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Chapter 152
After the gun went off, the family was still in shock...

Samkelo: “Nompendulo!” he rushed to where his wife was
standing. He was able to catch the baby before Nompe
collapse.

Samkelo: “Juju! Sma come here” he was shaking Nompe to
wake up.

When he turned the kids we still standing where they were. He
quickly got up and went to Juju and slightly slapped him.

Juju: “Uhm Dad” he was still looking at his mother who was on
the floor.
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Samkelo: “Juju!” he didn’t respond. He slapped him so hard and

others were shocked when they heard a slap.
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Samkelo: “Guys | need you to work with me. Juju take the child,
Sma called Uncle Kat and tell him that your Mom is shot, Sihle
got and take their jackets and blankets”

They did as told. Nompe was losing more blood.
Samkelo: “Babe please stay with me. Don’t close your eyes”

Nompe was shivering and Sma went to take the blanket for her.
Minutes later Ta Kat came in running with Linathi and Gabadi
they were in their Paramedic uniform.

Ta Kat: “Guys take her and she will use the back entrance. I've
notified the doctors there and there are waiting for her” they
did their job.

Samkelo: “Thanks bra. Kids let’s go”

Ta Kat: “I don’t think triplets and Sihe must go bra they have to
sleep”

Samkelo called one of the bodyguards and instructed them to
take the kids to Umhlanga to his Parent’s house.

Juju: “We will go to the hospital?”
Ta Kat: “Yes you boys are going with us”

They left the house and Ta Kat drove to the hospital.



Ta Kat: “Boys now you need to know how to deal with these
kinds of things because sometimes things get heated so you
must be able to deal with it”

Juju: “Yes Uncle Kat”
Samkelo was so quiet he hasn’t said anything.

Ta Kat: “Samkelo mfethu Nompe will be fine. She is strong she
will pull up” he looked at his brother and said nothing.

He was thinking of what can happen if he can Nompe. What he
will do without her not to mention kids. They arrived at the
hospital and they also used the back entrance just to avoid
people and cameras. Ta Kat called others to let them know that
Nompe was shot.

Samkelo: “Why they are taking so long?”
Ta Kat: “It will take time Samkelo”

Samkelo: “I'm not a medical professional but it will not take me
5 minutes to take a bullet out so what is it that they are doing?”

Ta Kat didn’t say anything he gave him a tired look. Samkelo
received a call.

Samkelo: “Mhm... Mhm... Sure” he hung up.

They looked at him.



Samkelo: “That was a bodyguard telling me that they have
arrived at Pensioner’s house”

An hour passed the guys were here now and Mntungwa was
also here. Samkelo was pacing up and down. Sihle got up from
his chair and went to his father. When Samkelo turned Sihle
was in front of him. He gave him a questioning look.

Sihle: “Dad you need to let it out”
Samkelo: “Sihle please leave me alone!” they all look at them.
Sihle: “Dad you look like you ready to kill so please let it”

Samkelo: “Sihlelelwe | said leave me alone!!” he roared. Ta Kat
wanted to stand up but his father held him.

Mntungwa: “Let them be” he whispered.

Sihle attack his father with a hug Samkelo didn’t fight him let
him be and he didn’t return the hug.

Sihle: “Let it out, Dad”
Silence.
They stood silent and all this time they were looking at them.

Samkelo: “Sihle what if Mom doesn’t wake up...” in a soft voice
and it was breaking.



Sihle: “Let it all out Dad please...” Samkelo closed his eyes and
he didn’t want his children to see him breaking up but it was
hard for him because his support system is fighting for her life.

The waiting room was filled with sniffs that turned out to be a
loud cry. It was a breaking moment for all of them to see Axe
crying. Sma and Juju stood up to comfort their father. They
joined the hug.

Sma: “Dad we are here for you. This is also hard for us”

Juju: “We know we may not support you as mom does but we
are for you”

He cried until he had hiccups. Ta Kat went to get water for him.
The doctor came in.

Doctor: “Nompedulo Khumalo”

They stood up.

Samkelo: “How is my wife?”

Doctor: “I’'m Dr. Sithole”

Samkelo: “l don’t care who the fuck you are | said how is my
wife?”

Dr. S: “We manage to take the bullet out but he is unconscious
for now”

Samkelo: “When is she going to wake up?”



Dr. S: “l don’t know Sir but it will depend”
Samkelo: “Can we see her?”
Dr. S: “No Sir she needs to rest”

Samkelo: “I was trying to be nice but uyanginyela manje. She is
my wife”

Dr. S: “Sir she is my patient so please listen to me she needs to
rest”

Samkelo: “Listen here Boy I’'m going to see her. Just tell me her
ward”

Dr. S: “I’'m afraid I’'m not letting you in”

Samkelo: “Ta Kat please speak to this boy before | knock his
teeth out”

Ta Kat sighed.

Ta Kat: “Dr. Sithole | apologise for my brother he is taking it so
bad. Please let him for 5 minutes | will monitor him. | promise 5
minutes is what he needs”

Dr. S: “Yes Dr. Khumalo it’s okay but please don’t let him spend
more than 5 minutes”

Samkelo: “Voetsek Saan” he showed the doctor the middle
finger.

Sma: “Dad please don’t do that”



Mntungwa: “l don’t understand why you’re this rude and hard-
headed Samkelo | don’t understand” he shook his head.

Ta Kat: “Let’s go ntwana so you can see your wife and go
home”

Samkelo: “I'm not going home. | will sleep in my wife’s ward
and no one will change my mind”

Spiro: “SK you need to rest bra and change those clothes that
have blood”

Mntungwa: “Go and see your wife after that I’'m taking you to
your house and | won’t repeat myself. Don’t try any funny
business ngoba ngizokukhahlela”

Samkelo looked at Ta Kat and they went to see Nompe. When
they arrived she was laying there Samkelo was more
heartbroken. He pulled the chair and sat down. Ta Kat was
standing near a door. Samkelo took Nompe’s hand and he
kissed it.

Samkelo: “Sthandwa sami I’'m sorry | couldn’t protect you as |
promised. | blame myself for what happened today what if this
is happening because | faked my death and left you alone. Now
| feel like I’'m being punished through you. I'll always be sorry
for what | did but | can do it over and over again when | have to
protect our family. | want you to wake up our kids need you |
don’t know what to say to them about this matter. Tomorrow



morning | want to see you awake” with that he got up and
kissed her forehead and lips then he left.

When he got out of the ward TA Kat was briefing bodyguards.

Samkelo: “Gents | need you to be with her 24/7 even | want her
to be protected at all times” they nodded.

The bodyguards got inside the ward.

Samkelo: “Do | have to go home?” they were walking to the
waiting room

Ta Kat: “Yes you have to hit a hot shower to relax”
Samkelo: “l want to be here when she wakes up”

Ta Kat: “She won’t like to see you like this bra plus iTyma ngeke
likuzwe lokho”

Samkelo: “I don’t want to get an unnecessary slap” Kat
chuckled.

Mntungwa: “l was about to call you Khethokuhle”
Kat: “Sengikhona Tyma (I’'m here Dad)”
Mntungwa: “Let’s go, boy”

Machete laughed so loud.

Mntungwa: “What is funny Sandile?” Sandile is Machete’s real
name. Mntungwa calls them with their real names.



Machete: “l was caught off guard like you called him boy like he
is 5 years old but he is a grandfather already”

Samkelo: “Yabona wena nekhanda elikhulu” Machete went to
stand by the door.

Mntungwa: “Bye boys”
Them: “Bye Tyma”

Mtungwa walked out and Samkelo followed after him. Boys
were at home already when the doctor allowed Samkelo to go
and see their mother Mntungwa called bodyguards to come
and fetch boys.

They got in the car.

Samkelo: “Why are you driving today Tyma?”

Mntumgwa: “l wanted to get here fast so | thought why not”
Samkelo: “Okay”

Mntungwa: “Samkelo mfana wami | don’t how hard it is to see
your wife lying in hospital and nothing you can do, and kids
who will want their mother. | have been in this situation before
and | know what you are going through but kaMazibuko will
pull through she is strong”

Samkelo: “Tyma to be honest I’'m scared what if she doesn’t
wake up? What will | say to the kids I’'m scared”



Mntungwa: “You are allowed to be scared and all that but
swearing at doctors won’t help you with anything. Have you
called her parents?”

Samkelo: “Eish | forgot like really but | will cal them when we
arrive”

When they arrived Mntungwa didn’t get inside the house he
left. When Samkelo was inside he found his sons sitting in the
lounge watching tv eating ice cream.

Juju: “Dad you back?”
Sma: “How is she now Dad?”

Samkelo: “She hasn’t waked up but the doctor said she will
wake”

Sihle: “Mom will pull through she is strong”

Samkelo: “I hope so son”

Juju: “She has been through a lot and | know she will wake up”
Samkelo: “Boys | need to call your grandmother, Mrs. M”

Juju: “Yhoo”

Samkelo took his phone and called Mrs. M who picked it up
after the third ring.

Mrs M: “Mkhwenyana”



Samkelo: “Mah how are you?”

Mrs. M: “I’m good and you?”

Samkelo: “I'm good too but | have bad news Mah”

Mrs. M: “Is everything okay? What happened?” she panicked.
Samkelo: “Nompe has been shot today”

Mrs. M: “What? Who the fuck is trying me with my daughter?”

Samkelo: “l don’t know how to say this but her twin is one who
shot”

Mrs. M: “What? Nomfanelo shot Nompendulo!?”

Samkelo: “She came to our house and shot my wife. Nompe is
in Hospital as we speak”

Mrs. M: “Eish what I’'m going to deal with shit. Fuck!”

Samkelo: “When she wakes up all we have to do is to prepare
for war because | know she won’t let this slide”

Mrs. M: “If that war starts it will end badly”

Samkelo: “I will let you know if she wakes up”

”

Mrs. M: “I will come and see her in the hospita

Samkelo hung up after saying goodbyes. What he is afraid of is
there would be gang war if his wife revenge this and he can’t



blame her. He went to take shower and tried to sleep he kept
turning and tossing.

In the morning he woke he took his phone and went
downstairs. He found Juju, Sma, and Sihle eating breakfast.

Them: “Morning Dad”

Samkelo: “Morning Boys”

Juju: “Please sit | will give you your breakfast”
Samkelo: “Made by who?”

Sihle: “Us”

Samkelo: “I hope | won’t have a running tummy after this” they
laughed.

Juju: “I will go and see the kids today”

Samkelo: “Eish we will go there first after that we will go and
see your mother. | think they would also like to see her”

Sma: “Will Lethu be able to see Mom in that state?”
Samkelo: “I think he will cope”
Sihle: “Dad | need your signature it’s for school”

Juju: “Dad | made an application through CAO please pay it for

”
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Sma: “Dad Wednesday | have a ruby match”



Samkeo: “This is what your mother goes through every day? All
these things at once and she doesn’t forget any of it” they
laughed at him.

Juju: “Dad please remember that others are not here”
Samkelo: “Oh God!” they laughed because he mimicked Elam.

Sma: “The drama she will cause because we didn’t call her
yesterday”

Samkelo: “Eish my daughter has drama for days”

Sihle: “I don’t wish to be you dad. You have to deal with Mom
and Elam on the other hand” they laughed again.

Samkelo: “Elam is her mother’s daughter”
Sma: “No wonder they don’t get along”

After eating breakfast they went to a bath and left to
Pensioner’s house.

“Daddy!!” Elam screamed and ran when she saw him. He
picked her.

Samkelo: “You heavy now my black diamond”
Elam: “I haven’t gained weight Dad”
Sihe showed up carrying one of the twins and she looked tired.

Sihe: “Good morning Dad, guys how are you?”



Samkelo: “We should be one asking. How are you, baby?”
Sihe: “I'm tired, sleepy
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and hungry”

Juju: “Where is the other one?”

Sihe: “In the bedroom, | used when we are here. Please be
careful when you pick him up” juju went to take the other one
and he was followed by Nka.

Samkelo: “Where is Lethu?”
Nka: “He is praying in our room”
Sihle: “Lethu is strong in prayer”

Nka went to his father. In triplets, Lethu is close to his mother,
Nka to his father, and Elam neither unless she wants
something.

Sihe: “Lethu’s spirituality is becoming stronger every day”
Nka: “He is praying for Mom to wake up and to heal quickly”

Samkelo: “Sihe we need to go to see Mom but with kids this
young | don’t think you will be able to go”



Sihe: “I would love to but right now | can’t. | will see her some
other time please tell her that she needs to wake because |
need her | can’t do this alone”

Samkelo: “I will tell her baby. She will wake up” he got up.
Sihle: “Juju let me carry him hawu”
Juju: “Take the other from Sihe”

Samkelo: “Juju, Sma get kids ready. | want to see my parents |
will be back”

He went to his parent's room and he knocked.
“Come in”

MaNdlovu: “Son how are you? | forgot to call and ask how she
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is

Samkelo: “I last saw her yesterday Mah but | hope she will pull
through. Where is iTyma?”

MaNdlovu: “He went out to sort few things out”

Samkelo raised his eyebrow.

MaNdlovu: “You know | won’t tell you angithi?” he laughed.
Samkelo: “Your husband has to retire now hayi he is old now”
MaNdlovu: “Leave my husband alone please” they laughed.

Samkelo: “Oledy | have to leave now”



MaNdlovu: “Your wife has to wake up. Lethu wanted to fast
and prayer for his mother | didn’t let him because you know his
condition so she has to Son” wow! | know my mom doesn’t like
Nompe.

Samkelo and the kids went to the hospital.

Samkelo: “I think she hasn’t woken up yet” he went towards
her bed. He kissed her forehead and sat on the provided chair.

Elam: “l wanted to talk to her dad” her voice was breaking.
Lethu: “Let us pray” we joined hands.

Lethu: “Dear lord | prayed yesterday and I’'m still praying today
for mom. Please give her the strength to wake up and come
back to us. We love her so much. Please give her strength. |
pray in your holy name. Amen”

Us: “Amen”

“Ncooah” we turned in the direction...
Us: “Mom!” we hugged her in once.
Nompe: “Ouch!”

Samkelo: “Babe when did you wake up? Please give her space
guys. Are you okay babe?” they gave mom space. He pecked
her lips.



Nompe: “I'm trying babe. | woke up early in the morning. Can |
have water?” Samkelo took water and helped her to drink.

Elam: “Mom I’'m happy that you’re okay. Mom | know that |
don’t always tell you this, but | love you so much”

Us: “Ncoooah”
Nompe: “l love you too Princess” she rubbed her hands.

They spent time together as a family. The left when Nompe fell
asleep.

Kids went back to their house but Sihe was left behind because
MaNdlovu was helping her with the twins. Samkelo was in the
Study when Sma, Juju, and Sihle budged in.

Samkelo: “We don’t knock now?”
Juju: “Sorry Tyma”

Sma: “Who was that woman who shot Mom?” he didn’t know
how to answer that.

Sihle: “We made a research about her and she is Mom’s clone.
What is going on Tyma?”

Samkelo: “Close the door and sit down”
Sma closed the door and they sat down.

Samkelo: “We don’t like to involve you guys in these things”



Sihle: “Tyma our parents are gangsters we have to know these
things and be cautious”

Samkelo: “Okay whatever. Listen that woman who shot Mom is
her twin sister”

Them: “What!!?” they were shocked.

Samkelo: “There are things that happened and we didn’t
understand even your Mother didn’t understand. The
traditional ceremonies such as Umemulo, Umkhehlo, her
parents didn’t do them for her but we didn’t pay attention to
them. As you know your mother was carrying Quadraplets she
lost one, in my family that | know of we don’t have twins
history and when we found out recently that She is a twin be
believed that it was true and that woman is My wife’s clone”

Sma: “What is the reason that made her shoot Mom?”

Samkelo: “To be honest son | don’t know we are still to find out
the reason because we only knew that she was in town and
your mother once saw her in one of the restaurants”

Juju: “l think she is the one that | used to see in my dreams and
when Mom has those dreams its’s means it was her”

Samkelo nodded.

Sihle: “Tyma do you think Oledy will let this slide?”



Samkelo: “As much as | hate to discuss this with you guys but
I’m scared because they will be war between your mother and
her twin sister” he didn’t want to scare them about the gang
war.
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Sihle: “Tyma not an only war between them but gang war too’
Juju: “Tyma you won’t you try to stop here?”

Sihle: “Even if Tyma will try to stop her but Lady of Axe we all
know that if she let this slide it would be like she is scared of
her. This war will be about respect ntwana worse that woman
came here and shot her inside her house that is total
disrespect”

Sma & Juju: “Wow!”

Sihle: “Yeah and that woman won’t back down too because she
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is a leader of a carte
Juju: “Where did you get this information?”
Samkelo: “Good question | was about to ask that”
Sihle: “I did my research as I've said”

Samkelo: “Sihle”

Sihle: “I know you don’t want me to do this but | have to get
information then ask you based on what | know” he have his
father a file that has information.



Samkelo: “Sihlelelwe where did you get these? This is what
your Spikes got about that woman” he was shocked.

Sihle: “I played around the laptop and found what | wanted”

Samkelo: “Leave this kind of thing to us Sihle and focus on your
schoolwork” he nodded.

Sma: “Let’s go guys”

Samkelo: “You going back to school tomorrow. Juju | want to
see you at your desk studying after eating super. Others must
do their homework and prepare for school tomorrow”

In the morning Samkelo woke up first and went to prepare
breakfast for them.

Samkelo: “Kids! Come the breakfast is ready!”

Sma was the first one to come down as always with his school
bags followed by Sihle and Juju. Their father gave them
breakfast.

Them: “Thanks Dad”
Samkelo: “Pleasure boys”
Elam: “Dad!!”

Samkelo: “Come down now before | come there and drag you
here!”

Elam: “l can’t find my gutters!”



Samkelo: “Lethu! Nkal!”
Silence.

Samkelo: “To think that your mother deals with this every
morning yhuu”

Juju: “You also shout asking something that you have
misplaced”

Samkelo: “I see what she goes through every morning but she
do this with a smile every day” he smiled and shook his head.

Samkelo: “Nka! Elam! Lethu! I’'m coming to get you” they came
running.

Juju: “What took you so long?”

Sma: “Dad where is their lunchboxes so | can pack them?”
Samkelo: “Lunchboxes? Fuck | forgot about that”

Juju: “Dad you can’t forget about it”

Samkelo: “We can’t buy lunch for them?”

Sma: “Juju please things for their lunch from the fridge | will
start making them, | will hurry up”

Sihle: “So we can all get in trouble? Elam will sing ku Oledy and
you will be in trouble Tyma”



Sma: “Guys we don’t have time, okay but | will do what | know
you like to eat okay?” they nodded. Samkelo stood there
looking at Sma with the help of Juju.

Sihle: “Go and take your school bags upstairs. Elam no funny
business we don’t have time for it”

Elam: “Don’t shout at me!”

Sihle: “Yeyi! Move it young girl” Elam got up.
Samkelo: “Thanks boys | forgot about their lunch”
Juju: “We know you not used to it”

Sihle: “Unless you contribute to problems that Mom has to
solve in the morning” Samkelo chuckled.

Samkelo: “Go and take my wallets to my room Sihle.... Hayi
yeka Sma” boys laughed.

Sihle: “Am | that bad?” laughing...

Sma went to the room and came back. Samkelo took R300 in
wallet.

Samkelo: “Take this it’s for your lunch and thank you for
helping me” they took it.

Sma: “Pleasure Tyma”

Samkelo: “We don’t tell Mom of what happened okay”



Them: “Sure”
Elam: “What is it that Mom doesn’t have to know?”
Sihle: “Let’s go and stop being Daily News”

Elam: “I’m not Daily News my name is Elamantungwa and Elam
for short if you didn’t know bhuti wabantu” Samkelo laughed.

Samkelo: “Tell him Princess” this is their daily thing squabbling
but they are very fond of each other. In this house everyone
has a his or her squabbling partner. | went to prepare to go to
the hospital.
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Two weeks later She was discharge and her parents didn’t
come to see her when she was at the hospital. This is taking a
toll on her. Her wounds are still fresh but | hope she will heal.
She doesn’t want to eat but | force her because she has to take
her medication.

Samkelo: “Babe your breakfast is ready. Wake up” he was
holding a tray.

Nompe: “I'm hungry babe”

Samkelo: “Of course you are hungry so please wake so you can
eat”

Nompe: “You won’t leave me alone angithi?”
Samkelo: “Nop”

She stirred and woke up slowly so she won’t hurt herself. He
put the tray on her thighs.

Nompe: “It smells nice babe. Thanks”
Samkelo: “Pleasure Love” she started to eat.
Silence.

Samkelo: “I wonder what you planning babe”

Nompe: “Planning what babe?”



