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It’dbeenthreemonthssinceThembelihleand

Dalisugotbackfromtheirhoneymoonbefore

time.Dalisuwasfuriouswithher,she’dtaken

animportantdecisionwithouthim.Thembelihle

realisedhermistakeandsosheneverstopped

apologisinguntilhe’dforgivenher.Headvised

hertogetoffpreventionandshedidthatbut

it’dbeenthreemonthsandtherewasnochild.

Andnotevensignofpregnancy.Theybothhave

beenquietaboutthisbecausetheywerebusy.

Thembelihlewasdoingherpartofworkasthe

queenandDalisuwasdoingthemostofthe

workastheking. 

Theconstructorshavebegunbuilding

Thembelihle’spalaceinwhichtheyboth

decidedhowtheywantedittolooklike.



Thembelihlehadthemostsayonhermansion

thatwasgoingtobethemainhouse.And

Dalisuhadthesayinotherhousesandhuts

thattheyweregoingtobuild.Healsodecided

onthefencingandeverythingelse.

They’vebeenhappilymarriedandliving

togetherinharmony. 

ItwasthebeginningofAugust,Thembelihle

hadcelebratedherbirthdayonthe17thofJuly.

Makhosiandtheyoungwivesofthevillage

plannedthebirthdaypartyforThembelihle,their

queen.Dalisugavethemthemoneyandthe

eventwasasuccess.Shewas23yearsold.She

hadblendedintheroyalhouseperfectlyand

shewasarespectedqueen. 

“IhavesomethingthatIwantustotalkabout.”

ThembelihleinformedDalisusittingnexttohim

onthecouch.Hewaswatchingthenewsona

Saturdaynight.Helookedather. 

Dalisu:“Whatisit?”



Thembelihle:“IspoketoMaMncubethis

morningonmywaytomama’spalace.Shesaw

meinsidethecarandstoppedthecar.Shethen

askedtospeaktome.”

Dalisu:“Whydidn’tshecometotheroyalhouse

orspeaktoindunaifshewantedtospeakto

you?It’sveryinappropriatethatshestoppedthe

carandspoketoyouontheroad.” 

Thembelihle:“Awu,Mageba,it’salreadydone

andIwasn’trushing.”

Dalisu:“Whatdidshewanttospeaktoyou

about?”

Thembelihle:“She’sthefirstwifeofthelate

Bab’Zondi,wellIdon’tknowherhusband

becausehediedbeforeIevengothere.”

Dalisu:“Yes,Iwasn’tevenkingthenbutIknow

him.” 

Thembelihle:“MaMncubetoldmethatit’sbeen

ayearsincetheirhusbanddiedandfour



monthssincethey’vecompletedtheirmourning

periodbutthebrothersoftheirhusbandhave

takentheirhusband’slandandtheyareworking

onit.Theygivethemnoshareofthemoney

theyearnfromthesugarcaneplantationsbut

theymakethemworktheland,whattheygive

themiswhattheypaynormalsugarcane

workersandtheyhavesoldfiveofhiscows

sincehisdeath.” 

Dalisu:“Whodecidedthatshouldhappen?” 

Thembelihle:“Shesaidtherewasafamily

meetingandtheywerejusttoldthatthefirst

brotherandthirdbrotherwillworkonthelands.

Theirfatherin-lawsaidthatandtheirmotherin-

lawsupportedhim.”

Dalisu:“Andthesellingoflivestock?”

Thembelihle:“Theyjustcametotheirhomeand

tookthecowsandthreegoatstheydidn’teven

tellthemNdabezitha.MaMncubesawthe

missinglivestockandaskedtheherdboysthey



thentoldthemwhathappened.”

Dalisu:“Whatisitthatsherequestedfrom

you?”

Thembelihle:“Shedidn’trequestanything

Ndabezithabutshewasjusttellingmethatshe

wastroubled.ButIknowthatsheexpectsme

todosomethingaboutit.” 

Dalisu:“Andwhatdoyouwanttodo

ndlovukazi?”

Thembelihle:“Baba,MaMncubehassixchildren

andMaMkhize,thesecondwifehasfour

children,whatisrightitthatthewivestaketheir

husband’slandandworkontheland

themselves.Itisnotrightthatthemenwho

alreadyhavethelandsoftheirowntakethe

landthatbelongstotheirbrother’swidowsand

givethemnomoneyandasifthatisnot

enoughtheyjusttakehislivestockandsellit.

MaMncubehastwochildreninUniversityand

MaMkhize’sfirstbornshouldgotovarsitynext



year.Theyneedtokeepgeneratingmoney.

Theirhusband’sfortunebelongstothemand

theirchildrennottheirbrothers.”

Hekeptquietandlookedather.Whendidshe

becomethisperfectforthethrone?Shewas

thevoiceofeverywomaninthevillageandshe

haddoneawonderfuljobwiththem.Nowyou

couldneversayshewastheladywhowas

chaoticjustmonthsback. 

Thembelihle:“Mageba,saysomething,please.” 

Dalisu:“No,Iamjustimpressedbyallthis.You

canneversayyoudidn’twantthisposition

whenyouweretoldaboutit.”

Shesmiledandlookeddown.“Iguessthat’s

becauseyouandIareonenowandIhavelearnt

andtakenalotfromyou.”shesaidlookingat

him. 

Dalisu:“Yes,youevenhavethehearttoscold

someonewhentheydidsomethingwrong.I

neverthoughtyou’llbeabletodothat.”



Thembelihle:“Itookthatfromyou.” 

Dalisulaughed.“Okay,wewillinformthefamily

thatwewanttoseethem.”Hesaidgoingback

tothetopicshehadraised.

Thembelihle:“Mageba,Idon’twantthiscaseto

beacasetobesolvedbyinduna.Iwantto

solveitwithyou.IndunaisamanandIhave

seenhim,he’stootraditional.”

Dalisu:“You’llspeakamongtraditionalmenand

solvethecase?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,you’llbewithme.Youwilldo

themostandIwilljustspeakonbehalfofthe

wives.”

Dalisu:“Okay,wewon’tmakeitacasetobe

solvedbyinduna.” 

Thembelihle:“Whoa,thankyou.Iwasholding

mybreath.” 

Dalisu:“Aysuka!Don’tsaythatbecauseyou

knowIwasn’tgoingtosaynotoyou.”hesaid



ticklingherandshelaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Iamthequeennowdon’ttickle

me.”shesaidgiggling.

Dalisu:“Youaremywifehere.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamnotyourqueen?”

Dalisu:“YouaremyeverythingandIcando

anythingIwanttodotoyoumybubbles.But

nottohurtyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamhappytohearthat.” 

Dalisu:“Youwantthecasetobesolvedright

away?”

Thembelihle:“Yes.”Shelaidonhimandputher

feetonthecouch.“Weneedtosendthe

messengersrightawaybeforetheytake

everythingfromthem.”

Dalisu:“Okay,wewilldothat.”Shenoddedand

closedhereyes,helookedather.“IfyousleepI

willleaveyouhere.”Heinformedherplaying

withherear.



Thembelihle:“Hawu!Whywouldyoudothat?” 

Dalisu:“YoualwayspretendtobewatchingTV

kantiyouknowthatyoujustwanttosleepthat

wayIwillcarryyoutobed.” 

Shelaughed.“Youaretheonewhomademe

getusedtosleepingonyourarms,don’tblame

me.”

Dalisu:“Ithoughtchildrensleepontheir

parents’arms.” 

Shegiggled.“Let’sjustsayIamthechildtoo

then.”Shesaid.

Dalisuheldherandlethersleeponhim… 

---------

“Phakathwayo,canyoudrivedownto

MaSthole’shouseandgiveherthismeatto

cookforherhusband.”MaCebekhulurequested

Mzwakhe,Makhosi’shusband.Aftertheking’s

deathMzwakheworkedforMaCebekhulu.The



otherservantsofthekingwenttoworkatthe

royalhousejusttoaddonthestaff.

MaCebekhuluadvisedDalisunottoletthemgo

becausehewasgoingtoneedthemwhen

Thembelihlehadherownpalacerunning. 

Mzwakhe:“Okay,ndlunkulu.”Hetookthemeat

andwentstraighttothecar.Hisphonerang

whilehewasdrivingdown.Makhosiwas

calling. 

Mzwakhe:“Nkosikazi.” 

Makhosi:“Baba,areyoucomingbackhome

tonight,Ntuthukoisnotwell.” 

Mzwakhe:“Whatiswrong?” 

Makhosi:“Hehashighfever.Iwashopingyou

willcomebacksothatyoucantakeustothe

Doctor.”

Mzwakhe:“Okay,tellhimthatIwillcomeback

home.IwillaskMaCebekhulutogivemea

nightoffbecauseIneedtobethere.”



Makhosi:“Okay,that’sbetter.”

Mzwakhe:“Iwillseeyousoon,then.”

Makhosi:“Yebo,baba.” 

Theyhungupthecallandthemansighed.It

wasn’teasytobeaparentbuthewasgrateful

thathehadawifelikeMakhosi.Shewasthe

bestwifeforhim. 

“Hawu!Phakathwayo!”Majolagreeted

Mzwakheopeningthegateforhim. 

Mzwakhe:“Yebo!WeMajolanaweJoe.”

Joegreetedhimback.Hegotoffthecarwith

themeatandwenttothem. 

Mzwakhe:“Wemadoda,isndlovukazihome?”

Joe:“No,theyarenothomewithNdabezitha.”

Mzwakhe:“Hawu,aretheycomingback?”

Joe:“No.Whatisit?”

Mzwakhe:“NdlunkuluMaCebekhulusentmeto

herdaughterin-lawtogiveherthis.What



shouldIdo?”

Majola:“Gotothekitchensideandgiveittothe

maid.”

Henoddedandwenttothekitchenside.He

knockedonthekitchenandthewomanhehad

neverseenbeforeappearedonthedoor.She

smiledandhenoddedsmiling. 

MaMthembu:“HowcanIhelpyou,baba?”

Mzwakhe:“NdlunkuluMaCebekhulusentme

here.”

MaMthembu:“Oh,oh,comein.”sheopenedthe

doorandMzwakheenteredthehouse.There

wasnoneedforhimtoenterandheknewthat

buthewantedtocomein.Hehadtheinterest

tocomeinsidethehouse.Hehadaninterestto

speaktothewoman. 

MaMthembuofferedMzwakheaseatandhe

satdownonthekitchenchairputtingthemeat

onthetable.MaMthembuofferedMzwakhe



drinksandbiscuits.

Mzwakhe:“Youshouldn’thavedonethat.”

MaMthembu:“Iknowndlovukaziwouldhave

doneit.”

Mzwakhe:“Okay.NdlunkuluMaCebekhulusaidI

mustgivethistoherdaughterin-lawandtellher

thatshemustcookitforherhusband.” 

MaMthembu:“Okay,letmetakeitsothatIcan

giveyouthebowlback.”

Henoddedandwatchedhermove,doing

everythingshewasdoing.Shewasawoman

olderthanhiswife,hesawthat. 

Mzwakhe:“IamhereandIdon’tevenaskyour

name.IamMzwakheGumede.”

MaMthembu:“IamNolwaziMthembuNzima.”

Mzwakhe:“Youaremarried?” 

MaMthembu:“Iamawidowwithtwochildren.” 

Mzwakhe:“Iamsorrytohearthat.”



MaMthembu:“It’salright,Phakathwayo.Iwill

tellMaStholeaboutthemeat.Thankyou.”she

saidgivingherthebowl. 

Mzwakhe:“Alright,Iwillleavenow,thankyou

fortheteaandbiscuits.”Hesaidgettingup

fromthechair.MaMthembusmiledandnodded.

Mzwakheleftthehouse… 

“Hhayi,madoda,izobonana.”Mzwakhesaidhis

goodbyedrivingout.

Them:“Phakathwayo!”theysendthemback

andMajolaclosedthegate…
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DalisuhadsenthismessengertotheZondi

family,herequestedthatallthebrothers,the

fatherandmother,andthetwowivesofthe

deceasedcometohisroyalhousetodiscuss



thematter.Hedidn’twantahearinghejust

wantedthattheysolvethecaseinoneday. 

“Whenareyoucoming?”Thembelihleaskedher

friend,Nozibusiso.Shewasspeakingtoheron

thephone. 

Nozibusiso:“IamcomingonFriday.” 

Thembelihle:“Isyourpregnancybumpvisible?”

Nozibusiso:“No,andyouaretheonlyonewho

knowsthatIampregnantmymotherdoesn’t

evenknow.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwonderhowthefatherofthe

babywilltakeit.”

Nozibusiso:“IamscaredThembelihle.” 

“Iwantmynavysocks.”DalisutoldThembelihle

whowasseatedonthedressingchaircombing

herhairwhilespeakingonthephone.Theywere

gettingreadytogototheroyalhouse. 

Thembelihlegotupfromherchairandsearched

forthesocks.“Don’tbescaredmaybehewill



believeyouandyouwillgettoraiseyourchild

together.”Thembelihlecomfortedher. 

Nozibusiso:“Okay,IwillseeyouFriday,night.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,mnganiwami.Takecareof

yourself.”

Nozibusiso:“Iwillandyoudothesame.”

Thembelihle:“Iwilldothat.”Shehungupthe

callandgaveDalisuhissocks.Hetookthem

andworethem.“It’samazingthatyouwere

livingaloneforalongtimebutnowyoucan’t

evenfindyoursocks.”Shesaidsittingdown. 

Dalisuchuckled.“Iadjustedtooquicktothelife

ofhavingawife.”Hesaidtakinghisshoes.“Do

youknowthatGwabinihasadaughterandhe’s

stillseeinghischild’smother?”Dalisuasked

unexpectedly. 

Thembelihleturnedandlookedathim.Shewas

surprisedbywhathewastellingherbutmuch

moresurprisedthathewastellingher.Whywas



hetellingherthat? 

Thembelihle:“No,Idon’tknowbutwhyare

tellingme?”

Dalisu:“Isawaneedtotellyou.Idon’tknowif

yourfriendknowsthat.”

Thembelihle:“Myfriend?”

Dalisu:“Isn’tNozibusisodatingGwabiniand

nowpregnantwithhischild?”

Thembelihleswallowedhardandlookedathim

questioninghowdidheknow?“Youarealways

talkingonthephoneinmypresenceandeven

whenyoutalkincodesIstillfigureoutwhatyou

aretalkingabout.Youseeyoucan’thidethings

fromme.”heexplainedbuthewasn’tlookingat

herhewastyinghisshoes.Thembelihlewas

lookingathisdirectionuntilhegotuptomeet

hereyes. 

Dalisu:“What?” 

Thembelihle:“Youeavesdroponmy



conversations?”

Dalisu:“No,justlikeIsaidyoutalkinmy

presence.”Herepeatedtakingherblackshirt

andhehelpedherputiton.“Weneedtogo.”He

said. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,youwon’ttellGwabini

aboutthebaby,right?”

Dalisu:“It’snotmyplacebutIdon’tlikethat

factthatyouknowandsupportthatyourfriend

hastwoboyfriends.”Shelookedupathim.He

smiledandkissedherbriefly.“It’sjustnot

right.”Headded. 

Thembelihle:“Iknowbetterthantocheaton

you.” 

Dalisu:“It’sbetterbecauseyouknowthat.”He

saidgivingherthehandbag.Thembelihletook

thebagandshefollowedafterhim. 

Theymadetheirwaytothecarteasingeach

other.DalisuwasteasingThembelihlethemost



andshewasbusylaughing. 

“Whatyouaredoingtomeisnotright,you

know?”Sheaskedlookingathim.

Dalisu:“Butweareplaying,it’sjustthatyou

don’tknowhowtoteaseme.”

Thembelihle:“Thenstopteasingme.”Dalisu

laughedseeingthatshewassulking.He

huggedher. 

Dalisu:“Iwon’tteaseyou,again.”

Thembelihle:“Really?” 

Dalisu:“Iwon’tteaseyouagaintoday.” 

Thembelihlepulledawayfromthehugandtried

tomoveawaybutDalisuheldherhand.Hegave

herthecarkeys.Shetookthemandwenttothe

driver’sside.Sheopenedthedoorandstepped

insidethecar.Shestartedthecarandwaited

forDalisutotakethepassengerside.Gwabini

droveoutandThembelihlefollowedafterher. 

Thembelihle:“Hewassupposedtodrivebehind



us.” 

Dalisu:“Why?”

Thembelihle:“HedrivesslowandIwillhaveto

followslowlybehindhim.”

Dalisu:“Don’tbeamadwomanontheroad.I

don’twanttoburyyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Youwon’t.”shehootedtwice.

Gwabinistoppedthecar,Thembelihleshowed

herheadthroughthewindow.“Ah!Gwabini

drivealittlebitfasterorelseIwillovertakeyou

onthemainroad!”sheshoutedgivinghim

instructions. 

Gwabini:“Ndabezitha?”heaskedhisboss

instead.Dalisulaughed,Thembelihlelookedat

himhopingthathewillbackherup.

Dalisu:“Don’tchangethepace!”heshouted

back.

Gwabini:“Okay.” 

Hedrovethecarashewasdriving.Thembelihle



didn’tdrivesheleanedbackonthedriver’sseat.

Dalisulookedather. 

Dalisu:“Whyareyounotdriving?”

“You’lldrive.”Shesaidandsteppedoutofthe

car. 

Dalisu:“Thembelihlegetinthecaranddrive,we

won’tflybecauseyouwanttofly.Getinsidethe

caranddrive.”

Thembelihle:“No.”shesaidandwenttoopen

hisside.“Youdon’tknowhowirritatingitisto

drivebeforesomeonewhodrivesslowlyandwe

willbelate.” 

“Getinsidethecaranddrive,Iwon’trepeat

myself.”Hesaidandclosedthedoor.

Thembelihlelookedathim,hepointedtheseat

withthefinger.Thembelihletauntedherjaw

andwenttothedriver’sseat.Shestartedthe

carandfollowedafterGwabini. 

Dalisu:“Angizwaninokuhlanyamina.Ukwazi



kahlelokhokodwauyathandanjeukungenzela

izintoezikhombisaukuhlanya.” 

Thembelihledidn’tsayanythingshejust

followedafterGwabini.Andshetriedtocalm

hernervesforthesakeofthecase.Shedidn’t

talkfurther…

ThembelihlefollowedDalisuinsidehisofficein

theroyalhouse.Sheclosedthedoorbehindher

andDalisuwenttositdownonthecouchinthe

office.Thembelihlewenttotheirgearcupboard

andtookoutDalisu’stigerprintedchestcover.

Shetookthebristleandbrushedthechest

cover.Shetookhisheadbandandshethen

wenttohim.Shekneeledbeforehim,Dalisu

bowedhishead.Sheputthechestcoveronhim

andtheheadbandonhishead. 

Dalisuheldherhandandhelpedhergetup.

Theywenttothecupboardtogetherandhe

removedthedoekonherhead,heputherchest



coveronherandthenheputherredbeaded

Zulutraditionalhatonherhead.Thembelihle

bowedherheadtohim.Dalisuheldherhands

andshelookedupathim.Heheldherfaceand

kissedher.Theysharedalongintimatekiss.

Dalisu:“Iloveyou,ndlovukazi.”

Thembelihle:“Iloveyoutoo,ndabezitha.” 

Dalisu:“Let’sgo.”Heledthewayand

Thembelihlefollowedhim. 

Everyonewasseateddowninthethroneroom,

theywerewaitingforthekingandthequeen.

Oncetheyenteredthethroneroom,theyall

stoodontheirfeetandchanted.

“NDABEZITHA!” 

Dalisunoddedhisheadandsatonhischair,

Thembelihlesatonherchairontheleftsideof

herhusband.Theyallsatdownafterthem. 

Dalisulookedatindunaandhestooduptobrief

theZondifamily.Whenhewasdonetherewas



alotofnoiseinthechambers.Themeninthe

familyweredoingmostofthetalking. 

Dalisu:“QUIET!”Heroaredabovethemandthey

keptquiet.“Ifyouwanttotalkyoucanjust

standonyourfeetandIwillletyouspeakbut

don’tmakenoiseinmythroneroomlike

childreninmakingnoiseintheclassroom.” 

“Awu,baxolelendabezitha!”themother

apologisedontheirbehalf. 

Dalisu:“Okay.Iwouldlikeanexplanationtowhy

youaredoingthistothewivesofthe

deceased?” 

Thefather:“Youbroughtusheretoexplainwhy

werunthingsaswedoinourfamily,inmy

family?”theoldmanquestionedhimstanding

onhisfeet.

Dalisu:“Yes,that’swhatIamdoingandIexpect

anexplanation.”Hewasbristledand

Thembelihlesawthat. 



Thembelihle:“Ndabezithaisnotentirely

questioningyourcontrolasamantothewhole

housebutspecificallytothematterthathas

broughtusallhere.” 

Olderson:“Wearemenandweshouldworkthe

land.Whatdowomenknowaboutworkingthe

land?Isthatwhatyouwanttohear

Ndabezitha?”

Dalisulookedatinduna.“Itwillhelpusallto

speakwhatwewishtosayinarightmanner

bearinginmindthatyouarespeakingtothe

king.”Indunaremindedhim. 

Dalisu:“Isn’tthatyouallhaveyourownland?”

Them:“Wedo.” 

Dalisu:“Sowhatareyoudoingwiththeland

thatbelongstothedeceased’schildrenandhis

wives?” 

Thefather:“Hiswives!”heshouted. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,hiswivesyouheardhim



right.” 

Thefather:“Myson’slandsandfortunedon’t

belongtothesewomen.”

Thembelihle:“Theybelongtowho,yoursons?”

Thefather:“Theybelongbacktothefamily

name.Whatifthesewomendatemenand

spentmyson’smoneywiththosemen?”

Dalisu:“Wecan’tbasethingsonthe‘whatifs.’”

Thembelihle:“Andyouaretryingtotellusthat

it’srightthatyoursonstooktheirhusband’s

landandthewivesworkontheland,earn

peanutslikeallthecaneworkers.Youthinkthe

tenchildrentheyhavewillsurviveonthat?” 

Thefather:“NdabezithaIwillbequestionedby

thiswomanandyouwillkeepquietasifyouare

deaf?” 

“Hhaybo!”theothersweresurprised. 

“Lalela,baba.Thisismywifeandyouwon’t

addressheras‘thiswoman’she’sthequeen



maybetheydidn’tinformyouaboutthat.”He

waslookingathim,hewasangry. 

Themother:“Heknowsndabezithabutwe

didn’texpectthatwewillhaveherquestioning

uswhileyouarehere.” 

Sbani:“ThereisnothingwrongifNdlovukazi

MaStholequestionsyou.Herhusbandwill

speakifhefeelsshe’ssayingsomething

wrong.”

Theyarguedamongthemandindunatoldthem

tokeepquiet,theydid.

Dalisu:“SpeakMaSthole.” 

Thembelihle:“Sinceitlookslikediscussingthis

matterisgoingnowhere,Iwilljusttellyouwhat

willhappenandwillasknoopinionsfromyou.” 

“UMBHEDOLOWO!”Thefirstbrotherburst,

DalisutriedtostandonhisfeetbutThembelihle

heldhishand.Hedidn’tstand. 

Thembelihle:“Wewillseeaboutthat.Thisis



whatwillhappen,allthelandthatbelongedto

thedeceasedwillbedividedandbegiventohis

wives.”Theyquarrelamongthemselves,the

twowiveswerelookingdown.“IAMSTILL

TALKING!SHUTUPUNTILISAYSPEAK!”She

commandedthem.Dalisuturnedandlookedat

her.Hesawtheangerhehadneverseenbefore.

Heknewfromtherethatthecasewaspersonal

toher. 

Thembelihle:“Thewivesofthedeceasedhave

childrenandtheyneedtolookafterthose

childrenandnowthattheirhusbandisnomore

thefortunesbelongstothechildrenandthe

wivesshouldworkonthelandswiththeir

children.Thereisnocourtthatcanallowyouto

takefortunesofthemanawayfromhischildren

andworkitforyourchildrenwhilehischildren

starve.Zondimustbeturningonhisgrave!” 

Themother:“Ndlovukazi,whatdotheyknow

aboutthelands?”



Thembelihle:“MaMncwabe?” 

MaMncwabe:“MaMkhizeandourneighbours

cantestifythatourhusbandworkedthelands

withusandaswedoworknow.Thereis

nothingthatwedon’tknowaboutsugarcane

plantation.”

MaMkhize:“Mysisterisright,ubabataughtus

everythingalongwithoursons.Evenastheyare

invarsitytheyknowthattheygetthemoney

fromthesugarcaneprofits.Andwheneverthey

arehometheywork.Onlythegirlsknowthe

weedingnottheentireprocess.” 

Dalisu:“Cananyonetellmeiftheyarelying?”

Thehousewentquiet.“Youwillgivethemboth

theirhusband’slandbackandyouwillstop

sellingtheirhusband’slivestock.Wedon’twant

totakethismattertothecourtbecauseifyou

don’tlisten.Iwilltakeittothehandsofthelaw

andwewillseeiftheywillstandwithyou.” 

Thefather:“Iamdisappointedinyou



NdabezithaandIamsurethatyourfatheris

disappointedtoo.Youbroughtacitygirlhere

andyouletherrule,shemakesallthedecisions

andyoufollow.She’sbringingthecitylaws

here.”

Thembelihle:“ThesearenotcitylawsandIhave

proofthatIcanpoint.”Shewentonpointing

wivesinthevillagewhohadlosttheirhusbands

andtheystayedintheirhomesworkingthe

landstheirhusbandswereworkingandlooked

aftertheirchildrenwiththemoneymadefrom

thelands.Everyoneinthehouselookedather

amazedthatshehaddoneherhomework

perfectly,evenherhusbandwasamazed.“Are

thosepeopleIhavenamedlivingundercity

laws?”shelookedatthefather. 

Thefather:“No.” 

Dalisu:“Iwillhavemycouncilmenseetoitthat

youwilldoasthiscitygirlhastoldyou.” 

Thefather:“ForgivemeNdabezithaIdidn’t



meanitthatway.”

Dalisu:“Iwasn’tdonetalking.”Themannodded.

“Theywillnotjustcomeonceandwewilldoa

followuptoseeifyouarenottakingfromthem

justbecausetheyarewomen.Isthatclear?” 

“NDABEZITHA!”Theyallchanted. 

Dalisu:“MaSthole!”hecalledherleavingthe

throneroom.Thembelihlestoodonherfeetand

followedhimoutofthethroneroom…
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Dalisusatdownonthecouchinhisoffice.

Thembelihlekneeleddownandhebowedhis

head.Thembelihleremovedthechestcoverand

theheadband.Hehelpedherupandhedidthe

sameonher.Thembelihleputtheirgearonthe

cupboardandshelockedit.Shethencovered



herheadwithherdoek. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillgomakesomethingtoeat.” 

Henoddedandclosedhiseyes,leaningbackon

thecouch. 

Thembelihlemadeherwaytothekitchenand

shebumpedintotheZondibrother.“Sorry,I

wasn’tlookingwhereIwasheading.”

Thembelihleapologisedtohim.Helookedat

herupanddown. 

“Youaresuchadisgracetousandtothis

throne.”Hesaidlookingatherdisgusted.

Thembelihlelookedathimwithherbubbled

eyes.Theyrelaxedonhisfacejustcalmly. 

Thembelihle:“Lookhere,IwillpretendasifI

didn’thearyousaythisandsopleaseleavemy

sight.” 

“Youdon’tintimidatemewoman!Andyouare

nothingtomebutjustalittlehoethat

Ndabezithapickedfromthestreetsandcleaned



up.Nowyouareactingasabossbutweknow

whoyoureallyare.”Hesaidfurther. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Ihearyoubuteverything

thatyouaresayingdoesn’tchangethefactthat

youwillgivebackthelandwhereitbelongsjust

likethisgirlpickedoutfromthestreetstoldyou

to.”Shemovedawayfromhimandstopped

walking,sheturnedtolookathim.Hewasstill

lookingather.“Andifyouevercallmenames

againIpromiseyouitwillbelastdayyou’llwalk

inthisvillage.Youandyourfamily.Greedy

man!”sheclickedhertongueandlefthim. 

ThembelihlewalkedbacktoDalisu’sofficewith

atrayoffood.Sheknockedonthedoorand

Sbaniopenedthedoor. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”henodded.

Thembelihlemadeherwaytothecoffeetable,

shekneeleddownandputthefoodonthe

table. 

“Mntwana,youwilljusttakemyfoodandIwill



leaveyoutwo.”Thembelihlesaidstandingon

herfeet. 

Sbani:“No,MaStholeIamnotstayingIjust

cameheretogivemybrothersomedocuments.

IamonmywaytoDurban.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,there’sapartyinDurban?” 

Sbanilaughed.“IthinkIwanttobringasisterin-

lawjustforyou.”Hesaid. 

Thembelihlelaughed.“That’swonderfulnews,

MamaMaMzobewillbehappy.”Shesaid

smiling.

“Notreally.”Hesaidlaughingandheclosedthe

door.ThembelihleturnedandlookedatDalisu

heshruggedhisshoulders.

Thembelihle:“Hawu!Mageba,youarealready

eating?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,youwerebusytalkingjustsit

down.”

Thembelihle:“Didyouevenblessthefood?”



Dalisu:“Yes,Ididwithmyheart.” 

Shelaughedandsatdown.“Ineedmoney.”She

toldhim,takingherfood. 

Dalisu:“Forwhat?”

Thembelihle:“Ineedtohaveachurchuniform,

mamasaidaftertheyhaveendedtheir

mourningperiodandaritualisdoneIwillalso

havetowearthechurchuniformformally.” 

Dalisu:“That’sthekindofmoneyyoucantake

athomeright?Youdon’tneedtoaskitfrom

me.”

Thembelihle:“No,it’salotofmoney.” 

Dalisu:“Howmuch?” 

Thembelihle:“R15000.” 

Dalisulookedatherandhelaughedbutshe

didn’t.“Youareserious?”heaskedrelaxinghis

face.

Thembelihle:“Yes,IwasthejudgetodayandI



deservetogetpaid.” 

“Ishouldhaveknown!”helaughedand

Thembelihlegiggled. 

Thembelihle:“Baba,Ihavebeenthinking.” 

Dalisu:“Whatwereyouthinkingmama?” 

Thembelihle:“Lookingattoday’scaseIthink

thatyoushouldmakesomearrangementsor

plantospeaktothemenwithwivesand

children.Warnthemthattheyshouldhavewills

andthatwaywewillavoidhavingsuchcases.”

Dalisu:“IhearyouandIwillthinkaboutit,right

nowIwanttotalkaboutyouremotionsback

there.Isawhowangrythecasemadeyouand

youwereemotional.”

Thembelihle:“Thokozile,mysistertookthe

moneythatmotherleftformetostudy.She

convincedmetoclaimthemoneyandIgaveit

tohertohelpherfinishherstudies.Whenit

wastimetorepaymeshekeptonmaking



excusessayingthatshelooksafterme.That’s

whyIneverwenttoCollegeaftermatric.It

mademeveryangrythatthosegreedymen

tooksomuchfromthosewives.Ijustwanted

tostandupforthembecauseIhavealways

wantedsomeonetostandupformetomy

sisterbecauseIwasafraidofher.”

Dalisu:“Shewillhavetopaybackyourmoney.”

Hesaidthattakingthejuice.“NotbecauseI

can’tlookafteryoubutbecauseit’syourmoney,

sheowesyou.Shewillpayitback.” 

Thembelihle:“Really?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,youhavemenowanditshould

showthatthere’smeinyourlife.” 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”shekissedhischeek,

Dalisukissedhersback.“Iwillgohomenow.I

needtocookthatmeatmamabroughthome

formetocookforyou.Howdoyouwantit?” 

Dalisu:“Justmakeitwithdumpling.” 



Shenoddedandstoodupleavinghimtohis

work.Gwabinithendroveherdownhome… 

------- 

MaCebekhuluhadbeenincontactwith

Ndlamanzionthephone.Shehadrequested

thatshefindout,whosentthelightningtoher

son’swedding.MaCebekhulususpectedthat

theweatherchangedinasurprisingsudden

wayanditwasn’tanaturalturnbutman-made.

Asshewasonblackclothesmourningforher

husbandshecouldn’tgoeverywhereshe

wantedtogo. 

“Tellmeyouhavefoundwhodidthis.”

MaCebekhulurequestedtoNdlamanzionthe

phone.Shewasnervousthatshewaseither

goingtofindnothingorthenewsthatwere

unpleasant. 

Ndlamanzi:“Yebo,ndlunkuluIhave.”

MaCebekhulu:“Andwhoisit?” 



Ndlamanzi:“It’sSgonondo.”

“Oh!Jesu!”Sheheldherchestandcried.“I

killedmyhusband!”shecriedout.

Ndlamanzi:“No!youdidn’t,don’tbeguiltyabout

thisndlunkulu.It’snotyourfault.Youdid

nothingwrongandthisisnotwhatshe

promisedyou.”

MaCebekhulu:“Idon’tknowwhattodotoget

awayfromthismess.”

Ndlamanzi:“Iamalsotryingbutlet’snotlose

hope.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,wewillkeepintouch.

NdlamanziIreallyneedgrandchildrenandmy

daughter’sin-lawsareexpectinghertogive

themachildnow.IknowDalisuwillwantthat

too.” 

Ndlamanzi:“Iamtryingbutit’sdifficult.”

MaCebekhulusighed.“Wewillkeepintouch.”

Shesaid. 



Ndlamanzi:“Ndlunkulu.” 

Theybothhungupthecall.MaCebekhululaid

onherbedandcriedfeelingtheguilt.Shedidn’t

knowthatSgonondowasgoingtogothatfar… 

--------- 

Shewaslayingontopofthebedwearing

nothingbutalacyskimpygownshehadbought

forherself.Shewasn’tsleepingbutshewaiting

forherhusbandtocomebackfromthe

bathroom.Shewantedhim,shewantedhimto

touchher,shealwayswishedthatshecould

havehimeverynightandeverytimewhenshe

wantedhimbutthatwasimpossible.Sheknew

thatitwas.It’dbeenmonthssincetheystarted

beingintimateandeverytimewhenhewason

her,shefeltlikeshecoulddoitoverandover

again. 

Dalisuenteredtheroomandhiseyeswere

drawntothebedbyhersmoothlightlegs.She

hadthelegsbeautifulandfulllikeherwhole



body,shedidn’thavetheskinnylegs.Sheliked

shavingthemandDalisulikedthefeeloftheir

smoothness.Hesmiledseeingherbums’large

infraglutealfold,itwasbare,meaningtohim,

shewaslayingtherewithnothingbutthelacy

gown.Hethought,challenginghermightbefun

andsohewenttothedressingtableand

droppedhistowelonthefloor. 

Thembelihleslowlymovedherheadtosee

Dalisu’sview.Sheheldherbreathasshe

observedhimmoisturisinghisbody.Hereyes

werestampedfromhiswaistgoingdowntothe

sacraldimples,shefelttheacheoflonging,

longingforhimtobewithherashereyesgazed

attoughnessofhismalebuttocks.She

immediatelyremovedhereyesmovingthemup

tohisbroadback,sheobservedasDalisu

movedhisarmsandhisbackmusclesand

shouldersmovedshowingasifhewasdoinga

toughactivity.Shequicklyclosedhereyes

seeingthathewasturning. 



Heturnedandsawthatshehadhereyesclosed

butshedidn’tknowsomething,shedidn’tknow

thathehadseenherbubbledeyesgazingat

himonthereflectionofthemirror.Knowing

whatwasabouttohappenhejustworehis

boxesandthrewhimselfonthebed. 

Thembelihlejumpedalittle.“Ah!Mageba,Iam

tryingtosleephere.”ShesaidbutDalisudidn’t

missthepretenceonhervoice. 

Dalisu:“Really?Whyareyousleepingontopof

thecoversandwearingnothing?”heasked

sendinghishandbeneathherskimpygown. 

Thembelihlefoldedherlipstryingtoburyher

smile,ashistouchspreadouttheacheallover

hersensitiveparts.Sheliftedherhandand

playfullyslappedDalisu’shand.

Thembelihle:“Whatareyoudoing!”

Dalisu:“Ouch!Thembelihle!” 

Thembelihle:“It’shottonightwewon’tsleep



underneaththecovers.”

“Oh,whydon’tyoujusttellmewhatyoureally

want?”heaskedseductively,atonethatwasso

deepthatitsentshiverspressuringThembelihle

evenmore.

Shecouldn’ttakeitanymoreshedidn’twantto

hideanymore,hidethattonight,shewantedhim.

Butasmuchasshe’dlongedforhimshe

wantedtoputherpracticeintoaction.Shehad

searchedonlineandhadbeenpracticingalone. 

“Youdon’tknowwhatIwant.”Shesaidholding

hisfaceandshekissedhim.Slowlytoddlingon

topofhim.

Dalisuthoughtthattonight,shewasdoingit,

shewastakingcontrol.Hehadlongedtosee

hertakingcontrolandbeontopofhimbut

Thembelihleavoidedallthat.Sincetheyhave

startedbeingintimateshehadneverrodeon

himandhewantedherto.Dalisuhadbeen

takingtheleadalways. 



Herelaxedandletherdowhatshewasdoing.

HewassurprisedasThembelihlespreadher

lipswideonhim.Heletgoofthesurpriseand

heldherhairasexcitementoverwhelmedhim. 

ShestoodstillasDalisupulledherhairsoftly

andshefeltproudlisteningtohimgroanand

shefeltthethickfluidfillhermouth.

Panting,Dalisugrabbedthetissuenexttohim

andraiseduptoputitonThembelihle’smouth

butshejustopenedthemouthandhefound

nothing.Dalisulaughedlookingintohereyes. 

Thembelihle:“What?”

Dalisu:“Youswallowedit?” 

Thembelihle:“Ishouldn’thave?”sheasked

holdingherneckasifshewantedtothrowout

asshedartedhertongueout.Dalisulaughed

andunfastenedtheknotofhergown.“Whatare

youdoing?”sheasked. 

Dalisu:“IlikewhatyoujustdidbutIwantthis



themost.”heliftedherandmadehersiton

him. 

Thembelihle:“WhatshouldIdo?”sheasked

confused. 

“Iwillshowyou.”hesaidpullinghertohimand

hesenthishandonhimtodirecthimselfinside

her. 

Thembelihlegaspedandheldhisshoulder.

“Mageba,Idon’tthinkIknowhowtodothis.”

shesaidlookingathimashehadlaidback

lookingather. 

Dalisu:“Don’tdiscouragehim,he’salready

insideyou.”

Thembelihle:“WhatshouldIdo?”

Dalisu:“Justmoveyourwaistfromhere.”He

saidholdingitandThembelihlebegunmovingit.

Hischestroseashefeltpleasureofhavingher.

“Nowtwerkyourbutts,thrustyourhips

movementanddoalowsquattingstanceon



thisposition.You’llchangethepaceanddo

that.”Hesaidpullingherclosertohim. 

Thembelihlefeltgreatpleasureandgoodabout

herselfasshewastheonewiththecontrolof

thepaceandhowhardshegavethepleasureto

him.Shewassmilingthroughhersexface.

Dalisufeltaboveeverythinglookingather

beautifulsexface… 

“Ha!”Sheexclaimedthrowingherbodynextto

him.Shegiggledandhidherfaceonherhands. 

Dalisusmiledlookingather.“Whatisit?”he

askedmovinghisthumbonherbreast.She

removedherhandsfromherfaceandheldhis

thumb.

Thembelihle:“Ireallyloveddoingthat.”Herface

wasredasshecouldn’tstopsmiling.She

turnedandlookedathim. 

