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BuhlenkosiMalinga

Myplanswerenotgoingtobethwartedby

Simnikiwe.Ihadformulatedaplanwithprecision

beforehandandIwasgoingtogothroughwithit.

Comehellorhighwater,mystepmotherwasnot

goingtohavethefinalsay.

Ikeptglancingatmylaptoplaidonmybedsidetable.

Ihopeditbroughtgoodnewsforme.Ineededthem.

Ireachedforit,andpowereditoninanticipation.My

heartdrummedinnervousness.

Iwenttomyemailsandaccessedone,topofthelist,

fromUniversityofJohannesburg.Iopenedit,and

startedreading.



Thewordsthatmademyheartsoarinhappiness

was'Congratulations.You'vebeenaccepted.'I

closedtheemail,Ididn'tneedtoreadmore.InsteadI

lookedfortheuniversity'sbankaccountwhichI

transferredthefirstyear'stuitionand

accommodationfeesto.

Ireceivedanotificationonmycellphoneofthe

payment,andtransferredtheremainingmoneyIhad

inanoffshoreaccountthatcouldn'tbeeasilytraced.

Asasighescapedmylips,myhalfsister,Kamvalihle

walkedintomybedroomwithatrayoffood.She

cametolaythetrayonthebedsidetable.

Kamva:Ibroughtyoubreakfast.

Me:Youdidn'thaveto.Iwasabouttocomedown,

butthankyou.

Kamva:Youseembusy.IhopeI'mnotdisturbing.

Me:I'mdone.Iwasgoingthroughmymother's



photosandalbums.Iwokeupmissingherbadly.

Shenodded,andIclosedthelaptop;pushingitaside

onthedishevelledbed.

Kamva:Soyou'regettingmarriedtomorrow.Howdo

youfeelaboutthat?

Me:Itisn'tmyidealwedding,butI'llmakeitwork.

Hopefully.

Kamva:Don'tworry,you'llbeokay.You'remarryinga

prince.Theywilltreatyouwell.

Me:Acrippledprince.

Kamva:Youknowhowroyaltyworks.You'rea

princessandyouhavetomarrysomeonewithroyal

blood.Hemightbecrippled,butI'msurehe'lltake

verygoodcareofyou.

Me:Istilldon'tlikeanyofthis.

Kamva:Letmeleaveyoutoitthen.

Me:Thankyouforthebreakfast.



Shesmiled,andmyownfadedawayasshewalked

away.KamvalihlewasSimnikiwe'sdaughter,andfor

thatsimplereason,Ididn'ttrustherbutyetIateher

foodbecauseIwascertainthatthey'dnotpoison

meastheirplantogetmemarriedtoacrippled

princewasworking.ButIhadotherplansofmyown.

Idugin,andafterIhadfinished,Iwenttotakeabath.

Afteramuchneededbath,Iwentdownstairswhere

servantspacedaroundthepalacemaking

preparationsformywedding.Flowersandtraditional

coloursdecoratedthepalace.Ididn'tsayanything,

asIdecidedtohelparound.Itwouldn'thurt.A

femaleservantsaidthatIshouldsitdown,asthey

hadenoughhelpinghandsbutIpolitelyinsistedthat

I'llassist.

Me:It'smyweddingafterall.Ijustwanttomake

sureeverythinggoesaccordingtoplan.



Shenoddedandcarriedon.Afteragoodtenminutes

ofassisting,Simnikiweapproachedmewithasmile

thathidsinisterplansforme.

Nikiwe:Iseeyou'rehelpingout.Youmustbeexcited.

Me:Thatdoesn'tevencomeclosetoit.

Nikiwe:Ithoughtyouwerenothappyaboutthis

wedding.

Me:Can'tagirlchangehermind?

Nikiwe:Okay,that'sgood.Ican'twaitfortomorrow.

Me:Ican'teither.Ihaveafeelingthatit'sgoingtobe

agoodday.

Shestaredatmeforaminutelonger;butImerely

smiledandcarriedon.Shewalkedaway.

Lateron,Iwasstandingnearmymother's

gravestone,inkedNomthandazoMalinga,1979-

2019.Ithadbeen11monthssinceshepassedaway.



Shortlyafterherdeath,aletterwasrenderedtome

writtenbyherfromagoodfriendofhersaboutthe

identityofmybiologicalfatherwhichwasconcealed

frommeformyentireexistenceanditturnedoutto

betheChiefofthisvalley.ChiefMveloMkhize.

Ithadbeenashocktome,andthevalleyasIwas

introducedtotheinhabitantsashis'illegimate'

daughter.

Amonthago,hepassedawayduetoanunknown

causebutmyintuitionsuspectedthatSimnikiwe

wasbehindherhusband'sdeath.

Thenewsshatteredme,asIhadonlydiscoveredmy

fatherandmymother'sdeathhadalreadyhitme

hard.

ItwasalreadyhardlivingwithSimnikiwewithmy

fatherpresentinthepalace;itbecameharderafter

hisdeathastheQueenwasdeterminedtogetridof



me,hencethearrangedmarriagetoacrippledprince.

InitiallyIhadrefused,butIwantedtoteachthat

womanalessonsoIagreed,withaplaninmindof

course.

IlaiddowntheliliesIhadharvestedfromtheroyal

gardenonthetombstone.Sadnesssettledinmy

heartonceagain.

Me:Ma,wemeetagain.Thiswillprobablybethelast

timeIcomehereinalongtimebecauseI'vedecided

togotothecitytoreclaimmydream.Youhave

alwayspushedmetodream,andensuredthatI

pursuemyambitions.Mydeparturefromthisplace

isthefirststeptowardsachievingthosedreams.

However,midstchasingallmydreams,Iwillnever

forgetwhoputyouhere.IneverforgiveKwanelefor

takingawaytheonlypersonwhowasalwaysthere

forme.

Tearspooledinmyeyes,withangerbuildingup



within.

Me:Ma,youalwayssaidthatoneshouldneverrun

backtowhatbrokethem,yetyoufailedtofollow

youradvice.That'sthestrongestadviceeverrelayed

tome,becauseithasinstilledstrengthinme.You

taughtmethatIshouldneverallowanyonetoplay

onmyhead...Ma,ifonlyyouhadneverwentbackto

Kwanele,perhapsyou'dstillbealive.

Kwanelewasmymother'shusband.Iwas

introducedtohimwhenIwas10yearsago,andthey

wereengaged.Ineverreallylikedtheman.WhenI

was13yearsago,theygotmarriedandmymother's

worstnightmarecametrue.Histruecolorswere

revealedashestartedtoabuseher.Atfirst,itwas

emotionallyandverbally;overtimeitleapedto

physically.Attimes,mymotherwashospitalised

whentheinjuriesgotbad,andeverytimeherbest

friendattemptedtoconvincehertoalertthepolice,

shedidn't.Iwasyoungmyself,butIunderstood



everythinggoingon.

Untilthefatefulnightwherebyshefelloffthe

balcony.Ihaddiscoveredherandcalledforan

ambulance.Herlastwordstomefromherhospital

bedwere'Hedidit.Hepushedme.Hefinallykilled

me.'Thepoliceneverhadachancetoquestionher.

Thosewordshauntedmeeveryday.Priortoher

death,shehadtakenadecisiontoleaveKwanele.

Butthebastardsaidthattheonlywaythatshe

wouldleavehimwasthroughdeath,andintheend,

hekilledher.

WhenIinformedthepolice,nothingwasdone.

Apparentlytherewasasuicidenote.Ididn'tdispute

thatthehandwritingwasmymother'sbutthings

didn'taddup.ForKwaneletogoscotchfree,he

providedanalibiandthealibicheckedoutandthe

caseevaporatedintothinairwiththeverdictthatit

wasasuicide.Thewomanwhoraisedmewouldn't

killherself.



Me:Iwillalwaysloveyou,ma.AndIpromiseI'llbe

backtoavengeyourdeath.I'llgettothebottomof

Mvelo'sdeath.Andthenbothofyouwillfinallyrest

inpeace.Butfornow,Ineedtogoandregain

strength,formulateawatertightplanandstrike

whentheyleastexpectit.

****

SimnikiweMkhize

Zenani,myyoungersisterwalkedinandclosedthe

doorbehindher.Shecametojoinmeonthebed.

Zenani:Sotomorrow,thatgirlwillfinallybeoutof

ourlives.

Nikiwe:Ijustcan'thelpbutthinkthatshe'splanning

something.

Zenani:Whatdoyoumean?



Nikiwe:Shewasnothappyaboutthiswedding.Now

sheisevenhelpingoutwiththepreparations.Ismell

arat.

Zenani:Ithinkyou'reworryingfornothing.Shehad

allthetimeintheworldtostopthewedding,butshe

didn't.Whywouldshedoitnow?What'stheworst

shecoulddo?

Nikiwe:You'reright.Thatgirlwillfinallybeoutofour

livesandwecanmoveforwardwiththeplan.

Zenani:Theplanwillbeasuccess.

Nikiwe:Ijustwishyoudidn'thavetoleavetonight.I

needyoutobebesidemetomorrowwhenIfacethe

Mkhizeuncles.Youknowhowhardheadedtheycan.

Zenani:Iknow,butdutycalls.Anddon'tworry,soon

theywillbeeatingoutofthepalmofyourhand.

Ichortled.

Nikiwe:Arewestilltalkingaboutthesamepeople

here?



Zenani:Don'tletthemstressyou.Youshouldn't

forgetthatyou'recarryingalittleone.

Herhandtraileddownmystomach,andsettledon

onespotwithasmile.

Zenani:Youhearthat,littleone?Don'tbetoohardon

yourmother.

Nikiwe:Haveasafejourney,andcallmewhenyou

gethome.Idon'tfeelgoodaboutyoutravellingin

thenight.Perhapsyoushouldgointhemorning.

Zenani:Ican'tdothat.Ihaveaearlymeeting.Have

somerest.You'llneedstrengthfortomorrow.

Nikiwe:Withtheweddingandthemeetingpending,

you'reright.

Zenani:I'llgoandsaygoodbyetoKamva,andhitthe

road.Keepmeposted.

Nikiwe:Iwill.



Sherosefromthebedandwalkedoutofmy

bedroom,andsoonafter;Idriftedofftosleep.

****

BuhlenkosiMalinga

IblendedinwiththenightfallasIusedalongrope

whichImadebyinterwiningnumeroussheets

togethertoclimboffmybalcony.Iknewitwasrisky,

butIcouldn'tuseanyoftheentrancesbecause

guardswereposted24/7there.Ihadabackpackon

withafewessentialsIneededinside.TherestI

wouldbuyinthecity.Myheartdrummedinfear,asI

wentdownthesheetsIhadtiedtotherailing.The

palacewasadoublestory,butitwasstillprettyhuge

andbeautiful.Ifinallymadeitdownontheground

andcheckedforincomingguards.ButIheardno

movements.Itwasprobablyabadideatoleavethe

ropeofsheetshere,butIdidn'thavetimeandthe

meanstohideit.



IswiftlyandquicklymadeittoZenani'scar.Itwasa

SUV,anditwouldaccommodatemeforthetime

being.Iopenedthetrunkandtherewasonlyafew

smallbags.AndluckilysinceIwasflexibleand

slender,I'dfit.Imadespaceformyself,and

ascendedthetrunk.Islowlyclosedit,carefulnotto

makeanoise.IjusthopedIdidn'tsuffocateinside.

EvenifZenaniwasnotgoingbacktothecitytonight,

I'dhavefoundanotherwaytoescape.Buther

departingthenightbeforetheweddingdaywas

convenientformeandthefactthatsheisincahoots

withhersistertogetridofme,yetshe'llunknowingly

helpmeescapewasacherryontopforme.

Iheardvoicessecondslater.

Zenani:Okay,putthatintheboot.

Myheartstartedbeatingfast.Thiscouldn'tbe



happening.Footstepsapproached.

Zenani:Youknowwhat.Justputitinthebackseat.

I'mrunningoutoftime.IneedtogetgoingsoIcan

quicklytakearestbeforeIgotoattendmymeeting.

Iletoutasighofrelief.Theengineignited,andsoon

ithadeaseddownontheroadtomyfreedom.

________

I'llpostthenextinsertoncethepagehas100likes.I

hopeyouenjoyed.

2

SimnikiweMkhize

Iwassittingatthediningtablewithmydaughterand

ascrumptiousbreakfasthadbeenservedtous



minutesago.

Nikiwe:Iwonderwherethatgirlis.Idon'tknowwhy

shethinksshe'sspecial.We'renotgoingtomakea

habitoftakingfoodtoher.

Iclickedmytongue.

Kamva:Ma,it'sherweddingday.Pleasegoeasyon

thegirl.

Nikiwe:Sheshouldstartgettingready.Idon'tknow

whyshe'sstillsleeping.

Aservantwalkedin,andslightlybowed.

Her:MyQueen,theprincessisnotinherroom.She

isnowheretobefoundandoneoftheguardsfound

somethingthatsheusedtoclimbdownfromher

balcony.Theythinkthatperhapsshehasrunaway.



Ichokedonmyjuice.

Kamva:Ma,areyouokay?

Iregainedmycomposure.Iknewthatgirlwasupto

something.Angerboiledwithinme.

Nikiwe:Callalltheguardstothethroneroom.Iwant

tohaveawordwithallofthem.

Shebowedagain,andwithheightenedspeed

departed.Ineededtofindthatgirl.Icouldn'tlether

embarrassmeinfrontofeveryone.

Kamva:Perhapsthisisasign,ma.

Nikiwe:Whatdoyoumean,Kamva?

Kamva:Thisweddingshouldn'tbetakingplaceso



soonafterbaba'sdeath.Maybethisisasignthat

ourancestorsarenothappywithus.Aswe're

speaking,thethroneisvacantofaruler.Perhapswe

didn'tdothingsright.

Nikiwe:Ihearyou,mychildbutyouruncleswillbe

arrivingthiseveningandwe'lldiscussawayforward.

Thishasnothingtodowiththeancestors.

Buhlenkosiisjustaselfishprick.

Ipacedtothethroneroomwheretheguardshad

gathered.IdemandedtheirattentiontheminuteI

walkedin.

Nikiwe:Willanyonecaretoexplaintomehowthe

hellthatgirlmanagedtoleavethepalacewithout

yourknowledge?Soallofyouweresleepingonthe

job?Isthatwhatwepayyoutodo?

Theydidn'tsayanything,asmyvoicekeptrising.I

waslivid.



Nikiwe:Now,you'llgooutthereandlookforthatgirl.

Youshallnotleaveanystoneunturnedandifsheis

notfound,don'tbothercomingback.Youdorealise

thattheweddingisintwohours,whatwillIsayto

theNgubanes?They'llbeexpectingtheirbridetobe

readywhentheyarrive.Makesureyoucheckherlate

mother'shouseandgrave.Keepmeupdated...What

areyouwaitingfor!

Theyfiledoutoftheroom,andItookoutmy

cellphonefrommybreastareaandcalledagood

friendofmine.

Nikiwe:Sifiso,Ineedafavour.

Sifiso:WhatcanIdoforyou?

Nikiwe:Howfastcanyoutrackdownsomeonefor

me?I'llsendyouherdetails.Ineedherlocationasin

yesterday.I'llmakeitworthyourwhile.

Sifiso:I'monit.



Anhourlater,therewasstillnonewsonBuhlenkosi.

IwasonanothercallwithSifiso.

Sifiso:Itseemsthathercellphoneisatthepalace.It

seemslikesheknewwhatshewasdoingwhenshe

ranaway.

Nikiwe:Okay,isthatallyouhave?

Sifiso:Ifonlyshemadetransactionsandpayments

withhercards,it'dnarrowdownherlocationforus.

TheonlytransactionIseeherewasfromyesterday

wherebyshetransferredaheftyamounttoUJfor

hertuition.Itcouldonlymeanthatshe'sheaded

there.

Nikiwe:Doyouthinkshe'salreadythere?

Sifiso:Ihaveafriendthatworksattheuniversity.I'll

callinafavourandaskhertoinformmewhenthe

girlchecksin.Butitmightnotevenbetoday.And

yousaidthattheweddinghastotakeplacesoon.



Maybeyouneedtocallitoff.

Nikiwe:Thankyou,Sifiso.Iappreciateit.

Sifiso:I'llkeepintouch.

Myangerwasswiftlyrising.Alotwasatstakehere.

Aservantwalkedinwithaglassofminute.

Her:MyQueen,youaskedforaglassofwater.

Itooktheglassfromher,andgulpeddownits

contents.

Her:MyQueen,theguestshavestartedtoarrive.

Nikiwe:Keepthemoccupied.I'llthinkofsomething.

Her:MyQueen.



Sheboweddownasshewalkedoutofthelounge.A

guardwalkedin,uninvited.Heboweddown.

Nikiwe:Whatdoyouhaveforme?

Him:MyQueen,wehavelookedfortheprincessall

overthevalley.Wehavenotfoundheryet.

Nikiwe:Didn'tIsaythatyoushouldn'tbothercoming

backifyoudon'tfindher?I'msurroundedbyuseless

people.Getout!

Ihurledtheglasstothewall,anditshatteredinto

piecesonthefloorasfrustrationstookcontrolof

me.

Nikiwe:Damnyou,Buhle!

Anotherhourpassed,andpeoplewerestartingto

askquestions.TheNgubaneswalkedinsidewith

angerdecipheredontheirfaces.Thegroomwas



wheeledinbyaguardonhiswheelchair.Theysat

down,andIofferedthemsomethingtodrinkoreat

buttheydeclined.

Nkosiyabo:Caretoexplaintouswhythebridehas

notyetcomedown.

TheKingaddressedme.

Nikiwe:Therehasbeenanemergencythatmy

daughterhadtoattend.

Nkosiyabo:Whyareweonlyhearingthisnow?

Nikiwe:I'msorry,myKing.Ifonlyyoucouldgiveus

onemoreday,everythingwillgoperfectly.

Nkosiyabo:Areyouhearingyourself?We'vetravelled

alongway.Andwe'renotleavingherewithouta

bride.Soit'seitheryoubringtheinitialgirl,oryour

daughtertakesherplace.Wedidn'tpaylobolatobe

madefoolsof.



Ilookedathiswife,herfaceexpressionless.

Nikiwe:Iunderstandyourfrustration,myKingbutI'm

askingforonemoreday.I'llfixthis.

Nkosiyabo:Listenhere,woman.Theminutewewalk

outthatdoor,there'snoturningback.Thismarriage

wasmeanttobringpeacebetweenthetwo

kingdomsandifweleavewithoutabride,that

meansthatyou'regoingagainstyourword.Thedeal

willbelifted,andI'lldeclarewar.Now,isthatwhat

youwant?

Hebackedmeagainstacorner.Ourarmywasnot

asstrongastheirsanditdidn'thelpthatthethrone

wasvacant.Itwouldnotbeagoodcallformeto

allowhimtodeclarewar.Ididn'tlikewhatIwas

abouttodo.

Nikiwe:Okay,I'llhaveawordwithmydaughter.



Kamvawasnothavingit.Shedidn'tliketheidea.I

feltbadthatIhadtosacrificemydaughterforthe

safetyofthekingdom.

Nikiwe:Wecan'taffordtogotowarwiththe

Ngubanes.We'llbefightingtolose.

Kamva:Ihearyou,mabuttogoasfarassayingthat

Ishouldmarrythatcripple.Idon'tlovehim,andI

don'tevenknowhim.

Nikiwe:Look,Kamva.Pleasedothisforme.I'llmake

sureIfindawaytogetyououtofthatmarriage

soon.

Kamva:Butma,whymustIpayforBuhle'smistakes?

Nikiwe:Itwillbeokay,mychild.Wedon'thaveany

otherchoicehere.

Kamva:Okay,I'lldoit.Butyoubetterhaveaplanon

howyougoingtogetmeoutofthatmarriage.

Nikiwe:We'redoingittosaveface.I'llfindaway.I

promise.HaveIeverletyoudown?



Sheshookherhead.

Nikiwe:Good,let'sgetyouready.

Iwalkedtothedoor,andtheservantsfiledintothe

bedroomtohelpKamvagetready.

Nikiwe:I'vekepttheattireinmyroom.I'llgoandget

it.

Kamvanodded.Iturnedmyattentiontothehelpers.

Nikiwe:Bequick.Ineedherreadyinthenext20

minutes.

Unison:Yes,myQueen.

Iwalkedout.Itwassafetosaythatmyplan



backfiredonmeandBuhlewasgoingtopay.

****

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Ithadbeenalongjourneytomakeittothecity,andI

wasfinallygladtobestandinghere,atres.Ihad

checkedin,andwasassignedaroom.Itwasstill

orientationweek.Iknockedonthedooroftheroom

Iwassupposedlysharingwithsomeoneelse.Music

wassoftlyplayinginside.Iknockedagain,andthere

wasnoanswer.Iturnedthedoorknobandwalked

inside.Therewastwobedspinnedagainstseparate

walls,andavanitytablebetweenthemwherea

speakerblaredsomemusic.Ilookedaroundthe

room,andputmybagonthebedthatwasnot

occupied.

Itookaseatonthebed,andfinallyletmybodyand

mindrest.IwasgladthatIwouldnotgetmarried.I



justwonderhowthingsplayedout.Asongwitha

greatlyricalflowandrhythmplayednext.Iactually

interestedmyselfinlisteningtothelyricswhilstI

didn'tknowthesong.

"Mamagettinghighupinthekitchen

Daddywasn'tthere,yeah,hewasmissing

Nobodywastheretoevenlisten

Ikeptallmyproblemsandkeptmyfeelingshidden,

yeah,yeah

AndIputtheblameonme

Iputtheblameonme,yeah

Iputtheblameonme

[Verse1]

Only10yearsold

I'malreadynumb,yeah,myheart'sgettingcold



Sawmymamagettingweaker,hurtmetomysoul

Theonlymansheloved,howcouldhedothistohis

girl?

Heputthatpistoltoherhead,Iswearhecould've

shotherdead

Man,thatliquormadehimevil

Iswearthatmanain'thavenoreason

Thatshitjustturnedhimtoademon,yeah

Fastforwardacoupleyears,Idoneturned12

Livinglifeonehelltothenexthell

Igotcousinstouchingmeinappropriately

Anddon'tnobodybelievemewhenItell

Whenyoulearnthatyourheroesain'tnoonetolook

upto

Andthesamepeoplehurtingyoutellingyouthey

loveyou

Beforetoolong,youstartbelieving

Thatmaybeyou'rethereason,yeah"



Ifeltlikesomewordsweredirectlytalkingtome.

Someonewalkedin,andIcranedmyheadtoseemy

roommate.Shewaswrappedinatowel,seemslike

shehadjusttakenabath.

Shewasbeautiful.Ididn'twanttolie.Hershorthair

wasdyedwhite,anditactuallysuitedher.Shewas

lightskinnedwhereasIwasanexemplarofmelanin.

Her:Youmustbemynewroommate.

Inoddedandshesmiled.

Her:Nicetomeetyou.MynameisThabileFelicity

Mampane.CallmeThabi.

Me:BuhlenkosiMalinga.YoucancallmeBuhle.



Shewenttothebedoccupiedbyafreshsetof

clothingsandcosmetics,andstartedapplyinglotion

onthevisiblepartsofherbody.

Her:Sowhatbringsyouhere?

Me:Whatdoyoumean?I'mheretostudyjustlike

everyoneelse.

Her:Iknowthat.WhatImeanttosayiswhatareyou

majoringin?

Me:Youshould'vejustsaidsofromthebeginning.

Shechuckled.

Me:Buttoansweryouquestion,psychology.

Her:Asinyouwanttobeapsychologist?

Me:Yes,isthereanythingwrongwiththat?

Her:No,I'mjustsurprised.

Me:Andyou,whatareyoustudying?



Her:Journalism.It'smysecondyear.

Me:Interesting.

Her:Letmefinishdressingup.I'llshowyouaround

campusandintroduceyoutosomepeople.Ithink

thatmyfriendsaregoingtolikeyou.

Me:I'dlikethat.Doyouneedsomeprivacy?

Her:No,it'sokay.

Ilookedawayasshedroppedthetowel.

Me:I'dappreciateitifyoushowedmearoundthe

city.Idoneedsomeclothesandnecessities.But

whenyouhavefreetime.

Her:That'snotaproblem.You'refromthevillage?

Me:Yes,why?Isthereaproblemwiththat?

Her:No,thereisnoproblem.Wejustgetalotof

thosehere.

****



KamvalihleNgubane

Wetravelledthroughthenightfall.Wewerefollowing

behindonecarwhichhadtheKingandhiswife,my

motherinlaw.Silenceengulfedusasthedriver

concentratedontheroad,andmeandmynewly

weddedhusbandoccupiedthebackseat.His

wheelchairwasplacedinthetrunkalongwithmy

suitcases.

Kamva:Soperhapsyoucouldtellmeaboutyourself?

Whatdoyouthink?

Hedidn'tsayanything.

Kamva:We'remarriednow.It'dbeagoodideaforus

togettoknoweachother.



Iwasgettingfrustrated.

Kamva:Wouldsomeonetalktomehere?Evenifit's

you,driver.Thesilenceisuncomfortableforme.

Myhusbandspoke.

Senzokuhle:Youbettergetusedtoit,orelseyou're

notgoingtosurvivethismarriage.

Ilookedathimwiththemoonlightcasteduponhis

profile.Hewasveryhandsome,Ididn'twanttolie

buthiswordswereunsettling.Ileanedbackonthe

seat,andclosedmyeyestheremainderofthe

journey.

****

SimnikiweMkhize



TheMkhizeunclesarrivedanhourafterthewedding

hadcommenced.Theywere3.Unclestomylate

husband,MveloandtrustmewhenIsaythatthey

aren'tveryeasypeopletodealwith.Dinnerwas

servedanhourago,andwewerenowseatedinthe

lounge,discussingthefutureofthekingdom.

1stuncle:Idon'tlikewhathasbeenhappeninginmy

brother'shouse.

Hewasreferringtomyfather-in-lawwhopassedon

afewyearsago.

2nduncle:They'veturnedthiskingdomintoajoke.A

playground.

Heshookhishead.



3rduncle:Ithinkit'ssafetosaythatthiskingdom

hasfailedundertheleadershipofMvelo.

Nikiwe:Whatdoyoumean,uncle?Myhusband

workedhardandsacrificedalotforthiskingdom.

3rduncle:Whatdowehavetoshowforthat?Mvelo

diedwithoutproducinganheirforthethrone.He

failedtoabidebythelawsandtraditionsset

generationsandgenerationsago.

1stuncle:Youontheotherhanddidn'tfulfilyourrole

asawife.

Nikiwe:IdideverythingIcouldformyhusbandand

thiskingdom.Whatmakesyousaythat?

2nduncle:You'vebeenmarriedtoMvelofor25

years,andyetyouhavenotbredasonforhim.

We'vetriedtoconvincehimtotakeasecondwife

fromaroyalfamilyforyears,andhedidn'theedour

advice.Nowlookwhereweare.

1stuncle:Idon'tknowwhatyoufedhim,butthatis

nothowwetaughthimtobehave.Heevenhadagirl

outofwedlock.Ifonlythegirlwasaboy.



3rduncle:I'mdeeplydisappointedinhim.

Heshookhishead.Iwasgettingagitatedwiththeir

backwardthinking.

Nikiwe:Itdoesn'thelptalkingaboutthepastforthe

manthatyou'retalkingbadlyabouthaspassedon.

Youshouldbeashamedofyourselvestobetalking

thiswayaboutthedead.Butthatisnotwhywe're

here.Weneedtotalkaboutthefuture.

3rduncle:Whatyou'renotgoingtodoistalktous

likewe'reabunchofkids.Knowyourplace,and

don'teveroverstep.

Nikiwe:Iapologisetoallofyou,butI'mtryingto

showyouthatthekingdomiswithoutaking.We

needtodosomething.

2nduncle:Weknowthat,andthatiswhywe'rehere.

Nikiwe:WhatI'mgettingatisthatallofusknowthat

myhusbanddoesnothaveamalechild.Ihavea

solutionforthat.



1stuncle:We'relistening.

Nikiwe:Idon'tknowhowyouaregoingtoreceive

whatI'mabouttosay,butpleasekeepanopenmind.

IwanttheMkhizestogivemeachancetorule.I

wanttobethefirstQueentooccupythethrone.I

thinkyou'llagreewithmethatit'sthebestsolution

andit'stimeforchange.

2oftheuncleslaughed,andtheotheroneremained

passive.

2nduncle:Ithinkwe'vementionedthatthiskingdom

isnotaplayground.Sticktowhatyouknow.Your

rightfulplaceisinthekitchen.

3rduncle:Overourdeadbodieswillweberuledbya

woman.

Nikiwe:Timeshavechanged,andit'suptousto

movewiththem.Womenareequaltomen.

1stuncle:Notinthisvalleywillweanswertoa

woman.You'rebelowus,womanandthatwillnot



change.Haven'tyoueveraskedyourselfwhyyour

fingersarenotthesamelength?Thatisbecause

we'renotthesame,anddefinitelynotequal.Menare

naturallyleaders,andwomenbelonginthenurturing

role.

Theirwordswereupsettingme,andangerbrewed

withinme.

Nikiwe:Youdon'treallybelievethat,doyou?You

peoplethinkthatwomenareobjectsthatyoucan

use,andtossaside.I'msorry,butthatisnothowit

works.I'maskingyoutorespectmethesameway

yourespectedMvelo.

3rduncle:Ourfamilyneverapprovedofyou,andthe

wayyouareaddressingusshowsthatwewereright

nottolikeyou.

2nduncle:Nowhereiswhatisgoingtohappen.

We'vediscussedit,anddecidedthatI'llsitonthe

throneuntilMandlakhereturnsinthenextmonth,

andhe'llbeinauguratedasthenextKing.I'llbethe



regentinthemeantime.

1stuncle:We'vesaidallwewantedtosay.Nowbea

gooddaughter-in-lawandbringussomealcohol.

Theangerwithinmeattheirdisrespectwas

intensifying.

Wecalleditanight,andtheservantsprepared

roomsforthosethreesexists.WhenIhadsafely

tuckedmyselfintobedandswitchedoffthelights,I

calledmysister.

Zenani:Youbetterhaveagoodreasonforcallingso

late.

Nikiwe:Itdidn'tgowellwiththeuncles.Istillcan't

believehowsexisttheyare.

Zenani:Youshould'veknownthatitwasgoingtogo

thisway.Youcan'tintroduceachange,Nikiweand

expecteveryonetogoalongwithit.Youneedto

understandthatmenhavealwaysbeenrulersofthat



kingdom.Youneedtobecautioustohowyou

addressitwiththem.

Iheavedasigh.

Nikiwe:Quitefrankly,IthinkIshouldletitgo.It's

quiteevidentthattheyarenevergoingtochange

theirminds.

Zenani:Nikiwe,thepersonwhocreatedthelightbulb

failed9000times.Successonlycomesfrom

consistency.Mostrevolutionariessucceeded

becausetheywereconsistentanddetermined.They

persevered,andyouneedtodothesame.Youcan't

giveuponthefirsttrial.Thatkingdomwillbeours.

Justbepatient.

Nikiwe:WherewouldIbewithoutyou?

Zenani:Idon'tevenwanttoknow.Don'tstresstoo

muchthough.You'repregnant.

Nikiwe:Iknow.



Zenani:Sowhatdoyouwantmetodoabout

Buhlenkosi?

Nikiwe:Sinceweknowwheresheis,that'sbetter.I'll

thinkofsomething.Sheneedstobetaughtalesson.

Mydaughterisnotwithmetonightbecauseofher.

Zenani:MaybeIshouldpayheravisit.

Nikiwe:Perhapsyoushould.

*

*

3

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Iretrievedasmallboxfrommybackpackwhich

storedmyimportantthings.Istartedbylookingat

mymother'sphotos,reminscingthememoriesIhad

withher.Tearsevenprickedmyeyes.Imovedonto

theletterthatdisclosedmyfather,andreaditagain.



'Mychild,ifyou'rereadingthis;thatmeansthatIam

nolongerwithyou.IwantyoutoknowthatIwill

alwaysloveyou,andIhopeyou'llforevercarrythe

memoryofmeinyourheart.

Iknowthatyou'vealwayswantedtoknowthe

identityofyourfather,andI'veneverenlightenedyou

withthetruth.Myintentionwasnottokeepyoufrom

him,buttoprotectyou.

YourfatherisKingMveloMkhize,andIknowthat

thisprobablycomesasashocktoyou.

MveloandIhadanaffair,andthatwashowyou

wereconceived.Thetruthisthatwewereinlovebut

becausehewasalreadymarried,wedecidedtoend

things.Amonthafterthebreakup,IfoundoutthatI

waspregnant,andItookthedecisionnottolethim

know.Iwenttolivewithmycousinfortheduration

ofmypregnancy.Iresidedwithhimuntilyouwere3

yearsoldandIreturnedtothevalley.Hehad



suspicionsaboutyoubeinghischildbutIconvinced

himotherwise.

Lifewentonasusual,andImetKwaneleandyou

knowtherest.

It'scompletelyuptoyouwhatyouwanttodowith

thisinformation.

Iloveyou,mychildandIhopeyoufighttoliveyour

dreams.'

Theemotionsthattravelledthroughwerenearlyas

rareasthefirsttimeIhadreadtheletter.Ifoldedit

andreturnedittothebox.Iretrievedanothernote,

butthistime,itwasfrommyfather.Tearsstreaked

mycheeks.Imissedthemdearly.

Hehadgivenittomeatoneofour'gettoknoweach



other'sessions.

-Flashback-

Hishandengulfedmyown,andanindecipherable

emotiondecoratedhisface.Wewereinmybedroom.

Mvelo:Mychild,IknowthatIwasnotpresent

throughoutyourlifeandI'dliketoapologiseforthat.

Me:Baba,itwasnotyourfault.Iunderstandthatmy

motherkeptthetruthawayfromyou.

Mvelo:Ishould'vetriedharder.Somethinginmetold

methatyou'remydaughter.Theresemblancewas

there,butIchosetobelieveyourmother.

Me:Itdoesn'tmatteranymore.Wecan'tchangethe

past.

Mvelo:You'reright.Ihavesomethingforyou.



Ilookedathimquestioningly.

Me:Whatisit?

Mvelo:Nothingfancy.Iwrotethisforyou.

Heunpocketedanote.

Mvelo:Wheneveryou'reoverriddenbyanger.

Wheneveryou'replaguedbyregrets.Whatever

emotionthatyoumayfeel,Iwantyoutoreadthis

messagewrittenbyFolotiSiyabulela.Readitand

understanditwell.

Itookthenotefromhim,andembracedhim.Our

relationshipwasbecomingstrongandIwashappy

aboutthat.

Theflashbackended,andmyeyesskimmedthrough

thepage.



'Ifthecontentsofourmindsweremadepublic,

peoplewouldbeshockedbyhowmuchemotional

junkandmentalclutterwecarryaround.TheDevilis

inthebusinessofturningpeopleintowalking

emotionalgarbagecollectors.Aren'tyoutiredof

carryingtheheavyloadofnegativeemotions?Aren't

youtiredofholdinggrudges?Aren'tyoutiredof

harboringthehotcoalsoftoxicangerand

resentment?Aren'tyoutiredofcarryingtheoldpains

andoldhurts?Aren'tyoutiredofbeingtired?

Physicalrestwon'trelieveyoufromemotionaland

spiritualfatigue.Jesussays,"Cometome,allofyou

whoarewearyandcarryheavyburdens,andIwill

giveyourest."(Matthew11:28)Thereforedailytake

inventoryofyourmindanddiscardtheheavyloadof

brokendreams,missedopportunities,failed

attempts,falsepromises,pastdisappointmentsand

pastregretsatthefootofthecrossandwalkaway

free.Don'tlettheDevilturnyouintoahuman

garbagerefuseofemotionaljunk.Yourbodyisthe

templeoftheHolySpirit.Cleanupeverycornerof



yourmind,andtrashoutalltheoldnegative

emotionaljunkthatyoucarryaround.Youcannot

havepeaceinyourlifeuntilthereispeaceonyour

mind.Releasetheoldpain,discardtheresentment,

andletgoofthestoredupangerthatfillthe

recessesofyourmind."Whateverthingsaretrue,

noble,just,pure,lovely,ofgoodreport,virtuousand

praiseworthy-meditateonthesethings."

(Philippians4:8)Todayandrightnow,forgive

yourselfandothers,bringyouremotionalgarbageto

Godinprayer,andreceiveGod'smerciesthatare

neweverymorning.-MrFolotiSiyabulela'

Someoneknockedatdoor,pullingmeawayfrommy

reverie.Ivigorouslywipedawaymytearsand

returnedeverythingtomybackpack.Aknockcame

again,andaftercomposingmyself,Iwenttoopen

thedoor.Shockwasevidentonmyfaceatthe

familiarface.

Zenani:Thattookyoulongenough.



Me:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Zenani:Youthoughtyoucouldhideforever.You

wereclearlymistaken.

Me:Ididn'thaveanyintentiontohidefromyouor

yoursister.AndI'mnotgoingtoaskagain.Whatare

youdoinghere?

Zenani:Aren'tyougoingtoletmein?Wehavealot

totalkabout.

Me:Youbettersaywhatyoucametosay,orI'llclose

thisdoor.

Zenani:Youmessedup.Whydidn'tyoulet

Simnikiweknowthatyouwerenothappyaboutthe

arrangedmarriage?NowKamvahadtomarry

Senzokuhletotakeyourplace.

Me:Oh,that'stoobadbutIdon'tseehowthis

concernsme.You'vegottenwhatyouwanted

nonetheless.I'moutofyourlives.

Zenani:Youshouldgobackhome.Wecareabout

you,Buhle.

Me:Whoareyoufoolinghere,Zenani?You'reonly



herebecauseyourplanwithyoursisterbackfired.

Dontmakemegobackhome,andmakeitmynew

missiontofindoutwhokilledmyfather,becauseI

willandwhenIdo,thosepeoplethatmurderedhim

willpay.

Zenani:I'mnotheretofight.

Me:Pleaseleave.Youhavenobusinesshere.

Angerflashedthroughhereyes,butshequickly

composedit.Sheturnedtowalkaway.Icalledoutto

her.Shestopped,herbackstilltowardsme.

Me:Oh,andZenani,thankyouforthelifthere.Imust

saythoughthatyourbootwasveryuncomfortable

forme.

Shedidn'tsayanything,andkeptwalking.Ismiledto

myselfandclosedthedoor,flingingmyselfontomy

bed.



Momentslater,Thabilemadeherwayinside.

Thabi:Letmeshowyouaroundthecity.

Me:Thankyou.

Thabi:Youcanalsobuysomeclothes,becauseI

don'tunderstandwhyyoucamewithoutthem.

Me:Theywerenotimportant.

Thabi:ThemoreItalktoyou,themoreI'mconvinced

you'reasecretagent.Perhapsevenacriminal.

Sherummagedinhersuitcase,andhauledouta

blackleatherjacket.Iroseupfrommybed.

Me:Unfortunately,I'mnoneofthose.

Thabi:It'shardtobelievethatwiththemysterythat

youare.

Ichuckled,asItookoutastackofmoneyfrommy



backpack.Thabilelookedatme,bewildered.

Thabi:Youkeepthatmuchmoneyinyour

possession?

Me:Idon'tseeaproblemwiththat.

Thabi:YetI'mcrazyforthinkingthatyou'renot

tellingmeeverything.

Me:I'dhavetokillyoubeforeIletyouinonmy

secrets.

Ichortled.

Me:Youshould'veseenyourface.Relax,I'mjust

playingwithyou.

Thabi:Ihopeso.

Me:Let'shopethatmymoneyisnotgoingtogo

missingnowthatyou'veseenit.



Iwasnowserious.

Thabi:YouthinkI'mathief?Youdon'tevenknowme.

Me:Exactly.Idon'tknowyou.Youcan'tblameme.

Thabi:Fairenough.Let'sgofixthat.Bytheendof

theday,you'llknowmebetterthanmostpeople.

Shesmiled,andwewalkedoutoftheroom.Iliked

her.

****

KamvalihleNgubane

Mymotherinlaw,Ntombizodwawasguidingmeas

tohowtheydidthingsintheirhome.Ilikedherand

shewasverywarmtowardsme.Shewashelpingme

preparelunch.



Ntombizodwa:Usuallyourservantspreparefoodfor

us,butit'scustomtousthatwhensomeonemarries

intoourfamily,theypreparefoodforusforawhole

day.

Inodded,andshecametoinspectmychickencurry.

Ntombizodwa:It'snottoobad,butitneedssome

work.I'lltakeover.

Kamva:AmIthatbadofacooker?

Shelaughedasshesprinkledspicesintothecurry.

Ntombizodwa:Iwouldnotsaytoobad,butmy

familyhashighstandards.You'llgetusedtothem.

Kamva:Ihopeso.Myfamilywasn'tashugeasyours.

Ican'thelpbutfeelnervous.

Ntombizodwa:Don'tworry.Youhavemebyyour

side.



Kamva:Thankyou.

Ntombizodwa:Okay,peelthepotatoesandboilthem

forme.Thatwon'tbetoohardforyou,right?

Ismiled,andstartedpeelingthepotatoes.We

workedtogethertoprepareamouthwateringmeal,

butIcouldn'ttakethecreditforthearomathat

weavedthroughthepalaceasmymother-in-lawdid

mostofthework.Theservantspreparedthetable

withalltheindividualdishesweprepared.Therest

ofthefamilystartedtocomedown,andgatheredat

thediningtable.Istoodwithmymotherinlaw,as

shepointedtoeachpersonthatmadetheirpresence

knowninthedininghall.

Ntombizodwa:Somemembersyoumighthaveseen

themyesterdayatthewedding,butI'llproperly

introduceyoutothem.That'sNobanda.MaNdlovu,

she'stheKing'ssecondwifeandshehastwosons.

Don'tbeintimidatedbyher.Shetakestimetoopen

uptopeople.



Inodded,asshesatdownatthetable.

Ntombizodwa:That'sHappy.

Agirlwalkedin.Shewasbeautiful,rockingaweave

withstilettos.

Ntombizodwa:She'stheyoungestofthefamily.

Kamva:She'sbeautiful,andseemssomodern.

Ntombizodwa:Thatsheis.Followingbehindheris

hermother,Samkelisiwe.MaSibiya,thelastwife.

She'sveryfriendly.

Sheseemedyoungtobehavingachildprobably

aroundmyage.

Kamva:I'mnotsureIcankeepupanymore.This



familyisbig.Howdoyoudoit?

Ntombizodwa:Youbettergetusedtoit,because

theyarestillmoretocome.

Kamva:That'sSomikazi,myfirstborn.She'smarried,

butherhusbandisnothere.You'llmeethimsome

othertime.

Inodded.

Twomenwalkedin.

Ntombizodwa:That'sNhlakaniphoandMpilo.

MaNdlovu'ssons.

Ididn'twanttolie.TheNgubanesonswerevery

handsome.

Momentslater,myhusband,Senzokuhlewas



wheeledinbyanotherman.

Ntombizodwa:YouknowSenzokuhle.Themanwith

himismyyoungestchild,Nqaba.

Ilickedmylips.Outofallthemeninthefamily,Ihad

togetmarriedtoonewhocouldn'twalk.

TheKingwasthelasttowalkin,andtheyallsettled

downatthetable.Meandmymotherinlawserved

themfood,andalsosatdown.

Somikazi:Kamva,you'veoutdoneyourself.Your

foodisverydelicious.

Ijustmerelysmiled.

Kamva:AsmuchasI'dliketotakecreditforthefood,



yourmotherhelpedmeagreatdeal.

Nqaba:Shereallydoesknowherwayaroundthe

kitchen.

MaSibiya:Sohowdidyousleep,Kamvalihle?Ihope

you'resettlinginhere.

Kamva:Ma,Ican'treallycomplain.You'vewelcomed

mewithopenhands.

MaSibiya:I'mgladtohearthat.

MaNdlovu:MaybeI'mmissingsomethinghere.This

girlwasnotthegirlwepaidlobolafor.What'sgoing

onhere?

Iclearedmythroat.

Nkosiyabo:Planschangeallthetime,Nobanda.

MaNdlovu:It'ssuchapity.Ilikedthefirstgirlmore.

Anuncomfortablesilenceengulfedallofus.This



MaNdlovu,Ididn'tlikeheralready.

Happy:It'ssuchagoodthingthenthatshedoesn't

needyourapproval.

Shotsfired.

MaNdlovu:Idon'tremembertalkingtoyou.

Mpilo:Foronce,canwepleaseeatourmealsin

peace?Thereisnoneedforallthisbickering

amongstourselves.We'vejusthadanewadditionto

thefamily.

****

SimnikiweMkhize

Iwasinmybedroom,plantedonasofawithaglass

ofwineinmyhand.Myotherhandsportedmy



cellphoneasItalkedtomysister.

Zenani:SoIwenttoseeBuhlenkosi.

Nikiwe:Letmeguess.Itdidn'tgowell.

Zenani:Youknowhowthatgirlis.Weshouldjustbe

happythatshe'sfinallyoutofourlives.

Nikiwe:Iknowthat,butshestillneedstopay.

Zenani:She'stheleastofourproblems,Nikiwe.As

oldasweare,wecan'tkeepplayinggameswitha19

yearoldgirl.Wehavebiggerthingstoworryabout.

Nikiwe:Biggerthings,Zenani?Mydaughteris

marriedtosomeparalysedman.

Zenani:Iknow,butlookonthebrightside.That

paralysedmanisfromapowerfulroyalfamily.There

willcomeatimewherebywe'llneedthem.

Nikiwe:Soyou'resayingIshouldleavemydaughter

withthem?IpromisedherthatI'llgetheroutofthis.

Zenani:Nikiwe,what'sdoneisdone.She'smarried

now.Idon'tthinkthere'smuchwecando.Youronly



worryshouldbethosesexistpigs.

Nikiwe:SowhatwillIsaytoher?Shewantsoutof

themarriage.

Zenani:Nikiwe,wecan'tdoanythingaboutthat.

Makeherseethebrightsideofeverything.She'll

understand.

Ideeplysighed.

Zenani:Ihopethatyourunclesaren'tgivingyou

problems.

Nikiwe:EverytimeIseethem,myhandsacheto

stranglethem.Thewaytheydon'tseeme,andview

meastheirequalmakesmemad.I'mlosingmy

mindhere.

Zenani:Don'tworry.Everythingwillworkout

perfectly.

*

*



4

KamvalihleNgubane

Iwasremovingmyclothingfrommysuitcasetothe

wardrobe.Ihadpluggedinmyearphones,mycellin

myjeanpocketsasmymotherspokeontheline.

Nikiwe:I'mstillworkingoutaplan,Kamva.Youneed

tobepatient.

Kamva:Ma,pleasehurryup.Idon'tknowhowlongI

cansurvivehere.

Nikiwe:Hasn'tthefamilywelcomedyou?

Kamva:Theyhave,butit'snotthesame.Senzokuhle

isnoteventrying.Heisnotactinglikeahusband.

Nikiwe:Areyouactinglikeawife,Kamva?Youneed

toplayalong.

Kamva:Iknow,ma.IjustwonderhowSenzokuhle

hassex.Isitevenpossibleforaparalysedpersonto



haveit?

Nikiwe:You'reaskingirrelevantquestions.

Kamva:Ma,Ineedtoknow.Ihopethathedoesn't

askthatofme.

Nikiwe:He'sveryhandsomethough.

Kamva:Itrunsinthefamily.

Nikiwe:Eyesonyourhusband,Kamvalihle.Idon't

wantanyproblems.

Kamva:Ma,whatdoyoutakemefor?

Ichuckled,andmystepshaltedasInoticed

Senzokuhleinthedoorway.Wewereassigneda

roomdownstairsasheusesawheelchair.Myheart

ratepickedupspeed.Ihopehedidn'thearawordI

said.

Kamva:Ma,Ineedtogo.We'lltalklater.

Nikiwe:Ineedtogotakeabathmyself.Iloveyou.



Iendedthecall,andunpluggedmyearphones

tossingthemontothebed.

Kamva:Howlonghaveyoubeenstandingthere?

Senzokuhle:Longenough.

Hedidn'tsayanythingmore.

Kamva:Doyouneedsomething?

Senzokuhle:Youcanstopunpackingyourbags.

Thereisnoneed.We'releavingtomorrow.

Kamva:Wherearewegoing?

Senzokuhle:Joburg.Ilivethere.IhavebusinessI

needtoattendto.

Kamva:Okay.

Senzokuhle:Wehavetointroduceyoutothe

ancestors.Prepareyourself.I'llcomebacktoget



you.

Hepivotedhiswheelchairaround.

Senzokuhle:Andwearsomethingappropriate.

Hewheeledhimselfout.IreleasedthebreaththatI

washolding.Thismandidn'tknowtheconceptof

smiling.Hewasintimidating,andIdidn'tknowhow

I'dstaymarriedtohim.Mymotherbettercomeup

withaplanorelseI'llsoonloseit.Worse,I'mforced

tomovetoJoburg.

Ihauledoutaheadwrapfrommybag,andtookoff

myjeans,settingforsomethingmore'appropriate';a

maxidress.

****

SimnikiweMkhize



Iwalkedoutfrommyadjoiningbathroomwitha

towelwrappedaroundmynakedbody,onlytofind

oneoftheMkhizeunclessittingonmybed.

Nikiwe:Whatareyoudoinginmyroom?

Mlungisi:Ithinkthere'salotweneedtotalkabout.

Herosefromthebed,andglidedtowardsme.

Nikiwe:Asyoucansee,thisisabadtime.

Mlungisi:That'swhereyou'remistaken.Thisisthe

perfecttime.

Nikiwe:I'dliketogetdressed.Pleaseleave.

Hishandtrailedonmyarm,andmystomach

churnedindisgust.



Mlungisi:Youhavesoftskin.

Imovedback.

Mlungisi:Don'tyouwanttodropthetowel?Iwantto

seeallofyou.

Imockinglylaughed.

Nikiwe:Soisthiswhatitis?You'rehittingonme?

Getout.

Mlungisi:Ithoughtyou'reaverysmartwoman.

Nikiwe:Ithoughtyouhadsomedecencyinyour

rottenbones.Howdareyouhitonme?Your

nephew'swife?Mvelomustbeturninginhisgrave.

Mlungisi:Youscratchmyback,Iscratchyours.

Nikiwe:I'llnotrepeatmyself.Isaidleave!

Mlungisi:YougivemewhatIwant,andI'llgiveyou



whatyouwant.I'llhelpyoubecomeQueen.

Disgustandangertravelledthroughmywholebody.

HemustbesmokingsomethingifhethinksI'm

goingtosleepwithhim.

Nikiwe:Idon'tneedyourhelpifitcomeswithsuch

ridiculousconditions.Youmustbeoutofyourmind.

YouthinkI'mthatdesperatethatI'dsleepwithyou?

Mlungisi:I'mdoingyouafavour.

Nikiwe:I'llscreamrapesoloudifyoudonotleave

mybedroomrightnow.

Hecircledme,andstoodbehindme,trailinghis

handsdownmyarmsfrommyshoulders.Iquickly

pivoted,andraisedmyhandtoslaphimbuthe

anticipatedmyreactionandheldmywristbeforethe

impactcouldreachhisface.



Mlungisi:Youwouldn'tdare.

Heletmyhandgo.

Nikiwe:Ifyousoasmuchasglanceinmydirection

again,letalonetouchmeagain,I'llripyourballsoff

andfeedthemtothedogs.Don'ttryme.

Hewinkedatme.

Mlungisi:Thinkaboutit.

Withthosethreewords,hewasoutofmybedroom.

Mystomachchurned,andIrushedbacktothetoilet,

vomitingallitscontentsout.

****

ThabileMampane



Iwaslyingonmybed,mybodyandmindin

relaxation.Iwaslisteningtomusic,andsinging

alongtoJhenèAiko'ssong:Promises.Buhlewas

outatmall,buyingafewthings.

Thabi:SwearthatIcanstillfeelyouhere

Ijustcan'tbelieveyou'renothere

I'vebeenneedingyou

AllIdreamisyou

Idon'tthinkIcanmakeit

Idon'tthinkIcanmakeit

ButthenIhearyousaythat

Ibetnotdonothingcrazy

'CauseNamireallyneedsyou

AndIwouldneverleaveyou

'CauseIaminthestars

Andeverywhereyouare



Andeverysinglelittlemoment

Andeverysinglebitofsunshine

IstoppedthesongonmycellphonetheminuteI

heardaknock.Itcameagain.Iwasnotimaginingit.

Thabi:Comein.

Isatupright,andfacedthedoor.Afrowncreepedup

onmyfacewhenafamiliarpersonIhatedwalked

throughthedoorandclosedthedoor.Hegazedat

mewithasmile.

Ofentse:Hi,Thabi.

Thabi:Enlightenme,OfentsebecauseIdon't

understandwhatyou'redoinghere.

Awholerangeofsadmemoriesandfeelings



plaguedme.

Ofentse:Iwashopingtotalktoyou.

Thabi:IthoughtImadeitclearthatyouandyour

friendsshouldneverevercomenearme.

Ofentse:Iknowwe'vehurtyou,andIapologise-

Tearsprickedmyeyes.

Thabi:Sothat'ssupposedtomakeitokay?Youtook

everythingawayfromme,Ofentse.Youandyour

friends.Singlehandedly.It'shardenoughseeingyou

guysoncampus,andnowyou'reinmyroom.And

I'msupposedtobeokaywiththat?HowdoIknow

thatyou'renotheretorapemeagain?

Thetearsfelldownmycheeks.Thememorieswere

floodingonmetenfold.Thetearingofmyvaginal

walls.Theendlessbleeding.Thepenetrationofmy



womanhoodbythreerods.Thescreamsforhelp.

Everythingwascomingback.

Ofentse:I'msorry.

Ofentsedidn'trapemethatnight.Hisfriendsdid,but

hewasasguiltyasthemashedidnothingtostop

them.Myheartfeltheavy.

Thabi:I'matapointwhereifyoudomewrong,I

don'tevenputtheefforttohateyou.Ijustleaveyou

aloneandmoveon.Haven'tIdonethat,Ofentse?

Yetyoucomeintomyspace,onlytobringbackwhat

I'vetriedtobury.Youhurtme.Youbrokemyheart

intopieces.Youcrushedmywomanhood.Doyou

thinkyourapologyisgoingtomakeeverythingokay?

Ofentse:IthinkIshouldgo.I'msorry.

Iinhaledslowly,andexhaled.



Thabi:Ofentse,saywhatyou'vecometosay.

Ofentse:IjustwantedtotellyouthatBandilehasset

hiseyesonyournewfriend.Buhle,Ithink.Ijust

thoughtIshouldletyouknow.

Thabi:Youtellyourfriendstostayawayfromher,

becauseI'llbedamnedifyoudowhatyou'vedoneto

metoanothergirl.Whatdidyoucallitagain?

Correctionrape.

Ipaused.Helookeduncomfortable,andalmost

sympathetic.

Thabi:I'mwarningyouorelseI'llcomeforyouwith

everythingIhave.TellBandiletobehavehimselfor

thistimeI'llmakesurehegoesstraighttojail.Idon't

makeemptythreats.

Henodded,leavingmewithmystreakedcheeks.



*

*

5

KamvalihleNgubane

Atdawn,Senzokuhlehadwokenmeup.Ididn't

understandwhyhedidn'twaitforthesuntorise.I

hadtakenabath,andsportedwarmclothesasit

seemedtobecoldoutside.Aguardcameforour

bagsandloadedtheminthetrunk.Therestofthe

familywasstillasleep.Ihadwalkedouttothecar.

Somethingpiquedmycuriosity.IsawSenzokuhle

givingthefamilyseersomething.Iwalkedclosely,

whereashedoflightmadeitpossibleformetosee.

Itwasastackofmoney.Iwonderedwhy.Itcouldbe

foranything,butsomethingwithinmesaidthatthere

wasmoretoit.Itdidn'thelpthatmyhusbandwas

secretive.Ididn'tevenknowanythingotherthanhis

namesandthathecouldn'twalk.Flip,Ididn'teven

knowwhyhecouldn'twalk.Iwalkedovertothecar



weweregoingtotravelin.Iclimbedintothecar,the

driverhadopenedthedoorforme.Senzokuhle

came,andthedriverhelpedhimoutofthe

wheelchairandsettledhimbesideme.The

wheelchairwasfoldedandpositionedinthe

passengerseat.Thedriver'sseatbecameoccupied

andsoonwewerehittingtheroad.

Kamva:Isawyougivingmoneytotheseer.

Senzokuhle:Whatisyourpoint?

Kamva:Whywereyougivinghimmoney?

Senzokuhle:Hemaybethefamilyseer,butheneeds

toeatliketherestofus.Hehasafamilytotakecare

of.

Kamva:Itjustseemedweirdtome.I'msorry.

Senzokuhle:YouknowwhyIdon'tlikeyou?Because

youseemtoenjoystickingyournoseinmattersthat

don'tconcernyou.

Kamva:Everythingyoudoismybusiness.You'remy

husbandorhaveyouforgotten?



Senzokuhle:Onlyonpaper.Butforme,Idon'tlove

youandIdon'tthinkIwill.

Ilaughed.Ididn'tmeanto,butinanoddway,Ifound

hiswordsfunny.

Kamva:AndyouthinkIdo?Thefeelingismutual,Mr

Ngubane.

Senzokuhle:It'shardtobelievethatyouwereraised

inaroyalfamily.Youlackrespectandclass.

Kamva:Comingfromamanwhocanonlyusehalf

hisbody.

Helookedatme,somethingclosetohatredlurking

inhiseyes.Iimmediatelyregrettedmywords.

Kamva:I'msorry.Ididn'tmeanto.



Hedidn'tsayanything,andwerodethejourneyin

silence.

****

SimnikiweMkhize

Ihadjusteatenbreakfast,andIwastakingawalk

aroundthevalley.IavoidedMlungisiliketheplague.

EverytimeIsawhim,he'dwinkatme.Itwasgetting

uncomfortable.Oneguardfollowedcloselybehind

me.IcalledZenani,andsheansweredonthethird

ring.

Zenani:Simnikiwe.

Nikiwe:Zenani,Ican'tanymore.

Zenani:Whatareyoutalkingabout,Nikiwe?

Nikiwe:Youwon'tbelievewhatoneoftheunclesdid

tome.

Zenani:I'mlistening.



Nikiwe:Hecameintomyroomyesterday,andsaid

thatIshouldsleepwithhim.

Zenani:They'rereallyprovingtobedifficult.

Nikiwe:Toomuch.It'ssouncomfortablewhenI'min

thesameroomashim.

Zenani:Butthatcouldworkinourfavour.

Nikiwe:Ihopeyou'renotsuggestingthatIsleepwith

him.

Zenani:That'snotwhatI'msaying.Youneedtouse

hislusttoyouradvantage.

Nikiwe:I'llneversleepwithsomeoneIdon'tloveto

getwhatIwant,Zenani.

Zenani:Iknow.AllI'msayingisthatyouneedto

slowlybringtheMkhizesontoyourside.Onebyone,

lurethemin.

Nikiwe:AndhowdoyousuggestIdothat,becauseI

willnotsleepwithanyofthem?

Zenani:You'reasmartwoman.You'llfigureitout.

Nikiwe:Thisjustgetsharderbytheday.



Zenani:Eyesontheprize,Nikiwe.Youcan'taffordto

losedirectionnow.

Nikiwe:Ihearyou,butwestillhavetodealwith

Mandlakhe.He'llbecomingbacknextmonthtotake

thethrone.

Zenani:Wecan'tletourhardworkbeinvain.We

needtofindawaytodealwithhim.Whenexactly

didtheysayhe'scomingback?

Nikiwe:Idon'tknow.

Zenani:Youneedtofindout.Thesoonerwegethim

outoftheway,thebetteritwillbeforus.

Nikiwe:I'llhearyou.I'lldomybest.

Ireleasedasigh.Wewereintoodeeptogiveup

now.Ineedtopush.

Zenani:Dothat.

Nikiwe:Kamvacalledyesterdaytotellmethatshe's

movingtoJoburgwithherhusband.



Zenani:Isit?AtleastI'llbeabletoseemyniecemore

often.

Nikiwe:ShestillthinksI'mcomingupwithaplanto

getheroutofthemarriage.

Zenani:I'lltalktoher.

****

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Ihadsettledatacoffeeshop,myorderhadbeen

servedbyawaitress:coffeeandasliceofchocolate

cake.Iwasfinishedsettingupmynewcellphone-a

SamsungGalaxyA10.Ididn'tdoasimswap,I

settledforanewone.Thepastthreedays,Ihad

beengoingbackandforthtothemalltobuy

everythingIneeded;rangingfromclothing,snacks

anddecorationsfortheroom.IwasgladthatIgot

Thabileasaroommate;shewashonestlyabreath

offreshair.ThoughIcouldseethatsomethinghas

beenbotheringhersinceyesterdaybutIdidn'tpush



hertotell.

Itypedinmymother'sbestfriend'snumberinthe

keypad.Shewaslikeasecondmothertome.Itwent

through,andasmilecreepedupontomyfaceatthe

voice.

Noxolo:Hello?

Ididn'tsayanything.

Noxolo:Ifyouwerenotgoingtosayanything,why

didyoucall?

Me:Ma,it'sme.Buhle.

Noxolo:Oh,mychild.Howareyoudoing?

Me:I'mgood,ma.Howhaveyoubeendoing?

Noxolo:Forgetthat.Iheardwhathappened.Why

didn'tyoucometoseebeforeyoueloped?



Me:IknowIshouldhave,buttherewasalotonmy

mind.

Noxolo:Whereareyou?

Me:I'mhereinJohannesburgtostudy.

Noxolo:That'sgood.Yourmotherwouldbesoproud

ofyou.

Me:Imisshersomuch.

Noxolo:Thatmakesthetwoofus.Istillcan'tbelieve

thatsheisnolongerherewithus.

Mysmilefaded.

Me:Kwanelekilledher.Itstillhurts.Shediedathis

hands.

Noxolo:Asitshould,mychild.Nomthandazoneeds

justice.

Me:Iknow,mabutIdon'tthinkIcandothis

anymore.I'vedecidedthatkarmawilldowithhim.



Noxolo:Andwhenwillthathappen,Buhle?Youthink

IlikeitwhenIseethatmurdererroamthestreets

freelyasifhedidn'tkillmyfriend.

Me:Itdoesn'thelpholdingontohatred.Itslowly

consumesyou,andyoustarttoloseyourself.Idon't

wantthattohappentoeitherofus.Ma,I'vebecome

afirmbelieverthatthemoreyouwalkawayfromthe

thingsthatpoisonyoursoulthehealthierand

happieryouwillbe.

Noxolo:Iunderstand,Buhlenkosi.You'vebeen

throughalotandyoudeserveabreak.Ihopeyou

findthehappinessyouseekwithinyourself.

Me:Itwon'tbeeasytoforgiveKwanele,butI'm

willingtotry.

Noxolo:Asforme,I'llnotforgivesomeonewho'snot

evensorry.Kwaneledoesn'tcare,andI'mgoingto

workdayandnighttomakesurethathegoesto

prisonforkillingNomthandazo.

Me:Ma,areyousureyouwanttowalkdownthat

path?

Noxolo:I'mgoingtodowhateverittakes.Kwanele



hitonmeafewdaysback,I'mgoingtomakehim

thinkthatI'minterestedandslowlyworktodestroy

him.

Me:Ma,pleaseletthisgo.Doyouknowwhat

Kwanelewilldotoyouwhenhefindsoutyou'rewith

himtosettleascore?He'llkillyou.Ican'tloseyou

too.

Noxolo:Youwillnotloseme.Ican'tsitaroundand

waitforkarmatodoitsjob.We'vebeenwaitingfor

11monthsalready.That'senough.

Me:Ma,it'sdangerous.Youcouldgetkilled.

Noxolo:Andnecessary.I'mwillingtotaketherisk.I

consideredNomthandazomysister,andyoudon't

messwithmylovedones,andgettolivefreely.

Me:Ma,honestly.You'resayingthatthere'snothingI

candotochangeyourmind?

Iheavedasigh.Itwasbettertoletgoofeverything,

andfocusonthefuture.



Noxolo:Nothing,andpleasesendeverythingyou've

discoveredaboutthecase.Ineedtoseeifyou

missedanything.Rememberweneedtobuilda

strongcaseagainstKwanele.

Me:Whatweneedishisconfession,andhe'llnever

dothat.

Someoneclearedtheirthroatnearmytable.Itwasa

goodlookingguy,insimplejeansandT-shirt.

Me:Ma,we'lltalksomeothertime.

Noxolo:Don'tbescarce,mychild.

Me:Iwon't.Besafe.

Iendedthecall,andlookedupattheguy.

Me:CanIhelpyou?

Him:MayIsitdown?



Me:Let'sstartwithwhatyouwantfromme.

Him:Iwanttogettoknowyou.

Me:Okay,youmaysitdown.

Hepulledoutthechairacrossfromme,andplopped

downonit.

Him:Isittooearlyformetotellyouhowbeautiful

youare?

Islightlyblushed.

Me:Let'sstartwithyourname.Waitabitwiththe

compliments.

Heoutstretchedhishand.

Him:BandileDube.



Weintertwinedourhandsforahandshake.

Me:BuhlenkosiMalinga.

Somethingmovedinmewhenhislipslingeredon

myhand.Hekisseditwhilemakingeyecontact.He

hadbeautifuleyes.

Bandile:Abeautifulnamesuitedforitsgorgeous

owner.

Iblushedprofusely.Heletgoofmyhand.

Me:Doyoudothistoallgirlsyoumeet?

Bandile:OnlytheonesIlike.

______



2weekslater

*

*

6

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Icradledtheflowers-rosesBandilegotformeinmy

hand.

Me:Ilovethem.Thankyou.

Mynoselingeredonthepetals,andIgavemy

boyfriendahug.BandileandImadeourrelationship

officialaweekago.IknowthatImethim2weeks

ago,butIlikedhimandhemademehappy.All

aspectsofmylifeweremovingtoofast.Classes

hadstarted:allthebooksIneeded,Imadesurethat

Ipurchasedthem.



Bandile:It'smypleasure,baby.I'llseeyoutomorrow

night,right?

Me:I'llbethere.Iwouldn'tmissourdateforthe

world.

Hepeckedmeonthelips,andwalkedawaydown

thecorridor.Ismiled,myeyesstillonhisretreating

figure.Oncehedisappeared,Iwentinsidemyroom

onlytofindThabilelyingonherbed,busywithher

cellphone.

Thabi:Buhle.

Sheacknowledgedmypresence.Thingswerenot

verygoodbetweenusatthemoment.Shedidn'tlike

Bandile,butfailedtoprovidemewithreasonsasto

why.



Me:Thabi.

Thabi:Thoseareverybeautifulflowers.

Me:Thankyou.Bandilegotthemforme.

Thabi:Whatagentleman.

Icouldsensethesarcasminhervoice.Isighed,asI

placedtheflowersonthepedestal.Iturnedtowards

her.

Me:We'retoooldtobebickeringlikethis,Thabile.

Thabi:I'mnotinthemoodforthis.

Me:Thabile,whatisyourproblemexactly?

Shesatuprightonherbed.Iwasgettingfrustrated.

Thabi:You'relettingaguycomebetweenus,Buhle.

Me:Sowhat?Thisisanultimatum?Youwantmeto

choosebetweenyouandBandile?



Thabi:No,Iwantyoutogetitthroughyourthick

skullthatI'llneverlikeBandile.Idon'thaveto.

Me:Iknow.AllI'maskingfromyouistoatleastbe

civilwithhim.Everytimehe'shere,younevermissa

chancetoinsulthim.

Sherolledhereyes.

Thabi:Thatguyisnotwhoyouthinkheis.Thereisa

wholedifferentsidetohim.

Me:AndhowmanytimeshaveIaskedyoutotellme

aboutthissideofhis?Youmustbemadifyouthink

I'mjustgoingtotakeyourwordforit.Bandile

suspectsthatyouhavefeelingsforhim,andI'm

startingtothinkthatitistrue.

ShelookedatmelikeIhadgrownasecondhead.

Sheevenlaughed.



Thabi:Oh,thefactthatI'mintogirlshastotally

slippedfromyourmind?Don'tcomehere,andtalk

nonsense.

Me:You'restartingtoboremenow.Youdon'tlike

theguy,andyou'renoteventellingmewhy.You

attackhimeverytimehe'shere.

Thabi:AndIhavemyreasons.

Me:Youknowwhat.I'mnotdoingthiswithyou.

Thabi:I'mwarningyouaboutthisguy.Bandileisnot

whoyouthinkheis.

Ididn'tsayanything.Tobehonest,myfeelingsfor

BandileoverpoweredThabile'sopinions.Therewas

nopointhavingthisconversationanymore.Isat

downonmyownbed,andhauledoutmycellphone.I

swipedthroughtheapps,thetensionthickened

aroundus.

Afterafewminutes,Ifeltmovementaroundmybed.

Thabilewassittingnexttome.



Thabi:I'msorry.

Me:Youcanneverliveyourlifeaccordingtowhat

peoplesay.YouknowthisasmuchasIdo.Ifyou

listenedtoeverythingpeoplesay,chancesareyou

mighthaveneverdatedmostofthepeopleinyour

life.OramIwrong?

Shesighedbesideme.

Thabi:No,you'renot.

Me:AmIsupposedtocompletelydisregardhow

Bandiletreatsme,orhowhemakesmefeelcontra

towhatyousay?Everyonehasapast,andtheir

flawsandBandileisnotanexception.

Thabi:Ihearyou.ChancesarethewayIknowhim,

youknowhimdifferently.AndIcanseethat,it'strue

whentheysaythatyoucannevertreateveryonethe

same.PerhapsIwasexposedtoBandile'sbadside,

andhe'sshowingyouhislovingside.

Me:Itdoesn'tmeanthathe'spretending,Thabi.



Everyonehasagoodandabadside.

Thabi:AllI'mgoingtosayisthatyoushoulddatea

personthatallowsyoutobeyourself,someonethat

doesn’twannachangeyou,someonethatmakes

youfeelaliveandsomeonethatmakesyouhappy.

AndifyoufoundthatpersoninBandile,whoamIto

standinyourway?Justbecareful.

Me:AllIwantistobehappy,Thabi.Mypasthas

neverallowedmetobe.Bandileisthatdrugthat

makesmehappy.He'sthatdrugthatmakesmefeel

loved.

Thabi:Doyoulovehim?

Me:Notyet,butit'sonlyamatteroftime.

Thabi:AllIcansayisthatyoushouldnotbaseyour

happinessonsomeoneelse.Seekthathappiness

andlovefromyourselffirst.

Thetearsfell,asmyemotionssurfaced.Thabi

pulledmeinforanembrace.



Thabi:Yourproblemisthatyouthinkyourhealing

liesinotherpeople,andthatishowyou'llgethurt.

****

SimnikiweMkhize

IwasinmybedroomwithMlungisimassagingmy

feetonmycomfybed.Irolledmyeyes.Ididn'tlike

doingthisespeciallyonthemartialbedIsharedwith

myhusband.

Mlungisi:WhydoIgetthefeelingthatyou'replaying

withme,Nikiwe?

Nikiwe:That'snotthecase,Mlu.I'monlydoingwhat

thedoctorsaid.

Mlungisi:Ihopeso,becausethingswillnotendwell

foryou.

Irolledmyeyesonceagain,andpreparedtosingthe



tuneI'vebeensingingforthepast2weeks.

Nikiwe:Mlu,youknowthatIcan'thavesexwhileI'm

stillpregnant.Itposesarisktomychild.

Hesighed.Iwasverygoodatlying,andhebelieved

meeachtime.

Mlungisi:Iunderstand.

Nikiwe:It'snotthatIdon'twantyou,MlubecauseI

do.Alot.

Ialmostvomitedatmywords.

Nikiwe:ButweneedtothinkaboutthischildthatI'm

carrying.He'sMvelo'sheir,andweneedtokeephim

safe.He'llbethefutureKing,andifhedies,itwillbe

overforthekingdom.



Henodded.IwasnotlyingaboutcarryingMvelo's

childandhisgender,butthesexpartwascrafted

accordingtomyscript.Infact,healthymothersare

recommendedtohavesex.

Mlungisi:Iheardyou.

Silenceenvelopedus.Hekeptmassagingme.I

didn'twanttoliebuthishandsweregifted.The

tensioninmylowerlimbswaseased.I'dneedhim

whenI'mheavilypregnant.Aknockreverberated

around.

Mlungisi:Someone'sknocking.

Nikiwe:Don'tworry,Ilockedthedoor.

Isawthedoorknobturn,butthepersoncouldn't

gainaccess.



Khulekani:Simnikiwe,whyisthedoorlocked?

Theregentyelledontheotherside.

Nikiwe:Whatdoyouwant?

Khulekani:HaveyouseenMlungisi?I'vebeen

lookingforhim.

Nikiwe:Sowhatmakesyouthinkthathe'sinmy

room?

Khulekani:Ididn'tsaythathe'sinyourroom.Iasked

whetheryouhaveseenhim.

Nikiwe:No,Ihaven't.

Khulekani:Whatareyouhidinginthere?Openthis

door.

Nikiwe:Youhaveyourownbedroom.Leavemein

peace.I'mtryingtorest.



Iheardfootstepsfadingaway.

Mlungisi:He'sgone.

Nikiwe:Weneedtobecarefuloroneofthesedays,

we'llbecaughtandthingswon'tendwell.

****

ThabileMampane

Itriedtoburythefeelingsandmemoriesthat

threatenedtooverpowerme.MylegsfeltheavyasI

walkedacrossthecanteentowhereBandileandhis

friendswereseated.Luckily,Buhlewasatthelibrary.

Ittookmeallmywillpowernottoletthetearsfall.I

gottotheirtable.Feelingsofhatredandanger

seepedintomeonceagain.Allfourofthemlooked

atme,eachsportingadifferentemotionatmy

presence.



Ofentse:Thabile,whatareyoudoinghere?

Iignoredhim,andlookedatBandile.

Thabi:Haven'tItoldyoutostayawayfromBuhle?

Bandile:Idon'ttakeordersfromyou.

Thabi:Whyher?

Bandile:BecauseIloveher.

Thabi:Youmustbesickinthehead.Whatdoyou

knowaboutlove?

Bandile:Thisisnotthetimeandplace,sweetheart.

IwishedIcouldwipethesmirkfromhisface.

Thabi:I'llnotletyoudowhatyou'vedonetometo

anothergirl.

Bandile:I'llnotdowhatI'vedonetoyoutoBuhle.

She'smygirl.



Shawn:Moreovershedoesn'thavedemonsthat

needtobeexorcisedfromher.

Xolani:Weweresimplyfixingyou.Don'ttakeit

personal.

Bandile:Imeannooneintheirrightmindwould

choosefingersoveracock.

Shawn:Butitseemsthatwedidn'tdothemechanics

right.

Atearescaped,asIheardthewordsthese

disgustingpigsthrewatme.Ofentsedidn'tsay

anything.

Thabi:Gotohell.

Xolani:Rightafteryou,baby.ThistimeIwasthinking

wehititfromtheback.Whatdoyouguysthink?

Theylaughed.Myhandsrolledintofists.Ilookedat

Bandile.



Thabi:We'llseeifyou'llstillhavethelastlaughwhen

ItellBuhleeverythingyou'vedonetome.

Hestoppedlaughing.

Bandile:Let'stalk,sweetheart.

Thabi:Andshe'llfinallyknowyouforthemonster

thatyouare.

Bandile:Pleasegivemeachancetotellhermyself.I

wasplanningtotellhereverythingmyselftomorrow

night.Don'tdenymethechancetofixmymistakes.

Firstlytoyou.

Whatdoyousaytothat?

*

*

7



KamvelihleNgubane

Ithasn'tevenbeenamonthsinceIgotmarriedto

SenzokuhlebutIwasalreadyexhausted.Movingto

Joburghasonlymadememorelonely.Wedidn't

evenshareabed,notthatIcared.Wehardlyate

mealstogether.Itwassafetosaythatmymarriage

wascold.Myfather-in-law,theKingdescendedthe

stairsasIwassettingthediningtable.Ilookedup,

andsawaguardholdingasmallsuitcaseinhishand.

TheKingapproachedme.

Me:MyKing,you'realreadyleaving?

Nkosiyabo:Mybusinessisdonehere.

Inodded.

Me:Iwashopingthatyou'dstayforlunch.



Heshookhishead.

Nkosiyabo:Ineedtogobackhome.Itwaslovely

seeingyouandSenzokuhle.Ihopethathe'streating

youwell.

Inoddedwithasmile.

Me:Haveasafejourney,myKing.

Whatcamenextsurprisedme,hestartedcoughing

heavily;andhegrippedhischest.

Me:Areyouokay?

Ipushedoutachair,andhisguardhelpedmeplop

himdownontheseat.Hissuddencoughingworried



me.

Me:Havesomewater.

Ipouredhimwaterinaglassfromajar,andhe

gulpeddownitscontents.Afterafewmoments,he

seemedbetter.

Me:Areyousureyou'reokay?Maybeweneedto

takeyoutoseeadoctor.

Nkosiyabo:No,I'mokay,mychild.Don'tworry

yourselfsomuch.

Inodded,anddidn'tgiveitmuchthought.

Nkosiyabo:We'llbeonourway.TellSenzokuhleto

callme.



Inoddedwithaslightbow.TheKingleftwithhis

guard.

MyspoonkeptclinkingontheplateasIplayedwith

myfood.Frustrationandlonelinesshitmehard.

HereIwas,mostofthetimealone,inthishuge

mansionandSenzokuhledidn'tevengivetwofucks.

Mycellphonerangonthetable,andthecallerID

displayedmyaunt'sname.Ianswereditwithasigh.

Zenani:Yousounddepressed.

Kamva:That'sbecauseIam.Whydidyoucall,auntie?

Zenani:Can'tIcheckuponmyfavouriteniece?

Irolledmyeyes.

Kamva:Webothknowthat'snotwhyyoucalled.



Zenani:Howarethings?

Kamva:Thereisnochange,andyetyouandmom

wantmetostayinthismarriage.

Zenani:Giveittime.Senzokuhlewillcomearound.

Kamva:I'mnotgoingtowaitforhimtocomearound.

Iwantoutofthismarriageandifyouandmomare

notgoingtohelpme,I'lldoitmyself.

Zenani:Iknowthatitisfrustrating,Kamvabutyou

can'tjustgiveuponyourmarriage.It'sonlybeen

threeweeks.

Kamva:Iwanttobeloved,auntie.Iwanttobe

cherished.Andit'squiteevidentthatmeand

Senzokuhlearenotmeanttobe.Thismarriagewas

forcedonus.

Zenani:Loveisnotgoingtopayyourbills.Ijustwish

you'dseethebiggerpicture,Kamva.Senzokuhleis

thenextinline.You'rehiswife.You'llbethenext

Queen.

Typicalofmyaunt.Alwaysthinkingaboutpowerand



money.

Kamva:TheycankeeptheirthroneforallIcare.And

it'snotlikewewereinneedofmoneybeforeI

marriedintotheNgubanes.IneedtoknowthatifI

gothroughwiththis,you'llhavemyback.

Sheheavedasigh.

Zenani:You'llalwaysbewelcome,butKamva,work

onyourmarriage.Itmightturnouttobethebest

thingyoucouldhaveeverdoneforyourself.

****

ThabileMampane

Afterthelecturerdismissedus,Iwalkedoutwitha

verygoodfriendofmine,Dimpho.Thatwasourlast

class.



Dimpho:Istilldon'tunderstandwhyyouhaven'ttold

Buhlethetruth.

Thabi:IknowthatIneedtotellher,butIcan'tbring

myselftotellher.

Dimpho:Whereisshe?Ihaven'tseenhertoday.

Thabi:She'sspendingthedaywithBandile.

Dimpho:Andyoulether,Thabi?Whywouldyoudo

that?

Thabi:Relax,Bandilewon'trapeher.

Dimpho:Howcanyoubesosure?

Dimphowastheonlypersonwhoknewaboutmy

rape.ShewastheonlypersonItrusted.Wespokein

whispers.Wecouldn'taffordtoletpeoplehearour

conversation.

Thabi:TheonlyreasonBandileandhisfriendsraped

mewasbecauseI'mintogirls.Theydidwhatwecall,



correctionalrape.Buhleisnotlesbian,soshe'ssafe.

Fornow.

Dimpho:Youcan'tseriouslybethinkingthat.Thabi,

youhavedisappointedme.IfBuhlegetsraped,itwill

beonyou.

Thabi:Areyouseriouslyblamingme?Youofall

peopleshouldknowhowI'vefeltforthelongest.

Dimpho:Youcould'vewarnedher,butyoudidn't.

Thabi:Iknow,butIhaveaplan.Bandilesaidthat

he'sgoingtoconfesstoBuhleabouttherape

tonight.SoIbuggedherbag.I'llsoonhavehis

confession.

Dimphoshookherhead.

Dimpho:Beatsmewhyyouneverreportedtherape,

Thabi.

Thabi:BecauseBandile'sfatherisaverypowerful

man.Hewasgoingtoswipemycaseunderthe

carpet.Ineedtoslowlycollectsomuchevidence



thattheyhavenochoicebuttoconvicttheminthe

end.

Ialwaysrecordmyconversationswiththem.

Yesterdaytheyplayedwellintomytrapliketherats

thattheyare.Theyridiculedmenotknowingthat

theyweredigginguptheirowngraves.

Dimpho:Ihearyou,butIneedyoutogetBuhleon

thephonerightnow.ThereissomethingIneedto

tellher.

Thabi:Whatisgoingon?

Dimpho:Therearerumorsgoingaroundcampus

thatBandileandhisfriendsmadeabetonBuhle.It

wasinitiallyonwhowillsleepwithBuhlenkosifirst,

anditseemsthatBandilehasbeatthemtoit.

Iwasnotreallyshocked,becausethisishowBandile

andhiscrewoperates.ButIwasstartingtofearfor

Buhle.Iattemptedhernumbertwice,butitwasnot



goingthrough.

Thabi:She'snotanswering.

Dimpho:Youknowwhatthismeans,right?

Thabi:IfBuhlesleepswithBandiletonight,itwillbe

publicknowledgetomorrowmorning.

Dimpho:Weneedtofindher.

Thabi:YouthinkBandileisgoingtoreleasea

sextape?

Dimpho:Itwouldn'tbethefirsttime.

Fearandworrydoggedmymind.

****

BuhlenkosiMalinga(16+)

IwalkedintothehotelhandinhandwithBandile.He

bookedaroomforus.Ienjoyedspendingtheday



withhim,fromthecinema,totheparktohavea

picnicandwesatgettingtoknoweachotherbetter.

Ourlaststopwasthehotelroom,anditwasalready

nightfall.Wewalkedin,andheclosedthedoor.I

lookedaroundtheroom;theinteriordesignwas

breathtaking.Iwenttopositionmyclutchonthe

pedestal,whileBandilewenttotheothersideofthe

room.Hereturnedtome,twoflutesofalcohol.

Bandile:Champagne?

Inodded,andhehandedoneflutetome.Isatonthe

kingsizedbed.

Me:Thankyou.

Itentativelytooksipsofthechampagne,until

Bandiletookthemaway.Hecameback,andsat

besidemeonthebed.Myeyeskeptroamingaround

theroom,mybodykindofrestless.Hestarted



kissingme,andIrespondedwithasmuchpassion

untilhishandwenttomyshoulder.Heslidoffthe

strapsofmydress.Islightlymovedbackfromhim.

Hiseyesharbouredhungerandlust,andIdidn't

knowhowtoreact.

Me:Idon'tthinkIcandothis.I'veneverdonethis

before.

Itcameoutasawhisper.

Bandile:You'reavirgin?

Hisvoicewashusky,andInodded.

Bandile:Doyoutrustme?

DidI?Thatwastheultimatequestion.Iswallowed



hardandnodded.

Bandile:IpromiseI'llbegentlewithyou.

Me:Don'ttreatmesospecial,don'tmakemefallif

you'renotplanningtokeepme,Bandile.

Myvoicecrackedslightly.

Bandile:Youhavemyword.

Soonenough,wewerebothnakedonthebed.Iwas

honestlyscared.Heshoweredkissesallovermy

body.Onehandofhiskneadedmybreast,andthe

othertraveledslowlytomyprivatepart.Herubbed

myclitoris,usingdifferenttechniquesasmoisture

pooledinsidemygroin.Iinvoluntarilystarted

moaning,myfearforsakenasheincreasedhis

speed.



Heattackedmylowerbodywithwetkisses.His

bodytoweredovermine,asheslowlymovedupmy

lowerlimbswithhistonguetomycoochie.His

tonguelingeredonmyclit,teasingly.Heplacedone

morekiss,beforeheinsertedhisdickinsideafter

rippingacondomfoilapartandclothinghismember.

Itwaslongerected,andheinserteditinsideme.It

waspainfulasitwasmyfirsttime.Hepushed

himselffurtherinasIscreamedattheexcruciating

pain.Hethrusteddeeper,andhetookmynippleinto

hismouthagain.Hepoundedmeuntilhisrelease

came.Thepainoutweighedthepleasure,andatear

escapedfrommyclosedeyelid.

*

*

8

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Iwalkedinside,afterafreshintakeofair.Ienjoyed



mostofmydaywithBandileyesterday,butIwasnot

surehowtofeelabouthavingsexwithhim.Alotof

emotionsracedthroughme.Thabileattackedme

withahugtheminuteImadeitinside.

Thabi:Areyouokay?

Shelookedconcerned.

Me:Whywouldn'tI?

Thabi:Iwasworriedaboutyou.Youdidn'tcome

backlastnight.

Me:I'mokay.

Shepulledawayfromme,andshookherhead.I

tossedmyclutchtomybed.

Thabi:Soyoudidn'tthinkthatitwasimportanttolet



meknowthatyouwouldnotbesleepinghere?

Me:YouknewthatIwasgoingtospendthenight

withBandile.

Thabi:You'veonlyknownthisguyfortwoweeks,but

you'realreadyspendingthenightwithhim.

Me:Idon'tseeaproblemwiththat.

Thabi:Youwanttotellmethatyoudon'tseea

problemwithmissingclassesforaboy?You'reso

naive,Buhle.Someonethrowsalittleaffectionyour

wayandyouthinkthatitislove?

Me:Areyoudone?

Thabi:Ithoughtyouweresmarterthanthis,butthe

jokeisonme,right?

Me:Whatdoyouwantmetosay,Thabile?

Thabi:Didyousleepwithhim?

Me:Idon'tseehowthat'sanyofyourbusiness.

Shesighed,andpickedupherbag.



Thabi:Youdid,didn'tyou?AllIcansayisthatyou're

goingtoregretit.Youmightwanttokeepyour

phoneonstandby.Wemightstartcallingyoua

celebrityaftertoday.

Ididn'tunderstandawordshesaidandIwasnot

goingtoponderonthem.Shewalkedout.Itookoff

myjacket,andslidoutofmydress,settlingfora

tracksuit.Iswitchedonmycellphone,and

immediatelynumerousnotificationscameonthe

screen.Therewas6missedcallsfromThabile;I

guessshewasworriedaboutandonefrommyaunt,

Noxolo-mymother'sbestfriend.Idecidedtocall

her,andIlaidbackonthebed,waitingforherto

answer.

Noxolo:Youfinallyrememberedthatyouhavean

aunt?

Me:Ma,I'msorry.Varsityhasbeenveryhectic.



Noxolo:Iunderstand.Youshouldnotlosefocus.

Me:Iwon't,ma.Ipromiseyou.

Noxolo:Ihopeso,becauseIdon'twanttohearany

stories.Stayawayfromboys.

Iswallowedalumpthatformedinmythroat.

Me:Ma?

Noxolo:I'mserious,mychild.You'restillyoung.The

timeforboyswillcome.

Me:Ihearyou,ma.

Noxolo:Anyways,IwantedtotellyouthatI'min.

Me:Whatareyoutalkingabout,ma?

Noxolo:Kwanele.He'sheadoverheels.

Me:Ma,youknowthatIdon'tlikethisonebit.Walk

awaywhileyoustillcan.

Noxolo:I'mnotchangingmymind,Buhlenkosi.

Me:I'mworriedaboutyou,ma.



Noxolo:Youdon'thavetobe.I'llbefine.I'llonlyhave

peacewhenKwaneleisbehindbars.

Isighed.

Me:Istilldon'tlikethis.It'stoodangerous.

****

KamvelihleNgubane

Idescendedthestairswithmysuitcaseintow.Ihad

packedmyclothes,andIhadtakenthedecisionto

gostaywithmyauntforthetimebeing.Iwalked

aroundthemansionlookingforSenzokuhle.

Kamva:Senzo?Senzokuhle!

Therewasnoreply.Iwalkedtoanajardoornearthe



garage.Itwasalwayslocked,henceIneverknew

whatwasintheroom.Iwalkedinside,andmybreath

wastakenawaymomentarily.Therewerecanvases

around,absolutelybeautiful.Paintandbrushes

litteredtheroom.Therewasstillanunfinished

paintinginthecentreoftheroom-stillwetwith

paint.Iabandonedmysuitcaseatthedoor,and

walkedtoit.Iwasinawe.Itwasapaintingofa

womanwithababyinherarms-hereyeslookingat

thehorizon,andhershadowsurroundedbygreenery.

Itwasperfectlycraftedwithdetail.Subtitleswere

inkedatthebottomofthecanva.

Kamva:Keepyourfacealwaystowardthesunshine

andshadowswillfallbehindyou-WaltWhitman.

Senzokuhle:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Ididn'thearhimcomein.Hewassportinganapron

taintedwithdifferenthuesofpaintandhewheeled

himselftowardsme.



Kamva:Ididn'tknowthatyoupaint?

Senzokuhle:Thatwasnotmyquestion.

Kamva:Icamelookingforyou.Iwantedtotellyou

thatI'mgoingtostaywithmyaunt.

Senzokuhle:Okay.

Iwassurprised.

Kamva:That'sallyou'regoingtosay?

Senzokuhle:WasIsupposedtosaysomethingelse?

Kamva:You'resupposedtocare.I'myourwife,and

youdon'tcarethatI'mleaving?

Senzokuhle:You'renotmyprisoner.Youcando

whateveryouwant.

Ipacedtothedoor.

Kamva:Youcanexpectdivorcepaperssoon.I'mnot



goingstandforthisanymore.

Senzokuhle:Closethedooronyourwayout.

Kamva:YoumustbethemostselfishpersonI've

evermet.Youkeepactinglikethisshamofa

marriageonlyaffectedyou.Worstpart,youbringme

here,farawayfrommyhomeandyoudon'teven

accommodateme.Idon'tknowhowlongyou're

goingtokeeppretendingthatIdon'texist.

Senzokuhle:Idon'thavetimeforthis.

Kamva:Letmeleave.You'renotworthmyenergy.

Isighedindefeat,androlledoutmysuitcase.I

hauledoutmycellphone,dialingmyaunt.She

answeredonthesecondring.

Kamva:I'mcomingtoyourplace.

Zenani:You'recomingtovisit?That'sgreat.

Kamva:I'mcomingtostay.

Zenani:Kamva,Ithoughtwetalkedaboutthis.



Kamva:Notanotherwordaboutthis,aunt.

Ihungupthecall,andsurfedforacab.

****

ThabileMampane

Ikeptfidgetingwithmyphone,surfingthroughall

mysocialmediaplatformsforasextape.Butthere

wasnothing.IwasatacoffeeshopBuhlelikedvery

much.Bandileaskedtomeetandsaidthatitwasin

mineandBuhle'sgreatinterest.SoIagreedwith

greathesitation.Iwaswaitingforhim,andIwas

gladhepickedapublicplace.Hefinallyarrived.

Thabi:Youkeptmewaiting.Whatdoyouwant,

Bandile?

Bandile:Ihaven'tevensatdownbutyou'realready

attackingmewithquestions.Relax,sweetheart.



Thabi:Don'tcallmethat.

Hepulledoutachair,andsatdown.

Bandile:YouandBuhleseemtoberegularsatthis

place.Maybeyoumightrecommendsomethingfor

metonibbleon.

Thabi:I'llleaveifyou'renotgoingtotellmewhyyou

calledmehere.

Bandile:Iwouldn'tdothatifIwereyou.

Thabi:Whatdoyouwant?

Hesmirked,andslidhiscellphoneacrossthetable.

Bandile:Pressplay.

Iplayed,andimmediatelymoansfilledmyears.

Buhle'sfaceandhernakedbodyfilledthescreen.



Theywerehavingsex.Istoppedtherecording.

Bandile:Don'tbotheryourselfdeletingit.Ihave

copies.

Angerwormedintome.

Thabi:Yousickbastard!Ithoughtyousaidthatyou

loveBuhleandyou'regoingtotellherthetruth?

Bandile:DidyoureallythinkthatI'dconfesstomy

sinssoeasily,Thabile?Clearly,youstilldon'tknow

me.

Thabi:You'reright,becauseI'llnevergetusedtothe

monsterthatyouare.

Ipointedtohiscellphone.

Thabi:Whatisthemeaningofthis?Whydidyou



showmethevideo?

Bandile:BecauseIwantustomakeadeal.

Thabi:Ihateyou,Bandile.

Bandile:AndIdon'tcare.Ihearthatyou'vebeen

askingaboutmeandmypast.Idon'tknowwhat

you'rehopingtofind,butIwantyoutostop.IfIever

hearthatyou'reaskingaboutmeorplottingagainst

me,evenifmynamecomesoutfromyourmouth,

you'renotgoingtolikewhatI'lldo.

Thabi:What'stheworstthatyoucoulddo?You've

alreadyrapedme.Areyougoingtokillme?

Bandile:I'llreleasethisvideo,andyourfriendwillbe

trendingnumber1.

IlookedathimwithasmuchhatredasIcould

muster.

Thabi:Howmanymoregirlswillyoutorment,

Bandile?HaveyouforgottenDineo?DoIneedto

remindyou?



Bandile:DoasIsay,andyourgirlwillbefine.You

makemeangry,andI'llreleasethis.You'llhaveto

explaintoBuhlewhyherpussyisalloverthemedia.

*

*

Pleaselet'sworktogethertogrowthepage.Please

like,commentandshare.Ihopeyouenjoyed
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BuhlenkosiMalinga

IheardsnifflesthemomentIawakenedfrommy

slumber.Icheckedthetimeonmycellphone,andit

waspast4inthemorning.ItseemedthatThabile

wascrying.

Me:Thabile,areyoucrying?



Thabi:I'mfine,Buhle.Gobacktosleep.

Iwenttoswitchonthelight,andglidedovertoher

bed.Shescootedover,makingspaceformeandI

satdown.

Me:Talktome.Nomatterhowmanypeoplecare

aboutyou..ifyoucan'tbeopenwiththemaboutyour

problems,you'restillalone.

Thabi:Youwanttoknowwhat'sbeenonmymind,

right?

Shepulledouthercellphonefromunderneathher

pillow,andunlockedit.Shescrolledthroughher

appsandgaveittome.

Thabi:Listentoallthoserecordings,andyou'llknow

what'sbeenonmymind.



Itookthephonefromher,andplayedonerecorded

yesterday.ImmediatelyIrecognizedBandile'svoice,

butmyeyespopped,myheartpickedupspeedand

shockswamthroughme.Icouldn'tbelievewhatI

washearing.Tearspooledinmyeyesatthebetrayal.

Iplayedanotheronedatedtwodaysago-andwhatI

pickedupfromtheconversationswasthatThabile

wasrapedbymyboyfriendandthesameboyfriend

hadrecordedourintimacy.Icouldn'tcontainthe

tearsanymore.Icouldn'tlistentotherecordings

anymore.Differentemotionspulsedthroughme.

Me:Thisisallyourfault.Whydidn'tyoutellme

sooner?

Thabi:Areyouhonestlygoingtoputtheblameon

me?

Me:Youkeptactinglikeajealousex,Thabile.You

wereneverstraightwithmeaboutBandile's

intentions.

Thabi:Ikeptwarningyou,butyoudidn'tlisten.



Shesatuprightonherbed.Myemotionswereall

overtheplace,andsomewhereinthebackofmy

head,IknewthatIwasblamingthewrongperson.

Thetearskeptfallinghowever.

Me:Youdidn'tsayanything.

Thabi:Itried,okay?Butitwasnoteasyformetotell

someoneIbarelyknowaboutmyrape.Hell,my

parentsdon'tevenknowaboutit.

Me:Soyouletmedatearapist,Thabile?

Thabi:Fuckyou,andyourboyfriend.Youhearme?

Me:You'regoingtohavetodowhatBandileasked.I

can'taffordtohavethatvideoleaked.I'mroyalty.

Whatarepeoplegoingtosay?

Thabi:YouknowIwasgoingtodropmy

investigationforyoursake,butIseethatI'dbe

makingabigmistake.You'reonyourown...Eh,

wannyela,mosetsanakewena.Kgante,oselfish

byana.Oskatlonyelawena.Obuamasepafela.Eh,

debaby.



Ididn'tunderstandherlastwords,butIsawmy

mistakenonetheless.

Me:I'msorryformakingthisaboutme.

Thabi:Thesooneryoulearnthattheworlddoesnot

revolvearoundyou,thebetter.Idon'tcarewhether

you'reaprincessornot.You'llsoonlearnthatyour

royaltyhasnovalueinthisplace.Bandileisstill

goingtoshowyouflames.

Me:I'msorry,Thabi.IwaswrongandIrealisemy

mistake.Insteadofyourrevelation,Iwasconsumed

bymyanger.I'msosorryaboutyourrape.Imeanno

onedeservestogothroughwhatyou'vewent

through.Idon'tevenhavewordstoexpresshowI'm

feeling.I'mfeelingangeronyourbehalf.Sadness.

I'msosorry.

Andthatwasthehonesttruth.Thabilebrokedown,

andweendedupcryingineachother'sarms.When



oursobshadceased,IpulledawayfromThabileand

hereyeswerebloodshot.Myheartfeltlikesomeone

piercedthroughitwithaknife.

Me:Doyouwanttotalkaboutit?

Sheshookherhead.

Me:Okay,Iunderstand.

Thabi:Weshouldgobacktosleep.It'sstillearly.

Me:Wait.Whatexactlyarewedealingwithhere?

Thabi:Bandile?

Inodded.

Thabi:Idon'tknowifit'ssafetosaythatBandileisa

serialrapist,becauseIdon'tknowmyself.WhatIdo

knowisthat,himandhisfriendsareevil.Hisfamily's



moneyreallyruinedhim,becausethey'vealways

cleaneduphismess.

Me:Areyouhisfirstvictim?

Itentativelyasked.Ineededtoknowthedetails

abouttheguyIsharedabedwith.Anewfound

hatreddevelopedforhim.

Thabi:Ofrape,IthinkI'mthefirstbutwecannever

betoosure.You'rethethirdgirlIknowof.Dineowas

thefirst.AndIwashissecondvictim.

Me:DidtheyalsorapeDineo?

Sheshookherhead.

Thabi:No,Bandilemadeasextapeofthemand

leakedit.Shecouldn'ttakeit.Shewasmyroommate

lastyear.

Me:Whereisshenow?Didsheleavetown?



Sheshookherhead.

Thabi:Shecommittedsuicide.Shewasnotstrong

enough.Shecouldn'tholdonanymore.Shecouldn't

takethehumiliation.

Igaspedatthenews.

Me:Sohistoryisgoingtorepeatitselfwithme?

Thabi:We'regoingtoovercomethis.Ineverthought

Icouldholdonafterthegangrape,butI'mstillhere.

Youwanttoknowwhathappened?

Inodded.

Me:Butonlyifyou'resure.

Thabi:IwasdatingOfentse.You'vemethim.He's



partofBandile'screw.Atthattime,Iwasbisexual.I

playedforbothteams,butIwasexclusivelyina

relationshipwithOfentse.Therecameapointwhere

Iwasnolongerhappy,andIcouldn'tpretend

anymore.IknowIshould'vehavelefthim,andIwas

notfaironhimbutIcheatedonhimwithagirl.He

waspissedespeciallyatthefactthatIcheatedon

himwithagirl,ratherthanaboy.Hisfriends,Bandile,

XolaniandShawnkeptremindingmethatI

humiliatedtheirboy.Untilonenight,Iwascoming

fromthelibrary,andtheygrabbedme;andIwas

overpowered.Thethreeofthemtookturnswithme,

andwhenOfenstewastoldtotakehisturn-hesaid

thathe'salreadytastedme.IknowIdidhimwrong,

butdidthatmeanIdeservedtoberaped?Idon't

thinkso.ItallhappenedlastSeptember.Afterthat

night,Ivowednevertodealwithamanagain.I'd

strictlyonlydategirls.

Tearsstreameddownhercheeks,andmyheart

shatteredathearingherstory.



Me:Whydidn'tyoureportthem?Surelythepolice

would'vedonesomething.

Thabi:Aftertheyrapedmeandabandonedme,I

calledDimphoandshecametotakemetothe

hospital.Theydidarapekit,andItoldthemthatI

hadnoideawhotheguyswereafterBandile'sdad,a

powerfulmanthreatenedtokillmyfamily.Iwas

scared,andscarred.Ididn'tknowwheretogofrom

there.HoweverIhadaskedthemtokeeptheDNA

andsementheyhadextractedsafelyuntilIwas

readyformyrapiststobecaptured.

Iembracedher.

Me:I'msosorry.

Istrokedherbackasshesobbedhysterically.What

acruelworldwelivedin.

****



SimnikiweMkhize

Idescendedthestairs,mycellphonepressedtomy

ear.

Nikiwe:Kamva,whatisthisIhearthatyou'veleft

yourhusband'shouse?

Kamva:Idon'twanttotalkaboutthat.

Nikiwe:Whatdoyoumean?Youcan'tjustupand

leave,Kamva.Gobacktoyourhusband.

Kamva:Please,I'mnotgoingtodothat.I'mtiredof

thatman.Livingwithhimislikelivinginhell.

Nikiwe:Isheabusingyou?

Kamva:No,butI'msodonewithhim.

Nikiwe:Mychild,noonesaidthatmarriageisgoing

tobeeasy.Youcan'texpectthingstoberosyallthe

time.

Kamva:It'seasyforyoutosay.Youwereneverina

marriagewhereyourhusbanddoesn'tacknowledge



you.

Nikiwe:Everyoneofushasindividualproblemswe

faceinourmarriages.Imaynothavebeenignored,

butyourfather'sfamilydidn'tlikemeandtheynever

missedanopportunitytoletmeknow.I'mstillfacing

theirhatredtoday,butthatdidn'tmeanI'dgiveupon

mymarriagewithMvelo.

Kamva:I'llthinkaboutit,butitwillbeacomplete

wasteoftime.Senzokuhlemadeitclearthathe'll

neverloveme,andI'mokaywiththatbecauseIdon't

thinkIwilleither.AllIwantedisforustoforma

friendshipatleasttomakeourmarriagebearable,

buteventhat,he'sfailingtogiveme.

Shesighedontheline.

Nikiwe:Iknowit'shard,butyou'reastronggirl.

Everythingwillbefine.

Iheardvoicesechoaroundthepalace.Seemedlike



somethingwasgoingoninthethroneroom.

Kamva:I'lldomybest.

Nikiwe:We'lltalklater,Kamva.RememberwhatI

said.Don'tgiveuponyourmarriage.

Kamva:Iloveyou,maandImissyou.

Nikiwe:Iloveyoutoo,mybaby.

Iendedthecall,andwalkedinsidethethroneroom.

Khulekani,MlungisiandLungelo-theuncleswere

conversingwithafamiliarwoman.Icouldn't

rememberwhereIknewtheladyfrom.

Nikiwe:Ididn'tknowthattherewasameeting.

Khulekani:Ifyourpresencewasneeded,we'dhave

summonedyou.

Iwenttotakeaseat.Ididn'tcare.Theywouldnot



excludeme.

Lungelo:Asweweresaying,we'vecalledyouhere

regardingyourhusband.

Thewomannodded,andIrememberedwhoexactly

shewas.Theroyalseer'swife,PhumlaMzonyane.I

didn'thaveagoodfeelingaboutthis.

Khulekani:Wewereinformedthatherelayeda

messagetoyouoveramonthagothatheneededto

gotothemountainstoconnectwiththeancestors.

Shenoddedagain.

Phumla:Throughaletter.

Khulekani:We'regettingworriednow.Amonthhas

passednowandhe'sstillnotback.



Phumla:I'velearnednottoworryabouthimalot.His

tripscantakemonthsandmonths.

Khulekani:Ihearyou,butdon'tyoufinditsuspicious

thathe

disappearedtothemountainsaroundthetimemy

nephewpassedaway?

Phumla:Idon'thavemuchknowledgeabouthis

practice.

Khulekani:Isthereawayyoucanperhapshelpus

reachhim?

Phumla:No.

Lungelo:We'vetriedtocommunicatewithour

ancestors,buttheyarenotshowingusaclear

picture.Qhaweneedstobefound.Thekingdom

needshim.

Thiswasdefinitelynotgoodatall.

****



NoxoloNdebele

Iwalkintothepolicestation,andapproachedamale

officeratthecounter.

Constable:Afternoon,mam.HowcanIhelpyou?

Noxolo:I'dliketobereferredtodetectiveXulu.

Constable:Mam,ifyoucouldtellmewhatthe

problemis,Imightbeabletohelpyou.

Noxolo:I'llonlytalktoher.

Hereluctantlynodded.

Constable:Followme.

Ifollowedbehindhimasheledmetoanoffice

wherethedetectivewhooncewashanding

Nomthandazo'scasesatbehindonedesk.Theother



deskwasempty.

Constable:Detective,someoneisheretoseeyou.

Detective:I'mstillbusy,Constable.Can'tyouhelp

her?

Constable:Sheonlywantstotalktoyou.

Noxolo:I'llwait.

Detective:Okay,let'sgetthisdone.Haveaseat.

Theconstableleft,andItookaseat.Thedetective

closedthefilethatshewasworkingon,andlooked

atme.

Detective:SohowcanIhelpyou?

Noxolo:I'mheretoaskforacasetobereopened.

Detective:Thatcanonlybepossibleifnewevidence

hassurfaced.



Ihauledoutafilefrommybag,andpositionediton

thetable.

Detective:Whatcasearewetalkingabout?

Noxolo:The'suicide'ofNomthandazoMalinga.I

thinkitwasamurder.

Detective:Whatdoyouhaveforme?Thatcasewas

ruledoutasasuicidemonthsago.

Iopenedthefile,andshowedhertheX-raythatwas

doneonNomthandazo.

Noxolo:Ihaveaquestionforyou.Iwantyoutolook

atthiscarefully.

Detective:I'veseenthisalready.There'snothingnew.

Noxolo:Iknow,butIwantyoutoseethattheimpact

ofNomthandazo'sfallstartedfromtheback.The

cracksclearlystartedfromthespine,workingits

waydown,andallthewayuptoherskull.IfI



rememberwell,thatwerethedoctor'swords.

Detective:Andthepointthatyou'remaking?

Noxolo:IfNomthandazoreallykilledherself,which

shedidn't,shewouldhavefellonherfrontal.It

doesn'tmakesensethatshefellonherbackside,yet

shewasnotpushed.

Detective:Ihearyou,butisthatenoughtohavethis

casereopened?

Noxolo:Detective,ifyouhadpaidattentiontothe

smalldetails,you'dhaveseenthatshewas

murdered.

Detective:Itdoesn'tsaymuch,butIunderstandyour

point.

Sherosefromherseat,andwenttoacabinet

pressedagainstonewall.Sheflippedthroughthe

hundredsoffilesuntilshecameoutwithone.She

camebacktothetable,andflippedthroughthe

docket.



Detective:Itsaysherethattherewasasuicidenote

withherhandwriting.

Noxolo:TheNomthandazoIknewwouldn'tkill

herself.

Detective:Whoareyoususpecting?

Noxolo:Kwanele.

Detective:Butitsaysherethathewasn'tatthe

house.Hisalibicheckedout.

Noxolo:WhatifItoldyouthathisalibiisholed?

Shelookedatme.

Detective:I'mlistening.

*

*

10

NoxoloNdebele



Wewalkedoutofherofficetogether.

Detective:I'llbeback.

TheconstablethatreferredmetoXulunoddedhis

head,andweskippedtothedetective'scar.She

ignitedtheengine,andwewereontheroad.

Noxolo:AllyouneedtodoisquestionRaymond

again.

Detective:Idon'tseehowthat'sgoingtohelp.

Noxolo:Itmight.Allyou'llneedtodoisseeifhis

storystillcorrespondswiththeonehetoldus

monthsago.

Detective:Ihearyou,butImyselfdon'tremember

whatIdid,2monthsagoonthe3rd.Howishe

supposedtorememberwhathegotupto11months

ago?



Noxolo:Becauseonthatparticularday,someone

died.

Detective:Youdorealisethatifhechangeshisstory,

hemightfacecriminalcharges.Doyouthinkhe's

goingtotakethatrisk?

Noxolo:Thetruthwillalwaysberevealed.That'sallI

know,andallIwantisjusticeformyfriend.

Detective:Ibelievethat'smoretothiscasethan

whatweconcluded.Butwithmyjob,wedon'tmerely

gowithintuition,weworkwithevidence.Andthere

wassimplynoevidencepointingKwaneletothe

crime.

Noxolo:Ihearyou,buthaveyouneverquestioned

whyNomthandazospentdaysinthehospital?It's

obviousthathewasabusingher.

Detective:Iknow,butnothingcouldbedoneif

Nomthandazodidn'ttelluswhatcausedherinjuries.

Wecan'topencasesonbehalfofsomeone.

Noxolo:ItwasalwaysItrippedonthestairs.I

bumpedintomywardrobe.WheneverNomthandazo

saidthosethingstome,coveringupforherabusive



husband,Ialwaysquestionedmyselfthatisitworth

it?Iguessitneverwas,becauseshe's6feetunder

now.

Detective:I'msorry.I'msureyoumusthavetried

yourbest.

Noxolo:Ihatethissystemhonestly.

Detective:Butitisimportant.Wecan'tarrestpeople

withouttangibleevidence.Thatistoavoidpeople

gettingconvictedofcrimestheydidn'tcommit.

Inodded.

Noxolo:Iunderstand.

WeparkedafewyardsawayfromKwanele'shouse.

Welookedatitthroughtheopenwindowonthe

driver'sside.

Noxolo:Asyoucansee,thebalconyisenclosedbya



slidingdoor,andnotarailingwhichcould've

possiblychangedNomthandazo'spositioningwhen

shefelltotheground.SoIstillsay,thatshewas

pushed.

Shenodded.

Detective:I'llseewhatIcando.I'mnotsureifmy

superiorswillallowmetoreopenthecaseasthere

arealreadyanumberofcasesthatneedmy

attention.WhatIcantellyouthough,isthattheonly

wayKwanelecanbeconvictedisifyoudiscredithis

alibi.Withhisalibidiscredited,we'llbeforcedto

questionwhyhelied,andwhatexactlyishehiding.

Noxolo:Thankyou.

Detective:Letmedropyouhome.

Noxolo:Istayhere.

Detective:Youmeantosaythatyoustaywith

Kwanele.AmImissingsomethinghere?

Noxolo:No,hebelievesthatwe'reanitem,butI'm



undercover.MaybeImightbeabletofindsomething

thatmayhelpwiththecase.

ShenoddedandIclambereddownfromthecar.

****

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Itossedmyphonetothebed.

Thabi:Answerit.Thelastthingweneedisfor

Bandiletobeonyourcase.

Igroaned,frowned.Allthosethings,butThabilewas

right.Ireachedformyphoneandansweredit.

Me:Hello.

Bandile:Noendearmentsformetoday?



Irolledmyeyes.Hatredseepedintoeveryfibreof

mybeing.Thabilestaredatmeintently,andIputhim

onloudspeaker.

Me:Baby.

Bandile:Iwantustomeettoday.

Me:Ican't,Bandile.I'llbebusythewholeday.Istill

needtocatchwithmywork.Perhapstomorrow?

Bandile:Okay,baby.Iloveyou.

Me:Metoo.

Ihungup.

Thabi:Youdon'twanttoknowhowstupidthat

sounded.Thepartthatkilledmethemostwas

wherehesaidthathelovesyou,andyousaidmetoo.

Ofcourse,youloveyourself.



Ishookmyheadwithalaugh.

Me:Fuckyou.Itneverwaslove.Iwasplayingmyself.

Thabi:ButIhopeyouknowthatyoucan'tavoidhim

forever.Atsomepoint,you'regoingtohavetoface

him.

Me:Iknow,butaftereverythingyoutoldmethis

morning,Ican'tfacehim.I'llendupkillinghim,I

swear.Ineedtimetocalmdown.

Thabi:Whatisyournextmove?Becauseaslongas

Bandilehasthatvideosavedsomewhere,youcan't

breakupwithhim.

Me:Idon'tknow,butallIknowisthatBandilewill

regretevermessingwithme.AndIdon'twantyouto

stopyourinvestigationbecauseofme.

Thabi:Ican'tdothattoyou.Weneedtocomeup

withaplantogether.



Itookherhandinmine.

Me:Iwanttounderstandmeverywell,Thabile.I

mighthaveneverpushedyouinfrontofyourcrush,

hidyourphoneuntilyoucriedorateyourfoodmore

thanyoudid-

Asmilecreepedupontoherface.

Me:WhatI'mtryingtosayisthatImighthavenot

knownyouforthatlong,butIconsideryoumysister.

Arealfriend,andI'mgoingtodoeverythinginmy

powertofixthis.

Thabi:We'llfighthimtogether.

Inodded.

Me:ButIcan'tbelieveI'vebeensostupid.



Thabi:Weallmakemistakes,Buhle.Don'tbeat

yourselfupaboutit.

Me:Bandilemightbeadog,arealoneatthat,butI

havetoacknowledgetheroleIplayedinthismessI

findmyselfin.HowcouldIsleepwithsomeoneI've

onlyknownfortwoweeks?Igavehimmyvirginity

soeasily.Yes,Bandileplayedme,butIplayedmyself

themost.Imustbethebiggestfoolever.Evenwith

mystepmotherandstepfatherhavingproventome

thatyoucannevertrustanyone,Istillwentand

trustedadogIdon'tevenknow.Ooo,Ireallyplayed

myself.

Thabi:Don'tthinkaboutitsomuch.Sostepmother

andstepfather?Royalty?Youmusthavebeenfroma

prettymessedupfamilydynamic.

Ilaughed.

Me:Youdon'twanttoknow.That'sastoryfor

anotherday.



****

NoxoloNdebele

Iliftedmyhand,andbangedonthedoor.Iwasby

Raymond'shouse.Iknockedimpatiently.Raymond

wasKwanele'sfriend.Hisalibi.

Noxolo:Openthefuckingdoor.

Imurmuredtomyself.Thedoorwasopenedby

Raymond'swifewhosenameIdidn'tevenremember.

Her:You'reknockinglikeyouboughtthisdoor.

Pleaserespectpeople'shouses.

Noxolo:Andwhoareyouagain?

Her:Linda,whatcanIhelpyouwith?

Noxolo:I'mheretoseeyourhusband.



Linda:Comein.

Shemadewayformetoenter.Herhusbandwas

seatedonthecouch,watchingTVwhenIwalkedin.

Linda:Ray,thiswomanaskedforyou.

Helookedatus.

Linda:Haveaseat.I'llbringyousomethingtodrink.

Water,juice?

Noxolo:I'mfine.

Iwenttotakeaseat.

Raymond:Whatbringsyouhere?

Noxolo:Thetruth.



Raymond:Whattruth?

Noxolo:YourfriendkilledNomthandazo.Iwantyou

toberealhonestwithme.Kwanelewasneverwith

youthatday.

Raymond:Youseemdrunk,andIdon'tappreciate

yourwords.

Imighthavetakenoneshot.Definitelymore,butI

wasstillawareofmysurroundingsandmywords.

Noxolo:Someonewaskilled,andyou'regoingto

defendthatpigofafriend?

Linda:Aren'tyoudatingKwanele?Doesheknowthat

you'rehereaccusinghimofmurder?

Raymond:Goodquestion.Iwonderwhatbringsher

herewithherabsurdaccusations.Ithinkyoushould

leave.

Irosefromthecouch.



Noxolo:MaybeIshould.

Raymond:Theonlysensiblethingyou'vesaidsince

arrivinghere.

Somethingclickedintomymind.Icouldn'tgiveup

soeasily.Ihauledoutmypocketknife,andheld

Lindainmygrip,theknifeonherneckina

threateningmannerwithseconds.

Noxolo:Areyougoingtotellmethetruth?

Raymond:Isthetruthwhatyouwanttohear?I've

saiditbefore,andI'llsayitagain,Kwaneledidn'tkill

yourfriend.Nowletmywifego.

Noxolo:I'mlosingmypatience.I'mgoingtocountto

3,andifyou'renotgoingtotellmethetruth,I'llslit

herthroat.

Hestoodup.



Noxolo:Don'tcomecloser.

Iappliedmorepressure.Hishandswereliftedinthe

airinasurrenderingmanner.

Raymond:Fine,Kwanelewasnotwithmethatday.

Noxolo:Sowhydidyoulietothepolice?

Raymond:Ihadtoprotectmyfriend.

Noxolo:He'sakiller.Hedeservedtogotojailfor

murder.

Raymond:Maybe,butI'vegivenyouwhatyouwant.

Letmywifego.

Noxolo:You'llgotothepoliceandtellthemthetruth.

Raymond:Ican-

Noxolo:DoImakemyselfclear?

Raymond:Crystal.

Noxolo:OrI'llcomeandfinishheroff.



Ilethergo,andpushedhertoherhusband.Isawa

redliquidontheknife.Itwasblood,ohwell.Her

handwasonherneck.

Noxolo:That,bitch,isforconfirmingyourhusband's

lies.Knocksomesenseintoyourhusbandornext

time,youwon'tbesolucky.

Iwalkedout.

*

*

11

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Iwasgoingthroughmyscreenshotswhilstwaiting

forBandileatthecafe.Iwasnotlookingforwardto



meetinghim.IreadsomequotesinmurmursasI

waswaitingformyorder.

Me:AlbertEinstein-Apersonwhonevermadea

mistake,nevertriedanythingnew.

SteveJobs-Yourtimeislimited,sodon'twasteit

livingsomeoneelse'slife.

BillGates-It'sfinetocelebratesuccess,butitis

moreimportanttoheedthelessonsoffailure.

WarrenBuffett-Honestyisaveryexpensivegift,

don'texpectitfromcheappeople.

BruceLee-Mistakesarealwaysforgivable,ifone

hascouragetoadmitthem.



AlbertHubbard-Onemachinecandotheworkof

fiftyordinarymen.Nomachinecandotheworkof

oneextraordinaryman.

RobertKiyosoki-Failuredefeatslosers,butinspire

winners.

AbrahamLincoln-Thebestwaytopredictyour

futureistocreateit.

AudreyHepburn-Nothingisimpossible,theword

itselfsaysI'mpossible.

MayaAngelou-I'velearnedthatpeoplewillforget

whatyousaid,peoplewillforgetwhatyoudid,but

peoplewillneverforgethowyoumadethemhappy.

MikeDitka-You'reneveraloseruntilyouquittrying.



MuhammadAli-Don'tcountthedays,makethe

dayscount.

Iloveddownloadinginspirationalquotesandvideos.

Theypushedmetodobetter.Myfavouritechocolate

cakewasservedalongwithastrawberryflavored

milkshake.Imunchedonmycake,puttingmy

cellphoneaway.

Minuteslater,whilereelinginthetastefulcake;Ifelt

apeckonmycheek.IlookeduptoseeBandile.He

wenttositdown.

Bandile:Ithoughtyousaidthatyou'dbebusythe

wholeday.

Me:IknowwhatIsaid,butIthoughtIshouldtakea

breakandspenditwithmybaby.

Bandile:Ifeelloved.



Theliescomingoutofourmouths.Ifakedasmile.

Me:Asyoushould.

Bandile:Whydidn'tyouordermesomething?

Me:Ididn'tknowwhattogetyou.Iknowyoudon't

likepastriesthatmuch.

Bandile:I'mcravingsomepizza.Let'sgoto

Debonairs.

Me:Letmefinishthisupfirst,butIdon'tthinkIcan

stomachanymorefood.

Ihatedbeingherewithhim.Forsittingwithhimlike

hedidn'tbetrayme.Forlaughingwithhimlikehe

didn'tviolateThabile.Thesickbastard.

Bandile:You'lleatitfordinner.

Inodded.



Me:SoIhopethatyou'refreetomorrownight.Iwant

youalltomyself.

Bandile:Ilikethesoundofthat.Foryou,I'ddo

anything.

Iinternallyrolledmyeyes.

Me:Ithassomethingtodowithyouinsideofme.

Ihadaplan,andIhadtomakesurethatIsucceeded.

Myhandskeptachingtokillhimevennow.

****

SimnikiweMkhize

IwalkeddownthestairswithMlungisi.



Nikiwe:WhenisMandlakhecomingback?

Mlu:Idon'tseehowthat'sanyofyourbusiness.

Nikiwe:It'smybusinessbecauseyoupromisedto

helpmebecomeQueen.Howwillthathappenifhe's

here?

Mlu:Youhaven'tfulfilledyoursideofthedeal.

Nikiwe:Andyouknowwhy.

Mlu:Youcanrelax,becauseMandlakhewants

nothingtodowiththethrone.

Iwassurprised.

Nikiwe:Whatdoyoumean?

Mlu:ExactlywhatIsaid.Hedoesn'twanttocome

back.

Nikiwe:That'sgoodforus.

Mlu:Notforlong.Khulekaniisattemptingto

convincehimanditwon'tbelongbeforeMandlakhe



agrees.Andthat'swhereIcomein.

Nikiwe:ThemoreItalktoyou,themoreuselessyou

provetobe.

Ishookmyhead,andsawanumberofguardsfiling

outofthemaindoor.IlookedatMlungisi.

Nikiwe:What'sgoingon?

Mlu:Khulekanimighthaveanidea.

IturnedaroundtoseeKhulekanienterthelounge.

Mlu:What'sgoingon?

Khulekani:I'vesentoutguardstogolookforQhawe.

Nikiwe:Ithoughthewasnotmissing.He'satthe

mountains.

Khulekani:Iknow,butweneedhim.There'sjustalot

ofthingsthatdon'tmakesense.



Inodded,swallowingalumpinmythroat.

Khulekani:Mlungisi,Ineedtohaveawordwithyou.

Theywalkedoutofthepalace,andIwasnotfeeling

good.Thingswereescalating,butIneededtocalm

downformybaby'ssake.IdialledZenani'snumber.

Zenani:Myphoneisalwaysonstandbywaitingfor

yourcall.Isthereprogress?

Nikiwe:Wemighthaveaproblem.Abigoneatthat.

Isnakedtomybedroom.

****

NoxoloNdebele



Isplashedmyfacewithwater,whichrolleddownthe

opening.Ilookedatmyselfinthemirror.Tosaythe

most,Ididn'trecognisemyselfanymore.Themask

wasslowlycomingoff.Myhandstightlyheldonto

thebasin.

Iheardmyvoice,butIswearitwasn'tme.

Voice:Can'tyouseethatyou'reslowlystartingtobe

likeKwanele?

Ishookmyhead.

Noxolo:That'snottrue.

Voice:IfRaymonddidn'tgiveyouwhatyouwant,

wouldyouhavekilledhiswife?

Noxolo:Justicemustbeserved.



IrememberedBuhle'swords:'Itdoesn'thelpholding

ontohatred.Itslowlyconsumesyou,andyoustartto

loseyourself.Idon'twantthattohappentoeitherof

us.Ma,I'vebecomeafirmbelieverthatthemoreyou

walkawayfromthethingsthatpoisonyoursoulthe

healthierandhappieryouwillbe.'

Voice:You'renotakiller.

Noxolo:ThatIamnot.

Voice:Andsoonyou'llbeone.Isthatwhatyouwant?

Noxolo:Ifyou'regoingtotalkaboutallthethingsI'm

notsupposedtodo,whydon'tyoucomeupwitha

plan?I'mdoingthebestIcan.I'dneverkillsomeone.

Voice:Lookintothemirror,andtellmethat'sthe

reflectionyouwanttolookatfortherestofyourlife.

Ilookedintothemirroragainandcussedundermy

breath.



Voice:Revengeisnottheanswer.

Noxolo:You'vegotyourwiresmixedup.Iwasnever

forvengeance.I'mgunningforjustice.

Thevoicedisappeared,andIscreamed.Whatthe

hellwashappeningwithme?Aboomingvoice

reverberatedaroundthehouse.Thatmustbe

Kwanele.

Kwanele:Noxolo!

Doorswereflungtothewalls.Iwonderedwhyhe

wassoangry.Finallyhecameintothebathroom.

Noxolo:Areyoualright,baby?

Hewasflaring,andIwon'tlie,Ibecamescared.



Kwanele:WhatisthisIhearthatyoualmostkilled

Linda?

Hecameclosertome,asImovedback,fear

swarmingwithinme.Hewasintimidatinglylivid.If

thatevenmadesense.Mylipsquivered.

Kwanele:Youmovedintomyhouse,onlytoplot

againstme.Ishould'veknownsomethingwaswrong

whenyoureturnedmyadvances.Afterall,you're

yourdeadfriend'sadvocate.Youwerethefirstone

topreach11monthsagothatIkilledyourfriend

alongsidehertroublesomedaughter.

Mybackwasagainstthewall,andIfearedformy

lifeashenearedme.

Kwanele:Gotmethinkingwhatexactlyareyoudoing

here.



Hishandswrappedaroundmyneck,andhestarted

squeezing,myairwaysblocked.Myeyeswidened.

WouldIreallyallowmyselftodieatthehandsof

Nomthandazo'skiller?

Kwanele:You'reluckyIconvincedRaymondand

Lindanottolaychargesofattemptedmurder

againstyou.Youmustbethankful.

Ishould'veknownthattheywouldruntohim.Maybe

goingtoRaymondwasn'tmybestmove.Hekept

squeezing,andmyhandsattemptedtoremovehis

frommyneck.

Kwanele:I'mgoingoutforadrink,andwhenIcome

back,Idon'twanttofindyouoranythingofyoursin

myhouse.

Heletgoofmyneck,andimmediatelyagushof

oxygenfounditswaytomylungs.Ireleasedastring



ofcoughs.Thatdefinitelydidn'tgowell.Kwanele

wasoutofmysightasquickasheappeared.

*

*
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KamvelihleNgubane

TheminuteIwalkedintothemanor,Somikazi

attackedwithahug.Ididn'tknowthatshewashere.

Ireturnedherhugwithonehand,theotherholding

mysuitcase.

Kamva:I'mgladtoseeIwasmissed.

Somikazi:Ofcourse,youwere.Comein.

Wewenttositinthelounge,andthehelper,Dora



cametotakemybagtomyroom.

Kamva:Ididn'tknowthatyouwerehere.

Somikazi:Icamehereyesterday.

Kamva:I'msorry.Ididn'tmeantoleaveSenzokuhle

alone.Ineededtospendsometimewithmyfamily.

I'mguessingthat'swhyyou'rehere,right?

Sheshookherhead.

Somikazi:No,Ididn'tknowyouleftwhenIdecided

tocomehere.Ijustmissedmybrother,andyou.

Isensedabitofsadnessbehindherwords.

Kamva:Areyousurethat'sall?

Doracametoserveus,eachaglassofjuice.



Kamva:Thankyou,Dora.

Shenodded,andwalkedaway.

Somikazi:Mziischeatingonme.

Ilookedather,tearspoolinginhereyes.Iwasnot

thatshocked,becausethefirsttimeImettheguy,

heflirtedwithme.Hehadawanderingeye.Sothis

newsaboutherhusbandwasnotverysurprising.I

tooktheglassfromherhands,andpositionedonthe

coffeetablewithmyown.

Kamva:Areyousure?

Somikazi:Everythingwasonhisphone.

Ipulledherinforanembrace,luckilyshedidn'tcry



becauseIwasnotaverygoodcomforter,andI

believedthatyoushouldneverwasteyourtearsona

man.

Kamva:I'msorry,Somikazi.

Somikazi:I'vedoneeverythingforhim,andhegoes

anddoesthistome?

Kamva:I'msorry.Didyouconfronthim?

Somikazi:Ididn'tbotherto.Everytimehedoesthis,

hedoesn'twanttotellmethetruth.

Kamva:Soitisn'tthefirsttime?

Sheshookherhead.

Somikazi:Healwaysdoesthis,andtosayI'mtired

wouldbeanunderstatement.

Senzokuhle:Oh,theprodigalwifehasdecidedto



returnhome.

WeturnedtoseeSenzokuhlewheelinghimself

inside.

Kamva:It'sokaytoadmitthatyoumissedme.

Senzokuhle:Keepdreaming.IseeSomikazihaslet

youinonhermaritalproblems.Atleast,shehas

foundsomeoneelsetoventto.I'mdonewithher

andhermarriageproblems.Somi,you'rewelcometo

cometomewithotherproblems,otherthanthoseof

yourhousehold.

Kamva:Senzo,areyouseriousrightnow?You're

basicallysayingthatyoudon'tcareaboutyour

sister'spain.

Senzokuhle:You'dnotbesayingthatifyouknew

howmanytimesshecametometocomplainabout

herunfaithfulhusband.LikethegoodbrotherIam,I

attemptedtoadvisehersomanytimesbutitfellon

deafears,andshekeptrunningbacktoMzi.From



hereon,sheshoulddealwithherchoices.

Hewalkedaway.IlookedatSomikaziquestioningly.

Kamva:Whatiswrongwithyourbrother?Onewould

swearthathehasnoheart.

Somikazi:You'llgetusedtohim.

****

ThabileMampane

Isatatthebar,myhandnursingmyglassof

champagne.Ithadbeenawhilesincemypresence

gracedclubs,andtonightIdecidedtocome.

Moreover,Buhlewasout.IwasherewithDimpho,

butshehadquicklyhitthedancefloor,theminutewe

madeitinside.Iaskedforshots,andthebartender

servedme.



Theliquidburnedmythroat,andIenjoyedmyown

company.Itfeltgood.

Untilsomeonedecidedtositbesideme.Hesported

asuit,andyoucouldseethatheeludedwealth.He

turnedtothebartender,afterhisgazepractically

devouredme.

Him:Whisky.Neat.

Thebartenderpouredhimone,andhandeditover.

Him:Sowhyisaprettygirllikeyousittingallalone?

Thabi:Noneofyourbusiness.

Him:Iseeyou'replayinghardtoget,butdon'tworry,

Ihaveallnight.

Irolledmyeyes.



Thabi:Unfortunatelyforyou,Idon'tdomen.

Him:Idon'tbite,unlessyouwantmeto.

Thabi:IsaidI'mnotinterested.

Themusicblaredabout,soitwasnoteasyformeto

engageinaconversationwithoutaskingfor

repetition.Afrohousemusicplayed,andIfound

myselfjammingtotheset.

Him:Noteveryonewillhurtyoulikeyourex,babygirl.

Somejustwanttoloveyou.LetMzitakecareofyou.

Irosetomyfeet,takingoutsomenotesfrommy

pursetopayformydrinksandhandedittothe

bartender.Iwenttowhisperinhisear.

Thabi:Listenhere.Idon'twanttotalkabouthowold

youarecomparedtome.Sticktoyouragegroup.



Youevenhavethenervetohitonmewhilstyou're

wearingaweddingring.Gohometoyourwifeand

stopstressingher.

Mzi:Oh,Ilikethemfeisty.

Hesmirked.

Thabi:ThankGod,Idon'thavetodealwithmen.

Iwalkedaway,andwenttojoinDimphoonthe

dancefloor.BuhlecametomindwhileIwasdancing,

andIcouldn'thelpbutworryasIdidn'tknowwhat

herplanwas.Isilentlyprayedforhersafety.

****

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Wewalkedintothesuite,andsoonenoughour



clothingwerediscarded.Bandilerippedacondom

foil,andthereafterwehadsexonthebed.Aftertwo

rounds,hehaddriftedofftosleep.Iwasrevoltedthe

wholesession,butIdidwhatIhadtodo.Itiptoedto

theadjoinedbathroomwhenIwascertainthat

Bandilewasasleep,heavilysnoring.Okay,Imight

havebeenexaggeratingbutthatwashowmuchI

hatedtheguy-associatingeverybadtraitwithhim.

Ifishedfortheusedcondomsinthebin,andplaced

theminasmallplasticbag,andreturnedittomy

purse,aftermakingsureit'ssealed.Iwashedmy

hands,andcalledThabile.

Thabi:I'mworriedaboutyou,Buhle.Youneedto

comehome.

Me:Don'tworry,theplanwasasuccess.

Thabi:Youstillhaven'ttoldmewhatyourplanwas.

IstoppedtalkingincaseBandilewaseavesdropping.



You'llneverknow.Heseemedtostillbeasleep.

Me:IhaveBandile'scondomswithme.Hopefully

we'llbeabletohavethemtestedalongwiththe

sementhatwasextractedfromyourrapekit.That

way,wecannailhim.

Thabi:Iknowit'sabadthingtosay,butI'mgladthat

theydidn'tusecondoms.

Me:You'resodrunk.AsoberThabiwouldn'thave

saidanythinglikethat.

Thabi:Butdidyoureallyhavetosleepwithhimagain?

Me:Itwastheonlyway.

Thabi:Thankyou,Buhle.

Me:Hemessedwiththewronggirl.It'stimeweput

anendtohisnonsense.

Bandile:Whosenonsense?

Myheartpoundedinmychest.Ihopedhedidn'thear

aword.Sneakybastard!



Me:I'llcallyouback.

Thabi:IsitBandile?

Ihungup,andturnedtoBandile.

Me:You'reup?

Bandile:Youhaven'tansweredmyquestion.

Me:Mystepfathertriedtokillmyaunt.SoIwas

tellingherthatheneedstobetaughtalesson.

IwasgladthatIcouldthinkonmyfeet,andit'sall

thankstomyauntieNoxforlettingmeknowthat

Kwanelealmostkilledher.Ihadwarnedher.Bandile

nodded,seeminglysatisfiedwithmyanswer.

Bandile:Let'sgotobed.



Ifollowedhimtothebed,andwesettledinthe

duvets.Iwaitedforhimtogobacktosleep,beforeI

collectedallmybelongingsandplannedtoleave.I

wenttotakehiscellphoneonthepedestaland

tosseditintomypurse.Iwhisperedintohisear.

Me:Mamaraisednoweakgirl.Youshouldask

Simnikiweaboutme,andshe'lltellyou.

Ipeckedhimontheforehead,andcalledacab.He

wassoundasleep.

Earlymorning,IbriefedThabileaboutmyplanand

wenttomeetanacquaintanceofmine.Hewasa

finalyearstudentofIT.IslidBandile'sphoneacross

thetable.

Me:Iwantyoutowipeoffeverythinginthatphone.

Backupfiles.Cloud.Googleaccountsandeverything

connectedtothatphone.AndImeaneverything.



Canyoudothatforme?

Him:I'lltry.

Ihopedthathemanaged.Buteveryonepraisedhis

hackingskills,soitshouldn'tbetoohardforhim.

Hopefullythesextapewouldbehistory,unlessof

circumstancesunbeknownsttome.

*

*

Ihopeyou'reenjoyingthestory.Letmeknowinthe

commentssection
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KamvelihleNgubane

Mzispokeontheintercom.Hewasalsoshownon

thecameramonitors.



Kamva:Areyousureyouwantmetolethimin?

Somikazi:Kamva,asmuchasIdon'twanttotalkto

him,he'sstillmyhusband.

Inodded,andusedtheremotetoopenthegate.

Wewentbacktothelounge,andIploppeddownon

thecouchasSomikazikeptpacingaround.Mzi

walkedin.

Mzi:Ifyou'rehere,Somikazi,whodoyouthinkis

takingcareofyourhusband?

Kamva:Idon'thowyou'vebeentaught,butyoudon't

walkintosomeone'shouse,andnotgreet.

Mzi:I'vebeeninthisfamilylongerthanyouhave,

andI'mheretotalktomywife.

Kamva:Well,thisismyhusband'shouse,andyou're

notgoingtotalktomeinthatmanner.



Weglaredateachother.

Somikazi:Mzi,whatareyoudoinghere?

Mzi:I'mheretotakeyouhome.You'remarried,and

youhaveahusbandtotakecareof.

Somikazi:IthoughtPearlgotyousorted.Youdon't

needme.

IassumedthatPearlwasthewomanMziwas

cheatingwith.

Kamva:Letmegiveyouspace.

Somikazi:No,stay.

Mzi:Ididn'tknowthattherewas3peopleinvolvedin

thismarriage.

Somikazi:Pleasedon'tstartwithme.Youfailedto

respectourmarriage.I'msickandtiredofyou.

Mzi:Somikazi,youneedtogivemeachancetotalk



toyoualone.

Kamva:Soyoucanplayher?Idon'tthinkso.

Somikazi:Soyou'renotevengoingtodenyit?

Mzi:Somikazi,Idon'tgetwhatthebigdealis.Imay

sleepwithallthesewomen,butattheendoftheday

Iknowwherehomeis.

Ididn'tevenknowwhattosay.It'struethatthemore

youforgaveacheatingpartner,themoretheylost

respectforyoubecausethat'stheonlyexplanationI

couldcomeupwithforsuchdisrespect.

