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"Don'tmakemewaituntilthemorning.Gota

bed,wit’yournameonit.Gotakiss,wit'your

nameonit.Lovemegood,lovemedown.Don't

turnmedown."-ArianaGrande[NickiMinaj]

.

.

Someleze

.

7monthslater-June

Ilovethatpointinarelationshipwhenyou're

closeandcomfortablewitheachothersomuch

thatyoudoalmosteverythingtogether.Doc

andIwerealsothereatsomepointbutnot



anymore-well,becauseofcircumstances.

From mysolomorningjog,Iwalkintomy

kitchentofindKevinandAsanda,hispregnant

girlfriend,sittingatthecounter,havingsome

breakfast.Atfirstthesejogsweren'tsofun

withoutDocbutIeventuallygotusedtoit.Ijust

letthemusicwavesfrom theiPodTouchIgot

asalittlegiftfrom Anathi,Doc'ssister,help

pumpadrenalinethroughmyveinsasIpushmy

bodyforward.Inolongertakemyphonewith

mebecauseI'm avoidingdrainingitsbatteryby

playingmusiconit.

-Asanda:"Hey,Iviwejustcalledyourphone.She

wantedtoknowifyougottofitthedressshe

sentyesterday."

SheinformsmeasIwalkpastthem,makingmy

waytothefridge.

-Me:"No.I'llfititwhenIhavetime.IthoughtI

toldherthis."



-Asanda:"Butisn'ttheweddingnextSaturday?

Whatifthedressdoesn'tfit?"

-Me:"I'm sureit'llfit.Butifitdoesn't,I'llsimply

havemymom alterit.She'sgoodandquick.Ivi

needstochill."

-Kevin:"You'reseriousaboutattendingthis

stupidwedding,Soso,aren'tyou?"

Heaskshalf-humorouslyashejabshisfork

intoapieceofsausageandchewsslowly.

SinceJanuarythesetwohavebeenlivingwith

meinthehouseIoncesharedwithDoc.Iknow

IsaidI'dlookforhousematestohelpmewith

therentbutthatdidn'tquitehappen.Thesetwo

arelivinghereforfree.Itookthem inwhen

Asanda'sparentskickedheroutoftheirhouse

asherpregnantbellystartedtoshow.Kevinis

stillworkingatthefillingstationandIknowfor

afactthathecan'taffordtopaythisrentand

alsosaveenoughmoneyforthecomingbaby,



soIaskedthem nottobotherwiththerentand

justsavefortheirbaby.Mybackgroundhelps

meunderstandotherpeople'shardshipsand

showsomecompassion.ThefactthatIhavea

richfather,whoalsohappenstobemymother's

boyfriend,hasn'tchangedwhoIam,I'm stillthe

sameoldSomelezeandI'm stilllivingthe

simplestlife.Ionlyletmydadcoverourrent

andIonlyusethecreditcardhegavemetobuy

myselfafewclothingitemseverymonth,

nothingmore.Anythingelse,Icoverwithmy

ownmoney.Despitetheslightdropinmy

marksduringmylasteversemester,Imanaged

toearnmyB.Sc.degreecum laude,Igotthat

scholarship,FortHareadmittedmeintothe

HonoursprogrammeinBiochemistryandI'm

alsoworkingforthem asalabassistant,soI'm

earningmyowncentstocovermyother

expenses.

-Me:"Ofcourse,I'm serious,Kev.I'vebeen



tellingyouthatI'm coolwiththewedding.It

stoppedbotheringmealongtimeago."

Ireiterate,takingbottledwateroutofthefridge

tohydratemybody.

-Him:"Ithoughtyouwerejustpretending,you

know."

-Me:"Nope,nopretending,buddy.Imeantit."

IviweandAlexaregettingmarriednext

weekendandI'm seriouslycoolwithit.I'm not

onlyattendingtheirweddingbutI'm alsooneof

myaunt'sbridesmaids.Iacceptedthefactthat

thebothofthem arenowmyfamilyawhile

back.TherewasnothingIcoulddoaboutit

anyway,soacceptingitwastheonlyway.If

there'sanyonewhostillgetsuncomfortable

whenwearealltogetherit'sAlex.Theguy

seriouslyneedstodealwiththefeelingshestill

hasformeorhismarriagewon'tlast.

-Kevin:"You'reabetterpersonthanIam,S.I



swear,Iwouldn'tbeciviltowardsthosepeople

ifIwereinyourshoes."

-Asanda:"Baby,comeon,don'tputideasin

Soso'shead."

-Me:"Nah,don'tworryaboutit,Asa,itwon't

happen.Kev,I'm inaverygoodspaceinmylife.

Idon'thavetimetoworryaboutthosetwo,I

don'tevenhavetowastemyemotionsonthem.

Ihavemyownlovingfiancé,Idon'thavetimeto

entertainorcreatedramawiththem."

WhenDocaskedmetomarryhim lastyearI

wasincompleteshockandsomedoubts

startedcirclingmymind,buttheexcitementof

continuingmylifewiththemostromanticand

lovingmanI'veeverknown,themanthatIlove

witheveryfiberofmybeing,trumpedallofthat.

Itookhishandandhelpedhim upfrom that

kneelingpositiononthebeachsand,thenI

pulledhim fullyintomyarmsandkissedhislips.

IwassoexcitedthatIalmostforgottoanswer



themostimportantquestionthatIwouldever

beasked.AfterIletgoofhim,heasked,"Sois

thatayes?"Ofcourse,IsaidYES!!Hedidsuch

anamazingjobplanningoutthatsweet

proposal.Itwasdefinitelythebestdayofmy

lifeandoneIwillneverforget.

Whenwegotbacktooursuiteattheresorthe

madelovetomeinawayhe'dneverdone

before.IthoughtIknewallhecoulddo,butit

turnedoutIwaswrong.Hewasallthere,so

gentleandpassionate.Iswear,Icouldnotonly

feelthelovebutIcouldalsotouchit-tome,HE

wasloveatthatmoment.

Andthat'sexactlyhowIalsowanthim tofeel

tonight.Tonightisjustanotherspecialnightfor

usandIwanttomakeitextraspecialforhim

beforeImakelovetohim likeIneverdidbefore.

-Asanda:"I'm sureyoucan'twaitforyourown

wedding,hey."



-Me:"Youhavenoidea,babe.The28thof

Decemberseemssofar.Ireallycan'twaittobe

MrsThandoDecember."

-Her:"Youareoneluckygirl,babe.AndI'm

happyforyou.IjustwonderwhenI'llgetmy

ownengagementring."

Shesays,hereyesboringintoKevin.

-Him:"Baby,no,don'tdothat.Wetalkedabout

this.Wecan't..."

Iquicklycuthim off.

-Me:"Okayguys,that'smycuetoleave.Ithink

thisconversationneedstobejustbetweenthe

twoofyou."

Ileavethem thereandgotomybedroom,then

totheen-suitebathroom totakeashower.

.

.

.



Aftergettingdressedandeatingbreakfast,I

packmybagthengoputitinthebootofmycar

-well,thecarthatI'm using.InJanuaryDoc

gavemehissecondcartouse,thecarthatwas

gatheringdustinhisparents'garageinJo'burg,

theverysamecarheoncerefusedtogivetohis

littlesisterjustforashortperiodoftimeuntil

herinsuranceclaim couldbeapprovedandher

owncarfixed.Hewaslike,"nowomanofmine

willtake2taxiseverytimesheneedstocome

toELtoseeme."Sohewenttogetthecarfrom

Jo'burgandgaveittome.It'safive-yearold

AudiA4,thefirstandonlycarhe'severbought

withhisownmoney-thespoilsofhavingarich

father.Ithasalwaysbeenhisbabybuthedidn't

haveaproblem givingittome,anditworkswell

forme.

Afterclosingtheboot,Igogetmyhandbag

from thehousethensaymygoodbyestomy

housemates.



-Me:"Y'allenjoysometimealone,hey.Butdon't

doanythingIwouldn'tdo,okay?Seeyouin3

weeks."

Asthetightfamilythatweare,wesharea

grouphugthenIwalkout.I'm goingtospend

thewinterresearchbreakwithmyfiancéinEast

London.Iknowthatit'sonlygoingtobe3

weeksbutI'm justgladthatthelongwaitisnow

over,myexcitementlevelsarerunninghigh,

theyareoffthecharts.Andwhocanblameme?

DocandInolongergettospendmuchtime

togethersincehewentbacktomedicine,and

thefactthatmyresearchprojectisalso

keepingmebusyisnotmakingthingseasier

either,henceIwanttomakethemostofthis

timetogether.

IgetinthecarandpacetheGermanmachine

downtheR63route.Mybodyisherebutboth

myheartandmindarealreadyinEastLondon.I

justcan'twaittoseemymanagain,Godknows



it'sbeentwoextremelylongweeks.Excited,I

keeptappingmyfingersagainstthesteering

wheelasIsingalongmyfavouriteartist-The

Weeknd.WaitinguntilIcouldgettoseeDocto

sharetheexcitingnewsthatIhavehasbeen

difficultforme,butIfindthistooimportantto

shareoverthephone,sonomatterhowdifficult

itwasIjusthadtowait.AndIcouldn'tmissthe

opportunitytoseehisfacewhenhehearsthe

news,I'm surehe'llbeasexcitedasIam,ifnot

more.

IgettoFrereHospitalaround11:00andIdial

hisnumberassoonasIparkintheparkinglot.

From hisvoiceIcantellthathe'spleasantly

surprisedtohearthatI'm aroundtocollectthe

keystohistownhouse.He'ssurprisedbecause

hedidn'tknowthatIwascomingtoday,he

thoughtIwasonlycomingtomorrow.Hell,I

couldn'twaituntiltomorrow,notwhenImiss

him thismuch.God,I'm achingtofeelhiswarm



embrace,tosinkintohisdarkspicesandlet

him takemewherehewould.

TwentyminuteslaterIseehim approachingmy

carinhisscrubs.IblushasIrealisejusthow

muchIstillfindhim irresistiblysexyinthisgear.

Thisisnoordinaryuniform,inthisclothinghe

makesthedifferencebetweenlifeanddeath

almostdaily,andhewearsitwithprideand

honour.

Iknowthathe'sonlybeenondutysince07:00

thismorningandthathe'sgoingtobeoncall

afterhisnormalworkinghoursbutI'm still

hopingtoseehim homefordinnerthisevening

-thespecialromanticdinnerthatI'm planning.

AndI'm alsohopingtospendsomequalitytime

withhim forthenext4dayssincehe'sgoingto

beoffwork,butdeepdownIknowthatitwon't

happen,notwhenthetwinsarecoming.

Igetoutofthecarashegetscloser.Abroad,

brightsmilefindsawaytohisfaceassoonas



hiseyeslandonme,causingmyheartrateto

skyrocketandmytemperaturetoriseasifI'm

seeinghim fortheveryfirsttime.Ihonestlyfind

itquiteamazingthathestillmakesmefeelthis

way.

-Him:"Hey,MrsMe."

Hesaysashecomestostandbeforeme.

-Me:"Notyet,baby.Westillhave6more

monthstogo."

Icorrecthim,laughing.

-Him:"Thatmakesnodifferencetome.Just

comehere."

Heopenshisstrongarmsandinanon-verbal

responseIeagerlyslideintothem.They

surroundmeinawarm,passionateembrace

thathasnourgency.Imeltinthem,consumed

bytheragingfireofemotionhisembracenever

failstoignite.Withmyfaceburiedinhisneck

andthescentofhiscolognepenetratingmy



bewilderedsenses,westandlikethatforalong

momentwithneitherofusspeaking,just

holdingontoeachotherandlettingourbodies

communicateourinnermostfeelings.

Eventually,hereleasesmeonlytopushme

againstthecarashislipsseekmine.

Concernedaboutthefactthatweareinpublic,I

hesitateforamoment,butunabletoresistI

surrendertohiswarm lipsandsecureembrace,

clingingtohim asmyheartstepsuppace.He

takespossessionofmylipshungrilyandwitha

heatedurgency.Ourtonguesdanceineach

other'smouths,withuscompletelyforgotten

aboutwhereweareandthatweareactually

visibletoanyonepassingby.Weonlystop

whenhisbeepergoesoff.Iwithdrawfrom his

embrace,withdrawingfrom thewarmthand

comfortofhisbody.

-Him:"I'm sorry,babe,butIgottago."

-Me:"It'sokay,Iunderstand.Butpleasebe



homefordinnerat7."

-Him:"7?Okay.But,sthandwasam,ifIcan't?"

-Me:"Please,thandolwam,try.Thisisaspecial

dinner,we'llbecelebratingsomething."

-Him:"Celebratingsomething?"

-Me:"Ican'ttellyounow,I'lltellyouoverdinner.

Justmakesureyougetthere,okay?Ifwedon't

dothisdinnerfortwotonightwewon'tget

anotherchance,babe.Thekidsarecoming

tomorrow,remember?"

-Him:"Okay,I'llbethere.Ipromise.Butfornow

letmegetbackinthere."

Hepullsmeintoanembraceonceagainandhis

lipsseekminebriefly.Thenhegentlybreaksthe

embraceandstepsaway,smilingatmeinan

invitingway.

-Him:"We'llfinishthistonight."

-Me:"Tonight."



Hehandsmethekeysthenturnsandwalks

away.Smilingfrom eartoear,Iwatchhim from

behinduntilhedisappears.God,Ilovethisman.

.

.

.

SomeminuteslaterIwalkintothealways

immaculatehousethatbelongstomyman.

Gracefully,Isitonthecouchintheloungeand

letmyeyeswanderaroundtheroom.When

theylandonthethreeframedphotosonthe

modernfireplacemantel,photosofmeandthis

manofmineonthedayofourengagement,Ilet

outasmile.Thatwastrulythebestdayofmy

life,andit'sagoodthingthatDochired

professionalstocaptureeverymomentofit.

Okay,enoughreminiscing.Ineedtogoget

freshingredientsforthedinnerI'm planningto

cook.AfterconsideringseveraloptionsI've



chosenafairlydemandingmenuthatwould

keepmebusyallafternoon:Clam Chowderwith

Saffron,Coconut,andOrangePastaBakedwith

Mushrooms,FreshHerbs,andFiveCheeses.

Rosemary-InfusedVealSpareribswithVinegar

andRoastedGarlic.AndLime-BathedGreen

BeanandCauliflowerSalad.Thenfordessert

I'vedecidedtomakeWarm ChocolateSoufflé.

IwasneverthatbiginthekitchenbutsinceI

metDocIfellinlovewithcooking.Theguyis

verygoodwithpotsandhemademefallinlove

withthem too.NowIfindcreatingadelicious

mealsoutofordinaryingredientsnotonly

gratifyingandfulfillingbutalsostrangely

sensual.Besides,itquietsmymind.Thekitchen

istheoneplaceinmylifewhereIcanavoidthe

outsideworldaltogetherandstoptheflowof

timewithinmyself.Forsomepeoplesexmight

havethesameeffect,Iimagine,butthatalways

requirestwopeople,whereastocookallone



needsistime,careandabagofgroceries.

SinceDocmovedtoEastLondonInolongerget

tohavemuchsex,andthefactthatI'm living

withacouplethat'salwaysatitlikerabbitsisn't

makingthingseasiereither,soIalwaysfind

comfortinthekitchen.

Forhoursaftercomingbackfrom grocery

shopping,mymindisfilledwiththoughtsand

excitementwhilemyhandsarerestless,doing

allthework.Ichoptomatoes,mincegarlic,

sautéeonions,simmersauce,grateorange

peels,andkneaddoughforaloafofhomemade

whole-wheatbread.

Havingworkedtheentireafternoon,justbefore

18:00Isetanexquisitetablewithmatching

napkins,whiteunscentedcandles,andasmall

bouquetofredrosesmixedwithasinglewhite

orchid,myfavouriteflower.Forthefinaltouch,I

addsparklynapkinringsthatIjustboughttoday.

WhenI'm done,thediningtableresembles



thosefoundinstylishhomemagazinesandI'm

satisfied.Isettheoventimerforfortyminutes,

sothatthefoodcouldstillbewarm byseven

o’clock.Itoccurstometolightthecandles,but

Ichangemyminduponsecondthought.Ithink

it'sbettertoleavethetablelikethis,likean

immaculatepicture.Untouched,unmoving,until

thatmomentwhenDocdrivesthroughthe

complex.

Tiredbutsatisfied,Ileavethetableandgotake

aquickshower.Aftertheshower,Iquicklyput

onmynewsexylingerieandasexyblacksatin

barebackfloor-lengthgownwithalongleftslit

thatgoesallthewayuptomythigh.Asafinal

touch,Iputonmysexyandseductiveperfume.

ThenIgowaitforDocinthelounge,withmy

eyenotleavingtheclockfittedonthewall.The

handsoftimemovepast7o'clockbutthere's

stillnosignofDoc.By19:30Imovebacktothe

picture-perfecttableandlightthecandles.They



burn,givingthediningroom asacredair,a

romanticambiance.ThenIsitdownonthe

chair,myfeettappingthetiledfloorincessantly.

I'm reallyrunningoutofpatiencerightnow,soI

decidetocallthismanandheanswersonthe

thirdring.

-Him:"Sthandwasam."

-Me:"Baby,areyoustillcoming?"

-Him:"Yes,baby.JustgivemethirtyandI'llbe

there.Ipromise."

-Me:"Ireallyhopeyoumeanthat.Pleasedon't

makemewaituntilthemorning,baby,okay?I

can'thavedinneraloneandIalsodon'twantto

gotobedalone.Iseriouslyneedyouhere.Apart

from whatwe'llbecelebrating,Ialsomissyour

bodyonmine.Don'tturnmedown,please."

-Him:"Iwon't.I'llbetherenow,now.Ipromise."

-Me:"Okaythen.Seeyousoon."



.

.

.

Thando

.

Afterhangingup,Ishedoffmyscrubsandput

onmyordinaryclothes,readytoleavethe

hospitalandgohometomywoman.Excited,I

grabmybagandrushtothedoor.ButasIwalk

outoftheofficeIbumpintoEmily,oneofthe

traineesurgeonsinmyunit.

-Her:"Goinghome?"

-Me:"Yep.I'm donehere.Ihaveahotdatewith

myfiancée."

-Her:"Well,I'm afraidthat'sgonnahavetowait.

DoctorSummershassentmetoaskyouto

scrubupbecausewehaveincomingpatients

from ayachtthatblewupinouroceanwaters.



7incomingbutonlythreearecritical."

Oh,damn.Thisisthekindoflifewelive,our

leisureplansoftengetinterruptedby

emergencies.Wecometoworknotknowing

whattoexpect.Everysingledayisdifferent,

thereisnofixedroutineforhowourwork

schedulewouldbeinthistraumaunitthatis

practicallyrunbyus-ateam ofgeneral

surgeons,withnospecialisttraumasurgeons

onsite.

MyfirstpostingasaregistraratTheCharlotte

MaxekeJohannesburgAcademicHospitalwas

inthetraumaunit.Foranewbie,Iwasinitially

quiteintimidatedbythemyriadofpatientsthat

comethroughthedoor.Youhavenoideawhat

toexpectwhenyoucomeintoworkeveryday,

butIgrewtolikeit.WhenIgotmovedonto

postingsinotherdepartmentsIrealisedthatI

missedthehustleandthebustleofthatunit.I

reallylikeworkinginthetraumaunitbutitdoes



gettoomuch,justlikenow.Thepercentageof

traumapatientsthatcomethroughourdoors

andthoseofthetwoothertertiary-levelpublic

healthfacilitiesinthisprovinceisworryingly

higherthanthenationalaverage,andmostof

them requiresurgicalattention.Therealityis

thatwearealwaysshort-staffed,weworklong

hoursbutthere'sstillhugebacklogsand

waitingtimes.

-Emily:"I'm sorrybutasyouknow,we'reshort-

staffed.Wereallyneedyouhere."

-Me:"Fuck...Whatdowehave?"

IaskasIopenmyofficeagaintoleavemybag

thenrockandroll.

-Her:"Burnvictim.Male,26,3rddegreeover

70%.Thenapregnantfemale,mid-30s,multiple

lacerations.Thethirdoneisopenfractureor

dislocationrightlegandnearamputationof

righthand...They'llbehereinamoment."



-Me:"I'm on."

Ihurrydownthehallwaytothescrubroom.I

putmyscrubsbackonandbeginscrubbingup.

Thisisgoingtobealongnight,I'm sorrybut

Sosoisgoingtohavetowait.

Ionlygettogohomejustaftermidnight.

Bracedforaquarrel,Iwalkthroughthedoor

onlytofindSosopassedoutonthecouchwith

herphoneonherlapandanemptyglassof

winebyherside.Thediningtableisstillsetand

thepillarcandlesarestillburning.NowIfeel

reallybadseeingherlikethis.What'sworseis

thatIdidn'tevengettocallherandcancel.I'm

sureshepassedoutreallymadatme,andI

honestlydon'tblameher.Withaheavybreath,I

blowoutthecandlesthengopickherupfrom

thecouchandcarryhertothebedroom.Not

wantingtowakeher,Igentlyputheronthebed

thengotakethemuchneededshower,Ican't

gotobedlikethis.



.

.

.

Someleze

.

AftercallingDoc'sphoneseveraltimeswhenhe

didn'tshowupat20:00,Idrankaglassofwine

andlaidbackonthecouch,waitingforhim to

comehomeoratleastcall.

ImusthavepassedoutinthatwaitbecauseI'm

onlywakingupnowasIhearDocinthe

bathroom takingashower.Mymanwouldwork

forhoursatthehospital,buthewouldrather

nottakehisshoweranywhereotherthanhis

ownbathroom.

I'm onourbed,abedthatImadeanewwith

freshspecialsheetsintheafternoon,hopingto

latergetbetweenthem andmakelovetomy



manuntilthemorning.Butinstead,thisiswhat

Igot.Nocall,notext,nothing.Ireachformy

phonethathe'sputonthenightstandandcheck

thetimeonlytofindthatit's00:40inthe

morning.Myfirstinstincttellsmetopretendto

beasleepwhenDocfinishestakingtheshower

andcomesbacktothebedroom,thussaving

him from havingtoexplainhimselftomeatthis

hour.Buthell,Ican'tdothat.Ineedtoknow

whathappened.

Igetoffthebedandtakeoffthestupiddress

andflatsandalsthengetunderthecovers.

Whenhewalksbackthroughtheroom,hefinds

mesittinguponthebed,waitingforan

explanation.

-Him:"Baby,I'm sorry."

Ijuststareathim withoutsayingaword.He

comestositnexttomeonthebedandholds

myhand.



-Him:"TherewasanemergencyatworkandI

couldn'tevengetachancetocallyouand

inform youaboutit.Youknowhowitgets,but

I'm sorry.I'm reallysorry,sthandwasam,andI'll

makeituptoyou.That'sapromise."

Igetit,Iunderstand,butthatdoesn'tmakeme

anylesshorny.

-Me:"Howaboutyoumakeituptomeright

now?"

Withoutwastinganytime,Ileaninforakiss

whilemyotherhandunwrapsthetowelaround

hiswaist.Forabriefmomentherespondsbut

thenhepullsback.

-Him:"Baby,I'm sorry,I'vebeenonmyfeetfor

hours,I'm extremelytired.Ireallycan'tdothis

rightnow."

Withthathegetsintobednexttome,readyto

betransportedintoslumberland.Fuck,Ican't

fallasleep,notwhenI'm thishorny.



-Me:"Youdon'thavetodoanything,babe.Just

letmedoallthework."

Hedoesn'trespond.Butthatdoesn'tbotherme.

Igetontopofhim andleandowntokisshis

lips,buthestilldoesn'trespond.Thenextthing

Ihearishim snoring.What?Youhavegottobe

kiddingme.Thismanhasjustpassedouton

me.Whatthehell?Frustrated,Igetoffofhim

andlieonmysideofthebed.I'vebeenwaiting

forthisnightfortwolongweeks,I'm hot,I'm

frustratedandmyhormonesarealloverthe

place.Howam Igoingtofallasleep?Thissure

isgoingtobeaverylongnight.

.

.

.

"Baby,wakeup.Breakfastisready."

MyeyessnapopentofindDochoveringover

me,alreadyshoweredanddressedtogoout.



It'sthemorning,Idon'tevenknowhowI

managedtofallasleeplastnight,orthis

morningrather.

Istareathim confused.Whyishedressedlike

this?Whereishegoingthisearly?

-Him:"Goodmorning.I'vemadeyoubreakfast."

I'm notinterestedinbreakfast.WhatIwantto

knowiswherehe'sgoing.

-Me:"Whereareyouoffto?"

-Him:"Work,babe."

-Me:"ButIthoughtthiswasyourdayoff.You

gotcalledin?"

-Him:"No.I'm standinginforZizo.She'sgota

familycrisisandI'm takinghershift."

-Me:"Andyoudidn'tcaretotellmethislast

night,why?Whataboutyourownfamily,babe?

Thekidsareexpectingtobewelcomedbyus

bothwhentheygethere,sthandwasam.They



haven'tseentheirfatherinmonths,theysure

wantyouhere.Hell,Iwantyouhere."

-Him:"I'llmakeaplan,baby,Ipromise.I'm sorry

Ididn'ttellyouaboutthislastnightbutIwas

reallytiredandoutofit.IalsoknowthatIlet

youdownbymissingdinner,butlikeIpromised,

I'llmakeituptoyou.ButfornowIhavetoget

going."

-Me:"YourememberthatIsaidwewould

celebratesomethinglastnight,right?Well,Istill

needtotalktoyouaboutthat."

-Him:"Iknow.ButI'm afraidit'sgonnahaveto

waituntilIgetback,baby.Ireallyhavetogo

now,I'm alreadyrunninglate."

Withthathegivesmeapeckonthelipsand

hurriesoutofthebedroom.

-Me:"Thando,I'm pregnant.We'repregnant."

That'ssupposedtobedirectedtohim butI'm

nowsayingittomyselfbecauseDocisno



longerhere.

Isighthentakemyphoneandplaythevideo

thatwastakenattheBahamaswhenthisman

puttheengamentringonmyfinger.Ineedto

remindmyselfthatthisiswhatIsignedupfor

themomentIsaidyestohim.

.

.

Let'spleasekeepthoselikescoming.
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"Likethetreeoutinthebackyardthatneverhas

beenbrokenbythewind.Ourlovewilllast

forever,ifwe'restrongenoughtobend."-Tanya

Tucker

.



.

Stillsittingonthebed,mytiredeyesmoveto

thetrayonthenightstand,takinginthe

breakfastDochaspreparedforme.It'safull

Englishbreakfast,excepttherearenoeggs

included,andaglassoforangejuice.Iwonder

whendidhegetthetimetoprepareit.Hedidn't

getmuchsleep,didhe?Thisguyonlysleptjust

before01:00thismorningandI'm surehewas

upbefore05:00becausenowasIglanceatthe

brassclockonthewallthehandsoftimetell

methatit's06:50andhe'salreadyleftforwork-

justafewminutesago.Heworksreallyhard

andIunderstandhowdemandinghisjobis.

Thingscangetveryhecticinthetraumaunit.

Theytreatthemosthigh-riskofinjuries,life-

threateninginjuries.Andtheydon'tneedtojust

stayfocusedallthetimebuttheyalsoneedto

movefast.SoIunderstandwhyhecouldn'tget

thechancetoinform meabouttheemergency



lastnightbutstill,thatdoesn'tmakemefeel

anybetteraboutthefactthathemisseddinner.

IreallyhatethatIstoodinthekitchenforhours,

slavingawayfornothing.Andhim takingZizo's

shiftismakingmemoremadeventhoughI

knowandunderstandtheirarrangement.When

Doccan'tmakeittowork,whenhewantsto

maketimeforme,Zizooftenputsherown

affairsasideandtakehisshifts,takecareofhis

patients,justlikeshedidtwoweeksagowhenI

washere.Docalsodoesthesameforher,it's

anarrangementtheyhave,it'snotthehospital

thatcallsastand-in.Butstill,I'm nothappy

aboutthis.IreallyneededDochere.AndI

wantedthemomentItellhim aboutthis

pregnancytobespecial,butthat'sallspoiled

now.Ugh!I'm evenstartingtothinkI'm goingto

bealonethroughmostofthispregnancy.Oram

Ithinkingtheworstofhim?Imean,he'sbeen

tryingtomaketimeformeinthepastmonths

eventhoughitwouldn'tbeasmuchasIwould



like,reasonbeingwheneverhehastimeoffhe

oftenhastocatchuponresearchbecause

surgeryisevolving.Buttobefair,hedidtellme

thatthingswouldbelikethisbeforehewent

backtothisprofessionandheaskedmenicely

topleasebearwithhim,andIpromisedthatI

would.Tobehonest,understandinghasn'tbeen

thathard,especiallyconsideringthefactthat

I'm notalwaysavailablewhenheneedsme

either.Myresearchprojecttakesmostofmy

timeandItakemystudiesveryseriously.

SometimeshewouldwanttoseemeandI

wouldbebusy,exactlywhatwashappeninglast

yearwhenIwasstillworkingatthefilling

station.Ourleisuretimesoftenclash.Andhe

alwaysunderstandswhenIcan'tcomethrough,

soIalsohavetounderstandwhenhe'sbusytoo.

Doingthathasn'tbeenthatdifficultallthistime

butrightnowitis,andthat'smebeinghonest.

Maybeit'sbecauseIwantedtosharethemost

importantnewswithhim orit'sbecausemy



hormonesaregettingthebetterofme.Idon't

know,allIknowisthatI'm pissedrightnow.

OnceagainIlookatthebreakfasthe'sprepared.

He'sreallytrying,andIprobablyshould

appreciatetheselittlesweetgesturesbutright

now,Ijustcan't.InadifferentdayIwouldfind

thisbreakfastappetisingbutrightnowIcan't

stomachit.

Ilookatthebeautifulengagementringonmy

fingeranditsparklesasitcatchesmyteardrop.

Itisathinsterlingsilverbandwithabig

baguettediamond.It’sperfect.ButrightnowI

can'thelpbutfeellikeit'sapieceofchainthat's

tyingmedowntoamanwho'snevergoingto

haveenoughtimeforme.It'sprobablywrongof

mebutI'm alsostartingtofeelthatwayabout

thisbabytoo.MaybeIshouldn'thavereliedon

thepill,maybeIshouldhavehadanew

implanonimplantinsertedwhentheoneIhad

expired.IfIdid,Iwouldn'tbepregnantand



feelingalonerightnow.Idon'twanttolie,I

wasn'treadyforababybutwhenIfoundout

thatI'm pregnantandknowingthatI'm pregnant

forthemanIlove,myfiancé,Igotexcited.I

believethatbabiesarepreciousgiftsfrom God

nomatterhowtheycomeabout.Ijusthopethat

Docsharesmysentiments,butfrom theway

thingsarerightnow,Ican'thelpbuthavesome

doubts.

Feelinglikeabagofmushwithatruckloadof

hormonesdumpedontopofit,Iplopdownon

thebedandcurlup,sobbinglightly,hurt.But

soonIcanfeelmyselfdriftingoffto

slumberland.Thatdoesn'tcomeasasurprise

tomethoughbecauseIknowthatIdidn'tsleep

welllastnight.Ihadtoforcemyeyesshutand

trytofallasleep,butitwashardtoignorethat

themanwhoalwaysgivesmesomuchsexual

pleasurewaslyingrightnexttome,andthatif

hewasawakehewouldravishmybodyover



andover.Isowantedhim insidemebuthewas

deepinhissleep.Frustrated,Ikeptlettingout

deepsighs,andfinallyafterwhatseemedlike

forever,Ifellasleep.Soit'snowonderI'm still

feelingthissleepy,orwhyIdidn'tevenhear

Doc'smovementsaroundthehousewhenhe

wokeup.

.

.

.

Inthebackofmyblissfuldream withDocdeep

insideme,Ihearmycellphoneringing.Idon’t

wanttowakeup,Iwantthisdream tolast

forever.Butthisphonedoesn'tstopringingand

I’m thrustintowakefulness.Dammit!Whothe

hellisbotheringmeinthemiddleofasweet

dream likethis?Whoeveritis,I'm alreadyupset

atthem.IfrownasIreachfortheincessantly

ringingphonebutIsoftenupwhenIseethatit's



mybuddywho'scometobemorelikeabrother

tome-Kevin.

"Hey,Kev."

Ianswer,groggily.

-Him:"Areyoustillasleepatthishour?Youdo

knowthatit'safter11,right?"

-Me:"After11onaSunday,Kevin."

-Him:"So?Whosaidthatmeansyoushouldstill

beinbed?ButIcan'tsayIblameyou.Icanonly

imaginewhatyouandthegooddoctorwereup

tolastnight."

Yoh,ifonlyheknew.

-Me:"Hey,youknowthatIdon'ttalkaboutmy

bedroom life.Anyway,what'sup?Everything

okayoverthere?Youaren'tcallingtotellme

thatAsawentintoearlylabour,areyou?"

-Him:"What?No.Asaisfine.Westillhave4

moreweekstogobeforewemeetourbundleof



joy.I'm callingjusttocheckuponyou.Andto

knowhowThandoreactedwhenyoutoldhim

aboutyourownpregnancy."

Myownpregnancy?Howdoesheknowabout

that?Ihaven'ttoldanyoneyet,IwantedDocto

bethefirstonetoknow.

-Me:"Howdoyouknowaboutmypregnancy,

Kev?"

-Him:"Youseem tohaveforgottenthatI'm a

veryobservantcreature,S.Youprobablydon't

evenrealiseit,I'm sureitcomesinstinctively,

butyou'vebeensoprotectiveofyourbellylately.

Andthat'showIconcludedthatyou'repregnant

beforeIevenfoundthethreepositivehome

pregnancyteststripsinthetrashcanlastweek,

butIdidn'twanttosayanything.Knowingyou,I

figuredyou'dwanttotellThandofirst,faceto

face...Sohowdidhereact?"

-Me:"Yousureareobservant,it'snotevenfunny.



AsforThando,Ihaven'tgottenthechanceto

tellhim yetsoIdon'tknowhowhe'sgoingto

react."

Icanhearhim chockingontheotherend.

-Me:"Kev?Areyouokay?"

Hecoughs.

-Him:"Yeah,yeah,I'm fine.It'sjustthatI...Igotta

go.Talklater."

Withthathehangsup.AndI'm leftlookingat

thescreenofmyphone,puzzled.Ugh,whatever.

IneedtotalktomymotherandtellherthatI'm

cominghometomorrow.ThewayDocis

annoyingmeI'dleavetodaybutbecauseIwant

toseethetwinsandalsogopickthem upfrom

theairport,I'llstickaroundfortoday.But

tomorrowI'm leaving,andI'llprobablycome

backintwodays.Ijustneedmymother's

embraceandadvicerightnow.



Beforediallingmymother'snumber,ItextDoc,

askingthetimethetwinswillbehere.

Surprisingly,hetextsmebackalmost

immediately,tellingmethattheyarenolonger

comingtoday,thattheyarecomingnextweek.

Okay,thatmeansI'm leavingtoday,butIdon't

tellhim that.IclosemyWhatsAppthendialmy

mom'snumber.

"Hey,princess."

That'snotmymom'svoiceansweringbutmy

father's.Eshe,Ididn'tevenknowthathewasin

PE.Myparentsaresneaky,huh.

-Me:"Hey,Dad."

-Him:"Howareyou,MaMashiya?Stillokay?"

He'scallingmewithhisownclanname.

-Me:"It'sMaNdlovu,Dad.uMaGatsheni."

Icorrecthim,givinghim theclannameIgrew

upusing.



-Him:"Hey,Idon'thaveaNdlovuchild.

SomelezeMinenhleNdlovu.Justlistentothat.

OnewouldswearyouareZulu."

-Me:"Yahwell,blameitonmymom'sZulu

father."

HewantedmetochangemylastnametoMali

inDecemberlastyearafterheintroducedmeas

hischildtohisancestorsinMthathabutthat

didn'tmakesensetome,notwhenI'm goingto

changeitagaintoDecemberthiscoming

December.

-Him:"You'rebearingthenameofamanwho

leftyourgrandmothertoraiseyourmotherand

yourunclealone."

-Me:"Butyoudidn'tneedtomentionthatnow."

Iwanttoremindhim thatthat'sexactlywhathe

alsodidtomeandmymother,butIdon'tlike

goingbacktosomethingthatalreadygot

resolved.



-Me:"And,Dad?Iloveyou,Ireallydo,butwhenI

wanttotalktoyouI'llcallyourphone,notmy

mom's.IcalledbecauseIwanttotalktomom.

Where'sshe?"

-Him:"She'sstillbusyrightnow,baby,butI'll

askhertocallyoubackwhenshe'sdone."

-Me:"Okay,justtellherthatI'm cominghome

today.Andsinceyou'realreadythere,I'm

hopingtoseeyoutoowhenIarrive.Whenare

yougoingbacktoJo'burg?"

-Him:"I'm flyingbacktomorrowmorning,so

you'lldefinitelyfindmehere.Ican'twaittosee

you,baby."

-Me:"Metoo,papa.Seeyoulaterthen."

That'sthetruth.I'm lookingforwardtoseeing

bothmyparents.EventhoughItalkwiththem

overthephoneoften,thelasttimeIsawthem

wasinApril,soIreallymissthem.

-Him:"Later.Iloveyou."



-Me:"Loveyoutoo,Dad."

Ihangupthenclimbdownthebed.Todaymy

parentsaregoingtofindoutthattheyaresoon

goingtobegrandparents.I'm surethey'llbe

happybecauseI'm pregnantforamanthathas

alreadypaidlobolaforme,sotraditionallyDoc

andIarealreadymarried.

.

.

.

Anhourlater,I'm standinginfrontofthemirror

inthebedroom wearingsimplebluejeans,a

blacksweaterandsneakers,readytogo.I

seriouslydidn'tfeellikedressingupinthiscold

weatheranddefinitelynotwhenI'm feelingthis

down.

AsI'm applyingVaselinejellyonmylips,my

phonerings.It'sonthebedandIreachforitto

findthatit'sBhongocalling.Bhongo,Zizo's



husband.WhenIfirstmetthem lastyearthey

werestillengagedbuttheytiedtheknotlast

DecemberinanintimateceremonythatIwas

alsoapartofinDurban.

"Hey,Bhongo."

Ianswer,wonderingwhyhe'scallingme.

Bhongodoesn'tjustcallmeunlessthere'sa

verygoodreasonto.

-Him:"Hey,I'm heretoseeyou.Pleaseletme

in."

He'shere?Toseeme?Whythough?Iwonder,

butIdon'task.Ijusthangupandquicklygolet

him in.

Hepullsmeinawarm hugoncehestepsinside

thehouse.

-Me:"Iseverythingalright,Bhongo?Imean,I

heardyourwifehadafamilycrisis.Isthatwhy

you'rehere?"



Iask,genuinelyconcernedaswesitdownon

thecouch.

-Him:"Everything'sfine.Relax."

Soifeverythingisfinewhyishehere?

-Him:"It'sjustthatIheardthatyou'rearoundso

IthoughtIshouldpopbyandseeyou."

Okay,Idon'tbuythat.BhongoandIarecoolbut

wedon'thavethatkindofrelationship.Wedon't

meetupunlessDocisalsoaround.

-Me:"Oh."

ThatcomesoutflatlythatIwouldhaveliked.

Andit'sthenthatIgetupfrom thecouchtogo

gethim somethingtodrinkfrom thekitchen.

Comingback,Ihandhim thesodathensitdown

nexttohim onceagain,stillconfusedasfuck.

-Him:"So,how'sitlikebeingapartnerofa

generalsurgeonworkinginatrauma

departmentofabusypublicfacility?"



-Me:"Honestly?It'sdifficult,Bhongo.Tellme,

howdoyoudoit?Thisisnewtome,whereas

youontheotherhandhasbeeninitforyears."

-Him:"Iknowit'snoteasy.Theunpredictable

hours.Thedemandsofbeingoncallevenat

night.Buttheyneedourunderstandingand

support.They'realreadyworkingunderalotof

pressure,sotheydon'tneedpressurefrom us

too.Theyperform anumberofemergency

surgeriesalmostdaily.Theyoftenhavea

personlayingontheiroperatingtableandthey

havetodowhat’srightforthatpersonandtake

careofthem,anditdoesn’tmatterwhattimeit

is,itdoesn’tmatterifit’s3:00inthemorning,

buttheyhavetofinishthatsurgeryandtake

careofthepatient.Nottomentionthesenseof

urgencythatisoftenaccompanyingwhat

they’redoing.Theyneedtostayfocused,they

don'thavetheluxuryoftimetothinkaboutus

whentheyarebusybehindthosehospitalwalls.



Behindthosewallstheyaredecisionmakers,

theymakelifeanddeathdecisions.Theyhave

tomakereallyhardchoices,youknow.DoI

operateornotoperate?Whatarethe

consequencesifIdo,whatarethe

consequencesifIdon’t?Whatifthepatientdies

ifIchoosetogohomenowinsteadofputting

them undertheknife?Theyhavetomakegood,

hard,fastdecisionsoftenandIthinkthat’sgot

tobetoughenoughwithoutusaddingmoreto

theirstresslevels.Allweneedtodoistobe

moreunderstandingandpatientwiththem.We

needtostressthem less.Andweneedto

supportthem.Wechosethem,welovethem,

andthatshouldincludeeverythingtheycome

with.It'sthelifewesignedupfor."

Ofcourse,he'sright.However,Ican'thelpbut

wonderifDochasaskedhim tocometalkto

meaboutthisafterhiswifedisruptedourplans

byaskingmymantostandinforher.ButDoc



alsodisruptstheirplanseverytimeheasks

Zizototakehisshift,soIneedn'tbeharsh.

-Me:"DidThandoaskyoutocomehereandtalk

tomeaboutthis?"

Iask,withacalm voice.

-Him:"Notreally.Heonlymentionedthathe

feelsbadaboutmissingdinnerlastnight.And

thathecouldseethatyouwereprettymad

whenheleftearlythismorning."

-Me:"Isee."

-Him:"Pleasecuthim someslack.And

rememberthathedidn'tknowthatyouwere

comingyesterdaysohecouldn'tmakeany

arrangementsordisrupttheoneshehad

alreadymade."

-Me:"Iguess."

Weenduptalkingsomemoreandaswegoa

littledeeperintothistopicIfeelmyselfgetting



calmerandseeingnoreasontogohome

anymore.

-Him:"Anyway,whatareyouuptonow?Would

youmindtakingadrivewithmetotheairport?

I'm goingtopickupsomeoneandIthinkyou

couldusesomefreshairandjustgetoutofthis

house."

Hesaysafterreadingatextmessageonhis

phone.

-Me:"Ummh...thatwon'thurt,Iguess.AndI'm

boredhereanyway.Solet'sgo."

Butbeforewewalkout,Itextmymotherand

tellherthatI'm nolongercomingandthatI'll

calllater.ThenBhongoandIleavethehouse

andwalkovertohiscar.Alongthewaywedon't

runoutofthingstotalkabout,thisguyisvery

talkativeItellyou.Andbecauseofhisflexible

mouththedriveseemstooshortthanitactually

is,wegettotheairportbeforeIevenexpected.



Hepullsupthenlooksatmewithasmile,butI

soonrealisethathiseyesarenotactuallyon

mebutbehindme.He'slookingatsomethingor

someonethroughthewindowofmydoor.As

I'm abouttoturntoalsolookatwhathe's

lookingat,Ihearmydooropen.I'm surprised

whenIseewho'sopeningit.Doc.Wait,isn'the

supposedtobeatwork?Iturntolookat

Bhongowhojustshrugsandsmilesbefore

tellingmeto:

-Him:"Justgoenjoysometimealonewiththis

man."

I'm confused.ButDocdoesn'tgivemetimeto

processitall.Heoffersmehishandandhelps

meoutofthecar.ThenhethanksBhongo

beforeBhongodrivesoff.

.

.

.



IlookatDocashestandsbeforeme,looking

somewhatnervous,butofcoursesexierthana

GQSouthAfricamodel.I'm stillalittlemadat

him forwhathedidlastnightandthismorning.

AndIhatethatmybreathcatcheswhenIsee

him.

"What'sgoingon,Thando?Whyam Ihere?And

aren'tyousupposedtobeatwork?"

Iask,reallyconfused.

-Him:"Iwasneveratworktoday,baby.Zizo

didn'taskmetotakehershift.Shewouldn't

havedonethatknowingthatyou'recoming.I

justtoldthatlittleliebecauseIwantedto

surpriseyouwithalittlesomething."

Eshe,thisman.Hesurelovessurprises.I

wonderwhat'sthesurprisethistimearound.

Heplaceshishandonmychinandliftsmyface

soIhavetolookintohisdreamydarkeyes.

-Him:"I'm sorryIletyoudownlastnight.AndI



promisedtomakeituptoyou,soIhopewhat

I'veplannedwillbeenougheventhoughI

startedplanningitamonthago...Pleasetellme

youforgiveme."

Hedoeslookgenuinelysorry,butIdon'tsay

anything,juststaringathim.

-Him:"Ohcomeon,baby.Justsayyoudo,I

knowyouwantto."

Hegrabsmyarms,shakesmegentlythen

smiles.Ohmy,thatbeautifulsmilesoftensme

up.Ican'thelpbutcrackasmiletoo.Hepicks

meupandtwirlsmearound.Butno!WhatI

wantistoremainmadathim,evenjustalittle,

butit'sveryhardtowhenhe'sbeingso

sweet...nottomentionhot.

-Me:"Ofcourse,Iforgiveyou,silly."

Isay,withabroadsmileonmyfaceasmyfeet

landonthegroundagain.

-Me:"Nowwhat'sthesurprise?"



Iaskwithundisguisedexcitement.

-Him:"LikeIsaid,Istartedplanningthisa

monthago.Wearegoingaway,butnottoofar.I

justwantustobealoneandspendsome

qualitytimetogetherforthenextfewdays.

We'llcomebackonThursday.That'swhyI

askedthetwinsnottocomethisweekbutI

couldn'ttellyouthatbecauseIwanted

everythingtobeasurprise."

-Me:"Yousneakyman."

Iplayfullypunchhim ontheshoulder.

-Me:"Sowherearewegoing?"

-Him:"You'llsee.Andyoudon'tevenhaveto

worryaboutyourclothesandstuff."

Okay,thissoundsinterestingandsuperexciting.

Butnotasexcitingasitgetswhenhetellsme

thatwe'llbeflyingprivate.

"Aprivatejet?"



Iaskindisbelief.Buthejustletsoutasilly

smile,notrepeatingwhathejusttoldme.

Igetopenmouthedwhenwegettothejet.So

thisisreallyhappening,IsaytomyselfasI'm

staringatthewhiteandredprivatejetinfront

me.

-Him:"Thisisit.Butdon'tgivemeanypoints,I

didn'tspendacentonit.Ididn'thireit,it

belongstomyfather'scompany.Andluckilyfor

me,ourschedulecorrespondedwiththejet's

'emptyleg'soIceasedtheopportunity.It

landedherethismorning,bringinginthe

company'sexecutivesfrom CapeTownfora

week-longconferencethatwillbestarting

tomorrowrighthereinEL.Itwasgonnareturn

toCapeTownemptyandthat'swhenIjumped

inandaskedforafavourfrom myfather."

Okay,Ialreadygotaclue-wearegoingtoCape

Town.



Doc'sfatherisachairmanofabigconstruction

company.HefoundeditinJo'burgwith

Bhongo'sfatheralmosttwodecadesago.But

nowithasgrown,ithasotherofficesinCape

Townandseveralshareholders.Theduonow

hasaboardtoconsultbeforemakingany

decisionsregardingthecompanyortheuseof

itsresources,butIguessnoneofthem minded

ustakingthe'emptyleg'flightforfree.

Weboardthejet.Andohmygoodness,I

IiterallystopwhenIseeitsluxuriousinterior.

ButDocgentlypullsmyhandandleadsmeto

oneofthetwolongcream-colouredleather

couchesthatarefacingeachother,insteadof

thefoursingleseatssituatedatthefrontofthe

jet.Clearlynoneofthisisnewtohim.Hesits

medownandtakeshisjacketoff.Thenhegoes

totalktothetwopilots.Afewmomentslater,

heclosesthedoortothecockpitthencomesto

sitnexttomeandhelpmebuckleup.Idon't



wanttolie,noteveninmywildestdreamshadit

evercrossedmymindthatI'deverbeflyingbya

privatejet.Ihavetopinchmyselftobelievethat

it'sreallyhappening.

Oncetheaircrafthasliftedoffandreached

cruisingaltitude,Istretchinmyseat,watching

Docsittingsmuglybacknexttome,hiseyes

closed.Asifhefeelsmystare,heopenshis

eyesandsmilesatmebeforesittingupstraight.

-Him:"Ihavesomethingforyou."

Hishandreachesforaflat,whiteboxthat's

beensittingonthetablethat'sbyourseat.With

alazysmile,hehandstheboxtome.

-Me:"Whatisit,babe?"

-Him:"Justalittlesomethingtosaythankyou."

Somethingtosaythankyou?Thankyoufor

what?Iwonder,butIdon'task.I'm just

interestedinfindingoutwhathecouldhave

gottenme.



-Me:"CanIopenit?

-Him:"Impatient,arewe?"

-Me:"Youhavenoidea."

-Him:"Thengoaheadandopenit."

.

.

.

Iliftthelidoffthebox,andinsideIfindacard

saying"Mylove,asoftodayIhaveanother

reasontotryandbeabetterman.Iwilldo

everythingIcantomakeyouandourbaby

proudofme".What?Iquicklyliftthecardand

underitmyeyeslandonawhite...

-Him:"Triplesonogram pregnancykeepsake

frametowatchourbabygrowthroughallthree

trimesters."

Iglanceupathim,givinghim aconfusedlook.

Howdidheknow?



-Me:"Buthow...howdidyouknow?"

Hesmiles.

-Him:"I'dliketosayIfeltitasothermenwould

saybutno,Ididn't.Whenyoutoldmethatwe

havesomethingtocelebrateyesterday,your

handinstinctivelymovedtoyourtummy.SoI

kindaguessedthatwe'repregnant."

Oh,soit'snotjustKevinwho'sobservant,huh.I

wasn'tevenawarethatItouchedmytummy.

-Him:"ThenthismorningKevinconfirmedit

whenhesentmeatextcongratulatingme."

Nowthismakessense.ItexplainswhyKevin

suddenlychockedandcoughedwhenItoldhim

thatIhadn'ttoldDocaboutthepregnancyyet.

Hewasrealisingthathe'sletthecatoutofthe

bagwithoutmypermission.

-Me:"Oh,wow.ThisisnothowIimaginedthis

moment.Iimaginedmetellingyouaboutthe

pregnancy,nottheotherwayround."



-Him:"Iknow.Butitdoesn'treallymatternow.

Whatmattersisthelifewecreatedtogether.So

howfaralongarewe?"

-Me:"5weeks.But,baby,areyouhappy?About

thispregnancythatis."

HisfacegetsalittleseriouswhenIposethe

question.Heturnsfullytolookdeepintomy

eyes.

-Him:"Tobehonest,Iwasn'treadyforababy

justyet.Butnowthatwe'vealreadycreatedone,

Icouldn'tbehappier.Hell,Icouldn'tstop

smilingsinceKevinsentmethattext."

Hishandmovestotouchmytummy.

-Him:"Thislifethat'sgrowinginsideofyouisa

productofourlove,baby.HowcouldInotfallin

lovewithit?HowcouldInotbehappy?Thisis

thebestgiftyoucouldhaveevergivenme.Now,

IknowthatIwon'talwaysbetherewhenyou

needmethroughoutthispregnancy,andIwon't



evenlieandpromisethatIwillbe,butwhatI

canpromiseyouisthatI'lltry.I'llmakeyouand

ourbabyproudofme,sthandwasam,Iwill.AllI

needfrom youisalittleunderstandingwhenI

can'tbethereforyoutwo.Ihaveadutytosave

people'slivesbutI'llalsotrynottoneglectmy

dutiesasafatherandahusband.That'smy

sincerepromisetoyou."

Withoutaword,Ileaninandwrapmyarms

aroundhim,feelingliketheweightoftheworld

hasjustdroppedoffmyshoulders.Afterwhat

happenedlastnightandthismorning,Iwas

reallystartingtothinkhewon'tbehappyabout

thisbabyandthatI'llbealoneinthispregnancy.

Butasitturnsout,Iwaswrong.Ifindtears

escapingmyeyesasIclingontohim.Tearsof

joy.IthinkhecanfeelthatI'm cryingbecause

hestrokesmybackgentlybeforepullingusup

toourfeetandwrapshisarmsaroundmeina

tightembrace.Ascalmnessencompassesme,I



feelthebeatofhissteadyheartagainstmy

breasts.Andeversoslowly,myworriesmelt

away.Afteramoment,hepullsbackandwipe

awaymytearsbeforepullingmedowntositon

thecouchagain.Hesitsdowntoothenlooksat

me.

-He:"IknowthatI'm notaperfectpartner,butI

promisetotryharder.Okay?Let'stryharder,

sthandwasam...Ourrelationshiphasnever

beenperfectrightfrom thebeginningbutwe

managedtoovercomeseveralchallenges.We

werestrongenoughnottobreakthenandI

believethatevenwiththechallengesthatwe

nowfaceandarestillgoingtofacebecauseof

myjobourloveandunionwillremainstrong,we

needtobestrong,strongenoughtojustbend

andnotbreak.Now,thatrequiressome

understandingandcommunication.Andno

matterhowbusyweareweshouldtryand

makemoretimeforeachother.Ipromisetotry



harder,butyoualsoneedtodothesame."

He'sright,it'snotjusthim whoneedstomake

moretimeforus,Ishouldtoo.

-Me:"Ipromise,baby.I'lltryhardertoo."

Hesmilesthenpecksmylips.

-Him:"Ihaveanothergiftforyou."

Hepullsthedrawerofthetable,comesoutwith

anothergiftboxandhandsittome.

-Him:"ThisiswhatIwenttogetwhenIleftthe

houseearlythismorning.Ihaditcustom-made

foryoufrom averygoodjewellerystoreinPE.I

wantedtogiveittoyoutoday,theyweregoing

tocourierittomyhouseyesterdayandIwas

gonnagosignforitbutwhenyoucame

yesterdayinsteadoftodayIhadtochange

plans.Icouldnolongerhavethem deliveritto

thehouse,Isimplydidn'twantyoutoseeit

beforeIcouldpersonallygiveittoyou.SoI

calledthem andaskedthem todeliverittome



atthehospitalbuttheydidn'tdothat.Sothis

morningIdrovetoPEtogofetchitmyself.

ThenIalsohadtomakesurethatwegetthe

jet."

Awwbutmymanisreallysweet.Ijustmelt

beforeIcanevenseewhatthejewellerypieceis.

Butmyinnerguilt-o-meterhasgoneupfor

misreadingthesituationandthinkingtheworst

ofthisthoughtfulman.Ithoughthedoesn'tput

meupasapriorityinhislifeandthathewon't

supportmeinthispregnancy,butIwaswrong.

Now,doIsharewithhim thethoughtsIhad?Oh

hellno,letmejustleteverythinggo.Iopenthe

boxandinsideIfindanecklacewithadiamond

queenchesspiecependant.

-Him:"14Kwhitesolidgoldqueenchesspiece

pendant.Thecrownispavesetwithbrilliant

smallroundcutdiamondsandtherestofthe

bodyispavesetwithnumeroussmallwhite

roundcutdiamonds,asyoucansee.It's



custom-madejustforyouandithasyour

initialsengravedontheback.Ihopeyoulikeit."

Wow.I'm speechlessrightnow,Iseriouslydon't

knowwhattosay.Thissuremusthavecost

him asmallfortune.AndifIcouldsayIlikeit

thatwouldbeanunderstatement,Iloveit.

-Me:"OhmyGod,baby,Iloveit.It'sso

amazinglybeautiful.Thankyou."

Imanagetopushoutthewordsafewmoments

later.

-Him:"I'm gladyouloveit."

-Me:"Whydidyouchoosethequeenchess

piecethough?"

-Him:"Apartfrom thefactthatyou'rethequeen

ofmyheart,assomeonewho'sbigonchess

youknowthatthequeenisthemostpowerful

pieceinthegameofchess.Justlikeyou.You're

morepowerfulthanyouthink,babe.Andjust

likethequeenpieceyouhavetheabilityto



makeanymove,moveanynumberofsquares

inanydirection.Youjustneedtobelievemore

inyourselfandmakethingshappenforyourself.

Youcandoanythingyouputyourmindto,baby.

Andifyoudo,you'dnevereverhavetorelyon

meoranyotherman.Andwiththis,Iwantto

showyouthatIbelieveinyouandyour

capabilities."

-Me:"Aww,thisissothoughtful,baby.NowI

loveitmore.Hell,Iloveyoumore."

He'sright,Ihavethetendencytodoubtmy

capabilitieslately,andhe'sbeenpushingmeto

bethebetterversionofmyself.Justlikehe

pushedmetocontinuewithmystudieswhen

allIwantedandthoughtIwascapableofwas

justajuniordegree.Ijustwantedtograduate

andstartlookingforajob,ajobIwasn'teven

goingtogeteasily.Ifhedidn'tpushmetodo

Honoursit'shighlikelythatI'dbesittingat

homenowasjustanotherstatistic,agraduate



withnojob.ButatleastnowI'm doing

somethingwithmylife,equippingmyselfwith

moreskills.

Iguessit'snowtimeforthiskeylocketpendant

thatI'vebeenwearingaroundmynecksinceI

was7togoandreplaceitwiththisclassyone.I

takeitoffandDochelpsmeputthenew

necklaceon.MyGod,Ireallyloveit.

.

.

.

Ileaninandkisshislipsbrieflythenpullback.

-Me:"Iloveyou."

-Him:"IloveYOU."

Hereachesbehindmyneckandpressesmy

mouthhardertohis.Hislipsarewarm andwet,

andtheytastesogood.Hiskissgrowsmore

demanding,andasIopenmymouthhistongue



slipsinandoutwitheacherotickiss.Itmoves

tomeetmineandjoinsinaslow,sensualdance.

Oh,shit.Atthispacewe'regoingtohavesex

righthere.ButdoIwantthatknowingthatthere

aretwopilotsontheothersideofthatdoor?I

wanttostophim andpullbackbutIam

completelyincapableofresistingthisman.All

reasonvanquishedbyhistouch.Ican'tmanage

topullawayfrom hisintoxicatingkisses.AndI

cantellthathewantsmetoo,Icanfeelitinhis

hungrykiss,inthewayhegropesmybody,and

inthewayhe'sbreathingsoerratically.

"Doyouwanttodothisrighthere?"

Heasks,pullingaway,hisarmsstillaroundme.

Inod,stillhighfrom hisferventkiss.

"Areyousure?"

Heasksashiseyesdarkenwithalustfullook

thatIknowverywell.Inodagain,nolonger

thinkingaboutthecompanywehave-onlythe



immediategratification.Hell,I'vebeenwanting

him insidemesinceforeverandIcan'twaitto

feelallthesensualpleasuresheusuallygives

me.Damn,thethoughtofthataloneignitesmy

blood,andhasmesqueezingmythighs

togetherinsweetagony.Myinnermuscles

clenchinanticipation.Andwhenhegivesmea

wickedgrin,andplaceshishandonmywaist,I

givehim asubtlenodasmybreathingturns

dangerouslyshallow.

"Closeyoureyesandkeepthem shut.Don't

openthem foranything."

HetellsmeandIslowlyshutthem,feelingmy

heartbeatinglikeadrum inmychest.Whatis

hegoingtodo?

Proceedingtotakemyhands,hepullsmeup

from thecouchandbeforeIknowit,he’spulled

mysweateroffandisdownuntyingthelacesof

mysneakers.Unabletoseehim,butjustfeeling

whathe’sdoingtomeisdrivingmecrazy.My



sensesseem tocomesomuchmorealive.

Soonmysneakersareoffandhepeelsmeout

ofmyjeansandT-shirt.I’m nowstandingin

nothingbutmybra,andG-stringpanties.

GoosebumpsspecklemyskinasIfeelhis

fingertipseversolightlytouchingmyarm and

glidedownit.Thentheyglideallthewayupmy

arm andtomyshoulder,continuingontomy

chest.Ishiver.Hereachesbehindmybackand

unclaspsmybra.Withthebragone,mybreasts

meetthecoolairinthecabinandIgasp.

Tracinghisfingersaroundoneofmynipples,he

encirclesitaroundthemosttenderpart.With

myeyesshut,Ifeeleverysensationtriple-fold.

Heblowsonmegently,thesilkenaircausing

metotremorandbreatheheavily.Hetakesone

ofmybreastsintohismouthandsucksonit.

Hard.Oh,my!Isqueezemyinnerthighs

together,feelingtheheatbuildingthere.He

glideshisfingersupmychest,tomychin,and



tomymouth,lettingoneofthem brushme

gentleacrossmytop,andthenbottom lip.

Suddenly,thefingerisgone,andinsteadhislips

pressagainstmine,softly.Histonguedelves

intomymouthandImeethim inagreedykiss,

mybodytremblingwitheachlaboredbreath.

Buthepullsawayalltoosoonandturnsme

around,takingmyhandsandguidingthem to

thetopofcouchsoI’m bendingslightlyforward.

"Spreadyourlegs"

Hesays.AndIdoasI’m told.Myeyesarestill

closedandtheinabilitytoseehim ismakingme

evenmoreawareofhisdeep,raspyvoicethat

seemstomakemeloseallcontrolofreason.I

feelhisfingertipsonthebackofmyrightthigh,

justabovemyknee.Hetracesthem upward,

tantalizingmewiththem,swirlingthem toward

myass.BeforeImetthisman,Ineverknewthat

simplefingertipscouldbringmetosuchan

arousedstate.



Hisfingertipsreachmyass,andhemovesmy

pantiestothesidethenmovesdowntostroke

myclitgently.Iwince.Hekeepsbrushingmy

sensitivepart,thegentlenessofhisfingersan

agonizingdelight.Nowhepullsmypanties

downanddiscardsthem.Thenheslideshis

fingersdeepintome.Igaspatthesensation,

theangleofhistouchjustright.Hepullsmy

headslightlybackuntilImoanloudlyashe

continuestofingerfuckme.I’m gladthehum of

theengineisloud,drowningoutanynoisethe

pilotsmighthear.

AsI'm stillenjoyingthat,hespinsmearoundso

mybuttisontheseatandI’m facinghim.When

heasksmetoopenmyeyesIhurriedlyundohis

pants,andonceIhaveaccess,Ireachinside

andgropearoundhiserection.Heletsoutalow

rumble.

-Me:"PleasecanIhaveyouinsidemenow?"

Iasklookingintohiseyes.Damn,they’reablaze



withdesire.

-Him:"Yes,MrsMe.Right.Away."

Hedoesn’tundress,hejustpullshispantsand

boxersdowntohiskneesthenguideshimself

intomeslowly.Hepullsbackeversoslowly,

tantalizingmewiththeleisurelyrhythm.

"Oh…oh…please,baby,faster,harder."

Ibeg,feelinghisgirthallaroundmyinsides.

Hegrabsmywaistandpullsmetowardhim so

heplungesdeeperintome.Withtheotherhand

onthenapeofmyneck,hecrasheshislipsto

mine,claimingmewithhistongue.Hespeeds

up,ahard,relentless,andpunishingtempo,and

Ifeelmyselfclimbhigherandhigher,his

passionsosevereIthinkIwillsoonexplode.I

bracemyselfonthebackofthecouch,mylegs

burningwithfireashethrustsintomedeeper

anddeeper.

-Him:"Fuck...Imissedyourtightpussy."



Hiswordstakemeoverthetop,andIdetonate

intoathousanddeliciouspiecesaroundhim.

Heyellsmyname,andwiththelastshove,we

bothletoutunconstrainedmoans,aswemelt

intoeachother’sarms.

-Him:"IcouldhavelastedlongerbutImissed

you,Icouldn'tholdmyself."

Ismileathim,andkisshim gentlyonthelips.

-Me:"YouhavenoideahowmuchImissedyou

too."

Hekissesmethenpullsoutofme.Afterpulling

hispantsup,hehelpsmeupandwemakeour

waytothebathroom tocleanup.Myhairisa

mess,ittakesmeafewminutestotameit,and

Docleavesmetoit.WhenI’m doneIlookinto

themirrorandtakeafewdeepbreaths.Ifinally

gottohavehim insideme.Mmmh.Ican’tstop

myselffrom smilingthatgoofygrin,completely

dazedbytheamazingsexwe’vejusthad.



Pullingmyeyesawayfrom themirror,Ileave

thebathroom andmakemywaybackintothe

cabintositdownnexttomyman.

.

.

.

SoonwelandinCapeTownandthere'salready

acarwaitingforusrightofftherunway.Doc

putshissuitcase,whichhejustretrievedfrom

thejet,inthebootofthecarthenweclimbin

andthedriverdrivesoff.Hemusthavepacked

thesuitcasethismorningwhenIwasstill

asleep.AndImustsay,ifthere'sonemorething

Ilikeaboutflyingprivateisthefactthatyou

don'thavetogowaittogetyourluggagefrom

thecarousel.

Asthecarmovesforward,Ican'thelpbut

wonderwherewewillbestaying.

Season2
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"Mntan'omuntungiyaz'felangawe.Wena

wedwa,wangenz'umuntuebantwini.Amehlo

am'ohlalanjaloejongewena,wenawedwa.

Ngakhonamhlanjengifis'ukukubongangayo

yonkeinhliziyoyam'.Turnoffthelights.Baby

comeduze.Letmemakeyoufeelalright."-

SipheleleFuze

.

.

Ican'tsayIknowCapeTowntoowellbutmy

mom andIusedtocomehereduringsome

summerholidaystovisithercousinwhowas

livinginSeaPoint.Thecousinwastheonly

personshewasclosetofrom herfather'sside

ofthefamily,andsincehepassedaway5years

agowe'veneverbeentothiscityagain.

However,thatdoesn'tmeanIcan'tseethat



we'renowleavingCapeTownbehind,drivingup

ontheN1inthedirectionofPaarl.Allthewhile,

Docisholdingmyhandandhekissesme

passionatelyeverynowandtheninthisback

seat,causingmyinsidestochurnwithdelicious

desire.Oursexupintheair,inthejet,wasso

amazing,andIcan’twaittoexperienceallthe

sensualpleasuresagain.Mybodybuzzeswith

theanticipation,thinkingaboutwhatwe'lldo

oncewereachourdestination.Gosh,itfeels

likeaneternity.

Despitetheintoxicatingkissesthatdistractme,

InoticethecartakingthePaarl/Franschhoek

exitno.55.Butstill,I'm notsureofour

destinationuntillaterinthedrivewhenIsee

GrandeRocheHotelsignsontheleftofastreet

calledPlantasieinPaarl,ahotelIgettosee

directlyinfrontofusatthetopofthestreet.

"Thisisourdestination,babe."

Doconlyinformsmewhenthecarturnsright



intothehotel'sdriveway.

-Me:"Woow!Thisplaceischarminglybeautiful,

baby."

IsayasItakeintheperfectlymanicuredfront

fields.

"Soscenic."

IaddasIadmiretheviewsthroughthewindow

ofthecar.

Itisnow16:30.Andassoonaswegetoutof

thecarwegetpersonallygreetedbyaverynice

lady,amemberofthehotel'sGuestServices

team.Shewalksusinsideandweareoffered

welcomedrinksofourchoiceaftercheckingin.

Butbeforebeingescortedtoourroom wegeta

shorttouraroundtheestate.

Thisluxuryhotelisactuallysituatedonanold

butworkingwinefarm,somethingIfindreally

amazing.Thesuitesthatwearegoingtobe

occupyingoneof,areoverlookingthevineyards



ofthefarm.Isn'tthatamazing?Here,history

intersectswithafunkymodernity,andIthink

I'm inlovewithhowthehotelembracestheold

andnewwithequalvitality.Wejustgotherebut

thewayIlovethisplace,itfeelslikehome

already.I'm evenstartingtothinkit'dbehardfor

metoleaveonThursday.Here,wesureare

goingtoexperiencetheprivacyandtranquillity

DocandIreallyneed.Withthesestunning

views,Ifeellikewehaveescapedtoourown

personalcountryestate.Thisis,withoutadoubt,

aperfectgetaway,oneIwanttolastforever.

Afterthebrieftour,wegetescortedtooursuite.

Thegardensuitewhichwe'retoldwasoncethe

originalfarm stableisatotallyprivatesuite,

somethingmymanandIreallyneed-total

privacy.Docdefinitelymadearightchoiceby

bookingthisparticularsuite.Wewalkintoits

loungewiththeladythatwelcomedus.Looking

around,Icanalreadyseeacombinationof



luxury,romanceandrusticcharm.Itsure

doesn'tgetbetterthanthis.

"Wow!Baby,thisissobeautiful."

Isay,impressed.

-Him:"Notasbeautifulasyou,baby."

Hesays,hisarm tighteningaroundmytiny

waist.He'sbeenholdingmelikethis,so

possessivelythroughouttheshorttour,andnot

onlydidInotmindbutIalsolikedit.

Myheartnearlymissesabeatatthesoundof

hissexyvoice.Nomatterwhatthismansays,

hehasawayofmakingitsoundsoerotic.I

glanceathim,thenquicklyavertmyeyes.Shit,I

justcan’tstopthinkingabouthim inthatway.

Whatisthisladystilldoinghere?Imean,our

luggage,whichisthesinglesuitcase,isalready

inside.Andshe'salreadyshownusthe

complimentaryflowers,wineandmineralwater.

Nowcan'tsheseethatweneedourprivacy?



Docglancesatmeandsmilesbeforepulling

mefullyintohisarmsandcaressingmyear

withhislips.Theoxygenintheroom suddenly

becomessparse,andtheenergythatseemsto

alwaysbepullingustogether,thatdelicious

magnetoffire,risestohazardouslyhighlevels.

Mykneesgoweak,andmyheartrateshoots

throughtheroof.Ifeelmydesiregrowing

stronger,untilitfloodsmysenses,andIcan’t

evenholdmyselfsteadyanymore.

Ihearthedoorslammingshut,theladyleaving.

Shuuu!Thatwaslongoverdue.Doc'swarm

handscupmyfaceandgentlybrushmycheeks

andIcan’thelpbutrememberthatjustafew

hoursagohisfingerswereonmynakedbody,

insideofme,bringingmetoastateofcomplete

frenzy.Ifeelhiswarm breathfanningmyface

thensuddenly,hecrasheshislipstomine.His

handshungrilygropemybodyasheguidesme

acrossthelounge,walkingmeintoan



unfamiliarroom,I'm thinkingthebedroom butI

don'thavetimetotakeitin.Ijustkeepmyeyes

closedasIlosemyselftohim,returninghis

demandingkisses.

"Fuck,baby,Ican’tkeepmyhandsoffofyou."

Hesaysinaslurredvoice.Well,Ilikethathe

can't.

.

.

.

Heliftsmeupandthrowsmeontotheplush

king-sizedbed.Igetachancetoquicklyscan

thebedroom.Itisreallyniceandbright,andso

isthebedwithitswhitecoversandburgundy

pillows.

Immediately,Docstartstearingoffhisjacket

andshirt.

"DoyouhaveanyideahowbadlyIwantyou



rightnow?"

Hegrowls,kneelingonthebedinfrontofme,

hiseyesablazeashepullsbothmysweater

andT-shirtoffinonego.

"ThroughoutthedriveI’vebeendyingtofinally

bealonewithyou.Tofeelyournakedbody,and

makeyoucome."

Fuck,justhearinghim saythatisenoughto

makemeslipperywetdownthere.He

commandsmetotakemybraoff,andIfollow

hisorders-noquestionsasked.Hepushesme

downonthebedsoI'dlieonmybackthenhe

lowershimselftotugonmylowerlipwithhis

teeth,sendingallkindsofemotionsraging

throughme.Heseemsmuchwilderthanhe

wasontheaircraft,moredrivenbysheerlust.

Hecradlesmyfaceinhishandsasheravages

mylips.Hiskissesaredemandingandwild,like

amanwhohaswaitedforyearsbeforefinally

succumbingtohisaddiction.Butit’snotjust



thekissesthataresotantalizing,it’sthatIcan

feelhereallywantsme.That'ssuchafucking

turnon,andIwanthim justasmuch.

Afteropeningthecoverstorevealthesoft,silky

sheets,wefranticallypulleachother’sbottom

clothesoff.Impatientandwanting,ourbodies

yearningtobecomeone.Soonwe’reboth

completelynaked,andItakeineveryinchofhis

perfectphysique.Damn!Idon'tknowifit's

becauseI'm highlyarousedbuthisbodyseems

evenfirmer,moremuscularthanIrememberit.

He,too,isdrinkingmyownnakedbodywithhis

eyes.

-Him:"Thewayyou'resosexy,you'redrivingme

crazy."

Ionlyreplywithanalluringsmile.Pushingme

backdownonthebed,herollsoneofmy

breastsbetweenhisfingers,thensucksonit,

bitingitgently.Histongueencirclesmynipple,



shootingatrailofsensationallthewaydown

betweenmylegs.Ithinkmysensesarestill

heightenedfrom thesessionwehadearlier,and

IfindIwanthim nowwithsomuchdesperation.

Hekissesatraildownmychesttomyabdomen,

leavingtingleswherehiswetlipstouch.I’m so

heavyandwanting,andIarchmybackin

anticipation.ButIfeelhim stopping,Iopenmy

eyestoseehim lookingatmyflattummywitha

smile.Iguesshe'shappybecauseheknows

thatthere'salittlehim growinginthere.He

brushesitgentlythenstartsplantinga

thousandkissesbeforemovingdownsouth.

Hereachesmysexthenspreadsmylegsapart.

Iclosemyeyesinanticipation.Thewaywe're

bothyearningforeachother,I'm expectingto

feelhisdickenteringmebutinsteadIfeelhis

fingersslippinginsidemywetlovehole.

"Fuck,baby,you’resowet."



Hisvoiceisraspy,andIcanfeelhissatisfaction

init.Hebeginsfinger-fuckingmeandImoanat

thepleasureasIarchmyback,allowinghistwo

fingerstogodeeper.Thisisnottherealdeal

yetbutthissurgeonsureknowshowtousehis

fingers.Theintensityincreases,makingme

wince.Hemoveshisfingers,fasterandfaster

insidemeashisthumbrubsmyclituntilIfeel

myselfbuilding.

"Comeforme,baby.Comeforme."

Shit,hiswordsdrivemeovertheedgeandI

explodealloverhisfingers.

BarelydoIrecoverfrom thatorgasm,withmy

eyesstillshut,Ifeelhim kissingatrailupmy

innerthigh,andIjudderwitheachcold,wetkiss.

Iinstinctivelyopenmylegswidertoallowhim

moreaccess.Hiscoldlipslandonmyclean

shavenmound,kissingitsoftly.Ibitemylipand

letoutaninstantmoanashiswarm tongue

licksmythrobbinginnerpussylipsandreaches



mysensitivespot.Hecontinuestosuckmyclit

gentlybeforehisglorioustongueglidesinside

mypussyandfucksmesenseless,withhim

drinkingmylovejuices.Iarchmybackaseach

dippushesmeclosertotheedgealloveragain.

Ohshit!Agirlycrymixedwithamoanescapes

mymouthasIapproachthepeakofpassion

andpleasureonceagain.

"Youtastesogood."

Hesays,inhalingmedeeplyashesucksand

tugsonmymostintimatearea.Hekeeps

suckinguntilIfeelmyselfshudder,untilIcry

outinecstasy.Hetakesmycryasaninvitation

toopenmylegsevenfurther.AsI'm sureI'm

abouttocome,hestopsandcomesuptokiss

meonthemouth,makingmetastemyselfon

him.

Helaysbesideme,thenhelickshisfingersand

slidesthem insidemeonceagain.Hestarts

movingthem againstmyinnerwalls.Damn,I



thinkI'm goingtocome.Mybodyquiversashe

continuestofondleme,bringingmetothat

sweethighplaceyetagain.Imoanlouder,

almostgrunting.Hemoveshisfingersfaster

andfasteruntilIfeelmyselfrisinghigherand

higher,untilIreachthatwickedlywonderful

peak.Iscream asIspasm inyetanother

orgasm.

"NowI'm readytotakeyou.AndI’m goingto

makeyoucomesofastandsohardthatyou

can’tevenrememberyourname."

Hesayssoclosetomylips,sendingshivers

downmyspine.Shit,whatisthismandoingto

me?Ihaven'tevenrecoveredfrom thatlast

orgasm butIcan'twaittohavehim insideme.

Hekneelsbetweenmyspreadlegs,grabshis

rockhardcockandrubsitstipupagainstmy

wetpussyentrance,excitingmeevenmore.

"Please,entermealready.Iwantyousobad."



Ibeg,alreadylosingmymind.Thethrobisso

intenseit’salmostpainful.Hestaresatme,

eyessmoldering,hismouthslightlyopen.He

braceshimselfoverme.Thenwithone

mercilessshove,he’sburieddeepinsideofme.

Igaspatthesuddenmove,feelinghismassive

erectionsohardandsofullthatit’salmost

painfuleventhoughI'm drippingwet.Buta

secondlater,pleasurewashesoverme,taking

metoawholeotherlevel.Desperateformore,I

clutchhisassandtrytomakehim doitagain.A

greedylaughescapeshislips,andheslams

intomeagainandagain.Deeper.Harder.Oh.

My.God.Thisfeelssogoodandthatmanifests

inmyloudmoans.

-Him:"Fuck,babe,you'resowarm."

Hisvoiceisragged.Igaspindelightashe

continuestomoveinsideme.Helowers

himselfdownontopofme,hiselbowsoneither

sideofmyhead,holdinghimselfup.Iwrapmy



legsaroundhiswaist,tiltingmypelvisupjust

right,meetinghim witheachthrust.

Hestartstomovefaster,strokingmeonthe

inside,deep,theintensefrictionslowlypushing

meforwardontoyetanotheramazingrelease.

Mybreathfindsasteadyrhythm,andeachtime

hedrivesintome,asmallcryescapesmy

mouth.

-Him:"KeepmakingnoiseslikethatandIwon’t

lastlong."

-Me:"Don’tstop."

Isay,thepeakemerginglikeaburstoffire.

He’smovingsofastnow,slammingintomeat

amercilessspeed,thesweatofourbodies

mingling.Fuck,hefeelssogoodinsideofme.

Thebuild-upinsidemeexplodes,andmybody

turnsintoastorm oftingles.Ifeelmyself

climaxing,andheyellsmyname,slamminginto

metwomoretimes-sodeep,sogratifyingand



soforceful.Afterthefinalthrust,heexhales,his

headdroppingdown,fillingmewithhisrelease.

Afteramomentheliftshisheadandhiseyes

connectwithmine.

"Damn,baby,Ican'tgetoverhowgoodyou

feel."

Ijustsmile,feelingmycheeksflush.Hesmiles

toothenkissesmeslowlybeforepullingoutof

me.

.

.

.

Hecontinuestokissmeashe'sstilllayingon

topofme.Andhiskissesgrowmoreurgent.

Soon,Ifeelhim gettinghardagain.

"Damn,Soso,Ican'tgetenoughofyou."

Hesays,asheliftshimselfoffofme,butstill

hoveringaboveme,balancinghimselfwithhis



handsoneithersideofmyhead.

Fuck,Ican'tgetenoughofhim too.

-Me:"Thefeelingismutual,baby."

-Him:"Areyoureadytogoagain?Becauseif

youaren't,it'sokay,I'llstop."

Ishekiddingme?Irespondwithanodandby

placingmyhandonhisharderection,

massagingit.Hemoansthenhislipsglideinto

asmile.Helowershimselfontopofmethen

hislipsmeetmineandhecontinuestokissme

ashishandsfondlemybreaststhenmoveto

fondlemyass.

I'm drippingwetalloveragain,wantinghim

insideme.

-Me:"Giveittome,baby.Please."

Mywishishiscommand.Hebraceshimself

overmeagainandentersme,eversoslowly.

Mywetpussywelcomeshim.Iopenmylegs



widerforhim andhestartsmovingslowly

insideme.Butfuck,Iwantithard.

-Me:"Harder,baby."

Hepullsbackthenbangsintome,sohardthat

aloud,uncensoredcryleapsoutofmymouth

beforeIcansilenceit.

-Him:"Youwanthard,I’llgiveyouhard."

Hismovementsbecomealittleaggressive,and

Ifindthatextremelyhot.AsmuchasIloveit

anditmeltsmyheartwhenwemakeslow,

sensuouslove,Iloveitmorewhenit'srough

andunrestrained.

Holyhell.Iwantmore.

"Harder.Harder,baby."

Isay,myvoicemoreofabreaththanasound.

Hepullsbackandslamsintomeevenharder.

Hecontinuestothrustintomeharderand

harder,aslow,andunbelievablyforcefulrhythm.



God,thismanknowshowtofuck.

Igriphisarmstosteadymyself,feelingthem

hard,andstrong.Hemovesfasteranddeeper

intome,twistinghishipsinawaythatdrives

metothebrinkofinsanity.Thesoundscoming

from hismoutharewildgrowls,unrestricted,

carnalgrunts.Justthosenoisesalonewouldbe

enoughtomakemecome.Butthenhestops

andpullsoutofme.Whatthehell?Whyishe

stopping?Ialmostfeelletdown.

Helowershimselfdownontohiselbowsand

hislipsgrindunyieldinglyagainstmineashis

tongueexploresmymouth.

Afteramomentofkissing,hedirectshisstill

hardshaftinsidemeagainandhestartsto

move.Imoan,becauseIneedtoletthe

pleasurecomeoutsomehow,somewhere.

Suddenly,heflipsmeoversoIsitontop,

straddlinghim.Ipressmyhandstohisfirm

chesttosteadymyself,andhegropesmy



breasts,squeezingthem.Ismile.Hewantsme

tofuckhim.

Slowly,Iriseupandsinkmyselfdown,myinner

wallsclampingaroundhisbruteerection,

grindingmyclitagainsthim eachtimeIlower

myself,asenseofurgencysnappingmeintoa

frenzy.Thepressurebecomesunbearable,the

arousaltoopainfulasIyearnformyrelease.

ButIcan’tgetmyselftomovefastenough.

Then,Iseeahungrygleam inhiseyes,andhe

startstothrustupward,hard,unrestrained

movementsashisfeaturesturnstrained.He

grabsontomyshoulderstokeepmethere,but

I’m stillmovingupanddownontopofhim.

Quickly,heflipsmeontomybackagain,pinning

myarmstothemattress.Hesucksonmylower

lipandhisthrustsbecomesohardthatwith

eachjolt,mycuntspasmstighterandtighter

untilit’ssowoundup,Idon’tknowifitwillever

findrelief.



Whenheletsgoofmywrists,Igripthesmooth

sheets,tryingtoholdontosomethingashe

ramsintomehard,againandagain.Oh,fuck.

Oh,shit.Ican’ttakeit,butnoamountofforce

couldbetoohard.Hegruntslouder,hiscarnal

soundsthunderingthroughmeasareminder

thathehastakenfullpossessionofme.Finally,

Ifeelmyselfcomeashedrivesme,shovesme,

flingsmeovertheedgeintoawickedorgasm.

Ashefindshisrelease,heletsoutaloudmoan

andthrustsintomeonemoretime.

I’m stillclingingtothesheetswhenhishead

sinkstomyforehead.We’rebothsweatingand

panting,comingdownfrom ourexultanthigh.A

highsointensethattheroom isablur,mybody

numbwithtingles.

Helaughsasherollsoffmeandfallsintothe

mattress.

-Him:"Damn!Thatwashot."



Ismirk.

-Me:"Thatwas…"

Ibringmyhandtomyforeheadandlaugh.

-Me:"Ihavenowordstodescribehowamazing

thatwas."

Isay,stillfeelingmyselfcomingdownfrom the

earth-shatteringorgasm.Damn,thisman

knowshowtodome.Ourintimatetime

togetherisalwaysexplosive,likenothing-

nothing-I’veeverexperiencedwithanyone

before.Andthat'anyone'wouldbethatdooch,

Alex.

Hishandgentlylandsonmycheekandhe

twistsmyfacesoIcanfacehim.

-Him:"Ihavenodoubtinmymindthatyouwere

madeforme,Someleze.Ireallycan'twaitto

giveyoumyname."

He'slookingdeepintomyeyes.AndIcansee



thesincerityinhis.Myheartmeltscompletely

atthispoint.

-Me:"AndIcan'twaittogiveyouanotherlittle

you."

Hislipsform abeautifulsmilethenhekisses

meonthelips,eversogentle.Hepullsback

thenrestshisheadonthepillow.Welielike

thatforafewmoments,catchingourbreaths.

Thenhetellsmethatweneedtogofreshenup

quicklybecausewehavedinnerreservationsat

19:30andnowit'sjustafter18:30.Thatsounds

goodtome,I'm reallyhungry.Apartfrom the

snacksontheairplane,Ihaven'teatenanything

today.

Hepicksmeupfrom thebedandcarriesmeto

thebathroom,andwetakeaquickshower

together.

.

.



.

Inlessthananhourwearebothdressedin

smart,formaloutfits.Inthatsuitcasehe

brought,therewerealsoclothesformeand

otheressentialsliketoiletries.Well,newclothes

thatheboughtforme.Heboughtmeeverything

I'llbeneedinginthistrip,includingunderwears.

Nomanhashaseverboughtmeunderwears

beforebutILOVEthathedid,andhesure

knowsmysizes.

ThedressI'm wearingisarubyredfloor-length

lacepeplum dress.Ithasaslitinthebackand

cappedsleeves.It’ssexyenoughtokeephim

wantingthroughoutdinner,butalso

conservativeenoughtobeworninaformal

dinnersetup.

WhenIlookedatitspricetag,whichwasstill

attached,IgaspedasIrealisedthatitwasonly

onerandshortof4thousand.Fourthousand

randsonadress?Honestly,I'veneverinmylife



ownedaclothingitem thisexpensive,thisismy

first.ButI'vealwaysknownthatDochas

expensivetaste.

Bothofuslookingsuperduperhot,weleave

oursuiteandgotowhathetellsmeisaprivate

diningroom intheproperty.Whenwegetthere,

I'm surprisedtofindtheplaceempty.Inmy

mindIexpectedtoseeotherdiners.

-Me:"Whyisthisplacequiet,babe?Whereare

otherpeople?"

Helooksatmeandgrins.

-Him:"Iactuallybookedtheentireplaceforus.

We'llbediningalonetonight."

Ohwow.I'm impressedandquitetakenaback,

tobehonest.Eventhoughhesaiditisaprivate

diningroom Ididn'texpectustohavetheentire

placetoourselves.

Speechless,Itakeintheplaceandit'sonlynow

thatIrealisethatitisindeedsetupforaprivate



romanticdinner.

Itiswithoutadoubtaniceandidealspacefor

sophisticatedintimacy.Thelightsaredimmed,

givingtheroom thatnice,romanticambiance.