Dalisu:“Ienjoyeditthemosttoo.”Hepulledher

tohim.“MaSthole?”hecalledhersoftly. 



Thembelihle:“Baba.” 

Dalisu:“Iwantachildnow.”hetoldherpolitely.

Thembelihlekeptquiet.“Iknowthatwesaidwe

shouldjustbetogetherforawhilewithouta

childandbehappybutIwantachild.” 

Thembelihlepressedherteethtogetherand

keptquietforawhile.“ButyouknowthatIwant

tostudyfirst.”Sheremindedhim. 

Dalisu:“ButThembelihleinthislifethatweare

livingdoyoureallyseeyourselfgoingtoattend

classeseveryday?” 

“Sonowyou’lltellmenottogotoschool

becauseIamthequeen?”shegotupfromhim

andsatonherbuttslookingaroundforher

gown. 

Dalisu:“Iamnotsayingthatbutitwillbe

impossibletohaveyoustudyingbecauseitwill

requirethatyoutraveleveryday.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.”Shesaidopeningthe



wardrobeandshetookherpyjamas.Shewore

themfeelinghotasshedidn’tbelievethathe

wasreallydoingthistoher.Shewasn’tgoingto

studybecauseofherposition? 

Dalisu:“Iamnotsayingyouwon’thaveyour

lodgeandrestaurant;you’llhavethosethings

butIamnotsureaboutstudying.”Hesatonhis

buttsandworehisboxers. 

Thembelihleturnedandsheturnedonhim.

“Youdon’tunderstandNdabezitha.Iwantto

studybecauseIwanttobepartofthat

restaurant.”Sheinformedhim. 

Dalisu:“Soletmegetthisstraight,you’llstudy

everydayforthreeyearstoobtaintheDiploma

andthenyou’llhavearestaurantwhereyou’ll

workeveryday,morningtilltheevening.Isthat

whatyouaretryingtotellme?”heasked

lookingather.Thembelihledidn’tanswerhim

butshewantedtotellhimbadlythatwhathe

wastryingtogetstraightwasexactlywhat



she’deverwantedforherself. 

Dalisu:“Iguessyoursilenceisayes

Thembelihle.Andletmeguess,there’llbeno

childreninthishousebutonlytwomarried

peopleleavinginthemorningandcomingback

intheevening.Andthewifewillevenwork

weekendsbecauseofthedemandingjob.”

Thembelihlekeptquiet.“Ididn’tmarryyoufor

that,noIdidn’t.”hesaidremovingthepillows

onthebedthrowingthemonthefloor.He

hoppedinonthebedandclosedhiseyes.

Thembelihlesighedandpickedthepillowsthat

werethrownonthefloor.Sheputthemontheir

trolleyandswitchedoffthelights.Shethen

joinedhiminbed,closedhereyessayinga

nightprayerwithherheart,sheprayedforthem

both…

[04/01,11:20]Ron:RFOREIGNDREAM

S2,EPISODE04



Fridaymorning,Dalisuwasfreehehadnothing

todoandsohewassupposedtobehome.But

hewasn’tplanningonbeinghomeallday,the

tensioninthehousebetweenhimandhiswife

wasbitter.He’dplannedthathewasgoingto

spendhisdaywithhismother. 

“Iamgoinguptomymother’spalaceIwill

comebacklate.”DalisuinformedThembelihle.

Shewasbusysewingadressforherfriend’s

graduationinSeptember.Nozibusisohad

decidedthatshewasgoingtograduateevenif

shehadapregnancybump.Hleziphiwaswith

hersewinginsidetheroomthathad

Thembelihle’sweddinggifts. 

Thembelihlelookedathimandsaid:“Okay,

sendmyregardstoher.” 

Dalisu:“Okay.”Heclosedthedoor. 

“Hleziphi!”Thembelihlecalledhernamebut

withoutlookingather.



Hleziphi:“Ndlovukazi.” 

Thembelihle:“Ihavebeenoffpreventionfor

threemonthsbutthereisnosignofababy.Do

youthinkthatsomethingmightbewrongwith

me?” 

Hleziphi:“No,sometimesthebabydoesn’t

comebecausethereissexualintercourse

ndlovukazi.” 

Thembelihle:“Butit’sanaturalthingwhycan’t

thathappen?”

Hleziphi:“Everythinghasitstiming.Itmaybe

naturalbutwhenthetimingisnotrightthechild

willnotcome.Bepatient,theancestorsandthe

Lordwillblessyouwithachild.” 

Shesmiledlookingatherandshenodded.She

wantedtotellhermore,thatshedidn’twantthe

childthatshedidn’twantchildrenbutshe

wouldhavethemjustpleaseherhusband.She

wantedtotellherallaboutherhopes,dreams

anddeterminationbutshealreadyknewthat



Hleziphiwasgoingtoadvisehertodowhat

Dalisuwants.Shedidn’tevenwanttoshareall

thiswithMakhosibecausesheknewshewould

saythesamethingbutmaybeNozibusisowas

goingtohavedifferentopinions.Shesighedout

infrustration…

“Youdidgreatbycoming,there’saletterthat

wasbroughthereyesterday.Theyareaskingfor

Mawande’shandinmarriage.”MaCebekhulu

saidgivinghersondrinkandfruitssaladalong

withtheletter.

Dalisu:“Thankyou,mama.”Hetooktheletter

andliftedthejuice.Hereadtheletter.

“Mawandemustbehappy.”Hesaidsmilingand

heputtheletterdown. 

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,sheisbutnotentirely.I

don’tthinkthisshouldhappenthisyear.Our

mourningperiodwillendinNovemberandonly

thenshouldwethinkofthis.” 



Dalisu:“Yeah,youhaveapointmama.Didyou

tellherthat?”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,Ididandshesaidshewill

tellthem.” 

Dalisu:“That’sbetter.” 

MaCebekhulu:“HowareyouandMaSthole,I

heardsheshowedtheZondimenwhatshe’s

madeof.” 

Dalisuchuckled.“Yes,andIwasalsoimpressed

byher.”

MaCebekhulu:“Itoldyouthatshewillbegreat

andyourfatherdidsaythatshewillbethe

blessingtous.”

Dalisu:“Yes,andsheis.”Hesmiledandshook

hishead.“IwantachildmamaandThembelihle

wantstostudy.”Hetoldheronhispolitevoice. 

MaCebekhulu:“Shewantstostudy?”

Dalisu:“Yes,shewantstobeaprofessional

Chef.”



MaCebekhulu:“Where’saneedforhertostudy

cookingbecauseshe’salreadyagreatcook?” 

Dalisu:“It’snotenoughandIpromisedher

beforewegotmarriedthatIwon’tstandinthe

wayofherdreams.ButIstateditcleartoher

thatIamnottoosureaboutstudying.She

doesn’trememberthatthough.Andcooking

coursesrequirealotofpractice,she’llhaveto

beawayfromhomeeverytimeevenifIcan

enrolherwithUNISA.Thesecoursesarenot

likeothercourseswhereyoucaneasilytakea

distancelearningoptionandstayathometo

study.Idon’tknowwhattodo.”

MaCebekhulu:“Youcanmakethingseasy

Dalisu.Sheneedstoknowthatshemust

compromisethat’swhatwedoinrelationships.

Justgiveherasitethatistheboardertothe

cityandNongoma,buildarestaurantofher

dreamsforherandshe’llworktherebutnot

daily.Youneedtoreachanunderstandingwith

herconcerningthismatter.” 



Dalisusighed.“Ihavethoughtaboutthattoo

mamabutmywifewon’tseethingslikethat

andconvincingherwillbedifficult.” 

MaCebekhulu:“YouwillhavetodoitDalisu.It’s

eithershetakesthatornothing.She’sluckythat

shewillgettoworkwhenIgotmarriedthere

wasnooptionformetobeaworkingqueen.I

hadtobeawife,giveyourfatherchildren,and

bethequeen,nothingmoreandnothingless.

Butnowweunderstandthattimesarechanging

butsheneedstoagreetowhatyouwilltellher.”

shesuggestedhopingthatthisissuewould

workonherfavourjusttobuyhertimetofixher

problems. 

Dalisu:“Andwhenthere’sachild?”

MaCebekhulu:“That’ssimplebecausethefirst

sixmonthsshe’llbelivingherewithmenotwith

you.Iwon’tallowhertogo.”

Dalisu:“SIXMONTHS!”Hewassurprisedand

fromtherehewasn’tsureifhewasgoingtobe



abletohaveherliveawayfromhimforsix

months.

MaCebekhulu:“Yes.”

Dalisu:“No,momisn’tthreemonths?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Nowit’sthreemonthsbuthere

wedosixmonths.” 

Dalisu:“That’shalfayearandIdon’tthinkIcan

beabletodothat.”

MaCebekhulu:“Whatwillbedifficult?” 

Dalisu:“Hee!Momisevenasking.” 

Shelaughed.“YouhavenochoiceDalisu,itwill

besixmonthsjustlikewe’vealldoneit.”She

insisted. 

Dalisu:“Allthechildrenshe’llbear?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Maybewecansaythreemonths

onthesecondandthenextpregnancies.”

Dalisu:“Iwonderifthere’llbenextpregnancies

withThembelihle.” 



Shelaughed.“Therewillbeandyoucanalways

giveherachildwithoutherknowing.”Shesaid

givinghimamischievoussmile. 

“How?”heaskedandlaughed.Theylaughed

together. 

MaCebekhulu:“Iwilltellyouwhenthetime

comes.” 

Hechuckled.“Ijustwanttobeafather.”He

saidkneadinghisneck. 

MaCebekhulu:“You’llbeagreatfatherand

hopefullyIwillhavesomeonewho’llstaywith

mehere.” 

Dalisu:“HHAYIMAMA!Hhayi!” 

MaCebekhululaughed.“What’swrongnow?” 

Dalisu:“Hewillstayathomewithhismom.”

“Whosaidit’llbeaboy?”MaCebekhuluasked

laughinghardandsheevenhadtearscoming

outofhereyes.Dalisulaughedwithher. 



Dalisu:“Hawu,mama.Ineedaboy,girlsare

troubleandtheywillleaveusjustlikeyour

daughtersareleavingyounowbutlookatme.I

amstillhere.”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,that’struebutyoudon’t

choosemntanami.”

Dalisu:“Youmeanwiththetechnologythatwe

havenow,there’snowayoffindingoutwhich

spermisagirloraboy?” 

MaCebekhululaughedandstoodup.“Yaze

yabhedainganeyami,Jesu.”Shesaidand

disappearedintothehallway.Dalisulaughed

andleanedbackonthecouch…

DalisucalledtotellThembelihlethathewasn’t

comingbackhome.Hewenttohisuncle’s

kingdomwithhismother.Thembelihlesent

Gwabinitogivehimanovernightbag.Gwabini

wasn’tgoingwithhim,hewasgoingwithhis

mother’sguards. 



Shewasbusyinthemorningmakingbreakfast.

Nozibusisoarrivedatnightandtheyslept

togetherintheguestroom.MaMthembu

enteredthekitchenandsatdownonthechair.

“Ndlovukazi.”Shecalledherout.Thembelihle

turnedandlookedather.“Iwashopingthat

todayyoucanletmegohomeandcheckonmy

kidssinceIcouldn’tgolastweekend.”She

requested. 

Thembelihle:“Oh,nkosiyami.Mama,whydidn’t

youtellmeyesterdaybecauseIwasgoingto

bakeforthem.” 

MaMthembu:“YouwerebusysewingIdidn’t

wanttodisturbyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Hhayi,youshouldhavespokento

me.Okay,letmebakesomethingfastandIwill

callmymotherin-lawtosendsomeonedown.

They’lldriveyouhomeandpleasedon’tobject.

It’smyorder.” 

MaMthembu:“Yebo,ndlovukaziIwon’tobject.I



willdoasyouhavesaidfornowIwillgoto

townandbuyafewclothesforthem.Iwas

goingtopassby.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,dothatbecausewhenthey

driveyouIthinkitwouldbelatetopassbytown

toshop.” 

MaMthembu:“Yebo,ngiyabongandlovukazi.”

Shebowedherheadandstoodup.Thembelihle

smiledandnodded. 

Shethenmultitasked.Nozibusisojoinedherin

thekitchenshesatdownandyawned.“You

looktired.”Thembelihlesaidgivingherfood. 

Nozibusiso:“Iamtired.Iwanttoeatthisfood

andgodowntoGwabiniwithenergy.Iam

scared.” 

Thembelihle:“That’sthefirst,youarescaredof

aman?” 

Nozibusiso:“He’snotjustatypicalman

ThembelihleandIthinkyouknowexactlywhat



thatislikeasyouarelivingwithamanlikeyour

husband.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,yah.”

Nozibusiso:“Simonisjustworst.” 

Thembelihlegiggled.“Whenyoucalledbyhis

namethough.”Shelookedatherandthey

laughed. 

Thembelihlehadherbreakfastalongwithher

whenshewasdoneputtingherbiscuitdough

onthestove.

Nozibusiso:“Whoareyoubakingfor?”she

askedstandingup.

Thembelihle:“IambakingforMaMthembu’s

children.” 

Nozibusiso:“Okay,letmego.” 

Thembelihle:“Goodluck.” 

Nozibusisosighedandnodded.Thembelihle

heldherbreathforher,shehadn’ttoldherthat



DalisutoldherthatGwabinihadachildanda

babymamathathewasstilldating.Shewas

hopingthatGwabiniwasgoingtotellherthat

himself...

------ 

Nozibusisoopenedthemaindoorofthemen’s

house.ShemadeherwaystraighttoGwabini’s

room.Therewasnooneelsearoundthehouse.

Shedidn’topenthedoorwhenshegottoit.She

stoodonthedoorandeavesdrop.Shecouldn’t

hearwhatthetwopeopleinsidetheroomwere

talkingaboutbutshecouldheargigglesofa

lady.Shedidn’tpanicshejustthoughtthat

maybeGwabinihadchangedtheroom. 

Butallherthoughtswereprovenwrongwhena

medium,lightskinnedplussizedladyopened

thedoorwearingnothingbutagown.

Nozibusisoswallowedhard.Shewas

intimidating. 

“Andthenwhatareyoudoing,standinginthis



door?”Thembeni,Gwabini’sbabymamaasked.

ShehadarrivedFridaynight.Thesamenightas

NozibusisobutNozibusisodidn’tgodownto

meetGwabini. 

Nozibusiso:“Uhm,Iwasjust-”shedidn’tknow

whattosay.“LookingforSimon.”Sheoptedfor

thetruth. 

Thembenilaughedoutloud,achickylaughter.

“Sheevencallhimbyhisfirstname.Gwabini

comehere.”Thembenicalledhimtothedoor

andheappeared,tallbehindhisbabymama.He

couldn’tbelievewhathewasseeingwithhis

eyes. 

Nozibusisowashurtanddisappointed.“Iam

sorryIdidn’tmeantodisturbyouguysIwilljust

go.”ShesaidturningbutThembeniheldherby

thebaggyshirtthatshewaswearing,theshirt

thathidherpregnancyperfectly. 

Gwabini:“Thembeni,whatareyoudoingnow.

Whydon’tyoulethergo?” 



“No!”shesaidmakingNozibusisoturntolook

ather.Nozibusisofeltsmallunderherhold.She

wassmallandtheladywasbig.“Whatareyou

doingherelittlegirl?”sheasked. 

Nozibusiso:“Eh,Iwassentbyndlovukazitocall

Gwabini.” 

Thembeni:“Don’tfoolme.He’sGwabininow?

Earlieryouwerecallinghimbyhisfirstname.

Whatareyoutohim?” 

Gwabini:“ThembeniletNozibusisogo,please.”

HetriedtoholdherbutThembenipushedhim

offnotlettinggoofNozibusiso.

Nozibusiso:“Justletmego!”shescreamedshe

washoldingherhairroughlynow.Nozibusiso

wasfeelingpainandsoshewastryinghardto

getoffher. 

Thembeni:“No,Iwon’tletgountilyoutellme

whatyouaretohim?”

Nozibusiso:“Iamnothing,letmego!”



Thembeni:“Well,IamhisbabymamaandIwill

showyouwhatIdotolittleopportunistlike

you.”shesaidstampingherhandonherback

intoaslap.Nozibusisoscreamed.

AllthistimeGwabiniwassearchingfor

somethinghewasgoingtousetohitThembeni.

Hedidn’twanttohitherwiththestickthathe

usesforfighting,themenfightingsport.He

optedforhisbeltandbythetimehewasonthe

hallway.ThembelihleandMajolawerethere

tryingtostopthefightbutThembeniwastoo

biginawaythatshewouldgivethemherbroad

backandproceededwithhittingNozibusiso’s

back. 

“Leavemyfriendalone,woman!”Thembelihle

screamedabovehervoicebutThembenididn’t

careatallthatthequeenwaswarningher. 

Thembeni:“Oh,youaretheonewhobrought

thiswhoreformyman?”shesaidlettinggoof

NozibusisoandturnedtofaceThembelihle.



GwabiniheldNozibusisobeforeshecouldfall

onthefloor. 

Majola:“Don’teventrytosayanillwordtothe

queen.” 

Thembeni:“Oh,thisisthequeenthatbrought

ubufebela!”sheexclaimedtryingtoholdher

butMajolawasstandingbeforeThembelihle. 

Thembelihle:“Ifyouknowwhat’sgoodforyou,

youwon’tputyourhandsonme.Doyou

understand?”shewarnedher. 

“Areyoualright?”GwabiniaskedNozibusisoas

shewasinsidehishands.Hehadforgotten

abouteveryoneelsewhowasinsidetheroom

withthembuthadhisfocusonNozibusiso.

Nozibusiso:“No,Iamnotalrightandleaveme

aloneSimon!” 

“Nozibusiso-”hewascutshortbyThembelihle’s

scream.Theybothroseupfromthefloor. 

ThembenihadfoughtwithMajolaasmeansto



gettoThembelihle,whileshewasfightingand

Majolawasn’tbeingmercifulonher.Hewas

hittingher,Thembenihadherotherfocuson

knockingThembelihlewithherfoot.Shekept

kickingonthesideandsheknockedherdown.

Thembelihlefellonthefloorandsprinkledher

ankle.Herheadhitthewallbutnotintheway

thatshewasunconscious.Thesmallspaceof

thehallwaywasn’tfriendlyonher. 

Gwabiniranwiththehighestspeedmakinghis

waytoThembelihle.Majolahadalsostopped

fightthemadladyandwasonthefloor

attendingThembelihle.Thembelihle’sscream

drewJoefromthegateandhewasinthe

householdingThembeni. 

Gwabini:“Ndlovukazi,wewilltrytocarryyou.”

Thembelihle:“No,no,it’spainful.”Shecried.Her

anklewassquasheddowninthediagonalof

thewallandthefloor. 

Nozibusiso:“Thembelihlecloseyoureyesand



theywillliftyou.Wedon’twantadislocationof

abonetohappenonthatankle.” 

ShelookedatGwabiniandcriedshakingher

head.“Ndlovukazi,Ndabezithawillgethereand

hewillbeveryfuriouswithuswhenhecan

learnthatwearefailingtoliftyouup.”Hetried

toconvinceher.“Iknowyoudon’tlikethatsight

ofhim.Please,letusliftyou.”hebegged. 

Thembeni:“IamsorryIdidn’tmeantohurt

you.” 

Gwabini:“Joe!LockherinsidemyroomIwill

dealwithherlater.”HeinstructedherandJoe

didashehadtoldher. 

TheyweretryingtoconvinceThembelihlenotto

objectwhentheylifther.Njongoenteredthe

houseandaskedwhathappened.Hedidn’twait

forthemtofinishexplainingwhathad

happenedashesawThembelihleonthefloor.

Hedidn’taskforherpermissionbuthelifted

herfromthefloorandThembelihlescreamed



louderasheranklebrokefreefromitsposition. 

“Who’scomingwithme?”Njongoaskedthem

makinghiswayoutofthehousewith

Thembelihleonhisarms. 

“Iam!”Nozibusisorushedoutofthehouse

followinghim.“Iwillgetmypurseinthehouse.

Wewillneedmoney.”Shesaidrunninguptothe

house…

[04/01,11:20]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S2,EPISODE05

Dalisuwashootingonthegate,hewas

wonderingwhytherewasn’tanyoneguarding

thegate.Hewasaloneinthecar.Joeappeared

fromthetrees,hewasrunningtothegateand

wasfollowedbyNjongowhohadThembelihle

inhisarms.Dalisudidn’twaitforthegatetobe

openedforhim,seeinghiswifebeingheldasif



shewasdying.Fromwherehewashecould

hearhercryandheopenedthesmallgate

passingJoe. 

Hedidn’taskanythinghejustopenedhisarms

andtookThembelihlefromNjongo’sarms.He

lookeddownatherandhesawshewasfeeling

pain.

Hewasherenow,howdidhegethomethis

sooner?Thembelihlewonderedtryingtopulla

strongfaceonhim.Sheknewhimtoowellfor

notlettingpeoplewhoharmhergounpunished,

evenforthesmallestthings.Hehadrequested

acowfromthefourwomenwhohadjust

checkedhervirginityagainsthiswill.Nowthey

havehurther,whoknowswhathewasgoingto

dotothemnow!Thembelihlewasn’tjust

thinkingofThembenibutshewasthinkingof

Gwabini,herhusband’sloyalservant.Dalisu

wasgoingtoforgetallthatandsoshedecided

toactstrong. 



“MaSthole?”Hewaspolitewhencallingher

namebuthewasmaddenedthathejustgot

homeandhiswifewasinpain. 

Thembelihle:“Mageba…”shecalledhimandher

voicetrailedoff.Dalisumadehiswaytohiscar.

Njongofollowedhimbehind. 

“Openthedoor!”heinstructedhim.Njongo

openedthebackdoorandhesteppedinsidethe

carwithher.Njongodidn’twaittobetoldthat

heneededtodrive.Hesteppedinsidethecar

anddrovethecaroff. 

“Howwasyourtrip?”Thembelihleaskedtrying

sohardtoactstrong. 

Dalisu:“Lookatyou,howcanyouaskmethat

Thembelihle?Youshouldbeexplainingtome

howdidyougethurt?”hesaidtryingtomake

hersitcomfortable. 

Thembelihle:“Iamjustbeingawife.”She

pressedherteethtogetherasherankleached

badly.“Sotellme.”shepressed. 



Dalisu:“Njongowhathappened?” 

ThembelihlelookedatDalisubuthedidn’tlook

backathereventhoughhefelthergazeon

him. 

Njongo:“Iwasn’tthereNdabezithabutitlooks

likethefightwasgoingonbetweenThembeni

andNozibusiso.Ndlovukazithengothurttrying

tohelp.Butyou’llhavetofindoutthetruth

yourselfNdabezitha.Iarrivedintime.” 

Dalisulookedather,Thembelihlejustsulked

andlookeddown.Dalisukeptquiet. 

Dalisu:“Let’sgettotheDoctor.Iwilldealwith

thislater.”Hesaidtakinghisphoneoutand

sentamessagetoGwabinitellinghimnotto

sendhisgirlfriendhomejustyet…Butnowhis

focuswassupposedtobeonherandonher

only.Helookedatherandhesawthatshewas

inpain,butheknewherverywellwithhiding

painfromhim.Dalisuclickedhistongue…

Thembelihlelookedupathimandhewasn’t



lookingather… 

------- 

Nozibusisowaslateasshehadsteppedoutof

thehousetherewasnosignofThembelihleand

Njongo.Shelookedaroundandsawthecarbut

notThembelihleandherguard. 

Majola:“Ndabezithaarrivedhereandtookhis

wifeandNjongo.”Heshoutedfromthegate.He

sawherlookingaround. 

Nozibusiso:“Oh,Jesu!”sheheldhertummyand

ploddedbacktositontheporchchair.“Thisis

notgoodatall.”Shewasseateddownnow

thinkingabouthowherfriendmustbefeeling

whereshewas.Sheshouldn’thavecome,she

wassupposedtostayathomeandforgetthat

sheevermetamannamedSimonZungu,but

howwasshegoingtodothat?Shedidn’tknow

thatGwabiniwasfoolingherallalong.She

decided,shewasgoingtoleaverightawayafter

seeingThembelihle… 



Shewasgoingcrazyseatedallaloneinthe

lounge.Shewasn’tgoingcrazyoverherfriend

butthefearofbeingpregnantandalone.The

fearofhavingachildthatwasnotgoingto

growuplikeshedid.Shehadgrownupina

warmhomewithbothherparentslivingunder

thesameroof,raisingherwiththeirlove.But

shewasn’tgoingtohavethatforherchild. 

“MaDimbane.”Gwabinicalledher,hewas

standingatthebackofthecouchthatshewas

seatedon.Nozibusisoturnedandlookedat

him. 

Nozibusiso:“Youhavethenerve!”shestoodon

herfeet.

Gwabini:“Whathappenedwasbeyondmy

control,Nozibusiso.”Hesaidmovingfromthe

backtothefront.Hesatonthecouchnextto

her. 

Nozibusiso:“Itwasbeyondyourcontrol?Oh,

wow!Whatdidyoudowhenyourbabymama



wasbeatingme,youdidnothing!Ormaybeyou

wereclappingyourhandswhileyourbullwas

hurtingme.” 

Gwabini:“It’snotlikethatNozibusiso.Iwent

backtomyroomtogetsomethingIwasgoing

tousetogethertostopbutIwastoolate.Ihad

toholdyoubecauseIcouldn’tletyoufallonthe

floorforthesakeofholdingher.” 

Nozibusiso:“Shewentformyfriend,Simon!

ShewentformyfriendandnowIdon’tknow

whatherhusbandwillsay.Whatifheblames

meforallthishuh?VeleIamthefoolhere,

whatwasIthinkinggettinginvolvedwithyou.

Youhaveachildyoudidn’ttellmeaboutit.I

toldyouaboutNdlelabutyoudidn’ttellme

aboutyourbabymama.”

Gwabini:“Iamsorry.”Forthefirsttimeinhis

lifeGwabinisaidsorrytoawoman,hewas

involvedwith,hehadneverinhishistoryof

datingutteredawordsorrytoanywoman.He



hadhiswaytosoftenthemifhehaddonethem

wrongbutnotaskforgivenessandsaying

‘sorry.’Hewastooproudtosaysorrytoa

womanandtodayhewassayingsorry

genuinely. 

Gwabini:“IknowIwassupposedtotellyoubut

Ididn’tknowhowyouweregoingtotakethis.”

Nozibusiso:“Idon’twanttoeverseeyouagain

inmylifenotafterwhatyou’vedonetome.Not

afterwhatyourbabymamahasdonetome.”

shesaidstandingupandwipedhertears.She

tookstepsforwardleavingher. 

“Ngiyakuthanda, MaDimbane.”Gwabini

confessedhislovetoherforthefirsttime.

Nozibusisostoppedwalkingandclosedher

eyesdrawinginairdeeply.Sheheldhertummy

andlethertearsflowlikeariver. 

“Idon’tcare.”Shesaidlookingbackathimand

shesawdisappointmentonhisfacemixedwith

somethingshecouldn’tread,pain.Shewentto



theguestroomandlockedherselfup.Shelaid

onthebedandcriedherpainaway…

Gwabinileftthehousefeelingthathisbodywas

heavy.Hewenttositwithguardsbythegate.

Theywereallquiet. 

Joe:“IwonderhowNdabezithawillhandlethis

matter.” 

Majola:“Iamclueless.”

Gwabini:“Samehere.” 

Joe:“Youdidn’tknowthatshewascomingover?

Imeanndlovukazi’sfriend?”

Gwabini:“No,shedidn’ttellme.” 

Majola:“Youknowthesegirlstheylovecoming

overunannounced,nowlookwhathas

happened.UNdabezithaakafuniluthongo

mkakhe.” 

Gwabini:“Ngisenkingeningampela.”

Joe:“WhereisThembeni?”



Gwabini:“Ileftherinsidemyroom,Ndabezitha

saidImustnotlethergo.” 

Joe:“Whatdidyoudotoher?”

Gwabini:“IdidwhatshedidtoNozibusiso.”He

hadhitherusingastickhehadpickedoutfrom

thetreebranch.Itwashisfirsttimelayinga

handonherandhefeltthatshehighlydeserved

it. 

Joe:“Whatifshelaysthechargesonyou?”

Majola:“Yeah,thatwomaniscrazy.” 

Gwabini:“Idon’tcare.Iamtiredofherandher

drama.” 

JoeandMajola:“Ey!Ey!Ey!” 

“Gwabini,whereisthequeen?”MaMthembu

askedfromtheporch.Shewasbackfromtown

andshefoundthehouseempty.Andbiscuits

shewaspromisedwereonthesinkburnt. 

Nozibusisopulledthemoutofthestovethe

timeshewenttothehousetogetherpurse. 



Gwabini:“She’snothomeatthemoment,

what’swrong?”

MaMthembu:“Iwassupposedtoleaveand

she’dsaidthatshewouldasksomeonefrom

ndlunkuluMaCebekhulu’spalacetodriveme

home.”

Gwabini:“Hhayi,mamayouneedtowaitforher

becauseshelefthereinahurry.Wedon’tknow

whenthey’llbeback.”

MaMthembunodded,shewasdisappointedas

sheturnedbackinsidethehousetocleanthe

messonthekitchen…

ThembelihleandDalisucamebackhomelate.

NjongohaddriventhemtoRichardsbay.The

Doctordidn’tsendhertothehospital.He

examinedherankleandputtheblackankle

braceonherankletoprotectherankleand

immobilizeitwhileallowingittohealfromthe

sprain.Shegaveheronecrutchjusttoassist



hermovefreelybutThembelihlesawnoneedof

it. 

“Ndabezitha,Iwillwalksothatmyanklewillget

usedtowalking.”Shesuggestedseeingthat

Dalisuwaswaitingoutsidethecarsothathe’d

pickherup.Butshetrustedthatshewasgoing

tobeabletowalk. 

Hedidn’tlistentoherorevensayawordtoher

buthecarriedherinsidethehouse.Njongotook

Dalisu’sphone,walletandThembelihle’s

medicationalongwithhercrutch.Helockedthe

carandwenttoputtheirthingsinsidethe

house. 

Dalisushoutedfromhisbedroomsaying‘Thank

you’toNjongo. 

“Iwasjustdoingmyjob,ndabezitha.Youwill

haveagoodnight.”HeshoutedbackandDalisu

wishedhimagoodnighttoo. 

Thembelihle:“Iwanttogoandseemyfriend,

Mageba.” 



Dalisu:“Nowisthetimethatyourest,

Thembelihle.Iwillgospeaktoyourfriend.”He

saidremovingthepillowsfromthebedandhe

threwthemonthefloor. 

Thembelihle:“Whydoyoulikethrowingthemon

thefloor?” 

Dalisu:“WhereshouldIthrowthem?” 

Thembelihle:“There’saplaceforthem,Iwill

takeitasifyoudidn’tbuythat.” 

Dalisu:“No,mamaboughtit.”Hesaidbutstill

proceededwiththrowingtherestonthefloor.

“GetsomerestIwillgotalktoyourfriend.”He

saidmarchingtothedoor.

Thembelihlequicklyjumpedonherphonethat

wasnexttothebed.ShecalledNozibusisoand

whensheansweredthecall.Shedidn’teven

greetbutshebeggedhimnottothrowGwabini

underthebus.Nozibusisohungupthecall

beforeshecouldanswerher. 



“Cometome.”Dalisusaidshowinghisheadon

thedoor.Thembelihlegotoffthebedand

limpedtoDalisu.Heheldherhandandthey

wenttotheloungewhereNozibusisowas

seatedwearingherpyjamas.Herpregnancy

wasvisibletothesilkylongsleevedandlong

pantspyjamas. 

Thembelihlestoodbeforeherandshestoodup.

Theysharedahug. 

Thembelihle:“Iamsorrymyfriendbut

everythingwillbealright.” 

Nozibusisonoddedandtheybothsatonone

couchleavingDalisutositonthesinglecouch.

Helookedatthem. 

Nozibusiso:“IsaidIwilltalkwhenyouare

here.” 

Dalisu:“Whenyoutalkyoutwobetternotlieto

me.” 

Thembelihle:“Mageba,Iwenttheretostopthe



fightandthenIgothurt.” 

Dalisu:“Whohurtyou?” 

Thembelihle:“Itwasjustamistake-”

“WhyareyouprotectingherThembelihle,who’s

yourfriendkanti?”Nozibusisoburstoutof

angerandtearsfelloffhereyes. 

Dalisu:“Nozibusisotellmewhathappenedand

nothingbutthetruthorelsethiswillbethelast

dayyou’llgetsitinthishousewithherandshe

willnotvisityou.Yourfriendshipwillonlybea

phonecallfriendship.” 

NozibusisolookedatThembelihlewithher

tearyeyes.Thembelihlelookeddown.

NozibusisotoldDalisuthewholetruthshe

didn’thideanythingthathappenedinthat

house. 

Dalisuleftthehouseenraged,awomanhad

disrespectedhiswifeinsidehishome,inside

theirhome.Itwasgoingtobeherlastday!



Thembelihle:“Youshouldn’thavetoldhimthe

truth.HecangoasfarasfiringGwabini,

Nozibusiso.” 

Nozibusiso:“Idon’tcare.” 

Thembelihle:“IdocarebecauseGwabiniisloyal

tohimandhe’sagoodservantthatIwouldn’t

wanthimtolose.” 

Nozibusiso:“Soyouratherloseme?”

Thembelihle:“No,thatwasnevergoingto

happenhewasgoingtoforgiveus.Hewasjust

blackmailingus.Let’sgo,Iwon’tlethimfire

him.” 

Nozibusiso:“Idon’twanttogodownthereand

seeSimon,again.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillcomeback.” 

Nozibusisotriedtohelphergetupandsheheld

herastheyusedthekitchenexittoleavethe

house.“Iwillleaveyoubythetrees.”Nozibusiso

informedher.Thembelihlenoddedholdingonto



herhandtightly…

DalisubangedGwabini’sbedroomtwiceand

Gwabiniwasatthedoor. 

“Ndabezitha!”hebowedhishead. 

Dalisu:“Whereisshe?”heaskedturningback

makinghiswaytotheirlounge.Njongowas

therewatchingTVwithMduduzi.Theystoodup

andhetoldthemnottoleave. 

Gwabiniwalkedinsidethelounge.

Dalisu:“Where’syourbabymamma?” 

Gwabini:“She’scoming.”

Dalisu:“Howcanawomaninjuremywifein

yourpresence,Gwabini?Howcanyouletthat

happen?Awomanyoubroughthere?” 

Gwabini:“She’dletgoofNozibusisoandIhad

toholdherbeforeshecouldfallonthefloor.I

gotuptoolate.”

Dalisu:“Youcan’thandleawoman?Youlether



beatmywife’sfriend,whatdidyoudo?You

werejustwatching?” 

Gwabini:“No,NdabezithaIwenttogetmybelt

andwhenIgotbackndlovukaziwasalready

therewithMajola.”

Dalisu:“Abelt?Canyouhearyourself?You

shouldhaveheldThembeniandstopherfrom

hittingNozibusiso.Thebeltwasthelastthing

youwassupposedtolookfor.Womenfight

overyouinmyhouseandyoucan’tcontrol

them!”

Gwabini:“Yobe,ndabezitha.”

Dalisu:“Thisnonsensethathappenedtoday

shouldnothappenagainorelsethere’sno

womanwho’llcomehere.Iallowedthemto

comebecauseIunderstandyoualsohave

partnersbutifthiscanhappenagaintoanyof

you.Itwillbethelastdayyou’llhaveyour

womenhere,syezwana?” 

Them:“Yebo!” 



Dalisu:“Now,where’sthatwoman?”

Thembeniappearedontheentranceofthe

lounge.ShesatdownnexttoGwabini.

Thembeniwasmuchmorehumblednow. 

Dalisu:“Tellme,whogaveyoutherighttoinsult

andhurtmywifeinsidemypremises?”he

askedlookingatthewomanwhohadherhead

down.

Thembeni:“Ididn’tinsulther,ndabezitha.”

Dalisu:“IASKEDWHO!”Heshouted.Thembeni

flinchedatthesoundofhisangeredvoice.She

raisedherhead. 

Thembeni:“Nobodygavemetheright.”

Dalisu:“Whydidyoudowhatyoudid?”

Thembeni:“Ididn’tknowthatshewasthe

queenIjustthoughttheyarelying.” 

Dalisu:“Youdidn’t-”hegrindedhisteeth.

Thembeni:“Iwasn’tthereatyourweddingandI



don’tlivearoundhere.IliveeHlohlomowithmy

familyanddaughter.” 

DalisulookedatGwabini.“She’sspeakingthe

truth.”Hesupportedher. 

Dalisu:“WhatdoyouthinkIshoulddotoher?”

heaskedlookingatGwabini.

Gwabini:“IhavehadenoughofherMageba,do

whatyouwishtodo.” 

Thembeni:“Iamsorry.” 

Dalisu:“Youaresorry!”heshoutedstandingon

hisfeet.“Youhavesaidalltheshityousaidto

MaStholeandyouaretellingmeyouaresorry.

YouwantedtofightwithherandifMajola

wasn’thereyouweregoingtohitmywife

right?”heaskedlookingdownather. 

“ANSWERME!”Heroaredandthewomanjust

noddedherheadtruthful.“Youwilllistentome

carefully.Iwillshowalittlemercyonyouonly

becauseyouarethemotherofhischild.But



youarebannedfromtheselands.”Hesaid

throughhisteeth. 

Thembeniraisedherheadandstoodonherfeet.

“Youcan’tsaythat,GwabiniandIhaveachild

andIalwayscometohisfamilyhomewithour

daughter.AndweareseeingeachotherIneed

tocomeheretomeethim.”shetriedtoreason

withhim.ButDalisudidn’tcareatalland

Gwabiniwasjustquiet.

Dalisu:“DoIlooklikeIcareaboutallthat?No,I

don’tcare.Gwabini’sdaughterwillstillvisithim

hereifhewantshertocomeandshecanstill

visitEnyokeniatGwabini’sfamilyhome,you

don’thavetobetheonetobringherbutyouare

bannedtosetyourfeetonmylands.Ihavethe

powertobanyoufromwhereyoulivebutI

won’tdoitforhissake.Rightnowyouneedto

dosomethingandleavemypremisesright

away.” 

Thembeni:“Whatifinfuturehechoosesto



marryme,whatwillhappenthen?” 

“Thenhewillhavetotakehiswholefamilyand

followyoubecause,youwillnotevercomehere,

notnowandnotevenwhenmysonsrulethese

landsandthewholeZululand.Anddomea

favourjustlivetotellthestoryandtellthe

othersnottomesswithmywife.Tsk!”Dalisu

turnedandleftthehouse… 

FromthekitchendoorThembelihletriedto

quicklymakeaturnbacktoherhouse.Shehad

beenstandingfromthekitchenentrance

listeningtoherhusband.Shestoppedentering

thehousewhensheheardthathisintentions

werenottopunishGwabinibuthisbabymama.

Shewasstrugglingtomovefastasshewas

limping… 

Dalisucaughtupwithherandheldherarm.She

closedhereyesandfroze.

“Thembelihle,angifunilokhungibhedelwa

nguwenjalo.Angifuni!”hewarnedherliftingher



offtheground.“Idon’tknowwhat’swrongas

youareoutherelimpinglikeOduka.”Heteased

her.Thembelihlelaughedandpinchedhisneck.

Hesmileddownatherasifhewasneverangry.

Thembelihle:“Ijustwantedtomakesurethat

youdon’tfireyourloyalservant.”Sheinformed

himholdingontohisneck. 