Somikazi:Pleaseleave,Mzi.

Mzi:Areyousurethat'swhatyouwant?Yourfather

isalreadydealingwithalot.Youdon'twanttobethe

reasonhesuffersanearlydeath.

Somikazi'sexpressiontotallychanged.

Ididn'tgetthememo,soIwasperplexed.



Kamva:Wouldanyonetellmewhat'sgoingonhere?

Somikazi?

Theydidn'tsayanything.Thesecretsofthisfamily

wouldbethedeathofme.Iwasinthedarkabout

almosteverything.

Somikazi:Fine,I'llbebackhometomorrowmorning.

Ilookedather,mybrowsfurrowed.Hedidn'teven

havetobeg.

IthoughtabouttheKing.Wasitthathewassick?I

rememberedhiscoughingincident.

Somikazi:Butpleaseleavefornow.

Mzi:Thatwasn'tsohard.



Iwasutterlydefeated,anddidn'tcontributemytwo

centsopinionevenafterMzileft.

****

BuhlenkosiMalinga

IwaitedforOfentsewithThabileuntilIgotacall

fromChris,theITguy.Iansweredit.

Me:Isthejobdone?

Chris:Yes,I'vemanagedtodowhatyou'veasked.

Me:Thankyou.Youdon'tknowwhatitmeanstome.

I'llpassbyyourplacelater.Hopefully,youhaveyour

priceready.

Iendedthecall,andturnedtoThabile.



Me:ThatwasChris.Hehasmanagedtowipe

everythingfromBandile'sphone.

Shesmiled,andImirroredherexpression.

Thabi:Itoldyouthattheguyneverdisappoints.

Me:IshoulddefinitelymakesureIneverlosehis

contact.

Thabi:SodoyouthinkOfentseisgoingtoagree?

Me:We'llneverknowunlesswetry.

Minuteslater,Ofentsepulledoutachairandsat

down.

Ofentse:WhyamIhere?

Thabi:Wehaveapropositionforyou.

Ofentse:WhydoIhaveafeelingthatI'mnotgoingto

likethis?



Thabi:Well,that'scompletelyuptoyou,butit'sin

yourbestinteresttoworkwithus.

Me:WewantyoutotestifyagainstBandile,Shawn

andXolaniincourt.

Thabi:Sinceyouweretherethatnighttheyrapedme,

wefiguredyourtestimonywouldgoalongway.

Ofentse:Soyou'resayingtomethatyou'veopeneda

case?

Thabi:Andit'suptoyouwhetheryou'regoingdown

withthem,oryou'regoingtohelpus.

Icouldn'treadhisexpression,buthedefinitelydidn't

lookpleased.

Me:I'mprettysureyoudon'twanttospendyearsin

jail.

Thabi:Remember,Ofentse,youcametomeafew

dayssayingthatyouwantedtomakeituptome;

thisisyouropportunity.



Helookedconflicted.

Me:Ifyoucouldlookathowquicklyweforgetabout

passedonpeople,you'dstoptryingtoimpressyour

friendsforaliving.Ibelievethatyou'reagoodguy.

Youjustmadethemistakeofchoosingthewrong

friends.It'stimeforyoutofixthings.

Ofentse:It'snotassimpleasthat.

Me:FromwhereI'mstanding,it'sverysimple.It's

eitheryouspendaminimumof5yearsinjailoryou

discardyourrottenloyaltytoyoursickfriends.

Thabi:Don'tevenbothergoingtoBandileaboutthis,

becauseit'soverforhim.

Me:We'llgiveyoutimetothinkaboutit,butdon't

taketoolong.

ThabileandIlefthiminthecafewithhisthoughts.

Oncewewereoutside,sheengulfedmewithahug.



Me:Whatwasthatfor?

Thabi:Thankyouforeverything.YoudidwhatI

couldn'tdoin5monthsinaday.

Me:Don'tgivemesomuchcredit,becauseIonly

steppedinwhereyoucouldn't.Youalreadyhad

evidenceagainstthem.

Thabi:Idon'twanttolie,butIunderestimatedyou.I

thoughtyouwerejustanaive,villagegirl,butyou

provedtohaveguts.

Me:Youshouldmeetmyaunt.Shetakesthecup,

andIcansaythathercharacterhasrubbedoffon

me.

Thabi:Ican'thelpbutfeellikesomethingisgoingto

gowrongthough.

Isharedthesamesentiments.Ihopedthat

everythinggoeswell.IwasalsogladthatAuntieNox

decidedtomoveoutofthelion'sden,butshewas

stillgoingtopursuethecase.Imerelyhopedthat



shedidn'tgetherselfkilled.

Me:Itwillbefine.Let'sgotothepolicestationto

openacase.

Thabi:Notyet.

Me:Whatdoyoumean?

Thabi:Idon'ttrustthepolice.Chancesarethat

Bandile'sdadhasofficersonhispayroll.The

evidencemightevendisappearbeforewemakeitto

court.

Me:Igetyourpoint.Whatdoyousuggestwedo?

Thabi:We'llreleaseeverythingonline.Thatwaythey

can'tmakethecasevanish.

Me:Areyousurethat'swise?Won'titjeopardizethe

case?

Thabi:We'llcrossthatbridgewhenwegetthere.AllI

knowisthatwedon'tknowwhowecantrustinthe

justicesystem.ThisisSouthAfrica.Youcaneven

getawaywithmurder.Weshouldnottakeany

chances.



Inodded.Iunderstoodherconcern.

****

SimnikiweMkhize

Ikeptdigging.Thespadedrilledintothesoil.Sweat

lacedmyentirebodyinthenightfall.AfterKhulekani

hadconsultedwithanotherseer,IknewIhadtodo

somethingandthiswasit.

[Seer:Itseemsthatevilnesslurksinthisveryhouse.

SomeoneinthishouseknowswhereQhaweis,and

theyneedtospeakup.

Ifeltlikehewaseyeingmethewholetime.

Khulekani:Makhosi,whatdoyoumean?



Seer:Thetruthcanneverstayhiddenforever.

Myheartdrummedinmychest.

Seer:Qhaweisofnature.Heisonewiththesoil.

Wheneverheis,he'srestlessanduntilheisfound,

thingswillcontinuetofallapart.Thelandwill

continuetobeinfertile,andnocropswillgrow.

Thegroundshaked,andallofuslookedateach

otherwithshock.Ifeltmybodyquiver,myteeth

clattering.]

Ikeptdigging.LuckilyIwasclosetothefourth

monthofmypregnancy,soIwasnotheavily

pregnantandboundtocollapseatthismanual

labour.Iwasexhausted,andclosetogivingup,but

Qhawe'sarmsstartedtoappear.Icouldn'tseevery

clearlyinthedark,butIcouldmakeoutQhawe's

body.Ikeptdigging,andIthinkwe'vealready



establishedthathewasdead.

Ifeltthegroundshakevigorously,anditstoppedlike

Ihadimaginedit,butIknewitwasrealasithad

happenedearlieron.Fearawakenedinme.

IstruggledgreatlytogetQhaweoutofthegravedug

bymeandZenani,butImanaged.Atthesametime,

Iwasworriedsomeonemightseemehere,and

perhapsaccusemeofwitchcraft.

Everyoneknewthatthiswasthedevil'stime,butI

wasnotthatworriedasIwasadarkforcemyself.I

draggedhisbodytomycar,andwithgreatdifficulty

loadedhiminthetrunk.

Nikiwe:Damn,you'restillsoheavy.Onewouldthink

thatsinceyou'vebeendeadforweeks,youmight

havelostsomeweight.



Iclosedtheboot,andwentbacktofillupthehole

withsand.Ittookhours,andIwasreallyexhausted

fromalltheworkIdid.Iwasfinallydone,anddrove

Qhawetoaplacewherehe'dbefound.HoweverI

hadtoputmeasuresinplacesothatpeoplethought

thatnaturehadtakenitscourse,andunfortunately

hedied.ThissearchforQhaweneededtobe

stoppedorelsethey'dstumbleuponthingsthat

shouldneverberevealed.

*

*
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KamvelihleNgubane

IhuggedSomikazi,aswewereplantedonourfeetin

thedriveway.Hercarwasafewmetresawayfrom

us,andshewasgoingbacktoherhouse.

Kamva:Areyousureyouwanttodothis,Somikazi?



Somikazi:Dowhat?

Kamva:GobacktoMzi?

Somikazi:You'venotbeeninthisfamilyforlong,but

youthinkyoucanadvisemeaboutmymarriage?

Whataboutyournon-existentone?

Kamva:Doeshehaveanythingagainstyou?

Sheclickedhertongue,andturnedtowalkaway,but

Igrippedherwrist.

Somikazi:Kamva,Idon'twanttotalkaboutthis

anymore.

Kamva:YouknowIwastalkingtoSenzokuhlelast

night,andhesaidsomethingthatstucktome.He

saidthatthereasonwhypeoplecheatmorethan

once,it'sbecausetherewasneverconsequences

thefirsttime.Mzididn'tevenhavetodomuchfor

yourforgiveness,butyouarereadytorunbackto

him.Infact,hedidn'tevenapologise.Whatisgoing

onhere,Somikazi?



Somikazi:Whatdoyouwantmetosay,Kamva?You

thinkIneverthreatenedtoleave?I'vedoneallIcould

formymarriage.

Kamva:Theproblemisthatyouneverstucktoyour

promises.Youneverfollowedthroughwithyour

threats.Yourhusbandhasgottencomfortablewith

thefactyou'renotgoinganywherenomatterwhat

hedoes.I'veseenitwithmyowneyes.Hehaslost

allrespectforyou.

Tearsescapedhereyeswhichweresurroundedby

darkcircles.

Kamva:I'mnotgoingtotellyouwhatyoushoulddo

inyourownmarriage,you'reoldenough.Youonly

needtothinkaboutyourhappiness.

Somikazi:Whatdoyouwantmetodo?

Igrippedhershoulders,holdingheratarm'slength.



Kamva:Takebackyourpower,Somikazi.

Somikazi:Ourmarriagewasarranged,Kamva.Ican't

tellmyparentsthatIfailedmymarriage.Iknewwhat

IwasgettingmyselfintowhenImarriedMzi.Ijust

didn'tthinkthatIwasn'tstrongenoughtotakethe

pain.

Kamva:Itdoesn'tchangethefactthatyou'remarried,

andMzishouldhonourthat.IfSenzokuhleeven

darestobringanotherwomanintoourmarriage,

whetheritwasanarrangedorlovemarriageis

baseless,heshouldbepreparedformetodothe

same.

Somikazi:Soyou'resayingIshouldfightfirewithfire?

Kamva:No,you'remarriedtoMzi.Notyourparents

oranyoneelse.

Shehuggedme.

Somikazi:Ineedtoleavenow.

Kamva:Butit'syourmarriageafterall.Idon'tknow



thestandingofit,butwhenyouneedsomeoneto

talkto,youknowwheretofindme.

Somikazi:Thankyou.

Wepulledawayfromthehug,andsheslitheredto

hercar.Asforme,Ineededtothinkhardand

carefullyaboutmyownmarriage.

****

SimnikiweMkhize

Idescendedthestairs,myheelsclinkingonthefloor.

Ifeltrelievedmorethananything.Myproblemswere

solvedfornow.Ineededtofindawaytomakeme

queen,andIwasgoingtostopatnothinguntilI

madesurethathappened.IrememberedthatKamva

wasontheline.

Nikiwe:I'msorry.Whatwereyousaying?



Kamva:Youweresayingsomethinguntilyou

suddenlypaused.

Nikiwe:Oh,whatdidIwanttosayagain?Oh,Iwas

sayingthatI'mgladthatyoureturnedbacktoyour

husband'shouse.

Kamva:Ma,Idon'twanttodiscussmymarriagewith

youoranyoneelse.WhateverdecisionItakefrom

hereonshouldbebasedonmyhappiness,andmy

happinessalone.

Nikiwe:Sohowarethings?

Kamva:Let'stalkabouthowthingsarebackthere.I

hopetheunclesaretreatingyouwell.

Nikiwe:Well,I'mcopingfine.

Iheardavoiceinthebackground,callingout

Kamva'sname.

Kamva:Ma,Ineedtogo.We'lltalksoon.

Nikiwe:Okay,mychild.



Shehungup,andIglidedtothethroneroom.Iheard

thatafewvillagerswerecomplaining,andIwalked

intofindtwowomen-oneelderlyandanotherone

perhapsapproachingherforties.Ididn'tgotosit,

insteadIremainedrootedattheentrance,and

Khulekani'seyessweptoverme,buthedidn'tseem

todisapproveofmypresence.

Khulekani:I'veheardallyourcomplaints,andI'lldo

everythinginmypowertosolveit.

Theyoungerwomanspoke."Please,regent.Our

familiesarestarving.We'veattemptedeverything

butourcropsrefusetogrow.Ourvegetationisdying.

Ourchildrenaredyingfromhunger.It'sbeenweeks

now.Wethoughtthingsmightimprove,but

everythingseemstobegettingworse."

Theolderoneadded."We'retryingnottolosehope,



butit'shard."

Khulekani:I'llseetoitthatIhavefoodparcels

deliveredtoeveryhouseinthevillage.Thatwill

sustainyouandyourfamiliesforthenextfewdays.

Hopefullybythen,we'llhavealltheanswersweneed.

Thewomennodded,androsetotheirfeet,bowing

beforeKhulekaniandpassingbyme,andtheydid

thesameuntiltheywereescortedoutside.I

approachedKhulekani.

Khulekani:DoyouthinkQhaweisdead?

Myheartleapedoutofmychest.

Nikiwe:Whatmakesyouaskthat?Youneedtohave

hope.

Khulekani:Idon'tknowwhattothinkanymore.You



sawwhathappenedyesterday.

Nikiwe:Iknow,buthedidn'tsayQhawewasdead.

Khulekani:Theresponsibilitiesthatcomewiththis

thronearetoomuch.Ican'twaitforMandlakheto

comeback.I'llbeabletogobacktomylife.It'sclear

thatnotallofusarecutoutforthis.

DidthatmeanhemanagedtoconvinceMandlakhe

tocomeback?Iwasnothappyaboutthat.Isat

down.

Mlu:DidIhearright?You'resayingthatMandlakhe

finallyagreedtocomeback?

WeturnedtoseeMlungisiandLungelowalkin.

Khulekani:Withgreatdifficulty,butIreasonedwith

him.

Mlu:That'sgoodnews.



Mluadded,eyeingme.Theywenttooccupychairs

too.

Khulekani:He'llbecomingbacktoSouthAfricanext

week.

Lungelo:That'sgreatnewsindeed.

Khulekani:Iwantthepreparationsforhis

inaugurationtobestartedwith.

Iwasfumingatthenews,butImanagedtohideit

well.Icouldn'tletMandlakhecomebackandruinmy

plans.

Phumlacameinsideandgreetedallofus.

Phumla:Thepoliceaskedformypresence.ShouldI

beworried?



Lungelo:We'realsointhedarkaboutwhythey

requestedthismeeting.

Phumla:Doyouthinkit'saboutmyhusband?

Nikiwe:Wethinkso,butI'msureit'snotbadnews.

Itdidn'ttakelongforthepolicetoarrive.Youcould

sensetheworryintheatmosphere.FunnilyenoughI

didn'tfeelanything.Therewasamale,andfemale

detective.Thefemaleonedidmostofthetalking.

Detective:I'msorrytobethebearerofbadnews,but

QhaweMzonyaneisdead.

Phumla:No,notmyhusband...Youmustbe

mistaken.

Detective:I'msorry,mam.

Khulekani:Whathappenedtohim,detective?

Sadnesslingeredintheatmospherenow.Tears

startedfallingdownPhumla'scheeks.



Detective:Itseemstousthathehithisheadona

rock,andfelltohisdeathfromahill.

Morelike,hehithisheadonthecornerofatable,but

that'sastoryforanotherday.

Phumla:Theremustbeamistake...WhatamIgoing

totellmychildren?

Shecriedhysterical,andImighthavefeltsorryfor

herifIcared.

Detective:Accordingtotheautopsyreport,he'sbeen

deadforweeksnow.We'resorryabouthisdeath,but

wehavetotakealeavenow.You'rewelcometo

comeandidentifyhisbody.

Khulekani:Thankyou,detectives.

****



BuhlenkosiMalinga

IwassittinghuddledatatablewithDimphointhe

canteen,andtwoothergirlswhowereThabile's

friends.Thabilehadnotwantedtoshowherfacein

publicyetafterwereleasedalltheevidencewehad

againstBandileandhisfriendsonallsocialmedia

platforms.Thelabhadprioritizedourtestsdueto

therape.Weeventweetedhashtagsthathighlighted

Bandile,ShawnandXolaniasrapists.Westilldidn't

getananswerfromOfentse,butweknewitwasonly

amatteroftime.Theruptureandchaosthisnews

causedwasbig,mostespeciallybecausetheDube

surnamewasahouseholdname,andtheywerevery

popular.Mediaoutletswantedtocoverthisstory.

Journalists,andall.

Dimpho:Ican'ttellyouhowhappyIamthatfinally,

they'llpayforhurtingmyfriend.

Me:Theydeservetogotohell.Bafefi.



Ahandtappedmeonmyshoulder.Ilookedat

Dimphoandtheothers,andtheirexpressionshad

completelychanged.

Bandile:WhereisThabile?

Theeyesoftheentireschoolpopulationwasonus.I

rosetomyfeet,andpivotedtolookthebastard

straightinhiseyes.

Me:Youhavenobusinesswithher.

Bandile:You'llpayforthis,bitch.

Me:It'soverforyou,buddy.Haveanicetimeinjail.

Atthatmoment,Isawpolicemenmaketheirway

intothecanteen.ShawnandXolaniwerecuffed,and

ledtous.



IrummagedforBandile'sphoneinmypurseand

handedittohim.Hisfacewasstreakedwithfrown

lines,hischestheavingatanuncontrollablespeed-

histemperflaring.Theguylookedreadytokill.

Me:Idon'tneeditanymore.Imustsaythatithas

beenofgreathelptome.

Bandile:Thisisnotover.I'mcomingforyou,and

whenI'mdonewithyou,youwon'tevenknowwhat

todowithyourself.I'llbeoutsoon.

Apoliceofficercame,andcuffedhimwithdifficulty.

Thisdumbheadwasstubborn.

Officer:BandileDube,you'reunderarrestforthe

rapeandviolationofThabileMampane.Anything

yousayordocanandwillbeusedagainstyouinthe

courtoflaw.

Bandile:Doyouknowwhomyfatheris?I'llmake



surethatallofyouloseyourjobs!Incompetent

imbeciles!

Officer:Youhavetherighttoanattorney,andif

you'reunabletoaffordone;thestatewillprovideone

foryou.

Theydraggedthemaway,andBandilekeptfighting

them.Thestudentshadlookedatthescenebefore

them-somehadevenrecordedtheentirething.I

feltrelievedandhappythatthedogswillfinallybe

wheretheybelong.

_______

Aweeklater

*

*

I'mgoingtostartworkingwithtargets.180+likes

and10commentsforthenextinsert.Hopeyou

enjoyed.
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BuhlenkosiMalinga

Ithadbeenaweeksincethearrests.Theywere

deniedbailatthehearing,andThabileandIwere

overthemoon.Ofentsehadevendecidedtotestify

againsthisfriends.Wewalkedthroughcampus,but

todaywasthesameasthepastweek.However

today,aswewalkedpaststudents;theylaughedat

uswhilstgluedtotheirphones.Ididnotthinkabout

ittoomuch.Ontheotherhand,Thabilehasbeen

fidgetyaroundme.

Me:Istilldon'tunderstandhowmynameendsupin

themouthsofpeopleI'venevertalkedtoadayinmy

life.

Thestoryhadn'tdieddown.Therewerealotof

notifications,butIdidn'tbothertofollowuponthem.



Myphonevibratedinmypocket,andIreachedforit.

ThecallerIDdisplayedmyaunt,andIansweredit

withasmile.

Me:Hello,auntie.

Noxolo:Howareyou,mychild?

Me:I'mgood.I'mgladtoseethatyou'restillalive.

Ichuckledbriefly.

Noxolo:That'snotalaughingmatter,Buhle.

Me:Ihopethatyou'renotgoingtodoanythingthat's

goingtogetyoukilled.Istillneedyouinmylife.

Noxolo:You'regoingtohearaboutthisanyway,soI

mightaswelltellyou.

Me:Itsoundsserious.What'sgoingon?

Noxolo:I'vemovedbackinwithKwanele.

Me:Auntie,youdidwhat?Doyouwanttoget



yourselfkilled?

Noxolo:Kwaneledidn'tgivemeachoice.

Me:That'sbull,andyouknowit.Auntie,moveoutor

I'llbeforcedtocomedownthere.

Noxolo:Buhle,I'llbefine.Don'tworry.

Me:HowcanInotworryaboutyou?Haveyou

forgottenthatthatmankilledmymother?!Please

don'ttellmethathe'susingthat'youcanonlyleave

methroughdeath.'

Noxolo:Ineedtogo.He'sback.I'lltalktoyoulater.

Thelinewentdead.Iwasseethingwithanger.My

moodwastotallydampened.Ihadevenforgotten

thatIwaswalkingwithThabile.

Thabi:Areyouokay?Ididn'tmeantoeavesdrop.

Me:I'mfine.NothingIcan'thandle.



Wewalkedpastagroupofgirls.Theypointedatus.

Onegirlsaid."That'sher."Anotheronereplied."It

doesn'tseemlikeshecaresthatshe'salloversocial

media."

IlookedatThabile,clickingmytongue.

Me:Don'tpeoplehavebetterthingstodootherthan

talkingaboutyou?

Thabi:They'renottalkingaboutme.Thereis

somethingIneedtotellyou.

Me:You'rescaringme,Thabile.What'shappening?

Shepulledmeawayfromthescrutinyofthe

students.Shelooked...Icouldn'tevendescribeher

expression.



Thabi:ItseemsasifBandileleakedyoursextape.

Me:What?Ithought...thatIhadgottenridofit.

Myvoicecracked,andtearsthreatenedtofall.

Thabi:Itseemsthathehadcopies,notmerelyonhis

cellphone.I'msosorry.

Thiscouldn'tbehappening.

****

SimnikiweMkhize

Wedroveintothepalace,andthecarIwasinfinally

cametoahalt.Thedrivercameandopenedthedoor

forme.IwastravelingwithPhumla.Anotherblack

carparkedbehindus,andithadtransported

Khulekani,MlungisiandLungelo.Wewerefrom



Qhawe'sburial.

Iclambereddownfromthecar,andPhumladidthe

same.Theunclescametomeetus.

Phumla:Ican'tbelievethathe'sreallygone.

Lungelo:Itwillgetbetterwithtime.

Phumla:Thankyouforgivingmyhusbanda

dignifiedfuneral.

Lungelo:Qhawewaslikefamilytous.It'snotabig

deal.

Phumla:Ishouldgetgoing.Staywell.

Sheslightlybowed.

Khulekani:Thedriverwilltakeyouhome.

Phumla:Thankyou.

Khulekani:Andifthere'sanythingyouneed,youand



yourchildren;don'thesitatetoletusknow.

Shenodded,andthedriverledhertothecar.They

ascendedthecarandsoonenoughtheyhaddrove

away.Theguardwasmeanttoclosethegate,but

hootingcouldbeheardfromadistance.

Lungelo:ThatcanonlybeMandlakhe.

Ididn'twanttobelievethat.Hewassupposedtobe

dead.

Thecardrovein,butitwasadifferentcarfromthe

oneLungelohadsentofftopickupMandlakhe.A

smilecreepeduponmyface,butmysmilewas

quicklywipedoffwhenmyhusband'sbrothertrodto

us.ItypedinamessagetoZenani.'Ithoughtyou

sentoutsomeonetotamperwiththebrakes.

Mandlakheissupposedtobedead,buthe'shere

aliveandbreathing.'



Mandlakhe:Simnikiwe,youdon'tlookhappytosee

me.

Iquicklyrecovered,andplasteredafakesmile.

Simnikiwe:That'snotit.Iamhappy,butithasbeen

alongmorning.I'mnotsureifyouheardthatQhawe

isnolongerwithus.

Mandlakhe:I'veheardthesadnews.Ijustfeelbad

thatIcouldn'tmakeitintimeforhisfuneral.My

flightgotdelayed.

Heresembledhisolderbrothersomuch.His

presenceatthepalacewouldmakethingsforme

hard.Aringtoneechoedaroundus.Lungelohauled

hiscellphonefromhistrousers,andansweredit.

Lungelo:What?Areyousure...Thankyouforletting



meknow.

Mlungisi:What'sgoingon,Lungelo?

Hedroppedthecall.

Lungelo:I'vejustreceivednewsthatthedriverwho

wasmeanttopickupMandlakhefromtheairport

wasinvolvedinacaraccident.

Theyalllookedshocked.IjustwishedMandlakhe

camewiththatcar.Amessagecamethrough,butI

didn'tbothertoreadit.

Mandlakhe:Itseemsthatthedevilisworking

overtimetokillme.

Hesaidthatwithhisorbsboringintome.Andthatis

whyIdidn'tlikethisman.



Khulekani:Iforoneamgladthatyoudidn'tcomein

thatcar.Youescapeddeath.

***

ThabileMampane

Thelibrarywasclosinginanhour,andwhileIwas

halfwayintostartingmyassignment,mycellphone

rang.Mymother'sphotocameonscreen,andI

sighed.

Thabi:Hello,ma.

Hervoicecracked.Youcouldhearthatshewas

crying.



Mom:Mychild.

Thabi:Itakeitthatyouheardaboutmyrape.

Mom:Mychild,tellmewhyI'mhearingaboutthis

fromthemedia.

Thabi:I'msorry,ma.

Mom:Thabile,tellme.HaveIevercameacrossasa

motherwhodoesn'tcareaboutherchildren?

Thabi:No,ma.

Mytearswerefalling.Thememoriesfloodedmy

mind.Mymother'swordsgraduallytriggeredmy

emotions,burieddeepwithinmyheart.Theywere

slowlyunveiled.

Mom:Whywasn'tIthefirstpersonyoutoldabout

this?Awhole5months,mychildlivedwiththispain.

Thabi:I'msorry,ma.

Mom:Isawthesmileonyourfacethepastholidays,

butIknewithidalotofpain.YourememberhowI



keptpesteringyoutotalktome,butyoutriedso

hardtoassuremethatitwasnothingIshouldworry

myselfabout.Iendedupgivingyouthespaceyou

needed,becauseIthoughtyoutrustedmeenoughto

cometomewithallyourburdens.

Thabi:Ma,Ididn'twantyoutoworryaboutme.

Mom:Idon'tknowwhatcrueltyourownmenare

imposingonus.Thesamemenwebirth,theyturn

againstusandtortureus.I'msosorrythatyouhad

tosuffersuchaninhumaneattack.I'msorrythatI

wasnotthereforyouwhenyouneededmethemost.

Itriedsohardnottomakeanoise.Ipackedallmy

belongingsandfilesintomybag,andleftthelibrary.

Mom:I'm...sosorry,mychild.

Thabi:Mama,it'snotyourfault.

Ouremotionsinterwined,andhersspannedoverto

mine.Differentthoughtsracedthroughmymind.I



walkedbacktomyroom,withfearmakingeachstep

Itookheavierthantheprevious.Ipassedthehallway

thattherapehadoccurred-mytearsendlessly

flowing.IhadalwaysmadesurethatItookanother

route.

Iopenedthedoortomyroom,andwenttocollapse

onmybed.Buhleseemedtobesleeping.Iinhaled

andexhaled-curbingmypain.

Thabi:Buhle,areyouawake?

Buhle:ThenightmaresIgetwhilesleepingarebetter

thantheonesIlive.

Isnakedtoherbed.Shesatupright,makingspace

formetosit.

Thabi:Everythingwillbefine.

Buhle:Don'ttellmethatyoubelievethat.



Iembracedher,asoursobsrhythmicallyleftourlips.

Somethinginmechangedaswetunedintothe

moment.Ifeltlikesomethingconnectedusona

deeperlevel.

Thabi:Itgetsbetter.

Buhle:Nottherealitywelive.

Shepulledawayfromthehug,butsomethingdrew

meintowardsher.Ourbrokennessemerginginto

one-thedamagebroadening.

Idon'tknowwhathappenednext,butImovedinfor

akiss.Ourlipstouched,thepassionsurgingthrough

myveins.

Buhlepushedmeaway,herhandcameuntomy

cheek-thestingimmediatelyfelt.Hereyeshad



widened.

Buhle:Whatareyoudoing?

*

*
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ThabileMampane

IwasmunchingonsnackswithDimphoonmybed.I

neededsomeonetotalktoandIwasgladthatshe

washere.

Thabi:Youshould'veheardmymotheryesterday.

Herwordsliterallybroughttearstomyeyes.

Dimpho:Youknowthatshecaresaboutyou.

Thabi:YouknowI'mjustgladthatBandile,Shawn

andXolaniarefinallywheretheybelong.



Dimpho:Andyouneedtomakesurethattheystay

there.Wecan'thavethosebastardshurtingother

peopleagain.

Thabi:Let'shopethattheysentencethemtolife.

Dimpho:Whereisthedeathpenaltywhenyouneedit?

Thabi:Deathwouldbetooeasyonthem.

Dimpho:Asisprison.You'llneverknowwithour

country.Youhaveastrongcaseagainstthem,but

youknowwherethereismoneyandinfluence,

anythingcanhappen.

Thabi:HencewhyIwantedeverythingtobereleased

online.Noweveryoneknowsthemonsterswelived

amongst.

Dimpho:Let'shopethatthetrialwillgowell.Have

theyinformedyouofthedate?

Thabi:No,hopefullytheywillsoon.Iwanttoclose

thischapteronceandforall.

Dimpho:Sotellme,howisBuhleholdingup?Imean

everyoneistalkingabouther,andthattape.

Thabi:Idon'tknowhowtohelpher.She'snottaking



itwell.

Dimpho:ButBandileisadog.Afilthyoneatthat.

Couldn'thejustacceptdefeat?Youshouldkeepan

eyeonherthough.Wedon'twantarepeatofwhat

Dineodid.

Thabi:Youthinkthatshe'dattemptsuicide?

Dimpho:You'llneverknow,Thabile.Yes,shemay

comeoffasastrongpersonbutevenstrongpeople

dobreakdown.Imustcommendherbraverythough.

Thabi:ThatiswhyIlikehersomuch.She'sstrong,

braveandbeautiful.Shehelpedmealot.

Dimpho:Youhaven'tevenknownherforthatlongor

amImissingsomethinghere?Yousoundlikeyou're

inlove.

Shechortled.

Thabi:Ikissedheryesterday,butshepushedme

awayandslappedme.Icanstillfeelthepain.



Dimpho:WhyamInotsurprised?Youwentaboutit

thewrongway.Yourtimingwasoff.Idon'tblame

her.

Thabi:Iwascaughtupinthemoment,andforthe

firsttime,IrealizedthatImayhavefeelingsforher.

Dimpho:She'sgoingthroughalot,Thabile.Thelast

thingsheexpectedwasherfriendtokissher.

Thabi:Iknow.I'vetriedapologisingthismorning,but

shedidn'twanttohearit.

Dimpho:Well,thelasttimeIcheckedshewas

straight.

Thabi:ButIlikeher.

Dimpho:Youcan'tchangethatshe'sstraightunless

shewantstomakeyouanexceptionandIdon'tsee

thathappening.

Thabi:Morethananything,fromtheconversationsI

hadwithher,Irealizedthatshewasn'traisedonlove,

butsurvival.Anditbecomesaproblemwhenyou

seekthatlovefromthewrongperson.

Dimpho:Shereallydoesstrikemeassomeonewho



isdamagedinsidefromherpastperhaps.Hereyes

saysitall.

Thabi:Andyoudon'trealizehowdamagedyouare

untilsomeonetriestoloveyou.Idon'tthinkIcan

everlovesomeoneproperly.Thepsychological

traumaofmyraperunsdeep.I'vebeentryingtorun

fromit,butitsclawswillalwayscatchupwithme.

Dimpho:Ithinkperhapsyouneedtoseea

professional.Someoneyoucantalkto.

Ididn'tknowhowourconversationturnedintoa

seriousonewithrealityonhowIfeltabout

everything.Perhapsshewasright,Ineeded

someonetohelpmethroughtheordeal.

Dimpho:Youcanfocusonyourhealingnowthat

yourrapistshavebeenarrested.

Buhlewalkedin.



Buhle:Hello,Dimpho.

Shewenttoplaceherbackpackonthebed.She

didn'tacknowledgemypresence.Dimpholookedat

me.

Dimpho:Hey.

Thabi:Isthishowit'sgoingtobe?

Buhle:Idon'tknowwhatyou'retalkingabout.

Thabi:Iapologised,Buhlenkosi.Howlongareyou

goingtobeangryatme?

Buhle:Thisisnotaboutyou,Thabile.I'malready

dealingwithalot.

Ididn'tsayanythingmore.

Buhle:Youhadnorighttodowhatyoudidyesterday.

Thabi:Buhle,it'snotthatdeep.Itwasjustakiss.No



needtogetworkedup.

Dimpho:WhatThabilemeansisthatwe'reherefor

you.

Buhle:Theonlywayyoucanhelpmeisifyouget

thattaperemovedfromtheinternet.

Thabi:Wetriedourbest,Buhle.Youthoughtthatyou

hadthevideodestroyed,butitseemsthatBandile

beatustoit.

Buhle:YouandBandile.SameWhatsAppgroup.

Hypocrites.

Herwordshurtme.

Thabi:You'retakingittoofar,Buhle.

Buhle:Takingittoofar?Youfallunderthose

homosexualhypocrites.YouknewthatIwasstraight,

butstillyoukissedme.Haditbeenastraightperson,

makingamoveontheLGBTcommunity,they'dhave

beencrucifiedandpreachingabouthowyou'retrying

tochangethem.Butsomeofyouthinkthatyouhave



therighttochangestraightpeople.

Thabi:Ididn'tknowthatyou'rehomophobic.It's

disgustingactually.

Buhle:Takeithowyouwanttotakeit,butyouknow

I'mright.IhavenothingagainsttheLGBT,andjust

liketheyarethewaythattheyare,Iamstraightand

I'mnotgoingtoallowyoutochangeme.

Ihadnomorewordsforher.Wheneversheisangry,

shetendstosayhurtfulthings.Likethelasttime

wherebysheblamedmefornottellingabout

Bandile'struecolourswhereasIhadwarnedher

severaltimes.Dimphowhisperedinmyear.

Dimpho:Don'tmindher.She'stakingouther

frustrationsonyou.

Iclickedmytongue.



Thabi:Thereisasayingthatsaysdon'tbleedon

peoplethatdidn'tcutyou.She'stakingittoofar.

***

NoxoloNdebele

Lindapassedmeapackofpotatoes.

Noxolo:Thankyou.

Istartedpeelingthem.

Linda:Iwonderwhatyou'restilldoinghere.Imean

it'sobviousthatyoudon'tloveKwanele.Unless

you'restillplanningongettinghimarrested.

IwascookingdinnerwithLindawhileRaymondand



Kwaneleoutside,settingthebraaistand.Lindawas

marinatingthemeat.

Noxolo:Idon'tseehowmyrelationshipwith

Kwaneleisanyofyourbusiness.

Mypurposehadn'tchanged,butKwaneleforcedme

tomoveinwithhimagain.

Linda:Younearlykilledmebecauseyouthoughtthat

Kwanelekilledyourfriend.Iwanttoknowwhat

changed.

Noxolo:PerhapsIshould'vekilledyouthatday.You

likerunningyourmouth.

Linda:Itdoesn'tchangethatyou'regoingtoget

yourselfkilled.Whoknows?Youmightevenbe

driventocommitsuicide.

Noxolo:Ithinkit'sbetterthatyoustoptalkingorelse

you'llnotlikewhatI'lldotoyou.



Peoplecouldrileyouupthewrongway.

Linda:Letmetakethistothemen,beforeyoukillme

forreal.

Noxolo:I'lltakeit.

Itookthebowlofrawmeatsprinkledwithspices

andsaucesfromher,andstrolledoutsidewherethe

braaistandwasengulfedwithflames.Kwaneleand

Raymondwereeachholdingaglassofwhiskyin

theirhands,andtalking;seatedoncampchairs.

Theirconversationcaughtmyattention,andI

decidedtoeavesdrop.

Raymond:Istilldon'tunderstandwhyyoubrought

Noxolobackhere.Shewantstoseeyouinjail.

Kwanele:Iknowthat.HencewhyIneedheraround.

Raymond:Keepyourfriendsclose,butyourenemies



closer.

Kwanele:Precisely.Andshegivesittomegood.

Theylaughed,andmyangerreappeared.Iinhaled

andexhaleddeeply,beforeIstalkedtowardsthem.I

positionedthebowlontheground.

Noxolo:You'llletusknowwhenyouneedsomething.

Theynodded,andIpacedbacktothekitchen.Linda

wasnowbusyonherphone.

Noxolo:Ihopeyouknowthatdinnerwon'tcookitself.

Linda:Forgetthat.Youwon'tbelievewhatI'vejust

comeacross.

Noxolo:Idon'tthinkIwanttoknow.

Linda:Oh,youdefinitelyhavetoseethis.Itseems

thatNomthandazo'sdaughterhasbeenupto



mischiefinJoburg.Ineverexpectedthis.

Noxolo:Whatareyoutalkingabout,Linda?

LindacametoshowmeavideoofBuhlehavingsex

withaboy.Herfacewasclearlyvisible,andher

moansveryaudible.Shockcouldn'tevendescribe

howIfelt.ItrodtomybedroomwhereIhadleftmy

phonecharging.ItypedinBuhle'snumberonthe

keypad.

Buhle:Hello,auntie.

Noxolo:Hello,auntiemyfoot.Whatisthisnonsense

Iseeofyouonsocialmedia?

Buhle:Auntie,pleasegivemeachancetoexplain.

Noxolo:Explainwhat,Buhlenkosi?Isthishowyour

motherraisedyou?Shemustbeturninginhergrave.

It'sonlybeenamonthsinceyou'vebeeninJoburg,

butyou'realreadyinvolvedinscandals.

Buhle:Auntie,Iknowthatyou'redisappointedinme,

but-



Noxolo:Disappointmentdoesn'tevencomecloseto

it.Ididn'texpectthisfromyou.

***

KamvelihleNgubane

IpushedSenzokuhle'swheelchair.

Senzokuhle:Whereareyoutakingme?

Kamva:We'remarried.Youneedtolearntotrustme.

Iopenedtheslidingdoortotheswimmingpoolarea.

Kamva:Ithinkthatthisissomethingthatneedsto

bedone.

Senzokuhle:Whatareyoutalkingabout?



Hesighedimpatiently.Iwheeledhimclosertothe

edgeofthepool.

Kamva:Whatcausedyourparalysis?

Senzokuhle:Idon'twanttotalkaboutit,Kamva.

Kamva:Wronganswer.

Senzokuhle:Whatisthis,Kamva?Youseemtobe

losingyourmind.

Kamva:Youhaven'tseentheworstofit.I'llteach

younottotakemeforaride.You'vebeenlyingto

me.

Senzokuhle:WhatexactlyhaveIbeenlyingabout?

Pleasetakemebacktothehouse.

Itippedhiswheelchairslightly.

Senzokuhle:Whatthehellareyoudoing,Kamva?Are



youtryingtokillme?

Itippedthewheelchairinananglethathefellinto

thepool.

Kamva:Ifyouwantourmarriagetowork,you'llcome

outofthatpool.Oryouwillsimplydie,andeither

way,Iwin.

Iwasalreadywalkingbacktothehouse.Iwentto

pourmyselfaglassofwine,andflippedthroughthe

channelsontheTV.

*

*
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KamvelihleNgubane

Senzokuhle:I'vebeenwithcrazywomenbefore,but

youtakethecup.

Forthefirsttime,hisvoicehadahintofhumor

behindit,andundoubtedlyIlikedthat.

Kamva:Oh,youdidn'tdie?Iwaslookingforwardto

yourfuneral.Ihadevenpickedoutadressforit.

Ifeigneddisappointment.

Senzokuhle:I'mnotthedyingtype.

HecametostandinfrontoftheTV.Hewas

shirtless,hiscaramelskinglimmeringwithdroplets

ofwater.Hisabswereonfulldisplay,andIstarted



seeinghiminadifferentlight.

Senzokuhle:Likewhatyousee?

Iclosedmymouthwhilestaringathiminawe.

Senzokuhle:Therewasnoneedforyoutodowhat

youdidbackthere.

Kamva:Igaveyouachancetocomecleantome,

butyoudidn'ttakeit.

Senzokuhle:WhatifIwasreallyparalysed?Youdo

realisethatyou'dhavekilledme?

Kamva:Ohplease,I'mnotthatheartless.Iknewthat

youcanwalk.Isawyouwithmyowntwoeyes.You

couldimaginetheshockonmyface.

Senzokuhle:Okay,butwhatifIcouldn'tswim?I'd

havedrowned.

Kamva:Thenwhywouldyoubotheryourselfwitha

housethathasapoolifyoucan'tswim?



Senzokuhle:Whatyoudidshowsmehowcrazyyou

are.

Kamva:That'sirrelevantrightnow.Ineedyouto

answermyquestions.Whywouldyoulietoeveryone

aboutthis?

Hesighed,andsatdownontheglassytableinfront

ofme.

Senzokuhle:Ican'ttellyouthat,Kamva.

Kamva:Don'tpushme,Senzokuhle.Ihaveyour

mother'snumbersonstandby.I'llnothesitatetocall

herandletherknowwhathersonhasbeenupto.

Senzokuhle:Fine.I'lltellyoueverything.

Kamva:I'mlistening.

Senzokuhle:Asyouknow,I'mnextinlineforthe

throneanditseemedthatitwasgoingtobe

happeningsoonthanIanticipatedsincemyfather

wasdiagnosedwithstage4lungcancerafew

monthsago.Hishealthhasbeendeterioratingsince



then.

Kamva:I'msosorrytohearthat.

Sadnesscrossedhisfeatures.

Senzokuhle:ButsinceIdidn'twanttobeKing,Ihad

tocomeupwithaplan.Iattemptedsomanytimes

totalktomyparents,buttheywerenothavingit.So

IdecidedtofakemyparalysisandtoldthemthatI

wasinvolvedinacaraccident.IdidthissothatI

wasdeemedunfittotakeoverthethrone.

Shockswaminmyorbs.

Kamva:Wow!Allthisbecauseyoudon'twantto

becomeKing?

Senzokuhle:Mylifeisnotinthevalley.It'snotlike

thethronelackssuccessors.

Kamva:Andhowisyourplancomingalong?



Senzokuhle:Theyboughtit,buttheydon'tseeitasa

goodenoughreasonformenottobecomeKing.

Kamva:ThereissomethingIdon'tquitegethere.If

theancestorshavechosenyouforthejob,itis

nearlyimpossibletogoagainstthem.

Senzokuhle:Thefamilyseersawthroughmyfacade,

andconfrontedme.I'vebeenpayinghimmoneyto

appeasetheancestorsandnotrevealthetruthtomy

family.

Kamva:Ican'tbelievethis.

Senzokuhle:CanItrustyounottotellmyfamily?

Kamva:It'snotmyplaceanyway,butI'dreallyliketo

seehowallofthisisgoingtoplayout.

Iwasoutofwords.Theshockthattransfixedmeto

thesofarefusedtoevaporate.

Senzokuhle:YousaidsomethingaboutwhenImake

itoutofthepool,we'regoingworkonourmarriage.

Doestheofferstillstand?



Hesmirked,somethingwhichheneverdidinmy

presence.Ilookedathim,unblinking.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Igroanedasmyphonerangundermypillow.I

answereditwithoutlookingatthecallerID.

Me:Hello.

Myvoicewassleepy.

Noxolo:Don'ttellmethatyou'restillsleeping.Don't

youhaveclassestoattend?

Me:Auntie,nowisnotagoodtime.



Noxolo:Ilearntthatwakingupeverydayisproofthat

you'reborntomakeit.Youcan'tkeepfeelingsorry

foryourself.

Me:Aunty,please.

Noxolo:Buhle,wakeupandgotackleyourproblems.

Don'tletsetbackspreventyoufrommakingyour

dreamscometrue.

Me:Butit'shard,Aunty.EverywhereIgo,peoplelook

atme.Theymakesnideremarks.Thetruthisthat

thisvideowillalwaysfollowme.

Iresortedtosittinguprightonthebed.

Noxolo:Takeitonedayatatime.Youneedtoknow

thatvideowillbeoldnewsinthenextweek.Soon

enough,peoplewillbetalkingaboutsomethingelse.

Sogoliveyourlifeonyourterms.

Me:YouseewhyIstillneedyouinmylife.Please

don'tallowKwaneletotakeyouawayfromme.

Noxolo:Thatwon'thappen.



Me:Aunty,wecan'tbegoingbackandforthabout

this.Kwaneleisdangerous.Idon'tknowhowmany

timesIhavetotellyouthis.

Noxolo:IknowwhatexactlyI'mdealingwithhere.I

haveaplan,andthistimenothingisgoingtohinder

it.

Me:Iwashmyhandsoffyou.Seemsliketheonly

timeyou'lllistentome,iswhenyoufindyourself

buriednexttomymother.Deadathishandsandby

then,itwouldhavealreadybeentoolate.Morethan

anything,Ithinkyou'reobsessedwiththisman.

Noxolo:YoumayhaveforgivenKwanele,butInever

will.Thismankilledyourmother.Myfriend.Shewas

mysister.Iwillstopatnothingtoensurethather

deathwasnotinvain.Ithoughtthat'swhatyou

initiallywanted?YouwantedKwaneletobe

prosecutedforhiscrimes?Whatchanged,Buhle?

Me:Irealisedthatinlifeyouchoosewhichbattlesto

fight.Somebattlesaren'tworthfighting.

Noxolo:Thisoneisworthfighting.

Me:Okay,dowhatyouthinkit'sbest.Letmegolive



my24hourslikeit'smylast.

Shechuckled.

Noxolo:Ididn'tmeanthatyoushouldgoseeksolace

inalcoholanddrugs.

Me:Whosaidanythingaboutalcoholanddrugs?

Welaughed,andthefactthatagenuinelaughter

escapedmymouthforthefirsttimeinthepast2

dayswassomething.Wesaidourgoodbyes,andI

hungup.Igavemyselfalittlepreptalk,andgotupto

tidyupmybed.ThabilewalkedinwhileIwaspatting

thebedforanycreases.

Me:Thabile,mayIhaveaquickwordwithyou?

Thabi:I'mnotinthemoodtofight.

Me:Iwantedtoapologiseformybehaviour.



Thabi:Apologyaccepted.

Shewenttositdownonherbed.

Me:Ihavethistendencyofsayinghurtfulthings

whenI'mangry.

Thabi:I'venoticed.

Me:AndI'lltrytoworkonthatbadtraitofmine.

Shesmiled.HoweverIsensedsomeawkwardness

betweenus.Ithinkitwasbecauseofthekiss,butI

didn'twanttotalkaboutthatanymore.

Thabi:Okay.Nowthatwe'vegottenthatoutofthe

way.Iwasthinkingthatperhapswecouldattend

therapy.

Me:Idon'tknowaboutthat.

Thabi:Ithinkit'llbefunandhelpful.Thatway,Ithink



I'llalsobestrongwhenthetrialbegins.

Me:Okay.

Iwasdoubtful.Ididn'tthinkI'dbeabletotalktoa

strangeraboutmylife.

Thabi:Andperhaps,they'llhelpusmoveforward

withourlives.We'llbeintroducedtobettercoping

mechanisms.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

Wegatheredinthedininghall,whereaswarmof

servantslaidthefoodbeforeus,andservedusin

separatedishes.Everyoneisassignedaseatatthe

table,andwiththatknowledgeandarrangement-I

hadsprinkledpoisononMandlakhe'splate.Istarted



diggingin,butsubconsciouslyIfoundmyself

thinkingaboutMandlakhe.Ikeptchantingamantra

inmymind.'Eat.Eat.Eat,dammit!"Otherswere

munchingontheirfood,butnotMandlakhe.Mlungisi

strikedupaconversationbutIwasmorefocusedon

Mandlakheeatinghismealthatwouldsendhim

straighttothegrave.

Mlungisi:IthinkthatperhapsMandlakheand

Simnikiweshouldtietheknot.

Ichokedonmyjuice.

Lungelo:That'saverygoodidea.WithSimnikiwe

expecting,Mandlakhecouldtakeonthefatherrole

forthebaby.

Nikiwe:Mvelo'sgravehasn'teventurnedcold,but

youwantmetomarryhisbrother?

Mandlakhe:Simnikiweisright.I'mnotgoingto

marryMvelo'swife.



Khulekani:Thisisnotupfordiscussion.

Wealllookedathim.Ididn'tprotestanyfurther.

Mandlakhewasgoingtomeethisbrotherverysoon,

soImightaswellplayalong.Aftertonight,there

wouldbenogroomformetomarry.Ohwell.

Mandlakhecalledforthekitchenservantstogather

inthedininghall.Theycame,andboweddown.

Lungelo:What'sgoingon,Mandlakhe?

Mandlakhe:Iwantthepersonwhopreparedmyfood

tostepforward.

Oneoftheservantsspokeup."Thechefprepared

thefood.Ourdutyistoserveyou,myprince."

Mandlakhe:Okay,Iwantoneofyoutocomeand

tastemyfood.



Khulekani:Mandlakhe,whatareyoudoing?

Mandlakhe:Uncle,trustmeinthis.

Myheartdrummedinmychest.Whatgamewas

Mandlakheplaying?

Oneofthegirlsrosetotheirfulllengthandstepped

forward.Icouldseethatshedidn'tunderstandwhat

wasgoingon,butshehadtodoasinstructed.She

ateafewspoonfulsofthefood,andnothing

happenedorsoIthought.

Mandlakhe:Dismissed.

Hiswordswereswallowedasthegirlstarted

hyperventilating,andcollapsed.Allofuswere

shocked.Yes,evenmeIwasshocked.ImeanIwas

toldthatthiswasaslowpoison,andthatwasnot

whatwashappeninghere.



Mandlakhe:COMEIN!

Hisauthoritativevoiceechoedaroundthepalace.

MomentslaterPhumlaandanunfamiliarwoman

walkedintothehall.Mandlakhebarkedorders.

Mandlakhe:Attendtoher.

Shepointedtotheunfamiliarwoman.Shenodded,

andfromherbackpacktookoutafewmedical

equipments.Soshewasadoctor.Seemedlikemy

planwasbackfiringgreatly.

Khulekani:Mandlakhe,wouldyoupleasetellme

what'sgoingonhere?Whatisthemeaningofthis?

Mandlakhe:Thisisthesecondattemptonmylife.



IswallowedhardasMandlakhe'sgazetraveledover

me.Fearcoursedthroughmyveins.

Mlungisi:Areyousayingthatsomeoneisouttokill

you?

Mlu'seyesalsosweptoverme.Myfearwas

intensifying.Thiswasnothappening.Iwaitedforthe

exposure,butitnevercame.

Lungelo:Itmakessense.Firstthecaraccident,and

nowthis?Iseehispoint.

Mandlakhe:Fromhereon,I'llonlyeatfoodprepared

byPhumla.

Khulekani:Sothatmeansshe'llbestayingwithus?

Mandlakhenodded.



Lungelo:Whataboutherchildren?

Phumla:Mysisterwillbetakingcareoftheminmy

absence.Ihopethatthere'snoproblem.

Mlungisi:Notatall.You'rewelcomehere.

Thedoctorspokeup."There'sonlysomuchIcando

forher.Sheneedstobeadmitted.We'llhavetorun

testsonher.

Theynodded.Mandlakherosefromhisseat,and

disappeared.Therewasonethingforsure,

MandlakheknewIwastheonebehindtheattempts

onhislife,butwhywashekeepingquiet?Iwanted

tofindoutthegamethathewasplaying,because

twocandefinitelyplaythegameandmakeit

interesting.

Theservantwascarriedoutside.



*

*

Sorryforthelateinsert.
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MandlakheMkhize

Iwatchedmyuncletalktosomeoneoverthephone.

Wewerelockedinsidemybedroomashewanted

clearanswersforwhatwentdownyesterday.

Simnikiweandherevilnesskeptcreepingintomy

mind,angerwormingintome.

Hewasfinallyoffthephone,andhecameto

addressme.Hetookaseatonthesofaacrossthe

oneIwasoccupying,withatableseparatingthem.



Khulekani:Iwasonthephonewiththehospital.

PoisonwastracedinSabina'sblood.Youwereright.

Sabinawasthegirlwhocollapsedyesterdayat

dinner.

Khulekani:Butallofthisdoesn'tmakesense.Ifailto

understandhowyouknewthatyourfoodwas

poisoned.Thefactthatyouhadadoctorand

Phumlasecondsawaydoesn'tmakesensetome.

Mandlakhe:YouknowthatIforeseethingsbefore

theyhappen.

Khulekani:Soyoumeanthatyouwillinglyput

innocentlivesindanger?Wasthereaneedtohave

thatgirleatyourfoodifyouknewthatitwas

poisoned?

Mandlakhe:She'sgoingtobefine,isn'tshe?

Khulekani:Iknowthatyouusuallyhavevisions

aboutfutureoccurrences.Butalotstilldoesn'tmake



sensetome.Whoisafteryou,Mandlakhe?

Mandlakhe:Ican'ttellyouyet.

Khulekani:Youneedtotellussothatwecandeal

withthatperson,andmakesurethathedoesn't

comeatyouagain.

Mandlakhe:Idon'tremembermentioningamale.It

couldbeanyone,uncle.

Khulekani:Andit'sclearthatyouknowwhoitis.I

hatethatyou'renowplayinggameswithpeople's

lives.We'vealreadylostoneofourdrivers.Sabina

waspoisoned,andinbothoftheseevents,youknew

whatwasgoingtohappen.

Mandlakhe:Idon'tdisputethat,butsomeenemies

youneedtoplaythemattheirowngame.Andthatis

whatI'mdoing.

Khulekani:Sothisenemydoesn'thaveaname?If

there'ssomethingyouknowaboutthisperson,you

needtotellus.Howwillweprotectourselves

againstsomeunknownenemy?Whatifnexttimehe

comesforothermembersofthefamily?



Mandlakhe:Youcanrelax.Shewon'tdothat.Allyou

needtoknowisthatallwillberevealedsoon.

Worrywasplasteredonhisface.Youcouldseethat

hereallycaredaboutthewellbeingofothers.

Khulekani:Youbetterbespeakingthetruth,because

timeisofessencehere.Ican'tkeepproviding

villagerswithfoodparcelseveryweek.Soonenough,

itwillcreateadentinourpockets.

Mandlakhe:Itwon'tgettothat.Theinaugurationwill

behappeningsoon.Afterthetruthisrevealed,

hopefullywe'llworktorestoreourland.

***

KamvelihleNgubane

Iwastuckednearavanitytablewithamirrorpinned



againstthewall,asSomikaziwasapplyingmyface

withmakeup.Ididn'twanttolie,mystomach

churnedasIthoughtofthedayaheadandmydate

withSenzokuhle.Yes,youheardright-Iwasgoing

outwithSenzokuhle.Hopefullyeverythingwillgo

well.Somikazistoppedworkingonme,andleaned

againstthetable.Shelookedatme.

Somikazi:Areyousureyou'rereadytopursuea

relationshipwithSenzokuhle?Iknowthatyou're

married-

Kamva:Areyouagainstit?

Somikazi:No,Ijustwanttomakesurethatyouknow

thatloveisnotasmoothsailingexperience.

Kamva:Ihearyou.

Somikazi:Everyrelationshipfeelslikethebestthing

inthebeginning.Thetalks.Sweetmessages.

Happiness.Goodsex.

Icouldn'thelpbutlaughatherlastwords.



Somikazi:That'showitallstarted,formeatleast.I

wasneverreadyfortheinsecurities.Thestress.The

jealousy.Iwasneverreadytobecheatedonor

watchingourselvesfalloutoflove.

Kamva:IthoughtyourmarriagetoMziwasarranged.

Somikazi:Weweregiventimetogettoknoweach

otherbeforehand,andtherewassomethingbetween

us.Icouldn'tpinpointit,butweclickedwell.

Ifaintlysmiled,andlethercontinue.

Somikazi:Wegrewapart.Wefoughteveryday,and

attimessomepainfulwordsweresaid.I'mnot

sayingthatyou'redeemedtolivemyexperiences,

butIwantyoutounderstandthatloveisnotallrosy

aspeoplemakeitseem.Thetruthisthatthe

honeymoonphasealwayscomestoanendandit's

uptobothofyouhowyou'regoingtocarryonfrom

then.It'ssadthatafterthatphase,Icarriedtheboth



ofusbecauseMziseemedtohavegivenup.Most

relationshipsgothroughthisandifwhatyoufeelfor

eachotherisgenuineandtrue,you'regoingtohave

topullthrough.I'veheardpeoplesaythat'love

shouldn'tbehard'andI'veneverreallyunderstood

thatstatementtilltodaybecauseeverysuccess

sproutsfromfailureandtribulations.

Kamva:You'vereallygonethroughalot.

Somikazi:AllI'mtryingtosayisthatoncethe

honeymoonphaseisgone,don'tpackyourbagsand

leave.Shitalwaysgetsrealinmarriage.Iknowthat

there'sonlysomuchwecandoforfailing

relationshipsandperhapssometimesit'sbetterto

letgobutdon'tgorunningatthefirstfight,well,

unlessheraiseshishandonyou.

Ichortled.

Kamva:You'veafunnywayofsayingsomethings.

Butthankyou.



Somikazi:Youstillhaven'tansweredmyquestion.

Kamva:Andwhatwasthequestion?

Somikazi:Areyoureadyforthis?

Kamva:IthinkIam.Wealldeserveashotat

happiness.

Somikazi:Istilldon'tsensesomeexcitementand

enthusiasm.

Kamva:IAM.

Welaughedtogether.

Kamva:Butthereissomethingthat'shasbeen

botheringme.

Infactithasbeenbotheringmesinceyesterday.

Kamva:Youknowyourbrotherbetterthanme.I

haveafeelingthatperhapshe'sdoingallthis



becauseIknowsomethingabouthimthatother

peopledon'tknowabout.

Somikazi:Youthinkhe'sbuyingyoursilence?

Kamva:Imeanthesuddenchange.

Somikazi:Senzokuhleisagoodman,andsoon

enoughyou'llseethatforyourself.Idon'tknowwhat

you'rebothhiding,andIdon'tthinkthatitconcerns

me.Putallthataside,andmakesurethatyouenjoy

yourtime.Afterallhe'syours.

Ilaughed.Somikaziwashonestlyafreshbreathof

air.Shehadbeenthatpersonwhoeasedmy

lonelinesswhenIstartedtosettlein-anewcity.

Somikazi:Nowlet'sgetyoualldolledup.

Hourslater,acarhadcametopickmeup.Itwas

stilldaylight.Iwaswearingablackdresswithmid-

thighhighslitthataccentuatedmybodyand

finishedmylookwithpairofblackstilettos.The



driveropenedthedoorforme,andescortedmeina

breathtakingrestaurant.Everythingwasglamorous,

andIliked.Iwalkedin,withrosepetalssparkledon

thefloor-itseemedthathehadbookedthewhole

restaurantandIfollowedthetrail.Icamefaceto

facewithahandsomeSenzokuhle,adorningasuit.I

approachedhim.Hetookmyhandinhis,andkissed

myknuckles.

Senzokuhle:Thankyouforcoming,mylady.

Ismiled,andhepulledoutachairforme.Iplopped

downontheseatandhewentbacktohisown.

Senzokuhle:Imustsaythatyoulookverybeautiful.

Stunninglygorgeous.

Kamva:Thankyou,butyouandyourEnglish.

Wechuckled.



Senzokuhle:Yougetusedtoit.

Kamva:Thisisverybeautiful.

Isaidgesturingtooursurroundings.

Senzokuhle:Notasbeautifulasyou.

Oureyeslocked-thecontactintense.Ilookedaway.

Kamva:Becareful,oryoumightendupfallinginlove

withme.

Hesmiled.

Senzokuhle:Whatareyouthinkingofeating?



Heaskedasweopenedourmenus.

***

NoxoloNdebele

IwaswalkingtowhereIbelievedthatmyproblems

wouldbesolved.

Alongmyshortjourney,Imettwowomenthatdidn't

likemenorNomthandazo.Thejealousytheyhadfor

us,theycouldn'tevenhideit.Andseemedliketoday

wasnoexception.ImeanthewayIdidn'tcareabout

thosewomen-Ididn'tevenremembertheirnames.

Thedarkskinnedonestoppedme."Nowthatyou

foundanewman,you'veforgottenaboutus."Irolled

myeyes.



Noxolo:What'stheretorememberaboutyou?

Thelightskinnedwomanpipedin."Zandile,

rememberhowIalwayssaidthatthiswomanright

herekilledherfriendinordertobewithherman.It's

happeningrightinfrontofus."

Thedarkone."Iremember,anditmakessense.This

istheworksofwitchcraft."

Lightone."Sheprobablycouldn'tseeherfriend

happy,anddecidedtokillher.Nowshegoesforher

man."

Thedarkone."You'restilltalking.Sheprobablyfed

himlovepotion."

Noxolo:Funnyhowyou'rebothaccusingmeof

witchcraft,yetyou'rethebiggestwitchesoutthere.



Lightone."Allwe'resayingisthatit'sfinetobe

single.Youdon'thavetokill,andtakeotherpeople's

men."

Noxolo:Idon'thavetimeforthis.

Iclickedmytongue,andwalkedaway.Wetrodin

oppositedirections.IwalkeduntilIgottothehutI

seek.

Iwalkedintotheyard,andIwasshowntothehut

whereGogo-thatwasthenamegiventoherafter

sheinitiated-wasavailable.Sheinstructedmeto

takeoffmyshoesandsitdown.

Sangomaswerenotmycupoftea,butdesperate

timescalledfordesperatemeasures.



Gogo:Whatyouwantcan'tbegrantedeasily,my

child.

Noxolo:Gogo,I'mwillingtodoanything.

Gogo:You'reaskingmetoawakenadeadspirit.

Soulsneverdie,butthepersonyouwanttocome

backhascrossedintoanotherrealm.

Noxolo:Gogo,allI'maskingisthatyougiveme

somethingthatmakesomeoneseemeas

Nomthandazo.Idon'twantNomthandazo'ssoulto

bereturned,orinterrupted.Iwanthimtosee

Nomthandazoinme,ineverythingIdo,Iwanthimto

beremindedofher.Iwanthimtobetormentedand

hauntedtothepointwherehe'lltellthetruth.He'll

havenochoicebuttospitthetruth.

Shestarteddoingherdancewithherfeatherlike

thing-ifImaycallitthat.Shewasmumblingin

tongues.

Gogo:Icanseethatyourfriendwaskilledbyher



husbandwhomyounowlivewith.

Inodded.

Noxolo:Willyouhelpme?

Shestartedrummagingthroughherherbs,and

broughtforwardsomethingwrappedinnewspaper.

Shehandedittome.

Gogo:You'llwashwiththisfor3days.AndIrepeat

for3days,intheeveningandmakesurethatyou

chantNomthandazo'sname10timeseachnight.

Nothingmore,nothingless.

Inodded,andshealsogavemeasmallcontainer.

Gogo:You'llrubthatonhiseyesthefinalnight.On



the3rdnight.Thelastnight.

Inodded,andplacedeverythingintomybagproperly.

IalsoensuredthatIlistenedtoherinstructions

attentively.

Gogo:Evenalittlemistakeaschanting

Nomthandazo'sname11timesmaycausethisnot

work.RemembertodoasI'vesaid.

Inodded,andhauledoutafewhundrednotesfrom

mypurse.Shedeclinedthemoney.

Gogo:Keepthemoney.Mytransactionsdonotwork

withmoney.IwilltellyouwhatIwantverysoonfrom

youinexchangeformyservices.

Imerelyshrugged,Ididn'tcarebutthatsurelyshould

haveraisedaredflagwithme.



*

*

Idon'thaveknowledgeinthesethings.I'mjust

merelywritingfrommyimaginationandwhatmakes

sensetomebutIhopeyouenjoyed.
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NoxoloNdebele

ThreedayshadpassedsinceIhadwenttothe

sangoma.ThreenightssinceIbathedinwater

containingtheherbIwasgiven-30timeshaveI

chantedNomthandazo'sname.Andonthefinal

night,IhadensuredthatKwanelegotsodrunkthat

hepassedoutandIappliedthemutiunderhiseyes.

Andwitheverypassingminute,Ibattledwithmy

innerself.Iwasploppeddownonachairinthe

kitchen,abottleofwineonthecounterandaglass.

Thatvoicewithinmeseektobereleased.



Voice:Yourobsessionisgoingtogetyoukilled.

Noxolo:Idon'tknowhowmanytimesIhavetosay

thatit'snotanobsession.

Voice:Youwenttoawitchdoctor.

Noxolo:You'reoneofthosepeoplethatbelieve

Africanspiritualityiswrong?Butattheendofthe

day,weallgotothemwhenthegoinggetstough.

Idownedthewinestraightfromthebottle.

Voice:Therearegoodandbadsangomas.Onesthat

usetheirgiftsforhealingandthebettermentof

others,andonesthatmisuseitandinsteadpartake

inevil.

Noxolo:IgotwhatIwant,andthat'sallIcareabout.

Voice:What'sthemeaningofmytransactionsdon't

workwithmoney?Thatequatestosomething

deeper,evensinister.You'llfindyourselfbeinga



sacrificialcow,I'mtellingyou.

Noxolo:Youshouldstopbuzzinginmyearandfind

somethingusefultodo.Findahobbyorsomething.

Voice:UnfortunatelyI'mpartofyou,andI'mthelight

tothedarknessyousobadlyareattractingintoyour

life.Imeanthedaughterofthepersonyou'redoing

thisfordoesn'tseemtocareaboutavengingher

mother,butyouMotherTheresaarewillingtodiefor

someonewhowasn'tevenyourblood.

Noxolo:You'renothingbutanegativeentityinme.

Youpretendtowantthebestforme,buteverything

yousayprojectsnegativity.You'reapessimistIso

badlywanttogetridof.Youalwayscomplainabout

mydecisions,yetyoudon'tbringanyalternatives

forward.

Afterthat,everythingwasdeadsilent.SometimesI

questionedmyselfthatwasitreallymewhosaysall

thesethingsorsomethingelsedisguisedwithmy

voice.



Ifinishedthebottleofwine,andIcouldfeelthe

intoxicationkickingin.

Kwanele:Noxolo?

Hisvoicerangaroundme.Aheadacheawaitedme.

Noxolo:I'minthekitchen.

Mywordswerenotslurringyet.Secondslater,he

cameintothekitchenwithaframeinhishand.

Kwanele:Alcoholwillbethedeathofyou.

Noxolo:AndI'llbeyourunmaking.

Kwanele:Whatdoyoumean,Noxolo?

Noxolo:Imeantinthebedroom.



Iattemptedtobeseductive,andIsucceeded.Icould

seewiththesmilethatcreepeduponhisface.

Howeverdeepdown,ImeantthatI'mgoingtofinish

him.

Kwanele:Areyoutheonewhoputup

Nomthandazo'spictures?

Noxolo:I'msorry.Ishouldn'thave,butherdeath

anniversaryiscomingup.Ithoughtyoumightwant

toreminisceaboutyourwife.RememberthatI'mnot

heretoreplaceher.

Hesmiled.

Kwanele:That'swhatIlikeaboutyou.

Iinternallyrolledmyeyes.

Hisfreehandlingeredonmycheekuntilhiseyes



widenedabit.

Kwanele:Nomthandazo?

Herubbedhiseyes.

Kwanele:Idon'tunderstand...

AndIknewthenandtherethatitwasworking.

Noxolo:What'swrong?

Kwanele:IsawNomthandazo.Mustbeablurof

vision.

Noxolo:You'reprobablyjustmissingher.

***



ThabileMampane

Ourbehindswereplantedonthebench.Iwaswith

Buhle,andwewereheretoseeaprofessional-

waitingforherappointmenttofinish.Iwaspassing

timeonthephonewithDimphowhilstBuhlehad

leanedbackonthewall,hereyesclosed.

Thabi:Maybeshewasreallyhurt,Dimpho.

Dimpho:Idon'tcare,Buhle.I'mnotgoingtobe

friendswithapersonthatdefendsrapists.Shedidn't

haveaproblemwithdraggingyournamethroughthe

mudonline.ThatshowsAmandawasneverafriend

inthefirstplace.

Thabi:Ihearyou.Perhapsshe'shurt.

Dimpho:Areyouhearingyourself,Thabile?She

equatesnottellingheranythingforthepast5

monthsasyoulyingandthatyouwereneverraped.I

don'tknowwhatgoodnessyoupossessinyour

hearttooverlookthat,andIdon'twantthat



goodnessifit'sgoingmakemeforgivemesnakes

thathaveclearlyshownmethattheyhiss.Worst

partisthatshewenttosocialmediatoventher

anger,insteadofcomingtoyou.Entlekwhat'sthe

reasonforheranger?

Thabi:It'sfine,Dimpho.She'snotthefirstonetosay

negativethingstome.

Dimpho:Thedifferenceisthatweconsideredhera

friend.Iwillneverunderstandwomenwhodefend

rapists.Knowingverywellthatyouhaveavagina,

andyoumightbethenextvictim.I'dratherjustkeep

mymouthshut.

Thabi:YouknowthatI'vealwayslovedsayingthat

fuckwithpeoplethewaytheyfuckwithyou.Barely,

hardlyandaccordingly.Amandahasshownmethat

she'snotstandingwithmeatthispointinmylife,

andIcan'tdoanythingotherthanmoveforward.

Dimpho:Iloveyourspirit.

Thabi:Youloveeverythingaboutme.



Shechuckled,andIsmiled.Icouldimagineher

rollinghereyes.

Dimpho:Thearrogance.

Thabi:Look,we'lltalk.

Dimpho:Goodluckwiththesession.

Shehungup,andIturnedtoBuhle.

Thabi:Areyouokay?

Sheopenedhereyes.

Buhle:Idon'tknow.

Thabi:Areyousureyouwanttodothis?

Buhle:I'mhere.Mightaswellgothroughwithit.



Inodded,andacomfortablesilenceengulfedus,and

wewaited.FinallythedoorinkedXoliswaMadonsela

opened,andtwomiddleagedwomenwalkedout.

Onegreetedus,andwalkedaway.Theotherone

smiled,andusheredusinside.

Xoliswa:Sorryforkeepingyouwaiting.Thattooka

littlelongerthanexpected.

Wenodded,andwewenttositdownonacouch.

Sheploppeddownonachair,facingus.

Xoliswa:SomynameisXoliswaMadonsela.

Wenodded,anddidn'tsayanything.Shehada

friendlysmileplasteredonherfacethroughout.

Xoliswa:Ithinkthisisthepartwhereyoutellme

yours.



Buhle:Wethoughtyoumighthaveanideaofwhowe

are.Wearenevershortofremarksandlongstares.

Therewasahintofhardnessandbitternessbehind

hertone.

Thabi:ThabileMampane.

Xoliswa:Andyou,mydear?

Buhle:BuhlenkosiMalinga.

Xoliswa:Foramoment,Ithoughtyouweresiblings.

Well,sincethisisourfirstsession,I'djustlikeyouto

brieflygointoyourbackground,andwhatyou

believehasledyouhere.Sowho'dliketostart?

Thabi:Ifit'snotaproblemwithmyfriend,I'dliketo

gofirst.

Buhledidn'tdispute,andtheofficewentsilent.I

breathedanintakeofair,andbegantonarratemy

storywiththeemotionspouringthroughme



accordingly.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

Itrodtomycar,andclamberedintothedriver'sseat.

MyheartleapedoutofmyheartinfearwhenIheard

avoice.

Mlu:Youseemtobeinahurry.

Isawhimintherearmirror.

Nikiwe:Whatareyoudoinginmycar?

Mlu:Haveyouforgottenthatourfamilyisunder

attack?Whereareyouplanningtogowithouta

guard?



Nikiwe:Mlungisi,pleasegetoutofmycar.

Mlu:Butwait,you'renotworriedbecauseyou'rethe

attacker.Iknowthatyou'renotsomegood

samaritan,butIneverthoughtthatyou'recapableof

murder.Youmusthavehadusfooledforyears.I'm

startingtothinkthatyouhadahandinMvelo'sdeath.

Nikiwe:Pleasegetout.

Mlu:I'mgoingtogiveyouawordofadvice.Stopall

ofthis,oryou'regoingtogetburntandit'snotgoing

tobepleasant.

Nikiwe:Yournephewaskedforawar,andthat's

exactlywhathe'sgoingtoget.Andinwar,thereare

casualties.Don'tmakememakeyouone.I'mnot

goingtoaskagain.Pleaseleavemycar.

Mlu:You'vebeenwarned.Yourdaysarenumbered.

Hedescendedmycar,andIignitedtheengine.

IwasdrivingtoGogo'shut.Shehelpedmewithalot

ofthingsbefore,andIwashopingthatshe'dtoday.



Mandlakheneededtogo.Iparkedoutsideheryard,

andpacedtoherhut.Shewelcomedme,andIsat

onthefloor.

Nikiwe:GogoKhanyisa.

Gogo:Whatbringsyouheretoday?

Nikiwe:Ineedyourhelp.Ineedsomeoneeliminated.

He'sstandinginmyway.

Gogo:Youknowmyprice.Idon'thaveaproblem

helpingyou.

Myheartpounded.

Nikiwe:Gogo,we'vecomealongway.I'mafraidthat

Ican'tdowhatyou'reaskingofme.

Gogo:There'sthedoor.

Nikiwe:Gogo,Ican'tsacrificemychildagain.He's

myonlyhope.He'llbethefutureKing.Ican'tgive

youhim.



Gogo:Youknowtherules.Youpayinblood,girl.

Nikiwe:Gogo,I'vealreadygivenyoutwofruitsfrom

mywomb.Ican'tgiveyouthisone.

Gogo:Thenclearlyyoudon'twantmyhelp.

Irememberedmytwopregnanciesthatwereused

aspaymenttoGogo.Ihadtosacrificemyunborn

sonsbecauseshelovedthattheywereofroyal

bloodandheldmorevaluethanfemales.Haveyou

neverquestionedwhyIhadnosons?Shetookthem

-shebelievedthattheymadehermorepowerful.

LuckilyKamvawasagirl,soshewasallowedtolive.

Thefirstpregnancywasshortlyaftermyweddingto

Mvelo-IsacrificedmychildbecauseIwantedmy

husbandtoseeonlyme,andnootherwoman.His

fatherwasgoingtomakehimtakeasecondwife-

fromaroyalbloodlinebutIwasnothavingit.The

otheronewasafterIhadfoundoutMvelocheated

onmewithNomthandazo-thespellhaddriedoff

aftermanyyears-andIwaslividandwantedto

makehimpay.LuckilyNomthandazowasalready



dead-apparentlyshekilledherself.Mvelobetrayed

me,andIwantedhimdead.Worstpart,hehada

growngirlwhowouldconstantlyremindmeofhis

affair.SoIaskedGogotokillhim,andasaresult

Qhaweinterfered,andIpushedhimandhehithis

headonacornerofatable.Icouldn'tlethertake

anotheroneofmychildren.Notathirdsonand

definitelynotaheirtothethrone.

Nikiwe:Forgetit.I'lldoitmyself.

Gogo:You'renotgoingtowinthistime.Notwithout

myprotection.

Nikiwe:I'mnotgoingtoletyoukillanotheroneofmy

babies.I'llfindaway.

Irosetomyfeet.

Gogo:Yoursinswillcatchupwithyou.



Iclickedmytongue,andwalkedaway.

Gogo:You'llneverknowpeaceinyourlife.Fromthis

day.Markmywords.

Iwenttomycar,anddroveaway.Ourconversation

keptplayinginmymind,untilmycellphonerang.

Nikiwe:Hello,mychild.

Kamva:Ma,haveyouseenavideoofBuhleonline?

Nikiwe:Zenanitoldmeaboutit.

Kamva:Ican'tbelievethis.Ifeelsorryforher.

Nikiwe:Whatdidshethinkwouldhappenwhenshe

ranawayfromherownwedding?I'mnotsurprised.

Likemother,likedaughter.Seemslikeshehastaken

herdeadmother'swhoringways.

Kamva:Ma,she'sstillyourdaughter.Youcan'tsay

allthosethingsabouther.



Nikiwe:Ionlyhaveonedaughter.I'mnotgoingtogo

claimingotherpeople'schildren.

Kamva:Itakeherasmysister.Iwantedtoaskifyou

perhapsknowwheresheis.

Nikiwe:Don'ttellmeyouwanttogoandseeher.

Kamva:Sheneedsherfamily.

Nikiwe:Don'tinvolvemeinthat.She'snotmyfamily.

Kamva:Youoncementionedsomethingabouther

beinginJoburg-

Herwordsweredimmedtonothingnesswhen

suddenlyafigureappearedinfrontofmycar-fear

awakened.MorecloselyitseemedtobeMvelo,and

atthesametimelightningstroke.Mvelo

disappeared,butitwastoolateasIhadalready

swervedmycar-myfootonthebrakes.

Kamva:Ma?!



*

*
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Inmydaze,Iheardthemachinesrhythmicallybeep

andIslowlyopenedmyeyes.Idrunkinmy

surroundings,anditseemedthatIwasinahospital.

Everythingcamebacktome-fallinglikeatonof

bricks.MygazefixatedonMandlakhe.Perhapshe

cametofinishmeoff.

Nikiwe:Whatisgoingonhere?

Momentslater,thedoctorbudgedin.

Nikiwe:Doctor,pleasetellmewhat'sgoingon.



Mandlakhe:Avillagerfoundyouinyourcar

unconscious.

Inodded,andturnedtothedoctor.

Nikiwe:Ihopethatmybabyisokay.

Shesmiled.

Doctor:Therewasnoharmdonetoyouandthe

baby.You'refreetogohome.

Nikiwe:HowlonghaveIbeenhere?

Doctor:Afewhours.

SheturnedtoMandlakhe.

Doctor:Pleasepassbymyofficebeforeyouleave.



Mandlakhenodded,andthedoctordeparted.

Nikiwe:Water,please.

Hegavemeasealedwaterbottle,andIopenedit-

quenchingmythirst.

Nikiwe:Thankyou.

Therewasaninvisibleserpentoftension

threateningtosuffocatebothofus.Thehatredwe

feltforeachotherwasfeltintheward.

Nikiwe:Thankyou.

Mandlakhe:Don'tgetittwisted.Iwasonlydoingthis

formybrother'schild.OtherwiseI'dhavekilledyou

myself.



Nikiwe:Okay,Igetit.There'snoneedtogetworked

up.

Mandlakhe:You'reoutherepretendingthatyoudon't

knowthedamageyou'vecaused.Youkilledmy

brother.YoukilledQhawe.Nowyouwanttocome

forme?

Nikiwe:Idon'tknowwhatyou'retalkingabout.

Mandlakhe:You'llfinallypayforyoursins.Andthis

time,nothingwillsaveyou.

Nikiwe:Youseemsosureofyourself.Please,don't

startwithme.Yourbrotherdiedinhissleep.Qhawe

fellfromahillontoarock,andyou'restillalive.

Pleasedon'taccusemeofthingsIknownothing

about.

Mandlakheskatedtotheentrance.

Mandlakhe:I'llgosignyourdischargepapers.Let's

hopethatbythetimeIcomeback,youwouldn'thave

foundanotherwaytokillme.



Nikiwe:I'llgoinmycar.

Mandlakhe:Yourcarisatthepalace.

Nikiwe:SoIhavetotravelwithyou?

Mandlakhe:You'rewelcometostaybehind.

Ishookmyhead,andheexited.Ithoughtofthe

accident-Mvelo,thelightningandtheswervingof

mycar.Irubbedmystomach.

Nikiwe:Everythingisgoingtobeokay.

Morethananything,Iattemptedtoconvincemyself

butsomethingwasnotright.Alotofthingsactually.

***

KamvelihleNgubane



WhenIawakenedfrommyslumber,Isearchedthe

wholehouseforSenzokuhle.Theroomhepaintedin

waslocked,soIknewthathewasnotin.Itseemed

thathedidn'tsleephome.Iwentbacktomy

bedroomformycellphone,andcalledSomikazi.

Kamva:PleasetellmethatSenzokuhleiswithyou.

Youcouldheartheworryinmyvoice.

Somikazi:Soearlyinthemorning,Kamva?Andwhy

wouldSenzokuhlebewithme?

Kamva:Hedidn'tcomehomelastnight.Ithoughthe

mightbewithyou.I'mworriedabouthim.

Somikazi:Thatisunlikehim.Moreoverhecan'twalk,

wherewouldhebe?Perhapshe'sstillattheoffice.

Youknowhowmuchheloveshiswork.

Kamva:Icalledtheoffice,andtheysaidheleft

around6.Ihopethathe'snotwithsomewoman.



Somikazilaughed.

Somikazi:You'realreadyinlovewithhim?Thatdidn't

takemuch.Itonlytookonedate.Youdisappointme,

Kamva.

Shelaughedagain.

Somikazi:Butdon'tfallinyet.Mybrotherstillneeds

todosomemorechasing.Youcan'tshowhimthat

you'reeasy.Don'tshowhimyoulovehimyet.

Kamva:Well,hardluck,becausesomeofuscan't

halflovepeople.Wegoalltheway,andiftheytake

advantageofthat,thenthat'sonthem.

Myvoicewaslacedwithirritation.



Somikazi:Woobabes,I'mnottheonewhodecided

nottocomehome.Don'tbitemyheadoff.

Kamva:I'msorry.Weshouldtalkaboutsomething

else.

Somikazi:Okay,butdon'tbetoohardonSenzokuhle.

I'msurehehasagoodreason.

Kamva:I'vebeenmeaningtoask.Isyourfather's

cancertheholdMzihasonyou?

Somikazi:He'sright.Myfatherwouldn'ttakethe

divorcewell.He'salreadyweak,andwe'vebeen

askednottostresshim.

Kamva:Ihearyou,butweakisn'tthewordI'duseto

describeyourfather.Irememberhimcomingdown

onmymotherwhenBuhledidn'tshowupatthe

wedding.Ihadtosweepin,andtakeherplace.

Somikazi:Doyouregretit?

Kamva:No.Iusedto,butit'snotallthatbad.Imean

Imetyou.

Somikazi:Flatterywilltakeyourplaces.



Iheardfootsteps.

Kamva:SeemslikeSenzokuhleisback.We'lltalk

later.

Somikazi:Okay.Twisthisearforme.Imeanhe'sthe

reasonwhyyouwokemeupsoearly.

Ichuckled,andhungup.Senzokuhlecameintoour

bedroom-weoptedtosharedonenow-hisjacketin

hisarmandhistieloosened.Hiswholeappearance

wasdisheveled.Isatuprightonthebed.

Senzokuhle:Morning,Kamva.

Kamva:Youdidn'tcomehomelastnight.

Senzokuhle:I'maware.

Kamva:Aexplanationwoulddo.

Senzokuhle:Ihadtotakecareofsomething.

Kamva:Acallortextwould'vesurfaced.Learnto



communicate,manSenzo.Youhadmeworried.

Senzokuhle:I'msorry.

Hedroppedhisjacket,andcametopeckmeonmy

forehead.

Kamva:Youneedaseriousshower.I'llmakeyou

breakfastinthemeanwhile.

Senzokuhle:Thankyou.Oh,andbeforeIforget,we're

goingdowntoyourhometowntonight.

Kamva:Isthereaproblem?

Senzokuhle:Well,youruncleisgettinginaugurated

tomorrowandthey'veextendedaninvitationtomy

father.I'mgoinginhisplace.

Kamva:You'restartingtobecareless,Senzo.Your

coverwillbeblown.ButIdidn'tknowthatmyuncle

wasbackinthecountry.

Senzokuhle:Don'tworryaboutme,I'llbefine.

Nhlakaniphowillalsobethere.



Inodded.

Senzokuhle:IthoughtIshouldaccepttheinvitation

becauseit'syourfamily.Youmightbemissingyour

homeandyourfamily.Tomorrowyouhavethe

chancetoseethem.

Kamva:Thankyou.I'llstartpackingintheafternoon.

Hehuggedme.

Senzokuhle:Letmegoshower,andbringoutmy

wheelchair.

Kamva:I'llbeinthekitchen.

IwashappythatI'dfinallyseemymotheragainand

myuncle.



***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Xoliswa:Takeyourtime,mydear.

Thabile'shandstrokedmyback.Everyemotion

pulsedthroughmyveins-mypasthadalreadybeen

writteninstoneandIcouldn'tchangeathingabout

it-Ihadtoacceptit.Iwantedhealing.

Me:Igrewupwithoutafather.Mymotherdid

everythingformeandIthankherforthat.Foryears

ithadonlybeenthetwoofus,butshefellfor

someonenew.Ihadtounderstandthatmymother

deservedhappinessandIthoughtthatmy

stepfatherwouldbringthathappinesstoher,buthe

turnedouttobeourworstnightmares.He'dhitmy

mother,andwhathurtthemostwasthattherewas

nothingIcoulddo.



Tearswerestreamingdownmycheeks,thepainand

hurtrawandfeelingjustasnew.

Me:Itcametoapointwherehefinallykilledher.She

stayed,andeveryminutemoreshestayed,itbrought

herclosertoherdeath.Untiloneday,shewasno

more.Herdeathhurtme.Itstillfeelsraw.

Ipaused.

Me:Ifoundouttheidentityofmyfatherthrougha

letter.Somanyyearsyearningforafather'slove,I

washappythatIfoundmyfather.Itdidn'tmatter

thatmylifewasgoingtochange.ThatIwas

suddenlyroyalty.Imovedinwithhim,andhisfamily.

Hiswifedidn'tlikeme,andshedidn'thideit.Mynew

sisterwasneutral.Itwasclearthatmystepmother

wouldmakesurethatIfeltherangerfortheaffair

thatpro-createdme.Butthatdidn'tmatterbecauseI



finallyhadmyfather'slove.Twomonthsago,he

passedaway.Soonitwillbeafullyearsincemy

motherdied.

Ipausedagain.Ifeltrelievedofallthosefeelings

thatwereburiedwithinmyheart.

Me:Twoweeksdidn'tevenpassaftermyfather's

deathbeforemystepmotherarrangedamarriage.

Thenightbeforethewedding,Ielopedandcameto

startanewlife.

MsMadonselawasjottingdowninanotepad.

Xoliswa:WhatdoyouthinkattractedyoutoBandile?

Me:Idon'tknow.Hewasnotmypast.Heseemed

different.Charming.

Xoliswa:Didyouperhapsseeloveinhim?Seeklove

fromhim?Didhestrikeyouassomeonestable?



Me:Whereareyougoingwithyourquestions?

Xoliswa:I'mtryingtoidentifytheproblem,orrather

therootcauseofeverything.Ithinkthatperhaps

pertainingtoyourpast,yousobadlywantedastable

environment.Fromwhatyou'vetoldme,it'sclear

thatyouwerenotraisedinastableenvironment.It

couldevenbealackofyourfather'sloveforso

manyyears.Thetraumaofyourmother'sabuse,you

stillhaven'thealedfromit.Itseemsthatyouhaven't

evenproperlygrievedyourparents'death.Youhad

togrowupquickly.Andyoucomehere,notwanting

tobeassociatedwithanythingfromyourpast.

Everythingshesaidmadeperfectsense.

Xoliswa:Youwantedtobeloved.Perhapseven

forget.Andthere'snothingwrongwiththat.

Everyonewantstobeloved.TodayI'mgoingtotask

bothofyouwithsomething.Iwantyoutogohome

andwhenyougetthere,takeoutyourjournal.Ifyou

don'thaveone,Iwantyoutoinvestinone.Iwant



youtojotdownyourfeelings,whatyou've

discoveredaboutyourself,whatyouarepassionate-

rememberhealingisalsoaboutfindingwhatyou

loveandpouringyourheartintoit.Writedownwhat

you'remostgratefulfor.Thinkaboutyourvalues.

Andfinishforthedaywithwhatthreelifelessons

you'velearnedthroughoutyourexistence.

.

Iwalkedoutfrommylastclassfortheday.Itwas

4pm,andIwasgoingbacktomyroom.Duringthe

lecture,myattentionwasonhowthesessionIhad

earlierhadturnedout.Ifeltbetter.ThabileandI

werecoveringthecostsofthetherapy50/50.

IwalkedintheroomtofindThabileonherbedon

hercellphone.Shewastalkingtosomeoneandthe

phonewasonloudspeaker.

Thabi:Ma,pleasetellmethatyou'rekidding.



Hermom:No,I'mnot,mychild.

Thabi:Ma,Mpilocan'tbeBandile'slawyer.Thatman

isasharkinthecourtroom.

Hermom:Iknow,buthe'snottheonlygoodlawyer

inSouthAfrica.Therearelotthathavebeeninthe

gamelongerthanhimandbetterthanhim.

Thabi:Iknow,buttheywon'tcomecheap.

Hermom:Moneyisnotaproblem.

Thabi:Okay,ma.We'lltalklater.Iloveyou.

Hermom:Iloveyoutoo,mychild.

Iwenttotakeoutabottleofwaterfrommybar

fridge.

Me:Iseeyou'rehavinglawyertalks.

Iswallowedamouthfulandclosedthebottle.



Thabi:It'snotlookinggood.Bandilehasoneofthe

bestlawyersinSouthAfrica.Thatmanisgoing

shredustopiecesincourt.I'mtellingyou.

Me:Hecan'tdomuch.Wehavealltheevidencewe

needforthistrialtogosmoothly.

Thabi:Hello?HaveyoumetMpiloNgubane?He'lleat

usalive.

Me:Idon'tcare.Hecan'tdoanything.Bandileand

hisfriendsaregoingtojail,andthere'snothing

anyonecando.

Thabi:He'soneofthetoppaidlawyersinSouth

Africa.Hecandoaboutanything.

Me:Well,let'shopethathe'sreadytolosehisfirst

case.Thewayyoupraisehim,youmightendup

thinkingthathe'sagod.

Mycellphonevibratedinmypocket.Ihauleditout,

anditwasaunknownnumber.

Me:Hello?



Afamiliarvoicespokeintotheline."Missedme?"

Me:Bandile?

Myheartbeatstartedpickingupspeed.Thabile

lookedatme.

Me:Whatdoyouwant?

Bandile:IwantedtotellyouthatI'mnotdonewith

you.Notevenintheslightest.Thatvideowasthe

beginning.I'mgoingtoruinyourlifesomuchthat

you'regoingtobegmetoendit.

Me:You-

Myheartcouldn'ttakeitanymore.Iendedthecall,

asthestringsinmyheartwerepulledout.Ifeltlike

myheartwascompressedandIcouldn'tbreathe

anymore.Ifelthandsaroundmeasmyvision



blurred.

Thabi:Followmylead,Buhle.Iwantyoutotakea

deepbreath.

Ilistened-myheartstilldrumming.

Thabi:1.2.3.In.1.2.3.Out.

Wedidthat,untilmyheartratewasnormalized.

Me:Thankyou.

Thabi:Ithinkitwasapanicattack.

***

SimnikiweMkhize



MvelokeptappearingwhereverIwent.Ieven

accepted.IwasnotasscaredIwaswhenhe

appearedinfrontofmycar.

Myeyeswerepinnedtotheceiling,unmoving.

Twofoetuswereontheceiling,swirling.Iwasbeing

hauntedbymyhusband,andchildren.ThatmuchI

couldmakeout.Aknockcame.Anotheronecame,

andIslippedfrommyreverie.Iwenttoopenthe

door,andtomydisappointment,itwasMandlakhe.

Nikiwe:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Mandlakhe:I'vecametowarnyou.

Nikiwe:Whatisit,Mandla?Iwanttosleep.You

disturbedme.

Mandlakhe:Tomorrow,Iwantnofunnybusiness

fromyou.



Nikiwe:I'mnotinthemoodforthis.

Iattemptedtoclosethedoor,buthisfootblocked

me.

Mandlakhe:Thetruthalwayshasawaytounveil

itself.

Nikiwe:Goodluckwithyourinaugurationtomorrow.

You'regoingtoneedit.

ThistimeImanagedtoclosethedoor.Fornow,I

wassteppingbackandseehoweverythingwillplay

out.Iwentbacktobed.

*

*

21
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Iawakenedfrommyslumberandsunrayssnuck

intomybedroomthroughthedrapes.Istretchedmy

handsandclambereddownfrommybed,onlyfor

myeyestobemetwithsomethingshocking.My

orbswidenedatthreeboldwordsinkedinred,

perhapsevenbloodontheoppositewallinmyroom.

Thethreewordswere'CONFESSYOURSINS.'

Ihaltedmysteps,myheartdrumming.Ihadnoidea

whatwasgoingonhere.Irummagedformy

cellphoneinmydishevelledbed,anddialledZenani's

numberinpanic.Sheansweredonthe5thring-my

heartstillbeatingfast.

Nikiwe:Zenani,Idon'tknowanymore.Thingsare

fallingapart.

Zenani:Nikiwe,slowdownandstartover.Whatis

goingon?

Nikiwe:I'mbeinghaunted.Gogowasright,mysins



arefinallycatchinguptome.Iwokeuptoblood

streakedonmywall.

Zenani:Okay.Ithinkyouneedtotakethefirstflight

outofthatplace.

Nikiwe:What?Ican'tdothat.

Zenani:Whatdoyoumean,Nikiwe?

Istartedpacingaround,sweatlacingmyforehead.

Nikiwe:ImeanthatIcan'tletthemwin.I'mnota

coward,ZenaniandI'mnotgoingtorun.

Zenani:Youwanttotellmethatyouenjoyseeing

deadpeople?Comehere,andwe'llthinkof

something.

Nikiwe:Ikilledthem,Zenani.Theycouldn'tdo

anythingtomewhentheywerestillalive.Whatare

theirghostsgoingtododifferent?I'mnotacoward,

andMandlakhebetterbereadytofinishwhathe

started.



Zenani:You'restartingtoscaremenow,Nikiwe.You

haveababytothinkof.

Nikiwe:Ishouldgogetready.Istillhavealongday

ahead.

Ihungup,andimmediatelyZenaniattemptedtocall

meagainbutIdidn'tanswer.

AndItookmydecision.TodayIwasgoingtofinish

Mandlakhe.Afterallmyproblemsstartedwithhim.

***

KamvelihleNgubane

Thedriverdroveintotheyard,andparkedthevehicle

inside.ItwasgoodtobeintheplacethatIwasborn

andraisedin.Thedrivergotout,andIturnedto

Senzo.



Kamva:Idon'tknowhowtothankyou.Iwasreally

missingmyfamily,andfriends.

Senzokuhle:Wecanthinkofwaysyoucanthankme.

Hewinked,andIblushed.

Kamva:You'llfindmeinside.

Idescendedthecar,andturnedmyattentiontothe

driver.

Kamva:Pleaseloadmyhusbandonhiswheelchair,

andbringhiminside.

Henodded,andgottowork.Theyardwasbuzzing

withmovementanditseemedthattheinauguration

willbetakingplaceinthegarden.Iwalkedinsidethe



palace,andservantsbowedbeforemeandgotback

towork.Iwenttomyunclewhowasbarkingorders.

He'dneverchange.

Kamva:Iseeyou'restilltheearliestbirdafterso

manyyears.

Mandlakhe:Kamva,howareyoudoing,mychild?

Heembracedme.

Kamva:I'mhurtthatyoudidn'ttellmethatyou're

backintown.Ididn'tevenknowaboutyour

inauguration.Ihadtohearaboutitfrommyhusband.

Mandlakhe:Alotofthingswerehappening,andIhad

todealwiththem.AndIdidn'tforgetaboutyou,I

wasmerelycaughtupinalotofdrama.

Kamva:I'mgladyou'reback.

Hesmiledatme.



Mandlakhe:ItseemsthatImissedalot.You're

married.ItwasnotlongagowhenIwaswipingyour

snotoff.Ontheotherhand,Iheardaboutyournew

sister.I'dreallyliketomeether.Ihonestlydon't

understandwhat'sgoingonhere.

Ilaughed.

Kamva:That'sastoryforanotherday.Youneedto

gogetready.

Senzokuhlewaswheeledinbythedriver,andthey

approachedus.

Kamva:Well,uncle,thisismyhusbandandSenzo,

thisismyuncle.

Theynodded,andbothoutstretchedtheirarmsfora



handshake.Icouldseetheshockonmyuncle'sface.

Kamva:Well,I'llleaveyouguystogettoknoweach

other.

Isaidalreadywalkingaway.

Mandlakhe:Kamva,attendtoyourhusband.I'vealot

ofwork.

Kamva:Well,takecareofhim.He'syourguestafter

all.

Iclickedmytongueplayfully,andIheardthemlaugh

secondslater.Ihadnodoubttheyweretalking

aboutme.Iascendedthestairs,andglidedtomy

mother'sbedroom.Iattemptedtoturnthedoorknob

butitdidn'tbudge.

Kamva:Ma?



Nikiwe:Kamva,isthatyou,mychild?

Kamva:Yes,it'sme.Whyisyourdoorlocked?

Sheopenedthedoor,andpulledmeinforahug.

Nikiwe:Imissedyou.

Kamva:Areyouokay,ma?Youseemdifferent.

Nikiwe:I'mokay.

Ididn'tpush,butIcouldseethatsomethingwasoff

abouther.Iwantedtogoinsideherroom,butshe

stoppedme.

Kamva:Areyouhidingadeadbodyinthere?

Nikiwe:Funny,butIwantustogocatchupovera

cupoftea.

Shelockedthedoor,andIraisedmybrow



questioningly.

Nikiwe:YouknowthatIdon'tlikepeoplewalkinginto

myroomuninvited.

***

ThabileMampane

WewalkedtoAmandainthecafeteria.Eyeswereon

us.Shewassittingwithafriend.

Amanda:Canwehelpyou?

Hergazetraveledfromheadtotoe,andreturnedto

herfood.

Dimpho:Youcanstartbytellinguswhenyou're



changingtoyourrealform.Imeanyou'reasnakein

ahumanbody.

Thabi:Dimpho,I'llhandlethis.

Amandalookedatme.

Amanda:Isthereaproblem,sis?

Thabi:Whatdoyoucallthatlittlestuntyoupulledon

Twitter,Amanda?You'resupposedtobemyfriend.

Amanda:Iwasstatingthetruth.Idon'tthinkthatyou

wereraped.

Dimpho:Well,it'sagoodthingthatopinionsarenot

classifiedastruths.

Thabi:Andwhatmakesyousaythat?EverythingI've

saidisbackedupbyevidence.Youheardthosedogs

confessingtothecrimeanumberoftimesonthe

tapes.AndtheDNA.

Amanda:Stoptryingsohard,Thabile.Idon'tknow

whyyou'redoingthis,butyou'reruiningpeople's



lives.

Thabi:You'renothingbutacoward,Amanda.Instead

ofhidingbehindyourphone,youshould'vecome

straighttome.

Dimpho:Thabile,she'snotworthit.Bloodisthicker

thanwater.

Thabi:Oh,Ihadforgottenthatyou'reShawn'ssister.

Well,Iseenowwherehegetshisrottenness.

Amanda:Don'tyoudare.I'mnotdoingthistospite

you,Thabile.Myolderbrotherwasfalselyaccused

ofrape.I'mnotlettingthesamehappentoShawn.

Thabi:I'mnotgoingtodothiswithyou.Whenyou're

readytoacceptthetruth,listentothoserecordings.I

hopeyourloveforyourbrotherdoesn'tdeafenand

blindyoufromthetruth.Deepdown,youknowthat

you'refightingalosingbattle.

Dimpho:Godputspeopleinourlivesforareason

andremovesthemfromforabetterreason.Amanda,

perhapsyoujustneedtofindthatreason.



Iclickedmytongue,andwalkedaway.Dimpho

followedbehindme.

Dimpho:Suchfamilymembersarethereasonwe

havecriminalsroamingaroundthecountryfreely.

Thabi:Imeanit'snotdifficulttounderstand.You'rea

womanbeforeyou'reasisterormother.

Myphonerangsomewhereinmysidebag.Ifished

forit,anditwasanunknownnumber.

Thabi:Hello?

Amalevoicespokeintomyear."AmIspeakingto

ThabileFelicityMampane?"

Thabi:Yes,youare.



"ThisisMpiloNgubane.I'dliketomeetupwithyouif

it'spossible."

Thabi:Aren'tyouBandile'slawyer?Whywouldyou

requestameetingwithme?

Mpilo:You'llfoundouttomorrow.I'llsendyouthe

locationandtime.Donotnotshowup.

Thelinewentdead.

Dimpho:DidIhearright?Youweretalkingto

Bandile'slawyer?

Thabi:Heaskedtomeet.

Dimpho:Willyougo?

Thabi:Idon'tknow.Itcouldbeatrap.

Dimpho:Aslongasyoumeetinapublicplace,you'll

befine.Imeanyouhavenothingtolose.



Sheshrugged.

Dimpho:I'llgowithyou.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

IsportedanoldtracksuitthatIcouldlaterdiscard.I

openedthebucketofpaint.Luckilyitwasthesame

tintasmyroom.Ireachedforabrush,andstarted

paintingoverthewriting.Iwasnotapainter,butI

hadtocoverthisforthemeanwhileandI'dgeta

professionalwhenthingssettleddown.

MyheartjumpedoutofmychestwhenIheard

Kamva'svoiceontheotherside.



Kamva:Ma,whydoyoukeeplockingthisdoor?

Nikiwe:Kamva,whatdoyouwant?

Kamva:Theinaugurationisabouttostart.

Nikiwe:Okay,I'llbedowninafew.

Itwentsilentagain,andIbrushedthelaststroke

overthewordsanddecidedtogotakeaquick

shower.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Ipacedaroundtheroom.Ihadalotofthinkingtodo,

andwithinIknewthatIfeltsomethingforThabile

beyondfriendship.Ididn'tknowwhatitwas,but

therewassomethingandIcouldn'tkeeprunning

awayfromit.AllthoughtsofBandilehadevacuated

frommymindthoughhiscallyesterdaykept



botheringme.Ifhisintentionwastogetmetosleep

withoneeyeopeninfear,thenhewaswinning.But

thenIcouldn'tlethimwin.

Thabilewalkedin,interjectingmythoughts.She

placedherbagonherbed,andIwalkedtoher,and

pulledherinforakiss.Icouldfeelhershockinher

rigidbody.

Thabi:Whatareyoudoing,Buhle?

Shespokeagainstmylips.

Me:Don'tquestionit.

Thabi:Areyousure?

Iansweredherwithakiss.Herlipsweresoftagainst

mine,andmyhandssnakedaroundherneck.She

cuppedmybreast,andamoanleftmymouth.



Thisfeltdifferent.Butgooddifferent,andwedidn't

takeitanyfurther.Weintenselylookedateachother,

bothofusbreathless.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

Mediaoutletswerepresent.Everythingseemedto

begoingwelltomydisappointment.Mandlakhewas

handedthespearandheglidedtostandinfrontof

thethronedrapedwithanimalskin,andlittlegold

studs.Hecockedthespearintheairandeveryone

cheered.

MyeyespoppedopenwhenIfeltmyairwaysbeing

blocked.IwaschokeduntilIwasrendered

breathlessanddifferentvoicesinsyncchanted

around."Confessyoursins."ItwasclearthatIwas



theonlyonehearingthevoices.

Foramoment,IthoughtIwascaughtupina

nightmare.

Thestranglingstopped,andIdideverythingIcould

topretendthatIwasokay.Irosefrommyseat,and

Kamvagraspedmyhand.Shewhisperedinmyear.

Kamva:Whereareyougoing,ma?

Nikiwe:I'mgoingtothetoilet.

Shenodded,andIwalkedintothecentreaspeople

lookedatme.Suddenly,Ifeltaforceknockmeoff

myfeet.Istumbledtotheground.Iattemptedto

crawlawaybuthundredsofeyeswereonme.

Thestranglinghappenedagain,andthechanting

persisted."Confessyoursins."Peoplelookedatme



likeIwascrazy.Tearswerestreamingdownmyface.

Peoplemurmuredamongstthemselves,andinmy

blurredvision,Icouldmakeoutpeoplecoming

towardsme.

Ifeltdefeated,andIwasrunningoutofoxygen.

Me:FINE!I'llconfess.

Thegardenbecameengulfedinsilence.Ifelt

everyone'sattentiononme.

Kamva:Mama,whatisgoingonhere?

Nikiwe:Pleasetakemeinside.I'mnotfeelingwell.

Icoughed.ThistimeIfeltexcruciatingpaininmy

lowerlimbs.Icouldliterallyfeelthousandsof

needlespokemyskin.Igroanedinpain.Thetears

didn'tstop.Ihadtodowhattheywanted.Icouldn't



takethepainanymore.

Nikiwe:I...killedmy...husband.IkilledQhawe.I

sacrificedmychildren...Pleasestopthispain.I've

confessed.Please.

Itdidn'tstop.

Nikiwe:ItriedtokillMandlakhe.I'msorry.Please

makethepainstop.

Icried.

Kamva:Ma,whatareyousayingtome?Ma,how

couldyou?

Mandlakhe:Pleasecallthepolice,uncle.

Iheardhisauthoritativevoiceechoaroundallofus.



"Sheshouldbestonedtodeath.Betteryet,let'sburn

heralive."AvoiceIdidn'trecognizeresounded.

Iwasutterlydefeated.Itwouldbebetterifdeath

claimedme.

*

*
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KamvelihleNgubane

Myheartshattered.Itfeltlikeapiercingthroughmy

flesh.Icouldn'tbelievemyownmotherwoulddo

this.

Ilookedather,onthefloor.Thecameraswere

clicking.Somethinginmebrokeme.



Iheldmymother'sweave,andpulledhertome.

Kamva:Howcouldyoudothis?Babatrustedyou,

andyouwentandkilledhim.Youkilledmyfather!In

coldblood,andyoumovedonlikenothinghappened.

Shewaswincinginpain,butIdidn'tcareanymore.I

wascloudedbyangerandpain.

Senzokuhle:Kamva,please.She'sstillyourmother.

Kamva:Amurdererforamother!Senzokuhle,I

respectyou,butpleasestayoutofthis.

Mandlakhe:Mychild,Iknowthatyou'reangrybutthe

policewillbeheresoon.

Kamva:I'vebeenlivingwithakillerforalltheseyears.

Senzokuhle:Kamva,don'tusethesharpnessofyour

tongueonthemotherwhoraisedyou.Iknowthat

you'reangry,andyourangerisjustified.



Mandlakhe:Don'tsaythingsyou'llregret.Give

yourselftimetoprocesseverything.

Ipulledmymotherwithherweave,andherhands

leapedtoherhead.

Kamva:Ican'tbelieveyou'vetakenawaymyfather.

Youletmecryonyourshoulderabouthisdeath,

knowingverywellthatyoukilledhim.Howdoyou

livewithyourself?Howdoyousleepatnight

knowingthatyou'vedeprivedyourunbornchildofa

father?

Nhlakaniphocame,andgrippedmeinhisarms.

Nhla:Kamva,youneedtobestrong.

Mybrother-in-lawsaid,andtookmetoSenzokuhle.I

kneeledbeforeSenzo,sheddingmytears,andhe



strokedmyheadonhislap.

Senzokuhle:Itwillbeokay..

Kamva:Nothingwillbeokay,Senzo.Ican'tbelieve

mymotherwoulddothis.

Iheardpolicesirens,andliftedmyheadfrom

Senzokuhle'slap.Twopoliceofficerswentto

Simnikiwe,stillhuddledonthefloor.

Mandlakhe:Pleasebecarefulwithher.She's

pregnant.

Theydidn'tcuffher,buthelpedhertoherfeet.Her

eyesturnedtolookatme.Hatredandangersurged

throughme.

Nikiwe:Mychild,morethananything,knowthat

mamawillalwaysloveyou.



Iclickedmytongue,andlookedaway,seeking

refugeinSenzokuhle'slap.

.

IwatchedSenzokuhlesleep,hischestheaving

rhythmically.Helookedsopeaceful-thecomplete

oppositeofhowIfelt.Iglidedtoopenthedrapes,

andsunlightattackedmyeyes.Imaneuveredback

tothebed,andSenzowasalreadyopeninghiseyes.

Heyawnedandlookedatme.

Senzokuhle:You'reawake?

Inodded.

Senzokuhle:Howareyoufeeling?

Kamva:Mymotherkilledmyfather.I'mstillgoing

throughtheemotions.

Senzokuhle:Doyouwanttohearhersideofthe



story?

Inarrowedmyeyes-Iwasgettingworkedup.

Kamva:Isthatgoingtochangethatshekilledmy

fatherandourfamilyseer?Isitgoingtochangethat

shetriedtokillmyuncle?

Senzokuhle:She'sstillyourmother.

Kamva:Well,Idon'thaveoneanymore.She'sdead

tome.

Senzokuhle:Don'ttakedecisionsinanger.

Kamva:Senzo,stopadvocatingforthatwoman.You

don'tknowhowI'mfeeling.Yourmotherisn'ttheone

whowentandkilledyourfather.Shedidn'tgoout

thereandkillinnocentpeople.

Senzokuhle:Ihearyou.I'mjusttryingtohelpyou.

Kamva:Well,shehasaevilheart.ShetreatedBuhle

badly,andIwastooblindtoseethatevilnessruns

throughherveins.



Senzokuhlescootedclosertome,andembracedme

inhisarms-warmthplaguingme.

Senzokuhle:Everythingwillbefine,andifyour

motheristrulyguilty,she'llpayforhercrimes.

Kamva:Iwanttogobackhome.

Senzokuhle:You'rehome,Kamva.

Kamva:YouknowwhatImean.Iwanttogobackto

Joburg.Ican'tstayhereanymore.

Senzokuhle:Areyousure?

Kamva:I'mdonewithmymother,andI'mnotgoing

tostaybehindandseemymotherwalkawayfreely.

Senzokuhle:Youthinkshe'sgoingtowalk?

Kamva:Iknowmymother.Nothingcankeepher

down.She'llbeout,andIwanttobefarawaywhen

thathappens.



***

ThabileMampane

Wewalkedintotherestaurant,andlookedaround.

Dimphocockedherfingertowhereamansatalone.

Dimpho:Ithinkthat'shim.

Inodded,andwesnakedtothetable.

Thabi:MrNgubane?

Hepivoted,anditwashim.Helookedmore

handsomeinreallife.Hispicturesdidhimnojustice.

Ismiled,andwetookourseats.Helookedat

Dimpho;Iclearedmythroatandintroducedthem.



Thabi:ThisisDimpho,myfriend.

Henodded.

Mpilo:Wouldyouliketoorderanything?Adrink

perhaps.

Thabi:No,we'refine.We'renotplanningtostaylong.

Ilookedaroundthehotel.Itwasdefinitelyfivestar;

theinteriordesignoutofthisworld.Mpiloreekedof

money,andyoucouldseeinhisexpensivesenseof

fashion.

Mpilo:Letmegetstraighttothepoint.

Thabi:Isthisallowed?Imeanyou'reBandile'slawyer.

Dimpho:Ihopethatyou'renotheretobuyher

silence.



Thatdidcrossmymind,andIthankedDimphofor

voicingitout.

Mpilo:ThetruthisthatIwasneverBandileDube's

lawyer.Hisfatherapproachedmeandaskedmeto

takeontheircase,butIcouldn't.Especiallynotwith

thenatureofthecase.Idon'tcondonerapeatall,

andI'llneverdefendarapist.ImeanIhavesisters,a

motherandauntsandIwouldn'tlikethemtogo

throughrape.

Inodded.

Mpilo:SoIcalledyouherebecauseI'dliketotakeon

yourcase.That'sifyoudon'thavealawyeryet.

Icouldn'tcontainmyhappiness.

Dimpho:She'llhappilyappreciateyourservices.



Thabi:Bathong,Dimpho.ButMrNgubane,thankyou

somuch.

Mpilo:AndI'lldoitfree.

Mysmilefell,andshockdancedinmyeyes.

Thabi:What'sinitforyou?

Mpilo:Whatdoyoumean?Yourcasehasgained

muchtractionandeveryyear,Iavailmyselfandtake

onacaseprobono.

Dimpho:Well,Iguesswemustbeluckythatyou

choseus.

Thabi:Thankyousomuch,butI'llhavetotalktomy

mother.

Henodded.

Mpilo:Butdon'ttaketoolong.Especiallysincethe



trialwillcommenceintwoweeks.

HestoodupandIendedupsalivating.Hisphysique

threatenedtoburstoutfromhissuit-youcouldsee

themuscles.AndIwasimpressedwithhislength-

hewastall.

Thabi:Doyouthinkthedecisionforthetrialto

commenceintwoweekswasinfluenced?

Mpilo:Probably.TheDubeswerepushingforan

earlydateseeingasthoseboysweredeniedbail.

Themorethetrialisprolonged,themoretheywill

stayinjail.

Inodded,andhefixedhisjacket.

Mpilo:Youhavemynumber.You'llletmeknow.

Inodded,andhedownedhisglassofwhiskyand



tookoutafewhundrednotesfromhispocketand

placeditundertheemptycup,andretreated.

Thabi:Weshouldalsogetgoing.Wehaveaclassin-

Ilookedatmywatchstrappedonmywrist.Itread

12:45.

Thabi:45minutes.

Werosetoourfeet,anddepartedfromthe

restaurant.

Dimpho:Don'tthinkIdidn'tseeyou.

Thabi:Whatareyoutalkingaboutnow?

Dimpho:Thelooksyoukeptgivingthatpoorlawyer.

Thabi:JustbecauseIplayformyteamdoesn'tmean

thatIcan'tseehotnessinfrontofme.I'mnotblind,



youknow.

Dimpho:Butthatmanisflames.

.

MylastclassforthedayendedandIhugged

Dimphoaswewereheadedseparateways.I

navigatedresuntilIgottomyroom.Iwalkedinto

findBuhlebusyonthephone.

Thabi:Ithoughtyouhadatesttostudyfor.You're

writingin3daysbutyou'rebusyonyourphone.

Buhle:Youwon'tbelievewhatI'vejustcomeacross.

Thabi:Ihopeit'snotanothersextape.

Sherolledhereyes.

Buhle:That'snotfunny,andno,it'snotasextape.My

stepmotherwasarrestedyesterdayandit'strending

onsocialmedia.



Thabi:Whatwasshearrestedfor?

Buhle:2murderchargesandattemptedmurder.I

seethatsheconfessedhere.Iwasrighttoassume

thatshekilledmyfather,andturnsoutIwasright.

Thabi:Wow!

Buhle:AndI'mherethinkingthatIcould'vebeenone

ofhervictims.Ididwellbyleavingthatplace.

Shecontinuedscrollingonhercellphone.

Thabi:Youdid,butyouneedtorememberwhyyou

camehere.Iknowthepastfewweekshavebeen

hectic,andourschoolworkhasbeensufferingbut

weneedtopullupoursocksifwewanttopassthe

semester.

Buhle:You'reright,andwiththeupcomingtrial,it

wouldbeamiracleifIobtainevena50%.

Thabi:Don'tsellyourselfshort.



Iwenttositdownonmybed.

Thabi:Iwashopingtotalktoyou.

Shelookedatme.

Buhle:Whatabout?

Thabi:Whateverisgoingonbetweenus.

Buhle:Whataboutit?

Thabi:Iwashopingthatwecouldremainfriendsand

notpursueanythingfurther.

Shecrackedup.

Buhle:Okay,I'mbeingcurved.

Ialsolaughed.



Thabi:No,it'snotlikethat.Ithinkthatperhapsour

feelingsforeachotherarenotgenuine.Maybewe're

mistakingfriendshipforchemistry.Idon'tknow.

Buhle:Iunderstandcompletely.Ialsothinkthat

perhapstheywereinfluencedbythefactthatwe

onlyhaveeachotherinthisfightagainstBandile,

andwe'vegottenclose.ButI'mstraight.IswearI'm

themostconfusedhumanrightnow.

Thabi:AndIdon'twantittoseemlikeI'mforcingmy

sexualityonyou.

Buhle:Andwehaveschooltofocusonandthetrial.

Wealreadyhavealotonourplatesasitis.

Thabi:I'mgladwe'reonthesamepage.

***

SimnikiweMkhize



Zenaniwalkedinandtookaseat.Theguardclosed

thedoor,andwaitedoutside.

Zenani:Ifyouhadlistenedtome,youwouldn'tbe

here,Nikiwe.

Nikiwe:Thisisnotthetime,Zenani.

Zenani:Howareyouplanningongettingoutofthis

one?

Nikiwe:I'llwalk,don'tworry.

Zenani:Youseemtobesureofthat.Theyhaveyour

confessionontape,Nikiwe.Youcan'trunfromthat.

Nikiwe:Thatdoesn'tmeananythingwhereI'm

involved.Icould'vekilledallthosepeopleinfrontof

theworld,withMzansiwatchingandI'dstillwalk

free.

Zenani:WordonthestreetisthatMandlakhehas

beentalkingtoGogoKhanyisa.Ithinkheknowsof

herinvolvementineverything.

Nikiwe:Doyouthinkhe'stryingtoconvinceherto

talk?



Zenani:Iwouldn'tputitpasthim,butshewouldbe

incriminatingherself.

Nikiwe:Shemustdie.

Zenani'seyespoppedopen.

Zenani:Wecan'tkillher.It'sdangerous,Nikiwe.

Nikiwe:DoyouthinkI'vegottenthisfarbyplayingit

safe,Zenani?Ididn'ttakemyselfoutofpoverty,only

toreturnthere.I'veworkedfartoohard,andI'dbe

damnedifIletanyonetakethatawayfromme.

Zenani:Ihearyou,butGogoKhanyisaonherownis

dangerous.Ifwekillher,herdemonswillbe

unleasheduntous.Wejustneedtothinkaboutthis

withaclearhead.

Nikiwe:Ihearyou,butI'mnotgoingtospendmylife

injail.I'mnotgoingtogivebirthinhere.

Zenani:Dothepolicehaveanyevidenceagainstyou?

Nikiwe:ThereisnophysicalevidenceIcanthinkof.



I'vealwaysbeencareful.Mvelo'sautopsyrevealed

noirregularities.Qhawehithishead,anddied.The

driverthatwassentouttopickupMandlakhefrom

theairportisdead,andtheguyyoupaidtotamper

withthebrakes-theywon'tfindhim.Thegirlthat

consumedthepoisonthatwasmeantforMandlakhe

isalive,butsheknowsnothing.Nobodycanprove

anything.

Zenani:Andtheconfession?

Nikiwe:I'lldenyituntilkingdomcomes.Andtobeon

thesafeside,weneedtogetridofmycar.Forensics

mightfindsomethingthere,especiallyintheboot.

Zenani:I'llsendatowingtruck.I'msureI'llnotbe

welcomedatthepalaceanditwouldraise

suspicionsifIjustwentandtookit.

Inodded.

Nikiwe:Setitalight.Idon'twantanyproblems.

Zenani:You'llbefine.



Nikiwe:AndwhenIwalk,I'mgoingwithyouto

Joburg.

Zenani:Ifitneededbe,moneywillcomeinhandy.

Peoplelovemoneytoomuch.

AndIhadnodoubtthatI'dwalk.Thisisalessonto

allwillingtolistenthatyoucan'tkeepSimnikiwe

down.

***

NoxoloNdebele

IwascomingfromasupermarketwhenIbumped

intoGogo.

Gogo:I'vecometocollect.



Shejumpedstraighttothepoint.

Noxolo:Whatdoyouwant,Gogo?

Gogo:RememberIsaidthatI'llcometocollect.I'm

herenow.

Noxolo:Yourefusedmymoney,sowhatdoyou

want?

Gogo:Iwantyourwomb.

Iswearmyjawdroppedtothefloor.Icouldn't

believewhatIwashearing.

Noxolo:You'recrazy.ThisisnotwhatIsignedupfor.

Iattemptedtowalkawaybutshegrabbedmywrist.

Gogo:Thereisnowalkingaway,girlie.

Noxolo:Youhaveanervetoaskthatofme.Your



muthiisnotevenproducingtheresultsIwant.It's

notworking.

AndIwasnotlyingaboutthat.Kwaneledidn'tseem

toseeNomthandazoanymore,andIwasgrowing

impatient.

Gogo:Youmusthavedonesomethingwrong.You

needtokeepyourendofthedeal.Ineedyourwomb

forprotection.I'mbeingattacked,andjustlikea

wombisthesafestplaceforababy,itwillprotect

me.

Shegrewmoreandmoredesperate.Icouldseethat

shewascrazy.

Noxolo:Ididn'tsignuptobeinvolvedinwitchcraft.

Ipushedherhandaway,andwalkedaway.Good



grief!

Gogo:Youbetterbereadytofacemywrath.You'll

givemewhatIwantorI'lltakeitmyself.

Iignoredher,andcontinuedwalking.

*

*
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NoxoloNdebele

Istirredonthebedwhenthelightsintheroom

suddenlywenton.Ittooktimeformyeyestoadjust

tothelight,andIfinallyopenedthem,onlytosee

Kwanelewalkintothebedroom.

Kwanele:I'msorry.Ididn'tmeantowakeyouup.



Hediscardedhissuit,andsportedboxersandavest

whenheslidintothecoversafterswitchingoffthe

lights.

Noxolo:Whattimeisit?

Kwanele:Justaftermidnight.

Noxolo:You'requitelatetoday.

Kwanele:Youwon'tbelievewhathappened.

Noxolo:You'regoingtotellmeanyways.

Kwanele:ThecommunitykilledGogoKhanyisa.I

wasdelayedbecauseofthat.

Icouldn'tbelievemyears.Shocktwirledinmyorbs.

Noxolo:Wait.Idon'tthinkIheardyouproperly.

Kwanele:GogoKhanyisaisdead.

Noxolo:What?Whathappenedtoher?



Kwanele:Shewasburntalive.Youknowthat

rumoursofherpracticingwitchcrafthasbeen

circulatingaroundthevillageforquitesometime

now.Peoplewantedhergone.

Noxolo:Ican'tbelievethis.

Kwanele:Well,youbetterbelieveit.Itwasa

gruesomethingtosee.

Noxolo:Istillcan'tbelieveit.Imeanafewhoursago,

Isawherandnowshe'snomore.

Ididn'tknowhowtofeel.Reliefflowedthroughme

atthefactthatshewouldn'tbothermeagainwith

herdemandformywombbutsadnessthatalifehad

beenclaimed.

Kwanele:Youknowhowourcommunitytakesthese

thingsseriously.

Noxolo:Buttoburnheralive?Idon'twishthateven

onmyworstenemy.



FunnyhowIwassharingabedwithanenemy.

KwanelemurmuredandIcouldhearthathewas

driftingofftosleep.Thevoiceinmyheadrang.

"You'vebeengivenasecondchance.Don'twasteit."

AndIcouldn'tagreemore.Sleepdoggedme-

consciousthoughtsevadingme.

***

MandlakheMkhize

IshowedDetectiveXulutoSimnikiwe'sroom.She

wasleadingtheinvestigation.Ididn'tknowwhatto

sayotherthanIwashappythatNikiwewasarrested.

Mandlakhe:Sodetective,doyouthinkthat

Simnikiwewillwalk?

Detective:Atthispoint,Ican'ttell.Isatherdown,



andquestionedherbutshe'sstickingtoherstory

thatsheneverkilledanyone.

Iranmyhandovermyfaceinfrustration.Iunlocked

herroomwithasparekey,andacanofpaintand

brusheswerescatteredacrossthefloor.Iscanned

theroom,andIcouldmakeoutsomethinglike'sins'

onthewall-therestseemedtobepaintedover.

Mandlakhe:Surelyherconfessionisenough.

Detective:Thatsheisdenying.Shesaysthatshe

doesn'trememberutteringthosewords.Andto

backuphertheory,she'stheonewhoreferredmeto

herbedroom.Shesaysonthedayofyour

inauguration,shewokeuptowritingonherwall.

Mandlakhe:Ihearyou,buttheremustbesomething

youcando.Surelyyoudon'tthinkthatshe'sinnocent.

Detective:Weneedevidence.WhatIthinkisnot

important.

Mandlakhe:I'vegivenyoueverything.I'vetoldyou



exactlyhowMveloandQhawewerekilledbyher.I've

agiftforseeing.

Detective:That'stheproblem.Noirregularitieswere

discoveredinMveloandQhawe'sdeaths.Andontop

ofthat,youwerenotinSouthAfricaatthetimeof

theirdeaths.Nomagistrateisgoingtobelievea

wordyousay.Superstitionsdon'tmeananythingin

court.I'msorry.

Thingsdidn'tlookgood.MyhatredforSimnikiwe

intensifiedwitheachpassingday.Thedetective

snappedpicturesoftheinkedwall.

Detective:Andthatoldwomanyousaidcouldback

youupwasburnttodeathlastnight.

Mandlakhe:ThathasSimnikiwewrittenalloverit.

Detective:I'mafraidnot.Thecommunityisbehind

herdeath.

Mandlakhe:Soyou'resayingthatthereisnothingI

cando?



Detective:Ifwetakeyourvisionsintoaccount,we

needtoalsobelieveSimnikiwe'stheorythatshewas

bewitchedandthatadarkforcewithinherforcedher

touttertheconfessions.

Ihadtoadmitit.Simnikiwewasgoodatthisgame,

farbetterthanIanticipated.

Detective:Youmentionedsomethingabout

SimnikiweburyingQhaweweeksagobeforehisreal

burial.Couldyouperhapspinpointwhereexactlyhe

wasburied?

Irackedmyheadforananswer,andcameupwith

nothing.Ishookmyhead.

Detective:Okay.Ifyou'reright,thatmeansshe'd

havehadtousehercartotransportthedeadbody.

Perhapsifyoucouldshowmewherehercaris,and

I'llhaveforensicslookintoit.WecouldfindDNA,



fingerprintsandevenblood.Thatwaywecannail

her.

Ilookedather,confusionovercomingmyfeatures.

Mandlakhe:Ithoughtthepolicecameforhercar

yesterday.Hercarwastakenbyatowingtruckunder

yourorders.

Detective:No,Ineversentatowingtruck.Therewas

notanorderissuedbyusforthecollectionof

Simnikiwe'scar.

Mandlakhe:ThatmeansSimnikiwewastwosteps

aheadofus.Damnit!

Detective:Ineedtogetgoing.I'llkeepyouupdated.

WebumpedintoKhulekaniandLungeloasIwas

escortingheroutside.

Lungelo:I'llwalkherout.



Inodded,andLungelowalkedoutofthehousewith

thedetective.Khulekaniturnedtome.

Khulekani:IfSimnikiwewalks,wekillher.

Mandlakhe:Uncle,wecan'tdothat.

Khulekani:Ifthelawfailsus,we'lltakethelawinto

ourownhands.

Mandlakhe:She'spregnant.Wecan'tkillher.

Khulekani:Idon'tcare.She'sbeendoingasshelikes

forfartoolong.Shewalks,andI'llensurethatshe's

stonedtodeath.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

Asmirkcreepeduponmyface.



Nikiwe:Forthefirsttime,thepeopleofthisvillage

havecomethroughforme.

Zenani:Theyreallyhave,andnowwedon'thaveto

worryaboutthatwoman.

Nikiwe:AndIlikethatwedidn'tevenhavetolifta

finger.Everythingplayedrightintoourlaps.

Zenani:Howistheprogress?

Nikiwe:I'vedeniedeverything.We'llseehowthings

unfold.

Zenani:Theworldwasneverreadyforyou.

Nikiwe:Youknowme.Nothingkeepsmedown.

Zenani:SoI'vesetyourcaronfire.Iwatchedthe

flameslickitupasitdistortedtonothing.

Nikiwe:WhenIgetoutofhere,I'mtakingavacation.

Zenani:Andatthisrate,you'llbeoutbeforeyou

knowit.



Mysmiledisappeared.

Nikiwe:Howismydaughter,Zenani?

Zenani:I'vebeentryingtoreachher,butshe'snot

answeringmycalls.

Nikiwe:Pleasetrytoconvincehertocomeandsee

me.

Zenani:Giveherthespaceshewants.Youneedto

understandthatshe'sstillinshock.She'llcome

around.

Nikiwe:Ihopeshedoes.She'stheonlychildIhave.

Zenani:You'recarryinganotherone.

***

KamvelihleNgubane

Ipackedourclothingintothesuitcaselaidoutonmy



bed.

Senzokuhle:Youraunthasbeencallingmenon-stop.

Kamva:Blockher,Senzokuhle.

Senzokuhle:Areyouseriousrightnow,Kamva?

Kamva:DoIlooklikeI'mjoking?

Senzokuhle:Howlongareyougoingtobeangry?At

least,talktoyouraunt.She'snottheonewhokilled

yourfather.

Kamva:Onethingyouneedtoknowisthatmy

motherandmyaunt.SameWhatsAppgroup.She

knowseverythingmymotherhasbeendoing.Trust

me.

Senzokuhle:Idon'twantyoutoregretyourdecision.

Doyoureallywanttoleavewithoutseeingyour

mother?

Kamva:Senzo,pleasetellmeifthisisgoingto

causeaprobleminourmarriage.I'mdonewithmy

motherandhersister.



Senzokuhle:Willyoueverbeabletoforgiveher?

Kamva:Ifonlyshecanbringbackmyfather.AndI

knowthat'snotgoingtohappen,sono,I'mnever

goingtoforgiveher.

Senzokuhle:Thereisalwaysanopportunitytolearn

somethingfromsituationsthatinvokefeelingsof

anger,confusionandhappiness.Butthatcan

happenifyoudon'tallowemotionstoruleyou.

Isigheddeeply,andhisphonerang.Heansweredit.

Senzokuhle:Hello...What...Howdidthathappen...

Okay,I'llbethereassoonasIcan.

Hisfacewassuddenlystreakedwithpanic.

Kamva:Iseverythingokay?

Senzokuhle:Myfathercollapsed.He'sbeentakento

thehospital.Ineedtodrivethere.



Kamva:I'mcomingwithyou.

Senzokuhle:It'sgoingtobealongdrive.

Kamva:Itdoesn'tmatter.I'mpartofyourfamilynow.

Henodded,andIhurledtheremainderofourclothes

intothesuitcasewithoutfoldingthemas

Senzokuhlefishedaroundtheroomforhiscarkeys-

theatmospherenowdampened.

*

*
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KamvelihleNgubane

IpushedSenzokuhle'swheelchairintothehospital.

Wehadbeendrivingfortwohours,andfinallywe

hadarrivedinhishometown.Wewenttothe

receptionarea,andaskedforthewardthatSenzo's

fatherwasadmittedat.



Kamva:Senzo,thereisnoneedforthisanymore.

Senzokuhle:Whatdoyoumean?

Kamva:Yourfatherislyingonhisdeathbedyetyou

stillwanttolietohim.

Senzokuhle:Pleasedon'tstartwithme.

Kamva:Ithinkit'stimeyoutoldthetruth.

Senzokuhle:That'snotgoingtohappen.

Kamva:Igiveuponyou.

Ishookmyhead,asIpivotedaroundacornerand

straightaheadthefamilywasgatheredtogether.

Otherswereploppeddownonthebench,andothers

leanedagainstthewall.Youcouldseetheworryand

fearontheirfaces.

Mymother-in-law'sfacebrightenedupwhenshe

sawus,andgotuptogivebothofusahug.Igreeted

therestofthefamily.



Senzokuhle:Howishedoing?

Ntombizodwa:Thedoctorshaven'tsaidanything.

Somikazi:It'snotlookinggood.

Senzokuhle:Whathappenedexactly?

Ntombizodwa:Son,youknowhowweakyourfather

was.Thecancerhadtakenatollonhim.Andyou

knowhowmuchhelovestopretendthathe'sokay.

Wesatinsilence,everyonedeepwithintheir

thoughts.Mymindkeptdivertingtomymother.

MaNdlovu:Girlie,we'veallseenwhatyourmotheris

capableof.Idon'tthinkyoushouldbehere.Who

knows?Youmightbeheretofinishoffmyhusband.

Ntombizodwa:Nobanda,nowisnotthetime.

Iwishedthegroundwouldopenupandswallowme.



Happy:Kamva,I'msorrytohearaboutyourmother.

Ilookedattheyoungestchild.Stillasbeautifulas

ever.Inodded.

MaSibiya:I'msureitcan'tbeeasytofindoutthat

yourmotherkilledyourfather.

Kamva:Itcertainlyisn't.

Somikazi:Ithinkyoushouldallstoptalkingabout

Kamva'smother.It'smakingheruncomfortable.

Leavehertoprocessthenewsonherown.

Nhla:IagreewithSomikazi.Wedidn'tcomehereto

gossipaboutotherpeople'slives.

Nhlakaniphohadleftonthesamedayonmyuncle's

inauguration.IwasthankfulSomikaziandNhlagot

theirfamilytostopdiscussingmymother.



Around30minuteslater-Iwasevenclosetodrifting

offtosleep,adoctorhadapproachedus.

Senzokuhle:Doctor,howismyfatherdoing?

Doctor:Heisawake,andhe'saskingtoseeallofyou.

Somikazi:Willhebeokay?

Doctor:Pleasecomethrough,andtrynotto

overwhelmhim.

Theynodded,andwewereledinsidetheward.My

fatherinlawseemedtobeweak,withallthe

machinesconnectedtohim.Wegatheredaroundhis

bed,andafaintsmileadornedhisface.

Doctor:I'monlygivingyouashortwhiletoseehim.

Thedoctordeparted.Histhreewiveshuggedhim

softlyonebyone,andtherestofuswerespectators.

HappyandSomikazialsowentforahug,carefulnot



tohurthim.

Ntombizodwa:I'mgladthatyou'reokay.

Nkosiyabo:I'msureyou'rewonderingwhyIcalled

youhere.

Heletoutastringofcoughs,andmotherinlawwas

alreadybyhisside.

Ntombizodwa:Ithinkweshouldallgiveyouspace.

Heshookhishead.

Nkosiyabo:Thisisimportant.

Everyonelookedateachother.



Nkosiyabo:Mychildren,I'mproudofthemenand

womenyou'vebecame.Thatasafathermakesme

veryhappy.IseethatMpiloandNqabaarenothere,

buttheyknowthatIlovethem,andyou'reallmy

pride.

Witheachword,itsoundedlikeadyingperson's

speech.AndIcouldseeeveryonesharedmy

sentiments.

Nkosiyabo:Andtoyou,mywives,takecareof

yourselvesandthechildren.Ihopethatyou'llalllive

inharmonyandpeacewhenI'mnolongeraround.

Ntombizodwa:Baba,quittalkinglikethat.You'renot

goingtodie.

MaSibiya:Myeniwam,MaCeleisright.You'regoing

tobejustfine.

Tearswerealreadyfalling.



Nkosiyabo:IwantedtotellyouallthatIwant

Nhlakaniphotosucceedmeaftermydeath.He'llbe

thefutureking.

Shockplaguedtheentireroom.Ilookedat

Senzokuhle.

Somikazi:Baba,IthoughtthatSenzowillruleafter

you.

Nkosiyabo:That'swhatIthoughttoo.UntilIfound

outthatmysonisatoddlerinagrownman'sbody.

I'llnotleavemykingdomtoberuledbyanimmature

manwhorunsfromhisresponsibilities.

Ntombizodwa:Baba,whatareyoutalkingabout?

Nkosiyabo:Askyoursontotellyouthetruth.

EveryonelookedatSenzokuhle,andmyheart

hammeredinmychest.Itcouldn'tbethathefound

outthetruth.



Nkosiyabo:Forsixmonths,wethoughtthat

Senzokuhlehadlosthisabilitytowalkinacar

accident,onlytofindoutthatitwasallalie.Myson

liedtome.Liedtoallofus.

Ntombizodwa:Senzo,isthistrue?

Senzokuhlelookeddowninshame.

Senzokuhle:I'msorry.

Nkosiyabo:Nowtellme,haveItakenthewrong

decision?I'llnotsubjectmypeopletoamanwho

shiesawayfromhisduty.Sometimes,wedon'tlike

thepurposewe'reborntofulfil,butthatdoesn't

meanthatoneshoulddeceivehisfamily.Imustsay

thatI'mgreatlydisappointedinyouSenzokuhle.

Senzokuhle:I'msorry,baba.

Ididn'tknowwhattodowithmyself.Emotionswere



runninghigharoundme.

Nkosiyabo:I'mnotangrywithyou.Ijustwishyou

usedadifferentapproach.Youdidn'thavetolieto

us.Idon'tdoubtthatyou'dhavedoneagoodjob

ruling,butyourbrotherismorethancapableand

ready.

Hestartedcoughing,andthemachinesbeeped

vigorously.Ididn'tknowhowtoexplainit,wewere

allpanicking.

Somikazi:Nurse!Doctor!

Momentslater,nursesfiledinwiththedctorwehad

spokentoearlier.

Doctor:Please,I'mgoingtoneedyoualltoleave.



Wewerepushedoutside.

Nhla:Doctor,pleasedoeverythinginyourpowerto

savemyfather.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

IlookedatThabilemomentarilyandshenodded,

reassuringmeandmygazereturnedtothetherapist.

Me:Igettriggeredbylittlethingsthesedays.Evena

lookinmydirectioncantriggermyanxiety.Idon't

knowwhattodoanymore.Thishasneverhappened

before.