Anambiancethatisenhancedbyalitfireplace.

Wow,thisisgreat.

Awaitresscomesupandleadsustoour

perfectlysettable.Atablewithrosepetalsand

litcandles.Thisisjustbeautiful.Docpullsouta

chairformethengoestositonhisonceI'm

settled.

AsI'm stillamazedandstrugglingtopush

wordsoutofmymouth,alivepianisttakesthe

stageandstartsplayingsomething

romanticallysoft,settingthetone.Ohwow,this

isreallyamazing.It'sascenestraightoutofa

romancemovie,Itellyou.

-Me:"Wow.Baby,thisisamazing.Youdidallof

thisforme?"



-Him:"Youdeserveitandmore."

Ismilethenleanacrossthetabletokisshim.

-Me:"Thankyou,thandolwam.Youdon'tknow

howmuchthismeanstome."

Isay,smilingfrom eartoear.

-Him:"YouknowwhenIstartedplanningto

bringyouhereIdidn'tknowthatwe'dalsobe

celebratingourpregnancy."

Heholdsbothmyhandsonthetableandlooks

deepintomyeyes.

-Him:"Thankyou,sthandwasam.Thankyoufor

makingmeamanagain.AndIpromisetomake

youandthatbabyhappy,always."

Ismile.Thesincerityinhiseyesmakingmy

heartbeatfaster.

-Me:"HaveItoldyoulatelyhowmuchIlove

you?"

-Him:"Idon'tmindhearingitoverandover."



-Me:"Well,Ican'ttellyouusingwords.I'lljust

showyoubystickingwithyouthrough

everything.Iloveyou,thandolwam.Andthere's

nothingIwantmorethantospendtherestof

mylifewithyou."

Hisappetisinglipsinstantlyform asmile.Then

hetakesmyhandtothem andkissesit.

-Him:"We'dcelebratewithchampagnebutI'd

preferitifyoudidn'ttouchanyalcoholicdrinks

inthenext8months.I'lllettheglassofwine

youhadyesterdayslide,butplease,baby,you

shouldn'tdoitagain.Iknowthatoneglassof

wineonceinawhiledoesn'thurt,butstill,I'd

preferifyoudidn'ttouchalcoholatall."

-Me:"That'sokay,baby.Ipromise,Iwon't."

-Him:"Thankyou.Nowwe'rejustgonnause

grapejuiceinstead."

Inod.Thenthesweetwaitresscomeswithits

chilledbottleandfillsourglasses.



-Doc"So?Whatarewetoastingto?"

-Me:"Tomeandyou...Meanttobe.Ithasn't

beenalongroad,it'sbeen9monthstobeexact,

but9monthsofpurehappiness.Yes,Iknow

thatatfirstweexperiencedsomedramabut

lookatusnow,weareabouttostartalife

togetherasamarriedcouple,andthere'sababy

ontheway.Whatmorecouldagirlpossiblyask

for?"

-Him:"IthinkI'lldrinktothat."

Weclinkourglassesthentakeoursips.

-Him:"Ithasn'tbeenexactlyasmoothridebut

I'dliketothinkit'sgonnagetbetterfrom now

on."

-Me:"I'dlikethat."

Thewaitresscomeswithourstarters.Wedigin

thensooncomesourmaincourse.Themusic

from thepianistadelightfulaccompanimentto

theexquisitefinediningexperience.



.

.

.

-Doc:"Youknow,likeIsaidbackintheplane,I

knowthatIhaven'tbeentheperfectpartnerto

you,especiallysinceIwentbacktomedicine.

I'm alwaysbusyandIdon'tgiveyoumuchtime.

Yes,Iknowthatyougetbusytoobutnotas

muchasIdo.You'dwanttobewithmeandI'd

bebusy.Butinallofthatyou'veneverexactly

complained.You'vebeensupportiveofme,my

dreams,mycareer,eventhoughIknowthatit's

noteasyforyou.Andthat'swhytodayIwantto

thankyouforyourpatience.Thankyou,baby,

from thebottom ofmyheart."

Hestopsthenlooksawayforamomentbefore

lookingbackatme.

-Him:"IknowIsaidthisbefore,butI'llsayit

again.Withoutyou,sthandwasam,Iwouldn't



havehadthecouragetogobacktomedicine.

You'retheonewhogotmeintherightstateof

mindtogoback.Youbreathedlifebackintome

andIbecamealiveagain.Andyes,I'm aware

thatitgetstoomuchforyousometimes,but

I'm workingthishardtomakesurethatyouand

ourchildrengettohaveahome,ahomethat

y'alldeserve.Andthefactthatyoudon't

complainmakesmeloveyouevenmore.My

eyeswillneverlookatanyotherwomanthe

wayIlookatyou.Youhavemyheart,baby,and

nooneelsewilleverhaveitbutyou...Withthat

sameheart,Iwanttopleadwithyoutonightto

pleaseremainpatientwithme,justalittle

longer.Iknowthatatsomepointyou'llfind

yourselfrunningonempty,especiallynowthat

you'repregnant.Butpleasedon'tgiveuponme,

sthandwasam.I'vejustgainedmymomentum

asasurgicalconsultant,andonceIreachfull

speed,Ipromisetoslowdownandturnto

anotherchapterinthisprofession.Achapter



thatwon'tdemandmuchofmytime.I'lldoitfor

you,forus.Ipromise."

-Me:"Whatdoyoumeanbyanotherchapter?"

-Him:"Ican'tsaymuchrightnow,butit'sgonna

begoodforus-forourrelationship,our

marriage.Youknow,myworstfear,sthandwa

sam,islosingyou.Idon'twannaseetheday

whereyoupackyourbagsandwalkoutofmy

lifetobewithanothermanbecauseIdon'tgive

youasmuchtimeasyouwouldlike.Thatwould

killme."

Icannowseetearswellingupinhiseyes.And

thatbreaksmyheart.Igetupfrom mychair

andwalkovertohissideofthetable.Itakehis

hand,helphim upfrom hischairandpullhim

intoawarm embrace.

Icanfeelhim franticallywipinghistearsaway

andIholdhim closetometight.Honestly,Inow

feelbadforthinkingofleavinghishouse



withouteventellinghim earlier.It'snotlikethis

guy'sbeenneglectingme...well,notonpurpose.

-Me:"Iwouldneverleaveyou,baby.Ever.I

promise.Ipromise."

Isay,brushinghisback.Westandlikethatfora

longmoment,clingingontoeachother.Then

finally,wepullbackandkissbeforesitting

downagain.

-Me:"Iloveyou.AndImeanitwhenIsayI'm

gonnastickwithyouthrougheverything."

Isay,kissinghishand.

Hesmilesalittle.Anddecidestochangegears.

-Him:"YouknowtherealreasonIbroughtyou

here?"

Ishakemyheadno.

-Him:"Youremembersayinggettingmarriedin

theCapewasyourdream?"

-Me:"Yes."



-Him:"Butthenyourmotherwantedyoutoget

marriedinPE,andyoujusthadtogoalongwith

hersuggestion.But,baby,that'snothowit's

supposedtobe.Thisisyourwedding,your

specialday,soyoushoulddowhatmakesyou

happy,getmarriedwhereyouwantto.Anditis

becauseofthatreasonthatIgotusthisvenue

inAprilandI'vebroughtyouheresoyoucould

seeitforyourself.Butifyoudon'tlikeitthat's

stillokay,we'llgetmarriedinPE."

-Me:"Theyalsodoweddingshere?"

-Him:"Yeah.They'lltakeusthrougheverything

tomorrow.Andwecanpickachoiceofvenue

forthereception.Ipersonallylikethisplacebut

ifyoudon't,don'tfeelbadwe'llcancelit."

-Me:"Wow,baby,you'reoneamazingman.

You'resothoughtful,andyouknowexactly

whatIlike.Ilikethisplace,babe.No,Iloveit.I

don'tknowwhatthey'regoingtoshowme

tomorrowbutI'm sureI'm gonnalikeit.Thank



you,baby.Ican'twaitfortomorrow."

I'm superexcitedrightnowbecauseIknowthat

I'vealreadyfalleninlovewiththisplace.And

saying"Ido"ononeofthesemanicuredlawns

whileenjoyingspectacularviewsofthePaarl

ValleyandDrakensteinMountainssoundsvery

appealingtome.Iknowthatmymom isgoing

tofreakandmydadisprobablygoingtoget

upsetbecausehe'sgoingtolosethedepositon

thevenuewealreadybookedinPE,butit'slike

Docjustsaid-thisismybigdayandIshoulddo

whatmakesmehappy.

Ileanacrossthetabletokissmymanonthe

lips.Andfrom thewayheprolongsthekissI

doubtwe'llwaitforthatdessert.Beingbackin

oursuite,inthatsoftbed,tomakeeachother

feelgoodonceagainiswhatbothourbodies

need.

Season2
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"Onceuponalongagosomeonetouchedmy

heartandsoul,mylife.YouandIweremeantto

be.WasIjusttooblindtoseethelightinyour

eyes?"-RestlessHeart

.

.

Thursday

Lastnight,whichwasourverylastnightinthis

hotel,IsleptlikeababyinDoc'sarmsafterour

amazinglove-makingsession.WhenIwakeup,

Idon'tfindhim nexttomebutIcanhearthe

showerrunning,soIknowthathe'salreadyin

there.Isituponthebedandstretchmyarms.

Damn,Ifeelsoreeverywhere,especiallyinmy

mostintimateplaces.Deliciouslysore.I

squeezemythighstogetherwhenIthinkofDoc

beinginsideme,feelingaburningsensation



downthere.Ilikebeingremindedoflastnight

andthethreeothernightsbeforethat,nightsof

pureromanceandincrediblesex.Docmaynot

alwayshavetimeformebutwhenhedoes,he

makessuretosatisfymeineverywaypossible.

Nowtellme,howcanInotfallinlovewithhim

everyday?

Heexitsthebathroom withnothingbutatowel

aroundhiswaist,baringhissculptedshoulders,

andtightabs.Iletmyeyesscaneverycorner,

everyinchofhisfabulousupperbody.Withit

glisteninglikethat,allIwantisjumpoutofthis

bed,walkovertohim andtouchthatfirm,

hairlesschest.

Ishiftuncomfortablyinmyposition.Hiswet

skin.Thebulgeunderneaththattowel.Damn!

MyeyesflicktohisandIseethathe’sstaringat

me.Suddenly,Ineedhim…again.

-Him:"Goodmorning,baby."



Hesitsdownonthebednexttomeandkisses

melightlyonthemouth.

-Me:"Morning,thandolwam."

-Him:"Sleepwell?"

Asmileplaysathislipsasheasks.

-Me:"Asalwayswhenyou'renexttome.Did

you…enjoyyourshower?"

-Him:"Iwouldhaveenjoyeditmoreifyouwould

havebeenintherewithme."

Heleansoverandkissesmeagain.Slowly.His

tonguetracingmylips.Ifeelthebloodpoolin

mylowerabdomen.

-Me:"WanttojoinMEintheshower?"

Iask,alreadypanting.

Hiseyessmolder,andhescoopsmeintohis

arms.Withmeholdingontohim tight,mynaked

bodypressedagainsthis,hecarriesmeintothe

bathroom.



-Him:"Tuborshower?"

-Me:"NowthatIhaveachoice,tub."

Thisspabathlooksveryinviting.Hesetsme

downontoitsedgethenturnsthewateron.

Whenheswivelsbackaround,Iseeahuge

bulgebeneathhistowel.Oh…Thelowburning

sensationIwasfeelingbeforeimmediately

doublesinintensity.Throbbing.Igotohim and

feelhisharderectionthroughthetowel,every

partofmehyperalertwithanticipation.

Hedoesn’twasteanytime,heturnsthewater

offandliftsmeupontothesinkcounter.He

spreadsmylegswithhishands,hissmooth

skinsendingtinglesthroughme.Hehasn’teven

touchedmeanywhereerotic,butIalreadyfeel

theagonizingpleasurebetweenmylegs.With

mylegsspreadandnopantieson,histwo

fingersglideinsideofmyalreadywetcookie,

andhestaresmeintheeyes.



-Him:"Isthiswhatyouhadinmindwhenyou

askedmetojoinyou?"

Oh,damn!Imoan,andletmyheadfallback.

-Me:"Yes.Yes."

Hebendshisfingersupanddown,pressing

them upwardagainsttheinsideofme,

massagingme.Hemovesthem fasterand

fasterforcingmeovertopinamatterof

seconds.Damn!

Impatiently,Itearhistoweloffandthrowitto

thefloor.Myeyesopenwideatthesightofhis

erection.Fuck,Iwanthim insideme.Now.

Hekissesmethepullsbackenoughtoask:

-Him:"Howdoyouwantit?"

Idon’tknowwhattosay,becauseIonlywantit

now.Hard.Fast.Deep.

Hepressesthetipofhiserectionagainstmy

sex,andmassagesmeupanddown,drivingme



crazy.Iloopmylegsaroundhim,tryingtoforce

him inside.Nothingelsewilldo.Buthetakes

myhandandguidesittohiserection.

-Him:"Notyet."

Alowgutturallaughcomesoutofhismouth.

-Me:"Please."

-Him:"Touchme,baby.Iwanttofeelyoursoft

handsonme."

I'm game.Iletmyfingerswraparoundhishard

cock,andIbegintostrokehim upanddown,his

skinsilkysmoothbeneathmyfingertips.His

eyesrollbackandheletsoutasoftmoan.That

tomeisaninvitationtodomore.Iquicklyget

downfrom thecounterandkneelbeforehim.I

grabhisrockhardcockandputitinmymouth.

HecontinuestogroanasIsheathhim withmy

mouth.DeeperanddeeperIgoasIsuckonhim

hard,cuppingmyteethwithmylips.Suddenly,I

feelhisfingersfistinmyhair.



-Him:"Careful,baby.Idon’twanttocomelike

this."

Isuckharderandhegroansloudly.

-Him:"No,baby,you'regonnamakemecome."

Hepushesmebackthenliftsmebackupon

thecounter.

.

.

.

Ilickmylipsslowly,andhislipsopenin

response.

-Him:"Whatdoyouwant,baby?Tellme."

-Me:"Ineedyouinsideme.Hard.Please,I...I

can'twait."

Isay,thewordsincreasingthelongingforhim

evenmore.

Hesmilesandspreadsmylegswider.He



entersme,slowly.Heletsmeadjustthengrabs

myshoulderandhipandkeepsthrustingagain

andagain,deep,andhardinsideme.Loud

moanskeepescapingmymouthashe

continuestoworkme.

-Him:"Sayyouaremine,Soso.Sayit."

-Me:"I’m yours,Thando.I'm yours."

Thewayhe'sdoingmeit'slikehewantsmeto

alwaysrememberhowmuchpleasurehegives

meevenwhenI'm aloneinAlice.

He’smovingfasternow,strokingtheentire

lengthofhim inandoutofme,fillingmewith

heavenlyecstasy,anddrivingmetohigher

gratificationwitheachblessed,achingthrust.

-Him:"Sayitagain."

-Me:"I’m yours,Thando.Allyours."

-Him:"Doyouwantmore?"

Heasks,thrustingintomewithallhismight.



Shit,oh,oh,shit!

-Me:"Oh,yes."

Hepullsoutofme,guidesmeoffthecounter

andturnsmearound.Hebendsmeover,

spreadsmylegs,grabsontomyhips,and

directshimselfbackinsideme.

I’m holdingontothecounterfordearlifeashe

beginstomove,andhigh-pitchedmoans

escapemylipseachtimehedelvesdeeperand

deeperinsideme.Thesensationisevenmore

intensethisway,hiserectionrubbingagainst

thatsweet,sweetspot.

Hishandsgropemyhipsandheslamsintome,

pullingmyhipsbackwardandforwardsowe

crashintoeachotheragainandagain.He’s

movingfasternow,andIfeelmyselfbuild,

cominguptothepeak.

-Him:"Yes,comeforme,baby.Comeforme."

Ikeepshoutinghisnameashethrowsmeover



thetop.

OureyesconnectinthemirrorandIseethe

pleasureonhisface,anagonizingexpression

filledwithpassionandlust.Heyellsmyname

ashecomes.Hemoansattheverylastthrust

astheclimaxripsthroughhim.Thenhishead

sinksontomybackandwearestillpanting,but

motionless,likethecalm aftertheperfect

storm.

I’m stillclingingontothecounter,andmyarms

aretremblingfrom thepleasure.Oncehehas

slowedhisbreath,hepullsoutofme,stands

meupandwelookateachotherinthemirror.

Stillstandingbehindme,hegrabsmybreasts

andsqueezesthem.

-Him:"Iloveyou."

Iturntolookathim andsmile.

-Me:"Iloveyoumore."

Hepullsmecloserthenkissesmylips.



-Him:"Nowlet'sgotakethatbath."

.

.

.

Threehourslaterweareonacommercialflight

outofCapeTowntoEastLondon.It'sgoodto

begoinghomebutithastobesaid,Ireallyhad

agreattimeinPaarl.Andit'sbeensettled,

that'swheremymanandIaregoingto

exchangeourvows6monthsfrom now.My

parentswilljusthavetounderstand.

WhenwelandinEastLondonaround12:30,we

findBhongoalreadytheretopickusupinDoc's

car.Thecarhasbeenwithhim allthesedays.

Hewenttopickitupfrom theairportlateron

SundayafterwehadflowntotheWesternCape.

Hedropsusoffathomethentakesataxitohis

place.DocimmediatelychangesintohisPJs

andhitsthepillowbecausehehasashiftatthe



hospitaltonight.I,ontheotherhand,starts

cleaningaroundthehouse.Igetthenow

spoiledfoodIcookedonSaturdayoutofthe

fridgeandthrowitout,thenIcleaneverything

beforepreparingtocookanotherfood.I'm

goinghomelaterthisafternoonandIwantto

leavemymanwithsomehomecookedfood

becauseIknowthathewon'thavetimetocook.

Imakehim hisfavouritesthenplateupforhim

andputtheplateinthemicrowave.The

remaining,Iputincontainersandthenintothe

fridge.

Nowthere'sonemorethinglefttodo-ironing

theclothesmymanisgoingtoweartowork

whenhewakesup.Whenthat'sdone,I'm

remindedthatIhaveanotherthinghangingover

myhead,andthat'stofitthatbridesmaiddress

from Iviwe.Ifitdoesn'tfitthatwouldbebad

becausetheweddingisonSaturday,theday

aftertomorrow,andIdon'tthinkmymom or



anyothertailorcandomajoralterationstoit

tomorrow-itwouldbetooshortnotice.And

Iviwewillfreakbecauseshe'sbeencallingme

sinceSaturdaylastweekwantingtoknowifthe

dressfits.ButIwastoobusywithmyownstuff

tocareaboutherwedding.

Igetthedressoutoftheclosetandtryiton.

Fortunately,forIviwe,itfitsmeperfectly.The

dressmakergotmymeasurementsright,andI

haven'tgainedanyextrakiloyet.

Itisanelegant,sleevelessfloor-lengthdress

withlaceappliquesandasweeptrain.It'smade

ofsilk-likesatinandit'slilacincolour-lilac,the

wedding'sthemecolour.Itreallylooksgoodon

me.Butis"good"thesamewordI'duseto

describemyfeelingsaboutattendingthis

wedding?Well,probablynot.Don'tgetme

wrong,Idon'thaveaproblem withthiswedding

butIcan'tsayI'm lookingforwardtobeinga

partofit.I'm justgoingbecauseIfeellikeIhave



to.

Now,witheverythinginplace,I'm readytoleave.

Ipackmybagandgoputitinmycar.ThenI

comebacktowakeDocupandtellhim thatI'm

leaving.

"Thando.Baby,wakeup,I'm leaving."

Heopenshiseyesandlooksatme.

-Him:"Whattimeisit?"

-Me:"It's17:30.I'm leavingandyouneedto

wakeupandgetreadyforwork."

-Him:"Imissyoualready,youknow."

-Me:"Butwe'llseeeachotherinPEonSaturday.

Right?"

-Him:"Atthewedding?"

-Me:"No,atthefuneral.Ofcourse,atthe

wedding,silly.You'restillcoming,right?"

-Him:"I'llseeifZizoisstillupfortakingmyshift.



Ifsheis,thenyeah,I'llgoattendtheweddingof

myfiancée'sex.Hownice."

-Me:"Iknowthatthisiscomplicated,baby.Itis

weirdformetoothatI'llbeattendingmyex's

wedding,butI'm doingitforfamily.Afamily

that'snowyourstoo.Mydadwouldbevery

happyifyoucouldgooccupyyourreserved

seat."

-Him:"Iknow.Youdon'tneedtogivemethis

speechagain,babe.I'llbethere."

-Me:"Thanks,babe.Nowletmeget

going...There'sfoodinthefridgeandinthe

warmer.I'vealsoironedyourclothes.Don'tbe

lateforwork."

Alazysmileformsonhisface.

-Him:"Thankyou,sthandwasam.You're

amazing,youknowthat?"

Hepullsmetohim andkissesmepassionately

onthelips.



-Me:"SeeyouonSaturday."

Isay,afterpullingbackfrom thekiss.

-Him:"Saturday."

Ipeckhislipsonemoretimethenwalkoutwith

myhandbag.

.

.

.

ThreehourslaterI'm drivingintomymom's

drivewayaftershe'sletmein.Iparkinfrontof

oursinglecargaragethengetoutofthecar

withmybagsandmakemywaytothefront

door.

Iknockalreadypushingthedoor.Uponentering,

IfindmymotherwatchingTVinthelounge.She

smileswhensheseesmeandimmediatelygets

uptocomeandhugme.Idropmybagand

handbagonthefloorandreturnthehug.



-Her:"Now,tellme.Howaremybabyand

grandbabydoing?"

Sheaskstouchingmybelly.Yeah,Itoldher

aboutthepregnancyoverthephoneonMonday

sinceIcouldn'tcometellherfacetofacelast

Sunday.JustlikeI'dthought,shegotsoexcited,

asexcitedasshestillisrightnow.

-Me:"Mama,it'snotababyyet.It'sstilljusta

tinyembryo."

Isay,laughing.

-Her:"Hey,don'tbesmartwithme,Iknowall

aboutpregnancy.Ididcarryyou,didn'tI?"

-Me:"Yes,youdid,Ndlovukazi.Andyoudida

verygoodjobnotjustwiththatbutwithraising

metoo.Icanonlywishtobejustlikeyouand

bethebestmothertothisbaby."

Shetakesmyhandandsitmedownonthe

couch.



-Her:"Baby,youhavealevelheadaboveyour

shouldersandyou'relovingandresponsiblesoI

knowthatyou'llmakeaverygoodmotherto

thatbaby."

-Me:"Ireallyhopeso,hey.Idon'twanttoflop."

-Her:"Don'tworryyourself,everythingwillcome

naturally.AndI'llalsobeheretoshowyouthe

ropesandhelpyoutakecareofmyfirst

grandchild.Lontoyou'returningmeintoanold

woman,Someleze.NowI'm gonnabeagranny."

Ilaugh.

-Me:"Averyhotgrannyatthat.Butyoudoknow

thatthisbabyisaDecember,right?And

becauseofthatheorshewillspendmoretime

withtheDecembers,thanheorshewillwith

you.I'm suremymother-in-lawwillwanttobe

theonetoshowmetheropestomotherhood.

I'm sayingthisbecauseIheardhow

enthusiasticshewasoverthephoneon



Monday,you'dswearthebabywascomingthe

verynextday."

-Her:"Yahwell,Idon'tmindwhotakeswhatrole

aslongasyougivebirthtoahealthybabyI'llbe

alright.Ihavetounderstandthatunlikeme,

you'llbeamarriedwomanwhenyougivebirth.

Thatmakesmesoproudthough.Youwaited

untilwecouldgetthatlobolabeforeyougot

knockedup-knockedupbyaveryresponsible

man.I'm soproudofyou,baby.Andthat'swhy

I'm thishappyandexcitedaboutthis

pregnancy."

Shepullsmeinawarm hugonceagain.

-Her:"I'm reallyproudofyou,baby."

-Me:"Thankyou,Mama.AndIpromiseto

continuemakingyouproudbycontinuingwith

mystudies."

Isayafterpullingbackfrom thehug.

-Me:"IjusthatethatIwillwalkdowntheaisle



withabigbelly,youknow.I'm gonnabean

elephantbride,justlikeIviwe.IfIcould,Iwould

havechangedthedateoftheweddingto

November,atleast.Butwecouldn'tgeta

NovemberdateatthatvenueinPaarl."

-Her:"AvenueinPaarl?Whatareyoutalking

about?"

Itellher,andwhyInolongerwanttohavemy

weddinghere.Herfacedrops.Icanseethat

she'sdisappointed.

-Me:"I'm sorry,Mama."

Sheletsoutaweaksmile.

-Her:"It'sokay,baby.It'syourweddingafterall,

notmine,sowe'llgowithwhatevermakesyou

happy.Anddon'tworryaboutyourfather.I'lltalk

tohim whenhegetsheretomorrowforIviwe's

wedding."

Okay,thishasjustgonebetterthanI'd

anticipated.Ithoughtmymotherwasgoingto



givemeahardtime.

-Me:"Thankyou,mom."

-Her:"Noproblem.Nowlet'sgodishup.I

haven'teatenyet,Iwaswaitingforyou."

.

.

.

Saturday

Thebigdayformyauntandmyexhasarrived,

andeverythingisinplace.Yesterdaywehada

successfulrehearsaldinner,eventhoughI

noticedthatAlexseemedalittleuncomfortable

inmypresence.Theguyseriouslyneedstoget

agripandkeephisheadstraight.

Butapartfrom hislittlediscomfort,Ithink

everythingwentwellandweareallhopingthat

Nathi-Iviwe'sex-fiancé-won'tcomeand

gatecrashthewedding.Myfatherhadahard



timegettinghim andhisfamilytobackofflast

yearbuttheyfinallyagreedtostepbackeven

thoughIstilldon'tknowhowhedidit.Ijust

hopetheywon'tcomeandcausedramatoday,

forbothAlexandIviwe'ssake.Andprobably

theirstoo,becauseIknowmyfatherdoesn't

respondwellwhenpeoplefuckwithhisfamily.

Alreadydolledupasoneofthethree

bridesmaids,excludingthemaidofhonour,I

leavethebridalroom inthiscountrystylevenue

inTheescombe,hereinPortElizabeth.The

couplechosetogetmarriedhere,closetothe

groom'sfamily,eventhoughtheyarenowboth

basedinDurban.IviwegotapositionatKing

EdwardVIIIHospitalinDurbanaftershe

finishedhercommunityserviceinAlicein

January.Alexfollowedher,buthestillhasn't

foundajobyet.He'snowaregisteredPhD

studentattheWestvillecampusofUKZN.

Iwalkouttomycarandgetthelittlesomething



Ihaveforthebridethengobacktothebridal

room.WhenIgetthere,Ifindtheother

bridesmaidsnolongerintheroom,onlythe

brideandthehairdresserwhoisstillbusy

stylingherhair.Iaskforaminuteofprivacyand

withnohesitation,thehairdresserwalksout,

leavingmeandmyauntalone.

-Me:"Youareonebeautifulbride,auntie.And

thisisgonnabeabeautifulday.Theweatheris

fineoutside."

IsayasIcometostandbyherinfrontofthe

mirror.

-Her:"Ihopenothingbadhappens,hey.ButI'm

notsureaboutmebeingabeautifulbride

though.DoyouseehowbigIam,howbigmy

bellyis?"

Sheisbigalright,butnotbigenoughforan8

monthspregnantwoman.Shelookslikeshe's

stillinher6thmonth.



-Me:"Don'tworryaboutthatbelly,ittakes

nothingawayfrom you.Anyway,Ihave

somethingforyou."

Igiveherthelittleboxinmyhands.Sheopens

ittofindmybeautifuldiamondearringsthatmy

fathergavetomeformy22ndbirthdayearlier

thisyear-January26th.

-Her:"Buttheseareyours,Soso.My

brother...well,yourfather,gotthem foryou."

-Me:"IknowthatbutIfiguredyou'dlookmore

beautifulinthem thantheonesyouarewearing

rightnow."

-Her:"Really?"

-Me:"Yeah.Theyaresomethingborrowed,

auntie.Andtheyarealsojustalittlesomething

tosaythankstoyou."

-Her:"Thanksforwhat?"

-Me:"FortakingAlexawayfrom me.Ifyou



didn'tIwouldn'thavefoundthebestloveI'm

nowgettingfrom myfiancé.Soyes,thankyou."

Shelooksdown,guiltwrittenalloverherface.

Andtrustme,thisisnotmebeingbitchy,thisis

mebeingtrulythankful.Inolongerhavea

problem withIviwe,orAlexforthatmatter.We

talkedandmadepeacealongtimeago.

-Me:"Youdon'tneedtofeelguiltyabout

anything,auntiza.Justfinishgettingreadyand

goouttheretomarrythemanyoulove,the

fatherofyourbaby."

-Her:"Iuhhh...thanks,Iguess."

Ismileatherinthemirrorthenwalkout.

.

.

.

Theceremonygoeswellwithoutanydrama,

eventhoughAlex'seyeslandedonmefora



briefmomentbeforesaying"Ido".Onlyhe

knowswhathisproblem isandI'm not

entertainingit.

Docalsocamethroughashepromised.And

duringthereceptionIgositnexttohim attheir

table.Ihadmyseatallocatedatthattable

ratherthanatthebridalpartytable,Ijust

wantedtositnexttomyman.

Aswe'rejustsittingthere,talkingwitheach

other,notpayingattentiontotherestofthe

proceedings,Ihearhiscellphonebuzzinginhis

pocket.Hetakesitoutthenlooksatmewitha

hintofconcernafterreadingthetext.

-Me:"What'sgoingon?"

-Him:"It'sZizo.Saysshecan'ttakemyshift

tonight.Something'scomeup,apparently."

Heshowsmethemessage.

-Me:"Soyouhavetogo?"



-Him:"I'm afraidyes.IfIleavenowI'llgettoEL

twohoursbeforemyshiftstarts,andI'llgetto

havealittlerest.I'm sorry,babe.IknowI

promisedtobewithyoutonightbutI..."

Icuthim off.

-Me:"It'sokay,sthandwasam.Youdidn'tknow

thatthiswouldhappen.Don'tworryaboutme,

I'llbefinewithmamatonightandI'lljoinyou

hometomorrow."

-Him:"Home?"

-Me:"Yes.InEL.Baby,whereveryouarethat's

wheremyhomeis."

Hesmiles.

-Him:"Iloveyou."

-Me:"Iloveyoutoo.Nowcome,letmewalkyou

toyourcar.Anddon'tworryaboutmyparents,

I'lltellthem thatyouhadtogo."

Wegetupandleavethehall.Iwalkhim tohis



carandwekissbeforehehopsinside.

-Him:"Tomorrow?"

-Me:"Tomorrow."

HegetsinandIwalkaway,backtothehall,as

soonashestartstheengine.

"Somi?"

IhearavoicebehindmebeforeIcouldeven

leavetheparking.What?Thatvoiceisnotjust

familiar,Iknowit.It'sbeenawhilesinceIheard

itbutIstillrememberitverywell.Besides,

there'sonlyonepersonwho'severcalledme

"Somi".

Istopthenslowlyturnaroundtoseehim

movingawayfrom hisowncar,walkingoverto

me.OhmyGod,IneverthoughtI'dseethisface

again.

-Him:"SomelezeNdlovu.Itisreallyyou."

-Me:"OhmyGod,itisyou.MyRomeo."



-Him:"Ifitisn'tmyJuliet."

Hesayssmiling.Excited,Imeethim halfway

andwepulleachotherintoanembrace.

Stillinthatposition,myeyesmoveoverto

whereDoc'scarwas.Ifindthatit'sstillthere,it

hasn'tmoved,hehasn'tleftyet.He'sjust

lookingatmethroughtherolleddownwindow,

watchingmeinanotherman'sarms.

.

.

I'llpostagainoncethispostandtheprevious

onereachaminimum of2Klikesand300

comments.Icertainlydon'tmindwaitingor

quitting.Happyreading<3
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"NowwhenIaddthesum ofyouandmeIget



confusedandIkeepcomingupwith3.You're

toomuchforoneman.Butnotenoughfortwo.

Dadgummit!Whoisheandwhatishetoyou?"-

BillWithers

.

.

Someleze

.

SeeingthatDocisstillhere,Ipullbackfrom the

hugwiththeintentionsofgoingovertohim and

introduceRyan.Buthejustthrowsthecarin

reverseandscreechesoutoftheparkinglot.

Shit!Ihopehedidn'tgetthewrongideaabout

meandRyan.Ireallyhaven'tdoneanything

wronghere,Ijusthuggedanoldfriend.AndI

didn'tevenknowthathewasstillherewhenI

approachedRyan.

Tryingnottoletthewayhejustdroveoutgetto

me,orevenembarrassme,IlookbackatRyan



andofferhim asmile.

-Me:"Wow!Ididn'texpecttoseeyouhere,

buddy.Whendidyoucomeback?"

Iaskwithexcitement.

-Ryan:"Threemonthsago...Ispottedyouright

from thebeginningoftheceremonybutwhen

youdidn'tpaymeanyattention,Ikindadoubted

thatitwasyou.AndthefactthatthisisAlex's

weddingandyouweren'tthebridebuta

bridesmaiddidn'thelpeither."

-Me:"Iknowit'sweird.Andthestoryislongand

complicated,buddy.Alothappenedsinceyou

left."

-Him:"Yeah,nokidding.Howlonghasitbeen,

again?"

Heasksgivingmeamischievoussmile,the

expressionhealwayswore,Iswear,like99%of

thetimebackthen.Iguesssomethingsnever

change.



-Me:"Ithasn'tbeenthatlong,thisisthe4th

year...Iswearthough,Ididn'tseeyouearlier.

Trustme,Iwasn'ttryingtoignoreyou.IfI'd

noticedyouIwouldhavetriedtofindyouand

cometalktoyouduringthereception.Anyway,

youlookgood.IcanseethatAmerica'sbeen

treatingyouwell."

Ryan'sadancerwhowasmyRomeoduringmy

daysoftellingthestoryofRomeoandJulieton

stage-astorywhichhasbecomeoneofthe

mostcelebrated,performedandreimagined

balletsofthisandthepreviouscentury.That

waswhenIwasstilldoingprofessionalballetat

thatupscaleballetschoolAmanda'sparents

enrolledmeintoafteryearsandyearsofself-

taughtballet.

InDecemberofmymatricyearmyensemble

wastotourarevivalofa1977Romeoand

JulietproductionintheUSbutIcouldn'tgo

becauseIwastoregisterformyfirstyearatthe



UniversityofFortHareinJanuaryofthe

followingyear.Ryantriedtoconvincemeto

abandonthatandgowithourensemble,saying

itwasanopportunityofalifetime,butmy

motherwouldn'tletmedosomethingso

reckless,neitherwouldAlex,normyself.Yes,

therewasapromiseofdancescholarshipsfor

theleadstomajorindanceattheUniversityof

SouthFloridaSchoolofTheatreandDancein

theUSifourtourbecameasuccess,butIjust

couldn'ttaketherisk.Besides,Ineverwantedto

makeacareeroutofdance.Ryanontheother

handwasexcitedtogobecausehehadno

othercommitments,hewas23atthetimeand

hadpracticallybuilthisentirelifearoundhis

dancecareer.Withmysituationdifferentfrom

his,Ipulledoutofmycontractwiththe

ensembleandlosttheroleofJuliettomy

understudy.Thethree-monthtourbecamea

successandwhenitconcluded,Ryanlanded

that3-yearscholarshipandgottomovetothe



States.

ThismanwasmyRomeofortwoyearsaftera

yearofmeworkinghardtryingtogetthe

principalroleofJuliet.Inthattwoyearswe

becamemorethanjustdancepartners,we

becameverygoodfriends.Hecamealongand

touchedmyheartandsoul,myentirelifeina

verypositiveway.Asmyfriendhesawme

throughmyfairshareofhighsandlows,andhe

wasalwaysthereforme.Hecaredagreatdeal

aboutmebutnotevenoncedidhehitonme.

Hewasasincerefriend,afriendwhotriedto

remainloyalandintouchevenwhenhewasin

theStates.ButIdidn'tofferhim thesame

courtesy-Ijustdriftedawayfrom him.MaybeI

wassubconsciouslyjealousofwhathehad

accomplished,Idon'tknow.Butnowthatwe

aremeetingagainwehaven'ttalkedinyears.

.

.



.

-Him:"Lifewasreallygreatoverthere,butyou

knowwhattheysay:there'snoplacelike

home."

Hesays,hisblueeyesstaringstraightintomy

owneyesasherunshisfingersthroughhis

blondehair.

-Me:"I'm sorryIneverkeptintouch.I'm sorryI

driftedawayfrom you.YouandIweremeantto

befriendsforever,oratleastthat'swhatwe

promisedeachotherbeforeyouleft.ButIdidn't

keepmypromise,Idon'tevenknowwhy.I

uhh...Idon'tknowknowwhetherIwastooblind

toseehowmuchyoucared."

-Him:"Hey,don'tworryaboutit.Thesethings

happen.Outofsight,outofmind,right?

Seasonschangeandsodopeople.Iguesswe,

too,changedandwelostthatconnection."

-Me:"Ahcomeon,Ryan.Don'tputitlikethat.



But,anyway,it'ssogoodfindingyouagain.My

longlostfriend."

-Him:"Ewekuhleukukubonakwakhona,Somi.

[Yes,it'sgoodseeingyouagain,Somi.]"

Hisweirdwhiteaccentmakesmelaugh.

-Him:"Anyway,wasthatyourhusbandthatjust

spedoutoftheparkinglot?I'm seeingaringon

yourfingerandIsawyoutwobyhiscar."

-Me:"No,he'sstillmyfiancéactually.Thisisan

engagementring.ButI'm surethat'sawedding

ringonYOURfinger."

-Him:"Yeah,itis.Gotmarriedlastwinter,

December10th."

Ichuckle.

-Me:"Hey,don'tbecomingwithAmerican

tendencieshere.Decemberissummertous,

notwinter...So,youmarriedanAmerican?"

-Him:"Yeah,she'sAmerican.Averylovely



woman."

-Me:"I'm sureshe'sbeautiful.Iknowyou've

alwayshadagreattastewhenitcomesto

women...Anyway,areyou'restillaroundhere?

InTheescombe?"

Hewaslivinghere,inthisveryareathatweare

inrightnow,withhisfamilybeforeheleft.

-Him:"No.I'm nowbasedinEastLondon.My

wifeandIhaveopenedadancestudiothere.

I'm onlyheretoassistafriendofmine,the

videographer.Heaskedmeforthatfavour

whenhisassistantcouldn'tmakeit."

-Me:"Oh,Isee.MaybeIshouldpopbyyour

studiosometimeandjustseeit,youknow.I'm

stillinAlicebutmyfiancélivesinEastLondon

andI'llbewithhim forthenextcoupleofweeks,

soI'llhavetimetocomebyandseewhatyou

guysareupto.Butthat'sifyoudon'tmind,of

course."



-Him:"Ofcourse,Idon'tmind.You'llalsogetto

meetmywife."

-Me:"Andyou'llgettomeetmyfiancé."

-Him:"Fantastic.Tellme,doyoustilldance?"

-Me:"No,no,Idon't.IstoppedthedayIleftmy

Julietrole.Ijusthadtofocusonmystudies."

-Him:"Well,maybeonceyouseeourstudio

you'llbeinspiredtodanceagain."

Well,Idoubtit.IthinkIoutgrewthat.ButIdon't

saythattohim.

-Me:"Maybe.Whoknows."

-Him:"Letmegiveyoumycard.Callme,okay?

Westillneedtocatchup."

Hetakesitoutofhispocketandhandsittome.

Iacceptitwiththepromisetocallsoon.Then

weshareanotherhugandpartways.

ButbeforeIwalkbackinsidethehallIdecideto

callDocandofferhim anexplanationabout



Ryan.Thewayhedroveawaymakesmethink

he'smad.Idon'tevenknowwhyheisthough

becauseIhaven'tdoneanythingwrong.Aren'tI

allowedtohavemalefriendsnow?Whendidwe

getthere?Idon'trememberhavingaproblem

withhisfemalefriendsorcolleagues.Sowhyis

hetripping?Idon'tgetit.ButIstillneedtogive

him anexplation,nowratherthanlater.Idialhis

numberbuthisphonejustringsunanswered.I

tryagain,andagain.Butstill,hedoesn'tpickup.

Eshe,Iwonderwhat'sgoingoninthatheadof

his.IguessI'llhavetotryhim againlater.For

now,letmegetbacktothefestivityinsidethe

hall.

.

.

.

Thando

.



I'veneverbeentheoverlyjealoustypeandI

neverthoughtI'deverbeone,Ijustdon'tthink

it'shealthy.ButwhenIsawthatguy,whoever

thehellheis,wrappinghisarmsaroundmy

womanlikethat,Ifeltmyangerlevelsgoingup.

Iwasfartohearanythingescapingtheirlipsbut

closeenoughtoseeeverythingabouttheir

actions.Thewaytheyhuggedsuggeststhat

theyareverycomfortablewitheachother,they

sureknoweachotherverywell.ButIdon'tthink

somethinghaseverhappenedbetweenthem

becauseIknowforafactthatSosohasonly

oneex,andthat'sAlex.Idon'tthinksomething's

currentlyhappeningeitherbecauseItrustmy

woman,inmyheartIknowthatshewouldnever

cheatonme.It'stheguyIdon'ttrust.I'm aguy

too,andIknowhowweoperate.Thewayhe

heldher,thepositioningofhishandsonher

body,thelengthofthehug,Ijustdidn'tlikeit.I

knowthatSosoisawoman,abeautifuloneat

that,andIknowthatguysprobablyhitonheron



adaily.Butknowingthatsomethinglikethat

probablyhappensandseeingithappeningare

twodifferentthings.Andthelatterjustdoesn't

sitwellwithme.Somelezeismywife,mine

alone,Idon'twantnoguysputtingtheirfilthy

handsonherbody.There'snolongerspacefor

anewvariableinthisequation.

Fuck,Iwanttoknowwhothatguyisandwhat

thehellheistoher.Butwhenshecalledearlier

Ijustcouldn'ttalktoher.Iwasstillannoyed,not

byherofcourse,butbythatguy'sactions,andI

didn'twanttotalktoheratthatstate,Ijust

didn'twanttoendupsayingsomethingI

shouldn't,somethingI'dlaterregret.I'llcallher

backlater,fornowIhaveworktodo.

Feelingrightathomeinmywhitecoatovermy

day-to-dayclothes,butfeelingdowninmyheart,

Iwalkintothemeetingroom atthehospitalto

findteam trauma-ourteam ofnurses,

surgeonsandotherdoctorsworkingtogetherto



provideeffectivecareintheemergency

department,inthemiddleofahandover.I'm a

fewminuteslate.

"Oh,lookCalvaryisnowhere.Youkidswon't

spendtheeveningandthenightalone."

That'sDoctorSummers,oneofthesenior

generalsurgeonswho'vebeenaroundthese

corridorsforyears.The"kids"he'sreferringto

arethesurgicalregistrars,and"Calvary"isme.

NomatterhowmuchI'vetriedtohavehim stop

callingmethat,hejustwon't,andI’m nowpast

thepointofgivingup.Hemakesitsoundlike

I'm causingthese"kids"extremesuffering,

especiallymentalsuffering,intheirtraining.

Andthat'snoteventrue.

-Him:"Thankyouforfinallygracinguswithyour

presence,DoctorDecember."

Hesays,withasmirk.IfIwerehim I'drefrain

from fuckingwithmerightnow,I'm reallynotin



themoodforhisbullshittoday.ButIdon'tsay

anything,Ijustleanonthewallattheback,with

myhandstuckedinthepocketsofmycoat.

-Him:"Calvary'sgonnababysityoutonight,he'll

overseeanysurgery-relatedmattersunless

there'ssomethingmajorhecan'thandlewith

justyouaboardtheship,inthatcasetheother

surgeonsoncallwillbecontacted.Iknowthat

I'm oneofthosesurgeonsbutthat'sjuston

paper.Idon'tcareiftheskyisfallingbutifnone

ofmypatientsrequiresEMERGENCYattention

byyourstruly,don'tbothermeathome.

Everybodygotthat,right?Tonight,mykids,you

onlyhaveyourselves,butCalvaryisalsogonna

behere,andtherearealsoothersurgeonson

call.So,Irepeat,makesurenobodybothersme

athome."

It'satthatpointthatIjustcompletelyzoneout.

Ican'ttellyouwhat'sbeensaidafterthat,Ijust

gotderailedandonlybroughtbacktoearthby



everybody'smovementsastheyleavetheroom.

Pullingmyselftogether,Ialsofollowthem and

walkout.

"Youdon'tseem sookaytoday,DoctorD."

That'sEmily,the27-yearoldfirstyearsurgical

registrarthatinterceptedmeinthecorridoron

mywayhometheotherday.Shecomesto

standbeforemeinthecorridorandputsboth

herhandsonmychest.

-Her:"Wouldyouliketotalkaboutit?I'm known

tobeagoodlistener."

Sheasks,seductivelypullingbothlapelsofmy

whitecoat.Hertinyvoiceissupposedtobe

seductivetoo,butitonlysoundslikenailsona

chalkboardtomyears.

I'vebeenaroundlongenoughtoknowwhena

womanisflirtingwithme.AndEmilyhasbeen

flirtingwithmeforsometimenow.

-Her:"Wecanmaybegrabsomecoffeeandgo



toyourofficetotalkandeasethattension."

She'sreallypickedthewrongdaytoupher

gamewiththeseanticsofhers.

-Me:"Takeyourhandsoffofmerightnow,

DoctorMarais."

Sheslowlytakesthem offbuthereyeskeep

boringintomine.

-Me:"Listen,DoctorMarais,I'm asenior

surgeonaroundhereandyou'reatrainee.This

isateachinghospitalandyou'reheretolearn,

nottoseduceyourseniors.Nowgodomedical

stuff,allthescutwork,justlikeyourfellow

trainees.AndI'llbeinmyofficecatchingupon

somepaperwork,I'llonlycometothefloor

whenpaged."

Shelooksdown,somewhatembarrassed.Then

withoutawordsheturnsandwalksaway.

AsI'm stillwatchingherwalkaway,my

cellphonebuzzesinmypocket.Andit's



Someleze.
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"Itoredownmywalls.Andopenedmydoors.

Andmaderoom forone.So,baby,I'm yours."-

AlessiaCara

.

.

Someleze

.

Todaythedrivefrom PortElizabethtoEast

Londonseemstoolong.Idon'tknow,maybeit's

becauseI'm anxioustogettoDocandtalkto

him onceagain.Wedidtalkyesterdayandhe

seemedalright,heseemedtohavebelievedmy

explanationaboutRyan.ButIstillneedtotalk

tohim facetofaceandmakesurethatweare



reallyokayandthatthismisunderstandingis

completelysolvedbeforewemoveforward.Ido

findhisjealousykindofcutebutheneedsto

knowthathecoulddobetterwithoutit,he

alreadyhasallofmeforgoodnesssake.

ThismorningIwokeupprettyearlyandgot

readytohittheroadimmediately.IwantDoc

andItotalkandbeokaybeforethetwinsget

herethisafternoon.Idon'twantthekidstofind

themselvesinatenseenvironment,they

deservebetterthanthat.

Afterthreehoursthatfeltlikesixstraightones,

Ifinallyreachmydestination.Withtheremote

tothemotorisedgate,Idrivethroughthelittle

complexandgoparkthecarsecurely.Then

withmybaginhandIgetoutandgoknockon

Doc'sdoor.It'snowaround10:00andIknow

thathe'sonlyexpectingmearound13:00,but

I'm alreadyhere.

Ikeepknockingbuthetakestimetocomeget



thedoor.Iunderstandwhythough-thepoor

guymustbedeepinhissleep,heonlygothome

afewhoursagoafterfinishinghislast

emergencysurgeryaround6:30.Hewasso

touchedthathetextedmeaboutit.Hesaidit

wasa37-weekpregnantwomanwhogot

seriouslyinjuredinacaraccidentintheearly

hoursofthismorning,andtheyhadtochoose

betweensavingherorthebaby,butintheend

heandhisteam managedtosaveboth.

Somemomentslaterthedooropensafew

inches,andIglimpsethemanwhomeansso

muchtomehoveringjustbeyondthethreshold.

He'snotdressed.Allhehasisatowelaround

hiswaistandslidesonhisfeet.Hissexyupper

bodyisexposed,wetandsleek,anindication

thathejuststeppedoutoftheshower.Damn,I

havetodoeverythinginmypowernottodrool.

Whenhiseyesmeetmineforthefirsttime

today,heletsoutawarm smileofexcitement.



-Him:"Sthandwasam?Iwasn'texpectingyou'til

later."

Hissmileissodamncontagious,Ifindmyself

smilingtoo.

-Me:"Iknow.ButImissedyou.Sueme."

Hechuckles.

-Him:"Ijustmight.Comeonin."

HeopensthedoorwiderandIstepinside.

-Me:"ButIthoughtyouweresleeping,

consideringthefactthatyouonlygothome

around7."

Heclosesthedoorandcomestostandbefore

mebythecouch.

-Him:"Igotherearound8:30actually.Istayed

inmyofficeworkingonthatlecturethatI’llbe

presentingatthesurgicalconferencenextweek.

ThenwhenIgothereItookanhourfora

workout.Iwasgonnagostraighttobedafter



theshower."

Thishousehas3bedrooms,butDocturnedthe

thirdoneintoahomegym andthat'swherehe

worksouttokeephisbodyinshape.

-Me:"Oh,Isee."

-Him:"Butnowthatyou'rehereIdoubtI'llgoto

sleeprightaway."

Hetakesmybagoffmyhand,landsitonthe

floorthenpullsmetohim forapassionatekiss.

Withmyhandscaressinghiswet,nakedbody,I

losemyselftohim,thinkingofnothing

else...untilhepullsback.

Hetakesmyhandandsitsmedownonthe

couchbeforesittingnexttome.

-Him:"Again,I'm sorryforwhathappened

yesterday,sthandwasam.IswearI'm notthe

overlyjealoustype,myjealousyhaslimits.And

likeIsaidyesterday,it'snotthatIdon'ttrustyou,

it'stheguysIdon'ttrust.Idon'twanttosee



someguytouchingyouinappropriately,andI

don'twantyoutoencouragethem."

-Me:"Encouragethem?Whatareyoutalking

about?Ididn'tencourageanyone,Thando.And

Ryandidn'ttouchmeinappropriately.Theguy's

adancer,he'sjustusedtoputtinghishandson

hisdancepartnersthewayhedidtome.Idon't

thinkitwasinappropriateanditcertainlydidn't

meananything.Ryanwouldneverdothattome.

Herespectsmeasafriend,andI'dliketo

believehealsorespectshisnewwife."

-Him:"Ididn'tsayyouencouragedHIM.AndI

knowallthatyou'resayingnow,butyesterdayI

didn't.Ididn'tevenknowthattheguywasthe

Ryanyouusedtotellmeabout.I'm sorry,

okay?"

-Me:"It'sokay.AndI'm gladyoudidn'tdo

anythingstupidwhenyousawmewiththeguy,

I'm gladyoudecidedtotakesometimetocool

offbeforetalkingtome.Iwouldn'thavewanted



youtoembarrassmeinfrontofmyfriendandI

certainlywouldn'thavewantedustofightover

somethingsostupid."

-Him:"Bona,sthandwasam,Idon'twantto

comeacrossasthatguywhodoesn'twantyou

tohavemalefriends.It'sokay,youcanbe

friendswithwhoeveryouwanttobefriends

with,buttheyshouldknowthatyou're

someone'swomanandthatthereare

boundaries.That'sall."

-Me:"Igetit.But,baby,Iwantyoutotrustme

more.YoumaynottrusttheguysI'm closewith,

butyoushouldtrustme.Baby,Iopenedmy

dooronlytoyou.Ihaveroom foronlyoneman

inmyheartandthat'syou.I'm allyours,babe.

I'dnevercheatonyou.IrespectyouandI

respectthisringonmyfinger,butmostofallI

respectmyselfandthebabyI'm carrying.I

wouldnevergoaroundopeningmylegsfor

othermenwhenthere'sababygrowinginmy



tummyandalobolathathasbeenpaidforme,I

respectmyselfandmyfamilytoomuchtodo

that."

-Him:"Iknow,Iknow.AndItrustyou,babe.

Believethat."

Heshiftsonthecouchtositmuchclosertome.

-Him:"HaveItoldyouhowmuchIloveyou

today?"

Heaskssmiling,andIsmiletooasIshakemy

head'no'.

-Him:"Well,I..."

Heleansoverandkissesmylips.

-Him:"...Iloveyou...so...somuch."

Thewordsleavehislipsbetweenthekisses,

andhishandsarebusytuggingatmyclothes.

ButIpushhim backandgettomyfeet.

-Me:"FollowmeandI'llshowyoujusthow

muchIloveYOU,andthatI'm allyours."



I'm nowwalkingonreverseinthedirectionof

ourbedroom,myeyesonhim andaseductive

smileonmyfaceasItakemyjacketoffand

dropittothefloor.Hebiteshisbottom lipthen

getupfrom thecouch.

.

.

.

Assoonaswegettothebedroom,hishands

arealloverme.Hepushesmeupagainstthe

doorandkissesmeagain,harderandwithmore

needthistime.Hishandsmoveupanddown

myback,grabbingmyasswitheverypass.But

whenhishandscometothefrontandhis

fingersstarttopullatthezipperofmyjeans,I

slideoutfrom betweenhim andthedoor,about

tomakehim tradeplaceswithme.

-Me:"Todayisallaboutyou,honey.AndI'm in

controlofyourpleasure."



Ishovehim upagainstthedoor,pinhim and

kisshislipshardbeforemovingdowntohis

neck.Stilldevouringhislips,Iletonehandtrail

downhisshoulders,downhisbarechest,down

hisabs.IfeelhishitchasIworkmywaycloser

tohiswaist.MyhandreacheshiserectionandI

rubitoverthetowel.Hemoansinresponse,

andIloveit.

-Him:"Youhadbetterdomehardbecauseright

nowI'm allrevvedup."

Hewhisperssoclosetomymymouth.

Withanalluringsmile,Istepawayfrom him and

movedeeperintothevastbedroom.

Him:"Andwhereareyougoing?"

-Me:"Youbetterfollowme."

Iwinkathim andkickoffmyshoes.Hesmirks

thenfollowsmetothebed.

-Me:"Laydown."



Igivehim anorderashecomestostandbefore

mebythebed.Hechucklesbuthappilyfollows

myorders.

Eversoslowly,Ilosemytop,jeansthenmybra

andpanties.WitheacharticleofclothingIlose,

Doc’sbreathinggetsincreasinglymorejagged

asheravishesmewithhiseyes.Completely

nakednow,Icrawluptohim andstraddlehim,

spreadingmyselfaswideasIcango.

-Me:"Don’tcomequickly,okay?"

Iwhisperclosetohisearbeforedevouringhis

lips.Movingawayfrom hismouth,Ikissdown

histhroat,gentlyticklingmywaydownwiththe

tipofmytongue.Icontinuedownhischestuntil

Ireachhiswaist.Iyankoffhistowel,lovinghow

hiscockspringsouthardassteel.Ilowermy

mouthontoit,takinghim inasfarasIcan

beforeslidingbackoffagain.Irepeatthe

motionoverandoveragainuntilmyeyeswater.



"Oh.My.God.Holy.Fuck."

Hemoans.Ipullmymouthoffslowly,catching

mybreathwhileIwrapahandaroundthebase

ofhisthickshaft.Ilickthetiplikeanicecream

conebeforeslidingmymouthbackdownhis

cock,myhandandmouthmovinginunison,up

anddown,upanddown.Hishandsclawatthe

mattressasImovefaster.

-Him:"JesusChrist,Soso,stop.Stop,stop,I’m

gonnacome."

Ichucklewithhim stillinmymouth.ButIstop

thengetontopofhim,straddlinghim.Ilethim

catchabreathandtheclimaxthatwas

approachingtosubsidebeforeIteasethetipof

hiscockinmywetsex,swirlingitalongthe

throbbingbudofmyclit.Icontinuetoruband

teasemyself,ignoringthethrustsofhiships.

Myfreehandgoesuptooneofmybreasts,and

Iplaywithit,squeezingitasIcontinuetoflick

myclitwithhiscock.Icanfeelhiscockpulsing



desperatelyagainstmyp**sy,andIsmileasI

seehim beingconsumedbydesire.Hisbreath

isheavingandhiseyesarefilledwithlust.

-Him:"Goddamnit,woman.Youaregoingto

killme."

Hegrabsmyhipsandtriestoforcemedownon

him butIholdmypositionandlaugh.

-Me:"Notsofast,honey."

Icrawluptohisfaceanddisplaymyswollen,

wetsexoverhim.Likehewasastarvingman,

hegrabsmebythewaistandstartseatingme.

Hedelveshistonguedeepintome,pushingme

downbymyhips,penetratingmewithhis

tongue.Fuck,thatalwaysfeelssogood.Imoan

ashedragshistonguetomyclitandstarts

rubbingitinlong,languidstrokes.

AtthisrateIswearI'm goingtocomeandI

don'twantthat,soIgetoffofhim andgodown

tohiscock.Ifinallyslidemyselfdownontohis



rockharddick,slippingmywetnessalonghis

lengthandIwatchashisbodytenses.Helets

outamoanasIswirlmyhipsandclenchmy

innermusclesaroundhim.Igoslow,slidingall

thewayoffhiscockbeforegoingbackdown.I

throwmyheadbackasIstarttoridehim.But

hepullsmedown,runhisfingersdownmy

throatanddownmychest,overmybreasts.I

ridehim harder,diggingmyhipshardagainst

hisashishandsplaywithmybreasts,tugging

onmynipplesthenrollingthem slowlybetween

hisfingers.

BeforeIknowit,thewaveoforgasm,thehot

pricksofmoltenpleasurestartstobuildup

withinme.Ispreadmyselfevenwider,takingall

ofhim insideofme.Heforceshishipsup,butI

pushthem down,grindingagainsthim,riding

him frantically.

-Him:"Holyfuck,Soso.Thisfeelssogood."

HegroansbeneathmeasIgoharderonhim.



Thenhotwavespullmeapartfrom within,

engulfingmeinafieryexplosion.Icollapseon

hischest,heaving.

"Ihopeyouaren’tquittingonme,becauseI'm

notdonewithyouyet."

Hesays,breathless.

-Me:"I'm notdonewithyoueither."

ComingonceisneverenoughformewhenI'm

withthisman.Ineedmore.Isitbackupand

startgrindinghim,harderandharder.Hegrabs

myhips,holdingmeinplaceashesetsthe

pacefrom below.Icryoutashedrivesdeeper

anddeeperintomeuntilIfeeltheheavy

pleasurebuildupagain.Ourhipsgyratesofast

andhard,withhim drivingevendeeperinsideof

me.Ithrowmyheadbackandletmyselfget

lostinthesensations.Hisgruntsbringmeback

tothepresent,hehastobegettingclosebut

I'm stillnotthereyet.Notwantingtobeleft



behind,Iputallmyweightononehandanduse

theothertoreachdownandplaywithmyclit

withtwofingers.

“Ohmygodyes."

Imoan.Myorgasm hitmeoutofnowhere,

harderandstrongerthanthefirsttime.Doc

thrustshardanddeeperintomeasthewaves

ofpleasurerollsthroughmybody,draggingit

outaslongaspossible.Andhesoonfollows

me,fillingmewithhishotliquidasheletsouta

loud,prolongedgroanunderme.Whenmy

orgasm subsides,Ileandownandkisshim.I

don’tstopkissinghim untilhehasgonesoft

andslipsoutofme.ThenIrolloffofhim.

-Him:"Damn,baby,thatwashot."

-Me:"Itsurewas."

HepullsmecloseandIsnuggleinhisarms,

meltingathissofttouch,backandforth,along

mysides.



-Him:"Iloveyou."

-Me:"Iloveyoutoo,babe."

Hepecksmylipsthenhedrapestheblanket

overusandholdsmeinhisarms,makingme

feelunbelievablywanted,makingmefeelthat

heandIreallybelongtogether.Iletmyself

savorthismomentalittlebeforerollingaway

from him.

.

.

.

Icanseethatthesleepheevadedisnow

catchingupwithhim,andIdecidetoleavehim

tosleep.ButbeforeIdo,Ineedonethingfrom

him.

-Me:"Baby,Ineedtocooksomethingnicefor

thetwinsbeforetheygethere.Socanyougive

mesomemoneyfortheingredients?"



-Him:"Idon'thavecash,sotakemycard.Ithink

it'sinthebackpocketofmypantsonthecouch.

Iuseditthismorningatthefillingstation."

Heanswerswithagroggyvoice,hiseyes

closed.Hesureisamomentawayfrom drifting

intoadeepslumber.

-Me:"Okay,thanks."

Igotakeashowerfirst.WhenI'm donegetting

ready,Igogetthecardfrom Doc'sneatlyfolded

pantsonthecouchinthecornerofthe

bedroom.Clearlyit'sthepantshewaswearing

atworklastnight.

IfindthecardbutIalsofindsomethingelse.A

pieceofpaperwithaphonenumberandashort

message:"Callme.Ems."

WhothehellisEmsnow?Iaskmyself,asIfeel

mybloodpressurerising.IwanttowakeDocup

andaskhim whothehellisthisEms,butIthink

betterofit.Letmelethim sleep,he'stired,I'll



askhim laterwhenhewakesupandwhenI

havealsocalmeddown.

IgogroceryshoppingthenIcomebackand

startcooking.I'vedecidedtomake:

SpinachSoupwithCreamyMushroom Mash,

MusselswithMustardMayonnaise,Seared

ScallopswithTarragon-ButterSauce,Garden

SaladwithCranberries,ZucchiniRiceGratin

Rhubarb,andfordessertaVanillaCream

LatticePie.Iknowthatitwilltakemehoursand

hourstocookallthedishes,butIlikeit,thiswill

keepmebusyallafternoon.

WhenI'm done,Itakeouttheplatesandthe

cutlery.Docwalksintothediningroom when

I'm abouttostartsettingthetablefortheearly

dinnerwiththefamily.It'snowalittlebefore

17:00andDochasalreadyshowered,readyto

gopickupthegirlsfrom theairport.Theirflight

landsat17:05buthe'sstillhere,Iguesshewas

tootiredtowakeupearlier.



-Me:"Hey.BeforeyougoIneedtoaskyou

something."

IwanttoaskaboutthatEmsbuthedoesn'tgive

methechance.

-Him:"I'm alreadyrunninglate,sthandwasam.

Whateveritis,I'm sorrybutyou'llhavetoask

melater.Youknowhowmuchthoselittledivas

hatewaiting."

Hecomestopeckmylipsthenleaves.Iguess

I'm goingtohavetowaitsomemore,huh.

Uponsecondthought,Idon'tsetthetable,Ijust

puteverythingonitandleaveitthere.I'llsetit

withthegirlslater.InthemeantimeIprepare

thecroutons,andputthedressinginthesalad,

thickandfatty,justasLilyprefers.

WhentheyarriveIgetjumpedoninexcitement

andIreceiveseveralkissesonmycheeks.

Awwwmygirlsarereallysweetandtheysure

areasfondofmeasIam ofthem.Thelast



timeIsawthem wasinAprilandthey'vegrown

somemoresincethen.Theyare10butyou'd

sweartheyare12orsomething.

Somemomentslater,Isetthetablewiththem

thenby18:30weallsitdowntoeatasafamily.

Ihardlytouchmyfoodthough,Ijustwatchas

Lilydigsinhungrilywhilehertwin,Lathi,is

tryingtocalculatehowmanybitesofwhich

foodshecaneatsoasnottoruinherdietof

650caloriesaday-lifeofalittleballerina.My

eyesmovetoDocandIwatchhim chewinghis

foodslowly.Ican'tstopwonderingwhothat

Emsistohim,butIcan'taskhim rightnow,I

havetowaituntilwearealone.EventhoughI'm

kindofpissedItrytoactnormalforthebenefit

ofthekidsandweenjoyourdinner,withthe

girlstalkingnon-stop.

Afterdessert,meandthegirlsclearthetable

anddothedishes.ThenIleavethem inthe

loungeplayingvideogameswiththeirfather.I



gotakeashower,gettingreadyforbed.

.

.

.

Docwalksintoourbedroom asIpeelthebed

coversreadytogetunderthem.

-Him:"You'realreadygoingtobed?ButI

thoughtyou'dwanttogosaygoodnighttothe

twinsfirst."

-Me:"Yeah,I'llgo."

Ileavetheroom andgotothetwins'bedroom.I

kissthem goodnightthenreturntoourown

bedroom.IfindDocalreadyinbedandIjoin

him.Assoonasigetinnexttohim hetriesto

touchmebutIpushhim off.Hell,weneedto

talkfirst.

-Me:"Baby,who'sEms?"

-Him:"Whyareyouasking?"



-Me:"I'm askingbecauseI'vefoundapieceof

paperwithhernameandphonenumberinyour

pocketwhenIwasgettingthecard.Shewants

youtocallher.Who'sshe?"

-Him:"Damn,thatlittledevil.Soshewasputting

hernumberinmypocket."

Hegrowls,seemingalittleangry.

-Me:"Who'sshe?"

-Him:"Emily,thetraineesurgeonfrom the

hospital."

-Me:"EmilyasinDoctorMarais?"

-Him:"Yeah.Her."

IknowDrMarais.I'veseenheranumberof

timesatthehospitalwhenvisitingDoc.

-Me:"Sowhywouldshewantyoutocallherin

herprivatecellphone?"

-Him:"Becauseshewantsme.Thegirl'sbeen

flirtingwithmebutIputherinherplace



yesterday.Ithoughtshegotthemessagebut

clearlyIwaswrongbecausehere,sheputher

numberinmypocket.Ididn'tevenknowthatit

wasthere,Ijustknowthatshetriedtoget

closertomeintheelevatorandputherhandon

mybehind.Itoldheroff,butIdidn'tknowthat

shewasputtinghernumberinmypocket.I

swear,babe,Ididn'tknow."

-Me:"She'sbeenflirtingwithyou,andyounever

toldmethisbeforebecause?Doyouwanther,

Thando?Whydidyoukeepthisasecretfrom

me?"

-Him:"Baby,pleasedon'tdothat.Let'snotfight

overthis,please.Ididn'ttellyoubecauseIdidn't

thinkitwasimportant.I'm sureyoualsodon't

tellmeabouteverymanthathitsonyou.Do

you?...Idon'twantEmily,Someleze.Ithought

youknewme,babe.Iwouldneverdothattoyou.

I'm committedtoyou,tous.You'retheonly

womanforme,don'tyougetthat?"



-Me:"Well,youbetterputthisEmilyinherplace

andmakethemessageclear.Idon'twant

historytorepeatitself.Idon'twantwhat

happenedwiththatnurseinJo'burgtohappen

again."

-Him:"Itwon't.Trustme.I'lldealwithEmily

onceandforall."

-Me:"Good."

Iturnandlooktheotherway,readytosleep.

Hetriestotouchmeagain,kissingmyneck

from behind,andIcanfeelhiserectionrubbing

againstmybuttbutIreallycan'thavesexnow.

-Him:"Comeon,babe,don'ttellmeyou'vebeen

putoffbythisEmilycrap."

-Me:"No.I'm justnotcomfortablewithhaving

sexwhiletherearekidsinthenextroom.They'll

heareverything."

-Him:"We'llbequiet,baby.Please."



Ichuckle.

-Me:"Quiet?Doweevenknowwhatthatmeans?

Iwanttofeelfreewhendoingit,Thando.Free

toignoremyinhibitions.FreetobeasloudasI

wantto.FreetotellyoujustwhatIwant.AndI

can'tdothatwiththekidsnextdoor,literally.No,

Ican'tdothis,sorry."

-Him:"Fuck."

Hecursesunderhisbreath,butIcanstillhear

him.Clearlyannoyed,heturnsawayfrom me

andlookstheotherway.

Notlongafterthathisphoneringsandit'sthe

hospital.There'sanemergencyandhe'soncall.

-Him:"I'm sorry,babe,butIgottago.I'llbeback

assoonaspossible.Okay?"

Hesaysalreadyclimbingdownthebed.

-Me:"It'sokay."

Hequicklygetsdressedthenleaveswithout



sayinganythingmore.Ijusthopehewon'tget

tomeetEmilythere.

.

.

.

Thando

.

IdriveasfastasIcantothehospitaleven

thoughI'm frustratedashellbywhatSomeleze

justdidtome.Thetwinswillbewithusforthe

nexttwoweekssoIwonderifthatmeanswe

won'thavesexforthatentireperiod.Thisisjust

bullshit.

Igettothehospital,andthefirstpersonImeet

uponwalkinginisEmily.Sheimmediately

comesstraighttome.

-Her:"Good,you'rehere,DoctorD.I'llbringyou

uptospeed."



Season2

#7

.

"Youcanhidebehindyourstories,butdon'ttake

meforafool.Youcantellmethatthere's

nobodyelse,butIfeelit.Youcanlookintomy

eyesandpretendallyouwantbutIknow,I

know.Yourloveisjustalie."-SimplePlan

.

.

Thando

.

MyfirstinstinctistocomedownonEmilylikea

tonofbricksrightnow,butthenIstopmyself-

nowisnotthetime.

-Me:"Whatdowehave?"

MyvoicecomesoutharsherthanIwouldhave



liked.Andthatcauseshertohesitate.

-Me:"DrMarais,you'reheretobringmeupto

speed,sodothat."

Isaytakingstridesdownthecorridor.She

hurriesafterme,tryingtocatchupafter

snaggingabloodbagoutofacooler.

-Me:"ThatOnegative?"

-Her:"Yeah.We'vegotamajorbleederinthere.

Thepatientismale,mid30s.Bulletwoundto

theabdomen,tearedasmallpartofhisliver.

Whenremovingthebullet,wepulledhisgall

bladderandthemajorbleedingstarted."

-Me:"What'shisprotime?"

-Her:"He'sat36seconds.LikeIsaid,we'vegot

amajorbleederinthere."

-Me:"Whocuthim open?"

-Her:"DoctorLimba.Itwasurgentandthere

wasnosenioraround.Wehadtostopthe



bleedingandremovethebullet,butitjustgot

worse."

DoctorKhweziLimbaisachiefsurgical

registrar,butasatraineeheneedshelpina

caselikethis.

-Me:"Tellthem thatI'llbetherenow,now."

IgoputonmyscrubsasEmilyrushesofftothe

OR.

Nowwearingscrubsandaheadgear,Ialso

movedowntotheORhall.Istickmyheadto

theoperatingroom toletthem knowthatI've

arrived.

"Calvary'shere."

Linda,thescrubnurse,sayswithexcitement

uponseeingme.Khwezilooksupandnod,glad

toseemetoo.

-Me:"IjustneedtoscrubupthenI'lljoinyou."

Theynod.AndImovetothescrubroom and



beginscrubbing.WhenI'm doneIgojointhe

operationinprogress.Igreettheothermedical

professionalsintheroom whoareheretodo

theirpartinmakingsurethatthesurgerygoes

well,thenImovetothepatientonthetable.

Khwezi,assistedbyoneofthejuniorsurgical

registrars,isdoinghisbestwithhissteady

hands.Itakeoverfrom him thenaskthejunior

registrartostepbackandletKhweziassistme.

Weworksointently,neverlookingup.

-Me:"Okay,Tony,I'm clamping.Canhetolerate

it?"

I'm askingTony,theanaesthesiologist.

-Him:"He'sverysick,weak."

-Me:"Dowehaveachoice?"

-Him:"Goforit."

-Me:"Linda,givemeaclamp."

Linda,thescrubnurse,passesmethe



instrumentandKhweziandIcontinuetowork,

withthatjuniorregistrarnowassistingagain,

whileacoupleofotherjuniorregistrars,

includingEmily,arejustobserving.

-Khwezi:"Whatdidyourwomansaywhenyou

hadtoleaveherinbedandcomehere,Thando?

Didn'tshegiveyouahardtime?I'm asking

becausemywife'ssojealousofthislatenight

thingwe'vegotgoinghere."

Heasksneverlookingup,working.

-Me:"Somelezeunderstands."

KhweziandIarenotexactlyfriendsbutwedo

talkoutsideofthesewalls.Weliveinthesame

area,heknowsSomelezeandIalsoknowhis

wife.Butthatdoesn'tgivehim therighttoask

mepersonalstuffinfrontofeveryoneinthis

operatingroom.

-Me:"I'm surehe'lllive.Bleedinghasstopped.

Andwe'redonehere."



Iam nowtalkingaboutthepatient,theonly

thingweshouldbetalkingaboutrightnow.

-Him:"Youstayingfortheclosing?"

-Me:"No,that'sonyou.I'm goinghome."

Ireallycan'tstayformereclosing,Ineedtoget

home.Imoveawayfrom thetableandshedmy

glovesandgown.

-Him:"Hey,Thando."

Iturntolookathim.

-Him:"Thanksforcoming."

Iwanttosayit'smyjobbutIjustnodthenleave

theroom.Igobacktothescrubroom and

throwawaymyhatandmask.Justthen,the

dooropensbehindmeandit'sEmily.

-Her:"DoctorD,canwetalk?"

.

.



.

Someleze

.

Ihaven'tstoppedcheckingthetimesinceDoc

leftforthehospital.Iwishhecouldcomeback

homesoon,I'm seriouslynotcomfortablewith

thepossibilityofhim beinginthesame

environmentasEmilyrightnow,especially

becauseIknowhowsexuallyfrustratedhewas

whenheleft.GirlslikeEmilyarejustlikeThuso,

theydon'tknowwhentostopandinthestate

Docwasinwhenhelefthemightgettempted.

Menaremen.

Isituponthebed,myheartrefusingtorest

untilDoccomesbackhometome.AsI'm still

sittingthere,Ihearafranticknockatmydoor.I

wonderwhatdothegirlswantatthishour.But

beforeIcanevenanswer,Lilybargesin.From

theglowofmybedsidelampIcanseeherface



andhershakinghands,she'sasfranticasher

knockwas.

-Her:"Mama,pleasecomequickly."

Theybothcallmemamanow,eventhough

neitherInorDochaseveraskedthem to.

-Me:"What'sgoingon,baby?What'sgoingon?"

Iaskalreadyclimbingdownthebedandputting

onmysleepers.

-Her:"Something'swrongwithLathi.Come

now."

Sherunsoutofmybedroom andIdon't

hesitate,Iimmediatelyrunafterher.Wegetto

theirbedroom andIfindLathihavingaseizure

onthebed.Ohhellno!Whatam Igoingtodo?

I'veneverseenanybodyhavingaseizurebefore

andmyanxietyisnowkickingin.

-Lily:"Whatarewegonnado,mama?Aren'twe

supposedtoputsomethinginhermouthsoshe



wouldn'tswallowhertongue?"

-Me:"No,no,don'tputanythinginhermouth,

thatmighthurther.Andno,shewon'tswallow

hertongue,there'snosuchthing.Justwatch

herandmakesurethatshedoesn'thurtherself,

I'llcallyourfather."

IgrabherphoneonthenightstandandcallDoc,

buthisphonesendmestraighttovoicemail.

Whatthehell?I'm notjustinpanicmoderight

now,I'm losingmymind.

"Thando,whyaren'tyouhere?"

Iscream andhurlthephoneacrosstheroom.It

hitsthewallandfallstothefloor,destroyed.

Lilystartscrying,I'm guessingnotbecauseof

herphonebutbecauseI'm scaringherwithmy

crazybehaviour.

Okay,Soso,stop.Stopandfocus.Isayunder

mybreath,tryingtocalm myselfdown.

-Me:"I'm sorry,baby.I'm sorry.Let'sjuststay



withyoursisterandmakesureshedoesn'thurt

herselfuntilshe'sfullyawake.Butiftheseizure

doesn'tstopafter5minuteswe'lltakeherto

thehospital."

TheseizurestopssoonbutwhenIcheck,Ifind

thatsheisnotbreathing.Shit!Iimmediately

straddleherandstartmouth-to-mouthrescue

breathing.Whensheregainsconsciousness

andstartsbreathingonherown,Ipullarobe

overherPJsandaskLilytoalsoputonsome

warm clothesasIcarryhersistertothecar.I

putherinthebackseatandhaveLilysitwith

herassoonasshegetstothecar.Thenwe

makeourdreadfuldrivetothehospital,withme

stillinmyskimpyPJs.

OnthewayItryDoc'snumberonemoretime

butitsendsmetostraighttovoicemailonce

again.Dammit,thisman.Myanxietylevelsgo

skyhighwhenLathiexperiencesyetanother

seizure,andItakecornersontwowheelsuntil



wereachthehospital.Whenwegetthere,the

convulsionshavestoppedbutLathiisstillout

ofit.Icarryherinside,andimmediatelywhen

weapproachthereceptionanursecomesto

assistus.

-Her:"What'swrongwithher?"

-Me:"She'sjusthadmultipleseizures.Please

helpher."

-Her:"Ineedadoctoroverhere."

Shescreamsforhelp,thenturnstome.

-Her:"Hassheeverexperiencedthisbefore?"

Iseriouslydon'tknow,butLilycomestomy

rescue.

-Lily:"No,thisisthefirsttime.Isshegonnabe

okay?"

-TheNurse:"Shewillbeokay.Anyonewitha

historyofseizuresinherfamily?Areyouher

mother?"



Idon'tknowtheanswertothisquestioneither.

-Me:"No.I'm herstepmother.AndIdon'tknow

muchabouthermedicalhistory,butherfather's

here,DoctorDecember."

-TheNurse:"Bongi,pleasepageDrDecember

now."

She'stalkingtothereceptionist.Theyhad

bettermovefastbecauseLathi'sweightis

gettingtoomuchonmyarms,andIcan'tput

herdownwhenshe'sstilllikethis.AsI'm about

tocomplainaboutthat,adoctorandanother

nursearrivewithagurneyandtheytakeLathi

from meandputheronit.ThenurseIwas

talkingtotellsthem whatI'vejusttoldherand

theypushthegurneyaway.I'm lefthavingtofill

inaform atthereception,andI'm abouttodo

thatwhenIspotKhwezitalkingtowhoI

assumearehispatient'sfamilyatthewaiting

area.



-Me:"Lily,pleasegositoverthere,baby.And

don'tmoveuntilIcomesitwithyou,okay?"

-Her:"Okay,mama."

Shegoestotakeaseatatthewaitingarea,and

IimmediatelywalkovertoKhwezi,leavingthe

form Iwassupposedtofilloutonthecounter

atthereception.

-Me:"Khwezi,I'm sorrytodisturbbutIneedto

speaktoThando.Hisdaughterissick.Ishestill

intheOR?"

-Him:"Hey,Soso.No,ThandolefttheORabout

15minutesagosayinghewasgoinghome."

Home?Whichhome?IleaveKhwezistanding

thereandracetoDoc'soffice.

.

.

.

Stillinpanicmode,Igettohisofficeandknock



alreadypushingthedoor.IknowthatIhad

somedisturbingthoughtswhenIwasalonein

mybed,butnothingcouldhavepreparedmefor

whatmyeyeslandonwhenthedoorswings

open.EmilyissittingonDoc'slap,herlipson

his.Shockedandindisbelief,Ijuststandthere

likeastatuewhileDocquicklyjumps,pushing

thebitchoffofhim.

-Him:"Baby?"

He'slookingatmeasifI'vejustcaughthim

withhispantsdown,literally.Well,Imightas

wellhave.

-Emily:"Oops!"

Thebitchsayswithasmirkonherface.And

from thewayshewalksovertowhereIam

standing,atthedoor,she'ssureofherself.

Whenshegetstome,shelooksatmefrom

headtotoeasifsizingmeup,thenshewalks

out.Onanotherstress-freenight,andifIwasn't



soparalysedbyshock,Iwouldprobablyslap

thebitchinessoutofthiswomanbutrightnowI

can't,Ihaveneitherthetimenortheenergyto

dealwithher.

"Baby,Iswear,it'snotwhatyouthink."

Docsaysafterhiswhorehaswalkedout.

-Me:"Thando,pleasesparemethecrap.Just

come,yourdaughterneedsyou."

Ifinallymanagetopullmyselfoutoftheshock

andpushwordsoutofmymouth.

-Him:"Whatdoyoumeanmydaughterneeds

me?"

He'snowstandinginfrontofme.

-Me:"Thando,Lathihadseizures.Ijustbrought

herin."

-Him:"What?"

Hedoesn'twaitformetoanswer,hehurriesout

oftheoffice,leavingmetopullthedoorclosed.



HeracesdownthecorridorandIfollowbehind.

Whenwegettothereceptionheasksthem

whichroom hisdaughterhasbeentakento.As

soonastheytellhim hehurriesoffwithouteven

sayinganythingtome.Hejustleavesme

standingthereasifI'm aworthlesspieceoflog.

Well,fuckhim.

About30minuteslaterhecomesbackand

findsmesittingwithLilyatthewaitingarea.He

plopsdownnexttomeandletsoutahugesigh.

IwanttoaskaboutLathibutI'm toomadtosay

anythingtohim rightnow.Hell,myangerwon't

evenallowmetoacknowledgehispresence.It

hasbuiltuptothemaxinthepast30minutes.

-Lily:"Daddy,how'sLathi?Isshegonnabe

okay?"

-Him:"Yes,she'sfine.Butthedoctorsarestill

tryingtofigureoutthecauseoftheseizures.

TheyarerunningsometestsandIalsohad



them takeherforanMRI.We'llknowonceall

theresultscomeback."

-Me:"Andwhenaretheygonnacomeback?"

IfindmyselfaskingeventhoughI'dtoldmyself

thatIwon'tsayanythingtohim.ThingisI'm

worriedaboutLathitha.

-Him:"I'vehadthem speedthingsupatthelab

andIthinktheresultswillbereadyinanhour."

-Me:"Oh,good."

Isaydryly.

-Lily:"CanIgoseeher?"

-Him:"Alittlelater,baby.RightnowIneedto

talktoyourmamaalone."

Helooksatme.

-Him:"Sthandwasam,canwepleasegotalkin

private?"

I'm sonotdoingthiswiththismanrightnow.



Really,notnow.

-Me:"I'm notgoinganywherewithyou,Thando.

AndIdon'twannatalk."

-Lily:"Iseverythingokay,Dad?"

-Him:"Yeah,everything'sfine.Justsitstilland

keepquiet,okay?"

Damnhim fordoingthiswhentherearekids

around.Damnhim!

.

.

.

Wesitthereinsilence,andIevenhatetaking

hisjacketbutIneedtocoverup,andthenight's

extremelylowtemperaturesaren'tsokindon

me.

Abouttwohourslaterwegettheresults.It

turnsoutLathi'sseizureswerecausedbylow

sugarlevelsinherblood.It'sthatstupiddietof



hers,Iknowit.Thegirlliterallytookafewbites

offoodduringdinnerandshewasdone.And

that'sapparentlywhatshedoesallthetime.If

whyBusihasbeenencouragingorevenpushing

hertotakeitthisfar,Ihonestlyhavenoidea.

Doesshewantherdaughtertogrowupasa

successfulballerinasobadthatshewouldlet

herstarvetoloseweight?Thisisa10yearold

girlforgoodnesssake.Whatkindofamotheris

she?I'm somadrightnow.Butthenagain,I'm

notamother,whatdoIknow?Iquestionedthis

inmyheadduringdinnerbutbecauseIdidn't

wanttosoundlikeI'm sayingBusiisabad

mother,Ichosetokeepquiet.SheandIhavea

goodrelationshiprightnowandIdon'twantto

ruinit.

Butanyway,I'm gladLathi'sconditionisnot

serious,andthattheywon'tkeepherhere

overnight.

"I'm goingtodrivewiththegirlsinmycar."



DoctellsmewhenhecomesbackwithLathi.

-Me:"You'lldonosuchthing,Thando.Thegirls

cameherewithmeandthey'llgohomewithme.

Youcanstaybehindandfinishoffwhatyouand

Emilyalreadystartedinyouroffice.Meandthe

kidswillbefine."

IyankoffLathi'smedicationfrom hishandthen

turntothetwins.

-Me:"Girls,come.Let'sgohome."

Thegirlsfollowmeandweexitthehospital,

goingtomycar.Onthewayhome,Ican'teven

hearawordtheyaresaying.Mymindisstill

stuckonwhatIsawinthatoffice.Buthow

couldThandodosomethinglikethat?How

couldhe?ThewayI'm somadathim rightnowI

wouldn'tevensleepnexttohim tonightifIhad

somewhereelsetogo.ButsinceIdon't,Ihave

toputupwithhisannoyingface.

Ifeellikedyingwhenhepullsupbehindmeas



wereachthegateofourcomplex.Thebastard

musthavetakenanotherroutebecauseIdidn't

seehim anywhereinmyrearviewmirror.We

bothdrivein,andInoticehim leapingoutofhis

carimmediatelyafterparkingit.Idon'tknow

whathisplanisbuthe'salreadyinmyfaceas

soonasthegirlsandIareoutofourcar.

-Him:"Lily,takeyoursisterandgoinsidenow."

-Lily:"But,dad,I..."

-Him:"NOW,Lily!"

Hegrowls,harshlycuttinghisdaughteroffmid-

sentence.

Shaken,LilytakesLathi'shandandtheywalkto

thehouse.Seeingthattheyarenowinside,Doc

turnstome.

-Him:"Canwepleasetalknow?"

Heopensthepassengerdoorofhiscar,inviting

metogetin.Notwantingdramaoutsideinthe



middleofthenight,Igetin.Andhealsogetsin

onhisside.

-Him:"Baby,whatyousawinthatofficeisnot

whatyouthink?Iswear."

-Me:"Oh?Whatam Ieventhinking,Thando?"

-Him:"Iknowthatyouthinkyouwalkedinon

meandEmilymakingout,butthat'snottrue."

-Me:"It'snot?Khwezitoldmethatyouleftthe

ORfifteenminutesbeforeIgotthere,Thando.

Butinsteadofcomingstraighthomeyouwent

toyourofficewithEmily.ThesameEmilyyou

toldmewasflirtingwithyou.Thesamewoman

youtoldmeyoudidn'twant.Doyoukissevery

womanyoudon'twant,Thando?Doyouhave

them sitonyourlap?"

-Him:"Sthandwasam,listen.Thisiswhat

happened.Emilycametomeafterthesurgery

andaskedtotalktomeaboutamedicalcase

theyhadbeforeIgotthere.Icouldn'tsayno



becauseassistingthem ispartofmyjob

description,Ihadtobeprofessionalaboutit.So

wewenttomyofficeanddiscussedwhatwe

hadtodiscuss.It'sonlywhenweweredone

thatshestartedherbullshit.Shesatonmeand

beforeIknewitherlipswereonmine.She'sthe

onewhokissedme...Thedevil'stimingis

alwaysimpeccable,thatmuchIcantellyou.