Dalisu:“Yeah,rightbubbles.Iwasn’tgoingto

firehimbutifhekeepsbringingwomentofight

hereIwillhavetodosomething.” 

Thembelihle:“Bayede!”Shepraisedhim.Dalisu

grinnedandstoppedwalkingjusttokissher…
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“Iamsorrythatyoudidn’tleaveyesterdayand

thecakeswereruined.”Thembelihlesaidgiving

MaMthembumoney.MaMthembuwasonher



kneesnexttoThembelihleasshewasseated

onthecouchinherlounge. 

MaMthembu:“Don’tapologisendlovukazi,but

whatisthemoneyfor?” 

Thembelihle:“Youwillbuysomethingnicefor

yourkidsbecauseIcouldn’tbake.”MaMthembu

wasleavingthefollowingmorningasshe

couldn’tgothepreviousday.“Youcancome

backonThursdaybecauseHleziphiishere.” 

MaMthembu:“ButndlovukaziyouarenotwellI

thinkIshouldcomebackearly.Youneedmore

help.” 

Thembelihle:“Youworrytoomuch,pleasesend

myregardstoyourmotherin-lawandyour

children.”

MaMthembu:“Iwilldothat,goodbye.” 

“Bye.”Shesaidandwatchedherleavefromher

couch. 

Mzwakhewastheonewhowassentby



MaCebekhulutodriveMaMthembu.Mzwakhe

gotoffthecarandpackedMaMthembu’sbags. 

MaMthembu:“Thankyou.” 

Mzwakhe:“Wearedrivingstraighthomeor?”

MaMthembu:“Wearedrivingstraighthome.”

shesaidlookingdown.Mzwakheopenedthe

passengerseatshowinghershewasgoingto

sitnexttoher.Thewomandidn’tprotestbut

shehoppedinonthecar.Mzwakhestepped

insidethecaranddroveoff. 

Mzwakhe:“Whenareyoucomingback?” 

MaMthembu:“IwillcomebackonThursday.” 

Mzwakhe:“Okay,givemeyournumberIwill

havetofetchyou.”hesaidgivingherthephone

butshewasreluctanttotakeit.“Ndlunkulu

MaCebekhulugavemethoseorders.”Helied,

onlythenMaMthembutookthephoneand

savedhernumbers.MaCebekhulunevergave

himtheorders.Mzwakhefeltdrawnto



MaMthembu,thefirstdayhesawheronher

maiduniformhewasdrawntoher.Hewanted

tobetheonetodriveherbacktoThembelihle’s

house. 

MaMthembu:“IsavedthembyMaMthembu.”

Mzwakhe:“Okay,Iwanttobuysomethinghere.”

Hesaidstoppingthecaroutsideasupermarket.

MaMthembunoddedandMzwakhelefther. 

Heboughtallthegoodiesheknewkidslove.He

wasbuyingthemforMaMthembu’schildren.He

felttheneedtobuythem,becausehehadan

interestinher.Ormaybehefeltpitythather

husbandwasnomore?Eitherwayhewantedto

dosomethingforher. 

Hehoppedbackinthecarandgave

MaMthembutheplasticbags.Shelookedat

himwithquestioningeyes. 

Mzwakhe:“Iwasbuyingacolddrinkinsideand

soIthoughtIshouldbuysomethingforyour

childrenMaMthembu.” 



MaMthembu:“No,youshouldn’thavedonethat

Phakathwayo.” 

Mzwakhe:“Iwantedto.Don’ttellmetosend

thesethingsbackintheshop.”Heplacedthe

Fantacanonitssacredplaceinsidethecarand

startedthecar.

MaMthembu:“IguessIwillnotnowthatyou

arestartingthecar.” 

Mzwakhechuckledandlookedather,hemet

hereyesandthewomansmiled… 

-------

Dalisuwasupintheroyalhousetoinformhis

councilwhathadhappenedtohiswifeandthe

decisionhehadtakenconcerningthematter. 

ThembelihlewaswithNozibusisointhe

guestroomshewasdressingup,shewasready

togoandNjongowasgoingtodriveherto

Durban. 



Thembelihle:“Iamreallysorryabouteverything

thathappened.”

Nozibusiso:“It’sokaymyfriend.It’snotlikeyou

aretheonewhobrokemyheart.Simondidand

Iwillneverforgivehimforlyingtome.” 

Thembelihle:“Whatdidhesayaboutthebaby?”

Nozibusiso:“Ididn’ttellhim,IjustfiguredIwill

beasinglemother.” 

Thembelihle:“Whenareyouplanningontelling

him?”

Nozibusiso:“Iwon’t.ThembelihleItoldmom

lastnightaboutmypregnancy.”Shesatdown

onthebed.“Shewasn’tangrythatIam

pregnantbutshewasangryaboutwhat

happenedherelastnight.Sheadvisedmenot

toevenfightforhim.Shetoldmehowrural

womenfightthingswithmuthi.Angifuniukuthi

loyasisiangfakeischithongingathandeki

kubantu.Ihavetodothistoprotectmyselfand

mychild.Witchcraftscaresmesoit’sbetterifI



stayawayfromSimon.”sheexplained. 

Thembelihle:“IunderstandbutNozibusisoyou

havetotellthefatherofthechildsothathe’ll

knowthatyou’llhavehischild.” 

Nozibusiso:“Hetoldmehelovesme.”shetold

herlookingdownandshecried.Shedidn’twant

tobeawayfromhimbutwhatotherchoicedid

shehave?Shehadseenhowmuchofanangry

woman,Thembeniwas.Shedidn’twanttobe

partofthatlovetrianglewhereshewasgoing

tohavenopower. 

“Really?”Thembelihlecheckedsittingnextto

herandshehuggedher.“Don’tcryNozzy.You’ll

bealrightandmaybehe’llleaveherforyou.”

shetriedtocomforther. 

Nozibusiso:“No,Idon’twantthat.Iwilltobea

biggerpersonandwalkaway.” 

Thembelihleheldhertightershewishedshe

coulddosomethingtohelpherfriendbutshe

hadnopowersNozibusisohadmadeupher



mind. 

Nozibusiso:“Youcandosomethingforme.”

shesaidbackingawayfromher.Thembelihle

heldherhandsandlookedatherrequesting

withhereyesthatshetellsher.“Please,tellhim

thatIampregnantwithhischildandthathe

mustunderstandmyfears.Hemustnottellhis

babymamaaboutmychild.Ijustdon’twant

himnearus.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,butdoyouthinkthathewill

agreetocuttingtieswithyou?Helovesyou.”

Nozibusiso:“Ifhecaresaboutushewillhaveto.

Please,justmakehimunderstand

Thembelihle.” 

Thembelihlelookedatherandshefeltlike

cryingbutsheneededtobestrongforher.She

neededtosupportherbecauseshecouldsee

shewashurt. 

Thembelihle:“Iwilldomybest.” 



Thetwofriendshuggedeachotherand

Thembelihleonlylethergowhenshewascalm.

Shethenhelpedherfinishuppacking. 

“Youarewearingthattightdress?”Thembelihle

askedlookingather.Shewaswearingawhite

tightstretchydressthedresswasjustabove

theknees.Itshowedherpregnancybump

perfectly. 

Nozibusiso:“Iwillwearsomethingontopwhen

Igethome.DadisnothomebutIwillhideitjust

incase.AndGwabiniisnothere.” 

Thembelihle:“Youlookbeautiful.” 

Nozibusisogiggledandsaid:“Thankyou,

pleasewalkmeout.”Sheaskedtakingherbag.

Thembelihletookherhandbagandlimped

followinghertothefrontdoor. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillkeepintouchthen.” 

Nozibusiso:“Okay,andIhopeyouwilldoababy

showerforme.” 



Thembelihlelaughed.“Iwillhavetocometo

DurbanthenandwhenbabygirlorboyisbornI

willcome.” 

Nozibusiso:“Mybabywillgetthegiftsfromthe

queenandhopefullytheking.” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Yes,hopefully.”Shesaid

steppingoutofthehousewithher.Nozibusiso

pretendedasifshewasn’tseeingGwabini.She

swallowedhardandlookedaround.Shedidn’t

wanttofacehim. 

Theyhadjustarrived,Gwabiniwasstillinside

thecarandDalisuwasdowntalkingtoMajola.

Thembelihle:“He’shere,Nozibusiso.”She

whispered.

Nozibusiso:“Iamgoingstraighttothecarnot

him.” 

“Okay…Joe,pleasegodownandcallNjongofor

me.”ThembelihlespokeoutloudandJoegot

upfromthebenchfast.Hewentstraightdown.



Thembelihlemarchedtothecarwith

Thembelihle.Sheunlockedthecarandopened

thebackseatlettingherpackherbag. 

Gwabiniheldthesteeringtightandlookedat

Nozibusiso.Itwascleartohimthatshewas

pregnantandbythelookofthingshe

concludedthatthebabywashis.Ifitwasn’this

shewasn’tgoingtocomebacktoseehim.She

wasprobablygoingtotellhimbeforethefight,

thatshewaspregnant.She’dtoldhimthatthey

neededtotalkbutnotoverthephone.Gwabini

hadtoldhertheyweregoingtotalkwhenthey

meetagain. 

“Iseverythingalright,Gwabini?”Dalisuasked

himstandingbythecar’sdoor.Hesawhe

wasn’tgettingoffthecar.Andafterseeing

Nozibusisoheconcludedthatshewasthe

reasonhewasn’tgettingoffthecar. 

Gwabini:“Yes,everythingisalright.” 

Dalisu:“Youarenotgoingtosaygoodbye?”he



askedpointingNozibusisowithhiseyes.They

werestillstandingbythecarwaitingfor

Njongo. 

Gwabini:“Shedidn’ttellmeabouther

pregnancy.” 

Dalisu:“Don’tyouthinknowyouneedtoaskher

what’sgoingonbecausefromwhatIhave

heardyouarethefatherofthechild.” 

Gwabinisighedandgotoffthecar.Dalisu

walkeduptohiswifeandGwabinifollowed

afterhim…

“Sawubonawenkosikazi.”Dalisugreetedhis

wifeholdingherbarearm.Shewaswearinga

shortsleevedpinkteeshirtandblackstraight

cutskirtthatwasjustbeneaththeknees. 

Thembelihleturnedherheard,hereyesmethis

muscularcoveredchest,sheploddedhereyes

upandshefinallymethisrelaxedeyes.Hewas

lookingdownather.Thembelihlesmiledathim.



Thembelihle:“Youareback?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,andwhydon’tweletthesetwoto

talkandIwilltakeyouinsidethehouse.”He

suggestedplayingwithherear.Thembelihle

giggledandshookhishandoffherear.She

lookedatNozibusisoandNozibusisoshookher

head. 

Nozibusiso:“Iamreadytogoandhere’s

Njongo.”Sheinterfered.Njongowasstanding

besidethedrivers’door. 

Dalisu:“WeMaMyeza,Iwastalkingtomywife

notyou.” 

Nozibusisobitehertongueandswallowedhis

wordsgivingGwabiniadeadstare.Shelooked

asideasGwabiniwasn’tremovinghiseyes

fromhers. 

Thembelihledidn’tknowwhattodo,wasshe

supposedtodowhatherhusbandhadsaidor

pleaseherfriendandjustsendheroff.

Choosingherfriendthistimewouldn’thurt.She



decided. 

Thembelihle:“Mageba,let’snotkeepher

waiting.Shehastoarrivehomeearlyand

prepareforworktomorrow.” 

Dalisudidn’tsayanythinghejustlookeddown

atThembelihlewithhislefteyebrowtoddlingup

andhiseyesbecamesmaller.Thembelihlesaw

thatshechosethewrongside. 

Gwabini:“Iwon’ttakemuchofhertime

Ndlovukazi.”Hetoldherpolitelylookingat

Thembelihlewhowasalsolookingathim,now.

ThembelihlelookedatNozibusisoandshesaw

shewasn’tpleased. 

Dalisu:“Njongo,youcanwait.Gwabinistill

wantstotalktoNozibusisohereandIdon’tsee

aproblemifhecandrivehertoDurban-”

Nozibusiso:“I’drathertakeataxihome.”she

saidcuttingDalisushort.Helookedatherand

shewasn’tlookingathim.Thembelihlelooked

downshefeltthesharpnessofherhusband’s



eyeonherfriendeventhoughhewasn’tlooking

ather.ShelookedatNozibusisoandsheheld

herhand. 

“Sorry.”Shewhispered.Nozibusisonodded.

Gwabini:“It’salright,Njongowilldriveher

Ndabezitha.” 

“Myfriend.”Thembelihlelimpedawayfromher

husbandandshehuggedherfriend.“Iamsorry

forthis.”shewhisperedinherear. 

Nozibusiso:“It’sokay,it’snotyourfault.Wewill

talkonthephone.” 

Thembelihlenoddedandlimpedbacktothe

house.Dalisuwalkedslowlybehindher… 

“Ihavenothingtosaytoyou.Iagreedtothis

becausethekingsaidso.”Nozibusisotold

Gwabini.Theywereseatedatthebackseatof

thecar. 

Gwabini:“Whydidn’tyoutellmethatyouare

pregnant?” 



Nozibusiso:“That’sastupidquestiontoask.”

Gwabinitauntedhisjawandtightenedhisfist.

“So,youwereleavingwithouttellingthatyou

arepregnant?”heaskedlookingather. 

Nozibusiso:“Yes,andlikeIsaidbeforeIdon’t

wantyouinmylife.”

Gwabini:“Iamafraidthatwon’thappen.You

won’tgettodecideifIwillbepartofmychild’s

lifeornot.” 

Nozibusiso:“Whosaidthisbabyisyours?”she

decidedthereshewasgoingtoliejusttokeep

himandhisbabymamaawayfromherandher

child.“Iwasheretoendtherelationship.This

babyisnotyours.Iamsevenmonthspregnant

andIstartedsleepingwithyouonFebruary.If

thechildwasyoursIwasgoingtobesix

monthspregnant.”Sheperfectedherlieand

Gwabinibelievedher.Hedidn’tsayanother

wordtoherhesteppedoutofthecar.

Nozibusisosighedinrelief.Shewasgoingtobe



amothernowandsoshewasgoingtodo

everythingtoprotectherchild. 

“Youcandriveher,Njongo.”Gwabiniinstructed

him.Njongotoddledtothecar.Hestepped

insidethecar…Gwabiniwentstraighttohis

roomwiththeangerburninglikefireinside

him…
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Dalisuwasbusycookingforhiswifeandshe

wasjustseatedonthetablehavinga

conversationwithhim.Hewastheonewho

decidedthatshewassupposedtositdownand

relaxbecauseofherankle.Hethencooked. 

“Weneedtotalk.”Dalisusaidclosinghispot

andhesatdownwithThembelihle.Shefocused

herattentiontohim.“Aboutyougoingto



school.”Headded.Thembelihlejumpedalittle

andsmiled. 

Dalisu:“Whyareyousmiling?” 

Thembelihle:“Nothing.” 

Dalisu:“Ican’tallowyoutostudyfulltime.”

Thembelihledroppedherhead.“ButIcan

compromiseandletyoustudyparttime,that

wayyouwillnotbeattendingeveryday.” 

Thembelihle:“ButifIstudyparttime,itwilltake

mesixyearstofinish.”

Dalisu:“Isn’tthatbetterthannotstudyingat

all?”shedidn’tanswerhimshejusthadher

headdown.“Youwillnotanswerme?”he

asked. 

Thembelihle:“It’sbetterbut-”

Dalisu:“Thembelihle,lookatthisplace,weare

livingin.TherearenoUniversitieshereandno

privatecolleges.You’llhavetotravellonghours

togettoCollegeandthatcanneverhappen



everyday.”Hesaidstandingup.“Andyouwill

notstayawayfromherebecauseyouhaveto

beinschool.”Headdedattendinghispot. 

Thembelihlehatedtoadmitthathewasright,

therewasnoqueenintheZuluhistorywhohad

leftherpalaceandwenttostayinresbecause

shewasstudying.Hewasrightandshehated

it. 

Dalisu:“Youwon’tsayanything?”heasked

sittingbackdown. 

Thembelihle:“Ialsodon’tthinkIcanbeableto

stayawayfromyou.Ihavetoadmitthatyouare

right.” 

Dalisu:“Wewillsearchforaprivatecollegein

Richardsbayandwewillmakeanarrangement

withthem.Thatyouwillnotstudyfulltime.Iwill

notputyouintoapubliccollege.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay.”Shesmiled,itwasway

betterthanwhathersisterhadpromisedher,

nothing.Hersisterhademptypromises. 



Dalisu:“Whileyouarestudyingwewillbe

buildingthelodgeandrestaurantthatyouwant

butyoumustknowthis,youwillnotworkthere,

fulltime.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwon’t?”sheraisedherheadand

lookedathim. 

Dalisu:“No,youwon’t.”shedroppedherhead.

“Youwillhavepeopleworkingforyouandtwo

timesinsevendayswillbethespecialdays

wherethequeenwillbeinthekitchen.Thatwill

begoodforyourbusiness.Iwon’tallowthat

youworkeverydayoftheweek.Yourplaceis

herewithmeandbythekingdomnotbyany

kindofwork.ThisisthecompromiseIam

willingtomakesothatyou’llbehappy.” 

Thembelihleheldhishands.Helookedather

andshesmileddearly. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,notjustforthisbutfor

givingmethetittlequeen,nowimaginepeople

willcomeintomyrestaurantinnumbersjustto



tastethedishesmadebythequeen.” 

Dalisuchuckledandroseupfromthechair.

“Comecloser.”Heinstructedher,Thembelihle

giggledandwentclosertohisface.Hecovered

herlipswithhislips.Thembelihlegiggledin

betweenthekiss.Dalisuheldherfaceasthey

exchangedtongues. 

Thembelihle’sheartbegunracingandshe

forgotshewasinthekitchen.Dalisustopped

kissingher.“Oh!Whydidyoustop?”she

complainedsittingdown.Dalisudidn’tanswer

herhemovedfromhispositiontohers.He

liftedherfromherchair.Thembelihlelaughed.

“Whatareyoudoing?”sheaskedholdingonto

hisarms.Dalisuheldhertightandplacedher

onthetable. 

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!” 

Dalisu:“CanyoukeepquietandletmedowhatI

amdoing?” 

Shegiggledandnoddedquicklylikeachild.



Dalisucaressedherfaceandmovedhisfingers

downtoherchest.Thembelihlegaspedand

lookedathim,theireyeslockedandshetriedto

closehereyespayingattentiontotheacheshe

wasfeelingdownhermostsacredparts.He

heldtheteeshirtanddiscardeditfromherbody.

Heheldherwaistandkissedherneck.

Thembelihlewasthinking,washereallygoing

tohaveher,inthekitchentable?Whereshe

madehisfood?Howwasthatinanyway

appropriate?Butshelovedthefeelinghewas

givingherandshedidn’tseeherselfstopping

him. 

Hereyeswereclosedandshewasaweakling

underhistouch.Sheopenedhereyesquicklyat

thesoundofthedishesbeingremovedfrom

thetableandthrowndownonthefloor.

“Iwillreplaceyourdishes.”Hewhisperedonher

earandunzippedherskirt.“Canyouseethat

youarenakednow?”heaskedtwirlinghisfinger

onherear. 



Thembelihle:“Yes,Icansee.Weareinthe

kitchenwherewemakefood,whereImake

yourfood.Thisisn’tright.”Shesuggested. 

Oh,shewasinnocent.Dalisuthoughtlooking

intoherbubbledeyes.Hekissedherleftbreast.

“MamausedtotellmethatwhenIwasachildI

likedsuckingthemilkoutofherfromtheleft

breast.”Hetoldherkissingit.Thembelihle

laughedandlookedatherbreast.“Youmake

myfoodhereandyouaremyfood.Yourbodyis

myfoodjustlikemybodyisyours.So,worry

not.Let’sjusteat.”Hesoftenedherandrested

hislipsonherneck. 

Thembelihleclosedhereyesandheldontohis

shoulders.Shemovedherhandsonhisbroad

backandwentdownmassaginghismuscles.

Shethenunfastedhisshirtandremoveditfrom

hisdarkbody. 

“Ah!Dali…”shecriedasshewelcomedhim.She

didn’twaittobetoldthatsheneededtohang



herlegsaroundhiswaistputtingtheinjured

ankleontopoftheun-injuredone.Sheheldon

tohimashetookherforaridetoparadise… 

“Thefood…isburning!”shetrailedofffeeling

himdeepbutevenifsoshecouldn’tignorethe

smelloftheburningfood. 

Dalisu:“Letitburn…”hesaidfromdeephis

throatandhegroanedholdingherwaisttighter.

Helovedthesoundofhervoiceassheletgoof

theburningfoodmatter… 

“Youaresoevil!”Sheexclaimedlookingbackat

stove.Shewaspantingandshewassweatyso

washe. 

Dalisu:“IfIwantIcandriveyounowtothemost

expensiverestaurantwhereyou’lleatthebest

foodandwhileatitmakethewholerestaurant

cleartheirclientsoutsothatyouandIcanhave

dinnerinpeace.Theywouldn’tobjectthey

woulddoexactlyasIsay.”Hesaiddrawing

circlesonherbreastwithhisfingers.



Thembelihlelaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Youwouldn’tdothat.” 

Dalisu:“Let’sgoandshowerandthenIwilltake

youout.”Hedidn’tevensmile.Thembelihlesaw

hewasserious. 

Thembelihle:“Uhm,wecangooutsomeother

time,myhusband.Iamtirednow.”shedeclined,

shedidn’twantattentiontoherself. 

Dalisu:“Okay.”Hepickedherclothes. 

Thembelihle:“Please,putmeinsidethetub.” 

Helefttheclothesonthefloorandcarriedher

tothebathroom. 

“Mageba?”shecalledhimrestingherheadon

hisshoulder.

Dalisu:“Mybubbles?” 

Thembelihle:“Ngiyakuthandakakhulu.” 

Dalisu:“Ngiyakuthandanamimfaziwami

omuhle.”Thembelihlesmiledandclosedher



eyes…Shewaswaitingtofeelthecoldnessof

thetubandthenshewasgoingtoopenthem… 

------- 

MaCebekhuluwasonhertoesasshehadjust

putherdaughtertorest.Nomalangawasback

homebecauseofthepainshecouldn’ttakein,

thepainoffailingtofulfilherdutyasawife.To

giveherhusbandachild.Herin-laws,thepeople

andherhusbanddemandedachildfromher

andshecouldn’tconceive.Shewasbackhome

tocryintohermother’sarms.MaCebekhulusat

onherbedandtookherphone.Shecalled

Ndlamanzi. 

“Ndlunkulu!”Ndlamanziansweredthecall. 

MaCebekhulu:“Idon’tknowwhattodonow.My

daughterisbackhomebecauseshecan’ttake

inthepainofnotgivingherhusbandachild.

Dalisuontheotherhandwantsachild.He’s

evenwillingtocompromise,lethiswifeget

whatshewantsjusttohavepeaceandhave



children.”

Ndlamanzi:“Ndlunkulu,IhavetriedeverythingI

canbutthespellisdeepandonlySgonondo

canbreakit.AndIdon’tthinkthatshewill.Why

don’tyouagreetoherdeal?” 

MaCebekhuludroppedthecallwithout

answeringher.Shesuddenlyfeltcoldandcried.

Shewashelplessandshehadnocluehowshe

wasgoingtocomeoutofthehotwaterthatshe

hadputherselfin. 

Sheinhaledairdeeplyandtookherphone,she

dialledSgonondo’snumber. 

“Ha!Ha!Iwaswonderingwhenwereyou

actuallygoingtocallme,MaCebekhulu.”

SgonondoaddedsaltonMaCebekhulu’sopen

woundasshemadeamockeryoutofher. 

MaCebekhulu:“Iamstillmourning.”

Sgonondo:“Yes,yes.IknowandIoweyouan

apologybecausemyaimwasn’tonyour



husbandbutmyaimwasonyourpreciouslittle

daughterin-law.ButwhatcanIsaynowIthank

fatebecauseIhaverealisedthatdeathwas

goingtobeeasyforher.IwantherandDalisu

tofeelpainanddriftapartastheylongforthe

childthattheycanneverhave.Ihaveheardthat

Nomalangaisinpaintooasherin-lawsare

demandingachild.Andtocompensateyoufor

killingyourhusband,amonthagoIdidmy

magicandshe’salreadypregnant.Butyour

preciousson,youronlysonwillnothave

childrenthatwillcarrytheZuluname.”she

laughedlouderandherhaskyvoicemade

MaCebekhulushiverwithfear. 

MaCebekhulu:“Iwanttoarrangeameetingwith

youSgonondo.Iwilltextyouthedetailsifyou

agreetomeetme.”

Sgonondo:“Okay,Iwillwaitforthatmessage.”

ShehungupthecallbeforeMaCebekhulucould

evenutterawordtoher…MaCebekhuluclosed

hereyesandsighed.Herdaughterwasalready



pregnant? 

“Oh,Lord!”Shecried.“Butwhataboutmyson

andThembelihle?”sheclosedhereyesand

criedthepainout…Herson…
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It’dbeenadaysinceNozibusisoleft

Thembelihle’shouse.Dalisuhadnoticedthat

Gwabiniwasn’thimself.Hedidn’taskhimhow

theirdiscussionendedwithNozibusiso.Hefelt

thatitwasn’trightforhiminvolvehimselfinhis

businessbutnowhedecidedhewasgoingto

askhimbecausehesawhewasn’twell. 

Dalisu:“Gwabini,iseverythingalright?”he

askedlookingintothecarreviewmirror.They

weredrivingbackhomeintheafternoon.Dalisu

hadameetingwiththeDeanandHeadof



Departmentoftheprivatecollegethathe’d

foundforThembelihleinRichardsbay. 

Gwabini:“WhyareyouaskingNdabezitha?”he

lookedathimthroughthemirror.Dalisuwas

stilllookingathim. 

Dalisu:“IamnotanosymanbutIalsowon’t

keepquietwhenIcanseethatyouarenotwell.

AndIhavereasonstobelievethatmywife’s

friendisthereasonyouarenotalright.” 

Gwabini:“Ey,Ndabezithayouareright.”He

sighedandtookthecornersendinghimstraight

toDalisu’shouse.“Shejusttoldmethatshe

cameheretotellmethatshe’sendingour

relationsbecausethechildshe’scarryingisnot

mine.”Hetoldhim. 

Dalisu:“That’salie!”hesaidclappinghishands

together. 

Gwabini:“Buthowdoyouknow?” 

Dalisu:“IknowbecauseIhaveheardthemwith



mywifetalkingthatyouarethefather.They

weren’ttalkingstraightbutIfiguredeverything

outfromthedayyousuddenlyknewthatshe

wascomingover.Isuspectedsomething

betweenyoutwo.Shewaslying.” 

Gwabini:“Thenwhywouldshelietome?”

Dalisu:“There’sonlyonepersonwhocangive

youthatanswerandthatisyourqueen.Youwill

havetoaskher.” 

“Won’tyouhelpmewiththat,Ndabezitha?I

don’tthinkndlovukaziwilltellmebecauseafter

thatincidentshe’snotthesameIseethatwhen

shespeakstome.”herequestedgettingoffthe

carwithhimastheyhavearrivedhome.

Dalisu:“No,justaskhershewilltellyou.Iwill

notgetinvolved.Come.”Heledhimtohisfront

doorandGwabinifollowedafterhim.Hewas

nervousforthefirsttime,nervoustospeakto

Thembelihle. 

“Nkosikazi!”Dalisugreetedhiswife,shewas



seatedonthecouchwatchingcartoonswhile

eatingfruitsalad. 

ThembelihlelookedupandDalisuwentdownto

giveherababykiss. 

Thembelihle:“Youarehomeearlytoday,

Mageba.”

Dalisu:“Yes,Ibetyourheartisjumping.”He

saidtakingapieceofanappleonherbowl.

Thembelihlelaughedandnodded.“Manzinihere

wantstospeaktoyou.Iwillleaveyou.”hesaid

andwalkedaway. 

ThembelihlelookedatGwabiniandsaidnothing.

“Sawubona,Ndlovukazi.”Hegreetedherlooking

downwithhispalmsjoinedtogetherasidehis

thigh.

Thembelihle:“Yebo,unjani?”

Gwabini:“Ngiyaphila,unjaniwena?” 

Thembelihle:“Ngiyavuka.”Shelookedatthe

television. 



Gwabini:“Ihaven’tgottimetospeaktoyou

afterwhathappenedonSaturday.”

Thembelihle:“Hmm.” 

Gwabini:“Ijustwanttosaysorry,ndlovukazi.I

didn’tmeanforyoutogethurtbutmore

importantlyIdidn’tmeantohurtyourfriend.”

Thembelihle:“Ihearyou.” 

Gwabini:“It’sjustthatIreallywanttobepartof

mychildandIneedtobegivenachancetobea

fathertothechild.” 

Thembelihle:“SoyouthinkIwillgiveyouthat

chance?Iamnottheonecarryingthebabyand

youarenotevensureifthebabyisyours.” 

Gwabini:“Iwashopingthatndlovukazi

MaStholewouldtellmethetruthaboutthebaby

becauseIdon’tbelievethatNozibusisowould

drivefromDurbanjusttotellmethatIamnot

thefatherofthechild.”

Thembelihle:“Hmm.”Shewasstillangrywith



himandasmuchasshewantedNozibusisoto

tellhimaboutthebabythatdidn’tchangethe

factthatshewasangrywithhimandhisbaby

mama.Shewantedhimtostayandworkjust

forthesakeofherhusband. 

Gwabini:“Ndlovukazi,IknowthatIwaswrong

butthroughallmywrongsmychilddoesn’t

deservetogrowupnotknowingthatIam

his/herfather.” 

Thembelihle:“Wellbecauseofyourcrazy

girlfriendthebabywillhavetogrowupwithout

you.IamtheonewhowantedNozibusisotolet

youbethepartofthebabybutherfearof

Thembenistoppedherfromagreeingwithme.

Hermothersupportsher,theyfearwhatshe

candotoherandthechild.Imeanit’snosecret

thatpeopleintheruralareasfighttheirbattles

withwitchcraftright?”herbubbledeyespierced

sharplyonhimandhelookeddown. 

Gwabini:“Notallofthem.” 



Thembelihle:“IhavelivedhereandnowIam

backhereIknowhowwomenplayadirtygame

justtokeeptheirmen.Ifyoureallylove

NozibusisolikeyouhavesaidIsuggestthatyou

keepthatyouhaveachildwithherasecret.” 

Gwabini:“Butshedoesn’tevenanswermy

calls.” 

Thembelihle:“Youknowwheresheworksor

youwantmetotellyoueverythingabouthow

youneedtogotoherandconvinceherthatyou

wanttobeapartofyourchild’slife?”

Gwabini:“No,ndlovukaziIwilldowhateverit

takes.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay.”

Gwabini:“Thankyou.”hesaidstandingup,

Thembelihlejustnoddedanddirectedherhead

backtotheTV.Gwabinileftthehouse… 

Thembelihlegotupfromthecouchandlimped

tothebedroomwhereshefoundherhusband



sleeping.Shelaidnexttohimandtouchedhis

head.Hewokeupimmediately. 

Dalisu:“Hhayi,Thembelihle!” 

Thembelihle:“Ijustwantedyoutowakeup.” 

Dalisu:“Thenyoushouldhavewokenme

withouttouchingmyhead.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamsorry.”Shegotupfromthe

bedseeingthatshemadehimangry.Dalisu

clickedhistongueandclosedhiseyes.

Thembelihleclosedthedoorbehindherand

wenttothekitchentobeginwithcooking.The

previousnighttheyhaddinnerathermotherin-

law’shouse.Nomalangahadcooked.She

decidedshewasgoingtolimpuntilshefinishes

cooking.Shebegunchoppingthevegetables.

Nowthatshewashiswife,nobodywasallowed

topreparefoodforhiminhishouseexcepther. 

“Ithoughtweagreedthatwewilleatat

mother’shouseuntilyouarecompletely

healed.”Dalisuremindedherlookingather.



Thembelihleturnedtolookathimshortlyand

shesenthereyesbacktoherpot. 

Thembelihle:“IamabsolutelyfineandIdon’t

feellikegoinguptonightbutifyouwishyoucan

go.”Shewasn’tlookingathim. 

Dalisuopenedthefridgeandtookoutaboxof

milk.Hetooktheglassandpouredthemilkon

theglass.Hethensatdownwithit.Thembelihle

satdowntooandliftedherphonefromthe

table. 

Dalisu:“MymeetingwiththeDeanandHODof

theCollegewentwell.”Dalisuinformedherand

shelookedathim.

Thembelihle:“Whatdecisiondidyoutake?” 

Dalisu:“Theysaidyoucanstudyfulltimebut

onlycometothecollegewhenyouhave

cookingpracticalandsometimestheyevenlast

forthewholeweek.Ifiguredifyouhavethem

foraweekortwodaysinarawwewilljustgo

sleepinthebeachhouse.”



Thembelihle:“Okay,andtheclasses?”

Dalisu:“Youwillhavetostudyindependently

andifyouhavedifficultiesallthelecturersare

anemailorphonecallaway.Theyevensaidyou

cangetahometutorifyouarestruggling.You

willmanagethatright?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iwillmanage.” 

Dalisu:“Theysaidthesemesterhadjustbegun

threeweeksagoandsotheythinkyoucan

registerandbeginyourfirstyearnow.”

Thembelihle:“That’swonderful.Iwon’tstudy

parttimeandatthesametimeIwon’tattend

fulltime.Thankyou.”shesaidpolitely.

“Ithoughtyou’llbehappy.”Dalisusaidseeing

thatshewasn’tasexcitedashethoughtshe

wouldbe.Heexpectedtoseehersmileand

jumpinghershouldersinexcitementbutshe

didn’tdothat.

Thembelihle:“IamhappyandIhavesaidthank



you.” 

Dalisu:“Oh,IseeyouareangrybecauseIdidn’t

wakeupandstaywithyouwhenyoutouched

myhead?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamnotangry.”

Dalisu:“Yes,youareupsetIcanseethat.You

knowIdon’twantyoutotouchmyhead,you’ll

makeitahabitandyou’llenduptouchingmy

headeveninpublicThembelihle.Aman

shouldn’thavehisheadtouchedbyawomanin

publicthat’sdisrespectful.” 

Thembelihle:“Ihavemadeitahabittokissyou

butyoucanneverandyouhaveneverseenme

kissyouinpublic.Whydoyouthinkitwouldbe

differentwithyourhead?”

Dalisu:“Youwon’tunderstand.” 

Thembelihle:“No,don’ttellmethatbecauseI

don’teventouchandlaughthewayIdowith

youherewhenweareinpublic.Inthepresence



oftheothermen,yourpeople,Irespectyouas

theirking,asmykingyou’llneverseeme

misbehavingwithyouunlesswearebehind

closeddoors.Butinourbedroomwherenoone

seesusIgettantrumsfortouchingyourhead.

That’sunfairbutwhatcanIsay?IamsorryI

won’tdoitagain.” 

Dalisu:“Ihateitwhenyoumakeeverything

aboutmetakingthefinaldecisionsanissue.

Youhaveahabitoftalkingtomeasifyouare

blackmailingmeforbeingamanhere.‘ButIwill

havetodowhatyouwant’‘Buteverythinggoes

yourway.’IhatethatThembelihleandtodayI

willsayitforthelasttimetoyou,Ihateit!

Becauseit’snotlikeyouhavenosayinthis

house.”Thembelihlegrindedherteethand

stooduptoattendtoherpotwithoutsaying

anythingtoDalisu.Helookedathergivinghim

herback.Heclickedhistongueanddrankhis

milk. 

“Iwon’ttouchyourheadagain,Iamsorry.”She



saidsittingdown.Dalisudidn’tsayanythingto

her.Helookedatherassheliftedherphone

andpressedonit. 

“Iwilleatupinmymother’shouse.”Hetoldher

gettingupfromthechair.Thembelihledidn’t

sayanything.Shedidn’tevenlookathimashe

leftthehouse… 

------

“Hawu!WhereisThembelihleIthoughtyou’ll

comewithher?”Nomalangaaskedputtingthe

saladdishonthetable. 

Dalisu:“Shesaidshewantedtogotobedearly

soshestayedbehind.” 

Nomalanga:“Oh,that’sapity.Ithoughtyou’ll

celebratewithme.”shesaidsmilingandshe

lookedattheirmother.MaCebekhulunodded

herhead.“Iamgoingtobeamother.”She

announced. 

DalisuandMawande:“REALLY!”



Nomalangalaughedandnoddedherhead.

She’dgonewithMaCebekhulutotheDoctor

duringthedayandtheDoctortoldhershewas

threeweekspregnant.MaCebekhulumadeup

thestorytoheraboutfeelingthatshewas

havingflueandshelookedstressedandthen

sheforcedhertogototheDoctor. 

Nomalanga:“Yes,Iamthreeweeks.Ican’twait

togohometomorrowandtellmyhusbandthe

wonderfulnews.”

Dalisu:“Iamhappyforyousisi,youdeserve

this.”hesaidholdingherhandtightly.

Nomalangagrinned. 

Mawande:“Oh,IwishThembelihleand

Nokuthulawerehere.”Shesaidclappingher

handsinexcitementandtheyalllaughed. 

MaCebekhulu:“Don’tforgetnottotellanyone

aboutthisuntilyourfirsttrimesterisover,and

thisappliestoallofyou,okay?”

Them:“Yes,mama!” 



MaCebekhulu:“Okay,let’sprayandeat.”

Theyalljoinedhandsandeat…MaCebekhulu

keptstealingstaresatDalisutocheckifhe

wasn’tjealousofhissisterandeverytimeshe

sawhisface.Shewouldmeetnothingbut

happiness.Hewasgenuinelyhappyforhis

sister…

[04/01,11:23]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S2,EPISODE09

Thursday,Mzwakhewasdrivingtoget

MaMthembu.Theweatherwasnotgood,itwas

rainingcatsanddogsbutMzwakhestillchose

todrive.Makhosihadtoldhimnottogo

becausethestreetsweregoingtobeslippery.

Buthestilldrovehiscarstraightto

MaMthembu. 

“Ithoughtyouwon’tcomesincetheweatheris



bad.”MaMthembusaidsteppinginsidethecar.

Mzwakhesmiledlookingather.MaMthembu

wasjustavoluptuousmediumheightwoman.

Shewaslightskinned.Abeautifulruralwoman. 

Mzwakhe:“Youneedtogobacktoyourwork

right?” 

MaMthembu:“Yes,andIthinkIhavebeengone

foralongtime.IleftiNdlovukaziinjured.” 

Mzwakhe:“Hhayi,she’salrightandIsawher

yesterdayinhermotherin-law’spalace.”He

drivingup,tothemainroad. 

MaMthembu:“She’snolongerlimping?” 

Mzwakhe:“Sheisstilllimping.” 

MaMthembusighed.“Hhayi,ayiyinhlelento

abayenzakuye.”Shecommented. 

Mzwakhe:“That’strue.”Thethunderbegun.

“Weee.Ididn’tthinktherewillbelightening.”He

saidlookingupatthesky. 

MaMthembu:“Doyouthinkwewillmakeit



KwaNongoma?”

Mzwakhe:“Idon’tthinkso.Itseemslikewewill

havetoparksomewhereforthenight.”He

suggestedhisheartwasjumpingasthiswas

exactlywhathe’dhopedwouldhappen. 

MaMthembu:“Ithinkyouarerightmaybethis

willpass.” 

Mzwakhe:“Yes,IknowanInnnearby.Wecan’t

riskdrivingontheroad.” 

MaMthembudidn’tprotest.Mzwakhedrove

straighttothenearbyinn. 