Xoliswa:Alothashappenedfromthetimeyougot

tothecity.



Me:IgotmyfirstattackwhenBandilecalledmea

fewdaysback,andIrememberedeverythingthathe

haddonetomeandThabile.Theotheronewas

yesterday,whereIpassedagroupoflaughinggirls,

andthefirstthingIthoughtwasthattheywere

laughingatme.Thatautomaticallygotmeinknots.

LuckilyOfentsecametomyrescue.Thishasto

possiblybetheworsttimeformetodealwiththis.

We'restartingwithexamssoon,andIcan'tkeep

losingmymindoverlittlethings.

Xoliswa:Healingisaprocess,Buhlenkosi.Ithink

thatyoumaybesufferingfromclinicaldepression.

Ishookmyhead.

Me:Thatcan'tbetrue.

Xoliswa:You'reshowingthesymptoms.Iknowit's

hardtotakein,butwe'llworkthroughthis.

Me:Attimeslikethis,Imissmymother.



Tearsspringedtomyeyes,andIblinkedthemaway.

Xoliswa:We'llgiveitsometime,butifyoufindit

hardtocope,Imightrecommendyou

antidepressants.

Inodded.Ididn'tthinkmylifewouldturnoutlikethis

whenIfirstarrivedinJoburg.

Xoliswa:Andmaybe,wecouldhaveoneonone

sessions.

Ishookmyhead.

Me:I'mcomfortablewithThabilehere.Afterall,

we'reheretoworkthroughourtrauma.

Xoliswa:Iunderstand.Andyou,Thabile?Doyou

haveanythingtosharewithustoday?



Thabi:No.

Xoliswa:Areyousure?

Thabi:Yes.

***

KamvelihleNgubane

MaNdlovu:Senzokuhle,youbetterpraythat

NkosiyabomakesitorelseI'llneverforgiveyou.

Shewasbreathingfire.

Happy:Ma,itwasboundtohappen.Haveyou

forgottenthatthedoctorssaidthathehadafew

monthstolive?

MaNdlovu:Hetriggeredhim.Hewasdoingsowell.



Happyrolledhereyes.

Happy:Believewhatyouwanttobelieveifthat

makesyousleepbetteratnight.Cancerisnotajoke.

Senzokuhleapproachedhismother.Hewasno

longerinthewheelchair.

Senzokuhle:Ma,mayIpleasetalktoyou?

Ntombizodwa:Senzoplease,wecan'tdothishere.

Senzokuhle:Iknowthatyou'reangry-

Ntombizodwa:Youdon'tknowhowI'mfeeling.LikeI

said,we'renotgoingtotalkaboutthishere.

Somikaziclearedherthroat.Thetensionwas

alreadyhigharoundus.Everyonewasworried.

Somikazi:Sinceit'sthetimeforexposingsecrets,I



thoughtIshouldletyouknowthatmeandMziare

gettingadivorce.

MyheadturnedtoSomikaziwhenIheardasmack.It

seemedthatMaNdlovuslappedher.Iwassurprised.

Somikazi'shandwasonhercheek.

MaNdlovu:Yourfatherisdyinginthere,andyou

thinkitisthetimetomakejokes.

Somikazi:Mama,areyougoingtoletherhitme?

Ntombizodwa:Somikazi,umdala.Don'tinvolvemein

yourmess.AndNobandaisright.

Kamva:KodwanaweSomikazi,couldn'tyouwait

beforeyouannouncedthenews?Nowisnotagood

time.

Iforonedidn'tunderstandwhyshethoughtthatthis

wasanappropriatetimetoannounceherdivorce.



Somikazi:WhetherIannounceditnoworwhenever,

itwasnotgoingtochangeanything.

Happy:Iswearthatwedeserveourownrealityshow.

Thedramainthisfamilyneverceasestoend.

MaSibiya:WhatdidMzido?

Somikazi:I'mdonewithMziandhisinflatedego.If

onlyhisbellywasasinflatedashisego,perhaps

he'dhavebeenloyaltomeashiswoman.I'vebeen

feedingthatman'segoforfartoolongandhehas

gottentoobigforhisshoes.

MaNdlovuclappedherhands.

Mandlovu:Ican'tbelievethis.

Thedoctorcameoutfromtheward,andthey

attackedhimwithquestions.

Senzokuhle:Doctor,howismyfatherdoing?



Doctor:I'msorry.Histimehascome.

Thosetwowordsbrokeeverything.Themelancholy

andtearsreturned.Ievenshedtearsmyself.

Nhla:I'llinformMpiloandNqabaaboutfather's

passing.

Thehystericalsobsweretheonlysoundsheard

thereafter.

***

NoxoloNdebele

IpoppedbythecemeteryafterIhadpacked

everythingofminefromKwanele'shouse.Isatclose

toNomthandazo'sgravestone.Ismiled,reminiscing



allthememoriesIhadwithmybestfriend.Thevoid

ofherdeathwasstilltherewithinmyheart,butIhad

learnedtolivewithit,sodidBuhle.

Noxolo:Idon'tevenknowwheretobegin,

Nomthandazo.

Iplayedwiththesandsurroundingthetombstone.

Noxolo:GodknowshowmuchItriedtobring

Kwaneletohisknees.Ihatehimfortakingyouaway

fromus.Itriedeverythingbutitdidn'twork,andhere

Iam,tobidyougoodbye.Kwanelemighthavekilled

you,buthe'llneverkillthememorywehaveofyouin

ourhearts.Isleptwithhim.IdideverythingIcould

thinkoftogetyoujustice,anditalmostlandedmein

trouble.Sometimesthingsdon'tgoasplanned,andI

guessthatispartoflife.Godmusthaveaplanfor

Kwanele,andI'mgoingtostepasideandlethim

takeover.Resteasy,myfriend.Untilwemeetagain.



Iblinkedawaymytears,andlookedatthehorizon,

andaflockofbirdsflewbyandasmileadornedmy

face.

Noxolo:Tillwemeetagain.

***

DetectiveXulu

Ifanyofyouareplanningtopursueacareerinmy

field,backoutnow.Iswearmyjobwasexhausting

anddangerous.Anditdidn'thelpthatsometimes

casesaren'tsolvedifthoughtthetruthisstaringus

rightintheface.Kwaneleslippedfrommygrasp

withNomthandazo's'suicide',Icouldn'tallow

Simnikiwetowalk.MyintuitionsaidthatIhadthe

rightwoman.Thecaptainwalkedin,disruptingmy

thoughts.Istoodup,andaddressedhim.



Detective:Captain.

Captain:Xulu,I'vejustgottenoffthephonewiththe

Commissioner.Hewantsthechargesagainst

Simnikiwetobedropped,andIagreewithhim.This

caseisgoingnowhere.

Detective:Captain,wecan'tdothat.Somethingtells

methatthiswomanisguilty.

Captain:Wedon'thaveanythingagainsther.We're

wastingourtimeandthestate'sresources.

Detective:Ihearyou,butgivememoretimeto

investigatethis.Wehaveherconfession.Wecan

workwiththat.

Captain:It'sclearthatsomethingforcedherto

confess.Iknowwedon'tworkwithsuperstitions,

butyoucanclearlyseethatSimnikiwewasinpain.I

thinkitwaswitchcraft.

Isighed.



Detective:Ihearyou.I'llgetrightonit.Butthepress

wantsanswers.

Captain:Wedon'tworkforthemedia.

Inodded,andheretreatedfrommyoffice.Icalled

Mandlakhe.

Detective:DetectiveXuluhere.

Mandlakhe:Yes,detective.WhatcanIdoforyou?

Detective:Iwantedtotellyouthatthechargeshave

beendroppedagainstSimnikiweMkhize.

Itwasquietforawhile.

Mandlakhe:Ithinkwecanbothagreethatthejustice

systemhasfailedmybrother,andalltheother

peopleSimnikiwemighthavekilled.Whatmoredid

youneed,becauseshehadalreadyconfessedtothe

crimes?



Ididn'tknowwhattosay.Iheardavoiceinthe

background."I'mnotgoingtoletthatwomanwalk.

Notonmywatch."

Thecallwascut.Myheartwasnotatease.I

wonderedwhatthosewordsmeant.

*

*

25

SimnikiweMkhize

Zenanicametopickmeupfromthepolicestation.I

glancedbackatthebuildingasImountedZenani's

car.Ican'tsaythatI'dmissbeinghere.

Nikiwe:Ideserveabreakfromallofthis.Aweekin



Zanzibarwouldbegreat.

Zenanihittheaccelerator.

Zenani:Itmusthavebeenveryhardforyouinthere.

Nikiwe:Ineedafullbodymessage.Itdidn'thelp

sleepingonthosehardmattresses.Mywholebody

aches.

Zenanichortled,andIrolledmyeyes.

Zenani:Servesyouright.Ifyouhadlistenedtome

whenIsaidleavethisplace,wewouldn'tbehere.

Nikiwe:Ithoughtyouknewmebetterthanthat.I'm

notacoward.Iwasn'tgoingtorun.

Zenani:Andlookwherethatgotyou.Youjustneed

toadmitthatIwasright.

Nikiwe:MatteroffactisthatI'mfree.Andweneed



tocelebrate.

Zenani:You'regoingtohavetocutdownonyour

wineconsumption.Youkeepforgettingthatyou're

pregnant.

Nikiwe:HowIwishthisbabywouldjustpopout.I

hadsomeweirdasscravingsinside,andknowingjail

andthenonsensetheyfeedus.IknewthatIwasn't

goingtosurvive.

Zenani:Westillhave5monthstogo,andhe'llfinally

behere.I'mstillthinkingofanameforhim.

Ourconversationwasinterruptedwhenthere

seemedtobeariotoutsideinfullswing.

Nikiwe:Whatdoyouthinkishappening?

Glancingoutsidethewindows,villagersstartedto

surroundourcar-onlythefrontalvacantof

protesters.Theywerecarryingaxes,rodsandsticks,

andIcouldmakeouttheangryexpressionsontheir



faces.Weweretakenbysurprisewhenrockswere

hurledatthecar,andtheycollidedwiththemetal.

Fearawakenedwithinme,andZenanihadmirrored

myexpression.

Nikiwe:Youneedtocontinuedriving.Wecan'tstop

ortheywillkillus.

Therocksdidn'tstopbeingthrownatus,andthe

rearwindowshattered.Wekeptattemptingtododge

thehits,andwewerealmostsuccessfuluntil

Zenani'swindowwasbrokenandarockhitherhead.

Shewincedinpain,andwhenIlookedather,blood

wastrailingdownherface.Ihadtoswallowmyfear

anddosomething.Zenaniletgoofthesteering

wheel,aspainoverwhelmedhersenses.Iquickly

usedmyhandstogaincontrolofthewheelwhile

strappedonthepassengerseat.Theattacksdidn't

stop.

Nikiwe:Zenani,Ineedyoutoworkwithme.Tryto



keepyourfootontheaccelerator,anddon'tletgo.

Icouldseethestrengthleavingher,butshetriedher

levelbesttomeetmehalfway.Itwashardtocontrol

thewheel,butwemanagedtoescapethevillagers-

luckilyitwasastraightroute.Ilookedbackand

aroundwhenweweremetresandmetresawaytobe

certainthattherewerenomorevillagersnear.I

stoppedthecarandclambereddown.

Icouldn'tletfearandpanicwin.Iroundedthecar,

andwenttothedriver'sside.Icarefullytossedout

thebrokenglassesfromthedriver'sseat.Thereafter

Itoremyblouse,andwrappedthefabricaround

Zenani'swoundonherhead.Ihelpedheroccupythe

backseatandluckilyshewasstillconscious.

Nikiwe:Staywithme,Zenani.

Imountedthedriver'sseat,andignitedtheengine.I



droveaway,andusedZenani'scellphonefor

navigation.Isearchedforthenearesthospitalsor

clinics,andeaseddownontheroute.Icouldn'tgoto

thehospitalinmyvillage.Ididn'tknowwhatawaited

methere,andIcouldn'ttakeanychances.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Thabiletossedapillowatmeaftersheendedher

call.IwasscrollingthroughtheinternetwhenIcame

acrossanarticlethattalkedaboutSimnikiwe's

freedom.Myangerappearedagain.

Thabi:What'sgottenyousoengrossedthatyou

don'thearmetalkingtoyou?

Me:Thechargesagainstmystepmotherhavebeen

dropped.



Thabi:What?Ithoughtshehadconfessed.Didn't

theyhaveastrongcaseagainsther?

Me:Apparentlynot.Ican'tbelievethis.Soshe's

goingtowalkafterruiningpeople'slives?

Thabi:Thisjustmakesmethinkabouttheupcoming

trial.Whatiftheywalk?

Me:Idon'tthinkthey'regoingtowalk.Theevidence

wehaveagainstthemismorethanenoughtobury

them.

Thabi:Yetyourstepmomwalked.

Me:Simnikiweisaslywoman.I'mmoreangrythan

surprisedthatshe'sout.

Thabi:Thingsarenotgoingwellrightnow.Iwas

supposedtomeetwiththelawyertoday,buthecan't

makeitforthenextweek.

Me:Why?

Thabi:Hisfatherpassedaway,soheneedstobe

hometohelpwiththefuneralarrangements.

Me:Yoo,that'ssad.



Thabi:Buthesaidthathe'llmakeaplanto

communicatewithmeviaSkypeandpreparemefor

thetrial.

Inodded,stillengrossedinfollowinguponthe

injusticemyfatherwassuffering.Howcould

Simnikiwewalk?

Thabi:Howdidyouwrite?

Me:Iwrote.Ididn'tknowhalfofthestuffaskedin

thepaper.

Thabi:HencewhyIsaidthatyoushouldpullupyour

socks.Universityisnotchild'splay.

Me:Iknow.IjustwishIwasn'tdealingwithsomany

thingsatonce.

Thabi:Ifeelyou.

***



KamvelihleNgubane

Wewerebackatthepalace.Thewholeatmosphere

wassolemn,andIsympathizedwiththefamily.I

knewwhatitwasliketoloseafather-thepain

wasn'tpleasantatall.ItwastrulysadthatIlostmy

ownatthehandsofmymother.Ishookmyhead,as

IembracedSomikazi.

Somikazi:Ifeelbadforbringingupmydivorceat

suchatime,Kamva.

Kamva:Youdidn'tknowthatyourfatherwouldleave

us.Thereisnothingtofeelguiltyabout.

Senzokuhle:Somikazi,Kamvaisright.

WelookedtoseeSenzokuhlewalkingin.

Senzokuhle:Ifthereisanyonewhoshouldfeelguilty,

it'sme.



ThebeddippedunderSenzo'sweightashejoined

us.

Kamva:Senzo,notyoutoo.Thiswasboundto

happensoonerorlater.

Senzokuhle:Iknow,butIcan'thelpbutfeellikeI

pushedhimtoanearlydeath.

Somikazi:Istillcan'twrapmyfingeraroundthefact

thatyoucanstillwalk.YoudeserveanOscar,

Senzokuhle.Imustgiveittoyou.Youhadusall

fooled.

Kamva:What'sdoneisdone.Wecan'tchangethe

past.

Senzokuhle:Myfatherwastrulyagoodman.He

lovedhisfamilyandcaredforus.Healwayshadthe

people'sbestinterestsatheart.He'llbemissedby

all...Iwillmisshimsomuch.

Weheardfootsteps,andmother-in-lawglidedin.



Ntombizodwa:Andhe'llmissyoutoo.He'llbea

greatancestor,lookingoverus.

Senzokuhlerosetohisfeet,aregretfullookcrossing

hisface.

Senzokuhle:Ma,I'msorryforlyingtoyouand

everyoneelse.Iknowthatyouraisedmebetterthan

that.

Ntombizodwa:That'sinthepast,mychild.Your

fatherisnolongerwithustoday,andweneedtobe

thereforeachotherinordertoworkthroughthe

painandtokeepthefamilytogether.

Senzonodded,andtheysharedalonghug.Itwas

goodtoseethemotherandsonbondthatthey

shared.



Kamva:I'llgo,andmaketeaforallofyou.

Ntombizodwa:Wewouldlikethat.Thankyou,

Kamva.

Inoddedanddescendedfromthebed.Iwantedto

givethemamomenttogether.Iwalkedoutfromthe

room,andIpassedbyNhlakanipho'sbedroom-the

doorwasajar.Hewaswithhismother,andIheard

snippetsoftheirconversationsasIpassedby.

MaNdlovu:Havethecouragetodothingseven

thoughthey'llbethosethatwantyoutofail.

Nhlakanipho,webothknowthatnoteveryoneis

happyaboutyoubecomingthenextkingbutIwant

youtostepup.That'swhatyourfatherwouldwant

youtodo.Idon'twantyoutospendyourlife

silencingyourselfandyourcapabilities.We'regoing

toburyyourfathersoonandafterthemourning

period,Iwantyoutobestrongerthaneverbefore.

Forgetaboutavoidingtostepoverpeople'stoes,

andclaimyourseat.You'llnotliveinfearofanyone



oranything.You'llruleus.Youhavebigshoestofill.

Iknowyourfather'spassingishardtotakein,but

we'llworkthroughit.

Ididn'teavesdropanymore.Idescendedthestairs,

andslitheredtothekitchentomaketheteaI

promisedmymother-in-law.Therewerepeople

droppingbytooffertheircondolences.Itwastrulya

sadtimeforthefamily.

***

MandlakheMkhize

Khulekani:You'dbehappytoknowthatourlandis

slowlygettingrestored.

Mandlakhe:That'sgoodnews.

Khulekani:Soonourplantationswillbegrow,and

producefoodforthevillage.



Mandlakhe:I'mgladthatthingsarelookingup.

Henodded,andmycellphonevibratedinmypocket

andIreachedforit.

Mandlakhe:Hello.

Detective:Pleasetellmethatyouhavenothingtodo

withtheattackonSimnikiwe.

Mandlakhe:Idon'tknowwhatyou'retalkingabout.

Detective:Simnikiweandhersisterwereattackedby

angryvillagersahouragonearthepolicestation.

Mandlakhe:Ihadnohandinthat.

Detective:YesterdayIheard-

Mandlakhe:Idon'tcarewhatyouheard,because

thathasnothingtodowithyou.

Detective:Doyouhaveanideawhereshemightbe?

Mandlakhe:Simnikiweisnotanyofmybusiness.

Detective:Wehaveafewvillagersinourcustody.



Wecan'tallowpeopletoengageinmobattacks

anymore.We'vealreadylostGogoKhanyisa.This

can'tcontinue.

Mandlakhe:Ifthepolicedidtheirjobs,therewouldn't

beaneedformobviolence.

Ihungup,myfrustrationtakingover.

Mandlakhe:Uncle,Itoldyouthatitwasn'tagood

ideatoinstigatethevillagersagainstSimnikiwe.

Apparentlyshewaswithhersister,andtheyalmost

killedthem.

Khulekani:That'sbadnews.You'retellingmethat

theysurvived.Wherearethey?

Mandlakhe:Iwasaskedthesamequestion.The

policehaveafewpeopleintheircustody.

Khulekani:Thepolicecan'tdoanything.Thatwould

meanarrestinghalfthepopulationofthisvillage.



Isighed.

Mandlakhe:They'regoingtotryandmakean

exampleofthefewtheyhave.

Myeyesdartedtotheentranceofthethroneroom.

Mandlakhe:Youmaycomein,Phumla.

Sheabandonedherbagattheentrance,andcame

forward.Shegreeteduswithaslightbow.

Phumla:I'venursedSabinabacktogoodhealth.

You'llbehappytoknowthatshecanreturntoher

duties.

Khulekani:Wethankyouforyourassistance,

Phumla.

Mandlakhe:It'sgoodtohearthatSabinaiswell.We



don'twanttosendoutthemessagethatwecan't

takecareofthepeoplethatworkforustothe

community.Andonceagain,Phumla,Ithankyoufor

yourhelp.ImustsaythoughthatI'mgoingtomiss

yourgoodcooking.Youreallyknowyourwayaround

thekitchen.

Phumla:Youshouldjustbegladthattherewon'tbe

anyonewhowilltrytopoisonyourfoodnowthat

Simnikiweisgone.Istillcan'tbelieveshekilledmy

husband.Meandmyhusbandhavedevotedour

livestoservethiskingdom,andithurtsmethat

Qhawedied,andjusticewillnotbeserved.

Khulekani:Buthersinswillcatchuptoher.She

cannotrunforever.

Phumlanodded.

Phumla:Ishouldtakealeave.

Mandlakhe:AndPhumla,rememberthatI'monlya

phonecallaway.Ifthere'sanythingyouandyour



childrenneed,you'rewelcometocometome.

Phumla:Thankyou,myKing.

Shebowedagain,andlefttheroomatonce.

Khulekani:Ishouldalsoreturntomywifesoon.I've

beengonefortoolong.I'llaccompanyyouto

Nkosiyabo'sfuneral,butafterthatIshouldmake

planstogobackhome.

Mandlakhe:You'renotseriouslythinkingofleaving

meherealone.Ithinkit'sbetteryoumovehere.Your

adviceisalwaysneeded.

Khulekani:I'llspeaktomywife.

***

NoxoloNdebele



Iknockedonthedoorandglancedbackatthecab

driveratthegate.Myniececametoopenthedoor.A

smileandhappinessimmediatelyeruptedonher

face.Ismiledather.IwasbackinAlex.

Anna:Aunt,you'reback!

Shesquealed,andIpulledherinforahug.

Noxolo:Whereisyourmother?

Anna:She'sinside.

Inodded.

Noxolo:Bringinmybags,andwe'llcatchup.

Anna:I'mpackedwithgossip.Ican'twaittotellyou

whateveryonehasbeenuptoinAlex.



Ilaughed.Iwasgenuinelyhappytoseeher.Thecab

driverwasoffloadingmybags.Iwalkedinside,and

immediatelythesmellofnicotinehitmynostrils.I

sawmysisterrelaxedonthesofa,puffingher

cigarette.

Noxolo:You'llneverchange.

Ishookmyhead.

Khethiwe:Well,finallysomebodyremembersthat

shehasafamily.You'vebeengoneforyears.

Noxolo:Ialwaysvisitedyou,Khethiwe.Mylastvisit

waslastyear.

Sherolledhereyes.

Noxolo:Atleastthehouseisstillclean.Iknowyou

andyourlaziness.



Annacameinwithmybags,thecabdriverhelping

her.Ipaidhimandheleft.

Khethiwe:Thosebagsdon'tlookliketherearefor

someonevisitingforafewdays.

Noxolo:That'sbecauseI'mbackforgood.

Anna:Auntie,that'sgreatnews.

Khethiwe:Don'tcountonit,A.Shemightrunbackto

thatvillageshechoseoverus.Let'snotforgether

belovedfriend.

Irolledmyeyes.

Noxolo:Iinformedyoumonthsbackthat

Nomthandazopassedaway.

Khethiwe:Oh,soittookherdeathtorememberthat

youhaveafamily?



Myphonerang,andIwasthankfulforthedistraction.

Ididn'twanttogetinanargumentwithmysister.

Noxolo:Ihavetotakethis.

Itrodoutside,andsighedwhenIsawthecaller.

Noxolo:Kwanele,whatdoyouwant?

Kwanele:Youleftwithouttellingme.

Noxolo:Doyourselfafavour,anddeletemy

numbers.

Kwanele:Noxolo,whatisgoingon?

Noxolo:Youkilledmyfriend!That'swhat'sgoingon.

Ihungup,anddeletedhisnumbers.Iwalkedback

inside.Peoplecouldreallyrileyouupthewrongway.



***

SimnikiweMkhize

Paindoggedmyabdomen,andIcouldn'ttakeit

anymore.Zenaniseemedtobeunconsciousinthe

backseat.Onlyafewmoremetres,Ichantedinmy

headasthepaindidn'twanttostop.Ifinallyparked

atthehospital-thepainintensifyingeverysecond.I

groanedinpain.

Iclambereddownfromthecar,andIhadfeltthe

moisturepoolinginmylegswhileIwasdriving.

Turnedoutitwasblood,andthefearcameback

tenfold.Istaggeredtothereception,holdingmy

abdomenandbloodtrailingdownmylegs.

Anursenoticedme,andattendedtome.Aporter

wascalled.



Nikiwe:Sosavemysister.She's...badlyhurt.She's

inawhiteBMWX6...Please...hurry.

Orderswerebarkedaround,whilethepainpersisted

andIcriedout.Iwaswheeledtothetheatre.

***

BandileDube

Shawnbangedthewall.

Shawn:We'vebeeninherefortoofuckinglong.

WewereencagedtogetheralongwithXolaniandI

wasthankfulforthat.Myfatherpulledsomestrings

forustohaveacomfortabletimeinhere,butwe'd

soonbeout.Iwaswillingtobetonit.



Bandile:Everyoneresponsiblewillpay.Thabileand

Buhlewon'tknowwhathitthem.

Xolani:Andthenthere'sOfentse.Youstillthinkhe's

onourside?

Shawn:It'sbadenoughthatwe'reinside,andhe's

outthere.Onlytimewilltell.

Bandile:IwantBuhletobedrivencrazy.Iwantherto

gomad.Tolosehersanity.Shemessedwiththe

wrongguy.

Shawn:Everythingwasfineuntilshecamealong

andhelpedThabile.

Bandile:We'llhavethelastlaugh.Iwilldriveherso

crazythatshe'llbegformymercy.

Xolani:I'mgladyoubroughtthatup,becauseIhad

aninterestingconversationwithmymothernotso

longago.

IglancedatXolani,asmirkplasteredonhisface.My

newmissionwastomakeBuhleandThabile'slives



alivinghell,andI'dstopatnothing.Thehatredand

angerIhadforthempulsatedthroughmywhole

being.

Bandile:I'mlistening.

________

Aweeklater

*

26

SomikaziNkosi

Ishedtearsasmyfather'scoffinwasloweredinto

theground.Myheartconstrictedathisdeath,but

thefuneralfinallyputeverythingintoreality.My

fatherwasreallygone,andIhadtoacceptit,butthat

didn'tstopaholefromforminginmyheart.The

burialhadbeenintimatewithfamilyandclose



friendsandamemorialwouldbeheldwheremedia

outlets,associatesandthevillagersasawhole

wouldbeabletoattend.

Lwando,mybestfriendsqueezedmyhand

reassuringlyasmytearsflowed,andIlookedatthe

manthatoccupiedtheseatnexttomewithafaint

smile.Afterthespeechesdeliveredbymymother,

SenzokuhleandNhlakanipho-therestwouldbe

voicedatthememorial,wedepartedfromtheroyal

cemetery.Aswescatteredtoourindividualcars,Mzi

pulledmefromLwando.Isighed.

Mzi:Weneedtotalk.Inprivate.

HelookedatLwando.

Lwando:Willyoubeokay?

Somi:I'llfindyouinthecar.



Henoddedtentatively,andretreated,leavingmewith

myhusband.

Mzi:Yourbrotherservedmedivorcepapers

yesterday.Wouldyoucaretoexplainwhat'sgoingon?

Somi:Mpiloisfast.Ididn'texpecthimtodraftthe

paperssoquick.

Mzi:Iwillnotsignthosepapers.

Somi:Don'tmakethisanyharderforyourself.

Mzi:Ishetheguyyou'redivorcingmefor?

Mybrowsfurrowedinconfusion,untilwhohewas

referringtoclickedintomyhead.

Somi:Lwandoislikeabrothertome,Mzi.Youknow

this.

Mzi:Ishetheoneputtingyouuptothis?



Somi:Thiswaslongoverdue.Ithoughtyou'dbe

happy.I'mgivingyouthespaceandfreedomyou

need.

Mzi:IneversaidthatIwanttolosemywife.

Somi:Well,that'sapitybecauseyoucan'thaveyour

breadbutteredonbothsides.

Mzi:IknowthatIhaven'tbeenthebesthusband,but

givemeachancetofixthings.

Somi:It'salittletoolate,Mzi.I'msooveryour

bullshit.Idon'tknowwhatmadeyouthinkthatI'd

stayanylongerinthisshamofamarriage.You

provedtobenothingbutaselfishman.

Mzi:Somikazi.

Iraisedmyhandmid-air.

Somi:No,youcouldhavepickedanyotherdayforus

tohavethisconversation,butyoudecidedtodothis

onmyfather'sfuneral.Ifthatdoesn'tshowhow

selfishyouare,thenIdon'tknowwhatwill.



Ilefthimstandingthere,andsnakedtoLwando'scar.

Iattemptedtocalmmytemper-Mzireallyknew

whichbuttonstopush.Iclimbedintothepassenger

seat.

Somi:CanyoubelievethatMzithinksthatI'm

cheatingonhimwithyou?

Lwando:Doesn'theknowthatyou'renothinglike

him?

Somi:He'sanuisance.Idon'tknowhowIstayed

marriedtohimfor4years.

TearsstartedtofallwhenIwentthroughthe

emotionsagain.

Somi:IthurtsthatamarriagethatIinvestedmyallin

hascrumbledtotheground.

Lwando:Youdidgoodbynotbegginghimanymore.



Somi:Itdoesn'tfeelthatway.

Iwipedmytears.

Lwando:Youcan'tlethimseeyourtearsnomore,

becausethatisonlygoingtofeedhisego.I'maman

myself,andIknowwhatI'mtalkingabout.Whatyou

didisyoustoppedtextinghim,youstoppedbegging,

youstoppedmakinghimfeelimportant.Youshowed

himthatyoudon'tneedhimanymore.Youcrushed

hisego,andtheonlyreasonhe'sbackwithhistail

betweenhislegsisbecausehewantstoredeemhis

ego.Egoiseverythingtomen.

Inodded,andhestartedthecarandsoonwewere

ontheroadbacktothepalaceforthememorial

service.

Lwando:Butgiveyourselftime.Processyour

father'sdeathproperly,andyou'lldealwithMzilater.



WepassedMpiloaswestrolledtothehall.

Somi:Whereareyougoing?

Mpilo:I'mgoingbacktoJoburg.Ihavealotofcases

pending.I'vebeenherethewholeweek,andmywork

keepspilingup.

Somi:Ihearyou.Haveasafetrip,andtakecare.

Mpilo:You'llletmeknowthelatestonMzi.

Inodded,andwehuggedbeforehedeparted.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

IwatchedSifisowaltzintotheloungewithaplatter

andpeckedZenaniontheforeheadwhilstI



munchedonthebarofchocolate.Zenani'sheadhad

beenbandaged,andherwoundwasgoingtohealas

thedoctorputit.Whereasmywoundwasinmy

heart,andIwasn'tsureI'deverhealwhenthe

doctorspronouncedthattheycouldn'tsavemybaby

andIsufferedamiscarriage.Myhearthadbeen

heavyeversinceSifisohadustransferredtoJoburg,

andfor5days,wehadbeenoccupyinghishome.

Zenani'scarwasatrepairs.

Nikiwe:Istillcan'tbelievethatyoutwoaredating.

Whowouldhavethought?

SifisolaughedasheservedZenanisomefruits,and

sheswallowed.

Zenani:Andnowyouknow.

Irolledmyeyes.



Zenani:Baby,thankyoufortakingusinwhenwe

neededyou.IthinkSimnikiwewouldagreewithme

whenIsaythatit'stimeforustoreturntomyplace.

Nikiwe:Finally.Iwasstartingtothinkthatyou're

married.

Zenani:You'dhavebeenthefirsttoknow.

Sheshookherhead.

Zenani:Baby,pleasegivemeaminutewithmysister.

Sifisonodded,andretreatedfromthelounge.

Zenani'sgazeboredintome.

Zenani:Areyousureyoudon'tneedcounseling?I

meanwitheverythingthathashappened,Ithinkyou

needsomeonetotalkto.

Nikiwe:Iagreethatmymiscarriagewasthefinalnail

tothecoffin,andithurtssomuchbutI'llbefine.It



doesn'thelpthatKamvastilldoesn'twanttotalkto

me.Ithoughtwiththisbaby,Ihadasecondchance

atlife.

Zenani:Ihearyou,andIknowyoudon'twanttohear

thisbutmaybeit'sforthebest.Youdon'thave

anythingtyingyoutotheMkhizesanymore.

Nikiwe:Maybe.

Zenani:I'llfindyousomethingtodo,andwe'llthink

ofawayforward.

Inodded,andleanedbackonthecouch.Myheart

wasstillsore.

***

Narrated

Xolaniwasledintothevisitingroom,andaguard

showedhimtohismother.Athismother'spresence,



asmileovertooktheyounglad'sface.Hishands

wereuncuffed,ashewasploppeddownonthe

bench.Hismotherwidelygrinnedathissonwhohad

beenconfinedtotheprisonshefrequentlycameto

visitforonereason-hisonlyson.

Xoliswa:Mychild,Ihopetheytreatingyouwell.

Xolani:Ican'tcomplain,ma.

Xoliswa:You'llbeoutsoon.Don'tworry.

Xolanileanedincloser-themoreseriousparts

comingtothesurface.

Xolani:HaveyoudonewhatIaskedyoutodo?

Hismothernodded.

Xoliswa:Idon'tlikewhatI'mdoing,butyouknow



thatI'dmovemountainsforyou.

Xolani:Iknow,maandforthat,I'llalwaysbethankful.

Xoliswa:Icouldlosemyjobandfacecriminal

chargesifthiscomesout.

Xolani:Youcanrelax,ma.BuhleandThabiledon't

knowthatyou'remymother.

Xoliswa:Andwhenthetrialstarts?Thereisnoway

I'mnotgoingtobetheretosupportyou.

Xolani:We'llcrossthatbridgewhenwegetthere.

Xoliswa:Okay,Bandilewouldbehappytoknowthat

I'vechangedtheantidepressantsforpillsthatwill

driveBuhlecrazy.Foraslongassheseeks

counselingfromme,I'llensurethatshetakesthe

pills.Verysoon,she'llbesocrazythatshe'lleven

roamthestreetsnaked.

Thetwolaughed.

Xolani:Dimomzo,Iknewyou'dcomethroughforus.



Xoliswa:Iwassurprisedwhenthosetwogirlswere

listedasmyclients,Ieventhoughtofdroppingthem.

Xolani:I'mgladyoudidn't,becausenowwehave

themwherewewantthem.Doyouhaveanythingwe

canuseagainstthem?

Xoliswa:Istillhavetodomyjob,Xolani.

Confidentialityiskeyinmyjob.

Xolani:Notwhenyoursonisjailbecauseofthem.

Shesighed.

Xoliswa:I'llkeepfishing.

Theycontinuedtalkinguntilvisitinghourswere

declaredover.

***



NoxoloNdebele

Noxolo:I'llcometoseeyousoon,Buhle.

Ismiled.Assoonassheheardthatwewereinthe

sameprovince,sheseekmypresence.

Buhle:Ihopeso,becauseI'vebeenmissingyouso

much.

Noxolo:AndImissyoutoo.Wetalk,okay?

IwenttoendthecallwhenIsawanoldfriendof

mine.

Buhle:Okay.

Ihungup,andgreetedtheghettomanbeforeme.He

hadn'tchangedonebit,butmorescarssportedhis



face.

Noxolo:Kaizer.

Kaizer:Nox.

Wefistbumped,andhesatdownandhedownedmy

beerasourpresencegracedalocaltavern.

Noxolo:Kaizer.Kaizer,it'sbeenalongtime.Ihope

you'vebeenstayingoutoftrouble.

Heraisedhisbrow.

Kaizer:Troubleismymiddleman.

Ichuckled,andwhenmylaughterceased,aserious

lookcrossedmyface.



Noxolo:Man,look.Ineedafavour.

Kaizer:I'mallears.

Noxolo:I'mnotsureifyouheardthestoryabouta

girlbeingrapedbythreeguys.It'sbeenmakingthe

rounds,andoneisDube'sson.

Kaizer:It'sallpeopletalkabout.Apparentlythegirlis

Ace'sdaughter.

Myeyespopped.

Noxolo:TheAceIknow?AceMampane?

Kaizer:Theoneandonly.

Noxolo:Sowhyarethoseboysstillalive?TheAceI

knowwould'vekilledthemalongtimeago.Orhas

Acegrownsoft?

Kaizer:Idon'tknowbutrememberthatAceand

Dubeplayinthesamecircles.IfAceweretokill

Dube'sson,Dubewouldretaliateanditwouldbea

fullblownwar.Twopowerplayersatwarwouldbea



disasterandlotsofbloodshed.

Inodded.

Kaizer:Whatisthisfavouryouwantfromme?

Noxolo:Iwantyoutofindguysontheinsideto

teachthosethreeboysalesson.Iwantthemtobe

takenfromthebackallday.Iwantthemtoraped

justliketheyrapedthatgirl.

Kaizer:Whatisthegirltoyou?

Noxolo:Let'sjustsaythatDube'sboymessedwith

someoneIconsideradaughter.

Kaizer:Thatcanbearranged.

Itookalongswishofthebeer.

*

*

27



SomikaziNkosi

IwokeuptoamessagefromLwando.Istirred,

sittinguprightandreadthemessagewithasmile.

'MakeselfloveyourCVandworkonyourself.'I

typedinaquickreply.'Willdo.'Islitheredtomy

adjoinedbathroom,andbrushedmyteeth,and

washedmyface.

IwalkedbacktomybedroomtofindKamva,anda

trayoffoodpositionedonthepedestal.

Somi:Wehaveservantsforareason.

ItookabiteofthesandwichIwasserved.

Kamva:Idon'tmindhelpingaround.



Inodded,andsippedthejuice.

Somi:Thankyou.

Kamva:Sotellme,howareyoufeelingthismorning?

Somi:Takingitonedayatatime.

Thebedsaggedduetoourweight,aswesatonit.

Kamva:IhopeMziisnotgivingyouanyproblems.

Somi:Hedoesn'twanttosignthepapers.Youknow

howheis.

Kamva:Idon'teventhinkhe'sinapositionto

contestthedivorce.He'dlose.

Somi:Heforgetsthathischeatingwaysisan

advantagetome.Hebetterstopmakingthingshard

forme.

Kamva:He'llcometohissensessoonerorlater.



Somi:Hopefully.

Ifinishedthefirstsandwich,anddabbedthecorners

ofmymouthwithacloth.

Somi:Howdidyoudealwiththedeathofyourfather?

Ieyedher.

Kamva:I'mnotgoingtolie.Itwashardforme.Yes,

I'vealwaysbeenclosertomymotherthanmyfather

butthatdidn'tmeanIdidn'tfeelthepain.Itfeltlikea

pieceofmyhearthadbeenrippedout.Butdeathis

aninevitablepartoflife,andyou'vetopickyourself

upandmoveon.Withtime,itdoesgetbetter.

Somi:Andyourmother?

Kamva:Idon'tevenwanttotalkabouther.

Somi:Don'tyouthinkthatit'stimeyougavehera

chancetoexplainherself?



Kamva:Somikazi,it'snoteasy.Yes,Ican'terasethe

rolesheplayedinmylifefor24years,butIstillcan't

wrapmyheadaroundthefactthatmymotherkilled

myfather.Idon'tthinkthatshedeservesanyone's

forgiveness,letalonemine.

Inodded.Aringtoneresoundedaroundtheroom.

Kamva:Pleasepassmemyphone.

Shepointedtothetray,andInoticedhercellphone

andhandedittoher.

Kamva:Hello,uncle...Ican'thearyouproperly.

Sheputthephoneonloudspeaker.

Kamva:I'mgladyouanduncleKhulekanihadasafe



journey.

Mandlakhe:Listen,Kamva.Ineedyoutohelpmeget

intouchwithyoursister.

Kamvahadsharedwithheruncleawhileback

everythingonBuhlenkosi.Howshewasconceived

andhowherpaternityhadbeenrevealed,including

themarriagebutapparentlyshehadleftouther

sextape.AsBuhlewassupposedtogetmarriedto

Senzokuhle,Iwasawareofthedetailsofherpast.

Kamva:Unfortunately,Idon'thavehernumbers,but

lasttimeIchecked,shewasenrolledatUniversityof

Johannesburg.

Mandlakhe:Okay,trytolocateherandgethertocall

me.

Kamva:Ihearyou,uncle.AssoonasIarrivein

Joburg,I'lllookforher.Shewon'tbehardtofind.

Mandlakhe:Okay,rememberthatshe'syourfather's

daughterandIdon'tlikethewayyouandyour



motherhandledthings.

Kamvasighed.

Kamva:Thingsendedbadly,Iagree.

Mandlakhe:AndIdidn'tgetachancetomeether.

Kamva:Ihearyou.

Mandlakhe:Iwanthertobepresentatthecleansing

ceremonyandsoshouldyou.Deathhasclaimeda

lotoflives,andweneedtoridourselvesofthedark

cloud.

Kamva:Ihearyou,uncle.You'llletmeknowofthe

date,andI'llpopby.

Mandlakhe:Findthegirlfirst.

Withthewaythingsweregoinginthatgirl'slife,

perhapsshedidneedtobecleansed.



***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Thetherapisthandedmethepaperbag,andItookit

withasmile.

Xoliswa:Rememberthattheantidepressantsarefor

yourbetterment.Usethem.

Inodded,andsmiledonceagain.

Me:Thankyou.

Thabilenudgedmeintheback.

Thabi:Buhle,weneedtogo.We'regoingtobelate.



Xoliswa:For?

Sheaskedoutofcuriosity,asmileadorningherlips.

Me:We'remeetingupwithalawyer.

Xoliswa:Oh,letmenotkeepyouanylonger.

Inodded.

Xoliswa:Goodluck.

Shegaveusafaintsmileaswefiledoutofher

office.

WetravelledinanUbertotherestaurantwewere

meetingin.Werushedinsidetofindthissocalled

lawyer.Wearriveratthetable.



Thabi:Goodafternoon,MrNgubane.

MrNgubane:You'relate.

Thabi:We'resosorry,MrNgubane.Wewereheldup

somewhere.

MrNgubane:CallmeMpilo.

Thabilenoddedvigorously.MrNgubanerosefrom

hisseat,andwhirledaround,adjustinghisjacket.

Thabi:Ibroughtafriend.Ihopeyoudon'tmind.

She'dalsoliketodiscusssomethingalongthelines

ofrevengeporn.Andshe'swillingtobeawitness

againstBandile.

Mybreathwasknockedaway,whenthelawyer

turnedtolookatus.Heoutstretchedhishandfora

handshake,andThabilewentfirst.Iwastongue-tied

asIlookedatthisyummymanbeforeme.Thabile

whisperedinmyear,pullingmeoutofmyreverie.



Thabi:Iknowhe'shot,buttrytobeprofessional.

Ishookhishand,andvoltsofelectricityjolted

throughmywholebody,andsomethingflutteredin

mystomach.

Mpilo:Andyourname,miss?

Iclearedmythroat,lettinggoofhishandabruptly.I

foundmyselfwantingtogetlostintherhythmic

soundofhisvoice-itwastherightkindofdeep.

Me:BuhlenkosiMalinga.

Mpilo:Buhlenkosi.Youmayhaveaseat,andwecan

getstarted.

Thewaymynamerolledoffhistonguedidthingsto



myladyparts.Ishookmyhead,tellingmyselfto

behaveasThabileandIsettledintothevacant

chairs.

Ifoundmyselfengrossingmyselfinthesimpleway

hislipsmovedashetalked,andhishandgestures

thedurationofthemeeting.Iwantedtogetlostin

hisbrowneyesastheyhadthismagneticforce.

Butsomethingpulledmefrommyfantasies,and

Bandilewasoneofthem.

***

KamvelihleNgubane

Thewholetablewassilentasweateourdinner-

onlythesoundofculterydominating.Happybroke

thesilence,andIwasthankfulbecausethesilence



forcedmetodivulgedeeperintomythoughts.

Happy:YouknowIwastalkingtoMpiloearlieron,

andhesaysthathethinksthathehasfoundhimself

abride.

Thereweremurmursaroundthetable.

MaNdlovu:Hebetterforgetaboutbringingacitygirl

intoourlives.

Happy:Herewegoagain.

Happyrolledhereyes.

MaNdlovu:Senzokuhle,youmadeagoodchoiceby

notmarryingthatyoungergirlfromtheMkhize

family.Imagineyourwifetrendingbecauseshe

decidedtoexposeherprivatepartsforthewhole

worldtosee.Kamvawasabetterchoice,Irealise



thatnow.

Happy:Iregretshowingyouthevideo.Nowwe'll

neverheartheendofit.

Herwordswerenotpleasant,butIdecidedtokeep

quiet.

MaNdlovu:LookathowSomikazihasforgottenher

place.TwominutesinJoburg,shewantstoendher

marriage.Childrenofthesedaysthinkthatmarriage

isawalkinthepark.

Somikazi:IthinkI'velostmyappetite.

Herchairscrapedonthefloor,andshestoodup.

MaNdlovu:Yes,run,girl.That'sthereasonwhyyour

husbandhadnoproblemopeningothergirls'legs.

Insteadofusingthoselegstorunaway,youshould

haveopenedthemwiderforyourhusband.



Ichokedonmyfood,asmyeyeswidenedtothesize

ofsaucers.Icouldn'tbelievethiswoman.

Ntombizodwa:I'mnotgoingtoallowyoutoinsult

mydaughteranyfurther,Nobanda.

MaNdlovu:Youshouldbethelastpersontotalk.

Yourfirstbornisadivorceeandthesecondtakes

thetrophyatutteringlies.Let'snotevenmention

yourlastborn.

Ntombizodwa:It'sonlybeentwominutessincethe

headofthishousepassedon,andyouthinkthatyou

cantalkanyhowyouwant.You'llnotinsultmy

children.DoImakemyselfclear?

MaNdlovu:Iknowthetruthhurts.Thereisnoneed

tocatchfeelings.

Nhlakaniphobangedthetable,startlingallofus.



Nhla:That'senough!Myfather'shousewillnotbe

madeaplayground.Youwanttobickerlikesmall

kids,findanotherplacetodoso.

Afterwards,silenceengulfedthewholehouse.I

neededtotalktoSenzoaboutreturningtoJoburg,

becauseIwasnotcutoutforthisdrama.

***

Narrated

Bandile,ShawnandXolaniwereinthecommunal

bathroomattheprison.Showerswerestacked

together,astheboysweredoingtheirhygienic

routine.

Unawareofthedangerlooming,theshowertaps

wereturnedoffbytheboys.



Theywerepullingontheirtrouserswhenagroupof

4muscular,andscaryprisonerswalkedinside.

Theleaderofthegroupchuckled,huffingacigarette.

"Soyou'rethethreeboyswhohadtheirwaywitha

girlwithoutherconsent?"

Confusionbracedtheboys'faces.

Bandile:You'renotsupposedtobehere.

Anotheronelaughed."It'salwaysboyswhocan'tget

agoatrealmenwhodecidetoterroriseoursisters."

Theywalkedclosertothetriowhosefacessported

fear.



Thebiggeroneofthemallsnarled."Mymentor

alwayssaidthatIshouldpickpeoplemysize,and

it'ssuchapitythatI'mgoingmakeyouanexception.

Butdon'tworry,I'mgoingtohaveagreattime

squashingyoulikethecockroachesyouare."

Theonepuffingacigaretteroared."Trousersdown,

boys."

Thetriolookedateachother,fearcoursingthrough

theirveins.Theywerecleverenoughtofigureout

whatwashappening.

Shawn:GUARD!

Theleadercockedhishead,andthemembers

scattered,eachpickingaboy.

"Youwanttomakethishardforyourself?"



Theboystriedtofightthemoffastheirtrousers

withtheirunderwearswerepulleddowntotheir

ankles.

TheoneattackingBandileseemedtobestrugglinga

bitashefoughtwithallhismight.

PunchesandkicksweredeliveredtoXolaniand

Shawn,andtheyweresoonpenetratedfrombehind.

Screamsfilledthearea.

Bandilehadhisattackerbackedagainstawall,his

handswrappedaroundhisneck,squeezing.He

didn'tseemtounderstandwhythemanlaughedas

hecontinuedtosqueeze.

Theleaderwatchedthescene,anddecidedtolenda

helpinghandtohisfellowfriend.



Soonenough,asharpenedtoothbrushwasdrilled

intoBandile'sneck,andbloodsprayedthemashe

collapsedontheground-hiseyesconvertinginto

lifelessandmilkyorbs.

*

*

28

SomikaziNkosi

IwasleaningagainstthebonnetofLwando'scar,

andscrolledthroughmyphone.Minuteslater,he

camebackbaringtwokotasandhandedonetome.

Somi:It'slikeyouknewhowmuchIneededthis.

Irelishedinthetasteofthebunnychow.



Lwando:I'veknownyoulongenough.

Somi:Istillcan'tbelievethatit'sbeen15yearsof

ourfriendship.Timedoesreallytravelfast.

Lwando:Andwe'regettingold.

Wecontinuedeating.

Somi:Youdon'tknowhowmuchIneededtogetout

ofthehouse.

Lwando:Yourfamilyshouldconsiderarealityshow.

Thedramaneverends.

Hechuckled,andIrolledmyeyesplayfully.

Somi:It'snotfunny.Lastnight,MaNdlovureallygot

onmylastnerve.Shethinksthatshecandictate

howweshouldliveourlives.Youshould'veheard



thethingsshewassayingaboutme.

Lwando:Youshouldn'tevenbelettinghergettoyou.

Somi:Shethinksnowthathersonisgoingtobe

King;shecandowhatevershelikes.

Lwando:Stopgivingherpoweroveryourthoughts.

You'llhaveaheartattackatayoungage.

Somi:Idon'tknowaboutyoung.Youseemtoforget

thatI'mturning35thisyear.

Lwando:Anditdoesn'tshow.

Silenceenvelopedus,asIatethelastparticleofthe

kota.

Lwando:Sowhatdoyouplantodowithyourself

afterthedivorce?

Somi:Idon'tknow.WhatI'vebeendoingthesepast

years.

Lwando:Andwhatisthat?Sittingaround,anddoing

nothing.



Somi:Iwasn'tsittingaround,anddoingnothing.

Lwando:Youcouldgobacktoschool.

Somi:Atmyage,Lwando.ThereisareasonwhyI

droppedoutofvarsityandIdon'tthinkIwanttogo

back.

Lwando:Ihearyou,butdon'tbeafraidtogobackto

school.Educationisnotagebound,andthistime,

youcoulddosomethingyoulove.

Somi:IfonlyIknewwhatIlove.

Lwando:Getyourselfandyourqualificationsinorder.

Igazedathim.

Somi:Youthinkit'sagoodidea?

Lwando:Onlyyouknowwhatyourheartdesires.It

wasameresuggestion.

Ihoppedoffthebonnet.



Somi:Mybuttisstartingtohurt.Weshouldfinish

thisconversationinthecar.

Lwando:Ishouldgetyouhome,beforeyourhusband

accusesmeofallsortsofthings.

Ishookmyheadaswegotinthecar.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Thabilewasunplaitingmybraids.Itwaslong

overdue.Witheverythinghappening,Ihadforgotten

aboutsomethings.MyheartwasheavyasIthought

ofmypast.Mymotherdidn'tgetjustice,neitherdid

myfather.Boththeirkillersareroamingthestreets

withoutfear.Ontheotherhand,thesextapewould

followmeforever,andIwasbeginningtoaccept



that.Imeanit'snotthefirsttimepeopleseebreasts

andanakedwoman'sbody.Imeanpornisabillion

dollarindustry.I'dbefine.

Thabi:Youhaverichhair,butthemaintenanceof

naturalhairisdaunting.

Me:Tellmeaboutit.SometimesIfindmyself

wantingtocutit.

Mythoughtswanderedofftoacertainlawyer.I

couldn'tstopthinkingabouthim.

MysmilevanishedasIlookedatthetwotabletsin

myhand.Ididn'twanttolivemylifeonpills,but

sometimesthepaingottoomuchandtheurgeto

enditallintensified.Perhapstheantidepressants

wouldhelp.

Me:Thabile,pleasebringmeaglassofwater.



Shechuckled.

Thabi:Idon'tunderstandwhyyouwanttodrink

thosetabletsnow.

Shewenttomybarfridge,andreturnedwithahalf

fullwaterbottle,andhandedittome.AsIwasabout

totakethepills,someonebargedinourroom.

Amandacameinside,gunsblazing-hertemper

flaring.

Thabi:Whatthehelliswrongwithyou?Thisisn't

yourmother'shouse.

Sheapproachedus,andpaindoggedmyscalpasa

portionofmybraidswaspulledbackwards,andI

endedupdroppingthecontentsinmyhands.



Me:Haveyoulostyourmind,Amanda?

Iwasfuming.

Amanda:Ihopeyou'rebothhappy.You'vefinally

gottenwhatyouwanted.

Thabi:Youbetterhaveagoodreasonforbargingin

ourroom,andattackingus.

Me:Thisbetterbethefirstandthelasttimeyou

touchmeorthenexttime,ngizokuhudulaphansi.

Ngakhulangishayaamantombazaneangenhlonipho.

Iclickedmytongue,andrubbedthepartofmyscalp

whereIfeltpain.

Amanda:Wasn'titenoughthatyousentmybrother

andhisfriendstojail?Didyouhavetosendyour

fathertokillBandile?



Shockswamthroughme.

Me:Bandileisdead?

Amanda:Youdon'thavetoactsurprised.Iknowyou

bothhaveahandinthis.

Thabi:WhatdoyoumeanBandileisdead?What

happened?

Amanda:It'salloverthenews.Mybrotherbetternot

benext,orI'llcomeandkillyoumyself.

Amandastormedout,leavingusinaoceanof

shockingnews.

Me:Bandilecan'tbedead.That'stoofuckingeasy

forhim.Heneededtosuffer.Ineededtoseehim

spendhiswholelifebehindbars.Hecan'tbedead.

Thabiwaspacingupanddown.Myheartshouldbe

contentathisdeath,butheneededtosuffer.I



couldn'tdealwithit.Thabipickedupherphonefrom

thebed.

Me:Whoareyoucalling?

Thabi:Thelawyer.

Me:Puthimonloudspeaker.

InearedThabi,andweweresilentasthephonerang.

Heansweredonthethirdring.Icouldn'tevenindulge

ontheattractionImayhavetowardshimasalot

wasatstake.

Mpilo:Itakeityou'veheardaboutBandile'sdeath.

Thabi:Howdidthathappen?Whatdoesthiseven

meanforthetrial?

Mpilo:Idon'thaveallthedetails,butapparentlyhe

wasdiscovereddeadandaloneintheprison

showers.



Ishookmyhead.

Me:Washekilled?

Mpilo:Hundredpercent.It'snothingnew.

Thabi:Whatdoesthismeanforthetrial?It'sin2

days.DoesBandile'sdeathchangeanything?

Mpilo:Possibly.Itcouldbepostponedtoinvestigate

hisdeath.

Thabi:Thatdogcan'tdiejustlikethat.Heneedsto

payforhissins.

Mpilo:Ihavetoask.Standardprocedure.Youdidn't

haveanythingtodowithhisdeath?

Thabi:Whatareyouimplying?

Mpilo:I'myourlawyer,andyouneedtobe

transparentwithme.Ifthere'sanythingIneedto

know,tellmenow.Idon'twantanysurprisesincourt.

Thabi:Wedidn'tkillBandile.IfanythingI'mhappy

thatthebastardisdead,butwehadnothingtodo

withhisdeath.Whatdoyoutakeusfor?We're



universitystudents.Whatdoweknowaboutkilling?

Mpilo:Ididn'tmeantoupsetyou.

***

Narrated

Prisonershuddledtogetherinalineastheywere

servedfood.

XolaniandShawnwereseatedtogetheratatable,

silenceengulfingthem.Theyhaddifficultieswalking

aftertheywerebrutallyraped,andpenetratedinthe

anus.Ithurtlikehell,andforthefirsttime,they

foundthemselvesfeelingremorsefulabouttheir

actionstowardsThabile.Silentcriesplaguedtheir

hearts.Bandile'sdeathhauntedthemastheywere

forcedtoleavetheirfriend,bloodspillingfromhis

neck.



Theirthoughtswereinterjectedbythegroupofmen

whorainedaheavystormonthem.Theirfear

radiatedoffthem,andthegangwaspleased.

Theleaderpickedasliceofbread,intimidatingthe

duo."Ifyousingtoanyoneaboutyesterday,I'lldo

morethanjustkillyou.I'llhaveyourdickscut,served

onaplatterandhaveyoueatthem.DoImake

myselfclear?"

XolaniandShawnnoddedvigorously,fear

consumingthemwhole.

Anothermember."Whathappensinhellstaysin

hell."

Theleaderreleasedsalivaontheirplatespurposely.



Theprisonwarden,accompaniedbyguardsstalked

intothecafeteria;callingforeveryone'sattention.

Warden:Thisistheseconddeaththismonth.I'llnot

toleratethismanslaughteranylongerandyoubetter

praywedon'tfindyou.Sosaveusthetrouble,and

turnyourselvesinbeforeIfindyou.

Noonesaidanything.

Warden:XolaniandShawn,followme.

Guardswerebytheirsidesastheyfollowedthe

warden.Everymovementfortheboysexerted

excruciatingpainintheirlimbs.Theywereledtoan

officewherebyamantheyknewtoowellthrough

theirdeceasedfriendoccupied.

Njabulo:Leaveus.



Bandile'sfatherbarked,andhiswishwastheir

command.Thedoorclosed,sealingthethreeinside.

Youcouldseethewaythathisjawwasclenched,

andsomethingclosetopainlingeringinhiseyes

thathisson'sdeathhithimhard.

Njabulo:Istheresomethingyouneedtotellme?

Theboysshooktheirheads.

Njabulo:Areyousure?

Shawn:Wedon'tknowwhathappened.Bandilehad

askedtotakeashoweralone,andwedidn'tponder

onitmuch.

Njabulo:Verywellthen.ThishasAcewrittenallover

it,andhe'sgoingtoregretmessingwithme.

Hishandsrolledintofists-angersimmeringinhis



eyes.

***

NoxoloNdebele

Ipacedaroundtheyard,mycellphonepressedtomy

ear.

Noxolo:Kaizer,yourguysmessedup.Idon't

remembertellingyoutokillanyoftheboys.Doyou

haveanyideawhat'sgoingtohappen?Yousaidit

yourselfthattherewouldbebloodshed,andlotsofit.

Kaizer:Relax.

Noxolo:HowthefuckamIsupposedtorelax?No

onewassupposedtodie.Ifyourguysarefound,

theybetternotmentionmyname.

Kaizer:Nothingwillhappen.You'llnotbeexposed.



Noxolo:Ihopeso,becauseI'mnotreadytobekilled

byDube.

Ihungup,andscreamed.Thiswasnothowthings

weresupposedtogo.

Khethiwe:Soyouhavestarted?You'realreadyin

trouble,andithasn'tbeenlongsinceyoucameback

toAlex.

Noxolo:Sis,I'mnotinthemoodtofight.

Khethiwe:No,you'rebacktothesameshitthat

almostgotyou,meandmydaughterkilledandhad

yougointohiding!Soifyou'rebackintothatshit,go

anddoitfarawayfromus!

Shewalkedaway,andIranmypalmovermyfacein

frustration.

*

*



29

KamvelihleNgubane

Mybodysportedawhitegown,laidonareclined

chair;myfeetbeingmessaged.Somikazihadcalled

foraspatreatmentrightattheluxuryofourhome

andIwasthankfulfortheopportunitytoreleasethe

tensionpackedinmybones.Iheardfootsteps,and

openedmyeyestoseeSomikazijoggingintothe

patio.

Somi:Iseethatyou'reenjoyingyourself.

Shedidsomestretches.

Kamva:It'swhatIneeded.

Somi:Wherearetheothers?



Kamva:Yourmotherisinthekitchen,makingteafor

herself.

Somi:Tea?Sheshouldbedrinkingwine.

Kamva:Butyouknowverywellthatmadoesn'tdrink.

Somi:There'snon-alcoholic,darling.

Ishookmyhead.

Kamva:AndHappywasmorethanhappytoupdate

herInstagram.

Somi:Iknowherverywell.ItakeitMaNdlovuand

MaSibiyaarestillout.

Inodded.

Somi:They'regoingtohaveourheadswhenthey

comeback.

Kamva:IwonderwhatnewdramaisMaNdlovu



cookingup.

Laughterrumbledoutofourmouths.

Kamva:Comecloser.

Shenearedme,andsatonanotherchairfacingme.

Somi:What'sup?

Kamva:Ihopethatyou'renotdoingthisbecause

you'retryingtohideyourpainandfeelingsfromthe

restofus.

Somi:Whatdoyoumean?

Kamva:Thejogging?Spatreatments?It'sokaytogo

throughalltheemotions,Somikazi.Imeanyour

fatherjustpassedaway,andyou'regoingthrougha

divorce.Evenifyouinitiatedtheprocess,itdoesn't

makeithurtanyless,right?



Somi:Wecan'tgrieveforever.Atsomepoint,you're

goinghavetoacceptthatyou'vesufferedalossand

moveon.Moreoverfather'sdeathwasexpected.It

madethingsaloteasierforme,becauseIwas

shatteredwhenthedoctorstoldusthathehadafew

monthstoliveandIlearnedtolivewiththereality

thathe'dsoonleaveus.

Inodded,faintlysmiling.

Somi:I'vemovedonfromMzi'sbullshit.Ijustneed

himtoletmego.I'vealreadyletgoofhim.

Kamva:Ihearyou.

Somi:ThethingisthatI'vebecamesoaddictedto

personalgrowth,selfloveandselfimprovement.It's

alwaysgoodtoknowthatdevelopmentand

bettermentofoneselfispossible.Happinessisa

choice,darlingandIonlyhaveonepersontothank

forchangingmymentality.

Kamva:Thankthemforme,becauseIlovethenew,



improvedversionofSomikazi.

Somi:Letmegohaveashower,andI'llcomeback

tojoinyou.

Inodded,andshetrodaway.Minuteslater,my

motherinlawandSenzokuhlesteppedintothepatio.

Onewithacupoftea,andtheotherwithaglassof

whisky.Mymother-in-lawsatononeoftherecliners,

andSenzoonanormalchair.

Ntombizodwa:YouknowI'vebeenthinkingthatyou

haven'tbeentoyourhoneymoon.

Ieyedmymotherinlaw,asanotherladywentto

massageher.MygazetravelledtoSenzo.Hedidn't

giveanythingaway.

Kamva:Wedidn'tgetmarriedunderthebest

circumstances.



Ntombizodwa:Butyou'vegrowntogether.Don't

thinkthatIdon'tseethelovebloomingbetweenyou

two.

Kamva:Alltheproblemswehavefacedwithour

familieshasbroughtuscloser.Fromstrangers,toa

friendship.

Ntombizodwa:Andfinallylove.

IlookedatSenzo,buthemerelyshrugged.

Kamva:Idon'tthinkthatthisisthebesttimefora

honeymoon.Fatherinlawjustpassedaway.

Ntombizodwa:Andhe'llforeverbeinourhearts,but

thatdoesn'tmeanthatourlivesshouldcometoa

halt.

Kamva:IwishIcouldsayyes,butrightnowisnota

goodtime.Myuncletaskedmewithfindingmy

sister.

Senzokuhle:Iknewyou'dsaythat.SoIhadafriend

findBuhle'sdetails.



Heoutstretchedhisarm,withmycellphoneinhis

hand.

Kamva:Soyou'reinthistogetherwithyourmother?

Senzokuhle:I'vesavedyoursister'snumberssoyou

cangiveheracall.

Kamva:Youcantakeabreak.

Idismissedtheladywhowasmassagingme,and

strolledtoSenzototakemyphone.

Kamva:Youdorealisethatthisgirlwassupposedto

beyourwife?ShouldIbejealous?

Isaidinawhisperwithasmile.

Senzokuhle:Perhaps.



Ishookmyhead,andglidedawayfrommyhusband

andhismother,dialingBuhle'snumber.Myeyes

absentmindedlyrakedoverthetreesandflowersI

walkedpastasIwaitedforhertoanswer.

Buhle:Bandile,you'rebackfromthedead?Ishould

haveknown.

Mybrowswrinkledinconfusion.

Kamva:Hello,Buhle.

Buhle:Oh,it'saladyvoice.Freeadvice,sis,runwhile

youstillcan.Bandilewillbreakyou.

Kamva:AmItalkingtoBuhlenkosi?

Buhle:Oh,don'tmindme.Iwaskidding.

Kamva:It'sgoodtoseethatyoustillhaveyour

senseofhumor.



Buhle:AndwhoamItalking?

Kamva:It'sKamva.

Buhle:Oh,whatcanIdoforyou?

Kamva:OuruncleisbackinSouthAfricaandhe'd

liketomeethisbrother'sdaughter.

Buhle:I'mnotinterested.IthoughtImadeitclear

thatIwantnothingtodowithyouandyourfamily.

Kamva:You'vealwayshavebeenhardtodealwith,

butthisisimportant.He'salsoplanningtodoa

cleansingceremony,andhe'dlikeyoutobepresent

there.

Buhle:ImeantitwhenIsaidthatIwantnothingto

dowiththeMkhizes.Youcanallgotohell.

Kamva:Yetmyfather'smoneyiswhat'sputtingyou

throughschool.

Buhle:Isthatsupposedtomakemefeelguilty?I

didn'taskyourfathertoleavemewiththe1.5million.

MoreoverI'mtakingitasmaintenanceforallthe

yearshewasn'tpresentinmylife.Hewastheglue

connectingmetoyourfamily.Nowthatthegluehas



driedup,youcanguess.

Kamva:Ican'tbelieveyou...I'mnotfightingwithyou.

Iwasrelayingamessage.

Buhle:Youandyourmotherhavealwayshadthe

talentofbringingouttheworstinme.

Kamva:Idon'tappreciateyoupaintingmewiththe

samebrushasmymother.

Buhle:Theshoefits,right?Shemistreatedme,and

youbeingyourmother'sdaughterturnedablindeye.

Kamva:Icouldn'tpickaside,Buhle.Youknowthis.I

wasthereforyouasbestasIcould.Butthisisn't

aboutmeandSimnikiwe,it'saboutyouruncle.

Buhle:Idon'tcare.Wherewashewhenhisbrother

died?Whenyourmotherarrangedamarriage

againstmywill?Wherewashe?Hedidn'tevencare

aboutattendinghisownbrother'sfuneral.Nowthat

comesacrosstomeasamanwhodoesn'tcare

aboutanyonebuthimself.

Itwassafetosaythatshehatedourwholefamily.



Kamva:Youdon'tevenknowhim,butyou'repassing

judgementsonhim.Andifyoumustknow,heplayed

abigroleinmakingsurethatSimnikiwe's

wrongdoingsareexposed.

Shesighed.

Kamva:Haveyouevensatdownandquestioned

yourselfwhyeverythinginyourlifeisgoingsouth?

Firstlyyoudidn'tleavehomeinapropermanner,and

secondly,youwereneverintroducedtoour

ancestors.It'spossiblethatyoudon'thaveyour

forefathers'protectionandguidance.

Buhle:Idon'tneedthem.

Andthelinesuddenlywentdead.Ipursedmylips,

andreturnedtothepatio.



Senzokuhle:And?

Kamva:Pariswouldbeagreatstart.

Senzokuhle:Howdiditgowithyoursister?

Myreplywasswallowedinmythroatwhen

MaNdlovuwalkedin.

MaNdlovu:Ican'tbelievethis.Twoweekshasn't

evenpassedsinceNkosiyabodied,butyou'reall

herehavingacelebration.

MaSibiyafollowedbehindher.

Somikazi:You'remorethanwelcometojoinus.

MaNdlovu:It'sclearthatyoukilledmyhusband,and

nowyou'recelebrating.

Mymotherinlawdroppedthecupshewasdrinking



fromanditshattered,risinguptoherfullheight.

Ntombizodwa:Whatdidyousay?

Somikazi:Ma,she'snotworthit.

Ntombizodwa:No,thiswomanisalwayspickinga

fightwithus.SheseemstoforgetthatI'mthefirst

wifehere.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Ihungup,andtookadeepbreath.Iwasreally

annoyedwiththeconversationIhadwithKamva.I

meantitwhenIsaidthatIwasdonewithmyfather's

family.MyonlyfamilywasAuntieNox.

Thabi:Areyoualright?



Inodded,andpickedupmybackpack.

Thabi:Itseemedlikeyouwerehavinganintense

conversation.

Me:Itwasnooneimportant.

Sheflippedthroughhertextbook,andIplacedmy

cellphoneinmypocket.

Me:I'mgoingtogotomylastclassfortheday,and

goseemyaunt.

Shenodded,andIwhirledaroundpreparingtowalk

away.Thabistoppedme.

Thabi:Beforeyougo,Iwanttogiveyousomething.



Sherummagedforsomethinginherdrawer,and

hauledoutanelongatedjewelrybox.Shehandedit

tome.Iopenedit,andlookedinside.Myeyesdrank

inaglisteningnecklace.

Me:Thisissobeautiful.

Thabi:It'syours.I'mgivingittoyou.

Me:Ican'tacceptit.Itlooksexpensive.

Thabi:ImeanttogiveittoAmandaathergraduation

ceremonythismonth,butsincewe'renolonger

friends,shecan'thaveit.

Me:Ithinkshe'dappreciateit.

Thabi:Well,we'llneverfindout.I'vecutheroutofmy

life.Firstofall,shehadthelivertotweetthatIwas

lyingaboutmyrape.Andthenyesterday,she

attackedus.I'mgood.

Me:Well,thankyoubutIdon'tthinkIcantakeit.

Iwenttoplaceitonherbed.



Me:YoucouldgiveittoDimpho.She'llloveit.

Shenodded,andwentbacktoherbooks.

Me:DoyoureallybelievethatBandileisdead?

Thabi:I'llonlybelieveitwhenIseeit.

Me:Okay,I'llseeyoulater.

Iwalkedout.

***

Narrated

Bandile'smother,Nokulungawalkedintoher

husband'sofficewithatrayoffood.



Nokulunga:I'vebroughtyoulunch.

Theirhomehadsincebeenplaguedwithsadness.

Njabulo:Youcanleaveitonthetable.

Thewifeplaceditonthedesk,andNjabuloturned

aroundtofaceher.Shestaredatthegunher

husbandwaspolishinginhishands.

Nokulunga:Whatdoyouplantodowiththat?

Njabulo:IwantAce'sbraintobescatteredacross

theprovince.Iwanthimdead.

Thewifeinhaleddeeply,andexhaled.

Nokulunga:Thisisnotthewaytohandlethings.It's



notgoingtoendwell.

Njabulo:WhatdoyousuggestIdo?Hehadmyson

killed.Hewentbackonhisword.

Nokulunga:Itcouldbeanotheroneofyourenemies.

We'renotsurethatAceisbehindthis.

Njabulo:Weagreedthatnoneofuswouldinfluence

theverdict.Weagreedthatwe'dstepasideandlet

thelawtakeitscourse.ButwhatdidAcedo?He

wentbackonhisword,andkilledBandile.Worstpart,

hedisfiguredBandile'sface.Oursonis

unrecognisable.Theacidcorrodedhisface.That

wasamanwhowantedtosendamessage,andI've

gottenthemessage.

Nokulunga:Wehaven'tevenburiedourson,butyou

wanttogoandgetyourselfkilled.Ican'tlosemy

son,andthenloseyoutoo.

Tearswerefallingdownhercheeks.

Njabulo:Ican'tletAcegetawaywiththis.



Nokulunga:Ifhe'strulybehindthis,he'sexpecting

you.Youcouldbewalkingintoatrap.

Hiscellphonerang,andheansweredit.

Voice:Boss,we'reready.

Njabulo:We'llbeheadingthereinahour.Makesure

theguysarebriefedabouttheplan.Wekill

everything.Cat,dog,Idon'tcare.AndsaveAcefor

me,I'llbekillinghimmyself.Nobodyandnothing

shouldmakeitoutalive.

Voice:Sure,boss.

Thecallended,andNjabulotossedhiscellphoneto

thedesk.

Nokulunga:Whatabouthisfamily?Youcan'tinvolve

theminthis.

Njabulo:Theinitialplanwastokilleveryonecloseto



him,startingwiththatThabilegirl.ButknowingAce,

he'dcomeformetenfoldifIleavehimaliveandwith

nothingmoretolose.

Nokulungasighedindefeat.

Nokulunga:Justdon'tgoandgetyourselfkilled.

***

NoxoloNdebele

Iopenedthedoor,andinthethresholdwasAnna

andBuhle.

Noxolo:Iwasabouttocomeandgetyoufromthe

stop.

Buhle:ImetwithAnna,andturnsoutshe'syour



niecesoIfollowedherhere.

IenvelopedBuhleinahug.

Noxolo:Howareyoudoing?

Buhle:Thingsarelookingup,Iguess.

Noxolo:Iheardaboutthatboy'sdeath.Serveshim

right.

Buhle:Itiswhatitis.

Wewalkedinside,andIclosedthedoor.

Noxolo:Buhle,thisismysister,Khethiwe.Anna's

mother.Anddade,thisismyfriend'sdaughter.

KhethiweshiftedhergazefromtheTV,asourlook

onherface.Sheclickedhertongueandcontinued

watching.



Anna:Don'tmindher.Shethinksthatyou'rethe

reasonAuntieleftAlex.

Shewhisperedloudenoughformetohear.Icould

seetheconfusedexpressiononBuhle'sfeatures.

Noxolo:I'llexplainlater.Fornow,haveaseat.

Shesatonavacantsofa.Myphonevibratedinmy

pocket.ThecallerIDdisplayedKaizer.

Noxolo:I'llberightback.

IskippedtotheroomIwassleepingin,andclosed

thedoor.

Noxolo:Kaizer.



Kaizer:We'reoffthehook.

Noxolo:Whatdoyoumean?

Kaizer:ItseemslikesomeonegottoBandilebefore

myguyscould.

Noxolo:Areyouserious?

Kaizer:Yes,mycontactsinsidesaidthattheywere

nottheonesbehindhisdeath.

Noxolo:Sosomeoneelsewantedhimdead?

Kaizer:Itseemslikethat.AndyouknowDubehasa

lotofenemies.Itcouldbeoneofthem.

Noxolo:Okay,thankyouforlettingmeknow.

Kaizer:Sure.

Ihungup,andwalkedbacktotheloungetofindthat

acommotionhadrisen.

Khethiwe:Youandyourmothershouldbeashamed

ofyourselves.Yougotmysistertoabandonus.You



andyourstupidvillage!

Noxolo:That'senough.Buhle,pleasegowithAnna

andshe'llshowyouaroundtheneighborhood.Ineed

tohaveawordwithmysister.

Shenodded,andsoonBuhleandAnnawalkedout.I

wenttositnexttoKhethiwe.

Noxolo:Youshouldbeexpressingyouranger

towardsme,andnotBuhle.

Khethiwe:Youweresupposedtocomebackafter

twoyears,butyouendedupstaying18moreyears.

Itfeltlikeyouhadforgottenaboutme.

Noxolo:That'snotthecase,Khethiwe.Youknow

thatAcewantedmedeadthoseyearsago.

Khethiwe:Becauseyoustolefromhim.You

should'vereturnedwhateveryoustolefrom,andhe

mighthaveletyougo.

Noxolo:Hewantedtomakeanexampleofme.I

couldhavereturnthepackagebuthestillwould



havekilledme.

Khethiwe:Heendedthesearchayearlater,sincehe

couldn'tfindyou.Healmostkilledmewhenhewas

lookingforyou,andthoughtImightknowyour

whereabouts.

Noxolo:Iknow,butitwasmydecisiontostayback

inthevillageevenafterAcestoppedlookingforme.

ItwasnotNomthandazo,anddefinitelynot

Buhlenkosi.Iwantedalifefarawayfromcrime.I

wantedafreshstart,andIgotthatinthatplace.

Khethiwe:Ihearyou.

Noxolo:AndIkeptvisitingyouovertheyears.Ididn't

abandonyou.

Khethiwe:Itjustmademeangry.Themeremention

ofthatvillagerubbedmeupthewrongway.Isawit

asaplacethattookawaymysister.

Noxolo:AndIunderstand.WhenIwentintohiding

there,ImetNomthandazoandshetookmein.We

becameclosefriends,andshetrustedmewithher

homewhenshebecamepregnant,andhadtoleave

thevillageforabout3years.Youcan'tblamethem



formydecisions.

Khethiwe:DoyouthinkAcewouldkillyouifhewere

todiscoverthatyou'reback?

Noxolo:Idoubt.Idon'tthinkheevenremembers

howIlook.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Aknockcameatthedoor.Ihadwantedtorestafter

catchingupwithAuntieNox.Ihopeditwasnotfor

me.Aknockagain.

Me:Thabi,pleaseanswerthedoor.

Thabi:Can'tyouseethatI'mbusy?

Irolledmyeyes.



Me:Busywithyourphone.Really?

Igroaned,andwenttoopenthedoor.Tomysurprise,

itwasthetherapist.

Me:MrsMadonsela,whatareyoudoinghere?How

didyouknowwhereIlive?

Thabi:Shecalledme,andsaidthatitwasimportant

thatshemeetsyouasap.I'llgiveyoutwosome

space.

Sheslippedonhersandals,andstalkedaway.I

closedthedoor,andofferedthetherapistaseaton

thebed.Wesatdown,curiosityandanxietypoking

me.

Me:Sowhatwassoimportantthatyouhadtocome

allthewayhere?



Xoliswa:Ihopethatyouhaven'ttouchedthe

antidepressantsIgaveyou.

Me:Ionlyswallowedtwothismorning.Why?What's

goingon?

Herfacevisiblyrelaxed.

Xoliswa:That'sgood.Youhaven'ttakenahigh

dosagethatwoulddriveyoucrazy.I'mgoingtoneed

youtothrowthemaway.

Me:AndwhywouldIdothat?

Xoliswa:I'mXolani'smother.

Thenameclickedintomyhead,andmyface

completelychanged.

Me:Xolani?AsinoneoftheguyswhorapedThabile?

Doessheknow?



Sheshookherhead.

Me:Okay,you'renotyourson.I'mnotgoingtopin

yourson'ssinsonyou.

Xoliswa:ThethingisthatI'vebeensourcing

informationfromyouandThabiletohelpmyson.

You'vetounderstandthathe'smyonlyson,andI

wantedtoprotecthim.SoIchangedthe

antidepressantsforpillsthatwouldmakeyoucrazy.

Itwasarevengeplotthattheyhadinmind.I'mso

sorry.Ishouldhavenotdeceivedyou,andIrealise

nowthatI'vebeennurturingacriminal.I'vecameto

rectifymymistakes.

Shockdancedwithinme,andangerseethedintomy

veins.

Me:Ican'tbelievethis.Asapersonwhodealswith

mentalhealthandknowshowdetrimentaltraumais,



youwentanddidthis?Notonlyshouldyourlicense

berevoked,youdeservetobereservedaspace

alongsideyoursoninprison...Ithankyoufortelling

methetruth,butwhatyoudidisplainevil.Defending

arapist.

Xoliswa:I'msorry.ThatiswhyIamhere.Iwantto

apologise.

Icouldhearthesincerityinhertone,butIdidn'tcare.

Iwastooangry.

Me:Ithinkyoushouldleave.

Xoliswa:Please-

Me:Idon'twanttohearanythingelse.You'remy

elder,andIdon'twanttofindmyselfspeakingoutof

turn.

Shenodded,andstoodup,reluctantly.Icouldn't

believetheevilnessofsomepeople.Itrustedher

withmylifestoryandfeelings.Notonlydidshe



breakthedoctor-patientconfidentiality,shebroke

mytrust.Shewalkedoutandclosedthedoor.

ItypedinaquickmessagetoThabilethatshecould

comeback,andwenttolaydown,andsoonIdrifted

offtosleep,mymindstillinmayhem.

***

ThabileMampane

IcalledmyfatherasIroamedaroundres,giving

Buhleandthetherapistspace.Iwonderedwhatthey

weretalkingabout.

Ace:Hello,mychild.Howareyouholdingup?

Thabi:Itgetsbetterwitheverypassingmoment.

Ace:That'sgoodtohear,Felicity.



Ibrieflylaughed.

Thabi:Pa,youknowthatIdon'tliketobecalled

Felicity.

Ace:Okay.Velocitywilldo.

Thabi:Mamatoldmethatyouwantedtonameme

that,andIcouldn'tbelieveit.Imaginebeingcalled

velocity.Doyouevenknowthemeaningoftheword?

Ace:Ididgotoschool,youknow.

Whenourlaughterdieddown,Iraisedsomething

thathasbeenonmymind.

Thabi:Pa,therearerumorsthatyousentsomeone

tokillBandile.

Ace:Areyouaskingmeortellingme?

Thabi:YouknowthatItrustyou,PaandI'dnever



believestrangersoveryou.

Ace:AsmuchasIwantedtokillthoseboys,Ihad

nothingtodowithBandile'sdeath.

Thabi:Thankyouforclearingthatupwithme.

Ace:I'mnotasaint,mychildbutyouknowIwouldn't

lietoyou.

Thabi:Iknow.

Iheardshufflinginthebackground.

Ace:Look,mychild.Ineedtogo.Somethingjust

cameup.

Ididn'tevenrespondashehungup.Abadfeeling

settledinsideme-thehairsonmyneckstood.I

didn'tknowwherethefeelingsofapprehensionand

fearcamefrom.Iswallowedhard,andreada

messagefromBuhle.Iwentbacktotheroom,and

lockedthedoor.Buhlewassleeping.Iprepared



somenoodlesformyself,andreadthroughmy

textbookforawhileuntilsleepdoggedme.

..

Iwasawakenedfrommyslumberbymycellphone

ringingundermypillow.Theloudringtonewas

muffledbythepillow,andIansweredit,groaning.

Thabi:Mmmm.

Hystericalsobspiercedmyears.

Voice:Thabile...

Thabi:Libone,isthatyou?

Libone:It's...me.

Hervoicecracked,erasingthesleepfrommyeyes.

Thabi:Whathappened,babygirl?



Libonewasmyyoungercousin.Shewasaround

sixteen.

Libone:Thabi,I'matthehospital.

Thabi:Whyareyouatthehospital?

Thatforebodingfeelingreturned.

Libone:Ihadsteppedoutofthehousetogotothe

cinemawithmyfriends.WhenIreturnedhome,

everythingwasturnedupsidedown...andIfound

auntandunclelyinginapooloftheirblood.SoI

calledforanambulance.

Thenewstoremyheartapart.

Thabi:Howare...they?



Moisturewaspoolinginmyorbs.

Libone:Uncledidn'tmakeit...Theysaythathewas

shot16timesandIhaven'tgottenanupdateon

aunty...Youneedtocomehome.

Mycellphoneslippedfrommyhand,asmyheart

sufferednumerousblows.Itfeltlikesomeonewas

piercingthroughitamilliontimes.Theheaviness

andsadness,themiserythatsettledintomyheart

couldneverbeerased.Notmyparents,Icouldn't

losethem.Aheart-wrenchedsobescapedmylips.

_________

Amonthlater

*

*

30



BuhlenkosiMalinga

Iclosedmyeyes,recitingasmallprayer.Ilooked

aroundthecourtroom,filledwithindividuals-guards

postedaround,lawyers,oppositionandthe

magistratestraightahead.IlookedatThabile,her

eyesemotionlessandaversionofherformerself.

Herfather'sdeathhitherreallyhard.

Averdictwasdelivered,andIheldmybreathin

anticipation."XolaniMadonselaandShawnBrown,

thiscourtfindsyouguiltyoftherapeandviolationof

ThabileMampane."

Theexcitementwasabundantaroundme.

"Thereforeyou'llbesentencedto15years."More

cheersfollowed,andIsawmyformertherapistrun

herhandoverherface.



"AndtothedeceasedBandileDube'srepresentatives,

afineof1millionrandischarged..."Myheartsoared

intothesky.

"Courtisadjoined."Afterthejudgetrodawayina

respectfulmanner,IwenttoThabileandpulledher

inforahug.

Me:Wedidit!Wewon.

Icouldn'tcontainmyexcitement,butThabididn't

evenreciprocateit.Ipulledaway,andhuggedMpilo,

takinginhisscent.

Me:Thankyouforyourhelp.Wewouldn'thavedone

thiswithoutyou.

Hishandawkwardlystrokedmyback,andIstepped

back,mygazealloverbutnotonMpilo.



Mpilo:Don'tgivemesomuchcredit.

Me:Weshoulddefinitelycelebrate.

Ipipedin,theawkwardsilencethreateningto

swallowus.

Mpilo:That'sagoodidea.

IlookedatThabile,animpassivemaskonherface.

Me:Thabi?

Thabi:I'llgosharethegoodnewswithmymother

andcomejoinyoulater.

Shegavemeasmilethatdidn'treachhereyes.My

heartbledforher.Herfatherhadbeenkilledamonth

ago,andhermotherwasinacomatosestate,and



hadn'twokenupeversince.Icouldseethat

everythingwashardonThabi;shewasslowly

slippingawayandIdidn'tknowhowtoreachoutto

her.

Me:Doyouwantmetocomewithyou?

Thabi:No,I'llbeokay.

Inodded.

Mpilo:We'lldefinitelysavesomechampagneforyou.

Thabinodded,andwalkedoutthecourtroom,mine

andMpilo'seyespinnedonherretreatingfigure.

Me:Ithoughtthatsinceherpreperatorshavebeen

sentenced,she'dcheerupabit.

Mpilo:Youneedtounderstandthatshe'slostalot.



Shewasraped.Monthslater,herfatheriskilled.Her

motherisstillinacomatothisday.She'sgoing

throughalot.Youcanonlybethereforher.

Me:Ihearyou.Ithurtsmetoseeherlikethis.

Mpilo:Let'shopethatshe'lljoinusforsomedrinks.

Perhapsjusttogetawayfromeverything

momentarily.

Mpiloreachedforhisbriefcase,andwewalked

alongsideeachothertotheexit.Iglancedbackto

seeXolaniandShawnbeingdraggedaway,and

happinesssettledintomyheart.Peacehadmarked

mylifeeversinceBandilewasdeclareddead,andI

hopedit'dstaythatway.Kamvahadstopped

reachingout,andIwastotallyokaywiththat.NowI

hadtofocusonmybookssincemidyearexams

wereapproachingandbethereforThabile.

***



SimnikiweMkhize

MyeyesdrilledintotheTV,butmymindwas

elsewhere.

Zenanihadsnappedherfingersinmyface,andI

lookeduptoseeherinfrontofme,thetelevision

switchedoff.

Nikiwe:Iwaswatchingthat.

Zenani:Please,youwerelostinyourthoughts.

Nikiwe:Whatdoyouwant?

Zenani:I'vethoughtoftheperfectplan.

Nikiwe:Whatisitnow?Ithoughtwewerenolonger

goingtodealwiththeMkhizesanymore.

Zenani:IknowwhatIsaid,butwecan'tletthemget

awayfromtryingtokillus.

Nikiwe:Whatdoyouhaveinmind?



Zenani:I'mgoingneedyoutotrustme.

Nikiwe:You'rereallygoingtokeepyourplanaway

fromme?

Zenani:Allingoodtime.Allyouneedtoknowisthat

we'regoingtokilltwobirdswithonestone.From

BuhletoMandlakhe.

Ishookmyhead,pursingmylips.

Nikiwe:Andhowareyougoingtodothat?

Zenani:We'regoingtouseBuhletogetto

Mandlakhe.She'stheclosetthingwehaveagainst

theMkhizes.I'vebeenfollowinghercaseclosely.

Herandherfriend.

Nikiwe:Youneverlearn,Zenani.

Zenani:Theywon'tknowwhathitthem.

Nikiwe:Thistime,itwouldbegreatifyoudon't

involvemeinyourplans.I'llpass.

Zenani:Theydroveyououtofthekingdom,Nikiwe.



Theykilledyourchild.Wealmostdiedbecauseof

them.AndBuhle,youcaninflictpainonherforthe

affairMvelohadwithherNomthandazo.Youknow

whattheysayaboutthesinsoftheparentspassed

ontotheirchildren.

Nikiwe:I'llpass.

Zenani:YouwillbesingingadifferenttunewhenI

showyouwhatI'vebeenplanning.

Nikiwe:We'llsee.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Thedrinkskeptcoming,asIpassedtimewithMpilo.

Iwastrulyenjoyingmyselfwithhim,awaiting

Thabile.

Me:Sowho'stheluckywomaninyourlife?



Amusementdancedinhiseyes,andIswalloweda

lumpthatformedinmythroat.

Me:I'msorry.Alcoholtendstoloosenmytongue.

Mpilo:Youdon'thavetofeelbadaboutasking.

Igavehimatightsmile.

Mpilo:Andtoansweryourquestion,Idon'thave

anyonespecialinmylife.

Me:Andwhyisthat?Imeanyouhaveeverythinga

girlcouldaskfor.

Mpilo:Isthatwhatyouthink?

Me:Doyoureallywantmetoanswerthat?

Mpilo:It'shardforfindsomeonewhowantsmefor

me.Notformycareer,mymoneyorthefactthatI'm

royalty.



Me:You'reroyalty?Younevertoldus.

Mpilo:Iliketokeepmylifeprivate.Notalotof

peopleknowthatI'mroyalty.Ididn'twantitto

interferewithmycareer.Iwantedmyworktospeak

foritself.Andmostofthetime,itdoesn'treallyhold

anyvalueinthecity.

Me:Ihearyou.Beingofroyalbloodissooverrated.

Lookingfromtheoutside,itmayseemlikethebest

thingbutIthinkyou'llagreewithmethatitreallyisn't

easy.

Mpilo:Youseemtoknowalot.Talkingfrom

experience?

Me:Ihappentobeaprincess,butit'salongstoryI

don'tevenwanttogetinto.

Hegulpeddownhiswhisky,andpouredhimself

anotherglass.

Me:Youdon'thappentoberelatedtoamannamed

Senzokuhle.NowthatIthinkofit,youbothhavethe



samesurnameandyou'reroyalty.AndIthinkI've

heardyournamebefore.

Mpilo:YoumustbetheBuhlethathewassupposed

tomarry,butsheranawaythenightbeforethe

wedding.

Me:Youmakeitseemlikeabadthing.IdidwhatI

hadtodo.

Thingsstartedclickinginplace.

Mpilo:AndI'mnotjudgingyou.Itisasmallworld

indeed.

Me:IheardthathegotmarriedtoKamvelihle.

Mpilo:Thatmustbeyoursister.They'vejustgotten

backfromtheirhoneymoon.

Me:See?Thingsworkedoutforthem...IfImayask,

whatledtohisparalysis?

Mpilo:Paralysis?Senzowasneverparalyzed.He

wasputtingupanact.



Me:Areyouserious?Dopeopledothat?

Mpilo:You'dbesurprised.

Wecontinuedgettingtoknoweachother,andImust

sayIwasenjoyinghiscompanygreatly.Momentarily

IhadforgottenthatwewerestillwaitingforThabile.

Mpilo:Doyouthinklooksmatterinarelationship?

Me:Asyougetolder,yourealisethatlooksdon't

sustainrelationships.Characterdoes.Moreover,it's

aboutfindingsomeonewhowillfullyacceptyoufor

whoyouare,andgenuinelymakeyouhappy.What's

ontheoutsideisnotreallyimportant.You'llnever

knowwhatthemaskoutsideisconcealing.Lookat

howBandileturnedouttobeevil,butIwouldhave

neverguessedbecauseIthoughthewasagoodguy,

andhereallywasintome.

***



ThabileMampane

Myheartbled.Thepastmonthhadbeenhell.

Torture,andstreakedwithtragedy.Ilookedatallthe

machinesconnectedtomymother,supplyingher

withoxygenandsupplements.Itbrokemyheartto

seeherlikethis.

Thabi:Mama,pleasewakeup.Youcan'tleaveme

likedaddid.

Myeyeswerebecomingglossy,glintingwithunshed

tears.

Thabi:Iwonthecase,mama.Iwantedyoutobe

withmewhenmyviolatorswerearrested.Ma,they'll

beimprisonedfor15years.Isn'tthatgoodnews?

Ibrushedherarmwithmyhand,andclaspedher



ownwithmine.

Thabi:Thedoctorssaythatyoucannothearme,but

Iknowyoucan,ma.

Afeatherlikesqueezeonmyhandvibratedthrough

mywholebody.

Thabi:Pleasedothatagain.ShowmethatIwasn't

imaginingit.

Istartedtosing,mytearsfallingastheemotions

pouredintome.

"Whenit'scoldoutside

Andthedarkofthenight

Stealstheglowofthelight

Icanruninside



Withyourarmsopenwide

Thereisnoneedtohide

WhenIcomeundone

Youputmetogetheragain

WhenIbreakyourheart

Youlovemeandcallmefriend

IlooktoyouwhenIcan'tfindmyway

Onlyyougettingmethrougheachday

NomatterwhatIfaceI'mcoveredinyourgrace

Youkeepgivingmeunconditionallove

AndyoutoldmethatI'mmorethanenough

Andyoushowedmewhatitmeanstobeloved

BecauseIdidn'tseewhatmyheartdisbelieved

AndnowIknowunconditionallove

AndnowIknowunconditionallove



Ohohohohoh

Ohohohohoh

Ohohohohoh

Ohohohohoh

WhenI'mlostintime

Andmyheartisamess

InyouIfindmyrest

EverytimeIfallyouliftupmysoul

Youkeepmakingmewhole"

Istoppedsingingandwipedmytears.Ipeckedmy

mother'sforehead,andwalkedouttobemetwith

twoguardspostedoutsidemymother'sward.They

weredelegatedbymyfather'sfriend.

Igavethemafaintsmile.

Thabi:Takecareofher.



Theynodded,andIstalkedoutsidethehospital,a

slightbreezewaftingpastme.

Withaheavyheart,Iwalked.Requestinganuber

completelyslippedfrommymindwhileIwasinside,

andIhauledoutmycellphonetorequestone.

Strongarmsenclosedaroundmeandmyheart

drummedinmychest.Aclothwaspositionedover

mynose,andIinvoluntarilybreathedinachemical.

Myfearconsumedme,andsoonenoughIwas

envelopedincompletedarkness-myeyesslidshut.

***

NoxoloNdebele

ThestarsclothedtheskyasIkeptdiggingintothe



soil.WithAce'sdeath,itwasagreenlightforme.

Ihadmarkedthisspotintheyardwithaunique

feature.Myhandscameincontactwithasmall,silk

bagandIcoddleditinmyhands.Whatwasinthis

bagwouldchangemylifeandfamily'slivesforever.

MyheartskippedabeatwhenIheardavoice.

Khethiwe:Noxolo,whatthehellareyoudoing?You'll

beaccusedofwitchcraft.

Noxolo:Youscaredme.

Shewalkedclosertome,themoonilluminatedour

surroundings.

Khethiwe:Whatareyoudoing?



Myheartbeatreturnedtonormal.

Khethiwe:What'sinyourhands?

Irosetomyfeet.

Noxolo:It'sthepackageIhadstolenfromAce.

Shelookedatmewithnarrowedeyes.

Noxolo:It'sdiamonds.

Hereyeswidened.

Khethiwe:Whatareyousayingtome,Noxolo?

Noxolo:We'rerich.

Khethiwe:Youwanttotellmethatyouhad



diamondshiddenhereallthistime?Allthistime,

we'vebeenwalkingovermoney.

Noxolo:Iknow.Iwantedtotellyou,butIcouldn't.I

didn'twantyoutocrackinfrontofAce.

Khethiwe:Sothispackagethatyou'vebeentalking

aboutforalltheseyearswasdiamondsallalong?

Inodded.

Noxolo:Icouldn'tsellthem,becauseIwassurethat

Acehadalertedhisassociatesandeveryoneabouta

womanwhomightgoaroundlookingforbuyersfor

thediamonds?

Khethiwe:Soyouwaitedforhimtodie?

You'reonepatientbitch.We'vebeenlivinglikepoor

peoplefor20years,butyouhaddiamondsallthis

time.Ican'tbelievethis.Iwanttoscreambutyou'll

neverknowwho'slistening.



Ilaughed.

Khethiwe:Howmucharewetalkingofhere?

Noxolo:Idon'tknow,butnotlessthanameter.

Ijiggledthestonesinmyhand.

*

*

Ihaveothercommitmentsthisweek,thereforewe'll

bebackonscheduleon1June2020.Sorryforthe

convenience-Ihopeyou'llallstickaroundformore

drama.Let'sworktogethertomakethepagegrow.

Thankyou

31

BuhlenkosiMalinga



IattemptedThabile'scellforthemillionthtimesince

lastnight.Isighedwhenittookmestraightto

voicemail.Ididn'thaveagoodfeelingaboutthis.

Ipackedmybooksforthedayinmybag,andand

grabbedapacketofbiscuitsforbreakfastasIdidn't

havemuchofanappetite.

Iopenedthedoor,toseeDimphoapproachingour

room.

Dimpho:Hey.

Me:Hey.

Dimpho:I'mlookingforThabile.Isshestillsleeping?

She'snotansweringmycalls.

Me:Shedidn'tcomehomelastnight.Perhapsshe's

stillatthehospital.

Ilockedthedoor,andwewalkedtogethertocampus.



Dimpho:Maybe,butthisisveryworrying.It'sunlike

Thabile.

Me:Isuggestthatafterourclasses,wemakeatrip

tothehospitalandseeifshe'sthere.

Dimpho:That'sagoodidea.

Me:I'mworriedabouther.Everythinghastakenatoll

onher,andIdon'tknowhowtohelpher.

Dimpho:Youandmeboth.Itseemslikeshe's

drowning,andwecan'tpullheroutofthewater.

Me:She'sthestrongestgirlIknow,andIknowthat

she'llmakeitthrough.

Dimpho:Ihopesobecauselifehasreallybeenunfair

toher.

Me:Atleast,she'sgottenjustice.Shewillneverbe

botheredbyBandile,ShawnandXolani.

Dimpho:Bandiledidusahugefavourbydying.

Me:Okay,I'llseeyoulater.Letmeknowwhenyour

lastclassends.



Dimpho:I'lltextyou.

Me:Ok.

Weheadedinseparateways.Icollidedinto

someoneasIbustledthroughthestudents.

Ofentse:Oh,I'msorry.

Me:It'sokay.

Ofentse:Itwasgreatseeingyou.

HeturnedtowalkawaybutIstoppedhimbycalling

outhisname.

Me:Inevergotthechancetothankyouforwhatyou

did.Youdon'tknowhowmuchyourtestimony

helpedus.

Ofentse:Youdon'thavetothankme.Ididwhatwas

right.Icouldhavebeenwiththeminprison,butyou



andThabilecamethroughforme.Theuniversity

almostexpelledme.

Me:I'mgladyourhearingwentwell.Ihopeit'sa

lessontoyouandothermenouttherewhostandby

andwatchwomengettingraped,anddonothing.

Rememberyouwereasguiltyasthepreperators,but

youweregivenasecondchance.

Ofentse:AndI'llalwaysbethankfulforthat.

Me:Andbemindfulofthefriendsyoukeep.

Ofentse:I'llkeepthatinmind.

Me:Okay,I'llseeyouaround.

Ofentse:Haveaproductiveday.

Me:Sametoyou.

***

SimnikiweMkhize



IshowedKamvatothelounge,andshetookaseat.I

wasgladmydaughterfinallyansweredmycalls.I

wasmissingheralot,andIwantedtoseeher.

Nikiwe:Thankyouforcoming.

Iremainedstanding,andgrinnedatmyonlychild.

Nikiwe:Wouldyoulikeanythingtodrink?

Kamva:No,I'mnothereforthat.Wouldyougetto

thepoint?

Iploppeddownontothecouch.

Nikiwe:SoIsawpicturesofyouandyourhusbandin

Seychellesforyourhoneymoon.I'mgladthatthings

aregoodbetweenyoutwo.



Iwashurtthatshedidn'tmirrormyenthusiasm,butI

hadtosoldieron.

Kamva:Well,Ihadtomakethebestofmysituation.

I'mhappynow.

Nikiwe:I'mhappyforyou.

Kamva:Ma,pleasegettothepoint.Idon'thavetime

forsmalltalk.Ihavetomeetmyhusbandforlunch

inanhour.

Nikiwe:Iwantedustofixthings,Kamvelihle.Imiss

us.Imissmydaughter.Iwantmydaughterback.We

usedtobesoclose.

Kamva:Youshouldhavethoughtaboutthatbefore

youkilledmyfather.IseethatI'vewastedmytime

bycominghere.

Nikiwe:Pleasedon'tleave.Iknowthatyouwon't

believeme,butIdidn'tkillyourfather.

Kamva:Onlyafoolwouldbelieveyourlies.Areyou

goingtositthereandpretendthatyoudidn'tconfess?

YousaiditwithyourownmouththatyoukilledBaba



anduncleQhawe.Youevenattemptedtokilluncle

Mandlakhe.Sowemusthaveallbeendreaming.

Nikiwe:Iknowthatitdoesn'tmakesense,butthat

wasnotme.Somethingcompletelyovertookmy

spiritandsaidthosewords.Ididn'tkillanyone,

Kamva.Youhavetobelieveme.I'myourmother.

Kamva:Notanymore.IthoughtImightcomehereto

hearyoursideofthestory,butitseemsthatyou're

hellbentonlyingtome.

Nikiwe:You'reblindedbyanger,Kamva.Doyou

reallythinkthatI'ddothis?Doyouthinkthewoman

whoraisedyouwouldkillsomeone?I'minnocent.

Yourfather'sfamilyneverlikedme,andyouknow

this.They'vealwayswantedtogetridofme,and

they'veachievedthat.I'moutoftheirhairandtheir

kingdom,butIneverthoughtthatmyowndaughter

frommywombwouldturnagainstmelikethis.

Tearsstreameddownmyface-Ihadtomakeit

believable.Ihatedlyingtomydaughter,butIhadno

otherchoice.



Nikiwe:IknowthatI'mnotasaint,butIneverkilled

yourfather.Youhavetobelieveme.

Sheseemedtobedeepinthought.Sherosefrom

thesofaandgazedatmelongandhard,untilher

eyessoftened.

Kamva:I'msorryaboutyourmiscarriage.Iwas

lookingforwardtohavingalittlebrother,butitis

whatitis.I'llleavenow,Idon'twanttobelate.

Shewalkedaway,andIheavedasigh.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga



InavigatedtomyroomafterthehotshowerIhad.A

towelwaswrappedaroundmynakedself.I

unlockedmyroom,andwalkedinsideandfoundmy

cellphoneringing.

Me:Dimpho.Wasshethere?

Dimpho:No,Icouldn'tevenbeletinwithoutfamily.

Me:Soshe'snotatthehospital?

Dimpho:No,Ispoketotheguardspostedoutside

hermother'sward,andtheysaythatshehasn'tbeen

intoseehermothertoday.

Me:Ifindthathardtobelieve.Thabilealwaysmade

surethatshemakestimetogoandseehermother

everyday.

Dimpho:Iknow.That'swhyI'mworried.Herphoneis

off.

Me:Ithinkweneedtofileamissingperson'sreport.

Dimpho:That'sagoodidea.

Me:Ijusthopethatshe'ssafewhereversheis.



Dimpho:Look,we'lltalklater.

Me:Okay,bye.

Ipursedmylipsasworryandapprehensionseeped

intome.

Me:Whereareyou,Thabile?

Iscrolledthroughmynotifications,andsawa

missedcallfromThabile30minutesago.I

attemptedtocallher,butitdidn'tgothrough.Ityped

inamessagetoher.'Ifyoudon'tassuremethat

you'realright,Thabile,I'llgotothepolice.'Ipressed

send,andwenttolotionmybodyandwearsome

comfyclothes.Myphonebeeped,indicatinga

message.'I'mokay.Ipromise.'

Ipacedaroundtheroom,andtypedinanother

message.'HowdoIknowthatit'syou?'Therewas

noreply,andminuteslatermyphonerangwithher



name.

Me:Thabile,Iwasworriedaboutyou.Whereareyou?

Thabi:I'mfine.

Me:Yousounddifferent.Areyousureeverythingis

okay?

Thabi:Itis.I'mjustexhausted.

Me:Okay,sowhereareyou?

Thabi:Ican'ttellyouthat,butI'mfine.Iwantedto

takeafewdaysoffawayfromeverything.

Me:Soyou'renotcomingbackanytimesoon?

Thabi:I'llbeback.

Me:Whataboutschool?Midyearexamsare

approaching.

Thabi:Iknow.Don'tworryaboutme.

Me:Thabile,you'renotconvincingenough.

Thabi:Fine!Ineedtolaylowabit.Youknowthatmy

fatherwasmurdered.Ihaveafeelingthatthesame



peoplewhokilledhimareafterme.You'renotgoing

tobeabletocontactmeforawhile.Theymightuse

mynumbertotrackme.

Me:Okay,besafeandcomebacktous.Yourmother

needsyou.Issheprotected?

Thabi:I'dliketothinkso.Pleasedon'tinvolvethe

police.

Me:Whatyou'reaskingofmeishard.Thepolicewill

beabletohelpyou.

Thabi:JustdoasIask.

Me:Okay.

Thecallendedabruptly,andIadmittedsomeofmy

nerveswereeasedbyhearingofhersafety,but

somethingjustwasn'tright.

***

SomikaziNkosi



Thingswereslowlyfallingintoplace.Itstillhurtthat

I'dneverseemyfatheragain,butIacceptedthat.

Nhlakaniphowasfinallycrowned.Senzokuhlewas

happyinhismarriagewithKamva,andtherewas

peaceinmyfamilywithalittledramahereandthere.

IclinkedmyfluteofchampagnewithLwando'sglass

ofwhisky.

Somi:Tonewbeginnings.

Lwando:Tonewbeginnings.

Itookasipofmygoldliquid.

Somi:I'mproudofyou.Suchabigmilestoneat37.

Lwando:Istillcan'tbelieveit.

Somi:Youdeservethatposition.Nooneisas

hardworkingasyou.HODofMathematics.That'smy

bestfriend,everyone!



Welaughed.

Lwando:It'ssurreal,Somikazi.Someteachersretire

beforereachingthosepositions.

Somi:Next,we'regunningfortheprincipal'sseat.

Lwando:IthinkI'mokaywhereIam.

Wedownedourliquoroveralightchatter,andMzi

walkedin,anenvelopeinhishand.

Mzi:Iseeyou'rehavingfun.

Somi:Finallyhereturns.Awholemonth,Ididn't

knowwhereyouwere,Mzi.Idon'tknowwhyyou

keepstallingthedivorce.

Lwando:That'smycuetoleave.Haveagoodnight.

Lwandoplacedhisglassonthecoffeetable.



Lwando:Mzi.

Andafterthatacknowledgment,hewasgone.Mzi

threwthebrownenvelopeonthetable.

Mzi:Andifyoumustknow,Iwasnotstalling.Ihad

businesstoattendto.

Somi:Forawholemonth.Yeahright.

Mzi:I'vesignedthepapers.Youcantakethemtobe

processed.

Irosetomyfeet,andsighed.

Somi:Thankyou.

Mzi:Youcankeepthehouse.I'llbebacksoonto

collectmythings.



Ireachedfortheenvelope,andtoreitintohalf.

Mzi:Whatareyoudoing,Somikazi?

Somi:Iloveyou,Mzi.Iwantustoworkoutthings.

Mzi:Soyouthinkthatthisisallagametoyou,

Somikazi?

Somi:Can'tIchangemymind,Mzi?Iloveyou,andI

don'twantustogiveup.

Mzi:I'llbegoneforaweek.We'lltalkaboutthis

whenIcomeback.

Somi:Andyouthinkthat'sagoodidea?WhatamI

supposedtothink?Youcouldbegonefortheweek

withanotheroneofyourmistresses?HowamI

supposedtotrustwhenyoudothis?

Mzi:It'sbusiness.AndthisiswhatI'mtalkingabout.

Youwantustogobacktoamarriagethatdoesn't

havetrust?Iloveyou,andIknowthatI'mtheone

whomessedup.LikeIsaid,we'lltalkaboutthis

whenIgetback.

Somi:That'syourproblemrightthere,Mzi.You



apologise.Yousaythatyou'rechanging,butyour

wordsareneverbackedupbyactions.Your

commitment,Idon'tevenwanttotalkaboutthat.I

don'tknowwhatIwasthinking.IthoughtthatImight

giveusanotherchance,butsometimesloveisnot

enough.

*

*

Goodafternoon,Ihopethatallofyouhavebeen

good.

32

SimnikiweMkhize

Thewaitresscameagain.

Her:Wouldyoulikeanything,mam?



Nikiwe:I'mstillwaitingforsomeone,butaglassof

whitewinewouldbeappreciated.

Shenodded,andtrodaway.Ikeptcheckingmy

phone.Kamvahadagreedtomeetupwithme,but

shewaslate.30minuteslate,andIwasstartingto

thinkthatshewasnotcoming.Myheartplummeted

tothefloor.Iwantedmydaughterback.Ikept

waiting,withthelittlehopeIhadleftrunningout,I

wasevenservedmywinebutstillnosignofKamva.

Itookoutafewnotesfrommyhandbagforthebill,

butKamva'svoicestoppedme.

Kamva:I'msosorryI'mlate.IhopeIdidn'tkeepyou

waitingforlong.

Nikiwe:Youkeptmewaitingforclosetoanhour.I

knowthatyou'reangrywithme,butI'mstillyour

mother.Thisbehaviourwasunacceptable.You

couldhavetoldmethatyoudon'twanttomeet



insteadofhavingmelooklikeafoolinfrontof

everyone.

Kamva:I'msorry.

Icouldn'thelpthehintofannoyancelacingmytone.

Isoftenedatherapology.Shesatdown,andplaced

herclutchonthetable.

Nikiwe:Doyouwantanything?Whatdoyouwantto

eat?

Kamva:We'llorderafterwetalkabouteverything.

Nikiwe:Okay.

Kamva:I'vehadtimetothinkabouteverythingandI

believeyou,ma.

Nikiwe:Whatareyousayingtome,Kamva?

Asmallsmileplayedonmylips.



Kamva:Ibelieveyou.Everythingyousaidtome

makessense.Ifanything,I'mstartingtobelievethat

theMkhizesdon'tcareaboutanyoneelsebut

themselves.

Nikiwe:I'mgladthatyoubelieveme.Iwasscared

thatI'dlosemyonlydaughtertolies.

Kamva:Butma,doyouthinktheywouldgotosuch

lengthstogetridofyou?EvenblamingBaba'sdeath

onyou?

Nikiwe:Youcan'tputitpastthem.Thatvillage

almostkilledmeandZenani.IfIwasreallyguilty,

Kamva,don'tyouthinkthatIwouldstillbeinjail?

Kamva:Ihearyou.AndIreallymissedourmother

anddaughterbond.

Nikiwe:It'snevertoolatetoworkonthat.Westill

haveeachother.Don'tletliesbreakusapart.

Kamva:Iwon't.Notagain.You'retheonlyperson

whohaseverbeenthere.

Werosetoourfeet,andsharedawarmembrace.It



feltgoodhavingmydaughterinmyarms.

Kamva:Weshouldorder.I'mcravingsomemeat.

Ipushedtheguiltaside,andflaggeddownawaiter.

***

SenzokuhleNgubane

Iwasgoingthroughsomefilesfortheday,andthe

dooropeningceasedmyreading.Ilookeduptosee

myPA.Shenearedmydesk.

Senzo:Tshegofatso,isthereameetingthatI

perhapshaveforgottenabout?

Tshego:No,sir.Iwashopingtotalktoyou.



Igesturedforhertotakeaseat.

Senzo:I'mallears.

Tshego:Idon'tknowhowtoputthis,butIwantedto

thankyouforeverythingthatyou'vedoneforme.

You'vetreatedmemorethananemployee,andI'm

thankfulforthatbecauseitgavemeandothersa

safeandcomfortablespacetoworkin.

Sheslidanenvelopeacrossmydesk.

Tshego:Thisismyresignationletter.I'vebeen

offeredajobelsewhere,andIthinkthatitistimeI

spreadmywings.

Senzo:Ican'tsaythatIwon'tmissyou,becauseI

will.Youmademyjobeasierandpractically

organizedmylife.Itwillbesadtoseeyougo,but

you'reright.YouhavetospreadyourwingsandI

wishyouthebestofluck.

Tshego:ButI'llofficiallyleavewhenyou'vefounda



newPA.I'vealreadyaskedHRtoalertthepublicof

thevacantpost.

Senzo:Okay,trynottolimitotherapplicationsby

askingforexperience.

Tshego:I'mafraidthat'simpossible.Therearealot

ofpeoplewithoutjobsoutthere.Listingexperience

asarequirementforthepostmakesiteasierforus.

WereceivehundredsofCVseveryday.

Senzo:Ihearyou.Findthetop5candidatesforthe

postandI'llinterviewthempersonally.

Shestoodup.

Tshego:Noted.Letmegetbacktowork.

Senzo:Andorderabouquetofrosesformywifeand

havethemdeliveredtomyaddress.

Tshego:Andthecard?

Senzo:Justmyname.



Shenodded.

Senzo:Thankyou,Bless.

Shewalkedout,andIreturnedbacktomy

paperwork.Mycellphonerang,pullingmeawayfrom

mywork.Asmileappearedonmyface.

Senzo:Sohowdidlunchwithyourmothergo?

Kamva:Notevenagreeting,butIfixedthingswith

mymother.

Senzo:That'sgreat.She'stheonlyparentyouhave

left.

Kamva:Thankyoufortalkingmeintomeetingher

halfway.Shewastrying,andInevergavehera

chancetoexplain.

Senzo:I'mgladyoudid.



***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Dimphodraggedmeintothelibrary.

Me:Thisisthefirsttimeyouactuallytalkofwanting

tostudy.

Dimpho:Don'tstartwithme.

Iscannedthelibrary.Therewasnobody.

Me:Whereistheladywhousuallysignsusin?

Dimpho:Thereisasurprisewaitingforyou.Iwish

Thabilewashere.We'dhaveagoodlaughatyour

expense.

Me:Whatareyousaying,Dimpho?

Dimpho:Justenjoy,andsavemesomechocolate.



Ilookedatherwithconfusionlacingmyfeatures.

Shelaughed,andretreateduntilherlaughterwasno

longerheard.AsIwalkedfurther,therewasatrailof

whiteroses'petalsonthecarpet,andIfollowedit.I

navigatedthroughthemanyshelvesofbooks,until

myeyesdrankinabeautifulscenery.Inallhisglory,

Mpilowasrootedbyablanketwithapicnicbasket

andtwopillows.Petalsweresprinkledaround,and

myheartsoaredatthesight.

Me:Whatisthemeaningofthis,Mpilo?

Hecamefoward,andtheflutteringinmystomach

startedagain.Ilovedthis.

Me:PleasetellmeI'mnotdreaming.

Mpilo:Thisisasrealasitgets.



Hetookmyhandinhisandledmetotheblanket.He

ploppedmedownononepillow,andhesatonother

one.

Me:Thisisbeautiful.

Mpilo:I'mgladyoulikeit.

Mysmiledisappeared.

Me:Whatdoesthismean,Mpilo?

Mpilo:Ithoughtit'salwaysbeenobviousthatIliked

you,butIdidn'twanttotellyouuntilafterthetrial.

Me:Idon'tknowaboutthis.

Mpilo:Shhh.Stopwithyournegativethoughts,and

gowiththeflow.We'reheretoenjoyourselves.

Me:Mpilo,youdon'tunderstand.

Isighed,asIcoveredmyfacewithmyhands.



Mpilo:Buhle,thisissimple.Ifyoudon'tlikethis,tell

meandI'llleave.

Me:Noo!That'snotwhatImeant.

Mpilo:You'rethinkingofBandile.

Me:Mpilo,Idon'twantyournametoberuined

becauseofme.Thatvideoisstillout,eventhough

peoplehavestoppedtalkingaboutit.

Mpilo:Thatdoesn'tdefineyou,Buhle.

Me:Let'snotspoilthemoodbytalkingaboutthat.

Henodded,andrummagedthroughthebasket.

Me:SodoIneedtoaskhowyoumanagedtogetthe

libraryclosed?

Mpilo:Let'sjustsaythatIhavefriendsinhighplaces.

Ishookmyheadwithasmile.



Me:Thankyoufordoingthis.

Hesmiled,andsprayedastrawberrywithwhipped

creambringingittomymouth.Myheartwas

contentwiththismoment.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

Itrodtothelounge,andflungmyselfonthesofa.

Exhaustionhoundedmybones.Zenaniwasbusyon

herlaptop.

Zenani:Icooked.Yourfoodisintheoven.

Nikiwe:Thankyou,butI'mfull.Ican'tstomachany

morefood.



Zenani:Okay.

Nikiwe:Whatareyoubusywith?

Sheliftedhergazefromherlaptopandsettlediton

me.

Zenani:Youcouldcallitsomethinglikethedarkweb.

Blackmarket.Itissoencryptedthateventhepolice

can'tpenetratethewalls.

Nikiwe:Okay,itsoundsdodgy.Whatareyoudoing

there?

Zenani:Thereisasalefordiamondswortharound5

million.

Nikiwe:Don'ttellmethatyouwanttopurchasethe

diamonds.Whereareyouevengoingtogettothe

money?

Zenani:Don'tbesilly.I'mnotgoingtobuythem.I'm

goingtofindawaytostealthem,butthereisa

problem.



Nikiwe:Andwhatistheproblem?

Zenani:Thesellerisanonymous.Thesystemisto

ensurethatthesellerisunknown.Theiridentitywill

onlyberevealedtothebuyer.Wedealwith

dangerouspeople.Itistomakesurethatwe'resafe.

Nikiwe:Okay,sohowareyougoingtofindthe

identityofthebuyer?

Zenani:I'lllurethemout,orI'llaskSifisotocrackthe

wallsandperhapspinpointtheiridentity.It'sgoingto

beveryhardtodothat,andtime-consuming.

Nikiwe:Okay,Idon'tunderstandhowthatworks,but

whenyoudofindtheseller,andmanagetostealthe

diamonds,whatareyougoingtodowiththem?

Zenani:Ihaveafriendthatownsadiamondmine.

I'msurehe'llappreciatethem.

Nikiwe:Whygosomuchtrouble?Blackmarketshit?

Zenani:Wedon'thavelicencestotradetheminerals.

Thinkofitlikehumanorganssoldontheblack

market.Theauthoritiescan'tknowofthat.

Nikiwe:That'ssomecomplicatedshit.Itsoundslike



thingsthatcangetyoukilled,Zenani.

Sheclosedherlaptop.

Zenani:SohowdiditgowithKamva?

Nikiwe:Wefixedthings.I'msogladthatIhavemy

daughterback.

Zenani:That'slikemusictomyears.RememberI

askedyoutoconvinceKamvatostayinhermarriage.

It'stimetocollectourdues.

Nikiwe:Whatareyoutalkingabout,Zenani?

Zenani:SinceKamvaandSenzokuhleneversigneda

prenup-they'remarriedincommunityofpropertyso

Kamvaisentitledto50percentofhisassets.

Nikiwe:Idon'twanttoknowwhereyou'regoingwith

this.Ijustfixedthingswithmydaughter,andI'mnot

goingtoruinthings.

Zenani:She'llgetoverit.Allweneedtodoismake

KamvaandSenzokuhlesigndivorcepapers



unknowingly,sothat50%ofSenzokuhle'sassetsare

transferredtoKamva,andwemakeKamvasign

paperstotransfertheownershipoftheassetstous.

Nikiwe:IthoughtIwasevilandconniving,butyou

takethecup.

Zenani:I'mgunningforthatcompanyofhis.

Nikiwe:Astemptingasthatsounds,Idon'twantmy

daughtertobetouched.Leaveheroutofyour

games,andsticktothediamonds.

Zenani:WheredoyouthinkIgetthemoneytolive

big,Nikiwe?Igottokeepthemoneycomingin.

Nikiwe:Ihearyou,butI'mnotgoingtoscammy

daughter.

Zenani:Thinkaboutit.LetmecallSifisoandtellhim

thatIhaveajobforhim.

Shewalkedaway,leavingmeshakingmyhead.

*

*



33

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Weweredismissedfrommylastclassfortheday,

andIpackedmybooksintomybackpackand

studentsfiledoutofthedoor.Iwalkedout,onlyto

haveDimphograspmywristandpullmetothe

directionofres.

Dimpho:Andhowdiditgoyesterday?

Sheletgoofmyhand,andIrolledmyeyes.

Me:Youcouldhavecalledoraskedmeonthephone.

Dimpho:DidyousavemesomechocolatelikeI

asked?



Istartedsmiling,thememoriesofyesterdayhitting

metenfold.

Me:Ienjoyedmyself.

Dimpho:See,thatwasn'tsohard.

Weploppeddownonastaircase.

Dimpho:Nowtellme,areyouguysofficiallyathing?

Me:Dimpho,youmovetoofast.Wewerejust

enjoyingeachother'scompany.Nothinghectic.

Dimpho:Soyou'regoingtotellmethatyoudon'tlike

him?

Me:Idolikehim.Alot.

Dimpho:Sowhatareyouwaitingfor?

Me:Whatdoyoumean?

Dimpho:Ifitwasme,I'dhaverodethatdickalong

timeago.



Igasped,myeyeswidening.

Me:You'retooexplicit.Idon'tthinkanother

relationshipiswhatIneedatthemoment.Alothas

happenedinthepastmonths.

Dimpho:Iunderstand,butareyoureallygoingto

allowyourpasttohinderyourfuture?Wemove,

Buhle.

Me:Butwecan'tmovewithouthealing.Dimpho,that

videoisstilloutthere.Mpilomightsaythatitdoesn't

definewhoIam-

Dimpho:Andhe'sright.Yourmistakewasputting

yourtrustinaboywhowouldneverbeamanand

that'snotyourfault.

Me:Idon'tthinkyou'rehearingme,Dimpho.That

videowillstillbetherewhenIturn30.Imayfinda

waytohaveitburiedontheinternet,butitwill

alwaysbeinmyhead.Ihaveneverbeenso

humiliatedlikethatinmylife.HowlonguntilMpilo



realisesthatI'mnotworthit?Imayaswellbea

prostitute.Everyonehasseenmenaked.

Tearsstreameddownmyface,andDimphoscooted

closertome,andenfoldedmeinherarms.

Dimpho:Itdoesn'thelpfeelingsorryforyourself,

Buhle.You'rebiggerthanthatvideo.You'remuch

morethanyourpast.Youlostyourparents,butyou

pulledthrough.Thisisnothingcomparedtotheloss

ofpeopleyouloved.Startbylovingyourselfallover

again.Respectingyourself,becausenoonewillgive

youwhatyouhaven'tgivenyourself.Acceptallthat

hashappenedandpaveawayforafuturefilledwith

blessings.

Iwantedtoletgoofallthepainandhurt.Toaccept

thepast,andmoveforward.

Dimpho:Thereisalottobegratefulfor.



***

KamvelihleNgubane

Ireservedmycarfromtheparkinglotofthemall,

andeaseddownontheroadwithmyphoneon

loudspeakerasSomispokeontheline.

Somi:IthinkI'mdepressed.

Ishookmyhead.

Kamva:Andwhyisthat?

Somi:IthoughtthingsbetweenmeandMziwould

getbacktonormal,butI'mstillinthisbighouse

alone.

Kamva:Youbroughtthatuntoyourself.Mzigaveyou



whatyouwanted,butyoutorethepapers.Andthen

youcometome,andcomplain.

Somi:Iknow,butIstilllovehim.Ican'tlethimgo.

Kamva:I'llneverunderstandyourrelationshipwith

Mzi.Hewasgoneforawholemonth,andnow

anotherweek.Hedoesn'thaveaproblemlettinggo

ofyou,Somibutyoudo.

Somi:Iknow.I'mstilldebatingwhetherI'msador

depressed.

Kamva:You'redrinking,aren'tyou?

Somi:I'monmythirdbottle...IthinkI'msadbecause

Iknowthereasonbehindthesadness.

Kamva:Areyousureyou'llbealright?Icancome

thereifyouwantbecausethisdoesn'tsoundlike

somethingyoucandealwithonyourown.

Somi:I'llbefine.I'musedtoit,butifyoudocome,

don'tforgettobringalongsomewine.Imightbe

runningout.

Thelinesuddenlywentdead,andIsighed,



thoughtless.IdrovepastthehousesinthesuburbI

livedin,untilIreachedhome.Idismountedthecar,

andhandedthekeystotheguardwhowasquickly

bymyside.

Kamva:Bringinthegroceries.

Henodded,andIpacedtothemanor.Atthe

thresholdoftheentrance,Iscannedtheroomand

sawSenzokuhleoverlookingmeatthetopofthe

staircase.Asmileadornedhisface,andconfusion

houndedmewhenmyeyesdartedtoasheet

concealingoneofhispaintingshungonthewall

behindhim.

Iascendedthestairs.

Senzo:Ihaveasurpriseforyou.

HeengulfedmyhandwithhiswhenIreachedthe

top.



Senzo:Dothehonors.

Hegesturedtothesheetwithacurtsey.Ismiledat

hissilliness.

Kamva:Ishouldremoveit?

Henodded,andIsteppedforwardtotakedownthe

sheet.Myeyesdrankinthepaintingadorningthe

wall.Myeyeswatered,andIfellinlovewithmy

husbandagain.Myhandtrailedonthecanvas.

Kamva:Youpaintedme?

Senzo:Doyoulikeit?

Kamva:Iloveit.Thankyousomuch,Senzo.It'sso

beautiful.Whendidyouevengettimetodoallthis?

Senzo:Ihadallthetimeintheworld.



Iblushed,asmyorbslingeredonthestrokesof

paintthatblendedintogethertoformabeautiful,

anddetailedartworkofmyface.

Kamva:Iloveyou.Thankyoufordoingthis.

Senzo:AndIloveyoutoo.

Wefoundourselveslostinapassionatekiss.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

Zenanicameandthrewherselfonthesofa.Iclosed

themagazineIwaspassingtimewithandlookedat

her.



Zenani:Sohaveyouthoughtaboutwhatwetalked

aboutyesterday?

Nikiwe:Itoldyouthatwe'renotgoingtoplaygames

withmydaughter.

Zenani:You'vealwaysbeenlikethis,Nikiwe.Youfail

toseethebiggerpicture.We'redoingthisfor

Kamvelihle.Iwantustobuildanempire.

Nikiwe:You'renotdoingthisforKamva.Youdo

realisethatthisisnotonlygoingtoruinKamvaand

Senzokuhle'smarriage,it'sgoingtoruinour

relationship.

Zenani:Fine,I'llbackoffbutdoletmeknowwhen

youchangeyourmind.

Nikiwe:Good.Andthediamonds,howisyourplan

comingalong?

Shesmirked,adeviousglintsparklinginherglobes.

Zenani:I'vetoldSifisotoabortmission.I'vethought

ofanewplan.



Nikiwe:Andwhatistheplan?

Zenani:I'vesetthebartoohigh.I'mwillingtopay6

millionforthediamonds.

Ifurrowedmybrowsinconfusion.

Nikiwe:Ithoughtyoudon'tevenhave5million,but

you'reofferingtopay6?

Zenani:That'swhatIwantthemtothink,andI'll

strike.

Nikiwe:You'regoingtolureouttheseller?

Shenodded.

Zenani:I'verequestedameeting.We'llseehow

everythinggoes.

Nikiwe:Buthowexactlyareyougoingtostealthe

diamonds?



Zenani:Don'tworry.

Nikiwe:You'resosecretive,Zenani.I'mstillwanting

foryoutotellmeabouttheplanyouhaveforBuhle.

Zenani:Allingoodtime.Let'sexecutetheplanfor

thediamondsfirst,andwe'llgettoBuhlelater.

***

NoxoloNdebele

Khethiwecametositnexttomeonthecouch,

agitated.

Noxolo:Youlooklikeyouwanttokillsomeone.

Khethiwe:I'mwaitingforthatnieceofyours.She

can'tbeoutthislate.

Noxolo:Relax,she'llbehome.

Khethiwe:Noxolo,Annaisinmatric.Shecan'tafford



tobeonthestreetsthislate.

Inodded,andreturnedmygazetotheTV.

Khethiwe:Sohaveyoufoundabuyeryet?

Noxolo:I'vehadafewrequests,buttheonethat

stoodoutthemostofferedme6meter.

Khethiwe:Yoh,peoplehavemoneytowasteout

there.

Noxolo:Thepersonaskedforameeting,butitwill

beaccordingtomyterms.

Khethiwe:Sodidyouhavesomeonecheckoutthe

diamonds?

Noxolo:Yes,andheconfirmedthatthey'rereal.

Annawalkedinthehousesecondslater.Khethiwe

staredather.



Khethiwe:Youbetterhaveagoodreasonwhyyou're

homesolate.

Anna:Iwasatstudygroup.I'msorryIdidn'tletyou

know.

Khethiwe:Ihopethatyouwerenotwiththeboyyou

callaboyfriend.He'sforthestreets,Anna.Youcan

dosomuchbetter.

Anna:I'llbeinmyroom.

Shewalkedaway.

Noxolo:Whatwasthatabout?

*

*
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SenzokuhleNgubane



Iwalkedintomyofficetofindoneofthecandidates

alreadyseated.Herphonewaspressedtoherear.

Her:Youcan'tkeepaskingmetodothingsasif

we'remarried.We'renotmarried,soIdon'thaveto.

Iclearedmythroat,androundedmydesk.Iwentto

standneartheglassthatspannedfromtheceilingto

thefloor,gazingattheactivityoutside.

Her:Ineedtogo.We'lltalklater.

Iwenttotakeaseat.

Senzo:Sometimesrelationshipsfailbecauseyou're

notputtingyourall.

Amanda:Well,sometimesyoucan'tperformwife

dutiesinagirlfriendposition.



Senzo:Fairenough.Let'sgettoit.

IscannedherCV,andshegavemebasic

informationaboutherbackground.

Senzo:Amanda,Iseethatyou'refreshoutof

university.

Amanda:Mygraduationceremonywasamonthago.

Senzo:IlikewhatIseebutifyoucanclearupsome

thingsforme.

Amanda:Notaproblem.

Senzo:Soit'simportantforustodobackground

checksonpeoplebeforewehirethem,andI'vecame

acrosssomethingthatdoesn'tsitwellwithme.

Sheshiftedinherchairuncomfortably.

Amanda:Andwhatisthat,sir?



Senzo:You'vebeenatrollonsocialmedia.Ican't

exaggerateenoughtheimportanceoftheyouthnot

postingthingsthatmightcostthemtheirfuture.You

tweetedsomehurtfulwordsagainstarapevictim

andthatisequivalenttocyberbullying.

Amanda:That'strue,andI'mnotgoingtodenyit.

Thethingisthatmyolderbrotherwasaccusedof

rape,andweekslaterwediscoveredthatthegirlwas

lying.Butthedamagewasalreadydoneandhis

reputationwastarnished.Ididn'twantthesame

thingtohappentomyyoungerbrother.Itfeltlike

historywasrepeatingitself.Iknowthat'snotan

excuseformyactions,butthat'swhereitall

stemmedfrom.

Senzo:Iwanttogiveyouachancedespiteallthat.If

onlypeopleunderstoodthatwhateveryoudecideto

posttothepublic,mayitbeajokeordarkhumoras

someindividualscallit,itmaycomebacktobiteyou.

Amanda:Iunderstand,sir.

Senzo:You'vegottenthejob.Ihaveyourcontract

drafted.I'llgiveyoutodaytoreadthroughitandif



you'rehappywitheverything,you'llreporttowork

tomorrow.

Shecouldn'tcontainherexcitementwhenIslidthe

paperworktoher.

Amanda:Thankyousomuch,sir.Youhavenoidea

whatthismeanstome!

Ismiled,andcalledTshegofatsotocometomy

office.

Amanda:Youwon'tregretthis.

Senzo:Ihopeso.

Tshegowalkedin.

Tshego:Youcalledme?



Senzo:She'llbetakingyourplace.Amanda,Bless

herewilltakeyouthrougheverything.

Tshego:Amanda,pleasegivemeaminutewiththe

boss.I'llfindyououtside.

Amandanodded,andexitedmyoffice.

Tshego:Areyousureabouther?

Senzo:Everyonedeservesachance.

Tshego:Aslongasyou'resure,becausetherewere

alotofcandidateswhoweresuitableand

experiencedforthejobthanher.

Senzo:Thatwillbeall.

***

SimnikiweMkhize



IturnedtowardsZenani.

Nikiwe:I'vethoughtaboutit.

Zenani:You'vethoughtaboutwhat?

Nikiwe:Kamvaandhermarriage.It'sagoodidea,

andit'sgoingtomakeusmoney.

Zenani:TheNgubanesarethethirdrichestfamilyin

SouthAfrica.Ofcourse,we'regoingtomakeakilling.

Nikiwe:Butwecanonlydoitifwemanagetobring

Kamvaonboard.

Zenani:Youweredoingwelluntilyoumentioned

lettinginyourdaughterontheplan.Shelovesthe

man.Thereisnowayshe'sgoingtoagree.

Nikiwe:Butwe'renotgoingtogobehindherback,

andruinhermarriage.

Zenani:You'vegrownsoft,Nikiwe.Whereismy

sisterwhohadballsbiggerthanthewholemale

population?

Nikiwe:Zenani,youdon'tunderstand.What'sthe



pointofmakingallthismoney?Kamvaistheonly

familywehave.Yousaywe'redoingthisforher,

what'stheuseifwepushheraway?Ihadtheworst

timewhenIspentweekswithouttalkingtomychild.

Shewasangrywithmebutwefixedthings.Idon't

wanttoruinthingswithheragainbecausethistime,

she'llneverforgiveme.

Kamva:Ruinthingswithwho,ma?

MyheartjumpedoutofmychestwhenIheard

Kamva'svoice.

Zenani:Howlonghaveyoubeenstandingthere,

Kamva?

Kamva:Ijustgothere.ItseemsthatIinterrupteda

seriousconversation.

Nikiwe:Weweretalkingaboutyou.Rememberwhat

wetalkedaboutbeforeyougotmarriedto

Senzokuhle.

Kamva:Wetalkedaboutalotofthings.



Nikiwe:YousaidthatIshouldletyouknowwhenI

comeupwithaplantogetyououtofthemarriage,

andIhave.

Zenanieyedme,mouthingnobutIignoredher.

Kamva:Thereisnoneedforthat.Alothaschanged.

I'mhappyinmymarriage.

Nikiwe:YouknowthatI'dneverletyoudown,right?

Kamva:Iknow.Letmegotothekitchen.Ihopeyou

havesomeleftoversfromlastnight.YouknowthatI

suckinthatdepartment.

Shewasalreadyheadingtowardsthekitchen.

Nikiwe:Ithoughtyouallhaveachef.

Kamva:Imissedaunty'sfood.



Zenanisportedaseriouslook.

Zenani:Whatwasthat,Nikiwe?Haveyoulostyour

mind?Youwantedtotellherourplan?

Nikiwe:Iwastestingthewaters.Relax.We'regoing

tohavetofindanotherwaytoworkaroundthis.If

we'regoingtodothis,itcan'tleadbacktous.She

can'tknowthatwe'rebehindit.

Zenani:We'llthinkofsomething.

Nikiwe:We'llneedtofindsomeoneelsewecan

transfertheassetsto.Someonewecantrust.

***

ThabileMampane

Ipoundedmyfistonthedoor.Iwantedtocry.I

wantedtogohome.Iwantedtoseemymother.



Thabi:Pleaseopenthisdoor.

Ipacedaroundtheroom,sighingdejectedly.There

wasnosourceoflightstowingintothisroomIwas

keptin.

Thabi:Pleaseletmeout.

IwenttositonthebedI'vebeenoccupyingforthe

pastfewdays.Differentkindsofemotionssurged

throughme.

Thabi:Ifyou'regoingtokillme,JUSTFUCKINGDO

ITALREADY!

Silenceengulfedme.Iburiedmyheadinmyknees,

rockingbackandforth.Ithoughtofmyfatherand

mymother.Thedooropened,andagroupofmen



filedinside.Ilookedatthemwithfear.

Thabi:PleasetellmewhyI'mhere.

Themansportingasuitspokeup-heseemed

familiar.Theotherswereinblackvests-their

bulgingmusclesexposed,andjeans.

Him:Leaveus.

Twomentrodaway,andtheywereonlytwoleft.

Irakedmyheadforaname.Thismanwasfamiliar.I

rosefromthebed.

Thabi:You'rethatmanwhohitonmeawhilebackat

aclub.

Him:Isthatso?



Thabi:What'syournameagain?Mzi.Yes.Mzi.

Mzi:Youhaveaverygoodmemory.

Hefixedhistie.

Thabi:Soyou'rejustathuginasuit?Tellme,what

amIdoinghere?

Mzi:Wereyounevertaughtpatience,mydarling?

Thabi:Iwanttogohome.Ifyou'retheonesthat

killedmyfather,whyamIstillalive?Whyhaven'tyou

killedme?

Mzi:Becausewe'reactuallytheopposite.

Thabi:Areyougoingtotellme,orImustkeep

guessing?

Mzi:Wewerebusinessassociatesofyourfather.

You'reseekingrefugeinoneofhisbiggestlabs.

Thabi:You'renotmakingsense.

Mzi:Wehaveanideawhokilledyourfather,butwe'll



revealthatinformationatalaterstage.We're

equippedtoseekrevengebutitisalluptoyounow.

Thabi:Idon'tunderstandawordyou'resaying,Mzi.

Mzi:DoIhavetospellouteverythingforyou?Your

fatherranadrugempire.Thisisoneofhis

warehouseswhereeverythingisdone.Seeingas

thathe'sgone,you'llhavetotakeover.We've

broughtyouheretostepinyourfather'sshoes.