YougottherejustasIwasabouttopushher

offofme.Iswear."

-Me:"Oh,wow.Howfriggin'convenient.Youcan

hidebehindyourlamestories,Thando,butdon't

takemeforafool.Webothknowthatyouare

lyingtomenowjustasyouwerewhenyoutold

methatyoudon'twantEmily.Justasyou

alwaysarewhenyoutellmethatthere'snobody

else.Youcanlookintomyeyesandplaywith

wordsorpretendallyouwantbutnowIknow

thatyourloveisnothingbutonebig,fatlie."

-Him:"Baby,thatisnottrue.IloveyouandI



didn'tdoanythingtohurtyou.Pleasebelieve

me."

-Me:"Tellme,Thando.Whyisitthatit'salways

thesewomenwhoarethrowingthemselvesat

you?Whatdoyouhavethattheywantso

much?"

-Him:"Maybetheyseeinmeexactlywhatyou

alsosawwhenyoudecidedtoletmeintoyour

life."

Oh,hethinksthisisajoke.

-Me:"Youknowwhat,Thando?Fuckyou."

Igetoutofhiscarandslam thedoorbehindme.

I'm sofuckingangryrightnow.

UponwalkingintothehouseIgostraighttothe

girls'bedroom toseeiftheyareokaybefore

goingtomyownbedroom,whichI'venowcome

todread.Togetmyselfwarm afterbeingoutin

thecoldnight,Igotakeaquick,warm shower.

WhenIgetbacktothebedroom IfindDoc



alreadyinourbed.Damn,howIwishhecould

givemesomespace.Irritatedashell,Islipnext

tohim andfacetheotherway.Immediately,I

feelhishandcreepinguptome,pullingmeto

him.

-Me:"Thando,ndicelaundiyekemaantu.

[Thando,pleaseleavemealone,please.]"

Imoveawayfrom him andheletsme.

-Him:"Iloveyou,andI'm sorryyouthinkI've

donesomethingtohurtyou."

Idon'tanswer,Ijustclosemyeyesandtryto

fallasleep.He,too,turnsandfacetheother

way.Thissureisgoingtobetough.

.

.

.

WhenIwakeupIdon'tfindDocnexttome.I'm

surehe'saroundthough,inthehomegym,butI



wishhecouldjustgoaway.I'm reallynotinthe

moodtobeinhispresence,butI'm goingto

havetoputupwithhim becausehe'sgoing

nowheretoday,it'shisdayoffwork.

Idragmytiredbonesoutofbedthenmakeit,

beforegoingtotakeashower.Afterthemuch

neededandmuchrejuvenatingshower,Iturn

thewateroff.AnditisthenthatIherethe

soundofourbedroom dooropening.Thatmust

bethisannoyingman,andIknowthathe'll

comestraighttothebathroom tocleanup.

Fuck,Idon'twanthim tofindmestarknakedin

here.Hastily,Istepoutoftheshowerandreach

foratowel,wrappingitaroundmynakedtorso

asfastaspossible.

OhGod!Pleasedon’tlethim comeinhereuntilI

walkout.ThingisIknowmyself,resistinghim

takeseverythinginmenomatterhowangryI

am athim,andtheworstpastisthatheknows

ittoo.Godplease,don'tlethim comehere,I



don'twanthim totakeadvantageandIdon't

wanttobetempted.Butmyprayerdoesn't

reachGodbecausethebathroom doorclicks

openandDocwalksinalreadytakingoffhis

vest.Hecomestostandinfrontofme,

envelopingmewiththewarmthofhisbody.

Jesus,whydoeshehavetobesosexy?Andall

thatsweatfrom workingoutaddstohis

hotness.

-Him:"Sthandwasam,canwepleasetalk?

Calmlythistimearound.Please?"

Itakeastepback,notwantingtobethisclose

tohim.

-Me:"Talkaboutwhat,Thando?ThefactthatI

washomealonewhenourdaughtergotsick

andyouwereouttherewhoringaround?"

Isay,thewordsincreasingmyangerlevelsto

themaxinaninstant.Andatthispoint,Ino

longercarehowsexyheis.Myangeroutweighs



anyofthat.I'm surethathecanseethatI'm

angrybutIstillnoticeatinysmileplayingathis

lips.Idon'tevenknowwhyit'sthere,maybeit's

becauseIjustused"our"whenreferringtohis

daughter.

-Him:"Ididn'tdoanythingtohurtyou,baby.

WhatItoldyoulastnightisthehonesttruth.I

swear...Andthankyou.Thankyouforbeing

thereforourdaughterwhenIcouldn't.Imaynot

havesaiditlastnightbutIreally,really

appreciateit.Idon'tknowwhatcouldhave

happenediftheywerehomealone."

-Me:"Honestly?Noneofwhatyou'vejustsaid

meansanythingtome,Thando.Infact,Idon't

wannatalktoyouaboutanything.Juststep

asideandallowmetopass."

IswearIcanseeawaveofpainwashingover

him asmyharshwordsreachhisears.He

slowlystepsasideandletmepass,without

sayingaword.



Igobacktoourbedroom toapplysomelotion

onmybodyandslipintosomething

comfortable.ThenIgotothekitchentoprepare

breakfastforeveryone,pretendingasiflifehas

resumeditsregularcourseforthesakeofthe

twins.

DoccomestojoinusatthetableandIhaveto

pretendtobeinterestedineverythingheand

thetwinstalkabout,justforpeace.

Thirtyminuteslater,thetortureisover.Iclear

thetableandgodothedishes.ThenIgotothe

bedroom tochangeintosomethingappropriate

andalsograbmyhandbag.WhenIcomeoutI

findthetwinsintheloungeandItellthem,not

theirfather,thatI'm goingout.Standingwithin

earshot,Docoverhearsmeandhefailstokeep

quiet.

-Him:"Whereareyougoing?"

-Me:"Anywherebuthere."



Iwalkoutwithmycarkeysandhefollowsme.

AsIpullthedoorcardooropen,hegrabsitand

pushesitshut.

-Him:"Soso,whereareyougoing?"

-Me:"I'm goingtoseeRyaninGonubie.Ijust

can'tbeinthesamespaceasyourightnow,

Thando.Ineedsomeair."

Betweenchoppingandpleelinginthekitchen

yesterday,IcalledRyanandtoldhim thatmy

fiancéandIwouldlovetocomebyandseehis

dancestudiotoday.IsaidthatbecauseIknew

thatDocwon'tbegoingtoworktodayandthat

thetwins,especiallyLathi,wouldlovetoseethe

studio.AndRyan'swifewouldalsobethere.So

wewerekindofgoingtomakeitaget-together

betweenthetwofamiliesandgetalltheparties

toknoweachotherbetteroverlunch,butthat's

allruinednow.

-Him:"YouneedsomeairandyougotoRyan?



Whydoyouhavetogotohim?Can'tyougo

somewhereelse?"

Sofuckin'unbelievable.Hestillhasthenerveto

bejealouswhenhe'stheonewhocan'tcontrol

hisneeds.

-Me:"Justletgoofmydoor,Thando,andletme

togo."

-Him:"Soso,I'm beggingyou,sthandwasam,

don'tdoanythingstupidouttherejusttoget

backatme.Don'tdosomethingIdidn'tdo."

-Me:"Justletgoofthedoorandstepaway!"

Myvoiceisnowraised.Thismanisreally

annoyingme.Helooksatmewithpleading

eyesforamomentthenopensthedoorandlets

megetinside.

-Him:"Pleasedrivesafely."

Hesays,thenheclosethedoorforme.Istart

theengine,putthecaronreverseanddriveout



ofthere.Leavinghim standingthere,arms

foldedacrossthechest.

.

.

.

IgettoRyan'sstudiolessthan30minuteslater,

andthankstotheGPSIdidn'tgetlost.Icallhim

andtellhim thatI'm attheparkinglotandhe

comesouttogetme.Assoonasheseesme

leaningagainstmycarheletsoutasmile.I

meethim halfwayandwepulleachotherina

hug.

-Him:"Where'syourfiancé?Ithoughthe'dbe

heretoo."

-Me:"Sorry,hecouldn'tcome.Hegotcalledin

atwork."

Isaylying.

-Him:"Uhthat'sunfortunate.Mywifeisnot



aroundeither.ShehadtogotoJo'burgthis

morning,somefamilyproblems."

-Me:"That'sreallyunfortunate."

-Him:"Butitdoesn'tmeanwecan'thavesome

funinsidethestudio.Come,let'sgoinside."

WewalkovertothestudioentranceandI'm

immediatelywowedwhenIstepinside.Itis

reallynice,elegant.

-Me:"Sothisiswherethemagichappens?"

Iasklookingatthedancersstretchingonthe

floor.

-Him:"Thisiswhereitallhappens."

Hesaysslippinghisarm aroundmywaist,

pullingmetohim.

.

.

Thenextepisodewillcomewhenthisandthe



previouspostreach2Klikesand300

comments.Let'spleaseworktogether,lovies.I

alwaysdeliver,sopleasedoyourparttoo.To

thosewhoalwayslikeandcommentIreally,

reallyappreciateyou.Thestoryismoving

forwardbecauseofy'all<3

Season2

#8[Becausewritingismytherapy]

.

"Pleasedon'tgo,youknowthatIneedyou.I

can'tbreathewithoutyou,livewithoutyou,be

withoutyou."-ShayneWard

.

.

"MayIhavethisdance?"

Ryanasks,hishandsonme,alreadypositioned

foradance.Ilaughandwigglemyselfaway

from him.



-Me:"I-danceyaninawena?[Whatdance?]We

don'tevenhavemusic."

-Him:"Weneverneededmusictodoourthing

before.Let'sjustdoapieceforoldtimessake.

Let'sshowthesekidshowit'sdone."

By"kids"I'm surehe'sreferringtothedancers

warminguponthedancefloor-some

stretching,othersdoingaseriesofpush-ups.

-Me:"Thoseweregreattimes,butIdon'tdothat

anymore,Ryan.I'm finewithjustwatching.I

alsowantedtocomewithmykids,youknow.

Justtowatch.Buttheotheronegotsicklast

night,soIdidn'twanthertocomehereandget

temptedtotakethedancefloor,Iwantherto

rest.Thegirleats,drinksandbreathesballet.

Temptationwasgonnawinifshehadcome

through."

-Him:"Youhavekids,Somi?"

Heasks,alittleconfusedashetuckshishands



inhispockets.

-Me:"Well,theyaremyfiancé's.Ten-year-old

twingirls."

-Him:"Oh.That'snice.Sohow'sshenow?The

onewhogotsick?"

-Me:"She'sokay.Shejustneedstorestandeat

balancedmeals...Ijustwonderwhatkindof

motherI'llbetomyownchild,youknow.Ithurts

likehellwhentheygetsick."

Isaytouchingmytummy.

-Him:"Wait,areyoualreadycarryingaprecious

cargointhere?"

Inod,smiling.

-Him:"Ohwow,congratulations.Lifeisreally

movingforward,hey.Howfaralongareyou?"

-Me:"Thanks.I'm 6weeksnow.I'm excited,

that'sforsure.ButifI'm beinghonest,I'm also

kindofnervous.Ihearbeingamotherisoneof



themosttoughestjobsintheworld.Andmy

mothercanattesttothat."

-Him:"ButI'm sureyou'llbeagreatmother,

Somi.PityIcan'tsaythesameaboutMegan.

Canyoubelievethatshedoesn'twantkids?"

Megan,ishiswife.Igottoknowhername

yesterdaywhenIcalled.

-Me:"Shedoesn't?"

-Him:"Shedoesn't.ButI'm hopingshe'llchange

hermindasthetimegoes."

-Me:"Yah,maybeshe'llbesingingadifferent

tuneafewyearsfrom now.Don'tstophoping

andtryingtomakeherseethingsyourway."

-Him:"Yeah,Idon'thaveachoice."

-Me:"Icameherehopingtoseeher,youknow."

-Him:"Iknow.Butshereallyhadtogo.Itwasan

unforseentrip.Andwhat'sworseisthatIdon't

evenknowwhenshe'llbecomingback."



-Me:"Really?What'sshedoinginJo'burg?"

-Him:"Dealingwithfamilyproblems.Family

backhomeintheUS.Hermothercalledlate

lastnightsayingherfather'sknockingonthe

doortothenextlife.Apparentlyhe'sbeensick

forweeksnowbuttheykeptthatfrom us

becausetheydidn'twantMegantoworry,and

theywerealsohopingthatthebigguywould

recoversoon.Butnowthatthingsaregetting

worse,theyhadnochoicebuttotellus.So

MeganflewouttoJo'burgthismorningtotake

aflightouttotheUS."

-Me:"Yoh.I'm sosorrytohearthataboutyour

father-in-law,buddy.Thismustbeastressful

timeforyourwife.Foryoutoo."

-Him:"Itis.Itis.Ihopehe'llbeokaythough.

Miraclesdohappen...AndIalsoneedanother

miracletohappenaroundthisstudionowthat

Meganisnotaround."



-Me:"Whatdoyoumean?"

-Him:"Idon'tcomeheremuchoften.Ionly

comeonMondays,liketoday,andthat's

becauseIdon'tworkonMondays.Ontheother

daysIworkasanassistantforDrPretorius,a

localsportsmedicinephysician.Meganisthe

onewho'salwayshere,accompanyingtheballet

classes.Butnowthatshe'snotaroundIneedto

findanotheraccompanist.Icanfillinforher

today,butwhatabouttomorroworthenext

day?"

-Me:"Thatmeansyouneedtofindanother

accompanistassoonaspossible.ButIdon't

thinkyoucanfindonefortomorrow,that'stoo

shortnotice."

-Him:"ExactlywhyIneedamiracle."

-Me:"Nokidding.Andtheinstructors?How

manydoyouhave?"

-Him:"Justthreerightnow.Oneforeachclass



inaday.Balletinthemorning.Hiphopinthe

afternoon.Thentheseveralballroom stylesare

cateredforintheevening,from 17:30to19:30."

-Me:"That'snice.Sowhen'sthefirstclassof

thedaygoingtobegin?"

Heliftshislefthandtocheckthetimeonhis

wristwatch.

-Him:"Inafewminutes,actually.At11.Andit

willrunfortwohours.Theyallrunfortwo

hours."

-Me:"Oh,good.LetitstartalreadysoIcan

watch.I'm surewatchingsomethingIusedto

lovemorethananythingwillbrightenupmy

mood."

-Him:"I'm hopingit'llCHANGEyourmoodso

you'dconsiderdancingagain.At6weeksyou're

stillgoodforit.Infact,itwillbegoodforyou."

Ilaugh.



-Me:"MaybeIshouldtalkwithmydoctorabout

that,notwithyou,hey."

-Him:"Assomeonewhomajoredindanceand

Biokinetics,I'm prettysureit'llbegoodforyou."

-Me:"Yeah,yeah,whatever."

Justthen,aguywithcurly,messyredhairwalks

throughthedoor.From thewayhewalks,I'm

assuminghe'stheballetinstructor.Hewalks

overtousandgreetspolitely.

-Ryan:"Hey,Andy.MeetSomi,afriendofmine.

Somi,meetAndy,ourartisticdirectorandballet

instructor."

Iextendmyhandtogreettheguyproperly.

-Me:"Nicetomeetyou,Andy."

-Him:"Likewise.Ihopeyou'lljoinourclasssoon,

ifnottoday.Youhaveabodyofadancer."

Ilaugh.

-Me:"We'llseeaboutthat."



Heletsoutasmilethenwalksaway,tohis

dancers.Ryanleavesmetoo,tositdown

behindtheblackbabygrandpianointhecorner,

readytoaccompanythisballetclass.Soon,

beautifulpianomusicflowsthroughtheroom

andAndystartstheclass.

Isitthere,watchingwithabroadsmileonmy

face-mesmerisedbythesedancersand

completelyforgottenaboutthemessIleftat

home.BalletwasmyfirstlovebeforeIeven

knewanythingaboutboys.DancewaswhatI

rantowheneverIwantedtoforgetaboutthe

toughlifeIgrewupliving.Maybeitcouldhelp

meevennow.Maybecominghereevery

morninginthenextfewdayswillhelpmerelax

andforgetaboutmyrelationshipproblems.

.

.

.



Whentheclassendsat13:00,Ryanwalksover

tome.

-Him:"So,howwasit?Didyouenjoywatching?"

-Me:"Hellyeah,andeverythingyoudoiswhatI

know.I'm eventhinkingofjoiningtheclass

tomorrow."

-Him:"Really?"

-Me:"Really."

-Him:"That'swhatIwantedtohear.I'lltell

Andy...Nowcome.Let'sgohavesomelunch."

Wewalkoutofthestudioandtohiscar.Onthe

waytotherestaurant,hereceivesacallfrom

hiswife.Withthephoneconnectedtothecar's

BluetoothIcanheareverythingshe'ssaying.I

gettohearthatherflighttotheUSisat14:05.

AndIalsohearthingsthatmakemesojealous

asIthinkaboutmyownsituation.From theway

theyaretalkingwitheachother,there'sno

missinghowmuchtheyloveeachother.Ican't



believethatDocandIarenolongerthatkindof

coupleatthismoment,andallbecausehe

couldn'tmaintainhiserection.

Emily'sintentionsarenotamysterytome.I

knowthatshewantsDocalltoherself.And

from herbehaviourlastnight,Ibelievethat

she'stheonewhomadeadvancesonhim.But

thatdoesn'tmeanIshouldignorethefactthat

Docwasalsowrong.Ifhedidn'tlikewhatthat

bitchwasdoinghewouldhaveimmediatelyput

herinplaceandshowherthedoor,justlikehe'd

promisedmehewouldbeforehewenttothe

hospital.Thefactthathelethersitonhislap

andkisshim meanshewantedherto.AndI

can'tstopthinkingaboutwhatwouldhave

happenedbetweenthem hadInotgottenthere

whenIdid.Hell,hewasevenpagedbutdidn't

answer.ButhowcouldThandodosomething

likethat?Howam Ievergoingtotrusthim

againnow?How?



Anyway,RyanandIgettotherestaurantandwe

gettocatchupsomemoreoverlunch.I'm not

goingtolie,heisamorethanwelcome

distraction.ButIdon'tdaresharemy

relationshipproblemswithhim.That'sjust

personal.

Aftertheamazinglunch,wedrivetohishouse,

whichisalsoaroundGonubie.Wow!That'sthe

onlywordthatcomesoutofmymouthatthe

sightofthehouse.I'm tellingyou,thisis

luxuriouslifestyledefined.Thenagain,whatdid

Iexpectfrom twospoiledtrustfundbabies?

Heparksthecarinfrontofthedoublegarage

thenwegetoutandwalkinsidethemagnificent

house.Withthecleanlinesandsparsebutchic

mainroom,itisnothardtonoticeeveryphoto

thatgiveslifetotheroom.PhotosofRyanand

hiswife-ontheirweddingday,onvacation,the

wholenine-typicalhappyfamilyphotos.In

some,thecoupleissurroundedbywhoI



assumeareMegan'sparentsandsisters.They

reallylookhappyinallthephotos.Anditisnot

hardtoconcludethattheyhaveahappylife.All

thisjustmakesmewonderifDocandIwillever

gettothispoint-thepointofbeingahappily

marriedcouple.

Ihavethetimetotakeinallthephotosbecause

Ryanhasleftmetowaitinthemainroom while

hewenttogetthepointeshoesthatI'vecome

heretoget.I'm goingtousethem inmyfirst

balletclasstomorrow,aftertakingahiatus.

TheyareanewpairthatbelongstoMegan.

WiththeknowledgethatsheandIwearthe

sameshoesize,Ryanaskedhertolethim give

them tomewhentheyweretalkingonthe

phoneearlier.Andofcourse,thewomam didn't

haveaproblem withthat.

Ryancomesbackwiththem inapaperbagthen

weleavethehouseandgobacktohiscar.He

drivesmebacktothedancestudio,andwehug



beforeIhopintomyowncaranddrivehome.

.

.

.

AsI'vejustmadeaturnintomystreet,Iheara

hooterfrom apassingcarthat'smovinginthe

oppositedirection.Oh,it'sKhwezi.I

immediatelypulluponthesideofthestreet,

andhealsodoesthesameontheotherside.

Seeinghim crossingthestreet,comingoverto

me,Igetoutofthecarandwaitforhim outside.

-Him:"Hey,Someleze."

-Me:"Hey,Khwezi.What'sup?"

KhweziisyoungerthanDoc.He'smaybe29or

30.Andthat'swhyIneverseetheneedtobe

formalwithhim.

-Him:"How'syourdaughtertoday?Issheokay?"

-Me:"Yah,she'sfine.Hersicknesswasn'tso



seriousasitturnedout.Thanksforasking."

-Him:"Oh,that'sgood...DidyoufindThandostill

atthehospitalwhenyouwerelookingforhim?"

-Me:"Yeah,hewasstillinhisoffice."

-Him:"Youknow,Iadmirehowyounevergive

him hellaboutthelatenightshespendsatthe

hospital.You'resounderstandingandthat's

morethanIcansayformywife.She'sso

jealousofthelatenightsIspendawayfrom

home.I'vebeentryingtomakeherunderstand

butshejustcan'tstopcomplaining.Butmaybe

she'dunderstandifyoucouldbetheonetotalk

toher."

Isheserious?Ilaugh.

-Me:"WhosaysIunderstand,Khwezi?Thelate

nightsareaproblem formetoo."

-Him:"ButyouletThandogotothehospitallast

nighteventhoughhedidn'thaveto."



-Me:"Whatdoyoumeanhedidn'thaveto?He

wasoncall."

-Him:"Yes,hewas.Buthewasatthebottom of

thelistofsurgeonstobecalled.Hewasonlyto

becalledifthefirst6wereunreachableor

alreadybusyintheOR."

-Me:"Andisthatwhathappened?"

-Him:"AllIknowisthatit'sDrMaraiswhohad

thereceptionistmakethecalls.Noneofthose6

generalsurgeonswerealreadyatthehospitalat

thetime,andIdon'tbelievetheywereall

unreachable.So,Igotsurprisedwhenitbecame

Thandowhocamethrough."

Oh,wow.SoEmilywantedThandotobeatthe

hospitallastnight.Shewantedhim thereso

she'ddowhatshedid.Thelengthssome

womenwouldgotojusttogetwhattheywant

though.Thisisjustsofuckingcrazy.

-Me:"Oh,Isee."



That'stheonlythingthatmanagestocomeout

ofmymouth.

-Him:"Soareyougonnatalktomywife?"

Thisguythough.Whyishedoingthistome?

-Me:"Sure.I'llgivemyselfsometimetogosee

her."

I'm justsayingthatforthesakeofsayingit.I

seriouslydoubtI'lldoit.That'shisjob,notmine.

-Him:"Thanks.Andonceagain,I'm gladyour

daughterisokay."

Andwiththat,hewalksaway,backtohiscar.

I'm leftcursingundermybreath.Emilyisreally

goingtobeaproblem.Whatismakingmesick

andangryisthefactthatDocisentertainingher.

Andwhathappenedlastnightmakesme

believethathewantshertoo.Howam Iever

goingtodealwiththat?How!

.



.

.

Icontinuemydrivehome,feelingmyheart

heavyagainstmychest.

Itisaround15:30whenIwalkthroughthe

unlockedfrontdoorofDoc'shouse.AndI'm

surprisedtofindthehouseawfullyquiet.Where

arethetwins?Imakemywaytothekitchen,

onlytofindDocsittingononeofthehighchairs,

hisheadonthecounter.Hislaptopisopenin

frontofhim andIcanseethathe'sbeen

workingonthelecturethathe'sgoingtobe

presentingatthesurgicalconferenceinJo'burg

onMondaynextweek.

-Me:"Thando?"

Hejoltsupthechair,startled.Hehadfallen

asleeponthecounter.

-Him:"Baby?ThankGodyou'reback."



He'snowstandinginfrontofme,withrelief

paintedalloverhisface.

-Me:"Don'tbedramatic,Thando.WhosaidI

wasn'tcomingback?"

-Him:"I'vebeencallingyoubutyourphonewas

off.Pleasetellmeyoudidn'tdoanythingwith

thatRyan.Pleasetellmeyoudidn't."

Isheserious?

-Me:"Oh,wow.You'resounbelievable,you

knowthat?Thando,I'm notlikeyou.Idon'tgo

aroundwhoring.ItoldyouthatIrespectmyself,

thebabyI'm carryingandmyfamilytoomuchto

dothat.AndImeantit.WhenIlefthereIsaidI

wantedsomespacetobreathe,someair,and

that'swhatIwentouttoget,nottosleep

around...Anyway,wherearethegirls?"

-Him:"TheyarewithZizoandBhongo.Iwanted

ustohavesometimealonetotalk."

-Me:"Talk?Areyoureadytotellmethetruth



thistimearound?Because,Thando,ifyouare

goingtotellmethesameliesyoutoldmelast

nightyoumightaswellkeepyourmouth

shut...Don'tyoudaremakeafooloutofme,

Thando.There'snowayinhellEmilycouldhave

gottenupfrom whereshewassitting,move

aroundyourdesk,sitonyourlapandkissyou

withoutyounoticinganythingrightfrom the

beginning.ItreachedthatpointbecauseYOU

letithappen.Yesterdaymorningyouwerebusy

tellingmenottoencouragementotouchme

butthat'sexactlywhatyoudid.Youencouraged

Emily,you'restillencouragingher.Infact,it's

clearthatyouwantedhertokissyou.Ijust

wonderwhatwouldhavehappenedifIdidn't

gettoyourofficewhenIdid."

-Him:"Iwasgonnapushheroff.That'sthe

honesttruth,babe."

-Me:"Oh,soyou'restillstickingtoyourlies?You

knowwhat,Thando?I'm outtahere."



Iwalkstraighttothebedroom andgetmy

clothesandbagoutofthecloset.Ithrowthem

onthebed,readytopackup.

Docwalksthroughthedoorandcomesstraight

tome.

-Him:"Whatareyoudoing,Soso?"

-Me:"I'm leaving,Thando."

-Him:"Sthandwasam,pleasedon'tdothat.

Don'tgo,notlikethis.YouknowhowmuchI

needyou.Ican'tbewithoutyou.Pleasedon't

walkoutlikethis,sthandwasam.Iloveyou."

-Me:"Thando,I'm leavingbecauseIvaluethe

lifeI'm carryinginsideofme.Ican'tsitaround

hereandhavemyBPriseeverytimeIseeyour

faceorheartheliesyoukeeptelling.Youdon't

hurtorlietothepeopleyoulove,Thando.You

don't.Sodon'tstandthereandtellmeabout

love.Don'tdothat."

-Him:"Stressingyouandourbabyisthelast



thingIwant,believeme...Iknowthatmyactions

maysoundstupidtoyoubutIactedthewayI

didlastnightforareason."

-Me:"Areason?There'sareasonyoukissed

anotherwoman?Areyouabouttoputablame

onme,Thando?Areyou?"

-Him:"No,no.Ofcoursenot.Justpleasecalm

downandlistentowhatIhavetotellyou.

Please.I'm gonnatellyoueverything."

Heputshishandonmyshoulderandusesthe

othertowipethesingletearthat'snow

escapingmyeye.Thenhetakesmyhandand

sitsmedownonthebed.

-Him:"Ithinkyouknowmebynow,Soso.You

knowthatIdon'tknowhowtoraisemyvoice

andIcertainlydon'tknowhowtotalktoyou

whenyou'reangry.Itriedtalkingtoyoulast

night,Ieventriedforhumour,butyoujust

lashedoutandleftmeinthecar.So,Idecided



toletyousleepandcooloff.ThismorningI

triedtalkingtoyouagainbutyouwerestill

angryandyoujustsnapped.Soagain,Idecided

tojusttakeastepbackandgiveyoumoretime

tocooloff.Tryingtotalkorreasonwithan

angrypersonisjustarecipefordisaster."

-Me:"Justtellmewhatyouwanttotellme,

Thando."

-Him:"There'sonemorethingIdon'tknowhow

todo.Idon'tknowhowtocommunicatemy

plansuntilIgettoseetheendresult."

That'sverytrue.Iknowthatabouthim.Ionce

askedwhyhe'slikethat,andhisanswerwas

simple:Idon'twantpeopletobedisappointed

shouldthingsnotgothewayI'dplanned,soI'd

ratherseetheendresultfirstthenshare.

-Him:"IpromisedthatI'ddealwithEmilyand

that'sexactlywhatIdid,inmyownway.Ionce

dealtwithasexualharassmentsuitinthe



workplacebeforeandIwasn'tabouttolet

anotherwomantarnishmyreputationlikethat

again.Ihadtodosomething.Andthat'swhyI

hadtwocamerasinstalledinmyofficebeforeI

leftthehospitalyesterdaymorning."

-Me:"Cameras?"

-Him:"Ididn'twantittobemywordagainst

Emily'swhenIgoreportherforsexual

harassmenttothehospitalmanagement,I

wantedhardevidence.EvidenceI'dalsouse

shouldshedecidetogoreportmefirstafterI

rejecther...Lastnightwhenshecametome

wantingtotalkafterthesurgery,Ididn'tturnher

away.Ihadtoassisther,soIaskedhertogo

waitformeinmyoffice.Myheadwasstill

tryingtofigureoutwhythereceptionistcalled

meinsteadofthe6surgeonsthatwere

supposedtobecalledbeforeme.Noneof

thosesurgeonswerealreadyatthehospital

whenIgotthere.So,Iwenttothereceptionand



askedwhathadhappened.Bongitoldmethatit

wasEmilywhospecificallyaskedhertocallme.

Andit'sonlythenthatIunderstoodwhyKhwezi

thankedmeafterthesurgery-hehadn't

expectedmetobetheonetocomethrough."

He'srepeatingwhatKhwezijusttoldme,soit

mustbetrue.ButI'm stillnotgettinghispoint.

-Him:"IknewrightthereandthenwhatEmily's

intentionswere.Iwenttoherinmyoffice,we

discussedwhatshewantedustodiscussthen

shestartedherbullshit.Whenshegotupfrom

herchairandmadeherwayaroundmydesk,I

gotupfrom mineandaskedhertostopher

nonsense.ButIknewthatshewouldn't,not

whenshewassodeterminedtogetwhatshe

wanted.Herdeterminationbecamecleartome

themomentBongitoldmewhatshehadasked

hertodo...Soshegotaroundmydesk,pushed

medownmychairandstraddledme.BeforeI

knewit,herlipswereonmineandthekiss



lastedformorethanasecond.Thatwasallthe

footageIneededandIpromiseyou,Iwasabout

topushheroffofmewhenyougotthere.I

didn'tevenknowthatyou'dbeatthehospitalat

thattime.Iwouldn'thavewantedyoutowitness

that."

Ohwow!

-Me:"Where'sthefootagenow?"

-Him:"Ihaveitonmylaptop.Youcancomesee

it."

Ifollowhim tothekitchen.

.

.

.

Heshowsmethefootage,anditisexactlyhow

hesaidithappened.

-Him:"Ithasalreadyserveditspurpose.After

youleftthismorning,Idrovetothehospitalto



reportEmilyforsexualharassment.AndIalso

gavethem thefootageasevidence.So,Emily

won'tbeaproblem anymore."

-Me:"Youreallydidthis?"

-Him:"That'swhatI'm tellingyou."

-Me:"Iuhhh...Ifeelsobadrightnowfornot

believingyou."

-Him:"ButIcan'tsayIblameyouforreacting

thewayyoudid.That'sexactlyhowIwould

havereactedtooifIhadfoundyoulockinglips

withanotherman."

-Me:"Sthandwasam,I'm sorry.Ishouldhave

trustedyoumore."

-Him:"Well,I'm sorrytoo.IfIhadcommunicated

withyouaboutmyplans,noneofthiswould

havehappened."

Ijustpullhim tomeandkisshislips.

-Me:"Iloveyou."



-Him:"Iloveyoutoo.And,baby,youneedto

knowthatIwouldneverhurtyoulikethat."

-Me:"I'm nowcertainthatyou'dneverdoit."

-Him:"Good.Nowlet'sgofetchourkids."

Hetakesmyhandandweleavethehouse.I

can'tbelieveIstillhaven'tchangedafter

everythingDocandIhavebeenthrough

together.Icouldn'ttrusthim enoughtostop

andlistentohisexplanation.Instead,Ijumped

tomyownconclusionandgotmyselfall

workedupfornothing.Thisseriouslyshouldn't

happenagain.

Welatercomebacktothehousewiththetwo

rowdymonkeysandwestartcookingdinner

togetherasafamily.Wealwayshaveagreat,

crazytimeinthekitchenwiththetwinsandI

wouldnevertradethosemomentsforanything.

At20:00weallsitatourpicture-perfecttableto

havedinner.Anoutsiderwatchingusrightnow



wouldnevertellthatIalmostmovedoutjusta

fewhoursago.I'm sureweseem tobea

perfect,happyfamily,aslaughterseemstobe

ourdinnerinsteadofthemealwecooked.The

twinsareso

chattyandnoisy,andwecan'tstoplaughingat

Lathi'slamejokes.

Afterdinner,Idothedishesthenmakesurethat

thetwinsarewarmlytuckedintobedbefore

goingtojoinDocintheshower.Eventhoughhe

andIbothwanttomakeloveunderthesejets

ofwater,weknowthatwecan't.Wecan'thave

loud,crazysexwhentherearekidsinthenext

room.Wehavetoholdourselvesuntilwegetto

ourbed.Movingfast,wefinishcleaningupthen

wemakeourwaytothebed,alreadyreadyto

getdowntoit.Wemakeslow,passionatelove,

withDocstiflingmymoanswithhismouth

everytimetheytrytogrowloud.Ireallyneedto

practisesomerestraint,hey.



Inthemorning,webothwakeupandgofora

slowearlymorningjogtogether,justlikeold

times.Butonourwayback,shithappens.Just

asweareslowingdown,abouttowalkthrough

thegate,Itripandfall,hurtingmyankleinthe

process.ButIdon'tthinkit'saserioussprain

becauseIdon'tfeelanypain.

-Doc:"It'sstillearlytofeelanything,babe.Come

putsomeiceonit."

Hepiggybacksmetothehouse,thenhasme

elevatemyfootandputsomeiceonitwhilehe

goestotakeashower.Aftertheshowerhe

goestomakebreakfastandIgotakemy

shower.WhenI'm doneIfindhim inthekitchen

alreadysettingthetable.

-Me:"Mmmhitsmellsniceinhere.Thegirls

aren'tupyet?"

-Him:"Iheardthem intheirbathroom.I'm sure

they'lljoinussoon.Fornow,it'sjustyouand



me."

Hegrinsandtakesmeinhisarms.Hekisses

myneck,snortingplayfullyandIgiggle.

"Ew!getaroom,youguys."

Oops!That'soneofthetwins.Wepullaway

from each,laughing,tofindthegirlsstandingin

thedoorway.

-Doc:"Justcomesitdownandeat,youtwo."

-Lathi:"AndI'm superhungry."

It'sgoodtoseehereatinglikesheshould.The

lastthingIneedisforhertogetsickagain.Her

fatherbettertalktoBusiandmakesurethat

sheletsthechildeatabalanceddietwhenshe

goesbacktoJo'burg.

Wesitdownandeat,thenthegirlsofferto

washtheplateswhileIgogetreadytoleavefor

mydanceclass.Docisfinewithmegoing,andI

thinkmyanklewillbejustfine.Lathiwantsto



tagalongbutDocdoesn'tlether,forthesame

reasonIdidn'tgowithheryesterday.

-Him:"Enjoyatthestudio,babe.Justdon't

forgetthatwehaveadoctor'sappointmentat

14:30,okay?"

Hesaysashepullsmycardooropen.

-Me:"Iwon't,babe.Willseeyousoon,okay?

Loveyou."

-Him:"Loveyoumore."

Ikisshim thengetinthecaranddriveoff.

.

.

.

AnhourlaterI’m sittingsprawledoutinthe

splitsinRyan'sdancestudio.Ryanisnothere,

he'satworkbuthetoldmethattheclasseswill

goonasusual.Ijustdon'tknowwho'sgoingto

beouraccompanistormaybewearenotgoing



tohaveone.

There'sstillafewofusonthefloor,evenAndy,

theinstructor,hasn'tarrivedyet.Butsomeone

elsearrivesbeforehim.Ilookup.Andmyheart

isinmythroatinonesecondflat."Oh,wow.

Holyshit."Ifindmyselfsayingthatundermy

breathatthesightofhim.Soso,comeon,don’t

stareathim,Iscoldmyself.Butwhenmyeyes

aresodrawntohim likeamagnettometal,

that’ssoveryhardtodo.Holyhell,he’shot.

Hotterthanhot.ThisguyisGQhandsome

times20.He'sprobablyinhislatetwenties.And

ohLord,thatsun-kissedchestnuthairmakes

him lookevenmorehotter.Oh,God.Whydoes

hemakemefeelthisway?Idon'tevenknow

him forgoodnesssake.

Hetakesafewstepsintothestudioand

glancesatthebabygrandpianointhecorner.

Hedoesn’tlookorwalklikeadancer,sowhyis

hehereexactly?Well,hemightnotbeadancer,



buthe’sdefinitelyingreatphysicalcondition

withbroad,definedshouldersandback,

impeccableposture,andflatabsthathide

beneathhisloose,lightblue,buttonupshirt.

Thesleevesarerolleduptohiselbows,

revealingveined,musculararms,andthetop

buttonisundone,showingoffthepinnacleofa

firm chest.Justbylookingathim Ifeelmy

temperaturerising,myheartbeatingfaster.

Whatthehell?I'veneverfeltlikethisaboutDoc

whenIfirstmethim,Alexeven.Sowhyisit

happeningnow?

Withoutwarning,hisdark,bottomlesseyesfind

mine.Ifeelfunnyallover-adeliciousachethat

residesinmybonesandlowerabdomen.

Quickly,Ilookaway.Shit!I’m apregnant,

engagedwomanforgoodnesssake.Ishouldn't

befeelinglikethisaboutothermen.Whyisthis

happeningtome?Justonelookfrom this

stranger,andmylowerbellyfillswith…lust?



Why?Seriously,Someleze.Getagrip!Iremind

myselfthatthesefeelingaren’twelcome.Andit

endsthere.

IglanceatSiphokazi,thegirlthatIfoundhere

unlockingthestudio.She'soneofthedancers

andIguessRyantrustsherenoughwiththe

studiokeys.She’slookingatthisguytoo,and

hermouthisopen.Ha!IguessI’m nottheonly

oneaffected.Andclearlythisguyisnewaround

here,Siphokazidoesn'tknowhim either.

It’saverybadideatolookathim,butfrom the

cornerofmyeye,Iseehim juststandingover

bythemirroredwall,asifwaitingforsomeone.

Who?ButwhyshouldIcare?Thisisridiculous.

He’ssogoddamndistracting.Can’thejust

leavealready?Ineedtofocusonmywarm-up.

AndIwill.Imean,Iam.

Overthecourseofthenextfewminutes,the

remainingtwenty-oneballetensemble

membersslowlytricklein.Oneafteranother,



theythrowtheirbagsinthecornerandsprawl

outontothedancefloortostretch.Thera-bands,

tennisballs,andfoot-rollersaredraggedout,

andthesmelloftigerbalm infusestheair.

Otherthanafewcuriousglances,mostofthem

ignorethesexynewcomer.

Inamomentofweakness,Ilookup.Theguy

glancesmywayagain,andwhenourgazes

connect,arippleofdesireshootsfrom myheart

anddownmycore.Shiverseverywhere.Fuck!

Hiseyesareblack,intenseandit’sasifaseaof

passionsleepsbeyondthem orsleptbeyond

them,becausenowitwouldseem thepassion

isunleashedtowardsme.Shit.Thisisnotgood.

Sonotgood.

Theroom goescompletelysilentandevery

dancerstandswhenAndywalksin.He

approachesthestrangerandsmiles.Theytalk

inhushedvoicessoIcan’tmakeoutadamn

wordtheyaresaying.Iglancearoundtheroom



andtheotherdancersarequietlywaiting.Ithink

theirearsarepinnedtoo.Andyfinallylooksat

us,hisexpressionbacktonormal-stern.

-Him:"Dancers,pleasewelcomeNickWalker.

Ournewaccompanist.He'llstaywithusforthe

nextthreeweeksoruntilMegancomesback."

Heexplainsnomorethanthat.Theguy'sthe

newaccompanist?Whoa!SothatmeansI'llbe

seeinghim everydayuntilIgobacktoAlice?

Thatissonotgood.IexhalesharplyasI

squeezemylipstogether.Dammit.Myentire

danceclasswillberuinednow.Butfine.

Whatever.

Nickgoestositdownbehindthebabygrand

andlookstoAndyasifwaitingforhiscue.

What…nonotes?Obviously,thenewbiedoesn’t

knowtheinsandoutsofaccompanyinga

professionalballetclass.Thatmuchisclear.

Iplacebothhandsonthebarreandstareinto



themirror.Focus,Someleze.Focus.Anyway,I

lookatmyself,admiringmyownbody.Every

dayI’m thankfulthatIwasbornwithanalmost

perfectdancerbody-tallandslender.Isay

almostthough,becausetheonlypartsofme

thatdon’tfitthenorm aremybreasts.Most

ballerinashaveverysmallbreastsbutmine

aren't.TheyfitmybodyperfectlythoughbutI

certainlywouldn’tminditiftheyweresmaller.It

wouldmakeleapingacrossthefloorahellofa

loteasier.

.

.

.

Andyproceedstogiveusinstructionsforour

firstexercise-pliés-andthensitsdownatthe

frontoftheroom.IknowthisandIalso

watchedthem doityesterday,soItakefirst

positionandwait.BeforeIknowit,beautiful



pianomusicflowsthroughtheroom.Nickisnot

theamateurIthoughthewasafterall.Inless

thanfiveseconds,I’m completelyblownaway

bythebreathtakingmelody.

ButI’m notgonnalookathim.I’m not.However,

mygazestealstowardthedude,andaflurryof

butterfliesswarm inmybelly.Fuck!Whatisit

withthisguy?

Iworkthroughtheexercisesoneaftertheother,

thenextmelodyevenmorebeautifulthanthe

previousone.Nickisanevenbetter

accompanistthanRyanifIdaresayso,and

that’ssayingalot.Justthen,Ifeelasharppain

inmyankle,theonethatgothurtthismorning.

Dammit.WiththehotnewguyhereIforgotto

takeiteasy.

IstopasNick’seyesscantheroom,stopping

brieflyateachdancer.FortheloveofGod,he

shouldn'tlookatme.Gah!Theinstanthisgaze

meetsmineacrossthevastroom,it’sasiftime



hasstopped.Oh,fuck.Hiseyesareintenseand

demanding.SopassionateIfinditdifficult-no,

impossibletolookaway.I’m stillstaring.Thisis

sodisturbing.Thelongerweholdeachother’s

gazes,thedeeperI’m drawnintohisnearly

penetratingstare.Shit,it’salmostasifhe

commandssomeunforeseenpoweroverme

thatwon’tletmegountilhesaysit’stimeto.He

stopsthemusicandsomewhereinmy

consciousnessitregistersthattheexercisehas

ended.IfinallymanagetoavertmygazewhenI

recogniseit’stimetodotheexercisetotheleft.

Iperform thecombinationontheotherside,my

eyestrainedtoSiphokaziasItrynottowonder

ifNickisstillstaringatme,whichwouldbe

completelyandutterlyinappropriate.Thankfully,

Imanagetogetthroughbarrewithoutlooking

atNickagain,althoughIcan’tgettheimageof

hiseyesoutofmyhead.

Ichangeintomypointeshoesalongwiththe



restofthefemaledancersandheadtothe

centre.

Combinationaftercombination,IdothebestI

can,butfortworeasons,Ican’tgiveone

hundredpercent.First,thepaininmyankleis

becomingtooseveretoignore.Second,Nick's

eyesfollowme,hisdarkirisescausingmeto

loseconcentration.Hisstareliterallymakesme

feelasifI’m dancingnaked.Naked?No!Naked

thoughtsleadtonakedactions,andthosetypes

ofactionswillnotbetakennomatterhow

muchmybodycravesit.Ihavemyownmanto

focuson.

AfterIcompleteadiagonalcombination,Iend

uprightinfrontofthebabygrandpiano.And

there’stheeyecontactagain.Andthe

breathlessness.Thelookinhiseyesisintense,

possessive,raw.Sexual.Toosexual.Igritmy

teethandfrownathim,hopinghe’lltakethehint

andstopstaring.



Halfwaythroughoneofthepirouette

combinations,AndytellsNicktoceaseplaying.

Finally!AndymusthavenoticedNick’s

unsuitableogling,andwillaskthecharlatanto

stopgawking.ButwhenAndyglaresatmeasif

I’veruinedhisentireyear,Iimmediatelyknow

thatNick’soglingaddictionwasnotwhyhe

stoppedthemusic.

-Him:"Somi,iseverythingokay?"

HemusthavenoticedhowoffI'vebeen

throughouttheexercises.Itrytoignorethe

otherdancerswhohavenowturnedtowards

me,theirfacesfilledwithsympathy.Clearly,

theyknowwhat’scoming.

Andyhatesitwhentherearedistractionsinhis

class,Inoticedthatyesterday.

WhatdoIsay?I’m offbecausemyanklehurts

andI’m offbecauseIcan’tfocuswiththenew

pianodudestaringatmeasifhe’sundressing



mewithhiseyes?Noway.

-Me:"Yes,I'm okay,Andy.It'sjustthatit'sbeen

awhilesinceIdidthis."

-Him:"Youarepullingeveryonedownwithsuch

lazydancing.Legsnothighenough,fallingout

ofpirouette,frownontheface.Doyouneedto

gohome?"

-Me:"No,I'llbefine.I'llworkthroughit."

-Him:"Good.DothatorI'llhavetoputyouinthe

classofamateurstomorrow."

IglanceatNickwhohashiseyesgluedtomy

chest.Stopstaring,youasshole!

-Me:"I’lldobetter,Andy.Ipromise."

-Him:"Good."

HeglancesatNickandgestureswithhisarm

forhim toplayagain.Swallowingmypride,I

walkbacktothecorner-thebeginningpointof

thiscombination-andstartover.Iworkthrough



everycombinationasbestasIcanandavoid

lookingatNickbehindthepianobecausehe

doesn’tdeservemyattention.Afterweperform

thefinalbow,Andyaskstotalktome.Iwipe

thesweatoffmybrowandpasteonas

pleasantalookonmyfaceasIcanmuster.

-Him:"Itwasn'taverygooddayforyou,Somi."

-Me:"Iknow.ButI'llimprovetomorrow.I

swear."

Ican'ttellhim aboutmyanklebecauseIdon't

wanthim toaskmetostopdancing.Ineedthis

class.

"Perhapsthere’ssomethingwrongwithyour

ankle."

Nicksays,approachingus.Hisvoiceisdeep

andwashesthroughmelikeawarm floodof

pleasure.Iscowlathim withasmuchintensity

asIcanmuster.However,whenourgazes

connect,I’m notintheleastpreparedforhow



mybodydetonatesintoamillionlittle

butterflies.Damn.Thisclose,he’sevenmore

handsome.Infact,handsomedoesn’teven

coverit.Nowordscoverit.

-Me:"No,myankleisjustfine.”

-Andy:"Areyousure?"

-Me:"Yeah,I'm sure."

-Andy:"Alright,I'llseeyoutomorrowthen."

HewalksawayandIglanceatNickagain.When

heliftsaneyebrow,heatflushesfrom my

cheekstostraightbetweenmylegs.Shit.Ihave

tostepawayfrom him.Ihavetogetoutofhere.

Now.Iheadovertomybagnexttotheexitdoor.

Ipulloffmypointeshoes,tossthem inmybag

thenheadforthedoor.

"Excuseme.Somi,isit?"

Adeepvoicesaysbehindme.Iswivelaround

andNickisstandingthere.Iturnbreathlessin



aninstant,butIforcemyselftokeepmy

expressionimpassive.Afteraboutfiveseconds,

IrealiseIhaven’tsaidanything.Afewmore

secondspass.AndallIcanmanagetodois

stareatthegodofamanbeforeme.

-Him:"Somi?"

Heasksagainwithacrookedsmile.Oh,God,

he’ssohot.Iswallow.

-Me:"It'sSomeleze,actually."

Ifinallymanagetosayflatly.

-Him:"AndI'm Nick."

-Me:"Yeah,Iknow.Andytoldus.Nick?Isthat

shortforNicholas?"

-Him:"No.Dominic."

Well,Dominic,you'regoingtobethedeathof

me.

.



.

Thanksforthemessages,mysupportersand

followers.Iwillsuregetpastthistraumatic

experience.
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"Baby,tholalendlela.Baby,Iwannaknowhow

youreallyfeel,ohdarling.Baby,fundalendlela.

Ngizok'landela,baby.Ngizok'landela."-Donald

.

.

Nickisnowholdingouthishandforashake.

Oh,forfuck’ssake.Figuringhewon’tdropthe

handuntilIshakeit,Ireluctantlygivehim mine.

Butthensomethingunexpectedhappens.The

skinonskincontactmakesmypulsetakeoff,

andI’m asbreathlessasifIhadjustperformed



alongsequenceofleapsacrossthefloor.

WhichIjustdid.Althoughthatwassome

minutesagonowcometothinkofit.

IthoughtIhadthewillofunbendablesteel

whenitcomestoguys.AndIdo!I'm notthe

cheatingtype.I'm not.ButsomehowNick

makesmewanttobendmywillinforbidden

ways.No!No!Ican’taffordthat.NotwhenI'm

pregnantandengagedtobemarried.

-Him:"MayIhaveaword?"

Heasks,foldinghisarmsacrosshismuscular

chest.Hisstanceiswide,andhewatchesme

intently.

Seriously,whatdoeshewant?Ican'ttalktohim,

Ican't.Infact,Ineedtogetoutofhere.

-Me:"No.Ireallyhavetogo."

Iswivelaroundandexitthestudio.Buttheguy

doesn’ttakethehint,hefollowsmeoutside.

Whatishisproblem?Evenwithmypainful



ankle,ItrynottolimpandIdon’tstopuntilI

reachmycar.Iopenmybagandfishformycar

keys.Dammit!Wherearethey?WhenIturn

around,Nickisrightthereinfrontofme.Whoa.

Hisscentdriftstowardsme,afresh,clean

colognethatmakesmedizzy.Hetakesasmall

stepcloser.He’stooclose,hisbreathisonmy

face.Damn.Ican'ttakethis.Ineedhim tostep

backsinceIcan't,mybackisupagainstthecar.

-Him:"Sorry.Am Imakingyouuncomfortable?"

Heasks,alreadytakingastepback.Whatdoes

hethink?Ofcourse,he'smakingme

uncomfortable.

Hiseyeslifttomine,makingmecringe,or

swoon,Ican’treallytell.It'swinter,andtoday's

sunisweakbutI'm feelinghotrightnow.Inthe

studioitwaswarm becauseitisair-

conditioned...butnowitishotoutside?Whoa!

Whatisthisguydoingtome?



-Him:Idon’twanttoseem nosey,buttheway

youmovedinthere,itseriouslymademethink

yourankleisinjured."

Ican’tdenyit.Thispaininmyankleisdeep.But

I’m nottellinghim that,it'snoneofhisbusiness.

-Me:"Whoareyou,exactly?Asportsmedicine

doctor?"

Inarrowmyeyes,notinghowhisone-day

shadowmakeshisangularjawlineeventhe

moretouchable.Iclenchmyfists,resistingthe

urgetoreachupandcaresshischin.

-Him:"I'm justanordinaryguyworkingatabank,

actually.Butthatdoesn'tmeanIdon'tknowan

injuredanklewhenIseeone."

Hesayscasually,takinganotherstepbackand

tuckinghishandsinthepocketsofhispants.

-Me:"Myankleisfine.IthoughtIsaidthis

earlier."



-Him:"Butwebothknowthat'snottrue...Imight

beabletoloosenitupforyou,youknow."

Loosenitupforme?Iopenmybagandlookfor

mycarkeysagainwhenanimageofhishands

gropingmyankleandslidingbetweenmylegs

crossesmymind.Ha!Whatanabsolutely

horriblethought!Thespacebetweenmylegs

startstothrob.Wherethefuckaremykeys?I

needtogetoutofhere,NOW.

-Me:"Myankledoesn'tneedlooseningup,

Dominic.Andyou’rejustanaccompanist,nota

doctor."

Isay,stillgoingthroughmybag.

-Him:"I'm justhelpingoutasanaccompanist

becauseI'm onleave.Asfortheankle,well,

that'snorocketscience."

Ifindmykeys,butinsteadofgettinginthecar,I

standthere,wantingtoknowmoreaboutthis

guy.Whythough?I'm notevensuremyself.



-Me:"Wheredidyoulearntoplay?"

There’sthatcrookedsmileagain,gracinghis

fulllips.Irefusetosmileback,afraidImight

encouragehim inaway.BecauseI…shouldn’tor

don’twantto.

-Him:"Itaughtmyself.It'snotrocketscience

either."

Hesays,runningahandthroughhishair.

-Me:"Manofmanytalents,huh?"

Fuck!WhydidIsaythat?

-Him:"Youhavenoidea."

Hetakesastepcloser.Hisscentiseverywhere.

Shit!It'stimeformetogo.Isteptotheside,his

presenceisjusttoooverwhelming.

-Me:"Well,likeIsaid,myankleisfine.Thanks

forofferingyourservicesbuttheyaren't

needed."

Doeshenoticehowmyvoiceisallwheezy?His



eyesnarrowandIswear,Iseesomeconcernin

them.Hetuckshishandinhispocketand

comesoutwithhiscard.

-Him:"Here'smycardjustincaseyouchange

yourmindandrealisethatyoudoneedmy

help."

Hesureknowshowtopush,huh.ButIwon't

takethecard...andIdon't.

-Me:"Iwon'tchangemymind."

Isaysternly.

-Me:"Haveagoodday,Dominic."

AsIopenmycardoor,heputsthecardinmy

openbagthenturnsaroundandwalksaway,

breakingthebizarremagnetisedattraction

vibratingbetweenus.Oh,thankGod,he's

leaving.Iexhalethengetinthecar.

.

.



.

Irestmyheadonthesteeringwheelandcurse

silentlyatmyself.Whatiswrongwithme?I

haveamanwaitingformeathomefor

goodnesssake.Ineedtostayawayfrom Nick.

Infact,Ineedtostayawayfrom thisstudio,

period.Thisguymightbehotterthanhell,but

he'snotmine.Mywillisunbending.Sodamn

unbending.

Itakehiscardoutofmybagandthrowitout

thewindow.I'm sonotcallinghim.WhyshouldI?

Justthen,myphone,whichI'dleftinthecup

holderofthecar'scentreconsul,rings.It'sRyan.

AndIanswer,eagertohearwherehefoundthis

Nickguy.

-Me:"Hey,Ryan.Whydidn'tyoutellmethat

you'vefoundanaccompanistfortheclasses?"

-Him:"I'm verywell,thankyouforasking,Somi."

He'sbeingsarcasticbutIwon'tfollowhim.



-Me:"Yeah,you'realwayswell,Iknowthat.

WhatIstillwannaknowthoughiswhereyou've

foundthataccompanist."

-Him:"What,ishebadatthejob?"

-Me:"No,he'sokay.He's...good.So,wheredid

youfindhim?"

-Him:"It'smorelikehefoundme.Iwastalking

withafriendofmineearlythismorningandshe

toldmethathercousincoulddothejob

becausehe'sonleavefor3weeks.Shegave

mehisnumber,Italkedtotheguyandhewas

keentohelpmeout,forafeeofcourse.Italso

turnedoutweliveinthesamearea.SoI'llbe

seeinghim forthefirsttimethisafternoon."

-Me:"Oh,Isee."

-Him:"So,howwasyourfirstday?"

-Me:"Itwasokay.ButIdon'tthinkI'llcontinue

withtheclasses,buddy.Ihurtmyankle.ButI'll

surepayfortoday'sclass."



-Him:"No,youdon'thavetopayanything,Somi.

You'remyfriend...AndI'm sorryaboutthatankle.

Maybeyoushouldcomebyourofficeandhave

DrPretoriouscheckitoutforyou.I'llpay.After

all,I'm theonewhopushedyoubackintothis

dancingthing."

-Me:"No,thatwon'tbenecessary,Ryan.Having

menotpayfortheclassisenough.I'llgotomy

owndoctorfortheankle."

-Him:"Alrightthen.Anyway,Iwasjustchecking

uponyou.Talkagainsomeothertime?"

-Me:"Sure.Byenow."

Ihangupandlookatthescreenofmyphone,

withDocandmyselfasthewallpaper,

remindingmyselfthathe'sthemanIcommitted

to.Iseriouslydon'tneednodistractions.

Quittingtheseclassesistherightthingtodo.

No,it'sthebestthingtodo.

Istartthecaranddriveoutoftheparking.But



beforeIdrivehometomyfamily,Idrivetothe

malleventhoughIhaven'twashedoffthat

sweatyet.IneedtobuyanewphoneforLily,to

replacetheoneIbroke.It'sagoodthingthat

myIDcardisalwaysinmyhandbag.Andthe

creditcardIgotfrom myfatherwillsurecome

inhandybecauseIdon'thaveanymoney.

.

.

.

WhenIgethomeIfindthetwinsinthelounge,

playingScrabble.Whentheyseemewalkingin

theyabandontheirboardandcometometo

givemelovinghugswiththeirtinyarms.Aww,

man,cominghometothismuchloveis

everythingtome.IbettermakesurethatIdon't

ruinit.

-Me:"I'vereplacedyourbrokenphone,Lily."

Isay,givinghertheplasticwiththephonebox



inside.Shetakesitwithsomuchexcitement.

-Her:"Wow!Thankyou,thankyou,mama."

Shehugsmeagainthengositonthecouchto

opentheplastic.

-Me:"Igotsomethingforyoutoo,Lathi.Youtoo

coulduseanewphone."

Ihandherhers.

-Her:"Formetoo?Wow,mama,you'rethebest."

Excited,shegivesmeabriefhugthenrunsoff

tositnexttohersisterandripofftheboxto

seethephoneinside.

Ilearnedfrom Docthatwithtwinsit'slikethis,

youbettermakesuretonevergetsomething

forjustoneofthem ifyoudon'twanttrouble.

Besides,Icouldgetthephonesforthebothof

them,theyweren'tsoexpensive.Sowhynot?

Myfatherwon'tmind.Hedoesn'tcarewhatI

buywiththatcard,I'm freetouseitfor



whateverIwant.AndIhavebeenvery

responsiblewithitanyway.

-Me:"Whereisyourfather?"

-Lily:"Inhisbedroom,workingonhiscomputer."

Shesayswithoutevenlookingup,busygetting

herphoneout.

Ileavethem thereandgotothebedroom.

Indeed,IfindDocsittingonthecouchinthe

cornerofourbedroom,workingonhislaptop.

-Me:"Hey,baby.How'sthelecturecoming

along?"

-Him:"Hey,babe...It'scomingalongjustfinebut

it'stimeformetotakeabreaknow."

Heputsthelaptopasideandcomestomefora

hugandapeckonthelips.

-Him:"Howwasthedanceclass?"

DearGod,ifonlyheknewwhatwentdownhe

wouldn'tbeaskingme.Eish,Ifeelsoguiltyright



nowasifI'veactuallycheated.

-Me:"Itwas...itwasokay.ButIain'tgoingthere

again."

-Him:"Isit?Whythough?Ithoughtit'swhatyou

liked.Youwereexcitedaboutit.AndIwasfine

withyougoingbecauseIdidn'twanttoprevent

youfrom doingwhatyoulove.Besides,Inow

knowthatIdon'thavetoworryaboutRyan.

Apartfrom thefactthatItrustyou,youalsotold

methatheonlygoestothestudioonceaweek.

So,youweren'tgoingtobeseeingmuchof

him."

Yoh!Ifonlyheknew.Ryanisharmless,theonly

problem atthatstudioisNickandI'dbeseeing

him everydayifIcontinuegoingthere.ButI

can'ttellhim that,Ican'ttellhim thatI'm

quittingtheclassesbecauseI'm crushingso

hardontheaccompanist.I'm goingtousemy

ankleastheonlyreason,it'saperfectexcuse.



-Me:"Ofcourse,Ilikedancing.Butit'smyankle

thatisaproblem.Yoh,baby,ithurtslikehell."

-Him:"Really?Come,letmetakealookatit."

Hetakesmyhandandgoestositmedownon

thecouchandtakesalookattheswollenankle.

-Him:"Itisswollen,babe.Youmadeitworseby

dancing."

-Me:"Iknow."

-Him:"Whenwecomebackfrom theOB/GYN

weneedtopassbythehospital.I'llhaveour

radiographercheckitouttoseehowmuch

you'vedamagedit."

-Me:"AnX-ray?But,baby,that'snotnecessary.

Thisisnotthatserious."

-Him:"DoyouperhapshaveX-rayeyesnow?

Youcanseewhat'shappeningunderthis

swollenskin?Youreyescanpenetrateallthe

waydowntoyourbones?"



Ilaugh.

-Me:"Haybo,baby.Ofcourse,not.ButI'm sure

I'dknowifitwasthatserious."

-Him:"Wearegoingtothehospitalandthat's

final.Justgotakeashowerthenwe'llgosee

ourbabyfirst."

-Me:"Ourbaby.Nowthat'swhatI'm excitedto

see,notanklescans."

Igetupfrom thecouchandmakemywayinto

theen-suitebathroom.

.

.

.

Aftertheshower,IgetreadyandDochasme

putonananklebraceaftergivingmegentle

massagestrokes.Thenwegoseethedoctor,

leavingthetwinsbusyontheirnewphones.I

thoughtDocwouldhaveaproblem withthe



kindofphonesIboughtforthem,seeingthat

theyarealittleexpensivethantheonesthey

had.Buthedidn't,hejustappreciatedwhatIdid.

Ifthere'sonethingDochatesthemostis

spoilingthekids.Theyalsoknowthattheir

fatherwouldnevergetthem anythingthat'snot

anecessity.AndIlovethatabouthim,butIalso

thinkthere'snothingwrongwithspoilingthem

onceinawhile.

Anyway,wegettotheOB/GYNandwegetto

hearourbaby'sheartbeatfortheveryfirsttime.

-Me:"Isthattheheartbeat?"

Iaskthenicetechnicianwho'sdoingthe

ultrasound.

-Her:"Yep,that'sit.It'sbeatingatanormalrate

andthebabyisdevelopingwhereitshould."

OhmyGod,Ididn'tthinkI'dbethisemotional.

Butthenagain,I'm hearingmybaby'sheartbeat

fortheveryfirsttime,Iguessit'sexpected.I



feeltearsthreateningtoescapemyeyes.Doc

squeezesmyhandthencomesuptokissmy

lips.

-Him:"That'sthelifewecreatedtogether,

sthandwasam.Thankyou."

Hekissesmeagainthenwipesthetearsthat

arenowtricklingdownmycheeks,I'm failingto

fightthem back.

Whenweleavethedoctor'soffice,weleavein

highspirits.NowthatI'veheardandsawmy

baby'sheartbeat,itsinksinmyheadthatI'm

reallypregnant,thatI'm carryingalifeinsideme.

Isureneedtofocusonthatandonmyman,I

needn'tbedistractedbythelikesofNick.

Whenwegettothecar,Igetthesonogram

pregnancykeepsakeframeDocbought,and

togetherweputinourbaby'sfirstpicture

(sonogram).Wealsogotthedigitalfilesona

flashdrive,butIlovethefactthatourbabywill



gettosigntheprint-outoneday.

-Me:"Firsttrimesterdocumented.Twomoreto

go."

-Him:"Ican'twaittohavehim inmyarms.To

seehim."

-Me:"Him?Whosaidit'saboy?"

-Him:"Well,evenifit'sagirlthatchanges

nothing.Ican'twaittohavemybabyinmyarms,

period."

-Me:"AndIknowthatyou'llbeagreatfather.I

loveyou,baby."

-Him:"IloveYOU."

Heleansoverandkissesme.Thenhestartsthe

carandwedrivetothehospitalheworksat.I

gofortheX-rayeventhoughIthinkDocisbeing

toomuch.Itturnsout,there'snothingtoworry

about,it'snotamajorsprain.Igetaninjection

straighttotheankle,andsometablets,



includingsafepainmeds,thenweleave.

Butbeforedrivinghome,wegograbsome

pizza.Nooneisgoingtocookdinnertonight.

.

.

.

Whenwegetbackhome,it'salreadyaround

17:30.Igowarm upthepizzaandweallsiton

thematintheloungeandwatchamoviewhile

weeat.WiththeireyesfixedontheTVscreen,I

stealamomenttolookatallofthem -my

lovingfiancé,andthetwingirlsthathavecome

tobeamajorpartofmylife.This,righthere,is

mylifeandI'm contentwithit.Iremindmyself

onceagainthatIshouldn'tdoanythingtoruinit.

Butthen,alotlaterintothemovie,something

unexpectedhappens.WithalltheWhatsapp

messagesthathavebeencomingthroughin

myphone,onefrom anumberIdon'trecognise



alsocomesthrough.Itreads:"Hey,Somi.It's

Nick.Canwetalk?"Whatthehell?Whyisthis

guyfollowingme?Can'thejustleavemealone?

Ishiftuncomfortablyinmyposition,asifDoc

canseewhothemessageisfrom,buthe'sjust

focusedontheTVscreen,payingnoattention

tomeorthemessageI'm reading.Ireply:

"Wheredidyougetmynumber?"Nickreplies

immediately:"Whenyoucareaboutsomeone,

youmakeaway."Idon'treply.Thisguyneeds

toleavemealone.

ThecreditsarenowrollingontheTVscreen,

themovieisover.Iputmyphoneasideandpick

upthepopcorncontainersonthefloorandthe

plateswe'veused.Imakemywaytothekitchen,

leavingmyphonebehind.WhenIreturntoget

theglasses,IfindDocwithmyphoneinhis

hand.

-Him:"Youhaveamessage."

What?Heopenedit?I'm sureit'sfrom Nickand



Ididn'twanthim toseemessagesfrom him.My

firstinstinctistoquicklygetmyphoneback.I

takelongstridestohim andquicklysnatchthe

phoneawayfrom hisgrip,panting.I'm definitely

actinglikeacheatingwiferightnow,aren'tI?
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"I'vebeenhearingalotofbadnewslately,I'm

justtryingnottoletitphaseme.IfIdidn'thave

youmybabyI'llgocrazy.Inthiscrazycrazy

worldwe'vegotacrazycrazylove."-R.City

.

.

"Andthen?"

Docasks,hiseyesboringintome.He's

obviouslypissedbymyreaction.Thetwinsare

nowalsostaringatme,withquestioningeyes.



Okay,I'vebroughtthisuponmyself.Dammit!

Whatthehellisthematterwithme?Whatthe

hellwasIthinking?Fuck!Whatam Igoingto

saynow?

-Me:"Didyoureadthemessage?"

-Him:"DidIreadthemessage?HaveIeverread

yourmessagesbefore?"

-Me:"No."

Thatcomesoutmorelikeawhisper.ButifI'm

beinghonest,I'm relievedhedidn'topenthe

message.

-Me:"Sorry.It'sjustthatIsawthephoneinyour

handwhenyouweretellingmeaboutthe

message,soIthoughtyou'veopenedit."

-Him:"Iwaspickinguptheglassestotaketo

thekitchenwhenthemessagecamethrough.I

tookthephonebecauseIwantedtotakeitto

youinthekitchensinceIwasalreadygoing

there."



Heturnstothetwins.

-Him:"Girls,it'stimeforbed.Getgoing."

-Lily:"But,Dad,westillwanttowatchmoreTV

withyou.It'snoteven20:00yet."

-Lathi:"Yes,Dad,it'sstillearly."

-Him:"Girls,I'm notgonnasayitagain.Leave

theroom now."

Hisvoiceissternandthegirlsknowwhatthat

means-hereallywantsthem gone.They

quicklygetupandexitthelounge,leavingme

withthispissedoffman.Isureashellam in

trouble.Iknowthathe'sgottenridofthegirls

becausehewantstogrillmeaboutthecrazy

reactionIjustthrewaround.Fuck!Whatam I

goingtodoorsay?ButwhateverIdoIbetter

makesurethatIdon'ttellhim thetruth.No,I

can'ttellhim thetruth,becauseifI'm being

honesthere,Nickhasn'tbeenhittingonme.I'm

theonewho'sbeenhavingsomewildthoughts



andforbiddenfeelingsabouthim,andthere's

nowayI'm goingtotellmyfiancéthat.Ican't

tellhim thatthewomanhe'sengagedto,the

womanwho'scarryinghisbaby,isnownotjust

infatuatedwithanothermanbutshe'salso

fantasisingaboutsleepingwiththatman.Oh

hellno,thetruthwon'tsetmefreeinthiscase,

itwilljustpissDocoff,andIdon'tknowwhathe

mightdoifthathappens.

-Him:"Areyouhidingsomethingfrom me,

Someleze?"

He'sstandingrightinfrontofme.Hishands

foldedacrosshischest.He'stryingtoactcalm

butIknowthathe'spissed,Icanseeitinhis

eyes.AndIdon'tblamehim.Withmyreaction

I'vegivenhim everyreasontobe

suspicious...andpissed.

-Me:"Yes,Iam hidingsomethingfrom you,

Thando...Iwaschattingwiththeassistantto

thedesignerwho'smakingmyweddingdress



andshesaidshe'dsendmethecomplete

designofthedress.So,withmethinkingthe

messagewasfrom her,Ijustpanickedbecause

Ihonestlydon'twantyoutogetevenaglimpse

ofthedress.Iwantyoutoseeitforthevery

firsttimeonourweddingday."

OhGod,whathaveIturnedtonow?I'm lyingto

mymanwithastraightface.Liesarejust

flowingoutofmymouth.Yes,Ihaven't

formulatedtheliesinmyhead.WhatI'm saying

didhappen,butjustnotrightnow,ithappened

earlierinthedayandtheassistanthasalready

sentmethepictureofthedressdesign.And

yes,Idon'twantDoctoseeit,butthat'sgot

absolutelynothingtodowithwhat'shappening

now.Rightnow,I'm lyingtomyman,period.

Docchuckles.

-Him:"Areyouserious?Yougotthisworkedup

allbecauseofaweddinggowndesign?"



-Me:"That'sbecauseIdon'twantyoutoseeit,

babe."

-Him:"Well,relax.Ihaven'tseenanything.AndI

won'tsnooparound.Idon'tdothat."

OhGod,heactuallybelievesme,he'sbuyingmy

lies.Shit!Insteadofbeingarelief,thisis

makingmefeelreallyguilty.There'snothing

goodaboutmakingafooloutofanotherperson.

-Him:"Now,come.I'llhelpyoudothedishes."

Hesays,alreadypickinguptheglassesheput

onthecoffeetable.

-Me:"No,no,youdon'thavetodothat,babe.

Youcangotakeyourshower.I'llcleanuphere

thenjoinyou."

-Him:"Yousureyoudon'tneedahand?"

-Me:"Yeah,I'm sure,babe.Don'tworry."

-Him:"Okaythen.You'llfindmeinthe

bedroom."



Heleavestheroom andI'm leftlettingouta

hugesigh.FortheloveofGod,Ishouldmake

surethatIdon'tever,everfindmyselfinthis

positionagain.Ineedtostopcommunicating

withthisNickguy.Iopenthemessagehesent

andit'sasimple:"Ontherealthough,Igotyour

numberfrom Ryan."FuckRyanforwhathedid.

Fuckhim.Angry,ImessageNickback:"Ryan

hadnorightgivingyoumynumber.Andyou

hadnorightmessagingmeatthishour.I'm

sureyousawtheringonmyfinger,I'm an

engagedwoman.Juststopcontactingme."Ihit

sendthenblockhim immediately,withouteven

waitingforhisresponse.Huuu!Iexhaleloudly.

Thatisnowoutoftheway.What'sleftisforme

toquicklycleanuparoundthisloungeandin

thekitchenthengojoinmymaninthebedroom.

Imovefast,andI'm doneinnotime.Ithen

makemywaytothebedroom,onlytofindDoc

sittingonthebed,leaningontheheadboard,



workingonhislaptop.Idon'tsayanything,Ijust

gostraighttotheen-suitebathroom tofreshen

up.Aftertheshower,Ireturntothebedroom

withnothingbutatowelaroundmytorso.A

towelthatIloseassoonasIgetbythebed.I

letitslidedowntothefloorthenIcrawlupto

Docandfolddownhislaptop'sdisplaybefore

puttingitaside.

-Him:"But,baby,Iwasstillworking."

Ijuststraddlehim andleanovertohisear.

-Me:"I'dratheryouworkmeinstead.Iwantyou,

babe,rightnow."

I'm whisperinginhisear,nibblingatit.Ican

hearhisbreathinggettingincreasinglyjagged

asmyhandstrokeshisd*ckthroughhisshorts,

buthetriestoremainstrong.

-Him:"But,sthandwasam,Iwasalmostdone.

Can'tyouwaitjustalittlelonger?"

-Me:"Ican'twait.Ineedyoutotakemeright



now.Iwantyoutohavemeanywayyoulike.As

longasit'shardanddirty."

I'm nowwhisperingclosetohismouth.Helet's

outacrookedsmile.Isuredon'tneedtosay

anythinganymore.HewantsmeasmuchasI

wanthim.Inaspeedoflightning,herollsme

overandhe'sontopofme,devouringmylips

withhismouth.Thisisraw,ragingpassion

defined.JusthowIwantit.

Butbeforehegoesfurther,heconnectshis

phonetothepowerfuldockingspeakerthat's

onthenightstand.Hemakessurethatthe

musicisloudbeforehedoeswhathedoesbest,

whichistof*ckmesenseless.Withthemusic

thisloud,Idoubtmyloudmoansreachthekids'

ears.Thatsureworksperfectlyforme.

Withmyman'sdeliciousd*ckdeepinsideme

likethisandmefeelingthewarmthofhisnaked

skinasitrubsagainstmine,allthe

inappropriatethoughtsIhadaboutNickquickly



disappearlikefog.Thisisworking,justlikeI

thoughtitwould.IsureneededtogetNick's

imageoutofmyhead.

.

.

.

Overthenextfewdaysliferesumesitsregular

course-Idon'tthinkaboutNickorhissexyself

andI'vealsodecidedtoavoidRyantoo.Ijust

hatewhattheguydid.Imean,howcouldhejust

giveoutmynumberwithoutmyconsent?Who

doesthat?Andwhythehelldidheevendoit?

Butseriously,Idon'tcaretoknowhisreasons.

WhatIdoknowisthatwhathedidiswrongina

numberofways.However,Iwon'twastemy

energytellinghim whathealreadyknows,andI

won'tevenhaveadust-upwithhim overit.I've

justdecidedtokeephim atadistance,formy

ownpeaceofmind.



Fivedayslater,onSunday,Dochastoflyto

Jo'burgforthatMondaysurgicalconference,

andhehasmedrivehim totheairportinthe

morning.ThemomentIdrophim offIknowthat

I'm goingtomisshim,butIthinkthegirlsandI

aregoingtohavesomefuninhisabsence.

Comingbackfrom theairport,Idecidetotake

thegirlstoHemingwaysMalltoburnDoc's

moneybeforecatchingagoodmovie.

Weenjoytheshoppingbutthensomething

awkwardhappens.Holycrap!ThegirlsandIare

atWimpy,fillingupbeforethemovie,whenMr

Sexy,Nickhimself,walksthroughwithanother

guy.Shit!Didhehavetobehereatthesame

timeasme?Iwasreallycountingonnever

seeinghisfaceagain.AndIcertainlydon'twant

him toseemine-becauseasitturnsout,he

stillhasthatsameoverwhelmingeffectonme.

Theminutemyeyeslandonhim,myheart

skipsabeatandIbecomeawareofthepulse



beatingatmycore.Really,whatisitwiththis

guythatmakesmefeellikethiseverytimeI'm

inhispresence?Butfuck,Idon'thavetoknow

theanswertothat.AllIneedtoknowisthat

thesefeelingsaren'twelcome.Period!

God,pleasedon'tlethim lookmyway,don'tlet

him seemebecauseIdon'twanttotalktohim.

Isayashortprayertomyselfwhilelooking

down,tryingtohidemyface.Thesequick,short

prayersofminedon'tusuallyreachGod'sear,

butIthinkthisonedidbecauseMrTemptation

andhisfriendquicklyleavethequickservice

restaurantbeforehecouldlookmyway.Itturns

outthey'donlycametogetanotherfriendof

theirswhowasdiningatatablealittlefarfrom

ours.Assoonastheydisappear,Iletoutahuge

sighofrelief.DearLord,can'tthisweekend

alreadysoIcanleavethisplaceandgobackto

Alice?Temptationseemstobeineverycorner

here.



.

.

.

DoccomesbackonTuesday,intheafternoon.

I'm gladthathe'sbackbuthe'scomingback

withsometerriblenews.Hesitsmedownand

tellsmethatwhenhewasinJo'burghismother

sharedsomedisturbingnewswithhim -she

toldhim thatshehasrecentlybeendiagnosed

withbreastcancer.Theystilldon'tknowthe

exactprognosisyet,butthisisalreadyhectic.I

canseethatitiskillingDoceventhoughhe's

tryingsohardnottoletitshow.Ithurtslikehell

toseesomeoneyoucareaboutgoingthrough

hellandyoucan'tevendoanythingtohelpthem.

AllIcandoisbethereforhim,andpraythathis

mothersurvivesthis.

OnWednesdayhegoesbacktoworkfeelinga

littlebetter,eventhoughnothinghaschanged



withhismother.Butwhenhecomesbackinthe

afternoon,hewalksthroughthedoorlooking

likehe'scarryingtheweightoftheworldonhis

shoulders.I'm sittingonthecouch,busywith

mydissertationonmylaptop,whenIseehim

dragginghisfeetin.Iinstantlyknowthat

somethingiswrongandmymindquicklygoes

straighttohismother'scondition.Maybethe

prognosisispoor.OhGod,thethoughtofthatis

enoughtomakemesicktoo.

Iimmediatelyputmylaptopasideandandrush

overtoDoc.

-Me:"Baby,areyouokay?"

Hedoesn'tsayanything,hejustpullsmetohim.

Iholdhim tightinawarm embrace,avoidingto

sayanythingtoo.Westandlikethatforalong

moment,justholdingontoeachotherasiffor

theverylasttime.MyheartisbreakingandI

keeprepeatingthesameprayerinmyhead:

Lord,pleaseletmysoon-to-bemother-in-law



live.

From thewayDockeepsinhalingandexhaling

loudly,Icantellthathe'sgettingalotemotional.

ButIdon'twanttopushhim intosaying

anythinguntilhe'sready.Heeventuallypulls

backthenplopsdownonthecouch.

-Him:"Wherearethekids?"

-Me:"Hearthatnoise?That'sthem playing

videogamesintheirbedroom."

Ianswer,takingaseatnexttohim.

-Me:"What'sgoingon,thandolwam?Isityour

mother?"

-Him:"No,thishasgotnothingtodowithmy

mother.It'saboutKhwezi."

Okay,I'm confused.Butalsoalittlerelieved.

-Me:"Khwezi?"

-Him:"Khweziisgone,Soso.Hediedonmy

operatingtablethismorning.Theguysavedso



manylives,butIjustcouldn'tsavehis."

-Me:"Oh,myGod!Khweziisgone?What

happened?"

-Him:"Hewasworkingthroughthenight.Then

apparentlyaround5thismorninghestarted

feelingweird.Hetooksometablets,butthe

otherssayhesuspectedfatigue.He'dbeen

workingfor22hours,lifeoftrainees,andhe

wasabouttoknockoffat7:00.Soseeingthat

hisshiftwasabouttobeoveranyway,he

decidedtogohomeandgetsomesleeparound

6:00.Butinsteadofgettingsomerestwhenhe

gothome,hiseyeslandedonsomethinghe

couldn'tun-see.Hefoundhiswifeinbed,their

bed,withanotherman.Obviouslyhiswifedidn't

knowthathe'dbehomeearly,shethoughtshe

wassafetodowhateversheliked.Bigmistake.

Themanapparentlygotachancetorunoff

immediatelywhenhesawKhwezi,butthewife

wasn'tsolucky.Khwezi,gothisgunoutofthe



closet,shothiswifethenshothimself.Thewife

diedonthespot,butKhwezigotthechanceto

berushedtothehospital.Withthegunfitted

withasuppressor,nobodyheardanything,but

theirniecewhowasvisitingfoundthem and

calledtheambulance.Ihadjustgottentothe

hospitalwhentheparamedicsgottherewith

Khwezi.HebecamemyfirstORcasetodayand

hediedinmyhands."

.

.

.

-Me:"Oh,God,thisismyfault."

-Him:"Yourfault?"

-Me:"Khwezicametomeandaskedmeto

pleasetalktohiswife.Hesaidhiswifewas

jealousofthefactthathewasspendingalotof

nightsatthehospitalthanathome.Sohe

thought,asadoctor'spartner,I'dbeableto



calm herdownandgivehersometipsonhow

todealwithallthedemanding,longhoursthat

keptherhusbandawayfrom home.Apparently,

hehadbeentryingtomakeherunderstandbut

itwasn'tworking,sonowhethoughtifIcould

betheonetotalktohermaybethatwould

makeadifference.ThiswasMondaylastweek,

andIpromisedhim thatI'dgivemyselfsome

timetogotalktoher.ButIdidn'tdoit.Maybeif

Ididnoneofthiswouldhavehappened.Maybe

thewifewouldn'thaveseentheneedtocheat.

Thisismyfault,Thando.It'smyfault."

Heholdsmyhand.

-Him:"No,sthandwasam,it'snot.Forallwe

knowthewifewasalreadycheating.Youdidn't

askhertocheat.Andyoucertainlydidn'tput

thatguninKhwezi'shand."

-Me:"Iknow.Butstill..."

Hecovershisfacewithbothhishands.



-Him:"Fuck!Whydidthishavetohappen?

Khweziwasstillyoung.Hewasayoung

surgeonwithabrightfuture.Andnowallofthat

isgone."

Heremovesthehandsandlooksatme.

-Him:"Somepeopledon'tmakeitoutoftheOR.

Thatalwaysleavesasourtasteinthelead

surgeon'smouth,butwhenit'ssomeoneyou

knowitbecomesworse-itbecomesawhole

lotdifficult...Khwezidiedonmytable.Icouldn't

savehislife.Icouldn't."

Icanseethathe'sgettingemotionalagain,and

allIcandoisjustpullhim inmycaringarms.

-Me:"I'm sureyouandyourteam dideverything

youcould,babe.Butitwasjustnotenough.

You'renotGod,you'rejustanotherhumanbeing,

andgivinglifeisnotuptoyou.Youcanonlydo

somuchandtherestisuptoGod.Khwezi

wantedtodie,he'stheonewhotookhisown



life.Let'sjuststopbeatingourselvesupabout

it."

Hepullsbackandlooksatme.

-Him:"I'vebeenhearingalotofbadnewslately,

andI'm tryingnottoletitgettomebutit'shard.

Thislifethingisdifficult.Alotofbadshitis

happeninginthiscrazyworld.Peoplearedying,

somearediagnosedwithhorriblediseases.

There'sjustsomuchworryandsorrow.Some

peoplearelyingtotheirlovedones.There'sjust

solittletruthandsomanylies...IswearifI

didn'thaveyou,baby,I'dloseitrightnow.My

onlycomfortisknowingthatwitheverything

that'shappeningIcanalwaysbelieveinyouand

I.OurloveistheonethingIcandependon.IfI

loseittoo,ifIloseyoutoanotherman,Idon't

knowwhatI'ddo.ImightnotdowhatKhwezi

didbutI'dsuredie."

Iinstantlyfeelmyheartsinktothepitofmy

stomach,myguilttakingover,asIthinkabout



theliesIalsotoldhim,andtheinfatuationIhad

withNick.Lordplease,don'teverletmedo

somethingtohurtthisman.He'dbeennothing

butamazingtome.Andhe'dsuredieordo

somethingcrazyifanotherwifeofhiscould

cheatonhim.

-Me:"You'renevergonnaloseme,baby.You

don'tevenneedtothinkaboutit.I'llalwaysbe

here,byyourside.Iloveyou,thandolwam,with

everybreathItake.Yourlovegavemelifeand

I'm nevergonnaletitgo."

-Him:"You'retheonlythingthatmakessenseto

merightnow,sthandwasam.Yourloveiswhat

keepsmegoing.Infact,ascrazyasitsounds,I

needitnow."

Hesays,alreadykissingmewithheated

urgency,tuggingatmyclothes.No.No.Ipush

him back.

-Me:"Baby,no.Whataboutthekids?"



-Him:"Theywon'thearus.Theyarebusy

makingnoisewiththeirvideogames.Ireally

needyou,baby.Pleasemakemefeelokay."

HekissesmeagainandIjustsurrendertohim.

ThetruthisI,too,needsomesexualhealing

rightnow.Hepicksmeup,carriesmetothe

bedroom anddumpsmeunceremoniouslyon

thebed.Ilethim takehisemotionsoutonme,

asItakemineoutonhim.

.

.

.

Overthenextcoupleofdays,Khwezi's

departurehauntsusbutwetrytocontinue

livingourlives.

Fridayafternoon,thetwinsflybacktoJo'burg,

andDocandIgettohavethehouseallto

ourselves.Ofcourse,havingthem aroundwas

greatbutwecan'tdenythefactthatwealso



loveourspace.Itfeelsgreattohavenoonebut

usinthehouse,becausenowwegettomake

lovewhereverwewantinthehouse.Thisisthe

definitionoffreedom.Wearebothfreeto

ignoreourinhibitions.Freetobeasloudaswe

wantto.

Butthatfreedom onlylastsforaday,because

theverynextdayIalsohavetoleaveandgo

backtoAlice.Thewinterbreakisoverforallof

us.Ithurtstoleavemymanbehind,toknow

thatInowwon'tgettoseehim everyday,butI

reallyhavetogo,Ihavenootherchoice.

Iputmybaginmycarandwegettoshareone

finalhugandkissbeforeIleave.Docopensmy

door,Igetinthecaranddriveoff,already

missinghim.

I'm notgoingtoAlicestraightawaythough,I'm

goingtoPErightnow.I'm meetingwiththe

tailorwho'sdoingmyweddinggown,sheneeds

totakemynewmeasurements.



IdrivestraighttoherplaceassoonasIgetto

PE.Andshetakesmymeasurementswithme

wearinga7-monthfakepregnantbelly,because

I'llbe7monthspregnantwhenIwalkdownthe

aisle.

Mybodyisgoingtochangecountlesstimes

betweennowandthedayoftheactualwedding,

sothetailortellsmethatI'm goingtohaveto

meetupwithhermonthlyupuntilthemonthof

thewedding,thenbi-weeklyonthatmonth,to

makesurethatthedressfitsjustright.Thisis

goingtobealotofworkforher,butshedoesn't

mindbecausethemoreworksheputsinmeans

moremoneyinherbankaccount.Myfather

doesn'tmindpayingeither,allhewantsisfor

hisonlydaughtertobecomfortableand

beautifulonherweddingday.