Hebookedthemintoasingleroomwithone

doublebed.HecarriedMaMthembu’sbaginto

theroom. 

“Youarenothungry?”heaskedputtingherbag

onthefloor. 

MaMthembu:“No,andIdon’tthinkyoushould

goanywherebecausetheweatherisgetting

reallybad.” 



Mzwakhe:“Yes,letmeopenthewindowsso

thatthehousewillhaveenoughfreshair.You

knowthehouseshouldn’tbehot.” 

MaMthembu:“Yes,andIwilljustliedownhere.

Idon’tknowaboutyou.” 

Mzwakhe:“ThereisnocouchinthisroomI

thinkIwilltakethefloor.”Heheldhisbreath

hopingshewouldsayotherwise. 

MaMthembu:“No,there’snoneedforyoutodo

that.Wecanuseseparateblankets.Idon’t

mind.” 

Mzwakhe:“Okay.” 

Hestoodbythewindowandlookedatherfixed

thebed.Shewasawomanvisibleandunderall

thoselongdressesandinnerlightskirtshewas

wearingMzwakhecouldimaginehowher

beautifulvoluptuousbodylookedlike. 

Mzwakhe:“It’sgettingdark.”Hesaidtakingoff

hisshoesandjoinedherinbed.“Ithinkwewill



justleaveinthemorningifthisweather

proceedslikethis.” 

MaMthembu:“YeboandIcan’tevencall

ndlovukazibecauseofthisweather.”

Mzwakhe:“Maybeshewillfigureoutthatyou

couldn’tcomebecauseoftheweather.Don’t

youthink?”

MaMthembu:“Yeah.” 

Therewasawkwardsilenceintheroom.

Mzwakhewasthinkingofawaytoinitiate

intimacywithher.Hewasinterestedinherand

thinkingabouthernowasshelaidnexttohim

arousedhim. 

“Hhi!”MaMthembuscreamedalongwiththe

thunderandhidherselfonMzwakhe.Heheld

herandlookedather. 

Mzwakhe:“What’swrong?”

MaMthembu:“Iwasfrightened.”Thewoman

wasn’tblind,shehadseenthatMzwakhehad



aninterestinherandshesawhimasaman.

She’dneverbeenwithamanbeforebesideher

husbandandevenafterhisdeathshenever

dated.She’dbeenlonelyforalongtimeand

nowhavingafractionofpleasurewon’thurther.

Justonenight,shedidn’tknowmuchabout

Mzwakhebutsheknewonething,hewas

marriedandsobeingwithhimwasn’tgoingto

hurt.Hewasgoingtogobacktohiswife

withoutfollowingherandshewasgoingto

forgetabouthim. 

“Iamhere.”Hesaidinvitinghisfacecloserto

herface.MaMthembupushedherheadback

andlookedathim.“Youdon’thavetobe

frightenedofme.”hesoftenedhercaressing

herfaceandMaMthembugavein.Hethought

hehadwonbuthedidn’tknowthatthewoman

alsowantedanightofpassionwithhim.She

wantedtofeelamaninsideherafteralong

timeofbeingalone. 

Mzwakhe:“Areyousureaboutthis?” 



MaMthembu:“Yes,Iam.” 

Mzwakheremovedtheblanketsandgotontop

ofher…

MaMthembucouldn’tstopthinkingabout

Mzwakhe.Thewayhehadhandledher,she

lovedeverymomentandhemadeherfeelnew

again.Shewishedthatshecouldseehimagain

butthemanwasmarriedandlikeshehad

predictedhewasbacktohiswife.Andher

alone… 

“MaMthembu,didyoucleanthebathroom?”

ThembelihleaskedMaMthembuwhowasbusy

washingthepotsinthekitchen. 

MaMthembulookedback.“Yes,ndlovukaziI

cleanedit.”Shereplied. 

Thembelihle:“Youcleanedit!No,that’snotthe

truth.Please,comeIwillshowyou.”shemade

herwaytothebathroomandMaMthembu



followedslowlyafterher. 

Thembelihlehadseenthatsomethingchanged

inhercleaningsinceshegotbackshewas

distractedandshedidn’tknowwhatwaswrong

withher. 

Thembelihle:“Please,takealookMaMthembu.

Youexpectmyhusbandtobathinthis

bathroomwhenhegetsback?” 

MaMthembu:“IamsorryIwillcleanitagain.” 

Thembelihle:“What’swrongMaMthembu?Do

youhavesomethingthatisbotheringyou?”She

askedputtingherhandonhershoulder.

MaMthembulookeddown.“Youcantalktome

MaMthembu.” 

AknockdisturbedThembelihleshelookedat

MaMthembuandlefthertoattendthedoor.

MaMthembusighedandwenttofinishinthe

kitchen…

“MamauGumede.Yehheni!”Thembelihle



smiledseeingMakhosionherdoorstep.

Makhosilaughedandtheyhuggedeachother. 

Makhosi:“Youhaveforgottenaboutme.” 

“Iamsorry.”Shesaidshowingherin.“You

knowwe’vebeenbusybutwearestillintouch

onthephone.”sheaddedsittingdownwithher. 

Makhosi:“Yes,IthoughtIshouldcomebyand

seehowyouaredoing.Howisyourankle?”she

askedliftingherlegup. 

Thembelihle:“It’sgettingbetternow.Idon’tfeel

thatgreatpainbutit’sstillpainful.”

Makhosi:“Yoh!Thekingdidgreatbybanning

thatgirlfromhere.” 

Thembelihle:“MyfriendwashurtMakhosi.” 

Makhosi:“AmadodaThembelihleanjalo.” 

Thembelihle:“IcandieifDalisucancheaton

meMakhosiIcandie!”Sheexclaimedshaking

herhead.Makhosilaughed.“MaMthembu!”she

calledher.



Makhosi:“Youwouldn’tdothat.” 

Thembelihle:“Ey.” 

“Ndlovukazi!”MaMthembubentnextto

Thembelihle. 

Thembelihle:“ThisismyfriendMakhosi

Gumede,she’smarriedtoMzwakhetheman

whodroveyouhome.” 

Sheclearedherthroatandsaid:“Ngiyajabula

ukukwazimama.”

Makhosi:“Namingokunjalo.” 

Thembelihle:“Please,preparesomethingtoeat

forus.” 

MaMthembu:“Yebo.”

Sheleftthem.“Ican’tbelievesuchanold

womanisbowingdowntoyou.Youareachild

eventomeyouareachild.”Makhosi

commented.

Thembelihlelaughedandsaid:“Don’tremind



methat,please.” 

Makhosi:“AndIheardthatyoustoodonbehalf

oftheZondiwomenfightingfortheirhusband’s

land.” 

Thembelihle:“Yeah,itwasarightthingtodo…

How’severything?”

Makhosi:“Everythingisgoingverywellandyour

side?” 

Thembelihle:“Hhayi,Idon’thavecomplains

Makhosi.” 

MaMthembukneeleddownandgavethemthe

juice.Whenshewassupposedtogivethejuice

toMakhosishejuststumbledandmistakenly

droppedtheglass.Itfellonher,thejuiceruined

herdress. 

“YEHHENI!”Thembelihleexclaimedlookingat

MaMthembu.“What’swrongwithyou,kanti?”

sheshouted.She’dneverraisedavoiceonher

buttodayshecouldn’tcontrolhertongue. 



Makhosi:“Thembelihle,it’sfineitwasjusta

mistake.”Shesaidstandingonherfeet.

Thembelihlestoodupwithher. 

MaMthembu:“Iamsorry,ndlovukazi.” 

Thembelihledidn’tsayanythingtohershejust

wenttoattendherfriend. 

“Iamsorry,Idon’tevenhaveadryerhereIhave

awashernje.”Shetoldhercheckingherdress. 

Makhosi:“It’sfine,mnganiwamiIwilljustgo.” 

Thembelihle:“ButyoujustgothereIwillgive

youmyskirt.” 

Makhosi:“Thembelihlewiththehipsandbums

youhaveyouthinkyourskirtwillfitme?”she

lookedatherandtheylaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,let’sgositontheporch

you’llgetdryquickly.” 

Shenoddedandtheyfollowedeachother

outsidethehouse.Makhosicarriedtheirfood

andtheysatdown. 



“Awulendodayashesheyabuyanamuhla.”

ThembelihlesaidlookingatDalisu’scar,as

Gwabinidroveinsidethepremises.

Makhosi:“Youdidn’twanthimtocomeback

early?” 

Thembelihle:“Let’seatandforgetaboutother

things.”Shesaidraisingherplate.“Ijusthope

heatewherehewas.”Sheadded. 

Makhosilaughed.“Don’tbelikethat.”Shesaid

lookingather.Thembelihleshookherheadand

lookedathimashesteppedoutofthecar.He

saidsomethingtoGwabiniandmarchedupto

thefrontdoorwithhissuitblazeronhisleftarm

andhisphoneandwalletonhisrighthand. 

“Awu,sanibonaMamauGumede.”Hegreeted

lookingatMakhosi.

Makhosi:“Yebo,ninjaniNdabezitha?” 

Dalisu:“Iamfineandhowareyou?It’sbeena

while.” 



Makhosi:“Iamfine,IjustthoughtIshould

comebyandcheckhowthefirstladyisdoing.” 

DalisulookeddownatThembelihleshewasn’t

lookingathimbutshewasbusyeatingthefood

onherplate. 

Dalisu:“Awu,syabonga.Iwillleaveyoutwo.” 

Makhosi:“Yebo.” 

Henoddedandsteppedinsidethehouse…

Thembelihleraisedherheadandlookedback

tryingtoshowherheadonthedoor.Makhosi

heldherhand. 

“Youwillfall!”Shetoldherandlaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Ey,Makhosi.How’sthefood?You

arenotbringinganygossip;Iamboredhere.”

Shelaughed.“Justhavechildrenyouwon’tbe

bored.”Shesuggested. 

Thembelihle:“Ithinkthechilddoesn’twantto

comebecauseIamactuallynotonprevention.” 



Makhosi:“Hawu!”

Thembelihle:“Yeah,how’syourhusband?” 

Makhosi:“Ilefthimhomesleepinghewentto

fetchyourmaidonThursdayandcameback

Fridaymorning.” 

Thembelihle:“Hhawu.”Shedidn’tknowthat

Mzwakhefetchedhersheonlyknewthathe

droveherhomebutsheconcludedthat

MaCebekhulumighthavesenthim.“Oh.

Ngiyabongabakithi.Ishouldbegoingbackto

theroyalhouseandfinishmyworkbutIam

heresittinganddoingnothing.”Shecomplained

takingherjuice. 

Makhosi:“You’llbefine-”

“MASTHOLE!”Dalisushoutedinsidethehouse.

ThembelihlesighedandlookedatMakhosi.She

giggled. 

Makhosi:“IthinkIshouldgonow.” 

Thembelihle:“Whysoearly?” 



“Iwillcomebacksomeothertime.”She

promisedandstoodup.Theyhuggedeach

otherandshelefther. 

Thembelihlewentinsidethehouseandpassed

bythekitchentotellMaMthembutotakeher

dishes.ShewenttothebedroombutDalisu

wasnotthere.“UKUPHI?”Sheaskedfromthe

hallway. 

Dalisu:“IAMINSIDETHEBATHROOM,COME

HERE.”

Shelimpedtothebathroomandshefoundhim

insidethebathroomlookingaround.The

bathroomwasstillnotcleaned.Sheclosedher

eyes.

Dalisu:“What’sgoingonhere?” 

Thembelihle:“ItoldMaMthembutocleanthe

bathroomagain.”

Dalisu:“Thisbathroomhasbeencleaned?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,whydon’tyouusetheother



bathroom?”

Dalisu:“Iwanttheshowernotthetub.Please,

tellyourmaidtowashthisbathroom.Tsk!”he

saidandlefther. 

Thembelihlelimpedtotheroomwhereshekept

hercleaningequipmentandshetookthem.She

metMaMthembuonthehallway. 

“Ndlovukazi,pleasedon’t.Iwillcleanthe

bathroom.Iwasstillbusyinthekitchen.Idon’t

wanttobeintrouble.”Shebeggedherlooking

around. 

Thembelihleputthecleaningmaterialonthe

floorandturnedtothekitchenwithoutsayinga

wordtoher… 

------ 

“WhatisitthatyouhaveformeMaCebekhulu?”

SgonondoaskedMaCebekhulu.Theywere

insideoneofthehutsinMaCebekhulu’spalace.

Shehadaskedthatshecomestoherandvisits



asanordinarywoman.Shewasdressedup

smartlyandMaCebekhulusawadifferent

womannowthatshewasn’tinsidethathut. 

MaCebekhulu:“Youlookbeautifulinordinary

clothes.”sheremarked.

Sgonondo:“Youbroughtmeheretomockme?”

MaCebekhulu:“No,butIjustwanttothankyou

forwhatyoudidformydaughter.” 

Sgonondo:“LikeIsaidIdidthatforkillingthe

wrongperson.”

Sheclearedherthroat.“It’sdifficultnowtoget

yourdaughtermarriedtomysoncanyouat

leasttakethemoneySgonondo.Iambegging

you.”ShebeggedlookingatherandSgonondo

laughed. 

Sgonondo:“YouthinkIhavetimeforgamesI

see.” 

MaCebekhulu:“No,Iknowthatyoudon’tbut

Dalisuwon’tevenagreetotakeZodwaashis



secondwifehedoesn’twantthat.” 

Sgonondo:“Youshouldmakethathappen…No,

Iwillgiveyouasecondchance.Youwilldo

exactlyasIsaynowandtheremustbeno

mistakes.” 

MaCebekhulu:“What?” 

Sgonondostoodonherfeetlookingdownat

MaCebekhulu.“Dayswillpassandyour

daughterin-lawwillnotbepregnant.Months

willpassandshe’llstillnotbepregnantand

thenthere’llfightwithherhusband.Theywill

driftapart,thelovewilleventuallyfadeandjust

likeithappenedwithyourdaughterpeoplewill

callhernamesandthatwillcauseheralotof

pain.Thenpeoplewillsuggestthattheking

takesasecondwifeandthatwifewillbemy

daughter.Theywillgetmarriedandshewillgive

himchildrenbutthere’ssomethingyoumust

know.” 

MaCebekhulu:“What?” 



Sgonondo:“Yourpreciousdaughterin-lawwill

neverbepregnantwithyourson’schild.My

daughterwillbetheonlywifewithchildrenand

wewillseeifthislovethatDalisuand

Thembelihlehave,willsurvivethis.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Whataboutmyotherchildren?”

Sgonondo:“Iwillbreakthecursetoallofthem

butThembelihlewillfeelallthepain.Iamdoing

thatforscrewingmeandgoingbehindmy

back!” 

MaCebekhulu:“CanIthinkaboutthis?” 

Sgonondo:“No,there’snothingtothinkabout

MaCebekhulubecausethiswillhappenand

you’llseeyourson’scouncilwillbethefirstto

adviseyoursontogetmarriedagain.That

alonewillbreakyourpreciousdaughterin-law.

ThembelihleSthole.”Shesaidlaughingherway

outofthehut. 

MaCebekhuluclosedhereyesandcried…She

knewthatThembelihledidn’tdeserveanypain,



hersonlovedherdearly.Howwasshegoingto

protectherfromallthatpain?She’sjusta

child…
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Dalisuwasdoneworking,hewasinRichards

baywithhiswife.They’vebeeninthebeach

houseforaweek.Dalisuwasworkingevery

morningandThembelihlewasworkingonher

collegeregistrationandconsultationwiththe

lecturers.Theywouldleaveinthemorningand

Thembelihlewouldbethefirsttocomeback

thenDalisuwouldcomehomeafter5pm.Being

inRichardsbaymadeThembelihlewishthat

theywerejustanordinarycoupleandtheirlives

wereastheyhavelivedthemthetimetheywere

inRichardsbay. 



Saturday,wastheirlastnightinthebeach

house.Theywereheadingbackhomeon

SundaybecauseThembelihlehadeverything

sheneeded. 

Thembelihlewasbusyinthekitchencooking

whiledoingthatshewasunpackingallthefood

leftovers,cookedanduncooked.Shedidn’t

wanttoleaveanyfood.Shewasbusyplaying

musiconherphonesingingalonganddancing.

Heranklebracewasstillonheranklebecause

theDoctorhadtoldhernottotakeitoutyetbut

shewasn’tfeelinganypain. 

Shewaswearingblackleggingsandablack

vest,shehadthemwheretheycamefor

honeymoon.She’llgotothebeachwearing

thembutwithalightseethroughdressontop

ofthem.Shewasinsidethebeachhouseand

soshedidn’twearthesameasshedidbackin

Nongoma.Butwhenshewasgoingoutshe

worelikeaqueen.Dalisuhadnoproblemwith

that.



Dalisuwasnothomehe’dtoldherthathewas

goingtocomehomelate.Heleftwithhis

guards.Hedidn’ttellherwherehewasgoing

andshedidn’task.Herphonerangdisturbing

her.Sheansweredthecall. 

“Madam!”Shegreetedherfriend. 

Nozibusiso:“Mfazi,areyoudonewithyour

dress?Augustisalmostover.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,IamdoneandIamjust

waitingformoneytobuyshoesand

accessories.”Shesaidopeningherpot. 

Nozibusiso:“Youarewaitingforthatmoney

fromwho?” 

Thembelihle:“Thehusbandofcourse.” 

Shelaughed.“Thembelihlehedoesn’tgiveyou

moneythatyouuseonyourpersonalthings?”

sheasked. 

Thembelihle:“That’smymoney,myown

savings.WhyshouldIusethem?”



Nozibusiso:“Hee!Ngyakuzwandlovukazi…Are

youtheonewhoadvisedSimontocometomy

workplace?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,hewasnaggingmyfriend

andIhadtotellhimwhattodoandtellhimthe

truthaboutthebaby.Whatdidhesay?” 

Nozibusiso:“Hewantstobepartofthebaby

andhe’swillingtokeepitasecretfromhisbaby

mama.” 

Thembelihle:“He’sstillseeingher?” 

Nozibusiso:“Idon’tknowbutIknowthathe’s

nolongerseeingme.” 

Thembelihle:“Eish,mnganiwami.Whatdidyour

fathersay?” 

Nozibusiso:“Hewantshimtopaydamagesand

that’saproblembecauseyouknowtraditions

andeverything.”

Thembelihle:“ButNozzyyoucan’trunaway

fromthiswomanforever.Maybeshewon’tdo



thethingsyouthinkshewilldo.” 

Nozibusiso:“LikeIsaidbeforeIdon’twantto

gamblewithmychild’slife.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillseeyouinaweek

then.” 

Nozibusiso:“Okay.How’sthecollege?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamhappyandveryhappy.”

Nozibusiso:“Finally,yourdreamswillcometrue.

Itmaynotbeonthetermsyouwantedbutthey

willcometrue.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,theywillandthankstoyou.” 

Nozibusisolaughed.“Andwhenaregivingthe

kingababy?”sheasked. 

Thembelihle:“Canyoucarrythebabyforme?”

theylaughed.“Idon’tknowNozzy.Iamstarting

tothinkthatthepreventionItookshutmy

wombdown.Iamnolongeronpreventionand

thebaby,dololo.” 



Nozibusiso:“Justbepatient.Thetimewill

come.” 

Thembelihle:“NotthatIwantittocomesooner

butIjustwanttogivehimachildandthatway

he’llbehappytoo.” 

Nozibusiso:“Youjusthavetobepatient.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwilltry.Byethen.”

Nozibusiso:“Bye.” 

TheyhungupthecallandThembelihlefinished

uphercookingstillonthedancingmood.She

washappy… 

Shehaddinneralone,Dalisuwasstillnotback

andshewenttobedwhenshewasdonewith

allthepackingup… 

ThembelihlewokeupatnightandDalisuwas

stillnotinbedwithher.Shestoodupand

searchedforhiminthehouseandhewasn’t

home.Sheevenwenttothegarageandhe

wasn’tthere.Shetoddledbacktotheirroom



andsatonthebedwithherphone.Shechecked

thephone,therewasnomissedcallfromhim

andnotevenamessage.Shetriedtocallhim

andthephonewasonvoicemail.Shestayedup

hopinghewouldcomeinanyminute… 

Onlyafter1amwasthebedroomdooropened,

Thembelihlekneeledonthebedandlookedat

him.Shewipedhertearsandsaidnothing. 

“What’swrong?”Heaskedsittingonthechair

andtookoffhisshoes. 

That’sallhehadtoask?Hecouldn’treadthe

worryonherface?Hecouldn’tseethatshe’d

beensicktothestomachbecauseshedidn’t

knowwherehewas?Shecouldn’tunderstand

whyhewouldjustnotnoticethatshe’dbeen

worriedabouthim. 

Shedidn’tanswerhimshejustlaidbackonthe

bedandcoveredherselfwiththeblankets.She

closedhereyes.Herheartslowlyeasedupnow

thatshe’dseenhim.



Dalisusatonthebedandtouchedherface.

“Thembelihle?”hecalledherandThembelihle

didn’tsayanythingtohim.“Iknowthatyouare

notsleeping.Youcan’tjustsleepnowyouwere

upaminuteago.”Headded. 

Thembelihle:“Iamtryingtosleep.” 

Dalisu:“What’swrong?” 

Thembelihle:“Nothingiswrong.”

Dalisu:“Youwerewaitingformetogethome?” 

Thembelihle:“No,Iwasjustup.”Shelied.Dalisu

heldhershouldersandpulledheruptosit

straightandhelookedather.Thembelihlejust

lookeddown. 

Dalisu:“ItoldyouthatIwasgoingtobehome

late.” 

Thembelihle:“Ididn’texpectthatatmidnight

youwouldn’tbehereandyoudidn’teventellme

whereyouweregoing.Iwasworriedaboutyou.

Youdidn’tevensendamessageandyour



phonewasonvoicemail.Youleftatdawn.”She

criedalloveragain,Dalisuwaslookingatherall

thetimeandhepulledhertohim.Heheldher

insidehisarms.

Dalisu:“WearecomingfromUlundiandweleft

late.IthoughtofgoingstraighthomebutI

couldn’tleaveyouhere.”

Thembelihle:“Ishouldknowwhereyouare

MagebabecauseIworrywhenIdon’tseeyou.”

sheheldontohim. 

Dalisu:“IwassupposedtotellyouImadea

mistakethere.”shelookedathimhopinghe

wouldsaysorrybuthedidn’t.“Letmepackyou

inbedandIwillgotakeashower.”He

suggested. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillgowithyou.Youhaven’t

beengivingmeattentionhere.” 

Dalisu:“Webothbeenbusy.”Hegotoffthebed

andThembelihlefollowedhimtothebathroom. 



Thembelihle:“Butyou’vebeenbusyIwas

alwayshomebefore2pm.” 

Dalisu:“Youwouldthengothroughyourbooks

untilIgethome.”

Thembelihle:“Andyouwouldcomeback,eat,

bathandsleep.” 

Dalisu:“Ayi,youcomplainalot.”Hesaid

unexpectedly.Thembelihlefeltasharpquick

paincrossingherheart.Shelookedathimashe

tookoffhisshirt.Sheturnedandlefthimto

showeralonewithoutlisteningtoher

complaints. 

Shehoppedinbackinbedandclosedher

eyes…Shewantedtosleepandwakeupinthe

morningsoshewasgoinggobackhome… 

“Thembelihle?”hecalledherjoiningherinbed.

Thembelihledeliberatelyignoredhim.“Areyou

sleepingalready?”heaskedtouchingherwaist.

Thembelihledidn’tmoveaninch.Dalisulaid

downandpulledherclosertohim.Hecuddled



hercloserinawaythathewassqueezing

himselfonher.Thembelihlefelthimonher

backandherbodyspreadoutsexualachebut

shedidn’twanttoopenhereyes.Shewasn’t

goingto,shevowedthatshewaschallenging

herself,wassheabletoresisthim? 

Dalisu:“Thembelihle,Icanfeelthatyouarenot

sleepingandyourbreathIcanhearthatyouare

notsleeping.Canyougivemeattentionnow?”

herequestedbutThembelihledidn’tbudge. 

Hesighed.Hedidn’tknowwhatwaswrong.He

sawherleavingthebathroomwithoutsaya

wordtohim.Ormaybeitmightbewhathe’d

saidabouthercomplainingalot? 

Dalisu:“IfImadeyouupsetwithwhatIsaid

earlierIamsorry.It’sjustthatIdidn’texpect

thatyou’llcomplainaboutourweekhere.You

knowwelefthomeinanagreementthatweare

heretoworkandthat’sallIhavebeendoing.I

havebeenworking.”Thembelihlekeptquietstill.



“Thembelihle,whydoyouwantmetobegfor

yourattentionnow?Yini?”heasked.Sheturned

withhereyesclosed,shesearchedforhisface

andshekissedhim.Theyhaven’ttouchedeach

otherinaweekandfinallyhewastouchingher. 

“Woman,youmademebegyou!”heexclaimed

pullingoutofthekiss.

Thembelihle:“Youdon’twantustogodown

thatroadbecauseyouaretheonewhojusttold

meIcomplainalotandwhenIamquietyou

becomeabagger.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,youwererightMaStholeIdon’t

likeitwhenyouarequietandplease,don’tbe

quietlikethatonmeagain.”

Thembelihle:“Don’ttellmeIamalways

complainingthen.” 

Dalisu:“Iwon’teversaythattoyou,bubbles.” 

Shesmiledandhekissedher… 

--------- 



Thembelihlewenttoherfriend’sgraduationand

theycelebratedherachievement.Dalisu

allowedhertospendtwodayswithNozibusiso

andshecouldn’tbehappier.Theytoured

aroundtownandenjoyedbeingtogether.

Thembelihlewentbackhomewhileshestill

wishedshecouldspendmoredayswithher

friend. 

It’dbeenTHREEMONTHSandThembelihlewas

stillmarriedtoDalisu.Theywerereigning

togetherandwerethemostworshipedrulersto

everreign.PeoplelovedThembelihle,especially

thewomen.Butnoteveryonelovedthemand

noteveryonerespectedthemespeciallythe

queen.Theysawherasachildandthosewho

didn’trespectheronlyrespectedherinthe

presenceofherhusband.Dalisuwasthemost

formidableking. 

ItwasthebeginningofDecemberThembelihle

hadwroteandpassedherfirstsemester.She

workedhardandensuredthatherstudying



didn’tinanywaystopherfromfulfillingher

dutiesasawife. 

MaCebekhuluwasrelievedthatNomalanga

washappyatherpalaceandherhusbandand

thepeoplewerealsohappy.Thewives’

mourningperiodendedinNovemberandthey

didaritualtotakeofftheblackclothes.

Mawande’slobolawasasuccessandafterthe

painoflosingtheirfather,everyonewashappy

forher. 

Dalisureallywantedachildbuthewasquiet

aboutit.They’vebeenhappyandhedidn’twant

tostartquarrels.Hewasalwayshopinghe

wouldreceivethenewsthathewasgoingtobe

afatherbutheneverdid. 

Today,onaSundaymorning,Thembelihlehad

justgotbackfromchurch.Theywerewalking

aroundthepalace;itwasalmostfinished. 

“It’sbeautifulright?”Dalisuaskedlookingathis

queen. 



Thembelihle:“Yes,andit’smuchbigger.” 

Dalisu:“Thatmeansyouwillhavetogiveme

morechildrentorunaroundthisplacebecause

it’sbig.”Hesaidtryingtofindanappropriate

waytotalkaboutchildren. 

Thembelihle:“Buttheyarenotcoming.” 

Dalisu:“Whatdoyoumean?”hestopped

walkingandlookedather. 

Thembelihle:“It’sbeenmonthsandIamnot

pregnant.” 

Dalisu:“Whendidyoustopprevention?” 

Thembelihle:“Rightafteryoutoldmetostop.” 

Dalisu:“Now,that’satotallie!”heshouted

swinginghisleftfistontheair.Thembelihle

tookstepsbackthinkinghewashittingher.She

wasfrightenedbyhissuddenoutburst.She

didn’tknowthathehadbottleditupinsidefora

longtime.Herelaxedinstantlyseeinghow

frightenedshewas.Hetookafewstepscloser



toherbutThembelihlewalkedawayquickly.

Dalisumanagedtocaughtupwithherandhe

heldherarm.Helookeddownather. 

Dalisu:“Iwasn’ttryingtohityouandIwould

neverdothattoyou.”hejustifiedhisactions.

Thembelihlelookedaside.“ButIdon’tbelieve

forasecond,thatyou’vebeenoffprevention.”

Hepressedback. 

Thembelihle:“Iamtellingyouthetruthandwe

canevengototheDoctortotakebloodtestsif

isthereanytypeofpreventioninmyblood.” 

Dalisu:“Youaresayingthatbecauseyouknow

thatIwon’tagreetothat.IfIdothattoyouthat

willmeanIdon’ttrustyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Youdon’ttrustmevelewhydo

youhavetopretendlikeyoutrustmeDalisu?”

sheaskedwithoutlookingathimandshewas

askingonapolitevoice.ButitmadeDalisu

angry.Shehadlearnttosaywhatevershe

wantedtosaytohimwithoutshoutingathim. 



Dalisu:“Don’taskmethatquestionThembelihle

becausethatisthemoststupidquestionyou

canaskme.” 

Thembelihle:“Whyisitastupidquestiontoask

you,isitbecausethereareobviousreasonsfor

younottotrustme?Ishouldprovemyselfto

you?”

Dalisu:“Obviousreasons?Whatreasonsyou

haveinmind?”shedidn’tanswerhim.She

decidedtobitehertongue.“Youcan’tanswer

me.There’snoreasonforyounotbepregnant

nowifyouareoffpreventionbutclearlyyou’ve

beendeceivingmeallalongjusttogetwhatyou

wantfromme!Iwasafooltothinkthatthisis

lovethatyouhavebroughtintomylife.This

wasonlyforyourbenefit!” 

Thembelihle:“Iwon’tstandhereandlistento

youinsultingme.Iwon’t.”shetoldhimand

removedhishandonher.Shewenttothecar

leavingwithouteveningfinishingtolookaround



thepalace. 

“Whyareyouleavingnow?”Dalisuasked

showinghisheadthroughthecarwindow.He

didn’topenthedoor. 

Thembelihle:“WhyshouldIstaybecauseIam

deceivingyou?”Gwabiniclearedhisthroatand

steppedoutofthecar,heleftthem. 

Dalisu:“Ain’tyoudeceivingme?Youknowthat

youdobutthatdoesn’tmeanyoucanjustleave

becausewearenotdonecheckingtheplace.” 

Thembelihle:“WhyshouldIcheckaplacethatI

can’tfillwithchildren,why?” 

Dalisu:“Youknowwearesupposedtomove

herebeforethe25thofDecember.Theyhave

finishedthemainhouse.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwon’tmoveinhereuntilIam

pregnant.Youwantmetoprovemyselfright?” 

Dalisu:“Ineversaidthatandifyouareoff

preventionbutnotgettingpregnanthowwill



youproveyourselfnow?Youwillgetoffthe

preventionandgivemeachild,right?Proves

howmuchyou’vebeendeceivingme!Tsk!”

Thembelihlelookeddownandhidhertears.

“Gwabini!”heshoutedandGwabiniappeared

fromthemainhouserunning. 

Gwabini:“Ndabezitha!”

Dalisu:“Driveherhome.”heinstructedmoving

awayfromthecar. 

Gwabini:“AndyouNdabezitha?” 

Dalisu:“SendMajolaup,Iamstilllooking

around.”

“Mageba!”hepraisedhimandsteppedinside

thecar.HesawthatThembelihlewascryingbut

hedidn’tsayanything.Itwasn’thisplacetoask

anythingespeciallythathe’dseenthatthey

werefighting…
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“Ndlovukazi?”GwabiniaskedforThembelihle’s

hand.He’dopenedthedoorforherbecauseshe

wasn’tgettingoffthecar.Thembelihlelooked

aroundashamedthatshehadcriedinthe

presenceofaservant.Shewipedhertears

immediatelyandshegavehimherhand.

Gwabinihelpedhergetoffthecar.

Thembelihle:“Ngiyabonga.”Gwabininodded

andThembelihlemadeherwayinsidethe

house. 

“Sawubona,MaMthembu.”Shegreetedheras

shewasworkinginsidethekitchen.

Thembelihlepouredaglassofwaterfor

herself. 



MaMthembu:“Yebo,ndlovukazi.Youareback.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,pleasetellHleziphithatI

needher.Iamgoingtomymother’shousenow.

AndIneedtogowithher.” 

MaMthembunoddedandleftthekitchenright

away.MaMthembuonlydidherjobproperly

whenshereceivedawarningfromDalisu.She

wasdistractedthewholeweekuntilDalisu

warnedher…

Thembelihlewenttoherroomandshewentto

takeaquickshowerandchangedherclothes.

Sheworetheblacklongskirt,itwastightonthe

waistandAshapedgoingdownithadwhite

designonitsends,andsheworeablackvest

puttingalightwhitescarfonhershoulders.She

coveredherheadwithablackdoek.Shewore

hersandalsandheadedtothedoorwithher

phoneandshemetDalisuatthedoor. 

“Whereareyougoingdressedupsoperfectly?”

Heaskedlookingdownather. 



Thembelihle:“Iamgoingtovisitmama.” 

Dalisu:“Letmeguess,you’llcrytoheraboutour

argument?” 

Thembelihle:“No.” 

“Go.”Hesaidgivingherspacetoleave.

ThembelihleleftthehouseandHleziphi

followedafterher. 

“Youlookbeautifulndlovukazi.”Hleziphi

complimentedher.Thembelihlesmiledand

lookedather. 

Thembelihle:“Youlookgoodtoo.Justwait

here.”ShenoddedandThembelihlewenttothe

guards.“Joe,pleasegogetMduduziforme.I

needtogonow.”sherequested. 

Joestoodupandwentdowntothehouse.

Thembelihlewenttowaitinsidethecarwith

Hleziphi. 

Hleziphi:“ThiswillbeourfirstChristmaswitha

newqueen.” 



Thembelihlelaughed.“Thatmakesyouhappy?”

Sheaskedlookingather. 

Hleziphi:“Iamlearningalotfromyouthanyou

arefromme.”

Thembelihle:“Don’tbesillyIlearnalotfrom

you.Ididn’tknowhowtosewproperlyandlook

nowIdesignedthisformyself.” 

Hleziphi:“Youarelying.”Theylaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Whyareyoudoubtingme?Iwore

thisatmyfriend’sgraduationbutnotwiththe

vest.” 

Hleziphi:“Ndlovukaziyouweresewingared

dressforthegraduation.” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Okay,Iamlying.”They

laughed. 

“Sanibona!”Mduduzigreetedthemstepping

insidethecar. 

“Yebo!”theygiggledandlookedateachother. 



Mduduzi:“What’sfunny?” 

Thembelihle:“Wearetalkingaboutwomen

thingsMduduzijustdrivethecar.”

Mduduzi:“Okay,Isee.”Hestartedthecarand

droveuptoMaCebekhulu’spalace.Thembelihle

wasbusyhavingagoodconversationwithher

maiden.Shewaslaughingasifshewasnever

crying…

“Andwheredidyoubuythisattire?”

MaCebekhuluaskedherdaughterin-lawasthey

satdowninsideherrestroom. 

Thembelihle:“Hee,youwanttoknowmy

secretsnow?” 

Theylaughed.“Kwahlebo!Itwon’thurttoshare

withyourmotherin-law.YouseeIamnolonger

inblackclothesandIneedtolookbeautiful

always.Afterall,Iamtheking’smother.”She

saidshakingherheaddelightedly. 



Thembelihlelaughed.“AndIamtheking’swife

andyoungerthanyou,mama.Ishouldhavemy

secrets.”Sheteasedher. 

MaCebekhulu:“Awusaphaphi!”theylaughed.

“Whathappenedyoulookhappy?”sheasked

givingherthecupoftea. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou…Ey,mama,actuallyI

amjusttryingtobehappyforamoment.”She

puttingherteacupdown.“Mama,Idon’t

understandwhyIcan’tgetpregnant.Hetoldme

tostoppreventingandIdidmama.It’dbeen

monthssinceIdidandevennowIamstillnot

pregnant.Doyouthinkthatsomethingiswrong

withme?” 

MaCebekhulu:“No,mydaughter.Ittookme

overyeartogetpregnant,don’tworry

everythingwillbealright.” 

Sheshookherheadandtearsfelloffhereyes.

“Nothingwilleverbealright.Mama,Ihave

prayedandstillIamnotpregnant.Ndabezitha



hadconcludedthatIamdeceivinghim.He

thinksIamstillpreventingbutmamaIamnot.”

Shecriedhelplessly. 

MaCebekhuludrewhertoherchestfeeling

ashamed.“Oh,mntanami.”Shebrushedher

backsoftly. 

Thembelihle:“HesaidIdon’tlovehimandIam

usinghimjusttogetwhatIwant,studying.Iwill

stopstudyingmamasothatIwillprovemyself

tohim.” 

MaCebekhulu:“No!No!don’teventhinkof

doingthatThembelihle.Youwillregretitdown

thelinewhenyouarepregnantandyou’lllook

backthinkingofhowmuchtimeyou’ve

wasted.”Shecomfortedher,sheneededto

encouragehertogotoschoolthatwayshewas

goingtogetsomethingthatwasgoingtomake

herhappyespeciallywhenDalisuhastomarry

Zodwa.Shejustknewfromthereshewasgoing

toreceivemoretearsfromThembelihle.And



she’dneverfeltsohelpless. 

Thembelihle:“Iamsorrymama.IknowI

shouldn’tbecryingtoyouaboutmyproblems

withyoursonbutIjustdidn’tknowwhototurn

to.MyfriendjusthadababyandIwastold

nevertocrytofriendsaboutmyproblems.”

MaCebekhulu:“That’srightmntanami.Iwon’t

tellmysonthatyoucriedaboutthis.Thiswill

bebetweenamotherandadaughter.Justme

andyou.”shesaidholdinghercloser…

ShedrovebackhomewithMduduzi.Itwaslate

atnightandshe’deatendinnerwith

MaCebekhuluandMawande. 

“Goodnight,MduduziandHleziphi.”Shesaid

marchingtothefrontdoor.Theybothwished

hergoodnight.Thembelihlelockedthedoorand

madeherwaytothebedroom.Thehousewas

darkonlythehallwayhaditslightson.Dalisu

waslayingunderneaththecovers.Thelights



werestillonandhewasbusyreadingonhis

phone. 

Dalisu:“Isthisthetimethatyoushouldcome

backhome?”heaskedputtinghisphoneaway

andhesatonhisbuttstolookather. 

Thembelihle:“Ilostatrackoftime.Iamsorry.” 

Dalisu:“Iaskedifisthetimeyoushouldcome

backhome?” 

Thembelihle:“No,itisn’t.” 

Dalisu:“So,whydidyoucomebackafter9pm

andyouleftthishousewithoutevencooking

supper.”

Thembelihle:“IthoughtIwasgoingtocome

backearlybutIwaswithmother.”

Dalisu:“Idon’tcarewhoyouwerewith,

uyezwa?”

Thembelihle:“Yebo,ngiyezwa.” 

Dalisu:“Youleavehereandyoucomebackat



thetimethatyoudesireyoudon’teventellme

thatyou’llcomebacklate.” 

Thembelihledidn’tsayanythingshejust

removedthescarfoffhershoulders.Dalisu

clickedhistongueandfellbackonthebed.

Thembelihlechangedintoherpyjamasand

joinedhiminbed. 

“Wearenotprayingtonight?”Sheasked

politely. 

Dalisu:“Whatshouldweprayforbecauseyou

areaprayingwomanbutyouarefullof

deceptionsotellmewhatshouldprayfor?” 