Thabi:Thatcan'tbetrue.Whatdoyoumeanthatmy

fatherranadrugempire?Youmeanhewasdealing

drugs?

Mzi:That'swhatI'msaying.Thisisallyours.

Thabi:Andnowyou'resayingImustbeacriminal

liketherestofyou?That'snevergoingtohappen.

Gaoswabe?Lyingaboutthedead?Letmego.My

motherwillagreewithmethatthisisallbullshit.

Mzi:We'llgiveyoutimetothinkabouteverything,but

rememberthatthisisyourlifenow,Thabile.Thisis

mybrother,Qaphela.He'llshowyoutheropesand

soon,you'llrunoneofthebiggestdrugempires.



Thabi:You'remad.I'mstillschooling,Mzi.Idon't

wanttobehere.

Mzi:Don'tworry,we'llasktheuniversityforyour

examtimetable,andwe'llflyyoudowntoJoburg

everytimeyouwrite.I'llbebacktomorrow.Hopefully

you'dhavewrittendowneverythingyouneed.

Thabi:WherethehellamI?Youdoknowthatthisis

kidnapping.Letmego,andwe'llforgetthatthisever

happened.

Mziwalkedaway,leavingmeinmypoolofshock.

Hisbrothertossedatransparentplasticbagtothe

bed.Itlookedlikeclothing.

Qaphela:Trainingwillbegininaweek.Youhavebig

shoestofill.Let'shopeyou'renotgoingto

disappointyourfather.

Healsoleftme,andlockedthedoor.Ibangedthe

dooragain.



Thabi:Isthishowyou'regoingtotreatyourboss'

daughter?IDIOTS!

Icussed,hopingtowakeupfromthisnightmare.

*

*
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KamvelihleNgubane

IwalkedintoSenzokuhle'sofficewithapaperbag

containingseafood.Isawagirlstandingbehindhim,

scanningthroughpaperwork,Iassumed.Icleared

mythroat,andthegirlroundedthedesk.

Senzo:Baby.

Kamva:IthoughtIshouldbringyoulunch.



Senzo:It'sokaytosaythatyoumissedme.

Kamva:Flatterywon'tgetyouanywhere.

Iwenttotakeaseat.

Senzo:Baby,meetmynewPA.AndAmanda,thisis

mylovelywife.

Ismiled,andextendedmyhand.Amandashookmy

hand,withafaintsmile.

Amanda:Nicetomeetyou,mam.

Kamva:Likewise.

Amanda:I'llleave.Enjoy.

Sheexitedtheoffice,andIturnedmyattentionback

tomyhusband,haulingoutthefoodfromthepaper

bag.



Senzo:Thankyouforbeingthoughtful.I'mfamished.

Kamva:Iknowhowyougetwhenyou'reworking.

Timepassesyoubyeasily.

Senzo:That'strue,butamIreallyinthemoodfor

sushiandprawns?YouknowIlovehomecooked

meals.

Kamva:Areyoucomplaining?

Senzo:No,I'dhaveappreciatedsomesteakthough.

Kamva:Youhappentobetheonewhointroduced

metoseafood.NowIcan'tgetenoughofit.

Senzo:IrememberthefirsttimeIorderedyou

prawnsonourhoneymoon.Whentheplatterwas

served,youlookedreadytovomit.

Ichuckled.

Kamva:Doyoublameme?It'snotverypleasingto

theeye,butthetastetellsaverydifferentstory.



Wemunchedonthefood.

Kamva:SoyournewPA?

Senzo:Whatabouther?

Kamva:Sheseemslikeanicegirl,butIdon'tlikeher.

Senzo:Sodoyouwantmetofireher?

Amusementdancedinhisorbs.

Kamva:No,butshemustn'tgettoocomfortable.

Senzo:Isthatjealousyspeaking?

Kamva:No,butshelikesyou.

Henarrowedhiseyesandshookhishead.

Senzo:You'reseeingthings,Kamva.



Kamva:Trustme,asawoman,Iknowthesethings

butshe'snotgoingtobeaproblem.

Senzo:You'rereadingtoomuchintothings.Itwas

herfirstdayhere.

Kamva:Iwasjustsaying.Youcandenyitallyou

want,butIknowwhatI'mtalkingabout.

Senzo:Well,it'sapitybecauseIonlyhaveeyesfor

onewomanandshe'sstaringatmerightnow.

Iblushedprofusely.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

Nikiwe:Exchangeonlyworksinkidnappingand

ransomsituations.Idon'tunderstandhowthisis

goingtowork.



Zenani:Thesellersaidthatwe'regoingtodothings

accordingtohisterms.Itseemsthattheydon'twant

theiridentitytoberevealed.SoI'llbetexteda

locationwhereI'llhavetodropoffthemoney.Atthat

place,I'llalsofindthediamondswaitingforme.

Nikiwe:Notagoodidea.Youdon'tevenhavethe

money.Whatiftheydecidetodoublecrossyou,

Zenani?Imeanthat'sthecircleofpeopleyou

associatewith.Theycan'tbetrusted.

Zenani:Iknow,butit'sariskI'mwillingtotake.

Ishookmyhead.

Nikiwe:Okay,Ihearyou.Whenwilltheexchange

takeplace?

Zenani:They'llletmeknow.

Nikiwe:Whatareyougoingtodoaboutthemoney?

Zenani:Don'tworry,Ihaveaplan.

Nikiwe:Justdon'tgoandgetyourselfkilled.Ithink



youshouldsendsomebodyelseinyourplace.

Zenani:I'mgoingtodothismyself,Nikiwe.Trustme,

IknowwhatI'mdoing.

Nikiwe:Ihopeso,becauseI'mnotreadytoloseyou.

Zenani:I'mgladtoknowthatI'mloved.

Shepulledmeinforahug,andwiggledmybody.I

smiledwitharollofmyeyes.

Nikiwe:That'senough.

Shelaughed,andletgoofme.

Zenani:Sohaveyouthoughtofhowwe'regoingto

takeownershipofSenzokuhle'sassets?

Nikiwe:I'dliketothinkthatSenzoissmart,andhe

wouldn'tsignanythingwithoutreadingit.Sotohave

himsignthedivorcepapersunknowingly,itwouldn't



work.Wehavetoshakeuptheirmarriage.Push

themtodivorce.

Zenani:Itcouldgobothways.Iftheyinitiatethe

divorce,Senzocouldchangetheirmarriagestatus

andhaveKamvasignaprenup.

Nikiwe:Iknow,butit'sourbestshot.

Zenani:Howareyougoingtomessuptheir

marriage?

Nikiwe:Leavethattome.I'llthinkofsomething.And

ifeverythinggoesaccordingtoplan,andKamva

obtains50%ofhishusband'sassetsafterthe

divorce,wewouldnotneedtofindsomeoneto

transfertheassetsto.WejustneedtokeepKamva

close.

Shenoddedthoughtfully.

Nikiwe:Ihatedoingthistomyonlychild,butwegot

tohustle.Lovewillleaveyoustrandedandwith

nothing.LookwhereIam.WhereisMvelo?Dead.He



can'tdoanythingformefromhisgrave.Hecouldn't

stophisfamily.

Zenani:That'sbecauseyoukilledhim.

Iclickedmytongue.

Nikiwe:WhatI'mtryingtosayisthatyoucannever

knowwithmen.Todaytheyloveyou.Tomorrowthey

don't.It'sonlyamatteroftimebeforeSenzokuhle

messesup.It'sintheirnaturetomessup.

Zenani:We'redoingthisforKamva.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Mpiloparkedhiscaronaparkingspacenexttoa

parksurroundingbyhightrees.WhenIscannedit



properly,Isawtwopeopleplayingonaswing.They

weren'tmanypeople.Heroundedthecar,andcame

toopenmydoor.Iclambereddownandthankedhim.

Me:Sowhatarewedoinghere?

Mischiefglintedinhiseyes.Heloosenedhistie.

Mpilo:Turnaround.

Iturnedaround,andIfelthimwrappinghistie

aroundmyhead,concealingmyeyes.

Me:Whatareyoudoing?Ihopeyou'renotplanning

tokidnapme.

Mpilo:Don'tgivemeideas.

Laughterrumbledoutofourmouths.Heledmeinto



oblivion.Ididn'twherehewastakingme,but

surprisinglyItrustedhim.

Mpilo:Areyouready?

Me:Wherehaveyoutakenme?

Mpilo:Youcanremovetheblindfold.

Iunwrappedthetie,andmyeyesdrankanabsolute

actofsimplicityandromance.Agenuinesmile

creepeduponmyfaceandhappinessseepedinto

me.Therewasfivechildreninraggedclotheswho

eachheldaA3paperwithwritinginboldinkedin

colourfulcolours.Ireadthefirstfourwhowere

standingup,holdingtheirposters.

Me:WILLYOUBEMY

Myeyesmovedtothecutegirlinfront,plantedon

herbuttonthegrass.



Me:GIRLFRIEND?

IlookedatMpilo,astearsgatheredinmyeyes.

Me:Thisdefinitelyneedsamemory.

Isnappedapictureofthem,andMpilocametome.

Mpilo:Sowhatdoyousay?

Ihuggedhim,asthebutterfliesinmystomach

exploded.

Me:I'dlovetobeyourgirlfriend.

Wepulledawayfromthehug,andahugegrin



sportedhisface.

Mpilo:I'lltakeitasslowasyouwantmeto.

Inodded,andhewenttothechildren.Istillcouldn't

believemyluck.

Hecroucheddownbeforethem.

Mpilo:Hesaidyes.Icouldn'thavedonethiswithout

youguys.

Theysharedhisexcitement.

Mpilo:Pleasebeheretomorrow.You'regoingtolove

yournewhome.Idon'twanttoseeyouonthe

streetsagain.



Thetallerone-amaleandtheoldestIassumed-

steppedforward.

Him:We'refinewhereweare.Beingonthestreets

keepsustogether.Goingtoanorphanagewould

meanthatwewouldbeseparatedandwedontwant

that.Wedidthisoutofthegoodnessofourhearts,

andwe'rehappythatshesaidyes.

Myheartmelted.

Mpilo:Areyousure?

Him:Thestreetsareourhome.We'rehappy.

Alonetearfell.

Mpilo:Okay,butIstillwantyoutocomehere

tomorrow.Ihaveasurpriseforyou.



***

AnnaNdebele

Thenightfallblanketedoverus.Iwasleaningonthe

bonnetofJozi'scar.Myboyfriendpassedmethe

joint.Musicsoftlyblared.Ipulledalongdragofthe

weed,andblowoutthesmoke.Itfeltsoothing.

Cindy,afriendofmineandJoziwerequarrellingin

frontofus.

Jozi:Cindy,don'tyouwanttojoinus?

Cindy:Idon'thavetimeforyournonsense,Jozi.

Jozi:Whendidyoustarttobecomesuchabore?

Cindy:Relax,Jozi.You'renotworthbreakingrules

for.Myparentscomefirst.Atleasttheywon'tcheat



onmewithsomeoneelse'sdaughter.

Joziclickedhistongue.

Anna:Friend,iseverythingokaybetweenyoutwo?

Cindy:He'stakingmeforafool,A.Idon'thavetime

forhim.

Jozi:You'rehurtingmyfeelings,baby.

Hesaidwithasmirk.

Cindy:I'mnotriskingmyfutureforyouanymore,

Jozi.I'mdonetryingmybesttomakeyouhappyonly

foryoutogoandfuckthenextskirt.

Shakes:Heavy.

Iplayfullyhithisarm,asmallsmileonmyface.



Anna:It'snotfunny.

Cindy:A,I'llcoverforyou.Butifyourmothercalls

minetoconfirmwhetheryoureallysleptatmy

house,you'reonyourown.

Anna:Thankyou.

Cindy:Don'tforgettheassignmentforLifeSciences.

Tomorrow,it'sthesubmissiondate.

Icursed.

Cindy:Don'ttellmethatyouforgotaboutit.

Anna:I'llaskforanextension.

Cindy:Thewayyou'regoing,A,itdoesn'tlooklike

youwanttopassyourmatric.Idohopeyouknow

whatyou'redoing.

Anna:I'llbefine.

Cindy:I'llseeyoutomorrowatschool.Letmego

home.



Shecametohugme.

Jozi:I'llwalkyouhome.

Cindydidn'tprotestandtheywalkedawaytogether.

IpassedthejointtoShakes.

Anna:There'ssomethingI'vebeenmeaningtotell

you.

Shakes:Shoot.

Itookadeepbreath,preparingtotellhimwhathas

beeneatingmeupforthepasttwoweeks.

Anna:I'mpregnant.



Hecoughed,chokingontheweed.Iwaitedforhim

tocalmdown.

Anna:I'vebeenexperiencingthesymptomsfora

while,andIdecidedtopurchasethreehome

pregnancytests.Theywereallpositive.SoIwentto

theclinic,andfoundoutIwasreallypregnant.I

optedforanabortionbutIcouldn'tgothroughwithit

becauseI'vepassedthestageofhavingamedical

abortion.

Shakes:Doesyourmotherknow?

Anna:I'mgoingtohavetotellher.I'llstartshowing

soon,andIcan'tgoforabackdoorabortion.Iheard

thattheyareverydangerous.

Shakes:We'reinthistogether,A.

Anna:Shakes,youdon'tunderstand.Ican'thavethis

baby.YoudorealisethatbythetimeIreachthelast

trimester,I'llbewritingmyfinals.



Myvoicecracked,astearsstartedstreamingdown

myface.Shakesenvelopedmeinhisarms.

Shakes:Everythingwillbeokay.TomorrowI'llgoand

haveawordwithyourmother.

Anna:Mymotherdoesn'tlikeyou,Shakes.Idon't

thinkit'sagoodidea.Idon'tevenwanttothinkof

thedisappointmentonmymotherandaunt'sface

whentheyhearthis.

Shakes:Shhhhh.Don'tcry.Shakeswillhandleit.

Herubbedmyback,andmysobsceased.

Jozi:Andthen?

Shakes:Jozi,pleasedropusathome.

*

*
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BuhlenkosiMalinga

Ourlunchwasserved,andIdiggedin,exhaustion

houndingmefromthebusymorningwehad.

Me:Istillcan'tforgethowthosekids'faceslooked

whenwewalkedwiththeminthemall,andsaidthat

theycouldbuyanything.Theyweresohappy,and

youmadethemhappy.You'reaverygoodman,

Mpilo.

Mpilo:Thankyou.Itry.

Hesmiled,andwecontinuedeatinginacomfortable

silence.Ifoundmyselfcountingmyluckystarsfor

Mpilo.Hewassuchagentleman.

Ourlunchwasinterrupted.Ilookeduptosee

Amanda.



Amanda:Iseethatyou'rebothcosy.

Mpilo:Whatcanwehelpyouwith,mam?

Amanda:I'maverygoodfriendofBuhlenkosi.I'm

surprisedthatshedidn'ttellmethatshe'sfounda

newman.

Inarrowedmyeyes.

Me:Youmustbemistaken.Ionlyhavetwofriends.

ThabileandDimpho.

Shecurvedherlipsintoafakesmileandturned

towardsMpilo.

Amanda:Imustsaythatyou'vechosengoodthis

time.Ifanything,yourgirlisgoodfromjumpingfrom

onemantoanother.



AngerblazedinMpilo'seyes.

Amanda:Openingherlegs,andexposingherprivate

parttothewholeworld.

Me:Mpilo,don't.

Heletgoofherwrist.

Mpilo:Thisbetterbethelasttimeyoudisrespectme

andmygirlfriend.I'llsueyoufordefamationof

character.

Afewheadspoppedinourdirection.

Amanda:Goodluckwiththat,MrLawyer.Everything

Isaidisnothingbutthetruth.Oh,andpleasetell

ThabilethatIwanttotalktoher.Mycallsaren't



goingthrough.

Me:Maybethat'sbecauseshedoesn'twanttotalk

toyou.

Sheleftusinpeace,andIdrankinMpilo'sclenched

jaw.

Mpilo:Areyouokay?

Me:I'mfine,Mpilo.Idon'ttakeanythingAmanda

saystoheart.She'sapieceofwork.

Mpilo:Idon'tknowwhereshegetsoffthinkingthat

shecancomeanddisrespectuslikethat.

Me:Thankyouforstandingupforme.

Mpilo:Yourvaluedoesn'tdecreasebasedon

someone'sinabilitytoseeyourworth.Iwantyou

withallyourflaws.

Myheartsoaredathiswords.Hesmiled,andwe

continuedeating.Amandawasreallyajobandahalf



butIcouldn'tletherruinthismoment.

***

Narrated

Shakesrubbedhishandstogether,sweatinglacing

hisforehead.Hedidn'tknowhowhewouldsharethe

newsofAnna'spregnancywithherfamily.He

poundedhisfistontheajardoor,buttherewasno

answer.Heknockedagain,butnothing.Hewalked

inside,scanningthearea.

Shakes:Hello?

Hespokesoftly.

Heheardvoices,andfollowedthesource.



KhethiweandNoxoloconversedinthebedroom.

Noxolo:I'vekeptthediamondssafelyinthehouse.

Shakes'eyespoppedwhenheheardthementionof

diamonds.

Khethiwe:Doyouthinkit'sagoodidea?

Noxolo:We'retheonlyoneswhoknowaboutthe

diamonds.

Khethiwe:Ihearyou.Whendoyouwantthe

exchangetotakeplace?

Noxolo:Thisweekend.

Khethiwe:Soinafewdays,we'llbe6millionricher.

ShockswamthroughShakesandhereturnedtothe

sittingroom,haulingouthiscellphoneanddialled



hisfather.

Shakes:Tyma,IthinkImighthavefoundthesolution

toourproblems.

Him:Whatdoyoumean?

Shakes:We'llfinallybeabletopayoffthatloanshark

andgethimoffourbacksandhavemoneytomake

ourlivesbetter.

Him:Ihopeyou'renottalkingaboutgoingintocrime.

Shakes:I'mcominghome.I'llexplaineverythingto

you.

Him:Okay,buymesomebeersonyourwayhome.

KhethiweandNoxolotrodtothesittingroom,and

weresurprisedtoseeanintruderintheirhome.

Khethiwe:Andthenyou?Whatareyoudoinghere?



Shakes'heartdrummedinhischest,andhungup.

Noxolo:WholetyouinbecauseIdon'tremember

anyoneofusinvitingyouin?

Shakesturnedaround,andlookedatthetwosisters,

scowling.

Shakes:I'msorry.IwaslookingforAnna.

Noxolo:Annaisstillatschool.

Khethiwe:YouseewhatIwastalkingabout,Noxolo.

Theseboyshavenorespectforanyone.Hewantsto

recruitmydaughtertobeadropoutlikehim.

Noxolo:We'llletAnnaknowthatyouwerehere.

What'syourname?

Shakes:IgobyShakes.

Noxolo:Areyoumyniece'sboyfriend?

Shakes:I'msorry,butIneedtogo.Myfatheris



waitingforme.Haveagoodday.

Shakesslitheredoff,andletoutasighofrelief.

***

ThabileMampane

IworethebootshurriedlyasQaphelacameandled

mesomewhere.Ikeptscanningmysurroundingsfor

awaytoescapebutthereseemedtobeguards

everywherewithguns.

Qaphela:I'mgoingtoteachyouyourfather's

favouriterule.

Irolledmyeyes,ashekeptpullingme.



Thabi:You'rehurtingme.

Qaphela:I'mnotgoingtotreatyoulikeaneggjust

becauseyou'reyourfather'sdaughter.We'rehereto

work,nottoplay.

Heledmetoaroomwherebyawomanwastiedtoa

chair.Iwalkedclosertoher,andtheropesdigged

intoherskin.

Thabi:Whatisgoingonhere,Qaphela?Whatareyou

doingtothiswoman?

Myhearthammeredinfear.Hewheeledametal

tabletowardsme,andmyfearintensifiedtenfold

whenIsawabutcherknifeandapistolonthetable.

Thabi:Areyougoingtokillher?

Iswallowedhard.



Qaphela:No,you'regoingtokillheryourself.

Myeyeswidenedasmyheartstartedbeatingfast.

Thewomangrunted."Pleaseletmego."

Thabi:No,youcan'taskthatofme.Please.Whyare

youdoingthis?Whatdidshedo?Pleaseforgiveher.

Qaphelawhistled,andamanapproachedus.

Thabi:Idon'twanttobeapartofthis,Qaphela.I

neveragreedtokillingpeople.Aninnocentwoman

atthat.

Themanshovedacellphoneinmyface,andmy

tearsrolledoutwhenIsawagunpointedtomy

motheronherhospitalbed.



Qaphela:NowareyougoingtochooseorshouldI

makeyou?

Thabi:Pleasedon'tdothis.Ibegofyou.

Ievenkneeledbeforehim,andpleaded.

Qaphela:It'syourmotherorher.

Ilookedattheknifeandpistolstaringbackatme.I

pickedupthegun.

Qaphela:Goodgirl,nowdowhatyoumust.

Icircledthegirl,myhandsshaking.Istoodnextto

Qaphela,andcockedthegunintheair.Hesmirked

besideme,andwithheightenedspeed,Ihadthegun

pointedtohishead,standingbehindhim.



Thabi:Ifyoumove,Ipromiseyou,I'llshootyour

brains.

Ilookedaroundme,fearclawingatmewhenguards

cockedtheirmachinestowardsme.

Qaphela:Haveyouusedthatbefore?It'snotatoy.

Thabi:I'llnotallowyoutoturnmeintoamurderer.

NeitherwillIallowyoutokillmymother,butifyou

pushmetoofar,IswearthatI'llkillyou.

Qaphela:Yourmotherorher?It'snotadifficult

choice.

Thabi:Whatwronghasshedonetome?Qaphela,

please...I'mbeggingyou.Don'tmakemedothis.

Thewomanspokeup."Pleaseletmego.Ihavea

daughter...Pleasedon'tkillme."Qaphelawhistled

oncemore,andIfeltsomethingpiercingmyarm



whichcarriedthepistol.Strengthevadedme,and

unconsciousnessplaguedme-envelopingmein

darknessasIcollapsedonthefloor.

*

*
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ThabileMampane

Istirredonthebed,asIawakenedfrommyslumber.

Isatupright,andlookedaroundtheroom.

Yesterday'seventscamefloodingbackintomyhead.

Differentemotionspouredintome.Ihopedthatmy

motherwasokay.Icouldn'tloseanotherparent.

Itrailedmyfingeronmyarmwhereaneedlewas

embroidered.

AguardwalkedinasIrecitedashortprayer.Heled



metoanoffice,andheknocked.

Iheardavoicefromwithin."Giveusaminute."We

waitedoutsidethecloseddoor.Icouldn'thelpbut

heartheconversationinsideasIleanedonthewall

besidesthedoor-Icouldevendifferentiatethe

voices.

Mzi:Ithinkyou'rebeingtoohardonthegirl,Qaphela.

Whathappenedtotakingitslow?

Qaphela:Thereisnotakinganythingslowinthis

business.Thisbusinessisnotfortheweakhearted.

Thatgirlneedstotoughenupifsheistoleadthis

empire.

Mzi:Ihearyou.

Iexhaleddeeply.Ididn'twanttobeinvolvedinthis

businessinthefirstplace.



Qaphela:It'sbadenoughthatshe'safemaleina

maledominatedbusiness.Peoplearenotgoingto

hesitatetoplayonherhead,andwalkalloverher.

Sheneedstogivethesemenarunfortheirmoney.

Sheneedstostandherground.

Secondsrolledpast,andthedoorwasopened.I

walkedin,andQaphelaclosedthedoor.

Thabi:Ismymotherokay?

That'sthefirstthingthatcametomind.

Thabi:Youwouldn'tkillyourboss'wife,right?

Qaphela:Let'sgetonethingstraight.Yourfather

wasnotourboss.Hewasabusinesspartner.Ifwe

wanted,afterhisdeath,wecouldhavecastyouand

yourmotheroutinthecold,andtakethisbusiness

forourselves.



Thabi:Ineverwantedthisbusiness.Ididn'teven

knowthatmyfatherdealsdrugs.

Qaphela:Well,itpaysyourpillsandgivesyoua

luxuriouslifesoIdon'tthinkyouhaveanyother

choice.

Mzi:Yourmotherandthewomanfromyesterdayare

safe.

IshiftedmyorbstoMziseatedatadesktoQaphela

hurlingdartsatadartboard,fullyconcentrated.

Thabi:Sowhathappensnow?

Qaphela:Whatdidyoulearnfromyesterday?

Ishrugged.

Thabi:WasIsupposedtolearnsomething?

Qaphela:Whatdoyouthinkyou'reheretodo?To



play?

Thabi:Alothappenedyesterday,Qaphela.

Mzi:Yourfather'sfavouriterulewastoneverinvolve

theinnocent.

Ichortledindisbelief.

Qaphela:Caretosharethejoke?

Thabi:Nomatterhowyouchoosetospinthestory,

thisbusinessthrivesoninnocentlives.Yousell

drugstocivilians.

Mzi:Nobodyisforcedtobuy.

Qaphela:Ifyou'reforcedinasituationlikeyesterday

wherebyyourfamilyisthreatenedandaninnocent

lifeisthreatened,andyouhavetochoose,your

choicewouldbe?

Ithoughtaboutitforaminute.



Thabi:Isn'titobviousthatIwouldchoosemyfamily?

Qaphela:Butyoudidn'tchooseyourmother

yesterday,youcameforme.

Thabi:Becauseyouwerethethreat.Ithought

perhapsgettingyououtofthewaywouldmeanthat

Idon'thavetochoosebetweenmymotherand

anotherwoman'slife.

Qaphela:Exactly.Facedwithasituationlikethat,you

havetodoeverythinginyourpowertoeliminatethe

threat.Inthisbusiness,we'refacedwiththreats

everydayofourlifes.Whetheraimedatourloved

onesorourempires,weeliminatethemandwedon't

hesitate.

Inodded.

Mzi:I'mgoingbacktoday.Imightbebackina

monthorso.

Qaphela:Mzi,takeherwithyou.



Mzi:What?Hertrainingcan'tbeover,Q.

Qaphela:Herdisappearanceisalreadyraising

suspicions,Mzi.Herfriendsorfamilymightreport

hermissingsoon.She'llgobacktoherlifefora

weekandbebackhere.

Mylipscurvedintoasmile.

Thabi:Oh,thankyousomuch.I'llbeabletoseemy

mother.

Qaphela:Don'teventhinkaboutelopingorhiding

fromusorwhatevershityoumightbethinking.We'll

findyou.

Thabi:Iwon't.

Qaphela:Getyourlifeinorder.Yourstudies,and

everything.We'regivingyouoneweektoalign

everythingproperly.Aftertheweek,you'llpractically

beaghosttotherestoftheworldformonths.



***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Me:Sothisiswherethemagictakesplace?

Wewalkedintohisofficeafteratourofhisbuilding.

Heowned25%ofthislawfirm.Wesatdownathis

desk.

Me:Haveyoualwaysknownthatyouweregoingto

bealawyer?

Mpilo:Notentirely.I'vealwaysthoughtoflawasa

difficultcourse.Notintermsoflearninglegaljargon,

butmorally.Inthiscareer,youleaveyourmoralsat

thedoorstep.

Me:Whatdoyoumean?

Mpilo:I'verepresentedmurderersbeforeandIknew.

It'scommonknowledgethatyouchoosewhich



casestotakeandtoleave,butyoudon'tgetwhereI

ambybeingpicky.Youseeanopportunitywhere

you'regoingtowin,youtakeit.I'mnotproudasa

person,butasalawyerI'mproudofwhereIam.

Me:Ilikethatyou'restraightwithme.

Mpilo:ThoughI'vepridedmyselfintonottakingon

domesticviolence,childabuseandrapecases.I

don'tseemyselfdefendingwomenandchildren

preperators.

Me:SocorrectmeifI'mwrong,doesn'tlawtake

aboutsevenyearsorsotoobtainthedegree?You're

30,andyou'vehadabout4,5yearstobuildyour

career,butyouownaquarterofoneofthebestlaw

firmsinSAandyou'reasharkinthecourtroom.

Mpilo:Connectionsareeverything,Buhle.Youcan

havethetalentorskillbutsometimeswithout

connections,itdoesnothingforyou.SinceIwas18

doingmyfirstyear,IknewthatthisiswhatIwanted

todo.SowhileIwasstillstudyingovertheyears,I've

takenquiteanumberofprobonocases,butwitha

mentoronmyside.



Me:Youwereallowedtotakeoncaseseventhough

youhadn'tfinishedyourdegree?

Mpilo:Ithappensthatalotofpeoplecan'taffordto

payforlawyers,Buhleandthat'swhereIsweptin.

Desperationcanmakeyouagreetoanything,and

I'veonlytakenminorcasesthathelpedbuildmy

name.It'satoughworld,Buhle.Myfatherplugged

meinwithafriendofhis,MrZulu,themajority

shareholderofZuluandPartnersLawServices,but

myhardworkgotmethisfar.

Inodded.

Me:Idon'tknowwhattosayotherthanyou'regood

atyourjob.I'veseenyouwithThabile'scaseandthe

factthatyouhadonlytwoweekstoorganisethings,

preparewitnessesandrebuttalsandallthat,is

impressive.Ontopofthat,youhadtodealwiththe

passingofyourfather.Iheardittakesmonthsfor

preparationoftrials.You'rereallyamazing.

Mpilo:Thankyou.



Iwasinaweofthismanbeforeme.Isnappedoutof

it,andlookedatmywatch.

Me:Wouldyoulookatthat?TimegoesfastwhenI'm

withyou.Ihave30minutesbeforemynextclass

starts.

Mpilo:I'lldropyou.

Inodded,andwerosetoourfullheights.

Mpilo:I'vebeenmeaningtoask...Mybrotherwanted

metoinviteyoutodinnertomorrownight.

Myeyespopped.

Me:You'vealreadytoldyourbrotheraboutme.

Whichbrotherarewetalkingabouthere?



Mpilo:Senzokuhlehasawayofmakingmecough

outthings.ItoldhimthatI'vefoundawomanthatI

likealot.

Me:Youthinkit'sagoodidea?

Wecontinuedtalkingaswenavigatedourwayfrom

withinthebuildingtohiscar.

Mpilo:Icantellhimthatyoucan'tmakeitifyou're

notcomfortable.

Me:It'sjustthatIwassupposedtomarryhim,andI

walkedoutthenightbeforethewedding.Doeshe

knowit'sme?

Mpilo:Hedidn'ttakeitpersonal.Itwillbefine.

Me:Okay,Ihearyou.Itwillgivemeachancetotalk

toKamva.Perhapswecantrytomendthings.

***



ThabileMampane

Qaphelalookedatme,aneedleinhishandandI

swallowedthelumpstuckinmythroat.

Qaphela:Theanesthesiawillwearoffinafewhours.

Youcan'tknowwhereweareorthepaththatleads

here.It'sforyoursafety.

Inodded.IwasjusthappyI'dgobacktomylifefora

week.

Qaphela:You'llbeasleep,andMziwilldriveyouto

theuniversity.

***

NoxoloNdebele



Iheardpukingsounds.Icircledthehouse,andfound

Annaemptyingthecontentsofherstomach.I

lookedawayfromhervomit.

Noxolo:Doyouknowwherethetoiletis?

Anna:I'msorry,aunty.Icouldn'tholditanylonger.

Shewipedhermouthwiththesleeveofhershirt.

Anna:I'llcleanup.

Noxolo:Areyoupregnant,Anna?

Hereyeswidened.Ianalysedherface.

Anna:No,auntie!Whatmakesyousaythat?

Noxolo:I'mnotachild.Icanseethatsomethingis

happeningwithyou,Anna.



Anna:Aunty,it'sjustfoodpoisoning.I'llbefine.

Noxolo:Hitchupyourshirt.

Iwantedtoseeitformyself.Perhapsshewas

startingtoshow.

Anna:No,aunty.It'snotmyproblemthatyoudon't

trustme.Whycan'tyoutakemywordforit?

Noxolo:BecauseIwasonceyourage.Hasyour

motherevenhadthesextalkwithyou?

Sheshowedmeherbelly,andIsawnothingthat

screamedpregnancy,butshewasn'toffthehook.

Shecouldbeintheearlystages.

Noxolo:Youshouldtest.

Anna:I'mnotpregnant,aunty.



***

SomikaziNkosi

Lwandoplayedasongonhiscellphone,singing

alongtoitandwedownedourliquorcontinously,

dancingtogether.

Lwando:Doyouknowwhosingsthissong?

Somi:Thatvoicebelongstoonlyoneperson.Drake!

Lwando:TooiseSlide.Releasedyesterday,the16th.

Somi:Aren'twetoooldtobejammingtoDrake's

songs?

Welaughed.

Lwando:Don'tyouwannadancewithme?No?

IcoulddancelikeMichaelJackson



Icouldgiveyouthugpassion

It'saThrillerinthetrapwherewefrom

Baby,don'tyouwannadancewithme?No?

IcoulddancelikeMichaelJackson

Icouldgiveyousatisfaction

Andyouknowweouthereeverydaywithit

I'mashowyouhowtogetit

Itgorightfootup,leftfoot,slide

Leftfootup,rightfoot,slide

Basically,I'msayin',eitherway,we'bouttoslide,ayy

Can'tletthisoneslide,ayy(Who'sbad?)

Welaugheduntilourlungshurt.Wekeptdancing

untilIalmostslipped,accidentallyknockingoff

Lwando'scellphonefromthetable,anditfelltothe

floor-thesongstoppingaltogether.Lwandocaught

mewithease.



Wegazedintoeachother'seyes,intoxicatedand

burningwithdesire.Ourlipstouched,smoochingas

ourhandstravelledtoeachother'sbodies.Istopped

him,breathless.

Somi:WhataboutMzi?

Lwando:Let'snotruinthings.

Somi:Youmaybetheremedytomypain,Lwando

butIwillalwaysreachforthepoison.IloveMzi.

Lwando:Shhhhh.

Heattackedmylipswithademandingand

passionatekiss.Mzi'svoiceboomedthroughthe

wholemansion.

Mzi:Somikazi!



MyeyeswidenedasIpushedLwandoaway.

*

*
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SomikaziNkosi

LwandoandImovedawayfromeachother,panting.

Myheartdrummedfast.

Somi:Lwando,Mziishere.Youneedtoleave.

Weweredrunkoutofourminds,butMzi'spresence

soberedusup.

Lwando:Okay.



Hepickeduphiscellphonefromthefloor,and

reachedforhiscarkeys.

Somi:Lwando,youcan'tdriveinthisstate.I'll

requestanUberforyou.

Mziwalkedintotheloungeandapproachedus.I

unlockedmycellphone,andrequestedacabfor

Lwando.

Mzi:Lwando,itmustbenicetobeyou.Youspend

moretimewithmywifethanIdo.

Lwando:Imustleave.Ihaveworktomorrow.

Mzi:It'safirstforateachertobedrinkingona

weekday.

Lwando:Haveagoodnight.

Lwandoskatedaway,andIheavedasighofrelief.

Mzisnakedtothebuiltinbar,andpouredhimselfa



glassofwhisky.

Mzi:Icomebackfromabusinesstriptofindmy

wifedrinkingwithanotherman.Tellme,isthatokay?

Somi:I'mnotdoingthiswithyourightnow.

Hegulpeddowntheliquid,andcametostandnext

tome.

Somi:Lwandoismylongestfriend,Mzi.

Mzi:Iknow,butthereareboundaries.Hecan'tbein

anotherman'shousesolateatnight.

Somi:I'msorry.IcalledhimherebecauseIwas

alone,andmyhusbandwasawayonbusiness.You

couldn'tevencarelessabouthowIwasdoingwhile

youweregone.

Mzi:YouhaveKamvaforthat.

Somi:Kamvaisamarriedwomanwithherown

husband.



Mzi:Doesn'tthisLwandohaveagirlfriendor

something?You'realwaystogether.I'msurepeople

aremistakingyouforacouple.

Somi:What'swiththemanyquestions?I'msure

you'vehadalongweek.Youneedtorest.

Hepeckedmeonthekisswithanintenselookinhis

eyes.

Mzi:IfIeverhearthatyou'recheatingonme,I'llnot

hesitatetokillthemotherfuckerandhaveyouwatch

theshow.

Iswallowedhard.

Somi:YouforgetthatI'mnothinglikeyou.Cheating

isyourcupoftea,notmine.

Mzi:Onsecondthoughts,youhadyourchanceto

leaveme,butyoudidn'ttakeit.You'restuckwithme



forever.IhopeI'vemademyselfclear.

Somi:Ithinkyou'reforgettingwhoyou'retalkingto.

You'renowresortingtothreats.Don'tforgetthatI

knowalotaboutyou.Yourthreatswon'tworkonme.

***

ThabileMampane

BuhleattackedmewithatighthugtheminuteI

wokeup.

Buhle:I'vemissedyousomuch.I'mgladthatyou're

back.

Thabi:Imissedyoutoo.

Iscannedaroundtheroom.Nothinghadchanged.



Thabi:ItfeelslikeIwasgoneforayear.

Buhle:You'veneverbeenaheavydrinker.Iwas

surprisedwhenamanbroughtyouhere,passedout.

Thabi:Aman?

Buhle:SaidhisnamewasMzi.Thesecurityhad

thoughthedidsomethingtoyou,soI'mgladtosee

you'restillbreathing.

Inodded.

Buhle:Soareyououtofdanger?Isthatwhyyou're

back?

Thabi:I'monlybackforaweek.Idon'tthinkI'm

completelyoutofdanger.Myfather'sfriendthinks

it'sbetterIlaylowuntiltheycanfindoutwhokilled

him.

Buhle:Iunderstand,butperhapsthepolicecould

helpyou.Youneedtoworktogethertofindthekiller.



Somethingclickedintomyhead.

Thabi:Buhle,couldyougivemeamomentalone?

Buhle:Noproblem,Iwasonmywaytoclass

anyways.Youneedtoalsogetthehangofthings.

You'vemissedalotofclassesandyou'rebehind

withyourwork.

Thabi:That'stheleastofmyproblems.IthinkI

shouldjustdropout.I'mdealingwithalotofthings

rightnow.

Buhle:Secondyear,Thabi?You'vecometoofarto

throwinthetowel.

Thabi:Well,apieceofpaperisnotmoreimportant

thanmylife.

Buhle:Okay,we'llfinishthisconversationlater.I

havealottotellyou.

Shegrabbedherbackpack,andexited.Ihauledout

theburnerphoneQaphelagavemefrommysock,

andcalledhim.



Qaphela:Anyproblems?

Thabi:Somethingisnotrighthere.Itcan'tbea

coincidencethatBandileiskilled,and2dayslater,

myfatherisalsomurdered.Thesetwomurdersare

somehowconnected.Itcouldbethatsomeonewas

attemptingtoavengeBandile.Imeanhowdoyou

explain16bullets?NowI'monlygoingtoaskyou

once,didmyfathercallahitonBandile?

Qaphela:Thabile,we'lltalkaboutthiswhenIseeyou.

Don'tgoanddoanythingstupid.

Thabi:Thetruthwasstaringmerightintheface.

HowcouldIhavenotseenthis?Bandile'sfatheror

familyorwhoever.They'retheonesbehindmy

father'sdeath.

Qaphela:Thabile,Ibegofyou.Don'tgoanywhere

nearhim.He'llnothesitatetokillyou.SoIwantyou

tothinkofyourmother.We'llhelpyouseek

vengeance.Rightnow,you'renotamatchforhim.

He'llkillyou,andkillyourmother.



Iletoutasigh.

Thabi:Dammit!

***

SomikaziNkosi

IwokeuptoamessagefromLwando."Your

happinesscomesfirst,Somi.That'sallthatmatters

tome,butIdon'tthinkIcancontinuewiththis

friendshipanymore.I'vealwayslovedyoubutI

couldn'ttellyou.Enjoylife...Textmewhenyou're

readyforustomeet."

Isighed,anddeletedthemessage-blockingall

thoughtsfrommyhead.Iwenttotakeashower.



***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Mpiloledmetothedoor.Mynervesskyrocketed.

Me:I'mnotsureaboutthis,Mpilo.

Mpilo:Relax.

Kamvaopenedthedoor,andhereyessportedshock

whenshesawme.

Kamva:Youdon'tsay.SoBuhle,you'rethewoman

Mpilohasbeentellingusabout.

Mpilo:She'syourhalfsister,soIguessintroductions

arenotneeded.

Kamva:Comein.



Shemadewayforustoenter,asSenzokuhle

descendedthestairs.Itfeltweirdthathewasnot

occupyingawheelchairanymoreeventhoughMpilo

hadalreadyinformedmethathelied.Senzokuhle's

gazelingeredonmineandMpilo'sintertwinedhands,

andagenuinesmilecreepeduponhisfaceafterthe

shockfled.Ilookedupthestaircasetoseea

paintingofKamva.

Kamvadishedforallofusatthedinnedtable,asthe

awkwardnesssubsidedwitheverypassingmoment.

Mpilo,SenzoandKamvaengagedinalight

conversation-Mpilotriedhardaccommodateme

butIdidn'tfeelliketalking.

Senzo:SoBuhle,tellmesomething.Ihopeyoudon't

mindifIdivulgeintothepast.

Ifaintlysmiled.



Me:Notatall.

Senzo:SoI'veheardthatyouwalkedoutonme

becauseIwasparalysed.Isthattrue?

Myeyesbulgedoutoftheirsockets.

Mpilo:Senzo,thepastshouldremaininthepast.

Me:Mpilo,it'sokay.I'llanswerhim.Ithinkyourwife

shouldbeabletoansweryou.Icouldn'tgothrough

withthemarriagebecauseIwantedadifferentlife

formyself.Iwasn'tbornintoroyalty.Ittookmea

whiletoadjust,butIwasneverreadytomarry

someoneIdon'tlove.Iwantedtopursuemydreams.

Apartfromthat,Ialsowantedtospitemy

stepmother.I'mnotperfect...Igrewtiredofthe

mistreatmentfromher.Andthatismebeinghonest

withyou.

Kamva:Whyareyoubringingmymotherintothis?

You'reusinghertocoverupyourselfishways.

You'remad.



Iletoutahumorlesslaugh.

Me:Arewetalkingaboutthesamewomanthat

killedourfather?ButwhatdoIexpect?You've

alwaysbeenyourevilmother'stail.

Mytemperwasflaringandallcalmnessflewoutof

thewindow.

Kamva:You'reoneselfishgirl.Youleftustoclean

upyourmess.Ihadtotakeyourplace,Buhle.It's

traditioninroyaltyforourparentstochoose

spousesforus.Idon'tknowwhatmadeyouthink

thatyou'respecialandyoudon'thavetofollowthe

rules.

Me:Isitmeoryou'reutteringabsolutenonsense?I'd

havehadnoproblemwiththemarriagehadyou

gottenmarriedfirst.You'reolderthanme.Whydid

yourmothernotarrangeamarriageforyou?You



mustbemad.Whateveryou'resmokingismaking

youloseyourmind.

Iwasfuming.

Senzo:Whythehellareyoubothblowingthingsout

ofproportion?Iaskedasimplequestion.Whyare

youtakingitbythechest?We'reallhappy,aren'twe?

Thingsworkedoutforthebest.SoIdon'tseeaneed

foryoutoquarrelliketoddlers.

Kamva:No,Senzo.Thisgirlhasitoutformymother.

Me:You'recrazy.Don'ttellmeaboutthatmurderer.I

don'tcareabouther.

Kamvahurledapieceofmeat,anditstruckmeon

myface.Thetablewassuddenlyamessaswe

attemptedtohaveagoateachother.Mpiloand

Senzotriedtoholdusback-asprofanitiesspewed

fromourmouths.



Kamva:It'snotourfaultthatyouwereneverlovedby

yourparents.Don'ttakeitoutonus!

Me:I'mbetterbeingaorphan.AtleastIknowthatmy

motherdidn'tkillanyone.Youwerebirthedbythe

devilhimself!Youandyourstupidmother,youcan

goanddieforallIcare.

Kamva:Ihopeatrainrunsyouover!Pieceofshit!

Mpilo:THAT'SENOUGH!

WekeptquietasmeandKamvaglaredateachother

whileMpiloandSenzolecturedus.

*

*
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KamvelihleNgubane

IhelpedSenzokuhleputonhisshirt,buttoningitfor



him.

Senzo:Youdoknowwehavepeopletodothat?

Kamva:Iknow,butIcan'thaveotherwomenironmy

husband'sclothes.

Hewenttothebedtocollecthistie.

Senzo:Iwantustotalkaboutlastnight.

Iheavedasigh.

Kamva:We'regoingtoendupfighting,Senzo.

Senzo:WhatyousaidtoBuhlewasuncalledfor,

Kamva.

Kamva:Soyou'regoingtotakeherside?

Senzo:No,I'mnottakingsides.Bothofyouwere

wrong.



Kamva:Shestartedit.

Senzo:YouandBuhlearegoingtohavetofixyour

shit.ThewayMpilowastalkingabouther,itseems

thatshe'sgoingtojointhefamilysoon.

Kamva:Shecanforgetaboutthat.Mpilo'smom

wouldneverallowthat.Yourememberhowshewas

talkingaboutBuhle.Shehasseenhersextape.I'm

tellingyou.HellwillfreezeoverbeforeMaNdlovu

blessestheirrelationship.

Senzo:I'maskingforonethingfromyou.Talktoher,

she'syoursister.Ifyoucouldforgiveyourmother,

youcansurelyattempttomendthingsbetweenthe

twoofyou.

Iwasstartingtobecomeirritated.

Kamva:Idon'tgetwhyyou'realwayspaintingmy

motherasthebadguy.

Senzo:Wherethereissmoke,thereisfire.And

rememberthatI'mtheonewhopushedyoutotalkto



yourmother,becausethetensionbetweenyoutwo

wasstartingtoaffectourmarriage.Don'ttellme

thatyouthinkyourmotheriscompletelyinnocentin

this.

Kamva:Ididn'tsaythat,Senzo.She'snotperfect,but

Iwishpeoplewouldstopbotheringher.She'sbeen

throughalot.

Senzo:AndsohasBuhle.Shemightneedhersister.

***

ThabileMampane

Iwasbeyondexhausted.Mymindwasfilledwith

mayhem.Mybodywastired.

Buhle'scellphonerang,butshedidn'tanswerit.



Thabi:Aren'tyougoingtoanswerthat?

Buhle:It'sMpilo.

Thabi:Istillcan'twrapmyheadaroundthefactthat

you'redatinghim.Ididmissalot.

Buhle:Thatdinnerlastnightrubbedmeupthe

wrongway.Mysisterreallydoesknowwhich

buttonstopush.

Thabi:Soyou'regoingtopunishMpilobecauseof

yoursister?

Buhle:Thabile,I'vehadenoughdramawithBandile

tolastmealifetime.Iwantpeaceinmylife.

Thabi:You'reconfusingmenowbecauseyoursister

wasinyourlifewaybeforeMpilo.Sothedrama

didn'tcomewithhim.Stopactinglikeachild,and

pickuphiscalls.Youhaveagoodmanonyourside.

Buhle:Iknow.

Shesighed,andherphonerangagain.Sheanswered

itthistime.



Buhle:Okay,I'llbedowninasecond.

Shedroppedthecall.

Buhle:I'llbeback.Thereisadeliveryforme.

Thabi:Okay.

Shewalkedout,andmythoughtsrevertedbackto

myfatherandhiskiller.Igotangryjustbythinking

aboutit.

Minuteslater,Buhlewalkedinwithawrappedup

box.

Thabi:IsitfromMpilo?

Buhle:Ithinkso.



Iworeasmile.

Thabi:Hemustbeoneromanticguy.

Buhle:Thatheis.

Sheplantedherselfonherbed,andtoretheribbon.

Buhle:SincetodayisSaturday,Iwasthinkingthat

wecouldgoout.

Thabi:That'sagoodidea.

Buhle:IwillinviteDimpho.

Sheopenedthelidofthebox,andjumped

backwardsandletoutasqueal,feardoodledonher

features.

Thabi:Whatisit,Buhle?



Inearedher,andlookedwithintheboxandmyheart

leapedoutofmychest.Myglobesdrankinadead

snake,asmallknifeplungedintoitshead,witha

noteplasteredtoitsskin.Thenotewasmerely

written'Buhle'.

Thabi:Buhle,whatthehellisthis?

Buhle:Idon'tknow.

Shelookedafraid-mirroringmyexpression.

Thabi:Issomeonethreateningyourlife?

Buhle:No,Idon'tknowwhat'sgoingon.Itcouldbea

prank.

WasitpossiblethatBandile'sfatherwasbehindthis?

Thabi:Thisisnotaprank.Youneedtobecareful.



Buhle:IthinkIshouldgotothepolice.

Thabi:Youshould.

Mycellphonevibrated-anincomingcallfrommy

cousin.

Libone:Finallyyouanswermycalls.

Thabi:Libone,nowisnotagoodtime.

Libone:Auntieisawake,andshewantstoseeyou.

Thabi:Okay,IwillbethereassoonasIcan.

Iendedthecall,andlookedatBuhle.

Thabi:Willyoubeokay?Ineedtogotothehospital.

Mymotherhaswokenup.

Buhle:I'llbefine.

Thabi:CallMpilo.Hemightbeabletohelp.



Buhle:Idon'twanttoputhislifeindanger.IthinkI

knowwhosentthis.Icanonlythinkofoneperson.

Thabi:Who?

Buhle:Mystepmother.

Thabi:Alertthepolice,andhavethatdiscardedas

soonaspossible.Keepaknifeonyouatalltimesin

caseyourlifeisindanger.I'llseeyoulater.Keepme

updated.

Shenodded,andclosedthebox.Ipocketedmy

cellphoneafterrequestingforacabwhichdroveme

straighttothehospital.Ipaidhim,andskippedto

mymother'sward.

IwalkedtoseeLiboneseatedbesidemymother's

bed.Myeyeswatered,andIwenttoembracemy

mother.Mytearsfellinvoluntarily.

Thabi:IthoughtI'dloseyou.



Shestrokedmybackwithonehand.

Kamogelo:It'sokay,baby.Momisstillhere.

Icouldn'thelpit.Ifelthappythatmymothersurvived,

anddidn'tmeetthesamefateasmyfather.Butat

thesametime,Iwassaddenedbymyfather'sdeath.

Thabi:Iloveyou,mma.

Kamogelo:Iloveyoutoo,mybaby.

IgraspedLibone'swrist,andpulledheraside,away

frommymother'sears.Iwhisperedtoher.

Thabi:Ithinkit'sbestthatwedon'ttellherabouther

husband'sdeath.Thenewscouldsetherback.



Libone'seyesroamedaroundtheroom.

Thabi:You'vealreadytoldher,haven'tyou?

Libone:That'sthefirstthingsheasked,Thabile.I

couldn'thideitfromaway.

Thabi:Howdidshetakeit?

Liboneshrugged,andIlookedatmymother,nearing

herbed.

Thabi:Ma,aboutdad-

Sheraisedherhand,silencingme.

Kamogelo:Havetheygottentoyou?

IdartedmyeyesbetweenherandLibone,settling

themonmymother.



Thabi:Libone,pleasegoandbuymecoffee.

Libone:Youcould'veboughtitonyourwayhere.

Thabi:Please.

Shedidn'tprotestanyfurther,andsheskatedaway.I

lookedbackatmybelovedmother.

Thabi:Soit'strue?Dadwasdealingdrugs?

Kamogelo:LibonetellsmethatI'vebeeninacoma

formorethanamonth.I'vemissedalot.Iwantto

knowwhatyou'vefoundaboutthebusiness.

Thedoctorwalkedin,stethoscopewrappedaround

herneckandclipboardinherhandsasIwasabout

tosaysomething.

Her:Iseethatyou'rerecoveringwell.



Mymothernoddedasshemonitoredherprogress

andvitals.

Her:We'llkeepherhereforafewmoredaysfor

observation,butit'slookinggood.

Thabi:That'sgreatnews.

Her:Wethoughtthatwewouldloseyou,butMrs

Mampanehereisafighter...Amiracle.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

Mycellphonewaspressedtomyear.

Kamva:Ma,whenwasthelasttimeyoutalkedto

Buhle?



Nikiwe:Thedaybeforethewedding.Whydoyouask?

Kamva:Shecalledtoattackmeagain.Itwasn't

enoughthatshestartedafightwithmelastnight,

shewantedround2today.Shesaysthatyou

deliveredadeadsnaketoher.Shewasaskingfor

yournumbers.Shewantedtotellyouoff.

Iquirkedabrow.

Nikiwe:WhatdoesshemeanIsentadeadsnaketo

her?

Kamva:Ithinksomeoneisthreateningher,soinher

head,it'syou.

Nikiwe:Shemustnotmakememad.Shecameto

Joburgtomakeenemiesandnowshe'sblamingme.

Idon'thavetimetoplay.

Kamva:Soyouhadnothingtodowiththat?I'mnot

goingtobeangry.Youcantellme.

Nikiwe:Ihavenoideawhatshe'stalkingabout.I

swear.IfitwasZenani,she'dhavetoldme.Butwe're



notevil,Kamva.Buhlemustleaveusinpeace.

Zenaniwalkedinthelounge,sportingmidnight

clothing-ahugebagdangledoverhershoulderand

aguninanotherhand.

Kamva:Youknowhowsheis.

Nikiwe:ListenKamva,thereisanincomingcall.We'll

talk.

Kamva:Okay.

Thelinewentdead.Ieyedmysistersuspiciously.

Zenani:Andwhat'swiththelook?

Nikiwe:Youdidn'thappentothreatenBuhle'slife,

right?

Zenani:Whatareyoutalkingabout?

Nikiwe:Apparentlyshewasgiftedadeadsnakeand



shethinksit'sfromme.

Zenani:Itdefinitelywasn'tme,butIthinkIknow

who'sbehindit.Look,Ineedtogo.

Nikiwe:Don'tgetyourselfkilled.

***

NoxoloNdebele

IcampedunderatreeinthenightfallwithKhethiwe-

thelonggrasshelpedusconcealourselves.Wind

waftedthroughthesecludedarea.Iusedbinoculars

tolookatthewarehousewhereIplantedthe

diamonds.

Thebuyerfinallyarrivedinacar,andmyeyes

followedhermovements.Iusedaburnerphoneto

callher.Shepickedup.



Noxolo:She'shere.

Khethiwe:Let'shopeeverythinggoeswell.

Her:I'mhere.

Noxolo:Turnintothealley,andlookforatorch.

Sheroundedtheabandonedwarehouse,andcame

backminuteslater.

Noxolo:Switchiton.

Hersurroundingswasilluminated.

Noxolo:Okay,nowIwantyoutoshowmethemoney.

Sheopenedherbag,andusedthetorchtoilluminate

theinsideofthebag-Iwassatisfiedwiththenotes.



Noxolo:Now,I'lltellyouwherethediamondsareand

ifyoudaretrytodoublecrossmeandrunwiththe

moneyanddiamonds,I'llnothesitatetoshootyou.I

haveaperfectaim.

Kaizerhelpedmewitharifleandthebinoculars.I

lookedatKhethiwewhohadtheriflecockedahead.

Her:Youcantrustme.

Noxolo:Nowgoputthemoneywhereyoufoundthe

torch.

Shefollowedthesamepath,andcameback.

Her:I'vedoneeverythingyouasked.Nowtellme,

wherearethediamonds?

Noxolo:Youseethattorchyou'recarrying,you'llfind

acompartmentwhereI'vestoredthediamonds.



Shefiddledwiththetorchandfoundthe

compartmentwhereIplacedthegems.

Her:Itwasgreatdoingbusinesswithyou.

Sheglidedbacktohercar,anddroveaway.We

scannedtheareaforanydangerincasewewere

doublecrossedbuttheexchangeseemedtohave

goneaccordingtoplan.

*

*
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NoxoloNdebele

Theminutewegothome,Iskippedtomybedroom.

KhethiwecalledoutAnna'sname.



Iplacedtherifleandbinocularsonthebed,and

proceedingtoopenthebagofmoney.Ahugegrin

adornedmyface.Weweresixmillionricher.

Iemptiedthebagontothebed.Myheartcollided

withmyribcageasIwasleftperplexedandshocked

whenIanalysedthebundlesofthenotes.

Itookonebundle,andremovedtheelasticband.The

upperandbottomnoteswererealcash,butbetween

thereal,itwasmerelystacksofwhitepaper.

Noxolo:No..No!

Istaggeredbackwards,everythingshattered.I

checkedtheotherbundles,butitwasthesame.

Someoneplayedmeforafool,andIletouta

heartwrenchingscream.Khethiwequicklycameto

mybedroom,concernplasteredonherface.



Khethiwe:What'swrong,Noxolo?

Angerwormedintome.Ipointedtothenotes.

Noxolo:We'vebeenplayed.

Hereyeswidened.

Khethiwe:Youcan'tbeserious.

Noxolo:Worstpartshehadherfacecoveredwitha

balaclava.Wedon'tknowwhosheis.Shit!

Khethiwe:Whatarewegoingtodo,Noxolo?It

seemsthateverythingisgoingsouth.

I'vehadtoomanysurprisesforthenight.



Noxolo:ItseemslikeAceisworkingfromthegrave

forthediamonds.Dammit!

Ikickedmybed,fuming.

Khethiwe:Istherenowaywecanfindtheperson

behindthis?

Noxolo:She'snotgoingtobestupidenoughtohave

anothersale.Idon'tthinkwe'reevergoingtofindher.

Khethiwe:Therealnotesthereprobablydon'teven

addupto5k.We'vebeenplayedbad.

Noxolo:NowIregretwantingtokeepmyidentity

hidden.I'veneverkilledanyonebefore,andifIfind

thismotherfucker,she'sgoingtoregretdouble

crossingme.I'llskinheraliveandfeedhertothe

dogs.

Khethiwe:Okay,weneedtocalmdown,andthinkof

awayforward.

Noxolo:DoesthismotherfuckerknoweverythingI've

wentthroughforthosediamonds?Ialmostlostmy



lifebecauseofthem.Iwentintohidingforthem,and

somebitchthinksthatshecancomeandruinallmy

hardwork!

Thefrontdoorcreaked,andKhethiwewenttothe

sittingroom.Iranmyhandovermyfacein

frustration.

Khethiwe:Isthisthefuckingtimetocomehome?

Anna:Iwasboredalonesinceyouandauntyweren't

heresoIwenttochillwithCindy.Imusthavelost

trackoftime.

Khethiwe:Soyou'reroamingthestreetssofucking

lateatnight?Youwanttoberaped?Wecan'tbe

dealingwithourownissues,anddealwithyour

misbehavior.

I'veneverbeensopissedbeforeinmylife.



***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Ipacedaroundtheroom,myhearthammering.

Thabi:Buhle,Iwanttosleep.

Me:I'mnotstoppingyou.

Ikeptrackingmyheadforananswer.Thatsnake

hauntedmythoughts.

Thabi:Yourstepmotherhasgottenyousofrustrated.

Youshouldnotlethergettoyou.Idon'tthinkshe'll

killher.

Me:I'mstartingtothinkthatit'snother.

Thabi:Whatdoyoumean?

Me:Simnikiwewould'vecomestraightforme.She's



notthetypetoplayhideandseek.OnethingI

admireaboutheristhatmostofthetime,she's

alwaysstraightaboutherintentions.Sheconsiders

youanenemy,you'llknow.She'scomingforyou,you

willknow.

Thabi:Ihearyou,butdon'tbeafraidtosleep.They

can'treachyouhere.

Me:HowdoIsleepknowingverywellthatsomeone

outthereisplottingagainstme?Ican'tletmyguard

downandbekilled.

Iwassoworriedandfearclawedatme.

***

AnnaNdebele

Shakeswaswaitingformeoutsidetheschool

premises.Whenthebellrang,Ifilesoutthe



classroomquickly.

Anna:I'llcatchyoulater,Cindy.

Cindy:Sure.

IhuggedShakesimmediatelyafterwalkingoutthe

schoolgate.

Shakes:Howwasschool?

Anna:Sameold.

Westartedwalkingdownthestreet.Iaskedhimto

passmetheweedblunt.

Shakes:Haveyouforgottenthatyou'repregnant?

Ipursedmylipsthoughtfully.



Anna:Youshould'veseenhowangrymymotherand

auntywerelastnight.

Shakes:Doyouthinkthattheyjumpedthatwe

exchangedtherealdiamondsforfakeones?

Anna:Idon'tknow,buttheywereverypissed.Doyou

thinkwedidtherightthing,Shakes?Thisismy

motherandauntywe'retalkingabout.

Shakes:Iknow,mylove,butdon'tforgetthatwe're

doingthisforourbaby'sfuture.He/shemustnever

lackforanything.Yourmotherandauntwillsurvive.

Igavehimafaintsmile.

Shakes:Wemusttakethissecrettothegrave.Your

familycanneverknowthatitwasus.Havethey

askedyouanything?

Anna:TheythinkIdon'tknowsoIdon'tthinkthat

they'dsuspectme.



Theguiltateatme,butI'dsurvive.

'I'msorry,maandauntie.'Isilentlysaidinmyhead.

***

Narrated

Zenaniwaswaitingforherfriendwhoowneda

diamondminetocomeback.Shelookedaroundhis

office-herhandsnursingherglassofchampagne.

Theexcitementtofeelthetextureofmillions

betweenherhandsradiatedoffher.

Shewassurprisedtoseethebagofdiamonds

tossedtothedeskbyDube,angrily.



Njabulo:Youcametowastemyfuckingtime,Zenani.

Zenani:Whatareyoutalkingabout?

Njabulo:Didyoueventhinkthisthrough?You

fuckingcametomewithfakediamonds.Didyou

reallythinkthatIwouldn'tnotice?Iworkwithfucking

diamonds!

Zenaniwasgenuinelyconfused.

Zenani:IswearIhadnoidea.Theexchangewent

accordingtoplan...

Zenanithoughtforamoment,andshegrittedher

teeth.

Zenani:Unlesswebothplayedeachother.

Shethoughtofthepapersshestackedinthatbag.



Njabulo:Idon'tfuckingcare.YouknowthatIhate

peoplewhowastemytime.

Duberoundedhisdesk,andwenttotakeoutagun

fromthedrawer.

Zenani:I'vetoldyouwhathappened,Njabulo.

Njabulo:Wereyoutryingtoscamme?

Zenani:No,Iwouldn't.Youknowme,Njabulo.

FearwasgnawingatZenani.Njabuloheldherhead

andpinnedittothedesk-seeingred.

Zenani:Njabulo,pleasecalmdown.Wecantalk

aboutthis.Howlonghaveweknowneachother?

Thegunlingeredonherneck.Zenani'smouthdried



up.

Njabulo:GivemeonegoodreasonwhyIshouldlet

youlive.

Zenani:Njabulo,thiswasahonestmistake.I'msorry.

Njabulo:You'reofnousetome.Imightaswellkill

you.

Zenanifeltthecoldmetaltrailingonherneck,and

sheswallowedhard.

Zenani:Okay.Okay...Yoursonisalive.Isthatgood

enoughreason?

NjabuloappliedmorepressuretoZenani'sheadon

thedesk.

Njabulo:Ihopeyou'renotsayingthisbecauseyou



wantmetospareyourlife.BecauseIswearI'llmake

yousufferforplayingwithmyemotions.

Zenani:No,thereisnoneedforthat.I'mtellingthe

truth.IfyoufindoutthatI'mlying,I'llpersonallyhand

youaguntoshootmedead.

Njabulomovedback,andZenanistraightened,

rubbingherforeheadandstretchingherneck.

Njabulo:Nowstartexplaining.

Zenani:Itcametomyattentionthatmeandyour

sonhaveacommonenemy.SoIrecruitedhim.

Njabulo:How,becauseweburiedhim?Iwasthere.

*

*
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BuhlenkosiMalinga

Iunlockedthedoortomyroom,andwalkedinside

withMpilointow.Itossedmybagtothebed,

offeredhimaseatonthesamebed.Thabilehad

gonebackhomeforafewdays.

Me:I'msorryfornotansweringyourcallsthispast

weekend.

Wesatacrosseachotheronoppositebeds.

Mpilo:Iwasworriedaboutyou,Buhle.

Me:I'mfine.I'vebeenstressedlately.

Mpilo:Ihopeithasnothingtodowithhowthe

dinneratmybrother'splaceturnedout.

Me:Thathasnothingtodowithyou,Mpilo.Kamva

andIhaveneverseeneyetoeye.



Igavehimareassuringsmile,buthedidn'tseem

convinced.

Mpilo:Areyousurethatyou'reokay?

Me:Iam.Really.Schoolhasmebythetits,andit's

frustrating.Ihaveassignmentstodo.

Mpilo:Icanhelpyou.

Me:No,thankyou.I'llpass.Yourlineofcareeris

differentfromwhatI'mstudying.Idon'tthinkyou

canbeofanyhelp,butthankyou.

Mpilo:Istheresomethingwrong,Buhle?Something

haschangedaboutyou.

Me:You'rethinkingtoomuch,Mpilo.

Hecockedaneyebrow-mythoughtsslowlydrifting

tothesnakeanditsunderlyingthreat.



Mpilo:Areweokay?

Me:Gosh,wouldyoupleasestopaskingme

questions?ItoldyouthatI'mokay,oryoudon't

understandEnglish.Wouldyoulikemetorepeat

whatI'vesaidinanotherlanguage?

Hisexpressionchanged,andherosetohisfull

height.

Mpilo:I'mnotgoingtoplaygameswithyou,Buhle.

AndonethingI'mnotgoingtohaveisyouraiseyour

voiceatme.I'mnotachild.

Me:I'msorry,Mpilo.

Mpilo:Youknowwheretofindwhenyouwanttotalk

calmlytome.

Iregrettedmyactions.Iignoredhiscallsthewhole

weekendandnowIcan'tevenhaveadecent

conversationwithhimwithoutthethreatdriftinginto

mymind.



Me:Pleasedon'tleave.I'msorry.

Mpilo:Ihaveworktodo.I'llcatchyoulater.

Irosefromthebedtostophim,buthemerelygave

meapeckontheforehead,andwalkedtothedoor.

Whenhereachedthedoor,hehalted.

Mpilo:IknowI'molderthanyoubyagood10years,

andifthat'sgoingtobeaproblem,letmeknow.I

wouldneverdepriveyoufromexploringlife,butwhat

youshouldrememberisthatI'mnotgoingtoplay

games.I'mtoooldforthat.

Andwiththat,heleftbeforeIcouldsayanything

further.Iexhaleddeeply.I'dhavetokeepasafe

distancefromhimuntilIwassureofwhatIwas

dealingwith.



***

ThabileMampane

WewerebackinMahikengaftermymotherhad

beendischargedyesterday.Firstthinginthe

morning,wetraveledhoursinthecartomy

hometown.

Thepolicedidn'twastetimebycomingtotakemy

mother'sstatement.

Themaledetectivescribbleddownanswerstothe

questionshisfemalepartneraskedmymother.

Kamogelo:Everythinghappenedfast.Wewere

suddenlyattackedwithgunsinourhome,and

bulletsstartedflying.Icouldn'tidentifyanyofthe

attackersbecausetheirfaceswerecovered.



Otherquestionwasthrowntomymother."We've

questionedyourniece,anditseemsthatnothinghad

beenstoleneventhoughyourhousewascompletely

thrashed.Soarobberyisoutoftheequation.Doyou

knowofanyonewhomightwanttohurtyouoryour

family?Anyenemiesperhaps?"

Kamogelo:No.NobodyIcanthinkof.

Thefemaledetectivenodded."Okay,we'llkeep

looking.Thankyouforyourtime."

Themaleoneaddedastatementbeforethey

departed,leavingmeandmymotheralone."We're

sorryaboutyourhusband.We'lldoeverythingwe

caninourpowertofindthepeoplebehindthis."

Oncetheywerecompletelygone,Iturnedtomy

motherandgaveherabriefhug.



Thabi:Thankyoufornottellingthemthetruth.

Kamogelo:Iknowverywellthatyourfatherwas

killedbyNjabulo.Itwon'tendwellifweinvolvethe

policeinthis.I'llhaveAce'sboyshuntforhim,and

killhim.

IwasmomentarilysurprisedbyherwordsbutI

quicklyrecovered.

Thabi:No,ma.ThisissomethingIwanttodomyself.

Iwanttobringthatmantohisknees.Soitwasn't

enoughthathissonalongwithhisfriendsrapedme.

Itdidn'tsatisfyhim,sohehadtohavemyfather

killed.Hehasbeendoingashelikesforfartoolong.

Iwon'thavethat.

Aneedforvengeancedominatedmybeing.



Kamogelo:Mychild,thisisnotalifeIwantforyou.

Youdon'tbelonginthisworld.

Thabi:Ma,I'mnotgoingtochangemymind.That's

whyI'vedecidedtodropoutofuniversity.

Kamogelo:Thabile,that'sabadidea.

Thabi:Ma,what'sthepointofthatdegree?Whatisit

goingtohelpmewithwhenI'mattacked?When

you'reattacked?Thingshavechangednow,maandI

can'trunawayfromthis.

***

NoxoloNdebele

Ikeptthinkingofthelostmoney-thebetrayal.It

didn'tsitwellwithmeandKhethiwewasagitatedfor

adifferentmatter.Ididn'tlistentoherventingasI

thoughtofhowstupidIhadbeenwiththe

conductionoftheexchange.



Khethiwe:WheredidIgowrong,Noxolo?Itriedto

raiseAnnatothebestofmyability,butshegoes

anddoesthistome.Ididn'twanthertoturnoutlike

me.

WewaitedforAnnatocomebackfromschoolafter

mysuspicionsofherpregnancyhadbeenconfirmed.

Noxolo:Youdidthebestyoucould,Khethiwe.You

can'tblameyourself.

Itdidn'ttakeawhilebeforethedoorcreaked,and

shewalkedin.Hersmilewaveredwhenshedrankin

ourexpressions.Hereyesdartedtothepregnancy

testpositionedonthetable.

Khethiwe:Caretoexplain?



Annadidn'tsayanythingasherfacecompletely

changed.

Khethiwe:What?Catgotyourtongue,butyoudidn't

seemtobeoutofavoicewhenyouwerescreaming

fuckmeharderwhilstmakingthatbaby.

Myeyespoppedasmysisterutteredthosewords.

Anna:Whywereyougoingthroughmythings?Is

therenoprivacyinthishouse?

Khethiwe:Privacyinwhosehouse?Aslongasyou're

stayingundermyroof,thereisnosuchthingas

privacy.

Noxolo:Whatexactlyaretheyteachingyouatthese

schools,Anna?Yourmothertellsmethatshe'sbeen

tryingtoeducateyouaboutsex,butitseemsthat

everythingshehassaidgetsinoneear,andoutin

theother.

Anna:Everyoneknowsthatprotectionisnota100%



safe.Ididn'tmeantogetpregnant,butthebabyis

hereandthereisnothingIcando.

Iclappedmyhandsindisbelief.

Noxolo:Exactlywhysexisnotforkids.You

disappointme.You'vedisappointedme,Bongiwe.I

hatethatpeoplehavenormalizedteenage

pregnancy.

Anna:Idon'tgetwhythisisabigdeal.I'mfollowing

inmymother'sfootsteps.AtleastIwasn't16,

pregnantwithmyfirstchild.Ihatepeoplethatjudge

othersonthesamemistakesthattheymade

themselves.Itmakesthemhypocrites.

IclaspedmyhandonKhethiwe'swristasshelooked

readytokill.

Khethiwe:Wasthedicksogoodthatitmadeyou

disrespectyourmotherandspewnonsense?Let's



hopethatthedickwillbeabletoaccommodateyou

withaplacetostay.

Annastormedawayleavinghermother,fuming.

Noxolo:Whatareyoudoing?

Khethiwe:Thereareonlytwogrownupsinthishouse

andifshethinksthatshe'snowawoman,she's

welcometoleave.I'llnotbedisrespectedby

someoneIbirthed.YouwanttotellmethatIwent

throughlabourpainstobedisrespectedand

underminedinmyownhouse?

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Acallinterjectedmythoughts.Ipickedup,and

Thabile'svoicereverberatedinmyear.



Thabi:I'msorryforleavingyou.

Me:I'llbefine.Iknowyouhaveimportantthingsto

do.

Thabi:ButIfeelbadforleavinglikethis.Youneed

someonebyyourside.

Me:I'mfine.Therehasn'tbeenanyotherthreatsor

unusualthingshappening.PerhapsIwasrightfrom

thestartanditwasaprank.

Thabi:I'mcomingbacktomorrow,andwe'regoing

outfordrinks.Idon'twanttohearanything.Weneed

tounwind.

Me:I'min,anythingtogetmymindoffthings.Butis

itagoodideaonaweekday?

Thabi:We'lljusthavedinner.Nothinghectic.

Me:Okay.

***



SimnikiweMkhize

IrubbedmyeyeswhenIsawadeadpersonwalk

intothecomfortofZenani'shouse.

Zenani:Whatareyoudoing,Nikiwe?

Iblinkedmyeyesseveraltimes.

Nikiwe:MakingsurethatIlefttheabilitytosee

ghostsbackinthatvillage.

Zenani:Whatareyoutalkingabout?

Nikiwe:Wasn'tthisboydeclareddeadonallnews

outletsamonthago?

Zenani:Anotheroneofmyplans.Haveaseat,

Bandile.

Ifreezed,mybrowsfurrowinginconfusion.



Nikiwe:Youmeantosaythathewokeupfromthe

dead?

Zenani:Don'tberidiculous.

Bandilesatontheindividualsofa,facingus.

Bandile:Anenemyofanenemyisafriendofmine.

Zenani:We'llwaitforhisfather,andI'llstart

explainingeverything.

Nikiwe:Zenani,youbetterstartexplaining.

Zenanitightenedherlipsintoathinline,andnodded.

Zenani:Idon'thavetoexplaintheconnection

betweenBandileandBuhle.I'msureyouknowofit.

Nikiwe:He'stheboyBuhlemadeasextapewith.

Zenani:HehatesBuhleasmuchyoudosowe're



workingtogether.

Nikiwe:Ihearyou,butwhythehellisn'thedead?

Zenani:Wecameupwithaplantogethimoutof

prison.Wehadtohaveeveryonethinkthatheis

dead,sotheywouldn'tsearchforhimandwe'dbe

abletostrike.Sowescoutedforaguardatthe

prisonthathadBandile'sphysique,andheight.He

hadtobesimilartoBandilesowecouldpulloffour

plan.

Ilistenedintently.

Bandile:Wehadtopayoffagroupofmenwho

helpedusexecutetheplan.Wehadthemdistract

myfriends,andhavethemthinkthatIwaskilledbya

toothbrushplungedinmyneckwhileinactualfactI

wasstabbedintheshoulder.Thosemenpretended

tobepanicked,andleftthecommunalshowerswith

myfriends-notwantingtobeimplicatedinmy

death.Secondslater,threeguardshadappeared-

oneobliviousthathewouldbemadeasacrificial



goatandwekilledhim,leavingmewiththeother

twoguards.Weundressedtheguardwekilled-

exchangingtheoverallsforhisuniformandwe

pouredhisfacewithacidasitateawayhisfleshto

makehisfaceunrecognisable.SinceIwasinhis

uniform,afterhisshift,Imadeitoutoftheprison

safely.

Shockseepedintome.Icouldn'tbelievethelengths

thetwowentto.

Nikiwe:Ican'tbelievethis...Sinceyousaythatyou

pouredacidalloverhisface,wasn'tittherightthing

foraDNAtesttobeconductedsinceyouweren't

recognizable?Theycouldn'tjustconcludethatitis

you.

Bandile:Weflashedmoney,andautomaticallythe

resultssuitedouragenda.TheworldthoughtthatI

wasdead.

Zenani:Andthatguardthatwaskilled,wemadeit

looklikeheelopedbecauseofhumantrafficking



chargeswepinnedonhim.

Nikiwe:Andyoudidthisbecauseyouwantedto

makeBuhlepay?

Bandile:BuhleandThabile,butI'mgoingtoneedto

holdoffonThabilebecauseitseemsthatshe's

beingprotected.

Nikiwe:What'syourplanexactlywithher?Iassume

you'retheonewhosentheradeadsnake.

Bandile:YoursistersaysthatIcandowhateverI

wantwithheraslongasIteachheralesson.

Zenani:Sodoyouapprove?

Zenaniturnedtowardsme.

Nikiwe:AnythingoranyonethathastheMkhize

bloodpumpingthroughtheirveinsisanenemyof

mine.Icouldn'tcarelessaboutwhathappensto

Buhle.

Zenani:We'llstartwiththatBuhleandmoveonto



Mandlakheandthosestupiduncles.They'llregret

throwingusoutlikedogs,andalmosthavingus

killed.I'llnotrestuntilIwipethemallfromtheface

ofearth.

Icouldn'tagreemore.Anangrymanstormedinto

thelounge,andstartedlashingabeltatBandile.We

weretakenbysurprise.

Bandile:Whatthehell,dad?

Hemovedawayfromthesofa,andhisfather'sanger.

Njabulo:Doyouknowthefuckingmessyouhaveput

mein?!IkilledAce,thinkingthathehadahandin

yourdeath,andI'mverysurethathispeoplewill

comeforme.

Bandile:I'msorry,dad.

Njabulo:What'syourfuckingapologygoingtodofor



me?Hiswifehasbeendischargedfromthehospital,

andIdon'tknowwhatshe'sgoingtotellthepolice.

Zenani:Njabulo,youcan'tblamethatonus.You

shouldhavekilledherandfinishwhatyoustarted.If

shetellsonyou,itwillbebecauseofyourreckless

behaviour.

Njabulo:IthoughtIdidn'thavetoliftafingerand

she'llneverwakeupfromhercoma.

Ishookmyheadwithaslightsmirk.Theystarteda

fire,andI'dliketoseehowthey'lltaketheheat.

Nikiwe:Itdoesn'tmatternow.Wehavetowork

togetherfromnowon.

Heswunghisbeltintheair.

Njabulo:You-



Hepointedtohisson.

Njabulo:I'mnotdonewithyou.Youfuckingplayed

withmineandyourmother'semotions.Youhadyour

friendstakethefallforsomethingyoudidtogether

withthem.

Nikiwe:Ihatetosaythis,butitseemsthatyou've

raisedamonsterandhelearntfromthebest.

Histemperflared,andhetrodaway-leavingme,

ZenaniandBandileinsilence.

*

*

Note:I'llbepostinganinserteveryseconddayasI

haveschoolworktocatchupon.

Thankyouforthegrowthofthepage-slowgrowth

butgrowthnonetheless.



Don'tforgettolike,commentandshare.
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SomikaziNkosi

Mzipoppedonthestairswithhismistress.They

descendedthestairsinalightchatter,andIcouldn't

helpbutrollmyeyesandcontinuedtoeatmy

breakfast.

Aringtoneechoedaroundus.

Mzi:I'llbeback.

Hereferredtohismistress,andtrodaway,hisphone

pressedtohisear.



Idugmyteethintothebacon,andchewed,untilmy

blisswasdisrupted.IturnedtoseePearlstanding

besideme.

Somi:Youwantbreakfast?

Pearl:Whatgameareyouplayingat?

Somi:Excuseme?

Pearl:Whatexactlyareyouhopingfor?It'sclearthat

yourmarriagewithMziisdead.Sopleasestepaside,

andgiveustheyouthachance.

Somi:Lookhere.Youfoundmeinpeace,andyou're

goingtoleavemeinpeace.I'mnotgoingtofight

withyou.

Pearl:It'sokaytoadmitthatyoufailed.Idon't

understandwhyyoustoppedthedivorce

proceedingsfromgoingon.

Somi:Areyoudone?

Pearl:No,I'mnot.ThesooneryouacceptthatI'm

goingnowhere,thebetter.



Ishookmyhead,boredomseepingin.

Somi:Idon'tcare,sisi.Thefactthatyoucametome,

pickingafightshowsthatyou'refeelingtheheat.

Deepdowninthatheartofyours,youknowthatMzi

doesn'tcareaboutyou.

Herstonedlookfalteredalittle,doubtcreepingin

butsheregainedhercomposurejustasquick.

Pearl:You'renothingbutanoldhag.Nowonderyour

husbandseeksotherwomenoutthere.

HerwordsstungbadlybutIdidn'tshowweakness.

Somi:Sisi,youcanhavethatbastard.Idon'tcare

abouthimanymore.Takehim,andleavemealone.



Pearl:Whydidyounotgothroughwiththedivorce?

It'sclearthatyoulovehimalot,buthe'sminenow.

Irolledmyeyes.Ihadbeendownthisroadtoomany

times,anditwastimeIchangedroutes.

Somi:Okay,that'sgoodforyou.OnethingbeforeI

go,rememberthatthesamewayyougotMziisthe

samewayyou'lllosehim.Idon'thavetheenergyto

quarrelwithyou.You'renotworthit.

Idroppedmyforkonmyplate,andscrapedthechair

backwards.Islitheredoutside,wantingtocatch

somefreshair.Ibumpedintosomeone.

Somi:OhQ,I'msorry.Ididn'tseeyouthere.

Qaphela:What'sgottenyousoworkedup?

Somi:Talktoyourbrother,please.Iswearhis

disrespectisonheroine.



Qaphela:Whathashedonenow?

Somi:Hehasthenervetobringhisloosegirlshere,

anddohisnonsenseundermyroof.He'smad.

Qaphela'shandslingeredintheairinasurrendering

manner.

Qaphela:Ican'thelpyouwiththat.YouknowthatI

don'tinvolvemyselfinmattersthatdon'tconcern

me.

Somi:Iknow,butIdon'tknowwhatIwasexpecting

fromyourbrother.He'sjustadisappointment.Last

nighthasmadethingsverycleartome,andI've

gottenthemessageloudandclear...Anyway,you

don'ttellmethatyou'reintown.

Qaphela:I'mheretodoafewthings.Speakingof

which,whereisMzi?

***



ThabileMampane

Ihandedmymotherasmallvasewhichcontained

myfather'sashes.Tearsdroppeddownherface,as

myownheartwasconsumedwithsadness.

Thabi:Youknowthatitwashiswishtobecremated.

Kamogelo:Hedidn'tseethepointofwastingmoney

onafuneral.

Thabi:Irememberhimsayingthatmostpeoplework

hardpreparingfortheirdeaths,withexpensive

casketsinsteadofusingthatmoneytocreate

wealthwhilethey'restillalive.

Kamogelo:Hewasawisemanindeed.

Wefaintlysmiledandshenursedthevasedelicately

inherhands.



Kamogelo:Areyousurethatthisiswhatyouwantto

do?You'releavingyoursafelifeforadangerous

world.

Thabi:Mama,IbelieveIcanhandleit.Iwanttobring

dad'skillertojustice.

Kamogelo:Andwecandothat,butyoucan'tleave

school,mychild.

Thabi:Mama,let'sfaceit.Unemploymentrate

amonggraduatesisveryhigh.It'sbetterIdo

somethingthat'sguaranteedtobringusanincome,

ratherthanstrugglingouttherelikemanygraduates

withoutajob.

Kamogelo:Untilthisempirelandsyouinjail.Be

carefulthatyoudon'tloseyourself.

Ismiledreassuringly.

Thabi:Iwon't.I'mdoingthisfordad,andwhenit's

time,I'llleavethisbusiness.

Kamogelo:Okay,I'llmissyousomuch.



Sheplacedtheashesonthetableandpulledmein

foratightembrace.Itfeltgoodtobeinmymother's

arms.

Liboneappearedwithmybag.

Libone:Dovisitusmore.Eversinceyou'vestarted

university,itseemsthatyouhaveforgottenaboutus.

Itookthebagfromher,andhuggedher.

Thabi:Takecareofmama.Andma,rememberthat

I'monlyaphonecallaway.

Shewinkedwithahugegrin.

Libone:Sis,westillneedtotalkabouttheguards



you'veassignedforme.

Thabi:That'snotupfordiscussion.Wetalkedabout

this.Youruncle'smurdererisstilloutthere.Better

safethansorry.

Libone:Okay,haveasafejourney.

***

Narrated

Bandilewalkedintothekitchenandnoticedhis

motherwashingdishesatthesink.

Hestrolledtothefridgeandgrabbedasnackfor

himself.

Nokulunga:I'mgladthatyou'rehome,mychild.



Youcouldhearthehappinessandloveinhervoice.

Bandile:I'msorryforeverythingI'veputyouthrough.

Ican'timaginethepainyoufeltwhenyouthought

thatyoursonwasdead.

Nokulunga:Ithurtlikehell.Iwon'tlie.

Therewasamomentarilypause,beforeshespoke

again.

Nokulunga:Bandile,whatyoudidtothatpoorgirl

waswrong.Icouldneverimaginethatmysonwould

rapeagirl.Haveyoueverstoppedandthoughthow

you'dfeelifitwasdonetoyourlovedones?Whatif

ithadbeenme,Bandile?Youneedtorectifyyour

mistakes.Youcan'tkeeprunningfromthis.Your

friendsareinjail,payingfortheirwrongdoingswhilst

you'rehere.Where'syoursenseofresponsibility?

Youneedtotakeaccountabilityforyouractions.I

loveyou,sonbutI'mnotgoingtohidethetruthfrom



youandacknowledgeyourmistakes.Youdon't

seemremorsefulforyouractionsandthatworries

me.

Bandiledidn'tsayanythingashethoughtdeeply

abouthismother'swords.Hepulledonhishoodie,

andaddressedhismother,evadingherwords.

Bandile:Ineedtogo,ma.

Nokulunga:Whereareyougoing?

Bandile:Ican'tstayhere,ma.Peopledon'tknowthat

I'maliveandI'dlikeittostaythatway.

Njabulowalkedintotheconversation,andhisface

morphedintooneofanger.

Hegraspedabottleofwaterfromthefridge.

Bandile:Dad,mayItalktoyou?



Thefatherignoredhisson,andsimplytrodaway.

Nokulunganoticedthetensionbetweenthem.

Nokulunga:Don'tworry,he'llcomearound.

Bandile:Ihopeso.

Nokulunga:Beforeyougo,writedownyournumber.I

wanttobeabletotalktomysonwhereverIwantto.

***

SomikaziNkosi

IbargedintoLwando'sclassintimeashislast

lessonforthedaywasover.Henoticedme,and

shookhisheadwithasmile.Iwaitedfortheclassto

clear,leavingonlythetwoofus.Istalkedtowards

himathisdesk.



Lwando:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Somi:Ineededtoseeyou.

Lwando:Iknowthattheschoolisoutofyourwayso

whateverbringsyouheremustbeimportant.

Hewasleaningagainsthisdesk,facingme.I

steppedcloser,andwrappedmyhandsaroundhis

neck-bringinghisheadclosertocrashdownmy

lipsontohis.

Hereturnedmykisswithasmuchfervor.

"Sir...Oh,I'msorry."Wepulledawayfromeachother

whenafemalestudentstoodatthedoor.

Lwando:WhatcanIhelpyouwith,Cindy?

Cindy:Iwaitedhelpwithacertainsum,but



tomorrowisanotherday.I'msosorryfordisturbing

you,sirandmam.

Lwando:Areyousure?Icanspareafewminutes.

Cindy:It'sokay,sir.Enjoytherestofyourday.Mam.

IlookedatLwandowitheyespopped,andahalf

smile.

Somi:Seemslikewe'realwaysbeingcaught.

Lwando:Nowwherewerewe?

Somi:Wecan'tdothishere.Packyourthings.You'll

findmeoutside.

***

AnnaNdebele

Iwalkedinthehousetofindmymotherseated,



watchingTV.IrecalledthedeceitIandShakes

pulledonmyauntandherandthewayIhadtalked

toheryesterdayandimmediatelyguiltconsumed

me.Ipusheditdown.

Anna:Ma,mayIpleasehaveaminute?

Khethiwe:Whatdoyouwant,Bongiwe?

Sheonlycalledmethatwhenshewashurtand

angrywithme.

Anna:Ma,IwantedtoapologiseforthewayIspoke

toyouyesterday.

Khethiwe:Idideverythingforyou,Anna.WheredidI

gowrong?

Anna:Ma,it'snotyourfault.Pleasedon'tblame

yourself.

Khethiwe:I'veneverbeensodisrespectedlikethat

everinmylife.It'sgoingtotakemorethanalousy



apologyfromyouformetoforgetthat.

Anna:I'msorry,ma.

Shecompletelydisregardedmyapology.

Khethiwe:What'sdoneisdone.Whoisthefatherof

thebaby?Forgetthat,I'maskinganobvious

question.Iwishedyoucouldhavestoppedand

thoughtaboutthekindoffatheryourboyfriend

wouldbebeforeyouconceived.

Anna:He'sgoingtoinformhisfamilyaboutthebaby.

Hewantsustodothingstherightway.

Khethiwe:Let'shopehe'snotgoingtorunawayfrom

hisresponsibilitieslikeyourfatherdid.

Ididn'tmissthebitternessinhervoice.Itwasnot

directedatmeandIunderstoodherconcernsbutI

trustedShakes.Hewouldn'tdomelikethat.



***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

ThevodkaIgulpeddownburnedmythroat.Thabile

andIhadhittheclubandeversincethedrinkswere

flowingasIdranktotemporarilyforgetmyproblems.

Me:Ineed...totakeapiss.

Islurredovermywords.ThabilenoddedandIglided

totherestroom.Igotinoneofthetoiletcubicles

andreleasedmypee.Iflushedthetoilet,goingtothe

basintowashmyhands.MyvisionwasblurredasI

lookedintothemirror.

Suddenlyafigurehoveredbehindme.Icouldn't

makeoutwhoitwasinmydrunkenhaze.



Handstrailedupmybarearmsandmystomach

churnedindisgust.

Amalevoicespokeinwhispers."Ithasn'tevenbeen

longbutyou'vealreadygivenupmypussytoanother

man."

Iknewthatvoice,butmymindcouldn'tform

coherentresponsesandthoughts.

Me:Whoareyou?

Myvoicecrackedslightly,fearpokingatme.

Him:Yourworstnightmare.I'llbeback,andnext

timeI'lltakeyouforajoyride.

Me:Leaveme...aloneorI'llscreamsoloudyou'llbe

deaf.



Him:Howdidyoulikeyournewfriend?Ihopeit

didn'tscareyoutoomuch.Buthowcouldit?Youtwo

arelikebirdsfromthesameflock.You'reasnakein

humanform,butdon'tworry,I'llfixthatsoon.

SomethingtoldmethatitwasBandile,butitcouldn't

be.Hewasdead.Iwasimaginingthings.Thathadto

betheonlyexplanation.

*

*
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ThabileMampane

Thabi:I'mgoingtocheckBuhleinthetoilets.She's

beengoneforawhile,andIwantmybedrightnow.

Shecontinueddancing,andIshookmyheadwitha

brieflaughter,skatingtotherestroom.IfoundBuhle



standinginfrontofoneofthebasins-water

streakingherface.Iautomaticallybecameworried.

Thabi:Buhle,areyoualright?

Iheldheratarm'slength,shakingheroutofher

reverie.

Buhle:Bandilewashere.Iheardhim...Hetouched

me,Thabile.

Ididn'tquiteunderstandher.

Thabi:WhatdoyoumeanBandilewashere?Bandile

isdead,Buhle.

Buhle:IknowthatbutIalsoknowthathewashere.I

heardhisvoice.

Thabi:Ithinkyou'vehadtoomuchtodrink,Buhle.



Bandilecan'tbealive.

Buhle:AreyousayingthatI'mcrazy?IknowwhatI

saw.

IheavedadeepsighandIlookedaroundtosee

anotherwomanwalkin.

Thabi:Wecan'ttalkaboutthishere.GofindDimpho.

I'verequestedacab.We'lltalkaboutthisathome.

Buhle:Okay.

Ifixedherslightlydishevelledself,andshesetoff

backtotheclub.Iranmyhandovermyfaceand

waitedfortherestroomtoclearbeforeIdidaminor

searchforBandileintherestroomandtheclub.It

producednothing-leavingmeinmoreconfusion.

CoulditbethatBuhlewasimaginingthingsor

Bandilewasreallyaliveandheperhapswantedto

playgames?

.



Wewalkedintoourroom,andlockedthedoor.The

supervisoralreadygaveusatoughtimeandI

wantedtosleepbutmyslumbercouldwait.

Thabi:Buhle.

Buhle:Youdon'thavetosayit.Iknowitwascrazy.

MaybeIreallyamgoingmad.

Ididn'tsayanything,asIdiscardedmydressfor

comfyclothes.Buhledidthesame.

Buhle:Thabile,doyouthinkthatI'mgoingmad?It

mustbethat...Itmustbethosepillsthattherapist

gaveme.Maybethey'restartingtokickin.

Thabi:Buhle,calmdown.Whatareyouonabout?

Buhle:YourememberItoldyouthatthetherapist

wasXolani'smotherandoftheplantheyformulated

againstme.



Thabi:Butshesaidthatyoudidn'ttakeahigh

enoughdosageforyoutoloseyourmind.

Buhle:Iknowwhatshesaid,butthat'swhatmakes

senseatthemoment.Oritmustbethealcohol.

Ipursedmylips,deepinthought.

Thabi:Theproblemisherenow,andwemustfinda

waytosolve.

Buhle:Itdoesn'tmakesense.LasttimeIchecked,

Bandilewasdead.

Thabi:Idon'tknowwhat'shappeningbutweneedto

findoutandsoon.

Buhle:It'sclearthathe'safterme,oramImerely

graspingatstraws?Maybeitwasmyimagination.

MaybeI'mjustlookingforsomeonetoblame.

Thabi:Well,bettersafethansorry.IthinkMpilo

needstoknowaboutthis.He'syourman,andhe

wastheonedealingwiththis.



Buhle:Doyouthinkthathefakedhisdeath?

Thabi:Idon'tknow,butthepoliceandtheprison-

weneedanswersfromthem.Wedon'tknowwho

killedBandile-they'redraggingtheirfeet.

Buhle:That'sifhe'sreallydead.

Thabi:Someonemusthavehelpedhim.Thereisno

wayBandilewouldpullthisoffalone.Hisheadisfull

ofwater.Itcan'tbehim.

Buhle:Itcouldbehisfather.

Thabi:Itcan'tbe.IfhisfatherreallyhelpedBandile

fakehisdeath,whywouldhegoaftermyfatherand

killhim?Noneofthismakessense.

Irackedmyheadforanexplanationortheory,but

cameupwithnothing.

Thabi:Look,thedayaftertomorrowI'mleaving,butI

assureyouthatI'lldomybesttohelpyou.Maybe

you'regoingtoneedtostaywithsomeoneuntilwe

canunderstandfullywhat'sgoingon.



Buhle:Whereexactlyareyougoing?

Thabi:Ican'ttellyouthat.

Buhle:Idon'tthinkthepolicearegoingtotakeme

seriously.Imeanhowdoesthisslipthem?

Thabi:Youwouldbesurprisedatthetheamountof

corruptioninthesystem.

Thebastardcan'tbealive.Ihopedthatwewere

wrong.

Thabi:Becareful,Buhle.Keepaweapononyouatall

times.Idon'tthinkthatthepolicearegoingtodo

much.Don'tdoanythingreckless.

Buhle:No.

Iblinkedmyeyes.

Thabi:Whatdoyoumeanno?



Buhle:No,I'mnotgoingtoletBandilehavepower

overmylifeanymore.Imeanhe'stheonethat

wrongedusbutwemustliveinfearbecauseofthat

smallboy.No,that'snotgoingtohappen.Hemust

stophidinglikethecowardheis,andfaceus.He'sa

littlecoward,andhedoesn'tscareme.

Thabi:Thisisnotthetimeforyourstubbornness,

Buhle.Yes,Bandileisacoward,butadangerousone

atthat.Wedon'tknowwhohe'sworkingwith.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

Sneakily,IslidKamva'scellphoneunderthetablein

thekitchenassheservedawayatthestove-making

lunch.

Ikeptthrowingquickglancesatherandsheseemed

occupied.IlookedforMthunzi'snumberinher



contactsandmyheartsoaredinhappinessthatshe

hadn'tdeletedthenumber.Iwonderedwhy.Ishared

itviaWhatsApptomynumber,andquicklydeleted

themessage.

IplacedthephonewhereIgotit,andtunedinmy

attentiontomydaughter.

Nikiwe:Mychild,pleasepromisemeonething.

Kamva:Itdependsonwhatitis.Idon'twanttofind

myselfmakingemptypromises.

Nikiwe:Promisemethatyou'dneversignaprenup.

Shewhirledaround,wipingherhandsandnearedme.

Kamva:Whatareyousaying,ma?Whereisthat

comingfrom?

Nikiwe:Justpromiseme.



Kamva:Ma,Ididn'tmarrySenzokuhleforhismoney.

Iknowourmarriagewasn'tthebestatthestart,but

we'vecomefar.

Nikiwe:Kamva,Iwon'tbehereforever.Idon'tdoubt

thatSenzolovesyoubutyoucan'tbenaiveasto

thinkthateverythingwillbeperfectforever.Ididn't

thinkMvelowouldcheatonmebuthehasanother

daughtertoremindmeofhisaffaireveryday.Look

atwhereIamnow,Kamva,Ihavenothing.The

Mkhizeshaveruinedmyreputation...Ijustwantyou

tobevigilant.Andifheeverasksyoutosignone,

youmustknowthatsomethingisverywrong.Imean

youwouldn'tasksomeoneyouplantospendthe

restofyourlifewithtosignone.Thinkaboutit,or

you'llfindanotherwomantakingyourplaceafter

yearsofmarriagewithnothingtoshowforyourhard

workandlove.Perhapsit'snotinSenzokuhle's

naturetocheat,butyou'llneverknow.Idon'tthink

Somikazithoughtthatherhusbandwasunfaithful

whenshemarriedhim,butlookwheretheyareright

now.

Kamva:Youhaveapoint,butIdon'twanthismoney.



Nikiwe:Thingshavechangednow,mychild.Idon't

thinktheMkhizeswillhappilyacceptyoubackin

theirliveswhentheylearnthatyoustillhavea

relationshipwithme.Youmustalwaysthinkofyour

future.

Isawdoubtflickeronherface,andIknewthat

missionwasaccomplished.NowIhadtomoveonto

thenextphase.Ididn'twanttodothistomy

daughterbutIwasdoingitforher.

***

ThabileMampane

WhenBuhlehadscurriedtoclass,Istayedbackin

theroomandthoughtofawayforward.Icalled

Qaphelawiththeburnerphone.



Thabi:Q,Ineedafavorfromyou.

Qaphela:Ican'ttalkrightnow.Let'sdothis

tomorrowwhenwemeet.

Thabi:It'simportant.

Hehadalreadydroppedthecall,andIexhaled.Ever

sinceBuhletoldmethattherewasapossibilitythat

Bandilecouldbealive,Iwasrestlessandwondered

abouthisnextmove.

AsIwasdeepinthought,myphonebeepedbeside

meanditwasamessagefrommymotherwitha

link.IwasconnectedonZoomwithher,Liboneand

anotherman.

Kamogelo:It'syourfather'swillreading.Sincewe're

innotinthesameprovince,thelawyerthoughtwe

coulddothisoverthephone.



Sheclariedforme.

Thabi:Thenwemustthanktechnology.Ihad

completelyforgottenabouthiswill.Youhadtobe

presentforthereading,andsinceyouwerestillalive,

wehadtowait.

Lawyer:Let'sbeginthen.

***

KamvelihleNgubane

Mymother'swordskeptbuzzinginmyearasIdrove

throughSomikazi'sneighborhood.Isawacarsimilar

toherbestfriend'sone,andIhaltedmyownafew

housesaway.Somethingimpelledmetowardsit.I

skippedtoit,andIclaspedmyhandovermymouth

whenIsawmysisterinlawhavingsexinthecar

withLwando.



Iknockedonthewindowandtheystopped,and

lookedatme-eyeswidened.Imovedbackand

momentslater,theyclambereddownfromthecar-

guiltontheirfaces.

Kamva:Aren'tyousupposedtobeatschool?

Helpingyourschoolobtaina100%passrate?

Somi:Whatareyoudoinghere,Kamva?

Kamva:IthoughtIcouldcomeandseeyou.It'sbeen

awhilesincewecatchedup.Ididn'texpecttofind

youridingyourbestfriendinthestreets,Somikazi.

Somi:Youshould'vetoldmethatyou'recoming.

Ilookedatthemintensely.

Kamva:Whatareyoudoing,Somikazi?Mzicould

havebeentheonetofindyou.

Somi:So?Idon'tcare.



Kamva:Thisisnotright.

Somi:SoitwasrightforMzitocheatonme

countlesstimes?

Kamva:Youknowthat'snotwhatImean.Sothisis

yougettingeven.Twowrongsdon'tmakearight.I'm

notjudgingyou,butyoushouldn'thavetorethe

divorcepapers.

Somi:Iknow.

Kamva:Soyou'regoingtosneakaroundwithhim

untilwhen?UntilMziistheonetodiscoveryou.

Somi:Andhe'llknowthepainIfeltwhenhecheated

onme.

Ishookmyhead.

Kamva:Butthatisn'tright,Somikazi.You'reusing

Lwandotosettleascorewithhim.Isthatwhatthis

is?GodknowsthatIdon'tlikeMzibutthisisnotthe

waytodothings.



Lwandoclickedhistongue,andcircledhiscartothe

driver'sseat.

Somi:Lwando,pleasewait.

Lwando:Itoldyouaboutmyfeelings,andyouthink

thatthisisagame.Youwanttousemetohurtyour

cheatofahusband?

Theengineignitedandhedroveaway.

Somi:Youseewhatyou'vedone?

Kamva:Didn'thegetthememo?

***

SimnikiweMkhize



Nikiwe:Whyareyouquiet?

Mthunzi:I'mtryingtounderstandwhythemotherof

myexiscallingme.

Nikiwe:IknowthatKamvamessedupbutitwasn't

herfault.

Mthunzi:Ihadtofindoutfromotherpeoplethat

Kamvagotmarriedtoanotherman,andshedidn't

bothertoletmeknow.Sheblockedme.Idon't

understandwhyyou'recallingme.

Nikiwe:Iwashopingwecouldmeet.

Mthunzi:WhatmakesyouthinkthatI'minthevillage?

Nikiwe:Partofthereasonwhyitwaseasyfor

Kamvatoletyougoandsacrificeherloveforthe

sakeofthekingdomwasthedistance.Iknowthat

youworksomewherearoundJoburg,andI'dlikeus

tomeet.

Mthunzi:AndwhywouldIdothat?DoesKamvaeven

knowaboutthiscall?

Nikiwe:Don'tworryyourselfaboutthat.Ifyoustill

loveKamva,you'llmakeittomorrow.



*

*

44

KamvelihleNgubane

Istirredonthebed,awakeningfrommyslumber.

Senzoseemedtohavealreadygonetowork.Isat

uprightagainsttheheadboard,andrecollectedmy

thoughtsbeforeIgotoutofbedtostartmyday.

Icheckedmycellphoneforthetime,anditwas

quarterto8.

AsIlookedformyslippersaroundtheroom,the

doorcreaked,andIlookedinthatdirectiontosee

Senzokuhlewalkinwithatrayoffood.Asmile

creepeduponmyfaceandIwentclosertohim.



Kamva:Thankyou,baby.It'sasifyouknewthatI'd

betoolazytomakemyselfbreakfast.

Senzo:Enjoy,I'mgoingtotakeashower.

Kamva:Wecaneattogether.

Senzo:I'vealreadyeaten.

Kamva:Okay.

Heskippedtothebathroom,andImunchedonthe

scrumptiousbreakfastmyhusbandpreparedforme.

Tobehonest,IenjoyedmymarriedlifeandIwas

gladthingsplayedoutthewaytheydid.

AsIwipedmyplatecleanofthepancakesIwas

served,Idrankmyjuice.AsIwassipping,Ifelta

solidthinginmymouth.Iswallowedtheliquid,and

leftthesolidthingbehind,spittingitout.



MyheartskippedabeatwhenIsawaringglintingin

myhand.Myheartsoaredinhappiness,butalittle

confusiondoggedme.

Iskatedtotheadjoinedbathroom.

Senzohadatowelwrappingaroundhiswaist

plantinginfrontofthebasin,brushinghisteeth.

Excitementbubbledwithinmeashelookedatme

throughthemirror.

Senzo:Iseeyou'vefoundmysurprise.

Kamva:IsthiswhatIthinkitis?

Senzo:Ifiguredsincewedidn'thaveawhite

wedding,itwouldbeagoodideaforone.

Kamva:Couldn'tyouhavethoughtofanotherwayto

propose?

Iwenttohughim,myarmswrappingaroundhis



torso.

Senzo:Whyproposewhat'salreadymine?

Kamva:Iloveyou,Senzo.Thankyouformakingme

ahappywoman.

AndImeanteveryword.

Senzo:Iloveyoutoo.

Thewarmththatspreadthroughmewashotterthan

avolcaniceruption.

Senzo:Putiton,andlet'sseehowitlooksonyou.

Kamva:Let'shopeitsuitsme.

Senzo:Ihavegoodtaste,remember.



Isnorted,andslidthediamondringontomyfinger.It

didn'tmakesensethatasamarriedwoman,Iwore

noring.Itwasaringofsimplicity,butbeauty

nonetheless.

Herinsedhismouth,andtwirledaroundtofaceme.

Senzo:WhatdidIsay?ItlooksbetterthanIimagined.

Kamva:Ithinkweshouldtakethiscelebrationtothe

shower.

Iwinked,andstartedstrippingmyclothes.

Senzokuhle'seyesdarkenedinlustasheclaimed

mylipsforakiss.

***

ThabileMampane



IwalkedintothehotelroomInowowned20%of.My

eyesdartedaroundthegroundfloorwherethe

receptionwasandpeoplewereparadingby.Itwas

stillsurrealthatIwaspartnersalongsidetheNkosi

brothers.

Iwenttothepenthouseapartmentonthetopfloor

withanevelatorwhereQaphelawaswaitingforme.

Qaphelaledmeinside,andmyeyesdartedaround

themagnificentinterioroftheplace.

Thabi:Whydidn'tyoutellmethatmyfatherowned

partofsuchabeautifulestablishment?

Qaphela:Wedidmentionthatwewereassociatesof

yourfather.

Thabi:Well,you'renowlookingatyournewpartner.



Mymotherinheritedtherestofmyfather'sassets

andbusinesses.Libonewascreatedafundof10

millionwhichshecanonlyaccesswhensheturns

18.

Qaphela:Notsurprised.Let'sgetdowntobusiness.

Heofferedmeaseat,andIhappilyaccepted.

Thabi:Sowhatexactlydoyoudoinmyfather's

dealings?

Qaphela:Thishotel,youcouldcallitafrontforour

dealings-weuseittolaunderthemoneywemake

fromthedrugs.

Thabi:Interesting.

Qaphela:Sowhatdidyouwanttotalkabout

yesterday?

Thabi:Ineedyoutoassignabodyguardortwofor

myfriend.WehavereasontobelievethatBandile



Dubeisalive,andhe'scomingforher.

Qaphela:That'snotaproblem.I'lllookintoit.

Thabi:Weneedtogettohimbeforehegetstous.

Qaphela:Okay.Ididn'texpectthis.

Thabi:Alotofthingsdon'tmakesense,Q.Weneed

togettothebottomofthis.Likehowdiditmanage

toslipeveryonethatBandileisnotdead?

Qaphela:Youthinkhisfatherhasahandinthis?

Thabi:Idon'tknow,butBandileismad.Hekeeps

actinglikewe'retheoneswhowrongedhim.The

worldwouldbeabetterplacewithouthimandhis

sickfamily.

Qaphela:Whatareyouthinking?

Thabi:Ihaveaplanonhowwecanavengemyfather.

Qaphela:DoesyourplaninvolveBandile?

Thabi:Partly,yes.Iwantthemdead.Bandileraped

meandheneverapologisedinsteadhekeeps

plottingagainstus.Hisfatherkilledmine...Qaphela,

I'mtiredofpeoplewalkingalloverme.Itendsnow.



I'veneverbeensoconsumedwithhatredandanger

before.

Thabi:WeneedtokeepacloseeyeonBuhle,and

protecther.ItseemsthatBandileisobsessedwith

Buhle,andhecan'tstayawayfromher.Sooneror

later,he'sgoingtomakeamistakeandwe'llhave

him.

Qaphela:Don'tworry,itwillworkout.I'msorryfor

everythingyou'vegonethrough.

Thabi:It'sfine.Killingeveryonewhohashurtmewill

atleastbringmesomepeace.Thewoundsinflicted

onmewillneverheal,butIcanmakeeachand

everyonewhohascausedmepainpayandI'llstop

atnothing.

Itwastruethatonceaneedforvengeance

consumedyou,nothingelsemattered.Everything

elseyoustoodforwouldvanish.Theflamewithin



mecontinuedburningvehemently.

Qaphela:Idon'tseeaneedforyoutogotothemain

labfortraininganymore.We'lldoeverythinghere,

Thabilebutwemustbecareful.

Thabi:Thankyou.I'dlikeyoutotakemethroughthe

business.

Qaphela:Notaproblem.I'llhelpyou.

Iclosedmyeyes,blinkingawaytearsasmemories

floodedme.

Qaphela:You'reastrongwoman.You'vebeen

throughthingsthatwouldmakeagrownmancry.

Thabi:Ihavealwaysthoughtthatyouwere

intimidatedbyme.

Athroatylaughterrumbledoutofhim.



Qaphela:Never.Ijustdidn'tliketheideaofawoman

inthisbusiness-hencewhyIwasalittlehardonyou.

Thabi:Icanhandleit,butneverinathousandyears

didIthinkthatI'dfindmyselfinthissituation.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

Imulledouttheshelvesliningtheareaof

Woolworthsshoppingcentre,pickingrandom

groceriesandtossingthemintothetrolleyZenani

pushedbesideme.Iaccidentallycollidedintoa

woman,makingherdropheritems.

Nikiwe:I'msosorry.Ididn'tseeyouthere.



Ihelpedherpickupheritems,butherpresence

unsettledme.Myeyesroamedfromheadtotoe,and

thebeadssheworedidn'tgounnoticed.Aunusual

soundemittedfromher,ashergazewasfixedon

me.

Nikiwe:Mam,istheresomethingwrong?

Iaddressedherwithrespectasshewaselderlyto

me.

Her:I'msurprisedattheamountofdarknessthat

residesinyourheart.

IlookedatZenaniwithfurrowedeyebrows-she

mirroredmyexpression.

Her:I'mbaffledthatyouwanttoruineverything

aroundyou.



Nikiwe:Whatareyouonabout?

Her:Thebadancestorsofyourbloodlineare

protectingyou,butthatprotectionwillsooncease

andlightwillswallowthedarkness.Youmaythink

thatyou'veevadedyourpastandthedead,butyour

timeisrunningout.

Absentmindedly,myhandtravelledtomypendant

aroundmyneckasItookinherwords.

Zenani:Ithinkyouhavethewrongperson.

Her:Thatnecklacearoundyourneckwillloseits

powerssoonandunleashthedeadyou'vewronged.

Continuedoingbad,butyou'vebeenwarned.You

can'tsaveyourselfanymorebecauseyou'veangered

alotofforces,butdon'tmakethingsworseby

playingwithotherpeople'slives.

Zenani:We'veacceptedthatwe'regoingtohell,and

we'regoingtodoeverythinginourpowertodrag

everyonewithus.



Her:You'reagentsofevilanddarkness.

Thewomanshookherheadasanothersound

escapedfromhermouthbeforeshewalkedawayin

theoppositedirection.

Nikiwe:Thatscaredme.Idon'twanttolie.

Zenani:Don'tmindher.Aslongasyouhavethat

necklace,you'llbeprotected.

Nikiwe:Shesaidthatourtimeisrunningout.

Zenani:Doesn'tmatter.Thetruthisthateveryoneis

goingtodie.That'sapartoflifewecan'tescape.

Wewenttopay,andtrodtowhereZenanihad

parkedhercar.Asecurityguardapproachedus,and

offeredtohelpusloadtheplasticbags.

Nikiwe:LetmegomeetMthunzi.I'mrunninglate.



Zenani:I'llwaitforyou.

Nikiwe:There'snoneed.I'lltakeacab.

Zenani:No,goandhaveawordwithMthunzi.I'llgo

toclothingstorestopasstime.I'mindireneedof

newclothesanyway.

IwenttoarestaurantwhereIfoundMthunziwaiting

forme.

Nikiwe:I'msorryI'mlate.

IbrieflyexplainedtohimwhyIcalledhim,andthe

planIhaddevised.

Nikiwe:Sowhatdoyousay?

Mthunzi:Whatmakesyoutrustmeenoughtoshare

yourplanwithme?ImeanIcouldgotoKamvaand

tellhereverythingtogetinhergoodbooksagain.



Ileanedincloser.

Nikiwe:You'dbeaskingforyourdeath.I'msure

you'veheardabouteverythingthatI'vebeenaccused

of.Betweenmeandyou,theyaretrue.

Hedidn'tlookintimidated.

Mthunzi:What'sinitforme?

Nikiwe:Youhaveanothershotatarelationshipwith

Kamva.

Mthunzi:There'snothingspecialaboutyour

daughterthatIhaven'tfoundinanotherwoman.I

cametomeetyoubecauseIwascurious.And

betweenthetwoofus,I'llonlyagreetohelpyou

becauseIwanttoseeyourdaughtersweatalittle.It

angeredmethatshedidn'thavethedecencyto

explaineverythingtome.



Nikiwe:Whateveryourreasonsarefordoingthis,I

don'tcare...Let'sshakeonit.

***

MpiloNgubane

Mpilo:Soyousaythatyou'regettingmarriedagain.

Iwasgenuinelyhappyformybrother.

Senzo:AndIwanttobemybestman.

Mpilo:YouknowI'vegotyourback.Sowhenisthe

wedding?

Senzo:Wehaven'tagreedonadateyet.

WeddingbellsmademethinkofBuhle,andwe

hadn'tspokeninforever.Iwantedustomoveather



paceastonotoverwhelmher.

Thedoorcreaked,andsomeonewalkedin.A

female'svoiceresoundedaround."Oh,Iwasn't

awarethatyouhaveavistorbutthisisurgent."

Senzo:Whatisit?

"MrGumedeishereandhehasaproblemwitha

clauseinthecontract.He'dliketoseeyou."Senzo

wasalreadyupfromhischair.

Senzo:Okay,I'mcoming.

Mpilo:Icancomewithyou.Contractsandlegal

mattersaremycupoftea.

Senzo:That'snotnecessary,butI'llcallyouwhenI

feellikehe'sbullshittingme.I'llbeback.Amanda,

takecareofmyguest.



Senzoleft,andthewomanapproachedmeand

askedpolitely."IsthereanythingIcangetforyou,

sir?"

Ipivotedmyhead,andmysmilesubsided.

Mpilo:You'rethatgirlwhothoughtitwasokayto

disrespectme,andBuhle.

Hergazewaseverywhereelsebutonme.

Amanda:I'msosorry,sir.

Mpilo:You'realsooneofthoserapist'ssisterifI

rememberwell.

Shedidn'tsayanything.

Mpilo:YouworkformybrotherandifIwantedto,I



couldgetyoufiredforyourstinkingattitude,butI'm

notthatpetty.Nexttime,youbetterthinktwice

beforeyoudisrespectmeandBuhle.IfIhearany

complaintsfromheraboutyou,youwon'tlikewhat

I'lldo.HaveImademyselfclear?

Amanda:Yes,sir.

Myphoneranginmyjacket,andIhauleditout.

Mpilo:Leaveme.

Sheretreated,andBuhle'svoiceresoundedinmyear.

Ismiled,anditfalteredwhenIheardherwordsslur

overeachother.

Mpilo:Buhle,areyoudrunk?

Shegiggled,sayinginaudiblethings.



Mpilo:Thisisnotnormal,Buhle.Whereareyou?

Buhle:SoothingLaunch.

Shelaughed,andIinternallyrolledmyeyes.Ipicked

upthatshewasataclubcalledSootheLounge.

Mpilo:Okay,I'mcoming.Don'tgoanywhere.

ItypedinashortmessagetoSenzotellinghimthatI

hadleft.

IdrovetoSootheLoungehurriedlyandskippedto

insidetheclubimmediatelywhenIhaltedthecar.I

scannedaroundthebusynessandthenoiseofthe

placeatduskforBuhle.Shewaspumpingherself

hardwithalcohol,andIstalkedtowardsherbooth.



Buhle:Youcame.Yippee!

Ishruggedoffmyjacket,andmadeherwearit.She

passedout,andangerseepedthroughme.Iskipped

tothebartender,theycouldn'tallowhertodrinkso

much.Iunderstoodthattheyranabusiness,butthis

wasnotright.Alcoholpoisoningwasathing.

Igavehimapieceofmymindforthenextfew

minutes,andheapologised.HoweverIdidn'trealise

thatturningmybackforamomentwouldbefatal.

MyhearthammeredinmychestwhenIdidn'tsee

Buhleanywherearoundanymore.

Iwentbacktothebartender.

Mpilo:Didyouseeanythingunusual?

Him:Alotofunusualthingshappenhereeveryday.

Mpilo:Wherethehellismywoman?Shecouldn't



havepossiblywalkedoutoftheclubonherown.She

passedout...She'snolongerhere.

Icouldn'thelpthefeelingofapprehension

overwhelmingme.Iwentoutsidefromthenoise

hopingtoseeBuhle.Ijoggedtotheparkinglot,my

eyesscanningmysurroundingsforanythingunusual.

MyheartplummetedagainstmyribcagewhenIsaw

allthewheelsofmycarflattened.Therewasnoway.

Coulditbethatshewaskidnapped?Butwhatdid

thathavetodowithmycarormeforthatmatter?

Ordidsherunawaytoavoidmeandflattenedmy

wheels?Butthatdidn'tmakeanysense.Wherethe

hellwasgoingon?Shitwascrazy.

Iwentbackinsidetheclubtofindsomeonewho'd



lendmeaphonetomakeacallseeingasthatBuhle

mayhavetookoffwithmyjacketwhichhousedmy

cellphone.

*

*

Pleasedon'treadifyoucan'tstomachbadthings.

Sensitivereadershavebeenwarned.
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BuhlenkosiMalinga

Myeyesopenedwithmybodyachingeverywhere.

Mysurroundingswereunfamiliar,andthatgotmy

stomachinknotswithfearpulsingthroughmyveins.

Bandile:You'reawake?



Istartedbreathingfaster.Thiscouldn'tbehappening.

IlookedatthemattressIwassleepingon-itdidn't

haveagoodstenchtoBandilewhowasrootedatop

ametalchair.

ThelastthingIrememberwashittingaclub,andtiny

fragmentsofMpilo.Hisscentwaftedintomy

nostrils,andInoticedthatIwaswearinghisjacket.

Myheartpumpedfastasnothingmadesense.My

headthrobbedbadlyprobablybecauseofallthe

alcoholIconsumed.Iwasrattledtothebonestobe

inthesameroomasBandile.

Me:SoIwasnotimaginingthings.You'rereallyalive.

Ididn'twanttoshowhimmyfear.

Bandile:Ithoughtyou'dbehappytoseeme.

Me:Bandile,whyareyoudoingthis?



Bandile:Isn'titobvious?

Me:Pleaseletmego..IpromisethatIwon'ttell

anymorethatyou'realive.

Bandile:IdidtellyouthatI'dbecomingforyou.Why

areyousurprised?

Me:Bandile,please...WhathaveIdonetoyouto

deservethis?Ishouldbetheoneangryatyou.

Thabileshould,butyoukeepwantingtomakeour

livesalivinghell.

Bandile:Ididwarnyouthatnobodymesseswithme,

andgetsawaywithit.

Me:Whatdoyouwantfromme?Pleasehaveaheart

foronce.

Hescoffed,andmyheartshattered.Iwasinaroom

witharapist,andapsychopathperhaps.My

chancesofmakingitoutalivewerethin.

Bandile:Whoknowsaboutme?Whodidyoutellthat

I'malive?



Ithoughtabouthisquestion.Itcouldgoeitherway.

Me:Bandile,youhavenochance.Letmego,andrun.

Theywillcomeforyou.

Bandile:AndIthoughtthatImighttrustyouwithmy

secret,butyou'veproventobenothingbutawhore.

You'vealreadygivenmypussytoanotherman.

Me:DidIhearyouright?

Iinhaledslowlyandexhaled-weighingmyoptions.I

hadtotreadcarefully;Icouldn'taffordtomakehim

angry.

Me:Bandile,weoncehadsomethingspecial.Don't

ruinit.

Bandile:Youruineditwhenyouteamedupwith

Thabiletobringmedown.Ididwarnyoubutyou

didn'tlisten.



Myhandsandlegswerenottied-Ihadtocastthe

fearasideandthinkofsomething.

Bandile:Youdon'thaveachance,Buhle.Try

anythingfunnyandI'llmakeyourstaytorturous.

Hetrailedhisgunonhistrousers.

Me:Whatdoyouplantodowithme?

MymouthwassuddenlydryandIcouldn'tfathom

whathisresponsewouldbe.

Bandile:You'llfindoutsoon.I'mamanofmyword.I

didpromisetotakeyouonajoyride.

HeexitedtheroomandIheardhimlockandsecure



thedoor.Mytearsstartingfallinguncontrollably.

WhywasitthatIneverhadpeaceinmylife?Why

don'tthingsevergoright?I'malwaysfightingevil,

andIdon'tthinkIcanfightanymore.I'mbeyond

exhausted.Whydoesevilalwaystriumphinmylife?

Whenmysobshadceased,Iskimmedtheroomto

lookforanythingIcoulduseasaweapon.

ItookoffMpilo'sjacket,andhuggedit.

Me:Thankyou,Mpilo,forshowingmelove.You've

givenmylifemeaning.You'veshowedthatlovedoes

indeedexistinashortperiodoftime.Iloveyou.

Iheardalowvibrationsomewherearoundme.

Irealisedthatthesoundwascomingfromthejacket.

Ifishedthroughitspocketstofindhiscellphone.



Thelittlehopethatwaswiltingcameback.The

vibrationhadstopped.

Ihopedthattherewerenocamerasaround.

Icouldn'taccesshisphoneduetothepasscode.

Onethingwasforsure-Ihadtokeepthisphonein

mypossessionotherwiseitwasonlyamatterof

timebeforeBandilediscoveredit.Iplaceditonmute,

andthoughtofsomething.

Iremovedthepinfrommyhair,andkneeledbeside

themattress.Withthebluntsharpnessofthepin,I

drilledaholeintothesideofspongymattressto

housethephone.Itdidfit,andhopehadreturned.

Me:Thankyou,Mpilo.

IattemptedtheemergencycallbutIheardfootsteps



andvoicesapproaching.Iquicklyhidthephonein

thehole,andactedlikenothinghadhappened.

Secondslater,thedooropenedandBandilewith

anotherguymadetheirwayinside.

Bandile:Myfriendherewillkeepyoucompany.

Thatwasnotgood.I'dbewatched24/7.

Me:I'mthirsty.

Bandile:I'llbringyousomethingtoeat.

***

KamvelihleNgubane

Senzokuhlewasdrivingmetoapotentialwedding

venue.Wehadn'tevensetadate,butexcitement



andhappinessemittedfromthedepthofmyheart.

Senzo:Ican'tbelieveyoumadememissworkfor

this.

Kamva:Baby,I'msoexcitedaboutthis.Inever

thoughtthatapersoncouldfindsomuchhappiness.

Senzo:Iloveyou.

Kamva:Iloveyoutoo.

Straightahead,someonewavedtheirhandsinthe

air.

Senzo:Itseemsthathiscarhasbrokendown.We

shouldtrytohelphim.

Kamva:Senzo,that'snotagoodidea.Whatifit'sa

pretencetohijackus?You'llneverknowthesedays.

Keepdriving.Someoneelsewillhelphim.

Senzo:Thisisaveryquietroad.Notalotofcars

passhere.Wemightbehislastoption.



Kamva:YouandbeingagoodSamaritan.

Wehalted,andsteppedoutfromthecar

approachingtheman.

Senzo:Whatseemstobetheproblem,myman?

Myeyeswidened,shockswimmingthroughthem

whileIsawsomeoneIneverthoughtI'dseeever

again.

Mthunzi:Oh,Kamva,IneverthoughtI'dseeyou

again.Thisisanicesurprise.

Iforcedasmile.

Senzo:AmImissingsomethinghere?Doyouguys

knoweachother?



Mthunzi:Oh,KamvaandIusedtodate.

Kamva:Butwebrokeoffthings.

Mthunzi:Morelikeyoustoppedtalkingtome,but

I'veheardthatyou'vegottenmarried.Thismustbe

theluckyman.

HeoutstretchedhishandtowardsSenzo.Thiswas

beyondawkwardformeandmyeyesdartedto

Senzo.Ididn'tseeahintofjealousyinsteadhe

smiledsincerelyandshookMthunzi'shand.

Senzo:Ineverthoughtthatwe'dstoptomeetmy

wife'sex.

Mthunzi:Wehappentoliveinasmallworld-

Hetrailedoff,awaitingSenzotointroducehimself.

Kamva:Baby,thisisMthunzi.Wehavealready

establishedthathe'smyexandMthunzi,thisismy



lovelyhusband.

Theynodded,andsteppedback.

Senzo:SoMthunzi,whatseemstobetheproblem

withyourcar?Perhapswecanhelp.

Theywalkedtohiscar-leavingmeshockedas

Mthunzikeptthrowingglancesatmeoverhis

shoulder.

TherewasapointinmylifewhereIwouldbehappy

toseehim,butnotanymore.Hewasnon-factorin

mylife.

***

SimnikiweMkhize



Zenani:Idon'twanttohearanotherwordaboutthat

womanfromthestore.Forgetaboutit,please.You'll

givemeunnecessarystress.

Herwordskeptplayinginmyhead.

Zenani:Tellmehowthingsarecomingalongwith

yourplanforKamva'smarriage.

Nikiwe:Lastnight,shesharedwithmethat

Senzokuhleproposedawhitewedding.

Zenani:Seemsliketheirmarriageisbecoming

stronger.Wemightnotbeabletobreakit,noteven

Mthunzi.

Nikiwe:Lookatwhoyou'retalkingto.

Zenani:Lookatyoublowingyourownhorn.Anyways,

what'syourplan?

Nikiwe:Kamvatoldmeofavenuethatshethinks

wouldbeaperfectplaceforherweddingtotake



place.Shesaidthattheywouldbegoingtheretoday

toviewtheplace.SoitgavemeandMthunzithe

perfectopportunitytostagea'random'meeting.

Senzowillmeethiswife'sex.

Zenani:Let'sseehoweverythinggoes.I'mstillto

witnessyourplan.

Nikiwe:Butnothingwillbeattheplanyouand

Bandileformulated.

Zenani:Youremindme.Bandilecalledmetotellme

thathehasthegirl.

Nikiwe:Ohnow,that'sinteresting.Whatdoeshe

plantodo?

Zenani:Idon'tknowandIdon'tcare.

***

ThabileMampane

WhenMpilohadcalledmetoaskaboutBuhle's



whereabouts,IknewthatBandilehadgottentoher.

Wedidn'tevenhavetimetoemployguardsforher.I

fearedforhermorethananythingasIknewwhat

thatdogwascapableof.IinformedQaphelaandhe

suggestedwehadameetingtodiscusstheway

forward.ItturnedoutthatQaphelaandMpilowere

acquaintedasMziwasmarriedtoMpilo'ssister.

Mpilo:Istilldon'tunderstandwhyyoudidn'ttellme

thatBandileisalive,Thabile.

Thabi:Don'tstartwithme,Mpilo.I'mnotyour

girlfriend.MoreoverItoldBuhletotellyoueverything,

andshechosenotto.Thatgirlisstubborn.Itoldher

nottodoanythingreckless,butBuhlewithher

stubbornnessgoesoutdrinking.Aloneontopofthat.

Buhlejustdoesn'tlisten.

Qaphela:Itdoesn'thelpgoingbackandforthabout

this.What'sdoneisdone.Weneedtothinkof

something.

Mpilo:NowthatI'veestablishedthatBuhlewas

indeedkidnapped,there'ssomethingthatcanhelp



usfindher.Ibelievethatshehasmyandherphone

inherpossession.Wecanattempttotrackthem.

Qaphela:That'sifit'snottoolate.Bandilewouldn't

beasstupidastokeepthephonesaround.

Thabi:Well,it'sworthatry.PerhapsBuhlewas

smartenoughtokeeponephonehidden.

Qaphela:I'llgetrightonit.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Bandile:Takeoffyourclothes,dammitBuhle!

Hebarkedatme-demandingmetotakeoffmy

clothesinfrontofhimandthreeothermen.

Tearsstartedtofall.



Me:Bandile,pleasedon'tdothis...Please,Ibegof

you.

Mytearsdidn'tseemtofazehim.Iwasbeyondthe

wordscared.

Bandile:Buhle,don'tmakemeangry.

Hecametoslapmeacrosstheface.Iflinchedatthe

impact.

Bandile:Takethemoffyourselformyfriendshere

willbeforcedtodoitforyou.

MybodystartedshakingasIreluctantlytookoffmy

clothes,leavingmyundergarmentson.Themen

weresalivatingoverme,andlickingtheirlips.I

wantedtodieinstead.Iwanteddeathtoclaim



insteadofwhatBandilewantedtodotome.I

couldn'ttakeitaway.Iprayedthatsomeonefound

mebeforeitwastoolate.Orrather,Idie.

Bandile:Takethatofftoo.

Hereferredtomypantyandbra.Ishookmyhead

vigorously.Hetrailedhisgunonmycheek.

Bandile:Boys!

Me:Okay!Okay.I'lltakethemoff.

Myvoicewasn'tmyownanymore.

OnceIwascompletelynakedinfrontofthese

monsters,Iprayedfordeathinstead.Idon'tthinkI'd

bestrongenoughtotakeeverythingin.Thabilemust

bethestrongestpersonIknowtosurvivethis.



Bandilekneadedmybreast,andIfeltlikevomiting.I

couldn'texperiencethis.

Bandile:You'restillassexyasIlastsawyou.

Hemovedawayfromme.

Bandile:Boys,letthefunbegin.

Thoseguysstartedunbucklingtheirbeltsandpulling

downtheirpantsandboxers,releasingtheirrods.

Mykneesstartedtumblingduetofear.

Me:Bandile,pleasejustkillme.Takemylifeinstead.

Bandile:Where'sthefuninthat?

Mypleasfellondeafears.



Theguysstartedcaressingtheirgroins,theirmoans

fillingtheroom.

Iattemptedbyallmeanstoblockouteverything.

"Fuck."Onegruntedashisspermssplashedontothe

floor.

Bandile:Okay,that'senoughfortoday.

Theypulledontheirpants,andevacuatedfromthe

room.I'veneverbeensorelievedinmylife.AtleastI

hadtobethankfulthatIwassafefortoday.

Tomorrowmightbringanotherstory,butIwas

thankfulfortoday.

Bandile:Nexttime,they'llhavepermissiontodoas

theywantwithyou.I'mlovingthisgame,butIdon't



wantustorushthings.

*

*
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ThabileMampane

Mpilo:We'llfindher.

Heattemptedsohardtoassureme,andIhadno

doubtthatwe'dfindher,butIdreadedinwhat

conditionwe'dfindherin.

Mpilo:Evenifit'sthelastthingIdo.

Thabi:Youreallyloveher,don'tyou?

Mpilo:Icareaboutheralot.

Thabi:You'llhaveherback.



Weexchangedfaintsmileshidingexhaustion.I

didn'tknowitwaspossibletohatesomeoneas

muchasIhatedBandile.

WewerewaitingforQaphelaatthehotelpenthouse.

YoucouldseethatMpilowasgrowingimpatientas

eachsecondrolledby.Hisfear,hemaskeditvery

well.

Thabi:Thistime,Bandileshouldreallydie.It'sclear

thatprisonisnothingforhim.

Qaphelaburstedthroughthedoorwithabag.We

werealreadyonourfeet.

Mpilo:And?

Qaphela:Thegoodnewsisthatwe'vemanagedto

locateyourcellphone.I'mhopingthatBandiledidn't



findit.

Thabi:Hemightbeusingittomakeuslosefocus,

butwemustfollowthelead.Wecan'tsithereanddo

nothing.

Heopenedthebag,andtossedaguntoMpilowho

caughtitwithease.

Qaphela:Ihavemenwaitingforusdownstairs.Mzi

willalsogowithus.

Thabi:That'sniceofhim.

Qaphela:What'sthatsupposedtomean?

Thabi:Ithoughtheonlycaredabouthimself.

Mpilo:Let'snotwasteanymoretime.

Ireachedforagun,butQaphelashiftedthebag.

Qaphela:Whatareyoudoing?



Thabi:WhatdoesitlooklikeI'mdoing?Ihopeyou

werenotthinkingofleavingmebehind.

Qaphela:Ofcourse,you'restayingbehind,Thabile.

Wedon'tknowwhatwe'rewalkingintohere.I'dhave

suggestedwesitthisdayout,andmonitortheplace

thattheyhavekeptthegirlandplananambush,butI

knowMpilowon'tagree.

Mpilo:You'redamnright,Iwon't.We'renotplanning

aheisthere.Thereisalifeinvolved.

Thabi:IagreewithMpilo.Themorewewait,things

couldbebadforBuhle.Bandileisasick,andtwisted

animal.Buhleisnotsafearoundhim.Everywoman

isnot.

Qaphela:Butyou'restillstayingbehind.Ican'tbe

worryingaboutyoursafety,andtheattack.I'mpretty

sureBandiledidn'tpullthisoffalone.Someone's

helpinghim.Wejustdon'tknowhowmanyarethey.

Thabi:Thisisnotupfordiscussion.I'mcomingwith.

Buhleismyfriend.

Mpilo:Everysecondyouspendarguing,Bandile

couldbeplanningtokillBuhle.You'regoingtomake



melosemymind.

Qapheladidn'tprotestanymore,andwereturnedthe

ammunitiontothebag,andskippedtotheevelator.I

hopedthateverythinggoeswell.

***

NoxoloNdebele

I'vebeenattemptingBuhle'snumbersincemorning,

andmycallsweren'tgoingthrough.Ididn'twantto

thinkaboutitmuch,butitwasunlikeher.

Noxolo:Callmewhenyougetthis.It'sbeenawhile

sincewetalked.You'reworryingmenow,Buhle.

Anna'sheadpeeredintomybedroom.



Anna:She'sprobablybusystudying.Shakesishere.

Noxolo:I'mcoming.

Icomposedmyself,andfollowedAnnatothesitting

roomwhereShakeswasseatedonaindividualsofa.

Khethiweoccupiedtheotherone,andmeandAnna

satonthetwoseater.Afterthegreetingswere

commenced,wedirectlyleapedtotheissuethatled

tothismeeting.

Shakes:I'veinformedmyfamilyaboutthepregnancy,

andtheydon'thaveaproblem.Theywouldliketo

meetyousoontotalkaboutthedamages.

Khethiwe:Tellyourfamilytosetadate,andletus

know.

Shakes:Iwilldothat.

Khethiwe:It'sgoodtoseeayoungmansteppingup

tohisresponsibilities.IknowthatI'veneverbeen

yourfan,butyou'veproventobearealman.



Shakes:Understandable.Noparentwantstoknow

thattheirchildisdating.

Khethiwe:Iapplaudyou.Manymenhavefailedtodo

rightbytheirchildren.

Anna'sboyfriendlookedpresentableandmannered

incontrasttotherumoursthatIheardabouthim.I

waskindofimpressed.

Anna:Ma,that'snotfair.Youcan'tapplaudhimand

lookatmelikeI'vedisgracedanddisappointedyou.

Khethiwe:Butyoudiddisappointme.Ihopedthat

youwouldn'trepeatthemistakeIdidwhenIwas

young.

Anna:It'sstillwrong.Youcan'tbeapplaudinghimas

ifhe'sdoingthischildafavour.It'shisseed,andhe

musttakeresponsibilityforit.Thereisnothing

specialaboutamanfatheringhischild.It'swhat

they'resupposedtodointhefirstplace.

Khethiwe:It'stooearlyforyourpoliticaltalks,Anna.



I'mnothappyaboutthis,butI'mgladthatthefather

ofthebabywillwalkthisjourneywithyou.

Noxolo:Dade,it'srealtalk.PeoplewilllookatAnna

differentwhentheyseeherwalkdownthestreets

whenshestartsshowing,butthey'relikelynottosay

anythingtothefather.Iunderstandwhereshe's

comingfrom.Youmustrememberthatshedidn't

makethisbabyalone.

Khethiwe:Noxolo,Ihearyou.Don'tforgetthatI've

beenthroughit...AndAnna,there'salotyoushould

consider.Yourboyfriendisgoingtoneedtostart

hustlingandperhapsfindajobtofeedthebaby.

AnnaandShakesexchangedlooks.

Khethiwe:Idon'tknowwhat'sgoingtohappennow

withyouinmatric.

Anna:Myplanshaven'tchanged.I'mstillgoingto

finishmymatricthisyear.



***

KamvelihleNgubane

Afteralongday,withtheencounterwithmyexand

theviewingoftheweddingvenue,allIwantedwas

tohittheshower,andblanketmyselfinbed.We

passedbySenzokuhle'sofficeashewantedtograb

afewfilesforthedayhemissedtoday.Aknock

reverberatedaroundus.