IknowthatI'llfeellikeabeachedwhaleonmy

specialday,whilemybridesmaidswilllook

perfectandskinnyintheirdresses,andthatis



honestlyhardforme,butthere'snoturning

back.ItiswhatitisandI'vegottoacceptit.

Afterleavingthetailor's,Idrivestraighttomy

mother'shouse.Iwanttospendsometime

withmyqueenbeforeIgotoAlice.Ifindher

sittinginfrontoftheTVbingewatchingher

favouriteseries-Revenge.Ican'ttellyouhow

manytimesshe'srewatchedalltheseasonsbut

shejustcan'tstopherself-that'showmuch

shelovestheseries.

Ijoinherandwecuddletogetheronthecouch,

justlikeoldtimes.Butweenduptalkingabout

myapproachingwedding,insteadofhowclassy

VictoriaGraysonisorhowsmartNolanRossis.

-Her:"You'renottheonlyonegettingmarried,

youknowthat?"

Shesays,combingmyhairwithherfingersas

myheadrestsonherlap.

-Me:"Whoelse?"



-Her:"Me.Yourfatherproposed3daysago

whenhewashere."

Iliterallyjumpoffthecouch,incompleteshock.

-Me:"What?Dadproposed?Where'sthering?"

Iaskstandingrightinfrontofher.

-Her:"Idon'thaveone.BothyourfatherandI

didn'tseetheneedforit...We'llgetmarriedat

thevenuewebookedforyou.Wedidn'tcancel

it,andwemanagedtopushthedatetothe30th

ofDecember."

-Me:"Justtwodaysaftermyownwedding?

Mom?!"

Ireallydon'tknowhowIfeelaboutthis.How

am Isupposedtofeel?

-Her:"Wehadalreadyputthenon-refundable

depositonthevenue,baby,andweloveeach

othersowethought,whynotjustusethevenue

forourselves?"



-Me:"Isee."

-Her:"Comeon,baby,don'tbelikethat.I've

foundacompanion,yourownfather.Hemakes

mehappy,Someleze,andtheleastyoucando

isbehappyforme."

IguessIcandothat.It'sjustthatIdidn'texpect

this,especiallyjustacoupleofdaysaftermy

ownwedding.Buttheysureloveeachother,so

whynot?What'stheworstthatcouldhappen?

-Me:"I'm happyforyou,Ma.It'sjustthatyou've

caughtmeoffguard.Thiswastrulyasurprise."

Ihugher,thensitdownnexttoheragain.

-Her:"Atleastoneofuswillgettohavean

overseashoneymoon."

Ilaugh.

-Me:"Oh,great,mommy.Remindmethatmy

dream honeymoonisnowgoingtoturnintomy

maternityleave.Butit'sokay,Thandohas



promisedtomakeituptomeonourfirst

weddinganniversary."

-Her:"Andthefactthatheproposedtoyouona

romanticislandintheCaribbeanshouldcount

too."

-Me:"Iguess."

Weendupsittingonthefloor,doingalotof

planningforbothweddingsuntilthesunsets.

.

.

.

Thenextday,IleaveheranddrivetoAlicetomy

people-KevinandAsanda.Oh,howImissed

them.Ithasbeen3longweeks.

ButassoonasmyeyeslandonAsanda,Ifeel

myselfcringe.She'sbiggerthanthelasttimeI

sawher,andtoknowthatI'llalsobethisbigin

thenextmonthsmakesmeextremelynervous.



It'llbeinFebruaryandI'llbeinJo'burgthen,

withDoc'sfamily.IjusthopethatDoc'smother

willbewellenoughtoassistmethenbecauseI

knowforafactthatDochimselfwon'tbe

around.

Wegothismother'sprognosis,eventhoughshe

wasinitiallyscaredtodiscussitwithherdoctor.

Itturnedouttobegood.Thecancergot

detectedearlybeforeitcouldspreadbeyond

thebreast,andherdoctorsbelievethatitcan

beeffectivelytreatedandthatshecanactually

surviveit.Wearenowallhopingforthebest.

Losingherisjustsomethingwearenotready

for.

Anyway,Kevintellsmethathismotherwants

AsandatomoveinwithherinHillcrestsothat

whenshegoesintolabour,whichwillbeatany

daythisweek,shewouldhaveanexperienced

adultbyherside,someonewho'llknowwhatto

do.Ithinkthat'sactuallyaverygoodidea



becauseKevinandIdon'tknowanythingabout

awomaninlabour.So,withtheadviceof

Kevin'smother,thecouplewillbemovingout

tomorrow.ButaccordingtoKevin,they'llbe

backwhenthebabyisatleastthreeweeksold,

becausethere'sjustnotenoughspaceforallof

them inhismother'shouse.That'sstillokay

withme.Icertainlydon'tmindhavingababyin

thehouse.Actually,Ithinkit'llbeagoodthing,

I'llgettohavesomepractiseforwhenmine

comes.

Thenextday,onMonday,Igotocampus,

leavingmypeoplepackingtheirstuff,getting

readytomoveouttemporarily.

OnmywaybackIpassbyStandardBank,to

withdrawsomecashfrom theATM.Iwantto

paytheguywho'sgoingtoturnthethird

bedroom inourhouseintoanurseryfor

Asanda'sbaby.I'vetalkedwiththelandlordand

he'sgivenmethegoahead.Kevin,Asandaand



theirbabyarestillgoingtostickaroundthe

housesotheymightaswellbecomfortable-

andIwanttohelpmakethatpossible,Iwantto

makethehousefeelhomeyforthem.Andusing

Sandile'smoneytodosomethinggoodwill

makemefeelgoodtoo.

"Somi."

IhearavoicebehindmeasIleavetheATM,

walkingbacktomycar.Iturntoseehim

makinghisapproach,lookingreallygoodina

formalattire.Whatthehell?Heworkshere?I'm

shocked.ButatleastI'm alsoseeingsome

goodinthis.I'vejustrealisedthatthespellhe

seemedtohavecastonme,whichhedidn't,is

nownolongereffective.Ifeelnothingforhim.

-Me:"Nick?Youworkhere?Whenyousaidyou

workatabank,youmeantthisbank?"

-Him:"Yes.I'm stillonleavethough.Ijustcame

foraspecialappointment."



Heanswersashecomestostandinfrontof

me.

-Me:"Whydidn'tyoutellmethatyouwere

talkingaboutthisbank?"

IfIwasn'tsoshocked,I'dknowthatthis

questionisridiculous.

-Him:"Tellyou?Youobviouslydidn'tlookatmy

card.Andyouneverasked,notthatwehad

enoughtimetotalkthatdaythough.Hell,I

didn'tevenknowthatyoulivehere."

-Me:"True.ButhowcomeIneversawyouhere?

I'm usingthisbank."

-Him:"That'sprobablybecauseI'm notateller,I

workattheback."

-Me:"Isee."

-Him:"Listen,Somi.I'm sorryforwhathappened

2weeksback.Ididn'tknowthatRyandidn'task

foryourpermissionbeforegivingyournumber



tome.AndI'm sorryImessagedyouatthat

hour.Trustme,causingproblemsbetweenyou

andyourmanwasthelastthingIwanted.And

I'm sorryifIcameacrossasasomekindofa

weirdstalker.Iwasjustworriedaboutyour

ankleandsinceyoudidn'twantmyhelp,I

wantedtoreferyoutoaverygooddoctor.

That'sall.I'm sorryifIcausedunnecessary

problemsforyou."

Really?He'sapologising?

-Me:"It'sokay.That'sallinthepast.Water

underthebridge."

-Him:"I'm gladIgotthischancetoseeyou

againandapologise.Ireallyfeltbadafter

receivingyourmessagethatdayandrealising

thatyouhadactuallyblockedme."

-Me:"Don'tworryaboutit,it'sallcool."

-Him:"Thanks.NowI'm relieved.Takecare."

Withthat,hewalksaway,tohiscar-ablack



Benz.

Wait,isthatit?That'salltherewastoit?He

wantednothingelsefrom me?Whoa!

Season2

#11

.

"WouldyoumindifIstillloveyou?Wouldyou

mindifthingsdon'tlast?WouldyoumindifI

holdontoyousothatIwon'tcrash?"-Usher

.

.

Thando

.

Itapmyfingeragainstmydeskinthebedroom,

glaringatmywatch.It'soneinthemorning,and



IshouldbeinbedbutI'm not.Apartfrom the

factthatI'vebeensittingherereviewingapaper

inamedicaljournalonanewsurgicaltechnique

forherniarepair,there'salsosomethingelse

weighingheavilyonmymind.

It'srainingoutside.Icanhearthesoftpingof

waterhittingtheshutteredwindowbehindme,a

windowIshutteredwithmyownfistthis

evening.Iwon'tlie,Khwezi'sdepartureisstill

workingme,especiallythewayithappened.A

lifeofapromising,youngsurgeonhasbeencut

shortbecauseofawifewhojustcouldn'tkeep

herlegsclosedandwaitforherhusband.I

knowhowmuchitnotonlyhurtsbutalso

pissesyouofftoknowthatyourspousehas

beenmakingafooloutofyou,sleepingwith

anotherpersonbehindyourback.Idon'tknow,

maybeifIwasinKhwezi'sshoes,ifIhad

caughtmywifewithanothermaninMYOWN

bed,Iwouldhavealsoreactedthesamewayhe



did.IwouldseriouslysnapifSomelezecoulddo

somethinglikethattome.

SpeakingofSomeleze,Ireallymissher.That's

justanotherreasonwhyit'shardformetoget

intothatcoldbed.Thisisthethirdnightsince

sheleft,andI'vebeenstrugglingtosleepever

since.Fuck,thishousefeelssoemptywithout

her.Andgettingsomesleepisalwaysa

struggle.Thisalwayshappensforatleastafew

nightsaftershe'sleftthishouse.Ihonestly

can'twaittolivewithherunderthesameroof

forever.

Closingmylaptop,Idragmyselfupfrom the

chairandgochangeintomyPJs.Ihaveashift

at7:00,andIneedmysleepifIwanttobeon

myAgamethen.

Gettingunderthecovers,IlookatSomeleze's

sideofthebed.Damn.Ijustcan'tstopthinking

abouther.Thewayshemakeslovetome.How

shekissesmewithhersoftlips.Hertouch.



Fuck,theimagesofherspreadingherlegsfor

mekeepdancinginmyhead.AndinmyearsI

canheartheloudmoansandscreamsshe

alwaysletsoutwhenshecomessohardforme,

turningmeonlikenowomaneverdid.Fuck!My

fingersclenchthesoftfabricofthesilkysheets

whereshealwayssleepswhenhere.Ishift

uncomfortably,highlyaroused.There'snoway

I'm goingtofallasleeplikethis.Rubbingahand

downmyface,Isqueezemyeyesshut,

debatingonhowbesttohandlethethrobbing

erectioninmyPJpants.Groaning,Idebate

callingSomeleze,towakeherupforsome

phonesex.Andhell,thatwins.Ipickupmy

phoneanddialhernumber.

.

.

.

Someleze



.

TheNextDay

Whatthehell?Cursingundermybreath,Ibury

myheadundermypillow.Myphoneisringing,

someoneiscallingme,andI'm prettysureI

wanttokillthem.Myheadthrobsintempowith

theannoyingsoundofmyringtone,makingmy

teethclench.

Maybethey'llfinallystop,Isaytomyself.Butno,

thephonecontinuestoring.Aringafteranother.

Damn!

Sittingupgroggily,Irubmymyhandsovermy

faceandblinkthesleepinessfrom myeyes.

Ugh!Sleepingonlyaround4:00thismorning,

talkingwithDoconthephone,infact,f*cking

eachotherrepeatedlyoverthephone,isnow

comingbacktobitemeinmybehind.

Ireachfortherelentlesslyringingphone,tofind

thatit'smyfather.



-Me:"Hey,Dad."

Ianswer,groggily.

-Him:"Hey,baby.DidIwakeyou?"

-Me:"Yeah.Whattimeisit?"

Iask,glancingaroundtheroom asifexpecting

theanswertobewritteninair,becauseIknow

verywellthatIdon'thaveawallclock.

-Him:"Justafter7o'clock."

What?Igape.

-Me:"Noway."

-Him:"Way.Aren'tyousupposedtobeup

gettingreadytogotocampus?"

-Me:"It'scalledoversleeping,Dad.Sothanks

forwakingmeupwithyourcall.Iwasgonnabe

late."

Iquicklyclimbdownthebedandstartfixingit

up,withthephoneputonspeakeronthe



nightstand.

Ionlywenttobedjustbefore0:00lastnight,

afterspendinghoursandhoursworkingonmy

dissertation.IthoughtIcouldstillgetenough

sleepthoughbutthatdidn'tquitehappen

becausearound01:00Docwokemeupforan

intensephonesexthatlastedforthreehours.

SonowonderIwasstillout.

-Dad:"Beforeyourunofftothebathroom,

listen.Yourauntgavebirthtoyourcousin

around05:00thismorning.Aboy."

-Me:"Really?Ohwow,that'sfantasticnews."

Butwait.Isn'tshetwoweeksearly?However,I

don'taskthatoutloud,Ijustletitgo.

-Him:"Yeah,itis.OnSaturdayI'm comingdown

theretoseethenewadditiontoourfamily.But

youshouldgoseethem beforethen."

-Me:"Whatdoyoumeanyou'recomingdown

here?Herewhere?"



-Him:"ThereinEC.InPE."

-Me:"IviweisinPE?ButIthoughtshewasin

KZN."

-Him:"Itshowsthatyoutwodon't

communicatemuchoften,andthat'sjustwrong.

IviweonlywentbacktoDurbanforaweekafter

thewedding.ThenshereturnedtoPEtobewith

herin-laws.She'sgoingtospendtherestofher

maternityleavewiththem."

-Me:"Isee."

-Him:"Youshouldgoseeherandherbaby,

sweetheart.Showherandherhusbandyour

loveandsupport,andtheywillalsodothesame

foryou.That'swhatfamilydoesforeachother.

Wehaveto..."

Icuthim off,laughing.

-Me:"Yes,yes,Dad,Iknow.Iwilgoseethem.

Youdon'thavetogivemeoneofyourlectures

onhowimportantfamilyis.Iknow...ButIcan't



goseethem todayoreventomorrow,I'llbe

busy.I'llsuredrivetherethedayaftertomorrow

though.It'llbeaThursdayandIhategoing

awayduringtheweek,butI'lldoit.It'slikeyou

said,it'sforfamily."

-Him:"Good.Youdothat.Familyisvery

important,baby."

-Me:"Thewayyoukeepsayingit,Imightjust

enduptattooingitonmyass."

-Him:"Hey,whatkindoflanguageisthat?"

Ilaugh.

-Me:"Sorry,Dad.IguessIforgotwho'sonthe

otherendofthiscall.SeeyouonSaturday?"

-Him:"Saturdayitis.Byenow."

-Me:"Bye,Dad."

Igivethebedsomefinaltouchesthenrushto

thebathroom.Dammit!Ihaveameetingwith

mysupervisorat8:00onthedot,Ibettermove



fast.

.

.

.

Afterhavingmanagedtomakemymorning

meetingwithmyresearchsupervisor,who

happenstobeProfElliott,Ileavethecampus

around14:00.

I'vejustdiscoveredthatthemanisnowseeing

Buhleagain.Iguessthefactthatshe'sno

longerhisstudenthasgiventhem some

freedom.Butwhatthehell?HowcouldBuhle

takehim backaftereverythinghedidtoher?

Theysayneversaynever,butwhatBuhledidis

onebullshitIdon'tthinkIwouldeverdo.But

thenagain,I'm notBuhle.Maybebeingstuck

withoutajoboranyotherthingtodohas

knockeddownherself-esteem somuchthat

shenowbelievesElliottistheonlymanwho



couldeverloveher.Anyway,whatevertheydois

noneofmybusiness.I'm justgladBuhlestood

bymelastyear,andthattheskeletonsshe

revealedinElliott'sclosetendedupbeingthe

onlythingthatcouldmotivatehim tofightfor

mesoIcouldwritemyfinalexam -thepowerof

blackmail.

Leavingthecampus,IdrivestraighttoKing

William'sTown.IwanttogotoGameatThe

MalltobuyafewthingsforAsanda'sbabyand

alsoshopforsomenurseryitems.I'vealready

decidedthatIwillshopforIviwe'sbabyon

ThursdayinPE,andI'm alsoplanningtospend

theentireweekendwiththem.

AftergettingeverythingIwantedatthestore,

twoofthetrolleyguyshelppushmyloaded

trolleystotheparkinginthebasement.And

theyalsohelpmeloadeverythingintheboot

andthebackseatofmycarbeforetheyleave.

"Somi?Myeyesseem tolandonyoualotlately,



huh."

Thatdeepvoicethatbelongstonooneelsebut

Nick,saysbehindmeasI'm abouttoclosethe

boot.Iturntoseehim standingbyhisowncar,

lookingallkindsofhandsome.Seriously,after

yesterdayIdidn'tthinkhewouldbeinterestedin

talkingtomeagain.AndI'm notgoingtolie,

whathesaidbruisedmyegoalittle.Ofcourse,I

don'twanthim buttoknowthatIwastheonly

onewhowascrushingonhim whilehewasn't

eveninterestedinmehasdoneanumberonmy

ego.

-Me:"Hey,Nick."

Isayflatly.Butmyflatvoicedoesn't

discouragehim from walkingovertome.

-Him:"That'salotofbabystuff,hey.What,

you'replanningababyshowerforafriend?"

Heaskslookingatthebabystuffinmystill

openboot.



-Me:"Nope,nobabyshower.Ijustboughtthe

stuffforafriendwho'sgoingtohaveababyany

daynow.Andyou?Whatareyoudoinghere?"

-Him:"Icametoseeafriendofminewho's

workingatStandardBankupstairs,thenIended

updoingalittleshoppingofmyown."

-Me:"Isee."

-Him:"Listen,theyservethebestcoffeeat

Archie'sCoffeeShop.Wouldyouliketograba

cupwithmeandjusttalk?"

What?Hewantstohavecoffeewithme?Really,

afterthewayhewalkedawayyesterdayIdidn't

thinkhewouldeverwanttohavealengthy

conversationwithme,letaloneovercoffee.But

Imustsay,theinvitemakesmyheartsmile

eventhoughI'm notlongercrushingonhim like

aconfusedschoolkid.

-Me:"Sure.Coffeesoundsgreat."

Iclosemyboot,lockthecarthengoupstairs



withhim.It'snowjustbefore16:00sowestill

havetime.

.

.

.

Someminuteslater,wearesittingatatableat

Archie's,sippingtheircoffee.Thisismyfirst

timehavingtheircoffee,andNickwasright,it's

reallynotthatbad.

-Him:"Ascrazyasitsounds,myfirstthought

whenIsawthatbabystuffinyourcarwasthat

maybeyou'repregnantandalreadyplanning

ahead."

-Me:"That'snotcrazy,actually.Notreally.IAM

pregnant.Butthisisstillmy9thweek,soI'm

notshowingyet."

-Him:"Really?Oh,wow.Congratulationstoyou

andyourfiancéareinorderthen."



-Me:"Ohwell,thanks."

-Him:"Andthefriendyouboughtthestufffor,

shemustmeanalottoyou."

-Me:"It'sa'he',actually.HisnameisKevin.He

andhisgirlfriendareabouttohavetheirfirst

baby."

-Him:"Hemeansalottoyou,Icantell."

-Me:"Hesuredoes.Thingis,Igrewupasthe

onlychild,soKevinistheonlyclosestthingI

havetoabrother."

-Him:"You'reanonlychild?"

-Me:"Yep.Onlychildfrom aworkingclass

familyinoneofthePEtownships."

-Him:"PE?AndinAlice?You'reonlytherefor

work?"

Ichuckle.

-Me:"Work?Iwish.I'm stillastudent,Nick.

DoingmyHonoursatFortHare.Yes,I'm also



theirtemporaryemployee,alabassistant,butI

wouldn'tcallthatajob.Itdoespaythebills

though."

-Him:"Ummh...howoldareyou?Ifyoudon't

mindmeasking,ofcourse."

-Me:"I'm 22.Idon'thaveaproblem with

disclosingmyage.WhatIdohaveaproblem

withthoughisthatthere'snofairnesshere.In

thefewminutesthatwe'vebeensittinghere

yougottoknowaboutmemorethanIknow

aboutyou...Itshouldbemyturntoask

questionsnow.Startingwithyourage."

Hisdarkeyessparkleasheproducesabroad

smile,showinghisstraightteeth,withlong

caninesthatsuithim perfectly.Evenifvampires

existedhewouldn'tbeonebecausehiscanines

arelongenoughtobecute,notscary.God,this

guyistrulyhandsome.Withhim lookinglike

this,whocouldblamemeforfeelingthewayI

didabouthim?



-Him:"WhydoIfeellikeI'm abouttobe

interrogatedhere?"

Ilaugh,feelingawholelotrelaxedaroundhim.

Relaxed?Ican'tignorehowfunnythatsounds

consideringthefactthatjusttwoweeksago

thisguywouldmakemefeeluncomfortable

andbothered.

-Me:"Well,areyougonnacooperate?"

-Him:"I'llbehappyto.Eventhoughthere's

nothinginterestingtoknowaboutme.Somi,I'm

justaboring30year-oldguy,bornandbredin

EastLondon.Idon't..."

-Me:"Wait.You're30?"

Ijustblurtthequestionout.Myshock

undisguised.

-Him:"Yeah.HowolddidyouthinkIwas?"

Heasks,laughing.

-Me:"Honestly?Ithoughtyouwere27or28."



-Him:"Yah,well,I'm 30.Youngestchildofthree.

Ihaveanolderbrotherandoldersister,butI

don'tseethem muchoftenbecausetheynow

liveinPretoriawiththeirspousesandchildren.

Theyworkformyfather'smediahouse,making

theoldmanproud.Theyarehishope,andI'm

thatblacksheepwhodivertedfrom thatperfect

picture.Joiningthefamilybusinesswasjust

notformerightfrom thebeginning.Living

undermyoldman'sshadowwasneverwhatI

wantedformyself.AftermatricIwenttostudy

financeatUCT,then...well,youknowwhereI

worknow.Istartedfrom thebottom and

workedmywayup,andI'm stillpushing.Tosay

myfatherwaspleasedaboutmydecision

thoughwouldbethesameassayingthere'sa

truedesertinEurope.Buthecamearound

eventually.We'renowcool,andwehavea

healthyfather-sonrelationship.Welivetogether

inELbuthonestly,I'm mostlyaloneinthat

housebecauseeventhoughtheoldman'snow



retired,hestilltravelsalotonbusiness.He

simplyrefusestojustsitathome,relax,andlet

histwostarchildrenhandlethebusinessin

Gauteng."

.

.

.

-Me:"I'm sureheseeshisbusinessashisbaby

andit'snowhardtojustletgoofit...Whatabout

yourmother?Where'sshe?"

-Him:"MymotherpassedawaywhenIwas14."

-Me:"Oh.I'm sosorrytohearthat."

-Him:"Don'tworryaboutit.Igotoveritalong

timeago."

I'm curioustoknowhowshediedthough.ButI

don'twanttospoilthisperfectmoodbyasking

suchquestions.So,Idecidetochangegears.

-Me:"Yousayyoursiblingsarebothmarried.



Whataboutyou?Isthereapotentialwife

somewhere?"

Idon'tevenknowwhyI'm askingthis.IguessI

justwantedtochangethesubject.

Nickletsouthissexylaugh,andleansbackon

hischair.

-Him:"Marriage?Nah,I'm notthereyet.My

girlfriendoftwoyearsleftthecountrytwo

monthsago.ShegotateachingjobinDubai.

Andbecauseshedoesn'tbelieveinlong

distancerelationships,shedecidedtojustend

thingsbeforesheleft.Ofcourse,that'snotwhat

Iwanted,butIhadtorespectherdecision.So

nowI'm ridingsolo,justenjoyingthefreedom."

Everythingaboutthisguyscreamsplayer,even

thewayhespeaks.Helookssodangerous,

attractiveand...fuckable.I'm justgladI'm no

longercrushingonhim though.Whereverhe

goesI'm sureheleavesbehindatrailofbroken



hearts.

-Him:"Anyway,whatareyoustudying?"

HequicklyasksbeforeIcouldsaysomething

aboutthelastlineheuttered.It'sasifhe

regretssayingitatall.

-Me:"I'm doingBiochemistry.Andmyresearch

projectisinthefieldofmedicalbiochemistry.

So,forassistanceanddatacollectionI'm

workingwithsomedoctorsatbothVictoriaand

FortBeauforthospitals.It'salotofworkbutI'm

enjoyingit."

Igivehim alengthyanswer,wantinghim to

relaxandforgetaboutwhathesaid.

Heshowsinterestinmyfieldofstudyandwe

endupgoingdeeperintoit,andintothejobhe

does.Theysaytimerunsoutprettyfastwhen

you'rehavingfun.Andthat'sexactlywhat

happensforustoo.Beforeweknowit,it's17:00,

theshopisclosingandwehavetogo.Wewere



stillenjoyingeachother'scompanyandgetting

toknowmoreabouteachother,butyah

well,...it'stimetogo.

-Him:"Istillhaveyournumber.CanIuseit?"

Heaskswhenwegettotheparking.I'm sure

that'shiswayofaskingmetounblockhim.

Afterspendingsometimewithhim,gettingto

knowhim,Iseriouslydon'tseeaproblem with

that.Puttingasidethefactthatheseemslikea

player,Nick'sadecentguy.He'sintelligentand

hesureknowshowtoholdagreatconversation.

There'snothingthatturnsmeofflikeanairhead

ofaguy.Iyadikaindodaedom.

-Me:"Sure.Youcanuseit."

Heletsoutthatsignaturecrookedsmileofhis.

-Him:"Seeyouaround?"

-Me:"Surething."

Stillsmiling,hegoestohiscar.I,too,getin



mine.Butbeforedrivinghome,Itakeoutmy

phoneandunblockthisguy'snumber.

.

.

.

IgettoAlicejustbefore18:00.It'swinterand

it'salreadygettingdark,butasIdrivedownmy

street,approachingmygate,Icanclearlyseea

carparkedbymygate.Wait!IsthatAlex'scar?

Butwhatishedoinghere?Isn'thesupposedto

beinPEwithhiswifeandtheirnewborn?

Ipullupinfrontofthegateandrollmywindow

down.

"Alex!Hey,Alex."

Icalloutthewindow,buthedoesn'tanswer.Is

heeveninthecarthough?From mypositionI

can'treallytell,Ican'tseeclearly.

Igetoutofthecarandwalkovertohis.Looking



throughthewindow,Iseehim withhisheadon

thesteeringwheel.Iknockontheglass,buthe

doesn'tanswer.Thisguyisn'tjustrestinghis

headonthewheel,he'sactuallysleeping.Eshe.

Iknockagain,harderthistimearound.He

finallylooksup,andwhenheseesthatit'sme

hestartstheenginethenrollsdownthewindow.

Jeez!Helookslikedeathwarmedoverandhe's

drunkasfuck.Whatthehellisgoingon?

-Me:"Alex?Areyouokay?"

-Him:"Hey.You'refinallyhere.I'm sorrybut

whentheskystartedtofallIcouldn'tthinkof

anyonetocometobutyou."

Fallingsky?Whatishetalkingabout?

-Me:"Howdidyouevengetherewhenyou're

thisdrunk?"

-Him:"Igothereawhileago,Iwasstillalittle

soberthen.Idroveallthiswayjusttobeatyou

home.Iwantedyoutofindmeherewhen



comingfrom campus,butIfoundmyselfsitting

herefortwohours.AndIendedupdrinking

somemore."

Hesayspointingtoanemptybottleofwhisky

onthepassengerseat.

-Him:"Ihopeyoudon'tmindthatIwaitedright

here."

Whatever'sgoingonwithhim seemsserious.

-Me:"Listen,I'lldriveinwithmycarthencome

backandgetyours.Idon'twantyoutoeven

attemptdrivingin,you'retoodrunktodothat.

Wedon'twantyoutoenduphittingthewall,

damagingyourcar...andmyyardinthe

process."

Hegivesoutadrunkensmile.

-Him:"Youstillcareaboutme."

Iactuallyfeelsorryforhim eventhoughI

haven'tyetheardwhat'sgoingon.



-Me:"Juststayput,okay?"

Igobacktomycaranddriveintotheyardafter

openingthegate.ThenIcomebacktogetAlex.

Ifindhim alreadyonthepassengerseat,that

allowsmetogetbehindthewheelanddrivehis

carinside.Afterparkingitnexttomine,Igetout

andgoroundtogethim from hisside.He'stoo

drunktoevenstandonhisownletalonewalk,

soIhavetobehispillarandhelphim getinside

thehouse.

Droppinghim onthecouch,Iplopdownnextto

him.

-Me:"Talktome,Alex.What'sgoingon?Isthis

aboutthebaby?Ishesick?Orishe,Godforbid,

gone?"

Heleansbackonthecouchandrubshishands

overhisfacebeforeanswering.

-Him:"Thatbabyisnotmine,Soso.Youraunt

liedandusedme...IknowNathi.Andthatbaby,



eventhoughhe'sstillsotiny,itdoesn'tneeda

geniusoranexperiencedadulttoseethatit's

Nathi's.Helooksexactlylikehim.Uzigodusile,

period.Andyourauntissimplyalyingwhore."

Wait,what?

-Me:"Wait,wait.Areyouserious?"

Henods,withasourface.

-Me:"AnddidyoutalktoIviweaboutthis?"

-Him:"Idid.ItwasaroundlunchtimewhenI

askedhertotellmethetruth.Ijustcouldn't

holditinanymore.Iconfrontedherandshe

endedupconfessing.Shetoldmethatthebaby

isindeedNathi's.Youknowwhatthatmeans?It

means,toIviweIwasjustmeanstoanend.I

deliveredherfrom theevilyourfatherwas

abouttothrowherinto.SheusedmeandIlet

her.Whenshetoldmethatshewaspregnant

withMYbabyIfoolishlybelievedher,Ididn't

questionanything.ButhowcouldIbesostupid



andgullible?HowcouldI?"

OhmyGod.I'm literallyoutofwordsrightnow.

Ijustdon'tknowwhattosay.Buthowcould

Iviwedosomethinglikethis?Alexfeelssoused

andbetrayedrightnow,understandablyso.This

wassupposedtobethemosthappiesttimeof

hislifebutnowhereheis,miserableasthey

come.IfIwasanunforgivingpersonIwouldbe

laughingrightnow,celebratinghismisfortune.

ButI'm notthatkindofperson.Besides,Iwas

alreadyseeinghim asfamily,notasanex.And

likemyfatheralwayspreaches,familyalways

standstogether.Andrightnow,myheart

actuallybreaksforthispoorguysittingnextto

me.

-Me:"Idon'tknowwhattosay.Ireallydon't.But

Iam sososorry,Alex."

That'stheonlythingImanagetopushoutof

mymouthafterbeingquietforalongmoment.



-Him:"AfterwhatIdidtoyou,maybethisis

whatIdeserve.Thisiskarmadealingwithme.

Youwereagoodwomantome,Soso,butI

brokeyourheart.Icrushedit...I'm sosorry.I'm

sorry."

Tearsarenowescapinghiseyes.No,Ican't

watchhim likethis.Ipullhim tomeandlethim

cryonmyshoulder.

-Me:"No.Youdon'tdeservethis,Alex.Don'tsay

that.Nobodydeservessomethinglikethis.

Nobody."

Hecontinuestocryonmyshoulder,andI'm

prettysurethealcoholisalsoplayingahuge

roleinthesetears.Afterwhatfeelslikeforever,

hepullsbackandlooksatmewiththoseteary

eyes.

-Him:"Soso,pleaseforgiveme.ForeverythingI

didtoyou."

-Me:"Dude,whatareyoutalkingabout?You



apologisedandIforgaveyoualongtimeago.

That'sallinthepastnow.Yes,youbrokemy

heartbackthenbuthey,thesethingshappen.

Youweren'tfeelingmeanymoreandyoufellin

lovewithanotherwoman,ithappens.Igotover

italongtimeago,andthere'snoneedtobringit

upagain."

Hewipesawayhistearsthencovershisface

withbothhandsandexhalesloudly.

-Me:"Hey,come.Let'sgetyoutobed.Youneed

torest.Tomorrow'sanewday."

.

.

.

Ihelphim upthentothebedroom Kevinand

Asandawereusing.Thosetwoaren'tthe

cleanestpeopleIknowbuttheymadesurethat

theroom iscleanbeforetheyleftyesterday.

Freshlinenandeverything.



"Whatwehadwasspecial,Soso.Imesseditup,

butafterIcamebacktomysensesitwashard

formetoletitgo...IonlymarriedIviwebecause

Ithoughtitwastherightthingtodo."

AlexsaysasI'm helpinghim downonthebed.

-Me:"Justlieyourassdownandstopclowning,

okay?"

-Him:"Mymarriageisdefinitelyending.Itdidn't

evenlastamonth.Whatajoke."

Hechucklesmiserably.

-Him:"Listen,Iknowthatyoursisaboutto

begin.Butwouldyoumindifitdidn'tlasttoo,so

wecouldgetanotherchance?Istillloveyou,

Soso.AndIneedyounowmorethanever.I

needtoleanonyouorIwillcrashandburn,I'll

gocrazy."

Thisone,Idon'tthinkhe'sevenlisteningto

himself.Theboozehasgothim talkingcrap.



-Me:"Mymarriagewilllast,Alex.ThankGod

thatcrazyNataliedidn'tcomebackpregnant

withThando'sbaby.Ifshedid,wellmaybemy

weddingwouldn'tevenhappen."

-Him:"I'm sorryaboutthatNatthing.Ireally

am."

-Me:"That'snottherouteIwantedthistotake

whenIbroughtitup.Juststopapologisingor

eventalkingandjustliedown.You'llwakeup

feelingalittlebetterinthemorning."

-Him:"You'restillbeautiful,youknowthat?

Insideandout."

Withthat,heplopsdownthebedandbeforeI

knowit,he'salreadysnoring.Eshe.

Ihelptakeoffhisshoes,thebeltandthejacket.

ThenIstruggletotuckhim underthecovers.

Boozeisnoone'sfriend,huh.

WhenIfinallymanagetogethim underthe

duvet,Ileavetheroom.



Iclosethedoorfrom theoutsidethenleanonit

andexhale.Iseriouslyfeelforthispoorguy.

Thiswholethingisfuckedup.AndIknowthat

it'sgoingtogetworsebeforeitgetsbetter.But

Ihopehewon'tdowhatKhwezidid.

AstragicasalltheeventssurroundingThabi's

(Khwezi'swife)murderandKhwezi'ssuicide

were,there'salessoninthathorrificand

unnecessarychainofevents.Wehavetobe

consciouswhenwemakeourchoicesand

realisetheramificationsofeverysingleone,

becausetheyeachcarrywiththem apricethat

youhavetobewillingtopayshouldyouchoose

thatroad.Thabishouldn'thavecheatedonher

husband,plainandsimple.Ontheotherhand,

Khwezimayhavebeenpissedbywhathe

discoveredbuthealsohadawayout,achoice.

Heshouldn'thaveoptedformurderthensuicide,

thatwasn'ttheonlychoicehehad.Myonly

hopenowisthathefindssalvationandpeacein



hisnewforeverhome.Andmayhiswiferestin

peacetoo.

AsI'm stillleaningonthedoor,myphone

vibratesinmypocket.Itakeitoutandreadthe

message.It'sfrom Nickanditreads:"Thanks

fortoday.Ihadagreattimewithyou."

.

.

Mylovies,kindlyaddyourhometownafteryour

comment.I'dlovetoknowwheremyfollowers

arefrom <3.
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ThenextmorningIdon'toversleep,Iwakeupat

exactly6AM andgoformymorningjog.My

ankleisAokay,infact,sincelastweek.Andmy



OB/GYNsaidthispregnancydoesn'thaveto

stopmefrom enjoyingmyfavoriteform of

exercise-jogging.Shegavemethegoaheadto

continue.Infact,shesaidjoggingmayhelpme

gainlessweightinthispregnancyandImay

alsohaveashorterlabour.However,Ineedto

takecertainprecautionstojogsafely,andshe

providedmewiththose.

Fortyminuteslater,Iwalkbackintomyhouse,

allsweaty.Igostraighttothekitchentoleave

mywaterbottleandalsogetanotherglassof

water.Withmepregnantandall,Ihavetomake

surethatIalwaysstayhydrated.

Leavingtheglassinthesink,Igohittheshower.

WhenI'm doneIputonarobeandmymorning

shoesthengobacktothekitchentomake

myselfsomethingtoeat,whichisbasicallya

sandwichwithlotsandlotsoftomato,lettuce

andmayonnaise.Ieatthisalot,Ievencraveit

inthemiddleofthenight.I'm gladIdon'thave



manyfoodcravingsandaversionsthough.So

farthispregnancyisnotsohardonme.Even

themorningsickness,whichIseldom

experienceinthemorningbutmoreduringthe

dayandintheevenings,doesn'tgetsosevere.

Theexpensiveorange-flavouredPregEase

tabletsthatIchewhelpagreatdeal,andsoare

theSea-BandsthatIweararoundmywrists.

Isitdownandeat,thenImakemyselfsome

coffee.Onecupadayisokay,mydoctorsaid.

Andthat'sagoodthingbecausetherearesome

morningsthatIdon'tthinkIcangetthrough

withoutmycaffeineboost.

Alexisstillnotupyet.Butwiththewayhewas

drunklastnight,I'm notsurprised.Ireallyfeel

forhim butIwishhecouldwakeuprightnow

andgetreadytoleavebecause,asexpected,

noteverybodyishappyabouthim beinghere.

TosayDocwasthrilledwhenItoldhim aboutit

lastnightwouldbelikesayingthedeceased



havecomebacktolife.Unlikeme,hewasn'tso

sympatheticevenafterI'dtoldhim theentire

story,andthatitwasalreadylateandtheguy

wastoodrunktoleave.Buteventuallyhewas

like,"Allthisserveshim right.Butit'sfineyou

canlethim sleep.Justmakesureheleaves

firstthinginthemorning,okay?"Something

similartowhatmyfathersaid.Icalledhim too

andtoldhim aboutmyuninvitedguestbecause

Ididn'twanthim,Iviweoranybodyelsetoget

thewrongidea.AndIalsodidn'twantittoseem

likeI'm takingsides,choosingAlexoverIviwe.

Infact,Ijustwanttostayoutofthiswhole

mess,Idon'twanttogetinvolved.ButIbelieve

helpingAlexlastnightwastherightthingtodo

underthecircumstances,andIwon'tletanother

persontellmeotherwise.

Theguyfinallywakesupanddragshisfeetinto

thekitchenjustasI'm finishingmycupof

coffee.



-Me:"Hey.Howareyoufeeling?"

-Him:"Morning...Ihonestlyfeellikecrap.And

myheadiskillingme."

Hesaysrubbinghishandsoverhisfaceashe

comestositnexttomeonthehighchairs.

-Me:"Ihavestrongpainkillersinmybathroom,

I'llgogetthem foryou.Inthemeantimeyou

canhelpyourselfwithsomecoffee,Ijustmade

afreshpot.Andyoucangetanythingtoeatout

thefridge."

-Him:"Thanks,Soso.Foreverything."

Hesayssoftly,lookingstraightintomyeyes.

-Me:"Hey,don'tmentionit.I'llgogetthepills."

Ileavehim andgogetthetablets.

WhenIcomebackIfindhim sippingthecoffee

andIhandhim thebottleofpills.Heshakesout

acouplethendownsthem withthecoffee.

-Me:"Sowhatareyougonnadoaboutyour



situation?"

Iask,leaningwithmyelbowsontheisland,

oppositehim.AsmuchasIdon'twanttokick

him out,hereallyhastogobecauseIdon'twant

trouble.

-Him:"I'm notsureyet.WhatI'm sureofthough

isthatIdon'twannaseeIviweeveragain.When

IleavehereI'm gonnadrivestraighttoDurban.I

won'tgohomebecauseIknowthatIviweand

thatbastardchildwillbethere.They'llbeoutof

thehospitalthismorning,andeventhoughmy

parentsareawareofthesituationtheystill

wanttoletthem liveintheirhouse.Iguessit's

becausetheydon'twantourfamilytobethe

talkofthetown.Well,that'sjustsomethingI

don'tgiveafuckabout.Iwon'tpresentaunited

frontwithalyingbitchjustbecauseI'm avoiding

tobegossipedabout.Peoplewillalwaystalk,

andIdon'tgiveafuckwhatthey'llsayaboutme.

Mymarriageisnotthefirstonetoendwitha



scandalanditcertainlywon'tbethelast."

-Me:"So,you'regonnagobacktoDurban.But,

Alex,correctmeifI'm wrong...isn'tthatIviwe's

housethatyou'llbegoingto?Imeanshe'sthe

onewho'sworkingandhasbeenpayingthe

bills,notyou.You'restillastudent."

-Him:"That'scorrect.Butmoneyisnota

problem tome,I'llmoveoutofthathouseas

soonasIfindmyownplace.Hopefullythat

wouldbebeforeIviwecomesback.Ireallydon't

wanttodealwithher,andIcertainlydon'tneed

anythingoutofthismarriage."

-Me:"Isee."

-Him:"UntilthenI'm athermercy,aren'tI?"

.

.

.

-Him:"Thisjustgotmethinking,youknow."



-Me:"Thinking?About?"

-Him:"ThewayItreatedyoulastyear.Ididn't

justleaveyouforanotherwomanbutIalso

stoppedpayingyourrenteventhoughIknew

verywellthatyouwouldn'tbeabletoaffordit.I

knewthatifyougotkickedoutfornotpaying

youwouldhavenowheretogo,butthatdidn't

makemecareenoughtocontinuehelpingyou

out.IwashappywithmyownlifeandIdidn't

careaboutyours.Butbecauseyou'rethestrong

womanthatyouare,youdidn'tgetdefeated.

Youroseaboveitall.Youmanagedtojuggle

workandschoolsoyoucouldpayyourown

rentontime.Youweresurviving,thingswere

workingoutforyouuntilIhadyourlandlordkick

yououtofthatflat.You'dbesurprisedwhat

moneycando.AslongasIgavehermoney,

thatwomandidn'thaveaproblem kickingyou

outevenifitwasjustforplayingmusic.That's

whatIdidtoyou,Soso.That'swhatIdid.Ihurt



youbecauseI'm ajerkthatwantedwhatI

wanted.Yetyoustillfounditinyourheartto

forgiveme.Andlastnightyoudidn'thesitateto

openyourdoortome.Youopeneditwideand

didn'tonlyoffermeaplacetosleepbutalsoa

shouldertocryon.That'sthekindofperson

youare.Youhaveagoodheart,MaNdlovu,and

I'm happyyoudidn'tletwhatIdidtoyouchange

whoyouare."

AtthispointIcanfeeltearsstingingmyeyes.

Theeventsofthedaythismanthrewmeoutof

hisroom infrontofIviwekeepplayinginmy

head.Ivividlyrememberhowheroughlythrew

meontheflooranddidn'tevencarehowIgot

upeventhoughIhadlandedsohardonthecold

floorandhitmyheadonhisbed.Withouteven

consideringmyfeelings,hetoldmesocoldy

howheneverwantedtoseemeagainandhow

muchhelovedthissameIviwewhohasnow

playedwithhisheart.Thewaymyheartwasso



crushedthatdayIneverthoughtIwouldever

everbeabletoforgivethisman.Butlookatme

now.It'samazinghowforgivingyourheartcan

bewhenyouareinagoodspaceinyourlife.I

believeifIdidn'thaveThando'sloveIwouldstill

beasbitterasanytypicalex,there'snowayI

wouldhaveforgivenAlexwhenIdid.Thisiswhy

I'm gratefulforThandoeveryday.Hehelpedme

outofabrokenplaceandfreedmefrom that

bitternessthatwasweighingheavilyonmy

heart.Holdingagrudgeislikeastoneinyour

heart.Whenyouforgiveandletgo,youcanbe

free.Andthat'swhenGodwillshowHimself

andfightforyou.Afterall,HesaidinPsalms

46:10"Bestill,andknowthatIam God..."

-Me:"Let'snottalkaboutthepast,Alex.Let's

justleaveitwhereitbelongs."

Isay,wipingawaythetearsthatarenow

tricklingdownmycheeks.Imayhaveforgiven

him butnowthathehasremindedmeofthe



past,hehasopenedupoldwounds.

-Him:"I'm sorry.Ididn'tmeantoremindofthe

hurtfulpastthatyouhadalreadyforgotten

about."

-Me:"It'sokay.Forgetaboutit."

-Him:"EventhoughIwasdrunklastnight,I

rememberwhatIsaidtoyou.It'ssomethingI

wouldn'thavehadthegutstotellyouifIwasn't

sodrunk.It'salsosomethingIknowwould

neverhappen.IgotmychanceandIblewit.

You'renowhappywhereyouare,Igottaaccept

thatanddealwithit.Idon'tevenknowwhyI

cametoyouyesterday.Iguessit'sbecauseI

knowthekindofpersonyouare.Iknewthat

youwouldbesensitiveenoughtoshowme

somecompassion,butalsotoughenoughto

notpityme.Iknewthatyouwouldn'ttellme

thateverything'sgonnabeokay,butyou'lljust

bethereforme.Andthat'swhatIwanted,to

knowthatthere'ssomeonewhocaresabout



mewithoutbeingjudgemental...Thankyou,

Soso.Butit'snowtimeformetogo.Ineedto

dealwithmylifealone,farfrom you.I've

realisedthatmebeinghereiskindof

inappropriate.I'm yourexandI'm sureThando

won'tlikethis.Nottomentionthefactthatmy

wifeisyouraunt,soI'm verymuchputtingyou

inanawkwardposition."

Everythinghe'ssayingistrue.AndI'm gladhe's

leavingonhisown,butIjustcan'tstopworrying

abouthim.

-Me:"Justtellmeonething,Alex.Areyou

gonnabeokay?"

-Him:"Iwillbe.Idon'thaveachoice."

-Me:"Pleasebe,becauseIdon'twantyoutodo

somethingstupidoutthere."

-Him:"Ifbysomethingstupidyoumeankilling

myselforsqueezingthelifeofthatbitchIviwe,

youcanrelaxbecausethat'snotgonnahappen.



Iwon'thurtmyselforevenlandmyselfin

troubleforawhore."

-Me:"That'sgood.AndIknowthatyou'reangry

butpleasetonedownonthenamecalling."

-Him:"Right.Sorry.Iviweisstillyourauntafter

all."

-Me:"Howaboutshe'sahumanbeing?Anyway,

comewashupbeforeyouleave."

-Him:"No,I'm gonnamakeyoulate.It'sfine,I'll

gowithouttakingabath."

-Me:"Don'tworry,I'm innohurry.Ican'tletyou

leavelikethat,asifyousleptinyourcar."

Henodswithatinysmileonhisface.Ileadthe

waytotheguestbathroom andIgivehim fresh

towelsandanewtoothbrushtouse.Kevin's

toiletriesthatheleftbehindwillalsocomein

handy.

.



.

.

WhilehetakeshisbathIgogetdressed,getting

readytogotocampus.Whenhe'sdone,I'm

donetooandIwalkhim tohiscar.

"Hey,Alex.Staystrong,okay?"

Isay,asheopensthedoorofhiscar.

-Him:"Andyoustaygood,okay?Andthanksfor

everything."

Iletoutabriefsmileandnod.

-Him:"Listen,I'veseenthatmypresencearound

youopensupsomeoldwounds.AndIhatethat,

Ihatehurtingyouagain.Whichiswhystaying

gonethistimearoundismysincerepromiseto

you.Iknowthatyouforgaveme,butIalso

understandthatyourforgivenessdoesn'tgive

metherighttojustrockupatyourdoor.People

canforgiveandforget.Youforgavethe



treachery,andnowIalsowantyoutoforgetthe

personwhocommittedthemistake.Iwantyou

toerasemeinyourmemory,Someleze.It's

bettertobecompletelyforgottenthantobe

furiouslyrememberedwithallthewrathful

memories.AndIwantyourpaintobe

completelygone.Sopleaseforgetme.I'llstay

awaysoIcouldnolongerdisturbyourbalance.

SoIcouldstopmakingwavesthatmightstart

anotherseriesofoutrageemotions.Soyou

couldfreelylovewithoutbeingremindedofmy

betrayalallthetime.Iwantyoutobefreeofme.

Youdeservebetter,andI'm givingyouaspace

inthisuniversewithoutatraceofme.I'llbefar

enoughthatyouwouldn'tevenfeelthatIonce

circledaroundyouraxis.Iwantyoutobe

completelyhappy.Aradiantlifewithoutme

anywherearoundyou,MaNdlovu,it'swhatyou

deserve.I'm sorryIforcedmywayintoyour

family.AndI'm sorryIbrokeyourheart.I'm

sorryforeverythingIdidtoyou.I'm really,really



sorry."

AsmuchasAlexapologisedtomebefore,I

neverthoughtI'deverreceiveasincereapology

likethisonefrom him.Andnowthatit'soutI

can'thelpbutbeanemotionalmess.Mytears

arefallingfreelyoutofmyeyes,Ijustcan'tfight

them.Alexcomestometogivemeahug,but

hethenstopshimselfwhenhisarmsarejust

inchesfrom closingaroundme.

-Him:"I'm sorry.AndIbettergetgoing.Goodbye,

Someleze."

Hestepsbackandget'sinhiscar.I'm still

standingthereasifmyfeetaregluedtothe

groundwhenhestartshiscaranddrivesoutof

mydriveway.Ionlygetmyselftogetherwhen

hiscarhasdisappearedfrom myeyes.Leaving

thegatestillopen,Igogetmystuffinsidethe

housethencomebacktogetinmyowncarand

drivetocampus.Thisdayhassurestartedwith

anunexpectedturnofevents.Buteverything



hasleftmesatisfied.NowIcansay,withouta

shredofdoubt,thatIgotcompleteclosure

whenitcomestoAlex.

.

.

.

"Okay,guys,it'snow12:25andthat'sallthe

timewehavefortoday.I'llseeyouat14:00

hoursforyourpracticalsession."

IsaytothestudentsI'm tutoring.Sincethe

beginningoftheyearI'vebeentutoring2ndyear

Biochemistrystudents3daysinaweek.I'dbe

tutoringfirstyearsbutwedon'thave

Biochemistryatfirstyearlevel.Idon'tevenget

paidfordoingthis.ProfElliottjustaskedmeto

doitbecauseheknowshowgoodIam inthis

course,andIagreedtodoitforfree.Icouldn't

beapaidtutorandalabassistantatthesame

time,eventhoughIwouldhavelovedtobepaid



forboth.

"Sorry.Couldyoupleaseexplaintomeonce

againhowtocorrectlywriteareportaftera

practicalsession?"

Saysoneofthestudents,aguysittinginthe

backrow.

-Me:"Guys,comeon,thisissecondyearlevel.

Bynowyoushouldknowhowtowriteagood

labreport.Ifyoumissedhowit'sdoneinhigh

schoolthenyoushouldhavegraspeditlast

year.Evenlastsemester,Itaughtyouoverand

overagainhowit'sdone.Butwhenmarking

yourpapersIkeptnoticingthatit'snotonlyJali

overtherewho'sstillstrugglingtogetitright.

Whatseemstobetheproblem,people?I

seriouslydon'tgetit.Butit'sokay,I'llexplainit

toy'allonceagainbeforethepracticalsession

commencesthisafternoon."

Theynodthengetupandleave.Seriously,I



don'tthinkIcouldeverbeateacherinmylife.

Thisshitisexhaustive.AndIcommendthe

teacherswhokeepittogetheroutthere.

Repeatingthesamethingoverandoverto

learnerswhostilljustwon'tgetitrequiresalot

ofpatience,somethingIdon'tpossess.Isimply

getannoyedwhenastudentcan'tgetwhatI'm

sayingnomatterhowhardItrytobreakitdown

andexplainitinlaymanterms.

Evennow,thistutorialendedwithmejust5

secondsawayfrom losingit.Andmypregnancy

hormonesaren'tmakingthingseasierforme

either.Ithinkthisisnowtoomuchforme.And

thetruthisIworkthreetimesharderthantheir

paidlecturer.

Nowleftalone,Itakeaseatandexhaleloudly.

Feelingdrained,annoyedandnauseous.Ireach

formybag,takeoutoneginger-flavoured

PreggiePopanddesperatelysuckonit.These

lollipopsarejustanotherthingIusetodealwith



nauseawhenithits.

Stillbusywiththelollipop,IdecidetocallDoc

justtovent.Buthisphonejustrings

unanswered.Hemustbebusyatwork,Iget

thatbutitdoesn'tmakemefeelanybetter.I'm

evenmoreannoyedwhenIhangup.Jeez,this

man.Irestmyheadonthebench;takinglong,

deepbreaths.

AsI'm stillsittinglikethat,myphonevibratesin

mypocket.Takingitout,Ifindthatit'sNick.

"Hey,Nick."

Ianswerwithlessenthusiasm.It'sgotnothing

todowithhim though,it'sjustthemoodI'm in

rightnow.

-Him:"Hey.Areyoubusy?"

-Me:"Notreally.Why?"

-Him:"I'dliketoseeyou.I'm aroundAlice.I

cameinforyetanotherspecialappointment



withaspecialclient,andwhatIcantellyouis

thatitdidn'tgoverywell.I'm pissedaswe

speak.AndIdon'twannariskdrivinghome

whenI'm stilllikethis.Icouldusesomeoneto

talkto,someonelikeyou.Itwon'ttakelong,I

promise."

-Me:"Actually,I'm notdoingsogreatmyself.I

couldusesomeofyourlamejokesbeforeI

meetwiththesestudentsagainat2."

Helaughslazilyontheotherside.

-Him:"Lame?Didyoujustsaymyjokesare

lame?"

Ilaughtoo.

-Me:"ButIlovethem.Thatshouldcountfor

something,right?Anyway,whereshouldImeet

you?"

-Him:"Youseethecoffeebaropposite

StandardBank?That'swhereyou'llfindme."



-Me:"Okay.I'llbetherenow-now."

Ihangup.Thengrabmybagandmakeforthe

exit.

.

.

.

Tenminuteslater,Iwalkthroughthecoffeebar

andIimmediatelyspotNicksittingalone,busy

thumbinghisphone.OhGod,helooksso

handsomeinablackbusinesssuitandan

equallyformalshirt,blackonblack,including

thetieandtheshoes.Despitetellingmyself

thatI'm nolongerattractedtohim,Ijustcan't

denyhowcompletelystunninghelooks.

Liftinghiseyes,hespotsmestillstandingby

theentranceandhislipsquicklyparttoform a

beautiful,brightsmile.Wow!Draggingmyeyes

awayfrom suchperfection,Idigmynailsonto

mybacktogroundmyracingpulse.God,butI



thoughtIwasoverthisfeeling.

-Him:"Comeonover.Whatareyoustanding

overtherefor?"

Ittakesmeafewsecondstorecover.Iswallow

audibly,clearmythroat,straightenmyself,and

startwalkingtowardshim.

-Me:"Hey."

IsayhesitantlywhenIreachhistable.

-Him:"Youlookabsolutelybeautifultoday."

Heuttersthewordsthroughhisfalteringlipsas

hegetsupfrom hischairtostandinfrontofme.

Beautiful?Me?There'snosuch.I'm dressed

casuallyincroppedjeans,unbuttoneddenim

jacket,awhiteT-shirtandwhitesneakers.My

hairisuntied,andI'm wearingverylittlemake-

up.

-Me:"Thanks.Iguess."

Hepullsmetohim inahug.Themomenthis



armswraparoundmemybreathsuspendsasI

inhalehisfreshscentthatInowknowverywell.

Andmyheartstartsbeatinglikeadrum against

mychestcavity.Shit!Thisshouldn'tbe

happening.Iquicklywigglemyselfoutofhis

embrace.

-Him:"Sorry."

Idon'tanswer.HepullsoutachairformeandI

sitdown,thenhegoesbacktohis.Wesitlike

thatforalongmoment,justlookingateach

other.

Finally,whenthecomfortablesilencestartsto

becomeawkward,Idecidetosaysomething.

"What?Whyareyoujustlookingatme?Why

aren'tyousayinganything?"

Iaskhesitantly.

-Him:"Youreallylookbeautiful."

-Me:"Areyouflirtingwithme,Dominic?"



Ireallyneedtoknowwhat'sgoingonhere.

Hislipsstretchtoform thatcrookedsmileof

histhenhelooksstraightintomyeyes.

-Him:"Doyouwantmetoflirtwithyou,Somi?"

-Me:"What?No.Ofcoursenot."

Ianswer,mylipsfaltering.

-Him:"Thenyouhavenothingtoworryabout.I

don'tflirtwithtakenwomen,especiallyifthey

arepregnant.Youtoomadeitclearinthat

messageyousentmethatotherweekthatyou

don'twantthat...So,relax.I'm harmless."

Hesays,thatevilsmilenotleavinghisface.

-Me:"That'sgood.Becausereally,nothingwill

everhappenbetweenus."

Isay,asmuchtomyselfashim.
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"Rainbowshakeronastalliontwister.Bareback

riderontheeyeofthesky.Stormbringer

comingdown,meaningtostay.Thunderand

lightningheadingyourway."-DeepPurple

.

.

Staringatablankwhitescreenonmylaptop,I

rubatmytiredeyes.Ihavetoresistthestrong

urgetohurlthedepressinglaptopacrossthe

room.Twohours,twobloodyhours,I’vebeen

staringatthisemptyWordpageandnothingis

happening.Thislittlelinethatkeepsblinking

everytimeItouchthetrackpadIswearis

tauntingme.

Mybodyisaching,strungout.Undernormal

circumstancesIcouldusemysexual

frustrationstomyadvantage,ventingitouton

thepage.Butthisisridiculous.Ican't



concentrate.I’vebeenstaringatthisnew

“Discussion”pageofmydissertationandIcan't

seem toproceed.

Mybodycravessexlikeamaninthedessert

craveswater.Fidgetingonthecouch,Itryto

rememberthelasttimeIactuallyhadrealsex,

notjustphonesexandmeservicingmyself.I

havetocountonmyfingers.No,thatcan'tbe

right.Icountagain.Yup,threelongweeks.

Slumpingbackonthecouch,Imindlesslywatch

anepisodeof“Kourtney&Kim TakeMiami”on

E!Entertainment.IalwayshavetheTVonwhen

Iworkonmydissertation,nottowatch,justto

listen.Ijustcan'tstandthesilence.

Glancingaround,Itakeinthehousethat’sbeen

feelingquiteemptysinceKevinandAsandaleft.

Itisreallylonely.Lonelinessandfrustrationmix

inwithmyraginghormones.It’saviciouscycle.

ThelasttimeIsawDocwasonFridaylastweek,



8daysago.He’dsurprisedmewithlunchon

campus,buthecouldn’tstickaroundlong

enoughtocomehomewithmeevenfora

quickie.He’salwaysbusylately.Ifit’snotwork,

it’sresearch.Ifit’snotthat,he'sreviewing

articlesindifferentmedicaljournals-

somethinghecan'treallyputasideespecially

becausehe,too,isgoingtopublishhisresearch

inapeer-reviewedjournal.Ijusthavetobean

adultaboutthewholethingandunderstand.I’ve

alsohadmyhandsfulllatelyanywaywiththe

weddingpreparationsandthisdissertationthat

IneedtofinishandsubmitbyOctober-only

twomonthsfrom now.

Iknowthatthreeweeksagotemptationcame

knockingatthegateofmyhigh-walled

compoundintheform ofDominic,the

vibrationsevenreachedmysteelfrontdoorand

thedoorthreatenedtocomeoffatthehinges.

ButthankGodnothinghappened,mywalls



didn’tcomecrashingdownandmydoor

remainedintact.

Amandaisreallyagodsend.She’salwaysbeen

thatfriendwhowouldcheerformesoloudly,

vuvuzelaandall,whenI’vedonesomething

goodorachievedsomething.Theonewho

wouldpullmebackontrackwhenmyfeet

begintowanderoff.Thekindwhowouldnever

sugar-coatanybullshitItrytoperfect.Evennow

nothinghaschangedeventhoughwe’reliving

hundredsofmilesapart.She’sstillthatvoiceof

reasoninmyear.Wemaynoteventalkoften

buteverytimeIhavegoodnewsshe’salways

amongthefirstpeopleI’dsharewith.Same

thingalsohappenswhenIfindmyfeetstuckin

mud,she’soneofthepeopleI’dcallontohelp

orofferadvice,andshe’dalwaysbetherefor

me.

ButwhenitcametothetemptationNickwas

throwingmywayIfeltuneasyaboutcallingher,



afraidthatshewouldgivemeanearfulbefore

actuallygivingmetheadviceIneeded.Butthen,

knowinghowmuchIneededher,Ieventually

pickedupthephonethatremindedmesomuch

ofAlexandcalledher.Surprisingly,shecalmly

paintedmeavividpictureofthedestinationI’d

reachifIproceededdownthedarkalleyIhad

alreadyputmyfootin.Iknewexactlywhatwas

atstake,whatIwouldloseshouldIlet

temptationwin,butIguessIneededtohearit

from someoneelse.AfterI’dtalkedtoherIsaw

thingsmoreclearly.IknewwhatIhadtodoand

Ididit-IcompletelycuttieswithNick,Ihaven’t

seenortalkedtohim inthreeweeksandI’dlike

thingstoremainthatway.

SpeakingofdarkalleysandAlex.Healsotooka

wrongturnintoadarkalleyafterwhatIviwedid

tohim.It’sunfortunatethatittookhim

overdosingondrugstorealisethathewasnow

runningofftrack,thatheneededtopullhimself



towardshimselfandnotlethislifefallapart.As

muchasIknowthatwhathappenedtohim,the

painhewasandprobablystillisgoingthrough,

ispossiblythepricehehadtopayforwhathe

didtome,Iactuallyfeltsorryforhim -butata

distance,ofcourse.Him comingtomethat

nightthengivingmeanhonestapologyinthe

morninggavemecompleteclosureIdidn’teven

knowIstillneeded.Afterhedisappearedfrom

mysightImanagedtoshutthatdoorforgood.I

nownolongerhavetohaveanydealingswith

him,especiallysincehe’snolongerevenpartof

myfamily.

Twoweeksagohesentmeanemailthough,

informingmethathewouldsoonbeleavingthe

country.Irememberwhenwewerealltogether

atmyfather’sfamilyhomeinMthathainApril,

he’dmentionedthathisformerresearch

supervisorfrom FortHarehadapproachedhim

wantingtohelphim applyforafullPhD



scholarshipandadmissionattheUniversityof

CambridgeintheUK.Althoughheknewthatit

wouldundoubtedlybeagoodopportunity

shouldhegetaccepted,hesaidhe’donlydoit

fortheoldman’sbenefit,thathedidn’tsee

himselfleavingthecountry.I'm guessinghe

didn’twanttoleaveIviweandtheirbabybehind.

However,nowthatheknowsthatthebabyisn’t

hisandhasalreadyhadhismarriageannulled,

hedoesn’thaveanyreasontoletthegreat

opportunitypasshim by.Intheemail,hestated

thatstartingafreshinanewplacewithnew

peopleisprobablywhatheneedsrightnow,and

sincehe’sbeenacceptedbytheuniversityhe

wouldleaveandjointhem forthenew

academicyearwhichcommencesonthe1stof

October.Ihonestlywishhim allthebest

whereverheisrightnow.Butaccordingtomy

experience,youcannevercompletelystartover

ormoveonwithoutdealingwithyourpastfirst.

Therecanneverbeanewbeginningifyour



heartisstillburdenedwitholdgrudgesandpast

painfulmemories.Inordertocompletelyheal

andmoveforwardyouneedtoforgiveandlet

goofthepast.Ihopeonedayhe’lllearnto

forgiveIviwe,andmostimportantly-forgive

himself.

Alothasreallyhappenedinthepastthree

weeks,butthegreatestofallhasgottobethe

birthofKevinandAsanda’sbaby,Michaela.

She’ssuchanadorable,cutelittlegirl.Idon’t

evenknowwhybutthefirsttimeIheldherin

myarmsIcouldn’thelpbutbeamessof

feelings-onethatbecameclearerthanany

thoughwaslove.Iinstantlyfellinlovewiththe

littleprincess,andnowIcan'twaittohavemine

inmyarms.I'm stillat15weeks,butI'm already

tiredofwaiting.DocandIstilldon’tknowthe

sexyetandwedon’teverwanttoknowuntilthe

deliveryday.ButI’m secretlyhopingit’saboy.

I’vealwayslovedboysandbesides,Docalready



hasgirls.Despiteeverything,hisbusyschedule

andthefactthatthebabywillcomesoearlyin

ourmarriage,Ihopehewouldbeagoodfather

tohim asheistothetwins,thekindKevinalso

istohisdaughter.

Kevin?SeeingthatI’m boredandlonelyright

nowIwouldcallhim justtohangout,butIknow

thathe’soccupiedwithhislittleprincess.So

maybeIshouldcallRyan.I’vebeenavoidingthe

guyeversincehegaveNickmynumberwithout

mypermission.Butseriouslythat’soldnews

now,Ihavegottoreachouttotheguy.Inoneof

thetextshe’sbeensendingme,mostofwhichI

havebeenignoring,hewastellingmethathis

wifewasnowbackfrom theStatesandthather

fatherwasnowdoingokayeventhoughthey

thoughthewouldbepushingdaisiesbynow.I

loveitwhenGodshowsHimselfandpullsHis

peoplebackfrom themouthofthegrave.Just

likeHe’sbeenstandingbymymother-in-law's



sidewhoisnowdoingokayafterthebreast-

conservingsurgerysheunderwent.She’seven

dealingwiththesideeffectsofradiation

therapybetterthanIthoughtshewould.

.

.

.

HavingdecidedtocallRyan,Ieyemynew

phoneonthecouch.Itisnewbecausekeeping

theoneIgotfrom Alexjustdidn’tfeelright

anymore,soIgotridofitandboughtthisone.I

pickitupanddialRyan’snumber.

“Hey,stranger.”Heanswerswithonlyapintsize

enthusiasm.Ican'tsayIblamehim thoughafter

thewayI’vebeentreatinghim.

-Me:“Hey.Howareyouhanging?”

-Him:“Highenoughtonotfeellowwhenanold

friendcan'tevenmaketimetoanswermycalls



andtexts.”

-Me:"Iknow,Iknow.Andthat'swhyI'm calling.I

wanttoapologiseandmakeituptoyou,in

person."

Hechuckles.

-Him:"Youmeanthat?"

-Me:"Ofcourse,buddy.MaybeIcouldcomeby,

inthatwayI'dalsogettomeetyourwife,finally.

Prettyplease."

AtthispointIcanhearthathe'ssmilingonthe

otherside.Somethingsneverchange,hey.This

guyalwayshadasoftspotformebackthen,he

couldneverstaymadatmeevenifhetried.And

nothinghaschanged,soitseems.

-Him:"I'dlovethat.We'reactuallyhavingabraai

atthehousethisafternoon.We'llbehostinga

numberofpeopleandI'dloveforyoutobeone

ofthosepeople.Youcanalsobringyourman,

everybodywillbebringingtheirpartner."



Fantastic!Maybebeingamidstabunchof

strangersisthekindoffunIneedasa

distractionrightnow.

-Me:"Great.I'llbetherearound14:30.ButI'll

comealone,Thandoisworking."

-Him:"That'sstillokay.And14:30isfine.I'llsee

youwhenyougethere."

-Me:"Seeyousoon."

Ihangupandcheckthetime.It'snow11:30.I

needtogetupandgetready.

Afterfresheningup,Iputonasleeveless,floral

dressandflatsandals.It'saninformalbraaion

asunnydayanyway.Asformake-up,Idon't

evenattempttouseit,Ilikemynaturallook.I

justgivemylipssomelovingwithalipgloss.By

thetimeIfinishbrushingmystraightback

cornrowsIknowthatIlookeffortlessly

beautiful.Igrabmyhandbagandwalkoutthe

frontdoor.ButbeforeIdriveoutaftergetting



intomycar,IcallDoctotellhim aboutthebraai

I'm attending.Hisphone,however,justrings

unanswered.I'm surehe'sbusyatwork,soI

texthim instead.

ButasIdrivepastFortHarefarm afewminutes

later,hecallsmeback.

"Sthandwasam."Ianswerwiththisbiggoofy

smileonmyface.Ican'tbelievehestillmakes

mefeelthiswaywheneverhecalls.

-Him:"Mamakhe,unjani?"

-Me:"I'm good,thandolwam.Justmissingyou."

Ireallydomisshim.Yes,Ihearhisvoice

everydaybecausewecallandtexteachother

numeroustimesaday,tryingtoclosethe

distancebetweenus,butImissseeinghim

rightinfrontofme.Imisshistouch.

-Him:"Imissyoutoo,sthandwasam.Maybe

youshouldgracemycoldhousewithyour

warm presencethiseveningwhenyouleave



Ryan'splace."

-Me:"Yeah?ButIthoughtyouweregoingto

attendapatientcaseatLivingstoneHospital

thisafternoon."

He'sbeencalledinbythehospitalinPEto

assistduringaradicalbladdercystectomy

procedureinawomanwhowasdiagnosedwith

bladdercancer.

-Him:"Nolongergoingtodaybuttomorrow

morning."

-Me:"Oh,great.ThatmeansI'llbewithyou

tonight.Ican'twait."

Theexcitementinmyvoiceisunmissable.

-Him:"NeithercanI.Havefunatthebraai,okay?

Justletlooseandenjoy.You'vebeenworking

hardlatelysoyoudeserveit.Butwhateveryou

dojustmakesurethatyouandourbabyare

safe,okay?"



-Me:"Ofcourse,babe.Ofcourse."

-Him:"Iloveyou.Seeyoutonight."

-Me:"Loveyoumore."

IhangupandfloorthecardowntheR63route.

I'dloveitifIcouldreachmydestinationbefore

anyofRyan'sguestsarrive.I'llhatebeingthe

centreofattentionasIwalkinalone.

.

.

.

Idon'tfeelthedrive,IgettoGonubiebeforeI

knowit.Iguessit'sbecauseI'vebeenhappyall

theway,singingalongeverysongplayingon

AlgoaFM.IloveitwhentheyplaysongsIknow,

butofcoursethat'snotwhyI'vebeenhappy.

Obviously,IwashappybecauseI'm finallygoing

tobewithmymantonight.Theplantthathasn't

beenwateredinthreeweeksisfinallygoingto



getsomewatertonight.Mmmh!Igetwetjust

thinkingaboutit.

ButIshouldn'tbethinkingaboutthatrightnow.

Ineedtoringthisintercom staringatmeat

Ryan'sgate.HeletsmeinafterI'verangitandI

driveupthedrivewaytoparknexttotheonly

carparkedthere.Iguessthismeansmostof

theguestshaven'tarrivedyet.Great!

From thepassengerseatIgrabthebottleof

Ryan'sfavouritewineandtheboxofchocolates

thatI'veboughtforhiswife.Beforedrivingto

theirgateImadesuretopassatthemalland

getthem thislittlesomething,umngena-ndlini.I

reallyhopeMeganwilllikethechocolates

though,orI'llbedisappointed.

"Somi,right?"Sheaskswithawarm smileafter

answeringthedoor.Ohmyword,thepicturesof

herthatI'veseendon'tdoheranyjustice,this

womanismuchmorebeautifulinperson.



-Me:"Yes.AndyoumustbeMegan."

Ianswerwithasmiletoo.

-Her:"That'sme,babe.Comeonin."

Istepinsideandhandherthewineandthe

chocolatebox.

-Her:"Ohmy,howdidyouknowthatthisismy

favouritechocolate?Ilovethese.Thankyou,

you'reasweetheart."

-Me:"Pleasure.I'm gladyoulikethem."

Ireallyam.AndI'm sureitshowsinmysmile.I

wasreallygoingtobedisappointedifshedidn't.

-Her:"I'm gladyoucame.I'vebeenhearingalot

aboutyoufrom Ryan."

-Me:"Onlygoodthings,Ihope."

-Her:"80-20,I'dsay."

Shesayslaughingassheushersmetothe

kitchen.Shereallyseemslikeaniceperson.



Thisdayisgoingtobefun,Isaytomyself.

-Me:"Atleasthe'shonest.Ican'tbeallgood,no

personis."

-Her:"Hishonestyiswhatattractedmetohim."

Shesayssmilingaswejoinanotherladyinthe

kitchen.I'm guessingshe'stheownerofthecar

inthedriveway.MeganintroducesherasLungi,

afriendofherswho'salsofrom aroundEL.She

seemsnicetoobecausewhensheseesmeshe

immediatelywipesherhandsonherapronand

stepsawayfrom thebowlofsaladtocomeand

attackmewithahug.

"ThankGodforyou,nowI'm notgoingtobethe

onlyblackaroundhere."Shesaysjokingly.This

oneiscrazy.

-Megan:"Thereebonygoesagainwithherdry

humour."

-Her:"Youlovemeanyway,Meg.Somi,you

bettergrabanapron,sweetheart.Weneedtobe



donewiththesesidesbeforetheguestsget

here."

-Me:"I'm allforthat,aslongasyouwon'tgive

meanythingthat'sgottodowithonionsor

eggs.Thosearemybiggestaversions."

I'm alreadyfeelingcomfortablehere.Andthis

gourmetkitcheniseverywoman'sdream.It's

elegantandinviting.It'snicetobeatrustfund

baby,huh.Andtohaveparentswithdeep

pockets.

-Megan:"Butbeforeshetouchesanything,

Lungi,Ineedtotakehertoseetheboys."

Withthatsheleadsthewaytothebackcovered

patiowhichopenstoawellmanicuredgreen

garden.

.

.

.



WefindRyanchillingbyabuilt-inbraaiwith

anotherguythatMeganintroducesasJosh,

Lungi'shusband.Oh,itturnsoutebonymarried

ivory.ThetruebeautyofourmodernSouth

Africa.

Megandoesn'tstaylongaftertheintroductions,

shegoesbackinside,leavingmewiththeboys.

TheyaredrinkingbeerandIjustgrabasoda

canfrom acoolernexttoRyan'schairasthe

threeofusengageinamildgeneral

conversation.Butnotlongintoit,Iasktotalkto

Ryanaside.HeturnstoJoshandtellshim to

makesurethatthelambchopsdon'tturninto

coals,thenhegetsupandwalkswithmeto

standbythesparklingswimmingpool.These

tworeallyhaveanicehousehere.Itissituated

abovethebeautifulGonubieriver.Andthe

beachisnotfareither.Suchexquisiteviews.I

wishDocandIcouldalsohavesomethinglike

thissomeday.



-Me:"Ryan,I'm sorryaboutthewayI'vebeen

treatingyou.I.."Buthecutsmeoff.

-Him:"Hey,don'tworryaboutit.Listen,I'm sorry

too.Iknowwhyyou'vebeenweirdtowardsme

overtheweeks.It'sbecauseIgaveyournumber

toNickwithoutaskingforyourpermissionfirst.

Yesyouwentoverboardwiththewayyou

handledthewholething,youshouldhavejust

talkedtomeaboutitinsteadofavoidingme,

butI'm sorry.Ishouldn'thavedonewhatIdid.

It'sjustthatfrom thewayyoutalkedtome

abouttheguyonthedayyoufirstmethim I

thoughtyoulikedhisworkandthatyou

wouldn'tmindifhecalledyou.ButInowknow

thatImadeamistake,andI'm sorry."

-Me:"It'sallinthepast,buddy.Thewholething

wasjuststupidanyway,cometothinkofit."

-Him:"Nokidding.Truce?"

-Me:"Yougotit."



Webothsmile,butIcan'thelpnoticingthathis

quicklyvanishes.

-Him:"Ihopeyouwon'tmindthefactthathe's

alsogonnabeheretoday."

IshetalkingaboutwhoIthinkhe'stalkingabout?

-Me:"Who?Nick?"

Henods.Youhavegottobeshittingme.Really?

-Me:"Andyoudidn'ttellmethisearlier

because?"

-Him:"Ididn'tknowthathewascomingeither.

ThepersonIinvitedisthefriendofminewho

referredmetohim whenIneededhelp,his

cousin.Sheonlytoldmeaboutanhouragothat

she'dbebringinghim alongasherpartner.And

Icouldn'ttellhernotto,notwithoutsounding

crazyorlikeanass."

Idon'tknowhowIfeelaboutthis.Butthen

againthisisnotmyhouse,Ryanhasarightto



hostwhoeverhewantstohostinhishouse.

Andhereallyhadnoreasontotelltheguynot

tocome.It'snotliketheguyismyexor

anythinglikethatanyway.ButIwasreally

hopingtoneverseehim again,youknow.It

doesn'tseem likeit'sgoingtobeagreatday

afterall,doesit?ButIcan'tleavenow,I'm

alreadyhere.

-Ryan:"What,youdon'twanttobearoundhim?

Whatisitwithyouandthatguyanyway?"

Idon'thaveananswertothatquestion.Ireally

don't.

-Me:"It'sokay,Ryan.Idon'thaveaproblem with

Nick.Wearealladultshere,soeverythingis

gonnagowell."

Isaythewordsasmuchtomyselfashim.After

afewminutesIexcusemyselfandgoinsidethe

housetojointheladieseventhoughI'm no

longerfeelingthiswholething.Butthenmaybe



therewon'tbeanyawkwardmomentsbetween

NickandI.Maybeeverythingwillindeedgowell.

I'm helpingoutwiththeinstantmashpotato

theyboughtfrom Woolworthswhenthe

intercom phonerings.It'stheotherguests,I'm

guessing.Megangoestoansweritthengoesto

waitforthem atthefrontdoor.

"Ladies,meetmyhusband'sfriends,Dominic

andEmily."

Shesaysafewmomentslaterasshewalks

backintothekitchen,obviouslywiththeguests.

Ihavemybackonthem,busyaddingbutterto

themashonthestove,butwhenshementions

Dominic'snamemyheartstopsforamoment.

OnlyforittostartracingwhenthenameEmily

sinksin,thinkingabouttheEmilywhowasafter

myman.Butthenagain,IguessEmilyisa

commonname.Iturnwithafakesmile,ready

togreetthem.Butthatsmilequicklyfadesas

fastasitappearedwhenmyeyeslandonthe



oneandonlyEmilyMaraisstandingnexttoNick.

Ohhellno!She'sNick'scousin?Whatisthis?

Havethesetwobeenplayingsomekindofa

sickgameonDocandI?Idon'tknowhowthe

spoonI'vebeenusingslippedoffmygrip,Ijust

hearthenoiseitmakesasitlandsonthe

marblefloor.Thestorm isnotyetover,isit?

Thesetwoarestormbringers,andIhavea

feelingtheywon'tstopcomingourwayuntil

theygetwhattheyareafter,whateveritis.

Season2
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"Hewaslonggonewhenhemetme.AndI

realisethejokeisonme.Iknewyouwere

troublewhenyouwalkedin.Soshameonme

now."-TaylorSwift

.

.



Thando

.

Itlookslikeit’sgoingtobealongday,andI

honestlyhavezeroenergy.I’vebeen

overworkingmyselfinthepastcoupleofweeks,

andtheonebeforethatIwasinJo’burgtobe

bymymother’ssideandsupportherduringher

surgery.Idon’tevenrememberthelasttimeI

actuallyhadenoughtimeformyselfor

Someleze.Butmylackofenergyismoreofan

emotionalthingthanphysical.AllI'm tryingto

donowisgetthroughtheday.

AftermyroundsthismorningIhadtoprepare

forasurgeryIhadalreadyscheduled.Istepped

intotheORformyfirstcaseoftheday,an

appendectomy,at9:30.Iperformedit

laparoscopicallyanditwentwell,thepatient

shouldbeabletoleavetomorrowmorning.

Subsequently,Igotsummonedtothe

EmergencyDepartmenttoseeapatientwho



hadcomeinwithasuspectedperforatedulcer.

ShewasinabadstateandIhadtohaveher

rushedinforsurgeryrightaway.Hersurgery

wentwelltoo.So,it’stwodown,butIdon’t

knowhowmanymoretogo.AllIknowisthatI

haveonescheduledforthisafternoonat16:00,

acomplexherniarepair.Thepatientwasn’t

evenminethough,hewasmycolleague's,Dr.

Fandesi,butI’drathertakehissurgerythango

toPE.AndIhopebetweennowandthatsurgery

Iwon’tgetalotofcallsfrom theEmergency

Department.I'm reallynotfeelinggood.

Followingmyshort“teabreak”at12:30,Ithrow

thesandwichwrapperandsodacaninthetrash

binbeforemakingmywaybacktowork.But

alongthewayIrealisethatI’veleftmyphoneon

thetableIwasoccupying.Iimmediatelyturn

backandfortunately,IfinditstilllyingwhereI’d

leftit.Checkingit,InoticethatIhaveamissed

callfrom Somelezeandatextmessage,andI



callheratonce.Idon’t,andwouldnever,havea

problem withhergoingouttospendadaywith

friends…andstrangers,asitturnsout.Infact,I

thinkitwillbegoodforher.Sheneedstheair;

she’sbeenworkingalotlately,andItrustherto

beresponsible.

“Havefunatthebraai,okay?Justletlooseand

enjoy.You’vebeenworkinghardlatelysoyou

deserveit.Butwhateveryoudojustmakesure

thatyouandourbabyaresafe,okay?”

-Her:“Ofcourse,babe.Ofcourse.”

-Me:“Iloveyou.Seeyoutonight.”

-Her:“Loveyoumore.”

Ihangupandcontinuedownthecorridorwith

thisstrangefeelinginmyheart.AsmuchasI

wanthertohavefunIjusthadtotellhertobe

safe.Ihadthisweirddream lastnight,andI

couldn’tfallasleepafterward.Someleze,

pregnantassheis,wasdrowninginabodyof



waterandallmyattemptstosaveherwere

futile.EverytimeItriedtohaulheroutIwould

getsweptawaybythisstrongwinduntilshe

sankbelowandneverroseagain.Itwasa

nightmare,onethat’sstillhauntingmeeven

now,henceIdon’tfeelsogood.I’veneverbeen

onetobelieveindreamsbutthisone’sdifferent,

itfeltsoreal.Butitwasstilljustadream,right?

Itwasjustadream.Dreamsareexactlythat,

dreams.Theydon'tmeananything,right?Come

on,Thando,pullyourselftogether,itwasjusta

dream.Justadream.Justadream.Inan

attempttomakemyselffeelbetter,Ikeep

repeatingthesamephraseinmyheadasIwalk

downthecorridor,upuntilIfeelafirm touchon

myshoulder.Istopratherabruptly.

“Thando.Areyouokay?I’vebeencallingyour

name.”Zizosays,givingmyarm atug.

-Me:“Hey,Zee.SorryIdidn’thearyou,mymind

wasmilesaway.”



-Her:“Yeah,Icanseethat,andthefactthatyou

haven’tbeenyourselfsincemorning.Areyou

okay?Doyouperhapswannatalkaboutit?”

Hervoiceholdssomeconcernasshewrapsher

arm aroundmyshoulderforsomecomfort.

Thisonecanbedramaticsometimes,butIlike

howmuchshecares.

-Me:“Ican'tsharewithoutsoundingcrazyand

paranoid.SoI’dratherIkeepthisonetomyself.

Hopeyoudon’tmind.”

-Her:“Okay,I’llrespectthat.Buttellme,areyou

gonnabeokay?”

-Me:“Ihopeso.”

-Her:“Butwheneveryouneedtotalkjustknow

thatI'm here,okay?”

Shesayssoftlyassheremovesherarm around

me.AndInodwithaslightsmile.

-Her:“Ihearyou’vechangedyourmindabout



theLivingstonecase.Thatyou’renolonger

goingtoPEbutyou’resendingFandesi.Why

though?”

-Me:“BecauseIdon’twanttogoanywhere

today.IwanttobewithSomelezethisevening.”

-Her:“Soso.Issheokay?”

Thatconcernisnowbackinhervoice.

-Me:“She’sfine,don’tworry.Ijustwantto

spendsometimewithher.”

-Her:“Okay,lemmegetthisstraight.You’ve

turneddownthiscasesoyoucouldjustspend

timewithyourwoman?Doyouknowwhat

beingpartofthatsurgerywouldmeanforyou

andthatpatient?”

-Me:“Fandesiisasgoodasme,thepatientwill

beingoodhands.Asformyrepinthisfield,

well,that'snotmypriorityatthispoint.Ijust

wanttomaketimeformyfamily.Ofallpeople

youshouldunderstandthat,Zee.You’re



married.”

Seriously,allIwantistohaveSomelezenextto

meandseethatsheissafe.That'stheonlyway

I'llbeabletosleeppeacefullytonight.

-Her:“Fine.Igetit.Anyway,whowillbe

assistingyouduringthesurgeryyou’vetaken

overfrom Fandesi?”

Ichuckle.

-Me:“What,youwannaassist?Well,Ialready

haveenoughpeopleonmyteam.EvennowI'm

headedtoabriefing.Justdomeonething,okay?

Don’tmentionthistoSoso.Iliedtoher,Itold

herI’llbegoingtoPEtomorrowmorning,Ididn’t

tellherthatI’vecancelled.Idon’twantherto

thinkI'm abandoningmyjobforher,youknow

howshecanbelikesometimes.You’dthink

she’dbehappythatI’vechosentoputher

beforemyjobbutthenbesurprisedwhenshe

doesn’tshowthedesiredreaction.Shecanbe



sounpredictablesometimes.”

-Her:“Don’tworry,mylipsaresealed.”

-Me:“I’m justhopingforaslowafternoon,you

know.Lessemergencies.SoIcangohomeless

tiredthisevening.”

-Her:“Youandmeboth,buddy.Youandme

both.”

.

.

.

Someleze

.

"Somi?"ThebastardNicksays,looking

surprised.

-Emily:"Youknowher,cuz?"

-Him:"Yeah.Kindof."

Imaynotknowwhatthesecrazycousinsareup



tobutIdoknowthattheyareactingrightnow.

OhGod,Ican'tbelieveIletNickkissme.Yes,

youheardthatright.Thedayafterour

rendezvousatthatcoffeebarinAlicehecalled

me,andagainstmybetterjudgementIagreed

tomeetupwithhim.Weweresittinginhiscar,

justtalking,whenithappened.Ithappenedso

fast,beforeIknewithehadleanedoverand

placedhislipsonmine.Buttobehonest,fora

momentthereIenjoyedit.Apartofmewanted

tonotonlyreturnthekissbutalsosurrenderto

theparalysingfeelingthathadovertakenmy

entirebody.Bloodwasthunderingthroughmy

veinslikeliquidfireandIjustwantedtoletgo.

ButthankGod,Imanagedtoquicklyswitch

wherethebloodsupplywasflowing,Iturnedmy

brainbackonandleapedoutofthatcarina

hurry.Thatwasthe"wake-up"momentforme.