Shedidn’tanswerhim.Shejustclosedhereyes

andsaidasilentprayer. 

Hecouldn’tsleepthinkinghowThembelihlehad

managedtofoolhim.Sheonlymarriedhim

becauseshewantedhimtotakehertoschool.

Hersisterhadfailedtosendhertoschooland

shethoughtitwouldbebetterifshemarries

himandfoolhimintothinkingsheloveshim.



Andhe’dbeenafoolbecauseallalonghe’d

believedthatshewasagenuinewomanforhim

butnowheknew.HeknewthatThembelihle

wouldnevergivehimachild,she’dsaidthatshe

didn’twantchildrenandsoshewasgoingto

continuecryingpretendingasifshewasoffthe

prevention.Howcouldhebesoblind?Heasked

himselfturningandhemetThembelihle’seyes. 

Sheturnedandgavehimherbackimmediately.

Sheneverthoughtthingswouldgothisway.

Shehadacceptedthatshewasgoingtohaveto

getpregnantbutnowshewasn’tgetting

pregnant.Maybethiswasherfault,shewasthe

onewho’dwishednottohavechildrenandnow

shewasgettingwhatshe’dwishedfor.Lifewas

cruelonherinallforms.Sheknewsheneeded

tofixthisbutshedidn’tknowhowbutshe

neededtofixitbeforeshelossesthemanshe

loves.Howwasshegoingtolivewithouthis

loveifheneglectsher?Shecouldn’tconclude

anythingwithoutcrying. 



Heheardthatshewascryingandhewantedto

touchherandholdhercloserjustensureher

thatthingsweregoingtobealrightbuthedidn’t

knowforsureifthingsweregoingtobealright

betweenthem.Hehadtoomanydoubtsabout

her.Heimmediatelysatonhisbuttsas

Thembelihlegotoffthebed.Hewatchedher

leavetheroombuthedidn’tfollowherasmuch

ashewantedtobuthejustcouldn’tdoit…

“Lalela,peoplearetalkingoutside.”Thethree

royalhousekitchenladiesweregossipinginthe

royalhouse’skitchen.

Lady2:“Whataretheysayingtellus.”theother

twosenttheirheadstotheonewiththescoop

andtheypaidattention. 

Lady1:“Theysayit’sbeeneightmonthssince

thekingandthequeengotmarriedbutthereis

nochild.” 

Lady2:“Hhaybo!Whatdoyouthinkmaybethe



causeofthat?”

Lady1:“Idon’tknow.” 

Lady3:“Ithinkndlovukazirulesinthathouse.

Ndabezithamayseemstrongeronus,that’s

onlybecauseathomehe’sthewife.”They

laughedandclappedhandsateachother. 

Lady1:“Youmightberight,youheardhowthey

sayshewastheoneleadingontheZondicase.

EvennowtheZondimentheydon’tclosetheir

mouths.”

Lady2:“Youcanlookatsomeoneandthinkthey

arehumblekantiweee!Theyaresomething

else.Whyisn’tshegivingthekingchildren?”

Lady3:“Thembelihleonlyknowshowtodress

thepartandactthepart.Shethinksrunningthis

kingdomwithherhusbandisagame.Thisis

notagameatall.Thekingshouldtakea

secondwifeawomanwho’llbeabletogivehim

childrennotthathalfawomanhecallsawife.” 



Lady2:“Iheardthattheroyaleldersandcouncil

menareplanningameetingtotalktotheking.

Theywilladvisehimtogetanotherwife

hopefully.”

Lady1:“Nowthingsareclearthiswomanis

barren.Howcanshebemarriedforeight

monthsandnotbepregnant?”

Thetwoladies:“She’sbarren!” 

Thembelihleswallowedtheirconversationand

heldherheadhighasshemadeanentranceto

thekitchen.She’dbeenstandingattheentrance

listeningtothemgossipabouther. 

“Sanibona!”Shegreetedthemstandingbehind

themwithaglassofwater. 

Theyalljumpedandlookedbackather.They

thensmiled,fakesmiles. 

“Awu,yebondlovukazininjani?”Theychanted

likeachoir. 

Thembelihlesmiledandsaid:“Iamfineand



howareyou?” 

“Syavuka!”theyrepliedstillsmilingather. 

Thembelihle:“That’sgreat,canIgetsome

water?”sherequestedandtheyallmovedaway

fromthesink.Shegottheglassofwaterand

headedout. 

“Asyouareherendlovukazi,you’llmake

Ndabezitha’scoffee?”thechefladyasked

lookingatThembelihlewithasmile.

Thembelihle:“No,youmakeit.Iamnot

staying.”Shesmiledandleftthemtogossip

moreabouther.Shefeltthatshewashurting

butshetriedtoignoreit.

“Sawubona,ndlovukazi.”Sbanigreeted

Thembelihleasshewasmakingherwaytothe

car.Shestoppedandlookedupathim. 

Thembelihle:“Forgiveme,Iamnotpaying

attention.” 

Sbani:“It’salright,howareyou?” 



Thembelihle:“Iamfineandhowareyou?” 

Sbani:“Iamfine.MybrothertoldyouthatI

invitedyoutwofordinnerinmymother’spalace?

Iwantyoutwotomeetmybride.Thewhole

familywillbetheretoo.” 

Thembelihle:“No,hedidn’tbutwewilldefinitely

come.Wehavetwoweddingscomingup.”

Sbani:“NottwobutthreebecauseSgwiliisalso

gettingmarriedsoon.”

Thembelihle:“That’swonderfulIshouldbegin

sketchingdresses.” 

Helaughedandnodded.“Yes,youshould.Iwill

seeyoutonight.”Hesaid.

Thembelihle:“Yebo.”Theybothbowedtheir

headsandwenttheirseparateways…
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MduduziwasdrivingThembelihlebackhome,

theywereinsidethecarwith,Hleziphiand

Njongo.TheywerecomingfromRichardsbay

whereThembelihlehadlunchwithallthe

Zululandqueens.Shehadaskedherhusband

monthsbacktodoitforherbecauseshe’d

nevermetthemall.Andtheywereallpresentto

dinewithThembelihle,thequeenabovethem. 

Shehadawonderfultimewiththem,itwasnot

justaboutlunchbutaswomenmarriedto

royaltytheyweresharingtheirchallengesand

happymoments.Thembelihlelearntalotfrom

themandshefeltgoodabouthavingthatlunch

set.Theythendecidedthattheyshoulddoit

moreoften.Theycanhostthelunchintheir

kingdomsaftereverysixmonths. 

Shesighedastheygothome.“Youstillhaveto

gotothefamilydinner.”Hleziphiremindedher

asshefollowedherwithherhandbagandcoat



tothehouse.Thembelihlelaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Whyareyousoevil?”sheasked

openingthedoor. 

Hleziphi:“How?” 

Thembelihle:“Youdidn’thavetoremindmeof

that!”theylaughed.“Idon’tevenknowwhatI

willwear.”Shesaidturningtotakeherthings

fromher. 

Hleziphi:“Anythingthatyouchoosewillbe

perfect.” 

Thembelihle:“IwishIcanjustchoosea

jumpsuit.”Shewhispered,theylaughed. 

Hleziphi:“Youdon’twantthatkindoftrouble.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’t…Youcangorestwewill

seeeachothertomorrow.” 

Hleziphi:“Ndlovukazi!”Shebowedherhead. 

ThembelihleopenedthedoorandfoundDalisu

standingbythewardrobehalfnaked.Sheput



herbagsawayandwenttohim.Shetouched

hisbareshoulderandhelookedbackather. 

Thembelihle:“Sawubona.” 

Dalisu:“Yebo,unjani?”

Thembelihle:“Ngiyaphilaunjani?”

Dalisu:“Ngiyaphila,howwasyourlunch?”he

askedfacingher,hesenthisfacedownand

kissedhershortly. 

Thembelihle:“Mylunchwaswonderful.”She

smileddelightedlyandhefeltgoodthathewas

seeingasmileonherface. 

Dalisu:“Icanseeyouarehappy,youwere

gossipingaboutus,there?”heaskedand

Thembelihlelaughedturningbacktogivehim

herback.Heunzippedherbluedress. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou…andnowewerenot

gossipingaboutyoubutIcantellyouone

thing.” 

Dalisu:“Yeah.” 



Thembelihle:“Theyloveditandwedecidedthat

wewilldoitaftereverysixmonths.Iknowthat

youwon’thaveaproblemwiththat,right?”

Dalisu:“Yes,Iwon’thaveaproblemwithit.” 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”Sheheldhim

hugginghimandhesmiledhuggingherback.“I

willgoshowerandwewillgo.” 

Dalisu:“Iamallowedtopickadressforyou?”

Thembelihlelookedathimsuspiciously.

“What?”heasked. 

Thembelihle:“Whatisitthatyouwantmeto

repeat?”sheaskedbecausesheknewthathe

onlysuggestedwhatsheshouldwearonlyifhe

hadseenheronsomethingandhelovedit. 

Dalisulaughed.“Theblackandwhiteoutfit.”He

said. 

Thembelihle:“Hawu!Mageba,Iwasonit

yesterdayandmamawilllaughatmeifIwearit

again.Iwillwearitsomeothertime.”



Dalisu:“Okay,okay,gothen.” 

Shenoddedandheadedfortheshower…She

woreasimplestraightcutunderneaththeknee

dress,ithadtheVendatraditionalcolours,pink

wasdominatinginthecolours.Shethenworea

pinkdoekandblacksandals.Shetookasmall

pinkwoollenthrowandshewenttothelounge

withherbagonherlefthandandthethrowon

herleftarm.Dalisuwaswaitingforheronthe

longuewearingablacklinensuitwithawhite

teeshirtunderneath. 

Thembelihle:“Let’sgo.” 

Dalisu:“YouaremarriedtotheVendaking?”he

askedholdingherfreehand.

Thembelihlelaughed.“Yes,Ihavesecretin-

laws.”Shereplied. 

Dalisu:“IwillbombthemonceIhavefound

them.” 

Shelaughedandheldontohimrestingher



headonhisarm.“Iwillhavetotipthemoff.”

shesaidlookingathim.Hepressedhernose,

Thembelihlegiggled.

Dalisu:“Youwon’tdothat.”Heopenedthedoor

andlethergetinsidefirst.Dalisusteppedinon

thedriver’sseat.“Ididn’tlikewhathappened

yesterday.”Hesaidlookingather.

Thembelihlekepthereyesstillonhim.“Ididn’t

likeittoobutIwasn’tlyingtoyouandIamnot

lyingtoyou.”shetoldhim. 

Dalisudidn’tsayanythinghestartedthecar

seeingMajolaandNjongodriveout.Hedrove

afterthem.Theyweren’ttalkingbutDalisuhad

hisclassicmusicplaying.Thembelihlehadher

eyesclosedlisteningtothemusic...

Thethreewivesandtheirchildrenwereat

MaMzobe’spalace,enyokeni.Sbani’sbridehad

cookeddinnerforthemandtheywereallthere

asshehadinvitedthem.Thefamilyknewher



butThembelihlehadnevermether.Shewas

fromNgwelezanetownship,Sbongilehername.

Shewasalreadyexpectingherfirstchildwith

Sbani. 

Theyallhaddinnertogetherandtheygotalong

onthetableasiftheywereneverafamilywho

quarrelled.EvenNomalangawasthereandher

pregnancywasnowvisible.Sgwili’sbridewas

alsothere.

Thembelihlewasquietinthetable,notthatshe

feltoutofplacebutshehadnothingtosay.

She’dbeenintroducedtoSgwiliandSbani’s

bridesandhadsmalltalkswiththem.They

havehelpedSbongileservethefoodalongwith

Cynthia,Sgwili’sbride. 

Afterdinnertheladieswerealonewiththeir

mothersandthemenwerealone.Theywere

havingsconesanddrinks. 

Thembelihle:“Ilovedyourmaindish.”She

complimentedSbongile’sfood.Shewasseated



nexttoheronthecouch.Theywerenotinthe

mainhousebuttheywereinsideoneofthe

huts. 

Sbongile:“Thankyou,Iheardyouareagreat

cook.” 

MaKhoza:“Iheardthattooandyetshehas

neverinvitedusfordinnereversinceshegot

married.”Shecommented. 

MaMzobe:“MaKhozakwahle!Yousawwhat

happenedafterherweddingandwewerestill

mourning.Youateherfoodezibizwenizakhe.”

MaKhoza:“Afeastwasn’tgoingtohurtjustlike

Sbongilehasdone.She’sthequeenandthe

firstwifewhogotmarriedtooneofoursons

andsheneverthoughtofthis.” 

Thandiwe:“Mama,pleaseweareherefor

Sbongile.”

Nomalanga:“Butyourmotherisright

Thandiwe.” 



Thembelihlekeptquietasifshewasn’tthere.

“AndIheardyouhadlunchwithotherqueens.”

MaKhozasaidlookingatThembelihle.“But

you’veneverhaditwiththethreeofus,justyour

mothers.”Sheadded. 

MaCebekhulu:“Shemusthavelunchwithyou

sothatyou’llcriticiseherlikeyouaredoing

now?”shekeptquietanddidn’tanswerher. 

Thembelihle:“So,howfarareyou?”sheasked

touchingSbongile’stummyandthebabykicked.

Theybothlaughed. 

Sbongile:“Youfeltthekick?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Idid.” 

Sbongile:“Iamsevenmonths.” 

Mawande:“You’llhaveyourweddingafter

givingbirth?” 

Sbongile:“Yes.” 

Thembelihle:“Ihavesketchedmydress.”She

toldherpushingherplayfullyandtheylaughed. 



Cynthia:“MyweddingwillcomefirstandIhope

you’lllookverygoodastheseniorwife.”She

saidlookingatThembelihle. 

Thembelihle:“Iwilllooklikeaqueen.” 

“YOUAREONE!”Mostofthemchantedand

theylaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Youaregettingmarriedthis

December?”

Cynthia:“Yes.”Thembelihlenodded. 

MaKhoza:“Hopefully,nobodywilldie.”The

housewentquiet.

Nokuthula:“Nobodywilldiemama.” 

“NokuthulaandThandiwe,wearetheonlyones

withnohusbandshere.”Zanele,MaMzobe’s

daughtersaid.Everyonelaughed. 

MaKhoza:“Anddon’trushthem.Iamsure

Thembelihlecantellyouhowdifficultitisand

thenightsshehastospendalonebecauseher

husbandisnothome.Youcantellthem.” 



Thembelihle:“Ithinksis’Nomalangacantell

thembettershehadbeenmarriedforalong

time.” 

MaMzobe:“Itdoesn’tmatterwhohasmarried

foralongtime.” 

Thembelihle:“AllIcansayisthat,it’snoteasy.”

Shelookeddownandplayedwithherfingers. 

Nomalanga:“She’srightandespeciallywhen

theyputpressureonyouabouttheirdemands.

They’llwantachildandyou’llnotgetpregnant

thetimetheywantthechildandthenthereal

painsinksin.” 

MaKhoza:“Weareluckythatwhenwearrived

hereandMaCebekhuluhadalreadygivenbirth

totwochildren.Ineverfeltthatpressure.”

MaMzobe:“That’strue.” 

Thandiwe:“Haa!Iamnotgettingmarried

unlessImarryoutofmyrace.”Theyalllaughed

ather. 



Nokuthula:“Buttheremustbegoodtimes.”

Thembelihlegiggledfirstunexpectedlyandthey

alllaughed. 

Sbongile:“Youknowmoreaboutthat?” 

Shegiggled.“Don’tyou?”shelookedatherand

theylaughed.

MaCebekhulu:“Forallthebadtimesthereare

goodtimes,always.”

“YEAH!”Theyallchanted. 

MaKhoza:“Whenareyouhavingababy,

Thembelihle?”

Sheraisedherheadandlookedather.“Idon’t

know.Youneedagrandchildalready?”she

teasedherandtheylaughed…MaCebekhulu

changedthesubjectbecauseshedidn’twant

themtospeakfurtheraboutThembelihlehaving

ababy…



ThecouncilwasseateddownwaitingforDalisu.

Theywerebusydiscussingthematterthatthey

wantedtotalktohimabout.Theyonlystopped

whenhewasinsidetheircouncilroom.They

stoodupasheenteredtheroomfollowedby

Sbani.Theyonlysatdownafterthem.They

greetedeachother. 

Induna:“Ndabezitha,wehavecalledyouhereto

discussthematterthatisthetalkofthe

village.” 

Dalisu:“Andthatis?” 

Induna:“Theeldersareconcernthatyouhave

beenmarriedforalongtimewithyourwifebut

thereisnochild,evenyourbrother’sbrideis

alreadypregnant.” 

Dalisusighed.“Wearenotheretotellyouhow

toliveyourlifebutweareheretogiveyouthe

concernsoftheourelders.”Themansaid. 

“Thatiswhybackinoldtimesthemanwould

paylobolatothebride’sfamilyandthefamily



wouldrequestthatthebridegetspregnantjust

beforetheygetmarried.”Awomanreflected.

Theothersagreedwithher. 

Dalisu:“We’veonlybeenmarriedforeight

monthsnotevenayear.”Heknewthatthey

wererightbuthedecidedthathewasgoingto

protecthiswife.Hewasn’tgoingtotellthemhe

wantsthesamethingbutThembelihleisnot

givingittohim.Hedidn’twanttosaythat

becauseheknewtheyweregoingtogoback

andgossipabouther.Theyweregoingtothrow

hernameonthemudandhedidn’twantthat.

Hemaybedoubtingherloveforhimbuthe

wasn’tdoubtinghisloveforher.Heknewhe

lovedher… 

Induna:“That’salongtimeNdabezitha.You

needachildrightawaybecausewedon’tknow

whattomorrowholdsandshouldwedie.Aman

needssomeonehe’llleavehislegacyto.” 

“JustlikeNdlovukazihadmadeusproudas



womenofthevillage,shehadfoughtforthe

legacyoftheZondichildren,afortunetaken

fromtheman’schildren.Everypersonwith

goodreasoningwasproudofthat.”Awoman

reflectedandtheyagreedwithher.“Nowshe

needstosecureyournamebygivingyouachild

whomthepeoplewillknowthatevenifanything

canhappentoyouyoursonwillreignafteryou.”

sheadded. 

Induna:“Thatiswhywehavecalledyouhere,

thatweneedtoseeachildnow.Andifshefails

todothat.Ndabezithayouwillhavetotake

anotherwife,awomanwhowillgiveyou

children.” 

Dalisu:“Iwillnottakeasecondwife,MaSthole

willgivemeachild.Itmaynotbesoonerasyou

expectbutshewill.GoandtelltheeldersthatI

saidthat.Theydon’thavetoworrytoomuch.

Theywillseethechildandthere’llbenoneed

formetomarryanotherwoman.Iunderstand

theirworriesandIwillworkonthem.Wewill



haveachild.”hetoldthembuthewasn’teven

sureifwhathewastellingthemwasgoingto

happen.Hewasclueless… 

“NDABEZITHA!”Theychantedbowingtheir

headsastheywereontheirseats
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Thembelihlewashomewithherbrother.She

askedpermissiontovisithimjustforonenight.

Hleziphiwaswithherbecausetheywere

leavingthefollowingmorninggoingtotheir

uncle’splace.Hehadtoldthemtocometohis

houseandseethecows.Thembelihle’sin-laws

paidherlobolainaformofmoneyandfour

walkingcows.Thecowshadcalvesandtheir

unclewantedthemtoseethecows. 

“Areyouexcitedaboutseeingcows?”



Thembelihlewaslaughinglookingather

brother.Theywerehavingdinneronthelounge.

Hleziphiwastheretoowiththem.Njongowas

insidethehut. 

Thokozanichuckled.“Iamaman,soyesIam

excited.”Hesaid. 

Thembelihle:“Iamhopingthathe’snotcalling

ustoseetwocows.” 

Theylaughed.Thokozani:“Iftheyaremorethan

whatyouexpectwhatwillyoudowiththem?”

heasked. 

Thembelihle:“Whatwilldo?Theyaremine

kanti?” 

Thokozani:“Yes.”

Thembelihle:“No,theyaredad’scowsandso

becausedadisnolongeralivetheyareyours

bhuti.Don’tyouwanttoowncows?” 

Thokozani:“Ido.”

Thembelihle:“Okay…ButgivenachanceIcan



giveauntonecowandunclemaybemoreand

therestyou’lltakethembecauseIdon’tthinkI

wantcowsinmypremises.Butthentheyare

notmine.”

Thokozani:“Yourhusbandhasmanycows

vele.”Theylaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Iwassupposedtobecomea

farmeryouknow?”

Hleziphi:“Youwouldn’tsurviveasyoudon’t

evenknowthatyoucan’tgiveheronecow

unlessshealreadyhasthem.”Thokozani

laughed.

Thembelihle:“Whynot?”

Thokozani:“Thecowwillnotsurvivealone.” 

Thembelihle:“Ah!Wewillseethemtomorrow.”

Thokozani:“Youdon’thavetogivethemaway

theyarestillcalves.”

“Hawu!Ithoughtwewillseerealcows.”She

saidstandingupandleftthemlaughing…She



decidedtogotobedearly…Hleziphiwas

sleepinginsideThokozile’soldroom… 

Thefollowingmorning,Njongodrovethem

straighttotheiruncle’shouse,eMatshani.

ThembelihlewaschattingtoNozibusisoshe

wastellingheraboutthebabyandhowbeinga

motherwasdifficultthanshethought.

Nozibusisohadababyboy. 

“Whyareyoulaughing?Weareherenow.”

ThokozaniaskedThembelihle.

Thembelihle:“Myfriendiswhiningabouthow

herbabyistroublingher.” 

Hleziphi:“CanIseethepicture?” 

Thembelihlegaveherthephoneandopenedthe

door.Shegotoffthecarandstretchedherself.

Hleziphigaveherthephoneback. 

Hleziphi:“Helookslikehisfather.” 

Thembelihle:“Whydon’tyouaskmewhatname

didhegivehim?”



Hleziphi:“Whatname?” 

“Gwabini.”Shesaidandtheybothlaughed.“My

friendwassoangrysisiHleziphiandshewas

forcedtowritethenameashisfirstname

becauseGwabiniwastherewiththemandhe

haspaiddamages.”Sheexplained,they

laughedfollowingeachother. 

Hleziphi:“Gwabiniissomethingelse.Iwonder

whatnameswillyourhusbandgiveyoursons

anddaughters.”

Thembelihle:“PreciousandCraig.”Hleziphi

lookedatherandtheylaughed. 

Hleziphi:“Ndlovukazi,behaveplease.” 

Thembelihle:“YouknowIlovelaughing,let’sgo

andseemyfather’scowsandcalves.”Shesaid

lookingatthemenwhowerealreadyaroundthe

kraal.

Hleziphi:“Iwilltellthechildrentotakegroceries

youbought.”



Thembelihle:“Okay.” 

Shewenttostandbesideheruncleandhiswife.

Theyhandshakewithheruncleandshehugged

heraunt. 

Thembelihle:“Yoh!Youhaveaherdnow.” 

Uncle:“Yes,youseetheyhavemultipliedand

it’sthesetwothatgavebirth,theotheronehad

twoandthisonethree.” 

Thembelihle:“Nowwehaveninecows.” 

Aunt:“Yes.”

Thembelihle:“Let’sslaughterone.”

Uncle:“Today?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,whynot?Youdon’twant

meat?”

Theylaughed.“Wewillhavetoprepareforthe

slaughterThokozani.”Theiruncletoldhim. 

Thokozani:“Okay,whichoneThembelihle?” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknow,malumewill



choose.” 

Aunt:“Let’sgo,Iwillcallyourfather’ssister.” 

Thembelihlefollowedherauntinsidethe

house…

Thembelihlewasstandingbehindthehouse

withherphoneonherhands.Shedialledher

husband’snumberandcalledhim.Thetime

wasjustafter4pm. 

“MaSthole.”Heansweredthecall. 

Thembelihle:“Baba,ninjani?” 

Dalisu:“Hhayi,ngiyaphilaunjani?”

Thembelihle:“Ngiyaphilanami.Iamcallingto

informyouthatIamstillatmyuncle’shouse.” 

Dalisu:“Why?” 

Thembelihle:“Isawacowandaskedthatthey

slaughterit.” 

Dalisu:“There’snoproblemyoucanstillcome

backhome.It’snotlatenow.” 



Thembelihle:“Eh…Okay.”Sheheldherbreath

shewashopinghewouldallowhernottodrive

lateandcomebackinthemorning.

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwillseeyoutonight” 

Thembelihle:“Yebo.”Theyhungupthecalland

Thembelihlewenttoherbrother.Hewaswith

othermentheywerebraai-ngthemeat.

Thokozanisteppedasideandlookedather.

Thokozani:“Youdon’tlookgood.” 

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tevengetachancetoask

tosleepover.HejustsaidthatIcanstilldrive.” 

“Eish,sorryIwillnotleavewithyou.Iam

staying.”Hesaidgivingherapieceofmeat.

Thembelihletookthemeatandateit. 

Thembelihle:“Hawu…Whywouldyoudothat?” 

Thokozani:“IamstilleatingandIlikethevibe

here.” 

Thembelihle:“Hawu,bhuti.Youcantakethe

meatbackhomenjeandcallZodwatocome



over.You’lleatthemeatwithher.”

Thokozani:“IwillcallherwhenIgethome.You

cangetgoingbeforeitgetdark.”Hesuggested.

Thembelihlenoddedandwenttothehouseto

informthemshewasleaving. 

Heruncleandauntswalkedhertothecar. 

Aunt:“Syabongakewentombiukuthinike

nivelenjengapha.” 

Thembelihle:“Hhayikubongathina.Andthank

youforeverything.” 

Uncle:“Wewillnotbuyredmeatthis

December.”Theylaughed.Shehuggedher

auntsandhandshakeheruncle.Theygaveher

theplasticofmeattocookforherhusband.

Shethensteppedinsideherhusband’scarand

Njongodroveoff… 

----------- 

SgonondohadaninformantKwaNongomaand

herinformanthadinformedherthatthingswere



notreallygoodasthequeenMaStholewasnot

givingherhusbandachild.Thecouncilwas

evensuggestingthatthekingtakesasecond

wife.Thenewswasmusiconherears.Shewas

happythatherplansweregoingaccordingly… 

“Ntombizodwa,howwasworktoday?”

Sgonondoaskedherdaughter,theywere

seatedontheloungehavingdinner. 

Shelookedathermothersurprisedthatshe

wasaskingaboutherday.“Mydaywasgood

mamaandyours?”sheasked. 

Sgonondo:“Itwasgood.Howcanyoufeelif

youcanmarryaking?”

Zodwa:“Aking?”

Sgonondo:“Yes.You’llbethequeen.There’sa

kingthatneedsawifeandIthinkyouare

perfect.”

Zodwa:“Whoa!No,IamsorryIcan’tmarrya

kingandbesidesIhaveaboyfriend.”Shesaid



withoutlookingather. 

Sgonondo:“Youhaveawhat?”sheshouted

standingupwithherplate. 

Zodwa:“Mama,Iam33yearsoldnownota

child.”

Sgonondo:“Butyouarestilllivingundermyroof

Ntombizodwa!”

Zodwa:“Youwantmetomoveout?Icando

that.” 

Sgonondo:“Hhaybo!Youalreadyhavethisboy

underyourpants?Youcan’tspeaktomelike

thatIamyourmother!” 

“Iknow!”Shesaidandstoodupleavingher… 

“Youbetternotsleepwiththatboyandtellhim

rightawaythatyouareleavinghim.”She

shoutedback. 

Zodwakeptquiet.Shedidn’tevenwanttoknow

whichkingshewastalkingabout…Shedecided

shewasnotgoingtolethermotherdetecther



life… 

------- 

Thembelihlegothomebefore8pm.Dalisuwas

withhisbrothersandothertwomenshedidn’t

know.Theywereseatedintheloungeeating

andhavingdrinks.Therewasalotofnoisebut

theyallkeptquietwhentheysawThembelihle

steppinginsidehouse. 

“Sanibonani.”Thembelihlegreetedwithout

lookingatthemdirectly. 

“Yebo,ndlovukazi.”Theyallchanted,greeting

herback. 

Sbani:“Ihopeyouwon’tmindusbeinghere.” 

Thembelihle:“No,Iwouldn’tforasecond.You

won’tevennoticethatIamhere.” 

“Hhayi!Syabonga!”Theychantedand

Thembelihleleft.Shedidn’tunderstandwhy

Dalisutoldhertocomebackifhehadcompany.

Hewassupposedtoletherstaywithherfamily



ashewasalsonotalone. 

Shetookoffherclothesandsatonherbedwith

herpantiesandbraonly.Shesearchedfora

gynaecologistinRichardsbay.Onceshehad

foundoneshemadeanappointment.She

sighedanddecidedtosleepeventhoughthe

noiseinsidethehousewastoomuch…Butshe

managedtosleep… 

Inthemorning,Thembelihlewasbusy

moisturisingherbody.Shehadherlegonthe

dressingchairandtheotheronthefloorshe

wasmoisturisingthelegonthedressingchair. 

Dalisusteppedinsidethebedroomandlooked

Thembelihlebusymoisturisingherlegasifit

wasthemostpreciousthing.Hespentafew

secondslookingatherandheslowlyclosedthe

door.Hedidn’twanthermovefromthat

position.Hetoddledupatherbackandheldher

waist.

Thembelihle:“Whoa!Iwillfallandyouare



disturbingme,Mageba.” 

“Iam?”heaskedremovingthetowelfromhis

waistandhemovedhishandsonherbums.

Thembelihleraisedherheadbuthepushedher

forward.“Don’tmovejust,yet.”Hesaidsoftly

andThembelihledidn’tmoveaninch. 

Thembelihle:“Whatare…youdoing…now?”her

voicebrokeandsheclosedhereyes.Herheart

beganpumpinginahighlypleasingwaythat

spreadoutalloverherbodyandshelovedthe

feeling.Shefelthistongueploddinguponher

spinalknobsshequicklyputherfootdownand

heldherdressingchairbendingherbackinward

ashistonguegaveherthenewsensation.She

moaned…andquicklygaspedashefilledher

frombehind.She’dneverfelthimthatdeepshe

sworehewasontheinsidesofherbelly

button… 

“Don’tscream…thisloud…yourmaidwill…hear

you…”hewarnedherfeelingproudandmighty



insideher… 

Thembelihle:“Thenstop…whatyouare…doing

tome…”

Dalisu:“Doyou…wantmeto…stop?Iwill…

stop…” 

Thembelihle:“No!No!Daliwamidon’tstop!” 

Dalisusmiledproudlyandthrustdeeperand

faster…untilhiswifereleasedthelastpleasing

soundtohisears… 

Helaidhiswetupperbodyonherback.“Ilove

you…”Thembelihletoldhimpantingashewas

onherback. 

Dalisu:“Iloveyou,myqueen.”Hegotupand

kissedhershoulder. 

Thembelihlegotupandfacedhim.“Sowedon’t

entirelyneedkissingtogettothepointof

makinglove?”sheaskedmovingherhandon

hischest. 

Dalisu:“Notentirely,ifwetoucheachotheron



therightplaceswedon’thaveto.Doyouhate

kissing?”heaskedrestinghislipsonhers,she

wasshakingherheadtellinghim‘No!’andshe

heldhimtightly,theysharedakiss…Helifted

herupholdingherthighsheputheronthe

dressingtable. 

“NDABEZITHA!”Sheexclaimedaftershehad

pulledfromthekiss.Shelookedather

cosmetics.“Myperfume,youbrokeit!”she

lookedathimdesperately. 

“IwillreplacethemlikeIreplacedyourdishes.

Nowpayattention.”Hesaidkissingherand

Thembelihledidn’tevenprotest.Shemelted

intoapuddle… 

“Wewillnotsleephereforthewholeweek.This

perfumeisalloverthisroom.”Thembelihle

complainedlookingatherhusband.Theywere

bothlayingonthebedwheretheyhavefinished

theirloving… 

Dalisu:“Youarerightaboutthat,ey.Howdoyou



wearthisperfume?”heaskedshakinghis

head. 

Thembelihle:“Don’tbesillyyouboughtitforme

onyourbirthday,justthinkaboutit?”sheraised

herheadandlookedathim.Dalisulaughed. 

Dalisu:“Ididn’twantyoutogivemeagiftand

I’llgiveyounothing.” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“YouknowwhyIagreed

tomeetyou?”Sheaskedlookingathim. 

Dalisu:“Why,bubbles?” 

Thembelihle:“Theytoldmethatyouarenota

traditionalman.” 

Dalisulaughedandheldhertighter.“Theylied

toyoubutIamgladtheydid.Peoplethought

thatjustbecauseIwenttoJohannesburgto

studyIchangedintoacityboywhoforgotmy

traditionsandcustoms,wellIneverdid.And

maybethat’swhyallthewomenIdateddidn’t

lastwithme.”hesaidlookingather. 



Thembelihle:“Iamgladtheydidn’t.” 

Dalisu:“Thatmakesthetwoofus.” 

Thembelihle:“Mageba?” 

Dalisu:“Yeah.”

Thembelihle:“CanwegototheDoctor?” 

Dalisu:“Whatfor?” 

Thembelihle:“Forfertilitycheck-upIamstarting

tothinkthatmaybeIambarren.”Shesaid

withoutlookingathim.“Idon’twanttogoalone

sopleasegowithme.”shepleadedwithhim. 

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwillcomewithyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”shekissedhischeek.

Dalisuchuckled.“Kodwahhayi!Mageba,this

perfume!”shecomplained. 

Dalisu:“Hhayingekengampela!Let’sleavethis

room.”Hesaidgettingupfromthebed.

Thembelihlejumpedandfollowedhim. 

Thembelihle:“Youaretoocomfortablenow,



Nkosi.Let’sgetdressed!”shedraggedhimto

thewardrobe…Dalisulaughedandmadeit

difficultforhertodraghim.“Mageba!Don’t

makethisdifficultforme!”Shecomplained. 

Dalisu:“Okay,okay!Whataretheplanswehave

today?” 

Thembelihle:“Wearegoingtotowntobuythe

perfumeyoubroke.” 

Dalisu:“No,ifyouwanttoweartheperfume

you’llcometothisroomandwalkaroundyou’ll

walkoutoftheroomsmellinggood.” 

Thembelihleknockedherheadonhischestand

laugheduntilthetearscameoutofhereyes.

Dalisulaughedwithherwhileholdingher…
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Likehe’dpromisedher,Dalisuwenttothe

DoctorwithThembelihle.TheDoctoradvised

themthattheybothtakethefertilitytest

becausenotonlywomencouldbeinfertilebut

menalsodohavetheproblemofinfertility.The

couplewaitedfortheresultsandtheywere

bothscaredofwhattheymightbe. 

TheywerebothseatedinsidetheDoctor’s

office,she’dcalledthemandwasgoingtoread

theresultstothem.Theyhaverequestedthat

shereadthemandexplaintothem. 

“Thekingandhisqueen.”TheDoctorgreeted

ThembelihleandDalisu.Theybothgreetedher

back.Shesatdownwiththetwocaramel

envelopes.“Iwillexplainthisfirstbefore

readingtheresults.Ifyouarebothfertilethen

that’llbegoodnewsbutifoneofyouisfertile

andtheotherinfertile.Thereareotheroptions

thatyoucanconsiderinordertogetachild.”

shesaidgivingthempamphlets.Dalisutook

themontheirbehalves. 



Dalisu:“Thankyou.” 

“Okay,nowlet’sstartwiththekingofthe

house.”Shesaidopeningtheenvelope.Dalisu

smiledandlookedathiswife,shesentthe

smileback.“Hereareyourresultsandthey

statethatyouarefertile.”Shesaidgivinghim

theresults.Dalisusighedashetookthemand

readthrough,hishandwasstillholdinghis

wife. 

Doctor:“AndMrsZulu…Iamsorrymambutyou

arenotfertileandthat’swhyyouhavebeen

tryingforababywithnoconception.” 

Dalisuheldherhandtightlyandlookeddown.

Thembelihleclosedhereyesandheldherchest

asitroseandfellunderneaththegreendress

shewaswearing.

Doctor:“Buttherearevarietyofoptionseven

thoughthechildwon’tbebiologicallyyours

ndlovukaziitcanbeyourhusband’sbiological

child-” 



Thembelihlecouldn’tstaytolistentohergiving

themoptionsthatsheknewdon’tapplyto

royalty.SheremovedherhandfromDalisu’s

hand,shegotupandlefttheDoctor’soffice… 

Dalisu:“Thankyou,DoctorandIhopethiswill

staybetweenus.”

Doctor:“IcanlosemylicenseifIcantell

anyone.” 

Henodded,tooktheresultsandfollowedhis

wife.“Gwabini,where’sMaSthole?”heasked

himashewasstandingoutsidethedoor.

Gwabini:“SheleftandNjongofollowedher.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,let’sgo.” 

Gwabininoddedandtheymadetheirwayoutof

themedicalcentre.Thembelihlewasseated

insideherhusband’scarinthebackseatshe

wascrying.Shefeltlikeeverythingwasgoingto

vanishbeforehereyes. 

“Iwilldrivewithher.”DalisuinstructedGwabini



andhenoddedmakinghiswaytotheother

guards’car.Dalisuopenedthebackseatdoor

andheldThembelihle’shand. 

Dalisu:“Please,takethefrontseatwithme.”

sheshookherhead.Dalisutauntedhisjawand

closedhiseyeshe’dneverseenhercrylikeshe

wascrying.Hesawthepainonhereyesandall

overherbodyasshehadherhandplacedon

hersupposedlybarrenwomb.Hewishedhe

couldtakeherpainawaybuthecouldn’t

becausehewasalsofeelingpain. 

Heleftthedooropenedandwenttocall

Gwabini.

“Comeanddriveforus.”Heinstructedhimand

Gwabinigotoffthecar.Dalisuwasalready

makinghiswaytothecar. 

HesteppedinsideandpulledThembelihleto

himbutshedidn’twanttobeheld.Shejust

shookherheadandpackedherselfonthe

cornerofthecarwithherheadleaningonthe



window.Dalisuletherbeandplacedhishead

onhisfist.Gwabinidrovethecar…Thesilence

wasawkward…Thembelihle’sphonerangshe

didn’tevenopenherpursetolookatit.Dalisu

tookthepurseandansweredthecall. 

Dalisu:“Nozibusiso?” 

Nozibusiso:“Oh,sawubonankosiunjani?”

Dalisu:“Ngyaphilawenaunjani?”

Nozibusiso:“Iamfine,whereisThembelihle?”

Dalisu:“She’sunavailableatthemomentbutI

cantakethemessage.” 

Nozibusiso:“Okay,Iwascallingjusttosay

thankyouforthegiftssheboughtformyson

andIamnolongerangrythatshecouldn’tdo

thebabyshower.Iunderstandshe’sbusy.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwilltellherandhopefullyshe’ll

callyouwhenshe’sfree.”

Nozibusiso:“Hopefully,thanks.”



Dalisu:“Okay.”ShedroppedthecallandDalisu

putthephoneinsideherpurse.“Nozibusiso

saidImusttellyouthankyouforthegiftsyou

boughtforthebabyandshe’snolongerangry

thatyoudidn’tdothebabyshower.”Hepassed

themessagelookingatherbutshedidn’teven

sayanythingandshedidn’tevennodeorlookat

him… 

“Dropusatmymother’spalace,Gwabini.”

Dalisuinstructedhim.Hewastakingthemain

roadsendingthemeMahhashini. 

Thembelihle:“Please,drivemehome.”she

requestedpolitely.Gwabinilookedbackat

Dalisu.Dalisujustnodded…

Gwabinipackedthecaroutsidethehouse.