Senzo:Comein.

Thedooropened,andAmandawalkedinwitha

basketinonehand,andflowersintheother.

Senzo:You'restillhereatthistime.Youwere

supposedtoknockoffanhourago.

Amanda:That'strue,butIwaswrappingupafew



things.

Kamva:Soyoumustbeoneluckygirl.Yourman

sendsyouflowersandgoodiesatwork.

Amanda:Iwishtheyweremine,butIbelievethat

they'reforyou.Theyweredeliveredawhileback.

Amandagavethebaskettomeatwhichasmile

tuggedonmylipswhenIpeeredinside.Therewas

wine,whiskyandchocolatesinthebasket.

Kamva:Aretheseforme?Thankyousomuch,

Senzo.You'rethebesthusband.

Senzosawacardwithintheflowersandreaditout

loud.

'Thankyouforyourhelp.Takethisasmy

appreciationandweddinggift.Fromthestranded

stranger.'Ifurrowedmybrows.



Senzo:That'sniceofhim.

Kamva:Nice?Thereisnothingniceaboutthis.

Senzo:Whatdoyoumean?

Kamva:WemeetMthunzitoday,andhe'salready

sendingusflowers.Andhowdoesheknowwhere

youwork?

Senzo:MthunziandItalked.Imusthavementioned

itinourconversation.It'snotabigdeal.

Amandaclearedherthroat.Senzowastoocalm

aboutthis.IknowI'dflipifhisexsuddenlyshowed

upoutofnowhere.

Amanda:Imustgetgoing.Enjoytherestofyour

evening.

***



Narrated

Nokulunga,Bandile'smotherkeptdebatingwith

herself.Herconsciencecouldn'tletherprotecther

sonanymore.

Shepickedupherphone,anddialledthepolice.

Cop:Howcanwehelp?

Nokulunga:BandileDubeisaliveandIgetthis

feelingthathe'suptonogood.

Cop:WhatdoyoumeanthatBandileisalive?Please

don'twasteourtime.

Nokulunga:IknowwhatI'mtalkingabout.Heismy

son,andIsawhimacoupleofdaysago.

Cop:Agirlapproacheduswiththenewsafewdays

ago;wethoughtthatshewascrazy.Pleasesendus

youraddress.Heisstillacriminal.

Nokulunga:Verywell,buthehasn'tbeenhomeinthe



pastcoupleofdays.Idohavethenumberhe's

currentlyusingthough.

Cop:You'redoingtherightthing,mam.Thankyou

fortheinformation.

Shedidn'twanttothinkaboutwhatshehasdone,

butshehadbeenprotectinghersonforfartoolong.

Whathedidwasinhumane,andsherealisedthat

she'dbepartoftheproblemifshedidn'tdoanything.

Aftershewasnowfullyawarethatherleniency

ruinedherson.

Nokulunga:You'llhavetoforgiveme,son.

Herheartwasheavyforsomereason.

*

*
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KamvelihleNgubane

Wewalkedintotheplacewecalledhome.Senzo

tossedhiscarkeystothecoffeetableinthelounge,

andIcarriedthepizzaboxestothekitchen.

Senzo:I'mgoingtotakeashower.

Kamva:Inthemeantime,I'llpreparefoodforus,and

chooseamovie.

Senzo:Todayweshouldindulgeinhorrorandaction.

Kamva:YouknowthatIscareeasily.

Senzo:Allthemorereasonforyoutoholdontomy

arm.

Irolledmyeyes,andplacedtheboxesonthe

counter.IthoughtoftheshockofseeingMthunzi

andcontemplatedcallinghim.Alargerpartofme

saidIshouldleaveit,butIendedupunblockingand



callinghim.Ilistenedtothephonering.

Mthunzi:Finallythemadamunblocksme.

Kamva:Whatareyoudoing?

Mthunzi:Whatareyoutalkingabout?

Kamva:Whythehellareyousendingmeandmy

husbandgifts?Iknowyou,Mthunzi.You'rea

troublemaker.

Mthunzi:Whatdoyouwantfromme,Kamva?

Kamva:Ishouldbetheoneaskingyouthat.I'm

startingtothinkthatourmeetingwasnota

coincidence.You'reactingwayoutofcharacter.

Mthunzi:Pleasedon'tstartwithme.Ifanything,I'm

theonewho'ssupposedtobeangry.Idon'toweyou

anything.Youfailedtogivemeanexplanationabout

yourmarriage.Nowyouwanttocallme,andtellme

thatI'mactingoutofcharacter.Sincewhendoyou

knowme?

Kamva:Isthatsupposedtobearhetoricalquestion?



Mthunzi:It'sokaytosaythatyoustillloveme.I

meanyou'recatchingfeelsovernothing.Iwas

merelythankingyouandyourhusbandforyourhelp.

Kamva:I'mveryhappyinmymarriage.It'dbebetter

ifyoustayawayfrommeandSenzo.

Mthunzi:Youwouldn'tbebotheredbymypresenceif

youwerereallyovermeme.ImeanIheardthatyou

gotmarriedinyoursister'splace.

Kamva:Don'tflatteryourself.Ijustcalledyouto

warnyounottostartanytrouble.

Mthunzi:Wemetbycoincidence.I'mstartingto

reallybelievethatyoustillloveme.

Kamva:Youseethatyou'refoolingyourself.IfIreally

lovedandcaredaboutyou,don'tyouthinkthatI'd

havefoundawayforustocontinuedating?Imean

we'vebeeninthesamecityformonthsnow.But

then,Ithoughtthatyou'renotworthruiningmy

marriagefor.

Mthunzi:Youthinkthatyou'reallthat?

Kamva:Darling,IknowthatI'mallthat.



Mthunzi:You'regoingtoregretthis.Don'tsayIdidn't

tellyou.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Iwasonceagainforcedtostriptonakedness.I

didn'tsaymuchanymore,butIwasstartingtolose

hope.ItfeltlikeIwasgraduallydetachingfrom

reality.BruisesadornedmyskinasIrefusedto

engageinBandile'stwistedgames,butIhadtoplay

along.IknewIstillwantedtolive.

MymouthwaswrappedaroundoneofBandile's

friend'scock-mytearsfallingsilentlyasIhadto

pleasurehimattheexpenseofmypainandthe

digustthathoundedme.Myclitwassuckedby

BandileasIwasstraddlinghisface,hoveringabove

himandmynerveswerenotstimulatedinsteadit



feltlikethegreatestviolationagainstme.

Idon'tknowwhathappenednext,butsuddenly

gunshotsraineduponusandadeadweightcrashed

besideme.Dartingmyeyestothedoor,Isaw

Thabileandimmediatelymyhopereturned.Iheard

Bandilecuss.

IrantoThabilewhenBandileclaspedhisfilthyhand

onmyankleandanotherstringofgunshots

resoundedaroundme.

Bandile'shandloosenedaroundmyankle

accompaniedwithgroans,andIrantoMpilowho

engulfedmeinhisarms,asnakedasIwas.

Mpilo:I'msorry,baby.I'msosorry.

Icontinuedsobbing,buthepulledaway.



Mpilo:Baby,youneedtoletushelpyou.

Hetookoffhisshirt,andmademewearitand

concealingmynakedness.Theshirtreachedmid-

thigh.Ididn'thavetimetoadmirehisrockhard

chest,giventhesituation.

Me:Youcameforme.

Mpilo:Shhh.

Heplantedakissonmyforehead,andreturnedhis

focustoBandile.Ialsolooked,andsawblood

oozingfromBandile'sarms.Thabilehadthegun

cockedtowardshimasshekickedBandile'sgun

furtheraway.

Bandilestartedlaughingmidsthispain-that'show

sickandtwistedthisrapistwas.



Bandile:I'vebeenwaitingforyou.Youdecidedto

gracemewithyourpresence.

Thabile'seyeswerefullofhatredandanger.Two

menburstedthroughthedoor.Theyhada

resemblance-theycould'vesurfacedasbrothers.

Theyprobablywere.OneIrecognizedastheman

whohadbroughtThabiletoresonetimewhenshe

waspassedout.

TheoneIdidn'tknowsaidtoMpilo."We'vetaken

downeveryonewecouldfind.Thisbastardknows

thathe'swanted,buthissecuritywasdisappointing."

Mpilo:Qaphela,pleasetakeBuhletothehospital.

We'llfollowyouguysshortly.Thabile,gowiththem.

Me:Mpilo,hedidn'trapeme.I'llbefine.

Mpilo:Buhle,pleasejustlistentome.Thisdoghas

gonetoofar.Idon'twantyoutoseethis.Your



bruisesneedtobetreated.

Ididn'tneedtoquestionhimanyfurther.Iknewwhat

wastofollow.Bandilewasgoingtodie,andmy

consciencedidn'tallowmetofeelsorryforhim.

Bandile:Youcandowhateveryouwant.Youcan

evenkillme,butallofyoushouldknowthatnoneof

youwilleverknowThabileandBuhlethewayIhave.

Tothedepthsoftheirdeep,tightpussies.

Helaughed,andsuddenlyThabileaimedforhis

kneecapsandthebulletspiercedthroughhisskinto

hisbones.Bandilechokedonhislaughter,wincingin

pain.Thabileopenedhislegswithherfoot-Bandile

wincingatthemovement.

Ididn'tknowhowtoreact.



Thabile:Youmotherfucker.

Hepulleddownhispants,andunderwear;releasing

hisrodthathadbroughtterrortomanygirls.

Thabile:You'llknowmetoday.

Everyonelookedather.Wedidn'tdaretosay

anything.Shepointedtheguntohiscockandfired

fourperfectshots.Bandile'sscreamswere

deafening,andbloodandfleshspurtedaround.

Thabile:Thisoneisforme.

Shefireduntohisear.

Thabile:Buhle.



Crouchingnexttohim,hiseyewasnext.

Thabile:AndDineo.

Hisscreamsceasedwhensheshotrighttohischest.

IneverknewThabilecoulddothis.

Thabile:Today,you'lldieandI'llmakesureofit.

Shefiredrandomshotsatanypartofhisbody.

Mpilosqueezedmyhand.

Thabile:Youfuckingdog!

Thabilesuddenlystopped.

Mzi:Okay.Qaphela,gowiththegirls.We'lltakecare

oftherest.



Thabilemovedawayfromthebodies.Mpilo

outstretchedhisglovedhand.

Mpilo:Thabile,thegun.

Shehandedittohim.Allofthemwerewearing

gloves.Everythingkeptplayinginmyheadlikeafilm.

IneverthoughtthatThabilewascapableofmurder.

ButBandiledeservedit.Ifsoitbe,I'llmeethimin

hellbecauseIdidn'tfeelsorryforhim.Notevenone

bit.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

Itentativelytookoffmypendantinfrontofthe

mirrorinthebathroom.



Myheardstartedspinning,asimagesofMveloand

Qhawereflectedinthemirror.IthoughtIheard

Mvelo'svoicespeak."Yourveryowndaughter."

Qhawe'sghostadded."Youcan'thideforever."

Nikiwe:Fuckyouboth.

Iwrappedthependantbackaroundmyneck,andthe

imagesofthedeaddisappeared.

***

MpiloNgubane

TheimageIhadwalkedinontransfixedmetothe

spotIwasstanding.Ishouldhavebeentheoneto



killBandile.Ididn'tthinkIcouldbestrongforBuhle

fromthisdayonwards.Moisturegatheredinmy

eyes.Myheartshatteredintoshardsofglass.

Mzi:Mpilo,youneedsnapoutofit.I'mgoingtothe

carforthepetrol.Snapoutofit,please.You'llgo

throughtheemotionswhenwe'redonehere.

Hedidn'twaitformetosaysomethingbeforehe

wasoutthedoor.Thatsadnessandheartachewas

replacedbyangerandhatredonsteroids.

IchanneledmyangertoBandile,kickinghisdead

body.Hewasamotherfuckermolester,andhedied

aneasydeath.Heneededtosuffermore.Shooting

hisballswasnotenough.Weshould'veslicedthem

off.

"Thisisthepolice...Handsupwherewecansee

them."



Shockandfrustrationdoggedme.Iranmyhand

overmyface,whirledaroundslowlyandsurrendered

tothepolicewhofiledthroughthedoorinnumbers

withweapons.

"You'reunderarrest.Fourmurders,itseems."

Imurmuredundermybreath.

Mpilo:Shit.

Iallowedthemtohandcuffme-nothingcouldbe

donenow.

*

*
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KamvelihleNgubane

Ifoundthehelper,Doradustingthefurnishingsin

thelounge.

Kamva:Letmegrabacloth,andhelpyou.

Dora:Thereisnoneedforthat,mam.

Kamva:Ishouldreallyfindsomethingelsetodo.I

can'tsitanddonothingthewholeday.Itgetstiring.

MycellphoneranginmypocketandIreachedforit-

thecalleridentitywasmyuncle's.Ipacedtothe

kitchen.

Kamva:Hello,uncle.

Mandlakhe:Hello,mychild.Howareyou?

Kamva:I'mdoinggood.Howarethingsthatside?

Mandlakhe:Everythingisgoingwell,butthereis



somethingthatworriesmegreatly.

Kamva:Andwhatisthat?

Mandlakhe:IkeephavingbaddreamsaboutBuhle

andI'veconsultedwithPhumlabuttheancestors

arenotgivingusanswers.Issheokay?

Kamva:ThelasttimeIchecked,shewasdoingwell.

I'llcheckwithherbutourrelationshipisrockyatthe

moment.

Mandlakhe:Ihearyou,butsheneedstobecareful.It

seemsasifthereisadarkcloudfollowingher.

Kamva:Uncle,youknowI'vetriedtotalktoBuhle

aboutgoinghome.Istillstandwiththenotionthat

sheneedstobecleansed.I'lltalktoheragain.

Mandlakhe:Thatwouldbegood.

Kamva:Perhapsyouneedtotalktoherdirectly.I've

givenyouhernumberbefore.Haveyouattemptedto

reachout?

Mandlakhe:Ihave,butmycallsnevergothrough.

Sheisharbouringtoomuchangerandhatred.

Kamva:I'lltrymybest,butI'mnotpromising



anything.Buhleisverystubbornandshedoesn't

listentoanyone.Notmeatleast.

Mandlakhe:Ihearyou.Areyouokay?

Kamva:I'mverywell.Infact,I'mveryhappy.

SenzokuhleandIhavethoughtofhavingawhite

wedding.

Mandlakhe:That'sgoodnews,butbothyouand

Buhleshouldbecareful.Ikeepgettingthisfeeling

thataheavystormisbrewing.

Kamva:We'llbefine.Don'tworrysomuch.

Mandlakhe:Andhowisyourmotherdoing?

Kamva:Idon'tthinkweshouldtalkabouther.It'snot

goingtoendwell.

Mandlakhe:Okay.

Thelinewentdead;andIhauledoutaglassfromthe

cupboard,pouringmyselfwaterfromthetap.My

phonerangagain,andthistime,itwasSenzokuhle.



Kamva:Hello,baby.

Senzo:Ihavebadnews,Kamva.

Mysmilefell.

Kamva:Whatishappening,Senzo?

Senzo:Mpilohasbeenarrested.

Kamva:Ihopeit'sdrunkendriving.

Senzo:Noteven.Iheartalksaboutmurder.Idon't

haveallthefactsyet.

Kamva:That'sbadnewsindeed.

Senzo:Andit'sonlyamatteroftimebeforethe

mediacatcheswindofthisnews.

Kamva:Iwonderhowyourmothersaregoingtotake

it.

***



BuhlenkosiMalinga

Aftereverythingthathappenedthepastfewdays,

myheartwasheavywithsorrowbutIwasthankful

thatthingsdidn'tescalatefurther.Allinall,Iwas

relievedthattheydidn'tpenetrateme.Everything

thathappened,Icouldworkonmovingon.Imissed

Mpilosomuchrightnow.Hedidn'tcometoseeme

lastnight.Ihopedthateverythingwasokay,butthis

feelingofapprehensionkeptcomingbackbutI

brusheditoff.

Momentslater,anursewalkedin.

Nurse:Howareyoufeelingtoday?

Me:Good.

Nurse:Youshouldreportthemugging.

Me:What?



Sheeyedmesuspiciously.

Nurse:Youweremuggedlastnight,right?

Me:Ohyes,forgiveme.Mymindisallover,butI'll

mostdefinitelyreportthemugging.Ipersonallythink

itwouldbeawasteoftimeasIdidn'tseetheirfaces

andthepolicecan'tdomuch.

Nurse:Ihearyou.

Shemonitoredafewthings,andIwatchedher

retreatingfigure.Thabilepoppedintheward.

Thabi:Babes,howareyoufeeling?

Me:I'malright.Thedoctorprescribedmepainkillers

andanointmentformybruises.

Thabi:That'sgood,buthowareyou?Emotionally

andmentally.

Me:I'mfine.



Thabi:Youcan'tbefine,Buhle.ThesightIwalkedin

onwasdetrimentaltoyourwellbeing.Youcan't

possiblyjustsweepitunderthecarpet.

Me:I'mfine.Idon'twanttotalkaboutBandile

anymore.He'sdead,andyoumadesureofit.Ijust

wanttofocusonmybooksandMpilo.Onthatnote,

whereishe?Ithoughthe'dbetheonetofetchme.

Suddenly,shecouldn'tmaintaineyecontactwithme

andIpickedupthatsomethingwaswrong.

Me:Thabile,whatisgoingon?Whatareyounot

tellingme?

Thabi:Mpilowasarrestedyesterday.

Mixedemotionssurgedthroughme.

Me:Thatcan'tbe.Howbadisit?

Thabi:Fourmurdercounts.It'snotlookinggood.



Me:Iwasstartingtofindmyfeetinmyrelationship

withMpilo,andthenthesnakesagahappened.

Bandilehappened,andnowthis?Don'twedeserve

tobehappy?Thingsjustkeepgoingwrongand

wrong.Forevergoingwrong.I'msickandtiredof

this.You'dswearthatwe'recursed.

Thabi:Buhle,youcan'tbreakdownrightnow.Mpilo

needsustobestrongforhim.Heneedsyoutobe

strong.

IfeltlikesheddingtearsbutThabilewasright.

Me:You'reright,buthowdidthathappen?

Thabi:Asyouknow,meandQaphelabroughtyouto

thehospitalandMziandMpilostayedbehindto

cleanupeverything.

Me:He'sbeenarrestedwithMzi?

Thabi:No,he'salone.

Me:What?Howcanthatbe?Howdidthepolice

evenfindoutaboutthis?Don'tyouthinkthatMzi



wastheleak?ImeanwhatarethechancesofMpilo

goingdownforthemurdersalone?Thosebrothers

musthaveplannedit.Itellyou.

Thabi:No,that'snothowitwentdown.Mpilostayed

behindwhilstMziwenttothecartofetchthepetrol

anddiscardtheweapons.Hemanagedtohidewhen

hesawthepolicebuthecouldn'talertMpilo.

Moreoveryouhadgonetothepoliceaboutthis.

Theymusthavebelievedyouandmanagedtotrack

downBandile.

Me:Ifindthathardtobelieve,becausetheylooked

atmelikeIwaslosingmymindwhenItoldthem

thatBandilewasalive.

Thabi:Look,thatdoesn'tmatterrightnow.Weneed

toworktogetherandfindasolution.

Me:Can'twejusttellthetruth?

Thabi:QaphelasaidwemusttalktoMpilofirstand

findoutwhatstoryhehastoldthepolicebeforewe

canthinkofdoingsomething.Trustme,it'seating

metothinkthatsomeonemightgodownforme.

Me:Hedeservedtodie.Howareyoufeelingabout



that?Imeanitcan'tbeeasy.

Thabi:IneverthoughtthatIcouldtakeaway

someone'slife,butwhat'sdoneisdone.Bandile

ruinedourlivesandI'dbelyingifIsaidthatI

regrettedit.Weshouldgetgoing.Qaphelaiswaiting

forus.

Me:Weshouldgostraighttowheretheyhavekept

Mpilo.

Thabi:Theysaywecan'tseehimtoday.

Me:What?That'sridiculous.

Thabi:We'lltryagaintomorrow.

***

NoxoloNdebele

Whilegoingtothespaza,IbumpedintoKaizer;a

hammerinhispossession.Istoppedandgreeted

him.



Noxolo:Whoareyougoingtothreatennow?What's

gottenyousoagitated?

Kaizer:Imagine.Iusemyhardearnedmoneytohelp

thiscommunitywhenthey'redireneedofit,butone

thinksthattheycantakeoffwithmyR20000.Idon't

playwhenitcomestomymoney.

Noxolo:Itendtoforgetthatyou'realoanshark.

Who'sgotteninyourbadbooks?

Kaizer:ThebiggestdrunkardofAlex.Don'tevenask

whatIwasthinkinglendingmoneytosomeoneI

knowisgoingtodrinkitaway.

Noxolo:Thathammerisgoingtogetthejobdone

foryou.Who'sthisdrunkardyou'retalkingabout?

YouknowthatAlexisfullofthem.Theywakeup

withit.Pisswithitintheirhands.Gotosleepwithit.

Kaizer:You'vesaiditall.IfeelsorryforShakeswith

afatherlikethat.

Myconfusionwasnotamatchfortheangerhe



deciphered.

Noxolo:Shakes'father?Didhissontakeoffwithhim?

Kaizer:Ithinkso.Iwenttohishousethismorning,

andtheirneighborstoldmethattheypacked

everythingoftheirsandleft.

Noxolo:Wow,IguessmeandKhethiwespoketoo

soon.

Kaizer:Whatareyouonabout?

Noxolo:Shakesprobablyranawayfromhis

responsibility.WhyamInotsurprised?

Iclickedmytongue.

***

MpiloNgubane



Thequestioningroomfelttoosmallformeand

Mthandeni.Hewastheleadinvestigatorofthiscase.

Mthandeni:Areyoureadytotellmethetruth?

Mpilo:I'mstickingtowhatItoldyoubefore.

Mthandeni:Orsoyouhappenedtodiscoveran

abandonedwarehousewithfourdeadbodies

unknowingly?Isthatthestoryyou'resticking?

Mpilo:Detective,thatiswhathappened.

Mthandeni:Idon'tknowwhoyouthinkyou'retalking

to.Evenanewbornbabywillbeabletopickupthat

you'retellingmenonsense.Yourlawyermustpopby

soon,becauseIseethatyouwanttokeep

bullshittingme.

Mpilo:I'malawyermyself.Haveyouforgotten?

Mthandeni:MpiloNgubane,howdoyouexplainthe

woman'sclotheswe'vefound?Theonlygunswe've

discoveredareofBandileandhisfriends.Ithastheir

fingerprints.

Mpilo:Mustn'tthattellyousomething?Ididn'tkill



them.

Mthandeni:YouwanttoknowwhatIthink?

Mpilo:You'regoingtotellmeanyway.

Mthandeni:Fewdaysback,yourgirlfriendcameto

thepolicestationtotellusthatshesuspected

Bandilewasstillalive.

Mpilo:Youseemtoknowalotaboutmylovelife.

Mthandeni:Somehowitcametoyourattentionthat

hewasreallyaliveandyouplannedtokillhim.It

makessense.Youhadamotive,andthatmotive

wastomakeBandilepayforeverythinghe'sdone.I

meanyouwereThabile'slawyerinherrapecase

againsthim.

Mpilo:I'mnotgoingtosayanotherworduntilmy

lawyercomesthrough.

Mthandeni:TothinkIusedtorespectyou,onlyto

findoutthatyou'renothingbutamurdererinasuit.

Fine,haveityourway.Forgetabouttheweapons,I'm

goingtobuildastrongcaseagainstyouwithout

them.Iwantanexampletobemadeofyoutoall



corruptlawofficialsthatthey'renotabovethelaw

andwe'llcatchthem.Sopreparetorotinhere.

Mpilo:Iknowmyrights.Youcan'tdenymevisitors.I

wanttomakemycall.

Mthandeni:Andyou'llgetyourcallbutgiveitup

already,Mpilo.Thestakesarealreadyhighagainst

you.Iknowyoudidn'tpullthisoffalone.Iwant

names.

Hegatheredhisthings,androsefromthechairhe

wasoccupying.

Mthandeni:WewalkedinonyoukickingBandile's

deadbody.We'renotstupid,Mpilo.Youmusthave

hadsomeonetogetridoftheweapons.Butvery

well,we'lltalkwhenyou'rereadytoadmitthetruth.

Mpilo:WebothknowwhatadogBandilewas.

Mthandeni:That'strue,butthemomentyoufound

outthathewasstillalive,youshouldhavealerted

thepolice.Accordingtotheconstitution,everyone



hasarighttolife.Youcan'tkillsomeonesobrutally

andexpecttowalk.It'sclearthatyouwanted

Bandiledead.Hewasshotsomanytimes.Hisbody

wasnearlydestroyed,andself-defensewon'tcutit.

Frustrationhoundedme.Ontheonehand,Iwanted

tomakesurethatBuhlewasokayandontheother,I

neededtodosomething.Thingswerebadrightnow.

IneededtohaveQaphelaandMziheresowecould

brainstormideasonhowIcouldgetoutofthismess.

IwantedustofindastoryregardingBuhlethat

wouldmakeallofusgoscotchfree.

Mthandeni:Guard,takehimbacktotheholdingcells.

*

*
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Narrated

IntheDubehousehold,theparentsofBandile

deciphereddifferentsetsofemotionsatBandile's

realdeath.

Nokulunga:ThepolicewillreleaseBandile'sbody

soon.

Njabulo:Idon'tcare.

Nokulunga:Whatdoyoumeanthatyoudon'tcare?

Njabulo:ExactlywhatI'vesaid.I'mnotevensure

Bandileismychild.Ididn'traiseastupidchild,

Nokulunga.

Nokulunga:Whatareyoutryingtosay,Njabulo?

Bandileisyourson.

Njabulo:Bandileisdead.I'vealreadymournedhim2

monthsago,andI'mnotgoingtoputmyselfthrough

thatshitagain.I'vealreadykilledAcebecauseofhis

stupidityandlies.Sodon'tinvolvemeinthis

anymore.



Nokulunga:ThepolicehaveaskedtodigBandile's

grave.Theyneedtofindoutwhowasburiedinhis

place.Thisdoesn'tmakesense,Njabulo.

Njabulo:Yoursonhasnevermadesense.Iwarned

himaboutmakingplanswithZenani.He'sdeadfor

realthistime,andZenaniisgoingtocontinueliving

herlife.I'vebeensaying.Zenaniisasnake.

Njabulotrodawayfromthelounge,leaving

Nokulungadrowninginhersadness.Njabulocalled

Zenani.

Njabulo:Yourstupidgamesgotmysonkilled.

Zenani:Heknewtherisksinvolved.

Njabulo:Isthatso?Don'tforgetIknowhowyou

plannedthis.I'msurethepolicewouldbegladto

knowhowhepulledthisoff.Treadcarefully.

Zenani:Don'tforgetthatIknowthatyoukilledAce.

Don'tmesswithme,Njabulo.

Njabulo:You'vegrownballs,Isee.



Zenani:Idon'tliketobethreatened.

Njabulomountedhiscar,meanwhilehiswife

answeredherringingcellphone.

Xoliswa:DidyouknowthatBandilewasstillalive?

Nokulunga:Icanexplain,Xoliswa.Yes,Iknewbut

I'mtheonewhocalledthepoliceonhim.I-

Xoliswa:Saveit.Mysonwasgoingtospend15

yearsofhislifebehindbarswhilethebastardwho

startedthisroamedthestreetsfreely.

Nokulunga:Believeme.Ionlyfoundoutaweekago.

Xoliswa:It'sagoodthingthathe'sdeadorelseIwas

goingtokillhimmyself.

ThewordsstungNokulunga.

***



AnnaNdebele

IkeptattemptingtocallShakes,butmycallsweren't

goingthrough.Iwasstuffingmybooksintomy

backpack.

Noxolo:You'regoingtobelateforschool,Anna.

Anna:I'vebeentryingtoreachShakessincelast

night.He'snotpickingup.Ihopehe'sokay.Perhaps

Ishouldpassbyhishouseafterschool.

Noxolo:Aboutthat,thereissomethingIneedtotell

you.

Anna:You'restartingtoscareme,auntie.

Ididn'tfeelgood.Hertoneworriedme.

Noxolo:Pleasedon'tfaintonme.



Anna:Aunty,pleasecomeoutwithitalready.You're

makingmeanxiousandit'snotgoodforthebaby.

Noxolo:Shakesandhisfatherarenowheretobe

found.Wordonthestreetisthattheyhavetaken

everythingoftheirsandleft.

Anna:Aunty,thatcan'tbetrue.Theyprobablyjust

rumors.

Noxolo:Iwentthereyesterday,andIdidn'tfind

anyone.Andyousaidthathe'snotansweringyour

calls.Hisnumberprobablydoesn'texistanymore.

Myheartcouldn'thandleit.Itshatteredintopieces.

Anna:HowcouldShakesdothistome?Itrustedhim

andIlovedhim.Weweregoingtobringachildinto

thisworldtogether,andhechosetothrowaway

everything.

Tearswerealreadyfindingtheirwayoutofmyeyes.



Noxolo:It'sokay,baby.We'rehereforyou.You'llbe

fine.

Anna:Aunty,youdon'tunderstandthethingsI've

doneforhim,andthefuturehepromisedme...You

don'tunderstand.Ifonlyyouknew,youwouldn'tbe

happywithme.

Noxolo:It'snotyourfault,Bongiwe.Icanseethat

you'renotokay.I'llletyoustayhomefortodayto

calmdown.

Anna:Heplayedme.HemademebetraytheonesI

love...Aunty,youdon'tunderstand.Itrustedinhim.I

thoughtthathewasdifferent.IthoughtthatIhada

futurewithhim.

Shepulledmeintoherarms,strokingmybackasI

seekcomfortfromher.Shedidn'tunderstand.Ithurt

sobad.

***



BuhlenkosiMalinga

IhuggedMpilowhentheguardgaveusspace.My

heartsoaredintotheskyatbeinginhisarmsagain.

Mpilo:Imissedyou.

Wewenttositdown.

Mpilo:Howareyouholdingup?

Me:I'mworriedaboutyou.Aretheytreatingyou

good?

Mpilo:Ithinkyoushouldgivetherapyanothergo.

Inarrowedmyeyesintopaperslits,shakingmyhead.

Itpainedmetoseehimsoexhaustedandhelpless.



Me:Afterwhathappenedthelasttime,I'mnotgoing

thereagain.

Mpilo:Thereareothertherapistsoutthere.Not

everyonewillbelikeyourformerone.Shemust

thankyouthatyoudidn'treporther.Sheshouldhave

beenstoppedfrompracticing.

Me:Justlikethewayyourcareeristhreatened.Your

reputationisgoingtosufferahugeblowfromthis,

Mpilo.Everythingyou'veworkedforisgoingtocome

crashingdown.Ihateseeingyoulikethis,andto

thinkthatyouwereonlysavingmefromthat

monster.

Mpilo:Itdoesn'tmatter,Buhle.I'llfindawayoutof

this.

Me:Ihopeso,butwhyhaven'tyoutoldthepolicethe

truth?Surelytheywillunderstandthatitwasself-

defense.

Mpilo:Itwon'thelptellingthemtheunfilteredtruth.I

mightaswellbesendingallofustojail.Yousaw

whatThabiledidtoBandile.Thepolicetoldmeflat

outthatself-defenseisnotgoingtocutit.I'lltell



themmyversionofthetruth,butI'mgoingtoneed

youtokeepeverythingtoyourselffornow.

Me:Mpilo,thisisgoingtoblowupinourfaces.We

needtotellthetruth.

Mpilo:WouldyouratheritbeThabileinmyplace?

She'snotgoingtosurviveinhereandshe'salready

beenthroughalot.Iknowyouhateseeingmethis,

butrememberthatThabilehasbeenthereforyou

throughalotofthings.

Isigheddeeply.

Me:Iknow.I'llfollowyourlead.

Mpilo:Good.I'llbeoutofherebeforeyouknowit.

Iattemptedsohardtobehopeful,butIcouldn't.I

maskedmyfearfromhim.

Mpilo:It'sgoingtobeokay.SoI'mgoingtoneedyou



tofocusonyourbooks.

Indeed,mybooksweresufferingandwhenthe

examsstart,Idon'tthinkI'llbeready,andfocused

notuntilMpilofindsawaytogetoutofthismess.

Iwantedtobevocalaboutmythoughtsofhaving

oneofthosebrotherstakethefallforthis,butit

wouldcomeacrossasselfishandthatwasnotthe

personIwantedtobecome.Afterall,theycame

throughforme.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

ZenanicametojoinmeandMthunziinthelounge

withrawworsinherhand.Shemunchedonthe

uncookedmeat.



Mthunzi:Youeatrawmeat?

Nikiwe:It'sabadhabitofhers.

Zenani:What'stheworstthatcouldhappen?It's

meat.Uncookedornot.

Nikiwe:Let'sgettotheissueathand.Ithinkthisis

theperfecttimetoexecuteourplan.

Mthunzi:IreadsomewherethatSenzokuhle's

brotherhasbeenarrested.Wecouldholdoffthe

planabit.

Nikiwe:Areyougettingcoldfeet?Idon'tunderstand

howyoucan'tseethatthisistheperfecttimeto

strike.

Mthunzi:Youdon'treallyknowwhentostop.They're

inacrisis,andyouwanttoaddontotheirproblems.

I'mstartingtofeelforKamva.Iknowyou'reevil,but

thisistakingittoofar.

Irolledmyeyes.



Nikiwe:Thereisthedoor.We'renotforcingyoutodo

this.AnywayasIwassaying,thisistheperfecttime

tostrike.Senzokuhleisprobablystressedabouthis

brother,andifwekeeponpushing;it'sgoingtoadd

straintotheirmarriage.Attheend,he'llbefrustrated

byMpilo'sfutureononehandandontheother,his

wifewillbecheatingonhim.Andifeverythinggoes

well,they'llbedivorcedsoon.

Mthunzi:You'llbriefmeeverythinganothertime,but

fornow,Ineedtogo.

Herosefromthecouch,andslitheredaway.

Zenani:YouknowI'mthinking.IwishNjabulocould

releaseoneortwobulletsonMpilo.Iwanttosee

something.

Nikiwe:Buhlewouldprobablylosehersanity.You're

sonaughty.



Wechuckled,aswehigh-fived.

Zenani:Netforcontrol.Thinkaboutit.IfNjabulo

couldlosehiscoolforBandile'sfakedeathandkill

Ace,thinkabouthisson'srealdeath.Hecalledme

breathingfire.

Nikiwe:You'resoevil.

Wecontinuedlaughing.

*

*
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MpiloNgubane

Isharedmyversionofthestorywithmylawyer,my

father'soldfriendandmymentor.



MrZulu:Let'sgothroughitonelasttime.

Mpilo:Iwashavingatalkwithmybrotherwhenan

incomingcallfrommygirlfriendcamethrough.I

drovetotheclubwhereIfoundBuhlewastedand

passedoutfromexcessivedrinking.Whilstgiving

thebartenderanearful,Iturnedmybackonher,and

suddenlyshewasnowheretobeseenandshehad

myjacketandcellphoneinherpossession.Upon

talkingtoherfriend,Thabile,Idiscoveredthat

BandilemayperhapsbealiveandIsetouttosearch

forher.Iusedmycellphonetotrackherandluckilyit

ledmethere,butwhenIarrivedatthewarehouse,I

foundBandileandhisgoonsdeadandBuhle

nowhereinsight.

MrZulu:Makessense.Wecanworkwiththat,and

getyououtonbailatleast.

Mpilo:Thankyou.

MrZulu:Yourcellphonewasdiscoveredatthecrime

sceneandBuhleisbackingupyourstorysowe

shouldbegood.Aslongastherewon'tbeany

surprises,Imightgetthechargesagainstyou



dropped.

Mpilo:Mthandeniisn'tgoingtotakeitlyingdown.

MrZulu:Hedoesn'tmakefinalverdictssohe

doesn'tmatter.

Hegatheredhisthings,andplacedthemintohis

briefcase.

MrZulu:Let'sgo.Wedon'twanttobelateforcourt.

Mpilo:Areyousurethatthisisgoingtoswingour

way?

MrZulu:Itmakessense,soIdon'tseeanyreason

whytheyshouldkeepyouhereanylonger.They

don'thaveanythingagainstyou.AslongasBuhle

stickstothefactthatshedidn'tseewhokilled

Bandile,we'llbefine.

Mpilo:There'saloophole.Mybrotherinlawtook

BuhletothehospitalalongwithThabile,sowecan't

exactlylieaboutthat.Theycouldeasilyaccessthe

hospital'sfootage.



MrZulu:Mpilo,stopworrying.We'vegoteverything

covered.Thabilehasinheritedapercentageofthe

hotelQaphelaandMziruns.WhenBandileandthe

resthadbeenkilled,Buhleescapedandwiththehelp

ofagoodsamaritan,shecalledThabilewhomwas

havingameetingwithQaphelawhichboilsdownto

thefactthattheytookhertothehospital.

Everythingseemedtobelookingup.

Mpilo:Okay,let'sgo.

***

Narrated

XolaniandShawnwerescrubbingthefloorsinthe

communalbathroom;amassofprisoners

conversedaroundthem.



Angerwaseasilydetectableontheirfaces.

Xolani:Ican'tbelieveBandile.Aftereverythingwe've

beenthroughwiththatguy,hedoesthistous?

Shawn:It'sagoodthingthathe'snotcomingback

here.OtherwiseI'dhavefinishedhimoffmyself.

Xolani:Icouldn'tbelieveitwhenmymotherdished

outthenewstome.

Shawn:Thisonlymeansonething.Hehadusraped..

Thememoryofthatfatefuldayplaguedtheirmind.

Theirphysicalpainhadsubsided,butnotthemental

andemotionaltumorithadbroughtuponthem.

Xolani:Bandilehasalwaysbeenaselfishbastard.

Heleftustorotinhere,whilehewentoutandwreck

havocalloveragain.

Shawn:Imaginespending15yearsinhereforshit



wepulledtogether,andBandileisdeadandOfentse

continueswithhislife.

Xolani:Imagine.ThisisOfentse'sfault.Hegot

cheatedon,andpulledusintohisproblemsnow

we'rebehindbarsforbeinggoodfriends.

Shawn:Hehashadittooeasy.Iheardthathewas

notexpelledfromtheuniversity.

Xolani:Buthonestlyspeaking,wewerewrong.We

doneedtoapologisetoThabile.

Shawn:It'ssadthatittooktheviolationforustosee

ourmistakes.

Meanwhile,anintimidatingprisonerpissedonthe

floordeliberatelyandpattedShawnontheshoulder.

"Heyboys,youmissedaspot."

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga



Youdidn'tseemyfacewhenthechargeswere

droppedagainstMpilo.Thehappinessandreliefthat

flowedthroughmyveinswasladen.

Mpiloenvelopedmeinhisarms-mirroringmyrelief.

Iwasbeyondhappy.WetrottedofftotheSUVI

arrivedinwithQaphela,Kamvaandherhusbandand

sisterinlaw,andThabile.Wewereattackedbythe

paparazziandpresswantingastory,butwedrifted

awayfromtheflashingcamerasandnosy

journalists,Qaphelaeasingdownontheroad.

IwassittingontopofMpilo,andhisgroinroseand

startedtopokemybuttalongtheway.

Ismiledslyly,andwhisperedintohiseardiscreetly;

grindingagainsthimseductively.

Me:Seemslikeyou'rehungryforsomethingelse.



Mpilo:Thisisnotfunny,Buhle.

Me:Tonight.

IhadneverperformedthedeedwithMpilo,and

tonight,Iwantedtocompletelygivemyselftohim.

Theconversationandexcitementinthecardrowned

outourown.

Somi:Weshouldcelebrate.

Senzo:Definitely.

.

Withthecloudsdarkeningandthesuncowering

away,thegentswerebythepatio;braaingthemeat

andtheladiesinthekitchen,withwineandcooking.

Kamva:Buhle,youmustthankMpilo'sancestorsfor

beingwithhim.



Somi:Isecondthat.Itwastooeasy.Ididn'tthink

Mpilowouldmakeitoutsosoon.

Thabi:Thepolicehadnothingconcreteagainsthim.

Theyhadtolethimgo,andfocusonfindingthereal

killers.

Kamva:ButBuhle,toavoidfurtherproblems,you

shouldleaveMpilo.

Irolledmyeyes.Shewasstartingagain.

Me:I'mgoingtotakethatastheliquortalking.

Kamva:Girl,I'mveryawareofwhatI'msaying.

Me:Kamva,pleasedon'tstartwithme.Isitso

difficultforyoutoseemehappy?

Kamva:Buhle,let'sberealhere.Everythingyou

touchturnstodust.Lookaround,whathasgone

rightwithyouaround?You'relikethisbadluckthat

wipesoffoneverythingandeveryonesurrounding

you.



Herwordswereringingsomesense,buttheywere

pokingmyheart.

Somi:Kamva,whatareyoudoing?Thisisyoursister.

Youcan'tbesayingthingslikethat.

Kamva:MustIshyawayfromthetruth?

Me:Itseemsthatyouhavealotonyourheart-

Kamva:I'veaskedyousomuchtogohomeandget

yourducksinarow,butImustaswellhavebeen

talkingtoawall.Youruncletriedreachingout,but

youseemedcomfortablewithgoingaroundruining

people'slife.Yourproblemisthatyoudon'twantto

listentoanyone.Yourwordmustbelaw.Youthink

youknoweverythingandit'scostingthepeople

aroundyoualot.

Somi:Kamva,that'senough.Youcan'tbebehaving

likethis.

Thabi:Sis,youshouldgetcheckedatamental

asylumbecauseyouseemtobelosingyourmind.



Oneminute,we'recelebratingandthenextminute,

you'regettingheavy.

Tearspooledinmyeyes,asherwordsflowedlikean

waterfall-unstoppable.

Kamva:I'mtiredofyoupeopletreatingBuhlelikea

child.Iwishthatshe'dseethatherselfishnessis

affectingusinabadway.ButI'malwaysinthe

wrong.EverythingIsaydoesn'tmakesense,her

wordsmakesensemore,isn'tit?

Me:Kamva,whatisthisabout?Ihaven'tdone

anythingwrongtoyou,butyounevermissachance

tohurtmyfeelings.

Thabi:YourhatredrunsdeepforBuhle.Thisisn't

healthy,Kamva.

Kamva:Youknownothingaboutme.Sodon'tput

yourtwocentswhereitisnotneeded.

Senzoskiddedtoastopinthethresholdofthe



kitchen.

Somi:Doyouneedsomething?

Senzo:ThepolicehavecometoarrestMpiloagain.

Thabi:What?

Kamva:SeewhatIwastalkingabout.

Myheartraced.Ihadonlygothimback,andhewas

leavingagain.Mytearsfellandallofusskipped

outsidetothepatiowhereMpilowasbeencuffedby

amaleofficer.

Mpilo:Mthandeni,whatisthemeaningofthis?You

can'tkeeparrestingmelikethis.Thechargeshave

beendropped.

Mthandeni:Iknow,butI'mherebecausenew

evidencehassurfaced.

Somi:Thisisridiculous.Mybrotherisnotyourtoy.

Whatevidenceareyoutakingabout?



Mpilo:We'rearrestinghimforlyingtoanofficerof

thelawandbeforethecourtandwithholding

information.Pushingmyluck,forthreemurder

counts,oneattemptedmurderandprotecting

criminals.

Iswearmyheartdroppedtothegroundwhenhe

wasdraggedaway,transfixedtothespotdueto

shock.

***

SenzokuhleNgubane

SomeonerangthedoorbellwhilstIwasonthe

phonewithHappy.Thisdayhadstartedoffwith

uncertaintytoagoodnote,andthenanotherhurdle.

Idescendedthestairs.



Senzo:What'syourpresencegoingtochange?

Happy:EveryoneisworriedaboutMpilo.

Senzo:Iknow,butthere'snothingyoucando.Just

stayback,insteadofcomingwiththewholefamily

andstressingMpilo.I'llkeepyouupdated.

Ihangupbeforeshecouldfurtherprotest,and

openedthedoor.Adeliverymanstoodatthedoor

withaboxwrappedwitharibbon.Isignedforitand

closedthedoor.Iwascuriousaboutwhatwas

insidethebox.Iunwrappeditandopenedit.

Therewasalingeriesetinsideandmyeyebrows

furrowedinconfusion.Isawanoteinsideandreadit.

'Ican'twaittoseeyouinthissexynumber.Tonight

it'smeandyou.'

Ithrewtheboxacrosstheroomandcrumpledthe

noteinmyhand,andmyvoiceroseafewoctavesas

IyelledoutKamva'sname.Myeyesdarkenedin



anger.

Kamvadescendedthestairs,confusionandconcern

doodledonherfeatures.

Senzo:Whatthehellisthat?

Kamva:Itseemslikealingerie.Didyougetitforme?

Herwordsseemedtosparkmyanger.

Senzo:Seemslikeyou'recheatingonme.

Shereadthecrumplednote.

Kamva:There'snosuchthing.Perhapsthedelivery

gottheaddressesmixedup.Iknownothingabout

this.

Senzo:Yes,soundslikeanexcuseyou'remakingup



toshyawayfromthefactthatyou'vebeencaught.

Kamva:Yeah,asifI'dcheatrightinyourface.Senzo,

you'regettingworkedupovernothing.Itmustbea

mistakewiththedelivery.Iknownothingaboutthis.

Senzo:Havinganothermansendingmywifelingerie

isnotabigdeal.UnlessBuhleistoblameforthis

too.

Thesarcasmflowedthroughmymouth.

Kamva:Maybeyou'recoveringupforyourself.Who

knows?Youmightbeshiftingtheblametome

becauseyou'retheonewhoorderedthatforyour

mistress.

*

*

I'llpostagaintomorrow.Haveagoodevening.
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MpiloNgubane

Thismanwantedsomuchtoseemebehindbars,

anditwasgettingtiring.Ineededexplanationsfrom

him.

Mpilo:Thisisnotfunnyanymore.YouforgetthatI'm

alawyer.I'llsueyouforharrassment.

Mthandeni:We'vegottensomeincriminating

evidenceagainstyou.

Mpilo:Whatisthisevidenceyou'retalkingabout?

Mthandeni:Njabulo,Bandile'sfathersaidthatyou

wenttohishouseafewdaysback,gunsblazingand

threatenedtokillBandile.

Icouldn'thelpbutletoutahumorlesslaugh.

Mpilo:Soyoubroughtmebackhereforthat

nonsense?



Mthandeni:It'snotnonsense.Itshowsthatyouwere

afterallplanningtokillBandile.

Mpilo:Youshouldconsiderfindinganewprofession,

becauseclearlythisisn'tworkingforyou.You

arrestedmebecausesomeoneI'mnoteven

acquaintedstatesthatIwenttohishouse.Firstof

all,Idon'tknowwherehestays.ThatNjabulois

probablyoutforblood.It'sunderstandablebecause

hissondied,buthe'stakingittoofar.

Mthandeni:There'sstillmore.

Mpilo:Listenhere.Howaboutyoustopmywasting

timeandfocusallthatenergyyouhaveonfinding

therealkiller?Notonlythat,seektofixthe

corruptioninthatprisonBandilewasheld.The

questionyoushouldbeaskingishowthehelldid

Bandilepulloffhisescape?

Mthandeni:LikeIsaid,that'snotall.There's

someoneI'dlikeyoutomeet.

Heunlockedmycell,andchainedmyhands.I

follwedbehindhimaswewalkedpastothersintheir



individualholdingcellsuntilweskiddedinfrontof

oneatthefarend.

Mthandeni:Doyourecognizethisman?

Myeyesanalysedhim,butIwasn'tfamiliarisedwith

him.Hewasatotalstrangertome.

Mpilo:AmIsupposedto?

Mthandeni:Wefoundhimattemptingtofinishthe

job.Ididn'ttellyouthis,butoneoftheguysyoushot

downsurvivedanditseemsthatyoufoundoutallon

yourown.Soyou'refacingthreemurderchargesand

oneattemptedmurder.

Myheartracedtothenews.Therecan'tbeasurvivor.

Itwouldbebadifhecouldidentifymeorworsethe

peopleIwasattemptingtoprotect.



Mthandeni:Catgotyourtongue?Lookatthisman

carefully.Youpaidhimtogokillthesurvivorin

hospital.Youknewthatyou'dgotojailwhenhe

awakens,butyouthoughtaheadandplannedto

silencehimpermanently.

Confusionandshockswaminmyglobes.

Mpilo:Thisisridiculous.Idon'thaveanideawhat

you'retalkingabout.

Mthandeni:Luckilywefoundhimattemptingtokill

theguyinthehospital,andwedrilledhimuntilhe

confessedthatyou'retheonewhosenthim.

Icouldn'tbelievemyears.Igazedatthemanbehind

thebars.

Mpilo:Whothehellareyouworkingfor?



Hedidn'tsayanything.

Mthandeni:Youstillthinkthattheevidencewehave

againstyouisnotdamning?

Mpilo:Mthandeni,isthislowyou'llstooptohaveme

behindbars?Someoneistryingtheirdamndesthard

toframeme.Youcan'ttellmethatyoubelievethem.

Ihavedonenothingwrong.AllIwantedwastofind

Buhle.

Mthandeni:We'rejustwaitingforthatguyinhospital

towakeup.Hemightbehavemoreinformation

aboutthekillerssinceyouclaimyoudon't.

Someonehadmebackedinacorner,andIcouldend

upbeingjailedwithfabricatedevidence.

***

KamvelihleNgubane



IhandedSenzokuhleacupofcoffee,andheplaced

itonthetable.Iwenttositdownacrosshim.

Senzo:Thankyou.

Kamva:Iwashopingwecouldtalk.

Senzo:I'mnotinthemoodtofight.Ihaveanearly

meeting,andIdon'twanttoattenditwithstress.

Kamva:Idon'twanttofightwithyou.Iwantedto

apologiseforthewayIspoketoyouyesterday.The

thingisthatyouaccusedmeofcheatingandIdidn't

takeitwell.

Senzo:I'msorrytoofornotgivingyouthebenefitof

doubt.IsawredwhenIthoughtofanotherman

sendingyousuchgiftsandthenotedidn'tmakeit

easy.

Kamva:Iunderstand,butIhavenoideawhywe

wouldreceivesuchagift.Istillstandwiththefact

thatitwasdeliveredatthewrongaddress.The

neighborsmustbegoingcrazythatitneverarrived.



Senzo:Ihearyou.I'msorryforsnappingatyou.It

hasn'tbeenagoodweek.

Kamva:Iunderstand.Allofusareworriedabout

Mpilo'sfuture.Whatevidencedothepolicehave

againsthimnow?

Senzo:Ipassbythestationaftermymeeting.

Kamva:Ithinkthathe'snottellingusthewholetruth.

Senzo:I'venoticed,butheprobablyhashisreasons

fordoingso.

Kamva:It'sgoingtocosthimalot.Let'shopethat

theevidenceisnothingserious,becauseoneminute

we'recelebratingandthenext,he'sgettingdragged

backtoprison.

Senzo:I'llseeyoulater.

Herosefromthechair,andcametopeckmeonthe

lipsbeforeretreatingandleavingmeindeepthought.

***



ThabileMampane

Mygazefixatedonthehospitalbeforeus.Wewere

enclosedinQaphela'svehicleaswarmthspread

throughthewholeinterior.

Qaphela:Istilldon'tthinkthisisagoodidea.

Thabi:Q,Ipassoffasanurse.Youontheother

hand,you'llraisesuspicions.

Qaphela:Iknowbutit'stoorisky.I'mprettysurethat

theyhavetightenedsecurity.

Thabi:Well,thatguyhastodie.Wedon'tknowwhat

hehasseenorheard.

Qaphela:EverythingisgoingtofallonMpilo.Ifwe

succeedtokillthatguy,it'sgoingtopointtoMpilo

especiallywiththatguywho'sframinghiminprison.

Thabi:Okay,Ihearyou.Whatdoyousuggestwedo?

Qaphela:Wefindoutwhathisweaknessesare.



That'sourbestshot.

Thabi:Istillsayhehastogo.

Qaphela:You'restartingtoworrymenow,Thabile.I

thoughtyou'dbefeelingguiltyafterkillingBandile,

butyouseemtowanttogoonakillingspree.

Thabi:Well,myfeelingsdiedalongwithBandile.I'm

goingtodoeverythingIcantoprotecttheones

aroundme.

Qaphela:Okay,wecansimplypayanurseto

eliminatehimandproblemsolved.

Thabi:No,wecan'tinvolveasixthpersonintoour

secrets.Fewmonthslater,she'llbebackto

blackmailus.Itneverendswell.

Qaphela:Youwatchtoomanymovies.Thisisreal

life.

Iturnedmygazebacktothebuilding.

Thabi:WhatdowedoaboutNjabulo?He'snotgoing



torestuntilhedestroyseveryonewhotoucheshis

family.It'sclearthathe'stheoneplantingallthis

evidencetoframeMpilo.

Qaphela:Idon'tknow.Whatdidyouhaveinmind?

Thabi:Perhapsweneedtocreateadistraction.

Somethingtodiverthisattentionwhileweworkon

gettingMpilooutofjail.

Qaphela:I'mlistening.

Thabi:Hismine.Wecanburnitdown.He'sgoingto

needtodoalotofdamagecontrol.

Qaphela:Youdon'trealisethathisminecontributes

tothecountry'seconomy.

Irolledmyeyes.

Thabi:Really,Qaphela?You'retellingmeaboutthe

economy?WherewasitwhenBandileandNjabulo

singlehandedlydestroyedmylife?

Qaphela:I'mjustkidding,butburningitdownisnota



solution.Hecouldretaliateandsetourhotelonfire.

Thabi:Hedoesn'thavetoknowit'sus.

Qaphela:Heknowsthatyou'reafterhim.Especially

sinceyourmotherdidnottellthepolicethetruth.

Thabi:Youhaveapoint,butwecan'tsitanddo

nothing.

Qaphela:We'llslowlybringhimtokneesandtake

himforeverythingthathehas.Youneedtobesmart

andpatientaboutthis.

Thabi:Okay.RevertingbacktoMpilo,can'twefinda

waytomakethedocketdisappear?

Qaphela:Wehavetolookintoit,butI'mwillingtobet

ameterthatthey'renotgoingtomakeamistake

withthiscase.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga



Kamva:Iwantedtoapologiseformybehavior

towardsyoulately.Evenatthedinnerweeksago,it

wasuncalledfor.

Iplantedmyselfonmybed.

Me:Well,ittakesalotforonetoadmitwrongand

apologise.

Kamva:IrealiseIshouldhaveaddressedeverything

withyoucalmlyinsteadofblowingyourheadoffand

appearingasbitterandbitchy.

Me:Apologyaccepted.Thankyouforreachingout.

Kamva:Andforwhatit'sworth,Mpilowillmakeit

out.Don'tlosehope.

Me:Perhapsyouwereright,andeverythingItouch

turnstodust.StartingfromThabile,Iagreethatshe

hadherownproblemswhenshemetmebutIseem

tohaveamplifiedthemandnowMpilo.

Kamva:Everythingwillworkout.Whenyoufindtime,

dogohome.



Me:TheproblemisthatI'mswampedwith

assignments.Ineedtocatchup,andI'mstartingto

writeintwoweekstime.Ialsowanttobetherefor

Mpilo.

Kamva:Can'tyouspareonedayortwo?

Me:Ican't.I'mliterallydrowning.ButI'llmakesure

thatIgohomeaftermyexams.Andthere'sno

sayingwhatwillhappenwhenIgetthere.Whatif

theysayIneedtostaybackinthevillageforaweek,

orworseamonth?Irathergoafterthingsstart

gettingbetter.

Kamva:Okay,I'llleaveyoutoyourstudying.

Me:Thanksforthecalling.

Iendedthecall,andcontemplatedwithmyself,

fiddlingwithmycellphone.Iunblockedmyuncleand

afterponderinguponitforfullfiveminutes,my

hesitantfingerpressedcallbutitwenttovoicemail.

Isighedwithdisappointment,andwentbacktomy



studying;attemptingwitheverythinginmeformy

mindnottodrifttoMpilo.

***

Narrated

Njabuloleanedforwardonhiselbowsonthemetal

tableatthepolicestation.Anotherguysatacross

himafterbeinguncuffed.

Njabulo:You'vedoneagoodjob,Strikeandforthat,

I'llrewardyouhandsomely.

Strike:It'sdone.ThepolicebelievethatMpilosent

metofinishoffthatgentinhospital.

Njabulo:Verygood.Youdon'ttouchmyfamilyand

expecttolivepeacefully.HeshouldbeluckythatI'm

notoffloadingbulletsintohisskull.



TherewasamomentarilypausebeforeNjabulo

spokeagain.

Njabulo:I'lltakecareofyourfamilyoutside,butdon't

worry,you'llbeoutsoon.I'llpullsomestrings.

Strike:Sure,boss.YouknowI'llalwaysfollowyour

lead.I'lldiewhereyoudie.

Njabulo:Musictomyears.

Strike:Salute.

*

*
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Aweeklater

SimnikiweMkhize

IplantedmybuttonthearmrestofthesofaasI



watchedmyplancomeintoorder.

Zenani:MaybeI'llhidebehindthesofa.

AcameradangledaroundZenani'sneckasshe

lookedforpotentialspotstoconcealherfigure.

Zenani:SoNikiwe,hasKamvasaidanythingabout

thelingerieset?

Nikiwe:No.

Mthunzi:Doyouthinkthey'refighting?

Nikiwe:We'veplantedtheseedofdoubt.Verysoon,

itwillleadtodivorce.

Myeyesroamedaround,deepinthought.

Zenani:Mthunzi,youknowwhattodo.

Mthunzi:Iknow.



Zenani:Don'tmessitup.

Mthunzi:Iwon't.

Zenani:Nikiwe,it'syourturnnow.

Ireachedformycellphoneonthetable,andswiped

acrossKamva'snameanditrang.

Nikiwe:Don'tsayaword.

IreturnedmyattentiontomycellphoneasKamva

answeredthecall,hervoiceechoinginmyear.

Kamva:Hello,ma.

Nikiwe:Hello,mychild.Howareyoudoing?

Kamva:I'mokay.

Nikiwe:Andhowisyourhusbanddoing?Itmustnot

beeasyforhimespeciallywithhisbrother'sarrest.

Kamva:That'strue,buthe'sdoinghisbesttogethim



outofprison.

Nikiwe:Ihearyou,mychild.Look,Idon'twantto

burdenyouwithmoreproblems,butthisis

important.

Kamva:Areyouokay?

Nikiwe:Yes,I'mfine,butthereissomeoneherewho

isbeinganuisance.

Kamva:Whoisit?

Nikiwe:Hesaysthathe'snotgoingtoleavethe

houseuntilheseesyou.I'vetriedeverything,

threateninghimwithsecuritybuthemeansitwhen

hesayshe'snotgoingtoleave.

Kamva:Ihaveaninklingideawhoitis.Hecanwait.

He'lleventuallyleave.

Nikiwe:Kamva,ZenaniisnothereandIwanttodo

myownthings.Ican'tleavehimaloneinthehouse.

Pleasedosomething.

Kamva:Fine,I'mcallingthepolice.

Nikiwe:Noo,Kamva.He'snotfighting.Hemerely

justwantstohaveawordwithyou.



Kamva:I'llbethere...Somepeopleknowhowtoruin

yourday.

Shehungup,andIturnedtowardsZenaniand

Mthunziwithasmile.

Nikiwe:She'scoming.Youknowwhattodo,right?

Zenani:Immediatelywhenshewalksinhere,kiss

heranddon'tletherleavewithoutmegettingthe

shot.

Mthunzi:You'renotgoingtobeheretonurseme

backtohealthwhenshesmacksme.

Zenani:Stopbeingacoward.

***

NoxoloNdebele



Iwalkedbacktotheloungewithanoteinmyhand,

onlytofindKhethiwesurfingthroughthechannels.

Noxolo:IthinkAnnahaswrittenusasuicidenote.

Khethiweglancedatmewithpanickedface.

Khethiwe:Youdon'tplaylikethat,Noxolo.

Noxolo:Iwascleaningherroom,andIcameacross

thispaperonherbed.

Khethiwe:Itcouldbeherschoolwork.

Noxolo:Maybe.

Khethiwe:Readit.Whatareyouwaitingfor?

Iunfoldedthepaper,andskimmedthrougheach

syllablewhichformedlettersintosentences.

Noxolo:MaandAunty,thereissomethingI'vebeen



hidingfromyou.BeforeItellyouwhatitis,Iwanted

toproperlyapologiseforthebabyI'mgoingtobring

inthisworldwithoutafather.Iknowpeoplealways

saythatachildisablessing,butsometimesit'shard

tobelievethat.WhatI'mgoingtotellisprobably

goingtomakeyouhate,andIwantyoutoknowthat

I'msorryfromthebottomofmyheart.

Ipausedandlookedatmysister,holdingherbreath.

Noxolo:Whatdoyouthinkshehasdone?

Khethiwe:Idon'tknow,Noxolo,butitdoesn'tsound

good.

Myeyesdartedbacktothelettertocontinuereading.

Noxolo:Idon'tknowwhatyouthinkhappenedtothe

diamondsyouwereharbouring,butbecauseIwas

blindedwithlove,Ihelpedmybaby'sfather

exchangetherealdiamondsforfakeones,andnow



hehastakenoff.IknowImessedupandIwantedto

apologise.I'llbesleepingatCindy'splacebecauseI

knowI'vedroppedabombshellonyouboth,andmy

betrayalmaycauseyoutohurtme.Iamsosorry,

anddebatedagainsttellingyouthetruthbutI

thoughtyoudeservedtoknowthetruth.Pleasefind

itinyourhearttoforgiveme.

Alltheangerandfrustrationreturned.Mostofall,

disappointmentdominatedmyemotions.

Khethiwe:IknewwhatIwastalkingaboutwhenI

toldyouallthoseyearsago,thatachildneedsto

havebothparentsintheirlife.That'swhyittakes

twotomingle.Looknow,Bongiwelookedfora

father'slovefromboysoutthere.I'vebeenthere,but

Iwasn'tthatstupidthatI'dgiveawayeverythingmy

familyworkedhardfor.Youworkedhardforthose

diamonds,andsheeasilygavethemaway.What

wasshethinking,becauseIfailtounderstand?



***

ThabileMampane

Ipulledonmycoatandblockheels.Buhlekept

stealingglancesatme.

Buhle:Youlookreadytokickass.Whereareyou

going?

Thabi:I'mgoingtosolveourproblems.

Buhle:Whataboutschool?We'rewritingsoon.Ican't

betheonlyonewhoreceivedatimetable.

Shecametomybed,andrummagedthroughmy

things,pickingupamattelipstick.

Thabi:Idon'tthinkthetricktojournalismliesin

books.Itiswithpassion,andI'vehaditsinceIwas



inhighschool.I'llbefine.

Buhle:You'redifferent.Ican'twrapmyfingeraround

it,butyou'vechanged.

Thabi:Changeisboundtohappenwhenyou're

violated,andyourfatheriskilledlikeadog.

Buhle:You'rehardlyhereanymore.Youdon'tcare

aboutschool.I'mstartingtoworryaboutyou.

Thabi:You'reworryingfornothing.Youshouldrelax.

Buhle:Okay.

HereyesnarrowedwhenshesawtwoID'samongst

thepileofmessonmybed.MyheartdrummedasI

snatchedthemfromher.

Buhle:WhydoyouhavetwoIDs?

Thabi:OneisQaphela's.Iforgottoreturnit.

Sheeyedmesuspiciously,butdidn'tpushitfurther



asItidiedmybed.Ijiggledcarkeysinmyhand,and

claspedmyclutch.

Buhle:Sincewhendoyouhaveacar?

Thabi:It'snotmine.Iborrowedit.I'llseeyou

tomorrow.I'mspendingthenightatthehotel.

Ibidherfarewell,andskippedtothecarIhadhired.I

ignitedtheengine-theplanIhadformulatedplaying

likeafilmthroughmymind.Idroveallthewayto

Njabulo'smine.MyphoneranginmyclutchandI

hesitatedtoansweritwhenQaphela'snameflashed

onmyscreenbutIdidanyway.Istaredatthe

securitydetailofthemine.

Thabi:What'sup?

Qaphela:Whatareyouupto?

Thabi:I'mdoingsomethingIshouldhavedonea

longtimeago.



Qaphela:Don'tdoanythingstupid.

Thabi:Iwouldn't.

Qaphela:Whatareyouplanning,Thabile?

Thabi:Theproblemwithkeepinganenemyaliveis

thatyou'regivingthemtimeandanopportunityto

strike.I'mfixingthatmistake.Ourmistakewas

keepingtheenemyalive,andgivingthemtimeto

wreckhavoc.Nowwe'repayingforit.

Qaphela:Tellmewhatyou'replanningtodo.It's

betterformetoknowsothatwhenthingsdon'tgo

accordingly,Ihaveyoucovered.

Thabi:AllyouneedtoknowisthatI'mkillingtwo

birdswithonestone.We'lltalk,Qaphela.

Ihungup,andlookedintherearmirror.Ilooked

unrecognisable-notlikeThabile.Makeupcoulddo

wonders.

Iclambereddownfromthecarandskippedtothe

gate.Aguardwaitedexpectantlyforme.



Thabi:I'mheretoseethebigboss.

Him:Andwhoareyou?

Thabi:I'mhereforhispleasure.Youknowthe

bedroomthings.

Heslowlynodded,andgavemeaboardsheetto

signuponandIdid,butwithatwist.Heopenedthe

gate.

***

KamvelihleNgubane

Iwalkedinmyaunt'shousetofindMthunziandmy

mother.

Nikiwe:Youtookyoursweettime.I'vebeenwaiting



foryou.

Kamva:Isauntyback?Ithoughtyousaidthatshe's

out.

Nikiwe:Sheis.

Kamva:Isn'tthathercarIsawoutside?Alongwith

thisnuisance'sone.

Nikiwe:Iaskedhertolendmethecarfortheday.

Shetookacab.

Shewenttograbthecarkeysfromasmallbasket

atopatablepushedagainstthewallnearthedoor.

Nikiwe:I'llleaveyouguystotalk.Seeyoulater.

Shefiledoutofthedoor,andIturnedtoMthunzi

withasmuchangerIcouldmuster.

Kamva:I'mherenow.Whatdoyouwant,Mthunzi?



Mthunzi:Kamva,thereissomethingyouneedto

know.

Kamva:Youonlyhaveoneminute,MthunziandI'm

leaving.

Mthunzi:AminuteisallIneed.

HekeptcomingclosertomeasIheardanengine

powered.

Kamva:I'mlistening.

Mthunzi:Kamva,Ineverstoppedlovingyou.AllI'm

askingforisonelastchance.

Kamva:I'mmarried,Mthunzi.Seriously,thisis

gettingold...Letmeguess,you'retheonewhosent

methatlingerieaweekago.

Mthunzi:What?Youdidn'tlikethecolour?

Kamva:You'resickinthehead,Iswear.



Alopsidedgrinadornedmylips.Hekeptmoving

closeuntilhewascloseenoughandcapturedmy

lipsforakiss.Icouldn'tmoveasIwaspuzzledathis

boldness.AfterIregisteredwhatwashappening,I

pushedhimawayandslidmyhandacrosshischeek.

Kamva:Whatisyourproblem,Mthunzi?Itoldyou

thatIlovemyhusband.Whateverwehadisover.

Mthunzi:Iseemarriagecouldn'teventameyour

fierceness.Youstillgivehotslaps.

Kamva:Youknowwhat?I'mleaving.Youbetter

leavetoo,becauseifanythinghappenstogo

missinghere,weknowwhotoblame.

IsowishedIcouldwipeoffthesmuglookonhis

face.

***



ThabileMampane

IwalkedintoNjabulo'soffice,andIwasgladhewas

nowhereinsight.Ilookedaroundhisplainstricken

office,pursingmylipsandmyeyeslandedonajar

whichoccupiedalcoholonatrayalongwithaglass

besideit.

Iquicklyskippedtoit,listeningforanyincoming

footstepsandvoicesbeforeIhauledoutasmall

sealedglassfrommyclutch,andpouredthe

poisonous,transparentliquidintotheliquorjar.

Thabi:Yourfavouritewhiskeywillbethereasonyou

godowntoday.

Ireturnedtheemptyglasstomybag,andrubbedmy

glovedhandstogetherasIcontinuedscanningthe

officewithmyeyes.



Finallythedevilshowedhimself.

Njabulo:Thisisasurprise.

ThatdeephatredIhadforhimcametobay.

Thabi:I'vefinallycomebeforeyou.

Njabulo:Wedohavealottotalkabout.

Thabi:I'mheretostrikeadealwithyou.

Hewenttopourhimselfaglassandtrodtohisdesk

andtookaseat.Ifaintlysmiledasmyeyeswere

plantedonhim.Hedidn'ttakeasipyet.

Njabulo:Youdon'twantadrink?

Ikeptmycool.



Thabi:No,Ihappentonotsharedrinkswithenemies.

Njabulo:Well,whatbringsyouhere?

Thabi:Iwantyoutofixthemessyoucreatedwith

Mpiloorelseyou'renotgoingtolikewhatI'mgoing

todo.

Njabulo:Whatcanyoupossiblydo?You'rejusta

littlegirl.

Thabi:That'syourfirstmistake.Underestimatingme.

I'mnotthesamegirlyoursonviolatedandI'm

definitelynotthegirlwhohadafather.Imeanyou

killedhim.

Njabulo:Idon'thavetimeforyourgames.What?

Youcameheretorecordme?Tohavemeadmitto

thingsIdon'tknowabout.Yourmistakeisthinking

thatyou'reamatchforme.I'vebeeninthegame

longerthanyouhave,mygirl.

Hedownedhisliquor,andavictorioussmileplayed

onmylips.



Thabi:It'seitheryougetMpilooutofthismessorI'll

haveyouarrestedformyfather'smurder.Mymother

couldsimplystatethathermemoryisworking

perfectlyagain.

Njabulo:It'sclearthatyoudon'tknowmewell.

Hewasstartingtosweat,anditseemedthatthe

poisonwasbeginningtoseepinhisbloodstream.

Thabi:Yoursecondmistakeisdrinkinginfrontof

yourenemy.Don'tworry,thepoisonwillstarttokick

insoon,destroyingyourorgansandyouknowwhatI

likeaboutitisthatitisuntraceable.

Njabulo:You'renotgoingtogetawaywiththis.

Heattemptedtoreachforhiscellphone,buthe

couldn'tmoveanymore.



Thabi:IalreadyhaveandifithappensthatI'm

caught,atleastI'dhavereunitedfatherandson.I'll

seeyouinhell.Dogreetyoursonforme,andtell

himthatIhadagreattimekillinghisass.

Hewasrapidlydeteriorating.

Thabi:Thatbastard,isformyfather.

*

*

53

NoxoloNdebele

IwatchedAnnataketentativestepstotheindividual

sofaandplantingherbuttontoit.Theangerwas

quietlyrising,butdisappointmentchokedmysenses.

IworkedhardtoobtainthediamondsbutIhavemy

niecewhogavethemaway,deceivingandlyingtous.



Anna:Iknowthatyou'reangry.

Khethiwe:Ofcourse,we'reangry.Idon'tevenwant

tobeginaboutwhatNoxolowentthroughforthose

diamonds.Shenearlydiedforthem.Shehadtolie

lowfromAlex,becauseshewasawantedwoman,

andyouwereabletobetrayusforaguyyoumet2

secondsago.

Anna:I'msorry.Iwasblindedbyhim.

Khethiwe:Thisshowsthatyoucangoasfaras

killingusforyourboyfriends.

Anna:No,ma.That'snottrue.Pleasebelieveme

whenIsaythatI'velearnedmylesson.

Khethiwe:Idon'tknowwhoyouareanymore.You

thinkit'snicetobepregnantatsuchayoungage.

You'llmissoutonthingsasyou'llbetakingcareof

yourbabywhileyourpeerswillbeouttherehaving

funandcelebratingtheiryouth.You'llbestuckhere

withababywithoutthebabydaddy.That'swhat

happenswhenyouhurrytobecomeanadult.You'll

thinksomeonewilllearnfromyourmistakes,but



theywanttolearnthehardway.Idon'tevenhave

wordsforyouanymore,Anna.

Anna:Aunty,youhaven'tsaidawordsinceIgothere.

Igazedather,unblinking.

Anna:Pleasesaysomething.IknowImessedup,

butthissilenttreatmentfromyouiskillingme.

Pleasetellmewhatyou'rethinking.Icantakeit,

becauseIknowitwillbethetruth.

Noxolo:Bongiwe,I'mnolongerangryatyou.Idon't

seeapointgoingbackandforthaboutthepast

becausewhat'sdoneisdone.It'snotgoingto

changeanything.

Khethiwe:You'retakingthisfarbetterthanI

expected,Noxolo.Butyoucan'trunawayfromthe

factthathermistakehascostyoualot.Ithasmade

uslosealot.I'mhermother,andIlovemychild,but

I'mnotgoingtobesoftonherwhenshemakes

mistakes.Thisdoesn'tevendeservetobeclassified



asamistake.Amistakeisaccidentallydroppinga

glassanditbreaks,notschemingwithyour

boyfriendtostealfromyourfamily.

Noxolo:Iknowthat,Khethiwe.Itmakesmehappy

thatatleastwiththetransaction,weweren'ttheonly

onesscammed.Wereceivedpaper,andequallythey

receivedfakediamonds.Itbringsalittlehappiness

tomyheart.Itdoeshurtthatsomeboyisgoingto

reapthefruitsofmyhardwork,butinlife,youwin

someandyoulosesome.Thisshowedmethatfora

hustler-Idon'twanttosaygangster-Ididalousy

jobandI'vebeenoutofthegameformorethan10

years.

Khethiwe:That'snotthepoint,Noxolo.Annawas

wrong.Period.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga



IwasgoingthroughasectionIdidn'tquitegetfor

thesecondtimeformyfirstexamwhenIgotacall

frommyuncle.

Mandlakhe:Hello,mychild.I'msorryIdidn'treturn

yourcall.I'monlyseeingitnow.

Me:Well,Ididcallaweekago.Ithoughtyouwere

ignoringmebecauseIwasn'texactlynicetoyouin

thepast.

Mandlakhe:That'strue,butIdon'thavetimefor

pettiness.Myphonehadbeentorepairsforthepast

weeksoIwasn'tignoringyou.

Me:Okay,IwantedtoletyouknowthatKamvahas

gottenthroughtomeaboutcominghomeand

havingacleansingceremony.

Mandlakhe:That'sgood.YouandKamvadohaveto

comehomesoon.ThereisalotthatIneedtotell

you.

Me:Okay,Ihearyou,butI'malreadystartingwithmy

exams,andthereareotherthingsIneedtoattendto.



SoI'llcomehomewhenthingshavesettleddown.

Mandlakhe:Okay,butdon'twastetime.It's

becomingquiteurgent.

Me:Iwon't.YoucalledwhileIwasstudying.I'dlike

togobacktoit.Thankyouforthecall.

Mandlakhe:Notaproblem,andmakeusproud.

Hehungup,andmyeyesdartedbacktomybooks.I

heavedadeepsigh-daysweregoingbywhileMpilo

wasstuckinprison.Ididn'twanttolosehope.In

fact,Ialsobrainstormedideasonhowwecouldget

himout.Iwasgettingtiredofseeinghimhelpless

andexhaustedbecausethatpainspannedoverto

me.

***

SimnikiweMkhize



Zenanisealedtheenvelopeofthesnapsshehad

takenofKamvaandMthunzi'skiss.Shetosseditto

thetable.

Zenani:Tomorrow,thisenvelopewilllandin

Senzokuhle'shands.

Nikiwe:Doyouthinkitwillbeenoughforhimtoask

foradivorce?

Zenani:WhatIknowisthatchancesarealways

giveninrelationships.It'snotenough,butit'sastart.

Nikiwe:Look,ifthisdoesn'twork,we'regoingto

needtotakethingsastepup.We'llneedtolevelup.

Zenani:Whatdidyouhaveinmind?

Ismiledwidely;thewheelsturninginmyhead.

Zenani:Withthatlook,Iknowit'snotgoodandit's

somethingdefinitelybig.

Nikiwe:IdidtellyouthatIcanmanagethis.



Zenani:Kamvawillhateuswhenshefindsoutthat

we'retheonesdrivingariftbetweenherand

Senzokuhle.

Nikiwe:Iknowthatthismakesmeevil,butitmakes

mehappywhenIplaygameswithpeople'slives.

Withasnapofmyfingers,thingscancometumbling

downforthem.Inthepalmofmyhand,Icallthe

shots.Itmakesmefeelincontrol.Thatfeelingcan

becomparedtowinningagameofchessbutwith

moreexcitement.It'sliberating.

Zenani:Iknowexactlywhatyou'retalkingabout.It

tasteslikefreedom.Likepower.Thatfeelinghas

alwayskeptusgoing.

Nikiwe:Whoarewetogoagainstthelawsofnature?

Inthisworld,it'ssurvivalofthefittest.You'llnever

seealionaccommodatingitsprey.Theweakarea

playgroundforthestrong.

Zenani:Youknowit.Kamvamustlearnthehardway

thatitdoesn'thelphavingagoodheart.Onemust

thinkofthemselvesonlyorelseeveryonewillplay

ontopofyourhead.



Zenanipoweredonhercellphone,andscrolled

throughit.

Zenani:Youwon'tbelievewhatI'vejustcomeacross.

Nikiwe:What?

Zenani:Njabulowasdiscovereddeadathisoffice

yesterday.It'salloverthenews.HowdidImissthis?

***

Narrated

Mthandenialongwithhispartnerhadsincebeen

investigatingNjabulo'ssuddendeathyesterday.

Mthandeni:ThishasMpilowrittenalloverit.Ithink

hewantsallthewitnessesdead.



Partner:Iagreewithyou,butweneedtoinvestigate

firstbeforeweaccusehim.Westillhavetowaitfor

theautopsyreport.

MthandenikeptlookingattheCCTVfootageofthe

mine;trackingandsearchingforanythingthatraised

suspicions.

Mthandeni:Theguardswhowereondutyyesterday

explainedthatthiswomanwasthelastpersonto

seeNjabulobeforehissuddendeath.

Hepointedtothescreen.

Mthandeni:It'sclearthatshedidn'twanttoappear

onthecamera.Herheadwasalwaysdown.Sowe

can'tseeherface.Ithinkwehaveoursuspect.Once

theautopsyreportcomesthrough,andthetimeof

deathisknown,wecanmatchthatwiththetimethis

mysterywomandepartedfromthemine.



Thephonerang,andthefemalepartnerwentto

answerit,whileMthandenirackedhisbrainfor

answers.Afterthecallcreased,thewomanturnedto

herpartner.

Partner:I'vejustgottenoffthephonewiththecar

company.Luckilytheguardsattheminehadtaken

downthenumberplateofthewoman'svehicle.Ihad

ittypedinthedatabase,anditledustothiscar

hiringcompany.

Shescribbleddownanameonapieceofpaperand

handedittoMthandeni.

Mthandeni:Sowhatdotheyhaveforus?

Partner:Indeedthecarwashired.Byawoman

namedUnathiSithole.

Mthandeni:Let'swaitforthecauseofdeath,before

wecanthinkofmakinganarrest.



***

ThabileMampane

IopenedtheIDofUnathiSitholeandshoweditto

Qaphelawhoheldalitcigaretteinhishand.We

leanedagainsthiscar.

Qaphela:Howdidyoupullthisoff?

Thabi:IgotoneofherhousekeeperstostealtheID

andIhiredthecarIusedtogotheminewithher

identity.

Qaphela:Killingtwobirdswithonestoneindeed.I

seewhatyoudidthere.

Thabi:Youdidsaythatshewasbecomingaproblem

bypoachingourclients.Thiswillmakeherstayin

herlane,andnottomesswithus.

Qaphela:You'resmart.Imustgiveyouthat.



Thabi:I'llneverbeasuspectinNjabulo'smurder.I

meanIwornaweaveandaheapofmakeup,and

everyoneknowsthat'snotmystyle.Iprefermyshort

hair.

Qaphela:Yourhairdoesneedanothercoatofdye.

Ismiled.ItfeltgoodtoknowthatBandileandhis

fatherwouldneverbothermeagain.

Thabi:SowhatdowedoaboutMpilo?

Qaphela:Myinsideguysaidit'simpossibletomake

thedocketdisappear.Thisisahighprofilecase,and

they'redoingtheirutmostbesttosolveit.Sowe

mighthavetowaituntilhegoestotrial.

Thabi:Thatisnotgood.Hecanbeawaitingtrialfor

months.Youknowhowitis,andhe'llbelosing

weightandgainingcomplexioninacell.

Qaphela:Wejustneedtohopethatthejudgewho

willbehandinghiscase,we'reabletoswayhim.

Everyonehasaprice.



Thabi:Westillhavetodealwiththelooseends.

Qaphela:Getridofthat.

HepointedtotheIDashepulledadragofhis

cigarette;nicotinehittingmynostrils.

*

*54

SenzokuhleNgubane

Iwaspackingmydocumentsintomybriefcase,my

cellphonepressedagainstmyearbymyshoulderat

thediningtableafterindulginginbreakfastand

goingthroughapitchIhadpreparedforpotential

clients.

Happy:HowisMpilodoing?

Senzo:He'llbefine.



Happy:Youdon'tsoundconvinced.

Senzo:Happy,whatdoyouwantfromme?You

caughtmeatabadtime.Iwasabouttoheadto

work.

Happy:You'renottellingusanything.Nextthing

you'llbebitingourheadsoffwhenweshowup.

Senzo:Yourpresenceisnotgoingtodoanygood

here.It'snotlookinggoodforMpilo.Areyou

satisfied?

Happy:Whatexactlydotheyhaveonhim?Youknow

MaNdlovu.Sheisgoingmadhere.

Senzo:Look,it'sunderstandableifshecomesthis

side.She'shermotherafterall,butpleasedon't

comewiththewholefamilyandthewholeclan.You

guysneverceasetoamazemewithyourdramatics.

Happy:Whatishappeningwithyourwedding?We

werelookingforwardtoit.

Senzo:Newstravelfast,butKamvaandIhaven'tset

adate.Wecan'thaveaweddingwhilemybrotheris

inprison.



Happy:Lifegoeson,bhuti.Wedon'tknowifMpilo

willmakeitout.Yousaidityourselfthatit'snot

lookinggood.

Senzo:You'realreadylosingfaith.

Happy:Look,I'mspittingreality.

Senzo:Bye,greetthefamilyforme.

Happy:Don'tendthecall.IwanttotalktoKamva.

Shemightneedmyhelpwiththewedding.

Senzo:Don'tyouhavehernumbers?Please,Happy,I

don'thavetimetoplay.Ihaveworktodo.

Ididn'twaitforherresponsebeforeIhungupand

pocketedmyphone.Iclosedmybriefcase,and

pushedtheemptyplatetothemiddleofthetable.I

hadtogetgoing,orelseI'llbelate.

Thedoorbellreverberatedaroundthemanor.Iwent

toopenthedoor,andfoundnobodyontheother

side.



Senzo:What'swiththesecurityofthisplace?People

knockanddisappear...Dora!

Myeyeslandedonanenvelopeonthefloor.Ipicked

itupandrippedthesealoff,curiositypokingme.

MyeyessportedshockwhenIdrankinphotosof

Kamvakissinganotherman.Specifics:Mthunzi.

Whatsetmeoffwasthedatestampedonthe

photos.Itwasrecent.

Dora:Sir,youcalledme?

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga



Noxolo:Areyoualright?

Me:I'mpushing,Aunty.It'shard.

Noxolo:ThisBandileiscreatingproblemsevenfrom

thegrave.

Me:Tellmeaboutit.Worstpartthepolicekeep

actinglikehewasinnocentinallofthis.It'stiring.

He'sbeenmakingmylifeahellfromdayone.

Noxolo:Aslongasyou'retryingyourbesttobethere

forMpilo.

Me:Ihaven'tseenyouinalongtime.

Noxolo:Thingshavealsobeenspirallingoutof

controlthisside.

Me:Ihearyou.

IsawMthandeniapproachinginthereceptionofthe

policestation.

Me:We'llcatchuplater.Ineedtogo.



Irosetomyfeetfromthebench,andtrodtohim.

Me:I'vebeenwaitingtoseeMpilo.

Mthandeni:Comethrough.

HeledmetoMpilo'scell,andmyheartflutteredat

seeinghim.Igazedathimthroughthebars,andhe

lookedupatmefromhismattress.Ithurtseeing

him.Youcouldseethathewasbecomingashadow

ofhisformerself.

Me:Hey,Mpilo.Howareyoudoing?

Mpilo:Stillthesameasyesterday.Nothinghas

changed.

Me:IthoughtIshouldcomeandseeyou.

Mpilo:Andwhendoyoufindthetimetostudywhen

you'realwayshere?



Me:Mpilo,ithurtsseeingyoulockedup,and

knowingthatit'smyfault.PerhapsifIhaddone

thingsdifferently,thingswouldn'thaveturnedout

likethis.

Mpilo:Look,it'snotyourfault.Bandilewassickin

thehead.Hewantedtomakeyoupay.Evenifyou

didn'tgoclubbingthatday,hewasstillontheloose

andhe'dhavefoundyouonewayortheother...Just

gohome,Buhle.I'mnotinthemoodforvisitors

today.

***

KamvelihleNgubane

Iwalkedinthehousecarryingshoppingbags,and

trottedstraighttothekitchen,placingthemonthe

counter.

Kamva:Therearemoreinthecar.



Doranodded,andretreated.Igrabbedachocolate

fromtheplastic,andrippeditopen,pacingtothe

loungewhereIfoundSenzoseated.

Kamva:You'rebacksoearlytoday.Didn'tyouhave

thatpitchyouspentallnightpreparingfor?

Senzo:Idid,butIcouldn'tfocusonmymeeting,

becauseyourkisskeptdriftingintomymind.

Iwaspuzzled,asItookabiteofthebar.

Kamva:Whatkiss?

Iswearmyheartwasdrummingoutofmychest.He

cockedhisheadtothetablewherebyphotoswere

laidonit.Icussedunderneathmybreath.



Kamva:Icanexplain.

Senzo:I'dliketohearthisone.Whatexcuseareyou

goingtocomeupwiththistime?You'regoingtosay

thatthesephotoswerephotoshopped.No?That

theyweretakenwhilethebothofyouwerestill

dating?

Kamva:No,thekisshappened,butIpromiseyou

thatIdidn'tdoanythingIwasn'tsupposedtodo.He

kissedme,nottheotherwayaroundandIpushed

himbecauseI'mamarriedwomanwholovesher

husband.

Shestoodup,andIcouldseeangersimmeringinhis

orbs.Confusionoverwhelmedmealongwithfearof

losingSenzokuhle.

Senzo:Saveit,Kamva.Ihavebetterthingstodowith

mytimethansitandlistentoyourlies.

Kamva:That'snotfair,Senzo.You'renotgivingmea

chancetoexplain.



Senzo:Idon'twantyourexplanation.I'llbesleeping

intheguestroom.

Ashetwirledtowalkaway,Iclaspedmyhandonhis

wrist.

Kamva:Senzo,pleasegivemeachancetotalk.

Senzo:We'lltalkwhenI'vecalmeddown.

Hewalkedaway,andIsigheddeeplyindefeat.I

hauledoutmyphonewithmyfreehandandcalled

Mthunzi.Heansweredonthethirdring.

Kamva:Whatgameareyouplayingat,Mthunzi?

Didn'tItellyoutostayawayfromme?Iwantyou

heretomorrowmorningtofixthisshityoustarted.

Ihungup,andswallowedanotherbiteofthe

chocolate,frustratedandquestionsfloodingmy



head.

***

NoxoloNdebele

Afterputtingawaythedishestotheirrespective

places,Idriedmyhandswithaclothandcalled

Kaizer.

Kaizer:Grootman.

Noxolo:Kaizer,haveyoufoundShakesandhis

father?

Kaizer:No,it'sliketheyhavedisappearedfromthe

faceofearth.Yourniecedoingokay?

Noxolo:It'snotevenabouther.Thatboyhas

somethingofmine,andIwantitreturned.

Kaizer:Ihearyou.I'llkeepyouupdated.Theydon't



wanttobefound,soit'snotgoingtobeeasy.

Thelinewentdead,andIproceededtomakemyself

teaandstaredoutthekitchenwindowthroughthe

lightcurtains.Thingswerefallingapart.Infact,they

alreadyhave.

Inmylineofvision,IsawAnnaandherfriendCindy

outside-voicesraisedandgesturesthatindicated

theywerepissed.

Anna:Yourmotherhadnorighttodothat,Cindy.

Cindy:YouthinkthatIdon'tknowthat?Shewasn't

supposedtotalktotheschool.Iagree.

Anna:I'mgladtoknowthatmylifeisagossip

columntoyouandyourmother.

Cindy:Look,thatnightyouaskedtosleepover,my

mothersawthatyouweren'tokay.SheaskedandI

toldhereverything.Ididn'tmeanto,butItellher

everything.Ididn'tknowthingswouldturnoutthis



way.

Imovedfromthewindow,andpouredtheboiling

waterfromthekettleintomycupalongwith2

teaspoonsofsugarandaspoonfulofcoffee.Anna

enteredthroughthekitchendoor.

Noxolo:What'sgottenyousoworkedup?

Anna:Cindy'smothertoldtheschoolaboutmy

pregnancy.

Itookasmallsipofthesteamycoffee.

Noxolo:She'spartoftheSGB,right?

Anna:Yes,andtheprincipalwantstoseemamain

twodays.Thereisapossibilitythatthey'renotgoing

toallowmetofinishtheyear.

Noxolo:Theycan'tdothat.



Anna:Idon'tknow,aunty.We'llsee,buttherulesare

clear.I'mapproachingthefourthmonth,andnothing

screamspregnancy.I'dhavehiddenituntilIwrote

myfinals,butpeoplewithbigmouthsdecidedtoruin

everythingforme.

Shesighedandretreatedtoherbedroom.

***

ThabileMampane

IlookedatthenursinguniformIwore,andexhaled

deeply.

Thabi:Thankyouforarrangingtheuniformforme.

Qaphela:Istilldon'tlikethis,Thabile.Whatwasthe

firstruleIwentthroughwithyou?



Thabi:Neverinvolveinnocentpeople.

Qaphela:You'vealreadybrokeit.

Thabi:That'snottrue.I'mdoingwhatneedstobe

done.

Qaphela:Youdoknowthatifhecallsyourbluff,

you'redonefor.Newstravelfast,andnooneinthis

businesswillevertakeyouseriously.Youmake

threats.Youfollowthroughwiththemorelsepeople

willknowyourweaknesses.Idon'tseeyoukillinga

child.

Thabi:Itwon'tgettothat,andyouknowI'dneverkill

someonewho'sdonenothingwrongtome.I'll

convincehim.Pleasedon'tworry.

Qaphela:Idon'tseehimcaringabouthischildren.

Peopledidsaythathe'sadeadbeat,andhe'sgot

childrenallovertheplace.

Thabi:Trustme,IknowwhatI'mdoing.

Qaphela:I'llwaitforyou.

Iclambereddownfromthecar,andslitheredtothe



hospitalentrance.LuckilyQaphelahadfoundoutthe

wardwhereJoziwaskeptsoIwouldn'tgetlostand

raisesuspicions.Ikeptmyheaddownallthetime

untilIsuccessfullyfoundit.Therewasapolice

officerpostedoutsidetheward.

Thabi:I'mheretocheckuponhim.

Henodded,andletmethrough,closingthedoor.

Thepatient'shandwascuffedtothebed,andhis

eyespoppedwhenhedrankmein.

Thabi:Jozi.Jozi.Jozi.Iwonderhowyougotthat

nickname.Isitbecauseyouhavebabymomma'sall

overJoburg,orit'ssomethingelse?Yourstreetcred?

Butanyway,I'mgladtoseethatyou'realive.Youdid

escapedeath,myman.



Heheldthepanicbuttoninhisfreehand,butdidn't

press.

Thabi:Relax,bra.I'mnotheretokillyou.Ijustwant

totalk.

Hevisiblyrelaxed,andIwalkedclosertohim.

Thabi:Iwanttoshowyousomething.

Iunlockedmycellphoneandshowedhimapicture.

Thabi:Ihopetheneardeathexperiencedidn'tmake

youblind.Yourecogniseyourdaughter,don'tyou?

Hedecipherednoemotionsatall.

Thabi:Whatanice,andbubblychild.I'dhatetofinish



her.

Idon'tknowifhecouldseethatIwasbluffing,butI

hadtodosomething.

Jozi:Whatdoyouwantfromme?

Thabi:Iwantyoutoforgeteverythingthathappened

atthewarehouse.Youdidn'tseeanything.Youdidn't

hearanything.Youbasicallydon'trememberathing.

That'sthestoryyou'regoingtotellthepolice.

Jozi:WhatmakesyouthinkthatIhaven'talready

givenmystatement?

Thabi:Mysourcedidtellthatyou'veonlybeen

awakeforashortwhile,andthepolicehaven'tcome

totakeyourstatement.

Jozi:AndifIdon'tdoasyousay?

Thabi:You'llbemessingwiththewrongpeople.

DoesAceMampaneringabell?No?Q?Mzi?That's

thepeopleyou'llbemakingenemiesof,anddead

peoplecan'tprotectyou.Bandileandhisfatherwon't



beabletohelpyou.YoufailtodoasIask.I'llmake

surethatyourentirebloodlineiswipedfrom

existence.

HelookedatmeandIgavehimamockingsmile.

Thabi:Iwonderhowyougotmixedupwiththelikes

ofBandile.Bandiledidn'tgiveashitaboutanyone

elsebuthimself.TrustmewhenIsaythathewould

havescrewedyouover.Askhisfriendsinjail,and

they'lltellyou.Whereishenow?You'llbefacingthis

shitalone.

*

*

55

SimnikiweMkhize



Zenani:Istillcan'tbelievethatNjabuloisdead.

Shepassedmetheremote,afterchangingtothe

newschannelthathadsincebeingbroadcasting

NjabuloandBandile'sdeaths.

Nikiwe:Iwonderhowthewifeisfeeling.Imagine

losingasonandhusbandinthesamemonth.

Ilookedbackatthescreenwhereaphotographofa

womanwasshowninonecornerwithsubtitles-

Suspect:UnathiSithole.

Nikiwe:Itseemsthattheyhaveasuspectalready,

eventhoughtheysaythatthecauseofdeathisstill

unclear.

Zenani:I'mnotsurprised.Thatmanhadenemiesall

overtheplace.IwonderwhythisUnathikilledhim.

Nikiwe:Doyoureallythinkit'sher?



Zenani:Idon'tcare.Irememberthisdaywherehe

threatenedme,andIendedupspillingthebeans

aboutBandilebeingalive.Njabulohadan

overinflatedego,andhepissedalotofpeopleinhis

life.Itshouldn'tcomeasasurprise.

Kamvawalkedinthelounge,andtookaseatwithout

agreeting.

Nikiwe:Youshould'vetoldusthatyou'recoming.

Zenani:Youdon'tevengreet.Iseverythingalright?

Kamva:Andyouwouldknow,wouldn'tyou?

Herattitudehadchangedslightly.Thatmeant

everythingplayedoutwell.

Zenani:Youmusthavewokenuponthewrongside

ofthebed.

Kamva:ThereissomethingIneedtoaskyou.



Nikiwe:Whatisit?

Kamva:Myhusbandreceivedphotosofmeand

Mthunzikissing,andtheyweretakenfromhere.

Zenani:Areyoutellingmethatyou'recheatingon

Senzokuhle?Ithasn'tbeenayearsinceyougot

married,butyou'realreadylookingoutside,Kamva.

Kamva:Iwantedtoknowwhohadthephotostaken.

Itcouldn'tbeMthunzi.

Nikiwe:Isthatyourwayofaskingifit'sus?

Kamva:Iwanttounderstand,becauseit'sclearthat

someonesetmeupandithappenedinyourhouse.

Nikiwe:Idon'tunderstandhowwecouldhavetaken

thesephotosyoutalkof,becauseZenaniwasout

fortheday,andyousawmeleavewithhercar.

Thesequestionsyou'reaskingusshouldbedirected

toMthunzi.

Zenani:Ican'tbelieveyou'dthinksolowofus.Have

youforgottenthatwe'retheoneswhoconvincedto

stayinyourmarriagewhenyouwantedout?



Zenanineededtotuneitdownalittle.

Kamva:Iwasjustasking,andtryingtomakesense

ofthings.That'sall.

Zenani:Telluswhatexactlyhappened,becauseI'm

lost.Ihearyoutalkingaboutphotosandakiss,butI

don'tseemtocomprehend.

Kamva:I'mleaving.Ihaveamarriagetofix,because

itseemsthatthedevilisworkingovertimetoruinit.

I'llseeyou.

Sheretreated,andweheardthedoorclose.

Nikiwe:She'sgoingtotryandbeatthetruthoutof

Mthunzi.Thatboybetternotslipup.We'resoclose

togettingwhatwewant.

***



NoxoloNdebele

Annahandedmeacupoftea,andIthankedher

beforesheploppeddownontheindividualsofa.

Anna:Mama,pleasedon'tforgetthattheywantyour

presenceatschooltomorrow.

Khethiwe:I'mnotgoingthere.

Noxolo:Whatdoyoumeanyou'renotgoingthere?

Khethiwe:DidIstutter?Youheardmeloudandclear.

Noxolo:Annaisyourchild,andwemustdoallwe

cantofightforherfuture.

Khethiwe:Sheshould'vebeentheonedoingthe

fighting.Iwashmyhandsoffthis.Thebabythat

she'scarrying,I'llbethereforher/himasthe

grandmother.Annawon'tevenhavetoworryabout

that.Butotherthings,pleasedon'tinvolveme.This

nieceofyourshascrossedtheline.Imaginegiving

awaymillionstosomeonewhodidn'tworkforit.



Noxolo:Don'ttellmeyou'restillangryaboutthat.

Khethiwe:Ofcourse,Iam.Ourlivescouldhave

changed.

Noxolo:LookKhethiwe,evenifshehadn'tchanged

thediamonds,wewerestillgoingtogointhe

exchangeblind.

Sheclickedhertongue.

Khethiwe:Likedon'tyougetit,Noxolo?Annaisno

differentfromachildwho'saddictedtonyaope,and

everytimehewantsafix,hestealsfromyou.It'snot

evenaboutthediamonds.Youdorealiseifthat

boyfriendofhershadn'tfled,we'dstillbeinthedark

aboutallofthis.Shewould'vebeenglowing,andwe

wouldbethinkingthatit'sthepregnancy,kanteno,

she'schowingstolenmoney.It'saboutethics.Idon't

getit.Really,Idon't.Howdoyoustealfromyour

family?I'mnottalkingaboutsweetsfromthe

kitchen,ormyweaveoryourfavoritedress,we're

talkingaboutmillionshere.



Noxolo:Can'twemoveon,Khethiwe?Yes,Iagree

thatourlivescouldhavechangedforthebetter,but

youknowthatwe'vebeenhustlersforalongtime.

We'veneverwenttobedhungry.Wedon'tstruggle

topaythebills,eventhoughwe'veneverlastedina9

to5job.What'sdoneisdone.Iwanttomovewith

life.

Khethiwe:Moveon.I'mnotstoppingyou.Idon't

evengetwhyI'marguingwithyouaboutmychild.A

childthatcamefrommywomb.Youwantto

practiceyoursoftparentingskills,makeyourown

children.Mychildmustknowthatwitheveryaction,

thereareconsequences.Everymistake;heractions

don'tevenfallunderthelistofmistakes.Your

leniencyisonanotherlevel,andfewyearsdownthe

line,you'llbesurprisedwhenthepoliceknockonour

doorandtellusthatAnnaisacriminal.

***

KamvelihleNgubane



IwilledmyselftocalmdownasmeandMthunzi

havebeenbreathingdowneachothers'throatsfor

thepast15minutes.Iwasseeingred,truthbetold.I

hatedpeopleplayingwithme.Itookadeepbreath,

andattemptedtohaveacivilisedconversationwith

him.

Kamva:LookMthunzi,IknowImessedup.Iowed

youanexplanationaftermywedding,Iknow,butI

couldn'tbringmyselftodoit.HowIendedthings

wasn'tright,becauseIrealiseIhadleftyouwithtoo

manyblanks.Butyoudon'tgettowaltzbackinmy

life,andruineverythingIhavebuilt.

Hedidn'tsayanything,andIcouldn'tfathomhis

expression.

Kamva:Andforwhat,Mthunzi?BecauseifI

rememberwell,ourrelationshipwasn'tbasedon



love,itwasmerefun.

Iletoutahumorlesslaugh.

Kamva:AndIneverboughtthisstoryofmeandmy

husbandcoincidentallybumpingintoyouonourway

toMpumalanga.Whatareyouplanningtoachieve

withthesegamesofyours?Whatdoyouwantfrom

me?

Mthunzi:Youwantthetruth?Areyousureyou'reup

forit?

Kamva:WhatdoyouthinkIcalledyouherefor?

Mthunzi:Checkyourrelationshipwithyourmother.I

don'tunderstandwhyamotherwoulddothistoher

owndaughter,butthiswasherplan.Shewantedto

breakyourmarriagewithSenzo.Idon'tknowthe

reasonwhyshe'sdoingthis,butIplayedalong.

TosayIdidn'texpectthatwasanunderstatement.

Mixedemotionscloudedme.



Kamva:Areyousureyou'renotjustshiftingthe

blame?

Mthunzi:Believewhatyouwanttobelieve,butthis

allstartedwithacallfromher.Iwasnotwillingly

lookingfortrouble.

Iheavedasigh,andpureangersurgedthroughmy

veins.

Kamva:Look,everythingstaysbetweenus.Don'ttell

mymotherthatIknowthetruth.Iwantthemtokeep

thinkingthattheyhavetheupperhand.

Myhandsrolledintofists.

Kamva:I'mgoingtofinishthisstupidgamethey're

playing,andaccordingtomyterms.Thishas

actuallyopenedupmyeyestoalotofthings.



Iheardsomeonecleartheirthroat,andIwhirled

aroundtoseeSenzointhethreshold.

Kamva:LookSenzo,it'snotwhatyouthink.Icalled

Mthunzitoclearupthingstome.I'llexplain

everythingtoyou.

Senzo:Youwantedtofuckyourboyfriendinmy

house.

Hesportedastoicexpression,butitsoonsoftened,

easingmynervesandfear.

Senzo:I'mjustjoking.IforgotmyfilesoIcameback

togetitandIhappenedtohearmostofyour

conversation.

Isighedinrelief.



Kamva:Youhadmethere.

***

Narrated

Mthandeni:Sitdown.

Thedetectivehadcalledforaprisoner,andthey

settledinthequestioningroom,andthingswere

intensifying.Strikeploppeddownonthemetalchair.

Strike:Whatisthisabout?I'vetoldyoueverythingI

know.

Mthandeni:Itakeityou'veheardaboutNjabulo's

death.

Strike:Newsdoreachprisons,youknow.Isthatall

youcalledmeherefor?



Mthandeni:Iwantustomakeadeal.

Strike:You'vegotmyattention.

Mthandeni:Ihappenedtogothroughthevisitors'log,

andIsawthatNjabulocametoseeyoulastweek.

Strike:Hewasmyboss.Heheardaboutmyarrest,

andhecametocheckonme.

Mthandeni:Iwonderedwhatwassospecialabout

youbutIknowthatNjabuloisn'tthetypetovisit

becausehe'sconcerned.Iput2and2togetherand

youcanguesswhatitgaveme.

Strikeleanedbackonthechair.

Mthandeni:Ithinkthatyouandhimwereincahoots

toensurethatMpilostaysinjail.Imeanitmakes

sense.

Strike:Idon'tknowwhatyou'retalkingabout.

Mthandeni:Pleasedon'tworrytoomuchaboutit,

becauseyouandIwantthesamething.



Strikequirkedabrow.

Strike:Whatdoyoumean?

Mthandeni:IhaveanideawhoMpilowasworking

withonhisrescuemissiongonebad.Iwantthemall,

andtheonlywayIgetthemisifyouhelpme.You

scratchmyback,Iscratchyours.

Strike:Whatdoyouhaveinmind?

Mthandeni:Theruleofdivisonneverfails.SoIcan

countonyourco-operation?

Strike:Divideandconquer?

Mthandeni:Youcatchmydrift.

Strike:Inevertookyouforacorruptofficial.

Mthandeni:Let'snottakeittoofar.Corruptis

farfetched.Let'scallitimprovisingandstrategizing.

IhadgonetothehospitaltotakeJozi'sstatement,

andhedidn'ttellmeanything.Irealisedthatthey

hadgottentohim.Criminalsalwaysfindawayto



escapeprison,it'stimeIplayedtheirgameagainst

them.

*

*

56

KamvelihleNgubane

Mynighthadbeenfilledwithsorrowandhurt,but

lovemakingwithSenzoeasedmypainandthe

betrayalofmymother.AtfirstwhenMthunzitoldme

aboutmymotherinvolved,Ididn'twanttobelieveit

butdeepdownIknewthatmymotherwascapable

ofanything.Inaivelybelievedherwhenshetoldme

thatshedidn'tkillmyfather-denialhadmefooled

andmyfather'sfamilydidn'texactlylikehersoher

storymadesense.Ieasilyforgave,butequallyI

couldrainterrorandSimnikiwewaspushingme.



Mthunzihadshownmehiscalllogandindeedthey

wereincontact.IrecalledaconversationIhadwith

herwherebyshesaidthatnomatterwhathappened,

beitthatI'mservedwithaprenuptialagreement,I

shouldnotsignit.Iwonderwhatgameshewas

playing.

Inactualfact,Ididn'tknowwhattobelieveanymore.

Ifoughtsohard,notonlywithmyself-withthetruth

staringmerightinthefacebutwithBuhle,Senzo

andmyuncletoo.Ididn'tknowwhetherthis

discoverysubstitutedforthemurdersshewas

accusedof.Iwassoconfused.

Somikazisnappedherfingersinmyface.

Somi:EarthtoKamva.

Kamva:I'msorry.I'mnotinthebestmood.

Somi:Whatareyouthinkingabout?



Igaveherafaintsmile.

Kamva:NothingIcan'thandleit.

Somi:It'sbeenhecticthispastfewweeks.

Kamva:Tellmeaboutit.How'sMpilodoing?

Somi:Hetriestobestrong,butIdon'tthinkhehas

anyhopeleft.Ifhe'sfoundguilty,he'sprobably

lookingatlife.

Kamva:Thatwouldbebad.Weneedtofindawayto

help.

Somi:Trustme.We'realltrying.

Kamva:Sobadnewsaside,howarethingsbetween

youandLwando?

Iaskedventuringtothelessdepressingeventsof

ourlives.

Somi:Well,we'regoingstrong.



Kamva:Mziisgoingtoflip.Restartthedivorce

process,andthistime,donotbackout.It'sbetter

thandoingallthissneakingaround.

Somi:Iknow,butit'swhatmakesthingsbetween

meandLwandofun.Thesneakingaroundisthrilling

andbringsexcitement.

Ishookmyhead.

Kamva:Well,someoneisgoingtogethurthere.You

couldhavefoundsomeoneelsetoplaythesegames

with,notLwando.He'sagoodguy,anditseemsthat

helovesyoubutyou'restringinghimalong.Thisisn't

goingtoendwell.

Somi:I'mnotplayingwithLwando.Idolovehim.I'm

juststuckinthismarriage.

Kamva:That'snottrue.Hegrantedyouthedivorce

thefirsttime.Hecandoitagain.

Somi:Youdon'tknowMzithewayIdo.Everythingis

justsocomplicated.



Kamva:That'sbecauseyou'remakingitcomplex.

There'snothinghardaboutthis.

Sherosefromthesofa.

Somi:I'mcravingwine.I'llberightback.

Kamva:Bringtwobottles.

Shechuckledandstrodeaway.Astheconfusion

filteredbackintomyhead,anideastruckme.I

pickedupmycellphonebesidemeonthesofa,and

calledBuhle.

Buhle:Hello,Kamva.Thisisasurprise.

Kamva:Hey.Iwashopingyoucouldhelpmewith

something.

Buhle:Okay.



Theatmospherewasawkward,andIwasmainlyto

blameforthat,butIwasgladthatIcouldhavea

civilisedconvowithher.

Kamva:It'sgoingtosoundweird,butIwashoping

youcouldsendmeyourfriend'sname.Thabile,is

she.

Buhle:Okay.AmIallowedtoaskwhyyouwanther

numbers?

Kamva:ThereisafewthingsIneedtoaddresswith

her.Pleasegetusincontact.

Buhle:Letmeaskherfirst.Ihopeyouunderstand

thatIcan'thandouthernumberwithoutpermission.

Kamva:Iunderstand,butpleasetalktoher.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga



IdroppedthecallasInavigatedthroughrestomy

room.IwalkedintofindThabile,laidoutonherbed

withherbooksopen.

Me:Isthisreallyyou?

Thabi:What'sthatsupposedtomean?

Iplacedmybagonthefloor,anddroppedbackon

mybed.

Me:Imeanthepastcoupleofweeks,you'vebeen

doingstrangethings.

Thabi:Alothashappened,Buhle.Anyway,howdid

yourfirstexamgo?

Me:Ithinkitmighthaveactuallywentwellbecause

ofMpilo.

Thabi:Whatdoyoumean?

Me:IgotacallfromhimtowishmeluckbeforeI

startedwriting.Heactuallyeasedmynerves,and



here,Iwasthinkingthathewaspushingmeaway.

Thabi:Aren'tyoutwojustcouplegoals?Iswearyour

relationshipmakesmereconsidermenagain.

Me:Therearegoodmenoutthere.Ithinkyoushould

considerplayingforbothteamsagain.

Thabi:Maybe,Isureamgivingmenarunfortheir

money.IfMpilo'snotcareful,Imighttakeyouaway

fromhim.

Me:Never.

Ichortled.

Thabi:ThenI'lltakeMpilofromyou.

Me:We'llseeaboutthat.

Ourlaughterceased.

Me:SoKamvaaskedmetosendheryourdigits.



Thabi:Soyoutwoarebackonspeakingterms?

Whatdoesshewant?ItoldyouthatI'macatch.

Perhapsshe'sthinkingofleavingherhusbandfor

me.I'vealwaysthoughtthatshe'sinthecloset.The

wayshe'salwaysbitter,you'dswearherhusbandis

notgivingittoherright.Sendhermynumbers,and

tellherthatThabileiscomingtotherescue.

Shefinishedmethistime.

Me:I'mgladtoseethatmyfriendisbacktoher

stupidself.

Thabi:Areyoucallingmestupid?

***

SimnikiweMkhize

Zenanipassedmehercellphone,andapictureofa



sleekandbeautifulcarfilledthescreen.

Zenani:ThisisthefirstthingI'mbuyingwhenweget

50%ofSenzokuhle'swealth.

Nikiwe:Haven'tyoulearnedanything,Zenani?You

don'tcountyourchickensbeforetheyhatch.

Zenani:We'reclosetogettingwhatwewant.Don't

sayIdidn'ttellyou.

Nikiwe:You'retoomuch,Zenani.

Zenani:Mfazi,ontopofthat,weshouldupgradethis

house.Idon'tevenwanttomentiontheshoesI'm

goingtoget.Mycollectionisindireneedofanew

pair.

Igavehercellphonebackwhilstminevibrated.

Kamva'snamewasdisplayed,andIansweredit.

Nikiwe:Kamva?



Iheardsobbingontheline,andlookedatZenani

whoeyedmecuriously.Ipressedthespeaker.

Nikiwe:Areyouokay,Kamva?What'swrong,my

child?

Kamva:Mama,thingsarefallingapart.Idon'tknow

whattodoanymore.

Youcouldhearthestraininhervoice.

Nikiwe:Talktome,nana.

Kamva:Senzokuhlewantsadivorce...Hedoesn't

wanttolistentome..Ma,Ican'tlosehim.

Nikiwe:Thatcan'tbetrue,mychild.Youknowthat

helovesyou.

IglancedatZenaniandasmilehadovertakenher

face.Anounceofpainathearingmydaughtercry

settledinmyheart,buttherewasnoturningback.



Kamva:Ma,Idon'tthinkIcanbeinthisplace.It's

helllivinginthishouse.Hedoesn'ttalktome

anymore.Hesleepsout.Ican'tdothis.

Nikiwe:I'msorry,Kamvabutyouknowthatmeand

yourauntarealwayshereforyou.

Sheclearedherthroat.

Kamva:Mama,Iwasthinkingofgoingawayfora

while.I'mgoingtogiveSenzothespaceheneeds.

Nikiwe:You'realwayswelcomehere,Kamva.

Kamva:Ma,I'mthinkingoftakingabreakfromthis

city.Idon'twanttobeinthesameprovinceashim,

ma,wherehecaneasilyservemedivorcepapers.I

thinkI'mgoingtogivehimtimetocooloff,andI'm

goingtocomebackandfightformymarriage.

Nikiwe:I'msorry,mybaby.Everythingwillbefine.

Kamva:Ma,Idon'tthinkIcandothisanymore.How



willIlivemylifewithoutSenzo?He'sbecomeahuge

partofmylife,ma.Idon'tthinkthere'sanythingto

liveforifSenzoisgoingtoleaveme.

Nikiwe:Kamva,Ihopeyou'renotthinkingofsuicide.

Mybaby,there'smoretolifethanrelationships.

Kamva:Ma,youdon'tunderstand.

Nikiwe:Idon'tthinkyoushouldbealonerightnow,

mychild.

Kamva:I'llbefine,ma.Somikaziishereforme.

Nikiwe:Don'teventhinkoftakingyourlife.

Kamva:Iwon't.Mybatteryislow.I'lltalktoyoulater.

Nikiwe:Okay.

Thecallended.

Nikiwe:Youdon'treallythinkshe'dkillherself?

Zenani:Idon'tknow.Maybeweshouldgetherto

moveinwithusoryoushouldgowithhertoher



vacationdestination.Wecan'tletheroutofoursight.

Nikiwe:Ididn'tthinkthingswouldbethisbad.

They'veonlybeenmarriedforafewmonths,butshe

wantstokillherselfalready.

Zenani:Worstpart,itwasanarrangedmarriage.

Nikiwe:ThisisunlikeKamva.

***

NoxoloNdebele

IlookedatCindy'smotherandtheprincipal,cooped

upinhisoffice.IcameinKhethiwe'splace.Shewas

seriousaboutnotinvolvingherselfinthis.

Noxolo:AllI'msayingisthatAnnaonlyhasafew

monthsbeforeshefinishesschool.Youcannotnot

allowhertowrite.Prelimsarecomingupsoon.



Principal:Wehearyou,MsNdebelebutrulesare

rules.Wecan'tchangethemforanyone.

Noxolo:Sir,thiscouldhavehappenedtoanyone.It's

ourresponsibilitythatwesecureourchildren's

future.

Cindy'smother:Soyou'resayingweshouldallowher

toprancearoundherpeerspregnant.Whatmessage

wouldwebesendingacross?Thatteenage

pregnancyisokay?Youneedtounderstandthatour

childrencan'tbeexposedtothat.Rulesare

implementedforareason.

Principal:She'sright.Wedon'twantourstudentsto

startthinkingwe'repromotingpregnancyinschool.

Soontheschoolwillbefilledwiththem.

Noxolo:Butwhataboutmyniece'sfuture?Iagree

thatshemadeamistake,butIdon'tthinkshe

deservesthis.

Principal:Shecanalwaystryagainnextyear.

Cindy'smother:Youneedtounderstandthatit's

nothingpersonalagainstAnna.She'smydaughter's

friendandIfeelforher.AllI'msayingisthatparents



willfeeluneasyabouttheirchildrenschoolingwith

Anna.Ontopofthat,it'snotgoingtobeeasyfor

yourniece.Youknowhowpeopletreatpregnant

teenagers.Yes,theschoolstrivestoensurethat

schoolisasafeenvironmentforlearners,butIdon't

thinkit'stherightplaceforherrightnow.Wedo

knowhowintensepregnancycanget.

Principal:Look,we'vetalkedaboutthisenough.You

haveraisedvalidpoints,andI'llthinkabouttheway

forwardandletyouknow.

Noxolo:Okay,we'llhearfromyou.

Iexhaleddeeply.Ididn'tknowwhattosaywhen

thingsarelikethis.Thisseemedtobeoutofmy

handsnow.

***

MpiloNgubane



Iwasgoingcrazystaringatthesewallsmostofmy

day.Everythinghadfallenapart,andIwasn'tsure

thatIcouldmendthings.Irakedmyhandovermy

faceinfrustration,lookingatMthandeniwiththeguy

whosetmeupintheoppositecelltomine.

Igazedatthem,astheytalkedandaseachminute

rolledby,theirvoicesrosebyoctaves.Iattempted

mybesttocatchsnippetsoftheirconversation.

Strike:I'vetoldyoueverything.

Mthandeni:Whythehellareyouscreaming?You

wanteveryonetohearyou.Thisisnotyourmother's

house!

Theyloweredtheirvoicesagain.Iwantedmylife

backbutIwasn'tsurehowmuchofitwouldbe

availablewhenIdogetoutofhere.Iwantedtobe

withBuhlerightnow.



Mthandeni:Tellmetheflippingtruth!IsMpiloreally

behindthis?

Thementionofmynamecaughtmyinterest.Alot

wassuspiciousthesedays,andIdidn'tknow

anymore.

Strike:Ihavenoideawhatyou'retalkingabout.

Iattemptedtomakesenseoftheirconversation.

Minutespassedbywiththemwhispering,untiltheir

voicesroseagain.

Strike:Fine,I'lltellyouthetruth!I'mnotgoingto

spend10yearsinhereforajobthatIdidn'tfinish

andIwassenttodo.

Hiswordspiquedmycuriositymore.



Strike:Mzipaidme.Itwasn'tMpilo.

Myeyeswidenedasbewildermenttravelledthrough

mywholebody.

Mthandeni:YoumeanthatMzipaidyoutosetup

Mpilo?

Shockparalysedmetothespot.

Mthandeni:Look,let'sgosomewhereprivate.There

aretoomanyearshere.

Emotionsofdifferentfrequenciespulsatedthrough

me.Whatgamewasbeingplayedhere?Irackedmy

headforanswersbuttonoavail.

Onethingwasforsure,therewassomeone



bullshittingandIprayedthatitwasnotMzi,butI

hearditwithmyownears.Whatdidyoubelievein

thissituation?Whatdidyouclassifyasthetruthand

asalie?Thereseemedtobetoomanysnakes

aroundme,andIdidn'tknowwhichoneswere

waitingformetoturnmybacksotheycouldattack.

Mpilo:Dammit!

*

*
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SomikaziNkosi

Somi:Yes,rightthere..

Asthepleasureoverwhelmedme,moansdispelled

frommymouth,insyncwithLwando'sveryown

groans.



Ihadassumedapositionofbeingonmyknees,my

handsstraightenedoutandmychestagainstthe

floor-warmthhadlongseepedintomybodywhile

Lwandothrustinfrombehind.

Mypleasurekeptbuildingupasmyvaginalwalls

waspenetratedandIpushedmyasshigher,meeting

eachthrustwithsomuchfervor.Hishandslingered

onmyhips,thespeedhepoundedmeincreasing;

makingmelosemymind-myeyesrollingtothe

backofmyhead.

Somi:Yess..Keepgoing....Ahhh.

Lwandoremovedonehandfrommyhip,andtrailing

ittowardsmygroinwithsoftfeatherytouches,and

withaflickofhisfinger,hestimulatedmyclitoris.

Mytoescurled,ashejuggledbetweenthrustingin

andout,andstimulatingmyclit,hisfingerpickingup



thepaceasherubbedvigorously,withachangeof

techniques.

Wekeptgoinguntilanorgasmicreleasecame,and

westopped,relaxingourmusclesandpanting.

Lwandorosetohisfeet,andpickedmeupbridal

styleandplacedmeonthebedbeforeskippingto

thebathroomtodiscardhiscondomandreturned

withatoweltocleanup.

Somi:Thatwasgood.Weshouldgoforanother

round.

Mygroinwasthrobbing,butIcouldn'tgetenoughof

Lwando'scock.

Lwando:Thenextstopistheshower.

Somi:Damn,Ican'tseemtogetenoughofyou.

Lwando:Idon'tthinkyourhusbandwouldapproveof



yourwords.

Mysmiledisappeared.

Somi:Andyoujusthadtoruineverythingby

mentioningMzi.

Lwando:Isn'theyourhusband?

Somi:Notforlong.

Lwando:Youdon'tneedtotellmethedetails.We're

havingfun,right?It'sjustafuck.

Hiswordsstung.

Somi:Lwando,Ithoughtyoulovedme.IknowIdo.

Lwando:Ido,butIhavelearnttoseparatemylove

fromyoufromsex.Doyouthinkthiswillcontinuefor

eternitywhileyoustillhavearingonyourfinger?

Somi:Whatdoyouwantmetodo?Thingsbetween



meandMziarecomplicated.

Lwando:LikeIsaid,youdon'thavetoexplain.You

justneedtoclearupyourconfusionwithyourself.

I'vealreadytoldyouhowIfeel,anduntilyoustart

beingstraightwithyourself,I'llkeepindulginginfree

pussy.

Somi:Ican'tbelieveyourightnow.

Lwando:We'vebeengoingbackandforthaboutthis

forweeks.SoSomikazi,doyou.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

EverythingjusthitmewhenIwascatchingataxito

visitMpiloattheprison.Everythingthathappened

thepastyear,andIquestionedmyselfhowwasIstill

holdingon.Itendedtoburymyemotionsawayandit

neverdidmeanygoodbecauseunexpectedlyit

wouldhitmeandI'dstartcrying.



IgottothepolicestationandaskedforMpiloand

wasledtohim.Ismiledweakly.

Me:Hey.

Mpilo:Howareyoudoing?

Me:Ishouldbeaskingyouthat.

IsatdownatthetableacrossMpilointheroom,and

theguardclosedthedoor.

Me:Yousoundedseriousonthephone.Iseverything

okay?

Mpilo:WhatI'mgoingtodiscusswithyoushouldnot

berepeatedtoanothersoul.

Me:You'rescaringmenow,Mpilo.Whatisgoingon?

Mpilo:IheardsomethingshockingyesterdayandI'd

likeyourinsightonit.



Me:Okay.

Ididn'thaveagoodfeelingaboutthis.

Mpilo:Soyourememberthatthechargeshadbeen

dropped,butIwasarrestedagainbecauseaguy

claimedthatIsenthimtokilloneofBandile'sfriends

inhospital?

Me:Yes,Ido.Whereareyougoingwiththis?

Mpilo:Ioverheardthesameguytellingthepolice

thatMzipaidhimtolieaboutme.Whatdoyouthink

ofthat?

Me:I'mnotsurprised.

Mpilofurrowedhiseyebrowsinconfusion.

Mpilo:Whatdoyoumean?

Me:ImeanafterThabiletoldmethatyouhadbeen



arrested,alotofthingsdidn'tmakesensetome.For

starters,howdidthepolicemanagetotrackdown

Bandile?BecauseifIrememberwell,whenIwentto

themaboutmysuspicionsofBandilebeingalive;

theytoldmestraightupthatIhadtobeadmittedto

amentalasylum,soitwassafetosaythatthey

didn'tbelievemeandtheywerenotgoingtolook

intoit.

Mpilo:Soyou'resayingMzicalledthepoliceonus?

Me:Thinkaboutit.Whatarethechancesofthe

policecatchingyouatthecrimescenealonewhilst

youstayedbehindwithMzi?

Ilookedathim,digestingmywords.IhopedIwas

notmisleadinghim,buttrulyspeaking,thishadbeen

onmymindforawhile.JustthatIwasafraidto

voiceitout.Ididn'ttrustMzi.

Me:Orthatnight,thepolicehadcaughtbothyouand

Mzibuttheylethimgobecausehethrewyouunder

thebus.Imeanwhyelsewouldtheybesurethatyou



killedBandileandhisfriends.Lockingyouupwas

graspingatstrawsunlessthepolicewereworking

withsomeone.

Mzi:Idon'tknow.

Me:Look,I'mjusttellingyouwhatIthink.Youdon't

havetobelieveme.YouknowMzibetterthanIdo...

Isthereperhapsanoldscorehe'dliketosettle?

Sometimestheworstbetrayalcomesfromclose

friendsandfamily.

Heheavedasigh.

***

KamvelihleNgubane

Senzokuhleinterjectedmythoughtsashethrew

himselfbesidemeonthecouch.



Senzo:Whatareyouthinkingabout?

Kamva:Yourememberwhatwetalkedabout.We're

goingtohavetopretendwehaveproblemsinour

marriage.

Senzo:Idon'tunderstandwhyyou'reallowingyour

evilmothertohavecontroloveryourlife.

Kamva:It'snotlikethat,Senzo.Thisistheonly

languagesheunderstands.I'mgoingtohavetobeat

heratherowngame.

Senzo:Weshouldconfronther.

Ishookmyhead.

Kamva:No,that'snotgoingtowork.Mymotheris

verymanipulative.Shecanmakeyoubelievethat

everythingisinyourhead.YousawhowIeasily

believedherwhenshetoldthatshedoesn'thavea

handinmyfather'sdeath.Wegotoheraboutthis,

she'sgoingtospinabelievablestory,andtrustme

whenIsaythatwe'dbebackherewithmore



confusionthananswers.She'sverygoodatplaying

mindgames.

Senzo:ButIdon'tunderstandwhywouldshedothis?

Kamva:Idon'tknow.I'mhurtaboutthis,butI'm

nevergivingherthebenefitofdoubtagain.Igave

heranotherchanceandsheblewit.Worstpart,she

attackedmymarriage.Shecameforherdaughter.It

showsthatshehasnoheart,andI'mnotgoingto

takethislyingdown.Sheisgoingtopay.

Senzo:Areyougoingtoletmeinonyourplan?

Kamva:It'sbetteryoudon'tknowaboutitbecause

you'regoingtotrytotalkmeoutofit.

Senzo:Idon'thaveagoodfeelingaboutthis,Kamva.

Kamva:Shepickedthewrongpersonthistime.She

forgetsthatI'mherdaughterandIcanplaydirty.She

raisedmeandIlearnedfromthebest.Allthat'sleft

isformetobulldozethebest.Shewillknowme.

ThewheelskeptturninginmyheadwhileSenzo

gavemeanincredulouslook.



***

Narrated

Strike:HasMpilotakenthebait?

Mthandeni:Patience.It'sonlyamatteroftime.You

sawhisreactionyesterday.

Strike:HowsureareyouthatMziwaswithMpilo

thatnight?

Mthandeni:That'sthething.I'mnotsure,butI'm

takingagamble.

Strike:Doesn'tsoundpromising.

Mthandeni:Don'tworry,wehavehimrightwherewe

wanthim.Inactualfact,Ihavenothingconcrete

tyingMpilotothesemurders.WhatI'mtryingtodois

turnthemagainsteachother.IfIcan'tbringdown

Mpiloforthis,he'sgoingtohelpmetakedown

QaphelaandMzi.That'sthepeopleIwant.



Strike:Soyou'replantingdoubtinMpilo'sheadso

thatheturnsagainstthem,andtellsyoueverything

heknowsaboutthemandyouarrestthem?

Mthandeni:Yougotit.Thosetwohavebeenevading

thelawfartoomanytimes,andMpilohelpedthem

eachtime.

Strike:Itsoundslikethere'smoretoyouwanting

thembehindbars.

Mthandenismiled,visualizinghisplancomingright

andthetruthtoStrike'slaststatement.

***

MpiloNgubane

Ididn'tknowhowtoprocesseverythingBuhlehad

said.



Mpilo:Ay,you'reconfusingme,Buhle.

Buhle:Therehastobesometruthbehindeverything

I'vesaid.

Mpilo:Ihearyou,butyoumightbewrong.

Buhle:ButImightberight.

Thatwasenoughtogetmethinking.Thedoor

openedandtheguardappearedwithMzibehindme.

Athispresence,mixedemotionsbrewedwithinme.

Buhle:Seeyou.Remembertothinkabouteverything

carefully.

Inodded,andretreated;hereyeslingeringonMzi

beforethedoorenclosedmeandMzi.Hetooka

seat.

Mzi:Youcalledforme,andI'mhere.What'sgoingon?



Mpilo:Ishouldbeaskingyouthat.Itseemsthat

you'replayingme.

Mzi:Isthatso?Whatmadeyoucometothat

conclusion?What'sgoingon?

IcarefullynotedhisfacialexpressionasItalked.

Mpilo:IheardthatyougotStriketosendmebackto

jail.

Mzi:AndwhywouldIdothat?

Mpilo:Idon'tknow.Youtellme.

Mzi:Iseethatyourgirlfriendisplantingnonsensein

yourhead.

Mpilo:Ididn'thearthisfromher.

Mzi:AndIcantellthatshefueledtherumors.

Mpilo:Look,everythingshesaidmakessense.

Mzi:Youknowthisbetterthaneveryonethatthings

canmakesense,butitisn'tnecessarilythetruth.



Mpilo:Mzi,youknowIdealmycardsopenly.That's

thereasonIcametoyouaboutthis...Maybethisis

yourwayofgettingbackatme.

Mzi:Forwhat?

Mpilo:DraftingSomi'sdivorcepapers.

Hethrewhisheadback,andchortled.

Mzi:Weneedtodosomethingaboutyoubeingin

here,becauseitseemsthatprisonisdepletingyour

braincells.Areyouhearingyourself?Doyouthink

thatI'mthatpathetictothrowyouunderthebus

becauseofmymarriagewithSomikazi?After

everythingwe'vebeenthroughwithyou?You're

reallylosingit.

Mpilo:I'mlosingit?Youcallmylifecomingtoahalt

andtheprospectofspendingyearsinjaillosingit?

MycareerisperishingwhileIsitinhere.It'seasyfor

youtosay;you'renottheoneinmyshoes.Moreover,

let'stalk.Whathaveyoudonetogetmeoutofthis



mess?Pleasethinkaboutthatbeforeyoutellme

thatI'mlosingmymind.

Mzi:Youknowwhat?Icanseethatthiswhole

situationisweighingheavilyonyou.Let'sdothis.Go

tothepoliceandtellthemeverythingthathappened

thatnightatthewarehouse.Tellthemthatyouonly

shotdownoneguy.IdidthesameandQapheladid

too.ThabilekilledBandile.Iunderstandthatit'shard

totakethefallforus,soI'mgivingyouthegoahead

totellthetruth.That'sfine,butwakeupandseethat

there'ssomeoneplayingyouanditseemsthat

they'rewinning.Whateveryoudo,don'tmakethe

mistakeofsingingaboutmattersthatdon'thave

anythingtodowiththatnight,becausetrustme,

you'llbestartingawarthatI'mafraidyou'renot

goingtofinish.

Mpilo:Areyouthreateningme?

Mzi:Thisissimple,Mpilo.Tellthepoliceeverything.

Buttheminuteyouthinkofinvolvingbusinessthat

havenothingtodowiththiscase,we'regoingto

haveaproblem.



Iclickedmytongueasthetensionwrappedaround

uslikeaninvisibleserpent.Herosetohisfeet,and

fixedhissuit.

Mzi:IthinkI'mgoingtohaveaproblemwiththis

girlfriendofyours.Weriskedourlivesforher,and

insteadofthankingus,shetalksaboutthingsthat

shehasnoideaabout.She'smakingassumptions

aboutme,andmycharacterandshedoesn'tknow

me.Sheforgetsthattherewasavideoofher

circulatingmonthsago,andshethinksshehasthe

righttojudgeme.Ihatenonsense,Mpilo...Icansee

thatourtempersareflaringsoI'llleaveandcome

backtomorrowsowecanfindawayfoward.I'llask

QaphelaandThabiletocomeseeyousoonbecause

theyhavetheanswersaboutwhosetyouup.

Mpilo:That'stheflippingproblem.Youknowofthe

personsettingupme,butyoukeptmeinthedarkall

thistime.Lackofcommunicationisgoingtobeour

doom,Mzi.



Mzi:Ialsodon'tknowmuch.Wetalkedaboutitin

passing.

*

*
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ThabileMampane

Thabi:We'resorryfornotbeingupfrontabout

everything.It'sjustthatthere'sbeenalothappening.

Betweenthebusiness,findingwaystogetyouout

andmyexams,itslippedourmindsandQaphelahad

todealwithaproblemintheoperation.

Mpilo:Ihearyou,butIneedtogetoutofheresoon.

I'mlosingmymindinhere.

Icouldseetheexhaustioninhisappearance.



Qaphela:I'vefoundoutthatthereissomeoneina

highpositioninfluencingyourarrest.It'smakingit

hardforustogetyououtofhere.

Mpilo:It'sthatnuisance,Mthandeni.He'sprobably

workingwithsomeone.

Qaphela:Rightnow,thebestthingwouldbetopush

thetrialforward.Inaweekormonth'stimeand

discreditNjabuloandStrike'sstatement.We

managetodothat,thejudgehandlingthiscasewill

seethatthere'snotangibleevidence.

Mpilo:Pleasedothat.Inthemeantime,Ineedto

figureoutMthandeni'sgameplan.Iwonderwhathe

wants.

Thabi:TomorrowisBandileandNjabulo'smemorial.

Iwasplanningtogothere.

Mpilo:Doyouthinkthat'sagoodidea?

Thabi:Well,I'mgoingthereforclosure.Seekingthe

apologyInevergotformyhearttofinallybeat

peace.Moreover,Ithinkitwillgivemean

opportunitytotalktoBandile'smom,andperhaps

askhertohandoverthefootageofherhousetothe



police.Hopefullythepolicewillseethatyounever

wenttoseeNjabulothatday.

Mpilo:That'sagoodidea.

Qaphela:Hopefully,theydohavecamerasandthey

haven'twipedoffthefootage.

Thabi:Youcan'thaveamansionforahomewithout

cameras.We'regoingtofindwhatwe'relookingfor.

IheardBandile'smotherisagoodperson.

Qaphela:Doyouthinkaweekwillbeenoughto

prepareforyourtrial?

Mpilo:No,makeittwoorthree.Wedon'twantto

rushthingsandendupmessingeverything.You've

saidityourselfthatsomeoneisworkingtokeepme

inhere.

Qaphela:I'lltalktoyourlawyerandwe'llfighttohave

thetrialhappensooner.

Mpilo:Good.I'lldealwithStrikeandMthandeni.

Thingsseemedtobefallinginplace,andthathope

thathadwiltedwithinmewasslowlyreturning.My



heartwouldfinallybeateasewhenwedogethim

outofhere,andourlivesreturntonormalwithout

thetwodeaddevils.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Iinhaledandexhaleddeeply,deepinthoughtabout

everything.IdialledKamva'snumber,andshe

answeredonthethirdring.

Kamva:Buhle.

Me:Hello,Kamva.

Kamva:WhatcanIhelpyouwith?I'malittlebusy.

Westillhadalongwaytogotorepairour

relationship,butIwasgladweweretalking.And



comingtohermother,thatwasjustagigantic

elephantintheway.

Me:Iwantedtoaskyousomething.

Kamva:I'mlistening.

Me:WhatkindofapersonisMzi?

Shepaused.

Kamva:Ishehittingonyou?

Me:Youcouldsaysomethinglikethat.

Kamva:Doyouwantmetodealwithhim?

Me:No,no.I'mjusttryingtomakesenseofhis

character.Whatkindofpersonishe?

Kamva:Ifindthisodd.WhyareyouaskingaboutMzi?

Ihopeyoudon'thavefeelingsforhim.Heisway

olderthanyou,andhe'smarried.

Me:Whatdoyoutakefor?



Kamva:Mziisthetypetogetineverygirl'spants.

Me:Soyoucouldsaythatheisn'ttrustworthy?

Kamva:Thisissuspicious,Buhle.Whydoyouwant

toknowabouthim?

Me:Kamva,rememberwhenyoucalledmeasking

forThabile'snumbers,Ididn'tinterrogateyouthis

much,soIaskforthesamecourtesy.

Kamva:Thisisn'tthesame,butfine.Whatdoyou

wanttoknow?

Me:Hischaracter.Doeshecomeoffasaperson

whothinksofhimselfonly?Doyouthinkhe'ddo

anythingtosavehisskin,evengoingagainsthis

allies?

Kamva:Well,hetendstobeselfish.Hiswifeisa

livingproofofthat,butIcan'ttellyoumuchabout

him.Idon'tknowhimtothatextent.

MyheartleapedoutofmychestwhenIheard

Thabile'svoice.



Thabi:Ithoughtwetoldyoutoletthisgo.

Me:Thankyou,Kamva.

Ihungup,andwhirledaroundtofaceThabile.

Thabi:Mziisn'tdoinganythingheisn'tsupposedto

do.

Me:ItooktimetoresearchhimandIdiscoveredthat

heisinvolvedindrugsalongwithhisbrother.You're

apartnerintheirhotel.

Thabi:Yes.Whereisthisgoing?

Me:Areyouinvolvedinanyillegalactivities,Thabile

orratherletmerephrase,wasyourfatherdealing

drugs?

Thabi:IguessI'vebeenshelteredmywholelife,

becauseI'venevercomeacrossthatinformation.

Me:Soyounevergoogledyourfather?Theinternet

hasalottosayabouthim.