ThepointwhereIdecidedtoputeverything

asideandcallmyfriend,Amanda.And



subsequentlyIdecidedtonevergetcloseto

Nickagain.

IfI'deverpicturedthescenewhereI'dbump

intohim againthough,ithadcertainlybeen

muchdifferentthanthis.Igetasinkingfeeling

inthepitofmystomachasifIhaveagiantrock

sittingtherewhenitbecomescleartomethat

thisguynevercaredaboutme.Evenwhenhe

actedassomeonewhowasonlyinterestedin

friendship,itlaterbecamecleartomethatthat

washisstrategytoluremeinthenpouncethe

wayhedid.Thetruthis,Iwasinhissightsfrom

dayone.That'swhyhiseyeswerealwayson

methefirstdaywemetatRyan'sdancestudio,

hewasthereforme.Hehadfoundmeandnow

allhewantedwastogetmealoneanddrawme

in.Hewantedwhathewantedfrom me,

whateveritis,andhewasgoingtotakeastep

backimmediatelyaftergettingit,leavingme

highanddry.ThankGodI'm theonewhotooka



stepbackfirst,beforeanyofthatcouldhappen.

ButI'm stillashamedforlettingthingsgetasfar

astheydid.Shameonmeforlettinghim get

thatcloseevenwhendeepdownIknewthathe

wastrouble.AtthispointIcan'tstopwondering

whatheandhiscousinmustbechasing.Thing

is,IdoubtEmilywouldgothisfarjustbecause

shewantsDoc.There'sdefinitelymoretothis.

JustthenRyanandJoshenterthroughthe

kitchen'sbackdoor.

-Ryan:"Hey,Ems.Youmadeit."

-Her:"Whatisthisonedoinghere?"

Sheaskspointingatme.Infact,she's

demandingasifshehasarighttodoso.

-Ryan:"Iinvitedher,Emily,don'tberude.You

knowher?"

-Her:"Unfortunately,Ido.I'm nowatMakiwane

becauseofherandherman...I'm sorry,Ryan,

butIcan'tbeinthesamespaceasher."



Youhavegottobekiddingme.She'sactually

blamingmeforwhathappened?Can'tshetake

responsibilityforherownactions?

-Ryan:"What,youwantmetokickherout?I'm

afraidIcan'tdothat,Emily.Somiismyfriend

andshe'sstaying."

Okay,I'vehadenoughofthisshit.Whydothey

keeptalkingaboutmeasifI'm notintheroom?

-Me:"It'sokay,Ryan,I'llleave.Idon'tfeellike

beinghereanymoreanyway.I'llcallyou,okay?"

Isay,takingofftheapron,puttingitonthe

island.MeganandLungiexchangelooks.

-Ryan:"No,Somi.You'renotgoinganywhere."

-Emily:"Fine,shecanstay.NickandIare

leaving....Cuz,let'sgetouttahere."

Ryankeepsquiet,hedoesn'tevenattemptto

stopthem.TheywalkoutandMeganfollows

them.Toseethem offandalsoopenthegate



forthem,Iassume.

-Me:"Ryan,canItalktoyouinprivate?Joshand

Lungi,youdon'tmind,right?"

Theybothshaketheirheadsno.Ryanleadsthe

wayoutside.

.

.

.

Hegoestostandbythepoolonceagain.

-Him:"What'sgoingonhere,Somi?"

HeasksassoonasIcometostandbesidehim.

-Me:"That'samilliondollarquestion.AllIknow

isthatEmilyandNickareafterThandoandIfor

Godknowswhat.Emilygottransferredto

MakiwaneHospitalbecauseshewasbusy

seducingThandoatworkandThandoreported

herforsexualharassment.Nickthendidthe

samethingwithme.Thatcan'tbea



coincidence...Ryan,I'vealwaysknownyouasan

honestperson,andMeganalsoagrees.SoI

wantyoutobehonestwithmeevennow.Do

youknowanythingaboutwhatthosetwoareup

to?Areyoualsoinonit?"

Hestaresatmeinastonishment.

-Him:"Ican'tbelieveyoujustaskedmethat.It's

absurdtothepointofbeingoffensive.Somi,we

areoldfriends.Ithoughtyouknewme.I

thoughtyoutrustedme."

Idon'tfailtopickupthathisvoiceislacedwith

hurtandanger.God,nowIfeelbad.ButIjust

hadtobesure.

-Me:"I'm sorry,buddy.Ijustwantedtobesure.

I'm sorryIcameacrossassomeonewho

doesn'ttrustyou.Idotrustyou,Ryan,Ido.

Believethat."

Hedoesn'tsayanything.Hiseyesleavemyface

anddriftthoughtfullytotheswimmingpool,as



iftryingtocalm himselfdown.

-Me:"Tellme,howandwhendidyoubecome

friendswithEmily?"

Heletsamomentpassbeforeanswering.

-Him:"IgottoknowherinMaywhenIstarted

workingforDr.Pretorius.Heisher

stepfather...AsforNick?Idon'tknowmuch

abouttheguy,onlythathehelpedmeoutwhen

Iwasindesperateneedofanaccompanist.

BeforethatIdidn'tevenknowheexisted."

-Me:"Pleasetellmeeverythingyouknowabout

Emily.MaybeI'llbeabletofigureoutsome

thingsabouther."

-Him:"Nothingsignificantcancomeoutofmy

mouth.Idon'tthinkIknowanythingworth

telling."

-Me:"Pleaseletmebethejudgeofthat."

-Him:"WhatIknowisjustgeneralstuff.Likethe



factthatshewasbornandbredhereinEL.Her

parentsdivorcedwhenshewasateenager,I

think.Thenhermother,who'saGPwitha

privatepracticeinVincent,marriedDr.Pretorius.

Shehasayoungersister,Molly,who's21.And

mostimportantlyshehasalong-term boyfriend

who'sapsychologist."

-Me:"Along-term boyfriend?"

-Him:"Yes.Theyareeventalkingabout

marriage.WhichiswhyIdon'tunderstandwhy

shewouldseduceyourman."

-Me:"Shewouldifshewantedsomethingmore

importantthanjustgettingintohispants."

-Him:"Somethinglikewhat?"

-Me:"That'swhatThandoandIwillneedto

figureout...Haveyouevermentionedmyname

tothatwomanbeforetoday?"

-Him:"Um...maybejustacoupleoftimes.The

firsttimewaswhenshecametomydance



studiofortheveryfirsttime.Weweretalking

aboutdanceandItoldheraboutthisgirlwho

wasoncemybeston-stageJuliet.Ithen

mentionedyouagainthemorningIwastelling

heraboutmysearchforanaccompanist.I

mentionedthatIhadfoundyouagainandthat

youhadjustjoinedmydancestudio,andIdidn't

wanttodisappointyou.ThatIwanted

everythingtogookay,whichwaswhyIneeded

tofindanaccompanistASAP.That'swhenshe

saidhercousincouldhelp."

-Me:"Didyoutellherwhatmynamewas?"He

nods."DidyoucallmeSomiorSomeleze?"

-Him:"Someleze.IonlyrefertoyouasSomi

whenyou'rearound."

-Me:"Didsheevershowinterestinmeduring

anyofyourconversations?"

-Him:"Notreally.ThefirsttimeImentioned

yournamesheaskedwhatyoursurnamewas,



becauseapparentlytherewasanother

Somelezesheknew.WhenItoldherthatyou're

Ndlovu,shesaidyouwerenottheonesheknew.

Thatwasall."

-Me:"Idon'tknowwhat'sgoingonherebutit's

scaringme.Whenyoutoldherthatyouwanted

anaccompanistIbelievethat'swhenshesaw

anopportunitytousehercousintogettome.

Youhadinadvertentlypresentedtheopportunity

toheraftershehadfailedtoseduceherway

intoThando'slife.I'm willingtoacceptthat

everythingthathappenedbeforethatwasjust

coincidence,butafter...no,nocoincidence.Nick

wenttoyourstudiothatdayknowingverywell

thatIwasthere.Hetookthegigbecausehe

wantedtogetclosetome.Ibetheevenknew

howIlookedlike,withtheavailabilityofsocial

mediathesedaysthatisprettyeasy."

-Him:"Butwhatdotheywantfrom youand

Thando?"



-Me:"Idon'tknow,Ryan.ButIthinktheactual

targethereisThando,Iwasjustatoolthey

weregoingtousetogettohim."

-Him:"Whatareyougonnadonow?"

Heaskswithsomeconcern.

-Me:"I'm afraidI'm gonnahavetoleave.Ineed

tobealoneandtrytofigurethingsout.I'm

sorry."

-Him:"It'sokay.Don'tworry,Iunderstand.Butif

youneedanythingdowntheroad,justshout.

Okay?"

-Me:"Thanks,Ryan."

Imotionforustowalkbackinside.Ineedto

saymygoodbyestoJosh,Lungi,Meganand

anyotherguestswhomayhavearrivedwhile

wewereouthere.Imakeamentalnotetotell

DoceverythingaboutNickthisevening,

includingthekiss.Timeforkeepingsecretsis

longgone.



.

.

.

Thando

.

Around13:30.Afterdiscussingthe16:00

surgerywithmyteam,theywalkout,leavingme

goingthroughthepatient'sfileonemoretime.

Onlytobeinterruptedbymypager,asummon

totheED.Idropeverythingandrushout.So

muchforthatslowafternoon,huh.Iwashoping

foramiracleanyway,consideringthatit’sa

Saturday.

Ifindthetraumaresuscitationsuiteatightly

controlledchaos,withanumberofemergency

doctors,includingZizo,andothermedical

personnel.AccordingtoLinda,thenursewho

bringsmeuptospeed,therehasbeenan

automobileaccidentontheN2betweenPort



ElizabethandEastLondon.Forsomereasona

taxilostcontrol,overturnedandrolledtothe

oppositesideoftheroad.Ithitanoncomingcar

andsubsequentlycaughtfire.Elevenpatients

incomingbutonly2arecritical,oneofwhich

wasinthecarandnotinthetaxi.

Oneofthecriticalpatientsisalreadyhere.Isee

Dr.Summers,theheadofourdepartment,

standingatthefootofagurneydirectingtwo

doctorsastheycutofftheclothesofthecritical

patient,afemalewhohassustainedburns

whenthetaxicaughtfire.Someofherclothing

ismeltedandpeelingawaylikeplasticwrap.

Waitaminute.Isthis…Iviwe?Someleze’saunt?

OhmyGod,it’sher.Butwhywassheinataxi

whenshehasacar?Myfirstinstinctistojump

inandassistbuttherearealreadyenough

doctorsattendingtoher,andthere’sanother

incomingcriticalpatientwhoneedsme.Shake

itoff,Thando,shakeitoff,IsaytomyselfasI



trytofocus.

“It’stimetorockandroll,sport.”Zizosays,her

adrenalinerisingasshe,LindaandIstepoutto

receivethesecondcriticalpatient.Wemeeta

paramedicalreadypushingherawayfrom the

ambulance,andshedoesn’tlookgood.

-Paramedic:“Patient’snameisMolly.Twenty-

oneyearsold.Multiplelacerations,hypotension,

gravidtenderabdomen.”

Ilookatherlyingonthestretcher,herneck

stabilisedinabrace,herbodycoveredneck-to-

toeinaredthermalblanket.She’sconscious,if

onlybarely.Ibrieflyliftuptheblanketather

legstorevealthemanylacerationsonherwhite

skinperfunctorilybandaged.Ialsonoticethat

she’spregnant,andforsomereasonthedream

IhadlastnightaboutmyownpregnantSoso

instantlycomesbacktome.

-Me:“She’spregnant,right?”



I’m askingtheparamedic.

-Him:“32weeks.”

-Me:“Hearanyfetalhearttones?”

NotwantingMollytohear,heshakeshishead

no.Imotionforallofustotransferherontoour

gurney.Shelooksupatmeasiflookingatthe

faceofmercy.

-Me:“Trynottoworry,Molly.We’regoingto

makeyoubetternow.”

Zizopushesthegurney,surgingtothetrauma

suite.

-Molly:“Thebaby…Isthebaby…?”

Shecan'tspeaklongenoughtocompletethe

sentencebutweallgetwhatshe’sanxiously

asking.

-Zizo:“We’llfindthatoutassoonaswecan.For

now,Ineedyoutostayasstillaspossible,”

thensheturnstomeandwhisper,notwanting



Mollytohear.“Herpain’sgottobehigh.We

shouldgiveher50ofFent.”

IquicklylookatherchartthatIgotfrom the

paramedicandshakemyhead.

-Me:“No.BP’stoolow.”ThenIturntoMolly.

“Canyoutellmewhereyouare,Molly?”

-Her:“P…PE?”

ShewasonherwaytoPE,shedidn’tgetthere.

Infact,shewasstillclosetoEastLondon.The

wronganswerpromptsmetostopthegurney

andliftuptheblankettogetabetterlookather

body,whichisriddledwithdozensofglass-

filledlacerations,alldischargingbloodindrips

andrivulets.OhGod,she’sinabadshapebutI

putinabravefaceandlookupather.

-Me:“Youaredoingreallygreat,Molly.Hangin

there.”

Nowwearepushingherdownthecorridor,

whereZizoshucksandjives,slidingunderthe



gurneytobeontheothersideandassist.Ipush

thegurneyassherunstheABCsandLinda

writesthem down.

-Her:“Airway,clear.Breathing,stressedbut

withinacceptablelimits.Circulation,low,80

over60.”

AtthispointI'm moreworriedaboutthebaby.

-Me:“Maybeweshouldgetahand-heldDoppler

tocheckonthebaby.”

-Zizo:“Allinduetime.Bestwaytosavethe

babyistosavethemother.”

JustthenabandagecoveringoneofMolly’s

abdomenlacerationscomesloose,causing

bloodtogeyser.Hell,wegotamajorbleeder

here!Zizotriestoreachthebandageacross

Molly’sbelly,butwhenshecan't,Ihoistmyself

ontothegurney,straddlingMollyandapplying

pressureonthevesselwithmythumb.

-Zizo:“Alwaysflexible,huh.”



Thisisnothingtome.Ijustshrug.

-Me:“Repositionandpullthisbandageover.”

Shedoesandwemakesureitispulledtightas

Lindapushesthegurneyandenterthebullpen

ofoursuite.

.

.

.

WefindDr.Summersdoingwhathedoesbest

infrontofthedoctors.You'dswearthisguyis

anorchestraconductororasportscoach.

-Him:“Alleyesonme,people.Calvary,take

‘PregnantMultipleLacerations’intotraumaOne.

AndIneedanupdateevery10minutesonthe

‘ThirdDegreeBurnWoman’inTraumaFive.

Let'smove,people.”

HetakesMolly’schartfrom Lindaandjust

brieflyscansthroughitbeforehandingittoa



trainee.

-Him:“Ineed50ofFentinher,likeCaster

Semenyafast.”

-Me:“That’snotgonnahappen.Thisismy

patient.AndI'm saying50istoomuchforher.

Youdidn’tevenreadherchart.”

-Him:“Yourpatient,mydepartment.Don’tdefy

me.”

Thisoldmanisfullofshit.AndI'm notinthe

moodfortakinganyofittoday.Infact,I'm

goingtoaddressitrightnow.

-Me:“Youknowwhat,Dr.Summers?I'm tiredof

yourcrap.Youdon'tseemeatall.Youstarted

bypushingforDr.EmilyMaraistobe

transferredtoMakiwaneHospitalinsteadof

facingtheconsequencesofthesexual

harassmentcomplaintIhadfiledagainsthera

monthago.Whatthefuckisyourproblem with

me?Huh?Tellme,iftheroleswerereversed,if



itwasEmilywhowasatthereceivingendofthe

harassment,wouldyouhavedonewhatyoudid?

IfIwasawoman,I'm notevengonnamention

theskincolour,wouldyouhavestoodbyme

instead?”

-Him:“December,youarewayoutofline.”

I'm awarethatthisword-exchangeisbeing

monitoredbyadozenpairofeyes,butIdon't

care.

-Me:“Am I?Really?”

-Him:“IhadnothingtodowithDr.Marais’

transfer.I’m nottheCEOofthishospitaloreven

highupinthemanagement,Idon’tmakesuch

decisions.”

-Me:“Don’tyoudarepatroniseme.Iknowfora

factthatyou’retheonewhopushedforthat

transfertohappen.Likeyoukeepremindingus,

thisisyourdepartment.AndsinceEmilywas

workingforyourdepartment,youhadasayin



whathappened.”

-Him:“Listenhere,Dr.MaraiswenttoMakiwane

becausethat’swhereshewassupposedtodo

hertrainingrightfrom thebeginning.”

-Me:“Whatdoyoumean?”

-Him:“Shewasn’tsupposedbeatraineehere

butshemadeaspecialrequest.That’swhatI

mean.Keepthrowingtheseaccusationsaround

anddisrespectingmeinfrontofeveryone,

December,andyou’llbeoutofherebeforeyou

canevensayChristmas.”

Idon’tpayhisthreatanyattention,mymindis

stuckonwhathejustsaidaboutEmily.She

wasn’tsupposedtodohertraininghere?She

madeaspecialrequest?Why?Whatdoesthat

mean?

“Guys,thisisnotthetimeortheplaceforyour

squabbles.Whatmattersnowarethetwo

criticalpatientsonthisward.Thando,let'sgo.



Dr.Summers,pleaseassignusatraineeto

workwith."

ZizosaysasshestartstopushMolly'sgurney

toTraumaOne.

.

.

.

Inthere,myteam andIremovetheglass

riddlingMolly’sbodythenpressandstitchher

up,withhermildlysedated.Butwhenwe’re

cuttingthelaststitches,sheregains

consciousnessandstartsthrashinganew,

havinggainedsomestrengthduetothework

wehavealreadydoneonher.

-Her:“Where…Wheream I?Mybaby?Isthe

baby…?”

-Zizo:“Molly,youneedtostaycalm.”

Butno,Mollythrashesevenharder,hersutures



tearing.Thisisnotgood.

-Her:“Thebaby’sdead,isn’the?”

-Zizo:“No,thebaby’snotdead.Juststaycalm.”

Hell,thebabycan'tbedead,notwhenI'm here.I

grabaportableDopplerandtrytogetthe

baby’sheartbeat,asIinstructthetraineeto

holdMollystill.He’stryingbutMollycontinues

tofightus.

Itrytogetthebaby'sheartbeatbutI'm hearing

nothingontheDoppler.Itryagain,stillnothing.

Mollycontinuestothrash.She'sbleedingand

alarmsaregoingoff.Zizoquicklyturnstothe

trainee.

-Zizo:“Herpressureisbetter.Gimme100of

Fenttoknockherdownabit.”

Thetraineegrabsaneedle,butIquicklystop

him.Ican'thavethat.Ineedthisbabytosurvive.

-Me:“No.Thesedativewe’vealreadygivenher



isalreadytoomuchforthefoetus.”

Zizowhispersclosetome,withsomeurgency

inhervoice.

-Her:“Well,nomother,nofoetus.Andwithout

theFentshe’sgoingtocontinuetofightusand

openeverythingbackupagain.She’sgonna

bleedtohergrave.”

Igetherpoint,buttherehastobeanotherway

tocalm Mollydownwithoutgivingherthat

muchsedative.IsnatchtheDoppleragainand

putitonmyownwristwithoutMollyseeing,

catchingmyownheartbeat.

-Me:“Hearthat,Molly?Yourbabyisfine.No

needtogetallworkedup.”

Theheartbeatistooslowforthebaby,but

Mollyhearswhatsheneeds-hope.Shethanks

methengoesquiet.Missionaccomplished.

Zizogivesmeanappreciativesmile.Andwe

continuetowork.



Abouttwentyminuteslaterwe’redone,andI

exitTraumaOnesatisfiedbecausewe’vefinally

managedtogetthebaby’strueheartbeat.Now

IneedtogofindouthowIviweisdoing.Apart

ofmewantstocallSomelezeandtellherbut

thenIstopmyself.No,I’lltellherlaterwhenI

haveallthedetails,plusIdon’twanttoruinher

day.

IfindDr.SummersexitingTrauma5,where

Iviweis.Iknowthatwehadanaltercation

earlierbutthatwon’tstopmefrom asking

aboutmyin-law.

-Me:“Ithinkwe’vegotahandleonMolly’s

bleeding.WhathappenedtoIviwe,theburn

patient?”

-Him:“Shehadairwayissues,almost

asphyxiatedanddied,buttheteam established

asurgicalairway.Theyarestillworkingonher,

youcan'tgointhere.”



Notwantingtoarguewiththisman,Iretreat.At

leastIknowshe’sstillalive.

.

.

.

JustwhenwethinkMollyisdoingmuchbetter,

thatwe'vehadahandleonallherlacerations,

werealisethatsheisstillbleedinginternally.

Wesuspectajointfractureandafterwe've

takenhertoangiographywemanagetoclose

upthelasttwobleeders.

Nowwitheverythinglookinggood,wecanget

hertoaroom whereshecanrecover.

Lindawheelsoursemi-consciouspatientoutof

theORandtotheelevator.Shewheelsher

inside,thenweallclimbaboard.ZizoandIlean

back,it’sfinallyover.ButthenMollystartsto

moan.



-Linda:“Wehaveaproblem here?”

ZizoandIbothlookatMolly.

-Her:“Myrightear.Ican't...hearanything.”

She’sincreasinglyupsetnow.ZizoandIstep

aroundthegurneytoseebloodtricklingoutof

herearandstainingthewhitesheetonthe

gurney.AsI'm stilllookingatthat...

-Zizo:“Um…Thando…”

She’salarmed.AndIseewhy.Molly’snostrilis

dribblingtoo.Sheisleakingandblooddroplets

begintopool.Ohdamn,thisdoesn’tmakeme

happy.

ZizoandLindatrytheirbesttostem the

bleedingwhileI'm busyinMolly’searwithan

otoscope.Ilearnthatoneofhercrashwound

lacerationshasopenedbackupagain.Iinform

Zizowhoquicklygrabstheotoscope,wanting

toconfirm.



-Her:“Notpossible.IclosedtheEustachian

woundmyselfanditwassolid.”

AsshepeersintoMolly’searanothersutured

laceration,whichislocatedonthesideof

Molly’sneck,beginstobleed.Mollyisnow

anxious,andshekeepsaskingwhatis

happeningtoher.Thetruthis,wehonestlydon’t

knowyet.

-Linda:“B.Piswayup.160over95.”

Itdoesn’tmakesense.Ifshe’sopeningupher

bloodpressureshouldbegoingdown.Myeyes

jumpbackandforthonherbody,thenithitsme.

-Me:“Thebaby.”

-Molly:“Whataboutthebaby?”

-Me:“Thebabyisfine,Molly,butitmaybe

puttingastrainonyoursystem.Zizo,checkfor

contractions.”

ShemovestowardMolly’slowerhalftocheck



forcontractionswhichcouldsendherB.P

throughtheroofandcausethewoundstoleak.

-Her:“Yep.We’vegotcontractions.”

AtthispointMollybecomeshysterical,

screamingthatit’stooearlyforthebabyto

come.

-Zizo:“WetakeherovertoOB,fillherwith

Terbutalinetostopthecontractions.Theyare

probablyjustBrixtonHicksanyway.”

ButIhaveotherplans.Itdoesn’tmatterwhat

thecontractionsare,Mollyneedsasfew

stressesonhersystem ifsheandthebabyare

tomakeit.At32weeksthebabyisviable.And

I'm notgoingtowasteanotherminute,bythe

timewegettoOBitcouldbetoolate.Weare

goingtohavetodeliverthisbabyourselves.I

tellZizo,andeventhoughshedoesn’tfullylike

theideashecompromises.Isendtheelevator

backtotheORhall.Andwhenitopenswe



quicklygetMollyoffandsurgeaheadtothe

room weusedtocloseherjointfracture.Luckily

wegettherejustasthenursesarestartingto

turntheroom upsidedown,andwestopthem.

Thelaghasactuallyworkedtoouradvantage.

Molly’sbleedingisnowintensifying;wereally

needtogetthisbabyout,NOW.ZizoandI

quicklypreparefortheC-section,asLindacalls

inforreinforcements.

Wefinallygettopullthebabyout,buthelooks

lifeless.Itrytocleartheairwaypassage,but

nothing…nothing…justnothing.I'm nowfrantic,

desperatetogethim tobreathe.Ifhedieson

meI’llbeintrouble.Plus,forsomeweirdreason,

IfeellikeIwouldhavefailedagain,justlikeI

failedtosaveSomelezeandourbabylastnight

inmydream.

-Me:“Comeon,baby.Comeon,breathe.

Breatheforme,please.”



Stillnothing.Thebabyisdead--,butthenawave

ofreliefwashesovermeasIseeatwitch,a

littlefeetsquiggle,andhearaweakcry

escapinghismouth.Thebabyisalive,he’salive!

IfinallyexhaleasZizogivesmeasmileofrelief.

-Her:“Nexttimeremembertonevertakeany

casepersonal.Itcloudsjudgement.”

She’sright,Itookthiscasetoopersonal

becauseofthestupiddream Ihadlastnight.

ButnowthatI’vesavedthebabyandknowing

thatMollyisalsogoingtobeokay,IfeellikeI’ve

reversedtheoutcomeofthedream Ihad.Am I

goingcrazy?

Season2
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"SuddenlyIwasinanotherroom.Terrified,

cannotscream,cannotmove.Paralyzedwith

fear.Wheream I?Isthistheend?"-Hypocrisy



.

.

Someleze

.

I'm notbeingparanoid,Iknowforsurethat

EmilyandNickareuptosomethingsinister.

AndI'm willingtobetmypatheticmonth's

salarytheywon'tstopuntiltheirmissionis

accomplished.

MygriptightensaroundthesteeringwheelasI

thinkaboutallthedramaThandoseemsto

alwaysattract.Iknowthatheneverasksforit

butstill,wecouldusesomepeaceandquietin

ourlife.Geez,isthattoomuchtoask?This

wholethingisdraining,andIalwaysgetsucked

intoit.AsmycarmovesforwardImulloverthe

variouspossibilitiesofwhathehasattracted

thistimearoundandhowdangerousitis.

Pullingupattheentranceofthesmallcomplex



helivesin,Ipressmypalm downonthehorn

forthesecuritytoopenupforme.Iwouldlet

myselfinifIhadtheremotetotheautomated

gate,butIleftitinAlice.TheonlykeyIhavein

thecar'sglovecompartmentisforthehouse.

Thesecuritycomesoutofhisquartersand

whenhecatchesaclearviewofme,heletsme

in.IgreetwithaforcedsmileasIdrivepasthim

toparkintheparkingarea.

Ican'tbelievethatjustafewhoursagoIwas

excitedaboutbeingwithThandotonight,but

nowI'm onlyfilledwithapprehension.Howishe

goingtoreactwhenItellhim aboutNick?Oh

Godpleaseletitnotbeugly.

Igetinsidethehouseandgothrowmyselfon

thecouch.Layingthere,IrehearsehowI'm

goingtobreakthetruthtoThando.Itrytostring

wordstogethertoconveyhowashamedItruly

feelaboutmyownactionsinthewholething.

Hehastoknoweverything.Ifwearetofigure



thisEmily-Nickthingout,Ihavetobe

completelyhonestwithhim.

.

.

.

Thando

.

"Thando,waitforme."Zizosaysaswewalkout

from thehandover.Wearebothalready

carryingourbags,readytoleavethesewalls.

Istopandshecatchesuptome.

-Her:"IlookedforyoubeforethehandoverbutI

couldn'tfindyou."

-Me:"Iwasoutside.Ineededsomeairaftermy

lastsurgery."

Isayaswecontinuedownthehallway.

-Her:"Thiswasonelongday,hey."



-Me:"Long?Nah,tryweird."

-Her:"Weird?"

-Me:"RemembermetellingyouthatIknowthe

burnpatientfrom thetaxi?"

-Her:"Yeah.Soso'saunt,yousaid.Didyoutell

Sosoaboutit?Didyoucallher?"

-Me:"Iwaswrong,asitturnedout.Aftermylast

surgeryIwenttotheICUtocheckonher.She

wasobviouslyoutofit,shecouldn'ttalktome.

ButIcheckedhercharttoseehowbadsheis,

andguesswhatIsawinthere.Thenameshe

gaveoutwhenshewasstillconsciousisnot

Iviwe,andthelistedemergencycontactis

someoneIdon'tevenknow."

-Her:"Forreal?Sowhatdoesthatmean?"

-Me:"Idon'tknow.AllIknowisthatthat'snot

Iviweinthere.Aftertheconfusingdiscovery,I

calledSosobutshedidn'tanswersoIdecided

tocallhermotherinPE.Hermothertoldme



thatIviwewassittingrightnexttoheraswe

spoke,breastfeedingherbaby.Yesthatwas

shockingbutitansweredthequestionIhad

whenIfirstsawthatpatientlyingonagurney:

whywasIviweinataxiwhenshehasacar?"

-Her:"Sothatmeansthepatientwehaveisjust

someonewholookslikeher?"

-Me:"Buthowcantwostrangerslooksoalike,

Zee?IalsotalkedtoIviweherself,andshesaid

shehadnoideawhothatpersoncouldbe

becauseshehasnotwinorevenasister.

ConfirmingwhatIalreadyknew."

-Her:"Thisisindeedweird."

-Me:"Tellmeaboutit.ButatleastnowIknow

thatmyin-lawissafeathome,uninjured."

-Her:"Yeah,itshouldbearelief.Anyway,ona

morelighterside:Molly'smotherwantedtosee

youwhenshegothere.Shewantedtothank

youinpersonforsavingherdaughterandher



grandson.Butunfortunately,Ihadtotellher

thatyouwereintheatre."

-Me:"Goodthingshedidn'tfindme.Youknow

thatI'm notgoodwithpraise,Zee.What'sthe

bigdealanyway?Iwasonlydoingmyjob.My

salaryattheendofthemonthisallthethanksI

need."

-Her:"Pointis,Mollyandhersonarealive

becauseofyou.Takethecredit,sport,it'sall

yours."

-Me:"Webothknowthatasurgeonisonlyas

goodashisorherteam.Ididn'tdoitalone,you

werethereandsowaseverybodyelsewhowas

inourteam."

-Her:"Comeon,you'retheonewhofoughtfor

thatbaby,Thando,whenallIcaredaboutwas

savingthepatientIcouldsee-Molly.Youdid

greatinthere,man.Eventookarisk...Ofcourse,

wedonotwearcapeswithsuperheronames,



wedon'tevenappearondailynewsall

glamorousandfancybutwhatIdoknowisthat

wevaluehumanlife.WhenMollycamein,she

hadsomuchfaithinusandyoumadesurewe

gavehergoodresults.Youcangiveyourselfa

patontheback,buddy,it'sallowed.Andplease

adoptanewattitudewhenyoutalktoMolly's

mothertomorrow.Shestillwantstomeetyou

andpleasedon'trun,Iknowyou."

-Me:"Well,inthatcaseIguessI'llseeher

tomorrowthen."

Shegivesmeanapprovingsmile.Butjustthen

herphonerings.Shetakesitoutandglancesat

thedisplay.

-Her:"It'sBhongo.Igottatakeit."

-Me:"Well,IguessI'llseeyoutomorrowtoo.I

won'twaituntilyoufinishtalking,Igottaget

hometoSoso."

-Her:"Pleasekissherforme."



-Me:"I'lldomorethanjustkissher."

Hereyesgowideasshegaspsnaughtily.

-Her:"Toomuchinfo,dude.Justgetouttahere."

Thisoneandherdirtymind.Ilaughandwave

heroffasIwalkaway.Leavingheranswering

hercall.

Igettomycarandpaceithome.Ihonestly

can'twaittogetthere.YesImaynothave

meantwhatZizo'sdirtymindjumpedintobutI

suream lookingforwardtoanightofpassion

withmywoman.Icanneverbetootiredforthat,

notwhenit'sbeenthislong.

.

.

.

Someleze

.



Startledbythesoundofthefrontdoor,Ijolt

uprightinthecouchbutmyeyesonlylandon

Thandowalkingin.Ohmy,it'salreadyafter

19:00?Imusthavebeenreallytiredafterover-

indulginginthatHawaiianpizzaIorderedearlier,

andthatexhaustionmusthavepulledmeintoa

deepsleep.That'snosurprisethough,latelyI'm

alwaystiredbecauseofthispregnancy.

Thandoflipstheswitchandlightilluminatesthe

room.Puttinghisbagontheendtablebythe

door,hewalksoverwithasmile.Thatsmile

usuallymakesmyheartsmiletoobutnottoday.

NowallIfeelistrepidation.

Isuckinagulpofairandacoldclamminess

spreadsitswayacrossmypalmsasIforcemy

barefeettomoveacrossthetiledfloortomeet

him halfway.

-Him:"Sthandwasam."

Hesaysopeninghisarmsandpullsmeintoan



embrace.OhGod,thisisgoingtobedifficult.

ForamomentIresistthetemptationto

surrender,buthisembraceiselectrifyingas

alwaysandIfindmyselfpassionatelyreturning

hisaffection.HispersonalscentthatImissed

somuchcapturesmeandIcompletelymeltin

hisarms.Withhim holdingmelikethisIfeelmy

anxietylevelsdroppingsignificantly.Thisman

alwayshasthiseffectonme,nomatterthe

situation.Pullingback,hissmoulderingeyes

gazeintomineandhishandgentlybrushesthe

littlebumpthatistobecomehissonor

daughterasabroadsmileadornshis

handsomeface.

-Him:"Areyoutwookay?Itriedtocallyou

earlierbutyoudidn'tanswer."

-Me:"Sorry,Ididn'thearit,Ifellasleeponthe

couch.Butweareokay,especiallynowthat

you'rehere.Justalittleexhaustedthough."

Ianswerwithasmile.



-Him:"Areyouexhaustedevenforthis?"

Heleansinandsoftlycapturesmyawaitinglips

inapassionatekiss.Withcommonsense

seemingtohavedesertedmeandmyheart

readytoburstIwrapmyarmsaroundhisneck

andpullhim evencloser.Thisseemstomake

hisdesiregrowandhedeepensthekiss.Our

tonguesdancetoasinglerhythm,ignitingmy

longingaftersomanydryweeks.

EvenwiththefewkilosI'vegainedI'm stilllight

enoughforhim topickupandcarry.Hepicks

meupandIwrapmylegsaroundhiswaistas

hecarriesmetothecouch,ourlipsstilljoined.

HegentlyputsmedownontheL-shapedcouch

andcontinuestotokissme.Wearetuggingat

eachother'sclotheswhenIfinallyswitchmy

brainbackonandstophim.

-Me:"Baby,wait.Weneedtotalkfirst."

-Him:"Ha.a,babe.Can'titwait?"



Heasksleaningintokissmeagain.Icansee

thathecan'tholdhimselfandIcanfeelhishard

erectionrubbingagainstme,butIgentlypush

him back.

-Me:"No,itcan'twait,sthandwasam.It's

important."

Hegroans,frustrated,thendrawsbacktositon

theothersideofthecouch.Ieasemyselfnext

tohim intothesoftcushionsandpullmylegs

intoanIndian-styleposition.Perspiration

breaksatthebackofmyneckasmyanxiety

levelsskyrocketonceagain.Ifeelmystomach

turningasInarratethestorytothemansitting

nexttome.Ican’thelpbutkickmyselffor

lettingNickthatclose.

It'sonlywhenI'm donetalkingthatImanageto

lookatThandowho'sbeenquietallthistime.

ForamomentIfindhisfaceunreadable.And

whenIfinallygettoreadit,theonlyemotionI

getoutofhim isnotangerbuthurt.



Hequietlylooksatmeforalongmoment,and

mypalmsgetslipperywithsweatwhilemy

heartbeatslikeadrum againstmychestcavity.

Whatishegoingtosay?

Hegetsupfrom thecouchandsitsonthe

coffeetablerightinfrontofme,hiseyesboring

intome.

-Him:"Sowhatyou'retellingmeisthatyou

madeoutwithanothermanwhileyouhavemy

ringonyourfingerandmybabygrowinginyour

belly.Whatisthat,Someleze?Whathappened

toyourprinciples?"

Hisvoiceisstrangelycalm,demonstratingnot

evenahintofanger.

-Me:"Ididn'tmakeoutwithhim,baby.He'sthe

onewhokissedme.ButI'm sorry."

-Him:"Don't.Pleasedon'tdothat.From what

youjusttoldme,youhadfeelingsfortheguy,

probablystilldo,andyouentertainedhim.You



wantedhim tokissyou,youenjoyedit."

-Me:"No,Thando,Ididn'tsaythat.Ididn'twant

him tokissme.Yes,Ididfeelsomethingfor

him butitcertainlywasn'tlove,andit'slong

gonebynow.Itwasjustastupidcrushthat

didn'tmeananything.Iwaslonely,Ifelt

neglected,youweren'tthere,hewas,that'swhy

Ifoundmyselfentertaininghim.Iwas

vulnerable."

-Him:"Soyou'reblamingmeforthis?"

-Me:"No,no.I'm not.I'm just..."

-Him:"Saveit.Justtellme,Someleze,areyou

evenreadytogetmarried?DidImaybemove

toofastforyou?Areyoureadyfora

commitment?Doyouevenknowwhatthatis?"

Yoh,whatalowblow.

-Me:"Iuhh...Iunderstandwhyyou'retalkinglike

this.ButthisiswhatIneedyoutoknow:ifI

didn'twanttocommittoyouIwouldn'thave



saidyeswhenyouproposed.Ididn'thaveto,

'no'wasalsoanoption.Yessomedoubtsmade

roundsinmyheadwhenyoupoppedthe

question,reasonstosayno,butthereasonsto

sayyesoutweighedthosedoubts.Thando,I

maybeyoungandinexperiencedbutIknow

whatIwant,andthat'syou-spendingtherest

ofmylifewithyou.Iwassober-mindedwhenI

saidyestoyou,Ididn'tmakeamistake.The

onlymistakeImadewastoentertainNick.It'sa

mistake..."

Hecutsmeoff.

-Him:"It'samistakeyou'llrepeat,isn'tit?I'm not

goingtostopworking,Someleze.Yes,I'm

gonnacutdowninthenearfuturebutI'm not

goingtostop.Sotellme,what'sgoingto

happenthenexttimeI'm busyworking,thenext

timeyoufeel'neglected'?Therewillalwaysbea

lotofNicksoutthere.Areyougonnaruntoone

ofthem forakissandGodknowswhatelse



everytimeyoufeellonely?Doyouwantusto

enduplikeKhweziandhiswife?"

Yoh,thelastlinecreepsmeouttoapointwhere

Ifeellikemyarm hairisstandingatattention

likeanarmyofobedientsoldiers.Wouldhe

reallydowhatKhwezidid?

-Me:"It'snotamistakeIwillrepeat,Thando.It's

amistakeIlearnedfrom.IstoppedNickand

gotoutoftherenotonlybecauseitwaswrong

butalsobecauseIrespectandloveyou.I

couldn'tbetrayyoulikethat,Iwouldnever

betrayyoulikethat.Youandourbabyaremy

life.Idon'twanttoloseyou,Thando,andI

meanthat."

Hekeepsquiet,justlookingatme.

.

.

.



-Him:"YousayyouthinkthisNickisworking

withEmilyandtheyweregoingtouseyouasa

channeltogettome?"

Hesaysfinally.He'snowchanginggearsto

whatmattersthemostatthispoint.Idon't

knowifhebelievedanywordIsaid,andIdon't

evenhavetimetoask.It'stimetotalkabout

what'simportant.

-Me:"Yes.Doyouknowwhattheypossiblywant

from you?"

-Him:"Noideaatall.Butwhatyou'resaying

makessense.TodayIlearnedthatEmilywas

deployedtorotateatMakiwaneHospitalin

preparationforherIntermediateexams,notat

Frere.Shewastojoinourstableatalaterstage

inhertrainingbutshemadeafullymotivated

requesttotheDepartmenttojoinusandher

requestwasaccededto.Myguessatthispoint

isthatshemadethatrequestknowingverywell

thatIwasthere.Itmayhavetakenherafew



monthstogetclosetomebutshefinallydid."

Igounplugmyphonefrom thechargerandlook

forNick'sphoto.

-Me:"YousaidNick'snamedidn'tringanybells

toyou.Whatabouttheface?"

Iaskshowinghim Nick'spicture.Hegrabsthe

phonefrom myhandandlooksatthepicture

intently.

-Him:"No,Idon'tknowthisguy.Buthisface

doeslookfamiliar."

Hesaysafterstaringatthepictureforalong

moment.

-Me:"Familiar?Likeyou'veseenhim before?"

-Him:"No,asinI'veseensomeonewholooks

likehim before,butI'm sureitwasn'thim."

-Me:"Whowasitthen?Andwheredidyousee

him?"

-Him:"That'sjustthething,Ican'tremember."



-Me:"Pleaseremember,sthandwasam.We

needanswers."

-Him:"Iwill.ButnowIneedtogotakea

shower."

Heabsentlyhandsmemyphonebackandget

upfrom thecoffeetable.

-Me:"ShouldIjoinyou?"

IknowI'm pushingitrightnow,butagirlhas

gottotry.

-Him:"No.I'm tiredandI'm gonnagostraightto

bedafter."

Hesayswalkingaway.Iknowverywellthathe's

nottired,ifhewashewouldn'thavejumpedme

themomenthewalkedthroughthatdoor.He

justdoesn'twanttobewithme.I'm definitely

notgettinganytonight.ButIcan'treallysayI

blamehim.

I'm leftsittingonthecouch,absentlywatching



theTV.

It'sonlyanhourlater,whenI'm surehe's

alreadyinbed,thatIgetupandgotothe

bedroom.Butinsteadoffindinghim inbed,I

findhim sittingathisdesk,behindhislaptop.

-Me:"Ithoughtyou'dbesleepingbynow."

-Him:"There'ssomethingIneedtocheckonline

first."

Thismanwasdefinitelynottired.Inodeven

thoughhe'snotevenlookingatme.Notfeeling

myself,Idragmyfeetintotheen-suite

bathroom totakeashowertoo.WhenIcome

backIfindhim stillinthatsameposition.Idon't

sayanything,IjustgetmyPJsoutofthecloset,

putthem onandgetintobed.IthelpsthatI

keepsomeofmyclotheshere.

Ilieawakeunderthecovers,waitingforthis

mantoatleastcomejoinme,buthetakeshis

time.It'sonlyaftereleventhathefinallyputs



whateverhewasdoingawayandcomestobed.

“Goodnight.”hesaysasheslidesintobednext

tome.Obviously,hecanseethatI'm stillawake

buthedoesn'tevenattempttotouchme.He

justgivesmehisback.Idon'tmove,Idon'teven

returnhis"goodnight",Ijustlietheremotionless.

Hetossesandturnsbesideme,unabletofall

sleep,untilmyowntransporttoslumberland

comestopickmeup.

Despitethesituation,IsleepsoundlyuntilIget

wokenupbyhim inthemorning.Iopenmyeyes

tofindhim sittingnexttomeonthebed,

alreadyreadytogotowork.

-Him:"I'm goingtowork.Haveagreatdaywith

thelittleone.I'vemadeyoubreakfast,it'sinthe

kitchen.AndI'llseeyouintheevening."

Hisvoicemightaswellbecomingoutofa

freezer.

-Me:"Thanks.Haveagreatdaytoo,andwork



wellinPE."

Hegivesmeapeckonthelipsthenwalksout.

I'm surehejustdidallofthisoutofasenseof

obligationbecausehe'sstillascoldasice

towardsme.Ihopehe'llcomearoundsoon

though.Ican'tstandthistensionbetweenus

eventhoughI'm thecourse.Butatleastnowhe

knowseverything.EmilyandNickcanneveruse

thatcardagainstme.

.

.

.

Thando

.

IcanseemycarmovingforwardbutIdon'tfeel

myselfdrivingit.I'm notfeelingmyselfatall.I

can'tbelieveIcancelledmysurgeryinPE

yesterdaysoIcouldbewithSomeleze,onlyfor



hertoruinmyentireweekbytellingmeabout

herfeelingsforanotherman.WasIangrywhen

shetoldmethat?Youbet.Butmyangergot

overshadowedbyhurt,disappointmentand

feelingsofuncertainty.Yes,Somelezelovesme

butloveandcommitmentaretwodifferent

things.Lovealoneisnotenough.Maybesheis

notreadyformarriageorcommitment.She's

stillyoungandinexperiencedafterall.She

probablystillwantstoexplore.Butwheredoes

thatleaveme?WhydidImovesofastanyway?

Iprobablyshouldn'tbeaskingmyselfthis

questionbutIjustcan'thelpit.Maybeit'stime

wewentforthatpremaritalcounsellingI've

beenputtingoffallthistime.Iseetheneedfor

itatthispoint.

Ipullupattheparkinglotatworkanddrag

myselfoutofthecarandintoourfacility.I'm

feelingevenlessenergetictodaythanIwas

yesterday.What'smakingitallworseisthatI'm



notbeinghauntedbyadream butasourreality

today.

"Morning,sport.Don'tforgettosmilewhenyou

meetMolly'smotherlater,okay?"

Zizosayslaughingasshemeetsmeatthe

entrance.Smile?Idon'tevenknowwhatthatis

rightnow.

.

.

.

Someleze

.

It'snowaround11andI'vebeensittingonthis

couchforsometimenow,tryingtofigureouta

waytomakethingsrightwithThando.Butthen

Igetdisruptedbytheringingofmyphone.

WhenIcheckthedisplayI'm surprisedtosee

thatit'sProfElliott,myresearchsupervisor.



Whatdoeshewantfrom meonaSunday?I

answercuriously,onlyforhim totellmeto

emailhim Chapter5ofmydissertationright

nowsohecouldstartlookingatittodayandbe

abletogivemefeedbacktomorrowinthe

afternoon.Ohno,thisisgoingtobeaproblem.

Puttingasidethefactthatthechapterhe's

askingforisn'tfinishedyet,theproblem isitis

savednowhereelsebutinmylaptop'shard

driveinAlice.ThismeansI'llhavetodriveto

Alicerightnowthencomebackintheevening

becauseThandoandIstillneedtotalk.Thenin

themorningI'llhavetorepeatthesamedriveall

overagain,I'llhavetodrivebacktoAlicesoI

couldgotocampus.Thisupanddownisgoing

tocostmetimeandmoney.ButIdon'thavea

choice,Ihavetodoit,Profwon'ttakeanything

else.

IcallThandotoinform him buthedoesn't

answer,he'sprobablybusy,soItexthim



instead.ThenIleavethehouseandgogetin

thecarwithonlymyphoneandkeys.

AsIleaveEastLondonbehindInotice

somethingweirdbehindme,awhiteDodge

Journeythatseemstobefollowingme.Icould

swearIsawthisverysamecarparkedacross

thestreetwhenIwasleavingThando'scomplex.

Sohasitbeenfollowingmesincethen?But

whywouldanyonefollowme?Aren'tIbeing

paranoidrightnow?Iprobablyam butIdon't

stopcheckingtherearviewmirrorfrequentlyas

IdriveuptheN2roadbetweenEastLondonand

KingWilliam'sTown.ThesuspiciousDodge

doesn'tseem todrivepast,butthedriver

doesn'tclosethegapbetweenuseither.Maybe

itisnotfollowingme,maybeIneedtolosethis

paranoiathatseemstobegettingthebetterof

me.

However,IquicklyswallowthosewordsasI

distantlyapproachBreidbach,asurburbofKing



William'sTown.TheDodgequicklyclosesthe

gapbutstilldoesn'tdrivepast.Ohhell!Thisis

reallycreepy,I'm notbeingparanoidhere.With

theroadlessbusyatthistimeofthedayIstep

ontheaccelerator,flooringmycar.TheDodge

easilykeepsup,gettingdangerouslycloseto

me.Bothourcarsbarreluptheroad.Whatthe

hellisgoingonhere?I'm nowfreaked.AndI

don'tdoubtthatthiscarisafterme.Butwhy?

Hell,Ican'twaittofindout,Ineedtodo

something,IneedtocallThandoandlethim

knowaboutthissituationRIGHTNOW.Ipress

hisnumberandputthephoneonspeakerbut

again,theguydoesn'tanswer.Fuck!This

doesn'tsurprisemethough,hedoesn'talways

pickupwhenhe'satwork.ButIstillneedtotell

someonethatI'm beingchased.AndIchoose

thatsomeonetobemyfathereventhoughI

knowverywellthathe'sallthewayinJo'burg

andcan'texactlydoanythingtohelpmeatthis

moment.Ialsohavehim onspeeddial,justlike



Thando,andIdialhim withmyfootstillallthe

waydownontheaccelerator.Ican'taffordto

slowdown,notwhenthismid-sizecrossover

SUVisstillchasingme.Unfortunatelyforme

though,hisphonedoesn'tevenring,itsendsme

straighttovoicemail.OhGod!He'sprobably

busyatsomegolfcoursewithsomepotential

clients.Dammit!WhodoIcallnow?WhodoI

call?It'snotlikeIcancallthe10111callcentre,

there'snotimeforthatanyway.I'm panicked

rightnow,losingmymind.IknowthatIcan't

callmymothereitherbecauseshe'sinchurch

rightnow.SowhatdoIdo?

Kevin.Yeah,IshouldcallKevin.Idialhis

numberpanicking,withonehandonthe

steeringwheelwhilemyeyeskeepgoingupto

checktherearviewmirror.Unlikethetwomen

I'vealreadycalled,mybrotherfrom another

motheranswersonthefirstring.

-Him:"Hey,S.I'm atworkandmybatteryis



abouttodie."

-Me:"Listen,Kev.I'm approachingBreidbach

andthere'sacarthat'schasingme.It'sawhite

DodgeJour..."

Idon'tfinishthesentence,theannoying'end

call'tonebeeps.I'm sureKevin'sphonehasjust

died.OhGod!Whyam Ibeingchasedanyway?

Andbywhom?AsI'm stillfrustratedbutKevin's

phonedyingonme,ImissnoticingtheDodge

zippingpastme.Ionlyseeitwhenitswings

backontomylane,rightinfrontofme,almost

givingmeaheartattack.Thenitmakesan

immediatestop.Whatthefuck?!Toavoidthe

collision,Iinstantlyslam onthebreaks.Tyres

screechandahornfrom thecarbehindme

blares.MyGermanmachine,however,doesn't

cometoastopbeforeitsbumpersmashesinto

therearoftheDodge,throwingmeforward.The

wholethinghappenssofast.Myheadcrashes

intothesteeringwheel,asmybodyisheldback



bytheseatbelt.Dammit!Wherethefuckisthat

airbag?Doesn'tthiscrashwarrantsits

deployment?

Isitstockstillforamoment,feelingdizzy,my

foreheadprobablybleeding.Shit!WhenI

managetoliftmyheadup,mydooropensand

twounfamiliarmen,obviouslyfrom theDodge,

roughlyhaulmeoutofmycar.Whatthehellis

goingon?Whothefuckarethesepeople?Itry

tofightthem offbuttheyareobviouslystronger

andtheyoverpowerme.Buteventhough

they'veoverpoweredmetheystillsuffocateme

withchloroform whentheyareabouttothrow

meinsidetheirDodge.AsIdriftinto

unconsciousnessIwonderifthisistheendof

meandthebabyI'm carrying.Whyisthiseven

happeningtome?That'sthelastquestionIask

myself,thenit'slightsoutforme.

.

.



Icouldn'ttypebecauseIbrokemyarm while

participatinginKingMonada'sMalwedheDance

Challenge.[LOL.Justkidding]
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"I'vebeencaughtupinsomeoneelse'smessup.

ButnowIgotahungerinmyeyestofightthe

fire."-Layla

.

.

Thando

.

"Emilyisyourdaughter?ButIthoughtshewasa

MaraisandyouandMollyarebothPretorius."

IaskstunnedasIcometoahaltbytheERexit.



Idon'tevenknowhowIgotthedozenandahalf

wordspastthebilerisinginmythroat.I'vebeen

walkingandtalkingnicelywiththiswoman

followinghervisittoherdaughter'sward.Ialso

paidMollyavisitinthewardthismorning

duringmyrounds.She'srecoveringwellandher

sonisalsoastrong,littlefighterinthat

incubator.Ithoughthermotherwouldwantto

havethem transferredtoaprivatehospitalbutI

guessnot.Theyaredoingokayhereanyway.

Everythinglooksgood.Butthiswomanjusthad

tospoilmymoodbytellingmethatshe'salsoa

mothertothewomanwho'shellbentonbeing

myenemy-Emily.Whatthehell?

-Her:"Iremarried.Myyoungestdaughter,Molly,

changedherlastnametothatofherstepfather

whileEmilyretainedherfather's."

-Me:"Isee."

SoIactuallysavedthelifeofEmily'slittlesister

yesterday.ThesameEmilywho'splotting



againstme.Iguessthat'slifeforyou.I'm just

gladIdidn'thavethispieceofinformation

yesterdaythough.Whoknowshowitcould

haveaffectedmyprofessionaljudgementasa

doctorwhenIwastreatingMolly?Weare

professionalswhoareboundbyethics,weare

notsupposedtouseouremotionswhen

treatingpatients,butsometimeslinesget

blurredanditbecomeshardtonottakethings

personal.Wearestillhumanafterall.

HadIslippedupyesterday,ifsomethinghad

gonewrong,IwouldhavegivenSummers

exactlywhathe'sbeenlookingfor.Themanhas

somethingagainstme.Hewouldnevercutme

anyslackeventhoughhedidgiveEmilyapass

afterIhadlaidacomplaintagainsther,a

complaintIwantedtobedealtwithinternallyin

thedisciplinaryhearingbythehospital-andhe

tookadvantageofthat.IfIwantedIcouldstill

takethiswholething,especiallyhowheandthe



managementdealtwithit,totheEasternCape

DepartmentofHealth,butIdon'thavetimefor

thathassle.I'm justgladEmilyisnolonger

aroundthishospitaltocausetroubleforme.

"Here'smycard.Shouldyouneedanything,

anythingatall,don'thesitatetocallme.Imean,

we'rebothinmedicinesoImaybeofhelpto

yousomeday,wecanneverknow.Iknowthat

savinglivesisourjobasdoctorsbutstill,I'm

gratefulyousavedmydaughterandmyfirst

grandson."

Thiswoman'ssing-songvoicesoundsso

sincere.Icouldactuallybelieveher.

AsadoctorIneverexpectorgetdrunkinany

form ofpraisefrom mypatientsortheir

families,that'sjustme.Butthingscouldbe

differentwiththiswomanstandingbesideme

rightnow,onlyifshewasn'tEmily'smother.

NowthatIknowthatshe'shermotherIcan't

helpbutwonderifshe'salsogotulterior



motives.Sheprobablydoesn'tbecausewhen

lookingatherIseeawomanofintegrity,

someonewho'shonestandtrustworthy.But

beingcautiouswon'thurt.Iwon'tevenletmy

feelingsshow,Ijustfakeasmileandacceptthe

card.

-Me:"Thankyou,ma'am.ButrightnowIgotta

go.Backtowork."

-Her:"Ofcourse,ofcourse.Ineedtogetgoing

too,mypracticeiswaiting."

Inodthenturnandwalkaway,puttingthecard

inmypocket.Iwon'tthrowitaway,justincaseI

needitsomeday.

.

.

.

"ItoldyouthatMolly'smotherwassweet."Zizo

saysasImeetherbythenursesstation.Iwant



totellherthatshe'salsoEmily'smotherbutshe

doesn'tgivemethechance.

-Her:"Anyway,haveyouseenthemessageon

ourWhatsAppgroup?MoredetailsaboutSbu's

launchparty?"

Sbu,theITguywhooncehelpedmegetinto

Nat'scomputer,islaunchinghisstartup

cybersecuritycompanythiscomingSaturday.

He'smyfriendandI'm reallyhappyforhim,butI

nolongerthinkI'llbeabletohonourthe

invitation.

-Me:"No,Ihaven'tseenityet.Idon'teventhink

I'llbeinattendancemaan,Zee.Ineedtomake

timeformyfamily."

-Her:"Yourfamily?Isyourmom okay?"

She'snowconcerned.

-Me:"Mymom'scoping,don'tworryabouther.

I'm goingtoseehernextweek,butfornowI'm

talkingaboutSomeleze,assistingherwiththe



weddingpreparations."

ThetruthisSomelezeandIneedtosortouta

fewthingsinourrelationshipbeforeshowing

upasahappycoupleatanyevent,butIdon't

wanttotellZizothat.

-Her:"Oh,Iunderstand.Theweddingisdrawing

near.I'm sureyou'rebothfeelingthepressure

now."

AtthispointIsearchformyphoneinthe

pocketsofmyscrubstocontactSbuandturn

downtheinvitationbeforeIforget.ButIdon't

findmyphoneanywhereinmypockets.

-Me:"HowcouldIseethemessage?Myphone

isnotevenwithme.Iprobablyleftitinmy

officeorthebreakroom.Ihavethistendencyof

justleavingitlyingaroundlately.Noton

purpose,ofcourse,Ijustforgetaboutit.Iwould

sitdown,takeitout,useit,putitdown,then

forgettotakeitwithmewhenIleave."



-Her:"AndifSosocalls?Dude,she'spregnant."

-Me:"Youheardthepartofnotdoingiton

purpose,right?Zee,there'sjustalotgoingonin

myheadlately,includingmymom'streatment,I

guessthat'swhyI'm nowforgetful.Andit'salso

ofthisveryreasonthatIalwaysaskascrub

nursetocountthenrecountallinstruments,

spongesandothertoolsbeforeIcloseapatient

upintheOR,Idonotwanttomakemistakes

wherepeople'slivesareconcerned.AsforSoso,

sheknowstocallthefrontifthere'san

emergency,andI'dbepageddown."

-Her:"I'venoticedthatinthelastcoupleofdays

youhaven'tbeenyourself,Thando.Youwalk

aroundthesecorridorswiththisdejected

expressiononyourface,andIknowthatit'sgot

nothingtodowithyourmother.Yesterdayyou

didn'twanttotalkaboutitbuttodayI'm not

walkingawayuntilyoutalktome.What'sgoing

on?"



Iknowthatshemeansit.Shewon'tletthisgo

untilItalktoher.AndIalsoknowthatshe's

doingthisbecauseshecares.

Itakeherhandandpullhertotheside,tosit

downonthebench.

-Me:"Zizo,assomeonewhoknowsmetoowell,

doyouhonestlythinkI'm readytobecome

someone'shusbandagain?Thingis,Idon't

wanttofailforthesecondtime."

-Her:"Where'sthiscomingfrom now?Youjust

saidyouwanttohelpSosowiththewedding

preparations.Nowwhatareyouaskingme?

Don'ttellmeyou'rehavingsomedoubts.Cold

feet?"

-Me:"Justanswerthequestion,please."

-Her:"Well,onlyyouknowtheanswertothat

question.AndIbelieveyouknewitbeforeyou

evenproposedtoSoso.TheonlythingI'm going

toemphasiseonemoretimeisthatyou



deservetobehappyTee,andSosodoesmake

youhappy.Movingonwasthebestdecision

youcouldhavepossiblymadeforyourself.And

don'tyoudareletyourbadexperiencewithBusi

getinthewayofwhatyoucurrentlyhavewith

Soso.SosoisnotBusi,Thando.Shewon'tdoto

youwhatBusidid.Anddon'ttellmeyoustill

believethatyou'rethereasonthingsdidn'twork

outbetweenyouandthatwoman,thatyou're

thereasonshecheated.Hellno,Busimadethat

decisionallonherown.Letitgonowandstop

puttingpressureonyourself."

-Me:"Here'sthething,Zee.Ifeellikehistory

couldeasilyrepeatitself.Igetbusy,Sosoalso

getsbusy,andwe'dgomaybetwoorthree

weekswithoutbeingtogether,ifyouknowwhat

Imean.Yeswe'dtalkeverydayandseeeach

othermaybeonceortwiceaweekbutnot

actually'betogether'.AtthebeginningIusedto

trytomakemoretimeforher,youtooknowthis.



I'dsometimesaskyoutocovermyshiftsandI'd

alsoturndownsomeprojectsjustsoIcould

accommodateher.AndIwantedtotryeven

harderbutsheaskedmenotto.Shewaslike'I

knowandunderstandthatyougetextremely

busysometimes,sodon'tfeelguiltyabout

doingwhatyouneedtobedoing,whatyou

shouldbedoing.Idonotwanttobetheone

holdingyoubackinyourcareerbecauseIknow

howimportantitistoyou.Ialsogetbusy

sometimes,andIwouldn'twantyoutoaskme

toneglectmyresearchprojectforyou.My

studiesareveryimportanttomeandIwouldn't

wantyoutoholdmebackinthem either.Soif

wedonotwanttoendupresentingeachother

let'sjustdowhatwe'rebothsupposedtodoto

betterourlivesasindividuals,freely.'That's

whatshesaid.Ishouldhaveknownthatwomen

don'talwaysmeanwhattheysay,becauselast

nightshetoldmehowneglectedbymeshe

sometimesfeels,asthoughshehadforgotten



whatshesaidwithherownmouth.Ididn'teven

attempttoremindher,Ijustdidn'tseethe

point...Youknowwhatelseshetoldme?That

withmeunavailableshefoundherselfattracted

tothisotherguy,butapparentlyitdidn'tgo

furtherthanjustasimple'meaningless'kiss.

Seriously,isthatsupposedtomakeitallokay?

IfI'm beinghonest,Zee,I'm nowleftfeeling

uncertainaboutthefuture.Imeanwhat'sgonna

happenthenexttimeI'm unavailableandshe

meetsanotherguy?Won'ttheavailablebecome

desirable?CanIreallytrusther?Ain'titpossible

thatwetookourrelationshiptothenextlevel

toosoon?Arewereallyreadytogetmarried?I

mean,IknowwhatIfeelandwhatIwant.Iwant

Someleze.I'm inlovewithher.Crazily,

passionately.AndIknowwhyI'm marryingher.

ButisitpossiblethatImovedontooquickly

aftermydivorce,beforeIcouldevencompletely

dealwiththescarsBusileftmewith?IsSoso

evenreadyforalifetimecommitment?Does



sheevenmeananythingthatcomesoutofher

mouth?"

Zizokeepsquietforalongmoment,probably

tryingtofigureoutwhattosaynext.

-Her:"Iuhhh...Idon'tknowwhattosay.Doyou

thinksheonlyagreedtomarryyoubecauseshe

feltcompelledto?"

Shesayseventually.

-Me:"WouldIbeoffthemarkifIthoughtso?"

-Her:"Iwouldn'tknow.Didyoutalktoherabout

allofthis?"

-Me:"No,notyet."

-Her:"Ithinkyoushould,thesoonerthebetter.

Sitherdown,tellherhowyoufeel,askthe

questionsyouwantanswersto,shareyour

fearswithherandencouragehertoalsoopen

uptoyou.Moreover,Irecommendthatyousee

aprofessional.Icanhookyouupwitha



premaritalcounselor,theonewhohelpedme

andBhongobeforewetiedtheknot.She'sreally

good.She'llhelpyoutwoputthingsinto

perspectivebeforethebigday,andthat'sreally

important."

TalkingwithZizoalwaysstrengthensmyspine

andlendsmecalm.

-Me:"Iwasalsothinkingthesamething,that

SosoandIneedtoseesomeone.Thanks,Zee.

Thanksforlistening."

-Her:"Always.Imaynotalwaysofferadvicebut

I'm alwayswillingtolisten."

-Me:"IknowandIappreciateyou.Nowletme

golookformyphone.MaybeI'vealready

missedalotofimportantcalls."

-Her:"Gofindit.I'llseeyouinourmeetingina

fewminutes."

Surething.Wehaveamultidisciplinaryteam

discussionwithPathologyandOncologyina



fewminutes,butIneedtofindmyphonefirst.I

getupandmakemywaytomyoffice,hoping

thatI'dfinditthere.

.

.

.

ThankGod,Ifinditontopofmydesk.Upon

checkingitIrealisethatIhave8missedcalls,2

ofwhicharefrom Soso.Iimmediatelyopenmy

WhatsAppbecauseIknowthatSosousually

leavesmetextsorvoicenotesonWhatsApp

whenshecan'tgetgetholdofme.Igethertext

sayingshe'sgoingtoAlicebecausethehard-

headedProfElliottinsistedonseeingher

dissertationtoday.Butthere'snomessageafter

thesecondcall.Whyisthat?Icallherback

immediatelybutherphonesendsmestraightto

voicemail.Idon'tunderstand.Shecalledme10

minutesago,andnowherphoneisoff?Idon't



knowbutIhaveabadfeelingaboutthis,a

strangefeelingthatsomethinghashappened

butI

don’tknowwhat.Andrecallingthedream Ihad

twonightsagoonlymakesthingsworse,I

panick.Hell,I'm goinghomerightnowtocheck

ifshe'snottherestill.Ifshe'snot,thenI'm going

straighttoAlice.

Iquicklytakeoffmyscrubsandchangeintomy

streetclothes.ThenIgathermythingsand

hurryoutoftheofficetothemeetingZizowas

talkingabout.Iscurrydownthehallway,almost

running,wantingtogetthereinnotime.Iwant

totalktoSummersandIfindhim amidstthe

otherdoctors,already'preaching'.Thisman

loveshearingthesoundofhisownvoice,it's

notevenfunny.Irequesttotalktohim in

privateandhehesitantlyagrees.Westeptothe

sideandItellhim thatIhaveafamily

emergencyandthatIneedtoleaveatonce.He



understandsandwishesmewell,surprisingly.

BeforewalkingoutIsignalforZizowho's

standingacrosstheroom,toletherknowthatI

willcallherlater.

AsIrushoutoftheremyphonerings,andit's

Kevin.

"Kevin.Iwasabouttocallyou,man."Iwas

abouttocallhim andaskifSosodidn'tsay

anythingtohim.

-Him:"What'sgoingon,Thando?Sosocalled

melessthan15minutesago,hysterical.My

batterywasabouttodiebutIheardwhatshe

wastryingtotellme.Shesaidshewas

approachingBreidbachandwasbeingchased

byawhiteDodgeJourney.Icouldn'taskherany

questionsthoughbecausemybatterydied.I'm

atworkandIhadtohavethem plugitinforme

insideandwaitafewminutesforittohave

somepowerbeforecallingherback.Ijust

calledherbacknowbutherphone'snowoff.



What'sgoingon?"

Heisspeakingfast,asthoughhedoesn'teven

havetimetobreathe.He'sevidentlyshaken,just

asIam.Ifeelmyphysicalenergyleavingmy

bodyandIstopwalkingandreachforthewall

onmyleftforsupport.OhGod,myworstfearis

nowconfirmed.Sosoisindeedintrouble.The

dream Ihadhasjustbecameareality.ButI

swear,itwon'tendthesamewayitdidthat

night,notifIcanhelpit.

IfeelbadaboutnotansweringwhenSoso

called,butdeepdownIknowthatitwouldn't

havechangedanything,theoutcomewouldstill

bethesame.

-Me:"Thankyouforlettingmeknow,Kev.I'm

notsurewhat'sgoingonbutyou'veshedsome

light.NowIneedtodosomethingaboutthis."

-Him:"WhatkindoftroubleisSosoin?Areyou

gonnacallthepolice?"



-Me:"LikeIsaid,I'm notsure.Andno,Iwon't

callthecops.Leavethistome."

Isayfirmly,withmoreconfidencethan

circumstancesallow.

-Him:"Areyousureyoucanhandlethisifyou

don'tevenknowwhatitisabout?Thando,I'm

worriedaboutSosohere.She'slikeasisterto

me."

Hesoundsreallyworried,depressedeven.

-Me:"IknowthatyoucareaboutSosobutlikeI

said,leavethecopsoutofit.I'llringyouwhenI

havesomethingpertinenttotellyou.Butrest

assured,Sosowillbeokay."

AfterthatIhangupandpullmyselftogether.

Sosoneedsme.Irushdownthestairs,anxious

togettomycar.Isshereallygoingtobeokay

though?Idon'tevenknowwhatI'm dealingwith

here,butIhaveaprettygoodideawho.There's

notevenasingleshredofdoubtinmymind



thatit'sEmilyandthatDominicguy.I'm sure

theynowhaveSoso.Butwhatdotheywant

exactly?Well,Istilldon'tknowtheanswerto

thatquestion.LastnightIlaidawaketryingto

figureitoutbutIcouldn't.Whateveritisthough,

I'm realisingnowthatitismoreseriousthanI

initiallythought.Imaynotknowwhattheyare

afterbutIknowthatIwillfindSoso,orIwilldie

trying.

Igettomycarandpullthedooropen.AsI

settlebehindthewheelIcan'tstopwonderingif

myactionsofthepastmayhavebeenthe

triggerthathassetthepresenteventsin

motion.ButwhatdidIdo?Whatdothese

peoplewantfrom me?Honestly,Iwouldnever

forgivemyselfifsomethingbadhappenedto

Sosoandourbabybecauseofme.

From thecentreconsoleofthecarItakeout

Ryan'scardwhichIgotoutofSoso'spursethis

morningwhileshewasstillsleeping.Iwanted



totalktotheguymyselfandaskhim some

questionsaboutEmilyandDominic,hopingto

beabletofigureoutwhattheycouldbeafter.I

knowthatSososaidtheguydoesn'tknow

mucheither.Butsometimestogettheright

answersyouneedtoasktherightquestions.

Idialthenumberandcrossfingersasthe

phoneringsunansweredontheotherside.Lord,

pleaselethim answer,Isayundermybreath.

Somepeopledon'ttakecallsfrom numbers

theydon'tknow,butpleaselethim takethisone.

Heanswersonthe6thring,justasI'm aboutto

hangup.

"Hello."Hesoundslikesomeonewhodoesn't

wanttotalkbutI'llmakehim.

-Me:"Ryan,it'sThando.Someleze'sfiancé."

-Him:"Oh,Thando.I'vebeenhearingalotabout

youbutIhaven'thadthepleasuretomeetyou

yet."



Allofasuddenhisvoicesoundswelcoming,

upbeat.

-Me:"We'llgettomeetsomeday.Butlisten,this

isnotasocialcall.Ineedyourhelp."

-Him:"Oh?Whatdoyouneed?"

-Me:"IbelieveyoualreadyknowthatEmilyand

Dominicareuptonogood,thattheyareafter

meandSomelezeforGodknowswhat.Now

whatIwanttoknowfrom youis,doeseitherof

them driveawhiteDodgeJourney?I'm asking

becauseacarlikethathasbeenfollowing

SomelezeandIcan'tthinkofanyonewhocould

followherbutthem."

Idon'thavetimetogointodetails.Thisis

enough.Thisisallheneedstoknowanyway.

-Him:"Theyarefollowingher?Nowthisis

gettingcreepy.Andyes,oneofthem hasa

whiteDodgeJourney-Nick.Theblack

Mercedeshesometimesdrivesbelongstohis



father."

That'stheanswerIneeded.Idon'tcareabout

theextrainformationhe'svolunteered,Ididn't

evenknowthatthisDominicsometimesdrives

aMercedes.

-Me:"Thanks,Ryan.That'sallIneededtoknow."

-Him:"WhereisSomelezenow?Issheokay?"

HowIwishIknew.

-Me:"I'llcallyoulaterandletyouknow.Right

nowIgottago."

Ihangupthenscrolldowntothenumberofthe

nextpersonIneedtocall-Soso'sfather.Iknow

thekindofmanSandileis,heisgoingtowant

tohandlethishimself.Andthat'sthemajor

reasonwhyIdidn'twantthepoliceinvolved.

ButbeforediallinghisnumberItakeamoment

tothinkabouthowI'm goingtotellhim thathis

onlydaughterhaspossiblybeenabducted.



Won'thebeanavalanchedownonmefornot

protectingher?Iknowhowhecticthatmancan

get.Butwhateverhappens,heneedstoknow.I

anxiouslydialhisnumber,butitsendsme

straighttovoicemail.OhGod!

.

.

.

Sandile

.

ForcomfortabilityIshiftonthecouch,butthat

doesn'twork.SoIopenmyjacketandreach

downtoadjustthepieceofsteel,aBerettaPX4

Storm Compact,holsteredtomywaist.That's

better.NowIgettocomfortablyleanbackon

thecouch,justacrossfrom theToses-the

weirdfamilythatwantedmysistertobe

marriedofftotheirson.MrTose,theevil

prophet,andhisfakeprophetessofawifeare



sittingononecouch,whiletheirsonNathiis

seatedonasinglecouchnexttotheirs.They

arenowallstaringatmewithfearwrittenall

overtheirfaces.Okay,itmustbethegunthey

areseeing.

IgottotheirhomeinoneoftheMthatha

villagesabout20minutesago,andI'vebeen

tryingtoreasonwiththem buttonoavail.

However,Iguessnowthattheyareseeinga

gunthey'llbemotivatedtoassimilateevery

wordthatcomesoutofmymouth.

Foramanlikeme'carrying'isanorm,for

protectionmorethananythingelse.EvennowI

didn'tcomeherewiththeintentionstousethis

weaponinanyway,noteventothreatenthese

patheticsouls.It'sonlyattachedtomywaist

becausethat'swhereitbelongs.

-Me:"I'vebeentalkingnicelywithy'allbutnow

you'repushingme.Nathi,I'm gonnasayitagain,

stayawayfrom Iviwe.Stayawayfrom mysister.



WhenItoldyouthisverythinglastyearI

thoughtweunderstoodeachother,butitturns

outIwaswrong.Well,ifIhearthatyouwere

anywherenearheragainIwon'twarnyoufor

thethirdtime,I'lljustact.Doyouunderstand?"

Thisisnothreatbyanymeans,Imeanevery

word.

-Him:"Icanstayawayfrom Iviwe.Buthowdo

youexpectmetostayawayfrom mychild?"

-Me:"Listenhere,pal,Idon'tcarewhatyou've

heardonthestreetsbutthatbabyisnotyours.

AndI'm notgonnasayitagain.Juststayaway

from mysisterandherbabyoryouandIare

goingtohaveabigproblem."

-MrsTose:"Mfana,thatisourgrandson,we

knowit.BothGodandmyancestorsshowed

methetruth."

-Me:"Mama,woah,wait.I'm stillcomingtoyou

andyourancestors.Istillneedyoursontotell



methathegotwhatIjusttoldhim."

OnFridayIviwecalledtotellmethatNathiwas

inPEdemandingtoseethebaby,eventalking

aboutgoingtocourt.Alotofbullshit.Ididn't

wanttodoanythingaboutthatupuntilMandisa,

Someleze'smother,calledyesterdaywithsome

shockinginformation.There'sayoungwoman

wholooksjustlikeIviwewho'sapatientwhere

myson-in-lawworks.Hetookpicturesandsent

them toMandisa,thenMandisasentthem to

me.Isawthepictures.Thebreathingtubes

connectedtothatwomancouldn'thidethe

resemblancebetweenherandmysister.Infact,

IfeltlikeIwaslookingatIviwebecausethey

lookexactlythesame.Hell,there'snoway

that'sjustresemblance.Iknowinmyheartthat

thatwomanismysister.MrsToseisjustgoing

tohavetotellmehowshegotseparatedfrom

Iviweatbirth.That'sthemajorreasonIleft

Jo'burglastnightanddrovedownherebutI



alsosawanopportunitytoaddressthisNathi

issue-killingtwobirdswithonestone.

-Me:"DidyougetwhatIjustsaid,Nathi?"

Eyeingthegunonmywaist,henods.

-Him:"Fine,fine.I'llletitgo."

I'm notstupid,Iknowhedoesn'tmeanthat.

He'sjustseeingtheloadonmywaist.

-Me:"Good.Nowyou,Ma.26yearsagoyouand

yourhusbandsaidyou'dhelpmyparents

protecttheirnextbabyfollowingthepassingof

4ofmyyoungsiblings.Whenmymotherfell

pregnantayearlateryouorderedhertocome

staywithyousosheandherunbornbabycould

beprotectedfrom the'evilspirits'.Yousaid

you'dhelpherwitheverythingandthatshe

didn'tevenneedtoseeadoctor.Youmadeher

believethatdoctorswereuseless,theycouldn't

saveherlast4childrenanyway.Laterthatyear

shegavebirthinyourhouse,youwereher



midwife.ShegavebirthtoIviwewhoindeed

livedpastherfirstbirthdayandgrewuptobe

thewomansheistoday.Butwhatyoudidn'ttell

uswasthatIviwehadanidenticaltwin.You

stolehertwinandgavehertosomeoneelseto

raise.Nowtellme,didyourgodandancestors

tellyoutodothat?"

ItisatthispointthatMrTosejumpsin.

-MrTose:"Youngman,thisismyhouse.We

serveGodhere.Howdareyoucomehereand

accuseusofstealingbabies?Wearenobaby

stealers,dammit.Wedidn'tstealanybaby."

Thenerveofthisoldmanisjusttoomuchfor

metocomprehend.

-Me:"Tata,don'tdothat.Don'ttakemefora

fool,I'm toobusytobeplayinggames.You

didn'thearmeaskingwhetheryouandyour

wifestolethatbabyornot,didyou?That's

becauseIalreadyknowthatyoudidit.You



stolemysisterwhenshewasstillababy.And

nowshecan'tspeak,she'slyinginICUinEast

Londonfollowingataxiaccidentshegot

involvedinwhenshewastravellingfrom Port

Elizabeth.TheonlythingIwanttoknowfrom

youtwois,whodidyousellorgiveherto?You

tellmethatandI'llwalkoutofherequietly,I

giveyoumyword.Butifyoucontinueplaying

gameswithmeyou'llregretit...Now,areyou

readytotellmewhatIwannaknow?"

-MrTose:"Youngman,wedon'tknowanything.

Wedon'tknowwhatyou'retalkingabout."

-Me:"Yousureyouwannadothis?Yousureyou

wannapushme?"

Myvoicehasbeencalm allthistimebutnow

I'm certainthatit'sanotherkindofcalm,the

kindthat'snotonlyintimidatingbutalsosends

chillsdownone'sspine.AndI'm surethegunon

mywaistisamplifyingtheirfear.Thequivering

MrsToselooksatherhusbandandthey



communicatewiththeireyes.Thentheyboth

turntome.

-MrsTose:"Fine,we'lltellyouwhatyouwantto

know.Wetooktheothertwinandgaveittomy

cousinwhocouldn'thavechildren.Sheraised

MilaniinMdantsaneandthat'swheretheystill

live."

-Me:"Milani?That'smysister'sname?"

-Her:"Yes.That'sthenamemycousingaveto

her.Sheraisedherasherownchild,sheloves

her.Pleasedon'tdothisnow,don'ttellMilani

thetruth.Mycousinwillbebroken."

Whatevershe'ssmokingmustbeA-grade.AndI

don'thavetimetoentertainher.

-Me:"Nathi,gograbapenandpaper.Iwant

yourmothertowritedownhercousin'sname

andaddressinMdantsane.That'swhereI'llbe

headedwhenIleavehere."

Theguyhesitatesbutheeventuallygetsupand



walkstowardsthekitchen.

-Me:"Hey,don'teventhinkaboutdoing

somethingstupidoverthere,okay?Infact,

comebackandputyourphoneonthecoffee

table."

-Him:"Thisisridiculous,it'snotlikeI'm gonna

callthepoliceonyou.There'snotevenasignal

here."

-Me:"Whatdoyoumeanthere'snosignal?"

-Him:"Imeanexactlythat.There'snocellphone

signalhere."

Ipullmyphoneoutofmypocketandcheckit.

Indeedthere'snosignal.Someplaces,huh.

-Me:"Well,thatdoesn'tchangeanything.Istill

needtoseeyourphoneonthetable."

Hefollowsmyordersthengogetthepenand

paper.Whenhecomesbackhismotherwrites

whatI'veaskedhertowritethenhandsmethe



paper.

-Me:"Ihopeforyoursakethisisacorrect

address.AndifIwereyouIwouldn'teventhink

aboutcallingyourcousintowarnher...Now,this

iswhat'sgonnahappen.You'reallgonnastay

awayfrom myfamilyandI'llforgetthisever

happened.Butify'allgiveIviweanyproblems

youwillgotojailforstealingahumanbeing,

keepingherawayfrom herrealfamilyfor25

years.Andthatwouldbethelightest

punishmentyoucouldevergetforstealing25

yearsofmysister'slife,forrobbingustimewith

her.Myparentsdiednotknowingthattheyhave

adaughteroutthere,allbecauseofyoutwo.

Youdon'tevendeservetogotojailforwhatyou

did,youdeservefarworsethanthat...Whatever

planyouwerethinkingofexecuting,Nathi,you

betterabandonit.Orgoingtojailwouldbethe

leastofyourparents'worries.Beanextreme

paininthebuttandI'dbethejudgeand



executioner."

Igetupfrom thecouchandwalkoutwithout

sayinganythingmore.God,I'm gladmysister

didn'tgettomarryintothisevilfamily.

NowIneedtopassbymyhomeinMthatha

Centraltoseeifthehousesittersarestilldoing

okayovertherebeforeIdrivetoEastLondon.I

couldn'tgetthechancetogohomeearlier

becauseIwantedtodealwiththesepeoplefirst.

.

.

.

Shortlyintomydrivemyphonerings,Iguess

there'ssignalinthisarea.Infact,that'sobvious.

I'vebeenhearingmessagespouringinonmy

phonebutIhaven'tcheckedanyofthem,not

whileI'm driving.Idon'twanttotakethiscall

either,butIdecidetocheckwhoitisbefore

ignoringit.It'sThando.Myson-in-lawneverjust



callsunlessthere'saverygoodreasonto,so

theremustbeoneevennow.Maybehewants

toupdatemeaboutmynewly-found-sister's

conditioninhospital.Maybeshe'spassedaway.

Ineedtoanswer.

-Me:"Talktome."

-Him:"Mashiya,I'vebeencallingbutyour

phone'sbeenoff."

-Me:"TherewasnoservicewhereIwas.What's

goingon?"

-Him:"Umh...I'm afraidIdon'thavegoodnews.I

havereasontobelievethatSoso'sbeentaken,

abducted."

What?Whatdidhejustsay?

-Me:"Saythatagain."

-Him:"Ibelieveithappenedlessthananhour

agowhenshewasdrivingtoAlice.Thelast

personshetalkedtosaysshesaidshewas



beingchasedbyanothercar,thereaftershe

becameunreachable.Thetrackerinhercar

putsthecarexactlywhereshesaidshewas

whenshewasbeingchased..."

Atthispointhisvoicejustechoesinmyears,I

don'thearanyotherwordhe'ssaying.I'm

thrown.Whothehellcouldhavetakenmy

daughterandwhy?Whoevertheyarethough

theyaregoingtoregretevenbreathinginher

direction.Trustme,theydonotwanttobearthe

bruntofSandile'sfamilylove.Itlookslikethis

Berettaisgoingtobeputtouseafterall.Idon't

likebeingtested.Themonsterinsideofmeis

nowrunningwild.

-Me:"Thando,listen,I'm inMthatharightnow

andI'llbeinELinlessthan4hours.Holdit

tight."

Ihangupandpressmyfootdownonthe

accelerator,takingcornersontwowheels,

generallypushingcitydrivingtothehilt.Going



homecanwait,IneedtogettogettoEL.

.

.

.

Someleze

.

WhenIcometoI'm lyingonabedinaroom I

don'trecognise,staringuptoaceilingwith

exposedbeams.Wherethehellam I?WhenI

rememberwhathappened,Ispringoffthebed

andruntothedoor.PleaseGod,helpmeget

outofhere,helpmegetoutofhere.Irepeatthe

shortprayerinmyheadasIfranticallytwistand

turntheknobeventhoughIcanseethatthe

solidwooddoorislocked.DefeatedIfeellike

screamingbutIcan'taffordtodrawthe

attentionofwhoeverisontheothersideofthis

door.Whydidn'ttheytiemeupanyway?Maybe

it'sbecausetheyknowthatthere'snoescaping



thisplace.OhGod,thethoughtofthatis

enoughtodraineverylittlebitofenergyinmy

body.

Ilookatmyselfforthefirsttimeandnoticethat

I'm stillwearingmyclothes-myblackleggings,

whitetopandwhiteAllStarsneakers.These

peopledidn'thurtmeinanywaybutforsome

reasonIfeelalittlewoozy,withaslight

headache.Myeyesmovetoaclockonthewall

andIrealisethatit'sbeen3hourssinceIgot

draggedoutofmycar.IhopeKevingotwhatI

wastryingtotellhim somyfamilycouldat

leasthaveanideaofwhathappenedtome.

Whatdothesepeoplewantwithmeanyway?

God,Ineedtofindawaytogetoutofhere

beforeIfindtheanswertothatquestion.Imove

totheonlywindowthisroom hasandIyankthe

curtainofftotheside.But,ofcourse,the

windowhasaburglar.Evenifitdidn'thaveone

though,evenifIcouldjumpoutofit,where



wouldIgo?ItlookslikeI'm inthemiddleof

nowhere,allIseebeyondthisgardenthis

woodencabinissetinisanopenveldwith

scatteredacaciatreesandgradualhills.Oh

Lord,wheream I?Andwho'skeepingmehere?

WillThandoandmyparentseverfindmeagain?

AsIthinkaboutthepossibilityofthatnot

happeningmyheadachemultipliesinaninstant,

andIfeelanitchyspotonmyneckasItryto

massageitwithmyhand.Igostandinfrontof

amirrorinthecorneroftheroom tocheckthe

itch.There'sasmallbruiseonthesurfaceof

theskinofmyneck,justbelowmyrightear.

Thissurelookstobeaninjectionsite.Those

guysmusthaveinjectedmewithsomething.

ThatwouldexplainwhyIfeelslightlywoozyand

whyIwasoutforthislong-becauseIknow

from Chemistryclassthatchloroform wearsoff

inlessthananhour.

Whoeverhasabductedmethoughstillhasa



heartbecausetheyhavecleanedanddressed

thesmallcutonmyforheadwithaband-aid.

AsI'm stillstandingthere,lookingatmyselfin

themirror,Ihearthedoorbehindmeopen.

Frightened,Iquicklyturnaroundtoseewhoitis.

Onlytobemetwithafamiliarface.Whatthe

hell?

-Me:"Dominic?Ishouldhaveknown.Whatthe

helldoyouwantfrom me?"

-Him:"I'm gladyou'reawake.Theydidn'thurt

you,didthey?"

Hiscalm voiceanddemeanourashetuckshis

handsinthepocketsofhispantsmakesme

sick.

-Me:"Justanswermyfuckin'question!Whatthe

hellisthisabout?"

I'm angryandthat'sevidentinmyvoice.But

Nickdoesn'tseem tocare.Heslowlywalksover

tothebedandsitsdown.Thenhemotionsfor



metojoinhim.

-Me:"Idon'twanttositdown.Justletmego

home."

-Him:"You'renotgoinghome,Somi,notbeforeI

getwhatIwant.Andifyoureallywanttoknow

whatthisisaboutyou'llcomesitdownand

listen."