Samkelo: “Revenge to your clone?”
Nompe: “l will let it go babe” he laughed so hard.

Samkelo: “We’ve been married for 17 years goings to 18 so
please try another thing”

Nompe: “To be honest | don’t know what to do but All | want to
do is to heal. My parents didn’t come to see me when | was in
hospital so I’'m still hurting about that and they haven’t called
so I’'m numb babe” he kissed her forehead.

Samkelo: “Sorry My love. | don’t know what is going on with
them”

Nompe: “All I have to do is to focus on my health right now and
other things will come later”

Samkelo: “Juju and Sihe are studying so hard”

Nompe: “They have to we don’t pay for them to play”
Samkelo: “They study together all night long”

Nompe: “Couple goals sthandwa sam” he laughed.
Samkelo: “Sma is also doing good and then there is Sihle”

Nompe: “Oh God! | wonder what is happening inside Sihle’s
head” he chuckled.

Samkelo: “l don’t know and don’t want to know”



Nompe: “We have to monitor babe. That information you
showed me shocked me and in how did he accessed it,” he told
her about it.

Samkelo: “Knowing Sihle he will get himself in deep situations
and we won’t even know it. He will solve it himself”

Nompe: “l don’t want that to happen babe he is still my little
boy. | don’t want him to be exposed to what we do”

Samkelo: “Let me tell you something about Sihlelelwe. He is the
mini-me even my personality. We may differ here and there but
| was like this when | was growing up. Nothing my father didn’t
do to tame me but still, | went out there to find problems and |
would solve them my way. All we have to do is to monitor him
and try to know everything he does and gets up to” they were
both eating now.

When they finished eating they went to take a shower. He
helped her with cleaning the wound and bandishing it.

Sihe twins have nannies because their mother is busy with her
studies and their grandmother can’t help because of she had
them through a c-section. They went to the nursery to check on
them.

Samkelo: “I must have a serious talk with the boys babe they
must use condoms maarn hayi. Yes, my grandsons are cute and



all, they must be the first and last grandkids until all my kids
finish their studies at varsity” Nompe laughed.

Nomp: “That is true love | can’t babysit their kids but bazobe
befuze wena. Look at us we have many kids”

Samkelo: “Don’t compare us with them. We are married and
we are allowed to have many kids as we like” he came closer to
her.

Nompe: “l don’t like that look”
Samkelo: “What look now?”

Nompe: “Khumalo we in front of kids” he kissed her and she
broke it a minute later.

Samkelo: “Ngizokubamba” she giggled.

Samkelo went to pick the other one and handed him to Nompe
who was now seated. He went to take the other one and sat
down too.

Nompe: “They remind me of my triplets when they were this
young”

Samkelo: “I’'m sure they were this cute”

Nompe: “They were cute but Elam was too dark hayi” she
laughed.

Samkelo: “Yeah in photos she was too dark but she was cute”



Nompe: “l hope they will give us peace”

Samkelo: “Juju wasn’t quiet when he was young and his siblings
too so we must expect noise from them too”

Nompe: “Even the guys know that if it’s quiet in this house they
are not here”

Samkelo: “I thought it will change when they are old but it
seems like some things won’t change”

Nompe: “Like Sihle and Elam picking fights every day?” they
laughed.

Samkelo: “Please don’t remind me but it seems like Elam is
fighting with everyone in this house”

Nompe: “Exactly like her Aunt”

Samkelo: “Yebo. Thando don’t get along with any of us but she
loves us to the bit just like Elam”

“If you weren’t my brother | would have hit your head with my
hill right now” they turned.

Samkelo: “Mtaka mah how are you?” it was Thando.
Nompe: “Thando sweetheart”

Thando: “When | caught them gossiping about me now they are
smooth-talking me” they laughed.

Samkelo: “When did you arrive?”



Thando: “Yesterday”

Nompe: “It’s good to see you”

Thando: “It’s good to see you too. How are you feeling now?”
Nompe: “My wounds are painful but this is nothing to me”
Thando: “You will be fine Sthandwa”

Thando took turns to hold them later they were to have
something to eat in the kitchen. Thando has solved the issues
with Nompe. After her brother faked his death she knew what
Nompe went through and that is where she realised that she
loves Samkelo. Yes, she love Precious as her brother’s girlfriend
back then but now her brother is happy with his so she let them
be.

Thando: “I think | want to come back for good now”

Samkelo: “Wow! That is good little sis. You tired to travel
now?”

Thando: “Yes I’'m tired maybe if | come back | will find my
soulmate here and settle down”

Nompe: “l think we have to go out for lunch if you are not busy
just to catch up”

I)I

Thando: “Of course darling we wil



Samkelo: “Hayi Nompe has not healed yet and | don’t want her

III

to touch alcoho

Thando: “Hawu Bhut’ Samkelo | won’t allow her even to look at
it”

Samkelo: “Okay as long as she won’t drink alcohol because she
is on medication”

Thando: “I will take care of her”

They ate lunch and Thando left and promised to come back
when the kids are back from school. Nompe and Samkelo spent
the day together eating and watching movies. Later on, kids
came back from school they have a driver who takes them to
and from school.

Sihle: “You don’t want to see happy wena”

Elam: “Oh please you the one who always provokes me”
Sihle: “Hayi leave me alone”

Samkelo: “Can you two not fight for once?”

Juju: “l quite enjoy it now Tyma”

Sma: “Good afternoon parents. | need to hit the shower and |
will come back”

Parents: “Afternoon”



Thando came back and she took them out for pizza. Elam was
so happy and she wanted to sleep at Pensioner’s house but her
mother said no she has school but she will spend the weekend
there. She wasn’t happy about what her mother told her but
her decision was final.

Samkelo was cooking since his wife is not at the moment. They
were at the kitchen Nompe looking Samkelo cooking. They may
be anything but they love each other and their family too.
Nompe’s phone rang and she didn’t answer it.

Samkelo: “Your phone has been ringing but you didn’t answer”
Nompe: “l don’t want to talk to her babe”

Samkelo: “l assume it’s your mother”

Nompe: “Yes it’s her | don’t want to talk to her”

Samkelo: “Speak to her because she will come straight here and
it won’t end well. You know your mother”

Nompe: “l don’t care she can come here with her gang | don’t
care”

Samkelo: “Please call her back”

Nompe: “Please don’t force...” she was disturbed by Samkelo’s
phone ringing.

Samkelo: “Mrs M is calling and I’'m answering”



Nompe sighed.

Samkelo: “Mrs M... Yes she is here with me... | will give her the
phone” she took the phone.

Nompe: “Hello” with attitude

Mrs M: “Yeyiii Nompe please don’t fucken dare give me
attitude | can still beat you so don’t try me, young woman”

Mrs M: “Nompendulo I’'m not in the mood to deal with your
fucken moods. | know things are messed up but please meet
me halfway”

Nompe: “Mah I’'m hurting that you guys didn’t come to see
when | was in the hospital and | would like to say nothing for
now because it will be I’'m rude and I’'m disrespecting you”

Mrs M: “Can we please talk about it?”

Nompe: “No”

Mrs M: “Please stop being hard”

Nompe: “Wow! Good night Mah” she hung up.

Samkelo: “Eish this is hard My love. | would like to say you were
rude but | don’t blame you love this is hard”

Nompe: “What hurts the most | feel like Mom wants me to be
just okay about this matter”



Samkelo: “This matter should be dealt with accordingly take no
side but that bitch must be dealt with”

Later on, they ate without the kids because Nompe has to eat
and take her medication. Later on, the kids came back and fix
their things for school tomorrow and they went to bed.

A week passed there were doing usual and Nompe was starting
to feel better. Ta Kat gave her other pills to ease the pain and it
was working. Samkelo was in conference with someone. Yes,
they joined the cartel with THE EAGLES it was hard for Ta Kat
but they made him see the bigger picture now the gang is
bigger than before.

The whole Gang went to the camp to upgrade their skills so
everyone is on board. Samkelo’s right-hand man was left in
Cuba was he comes to South Africa if there is something
important. The gang now wears their mustard bandanas every
day with them. They put them on their wrists most of them but
women like to tie their hair with them. Things have changed

but Ta Kat is still the leader of THE EAGLES and all the leaders of
9 provinces are still in their positions. Nompe is still the leader,
Samkelo refused because of the workload he has so let her
continue with it.

Samkelo was in conference with his someone.



Samkelo: “Hola mi hombre. Como Estas? (Hey my man. How
are you?)”

“Soy Bueno mi hombre y tu (I’'m good my man and you?)”

Samkelo: “Soy bueno también. Cdmo va todo de ese lado? (I'm
good too. How is everything on that side?)”

“Tod ova bein pero hay rumores circulando (Everything is going
fine but rumours are going around)”

Samkelo: “ Estoy escuchando (I’'m listening)”

Nompe: “Babe | was told by the guards at the gate that Mrs. M
is here with Granny”

Samkelo: “ Déjame llamarte mas tarde mi hombre(Let me call
you later my man)”

“Por supuesto(Sure)” he hung up.

Nompe: “Sorry my love | didn’t know that you were on the call.
Sorry” he got up from the chair and made his way to her.

Samkelo: “No problem Mrs. Khumalo” she gave him a look.
Nompe: “What do you want babe?”

Samkelo: “Yhoo | have lost my touch shame | must fix that.
Can’t | just sweet talk my wife without wanting anything” they
walked out of the study.



Nompe: “I’'m sorry babe if | made you feel bad it's just that I’'m
used to your kids once they call me nicely I just know that there
is something that they want”

Samkelo: “Don’t stress yourself my love wena just heal nje then
| will fix some screws that are trying to lose” she laughed.

We found her parents in the lounge and they were already
served by Mam’N. Our new helper after Mam’S retired. Kids
were heartbroken but we have to but they are used to Mam’N
and they love her.

Us: “Sanibona” we sat down.

Grandma: “Mkhwenyana, Nompe how are you my kids?”
mkwenyana is a husband in Isizulu the bride’s parents call the
husband uMkhwenyana he gets that title after he has paid
lobola.

Samkelo: “We are good Gogo how are you?”

Grandma: “We are good too. Nompe how are feeling now?”
Nompe: “I'm good Gogo”

Silence.

Mrs M: “Okay | hope you know why we are here. | came to hear
your side of the story” Nompe raised her eyebrows.

Nompe: “My side of the story Mah?”



Mrs M: “Yes. | want to know what happened”

Nompe: “Wow Mah | keep on getting surprises from you | see
another side of you. You want to hear my side of the story
when your child came to my house uninvited and shot me
when | was carrying my grandchild. Is that the side you need to
hear?”

Mrs M: “I’'m trying to hear both sides Nompendulo”

Nompe: “Mom right now it's like we fought and | defeated her
then she came to shoot me”

Mrs M: “Nompe | don’t know what to believe now. Nomfanelo
said you the one who started the whole thing”

Nompe: “Wow! You went to hear her side first when she was
not in the hospital with three bullet wounds. When she was
fine and with her family and then you came here last because
you had the theory that | was the one who picked up the
fight?” her eyes were glassy.

Mrs M: “It’s not like that baby”

Nompe: “I need one valid reason that made you not to come
and see when | was in the hospital just one maybe | will
understand”

Silence.



Mrs M: “Look my baby | don’t have a valid reason | won’t lie but
I’m here now”

Nompe: “After she fed you all lies then come to me when | was
the one who was shot?”

Silence.
Mrs M: “Look my baby I....”

They heard the noise and they knew the kids are back from
school. They were more noise when they realised that great-
grandmother and grandmother are in the lounge. They greeted
them.

Samkelo: “Kids when you came in were talking about
something important. Please give us space and we will call you
when were are done”

Them: “Okay”

Nompe: “Juju, Sihe, and Sma they are sandwiches please serve
others and don’t make a mess in my kitchen”

Juju: “Okay mom. Thanks” they all left.

Nompe has taught them to do things for themselves. She told
them that the Mam’N is there to assist her with her house and
she cleaned twice or thrice in the kitchen. Mam’N clean the
found once even the kitchen because when everyone who uses
something in the kitchen must clean the mess he/she created.



Mrs M: “As | was saying, my baby, I’'m sorry but please allow
me to fix this so that both of you can make peace”

Nompe: “Peace? Mom if | can go to Zee’s house for instance
and shoot her without fighting what is she supposed to do?”

Mrs M: “She must know the reason why you shot her”

Nompe: “So in this matter, I’'m not allowed to know the reason
| must just forgive her and forget about it?”

Grandma: “No mtanami but try to reason and be the bigger
person in this”

Nompe: “Be the bigger person? What if | died when she shot
me or Juju’s child?”

Grandma: “Let us be grateful that you are okay no one got
hurt”

Nompe: “I'm trying by all means not to lose it right now”

Mrs M took her phone and typed then she put it away. Minutes
later Nompe got up quickly and her husband got up too, that’s
when she realised that Nomfa was inside their house.

Nompe: “What the fuck is this bitch doing in my house?” she
was furious.

Mrs M: “l came with her so that you guys you can talk things
through”



Nompe: “Talk things through!? | don’t believe what I’'m hearing
with my ears. What | will say now please hear it carefully. |
don’t want this bitch near me or my kids if | do | will kill her.
Please take her out of my house before I...”

The gun clicked they all turned...

Sihle was standing there holding Nompe’s gun that is in her
bedroom.

Samkelo: “Sihle put that gun down!”

Nomfa pulled her gun too. Nompe and Samkelo pulled their
guns that are attached under the couch...

Samkelo: “Don’t you dare try”
Mrs M pulled her gun too and pointed to Nomfa.

Mrs M: “Give me that gun before | do something that | will
regret” she didn’t fight she handed the gun to her mother.
Samkelo went to Sihle and took the gun from him.

Samkelo: “Small Come and get your brother here now!” Sma
came in running.

Sihle: “We are old now we can protect our mother. You’re her
twin not mine so | won’t think twice to shoot you out if my
mother’s in danger” Sma held his hand and they walked away.
He turned.



Sihle: “You have been warned” they disappeared...

Nompe: “As | was saying please take your daughter and leave
my house”

Mrs M: “Are you kicking us out?”

Nompe: “No I’'m not kicking you but I’'m giving you guys time to
bond with each other to cover all those years you both lost in
each other’s lives and leave me out of it. You chose her side yes
it hurts but | will live”

Mrs M: “What is that supposed to mean?”

Nompe: “Please leave with the enemy that is invading my
house before | do something that | will regret”

Nomfa: “Whatever the second choice!!” she said that on her
way out.

Mrs M: “Please explain what is going on?

Nompe: “l will not explain anything but please come back to me
when you are ready to be my mother too” she was crying. Mrs
M and Grandma were also crying. They took their bags and left
without saying goodbye to the kids. They left.

Nompe just wailed. Samkelo embraces her in a hug until she
was calm.



Samkelo: “Everything will be okay my love” kids came and they
were disappointed when they didn’t see their Gogos in the
lounge. Samkelo came with a lie and Sihle just gave him a bored
look. Lethu was focusing on his ice cream.

Lethu: “Sihe can | hold Suku?”

Nka: “You know how to differentiate them?”

Lethu: “Yes” they were listening to them.

Nka: “You lying. They are the same”

Lethu: “Look at Suku has more baby bald than Sgalo”
Nka: “When they have beanies on?”

Lethu: “Easy | lift the beanie so | can see”

Nka: “You clever twinnie” they high-fived.

Nka: “So Sihe can we hold them?”

Sihe: “When were are done here but you will be seated no
going around while carrying them”

Nka: “But Juju does”
Elam: “He is older than you”
Nka: “Shut up | didn’t ask for your opinion”

Elam: “Daaah”



Samkelo: “How was your paper Sihe, Juju?”

Sihe: “It was okay Dad | didn’t see any complications”
Samkelo: “That’s what | want to hear. Juju?”

Juju: “It was okay Dad”

Samkelo: “Okay good”

Sma: “The match has been postponed for Saturday”
Samkelo: “Good we will go as a family to support you”

Elam: “At last. We need a family vacation when the kids are
older than they are”

All eyes were on her.
Nka: “Why not now?”

Elam: “Mom has not recovered and the babies can be travelling
this young silly”

Sihle: “Wow! I’'m impressed little sis” she smiled.

Juju: “Where did you get that babies must not travel when they
are young?”

Elam: “Sihle said if | don’t understand or want something | must
google it and | must say it’s working”

I)I

Elam: “I think | know what | want to be after finishing schoo



Juju: “You want to be what?”
Elam: “A midwife”
Sma: “Where did you get that?”

Elam: “Internet big brother. Mom is it true that a baby comes
out of the vagina?”

Them: “Whoooa!!” they were shocked.

Samkelo: “Sihlelelwe you taught a wrong person this internet of
yours”

Sihle: “Little sis you coming hard on this internet”
Elam: “The question is how do they put it inside?”
Silence.

Boys and Sihe wanted to laugh so hard on the other side
Nompe and Samkelo were also holding themselves from
laughing.

Sihle: “I will help you little sis before you go further with this
research of yours”

Sihe: “Come we have to see the kids before you sleep” Elam
Advertisement
Nka, and Lethu stood up and followed Sihe.

When they left they cracked out.



Samkelo: “Sihle how can you do that?”

Sihle: “Dad this other day | was busy with my homework and
she was asking endless questions that is where | suggested
google to her but | didn’t know it will go this far”

Juju: “Now she wants to know more”

Sihle: “I will block adult content in their iPads so we can all
relax”

Nompe: “How are you going to do it?”
Sma: “Trouble after trouble”

Sihle: “I meant | will ask you, mommy, to do it for me” Samkelo
shook his head.

Samkelo cooked with the help of Sihe and Juju. Later that night
they all went to bed. In the morning Nompe and Samkelo woke
up and went to the kitchen to start with breakfast. Mam’N
helped the triplets to get ready for school and came with them
to the kitchen when they were done.

Nka & Lethu: “Good morning parents”

Parents: “Morning” Sma came in too and greeted.
Samkelo: “Is Juju up?”

Sma: “Yes he is up. He is getting dressed”

Nompe: “My baby is so slow”



Samkelo: “He got that from Mthoko”
Juju: “Good morning family”

Them: “Morning”

Nompe: “Where are Sihle and Sihe?”

Sma: “I think... Oh here they are” he pointed at them. They also
greeted.

They went to the dining table and sat. Lethu blessed the food
as usual.

Lethu: “Dad, Mom today we’re going to pray at Children’s
home” he is going to church every Sunday. There are prayers he
attends on Tuesday and Thursday. Samkelo cleared his throat.

Samkelo: “Okay son but you will go with two bodyguards”
Lethu: “Dad they will scary others there”

Nompe: “Lethu baby you will go with two bodyguards if not you
not going” he looked a bit sad.

Lethu: “Okay...”
Sihle: “Bafo you serious about church?”

Lethu: “Yes bafo I’'m serious. Look things don’t just happen but
it is mercy that I’'m still alive since we were premature babies at
birth and me being diabetic so there is a need for me to thank
God for keeping me this far”



Juju: “Yhoo that was deep”
Samkelo: “Yes it was”

Lethu: “If you guys don’t like church please don’t criticize me
about going to church. Someone has to thank God for keeping
us all this far. We all know that we dodge bullets here and
there, that is God’s mercy so DO NOT CRITICIZE!!” after saying
that he left and disappeared.

Nompe: “Uhm... | don’t know what to say right now”
Samkelo: “I think my son will be a Pastor”

Slhle: “Igintsa sizele umfundisi (Gangster gave birth to a
pastor)” they laughed.

Elam: “Let me go and check my brother” she left the table too.
Nka: “I will follow her”
Samkelo: “I just hope he is not crying wherever he is”

Sma: “Fuck!” he pulled the chair quickly and they all followed
him,
Lethu is not supposed to cry because diabetes just rises. When

they were about to enter Nka and Lethu’s room...

Elam: “Don’t worry you have our support we are you twins so
don’t bother yourself with people who were not with you in
mom’s womb”



Nka: “Yes don’t worry we love you there a way you are” they
shared a hug. Nompe was smiling.

Juju: “When | thought you don’t like each other” they turned
and looked at the door.

Elam: “We love each indescribably”

Nompe: “These everyday squabbles are just a front?”

Elam: “Something like that” she smiled.

Samkelo smiled and hugged Nompe who was in front of him.
”

Nompe: “Kids it time to go to schoo

Samkelo: “Mommy has spoken guys so please move” they all
left the room.

Kids went to take their bags and left for school.
Samkelo: “At last we have the house to ourselves”

Nompe: “It’s pity that | have wounds | can’t drink hot
beverages” Samkelo laughed.

Samkelo: “Drink and get up to no good”

Nompe: “l will get better. Lapho ke | will drink the whole
weekend”

Samkelo: “I think we have a pastor on Lethu”



Nompe: “l think we need prayers just for peace” he looked at
her and didn’t say anything.