Thabi:Okay,whywouldIneedtheinternettoknow



myfather?Idon'thavetimetoplay.Idon'tcareit

saysaboutmyfather.Iknowthemanwhoraisedme.

Me:Okay.IwasjusttellingyouwhatIcameacross.I

didn'tmeantomakeyouangry.

Thabi:Wasthereaneedtoinvolvemyfatherinthis

conversation?Youknowthathe'sdead,andyou

knowthepainthatawakenswithinmewhenItalk

abouthim.Whyareyoutakingmeback?

Me:I'msorry.Iwasjustasking.

Thabi:Well,youshouldthinkbeforeyouspeak.You

don'thearmetalkingaboutyourparents.Some

thingsarebetterleftoffinthepast,Buhle.

***

SomikaziNkosi

MziwalkedinthekitchenwhileIwaschopping

peppersontheboard.Hegrabbedacoldbottleof



waterfromthefridge.

Somi:Youdidn'tcomehomeyesterday.

Mzi:Ibookedaroomatthehotel.Ineededtimeto

think.

Somi:Okay.

Mzi:Haveyougonetoseeyourbrothertoday?

Somi:No,ishealright?

Mzi:Youknoweverythingaboutthis.He'snottaking

itwell.Isuggestedhetellsthetruthtomakethings

easierforhimself.

Somi:Butthatwon'twork.Howwillyouhelp

yourselvesgetoutofthiswhenallofyouarebehind

bars?

Mzi:Idon'tknow.We'veneverstruggledtoget

ourselvesoutoftroubleinthepast.Moreoverthisis

supposedtobeeasy.

Somi:I'mafraidyourmoneyandinfluenceisn'tgoing

todoanythingthistime.Weshouldconsult.



Mzi:Asiftheancestorsaregoingtoletusgetaway

withmurder.

Somi:Maybeyoushouldstartpraying.Moreover,

thisBandilewasn'tanangel.Itshouldn'tbehard.

Dontworry,Mpilowillbefine.

Mzi:Thereissomeonepullingthestringsatthetop.

Aknockreverberatedaroundthemanor,andIwiped

myhandswithacloth.

Mzi:I'llseewhoitis.

Ifollowedbehindhim,andheopenedthedoor.

ConfusionstreakedmewhenIsawKamvawith

suitcasesbehindherinthethresholdofthedoor.

Somi:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Kamva:Ineedaplacetocrashinfortonight.Isthat

okaywithyouguys?



MziandIlookedateachother.

Mzi:Iseverythingokay?

Kamva:ProblemswithSenzokuhle,butnothingI

can'thandle.

Mzi:Okay,I'llleaveyoutoit.I'llbeinmystudy.

Mziwheeledthesuitcasesin,andpositionedthem

inside,huddlingtheminthecorner.

Somi:Comein.

Mzistrodeaway,leavingmeandKamva.

Somi:Whatisgoingon,Kamva?

Kamva:Idon'twanttotalkaboutit.



Somi:Youknowthatyoucantellmeanything,right?

Shenodded;shelookeddefeated.

Somi:WhathasSenzokuhledone?

Kamva:Thingsarenotokaybetweenusatthe

moment.

Somi:Okay,comehelpmewiththecooking.Itwill

helptakeyourmindoffthings.

IsohopedthatSenzowasn'tcontagioustoMzi's

cheatingways.

***

NoxoloNdebele

Iwalkedinthehouse,andthrewmyselfonthesofa.



AfterthemeetingIhadwiththeprincipal,mywine

calledformesobad.

Khethiwe:Howdiditgo?

Noxolo:WhereisAnna?

Khethiwe:She'sgonetoseeCindy.

Noxolo:Okay.

Khethiwe:And?

Noxolo:Theytalkedaboutthissixthmonthperiod

manyschoolshaveforpregnantteenagers.They

can'tallowhertoschool.Theybelievethatit'sbetter

forhertobeathomeratherthanatschoolwhere

she'llconstantlybestigmatizedanddiscriminated

against.Youknowhowchildrenare.

Khethiwe:Thisisridiculous.She'sinmatric.

Noxolo:Hesuggestedweoptforhospitalschools.

Khethiwe:IknowofoneinPretoriabutIheardthatit

wasclosedbecauseapparentlyitwaspromoting

teenagepregnancy.



Noxolo:Well,theschoolisafraidoftakingona

pregnantgirl.They'reafraidshemightnotevencarry

thebabytofullterm.

Khethiwe:Iunderstand,butthisishard.

Noxolo:Well,Idon'tthinkthisshouldstopAnna

fromwritingherfinals.She'sregistered,right?

Khethiwe:We'llhearfromher.Thiswillbeatough

yearforher.Honestlyspeaking,I'mstillnothappy

aboutthis.

Shesigheddeeply.

Khethiwe:Trulyspeaking,nomotherwouldbehappy

toseeherteenagedaughterwithnomeansofan

incomefallpregnant.Worstpart,thefatherfledfrom

hisresponsibilities.NowIunderstandhowour

motherfeltwhenIfellpregnantwithBongiwe.

Noxolo:Let'sberealhere,Khethiwe.Childrenofthis

generationcandosomuchbetter.Thecurriculum

educatesthemaboutsex.Contraceptivesand



condomsareavailable.Sometimesthere'sno

excusetofallingpregnantunlessofrape.Then,

we'retalkingadifferentstory.

Khethiwe:Noxolo,it'sbetterthatshe'sbirthingthe

child.Somewomenouttherehappentobe

grandmothersofdeadchildren.

Noxolo:Whataworldwelivein.

***

MpiloNgubane

ThewardenshowedmetoMthandeni'soffice.

Warden:Hekeptnaggingmetoseeyou.

Mthandeni:It'sfine.I'lltakeitfromhere.

Thedoorclosed,andInearedhisdesk,anger



simmeringonsurfacelevel.

Mthandeni:Whatdoyouwant?

Mpilo:Ishouldbeaskingyouthat.

Mthandeni:What?Ithoughtyoucamehereto

confess,notthisnonsense.

Mpilo:WhenImakeitoutofhere,expectalawsuit

forharassmentandunlawfularrest.Youforgetthat

I'malawyerandIknowthelawsbetterthanyoudo.

Mthandeni:Forsomeonewhoknowsthelawsin

depth,yousuckatfollowingthem.WhatcanIhelp

youwith?

Mpilo:I'llbegoingtoyoursuperiors.It'sclearthat

youdon'tknowyourjob.

Mthandeni:You'remorethanwelcometodothat.

Westillhaveawitnesswillingtotestifyagainstyou.

Mpilo:Strikewillnotlastincourt.You'retalking

aboutaguywhochangeshisstatementslikehe's

changingsocks.Nocourtwilltakehimseriously.



Mthandeni:Wellthen,youwillnotbemakingitoutof

hereuntilyougivemewhatIwant,andmyfather-in-

lawwillmakesureofit.

Mpilo:I'mgladwe'regettingsomewhere.Whatdo

youwant?

Mthandeni:IwantyoutohandmetheNkosi

brothersonasilverplatter.You'regoingtotellme

everythingabouttheirdrugoperation,andImean

everything.It'sthemforyourfreedom.

Ifeignedayawn.

Mpilo:Areyousureyoudidn'tfallonyourheadwhile

youwerestillyoung?I'veneveramorestupidcop

thanyou.

Mthandeni:QaphelaandMzikilledmywifeand

they'regoingtogetwhat'scomingtothem.

Ishookmyhead.



Mpilo:You'restillonthat?BlamingQaphelaandMzi

foryourwife'soverdose?Youcandosomuchbetter

thanthis.Nooneshovedthedrugsdownyourwife's

throat.Youcan'tbeblamingotherpeopleforyour

wife'sactions.

Mthandeni:Cocaineisnotajoke,Mpilo.You're

destroyingourcountry,andkillingpeoplewithyour

drugs.

Mpilo:Look,I'msorryaboutyourwifebutnoone

forcedhertousedrugs.Maybeifyouhadbeena

goodhusbandtoher,you'dhavecaughtontoher

addictionearlier.

Mthandeni:Youknownothingaboutmeandmywife.

Mpilo:Iknowthat'swhat'sdrivingyoucrazy,

graspingatstraws.EvenifQaphelaandMziwere

dealingdrugs,whichIknownothingabout,outofall

thesuppliersinthecountry,youpickedtwomen

whorunalegitbusiness?Soundslikemadnessto

me.

Mthandeni:Waituntiloneofyourlovedonesdie



fromthispoisonyou'redistributingaroundthe

country.

Thatshutmymouth.

*

*
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SenzokuhleNgubane

WithKamvahavingmovedout,Iwasn'tinthe

greatestmoodandseemedlikemydaywasgoing

frombadtoworse,whenthedoorbellreverberated

around,andIopenedthedoortocomefacetoface

withZenani.

Zenani:Whereismyniece?

Senzo:DoIlooklikeherkeeper?



Animpassiveexpressionmaskedmyface.

Zenani:Youdon'twanttomakemeangry,boy.Trust

me,that'sthelastthingyouwanttodo.

Senzo:Thisismyhouse,andthere'sthegate.

Zenani:IwanttoseeKamva.

Senzo:Shedoesn'tstayhereanymore.

Zenani:Wheredoyougetthenervetochaseyour

wifeoutofherhome?

Senzo:Isn'tthismyhouse?Ipaidforitwithmyown

money.Whowassupposedtoleave?

Zenani:You'remakingabigmistake,boy.

Senzo:Whatareyougoingtodo?RecruitKamvato

killmelikeyoursisterkilledherhusband?

Zenani:Watchyourwords,becauseI'llroughyouup

sobadandyou'llnotbelieveit.

Senzo:You'regettingonmylastnerve.Takethisup



withyourcheatingniece,andleavemealone.

Zenani:Clearlyyoudon'tknowwhoIam.

Senzo:That'senough.Youshouldleave.

Zenani:You'llknowme.

Shetwirledaroundandtrodaway.Irolledmyeyes,

andclosedthedooroptingtocallKamva.

Senzo:Yourauntwasherebreathingfire.

Kamva:Doyouthinkshehastakenthebait?

Senzo:Yes,Ithinkso.

Kamva:Toopredictable.She'southerepretending

likeshecaresaboutmeyetshe'stheonewho

wantedtoruinmymarriage.

Senzo:Yourmotherandauntieareofadifferentkind

ofbreed.Nowomaninhersanemindwoulddothis

toherchild.

Kamva:You'refightingalostbattle.Don'tdrive



yourselfcrazyquestioningtheirmotives.Partofthis

ismyfault,honestlyspeaking.Iturnedablindeyeto

theevildeedssheinflictedonothers,andnowI'm

surprisedwhenshedoeswhatshedoesbest.You

knowIhatepeoplewhoplaywithme.

Senzo:You'resomethingelse.Irememberthatone

timeyoupushedmeintothepool.

Kamva:What'scomingforNikiweisfarworsethan

anythingIcandotoyou.Iwanthertopayfor

everything.I'mtired.

Senzo:Ilikeitwhenyou'relikethis,butdon'tgoand

getyourselfintrouble.

Kamva:Don'tworry.It'sgoingtobeacleanjob.

Senzo:Youbetterimplementyourplanfast,because

I'mmissingmywiferightnow,andIhopeit'snothing

illegal.

Kamva:Whatdoyoutakemefor?

***



AnnaNdebele

Inmyslumber,adreamdriftedintomyunconscious

state.

Mymotherandauntwithanechoweresayingthings

oftruth,butwhichstungprettybad.

Khethiwe:Youdeserveeverythingthat'shappening

toyou.

Noxolo:Wheredidyouthinkyou'dendup?

Khethiwe:Whereisthisboyyouchoseoveryour

family?

Noxolo:Hesuredidanumberofonyou.Desperation

isnotagoodlookonyou,girl.

Khethiwe:Whatwillyoueat?Whatwillyourchildeat

becauseyou'vegivenawayourbreadtoyour

dropout?

Noxolo:Whereishenow?Heleftyouwithachild



justlikeyourfatherdid.

MyeyesshotopenasIawakenedfrommyslumber,

andexhaleddeeply.

Ireadsomewherethatemotionswefeltduringour

consciousstatecouldfilterintoourdreams,and

rightnowthatguiltandregretofmyactionschurned

withinme.

Secondslater,mymomwalkedin.

Khethiwe:Whyareyoustillasleepatthistime?

Anna:Butma,it'sweekend.

Khethiwe:Sodoesthatmeanyoushouldsleepuntil

kingdomcomes?Wakeup,andgohaveabath.

Asuddenurgetovomitdominatedmybeing,andI



gotuptogoemptythecontentsofmystomach.

***

ThabileMampane

Iwalkedintothehallwherepeoplewerein

abundanceatNjabuloandBandile'smemorial.They

hadalreadycommenced.Atthefront,amanheld

themicinhishand,andIlistenedtohisspeech,

cringinguntilIcouldn'ttakeitanymore.Allthat

angercametoshow.

Man:We'retalkingaboutamanofintegrity-

Thabi:Holditrightthere.

Headspoppedtomydirectionassilenceengulfed

thehall.Buhlewhisperedbesidesme.



Buhle:Whatareyoudoing?

IstalkedpasttherowsofchairsuntilIgottothe

front,andgraspedthemicrophonefromtheman.

Thabi:Whatmanofintegrityareyoutalkingabout?

DidanotherNjabuloandBandilediethatwedon't

knowof?ThisiswhatIhateaboutepilogues.People

bespittingliesaftersomeone'sdeathasifallofus

heredidn'tknowwhatkindofmentheDubeswere.

Wecallaspadeaspade,andthetruthisthatyou're

allmourningforacowardofarapistandarape

apologistwhocondonedhisson'sevildeeds.You

shouldbeashamedofyourselves.ButIunderstand,

thefoodmusthavebeentempting.It'sfreefood

afterall.

Ahandclaspedonmywrist,andIwassuddenly

pulledfromthepulpitbyBuhle,droppingthemic.



Buhle:Whatareyoudoing?Wecametoaskforhelp

andyou'reruiningthings.Whatyou'vedonemight

causeBandile'smomtorefusetohelpus.

Thabi:Oh,please.WasIsupposedtolistentotheir

lies?BandileandNjabuloweredogs,andthey'll

foreverbedogs.Theirdeathain'tgoingtochange

that.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

Zenanihandedmeaglassofwine,andtookaseat

besideme.Igulpeddownafractionoftheredliquid.

Nikiwe:Somethingisnotrighthere.

Zenani:Whatareyoutalkingabout?



Nikiwe:Allofthiswaswayeasy.Ismellarat.

Zenani:Cometothinkofit,MthunziisMIA.He'stoo

quietformyliking.

Nikiwe:Right.Somethingisfishy.Tellme,wouldyou

divorcesomeoneyouloveoverakiss?Amerekiss?

That'sridiculous.Ithoughtwe'dhavetodomoreto

breakthemapart.

Zenani:Weshouldbehappythateverythingis

comingalongright.Menfindithardtoforgive

cheating.

Nikiwe:Youhaveapoint.

Zenani:Let'snotforgetthatthisisthesameman

whofakedhisparalysis.Itseemstomethathelikes

runningawayfromhisproblems.Whenthegoing

getstough,helooksfortheeasywayout.Hedid

thatwithhisthrone,andnowhe'sdoingtheexact

samethingwithhismarriagetoKamva.

Nikiwe:Ihearwhatyou'resaying,butitcan'tbethis

easy.Whenwepursuedthethrone,bloodwasshed.

Wealmostdied,andIsacrificedalotforit,butwe

didn'tendupsittingonthethrone.I'velostalot.



Nothingcomeseasy,Zenani.

Zenani:Iguessyou'reusedtofightingwith

everythingyougotforwhatyouwant.Sometimes

thingsplayoutperfectlywithoutanyhardships.Look

atGogoKhanyisa.Wedidn'thavetoliftafinger.

Nikiwe:Igetyou,butstill.Somethingtellsmethat

thingsarenotastheyseem.Ihaveabadfeeling.

Zenani:DoyouthinkMthunzitoldherthetruth?We

knowKamvalikethebackofourhands.She'dhave

confrontedus.

Nikiwe:Idon'tknow.

Zenani:Orthisbadfeelingyouhavecouldberelated

tothatsangomaweencounteredattheshopping

centre.

Nikiwe:Maybe.

Zenani:Okay,let'sdothis.Tomorrowwhenyougoto

seeKamva,trytogothroughherphonetoclearup

yoursuspicionsanddoubts.IfindeedMthunzitalked,

you'llbeabletopickthatupfromherchatswith

Senzokuhleoranythingworthquestioningthatyou



find.

Nikiwe:That'snotsuchabadidea.

***

ThabileMampane

Aftertheguestswerescatteringtothefoodsection,

BuhleandIapproachedBandile'smomwholooked

utterlydefeatedanddrained.

Buhle:Hello,ma.

Nokulunga:Hello,mychildren.Howareyoudoing?

Buhle:We'refine,andhowareyouholdingup?

Nokulunga:I'mstillbreathing.Beforewegetdeeper

intoanything,Iwantedtotakethetimetoapologise

tobothofyouforthepainmysonandhusbandhas

causedbothofyou.IknownothingIsaycanever



makethingsalright,butIdohopeGodfillsyourlife

withblessingsandprosperousnewbeginnings.

Thabi:Thankyou,ma.Ialsowanttoapologisefor

thewayIbehavedearlieron.

Nokulunga:It'sokay.Iunderstand.

Buhle:Ma,wewerehopingforyourassistance.

Thabi:Buhleisright.Wewerehopingyoucouldgive

usaccesstoyourhome'sfootagetwoweeksbefore

yourhusband'sdeath.

Nokulunga:That'snotaproblem.I'lllookintoit,but

usuallythefootageiswipedoutattheendofthe

month.

Buhle:Pleasetry.

Myphonebeepedinmypocket,anindicationofa

message.Isteppedawayfromthetwo,andreadthe

message.*Meetmetomorrowatthehotel,5pm

sharp.Kamva.*



Iwonderedwhatshewanted.

*

*
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SimnikiweMkhize

Somi:Pleasecomein.

Sheusheredmeinsidetothelounge.

Nikiwe:How'smydaughter?

Somi:She'snotsharinganythingwithme,butshe's

betterthanshewasyesterday.

Nikiwe:Okay,Isee.Thankyoufortakingherin.She

couldhavecometomethough.

Somi:Itakeherasasister.



Nikiwe:That'sgoodtohear.

Somi:Wouldyoulikeanythingtodrinkoreat?

Nikiwe:No,thankyou.Ihadafullbreakfast.

Somi:Okay.I'llleaveyoutwototalk.

ShewalkedawayasIstalkedtowardsaindividual

sofa,sittingacrossKamva.

Nikiwe:Howareyoufeeling?

Kamva:I'mfine.

Nikiwe:Areyousure?IknowyouloveSenzokuhle.

Kamva:Itisn'ttheendoftheworld.

Nikiwe:Whydidn'tyoucometostaywithmeand

Zenani?Idon'tthinkit'sagoodideaforyoutostay

withamarriedcouple.

Kamva:Iwasn'tplanningonstayinglong.You

rememberwhatwetalkedabout?Ispoketoyou

aboutgoingtoMozambiqueforalittlewhile,and



youvolunteeredtogowithme?

Nikiwe:Yes?

Kamva:I'vebookedflightsforus.Weleaveintwo

days.

Nikiwe:Isn'tthattoosoon?

Kamva:Wedoneedavacation,ma.Ithinkyou'll

agreewithmewhenIsayalothashappenedthe

pastfewmonths.Fromyoubeingaccusedof

murdertomiscarryingandmycrumplingmarriage,

weneedabreak.

Ifiddledwithmycellphone,andpretendedtoKamva.

Nikiwe:Oh,myphoneisdead.Pleaseborrowyours

soIcaninformZenaniaboutthis.

Kamva:Okay,thereitis.

Shepointedtotheglasstable.



Kamva:I'mgoingtothetoilet.

Nikiwe:Okay.

Whenshedeparted,Ihastilyreachedforher

cellphonescrolledthroughherappsandcalllog.

Nothingseemedsuspicious.Itseemedthatshe

hadn'tbeenincontactwithherhusbandindaysand

forMthunzi,therewasnothing.IcalledZenani,my

eyesskimmingthearea,alertasIspokeinwhispers

tomysister.

Nikiwe:I'vefoundnothingsuspicious.

Zenani:See?Itoldyou.

Nikiwe:Okay,she'sboughtairplaneticketsforusto

Mozambique.Weleaveintwodays.

Zenani:Soshewasseriousaboutthat?Takethat

timetoconvincehertotakeSenzoforeverythinghe

has.



Nikiwe:Weneedtobesmartaboutthis.Remember

thatSenzocanwinthisbyprovingthecheating

allegationsagainstKamva.

Zenani:You'reright.Wedidn'tthinkthisthrough.I'll

seewhatIcando.

Nikiwe:Okay.Wehavetofindawaytopinthisallon

Senzo.

Kamvacameback.

Nikiwe:Oh.Pleasedon'tforgettobuymeswimwear.

Zenani:We'lltalk.

Ihungup.

Kamva:Soiseverythinginorder?

***



BuhlenkosiMalinga

IhuggedMpilo'sshirttomychest,intoxicatedbyhis

fadingscentonthecleanshirt.Iusedahangerto

placetheshirtintohiswardrobe.

Eversincehewasarrested,Iwouldmakeoccasional

tripstohisapartmenttomakesureeverythingwas

inorder.

Iwalkedoutofhisbedroom,andlookedaroundthe

space-adjoinedkitchenandsittingroomwithblack

andwhitefurnishings.Ipickedupthekeys,andmy

purse,preparingtoleavewhenthedoorsuddenly

opened.

Myeyespoppedwheninallherglory,Mpilo'smother

walkedthroughthedoorwithayoungbeautifulgirl

behindher.Irememberedtheintroductionsofthe



NgubaneswhenIwassupposedtomarry

Senzokuhle,butthingsdidn'tgoaccordingly.Mpilo

andsomeladhetalkedtohereandthere-ifI

rememberedwell,hisnamewasNqaba-werethe

onlyoneswhodidn'tparticipateintheceremonies

beforethetraditionalweddingsoIhadnevermet

them.Theywheeledintheirsuitcases.

Mpilo'smom:Whatareyouwaitingfor?Showusto

ourrooms.

Ididn'tknowwhattodo.

Me:Morning.

Mpilo'smom:Youseemfamiliar.Anyway,whatare

youdoinginmyson'splace?

Me:Icameheretocleanandcheckwhether

everythingwasinorder.



"Youmightnotrememberme,butI'mHappyandthis

isMpilo'smother."

Ismiled,andnodded.

Mpilo'smom:Thisgirlisslow.Shehasn'teven

offeredussomethingtodrink.

Me:Pleasesitdown.I'llseewhatIcanpreparefor

you,butMpilohasn'tgoneforgroceryshoppingin

weekssowe'renotspoiltforchoice.

Mpilo'smom:Whereisthisgirlfrom?Whywould

Mpilobuygrocerieshimself?Aren'tyouthehelp?I

don'tevenunderstandwhyyou'recallingyourboss

byhisname.

Ididn'tcorrecther.Ididn'tknowwhereMpilo

categorizedmeinhislifesoIdidn'twanttobe

forwardbyintroducingmyselfashisgirlfriend

consideringIwasSenzo'sex-bride,butshedidn't

seemtorecogniseme.



Me:Iwantedtoextendmycondolencesforyour

husband'sdeath.

Mpilo'smom:You'retoolate,sisi.Thattrainhas

alreadyleft.

Happy:Ma,please.

Theystrodetothekitchen,andplantedthemselves

onthehighchairstuckedunderabuilt-intable.

Mpilo'smom:Thisgirlremindsmeofapornstar.

Myeyeswrinkledinconfusion.

Happy:Ma,whatdoyouknowaboutporn?

Mpilo'smom:I'mtalkingaboutthatgirlyoushowed

meonceinavideo.It'sher,isn'tshe?

Happy:Ma,we'rehereaboutMpilo.



Mpilo'smom:Idon'twantsuchgirlsaroundmyson.

Nextthing,Mpilowillalsobetrendingformakinga

video.She'llbeabadinfluence.

Happy:Ma,you'remakingthepoorgirl

uncomfortable.

Mpilo'smom:Thisdoesn'tevenmakesense.Why

wouldagirlfromroyaltybethehelp?Maybeher

familydisownedherafterthatdisgrace.

Ishookmyheadandbitbackasigh,headingtothe

kitchen.

***

KamvelihleNgubane

Iwalkedintothehotel,andimmediatelyacool

breezehitme.MyphonewaspressedtomyearasI

conversedwithmyhusband.Isnakedtothe



reception.Peoplebustledaroundme.Intheother

hand,Ihadabriefcase.

Kamva:DoessheknowMpiloandBuhlearedating?

Senzo:Idon'tknow,butIwantedhertostayback

home.Youknowshe'sfullofdrama.

Kamva:Tellmeaboutit.MaNdlovuisgoingtogive

Buhleatoughtime,andrightnowtheoddsare

againsther.TheminuteshefindsoutthatBuhleis

datingherson,allhellwillbreakloose.I'mtellingyou.

Senzo:Whatareyoudoingrightnow?

Kamva:Gettingmyplanintomotion.

Senzo:Iwanttoseeyou.

Kamva:LetmedealwithwhatIhavetodo,andI'll

checkmyselfintoaroom.

Senzo:Okay,you'llletmeknow.

Iendedthecall,asThabilepattedmyshoulder,

startlingme.



Kamva:Youscaredme.

Thabi:Followme.Qaphelaisoutatthemoment.

Wenagivatedtothetopfloorwherethepenthouse

apartmentwaslocated.Sheshowedmein,andwe

occupiedthecouch.

Thabi:Whatisthisabout?Itsoundsserious.

Ipositionedthebriefcaseonthetable.

Kamva:Openit.

Thabi:Whatisinside?

Shereachedforthebriefcase,andopenedit.Stacks

ofnoteswerepackedinthecase.Shegaspedin

shock,andgavemeaquestioninglylook.



Thabi:Kamva,whatisthisfor?Whatisallthis

moneyfor?

Kamva:Iwant5kilosofcocaine.Themoneywillbe

enough,rightoryouneedmore?

Thabi:Forgetaboutthemoney.Whatisgoingon

here?Howdoyouevenknowwedeal?

Kamva:I'mpartofthefamilynow,andSomi's

tonguetendstoloosenwhenheavilyintoxicated.

Icouldseeherhesitation.

Thabi:Whydoyouneedsocoke?Ihopeyou'renot

using.

Kamva:That'snoneofyourbusiness.Areyougoing

tohelpmeorshouldIfindanothersupplier?

Thabi:Thisisridiculous.Whydidyoucometome

insteadofgoingtoMzi?

Kamva:ThisissomethingIdon'twanttheminvolved



in,andI'dappreciateitifthisstaysbetweenus.

Thabi:Fine,letmeseewhatIcando.Weusually

don'torderextra,butlet'ssee.

Shehauledouthercellphone,andcalledsomeone.

Thabi:Dowehaveanyextramerchandise?

Ilistenedinvoluntarily.

Thabi:Great.Mass...15kilos?...Okay,package5

kilosformepleaseandsendmethequotation...I'll

talktoQmyself.

Shelookedatmeafterendinghercall.

Thabi:I'llmakethedeliverytoyoutomorrow.

Kamva:Thankyou.Assoonaspossible.



Thabi:Whatdoyouplantodowithit?Youwantto

distribute?Inevertookyouforacriminal.

Kamva:Makesthetwoofus.Somethingtellsme

thatyou'remuchworsethanIcouldeverbe.

***

NoxoloNdebele

Iawakenedassoonasanexcruciatingpainhounded

mylowerabdomen.ThepainstungsomuchthatI

couldn'tholdinmygroansandcries.

Itfeltlikemyinsidesweretornapart,andaknife

piercedthroughme.Moisturegatheredbetweenmy

legs,andIliftedmyblankettoseebloodstreaking

mysheetsandsmearedonmyskin.

Thiscouldn'tbeperiodpains-thepainwastoo



intense.IfeltlikeIwasdying.Igruntedinextreme

pain,untilIslippedintoanunconsciousstate-the

paintoomuchtobear.

*

*
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ThabileMampane

Aftertwohoursbeingcoopedupintheauditorium

formyexam,Iwasfinallygladtobeoutofthehall

intothefreshair.

Dimpho:Howdidyouwrite?

Thabi:IthinkIdidwell,butIdon'twanttogetmy

hopeshigh.

Therehadbeenalotofhappeningsthatpulledmy



attentionfrommybooks.Usuallywhenunoccupied,

IthoughtalotaboutBandileandNjabulo.Ikilled

fatherandson,andnomatterhowmuchthey

deserveditandhowjustificationIattemptedto

convincemyselfof,Itookawaythelivesofpeople

andthatdidn'tsitwellwithmeatall.

ButIknewthatinordertotoughenup,IdidwhatI

hadtodo,andtheworldwouldbeabetterplace

withoutthosetwobastards.

Dimpho:I'llcatchyoulater.GreetBuhleforme.

Thabi:Okay.

Ihardlyhadtimeanymoretocementmyfriendships

sinceIwasfallingdeeperintocrimeandIwas

outgrowingalotofthings.Dimphowalkedawayto

joinanotherclusterofstudents.

Ireachedformycellphoneinmysidebag,and



switchediton.Immediatelynotificationsfloodedmy

phonesinceithadbeenoffsincelastnightsoI

couldcoverthetheory.Therewasamissedcall

fromQaphelafromlastnight,andonethismorning.

Icalledhim,andheansweredonthefourthring.

Thabi:I'mjustseeingyourmissedcalls.What'sup?

Qaphela:Whywouldyougiveabatchawaywithout

talkingtome?

Thabi:Aclientapproachedmeindesperateneed.

Qaphela:Who'sthisperson?Youknowwecan't

workwithjustanyone.

Thabi:Iknow,butItrustthem.Moreoveritwasa

once-offthing.

Qaphela:Ihearyou.Whathappenedtostayingaway

fromthebusinessforthemeanwhile?

Thabi:You'reirritatingmewithyourthousand

questionsnow.Don'tforgetthatyou'retheonewho

draggedmeintothisbusiness.Allofthishas

strippedawaymyconscienceandmymoral



standing.Thisiswhatyouwantedandyou'vegotit.

Nowleavemealone.AsifIaskedtobeinvolvedin

allthisshit.

Iclickedmytongue,droppingthecallandheadedto

myroom.Iwantedtocooksomething,butmyheavy

heartcouldn'tallowmetodoanythingatthe

moment.Ilaidbackonmybed,doggedby

indescribableemotions.

Anincomingcallfrommymotherdisplayedonthe

screenandIpickedup.

Thabi:Hello,ma.

Kamogelo:Howareyou,mychild?

Thabi:Notsowell.Allthechangesthathave

happenedinthepastmonthsareoverwhelmingme.

Kamogelo:Understandably,mychildbutkeep

pushing.You'llbefine.Haveyouthoughtabout

goingbacktotherapy?



Thabi:Idon'thavetimeforthat.

Kamogelo:Youprobablyhaven'thealedfromyour

father'sdeath,andwhatthoseboysdidtoyou.

Thabi:Ithoughttheirdeathswouldbringme

satisfaction,butit'sdonenothing,ma.Iwanted

themtosuffersomuchmorethanIdid,butatthe

sametime,keepingthemalivewould'vecreated

moreproblems.

Kamogelo:Youdidwhatyouhadtodotokeepthem

fromcausinganymoreharminthefuture.

Thabi:Iguess.

Kamogelo:Honestly,Thabile,thisisnotthelifeI

wantforyou.

Thabi:Iknow,mabutI'malreadyintoodeep.

Kamogelo:Youlivebythebullet,you'lldiebyit.It's

notsafe,andI'mnottryingtoscareyou.Lookwhat

happenedtoyourfather.

***



KamvelihleNgubane

Iquicklylockedmymother'sbedroomdoor,and

tossedthebagofcokeonthebed.Thabihad

deliveredtometwo2.5kilosofcoke.Idecidedto

putonebatchinmymother'ssuitcase,becauseI

didn'twantthemtocatchontomyplanwiththe

heavinessofthisproduct.Iwheeledhersuitcase

huddledinacornertothebed,andlaiditoutonthe

bed.

Iunzippedthesuitcase,andIcarefullytookoutthe

foldedclothes,layingthemonthebed.Underneath

therewasanotherziptoafabriccoatingtheinside

ofthesuitcase,Iopenedit.Afterpositioningthe

cocaine,Izippeditup,andplacedtheclothesinthe

orderIfoundthem.Ipresseddownontheclothes,

andzippedthecasebeforereturningitwhereIfound

it.



Myheartcouldn'ttakeitanymore,tearsstreamed

downmycheeks.Thiswasthesamewomanwho

raisedme,andtodayIamthinkingofframingher.

Somuchangerbrewedwithinme,butthatdidn't

takeawaytheloveIhadformymother.Honestly,I

neverlackedforanythingandthatwasbecauseof

her.Idebatedsomuchwithmyself;thepainpulling

atmyheartstrings.

Kamva:I'msorry,mabutyoucan'tgoonhurting

peopleanymore.I'veforgivenyouagainstalllogic

anddespitethedamningaccusations,butyou've

fallenintoyouroldtricks.Ihopeprisonhelpsyou

rethinkyourpastactionsandhowyourwrongdoings

havehurtotherpeople.Iknowyou'llhavealotof

timeonyourhandsforselfreflection.Ihopeyou'll

comeoutabetterperson,becausedespite

everything,Iloveyou.

Ibreathedinandout.



Kamva:Iloveddadtoo,andifyou'retruly

responsibleforhisdeath,you'llunderstandwhyI

neededtodothis.Youmightneverunderstandmy

reasoningbehindthis,butneitherwillIunderstand

whyyoudecidedtoplayGodandtookawaypeople's

lives.

Iwipedmycheeksvigorouslyofthetears,andwent

tounlockthedoor,retreatingfromthebedroom.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

IrushedintothehospitalwhereAuntieNoxwas

admitted.Fearoftheunknownhadconsumedme.

ShewastheclosetpersonIhadforaparent,and

eveninthepastweeks,wedidn'tinteractmuchbut

losingherwouldfurthershattermyheart.Atthe

receptionarea,ImentionedhernameandsaidIwas



herniece,andtheyallowedmetogothroughtoher

ward.Ipassedbythewaitingroomfirst,andIwent

togreetAunt'ssister.Shedidn'tlooktoowell,and

darkcirclessurroundedhereyes.

Me:Hello,ma.

Ijoinedheronthebench.

Khethiwe:Hello,Buhle.

Me:IcameassoonasIcould.Whathappenedto

Aunty?

Khethiwe:Herscreamswokeusuplastnight.She

wasbleedingandpassedoutandIgotaneighbor

withacartobringhertothehospital.

Me:Havetheysaidanything?

Khethiwe:Well,atfirstIthoughtshewashavinga

miscarriage,butthedoctorssaidthatitwas

anythingbutpregnancy.



Me:Idon'tthinkAuntywouldbehappyabout

carryingKwanele'schild.Willshebeokaythough?

Khethiwe:Hopefully.They'rerunningtestsonherto

identifythecause.

Me:I'mhopingthatsheisn'tsufferingfromafatal

illness.

Khethiwe:She'llbefine.

Me:She'sallIgot.Ican'tlosehertoo.Notafter

losingbothmymotherandfatherinthespanofa

year.

Khethiwe:Clearlyyoudon'tknowNoxolo.Mysister

isafighter.She'llpullthrough.

Iprayedforhertorecover.

***

Narrated



Mzidroveinthenightfall,headedtohishome.His

phonewasonspeakerasheconversedwithhis

youngerbrother.

Qaphela:We'vemanagedtogetadateforMpilo's

trial.Heisahigh-profileperson,andpeoplewantthe

verdictassoonaspossible.Thatworkedinour

favour.

Mzi:Okay,that'sgood.HasMpilomanagedto

alienateStrike?

Qaphela:Ihavenoidea,butourproblemisthatcop.

Hewantsusbehindbarssobadlythathe'smaking

thingshardforMpilo.

Mzi:Wejustkillhimandhisfather-in-law.

Qaphela:No,it'sgoingtomakethingsworse.We

needtothinkofsomethingelse.

Mzi:Let'sfindsomeonewecanpinthiswholething

on.Mthandeniwillnotbeabletodoanything.He's

graspingatstraws.



Qaphela:Thatmightwork,butthequestioniswho.

YouknowIhateinvolvinginnocentpeopleinour

dealings.

Mzi:We'llthinkofanenemy.Look,we'lltalklater.I'm

home.

Mzipressedtheremoteforthegatetohishome,

anditslidopen.Hedrovein.

Qaphela:Ithoughtyouwereonlycomingbackon

Friday.

Mzi:Wesealedthedealearly.You'llbehappyto

knowthatanotherbranchofthehotelwillbebuiltin

CapeTown.

Qaphela:That'sgreatnews.

Mzi:We'lltalkaboutthisoveraglassofwhisky.

Qaphela:Andsomehotchicks.

Asmilecreepeduponhisface.



Mzi:HaveyouforgottenthatI'mmarried?

Qaphela:Thathasneverstoppedyou.

Thecallended,andafterparkingthecar,hiseyes

drankinLwando'scarinhisyard.Themanwas

spendingtoomuchtimewithhiswife,andhewas

alreadysuspiciousaboutthem.Hepacedtothe

house,andpouredhimselfaglassofwhisky,gulping

downthebitterliquidbeforeskippingupthestairsto

hisbedroomtoridhissuit,andhaveahotshower

beforeretreatingtosleep.

Hissuspicionswereconfirmedasheheardmoans

emergingfromhisbedroom.Hepeeredinsidethe

bedroom,discreetlyandimagesofLwandothrusting

hiswifefilledhismind,arisinganger.

Itseemedthatsomeonedidn'ttakehiswarnings

serious,andMziwasn'tonenottofollowthroughon



histhreats.

*

*

62

SimnikiweMkhize

IwalkedintomyroomwithZenani.Kamvahad

momentarilyslidout.Iwalkedtomysuitcaseand

wheeledittothesofatuckedagainstawallinthe

room.Ipickeditupandlaiditonthesofa.

Nikiwe:Shit,Iswearthissuitcasehasgottenheavier.

Zenani:Youpackedlikeyou'reneverreturning.

Nikiwe:ThisholidayisexactlywhatIneededthough.

Zenani:Youmustenjoyyourselfbutdon'tlosesight

ofwhatwe'redoing.



Itookouttheswimwearandtoiletriesfromthe

shoppingbagsdanglinginmyhand,andplaced

theminside.

Zenani:Iwantustotakethingsanotchup.Infact,I

havealreadydonesomethingthatisgoingtoget

thingsheatedup.

Nikiwe:Whatareyoutalkingabout?

Zenani:Idon'twantyoutothinktoomuchaboutthis.

Isealedthesuitcase.Iletoutadeepsighandlooked

atmysister,uneasinessoverwhelmingme.

Nikiwe:AmItheonlyonewhogetsthisfeelingthat

somethingisgoingtogowrong?Icanfeelitinmy

bloodthatsomethingisbrewing.

Zenani:AnythingotherthanstormI'mgoingtorain

oneveryone,I'mgood.Whatmakesyoufeeluneasy?

Nikiwe:Idon'tknow.Itcouldperhapsbethisalltrip.



Zenani:Soyouwanttocancel?

Nikiwe:No,mydaughterneedsme.Afterall,I'mthe

reasonherlifeisinshambles.

Zenani:Iknow,butitwillbeworthitsoon.We'llsoon

bebuyingeverythingcashwithoutanyworries.

Nikiwe:We'llsee.

Zenani:Buthonestly,thisshouldbethelastscam

wepulloff.AfteracquiringSenzokuhle'sassets,

hopefullywe'llbesetforlife.Giventhathe'llcontinue

makingmoneywithhiscompany.Thisthingof

makingenemiesallovertheworldisgoingtocost

us.

Nikiwe:IdoubtSenzoisgoingtogivehalfofhis

assetstosomeonehemetafewmonthsago.

Zenani:Italkedabouttakingthingsanotchup.We're

notgoingtobackdown.Wereallydidn'tlookatthis

atallangles.Senzohasasharkforalawyerinhis

corner.

Nikiwe:You'retalkingaboutthatbrotherofhiswho's

gettingblueballsinaprisoncell?



Zenanichortled.

Zenani:Youfindhumorinthemoststupidthings,

Nikiwe.

Nikiwe:I'mjustwonderingwhetherthey'llbeableto

converthiminside.Rememberthathe'salawyer,

andheprobablyhasalotofenemies.Idon'tseehim

gettingoutofthismessanytimesoon.

Zenani:Weshouldactuallyinvestigatethismatter,

andfindoutwhatreallywentdownthatnight.We

mightunravelalotofsecrets,andfindsomething

wecanuseagainstthatsquad.

Nikiwe:You'reright.Hisstorydoesn'taddupatall.

It'sflawed.Itellyou.

***

SenzokuhleNgubane



Irelaxedinmyoffice,mymindvacantofthemess

Mpilowasentangledin,andmywife.Mypeacewas

disturbedbyAmandaburstingthroughthedoor,and

approachedmydesk.

Amanda:I'msorryfornotknocking,butthisisurgent.

We'vebeengettingcallsaskingforyourcomment,

andit'sgettingtiring.

Sheshovedhertablettomeandanarticlewas

displayedonthescreen.

Royaltroubles.Theheadingread.

TherewasapictureofMpilo,andunderneathitwas

thephotographofMthunziandKamvakissing.

Angerboiledwithinme.Questionsroamedinmy

head.IhopedthatKamva'smomwasnotbehind

this.



Senzo:Bloodyparasites.Don'ttheyknowwhereto

drawtheline?

Isighedandscrolleddowntheparagraphs,reading.

Senzo:TheNgubanenameisinshambles.Fora

royalandrespectedclan,theyhavetoomuch

skeletonsintheircloset.Itakewe'veallbeen

followingthecaseoftheyoung,notoriouslawyer

MpiloNgubanewhowasrecentlyarrested.I'mnot

thelawandthereforeIcan'twritemuchaboutthe

ongoinginvestigationasIdonothaveallthefacts

aboutthecase,butIcansaythismuchthatwhere

thereissmoke,thereisfire.

Ishookmyhead,theboldnessofthiswriter.

Senzo:Tothenextroyal,you'llseethatIhave

attachedaphotographthatprovesthatthewifeof



SenzokuhleNgubanehasbeencheatingonher

husbandof6months.AllI'vediscoveredisthatthis

particularmanisknownforneverholdingdown

anythinginhislifeforlongotherthanhiscompany.

Oneminute,talksofhimbeingparalyzedcirculated,

andthenexthemakesamiraculousrecovery.

Iskippedafewparagraphs,angerbrewing.

Senzo:FromtheDubemen'sdeathtoMpilo'sarrest

andSenzokuhle'swife'sinfidelity,alotofnegativity

hasbeensurroundingthisfamily.

Ipushedthetabletaside.

Senzo:Thisisnonsense.GetmeincontactwithMr

Zulu.I'mgoingtosuethispublicationfordefamation

ofcharacter.

Amanda:Idofeelthatshecouldhaveconstructed

thearticlealittlebetter,butifshestatedfactsand



providedproof,I'mafraidthere'snothingyoucando.

Iclickedmytongueandmyphonevibratedonthe

underapileofpapers.

Senzo:Leaveme.

Shecollectedhertablet,andglidedaway,closingthe

doorbehindher.

Senzo:Nhlakanipho.

Nhla:Senzokuhle,isn'titenoughMpilo'sarrestis

bringingbadpublicitytoourname?Yourwifehadto

goandcheatonyouwithinthefirstyearofyour

marriage,andnowit'ssplashedalloverthenews.

Senzo:Soyou'veheard?

Nhla:Idon'tlikeinvolvingmyselfinyouraffairs,but

thisisgettingoutofhand.Howarepeoplesupposed

totrustmyleadershipwhenmyownfamilycan't



keeptheiraffairsinorder?I'mnotsayingthatyou

can'tmakemistakes,butthisisreflectingbadlyon

ourfatherwhospentyearsbuildingthisfamily.We

losthimandsuddenlyallofyouarespirallingoutof

control.FromSomikazibeingmarriedtoanallegedly

drugdealertoMpilo,isbadenough.Nowyou?

Senzo:Whatareyoutalkingabout,becauseit'sthe

samefatherwhogotmemarriedtoKamva.Wasn'tit

dadwhoarrangedthemarriagebetweenSomikazi

andMzi?Pleasedon'tstartwithme.I'malready

dealingwithacrisis,andyouwanttoaddontoit.

Becausewe'reroyalty,thatdoesn'tmeanwe're

perfect.We'rehumanslikeeveryoneelseandwe're

boundtomakemistakes.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Me:Howareyoufeeling?



MyhandsengulfedAuntie'sone.Iwasgladthatshe

wasawake.Sheshiftedslightlyinherhospitalbed.

Me:Yougaveusquiteascare,Aunty.

Noxolo:Whenhaveyouknownmeasaquitter?I'ma

fighter,Buhle.Youknowthis.

Me:That'swhyI'mgladyou'restillhere.Losingyou

wouldbreakme.Idon'tsaythisalot,butyou've

alwaysbeenamotherfiguretomefromayoungage.

WhenmamawasdealingwithKwanele'sabuse,you

weretheretosupportus.You'vealwaysprotected

me.Youriskedyourlifetogetjusticeformymother.

Thatsaysalotaboutyourgoodheart.You'reagood

womanwhodoesn'tmindgoingtoanylengthsfor

herlovedonesandthat'swhatIloveaboutyou.

You'reselfless,andIwantyoutoknowthatyou're

appreciated.Iloveyou,andyoucannotleaveusuntil

justiceisservedformymotherandfather.Notuntil

yougetwhatyourheartdesires.

Noxolo:Thisissoadorable.You'regoingtomake



mecry,andyouknowhowmuchIhatethat.Come

givemeahug.

Ishookmyheadathersilliness,liftingmybuttfrom

thechairandembracedher.

Noxolo:Iloveyoutoo.

Itfeltgoodtobeinherarms.Thatmotherlylove

radiatedoffher.Iwasalwaysgratefultohaveherin

mylife.Mostofthetime,shehadbeenmypillar.

Noxolo:Youknowallofthishasgottenmeto

rethinkmystanceinmylife.Yousaidsomething

aboutfulfillingmyheart'sdesires.I'vealways

wantedtogivebirth,andhaveanopportunityat

beingamother.Butwithmelivingontheedge,

gettinginandoutoftroubleovertheyears,Ididn't

thinkbringingababyintothisworldwouldbeideal.

Me:You'removingatthespeedoflight.Youdon't



evenhaveaman,orhaveImissedoutonalotthe

pastfewweeks?

Noxolo:Don'tplaymewithmelikethat.

Welaughedaswecontinuedtalkingabout

everythingandanythingandhernewfound

enthusiasmabouthavingababy.

Me:Adoptioncouldalsobeagoodidea.I'mhere,

youknow.Youmightjustwanttotakemeunder

yourwing.

Noxolo:Please.WhatwouldIdowitha19yearold

whohasseenitall?

***

SimnikiweMkhize



Wewalkedintotheairport,andasusualpeople

swarmedaround,walkingupanddownwiththeir

owncollectionofbags.Thatbadfeelingwormedits

wayintomyheartagain.Somethingwasgoingtogo

wrong.Icouldfeelit.

IcalledouttoKamvawhowaswalkinginfrontofme.

Nikiwe:Kamva,Idon'tthinkweshouldgo.

Shepivotedandcametomewithpuzzlement

writtenonherface.

Kamva:Why,what'sgoingon,ma?

Nikiwe:Idon'thaveagoodfeelingaboutthis.We

mightboardthatflight,andenduplosingourlives.

Kamva:Maybeyou'rejustnervous.We'llbefine,ma.

Nikiwe:Areyoulisteningtome?We'lltryanotherday,

butfornow,Ican'tkeepignoringthisfeelingand



regretitlater.

Kamva:Ihearyou,ma.

Suddenlyapolicedogleashedstartedtocircle

aroundmyhugesuitcase.Igazedatthecopbehind

it.

Nikiwe:Pleasegetawayyourdogawayfromus.It's

scaringus.

Thedogwaspersisted,pokingitsheadatmy

suitcase.

Nikiwe:Wewerejustabouttoleave,officer.

Cop:I'mafraidnot.Haveyougonethroughthe

checkpoint?

Nikiwe:No,weweregoinghome.



Ifeltlikekickingthisdog.

Cop:Mam,I'mgoingtoneedyoutoopenyourbag.

Nikiwe:WhatdoIneedtodothatfor?Youexpect

metodothatinfrontofeveryone?

Cop:Mam,youhavenothingtohide,right?Soplease,

letusdoourjob.

Irolledmyeyes,andgaveinwithasigh.

Nikiwe:Fine,onlybecauseIwanttogohome.

Iunzippedthecase.Thisdogstillhadn'tstopped

barkingandalreadyheadswerepoppinginmy

direction.

Nikiwe:Satisfied?

Cop:Animalshaveasixthsense,andIbelievethat



youhavesomethingofsuspicioninyourbag.Take

outtheclothes.

Anothercopapproachedus.

Nikiwe:Thisisharrasment.Youhavenorightto

humiliatemelikethis.

Cop:Searchher.Doggiehereissensingsomething.

Thecopwhohadjustarrivedstartedtalkingoutmy

clothingandsearchedthroughmysuitcase.

Nikiwe:Areyouhappy?Youevengotpeopletakinga

videoofthis.Thisismadness.

Thecoprummagingthroughmybelongingsspoke

up."You'vespoketoosoon.IthinkIseesomething."

Sheopenedanotherzip,andsecondslaterablockof

somethingwrappedinakindoffoillingeredinhis



hand.IthinkIhadaslightideawhatitwas,andI

couldn'thelpbutbeshockedandpuzzled.

Cop:Whatdowehavehere?

Theothercoppiercedtheblockwithasmallknife,

andawhitepowderglistenedontheknife.Iwas

staringperplexedashetastedthepowder.

Thecopstraightenedhisback,andlookedat

me."Mam,you'reunderarrestforbeingin

possessionofdrugs."Theonewiththedogstepped

back.Myheartfelltotheground.Notthisagain.I

couldn'tbearrestedagain.

Nikiwe:Youcan'tarrestme.Thosedrugsarenot

mine.

Cop:Theyallsaythat.

Nikiwe:DoyouthinkI'dbeasstupidastocarry



drugsintoansecuritytightestablishment?Those

drugsarenotmine.Youhavetolistentome.

Cop:Mam,youwouldn'tbethefirstone.Soplease

co-operate,andfollowus.

Nikiwe:I'mnotgoinganywhere.I'venevertouched

drugsinmylife.Kamva,pleasetellthem.

Shedidn'tsayanything,andInarrowedmyeyes,

connectingthedotsandratherthetruthstaringme

rightintheface.

Nikiwe:Youdidthis,didn'tyou?

Kamva:Ma,Ican'tbelieveyourightnow.Allthese

years.Sothisiswhereyourmoneycomes.Ididn't

expectthisfromyou.WhydidIneversuspect

anything?

Nikiwe:Officers,I'mbeingframedhere.

Kamva:Officers,mymotherisright.Theremustbe

anotherexplanationforthis.



Oh,seemedlikesomeonegrewsomeballs.

*

*

63

BuhlenkosiMalinga

IpassedbythepolicestationtoseeMpilo.Imissed

himsomuch,andthefactthatmyhopewaswilting

witheachpassingdaybotheredme.Hehadbeen

arrestedforweeksnow,anditwasunfairandunjust

tohim.

Asmypresencegracedthepolicestation,myjaw

clenchedwhenIsawMpilo'smothermakeherway

tothereception.Shenoticedmemuchtomydismay,

andapproachedme.Shedidn'tlookhappy.Butthen

again,whendidsheever?



Sheclaspedherhandonmywrist,andpulledme

outsideintothesunshine.

Mpilo'smom:Youhavesomenerveshowingyour

facehere.

Me:Ma,what'swrong?

Mpilo'smom:You'regoingtoaskmethatquestion

knowingverywellthatyou'rethereasonmysonisin

prison.

Ididn'tprotest,becausetoacertainextent,there

wastruthinherstatement.

Mpilo'smom:Whatdoyouwantfrommyson?

Me:Ma,IloveMpiloandI'mhere,offeringhim

support.

Mpilo'smom:Well,noneofthiswouldhave

happenedifyoustayedawayfrommyson.Youhad



togoanddraghiminyourmesswithyourboyfriend,

andnowhe'spayingtheprice.

Me:Iknow,ma,butallofusaretryingourbestto

getMpilooutofthismess.

Mpilo'smom:Focusonyourbooks,andleavemy

sonalone.You'retooyoungforhim.

Me:Loveknowsnoage.

Sherolledhereyes.

Mpilo'smom:Really?SothatyoucanleaveMpiloat

thealtarlikeyoudidwithhisbrother?

I'dprobablyneverheartheendofit.Iheavedasigh.

Me:Ma,Mpilounderstoodmyreasoningbehindmy

actions.Everythingthathappenedinthepast,we've

managedtomovepastit.



Mpilo'smom:You'rereallymadifyouthinkI'mgoing

toallowyoutopursuearelationshipwithmyson

anyfurther.Nomanwantsawomanwhoselegshas

beenopenedbyanothermaninfrontofeveryone.

Everywherehewillgo,he'llberemindedthat

everyonehasseenhisgirlfriend'ssacredteasure.

Moisturegatheredinmyeyes.Eveninhisdeath,

Bandile'sactionswerestillcausinghavocinmylife.I

wasstillfeelingtheheat.

Mpilo'smom:Idon'thaveanythingagainstyou,but

I'msavingyoufromalotofheartache.Youmaynot

seeitnow,butthatvideowillfollowyoueverywhere

andI'mnotgoingtoallowyoutomakemysona

rehabilitationcentre.You'vecausedenoughdamage.

Youandyourcheatingsister.Nowmysonshaveto

pickupthepiecesofthemessyoucreated.

Me:Ididn'tchoosetobeviolatedbyBandile.

Mpilo'smom:Butyouchosetoengageinpremarital

sexwithhim.Isn'tthatwhyyourvideowas



circulating?ThatBandilewasadog,Iagreebut

Mpilodoesn'tdeserveallofthis.Hislifewas

peacefuluntilyoucameintothepicture.

***

KamvelihleNgubane

Itooktheremainderofthecocainetothebathroom,

andpouredthewhitepowderintothebasin.I

openedthetap,andwatchedasthecokeflowed

awaywiththewater.Iclosedthetapaftermaking

suretherewasnoresidue,andwenttotossthe

plasticandfoilintotheignitedfireplacesinceitwas

winteranyways.

Myauntywalkedin,temperflaring.Iwasexpecting

her.



Zenani:Areyouhappy?Yougotyourmother

arrested.Isthatwhyyouforgaveher?Sothatyou

couldbringherdown?

Kamva:Aunty,Ihavenoideawhatyou'retalking

about.

Zenani:Droptheact.You'renotgoingtogetaway

withthis.

Kamva:Aunty,please.WhatwouldIgainfromdoing

this?

Zenani:You'vejuststartedawarthatyou'renot

goingtowin.

Kamva:Aunty,Iunderstandthatyou'reangry,but

youcan'taccusemeofgettingmymotherarrested.

Zenani:Don'tyoufuckingpatroniseme,Kamvelihle!

YouplannedthislittletripsoyoucouldgetNikiwe

arrestedattheairport.Imustgiveittoyou.You

playedyourcardswell,andwedidn'tseethis

coming.

Kamva:I'llgomakeyouracupoftea.Itwillcalmyou

down.



Zenani:IknowthatMthunzitoldyoueverything.You

candroptheact.

Angerarosewhensheacknowledgedherplot

againstmymarriage.Icouldn'tcontrolmyrage

anymore.

Kamva:Isthatso?Thesamewayyouwantedtoruin

mymarriageisthesamewayIplottedyoursister's

downfall.Myonlymistakeisnottakingyoudown

withher.

Zenani:You'vejustmadeabigmistake,andyou're

goingtoregretit.I'mgoingtomakeyourlifealiving

hell,andyou'llcomebacktomebeggingformercy.

Kamva:Whatkindofanauntareyou?Whatkindofa

motherisyoursister?Notevenoncediditcross

yourmindthatyou'reruiningyourdaughter's

happiness.Youmakemesick.Yourandyoursister.

Outhereactinglikevictims,neveracknowledging

theevilthatyouplotagainstothers.Alwayswanting

toshifttheblame.



Zenani:YouhavenoideawhatI'mcapableof.I'm

theoneandonlyZenani.Angbenywamina.Youeven

havethenervetoreturntomyhouseaftergetting

mysisterarrested.

Kamva:I'llhappilyleaveyourhouse.Ihopeyou're

happywithyouryourselves.Allthisevilyoukeep

doing,willcomebacktobiteyou.You'llonlybeleft

withlonelinessandenemies.Thisisthebeginning.

You'llremembermywordsoneday.

Zenani:Youwantedtoplay,right?You'vegotit.You

betterpraythatyou'restrongenoughtowithstand

me.I'llcollapseeverythingaroundyou.You'llknow

me.Ngingu'Zenanikaionemina.

Sheclickedhertongue.

Zenani:Youthinkyou'rematchforme?Youshould

havegottenmearrestedalongwithyourmother.I'll

beyourworstnightmare.

Kamva:I'mstillyourniece.Whatisyourproblem,



aunty?

Zenani:Don'tyoupullthatcardonme.Youmessed

withthewrongduo.

Ihadtotakeherthreatsserious.Myauntywasan

unpredictablewomanwithaloosescrew.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

Thecoppushedmeintohisoffice,andwenttohis

desk,pullingouttheorangeuniform,andgaveitto

mealongwithabox.Icametoknowthathisname

wasMthandeni.Theinvestigatingdetectiveof

Mpilo'scase.

Mthandeni:You'llplaceallyourbelongingsinthat

box.

Nikiwe:Don'tyouthinkyou'removingtoofast?I'llbe



outsoon.

Mthandeni:Iloveyourconfidence,butitisn'tgoing

tocutitthistime.Ihavegottenacallfromyour

previousresidence.DoesXuluringabell?

Nikiwe:Whereareyougoingwiththis?

Mthandeni:Sheheardaboutyourarrest,andcalled

toinformmethatyou'refacingmurdercharges

again.Thatcasethathadclosedhasbeenreopened.

Itseemsthatnewevidencehassurfaced.

Nikiwe:What?

Myheartleapedoutofmychest-increasingmy

heartrate.Iattemptedtodownplaymyemotions.

Nikiwe:Whatdoyoumean?

Mthandeni:You'reinforabumpyride.Itdoesn't

seemthatyou'regoingtogetoutofthisone.You'll

betransferredtoamaximumsecurityprisonsoon.

Nikiwe:IstillstandwiththefactthatIhadnothingto



dowiththosedrugs,andwhatevernewevidencehas

surfaced,someoneisframingme.Theydidthatwith

thedrugs,andnowtheywanttousethedeceased.

Mthandeni:Change.Takeoffeverything.Your

earrings,andthatnecklace.

Nikiwe:Soareyougoingtostandthereandwatch

meundress?

Mthandeni:I'mgivingyouonlyfiveminutes.I'llbe

standingoutside.

Hewalkedout,andclosedthedoor.Freshtearsfell

downmycheeks,asImadeanefforttoremovemy

clothes.Itookoffmypendant,andsliditintomy

underwear,andpulledontheoverall.Immediatelya

waveofhauntingimageswashedoverme.Iclosed

myeyesandwilledmyselfnottogiveup.I'ma

fighterandaconqueror.Nothingcanbringmedown.

ThestungofKamva'sbetrayalwasfreshinmyheart.

***



NoxoloNdebele

Afterusingtherestroom,Itrodbacktomyward,

withslightpainsinmyabdomen,butImanagedand

mylipscurvedintoasmilewhenmyeyeslandedon

Kaizer.Herosetohisfullheightfromthechair,and

nearedmetohelpmetothebed.

Noxolo:Thankyou.

Hesatdown.

Kaizer:Howareyoufeeling?

Noxolo:Muchbetter.Thankyouforcoming.

Kaizer:Yoursisternaggedme,sayingitwasof

urgency.

Noxolo:Youknowhowmuchshelovesexaggerating.



Kaizer:Ido.Sowhatarethedoctorssaying?When

willyoubedischarged?

Noxolo:Hopefully,soon.

Kaizer:Okay,whatwassoimportantthatIhadto

dropeverythingandattendtoyou?

Noxolo:Please.Youmakeitseemlikeyou'renota

goodfriendofmine.Youshould'vebeenthefirstone

tovisitme.

Kaizer:YouknowhowIfeelabouthospitals.

Noxolo:Anyway,pleasepromisemethatyou'renot

goingtoflip,andyou'regoingtokeepanopenmind.

Kaizer:You'remakingthingsawkwardforme,

Noxolo.Stopbeatingaroundthebush.

Noxolo:Okay,sothiswholeoccurrencehashadme

questioningmylife.I'vehadtimetothinkaboutmy

priorities,andIdecidedthatIwanttohaveababy.

Kaizer:Nottosoundrude,butwhyareyousharing

thiswithme?

Noxolo:Iwashopingthatyoucouldbemysperm

donor.



Hiseyespopped.Idon'tthinkI'veeverseenthisman

beforemeshocked.Mostofthetime,hewas

expressionless.Afteraminuteorsoon,hechuckled

andIfurrowedmyeyebrowsinconfusion.

Kaizer:Pleasetellmeyou'rejoking.

Noxolo:I'mdeadserious.

Kaizer:Whatyou'reaskingofmeisridiculous,

Noxolo.You'reblurringourbrotherhoodand

professionalism.

Noxolo:Iknow,butIwouldn'tbeaskingyouifI

wasn'tdesperate.YouknowhowIfeelabout

relationships.Idon'tlikethem.Thiswillsaveme

time.Idon'thavetomeetaguy,gettoknowhimand

considerwhetherhe'dmakeagoodfather.

Heshookhishead,skeptical.



Kaizer:Whatyou'reaskingofme,Noxolo,Idon't

thinkIcandoit.Rathertalktoyourdoctoraboutthe

process.Perhapsthey'llfindyouanotherdonor.I

meanthinkaboutit.It'sbetterwithsomeoneyou

don'tknow.

Noxolo:Idon'tknowaboutthat.

Kaizer:Noxolo,lookatitthisway.Imaginewegoon

withthis,andyougivebirth.Whenthechildgrows

up,imaginehowI'dbefeelingtoseemyseed

roamingthestreets.Ipersonallythinkit'sgoingto

complicatethings.

*

*

64

KamvelihleNgubane

Ibreathedinandout,andlookedatmyhusband.



Senzo:Areyouokay?

Kamva:Myaunt'sthreathasbeenonmymindever

since.Iknowshe'snotplaying.

Senzo:Youreallythinkshe'dgoasfarasruiningyou?

Maybeshewasangryandsaidthingsthatshedidn't

mean.

Kamva:Theytriedwithmymarriage,andfailed.You

can'tputitpastthem.

Senzo:Iknow,butmaybetherewasagoodreason

behindit.Wedon'tknowaboutthat.

Kamva:Nothingjustifiesruiningyourdaughter's

happiness,Senzo.

Senzo:Ihearyou.

Kamva:Idon'tknowwhenallthisdramawillend.It's

tiring,honestly.Tofindoutthatyourmotherwhom

youloveddearlyisnotthewomanyouthoughtshe

was.

Senzo:Itwillgetbetter.Don'tworry.



Theevelatoropened,andwesteppedout,headingto

theconferenceroomonthegroundfloor.

Kamva:Doyouthinkthatthispressconferencewas

agoodidea?

Senzo:Hopefullyitwillgetthemediaoffourbacks.

Wecan'tevenliveourlivesnormallywithoutthem

showingupeverywhere.

Wewalkedintoabuzzofthepaparazziwithflashing

cameras.Theguardsappearedbesideus,shielding

usasweglidedtothefront.Questionswerealready

beenhurledatus.

Senzo:Goodafternoontoallofyou.Hopefullymy

wifeandIwillbegivenachancetoclearupthings

withoutanyinterruptions.After,wewillansweryour

questions.Sopleaseworkwithus.

Someofthejournalistsploppeddownonthechairs,



preparingforascoop.Senzogavemetheplatform.

Kamva:Itakeiteveryoneiscuriousaboutthephoto

ofmekissinganothermanpublishedinthemedia,

andI'dliketoaddressthat.

Iwasinterjectedbyafemaleaskingaquestion."So

areyouandyourhusbandgettingadivorce?"

"Doyouperhapshaveanopenmarriagewithyour

wife,MrNgubanebecauseyoudon'tseemtobe

bothered?"

Senzo:Weaskedforcooperation.Pleasegiveusa

chancetotalk.

Kamva:ThephotographwasindeedrealasIdid

havearelationshipwiththeguylastyear.Thedates

howeverstampedonitareedited,andthispicture



wastakenthepreviousyear.SoI'dliketoshutdown

allegationsthatI'mcheatingonmyhusband,

becausetheyarefalse.Infact,weweretalking

abouthavingawedding,butwiththesituationour

familyisin,wedecidedtopostponeit.

Senzo:Inadditiontothat,I'dliketomakeapleato

thejusticesystemforsomethingtobedone.My

brotheriskeptbehindbarswithoutanytangible

evidenceagainsthim.Hejusthappenedtobeatthe

wrongplaceatthewrongtime.Wewon'tbe

commentinganyfurther.

Morequestionsweredirectedatus,andIwantedto

leave."SoKamva,yourmotherwasarrestedfor

beinginpossessionofdrugs.Whatdoyouhaveto

sayaboutthat?"

Kamva:Nocomment.

"Whataboutyoursister?Ithasreachedourearsthat



she'sinarelationshipwithyourbrotherinlaw,and

we'dlikeasneakpeekintothat.Withhersextape

shotwiththedeceased,BandileDube,wasn'tittoo

soonforanotherrelationship?Whataboutthe

traumashewentthroughatherex-boyfriend'shand?

Whatistherealstory?"

Kamva:UnfortunatelyIcan'ttalkforothers.

"Youwereseenwithyourex-boyfriendduringthe

pastfewweeks,MrsNgubane.Sotellus,who's

foolingwhohere?"

Kamva:Iseenothingwrongwithinteractingwithmy

exes.Aslongtheyunderstandtheboundaries,Iwill

keepthemaround.Sometimesyoulearnthatyou're

betteroffinafriendshipwithsomeonethana

relationship,andthatismystandingwithmyex.

"Therearerumorsthatyourmotherisbeingcharged



againwiththemurderofyourfather.Howtrueis

this?"

Iwastransfixedinbewilderment.

Senzo:Thankyou,butwe'vesaidallwewantedto

say.

Wedeparted.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

Irosetomyfeet,andhuggedmysister,feeling

defeatedandwithoutaplan.

Zenani:Youlooklikeshit.



Nikiwe:Ihopeyoudidn'tcomeheretorubsaltinmy

wounds.

Zenani:Youneedtogetyourselftogether,Nikiwe.

Nikiwe:WheredoIstart?Myonlydaughteristhe

reasonIaminhere.

Zenani:Talkaboutungrateful.Youmadeherwho

sheis,andsheturnedagainstyou.

Nikiwe:Imagine.Allthisforamanwho'sgoingto

leaveherforthenextskirt?

Zenani:Youknowhowitis.Shedoesn'tknowshit.

It'sstillearly.Shewilllearn.

Nikiwe:Itjustmakesmeangry.

Zenani:Ihopeyou'renotlosinghope.Youcan't

affordto.

Nikiwe:It'shard,Zenani.Theygotmebackedina

corner.Idon'tthinkI'mgoingtowalkthistime.

Zenani:Nikiwe,please.Whereisthatconfidenceyou

had2monthsagowhenyouwereexactlyinthis

positionyouarein?You'rethestrongestpersonI

know.You'reruthless,andwedidn'tgetthisfarby



playinggames.Youcan'tleavemetohandlethings

alone.

Nikiwe:Whatdoyouwantmetodo,Zenani?

Apparentlytheynowhaveevidenceagainstme.I

don'tknowwhatitis,butitcan'tbegood.Moreover,

theywanttohavemetransferred.

Zenanipursedherlips.

Zenani:Thisisbad,butnothingistoobigforus.

You'llwalkagain,andI'llpersonallymakesureofit.

Nikiwe:Thistime,Icanfeelitinmybonesthat

there'snowayoutforme.

Forthefirsttime,Iwasgivingin.Ididn'twantto

throwinthetowel,butcircumstancescompelledme.

Nikiwe:I'llservemytime,butI'lldefinitelybeout

soon.Thewarhasnotyetbeenwon.Thisismerely



abattle,andwe'velostit.Wemustmakesurewe

winthenextone,andultimatelyhavethelastlaugh.

Zenani:It'sgoingtobehardwithoutyou.

Nikiwe:Thisiswhatthatsangomawastalkingabout,

butonethingshedidn'tnoteaboutmeisthatI

alwayshaveatrickupmysleeve.Imakemyown

destiny.Justtakecareofmydaughterforme.

Zenani:ThereisnowayinhellI'mgoingtodothat.

I'mgoingtoteachyourdaughteralesson.

Nikiwe:Don'tevengothere,Zenani.We'reinthis

messbecauseyouwantedSenzokuhle'swealth.

Don'tmakethingsworse.

Zenani:Maybethat'swhyeverythingyoutouchedfell

topieces,Nikiwe.It'stimeItookonthereinsanddo

thejobforyou.FromKamvatoMandlakhe,they're

goingtopay.WithBuhle,itwilldependonmymood.

***

ThabileMampane



MyeyesdartedfromMzitoQaphela.Mzididn'tlook

good.Forthepastfewdays,healwayssporteda

stoicexpression.Anyonewitheyescouldseethat

somethingwasbrewingwithhim.Butthenagain,I

didn'tknowhimthatwell.

Thabi:Areyouokay,Mzi?

Qaphela:Leavehim.Youcan'tdoanythingwhenhe's

likethis.

Thabi:Helooksreadytokill.

Ichuckledbriefly,beforeMzisnapped.

Mzi:Arewehereonbusinessortogossipaboutme?

Qaphela:Whateveriseatingyouup,youshouldgetit

sorted.

Mzi:Oh,trustme,Iplanto.



Iwonderwhatwasgoingthroughhismind.

Qaphela:Backtobusiness,Ishouldhavethedesign

andfloorplansfromthearchitectsoon.Thabile,we

shouldbounceoffideastoeachother,andmake

surethatthenexthotelwebuildismore

breathtakinganddifferent.Perhapsanyservicesyou

canthinkofthatotherhotelsdon'toffer.

Thabi:Youalreadyhaveabrand,andeveryoneis

happywiththehotel,butitwouldn'thurttodo

somethingdifferent.Atthisrate,Imightleavethe

drugbusinessforgood.

Qaphelaraisedaneyebrow,andhiswordswere

swallowedastheevelatortohispenthousesuddenly

slidopen.Myeyesdrankinawoman,perhapsinher

mid-twentiesstruttingintotheroom.Shewasdrop

deadgorgeous,andIlickedmylips.



Qaphela:Thabile,don'teventhinkaboutthat.

Thabi:Whoisshe?

Mziwenttomeetherhalfway.

Mzi:Mpumi,whatareyoudoinghere?Youdon't

evenletusknowthatyou'repoppingby.

Theyhugged,andIcouldseethattheyshareda

strongbond.

Qaphela:She'sthelastborn.She'smysister.

Thabi:She'sfly.

Qaphela:You'restarting.

Thabi:Relax,Ialreadyhavemyeyesonsomeone.

Ihintedatsomething,buthedidn'tquitecatchthat

astheybomb



bombardedtheirsisterwithquestions.

Qaphela:Nompumelelo,whatbringsyouthisside?

Mpumi:Daddeadasstoldmethathe'sfounda

groomforme.

Thabi:What'swithyourfamiliesarrangingmarriages

foryou?Thattrendhaslongpassed.

Mpumi:Ididn'tseeyouthere.Allowmetointroduce

myself.I'mNompumelelo.SoontobeMrsdoubleN.

NompumeleloNgubane.

Myeyespopped.

Thabi:What?Youdon'tsay.WhichNgubanebrother

areyougettingmarriedto?

Mpumi:Theoneinjail.

Ilaughedsohard.Idon'tknowwhy,butIcouldn't



helpit.

Thabi:I'msorry,butthisisfunny.

Mzi:Ineedtohaveatalkwithdad.Whendidheeven

thinkabouttyingyoutoMpilo?Firstofall,he'sinjail

andhehasagirlfriend.Whydidyouevenagreeto

this?

Mpumi:Themanisacatch,Iwon'tlie.Moreover

Mpilo'smomistheonewhocameupwiththisidea

andyouknowIhavemadrespectfortheoldhag.

Qaphela:Youseriouslyneedtogetypurhead

checked.You'relosingit.

Thabi:Buhledefinitelyneedstohearthis.

Ishookmyheadwithlaughterandreachedformy

phoneandcalledBuhle.

Buhle:Hey,Thabile.

Thabi:Girl,how'syourstudyinggoing?



Buhle:I'mslowlybutsurelygraspingthecontent.

Thabi:Youneedtohearthis.

Buhle:Whatisit?

Qaphelatuggedatmyarm,andshookhishead.

Thabi:I'mherewithyoursisterwife.

Buhle:Whatareyousaying,Thabile?

Icouldn'thelpbutburstintolaughteragain.Itwas

boundtogetinteresting.

*

*

Sorryforthedelay.

65



KamvelihleNgubane

MytearsfellasIwatchedthevideoofmymother.

Suspectingandseeingweretwodifferentthings,

andnowmyheartwasshatteredatthevideobefore

me.

Aseachsecondrolledbyofthevideo,Isawmy

motherinadifferentlightorshouldIrathersay

darkness.Shewasdrillinginthesoilbackatthe

villageinthenightfall.Iwatchedinanticipation.

Apprehension,andeerinesssurroundedme.I

couldn'tbelievemyeyes.

Shekeptdigging,anditseemedthatherpregnancy

atthetimedidn'tslowdownherdigging.Forthefirst

time,Ididn'tseemymother.Imerelysawaruthless

killerwho'dstopatnothingtogetwhatshewanted.

Myheartfurthersunkwhenshesinglehandedly



draggedadeadbodyoutoftheshallowgrave.My

tearsdidn'tstopflowing.UncleQhawedidn'tdeserve

todieatmymother'shand.

Mthandeni:Fromthis,there'sapossibilitythatyour

motherwillnevermakeitoutofprison.

Kamva:Whathappensnow?

Mthandeni:Yourmotherisgoingawayforavery

longtime.

Kamva:Okay.Thankyouforyourtime.Whatabout

myfather?

Mthandeni:Ithinkthatconfessiontheyhaveonher

willsolidifyeverything.

Ibidthedetectivegoodbyeandskippedtomycar

outsidethepolicestationintears.Idialled

Senzokuhle'snumber.Aheartwrenchingsob

escapedmymouth.



Senzo:What'swrong,mylove?Whyareyoucrying?

Kamva:Thepolicehaveactualproofthatindeedmy

motherwasbehindmyfather'sdeath.

Senzo:I'msorry,mylove.Icanunderstandhowhard

thisisforyou.

Kamva:Youdon'tknowathing,Senzo.Youdon't

understandathingbecauseyourmotherneverkilled

yourfatherandcameforyourmarriage.

Therewasabriefsilence.Iclosedmyeyes

momentarilywithguilt.

Kamva:I'msorry.Ididn'tmeantosnapatyou.Ithas

nothingtodowithyou.It'sjustthatIdon'tknow

wheretodirectmyanger.

Senzo:It'sokay.Iunderstand.It'snotgoingtobe

easy,buteverythingwillworkout.Yourmotherwill

getwhat'sduetoher.

Kamva:It'ssadthatshe'llbefacingthemusicalone

whilehersisterwhowasprobablythemastermind



behindeverythingwillroamthestreetsfree.Ishould

havealsogottenherarrested.

Senzo:Istilldon'tlikewhatyoudidwithregardsto

framingyourmother.

Kamva:Itdoesn'tmakeadifference.Shewasgoing

tofindherselfbehindbarsanyway.Imadethings

easierforthepolice.

Senzo:Cometotheoffice.I'mtakingyouout.

Ifaintlysmiled.

Kamva:I'dlikethat.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

Theguardledmetoaroom,andmysmilefaded



whenIsawthedejectedlookonmysister.Isat

down.

Nikiwe:What'swrong?

Zenani:We'reindeepshit.Theyhaveconcrete

evidenceagainstyou.

Nikiwe:Whatdotheyhave?

Zenani:Theyhaveavideoofyoudiggingout

Qhawe'sbody.

Igrittedmyteeth,andranmyhandovermyfacein

frustration;theeventsofthatnightplayingthrough

mymindlikeafilm.

Nikiwe:Youcan'tbeserious.Whereisitcoming

from?Thisisridiculous.

Zenani:Idon'tknow,Nikiwebutit'snotlooking

goodforyou.

Nikiwe:Can'tyoudosomething?



Zenani:WhatcanIpossiblydo,Nikiwe?Thepolice

areoutforyourhead.Theyaskedmetotalktoyou

aboutpleadingguilty.

Nikiwe:Youdon'treallythinkI'ddothat?Who

submittedthisvideotothepoliceinthefirstplace?

What'sgoingonbecauseI'mconfused?Whydid

theytakesolongtogivethepolicethevideo?This

doesn'tmakesense.

Zenani:You'reaskingthewrongperson.

Nikiwe:You'reuselessrightnow.Idon'tevenknow

whatyou'redoinghere.

Zenani:I'myouronlyallyhere,Nikiwe.Pleasedon't

forgetthat.

Ileanedforwardonthetable.

Nikiwe:Isthisalliancegoingtogetmeoutofhere?

Let'snotforgethowallofthisshitisyourfault,yet

you'resittingontheothersideofthetable.

Zenani:Pleasedon'tpretendthatyoudidn'tenjoyall



thatweweredoing.Itwasallfunandgames,now

youwanttoplacetheblameonme.You'recrazy.

Iclickedmytongue,angerintensifyingwithinme.

Nikiwe:Lookatmeverycarefully.DoIlooklike

prisonmaterial?I'mnotgoingtospendmylifeinthis

hellhole.Soyoubetterdosomethingandfast.

Zenani:Nikiwe,youknowIalwayshaveyourback.

I'mtrying.

Icockedabrowwithalopsidegrin.

Nikiwe:Imustgiveittoyou.Youplayedeverything

well.Youinfluencedmetodothedirtywork,and

that'swhyI'minthisplaceinsteadofyou,butdon't

forgetwhoIamandwhatIamcapableof.Don't

forgetthelivesI'vetaken.

Zenani:You'rethreadingonthinice.Youhavenoone



elsebutme,sostopwithyourtantrums.We'rein

thistogether,andIhaveyourback.I'lldoeverything

inmypowertogetyouout.

Nikiwe:Ifallelsefails,youknowwhattodo.Allhell

mustbreakloose.Iwanteveryonewhois

responsibleformebeinginheretopay.

Zenani:Iwon'tdisappointyouthistime.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

IwasbackinMpilo'sapartmentandThabilehad

tuggedalong.Whenshebrokethenewstome,I

swearmyheartshattered.Ihadn'tgonetoseeMpilo

recentlyandIwonderedifhewasinformedabout

this.

Happy:Pleasedon'tworry.Everythingwillbefine,



Buhle.

Me:Howcanyoubesosure?EverytimeIattemptto

mendthings,somethingelsefallsapart.Idon'tknow

whattodoanymore.

Happy:I'mverysureMpilohadnoideaaboutthis.

Evenifhewentalongwithhismother'splan,Idon't

thinkhe'dhavehiditfromyou.

Me:Idon'tknowanymore,Happy.Thisisweighing

heavilyonme.Ican'tdealwithMpilobeinginjailon

onehand,andontheother,apossibilityofa

relationshipofpolygamy.Idon'tevenknowhowto

putit.

Happy:Ihearyou.

Thabi:Buthonestly,therewasnoneedforhertodo

this.Mpiloisanadultandparentscan'tkeep

wantingtocontrolourlives.

Happy:Youhaven'tseenathing.Thisfamilystrives

ondrama.Itellyou.Well,I'malsoamaincontributor

tothisdramabutIcan'thavepeopledoublemyage

doingthesamethings.



Thabi:You'reright.Sheshoulddostuffherage.

Perhapsknitting,andleavedramatotheyoungsters.

Icrackedup.

Me:You'restarting.Thabile,youshouldfilteryour

mouth,please.Thethingsyousay.Ican'tbelieveyou

werelaughingatmypainyesterday.

Thabi:It'snotlikethat.Thenewswereannouncedin

themostunexpectedandhumorousway.Icouldn't

holdmyself.

Thedooropened,andMpilo'smomwalkedin.Our

headspoppedtoherdirection.

Sheclickedhertongue.

Happy:Ma,maywepleasehaveaword?



Mpilo'smom:Whatisit?

Happy:Buhletellsmethatyouwentandarrangeda

marriageforMpilo.

Mpilo'smom:Idon'tseehowanyofthisisher

business.Thisisafamilymatter.

Happy:IsMpiloawareaboutthis,oryou'remaking

plansbehindhisback?

Mpilo'smom:Wheredoesitbotheryou,becausethis

isnoneofyourbusiness?

Happy:Ma,allofuscanseethatyou'redoingthis

becauseyoudon'tlikethewomanMpilohaschosen

forhimself?

Mpilo'smom:Youmeanthissmallgirl?Please,

Mpilowillunderstand.

Happy:Couldn'tyouhavewaiteduntilMpilogotout

ofjailbeforeyoudidthis?Youseriouslycan'tbe

stressingyoursonanyfurther.

Mpilo'smom:WhatwronghaveIdone?Pleasetell

me,HappybecauseitseemslikeI'mmissing

something.Isn'tthisourfamilytradition?Whatis



specialaboutMpilothatwemustallowhimtobreak

ourtraditions?Senzokuhledidn'tmarrythegirlhe

loved,thesameisforSomikazi.

Happy:Andlookwherethathasgottenus.

Somikazi'smarriageisfallingapart.Let'snoteven

gotoSenzokuhle'sone.

Mpilo'smom:MpilowillmarrythegirlIhavechosen

forhim,andifthisgirlreallyloveshim,she'llbethe

secondwife.It'sthatsimple.Haibo.

Igasped.

Happy:Thisisbecomingajoke.WhenMpilotoldyou

monthsbackthathehadtakenalikingtoacertain

girl,youdidn'tobject.Nowthatyouknowwhatitis,

you'rebreathingfireandchangingtunes.

Mpilo'smom:I'llslapyousohard.I'mnotyourfriend.

Happy:We'llseewhatMpilohastosayaboutthis.



Iwasliterallyoutofwords.Iwashonestlygoingto

stepbackfromthis.WhenthisreachesMpilo,he'll

dowhathedeemsright.Thiswashonestlybeyond

me,andtrulyspeakingIdidn'twanttogiveMpilo's

momareasontohatemefurther.Itwouldbea

miracleifIpassmyexamswitheverythinggoingon.

***

NoxoloNdebele

Thedoctorwalkedin,andcheckedmyvitals.

Doctor:Howareyoufeeling?

Noxolo:Better.Thankyou.

Doctor:It'sourjob.

Noxolo:Haveyoumanagedtofindoutwhatwasthe

causeofmyabdominalpainandbleeding?



Doctor:Whenyoursisterhadbroughtyouhere,we

hadthoughtthatyouwerehavingamiscarriage.

Noxolo:And?

Doctor:Haveyouunderwentasurgeryforthe

removalofyourwomb?Perhapsitdidn'tgowell,or

maybeabackdoorabortion?

Istaredatherwithconfusion.

Noxolo:You'relosingmenow,Doctor.

Doctor:Youcametoinquirewithmeyesterday

aboutspermdonorsandhowtheywork.Areyou

perhapsexperiencingamnesiaormemoryloss?

Noxolo:Whatdoyoumean?

Doctor:Itseemsthattheremovalofyourwomb

wasn'tdoneproperly,andyouweren'trecovering

well.SoI'maskingyouwhetheryou'veforgotten

somethingsbecauseyoucan'thavekidsofyour

ownsinceyouremovedyourwomb.



Shock.Iwasbeyondshocked.

Noxolo:Doctor,pleasebacktrackabit.Whatareyou

talkingabout?Whatdidyoudotome?Didyou

removemywombwithoutmypermission?

Doctor:Wecan'tdothatwithoutyourpermission.I

thinkyou'reexperiencingamnesia.

Acurveballhadhitmehard,andIwasleftperplexed

untilfearconsumedmewhenasetofwordsechoed

inmyhead."Iwantyourwomb."

Myeyeswidened.

Doctor:Areyouokay?

Iwentdownmemorylane."Youbetterbereadyto



facemywrath.You'llgivemewhatIwant."Oneway

oranother.

Itcouldn'tbe.Shewasdead.Itwasconfirmed.At

somepoint,Ihadgonetoseeherandeventhough

herskinwasburnt-herfacewasrecognisable.This

waswitchcraftatitsbest.Evilnessfromthegraveby

thedead.IhopedthatIwaswrong.

Noxolo:Doctor,pleasecheckagain.

*

*

66

ThabileMampane

Likeahorrorfilm,mypastplayedthroughmymind.

Theviolationthatscarredmeforeternitylurkedin

myhead,evokingfear.Forcefully,mytrouserswere



pulleddown,andwithcoercionandwithoutmy

consent,Ihadtobearthreecocksintomygroin.My

pleasfellondeafears.Mytearsfloodedmyface

andIstaredintheeyesofmyex-boyfriend.

Walkingintoahorrificscene,gunprepared;another

violationwasinflictedonBuhle.Mpilogunneddown

onemanbehindmeasIremainedrootedinonespot

duetoshock,disgustandhatred.Myeyeschanged

andinablur,Irememberedrainingdownbulletson

Bandile.

Faraway,IheardBuhle'svoicecallingouttome.I

shotupfrommybed,streakedinsweat.Iexhaled,

andcomposedmyself.

Buhle:Areyoualright?

Concernwasdrawledonherface.



Thabi:Everythingwascomingbacktome.

Buhle:Wereyouhavinganightmare?

Thabi:Idon'tknow.Everythingthathappenedwas

replayingitself.Evenindeath,Bandileisstilltaking

awaymypeace.

Buhle:Whathappened?

Thabi:IkilledBandile.Forthelongesttime,Ifeltsick

tothecoreafterIhadregisteredandprocessedthat

Itookalife.

Buhle:Ithinkit'snaturaltofeelthiswayespecially

afterthefirstkill.Ifitdidn'tmoveyou,I'dhave

thoughtthatyouhavenoconscienceandyougo

aroundkillingpeople.

IthoughtaboutBandile'sfather.Ikilledfatherand

son,andsomedaysIdidn'tfeelanythingaboutit,

andothers,Irememberedandimmediatelyfeltsick.

Buhle:Youshoulddefinitelygobacktotherapy,

Thabile.You'vebeenthroughalot,andyou'restill



standingbutsometimeswecan'tgetthrough

traumawithoutseekinghelp.Youcan'tkeep

pretendingthatyou'reokaywhileinfact,you'refar

frombeingalright.

Thabi:Iknow.Iwasactuallyreconsideringit.

Buhle:See,thatwasn'tsohard.Thefirststepto

healingisadmittancetoanunderlyingproblem.You

can'trunfromthisanymore.

Thabi:Iknow.I'mgoingtodomybest.Whatabout

you?

Buhle:It'snotsobadanymore,butonethingI'll

neverdoisgobacktotherapyagain.Notafterwhat

happenedwiththepreviousone.

Thabi:Youcan'tpainteverypsychologistand

therapistwiththesamebrushasMsMadonsela.

Someofthemarecommittedtotheirjob,andit

spanstomorethanjustajobtitle.It'swithinthem.

Theyactivelylooktohelppeoplefindhealingand

that'swhatyou'restudying,right?

Buhle:Iknow,butafterthisexamperiod,Ishould

makeplanstogohome.Hopefullyeverythingwillbe



fineandI'monlywritingagainnextweek.

Thabi:Yeah,let'shopeeverythingwillworkout.

Mpilohasbeeninsidefortoolongnow.I'msurehe's

losinghismind.

Buhle:Iwouldtoo.Withamotherlikehis.

Thabi:Somefamilymemberstaketoxicitytoa

wholenewlevel.Imagine,yoursonisinjail,butyou

havetimetopracticepettiness.

Buhle:Downsidesofbeingaroyal.Yourwholelifeis

practicallyplannedoutforyouandyouhavenosay.

***

NoxoloNdebele

Iwasfinallydischargedandthedoctorassuredme

thatI'dbeperfectlyalright,butthatdidn'tstopmy

mindfromgoingintoturmoil.Icouldn'tstopthinking

abouttherevelation,andIsharedeverythingwithmy



sister.

Khethiwe:Whatwereyouthinking,Noxolo?

Noxolo:YouthinkIdon'tknowthatImessedup?

Khethiwe:Youwerereallywillingtodoanythingfor

thisfriendofyours?

Noxolo:SomethingI'ddoforyoutoowithout

thinkingtwice.

Khethiwe:Theproblemisthatyoucreatedamess

foryourself,Noxoloandforwhat?Becauseyour

friendisnevercomingback.Youshouldhave

thoughtaboutthiscarefully.

Noxolo:Iknow,butwhat'sdoneisdone.Ican'tturn

backthehandsoftime.

Khethiwe:Thisisbad,butwe'renotsurewhat's

happeninghere.

Noxolo:Thereisnootherexplanationforthis,

Khethiwe.Howdoyouexplainthis?

Khethiwe:Ihearyou.Thisismessedup.Iwon'tlieto



you,butweneedtofindoutwhathappened.

Noxolo:Andhowdowedothat?Thatwomandied.I

sawher.Isawherburntbody.Thisdoesn'tmake

sense.

Khethiwe:Thephysicalbodydied,butnotthespirit,

itseems.Maybeshehascarriedherwitchingways

intothespiritualworld.That'swhatmakessense

rightnow.

Noxolo:SowhatdoyouthinkIshoulddo?

Khethiwe:Whenwasthelasttimeyouprayed?You

shouldhavenevergonethisroute,Noxolo.Ihope

you'velearntyourlesson.Youdon'tgetinvolvedin

thingsthatyouhavenoideaabout.

Noxolo:I'mlearning.Youdon'thavetoworry,butI

needtogetmywombback.Ifthat'sevenpossible.

Whoknowswhatmoreshe'sgoingtotakefromme?

Khethiwe:Ithinkweshouldgoseekhelpfroma

prophetoratraditionalhealer.Idon'tknow,butthey

maybeabletoprovideuswithanswers.

Noxolo:That'sanidea.



Khethiwe:I'llaskaroundforgenuineprophets.You

knowthatwe'resurroundedwithfakesandscams

everywherewego.

Noxolo:Youdothat.

WhathadIgottenmyselfinto?Definitelysomething

notevenawomanofmycalibrecandealwith.

***

MpiloNgubane

Theguardusheredmetothevisitingstation,andI

wantedtoturnbackafterseeingmymother.I

pushedmyselfforward,dreadingthisconversation.I

didn'thaveanyenergy,andIwascertainthatafter

thismeeting,thelastounceofmyenergywouldbe

depleted.Iwenttotakeaseat,acrossmymotheron

thetable.



Her:Hello,howareyou?

Mpilo:Asyoucansee,I'malive.

Her:IknowHappytoldyouaboutwhatIdid.

Mpilo:Sowhatareyoudoinghere?You'rehereto

seeyourson,ortogetmetoagreetowhatyou're

doing?

Her:Iknowthatthiscomesasashocktoyou,but

it'sinyourbestinterest.

Mpilo:Nothingthisfamilydoesshocksme,butit's

appallingthatyou'remoreworriedaboutmylovelife

thanyoursonrottinginprison.

Her:That'snothowitis.Iwaslookingoutforyou,

andsecuringyourfuture.Ihavefaiththatyou're

goingtomakeitout.

Mpilo:Soinalltheseplansyou'remaking,you've

managedtooverlookmygirlfriend?

Herfaceslightlychanged.



Her:Mpilo,amotherknowsbestandIknowshe's

nottheoneforyou.She'llonlybecomingintoyour

lifewithproblems.You'reinherebecauseshe

draggedyouintoherproblems.

Mpilo:Ma,aquickquestion?

Her:I'mlistening.

Mpilo:Didshecreatethoseproblemsherself?

Her:Mpilo,you'renotlisteningtome.

Mpilo:NowIseewhySenzodidn'twanttobeKing.

Yougothimmarriedtoawomanhedidn'tknow,and

youexpectedhimtodrophiscompanyforthe

throne.Youallexpecttoomuchfromusandit's

tiring.Haveyoueverthoughtthatwhatwewantand

whatyouwantdoesn'talignwitheachother?

Her:IneversaidyoushoulddiscardBuhle.She'llbe

thereforyouasasecondwife.

Mpilo:Youhadthechancetoliveyourlife,soyou

shouldallowtherestofustodothesame.

Her:Soyouarereallygoingtochoosearandomgirl



overyourfamily?

Ifoughttheurgetorollmyeyes.

Mpilo:Ma,IlovemyfamilyandIloveBuhle.You

can'texpectmetopick.Unlessshe'sdone

somethingwrong,I'mgoingtostandwithher.Iknow

thateverythingwithyouwomenisacompetition,

butpleasedon'tinvolveme.Ihavebiggerthingsto

worryabout.

Sheshookherhead,andclappedherhands.

Her:Oh,shame.You'rereallygone.Iwonderwhat

stronglovepotionshehasusedonyoutomakeyou

turnagainstyourfamily.Yourfathermustbeturning

inhisgrave.

Mpilo:Ma,youforgetthatI'malawyer.Your

emotionalblackmailisnotgoingtoworkonme.



Her:SowhataboutSomikaziandSenzokuhle?You

thinkit'sfairtothemthatyougettochooseyour

partnerwhilsttheydidn't?

Mpilo:Ma,perhapsifyouhadraisedthisissuelast

year,ImighthaveagreedbutI'vefoundsomeone

specialandIwanttomakeitwork.Idon'tgetwhat

thefussisabout.Buhleisfromaroyalfamily-

Sheinterjectedmeandscoffed.

Her:Morelikeafamilyofcriminals.

Mpilo:Weirdcomingfromamotherwhosesonisin

prison.Ourfamilycouldeasilyalsobepassedoffas

afamilyofcriminals.

Her:Fine,I'llbackofffornow,butwe'redefinitely

goingtotalkaboutthisinthefuture.

Mpilo:Notachance,andcouldn'tyouhavechosena

bettercandidate?YouhadtogoforNompumelelo

outofallpeople,ma.

Her:She'sagoodgirl.



Mpilo:No,ma,she'saloudmouthandhalfthethings

shesaysnevermakesense.

Her:Mzishouldneverhearyousaythat.

Welaughed.

*

67

ThabileMampane

Qaphelapassedmeanopenedcider,andmyeyes

dartedbetweenthetwobrothers.Mzinursedaglass

ofwhiskyinhishand,andQblewsmokefromthe

cigarettehewasholding.Wewerehardatwork,

brainstormingideasandwedecidedtoventureaway

frombusiness.

Qaphela:SorumorhasitthatMthandeni'suncleis

goingtoheadMpilo'scase.



Thabi:That'sridiculous.

Qaphela:I'mnotcertain,butthat'stheword.

Mzi:It'sclearthatMthandenihadthisplanned

properly.Itdoesn'thelpthatmostofhisfamily

membersarelawofficials.It'sgoingtobehardto

throwmoneyatthis.Weneedtomovetothenext

plan.

Thabi:Andwhatisthat?Itisn'tgoingtomakethings

worse,right?Rememberthatweonlyhaveoneshot

atthis,andwecan'tgowrong.WeoweittoMpilo.

Mzi:Certainly,we'renotfailures.Intwoweekstime,

Mpilowillbeoutandthat'sapromise.

Ilookedathimwithskepticism.

Thabi:Whatdidyouhaveinmind?

Mzi:Weneedtofindsomeonewho'sgoingtotake

thefallforthis.

Thabi:Anyoneinparticular?



Mzi:Imighthavesomeoneinmind,butI'llhaveto

getbacktoyou.

Wheelswereturninginmymind,andanideacame

tomind.

Thabi:Qaphela,aminute,please.

Mzi:Whereareyourunningoff?Secretsarenot

goingtohelpusinanyway.

Thabi:Ijustwanttodiscusssomethingwithhim,

andwe'llbringyouonboard.

Mzi:Okay.

MeandQaphelasteppedaside,awayfromMzi's

earshot.

Qaphela:Whatareyouthinking?

Thabi:IthinkImightknowsomeonewecanpinthis



wholethingon.

Qaphela:I'mlistening.

Thabi:UnathiSithole.Thinkaboutit.

Qaphela:Explainmore.

Thabi:Okay,soweplantevidenceagainstUnathilike

wedidwithNjabulo'sdeath.She'salreadythemain

suspectinhisdeath,andweusethistoburyher

further.

Heseemedtobecontemplatingmyidea.

Thabi:Wemakeupastorythatshekilledthose

threeguys,andsinceoneofthemwasNjabulo'sson,

Njabulofoundoutandconfrontedheranditdidn't

endwell.Sheendedupkillinghimtoo.

Hislipsformedasmile.



Qaphela:You'resmart,youknowthat.

Thabi:SoI'vebeentold.

Qaphela:NowIunderstandwhyyourfatherwanted

youtotakeoverafterhim.You'reanasset.

Thabi:Butthequestionishowdowegoaboutthat?

Qaphela:We'llthinkofsomething.

Thabi:Pleasedon'ttellyourbrotherthatIkilled

Njabulo.Thelesspeoplewhoknowaboutthis,the

better.

Qaphela:Youdoknowthathealreadysuspected

thatyouhadsomethingtodowithit.

Thabi:Iknow,butwecan'tconfirmthistoanyone

else.It'sonlythetwoofuswhoknowaboutthis.

Qaphela:Noproblem,we'llfindawayaroundthis.

Wereturnedbacktothetablewewereoccupying.

Mziwasobliviousofourpresencebehindhim.



Mzi:Makesurehedoesn'tdie.I'mgoingtodothe

honoursmyself.

IlookedatQaphela,andheshookhishead,clearing

histhroat.Mzicuthiscall,andIwaspiquedwith

curiosity.Iknewbetterthantoask.Allofushadour

ownsecretstohandle.

Mzi:And?

Qaphela:Wehaveaplan,butweneedtomakesure

thatitisgoingtoworkbeforeweletyouinonit.

Mzi:Verywell.What'snextontheagenda?

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Ipoundedmyfistonthedoor,andHappywasthe



onetoopenthedoortoMpilo'sapartment.Shegave

meahug,andsteppedasidesoIcouldenter.

Happy:Isthereanythingyouwant?Icouldmakeyou

asnack.

Me:No,I'mfine.I'llbewaiting.

Happy:Okay,letmegoandfreshenup.I'llbeback

nownow.

Inodded,andglidedtothekitchenandsettledonthe

highchair,andbecameengrossedtomycellphone,

untilsomeoneclearedtheirthroat.Ilookeduptosee

Mpilo'smom.Man,shelovedtorubmeupthe

wrongway,butIdidn'tliketoentertainher.Ijust

hopeshewouldn'thurlunnecessarycomments

towardsme.

Me:Goodmorning,mam.



Igaveherasmile,andshereturnedmygestureby

clickinghertongue.Shetookoutabottleofwater

fromthefridgeandturnedtowardsme.

Mpilo'smom:Youmayhaveeveryonefooled,butnot

me.Icanseerightthroughyou.You'renothingbuta

golddiggerandatroublemaker.

Me:Myfatherhasleftmeplentyofmoney,soIdon't

needtodiggoldfromanyone.

Mpilo'smom:Youhaveanotherthingcomingifyou

thinkthatthisisover.YoumayhaveMpilowrapped

aroundyourlittlefinger,butI'mwatchingyou.

Me:Mpiloisyourson,andIunderstandyouwantthe

bestforhim.Idon'thaveaproblemwiththat.

Mpilo'smom:Youcanforgetaboutmarryingmyson.

NotifIcanhelpitamIgoingtoallowyoutogo

anotherdaywithmyson.He'llseeyouforwhatyou

are.

Me:AndwhatamIexactly?

Mpilo'smom:Youthinkyou'vewon,right?



Me:Iwasn'tplayinganygamesinthefirstplace...

Ma,you'reaneldertomeandIhaveutmostrespect

foryousoitwouldbebetterwestoppedthisfighting

forMpilo'ssakes.I'mcertainhewouldn'tliketoget

backfromjailtofindmeandhismotherquarrelling.

Ihaveacceptedthatyou'llneverlikeme,butI'dlike

ustobecivilisedsinceI'llbeinthisfamilyforalong

timeasmysisterismarriedintothisfamilyandI'm

datingMpilo.

Shebrokeoutinasmile,leavingmeinconfusion.

Mpilo'smom:YouhandedthisfarbetterthanI

thought.I'mimpressed.

Me:Whatdoyoumean?

Mpilo'smom:Let'smakeadeal.I'llstopjudgingyou

basedonyourpastandwe'llgettoknoweachbetter.

Mysonlovesyouanditseemsthatyou'rehereto

stay.Howdoesthatsound?

Me:I'dlikethat.



Mpilo'smom:Butdon'tgettoocomfortable.I'mstill

goingtokeepacloseeyeonyou.

Ismiledsincerelythistime,andHappymadeher

presenceknown.

Happy:Iseeyoutwoarebonding.Ilike.Ilike.

Mpilo'smom:Whereareyoutwogoing?

Happy:I'vefoundanewfriendinBuhle,andwe're

goingtopaintthetownred.

Mpilo'smom:Idon'twantpartyanimalsinmyhouse.

Shewalkedaway,andIpoppedmyeyes,lookingat

Happy.

Me:DidIhearright?

Happy:Don'tworry.You'llgetusedtoher.She'sa

painintheass,butshe'sagoodwoman.Thatisher



lovelanguage.Takeitfromsomeonewhohasspent

yearswithher.

***

NoxoloNdebele

Khethiwehandedmeacupofteatosoothemy

nervesasIhavebeenanxious.

Khethiwe:Youneedtocalmdown,dade.

Noxolo:Ican'thelpit.Thisworriesmesomuch.I

don'tknowwhattodo.

Khethiwe:Youneedtokeepcalm.Everythingwill

workout.We'llfindanswers.

MyphonerangbesidemeonthecouchandI

reachedforittoseeKaizer'snameonthescreen.I



answereditafterpositioningmycuponthetable.

Noxolo:Hello,Kaizer.

Kaizer:Youdoinggood?Iheardyouweredischarged.

Noxolo:Yes,that'strue.I'mstillonbedrestthough.

Kaizer:Okay,it'sgoodtohearthatyou'rerecovering

well.Icalledtotalkaboutwhatyouaskedmethe

otherday.I'msorry,butIcan'tdoit.LikeIsaid,it's

tooclosetohomeandIwillnotbaretoknowthatI

haveachildoutthere,andhedoesn'tknowofme.

Noxolo:That'snotaproblem,becausetherehas

beensomechangesonmyside.

Kaizer:We'recoolthough?

Noxolo:Don'tworryaboutit.It'snotatrainsmash,

andyoushouldforgetIevenasked.

Kaizer:Sure.

***



Narrated

Mziwalkedintothewarehousewherehehad

Lwandoenclosedin.Hehadsetsomeoneonhistail,

andfinallycalledfortheorderforhimtobe

abductedthepreviousday.Hediscardedhisjacket

onarustedmetaltable,androlledupthesleevesof

hisshirt,trailingtoabatteredLwando,withbruises

anddriedbloodonthevisiblepartsofhisbody.He

wassettledonachair;ropesaroundhislegsand

hands.Hedidn'tlookgoodatallandMzihada

mercilessnature,soitwasexpected.

Mzi:YouknowIwouldn'thavedonethisshitifI

didn'tknowyou.

Lwandocoughedoutblood,andattemptedtoopen

hissealedeye.Hewincedinpainattheropes

diggingintohisflesh,andhisfreshwoundsashe



shifteduncomfortablyinhisseat.

Lwando:Soknowingmewarrantsyoutobeingadog?

Mzi:Theproblemisthatforthepastfouryears,you

andSomihavebeenmakingafooloutofme.Whilst

everyonethoughtyouweregoodfriends,me

included;youwerefuckingeachother.

Lwando:HowmanytimesshouldItellyouthatit

startedrecentlyafterSomihadthedivorcepapers

drafted?I'mgettingtiredofsingingthesametune.

Mzi:HadSomibeenbusywitharandomman,I

wouldn'tgiveafuckbecauseI'vebeendoingthe

samethingtoher.I'veevenlostcountofhowmany

timesIcheatedonher,andI'mnotproudofthat.I

acknowledgemywrong.Butitcutsdeeptofindout

thatamanyouwelcomedintoyourhouse,ateyour

food,hadafewlaughswithhimistheonewho's

fuckingyourwife,riledmeupthewrongway.Ihated

beingtakingforaride,andyoupissedmesofucking

much,Lwando.

Lwando:Whyareweeventalkingaboutthis?Ifyou



plantokillme,whatareyouwaitingfor?

Mzi:Ihaveabetteridea.

Mzismiledslyly.

Lwando:Oh,enlightenme.

Mockerydrippedfromhiswords,butMzisimply

grinned.

Mzi:Youhavetwooptions,mydearfriend.Nowyou

shouldthinkcarefullyandchoosewisely.

Hepaused.

Mzi:ThefirstoptionistakethefallforacrimeIwant

youtoandIspareyourlife.

Lwando:Killme.



Mzi:AndthesecondisthatIkillyourlovelycousin,

andafterthat,Iendyou.

Lwando'sfacemorphedintooneofrage.

Lwando:Itwoulddoyougoodtostayawayfrommy

family,Mzi!

Mzi:I'llgiveyoutimetothinkaboutit,butdon'ttake

toolong.Timeisoftheessencehere.IthoughtI'd

haveroundtwowithyoutoday,butI'llpreserveyour

energy.You'llneedittoactivateyourbraincells,and

maketherightchoice.Haveagoodnight.

Lwando:Mzi!Fuckyou!

Mzi:Preserveyourenergy,man.Breatheinandout,

oryou'llendupgivingyourselfaheartattack.I

swearIdreamtofprisondemandingforyour

presence.Don'tyouthinkanorangeuniformwillsuit

youbetterthanthosehideoussuitsyouwear?

*

*



68

BuhlenkosiMalinga

IdecidedtogoandseeKamvelihle.Witheverything

thathadbeengoingon,Ijustwantedtocheckupon

her.Senzokuhlewastheonetoopenthedoor,and

letmein.

Senzo:Howareyoudoing?

Me:I'mgoodandyou?

Senzo:I'mgoodtoo.She'sinthelounge,butI'llhave

towarnyou.She'snotinagoodmood,sodon'ttake

ittoheartwhenshebitesyourheadoff.

Me:Understandable.Hermotherisinjailafterall.

Senzo:I'llgiveyouguyssomespace.I'llaskDorato

bringyousomerefreshments.

Me:No,that'snotnecessary.



Senzo:Okay.Goonthen.

Senzokuhleascendedthestairs,andIstrodetothe

loungewhereIfoundKamvaperchedonthesofa,an

icecreamtubonherlap,andherattentiononthe

television.Itookmyseat.

Me:Hey,howareyoudoing?

Kamva:Asyoucanseeforyourself.

Me:Iheardaboutyourmother'sarrest.Ihopeyou're

okay.

Kamva:Whywouldn'tIbe?Didanyonedie?Ihope

you'renotheretoboast.Youwereright,andyou

don'tneedtorubitinmyface.

Me:That'snotwhatbringsmehere.Iwantedto

checkonyou.

Kamva:You'veseenme.Youcanleavenow.

Me:Iunderstandthatyou'retoreaboutyour

mother'sarrest,butitwillgetbetter.Shewasyour



motherandIdon'tblameyouforbelievinginthe

womanwhobirthedandraisedyou.I'monlyglad

thatthetruthisout,andyourealisedhowevilyour

motheris.

Kamva:Yes,mymotherisevil.Everyoneknowsthat,

butdon'tcomeherepretendingthatyou'renothappy

she'sinjail.

Me:Ofcourse,I'mveryhappy.I'mnotgoingtohideit

fromyou.I'moverthemooninfact.Thesooneryou

getitthroughyourthickskullthatyourmotheristhe

devil'sincarnate,thebetterthingswillbeforyou.

You'resittingheremopingoverawomanwhokilled

yourfather.

Kamva:Idon'texpectyoutounderstand.This

doesn'tcanceloutallthegoodmemoriesIhadwith

mymother.YouhavenoideahowIdidsomething

outofcharacter,andit'stheveryreasonthat

broughtyouheretoboast.

Me:I'mnotheretoboastaboutanything.Thething

isyou'vebeeninthenewsfortheaffair,andyour

mother'sshenanigans.Icanunderstandhowhardit



isforyou.

Kamva:Soyoucameheretofishforgossip?Let's

getonethingstraight.Mymothermaybeinprison,

butyouhavenothingtodowithme.Idon't

appreciateyoucomingheretoshowmewhatafool

Ihavebeen.Iknow,andIdon'tneedyoutotellme.

***

Narrated

Mzihadreturnedbacktothewarehousewherehe

keptLwando.Hisangerhadnotsubsided,andit

seemedthatitneverwill.Hewasgoingtokill

Lwando,sohemightaswellnotlethisdeathbein

vain.Hepushedatableclosertohisprisoner,and

tuckedhimunderneath,untyinghishands.

Mzi'sboycamewithaplateofappetizingfood,and

aglassofwaterandplaceditonthetable.



Mzi:Haveyouthoughtaboutmyproposal?

Lwando:Willmyfamilybesafe?

Mzi:Youhavemyword.Inevergobackonmyword.

Lwando:You'reacruelman,Mzi.Youwanttouse

measascapegoatforyourcrimes.

Mzi:Arewegoingtohaveaproblem?Idon'tlike

repeatingmyself.

Lwando:Idon'tknowwhatSomikazisawinyou,

becauseyou'rejustapieceofshitwhocaresabout

nobodyelseexcepthimself.

Mzi:Whatevermakesyousleepatnight,buddy.

Lwando:Youdidn'tbringmeherebecauseyouwere

lividaboutmyaffairwithSomikazi.Youdidthis

becauseyousawanopportunitytodiscreditand

defamemeandintheprocess,savingyourarse.

You'renotgoingtosucceed.

Mzi:Stopwhining.You'redoingthisforthegreater

good,orelseIcaneasilymakeyourcousinrelapse

andoverdoseintheprocess.Youwouldn'tlikethat,



wouldyou?

Lwando'sfacecompletelychanged,andhisbattered

handsrolledintofists.

Lwando:I'mgoingtokillyouwithmyownbare

hands!

Mzi:I'llbewaiting.

Lwando:TheGodIpraytoispowerful,andhe'll

neverallowyoutosucceedwithyoursinisterplans.

Mzi:Youcandosomuchbetter.Godhelpsthose

whohelpthemselves.Noweatup.Idon'twantyou

dyingofstarvation.

Lwando:Maybethatwillbebetterthanwhatyou

wantmetodo.

Mzi:You'llbehelpingmeagreatdeal.Thesooner

youacceptthatwhateveryoudecidewillbenefitme,

thebetter.



Mzipulledhisguy,andtheymovedafewfeetaway

fromLwando,whoresortedtomunchingonhisfood,

greedily.

Fana:Boss,what'syourplan?

Mzi:Initially,IthoughtofmakinghimtakeMpilo's

place,buttherewouldbetoomanylooseendsanda

storythatwouldn'tmakesense.

Fana:Sowhatareyouplanningnow?

Mzi:We'regoingtoplantdrugsinhishouse,killhim

andcoverourtracks.Whilethepoliceare

investigatinghismurder,they'regoingtocome

acrossablackbookwhichwewillalsoplantthat

recordshisdrugdealingsandhisclients.Inthat

book,theywilldiscoverthatLwandowas

Mthandeni'swife'ssupplierofcocaine.That

annoyingcopwantssomeonetoblame,andthat's

exactlywhatwe'regoingtogivehim.

Fana:MustImakeuptherestoftheclients?

Mzi:Itdoesn'tmatter,aslongastheycan'ttrace



anythingtootherclients,Mthandeni'swifeisthe

focalpoint.Andprintitoutbecausewithhand

writtenwork,thepolicewillbeabletomakeoutthat

itwasinkedrecently.

MzilookedatLwandomomentarilybeforedarting

hiseyesbacktoFana.

Mzi:GettingMpilooutofprisonisnotenough,that

copwillstillcomeforus.Weneedtomakehimtrail

offlane,andstoppursuingusbecauseofhisdead

wife.

Fana:Wecanusehisteachingprofessionasacover

upforthemanhereallywasafterschoolhours.

Mzi:Plantahugestashofmoney,perhapsinhis

yard,butmakesurethatthepapertraildoesn'tlead

backtous.

Fana:Okay,boss.

Mzi:Andplease,becareful.Makesureyourid

everythingyoutouchofyourfingerprints,evenhis



body.

Fana:Sure,boss.

Mzi:I'llletyouknowwhenyoucanimplementthe

plan.

***

ThabileMampane

Icalledawardenfromtheprison.Ikeptpacingup

anddownintheroom.

Thabi:Beonthelookout.

Hehandedthephoneover.

Thabi:Jozi.



Jozi:WhatcanIdoforyou?

Thabi:Ineedyourhelp.

Jozi:Whatisthishelpyouwantfrommeafter

threateningtokillmydaughter?

Thabi:TheverysamedaughterIwilleliminateifyou

don'tcooperate.

Jozi:What'scooking?Whatisthisfavouryouneed

fromme?

Thabi:I'mgoingtoneedyoutotellthecopsa

versionofwhathappenedthatnight.

Jozi:Oh,abouthowyouandyourfriendskilledmy

gentsandalmostkilledme.

Thabi:You'regoingtotellthepolicethatUnathiwas

behindthehitonBandile.Yousawher,butallthis

time,youkeptquietbecauseyouwerescaredshe

wasgoingtofinishyouoff.

Jozi:Whatwouldhermotivebe?Comeon,Thabile.

Thabi:DoIfuckinghavetodothethinkingfor

everyone?



Jozi:Youcan'tgivemeahalfbakedstory,and

expectthepolicetobuyit.

Thabi:Apparentlythebodythatwasburiedin

Bandile'splacewasexhumed,anditturnsoutthat

hewasUnathi'shalfbrotherandawardenatthe

prisonyou'renowin.Afterhedisappearedintothin

airchargedwithhumantrafficking,Unathismelleda

rat.ObviouslyBandilehadsomethingtodowithher

brother'sdeathsincehewasburiedinthatrapist's

place.Withhavingacquiredthisinformation,

Unathi'smotivewastoavengeherhalfbrother,and

shecouldn'tinvolvethepolicebecauseshewanted

Bandiledead.That'sthetheoryyouwillprovideto

thecops.Sincethebodywasexhumedaweekago,

you'llsayyoumanagedtoconnectthedotsand

understoodwhyUnathicameafterBandileandhis

friends.

Jozi:ThenNjabulofoundout,confrontedherand

sheendedupkillinghim.You'readangerousand

smartmotherfucker.ButIdon'twanttomakethat

womananenemyeither.

Thabi:Andyoudon'twanttobeourenemies.I'll



ensurethatyou'reprotected.Youalreadyknowalot

aboutthis,Iplantokeepyouaround.Don'tmakethe

mistakeofdoublecrossingme,Jozi.Idon'ttake

kindlytobetrayal.

Jozi:Unathiwilldenytheallegations.

Thabi:Obviously,shewill.Nocriminaladmitstheir

crimes,butaslongasyou'reconvincing,Mpilowill

beoutandyoursentencewillbereducedgreatly.So

everyonewins.

Jozi:Remindmetonevermesswithyou,butyoudo

realisethatUnathiisnotstupid.Soonerorlater,

she'llfindoutyou'rebehindeverything,andshe'llbe

outforblood.

Thabi:I'llbereadyforher.Jozi,Ibelieveyou'rea

smartman.Thinkofcrossingme,Iwillnotkillyou.I

willstartingbymakingyourlifealivinghell.I'llcut

offyourballs.Burnyou,andkeepyoualivetofeel

mymaximumwrath.I'mnotbemessedwith.

Idisconnectedthecall,andmylipscarvedintoa

smile.Itfeltgoodtobeinapositionofpower.That



adrenalinerushpumpingthroughyourblood

becameeverything.

*

*

69

KamvelihleNgubane

Somikazipassedmethebottleofredwine,andI

pouredmyselfanotherglass.Thingswereprettybad,

andIwasdrowninginmisery.Iusedliqourtowill

myselftoforgeteverything,momentarilyatleast.

Kamva:Seeingtheevilnessthatpushedmymother

todigoutabodywasthelaststraw,Somikazi.Itput

everythinginplacebutatthesametime,collapsed

everythingIhadknownfrommychildhood.Istill

can'tbelievethatmyownmotherkilledmyfather

andtheseer,andshedoesn'tevenseemregretful

andremorsefulaboutheractions.Makesyou



wonderhowmanymorepeoplehasshekilledthat

haven'tyetbeendiscovered.

Mysisterinlawlistenedattentively,andgavemethe

platformtovent.Iwastrulyappreciativeforthat.

Kamva:Iknowthatitshouldn'thavecomeasa

surprisetomebecausesheconfessedbackatmy

uncle'sinauguration,butIwantedtobelievethatthe

womanwhoraisedmewouldn'tdoallthethings

shewasaccusedof.Iheldontothehopethatthere

wasnowaytheallegationscouldbetruesomuch

thatIwasblinded,andendedupbelievingmy

motherovereveryoneandeverything.

Somi:Iunderstandperfectly,Kamva.Sometimeswe

holdontopeoplebecausewebelievethattheywill

change.Youbelievedyourmotherbecausenotonce

didsheeveractevilagainstyou.Iunderstandwhyit

wassoeasyforyoutotakeherwordforit.There's

nothingtofeelbadabout.She'sfinallyinprison

whereshebelongs,andyourfatherwillgetjustice.



Kamva:Yah.

Somi:Justforgiveyourselfforwhateverisweighing

heavilyonyou,andyou'llbefine.Don'tbeatyourself

aboutthepastanymore.

Kamva:IwasthinkingIshouldgotoseeherforthe

lasttimebeforeshe'stransferred.

Somi:Aslongasyou'resure.Seekclosure.Sheis

yourmother.Youcan'tswitchoffyourloveina

matterofdays,butdon'tallowhertogetthrough

yourheadanymore.Yousaidityourselfthatshe's

verygoodatmanipulatingpeople.

Kamva:I'velearntmylesson.

Somikazi'sringtoneresoundedaround,andshe

stoodup,movingawaytoanswerhercell.

Somi:I'llbeback.

Ijustindulgedinmyliqour,untilshereturnedtothe



couchminuteslater.Herfacehadpaled,and

immediatelyconcernovercameme.

Kamva:Iseverythingokay?

Somi:Idon'tknow,butI'vejustgottenoffthephone

withLwando'scousin.ShesaysthatLwandohasn't

beenansweringhisphonethepastthreenights,and

hasn'treportedtoworkintwodays.Ithoughthewas

busy.That'swhyIdidn'tthinkmuchofhisabsence.

Kamva:Sheshouldperhapsopenamissingperson's

report.

Somi:She'sveryworried,anditscaresme.

Iclearedmythroat,sippedmywineandkeptquiet.

Somi:Icanseethatsomethingisonyourmind.You

shouldjustspititout.

Kamva:Isn'titobvious?Lwando'sabsencehasMzi

writtenalloverit.Itoldyouthatyou'replayingwith



fire,andsomeoneisgoingtogethurt.Youdidn't

wanttolistentome.

Somi:MziknowsnothingaboutmeandLwando.I've

beencareful.

Kamva:Keeptellingyourselfthat.Youmightwantto

startlookingforLwandoinhospitalsandmortuaries.

Somi:You'renothelpingthesituation,Kamva.

Kamva:IfanythinghappenstoLwando,justknow

thathisbloodisonyourhands.Youstoppedyour

divorce,anddraggedhimintoyourmess.

Somi:I'llkeepaneyeonMzi.

Sheheavedasigh.

Kamva:Idon'tmeantomakeyoufeelguilty,butlook

intoit.Let'shopehedoesn'thaveanythingtodo

withLwando'sdisappearance.

***



ThabileMampane

Ourorderhadbeenserved.Me,BuhleandHappy

munchedonthecheesecakebolsteredonthetable.I

relishedinthetaste.

Thabi:It'sbeenawhilesincewesetfoothere.

Buhle:True.NowthatIthinkofit,thisisthesame

placeIbecameacquaintedwithBandile.

Thabi:Irememberhimthreateningtoreleaseyour

sextape.

Buhle:We'vecomealongway.Atleastwe'restill

standingandthebastardisdead.

Thabi:Ofcourse,buthedeservedsomethingworse

thandeath...Yoo,thatguywassocruelandevil.

EvenSatanisbetterthanhim.Farbetter.

Happy:Iheardhe'sacatwithninelives.Don'trejoice

toosoon.



Buhle:You'restarting.Thatdogisdead,andhe's

nevercomingback.

Thabi:Iconcur.

Weshookourheadsinlaughter,engrossedinthe

deliciousnessofthecake.

Thabi:SoHappy,notinabadwaybutI'venoticed

thatthewomeninyourfamilyhavenothinggoingon

forthem.Doyouguysenjoystayingathomeand

doingnothing?

Happy:Nowyou'reinsultingus.

ShesaidthatwithasmilesoIknewthatshewas

notoffended.

Thabi:Thatwasnotmyintention.

Happy:Mymotherisanurse,andwell,therestjust

sitathomeandchowthemoneythatthemenbring



in.Butdon'tincludemeinthat,becauseI'man

influencer.MyInstagramispopping.Nowthatyou

remindedme,Ishouldactuallysnapsomecontent

andbesunkissed.

Buhle:I'mthinkingofKamva.LasttimeIchecked,

shehadadegreebutIdon'tknowinwhatfield.It

seemslikeshehasnointentionsofusingit.

Happy:Generationalwealthdoesthattofamilies.

Whyworkwhenyourfuturehasalreadybeen

secured?Evenyourgreatgreatgrandchildrenare

secured,sis.

Buhle:Whatwillhappenwhenthewealthdisappears?

Whatthen,butletmetool.

Wechuckled.

Buhle:Anywayguys,Iwasthinkingofplanninga

surpriseforMpilo.

Happy:Andyousawitfittodiscussyourlovelife

withMpilo'ssister?



Buhle:Where'stheproblemthere?We'rebasically

peers.I'mlookingforadvice.

Myphoneranginmypocket,andIhauleditout,and

movedawayfromtheHappyandBuhleintheir

chatter.

Thabi:Hello,ma.

Her:Howareyou,mychild?

Thabi:I'mgoodandyou?

Her:I'mworriedaboutyou,Thabile.Haveyoudone

whatIaskedyoutodo?Youneedtoleavethatline

ofwork.

Thabi:Thereyougoagain,ma.

Her:Thabile,pleasegetoutbeforeyou'refartoo

gone.Ican'tconstantlybeworriedaboutyouand

yoursafety.You'rerunningwiththebigdogsnow,

andit'sonlyamatteroftimebeforeyougetbiten.I

havealreadylostmyhusband.Ican'tloseyoutoo.



Thabi:Ma,dadwaskilledbyNjabulobecausehe

wasforward,anddidn'tevenlookintothematter.He

hadconcludedthatdadhadsomethingtodowith

Bandile'sfirstdeath.Ithadnothingtodowiththe

business.

Kamogelo:Itmayseemlikeit'sniceatthestart.I

knowoftheexcitementandthrill,butwhataboutthe

enemiesyou'recreatingalongtheway,mychild?

Thabi:Ma.Goodorbad,problemsandtroublewill

befallyou.Ihadnoknowledgeaboutthisbusiness.I

wasagoodperson,butwherehasthatgottenme?I

wasrapedandmyfatherwaskilledlikehewasa

dog.Sogoodorbad,therewillneverbeasmooth

sailinginthislife,butit'sbettertobeinapositionof

powerbecausenobodywilltakeadvantageofyou

andplayontopofyourhead.Weliveinaworldthat

isn'tpleasant.It'ssurvivalofthefittest;otherthan

that,you'redoomed.

***



SimnikiweMkhize

Asilencehadbefallenmeandmydaughter.My

heartwastoretoseethehatredandangershe

harbouredinhereyesforme.

Nikiwe:Thankyouforcomingtoseeme.Ithought

youwouldwantnothingtodowithme.

Kamva:Istillwantnothingtodowithyou.Iwanted

tolookmyfather'skillerintheeyesforthelasttime.

Nikiwe:I'msorry,mychild.IknownomatterwhatI

say,noamountofapologiescanerasewhatI've

done.

Kamva:Whatexactlyareyousorryfor?Forkilling

yourhusband?AreyousorryforkillinguncleQhawe,

orareyousorrybecauseyou'vebeencaughtand

thereisnowayoutforyou?Yourpartnerincrime

can'tevendoathingforyou.It'soverforyou.

Nikiwe:Iknow,mychildandI'veacceptedit.Ijust

hopethatonedayyoufinditinyourhearttoforgive



me.Iwon'tbeabletolivewithmyselfknowingthat

myonlychildhatesme.

Kamva:You'reevil,ma.Ican'tevendescribeyour

evilnessinwords.Iwasalwaysbehindyou.I

supportedyouwheneveryonehadturnedtheirbacks

onyou,butyoustillwentaheadandattemptedto

ruinmymarriage.Areyouevenmymother?

Nikiwe:I'msorry.

Kamva:Pleasestopapologizing.Webothknowthat

youdon'tmeanit.Idon'tevenknowwhyIcomehere.

You'reatrashofawoman,andIdespiseyou.I

despiseyousomuchthatIwantyoutosuffer

tenfoldthanthesufferingyoucausedonother

people.Youmakemesick.

Herwordswerepiercingthroughmyheart.I

attemptedtoholdbackmytears.

Sherosetoherfeet.Truthbetold,Ihadneverseen

herthisangryandIknewthatshemeanteveryword



shewasuttering.

Kamva:You'redeadtome.

Nikiwe:I'llalwaysloveyou.Youdeservebetterthan

me.I'msorrythatIcouldn'tbethemotheryou

needed.

Herbackwastome,andmytearsfelldownmy

cheeks.

Nikiwe:Beforeyougo,pleasedoonelastthingfor

me.PleasetellBuhletocomeseeme.

***

NoxoloNdebele

Myeyesroamedaroundtheroom.Iwasseatedon



thefloorwithawoman,herheadwaswrappedina

whitecloth.Thesmokefromthelitincensewafted

intotheatmosphere.Acandlewasalsoblazing.

Ilistenedtohercalloutherclannames,alongwith

mine.Iwaitedpatiently.

Her:Yourememberthatmosttimeswhenyouwere

thinkingofdoingsomethingdetrimental,avoice

cametoyou?

Inodded.

Her:Thatwasyourmother.Shewaslookingoutfor

you.

Iweaklysmiled,reminiscingthememoriesofmy

deceasedmother.



Noxolo:IsthewomanIwenttoaboutmyfriendstill

alive?

Her:No,butyourdebttoherwasstilloutstanding.

Throughherdaughter,youpaiditoff.

Noxolo:Isn'tthereawayIcouldgetmywombback?

Haveyoubeenshownwhoherdaughteris?

Her:You'llbegoingagainstveryevilforces.Some

thingsareirreversible,andthisisoneofthosethings.

Iknowyouwereseekingjusticeforyourfriend,but

youwentaboutitthewrongwayandgotyourself

involvedinsomethingbiggerandbeyondyour

understanding.

Iclosedmyeyesandsighed.

Her:I'llperformacleansingforyoutowashaway

thedarknesssurroundingyouandprotectyoufrom

anymoredarkforcesthatmaycomeyourway.

*

*



70

AnnaNdebele

Cindy:I'msogladthatyou'regoingbacktoschool

aftertheholidays.Imissedyoualot.Atleast

yesterdaywasthelastdayofschool.Soonwe'llbe

writingtheprelims.

Anna:I'msorelieved,bra.Imaginemyfuturedelayed

becauseaguynuttedinme,plantedhisseedand

ranaway.I'mjustgladthey'rewillingtohaveme

back.

Cindy:Iseeyou'vemadebaggyclothingyourfriends.

Anna:I'mnotinthemoodforpeople'sjudgement

looksandcomments.It'sbetterIhidethisfrom

everyoneaslongasIcan.

Cindy:Ihearyou.Onthatnote,youwon'tbelievewho

Isaw.



Westoppedatthespaza,andtherewasone

individualinlineinfrontofus.

Anna:Idoubtit'sanyoneimportant.

Cindy:Well,Isawyourbabydaddy.Oratleast

someonewholookslikehim.

IgazedatCindywithraisedbrows.Iwaslostonhow

Ishouldreact.

Anna:Wheredidyouseehim?

Cindy:IwenttoseeJoziinprison,andIthinkImay

haveseenhim.

Anna:Youandyourcriminalboyfriend.Whatwere

youdoingthere?

Cindy:Pleasedon'tstartwithme.You'rethelast

persontobejudgingme.

Anna:I'mnotjudgingyou,butthelasttimeIchecked,

youweredonewithhim.



Cindy:Bra,Iwasmerelygoingtocheckuponhim.

It'snothinghectic.I'dnevertakehimback.

Anna:Itjustbafflesmethathewasinvolvedinmy

aunt'sadoptiveniece'sabduction.

Cindy:Andwell,he'spayingforhiscrimes.

Wewerenextinline,andCindyaskedfortwo

packetsoffriedchips,andweweretoldwe'dhaveto

waitforthem.Wenodded,andsteppedasideforthe

nextcustomer.

Anna:Let'sgobacktothematterofShakes.Yousay

thatyousawhim?Youthinkhe'sstillaround,but

he'shiding?

Cindy:Isn'titthathisfatherowesthatloansharka

heftyamount?Maybethat'swhythey'regone,and

well,yourpregnancy.

Anna:Interesting.

Cindy:Youknowyoudisappointedmewithhowyou

handedShakes.



Anna:Whatdoyoumean?

Cindy:Girl,withsomanydeadbeatandrunaway

fathers,youtookShakes'wordandtrustedhim?Girl,

youshould'vecometomeforadvice.Nomanwill

leavemewithhischild.Never!

Anna:Idon'tthinkthere'smuchyoucandotostop

him.

Cindy:Girl,youshould'vemadeShakessigna

contract.Ifeellikethat'swhatmostgirlsshoulddo

thesedays,becauseIswearmenarelikethemost

inconsistentspeciesonearth.Oneminutehetells

thathe'llbethereforyouandthebabyandthenext,

niggahasdisappearedfromthefaceofearth.Had

youmadeShakessignanagreementthathe'sto

baretheresponsibilityofthebabywithyou,surely

thingswouldbedifferent.Andifhefailstofulfillhis

responsibilities,youthrowinaclausethatsayshe'll

beliabletoafeeofamillion.Girl,noguywillleave

mewithhisseed.Unlessfromtheonsethestated

thathewantsnothingtodowiththebaby,youmake

himsignacontractthatsaysheshouldnevercome

backinthechild'slife.Theseniggasarewaytoo



smart.Theybeleavingyoutoraiseyourchildalone,

anddecidetomakeacomebackwhenthechild's18

orabouttogetmarriedwiththeirfakeapologies.

Ngeke.Nobodywilldothatshitwithme.It'seither

wedothistogether,oryouvoetsekforeternity.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga:18SN

Iloosenedmytrenchcoatalittle,asmynerves

skyrocketed,howeveratthesametimemy

excitementwasonheroine.Ilookedaroundthe

small,privateroom;awaitingMpilo'spresence.

Momentslater,thedooropenedandhewasushered

inbeforewewereleftalone.Ididn'tmissthelookof

confusiononhishandsomeface.



Mpilo:Whatisgoingonhere?

Me:Shhhhh...IthoughtIshouldsurpriseyou.

Hiseyesrakedovermybody,andhelickedhislips

atmyexposedlingerieunderneaththecoat.

Mpilo:Idon'tthinkprisonisthebestplacetodo

whatyou'veinmind.

Me:Shhhhh.Justfollowmylead.

Mpilo:Buhle-

Me:Mpilo,IswearI'llendthingsbetweenusifyou

don'tlistentomerightnow.

Mpilo:Fine.

Heplayfullyrolledhiseyewithasmile.

Me:Strip.

Mpilo:What?



Me:I'mnotgoingtorepeatmyself.

Mpilo:Idon'tknowwhereyoufoundthiscourage,

butlet'sseewhereitleadsus.

Hediscardedhisoverall,andremainedinhisboxers.

Hiscockwasalreadyerectedandlookedreadytodo

itsdesignatedfunction.

Me:LookslikeI'mgoingtowalkoutofhere

paralysedbyyourequipment.

Hechortled.

Mpilo:Ican'twaittofuckyouoverandoveragain.

Howlongdowehave?

Me:Threehours.Nowtothebedontoyourbelly.

Mpilo:Can'tweskipallthat,andcometodaddy.

Me:Nicetry,butgetitmoving.Timeisticking.



Helaidonthebedonhisstomach,andIpouredoil

onhisback,wettingmyhandsintheprocess.

Mpilo:Nowthisisthehighestformoftorture.

Hisvoicewasbecomingraspy.Ismoothedtheoilon

hisback,myhandsworkingonthetensemuscles

andmassagingthem.

Me:You'vebeeninherefortoolong.Icanliterally

seethestress.

Ifocusedongettinghimtorelax.Withlighttouches,

myhandsettledonthewaistbandofhisunderwear.

Heslightlyjumped.

Mpilo:Nowyou'remakingmeuncomfortable.



Me:Relax,Mpilo.

Hesighed,andIpulleddownhisboxers,getting

themoff.Laughterrumbledoutofme.

Mpilo:What'ssofunny?

Me:Youhaveacutebutt.

Mpilo:I'llleave.

Icontinuedmassaginghimuntilhehadgotteninto

thezone,beforeteasinglyIcircledmyindexfinger

onhisanalhole.

Mpilo:You'llplayveryfarawayfromthatareaifyou

knowwhat'sgoodforyou,becauseI'llgobacktomy

cellfasterthanyoucansaydick.

Me:What'swithyou?We'replayingaccordingtomy

ruleshere,orelseI'llplungemorethanafingerin

thatholeofyours.



Mpilo:Andrisklosingtheabilitytowalkfordays?I

don'tthinkso.

Soonenough,IhadhimsitupstraightfacingmeasI

slowlytookoffmycoat,andwatcheditpoolonthe

floor.Teasinghimwithmyslowmovements,I

couldn'tgetfathomhisbigsizeenteringmygroin.I

hopedthatthisroomwassoundproofedotherwise

theywouldhavetotakemyscreamslikethegrown

adultstheyare.

Mpilo:Condoms?

Inoticedhisselfrestraintwasbreaking,andIsmiled

seductivelyatthat.

Me:Don'tworryaboutthat.Ihavepillsatmy

disposal.



Mpilo'seyesweredarkenedinlust,andhepulledme

closerattackingmewithawetkiss,andtearingmy

lingerieintheprocess.Thecontactofourbodies

evokedjoltsofelectricitythroughmyentirebody.

Mpilowasnowhoveringaboveme,andIwaitedwith

batedbreathasheguidedhiscocktomyhole.Iwas

alreadywet,butthatdidn'tmakethepainofhisfull

dickslidingintomygroinanyless.Hewaitedabit

formetoadjusttohissizebeforehestartedslow

thrustinginme,rainingkissesonmybarechestand

breasts.Hisslowstrokesrapidlyevokedmoansof

pleasurefrommebeforehestartedpickingupthe

pace.Hewashittingtherightspots,andIfound

myselfmovingmyhipsupwardstomeethisthrusts.

MytoescurledasmynailsdugintoMpilo'sskinas

thepleasureburstthrougheachofusfullforce.

Mpilo:Fuck...

Myeyesclosedasourbodiescontinuedgrinding



togetheruntilIfeltthesuddenurgetopee.Mysquirt

wettedus,andIswearthepleasurewasasifitwas

bestoweduponmestraightfromheaven.

***

NoxoloNdebele

Annawalkedinthroughthedoor,andclappedonce

beforeaddressingmeandhermother.

Anna:Somepeoplehavetheliverandthegutallin

one.

Khethiwe:Whatareyouonabout,Bongiwe?

Anna:Shakesmaystillbeinhistown.Afriendof

minesaidthatshesawhimorsomeonelikehim.

Noxolo:Whatarewesupposedtodowiththat

information?



Anna:Whatdoyoumean?AllI'msayingisthathe

hasadeathwishtobelurkingaroundpeoplethathe

owes.

Noxolo:Bongiwe,we'returningoveranewleaf.I

havenointerestintalkingandstressingabout

thingsofthepast.I'veputmylifeofcrimebehind

me,andunlessyousawhimwithyourowneyes;I'd

adviseyoutostopthinkingabouthim.

Khethiwe:MoreoverKaizerwaslookingforthem

everywhere.Hecouldn'thavemissedthem.

Noxolo:Bongiwe,startbygettingShakesoutofyour

system.Hewasnotgoodforyou,andIdon'tthink

heeverwill.

Khethiwe:Gostartwiththepots.I'lljoinyousoon.