Heisstillcalm andcollected,annoyingthehell

outofme.Lackinganyotherchoice,Itakea

deepbreathandgositonthebed,butImake

surenottositnexttohim.He'sbythe

headboardandItaketheoppositeend.

-Him:"Youwanttoknowwhatthisisabout?

Well,it'saboutrevenge.Avengingmymother's

death.Youremembermetellingyouthatmy

motherdiedwhenIwas14,right?"

-Me:"Yes.Butwhat'sthatgottodowithme?"

-Him:"Youneveraskedhowshedied.Well,she

diedgivingbirthtomyhalf-sisterwhoultimately



passedawaytoo.Abiracialbastardchild

fatheredbythemightyMbuleloDecember."

What?MbuleloDecember?Butthat'sThando's

father.Heimpregnatedanotherwomanwhile

married?Whoa!

-Nick:"Yeah,that'sright.Yourprecioussoon-to-

befather-in-lawwashavinganaffairwithmy

motherandheimpregnatedher.Ionlygotthese

detailslastyearinNovemberafteryearsofmy

fatheravoidingtotellusthetruth.Andyou

knowwhatIthoughtafterthat?HadMbulelo

notdonewhathedid,hadhenotimpregnated

mymother,she'dstillbealivetoday...Thatday

inKingWilliam'sTownItoldyouthatIwasnow

fine,thatI'dgottenovermymother'sdeatha

whileago,butthatwasalie.Nooneevergets

overthedeathoftheirparent."

-Me:"Listen,Dominic,I'm reallysorryabout

whathappenedtoyourmother,Ireallyam.But

it'sgotnothingtodowithme.Whyareyou



keepingmehere?"

-Him:"Yourememberwhatyousaidtomethat

daywhenItoldyouaboutmyfatherwho

doesn'twanttocompletelyretireandlethis

childrenrunhisbusiness?Yousaidheprobably

seeshisbusinessashisbabyandnowit'shard

forhim tojustletgoofit.Well,guesswhat?I'm

prettysurethat'showyourfiancé'sfatheralso

feelsabouttheconstructioncompanyhebuilt

from thegroundup.Ifhelosesithe'llfeellike

he'slostahugepartofhimself.Andthat's

exactlyhowIwanthim tofeel.Iwanthim to

feelthepainoflosingwhatheloves,justlike

wealsolostourmother.That'sworsethan

dying,trustme...Heandhispartner,theco-

founderofthecompany,sold40%ofthat

companyto4shareholderswhentheyopened

theCapeTownbranch.Andthentheywere

eachleftwith30%stake.Hispartnerthensold

5%outofhisown30%twoyearsago.Andlast



yearinJanuaryMbulelosigned10%ofhisown

sharesovertohisonlyson,yourfiancé,when

hequithisjobasasurgeon.Iguessthatwas

hiswayofgettinghim tocleanuphisactand

jointhefamilybusiness,butwebothknowthat

itdidn'twork."

.

.

.

Thisisnewstome.IhadnoideathatThando

hadastakeinhisfather'scompany.Henever

mentionedittome,notevenonce.

-Me:"Letmeguess.NowyouwantThando's

10%.Afootinsidehisfather'sstablesoyou

couldwreckhavocfrom theinside."

-Him:"Ialwaysknewyouweresmart.My

brotherandIwantthosesharesbutThando

won'tsell.Mybrotherapproachedhim in

Decemberlastyear,wantingtobuy.Hemade



him averygoodofferbutThandoturnedhim

down.Hewouldn'tbudge."

Oh,thisisit.ThisiswhyThandosaidNick

lookedfamiliarlastnight.Heoncemetupwith

hisbrother.

-Me:"Soyouresortedtoplayingdirty?"

-Him:"Desperatetimescallfordesperate

measures,Somi,youknowthat.Andmycousin,

Emily,washappytohelpme."

-Me:"Andbyhelpingyou,youmeanshewasto

seduceThando,sleepwithhim,thenwhat?Cry

rape?"

Ican'tbelievethisguy.

-Him:"Shewasgoingtohavephysicalproofof

theirencounter.AndwithThando'shistoryof

sexuallyassaultinghissurbodinates,asecond

complaintwasnotgoingtolookgoodforhim.It

wasgoingtoruinhiscareer."



-Me:"Heywena,Thandoneversexually

assaultedanyone.Thatnurseliedandthat

complaintneverevenreachedtheHPCSA

becauseitwasfalse,justlikeEmily'swasalso

goingtobe."

-Him:"YouandIbothknowthat,butthe

departmentandthecouncilworkwithevidence.

AndIdoubtThandowouldhavewantedtolet

thingsgothatfar.Hewouldn'thavegambled

withhiscareerlikethat."

-Me:"Soyouweregoingtoblackmailhim.Ifhe

didn'twanttogamblewithhiscareerhewas

goingtohavetoselltoyou."

-Him:"Thatwastheplan.ButIguessfrom that

firstaccusationhelearnedtobecautious,so

ourplandidn'twork."

-Me:"Andthat'swhenyoudecidedtochange

yourstrategyandusemeinstead."

-Him:"Theopportunitypresenteditselfandwe



grabbedit."

-Me:"Whatwasyourplanexactly?Tosleepwith

me,thenwhat?Blackmailmewithasextape?

Threatentopostitonline?Andwhatgoodwas

thatgonnadoyou?Idon'thaveanyshares.I

don'thaveanything."

-Him:"Butyouhavesomeone-Thando.

Someoneyouwouldn'thavewantedtoknow

aboutyoursideshenanigans.Forgetthe

internetcliché."

-Me:"Soyouweregoingtothreatentoexpose

metohim ifIdidn't...what?Convincehim tosell

toyou?"

-Him:"You'resmartindeed."

-Me:"You'reprobablyrightonthatonebecause

Ididn'tfallforyourstupidtricks."

-Him:"Butwhat'simportantisthatyou'rehere

withmenow.Wewerestillbacktothedrawing

board,devisinganotherplan,whenyousawme



andEmilytogetheratRyan's.From therewe

knewthatyouandThandowouldputtwoand

twotogetherandwe'dnevergetachancetoact

again,sowedecidedtoactnowbeforethe

windowofopportunitycloses.Youarehere

becausewe'veimprovised.Anddon'tworry,no

one'sgonnahurtyouhere.Becomfortable,

you'resafe.Wejustwantwhatwewantand

oncewegetityou'llgohome.Butifwedon't

getitthingswillgetveryroughforyou."

-Me:"Soyou'regonnacallThandoanddemand

ransom.Theshares."

-Him:"Foranythingweofferhim,probablyhalf

themarketvalue.Let'sbothhopehecaresfor

youenoughtogiveuphisfamilylegacy.Butif

hedoesn't,I'm surethepreciouscargoyou're

carryingwillbemotivationenoughforhim to

care."

-Me:"You'resick,youknowthat?You'resick!"



-Him:"Theonlypersonwho'ssickhereisthe

manwhoimpregnatedanotherman'swife.My

brotherandIhavealreadyacquired40%ofhis

preciouscompany.We'veanonymouslybought

thesharesfrom theCapeTownshareholders.If

wegetThando's10%,guesswho'sgoingtobe

themajorshareholderofthatcompany?Guess

who'sgoingtobecallingtheshots?Withhis

20%,Mbulelowon'thaveadecidingvoiceand

that'sgoingtokillhim.Evenwithbothhisand

hisinitialpartner'sportfoliostheywouldstillbe

standingat45%."

IfIcouldsayIsawthiscomingI'dbelying.I

didn'tknowthatthiswholethingwasabout

sharesIdidn'tevenknowexisted.About

avengingsomethingIknewnothingabout.I

can'tbelieveI'm nowinthispositionbecause

someoneelsemessedupbeforeIevenknew

him.IguesslovingThandoisn'teasy,huh.He's

alwayssurroundedbydramaandIkeepgetting



suckedintoit.Butthere'snowayI'm goingto

letthesepeopleuseme.Noway.

.

.

.

Thando

.

IpullupinfrontofMrsPretorius'private

practiceinVincent.Iusedthecardshegaveme

earlier,Icalledherandaskedtoseeher

urgently,statingthatit'samatteroflifeand

death.Fortunatelyforme,shedidn'tgiveme

therunaround,shejustaskedmetocome

meetherhere.Ifshe'sthehonestwomanIthink

sheisshewon'thaveaproblem sheddingsome

lightonwhereherdaughtermightbekeeping

Someleze.Shepromisedtobeofhelptome

afterall,andnowit'stimeforhertodeliveron

thatpromise.I'm justtakingachancethough.I



knowthatmostparentswouldneversellout

theirchildrennomatterhowwrongtheyare.

Igetoutofthecarandwalkinsidefeelinga

littleunsure.Idon'tknowhowthisisgoingto

gobutIdon'thaveachoice,Ineedtotry.Ineed

togetthisinformationbeforeSandilegetshere.

HeandIneedtofindSomelezeandbringher

home.Ican'tbelievethelasttimeIsawher,

whichisthismorning,Iwasice-coldtowards

her.NowImightnevergettoseeheragain.And

thewholethingthathappenedbetweenus

seemssostupidrightnow.

"DoctorDecember.Imustsay,Ididn'texpectto

receiveacallfrom yousosoon."

MrsPretoriussaysasshecomesoutofthe

consultationroom tomeetmeinthewaiting

area.

-Me:"Trustme,IwashopingI'dneverhaveto

makethecall."



That'smebeingtoohonest.

-Her:"Don'tworry,justfollowme."
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"Ndizakubamb'egxenimihlayonkeyokuphila

kwam.Ndizakukhuthazanob'izinto

sezibhek'ecaleni.Umlinganingowanina

xayengasoz'akupholis'amanxeba.Ntombi

ndiyabulelazang'undishiy'enyanyeni.

Ndiyakuthembisantomb'entlendizabalidwala

lakhokudekuvalwe."-Ntando

.

.

Thando

.

MrsPretoriuscoversherfacewithbothhands



afterhearingthereasonformyvisit.Isthat

goodorbadforme?IguessI'llhavetowaitand

see.Ittakesheralongmomenttoremovethe

handsandlookbackatme.

-Her:"IwishIcouldsayI'm surprisedbywhat

youjusttoldme,butI'm not.Notreally."

Whatisshesaying?Shebetternotbesaying

whatIthinkshe'ssaying.

-Me:"Meaningwhatexactly?Thatyou'veknown

aboutthisallalong?Evenwhenyouwerebeing

nicetomethismorning?Areyou...?"

ShebreaksinbeforeIcanfinish.

-Her:"No,no.That'snotwhatImeant.WhatI

meanisIknowDominicverywell,he'smylate

sister'sson.Iknowwhathe'scapableof.Iwon't

sayhe'salwaysbeenproblematicbutwhenhe

wantssomethinghewoulddoanythingtogetit,

Imeananything.Kidnappingapregnantwoman

soundsexactlylikesomethinghewoulddo.



AndEmily?Well,she'smydaughterbutIdon't

alwaysagreewiththewayshedoesthings.

That'swhyevennowwedon'tseeeyetoeye.

Sheprefersherstepfatherovermebecausehe

hasaverysoftspotforher.I'm evensurethat

he'stheonewhohelpedgetherrequest

accededtowhenshewantedtorotateatFrere

Hospital.He'salsoamedicalpractitionerand

heknowspeopleattheBishoofficeandthe

NationalDepartment.Ican'tsayEmily'sspoiled

becauseofhim though.She'salwaysbeenlike

this.SheandDominichavealwaysbeenclose,

he'salwayslikedherandIguessthat'sbecause

she'ssusceptibletohismanipulations.SoI'm

notsurprisedtolearnthattheyareboth

involvedinsomethingthishorrific."

Iwasn'texpectingafatparagraphaboutthe

historyofthesetwopsychos.Buthearingitis

enoughtofreezemyblood.Iftheyarecapable

ofanythingthenwhatdoesthatmeanfor



Someleze?Theymaygoasfarastakingherlife.

OhGod,no.Pleasedon'tletthathappen.But

whyaretheydoingthis?Whatdotheywant

exactly?ThewayI'm soscaredforSomeleze

andourbabyIjustturnintoacarvedgodof

Egyptinmychair;Ican'tspeak,Ican'tmove.

-MrsPretorius:"Yousayyouhavenoideawhy

theyaredoingthisbutI'm positivethatDominic

wantssomethingfrom you.AndIbelieveyou'll

findoutsoonenoughwhatitisthathewants

whenhecallsforransom."

Howtypical.She'snowshiftingalltheblameto

Dominic,awayfrom herowndaughter.

-Me:"Ransom?Howsureareyouthatthey'll

demandransom?Whatiftheyonlywanttohurt

mebyhurtingmywoman?"

Ifinallymanagetopushwordspastwhatfeels

likeablockoficestuckinmythroat.Imagesof

them hurtingSomelezekeepplayinginmyhead,



andIjustloseit.Ijoltoffthechair,kickitback

andstartpacingaroundthiswoman'soffice.

ThewayIkeepscratchingmyheadIswearifI

doitonemoretimeit'llbleed.Istop,turn,then

chargetowardsMrsPretorius.Mymotionisas

quickasitisviolent.Igrabher,liftheroffthe

chairandpinhertothewallwithmyforearm

wedgedunderherthroat.

-Me:"Idon'twanttoinvolvecopsjustyet,so

youbettertellmewhereyourbrattydaughter

andnephewarekeepingmywoman,rightnow!"

-Her:"Hey,I'm onyoursidehere.I'm onyour

side."

That'snotthelocation.Ipressdeeperintoher

neckevenassherattlesoffthedetailsofher

campaignforrelease.

-Her:"Comeon,my...daughterandgrandsonare

alive...becauseofyou.SoI'm alsowilling...to

helpyou...saveyourfamily.Letme...callEmily."



Shestrugglestospeakbutshemanagestoget

hermessageacross.Ipushoffherandshe

stumblestoasaferdistance.Lookingather

coughingIrealisewhatI'vejustdone.Ican't

believeIjustdidthat,Ican'tbelieveIwentthat

far.InmylifeI'veneverbeenviolenttoawoman

andnowthatIhave,itscaresme.

-He:"I'm sorry.I'm reallysorry,Ididn'tmeanto

dothat.Ijustlostit."

Shelooksatmewithunreadableeyesthen

shakesherheadasherfingersgingerlytouch

hernowreddishneck.

-Her:"I'llcallEmily.She'sstillmydaughter,Ican

getthroughtoher.Icanconvincehertogiveup

yourwife'slocationbeforethisgoestoofar.I

alsodon'twanttoseehergetintomoretrouble.

She'sstillmydaughter."

-Me:"Goahead.Callherandputthephoneon

speaker."



Shedoesbutshedoesn'taskheranything,she

onlyrequestshertocometoherofficeright

away.Emilyrepliesbysayingshe'dbeonher

waybecauseshewasn'tdoinganythinganyway,

thatshewasjustchillingathomesinceit'sher

dayoff.

.

.

.

Aboutfifteenminuteslater,whichfeltlike

eternitytome,shearrives.Butwhenhereyes

landonmeinhermother'sofficeshegoeswild.

-Her:"Whatisthis,Mom?Whatishedoing

here?"

-MrsPretorius:"He'sherebecausehisfiancé's

missing."Sheanswerswithacalm voice.

-Her:"So?Isthisapolicestation?Weopen

missingperson'scaseshere?"



-MrsPretorius:"Emily,Iknowaboutwhatyou

andDominichavebeenupto.AndDr.

Decemberherebelievesthatyoutwohavenow

abductedhisfiancé.Baby,Ineedyoutotellme

whereshe'sbeingkept.Youcanstillgetoutof

thisbeforeitgetsugly.Abductinganinnocent,

pregnantwomanwouldneverlookgoodno

matterhowyoulookatit.Whatwereyou

thinkinggettinginvolved?"

-Her:"Whydoyoualwaysthinktheworstofme,

Mom?DoyouhonestlythinkI'dbeinvolvedin

somethinglikethis?Youbelievewhatthisman

issayingaboutyourowndaughter?!"

Suchdisrespect!She'snottalkingshe's

shouting,atherownmother.

-MrsPretorius:"IbelievethatDominicputyou

uptothis.Butyoucanstillgetoutbeforethings

gofrom badtoworse,beforeyougetintomore

trouble.Plus,weoweittoDr.Decembertoget

hisfiancébacktohim unharmed.Yoursister



andyournephewaredoingokaynowbecause

ofthisman.Theymadeitbecauseofthisman's

dedicationandwillingnesstogoanextramile."

MrsPretorius'voiceiscalm butherwordshave

definitelymadetheirmarkbecauseEmilynow

calmsdownandlooksatmewith...appreciative

eyes?

I'm stillinaweofMrsPretorius'gratitude,you

know.Idon'tgetthisoften.AsadoctorI've

beensavinglivesforsomeyears.Earlierthere

wasasenseoffulfillmentbecausepatients

wouldexpressgratitude.Butnowthatsenseis

lost.Savinglifeisn’tanythinggreatforour

society.Ithasbecomeamechanicaljob

expectationfrom doctors,justlikeapaid

serviceofamachine.

-Emily:"YouareMolly'sdoctor?"

-MrsPretorius:"Howcouldyouhaveknown?

Youhaven'tevenbeentothehospitaltosee



yoursister.Butthatdoesn'tmatternow,what

mattersisthatpoorwomanoutthere.Whereis

she,baby?Whereisshe?Speakup,putanend

tothismadness.Don'tletDominicdragyou

downwithhim again."

Emilysitsdownontheonlyavailablechairin

theoffice,thesecondchairfacinghermother's

desk,rightnexttome.Thensheturnsandlooks

atmewithasoftface.

-Her:"Iwasn'tpartofthisabduction,Dr.D,I

swear.Yes,Nicktoldmeabouthisnewplan

yesterdayafterweleftRyan'splacebutItriedto

talkhim outofit.Ithoughtitwasextremeand

unnecessary,butheobviouslythought

otherwise.Hesaidhe'dgoaheadanddoit

withoutmeifhehadto,andIguesshedid."

-Me:"Isthatso?"

Idefinitelydon'ttrusther.

-Her:"Itis.ButImayhaveanideawherehe



couldhavetakenher.Hisfriend'sfamily'sgame

farm inAdelaide.It'sisolatedandidealforthis

kindofthing."

ForsomereasonInowbelieveher.Idon'tknow

ifI'm beinggullibleorwhatbutIcanseethe

sincerityinhereyesandIcanalsohearitinher

voice.I'm abouttoaskherwhytheyhavebeen

doingallofthisbutmyphonedistractsme

whenitrings.Maybeit'sSomeleze'sfather

wantingtotellmethathe'snowinEL.

-Emily:"I'm sorryforeverythingI'vedonetoyou,

Dr.D.AndI'llmakethingsrightbytakingyouto

thefarm."

ShesaysasItakemyphoneoutofmypocket.

MyheartstopswhenIrealisethatit'snot

Someleze'sfather,thatthecallisactually

comingdirectlyfrom Someleze'sphone.Iknow

thatitcan'tbeSomelezewho'scalling,notafter

I'veseenhercarwithawreckedbumber

surroundedbycopsnearBreidbachlessthan



anhourago-beforeIcamehere.Iknowthat

it'sDominicandthiscan'tbegood,Ifeelitinmy

bloodwithasuddenmeancertainty,asenseof

thingsfallingmiserablyintoplace.

"Who'sthis?"Iansweranxiously.

"Definitelynotyourbitch.Butdon'tworry,she's

okayandshe'llremainthiswayifyoufollowmy

instructions."

Aman'svoiceanswersontheotherside.I'm

notfamiliarwiththisvoicebutIknowthatit's

thatDominic.Ifeelmytemperatureriseasmy

angerbuildsup.

-Me:"Dominic,ifyouhurther..."

Buthequicklycutsmeoff.

-Him:"You'lldowhat?Haven'tyouheardwhat

I'vejustsaid?"

-Me:"Whatdoyouwant?Whatdoyouwant

from me?!"



-Him:"Simple.Yoursharesofyourfather's

company.Mybrothertriedtogetyoutosell,

remember?"

Oh,nowitdawnsonme.Thispieceofshit

lookedfamiliaronthatphotoSomelezeshowed

melastnightbecauseImetupwithhisbrother

lastDecember.Heandhislawyertriedsohard

toconvincemetoselltohim butunfortunately

thingsdidn'tgotheirway.Icouldn'tjustsella

portionofmyfather'scompany,acompanyhe

workedsohardtobuild.Thosesharesbelong

tomeonlyonpaper.Theyarebeingcontrolled

bymyfather,hehasmyproxy,I'm notinany

wayinvolvedinthecompany.I'm noteven

takingthedividends.Andthat'sbecauseInever

wantedtobepartofthatcompanytobeginwith,

myfatherjustforcedthesharesonmebecause

hewastryingto'bribe'metojointhebusiness

afterI'dquitmyjob.Buthisstrategyobviously

didn'twork.Idon'twanttoliethough,learning



thatthiswholethingisaboutthedamnshares

hasjustthrownmetothelandofdisbelief.

Whatisitaboutthosesharesreally?

-Me:"Listen,IneedtoknowthatSomelezeis

okaybeforeIdoanythingyousay."

IhearsomeshufflingontheothersidethenI

hearhim tellingwhoIpresumeisSomelezeto

talktome.

"Thando,don'tdoit.Don'tgivehim whathe

wants."Someleze,thewomanwhomeansso

muchtome,speaksfastbutwithoutanyhintof

fearinhervoice.Thatsendsawaveofmild

reliefmyway.However,thatwavequickly

recedesandsinksintothesandwhenIhear

whatsoundslikeaslapontheotherendofthe

phone,followedbySomeleze'spainfulscream.

Whatthehell?Didhejustslapher?

-Me:"Whathaveyoujustdone?Whathaveyou

done,dammit?!"



Idon'tknowhowIgotupfrom thechairbutI

findmyselfonmyfeetinaninstant.

-Him:"Getthesharetransferprocessinmotion,

mybrotherwillcontactyou.Dothatandyou'll

getyourwomanback.Don'tdoitandI'llmake

whatyou'vejustheardseem likeatickle.You

knowwhatelse,Thando?I'vealwayslovedyour

profession,I'vealwayswantedtobeasurgeon.

Butthethoughtofstudyingforsomanyyears

beforeIcouldberegisteredasonediscouraged

me.However,mylovefortheprofessionisstill

burninginsideme.AndImightjustpractiseon

yourpregnantbitchifyoudon'tgetmewhatI

want.I'dsurelovetograbascalpelandcuther

bellyopenthenwatchherbloodpooluponthe

floorasIpullthefoetus,YOURblood,out.I'd

lovetowatchherbleedtodeath.Justlikemy

ownmotherdiedgivingbirthtoyourhalfsister."

Ihearthelastsentencebutitdoesn'tregister,

allmymindcandoatthispointisimaginethe



graphicruthlessnessthisassholehasjust

paintedwithwords.IfeellikeI'm comingoutof

myskin.Andhim hangingupimmediatelyafter

sayingthatshitdoesn'thelpeither.

-MrsPretorius:"WasthatDominic?"

SheasksasIputmyphonebackinmypocket,

butIdon'tanswer.Ijuststarttowardthedoor,

pushingEmily,who'snowalsostanding,outof

theway.Asshebabblesself-righteousspeakI

justturnandfacehermother.

-Me:"Justmakesureyourdaughterdoesn't

leavehere."

ThenIpullthedooropenandwalkout.Ifucking

needsomeair.

WhenIgetintomycarIletoutaloudscream,

ropesofspitshootingfrom mymouth.Love

andrageinequalquantities.Myscream

probablyshredsthebirdsfrom thetreesand

echoesintothestreetsofVincent,butIdon't



care.Ijustwanttoletitallout.

.

.

.

Someleze

.

NowfrightenedofthismonsterIoncethought

washandsomeIdrawmykneestomychest,

thebottom ofmychingrazingthetopsofmy

kneesontheuncomfortablebed.Ican'tbelieve

thatthemanIoncethoughtwasniceandfunny

hasnotjustabductedmebuthe'salsojustsaw

itfittoraiseahandtome,givingmeahotslap

thathascausedmynosetobleed.Dominic

Walkerisonesickbastard,thatmuchisnow

cleartome.

Afterthebloodchillingpicturehe'sjustpainted

forThandoonthephonehehangsupandlooks



atmewiththatsignaturecrookedsmileofhis.

-Him:"I'm surebynowyouhateyourselffor

oncehavingfeelingsforme.See,Iknowhow

youtrulyfeltaboutme,Somi.Iknowwhatyou

feltforme.Youwantedmebutyouwerejust

scaredandindenial."

Addbeingamind-readertothelistofeverything

Ialreadythinkheis.Lookingatthebloodstains

onmywhitetopIfeelsodisgustedatmyself

foroncefeelingsomethingforthispig.

-Him:"Don'tworry,youweren'tthefirstoneto

getweakatthekneesatthesightofme.Ihave

thateffectonwomen."

Disgustedmostlybythegrinthataccompanies

hiswords,Ifindmyselfdry-heavingtwice.This

pieceofshitissofullofhimself.

-Him:"Justdon'tfoolyourselfbythinking

becauseIoncekissedyourlipsIwon'thurtyou

whenIhaveto.Ifyouandyourfiancétrytobe



littleheroesyou'llbothpaywithyourblood.The

bloodthathascomeoutofyournoseisnothing

comparedtowhatI'lldotoyouifyoupull

anotherstupidstunt."

-Me:"You'reafuckingpsychoticsadist,you

knowthat?"

-Him:"MaybeIam becausetrustme,hurting

youwouldbesomuchfunforme.Easytoo

becauseIdon'tevenlikeyouthatmuch.Pity

youoncethoughtIdid.Thetruthis,Idon'tdo

yourkind,sweetheart."

-Me:"Mykind?"

-Him:"You'rethewrongrace."

-Me:"Fuckingracist.I'm sureyouflippedwhen

youheardthatyourmotherdiedgivingbirthtoa

babyfatheredbyablackman.That'swhyyou're

doingallthis,behonestwithmeandwith

yourself.Ifshehadanaffairwithawhiteman

youwouldn'tbedoingthis.Well,newsflash,



yourmotherlovedthatblackmanbecauseI

don'trecallhearingyousayshegotraped.She

fellpregnantforhim becausetheylovedeach

otherregardlessoftheirracesortheirmarital

statuses.NowwhyshouldThandoandIpayfor

yourmother'sadultery,betrayal,whoredom,and

immorality?"

IsoonregretsayingthatwhenNickstrides

towardsmeandgrabsmebythethroat.My

eyeswideninhorrorasIseenomercyinhis.

-Him:"Saymymotherwasawhoreonemore

timeandyou'llregretit.Hearme?!"

Hisbighandpressesdeeperintomythroatas

anotherpullsmebythehair.Myeyesarenow

probablybulgingasItrytogetfreefrom this

barbaricmonster.Heeventuallyletsgoofme

andpushesmetolieonmybackonthebed.

-Him:"Bitch,youareatmymercyinthisremote

place,soyoubetterplayniceifyouwanttostill



bebreathingwhenyouleavehere."

HiseyesareblazingwithangerandIshrinkin

myposition,tremblingandcoughing.OhGod,

pleaseletmyfamilyfindmebeforethingsget

worseinhere.Witheverythinginme,I'm hoping

KevingotwhatIwastryingtotellhim onthe

phoneandpassedittoThando.Ifhedid,then

I'm positivethatmyfatherwillturnthisprovince

upsidedownuntilhefindsme.

Nickseemstohavedonesomeresearchon

Thandobutheforgotonecrucialaspect,doing

somebackgroundcheckonmebeforedeciding

toexecutethiskidnapping.I'm sureallhe

knowsaboutmeisthatI'm from amiddle-class

familyheadedbyasingleparentinPE.Well,

he'sinforasurprise.Hethinkshe'sboss,but

let'swaituntilmyfatherfindshim.Him

brutalisingmelikethishasjustearnedhim a

spotinmyfather'skilllist.

Ibracemyselfforanythingthatmaycomenext



ashehoversoverme.Buthejustyanksoffthe

diamondpendanthangingonachainaround

myneck,thequeenchesspieceThandobought

forme.

-Him:"Thislooksreal."

Realenoughtobehis,evidently,becausehe

sticksitinhispocketthenstepsbackand

walksoutoftheroom,bangingthedoorbehind

him.Oh,thankyou,Jesus,he'sgone...fornow.I

letoutahugesighofreliefasIsayashort

prayerinmyheart,askingGodtoprotectme.

Thatpendantmeanssomuchtome,notjust

becauseitisexpensivebutbecauseofits

sentimentalvalue.However,Iwon'teventryto

getitback,mylifeisevenmorevaluablethanit.

.

.

.

Thando



.

HavingsentmylocationtoSomeleze'sfather

afterhe'dcalledtosayhe'snowaroundELIlay

onthebonnetofmycarinfrontofMrs

Pretorius'surgery,waitingforhim.I'm looking

upatthesky,myhandstuckedundermyhead.

Windisnowblowingandthepillow-likeclouds

thathavebeenadorningtheskyarenow

replacedbybig,darkones.Itlookslikeit's

goingtorainatanyminuteandIcan'thelpbut

feellikethissuddenchangeinweatherisabad

omen.Icannotshakethefeelingofimpending

doom thatisthreateningtoovercomeus.Tears

trickleoutofmyeyesasthatonehorrible,ear-

piercingscream from Somelezekeepsechoing

inmyhead.I'm sureIlookpatheticrightnow,

butIdon'tcare.ThethoughtofSomelezebeing

hurtjustbreaksmyheart.I'ddoanythingand

giveupeverythingtoavoidthatfrom happening

again,evengiveupthoseshares-myfamily's



legacy.I'vemadeupmymind,I'm goingtogive

thesepeoplewhattheywantandgetmywife

back.Yeah,I'm doingthis.

StillmullingoverhowI'm goingtotellmyfather,

Ihearasoundofscreechingtyres.Ispringoff

thebonnetinaninstantonlytoseeSandile's

car180'ingabout10feetawayfrom me.

Feelingembarrassed,Iquicklywipeawaymy

tearsasheleapsoutofthecarandwalksover

tome,leavingthecardoorbehindhim open.I

guesshe'sgotnotimetoshutit.

"Where'sshe?Where'sthisEmilywhoknows

somethingaboutmydaughter'skidnapping?"

Heasks,hiseyesburningwithanger.Ibrought

him uptospeedwhenhecalledbuthejustlost

itandhunguponmebeforehecouldevenhear

thedecisionI'vemade.

-Me:"She'swaitinginsidethesurgery.But

pleasedon'tbetooharshonher,Idon'tthink



she'sinvolvedinthekidnapping."

-Him:"Letmebethejudgeofthat."

Heturnsandstartstowalktowardtheentrance

ofthesurgery,butItrytostophim.

-Me:"No,Mashiya,wait."

Hestopsandturnstome.

-Him:"Listenhere,son..."

Justfrom thetoneofhisvoiceIcantellthat

annoyanceisripplingthroughhisentirebodyas

hecomestostandrightinfrontofme.Iwon't

lie,everytimehecallsme'son'Ifinditweird

consideringthefactthathe'sonly9yearsolder

thanme-thethingswedo.

-Him:"Mydaughterisoutthere,keptagainst

herwill.Whoknowswhattheyaredoingtoher

aswespeak?Everysecondwewastetalkingis

onesecondtoolongforher."

-Me:"Buttheywon'thurtherifIgivethem what



theywant.I'm willingtodoit.I'm willingtogive

upthosesharestogetmyloveback."

Myfather-in-lawreactstothatbytakingastep

closer,he'snowtooclose,ourfacesonlyan

inchapart,hiseyesboringintomine.Wehold

thelookforalongmomentbeforehefinally

speaks.

-Him:"Areyoulosingit,Thando?BecauseI

don'thavethetimeorenergytocleanup

anotheroneofyourmesses,notwhenmy

daughter'ssafetyisconcerned."

-Me:"I'm notlosingit.Whatareyoutalking

about?"

-Him:"Thenwhywouldyouwanttogiveinto

theirdemands?Peoplelikethat,kidnappers,are

sociopathsthatcan'tbetrusted.Youdon't

makenodealwithpeoplelikethat.Howcertain

areyouthatthey'llreleasemydaughteronce

theygetwhattheywant?Iwon'teventalkabout



theirweirddemand."

-Me:"I'm notcertainofanything."

-Him:"Exactly.Soyou'renotgivingthem

anything.We'regoingtogetSosooutofthere

ourselves,rightnow.Standyourgroundlikea

man,Thando."

Igethispoint,it'sjustthatI'm scared,I'm

scaredforSomeleze.

-Me:"It'sokay,we'lldoityourway."

-Him:"Good.NowgogetthisEmilysowecan

bewheelsup."

Likeanobedientson,Inodthenwalkawayto

getEmily.

Hermothereasilyletsherleavewithme,and

Sandileinstructsustogetinmycarandfollow

him tohishouseinNahoonBeach-aroundEL.

Whenwegettherehetossesmeasetof

handcuffstocuffEmily'shandtoasteelpostin



thelounge.

-Me:"Isthatnecessary?"

Imean,IbelievethatEmilyiswillingtohelpus.

Ifwetreatherthisway,won'twedestroythis

alreadyfragilealliance?

-Him:"Itisnecessary,Idon'ttrusther...Doit

thentakehercellphoneandfollowme

upstairs."

Hesaysalreadytakingthestairs.I'vestudied

myfather-in-lawverywellsinceIgottoknow

him.Ilearnedthathe'susedtogivingoutorders

andhealwayswantsthem followed.Hewants

thingsdonehiswayallthetime,andifyouwant

tobeinhisgoodbooksyoubetternotargue

withhim.EvennowIdon'texchangewordswith

him,Ijustdoashesays.

LeavingEmilycuffedtothepost,Igoupstairs

andfindhim inhisvastbedroom.From hissafe

comesa.45automatic,twoemptyclipsanda



boxofGlazerammo.

-Him:"Howgoodisyourprecision,son?"

-Me:"Ifyou'reaskingifI'veevercarriedagun

before,theanswerisyes.ForyearsIusedtohit

targets,bullseye,atashootingrangewithmy

father.Itwasjustahobby,butmyprecisionis

prettygood.However,I'venevercarriedagun

outsideoftheshootingrangeandI'veneverhit

ahumantarget."

-Him:"Well,there'safirsttimeforeverything.

Whenyougetashotonthatfarm don'tdowhat

youseeonTV,don'thesitateortalk,justpoint

andpullthetrigger.Shootfirst,askquestions

later."

-Me:"Arewegonnagointothatfarm hot?Guns

blazing?Butwon'tthatputSomeleze'slifein

danger?"

-Him:"Areyoubeingseriousrightnow?Noone

evergoestowarunarmed,son,oryourblood



willdecoratethegrounds.Justtakethegun.

You'reaman."

HealreadythinksI'm softandheobviously

doesn'ttrustmeenoughtobeabletoprotect

hisdaughter,butI'llshowhim.I'llshowhim how

muchIlovehisdaughter.I'm willingtodo

anythingtogetherbackhomesafely.Ifit

meanstakingalifeforittohappen,sobeit.

Itaketheweaponwithpleasure.Icheckthe

action,andheftitforweight.ThenIbegin

loadingtheclips.WhenI'm doneItakeone

loadedclipandslam itintothebuttofthe.45.I

jacktheslidebackandletitslam home-

chamberingaround.

-Me:"Ready?"

Aslightsmiletugsathislips,thenhechecks

themagazineofhisownweaponbefore

holsteringitbacktohiswaist.

-Him:"Iam.Buttheclothesyou'rewearing



won'tdo."

Ilookatmyselfstillwearingthesameformal

clothesIworeatwork,Icouldn'tgetthechance

togohometochange.

Myfather-in-lawopenshisclosetandpullsout

aneatlyfoldedpairofjeansandaT-shirt,thena

jacketfrom thehangerandhandthem tome.

Okay,wenowweareachother'sclothes?Tome,

thismeanshedoesn'tblamemeforwhat's

happeningtohisdaughter.

-Him:"I'llwaitforyoudownstairs."

Hesays,thenwalksout.Iquicklychangeinto

theclothesthenfollowhim down.

.

.

.

Allthreeofusrideinhiscarandwegetto

Adelaide2andahalfhourslater,justafter



19:00.It'sspringbutit'salreadygettingdark,I

guessit'sbecauseoftherainyweather.Andthe

wayIseeit,it'sprobablyraininginmostparts

oftheEasternCape.

Probablyoutoffearmorethananythingelse,

Emilygivesusthedirectionstothefarm,saying

it'ssituatedabout10km from thetownof

Adelaide,intheSmaldeel.

InoticethatSandileisfindingthegoingonthe

steepgravelroaddifficultbecauseit'smuddy

andslippery.Andthedeeperwegothemore

thevehiclestartstoslipandslide,butheisable

tocontrolitandkeepitmovingatasteadybut

slowpace.

Ikeepquietalongtheway,juststaringoutinto

thedarkbeyondtheheadlights.I'm worried

aboutwhatwillhappenwhenwegettothefarm.

Andthinkingaboutthekindofmanweare

chasing,thethingshe'scapableofdoingand

whathedidtoSomelezewhileIwaslistening



onthephone,makesmewishIcouldjustjump

outofthiscarandrunandrununtilIcatchup

withthatscum,tearoffhiscock,stuffitintohis

mouthandchokehim withituntilhiseyespop

outoftheirsockets.

"Howfar,Emily,"Ifinallybreakthesilence"to

thefarm?"

-Her:"We'realmosttherebutwebetterleave

thecaratthegateandhoofitfrom there.We

don’twanttorunoutofluckandgetspotted."

That'sexactlywhatwedo,weleavethevehicle

behind,butwithEmilyinside,cuffedtothe

steeringwheel.Wejustcan'taffordtogoin

withher.

Nowonfoot,wedon'tfollowthedirectroad,we

jumpoverthefenceandwalkthroughtheveld,

pastestablishedgamespeciesaswellasafew

hundredpecantreesbeforewegetclosertothe

farm house.Wearenowdrenched,butatleast



wemakeoutflickeringlightsshiningthrough

thewindowsofthehouse.Mymindisnumb

andmythoughtsaregoingroundandroundlike

aFerris-wheel:isEmily'sintelcorrect?Is

Somelezereallyhere?Ifsheis,willwefindher

stillokay?Willwebeabletosaveherorwe'll

justmakethingsworseandputherlifein

danger?Iwouldneverforgivemyselfifthe

latterhappened.IlovethatwomanandIwould

notknowhowtolivewithouther,thatmuchis

now100%percentcleartome.

"Nogung-hostuff,Thando.Butrememberwhat

Itoldyou."

Sandilesays,derailingmytrainofthought.I

respondbypullingdownmybaseballcapthatI

tookfrom mycarbeforeIleftitinEL,thenwe

bothloosenthegunsintheirholstersandstart

acarefulapproach,movingfrom treetotree.

Gettingcloserwemakedarkshapesoftwo

carsinfrontofthehouse.Thenaswegeteven



morecloserInoticethatoneofthecarsisa

whiteDodgeJourneyandtheotherablack

MercedesBenz.RyandidsaythatDominic

sometimesdrivesaMercedes,right?

"Lookslikewe'vehitajackpot.We'reattheright

place."

Imurmerwithhope.AndI'm abouttocharge

straightuptothehousewhenSandileputsa

restraininghandonmyarm.

-Him:"Hey,whatdidIjustsayaboutgung-ho

stuff?Youcan’thelpanyonegettingyourself

killed.Wehavetocheckoutwhat’sgoingon

insidefirst,withoutalertingthem."

He'sright,Ijustgotexcited.Wecarefullymake

ourwaytowardsthefrontoftheoldfarmhouse.

Avoidingtheporch,wepressourselvescloseto

thepeelingcementwalls,Sandilewalkingright

infrontofme.

Liftinghisheadcarefully,heglimpsesthrough



thewindowbythefrontdoorandtakeinthe

situationwithonelook.Thenhemovesaway

andmotionsformetofollow.Webothsilently

retreatintothecoveroftheacaciatrees.

-Him:"Twomenareinthere,busyplaying

cards."

Hewhispers.

-Me:"Lookslikeit'sgoodtimetogoin."

Henodsthenwecockourgunsandproceedto

thefrontdoorwithcaution.Nowcautionaside,

Sandilekicksthedelapidatingdooropenand

wechargeinwithourgunstrained.Thetwotall,

heavysetthugswhowereplayingcardsjump

offtheirseats,tryingtoreachfortheirgunson

topofasideboardbyaTVstand.Stupidguards,

gettingtoorelaxedonthejob.

-Sandile:"Uh-uh.Iwouldn'tdothatifIwereyou."

Hesayscockily,stoppingthetwointheirtracks

beforetheycouldevenlaytheirhandsontheir



weapons.

-Him:"Oryouwannabetwhosebulletswould

leavethechamberfirst?I'llpaintthesedirty

wallswithyourgreymatterbeforeyoucaneven

putafingeronthoseguns."

Hisownfingernowmovestothetriggerand

minealsodoesthesame.Thetwomoronsnow

realisethatiftheytrytomoveforwardthey'dbe

signingtheirdeathwarrants,sotheyretreat

backtothecouches.

-Sandile:"Good.Nowwhere'sshe?Where'smy

daughter?"

Butnoneofthem answers.

-Sandile:"Oh,we'remute,aren'twe?Well,let's

bemotionlesstoo.Cuffyourselvestogether."

Hesaystossingthem anotherpairofhandcuffs

withonehand,stillholdingthegunwiththe

other.Withoutwastinganytime,Dominic's

lackeysdoasSandilesays.Thenhemotions



formetosearchalltheroomsofthehouse

whilehekeepsaneyeonourhostages.

SomelezeispossiblyguardedbyDominic

himselfinoneoftheserooms,Ijusthaveto

figureoutwhichonebeforeheshowshimself.

Withmyguntrained,Istartatthekitchenthen

carefullyproceedtocheckall5bedroomsof

thehouse,butitseemslikeluckisnotonmy

side.There'snosignofSomelezeorDominic

anywhereinhere.Whatthehell?Wherearethey?

Idropthegunandslidedownthewallofthe

lastbedroom untilmybehindreachesthe

woodenflooraseverybitofhopeIhadquickly

vanishes.However,mypatheticassgetswoken

upbyagunshotcomingfrom thelounge,where

Sandileandthethugsare.Ispringoffthefloor,

readytogocheckwhat'sgoingon,butacryI

recogniseasSomeleze'sstopsmeinmytracks.

It'snotcomingfrom insidethehousebutfrom

theback.Itakeacoupleoflongstridestothe



bedroom windowandpeeringthroughitIspota

logcabinoutintheback.Thatmustbeit!That

mustbewherethebastardiskeepingmywife.I

don'twasteanytime,Idon'tevengocheckon

Sandileintheloungeoreveninform him about

mymove,Ijustjumpoutthewindowandland

onmyfeetontheground,thenrushtothecabin.

.

.

.

Someleze

.

ShortlyafterI'veheardagunshotcomingfrom

outside,Nickbargesinfrom anadjoining

bedroom andgrabsmebythearm,pullingme

downfrom thebed.

-Him:"WhatdidIsaytoyouaboutyourman

tryingtobeahero?Lookslikeit’sgonnabe



lightsoutforyoutoo."

Hiseyesandraspingvoicearethreatening.

Lightsoutformetoo?Whatdoesthatmean?

ThatThandocameformeandisnowdead?Oh

God,no!Wasthatgunshottakinghim out?No!

NotmyThando.Nothim!Myhopeisnowgone

andmyfirstinstincttellsmetorunoutsideand

seeThando'sbodyinsteadoffallingdownand

cryinglikeachildhere.Irushtothedoorand

fumblewiththeboltbutIdon'tgetittoopen

beforeIfeelahandgrabbingmyhair,hauling

mebrutallyback,liftingmeupandthrowingme

down.Myarmsmoveinstinctivelytoprotectmy

bellybeforeIlandonthefloor.Ihitmyhead

hardonthecornerofthebed,andthrough

blurredvisionIcanmakeoutNickwalkingto

thedoor.Heopensitthenslamsitshutand

shootsthebolt.Hethenturnsandsmirksatme.

-Him:"Doyoubelieveincoincidences,Somi?"

Heasks,wavinghisgun.Idon'tanswer,Ijust



lookdown,nursingmythrobbinghead.

-Him:"Lifeisaboutperfection.Everyincident

thathappens,nomatterhowcolossalorsmall,

isanaspectofadivineplanthatworkstothe

end.Thereisnosuchthingascoincidencein

God’sscheme.Anythingandeverythingthat

happenedleadingtothisdayhasbeenHisplan.

And,accordingtoHiswill,thisishowitwillall

end."

Hecockshisgunandpointsitatme.Buthe

doesn'tgettopullthetriggerevenifhewanted

tobecausejustthenthedoorbreaksopenand

afamiliarfacewalksin,armed,promptinghim

toquicklypullmeoffthefloorandusemeasa

shield,hisgunpointedtomyhead.

-Me:"Thando?You'realive."

Foronesecondmyeyeslightupandthe

thoughtof‘Hecameforme,hereallylovesme’

goesthroughmymind.Butthenremembering



thebruteofamanstandingbehindmewitha

gun,Ifreeze.

-Thando:"Dropit!"

-Nick:"No,youdropitorI'lldropher."

I'veseenThandoangrybeforebutnotthis

much.Rageisburningbrightlyandclearlyinhis

eyes.Idon'tknowwhetherit'sduetothatvery

angeroraboltoffear,butInoticethathis

handsaretremblingaroundthegunhe's

holding.However,beforeIknowit,agunshot

thundersthroughtheroom,andquickerthanI

couldevenblinkorscream IfeelNickdropping

behindme.Instinctively,Ijumptoasafer

distanceandlookatwhathasjusthappened.I

seeNick'sbodylyingmotionlessonthefloor,

bleedingfrom aholeinhisforehead.He'sdead,

that'sforsure.Iguesstherewasnowisdom in

usingsomeonewho'sshorterthanhim asa

shield.Thandoaimedhigherandplanteda

bulletinhisskullwithouteventhinkingtwice.



ThankGod,I'm nowsafe,it'sover.Iturntolook

atThandowhoremainsrootedatthatsame

spot,bythedoor.Oureyesconnectandwehold

thelookforacoupleofsecondsbeforehe

dropsthegunandmovestomeetmehalfway

asItakestridestohim.Hepullsmeintoa

warm embraceandIburymyfaceinhischest

andletmytearsfall.Iusedtoseesceneslike

thisinmovies,butneverhaveIthoughtitwould

happentome.Ican'tbelieveThandoishere,I

can'tbelievehecameforme,orthatIthought

hewasdead.

-Him:"Sthandwasam,areyouokay?Areyou

hurt?"

Ican'tgetthewordsout,Ijustcontinuetocry

onhisalreadywetchestashegentlybrushes

myback.Idon'tevenaskhowhegottoknow

mylocation.I'm justhappyhe'shere.

-Him:"I'm sorry,sthandwasam,I'm reallysorry.

Don'tcry,I'm herenow.I'm here."



.

.

.

"Issheokay?"

Analltoofamiliarvoicepromptsmetopull

backfrom Thandoandlooktothedoor.There

heis,standingjustbeyondthebrokendoor,in

theadjoiningroom.

-Me:"Daddy!"

Iscream inexcitementandrushoutthebroken

doortohisawaitingopenarms.Iburymyface

inhisnecklikeachildashiscaringarmswrap

aroundmetightlyinawarm embrace.Justlike

Thando,he'salsowet,butIdon'tcare.

-Him:"Areyouokay,baby?"

-Me:"Iknewyou'dcome,Daddy.Iknewyou'd

comeforme."

Hepullsbackandstartspattingmytorsofor



anyinjuries.I'm surehe'sseeingthebloodon

mytop.

-Him:"Didtheyhurtyou?Areyouinjured?"

-Me:"No,Dad,I'm fine.Itwasonlyanose

bleed."

-Him:"I'm gladyou'reokay."

Hiseyesnowmoveawayfrom meandto

Thandowho'sstillseparatedfrom usbythe

brokendoor.Hisbodysoonfollowshiseyes

andheendsuprightinfrontofThando.Buthe

firsttakesinNick'sdeadbodyonthefloor

beforesayinganythingtohim.

-Him:"He'sstoppedbreathing?"

-Thando:"Yeah."

Myfathernodsandgivesmymanapatonthe

backasiftosay"goodjob".Thandoalso

returnsthesamecourtesy.

-Him:"Whataboutthosetwoguys?"



-MyDad:"Stillbreathing,andhog-tied.Iaimed

lowandtookakneefrom oneofthem,hewas

tryingtopullastuntonme."

-Me:"Whatdowedonow?Runandleave

everythingasitis?"

-MyDad:"No.Runningwouldbetheworstmove.

Wecallthecopsandwaitforthem toarrive."

-Me:"Cops?Thandohasjustkilledaman,Dad."

-MyDad:"Inaclearcaseofself-defenseand

thecopswillestablishthat.Theywillobviously

haveaproblem withthefactthatwetookit

uponourselvestofindyoubutnooneisgoing

togotojail,notifIcanhelpitanyway.However,

thefactremains:someonehaslosthislifeand

thatwon'tlookgoodnexttoyourname,Thando.

ButI,ontherhand,don'tmind."

-Thando:"Meaningwhatexactly?"

-MyDad:"I'llbearthecross,youtakemy

daughtertosafety.Thegunismine,it's



registeredundermyname,soI'm theonewho

didtheshootingwhilesavingmydaughter.

Simple."

-Thando:"No.Iwon'tletyoudothat.Inmylife

I'veneverranawayfrom myresponsibilitiesor

from facingtheconsequencesofmyactions.I

tooktheshotsoI'llfacethecops."

-MyDad:"Yousureaboutthat?"

-Thando:"Ofcourse.Andit'snotsomethingto

bediscussed."

Iseeaslightsmileplayingatthecornersofmy

father'smouthbeforehegivesThandoanodof

approval.Iguesshe'simpressed.

-Him:"Okaythen,letmecallthecops."

-Thando:"AndI'lltalkwithSosoinprivate."

Hetakesmyhandandwalksmeoutside.We

standintherainatthefrontofthecabinthat's

illuminatedbythelightcomingfrom inside.



Thandoturnshisfacetothedarkand

forbiddingsky,rainpouringdownonhim asif

washingawaythesinhe'sjustcommitted.After

amomenthelooksatme.

-Him:"MaNdlovu,I'm sorry.I'm sorryIdragged

youintothis.I'm sorryyou..."

ButIcuthim off.

-Me:"No,thandolwam,stop.Noneofthiswas

yourfault."

-Him:"Ofcourse,itwasmyfault.Theshares

theywantedareinmyname.AndI'm sorryI

nevertoldyouaboutthem.Thingis..."

Icuthim offagain.

-Me:"Thando,Isaidstop."

Itellhim thewholestory,thestorybehind

Dominicandhisbrotherwantingtheshares.

-Him:"I'llbedamned.Soweareherebecause

ofwhatmyfatherdidalmosttwodecadesago?



Hisadultery?"

-Me:"See?Youdidnothingwrong.Thiswasn't

yourfault.Yourfatherjusthadanaffairand

impregnatedamarriedwomanwithsickracists

forchildren.That'swhywe'rehere."

-Him:"Butstill.You'vegonethroughallthis

becauseofmyfamily.Baby,I'm sorry."

-Me:"Don'tbe.I'm justgladyoucametomy

rescue.Itshowsjusthowmuchyoucareabout

me.Howmuchyouloveme."

Heleanscloserandkissesmylips.Wekissas

therainshowersuswiththewaterfrom the

skies.It'salittlecoldbutnoneofthatmatters,

weareinourownlittleworld.

-Me:"Aboutwhathappenedbetweenuslast

night,aboutmeandNick,onceagain,I'm sorry.

Ididn't..."

ButhejumpsinbeforeIcanfinish.



-Him:"Don'tworryaboutit.It'sallbehindus

now...IjustwantyoutoknowthatI'llforever

standbyyouasyourpillarofstrengthand

protector.Youmusthavebeensofrightened,

andthistraumaticexperienceyou'vejust

enduredwillpossiblyhaveafter-effects,it's

gonnaberoughbutIwantyoutoknowthatI

won'tleaveyourside.Asyourman,yourpartner,

I'llsupportyoualltheway.It'smyjobto."

Ismilethroughtherain.

-Me:"Iloveyou.AndIpromisetoalsosupport

youthroughanythingthatmayhappen

followingtonight'sevents."

-Him:"Ithoughtyou'dwanttoleavemeafter

this,butI'm gladthatthoughtdidn'tevencross

yourmind.Thankyou."

Ichuckle.

-Me:"Leaveyou?Forthis?Comeon,babe.I

knowthatIactcrazysometimesbuttherewas



nowayIwasgonnaleaveyouforthis."

-Him:"Iloveyou,mamakhe[babymama].So

much.Idon'teverwanttoloseyou.Myworst

fearwasleavingthisfarm withoutyouorwith

youinabodybag."

-Me:"Noneofthathappened.I'm here,safeand

sound.Andit'sallthankstoyou."

Hepullsmetohim onemoretimeandkissmy

lips,pouringhisentiresoulintoit.Theworstis

over.

.

Sorryforthewait,everybody.Ididn'tdoiton

purpose,believeme.

Season2

#18[+18SNL]

.

"Iwanttobeyourdominatedloveslave.Iwant

tobetheonethattakesthepain.Youcan



spankmewhenIdonotbehave.'CauseIlove

feelin'dirty.AndIlovefeelin'cheap."-Green

Day

.

.

Thando

.

"IwishIcouldbetheoneleaving,hey."Zizo

saysasmyshiftends,hersbeginning.It's7:30

inthemorning,Iwason-calllastnightandnow

I'vejustupdatedthedayshiftteam onapatient

injuredinacarcrashwhorequiredsurgerylast

nighttoremovearupturedspleen,anda

ballistictraumavictim whoalsoneededan

emergencyoperation.

-Me:"IwishIwasheadinghomebutI'llbeinmy

officepreparingforthatself-assessment

exam."



Isayaswebothstepaside,awayfrom therest

oftheteam.

-Her:"It'sagoodthingyou'renotleavingthen.

I'dliketoseekyourinputonthebestapproach

formyelderlypatientwho'sscheduledfora

colostomyreversal."

-Me:"Okay,cometomyofficewhenyou'redone

withyourroundsandI'llbehappytohelp."

Ihaveavastexperiencewhenitcomestoa

caselikethisandZizoknowsit.Withateam

likeours,there’salwayssomeonewhohasseen

asimilarcaseandcanprovideadvice.It'swhat

wealldo-weusuallyconsulteachotheras

colleagues.

-Her:"Thanks...Youknowwhatelse,Tee?Ireally

admireyourstrength."

Okay,whatisshetalkingabout?Andwhat'sit

gottodowithanything?

-Me:"Huh?"



-Her:"Imeanyou'removingonwithyourlife.

You'renotlettingwhathappenedonthatfarm

orthemurderchargehangingoveryourhead

holdyoubackoraffectyourwork."

It'snowFriday,5daysafterIshotamandead,

andZizoandherhusbandhavebeenvery

supportive...tomeandtoSomeleze.Idon't

wanttoliethough,IwasnervousbeforeIpulled

thattrigger,butIknewthatifIdidn'tdoitI'dbe

sendingSomelezestraighttothegrave.That

psychowasgoingtoshoother.Seeingherat

hismercy,thebarrelofhisgunpressedtoher

head,bloodstainsonhertop,Iimmediately

knewwhatIhadtodo.Itwasevidentthatthe

bastardhadbeenroughwithherandthathe

wouldbehappytogoalltheway.Hehadsaidit,

thathewoulddropher.Andlookingintohis

eyes,Isawamercilessmonsterwhodidn't

seem tobebluffing.Amonsterbefittingthe

ruthlessnesshehadasaidtomeonthephone



earlier.IhadtodowhatIhadtodotosave

Somelezeandourbaby.That'sallthatmattered

tomeatthatmoment.Andaftershewassafe,I

feltawaveofreliefwashingoverme.Butwhen

itsankinmyheadthatIhadactuallytakena

man'slife,coldclamminessspreaditsway

acrossmypalmsandmykneesbeganto

wobble.IwascompletelyshakenbytheactI

hadjustcommitted,butIjusthadtoactstrong,

forSomeleze'sbenefit.InmylifeInever

thoughtIwouldeverkillaperson,butIguess

somesituationsforceustodothingswenever

thoughtwecouldpossiblydo.DoIregretwhatI

didthough?Theanswerisadefiniteno.To

protecttheloveofmylifeIwoulddoitallover

again.PityI'm nowfacingamurdercharge.I

can'tsayI'm surprisedthough,inourcountry

thelawisonthesideoftheassailants,every

time.Youhavetojumpthroughalotoflegal

hoopstoreachthepointofjustifyinglethal

force,andtheburdenofproofisonyou.It'sjust



sad.

Whenthepolicearrivedthatnighttheyarrested

me,Igotquestionedlikeamurdererdownat

thepolicestationandthenIgotchargedwith

murder.OnTuesdayIappearedinfrontofa

magistrateandI'm nowoutonbailastheguys

inbluearestill'investigating'further.Iwishthe

chargescouldjustbedropped,youknow.But

I'm seriouslynotcountingonit,henceIgot

myselfagoodcriminallawyer.However,Ithink

myfather-in-lawhasanotherplan.WhenIasked

him aboutitthough,hisonlyresponsewas,

"You'renotgoingtojail,son.That'sallyouneed

toknow.AndI'llalsobetheonedealingwith

Dominic'sfamily."Ihonestlydon'tknowwhathe

meantbythat,IguessIjusthavetowaitand

see.

-Me:"Thegoingisprobablystillgonnaget

tough,Zee.Mycareercouldbeanothercasualty,

butI'm notlettingthewholethingphaseme."



-Her:"Goodforyou,Hlubi.I'm surethe

quidnuncsaroundherealreadyhavealottosay

aboutthewholething."

-Me:"Actually,alotofpeopleareonmyside.So

it'sallcool."

Lastnightwasmyfirsttimewalkingthrough

thesedoorsaftertheshootingincident,andI

thoughtI'dhavetheotherstaffwhispering

behindmyback,gossiping,becausenews

travelsfast,butthathasn'thappened...yet.

-Me:"Really?Nowthat'sgreat.Really

great...Listen,we'llchatalittlelater,okay?Time

forrounds.Juststaystrong,buddy.Stay

strong."

Shepatsmyshoulderthenwalksawaywithher

group.

.

.



.

WalkingintomyofficeIthrowmyselfinmy

chairbehindthedeskandtakeadeepbreath.

JustthinkingaboutthemanI'verespectedand

idolisedforsomanyyearsasmyfatherisnow

enoughtomakemewanttopuke.Heisstillmy

parent,myfather,buthenowrepulsesme,and

that'smebeingfrank.Ican'tbelieveI'vebeen

soblindforthislong,notseeinghisadultery

ways.Andmymothersureknowshowtocover

andmakeexcusesforhim,becausethere'sno

wayshe'sbeeninthedarkallthistime.My

sister,Anathi,wasn't.Shetoldmethatshe's

alwaysknownaboutourfather'saffairs,

includingthecurrentone.Acurrentaffair?!I

couldn'tbelievemyearswhenIheardit.My

motherissickforgoodnesssake,she'sgoing

throughthemostrightnowbutherhusbandof

35years,awhole55yearoldman,stillhasthe

timetogoaroundpursuinganaffairinsteadof



beingbyherside.He'dusebusinessasan

excuseforbeingawayfrom homebut,asit

turnsout,theonlybusinesshe'sbeentaking

careofisbetweenthelegsofawomanhe

nevermadevowsto.I'm alsoamanbutIwould

neverunderstandthatpartnomatterhowhard

hetriestojustifyit.Notthathewouldthough,

becausewhenItalkedtohim onthephoneon

Tuesdayheshowednoteventheslightest

remorse,evenafterhe'dfoundoutthathis

pregnantdaughter-in-lawgotkidnapped

becauseofhisways,andthatI'm nowfacinga

murderchargeallbecauseofhim.It'slikehe

doesn'tcare.ThesupportI'm gettingfrom

SandileismorethanIcanhopeforfrom him -

myownfather.

Thewayheangeredme,afterthatphonecallI

madeupmymind:Inolongerwanttohave

anythingtodowithhim.Idon'tevencarehow

hewillfighttogethiscompanybackfrom



Dominic'sbrotherwho'salreadyamajority

shareholder-owning40%ofit.ThewayI'm so

pissedathim I'm evenconsideringdroppinghis

surnameandtakethatofmymother,thenstay

asfarawayfrom him asIpossiblycan.When

SomelezeheardmespeaklikethisshesaidI'm

beingoverlydramaticandthatIjustneedto

calm down,butIdon'tthinkIwilleverchange

mymindwhenitcomestothis.Somelezeis

onlyspeakingthatwaybecauseshedidn'thear

howthatmanspoketome,shedidn'thearhow

stinginghiswordswere.

SpeakingofSomeleze,Ishouldtextherandtell

herthatI'llbehomealittlelaterthanshe

expected.Afterthatfatefulnightshecame

straighthere,inEL,tostaywithherfatherwho

decidedtoputeverythingelseonholdandstick

aroundtohavetimeforhisdaughterandalso

supportme,whilecreatingabondbetweenhim

andhisnewly-foundsisterwho'sslowlybut



surelyrecoveringinourhospital.Someleze's

motheralsocametobewiththem.ButwhenI

gotreleasedfrom custodytwodayslater

Somelezemovedbacktoourtownhouseand

that'swhereshestillisevennow.Shehasn't

beentoAliceyetbutKevin,themanwhoalso

playedaroleingettingherbackhome,brought

herlaptopsoshecouldstillcontinuewithher

paperandalsosendtherequiredchaptertoher

supervisor.He'strulyagoodfriend,andI've

neverhadaproblem withtheirfriendship.

AnumberofpeoplehelpedusbringSomeleze

home,includingEmily,surprisingly,eventhough

sheflippedafterlearningthatIshothercousin

dead.I'm nowkeepingmyeyespeeledforany

stuntsheortherestofDominic'sfamilymight

wanttopullnext.Atleasthermotherdoesn't

seem tobesingingfrom thesamehymnsheet

asher.Ireallydidn'tknowthattreatingMolly

wouldworkformetothismagnitude.



Anyway,Itakemyphoneoutandstarttyping

themessagetoSomeleze.

.

.

.

Someleze

.

Wakingupinanemptybed,Igetsometimeto

thinkaboutwhatthefutureholdsforThando.

ButItrustmyfathertocomethroughforhim.In

fact,I'm certainthathe'lldowhateverittakesto

helphim.Itrusthim totakecareofNick's

brothertoobeforeheembarksonajourneyof

avenginghisbrother'sdeath.

Nick'sbrother?Ihaven'tmettheguybutI

believehewasalsoatthatfarm atsomepoint,

afterthosetwomenIdidn'trecognisehad

thrownmeintothatcabin.Ireckonhewas



therebecauseIheardNicktalkingwith

someonehereferredtoas"brother"inthenext

room afterhe'dstrangledmeandyankedmy

pendantoffmyneck.Ialsosuspectthatthe

pendantisnowwithhim whereverthehellheis

becauseweneverfounditonNickoranywhere

inthatcabin,thefarmhouseorNick'scars.

Stillruminatingonthatday'sevents,whichstill

hauntme,myphonevibrates-aWhatsApp

messagecomingthrough.It'sfrom Thando

sayinghe'sgoingtobehomeonlyaroundnoon.

Ohno,Iwashopinghewasalreadyonhisway.I

wasalreadyanticipatingwhathe'ddotome

oncehewalksin.Ireallymisshim,Imisshim

fuckingme.OfcourseIlovelovemaking,but

that'sallwe'vebeendoinglatelyandnowI

seriouslywanttobefucked...hard.Ineedmy

mantofuckmeintooblivion,andmaybeI'llfeel

betterabouteverythingafterwards.

Almostinstinctively,myhandsdriftsouth,andI



sighdeeplyasIopenmylegs;raisingmyknees

andpartingmythighstoallowmyfingersentry

undermyunderwear.Simplyopeningmyselfis

soerotic.IthinkofThando'seyesonme,

watchingcloselyashecommandsmeto

spreadmyselfopen,stretchmypussylipsopen

tohisinspection,topleasuremyself,tobring

myselftoclimax,tofuckmyselfsothathecan

watchandenjoy,andtotakemewhenhe

wishes.Ithinkabouthisfingersprobingmy

juicycoreorhistonguelickinglong,slow

strokesupthroughmyglisteningfolds,delving

deeporlightly,barelybrushingskin.Ithinkof

hiseyes,darkintheglimmeringcandlelight,

intensewithdesire,brilliantinlust,lookingat

me,asheinstructsmeinhiswishes.Iam to

havenosecrets.Hemustseeitall.AndI

respondandobey,myarousalrisingsweetand

hotfrom withinunderthepowerhehasoverme

whenhe'sinhisdominatingmode.



MyfingersslidethroughmyfoldsasIthink

aboutthefatherofmybabytonguingmetoa

quiveringorgasm beforebendingmeoverand

fuckingmefrom behind,balldeepinsideme,to

hisownclimax.

Hehasn’tdoneanythinglikethattomeina

whileandInowmissit.Myfingersslippastto

mynubasIwonderifhewouldlikemetowax

anew.Iknowthathelikesmypussysmooth

andnakedforhim sothathecanseemyslit,

thereforhim,glisteningwithmoistureasjuices

trickledownmythighs.

Mypussyjuicesflowatthethoughtofhis

moutharoundme,suckingme.Aflashofheat

stabsupthroughmysexandIfeelmyflow

startingagain,myslitswellingandmybreath

quickening.Iworkmyclit,rubbingandcircling,

slippingbackthehoodtoreachthesensitive

budwithin.AsIflickit,Ithinkofhistongue

encirclingit,probingwiththetip,exploringmy



pinkfolds,lappingslowlyatmypussyjuices,

tastingmeasheslidesfingersinsidemeand

probesmewithin.Myheartbeginstopound

andIwishthatIhadavibratortouse.Iwantto

feelsomethinginsidemesobad.Onehandstill

playingwithmyswellingnub,theotherslides

inside,onefinger,two,thenthree.Iwantmy

maninsideme,butthiswillhavetodo.Ireach

inandup,stretchingfingersformyg-spot,

massaginghard.IthinkofThandobendingme

forward,totakemefrom behind,hiscock

testingandteasingmyslit,gentlyseeking

insideme,aninchonly,againstmyentrance,

makingmetwitchandmoanandshudder

beforerammingintome,hard,andturningmy

moansintoscreams.

Rubbinghardatmyinnerwalls,electricarousal

sparksflamesinmyhead.Icanfeelmythighs

wetandhot,andthebeddampunderme.Iam

moaningagainnow.MypulseisracingandI



am swelteringunderthesheets.Ithrowoffthe

covers,andlienakedandwrithing,sleekwith

sweatasIplungemyhanddeepintomycunt.

Againandagain,ItrytobringThandowithinme,

takingmewithhiscock,fillingmeharduntilI

canseenothingbuthim,feelnothingbuthim.I

wanthim inmypussy.Iwanthim inmymouth.I

wanttofeelhim judderandspasm ashecums,

spurtinghisloadintomeandonme.Iwanthim

toorgasm overme,overmyfaceandbreasts

andpregnantbelly,intomyachingpussy,into

mymouth,lettingmemilkhim,lickhiscream

from mylipsandface.

HarderandharderIworkmyself,plungingmy

fingersin,asdeepastheywillgo,desperatefor

asubstituteformyman'sdickinsideme.My

handisslickfrom fuckingmyownsaturated

pussy,itslipshotandswollen,pulsatingwith

needandthedesireforrelease.

Fuck!Iwon’tcome.Orgasm justwon’tarise



withinme.Ineedmore.Runningintothe

kitchen,Igrabathick,greenbananaandrush

backtomybed.Itwilldo.

GrabbingthebananaIslideitinsideme.My

achingcuntwelcomesitasIplungedeepinside,

fuckingmyselfhard,againandagain.The

bananaisnowslickwithmyjuices,butIram it

home,overandover.Atsomelevel,Iam

consciousthattheheadboardofthebedis

clatteringagainstthewall,butIdon’tcare.No

onewillhear.Nowmyorgasm builds,tension

mounts,bloodpoundsinmyears,mybody

archsrigid,thighsshudderandtrembleinmy

searchforclimax.Withanunquenchableheat,

orgasm takesme.Mypussysendspulsating

spasmsthroughmybody.Mythighsand

stomachthrobandclenchinarhythm that

takesmecompletely,andIcryout,stillworking

thebananainsidemyself,makingtheecstasy

lastaslongasIcan.Pumpingawayatmyself,I



holdontothecrescendoaslongasIcan,before

itbecomesunbearableand,withagasp,Iwhip

thebananaoutofmystillspasmingcuntandlie

gaspingandpantingonthemattress.The

climaxwasgoodbutI'm stillyearningforthe

realthing,andIcan'twaituntilThandocomes

home,he'llprobablycomebacktiredanyway.

SoI'm goingtohim.Ifhecan'tbringhis

deliciousdickhome,I'lltakemywetpussyto

him.

Iquicklyclimbdownthebedandrushtothe

bathroom totakeabath.

.

.

.

Thando

.

Forsomereasonmyheadisnowquiteatpeace



andit'sagoodfeeling,itgivesmetimetothink

aboutmywomanwhohasjustsextedme.I

wishIcouldbebyhersiderightnow,tofeel

thatshe'swithmeinthesamespace,underthe

sameroof.FeelingthatIhavehernear.After

whathappenedIdon'tfeelgoodwheneverI'm

awayfrom her.Butifallthathashappenedhas

taughtmeanythingitwouldbetonottakeher

forgranted.Sheendedupbeingluredinby

DominicbecauseIwasunavailable,andthat

hasnowbecomeaseriouswakeupcallforme.

AsBongosaid,difficultsituationsimpact

relationshipsinoneoftwoways:theyeither

tearpeopleapartorstrengthentheirconnection,

bindingthem togethertightly.Andforusthe

latterhasbecometrue.Butwearestillgoingfor

thatpremaritalcounselling,ourfirstsessionis

Tuesdaynextweek-afterIcomebackfrom

visitingmymotherthisweekend.

Ireplytohersextwithfireemojisthentryto



concentrateonwhatI'm workingonsoIcould

quicklyleavethesefourwallsandgohometo

bewithher.IfIcouldworkfrom homeI'dleave

rightnowbutshe'stoomuchofadistraction,I

won'tdoanyworkthere.Itrytofocusandclear

mymindofherimagebutitdoesnotdisappear,

whenallofasudden,Ihearaknockatthedoor.

-Me:"Whoisit?"

Butnooneanswers.Istandup,abouttogo

openwhenthedoorpushesopen,andthenI

seethatsmilethatalwayscaptivatesme.Itis

her-Someleze.Shehasneversurprisedmeat

worklookingallkindsofsexyandI'm aboutto

askherwhattheoccassionis,butIgettongue-

tiedandIinstantlysmileassheseductively

walksovertomeandgivesmeapassionate

kissonthelips.

Shelooksbeautifulasalways,butalittle

provocative.NotthatImindthoughbecauseI

knowthatit'sallforme.Shelooksextremely



sexyinashortskirtandawhiteblousethatshe

hasopeneddowntoherbreaststoaltermy

morning.Andherhighheelscompletethelook.

IknowthatI'm nowbeingcornybuteachand

everydayIspendwithherIfindhermore

beautiful.

-Me:"Youlookbeautiful."

-Her:"Thankyou.I'vedecidedtopassby

becauseIsimplycouldn'twaituntilyougot

home."

Shesays,lickingherlips.Ismile,alreadyseeing

wherethisisgoing.

-Me:"Isthatthereasonyou'velockedthedoor,

makingsurenoonecouldgetin?"

TheanswerIgetisasmileandherrighthand

furtheropeninghercleavage.Shesitsonmy

desk,andit'sagoodthingthereisn'tanyclutter

onit.Itistidy.I’m notoneofthosepeoplewho

havetochecktentimesifthey’velockedthe



doorandturnedoffthestove,butmyspacehas

tobeinmeticulousorder.Ialwayskeepmy

deskandmyentireofficetidyandorganised.

That’sdiscipline.AndIbelieveIwouldn’tbe

whereIam todayifitweren’tfordiscipline.

BeforeIcansayanythingmoreshegrabsmy

handstoputthem onherwaist.Thenshe

undoesthethebuttonsofmyshirtsothather

handscanfreelycaressandfondlemychest

andabswithhermasterfulsensualmovements.

SheisstartingtoexcitemeandIworrythat

someonemightcomeknocking,butIrelease

myfearwhensheslowlytakesmylefthandand

bringituptothespacebetweenherthighs,

underhershortskirt.Ifindthatshe'swearing

nopantiesandIopenmyeyesinamazement.

Thensheslowlybringshermouthuptomyear

towhispersomething,Ipresume.

-Her:"Ileftmypantiesinthecar."

Shesayswhileshecaressesme,andthat



excitesmeevenmore.IcannotwaitandIstart

strippingherbodyofalltheremainderofthe

clothessheiswearing,coveringthebeautyof

hernakedness.Ileavehertotallynudeonmy

deskandbeforemakinganyothermovementI

keepgazingatherforalongmoment.Andmy

cockhardensinresponsetotheeroticsight

beforeme.Herbodyisperfect.Evenhersmall

babybumpismakinghermoresexier.Iloveit,

althoughIcantellthatitmakesheralittlebit

self-consciouseverytimeshe'snakedinfront

ofme.Iadoreitbecauseitiswhatmakesher

moreofawomantome.

Iletmylipsrunthroughherskin,kissing

throughherback,allthewaydown,bitingher

softly.

-Her:"Pleasedon'tstop."

Shesayswitharaggedvoice.WitheverybiteI

fallforheralloveragain,herskincharms,

bewitchesandcaptivatesme.



ShepushesmeandIfallsittinginthechairthat

Ihavebehind.Thenshestartsundoingmy

pants,roughlypullingthem downtogetherwith

myboxersandmyerectcockspringsfree,the

headalreadyglistening.Iseeherfierceeyesin

thisverymoment.Inthequietnessofher

pleasure,shepushesmebackbutthistimeI

falltothegroundandshesitsontopofme.The

flooriscold,mybackfeelsit,butthehot

moisturecomingfrom betweenherlegsmakes

meignoreit.Idon'tknowwhatI'ddoif

someonecouldseeusrightnowbutIdon'tcare.

AtthispointIdon'tcareifsomeonecould

somehowwalkinonusoriftheplanetisround

orsquare.Infact,doingthishereisallthemore

exciting,givingmethatadrenalinerush.

Sosopartsherlegsandslidesdownonmyrock

hardcock.Idon'tfeellikeIhaveanupperhand

withheratalltoday,butIlikeit.Mycockburns

asthemusclesofherhotpussygripmetightly.



HarderandhardersheridesmeuntilIthinkmy

ballswillburst.

Ipushherup,offofme,thenbendheroverthe

desktotakeherfrom behind.Iknowshelikes

this.

-Her:"Iwantyoutofuckmehard."

Shesays,sendingaburningsensationdownmy

alreadyhotcrotch.Idirectmyswollen

appendageintoherawaitingwetpussy,

enteringherslowly.ThenIupmypace,going

fasterandfaster.Hermoansarenowgetting

louder,drivingmeinsane,andforamomentall

mythoughtsstray,becauseallIcanhearare

hermoans.Butthenmythoughtscomeback

andIrememberwhereweare,thatIcan'thave

hermakingtoomuchnoise.Icoverhermouth

withmyhandsonoonecouldhearusasIram

harderinsideher.

Soonshereachesthefinishline.Shesquirms



andhervaginalwallstightenaroundmycockas

shereleasesherjuices.Shespearsendless

moansundermyhandasIcontinuetomove

insideher,prolongingherclimaxwhilebuilding

myown.

Notlongafterher,somethinggreathappens.

ShetakesmetoecstacyandIstarttobuckasI

emptymyselfintoher,findingithardtorestrain

mygroans.Spent,Ifallonhernakedback.I

remainstillforafewseconds,quietafterso

muchpleasure.ThenIpulloutofherandturm

heraroundtogiveherthebiggestkiss.Inthe

kissIdeliveralltheloveIhaveandfeelforher

inmysoul-asoulthathashernameonit.

-Me:"Thiswasanicesurprise."

Isay,smilingather.

-Her:"I'm gladyou'veenjoyeditasmuchas

me."

Shebendsovertopickupherclothesfrom the



floor,butsuddenlythere'saknockatthedoor.

Damn,thatwasclose.Wehurrytogetdressed.

Nowreadytopullthedooropen,sheputsher

handonmycrotchandstopmefrom opening

thedoor,onlytogivemeakissthenstep

behindthedoortohidelikeaschoolkid.HowI

loveher.

IpullthedooropentoseeZizostandingthere.

She'sherebecauseIaskedhertocome.Jeez,I

hadalreadyforgottenaboutthat.Awarethat

theofficenowsmellsofsex,Istepoutsideto

speakwithherwhilewalkingdownthecorridor-

alsogivingSomelezeachancetowalkout.

WhileIattendtoher,thesmellofSomeleze's

bodylingersonme,itdoesnotletme

concentrate.Ijustwanttogohome.Tobewith

mywoman,tobeinsideheragainandagain.

AndwhisperinherearhowmuchIloveherand

alwayswill.Mywaitwon'tbeforlongthough,I

justneedacoupleofhoursandIwillbedone



here.

.

.

.

WhenIwalkbackintomyoffice,Ifindmy

phonewithamessagefrom Someleze.

"IknowthatyouareintohardcoreBDSM even

thoughyoualwaysholdbackwithme.Butwhen

youcomehometodayIdon'twantyoutohold

back,Iwanttogiveyoufullcontrolofmybody.

Iwantyoutodoanythingyouwanttoandwith

me,togivemesweetpleasurethatcomes

mostlyfrom pain."Themessagereads.What?I

feelmymemberhardeningjustfrom the

thoughtofitall.Isurelovetokinkilydominate

mywomaninthebedroom,butIneverwanted

togoallthewaydownthatroutewithSomeleze.

She'sjusttoodelicateandfragileforthatkind

ofstuff.Especiallynowthatshe'spregnant.



"Areyousureyouwannadothat?Baby,you're

pregnant."Ireply.

"I'veneverbeenmoresure.Iwantyoutopunish

methenfuckmehard.Don'tworryaboutthe

baby,we'llplayitsafeenoughnottohurthim in

anyway."Shetypes.

Him?Shethinksit'saboy,andI'm hopingit'sa

boytoo,butwewanttobesurprisedwhenheor

shearrives.

"IguessI'llhavetogodosomeshoppingthen

beforeIcomehome."Ireplyalreadyexcited.

Shereplieswithmultiplefireemojis.Ismile

thenputmyphoneasideandgobackto

concentratingonmywork.WhenI'm done,

shoppingisindeedwhereIgo.

Thewayhomebecomestortuous.Unbidden

imagesofSomelezenakedformeinvademy

mind,butIhavetoconcentrateontheroad.

MorethanonceIgetbroughtbackfrom my



reveriesbythehonkingofcarsbehindme.Ifeel

ashamedatfirstbutthenchuckle,thinkingthat

Ishouldprobablypaymoreattentiontothered

lightschangingtogreenifIam soanxiousto

gethome.

It'ssonoteasy,unfortunately.

Igettoanotherredlight.AndSomeleze

appearsinmymindagain,kissingmylips,

pressingherwholebodyagainstmine,herhand

slidingdownfrom mychesttomyabdomen,

downtomycrotch,rubbingmyhardcockwith

thepalm ofherhand.Someonehonksbehind

me.Shit,I'vedoneitagain.Thelightisgreen

butI'm stillnotmoving.

"Sorry."Isayasifthedriverbehindcanhearme.

Ibetterstepontheacceleratorandgethomeas

fastasIcan.

.

Happy2019,everybody.Let'sallenjoysex



responsiblythisyear.Sihulesijongile.

Season2

#19[+18SNL-Readatownrisk][Unedited]

.

"Iwanttobeyourdominatedloveslave.Iwant

tobetheonethattakesthepain.Youcan

spankmewhenIdonotbehave.'CauseIlove

feelin'dirty.AndIlovefeelin'cheap."-Green

Day

.

.

"Voila!"Iexclaim asIputtheperfectlybaked

lasagneonthekitchenisland.Thandoloves

lasagnebutI'veneverprepareditforhim and

that'sbecauseIdidn'ttrustmyselfenoughtobe

ableto,atleastnotthewayhelikesit.But

todayI'vemanagedtopullitoff.Itisjustthe

wayheprefers.Thisisgoingtobeaperfect



lunch,Isayundermybreath.Satisfied,Icarryit

tothediningtable.Itwastheonlymissingpiece

inthisperfectlysettableforone.

Thandoisprobablyonhiswaynow,andthat

meansIbettergogetready.Irushtoour

bedroom thenstraighttotheen-suite.Wriggling

outofmysweatpantsandT-shirttakesonlya

momentandmymoistandstickypantiesfollow.

Iturnontheshowerandstepinside.Thewater

feelswonderfulonmyskin,takingsweatand

tirednesswithit.SteppingbackIscrubmybody,

thelatherslipperyandsmooth.Imassagemy

breasts,gettingthem readyformyman'stouch.

Myhandmovesdownovermypregnantbelly,

gentlycaressing;sendingtheheatthroughout

myentirebody.Myfingersfindmyclitand

beginstrokinggentlyasfingersfrom myother

handentermysteamingpussyandslowlydo

thefucking.Atthefeeling,mylegsbeginto

tremblebutIwillnotallowmyselftocum,not



beforeThandogetshere.I'm findingthetorture

exquisite.Iwanttocum butIknowIshouldn't,

it'smymanwhowilltakemethere.

Myshowerfinished,Istepoutanddrymyself

off,stokinggentlysoastonotdestroythe

excitementIhavecreatedformyman.Iwant

todaytobereallyspecialforhim.Iwanthim to

eatthenIwillsatisfyhiswildsexualfantasies.

I'veknownthathe'sintoBDSM forawhilenow

butI’vebeentooshytodoanythingaboutit

untiltoday.Ikindofsuspectedlastyear,theday

hesaidhewouldnevertakeitanyfurtherwith

meafterhehadtiedmeupinhisbathroom and

playedwithmybodybeforefuckingmeinto

oblivion.ThenIbecamesurewhenIusedhis

laptopthreedaysagoandcameacrosssome

information.Heshouldreallyclearhisweb

historyifhedoesn'twantanyonewhoborrows

hislaptoptoknowthathesometimeswatches

porn,orthetypeofpornhewatches.I'vealways



knownthatonceinawhileheindulgesinporn

whenI'm notaroundandfeelslikefapping,he

toldme,buthenevertoldmethekindhe

watches-whichishardcoreBDSM.Iprobably

shouldhavefeltsometypeofwayafter

invadinghisprivacyanddiscoveringthat,butI

onlyfeltburningpleasuretakingovermybody

andIbegantofeelwetnessbetweenmylegs-

justasI'm feelingrightnow.

Nowdryandlotioned,Iputonnothingbuta

blackapronwithwhitefrillsaroundtheedges.I

hopeThandolikesroleplayingorhasathingfor

maids,otherwiseIwillfeelreallystupidfor

doingthis.Alldone,Igowaitonthecouchin

thelounge.Myearsstrainforasoundofacar

drivingintothecomplexortheclickofthedoor

latchopening.Buttenminutespasseswithout

anyofthathappening,andmynervousness

increases.Iwanttopeekoutthewindow,see

him driveup,watchhim walkinguptothedoor



butIdecidetositandwaitquietly,hands

claspedinmylapandlegsclenchedtightly

together.SittinghereIwonderwhathehas

plannedforme.Iyearnforhistouch,hiskiss

andthesoundofhisvoice.

MyheartjumpswhenIfinallyhearfootsteps

cominguptothedoor.Thatmustbehim,andI

quicklygetupfrom thecouch.Grabbingthe

broom,Ipretendtosweepthefloor.Iposition

myselfsothathewon’tbeabletoseemy

exposedassashecomesin,butoncehe

reachesaroundbehindme,Iknowthathis

handswillfindit.

Asthedooropens,Ilookupfrom thefloorand

meethiseyeswithmine.Iseethem change

from surprisedtointrigued.Andadevioussmile

comesacrosshisfaceasheclosesthedoor

behindhim,makingmefeelalittleembarrassed

tobedressedlikethis,butIknowitwillbe

worthitifitwillpleasehim.



-Him:"Well,hellothere,beautiful.Whomight

youbeallaloneinmyhouse?"

Oh,great.Hegetsthatthisisroleplaying.

-Me:"Sorry,sir.I'm thenewmaid."

Ianswerinnocently.Hesetshisbagdownand

tosseshisjacketontheendtablebythedoor.I

lovehowhehasuntidiedhislook;hisshirt

unbuttonedallthewaydownfrom theneckto

theendofthesternum andthesleevesrolled

uptotheelbows.Iwonderwhathehasinthat

bag.HesaidhewouldgoshoppingandnowI

wonderwhatitemshasheboughtfrom the

adultshopandhowhewilluseeachofthem on

me.Theanticipationofthepleasuresthatwill

soonfollowmakesmeallwetdownthere.

Iavertmyeyesandplaythepartofashylittle

maid,justheretodomyduties.Hewalksover

tomeandgrabsthemiddleofthebroom to

preventmefrom sweeping.



-Him:"Didmyfiancéehireyou?"

Ibitemylipandremainquiet,myheartbeating

asheclawsatmybareback.Hemoanswitha

surpriseddelightashisotherhandcomes

aroundbehindmetomeetmybareass.

Tossingthebroom totheside,hepullsmybody

upagainsthis.Icanfeelmyarousalbuilding

somemoreashecommandsmyactionsand

slidesbothhishandsslowlydowntomyass.

-Him:"Youareonebadmaid,walkingaround

myhousehalf-nakedlikethis?Youarehereto

temptme,aren'tyou?"

Still,Idon'tanswer.Iavoideyecontact,butI

canfeeltheheatofhisstareasheexertshis

dominance.Slap!Oneofhishandslandshard

onmyassthenleavesitforonlyasecond

beforehebringsitbackdownagain...hard.The

strengthofhishandonmytenderassforces

outatinywhimperfrom betweenmylips.



-Him:"Tellme,dear.Areyouheretotemptme?"

-Me:"Ican’tsay."Ireplyquietly.

Slap!

-Him:"Why’sthat?"

-Me:"I...can’tsay."

-Him:"Youareanuncooperativelittletease,

aren'tyou?"

Slap!Myassstingsmoreandmorewitheach

ofhisfirm spanks.Icanfeelthejuicesbuilding

upbetweenmylegsalreadyashetakescontrol.

Mybodyislovingthispain.

-Him:"DoyouknowwhatIdotogirlswhodon’t

cooperate?"

Heasksashedigsbothhandsintomyburning

asscheeks.

-Me:"No."

Iwhimper.Heleansinclose,hisbreathhoton



myear.

-Him:"Iguesswe’regoingtofindoutthen."