Later that day kids came back. Sihe and Juju were writing the
following day and they went to study and others went to do

their homework. Spiro, Spikes, Ta Kat, and Machete came to
see Nompe.

Machete: “How are you?” he asked Nompe.

Nompe: “I'm getting better there pills that Ta Kat gave me are
good”

Ta Kat: “I'm glad to hear that” he smiled.
They were served meat, bread, and beer.

Samkelo: “Guys as you see Madam of the house is not well so
you will eat bread”

Spiro: “If you told me to cook Pap bra” Samkelo laughed. They
started to eat.

Samkelo: “You will cook Pap in your house”

Ta Kat: “What is the issue with you and bread?”
Machete: “I know the reason but ke...”

Ta Kat: “Continue”

Machete: “Uphalaza every day no wonder” Spikes hit his head.



Samkelo: “Nxa wena we are eating here”

Machete: “Ta Kat asked though”

Ta Kat: “Eat Machete”

Lethu came in wearing his school uniform.

Machete: “I thought kids were back from school”

Lethu: “Good afternoon”

Them: “Afternoon Lethu” he went to sit between his parents
Samkelo: “How was the prayer?”

Lethu: “It was great Dad”

Ta Kat: “Prayer?”

Samkelo: “Yes he attends prayer on Tuesdays and Thursdays
and we are supporting him as a family” they nodded.

Lethu: “Mom, Dad | wanted to talk to you about something
serious but since my lovely uncles are also here | will just ask
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Samkelo: “You can talk son”

Lethu: “As we were at Children’s home there are things that
they need but they can’t afford them like new beds and
clothes”

Samkelo: “Okay”



Lethu: “l wanted to ask you that can you please help the
Children’s home with new beds and clothes?”

Silence.

Lethu: “You all have money. R10 000 each person won’t hurt
anyone. If you give a helping hand to people who need help
God will bless you and protect you” he left them.

Machete: “l thought he was the quiet one in the bunch”
Spikes: “I thought so too bra”

Ta Kat: “I’'m amazed” Lethu came back.

Lethu: “I’'m back”

Samkelo: “We will donate son”

Machete: “l would like to see the Home you want us to donate
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to
Lethu: “I will call my teacher and ask her for directions”
Machete: “Is it in a good state?”

Lethu: “It is old Uncle Machete and they say it is very cold in
winter” Machete looked down.

Machete: “It is in a secluded area? There is a big tree in the
middle that has a nice shade? It is white in colour and green
root?”



Lethu: “Yes. You know it Uncle Machete?”
Silence.

Spiro signalled Samkelo to take Lethu out of the room. Samkelo
left with him and Machete broke down and cried out so loud.
They were shocked about what was happening Ta Kat tried to
ask him but Nompe said they must let him cry and calm down.
They were sad about what was happening. Samkelo came back.

Machete cried to a point he had hiccups.

Spikes: “Are you okay man?” Machete nodded with his head.
Ta Kat: “You have to talk to us Machete. Are you okay?”

He shook his head no. Tears streamed down his cheeks again.
Nompe got up and went to sit next to him.

Nompe: “Come here” she hugged him and he continued to cry.
After he was calm the room was silent.

Ta Kat: “Machete are you okay?”
Silence.

Nompe: “l think he is asleep”

Samkelo: “Really?” Spiro looked at him.

Spiro: “He is asleep”



Spikes: “Let’s take him to the guestroom” Spiro helped Spikes
to take Machete to the guestroom. Others followed them.
Samkelo took off Machete’s shoes and Nompe made sure that
he will be warm. They all left the room with lights on.

Samkelo: “I think we have to go to the study” they followed
him.

Ta Kat: “Something big happened in that home,” he said as he
sat down.

Samkelo: “I think so too and it trigged a lot of painful memories
to him”

Spiro: “I think we have to find out what happened there”

Nompe: “l think we have to let him calm down first and let him
tell us then we can take the next step of finding out what
happened there with his permission”

Ta Kat: “I agree with you Nompe. We don’t know what
happened there. If we just find out the truth without his
permission he will resent us”

Samkelo: “I think he will need us. He is so broken”
Spiro: “It is so sad to see him crying that much”

Ta Kat: “It was for the first time seeing him crying”



Spikes: “l don’t want to see him crying again unless it’s tears of
joy”

Nompe: “Hawu our blabbing mouth nkosi yami”
Them: “Hawu” sounds sad.

Later on, gents left and Machete was still asleep.

In the morning Samkelo and Nompe woke up to help kids to
prepare for school.

Nompe: “Juju | hope you are ready for your test”
Juju: “I'm a ready mom”
Sihe: “Me too”

Nompe: “Sma, Sihe, and Sihle | hope you are studying for trials
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too
Sma: “I'm studying mom”
Sihle: “Me too”

“Good morning guys” they all looked in the direction the voice
was coming from. It was Machete.

Them: “Morning”

Elam: “Uncle Machete! Are you okay?”



Machete: “Yes but I'm coming down with flue. | came to ask
your mother for flue medication” Sihle gave Machete a boring
look. Nompe got up.

Nompe: “Come | will give you flue medication” they went to the
kitchen.

Machete was following her.

Nompe: “Are you okay man? I’'m worried about you” she was
whispering.

Machete: “I’'m okay don’t worry about me” he whispered back.

Nompe: “Please go to your place. | will send Gabadi to check up
on you”#

Machete: “l said I’'m FINE!!” he roared.

Nompe: “Yeah whatever Gadabi will follow you and | will come
later to check up on you”

Machete: “I’'m going to work”

Nompe: “Machete bra you're not okay. It's okay to feel like that
so please just listen to me. Go to your house and rest”

Machete: “Yes Mo... Ma’am”

Nompe: “l won’t push but whenever you want to talk I’'m here
for you man” he chuckled.



Machete: “Please stick to IT and leave therapy to me” Nompe
chuckled.

Nompe: “l don’t care. Whenever you want to talk you know
where to find me”

He nods and took his car keys and left.

Samkelo: “I'm worried about him” Nompe turned to look at
him.

Nompe: “Me too but let us not push it” he nod.

After breakfast, they prepared kids for school. They left for
school.

Samkelo: “I'm going to work today babe. Will you manage
alone?”

Nompe: “l will manage babe”

Samkelo: “I haven’t seen abazukulu bami (My grandkids). | will
go and see them before | leave for work”

Nompe: “Sesiwu Gogo noMkhulu (We are Grandmother and
Grandfather)”

Samkelo: “Yes honey” he got up and went upstairs.

Nompe followed him and went to see Suko and Sqalo. After
that, she went back to the lounge. Minutes later Samkelo came



looking good in his navy suit with a white shirt and navy tie,
brown leather loafers. Carrying his lawyer's case.

Nompe: “You looking good my love” he pecked her lips.
Samkelo: “Thanks, babe. Have a lovely day | love you”

Nompe: “l love you” they shared a brief kiss and he left.
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*** Samkelo**

I’'m glad my wife is recovering | was so worried when she was
not waking up when she was shot by her twin sister. |

love Nompe a lot and she is my life | won’t be able to function
without her. | know | have been cheating on her and

broke the trust she had but I’'m a changed man now. She has
done a lot for me especially when | faked my death, she

took care of my kids even though it was hard for her but she
made it possible. I’'m disappointed in myself that | cheated

on her while she is everything to me. I’'m glad that she didn’t
leave my sorry ass but | will make sure that she is happy

all the time.

When | came back from Cuba | prepared myself for divorce but
she didn’t and I’'m grateful for that. | thought she will

take my kids turned them against me. At this moment | don’t
want any bitch, booty call, or whatever that will make

me lose my wife. | was given this time for me to change all the
bad things | have done to her.

When | arrived at work | found my PA sorting my desk.

Zime: “Good morning Mr Khumalo. Your coffee is ready”



Me: “Morning Zime. Thank you”

Zime: “l know you now realize that you won’t function without
me” | laughed.

Me: “Your energy and high spirit always make this office have
that thing” he laughed.

Zime: “I know you will be bored to death if I’'m not in”
Me: “If you not here this place is boring”

Zime: “I’'m here to stay Mr. Khumalo. You will always see this
cute face here”

| chuckled.

He went to his desk when he was done. | like him, he is perfect
for this job. He is always happy and he always has juicy

gossip every day more especially on Mondays. When | came
back from Cuba | decided to get a male receptionist and |

was blessed with Zime. He is gay and | love that he is not
ashamed of what he is. He is open to everyone in this building

but doesn’t get to his wrong side because he will tell you where
to get off.

| don’t want any female receptionist who will try to seduce me
or any of that shit. Zime and | work perfectly together

and we can joke around. | don’t like to be an uptight boss.



Zime: “Sir your 09:30 am meeting is here to see you”
Me: “Please let them in” he nodded and left.

| put my files away. | handle the big cases with other seniors
lawyers here. Zime came back with a matured woman

who looked sophisticated in her red ladies suit. | got up.
Zime: “What can | get for you, Maam?”

Lady: “Cappucino would be lovely”

Zime: “Sir?”

Me: “Water please”

Zime: “l will be back” he left.

Me: “Good morning ma’am” | shook her hand.

Her: “Morning” she broke the handshake.

Me: “You may sit” she sat down and | did too. She was looking
around.

Lady: “I’'m Mrs Zamekile Lukwete. I’'m here because my son was
arrested yesterday and | need the best lawyer in town”

Me: “I'm Mr Samkelo Khumalo. What was the reason your son
was arrested?” Zime came back with and serve Mrs.

Lukwete her cappuccino and water | requested. He left us and
closed the door after him.



Mrs Lukwete: “He killed 3 men,” | wrote down to my dairy.
Me: “I need to see him tomorrow so | can talk to him”

Mrs Lukwete: “We can go and see him tomorrow”

Me: “Okay no problem”

Mrs. Lukwete: “Thank you for agreeing, you are my last hope”
she tried to touch my hands but | didn’t let her.

Me: “Your last hope?”

Mrs Lukwete: “My husband got Advocate Dlamini from Cape
Town, one of the best lawyers but after the visit, he said

he won’t continue with my son’s case” that is Andile. Why did
he deny it?

Me: “Is there a story behind that made him dump your son like
that?”

Mrs. Lukwete: “l don’t know | promise you
| don’t know anything”

Me: “Okay. Please come tomorrow so we can go and see your

”n

son

Mrs. Lukwete: “Thank you. | will see you tomorrow” she got up
and | got up too. He left.



There is something big that made Andile don’t want to
represent this boy. | took my phone and | called him.

Andile: “Ntwana”

Me: “Grootman are you good?”

Andile: “What do you want?” he was breathing heavily.
Me: “Huh? Are you okay?”

Andile: “Yeah... Yes... Fuck...” | looked at the time on my watch
on my wrist. He is supposed to be at work.

Me: “Oh! Call me back when you are done” | dropped the call.
| continued to do my work. | heard a knock.
Me: “Come in” without looking at the door.

“So it’s true that you are alive” | lifted my head to look at the
person who was talking.

Me: “Nxa what are you doing in my office?” it's Precious. She
closed the door

Precious: “l came to see you, babe. | knew you were not dead”
Me: “Ngisehlane ngiyalingwa (I’'m being tested here)”

Precious: “I knew that your stupid frog lied about you being
dead” she came to my side and brushed me seductively



Me: “You have a minute to leave this office” she licked my ear
and went in front of my desk.

Precious: “Today | will show what you have missed all these

HI

years and you will leave that stupid frog of your wife

chuckled. She did the unexpected she took off the dress she
was wearing. She didn’t have any underwear. | just got

angry. | stood up and went to her.

Precious: “I knew you will come back to your senses when you
see this” she tried to hold me but | pushed her with

anger. | picked her dress and her back.
Me: “Take this and leave my building”

Precious: “You turning me down for that bitch” I just lost it. |
held her by the neck choking her | went with her to the

door and | opened it with the hand that was holding her cheap
dress and handbag.

Precious: “Samkelo I’'m so sorry please let me dress at least” we
exited my office and she was butt naked.

Zime: “What is going on here!?” he was shocked.

| was walking with her to the elevator. The staff was shocked
and others managed to take videos and I’'m happy that |

was embarrassing her like this.



Precious: “Samkelo please... Let me dress at least please” she
was crying out so loud and begging me.

Me: “l gave you that option but you refused so | don’t have
time for your nonsense” when we reached the elevator

people were laughing others were shocked to see a naked lady.
| was holding her neck tightly in such a way that she

won’t run.

We got inside the elevator and we found people who just
laughed at her. We reached the background and there were

a lot of people there. Videos were taken and | was happy.
When security saw me they came rushing to us.

| pushed her with force and the fall. | threw her dress and bag
at her.

Me: “l don’t want you and even if you were the last woman on
earth | won’t disgrace myself. This is what you get when

you threw yourself at me and insults my wife in front of me.
Security please take this trash outside my building and |

don’t want ever to see her here”
Security: “Yes sir”

The staff was looking at her. Security took her and left with her.
| turned to go back to my office. They went back to



their station without being told. Yes, I’'m open but | want
everyone to do their job accordingly because | pay them well.

| passed by Zime’s workstation which is outside my office for
privacy reasons. When | don’t have a meeting my door is

always opened | close it when | have a meeting with a client or
when my wife is here.

Zime: “You have done a great job Boss by humiliating that
trash. She won’t mess with you anymore” | laughed.

Me: “I asked her to go with the little dignity she had but she
refused so | did what she wanted” he laughed.

Zime: “We have to celebrate this” | laughed and shook my
head.

After that conversation, | went back to my office and continued
my work. Now I’'m on my way driving to my house. |

received a call from Ta Kat. | answered the phone and it was
connected to the speaker.

Me: “Grootman”

Kat: “Ntwana you know what | salute you. What a great way of
dealing with floozies” laughing...

Me: “l assumed you saw the video”

Kat: “Yeah ntwana. | like the man you becoming and I’'m proud”



Me: “I thought you will shout and curse”

Kat: “I’'m glad that you did that because you fighting
temptations that are out there to destroy your marriage”

Me: “My wife has been through shit. | was the reason for her
tears and heartbreaks. Now | have to fix and assure her

that I’'m her husband and she will not share me with anyone”
Kat: “I’'m happy to hear those words coming from you”

Me: “l was given the second chance to fix things so now I'm
rectifying mistakes that | have done in the past”

Kat: “Yeah ntwana that is true and you have to be a good
husband and father to your kids. You have to set a good

example to them”

Me: “Yes”

Kat: “l have to go now ntwana. | will see you”
Me: “Sure Grootman”

He dropped the call after that. On my arrival, | saw Mrs. M’s car
in the driveway. | hope she didn’t come with Nomfa.

“Daddy!!” that is Elam. | wonder what happened to my kids,
they are always screaming.



Me: “My Princess” she hugged. More like putting her arms
around my waist.

Elam: “How was your day, Dad?”
Me: “It was a good princess and your day?”
Elam: “It was boring Dad”

When | was about to respond Nka and Lethu came running to
me. They also hugged me as Elam did.

Me: “Boys are good?”

Nka & Lethu: “We good”

Lethu: “Dad can | please have ice cream?”

Nka: “Mom said Lethu ate too much for today”

When we got to the lounge Mrs M was with Juju’s twins.
Mrs M: “Ndodana (Son)”

Me: “Mah ninjan? (How are you Mom?)” | sat down.

Mrs M: “I’'m good son. | came here to see my grandchildren and
great-grandchildren”

Me: “I’'m glad you came Mah”
Lethu: “Dad can | eat ice cream?”

Me: “Okay you can” Mrs M chuckled. They left.



Mrs M: “Nompe will fight with you”

Me: “It makes me sad when it comes to Lethu he has certain
food that he has to eat and what not”

Mrs M: “Yeah it's hurt. I’'m also diabetic | understand what he is
going through because we have sweet tooth but ke

she is doing a great job teaching him at this age so he can be
used to eat healthily”

Me: “l hear you Mah. Can | take one?”
Mrs M: “No. You live with them” she pouted.
Me: “You wish that Nompe and Nomfa build a relationship?”

Mrs M: “I wish that they are this young. | blame myself for not
trying harder to find Nomfanelo. Now there is a high

possibility that they won’t get along. If Mazibuko was alive
maybe he would’ve known how to handle this matter

because | don’t know how to handle it. | want to have a
relationship with Nomfanelo and to know her better but right

now I’'m between the rock and hard place. Nomfa was wrong to
shot her sister and | want to fix that but Nompe thinks

I’m taking Nomfa’s side. How can one solve this?”

Me: “This is a hard situation | won’t lie but what | can say is talk
to Nompe alone, explain your feelings about this



matter and sit down with Nomfanelo and tell her that she was
wrong about shooting her. Don’t try to join them

because at this stage their hate each other’s gut. Nompe is still
angry and | know deep down she is planning her

revenge”
Mrs M: “Can you talk to her for me?”

Me: “I tried to talk to her but she said she is okay. She is my
wife | know her. It’s better when she expresses her feelings

”

and talk about it but when she says she is okay don’t trust that

Mrs M: “She likes to bottle up her emotions. | hope she won’t
kill her”

Me: “She must not push her because when she is cornered she
is dangerous”

We have a deep conversation and later on, she went to bathe
them. She likes to be around them. We are in the same

situation. She is close to Juju’s boys so she can fill that void of
not raising her twins while | spoil triplets so that | can

try to fill the time we didn’t spend together.

| went to my room and | found her sleeping. | think she was
avoiding her mother. | went to her and kissed her side of



her head. I’'m grateful to find this woman. When | think of times
that | was cheating on her | feel ashamed of myself

because she is what | need in my life. | changed the suit and
wore shorts and a vest. | went to my office | need a smoke.

Yes, I’'m smoking now. It all started when | was in Cuba it
helped me to calm down and not to stress. What | went

through was the hardest experience I’'ve encountered in my
life. To see my kids growing in computer but I’'m glad | came
back to my family. | smoked while thinking about what
happened in the past. My doctor there thought | need therapy
so | can be able to deal with but me being me | managed to live
with it.

One month later Juju was writing his final exams. His parents
were so supportive and also his siblings. As kids were to

write their finals Nompe was helping with kids and her wounds
were healing. It’s Friday afternoon and kids were

back from school.

Samkelo was working from home. Nompe was with kids
watching tv in the lounge sharing snacks. Nompe received a

call from the security at their gate saying there is a man that
wants to talk to them. Nompe told security to check the



car and she told kids to go to their rooms. Samkelo came after
kids went to their rooms.

Samkelo: “Who the fuck want to meet us?”

Nompe touched on the wall and the screen appeared and they
got the description of the man but they didn’t know

him. She called Juju and instructed him to take all of them to
Cinema room and she will come and get them. Juju

knows that there is something that is wrong but he was trained
how to fight and shoot and the other three.

Nompe and Samkelo were ready for this mystery man. He was
let inside by bodyguards.

Samkelo: “Thank you guys for letting him in”

Man: “Good afternoon. I’'m Romano Roguezes” he had different
accent that gave him way that he’s not from here.

Samkelo: “You may sit” he showed him the couch.
We sat down.

Romano: “I’'m sorry to budge in your house”
Samkelo: “Okay. What can we help you with?”
Me: “Can | offer you anything to drink?”

Romano: “I’'m good thanks Madam”



Nompe sat down.

Romano: “I came here with good intentions. I’'m not here to
cause havoc but | came to take what is mine” he was

calm.

Nompe: “What is yours?”

Ramano: “I’'m here to take my Angelica home”
Samkelo: “I think they gave you a wrong address Sir”

Romano: “I’'m on the right address” Samkelo and Nompe
looked at each other.

Nompe: “Sir we don’t have Angelica in this house”

Romano reached for his phone from his pocket. Nompe and
Samkelo were ready to shoot if this man is making think

to do something. He was busy on his phone then a minute later
he gave us his phone. Samkelo took the phone and

looked at it Nompe also looked at the phone. They were
shocked to see the photo.

Samkelo: “That is not Angelica”
Romano: “Her full name is Benedetta Angelica Roguezes”

Nompe: “That is not truth her name is Nosihe and you won’t
get her. We know her parents. Her father is a pastor at



Amanzimtoti she can’t have two fathers at the same time”

Romano: “The people you know being her parents are not her
biological parents. I’'m her biological father”

Samkelo: “Elobarate”

Romano: “Her mother Zeline died when she gave birth to her. |
couldn’t raise her | was sad and broken. Her life was

in danger because | have my enemies and there way her
mother died | took the decision of finding a couple that

would raise her up”
Nompe: “Yhoo”

Samkelo: “I know what you went through it is the most painful
thing to happen in a person but we need proof that

she is your daughter”

Romano: “I don’t mind doing that because | want to build a
relationship with my daughter but | wish to see her”

Samkelo: “Okay we will let you see her but honestly | wouldn’t
like you to see her because it will destruct her

because she is writing her final exams”
Romano: “That is my bad but | would not like to destruct her”

Nompe: “She will be done with her exams late this month”



Romano: “I will give you a call later today” he got up. They also
got up too. Samkelo: “We’ll also talk about DNA and stuff”

Romano: “Thank you” We started to walk away until...