Annapacedtothekitchen,andKhethiweturned

towardsme.

Khethiwe:Areyousureyoudon'twanttolookinto

thematter?



Noxolo:I'mtryingtomovepasteverything,andI

don'twanttofindmyselfinvitingunnecessary

troublebypursuingthis.MoreoverShakesandhis

fatherprobablyhavealreadyblownthemoney.I've

acceptedthis,becausetheyweren'tmydiamondsto

beginwith.

Shenodded.

Khethiwe:Whataboutthebabyissue?

Noxolo:Whataboutit?

Khethiwe:IthinkyoushouldtalktoBongiweabout

raisingherchildasyourown.Asitis,she'sstilla

childcarryingachildandIthinkit'stimewehelpyou

liveyourdreams.You'vealwaysbeenselfless,and

youdeservethis.ThiswillhelpBongiweagreatdeal,

andyouwillgetwhatyouwant.

Noxolo:Idon'tknow,Khethiwe.Willheorshegrow

uptocallmemotheroraunt?Wecan'tmake

decisionsforyourdaughter.



Bongiwe:Iknow,butIthinktheyaretermsyou

shoulddiscusswithAnna.Moreoversheshould

focusonherlifewithouttheresponsibilitiesofa

newbornbaby.Whateveryouguysdecideintheend,

rememberthatyou'llbothbeinthechild'slifesoit

doesn'treallymatterwhattitlesyouhold,butitwas

merelyasuggestion.

*

*

71

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Ipressedmycellphonetomyear,andlaidbackon

thebedwithahugesmileathearingMpilo'svoice.

Youshouldseemeblushingrightnow.

Mpilo:Howareyoudoing?

Me:I'mmissingyoualotrightnow.Iwishyouhad



yourfreedom.Icravetobeinyourarmsrightnow.

Mpilo:Thankyouforyesterday.Ineededtherelief,

andI'mgladwehavesomethingsolid.Promiseme

thatwe'regoingtokeepgoingstrongforaslongas

wecan.

Me:You'reagoodman,Mpilo.You'reinjailfor

somethingyoudidn'tdoalone.Youwantedto

rescueme,andIdraggedyouintoawholemess.

Mysmilefell,andovertheline,Mpiloletoutasigh.

Mpilo:Let'snotruinthingsbytalkingaboutthepast.

What'sdoneisdone,anditwasn'tyoursorThabile's

faultthatBandilewasapsychopath.Let'shavehope

thatintheend,everythingwillworkout.

Me:You'llbeoutsoon.I'mspeakingitintoexistence.

Justwaitandwatch.

Mpilo:Youstillhavetogohome.It'stimeyoustart

heedingthewarnings.Thecleansingisworthatry,

perhapsthingswillstartfallingintoplaceforyou.



Me:Trulyspeaking,I'vebeendreadinggoingback

there.Ihavebeenlivinganordinarylifeforalong

timenow.DiscoveringthatI'mroyaltycameasa

surprise...Ididn'texpectmylifetoturnoutthisway

inashortperiodoftime.Moreoverfromtheroyals,

theonlyfacesI'mfamiliarizedwithareKamvaand

hermother.

Mpilo:Ihearyou,butyou'llprobablyonlybetherefor

afewdays.Thisresentmentyouhavetowardsyour

father'sfamilyisnothealthy.Theydidn'tknowabout

youuntilafewmonthsago.Yougrewupinthat

place,Buhle.Idon'tthinkitshouldbehardtoreturn.

Yourmotherisburiedthere.Thevisitshouldgive

youanopportunitytovisityourmother'sgrave,and

catchupwiththelifeyoulivedbackatthevillage

beforeyoumovedhere.Surelyyouhavefriends

you'dliketosee.

Me:Igetyourpoint,andIwillgothereafterIwrite

mylastexam.

Mpilo:Good.That'swhatIwanttohear.

Me:DidItellyouaboutthemessageIwokeupto



thismorning?

Mpilo:Makeitquick.Idon'twanttobecaughtwitha

cellphone.

Me:IreceivedamessagefromKamva.Shesays

thathermotherwantsmetovisitherinprison.

Mpilo:Areyougoingtogoseeher?

Me:Idon'tknow.

Mpilo:ThewayIseeit,youhavenothingtolose.

Me:Okay,Iloveyou.Haveagreatday.

Mpilo:WhereIwillbesittingandstaringatthewalls

allday,that'swishfulthinking.Imissmydaysinthe

courtroom.

Me:Youwillgetyourlifeback.

Mpilo:Iloveyoutoo.

***

NoxoloNdebele



IwalkedintoAnna'sbedroomwithaheapoffolded

clothing,andplacedtheminherwardrobe.Iturned

towardsherbed,andshewasbusytappingher

cellphone.Isighed,andwenttositonthebed.

Noxolo:Areyouokay?

Anna:Yes,whyareyouasking?

Noxolo:Can'tIask?You'remyfavouritenieceinthe

wholewideworld.

Anna:MorelikeI'myouronlyniece...Matoldme

abouthersuggestion.

Noxolo:Whatdoyouthinkaboutit?

Anna:Ithinkit'sagoodideabecauseyou'llbea

bettercandidateatofferingthechildagood

upbringingthanIwould,butatthesametime,Idon't

wanttoburdenyou.Thisismymistakeforfalling

pregnantatmyage,andIreallywanttobreakthe

cycleofteenagemomsthrowingtheresponsibilities

oftheirbabiestotheirfamilymembers.



Noxolo:Ihearyou,andI'mgladthatyou

acknowledgeyourmistakes.

Anna:I'mupforwhateveryoudecide.Ithinkthis

wouldbegoodbecauseIgettopursuemydreams

sooner,andwithoutthestressofachild.Weboth

knowhowmostofthetimesunplannedchildren

delaydreams.

Noxolo:DoyoustillloveShakes?Imeanyousold

outyourfamilyforhim.

Sheheavedasigh.

Anna:Idon'tknowaboutthat,butonethingI'm

certainofisthatIdon'teverwanttoseehimagainin

mylife.

Noxolo:Theremustbesomethingyoulearnedfrom

thisexperience.

Anna:Nevertrustanyoneinthisworld,andmost

importantly,familycomesfirst.Youcan'tchoose

outsidersoveryourfamily.WhatIalsorealisedis



thatit'simportantforonetomaintainhealthyfamily

relations.Sothatwhenonespreadstheirwings,and

itdoesn'tworkout,youdohaveasupportsystemto

fallbackon.Bloodisthickerthanwater,butinsome

instances,familycanbetoxic.I'mjustgladthat

toxicitydoesn'texistinourfamilydynamic,andI'm

thankfulthatyouforgavemeforamistakethat

costedyoualot.Iloveyou,aunty.

Noxolo:Iloveyoutoo,baby.

Igaveheraclosedlippedsmile,andpulledherinfor

aembrace.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Ifidgetedwithmyhandsasmixedemotionssurged

throughme.Nervousness,angerandfrustration.

Honestly,Ididn'tknowhowtofeelaboutcomingto



seeNikiwe.Momentslater,aguardusheredherinto

thebareroomwithonlytwochairsandatable.

Shesatacrossme,andmyemotionsintensified.

Theguardturnedtoleave,butIstoppedhim.

Me:Whereareyougoing?

Him:I'llbestandingoutside.

Me:Pleasedon'tgo.Idon'tfeelsafearoundthis

woman.Youmightjustfindmedead.

Ididn'treallyfeelthreatenedbyher;Iwasmerely

mockingher.ShediscreetlyrolledhereyesbutI

noticedandshemurmuredsomethingunderher

breathandthattoo,Iheard.

Nikiwe:Exaggeration.

Therewasanuncomfortablesilencebetweenus,

andIdecidedtobreakit.



Me:Ivililiyajika.Doyouseeyourlifenow?Didyou

reallythinkthatyou'dcontinueruiningpeople'slives

foreternity?Youevenseemdifferent.Youhavethat

glow.Prisonisreallytreatingyouwell.

Nikiwe:Thankyouforcoming.

Me:Whatdoyouwant?

Nikiwe:FirstlyIwanttoapologiseforeverythingI've

putyouthrough,butitisn'tmyfaultthatyouwere

weak.

Me:Isthatsupposedtobeanapology?Anapology

thatbasicallyendswithaninsult?Youshouldtake

someeffortintolacingyourperformancewith

sincerity.Youdisappointme.Ithoughtyougotthis.

Nikiwe:I'msorry.Irealisethatmyactionswere

wrong,andIdidn'tdorightbyyou.

Me:Nikiwe,pleasecutthebullshit.Whyhaveyou

calledmehere?

Nikiwe:Iwashopingyoucouldhelpmewith

something.



Me:Idon'tseeanyreasonwhyIwouldhelpyou.The

samewomanwhokilledmyfatherafterIhadjust

discoveredhimanddeprivedmeofafather'slove.

Nikiwe:Toughluck,butsuchislife.Ididn'tmeanto.

Irolledmyeyes,irritationseepingintome.The

arroganceofthiswoman.

Me:You'llneverchange.Youwantedtoruinmylife

bygettingmemarriedtoamanIdon'tlove,andwho

waswayolderthanmeinawheelchair.

Nikiwe:Ohreallynow,you'regoingtotellmethat

Senzokuhlewasoldforyou.Doyouhearthe

nonsenseyou'reuttering?You'redatinghisbrother

andifI'mnotmistaken,theyare1or2yearsapart.

SotechnicallyMpiloisalsowayolderthanyou.You

candosomuchbetterwithyourreasoning.

Me:Ireallywastedmytimebycominghere.Nothing

willevercleansethatheartofyoursofevilness.

Nikiwe:Look,sinceyou'rethebiggerpersonbetween



us.Ineedyourhelpwithsomething.

Me:Youcangoaheadandtellme,notthatI'mgoing

tohelpyouthough.

Nikiwe:Pleasespeaktomydaughterforme.Please

askhertosoftenherheart.I'mstillhermother,andI

loveherverymuch.Ithinkyou'llbeabletoget

throughtoher.

Iletoutahumorlesslaugh.

Me:You'rereallydelusionalifyouthinkI'mgoingto

helpyouwithanything.Kamvashouldjuststayaway

fromyou,andI'mgladshefinallyseesyouforthe

witchyouare.Shedoesn'tneedyoucontaminating

heranyfurther.

Nikiwe:You'rereallyyourmother'sdaughter.I'msure

youmustmissthathomewreckerwhowantedmy

life.

Iwasbeginningtoboilwithanger.Ineededtoleave



beforeIdidsomethingIwouldregret.

Me:Guard,I'mreadytoleave.

***

ThabileMampane

AngerwasquietlywormingintomeasIchecked

everyroominQaphela'spenthousefortheman

himself.NewsofJozi'sdeathreachedme,and

somethinginmetoldmethatQwasbehindit.I

stoppeddeadinmytrackswhenIheardMzi'svoice

fromthebalcony.Theslidingdoorwasajar,andI

pinnedmyselfagainstthewallbesideit.Something

washappeningwithMzi,andIwascurioustoknow.

Mzi:Theplanshouldbeimplementedsoon.People

areaskingquestionsabouthisdisappearance.



Inarrowedmyeyes,wonderingwhatMziwas

brewing.

Mzi:Ishouldhaveaperfectalibibeforeyoudoit.

Thelastthingwewantisforeverythingtotraceback

tous.

Morequestionsfloodedmymind.

Mzi:Mywife?Ican'tusemywifeasanalibi.Infact

inhereyes,I'llbethefirstsuspect.She's

unpredictable...Okay,we'lltalk.

Imovedawayfromthere,andheadedtothekitchen;

hurryingtopourmyselfaglassofwhisky.Idowned

thehotliquidasitscorchedmythroat.Avoice

interjectedmychaoticthoughts.



Qaphela:Andthen,what'seatingyouup?

Thabi:Finallyyougracemewithyourpresence.

Qaphela:Lookslikeyouwokeuponthewrongside

ofthebed.

Acounterseparatedmefromhim.

Thabi:YoukilledJozibeforeweimplementedthe

plan,Q.Iknowyouhadsomethingtodowithhis

suddendeath.

Qaphela:OfcourseIdid,becauseyouwereafoolto

trusthim.

Thabi:Don'tyougettired?We'vebeentryingtoget

Mpilooutofprisonforoveramonthnow,butyou

wentandruinedtheonlychancewehadatachieving

that.I'msickandtiredofthiscase.Iwantittocome

toanendalready.

Qaphela:Sisi,youshould'vegivenmeachanceto

saysomethingbeforeyoustartedattackingme.



Thabi:Fine,butjustrememberthatMpiloisinside

forallofus.Weoweittohimtogethimout.

Qaphela:Thabile,yourproblemisthatyouwantto

dothingsalone.YoudidthatwithNjabulo.Whythe

fuckdidn'tyoutalktomebeforeyouwenttoJozi?

ThesooneryouunderstandthatthisisnotaJohn

Wickmovie,thebetter.Hadyouhadallyourbases

covered,youwouldknowthatoneofJozi'sbaby

mamaswasseenlurkingaroundUnathi.Thenand

there,Iknewthathewasusinghisbabymamato

communicatewithUnathi,andyoubeingyour

impulsiveself,yougavehimeverythingheneededto

buryyou.Allonyoursecretsonasilverplatter.How

longdidyouthinkyou'dkeepthreateninghimwith

hisdaughter?AllIknowisthathatredforacommon

enemycreatesalliances.

Thabi:I'msorry.Sodoesthismeanthatwe'reback

atsquareone?

Qaphela:No,weforcedhimtowritealetter

implicatingUnathibeforewekilledhim.Sotheplan

isstillontrack,justthatthewitnessisdead.



Thabi:Doyoutrustthepersonyou'reworkingwith

inside?

Qaphela:Youhavenothingtoworryabout.

MygazeshiftedtoMziquietlyobservingus.

Thabi:Mzi,don'tyouthinkit'stimeyoutelluswhat

you'recooking?

Mzi:Nottoday.

Hegrabbedhisjacketfromthecouch.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

Iwasinthebackofavanwithotherinmates,our

handscuffedandtwowardensguardingus.



Everythinghadspiralledoutofcontrolthedaymy

daughtergotmearrested.Ididn'tknowwhattodo

anymore.

Ineededtobestrong,andregainmypower.Prison

can'tbeenoughtobreakme.I'marock.Iattempted

toconvincemyself,butIknewnomatterthestatus

youhadontheoutside,intheinsideworlditdoesn't

count.

Thevancametoahaltoutsideabuilding.Ilookedat

thesecurityaroundtheprison.Guardswereposted

everywhere.Iheavedasigh,andIsoldieredon.

Orderswerealreadybeenbarkedatus.

***

Narrated



AmaninuniformhandedMthandeniafoldedletter.

Constable:Wediscoveredthisinthedeadinmate's

cell.

Mthandeni:Thankyou.I'lltakeitfromhere.Before

youleave,hasanyonereadtheletter?

Constable:No,Ibroughtitstraighttoyou.Maybeit's

asuicidenote,butIdoubtbecausehediedfroma

stabwound.

Mthandeni:Okay,informhisfamilyaboutthedeath.

Theconstabledeparted,closingthedoorbehindhim

asMthandeniunfoldedthepaperandstarted

reading.

Mthandeni:I'mwritingthiswithfearofhowmylife

willunfold.I'vebeengettingdeaththreatsandI'm

writingthiswiththehopethateveniftheperson

whohasbeenthreateningtokillmesucceeds,the

truthwillfinallybeout.UnathiSitholeis-



Themoreheread,themoreMthandeni'sangerrose.

Mthandeni:Blah,blah,blah.

Heclickedhistongue,andcrumpledthenoteintoa

smallballandaimedperfectlytowardthebininhis

office.Herosefromhischair,andwithhisfist

bangedthedesk.

Mthandeni:Madness.

Asmileovertookhisfacewhenanideaclickedinto

hishead.Hewenttohauloutthecrumpledpaper,

andgottowork.Hetoreoutanotherpagefromhis

notebook,andwithapenimitatedthehandwriting

butreplacingUnathi'snamewithMpilo,Mziand

Qaphela.Ittookhimawhiletoperfectthe

handwriting.Hewasinterruptedbyhiscellphone

ringing,andheansweredit.



Mthandeni:Father-in-law.

Him:Arethingscomingalong?

Mthandeni:We'vebeentryingtogetawitnessto

crackforawhilenow.Hewasdiscovereddeadthis

morning.

Him:Sowehavenothing.Soonerorlater,we're

goingtohavetoletMpilogo.

Mthandeni:No,Ialreadyhaveaplaninmotion.A

letterwasdiscoveredwiththedeadbody.Itstated

thatUnathi,thehalfsisterofthemanwhowas

buriedinBandile'splacewasbehindthekillings.My

guessisthatsomeonegottoJozi,forcedhimto

writetheletterandafterwardskilledhim.Butwhat

theydon'trealiseisthattheyhavegivenmean

opportunitytowinagainstthem.

Him:Dowhatyouhavetodo.AllIwantismy

daughter'skillerstopay.

Mthandeni:It'sgameoverforthem.Possibly

tomorrow,IwillhaveawarrantofarrestforMziand



QaphelaNkosi.

Him:WhataboutMpilo?Areyougoingtolethimgo?

Mthandeni:No,Igavehimachancetosavehimself

andgiveusthepeoplewewanted,buthedidn'ttake

it.Moreoverhe'snotinnocentinanyofthis.Hewill

justhavetosinkwiththeship.

*

*

72

AnnaNdebele

IstrokedCindy'sback,hereyesfilledwithtears.

Anna:Itwillbefine.

Cindy:Ididn'texpecthimtodiesosoon.

Anna:Deathisunexpectedandinevitable.Iknow

therearesomethingsyouwouldhavewantedto



sharewithhimbeforehedied,butitseemsGodhad

otherplans.

Cindy:Iwantedhimtochange,andconverthislife.

Hewasstillyoung.Hedidn'tdeservetoleavethe

worldsosoonwithoutredeeminghimself.

Hervoicecracked,andIsmiledfaintly;attemptingto

comforther.Isuckedatconsolationtobehonest.

Anna:I'msurehe'sinabetterplacenow.

Cindy:Hediedinprisonbecauseofthechoiceshe

made.It'struewhentheysaythatcrimedoesnot

pay.

Anna:I'llbeback.Letmegomakeyousomethingto

indulgein.Foodcantakeawayanyamountof

sadness.

Ilaidbackherheadonthepillow,andgotoutofmy

bedroom,stalkingtowardsthekitchen.Ifoundmy

motherpeelingapackofcarrots.



Khethiwe:Isshegoingtobeokay?

Anna:She'llbefine.It'sjusttheshockofhissudden

deaththatgottoher,andtheydidhavesomething

specialeventhoughitdidn'tlastforlong.

SheshookherheadasIthoughtofwhattomake.

Khethiwe:I'llneverunderstandchildrenofthis

generation.Insteadoffocusingonyourstudies,

you'rechasinglove.Youseemtolovegettingyour

heartsbroken.

Anna:Ma,lovehasnoage.

Khethiwe:Keeptellingyourselfthat.Yourfriendisin

therecryingforagoodfornothingcriminal,and

you'recarryingthechildofaboywhoisnowhereto

befound.Whatbugsmeisyourages.YouandCindy

arenotevenadayover18.Youjustlikestressing

yourselves.Umjoloisnotworthit,sisi.Takeitfrom

meandNoxolo.Yoh,Imissmyyouthdayswithmy



sister.

Iclearedmythroat,andtookoutafewingredientsto

makesandwichestothetable.

Khethiwe:Iknowthere'ssomethingyouwanttosay,

andIknowverywellthatIalsofellpregnantata

youngage,butIdidn'tbringthismuchdramainto

myfamily'slives.Yourboyfriendmustjustbring

backthemoney.Whileyou'reatthat,thelandmust

comeback.

Anna:That'snotfunny.

Khethiwe:Iwasn'tmakingajoke.

***

SomikaziNkosi



Somi:YousaythatMzihasventuredoffintoa

secludedarea?

Him:Yes.

Somi:Okay,sendmethecoordinatesandI'lltakeit

fromthere.Thankyou.

Icollectedmycarkeys,anddisconnectedthecall,

andhurriedtomycar.Ihadthisstrongfeelingthat

MziknewaboutLwando'swhereabouts.My

cellphonerangasIignitedtheengine.

Kamva:Doyouwanttogooutwithme?

Somi:Nowisnotagoodtime.Ihavesomething

urgenttoattendto.

Kamva:Okay,whatisthelatestonyourboyfriend?

Somi:Idon'tknow.Look,I'llcatchyoulater.I'm

driving.

Kamva:Okay.



***

NoxoloNdebele

SurprisewasevidentonmyfacewhenBuhlewalked

throughthedoorwithasmileonherfaceaftershe

hadknockedandIshoutedenter.

Noxolo:Whatasurprise.

Buhle:IthoughtIshouldcomeandseeyou.

Noxolo:Youshouldhavesaidsomething.

Imutedthetelevision,andBuhleinitiatedahug

beforesettlingonthecouchwithme.

Buhle:Howareyoufeeling?

Noxolo:I'mrecoveringwell.Justpainshereand

there,butnothinghectic.



Buhle:I'mglad.

Noxolo:Howareyouholdingup?

Buhle:JustworriedaboutMpilo'sfuture,andmy

exams.Otherthanthat,I'mtops.

Noxolo:Okay.There'salotIwanttosay,butletme

keepquiet.

Buhle:Auntie,justspeakyourmind.Mostoftime,I

knowit'scomingfromagoodplace.

Noxolo:SoBuhlenkosi,notinabadway,butdon't

youthinkyoumovedtoofastintothisrelationship?

Youjumpedfromonerelationshipintoanother.

Buhle:Idon'tthinkit'sabadthing,becauseIlove

him.I'velikedhimfromthefirstdayIsawhim.

Noxolo:AllI'mjustsayingisthatyouprobably

haven'tgivenyourselftimetohealproperly.Bandile

didanumberonyou.

Buhle:Iknow,butyouknowthisbetterthan

everyonethatIdon'tlikelivinginthepast.I've

movedonwithmylife.Sometimesonecannever

fullyheal,andthewoundswillalwaysbethere.But



doesthatmeanweshouldmissoutonfindinglove

andhappiness?Youwillseekhealingyourwholelife,

andrealizethatyouwastedmanyopportunities

becauseofthat.I'mnotsayingthathealingisnot

neccessary.AllI'msayingisthatthereisatimefor

happiness,justasthereisforsadness.Youcan'tlet

thatbringyoudownforlong.Youmustpickupthe

piecesandmoveon.Timewaitsfornoone.

Noxolo:Makessense.

Buhle:Whereisyourniece?

Noxolo:She'sinherbedroomwithherfriend.

Buhle:Letmegogreether.

Noxolo:Dothat,andyoushouldstayforlunch.

Buhle:Iplanto.

Shestoodupandtrodaway;simultaneously

Khethiweappearedandtheygreetedeachother

beforemysisterapproachedme.



Khethiwe:Lunchwillbereadyinafew.

Noxolo:Fromthesmell,Icantellthatitwillbetasty.

Khethiwe:Idoknowmywayaroundthekitchen,but

anywaysdidyoutellBuhlewhatlandedyouin

hospital?

Noxolo:No,Idon'tseetheneedto.

Khethiwe:Sheneedstoknowabouthowyouwere

seekingjusticeforHERmother,whileshewashere

makingamessoutofherlife.

Noxolo:Youseriouslyneedtogetlaid.Youhaveno

innerpeace,Khethiwe.Whatwilltellingherchange?

Nothing.

***

ThabileMampane

Qaphela:SoMpilohasmanagedtogetStriketotell

thepolicethetruth.



Thabi:Andtheyjustbelievedhim?Imeantheguy's

statementsalwayschange.I'msurethepolicethink

he'snotacredibleandreliablewitness.Firsthe

pointedtoMpilo,thentoMziandnowNjabulo.

Qaphela:Well,heshowedthepoliceahuge,

questionableamountofmoneythatNjabulo

transferredintohisaccount.

Thabi:Okay.HowdidMpilogethimtotalk?

Qaphela:Theymadeadeal.Striketellsthetruth,and

wehelphimescape.

Thabi:Okay.Anyway,whyisMpilostillinjailif

there'snothingagainsthimanymore?

Qaphela:Oneperson.Mthandeni.

Irolledmyeyes,clickingmytongue.

Thabi:Thatmanisanirritatingfly.Weneedto

squashhimlikethecockroachheis.I'mtiredofthis

gamehe'splaying.



Qaphela:WeneedtogetintouchwithhisStation

CommanderorCommissioner,andgetthemtolook

intothiscaseandinvestigateMthandeni's

professionalism.Killinghimmustbethelastoption.

Thabi:Noted.Killinghimwouldbringinmorecops,

andthat'sthelastthingweneed.

Hiscellphone'sringtoneechoedaroundus.

Thabi:I'llbeback.

Ilefthimtoanswerhiscellphone,andpacedtothe

kitchentopourmyselfaglassofcoldwater.Damn,

Mthandeniwasseriouslygettingonmylastnerve,

butwehadtobecarefulonhowwedealtwithhim,

andwhoweinvolvedinthis,becausewehadapile

ofsecretsthatwithonemistakecouldoverflowand

costusall.

Iheardabangthatstartledme,anditseemedtobe



comingfromQaphela'sstudy.Ihurriedbackthere,

andhewasfuming.

Thabi:Areyouokay?

Qaphela:I'vejustgottenoffthephonewiththe

receptionist.Thepoliceareontheirwayup.They

haveawarrantofarrestformeandMzi.

Thabi:What?Thatcan'tbe.Whataretheyarresting

youfor?Jozi'sdeath?

Qaphela:Ihavenoidea,butwhatI'msureofisthat

Mthandeniisnotdoingthingsbythebook.He's

playingdirty.Whateverwedo,hefindsawayto

counterattackit.

Thabi:Thisisbad.HavetheygottenMzi?

Qaphela:Idon'tknow.

Thabi:Theycan'tfindyouhere.Findanotherhotel

roomtohidein.Surelytheywon'tsearchthewhole

place.

Qaphela:I'llgowiththem.



Abeepfromtheloungereverberatedaroundthe

penthouse.

Qaphela:Letmego.

Hestrodetotheloungewithmefollowingbehind

him,andthecopsweregivenaccessintohisplace

andtheyfiledinwithMthandenithelead.

Mthandeni:QaphelaNkosi,you'regoingtohaveto

comewithus.You'reunderarrestfor-

Iinterjectedhim,seethingwithanger.

Thabi:Hasanyoneevertoldyouwhataannoyance

youare?Topdogofnuisances.You'relikeacnethat

neverwantstoclear.Thatonepimplethatyoupop,

butanotheronealwaysappears.You'relikediarrhea.



HemaneuveredtohandcuffQaphela,butQmoved

back.

Qaphela:Whatareyoudoing?Don'tcomeinmy

placetobedisrespectful.

Mthandeni:You'reunderarrest,sirsoyouneedtobe

handcuffed.

Thabi:Whodoyouthinkyouare?Youthinkyoucan

practiceyourcorruptiononus?Youhaveanother

thingcoming.

Mthandeni:DoIsenseathreat,MsMampane?

***

SomikaziNkosi

Ipoweredoffmycar,andrushedtomyhusband's



oneinfrontofawarehouseinthemiddleofnowhere.

MyheartkeptonpoundedinworryandfearI

harbouredwhenIthoughtofLwando.

IadmitImessedupprettybad,butIhopedthatI

wasn'ttoolatetostopMzi.Iopenedthecardoors,

andscannedtheinterior.Truthbetold,Idon'tknow

whatIwaslookingfor.Iwenttoopenthetrunk,and

withhesitationgraspedthepistolintheboot.

Iraninsidethewarehouse,navigatingthroughituntil

myeyesdrankinMzi'shandwrappedaround

Lwando'sneck,andabucketprobablyfilledwith

waterinfrontofacrouchedLwando.Myheartwas

experiencingextremepalpitations.

Somi:Mzi,youneedtostopwhatyou'redoing.



AstringofcoughsemittedfromLwando'smouth.

Mzi:Oh,Cinderellaisfinallyhereforherprince

charming.

Somi:Mzi,Ithinkyouhavedoneenough.Stopthis

nonsenseyou'redoing.

HetippedLwando'sheadintothewateragain,my

hearthammeringinmychestandfearconsuming

everyinchofme.MzireleasedLwando'shead.

Somi:Mzi,whyareyoudoingthis?Youhavebeen

hurtingmeforsolonginourmarriage,andnowthat

youknowthepainI'vebeenfeelingformonths,you

flipandinvolveLwandointothis.Hehasnothingto

dowiththis.Thismustonlybebetweenthetwoof

us.Pleasestopwhatyou'redoing,andlethimgo.

Mzi:Notachance.He'sthesolutiontomyproblems.

Somi:Whatareyoutalkingabout?Juststopthis

nonsense.I'mwarningyou,Mzi.



Mzi:There'snothingyoucandotostopme.

Somi:Thepoliceareontheirway.

Mzi:Okay.Themorethemerrier.Isn'tit?

Somi:You'repushingme.

Icockedtheguntowardshim.

Somi:Don'tmakemeshootyou.I'llkillyou,Mzi.

Mzi:Whenyouburyme,besuretoburymeinGucci.

Somi:Youthinkthisisajoke?

IncloseproximitytohimandLwando,Ifiredtwo

warningbullets,oratleastIthoughtsowhenIclosed

myeyesandmyfingerpulledthetrigger.

*

*

73



SomikaziNkosi

Ishookmyhusband'sbodywithtearsstreaming

downmyface.Ilookedattheredoozingfromthe

bulletsIembeddedintohisabdomen.

Foryears,Icarriedalovethatwastoxicand

addictivetome.Mziathissweetestgaveme

everythingIneeded.HemademefeelthingsInever

feltbefore.Mythroatcloggedwithemotion.

Somi:Mzi,pleaseholdonforme.Youcan'tleaveme.

Istillneedyou.

Myhandwasonhisfaintpulse.

Mzi:Iloveyou,Somikazi,andIneveroncethought

thatI'ddieatyourhands.



Hissentencecameoutinawhisper.

Somi:No,please.Youcan'tdie.I'mgoingtocallthe

ambulance.

Mzi:Takecareofyourself,andI'msorryfor

everythingIdidtoyou.

Icheckedmypocketsformycellphone,preparingto

calltheambulance,butthatwouldtakeawhile.We

wereinasecludedareasoIwouldhavetodrivehim

tothehospitalmyself.MyhopediedwhenIthought

ofthelowsurvivalratehehad.Wewerecompletely

offtheradar,andanhourtogettothehospital.

Somi:Workwithmehere,love.I'mgoingtotakeyou

tothehospital.Youneedtostayalive.Doitforme.

Holdon.



IlookedbackatMzi,andmyheartstoppedbeating

foramomentwhenhislifelessorbsstaredatme.

Hisbodywasgraduallylosingheat.

Somi:No,baby.Pleasedon'tdothistome.

EverythinginmebrokewhenIattemptedtowakeup

him,buthedidn'tbudge.

Somi:I'msosorry,mylove..Please...Don'tscareme

likethat.Iknowyou'restillalive.Stopwithyoursick

jokes.

Lwando:He'sgone,Somikazi.

Somi:Shutthefuckup.

IrockedMzi'slifelessbodyinmyarms,mysobs

subsidingbuttheholeinmyheartwideningand

widening.



Somi:Iloveyou,Mzi.Pleasedon'tdothistome.

Don'tdothistous.Youhavealottolivefor,love.

Yoursiblingswillbeshatteredwithoutyou.Iwillbe...

Pleasecomebacktome,MziwoxoloNkosi.

Lwando:Somikazi,there'snothingmoreyoucando.

Withheightenedspeed,Igrabbedthepistolbeside

me,risingtomyfeetandpointedittowardsLwando.

Isnappedathim.

Somi:Whatwillittakeforyoutoshutyourmouth?

Thisisyourfuckingfault.

Lwando:Myfault?

Ilookedathisbatteredface,actingagainstreason

andwithemotion.Avoicerenderedpastus."What

thehell?"SuddenlyIgotafright,andwhirledaround

andreleasedathirdbullet.Withthatbullet,myanger

andsadnesscametothesurface.Ibecameawhole

differentpersonandIpulledthetriggeragain



withoutlookingatwhowouldbeonthereceiving

end.IranmyhandovermyfacewhenIsawFana

coughoutbloodandcollapsetotheground.

Lwando:Youneedtoputthatdown.Seemslike

wheneveritisyourhand,allsensesleaveyouand

theguninducesitsownmind.Youneedtoputthat

downbeforeyoukillmetoo.

Somi:WhathaveIdone?

Idroppedthegun,andweeped.

Lwando:Somi,youneedtogetyourselftogetherand

callthepolice.Untieme,please.

Ilookedatmyhandsomehusbandagain,tears

blurringmyvisionandpeckedhimontheforehead.

Thingshadrapidlytakena360degreeturntonight,

andwhatwasmeanttobejustanotherdayturned

outtobeanightfilledwithsorrowandanguish.



Lwando:Somi,pleasecallthepolice.

Isnappedoutofit.

Somi:Wecan't.

Ishookmyhead.

Lwando:Areyoumad?

Somi:Justworkwithmehereandletmethink.

Lwando:You'renotgoingtogotojailifthat'swhat

you'reafraidof.We'lltellthecopsitwasself-

defense.

Somi:Idon'tcareaboutthat.Thelastthingyou

shouldbeworriedaboutarethecops.Ifyouthought

thatMziwasdangerous,waituntilyoumeethis

father.



Lwando:What'sthatgottodowiththis?

Somi:IfQaphelaandhisfatherfindoutthatwe're

thereasonMziisdead,they'regoingtodecapitate

ourheadsandhangthemforeveryonetosee.They'll

notcarewhatfamilyrelationsIhavewiththem.I

needtothink.

IstrodetoFana'sbody,andIpickedupthebaglying

besidehisbody.Itouchedhisneckforapulse,but

nothing.Iopenedthebag,andrummagedthroughit.

Somi:Great,thismakesourjobeasier.We'llusethis

towipeoffourfingerprintsonanythingwecould

havetouched.

Lwando:Areyoulisteningtoyourself?Youjustkilled

yourhusband,andyouwanttocoveritup?

Somi:Getyourheadoutoftheguttersandrealise

thatthisiswhatwould'vehappenedtoyouifIdidn't

saveyou.I'msorrythatIdraggedyouintothisworld

ofcrime,butsurvivalisadirtygamethatyou're



goingtoneedtomaster.I'mgoingtountieyou,and

you'regoingtodriveMzi'scaranddiscarditalong

withhiscellphonefarawayfromhere.I'llseewhatI

candohere.

Lwando:I'mweak,Somikazi.Yourhusbandhasbeen

torturingmefordays.

Somi:We'llsleeponittonight.Butifyoustillvalue

yoursandyourfamily'slives,you'lldoexactlyasI

say.

Lwando:HowwillIexplainmydisappearancetomy

family?

Somi:Thinkofsomething...Youcansaythatyou

werehijacked,andtheyroughedyouupprettybadly.

Luckilyagoodsamaritanfoundyou,andgaveyou

refugeuntilyouwerestrongenoughtogoback

home.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga



Iwalkedintotheroom,frustratedandflaring.I

noticedThabileonherbed.

Me:It'sgoodthatyou'rehere.WhatisthisIseeall

overthenewsthatQaphelahasbeenarrested,and

Mziisawantedman?

Thabi:Whatdoyouwantmetosay?

Me:Ithoughtyouhadthishandled.

Thabi:Wedidtoo,butlifedoesn'talwaysgotheway

wewant.

Me:Youandyourfriendstoldmethatyouhad

everythingundercontrol,andIshouldstepback

becauseIwasgoingtoruineverything.Seemslike

youdidthatallonyourown.

Thabi:Buhle,you'remakinganoise.It'slate.Iwant

tosleep.

Me:What'syourplanoutofthisone?

Thabi:I'mthinking,okay?



Me:Youdon'trealisethatyou'redigginganeven

deeperholeforallofushere?

Thabi:Whatdoyousuggestwedo?

Me:Wetellthetruth.Thatwillsetusfree.We

should'vedonethatfromthebeginning.

Thabi:Talktoyourboyfriendaboutthat.Ifallofus

agreetoit,thenwe'llgoaheadandtellthetruth.But

I'lltellyouonething,it'snotgoingtowork.We've

alreadygottenridoftheweapons.Sowhateverway

wechoosetogoaboutthis,we'restillindeepshit.

Soit'sbetterwefinishwhatwestarted.

Me:Thisisflippingfrustrating,Thabile.Idon'tthink

youunderstandhowharditistoseesomeoneyou

loverotbehindbars.

Ilandedwithathudonmybed,andatearescaped.

Thabi:I'msorry.

Me:Willanythingevergorightinmylife?



Thabi:I'vebeenaskingmyselfthesamequestion.

Seemslikewe'reinthesameboat.

Me:Iloveyou,ThabileandIwantmyfriendback.I

wantmyloverback.

Thabi:We'llwinthis,andMpilowillbebacktosweep

youoffyourfeetagain.Iloveyoutoo.Getsome

sleep.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

Iwasnextinlineforthetelephone.Ipressedin

Zenani'snumberandlistenedtoitring.Aninmate

behindmepokedme."Hey,hurryup.Wedon'thave

allday.YouthinkthisisSandton?"Isubtlyrolledmy

eyes,andshutherout.

Zenani:Hello,whoamIspeakingto?



Nikiwe:ThisisNikiwe.

Zenani:Ohsis,howareyou?

Nikiwe:I'mtiredofrunningaroundincircleswithyou.

Youweresupposedtofindawaytogetmeout.

Zenani:Iknow.I'mworkingonit.

Nikiwe:Wehadaperfectopportunitytopullthisoff,

andthatwaswhenIwasbeingtransferredhere.

Listen,Idon'thavemuchtime.You'regoingtopull

somestrings,andgetmeaprivatecell.Canyou

believethatIwaswelcomedintothisplacewitha

beating?Theyhaveroughedmeupblackandblue.

Myfaceisswollen,andmywholebodyaches.

Zenani:Nikiwe,I'mstillhelduprightnow-

Nikiwe:Listenhere,ifyoustillvalueyourfreedom,

you'llgivemewhatIwant.Youseemtohave

forgottenwhoIam,andI'llnotrestuntilyoufind

yourselfinside.Ican'tsufferaloneforthingswedid

together.

***



SomikaziNkosi

Isportedatracksuit,andapairofsneakers.Forthe

longesttime,Ihadmyhusband'sframeinmyhand,

lookingathisdimpledsmileinthephotograph.

Nothingcouldbedonetoeverfillthegapingholein

myheart,butIhadtodowhatIhadtodotoprotect

myselfandLwandoafterdragginghiminmymess.

Tearswelledinmyeyes.

Ipacedtothekitchenandpouredmyselfcerealinto

abowlalongwithmilkandheateditupandatewhile

watchingtelevision.

ShocktravelledthroughmeandIalmostchokedon

mybreakfastwhenQaphelaandMziappearedon

nationaltelevision.Qaphelawasdraggedoutofhis

hotelbythepolice,andthenewsreportedthatMzi

hadn'tyetbeenfound.Ireachedformycellphonein



mypocketanddialedLwando'scousinnumber.She

answeredonthefourthring.

Somi:PleasepassthephonetoLwando.

Her:Okay.

Iwaitedforafewmomentsbeforehecameonline.

Lwando:I'mwatchingthenews.Thisisbadforus,

Somikazi.It'snottoolatetocomeoutwiththetruth.

Somi:It'sagoodthingwediscardedeverythingthat

could'veledthepolicetothewarehouse.

Lwando:Thisisnotgoingtoendwell.

Somi:Listenhere,getyourselfready.We'regoingto

finishthistoday.

Lwando:I'mstillweak.

Somi:Stopwithyourexcuses.I'mgoingtocome

andgetyou.Wehaveamission.



Lwando:Whatmission?

Somi:Prepareyourself.We'regoingtokidnap

someone.

Lwando:What?Ithoughtweweregoingtoburn

downtheplace.

Somi:Changeofplans.

Lwando:Youseemtobeamastermindatthis.

Somi:That'swhathappenswhenyou'resurrounded

bycriminals.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

ThewardenusheredintotheGovernor'soffice,andI

greetedhim.Icametothisdecisionwithcareful

consideration.



Nikiwe:Thankyouforseeingme.

Him:WhatcanIdoforyou?

Nikiwe:I'mgoingtoneedyoutoconnectmewiththe

policestationthatwashandlingmycase.

Him:Forwhatreason?

Nikiwe:Ihaveacrimetoreport.

*

*

HappyWomen'sDaytothebeautifulladiesinthe

house Soonthiscrimedramawillcometoanend.

Preferablyoninsert90or100.

Haveagoodevening.
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MpiloNgubane

IwatchedQaphelaqueuedupinthelineforfood,



andafterhewasdonewithhistray,heapproached

mytableandtooktheseat.Iscannedthearea.

Truthfullyspeaking,Iwaspissedabouthispresence

here.

Qaphela:Thesepeoplefeedusnonsense.Whatis

this?

Mpilo:Thinkaboutmewho'sbeeneatingthese

crumbsforamonthplusnow.Moreoveryou'vebeen

herebefore.Idon'tgetwhatyou'recryingabout.

Qaphela:Itsoundslikethereissomethingyouwant

tosay.

Mpilo:Ithoughtyouwereworkingonaplantoget

meout,andnotfindyourselfinsidewithme.

Qaphela:There'snousecryingoversplitmilk.Mziis

supposedtobeherewithus.Ithinkhemighthave

heardaboutthewarrantanddecidedtogointo

hiding.Wecan'tallbeinside.

Mpilo:Weneedtochangedirection.Leavethisto

me,andI'llhandleit.



Qaphela:Whatareyouthinking?Weshouldjust

eliminateMthandeni.

Mpilo:Thatcouldmakethingsworse.He'souttoget

us.Thinkaboutthis.He'sgoingupagainstpowerful

people,andifhesuddenlyturnsupdead,peopleare

goingtobeswarmingarounduslikebees.

Qaphela:Aslongasthereisnoproof,I'mgoodwith

anything.

Mpilo:Ithinkwe'vehadtoomanykillingstolastusa

lifetime.

Qaphela:Wehavetodowhatweneedtodo.I'm

certainyoudon'twanttospendanotherminutein

thisplace.

Mpilo:Thethingisthatyou'vebeendoingthings

withacriminalmind.Iheardaboutthatboy'sdeath.

Seethat'stheproblem,Mthandeniseemstoalways

beastepaheadofus.

Qaphela:Whatdoyousupposewedo?

Mpilo:Perhapsit'stimewedothingsthelegalway.

I'llgetincontactwithmylawyerandhavehimfilea



complaintagainstMthandeniofunprofessionalism,

corruption,harrassmentandmakingarrestswithout

anysubstantialevidence.I'mgettingsickandtired

ofthatcop.He'sgettingonmylastnerves.

Qaphela:Sowejustsitandhopethatthiscomplaint

landsinthehandsofsomeonewhoisn'tontheir

payroll?Thiscouldtakeweeksandmonthstobe

processedandinvestigated.

Mpilo:It'sworthatry.Killingacopiswaymessy,

andtakingpartinkillingpeopleisn'tmything.

Qaphela:Ihearyou.

Mpilo:Westandtolosealot,Q.I'mluckythatZulu

didn'tattempttobuymeoutofthefirm.I'llbelucky

ifclientsevenglanceatmywaywhenImakeitout.

Qaphela:We'llgetout.

Mpilo:Butthedamagehasalreadybeendone.My

reputationhasbeentarnished.

Qaphela:Giveitafewmonths.Peoplewillbetalking

aboutsomethingelse.



***

SimnikiweMkhize

MyeyesdartedaroundtheGovernor'soffice,

ploppedonachairawaitingtobeconnectedonthe

cellphone.TheGovernorhadhishandsinterwined,

andhisattentionwasonme.Iwasfinallyconnected,

andMthandeni'svoiceresoundedaroundus.Getting

thegreetingsoutoftheway,wejumpedstraightto

theissue.

Mthandeni:Ihopeyoudon'tmindifIrecordour

conversation.

Nikiwe:Notatall,detective.

Mthandeni:Pleasestateyourfullnamesforme.

Nikiwe:SimnikiweMbheleMkhize.

Mthandeni:Okay,let'sproceed.Whatisthiscrime

youwanttoreport?Didyoucommitthecrime?



Nikiwe:Thisiswithregardstomysister,Zenani

Mbhele.Isupposethatyou'vebeenasking

yourselvesquestionsabouthowBandilepulledoff

hisescapeandyou'vehadyourowntheoriesabout

that,butIwanttoclarifyeverythingforyou.

Mthandeni:Fromwhatyou'vejustsaid,Isuppose

yoursisterhelpedBandilewithhisescape?

Nikiwe:Shewasthemastermindbehindeverything.

Mthandeni:We'vequestionedtheguardswhowere

ondutythatdayandthey'renotsayinganything.

Nikiwe:That'sbecauseyouhavenothingonthem.

ThreatenthemwithZenani,andthey'llprobablystart

singinglikebirds.Checkthefootagesofthatday

carefully,andI'mcertainyou'llfindsuspicious

movements.Attempttotrackallthemovements

thoseguardsandmysisterdidaroundthetime

frameofBandile's'death'.I'msurethere'ssomething

youwillfind.I'llhaveadetailedwrittenstatementof

howeverythingwentdown.IhopetheGovernorhere

willallowme.



Igazedathim.

Him:Notaproblem.

Nikiwe:Ihopeyou'realreadyontothelaboratorythat

fakedtheDNAtest.Followthat,anditwillprobably

tracebacktoZenani.Mysisteristhetypeofperson

whogetsthingsdonebyherself.Shedoesn'tsend

anyone.

Mthandeni:Okay.WhoelseknewaboutBandile's

escapebesidesyouandyoursister?

Nikiwe:Mysisterformulatedthewholeplanbehind

everyone'sback.MyselfandBandile'sdad,wefound

outatalaterstage.Officer,Ihopeyoudosomething

aboutthis.YouneedtounderstandthatZenaniisa

dangerouswoman,andsheorchestratedamurder

andtheabductionofBuhlenkosiMalingaalongwith

BandileDube...I'mwillingtobeawitness.

Mthandeni:Okay,givemetimetolookintothis.I'll

digasbestasIcan,andI'llgetincontactifthere's

somethingIneedtoaskfromyou.Isthereanything

else?



Nikiwe:No,that'sall.

Fornowatleast,Iwantedtoturnuptheheaton

Zenani.ForasisterthatIhavebeenthroughhelland

backwith,itdoesn'tlooklikeshegotmybackandI

don'trespondtobetrayalswell.Shebetterbudge

becausesoonImightjustspillallthebeansandput

theentireblameonmysister.Thatmightevenget

mealightersentence.Ineededtothinkof

something.

***

ThabileMampane

Onestepforward,andthreestepsbackwards.This

didn'tsitwellwithme,andattimes,Ijustsitand

lookbackatthechoicesItook.ThelifeIledbeforeI

gotentangledintothisworld.Ididn'tlikethatdayby

day,myconsciencewasslowlyslippingaway,and



myproblemsandenemiesmultipliedwitheachday

thatrolledby.Mytrainofthoughtswasinterjected

byQaphelaclearinghisthoughtandploppingdown

onthechairandIblinkedawaymytearsandgave

himasmile.

Thabi:Areyouokay?

Qaphela:Ishouldbeaskingyouthat.

Thabi:I'mgood,andMpilo?

Qaphela:We'llbefine.Hasmybrothergotteninto

contactwithyou?

Thabi:No,mycallsaren'tgoingthrough.Maybeheis

indeedlayinglow.

Qaphela:Butthatshouldn'tstophimfromgetting

intocontactwithyouthroughaburnerphone.Ithink

there'smoretothis.Somethingisn'tright.

Thabi:Maybeyou'rejustbeingparanoid.Heknows

thatthepolicearewatchingusclosely.Givehim

time;he'llreachout.

Qaphela:Ihearyou.Rightnow,itseemsthatwe're



outofoptions.

Thabi:Thisisbad.Weneedtobrainstormideas.

Qaphela:Let'sgiveMpiloaweek.He'sthinkingof

filingacomplaintagainstthispolicestationandit's

incompetentcounterparts.Thatdoesn'tworkout.

We'llhavetocomeupwithanewplan.

Thabi:Okay.Look,thereissomethingIwantedto

talktoyouabout.

Qaphela:I'mlistening.

Thabi:Afterthis,I'mdonewiththislife.

Iawaitedhisreaction.

Thabi:Imeanwedoknowhowtelevisionglamorizes

crime,butit'sadifferentstoryinreality.Sure,it's

excitingandall,butIdon'tthinkIcanlivemylifelike

this.

Qaphela:I'mnotgoingtostopyoufromdoingwhat's

bestforyourself.



Thabi:Thisworldbringsdanger,andIdon'tthink

that'sthekindoflifeIwanttoleadforever.Afterwe

closethischapter,I'llprobablyfocusonmy

journalismandthehotel.

Qaphela:Iunderstand.You'redoingtherightthing.I

don'tthinkyouwanttoliveyourlifealwayslooking

overyourshoulder.Asforme,thisisallI'veknown,

andI'mnotgoingtochangethatanytimesoon.

Inodded.Addictioncomesinmanydifferentforms.

Qaphela:Anotherthing,I'msorryfordraggingyou

intothis.Weshouldn'thaveforcedthisbusiness

downyourthroat.

Thabi:It'snothing,really.ImeanIgottoknowyou.It

wasgoodwhileitlasted,andyou'resomeoneIwant

toalwayshaveinmycorner.MoreoverIgotthe

opportunitytoavengemyfather'sdeath,andalsokill

thebastard'sson.

Qaphela:You'reyoung.Youshould'veneversetfoot



intothisempire,butwegottokeepmoving.

Thismanwashavingmerethinkingalotofthings.

***

SomikaziNkosi

Indisguise,wewaitedforthetarget.Itwasagood

thingthathedidn'tstayinabusyplace.Alongthe

pathleadingtohissuburb,wepatientlywaited.

Somi:Rememberthathe'sacop,andhehasagun.

Thismustbeswiftandsmooth.Wecan'tflop.

Lwando:I'veheardyouloudandclear.Ijustdon't

likewhatyou'remakingmedo.

Somi:I'msorry,butthisisnotmebeingacriminal.

It'smelookingtoprotectthebothofus,andfinda



waytohelpmyfamily.We'vealldoneourshareof

wrongdoings,butitdoesn'tmakeusbadpeople.

Thinkofitlikeajungle.It'seitheryoueatup,oryou

geteaten.

Lwando:Survival.

Somi:I'mnotacriminal,andIdidn'tmeantokillmy

husband.Ilovedhim,andIdon'tthinkI'lleverbeable

tolivewithmyselfknowingwhatIdid.Trustme,Mzi

wouldhavedonethesame.Usedmydeathtohis

advantage.Youcan'talwaysletyouremotionsrule

you.Ifthere'sonethinghetaughtmeistolookfor

opportunitiesinanysituation,goodorbad.Youhave

tomakeitworkforyou.

Ilookedaroundoursurroundings.

Somi:Let'sgetitmoving.Coveryourface.

Lwandowenttolaydownonthetaronhisback

whileIpinnedmyselfagainstawall,concealing



myselffromtheincomingvehicle.Thecarhalted,

andthedriverfellrightintoourtrapbyclambering

downfromhiscarandnearingLwando.

Icoveredmyface,andmademyselfknown.

Somi:Don'tmoveorelseI'llshootyoudead.Hands

upwhereIcanseethem.

Iattemptedtochangemyvoice.Lwandowith

precisionandspeed(couldnevermakeoutthathe

wasinjured)removedMthandeni'sgunfromhis

body.

Somi:Don'ttryanythingfunny,oritwillbethelast

thingyoudo...

Wepushedhimbacktothecar,andwithLwando

behindthewheel,Mthandeniinthepassengerseat



andmeinthebackseat,myguncockedtowardshim;

wehittheroad.Lwandohadmadesurethatthere

wasnoelectronicnearusthathecoulduse.

Fromthepocketofmyhoodie,Islidoutabottleof

water.

Mthandeni:YoureallythinkI'mgoingtoallowyouto

poisonmethateasier?Whatisthemeaningofthis?

DidtheNkosisandtheNgubanesputyouuptothis?

Wecanworkitout.

Somi:Therearemanycreativewaystokillsomeone,

andpoisonisn'toneofthem.Ijustdon'twantyouto

dieonus.Waterisveryimportant.

.

Wearrivedatthewarehouse.Afterensuringthat

Mthandeniwasunconscious(asmalldosageof

sleepingpillsinthewaterwegavehim),webranded

hisfingerprintsonthegunIusedtokillMziwoxolo

andFana.Ourhandsweregloved.



Iplacedthesleepingpillsinacontainerofpainkillers,

sothatitlookedlikehethoughthewastaking

painkillersbuthewasn'tawarethatitwassleeping

pills.Thiswastomakesurethatifhisbloodstream

wastested,thesleepingtabletsinthepainkillers

containerwouldmakeforaperfectexplanation.I

couldn'tletthisplanflop.

ItookoutMzi'sphone,andplacedbackthesimcard

andallthatandpowerediton,leavingitthere

besidesthebodies.

Wedrovebackhomewithmyowncar,andalongthe

way,Icalledthepolice.

Him:WhatcanIdoforyou?

Somi:Pleasedoeverythinginyourpowertofindmy

husband.Trackhimdown,I'mreallyworriedabout

him.



Him:Whoareyoutalkingabout?

Somi:MziwoxoloNkosi.Youneedtofindhim.It

makesmeworriedthathe'souttherehidingfrom

thepolice,andmakingthingsworseforhimself.

Pleasedoyourbesttofindhimbeforetomorrow.

We'rereallyworriedabouthim,andheisn'treturning

anyofourcalls.

Him:Unlesshisphonehasn'tbeendestroyed,and

wecantrackhiscar;we'llfindyourhusband.

Contactusifheattemptstogetintouchwithyou.

*

*

75

SomikaziNkosi

Sadnesssettledintomyheartoncemoreasthe

eventsofthepastcoupleofdaysplayedthroughmy



mind.Tearsspilledover.

Isinnedagainstmyhusband.Ikilledhim.Guilt

churnedinmygut.IwaslostwithoutMzi.He

complimentedmesowell,yetinatoxicmarriagewe

had.Noneofmyjustificationseasedthepain.

Thatquietnessofthehousewouldsoonequateto

emptinesswithinme.I'dbelyingifIsaidIknewwhat

cameoverwhenIpulledthetrigger.Agunisn'tatoy,

andIwouldlivewiththisregretfortherestoflife,

andIdon'tknowforlongI'dbeabletoholdon.A

voiceslicedthroughmythoughts,andIlookedupto

seeLwando.Iwipedmytears,andsnuggledinmy

blanket.

Somi:Whendidyougethere?

Lwando:Weneedtotalk.

Heseemedsocold,andIdidn'tblamehim.Ilooked



athisvisiblebruisesandtheywerehealing.Hetook

aseatatthefarendofthecouchIoccupied.

Somi:Isthereanythingyou'dlikeformetomakeyou?

Lwando:No,I'mnotstayinglong.Mycousinis

waitingformeoutside.

Somi:I'llhaveyourcarreplaced.It'stheleastIcan

do.

Lwando:No,Idon'twantyoursoryourhusband's

money.I'mwaitingformyinsurancecompany.

Somi:Okay.

Lwando:Yourplanworkedoutperfectly.It'sall

peopletalkabouteversinceMthandeni'sarrestwas

broadcastedthismorning.Themediadoesn'twaste

time.

Somi:Thankyouforhelpingoutwiththis.

Lwando:You'regoingtogetawaywithmurder,but

worrynot,I'lltakeyoursecrettothegrave.

Somi:Isupposethishaschangedthewayyoulook



atme?

Lwando:ThepolicemayhavediscoveredMthandeni

atthecrimescenebutwhentheydigfurther,they

willcomeacrossloopholes.Forstarters,the

postmortemswillrevealthatyourhusbandandhis

skivvydiedwaybeforeMthandenitravelledtothe

warehouse.Areportobviouslywillbeprintedbythe

trackingcompanyforalltheplacesMthandenihas

beeninthepastweek,andthepolicemightstart

believinghimwhenhesaysthathehasbeenframed.

Somi:Itdoesn'tmatter.Aslongasthereisnothing

linkingustothemurders,itdoesn'tmatterwhatthe

policeconclude.

Lwando:Whenthingsfallapartforyou,don'tinvolve

me.I'mdonewithyou.

Somi:Pleasedon'tdothis,Lwando.You'retheonly

personwhoknowsaboutthis,andwillunderstand

betterthananyoneelse.

Lwando:I'mthankfultoyouforsavingmylife,butI

can'tcontinuethisfriendship.Anywaythelineshad

alreadybeenblurred,andthisaffairalmostcosted



memylife.

Somi:AreyougoingtoleavemewhenIneedyouthe

most?

Lwando:I'msorry,butIcan'tlookatyouthesame

wayanymore.Ican'thelpbutthinkthisissomething

you'vealwayswantedtodo.Youjustneverhadthe

opportunityto.

Somi:Lwando,that'snottrue.Ididn'tmeantokill

him.

Lwando:Yes,youdidn'tbuteverythingafterthat

wasn'tamistake.Itdoesn'tsitwellwithmethatone

dayyoumightdothesametomeandcoverituptoo.

Somi:Soyou'regoingtothrowaway15yearsof

friendshipjustlikethat?

Lwando:It'sforthebest.Nothingcaneverhappen

betweenus.Yourhusband'smemorywillalways

hauntme,anditwon'tsitwellwithmethatinorder

forustopursuesomething,someonehadtodie.

Herosetohisfeet.



Somi:Yes,leave.Idon'tneedyouandIneverdid.I

regretsavingyou.Atleastmyhusbandwasnota

weak,spinelesscoward.He'llalwaysbetwicethe

manyouare.

Hedidn'trespond,insteadhewalkedoff.Iregretted

mywordsimmediately,andcrieduntilsleepcame

overme.

***

KamvelihleNgubane

Ilookedattheblackpolishstainsonthetiles,and

frownedwithmyhandsonmyhipsatmyhusband.

Kamva:Youreallydon'twanttolisten.Howmany

timesmustItellyounottopolishyourshoesinside



thehouse?

Senzo:Iwantedtowearthemformymeetingthis

evening.

Kamva:Isthattheonlypairofshoesyouhave?You

justlovemakingamessofeverything.

Senzo:Ican'tbelievewe'refightingaboutmyshoes

whilemybrother-in-lawisnomore.

Kamva:It'ssad.Ican'tevenbegintoimaginewhat

Somikaziisgoingthrough.Thismustbehardonher.

Senzo:Ontheotherhand,MpiloandQaphelaarein

prison.

Kamva:Thishashonestlybeenabadyear.People

keepdyingandnothingseemstoevergoright.

Senzo:Istillcan'twrapmyheadaroundthefactthat

Mziisgone.

Kamva:YouknowIwasnotahugefanofhis,butI'd

neverwishdeathonhim.Thingsjustdon'tmake

sense.

Senzo:MziwasMzi.Idon'tthinkthere'sanyother

waytodescribeit.Itookhimasabrother,andeven



though,mostofthetimehemessedup;hediddo

goodthings.

Kamva:Lifeisveryshort.Whowouldhaveever

thoughtthatoneofuswoulddiesosoon?

Senzo:WeshouldactuallygetSomikazitomovein

withus.Idon'tthinkit'sagoodideaforhertostay

aloneinthatbighouse.

Kamva:That'sagoodidea.She'llneedpeoplewho

lovehertosupport.Sheneedsusnowmorethan

ever.

Senzo:Thenit'ssettled.We'llgethertomoveinwith

us.

Kamva:Butlifeneverceasestoamazeme.They

should'vetakenmymotherinMzi'splace,becauseI

failtocomprehendthisinjustice.Evilpeoplealways

livelonger,andthatisnotfair.

Senzo:Youreallywantyourmotherdie.

Irolledmyeyes.



Kamva:Butanalysingthings,somethingdoesn'tsit

wellwithme.

Senzo:Whatdoyoumean?

Kamva:Thingsaren'tastheyseem.Itellyou.

***

ThabileMampane

Somikazididn'tlookgood.Hereyeswereswollen

andbloodshot.Youcouldseethatthingswere

weighingheavilyonher.

Thabi:Ourdeepestcondolences.

Buhle:Theearlydaysarethehardest.Itwillget

better.

Somi:Thankyou.

Thabi:Losingalovedoneisprobablythehardest



thingsomeonecangothrough.

Buhle:We'llkeepyouinourprayers.

Thabi:WhowouldhavethoughtthatMthandeni

wouldtakehispersonalvendettathisfar?Thatcop

makesmesick.

BuhleandIwalkedawayfromher.Wethoughtshe

mightneedspacefromus.Nottomentionthather

homewasfilledwithherfamilytocomforther

duringthishardtimes.Mostofall,Iwasworried

aboutQ.

Thabi:Thisremindsmeofmyfather'sdeath.

Buhle:Ilostbothmyparentsinthespanofayear.It

painsthatallthesedeathswe'veexperiencedarenot

natural.Peoplewerejustforwardandwantedtoplay

God.

Thabi:It'sfrustrating.Anyway,howwasyourlast

exam?

Buhle:Itwaswritable.IthinkIdidgood.Let'stalk



aboutyou.Yourarelyopenedabookthissemester.

Thabi:Iknow.Soareyoustillgoinghometomorrow?

Buhle:No,notwhenthingsarebadlikethis.It

wouldn'tsitwellwithmeifIdidn'tpaymylast

respectstosomeonewhoaidedinsavingmylife.It

wouldbeselfishofmetoleaveatatimelikethis,

andIdon'twanttogiveMpilo'smomareasonto

complain.

Thabi:Ihearyou.

Buhle:Letmegoandgreetthem.

Inodded,andshewalkedaway.IapproachedKamva

whoseemedtobeengrossedinherownthoughts.

Thabi:Ifitisn'tthewomanwhogothermother

arrested.

Kamva:Sorry?

Thabi:No,IjustwantedyoutoknowthatIseeyou.I

didn'tthinkyouhaditinyoutoframeyourmother.



Kamva:Please.Idon'tknowwhatyou'retalking

about.

Thabi:Itcan'tbeacoincidencethatyouboughta

batchfromme,andthesameweek,yourmother

getsarrestedforbeinginpossessionofcoke.

Kamva:Whereareyougoingwiththis?Someone

justpassedaway,andyouwanttobringupthepast?

Thabi:Ijustwantedtoremindyouthattheapple

doesn'tfallfarfromthetree.Becareful.

Buhleappearedbesidesus.

Buhle:Nowallofthisisnewtome.Kamva,you

planteddrugsonyourmother?Shemusthavedone

somethingextremelybadforyoutoturnagainsther.

Thewayyouweredefendingher,you'dswearyou

weregettingpaidforit.

Thabi:It'srudetoeavesdroponpeople's

conversations.

Buhle:Iknewitthatyouwerelyingtomeaboutyour



drugbusiness.

Thabi:You'resonosy.

Kamva:Ican'tstandthis.Youfigurethisisthetime

tobechildish?Growup,man.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

ZenaniansweredalmostimmediatelywhenIcalled

heronthecommunaltelephone.

Nikiwe:Mydearsister.

Zenani:Youmustbetheonewhopointedthepolice

inmydirection.Theycalledmeinforquestioning.

Nikiwe:IdidtellyouthatI'mnotgoingtoplaygames

withyou.

Zenani:Soyoufiguredthatyoumustgetyouronly



allyarrested?Thatwasabadmove.

Nikiwe:We'llsuffertogetherthen,becausewe

committedthecrimestogether.

Zenani:Notaproblem,butonething,thatwasn'ta

verywisemove.Wecan'tbothbeinprison.

Otherwisewe'redonefor.

Nikiwe:Youshould'vetakenmeseriousthefirst

timeItalkedtoyou.There'snogoingbackfromhere.

Zenani:It'salwaysbeenusagainsttheworld.So

whatyou'retellingmenowisthatyou'redeclaring

waronme?Icanmakeyoulifehellontheinside.

Nikiwe:You'llbejoiningmeverysoon.Don'tforget

thatIknowmostofyoursecrets.

Zenani:Don'tforcemyhand.

Nikiwe:Iknowyoulikethebackofmyhand.Ican

tellyou'rethinkingofwaystokillme.

Zenani:Icanneverthinkofkillingmyonlysister.We

fight,butwealwaysmakeup.



***

SomikaziNkosi

IattackedQaphelawithahugtheminutehewas

broughtin.Tearsstreameddownmycheeks.

Wesatdown,andIlookedathisstoicface,giving

nothingaway.Hehadalwaysbeenachampionat

notdecipheringhisemotions.

Qaphela:Idon'tunderstandwhyyou'recrying.

Somi:Whatdoyoumean?Didn'tyouhearabout

Mzi'sdeath?Thatdetectivetookthingstoofarand

killedtheloveofmylife.

Qaphela:Mziisn'tdead.Iknowhe'ssomewhereout

there.

Somi:Qaphela,pleaselistentome.Iknowitishard,

butthisisn'tthetimetobeindenial.



Qaphela:Mybrotherisnotdead.I'mnotgoingto

jumptoconclusionsuntilIseeitformyself.You

knowhowMziis.He'sfulloftricks.He'sprobably

doingthesamethingthatDubeboydid.Hedoesn't

wantthepolicetocomelookingforhim.

Somi:Iknowthatthisprobablyisn'tthebesttime,

butyouneedtothinkofyourselfandMpilorightnow.

Pleasedon'tgetmadbutthisistheonlywaywe'll

closeoffthischapter,andmournMziwoxolo

properly.

Qaphela:You'regettingonmylastnerves.

Somi:Iknowhowthisisgoingtosound,butIneed

youtokeepanopenmind.

Qaphela:Stopbeatingaroundthebushandget

straighttothepoint.

Somi:TheonlywayyouandMpilowillbeabletogo

freeisifyoupintheblameonMzi.

Hiseyesweresuddenlyfilledwithanger,hisjaw

clenched.



Qaphela:Ithasn'tevenbeenadaysincewe

discoveredthatMzimightbedead,butyoualready

wanttocapitalizeonhisdeath.

Somi:It'snotlikethat,Q.I'mjustthinkingofwhat's

bestforallofushere.Mziisgone,andhe'snever

comingback.He'sleftusinthisworld.Thatforged

letterfromJozimaybeenoughtoburyyou.

Qaphela:Areyoulisteningtoyourself?

Somi:Look,Mthandenimightbearrestedbutthat

doesn'tmeanyou'llsuddenlybefree.Itcouldgo

eitherway.

Qaphela:LetmeleavebeforeIdosomethingIwill

regret.

Somi:Qaphela,adeadmancan'tbechargedwith

murder.

Qaphela:Soyou'resayingImustthrowmybrother

underthebustosavemyself?Whataboutthe

dignityhe'llbeburiedwith?Sopeoplemust

rememberhimformultiplemurders?Whatabouthis



name?Whatabouthislegacy?

Ididn'twanttopushtoomuch,butIwasthinkingof

himandMpilo.IthurtmetoothatI'dsuggest

somethinglikethis.

Somi:Whatusewillyoubetohimwhenyou'reinside?

Youhaveahoteltorun.Youhaveabusinesstoget

backto.Youhaveafamilythatneedsyouinthese

hardtimes.Howwillyoupayyourlastrespectsto

yourbrotherwhenyou'relockedupinhere?Don't

forgetthatMthandeniisbackedbypowerfulpeople.

Prisonwillnotstophimfromcomingforyoutoo.

Qaphela:Iwanthishead.I'llkeepitasamonument.

Hekilledthewrongman.

Somi:Qaphela,pleasedon'tletangerblindyou.

You'llobviouslybethefirstsuspect.Justthinkabout

everythingI'vesaid.Yourfamilyneedsyou.Thisis

hardonallofus.I'llneverforgiveMthandenifor

takingawayMzifromallofus.



*

*

76

Twoweekslater

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Theguardsattheroyalhouseescortedmeand

Kamvainside,ourbagstrailingbehindthem.Ilooked

aroundthemanor.Nothinghadreallychanged

aroundhere.

Me:Ican'tbelieveIhaven'tbeenheresincethe

beginningoftheyear.

Kamva:Whereyouranaway,andIwasforcedintoa

marriage.

Me:I'mstillwaitingformygift,becausehadn'tI



takenoff,I'dbedevouringyourman.

Sherolledhereyes,andIchuckledatherfrown.

Me:Admititornot,deepdownyouknowthatIdid

youafavour.

Kamva:Well,hadyoudidwhatyouweresupposed

todo,everythingthathappenedinJoburgwouldn't

havehappened.Youwouldn'tbejumpingfromman

toman.

Me:That'salowblow.Don'tforgetthatyouwere

caughtoncamerakissingyourex.

Kamva:NothinghappenedbetweenmeandMthunzi.

I'mverymuchinlovewithmyhusband.

Me:ThesamewayIloveMpilo.

Sherolledhereyesagain.



Kamva:Justfocusonyourstudies.Itwillendin

tears.

Me:Whatareyoudoingwithyourlife?Yousitanddo

nothingtheentireday.Youtwiddleyourfingersthe

wholeday,andwaitforyourhusbandtocomehome

withthepaycheck.AtleastI'mschooling.Youdo

nothing.

Kamva:Nowwhyareyouinsultingme?Ijustmeant

youshouldn'tlosefocusonyourstudies.Istillthink

you'retooyoungtofullygiveyourselftoaman.

Me:I'mnotthatmuchyoungerthanyou.

Kamva:Let'sdropit.Thingscanescalatevery

quicklywherewe'reinvolved.

Me:I'mstillnothappyaboutthatpieceofmeatyou

threwtomyface.

Twomendescendedthestairswithhugesmiles,

andcametostandbesidesus.

Kamva:Buhle,thisisuncleMandlakhe,anduncle



Khulekani.

Shepointedthemout.Ismiled,andextendedmy

handforahandshake.

Me:It'snicetomeetyouformally.

Mandlakhe:Likewise.You'reevenmorebeautifulin

person.Mybrotherbirthedaqueen.

Kamva:Whataboutme,uncle?

Sheplayfullysulked.

Kamva:Lookslikeshe'stakingmyplaceasthe

favouriteniece.

Mandlakhe:ThatwasbeforeIknewaboutthis

beautyhere.NowIhavetwobeautifulchildren.

Kamva:Thereyougoagain.You'llneverchange,

uncle.Noneofusarechildrenanymore.



Me:Youremindmealotofyourbrother.You

resemblehimsomuch.

Mandlakhe:No,you'rewrong.I'mevenmore

handsomethanhim.

Laughterrumbledoutofallofus.

Khulekani:Don'tmindhim.We'llbehavinglunchina

hoursogouptoyourrooms,freshenupandcome

andjoinus.Youstillknowwhereyourroomsare

located,right?

Kamva:Ofcourse.

KamvaandIascendedthestairs.

Me:I'mimpressedwiththewarmwelcome.

Kamva:Whatwereyouexpecting?

Me:Makessense.Imeanyourmother'spresence



suffocatedthewholepalace.Nowthatshe'sgone,

thewarmthisbackandoutwiththecoldnessand

darkness.

Kamva:Youknowwhat?Idon'thavetimeforthis.

Shetrodinthedirectionofherbedroomwhenwe

reachedthetopofthestairs.

Me:I'mkidding,Kamva.

Kamva:Youplaytoomuch.

Me:Justdon'tplantdrugsonmetoo.Yourangeris

dangerous.

Kamva:Fuckyou,Buhle.

Ilaughed,andstrolledtomyownbedroom.I

reachedformycellphoneinmyjeans,andcalled

Mpilo.



Mpilo:Haveyouarrivedsafely?

Me:I'mgood.Ijusthatethatwehaven'thadtimeto

ourselveseversinceyoumadeitoutofjail.

Mpilo:Iknow,butwe'refocusingongettingourlives

backontrack,andontheotherhandSomikaziisstill

tornaboutMzi'sdeath.

Me:Butit'sagoodthingthatthefuneralwentwell

yesterday.Justbethereforher.

***

ThabileMampane

Iflaggeddownawaiter,andhecamebytakemine

andQaphela'sorders.Youcouldseethathis

brother'sdeathweighedheavilyonhim,butthe

showhadtogoon.

Thabi:I'mgladyoufinallyagreedtodinewithme.



Thisthingofyoursofalwaysburiedinworkisnot

healthy.

Qaphela:Itkeepsmebusy,andMthandenialive.I'm

goingtolethimthinkthathehaswon,andmovein

forthekillwhenheleastexpectsit.

Thabi:Imeansuretheguymadethingspersonal,

buttogoasfaraskilling?ThewayIunderstoodit,

hewantedyoutwobehindbars,notdead.Whatif

he'stellingthetruthwhenhesaysthatsomeoneis

framinghim?

Qaphela:Doesitmatter?He'llsayanythingtosave

himself.

Thabi:Rememberthatwhatmakessenseisn't

alwaysthetruth.ImeanweframedUnathi.What's

stoppingsomeonefromdoingtheexactsamething

withMthandeni?

Qaphela:YouhaveapointbutIcan'tthinkofanyone

who'ddothis.

Thabi:Don'tletthefactthatMthandeniisacopslip

yourmind.Imeanheknowswhatthepolicelookfor

incrimescenesandmurders,ifhereallywasbehind



this,he'dhavedoneacleanjob.

Qaphela:Whathappenedisthathegotawarrantof

arrestformeandMzi.Mybrotherwentintohiding,

andthatcopprobablymanagedtotrackhimdown,

andtheybattled.Heendedupkillingthem.

Thabi:Bullshit.Sohekilledthemwithyourbrother's

gunandthenhepassesoutsothecopscancatch

him?Shitdoesn'tmakesense.Don'ttellmethatyou

believeMthandeniwouldoverpowertwocriminals

alone.IfMziknewthatthepolicewereontohim,

he'dhavebeenmorecarefulwithhismovements.It

caneitherbeoneofthetwo;anunexpectedmurder

oranenemythatwedon'tknowof.

Qaphela:SoyoureckonIhearoutMthandeni?

Thabi:Youhavenothingtolose.It'sbetterthan

killingsomeonewhomightbeinnocentafterall.He's

notmyfavouriteperson,butsomeoneelseisbehind

this.Icanfeelit.

Helookedtobeponderinguponmywords.

Somethingwasoffaboutthisentirething.Ismiled



whenourdrinkswereserved.

Waiter:Yourfoodwillbehereshortly.

Thabi:Thankyou.

Hewalkedawaytoanothertable.

Qaphela:Ikeepattemptingtomakesenseofthis

entirethingandonepersonIcanthinkofisUnathi.

Thabi:Idoubtit,butlet'shearwhatMthandenihas

tosayandwe'lltakeitfromthere.

Qaphela:Itcan'tbeher,butwhenIthinkofit,a

frameforaframe.She'ssendingamessage.

Thabi:Let'snotjumptoconclusions.Thathabitwas

reservedstrictlyforNjabulo.Goinginforthekill

withoutproofisdeadly.We'renotgoingtopokea

snakeinitsnest.



***

NoxoloNdebele

IglancedupfromthetelevisiontoAnnawhohanded

memyphone.Ilookedathersmallbump,thanking

herbeforeshewalkedawayandIbroughtmyphone

tomyear.

Noxolo:Hello,Buhle.

Buhle:Howareyoudoing,auntie?

Noxolo:I'mgoodandyou?

Buhle:It'sgoodtofinallyseethelight.Nomore

problems.Justhappiness.Nikiweandhersisterare

inprison.Mpiloisfree.Idon'thaveanycomplaints.

Noxolo:I'mgladtohearthat.

Buhle:MoreoverIhavenewsforyou,andIthink

you'regoingtolikewhatIhavetosay.



Noxolo:Areyoupregnant?Idon'tthinkthat's

somethingI'dliketohear.

Buhle:You'renotevengivingmeachancetoexplain.

You'rejumpingthegun.

Noxolo:I'mkidding.I'mlistening.

Buhle:SoI'vejustdiscoveredthatKwaneleisinside

formurder.

MyeyespoppedandIgasped.Icouldn'tbelieve

whatBuhlewastellingme.

Noxolo:Youbetternotbeplayingwithme.

Buhle:I'mdeadserious.IwasshockedtoowhenI

heardthenews,butIdon'thavethefulldetails.

Noxolo:Nomthandazohasfinallygottenherjustice.

Buhle:IdidtellyoutoleaveitalltoGod.Seemslike

karmahasfinallylocatedhim.

Noxolo:Andeveryoneknowswhatasavagebitchit

is.



Happinessspreadthroughme.Ilovedtoseeevil

peoplepayfortheirsins.

Noxolo:I'mdefinitelycomingdownthere.Iwantto

lookhimintheeye.

Buhle:Hemaynotbeinsideformama'sdeath,but

thisissomething.Ijusthopeitsticks.

Noxolo:Ican'twaittoseehim.

Buhle:I'llfindoutwhatreallyhappened,andletyou

know.

Noxolo:Dothat.

*

*

77

SomikaziNkosi



IreminiscedMzi'sfuneralwithmyeyesunblinking

andtearsburningmyeyes.Gunshotsrepeatedly

echoedinmyhead.

Thesunshoneonmyskin,andQaphelaopenedhis

umbrellaandbroughtitoverus,shieldingusfrom

theintenseheat.MytearskeptgushingoutwhenI

lookedatthecoffinalongsidethepastorandMzi's

fatherwhowasgivingaspeech.

Igazedatthefamiliarfacesseatedunderthetent

dressedmostlyinblackandwhiteattires.

Qaphela:Weshouldgobackintothetent.

Hewhisperedinmyear.

Somi:No,I'mfine.Youcanleavetheumbrellawith

me.



Qaphela:I'llstandwithyou.

Icouldseethathewasattemptingtobestrong,but

everyonehadtheirbreakingpointsandsowouldQ

soon.

Mzi'sfather:Noparentwantstoburytheirchild.Not

afteryearsofnurturingandmakingsurethatthey

growuptobethebestversionofthemselves.

Mziwoxolowasmyfirstchild,andyoucouldimagine

theexcitementIsharedwithmylatewifewhenwe

wereexpectinghim.Inmorewaysthanone,he

resembledme.Isawmyselfinhim,anditbreaksmy

heartthatapieceofmehasdead.Hewasnotaman

ofmanywords,buthisactionsspokevolumes.I

lovedthathelivedhislifeaccordingtohisterms,

andalwaysputhimselfandhisfamilyfirst.Like

everyoneelse,hehadhisflawsbutpastthose,you'd

findamanfilledwithsomuchlovetogive.Pastthe

sleeplessnightsheandhissiblingsgaveme,I'm

proudofthemanhewas.I'mproudtoannounce



thathewasmyseed.Sproutedintohisownman.

Thisisnotadaytolookintohismistakes,butrather

onetoacknowledgethegoodhedidandthemark

hehasleftintheheartsofthepeoplewholovedhim.

Myson,gowell.

Hestartedrecitinghisclannames,andsobs

escapedmymouth.Iattemptedtomufflethemwith

mymouth,andQaphelapulledmeinforasidehug.

Nompumelelowentontohonourthemanhis

brotherwas.

Mpumi:Wordsarenotenoughtoexpressmy

emotions.WhenthenewsofMziwoxolo'sdeathhit

me,somethinginmewentawaywiththelastbreath

hetook.Gonewasthemanwhowasalwaysthere

forme.Heplayedtheprotectivebrotherrolevery

well,andsometimesIwishedhe'deasedownonthe

protectiveness.ButasIgrewup,Iknewthathewas

merelyshieldingmefromthecrueltyofthisworld.

Thesamecrueltythatsnatchedhimawayfromhis



family.HewasmygotomanwhenIfoundmyselfin

trouble,andeverytimehe'dmakethingsrightuntilI

hadtospreadmywingsandlearntoflysolo.Noone

issayingthathewasasaint,becausehewasfar

fromitbutthelittlegoodhedid,hemadesurethat

theeffectswerefeltforalongtime.Justlikehe

lovedtosaid:youlivebythegun,youdiebyit,we'll

givehimthesendoffthatamanofhiscailbre

deserves.

Gunshotsstartedflyingintotheskyuntilthemenin

blackwhofiredthemstopped.

Mpumi:Withthebullets,brother,theysignifyyour

bravery.Hewasindeedaprotector,butcouldalso

betheworstnightmaretoanythingandanyonethat

threatenedhisfamily'swellbeingandlivelihoodand

amanwhogotthingsdonenomatterthecost.Rest

inpeace,mydearbrother.Theredonhishandsis

beyondwhathewas.



***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Isatbesidemymother'sgravestone;abittersweet

feelingpumpingthroughmyheart.

Me:It'sme,mama.Yourdaughter...Idon'teven

knowwheretobegin,butthisyearhasbeena

difficultone.Goingtothecity,Ilostsightofthe

promisesImadetoyouanditwasneverpartofmy

planstobeattractedtoarapistthatendedup

makingmylifealivinghell.Ibecameaneasytarget

forhimtopreyonwithoutanyefforts.Wedidn'teven

gettoknoweachbetterbeforeIgavemypurity,and

thatisoneofmybiggestregrets.Iwasnaiveand

littledidIknowthatIinvitedapyschopathintomy

life.Butonthebrightersideofthings,Ifoundagood

friend,Thabile...Ifellinlovewiththisguy,andI'm

sureyouwouldhavelikedhimtooifyouwerestill

here...HedidsomuchtomakesurethatThabilegot



herjustice.Sureitwashisoccupation,buthedidso

muchmoreandweendedupgrowingcloser.The

sacrificeshemadeforthepeoplehelovedmademe

adorehimmore.Hewaspatient,andriskedhis

freedom,careerandreputationforthelotofus...

Thatsurelywasagreattestofloyaltyandsacrifice

forhisassociatesandfamily.I'llsurelybringhimto

meetyouoneday.

Aweaksmilewasplasteredonmyface.

Me:Itmakesmehappythatyourkillerisfinally

wherehebelongs.Prisonisasmallpunishmentfor

thepainhewascausedthebothofus,butatleastit

givesmethecomfortthatmymother'sabuserand

murdererispayingforhissins.Itgivesmecomfort

thathe'llnotdothistoanotherwomanandIhope

thatherotsinside.Withthatbeingsaid,Iwantthe

pastandthedarknessthathasbeenfollowingusfor

thepastcoupleofyearstobewashedaway.Iwill

alwaysbethankfulforthefriendyouleftbehindwho



neverfailstosupportmeandyoueveninyourgrave.

Ihopethatyou'restillrestinginpeace.Iloveyouso

much,mama.

***

MpiloNgubane

GodknowshowmuchImissedthelittlethingsI

tookgrantedofbeforeIsteppedfootintoprison.

Damn,Ihadmissedacomfortablebedsomuch,and

thebeersIwasrelishinginrightnow,andwellof

course,Buhle.Thingshadjustbeensadrecentlyfor

allofuswithMzi'sdeath,andweallattemptedto

pickupthepiecesofourscatteredlives.

Nompumelelocamebackfromthebathroom.

Mpilo:Areyouokay?Ihopethesetripsofyoursto



thebathroomarenotforsheddingtearseverynow

andthen.

Mpumi:Imprisonedinmymind.Youwerecaptured

intheactualprison.

Shetookherseatonthecampchairpositioned

acrossminewithacoolerboxbetweenusoutside

onthebalcony.

Mpilo:I'mgladI'moutofthatplace.

Mpumi:It'sgoodtocatchupwithyourightnow.It's

beenawhile.

Mpilo:It'snotmyfaultthatyou'realwaystraveling.

YoumissedSenzokuhle'swedding.

Mpumi:I'maware,butisn'tthatattheendofthe

year,they'llbehavinganotherwedding.I'lldefinitely

bethere.

Mpilo:Isn'tittoosoonafterallthedeathsthathave

takenplacethisyear?



Mpumi:No,itwillgiveusanopportunitytogather

togetherasafamily.MoreoverDecemberisinfive

monthstime.Wecan'tgrieveforever.

Mpilo:True.

Mpumi:Itcould'vebeenus.

Mpilo:Whatdoyoumean?

Mpumi:Themarriage.

Shecametosatonmylap,andcapturedmylipsina

kiss.Imovedbackslightly.

Mpilo:You'restarting.Marriageforuswasoutofthe

questionfromthebeginning.Youknowthis.

Mpumi:Iknow,butI'mcravingforsomeintimacy

betweenusbeforeIleaveformygiginCaribbean.

Mpilo:Thatcan'thappen.

Mpumi:Itwillmeannothing.We'vealwaysbeen

doingthis,andnothinghastochange.



Buhle'sfacefilteredinmymind.

Mpilo:I'mnotthatkindofman.We'veonlybeen

fuckingforthemutuallackofpartners.

Mpumi:Andnowthingshavechanged.Igetit.

Shedidn'tseemfazedassherespondedina

nonchalantmanner.

Mpumi:Letmegetoffyou,beforeyoursisterwalks

inhereandgivesmeadeathstare.Thatgirlcankill

youwithamerelook.

Shewentbacktoherseat.

Mpilo:You'vejustcrossedaboundary.Youneedto

stayinyourlane.



Mpumi:Wecanhaveaquickieforthelasttime,and

noonehastoknow.

Mpilo:ButIwillknow.We'renotgoingtohavea

problemwithboundaries,right?Idon'twantyou

comingontomelikethatagain.Wetalkedabout

this,Mpumi.

Mpumi:Iknow.Iwasjusttestingyou.Manymenfail

tofollowthrough.Forthefirsttime,I'mimpressed

thatyouresistedthisbody.

Mpilo:Wejustburiedyourbrother.Behaveyourself

andgogetyourselfamodeloverseas.I'mcertain

they'reflockingatyourfeet.

Mpumi:You'llbethefirstpersonIsendmynude

collection.

Mpilo:AndI'llcutyouoff.Idon'twantnonsense.

Mpumi:Damn,you'rewhipped.

Mpilo:IknowwhatIwant,orshouldIrathersaywho.

Mpumi:Don'tworry,yourgirlhasnothingtoworry

about.

Mpilo:Whenareyouleaving?



Mpumi:Myflightisthisweekend.

Igulpeddownmybeer.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

HowImanagedtohidemynecklaceforsolongisa

wondertometoo.Iwasinsolitaryconfinementfor

twodaysforengaginginafight.Damn,soonenough;

they'dhavebrokenmybones.Ihadtodosomething.

Inthedarknessandwithloneliness,Istartedto

choke.Thenecklaceonitsownaccordwas

stranglingme.Ilookedatit,attemptingtohaltit

fromsqueezingthelifeoutofme.Myeyespopped

whenthenecklacewassuddenlychangedintoan

umbilicalcord.



Mysinswerecomingbackforme.

WhenIsawmylifeflashbeforeme,theumbilical

cordwasrippedfrommyneckandIgushedfora

hugeintakeofoxygen,coughing.

Ilookeduptoseeafamiliarface.

Nikiwe:Thankyouforsavingmylife.

IsaidwhenIregainedmycomposure.Gogo

Khanyisa'sdaughterstoodbeforemeintheflesh.

Her:Youwon'tbeneedingthenecklaceanymore.

I'vemanagedtostopthedeadspiritsfromhaunting

you.

Nikiwe:Thankyou.Howismysister?Isshe

surviving?



Her:AsfarasIknow,she'sfine.Shecametome

witharequestbeforeshewasarrested.

Inarrowedmyeyes.WhateverZenaniwasupto

couldn'tbegood.

Her:It'swhatwecalltheexchangeoffates,andshe

askedmetomakeitbefalluponyourdaughter.

Nikiwe:Pleasetellmethatyoudidn'tfollowthrough

withherrequest.Ihopeshe'snotplanningtohave

mydaughterkilled.

Her:It'ssimplyanexchangeoffates.Herdestinywill

beswipedwithanother.

Nikiwe:Whatdoesthatmean?

Her:Youshouldbethankfulthatitwillnotbebased

onherentirelife.She'lljusthavetomakesacrifices

thatwillensureshelives.

Nikiwe:Bloodsacrifices?

Her:No,asacrificeofherhappiness.



Nikiwe:Zenanineverlearns.Can'tyoureverseit?

Her:I'vealreadysaidtoomuch.Myjobhereisdone.

I'vecollectedallmydebts,andfromnowonyouand

yoursisterwillhavetofendforyourselves.

Nikiwe:Thankyou.

Her:Ihaveafruitfulwombtogetbackto.

Shevanished,andIcussedundermybreath.Damn,

whatthehellwasZenanithinking!

*

*
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SomikaziNkosi

Iwasstaringatnothing,wrappedinaworldof

emptiness.Avideoofmemoriespacedthroughmy

mind.



___

Somi:IhavesomanyregretsasI'mstandingbefore

allofyoutoburymyhusband.Inthelastdaysofhis

life,itwasnosecretthatthingsbetweenthetwoof

uswererocky.IwishedIhadgottenasecond

chancetofixthings.Iwishforsomanythings,butit

isforcertainthatonethingyoucan'treverseinisthe

deathofalovedone.Mzi,I'msorryforalotofthings.

Itwasnevermyintentionforthingstoendlikethis.

Allofusneverexpectedthis,andthatiswhatmakes

yourdeathmorepainful.Wecan'tturnbackthe

handsoftime,butIwishIcouldsoIcouldbeableto

dothingsdifferently...Iwillalwaysloveyou,my

husbandandIwanttotakethetimetothankyoufor

beingthemanthatyouwere.Thingsweren'talways

rosy,andyouhavehurtmesomuch,butIwouldn't

tradeyouforanyoneelse.Irememberourwedding

day.Everythingwassoperfect,andthehappiness

withinmethatdaycouldn'tcomparetoanythingelse

inthisworld.I'lltreasureourtimetogethersomuch,



becauseforsolongwegrewtogetherinhardships

andsuccess,butsomehowitallendedbecauseof

me.Comebacktous,mylove.

Ibrokedowninfrontofthemanypairsofeyes,and

Nqabacameforwardtohelpmetomyseat.

Nqaba:It'snotyourfault,bigsis.

Somi:Noneofyouunderstand.IfonlyIcouldrewind

everything,I'dhavedonealotofthingsdifferently.

Thingsprobablywouldn'thaveturnedoutlikethis.

Nqaba:You'regoingtobeokay.

WetunedinourattentiontoQaphela.Seeingthe

destructionmychoiceswreckedshatteredmyheart

toapointofnoreturnandanirreparablestate.

Qaphela:Myblood.Hewasmorethanabrotherto

me.



Hehadtobetheonetakingitthehardestmorethan

therestofus.Theirbrotherhoodwassimplythe

best.IwasbeyondthewordsadbutequallyIwas

tormentedbyguiltandregret.

___

Happybroughtmebacktoreality.Shewasstanding

infrontofmewithatrayalongsidemymother.

Happy:Youhavetoeatsomething,Somikazi.

Mom:Whatyou'redoingisnothealthy.Iknowyou

lostsomeonedeartoyourheart,butwhat'sit

helpingtostarveanddwellinyoursorrowstheentire

day.

Happy:She'sright,sis.

Mom:Maybeyoushouldcomebackhomewithus.

Perhapsachangeofscenerywilldoyougood.



Somi:I'mnothungry,andI'mnotgoingbackwith

youtothevillage.Letmegrievemyhusbandtheway

Iseefit.

Mom:YouforgetthatIknowthepainoflosinga

husband.Itgetsbetterwithtime,butyouhavetobe

willingtopullyourselfoutofthatdarkplace.Don't

letyourselfdrown;we'reallhereforyou.

Isnuggledintheblanketenvelopingme,and

coveredmyhead.Iwantedtobealone.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Impephoraftedthroughthehut,hittingmynostrils.I

walkedinwithKamva,andthefamiliarwoman

requestedforustotakeoffourshoes,andsitonthe

mat.



Ilikedthatshewasfriendly,andheraurarendered

warmthtous,makingusrelaxinherpresence.

Phumla:I'vebeentalkingtoyouruncle,andhe's

beentellingmeaboutyourchallenges.

Me:Thisyear,Ihaven'tcaughtabreak.Thingsjust

keepgoingwrong.

Phumla:Afterhere,we'llgototheriverfora

cleansing.Buhle,we'llhavetoperformaceremony

toformallyandproperlyintroduceyoutothe

ancestors.

Inodded.

Kamva:Doesthingslookbrightforthejourney

ahead?

Phumla:I'mafraidnot.TherewasonlysomuchI

coulddoforyouwithoutyourpresencehere.My



husband'sgiftwaspasseddownontome,andthere

weresomethingsIhadtomasterbeforeIcouldfully

practiceandpledgemyloyaltytotheroyalfamily.

Kamva:Again,Iwantedtoapologiseforthehandmy

motherplayedindestroyingeverything.Uncle

Qhawedidn'tdeservetodieatherhands.Youdidn't

deservetoloseyourhusband,andyourkidstheir

father.

Phumla:We'veknownthetruthformonthsnow.So

herarrestdidn'tcomeasasurprise.

Kamva:Ishouldn'thavebelievedher.

Phumla:It'sallinthepastnow.

Iwaslookingforwardtoanewbeginningandbright

future,leavingallthatisthepastbehind.

Phumla:ButI'mgoingtohavetowarnyou.Things

haven'tyetsettled.Thereismoretocome.

Me:Whatdoyoumean?



Phumla:Beinghereisn'tgoingtomakeeverything

magicallydisappear.Anotherstormisyettocome.

Kamva:Isn'ttheresomethingwecandotostopit?

Phumla:Bothofyouaregoingtohavetoprepare

yourself.Ihaven'tbeenshowneverything.I'llkeep

tryingtoseekthemeaningbehindmydreams.You'll

havetobestronginordertoovercomethedarkness.

Me:Itreallyisn'thelpingus.Wecan'tfight

somethingwehavenoideaof.

Phumla:Somethingisgoingtoattempttotemptyou.

IseeaclashofdestiniesandafterthatallI'mmet

withisdarkness.I'lltrytohelpyouwithstandthe

storm,butyou'regoingtohavetogoalltheway

yourselves.Youcannotallowyourhappinesstobe

takenawayfromyou.

Igraspedsomeofthethingsshewassaying,butI

wasconfusedtruthbetold.

Phumla:Iseeahandattemptingtodefywhathas



alreadybeenwritteninrock.

Kamva:Thisisconfusingme.IsthisaboutBuhleor

meorthebothofus?

Phumla:Ican'ttell,butdon'tgivein.Elseitwillbe

toolate,andyou'lllivealifenotmeantforyou,and

withsomeonewhoisnotforyou.Everythingwillturn

upsidedown.

***

MpiloNgubane

HappyhandedmeasandwichandIthankedher

beforereturningmyattentiontomylaptop.She

joinedmeonthehighchairs.

Mpilo:I'mworkinghere.Don'tyouhaveanything

bettertodo?

Happy:Don'tthinkthatIdidn'tnoticewhatwent



downbetweenyouandMpumiyesterday.

Mpilo:Whathasthatgottodowithyou?

Happy:AllI'mgoingtosayisthatdon'thurtBuhle.

She'sbeenthroughalotforherage,andIdon'tthink

itwoulddohergoodtoaddacheatingpartneron

thelist.

Mpilo:You'redisrespectingmenow.Thatisnoneof

yourbusiness.Mylovelifedoesn'tconcernyou.

Happy:Iknow.

Mpilo:Happy,Iknowit'syourthingtobeforward,

butnotrightnow.I'mbusy.

Happy:You'rebeingdefensive.IknowwhatI'm

talkingabout,Mpilo.Mpumiwasreadytodrop

everything,andmarryyou.

Mpilo:Alltheseyearsyouhaveknownher,youstill

don'tknowhowsheoperates?Shewaspullingmy

leg.Youhavenothingtoworryabout.

Happy:Tjoh,jailhasmadeyouonegrumpyman.

Mpilo:Actuallyyoushouldstartpackingyourbags.

Thefamilyisgoingbackhome,andyoushouldgo



withthem.

Happy:Nothappening.I'vedecidedtostayinJoburg.

Mpilo:Wellthen,you'regoingtohavetofindanother

placetostay.

Happy:Soyou'rechasingmeout?

Mpilo:No,butIneedmyspaceandnooffence,butI

don'tplantocomehometoaloudspeakerevery

singleday.

Happy:You'rehurtingmyfeelings.Ithinkyouwere

betteroffinjail.Atleastthere,youcouldn'tannoyme.

Ichuckledandtookabiteofthesandwich.After

swallowing,someoneknockedatthedoor.

Happy:I'llgetit.

Mpilo:I'mserious,Happy.You'llmoveinwithSomi

whenshegoesbacktoherhouse.Ithinkitwoulddo

hergoodtostaywithsomeone,butasforme,Ineed

myspace.



Shewenttoattendtothedoor.

Happy:You'reheartless.

Mpilo:Thatisn'tgoingtochangemymind.

ShecamebackwithNhlakanipho.

Mpilo:Nhla,whatareyoudoinghere?Aren'tyou

supposedtobeontheroad?

Nhla:IthoughtIshouldcomeandtalktoyoubefore

Ileave.

Mpilo:Good,becausethereissomethingIalsowant

totalktoyouabout.

Iclosedmylaptop,andNhlasatdownonthehigh

chairacrossme.



Happy:Letmegiveyoutwosomespace.

Nhla:Happy,makemeteabeforeyougo.

Happy:Youknowwhereeverythingis.

Nhla:I'myourking.

Happy:Backinthevillage.Nothere.

Nhla:You'llneedsomethingfrommelikeyoualways

do,andI'llrecallthisday.

Happy:IhaveeverythingIneed.

NhlashookhisheadatHappy'sretreatingfigurewith

abrieflaugh.

Nhla:Thisgirlneedsdeliverance.

Mpilo:What'sonyourmind?

Nhla:Ihopeyouandyourbrotherwilldobetter.This

thingofyoursofalwaysbeendraggedintoscandals

isnoton.Keepyouraffairsoutofthemedia.That's

allIaskfor.



Mpilo:Ihearyou.

Nhla:Otherwise,I'mgladthatyou'reoutofprison.

Mpilo:Trustme,thereisnoonewhoismorerelieved

thanme.

Nhla:Whatdidyouwanttotalkabout?

Mpilo:I'vefoundsomeoneIwanttospendtherest

ofmydayswith.

Nhla:You'retalkingaboutBuhle?

Inodded.I'veneverfeltthiswayforanotherwoman

otherthanBuhle.

Nhla:Whatdoyouneedmetodo?

Mpilo:Iwanttopaylobolaforher.

Nhla:Haveyoutalkedtoheraboutit?

Mpilo:No,butIwill.Moreoverit'snotabigdeal.I'll

waitforhertocompleteherstudiesbeforeI

officiallymakehermine.I'dliketothinkthatlobola



isjustaformality.

Nhla:Whichbringstwofamiliestogether,butI'll

speaktotheunclesbackhome.They'llsendthe

letter,andwe'lltakeitfromthere.

Mpilo:Thankyou.Mzi'sdeathhasshownmethat

lifeisindeedshort,andyouhavetomakethemost

ofit.

Nhla:Lookatyougettingmarriedbeforeyourelder

brother.

Mpilo:Youbetterhurryupandchooseabridefor

yourselfbeforethisfamilydoesitforyou.

Nhla:Yeyi,youknowthemverywell.

***

NoxoloNdebele

Immediatelyafterarrivinginthevillage,Imadea

stopbytheroyalpalace.



TheKingofferedmearidetoNomthandazo'shouse,

butIoptedtowalktherewithBuhle.Mybagswould

betransportedtherebyoneoftheguards.

Thatmanwasflames.Ididn'twanttolie.

Buhle:I'mgoingtotellhimthatyousaidhe'sawhole

snack.

Noxolo:Don'tyoudare.I'lldisownyoufasterthan

youcansayhot.

Buhle:I'mgladthatyou'reherewithme.

Noxolo:Areyouokaythough?

Buhle:Somethingjustunsettledme,butit'snothingI

can'thandle.MoreoverIdon'tthinkit'saboutme.

Noxolo:Okay,it'stimetospilltheteaaboutKwanele.

Whathappened?



Iwaslookingforwardtoseeinghim,andtellhimthat

karmanevermissesanaddress.

Buhle:Apparentlyhewashavinganaffairwithhis

friend'swife.YourememberRaymondandhiswife

Linda?

Myeyeswidenedandsoonenough,mymouth

followed.

Buhle:SoitturnedoutthatRaymondfoundout

abouttheaffair,andconfrontedhimonlytofind

themnakedinbed.Afightstarted,andKwanele

pushedRaymondwhohithisheadandfelltohis

death.

Noxolo:Theywerefightingoverthegirl?But

whatever,thatRaymonddeserveditforhelpinghis

friendgetawaywithyourmother'sdeath.

Buhle:IthinkwhenLindaattemptedtorunafter

whatshewitnessed,Kwanelekilledher.Ihaveno



ideahowthepolicediscoveredthis,butI'mgladthey

didotherwisehewouldhavetriedtocoveritup.

Noxolo:Nowthat'sthebestnewsI'veheardina

while.

Buhle:Itdefinitelycallsforacelebration.

*

*
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AnnaNdebele

Iexhaled,anddecidedtogothroughwithwhatI've

beenthinkingaboutthepastcoupleofdays.I

unlockedmyphone,andwentintoFacebooktowrite

apost.Mynervesskyrocketed,butIstartedtyping

andsoonIwasflowingwithwords.

*Anyonewhotellsyouthatteenagepregnancyis

niceislyingtoyou.I'msixmonthspregnant,andit



hasn'tbeeneasyforme.WhatmorewhenIgive

birth?(Readcomments)

#Speakyourtruth.*

Ipublishedthepostandstartedwritingonthe

commentsection.

*Thefirsttrimesterwasthehardestwiththenausea

andcravings.Myhormonesarealwaysalternating-

moodswings.Mostoftime,I'mtiredandI'mdoing

myfinalyearinhighschool.Pregnancywhilestill

schoolingisnoteasy.Don'tletanyonefoolyou.*

Peoplewerereacting,andIcontinuedtyping.

*Teenagepregnancyisnotamistake!!Yes,myself

included.IknewwhatIwasdoingwhenIdecidedto

havesex.Imayhavenotplannedit,butitcan'tbe

classifiedasamistake.Ididn'thappentofallona

dick.Seriesofchoicesledtothispregnancy.*



*Wedon'thavestreamsofincome,yetwegoand

fallpregnant.Theresponsibilitywillfallonour

guardiansbecausewestillwanttobegivena

secondchancesowecancontinuewithourstudies

andpursueourdreams.We'reburdeningourselves

andourfamilies,nonethelessachildisablessing

butlet'sstophavingchildrenthatwearejustgoing

tothrowtoourfamiliestocarefor.*

*Ifellpregnantwhilecondomisingandusing

contraceptives.REMEMBERTHATPREVENTION

METHODSARENOT100%.Butifyoustillchooseto

havesex,makeuseofthembutdothatknowing

thatyoustillhavechancesoffallingpregnant.*

*UnprotectedsexisaNO-NO.Notonlycanyoufall

pregnant,youputyourselfatriskofcontracting

STDs.NotethatI'mnotjudginganyone,butIdon't

wantanyofyoutomakethesamemistakes.*



Thepostwasgainingtractionatlightspeed.

*Females.Theresponsibilityofpreventiondoesnot

onlyfallonmales.Youletyourboyfriendpoundinto

youraw?Bepreparedforanything.Take

accountabilityfortheroleyouplayed.Don'tletthem

smashyouraw.Refusetobemanipulated.*

*You'repregnant?Leaveroomfordisappointment.

Theseniggascantakeoffanytime.Contractsatthis

stagecancomeinhandy.*

*Tofemaleswhofallpregnantforthegrant,STOP!

You'reburdeningtaxpayersandyou'rebeingunfair

toyourchild.*

*Iwillnotspeakonabortion,butIthinkeveryonehas

therighttodowhattheywanttodowiththeir

bodies.*



*Learnfromothers'mistakes.Don'tletyourselfbe

anotherstatistic.*

Commentswerefloodingin.Ireadone.

"Itendedintears."Ismiledandrespondedwith

laughingemojis."Itdefinitelydid."

-You'readisgrace-Irolledmyeyesandscrolledpast

thecomment.

-Atleastyoudidn'tterminatethepregnancy.

ABORTIONISWRONG.-Iresponded.*Youhaveno

businesstellingpeoplewhattheyshouldand

shouldn'tdowiththeirbodies.Unlessyou'rewilling

totakecareofchildrenwhowillbeborninpoverty,

youshouldn'topenyourmouthandmakepeoplefeel

guiltyfordoingwhat'sbestforthemselves.*

*Andpleasedon'tinvolverapeintothis.We'retalking

aboutconsenthere.*



*Forthosewhothinktheirinsultswillmoveme,

you'remistaken.I'mnotbotheredbecauseIhave

spokenmytruth.Youhadtheoptiontoscrollpast

thispost.Idon'tseewhyyouwanttousevulgar

languageandinsultstogetyourpointacross.*

Ireadanothercomment.-Sowemustn'tcelebrate

ourchildren?Wemustconstantlybeatourselvesup

becauseofonemistakewecommitted?Insteadof

dwellinginregret,wechoosetoembraceourbundle

ofjoys.Thechildisherenow,andtheydeserveour

love.-Istartedtypingareply.*Noonesaidyou

mustn'tcelebrateyourchildren,butdon'tmislead

yourpeersbyonlyhighlightingthepositiveaspects

ofhavingachildatayoungage.Therearemany

negativepointstoit.AllI'msayingisthatteenage

pregnancyshouldnotbenormalisedandglorified.*

Theamountofshareskeptincreasing.Another

commentcameinfromCindy.-I'mproudofyou.-I



heartedthecommentwithasmileandcontentwith

myself.

-Thankyou.Finallyasensiblepost.Anotherthing,

women,weoughttodobetter.Youcan'tallow

yourselftobeimpregnatedbyamanwhodoesn't

takecareofchildrenfromhispreviousrelationships.

Whatmakesyouthinkthathe'lltakecareofyours?-

-Women,it'stimeforustotakeresponsibilityforour

actionstoo.Whenagoodguycomesalong,weturn

himdownbecausewesaythathe'sboringandhe

doesn'thavethatthing.Andfallpregnantforthebad

onebutactsurprisedwhenhedoesusdirty.Let's

choosebetter,notonlyforourselvesbutalsoforour

children.-

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga



Afterbeenfrommymother'sgravestoneexhausted,

wewalkedintoherhouseandthrewourselveson

thecouch.

Noxolo:Nothinghasreallychangedaroundhere.

Me:Butit'sgoodtobebackhere.Lifeinthecitiesis

drainingandoverwhelming.

Noxolo:Tellmeaboutit.Thereisalwayssomethint

goingon.Thereisnopeace.

Me:Idon'tevenwanttomentionthecrime.Evena

firstyearvarsitystudentsuchasmyselfhas

experiencedit.

Noxolo:Let'shopeyou'regoingtostayfaraway

fromit.It'sdangerous.

Me:Iknow.Ijustplantogetmydegree,andgoon

withlife.That'sall.

Noxolo:Whatareyouplanningtodowiththishouse?

Me:Youknow,Ineverthoughtaboutit.



Noxolo:It'sinyourname,andIdon'tthinkit'savery

goodideatoleaveitunoccupiedformonths.

Me:You'reright.MaybeIshouldsellit,seeingthatI

wanttocementalifeinJoburg.

Noxolo:You'rereadytoletgoofeverythingthat

remindsyouofyourmother?Wedidhavemany

memorieswithherhere.Maybeyoushouldrentit

outtogenerateanincome.

Me:That'sagoodidea,butnoneofushavethetime

tofindapotentialandtrustworthytenant.And

rememberthatpeoplemigratetourbanareas.

Noxolo:Ihearyou.

Me:IthinkI'lljustleaveinmyname.I'llaskmyuncle

tooccasionallypopinandcheckifeverythingisin

order.Imeanitwillcomeinhandywhenlifein

Joburgknocksmedown.

Minutespassedwithussittinginsilence.

Me:Youshouldcheckyourlistofcontacts.I've



savedmyuncle'snumberthere.

Noxolo:Whywouldyoudothat?

Me:BecausehewasflatteredwhenItoldhimthat

youthinkhe'sasnack.

Shelaughed.

Noxolo:Youhaveabigmouth.Iwasjustadmiring

God'screation.It'snothingdeep.

Me:Matteroffact,beforetheendofnextmonth,I'm

goingtomakesurethatyoutwoareanitem.

Noxolo:Idon'tunderstandwhyyoucan'tfocuson

yourownrelationship.Ican'thavea19yearold

matchmakingmewithsomeone.Singlelifeisthe

best.

Me:Untilsaltgetsyou.

Sheclickedhertongue,andshecouldn'thelpbut

chortle.



Noxolo:Let'stalkaboutyourrelationshipwithMpilo.

Whatareyouhopingfor?

Noxolo:Ilovehimandall.I'mjustgoingtotakeitas

itcomes.Ienjoybeingwithhim.Hemakesmefeel

safe.

***

Narrated

Zenaniwasshoweringinprisonalone.Shestopped

thoughtsfromfloodinghermindasthewaterhither

nakedbody.Havingmoneycamewithitspeaks.

Afterswitchingoffthewater,drippingwithwater,

shegotoutonlytofindthreewomenawaitingher.

Shecoveredherprivatepartswithherhands.She

didn'thaveagoodfeelingwiththesewomen's

presence.



Zenani:Whatareyoudoinghere?

AsZenaniwantedtograbhertowel,twoofthethree

womengrabbedherforcefully,andpinnedherdown

intoakneelingposition.

Zenani:Whatthehellareyoudoing?GUARD!

Theycoveredhermouthwithherownunderwear,

andherscreamscameoutinmuffles.

Theremainingwomanwithahangermoldedtoher

ownsatisfaction,plungeditintoZenani'sanus.

Zenaniscreamedtothetopofherlungsasan

excruciatingpainshotthroughher.

Oneofthefemaleswhisperedintoherear."Thisis

notyourmother'shousewhereyouthinkyoucando

asyouplease."



Heranalholefeltlikeitwasonfire,andshecouldn't

helpbutshedtears."WErunthisship."

*

*
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MpiloNgubane

Iwheeledmysmallsuitcaseintothelounge,and

simultaneouslysomeonepoundedonthedoor.

Mpilo:Comein.

Iwenttothekitchenandgrabbedanappleanda

coldbottleofwaterfromtherefrigerator.I'deata

fullmealontheway.



QaphelaandThabilewalkedin,andweexchanged

greetings.

Thabile:Weseemtohavecaughtyouatabadtime.

Areyougoingsomewhere?

Theireyesroamedaroundmyapartment,andI

placedtheappleandbottleontheinbuiltkitchen

table,andwenttojointheminthelounge.

Mpilo:Ihaveanhourtosparebeforemyflight.

Qaphela:Whereareyougoing?

Mpilo:Don'tworryaboutthat.Whatbringsbothof

youhere?

Theysatdown,andIremainedstandingandleaned

againstthearmrestofoneofthecouches.



Qaphela:We'realone,right?

Mpilo:Yeah,thefamilydepartedyesterday,and

Happyisoccupyingyourbrother'shouse.

Thabi:Wehaveaproblem.

Mpilo:What'sup?

Somethingseemedtobeweighingheavilyonthem.

Qaphela:IwenttoseeMthandeniyesterday,andI

thinkthecopshavethewrongman.

Mpilo:Whatdoyoumean?Youthinkhe'sreally

innocent?Ofcourse,he'llsayanythingtosavehis

skin.

Qaphela:Ihearyou,butsomethingtellsmethathe's

tellingthetruth.Youcouldseethedesperationinhis

eyes.Ididn'tseeamanwhohadjusttakenouta

powerfulman.

Mpilo:Youguysshouldletthisgo.AsforMthandeni,

hehasalotofenemiesinside.They'lldothejobfor



you,andyouwouldn'thavetoliftafinger.

Thabi:Butwehavetofindoutwhatreallywentdown

atthatwarehouse.

Mpilo:Okay,whatdidMthandenihavetosayfor

himself?

Qaphela:Apparentlyhegotstoppedatgunpointon

hiswayhome.Thentheydroveoutofthecity,and

hewasgivenabottleofwaterwhichheseemssure

thatitwasdrugged.

Thabi:Kidnappedbyawomanandman.Theyknew

whattheyweredoing.Ithinktheywereawarethat

wewerebeefingwithMthandeni,andtookthatasan

opportunitytokillMzi,andcoveritup.

Mpilo:Yousaidtherewasawomaninvolved?What

aboutUnathi?

ThabigaveQaphelaanintenselook.

Mpilo:Don'tworry.Qapheladidn'ttellmeanything.

Nothingeverpassesme.Iknowyouwereinvolvedin



Dube'sdeath.

Qaphela:Dubehadalotofenemies.Itcould'vebeen

anyoneofthem.

Mpilo:True,butovertheyears,noneofthem

succeededintakinghimout.Thabilemanagedto

takehimoutbecausehedidn'texpectit.Asurprise

attack.

Thabi:Thisisbad,becauseifmostofyoucould

connectthedotsandmakeoutthatIkilledhim;

whataboutUnathi?What'sstoppingherfromfinding

outthetruth?ThatI'mtheonewhoframedher?

Mpilo:Becauseshedoesn'tknowwhatweknow.

Qaphela:SoUnathicouldbetheonewhokilledmy

brother?

Mpilo:Wedon'thaveenoughinformationtosuggest

thatshewasthewoman.Itcouldbeanyone.

Thabi:Butshehasascoretosettle.Firstwe

stoppedherfrompoachingourclientsandmoving

intoourterritory.ThenwepinnedNjabulo'sdeathon

her.



Mpilo:Shemustbeemotionalwithherhalfbrother's

death.Thisisunlikeher.

Qaphela:You'retheperfectpersonforthis,Mpilo.

Youhaveahistorywithher.Youcouldbedher,and

findoutmore.

Thabi:Youseemtohaveahistorywiththewhole

femalepopulationinthiscity.

Mpilo:You'reexaggeratingnow,butI'mnotdoing

that.Unathiisnotstupid.She'lleasilycatchon.

Moreover,Ican'tdoit.Idon'twantanythingtoruin

thingswiththewomanIlove.

Thabi:He'sright.We'regoingtohavetofindanother

wayaroundthis.

Qaphela:Thenlet'sbringBuhleonboard.

Thabi:Youreallythinkawomanwithasanemind

wouldallowhermantorekindlethingswithanex?

Beitpleasureorbusiness,itwouldruinthings

betweenthem.

Mpilo:Tellhim,please.Youneedtoworkwith

Mthandenionthis.He'llcomeinhandyandpointyou



intherightdirection.

Qaphela:Weshouldalwaysbecareful.Shecould

strikeagainatanymoment.

***

SenzokuhleNgubane

Withmyforkandknife,Icutintomyribs,and

enjoyedmylunchalone.Iwasmissingmywifealot,

butshewasstuckinhervillage.

Ichewedonthemeat,andavoicedisturbedme.

"Don'tyouthinkyoushouldcutdownonfat?You

don'twanttobebiggerthanyoursuitattheendof

theyear."

Ifailedtorecognizetheownerofthevoice,untilhe

cametostandinmylineofvision.



Senzo:Mthunzi.

Mthunzi:Themanofthemoment.IjustthoughtI

shouldcomeandthankyou.

Ididn'tknowhowtofeelabouthispresence,butit

justtookmebacktohimattemptingtobreakupmy

marriage.

Senzo:Idon'twantproblems.

Mthunzi:Don'tworry.Iheardyou'regettingmarried

attheendoftheyear.Congratulations,andIjust

wantedtothankyouforinvitingmetothewedding

eventhoughitcameasasurpriseconsideringhow

thingswerethelasttimewesaweachother.

Iwasperplexedbyhiswords.ThismeantKamva

invitedhimbehindmyback.



Senzo:It'snotaproblem.Haveagoodday.

Mthunzi:Likewise.

Hewalkedaway,andIhauledmycellphonefrommy

jacketdanglingoverthechairIwasrootedon.I

calledmywife.

Kamva:Iwasjustthinkingaboutyou.Imissyouso

much.

Senzo:Idon'tunderstandwhat'sstillkeepingyou

there.

Kamva:Idon'tknowbutI'mattemptingtoseek

answersaboutthebrewingstormIwaswarnedof.

Senzo:Youstillhaven'tgottenaclearanswer?I

knowhowtheundergroundganglikestospeakin

riddles.

Shelaughed.



Kamva:Spokenlikeatrue2000kid.

Senzo:Youwish...Ihearthatyou'vesentMthunzian

invitetoourwedding?Whathappenedtoclose

friendsandfamily?

Kamva:I'msorry.IknowIshould'vetalkedtoyou

aboutit.

Senzo:Aftereverythinghedid,whywouldyouinvite

him?

Kamva:Iwantedhimtoseetheresultsofhisplans

withmymotherandhowtheymanagedtobringus

closertogetherinsteadofbreakingusup.

Senzo:Seriously?Idon'tunderstandwhyyou'd

choosetoinvitenegativeenergytoourwedding.You

should'vecuttieswithhim.

Kamva:Iknow,babybutwemustshineonour

haters.

Senzo:Youandyourdrama.

Kamva:IknowIshould'vespokentoyouaboutit.

Senzo:Butweagreedthatwe'dholdoffonthe

weddingarrangementsfornow.Wejustburiedone



ofus.

Kamva:Iknow,butIthoughtIshouldsendoutthe

invitationsasearlyaspossiblesopeoplecanRSVP

andsavethedate.Youknowpeopleinourcircleare

alwaysbusy.

Senzo:Ijustdon'twantussteppingonanyone'stoes.

Kamva:Itwillbefine.Rememberthatwegot

marriedsoonaftermyfather'sfuneral.Itdoesn't

meanthatwe'recelebratingdeath.Itcanneverbe

tooearlyforhappiness.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Iwascomingfromtheroyalpalacewithmyaunty,

headinghome.

Me:Yousee?Itoldyouthatmyunclehasathingfor



you.

Noxolo:Hewasbeingpolite.

Me:Youcallthatbeingpolite?Thewayyou'reacting,

youshowthatyou'vebeenoutofthedatinggame

foralongtimenow.

Noxolo:Andyouwouldknow?Howmanyboyfriends

haveyouhad?You'reannoyingnow,becauseyou

talktomelikeyou'retalkingtoyourpeer.

Me:Butaunty,you'replayinghardtoget.It'sasif

you'redoingthistoprovemewrong.

Noxolo:Ofcourse.Whodoyouthinkyouaretobet

onmylovelife?

Me:You'reevenmorestubbornthanme.

Noxolo:Let'ssayI'llgivethisatry.Howisitgoingto

work?IliveallthewayinAlex,andhe'sherewitha

bucketfulofresponsibilities.

Me:Iknow,butthat'ssomethingyoucanworkoutin

future.

Noxolo:Isn'titobvious?I'llhavetomovehere,andI

don'twanttobefarfrommysisteragain.



Me:Youspeaklikeshe'satoddlerthatneedsyouto

holdherhand.She'sanadult,andIthinkthistime

meandherwillbeonthesamepage.Youneedto

giveyourselfashotathappiness.Youdeserveit.

Noxolo:Fine,I'llthinkaboutit.Now,willyoustop

naggingme?

Iexcitedlyclappedmyhands.Ionlywantedtosee

herhappy.Shehasdonesomuchforme.We

walkedintothehouse.

Nothingcouldeverpreparemeforthesightthatwe

walkedin.Aromanticsetupadornedthesitting

room.Rosepetals,unlitcandlesandtheworks.

WhatstunnedmemorewasMpilo'spresence,and

hewasononekneewitharinginhisfingers.Ididn't

missthehugesmileonhishandsomeface.Hejust

remindedmewhyIlovedhimsomuch,butlet's

rewindbacktothering.Bewildermenthadmymouth

open.



Noxolo:Surprise!

Me:Sothisiswhyyouforcedmeoutofthehouse.

Noxolo:Don'tkeepagentlemanwaiting.Isitgoing

tobeayesorno?

Me:Aunty,hehasn'tevensaidaword...Mpilo,I'm

shocked.

Noxolo:NowIhavesomethingtonagtoyouabout.

Sinceyoucouldn'tevenforonesecondshutup

aboutwhatagoodcouplemeandyourunclewould

make.

Iwasutterlyspeechless.

Noxolo:Okay,letmekeepquiet.Mpilo,theflooris

yours.Makeusproud.

*

*

81



SEASONFINALE

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Awakeningfrommysleep,Iresortedtositting

upright.IsmiledwhenIsawMpiloinsportswear,but

Ipanickedwhenthesunlightraysindicatedanew

day.

Me:Goodmorning.Ishouldprobablygobacktomy

roombeforeauntiewakesup.

Mpilo:She'salreadyup.

Me:She'sgoingtokillmewhenshefindsoutIdidn't

sleepinmyroom.

Mpilo:It'sonlyamatteroftimebeforewebecome

one,andshebettergetusedtoit.

Me:Thankyouforyesterday.Ididn'texpectyouto

propose.Everythingwassosurreal.



Mpilo:Ithoughtyoumightturnmedown.Iknow

thingsaremovingfastbetweenus,butI'msurethis

iswhatIwant.Iwantyoutobemine.

Iblushedprofusely,andlookedatthediamondring.

Itfittedmeperfectly.

Me:Theringisbeautiful.Thankyou.Ican'tbelieve

thatI'mengagedat19.

Mpilo:Don'tworry.Takeyourtime.We'llhavethe

weddingafteryougraduate.

Me:Whereareyougoingsoearlyinthemorning?

Mpilo:I'mgoingforarun.

Me:Iwouldjoinyou,butI'mnotafanofphysical

exercise.

Onthemat,hestarteddoingburpeestowarmupfor

hisrun.Mysmilefadedwhenmyauntbangedonthe

door.



Noxolo:Whatisyourproblem,Buhle?

Me:Yousee,Mpilo?Youshould'vewakedmeup.

Mpilo:Youweresleepingsopeacefully.Ididn'twant

todisturbyou.Moreoveryourauntywasalreadyup

theminuteIopenedmyeyes.

Inarrowedmyeyesathimplayfully.Icouldseethat

he'senjoyingthis.

Mpilo:Letmegoforthatrun.I'llseeyouintwenty.

Me:You'regoingtoleavemetofacetheheatalone?

Mpilo:You'lljusttellherthatyoumissedbeinginmy

arms.

Iclickedmytongueashelaughedandopenedthe

door.



Noxolo:Breakfastisready.

Mpilo:Thankyou,butI'lleataftermyjog.

Noxolo:Let'shopeyoudon'tgetlost.Youdon'tknow

thisplace.

Mpilo:I'llbefine.

Auntywalkedme,givingmeasternlook.

Noxolo:Andthen?Youcouldn'tbehaveyourselffor

onenight?

Me:No,aunty.IcametoseeMpiloatdawn,andwe

spenthourstalking.Nothinghappened.

Noxolo:Ihopeso,becauseyouwouldn'tonlybe

disrespectingme,youwould'vedisrespectedyour

mother'smemory.Havingsexunderyourmother's

roof?

Me:Aunty,you'remakingmeuncomfortable.Iswear

nothingofthatsorthappened.

Noxolo:Well,youbetterkeepyourlegsclosed



atleastuntilafteryourlobolanegotiations.Iknow

youchildrenofthesedays,youcan'twaitfor

anything.Youalwayswanttorushinthings.

Me:Aunty.

Noxolo:AndIhopeyou'reusingprotection.Youdon't

wanttobelikeBongiwe.

Me:Aunty,please.

Noxolo:Whenisheleaving?It'snotgoingtolook

goodifyourunclefindsoutyou'recohabitingwith

him.

Me:He'sleavingafterbreakfast.Hehasalate

meetingwithaclient.

Noxolo:Gohaveabath,andwe'lleatbreakfast

together.I'mgoingtoseeafriendrealquick.

Whensheleft,Idroppedbackonthebed,witha

hugesmile.Thingswerefinallylookingup,andIwas

withsomeoneIlovedtothemoonandback.



***

SenzokuhleNgubane

IknockedonSomikazi'sbedroomdoor.Shehadit

locked,andIwasgettingworriedabouther.Ididn't

understandifthiswasstillaboutMzi'sdeath,but

shewastakingitveryhardandshewasgradually

slippingintodepression,butshewantednohelp.

Senzo:Somi,I'llbreakthisdoorifyoudonotopenit

rightthisinstance.

Somi:Leavemealone.

Senzo:Whatisgoingonwithyou?You'rescaringme

now.

Somi:Senzo,Ijustneedtimetomyself.Don'tyou

havealifetogetbackto?

Senzo:Ican'tleaveyoulikethis.

Somi:Look,ifyou'reworriedaboutmetakingmy



ownlife,youcanrelax.I'mnotgoingtodothat.

Senzo:Look,I'mgoingtodriveyoubacktoyour

house.Happywilllookafteryou.Ican'tleaveyou

hereallalone.

Somi:I'mnotalone.Yourhousekeeperishere.Dora

willlookafterme.

Senzo:Wedon'tpayhertodothat.Thisisnotupfor

discussion.

Somi:Idon'twanttogotoaplacethatwillremindof

Mzi.Dayandnight,I'llkeepseeinghim.Leaveme

alone.Isthatsohardtodo?

Iexhaledanddidasshewished.Descendingthe

stairs,mycellphoneranginmytrousers.Itookitout,

pressedthegreeniconandbroughtittomyear.

Kamva:Myhusband.

Senzo:Yoursister-in-lawisstilllockingherselfinthe

bedroom.



Kamva:Ican'timagineherpain.Youneedto

understandshelosthersignificantother.Itwould

alsokillmetoloseyou.

Senzo:Idon'tknow.Notevenourfather'sdeath,did

shetakeitsobad.

Kamva:HermarriagewithMzimayhavenotbeen

thebest,butshelovedhimalot.Youheardher

yourself.Shewishedshehadachancetofixthings.

Senzo:I'mreallyworriedabouther.

Kamva:Thereisonepersonwhocouldgetthrough

toher.TalktoLwando.

Senzo:Nowthatyoumentionit,Ihaven'tseen

Lwandoinawhile.Hedidn'tevenmakeittothe

Mzi'sfuneral.Ithoughthe'dpullthroughtosupport

hisfriend.

Kamva:Maybehe'sbeenbusywithwork.

Senzo:Ithinktheyhadafallout.

Kamva:Maybe.Butithastobebigforthemtogo

forsolongwithoutanycontact.

Senzo:I'lltalktohim,andfindoutwhat'sup.



Kamva:Ormaybehe'sjustgivingthefamilyspaceto

grieve.He'sprobablydealingwithhisownthings.

Senzo:IrememberSomikazitellingusthathewas

hijacked,andtheylefthimforthedead.

Kamva:Let'sleavepeople'sbusiness,andfocuson

ourselves...GuesswhatI'mwearing.

Senzo:Youseeitfittoplaythisgamewhenwe're

hundredsofkilometersapart.

Kamva:Youhaven'tguessed.

Senzo:Youhavetimetoplay.Letmegettowork,

beforeIfindsomeoneclosebytoreleasethe

tension.

Kamva:I'dburybothofyoualive.

***

ThabileMampane



Iwalkedintoaclothingstore,andscannedthrough

thedifferentsectionswhilstonthecellphonewith

mymother.

Mom:Soyouthoughtyoushouldnotcomehome

theseholidays?

Thabi:I'msorry,ma.Thereisstillalottodothisside.

Mom:Youmeanyourillegalbusiness?

Thabi:ThereareafewlooseendsIneedtotieup,

beforeIcanfinallyleave.

Mom:Youdoknowthatyourbirthdayisapproaching

soon.

Ilookedatacoupleofjeans,feelingthetextureand

checkingthesizes.

Thabi:I'maware.

Mom:Whatareyouplanningtodoontheday?



Thabi:Idon'tknow,ma.Abirthdayisjustlikeany

otherday.Thereisreallynoneedforyoutofuss

overit.

Mom:Nonsense.Wemustdosomethingspecial.I'll

talktoyourcousinaboutit.

Thabi:Howarethingsthatside?

IcollidedinsomeoneasIturnedintoanotheraisle.

Thabi:I'msorry.

Amanda:Ididn'tseeyouthere.

Igaveheraweaksmile,andleftherstandingthere.

Mom:We'renotcomplaining,butthingsdoget

hectic.Liboneisstrugglingwithherschoolwork.You

knowhowsheis.She'stooplayful.

Thabi:Sheshould'vepickedsubjectsshecould



handle.Iknowtheexcitementofchoosingsubjects

ingrade9,onlytogotograde10andfindoutthat

they'renotwhatyouexpectedthemtobe.Pure

Mathswassomethingelse.

Iheardsomeonecalloutmyname.

Thabi:Mom,I'lltalktoyoulater.Loveyou.

Mom:Loveyoutoo.

Idisconnectedthecall,andturnedbacktohearwhat

Amandahadtosay.

Amanda:I'mgladIranintoyou.I'vebeenlookingfor

you.

Thabi:I'vebeenbusy.Why?

Amanda:I'vebeenmeaningtotalktoyouabout

something.



Thabi:I'mlistening.

Amanda:Idon'tmeantobringupthepast,but

Shawnisaskingthatyouvisithiminprison.He

wantstoapologiseforwhathedid.

Thabi:SoyoufinallyacceptthatI'vebeentellingthe

truththisentiretime?

Amanda:Imeanhewasconvictedforthecrime.I

guessIalsooweyouanapology.

Thabi:I'llthinkaboutit.Isthereanythingelse?

Amanda:Icouldgowithyouifbeinginhispresence

alonewillmakeyouuncomfortable.

Thabi:We'llsee.

Amanda:Howaboutwemeetfordrinkstomorrow?

Thabi:ImeantitwhenIsaidI'mverybusy.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga



Noxolo:TodayIwanttomakethebastardfeelthe

painwe'vefeltformonths.

Me:Aunty,wemusttakeiteasyonhim.

Noxolo:Easyforwhat?Didhetakeiteasyonus?

Me:I'mkidding.

Kwanelefinallycamethrough,andyou'dswearwe

wereinastaringcontest.Shame,auntieNoxdidn't

holdback.

Noxolo:Yes,dog.Rememberus?

Kwanele:HowcouldIforgetyou?

Me:Finallymyprayershavebeenanswered.Your

dayhasfinallycome.Everydoghasitsday.

Kwanele:Itdoesn'tmatterwhatyousay,becauseit

seemsthatyouforgeteasily.Itookonthefatherrole

inyourlife,Buhle.Idon'tevengetathanksforthe

goodjobIdid?



Me:Wondersneverceasetoend.Fatherrole,my

foot.Allyoumanagedtodowasscarmychildhood.

You'reacoward.Toprangeofcowards.Theonly

thingyou'retopsat,isvictimisingwomen.

Noxolo:Ididn'tforgetthatyoutriedtokillme.Now

you'llbemadeabitchinside,andIhopetheydrill

anddrillyouranus.

Me:Auntie,isitironicthatthesamepeoplewho

coveredupforhimarethesamepeoplehekilled?

Noxolo:He'sjustadog.It'sapitythathecouldn't

stayloyaltothepersonwhoheldhisfreedom.

Me:Whatgoesaroundcomesbackaround.That's

lifeforyou.

Thehatredwefeltforthismanfilledtheentirespace.

Kwanele:Whatareyoudoinghere?Youcamehere

togloat?What?Didyouexpectanapologyfromme?

Noxolo:Iseeprisonhasn'tchangedyou.Verysoon,

you'llswallowyourwords.Itellyou.



Kwanele:Guard,I'mdonehere.

*

*
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Twoweekslater

Narrated

Zenani'sboyfriend,Sifisohadappearedattheprison

tovisitZenani.

Sifiso:Itseemsthatyou'rebetter.

Zenani'seyesdartedaroundtoherfellowprisoners



beingvisitedbytheirlovedonestoo.

Sifiso:Isyourbuttcomingalongright?

Zenani:I'mgladtoseethatmypainisamusingto

you.Buttoansweryourquestion,itisstill

uncomfortabletosithereandthere.

Sifiso:Hadyouagreedtohavinganalsexwithme,

thepainwouldn'tbetooextreme.You'dhavegotten

usedtoit.

Zenani:Pissoff.Ididn'tcallyouheretomakejokes

aboutmypain.

Sifiso:What'sup?

Zenani:Mystayinthisplaceishell.Thosewomen

don'twanttoleavemealone,andthey'repissingme

offwitheachpassingday.

Sifiso:Icanseethattheyhaverearrangedyourface.

Hechuckled.



Zenani:I'mnotlaughing,Sifiso.

Sifiso:Whatdoyouneedmetodo?

Zenani:TheproblemisthatIhavecreatedlotsof

enemiesformyselfovertheyears.I'mgoingtoneed

toputthemostfearedwomanoftheprisoninher

place,andautomaticallyeveryonewillleaveme

alone.Ineedtokillher,andI'mgoingneedyouto

helpmewithaweapon.

Sifiso:Iwouldadviseyounottogodownthatroute.

Itwillendbadlyforyou.

Zenani:Ineedtobulldozethem.Mypatiencehasran

out,Sifiso.I'mnotanyone'splaything,andI'mgoing

makesureIsendthatmessagetotheentirefemale

wing.

Sifiso:Youcouldbelockedinsolitaryconfinement

fordays.Worstscenario,you'llbeaddingmoreyears

toyoursentence.Myadvicetoyou.Attempttoblend

in.Stayinyourlane.

Zenani:I'mconstantlyprovoked,Sifiso.

Sifiso:Establishagangofyourown,orjointhe



oppositionofthegangthatisharrassingyou.

Zenani:I'mgoingtolosemymindsoon,andthisis

Nikiwe'sfault.Ihopethey'redoingfarmoreworse

thingstoher.

Sifiso:You'rereallynotcutoutforprison.

Zenani:Thisplaceiswaybelowmystandards.Are

yougoingtohelpmewiththeweapon?

Sifiso:I'llseewhatIcando,butyoualsoneedtobe

smartaboutthis.Therearesomanywaysyoucould

improvise.Therearealotofthingsyoucanuseto

makeaweapon.Thinkofsomething.Atoothbrush.

Shoelaces.Don'tyouhavekitchenorgardenduties?

Prisonrulenumber1:alwaysbeawareofyour

surroundings.

Zenanismiled,thewheelsturninginherhead-plans

formulating.

Zenani:YouseewhyIloveyousomuch.Youmake

thingseasierforme.



I'llthinkofsomething.

***

ThabileMampane

Mynerveswereshootingthroughtheroof.Ikept

fidgetingwithmyfingers.Itwasonethingtoput

peopleintheirlanes,butitwasanothertobe

confrontedbythedemonsofyourpast.Amanda

strokedmyback.Sheattemptedsohardtobethere

forme,andthisdecision,Imadewithgreat

hesitation.

Amanda:Wecanleaveifyouwantto.Youdon'thave

todothisifyou'renotcompletelyready.Mybrother

wasoneofthepeoplewhotookawayapartofyou,

andIcanunderstandhowhardthisisforyou.

Thabi:Iwanttodothis...I'llbefine.



Amanda:Areyousureaboutthat?Youcanalways

changeyourmind.

Thabi:IhavetodothisifIwanttomovepastthat

incident.It'sjustthatit'sbeingsolongnotthinking

aboutit,andnoweverythingiscomingbacktome.

SeeingShawnbeingbroughttothetablewe

occupiedmademyeyeswellupwithtears.Ithought

ofthatfatefuleveningwherebytheyhadforcefully

rippedoutapartofme.Thememorieswerevividin

mymind,andIrememberedmypleasandscreams

whichfellondeafears.Rathertheyhadtheir

pleasureatmyexpense.Ireminiscedthepainful

wordstheythrewatme.Mytearsescaped,andI

wipedthemoffquickly.

Ididn'tknowhowtofeelaboutthelookinShawn's

eyes.Itwasamixtureofregretandremorse.It

completelysetmeoff.



Shawn:Idon'tevenknowwheretobegin.Wordswill

neverbeenoughtoexpresshowsorryIam...Thabile,

Iamsorryforbeingapartofyourpain,andapast

youwouldn'tliketorevisit.IknownomatterwhatI

say,itwillnevererasethedamagemyactionshave

causedyou.Iamsosorry.It'sjustapitythatittook

myownrapetounderstandthetraumaofitall.Not

onlydidwehurtyouwithouractions,ourwordsalso

did.Thankyouforgivingmeachancetotalktoyou

today.I'msorryforeverything.ThelastthingI

expectfromyouisyourforgiveness,becauseIknow

whatIdidwasunforgivable,butyourpresencehere

isenoughforme.I'mtrulysorry...

Hisapologyflewovermyhead,andmymindunable

todealwiththememoriesofthewholeordealand

myheartshatteringalloveragain,Iranoff.Amanda

seemedtobehotonmytracksandshestoppedme,

takingmeintoherarms.

Thabi:ThatremindedmeofhowpowerlessIusedto



be.Notanymore.I'mnotthatgirlanymore.

Amanda:It'sokay.Thepainnevercompletelygoes

away.

Ipulledawayfromherembraceandcomposed

myself.EverythingIhadburiedawaydugitselfup,

butIwasnowafemalewithpower.Notonlyinthe

outsideworld,butalsowithinme.Wewenttosign

out,andAmandaheadedwithmetothedormitory.

***

NoxoloNdebele

Buhle'sanxietyhadherbythetits.Shelooked

beautifulinaheadwrap,andatraditionalattire.Her

lobolanegotiationswereunderway,andshekept

blabberingaboutthethingsthatcouldgowrong.I

couldseethatmyniecelovedMpiloalotanditwas

raretoseesuchacarefreeandbeautifullove.As



muchastheyweremovingfast,relationshipshadno

formula.