Thembelihleopenedthedoorandtookher

purse.Shemadeherwaytothehouseand

Dalisufollowedafterher.Theywerebackin

theirroomastheperfumefragrancewasno

longerstrongasitwasbefore.Thembelihle



figuredtheyneededtoremovethecarpetthat

hadabsorbedit. 

Thembelihlesatonherbedandlookeddown.

Everythinghadstopped…Shewasbarren?She

wasnevergoingtogivehimachild? 

“MaSthole.”Dalisucalledherholdingherhand

ashewassittingonhislegbeforeThembelihle.

Sheraisedherheadslowlyandlookedathim.

Tearsflewlikeariver. 

Thembelihle:“Iamsorry.”Shemanagedtosay. 

Dalisu:“No,it’snotyourfault.” 

Thembelihle:“ThosewomenwererightMageba,

IambarrenandallalongIwasthinkingthatI

amwaitingontheLordandourancestorsbut

theLordhadalreadysealedmyfate.Iwillnever

giveyouchildren.”Shecried.Dalisuplacedhis

headontheirhands.Thembelihlerestedher

headonhis.“IamsosorrythatIamhalfa

woman.IfIknewIwasn’tgoingtobringthis

painandhumiliationhere.”Sheproceeded. 



“No!”Heexclaimedandrosehisheadupwith

hers.Hehadpressedhisemotionshardsohe

won’tcry.“Whoarethosewomenwhosaidyou

arebarren?Anddon’tthinkofhidingtheir

names.”heaskedlookingintohereyes.She

toldhimandtoldhimeverythingtheygossiped

abouther. 

Thembelihle:“Theywererightyoucan’tbea

kingwithnochild.You’lltakeasecondwifeand

Iwillhelplesslywatchasshemakesyouhappy

asshegivesyouwhatIcan’tgiveyou.”she

closedhereyesandremovedherhandsfrom

his.Dalisustoodupandwatchedherasshe

laidontheirbedholdingapillow.Heleftthe

roomandwentstraighttohiscar.He

remembered,nowwasnotthetimetoleaveher.

Shewasingreatpainandheneededtobewith

herevenifitmeansjustholdingherandsaying

nothing…Hetookherphoneandsenta

messagetohismothertellingherwhat

happenedwiththeDoctor… 



Shewasnowseatedonthebedcryingwithher

doekonthefloorandhercoatonthefloor.He

lookedattheclothesonthefloor,shenever

threwclothesonthefloornomatterhowupset

shewas.Butshewasn’tupsetshewasinpain.

Hetookoffhisshoesandsuitblazerthenhe

joinedherinbed…Heheldherandshedidn’t

protest… 

-------

MaCebekhuluhadbeencryingforthelastthirty

minutesafterreceivingatextmessagefrom

herson.She’dtriedtocallthembuttheywere

notansweringtheirphones.Shecalled

Sgonondo.Shewascalmnow. 

Sgonondo:“Ndlunkulu.”

MaCebekhulu:“Youdon’thavetoputthecurse

inmydaughterin-law.She’snaturallybarrenso

pleasedon’tputanydarkmagiconher.”

Sgonondolaughed.“Butyouaremistaken

MaCebekhulu,yourdaughterin-lawisvery



muchfertile.”Shesaidonherhuskyvoice. 

MaCebekhulu:“TheDoctorsaiditherselfthat

she’sinfertile.”

Sgonondo:“No,no!Iwasjustonestepaheadof

you.Iknewthatsincethegirlismodernshe

wouldwanttoruntotheDoctorsandifthe

Doctorshadrevealedthatshe’sfertileandher

husbandisfertile.Theeldersweregoingtosee

earlythat,hernotgettingachildisthehandsof

amanandtheyweregoingtoconsultaseeror

theroyalhousetraditionalhealer.Andmyplans

weregoingtoberuinedandpossibilitieswere

youweregoingtobeexposed.ButbecauseI,

Sgonondo,khokhovula,intoevikaamadoda

ephetheimishiniyabelungubethibazongibulala.

IamcleverandsoIdidsomething,something

tohideherfertilityfromthescience.Iam

powerfulevenabovethescienceandwaituntil

mydaughterbecometherealqueenwho’llgive

yoursonchildren.Iwillbeworshiped!”she

laughedoutloudandhungupthecallleaving



MaCebekhulucold…
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She’dbeeninsideherroomforthepasttwo

days,herandDalisuwereinvitedtooneofthe

king’swedding,akingdomcalledKwaMadlebe.

Thekingwastakinghisfourthwife.Theyhave

agreedbeforethattheyweregoingtogetherto

theweddingbutThembelihlewasn’tfitforthat

weddingnowthatitwasthere.Dalisudidn’t

wanttogowithoutherbutshebeggedhimto

goandtakehismotheralong.MaCebekhulu

hadcomedowntospendthenightwiththem

andshehadtriedbyallmeanstosharethepain

withThembelihle. 

Today,herhusbandwascomingbackhome

andsoshedecidedshewasgoingtogetup



andcookforhim.Shedidn’twanthimtofind

herashe’dlefther. 

“Hawu,ndlovukaziyouarehere?”MaMthembu

askedsmilingasshelookedather.

Thembelihlesmiledandsatonthekitchen

chair. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iamhereandplease,tellme

howdoIlook?” 

MaMthembu:“Won’tyoustandup?”

Thembelihle:“No,Iamtalkingaboutmyface.” 

MaMthembu:“Youlooklikeyou’vehad

sleeplessnights.”

Thembelihle:“WhatcanIdotoavoidlooking

likethis.Myhusbandiscominghometoday

andIdon’twanttolooklikethisforhim.”

MaMthembu:“Ithinkyou’llhavetosoakyour

faceonthewater.IwillcallHleziphi.”Shesaid

leavingthekitchen.Thembelihlestoodupand

madesomecereals.Shesatdownandate. 



Hleziphiwalkedinsidethekitchenwith

MaMthembufollowingherbehind.Shelooked

atherqueenwithnothingbutasmile. 

Hleziphi:“Iwasworriedaboutyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamfinesisi,nowcanyouplease

fixme?Iwanttocookafterwards.”

Hleziphi:“Whydon’tIhelpyoucookandwewill

takecareofyouaftercooking.”Shesuggested.

Thembelihlesmiledandnodded. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillchopthevegetablesinthe

meantimepleasemakesomeproperbreakfast

formejustthewayItaughtyou.”

HleziphinoddedandgaveThembelihlethe

vegetablessherequested.Shethenmadethe

breakfast.Thetwoladiesthenentertainedtheir

queenandcheeredherup.Dalisuhadasked

themtodothatashewasgonebutthey

couldn’tdoitbecauseThembelihlehadlocked

herselfinsideherroom. 



Shewasdonewitheverythingandseatedon

theloungewaitingforherkingtocomehome.

Andassoonasthedoorwasopenedshe

smiledandstoodonherfeet.Dalisusmiled

lookingather. 

Dalisu:“Somethingtellsmethatyouhave

missedme.” 

Thembelihlesmiledandwalkeduptohim.

Dalisuplacedhisbagdownandtheyhugged

eachother.

Thembelihle:“Iamgladthatyouarebackhome,

Mageba.” 

Dalisu:“It’sgoodtobehome,nkosikazi.”He

kissedherbriefly.Thembelihletookhisbagand

theywenttotheirbedroom. 

Thembelihle:“Howwasthatwedding?” 

“Itwasbeautifulitmademethinkofour

weddingday.”Hesaidopeningthebedroom

door.“Beforethedisasterhappened.”He



added. 

Thembelihle:“Wehadabeautifulwedding.”She

puttingthebagdownandsheopeneditwhile

hetookoffhisshoes. 

Dalisu:“Comehere,thatcanwait.” 

Shelookedbackathim,hewasseatedontheir

bed.Thembelihlegotupandwenttohim.He

heldherhandandplacedheronhislap. 

“So,tellmehowhaveyoubeen?”Heasked

lookingather.Sheswallowedhardandlooked

aside.“Iwasworriedaboutyou.”hetoldher. 

Thembelihle:“Thenlet’sgoandhavedinner.I

amfine.” 

Dalisu:“Theytoldmethatyou’vebeenhere

sincemomandIleft.” 

Thembelihle:“Butyoudidn’tfindmehere.” 

Dalisu:“IknowbutIjustwanttoknowhoware

you?”



Thembelihle:“IamfineandIdon’twanttotalk

aboutthis.Ijustwanttohavedinnerwithyou

andthenletyouholdmeaswebothfall

asleep.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwillgiveyouthat.” 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.” 

Hegotupwithherandtheyhaddinnertogether.

Dalisuwastellingherallthefunnythingsthat

happenedintheweddingandThembelihlewas

laughingdearly…Dalisuwashappyjusttosee

that,shewaslaughingtonight,notcrying.It

waseverythinghewantedtosee.Thatnight

theyfellasleepholdingeachother… 

Inthemorning,Dalisuhadtogototheroyal

house.Thecouncilwastherewaitingforhim.

Sgonondohadencouragedherinformantto

spreadthenewsthatThembelihlewasbarren. 

BeforehecouldattendhiscouncilDalisuwent

tohiskitchenstaffintheroyalhouse.Asusual

theywerebusyworkinginthekitchen. 



“Ndabezitha!”Theyallgreetedhimwiththeir

headslookingdown. 

Dalisu:“IwillgostraighttothepointnextyearI

don’twantyoutocomebackhereandworkfor

me.” 

Theywereallshockedandsotheyraisedtheir

headsandlookedathim. 

Lady1:“Ndabezithawhathavewedone?” 

Ndabezitha:“Youwerehiredheretodoyourjob

andnottogossip.Idon’tmindifyouseeitfitto

gossipaboutmywifebutyou,gossipingabout

herinhere.Rightinsidethesewallsthat’s

disrespecttomeandsoIdon’tneedyouback

here.Please,don’tcomebackhere.Igiveyou

theweeksthatwehavelefthereforthisyear

andafterthatyoucanleave.” 

Lady2:“Ndabezithamaybetherehasbeena

mistakesomewherebutIdon’tknowwhatyou

aretalkingaboutandIdon’tknowifyouladies

know?”



Them:“No,wedon’tknow.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,Idon’tmindbutmywordsays

leave.WhenitcomestomywifeIdon’tgive

warningsandIdon’tneedmycounciltomake

decisionswithme.Itakethemindependently

andsoIamfiringyou.You’llgossipaboutherin

yourhomesnothere.Tsk!” 

Heturnedandleftthemtonguetiedwiththeir

mouthsontheirfeet.Noneofthemsaidaword

afterhehadleftthem.Theysilentlywondered

whomighthavetoldhim… 

“IamherenowandIamsorryforbeinglate.I

hadsomethingtofix.”Dalisuinformedhis

councilsittingdown.Theychantedhisname.

“What’sthematter?”Heaskedlookingatthem. 

Induna:“Wehaveheardaboutthequeen.” 

Dalisu:“Whatabouther?” 

“Itisalloverthevillagethatyourwifeisbarren.”

Theladyinthecouncilinformedhim.Dalisu



closedhiseyesandwonderedwhomighthave

begunthegossipaboutthatbecausenobody

besidehismotherknewabouthimgoingtothe

Doctorwithhiswife.Ormaybehisguards?But

theydidn’tknowbesidesifThembelihletold

someone.Hesighed.

Induna:“Weareworriedaboutthefutureofthe

kingdomNdabezitha.” 

Sbani:“Ithinkit’sabitearlyforustoraiseour

spiritslikethis.” 

Aman:“No,it’sneverearly,Mntwana.” 

Dalisu:“Youwantmetotakeasecondwife?”he

asked. 

Them:“YES!”

“Andwesuggestsomeonewhoisarural

womannotanothercitygirl.”Theladyinformed

theking. 

Dalisu:“Youdon’teventhinkthatyoushould

givemywifeandIsometimetodealwiththis.



Wehavejustlearnedaboutthisandit’snot

easytoacceptitespeciallyforher.” 

Sbani:“Mybrotherisrightthekingshouldbe

giventimetodealwiththis.Heneedsto

supporthiswifeinthisdifficulttime.” 

Induna:“Theycansupporteachotherbuthe

mustnotforgethisresponsibility. Thekingdom

needsachild.”

Dalisu:“Youwillchoosethiswifeforme

becausethere’snowomanIseefittobemy

wifethanThembelihle.?” 

“No!”theychanted.Dalisulookedatthemwith

aninterest. 

“Yourmotherwillhavetochoosethewifefor

youndabezitha.”ThewomanMaDube(the

informant)said,shehadconvincedthecouncil

thatMaCebekhulumustchoosethewifeforher

son.ThecouncilwantedDalisutochoosethe

girlhimselfbuttheladyraisedpointsthatthey

believedastheyhavewitnessedhowmuchofa



diamondThembelihlewastoDalisu.

Dalisu:“Mymom?”heaskedrelievedbecause

heknewthatwhatevergirlhismotherwill

choosehewasgoingtobeabletohaveterms

withhismother. 

“YES!”Thecouncilchanted. 

“Weunderstanditisnoteasyonyourwiferight

nowbutasthecouncilit’sourjobtoprotectthe

kingdom.Yourfathertrusteduswhenyou

choseuswithhim,hetrustedusthatwewilldo

therightthingandprotectthiskingdom

becauseyouarenotjustrulingthiskingdom

alonebutalltheZululandkingdoms,

Ndabezitha.”Thewomanexplained. 

Dalisu:“Ihearyou,mypeopleandI

understand.” 

Theyallsighedinrelieftheywereworriedhe

wasgoingtogivethemahardtimeandnot

acceptwhattheyhadtotellhim. 



Dalisuwaspreparedtofightthemafterallhe

wastheonewiththefinalwordbuthearingthat

hismotherwasgoingtochoosethegirlwasa

hugerelieftohim. 

Dalisuwasthefirsttostandupafterthe

meeting.“Oh,MaNtuli,Iwillaskthatyousenda

wordoutthatweneedanewkitchenstaffor

youandMaZulucaninterviewpeopleyoutrust.

Iwillaskmymomtobetheretoo.”

“Ifyoudon’tmindmeaskingNdabezitha.What

iswrongwiththekitchenstaffyouhavenow?”

MaNtuliasked. 

Dalisu:“Ihavefiredthem.”hetoldthemwithout

explainingandheleftthemshocked.They

didn’tevenaskquestions.MaNtulijustagreed

todothat…

Dalisudidn’tgetthechancetospeaktohis

motherashehadanemergencythatneeded

himeShowe.Thembelihlehadpreparedabag



forhimandsenthimoff.Shewasleftalonein

thehouse. 

“Ndlovukazi,yourbrotherandhisgirlfriendthey

areheretoseeyou.”Hleziphisaidappearingon

thedoor.Thembelihlewasbusysewing.She

smiledandstoodup. 

Thembelihle:“Please,preparesomefoodfor

them.”

Hleziphi:“Yebo,ndlovukazi.” 

Thembelihlewenttotheloungeandsmiled

whenshesawthem. 

“Youarehere?”shehuggedherbrotherand

thenZodwa. 

Thokozani:“Yes,IthoughtIshouldcomeand

seeyou,sisi.” 

Thembelihle:“Yeah.HowareyouZodwa?It’s

beenawhile.” 

Zodwa:“Yes,andIjustthoughtIshouldcome

withyourbrother.” 



Thembelihle:“Youdoknowthatnobodydied

right?”sheteasedtryingtobestrong.

Thokozanijustlookeddown.Zodwakeptquiet.

“AndsoIdon’tthinkyou’vecamealltheway

fromhometomakemecryhere.”Sheadded

andlookeddownasthetearsbegan. 

Zodwagotupandsatnexttoher.Sheheldher

closertoherandlethercry. 

Zodwa:“Iknowthatgivingahusbandachild

meanssomuchtoallthewomenbutthatwon’t

changethefactthatthekinglovesyou.” 

Thokozani:“She’srightThembelihle.” 

“Idon’twanttotalkaboutthisandsoplease

let’snottalkaboutit.”Shesaidwipinghertears

andsmiling.Thokozanisawshewastrying

hardertobestrongandhedidn’tknowwhatto

dotohelpher. 

Hleziphiservedthemthefood. 

Zodwa:“Yourbrotherdidinvitemetoeatthe



meatwithhim.”Zodwasaidbreakingtheice

andtheylaughed. 

Thembelihle:“That’swonderfulbutIdon’tknow

ifhetoldyouthathemademejealousby

choosingtostaywhileIwassupposedtogo.” 

Theylaughed.“No,hedidn’ttellmeaboutthat.

Jobe?”Zodwalookedathim.

Thokozanilaughedandshookhishead.“Iam

nottheonemarriedtotheking.”Hesaidand

theylaughed.

Thembelihle:“Oh,andwhenareyoumarrying

her?” 

Zodwagiggled.“Iwillmarryhersoon,sisi.”He

replied.ZodwaandThokozanilovedeachother

andtheywerehappytogether.ButZodwa

hadn’ttoldThokozaniabouthermother,that

hermotherwasaSangoma.Theywereintimate

butnotasfarassexualintercourse.Heknew

shewasavirginandalsoknewabouthowher

mothercheckshervirginity.Theyhavefought



aboutit,thatshewastoooldtobecheckedbut

Zodwaknewthatifheknewwhohermother

washewasgoingtounderstand.Thokozani

hadtoldherthathewaswillingtowaitforher… 

Thembelihlewaswalkingthemoutwhenthe

threecarsdroveinsideheryard.Hermotherin-

laws’cars. 

“Uhm…Iwillseeyou,guys.”Thembelihlesaid

hergoodbyesasThokozaniandZodwahad

steppedinsidethecar.SheaskedMduduzito

drivethem.

Them:“Okay,bye.” 

“Bye.”Thembelihlemovedawayfromthecar

andwenttohermothers’in-law.Theygreeted

herbackandthetwoledthewaywhile

ThembelihlewasbehindholdingherSenior

motherin-law. 

MaCebekhulu:“Youlookbetternow.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamfine,mama.” 



MaCebekhulu:“Youknowthatgirlwhowaswith

yourbrother?”sheaskedwithoutlookingather.

She’dseenZodwaandwasshockedtoseeher

insideherson’shousewalkingalongwith

Thembelihle,thewomanwhomshewasgoing

toshareahusbandwith.

Thembelihle:“Yes,she’smybrother’sgirlfriend.

Doyouknowher?”

MaCebekhulu:“No,Iwasjustasking.”That

surprisedheranditwastwisted,Zodwawas

goingtobreakboththesisterandbrother’s

heartsasshewasgoingtobeforcedtomarry

Dalisu. 

MaCebekhuluhadaskedHleziphitopreparea

roominsideDalisu’shousewheretheywere

goingtotalkwithThembelihle.Shehadreed

matsonthefloorinsideanemptyroominthe

house. 

Thethreewomenwereseatedtherewith

Thembelihlewhowaswonderingwhatwas



goingon.Shewasseatedbetween

MaCebekhuluandMaMzobe.Theybeganby

havingsmalltalkswhiletheyatethefood

Thembelihleprepared.

“Youmustbewonderingwhyarewehere.”

MaCebekhulusaidlookingather. 

Thembelihle:“Yebo.” 

MaKhoza:“Wehaveheardtheunfortunate

newsthatyouwon’tbeabletogiveyour

husbandchildren.” 

Shekeptquiet.“Andwearesorrymntanami.

Thisisthenaturethatwecan’tchange.”

MaMzobesaidholdingherhand. 

MaKhoza:“Butevenifsoyourhusbandstill

needschildrenbecausehe’sthekingandhis

legacyshouldhavesomeonewho’llcarryiteven

afterhe’sgone.Youunderstandthat,right?”

Thembelihle:“Yebo.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Thecouncilhasdecidedthat



Dalisuneedstotakeasecondwife.”Herwords

wereaspearpiercingdeeplyinside

Thembelihle’sheart.Sheclosedhereyesand

tightenedherrightfreehandintoafist. 

MaKhoza:“Dalisulovesyouandwehaveseen

that.Thiswillnotchangethelovehehasfor

you.” 

MaMzobe:“Andthechildrenthatwifewillbear

willalsobeyourchildren.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Weknowthatyouareamodern

womanandyoumighthavethoughtofmodern

waystogiveDalisuachildlikehavingawoman

carryachildforhim.What’scalled?”

MaMzobe:“Surrogacy.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,thatbutakingshouldhave

achildinhismarriageandthatchildcanbehis

heir,thenextking.” 

MaKhoza:“Dalisuwillhaveasecondwife

mntanamiandyouwillhavetoacceptthatwife



intothisfamily.” 

Thembelihledidn’tsayanythingatall.“You

won’tviewyourconcernsorcomment?”

MaMzobeaskedher. 

Thembelihle:“Iwilldoasyouhavetoldme.”she

saidpolitely,itwasanopensecretthatthiswas

boundtohappenasshewasbarren.Therewas

apainfulawkwardsilenceintheroom…

[04/01,15:01]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S2,EPISODE16

Shewasonhersilkynightgownsseatedonthe

floorinsideherbedroomwithherringonher

hands.Shewasn’tcryingshewasjustquiet.

Shewasthinkingaboutthefuture,abouthow

thingsweregoingtobenow.

Herphonedisturbedherthoughts.Shelooked

atthescreen,Makhosiwascalling.She



answeredthecall. 

Thembelihle:“MamGumede.” 

Makhosi:“Howareyou,MamZulu?”

Thembelihle:“Iamfineandhowareyou?” 

Makhosi:“Iamfine…”therewassilence,she

justknewwhatshewantedtotalkabout.She

keptquietandwaitedforhertospeak.“Idon’t

knowwhattosay,Thembelihle.”Shefinally

said. 

Thembelihle:“Thendon’tsayanything.Idon’t

wanttotalkaboutit.” 

Makhosi:“Butreally,howareyou?”

Thembelihle:“HowdoyouthinkIam,

Makhosi?” 

Makhosi:“Iamsorrymyfriend.” 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”

Makhosi:“Iwillcomeandvisityou.” 

Thembelihle:“Ithinkitwouldbemuchbetter



whenIcancometoyou.Icanusesomefresh

air.” 

Makhosi:“Okay,Iwillexpectyouanytime.

Goodnight.” 

Thembelihle:“Goodnight.” 

Shehungupthecallandputherphoneonthe

bed.Sheproceededwithstaringatherwedding

ring,redbigheartandaheartunderneaththe

bigsize,hisheartandherheart.Shesmiledand

closedhereyes.He’sgreaterandshe’s

underneathhim. 

Hesawherseatedonthefloor,hedroppedhis

bagsonthefloorandsheopenedhereyesto

lookathim.Shedidn’tsmilenorgetupfromthe

floorwhenshesawhim.Hejustknew

somethingwasn’tright. 

Dalisu:“Youarenothappytoseeme?”he

askedsittingdownnexttoher.Thembelihle

didn’tsayanything.“What’swrong,

Thembelihle?”heaskedtakingtheringfromher



handsandplaceditbackonherfinger. 

Thembelihle:“Ourmotherswerehere.”Shetold

himwithoutlookingathim. 

Dalisu:“Oh,theywerevisiting?”

Thembelihle:“No,”sherepliedandturnedto

facehim.Theylookedateachother.“Ijustwant

youtoknowthatIunderstand,Iunderstandthat

youareakingandyouneedachild.Andthat

youmusthaveachildnotoutofwedlock.”She

lookeddownandclosedhereyes.

Dalisu:“Whatisthisabout,Thembelihle?”

Thembelihle:“TheytoldmethatIwillhaveto

acceptyoursecondwife.IwilldothatMageba.

Iwilldoitbecauseshe’llgiveyousomething

thatIcan’tgiveyou.”shetriedtoholdhertears

butshefailed.Dalisuclosedhiseyes.

Dalisu:“Whosaidtheyshouldtellyouthat

becauseIhaven’tevenagreedtoit.Whosaid

theyshouldtellyou?”



Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowbutthiswasgoingto

happenanywayandthroughallthisIwantyou

todosomethingforme.” 

Dalisu:“What’sthat?” 

“Please,movemeawayfromhere.Afteryour

weddingIwanttoleavethisplace.Ijustcan’t

stayhereDalisu,Ijustcan’t.”Shecriedandher

bodyconvulsed.Thethoughtofthelifeshewas

goingliveitwaswoeful. 

Dalisu:“YouwanttoleavemeThembelihle?”he

stoodonhisfeetandThembelihlestoodup

withhim.Sheheldhisarms. 

Thembelihle:“No,butIdon’twanttobearound

thisplaceIdon’twanttoseeyousmilebecause

ofanotherwoman.Don’tgetmewrongIwant

youtobehappyandIwantyoutohavechildren

butthinkaboutwhatwatchingallthathappen

willdotome?” 

Dalisu:“Thembelihle,Iamaskingyouagain.Do

youwanttoleaveme?” 



Thembelihle:“No,Idon’twanttoleaveyoubutI

didn’taskforthisMageba.It’sbetterifIleave,

thenewqueencanliveinthepalaceyouhave

builtandshe’llfillitwithchildren.Ididn’tmake

myselfbarren.Ican’tstayhereandsuffer,

peoplewillneverstopcallingmenamesand

yournewwifewillbetherealwomanwhileIam

saidtobenothing.Doyouwantthatforme?” 

Dalisu:“No,butwhatwouldIbeThembelihleif

youleaveme,huh?”Shesatonthebedand

criedwithoutansweringhim.“No!Ican’tletthis

happen!”heexclaimedandThembelihle

flinchedatsoundofthedoorbeingslammed.

Shefoldedherselfuponthebed…

Dalisudrovehiscaruptohismother’spalace

hewasspeedingupandhisguardswere

speedingbehindhimashedidn’tevengive

themachancetoleadhiscar.Hewasenraged

andhewantedtospeaktohismotherquickly. 



Heparkedthecaronthefrontyardandhis

tyresscreeched.Hesteppedoutofthecarand

madehiswaystraightinsidethehouse. 

“Where’smama?”Heaskedthemaidwhowas

busycleaningthediningtable. 

“She’sinsideherroom.”Shereplied.Dalisu

madehiswaystraighttohismother.He

knockedonthedoorandshetoldhertocome

inside. 

Shewasseatedonherbedreadinga

newspaper. 

MaCebekhulu:“Dalisu?”sheputthepaper

away. 

Dalisu:“Mama,Iamnothereforachat.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Icanseethatyoulookupset.” 

Dalisu:“Whogaveyoutherighttotellmywife

thatIwillbetakingasecondwife?”heasked

herwithoutsittingdownhewasstandingbythe

closeddoor.



MaCebekhulu:“Ithadtobedonemntanami.It’s

betterifshedealswitheverythingatoncethen

todealwiththingsonebyone.” 

Dalisu:“Whogaveyoutheright?Youaremy

motherandIdon’twanttoshowyoumyanger

mamasomakethingseasyforme.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Thecouncilinformedusthatwe

hadtogodowntoherandbreakthenewsto

her.” 

Dalisu:“She’smywife!Mama,she’smywifenot

yoursandnotthecouncil’swife.Youaremy

motheryouknowhowmuchIloveThembelihle

andwhatshemeanstome.Youdidn’teventell

mebeforegoingdowntomyhousewithyour

sisters!” 

MaCebekhulu:“Iamsorry,ndodana.” 

Dalisu:“Lalekakemama,Iwillstepdownasthe

king-”

“WHAT!”Shewasshockedandshegotoffthe



bed. 

Dalisu:“Iamnotdonetalking,”heinformedher.

MaCebekhulusatdownonherbed.“Iwillstep

downandSbaniwilltakeoverastheking,he

alreadyhasapregnantbridesincethecouncil

issodesperateforachild.Iwillthentakemy

barrenwifeandleavethisplace.” 

MaCebekhulu:“No!Youcan’tdothat.”Shewent

tohimfastandheldhishand.“Mntanami,Iam

beggingyoupleasedon’tdothis.Justthink

abouttheoathyoutookanddon’tleavehere.”

Shebegged. 

Dalisu:“Thembelihlewantstoleaveme!”he

shoutedyankinghishandsoffher.

MaCebekhuluheldhermouth.“Shecan’ttake

thefactthatshe’sbarrenandnowshe’llhaveto

dealwithmehavinganotherwomanandwatch

asthatwomangivesmewhatshecan’tgiveme?

Isthatwhatyouwanthertodo?”heasked

throughhisteeth,hispalmsweresweating,his



foreheadandhisheartwasthuddingviolently.

Hischestroseandfellunderneaththeblueshirt

hewaswearing. 

MaCebekhulu:“No!no!Idon’twantthatforher,

canyoupleasegivemeachancetospeakto

her?”

Dalisu:“Why?So,thatyou’llconvinceherthat

she’llhavetodothiswhethershelikesitornot?

You’llforcehertostayhere,right?”

MaCebekhulu:“No,Ineedtotellher

something.”Shesatdownonthebedand

lookeddown.“WeneedtotalkjustherandI.I

promiseIwon’tforceherintoanything,Ilove

Thembelihleandseeingherunhappydoesn’t

makemehappy.Idon’twanthertoleaveyou

andIdon’twantyoutoleavemehere,Dalisu.

YoursistersareleavingandIwillbehereall

alone?”sheaskedlookingathim. 

“Iwillbringher.Anddomeafavour,tomorrow

yousendsomeonetoremindyoursister



MaKhozathatsheowesme.Iwantmysheep.”

HesaidandMaCebekhulunodded.Helefther

roomslammingthedooronhiswayout.

DalisufoundThembelihlesleepinghesatnext

toherandlookedather.Hedidn’twanttowake

her.Shewasgoodsleepingpeacefullybecause

therewasnopainshewasfeeling.Shouldshe

wakeupshewasgoingtofeelthepainagain,

whowasgoingmakeherbetter? 

Hesighedandshookherawake.Herealised

shehadtakenoffherweddingringagain.She

rubbedhereyes. 

“Whereisit?”Heaskedholdingherlefthand. 

Thembelihle:“It’sinsidemyjewellerybox.”She

repliedandlookeddown.Dalisugotupand

wenttothejewelleryboxhetooktheringand

turnedtofindherstandingbehindhimgiving

himherleftfinger.Thehandwasshaking,he

helditsoftly. 



“Idon’twanttoeverseeyouwithoutitagain.”

Hetoldherputtingtheringbackintoherfinger. 

Thembelihle:“Youareforcingmetostayhere?”

Dalisu:“EvenifIamnotIwillnottoleratethis

behaviourbecauseyouarestillmywife.Oryou

wanttoleavethisplacesothatyouwon’t

behavelikeamarriedwoman?Ufuna

ukuziphathamanje?”

Thembelihle:“Cha,ndabezitha.” 

Dalisu:“Momwantstospeaktoyou,now

pleasechangeandIwillgocallNjongo.He’ll

driveyoutoher,youcanspendthenightwith

her.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay.” 

Dalisuleftherandshewenttothewardrobe

andchangedherclothes… 

“Iwillseeyoutomorrowandwewilltalkcalmly,

okay?”Dalisusaidhuggingher.Thembelihle

heldhimtighter. 



Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillmissyou.” 

Dalisu:“Ihavemissedyouandnowyourmother

istakingyou.”Hecomplainedandhiswife

smiledlookingathim.Hekissedherforehead.

Hethenopenedthedoorforherand

Thembelihlesteppedinsidethecar.

Dalisu:“Goodnight,ngiyakuthanda.” 

Thembelihle:“Goodnight,ngiyakuthandanami.” 

HethengaveNjongoagoaheadandhedrove

off…

“Youarehere!”MaCebekhulustoodupand

huggedThembelihle.Thembelihlenoddedand

stoodasidelookingdown.Sheknewshewas

goingtotellhertostaybyherhusbandand

suckitup.Shewasgoingtotellherthatshe

hadwhinedenoughnowwasthetimetobea

wife.Dalisuneedsachild,sheknewthat’sshe

wasgoingtotellher…Butshewaswrong!



MaCebekhulu:“Let’ssitdownandhaveourtalk.

Youcanchangeintoyournightgownsyour

husbandcalledandtoldmethatheallowedyou

tohaveasleepover.” 

Thembelihlenoddedandputherbagonthebed.

MaCebekhulusatdownandwaitedforher.

Thembelihletookoffherclothesandchanged

intohernightgowns.MaCebekhuluwaslooking

atherallthetime,seeinghowinnocentshewas.

Shewasyoungtofeelallthepainshewas

feelingandMaCebekhuluwantedtoputanend

toallthispainshewasfeeling. 

MaCebekhulugaveherthesweets.“Ihopeyou

likethembecauseIdo.”Shesaidjusttesting

thewaters.Thembelihlesmiledandtookthe

sweets. 

Thembelihle:“Iknowhowoldpeoplelike

sweets.”

MaCebekhulu:“AreyousayingIamold?”

Thembelihlelaughed.“No,IamsayingIshould



buyyouone,moreoftenyouknow.”Sherelaxed.

MaCebekhululaughed. 

MaCebekhulu:“Iwillbehappy.”Shesmiledand

lookedather.“WeneedtotalkandwhatIwill

tellyounowshouldstaybetweenus.Promise

meyou’lltakethistothegravewithyouand

you’llnoteventellyourhusband.”

Thembelihle:“Youaremakingmescared.”

MaCebekhulu:“Don’tscared.”Sheheldher

handandThembelihlenodded.“Yearsago

whenIwasstillayoungmarriedwomanmy

husbandwantedachildandIcouldn’tgivehim

achild.”shetoldherthewholetruthabouthow

sheconsultedasangomatosolveherproblem

andthedealthatthesangomagaveher.She

eventoldherthatthedaughterthatDalisuhad

tomarrywastheSangoma’sdaughter.Butshe

didn’tsayanynames. 

Thembelihle:“Hho!Jesu!Iamnotbarren?” 

MaCebekhulu:“No,youarenot.Iwantedtotell



youbutIwasscaredThembelihleIjusttold

myselfthatatleastyou’llgettostudyandmake

yourdreamscometrue.AndDalisulovesyouI

knewhewouldn’tletyougoevenwhenyouare

barrenbutwhenhecamehereandtoldmehe’ll

stepdownasthekingandleavethisplacewith

youIjustknewIcouldn’tkeepthistomyself

andyouaretheonlypersonItrust.”

Thembelihle:“Helovesmethatmuch?Toleave

histhroneandleavewithme?Mama,heloves

methatmuch?”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,andtonightIsawthe

seriousnessofthislovehehasforyou.Iam

sorryforallthepainyouhadtobarebecauseof

me.”

Thembelihle:“No,mama.Traditionalhealers,

andSangomasaretherebecauseofour

ancestors.Theyshouldhealthepeoplenotdo

whatthiswomanhasdonetoyou.Thiswoman

isusingwitchcraftnowandmisusingher



powersthatshewasgivenbyherancestors.I

understandandwiththepainIfeltwhenIfound

outIambarrenIwon’tjudgeforagreeingtoher

terms.Youweredesperateandlearningthat

youcan’tgivethemanyoulovechildrenisvery

painfulmama.” 

“Ohmntanami!”shewipedhertearsandheld

herclosertoher.“Idon’tknowwhatwewilldo

todefeatthiswoman.Iamthatshe’lluseher

darkmagiconmyson.Idon’tknowwhattodo

becausetheSangomaIhaveconsultedshe

failedtobreakthecurse.” 

Thembelihle:“Iknowthat,itissaidthataneye

foraneyebutwecan’tfightherdarkmagicwith

anotherdarkmagic.Prayerisalsoa

supernaturaltoolwecanusetodefeather.” 

MaCebekhulu:“IhaveprayedThembelihle.” 

Thembelihle:“Wewilldothingsdifferently.We

willfirstconsultourancestors,slaughteragoat

andapologise.Iknowmenaresupposedtotalk



withtheancestorsbutinthismatterwehaveno

choicebuttodoitprivatelyanddoit

ourselves.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youarerightandwecantalkto

thembecausewearewiveshere.The

ancestorsknowus.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,andafterwehavedonethat.

Wewillhavetotakeasevendaysfastingand

onthelastthreedayswewillgotothe

mountainandpray.”

MaCebekhulu:“Whoa,wewillcampthereand

thatmeansweneedacamptentandIwill

convincemysonthatheshouldletusgo.”

Thembelihle:“Butmamaheshouldn’tknowwe

arefastingandgoingawayforprayer.Thebible

sayswhenyouarefasting-”

MaCebekhulu:“Youshouldwashyourbodyas

usualandanointyourheadwithoil.Don’tlook

sad,thefastisbetweenyouandtheLord.”She

finishedupforher.Thembelihlesmiledand



huggedher. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyoufortrustingme,mama

andthankyouforbringingbackthelightand

hopeintomylife.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Oh,ThembelihleIfeelthe

burdenhasbeenliftedoffmyshoulders.Thank

you.” 

Thetwowomenheldeachotherashopecrept

backintotheirlives…
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“Hurryup,MaStholeyourhusbandshouldhave

breakfastintime.”MaCebekhulupersuaded

Thembelihleasshewasgettingdressed.Itwas

earlyinthemorning.Theyhavespentatearful

nighttogetherasMaCebekhulusharedher

journeyasaqueenwithThembelihle.Their



bondasmotheranddaughterwas

strengthened.Thembelihlealsosharedthepain

shehadgonethroughunderhersister’shand. 

Thembelihle:“Yebo,mamaIalmostdone,now.”

shesaidpackingherbagandputtingitonher

shoulder.“Readytogonow.”sheinformedher. 

MaCebekhulu:“Good,Iwilltalktoyourhusband

andtellhimtotellhiscouncilthattheymust

justholdtheirhorsesfornow.Wewillseethis

secondwifematterinthebeginningofthe

year.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,wewillkeepintouchthen.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,byeandthankyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”Theyheldeach

other’shandssmilingandtheyletgo.

ThembelihlesteppedinsidethecarandNjongo

droveherdowntoherhouse. 

Whenshegothome,Dalisuwasstillsleeping.

Shethendecidedtomakebreakfastforhim



whilehewasstillsleeping.Shehadhopenow

andthesorrowdeemedinthepresenceofthe

lightthatMaCebekhuluhadbroughtbackinto

herlife. 

“Youareback?”Dalisuaskedstandingbythe

kitchenentrance.Heyawnedandstretchedhis

body.Hewasstillonhispyjamasandwitha

gownontop. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iambackyouknowmama

wasn’tgoingtoletmesleepwhileyouhaveno

onemakingbreakfastforyouhere.” 

“That’swhyshe’sthebestmom.”Hesaid

holdingherwaistandhekissedher.

Thembelihlerestedherhandsonhisshoulders

andtheysharedapassionkissthattheyhaven’t

hadeversincethey’vehadpainof

Thembelihle’sbarrenness.Dalisuwasgetting

carriedawayashewasunzipping

Thembelihle’sshirt.Shestoppedhim. 

“No,MrZulu.Iammakingbreakfasthereand



mymaidcangetinhereanytime.”Shesaid

givinghim,herback.Dalisusighedandzipped

theshirt. 

Dalisu:“YouknowthatIamstarvingright?”He

askedrubbinghimselfonherbumsandhefelt

herstandstill. 

Thembelihle:“Mageba!Canyoupleasehave

manners,aladyistryingtocookandyouare

disturbingher.” 

Hechuckled.“Whatdidmymothergiveyou?”

Heaskedrestinghislipsonherneck.

Thembelihlepinchedhim.“Ouch!”hecriedand

Thembelihlelaughed.

Thembelihle:“Isaidmanners,ndabezithaand

please,goandshower.Iwon’thavebreakfast

withoutyou.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,butyouwilltakecareofmyother

starvation,right?”

Thembelihle:“Yes!Yes!Youarenotstarving



alone.” 

Dalisulaughedwalkingaway.“Igotthemagicin

me!”hesangashewasonthehallway.