“Sorry | thought your guest was gone” Romano stop on his
track and froze. That was Sihe. Silence.

Nompe realised that Romano’s eyes were closed and he was
crying silently. Sihe: “Good afternoon Sir”

Romano: “She has her mother’s voice” he was whispered. He
has turned to look at her.

Sihe: “Is he okay mom?”
Nompe: “Yes he is okay my baby but he is not feeling well”

Sihe: “Okay. Be well Sir” with that she left them and went to
the kitchen.

Romano wiped his tears and left. Samkelo followed him out.
Sihe: “Are you sure he is okay mom?”

Nompe: “Yes he is okay baby” she nodded and left with her
plate.

Samkelo came back he was not okay.

Nompe: “Are you okay babe?”



4

| tried to call her for the last time but she didn’t pick up. | put
my phone on the side table and went to the bathroom. | did my
business there and | washed hands when | was done. When |
got back to my room my phone was ringing when | ran to it, it
stopped.

It rang again.
Me: “Hello”
lan: “Hey babe”

Me: “Voetsek wena” lan is my best buddy and more of a
brother.

lan: “l was checking up on you my nigga”

Me: “l thought it was Zeluleko. I've been trying to call her but
she doesn’t pick up”

lan: “What have you done?”
Me: “Nothing”
lan: “Try again ntwana”

Me: “Eish okay. | lost my cool and | told her where to get off”



lan: “You’re rude wena. No woman can agree to be with you, if
you keep doing this”

Me: “Sometimes she just tick me off maarn. | get annoyed
easily”

lan: “So what will you do if you don’t get hold of her?”

Me: “Simple | will find her location then | will drive from here to
Empangeni”

lan: “Zelu will be mad if she finds out that you put a tracker in
her body without her permission. What will you tell Nompe and
Samkelo?”

Sihle: “I will deal with her. | will tell them that I’'m going to your
house. You act as if it’s the first time I’'m doing this” he laughed.

We spoke then | dropped the call.

| went to take a shower then | wore black denim skinny jeans, a
white t-shirt, a black denim jacket, and all-star then wore a
yellow rolled up beanie. | took my wallet and went to the main
bedroom. | knocked once.

Mom: “Come in” | went in.
Me: “Mom, Dad I’'m going to lan’s house and | will be back late”
Mom: “I hope you are ready for your upcoming tests”

Me: “I’'m ready mom” she nodded.



Samkelo: “Okay son you can go. | will notify your bodyguards”
Me: “Thanks Dad” | turned to walk away.

Nompe: “My kiss please” | groaned. | walked back to her and
kiss her cheek then left.

| don’t understand why does that but she does that to all of us.
Women are complicated. My mother is strict, crazy and a
gangster but she loves attention and affection. Dad knows how
to handle her just fine. | wish | can be Dad when it comes to
Zeluleko. That girl never listens and | wonder why I’m still her
because she is stubborn and hard to deal with.

When | exited | went to the driveway and | found a black BMW
X5 ready for me. Yabo this thing of having bodyguards is not
cool at all and | hate it with my all. | have to hide from my
parents that I’'m going to Ulundi because they will refuse but
I’m wasting my time because | have trackers which they can
track down and find me.

On our arrival at lan’s house, they remained in the car because
there are bodyguards here and my life is not in danger when
I’m here. My parents know that they remain in the car. I'm so
grateful to have a friend like lan because he knows and
understands what I’m going through about having parents who
are gangsters. lan’s father isn’t a member of any gang but he



sells the drug. He is rich. I’'m in lan’s room planning how will | go
because of the security.

lan: “We going to see Luyanda who is Ulundi same height as
you. You will give him your clothes after Luyanda changed into
your clothes | will go with him to Shoprite to buy chips or
anything there then go back to his flat. While we gone
bodyguard will go with us Luyanda will get a car for then you
must leave after 5 minutes when we have left”

Me: “Great plan ntwana”

lan: “If there are any cops call me | will call David to sort that
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out
Me: “Okay thanks bra”

lan: “l can’t believe we are planning this shit because of a girl.
When this backfires yhoo we’ll get burned bra”

Me: “We will figure something out dude”

lan: “Do you know Nompe, Samkelo, and Derrick that they
won’t let this slide if they find out? Or | have to remind you of
what they are capable of?”

Me: “Ai shut your mouth bra. We have to go so | can be back
faster”

lan: “Let’s go”



We left lan’s house and they drove after us. lan drove to
Linathi’s flat.

lan: “l hope we won’t get caught ntwana” we got inside the
building.

Me: “You must learn to speak Isizulu and tsotsitaal”
lan: “I will learn Zulu but now the second one”
Me: “You should learn it because you will take over one day”

lan: “There he is. | told him to wait for us so he can sign in for

”

us

The other guy came to us and | assumed it was Linathi and he
signed us in. Luckily it was a busy day the bodyguards didn’t
notice him.

lan: “Linathi this is my friend Sihle, Sihle this is Linathi but we
call him Lina”

Me: “Sure mijita zithini? (Are you good dude?)”
Lin: “Ngigrand bra (I’'m good)”

We took a lift and went to his room.

Me: “You have a nice place bra”

Linathi: “Thanks dude. You can sit”



lan: “We have to put this plan on motion guys we don’t have
much time because he will have to come back”

Linathi: “I hope Derrick won’t find out about this because
Unathi will kill me”

Me: “Unathi?”

lan: “His older brother. That dude can beat you up from 7am to
7pm” he shook his head.

Me: “You speak as if he once beat you”

lan: “Once? Linathi and | have done things that earned us only
beatings from Derrick and Unathi”

Linathi: “But | salute Derrick yhooo”

lan: “It looks like our troubles are growing because Sihle is our
friend meaning we’re adding Samkelo and Nompe” Linathi’s
eyes popped out.

lan: “Birds of the same feathers flock together”
Linathi: “Exactly! Welcome in our circle dude”

Me: “Thanks bra. Meaning your brother is also doing illegal
things?”

Linathi: “Yeah but in a different department”



lan: “We will talk the other time guys. Sihle take off your
clothes so that Lina can put on your clothes then we can go” we
did as told.

***Nompe***

| went to sleep after Sihle went to lan his friend. | know they
won’t do anything stupid there because Derrick doesn’t take
nonsense from anyone. Samkelo went out too an hour ago. |
went to the lounge and | found Sihe and Juju. He was holding a
crying Sqalo.

Me: “Is he okay? Why he is crying like this?”

Juju: “I don’t know Mom” his eyes were glassy. | sat down.
Me: Bring him to me”

He came with him and | took him.

Me: “Mbulazi, Mntungwa kwenzenjani? (What is it?)” he is
crying his little lungs out.

Sihe was busy hushing Suku. | got up with him and hushed him.

Me: “Thula phela khehla (Don’t cry). Thula wena (Don’t cry)
Mbulazi” he calm down and he was left with hiccups.

Juju: “It is working Sihe he is calm now”



Me: “He is dosing off now” whispering. Juju smiled and also
Sihe.

Sihe: “He must” he whispered.
5 minutes later he was asleep.

“Babe! I’'m home!” that is my husband with his big voice. Sqalo
woke up and started crying all over again.

Samkelo: “Babe why he is crying?”
Me: “l think he was frightened by your voice”

Samkelo: “I'm sorry babe | didn’t know” he whispered. There is
no need now for him to whisper because he woke them up.

Me: “No problem my love” | was trying to calm the crying
Sqalo.

Samkelo: “I don’t like the way he is crying. | think there is
something wrong with him”

Sihe: “They are restless | don’t know why”

Juju: “There is something bad that will happen”
Samkelo: “Why do you say that?”

Me: “I think he took your restlessness Juju. It’s a vision?”

Juju: “I don’t know Mom but | feel like | can cry | don’t know

”

why



Samkelo: “Is there something that we can do? Babe let me take
him” | passed Sqalo to his grandfather.

Juju: “l will have to go and sleep maybe | will wake up feeling
better”

| nod.

Samkelo: “Mbulazi omnyama Mzilikazi kaMashobane yehlisa
umovya phela (Calm down) tungwa elihle” he calm down again
and fell asleep.

Me: “Ubefuna owakubo (He wanted his blood)” | whispered. He
chuckled.

He signaled for Sihe to follow him to put them in their beds.
After them

the house phone rang off. | went to it and picked it.

Me: “Hello”

Security: “Maam there is a man who is Simphiwe Khumalo who
claims to be boss’s uncle. Please check on the screen for his
photo”

Me: “Don’t hang up I’'m checking it”

When | saw Babomncane (Uncle) Sim who is Samkelo’s younger
uncle, Mntungwa’s brother.

Me: “Please let him in” | hung after.



| ran to my room.
Samkelo: “Why are you running?” he was shocked.
Me: “Babomncane Sim is here”

Samkelo: “Babomncane Sim? Here?” he gave me a confused
look.

| went to the closet to change the pants and put on a skirt.
Samkelo: “Why are you changing?”

Me: “I can’t wear pants while umuntu wakwakKhamalo elana (a
Khumalo)”

Samkelo: “Babomncane Sim is a very sophisticated man”

Me: “Samkelo ngiwu Nkosikazi wakwa Khumalo owakhokhelwa
ilobola angeke ngivele ngenze nje (I am a Khumalo wife and
they paid bride price for me so | am not expected to do as |
like)” his eyes were all out.

Samkelo: “Wow!”

Me: “What?”
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Samkelo: “I'm just amazed. | didn’t expect your answer
chuckled.

Me: “Let’s go so we can welcome him” | held his hand and we
went out to the lounge.



Luckily Mam’N welcome him while we were on our behalf.

Samkelo: “Babomncane!!” he ran to him and attacked him with
a hug.

Sim: “Samkelo my boy. Are you okay?”
Samkelo: “Babomncane” he was still in his embrace

Sim: “Is your father still beating you up so | can go fight with
him right now?”

Samkelo: “No...”

Sim: “Cry, my boy... Cry...”

Silent.

Sim: “Don’t be stubborn about it. Let it all”

| heard him crying softly. | don’t know what is going on but I’'m
curious about their relationship. My man does not usually cry
so when he does it is heartbreaking. They stood in the same
position until he was calm.

Sim: “Let’s sit down”
Samkelo: “I am glad that you are here”
Me: “Can | offer something to drink or eat?”

Sim: “l am good for now”



Samkelo: “Come and sit babe there is something | need to tell

1

you
Me: “Okay...”

Samkelo: “When | went into hiding Babomncane was the one
who helped me”

| was so shocked and | didn’t know what to say.

Sim: “l know you are shocked and you might hate me about
what you have discovered. | can understand if you want me to
leave your house”

Me: “Please don’t leave. This is a sensitive matter to me but
regardless of what happened, | am grateful that he sacrificed 7
years of his life to save me and my kids. | know others won’t be
understanding as me but sometimes you need to put yourself
in someone’s shoes so you can view things differently. Samkelo
can be everything but he is a great father a child can ask for
with those words thank you to both of you for saving my life
and also my triple trouble’s lives”

Babomncane: “Thank you for understanding Makoti. Now | see
why My brother is praising you” | chuckled.

Samkelo: “I am grateful to my ancestors for giving me such a
great wife”



Sim: “l hope you treating her like a queen that she is Samkelo
because if you don’t | will support your father when he is
forcing you to sign divorce papers so she can be free from you”

Samkelo: “l won’t repeat my mistakes Babomncane. | am a
grandfather now meaning | have to change for the better”

Sim: “Where is Melusi?”
Samkelo: “Isn’t your big brother?”
Sim: “He can kick my ass if he can hear me saying that”

| went to the kitchen to prepare juice, coffee, and muffins.
When | came back | found Juju talking with his grandfather.

Juju: “Don’t call Mkhulu with his name because Elam will tell
him when she wants to use his card”

Sim: “Elam?”

Samkelo: “Yhoo Babomncane this thing of yours of hating
home. Elam is my daughter one of the triplet and Juju has kids

n
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Sim: “Juju has kids? How are old are you kanti wena mfana?”
Juju: “I'm 17 mkhulu and they are twins”

Sim: “Wow! You don’t shoot blanks mfana (Boy)” he has no
filter this one.

Samkelo: “Haaa”



Sim: “Where are other siblings? Go and call them | need to see
them” talking to Juju.

Samkelo: “Before you go 8 years”
Sim: “l don’t go 8 years”
Samkelo: “Can you see my wife when I’'m not with her?”

Sim: “Don’t take me for a fool wena mfana. | want money from
your father” Samkelo laughed.

Samkelo: “Why?”

Sim: “He is my big brother so he has to give me money nje as
his younger brother”

Samkelo: “You have money though”

Sim: “I also want Melusi’s money”

Kids came down making noise.

Samkelo: “Sihle is not here but he will come back later”
Sim: “Okay”

When kids came Samkelo introduced Babomncane as
Mkhulomncane.

Sim: “How do you differentiate these two boys Makoti? Did you
hate Thando when you were pregnant?”



Me: “Nka is thin and taller than Lethu. No, | didn’t hate her.
Why do you ask?”

Sim: “When a woman is pregnant and hate you, they give birth
to your enemy’s copy”

Lethu: “Let me call mkhulu and tell him about this”
Sma: “Yhoo | expected Elam to do that”

He took his tablet. Sihle has spoilt my kids.

Lethu: “Mkhulu how are you?”

Mntungwa: “I’'m good my boy how are you?”

Lethu: “Mkhulu you always say I’'m the one who knows your
secrets but you didn’t tell me that you have a brother”

Mntungwa: “Brother?”

Lethu: “There is some grandpa here and Dad introduced him as
Mkhulomncane”

Sim: “Bhut’omdala!” he shouted
Mntungwa: “Nxaaal!l”
Samkelo and the boys laughed.

Mntungwa: “Lethu | will be there in few minutes” he hung up
after Lethu said goodbye.



Lethu is close to his Grandfather. Mntungwa loves his
grandchildren equally but to Lethu it is worse. | think t’s
because he has health issues and he is the only one so maybe
he feels as if he needs extra care.

About 10 minutes later.
Nka: “Mkhulu!!” he shouted and he and his pairs ran to him.

Mntungwa is all cheered up by his grandchildren even at Kat’s
and Lwandile’s. Sim got up when he saw his big brother.

Sim: “Bhut’omdala”
Mntungwa: “What have you done?”
Sim: “l haven’t done anything wrong”

Mntungwa: “You can’t be here for nothing futhi why you didn’t
come to my house?”

Sim: “Khona ngizobona lelixoxo lomfazi wakho (So | can see
that frog you call a wife)” | chuckled.

Mntungwa: “Yeyiii don’t call my wife that wena ngizokubhonya
(I will beat your ass)”

Sim: “I’'m sorry. | need money”
Mntungwa: “Nxaa uyahlanya wena (Nxaa you crazy)”

Samkelo was in stitches and triplet were making noise.



Mntungwa: “Where is Sihle?”
Samkelo: “He went to lan’s house”
Me: “He is supposed to be back by now”

Mntungwa: “Yibo bonke oSimphiwe labo (Those are all likes of
Simphiwe)”

When | got up Samkelo followed me and we went to the
kitchen.

Samkelo: “You not cooking babe. | will order dinner”
Me: “But babe...”

Samkelo: “Your wounds are still healing so | don’t want you to
overwork yourself. Mom is on her way here so let’s go back to
our sit so we can watch drama live”

Me: “Live?”

Samkelo: “They don’t get along that is why he called her a frog”
| laughed.

Me: “I’'m glad to hear that”

Samkelo: “Babe”
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Me: “She hates me for no reason so it serves her right
laughed. We went to our sit.



Samkelo placed an order at the restaurant and they will deliver.
He makes sure that he tips the delivery guy. He taught me to tip
whenever | get service in either garage, restaurant, and at
shops. He can be rich but he has Ubuntu and he taught me that.
I’m used to it he even taught Juju and Sma. He said we must
teach them to be a good citizen and appreciate every service
you get from people by giving them tips because the world is a
small place.

”
!

Sim: “Yhuu you this big? You wasting my brother’s money

MaNdlovu: “Yes I’'m big and I’'m eating my husband’s money,
and your problem is?!”

Sim: “Look how skinny he is. You don’t give him food you eat
alone!”

n
!

MaNdlovu: “Leave me alone

Sim: “When you still eating my brother’s money | won’t get off
your case!”

MaNdlovu: “When are you going!?”

Sim: “I'm not going anywhere | also want to eat my brother’s
money!

MaNdlovu: “You won’t! Stop fooling yourself!”

Mntungwa: “You two don’t get tired of doing this?”



Sim: “No | don’t and I’'m enjoying it. Go and cook dinner futhi!”
MaNdlovu: “l won’t do that!”

They kept on shouting at each other. | and the kids were
shocked while Samkelo and Mntungwa are laughing. | don’t
understand this family. Babomncane is living overseas and this
is the fourth time I’'m seeing him ever since | got married. He
came to my wedding, Nomxo’s, Rachel’s and now. | don’t blame
him when he doesn’t know the kids.

Samkelo: “Sihle is still not back. He wants to see my reaction”

The food came and we went to set the table. Samkelo
explained to Babomncane why we ordered in.

Sim: “You wasted money Samkelo because MaNdlovu would
have cooked”

MaNdlovu: “Mxm uyangibhedela wena”

Sma: “Sihle is not here even now”

Samkelo: “Let me call him” he dialed then put his in his ear.
Silence.

Samkelo: “Voicemail”

Me: “He is testing my patience”

Samkelo: “Let’s eat he will eat wherever he is”



Nompe didn’t want to eat.
Samkelo: “Babe please eat”

Nompe: “No | will eat once | reach him. | want to know where
he is”

Mntungwa: “Maybe he will be here in the next few minutes”

Nompe: “l will contact his bodyguards and confirm that he is
okay”

Juju: “There is a black cloud hanging over this family”
Mntungwa: “How?” Juju got up and left.

Nompe: “Please give Sihle a phone | need to talk to him”
Bodyguard: “Okay maam”

In Linathi’s flat a knock came through...

lan: “Who is it?”

Lina: “I don’t know dude and I’'m not expecting anyone”
lan: “Who is it?”

“Sihle’s bodyguard Leon”

lan: “What are we supposed to do?”

Lina: “Call Sihle while I’'m thinking of a plan”



lan tried to call Sihle but his phone was on voicemail.
Lina: “And then?”

lan: “Voicemail”

Leon: “Open this door now or else | will kick it down!”

lan: “Go and open now before we get in more trouble with Ta
Unathi”

Lina: “I’'m scared dude”

Leon: “l will count from 5 if | reach 5 il wil kick this door”
lan: “Go” he pushed him.

In Nompe’s house

Nompe: “Hayi bo Sihle and his friend don’t want to open the
door”

Samkelo: “Why?” his voice just changed and he is angry.

Nompe: “l don’t know but let me put the phone on loudspeaker
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because Leon didn’t drop the cal
Leon: “Where is Sihle his mother wants to talk to him?”

lan: “He is at the toilet for now”

Leon: “Miso please come through we have a problem here”

Samkelo: “Leon please put the phone on the speaker”



Leon: “Boss you on speaker right now”

Samkelo: “Boys where is Sihle? Answer this correctly because
you don’t want me to come there and force the truth out of
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lan: “He went to Shoprite to buy few things but he is on his way
back now”

Samkelo: “Leon send the location right now”
Leon: “Done okay”

Nompe: “Sma go and take my laptop to your father’s study” he
got up and went away.

Leon: “Done Boss”
Samkelo: “Sure”
He hung up.

Samkelo: “Nompe take your phone and bag we going to Durban
central now”

Mntungwa: “We will stay behind with kids”
Nompe: “Siyabonga baba (Thank you Dad)”

Samkelo was making calls while they exited the house as soon
as they sat down in the car Nompe opened her laptop and
tracked her son down.



Nompe: “He was in Durban about 3 hours ago”
Samkelo: “And now?”

Nompe: “l can’t get his location right now”
Samkelo: “How can that happen?”

Nompe: “This is bullshit. The only thing | can access is the
location when he was in Durban”

Samkelo: “There is more to this. Knowing Sihle he is out of
Durban and worse can’t reach him right now”

Nompe: “He better be alive” in a sad tone. Her husband gave
her a stare.

Silence.
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Nompe: “What? We can argue but he is my son | love him in
despite of being his father’s son” he raised an eyebrow.

On their arrival Miso was waiting for them in the entrance.