Onmyside,Ihadfinallyacceptedthewaythings

playedoutandIwasmovingforwardawayfromthe

past.

Noxolo:Buhle,pleaserelax.You'regoingtodriveme

crazy.

Buhle:I'mjustscared.Ihopeeverythinggoeswell.

Noxolo:Everythingwill.Don'tworryyourselftoo

muchaboutit.

Buhle:Aunty,Ihopemyunclesdon'truinthingsfor

me.SomepeoplelovemoneytoomuchandIhope

thattheydon'tsetthebartoohigh.

Noxolo:Ithinkgiventhechance,Mpilowouldpay

anyamount.Don'tsellyourselfshort.Youdeserve

everycent.

Buhle:Ihopeeverythinggoeswell,becauseIneedto

gobacktoJoburg.VarsityhasreopenedandI'm



here.

Noxolo:Pleasestopworrying,Buhle.Everythingwill

gowell.You'llbebacktoschooltomorrow.Youhave

friendsthataresendingyouthenotes,right?

Buhle:Ido,buteverythingisjustnervewrecking.

Noxolo:You'redoingwellwithyourstudiessofar.

You'llbefine.Stopgivingyourselfunnecessary

stress.

Buhle:You'reright.Thisisatimetorejoice.I'mgoing

tobewiththemanIlove.I'mhappyandlifeisgood.

Ishookmyheadwithasmallsmile,andshecameto

sitwithmeonthebed,afterpacingupanddownthe

lengthoftheentireroom.

Buhle:ButMpiloandImeantitwhenwesaidthat

we'renotgoingtogetmarrieduntilyoupursuea

relationshipwithmyuncleandseewhereittakes

you.

Noxolo:Shame,you'resettingyourselfupforfailure



becauseyou'llwaitforever.

Buhle:We'lldoadoublewedding.

Noxolo:Youdreamtoomuch,butI'mhittingitoff

wellwithMandlakhe.Butweddingbells?Toosoon.

Buhle:We'llsee.

Kamvawalkedintotheroom,andplacedatray

housingtwoglassesofapplejuiceonthepedestal.

Kamva:Ithinkthey'regoingtowrapupthe

negotiationssoon.ButBuhle,Imustcommendyou

foryourbravery.You'rebrave,girl.

Buhle:Whatareyoutalkingabout?

Kamva:Imeanyougrewseeingyourmotherbeingin

anabusiverelationship.Abusedbythemanshe

loved.Ittakesgutstodowhatyou'redoing.Let's

hopeMpilodoesn'tchangeonyou.

Thisgirlneededahotsmackfromme.What



nonsensewasshespewing?Itwoulddohergoodto

stayawayfromBuhlewithhernegativeenergy.She

walkedout,andclosedthedoor.

Noxolo:Watgaanaanmetjoususter?Jealousmuch?

Buhle:Don'tmindher.Shedoesn'tseeit,butshe's

behavingexactlylikehermother.

Noxolo:Theappledoesn'tfallfarfromthetree.

***

ThabileMampane

IwashavingagoodtimewithAmanda.Wewere

catchinguponeverything,butIkeptmysecrets

awayfromher.Ididn'ttrustanyone,andAmanda

wasthelastpersontotalktoaboutseriousthings.

Wejustconversedaboutherjobandthetrivial

thingsthathappenedthepastfewmonthssinceour



fallout.Laterwedecidedtowatchaseriesonmy

laptop,indulginginsnacks.Istartedgettinghot

whenanexplicitscenecameonscreen,andIcould

seethatAmandawasalsomoved.Iclearedmy

throat,andwassurprisedwhenshemovedinfora

kiss.Myeyeswidenedtothesizeofsaucers,andI

stoppedher.

Thabi:Whatareyoudoing?

Amanda:Ithinkitwastherightthingtodo.The

actionwashappeningonscreen,andit'sonlyright

thatitalsohappensoffscreen.Iheardgirlsfuck

betterthanboys.

Ilaughedabit.

Thabi:Whathappenedtoyourboyfriend?

Amanda:Ibrokeupwithhim.Iwastiredofhim.I

alwayshadthisfantasytoexplorelesbiansexwith

you.



Thabi:Amanda,you'recrazy.I'msorry,butyou're

goingtohavefindsomeoneelsetofulfilthisfantasy

youhave,becauseIlikesomeoneelse.

Amanda:Whatadisappointment.IsitBuhle?

SurprisinglythingsbetweenmeandAmandaweren't

awkwardafterthestuntshepulled.Amandawas

justforwardlikethat.

Thabi:What?No.It'saman.

Amanda:Soyou'retellingmethatyouhaven'tmade

amove?You'reworse,Thabile.DoIknowhim?

Thabi:No,butmeandhimhavegrowncloseover

thepastfewmonths.Atfirst,IresentedhimbutI

begantolikehimastimewenton.

Amanda:Sohedoesn'tknow?

Ishookmyhead.



Amanda:You'reslow,girl.Ifhe'sashotasIknow

youlovethem,someoneelsewillbeatyoutoitand

snatchhimfromyou.

Thabi:It'stoocomplicated.Idon'teventhinkhesees

meassomeoneworthytobehiscommittedpartner.

Amanda:I'llhelpyougethim.Justtomakeupfor

thekakfriendI'vebeen.

Thabi:Idon'tknowwhatmakesyouthinkthatIcan't

gethimonmyown?YouknowhowIusedtochow

hotties,bothgirlsandboys.

Amanda:Somethingisholdingyouback.Doesit

haveanythingtodowithwhathappenedearlieron?

Thabi:Therapeincident?

***

KamvelihleNgubane

WhentheunclesfromMpilo'ssideweredeparting,I



offeredtowalkthemout.Seemedlikeeverything

wentwell,butnotforlong.Ihadatrickupmysleeve.

Itookoutmyphonefrommypocket,andaccessed

mygallery.IquicklylookedforBuhle'ssextapewith

Bandileandplayeditfortheunclesbeforethey

clamberedintotheirvehicle.

Kamva:See?That'swhoyourdaughterinlawis.I

hopeyou'reready.

Icouldseetheshockontheirfaces,andtheythrew

acommenthereandthere.ButIcuteverythingshort,

bidthemgoodbyeandtrottedbacktothepalace

withaslysmile.

*

*

83



SEASONFINALE

NoxoloNdebele

IwatchedMandlakheroamaroundthegardeninhis

palacewithhiscellphonepressedtohisear.The

previousdayheaskedmeoutforapicniclunch,and

itdidn'ttakemuchforhimtoconvinceme.Iwas

happythatBuhle'sdaywentexceptionallywell

yesterday;itwastimeIgotmyowngrooveback.My

sister'svoicesnappedmeoutofmyreverie.I

focusedmyattentionbackonthecellphone.

Khethiwe:Iwillonlyletyourabsencepassbecause

you'regettingitonwitharichking.

Noxolo:I'mjustgettingtoknowhim.Ican'tdeny

thatI'mstartingtofeelsomething.

Khethiwe:Thenbyallmeans,goforit.Idon'tsee

anyreasonwhyyouwanttoholdback.Thiscouldbe

yourchanceathappiness.



Noxolo:Ihearyou,butIdon'tthinkI'mreadyforthe

changesthatwillhappenifsomethingserious

comesoutofthis.

Khethiwe:Please.Asifyoudidn'tabandonusfor

yearstothatplace;itwasn'tevenabouthiding

anymore,youdecidedtosettleinthatplace.Idon't

understandwhat'stheretothinkabout.Gowiththe

flow,andthistime,you'redoingitforyourhappiness,

Nox.

Noxolo:Saythingsescalateandthingsbetweenhim

andIgetserious.WhatdoIknowaboutroyalty?

We'retalkingaboutpeoplehighonthesocialladder.

I'mjustahoodwomanwhospeaksslangandtsotsi

taal.Iwasacriminalbefore.Idon'tknownothing

aboutthis.

Khethiwe:WhatIlikeaboutyouisthatyouadjust

easilytochange.Everythingthatyou'retalkingabout

isnotimportant.You'llcrossthatbridgewhenyou

getthere.Fornow,justhavefunandstopthinking

aboutthedifferencesbetweenthetwoofyou.

Noxolo:Whocouldhaveknownthatyoudogive



sensibleadvice?

Khethiwe:Pissoff.Youbettermakesurethatthings

workoutwiththatman.OtherwiseI'mtellingyou.

Whenyoucomeback,I'mpairingyouwithKaizer.

Laughtersurgedthroughme.

Noxolo:You'remad.Kaizerislikeabrothertome.A

romanticrelationshipwithhimisoutofthequestion.

Khethiwe:Yetonceuponatime,youwerewillingto

carryhisseed.

Noxolo:I'lltalktoyoulater.TellBongiwethatI'm

proudofher.IsawherpostonFacebook.Ittakes

gutstodowhatshedid.Especiallywiththestigma

ofpregnantteenagers.

InoticedMandlakhemakinghiswaybacktoour

spotundertheshadeofatree.



Khethiwe:Istillcan'tbelieveyou'redismissingme

foranewdick.

Noxolo:Yoh,ha.aKhethiwe.You'llbethedeathof

me.

Khethiwe:I'mkidding.We'lltalk.

Shehungup,andMandlakhesatdownonthe

blanketIwason.

Mandlakhe:I'msorryItooklong.Itwasanimportant

call.

Noxolo:Ididn'tmind.Igottimetocatchwithmy

sister.

Mandlakhe:Ihopeyouweretellingheronlygood

thingsaboutme.

Heleanedforward,andtuckedasinglerosebehind

myear,surprisingme.



Noxolo:You'remakingmefeellikeateenager.

Mandlakhe:That'stheaim.Whosaidthatromance

isonlyfortheyoung?We'restillinour40sandwe

mustshowthesechildrenhowit'sdone.

Noxolo:You'redefinitelydifferentfromtheway

Buhledescribedyou.

Mandlakhe:BuhleandIdon'tknoweachotherthat

well.ButI'mgladtoseethatmycharmisworkingon

you.

Noxolo:You'resomethingelse,youknow.

Mandlakhe:Foodwillbereadyin15.

Noxolo:AndhereIthoughtthatyou'regoingtobe

theonewhocooksforus.Youdisappointme.

Mandlakhe:I'llsatisfyyouinotherdepartments.

Ohmygosh,Icouldn'tcontainmylaughter,andhe

joinedmeuntilwewereoutofbreath.Iwas

definitelyenjoyinghiscompany.



***

MpiloNgubane

Aftermyshower,Ipulledonmytrackpants.

Proceedingtothekitchenwherebymylovewas,my

cellphonerangonthepedestal.IpickeditupbeforeI

hadthechancetodepartfrommybedroom.At

seeingmymother'simage,Iheavedasighand

answeredthecall.

Mpilo:Morning,ma.

Her:Soitwasn'tenoughthatyoudidn'ttellmeabout

yourplanstomarrythatgirl;Ihadtofindoutfrom

yourbrother.NowIhavetodealwithyouruncles.

Mpilo:Ma,whatisit?

Her:Yourunclesarenothappywithyourchoice.

Mpilo:Whatchanged?Theyweremorethanhappy

tohandlethenegotiations.Ihopeyoudidn'tsay



anythingtothem.It'snosecretthatyoudon'tlike

Buhle.

Her:Disgustedisanunderstatement.Theyhave

seenyourgirl'ssextape,andIpromisethatIhad

nothingtodowiththat.They'retellingmethatthey

can'tletyougoaheadandmarrythatgirl.

Mpilo:Ma,I'minaveryhappymood,andI'mnot

goingtoletyouoranyoneelseruinmyday.I'mtired

offightingoveronething.

Thiswasgettingold.ImeantitwhenItoldBuhle

thatshewasbiggerthanherpastandI'mstickingto

it.Shewasmyhappiness.Peopleshouldfind

somethingelsetoruin.

Her:Couldn'tyouhavepickedanothergirl?Thatgirl

ofyoursisbringingdramaintoourfamilyandshe's

notworthit.

Mpilo:LuckilyI'mgoingtobetheonespendingthe

restofmylifewithher,notyou.Ma,Iloveyoubut



I'mnotgoingtoletyouoranyoneelsedictatethe

wayIshouldlivemylife.I'manadult.

Her:Sowemustjustacceptthis?Haveyoueven

thoughtofhowyou'dbedraggingournamethrough

themud?Whatisitwithher?

Mpilo:Ma,Ihavetogetreadyforwork.Bye.

Her:Itried,butjustknowthatyourunclesarenot

goingtogoeasyonyou.

Idisconnectedthecallandridmyselfoftheirritation

pulsatinginmebeforeItrodtothekitchen.Seeing

Buhleslavingaroundinthekitcheninmyshirt

broughtasmiletomyface.TheconversationIhad

withmymotherforgotten.Iwenttohugherfrom

behind,andplantedakissonherneck.

Mpilo:Goodmorning,beautiful.

Buhle:Morning.I'vemadeyoubreakfast.Eatup,and

I'llgotakeashower.



Iwenttosettleonthehighchair,andmomentslater

sheslidmeaplateofscrambledeggs,bacon,two

slicesoftoastandsausagesalongwithacupof

blackcoffeewithoutsugar.

Mpilo:Yououtdidyourself,butonsecondthoughts,

howaboutIenjoyyouforthatshower?

Buhle:Didn'tyoujusthaveone?

Mpilo:Butwecanpickupwhereweleftofflastnight.

Buhle:Nothappening.You'regoingtodelaymeeven

more.Ineedtogettocampus.

Mpilo:Iloveyou.Youhearme?

Buhle:Iloveyoutoo.Letmegobeforeyouconvince

meotherwise.

Mpilo:Don'tworry.Schoolcomesfirst.Ihavealotof

worktogetthroughmyself.

Buhle:ThathaMrLawyer.

Iclickedmytongue,andsheretreatedinlaughter.



Myshirtonherlookeddamnsexy.Ishookmyhead,

andindulgedinthebreakfastpreparedforme.

***

Narrated

Kamvastartedpackingherclothingandtoiletriesfor

inahourshewasheadingbacktoJoburg.

Theeventsofyesterdayhadcompletelyslippedher

mind,andshehaltedherpackingwhenherphone

rang.

Ontheothersideoftheline,Nikiwedialledher

daughter'snumberfromprison.Asmuchasshe

wasn'thappyabouthowthingscrashedbetween

them,shestilllovedherandwantedtomakethings

right.



Kamva:Hello.Whoisthis?

Nikiwe:Mychild,pleasedon'thangup.Ihave

somethingimportanttotellyou.

Kamvaclickedhertongue,andtossedhercellphone

toherbedwithouthangingupunwittingly.She

continuedstuffingherclothingintohersuitcase

whilsthermothertalkedunawarethatherdaughter

wasnotlistening.

Kamva:Imustchangemynumber.Ifprisonratscan

stillreachme,Iwillneverhavepeaceinmylife.

Shecouldn'thearhermotheronthephone.

Nikiwe:Kamva,itiscrucialthatyougotoseeyour

aunt.She'sprobablytheonlyonewhocanhelpyou

outofthis.Sheresortedtowitchcraftbecauseshe



wasangrywithyou.You'retheonlyonewhocanget

throughtoher.Ihavefaiththatthereisawayto

reverseallofthis.Otherwiseyourlifewillbeamess.

You'llmesseverythingaroundyou.Pleaselistento

me.Iknowthatyouwantnothingtodowithme,but

I'mlookingoutforyou.

Nikiwepaused.

Nikiwe:Kamva?Hello?Kamva,pleasetalktome.I

hopethatyou'relisteningtome.Thisisimportant.

AprisonertappedNikiweontheback."Pissoff

wena.You'rewastingourtime.Move.You'renot

callingwithyouriPhonehere."

***

ThabileMampane



Amandabidmegoodbyeatarestaurantwithahug.

Shewhisperedintomyear,andacknowledged

Qaphelabeforeshewalkedaway.

Amanda:Rememberwhatwetalkedabout.

WhenAmandawasfinallygone,Qaphela'sface

softened.

Thabi:Youdidn'thavetobecoldtoher.

Qaphela:Idon'ttrusther.Thereissomethingoff

abouther.

Thabi:She'sforward,Iknow.Butshe'sharmless,

andI'mnottellingheranythingthatI'mnot

supposedto.

Qaphela:Okay.Justbecareful.

Thabi:Haveyoufoundanything?



Qaphela:Bra,it'sjustdeadendsafterdeadends.

NothingpointsUnathitothisotherthanthefactthat

she'sawoman,andshecouldhaveascoretosettle.

Thabi:Maybewe'relookinginthewrongplace.Find

outallthewomenwhowerecloseandacquainted

withMzi.We'llinvestigatethemall,butplease

promisemeonething.

Helookedmewithquestioningeyes.Ittookalotin

metokeepthingsbetweenusplatonicand

professionalfornow.OnethingIwasgoodatwas

hidingmyemotions.

Thabi:Thatyou'renotgoingtoattackUnathiwithout

anyproof.Ilostmyfatherbecausesomeonejumped

toconclusions.Forallweknow,Mthandenicouldbe

lyingtous.Therearetoomanypossibilitiesaround

this.

Qaphela:Myfatherwantsthekiller'shead.Verysoon,

he'lltakemattersintohisownhandsandI'mtelling

you.He'llkilleveryonehethinkscouldhavekilledhis



son.Thatmanisruthless.

Thabi:You'rehisson.Makehimseereason.We'll

findoutthetruth,butwecan'tjustkillinnocent

people.

Qaphela:ButI'llhavetowarnyou.Myfatherthinks

you'reoneofthepeoplehemustinvestigate.

Myeyespopped.Iwasshocked.

Thabi:YourfatherthinksthatIkilledMzi?

Qaphela:Forthedrugbusiness.Hethinksyou're

goingaftermenext.

Thabi:Don'ttellmethatyoubelievethat.I'mstillan

amateurinthis.MoreoverItoldyouthatIwantto

leavethisbusiness.

Qaphela:ThefactthatI'mtellingyouaboutthis

meansthatyoudidn'tdoit.Wespendmostofthe

timetogether.Wherewouldyoufindthetimetokill

Mziunlessyouhiredsomeone?ButIknowyouby

now,youdothingsyourself.



Thabi:Damn,someonemustsleepwithoneeye

openbecauseyourfathermighttakemeoutatany

moment.

Qaphela:It'snotonlyyouhesuspects.Somikaziis

alsoonthelist.Buthethinksthatshetookan'un-

calculated'risksinceshedidn'treceivemuchfrom

Mzi'swill.Thatmanisgoingtomakesurethathe

leavesnostoneunturned.

Thabi:Q,yourfatherisintense.

*

*
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SEASONFINALE

SenzokuhleNgubane

Amandawalkedin,andgavemeafileIrequested.I

attemptedtopagethroughit,butIcouldn't



concentrateonmywork.Alotofthingsraced

throughmymind.

Amanda:Areyouokay?

Senzo:Idon'tknow.

Amanda:It'sagoodthingyouaskedmetopostpone

allyourmeetingsfortoday.Youdon'tlookreadyto

tackleclients.

Senzo:I'mworriedaboutmysister.Lifefortherest

ofusisgoingonasnormal,butshe'sdrowningandI

don'tknowhowtohelpher.

Amanda:Itwillgetbetter.

Senzo:Mpiloisnowanengagedman,andI'm

gettingremarriedinafewmonths.We'recelebrating

lovewhileoneofourownlostherlove.

Amanda:BuhleandMpiloareengaged?That'snews

tome.Isitmeorthey'removingridiculouslyfast?

Senzo:Aslongastheyarehappy,thenbyallmeans

theycanmoveasfastastheywant.



Amanda:You'reright.Goingbacktotheissueof

yoursister,thebestoptionwouldbetoseektherapy

forher.She'sdefinitelyshowingsignsofa

depressedperson,andtrustme,youneedtodo

somethingbeforeshefallsdeeperintothathole.

Senzo:I'lllookintoit.

Amanda:Pleasedo,becausementalhealthisvery

important.Andthelastthingyouwantisforyour

sistertobedepressed,becausebelieveme,it'shard

topullyourselfoutofthatstate.

Senzo:Speakingfromexperience?

Amanda:Yes.Whenyou'redepressed,it'slikeapart

ofyoudies.Youbecomethisemptyvesseland

sometimesit'shardtoidentifythecauseofyour

sadness.Happinessisshortlivedandyougetthese

suddenwavesofmelancholycrashingagainstyou

everynowandthen.Thethingsyouusedtoenjoy

doing,youlosethemotivationandenergytodo

them.It'sfrustrating,honestly.Irememberalways

havingalackofappetiteandlostsomuchweight.

Surprising,becauseIlovedfood.Yeyi,foodwasmy



life.Iswearsufferingfromdepressionwhilestill

schoolingshouldbeincludedinathousandwaysto

die.

Senzo:Yetyou'restillalive.Itsoundslikeadaunting

journey,butIcan'trelate.Ichoosenottodwellmuch

onthings.Itakeeverythingasitcomes.

Amanda:Ididn'texpectyoutorelate,becausehow

thehellyoudepressedwhenyouhavemoney?

Iletoutashortlaugh.

Senzo:Nowthat'ssomestereotypebullshit.

Amanda:I'mjoking,becausementalillnessesaffect

everyone.Richorpoor,whenitcomesforyou,itwill

getyou.Andwe'vebeenworkingtogetherfor

monthsnow,youshouldknownottotakemostof

thethingsIsayseriously.

Senzo:I'mdrained,andinanhour-



Ilookedatmywristwatch.

Senzo:Kamvaisdraggingmetomeetourwedding

planner.

Amanda:Nicelifeproblems.Anywaysletmeget

backtowork.You'llletmeknowwhenyouneed

something.

Senzo:Sure.

Shedeparted,andIattemptedtofocusonmywork

forthenexthour.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

ImetThabileoncampus,andwenavigatedourway

toourroom.



Thabi:Istillcan'tbelievethatyou'reengaged.

Me:You'renottheonlyone.Hadanyonetoldme

monthsagothatmylifewouldbelookingupforme,

Iwouldn'thavebelievedthem.I'veneverbeenso

happyinmylife.

Thabi:I'llpatientlywaittobehonouredasa

bridesmaid.

Me:Igotyoucovered.

Thabi:That'smorelikeit.

Me:It'sagoodthingyou'retakingmeout.Imissed

goingout.

Thabi:Wemustcelebrate.Verysoon,Mpilowillbe

takingupallyourtime.

Me:Thingswillhappenastheyshould.IknowIhave

noworrieswhenI'mwithMpilo.

Thabi:That'scutebutthere'salotIstillneedto

updateyouon.



Wewalkedinourroom,andItossedmybackpackto

thebed,andrummagedthroughmyclothingfora

goodoutfittowear.

Thabi:Soyoudon'thaveanymoreclassestoday?

Me:No,you?

Thabi:No.Thatmeansshopping,andmore

shopping.Mytreat.

Me:Waitabitwiththat.Tomorrowissomeone's

birthday,andshe'sstandingrightinfrontofme.

Tomorrow,I'mpaying.

Iwassoexcitedforthefutureahead.

Thabi:Ohthat.

Me:Ohthat?Youcouldsoundalittlemore

enthusiastic.

Thabi:Argh,it'sjustthatI'llbeturning20,andI've

seenandexperiencedshitthattendstoonlyhappen



inmovies.Soallinall,myexcitementliesinanother

things.

Me:Iwonderwhatthoseotherthingsare.

Thabi:Babygirl,haveyoueverheldaguninyour

hand?Thatshitisempowering.

Me:Idon'tknowwheretheypickedyouup.Anyway,

whatwereyouplanningtodotomorrow?

Thabi:Mymotherandcousinarecomingdownhere.

We'llsee.

Italliedadressagainstmybody.

Thabi:You'dlookbombinthatdress.

Me:Forgetthat.What'sthestorywithAmanda?

Thabi:Whatdoyoumean?

Me:Whydidyouletherbackintoyourlife?Outofall

peopleyoucouldhavechosentorekindlea

friendshipwith,youwentforthatsnake?

OverlookingDimphoandyourotherfriends,you



choseAmanda?

Thabi:It'snotabigdeal.

Me:Girl,you'llregretit.Amandaakanainnerpeace.

Youknow?SheremindsofKamva.

Thabi:Andhowarethingsbetweenthetwoofyou?

Me:GodsknowI'veattemptedsomanytimestofix

ourrelationship,butIfailateveryturn.Ifigured

maybeit'sbetterwecontinuehavingadislikefor

eachother.BecausenomatterwhatIdo,Kamva

findsfaultinit.It'slikeshedoesn'twanttoseeme

happy.

Thabi:Wasn'tthisentirehatesparkedbyhermother?

Me:Youwereright.Anappledoesn'tfallfarfromits

tree.Kamvahasthisdarksidetoherandshe

showedittouswhensheplanteddrugsonherown

motherwithoutanysecondthought.Youcan'tgrow

upsurroundedbysnakes,andturnouttobealizard.

Impossible.

Thabi:Justsoyouknow,thatringlooksfly.

Me:Thatwassorandom,butIknow.Mymanhas



splendidtaste.

Webrokeoutintoaloudlaughter.

***

NoxoloNdebele

MandlakheandIwerewalkinginthestreets.We

turnedheadswhereverwepassedby.

Understandably,becausehewastheirking.Aguard

wasfollowingbehindusatadistance.Weuttered

randomwordsandphrasestogettoknoweach

otherbetter.SomeofthestaresIgotfromwomen

aroundhereweren'tsofriendly,butmyattentionwas

onthemanwhomIwasrapidlygrowingfondof

besideme.

Noxolo:Marriedbefore?



Mandlakhe:No,you?

Noxolo:Yourfamilydidn'tattempttoarrangea

marriageforyou?Iknowthedrillwithroyalfamilies.

Mandlakhe:Didn'tgivethemachanceto.

Noxolo:Iwasscaredyoumightbehidinganentire

wifefromme,butwe'rethesame.Ialsonevergot

married.

Mandlakhe:Careerwise?

Noxolo:Let'sjustsayI'mahustler.Storyforanother

day.

Mandlakhe:Okay.I'maretiredsoldier.Itgets

traumaticwiththewarsandbloodshed,butItookit

upbecauseIwantedawayfrommyfamily.Months

andyearscouldpassbeforeIcouldseethem.Did

megoodbecauseIwasawayfromnegativityanda

toxicenvironment.

Noxolo:Let'snotgettooheavy.Wedon'twantyour

peopletoseeyouintears.

Heplayfullyclickedhistongue.



Mandlakhe:ButI'mback,andthingsareinabetter

place.

Noxolo:I'mglad.

Mandlakhe:Kids?

Isighed.Thatwasstillafreshwound.

Noxolo:Ican'thavethem,butI'dhavereallylikedto.

IthinkhecouldseethatIwasn'tverykeenonthat

topic,andhedidn'tprobefurther.

Mandlakhe:IhaveasonthatIrecentlydiscovered.

Noxolo:Really?Anybabymamadrama?

Mandlakhe:Noteven.I'llexplaintheentirestoryto

youwhenwegottime.



Ijustnodded,andwecontinuedonourpath.

Mandlakhe:Siblings?

Noxolo:Milestones?

Wespokeatthesametime,andhimbeinga

gentleman,heletmecontinue.

***

SomikaziNkosi

Thewordemptydescribedmeperfectly.Ididn't

knowhowtomovepasteverythingIdid.Happy

appearedonthepatiowherebyIwasbaskinginthe

sun.AtleasttodayIhadfoundtheenergytogetout

ofbed.



Happy:Finally.Doesthismeanthatmysisterisback?

Somi:I'mnotintheidea,Happy.

Happy:Thisisnoton.Livingwithyouislikeliving

withacorpsenow.It'sbeenamonthofmoping

around,dade.It'senoughnow.

Somi:You'remorethanwelcometoleave.

Happy:Insteadofspendingyourdaysfeelingsorry

foryourself,youcouldinvestthattimeinto

somethingelse.

Somi:Ithoughtweagreedthatwhenyoumovein,

you'llgivemepeace.

Happy:Lookatyourself,Somi.Youreyesareforever

swollensurroundedbydarkcircles.You'realways

lockedupinyourroom.You'reevenstartingtolose

weight.Iknowyou'restillgrievingyourhusband,but

thisistoomuchnow.

Somi:You'llleavemyhouse.

Happy:Perfectopportunityforyoutostarveyourself

todeath?Findsomethingtodothatwilltakeyour

mindoffthings.MaybecontestMzi'swill.



Somi:Areyouhearingyourself?

Happy:It'sbetterthansittinghereanddepressingall

ofus.MoreoveraftereverythingMzididtoyou,he

should'veleftyouhisentireestate.It'stheleasthe

couldhavedone.Iknowheamendedhiswillthe

periodafteryouservedhimdivorcepapers,butstill.

Somi:Myhusbandisgone,andyouthinkIcare

abouthisriches?

Happy:Igiveuponyou.You'recrampingmystyle.

Irolledmyeyesandignoredher.Shewas

completelyinsensitivetowardsmyfeelings,andvery

soon,I'dwantheroutofmyhouse.Shefailedtogive

mepeace.Alwaysonmycase.Damn,shewasn't

livinguptohername.

***

Narrated



Amandatidiedupherdeskasshewasknockingoff.

Shepassedbyherboss'officeandpeakedinwith

herheadonlyatSenzokuhle.

Amanda:I'mgoing.Isthereanythingyouneed

beforeIleave?

Senzo:Ijustcamebacktocollectafile.I'mfine.

Amanda:Well,haveagoodeveningandthankyou

forgivingmethedayofftomorrow.

Senzo:Aslongaseverythingisorganized,andI

won'tstrugglewithoutmyPAfortheday.

Shewalkedoffandusedhercellphonetorequesta

cab.Herphonerang,andwhenshesawthefamiliar

number,sheheavedasighandansweredit.

Voice:I'mrunningoutofpatience.

Amanda:IdidsayI'llgetyoutheinformationyou



want.Youdon'thavetoremindmeeverychanceyou

get.

Voice:Thisisnotrocketscience.WhatIwantisvery

simple.

Amanda:Thabileisbeginningtowarmuptome.

Voice:Look,allIwantissomethingIcanuse.Ididn't

askforThabile'sdeepestdarkestsecrets.AllIneed

youtodoisfindmeanopportunitywherebyIcan

implementmyplan.Itshouldn'tbethishard.

Amanda:Fine,I'llkeepintouch.

Voice:Thisweek.Iwantresults,orelsethedealis

offthetable.

Amanda:Pleasedon't.I'llgiveyouwhatyouwant.

Amandacouldn'taffordtofailatsurprisingher

brotherandfamilybygettingShawnanearlyparole.

*

*

I'msorryfortheslowupdates,butI'mstartingto



writetomorrow.Iwanttofinishthestoryassoonas

possiblesoI'llkeeppushing.

Sleepwell
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BuhlenkosiMalinga

TodayIwasanearlybird.Happinessjustradiated

offmeandInoticedIhadthisglow.Mustbethering.

Ismiled,thinkingaboutMpilo.Ontopofthat,itwas

Thabile'sbirthday.Iwasexcitedandjoyfulbecause

thisisthesamewomanwholookedoutformeand

hadmecoveredinthemostdifficulttimesofmylife.

Ihadgottentoknowherintheshortesttime,butI

wasgladofourfriendshipbecauseshewas

definitelyafriendforkeeps.Itwasgoingtobea

blastofaweekend.



MyphonerangandIstoppedhighlightingsome

notesinmytextbookandreachedforit.Itwas

Thabile'smom.

Me:Goodmorning,ma.

Her:Andhowareyou,mychild?

Me:I'mgoodandyou?

Her:I'mgood.Istheplanstillontrack?

Me:Itwouldbeifyourdaughterwasawake.

Her:Iknowhertoowell.Ifitwasuptoher,she'd

sleepforthreeyearsstraight.

Me:That'strue...She'sluckytohaveyouasher

mother.Idoubtshehasitfiguredoutthatyouplan

tosurpriseherwithacar.

Her:Justcheckingin.

Me:Notaproblem.

Her:I'mjustattemptingmybesttofillinthevoidof



herfather.He'dhavegoneallout.WhatI'mdoingis

justadropintheocean.

Ifaintlysmiled,thinkingofmyownparents.Auntie

Noxfilledinthatgap,butattimes,I'dberemindedof

them.InoticedThabistironherbed.

Me:She'swakingup.

Her:Letmevideocall.

Me:Okay.

Thecallended,andsoonenoughavideocallcame

throughandThabile'smomandcousin'sfacesfilled

thescreen.IskippedtoThabi'sbedandpounced

ontoher,andshegroaned,openinghereyes.

Thabi:Whatareyoudoing?Soearlyinthemorning.



Westartedsingingforher.

Thabi:Ohgosh.Notthisagain.

Thabi'smom:Wakeyou.Thesunisalreadyblazing

hot.

Libone:Cuz,IwishIwasyourightnow.WhenIthink

ofyourgift,Idripwithenvy.

Thabi'smom:Andwe'relookingatitrightnow.

Therewasshufflingandmovementontheirside,

untilamidnightblackBMWmodelcameintoview.

ExcitementstartedappearinginThabile.Shewas

nowfullyawake.

Thabi:No!Tellmeit'snotadream!Youdidn't,ma.

Libone:Itoldhertogetthecarinblue,butshedidn't

listen.



Shestartedscreaming,andIlaughed.Hermom

revvedtheengine,andthesoundwasofabeast.

Thabi:Damn,Buhle.Whereismytoiletrybag?But

wait,you'renotintown.

Thabi'smom:Whosaidso?

Thabi:Iknewthatparkinglotwasfamiliar.

***

SimnikiweMkhize

Beinginthisplacewasslowlybutsurelytakingaway

mydignityandmystrength.MostofthetimeIwas

exhausted,andwalkedaroundlookinglikeazombie

andavoidedsteppingonpeople'stoes.SomethingI

excelledinwasbeingamastermind,andnota

fighterthereforeIstayedlosinginprison.ButIhad

tothinkofwaystosurviveinthisplace,andnot



createanyenemiesformyself.Soonthey'llbe

focusedonnewbies.Imeanthat'showtheyoperate.

IthankedSifisoforcomingthroughandIintensely

lookedatZenani'sboyfriendsittingacrossme.

Nikiwe:Thankyouforcoming.Iappreciateit.

Sifiso:Itakeyouasasister.It'snosweat.Butyou

don'tlookanybetterthanyoursister.

Nikiwe:Prisonisn'tchild'splay.Thereisalways

somethinggoingon.

Sifiso:WhatcanIdoforyou?

Nikiwe:IwantyoutorelayamessagetoZenani.

Onething,ZenaniwasstubbornbutIprobablywas

theonlyonewhocouldgethertolisten.

Sifiso:What'sup?Idoubtshewilllisten.Youknow



howsheis.

Nikiwe:Ineedyoutogethertostophernonsense.

Shemustreverseherspellandnotinvolvemy

daughterinhergames.

Sifiso:Whathasshedonenow?

Nikiwe:Justtalktoher,andshe'llgetit.

Sifiso:I'lltry,butwhateveritis,youknowthatyour

sisterishardheaded.

Nikiwe:I'mjustscaredformydaughter.Meand

Zenaniarepayingforoursins,butKamvahad

nothingtodowiththis.ThethingisIknowhow

witchcraftcanruinlives,andIdon'twantmyonly

daughtertosufferatthehandsofheraunt.Ioweher

thismuch.

Sifiso:I'mnoteveninterestedinknowingwhat

Zenanididthistime.I'veputupalotwithherandI've

gottenusedtoherneverbackingnomatterwhat.

Shecanbedying,butshe'llstillspendthatlittletime

shehastomakeherenemiespay.

Nikiwe:Nothingcanbreakmysister,thatmuchI



know.

Sifiso:LetmeseewhatIcando.I'llattempttohave

youbothinthesameprison.Atleastthatway,you

canlookoutforeachother.

Nikiwe:Thankyou.

Sifiso:I'mnotpromisinganything,butI'lltrymybest.

Iwillalsotrytosmuggleincellphonesforyouand

Zenanisoyoucancommunicatewitheachotherand

me.

Asmiledecoratedmyface.

Nikiwe:Thankyousomuch.Zenaniisluckytohave

you.Whileeveryoneturnedtheirbacksonus,you're

stillherelookingoutforus.

Sifiso:Youandyoursistermustmakeupnow.

Thoughitwasn'tagoodmovetohaveherarrested.

Nikiwe:Iknow.Perhapsshemightescapethis,but

forme,thereisnowayout.Theyhavetoomuch

evidenceagainstme.



***

ThabileMampane

Iwasinabubbleofhappiness.WhenIrevvedthe

car,itdidsomethingtome.Icircledit,admiringthe

car.Yeyi,theexcitementcouldn'tcompareto

anything.Acarwasneveronmymind,butnowthat

itwashere,IthoughtofthedifferentplacesI'd

frequent.Nomorecabs.

MymotherhadcheckedinherselfandLiboneatthe

hotel,andsoonenoughQaphelahadcometojoin

theparty,andwishedmeahappybirthday.Buhle

wastakingvideos.

Mom:Don'tyouwanttotakeitforaspin?

Thabi:Idefinitelywill,butrightnowI'msofamished.



Buhle:Expected.Thewaysheboltedoutofbedand

hadthequickestshower;somethingsheneverdid.

Herexcitementisondrugs.

Thabi:Thankyou,ma.Thisislegitthebestgift.

Mom:Don'tthinkthatbecauseyouhavethiscarnow,

youcanmisbehave.Iwilleasilyreturnittothe

dealership.

Thabi:Ma,pleasedon'tstart.

Libone:Whenwasthelasttimeyouwereinthe

driver'sseatofacar?Idon'twanttodieyoung.I

don'ttrustyourdriving.

Thabi:What'stheretoquestion?Ihavemydriver's

license.

Libone:Thewayyou'reshakingrightnow,youmake

itobviousthatyouboughtit.

Iburstoutlaughing.

Thabi:HaveyouforgottenthatIhadthebestteacher?



Pamadesureofit.TheexperienceIhave,

controllingatruckisnothing.

Libone:Doyouhearyourself?You'rejustluckythatit

isautomatic.Giveyouamanual,you'dkillusall.

Mom:Weallmissyourfather.

Wemovedtoamorepainfulreality.Arealitywithout

myfather.Thishadtobeabittersweetmoment.

Libone:AndhereIwasthinkingwhowouldgiveme

drivinglessons?

Mom:Whylookfarwhenyouhaveme?

Thabi:Nooffense,mabuteverytimewe'reinyour

car,theheartattacksweget.Ican't.

Mom:You'recrazy.I'mthebestdriverthisworldhas.

ItwasgoodthatallthepeopleIlovedwereinthe

samespace.



Buhle:I'mgoingtogoinsideandcheckonthefood.

Mom:Letmecomewithyou.

Libone:Rightbehindyouguys.

Theyheadedtotheentranceofthebuilding,andI

wasleftwithQaphela.

Qaphela:Finally,we'realone.Icanborrowthecarin

peace.Bringthekeys.

MywordswereswallowedwhenAmandacleared

herthroatbesideus.Whendidsheevengethere?

Thabi:Amanda.

Amanda:IjustthoughtIshouldcomeandwishyou

ahappybirthday.



ItossedthecarkeystoQaphela,andpulledAmanda

aside.

Thabi:Andyoucouldn'tdothatoverthephone?

Amanda:Tjoh,whysocold?Didyouwakeuponthe

wrongsideofyourbed?

Thabi:Idon'tthinkIlikethisthingofalwaysrunning

intoyou.Itmakesmethinkthatit'smorethana

coincidence.

Amanda:Yourlocationwastaggedonthephotos

youpostedearlieron.

Thabi:Oh.

Amanda:Iseeyouboughtanewcar.

Congratulations.

Thabi:Thankyou,butfromhereon,Iwantnothingto

dowithyou.

Amanda:DidIdosomethingwrong?

Thabi:Notyet,butI'mnotgoingtogiveyouachance

toturnonmeagain.Ihavenothingagainstyou,but



wecan'tbefriendsagain.

Amanda:Ican'tsaythatI'mnotdisappointed,

becauseIreallywantedtofixthings.Ithoughtwe

weregettingsomewhere.

Thabi:Well,youthoughtwrong.

IstalkedtowardsQaphelastrappedinthedriver's

seat.IheededthewarningsaboutAmanda.Iwanted

togiveheranotherchance,butIreallycan'tallowthe

samesnaketobitemeagain.Igaveheronelast

glanceasshewalkedaway.Shewastalkingonthe

cellphone,andsomethinginherwalkscreamed

determination.Iwonderwhatshewasuptonow.I

shookmyheadandbroughtmyattentionbacktoQ.

Qaphela:Hopin.

Thabi:AfterIhavesomethingtoeat.

Oncue,mystomachrumbled.



Qaphela:Ohwell,that'syourloss.

Thabi:Thereissomethingyoucandoformethough.

Youseethatbackseat,Iplantodoalotofthings.

Carsexhasalwaysbeenonmybucketlist.

Qaphela:I'msurprisedatyourwords,becauseI've

alwaystookyouasalittlesister.

Hissmilewasstillintact.

Thabi:IfIwantedabrother,I'dask.Thinkaboutmy

offer.

Qaphela:Iwonderwhereyougotthelivertoutter

thosewords.

Iwatchedhimdriveoff,andtrodinsidewithasmile.

***



Narrated

UnathiSitholerootedonthebalconyofhermanor,

lookedatthebeautyoftheskyadornedwithmillions

ofstarsinthenightfall.Shetuckedastrandofher

weavebehindherearandpickedupherringing

phone.Alotofthingsweregoingthroughhermind.

Unathi:Icoulddowithsomegoodnews.

Voice:You'dbehappytoknowthatsoonThabilewill

behistory.I'vejustplantedthebombinhernewcar.

Thenexttimeit'sused,shewillblowupintoashes.

Unathi:I'mnotevengoingtoaskhowyoumanaged,

butI'mhappy.Shemustdie.Thebitchhadme

framedformurder,unprovoked.

Voice:Moreoverindirectly,shehadahandinyour

brother'smurder.

Unathi:Nexttarget.Zenani.Iheardshe'sinprison

now.Itwillbeeasytotakeherout.Thatwillbefor



him.

Voice:WhataboutthedealyouhadwithAmanda?

ShedidtellyouaboutThabile'scar.

Unathi:Idon'tcareaboutthat.Thisinformationis

somethingIcouldhaveeasilyfoundoutmyself.And

shemustbesmokingsomethingifshethinksthat

I'mgoingtotakeoutherrapistofabrotherfromjail.

I'mawoman,andI'mnotgoingtoletarapistroam

thestreetsfree.

Voice:Butthinkaboutit.ThoseboysareThabile's

rapists.Beforeyoukillher,youcouldgetthem

releasedandhavethemdriveherofftherails.Iknow

I'dflipifmyrapistsweresuddenlyfree.

Unathi:Webothknowthatyou'dhavekilledthem,

butthat'sbesidesthepoint.Iwantthatgirldead.I

don'thavetimetobeplayinggameswithalittlegirl

whothinksshe'sallthat,whilstshehasnoclue.She

shouldhaveaskedaboutmeinthestreets.

*

*
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ThabileMampane

Gettingupfromthehotelbed,Iwalkedtothe

bathroomonacallwithBuhle.Igotinside,and

lookedmyselfinthemirror.Ididn'tlooktoobad-

justmoreprominenteyebags.

Buhle:Whereisyourmother?

Thabi:Theyjustwentout.Libonewasnaggingusfor

adrive.

Buhle:Seemslikeyoudon'twantthecar.Youshould

justpassitontous.

Thabi:Youdon'thavealicense.

Buhle:Idon'tknowthefirstthingaboutdriving.I



nevergotthetimetolearn.

Thabi:Youhaveawholehulktoteachyou.Perhaps

addalittleservicinghereandthere.

Buhle:Isthatmeanttobedirty?

Ibrieflyletoutalaugh,andfilledthebasinwith

water.

Buhle:Don'tforgetaboutthisafternoon.

Thabi:Iwon't.ApamperisexactlywhatIneedatthe

moment.

Ihauledoutabarofsoapfromthecabinet.

Buhle:DidIsensesomethingbetweenyouand

Qaphela?

Thabi:Idon'tknowwhatyou'rethinkingabout.

Buhle:I'mnotstupid.Icouldseesomethingthere.



Whatisgoingon?

Thabi:Nothingmuch.Justthisandthat.

Buhle:You'renottellingmeanything.

Thabi:You'llbethefirsttoknowifanythinghappens.

ShouldIpickyouuporyou'llcatchacabtothespa?

Buhle:Justlistentothat.

Shechuckled,andsoonhadthecalldisconnected.I

didmyfacewash,andsoonafterskippedtomy

bedroomtopulloncomfortableclothes,discarding

myrevealingnightwear.Ilotionedmyface.InitiallyI

wasgoingtoorderroomservice,butIjustdecided

togodowntotherestaurant.Icalledmymother

beforeheadingdownstairsbutitdidn'tgothrough.I

didn'tthinkmuchofit.

IalsomadeamentalnotetogoseeQinhis

penthousebrieflybeforeIwentouttomeetwith

Buhle.



***

KamvelihleNgubane

Soothingmusicblaredintheadjoinedbathroomof

mybedroomfrommycellphone.Isangalongtothe

lyrics.

Kamva:'Clearskies,whitewalls

Sunsetinmyrearviewasthenightfalls

Listenin'tooldKanyefeelin'likenewKanye(Hey-hey

-hey)

MylifeinharmonyliketwoWanyás(Okay)

Ishouldn'thavetotellyouthatIbeenhere

Thisisnotagimmick,pleasedon'tpushmetomy

limit

Ibegettin'tiredofbein'friendly(Tiredofbein'

friendly)



Igoharduntilmytankisempty('Tilmytankis

empty)

I'mnotreallyintocompetition,no

Hatin'mewon'tevergetyoumentioned,oh

Istayinmylane,oh,Istayinmylane

Ibedrivin'newterrainbutmyviewneverchange'

Thereisjustsomethingaboutmusic.Itcalmsyou

down.Ithealsyoursoul.Truthfully,Ilovedmusic

fromartistsinSouthAfricalikeAmandaBlack,

Yanga-formerIdolswinnerandmore.Ilistenedto

internationalmusichereandtherebuthomewas

wheretherootswere.

Ipushedmynotebookcloser,andlookedataloose

photographofMpiloandBuhlesmiling,theireyes

glimmeringwithhappiness.Withascowl,Icutoff

Buhle'sfaceandcruncheditintoaball.Ikissed

Mpilo'slipsonthepictureandpickedupmybluntof

weedfromatopthevanitytableandhadadrag.I



don'trememberthelasttimeIhadthis.Imissedthe

feeling.Thecalmness.

Funny,becausethesongIwaslisteningtohadweed

inthename.

Kamva:'Lil'mamaflyasaplane,shegotthatG5,

yeah

Thoughtsofmedroppin'thetop,don'tmakeme

handherthewhip

Allwebeensmokin'isguilt,she'bouttorollupagain

Butweain'tevengettin'highnomore,uh-uh

Nah,weain'tevengettin'highnomore,uh-uh

Nah,weain'tevengettin'highnomore,uh-uh

Nah,weain'tevengettin'highnomore,uh-uh

Nah,weain'tevengettin'highnomore'

Anothersongcameon,andIwasoverthemoon.



Carefree.Aknockcameatthedoor,andSenzo

calledoutmyname.Itseemedtohaveknockedme

backtomysenses,andIflungthenotebooktoa

wall.Ididn'tknowwhattothinkaboutthefeelingsI

wasstartingtohaveforMpilo.Ontheotherhand,I

lovedmyhusbandtodeathandthisjustmadeguilt

coilinmystomach.Itjusthappenedoutofnowhere.

Senzo:Iseverythingokay,Kamva?

Kamva:I'mfine.Didyouneedsomething?

Senzo:I'mgoingouttomeetthegents.Willyoube

okay?

Kamva:Ijusthavebadstomachcramps.I'llbefine.

Senzo:Yourbehaviorisstartingtobestrange.Ihope

you'renotgoingSomi'sroute.Doyouwantustotalk?

Kamva:Senzo,goandhavefun.

Senzo:Don'tthinkIdon'tknowyou'resmokingweed

inthere.Icansmellit.

Kamva:Thebestherb.Youwanttojoinme?



Senzo:I'llpass.I'llseeyoulater.Iloveyou.

Kamva:Iloveyoumore.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga

Iwaslyingonmystomach,myforeamsbolstering

meandmycellphoneinmyhandsandonacallwith

thekeeperofmyheartinmyroom.Mycuriositywas

piquedwhenIscrolledthroughnewsupdate.A

tragedyhadstriked.

Mpilo:I'mgoingtoendthecallnow,becauseyou're

busypressingyourphoneandit'sdisturbingme.

Me:I'msorry.It'sjustthatsomethinghasmy

attention.DidyouhearaboutthebombingnearThe

Essence?

Mpilo:You'retalkingaboutQ'shotel?



Me:Yes,itlooksbad.Acarbombed,andapparently

therewassomeoneinside.Ithappened15-20

minutesago.Mostofthepicturesandvideosarea

blur.

Mpilo:Peoplearequick.You'retellingmeit'salready

trending.

Me:Youhavenoidea.Justreadingaboutitgaveme

abadfeeling.

Mpilo:I'mexpectingQandSenzoinafew.He'll

probablytellmemoreaboutit.

Me:Ijustdon'tunderstand.Thecarwentupin

flamesjustlikethat,andpeoplearecomingupwith

theirowntheories.

Mpilo:Itcouldhavebeenaproblemwiththeengine.

Wedon'tknow.

Me:Someoneplantedabomb.I'mtellingyou.The

thingsweseeinthiscity.Ngeke.

Mpilo:Badthingshappeneveryminuteoftheday

anywhereintheworld.

Me:Thisjustsetmeoff.Ihopeyou'llalwaysbesafe.



Mpilo:Don'tworryaboutme.I'mnotgoinganywhere.

It'sgoodtoseeyoufussingoverme.

Me:It'sjustthatyouandThabileandthelotofyou

areinvolvedinshadydealings.Thatmusthavebeen

oneofthecauses.Yeyi,peopleareheartlessout

there.Theykillwithoutacare.

Mpilo:Youworrytoomuch.We'restillonfor

tomorrow,right?

Me:Yes,I'mmissingyoualot.

Mpilo:Ngiya'kuthanda.Yezwasthandwasam?

Me:Iloveyoutoo.Besafe.

Mpilo:Always.

Me:LetmepreparetomeetThabile.Shewillbehere

inanhour.

Mpilo:Okay.

Mpilohungup,andIcontinuedscrollingdownthe

news.Somethingaboutthisbombingdidn'tsitwell

withme.



***

Narrated

SomethingshockedAmandawhensheturnedon

thenewschannelonthetelevision.Acarbombing

hadoccurred,andevenwiththeblazedanddistorted

car,itwasfamiliar.ShethoughtbacktoThabile.The

factthatshemayhavepartookinthekillingof

someonesheoncewasclosewithdisturbedher

peace.Shemadeacall,herheartheavyandrising

withanger.

Unathi:Iwasveryclear.

Amanda:Ididn'tsignuptohaveThabilekilled.I

didn'tsignupforthatshit!

Unathihadaboredtone.



Unathi:Whatareyoutalkingabout?

Amanda:Yousonofabitch!

Unathi:Don'tyoufuckingspeaktomelikeyou're

speakingtoyourpeers!I'mnotyourfriend.

Amanda:Isawthenews.Youplantedabombin

Thabile'scar.

Unathi:Ihavenoideawhatyou'retalkingabout.

Amanda:You'reheartless.You'ddothistoanother

womanwhileyou'reoneyourself?Youjustsaidthat

youwantedsomethingofyoursbackthatshetook?

Nothingaboutkillingher.HadIknownIwouldn't

havehelpedyou.

Unathi:Bitch,Iwastalkingaboutmyreputation,my

businessandmyfreedom...Areyoudone?Don'tyou

evercallmeagain.

Amanda:Imayhavenotsignedupforthis,butwe

hadadeal.Whenareyoutakingmybrotherout?



Unathigaveamockinglaugh.

Unathi:Thatrapistisrightwherehebelongs.

Amanda:You'regoingbackonyourword.

Unathi:Ididn'tgetthehelpIwantedfromyou.So

helpme,ifIfindoutyou'rerecordingthis

conversation,you'llfollowyourfriend.

Amanda:You'regoingtoregretthis.

Thecalldisconnected,andAmandasmashedher

cellphoneonthegroundinfrustration.Luckilyit

didn'tbreak.

***

ThabileMampane

Thatapprehensionagain.ItwasthesamefeelingI



gotthenightmyparentswereshot,andmyfather

leftme.Iattemptedsomanytimestocallmy

motherandLibone,buttheyweren'tanswering.Ijust

decidedtosettleforanUbertogoseeBuhle;seeing

asthatmymotherandcousinwereoutthere,

enjoyingthemselves.IhadgonetocheckonQ,butit

seemedhehadbeenoutforawhilenow.

Iwasinthecab,andmyattentionwasquickly

shiftedfrommycellphonetomysurroundings.

Therewasacommotion,andpeopleweregathered

aroundalongwithcops.Myheartstopped,andI

askedthedrivertostop.Minimumsmokefilledthe

atmosphere.Clamberingfromthecar,Iwenttosee

what'sgoingon.Ipushedthroughthecrowdtothe

front.

Everythinginmyheartconstrictedwhenmyeyesfell

onthedanglingnumberplate.Afamiliarone.My

motherhadthisgiftplannedoutfromawhileago,

thatshemadesurethateverythingwasontrack



whenIreceivedthecar.Mytearsinvoluntaryfell,and

mybodycouldn'thouseanymoreofalltheemotions

pulsingthroughmeandIdroppedtomyknees.

Thabi:No!

Myheartcouldn'ttakethepain.Anofficer

approachedme.

Officer:Areyouokay,mam?I'mgoingtoneedyouto

stepback.

Thabi:Pleasetellmethattherewasnooneinside.

MyvoicequiveredandIaskedwiththehopethatthe

onlyfamilyIhadwouldtapmeonmyshoulderand

tellmethattheywereluckytoescapedeath.My

heartstartedtoracefromtheshardsofmy

shatteredheartandmybreathingbecamerapid.

Someonecametomyrescue,butIwanteddeathto

claimmetoo.



***

MpiloNgubane

Senzo,QandIwerehavingdrinks.Wewerecatching

up.Ithadbeenawhilesincewehadachilling

session.

Senzo:Guys,I'mtellingyou.Kamvahasbeenacting

strange.Idon'tknowwhat'sgoingonwithher.

Mpilo:Ontheotherhand,it'sSomi.Sherefuseshelp.

Senzo:Sometimesthatgendercanbringproblems.

It'sagoodthingwe'rehavingachillaxwithoutthem.

Qaphela:Letmedrinktothat.Yesterdayoneeven

madeaboldmoveonme.

Mpilo:Letmeguess.Thabile.

Qaphela:You'rewrong.



Mpilo:Please.Iwaswonderingwhyyouhaven't

beddedheryet,butIdidn'twanttocomeacrossas

forward.

Qaphela:Becauseyou'reforward.Ididn'tmakea

moveonher,becauseIknowhertobelesbian.

Mpilo:Ithoughtsheplayedforbothteams?

Qaphela:Itdoesn'tmatter.She'syoungforme.

Senzo:Whatareyoutalkingabout?You're26,and

she's20.LookatMpilo,he's10yearsolderthanhis

fiancee.

Qaphela:Paedophile.

Theybothcrackedup.

Mpilo:You'rediscouragingmenow.I'llendup

breakingoffthingswithher.

Qaphela:Don'tworry,BuhleisanadultandItrust

thatsheknowswhatshe'sdoing.

Mpilo:HencewhyIwantedtowaituntilshefinished



herstudiesbeforewemakeeverythingofficial.Ijust

wanthertoexploreheryouthandhavefunbefore

shedivesintomarriage.

Senzo:Spokenlikearealman.

IdownedthelastbitofthebeerIheldinmyhand

andreachedforanotherone.

Mpilo:Isitme,oryoualsofeeltheMzi'sabsence?

Weusedtodothiswithhim.

Senzo:True,thereisagap.

Qaphela:Hewouldsitthereandtellusthatrealmen

don'tgossip.

Mpilo:Justlikeyou'redoingrightnow.

Qaphela:AnditfrustratesmethatIkeephittingdead

endswithhismurder.Wemustbelookinginthe

wrongdirection.Wemustchangefocus.

Senzo:Ithoughthiskillerwasarrested?Thatcop?

Qaphela:It'scomplicated.



Someone'scellphonebeepedandseeminglyitwas

Q's.Hehauleditoutandreadthemessage.

Qaphela:Igotamessagetotuneinonthenews

immediately.

Atthesametimeherosetohisfeet,myphonerang

andmymotherflashedonthescreen.Iansweredit,

andsteppedawayforamoment.

Mpilo:Ma.

Her:YourunclesandIhadatalkandwe'vecometo

adecision.

Mpilo:I'dliketohearthisone.

Her:It'seitherusorthatgirl.

Mpilo:Weirdthatyouwanttocompetewithagirl

andyou'retripleherage.



Her:Familycomesfirst.

Mpilo:Pleasethinkaboutwhatyou'vejustsaid,and

callmewhenyouhavecamebacktoyoursenses.I

saythiswithrespectforyou.

Ihungup,slightlyannoyed.Whatwaswithfamily

wantingtocontrolyourlife?Imovedbacktothe

gents,andtheireyeswerefixatedonthetelevision.

Qaphela:Thisgirlannoystheshitoutofme.

Ilookedatthescreen,andagirl,Ithinkhername

wasAmandaappeared.

Mpilo:Senzo,doesn'tsheworkforyou?Iwonder

howyoudoit.I'dhavecertainlyfiredheronthefirst

day.

Senzo:She'snotthatbad.Weworkwelltogether.

Mpilo:Shemustbefake.Rudetous,andsweetto



heremployerwhofundsherlifestyle.

Qaphela:Keepquiet.Let'shearwhatthisisabout.

Qaphelaincreasedthevolumeandwelistenedto

Amandawhoseemedtobedistraught.Talkabout

acting.She'ddefinitelycollectalltheOscars.

Amanda:Iwantedtosharethetruthwithallofyou.

Thisisformyformerfriendespecially.Idon'tknow

whathappened,butafterfindingoutaboutthecar

bombingthathappenedtoday,myheartisn'tat

peace.

Shehadtakenavideoofherself,andsomehowit

reachedthenewschannels.

Amanda:UnathiSitholeapproachedmeafewweeks

back.ShewantedmetobefriendThabileMampane

againandfishforinformationfromher.Itwasn't

meanttobeanythingharmfulhencewhyIagreed.I



wasdrivenbythefactthatThabilehadmybrother

arrested.Afteralotofdeepthinking,Irealizedthat

mybrotherwasinjailbecauseofhisowndeeds,and

itwasabouttimeIletthelawtakeitscourse.

Qaphela:Damn,Iknewthatgirlwasuptosomething.

Amanda:Thabiledidtherightthing,andstoppedour

friendshipbutlittledidIknowthatUnathiwasusing

metotrytokillThabiandIhadnoidea.Whenthis

bombinghappened,andThabihappenedtobe

involved,IknewthatUnathiwasbehindtheattack.

Shehatedherbeyondtheword,andIhavenoidea

whatsparkedit.

Qaphela:Shekeepstalkingaboutacarbombing.

Amanda:Toeveryonewhoiswatchingthisvideo,

thismaybemylastwordsasUnathithreatenedto

killmedareIopenmymouth.SoifIgomissingor

turnupdead,youknowwheretolook.Thesame

goesformyfamily.Anyunnaturaldeathsinthe

family,shemustbethefirstone.

Attheend,Iwasspeechless.SoThabidiedinthe



bombingorIheardwrong?

Qaphela:I'mgoing.

Youcouldn'tmissthefearandconcerninhisvoice

andwiththosetwowords,hewasgone.

***

Narrated

Unathi'stemperwasshootingthroughtheroofand

shehurledtheremotetothescreenofthetelevision.

Herfriendattemptedtocalmherdown.

Unathi:Thefuckiswrongwiththisgirl?

Friend:Unathi,youneedtocalmdown.

Unathi:Thefuck?Icouldgotojailforthisnonsense!



Friend:Exactly.Allshehassaidisn'tbackedupwith

evidence.

Unathi:Evenso,shegaveaconvincingperformance.

Peoplewillbelieveher.

Theyletthetelephoneandcellphonering.

Unathi:Alreadypeopleareblowingupmyphone.

Friend:Maybeyoushouldrun?

Unathi:Stupidsuggestion.That'saclearadmission

ofguilt.Don'tyourealisethatthisgirlhasburiedme?

Friend:Whatareyoutalkingabout?

Unathi:Ifherfamilymembershaveanyenemies,

theyaregoingtotakethisopportunitytokillthem,

andautomatically,Iwillbethefirstsuspect.Thisis

notgood,butI'mnotrunning.

***



ThabileMampane

Ilookedatthesharpbladeoftheknife,

contemplatingwhatmoreIhadtolivefor.Mytears

flowedfreely.

Firstitwasmyfather,andnowbothmymotherand

cousinaregoneinthespanoflessthanayear.My

heartwasbleedingtremendously,andwithone

plungeofthisknifeintomychest;Iwouldbe

bleedingforreal.

Sincelifewashard,surelydeathhadtobeeasy.I

wouldn'thavetodealwiththepain.AlreadyIfeltthis

gapingholeintheplaceofmyheartandIwantedthe

paintostopsobadly.

Thabi:Whyme?WhatdidIdotodeservethis?



Haditbeenundernormalcircumstances,Iwould

havebeenstartledbythebangingatthedoor.

Qaphela:Thabile,it'sme.Pleaseopenupforme.

DoIreachfortheknifeorthedoor?Itisbetweenlife

anddeath.WhichonedoIchoose?

*

*
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ThabileMampane

God,Iwasscreamingforyourmercy.Iweptin

Qaphela'sarms,andmytearswereprobablysoaking



hisshirtwet,butIcouldn'tstopcryingmyheartout.

Hishandstrokedmybackinasoothingmanner.

Thabi:Soitwasn'tenoughthatIwasraped?Notby

oneguy,butbythreeandmythenboyfriendwatched

thewholethinganddidnothing...Ilostmyfather.

Nottoonebullet,butsixteenpiercedhischest,but

stillImovedpastthere.Iwasfinallypickingupthe

piecesofmylife.Iwasstartingtobecomemyself

again,butanothertragedyhadtohappen.Ilostthe

onlypeopleIhadleft.

Qaphela:Youstillhaveme.I'llalwaysbehereforyou.

Thabi:Q,it'slikethisworldforcesyoutobebad.It

justkeepsontakingandtakingwithoutgivingback.

Ittakesuntilyouhavenothingleft.Sinceitfinds

pleasureintaking,whydidn'tittakemetoobecause

I'mtoomuchofacowardtodoitmyself?

Qaphela:Ican'tevenbegintocomprehendthepain

you'refeeling,butneverthinkthatyou'realone.You

haveus,andyouhavesomuchmoretolivefor.

Thabi:DoInow?



Helookedintothedepthsofmybrokensoul.

Qaphela:Iknowithurts,butonedayyou'lllookback

andrealizehowmuchthepainmadeyoustronger.

You'rethestrongestpersonIknow,andIhaveno

doubtthatyou'llmakeitoutstronger.

Thabi:WhatifIdon'twanttomakeitthistime?What

ifI'mtiredoffighting?

Qaphela:Lifeisabattle,Thabileandyoushould

neverthrowinthetowel.

Thabi:Thatbombwasmeantforme.Iwastheone

whowassupposedtodie.NotLibonewhostillhada

brightfutureaheadofher.Shewasonly16,andshe

diedbecauseofmystupidity.Mymotherisgone.

Shewarnedmeaboutthislife,butIdidn'twantto

listentoher.It'smyfaultthatthey'regone.Ishould

havelistened.Icouldhavedonethingsdifferently

butIchosenotto.

Qaphela:Youcan'tblameyourself.Youcouldn'thave



known.Noneofthisisyourfault.

Idwelledinregret.Itoverwhelmedmetothepointof

noreturn.Guilt.Anger.Sadness.

Thabi:WhataboutUnathi?DoyouthinkIdeserve

thisbecauseIframedher?Idon'tblameher.I

startedthis,nowithasbackfiredonme.

Qaphela:Let'snottalkaboutthat.

Myeyeszonedinhislips,andIfoundmyself

crashingmylipsagainsthis.Hespokeagainstme.

Qaphela:You'renotthinkingstraight.

Thabi:Don'tfightit.

Qaphela:It'snotagoodidea.You'regrieving.

Thabi:I'vewantedthisforawhilenow.Justone

night.



Heattackedwithademandingkiss,andhishands

startedroamingmybody.Ifeltabulgeinhis

trousers,asitdidn'ttakelongformetobecomewet.

Thishadtobewrong.Iwasmourningforgoodness

sakes,butitfeltsoright.Ourclothesweresoon

scatteredaround,anditwasnowskintoskin.

Wemadepassionatelovefortheentiretyofthe

night,andtherewasjustsomethingeuphoricabout

painandpleasureblendedtogether.Tonightwas

everythingforme,butsoonI'dhavetogobackto

therealityandthefreshwoundofbeinganorphan.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga



Thenextmorning,IwokeupinMpilo'sbed.Myhead

wasburiedinhischest,andhisfingerrubbedsmall

circlesonmyarm.Iwettedhischestwithmytears.

WhathappenedtoThabilereallybrokemyheart.

Me:Baby,Thabiledoesn'tdeservethis.Myheart

breaksforher.Thereisonlysomuchpainonecan

handle.

Mpilo:Yourfriendisstrong.Shewillovercomethis.

Me:Itjustpainsme,Mpilo.Iknowthepainoflosing

aparent,andIwouldn'twishitevenonmyworst

enemy.

Mpilo:Thiswholethingisbadandheartbreaking.

Me:I'vebeentryingtocallherbutmycallsaren't

goingthrough.

Mpilo:Sheprobablyneedsherspace.

Me:Ijustwanttobethereforher.Weshouldtryby

allmeanstomakeherfeellikesheisn'taloneand

shestillgotus.Paincanconsumeyoutothepoint

whereyou'renotabletorecognizeyourselfanymore.



Mpilo:Makesmethinkofmysister.

Me:Shehasn'tbeenabletomovepastMzi'sdeath?

Mpilo:No,I'msurprisedbecauseshehasneverone

tomournfortoolong.

Me:Maybesomethingisholdingherback.Be

understanding,andperhapssheonlyjustneedsan

ear.Tellherthatbottlingupherfeelingsisn'tgoing

tohelpherwithanything.

Mpilo:AllIcansayrightnowisthatAmandaand

Unathiarenotsafe.Awarwilltakeplace.

Thatranchillsdownmyspine.

Me:Bloodshed,Mpilo.Youshouldn'tbeencouraging

it.

Mpilo:I'mnotencouraginganything.Thabilehas

nothingtolosenow,andshe'llstrikewithfullforce.

Unathimadeahugemistake.

Me:Whathappenedbetweenthem?



Mpilo:Baby,itdoesn'tmatter.Noonewilljustsit

back,andwatchthepersonwhokilledone'sfamily

live.

Me:Ijustdon'twantThabiletogethurt.Thisisjust

goingtobeacycleofvengeance.Bloodwillbe

spilledeachtimeThabiandUnathistrikeback.Isit

reallyworthit?

Mpilo:Thabiledoesn'tkeepanenemyalive,butI'm

afraidthistime,shemighthavereachedher

breakingpoint.

Me:She'sjustauniversitystudent.Sheshouldn't

havebeendraggedintothislife,becauseit'sclear

thatshe'supagainstsomeonewho'snotafraidto

kill.

Mpilo:Someonewholostherentirefamilycantop

that,trustme.Rightnow,Qislookingforhis

brother'skiller,andwhentheyfindhim,it'snotgoing

tobepleasant.

Me:Toomanypeoplehavediedthisyear.



Mpilosettledmyheadonapillow,andgotoutofbed.

Mpilo:Wakeup,andgohaveashower.I'lltakeyou

tocampus.Inthemeanwhile,I'llmakeusbreakfast.

Me:I'mnotgoingtoschooltoday.Thabileneedsour

support.

Mpilo:Okay.

Hecametopeckmeontheforeheadandtrodaway.

***

KamvelihleNgubane

Iwasburdenedwiththerapidgrowthofthese

forbiddenfeelingsIhad.Itmademesicktothecore,

butIcouldn'thelpthem.Ididthenextbestthingand

calledAuntPhumlaforhelp.



Kamva:Aunty,Ihaveaproblem.

Phumla:Talktome.

Kamva:I'mdevelopingfeelingsforsomeoneI'mnot

supposedto.

Phumla:Whatisgoingon?

Iinhaledslowly,andreleasedtheairbeforenarrating

everythingtoherbutwithoutamentionofnames.

Phumla:Whoarethey?

Kamva:Youwouldn'tknowthem,aunty.

Idon'tknowwhyIcouldn'ttellhertheentiretruth,

butIjustcouldn'tbringupBuhleandMpilointhis.

Phumla:It'snotlookinggood.Ialsohavenewsfor

you.



Kamva:What'sgoingon?

Phumla:I'vefoundoutthepersonwho'sbehindthis.

Kamva:Pleasetellme.Atthispoint,I'ddoanything.

Soonmymarriagewillsufferfromthis.Ican'teven

lookSenzointheeyesnomoreknowingthatI'm

fantasizingoverhisbrother.

Phumla:Whatdoyoumean?

Iclosedmyeyes,andreopenedthem.

Kamva:I'mtalkingabouthisclosetfriend.Hetakes

himasabrother.

Phumla:Theonlywaytoliftthiscurseistogetthe

personbehindittoreverseit.

Kamva:Whatcurse?

Phumla:Talktoyouraunt.

Iwentcompletelystill.Puzzlementwastheorderof



theconversation.

Phumla:Iknowit'ssurprising,butbethankfulthat

wefoundoutearlybeforethingsgotoutofcontrol.

Kamva:Zenaniisbehindthis?Whatkindofpersonis

she?

Phumla:Whenyoumanagetogetthroughher,let

meknow.She'stheonlypersonwhocanstopthis.

Kamva:Damn,can'tbelievethatmylifeisinher

hands.Zenaniwillneverbudge.

Phumla:It'suptoyoutoconvinceher,otherwise

thingswillcontinuetospiraloutofcontrol,anditwill

gettoapointwherebyyouwillnotbeabletodo

anythingaboutit.

Kamva:Isn'tthereanotherway?We'retalkingabout

Zenanihere.Shedoeswhatshewants,andshe

doesn'tcarewhogetshurt.

Phumla:Well,youbetterdosomethingfastbecause

hersinswillcatchupwithher,andoncesheleaves

thisworld,nothingcanbedone.



Talkaboutconfusingrevelations.Zenaniwasthe

devil'sagent.Ididn'tunderstandifshedidthistoget

backatmeforgettinghersisterarrestedorshe

wantedtogetevenwithNikiwesinceshesnitched

onher.

Phumla:I'llhelpyouasbestasIcan.Evenanevil

heartcanbesoftened.

NotthetwospawnsofLucifer.Nothingcouldsoften

them,butatleastIknewwheretostart.Thishadto

stop!

***

SomikaziNkosi

HappypulledupwithsomeoneIneverthoughtI'd



seeagain.Myfacebrightened,andshestrodeaway

frommybedroomleavingmeandLwandoalone.

Sheclosedthedoor.

Somi:It'sgoodtoseeyou.

Lwando:Thisisnotasocialvisit.

Mysmilefaded,andIjustnodded.Itseemsthathe

willneverforgiveforthemessIpulledhiminto.He

possessedcoldness.

Somi:Sowhat'sup?

Lwando:Yourfamilyisaskingquestionsoutthere.

Theydon'tbelievethatcopkilledyourhusband.Do

youknowwhatthatmeansforus?

Somi:You'repanicking.We'dbelongdeadifthey

knewanything.

Lwando:Idon'twantproblems.

Somi:Soonerorlater,they'regoingtoquestionwhat



madeusfallout,anditwon'tbetoolongbeforethey

connectthedots.

Lwando:Isthatyourwayofgettingustomend

things?ImeantitwhenIsaidthatI'mdonewithyou.

Yourfatherinlawcametoseemeaweekago.He

thinksthatIkilledhissonbecauseIwantedtobe

withyou.

Iquicklysoberedup.Thatwasn'tgood.

Somi:Andyouthoughtit'sagoodideatocomesee

me?

Lwando:Idon'tcare.Dropthisdepressedactof

yours,andcontainthissituation.They'reclosingin

onus,andyoustillhavetimetoshedtears?Fixthis.

Somi:Maybeit'stimeItoldthemthetruth.Whatever

happenstomeafterthatdoesnotmatter.AtleastI'll

reunitewiththeonlymanIeverloved.

Lwando:Somikazi-

Somi:Don'tworry.I'llnotmentionyourname.You're



safe.Nowleave.

Isnuggledinmyblanket,andclosedmyeyes.The

dooropenedandclosed,andIpreparedmyselffor

theend.Afterall,onlythetruthcansetyoufree.

***

ThabileMampane

Iwalkedintothepolicestation,myheartdrumming

fast.Istoppeddeadinmytrackswhenmycellphone

vibratedinmyjeans.Isteppedawayfromthe

scrutinyofpeopletoacornerandwithreluctanceat

seeingthecaller,answereditanyway.

Qaphela:Thabile,pleasedon'tdowhatyou're

thinkingofdoing.



Iheardshufflingfromhisside.

Qaphela:Iwakeup,andfindoutyou'renotinbed

onlytoseeanotethatyou'regoingtoturnyourself

in.Areyoumad,Thabile?

Thabi:I'mthinkingstraight.

Qaphela:No,you'renot.Waitformetogetthere.I'm

15minutesawayfromthestation.

Thabi:Itwillbetoolate.

Qaphela:You'llmakemegetintoanaccident.Isthat

whatyouwant?

Thabi:Q,please.It'salreadyhardenough.

Qaphela:Whataboutthefunerals?Youcan'tget

yourselfarrested,Thabile.

Thabi:WhatbodieswillIbury?

Qaphela:Stopwhatyou'redoing.Unathigotarrested

thismorning.We'llmakesuresheneverseesthe

outsideofaprisonagain.

Thabi:Idon'tcare,butI'mdoingthis.Maybeyou'll



understandoneday,becauseI'mdoingthisformy

mother.I'mdoingthisformycousin.

Qaphela:Damnit,Thabi!Pleasethinkaboutwhat

you'redoing.Wedidn'tuseacondomlastnight.I'm

certainyouwouldn'twanttogivebirthinprison.

Thabi:Ipassedbythepharmacythismorning.You

havenothingtoworryabout.

Ihungup,andapproachedanofficeratthedesk.He

wasstampingdocuments.

Him:WhatcanIdoforyou?

Thabi:I'mheretoturnmyselfin.

Him:Talk.

Thabi:IkilledNjabuloDube.

Him:Thingsjustgotinteresting.Bosslady!

Heturnedbacktome.



Him:Weird,becausewehadasuspectalreadyand

thechargesdidn'tstickbecausenothingunnatural

waspickedupinhispostmortem.

Thabi:I'mconfessing,aren'tI?Doyourjob,please.

______

2monthslater

*

*
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2monthslater

ThabileMampane



SomedecisionsIhavetakeninthislife,Iwasn't

proudofbutI'dgladlydothemagain.Confinedin

prisonforcedmetothinkthewholedaysincewe

didn'tdomuch.Itwentfromhavingtorelivethe

memoriesofmyrapetomyfamily'sdeaths.Ilooked

atQaphelaaftermyeyesskimmedthevisitingroom,

anddiscreetlywatchedtheguardsroamingaround.

Qaphelaleanedincloser.

Qaphela:Thabile,whatareyouupto?

Thabi:Ineedtoprotectmyselfinside.

Iscannedthesurroundingsagain,beforeQhanded

thepocketknifetomeunderthetable.Ithappened

soquickthattheguardswouldn'thavecaughtus

eveniftheywantedto.Iconcealedit.

Thabi:Thankyou.

Qaphela:Thabile,talktome.



Thabi:Whatdoyouwantmetosay?

Qaphela:Whataboutus?Youwerenotsupposedto

dothis.

Thabi:Juststop.IknowwhatI'mdoing.

Qaphela:You'veruiningyourlife,Felicity.Whatabout

school?Doyoureallyplantospendyearsinthis

place?

Thabi:You'restartingtosoundlikeabrokenrecord.

It'sbeen2monthsnow.

Qaphela:We'veattemptedtohelpyououtofthis,but

youkeepshuttingusdown.

Thabi:That'sbecauseIdon'twanttomakeitoutof

hereuntilIfinishwhatIcameheretodo.

Qaphela:Talktome.

Thabi:Allwillberevealed.Youshouldjuststopwith

yourendlessquestions.

Qaphela:Icareaboutyou,andyoukeepbrushingme

off.



IcouldseethatIwasmakinghimangry,butIhad

moreimportantthingstoworryabout.

Qaphela:Istilldon'tunderstand.Yourconfession

createdauproaronsocialmedia.Didyoudothis

becauseyouwerefeelingguiltyforkillingtheman

whoincoldbloodendedyourfather'slifeandalmost

killedyourmothertooorthereissomethingelse?

Thabi:Youalreadyknowtheanswertoyourquestion.

Youjustchoosenottoseeit.

Henarrowedhiseyesatme,andthatstirredsome

feelingsinme.Itaroused,andIfoundmyself

pressingmythighstogether.IreminscedthenightI

hadsexwithhim.Herockedmetothemoonand

back.Iwilledmyselftostopthinkingaboutthat.

Thabi:Doyouknowmetotakedecisionswithout

carefulthinking?Iwanttoendthisonceandforall.

Qaphela:It'snotagoodidea.



Thabi:Idon'tcare.Whathappenstomeaftertonight

willnotbothermebecauseI'dhavedonerightbyma

andLibone.

Iwasdonewastingmytearsbecauseofmywounds

andscars.Somethinghadtobedone,andIwas

goingtofinisheverythingtonight.

***

Narrated

Zenani:Sifiso,Ineedyoutodosomethingforme.

Youcouldseethatshewasbeingtorturedinside,

butonethingshe'dneverstopwasbeingevil.She

thrivedondarkness.Youcouldswearevilnesswas

anaddictivedrugtoher.



Sifiso:I'mlistening.

Zenani:TomorrowisKamva'sengagementparty.

Preparesomemen,andammunitionandwipeout

everyoneattheparty.

Sifiso'sfacechanged.Hemadearealizationthat

Zenaniisaparasite,andhewonderedwhyittook

himsolongtoseethat.

Sifiso:Areyouhearingyourself?Soitwasn'tenough

thatyouplacedacurseonher,andyourefuseto

reverseit?Nowyouwanttokillherandeveryone

associatedwithher?

Zenani:Kamvagotpeopletoturnuptheheatonme

inside.Shethinksthatbygettingpeopletotorture

me,I'lldowhatshewants.AllIknowisthataslong

asI'msuffering,everyonewillsufferwithme.They

willneverknowpeaceintheirlife.

Sifiso:Youknowthatatfirst,Ilovedthisfirewithin

you,butnowI'mnotsosureanymore.



Zenani:AslongasIamstillalive,I'llneveraccept

defeat.Youknowme,Sifiso.

Sifiso:Yoursisterwassentencedtolifeinprison

withoutpossibilityofparole,andit'ssadthatyou

don'trealisethatyou'regoingtoenduplikeher.

Zenani:Pleasedothislastthingforme.I'llneverask

anythingfromyouagain.

Sifiso:No,I'mdonewithyou.I'mnotgoingtohelp

youtoruinpeople'slivesfurther.

Zenanididn'tlooktoohappy,andthewallswere

closinginhertoobutonethingshe'dneverdoislift

thecursethatwasmeanttocollapseKamvaand

Buhle'slives.

***

NoxoloNdebele



ThingsbetweenmeandMandlakheweregoing

strong.Iwasinlovewithhim,andithadbeenfortoo

longsinceIexperiencedloveofthatmagnitude.

Khethiwecametotheloungeandbouncedonthe

couchwithaplateoffreshlybakedcookiesinhand.

Khethiwe:SoI'llfinallygettomeetthemanwhohas

capturedyourheart?

Ireachedoverforacookie,anddrilledmyteethinto

itforabite.

Noxolo:I'msurprisedyou'remoreexcitedthanme.

Khethiwe:Ihaveto...Atsomepoint,Iwasafraid

you'dendupwithKaizer.

Noxolo:You'restarting.

Khethiwe:Yourfriendshipwiththatmanwas

questionable.I'msureyourmanwouldagreewith

me.



Noxolo:You'reboringbecauseIdon'tseeanything

wrongwithKaizer.He'samanwho'snotafraidto

gethishandsdirty.Hegetsthejobdone.

Khethiwe:I'mgoingtoignorethatyouaskedmethat.

WhatiswrongwithKaizer?Sisi,everythingiswrong.

Themanhimselfiswrong.

Noxolo:Iwishhecouldwalkinhereandhearallthe

thingsyou'resayingabouthim.

Khethiwe:Don'twishthat.He'dmopthefloorwith

me.That'showscaryhegets.

Noxolo:IdoubtKaizerlayshishandsonwomen,but

thereareanotherwayshecanpunishyou.First

wouldbetoridyouofthesaltthat'smakingyou

spewnonsense.

Khethiwe:Eversinceyoureturnedfromthatvillage,

you'vebecamenasty.Seemslikeourkingismaking

youspeakintongues.Betweenthetwoofus,how

bigishisweapon?

Inarrowedmyeyesintopaperslits.Alsothe



laughter,Icouldn'tholditin.

Noxolo:We'retoooldforthatnonsense.Mindyour

own.

Weheardascream,andautomaticallysilencebefall

usasmysisterandIlookedateachother

questioningly.

Khethiwe:Didyouhearthat?

Noxolo:Ithinkitwascomingfromyourdaughter's

room.

Khethiwe:Letmegoandcheck.

Shedisappearedtoherbedroom,andworry

houndedme.Ifollowedsuit.

Khethiwe:Herwaterjustbroke.



Welookedateachotherinfear,andmyorbsdarted

toAnnawhowassweatingprofuselyandbreathing

heavily.Shekeptwincinginpain.

Khethiwe:Asktheneighbourforalift.Weneedto

gethertothehospitalfast...Bongiwe,focusonyour

breathing.

Noxolo:Okay,I'llberightback.

***

MpiloNgubane

AfterasteamysessionwithBuhleintheshower,I

laidbackonmybedscrollingthroughmyemails

whileBuhlewasorganisingouroutfitsformy

brother'sengagementparty.



Buhle:Baby,Ineedtogobacktores.Iforgotmy

purse.

Imomentarilylookedupfrommycellphone.

Mpilo:Buhle,butit'slate.

Buhle:ButMpilo,Iwantitfortomorrow.

Mpilo:Justchoosefromthepursesyouhavethere.

Buhle:ButMpilo,theydon'tgowellwithmyoutfit.

Mpilo:Sowhydidyoubuythem?

Buhle:Forotheroccasions.

Mpilo:Fine,wepasstheretomorrowmorning.

Buhle:Thankyou.See,thatwasn'tsohard.

Irolledmyeyes,andrevertedmyattentionbackto

mycellphone.



Buhle:I'mgettinganewroommatesoon.Ican't

believethattheuniversityisthinkingofreplacing

Thabile.

Mpilo:Shedidconfesstothecrime,andshedoesn't

wantourhelp.

Buhle:Iwonderwhat'swrongwiththatgirl.

Mpilo:She'shardheaded.Remindsmeofmyfuture

wife.

Buhle:I'mnotstubborn.Takethatback.

Mpilo:Keeptellingyourselfthat.

AmessagefromKamvaonWhatsappcamethrough.

Itdidn'tsitmewell,becauseIhavebeensensing

someweirdvibesfromherthepasttwomonths-it

evengottentoapointwhereherpresencemakes

mefeeluncomfortable.

Buhle:Anyway,Iwasthinkingthatit'stimeImove

outofres.



Mpilo:You'realwaysherelately.Mightaswellmake

itpermanent.

Buhle:Nothappening.I'mnotcohabiting.I'llfindan

apartmenttorent.

Mpilo:Justasuggestion.Youdon'twantyourentire

inheritancetogointorentexpensesandyourtuition.

Buhle:Youhaveapoint,butIdon'tthinkI'mready.

Nextweek,I'mmeetingupwithafinancialadviser.I

wanthertohelpmebudgettheremainingmillionI

haveleftforthenext5years.Ialsowas

brainstormingsmallbusinessideasformeto

generateanincome.Nothinghectic,butsomething

thatwillhelpmepayformyexpenses.

Mpilo:That'sgood.Weshouldtalkmoreaboutthat.

IhadnoregretsaboutchoosingBuhleasmypartner.

Notonlywasshebeautiful,butshehadbrainstogo

withthebeauty.Ilovedherresilienceandherneed

tobeindependent.Itdidn'toffendmeinanyway,

becauseeventhoughweweretogetherandinlove,it

washealthytocreatesuccessfromoutsideour



relationship.Wewereindividualsbeforewefused

intoone.Iwasgladthatmymotherfinallycameto

sensesandstoppedherultimatums.Theonly

personrightnowwhoneededtocomebacktoher

senseswasThabileinprison.

IpressedKamva'smessage,anddownloadedthe

picturesshesentme.Myeyesbulged,andwhatI

sawwouldscarmeforeternity.Afullnakedpicture

ofKamvastaredbackatme.Hernippleserect,and

herlegswidelyspread.Iwantedtounseethis!

Mpilo:Wtf!

Iquicklywenttodeletethepictures.Idon't

understandwhatpossessedKamvatosendthose

messages.

Buhle:Areyouokay,Mpilo?

Mpilo:Justsawsomethingthatwilltraumatizeme



foryearstocome.

Buhle:Letmesee.

Mpilo:Ideletedit.

Iattemptedtoconvincemyselfthatshemeantto

sendthosesnapstoherhusband,buthowdoyou

makethatmistake?DoIgotomybrotheraboutthis

orhopethatitwasmerelyanhonestmistake?

Thingswillneverbethesame.

Amessagecamethroughfromheragain."There's

noneedtofeelguilty.I'mcertainyourbrotherhas

seenyourwoman'spussy.I'mreturningthefavour."

God,whatdidIjustread?Whatthehellwasgoingon

withKamva.Itypedinareply."Wtf,woman!It'syour

engagementtomorrow.Respectyourself."From

there,Iblockedhernumber.HowwillIlookmy

brotherintheeyesafterthis?



***

ThabileMampane

Lightsout.ItiptoedacrossthecellIsharedwith

otherinmates.Qofferedtogetmeaprivatecellbut

myplanwouldbehardtoimplement.Everyoneknew

thatyousleepwithoneeyeopeninthisplace,but

thatdidn'tstopmefromgoingtoavengemymother.

WhenIgottoUnathi'sbunkbedinthedarkness,I

graspedthehiddenknifefrommyorangeuniform,

andplaceditonherthroat.Hereyesleapedopen.

Thabi:Shhhhh.

Unathi:Whatareyoudoing?

Wespokeinwhispers.

Thabi:DidyoureallythinkI'mstupidenoughtoget



myselfarrestedfornoreason?

Unathi:Youwantedmyhead.

Thabi:Youkilledmyfamily.

Unathi:Itwasmeantforyou.You'readiehard,aren't

you?

Thabi:We'llmeetinhell.

Unathi:Youkillme,you'lldietoo.Don'tmakethat

mistake.

Thabi:Withpleasure.

Islidtheknifeacrossherthroat,andbloodoozed

out.Lifelefther.Iwastakenbackwhensomeone

knockedthelifeoutofmyhands.Myvictorywascut

shortwhenanotherinmate-IrecognizedasUnathi's

closetfriendinside-piercedherownknifeintomy

stomach,andtwistedmyinsides.Bloodgushedout

ofmymouthaspainhoundedmeandascream

repelledfromme.Peoplewereawakeningnow."She

warnedyou."Thewomanwhisperedintomyear.



AllIheardfromthereonwaswhistlingandguards

walkedinonachaoticbloodbath.Whathappened

afterwardswasablurasstrengthand

consciousnessrapidlyleftme.

*

*

89

SEASONFINALE

Narrated

Inhissportattire,Senzokuhleracedtocatchupto

Mpilowiththetimerstrappedaroundhiswrist.

Panting,hepickedupspeedandcaughtuptohis

brotherwhowasafewmetresaheadofhim.

Senzo:Damn,youstillgotit.



Mpilo:3kilometers,I'mimpressed.Oldagehasn't

caughtuptoyouyet.

Senzo:Pleasedon'tstartwithme.Ihaven'tbeento

thegyminmonths.

Theysloweddown,andMpilostartedtodoside

hops.30secondbreakbetweeneachthreerepsat

45secondintervals.Senzoalternatedbetween

hooksandpunchesatanimaginarypunchingbagin

theair.Hehaltedhismovementswhenhiscellphone

rangsomewhereonhim.Hesteppedasidebriefly.

Senzo:SenzokuhleNgubanespeaking.

Mpilodidjumpingsquatsasheawaitedhisbrother

tofinishuponthecellphone.Histonedlegsbulged

withwitheveryjumpofhis.

Senzo:Thankyouforlettingusknow.



Returningthecellphonetohisshorts,hewentback

toMpiloandtheywalkedtotheircarsparkedina

shoppingcomplexandheadedtotheparkinglot

wheretheircarswere.

Mpilo:Iseverythingalright?

Senzo:ThecallwasfromtheprisonZenaniwasin.

Apparentlylastnight,shedied.

Mpilo:Thatwomanwasquiteatroublemaker.Idon't

feelsorryforher.

Senzo:Idon'teither,butIdon'tknowhowKamvais

goingtotakeit.

Mpiloplayeditcoolatthementionofhisbrother's

wife.

Mpilo:Idoubtshe'llfeelanythingaboutit.Butthen

atthesametime,theywerefamily.



Senzo:I'vebeenpickingupawkwardvibesbetween

youandKamva.Istheresomethingyouwanttotell

me?

WordswerestuckinMpilo'sthroat,andhedidn't

knowhowtogetthemout.Hegavenothingaway,

maskinghisturmoilofemotions.

Mpilo:No.There'snothinggoingon.

Senzo:Iaskedheraboutit.Saidthatyou'veinherited

Buhle'sdislikeforher.

Mpilo:Shecan'tbeserious.Youknowbetterthan

anyonethatIchoosenottoinvolvemyselfinBuhle

andKamva'scatfights,becauseitwillmakeusfight

too.

Astheygottotheirrespectivecarsparkedbesides

oneanother,theysaidtheirgoodbyes.



Senzo:You'reright.Ijustdon'tunderstandwhat's

wrongwiththosetwosisters.Theyshouldmakeup

already.

Mpilo:I'llseeyouinafewhours.

Senzo:Weshouldhavedoneajointengagement.

Mpilo:MeandBuhle,we'renotinahurry.

Senzo:Okay.

Eachgotintheircarsandeaseddownontothe

streetsinoppositedirections.IttookSenzoaround

10minutestoarriveathiscrib.Hishomewasnot

shortofindividualsdecoratingthemanorforthe

engagementparty.Heinteractedwithanumberof

thepeople,beforeskippingtohisbedroomtohavea

shower.Hefoundhiswifetidyinguptheirbed.

Senzo:Haveyoushowered?

Kamva:No,westillhaveplentyoftime.

Senzo:Good,we'llshowertogetherandstartoffthe



dayonagoodnote.

Kamvamerelysmiled,andpattedthecreasesoffthe

duvet.

Senzo:Ihavenewsforyou.I'mnotsurethatthisis

thebesttime.

Kamva:What'sgoingon?

Senzo:Yourauntpassedawaylastnight.Theydidn't

tellmethecauseofthedeath.

Kamva:Thatcan'tbe.

Shelookedspooked.

Senzo:Willyoubeokay?

Kamva:Ineedamoment.

Sheretreatedawayfromtheirbedroom.Itwasn't



thatthedeathwasn'tfindinghergood,butZenani

can'tdiewhileshewastheonlyhopeshehadat

gettinghersanityback.Shecalledheraunt.

Kamva:Auntie...Itdidn'tworkout...Zenaniisdead.

Phumla:Ididtellyouthatyou'rerunningoutoftime,

Kamva.

Kamva:Whatdoesthismeanforme?

Phumla:We'llfindaway,Ipromise.

Kamva:Ineedyou.

Phumla:YouruncleandIwillbetheresoon.Talkto

yourhusbandaboutthis.Youneedhimnowmore

thanever.

Kamva:Yousaidthatshewastheonlywayoutof

this.

Phumla:Don'tlosehope.Fornow,you'llhavetofind

somethingofsentimentalvaluetoyouraunt.Maybe

wecanworkwiththat.We'renotlikeyouraunt.

We'renotagentsofthedarkness.Havefaith.Your

ancestorswillcomethroughforyou.



Kamva:Ihopeso.Ireallydo.

Phumla:Prayer,mydear.Youandyoursisterare

spirituallyweak.

AtearwentastrayonKamva'sface.

***

AnnaNdebele

Naturalbirthwasabitch.Ihadtoaccommodatethe

painIfeltdownthere.Iwasatearymess.Anempty

vessel.Laidbackonthehospitalbed;unblinkingand

myeyeswellingupwithtears,theyfellwhenmy

mothercametome.

Khethiwe:Mychild,howareyoufeeling?



Ididn'topenmymouth.

Khethiwe:Bongiwe,talktome.Areyouworried

aboutyourfinals?Youhaveme.I'llhelpwiththe

child,andyou'llbeabletostudy.Don'tworryso

much.

Istillsaidnothing.

Khethiwe:Baby,isitthepain?Iknowlabourisvery

sorebutyou'llrecoverinnotime.Youhadno

complications,andyoushouldbedischargedsoon.

Thatwasoneoftheraretimeswheremymothergot

affectionate,andIshouldbecherishingthat.She

wipedmytearswithherfingers,andmorejust

streameddownmycheeks.

Khethiwe:Don'tyouwanttoseethechild?He'ssuch



acutie.

Anna:Pleasedon'ttalktomeaboutthatchildofa

bastardwholeftmetofendforhimalone.

Iexploded.Nowthatthechildwashere,something

stoodinmywayofconnectingwithhim.Ididn'teven

namehim.

Khethiwe:Bongiwe,pleasedon'tthinkofthatman.

Rightnow,yourbabyneedsyou.He'llneedhis

mother.

Anna:Mama...helooksexactlylikehim.Hiseyes.

Hisnose.

Khethiwe:Baby,hewasbornyesterday.Youcan't

reallytellthesethings.It'stoosoontotell.

Anna:Imagine9monthscarryinghiminmywomb,

onlyforhimtocomeoutlookingliketheguywho

betrayedanddeceivedme.Afterplayingmeandmy

family,hisfatherran.

Khethiwe:Ithoughtyouhadgottenoverit.



Anna:Ithoughtsotoo.Butraisingachildalonewas

neverpartoftheplan.

***

Narrated

Thepartywasjustgettingstartedatdusk.People

werefilinginpasttheredcarpettowherethelife

was.XolaMoyaWambyNomceboZikodeblasted

throughthespeakers,anditwasasophisticated

gatheringfilledwithpeopleofclassandwhoreeked

ofwealthbutyetwhoknewhowtohavefun.

Everyonewasmingling.Thedresseswerenothing

shortofglamour.Themenrockedtheirsuits.And

thiswasonlyanengagementparty,comethe

wedding;probablywillbetripletheextravagance.

Beforethefunhadbegan,everyonehadamoment

ofsilenceforNkosiyaboNgubaneandMziNkosi.



NoxoloinlovewithMandlakhe,midstthejollycrowd

sangalongtothesong.Itpulledatherheartchords.

Ontheotheredgeofthegarden,BuhleandMpilo

weretakingplentyofpicturesandvideosof

themselvesandthesurroundingsaroundthem.

Memoriestobeforevertreasured.Lovewas

definitelytheorderoftheday.

AmanBuhlewasn'tfamiliarizedwithpulledherlover

asidetotalkbusiness.Anotherperfectopportunity

tomakeconnections-itcan'tonlybeacelebratory

eventforlove.

BuhlescrolledthroughtherecentpicturesonMpilo's

galleryanddeletedsomeofthem-onesshe

deemedoflowqualityandblurry.Intherecyclebin,

asshewantedtoclearupthecache;shecame

acrossaphotothatmadeherheartstopbeating



fleetingly.Themusicdimmedtonothingasherheart

poundedloudlyandfastinherchest.Hermoodwent

fromhundredtozerorealquickatseeinghersister's

nakedpictureinMpilo'scellphone.

Hermindwentblank,andthenonoverdrive.Shefelt

everythingatonce-theemotions.Whatwasgoing

on?WhydidMpilohaveKamva'snude?Question

afterquestion.Shedidn'twanttojumpthegun.She

pressedthehomebuttonandoncuehiscellphone

rang.Qaphela'snameflashedonscreen.

Shewenttohandoverthephonetoitsownerwitha

fakesmileandwalkedaway.Shewantedtocalm

downbeforeshetalkedtoMpilobecauseshe'd

certainlyburstandendupmakingascene.

Mpiloansweredthecall.

Mpilo:Q,Ithoughtyou'dbehere.



Qaphela:Thabilewasadmittedtothehospitallast

night.ShekilledUnathi,andafterwardssomeone

stabbedher.

Mpilo:Soalllongthiswasherplan?FinishoffUnathi

inside?

Qaphela:Seemsso.

Mpilo:Isshegoingtobeokay?

Qaphela:Idon'tknow.

Mpilo:Doyouneedmethere?

Qaphela:No,I'llbefine.You'lltellSenzothat

somethingcameup.Don'ttellBuhleaboutthisyet.

Leteveryoneenjoythisnight.

Mpilo:I'mcomingthere.Wewillneedtotalk.Thabile

can'tgobackinside.Let'sarguementalillness.It

seemsliketheonlywaywecanpreventherfrom

gettingaheavysentence.

Qaphela:Maybeamentalasylumformonthsis

betterthanyearsinprison.

Mpilo:Whathospitalareyouat?



***

NoxoloNdebele

Inavigatedthroughthehousetothetoilet.

Mandlakhegavemethedirections.Hedidn'twantto

accompanymethewayhewasengrossedinthe

topichewashavingwithmenofsimilarstatus.It

didn'tbothermemuch.Ataturn,Icollidedwith

someone.Istartedtoapologisetothegent,butmy

wordsgotstuckinmythroatwhenIdrankinhisface.

Bewildereddidn'tevencomeclosetothewayIwas

feelingrightnow.Shocked.Perplexed.Aftersolong,

Ifinallycomeincontactwiththedevil.

Atmyfamiliarface,hiseyeswidenedinshocktoo.I

sawnothingotherthanred.Connotationtothe

colour-ragetraveledthroughmyentirebody.I

pushedhimagainstthewall,andwoundmyhand



aroundhisneck,squeezing.

Noxolo:Yougotballscomingback.Seemslike

todayyou'regoingtomeetyourmaker!

Iwasdrainingthelifeoutofhim.Hishandsleaped

tomyown,attemptingtofreehimselffrommygrasp.

Noxolo:Whatadogyouare.Youplayedwithmy

nieceandleftherwithababy...Yourbiggestmistake

wasdoublecrossingme.I'mnotyourpeer.I'll

squashyoulikethelittlecockroachyouare!

Istoppedcompressinghiswindpipe,butdidn'tletgo.

Iplacedmyotherhandonhisgroin.Heletouta

stringofcoughs.

Noxolo:Don'ttryanythingfunnyorI'llripoffyour

balls.Tryme,andyou'llknowme.



Shakes:Wecantalkaboutthis.

Noxolo:Theonlythingwe'regoingtotalkabouthere

aremydiamonds.Wherethefuckaremydiamonds?

Iworkedtoohardforthem,onlytohavealittleboy

likeyouruinthat.

Shakes:Isoldthem.

Noxolo:You'llcoughoutthatmoney,boy.

IgotstartledbyMandlakhe'svoice.

Mandlakhe:What'sgoingonhere?

Ilethimgo.

Noxolo:Oh,thisladhereaskedmetofixhistie.

Mandlakhe:Son,youdon'ttellmethatyou'vearrived.

Shakes:Ijustgothere.



Thewordsonleftmeconfused.

Mandlakhe:Iseethatyou'vealreadymet.Siyabonga,

thisisthewomanwhohasmyheart,andNoxolo,

thisisthesonItoldyouabout.

Noxolo:Sohe'stheoneyouweretalkingabout?

Talkaboutsurprises.Shakesmirroredmy

expression,butweattemptedtodownplayitforthe

sakeofhisfather.

Seemedlikeacommotionwasarisingoutside,and

Mandlakhestrodeaway.

Mandlakhe:We'llfinishthislater.Iwonderwhat's

goingonoutthere.

Shakesfollowedbehindhisfather,probablytoget

awayfromme.Icomposedmyselfanddialled



Kaizer.

Kaizer:Sure.

Noxolo:Shakesisback.

Kaizer:Areyouserious?

Noxolo:Asaheartattack.

Kaizer:Whatdoyouneed?

Noxolo:Ineedoneofyourguystowatchhim.Ican't

lethimgetawayagain.

Kaizer:Now?

Noxolo:Please.Hehasseenme,andhe'sgoingto

attempttomakearunforitagain.

Kaizer:Okay,sendmetheaddress.

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga



AfterthatdamningphotographinMpilo'scellphone,

Ipumpedmyselfupwithalcohol.Ihatedthatevery

timethingswereunclear,Iseekrefugeinalcohol.I

wasgettingwasted,andmyvisionwasplaying

gamesonme.

Thecoupleofthedaywasinfront,givingaspeech.

Mybloodboiled.Angerseepedintome.

Istaggeredtothefront,drunkoutofmymind.

Senzo:Irememberthisonetimeshepushedmeinto

apool.That'sthelevelofcrazinessmywifeis

blessedwith.

Peoplechuckled.

Me:Nevermindthat.Yourwifeisnothingbutalittle



whore,andI'msickandtiredofher.I'vedone

everythingtostayoutofherway,butshekeeps

provokingme.

Kamva:Whatareyoudoing,Buhle?Couldn'tyou

havechosenanotherdayforthis?Youjusthadto

humiliateme.

Me:Voetsekwenatikline!Don'ttouchme.

Sheattemptedtopushmeaway.

Me:I'mtiredofyou.Woulditreallykillyoutoseeme

happy?

Happy:Buhle,you'redrunk.Pleasestopwhatyou're

doing.

IturnedtowardsKamvaandpointedmyindexfinger

ather.

Me:You'renothingbutawhore.



Kamva:Yetitwasn'tmysextapecirculatingallthose

monthsago.Don'tmesswithme.

Me:Yeyi,youwouldn'tbeheretodayifitwasn'tfor

me.Seemslikeyouspecialiseinhavingmyleftovers.

Firstitwasyourhusband.NeedIremindyouthatI

wasgoingtomarryhim,butIdecidedagainstit.

Nowyou'regoingafterMpilo.

Peopleweremurmuringaroundus.

Phumla:Buhle,stop.

Me:Talk!Catgotyourtongue?Entlekwena,ophila

impiloyami.Thiswouldhavebeenmylife.Soyou

bettergetoffyourhighhorseorI'lldoitforyou.

Gaaa.

Myheadstartedspinningandfast.BeforeIknewit,I

collapsedanddarknessovercameme.



***

QaphelaNkosi

SeeingallthemachinesconnectedtoThabilefilled

mewithsadness.Damn,Ilovedthisgirlandher

boldnessbutseemsthatitmightcostherherlife

oneday.Ilookedatherhandcuffedtothebed,and

thepoliceofficerpostedoutsideherwardandran

myhandovermyfaceinfrustration.RightnowIjust

wantedhertomakeit.She'dhavetolivesoIcould

tellheraboutmyundyinglove.Shewasmorethana

friend.Shewasmyconfidant,andallthishappened

inthespanofmonths.Wecommittedcrimes

together.Sheknewthingsaboutmethatnoother

personknew,andversaverse.

Itookherfreehandintomyown,andplantedakiss

onit.



Qaphela:Youhavetomakeit,Thabi.Please.Iknow

thatyou'restrong,andyou'regoingtobeatthis.

Myphonebeepedinmypocket.Itwasamessage

fromMpilo.'I'matreception.'

Irosetomyfeetandwenttopeckheronthe

forehead.

Qaphela:Iloveyou.You'vealwaysfoughtforothers.

It'stimethatyoufoughtforyourself.Bethefighter

thatIknowyouare.

Ididn'twanttoleaveherside.Unathi'speoplecould

wanttofinishheroff,butIhadgentsonthelookout.

Everycornerofthishospital.Eventhisofficercould

beswayedbymoney,Iwasn'tgoingtotakeany

chances.IwenttomeetMpilo.



***

NoxoloNdebele

MyheartratepickedupspeedwhenIsawBuhle

collapsedonthefloorundertheblindinglights

outside.Ihurriedtoherside.

Noxolo:Whathappenedhere?Somebodycallan

ambulance.

Phumla:Noxolo,thedoctorsarenotgoingtopickup

anything.ThisisnotaWesternissue.

Noxolo:Whatisgoingonhere?

Senzokuhlewasclearingupthespaceandbidhis

guestsgoodbye.Iwonderwhathappenedhere.

MustbethecommotionIheard.



Phumla:Let'sgethertobed.It'sgoingtobealong

journey.

Noxolo:Whatareyoutalkingabout?

Happy:LetmequicklyinformMpilo.

MandlakheandSenzopickedBuhleup,andcarried

herinside.Iheavedasigh,andcalledmysister.

Noxolo:Sisi.

Khethiwe:Youdon'tsoundokay.

Noxolo:Thingsarebad.

Khethiwe:Whathappened?

Noxolo:Buhlecollapsed.Idon'tunderstandwhat's

goingonaroundhere.

Khethiwe:Ihopeshewillbeokay.

Noxolo:Ihopesotoo.Howismyniecedoing?

Khethiwe:Don'tevenask.Sheisfailingtoconnect

withherbaby.ShesaysthatsheseesSiyabongain



him.

Noxolo:Youwon'tbelievewhathappened.

Khethiwe:I'mlistening.

Noxolo:Siyabongaisback.

Khethiwe:What?I'mshocked!Ihopeyouhave

preparedabulletforhim.

Noxolo:Thatisn'teventheworstpart.He's

Mandlakhe'sson.

Khethiwe:Youlie!How'sthatpossible?

Noxolo:Apparentlythatdrunkardwasn'this

biologicalfather.Seemslikebackintheday,

MandlakheandSiyabonga'smotherhadafling.I

toldyouthatMandlakhewasaretiredsoldiersohe

coulddisappearformonthsonend,andwhen

Shakes'motherfoundoutshewaspregnant,she

couldn'tfindhim.Shethenwentbacktoher

marriage.

Khethiwe:Womenmuststopthishandsballtheylike

todo.

Noxolo:Noteven.Heknewaboutit.Look,I'llcome



toseeyouandBongiwetomorrow.I'mspendingthe

nightwithMandlakhe.

Khethiwe:Okay.

***

KamvelihleNgubane

Iwasdoggedwithexhaustionandapoundinghead.

Candleswerelitaroundthefiveofus,andaunt

Phumlawasprayingforus.

Mpilodidn'tlooktoogood.Youcouldsmellthefear

andworryfromafar.

Phumla:Faithsays,“Icandoallthingsthrough

Christwhostrengthensme.”Philippians4:13.We

askforyourguidance,Lord."Wewalkbyfaith,notby

sight."



Kamva:2Corinthians5:7.

Phumla:Yourloveandmercy,AlmightyGodis

sufficientandabundantforthewholeofus.Lord,we

presentbeforeYouYourchildwhoisindireneedof

yourprotection.Provideuswithstrengthtofightthis

evilthrownatus.YourchildrenneedYou.

Shestopped.

Mpilo:Maybeweneedtotakehertothehospital.

Phumla:Thisisaspiritualmatter.Westernmedicine

willbeofnohelp.Kamva,it'stimeforthecurseto

prevail.

Kamva:Auntie,weren'twejustpraying?Wecan'tdo

that.

Phumla:Godisaproviderofstrength.Thebattleis

yours.Hewillnevergivewhatyoucan'tbearnorwill

HeforsakeYou.

Senzo:Whatcurseareyoutalking?



Inarratedeverythingtothemexceptthenudes.

Senzo:Soyoukeptquietfortwomonths?Wecould

haveworkedthisouttogether.

Kamva:IthoughtIhaditundercontrol.Youthinkit

wouldbeeasytotellyouthatIwasdeveloping

feelingsforyourbrother?Hearhowitsounds?It's

wrong!

Mpilo:Butyoucouldhavetoldus.Noweverythingis

outofcontrol.

Phumla:Rightnow,she'sdeteriorating.Forherlifeto

besaved,wecan'tstandinthewayofthecurse

anymore.

Mpilo:Whatneedstohappen?

Phumla:Itseemsthatyou'regoingtohavetoget

marriedtoKamva.AndSenzotoBuhlewhenshe

wakesup.



Shewasthrowingcurveballsatus.

Phumla:Iknowitsoundsridiculous,butourtop

priorityrightnowissavingBuhle'slife.Onceshe

wakesup,thereisawaytoreverseallofthis.Where

Godispresent,thereisalwaysawaybutit'snot

goingtobeeasyandweneedBuhlealive.

Mpilo:We'lldoit.

Senzo:Areyousure,Mpilo?

Mpilo:Whatarewewaitingfor?Timeisticking.

Buhle'slifeistheonlyimportantthingrightnow.

Kamva:Youcancountmeout.I'mnotdoingtodo

thisnonsense.

Mpilo:Don'tbemad.Thiscurseisbecauseofyou.

Phumla:Itisn'tgoingtohelptobickeramongst

yourselves.Allofyouhavethisdarkcloudaround

youandthefactthatallofyouarespirituallyweak

makesitworse.You'reweakinprayer.Youdon't

connectwithyourancestorsandyouhavealldone

thingsthatdon'talignwithgoodness.Your



weaknessmakesiteasyforwitchcrafttofallupon

you.

Iwasnothearingit.

Senzo:Kamva,she'syoursister.Iknowyouguys

dislikeeachother,butareyoureallygoingtolether

die?

Kamva:Yes,Iam.Thisisnotmyproblem.

Mpilo:You'reevil.You'rejustlikeyourmotherand

aunt,andhereIthoughtyouwereagoodperson.

Justblinded.

Kamva:Youknownothingaboutme!

Mpilo:Iknowthatyou'regoingtoletyourownsister

die!

Kamva:Oksalayowhoeverdiesdies.

Thelittlestuntshepulledhadmeinfuriated.



***

SomikaziNkosi

Myfatherinlawhadmequiveringandshakingin

fear.Ilookeddownatthegunonthetablecocked

towardsme.

Him:I'mgoingtoaskyouforthelasttime.Didyou

killmyson?

Somi:IswearIdidn't.

Fearhadmesheddingtears.

Him:Wronganswer.Iknowofthestupidaffairyou

hadwithLwando...YousawthatMziwasstandingin

thewayofbeingwithLwandosoyoukilledhim?Am



Iontherighttrack?

Somi:Ihad..nothingtodowithMzi'sdeath.

Him:You'regettingonmylastnerveandyoushould

knowthatIwillnothesitatetotakeyouout.

Somi:Fine,you'reright..

Iswallowedthelumpthathadformedinmythroat.

Him:We'regettingsomewhere.NowTALK!

Histemperflaredandblazed.Allheneededtodo

waspullthetriggerandfinishme.

Somi:You'reontherighttrack,buttheonlything

thatyouhaven'tgottenrightisthepersonwho

pulledthetrigger.

Him:AndIsupposeyou'regoingtotellme.

Somi:ItwasLwando.Hedidn'tunderstandthatI



didn'twantanythingtodowithhimanymore

becauseIwantedtofixthingswithMzi.Hebecame

obsessed,andplannedtokillMzi.Ididn'tfindout

untilitwastoolate.Hethreatenedmetokeepmy

mouthshut.Ifyouaskaround,you'llknowthat

aroundthetimemyhusbanddiedLwandosported

bruiseswhichheprobablygotfromfightingwithMzi.

Itwaseverymanforhimselforinmycasewoman.

HoweverIhadtowarnLwando.Heneedstoleave

thecountryasinyesterday.

*

*

90

FINALE

SomikaziNkosi



Iwasrestless,andkepttossingonthebed.Mymind

wasoccupiedwithalotofthoughtsandguilty

feelings.Isatuprightonmybed,andexhaleddeeply.

WhendidIbecomethisperson?Acalculativebitch

whodidn'tgivetwofrcksaboutotherpeople.This

wasnotme.

Ikilledhim.Mzi'sfaceflashedthroughmyhead.

Weirdthatallthistime,IthoughtMziwasoneselfish

man,butItookthetrophy.Irememberedthefear

thatpulsedthroughmeasmyhusband'sfather

lookedreadytokillme.

Indirectlynow,Iwasfiringagunattheonlyperson

whohadbeenthere.Fifteenyearsoffriendship,and

Ithrewitdownthedrain.

IpulledLwandointothismess,andnowformy

selfishreasons,Ithrewhimunderthebus.I'dnever



beabletolivewithmyselfifanotherpersondied

becauseofme.

I'veknownhimforoveradecade.Friendstolovers

andnowI'dbethegunthatwouldtakehimout.Ihad

tofixthis.EvenifitmeantthatI'lltakemylast

breathsoon,andbytheendoftheweek,Iwould

probablybedead.

Ilookedatmycellphoneforthelongesttimeuntil

myeyesglimmeredwithtearsandIhitthecall

button.

Mzi'sfather:Thisbetterbeimportant.

Somi:Itis...Youdeservetoknowthetruth,andif

youdecidetokillme,I'mnotgoingtostopyou.

Him:Whatisthisabout?I'mgettingimpatient.It's

flipping3am.

Somi:YouhavetobelievemewhenIsaythatIdidn't

meantokillMzi.Itwasamistake.



Him:Amistakeoftwobloodybullets!ThenIgave

youanopportunitytocomeclean,andwhatdoyou

do,youpintheblameonsomeoneelse.

Somi:Youweregoingtokillme,andIdidn'twantto

die,butfromhereonyoucandowhateveryouwant...

Ijustcouldn'tstandthereandwatchyoursonkill

Lwando.Notonmywatch,anddefinitelynot

becauseofme.Itwasjustmeanttobewarning

bullets,butIdidn'tknowthattheywouldhit

Mziwoxolo.

Myfacewaswetoftears.

Him:Youkilledmyson!

Somi:Andthathauntsmeeverysingledayofmy

patheticlife...I'llbewaitingforyourbullet.Atleast

thatway,I'llstopthinkingandfeeling.

Him:Ohnomydear,whatmakesyouthinkthatI'm

goingtokillyou?Thatwouldbefartooeasy.I'm

goingtomakeyousuffer.Littlebylittle,I'mgoingto



breakyou.You'llwishtobringbackmysontolife,

butitwilleatatyouthatyoucan't.

Iswallowedhard.Whateverhewasthinkinghadto

beworsethandeath.

Him:Todayyou'regoingtogotothepolicestation

andconfessyourcrimes.You'relookingat30years

andabove.Nothingless.We'retalkingmurder.

Coveringuptwo,andframingapoliceofficer.

Somi:I'dtakedyingoverprisonanytime.

Him:Youbetternotbethinkingoftakingyourown

life,becauseI'llnotstopatyou.Yourfamilywillpay

foryoursins.I'lldigupeachandeverysecretof

theirs,andexposethem.

Somi:It'snotlikeyoursonwasagoodman.

Him:Butattheendoftheday,hewasmyson.Ason

thatyoukilledincoldbloodandattemptedtocoverit

up.Youdeserveeverythingcomingyourway.Dothe

rightthing,andI'llleaveyourfamilyoutofthis.



Hehadmebackedinacorner.

Somi:Fine,butpleasegivemeaweektospendtime

withmyfamily,beforeIgotojailforlife.

Him:Fairenough,butdon'tdoanythingstupid.

Ihungup,andmymindwasinchaos.Whatwillmy

familythinkofme?Thiswasgoingtotaintourroyal

nameforyearstocome.Whataboutmyown

reputation?Iwasnotreadytorotbehindbars,but

didIhaveanyotherchoice?Icriedsilentlyuntilmy

eyeshurt.Myfatewassealed.

***

KamvelihleNgubane



Ikneeledbeforemybed,andstartedpraying.

Kamva:God,IknowthatIdon'tusuallypray,butthis

morningIhumblemyselfbeforeyou.

Iprayedforalltheangerandbitternesstobe

eradicatedfromme.Iprayedforthecleansingofmy

heart.Foreverythingnegativeconsumingmetobe

washedaway.WitheachtearIdropped,Icouldfeel

everythingbeingerasedandIwasbeginningtofeel

lighter.

Ifeltafeatherytouchonmyshoulderlikeahand,but

whenIlookedaround,therewasnothing.Andfora

splitsecond,Isawmyfather.Hismemoryplayed

throughmymind,andIsmiled.Mustbemy

imagination.

Senzokuhlewalkedintoourbedroom.



Senzo:Kamva,what'sgoingonwithyou?Buhleis

yoursister.Moreoverthisisnotforever.Iloveyou,

andonlyyou.We'llfindourwaytoeachotheragain,

butIcan'tletmybrotherlosehimselfwithyour

sister'sdeath.

Kamva:Senzokuhle,canwenotdothisrightnow?I

knowyouthinkthatI'mevil,butIpromiseyouthatI'll

fixthis.

Senzo:Okay,I'mgoingtohaveashower.Iloveyou.

Kamva:Iloveyoutoo.

Hestrodetotheadjoinedbathroom,andIstrolled

downstairstothekitchen.IfoundMpilodrinkinga

bottleofwater.Isighed,andwentaboutmy

business.

Kamva:Goodmorning.

Openingthefridge,Itookoutacontainerof

strawberries.



Mpilo:Iseeyou.

Kamva:Ofcourseyouseeme.Youhaveeyes.

Mpilo:Don'tgetcheekywithme.

Kamva:Mpilo,it'stooearlyforthis.

Mpilo:Iseerightthroughyou.Youthinkyou'reclever,

butI'vegotyoufiguredout.Youandyourplan.

Kamva:Whatareyoutalkingaboutnow?

Mpilo:Youdon'twanttosaveyoursister,because

youseethisasanopportunity.GetridofBuhle,and

maybe;justmaybeIwillhaveachancewithMpilo.

Isn'tthatwhatisgoingthroughyourhead?

Iletoutahumorlesslaugh.

Kamva:Lastnight,didyouhappentomissthepart

wherebywesaidthatthesefeelingswerebroughton

bythecurse?MoreoverIdon'tknowwhatmakes

youthinkyou'reGod'sgifttowomen.



Mpilo:You'reevilforwantingyoursistertodie.

You'recruel.Perhapsevenworsethanyourmother

andaunt.

Kamva:Don'tyougettiredofsingingthesamesong?

Becauseit'sboringmenow.Comeupwithanew

tune...Icameheretomakebreakfastinpeace.I

don'twanttofightwithyou.

Mpilo:IjusthopeSenzoseesyoufortheheartless,

evilbitchyouare.

Iwasstartingtogetenraged.

Kamva:Ebhuti,voetsek!Youhearme?Pissoff.You

wanttomakeyourselfabetterpersonatmy

expense.Don'tboreme.Allofusherehavedoneour

shareofevildeeds.Theonlypersonwecansay

stayedtruetoherselfandremainedagoodhearted

personisBuhle.Don'tgetittwisted.Thepotcalling

thekettleblack.Let'stalkaboutyou.Allyourcareer

busydefendingcriminals.Aswespeak,criminals

roamfreebecauseofyou.QaphelaandMzi



should'vebeenbehindbarsalongtimeago,butyou

alwayshadtheirbacks.MakingMthandenitobethis

crazycop,butallhewantedtodowasclearthe

streetsofcriminalsinsuitslikeyou.

Therewasnostoppingme.

Kamva:Notsolongago,youcapitalizedonyour

brotherinlaw'sdeath.Youhavenoshame.You're

drunk.Thinkingyou'rebetterthanme.Nowyou're

thinkingofwaysyoucangetThabileoutofprison.A

murderer.Youhaveanervetothinkyou'rebetter

thanme,butinrealitywe'rethesame.

Iclickedmytongueandwalkedaway,irritatedand

pissed.

***



QaphelaNkosi

Ibombardedthedoctorwithquestionsaftershe

cametocheckuponherpatient.

Qaphela:Doc,tellmeshe'sgoingtobeokay.

Shegavemeawarmsmile.

Her:Don'tworry,she'sgoingtobeokay.It'sonlya

matteroftimebeforeshewakesup.

Qaphela:Thankyousomuch,doc.

Happinessspreadacrossmyentirebodyandmy

hoperenewed.

Her:She'sluckytohaveyou.Youhavebeenherefor

hersince.



Qaphela:Ican'tthinkofbeinganywhereelseother

thanherside.

Her:I'daskyououtonadate,butthatwouldbe

settingmyselfupforheartbreak.

Wechuckledtogether,beforelongshedeparted.I

lookedatThabile,withafondheartandsmile.

Qaphela:Youheardthat?You'regoingtobealright

andpickupwhereweleftoff.

Itracedcirclesonherhandthatwasinmyown.

Qaphela:Butthere'sstillthatissueofmakingsure

youdonotgotoprison.

Mycellphonebeepedindicatingamessage.Itwas

frommyfather.'Weneedtotalk.It'surgent.'



Itypedinareply.*I'llbetherein30.*

***

KamvelihleNgubane

LookingatBuhleinthebedjustmademebreak

down.Thefallandtheriseofherchestmademe

thinkthatIstillhadtimetofixthisentirething.I

wenttosettleontheedgeofthebed,andstaredat

herforthelongesttimebeforeIstartedpouringmy

heartout.

Kamva:IknowthateveryonethinksthatI'mthisevil

person,butbelievemeIneverwantedthistohappen.

Inevermeantforeverythingtospiraloutofcontrol.I

knowI'mashittyperson.I'vebeenashittysister.

Damn,Ican'tthinkofanythingthatIhaven'tbeen

shittyin.IhavedonethingsthatI'mnotproudof.For



that,Iapologisetoyou.I'veattemptedtomakeyour

lifemiserable,butI'mgladthatIneverwon.You've

alreadyhadatoughlife,anditdidn'tsitwellwithme

whenIrealisedthatIkeptmakingitworsethispast

year.It'sabouttimethatIplaytheroleofabigsister

seeingthatIfailedtoformonths.Thissacrificewill

benothingcomparedtoyoulosingyourlife,andI

can'tletthathappen.

Withmyeyesfulloftears,Iremovedmyringfrom

myfinger.Ikissedthegem,andplaceditonthe

pedestal.

Kamva:I'mreadytodowhateverittakes.

Iwipedmytears,andgotupfromthebedand

walkedtothedoor,onlytoseeauntyPhumla

standinginthethreshold.

Phumla:You'redoingtherightthing.I'mproudof



you.Thisisthefirstofmanypureandgenuine

gesturestowardsyourbloodsister.

Sheembracedme,andIjustbrokedownfurtherat

thewarmthshewasshowingme.Myeyespopped

whenIheardBuhle'svoice.

Buhle:Whatisgoingonhere?

Iturnedaroundtoseeherstirringonthebed.

Phumla:You'reawake?Itworked.

Kamva:Itdid?

Iwasswampedwithdifferentemotions.

Buhle:Damn,itfeelslikeI'vebeenhitbyabus.

Kamva:LookBuhle,beforeyousayanythingand



startattackingme,Ijustwantedtoapologisefor

everything.Iknowitwilltakemorethanalousy

apologyandI'dunderstandifyouwantnothingtodo

withmeanymore,butIjustwanttodobetter.Iwant

tobeabetterperson.I'mexhaustedofallthis

fighting.

Shesatupright,andleanedagainsttheheadboard.I

couldn'tmakeoutwhatshewasthinking.

Buhle:Thecursehasbeenbroken.

Kamva:Whatdoyoumeanthecursehasbeen

broken?Youknownothingaboutthecurse,right?

Buhle:FathervisitedmewhileIwaspassedout.He

narratedeverythingtome,andapparentlythiswasa

formofatest,andyoupasseditseveringthecurse,

anderasingitfromourdestinies.

Myeyebrowsfurrowedinconfusion.



Phumla:Seemslikeallthatneededtohappenwas

forthetwoofyoutodissolveallthedislikeyouhad

foreachother.Thecursewasnurturedbytheanger

andhatredyouhadtowardseachother.

Kamva:Idon'tknowwhattosay,butIthinkwecan

agreethatthingscannotmagicallybealrightasyet.

Thereisalotweneedtogetoffourchests.

Phumla:Yourunionswithyourhusbandshavebeen

blessed.Thefuturelooksbright.

Buhle:Thisisoverwhelmingandawkwardforme.

Kamva:Youaren'ttheonlyone.

***

NoxoloNdebele

MyeyestraveledfromSiyabongatoKaizer,andback

tomynewfoundstepson.Kaizerleanedagainstthe

wall,slicinghisapplewithaknifethreateningly,and



munchedonthechunkswhilemeandSiyabongasat

acrosseachotherondifferentcouches.

Noxolo:Ididn'tthinkI'dbeseeingyouagainunder

thesecircumstances.

Shakes:Noneofuspreparedforit.Istillcan't

believeyou'remyspermdonor'swoman.

Noxolo:Spermdonor?You'rereallydisrespectful.

Shakes:Hedidn'traiseme.AsfarasIknow,Ionly

haveonefatherandhe'snothere.

Noxolo:NoneofthisisMandlakhe'sfault.Hedidn't

knowaboutyou.

Shakes:Youthinkafatherwhoknewthedifficulties

ofraisingachildinpovertywouldlethisonlysonbe

bulliedbyawoman?

Noxolo:Soyouwantedhimtoletyougetawaywith

yournonsense?Uyasagana.Whenyoulookat

yourself,doyouthinkyou'reworthyanddeservingto

benextinlineforhisthrone?BecauseallIseeisa

disappointmentandatownshiprat.



Shakes:Seemslikeyouseeinmewhatyouare.

Wheredoyouthinkyourlittlerelationshipisgoingto

endup?

Noxolo:Let'sgettowhatyou'redoinghere.Didyou

knowthatyourex-girlfriendhasgivenbirth?

Shakes:IthoughtIwashereaboutthediamonds.

Noxolo:Youare.IwantmymoneyandIhopethatto

whoeveryousoldthediamondsto,yougotwhat

they'reworth.Foryoursake,Ihopethatyouweren't

stupidenoughtoblowmillionsinafewmonths

becauseIwantatleastamillionrandreturnedtome.

Ontopofthat,you'regoingtoworkyourassoffto

provideandsupportyoursonandgivehimthebest

lifethereisoutthere.You'lldothatuntilyoutake

yourlastbreath.Tellme.Isthatgoingtobea

problem,oryouwantmetoshowyouwhatI'm

capableof?

Helookedreadytoexplode,butKaizerclearedhis

throat.



Shakes:Fine.

Noxolo:Don'teventhinkabouttakingoffagain

becausenexttimeI'mnotgoingtobelenient.

Shakes:Andriskruiningyourrelationship?Idon't

thinkso.Yourlittleboyfriendwantsourrelationship

tostrengthenandIcaneasilymakehimturnagainst

you.

Noxolo:Lookatmecarefully.I'vebeensinglemost

ofmylifeandwhatI'mnotgoingtoallowisyouto

disrespectme.

Heglaredatme,andIlookedathimcalmly.

Secondslater,Khethiwewalkedinthroughthedoor

withhergrandsoninherarmsandquirkedan

eyebrowatmebeforesnakingtooneofthe

bedrooms,probablytoputthebabytosleep.She

camebackmomentslaterandsimultaneously

MandlakhewalkedinbehindAnna.

Noxolo:Mandla,thankyouforfetchingthemfrom



thehospital.

Mandlakhe:Itwasn'taproblem.

Iswearmyniece'sjawdroppedwhenshenoticed

herex-boyfriendwhotookoffandleftherwitha

pregnancyintheroomwithus.Shedidn'tlook

satisfied,andherhandsrolledintofistsathersides.

Shedidn'twalknormally,butshedidn'tlooktoobad.

Noxolo:Maybeweshouldgiveyoutwospaceto

catchup.

IgaveSiyabongaawarninglook.

Khethiwepulledmetothekitchen,andthemenwent

outside.

Khethiwe:Let'shopehedoesn'tsendherbacktothe

hospital.I'mjustafraidshe'sgoingtohurtherself.



Noxolo:They'llbefine.

Khethiwe:Anywaysyoudidn'ttellmethatyourman

ishotterinperson.

Noxolo:Badtiming.Ontheotherhand,Istilldon't

knowwhat'sgoingonwithBuhle.

Khethiwe:Iknowyoucareabouther,butdon'tletit

stressyousomuch.She'sgoingtobeokay.

Oncue,amessagecamethrough.*IthoughtI'd

wakeuptomysecondmother'spresence.Iloveyou.

Theytoldmethatyouwereworriedsickaboutme,

andIjustthoughtIshouldletyouknowthatI'm

fine.*

Ahugesmilecreepedupontomyfaceatthe

heartwarmingmessage.Imayhavenotseenit

before,butthereasonIprobablychosenottodwell

toomuchonmywombwasbecauseBuhlefilled

thatgap.HerandBongiwe.



Itgoeswithoutsayingthatallofushavebeen

throughshitthisyear,buttheimportantonesmade

itthrough.Fromhere,Ihopedforasmoothsailing

andhappyending.

Weheardscreamsfromthelounge.

Anna:Soittookanotherperson?Someoneelsefor

youtostepuptoyourresponsibilities?You're

messingwithme!Iwantnothingtodowithyou.

Leave,andtakeyoursonwith!

Butmaybethathappyendingneededmoretimeand

work.

***

SimnikiweMkhize



Mvelo'sghostsuddenlyappeared.Ialmostgota

heartattack.

Mvelo:Youdon'tlooktoohappytoseeme.

Iclosedmyeyes,hopingthathe'dgoaway.

Mvelo:What?Howlongdidyouthinkyou'dgetridof

me?

Somethingflashedinfrontofme.Avividimageof

anotherprisoncell.Isawmysisterbeingsmothered

withapillowinhersleep.Asharppainhitmychest.

Thenitflashedtoanotherplace.Zenaniwasburning

inafurnace.Icouldhearherscreamsandherpain.

Thatsightembeddeditselfinmyhead.

Mvelo:Evenindeath,yoursisterwillsuffer.

Nikiwe:Thisisn'treal.You'renotreal.



Icouldfeeltheanotherinmates'eyesonme.

Mvelo:Don'tfret.I'llmakesurethatmydaughters

neversufferatyourhandsagain.Iseethatyoudon't

haveanyfriendshere,butdon'tworry,I'llbeyour

companion.We'regoingtohaveablast.Likeold

times.

Myheadthreatenedtoburstopen.Itfeltlike

somethingwaspiercingthroughit.

Nikiwe:No!

***

BuhlenkosiMalinga



Thefourofusclinkedourglassesofliquortogether.

Theatmospherewasjampackedwithawkwardness.

Alothadhappenedbetweenallofus.Alotofthings

weresaid.Istillcouldn'tgetoutKamva'snudesin

Mpilo'scellphonefrommymind.Damn,butthere

wasprogress.Allittookwasonestep,andtherest

wouldfallintoplace.

Kamva:Tonewbeginnings.

Mpilo:Itoasttothat.

Senzo:It'sabouttimewesquashedallthis

animosity.Itwasgoingtodrivemeinsane.

Mpilo:Tellmeaboutit.

Kamvapositionedherglassonthetable,andleaned

overtowhisperinherhusband'sear.

Kamva:You'llfindmeinthebedroom.



Shesaiditlow,butIstillheardit.Shestruttedaway.

Senzo:Dutycalls.

Hefollowedbehindhiswife,andwellwecouldn'tsay

anything.

Mpilo:Atleasttheawkwardnesscomestoanend.I

knowthatI'mnottheonlyonewhofeltit.

Me:You'renot.Everythingcan'tbefixedovernight.

Rememberthatweallsaidanddidthingsthatare

difficulttomovepast.Likethosenudesinyour

recyclebin.

Mpilo:Pleasedon'tremindme.

Me:Weshouldleave.It'slate.Idon'tthinkIwantto

spendanothernighthere.There'snoprivacy.

Iwinkedathimseductively.



Mpilo:Iseesomeone'sgettingnaughty.

Ismiled.Hehandedmehiscarkeys.

Mpilo:Letmequicklygousethebathroom.I'llfind

youinthecar.

Skippingtohiscarandunlockedit,mycellphone

rang.Settlingonthepassengerseat,Iansweredit.

Thabi:Babe,Iheardthatyoufainted.

Me:Newstravelfast.WhyyoucallingfromQ's

phone?Doesthismeanyou'reout?

Thabi:Whileyouwerepassedout,Iwasgetting

treatedformystabwound.

Me:Whatdoyoumean?

Thabi:Longstory.I'mjustgladI'mstillalive.



Me:Thisisnewstome.Whatdoesthismean,

Thabile?You'reout?

Thabi:No,Iwastransferredfromtheprisonhospital

becauseIneededintensivecare.I'llbeheadingback

soonwithmorechargestomyname.Lifeyifilm.

Me:Whathospitalareyouin?

Thabi:Visitinghoursarealmostover.

Me:We'llbribethenurses.

Shestartedgigglingoutofnowhere.

Thabi:Q,stopit.

Me:Damn,Iseeyoutwoaregettingfreakyona

hospitalbed.Letmehangup.

Idisconnectedthecall,andshookmyheadwitha

smile.Mpilocame,andrelaxedonthedriver'sseat.

Heignitedthecarandthegateslidopen,andhe

droveawayfromhisbrother'shome.



Me:Whydidn'tyoutellmethatThabiisinhospital?

Mpilo:When?Wewereallgoingthroughourown

things.

Me:Butyoushouldhavestilltoldme.She'smy

friend.

Mpilo:Iknow.

Me:Weshouldpassbythehospital.Youknow

whereshe'sat?

Mpilo:Yes.

Nowsincethatwasoutoftheway,Iunbuckledhis

belt.

Mpilo:Whatareyoudoing?I'mdriving.

Me:Thenpullover.It'sbeenawhile.

Hepulledoveronthesideoftheroad,stillinmy



sister'sneighborhood.Itdidn'ttakelongforhimto

harden,andhepulleddownhispantsandboxers,his

machinespringingfree.Iwasdrippingwet,andI

discardedeverythingIwaswearinginthebackseat.

Hepulledoutacondomfromthecompartment

underhissteeringwheel,androlleditoverhislength.

Mpilo:Thisisdangerous.Wecouldgethijacked.

Me:Intheburbs?Comeon.

Iwenttostraddlehislapandguidedhismanhood

intomyvagina.Icouldnevergetusedtohissizenor

thewayhiscockfeltagainstmypussywalls.I

startedmovingrhythmically,andhepoundedinto

mefromunderneath.Thedepthwassoheavenly.

Mybreastsbounced,andhecuppedthem,kneading

tomysatisfaction.Thefactthatweweredoing

everythingbythesideoftheroadmadethingsmore

exciting.Mymoansechoedaroundthecar.



Andinthisposition,Iknewinstantlythattherewas

nootherplaceI'dlovetobethanburiedinMpilo's

arms.Underthemoonlight,Iknewthatforperpetuity

thathewasmineandIwashis.

Wewereatitforthelongesttenminutesofmylife.

We'dstophereandtheretoholdoffourorgasmic

reliefandbuildupmoreandmorepleasurefora

powerful,andmindblowingrelease.Damn,carsex

couldgetmessy.

Mpilo:Weshouldreallygetgoing.We'llfinishthisoff

athome.

Me:Goodidea.Ijustrememberedsomething.

Mpilo:What?

Me:Ihaveanassignmentduetomorrow,andI

haven'tstarted.

Mpilo:Tellmeyou'rejoking.

Me:I'mnot.



Mpilo:Areyouseriousrightnow?Whatwereyou

waitingforallthistime?

Me:Itslippedmymind,okay.

Mpilo:Thenwebettergethome,andI'llhelpyou

withit.Wewillcrossnight.

Me:IknewImadetherightchoicebychoosingyou.

Mpilo:Wedon'tmanagetofinish,you'llaskforan

extension.Thenexttimeyoutakeyourschoolwork

lightly,we'renotgoingtoseeeachotherfortwo

weeks.

Me:That'sridiculous,butlet'sseeifyou'llmanage

withoutyourdailydoseofthis.

Iranmyhandsoverhischestunderneathhisshirt.

Mpilo:Youwanttochallengeme?

Me:I'dlovetoseethisone.



Igotofffromhislaptothepassengerseat,andjust

pulledonmyshirt.Mpilofixedonhistrousers,and

soonwewerebackonroad.

Me:Oh,andabouttheassignment,Iwasplaying

withyou.Failingmyfirstyearisnotpartoftheplan,

butI'mtakingyouuponyourchallenge.

Mpilo:I'mgoingtolovethis.Ialwayswin.

Me:We'llseeaboutthat.There'salwaysafirsttime

foreverything.

Afteralleverythinghadn'tbeeninvainandIwas

whereIwassupposedtobe.

*

*

TheEnd

*

*