Thembelihlelaughedatthesonghewas

singing. 

Shefinishedupcookingtakingnotethatshe

neededtosatisfyhimsexualasmuchasshe

couldbecausewhenherfasthadbegunshe

wasn’tgoingtohavesex.Sexwasgoingto

havetobeoutofherway… 

Theysattogetherandhadbreakfast.Dalisu

waslookingatherwonderingwhathismother

musthavesaidtoher.Hehadaskedbut

Thembelihledidn’tgivehimastraightanswer.

Hewasrelievedthathewasseeinghersmile

fornowandshewasnolongertalkingabout

leaving. 

“Youarenolongertalkingaboutleavingme.”

Hesaidlookingatherandshedidn’tlookat

him. 



Thembelihle:“IneversaidIwanttoleaveyou,I

onlywantedtoleavethisplacebecauseofthe

wifeyouaregoingtotake.”

Dalisu:“Butyoukeptontakingoffmyring.” 

Thembelihlelookedatherring.“It’sbeautiful

youknowandIhavenevergotachancetosay

thankyou.Ireallyloveit.”Shecomplimented. 

Dalisu:“Weareclosetoourwedding

anniversaryandyouaresayingthankyou,now.

Whatawifeyouare.”Heteasedherand

Thembelihlelaughed.“Butreally,youareno

longerleaving?”hepressed. 

Thembelihle:“AwifefightsherbattlesandIwill

dojustthattoo.Andplease,trustmeanddon’t

askmealotofquestions.Iwillfightmy

battles.”

Dalisu:“AndwhatifIwanttofightwithyou?”

Thembelihle:“YouandIareone.Please,trust

me.”



Dalisu:“Okay,Iwilltrustyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”shegavehimherlips

andtheysharedababykiss…

“Ididsaythatyoushouldtakecareofmyother

starvation,right?”heaskedholdingherhand.

Thembelihlegiggled.“Now,leavethesedishes

andlet’sgo.”Hesaidstandingupwithher.They

followedeachothertotheirbedroom…

MaCebekhuluwasseatedinsideherrestroom

withDalisu.Theywerehavingsweetstogether. 

“Ithoughtyou’llcomehereearly.”MaCebekhulu

saidlookingathim.

Dalisu:“No,Ihadotherthingstotakecareofat

homethat’swhyIwasdelayed.”Hesaid

brushinghisheadwithoutlookingather. 

MaCebekhulu:“Oh,therewasacrisis?” 

Dalisu:“Notreally,”headdedandshookhis

head.“What’swrong?”helookedathernow



avoidingfurtherquestionsabouthisbusiness. 

MaCebekhulu:“Nothingiswrong,Ihavesent

someonetoyourmotherMaKhozaandshesaid

she’llbringthesheeptotheroyalhouse.”

Dalisu:“When?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Today.” 

Dalisu:“Iwonderwhatkeptherthislong.”

MaCebekhulu:“Forgetfulness,”shereplied,

Dalisunoddedhishead.“IspoketoThembelihle

lastnightandwehadsomeprettydeepthings

tosharewitheachotherandbeforeyoueven

thinkofaskingtheydon’tneedyou.” 

Dalisuchuckled.“Iwasn’tgoingtoask,she’sno

longertalkingaboutleavingnowandthat’sa

relieftome.”hetoldherandthrewasweeton

hismouth. 

MaCebekhulu:“That’sgood,wewanttohave

goodandhappyholidays.Wehavehadenough

painthisyearwithlosingyourfatherand



everythingelseandsoplease,goandtellyour

councilthatyou’llseethisthingofasecond

wifenextyear.Ihavesentthemessengerto

callthemandby3pmthere’llbewithyouinyour

councilroom.” 

Dalisu:“Youhaveapointmamaandwehavea

weddingcomingsoonallweneedtodois

celebrateandbemerrythisDecember.”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,that’sthereasonIcalled

youhereIwantedustodiscussthat.

Thembelihlewillstayhereandbeyourwife.” 

Dalisu:“WhatwillhappenwhennextyearIhave

tomarrythisgirlyouwillchoose?”helookedat

her.“She’llstartafreshandwanttoleaveright?”

heasked. 

MaCebekhulu:“Idon’tknowbutcanwecross

thatbridgewhenwegettoit?” 

Dalisu:“Okay,IcandothatbutIalsowantedto

speaktoyouaboutsomething.”



MaCebekhulu:“Iamlistening.”

Dalisu:“Thisgirlyouwillfind,Iwantyouto

makethingscleartohermomthatwearenot

gettingmarriedforloveandshemustn’texpect

anykindofaffectionfromme.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Awu,Dalisu.Don’tyouthink

that’scruel?” 

Dalisu:“No,Idon’tthinksobecauseIwillgive

hereverythingshewantsonlyifshecangive

meachildandshemustn’texpectthatthere

arenightsthatshe’llregularlysharewithme.” 

MaCebekhulusighedandnodded.Shehad

hopethatitwasnevergoingtogettothat.She

wasconfidentthathersonwasnotgoingto

marryZodwa. 

Dalisu:“Okay,that’sallIwantedtosay.”He

stoodup.“Iwillleavenowandgouptothe

royalhouse.”MaCebekhulustoodupwithhim. 

MaCebekhulu:“Whenareyoumovingintothe



palace?”

Dalisu:“Thembelihlehadtoldmethatshe’llnot

moveinthereunlessshegivesmeachildand

whenshewastellingmethatshewantsto

leaveshesaidthenewqueencanstayinthat

palace.So,Idon’tknowjustyet.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Ey,Ihopeshe’llagreetomove

intherebecausethepalacebelongstoherand

thenewwifewillneedtohaveherstoo.”

Dalisu:“Really?”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,peopleneednottoknow

thatbehindcloseddooryou’llonlybewithher

whenyouneedanotherchildandwhen

pregnancytakesitcourseonher.” 

Dalisu:“Ay,mamacanwetalkaboutthisnext

year?Let’sclosethischapterfornow.Okay?”

helookedather. 

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,myson.” 

Hesteppedinsidethecarandsaidhisgoodbye.



Gwabinithendrovehimtotheroyalhouse…

Dalisuarrivedattheroyalhouseandalready

MaKhozawastherewiththesheep.Shewas

standingunderthetreewithherherdboy

holdingthesheep.Shewaswiththereeddance

women. 

“Itlooksliketheolddebtisbeingpaidtoday.”

GwabinicommentedlookingbackatDalisu.He

shookhisheadagavehimafriendlysmile. 

Dalisu:“Yes,icalaaliboliGwabini.”Heopened

thedoorandsteppedoutofthecar.“Letmego

see,maybeIcanslaughterthisonejustfor

fun.”HesaidwalkingawayleavingGwabini

laughing.

“Sanibona,bomama.”Dalisugreetedthem

standingbeforethemunderthetree.They

droppedtheirheads. 

“Yebo,Ndabezitha!”Theygreetedback. 



Dalisu:“Ibelieveyouarewaitingforme.”

“Yes,MaKhozahadaskedustocomewithher

togivethissheep.”Thewomanexplained

pointingthesheep.MaKhozahadherhands

foldedbeforetummyandherheadlookingwith

herlipsclosed. 

Dalisu:“Oh,hhayiIthinktheherdboyknows

wheremylivestockreside.”Hesaidlookingat

theboy.Dalisuhadhisownlivestockbutafter

theirfather’sdeath,thelivestockthatbelonged

tothelatekingwasdividedamonghissons.

Dalisu’slivestockresidedathisfather’s

premises. 

MaKhoza:“Heknowsandhewillsenditthere.” 

Dalisu:“Thankyou,youcangobacktoyour

respectivehomesandIhopethatinfuturewe

willnotmeetunderthesamecircumstances

butitwouldbedifferentones.” 

“NDABEZITHA!”Theyallchanted.Dalisuthen

leftthemandmadehiswayinsidetheroyal



house… 

------ 

“Don’tyougettiredofkeepingyourselfinside

thishouse?”MawandeaskedThembelihlewho

wasinsideherkitchencleaninguphermess

afterbakingacake.Thembelihleturnedand

lookedather. 

Thembelihle:“Hee!Ntombiyouarehere!Please,

sit.Ninjani?”sheaskedwashingherhandson

thesink. 

Nokuthula:“Wearefineandweareheretotake

you.”

Thembelihle:“Wherearewegoing?” 

Mawande:“WearegoingtoRichardsbay.We

havetwoweeksleftandthenthere’llbea

weddinghere.Weneedaccessoriesandnew

shoes.”

Thembelihle:“Oh,yes!Yes!Iwillfinishuplater

here.” 



Nokuthula:“You’redone?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,justneedtodosomeicing

andfinaltouchups.” 

Mawande:“Okay,go,go!Wewillwait.” 

Shenoddedandleftthemtochangeherclothes

aftershehadwashedherface…Shewasgoing

tospendherdaywithhersisters’in-law… 

--------- 

Dalisu’scouncilallcametothemeetingasthey

wererequestedtocome.Theydidthe

formalitiesandtheybeganthemeeting. 

Dalisu:“Thiswillbeaverybriefmeeting.” 

Dalisuhadthoughtthisthroughanddecided

thathewasgoingtomakehisowntermsand

takehisowntime. 

Them:“Wearelistening.”

Dalisu:“Ihaveheardthatyouwantmetotakea

secondwifeandIwilldoit.ButIonlyrequest



thatweresumewiththisnextyearaftermy

anniversary.Thatisnotalotoftimetoask.I

thinktwomonthsandahalfisnotalongwait.” 

“HAWU!”MaDube,theinformantwasthefirstto

showthatshewasagainstthis.Everyoneinthe

councillookedather.“Thatisaverylongtime.”

Shesaid.

“Whatisthatanniversary,Ndabezitha?”aman

asked.

Dalisu:“Ngizobengibungazaukuthiminano

MaStholesesihlanganiseunyakasindawonye.I

havemyplansinorderforthattimeandIwould

beawayfromhere.Idon’twantthatifwehave

beguntheseweddingtalksandwehave

somethingsgettingintheway.Iwantitto

happenfastandgetitoveranddonewith.” 

MaNtuli:“AndNdabezitha,wehaveanother

royalweddingonFebruary.Yoursisteris

gettingmarried.”Theyallnodded. 

Dalisu:“Yes,andnowintwoweeksmybrother



willbegettingmarried.Ithinkit’sbetterwetalk,

chooseanddoeverythingafterIhavecome

backfrommytripinMarchandwewillhavemy

weddingbecausemybrotherhereisonly

gettingmarriedinMay.” 

Thecouncilspokeamongthemselvesandthey

askedDalisutoexcusethem.Heleftandthey

discussedthis,thewomenMaNtuliandMaZulu

alongwithSbaniplayedahugerolein

convincingtheothersthatthekingwasright.

Dalisuwasthencalledbackin.Hesatdown

andlookedatthem.

Induna:“Hhayi,Ndabezithayouhaveapointand

weagreewithyou.” 

Dalisu:“Oh,hhayi,thankyou,sizwesami.” 

“NDABEZITHA!”Theychanted…Dalisuthen

excusedthemandMaDubewasfuriousthat

shewasnotgettingallthemoneypromisedto

hersooner…Shedidn’tknowhowshewas

goingtobreakthenewsofthedelayto



Sgonondobecausesheknewthatshewas

goingtobefurious…
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ThembelihlewasinsidethecarwithGwabini.

TheyweredrivingtoDurban,Gwabiniwasgoing

tovisithischildandThembelihlewantedto

meetthebabysinceshehadonlyseenthe

pictures.Theywerenotgoingtospendanight,

Dalisuwantedherbackhomeonthesameday. 

“Howwillthebabymeetyourparentssincethey

knowabouthim?”ThembelihleaskedGwabini.

TheyhadtotellGwabini’sparentsaboutthe

babybecauseNozibusiso’sfatherwanted

damages.Gwabiniconvincedhismotherto

speaktohisfatherbecausehedidn’t

understandwhyNozibusisodidn’twantthe



babytobeknown. 

Gwabini:“Idon’tknowyetbutIwanttofixmy

relationshipwithNozibusisondlovukazi.”He

saidlookingatheronthemirror.“IfIhaveIcan

makehermywife.”Headded.

Thembelihle:“That’squitedifficultdon’tyou

think?” 

Gwabini:“Iknowbutamancan’tjustgiveup.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,butwhataboutwhatshe’s

scaredof,thewitchcraftandeverything?Your

babymama?”

Gwabini:“Icansolvethateasily.”

Thembelihle:“How?” 

Gwabini:“There’sawaytoprotectyourselffrom

witchcraftthatyouknowsomeonecanuseoris

usingonyou.Thetraditionalpeople,izinyanga

nezangoma,theymakeitpossiblethatwhat

thatpersonwantstoputonyoucangoback

andbitetheminstead.”Heexplainedstopping



atthelasttollgate.Hepaidandpassed.“Iwill

makeapracticalexample,let’ssaythere’s

someonewhowantstouseischithoonyou

becausetheywantNdabezithaforthemselves,

thatschithowillbounceonyouandgobackon

them.”hecleared. 

Thembelihle:“Oh,Iunderstand.Ihopethat

examplewon’tcometrue.” 

Theylaughed.“No,itwillnotcometrue.”He

confirmedtakingtheroutetothehotelwhere

theyweregoingtomeetbecausetheycouldn’t

meetatherfather’shouse. 

Thembelihle:“Whyareyounotmarriedto

Thembeni,vele?” 

Gwabini:“Didn’tyouseehowsheis?Howshe

behaves.” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Butyouaredatingher.”

shesaidandGwabinichuckled. 

Gwabini:“Iwillsaynothingaboutthat.” 



“Okay.”Shesaidsteppingoutofthecarashe

hadopenedthedoorforher. 

Gwabini:“YoucangoinsideIwillgotalkto

Njongo.” 

Shenoddedandproceededin…Gwabiniwentto

Njongohehadbeendrivingbeforethem. 

Gwabini:“Youwillmanagetodothejobthatthe

kinghasaskedofyou?” 

Njongo:“Yes,don’tworry,thatwomandoesn’t

intimidatemeevenforasecond.”Hereplied

lookingathim. 

Gwabini:“Okay,wewilltalkwhenyouaredone

letmegoseemyson.” 

Njongo:“UsikhonzelebokoGwabini

sobathengelaoswidiumasebenamazinyo.” 

Gwabinilaughedandnodded.Hethen

proceededinsidethehotel.Nozibusisowas

alreadytherewaitingforthem… 

“Oh,littleGwabiniiscute.”Thembelihle



complimentedNozibusiso’sson.Shehadhim

onherarms.Shewasallsmilingwiththebaby. 

Nozibusiso:“HisnameisZothani.” 

Thembelihle:“Don’tbesillyhisnameisGwabini

andhisfathergavehimthatname.It’shis

name.”

Nozibusiso:“Isowishthatonedaythekingcan

nameyourchildJongintabayakwaZuluand

you’llfeelwhatIamfeeling.” 

Thembelihlelookedatherandlaughed.

Nozibusisodidn’tknowaboutthenewsof

Thembelihle’sbarrenness.Andnowthatshe

knewshewasn’tbarrenThembelihledidn’tcry

butshelaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Hewon’tdothatIknowhe’ll

namehimCraig.” 

Nozibusisolaughed.“Youaredreaming.”She

saidandtheylaughed.“Oh,myfriendZothaniis

myeverythingnowIjustlovehimandhehas



justfittedintomyheartperfectly.”Shesaid

lookingathersonwithnothingbutlove. 

Thembelihle:“Iamhappyforyou.” 

“Where’shisfather?”Sheaskedlookingatthe

door. 

Thembelihle:“Youmisshim?” 

SherolledhereyesandThembelihlelaughed.

Gwabinienteredtheroomjustintime.

Thembelihlelookedatherasshepretendedas

ifshewasn’thappytoseehim.Gwabinisaton

thesofaoppositethem. 

Gwabini:“SawubonamamakaGwabini

omncane.”Hegreetedher,Thembelihlelooked

atherandgiggled.Nozibusisopinchedherand

shetriednottolaugh. 

Nozibusiso:“Yebo,unjani?”

Gwabini:“Ngiyaphila.How’she?” 

Thembelihlestoodupwiththebaby.“He’s

alrightandhesleepsatnightbutstayawake



duringtheday.”Nozibusisoreplied. 

Gwabini:“Ihaveheardmymothersayit’sbetter

ifthebabydoesthat.” 

“Takehim.”Thembelihlegavehimthebabyand

hetookhim.Thembelihletoddledbacktoher

sofa. 

“Goandsitnexttothem.”Thembelihle

whisperedonNozibusiso’sear.Shepushedher

withhershoulderandshookhishead.

“Sawubona,gwabini,manzininyamakayishe.

Mfanawami.”Gwabinipraisedhissonandasif

thebabycouldhearhim.Hestretchedhistiny

handsandyawned.Gwabiniheldhislips. 

Thetwoladieswerewatching,theloveofa

fathertohisson…Thembelihlewishedtosee

herhusbandwiththeirownchild.Shesmiled

andlookedatNozibusisoshegavethesmile

back… 

---- 



Thokozileexitedherpremisesandwentto

Njongowhowasseatedinsidethecarnow.

Dalisuhadcalledherafterhepromised

ThembelihlethatThokozilewillpayhermoney.

Thokozilehadaskedthathegiveshimtimeto

gatherthemoneyshedidn’thaveitthattime. 

Sheopenedthedoorandsatonthepassenger

seat.

Thokozile:“Itoldyounottocomehere.” 

Njongo:“Idowhatthekingtellsmetodonot

whatyouwant.”

Thokozile:“Myhusbanddoesn’tknowthatI

owemysistermoneyandIdon’twanthimto

findout.Hemustnotseeyouhere.”

Njongo:“Lady,Idon’tcareaboutallthatIjust

wantthemoney.Ndabezithahasgivenyou

enoughtime.” 

Thokozile:“Businessisnotlookinggoodwhere

doyouthinkIwillgetR156000inthisshort



timehegaveme?” 

Njongo:“ItwasnotashorttimesopleaseI

needthemoneyandIdon’tcareaboutthe

business.Youtookthismoneyandgaveitto

yourhusbandforhimtostartthebusinessthat

hehasnowandthatbusinessgavebirthto

otherbusinessesandnowyou’retellingmethe

businessisnotgood.Lady,Iamnothereto

playgameswithyou.Givebackourqueen’s

money.” 

Sheclickedhertongueandgavehimapieceof

paper.“Drivetothisaddress,wewillmeetmy

accountmanagerthere.She’llgivemethe

money.”Shesaid.

Njongo:“Whydidn’tyousaythatinthefirst

place?”heaskedgivingheramischievous

smile.Thokozileclickedhertongue… 

------ 

“YoushouldhaveseenGwabiniwithhisson,

Mageba.Hewasadifferentsoftbearman.”



Thembelihlesaidsittingonthebedwithher

husbandwhowasalreadyonhispyjamas. 

Dalisuchuckled.“That’sawonderfulthing.Your

friendisnolongerangrywithhim?”heasked

lookingather. 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tthinkso.”Shesmiled. 

Dalisu:“Hopefully,thingswillworkoutfor

them.”Hesaidgettingoffthebed.Thembelihle

lookedathimashemadehiswaytothesafe. 

“Ihavesomethingforyou.”Hesaidsittingdown

withtheenvelopethathadthemoneythat

Thokozilepaidback. 

Thembelihle:“Whatisthis?” 

Dalisu:“Thisbelongstoyousotakeit.”Hegave

hertheenvelope,Thembelihletookitand

openedit.Sheheldhermouth. 

Thembelihle:“What’sthisfor?There’sanote.”

Shesaidtakingthenoteandshereadthenote

Thokozilehadwritten. 



“Thisisthemoneythatyou’vebeennaggingme

about.Iamprettysurethatyouwon’tuseitfor

studyingbutbuildingthepalace…Ihopeyou

won’tregretthismarriageyouareinandIwant

mymoneytoo,theoneIusedforfeedingyou

andclothingyou,queen.” 

Thembelihle:“It’sfrommysister?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,theR156000thatshetookfrom

youandgaveittoherhusband.”

Thembelihle:“Toherhusband,wasn’tfor

studying?” 

Dalisu:“No,Musaatthattimewasher

boyfriendaftercompletinghisHons.In

businesssciencehecouldn’tfindajobandso

Thokoziletookthemoneyfromyouandgaveit

tohimtostartabusinessofhisown.Buthe

doesn’tknowthatheonlythinksthatthemoney

wasfromhertrustfundnotyours.”

Thembelihle:“Wow!Sothat’swhyhe’sso

obedient?” 



Dalisu:“Clearly.” 

Thembelihle:“Shesaysshewantshermoney

didyouseethat?”shegavehimthenote.Dalisu

chuckledafterreadingit. 

Dalisu:“There’snomoneyshe’llgetbecause

youwerecleaning,cookingandlookingafter

herchildrenandshewasn’tpayingyou.She

wassupposedtogivea100000forthat.”

Thembelihlelaughed.Dalisuchuckled.“Nodebt

willgounpaidwhenitcomesyou,MaSthole.No

debtatall.”Hesaidplayingwithhercheeks.

Thembelihlegiggled. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”shekissedhim

briefly. 

Dalisu:“Nobodyowesyounow,right?” 

Thembelihle:“Wellbackingrade9there’sagirl

whotookmylollipop.” 

Dalisuchuckled.“Doyouknowwhereshe

lives?”heasked. 



Thembelihlelaughed.“Iamkiddingbutmy

husbandowesmesomething.”Shesaidputting

theenvelopeaside. 

Dalisu:“Whatisthat?” 

“This.”Shesaidsittingontopofhimandhe

smiledproudly. 

Dalisu:“Let’strytheonewithyoufacingthe

door.” 

Thembelihle:“Icandoitevenlikethat?”she

laughedbendingherneckback. 

“Bythetimewereachouranniversaryyouwill

haveallthetricksinthebook.”Hesaidleaning

onherandkissedherneck. 

Thembelihle:“It’sseemslike…therearealot…

ofthem…”shesaidholdingontohisshoulders.

“Idon’tthinkIwillknowthemall.”Sheadded. 

Dalisu:“Youarerightaboutthatbutwehavethe

restofourlivestogether.” 

“Yes.”Shesaidandturnedtofacethedooras



hewasbusymisbehavingonherbutts…

[04/01,15:06]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM
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“Ihavenoticedthatyouarenoteating,what’s

wrongThembelihle?”Dalisuaskedsittingnext

toThembelihleonthecouch.Shewaswatching

agospelchannelaftertheyhavehaddinner. 

It’dbeenfourdayssinceThembelihleand

MaCebekhuluhadbegunwiththeirfasting.

Theyhaveconsultedtheancestors,

MaCebekhuluaskedherservantstoslaughter

thegoat,shepreparedaZulubearandshethen

consultedtheancestorsalongwithThembelihle.

TheywantedtoattendSgwili’sweddingafter

theirprayerbecausetheyalsowantedtopray

thatnothingbadhappensontheweddingday. 

Thembelihle:“It’smyperiodstheygivemeno



appetite.”Sheliedandclosedhereyesshortly

sayingabrief‘sorryprayer.’She’dliedtohim

fromthedaythathewantedtosleepwithher.

Shetoldhimshewasonherperiodsandhe

believedherlies. 

Dalisu:“Buttheyhavenevergivenyouthat.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Magebawomenhormones

changealot.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,butain’tyouhungry?”heasked

takingherhandandputtingtheotherhandon

herforehead.“Youareverydownthesedays.”

Hesaid. 

Thembelihle:“No,IamfineMageba.Howare

theweddingpreparations?Icouldn’tgoto

mamaMaKhoza’spalaceyesterday.” 

Dalisu:“Theyaregoingverywell.”Hestoodup

andwenttounlockthefrontdoorastherewas

aknock.“Hawu!Mama!”helethismother

insidehishouse.



MaCebekhulu:“Yebo,ninjani?”shesatonthe

oppositecouch. 

Them:“Syaphilaunjani?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Ngiyaphila,Iamheretospeak

toyou,Mageba.” 

Dalisu:“Oh,what’swrong?”

MaCebekhulu:“NothingiswrongbutIwantto

takeThembelihleforthreedays.Ineedtogo

somewherewithher.” 

Dalisu:“Where?” 

MaCebekhulu:“There’saweddingthat’scoming

andanumberofpeoplewouldbethereand

somemightnotevencomeduetowhat

happenedonthelastwedding.Ithink

ThembelihleandIneedasmallholidayaway.” 

Dalisu:“Aholiday?” 

MaCebekhulu:“She’sbeenthroughpainand

sheneedsthistimeaway.” 



Dalisu:“Butshe’salrightnow.”

Thembelihle:“Imaybefinenowbutitdoesn’t

meanIdon’tthinkaboutit.”Shesaidpolitely

lookingdown. 

Dalisu:“Youknewaboutthis?”helookedat

her. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,andIaskedmamathaton

ourwaybackwevisitapastorwho’llprayfor

me.”

Theydecidedthatthey’lltellhimlittleabout

theirtrip.Theydidn’twanthimtobeinthedark.

Heneededtoknowsometruthabouttheirtrip.

Dalisu:“Prayforyou?”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,maybeherconditionwill

change.” 

Dalisu:“Whydon’tyoujusttellmeyouwantto

goonaholidaythantolietome?Thisisnature

andthere’snothingthatcanchangeher

condition.She’llnotgivemechildrenandIhave



acceptedthatsopleasedon’ttryandraisemy

hopeswithsomethingthatwon’thappen.Idon’t

haveaproblemifyoutwogoonaholiday.”He

saidandstoodupleavingthemalone.

MaCebekhulusighedandlookedat

Thembelihle. 

MaCebekhulu:“Heagreedthatwecango.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,butIdon’twanttoleavehim

likethat.He’supsetnowIwillhavetogoand

speaktohim.”

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,tomorrowweareleaving

then.MyguardwilldriveusandIhave

everythingpacked,thewater,blanketsand

tent.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,mamawewillseeeach

othertomorrow.”ShestoodupandThembelihle

walkedherout… 

Shesatnexttohimonthebed.Shelookedat

himandhereturnedthelook. 



Dalisu:“ThishurtsmetoojustbecauseIama

manandIdon’tshowmypainlikeyouitdoesn’t

meanIamnothurting.” 

Thembelihle:“Iknow,butIjustthoughtmaybe-”

Dalisu:“Isaidyoucango.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’twanttoleaveyouupset

withme.” 

Dalisu:“Iamnotupsetwithyoujustgoand

switchoffthelightsandwewillsleep.”

Thembelihlegotupandswitchedoffthelights.

Thembelihlejoinedhim. 

Thembelihle:“Mageba?”

Dalisu:“Yebo.”

Thembelihle:“WearenotgoingtoRichards’

bay?” 

Dalisu:“Beachhouse?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes.” 

Dalisu:“WewillgoafterChristmasbutforone



weekonly.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay.Let’sprayandsleep.” 

Theysatonthebedandjoinedhandstheythen

prayed… 

------ 

ZodwahadjustcamebackfromNongoma.

She’dspentherleavethereandwhen

Thokozaniwasfreeshewouldspendhertime

withhim.Shekneadedherneckandsighedas

shesatonherbed. 

“Youareback?”Sgonondoaskedappearingon

thedoorshedidn’tevenknock. 

Zodwa:“Yes,Iambackmama.” 

Sgonondo:“Weneedtotalkyouhavestayed

waytoolongKwaNongoma.”

Zodwa:“Iwasenjoyingbeingonleave.Ihaveto

gobacktowork.”

Sgonondo:“There’snoneedtogobacktothat



job.”Shesmiled.

Zodwa:“Why?” 

Sgonondo:“You’llbethequeennowandthere’s

noneedforyoutobeworkingasawaitress.” 

Zodwa:“Iwillbethequeen?”shelookedather

andhermothersmilednodding.Shesatnextto

herandheldherhand.Shewashappythat

finallyherdreamsweregoingtocometrue.

Surprisingly,Sgonondowasn’tfuriousthatthe

kingwantedsometimebecauseshehadplans. 

Sgonondo:“Yes,weneedtorenovateand

changeafewthingsinourhome.Ithinktwo

monthsisenoughtofinishwiththe

renovations.”

Zodwa:“Mom,whatareyoutalkingabout?” 

Sgonondo:“DoyouknowkingDalisu?”

Zodwa:“Oh,yesIknowhim.”shesmiledbut

didn’texplainfurther. 

Sgonondo:“Whyareyousmiling,haveyoutwo



metalready?”

Zodwa:“No,Ijustknowthathe’stheking.” 

Sgonondo:“Oh,he’stheoneyou’llgetmarried

to.”ShebrokethenewsandZodwastoodon

herfeet.Shelookedatherwithhereyes

widenedasshockconsumedher,ittookfull

possessionofherbody. 

Zodwa:“Youarejokingright?” 

Sgonondo:“No,Iamnotjoking.Youseehis

wifeisbarrenandsoheneedsawomanwho’ll

givehimchildrenandyoumychildyouarethe

chosenone.MaCebekhulupersonallychose

youherself.“ 

Zodwa:“Ican’tbelievethis.” 

Shesatbackonthecouchtryingtothink,how

canthishappentoher?Shewasinlovewith

Thokozani,thequeen’sbrotherandwhatabout

thequeenwhohaswarmeduptoherasher

brother’sgirlfriend? 



Sgonondo:“Youneedtobelieveitmybabygirl.

You’llseeyou’llbehappynowanddaysof

stayinginthishouseareover.Youwillhave

yourownpalaceandhavebeautifulchildren.” 

Zodwa:“No,Iwon’tbehappythere.Thatman

loveshiswifeIwillonlybeawalkingincubator.

Isthatwhatyoureallywantforme,mama?” 

Sgonondo:“Hecanlovehernowbutassoonas

heseesyourchildren,he’llloveyouandyou’llbe

happy.” 

Zodwa:“Iwanttobealone,mama.”

Sgonondo:“Okay,okay,Iwillleaveyoutodigest

this.Iwillcallthepeoplewho’llrenovatethis

place.Idon’twantyourin-lawstocometo

theseoldwalls.Theymustseeyoucomefrom

awarmhome.” 

Zodwadidn’tsayanythingshejustlookedat

herthinkingaboutwhatshe’djustsaid,awarm

home?It’dneverbeenawarmhome,onlyher

grandmother’splacewasawarmhomenotthis



dragon’spitshewaslivingin…Shelookedat

herassheleftherroom.Whatwasshegoingto

saytoThokozani? 

----- 

They’vebeencampingonthemountainata

placecalledIntshukumo.They’vespentthe

nightandwereontheirthirdday.Theyslept

insidethetentthattheguardhadputupfor

them.OnFridaytheyarrivedintheafternoon

andtheybegantheirprayer.Midnightthey

prayedandatdawntheyprayed.Theywould

sharebibleversesandpray.Whentheyfelt

weakphysicallytheyhadwaterandsweetsto

gainphysicalstrength.Thembelihleprayedthe

mostbecausehermotherin-lawwouldtakeher

napandshewouldn’tsleepbutcryherheartout

totheLord… 

“Theweatherdoesn’tlookgoodnow.”

Thembelihlesaidlookingupatthesky.Itwas

Sundayafternoon,thelastdayandonMonday



theyweregoingbackhome. 

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,Ithinkwewillhavetopray

insidethetenttonight.”

Thembelihle:“Yeah,mama,look.”Shestoodup,

theywereseatedontherockinthemountains

havingwater.MaCebekhululookedwhereshe

waspointingandtheysawfivewomenwith

blanketsontheirhandsandwhatlookedlike

bags.MaCebekhululookedatThembelihle. 

“What’sgoingon?”Sheaskedandlookedback

atthewomen. 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowIguesswewillfind

out.” 

Thewomenmadetheirwaystraightto

ThembelihleandMaCebekhulu.Theydidn’tsit

downtheyremainedontheirfeet. 

“Hawu,it’syou!”Awomanonawhitedoeksaid

andshelookedatthefourwomenwithher. 

MaCebekhulu:“Youknowus?” 



“Yes,youarethemotherofthekingandthisis

yourdaughterin-lawthequeen.Iknowyouand

Iwasthereatyourwedding,MaSthole.”The

womanexplained. 

Thembelihle:“Oh,it’snicetomeetyoubutifI

mayaskwhat’sgoingon?” 

Woman2:“WesawthistentuponFridayand

wefiguredyouarehereprayingbutit’sjustthe

twoofyou.”

Woman3:“Wehaveseenyouprayingandmy

houseisjustdownthere,”shepointedthe

house.“Ihaveheardyouprayevenatnight.”

Sheadded. 

MaCebekhulu:“Youhaveheardus?” 

Woman3:“Yes,Ihave.” 

Woman1:“Wehavedecidedtojoinyoutonight

foraprayer.Wealsousuallycomeheretopray

andwewanttojoininprayer.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,butwespecificallypraying



forsomething.” 

Woman4:“It’salrightndlunkulu.Wewilljoinyou

andthepurposewillbejustonpurpose.It

doesn’tmatterifweareprayingfortendifferent

thingsbutwhatmattersisthatwearewomen

togetherinprayer.” 

Thembelihlesmiledandlookedathermotherin

-law.MaCebekhulusmiledandnodded.The

womenpreparedthemselvesforaprayer. 

“Itseemsliketheweatherisgettingbad.”

Thembelihlesaidasthethunderwasstarting.

Woman1:“Wehavenophoneswithussowe

shouldjustpray.Theweatherwillnotstandin

ourway.” 

Theyallagreedandjoinedhandstobegintheir

prayer… 

----- 

Sundaynight,thethunderwasstrongerandthe

lighteningstrokeharderandlouder.Itwas



rainingcatsanddogs.FromherbedSgonondo

gotupandwenttoZodwa’sroom.Sheknocked

onthedoorandopenedthedoorfast.Zodwa

wassleeping,sheshookherawake. 

“Mama,what’swrong?”Zodwaaskedrubbing

hereyes.

Sgonondo:“TheweatherisbadoutsidesoIam

goinguptomyhuttogetsomethingtoprotect

usfromtheweather.” 

Zodwa:“Nothingwillhappenmamapleasejust

sleep.”

Sgonondo:“No,ZodwaIhaveabadfeeling

aboutthisweatheritisstrange.Juststayhere

andIwillcomeback.”

Zodwa:“Okay,letmegowithyou.” 

Sgonondo:“No,no,youstayhereIwillcome

back.” 

Zodwanoddedandlaidbackonherbed.

Sgonondowenttoherroomandworeher



Sangomagear.Sheleftthehousewalking

barefoot,onherwayuptothehutshewasbusy

talkingtoherancestorsaskingfortheir

protection… 

Shemadeitinsideherhutandbegunconsulting.

Herbodybeganconvulsingasshewas

respondingtothespirits… 

Theheavilypregnantcloudfinallygavebirthto

thelighteningthatstrokestraightto

Sgonondo’shutandwithnominuteitwentupin

flames…
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Theywerebothtiredandwornout.Their

blanketsandclotheswerebedraggled.The

clothestheywerewearingwerealso

bedraggled.Thembelihlewasfeelingcoldnow



thattheweatherhadstoppedraining. 

“Yoh!Nkosiyami.Howarewegoingtoget

homewithyouwhileyouareshiveringlike

this?”MaCebekhuluaskedtouchingher

forehead.“Dalisuwillnotbepleased.”She

shookherhead.

Thembelihle:“Wewilljustgotoyourhousefirst

andIcantakeawarmbathanddrinksomehot

coffee.”Shesaidholdinghershoulders. 

MaCebekhulu:“Ndonga,pleaseraisetheheat

sothatitwillbehotinhere.” 

MaCebekhulu’sguardnoddedhisheadanddid

ashewastold.“Youhavesuchaweakbody,

youeasilycatchthings,thedusttookatollon

youandnowthis,butIamperfectlyfine.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwillbefinemama,onceIbath

withhotwater.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Weshouldhaveagreedtogo

downtothatwoman’shouseandhavetea,



alongwithsomethingtoeat.” 

Thembelihle:“Yeah,butit’salrightnow.Weare

almosthome.” 

Shenoddedandsighedlookingather.She

hopedthathersondoesn’tevenseeherlike

that… 

NdongadrovethecarinsideMaCebekhulu’s

yard,thetimewasjustafter11amonMonday.

Thembelihlesawherhusband’scar.

Thembelihle:“Mama,ndabezithaishere.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Yehheni!Ndongapleasedrive

hertoherhouse.” 

“It’stoolate,ndlunkulu.”Hesaidlookingatthe

frontdoorasDalisusteppedoutofthehouse

withMawande.Theywerebusytalkingand

laughing,Mawandepointedhermother’scar. 

MaCebekhulu:“Jesu!Whatwillwesaynow?” 

Thembelihle:“Wewaitedontherainand

Ndongawasstuckonthetraffic.”



Ndonga:“Hha!Ndlovukazi,he’llshoutatme.”

MaCebekhulu:“No,hewon’tshoutatyou.Ifhe

shoutsIwillgiveyoumoneyforthatsocover

usup,okay?” 

Henodded…Dalisuopenedthebackdoorofthe

carandThembelihlepressedherteethtogether

tryingtohidethatshewasshivering. 

Dalisu:“Youareback?Ithoughtyouwere

comingbackyesterday.”

MaCebekhulu:“No,wewerenot.” 

Dalisu:“Whyareyouwet?”Hegavehismother

hishand,helpingheroutofthecar.

MaCebekhulucarefullysteppeddown. 

MaCebekhulu:“Therewerenoshelterswhere

wewerestandingwaitingforthecar.”Shesaid

holdingMawande’shandandsmiledather. 

“Isn’tthatNdongawenttothetripwithyou?”

DalisuaskedgivingThembelihlehishand.She

tookhishandandhefelttheshiverofherbody.



HelookedatherquicklybutThembelihlelooked

downwhereshewasputtingherfeet. 

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,buthehadtogo

somewhereandhewasstuckonthetraffic,

Mageba.” 

Mawande:“Mama,youweresupposedtowait

insidethehotel.”

MaCebekhulu:“Mawande,mntanamiwewere

nolongerthere.”theywalkedawayfromthecar.

Dalisudidn’tevenlookatNdongahisattention

wasonThembelihle. 

Dalisu:“Gotomycar.”Hesaidsoftly.

Thembelihlenoddedlettinggoofhishandand

shewenttothecar.Shewaswalkingbarefoot. 

“Iswhatthey’retellingmetrue?”Dalisuasked

Ndongalookingstraightintohiseyeswithhis

sharpeyes.“Iwon’ttellthemyoutoldmethe

truth.”Headded. 

Ndonga:“It’strueNdabezithaanditwasmy



mistakethattheygotwet.Iamsorry.”Helied

coveringthem. 

Dalisu:“Okay,Ihearyou.”henoddedstill

lookingathimandhewalkedaway…He

steppedatthebackseatwithThembelihle. 

Dalisu:“Yourphoneswerenotworkingwhere

youwere?”

Thembelihle:“Iforgotminehereandmother’s

phonewasinsidethecarbutwedidn’tneedthe

phones.”Shestammeredbecauseofthe

shivering.

Dalisu:“Canyouseethatyoucaughtthecold?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,andIwillmakesurethatI

getwarmbathandhottea.”Shestretchedher

armandheldhiswarmhand.Helookeddown

attheactionandtookoffhisjacket.Heputon

hershouldersandpulledhertohim. 

Thembelihle:“Iamwet.”

Dalisu:“Icanseethat.”Hetookoffherwet



doekandpackedherinsidehisarms.“There’ll

benomoreofthesetripsbecauseyoushould

knowbynowthatyourbodyisnotthatstrong.” 

Thembelihle:“Nomoreofthem?Iwon’tgoon

holidays?”