Miso: “Boss and Boss Lady please follow me” they went to the
liftt and Miso pressed 6 when they were inside.

When they entered lan and Lina stood up.
Lina: “Shit!” he wanted to run.

Samkelo: “lan you know | hate to repeat myself especially in
kids so where the fuck is Sihle?”

lan: “The thing is he is not here...”
Lina: “Yes Sir he is not here” he scratched his head.

Samkelo: “How old are you?” Nompe sat down she was trying
to

Lina: “18 Sir”

Samkelo: “I’'m not Sir to you. Call me Dad”
Lina: “Yes D...”

Samkelo: “Who are your parents boy?”

Lina: “I don’t have parents, but | do hav...”



“Linathi Ubongiwe Mdletshe!!....” he barged in, and everyone
looked at him.

Unathi: “What the fuck is going on here? Linathi | just heard
that your car was involved in an accident in N2”

lan & Lina: “What!?”

Unathi: “Don’t ask me that shit. Who is driving your car if you
are here?”

Lina and lan looked at Sihle’s parents. Lina scratched his head in
frustrations.

Unathi: “Linathi I’'m not farting” he is angry.

Lina: “Eish bhuti the thing is my friend Sihle borrowed my car
because he wanted to go and see his girl....”

Samkelo: “Whooa you mean the car that was involved in an
accident Sihle was driving it?” Nompe was crying

already.

Nompe: “Khumalo ngifuna umntanami (Khumalo | want my
child)” Samkelo pulled her into a hug, and she wailed.

Unathi: “You see what you have caused with your nonsense?”
he approached Lina.

Lina: “Bhuti ngiyaxolisa (Brother I’'m sorry)”

When lan tried to run away from Unatbhi.



Unathi: “If you run make sure | don’t catch you boy. | will deal
with you later” lan stopped.

Samkelo was busy making calls together with Miso. Ta Kat was
informed, and he made calls. Unathi

Unathi: “I will also make calls just to my guys in that area to
check because last | heard Police and paramedics were

there”

Ta Kat barged in with Spiro.

Spikes: “Ta Axe take Nompe home we will deal this"
Nompe: “I'm not going anywhere”

Ta Kat: “I have contacted people on that side because it
happened before Mtunzini Plaza. He was on his way back”

Unathi: “I'm being informed that people who were involved
were taken to Ngwelezane Hospital”
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Nompe: “Let’s go guys | know that hospita

Ta Kat: “I will make arrangements when we get there, they will
move him to Netcare The Bay”

Ta Kat: “Derrick’ Cobwell’s son, right?” he was looking at lan
and he nodded.

Unathi: “Linathi how did Sihle ended up driving your car? I’'m
sure his bodyguards would have followed him if they



saw him driving out”

Silence

Unathi unbuckled his belt.

Lina: “I will explain bhuti”

Unathi: “l am listening” he had his belt on his left hand.

Lina: “They came here with lan wanting my help because....
Uhm, he wanted to go to see his girl and then after they

arrived here the plan was me posing as Sihle to distract his
bodyguards”

Silence.

Unathi: “We Lina unganginyanyisi sani (Don’t make angry boy)”
Lina was sweating, and he knew he is in deep shit.

Lina: “Uhm then he took off his clothes then lan and | went out
to Shoprite and his bodyguards didn’t notice” Unathi,

Samkelo, Kat and Spiro chuckled.

Unathi: “ don’t know what to do with you anymore. Only if
your mother was alive, she would have known how to

tackle this matter... What if he died? Who will be responsible
for that Linathi!?” he was shouting.

Lina: “Ngiyaxolisa bhuti (I’'m sorry brother)”



Unathi: “To hell with your fucken sorrys Linathi” he turned to
look at Samkelo.

Unathi: “Uhm bafethu | don’t know what to say but I’'m so sorry
about what happened. If there is anything | can do or

help, please let me know”

Samkelo: “We will handle everything because our son is the
main cause of this mess so we also sorry that our child

influenced your kid”

Ta Kat: “l would like to meet...”
“What the fuck has happened
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and you boys have better have an explanation because if not
God help me”

lan: “Dad I’'m sorry. I’'m so sorry we are didn’t know that this
will happen”

Derrick: “Guys I’'m so sorry about happened to your son. Please
let me know if | can help with anything”

Samkelo: “We will handle everything. We would be wrong if we
expect anything from you guys because our son was

the cause in this matter in the first place”



Derrick: “Your son will pull through | know he is stubborn and a
fighter like someone | know” he looked at Samkelo.

He chuckled.

Samkelo: “I hope he will pull through” Nompe was crying
silently.

Ta Kat: “We have to go now. Derrick, Boy | will see around and
you boys we will see each other when Sihle is well and

recovered okay?” they looked at him terrified.

Derrick: “I think we will take turn because | also need them
when Sihle has fully recovered”

Unathi: “Please count me in”

Samkelo: “Or we will have one show with different scenes”
Derrick: “I like that idea”

Unathi: “I will have to clean my toys then” they laughed.
Kat, Samkelo and went to the door.

Unathi: “By the way I’'m not boy Unathi is the name” Derrick
tried to hold it in, but he couldn’t he laughed.

Ta Kat: “Whatever you just a boy to me so | will call you
whatever | want to” he said that walking away and he wasn’t

even looking at him.



Ta Kat wanted them to fly but Samkelo said they need drive to
think, and his wife has said anything. Ta Kat, Samkelo,

Spiro and Machete were driving together.

Ta Kat: “I just received a text saying Sihle is ICU, but | will see
him when we get there. Samkelo your stubborn will get

us killed us next time, if you allowed us to fly, we would have
been in hospital by now”

Samkelo chuckled. He knew that his wife would demand to see
their son while doctors are busy with Sihle so that is

why he chose for a drive that a flight.
Nompe: “I’'m thirsty | need water”
Machete: “Here” he passed her a bottled water.

She took it and drank half of it. She leaned on Samkelo’s
shoulder.

Samkelo: “I'm worried about you” he whispered.

Nompe: “Don’t worry about me | just want My baby Khumalo”
her eyes watered. They fell on Samkelo’s arm he

wasn’t wearing jacket.

Samkelo: “Shhh sthandwa sami” he hugged her, and she laid in
his chest.



Ta Kat: “She is supposed to be asleep by now” he whispered to
Machete.

Nompe: “I’'m sleepy now” she yawned.

Machete: “At last”

Nompe: “What was in the water babe? Machete?”
Machete: “Sleep dragon lady”

Nompe: “Fuck you” she yawned again and closed eyes she
drifted to sleep.

Samkelo: “At last. I’'m so worried gents | don’t know what to say
or do to make her feel better”

Ta Kat: “Maybe after she see Sihle she will feel better”
Samkelo: “How does it looks bra”

Ta Kat: “I don’t have full details and | won’t speculate. We will
see him on our arrival” Samkelo didn’t say anything

but he was trying to be strong for his wife and kids. He was
broken after he heard that his son was involved in a car

accident, he was scared to lose him.

Ta Kat: “As you worried about your wife, I’'m also worried about

”

you

Samkelo: “Ngiyindoda (Man)”



Machete: “You also feeling sad, broken and devastated but you
are allowed to cry” he didn’t say anything he pulled

his wife closer to him and he closed his eyes.
Ta Kat: “We were supposed to drug both of them”
Machete: “Yhoo never so he can shoot us no thank you”

Samkelo: “And | would have shoot whoever had a say in that
matter” he said that with his eyes closed they chuckled.

Ta Kat: “I thought you fell asleep” he didn’t say anything.

They drove while Machete was cracking jokes trying to
neutralise the situation. On their arrival Nompe was still out

so Khethelo took them to BON Hotel Samkelo picked up his
wife and put her into bed.

Machete: “Women with drama what is with 4 bags?”

Spikes: “My wife said she want to have an option or in case
weather decides to change so she can look apart”

Machete: “That is why I’'m not getting married”

Ta Kat: “You need to have a girl before marriage” they
laughed.4

Machete: “Mxm”

Samkelo: “Let’s go before you wake her up”



Spiro: “Nompe will kill us”
Ta Kat: “It is Samkelo who gave him that water nothing else”
Samkelo: “Haaah grootman”

Ta Kat: “Unless you want to lose your handsome big brother”
they laughed again.

Samkelo pushed them out after he kissed her forehead and
they left.
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***Samkelo***

We drove from the hotel to the hospital for about 15 minutes.
Luckily, we with Spiro he is knows

Empangeni. Ta Kat made a call 10 minutes later a lady came
who was wearing white coat came.

Machete: “Look at her ass” Spiro hit his head.

Ta Kat turned he looked at Machete who was rubbing his head.
Ta Kat was talking to this lady | don’t know.

Ta Kat: “We need to see the doctor who is handling his case”
Lady: “Okay Dr K | will let him know that you here”

Ta Kat: “Thank you” the lady left.

Spiro: “Ta how many doctors do you know?” Ta chuckled.

Ta Kat: “I know the older one. Those | know is because we once
worked together”

Spiro: “You love what you do Ta Kat” he grinned.
Ta Kat: “I love medicine more than everything”
Machete: “After Nomxo” he pouted his mouth after asking Kat.

Ta Kat: “She didn’t understand at first when we started dating.
She realised that | love what | do, and she let me be”



Me: “She one of the strong women | know that one”
Spiro: “Don’t forget to count Nompe”
Machete: “Haa that one”

Me: “Of course but one of them have their fair share of most
painful things they went through. Now they deserve happiness,
but life decided to throw this at us put we will pull through”

Ta Kat: “Mntungwa and Dlamini will fly in, in the morning”

The lady came back with some man who was also wearing
white coat that means he is the doctor that we were waiting
for. Ta Kat stood up.

Man: “Dr Khumalo” they shook hands.
Ta Kat: “Dr Mbuyazi | hope you good”

Dr Mbuyazi: “I’m good Dr Khumalo. Can we please go to my
office so | can fill you in”?

They went to Dr Mbuyazi’s office. Samkelo hasn’t said anything.

Dr Mbuyazi: “You can sit. | was told by Dr Seme that the boy is
your nephew”

Ta Kat: “Yes he is. This is his father” he pointed at me.

Dr Mbuyazi: “Okay. He has suffered a major concussion and
swelling in the brain. His right arm broken. He is stable right
now, but the next 24 hours are critical” he got up and went to



take some x-rays pictures and they spoke with Ta Kat and their
have deep conversation. Medical words were used so | didn’t
understand anything.

Me: “Can we see him?”
Dr Mbuyazi: “Yes you can before we move him”

Samkelo: “You already spoke?” he looked at Ta Kat and he
nodded.

Samkelo: “Thank you for helping my son”

Dr Mbuyazi: “Don’t thank me Mr Khumalo | was doing my work.
Let me take you to the ward”

When | saw my son laying there, | couldn’t hold my tears he
was swollen. Ta Kat hugged me until | was calm. | went near his
bed.

Me: “Sihle ntwana yami ubaba wakho lona ngicela uvuke mfana
umama wakho ngeke akwazi ukukubona unjena (Sihle my boy
this is your father please wake your mother can’t see you
looking like this)” | held his cold hand. It was bruised.

They surrounded his bed.
Silence.

Machete: “Boy this is Uncle Machete please wake. | want you
accompany me to that girl that works at Woolworths. That girl



looks nice dude, but I’'m scared of her. Hehe do you remember
when you asked me if | looked at her do feel hot and cold air
same time? It happened ntwana when | went there on Monday,
she took my breathe away” | was looking at Machete who was
talking...

Spiro: “Machete like really dude?”

Machete: “What? | was telling him the progress. | didn’t know |
will learn from Sihle when it comes to relationships hehe” he
clapped once.

Ta Kat: “Machete are you okay?”

Spiro: “Machete is talking the truth Sihle has taught us
something when it comes to girls. He once said no wonder you
guys are lonely you too uptight learn to smile you will see girls
will like you”

Ta Kat: “Why did he say you uptight?”

Machete: “He said we think everything we do is about a Gang
no wonder you guys are married you are able to separate you
gangster life and your personal life”

Me: “And you took his advice?”
Machete: “Of course it is working”

Me, Ta Kat, and Dr Mbuyazi laughed so hard.



Dr Mbuyazi: “He must wake up and give me one or two advices
about relationships”

Me: “l didn’t know that he has a girlfriend. Let alone of giving
out relationship advices”

Ta Kat: “You guys are telling me that you listen to him like
really?”

Spiro: “Have you seen Sihle charming girls? He can have any girl
he wants”

Me: “You guys are corrupting my boy”

Ta Kat: “I'm not surprise though. He had his first girlfriend when
he was at creche, and we must not forget he is his father’s son”
they laughed.

We had a conversation we were laughing | forgot about my
problems a little. As Ta said I’'m not surprise he had his first
girlfriend when he was at creche, but | need to laugh at these
guys who listen to Sihlelelwe’s relationship advices.

After 30 minutes we left the hospital, and | was in Ambulance
with him. He was moved and we found his ward ready for him.
Thanks to the gents I’'m with | wouldn’t have been able to pull
this through.

Me: “Gents thanks for everything that you have done for us. I’'m
grateful and appreciate it a lot”



Machete: “Don’t have to thank us, Ta. You would have done
the same if we were in the same situation”

Ta Kat just cracked out laughing so hard. After he was calmed.

Ta Kat: “Sorry guys | know | shouldn’t be laughing under the
situation we in but I’'m just thinking Sihle giving these guys here
relationship advices. | can’t stop thinking about it worse part
they took his advices”

Machete: “Here the nurse is coming look at me now”
They looked at him.
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Machete: “Hey beautiful” he smiled the nurse blushed.
Nurse: “Hey” he went to the nurse and stood in front of her.

Machete: “What is the name of the beautiful lady?” she
giggled.

Nurse: “Zomkhosi” she was smiling and blushing altogether.

Machete: “I’'m Sandile. | would like to take you out if you get
time”

Nurse: “I’'m on duty for now”
Machete: “Okay | will wait for you | don’t mind”

Nurse: “My shift ends at 18:00”



Machete: “I will be here by 18: 00” she made sure Sihle was
comfortable and left when she was done.

Me: “Wow!”
Machete: “You see he is a pro” We laughed.

We spent time after that we from about 25 minutes from
Netcare The Bay hospital to the hotel.

Ta Kat: “We will start from you room so we can take our bags”
Samkelo: “Okay”

Samkelo slowly opened the door.

“Ng’yathemb’ uyabona

Sofela khon’empini

Lingashon’ emini” Nompe was singing, and she was polishing
her gun. She didn’t notice that we were standing on the door.

Machete: “She is taking a video” he was whispering.
Nompe: “l hope you ready dear twin sister. Firstly
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you shot me then it my son now... haha you went too far...
When you find this video just know that I’'m coming for you”
she paused the video and typed something in her phone.



Yhoo | don’t know what to say right now. | know where she is
coming from, but we don’t know what cause Sihle’s accident.
When her twin sister shot her for no reason, she thinks she is
the one who cause Sihle’s accident and | do understand but she
can’t accuse her without any proof.

Me: “Sthandwa sami (My love). Mama wabantwana bami
(Mother of my kids)”

She didn’t move or say anything.

Machete: “Let us take our bags and run” he whispered.
Nompe: “l want to know who drugged me to sleep and why”
Silence.

Nompe: “Please take me to my son”

Me: “We will go and see him tomorrow morning my love”
Nompe: “Now”

Me: “You not going anywhere we KaMazibuko and | won’t
repeat myself”

Ta Kat: “You sent you twin sister a video?”

Nompe: “Yes. She is ready because I’'m coming gun blazing to
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her

Silence.



Samkelo: “Your mother won’t be happy about it”

Nompe: “She has to be happy and so understanding. She
wanted me to understand when her daughter almost killed me,
so she has to understand my side to” yhuu.

Ta Kat: “Nompe you have to calm down. Sihle situation needs
you to be calm and please don’t take rash decision”

Nompe: “I'm not taking rash decision. Mom didn’t want me to
revenge on her daughter. So, I’'m a mother too so | will avenge
for my son, and no one will change my mind. I’'m tired of that
bitch. | would have understood if she shot me even though |
haven’t done any shit to her. You see now she has gone too far
trying me with my baby? No. if | don’t do anything my kids
won’t see me as a good mother so I’'m doing this”

Samkelo: “Whatever that will happen please don’t lose yourself
and just know that you are a mother of 7 and grandmother of 2
and a wife to your husband we still need you and our son who
is fighting for his life needs us to be strong for him to fight and
pull through”

Nompe: “Tomorrow morning we going to see my son so let us
sleep”

Gents took their bags, and they were shocked. | went to take a
shower and when | came back, she was sleeping. Knowing her



she isn’t sleeping she is avoiding me. | put on my briefs and got
inside the covers.

My phone rang disturbing me. Unknown number.

Me: “Khumalo hello”

“Khumalo this is Maite” okay this is KG as in Kagiso Maite.
Me: “Okay”

KG: “Can we please talk?”

Me: “Call me back after 5 minutes” he hung up. | wonder what
he wants.

Me: “Babe I’'m going to Ta Kat | will be back. There is something
we need to discuss” she didn’t say anything. | kissed her
forehead and she smiled. Mxm the crazy wife | have. | locked
the outside. They were sleeping in one room with different
beds.

TA Kat: “This bed is not comfortable” Machete giggled.
Spiro: “That is what we call Nomxo Syndrome”
Me: “Huh??”

Machete: “The bed is so comfortable it just that Nomxo is not
her who makes him comfortable”

Me: “l received a call minutes ago from Kagiso Maite and he
will call again | want you guys to be present. | didn’t want my



wife to take my phone and tell him to fuck before | hear him
what he has to say”

Machete: “She would have done that because she doesn’t want
anything that has to do that with surname”

My phone rings again. | answered and put it on loudspeaker.
Me: “Khumalo hello”
KG: “Khumalo | know you are surprised to receive my call”

Me: “Of course | am. This is not a social call so what can | do for
you Maite?”

KG: “I’m sorry about what happened in the last few weeks | was
supposed to meet you and apologise on behalf of Maite family
about what has happened. I’'m truly sorry and | know my wife
was wrong for shooting her twin for no reason”

Me: “She was wrong, and | would really like to get a reason why
she came to my house and shot my wife in her house”

Maite: “In your house?” he was shocked.

Me: “Yes in our house. she came uninvited and shot my wife
while she was carrying my grandson”

Maite: “l wasn’t aware that she came to your house I’'m also
sorry for that. My wife received a video from your wife
threatening her”



Me: “Your wife is something you know. She didn’t tell you when
she shits my wife now that she is threatened, she runs to you. |
don’t condone what my wife did but after the accident that my
son was involved in, she strongly believes that your wife was
behind because she just shot without any fight or reason
behind it”

Maite: “I’'m sorry about your son but he will pull through and
recovery well. | thought we can sit down and talk then find a
way forward in this because our families are both in this and
our kids’ lives are danger in both of them”

Samkelo: “I don’t know what to say about this, but | will not
support her in this because it will hurt their mother, she just
want them to get along so | will suggest that we leave them and
solve their issues but children are out of this. You protect your
kids from my wife, and | will do the same”

Maite: “That is true...”
My phone was blinking as if there is an incoming call.
Me: “Shit! She is listening to this call”

Maite: “Wow! But whatever she must forward our call to her
twin sister. We will not lose our children because of this and if
they are not careful their mother will die because of diabetes
due to stress she has about them”



Me: “Yes. She must know that | will choose my kids when she
takes stupid decision. Look man we will talk once I’'m in Durban
because I’'m out of town for now”

Maite: “Thanks man | will contact you”

Me: “Sure” he hung up.

Me: “Let me go back to my room so | can face the dragon lady”
Machete: “Sihle loves to call his mother that”

Ta Kat: “Leya ntwana iyadelela ifuze uyise (That boy is rude like
his father)”

Me: “I’'m not rude” they laughed.
Spiro: “Tell those who don’t know you”

Machete: “But what you did to that ass-less bitch | salute you

”
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Spiro: “I’'m glad you are becoming a better man for your family
especially your wife”

After that talk we had | went back to our room | found my wife
“Asleep”. | took off my flops and | got inside the covers. | held
her waist she was shocked that | touched her.

Me: “Let’s talk babe”

Nompe: “I don’t want to talk Khumalo”



Me: “We need to talk about this”
Nompe: “What do you want us to talk about?”
Me: “About the call | had”

Nompe: “What call? What we need to talk about is how is My
son that you went to see without me. If it’s not about my son
I’m not interested Khumalo”

Me: “Kodwa sthandwa sami (But My love)” she just snored |
couldn’t hold a laugh.

Me: “Please turn”
Nompe: “l don’t want to”

Me: “l know you want to lay in my chest. You need my touch so
you can try to relax your body”

)

Nompe: “....