Hewhispers.Icanfeelmykneesgetting

weakerashisfingersintensifythestinging

sensationonmyass.Isurrenderallofmy

powertohim ashespinsmearoundandbring

mybuttupagainsthisbulgingcock.Herubs

himselfagainstmebeforeheleansbackdown

tomyrightear.

-Him:"Doesthisgiveyouabetteridea?Isthis

whatyouhadinmindwhenyoudecidedtostrut

yournakedassaroundhereforthemanofthe

housetosee?"

HegrowlsbutIremainquiet,somethingthat

earnsmeanotherhardspankonmyass.

-Him:"Iaskedyouaquestion."

-Me:"Yes.Yes."

Iwhimper,myassburning.



-Him:"Yeswhat?"

Slap!!

-Me:"Yes,sir."

Damn!I'm surehe'sabouttogivemeoneofthe

mostelectrifyingexperiencesofmylifeandI

am becomingmoreexcitedinanticipation.

BeforeIknowitheturnsmearoundtofacehim.

Icanseethelustburninginhiseyes,firingme

upwithdesiretoo.Inasternanddemanding

tone,hemenacinglywhispersintomyear.

"Strip!Slowly."

-Me:"But,sir,I'vepreparedsomefoodforyou.

Won'tyoueatfirst?"

-Him:"Isaidtakeitoff."

Hishandreachesfrom behindandlandsonmy

asssohardthatIletoutaloudwhimper.

Obediently,Inowcomply.Hesitsonthecouch,

watchingmyaprondroptothefloor.Naked,I



facehim,bowmyhead,andquietlydeclare,"Sir,

doasyouwishwithme.Makemeyourpainslut.

Ideserveit.I'vebeenaverybadmaid."

Noresponsefrom him.Hejustsitsthere,

seemingpleasedwiththeeffectofhavinghis

eyesfeastonmynakedbody.Mybodyhas

slightlychangedwiththis4-monthbabybump,

andinanyotherdayIwouldfeelself-conscious

aboutstandingnakedinfrontofhim butnot

today,rightnowIfinditallsoerotic.Istand

beforehim,headlowered,eyesdowncast,

handsclaspedbehindmyback,andlegsspread

wide.Severalmoreminutespassandmy

anxietyincreases.Didhehearme?Whyishe

justsittingthere?Iam hornyashellandneedto

befucked.Hehasn'tevenkissedme.Whatis

heplanning?

.

.



.

Finally,hegetsupandstepsclosertome.I

gaspasIfeelhishandstouchmybareback

again.Hekissesmyneck,creating

goosebumpsalongmyskin.Thenhislipsmove

tomineandkissmeashishandsgentlycaress

mybreasts.AsI'm stillenjoyingthat,hepulls

backandIexhaleasIfeelhiswarm breath

againstmyear.

-Him:"Youlookabsolutelybeautiful,youknow

that?Youareatemptress."

HewhispersandIsmiletomyselfatthe

compliment.Hestepsawayfrom meand

commandsmetobendoverandholdthearm

ofthecouch,displayingmyass.SubmissivelyI

obey,droppingdowntorestonmyelbowson

thearm ofthecouch,headwelldownsothat

mynakedbuttocksarepresentedforhim.

-Him:"Goodgirl.Nowstaythere."



Hestridestohisbagandextractsapaddlein

redandblackleather.Iimmediatelyknow

what'sgoingtocomenext,it'spainbutIalready

knowthat,forsomereason,itexcitesme.He

walksaroundme,strokingmewiththepaddle;

slidingitovermyspine.Lightly,hetapsabare

buttockwithitandIquiverinanticipation.

-Him:"Youlikethat,huh?"

Therhetoricalquestionisfollowedbyaspank

totheotherbuttock,harderthistime,making

meyelp.

-Him:"Bequiet."

Hecommandsasanotherhardspankfollows.

AtinglerunsdownmyspineasIfeelmybody’s

responsetothespanking.Bitingmylip,

nonetheless,mypussyjuicesflow,trickling

downmythighs.

-Him:"Icanseethatyou’reenjoyingthis.Now….

aquestionforyou.Icaneitherfuckyoufrom



behind,orface-fuckyou.Whichisittobe?"

-Me:Idon’tmind,sir.Youchoose."

Withathwack!thatmakesmegasp,thepaddle

slapsacrossmyrearonemoretime.

-Him:"Wronganswer,littlemaid.Now,doI

shovemycockupyourcuntordoIshoveit

downyourthroat?"

Myasssmarting.

-Me:"Mypussy,sir.Mypussy.

Thwack!Thepaddleagain,butthistimeeven

moreharderandIyelp.

-Him:"Yourpussy?Whataboutyourpussy?"

-Me:"Shoveyourcockinmypussy,sir.Fuckme

hard."

Thepaddledropstothegroundbesidemeand

thistime,insteadIfeelhishandslapacrossmy

butt,hardthistime,reallyhard.Iyelpinpain,

butheisnotfooledbecausemythrobbing



pussygushes.

-Him:"Istillthinkyou’reenjoyingthis,little

maid."

Hisfingersram insideme,pumpinginandout

ofmywetpussy.

-Him:"Asknicely.Ifyouwantmetofuckyou,

asknicelyandtellmewhatyouwantmetodo."

-Me:"Please,sir.Fuckmypussyhard.Makeme

cum."

-Him:"Andthen?"

Thwack!Thistimethehandslapsnotmy

buttocks,butmyachingandstreamingcunt.It

reallyhurtsandIalmostriseupfrom my

position.ButasIstarttorisehepinsmyhead

lowagain.

-Him:"DidItellyoutomove?"

-Me:"No,sir."

Ianswer,gasping.Hecontinuestoworkmeand



soonIfeelmyorgasm building.Thesheerscale

ofthestimulationisbeyondbearingandIam

abouttocum uncontrollably.Buthestops,

obviouslyfeelingmybuildingorgasm.BynowI

am almostdeliriouswiththedesiretocum and

mylegsaretrembling,headstillbowed.

-Him:"Yousaidsomethingaboutfood?"

-Me:"What?"

Iraisemyheadtolookathim.Ishereally

suggestingthatwestopsohecouldeat?

-Him:"NotthatIanswertoyou,butaman's

gottaeat."

Istareunbelievingly.Whatthehell?

-Me:"Youcan'tbeserious.Afterallthis,you

wanttojustbreakoffandI'm supposedto…."

Heinterrupts.

-Him:"I'm notgoingtogiveyouwhatyouwant.

I'm notgoingtofuckyoujustyet.Orgasm



depriviationwillbeyourpunishmentforbeinga

bad,littlemaid.Andagoodfuckwillbeyour

rewardifyoubehave...Nowthefood?"

Fuck!Thisistorture.Mypussyisthrobbing,I

wanttobefucked,Iwanttocum.ButwhatcanI

do?

-Me:"It'sokay.You'llgetwhatyouwant,sir.The

tableisalreadyready."

-Him:"Good.Butfirstthingsfirst."

Hereachesintohisbagandpullsoutapink

objectthatisshapedlikeanegg.Ihavenoidea

whatitisbutinamomentIhearalowbuzz,

thenahighbuzz.Heisactuallycontrollingit

withalittle,matchingpinkremoteinhishand.

-Him:"Justsomethingtokeepyouoccupied

whileIeat."

Hesaysandpushesthevibratingeggupinside

me.Hedoesitslowly,slidingitalongmy

engorgedpussylipsanduppastmyaching



pussymusclessothatIfeeleveryinchof

movement.ItissmallandI'm wet,sothereis

noresistanceatall,butIcan’tkeepthesmall

gaspfrom exitingmylips.Notatthesizeofthe

egg,no.Becauseitisnothingcomparedto

whatI'm usedto-hisdick.Itisthevibrations

thevibratorsendsupmuchdeeperthanthe

vibratoritselfcanreach.Ibiteonmybottom lip,

standingstillandsilentforamomentafterhe

hasputitinplace.

-Him:"NowgetmesomethingtodrinkbeforeI

eat.Somethingstrong.Whisky..ontherocks."

-Me:"Yes,sir.I'llgogetthatforyou."

Butshit!Howam Igoingtowalkorevenmake

ituntilhefinisheseatingwiththisthinginside

meifIcanbarelystandafewseconds?Still,I

findastrangesenseofexcitementinthoughts

offeelingthiswayforseveralminutes-having

towalkaroundthehouse,servingmyman,all

thewhilebeingpleasuredbetweenmylegs.



-Him:"Holdthatvibratorin,gripit,don'tletitslip

out.Anddon'tyoudarecum unlessIgiveyou

permissionto.Disobeyandyouwillbe

punished."

Ohno!Iholdbackmoansbeneathmybreath,

havingafeelingthatI’llbedoingthisalotuntil

hetakesthisthingoutofme.Iwalkslowlyover

totheminibar,nakedandbeingstimulated.

Already,Icanfeelmyselfnearinganorgasm.

Thesmallvibratorbetweenmylegscontinues

tovibratevigorouslyandmywetnessisalready

spreadingdowntheinsidesofmythighs,Ican

feelthatmuch.EverystepItakeIcanfeelthe

toymovingslightlywithinme.Ikeepmyeyes

down,tryingmybestnottoshowThandothat

I'm alreadynearinganorgasm.

Ipourhim thewhisky,putintheicethenwalk

backtohim.Heisstillseatedonthecouchbut

nowsprawlingalittle,armsraised,hands

claspedbehindhishead,eyesnotleavingmy



nakedbody.AsI'm walkingIcanfeelit;the

tensingupofmylowermuscles,something

brewinginmyabdomen.Andsuddenly,a

wonderfulfeelingofrelease.Ifightofftheurge

tomoanasIcometoastandstill.Shit!I'vejust

orgasmedwithoutThando'spermissionand

thatmeansthere'sapunishmentI'm goingto

havetoendure.

LiftingmyeyesIfindhim stilllookingatme,a

naughtysmilepaintedacrosshisface.Ifeelso

embarrassedrightnow,andmyjuicesare

runningdownmythighs,makingmeevenmore

embarrassed.

IhavetowaitafewmomentsbeforeIcan

continuewalking.AndasIdo,Icanfeelmy

juicesstillrushingdownaroundthevibeinmy

pussy.Whatam Idoing?Thisiscrazy.I

considersimplypullingthethingout,butifI

wantThandotofinallyfillmeupwithhis

deliciouscockandgivemeanamazingorgasm



Ihavetoobey,Ihavetokeepthisthingin.

-Him:"Justputitonthecoffeetablefornow,

thencomehere.Standinfrontofme."

HesaysasIhandhim theglassofwhisky.

Again,Iobey,placingtheglassonthetableand

myselfbeforehim,hisfacelevelwithmyhips.

-Him:"Closer.Iwanttobeabletosmellyou."

Imovecloser,mydrippingsexnowalmost

brushinghisface.Heleansforward,onehand

caressingmyhipandthighasheinhalesdeeply.

Hiswarm breathagainstmypussysends

goosebumpsallovermybody.Iclosemyeyes,

anticipatinghistongueonme,tolickmyjuices

off,butitdoesn'tcome.Ionlyfeelhim slightly

pushingmebackandgettingupfrom thecouch,

andthat'swhenIopenmyeyes.

-Him:"WhileIeatyouaregoingtokneelonthe

floorbythetable,withyourbacktomeand

bendforwardsothatyourfaceandtitsareon



thefloorwithyourassintheair.Youwillkeep

yourkneeswideapartbutstillholdingthe

vibratorinside.That'syourpunishmentfor

comingwithoutmypermission."

Whatthehell?Butobediently,IdoasI'm told.

Keepingtheegginsideissohardwithmy

thighsspreadwidelikethisbutItry.My

drenchedcuntandassholearedisplayedfor

him asIkeepclenchingmypussymuscles

aroundthedamneggthatkeepsassaultingmy

wetholewithitsvibrations.Hecontinuestoeat

atthetable,occasionallycommentingonhow

wetandjuicymycuntis,howgreedymyass

looksandgenerallywhatadirty,littlecock

teasingslutofamaidhehasfound.Thisis

shamefulandhumiliating,butitisthis

humiliationandfeelingcheapthatturnsmeinto

awildhornymess.Knowingthathehashis

eyesonmeinthisembarrassingpositionhas

medeliriouswithlust.Lustisrulingmyuniverse



andisdrivingmetoperform unspeakableacts.

Mymouthandcuntaredroolingwithoceansof

liquidinanticipationofbeingused.

Ifeelanotherorgasm buildingandIaskfor

permissiontocum,buthedoesn'tgrantit.What

thehell?Myhipssquirm,tryingtofightthe

orgasm offlittlebylittle.Butmyattemptsseem

tobefutile,I'm abouttosuccumbtomysecond

orgasm.Ibitedownhardonmylip,tightening

myfistsonthecoldtiledfloor,tryingsohardto

stopit.IfIcum nowIcanforgetaboutreceiving

hiscock,hewillpunishmebydenyingmea

goodfuck,thatmuchhe'smadeclear.

SeeingthatIam struggling,hecomestome

andreachesinsidemyloveholewithhisfingers

thenpopsthedamnthingoutofme.Shaking

andpantingafterbeingbroughtbackfrom the

vergeofanexplosiveorgasm,Ilethim helpme

upfrom thefloor.

.



.

.

Hecarriesmetothebedroom andgentlyputs

meonthebed,thenheleavesmeallalone,

wonderingwhathehasinstoreformeand

whenhewillfinallyfuckme.Afewmoments

laterhecomesbackwithhisbagandtakesout

twopairsoffluffyhandcuffsandcuffmywrists

tothelegsofthesquareleatherheadboard.

Nowwithmebound,hetakesoutasilkscarf

andusesittoblindfoldme.Iam nowlyingthere,

blindfolded,myarmsstretchedwideabovemy

head,chainedtothebed.I'm starknaked,

there'snotevenapartialbarriertomyflooding

pussy.Mylegsarespreadandbetweenthem,

kneelingIthink,althoughIcannotbesure

becauseIcannotsee,orevenmoveverywell,is

thefatherofmybabywhoisnowtakingmeto

anotherworld,aworldI'vejustbeenfantasising

about.AndI'm willingtolethim havehisway



withme,I'm willingtogivehim whateverhe

wants,wheneverhewantsit.

Ithinkheisstillclothed.Ifeelthefabricofhis

designerpantsrubbingagainstmyopenthighs,

hiserectionpressedagainstmypregnantbelly.

Hislipsaresucklingatmyleftnipple.His

tonguemanipulatingandkneadingit,sending

electriccurrentsofdesire,shockingly,down

throughmystomach,hipsandachingcunt.He

switchestotheothernipple,andIfeelhim

forcingmylegsfurtherapartwithhisknees,

arrangingmetohissatisfaction.Hishotbreath

onthesensitiveskinofmybeastsismakingme

flushandsweat,andIfeelhistonguetrailalong

mycleavage,lickingmedry.Mybreathisrapid

andshallow,andashistongueridesbacktoa

nipple,hebites,nothard,butenoughtostartle

meandIhalfgasp,halfyelpatthealmost-pain

ofhisnip.

-Him:"Hey,nonoise.ThistimeIwantyou



completelysilent."

Thisisgoingtobedifficult.Hebitestheother

nippleandIarchmybackandshudder,trying,

obediently,tobesilentthroughmypanting.One

handslidesacrossmybreast,pinchesanipple,

thentweaksandteasesuntilIknowthatitisa

solid,erectbud,crinklingroseagainstmypale

skin.Theothernipplegetsthesametreatment,

andIwritheunderhim,myhipsbeginningto

judderwiththeneedtohavehim insideme.So

far,hehastouchedonlymybreasts,bellyand

neck,notyetventuringnearmystreaming

pussyandswollenclit.

-Him:"Tellme,dirtylittlemaid,whatdoyou

want?"

Heasksinhisdeep,richvoice.Whatdoeshe

expectmetosay?Iwanthim toplanthismouth

overmyslitandsuckmedry.Iwanthim tofuck

meuntilIcan’tstand.ButallIcandoismoan

incoherently.Ihearabuzz,thenfeelasharp



paininonenipple,thentheother,asheclamps

whatIfigurearenipplevibratorstomysmall,

firm nipples.ThisistoomuchandIstruggle

againstthehandcuffs,tryingtoescapethe

electricarousalspikingthroughme.Mypussy

gushesandImoan,tryingtothrashagainstor

intothesensation.

-Him:"Whatdoyouwant?Tellme.Youhaveto

tellme."

-Me:"Iwant…Iwant…Ohdamn!Iwantyou

insideme.Please.Iwantyouinsideme."

-Him:"That’sbetter.Goon."

Lustisdrivingmeinsane,Icanbarelythink

straight.

-Me:"Iwantyoutofuckme.Pleasejustfuckme

already.I'vebeenagoodgirl,I'veobeyed."

Icryout.

-Him:"Howdoyouwanttobefucked?"



Iam notsurehowtoanswer,andIhesitate,my

pantinggrowingragged.

-Him:"Iasked!Howdoyouwanttobefucked?

Tongue?Fingerfuck?OrdoIgetmyselfball

deepinsideyouandpinyourprettybrainsto

yourskull?"

Theimagethisquestionconjuresupistoo

muchandImoanagain.Itisabouttheonly

thingIcando,boundandblindfolded.

-Him:"Enoughnoise.Ifyoucan’tasknicelyfor

whatyouwant,IthinkI’llshutyouup."

AfteramomentIfeelhisfingersprymymouth

open,forcingsomethinginsideandthentying

aroundatthebackofmyhead.Aballofsome

kind?Itissoftandrubberyagainstmytongue

butmymouthisheldopenagainstit.Thisis

ballgag.Iam effectivelygaggedandnowmy

helplessmoansaremuffled.

-Him:"Youlookgoodlikethat,withyourmouth



heldopen.Imighthavetothinkaboutwhatelse

Imightputinthere.Butnow,alittlemore

stimulation,Ithink."

Afteranothermoment,Ifeelasharppaininone

nippleandthentheother.Itrytoyelp,but

cannot.Thenmyalreadysensitivenipplesstart

tovibrate,gentlyatfirst.Iam justbeginningto

handlethisexquisitesensationwhenthe

vibratorsincreaseviolently.Iconvulse,myhips

bucking,myurgentcriesblockedbymygag.I

trytospeak,butcannot.

-Him:"Toolatenow.Youhadyourchanceto

speak."

Heliftsmyleftlegbytheknee,passing

somethingunderit.Arope?Abelt?Acuff?

BlindedasIam,Icannottell.Thenhedoesthe

samewithmyrightknee.SuddenlyIfindboth

legsbeingspreadandpartedattheknees,

liftingmefrom thehipanddisplayingmy

throbbingpussy.Foramoment,myweightis



suspended,quitepainfully,asmykneesare

pulledbackandtowardsmyface,butthenhe

pushessomethingundermyhips,apillowor

cushion,supportingmeandthepainsubsides,

I'm nowcomfortable.

.

.

.

Ilie,almostcrucifiedonthebed,blindfolded,

gagged,armschainedandlegspulledapart

widely,pussysplayed.

-Him:"Notquitewideenough."

Hesays.Andtheropespullmykneesfurther

apart.Headjuststhecushionundermyhips

makingsureI'm comfortable,butI'm suremy

drippingpussyisnowevenmoreexposed.

-Him:"That’sbetter.NowIcanseeyou

properly."



Iam soreadyforhim.Franticwitharousal,

crazywithlust,Ijustwanthim toplungehis

cockinsidemeandpoundawayatmycore.

Instead,Ifeelthelightestoftouches.Fingers

partmypussylips,stretchingthem wide.His

faceissoclosetome,Ifeelhiswarm breath

overmyswollenandpulsatinglabia,thenhis

tonguecurlsaroundthem,overandaround,

continuingontomypussywherehepushesin,

lickingmeinside.Thepressureofhisface

againstmetellsmeheislickingasdeepashe

isable,probingwiththetip,tastingmyjuices.

Hiswholemouthfastensaroundme,andhe

startschewingatmyme,tongueworkingmeall

thetimeasIheaveandstruggleandsqueal

againstmybonds,thegag,theexquisite

pleasure-painofitall.Itrytoscream against

theball-gaginmymouth,butitfightsagainst

meandonlymuffledcriesescape.

Thenhewithdraws,leavingmeshakingand



shuddering,hipsjerkingandbuckingagainstmy

ties.Mypussyishot,drenched,engorgedandI

am desperatetohavehim insideme.Suddenly,

heremovesthegag.

-Him:"Anythingtosay?Anyrequestsyet?You

knowyouhavetoaskforitfirst."

Mymouthdryfrom thegag,jawsachingfrom

beingheldopen,Ihavetroublespeaking.

-Me:"Insideme.Please,sir,insideme."

-Him:"That’sbetter.Youarelearningnicely.I’ll

takeyourtrainingalittlefurtheraftertoday."

Oh,wearegoingtodothisagain?Honestly,

there'snothingI'dlovemore.

SuddenlyIfeelhim slipsomethinginsideme.

Thatvibratingegg.Heslidesiteasilyagainst

myslickpussylipsandforamoment,itsimply

sitsinsideme.Thenitstartstovibratetoa

pulsingrhythm.Iconvulseagain,butstillIam

pinned.



-Him:"Calm down.We’vebarelystarted."

Heprobeswithafingerinsideme,pushingthe

vibratorindeeper,pressingitinasfarasitwill

go.

-Him:"Now,Iwanttohearyouyelpforme."

Heturnsthepowerup,andthistimethepart

moan-parthowlthatcomesfrom meisloud

andlong.Mercilesslyhewrapshismouth

aroundmyclit,suckinghardatmyswollenbud.

Istruggleandwriggle,tryingtoescapethe

sensationoverloadbutatthesametime

gloryinginit.Thecombinationofvibrationon

mynipplesandinsidemypussy,pulsingfrom

within,andhismouthclampedoverme,

tormenting-pleasuringmeisirresistible.From

within,orgasm swellsandrises.Butheinstantly

takeshismouthawayfrom myclit,theninserts

hishandandflickstheeggoutofmebefore

pullingtheclampsoffmynipples.Suddenlythe

blindfoldisrippedfrom myfaceandIseehim



shirtless,andundoinghisstrainingbelt.

Unbuttoninghispants,hiserectionbulgesfrom

thefabric,standinguprightashereleasesit,

rigidagainsthim.

Heclimbsontothebedanduncuffsmefrom

theheadboard.Hecommandsmetobeonmy

kneesonthebed.Iobey,andhetakesouta

lockingwristandanklespreaderbarfrom that

bag.Hesecurelytiesmyanklesapartsohe

couldgivehimselfeasyaccesstomydripping

pussy.Withmyfacepressedagainstthe

mattress,assupintheair,hegentlypullsmy

armsundermetotiemywriststothewrist

strapsonthespreaderbarthatisholdingmy

anklesapart.Thenasafinaltouchhepullsthe

blindfoldovermyeyesonceagain.

Mylegsspread-eagledbythebar,mypinkand

swollensexopenanddisplayedtohim,he

settlesbetweenmyknees,thetipofhispenis

kissingmypussylipswhicharestilltwitching



withtheeffectofcomingsoclosetoanorgasm.

AtthispointIcan'tstopbegginghim tofuckme,

evencrying.Ijustcan'ttakethistorture

anymore,Ineedhim insideme,Ineedtocum.

Ashetouchesme,myinnermusclesconvulse

againatthethoughtofhisthickshaft

penetratingme.Withhisfingersheopensmy

pussywiderthenhiserectionpressesagainst

mysmartinglipsbeforethrustinginwards.I

moanatthesatisfactionoffinallyhavinghim

insideme.Iam slickandslippery.Thereisno

resistanceashepumpsintome,hard,meeting

myinnerwalls.ButIwantmoreofthis,I'vebeen

achingforitforsolong.

-Me:"Harder,please.Harder!"

MywishishiscommandbecauseIfeelhim

graspingmybuttocks,holdingmestillashe

fucksmeharder.Overandoveragain,hisshaft

spearsme.Icryoutinrhythm withhisthrusting,

againandagainasheplungesdeepinsideme.I



cannotmove.Icannotsee.Blindand

spreadeagled,allIcandoisscream inresponse

tothepainandpleasureofhim fuckingme.

Climaxwellsupfrom within,mountingand

building,threateningtotakemecompletely.

Theninashatteringcrescendo,myheart

poundingandpulseracing,orgasm overwhelms

meandmycriesturntoscreamsatmybody’s

release.Stillhepoundsinsideme,prolonging

myclimax.Thenhewithdrawsanduntiesme,

steadyingmeasIstandalittleuncertainlyon

thefloor.Heremovestheblindfold.My

breathingisstillquick,andheisflushedand

panting,sweatyanddisordered.

-Him:"Don’tmove.Youhaven’tfinished.Kneel

infrontofme."

Idoashetellsme.Hedrawslevelwithmyface

andseizeholdofmystraightbackcornrows,

pushingmyheadtowardhisstillerectcock.

-Him:"Openwideandfinishmeoff."



Iopenmymouthandhepushesinside.ButI

pullbackonlytoaskhim aquestion.

-Me:"MayIusemyhandsaswell,sir?"

-Him:"Yes,youcanmassagemyballswhileyou

lickmeclean,thensuckmeoff."

Onehandedly,Imassagehisballs,tightand

crinkled.WiththeotherhandIsupporthishuge

erectpenisasIlickawaymyownjuicesandhis.

Withonehandkneadinghisballsandthebase

ofhiserection,caressingandstroking,fondling

andrubbing,Icanfeelthegrowingthroband

cadenceofhisrisingclimax.Hishipsstartto

quiver,andthen,asIfeelheisgoingtospurt

intomymouth,Islidethetipofmytongueinto

theslitofhispenis,tickling,probingand

stimulatingatthis,hismostsensitivemoment.

Inresponse,heexhaleswithagasp,leaning

forwardandpullingmebymycornrowsdeeper

in.Hespurtsintomymouthinacreamy

cascade,thenpullsmymouthfreeofhim and



finisheshisclimaxovermyface,hisstream

surgingovermyeyesandlips,drippingdown

intomybreasts.Asheshootshiscum overme,

IlickandsuckwhereIcan,takingwhathegives,

asherubshiscockandballsandcum overmy

face.ThisisexactlywhatIwanted.

Bothspent,hehelpsmeupfrom thefloorand

carriesmysatisfiedbodytothebathroom.He

runsmearelaxingbathwithscentedbubble

bath,bathsaltsandacoupledropsofessential

oils.Wegetinthetubtogetherandhewashes

me,gentlycaressingmybody.He'snowmy

lovingThandoandI'm hisSoso,nomore

roleplaying.

-Him:"Iloveyou,sthandwasam.Somuch."

Hesaysafterhelpingmeoutofthetub.

-Me:"Iloveyoutoo,thandolwam.Youhaveno

ideahowmuch."

-Him:"Todaywasspecial,amazing.Thankyou."



Hisarmsenvelopemeashislipstakemineina

passionatekiss.Breakingthekiss,wedry

ourselves,getdressedinnothingbutPJsthen

movebacktothebedroom.Gettinginbed,I

immediatelydozeoffinhisarms.Whocould

blamemethough?I'm tired.

Ionlywakeupwhenhecallsmyname.Opening

myeyesIseehim sittingnexttomeonthebed,

alreadyreadytogotowork.Checkingthetime,I

noticethatit'salreadyaround7intheevening,

meaningI'vebeenoutfor4hours.

-Me:"No,baby.Whydidn'tyouwakemeup

sooner?"

-Him:"Soyoucoulddowhat?Youweretired,

sthandwasam,youneededtorest."

He'ssweet,isn'the?Mysmilebroadenswhen

hetellsmethatIwon'tevenhavetocook

supper,thathehasalreadypreparedsomefor

me,atreatIdeserveformakinghim aperfect



lunchearlier.Isn'thesweet?

.

.

.

Thenextmorning,onSaturday,hecomesback

from workandimmediatelygetsreadytoflyto

Jo'burgtobewithhismotherforafewdays.

WepartwaysasIalsogetinmycaranddrive

toAlice.Igotthecarbackfrom thegarage

yesterday,andthebumperthatwaswreckedis

nowperfectlyfixed.IpaceittoAlicebutwhenI

passBreidbach,thespotwhereIgotroughly

hauledoutofitbythosethugs,Ifeelmybody

cringeandIslowdownwithoutevenrealisingit.

Whathappenedstillhauntsme,Iwassoscared,

IthoughtNickwasgoingtodotheworsttome.

ButThandocametomyrescueandhehas

beensupportingmeeversince,justlikehesaid

hewould.



IfIcouldsayIsawitcomingthathewouldkill

formewithouteventhinkingtwice,thatwould

beafalseclaim.OfcourseIknewthatheloved

mebutIdidn'tknowthatImeantthatmuchto

him.Ididn'tevenknowthathewouldeasily

standupandbewillingtofacethe

consequencesofwhathe'ddone.Buthe

showedme,onceagain,thatheisarealman

who'sneverafraidtostandupforhimselforhis

woman.Onceagain,heprovedtomethathe's

allforme,thateverytimehetellsmethathe

lovesmehemeansit.Iftherewaseverany

doubtinmymindaboutmarryinghim,allthatis

nowgone.I'm certain,inmyheartandinevery

fibreofmybeing,thatIhavefoundmyselfa

realhusbandinThandoDecember.Hemaynot

haveanykindofarmourbuthe'sstillmyknight.

Heevengotmeatraumatherapisttohelpme

dealwithwhathappened.Myfirstsessionwas

yesterdayandI'llcontinueseeingheruntilIsee

somechange.Iknowthatitwon'thappen



overnightthough,butI'llgetthere.

ItseemslikeI'llbespendingalotofhoursin

counsellorsofficesthesedays.IfI'm notalone

withthetraumacounsellor,ThandoandIwillbe

inourpremaritalcounsellor'soffice-startingon

Tuesday.ButI'm notcomplaining,it'sall

necessary.

MythoughtsstopwhenIgethometoahappy

house;findingmypeople-Kevin,Asandaand

theirlittlebundleofjoyinthenursery.They've

movedbackinonMonday,andlivingwiththem

againwillbereallygreat.I'llgettopractice

motherhoodontheirdaughterallIlike-orat

leastwhenI'm notoncampus.

ButonTuesdayIdon'tdrivestraighthometo

them whenIleavecampus,IdrivetoEL.

Thandoisbackandwehavethatcounselling

sessiontogoto.IfIwantourmarriagetohave

astrongbaseIbelieveIhavetobewithhim in

givingthesesessionsashot.WhatIdonotfeel



okayaboutthoughisfindingmyselfbeingMrs

PhiriinsteadofbeingMrsDecember.Thandois

goingaheadwithchanginghislastname,in

facthehasalreadygonetoHomeAffairswhen

hewasinJo'burgwithhismotherand

completedtheBI-196form.Idon'tknowhow

goodorsufficienthiswrittenreasonforthe

changewas,buthesubmittedit.Itriedtohave

him dropthewholethingbutIwasjustwasting

mytime,whenhismindismadeupabout

somethingthere'snochangingit.

Anyway,IcomebacktoAliceafterthesession.

OnlytohaveaspecialvisitoronFriday-my

father.WhenIcomebackfrom campusIfind

hiscarparkedbymygate.Whatishedoing

herethough?Hedidn'ttellmehewascoming.

However,Ihavetoadmitthatthisisanamazing

surprise.

"Hey,Dad.Thisisanicesurprise."

Isayafterknockingonhiscarwindow.He



smilestheninvitesmetojoinhim,togetinthe

passengerside.AsIdo,heattacksmewitha

hugthenshowsmesomethingIrecognise.

-Him:"Ibelievethisbelongstoyou."

It'sthependantNickstolefrom me.

-Me:"Yes,thisismine.It'smypendant.But,Dad,

howdidyoufindit?Wasn'titwithNick'sbrother?

Didyoumeetupwithhim?Dad,whatdidyoudo

tohim?"

-Him:"Somethingsyoucan'tfightwithlaw,

baby.Andyoucan'tleaveeverythingtokarma.

Sometimeskarmatakessofriggin'long,you

havetohandlethingsyourself."

-Me:"Andwhatdoesthatmean?"

-Him:"Thethreathasbeeneliminated."

-Me:"Eliminated?How?Tataandifuniubanjwe[I

don'twantyoutogotojail].Thandoisstillnot

offthehookandIdon'twantyoutosufferthe



samefate."

-Him:"Noone'sgoingtojail,baby.And

Thando'soffthehookyou'retalkingabout."

-Me:"Huh?"

Season2
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"Twelvemonthshavepassed.Ithinkit'stime

wecelebrate,celebrateourfirstanniversary.I

knowthatwehaveafuture,yeah.We'vehad

goodtimesandbad.Theysaidwewouldn't

makeitthislong,butourloveisstrong."-

Serani

.

.

"Theridiculouschargeshavebeendropped,"My

fathersayscasually."Thandowantedtocall

andtellyouhimselfafterheheardthenews



from hislawyerbutIaskedhim toletmetell

youinperson."

Thechargeshavebeendropped?Idon't

understand.From whatThando'slawyersaid,

theprosecutortookthispersonallyandwas

eagertoprosecutethecase.Accordingtohim

andthecops,Thandowenttothatfarm withthe

intentiontokillNick,otherwisehewouldhave

contactedthepolicewiththeintelandletthem

handlethewholething.Thefactthatheandmy

fatherwenttherearmedsuggests

premeditation,accordingtothem.Theydidn't

seem tocarethatNickhadaguntomyhead,

threateningtodropme,theyjustarguedthat

Thandoshouldneverhavetakenthelawinto

hisownhands.Andthattherewereotherways

hecouldhavehandledthesituationwithout

takingthatfatalshot.

Thosecopsweresofullofitthattheyeven

addedthatThandoshotNickdeadbecausehe



wasangrythathealmostlostmetohim whenI

fellfortheguy,somethingtheygotfrom Emily.

Crazy,ifyouaskme.

-Me:"Thechargeshavebeendropped?How?

Didyouhaveanythingtodowiththat?"

-Him:"Actually,it'sThando'slawyerwhoputin

allthework."

-Me:"Really?"

-Him:"Ihadnothingtodowithit."

Idon'tbelievehim,butIknowbetterthanto

push.Iknowhewon'ttellmethetruthanyway,

soIjustletitgo.Eitherway,itdoesn'tmatter

howithappened,whatmattersisthatwegot

thedesiredresults.

-Me:"SoThando'sreallyoffthehook?It'sall

over?"

-Him:"Ibelievethat'swhatIsaid.Therewasno

murderhereanyway."



-Me:"Thisisfantasticnews,Dad.Thankyoufor

comingtotellme...AndNick'sbrother?What's

hisnameagain?"

-Him:"Seth.HisnamewasSeth.Hedied

yesterday.Naturalcauses."

-Me:"Naturalcauses?"

-Him:"Whosaidahealthy34-year-oldcan'thave

aheartattackanddropdead?"

-Me:"Letmeguess,aninducedheartattack."

-Him:"Ican'ttellyouthat."

-Me:"Plausibledeniability?"

-Him:"Somethinglikethat."

-Me:"Iunderstand."

-Him:"Yousee,thebestmurdersaretheones

nobodyseesasmurders,thosethatlooklike

accidentsornaturaldeaths."

Thattomeisconfirmationofmysuspicions.



Therealisationofwhathe'sdoneshould

probablyhavemeshaken,butitonlymakesme

revelintheknowledgethatIhaveaprotector

outthere,someonewho'llalwaysbewillingto

doanythingandeverythingtoprotectme.

-Him:"Look,baby.I'm nosaintandInever

claimedtobeone.I'vemadealotofmistakes

inmylifeandthebiggestofthem allwas

leavingyourmothertoraiseyouallbyherself.I

can'tsayI'm nowmakingupforthat,notreally,

I'm justtryingtobethebestfathertoyou,the

fatheryoudeserve.Mntanam [mychild],Ilove

you.Youarethecentreofmyuniverse,and

anythingoranyonethatcomesanywherenear

thatcentretowreckhavocismyenemy.Those

Walkerbrothershurtyou,you'renowhaving

nightmaresatnightbecauseofwhattheyput

youthrough.YesSethwasn'ttheonewho

becamephysicalwithyoubuthewasasmuch

involvedinthatkidnappingashisbrother,andI



justcouldn'tletthatslide.Nobodyhurtsmy

familyandnotincurmywrath.Nobody.

RevengeistheonlykindofjusticeIunderstand.

AndbythatI'm nottalkingaboutaneyeforan

eye.Youtakemyeye,Itakeyourentireface.

That'sjusthowIoperate.Now,aquestionfor

you:areyougonnajudgeme?"

Buthowcouldheaskmethat?YesIknowthatI

judgedhim forkillingThusolastyearbutthings

havechangedinamajorwaysincethen.I'm no

longerthatnaïvegirlwhosawtheworldas

blackandwhite.No.

-Me:"No,Dad.Ofcoursenot.HowcouldIjudge

youaftereverythingyou'vedoneforme?Icould

never.Iloveyou,Mashiya."

Hestaresatmethenslowlyhislipscurveto

form acute,lovingsmilethatlastsforalong

momentbeforehespeaks.

-Him:"Well,I'm happytohearthat.Ithought



you'dbethrowingtantrums,butIdidn'treally

care,Ididwhathadtobedone."

-Me:"Ihearyou.ButI'm stillworriedaboutthe

restofNick'sfamily.Hisfatherandsister.

Won'ttheybeaproblem?And,Dad,youcan't

eliminateeveryone."

-Him:"Theywon'tbeaproblem iftheyknow

what'sgoodforthem.See,Iknowthatboy's

father,MitchellWalker.Ourpathshavecrossed

morethanonceinthelineofbusiness.Let's

justsayheknowsmetoowelltoknownotto

steponanyofmytoes.Afterwhathappenedon

thatfarm Ipaidhim alittlevisit,justtolethim

knowthatThandoismyson-in-lawandthatthe

youngwomanhissonshadabductedwas

actuallymydaughter.ThenItoldhim thatIhad

nointentionoftakingthefeudanyfurtherand

thatIwouldappreciateitifhe,too,wouldtakea

stepbackandnotgetinvolved.Ithinkhegot

mymessageloudandclear,heknowswhatI



meantbythat."

-Me:"Well,aslongasyou'resurethathewon't

beaproblem I'm cool."

-Him:"Heknowsbetterthantomesswithme.

Listen,baby,I'dliketostaylongerandchatbutI

can't.Igottago,Ihaveaflighttocatch,toCape

Town.ItoldyouabouttheappointmentIhave

withthespecialistIwanttohelpMilaniwithher

burns,right?"

-Me:"Yes,youdid.Ijustfinditweirdthatwith

allthetechnologywehaveavailabletodayhe

stillwantstotalktoyoufacetofacebeforehe

evenseesthepatient.Butanyway,Ihopehe

helpsLani."

It'sfunnythatjustayearagoitwasjustmeand

mymother.ButnowIhavealovingfather,and

notonebuttwoaunts.Thewholethingwas

weirdatfirstbutnowitfeelsreallygreat.

Ihaven'tbuiltanysolidrelationshipwithMilani



yetbutwhenIwasinEastLondonI'dgovisit

herinhospital.Theburnwoundsshesustained,

onherabdomenandarms,aren'tpretty.And

nowmydadwantshertogetthebestcare

possible.

-Him:"Ibelievethateverything'sgonnabeokay.

ButbeforeIgo,Ihavesomethingforyou."

Hepullsasmallgiftboxoutoftheglove

compartmentandhandsittome.Anxiousto

seewhat'sinsideIquicklyopenitandtossthe

lidaside.Myeyeslandonabeautiful,white

goldbraceletwithtwowordsengravedonit-

"FamiliaOmnia".

-Me:"Thisisforme?Wow!Dad,Iloveit.It's

beautiful."

-MyDad:"I'm gladyoulikeit.Ihadit

customisedjustforyou.InLatin,'familiaomnia'

looselytranslatesto'familyiseverything'.And

that'sthemessageIwantyoutocarrywithyou



whereveryougo,baby.Yourfamilywillalways

haveyourbackandIwantyoutohavetheir

backtoo,evenwhenI'm nolongeraround."

I'm surehe'ssayingthisbecausehethinksI'm

onlypretendingtohaveacceptedIviweas

family,thatevenafterallthistimeIstillhaven't

completelyforgivenherforthatAlexthing.But

that'snotthecase.Seriously,thewholethingis

100%behindme,I'vebeenmovingforward.

-Me:"Yougotit,Dad.Ipromise...Andthankyou.

Thankyouforthisbracelet.Thankyoufor

everythingyou'vedoneformeandThando.And

thankyouforbeingmyfather.Iloveyou,Dad."

Herespondsbypullingmeclosetohim,

wrappinghiscaringarmstenderlyaroundmy

body.

-Him:"Iloveyoutoo,baby.Iloveyou."

Hesqueezesmetighter,lettingthehuglinger.

AndIsurefeelthelove.



-Him:"Letmegetgoing.I'llseeyousoon,okay.

Takecareofmyfirstgrandbaby."

Hesayswithasmilewhenheeventuallypulls

back.

-Me:"Willdo.Justdomeonefavour,willyou?"

-Him:"Whatisit?"

-Me:"Staysafe."

-Him:"Always."

HestartstheengineandIleanoverforapeck

onhischeekbeforeIopenthedoorandgetout.

Itakeamomenttowatchhiscardriveaway,

smilingtomyself.Ican'tbelieveatsomepointI

wasunsureaboutlettinghim intomylife.He

sureisathuginasuitbuthe'salsothebest

fatherIcouldeveraskfor.Andthefactthathe

wasn'tinmylifeforyearsnolongermatters,it

islongforgotten.

.



.

.

AfterdrivingmycarinsidetheyardIgoparkin

frontofthegarage.ThenIpulloutmyphone

anddialThando'snumber.I'm tooexcitedto

waituntilI'm insidethehousebeforeIspeak

withhim,Ineedtodoitnow.AndIknowthat

he'snotatworkbutathistailor'sinPEwith

Bongoandtherestofhisgroomsmenforthe

finalfittings.

"Sthandwasam."Heanswerswithanupbeat

voice.

-Me:"Hey.Iwasjustwithmyfatherandhetold

methegoodnews.Thandolwam,I'm so

happy."

-Him:"Thatmakesthetwoofus.Iwassoafraid

thatifthisgoestocourtI'dberadioctiveno

mattertheoutcome,butnowInolongerhaveto

worryaboutthat.Listen,whydon'tyoucome



tonightsowecancelebrate?"

-Me:"I'dlovethatbuttonightwon'twork,hon.

I'm babysittingforKevandAsanda,remember?"

KevinistakingAsandaoutonaspecialdatein

Grahamstown.Theyaregoingtospendthe

nightandtheyaskedmetobabysitforthem.

-Me:"Ialreadysaidyes,babe.Idon'tthinkIcan

pulloutnow.Besides,I'llbewithyoutomorrow,

sowhydon'twejustcelebratethen?"

I'm goingtobeinEastLondontomorrowfor

Sbu'sstartuplaunchparty.Itwassupposedto

belastweekbuttherewereproblemswiththe

venue,itturnedoutitwasdoublebooked,sohe

hadtopostponetotomorrow.AndThandoand

Iareinagoodspacetogo.

-Him:"Itwon'tbethesame,sthandwasam.I

wantustodoittonight."

-Me:"Okay,fine.I'llseewhatIcando.I'llcall

you,okay?"



-Him:"Cool.Hopetoseeyousoon."

Ihangupandgoinside.Kevinisstillatwork

andAsandaisatherparents'.It'sonlynow,

after5weeks,thatherparentshavethawed

theirheartsandcalledherhomesotheycan

seethebaby.ButIwouldn'tbetonthem

babysittingforhertonight.WhichmeansifI

don'twanttodisappointKevinIneedtocome

upwithaplan.

Sittingonthecouchinthelounge,ithitsme.

Kevin'sbrother,theonewho'sacopinFort

Beaufort,couldhelp.Heandhislive-ingirlfriend

havebeencomingaroundtospendsometime

withthebaby,theyloveherandIthinkthey

won'tmindbabysittingforthenight.

Iquicklycallhim andjustlikeIthought,he's

morethanwillingtobabysithisniece.Great.I

textKevininforminghim aboutthenew

arrangementthenIcallThandoandtellhim that

I'llsurebewithhim tonight.Nowwiththatout



oftheway,Ishouldgogetmystuffandget

going.

.

.

.

It'saround18:00whenIgettoAmalinda,and

justasIdrivedownourstreetThandocallsto

tellmethattheyarestillontheirwayfrom PE

buthe'llbehomesoon.Okay,IguessI'llhave

thehousealltomyselfuntilthen.Noproblem

there.

Butasitturnsout,Thandohasotherplans.

WhenIwalkintothehouseI'm welcomedby

dozensanddozensofrosepetalsonthefloor.

What?Ismile,surprised.Thisishowweare

goingtocelebrate?Thismanissofullof

surprises,thatmuchIhavetosay.ButIthought

hewasinPE,sowhendidhegetthetimetodo

allthis?



AsI'm stillstandingtherewondering,asingle

roseamongstthepetalsdrawsmyattention.

PickingitupInoticethatattachedtoitisanote

thatreads:

"There'salittlesomethingwaitingforyouinthe

bedroom.Pleasegetreadyxx"

Okay,what'sgoingon?Wearegoingtohavea

romanticdinnerin?Orperhapsout?ExcitedI

takestridestothebedroom,andonthebedI

findaniceblackdresswithalong,deepv-

necklineandabejewelledempirewaist.The

lengthreachesallthewaydowntomyankles,

andthat'sexactlyhowIlovemyeveninggowns.

Itisreallynice,Ithinkitlooksgreatonthe

hanger,andIhopeitwilllookgreatonmetoo.

Tryingiton,Iwonderifitdoesn'tmakemelook

fat.Iturnaround,lookingatmyselffrom all

anglesinthebedroom mirror.No,itfits

perfectly.Itcoversmybabybumpexquisitely.

Andit'ssexytoo.



Idon'tknowwhatThandohasplannedbutI

bettergetreadyasperhisrequest.Iquickly

takeoffthedressandgotothebathroom to

freshenup.WhenIenterIseethemirrorfilled

withprintoutpicturesofmeandhim.What's

goingon?Theremustbeahundredphotos

coveringtheentiremirror,somearefrom his

lastyear'sbirthdaypartywherewesharedour

firstkiss,pitytherearenoneofthatkiss,others

arefrom whenwehadjuststarteddating,some

from ourBahamasbaecation,othersofthe

actualengagement,ourWesternCapegetaway,

thetwinsbirthdaypartythisyear,andalot

others.

Everypictureshowsushappytogether,andI

realisejusthowdeeplyIlovehim,howdeeply

weloveeachother.Icouldspendhourslooking

atallthepictures,butstuckontopofallthe

photosisapost-itnotethatreads:"Happy1st

Anniversary,sthandwasam xx."



OhmyGod,it'sourfirstanniversarytogether.

Todaylastyearwewereinhisbedroom andfor

thefirsttimewesharedthemostsensational

sexIhadeverknown,thenhetoppeditallby

tellingmethathelovedme.HowcouldIforget

that?Isn'titusuallyguyswhoforgetstufflike

this?NowIunderstandwhyheinsistedon

havingmeheretonight,ithadnothingtodo

withcelebratinghischargesbeingdroppedbut

everythingtodowithcelebratingourfirst

anniversary.HowcouldInotrememberit?I

honestlyfeelsobadrightnow.Butwhatwould

makemefeelevenworsewouldbeforhim to

gethereandfindmestillnotready,soIbetter

getamoveon.

Afteraquick,hotshower,Islipintomynew,

ridiculouslyexpensivedress,andflatsandals.I

neatlytiemyrelaxedhair,thenapplylightmake-

upandputonsomeaccessories.ThebraceletI

justgotfrom myfatherfitsperfectlyaroundmy



wristandthependantalsogoesbacktowhere

itbelongs-aroundmyneck.Butterflieskeep

swarminginmystomachattheanticipationof

howgreattonightisgoingtobe.

Thandodoesn'tusehiskeybutringsthe

doorbellatexactly19:00,Iknowthatit'shim

becausenoneofourneighboursevercomes

knockinghere.Idelightedlyhurrytoopenthe

doorandit'sindeedhim.He'swearingnice

blackpants,acrispywhiteshirtandawinered

jacketwithblacklapel,notie.Helooksamazing,

handsomeandsodamnsexy.Hell,IthinkIjust

forgotmyname,asifI'm seeinghim forthe

veryfirsttime.

Hewalksinwithasmilepaintedacrosshis

handsomefaceandgivesmeahugwhich

leavesmedrunkinhisto-die-forcolognebefore

hehandsmethebouquetofredroseshehasin

hishand.

-Him:"Happyanniversary,mamakhe."



Hisvoiceisfullofjoyandexpectation.My

internalguilt-o-metergoesallthewayupatthis

pointbecauseIknowthatIhadforgottenabout

theanniversary.ButIwon'ttellhim thatnow,I

don'twanttoruinthemoment.

-Me:"Thankyou,thandolwam.Theseare

beautiful."

-Him:"Well,notasbeautifulasyouare.You

look…"herakeshiseyesfrom myheadtomy

feetandallthewaybackagainuntiloureyes

meetoncemore."...breathtaking."

Ifeelheatriseinmyfaceasifhe'snever

complimentedmebefore.

-Me:"Youlookveryhandsomeyourself.And

happyanniversary,thandolwam...Isawwhat

youdidinthebathroom,remindingmeofwhere

wecomefrom,andIlovedit.But,babe,howdid

yougetthetimetoputitalltogether?Youwere

inPE."



-Him:"Well,Ihaveaconfessiontomake.Icame

backearly,around14:00.WhenIcalledsayingI

wasstillonthewaybackIwasactuallyat

BongoandZizo's."

-Me:"Yousneakyman."

Isay,playfullypunchinghischest.

-Him:"We'regoingout,sowebettergetgoing

nowbeforeyoubreakmyribs."

Hesayslaughing.

-Me:"Andwherearewegoing?"

-Him:"Out.Justfordinner."

-Me:"Where?"

-Him:"You'llsee."

-Me:"Okay,letmeputthesebeautifulflowersin

water,thenwe'llgo."

MovingtothekitchenIgetavase,half-fillit

withwaterandputintheflowers.ThenIgo



grabmybagandreturntoThando.Reachingfor

oneofmyhands,hetugsmegentlytowardsthe

door.

.

.

.

Hetakesmyarm,likeaperfectgentleman,and

leadsmetohiscarthatisparkedrightinfront

ofthehouse.Theatmosphereoutsideiswarm

andslightlyhumid,theairvelvet-softagainst

myheatedskin.Thissureisabeautifulnight.

Thandogetsmydoor,helpsmeinsidethen

walksroundtogetinbesideme.Asthecar

movesforwardIcan'tstopwonderingwhere

he'stakingme,wherewearegoingtohavethis

dinner,butwecontinuetotalkaboutthingsthat

bringustogetherandafewotherthings,

includingthechargesbeingdropped.

Thankfully,bythetimewegettoourdestination



myanxietylevelshavedroppedsignificantly.

Guidingmeoutofthecar,hetakesmyarm and

escortsmetowardstheentranceofthis

oceanfrontrestaurantinQuigney.

-Him:"Haveyoubeenherebefore?"

-Me:"Withwho?Ofcoursenot."

Ianswerwithachuckle.Inamomentweareat

theentrance,andmystomachticklesaswe

walkinside.Butwhyisitsoquietanddimlylitin

here?

-Me:"Where'severybodyelse,babe?"

-Him:"Wehavetheentirerestaurantto

ourselvestonight."

Hewhispersclosetomyearasacheerfulthirty

-somethingman,dressedinablacksuitand

goldentie,appearsandcomestogreetus.

What?Hebookedtheentirerestaurant?

-Thando:"Goodevening.Isourtableready?"



-TheGuy:"Ofcourse.Thisway,Mr.December."

Heleadsustoourperfectlysettablewithlit

candlesandrosepetalsonacrispywhite

tablecloth.Thisisbeautiful,butwhat'smaking

itmorebeautifulistheperfectviewofthe

oceanwehavefrom thisposition.Theguy

introducesustoourwaiterfortheeveningthen

leaves.

WesitdownandIlookoveratThandoand,

onceagain,Ihavetocatchmybreath.Ican't

believehedidallofthis.

"CanIgetyoustartedonsomedrinks?"The

waiterasks,bringingmebacktothisplanet.

-Thando:"Yes,please.WhatIpre-ordered."

-TheWaiter:"Rightaway,Sir."

Hewalksaway,andI'm leftwonderingwhendid

Thandoplanthiswholething.ButjustasI'm

abouttoask,Ihearbeautifulpianomusicfilling

theentireroom.Iknowthissong,it'saclassic,



LionelRichie's"EndlessLove".Butwhereisit

comingfrom?Iturntomyleftandanewlight

that'sbrighterthanonanyotherpartofthe

restaurantdrawsmyattention,leadingme

straighttothebabygrandpianothat's

deliveringthemusicinthecorner.Oh,nice.But

wait.Iknowtheguysittingbehindthatpiano.

That'sRyan.Thandohasbeenplanningthis

withRyan?Wow,that'sunexpectedbutpretty

cool.Ryan'seyesmeetmineandhegivesmea

broad,honestsmile,hisfingersstillworkingthe

pianokeys.Suddenly,hiswife,Megan,appears

throughthedoorbehindhim,alreadydropping

vocalstohisinstrumentals-withasoulfulvoice.

Haha,what?Thisistotallyamazing.Iturnto

Thandowithabroadsmileonmyface.

-Me:"Baby,youhadallthisplanned?Wow.

It's...Ican'tevenfindthewordtodescribeit."

-Him:"Well,Iwon'ttakeallthecredit.Iwas

talkingwithRyanandMeganonTuesdaytelling



them aboutwhatIwasplanningfortonightand

theycameupwiththisidea.Theyaretheones

whodecidedtousetheirskillsandtalentto

brightenupyoureveningevenfurther."

-Me:"Andtheyhavesucceeded."

Atthispointthewaitercomesbackwithour

drinks.Iabsentlytakeasip,myeyesonthe

amazingmansittingacrossfrom me,ears

listeningtoMegan'sbeautifulvoiceandthe

soundproducedbyRyan'sskillfulfingers.

"Readyforyourstarters?"Throughmyeuphoria

Isomehowmakeoutthewaiter'svoice.

-Thando:"Yes,youcanbringthem.Thankyou."

Onceagain,thewaiterdisappears,leavingus

alone.Thandotellsmethathealreadypicked

everythinghewantedonthemenuforthe

evening,andthathehopesIlikeeverything.Is

hekiddingme?I'm sureI'llloveeverything.

Besides,heknowsallaboutmyfoodaversions,



soI'm surenoneofthoseareincludedinthe

menu.

Inamomentthewaitercomesbackwiththe

startersandwedigin,butIcan'ttellyouhow

theseprawnparcelstastelikebecauseI'm fully

focusedonRyanandMegan,lovingwhatthey

aredelivering.Ican'tstopsmiling,myheartisin

paradise.Nothingimpressesmemorethan

someonewhoputsinalltheeffort,andThando

isaprointhatfield.

.

.

.

Whenthemusicstops,RyanandMegancome

toourtable,allsmiles,tocongratulateus.

-Me:"Youguys,thatwas...reallysweet.Thank

you."Isayrisingfrom mychair,andhugthem

both."Ican'tbelievey'allknewwhatThando

wasplanningbutdidn'tsayanythingtome."



-Ryan:"Tellyouandruinanotherman'ssurprise?

Ofcourse,wecouldn'tdothat."

Heanswerslaughing.

-Thando:"Well,I'm gladyoutwocamethrough

forme.Thankyou,onceagain."

-Megan:"Bringithere.Bringithere."

Shesaysopeningherarmsforahug.Thando

welcomesthehugthenturnstoRyanfora

brotherlyhandshake.

-Ryan:"Well,ourjobhereisdone.MywifeandI

willbeonourwaynowandleaveyoutwolove

birdstoenjoytherestoftheevening."

-Megan:"Onceagain,congratulationsonyour

12monthstogether.Mayyoucontinuetogrow

asacouple."

-Thando:"Thankyou.Nowwillyoutwoplease

getyourbehindsouttahere?Weneedsome

space."



Hesaysjokinglyandwealllaughbeforethis

marriedcoupleleavesus.Nowleftalone,the

backgroundmusicplayssoftlyfrom the

restaurant'sspeakers.

-Thando:"MayIhavethisdance?"

Heextendshishandacrossthetabletotake

mine.

-Me:"I'dlovethat,butthere'ssomethingIneed

toadmittoyoufirst."

-Him:"Whatisit?"

-Me:"I'dforgottenaboutouranniversary.Totally.

Itdidn'tevencrossmymind.I'm sorry."

-Him:"Isthatit?Comeon,babe,don'tworry

aboutit.Iremembereditforthebothofus.And

Ithoughtweshouldcelebrateit.Whenwe

starteddatingtheoddswereagainstusand

mostpeopleprobablydidn'tthinkwe'dmakeit

thisfar,buthereweareandwearestillgoing

strong.Yes,wedocomeacrosssomespeed



bumpsalongtheway,justlikeanyothercouple,

butourloveremainsstrong.I'm seeingabright

futureforus.Iloveyou,Someleze,andI

wouldn'thaveitanyotherway.Youaretheonly

oneforme."

Ifindmyselfgettingemotional.MyGod,Ilove

thisman.Ican'tbelieveIoncefeltsomething

foranother.

-Me:"Iloveyoutoo,Thando.Ido.Thefirsttime

youheldmeinyourarmsIfeltlikeIhadfinally

comehome.Andtodaythat'swhatyouareto

me-home.You'remyhome,thandolwam.And

Idon'teverwannadothislifethingwithoutyou.

Thankyouforlovingmeforme.Youareone

amazingman."

Hissmilebroadens,showinghisbeautifulwhite

teeth.

-Him:"Well,nowI'dliketoproposeatoast.To

ourfuturetogether."



-Me:"Meanttobe.I'lldefinitelydrinktothat."

Laughing,weraiseandclinkourglasses.After

takingoursipsweleavethetabletohaveour

dance.BythetimewereturntothetableIcan't

stoplaughingatthismanwhocan'tdance.I

knowthathedoesn'thavetwoleftfeet,he'sjust

clowning.Hecanbereallycrazysometimes,

andIloveit.

Themaincoursearrivesandweeatwhile

talkingandlaughingnon-stop.

ThenightisnaturallybeautifulbutThandohas

madeitevenmoreso.

-Him:"YoureallylikeRyanandMegan'shouse,

don'tyou?WhenwewerethereonTuesdayI

noticedhowyoucouldn'tstopadmiringiteven

thoughitwasn'tyourfirsttimeseeingit."

Hesays,nowchanginggears.

OnTuesdayafterourcounsellingsessionwe

passedbyRyan'splacejusttoseethem.I



wantedthem tofinallymeetmyfiancé.They've

beentalkingonthephonesincethekidnapping

incidentanditwasnowtimeforthem tomeet.

Thevisitwasgreat,theyallclicked,butshortlyI

hadtoloveandleavethem withThandoand

rushtoAlicebeforeitgotdark.

-Me:"Itisoutofthisworld,Ijustcan'tget

enoughofit."

-Him:"Maybewecanalsogetaplacelikethat."

Ilaugh.

-Me:"Withwhatmoney,babe?Unlikethosetwo,

wearenottrustfundbabies.Yes,we'vetalked

aboutgettingourownplaceafterweare

officiallymarried,aplacetoraiseourkids,but

asastartuphomeIthinkweshouldget

somethingsmall."

-Him:"YoudoknowthatI'm notavolunteer,

right?I'm employedandIgetpaid.I'm capable

ofprovidingforyouandourchildren,Soso."



-Me:"AndIdon'tdoubtthat,babe.ButIdon't

thinkwecanaffordabig,luxuriousplacewith

onlyyoursalary.It'sonlyyouwho'sworking

rightnow,I'm not,remember?SoIthinka

smallerplacewilldofornow.AndIalsothink

weshouldgo50/50onthedeposit,minewillbe

coveredbymyfather.HeandIhavebeen

talkingaboutthisandhesaidhe'llbemorethan

willingtohelpwhenwearereadytoinvestina

property.IknowthatIshouldn'thavespokento

him aboutthiswithoutyourknowledge,and

pleasedon'tthinkI'm underminingyourabilities

asaman,it'sjustthatIwanttochipinin

everything,Idon'twanteverythingtobeonyou

justbecauseIdon'thaveaproperjob.Ihope

youwon'ttakethisthewrongway."

-Him:"Nah,it'sokay.Weareateam afterall."

Idon'tknowifhemeansthat,butfrom thetone

ofhisvoiceitsoundslikehedoes.

-Me:"I'm suremyfatherwillbewillingtohelpus



withhumbledigs,notamansion.Yourfatheron

theotherhand,well,there'snolovelost

betweenyoutwo,sowecan'taskforhishelp.

Whichmeansasmallerplaceitis,right?"

-Him:"We'llsee."

From therewecontinueplanningourfuture,

withalittlespiceofhumour,untilweleaveafter

over-indulgingondessert.

.

.

.

Wepullupintheparkingareaatourcomplex,

andThandolooksatme.

-Me:"Ireallyhadfuntonight.Thankyou,thando

lwam.Ican'tbelieveIalmostchosebabysitting

overthis."

Hedoesn'tanswerbuthissmoulderingeyes

stayonme.Theoxygeninthecarsuddenly



becomessparse,andtheenergythatseemsto

alwaysbepullingustogether,thatdelicious

magnetoffire,risestohazardouslyhighlevels

andmyheartrateshootsthroughtheroof.He

leansoverandtakepossessionofmylipswith

his.IletoutasoftmoanasIrespondtothe

kiss.Andwekeepatituntilanothertenant'scar

pullsupnexttoours.

-Me:"Ummh..Ithinkweshouldtakethistothe

house."

Isayagainsthismouth.

-Him:"Agreed."

Leavingthecarandwalkingtoourfrontdoor,I

feelmydesiregrowingstrongeruntilitfloods

mysenses,somuchthatIcan’tevenwalkina

straightline.Hehandsmethekeytothedoor,

andIfumbleafewtimes,tryingtoinsertitinto

thelock.OnceImanagetogetitinandturnitto

openthedoor,Ifeelhisbreathonthebackof



myhead.Suddenly,heturnsmearoundand

crasheshislipstomine.Hishandshungrily

gropemybodyasheguidesmeacrossthe

threshold,walkingmeintoourlounge.Thedoor

slamsshutbehindus,andcomingupfora

quickbreathofair,heturnsonthelightsand

quicklytakesoffhisjacket,hiseyesnever

leavingmine.ButasI'm stillanticipatinghislips

onmineagain,hisphonerings.Ibeghim notto

answerbutwhenheseesthatit'sthehospital,

heanswers.

-Him:"I'm sorry,babe,butIhavetogo.Thatwas

thehospitalandtheywantmein.I'm really

sorry."

Heinformsmeafterhangingup.What?Iam

crushed,Iwon'tlie,butIfakeasmile.

-Me:"That’sfine,we’llcontinuewiththiswhen

you'reback."

Immediatelyafterhewalksoutmyeyesfillwith



tears.Iam beingridiculous,aren'tI?It'snotlike

Ididn'tknowthathe'soncalltonight.AndIalso

knowthathelovesmejustasmuchasheever

did,Ijusthavetokeepbeingtheunderstanding

partner.

Takingadeepbreath,Iheadstraighttothe

bathroom.I'm sweatyandsticky,allIwantisa

coldshowerthengostraighttobed.Whata

fuckedupendingtoaperfectnight.

ButwhenIreturntothebedroom afterthe

showerIfindThandolayingonthebed.What,

he'sback?Butwhy?Ididn'tevenhearhim come

in.Buttheshowerwaterwasmakingnoise

anyway.

-Me:"Baby?Aren'tyousupposedtobeatthe

hospital?Whydidyoucomeback?"

-Him:"Well,Icouldn'tbeawayfrom youtonight,

soImadeanotherplan."

Hegetsupfrom thebedandquicklyclosesthe



distancebetweenus.Embracingmybodywith

hisstrongarmshepullsmetowardshisbody

andkissesmylipswithloadsofpassion.

Season2
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"I'm abouttodivein.Babygirl,holdyourbreath.

Weabouttogetsowet.Swimminginyourbody,

letmedivein.Youknowain'tnorunning'round

thispool.Goingunderjustforyou,babyyou

watchmestroke,leftstroke,rightstroke,back

stroke."-TreySongz

.

.

Thesexually-drenched"DiveIn"playssoftlyon

thebluetoothspeakerseatedonthenightstand.



TreySongzissettingthemoodwithhis

suggestivemetaphorsthatequatelovemaking

totakingaswim.

Itdoesn'tlooklikeit'sgoingtobealonelynight

afterall.I'm reallyhappyThandohaschosenus

overhisjobtonight.

-Me:"I'm gladyoucamebackhome,babe."

Imutteragainsthislips.

-Him:"There'snowhereI'dratherbebutright

herewithyou,sthandwasam."

Hecoversmylipswithhisinaslow,sensual

kiss.Histongueslowlydipsintomymouth,and

hishandsmovelowertomyassasourtongues

mingle.Wecontinuetokiss,thesonga

serenadeinthebackground.Thensuddenlythe

songcomestoanend,leavingonlytwo

apparentsoundsintheroom -thesoundofour

beatingheartsandtheslightyetrelaxed

rhythmicalbreathingofourtwosoulsinthedim



lightaffordedonlybythebedsidelamps.Thisis

awarm,embracinglightthatsoftensthe

darkness,andenhancesthewarmthinthe

room.Anothermoodsetter.

Comingupforaquickbreathofair,Thando

swiftlygetsridofthetowelaroundmytorso.It

dropstothefloor,leavingmenaked,withonly

mypantieson.NowIfeelhismintybreathon

myfaceashislipscometomeetmineagain.

HekissesmesotenderlythatIletoutasoft

moan.

"Iloveyou."Hewhispersashissweetlipsbrush

mine,sendingshiversupmyspine.

Waitingfornoresponsefrom meheliftsmeoff

thegroundandcarefullylaysmedownonthe

bed.Thenwithhisdeepvoicehetellsmeto

closemyeyesandkeepthem closeduntilhe

tellsmeotherwise.Idothatwithpleasure

becauseitalwaysmagnifiestheremaining

senses.



AfewsecondspassandIfeellikeIam alonein

thebedroom.Ihearnosoundaroundme,butI

knowthatThandoiscloseby.Icanfeelhis

presenceatthebottom cornersofthebed.

Afterafewsecondsthesilenceisslightly

brokenbyhim shufflingfrom onesideofthe

room totheother.Iguesshe'salsogettingrid

ofhisclothes.Can'thejusthurryupandcome

tomealready?Ilongforhistouch.Ineedto

feelhisstrongyetgentlehandsonmybody.

JustasI'm abouttotellhim tohurryupIfeel

him betweenmylegs.Hismoisttonguelicks

mefrom myfootallthewayuptomyinner

thighwhereheplantstenderkisses.Soft

moansescapemymouthwitheachtouch,lick

andkiss.Electric-likepulsesgentlysurgeup

throughmylegandallthewaytomyheartas

herepeatshisactionsonmyotherleg.Withme

stillsavouringthatfeeling,goosebumps

specklemyskininaflashashislipsgently,



eversosoftly,descendandtouchtheskinof

mypregnantbelly.MybreathquickensandI

trembleatthesoftnessofhiskisses,the

promiseofhisgentlenesspermeatingtheair.

Hetakeshistimeworshippingmyroundbelly

withhiskissesbeforehiswetlipsslowlytrailup

mybodyuntilhereachesmybreasts.My

nipplesarealreadyhardfrom theanticipation.

MylipspartslightlyandthelastbreathsI've

beenholdingescapewithalow,sensualsighas

hetraceshistonguearoundoneofmynipples,

encirclingitaroundthemosttenderpart.With

myeyesclosed,Ifeeleverysensationthreefold.

Heblowsonmegently,thesilkenaircausing

metotremorandbreatheheavily.Hetakesone

ofmybreastsintohismouthandgentlysucks

onit.Oh,my!Itremble,feelingwetness

drenchingmypanties.Theelectricitybetween

usisamazing,notgreatlikeasurgebutgentle

andundulatinglikealowchargetravelingjust



underthesurfaceoftheskin.Isighandrollmy

headback,archingslightlyasIbecome

pleasantlyyetagonisinglyarousedtohismouth

onmyotherbreast,gentlysuckingandnibbling

atmynipple.Iwanthim insidememorethanI

cansaybutatthesametimeIwantto

postponetheinevitablejoiningsoastomakeit

lastallthatlonger.Toterminatethisglorious

feelingtoosoonwouldbeasin.

Hisbreathquickens,probablybecausehe

perceivesmyarousal.Icanfeelthathewants

tomovehismouthquickerashesucksonmy

breastbutitseemslikehisheartwon'tlethim.

Itslowshismovementstodrawoutthe

pleasureheisbothgettingandgivingfrom this

intimatemotion.He,too,doesn'twantittoend

eventhoughhecravesfulfillment.Mymoans

growlouder,andmyhandslandonhishead

andgentlybrushitashecontinuestoworkmy

breasts.Webothmovetogetherandseparately



inadanceofsensualexpression.

Finally,hebringshislipsupmychesttomy

neckthentomymouth,lettingthem brushme

acrossmytop,andthenbottom lip.Suddenly,

theypressagainstbothmylipsinatenderkiss.

Theyaresoftasafeather,andwetasrain.His

tonguedelvesintomymouthandImeethim in

agreedykiss,mybodytremblingwitheach

laboredbreath.Buthepullsawayalltoosoon.

"Gosh,Iloveyou.Everypartofyou."He

whispersagainstmylips.

Theinabilitytoseehim makesmeevenmore

awareofhisdeep,thickvoiceandtheemotion

thataccompaniesit.Myeyesinstantlywater,

myemotionshigh,aswhathe'sjustsaidlands

directlyintomyheart.Itisatthispointthathis

mouthfindsmineagain,hardandpassionate,

hishandsmovinglowerasourtonguesmate

witheachother.Imoanintohismouthashis

fingerssoftlyglideovermypubicmound,



strokingoverthewhitelaceofmypanties.Ican

feelmyselfbecomingwetterandwetterbythe

second.Buthishandwithdrawsandmoves

backtomybreasts.Hisfingersstrokearound

them,histhumbteasingmynipples,hardening

them evenmore.Hislipsliftfrom mineand

gentlyfalltomysoftspotonmyneck,slowly

lickingandkissing,forcingaloudmoanoutof

mymouth.Hishandnowleavesmybreastsand

movedownagain.Hestartstoexploreinside

mypanties,lightlystrokingmypuffylips,taking

caretousejustasinglefingertoplanthis

energywhereverhetouches-lightly,lovingly

withcareanddeliberation.Eachtimethefinger

catchesmyclitIjoltandgroaninecstacy.

Hewithdrawsthefingerandtraceitwithmy

juicestomybreaststhenfollowwithhistongue,

lappingupthemoisttrails.Irisetohistouch

andtheneedgrowsfrom mylovecentreup

throughmybodymakingmybreastsswelland



tingle,asloudmoansescapemylips.Iwish

thissweetecstasycouldneverend,andI

breatheoutalowsighthateloquentlyspeaksof

puresensuality.

.

.

.

Ifeelhim goallthewaydowntothebottom of

thebedandslowlypullsmypantiesdown.His

kissesfollowthewhitelacecreepingdownmy

legs.ThenIfeelhim betweenmylegsandhis

strongarmsliftmykneesoverhisshoulders.

Breathinginsyncopation,hedrawshisface

closetomyhoneypotandeversosoftlylaysa

trailuptheinsideofmythigh.Hewaitsforthe

anticipationtobuildthenhisfingersopenup

thelipsofmywomanhood.Aloudmoan

escapesmylipsashisskillfultongueentersme,

impalingmeandlickingmywallsinside.



"Ohhgod,Thando...don'tstop...ohhhhhhhh."I

scream.

UsinghisshouldersIam abletoliftmyself

furtheroffthebed,wantingandneedinghis

tonguedeeperinsideme,myloudmoans

encouragehim.Icanfeeltinglingspread

throughoutmybodyashistonguethrustsin

deeper,twistingandprobing,drinkingmyjuices.

InvoluntarilyIheaveandgulp,lockingmyankles

behindhisheadtoopenmyselffullytohim.As

hislipspurseovermyclitIcannothelpmyself,I

groanandwritheattheexquisitefirestabbing

upthroughmycore.Histeethnibblegentlyat

mybud,thenhistonguecirclesit,flickingand

manipulatingit.Hekeepsgoing,lickingdeep.

Incoherentwordsstream from mymouthasfire

burnsbetweenmythighs.Myhandsgotohis

headandpushhim downonmesomemore.

Fasternow,histonguedartsinme,fireraging

throughmybody.Hisfingerrubsmyexposed



clitandsecondslatermyworldexplodes,my

juicesgushontohismouth.

"Oooooh...Yesss...Ohhh."Iscream,myhips

buckingagainsthisface,theheelsofmyfeet

diggingintohisback.Mylegsgriphisnecklike

avice,holdinghim thereasheridestheerotic

storm inme,lingeringdeliciouslyashedrinks

from me.

Asmyorgasm subsides,mylegsunclenchand

releasehim from me.Histonguegentlylicks

myengorgedlipsandclit.-Me:"Ooohh,baby,

thatwasgreat."

Isay,heaving.Hismouthleavesmyhoneypot

andtrailsovermybellybutton.Hiswarm breath

makingmyskintingleoncemore.Helicksand

kissesmybreasts,gentlynibblingonmy

nipples.Ifeelhisbreathonmycheek,thenhis

flavouredtongueonmylips.Isuckhistongue

intome,moaningasmytonguedanceswithhis.

Hepullsawayfrom me,andmyheadliftsoff



thebedtryingtomeltbackintohim.ButIfeel

hisbreathonmyear.

-Him:"Whatdoyouwantnow,babe?"he

whispers.

-Me:"Makelovetome,please.Makemecome

again."

Ireplywithmybreathingstillragged.

Heliftshimselffrom meandwithhislegshe

spreadsmineapart.Iraisemyhipstoinvitehim

in.Ifeelhishardnessagainstmyopeningand

heslowlyplantshimselfinmyslicksheath,inch

byinch,deeperanddeeper.Hislabour

breathinganindicationofhowhardithasbeen

forhim toholdbackforsolong.

Togetherwemoveinsequence.Icanfeelhis

warm breathonmybreastsashelicksand

teasesthem withhistongue.Irunmyfingers

overhishaircutanddownhisback.Mynails

tracedownhisback,digginginasIscalehis



skin.HisbodyslowsdownonmineandIfeel

him liftoffofme.

-Him:"Openyoureyes."

Isnapthem openandIam welcomedbyhis

intenseeyesstaringdeepintomine.Gosh,Ijust

meltinthem ashestartsmovingagain.

-Him:"Iloveyou."

Hesaysinashakenvoice.

-Me:"Ilove...youtoo."

Iwhisperbrokenly,andhearhisgroanof

satisfactionasheburieshisfacebetweenmy

breasts.Hecontinuestomoveinsideme,a

steadyrhythm buildingbutstillgentleandsoft.I

liftmyhipstomeethis,wantinghim deep

insideme,asIwrapmyarmsaroundhim.

Losingmymindinthisecstacy,myhandsleave

hisbacktogentlytouchhisfacethenpullhim

tomylipsandIkisshim passionately.Ibrush

hishairthendirecthismouthtomyhard



nipples.Histeethteasethem asmynailsdig

intohisback.

Hepullsoutasfarashecan,thenslowlydeeps

himselfbackin.Hisfingerlightlytouchesmy

clit,buildingmetomysecondorgasm.Iplace

myhandsonhisbuttocksandpullhim hardinto

me,hishardnessimpalingmefasterasIgroan

louderandlouder.

Hisfingerscreepawayfrom myclitandhe

trailsthem tomymouth.AsIsuckthem in,he

pushesharderintome,deeperanddeeper.My

legsbegintoshakeasIgyratemyhipsintohim,

feelingmyselflosingcontrol.Pullinghisfingers

outofmymouth,hepressesmyarmsintothe

bedwitheverypush.Ipullonthesatinsheet

beneathmeasthetinglingreturns.Myscreams

turnintohowls,ashemovesfasterandfaster,

thesensationtripling.Hegruntslouder,his

carnalsoundsthunderingthroughmeasa

reminderthathehastakenfullpossessionof



me.Soonmywickedorgasm eruptsashe

drivesme,shovesme,flingsmeovertheedge.

Hecontinuestostirinsideme,buildinghisown

orgasm.Hekneels,pullsmylegup,restsmy

ankleonhisshoulderandnowusesallhis

strengthtodrivehimselfinsideme.Fuckinghell,

heissodeepinthisposition,andhemoves

skillfully,hittingalltherightcorners.Hismoves

pushmefurtheronthebedandIusethe

headboardasabuffer.ThankGod,it’spadded.

Atthisrateheisgoingtomakemecomeathird

timeandIcan’twaittoexperienceit.Hegrabs

holdofmyhipsandconcentratesonbuilding

meupagain,thegroanscomingfrom him an

indicationthathe,too,isnearingthefinishline.

Itdoesn’ttakelongforhim tomakemecome

again.Andsoonafterme,healsofindshis

release.Ashedoesheyellsmynameand

thrustsintomeonemoretime,emptying

himselfdeepinside.



I’m stillclingingtothesheetswhenhishead

sinkstomyforehead.We’rebothsweatingand

panting,feelingouraftershockssurrounding

eachother.Hegivesmeadelightfulkissand

strokesmeasthebothofusrecover,our

bodiessweatingasone,entwinedinthesoft

satinsheetscrumpledaroundus.Helooksup

atmeandsoftlywhispers,"HappyAnniversary,I

loveyou."

-Me:"Mmm Iloveyoutoo.Thiswasamazing,

baby.Reallyamazing."

Iplantakissonhislips.

Wetakeamomenttorestbeforewecleanup

thencuddleupforthenight.Itissucha

beautiful,tenderfeeling.Welayineachother's

arms,holdingeachothersoclosethatwe

almostbecomeone,delightingintheafterglow

ofourpassion.Ifeelwarm andsafeinhisarms,

likealways.Thismanisthemostpassionate

loverI'veeverbeenwithinmylife,notthatI've



beenaroundalotthough.Hislove,wildness,

andpassiontowardssexissomethingIadore.

.

.

.

I'm awakenedbyhisfingertipsgentlytracingmy

cheek.I'm temptedtoopenmyeyesbutIdon't.

Slowlypastthecheek,hisfingertracestheline

ofmylipsandovermychinanddownacross

mygentlyrisingchest,thenhislightlycupped

palm comestorestonmyroundbelly.No,why

ishestopping?Iopenmyeyesandturntolook

athim layingbesideme.

-Me:"Morning,babydaddy."

-Him:"Hey.It'salreadyafternoonactually."

-Me:"Huh?"

-Him:"Yeah.It'saround15:00."

Hepullsmetohim andplantsatenderkisson



mylips.

I'm notsurprisedI'm onlywakingupnow

though,wedidn’tgetmuchsleeplastnight.We

drewthenightout,notwantingittoend.We

talked,laughed,kissedandmadeloveoverand

overagainbeforeexhaustiontuggedusinto

oblivionaround5:30a.m.

-Him:"Weneedtogetupandgetreadyfor

Sbu'slaunchparty.Wehavelessthan3hours

togetreadyandgetthere."

Igroan,notfeelinglikewakingup.

-Him:"Iknow,Iknow.Idon'tfeellikegoing

either.Apartfrom wantingtospendtherestof

theafternooninthisbedwithyou,Ialsodon't

feellikebeinginthatkindofscenetoday.But

Sbuismyfriend,Ihavetobetheretoshowhim

somesupport.AndIneedyoutherewithmeto

maketheeveningbearable."

Ifeellikecuddlingwithhim allafternoon,butI



understandthatwehavetogo.

-Me:"Okaythen,let'sgetready.ButI'm hungry,I

needtoeatfirst."

-Him:"Noproblem,I'llmakeyousomethingto

eatwhileyoutakeashower."

-Me:"Thanks,babe."

Ikisshim.Thenwebothgetupandmakethe

bedtogetherbeforegoingtobrushourteeth

sidebyside,withhim teasingmeaboutwasting

toothpaste.AfterthatIgetintheshowerwhile

hejustcleanshisfaceandhandsthengoesto

thekitchen.

Donewiththeshower,Ijoinhim forourlate

lunchinthekitchen.Wedon'tgettosavourthe

momentthoughbecausewearerunningoutof

time.Weeatinahurry.ThenIcleanupwhilehe

goestotakehisownshower.

Alldone,wedressup,meinareddress,him in

abluesuit.Ifeelgoodinthisdress,butI'm not



sosureaboutthekindofeventI'm attending.

Wearriveatthevenuearound15minutesafter

thesetstarttimeoftheexclusiveevent,andthe

placehasalreadyhitcapacity.Itisfilledwith

currentandfutureclientswhoarereadytostart

signingwithSbu'snewcybersecuritycompany,

acompanythatspecialisesinprotectinglarge

companiesfrom cyber-attacks.Thewho'swho

inthebusinessworldintheprovincearehere.I

justwonderhowSbu'scompanyhasbeenable

topackaroom fullofexactlythepeopleit

needswhenitisabrand-newstartupthathas

bootstrappeditswaytolaunch.Iguessthe10

yearshespentworkingasaseniornetwork

engineer,aprofessionalhacker,inhisindustry

beforehedecidedtogooutonhisownhas

helpedhim.Withinthattimeframehehasbuilta

listofcontacts.AndI'm hopefulthatthose

contactswillhelphiscompanyridethewaveto

success.



Theeventplannerhasworkedhermagichere,

everythingisonpoint,especiallythedecor.The

womenarealldressedinredsandrichoranges,

themeninformalwhitesandiceblues,to

honourthethemeoftheparty.From thelighting

tothefloralarrangement,thethemeis

ubiquitous,executedthroughoutthepartywith

atastefulflair.Theguestsmingleandnetwork

aroundachampagnefountainandoysterbar.

Subtleambientmusiccreatesafeelingof

instantcool,takingtheseriousnessoutofthis

businessaffair.

Thisisallnicebutitisjustnotmyscene.

-Me:"I'm alreadyfeelinglostinhere,youknow?

Businesseventsarejustnotmyscene."

Isay,lookingatThandobesideme.

-Him:"Iknowright.Butyou'llgetusedtoitwhen

wemovetoJo'burg.Myoldfriendsoverthere

areinbusiness,theyareintothiskindoflife.I



usedtogetinvitedoftenandIbelievenothing's

gonnachangeevennow."

MovetoJo'burg?Whatishetalkingabout?

BeforeIgettoask,hetakesmyarm andleads

methroughtheparty,withhim remindingmeto

relaxandjustgowiththeflow.Weweaveour

wayin,greetingandmovingon,greetingand

movingon,untilwespotSbu.Whenheseesus

approachinghequicklyexcuseshimselffrom

thetwomenhewasspeakingwith,andweget

tocongratulatehim.

Therestoftheeventbecomesplaintortureto

me,butIkeepremindingmyselfthatI'm here

formyman'sfriend.AndZizo,who'salsojust

anotherguestfeelingoutofplace,keepsme

companyeverytimeourmengetwhiskedaway

butotherguests.

Really,I'm atownshipgirl,I'm notusedtothese

kindofevents.Thelanguagehereisforeignto

me.Idon'tevenseetheneedtomingle



anymore.

Feelingbored,Iwalkawayfrom Zizotoget

myselfanotherdrinkfrom oneoftheservers.

ButasIturnaroundwiththedrinkIbumpinto

someoneandalmostspillthevirgincocktailon

hisexpensivesuit,butthankstomyon-point

reflexesImanagetotwisttheglasssothe

liquidcouldlandonthefloor.

-Me:"OhGod,I'm sosorry,Mister.Ididn'tsee

youthere."

-Him:"Don'tworry,nodamagedone."

Hesayswithasmile,thenstretcheshisarm to

takemyhandinhis.Hepullsittohislipsand

kissesit.Corny.Heintroduceshimself,andItry

beingpolitebyintroducingmyselftoo,fakinga

smile.

.

.



.

ButmysmilefalterswhenIseeThandolooking

atusfrom acrosstheroom.He'sstandingaway

from thecentreoftheparty,talkingonthe

phone,buthiseyestrainedtome.Pleasedon't

tellmehe'sjealous,Idon'tevenknowthisguy.

Whenhehangsupandapproachesus,Iexcuse

myselffrom theguyandwalkovertohim,to

meethim half-way.

-Him:"Baby,Ihavegoodnews.Greatactually."

Hesayswithasmile.Ohgood,hedoesn'tcare

aboutthatguy.

-Me:"Really?Whatisit?"

-Him:"Igotajobatthisprivatehospitalin

Sandton."

-Me:"What?Ididn'tevenknowyouwerelooking

forajob,youdidn'ttellme."

-Him:"Ididn'twanttotellyouuntileverything



wasfinalised,andthecallIjusthadwasthe

finalstampIneeded.Butrememberthree

monthsagowhenItoldyouIwasgonnacut

down?Well,Iwastalkingaboutthissortof

thing.AtthathospitalIwillbethegeneral

surgeonthatIam,notatraumasurgeonby

force.AndIdefinitelywon'tdoubleasanyother

emergencydoctorbecauseofshortages.I

knewthatIwouldn'tlastinthehospitalI'm with

rightnow,notwhileworkingunderDr.Summers

whohatesmyguts,soIopenedmyeyesto

otherpossibilities."

I'm notsurehowIfeelaboutthis,particularly

him keepingmeinthedarkaboutsuchan

importantdecision.Adecisionthatwon'tonly

affecthim butmeaswell.

-Me:"Thisisgoodnewsalright.But,baby,I

thoughtweweregonnastickaroundthe

province,haveahomehere.Wetalkedabout

that.Andnowyou'retellingmeyouhadother



plansinyourhead?Isthiswhatyoumeant

whenyousaidwhenwemovetoJo'burgI'llbe

usedtosceneslikethisone?"

-Him:"I'm sorry,okay.Youknowme,Idon't

knowhowtocommunicatemyplansuntilthey

cometofruition.Butstill,I'm sorry.And,baby,I

thinkthisisactuallygonnabegoodforus.I

needyoutojoinmeme,wellnextyear.Ialready

gotusaplacethere,ahousenotfarfrom the

hospital."

-Me:"Ahouse?Yougotusahouse?Whenyou

weretalkingaboutusbuyingaluxurioushouse

yesterdayyouknewthatitwasalreadytaken

careof?Isthatit?"

-Him:"Iwantedittobeasurprise,babe.From

metomywife."

-Me:"Asurprise?Howdidyouevenfinanceit?"

-Him:"Canwepleasetalkaboutthatwhenwe're

home?"



-Me:"Youdoknowthatthisdecisionyou've

madewithoutmeisgoingtoaffectmyown

plans,right?PlansthatIsharedwithyou.You

knowthatIalreadyhaveaMaster'sscholarship

tostudyatFortHarenextyear.Ialreadyhavea

project,Thando.Wetalkedaboutmeleaving

thebabywithmymotherandgoingbackto

varsityafterIgivebirthinFebruary,remember

that?Nowhow'sthatgonnahappenifyou're

askingmetomovetoJo'burg?Orwhat,you

don'tcareaboutmyowneducationbecause

youalreadyhaveyourMMed?Isthatit?"