Me: “If you don’t want to lay in my chest allow me to give you a
soothing back massage” she giggled.

Nompe: “No funny business?”

Me: “No funny business my love. I’'m not emotional fit to
engage in an intercourse” she turned quickly and gave me sad
eyes.

Nompe: “It’s that bad babe? He is hurt that much? Will he be
okay babe? What if he don’t make it Khumalo?” she was crying.



Me: “Don’t overthink babe Sihle will pull through” | wiped her
tears and kissed her forehead.

| massaged her back | didn’t even finish she slept half. | went to
put the oils in the table. | knew that | must bring them with us. |
went back to her and pull the cover so she won’t catch cold. |
went to the bathroom to wash my hands.

| sighed.

After | saw Sihle in that state made me broken but | won’t lose
hope. | have to be strong for my family. | took the packet of
cigarette and | took one off. | wasn’t smoking before | started
when | was in Cuba | didn’t stop I’'m still on it and my wife hates
it.

| was able to cry everything that is happening is too much. |
wish to go to hospital by now waiting is killing. | can’t leave her
alone because she will wake up and track us down. | will have
to wait.

My phone vibrated in pocket. Juju’s name flashed on the
screen.

Me: “Son”
Juju: “Dad”

Me: “Before you even panick Sihle is still breathing”



Juju: “I don’t know why they didn’t revealed what will happen
soon because | would have been able to lock Sihle in. he
wouldn’t be laying in hospital fighting for his life”

Me: “Don’t blame yourself son. It would have happened so
please blame yourself instead you can try to plead with them at
least to show us cure in all of this”

Juju: “I will Dad. How is Mom?”

Me: “Eish ntwana I’'m worried about your mother. She is trying
to be strong but she is failing. | don’t want her to be strong son
| want her to cry so | can be there for her”

“Juju | can’t sleep” it was Lethu’s voice on the background.
Juju: “Come here ntwana”

Lethu: “Who are you talking to Juju?”

Juju: “I’'m talking to Dad”

Lethu: “Please put him on the loudspeaker” | heard shuffling
sound.

Juju: “Dad you on loudspeaker now”

Lethu: “Dad are you okay? Where is Mom? Is she okay? How is
Sihle?”

Juju: “One question per time ntwana” | chuckled. | was still
smoking.



Me: “I’'m okay son. Your mother is her okay and she is asleep.
Sihle will be okay”

Lethu: “1 Corinthrians 16 vs 13 say Be on your guard; stand firm
in the faith; be courageous; be strong”

Me: “Thanks son for such wise words. | will be strong thank
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you

Lethu: “You must download the bible to your phone so | can
give you verses that will make you strong for Mom and Sihle”

Me: “Is the bible downloadable?” Lethu giggled.

Lethu: “Yes Dad. | have hardcopy but | use the one that is on my
iPad”

Me: “Thanks for schooling this old man ntwana yami” they both
laughed.

Juju: “We will call in the morning Dad”

Me: “Okay boys. Please call me then if you don’t reach me you
can try Mom. Go to sleep now its late”

)II

Juju: “Okay Dad | will do. We going to sleep to your room
chuckled.

Me: “Why?”
Juju: “We want to be close to you”

Me: “Okay” | didn’t drop the call | wanted him to do that.



Lethu:“l need something sweet Juju”
Juju: “You want us to have sweets?”
Lethu: “Yeeey! Yes please”

| dropped the call before he sees that | was listening to their
conversation. | love the relationship they have as siblings. Juju
and Sma will take care of them and Mam’N is there. | have
briefed the security. | continued to smoke.

***Nomfa***

After receiving that video | was shaken because she was singing
in the language | don’t understand. | went to tell my husband
and he didn’t say anything he just gave me a bored look. I'm
married to Kagiso Maite who is known as KG or Bra KG. | don’t
know how to pronounce his name and he also named our kids
in Twana (Tswana). His language is so hard to learn to talk at
least his surname I’'m able to pronounce it.

Me: “Babe please say something you can’t just keep quiet”
KG: “What am | supposed to say?”

Me: “That thing threatened me babe as you said when you
translate the song she was songong you can’t let that slide”

KG: “Nomfanelo don’t include me in your drama”



Me: “I’m causing drama when I’'m telling you that someone out
there wants me dead”

KG: “Listen | don’t want to cause war with THE EAGLES with
your drama. Those people are dangerous so no thank you. You
on your own dear wife”

Me: “But you told me that you dangerous or are you scared of
them?”

KG: “Your father trained you have great fighting skills and you
can shoot so what do you want from me woman?”

Me: “So you don’t care that my life is in danger? | don’t even
know why she is threatening”

KG: “Did you cause her son’s car accident?”

Me: “What?”

KG: “Her son was involved in car accident today and guess who
is her suspect. It you”

Me: “I’'m not behind it”

KG: “You went to her house uninvited and shot her. | don’t
blame her though as much as | hate but she has every right to
think that its you who is behind her son’s accident. She is
coming for you”

Me: “You really don’t care?”



KG: “I called her husband earlier on | can hear the rage in his
voice when he told me that you went there and shot his wife in
their house. back then | would have jump to the offer but now
no thank you. I’'m not a bachelor gangster | was back then now
I’m a father of 3 and | was lucky to have kids so | won’t risk my
kids’ live because of your stupidness. We promised each that
we will protect our kids from both of you”

Me: “I’'m not a threat to my kids”

KG: “I know you not but she is. You think because you caught
her off guard and shot it will make her fear you? If you thought
that I’'m afraid to bust your bubble my dear wife, she would
have got her revenge about what you did to her but now you
touched one of her children nc nc” he took his head slowly.

Me: “I’'m not scared of her”

KG: “A wounded lion is the most dangerous so be aware
because you don’t know when she will strike” he left his study |
found him in.

| think | need to find who is behind this accident I’'m being
suspected off. | unlocked the phone that was on my hand and
dailed.

Kult: “It’s better be good” he was annoyed.



Me: “I just heard that Nompe’s son was involved in the car
accident. | need you to find some information about who was
behind it”

Kult: “Okay” he hung up. Surely he is on top of girl judging the
way he was annoyed about disturbing him. Mxm!

Let me call Mother so | can tell her about this matter. She
answered on the second ring.

Mom: “Nomfanelo” | left the study and | went to my bedroom.
Me: “Mother she wants to kill”

Mom: “Who is daring me with my daughter?”

Me: “Nompe”

Mom: “What? I’'m tired of this drama now. What did she do?”

Me: “She send me the video threatening me. Apparently she
think I’'m behind her son’s accident”

Mom: “Did you do it?”
Me: “No Mother | swear | didn’t do it”

Mom: “I will talk to her to stop this nonsense of hers. We on
our way to the hospital to see Sihle”

Me: “Okay mother | will call you later”

Mom: “Sure” she hung up.



| regret the stupid | took to shoot that brat now Mother is in
between because she wants us to build our relationship while
she has to be fair on both of us and as a mother.

“If you think she will drop it because her mother told her to do
that you in denial” | got frightened. It was my husband.

Me: “She will drop it Mom said she will tell her to stop this
nonsense” he chuckled.

KG: “At first | underestimated her like you doing right now but
when | heard she was trained by her husband | took her
seriously. Her son better not die Nomfanelo because of your
hand because | don’t any gang wars”

He took some file and went towards a door.
Me: “Aren’t you sleeping?”
KG: “I have work to do. Don’t wait up” he left.

Mxm! | took off my gown | was left with his pyjama top and got
inside the covers and tried to sleep. | kept turning and tossing.
I’m thinking about what is coming my way things would have
been better if kids weren’t involve now | can’t just up and
leave. My husband wouldn’t have allowed me to even if | was

crying.

......... | don’t understand why this room has so much smoke and
| was scared to be alone in this place...



Me: “Helo!” my voice was trembling out of fear. My voice
echoked as if this place is bigger.

| was disturbed by a crying begging voice. Even though | can’t
hear the language but | can hear the pain in the voice. |
followed where the voice was coming from. When | got closer
some boy was kneeling crying still saying the language | don’t
understand but he was pleading.... When | lifted my head | saw
an old woman who has a cow’s tail in her hand and she was
gentle hitting her shoulders... the boy stopped crying and
looked at the old woman... the old woman was talking the boy
was listening attentively and his head was bowed.

When he got up | saw Nompe’s old son | don’t know his name.
He took my hand roughly and he took me out of this room.
When we got out of this room we got into d=some room which
has so many beds...

Him: “Impi ephakathi kwakho newele lakho yiyo ebanga
umkhuhlane futhi uma ninganakile kuzonigeda” when | tried to
respond my voice was getting out...

Him: “Kumele uye uyoxolisa kudadewenu khona umntwana
ezobancono ngoba ubanjwe izinto zasekhaya konina” when |
tried to speak again my voice wasn’t doing anything.

Him: “Funa udadewenu uxolise uphinde ugeze inxeba olenzile
ubuphinde uvale inxeba” | tried again but nothing...



| tried to scream at loud of my voice so he can hear.
| heard someone was shaking my violently...

“Wake up! Wake up!” | woke up panting. My husband wen to
the table at the far corner her in our room and he pored me
water and came back. #

KG: “Drink here”

| took the glass and | drank half of it and he took the glass.
KG: “What is wrong are you okay?”

Me: “You care now?”

KG: “Mxm!!” he got up with the glass and went towards the
door.

Me: “Bebé... I'm sorry”

He went out he didn’t even turn to look at me. | sighed. | can be
an ass sometimes. | took my phone from the side table it was
03: 20am and he still wearing yesterday’s clothes. Mxm! He
didn’t come to bed. He came back and took off his clothes and
got inside the covers. | tried to snuggle close he didn’t
respond...

Me: “Bebé” trying to whine.

KG: “Can | sleep or | will be able to sleep in other rooms?” |
went back to the position | was in the first place. Minutes later



he was snoring lightly me on the other side | couldn’t sleep
anymore. | turned to the opposite direction | was looking the
side table | took my phone and logged in on Instagram. | check
her profile it was her, her husband and their kids.

We look alike. We are the spitting image of each.

KG: “It’s loos like to starting to regret the decision you took” |
sighed.

Me: “l guess Kult is telling the truth when he is saying I’'m the
dump twin”

KG: “You have to fix this | don’t know how but you have to.
What was your dream about?” | sighed.

Me: “l was dreaming about that old woman who head cow’s
tail in her hand but she was talking to Nompe’s old son”

KG: “What was she saying?”

Me: “They were talking the language | don’t understand”
KG: “I think it’s time for you learn to IsiZulu”

Me: “l don’t need to”

KG: “The reason why I’'m saying that is because you keep on
dreaming about iSangoma”

We spoke until the sun came out. We went to take shower and
he prepared to go to work. He is a doctor by profession. I’'m not



working here I’'m a house wife but I’'m handling the Cartel so
you see what | mean | work but I’'m not going to work.

| went to check if the maids were done, luckily they were done
the table was set already. | went to call my husband he came in
looking angry. | will chill indoors with kids since it’s Saturday.

Me: “Are you okay?” he didn’t say anything he went to the
door and | followed him.

He opened the door and there he is standing looking at us.

KG: “What are you doing here? Does your parents know that
you here?”

| was still shocked to see him here. It was Nompe’s son | don’t
know what he want here.

KG: “What is your name?”
Him: “l am Samkelo Khumalo Jr but you can call me Juju”

KG: “You know what let me call your father and let hi know that
you here. | don’t want him think that | took you and kept you
captive”

Juju: “You can do that but | need to talk to your wife. She can
help to make my brother okay”



KG: “Whooa. Its ringing” he put the call on loudspeaker.

Khumalo: “Maite what do | owe the pleasure to get calls from
you following days?” he was sarcastic.

KG: “Your son Junior is here...”

Khumalo: “Maite | swear if my son gets hurt...” he was beyond
angry.
Juju: “Dad please calm down I’'m okay and | came here because

| need to talk to your wife’s twin. | pleaded with my ancestors
and | was told what she needs to do”

Khumalo: “Juju don’t make me angry yangizwa (You hear me)”

Juju: “Dad my brother is fighting for his life and | would do
anything do help him even if it means | have to walk in lion’s
den so be it”

Khumalo: “Okay. Maite don’t cancel this call | want to hear
everything”

KG: “Okay”

Juju: “I had a vision that you need to apologise to Nompe. You
must buy goat and do the ceremony to wash the wound that is
causing bad omens like what happened to my little brother” he
was looking at me.

Me: “You were in my dream...”



Juju: “Meaning we had the same dream?”
Me: “l think so...”

Juju: “So this mean the woman | used in my dreams that |
thought was my mother it was you”

KG: “Yhooo”

Juju: “We have to go to Richards bay to the hospital he isin so
you can apologise to mom then after that you have to buy goat
so this can be done today”

Me: “If | don’t this?”

Juju: “My little brother can die because of the conflict between
you and your twin sister worse you calling is making things
worse and you split your sister’s blood”

Me: “l can do this if your mother won’t come after me”

KG: “You know that you selfish right now? Fix so that boy can
wake. If not for your sister than do it for your mother and
grandmother because they are worried sick about that boy who
is laying in the hospital and they don’t know what they can do
to help him”

| thought of what my husband has said then | thought of
mother so | will do this just for her.

Me: “Okay but where will | get goat?”



KG: “Leave that to me | will sort it out. When we get to
Mtunzini everything will be sorted”

Juju: “From here we going to Richards Bay with my siblings. We
are flying”

Me: “We will ride with you then”

Juju: “I'm sorry that can’t happen because my siblings will freak
out if they see because they saw you when you shot Mom. I’'m
sorry | have to protect them since my parents are not here”

KG: “It’s okay | do understand. We will meet there then”

***Nompe***

| woke up first to take shower. After shower | wore pink dress
and sleepers. Right now | would really to wear my sweater but |
can’t Mntungwa will be here so no pants for me. That what’s
happen when you are married. | don’t want to be wear pants in
front of his father it’s shows disrespect to me. | can have all the
money and qualification but | must obey and follow the
Khumalo traditions so | respect my father in-law so much. |
know my husband said | can wear pants but it doesn’t mean |
must wear them when I’m going to his parent’s house or if they
will come to my house. | put the head wrap on.



When | went to bedroom he was still asleep. | sighed. | went to
him and shook him lightly so he can wake up.

Samkelo: “Mhmm” in annoyance.
Me: “Khumalo wake up” | shook him.
Samkelo: “It’s early go back to sleep”

Me: “No it’s not early. Please wake up” he groaned. He
searched for his phone with his left hand until he fount it. He
press the button and he looked at the time.

Me: “Please wake”

Samkelo: “It’s 07:45 am visiting hours starts at 11:00 — 11: 30 so
we won’t be late”

Me: “So | have to watch you sleeping?”

Samkelo: “I'm cute even on my sleep so you can look at me no
stress babe or you can go and see your parents | herds they
arrived last night”

Me: “I’'m not in the mood to see Mom right now | will pass” he
put his head on the pillow.

Me: “You didn’t even look at me”

Samkelo: “You love attention though”



Me: “what if | get kidnapped what will you identify me with?”
he woke up and sat up his back was leaning on the headboard.
He yawned.

Samkelo: “You look cute babe”

Me: “Just cute nje?”
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Samkelo: “You beautiful my love. | chose well shame
frowned.

Me: “Hawu babe”
Samkelo: “What love?”

Me: “l thought you will say you told me that I’'m cute so you
don’t have to repeat”

Samkelo: “You wanted to cause drama so early in the morning?
No thank you”

Me: “Am | that bad?”

Samkelo: “Babe do you know that | deal with your drama
everyday then there is your daughter with twice your drama
demanding this and that. | have learnt to agree to anything so
we can avoid arguments”

Me: “But | like to see you annoyed and frustrated. You look
more yummy when you annoyed”



Samkelo: “The kind of the wife | have bafethu (Guys)” he said
dramatically. | laughed.

Me: “You see nothing wrong when you wake up and admire the
beauty of your wife”

Samkelo: “I need a smoke” he brushed his head.

He have few grey hair now but he denies it when | tell him. He
decided to cut them all. Lol he thinks when they grow up they
won’t be there shame my poor man. He rolled out of bed and
went to the bathroom.

”
!

Me: “It’s not good for your lungs!” he didn’t say anything.

| made bed | heard the water running on the shower at last. |
ordered breakfast for both of us surely others will sort
themselves.

Samkelo: “Babe | spoke to Juju and Lethu last night. Lethu
shared some touching words from the bible” | was shocked
hearing him saying that. Samkelo: “Close your mouth” |
laughed. Me: “What was the verse?”

Samkelo: “l don’t remember babe but it was talking about faith
and being strong” Me: “Okay...”

Samkelo: “Let me call Juju maybe he will remember” he took
his phone and dialed. He put it on his ear while his is drying his
arms. He is butt naked.



Samkelo: “Ntwana... What is the name of the verse that Lethu
told me about last night?... Okay.. Sharp” he took off his phone
and sat on the bed next to me.

Samkelo: “Did you know babe that there are bible apps now?
Lethu told me last night just imagine babe being schooled by a
kid” he was typing on his phone. Me: “You didn’t know?” he
giggled. He cleared his throat.

Samkelo: “Wifey quit lying it doesn’t suit you shame” | laughed
so loud. To be honest | didn’t know that there is app for bible.

Me: “Okay you got me. | didn’t know babe”

Samkelo: “What kind of parents are we babe? Luckily we have a
son that will preach us”

Me: “Do you think we have a pastor there?”

Samkelo: “Absolutely. There it is babe” he was looking at his
phone. Hoe got closer to me so we can look at his phone.

Samkelo: “Be on your guard; stand firm in the faith; be
courageous; be strong”

Me: “Wow! Such great words. We have to have faith that Sihle
will pull through and we have to be strong. | like that
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***Juju***

It’s nice to be a deputy parent sometimes but now no Parents
have to come back. | don’t know whether it deal with all of
them or it hard to deal with Princess Elam. This kid is stubborn
she wants to so things in her way and on her own time. On the
other hand | have to help Sihe with the babies. Yes they have
nannies but we want to be hands on.

Me: “Elam come here now!”
Lethu: “She is on her iPad looking at doctors and nurses”

Sma: “I will call Mom and tell her that you don’t want to get
ready for school!”

Me: “Let me call her now” | took my phone and dailled her
number.

Mom: “Is everything okay?”
Me: “Yes Mom but your daughter is giving us troubles”

Mom: “Nxaa that child can be extra yhoo. Go and give her the
phone” | giggled.

| went to her room when | opened the door it was locked.
Me: “Elam open this door now. Mom want to speak to you!”

A minute later she opened. | put the call on loudspeaker.



Me: “Mom you on loudspeaker”

Mom: “Elam I’m not in the mood for your drama. You need to
get ready for school right now. You don’t want me to come
there for you because | won’t be nice I’ll beat your ass so stop

doing nonsense and do what your brothers are telling you to
dOII

Silence.
Mom: “Elam I’m talking I’m not shitting”
Elam: “Yes mom | will do what they tell me to do”

Mom: “Don’t ever lock that door because we will have a
problem”

Elam: “Yes mom”
Mom: “Don’t roll your eyes at me when I’m talking” | laughed.

Me: “How did you know Mom that she rolled her eyes?” |
turned off the loudspeaker and put the phone on the ear.

Mom: “I know her like the back of my hand”

“Babe who ae you talking to so early” that is Dad on the
background.

Mom: “I’m talking to Juju. He was telling me that your daughter
don’t want to get ready for school”

Dad: “I hope you didn’t say any harsh things to her”



| found Lethu and Nka eating their breakfast. They were
wearing vests and underwears.

Nka: “Sma | didn’t find my Ben 10 underwear”
Sma: “You want to wear matching underwears?” they nodded.
Sma: “Great”

Mom: “Tell Sma that he must go to my closet. On the third
shelve that has my socks there are new Ben 10 underwears
there”

| told Sma what Mom said and he went to their room.

Me: “I will also deal with this when my twins are older?”
Mom: “Good luck my boy” she laughed.

Me: “Is Dad still asleep?”

Mom: “He is smoking on the balcony”

Me: “Okay”

Mom: “I will call you later son. Thanks for taking care of them”
Me: “Pleasure Mom. | love you”

Mom: “I love you too. Tell others that | love them” after that
she hung up.

Sma and | are taking care of our younger siblings with the help
Mam’N. She cooks, clean and wash for us because Mom is not



here. We wash our own cloths unless we are busy with exams.
Mom told us straight that Mam’N is here to help them not us.
Mam’N clean our rooms on Friday only and that is my Mom’s
order. She is cleaning the triplet’s rooms only not mine, sihle’s
and Sma’s. she only wash our bedding not cloths. There are
camera’s at laundry room you can even steal.

Sma: “Let’s go boys” he was done packing their lunch.

Me: “Elam!”

Elam: “Stop screaming my name I’'m here” she rolled her eyes.
Me: “Mxm!”

We left for school.

* %k Xk Nompe***

The ritual was a success but still my Sihle hasn’t woke up and
I’m worried. I’'m always here in the hospital. Samkelo said we
will move him to Durban once he wakes up. | have faith but I’'m
sure anymore. It’s been two weeks since this happened but still
he doesn’t wake up. Ta Kat said he is responding to the
medication they give him but what is holding him to wake up.

We on our way to Durban to see kids and we will be back late. |
don’t want them to feel as if I’'m neglecting them but there is
nothing | can do, | have to be with their brother he needs us.



Samkelo: “When we arrive in Durban | must go to the office to
check nje”

His phone rings.

Samkelo: “Ntwana? Why are you crying? Calm down!” he
quickly put the phone on loudspeaker.

Samkelo: “Junoir! Calm down and tell us what is going on?”
“Let me tell them what happened?” Juju was crying hysterical.

Sma: “Dad. Sgalo was kidnapped 30 minutes ago and we don’t
know what happened”

Me: “What!?”
Samkelo: “Why you didn’t tell us early?”

Sma: “Dad we thought she will come back with the baby and
we noticed 15 minutes later when Juju went to check at the
toilet”

Samkelo: “When | get there make sure that | find that kid there
bafana ngoba kuzonyiwa if | don’t find him there” he hung up.

Me: “Babe please calm down”

Samkelo: “Nompendulo please don’t start. Those boys need to
learn a lesson. | told them not to trust anyone with kids life.
When | get there | want an explanation”

Me: “It’s not their fault that...”



Samkelo: “They are both responsible for their siblings. | didn’t
teach these boys to be weak and do this shit they are doing”

| kept quite. We were supposed to install...

Me: “Shit!”

Samkelo: “What?”

Me: “We were supposed to install trackers in them last week?”

Samkelo: “Great! Now we have to search a baby without a
tracker. Who is testing my patience vele?”

Me: “When | get home | must clean my toys. There are people
who miss us out there”

Samkelo: “Let me make few phone calls”
His rings again.

Samkelo: “Eish ne Tyma nalo lapho ke | won’t answer his calls
(Dad is calling and | won’t answer his calls)”

Me: “Answer his calls”

Samkelo: “l won’t” he looked the window.
My phone rings.

Me: “Baba”

Mntungwa: “How are you mtanami? (My kid)”



Me: “I’'m good baba”

Mntungwa: “Tell your husband that | still give the best slap” he
hung up after saying that.

Me: “Mntugwa said | must tell you that he still give the best
slap” he roughly brushed his head.

Samkelo: “Eish... He wants answers that | don’t have... Mxm let
me call him”

He sighed.

Samkelo: “Tyma... Eish we on our way to Durban... kodwa
baba...Yebo” the call ended.

Me: “Usenkingeni?”
Samkelo: “Eish as if | don’t have enough problems. Ai”

When we arrived in our house Sma and Juju stood up when
they saw their father.

Samkelo: “l don’t want to ask what happen” he raised his one
eyebrow.

Sma: “Baba... Kids were...” he is stuttering. | don’t blame him,
his father is angry.

Samkelo: “Smamukele?”

Sma: “Baba” he is scared for what can happen next.



Samkelo: “Since when you stutter when you speaking?” Sma
was looking down now he don’t know what to say.

Silence.

Samkelo: “I'm talking!!!” he roared. I’'m shaken now.
Silence.

He took few steps towards them and they took steps back.
Me: “Khumalo please calm down”

Samkelo: “KaMazibuko stay out of it!” I’'m shielding them right
now. They are behind me.

Me: “Khumalo we can find a way to find solutions and ways to
bring Sqalo home safe and sound”

He heaved a deep sigh. He put his hands on my waist and
kissed me so deeply. He changed he lifted me up and out me
away.

When | looked him he was beating my boys.

Me: “Samkelo!! Stop it!” | was trying to take him away from
them worse he was beating them simultaneously.

Me: “Samkelo!!!!” I’'m hitting his back, pulling him by his t-shirt.

He got up and looked at me.



Samkelo: “When I’'m disciplining them you don’t interfere
okay?”

| didn’t reply I just looked him and he left while answering his
phone which was ringing. | went to them and helped them to
get up. | made them sit. | went to get warm water, Dettol. |
cleaned them.

uSamkelo uzenze nje izingane zami? Uyangijwayela akangiboni.
| know they were wrong but that doesn’t mean he should beat
them like this. Uzongibona lo. Nxa.

Me: “You need to take a bath pills and go to bed”

Sma: “So Dad can beat us again no thanks mom. We will do
whatever around the house”

Juju: “Your man has anger issues shame”
Me: “Go bath and come back” they got up and left.

Samkelo: “Make sure we don’t meet in this house!” they looked
back and they ran away.

Me: “Ngakwenzela into ozoyidla? (can | make you something to
eat?)”

Samkelo: “Ngiyacela (Please)” | left him there and | made my
way to the kitchen.

Samkelo: “Is the triplet here?”



Me' “w
Samkelo: “Hawu”

| didn’t even turn.

M@' “w

Samkelo: “KaMazibuko I’m talking alone?”
Me_ “w

Samkelo: “If you want me to apologize for beating them like
that | won’t do that”

Me: “I know they are at fault but it means you must hit them
like you fighting your mates Khumalo!?” my voice is high.

Samkelo: “Watch your tone dear wife” | looked at him with
rage.

Me: “Have you seen my kids Khumalo?”

Samkelo: “I don’t care but they must know that when | give
them an order they must do what | told them to. What kind of
fathers they would be if a kid is taken in front of them?”

Me: “...” he looked at me.

Samkelo: “Please pack it | will go to Kat’s house” he took an
apple.



Me: “Please wash that apple” he looked at me with his
eyebrow raised. He wiped it on his t-shirt and took a big bite.

| raised an eyebrow at him. He knows | hate what he is doing
right now.

“Please tell Juju and Sma that | don’t want to see them” that is
Ta Kat’s voice.

Machete: “Please count me in, in those sandwiches” | didn’t
even look at him.

Me: “I will be back” | wen to Sma’s room first. | knocked.
“It’s your mother open!” seconds later he opened the door.
Me: “Pack your bag | will be back”

| went to Juju’s room and also told him to pack his back. | went
to my room, went to my closet | pressed the button on the
bottom of the shelf. It moved | took AK-47 and loaded it.
Bazophuza ukungazi laba.

| went to Juju’s room and knocked twice. He looked at me.
Juju: “Is it necessary though?” he was looking at the AK.

Me: “Your father said he don’t want to see you, Uncle Kat is
here and he also said that so | have to do this”



Juju: “Hayi Uncle Kat will beat us futhi ayi ngeke” we went to
Sma’s room | knocked twice and he also came out with his bag.
| got the same reaction from his too.

Juju: “Uncle Kat is here”
Sma: “Hayi ke”
Me: “You have me in your side so don’t worry. Let’s go boys”

| led the way. The AK-47 was facing up. | need a grand
entrance...

Me: “Attention gentle!” they all looked at me.
Sma and Juju were behind me.

Me: “If any of you touch my kids | swear | will shoot and you

know me I’'m not bluffing” Samkelo squinted his eyes. Ta Kat
shook his head.

We made our way out. They inside the car and left. They are
going to Umhlanga. | made my way back. They looked at me.

Me: “If | found out that they didn’t make it to Umhlanga | will
know one of you will be responsible for it”

Samkelo: “Ngilambile (I’'m hungry)”

| went back to the kitchen to continue where | left off. | serve
them sandwiches. | started to cook because they will want
food. Spikes was busy on the phone.



| felt hands on my waist.

Samkelo: “I don’t like it when you angry at me”
Me: “I’'m not angry”

Samkelo: “Why is this thing here if you not angry?”
Me: “Just for control”

Samkelo: “We don’t need this sthandwa sami” he touched it.

Me: “Please don’t touch it”

Ta Kat: “Hayi suka nini. Abafazi bakwa Khumalo” he laughed
and clapped. He took an apple and went back to the lounge.

Me: “Any leads babe? What worries me is that he don’t have a
tracker”

Samkelo: “Don’t worry he will be here before sunset. Mom
called she spiked Sihe’s drink so she can sleep”

Me: “That is better. She needs it shame”
Samkelo: “When did you last called her?”
Me: “I have to call her and ask if they have arrived”

Samkelo: “How about you go out with her? Maybe for lunch or
dinner” | laughed so hard.

Me: “I've been married to you almost 17 years now and you
have never asked me that. Why now?”



Samkelo: “I'm just saying nje” he shrugged his shoulder. His
hands were still my pocket.

Me: “Out with it?”

Samkelo: “it’s just that | saw Nomxo, Rachel and Mom having
lunch in one of your favourite restaurant”

Me: “No stress babe. There is no problem because | didn’t do
anything to her. She just hates me but | think there is a story
behind her hate”

Samkelo: “It don’t affect you? Seeing them together laughing
and lovely?”

Me: “l won’t lie | hurts but it better to be far away to someone
who hates you without any reasons”

Samkelo: “I hear”
| turned and looked at him. He looked at him.

Ta Kat: “Don’t worry self about mom. She can be nonsense
sometimes. What | admire about you Nompe is that you don’t
care whether the people are talking or not” | smile.

Me: “l don’t have a problem her with but the problem is that
she hates me for no reason. Thanks for the offer though”

Ta Kat: “l understand. Kokuthi MaNdlovu ubuye abenescefe”



Samkelo: “Maybe it’s time for her to tell me the reason she
hates my wife”

Me: “Khumalo don’t cause unnecessary drama”

Samkelo: “I won’t babe but sometimes | wonder why she is
doing it”

Juju called wanting an update but | told him that | don’t have

any because his father hasn’t said anything to me. Samkelo’s

phone rang and he went to look at the screen while talking to
person he was talking to phone.

Samkelo: “Let him in”

A door bell ring and he didn’t attend it.

Mr Romano Roguezes and Derrick came in.

Derrick: “Please tell me that you have found the baby”
Samkelo: “Hello to you too Derrick”

Derrick: “Why wasn’t | told that Sihe is my niece?”

Ta Kat: “Niece? That fucker of a pastor is your brother?”
Derrick: “What pastor now?”

Spikes: “Calm down Derrick before you die of heart attack”
Derrick: “Shut up boykie!”

Spikes got angry within a minute.



Samkelo: “Spikes calm down don’t mind him”

Derrick: “Let him be. He don’t want me to call him a coloured
but look at his temper. Nc nc... not talking about his hair...”

A gun was cocked...
Spikes: “What did you said?”
Spiro: “Spikes don’t. Calm down”

Spikes: “He called me a coloured!! Don’t fucken tell me to calm
down”

Derrick: “Am | lying?”

Romano: “Derrick please shut up. We not here for that. Even if
he is what you saying what concerns you in his business?” his
English is funny.

Derrick: “he must learn to shut up”
Romano: “l won’t repeat myself Derrick!”

Derrick lifted his hands. | wonder why he is scared of him.

Romano: “I would like to apologise for his behaivor. | would
also like to apologise to Spikes sorry about what he said”

Spikes: “Next time | will shoot his ass if he will talk nonsense.
Nxa!” he walked away.

Derrick mumbled something.



Romano: “l wanted to came few weeks back but | heard your
son was involved in a car accident so | didn’t want to insensitive
but | came here because | heard one of my grandson is missing”

Ta Kat: “Grandson?”
Samkelo: “He is claiming to be Sihe’s biological father”

“What?” when we turned it was Sihe, she is with Mntungwa
and MaNdlovu.

Me: “Baby” | went to her.
Sihe: “Mom please tell me that he is lying”

Romano got up and came to us. Sihe was shaking in my
embrace.

Romano: “Benedetta my baby” his eyes were glassy. He
stretched his hand to touch Sihe.

III

Sihe: “Don’t touch me!

Tears escaped Romano’s eyes but he wiped them quickly. Sihe
freed herself from my embrace and | let her be.

Sihe: “Sihe is the name and | know my father. He is a pastor not

”

you

Romano: “Your real name is Benedetta Angelica Roguezes. The
person you know as your father is not your father. When your



mother passed away | gave you to a couple | trusted with your
life

not like | was giving you away but | wanted to keep you alive so
| did what | had to do”

Sihe: “You lying!!”
Romano: “Have you ever attended public schools?”
Sihe: “No”

Romano: “I was paying for your school fees from creche until |
noticed that you that your school fees are being paid by Mrs N.
Khumalo. | traced her down until | found. | followed her until |

|II

saw you with her at Gateway mal
Sihe: “I don’t believe what you saying”

| bell rang. Spikes came with 2 men on black holding a baby.
Sihe ran to them. She cried holding him. | went to them.

Samkelo: “Sihe you need to sit. Come” he assisted her to sit on
the couch.

Sihe: “thank you so much for finding my baby. Thank you” he
took out one boob and breastfeed Sqalo. She kept on kissing
him now and then.

Romano: “l guess we have to go now because her emotions are
all over the place. | will come back after a week”



Samkelo: “We are supposed to go back to Empangeni tonight
but we will communicate over phone”

Ramano: “Take my card then” he put his a hand inside the
pocket in his blazer. It came out with a business card. Samkelo
took it.

III

Romano: “I will wait for you call” he went to Sihe. He bent

down and kissed her head. Sihe wasn’t aware of what was
happening. Her attention was on Sqalo who was sucking his
mother’s breast. Romano put a picture on Sihe’s thigh and
kissed her hear again.

Romano: “Goodbye mi fresa (My strawberry). Derrick let’s go”
they left.

Silence.
Mntungwa: “Samkelo”
He sighed before he answered his father.

Samkelo: “Baba” he call him Baba is he know he is in trouble
most of the time. | don’t know why but he heard his tone.

Mntungwa: “Why | have to remind you, your duties as a
grandfather?”

Samkelo: “l don’t follow Baba”



Mntungwa: “When are you going to introduce twins to their
ancestors?”

He scretched his head.

Samkelo: “It slipped my mind Baba. It just that in a moment |
have lot to deal with but | will make arrangements for this
weekend”

Mntungwa: “We have for Sihle to wake so we can do that”
MaNdlovu: “Makoti can we have tea?”

Me: “Yebo Mah”

Mntungwa: “Please get me juice mtanami” | nodded.

| went to kitchen to start with tea she wanted.

“Awungiyalele inyanga oyihambayo ntombi (Tell me the
witchdoctor you’re using)” when | turned it is MaNdlovu.

Me: “l don’t do those things”

MaNdlovu: “You won’t admit but whatever you fed him is
working. | was shocked to see what he did to Precious because
she is the only girl he ever loved” | chuckled.

Me: “I’'m just happy that he embarrassed you favourite”

MaNdlovu: “You not lying she is still my favourite and she is the
only girl that is suited for my son not you”



Me: “Your bad girl because I’'m not going anywhere” | smiled.

MaNdlovu: “The day my son will release that you fed him a love
potion and come back to his senses he will leave you” |
laughed.

Me: “Wee MaNdlovu girl, you can talk all shit you like say but
all you have to know is, this is my house, your son is my
husband and I will not let any bitch to take him away from me.
Cool your big tits and take your flat ass away from my face”

MaNdlovu: “Uthini!? | will Samkelo” | laughed.
Me: “Nxa! Go and tell him”

She took the tray and left because | was done making tea and
Mntungwa’s juice was already on the tray. I’'m tired of
MaNdlovu who always provoke me. It’s time to tell her to get
off.

| took juice and glassed for gents.

Samkelo: “Are you okay babe?” he whispered as | sat next to
him.

Me: “I’'m okay love” | smiled.
MaNdlovu: “Samkelo your wife is rude”

Samkelo: “Rude?” Mntungwa looked at his wife.



MaNdlovu: “She said | must cool off my big tits and take my flat
ass away from her face”

Silence.
| busted out laughing.

Samkelo: “Why were you rude towards my mother
Nompendulo?” he is angry.

| got up from the couch and took the remote of the screen that
is connected to all cameras in this house.

Mntungwa: “Samkelo calm down. MaNdlovu what did you said
to her?”

MaNdlovu: “I didn’t say anything Baba” | chuckled.

Me: “l will not say anything but | will play the video for the
camera that is on the kitchen” | pressed play.

When it reached the part she said | said to her...

Mntungwa: “Pause... Pause” he turned to MaNdlovu and gave
her an intense lok that made her to look down.

Samkelo: “Mom how could you do that?”

Mntungwa: “Didn’t | tell you to leave Nompe alone? Have | not
tell you to leave their marriage and problems alone? if there
were any cameras in the kitchen Samkelo would have fought



with his wife because of your lies. What you would have gain
out of their fight? Why do you hate her?”

MaNdlovu: “I don’t hate her baba” she whispered.

Samkelo: “Mom | would like you to be honest with me today.
Why do you hate my wife this much? Please don’t lie”

MaNdlovu: “l don’t hate her”

Samkelo: “Please keep your distance from my house”
MaNdlovu: “Are you kicking me out of your house!?”
Mntungwa: “That is true”

MaNdlovu: “Baba ka Khethokuhle are you agreeing to the
nonsense Samkelo has said?”

Mntungwa: “Do you blame him? | don’t blame him if | was in
shoes | would have said that”

MaNdlovu: “She must not come to my house too if I’'m not
allowed in my son’s house”

Mntungwa: “She wasn’t the one that said you must keep your
distance. Your son said that and mind you that is my HOUSE!
she is allowed to come anytime she wants to”

MaNdlovu: “I can’t believe you saying this myeni wami (My
husband)”



Mntungwa: “Who said you must go and provoke kaMazibuko in
the kitchen? | won’t support madness MaNdlovu”

She got up and took her bag.

MaNdlovu: “Wena (You)” she pointed me...

| gave a “What look” with a smirk on my face.
MaNdlovu: “You will regret this”

Me: “l won’t” | gave her a bored look.

With that she clicked her tongue, got up took her bag and car
keys, she left.

After eating dinner with family | cleaned the kitchen and
washed the dishes.

Ta Kat: “I think we have to leave. Fly is ready and waiting for

”

us

I”

Samkelo: “Junior!! Smamukele!!” he roared. Shame my kids

came in running.
Juju & Sma: “Baba”

Samkelo: “We going back to Empangeni now. | don’t want any
nonsense because you will find another place to live. Okay?”
my eyes are all out.

Juju & Sma: “Yebo Baba”



Ta Kat: “Make sure everyone is safe. You know the drill, we
trained you for this so don’t sleek boys” he stood up and pat
them on their shoulders.

Samkelo went towards them. As soon as they noticed they took
few steps back.

Me: “Khumalo”

Samkelo: “Sthandwa sami | won’t do anything to them”
unfortunately his back was facing my direction.

Samkelo: “Stop. | won’t hit you and | don’t bite” they topped
looking terrified. He hugged them. His head was in between
their heads. They are facing at my direction.

| don’t know what he said to them but | know he said
something that made their eyes pop out.

Samkelo: “Bye boys” they didn’t say anything.

| went to them because they were still standing where they
father left them.

Me: “Whatever he said it won’t happen on my watch okay?”
they nodded.

| kissed their cheeks. They are both tall now | can’t kiss their
foreheads like before. It the other way around now. We left for
airport.



When we arrived at the hospital one of the guys was waiting for
us. We went to the hospital to see Sihle. When we entered his
ward he was not in his bed.

Me: “Where is my baby!!!” | started crying.
Samkelo: “Nurse!! Where are his bodyguards!!?”
One nurse came in running.

Me: “Where is my baby!!?”

Samkelo: “Before you answer make sure that you have the
correct answer because you don’t want to see the wrong side
of me!l. Now where is my son?” the last part was low.

Nurse: “l don’t.....

“Shup up!” when | turned my Sihle was on wheelchair. |
screamed so much. He held his head | ran to him | bent to his
position and hugged him for a dear life. | kept kissing his
forehead.

Sihle: “Okay...”

Me: “Are you okay my baby? Are feeling any pains? Do | have to
get a doctor for you? Are you hungry?”

Samkelo: “Babe ask one question at the time”

Sihle: “Thank you Dad”



Me: “I’'m happy that you woke up my baby so please leave me
alone”

Samkelo: “How are you feeling son? When did you wake up?”
Sihle: “I’'m in pains but I’'m grateful that I’'m alive”

Samkelo: “Why are out of bed if you in pains?”

Sihle: “I wanted fresh air and | feel a little better”

Samkelo: “Are you hungry?”

Sihle: “That is your wife’s question”

Me: “Yeey watch it” he smirked.

Ta Kat: “Son I’'m happy to see you. Are you good?” he have him
weird smile.