I'm honestlyangryrightnowbutI'm tryingto

controlmyselfbecauseweareinaroom fullof

people.

-Him:"Yoh,you'renowturningthisinto

somethingelse.Idowantyoutostudy,Soso.I

do.AndmovingtoJo'burgdoesn'tmeanyou

won'tstudy.IfyoustillwanttostudyatFort

Harethat'sokay,youcanalwaysstudypart-



time.Look,I'm sorryIdidn'tcommunicatewith

youfirstbutplease,pleasedothiswithme.I

can'tmovetoJo'burgandleaveyouhere,not

whenwe'remarried.It'salreadytoughasitis

livingindifferenttowns,howmuchmoreliving

indifferentprovinces?Iwouldhavetoworry

aboutguyslikeNickandtheoneyouwerejust

withrightnow,won'tI?"

DearLord,ishebeingseriousrightnow?Please

tellmehe'skidding.

-Him:"Look,baby,movingwillbegoodforus.A

lotofbadstuffhashappenedheresoit'llbe

goodtostartafreshsomewhereelse,inanother

province.Andwe'llbeclosetothetwins.Those

girlsaremylife,Ineedtobeclosetothem,

spendmoretimewiththem."

Thandoisgoodatmanipulatingsituationsto

getwhathewants.Hedidthislastyearwhen

hewantedmetoquitmyjob,hemadeitlook

likehewasdoingitformewhereasinrealityhe



wasdoingitforhimself.Yes,itdidworkforme

attheendbecauseImanagedtopassallmy

moduleswell,graduatedcum laudeandlanded

ascholarship,butstill.He'sbeingamanipulator

evennow,mentioningthekidsandthebad

thingsthathavehappenedtoushere.Whatthe

hell?

.

.

.

Notefrom theAdmin:Letmejustputthishere.

I,PhilisiweMbali-EnhleMakinana,thehead

writerofthisstory,lovesex.Ilovetalkingabout

it,Ilovewritingaboutit,andIlovehavingit(but

onlywithmyhusband).Myhusbandknowsthis

andit'sagoodthingthatwebothhavethe

samelevelofappetiteinthebedroom.Last

Decemberwewerecelebratingour6thwedding

anniversary,andsexisstillthemostimportant



partofourmarriage.

There'sjustsomethingIdon'tunderstand

though.Whyistalkingaboutsextaboo,

especiallyamongstwomen?Whydowomen

avoidtalkingaboutsexorcallthosewhoare

freetotalkaboutitnames?Whyisitthatwe

feeluncomfortabletalkingaboutwhatwedo

almosteverynight?I'dbewithmymarriedgirl

friendsandthey'dopenlysharetheirworries

abouttheirkids,householdsandspouses,but

whenIcomeupwiththesextalkthey'dbe

uncomfortableandquicklychangethetopic.I

thinkthisisridiculous.

They'dbelikesexisprivate.Private?Isay,fuck

that.Movies,politicsandadscanbeallabout

sexallthetimeandthat'sfinebutwhenit

comestosexbetweentwopeoplewhohave

committedtheirlivestooneanother,thetopic

issuddenlytaboo.Whatthehell?Ihonestly

thinkthisprivacythingiscontrivedand



unnecessary.Thinkaboutit.Ifmarriedwomen

(oranyadultwomen)talkedaboutsex,we

couldshareoursecretsanddesiresandhave

them validated.Wecouldempoweroneanother

toaskforwhatwewant.Wecouldsupportone

anotherinneverfakinganotherorgasm again.

WecouldeasilytellmenthatputtingtabAinto

slotBisnotsexbutmerelyonecomponentof

sex.Thatforeplayisnotathingbutitissex,

andourpleasurecannotbeanafterthought.

Womenhavesex.Womenlikesex.Women

wantsex,allkindsofsexandallofthosekinds

-andthat'sokayandgoodaslongastheyare

betweenconsentingadults.Sexisself-care.It’s

notjustokaytowantitandtohaveit.Ibelieve

it'salsogood,reallygood,forusmentallyand

physically.There’snoreasonforustalking

aboutittobetaboo.Notagoodreasonatall.If

wewanttobesatisfiedsexually,whichis

nothingwrong,weneedtotalkaboutsex.



Wehavebestfriendswhoweconfidein.Maybe

wetalktothem alittleaboutthesethings.But

weshouldbeabletotalktothem about

everything—sextoyrecommendations,new

positions,howtotalktoourpartners,near

missesandhomeruns,thewhole9.

Sure,peopleengageinsexualactivitiesbut

talkingaboutitisseenasdirty.Youhavegotto

bekiddingme!!!Talkingaboutsexshouldnot

beageneralisedtaboo.Wheninformation

aboutsexissharedinthesamewayas

informationaboutfoodortravelorbeauty,then

sexandsexualitybecomeas"normal"asfood

andtravelandbeauty.Howareweevergoingto

becomfortabletalkingtoourchildrenabout

practisingsafesexifwecan'teventalkabout

sexwithotheradults?Again,Ithinkthewhole

"sexisprivate"thingisridiculous.Who'swith

me?

Season2
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"I'm gonnaloveyou'tiltheend.I'm gonnabe

yourverytruefriend.Iwannashareyourups

anddown.I'm gonnabearound."-MLTR

.

.

3monthslater

I’dliketothinkeverylittlegirldreamsabouther

weddingday,atleastinmycaseIknowthatto

betrue.Ipinnedallmyhopesontheonetime

whenIcouldbethecentreofattentionasIwalk

downtheaisle.IknewexactlywhatIwantedto

wearandenvisionedhowIwouldlooklikeon

mybigday.Butwedon’talwaysgetwhatwe

want,dowe?Todayisthe28thofDecember,

myweddingday,butbecauseofthis7-month

babybumpI'm notgoingtowalkdowntheaisle

inthemermaidsilhouettegownIenvisioned



myselfinasalittlegirl.Isomehowfeelrobbed

ofbeinginthespotlightasanamazingly

beautifulbride,butIwouldn’thaveitanyother

way.Mybabywasobviouslynotplannedbut

nowIwouldn’ttradethispregnancyforanything.

MybabyisthereasonIwakeupeverymorning

andpushhardertobuildabrightfuturefor

myselfasanindividualsoIcouldbeableto

givehim orheranevenbrighterfutureno

matterwhathappensbetweenmeandhisor

herfatherintheunforeseeablefuture.

However,planningaweddingwhilepregnantis

notsomethingIwouldwishonanyotherbride.

Planningaweddingisstressfulenoughbut

doingitwhilepregnantmeansthestressgets

doubled.Butthankstomyunderstanding

weddingplanner,mysupportivemother,my

lovingfiancéandsurprisingly,Iviwe,Ihadmost

ofthatburdentakenoffmyshouldersthree

monthsago.Theypulledtogetherandgot



everythingdonewhileIjustfocusedon

finishingmydissertation,gettingmywedding

gowntobeperfectunderthecircumstances,as

wellastakingcareofmyselfandthelife

growinginsideme.

Imanagedtofinishandsubmitmydissertation

ontimeandIam,withoutadoubt,graduating

nextyear.Ican'tbelievethatme,thelittle

SomelezeNdlovuwho’salwaysbeenanobody

withnothingbutadream andasupportive

mother,isnowgoingtobearegistered

Scientist.Thisisonlyonestepclosertomy

dream though.Myultimatedream istogetmy

DoctorateandfinallychangemytitletoDr.I'm

goingtohavetogetthroughdoingmyMaster’s

part-timebeforeIgettherethough.Studying

part-timeatFortHareistheonlyoptionIhave

consideringthatIam movingtoJo’burgwith

myhusbandafterthewedding.Iwouldjust

studyinJo’burgifIdidn’thaveastrongsense



ofloyalty,butbecauseProfHarissonbelievedin

memorethanIhaveeverbelievedinmyselfI

feelobligatedtoworkwithhim.Hewasn’teven

mysupervisorduringmyHonoursyear,Prof

Elliott,whoisnowleavingFortHareandmoving

backtoNigeria,was.Butwhenhesawmy

Honoursworkhegotimpressedandaskedme

toworkwithhim nextyear.Becauseofhim I

nowhavesubstantialfundingandavery

interestingresearchprojecttoworkonnext

year,soIam notdroppinghim.

Am IhappyaboutmovingtoJo’burgthough?

Well,Ican'tsayIam,butI’veacceptedit.Itis

whatitis,adonedeal.However,thatdoesn’t

changethefactthatIwasabsolutelyangry

whenThandofirstsharedthenewswithme.I

wasenragedbecauseIactuallyfelt

disrespectedandbulliedeventhoughhesaid

makingmefeelthatwaywasn'thisintention.

Hehadnorighttomakesuchadecision



withoutconsultingmefirst.ThefactthatI'm 10

yearshisjuniornolongerhasanyrelevance,I'm

hispartnerwhichmeansI'm hisequalandwe

havetomakesuchdecisionstogether.

WhenwegothomethatnightIvoicedoutmy

feelingsaboutthematter,therewasnowayI

wasjustgoingtoletitslide.Heapologisednon-

stopandrefrainedfrom tryingtojustifyhimself.

Thattomewasveryadmirableandit’sthe

reasonIforgavehim.Myheartfoundreasonto

surrenderandacceptthedecisionhehad

alreadymade.Anddiscussingthewholething

atlengthduringourcounsellingsessionsalso

influencedmydecision.Isawhowmuchhe

waswillingtotryhardertoworkonhismajor

flaw,whichishiswhackcommunicationskills.

AndsincethenI'm verymuchseeingthe

difference.That'soneareathecounselling

sessionshelpeduson,andtherearemany

others.So,thankstoZizowhohookedusup



withthatpremaritalcounselor.

.

.

.

MebeingcertainaboutmarryingThando,

however,doesn'tmakemefeellessnervous

rightnow.Itisnormaltobenervousonyour

weddingday,right?ButwithmeIthinkit'smore

thanjustthenormalweddinganxiety.Ihave

thisstrangefeelingthatsomethingbadisgoing

tohappen,butIdon'tknowwhat.Whenthat

feelingstrikesmeagainmyheartstarts

pounding,sweatmoistensmypalms,andI

struggletobreathe.I'm havinganotherpanic

attack,asecondonethismorning.

"Heyguys,Ithinkshe'shavinganotherpanic

attack."Myalreadyhystericalhairdressersays,

droppingthecurlingironandtakingastepback.

EventhroughmystruggleIcanseehereyes



growingwiderinthemirrorI'm sittinginfrontof.

She'sreallyfreakedout.

Myfriend,Amanda,springsoffherchairand

comestome.

"Chomi,eyesonme.Lookatmeandtakea

deepbreath.Takeslow,deepbreathswithme."

Sheflewinlateyesterdayandgothereatthe

GrandeRocheHotel,wheretheweddingis

goingtobeheld,justbeforethewedding

rehearsalstarted.Shecouldn'tmissthe

weddingfortheworld,especiallybecauseshe's

mymaidofhonor.Shewasmyobviouschoice

becauseshe'smychildhoodfriend,sheknows

mebetterthananyoneinthisroom.

She'salsotheonewhohelpedmewhenIhad

thefirstpanicattackthismorning.Beingayoga

instructorbackinJo'burgsheknowsverywell

howinstantlybeneficialtothemindandbodya

fewslow,deepbreathsare.Holdingmyhand,



shetakesthebreathswithme,slowlycalming

medownbeforegivingmeaglassofwaterto

drink.

-Her:"Chomi,thisisasecondpanicattack

you'vehadthismorning.Youneedtostop

worrying,okay?Thisisahappyday,yourbig

day.Pleasebecalm andenjoyeverysingle

moment,girl."

Shesayswithsomeconcerndisguisedunder

hersweetsmile.

-Anathi:"Everythingisgoingtogookay,

sweetheart.Don'tworryyourself.Thedayis

beautiful,youalsolookbeautiful.Allthat'sleft

isforyoutofinshgettingreadyandgomarry

yourman.Mybrotherknowshowluckyheisto

betheonewhogetstomarryyou.Nowcalm

downandletusallhelpyougetreadyforhim."

Myonlysister-in-lawsays,brushingmy

shoulder.Sheandherparentsgotherejust



afterusyesterday,withherfatherridingina

differentcar.Herfatherandmotheraregoing

throughdivorce,somethingthatmakesmefeel

bad.Ifeelbadbecausetheyhadtocomedown

heretoattendourweddingwhiletheirownis

goingtohellafter35years.ButThandoisnot

sharingmyworries,he'sactuallyhappythathis

motherisfinallydivorcinghischeatingfather.

Sure,Ihavenodoubtthatit'sthebestdecision

forherbutstill,Ifeelbadthatmyownparents

aregettingmarriedintwodaysandmy

husband'saresplittingup.

-Zizo:"Thinkaboutthebaby,Soso.Youranxiety

isaffectingittoo.Relax,babe,relax.You're

marryingtheloveofyourlifehere,youshould

allowyourselftobealittlehappy,alright?

Nothingisgonnagowrong.Thisistheman

whoknewhewantedtomarryyouevenbefore

youtwoactuallygottogether."

Okay,whatisshetalkingabout?



-Me:"Huh?"

-Her:"Whatdoyoumean'huh'?Didn'thetell

you?"

-Me:"Tellmewhat?"

-Her:"WhatIjustsaid.Thatheknewthatyou

wouldbehiswifeevenbeforeyoutwogot

together?Well,thatnightathisbirthdayparty

lastyearhesaidittous.Butitwasn'ttheright

timetoevenaskyououtyet."

Really?Ididn'tknowthat,Thandonevertoldme.

NowthatI'veheardititshouldprobablybringa

smiletomyface,butIjustcan'tbringmyselfto

smilerightnow.Therestofmybridalpartyis

nowhoveringoverme,pushingmyanxiety

levelsthroughtheroofonceagain.IfeellikeI'm

suffocating.

-Me:"Ineedmymother.Please,Ineedmy

mother.Where'sshe?Where'smymom?"

I'm gettingfranticwitheverywordthatcomes



outofmymouth.I'm nottryingtobeabrathere,

Ijustthinkit'smymotherwho'llmanageto

totallycalm medown.Hearingfrom herthat

everything'sgoingtobeokaywillmakeallthe

difference,oratleastIthinkso.

-Milani:"ThelasttimeIcheckedshewas

helpingIviwewiththebabyinherroom.The

babyhasbeencryingnon-stopsinceIviwegot

herethismorning."

Milani,mymostrecently-foundaunt,isalsoa

memberofmybridalparty.Theyare5intotal,

includingthemaidofhonour.It'sAmanda,

Anathi,Zizo,Asanda,andher-Milani.Shecame

onboardonlyafewweeksagoafterIgotlet

downbyMegan,Ryan'swife.Iguessthat'swhat

happenswhenyoudon'thavealotoffriendsin

yourcorner.ButthankGodmyauntcame

throughforme,otherwiseweweregoingto

haveaproblem becauseThandohas4

groomsmen,excludingthebestmen.WhenI



askedherIwasn'tsureshewouldwanttocome

onboardthough,Iwasjusttryingmyluckbut

shesurprisedmeandsaidyeswithsomuchjoy.

Iguessit'struethatfamilywillalwayshaveyour

back.Hergoingalongwithmyrequestcame

withonlyonecondition,adresswithlong

sleevestomakesurethatherarmsarenot

exposed.She'shadtwosurgeriesinthepast

threemonthstocorrectherburnedskin,with

myfathersettlingthebill,butshestillhasa

longwaytogobeforeshecanbeabletoshow

offthosearmswithoutanyworries.

-Me:"Pleasegocheckherforme,Lani.Please,I

needtoseeher.Ineedtoseemymom."

SheisnowtotallyamemberofourfamilybutI

stilldon'tseeher,orIviweforthatmatter,asan

aunt.Iseethem assistersinstead,andthat's

probablybecausetheyareonly3yearsolder

thanme.Assomeonewhogrewupasanonly

child,havingthem feelsreallygreat.Inowknow



howitfeelsliketohaveabigfamily,andI

wouldn'ttradethisforanything.

Milanihearsmebutbeforeshecananswer,

there'saknockatthedoor.

-Asanda:"That'sprobablyher,yourmom.I'llget

thedoor."

Shegoestoopen,andIhearhertalkingtothe

person.

-Her:"Dude,whatareyoudoinghere?Thisroom

isforusgirls."

It'sobviouslynotmymother.

"I'm heretoseemyfriend.Pleaseletmein."I

havemybacktothedoorandthesegirlsare

stillhoveringovermesoIdon'tseewhoitisbut

Irecognisethatvoice,Icantellwhoitis.

-Me:"IsthatRyan?"

-Amanda:"Yeah,it'shim.Ijustsenthim atext

askinghim tocome.Lethim in,Asanda."



Iswivelmychairaroundtofacethedoorashe

walksin.

-Amanda:"Ladies,let'sgivethem somespace

totalk."

I'm alittleconfused.Whydidsheaskhim to

cometomyroom?ButIdon'task,Ijustlet

them all,includingthehairdresser,walkout.

Theyarealreadydonegettingreadyanyway,it's

onlymewhoneedstopullhershittogetherand

leteverybodyhelpmegetready.

.

.

.

"Hey.Iheartheweddinganxietyisgettingthe

betterofyou."Ryansaysashetakesaseaton

achairnexttomine.

Oh,nowIseewhyAmandacalledhim.Ithink

she'swastedallofourtimethoughbecauseI



don'tseehowRyanisgoingtohelpme.Iknow

thatthisismorethanjustweddinganxietybutI

don'tfeelliketellingthattoanyone,Idonot

wanttosoundlikeaparanoidfool.

-Him:"Haveyoueaten?Ihearbananashelp.

AndI'vebroughtyousomepotassium tablets.

Theyarecompletelysafeandtheyhelpdeal

withnervesthataredifficulttogetunder

control."

Hehandsthem tome.

-Me:"I'm pregnant,Ryan.Mybabyforcedmeto

eatthismorningeventhoughIdidn'twantto.

AndI'veahadabananabutnothingseemsto

betakingmyworriesaway.Whatifthingsdon't

goasplanned?Whatifsomethinggoes

wrong?"

-Him:"Andwhywoulditgowrong?Twopeople

wholoveeachotherandwanttospendtherest

oftheirlivestogetheraregettingmarriedtoday.



Everythingisalreadyinplacefortheceremony

andthereception.So,whywouldanythinggo

wrong?"

-Me:"Youdon'tunderstand,Ryan.Youdon't."

-Him:"You'reright,Idon'tunderstand.Butwhat

Idounderstandisthatthisisthedayyou

alwaysdreamedabout.Thedayyougetto

marrythemanyoulove,amanwhoalsoloves

youinreturn.Thandoisthatman,andthisis

thatday."

-Me:"Howdoyouknowthatforsure?"

-Him:"Isthatsupposedtobeatrickquestion?

Dude,Iwasalreadyinyourlifeasafriendwhen

youstartedseeingAlex,remember?Youwere

happyalright,butnotasmuchasyouarewith

Thando.Thisisthemostbeautifulandhappy

I'veseenyou.AndIalwaysseetheloveinyour

eyeswheneveryoutalkaboutThando,theyjust

lightup.ThesamethingIseeinhim.You



shouldhaveseenthelookonhisfacethe

eveninghewastellingMeganandIaboutyour

firstanniversarycelebration3monthsago.

Trustme,Iknowwhenamanlovesawoman.I

canspotamaninlove.Andthat'sexactlywhatI

sawinThandothateveningandI'vebeen

seeingeversince.Youguysaregoodtogether,

andgettingmarriedwasthenextlogicalthing

todo.You'renotmakingamistakehere,if

that'swhatyou'reworriedabout."

-Me:"No,that'snotit.I'm notexperiencingcold

feetoranythinglikethat."

-Him:"Thenjustrelaxandenjoyyourbig

day...RememberamonthintoyourJulietrolein

RomeoandJuliet?Ourartisticdirectorwas

alreadyregrettinggivingyouashot,hewanted

tocutyouandgivetheroletoyourunderstudy

becauseaccordingtohim youwerenotintouch

withyoursexuality,youseemedinexperienced

whenitcametodatingandthatshowedon



stage.EverythinghesaidwastruebutIknew

howhardyouhadworkedtolandthatroleand

justhowdevastatedyou'dbeifyoulostit.So,

I..."

-Me:"YouofferedtoteachmeeverythingI

neededtoknowinordertocrackit.Andyoudid

withouthittingonmeevenonce."

-Him:"IknowIwasstillajerkbackthen,hitting

oneverythingwithpairedXchromosomes,but

youweredifferent,Irespectedyou.Iwasseeing

atruefriendinyouandIdidn'twanttoruinthat

bymakingastupidmoveonyou.ButIdidask

whyyouwerestillavirgin.Andyoutoldmeyou

wereseriousaboutyourstudiesandguyswere

justgoingtobeadistraction.Youwerelike'call

meold-fashionedbutwhenIfinallygivemyself

tosomeoneforthefirsttime,Iwantittobe

someoneIseeasapotentialhusband.'

However,ayearlateryoustarteddatingAlex.

AndIwaslike'Whatthehell?Thisisnottheone



forher.'Iseriouslydidn'tapproveandIdidn't

hidethatfrom you.NeitherdidAmanda."

-Me:"ButIwastoomuchblindedbyloveto

evenlistentoyouguys.Anditturnedouty'all

wererightabouttheguy."

-Him:"AndIbelievewearerightevennow.

Thandoistheoneforyou.Youmadearight

choice.Notthatyouneedtolistenus,butboth

AmandaandIareyourfriendsandwewantonly

thebestforyou.AndThandoisexactlythat,the

bestforyou.Thisisthedayyoualways

dreamedabout.Nowpleasecheerup."

-Me:"Itlookslikewebothgotwhatwewanted,

huh.Yousaidyou'dmarryawomanfrom a

foreigncountryandthathappened."

-Him:"Iguessdreamsdocometrueafter

all...ButIjustcan'tstopwonderinghowaguy

likeThandogottopickamessedupgirllike

you."



Hesayslaughing.Iknowhe'sjoking,andIfind

myselflaughingtoo.

-Me:"YouknowwhatI'm gonnadotoyou,

right?"

Iaskwithmyhandalreadyreadytolandonhis

face.Hejumpsoffthechair,laughing.I'm about

toleavemychairtoowhenmycellphonerings.

-Him:"Youbettertakethatandthepills.I'm just

gonnaleaveyoutoitandseeyououtside

duringtheceremony."

-Me:"Yougotoffeasily,youknowthat?Lucky

monkey."

Igrabmyphoneandcheckwho'scallingas

Ryanmakesforthedoorlaughing.It'sBusi.

What?WhywouldThando'sex-wifebecalling

metodayofalldays?Yes,wesometimestalk

whenit'ssomethingconcerningthetwins,but

nowwhyisshecalling?Ihesitatetoanswerand

lookupatRyanwho'sabouttowalkoutthe



room.

-Me:"Hey,Ryan."

Hestopsandturnstolookatme.

-Me:"Thanks.Thanksforcomingtotalktome,

forthepillsandforattendingthewedding."

-Him:"Areyoukiddingme?Iwasn'tgonnamiss

thisweddingforanything.ToobadMeganis

home,shewouldhavelovedtocome."

Withthathewalksout,leavingmetoanswer

Busi'scall.

.

.

.

"Busi,hi."Ianswerslightlyapprehensive.

-Her:"Soso,howareyoudoing?Listen,don't

worryI'm notabouttobethedefinitionof

troubleonyourbigday.There'sjustsomethingI



needtosaytoyou.ButbeforeIdoIwantto

apologisefornotbeingabletosendthetwins

downtheretowitnessyouwalkdowntheaisle."

-Me:"It'sokay,Busi.Youexplainedwhythey

couldn'tcome,andThandoandIboth

understand."

-Her:"Right.Nowletmejustgetstraighttoit.

Soso,Iknowhowitwaswhenyouhadjust

starteddatingThando.IknowthatIbecamea

totalbitchtoyou,somethingyoudidn'tdeserve.

Whenmytwingirlscamebackhomefrom

visitingtheirfatherandstartedrantingand

ravingabouthiscoolnewgirlfriendIsnapped

anddidthestupidiestthing.Ittookyousitting

downwithmeandgivingmefactsformeto

understandthatyourroledidn'tinclude

competingwithmeorjeopardisingmy

relationshipwithmygirls.Myfearand

insecuritywon,butonlyforashorttimeuntil

youcameandmademeseethingsclearly.



MaNdlovu,Isincerelyapologisefortheugliness

Ioncespewedyourway.AndIhumblythank

youforsteppingupandbecominganother

mom tomykids.Iunderstandthatitcan'tbe

easybeinganinstantmom,especiallyatyour

age,butyouwereupforit.Youaredoingitwith

somuchgraceandutmostrespectforme,

somethingthatmademeloveyoueventhough

Iwashonestlyhesitanttoatfirst.Youlovedthe

girlstheveryfirsttimeyoumetthem,Ikept

waitingforyoutochangeandbethismonster

butthathasn'thappenedyetandItrustthatit

wouldneverhappen.Thankyouforloving,

protectingandembracingthem asyourown

children.Now,whenevertheyvisitIknowthat

theywouldbeingoodhands.Twomonthsago,

at5monthspregnant,youdroppedeverything

thatmatteredtoyouandcameallthewayup

herealonejusttobethereforLily'schess

tournamentandLathi'sdanceplay.You

steppedinastheirparentwhenThandowas



drowninginworkandIwasallthewayacross

Namibiatryingtoimpressaclientofthe

companyI'm workingfor,acompanythat'snot

evenmine.Youdidallthatnotbecauseyouhad

tobutbecauseyouchoseto,becauseyoulove

thosegirlsasyourown.IknowthatIthanked

youbackthenbutIfeellikethankingyouonce

again.Actually,Idon'tthinkwordsareenough

toexpresshowmuchI'm grateful,notonlyfor

thatbutalsoforalwaysbeingthereforthe

twinswhentheyneedyou.Youoftenput

yourselfbehindtheirneeds,somethingyousure

ashelldidn'tsignupfor.Youareonespecial

woman,Soso,andIseewhyThandoismarrying

you.Ibelievethisdaywillbethemostbeautiful

day,beautifulasyouwillbewhenyouwalk

downthataisle.CongratulationsforbeingMrs

Thando.Andfrom todayonwardsIknowthat

thetwinsaren'tjustmineandThando,butthey

areyourstoo.Enjoyeveryminuteoftoday,andI

wishyouallthebestinyourmarriage.I'm now



100%certainthatThandowasnevermeantto

bewithme."

Awww,thisissweet.AndifIcansayIexpected

itI'dbelying.Herwordshavetouchedmeso

muchthatmyeyesarenowwatering,messing

upmymake-up.

-Me:"Busi,Iuhh...Ihonestlydon'tknowwhatto

say.I'm completelyspeechless,butthankyou.

Youdon'tknowhowmuchthismeanstome.

You'vejustmademyday."

-Her:"Butdon'tgettooemotionalnow,okay?

Wedon'twantyoutoruinyourmake-uporbea

bridewithredeyesnow,dowe?"

-Me:"Definitelynot."

Isaylaughingthroughmytears.

-Her:"Letmeleaveyoutogetready,okay?

Cheers,mykidsothermom."

-Me:"Thanks.Bye."



Ihangupandstareatmyselfinthemirrorfora

longmoment,indisbelief.Okay,itlookslikeit's

indeedgoingtobeabright,beautifuldayafter

all.Iletoutahugesighofreliefthendabmy

eyeswithatissue.

IbettertakethepillsIgotfrom Ryanbeforemy

anxietysetsinagain.Reachingfortheglassjug

ofwater,Ipourmyselfsomeinatumblerthen

downtwopillsafterreadingeverythingabout

them.JustasIputthem awayIhearaknockat

thedoor,thenthedoorpushesopen.WhenI

turnaroundtoseewhoitis,myeyeslandon

someoneIdidn'texpecttoseehere.

-Me:"Thando?Baby,youaren'tsupposestobe

here.Don'tyouknowthatit'sbadluckforthe

groom toseethebridebeforethewedding?"

Hejuststartssearchinghispocketsashe

comestostandrightinfrontofme.

-Me:"Whatareyoulookingfor?"



-Him:"Fuckstogive.AnditlookslikeIdon't

haveany."

Heanswerswithasillysmileetchedalonghis

mouth.Thisonecanbesosillysometimes,and

Ican'thelpbutlaugh.

-Him:"Idon'tcareaboutthatsuperstitious

nonsense,sthandwasam.Andit'snotlikeI'm

seeingyouinyourweddingdressanyway,

you'restillinthissillybathrobe.AndI'm

in...whateverthehellthisis."

HesaysreferringtohissweatpantsandT-shirt.

-Me:"Youareonecrazyman,youknowthat?"

-Him:"Crazyaboutyou...Listen,Ijusthadto

comeseeyou.Ididn'tgetmuchsleeplastnight,

nervousabouttoday,butIcouldn'twakeyouup

withacall.Evenwhenwetalkedonthephone

thismorningIdidn'tgetwhatIwantedtohear

from you,soIdecidedtojustcomeseeyouin

person.Ihadtocomeaskyouonemoretimeif



youhaven'tchangedyourmindaboutmarrying

me."

-Me:"You'rejoking,right?Baby,Icouldchange

mindaboutanythingelsebutnotabout

marryingyou.Infact,Ican'twaittosay'Ido'.

Wearedoingthis,babe.Wearedoingit."

Helooksatmeandhislipsslowlycurvetoform

asmile.

-Him:"Iloveyou.AndI,too,can'twaitforusto

exchangeourheartfeltvows.Ican'twaitto

officiallymakeyoumineforever.I'm sureyou'll

bebeautifuloutthere.Anddon'tworryabout

thisbabybump,itsuitsyou."

Hepullsmetohim andpresseshislipsonmine.

Irespond,partingmylipsforhistongueto

moveintomymouth.Aswearestillenjoying

ourselves,thedooropensbehindus.

"Oh,hellno!Bhuti,wenzan'apha?[Bigbro,what

areyoudoinghere?]Don'tyouknowthatit's



badlucktoseethebridebeforethewedding?"

AssoonaswehearAnathi'svoicewestep

awayfrom eachotherlaughing.

Shewalksinwiththerestofthegirls.

-Thando:"Can'taguyjustcomeandseeifhis

brideisokay?Nowthat'snotfair,isit,Sis'?"

Heaskssmilingather.

-Anathi:"Well,that'sjusthowthingsare.Now

pleaseleave.Shestillneedstofinishgetting

ready.Youtooneedtogetready.Don'tyou

knowthatyoushouldbedonebeforethe

bride?"

-Him:"Okay,fine,I'llgo.ButI'm alreadyready,I

justneedtoputonmy..."

-Zizo:"...yourexpensivesuit,sport."

-Him:"Yeah,somethinglikethat."

-Anathi:"You'restillhere?Bye-bye."



Hejustlaughsandwalksout.

-Amanda:"Now,chomi,lettheseladiesfinish

gettingyoualldolledupforyourchess-inspired

wedding."

Themake-upartistandthehairdressergeton

withtheirjob.

Mymom alsocomestobewithheronly

daughterandseeifeverythingisokay.Whenwe

arefinallydone,mydadcomestogethisbaby,

towalkherdowntheaisle.Thisisreally

happening.I'm nowgoingtosharemylifewith

thismanwhofoundme,whounderstandsme,

wholovesme.Mybestfriend.

Season2

#23[unedited]

.

"Ndikuthandilesthandwasam,ngentliziyoyami

yonke.Nditsh'uthandoendinalosozeluphele."-



VusiNova

.

.

Whenmymotherfirstintroducedmetomy

fatherayearagoshesaidshewantedmeto

knowmyfatherbeforeamancomesandasks

formyhandinmarriage.AtthattimeIhadjust

startedseeingThandoandIdidn'tevenknow

whenorifI'dgetmarried,butI'm gladshe

connectedmewithmyfatherdespitemyinitial

ambivalenceaboutthematter.Nowknowing

thathe'sheretowalkmedowntheaisleisa

veryheartwarmingfeeling.Ireallylovethisman.

AsIalwayssaytohim,he'stoocooltobemy

father.Ijustcan'timaginemylifewithouthim in

itanymore.Thelovehehasformeisjustoutof

thisworld,it'sloveIneverthoughtIwouldever

getfrom myfather.Therelationshipwehaveis

oneIwouldnevertradeevenforamajororgan.



Withmyarm inhis,hewalksmealongsidethe

hotel'sManorHousetotheBosman’slawn,with

somuchpride.I'vealwayslovedoutdoor

weddings,andthishotel'smagnificentlawns

capturedmyeyetheveryfirstdayThando

broughtmehere,nottomentionthe

spectacularviewsofthePaarlValleyandthe

DrakensteinMountain.Icouldn'thaveaskedfor

abettervenuetosay"Ido"tothemanIlove.

Asweapproach,apianoversionof"1+1"by

Beyoncéstartsplaying.It'sacoverbySøren

Bebe,theDanishpianist.IgotitofftheCD

Thandogavetomeonourfirstdatenightin.

WhenhegavemetheCDhesaidhewantedit

tobeareminderofwhereI'dfoundhim,the

statehewasinwhenIfirstcameintohislife.

Well,Ithoughtitwasonlythoughtfultoalso

bringitalongtothenextphaseofour

relationship,thepointweareatrightnow,just

sowecouldreflectonourjourneytogetherand



appreciatethepointwe'venowmanagedto

reachinspiteofeverything.Icouldn'thave

pickedamoresuitablesongtowalkdownthe

aisleto.

Thewhitecarpettothealtarextendsabout5

feetbeforewecouldactuallyreachtheseated

guests.Theyhavealreadyturnedintheirwhite

foldable,woodenchairstolookatme.Ifeel

nervescreepinguponmeandIstoprather

abruptlyatthebeginningofthecarpet.AllI'm

thinkingaboutarethe50pairsofeyeslooking

atmerightnow.Whataretheygoingtosay

aboutthisbridewholookslikeshe'sswallowed

abeachball?Mybellyisnotthatbig,infactI

looklikeI'm stillinmy5thmonth,butstill,Ifeel

likeabeachedwhale.

"Baby,youlookbeautiful.Youlookabsolutely

amazinginthatdress.Actually,youmakebeing

pregnantlookincrediblysexy.Infact,afterthis

everybridewillwanttowalkdowntheaisle



pregnant."Myfatherwhisperstome,causing

metoletoutabrief,softlaugh.Thisman

though.LikeIsaid,he'sjusttoocooltobemy

father.It'slikehe'sreadmymindandknew

exactlywhattosaytoeasemyfears.

Thereisnodoubtthatthedressitselfis

beautiful.Itisacustom piece,handencrusted

andembroideredwithhundredsoftiny,

glitteringcrystals.Mydesignerandhertailor

putinthousandsofhours,oversixmonths,to

makesurethatitdoesn'tonlylookperfecton

thehangerbutonmeaswell.Well,Iguessmy

fatherisright,Ilookgoodinit.Everyonewho's

seenmeinithasbeensayingthesamething

anyway,soletmestopworrying.Thisismyday.

-Him:"Youmaynothavehadthethingsother

bridesgettohave,likeabridalshowerora

bachelorettepartybutyouareanormalbride,

okay?"

Itakeamomenttolookatthetwoivory,giant



Rook(Castle)chesspiecesstandingoneach

sideofthestartingpointofthecarpet.Thisisa

chess-themedweddingafterall,andrightnow

I'm aqueenabouttostepintohercastlesoI

betterbeconfident,I'veearnedit.

-Me:"Let'sdothis,Dad."

Hesmilesandwebothsteponthecarpetand

walkdowntheaislefollowingtheflowers

scatteredbytheflowergirlandboy-Milani's4-

year-olddaughterandAnathi's3-year-oldson

whoarewearingT-shirtswithPawnchess

piecesprintedonthechest.

Attachedtothesmallpostsborderingtheaisle

areadozenwhiteHydrangeabouquetswith

simplebows,andtheyarestrungtogetherwith

whiteorchidsandsomegreenleaves.

Hydrangeaaremymother'sfavouriteflowers,

andwhiteorchirdsaremine.Downonthe

ground,standingguardoneachsideoftheaisle,

are4largegoldKnightchesspieces,2oneach



side.Lookingatthem asIwalkIfeellikethey

aretellingmetorelaxandproceedtothealtar

becauseitissafetodoso.Itisatthispointthat

Iraisemyheadforthefirsttimeandlookat

Thandowho'swaitingformeatthealtar.Ohmy

God,helooksabsolutelyhandsome.He's

alwaysbeenhandsomebuthelooksevenmore

sorightnow,he'sradiantandbreathtaking.I

won'tgiveallthecredittotheperfectlytailored

ivorysuithe'swearingthough,butalsotothe

extremehappinessthatseemstoberadiating

from within.Hiseyesareonmeandhis

beautiful,brightsmilebroadensmine.I'm

nervous,I'm excited,I'm justaballofemotions

rightnowandtearsarethreateningtoescape

myeyes.AsIwalkcloserInoticethatThandois

becominganemotionalmesstoo,fightingback

tears.OhGod.Thesongthat'splayingisnot

makingthismomentlessemotionaleither.Asit

plays,thethingsThandoandIhavepassed

throughtogettothisdaykeepdancinginmy



head,forcingtearsoutofmyeyes.

Wegettothefrontandmyfatherhandsme

over.Mymaidofhonour,Amanda,immediately

handsmeatissuetotakecareofmytearsasI

takemypositionnexttoagiantQueenchess

piece,rightinfrontofThandowho'sstandingby

aKingpiece.AfterI'vesortedmyselfout,the

priest,whoisaccompaniedbyaBishopchess

piece,startswithhisopeningremarks-the

cliché"Friendsandfamily,wearegatheredhere

today..."Buthecrackseverybodyup,including

myself,whenhesays,"KingsandQueensalert

yourKnightsforthegamesareabouttobegin."

Afterthathetakesthemomenttoemphasise

thesignificanceofthevowsweareaboutto

exchange.Alsoremindingusofourdutiesand

rolesinmarriage.Hedoesn'ttakemuchtime

thoughbecauseheunderstandsthatI'm

pregnantandcan'tbeonmyfeetfortoolong.In

notimeheisdoneandweproceedtothe



exchangeofvows.

.

.

.

ThandoandIhavewrittenourownvows,we

didn'twanttorepeatthefamiliar"tohaveandto

hold,forbetterorforworse"vows.Wewantto

speakfrom theheart,andIam theonetogo

first.Gosh,Iam sonervous.Butanassuring

smilefrom Thandotakesallmynervesaway.I

maynotbelookinglikeaCinderellainthis

dressbutIsureashellmarryingmyPrince

Charming.Thisishappening,onlyminutesfrom

nowI'm goingtobeMrsDece...No,notMrs

DecemberbutMrsPhiri.Gosh,am Ievergoing

tobeusedtothissurnamechange?Ifeltmy

heartsinkthedaythechangewasgrantedby

HomeAffairs.ButItoldmyselfthatI'dbePhiri

officially,butanywhereelseI'llbeSomeleze



MinenhleNdlovuDecember.Nooffensetomy

mother-in-lawwhosemaidennameisPhiribut

DecemberistheonlysurnameI'm usedto,even

atmydepartmentinvarsitythey'vebeencalling

meDecembersincethedaytheylearnedthat

ThandoandIareengaged.

ThandolooksintomyeyesandIfindcourageto

speak.Infact,wordsjustflowoutofmymouth,

Idon'tevenneedtoreadfrom thepaperthatI

wrote.

-Me:"Thandolwam,Icallyouthatbecauseyou

aremylove,myeverything.Youaremylightand

you'veshownmemorelovethanI'veever

known.Whenorwherewemetwewerenot

supposedtofallinlovebutwedid.Wefell

together.Wefellfastandwefellhard.Itwasa

bitoverwhelming,butinaheartbeatyou

showedmeineverythingthatyoudid,and

everythingyoustilldo,thatyouhadmyback,

thatyouwerewithoutadoubtmyperson.



Expectedly,whenourrelationshipcameoutyou

wereforcedtochoosebetweenthesafer

expectedpathandtheharderroadthatmay

providegenuinehappinessandfulfillment,and

youchosethelatter.Youchoseme.Iknewat

thatmomenthowfortunateIwastobelovedby

you.WiththatrealisationIalsoknewthatI

wantedtospendtherestofmylifecherishing

andlovingyou.Thando,youallowmetobe

exactlywhoIam andhaveneveraskedmeto

change.Forexample,youareaneatnikand

I'm...well,I'm nowherenearthat,butI'venever

heardyoucomplain,notevenonce.You

acceptedmeforwhoIam,andonlybeen

encouragingmetobethebetterversionof

myself.Sincedayonewehaveshared

somethingthatInevercould'veimagined

existed.AndtodayIpromisetoloveandcare

foryou,andtoalsotryineverywaytobeworthy

ofyourlove.Ipromisetowalkwithyouhandin

handwhereverourjourneyleadsus,living,



learning,andlovingtogether,forever.Iwill

alwaysworktowardsmakingsurethatyoufeel

unconditionallysupportedasthepersonyou

areandworkingtobe.Ipromisetolaughwith

youandtoalsotakethetimetotalkaboutthe

importantthings.Ipromisetocomfortyou

whenyouloseapatientintheORandcelebrate

withyoueverytimeyousavealife.Iwill

celebrateyourtriumphsandloveyouallthe

moreforyourfailures.Ouropenattitude

towardsfindingadventuretogetherinourhome

issomethingthatIcherish.Iloveitevenmore

whenthosegreatexperiencesarefollowedby

usmakingupahome-cookedmealtogether,

withcrazymusicplayinginthebackgroundand

youdancinglikeaclownoverthestove.Iswear

Iwouldmarryyouforyouroccassional

crazinessandyourrisottoalone.Thandolwam,

Ipromisetocherish,valueandprotectthe

familiesthatwehave,thefamilythatweare

becomingandthefamilythatwehaveyetto



come.Ivowtohavethepatiencethatlove

demands,tospeakwhenwordsareneededand

toshareinthesilencewhentheyarenot.I

promisehonestyandfaithfulness,

unconditionalloveandforgivingness,respect

andlightheartedness,attentivenessandself-

improvement.Ipromisetoholdyourhandevery

nightandtoneverletusloseourspark.Finally,I

promiseyoumyself.Iloveyou,thandolwam.

Withmywholeheart,Itakeyouasmyhusband,

acknowledgingandacceptingyourfaultsand

strengths,asyoudomine."

BythetimeIfinishThandoisanemotional

mess.Awww,I'm touchedthathe'stouchedby

myvows,butinthisstateIwonderifhe'llbe

abletogethisoutofthatmouth.Likehedidfor

meIalsogivehim asmiletogivehim thespirit

heneedstostartspeaking.

-Him:"MaNdlovu,untiltoday,thedaythatItold

youIlovedyou,thedayIcertainlyknewthatI



wasgoingtomarryyou,wasthebestdayofof

mylife.YouknowthekindofpersonIam,you

knoweverythingaboutme,andsomehowstill

youmanagetoloveme.Youknow,thereisstill

apartofmetodaythatcannotbelievethatI'm

theonewhogetstomarryyou.Ifeeltruly

blessedandIpromisetoridethiswavewithyou

allthewaytotheshore,andbyshoreImean

grave.Youhavebeenmybestfriend,playmate,

confidant,andmygreatestchallenge.Butmost

importantly,youaretheloveofmylifeandyou

makemehappierthanIcouldeverimagineand

morelovedthatIthoughtpossible.TodayI

promisetoremainfaithfulandsupportive,and

toalwaysmakeourfamily'sloveandhappiness

mypriority.Ipromisetoholdyourhearttenderly

andprotectitfiercely.Ipromisetolisten,not

justlisten,buttohearyou.Ipromisetobeloyal

andtobehonestwithyou.Iwilldream withyou,

celebratewithyouandwalkbesideyouthrough

whateverthislifemaybring.Ibelieveinyou,the



personyouwillgrowtobeandthecouplewe

willbetogether.Ipromisetonurtureyour

dreams,sthandwasam.Ipromisetohelp

shoulderourchallenges,forthefactthatweare

standingheretodayisproofthatthereis

nothingwecannotfaceifwestandtogether.I

promisetobeyourpartnerinallthings,not

possessingyou,butworkingwithyouaspartof

thewhole.Ipromisetobeyourlover,

companionandfriend.Yourpartnerin

parenthood.Yourallyinconflict.Yourgreatest

fanandyourtoughestadversary.Baby,I

promisetoalwaysbeyourwildpartnerin

our...adventures,yourconsolationin

disappointment,andyouraccomplicein

mischief.Ipromisetonotfrownwheneveryou

beatmeinchessbuttocelebrateyourwin

becauseyouwouldhaveearnedit,forin

everythingyouaremorestrategicalthanIam

andIlovethataboutyou.Ipromisetoremain

yourbaddancepartnerwhooccasionallysteps



onyourtoesandkickyourfeetforaslongasit

stillmakesyoulaugh,becausewhenyoulaugh

myworldisalright.Ipromisetoalwaysbethat

not-so'normal'guywholovesBeyoncé'smusic

butIpromisetoneverplayitinthehouse

becauseIknowyoudon'tlikeit,andIwould

neverdoanythingyoudon'tlike.Ipromiseto

watchromcom movieswithyouandnot

complainwhenyoufinishallthepopcorn.In

sicknessandinhealth:Ipromisetotakecareof

youevenifit'sthepopcornoverindulgence

that'smakingyousick.AndIpromisetocook

youmyspecialsoupandtherisottoyouloveso

muchwheneveryoupretendtobesick.For

richerorpoorer:Ipromisetoneveragainspend

allmy...Imeanourmoneyandalotofmy

mother'stobuyusahousewithout

communicatingwithyoufirst.Aboveallelse,I

promisetoliveintruthwithyouandto

communicatefullyandfearlessly.Itismy

understandingthateverythinginlifetakeswork



andunconditionaleffort,andIpromiseyouthat

Iwillneverstopworkingonus.AndthatIwill

neverfalteronanyofmypromises.Thankyou

forchoosingme.Ichooseyouforallofmy

yesterdays,especiallymytoday,thedaysto

comeandpastthat.Iloveyou,Someleze,and

todayIgiveyoumyhandandmyheartasa

sanctuaryofwarmthandpeace.Ipledgemy

love,devotion,andhonourasIjoinmylifeto

yours.Iam trulyblessedtobeapartofyourlife

whichasoftodaybecomesourlifetogether."

Allthetimehe'sbeentalkingI'vegonethrough

anumberofemotions-I'vesmiled,giggled,

cried,butmostofall,Ifeltthelove.Ifeellike

kissinghim rightnowbutthatmomentisyetto

come.

Wenowexchangerings.Hegivesmea

beautifulstraightbandwiththreesmall

diamondstones.AndIputinhisfingerasimple

titanium band.



AndnowthemomentIandeveryoneelsehas

beenwaitingforarrives.

-Priest:"Okay.ThandoandSomelezeMinenhle,

Inowpronounceyouhusbandandwife-Mrand

MrsPhiri.Thandoyoumaykissyourbride."

Ican'tbelievethatit'sover,thatI'm now

officiallyThando'swife.Wesealourunionwith

apassionatekiss,ourfirstoneasamarried

couple.

Asthepriestwrapsthingsupwithafewlast

wordsandablessing,Icanbarelyhearhim,I'm

justtooexcited.Nothinghasgonewrong,my

badfeelingwasjustthat,afeeling.Weexitthe

ceremonytogetherasnewlyweds,followedby

theweddingparty,girlsingolddressesand

guysinivorysuits,totakepicturesaroundthe

estate.

.

.



Donewiththephotos,ThandoandIfollowthe

weddingpartytothereceptionvenue-the

hotel'svenuethatisusuallyusedfor

conferences.Thiswholethingisstillsosurreal

tome,Ijustcan'tbelievethatit'sreally

happening,thatIindeedhaveThando'sringon

myfinger,thatI'm officiallyhiswife.WhatIdo

believethoughisthatthisthehappiestdayof

mylife.

Whenweenterthevenueeveryoneisalready

standingand"YouDaOne"byRihannastarts

playing.AsperouragreementtheMCdoesa

specialannouncementofthegroom andbride

topunctuateatrulygrandentrance,butI

honestlydon'thearhim.I'm justhappyand

excitedaboutwhatI'm seeinginfrontofme-

thewonderfuljobdonebytheweddingvendors

toperfectlyexecutetheRenaissance-inspired

ChessThemeinGoldandIvorythatIwanted.

From thelightingtothefloralarrangements,the



chessmotifisubiquitous,executedthroughout

thereceptionwithasimpleivorypalettewith

goldaccents.

Forthegueststoknowwheretheirseatsare,I

designatedcertainchesspiecestocertain

people,andaskedformismatchedchess

piecestobeusedasplace-markerholders.

Thentokeepthechessmotifgoingthey'vealso

usedcandlesintheshapeofchesspiecesas

partofthecentrepieces.Thisisjustbeautiful.

Projectedonthesheerpanelssurroundingthe

raisedplatform erectedatthebackoftheroom

isaphotomontageofmeandThando,allthe

picturesthatheusedonouranniversaryday.

Awww,that'sprettycool,Ididn'tevenknowthat

herequestedittobedone.WhatIdoknow

thoughisthatweseperatelysentfewofour

weddingvowstothecakemakertousethem

onourcake.They'vehonouredourrequestand

putthem ontheoversized7-tierwhitecake,



personalisingitwithgoldcalligraphy.Then,to

topitoffIrequestedalovelycrowncaketopper,

andthey'vedelivered.Allofthisisreally

beautifulandI'm satisfied.

Afterwe'vesatdowntheproceedingsmove

forward.TheMCgivestheguestsachanceto

wishuswellinourmarriage.Ireallyappreciate

thisbutitquicklybecomesonebigblur

becauseI'm hungry,Ineedtoeat.IaskedMilani

tocarrymysnacksandwatersoIcouldeatand

stayhydratedthroughouttheceremonyandthe

reception,soIwaveforhertocome.Butshe

tellsmethatthesnacksthatwerewithherare

finished.Iaskhertogogetothersfrom Iviwe,

butshetellsmethatIviweisnotaround,that

shewasn'teventhereduringtheceremony.She

saysshehadtogotakethebabytothedoctor

becausehehadbeencryingnon-stop.What?

Myheartbeginstopound.Shehadtocome

withthebabybecauseshecouldn'tfinda



weekendbabysitter,andnowthisishappening?

Whatisworryingmethemostthoughis,whatif

thebabyhadbeencryingnon-stopbecausehe,

too,wasfeelingwhatIwasfeeling.Iremember

someyearsagomygrandmothertellingmethat

babiescanfeelitwhensomethingbadisabout

tohappenintheirfamily.Wassherightorwas

thatjustanothersuperstitiousnonsense?At

thispointmyanxietyreturns.ButIdon'tshare

myworrieswithThandoorMilani.Ijustlet

Milanigogetmemoresnacks.Andwhenshe

comesback,Iquicklydevourthem.

Whenthepriestgetstoblessthemealandit’s

finallytimetoeat,I'm alreadysorted.Thenwe

gettocutthecake,asunsettledaboutthisday

asIstillam.However,Itrytorelaxwhenitis

timefortoastingthenewlyweds-whichisus,

sowhycan'tIjustenjoythemomentandletgo

ofallworries?I'm probablyworryingover

nothinganyway.ButIonlybecometrulyhappy,



withnopretense,whenthebestman-Bhongo,

andthemaidofhonor-Amanda,maketoasts

tous,too,followedbyourfamilyandfriends.

Theirheartwarmingwordsbringagenuine

smiletomyfacesomuchthatbytheThando

andIhitthedancefloorforourfirstdanceasa

marriedcouple,I'm allhypedup.Wedanceto"A

ThousandYears"byChristinaPerry,andfor

once,Thandodoesn'tclownbutgivesmeaning

tothedance.ButbythetimewefinishI'm

alreadynotfeelinggood,I'm experiencingsome

crampinginmylowerabdomenandsharp

backacheinmylowerback.Idon'tthinkmuch

ofitthough,it'sprobablybecauseI've

overexertedmyself.

Thandowalksmebacktoourseatsandsits

withme.Iinform theMCaswellasmyfather

thatwearegoingtohavetoskipthefatherand

daughter'sdance,usingexhaustionasan

excuse.Idon'ttellthem norThandothetruth,I



justdon'twanttoworrythem.Thisisahappy

day,andIdon'twanttostealtheirhappiness.I

pretendtobeokayuntilThandoleavesmeon

myseatandgoesforthemotherandgroom’s

dance.AsI'm sittingtherewatchinghim dance

withhismotherthepainonmybackbecome

moreconstant.Atfirstitwouldcomeandgo,

butnowit'sconstantanditwon’teaseevenifI

changepositionsonmycomfortablechairwith

elevatedfootrest.AndIfeelincreasedpressure

inmypelvis,andsomemildcontractionsthat

comeandgo.Idon'tknowwhat'sgoingonbut

I'm sureaboutonething,thatI'm pressedandI

needabathroom break,the100thsincethe

receptionstarted.WhenI'm donewithmy

businessinthebathroom Inoticebloodinthe

toiletpaper.No,thiscan'tberight.Butmaybe

it'sthenormalspotting.Right?AsI'm still

standinginfrontofthebathroom mirror

washingmyhandsandcontemplatingwhatto

donext,IhearthedooropeningandThando



walksin.

-Me:"Baby?Whatareyoudoinghere?"

-Him:"Areyougonnatellmewhat'sgoingon?

Sthandwasam,Icantellthatyou'renotokay,I

canseeitonyourface.What'sgoingon?"

-Me:"It'sjustsomecramps,babe,thatcome

andgo.Nothingtoworryabout."

-Him:"Areyousure?"

Heasksgentlypullingmetohim andplacing

hishandonmybelly.It'satthispointthatIfeel

somethingstrangehappeningbetweenmylegs.

-Me:"Umh,baby,Ithinkmywaterjustbroke."

-Him:"What?"

Hejumpsbackandwebothseetheamniotic

fluidhittingthewhitefloortilesofthebathroom.

I'm nowfreakingout,butThandoisworse.

-Him:"No,no,thiscan'tbehappening.It'stoo

early,you'reonly29weeks."



-Me:"Iknowthat,Thando,butthisisreal,it's

happening.Whatdowedo?"

He'shysterical,pacingaroundthebathroom.

Thisguyisusedtodealingwithtraumapatients

inabusyER,andnowhe'sstrugglingtokeep

hiscoolanddealwithonlyonewoman?His

wife?Iguesseverythingchangeswhenthe

unfortunatehitsdirectlyhome.Itbecomesclear

tomethatifwearetogetthroughthisoneof

usneedstotryandbecalm.Leaningonthe

sink,Ilookatmypanic-strickenhusband.

-Me:"Thandolwam,pleasefocus,stop

panicking.Weneedtogotothehospitalright

now,sobringthecararoundandI'llcallmy

motherandletherknowwhat'sgoingon."

Withoutsayinganythingherushesoutofthe

bathroom andI'm leftmakingacalltomy

mother.Afewmomentslatershebargesin

withmyfatherbyherside.JustlikeThando,

she'salsopanicking,somethingIdon'tneed



rightnow.AmomentlaterThandocomesback,

andheandmyfatherhelpmetothecar.I

guessthere'llbenobouquetandgartertossin

thiswedding.That'sjustthelastthingonmy

mindrightnow,butI'm hopingtheguestswon't

letwhat'shappeningtomeruintheirdancing

andfun.That'swhatIpaidtheDJtodo-get

peopleoutoftheirchairsandontothedance

floor.Ihopetheycanstilldothat.

WegettoMediclinicabout10minuteslaterand

allI'm thinkingaboutismybaby.Willthe

doctorsmanagetodelaythislabour?Thisbaby

can'tcomeoutnow,itjustcan't.

.

.

PS:Ipulled98%ofthisepisodefrom theactual

weddingwhichtookplacebackin2012.Bythe

waythiswassupposedtobethelastepisode

butIjustgottiredoftyping.Andit'smybirthday



today,soIdon'thavemuchtimetotype.Who's

sharingitwithme?

Season2

#24:SeasonFinale

.

"There'snothingIwouldn'tdotohavejustone

morechancetolookintoyoureyesandseeyou

lookingback."-ChristinaAguilera

.

.

Ifyouwanttoknowtheimportanceofaweek

askanexpectingmotherwho'stryingtokeep

herbabyinsideherforatleastaweeklonger.

WhenIwas18Igottoseeinmymother'sbest

friendhowstressfulitishavingababyinNICU.

Hersonwasbornat28weeks,andthefightfor

survivalwasalong,toughroad.Itwasone

complicationafteranotherformostofhisstay



intheNeonatalIntensiveCareUnit,andwith

eachcomplicationhismotherwasnotlosing

onlyhopebutalsoapartofherself.God,please,

Iam notreadytogothroughsomethinglike

that,especiallynotwithmyfirstbaby.That's

notsomethingIwouldwishonanyparent,but

nooneeverasksforit,itjusthappens.Myonly

prayeristhatthedoctors'attemptstodelaythis

earlydeliverycouldwork.Thelongermybaby

getstogrowinsidemethelesslikelyheorshe

istohaveproblemsafterbirth.

WhenIgothereIimmediatelygotadmitted

becauseitwasobviousthatIwasgoinginto

preterm labourandtheyhadtodoalltheycan

tostopit.Afterchecking,theytoldmethatthe

babyisinabreechpositionandmycervixis2

cm dilated.Theygavemeantibiotics,one

steroidshottospeedupthebaby'slungs

development,IVfluidsandsomemedicineto

relaxmyuterusandstopthelabour.Thenwe



gottoldthatIwillbeonhospitalbedrestuntil

atleast32weeks.God,Ihopeallofthisworks.

I'm scared,I'm reallyscaredofwhatwould

happenifitdoesn't.Ikeeprepeatingthesame

prayerinmyheart,aprayerwithoutanAmen,

askingGodtopleaseinterveneandprotectmy

baby.

Thando'scleareyespenetratemythoughtsas

hesitsonmybed,bymylegs,staringatme.I

cantellthathe'sasworriedasIam buthe's

tryingtoconcealit

-Him:"Areyoustillfeelingokay?"

-Me:"Thando,I'm scared."

-Me:"Don’tworry,everythingisgonnabeokay.

Allourclosefriendsandfamilyarehere,

crowdingthewaitingarea.Theyareprayingfor

thebabyandtheyaresupportingyou,butnotas

muchasIam.Weareinthistogether,

sthandwasam.Okay?"



Hereinforceshiswordsbytakingmylefthand

andkissesit.

-Me:"But,Thando,Idon'tunderstand.Juston

Monday,4daysago,wewereatmydoctor's

andeverythingwasokay.Thispregnancyhas

beennormalthroughout,mybabyandIwere

bothperfectlyhealthy.Andnowthis?Idon't

understand."

-Him:"Thesethingshappenmoreoftenthan

youthink,baby.Let'sjustletthedoctorsdo

theirjobandhopeforthebest.Butevenifour

babyarrivestodayheorsheisgoingtobeokay.

Molly'sisokay."

-Me:"Thando,youcan'tcompareourbabywith

Molly's.Youtoldmeshewas32weekswhen

shehadtheemergencyC-section,I'm only29

weeks.Thebabywouldbeapreemiewitha

higherriskofcertainlong-term health

problems."



-Him:"Notnecessarily.Andhighriskisnot

equivalenttocertainty.RememberthebabyI

wastellingyouabout3monthsback?Theone

thathadtobedeliveredat28weeksbackat

Frere?Well,he'snowhomewithnohealth

problems,hisNICUstayisnothingbuta

memory.IguesswhatI'm tryingtosayis,I've

seenanumberofsuchpositivecasesandwe

gottabelievethatourbabywillbefinetoo.Yes,

itwon'tbeaneasyroadbutwe'llwalkit

together.Okay?Weareateam,sthandwasam,

weareteam...Look,todaywasbeautiful.You

werebeautiful.Solet'spleasenotletwhat's

happeningsullyallthat.Justrelax,youdon't

needthestress."

Justthenmydoctorcomesin,causingmy

pulsetospike.

-Her:"Dr.Phiri,canIpleasetalktomypatient

alone?"

-Me:"No,it'sokay.Myhusbandneedstohear



whateveryouhavetosay."

-Her:"Okaythen,MissNdlovu..."

It'sMrsPhiri,actually,asofafewhoursago.

We'vetoldherthatwearemarried.ButIdon't

blameherforaddressingmethatway,that's

whatbothmymedicalaidcardandIDcardare

stillsaying.

-Her:"We'vefoundMisoprostolinyourblood.

Haveyouanyideahowitgotthere?"

-Me:"Miso-what?"

-Thando:"Misoprostol.Doc,areyousureabout

this?"

-Her:"Thelabalwaysdoublechecks,Dr.Phiri."

-Me:"AndwhatexactlyisthisMisopro-

something?"

-Thando:"It'spillsthatareusedfor,among

otherthings,labourinduction.Forthatpurpose

theyareusuallyinsertedintheotheropening



buttheycanalsobetakenorally.Nowtellme,

howdidtheygetintoyoursystem?"

Oh,nowIunderstandwhythedoctorwantedto

speaktomealone,notinfrontofmyhusband.

SheprobablythinksItookthosepillson

purpose.

-Me:"What?Pillstoinducelabour?Idon't

understand.I'vebeenverycarefulwiththe

medicationItake.Thando,youknowthis.I've

onlybeentakingpillsthatareprescribedor

okayedbymydoctor.Idon'tknowhowthis

Misoprostolgotintomybloodstream,allIknow

isthatIdidn'ttakeit.WhywouldI?Iwould

nevertakeanythingthatwouldputmybabyat

risk.Iwouldnever."

-Him:"Well,baby,itdidn'tjustseepthroughyour

skinandintoyourbloodwhileyouwere

sleeping.Don'tgetmewrong,I'm notsaying

youtookitonpurpose,Iknowyouwouldnever

everdosomethinglikethat.AllI'm sayingis



thattherehastobeanexplanationforittoend

upinyoursystem."

-Me:"Well,Idon'thavethatexplanation.The

onlypillsItookthatwerenotokayedbymy

doctorarepotassium tabletsthatIgotfrom

Ryan.Iwasextremelynervousbeforethe

weddingceremonyandhesaidpotassium

wouldhelpdealwiththenerves.Ihadnever

seenpotassium tabletsbeforebut,ofcourse,I

madesuretoreadtheleafletinsidethebottle

beforeItookthem.Itsaidatacorrectdosage

theyweresafetotakeduringpregnancy.So,I

honestlydon'tknowhowthisMiso-something

endedupinmysystem.Idon't."

-Him:"IgottatalktoRyanrightnow.He's

waitingoutsidewitheverybodyelse."

From thetoneofhisvoiceIcantellthathe's

agitatedbuthe'scarefullycontrollinghis

temper.DoeshehonestlythinkRyanwouldgive

mewrongpills?I'm abouttoaskbutIdon'tget



thechanceto,hequicklydashesout,leaving

mewiththedoctor.

-Her:"I'llaskanursetocomeputamonitoron

yourbellytocheckyourbaby'sheartrateand

yourcontractionsonceagain,andalsodoa

swabforfetalfibronectinonemoretime."

Ijustnodabsently.Shewalksout,leavingme

mullingoverthepossibilityofRyangivingme

wrongpillsonpurpose.

.

.

.

AfewmomentslaterThandowalksbackinwith

Ryanintow.

-Him:"Ryan,tellherwhatyou'vejusttoldme

outside."

Hisvoiceisflat,facialexpressionblank,Ican't

readhisemotions.ButIswear,Ryan'sfacial



expressionsummariseshisemotionalstate:

shame,guilt,remorse,andabjectmisery.My

heartimmediatelysinks,alreadyhavinganidea

ofwhatisabouttocomeoutofhismouth.

-Me:"Ryan,whatdidyoudo?Whatdidyoudo?"

-Him:"Somi,I'm sorry.Iam sosorry.Ididn't

meantodoyouanyharm,Iwasonlytryingto

help,Iswear.Itwasanhonestmistake,onethat

Iregretwitheverypartofme."

-Me:"Justtellmewhathappened,Ryan?What

wasonthosepills?"

I'm nowlosingit.

-Him:"RemembermetellingyouthatMegan

didn'twantkids?Well,thatwasn'texactlytrue.

Shedidn'twantustostartafamilyuntilIgot

myshittogether.Iwasalwaystoomedicatedto

beafather,shesaid.Ioncetoldyouaboutmy

wristfracturethathappenedwhenIhadjust

movedbackhomeearlythisyear,butwhatI



didn'ttellyouwasthatitturnedmeintoapill-

popper.MydoctorprescribedmeNaproxenfor

thepainandMisoprostoltopreventstomach

ulcerswhileItooktheNaproxen,because,as

youknow,Ihaveahistoryofulcers.Thepain

wassoseverethatIcouldn'tdowithout

Naproxen.Infact,Iwasnowtakingmorethan

thedoctorhadprescribed.Iknewthatwas

wrongbutIwaslikingtheedgeofpainit

removedespeciallyatbedtime.Iwastoldit

wasn'taddictive,butboydidIfindoutthehard

way.IgotsohookedthatIcouldn'tfunction

withouttakingthedamnpillsevenafterthe

fracturehadhealed.I'dlieaboutrecurrentpain,

changedoctors,anythingtogettheprescription

whenIcouldn'tbuythepillsoverthecounter

withoutit.AndforaslongasItookNaproxenI

hadtotakeMisoprostolaswell.WhenMegan

foundoutaboutmyaddictionshetriedtofind

mesomehelpbutIsaidwhatmostaddictssay:

Idon'tneedprofessionalhelptoquit,Ican



easilydoitonmyown.ButwhatIactually

meantwasthatIwouldn'tquit.I'dhidethepills

from her,puttingthem inbottlesofotherpills

andstashthem.ButthreeweeksagoIfound

outthatIwasn'tsocleverafterall,thatshe

alwaysknewthatIneverquit.That'swhenshe

packedherbagsandleft.Shehadhaditwith

mycrapandmylies,shewastiredof

pretending,soshedroppedyouasoneofyour

bridesmaidsandflewbackhomeallbecauseof

myaddiction.EversincesheleftI'vebeentrying

toquitandI'm succeedingbutthewithdrawal

headachesarejusttoomuch.However,instead

oftakingotherpainkillersthatcouldbejustas

addictiveIrelyonthepotassium tablets,same

pillsI'vealwaysbeentakingassupplements

sinceIstartedtakingtheheartmedicationthat

depletespotassium inmybody.WhenItook

them outofmycabinetyesterdaybeforeIcame

hereIthoughtIwastakinganewbottle,not

realisingthatIwasactuallytakingthebottleI



hadhiddenMisoprostolinsideof.I'm sorry.It

wasanhonestmistake,Somi.Pleasebelieve

me.I'm yourfriend,Iwouldneverdoyouharm

onpurpose.Youknowme,Iwouldneverdo

that."

Ican'tbelievethis.Ican'tbelievethatI'vejust

gotafatparagraphoutofthisguy,aparagraph

thatwon'tchangemysituation.Ican'tbelieve

thatI'm herebecausemypill-popperfriendfed

mewrongpills.Orthatachainofeventsthat

hadnothingtodowithmybabyhavenowledto

this.Ididn'tevenknowthatRyanwaspopping

pills.Hesureknewhowtohidehisaddiction.

Andheandhiswifesureknewhowtopretend.I

dobelievehim though,Idobelievethathim

givingmethosepillswasanhonestmistake

becauseIknowhim,he'salwaysbeenagood

friendtome,hewouldneverhurtmeon

purpose.ButIjustcan'tstandthesightofhim

rightnow.



-Me:"Couldyoupleaseleaverightnow,Ryan?"

-Him:"Somi,I'm sorry.Pleasebelieveme."

-Me:"Idobelieveyou.ButIjustcan'tlookatyou

rightnow.Sopleasejustgo."

-Him:"I'm sorry."

Andwiththathewalksoutoftheroom.

-Me:"Geez,thisguy."

-Him:"Iactuallybelievehim too,youknow?I

believeitwasamistake.Sopleasecuthim

someslack.Theguy'salreadygoingthrough

hellasitis:maritalproblems,addiction

problems.Don'tkillhim,he'salreadydoingthat

tohimselfbyirresponsiblytakingthosepills.

He'sslowlybutsurelydamaginghiskidneys."

Hislasttwosentencesarelacedwithhumour.I

honestlywouldneverunderstandhowhe

sometimesfindshumourwherethere'snone.

Seriously,there'snothingfunnyhere.



-Him:"IthinkI'm gonnatalktohim,asafriend

notasadoctor,andencouragehim tonevergo

backtopoppingthosepills.Geez,theguy

alreadyhasaproblem withhisheartandtaking

Naproxenonaregularbasismayincreasehis

riskofheartfailure."

Oh,hecares?Thenagain,thisisThando,he

alwayscaresaboutpeopleheconsidersas

friends.Itisatthispointthatthenursemy

doctorwastalkingaboutwalksin.Sheasks

Thandotopleasewaitoutsideandletherdo

herwork.Igetalarmedwhenshequicklycalls

thedoctor.Thedoctorgivesmetheworstnews

Icouldevergetatthispoint.ShetellsmethatI

wouldprobablydeliverwithin24hours.What

thehell?Whathappenedto4moreweeksof

bedrest?Asifthat'snottheworstthingthat

couldhappen,around21:00,about5hoursafter

mywaterbroke,afterI'vealreadytoldmyfamily

thatI'dbegivingbirthtomorrow,I'm toldthat



thelabourcan'tbestoppedanymore,thatI'm

fullydilated.OhGod,no.Thiscan'tbe

happening,itjustcan't.Terrifiedandworried,I

justburstintotearsandcrymypainout.

-Thando:"It'sgonnabeokay,babe.It'sgonnabe

okay.There'snothingwecandotochange

what'shappening,allwecandoisstaypositive.

Okay?Andwecanchoosetolookatthe

positivesideofthis:ourbabyisabouttojoinus

onourweddingday.Isn'tthatgreat?Ofcourse

itis.Anddon'tworry,I'llbewithyoueverystep

oftheway,okay?I'llbewithyouintheOR."

He'sholdingmyhand,tryingtogivemethe

comfortIdesperatelyneed.Wegettoldthatthe

NICUisgettingreadyforthebaby'sarrival,

preparingalittlespaceforherorhim.Atthis

pointIalsogetpreparedfortheemergencyC-

section.Iam soscaredIwon'tlie,butknowing

thatIhaveastrongsupportsystem inmy

family,andthatThandoisrightherewithme



andwillbebymysideevenduringthesurgery,

relaxesmealittle.Theyaskhim toputon

hospitalscrubs,bootiesandamask,andhe

holdsmyhandasI'm beingwheeledtotheOR.

JustbeforeI'm putunderhewhispersintomy

ear,tellingmethathewon'tleaveme.Atthis

point,thatisallIneedtohear.

.

.

.

WhenIcometoI'm intherecoveryroom where

I'm toldmybloodpressure,bleeding,pulserate,

andrespirationwillallbemonitored.ButI

honestlydon'tcareaboutallofthat,Ineedto

knowaboutmybaby,andthat'sexactlythefirst

thingIaskthenursewhoisbusyjotting

somethingdownonmychart.

-Me:"Where'smybaby?Ineedtoseemybaby."

-Her:"Yourbabyisokay.Iwasthere,hecame



intothisworldatexactly22:15,weighing1.24

kg.He'snowintheNICUbeingstabilisedand

assessedforimmediatecomplicationsthat

needtobetreated.Theyaregoingtoruna

numberofteststoo.Andyou'llonlygettosee

him tomorrow.Butrestassuredhe'singood

hands"

-Me:"He?"

-Her:"Yes,it'sabeautifulbabyboy."

Aboy?That'swonderfulnews.Iwantedaboy.

ButIalsowantedtobemyhusbandwhoshares

thisnewswithme.

-Me:"Where'smyhusband?Ineedtoseehim."

-Her:"Whatyouneedisrest.Wecan'tletany

visitorsinhereatthishour.Youneedtorest

andyou'llgettoseebothyourbabyandyour

husbandinthemorning.Theyarenotgoing

anywhere.Butrightnowyouneedtothinkof

yourself.Alright?"



Theysureknowhowtofrustratesomeone,

don'tthey?Ican'tseemybaby,Ican'tseemy

husband.Howam Igoingtomakeitthrough

thenight?I'm feelingsoangryandemotional.I

wishIcouldjustpullthisIVandcatheteroffof

meandrunoutofthisroom tomybaby.Ineed

toseehim,Ineedtoseehowheisdoing,butI

knowthatIwouldn'tevenmakeittothedoor.

Soonenough,though,Ifallintoadreamless

sleep.

ThefollowingdayIindeedgettogoseemy

baby.TheyputmeinawheelchairandThando

offerstopushmetotheNICU,withthenurse

walkingbesideus.

-Him:"Sleepingonahospitalbenchwasnotmy

ideaofaromanticweddingnightbuthey,it's

cost-effective."

He'stryingforhumourbutI'm tooworriedabout

mybabytofindwhathe'ssayingevenremotely

funny.



-Me:"Really,Thando,howwasoursonwhen

yousawhim lastnight?"

-Him:"Baby,ItoldyouthatIonlygottoseehim

forashortmoment.Icouldn'teventouchhim.

Heletoutafewlittlesqueaks,Iheardthat

much.Thenhewaswhiskedaway."

OhGod,I'm scared.I'm scaredtoseehim butat

thesametimeIwantto,Ineedto.Only1.24kg?

I'm surehe'ssotiny.

WhenwegettotheNICUmyeyesinstantlyfill

withtearsatthesightofhim.Ijustcan'thelp

butcryandThandopullsmetohim forcomfort.

Ihonestlydon'tknowhowIwoulddothisifhe

wasn'there,he'smypillarofstrength.

WhenI'm ready,myeyesmovebacktoourson

again.Heisonaventilatortoprovideoxygen,

variousdrips,atemperaturemonitor,aheart

ratemonitor,andanapneamonitortocheckhis

breathing.Histinybodyisjustconnectedto



manymachinesandgadgets,therearesomany

beepsandlowlights,dripsandwiresandtubes,

andspecialcathetersplacedintohisumbilical

cord.Hisnappyisteenytiny,Iswearitcouldfit

adoll.Helookssofragile.AndIfeelsohelpess

andextremelyoverwhelmedtoseethislittle

personfightingforhislife.AshismotherIwish

Icoulddosomethingtomakethingseasierfor

him,butIcan't.Iwanttotouchhim andtellhim

thatmommyishereandthatheneedstobe

strong,butIcan'tevendothat.Ididn'treach32

weeks,somyplacentacouldn'tactasabarrier

toinfectionandallowthetransferofmy

antibodiestomybabywhilehewasstillinside

me.Thushelostoutonthein-uteroprotection

andhasanunder-developedimmunesystem,

somethingthatmakeshim moreproneto

infectionandathigherriskofthatinfection

spreadingtothebloodstream,hencewecan't

touchhim.Allwecandoisjustlookathim as

heliesinhisspecialincubatorthatkeepshim in



apositionthatsimulatesthepositioninthe

womb.

Wegetashortmomentwithhim thenweareto

leave.MyheartbreakswhenIhavetowalk

awayfrom him butweareassuredthathe'sin

goodhands.Whenwegetbacktothewardhis

paediatriciantellsusthateverythinglooksokay

sofar.Thatthismorningtheyhaverunsome

specialinvestigationstomakesurehe'sokay,

numerousX-raysandscanstocheckhim out

andhepassedallofthem.Theycouldn'tseeno

brainbleedorfluidbuild-upduringabrainscan;

noPatentDuctusArteriosusor,inlaymanterms,

aholeintheheartduringaheartultrasound;

andeverythinglookedokayinthechestand

abdomenultrasound,hiskidneysare

functioningproperly.Well,that'squitearelief.I

knowthatcomplicationscanariseatanytime

butstill,thisissomething.Andasthedoctor

continuestotakeusthrougheverythingabout



ourson'scarehefeedsmewithmorehope.

Seeingthecaremylittleprinceisundermakes

mebelievewhatThandohasbeensayingtome

sinceyesterday,thatadvancesinneonatalcare

andtreatmentsforpreterm babieshavegreatly

increasedthechancesforsurvivalofeventhe

smallestbabies.Maybeourbabywillalsobea

successstory,Ijusthavetohavefaith.

ButIfeelmybodycringewhentheytellmehow

theyaregoingtofeedhim sinceoralfeedscan’t

begiven.ThespecialcathetersIsawplaced

intohisumbilicalcordaretoprovidefluidsand

themedicationsheneeds,buttoadminister

expressedbreastmilktohim theysaytheywill

havetoinsertaspecialisedtubethroughhis

tinynoseandintohislittlestomach.Justthe

thoughtofthatbeingdonetohisfragilebody

breaksmyheart,butIunderstandthatthere's

nootherway.Thetubewillbeusedto

administerthemilktohim untilhedevelopsthe



abilitytosuckandisabletobreastfeed.Histiny

fragilebodysureneedshismother'sbreastmilk

asitcontainshismother’santibodiesandmany

essentialnutrients.Thedoctortellsmethatthe

NICUstaffwillassistandshowmehowto

expressthebreastmilk.Atleastashismother

I'dfeelbetterknowingthatI'm doingsomething

toprovidethemostbasicform ofcareforhim.

.

.

.

Thandobrushesmyarm andsmileatme.

-Him:"See?He'singoodhands,babe.He's

goingtobeokay.He'sgoingtoleavethisplace

ahealthyinfant.Andit'sagoodthingthatyour

motherisalsomovingtoJo'burgwithyour

fatheraftertheygetmarried.She'llhelptake

careofhim inourownhouse.Asformymother,

well,unfortunatelyshewon'tbeabletoseehim



untilhe'salittleolderandstronger.She'sstill

sicklyandwecan'thavepeoplelikethatnear

him withhisweakimmunesystem."

Myparentsareactuallygettingmarried

tomorrow,anditbreaksmyhearttoknowthatI

won'tbetheretowitnesstheirmoment,their

specialday.ButIwon'tletthem change

anything,tomorrowtheyhavetobeinPE,it's

theirday.Theycancomecheckonusafter

they'vetiedtheknot.

-Me:"Thatsoundslikeagoodplan."

-Him:"Butaslongashe'sstillhereI'm goingto

betheonetostandbyyoutwo.I'm notgoing

anywhere."

-Me:"Baby,no.You'restartingyournewjobin

Jo'burgintwoweeks,youcan'tbestuckherein

Paarl."

AfterstayingandservinghisnoticeatFrerefor

thepastthreemonthstheysurewouldbe



expectinghim toresumehisdutiesontheset

date.

-Him:"Well,theyaregonnahavetounderstand.

Mywifejusthadababy,ababythat'snowlying

inNICU,soIdeservesometimeaway.

Sthandwasam,youandoursonarevery

importanttome.There'snowayI'm leavingyou

two,myfamily,behind.AsyourpartnerIwantto

behereforthedurationofourson'sstay,the

entireestimated9weeks.Iwanttowalkthis

roadwithyouasIpromised.I'm notgoingtobe

atthathospitalhelpingstrangerswiththeir

healthandletyoudealwithourson'salone,I'm

notgoingtomissanychangeinhisprogressor

anymilestone."

Idon'tknowhowthisisgoingtoplayoutbutI

won'tlieandsayI'm nothappyhe'schoosingus.

-Me:"Wellthen,there'snothingI'dlovemore

thantodothiswithyou,thandolwam."



Touchingmyweddingring,Ilookathim.This

mansurefillsmyheart.Withhim bymyside,I

feellikeIhaveeverythingandIcandoanything.

-Him:"Good.Nowareyoureadytotacklethe

namesubjectagain?"

Inthepastmonthswe'vegoneroundandround,

neverfindingquitetherightone.

-Me:"No,notreally."

Hiseyesgleam bright.

-Him:"Well,thismorningmymothertoldme

shehascomeupwithone.Youknowshe'sa

proudTswanawomansoshecameupwitha

Tswananame.AndI'vecomeupwithaXhosa

one.Twonamesthatwhencombinedwould

haveasinglemeaning-'NeoEsihle'.Abeautiful

gift.That'sexactlywhatoursonistous.A

beautifulgift."

Hesays,givingmealookofpuresatisfaction.



-Me:"Mmmh'NeoEsihle'.Theyarebothnot

freshbutIlovethem.Theyareperfect."

-Him:"Justlikeourlifeisgoingtobe."

Ismile,myheartcontent.Andhekissesme.I

couldneveraskforabetterhusbandthanthis

one.He'ssosupportiveandhe'sbeentreating

liketreasuresincedayone.

-Him:"HaveItoldyoutodayhowmuchIlove

you?"

-Me:"Iwouldn'tmindhearingitagain."

-Him:"Well,Iloveyousomuchmorenowthat

you'vegivenmeason."

Hekissesmeagain.Ihavetosay,I'm now

feelingawholelotbetterthanIwasbeforeI

sawNeo.NowIhavehope.AndI'm readytosee

myvisitors-myfamilyandfriends.Thandohas

givenmefaith,hehasturnedmydoubtinto

hoping,thatmuchIcan’tdeny.



.

.

.

Soonmymotherandfatherjoinus.Othersare

goingtohavetowaitalittlebecausetheycan't

allowmetohavemorethanthreevisitorsata

time.

Assoonasmymotherseesme,shewalksover

tomybedandpullsmeintoanembracewith

tearsinhereyes.I'm sureithurtsthattheyall

can'tseethebabyyetbutatleasttheyknow

thathe'sdoingokaysofar.

-Her:"Yourson,mygrandson,isgonnabeokay,

baby.Don'tyouworry.LastnightIwasliterally

onmykneesprayingwhennooneelsewas,and

Iwillcontinuetodosountilheleavesthis

place."

-Me:"Thankyou,mama.Ireallyappreciateall

yoursupport."



-Myfather:"Howareyoufeeling,sweetheart?

Areyouokay?"

ThandoandIhaveagreedthatwewon'ttellhim

oranybodyelseaboutwhatRyandid.Toavoid

conflict,we'llkeepittoourselves.

-Me:"Yeah,I'm fine,Dad.AndIhavefaiththat

mysonisgonnabefinetoo."

JustthenIhearhisphonebuzzinginhispocket.

Hetakesitoutandreadssomethingonits

screen-obviouslyatextmessage.Hisfacial

expressionquicklychangestohardandicy,

whateverthemessageissayingmustbe

agitatinghim.Butwhenhelooksbackatmehe

forcesasmileandbrushesmyshoulder.

-Him:"Sorry,baby,I'm gonnahavetostepout

foracoupleofminutesbutIwillbebacksoon.

Don'tworry,yoursonisasstrongasyouare,

he'llbefine.Iloveyou,okay?"

Inodwithasmileonmyface,andhewalksout.



About10minutesafterhewalkedoutweheara

loudsoundcomingfrom outside.Thandowho

hasbeensittingnexttomeonthebedsprings

off,startled.

-Him:"Whatwasthat?"

Heasksaffright.EversinceheshotNickdead

anyloudsoundthatresemblesagunshot

startleshim,evenifit'scomingfrom amovie.

Onsomenightshewouldtossandturn,having

nightmares.Buthejustwon'tgofortherapy

eventhoughheseesthegooditdidme.

-Him:"Whatwasthat?"

Heasksagain,hiseyeswideopenlikea

madman.

-Mom:"Thatsuresoundedlikeagunshot."

She'sright,thatdefinitelywasagunshot.The

momentthatsinksinmyheadanunsettling

thoughtflashesinmymindlikelightning

causingmypulsetospikeinaninstant.



-Me:"Wheresmyfather?Hesaidhewouldbe

backsoonbutnowhe'sbeengoneforcloseto

10minutes."

Asifmymotherhasbeenstruckbythesame

badfeelingasIhave,sheboltsoffthechairand

makeforthedoorinahurry

-Her:"I'm goingtolookforhim.Sittight."

Itrynottothinknegativelyaftershehasleft.I

domybesttofocusonThandoandour

conversationaboutourson.However,when

minutesandminutespasswithoutmymother

walkingthroughthatdoormyanxietylevelsgo

throughtheroof.Butstill,Idon'tsayanythingto

Thando.

About15minuteslaterThando'sfatherwalksin.

It'snosecretthathe'snothisson'sfavourite

personbutIcan'tsayhealsofeelsthesame

wayaboutThando.Iknowthathestillcares

abouthim ashisson.Andhealsocaresagreat



dealaboutmeandhisgrandbaby.My

relationshipwithhim hasn'tchangedevenafter

thefallouthehadwithThando.Andthat's

exactlywhyhecametowitnesshissonandI

tyingtheknotyesterday.Hewassohappyat

thewedding,joywrittenalloverhisface,but

nowhelookslikehe'sjustseenCountDracula

inaction.

-Me:"Tata,what'sgoingon?"

Hecomestositnexttomeonthebedand

holdsmyhand.

-Him:"Idon'tknowhowtotellyouthis,mychild,

butit'syourfather."

-Me:"Myfather?Whathappenedtohim?"

-Him:"He's...he'sbeenshot."

-Thando:"What?Righthereatthehospital?"

-Him:"Attheparkinglot."

-Me:"How'she?How'she?"



I'm nowhysterical,wantingtojumpoffthebed

butheholdsmedown.

-Him:"I'm sorry,mychild.Thedoctorsdidall

theycouldbuthe...hedidn'tmakeit..."

Anythingthatcomesoutofhismouthafterthat

becomesjustonebigechoinmyears.Whydid

hehavetotellmethisnow?Ifeelmyheartsink

tothepitofmystomach,asifthere'sagiant

rocksittingthere,andIjuststareinspace,not

sheddingevenasingletear.IcanseeThando

pullingmetohim forcomfortbutIdon'tfeel

him,Ican'tevenhearwhathe'ssaying.Iguess

I'm stillinshock.Buthowcouldthishave

happened?WasthiswhatIwasfeeling

yesterday?No,no,itcan'tbe.Myfathercan'tbe

dead.NotwhenI'vejustfoundhim alittleovera

yearago.Notonlyadayaftermyweddinganda

daybeforehis.Notwhenhestillhasn'tseenhis

onlygrandson,hisfirstgrandchild.No,no!Not

whenIdidn'ttellhim thatIlovehim backbefore



hewalkedoutofthisroom.No!Hecan'tbe

gone.Hejustcan't.Hecan'tleaveme.Hecan't

leavemymother.Hecan'tleaveus.Notnow.

Tearstrickledownmycheeks.Myheartslowly

breakingintopiecesinsidemychest.Butwhy

can'teverythinginmylifebeonanevenkeelfor

long?JustwhenIhadjustgainedfaiththat

everythingisgoingtobeokaywithmysonthis

hadtohappentomyfather.Why?

"Noooo!!!!"Myloudscream ofagonytears

throughthedenseatmosphereintheroom and

bouncesoffthewalls.AndI'm sureitechoes

throughouttheward.

THEEND

.
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