Sihle: “I’'m still breathing | can’t complain but judging from your
smile you glad that | woke so you can torture me” he smiled.

We laughed.

Ta Kat: “Can’t | just smile to my nephew without hinting
something bad?”

Sihle: “Haaa coming from the baddest out of all bunch”
Samkelo: “Who is the bunch?”

Sihle: “I think I’'m hungry now” | laughed.



Samkelo: “Answer my question first”

Me: “lutho phela. My baby is hungry”

Ta Kat: “I will tell Machete to get you something to eat”

Sihle: “Mom can | use your phone?” Ta Kat typed on his phone
Me: “You want to call your siblings?”

Sihle: “No. There is an important call | need to make then | will
call my siblings”

Ta Kat: “Important call you say.... mhm”

Sihle: “Haaa | need to call my friend lan. Please relax” Ta Kat
took his phone out of his pocket.

Ta Kat: “Tell me his number so we can call him now?”
Sihle: “Hayi”

Samkelo: “Or better yet | can call Derrick. With that you can
reach him faster”

Sihle: “Don’t mind guys. Mom can you please lend me your
phone?” we laughed.

| took out my phone out of the bag and gave him. He typed for
sometime and looked at me and he said nothing.

Sihle: “Mom can | please have a new phone?”

Me: “O...”



Samkelo: “No”
Me: “Hawu!”

Samkelo: “Why he need a new phone because we here with
him?”

Me: “Babe please he is still fragile please don’t be hard on him”

Ta Kat: “Sihle is using this situation to his advantage to get
whatever he needs because his mother will give him without
hesitation”

Me: “Ta Kat... Can’t we be happy because he is awake and not
assume things that are not true?”

My phone rings and he took it fast as if he was waiting for a
call.

Sihle: “Hello... Yeah it’s my mother’s phone... | don’t know
where it is but | think I lost it in the accident... Yes...” when he
noticed that we are looking at him...

)

Sihle: “Yhoo... | will try to call you later... Bye... | will try... Bye’
he hung up.

Samkelo: “Mhmm...” he was looking at his son.

Ta Kat: “l wonder which is one of his friend that didn’t know
that he was involved in a car accident”



Machete came in. When he noticed that Sihle was awake and
talking he stopped.

Machete: “Ntwana!!”
Sihle: “Ntwanall!”
He gave me food and went to Sihle and hugged him.

Machete: “I’'m happy to see you again ntwana yami” he wanted
to brush his head but he withheld his hand because Sihle has
bandage around his head.

My phone rings again. He looked at it.
Machete: “Shamkind?” he wiggled his one eyebrow.

Sihle: “Eish...” they looked at each and they spoke with eyes.
Machete laughed took my phone and went outside.

Ta Kat: “How old is Machete again?” we bursted out laghing.
Samkelo: “You can ask that again”

Ta Kat: “But who takes relationship advices from a 15 year old”
he shook his head.

Machete came back smiling.
Sihle: “We going binary” machete laughed.
They talked using numbers not the binary I’'m used to.

Me: “Whooa”



Ta Kat: “Machete are you about your age?” he laughed.

Machete: “You will never understand” the door opened Spiro
came and smiled.

Spiro: “Ntwana it’s good to see you” he went to him and
brushed his shoulder.

Spiro is such a weird character you will never know with him.
He isn’t used to express his feelings. You will never even when
he is angry.

Ta Kat: “Today we all going back to Durban. Arrangements have
been made Sihle can travel now”

Sihle: “Can we not stay one more day?”

Samkelo: “Reason being?” he asked with a straight face.
Sihle: “...”

Samkelo: “You are pushing too far boy”

Silence.

These days Samkelo is living to threaten my kids. | know he is
angry at him, | do understand and I’'m also angry about what

happened but he must not in still fear into them. Sihle looked
sad but he was trying to laugh at Machete’s jokes.



4 HOURS LATER...

At Netcare Umhlanga Sihle was in his ward with his parents and
uncles.

Sihle: “Dad, Mom, Uncles | would like to take this opportunity
to say I’'m sorry to worry you and make you leave everything
that you had to do and take care of me. | was wrong in every
possible way, | only realised when | saw the video of what
happen and to see the car | was driving. | know | will get severe
punishment but I’'m grateful that I’'m alive and | have parents
like you guys”

Silence.

Samkelo: “You have no idea of what we went through when we
had that you were involved in a car accident on N2 when we
only knew that you were with lan...”

Sihle is looking down and playing with his hands.

Samkelo: “What was so important?” in a low tone. He is
suppressing his anger.

Silence.

Samkelo: “I'M TALKING!!!” he roared. Sihle shaked out of fear.



Silence.
They realised that he slapped him when | had a slap sound.

Ta Kat: “Samkelo!! Calm down you will hurt him and cause
more trouble”

Samkelo: “Ta Kat yo
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When | woke up and had a terrible headache. | thick because
the crying of yesterday but | needed to cry. | borrowed the one
from one of the bodyguards and he gave me.

Me: “lan my friend”

lan: “Sihle is that you? When did you wake up?”

Me: “Yesterday. | was moved to Umhlanga”

lan: “Send me the ward number when after this call”
Me: “Okay. Please bring me my favourite my muffins”
lan: “Your favourite?”

Me: “Yes lan”

lan: “You want space muffins? Yhoo that is risky but | will try to.
| won’t be in trouble with Samkelo?”

Me: “Who will tell him?”
lan: “No one”

Me: “Okay dude. Come later because fam will come with the
first hour”

lan: “Sure” | hung up.



| know | can get into trouble but | need to be high to ease the
pains | am in. My body aches don’t gave me something to ease
the pain it doesn’t last the way | need.

If Dad can hear that | eat space muffins he can beat the shit out
if me let alone to find out | smoke it sometimes.

***Samkelo***

Kids came down when | was done with breakfast and we ate. |
told them that Slhle woke, they were excited to that he was
okay. I’'m realived that he is okay. | once lost child when my
wife lost one of the quad. It broke us and if he didn’t make it
would have been... | don’t even want to think about it...

Juju: “We will leave her behind?”

Me: “She is still asleep. Let’s not wake her because she is tired,
with what happened she needs to rest”

Juju: “She needs to rest. Elam let’s go!”

Me: “We’ll be late because of her”

Sma: “She is doing make up I’'m sure”

Juju: “Your daughter Dad” he shook his head.
Me: “Please leave my black diamond alone”

'H

Juju: “Elam!!” he shouted at top of his voice.



Elam: “I’m here! Don’t shout my name”
Juju: “We've been waiting for you”

Nka: “As always. She is never early”

Elam: “Shut up Nka”

Lethu: “Leave him alone” we left the house.
Elam: “You picking his side?”

Silence.

Elam: “I will tell Mom that | want a sister so i can have someone
who will be on my side” we got inside the car

Me: “Hayi Boys be nice to your sister”
Elam: “Dad did Aunt Thando experienced this?”
Me: II“.II

Juju: “Of course she did. You and Aunt Thando are same so nje
don’t even ask that question”

Elam: “Please leave me alone. Dad can | please pass by the
shops | need to buy something for Sihle”

Me: “Okay Princess”

Juju: “Do you have money Elam?”



Elam: “Do | look stupid to you? Would | have asked Dad to pass
by the shops if | didn’t have money?” she gave him an angry
look. Yho the young dragon. No womder she is like this she is
the combination of her mother and aunty just imagine her
drama.

Sma: “Please buy something for me too”
Elam: “No”
Sma: “why?”

Elam: “Sma you not sick. | need to buy something for Sihle
because he is not okay. | want to cheer him up”#

Sma: “Where did you get that?”
Elam: “Internet dear brother”
Me: “What do you need sweetheart?”

Elam: “A big teddy bear, balloons that are written get well soon
and chocolates”

Juju: “That will cost you almost a R1000. How much do you
have my beautiful sister?”

Elam: “Juju quit pretending it doesn’t suit you dear brother”
she rolled her eyes.

| cherish every moment because when there is Elam and Juju
always expect a fight. Juju wants money but she won’t get it.



Elam give them her money but when it’s birthday of one of her
brothers she buys a gift.

***Nompe***

When | woke up | was alone. My head is pounding. | went hard
on whiskey and wine.

Me: “Babe” | wanted to be loud but my voice didn’t allow me. It
whisky and my throat sores.

| got up from the bed searching for my husband. | know he is
angry wherever but | needed to breath without him suffocating
me. The house is quite, okay. | went to his study and he wasn’t
there. | went to back to my room | took my phone and dailed
his number.

Samkelo: “KaMazibuko” weee he is angry.

Me: “Khumalo | just woke up you not here and it seems like I'm
alone the house is quite, where are you guys?”

Samkelo: “We at hospital to visit Sihle” | looked my phone to
watch time.

Me: “l won’t cover even if | want to”

Samkelo: “You will see him on the following visiting hours.
Don’t feel bad about it”



Me: “But it wrong Khumalo”

Samkelo: “You needed some time out my love. I've been
behaving bad towards you and our kids”

Me: “I...”
Samkelo: “We have to sit down and talk Maka Junior” | blushed.
Me: “Is that trying supposed to make blush maybe?” | giggled.

Samkelo: “Without even wanting an answer. Your giggle gave
you away that you blushing”

Me: “I’'m not blushing”

Samkelo: “MaMwelase uyaphika phela” | giggled even more.
Me: “Stop trying to seduce me”

Samkelo: “I haven’t started cabanga” | laughed.

Me: “We will talk later. | have a terrible headache”

Samkelo: “It serves you right”

Me: “Mxm” | hung up.

| went to take shower thinking | will feel better after but | felt
worse than ever. | went to make coffee.

2 hours later...



I’m at the hospital to check up my son. When | went in | found
lan and other boy who is dark in complexion.

lan: “Mrs Khumalo”

Me: “When are you learning Isizulu lan?”

lan: “I’m in search for a tutor who can teach me Isizulu”

Me: “Good”

Boyl: “Mrs Khumalo”

Me: “Please call me Mom” he nodded.

Me: “Can | have one or two muffins” | saw them on the table.
Sihle: “Good afternoon Mom” his friends giggled.

lan: “Yes you can have” he gave me a Tupperware. | took two
and started to eat.

Me: “How are you baby?” | kissed his forehead.
Sihle: “Mom my friends are here with me”

Me: “l don’t care. You still my little boy” he wiped where |
kissed him.

Sihle: “Mom you are killing my street cred here”
| laughed.

lan: “You can have more if you need them Mrs K”



| took three muffins.

Me: “You should give me recipe of these muffins”

lan: “Don’t worry Mrs K. | will send it via email” | laughed.
| started to feeling hot and different.

Me: “Is it hot here?”

lan: “No. Why?”

Me: “l feel so hot right now”

Sihle: “Are you okay?”

Me: “I think I’'m not okay”

***Samkelo***

When | came from the hospital | had a meeting on skype. After
the meeting | prepared meal we ate.

Me: “Kids | have to go and fetch your mother. I’'m taking her
out”

Juju: “Okay Tyma see you later”
| took my keys and went.

When | arrived at the hospital | found my wife laughing at top
of her voice. When she saw me...



Nompe: “Heeey babeeee!!”

Me: “Are you drunk again?”

Nompe: “Nooo!! But I...” she laughed.

Me: “What is going on with her?”

Nompe: “I'm good babe but...” she laughed again...

Me: “Sihle? lan? Lunathi? | don’t want to repeat myself”

lan: “Mr Khumalo we don’t know”

Me: “What is in that container?”

Lunathi: “What container?”

Me: “Boy | hate to repeat myself. Sihlelewe?” he looked down.

Nompe: “Sthandwa sami let me tell you something” she
laughed.

Me: “Let’s go home babe” | helped her up.

We used the back exit so people won’t notice her that there is
something wrong with her.

**EUYNKNOWN***

When | opened my eyes all | see is the mist... | can hear the
Sangoma drums but | hear them afar | don’t know why...



“Mzukulu!!’ I turned | knew that | have to kneel down. It was
the old man who has yellow python on his neck.

Me: “Mkhulu”

“Sekuyiskhathi manje ukuthi ulandele ubizo Iwakho”
Me: “Yebo mkhulu. Khuluma ngilalele”

Kulezontaba kuhlala’makhosi

Kulezontaba kuhlala’makhosi

Kulezontaba kuhlala’makhosi

The song was nearing and | felt at peace.

“Utshele uyihlo ukuthi aghaphele”

Me: “Yebo mkhulu”

The drums were beating so loud and whistles were blown and it
was a nice to look at Izangoma performing their traditional
dance. | was now sitting down next to umkhulu.

“Sekuseduze phambili”

***Samkelo***



When we arrived at home Nompe was still laughing at nothing.
| still don’t believe that Sihle is this corrupt.

Nompe: “Babe can | have a kiss?”
Samkelo: “No you need to sleep babe”
Nompe: “I'm not sleepy” she laughed again.

Thinking that I’'m annoyed is understatement. | don’t want to
touch Sihle for now because | will do so much damage in that
will take him time to recover but I’'m fed up of his dirty ideas
and tricky so he can do his way.

Me: “Let’s go to bed, | will give you a kiss there”
She giggled. We went to our room.

| fulfilled the promise | made to her. | went to bathroom | took
bottled water and sleeping pills, opened the bottle of water
and put the tablets and waited to it can resolve. She needs to
sleep than constantly laughing after a minute. When it was
dissolved went back her she was looking up on the ceiling.

Me: “Drink here my love”
She didn’t reply. | shook her.

Me: “Take her and drink it all” she looked at me and giggled. |
helped her to sit so she can drink water. She drank all of it.

Me: “Let’s sleep my love | know you tired”



| cuddled her until she fell asleep even though it took time. |
gently got up trying not to wake her up. When | finally got out
bed | took my phone and went to the study.

| made a call.
Me: “Ta Kat. | will kill that boy | swear”
Ta Kat: “What happened? Who is that boy?”

Me: “If he isn’t plotting bad ideas that will make him end up in
the ICU, he ask those snobs to bring him space muffins”

Ta Kat: “Sihle?”

Me: “lI don’t want to see him right now because | will cause
more harm in his skinny bones nxaa”

He laughed.

Ta Kat: “Leave him don’t see him today because you will lose it
and his mother won’t like it”

Samkelo: “Mxm don’t mention that one. She is busy babying
these boys look now she ended up eating space muffins. When
| found her at Sihle’s ward she was laughing non-stop”

Ta Kat: “Mhm... | like what I... Listen | have to go | will call you
back”

Me: “Don’t make babies there” he laughed.

Ta Kat: “Voetsek!” he hung up.



| wonder why it’s so quiet in this house. | know they are here or
they are with twins. | went to twin’s nursery | found them.

Me: “I knew | will find you here”

Nka: “It nice to have little ones around”
Sma: “You can say that again Nka”

Me: “Where is their father?”

Sihe: “He is sleeping in his room”

Me: “Okay”

| went to Sihle’s room and took all his textbooks, study guides
and all his stationery | packed them. When | was done | sent
one of the bodyguard to deliver them in his ward and | told him
to call me when he arrives there.

| went to warm the meat, | took the whole bread sat down and
started to eat. My phone rings it was Knuckles, the bodyguard |
sent to Sihle.

Me: “Knuckles”

Knuckles: “I’'m in his ward as we speak”

Me: “Please give him the phone” | heard shuffles.
Sihle: “Who is it?” on the background.

Knuckle: “Your father”



He cleared his throat.

Sihle: “Dad”

Me: “l hope you saw package that I've just sent to you”
Sihle: “I didn’t see what is inside the bag”#

Me: “Those are your textbooks and all the set that you will
need to prepare for your exams”

Sihle: “Dad I’'m still in hospital though”
Me: “Do | look like | care?”
Sihle: “But D...”

Me: “I dare you to finish the rubbish you wanted to utter with
your mother. Listen here young man you testing my patience
and just know that I’'m fed up because of you. | don’t want any
stories | want you to prepare for your exams”

Sihle: “...”
Me: “Sihle I’'m not shitting”
Sihle: “I can’t prepare for my exams I’'m still sick”

Me: “You forget that you sick when you coming up with ideas
that put your life in danger of eating space muffins while you
on medication so shut the fuck up before | came there myself
and fuck you up”



Sihle: “...” | breath out..
Me: “Sihlelelwe!”
“tu... tu... tu...” he hung up.

| close my eyes. Seconds later | opened my them and dialled
Knuckles again...

Knuckles: “Boss”
Me: “Give that spoilt brat a phone” | heard shuffles.
Sihle: “Yes...”

Me: “DON’T EVER HUNG UP WHEN I’'M STILL TALKING!!1” |
roared.

Sihle: “Yebo”

Me: “Just thank your ancestors that I’'m skating on thin ice to
your mother or else you would be on ICU for the second time.
This is the last time DON’T PUSH MY BUTTONS!!” | hung up.

Before | do something that | will regret let me go and blow
some steam off through gym that is here on this house. | went
to my room to change to gym gear. | took the iPod and put on
the earphones. | left the phone behind.

2 hours later...

| was done and feeling better than | was. | went to take shower
in my bedroom



my wife was still asleep. When | was done | went to find
something to eat.

Sma: “Tyma have you seen Juju?”

Me: “No. Sihe said he was in his room”

Sma: “He is not there”

Me: “He is around find him”

Sma: “He is not in the house because his phone is in his room”
Me: “Where is he pho? Have you looked for me outside?”
Sma: “No. Maybe he is outside”

Sihe came down with one baby which was crying hysterically.
Me: “Why he is crying like that?”

Sihe: “I don’t know Dad. | wanted to ask Mom for help because
he don’t calm down”

Sma: “Let me go and call him outside”

Me: “Give him to me” she did.

| tried to hush him but he wasn’t hearing any of it.

Sihe: “Something is wrong with him” | looked at her.

Me: “Go and take my phone” she rushed to my bedroom.

Sma came back and he looked at me.



Me: “And then? Why are you quiet? Where is him?”
Sma: “l don’t find him anywhere”

Me: “What?” in that moment Sgalo was crying hysterically and
he turned red because of crying.

Sma: “Let’s check the cameras and it would be easy” we went
where the screen is.

The screen is a touchscreen he got busy...

Sma: “I need footage of the last two hours” we stood there and
Sihe came back, gave me my phone took the crying Sqgalo.

We're watching at the screen.

Sma: “This is where you guys came back here so it’s what I’'m
looking | need the footage of the 3 hours back”

He backforwarded an hour early.
Sihe: “There is nothing here”
Sma: “Sihe focus please we need to concentrate”

Me: “To make things easy check the camera that is in his room
so we can find out fast”

He did as | told him. We concentrated on the screen.

As we watched Juju was sleeping minutes later he stared on his
sleep strangely.



Me: “Zoom in Sma” he did.
Sihe: “His eyes turned Dad” she was breaking...

On the screen Juju was sleeping looking up... his mouth was
moving...

Sma: “He was talking on his sleep”

Me: “Shhh”

Minutes later he got up from the bed and approached the door.
he was walking as if he was possessed.

Me: “Connect to the camara on the passage so we can be able
to connect the dots” Juju was walking barefoot.

Sma: “Juju was not okay he was barefoot the most thing he
hate the most”

| unlocked my phone and dialled Ta Kat...
Me: “Code black”
Ta Kat: “Sure” he hung up...

Juju exited the house and went through the gate and he
opened the gate. His eyes were still closed but walking as if he
looking where he was going to. Bodyguards didn’t run after him
they stood like they didn’t see him.

Me: “AGENTS!!!” they came in running holding guns.



Me: “My son Juju left without letting anyone noticing. | need to
know WHY!!?”

Silence.
Super: “Boss | was at the gate | didn’t see him”

Me: “You mean my eyes are deceiving me? Sma play the
footage so they can all see what happened”

Sma did as told.
Minutes later...
Me: “I’'m waiting for explanation”

Super: “Boss I’'m sorry to say this, | know that he walked past
me and Armstrong but we didn’t see him”

Me: “Meaning he was invisible?”
Sma: “Maybe it witchcraft”

Ta Kat, Spiro, Machete, Spikes, Fly came in wearing all black and
mustard scarfs.

Ta Kat: “What happened?”

Me: “l think the is a fucker out there who is testing my patience
through witchcraft”

Spiro: “Witchcraft?”



Me: “Juju is nowhere to be found and the cameras show that
he left and these guys here didn’t see him walking past them”

Ta Kat: “WHAT!?” he shouted.

Spikes: “Sma go and take your mother’s iPad so we can trace
his location. Be fast!” Sma ran to his parents’ room and took
iPad without waking his mother up. He came back fast.

Me: “Why didn’t | think of that?”
Machete: “Don’t worry you too stress. We will find him”
Spikes: “Let’s find out where he is right now”

Me: “l wish we can find him before his mother notice that he is
not here”

Ta Kat: “Samkelo your house has