Dalisu:“YouwillbutIshouldknowexactly

whereyouaregoing.Youandyourmotherjust

leftyoudidn’ttellmethenameofthatplace

youweregoingto.” 

Thembelihle:“Weweren’tsureifyouwerenot

goingtofollowus.” 

Hechuckled.“Womentripsarenotthatfun.”He

saidsteppingoutofthecarandshefollowed

herout.Theyfollowedeachotherinsidethe

house. 

Thembelihle:“You’llsaythatbecauseyouarea

man.”

“Aysuka!TakeoffyourclothesIwillgomixthe

waterforyou.”Hesaidleavingherinsidetheir



bedroom.Thembelihlenoddedandtookoffher

clothes. 

Shewenttothebathroomandhehadput

everythingforhertobathbuthewasn’tinside

thebathroom. 

“Mageba!”Shecalledhimfromthebathroom. 

Dalisu:“Iaminsidethekitchentakeyourbath!”

Thembelihle:“Okay!”

Shesoakedherbodyonthewarmwaterand

shefeltbetterinside… 

WhenshegottothebedroomDalisuhadputa

plateoffriedeggs,baconandaViennaalong

withslicesofbreadandalongcupofhot

coffee.Thembelihlelookedatthefoodandthen

him. 

Dalisu:“Hereareyourwarmpyjamasandgown,

wearthemandeat.” 

Shesmiled.“Ishouldgetwetmoreoften.”She

teasedtakingoffhergown. 



Dalisu:“Don’tgetusedtoit.”

Shelaughedandworeherpyjamasandgown.

Shethenjoinedhiminsidethecoversandtook

theplateoffood.Sheblessedthefoodandate. 

Thembelihle:“You’vehadyourbreakfast?”

Dalisu:“Yes,Iateinmymother’shouse.”She

noddedandputtheplateaway.“Youarefull,

already?”heasked. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iwillhavethecoffee.”She

knewitwasn’tgoodforherstomachthatshe

eatsheavyfoodafterlongdaysoffasting.She

neededtobeginwithlightloadsandgoup.She

hadhercoffeeandthenpackedherselfonhim.

Shesighed. 

Thembelihle:“It’sgoodtobehome.You’llsleep

withmenowright?” 

Dalisu:“Sleepwithyouasinlikemakeloveto

you?” 

“Ah!Mageba!”shelookedathimandhe



laughed. 

Dalisu:“IwasjustaskingIneededa

confirmation.” 

Thembelihle:“No,Imeanwewillfallasleep.” 

“Okay,whateveryouwantnow.Ihavemissed

youalot.”Hesaidfallingonthecushionswith

her.Thembelihlegiggledandinvitedherfaceto

hisface.Justashortkiss.Sheclosedhereyes. 

Thesweetfemininebodylotionshe’dused

filledhisnostrilsasshewascurleduponhim.

She’dwashedherhaironthebathroomand

driedit,appliedtherightoil.Hecouldn’tresistit

he’dmissedhavingherinsidehisarms.Itfelt

likeit’dbeenagessinceshe’dgoneanditwas

onlybecauseitwasher,whowasnothome.

Nothim.Helookeddownandsawhersmooth

cheek.Hemovedhishandonherearsoftlyto

wakeher. 

He’dalwaysthoughtitwasawoman’sjobto

lookafteraman,intermsofcooking,clothing



himandeverythingelseandamanwould

provideprotection.He’dlovedwomenand

protectedthembuthe’dnevertakencareofone,

likehedidwithher.Hedidn’tcareifhehadto

standonhisfeetinthekitchenmakingfood

justforher.Shetookgoodcareofhimandso

hewasn’tashamedtodothesameforher. 

“Ithoughtyouweresleepingwithme.”Shesaid

onasleepyvoiceputtingherhandonhischest.

He’dplayedwithherearuntilshewasawake.

Dalisu:“No,Iwasn’tsleeping.Youarestill

feelingcold?Ithinkyoucantakeoffthegown

becausenowitfeelslikeIamsleepingwitha

teddybear” 

Thembelihlelaughedandsatuptotakeoffher

gown.“NowIamnottheteddybear.Idon’t

knowwhatyouwanttofeelbecausethe

pyjamasarestilllong.”Shesaidlayingback. 

Dalisuroseupandlaidheronherpillowhe

lookeddownather.“Iwanttofeelyourskin.”



Hesaidsoftlyandheunfastenedherpyjamas.

Helookedatherfaceassheclosedhereyes

anddrewherbreath.Hesmiledandslidupon

her. 

Thembelihle:“Whatifit’sstillcold?”sheasked

removinghisvest.

Dalisu:“Thenmyskinwillmakeitwarmandby

thetimeIamdoneyou’llbewet.”Hesaid

movingthebackofhisfingersonlowerbelly.

ShecriedoutandherlipsformedtheO.

“Iamalreadyw…”hervoicejammed.Hedidn’t

waitnomore,heintoxicatedherwithhis

sensuoussoftlips.Theysavagelyexploredher

makinghermostsignificantpartsachewith

desire. 

Shegaspedasunexpectedlyhismouth

shutteredoveronehardnipplebreastandhe

begantosuckleonit.Hedidn’tleavetheother

onebuthishandattendeditandrubbedit

softly. 



Thewomanunderneathhim,hiswoman,she

sobbedinpleasureandherwaistbendedupas

shecouldn’tcontainitall.Dalisulovedallthat

buthepushedherdownwithoutstoppingwhat

hewasdoing. 

Shecouldn’ttakeitnomore,shewantedhim

andshewantedhimnow!Andsoshesenther

handsdowntoremovehisboxers.Shedidn’t

waitforhimtofillherbutsheheldhimand

pointedhimin. 

Dalisureadallthatandshiftedhimselfback.

Shewasimpatientandhewasn’tdonewithher.

Helookedatherfaceandsawthefrustration.

Hethenroseupandheldbothherhands.He

buriedhimselfdeepinside… 

He’dletgoofherhandsandsotheywereall

overtheplace,holdinghim,leavinghim,holding

herhead,leavingit,holdingthesheets,leaving

them,theydidsountilhe’dhadenoughoftheir

movements.Heheldthemandpinnedthem



aboveherhead.Sheopenedherbubbledeyes

andtheypiercedonhimbuthewasaman,and

sohecouldstomachhereye. 

Ashispacechangedsowasherresponseto

thepleasure,hermostinnerplacescontract

andswallowedhimsharply.Hegroaneddeeply

droppinghisheadanditwasonlythenthatshe

camenotsilently,butwithmind-shattering,

howlingintensity…

“WHOA!”Theybothexclaimedashefellbeside

her.Shesmiledandclosedhereyes.Dalisuwas

lookingatherasshesmiled. 

Dalisu:“Whyareyousmiling?” 

Sheopenedhereyesandlookedathim.“I

shouldn’tsmile?ImeanIhaveallthereasons.”

Shesaidlayingonhim. 

Dalisu:“Icansee…andyousee,youarewet

now.”hesaidmovinghishandonherback.

Thembelihlegiggledsweetly…



“THEMBELIHLE!”MaCebekhulucalled

ThembelihlefromtheloungeinsideDalisu’s

house.Thembelihleleftherpotsandturned

makingherwaytoher.Dalisuwasatthemen’s

house.Hewasholdingameetingwiththem. 

“Mama?”Thembelihlemetherhalfwayandheld

herhands.MaCebekhulucriedandhuggedher. 

MaCebekhulu:“Oh,mtanami,ngiyabonga!

Ngiyabonga.Uletheukukhanyaempilweni

yami!”shecriedholdinghertighter.

Thembelihlewascluelessofwhatwasgoingon.

Whathashappened?

Thembelihle:“Mama,whathappened?”she

finallyaskedandtheyletgo.Shelookedather.

MaCebekhululookedaround. 

Thembelihle:“He’sdownatthemen’shouse.”

Sherelievedher.

MaCebekhulu:“MaDube,thewomanonthe



councilshetoldmethatthesangomadiedlast

night.” 

Thembelihle:“What?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,shejustleftmyhousea

fewminutesagoandIthoughtIshouldn’twaste

timebutseeyourightaway.” 

Thembelihle:“Didsheknowabouteverything?”

MaCebekhulu:“No,shedidn’t.Shethoughtshe

wasjustabridgebetweenus.”theybothsat

downonthekitchenchairs.“Zodwa,thatgirl

who’syourbrother’sgirlfriend.She’sthe

daughterofthissangomaandIthinkshedidn’t

knowthathermotherhadtheseplansforheras

sheisdatingyourbrother.”

Thembelihle:“Whatifsheknowsandit’sall

theirplans?”

MaCebekhulu:“No,shedoesn’tknowthather

mothermadethisdealwhenshewasfour

monthsold.” 



Thembelihle:“Hho!Jesu!”

MaCebekhulu:“Thatprayerworked.Thankyou,

nowIwillliveinpeace.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,mamaIamhappyforyou.”

theysmiled.“Howdidshedie?”sheasked. 

MaCebekhulu:“Theysaythatherhutwentupin

flames.Itmustbethelightening.” 

Thembelihle:“Thesamelighteningthatshe

killedmyfatherin-lawwithstrokeherto

death.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,izindukuzibuyelekuye.

Let’ssayashortthankyou,prayer.”Theyjoined

handsandtheyprayed… 

Thembelihle:“IwillhavetocallZodwa,she

mustbehurting.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,tomorrowyoumustcall

her.”

Thembelihle:“Iamjustgladthat,nowthather

motherisgoneIwon’tbesharingmyhusband



withher.Shewon’tbeforcednowtomarrymy

husband.”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes.” 

Theybothkeptquietbuttheywerethinkingthe

samething,havingthesamequestions.‘Was

shefertilenow?’theydidn’tutterthosewords

andDalisuenteredtheroomthatdeemedthe

possibilitiesofhavingtosharethecommon

question. 

“Hawu!Mama,youarehere?”Dalisusaidsitting

downnexttoher.Thembelihlestoodupand

attendedherpot.

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,Iwillhavedinnerhere

tonight.”

Dalisu:“That’swonderful,let’sgothatside.”

HestoodupandtheyleftThembelihle



[04/01,20:39]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S2,EPISODE21

Nomatterhowtoughamotherhadbeenonyou,

yourmotherisyourmotheranddeath?It’s

somethingthat’shardtoaccept.Zodwawas

sadandheartbrokenthathermotherhaddied.

Shewokeupinthemorningthinkingshe’dgone

toherhutbutwhenshewasoutsidethehouse.

Shesawtheblackwallsandpeoplegathered

aroundthem.She’dranupandpavedaway

throughthecrowdsandlearnedthere,thather

motherhadburnedinsideherhut.She’d

thoughtthatshewantedtogowithherbut

Sgonondohadrefused. 

Shewasseatedinsideherbedroom,heraunt

andcousinswerewithherinthehouse.The

funeralwasgoingtobeasmallfuneralwith

otherSangomasleadingthefuneral.Herwet



ashesweremixedupwithalltheashesinthe

hut.Buttheyweregoingtoputhersoultorest. 

Zodwa’sphonerangasshewasseatedonthe

bedinsideherroom.Thokozaniwascalling.

Sheansweredthecall. 

Zodwa:“Hello.” 

Thokozani:“Ihavebeentryingtocallyouforthe

pasttwodays.” 

Zodwa:“Ihavebeenbusy.” 

Thokozani:“Andyougotnotimetocheckyour

phone?Iheardthethunderkilledsome

Sangomainyourareathatgotmeworriedif

youarefinesincetheweatherwasbad.” 

Zodwa:“Iamfineandnothinghappenedto

me.”

Thokozani:“Whoa,that’srelief.”

Zodwa:“Ihavetotellyousomething.”

Thokozani:“Iamlistening.”



Zodwa:“Thesangomathatdiedismymother.”

Thokozani:“Excuseme,Ididn’thearyou.” 

Zodwa:“IknowIshould’vetoldyouthatmy

momisasangomabutIwasscaredthatyou

wouldjudgemeliketheothershaddone.” 

Thokozani:“Areyoucrazy,Zodwa?Howcan

youhidesuchanimportantthingfromme?”he

wasfrustrated. 

Zodwa:“IamsorryIwasgoingtotellyou.”

Thokozani:“When!When!HowcanIevenbe

surethatyoureallyloveme?”

Zodwa:“Thokozani,IloveyouandIamnotlike

mymother.”

Thokozani:“Ican’tbelieveifmyloveforyouis

evenrealoryougavemealoveportion.What

didyoudo?”hewasgoingnutsandhiswords

didhurtZodwabutshedidn’twanttogiveup.

Shehadtoexplaintohim,thatshewasnotlike

hermotherbutThokozanididn’twanttohear



that. 

Zodwa:“Thokozani,Iamrealandifyoudon’t

believemeyoucanconsultanyone,ugqume,

uphalazeandifyoudon’tfeelthesameabout

meafterthat,thenit’sfineyoucanleaveme.”

shesuggestedpanickingthatshemightlose

himtoo.Shewasalonenowandsheneeded

him. 

Thokozani:“IthoughtyoutrustmeZodwa.”

Zodwa:“Idobutplease,understandwhereIam

comingfrom.Iwasashamedofmyownmother

andpeoplejudgedmebasedonwhoshewas,

notonwhoIam.Iwasjusttiredofthat.” 

Thokozani:“Whenisthefuneral?”

Zodwa:“It’stomorrowbutdon’tcomeifyouare

thinkingofit.” 

Thokozani:“IknowIshouldn’tcome.Wherewill

youlivenow?” 

Zodwa:“Iwillleavewithmyaunt.”



Thokozani:“Okay,Iamsorryforyourloss.” 

Zodwa:“Thankyou,IloveyouThokozani.” 

Thokozani:“Yeah.”Hehungupthecall.Zodwa

heldherphonetightlyandcried.Heraunt

walkedinsidetheroomwhileshewasstill

crying.

“Oh,nganekabhuti!”shesaidsittingdownwith

herandshehuggedher.

Zodwa:“Aunt,hejusthunguponmebecause

ofwhomymomis.HethinksIbewitchedhim,

aunt.” 

Aunt:“Who’sthatNtombizodwa?”

Zodwa:“Myboyfriend,ThokozaniSthole.”

Aunt:“TheThokozaniStholeIknow?The

queen’sbrother?”shenoddedherheadandher

auntheldhertighterandsmiled.“Don’tworry,

he’sstillangryfornow.Hewillcomearound.”

Shecomfortedher. 

Zodwa:“Whatifhedoesn’t?Theothersnever



did.”

Aunt:“Butnowit’sdifferentthere’snothinghe

mustbescaredofandyou’llliveclosertohim.

Youwillmakethingsrightandhewillseethat

youarenotwhathethinksyouare.” 

Zodwa:“YoubelieveIcanmakethingsright?”

Aunt:“Yes,youwill.” 

Zodwanoddedbelievingheraunt’swordsand

wipedhertears… 

----------- 

Thembelihlewasinherfather’shouseshe’d

cometofetchherbrother.Theyweregoingto

attendSgwili’swedding.It’dbeenawhilesince

shelastsawhimandsheknewshewasn’t

goingtoseehimattheceremony. 

“Shouldn’tyoubehome?”Thokozaniasked

sittingonthecouchtofixhissandals.

Thembelihlewasstandingonherfeetwearinga

longbrowndress,withredandgreendesigns,



thedresshadthreequartersleevesandlower

straightnecklineclosingherchest.Thedress

wasn’ttightonherbody.Dalisuwasalsogoing

tobewearingtheshirtofasamecolours

designwithblackpants. 

Thembelihle:“No,myhusbandknowsthatIam

here.LetmebrushyourheadIdon’twantyou

toforgetandyou’llgolikethis.” 

“Andthey’llsayjustlookatthequeen’s

brother!”hemimickedthewomen’sgossip

voices.Theylaughed.Thembelihlebrushedhis

head.“Thanks.”Hesaidandgotupmakinghis

waytohisroom. 

“Comein!”Thembelihleshoutedinsidethe

house.Zodwawalkedinsidethehouse,

Thembelihle’sheartjerkedalittlewhenshesaw

herbutshequicklymanagedtosmile. 

Zodwa:“Thelookonyourfaceseeingme.” 

Thembelihle:“Whataboutit?”shestoodonher

feetandwenttoheropeningherarms.They



huggedeachother. 

“Theyhavetoldyou?”Sheaskedstillonher

arms. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,theydidbuttheywon’tforce

youtoitnowthatyourmotherisnomore.”She

explainedlookingather. 

Zodwa:“Really?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,Itoldmymotherin-lawthat

youaremybrother’sgirlfriendandsotheywill

findsomeoneelseforhim.” 

Zodwasighed.“Thankyou,ThembelihleandI

gotthemessageofyourcondolences.”Shetold

her. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,howareyou,really?” 

Zodwa:“Iamhanginginthereyouknowshe

wasstillmymothereventhoughIhatedthelife

shemademelive.” 

Thembelihle:“Iunderstand,totally.Icanstill

savemysisterwhenIcanseeherdrowning



eventhoughshe’dmademylifedifficult.Family

isfamily,Zodwa.”

Zodwa:“Youareright,ndlovukazi.”

Thembelihlesmiledandsaid:“Youlookgoodso

wearegoingtotheweddingwithyou.” 

Zodwa:“What!No,your-”

Thembelihle:“Hedoesn’tknowitwasgoingto

beyouandeventhefamilydoesn’tevenknow.

ButItoldmybrotheronthephone.”

Zodwa:“Hewasn’tangry?”

Thembelihle:“HewasbutIcalmedhimdown.” 

Shenoddedandsmiledasshesawhim

appearingonthedoor.Thembelihlelooked

backandsawhimtoo. 

“Oh,youarehere.”Thokozanisaidlookingat

Zodwa.

Zodwa:“Yes,IwashopingwecouldtalkbutI

canseeyouareonyourwayout.”Shewas



lookingathim. 

Thokozani:“Yes,wewilltalksomeothertime.” 

Thembelihle:“Youaretakinghertothewedding,

let’sgonow.”SheannouncedholdingZodwa’s

handgivingherbrothernochancetoprotest… 

ThembelihleleftthemintheirplaceatLindizulu

Palace,MaKhoza’spalacewherethetraditional

weddingwastakingplace.Theyhavedonethe

whiteweddingthepreviousdayattheAnglican

church… 

“Itoldyounottobelate.”Dalisucomplained

seeingThembelihleenterthehutwhereDalisu

wasseatedalonewaitingforher. 

Thembelihle:“Iamsorrywecangonow.”Dalisu

stoodonhisfeetwithhislongroyalcolourskin

coveredknobkerrieonhisrighthand.“Eish,you

arenotdressedNdabezitha.”Shemadehim

aware. 

Dalisu:“Iwassupposedtobelongdressed.”He



satdown.Thembelihlelookedaroundthehut

andsawtheirgear.Shetookthemallandput

themnexttohim.Shekneeledbeforehimand

putthechestcoveronhim,thenhisheadband.

Shestoodupwithhimandshedroppedher

headashedressedhertakingoffherdoekand

putherZuluhat.Shebowedforhimandlooked

backup.Hebenthisheadandkissedherbriefly.

Hethengaveher,hershortcolourfulbeaded

knobkerrie. 

“Let’sgo.”Hesaidleadingthewayandshe

followedbehindhim.Theguardsledthemto

theirchairs… 

DalisusatonhischairandThembelihlenextto

him.Theotherfamilymemberswerealsowith

them.Theweddingthenbegun… 

“Yoursisterlookslikeshewasbornforthis.”

ZodwaremarkedlookingatThembelihle. 

Thokozani:“Bornforwhat?” 

Zodwa:“Beingaqueen,justlookather.” 



Thokozani:“Yeah,youcanneversayshewas

troubleinthebeginandyouweregoingtobe

seatednexttoheronthenextweddingifyour

motherdidn’tdie.”Hesaidlookingather,he

wasbringingitupforthefirsttime.Zodwa

didn’tsayanythingshelookeddown.“ButIam

gladthatyouwon’tbe,you’llbesittingherenext

tomeinstead.”Headdedholdingherhand.

Zodwalookedathimquicklyandshesmiled… 

--- 

“Thembelihle,Iwillgotothetoilet.”Makhosi

saidtoThembelihle.Thembelihlewasseated

insideanotherhouseinMaKhoza’spalace.She

waswithotherqueenswhowerepresentatthe

wedding,allhersisters’in-law,andother

importantwomen.Theywereeatingthere.

Makhosiwasseatednexttoher. 

Thembelihle:“Okay.” 

Makhosileftthemandmadeherwaydownto

thetoilets.Peopleweregoingupanddownand



theotherswereleavingalreadyasitwas

gettingdark. 

Makhosireachedoneofthetoiletsbutshe

didn’topenthetoiletasshemovedgoingtothe

sideofthetoilethearingthevoicethatsounded

likeherhusband’svoice. 

“MywifethinksIwillbeworkingtonight,so

afterdroppingherIwillcometoyou.Iwillpark

mycaruptheroadattheking’sroad.Youwill

cometome.”MzwakheinformedMaMthembu.

Theydidn’tstoptheaffair,itproceededand

theyhavebeentogethereversincetheybegan

sleepingtogether. 

MaMthembu:“Okay,Iwillwaitforyou.Ihave

missedyou,Gumede.Ihavebeenbusy.” 

Mzwakhe:“WeallbeenbusyandIhavemissed

youtoo.”… 

Makhosishowedherheadastheywerequiet

andshesawthemkissingeachother.Shesaw

thewomanwasMaMthembu,herfriend’s



maid…Shewentbacktothehousewithout

evenusingthetoilet…Shecouldn’tbelieveher

eyes…
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“You’llcomebackinthemorning,baba?”

MakhosiaskedasMzwakhedroppedheroff

homeafterthewedding.Shelookedathim.As

they’vebeendrivingontheroad,shedidn’task

himanythingaboutwhatshe’dseen.She

pretendedasifnothingwaswrongandtheman

didn’tknowthatshe’dseenhim. 

Mzwakhe:“No,Iwillcomebackduringlunch

times,Ithink.There’llbealotofworktodoat

thepalace.”

Makhosi:“Oh,buttheweddingwasn’tat

MaCebekhulu’spalace.”Shetriedtosearchhim



lookingathimbutMzwakhewasn’teven

lookingather.

Mzwakhe:“Iknow.Iwillgonow.”

Makhosi:“Okay,uhambekahle.” 

Mzwakhenoddedandhedroveoff.Makhosi

wentstraighttothetoiletleavingherbagbythe

frontdoor.Sheclosedthetoiletdoorandcried

onceshewasseated.Mzwakhewascheating

onher?Itwasthefirsttimeshe’dcaughthim

cheatingandthepainwasfreshandnewtoher.

She’dneverthoughtonedayshewasgoingto

beinthissituation,lookingathermanleavethe

housewhilesheknewthathewasgoingtothe

otherwomanbutshedidn’thavethepowerto

confronthim.Sheknewitwasn’therplaceto

questionherhusband’swhereabouts.Shewas

toldamancancomebackinthemorningand

youshouldneveraskwherehesleptandwhere

heate! 

“Who’shere?”Ntuthuko,Makhosi’slastborn



askedbangingthetoiletdoor.“Iwanttousethe

toilet!”hescreamed,thetoiletwaslockedfrom

theinside. 

Makhosi:“IaminsideNtuthuko!”

Ntuthuko:“Mama!Youareback?Mama,Iwant

tousethetoilet.”Hecomplainedandcried.

“Mama,Iamconstipated.”Hecried. 

Makhosisighedandgotupshepulledherself

together.Nowsheneededtocomeoutstrong

forherchildren,theyshouldn’tseehercrying,

sheopenedthedoor.Hersonwascrying

holdinghisbums.Makhosismiled. 

Makhosi:“Howwillyoupooifyouare

constipated?” 

Ntuthuko:“Mama!Youareherenow.” 

“Oh,phakathwayowami,comehere.”Shelifted

himupandshemadeherwaytothehousewith

him.“Iwillmakeyourworriesvanish.”Shesaid

andkissedhischeek.Theboystoppedcrying…



Astheyhavepromisedeachother,MaMthembu

leftThembelihle'shousetomeetMzwakheup

theroad.Shewaswalkingfastaloneonthe

king’sroad…She’dbeenashamedoftheaffair

shewashavingwithanotherwoman’shusband

butshecouldn’tgetenough,whathewasgiving

herwasgoodanditwasn’tjustsex.He’dbeen

alsogivinghermoneytosendtoherchildren. 

ShemetMzwakhehalfway. 

MaMthembu:“Youarehere,thanksformeeting

mehalfway.”

Mzwakhe:“It’sokay,Ifiguredyoumightbe

scaredwalkingaloneontheroad.”

MaMthembu:“Iamnotscarednow.” 

Heheldherhandandtheymadetheirwayto

Mzwakhe’scar.Theyreachedthecarand

steppedinsidethecar.Mzwakhedrovetohis

sister’shome,hehadaoneroomhousejust



outsidethefence.They’vebeenmeetingthere

withMaMthembu.Mzwakhe’ssisterknewbut

shetoldMakhosinothing,itwasn’tthefirst

timethatMzwakhecheatsonMakhosibut

Makhosineverfindoutabouthisways,he

alwaysusedhisjobasacoverupandhissister

wouldknowbutshenevertoldMakhosi. 

“Ican’tbelieveIgottorelaxatlast.”

MaMthembusaidsittingonthebed. 

Mzwakhe:“Arewereallygoingtorelaxthough?”

heaskedtakingoffhisblazer.MaMthembu

giggledandlookeddown.

MaMthembu:“Awu,phakathwayobakithi.”She

playedwithherhandsasifshewasachild.The

affairmadeherfeelyoungandconfident.She

waslightheadedandhappyeversinceshe’d

acceptedthatshecan’tstopwhatshewas

doingwithMakhosi’shusband. 

“Idon’tthinkwewillrest.”Mzwakhesatnextto

herandheldherarmpushingherbacktobed.



ShealwayslethimleadandMzwakheloved

possessingher…Itwasanotherdifferentkind

ofexperience…

Makhosispentallnightblamingherselfthather

husbandwascheatingonher.Sheknewshe

hadtouphergame,sheblamedherselfbutnot

knowingthatitwasn’tthefirsttimehe’d

cheatedonher… 

Shelookedatthetimeandrememberedthat

herhusbandhadtoldherthathewasgoingto

comebackatlunchtime.Andsoshedecidedto

cleanherroomthattime,shewascleaningthe

roomhalfnaked,wearingblackpantieswithit

matchingblackbra.Asshesawthattimewas

passingbyandshewasalmostdonewith

cleaning.Shethenstoppedcleaningandstood

bythewindowwaitingforhim.Shecriedasshe

wasstandingbythewindow.Shefeltuseless

shelookeddownatherbodyandshedidn’tsee



anythingwrong.Whywashecheatingonher? 

Shequicklypulledherselftogetherasshesaw

hiscardrivingthrough.Shewenttothemirror

andlookedatherface.Shetriedtosmile

removingherdoektoletherrelaxedhairfree.

Shequicklywenttofinishhercleaning.The

doorwasopenedandsheturnedtolookathim.

Mzwakhesmiled. 

Mzwakhe:“MaKhumalo,unjanimkami?” 

“Ngiyaphilababa,unjaniwena?”sheasked

bendingtofixherbed.Mzwakheclosedthe

dooranddroppedhisjacketonthefloorseeing

theviewofhiswife.“Iwillfinishnowtofixthe

bedandyouwillthengettorest.”Shesaid

luringhiminasshemovedherhipsfixingthe

bed. 

Mzwakhe:“IthinkIlikethisview.Iknowyou

don’tlikethispositionbutjustfortodayletme

haveit,please.”Hepleadedwithherandhe

heardthegigglefromhiswife. 



MakhosihatedhavingMzwakheonherback,

shedidn’tlikehowhislongthicknessreached

herinnerplacesandshewouldfeellikeitwas

violatingthem.Buttoday,todayshewasn’t

goingtoprotest. 

Makhosi:“It’syoursphakathwayohaveitall.”

Shesaidwithoutmovingfromherposition.

Mzwakhecamecloserandbeganpossessing

her…

…….……..…….

“Iwanttogobacktothehouse.”Thembelihle

toldDalisu,theywerewalkingonthebeachat

night.TheyhadarrivedinRichards’baythe

previousday,itwasthe30thofDecember. 

Dalisu:“Butwejustgothereandyouarethe

onewhobeggedmethatweshouldcome

here.” 

Thembelihle:“Iknowbuttherearelotofpeople



thanIexpected.”

Dalisu:“Itoldyouthatthebeachwillhavea

numberofpeoplegoingupanddownbutyou

didn’tlistentome.” 

Thembelihle:“Canwegobacktothehouse?Or

IwillaskNjongotogobackwithmeyoucan

staybehindwithGwabini.”Shesuggested

lookingaroundpeoplewhowerewalkingin

groups,groupsofyounggirlsandboyshaving

thetimeoftheirlives.Theywereenjoyingtheir

youth.Helookedatherandsaidnothing. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,IwaswrongIshouldhave

listenedtoyou.Iamsorry.”

Dalisu:“Youaregoingbacktobeingtrouble

nowIcansee.”

Thembelihle:“WhatdidIdo?” 

Dalisu:“IamtellingyouthatIcansee,let’sgo.” 

Heturnedbacklettinggoofherhand.“Whyare

youlettinggoofmyhand?”sheaskedfollowing



afterhimtotakehishand. 

Dalisu:“Iwasn’tsupposedtoturn?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,youweresupposedtoturn

butthatdoesn’tmeanyoucanletgoofmy

handifyouturn.Therearealotofpeople

aroundhere.”

Dalisu:“Youthinkthey’llstealme?”

Thembelihle:“Ican’ttrustanyone.” 

Dalisulaughedrealisingwhatwasgoingon

insidehermind.“Icanseewhat’sgoingon

now.”hesaidandlookedather. 

Thembelihle:“What?”shedidn’tlookathim. 

Dalisu:“YouthinkIwilllookattheseladieshere,

right?” 

Thembelihle:“What?No,Imeanhowcanyou

lookatthemwhenIamhereandtheydon’t

havewhatittakes.”Sherepliedlookingatthe

crowdoftoplessboyscomingtheirway. 



Dalisu:“Okay,theydon’tbutnowstoplookingat

thoseboys.”

“Whatboysnow?”Sheaskedandlookedathim.

Dalisushookhishead. 

Dalisu:“YouthinkIamchild,Isee.”Hesaid

pokinghernosewithhisforefinger.

Thembelihlelaughedandshookherhead.“You

arethinkingrightnowthatyoutoomightbe

amongthemlaughingwiththemwearinga

bikinibutyouareherenexttome,wearingit

underthisdress.”Hepredictedlookingather. 

Thembelihle:“Areyoufeelingguiltyforthat?

BecauseyouarethereasonIamnexttoyou

notamongthem.” 

Dalisu:“Idon’tfeelguiltyatall,ndlovukazi.” 

Thembelihle:“CanItellyousomething?”he

noddedsmilingather.“Iratherbeherewithyou

thentobeamongthem.Youappreciatemeand

Idon’tthinktheywouldatall.”Sheadded.



Heheldherwaistclosertohimmakingherface

him.Shesmiledandlookedathim.He

caressedherface.

Thembelihle:“Yourguardsareclosertousand

youhaveneverbeenlikethiswithmeinpublic.”

Shemadehimawareplacingherhandsonhis

chest. 

Dalisu:“ThisisnotNongomaright?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,itisn’t.”shereceivedhislips

andtheysharedabriefpassionatekiss.He

thenkissedherforeheadandhuggedher. 

Dalisu:“Andyouaremywife,nowlet’sgetyou

homebeforeyouseeanothercrowdofboys.” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“So,youdidn’tseethose

girlswearingshorts?”sheaskedsmilingathim.

Dalisu:“Isawthembutthethingistheyarenot

evenhalfawomanthatyouaretome,

ndlovukazi.” 

Thembelihle:“Ndabezitha,wami.”Sheheldhis



griptightly.Theywalkedbacktothebeach

houseteasingeachother… 

“Whatareyoumaking?”Thembelihleasked

tryingtoclimbonthecounter.She’doverslept

andonlywokeupnow,at10h30am. 

“Iammakingbreakfastbecausethewifeofthis

housewassleepingallalong.”Hesaidholding

herwaistandheputherontopofthecounter.

Thembelihlegiggled.“Thankyou.”shesaid

lookingathim. 

Dalisu:“Youareshortwhenitcomesto

climbingthings.” 

“Really?”shepinchedhisearandDalisu

laughed. 

Dalisu:“Iamstillthekingnjalo.” 

Thembelihle:“YouaremyhusbandhereandI

loveithere.”

Dalisu:“Yes,Iknowthatyoudo.”



Thembelihle:“CanIhaveaglassoforangejuice

becauseyouknowthatIcan’treachthefloor

nowthatIamontop.” 

Dalisulaughed.“Youaregoingtogiveme

orders?”heaskedmakinghiswaytothefridge

togetherorangejuice. 

Thembelihle:“No,Iaskedpolitely,Daliwami.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,havethejuicebubbles.”Hegave

hertheglassandshetookit. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyouandtakeyourreward.”

Shepoutedandhekissedher.Thembelihle

pulledoutimmediately. 

Dalisu:“What’swrongnow?”

Thembelihle:“YouarecookingIdon’twantyou

toburnthefood.” 

“Okay,okay!”hesaidandmovedbacktohispot.

Hecheckedhissugarbeanpot.Hethenclosed

thepotandtookthedefrostedchickenbreasts. 

Thembelihle:“Ah!MychickenbreastsMageba,I



haveplansforthem.”

Dalisu:“Iwillbuyyoutwomoreorthewhole

fridgeifyoudesire.”Shelaughed.“Iwanttofry

themandIsureyou’lllovethem.”headded

checkingthefryingpan.Hethenaddedspices

onthechickenbreastsandputthemonthehot

pan. 

“Hm!Hm!”Shesniffedintotheairmovingher

headlikeadog. 

Dalisu:“Whatisit,youcanfeelthatsmell?

They’remouth-watering.”Hesaidshakinghis

headandwhistled. 

Thembelihletriedtogetoffthecounter,she

stampedherhandsonthesidesofthecounter

andjumpedoffthecounter.Sherushedtothe

trashcanandthrewoutinsidethecan.Shewas

onherkneesfeelingherstomachturnasifher

insidesweregoingtocomeout. 

“What’swrongnow?”Dalisuwentdowntoher

andheldherback.Thembelihlebegancryingas



thevomitingdidn’twanttoend.Dalisugotup

andrantogethersomewater. 

“Takeanddrink.”Hegavehertheglass,now

shewasseatedonthefloorcrying.Shetookthe

glassanddrankthewater.“What’swrong?”he

askedagainlookingather. 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknow.Maybetheorange

juicedidthetrickIneedsomelaxatives.”She

assumedandgotupfromthefloor.“Mageba,

yourfoodonthepan.”Shepointedthestove.

Dalisu:“Idecreasedtheheat.Ithinkweneedto

takeyoutotheDoctor.”

Shelaughed.“Really?Forvomiting?Iwillgetthe

laxatives,ngibulawainyongo.Iwillgorinsemy

mouthinthebathroom.”Shesaidwalking

away…
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“Youknowbeinghereturnsyoutosomeone

different.”Dalisushoutedopeningthecurtains

afterhehadremovedtheblanketsfrom

sleepingThembelihle.Shewasbusyyawning

andrubbinghereyestoevencarewhatDalisu

wassaying.“IwokeyouupwhenIwasleaving

andtoldyouIwillbeback.Nowit’s12pmand

youarestillsleepingThembelihle.”Hewas

lookingatherasshewasnowlookingathim

withsleepyeyes.

Thembelihle:“Wewenttobedlatelastnight.”

He’dtakenouttoarestaurantandgotbacklate

withher.Thembelihlewastiredandshewentto

bedwithouteventakingabath. 

Dalisu:“IwenttobedmuchlatethanyoubutI

amawake.” 

Thembelihle:“Wearenotthesame,Mageba.”

Shesaidlayingherheadbacktotheheadboard

andsheclosedhereyes. 



Dalisu:“THEMBELIHLE!”Sheshothereyes

openedandgotoffthebedquickly.“Themaid

isevendonewithallthecleaningandyouare

sleeping,sowearegoingbackhomegatherall

ourthings.”Heorderedher. 

Thembelihle:“No,westillhavetwodaysleft.

Wesaidweareleavingonthe5thofJanuary,

todayisthe3rd.Please,canwestay?” 

Dalisu:“No,wecan’tstay.” 

Thembelihle:“IpromisethatIwillchange.Iwill

wakeupearlyandcook,doeverythingIneedto

do.Icanevenclean.” 

Dalisu:“No,wearegoinghome.” 

Thembelihle:“Youdidthisonourhoneymoon,

Mageba.Youjustcutourtripshortjustbecause

IsaidIdon’twantthebaby-”

Dalisu:“Don’tyoudarebringthatupbecause

youaregettingwhatyouwanted.”Hepointed

herwithhisforefinger. 



Thembelihle:“What?” 

Dalisu:“Youarebarrenright?So,youwon’thave

childrenjustlikeyouwantedfromthebeginning

Thembelihle.Nowdon’tevenbringthatup.”

Shelookedathimandsaidnothing,herheart

stoppedandsheslowlylefttheroom.Ever

sinceshe’dcamebackfromthemountain.

She’dneverspendtimethinkingaboutthecurse,

whetheritwasbrokenorwhat?Shetookoffher

pyjamasinsidethebathroomhurtthatallthose

dayswhenshewasfeelingpain.Dalisuhadan

illusionthatshewasgettingshe’dalways

wanted.Tohavenochildrenandthatwasthen

whenshenevermeantallthat.Shedidn’twant

themsoonerashewantedthem.

Shewasdressedupinanunderneaththeknee

tailoredwhitedress.Thedresshadshort

sleevesandwasaVneck.Shewasbusy

finishinguppacking.Sheclosedthesuitcases

onceshewasdoneandshetookherhandbag… 



“Iamdonepacking.”ShetoldDalisuwhowas

seatedontheloungewatchingTV.Shemade

herwayoutofthehouse.Dalisugotupand

wenttogettheirluggage… 

HejoinedThembelihleatthebackseatofhis

car.Shewasseatedleaningherheadonthe

windowofthecar.Gwabinisteppedinsidethe

car. 

Gwabini:“Sawubona,ndlovukazi.” 

Thembelihle:“Yebo,Gwabini…”sheclosedher

eyesslowlyfeelingthatshewasgoingtodoze

offanyminute. 

Gwabini:“Syaphilathina,unjaniwena?” 

Thembelihle:“Hhayi,skhonaokungatheni…”she

murmuredanddozedoffleavingGwabini

speakingalone… 

Dalisu:“YouarespeakingalonenowGwabini.

Thequeenissleeping.” 

Gwabini:“hawu!Fastkanje!” 



Dalisushookhisheadandtappedonhis

tablet… 

ThembelihlewokeupwhenDalisushookher,

shelookedaroundandtheywerehome.She

yawnedandopenedthedoortogetoff.She

followedhimtothefrontdooraftergreeting

MajolaandJoe.Shesatdownonthebedand

tookoffhershoes.Dalisuwalkedbackinside

thebedroomfinishingoffhisphonecall. 

“Yes,Iwillcomerightaway…”Hesaidtakingoff

theteeshirthewaswearing.

“AndnowwearebackhomewhereI’llalways

beleftalonewhilehegoesaroundgiving

everyoneattentionexceptme…Mxm,hewas

supposedtoleavemeinRichardsbay.Ah!”

Thembelihlemurmuredploddingupthebed,

turningherlipsupsidedownandshakingher

head.Shethoughtshewasjusttalkingalone

butherhusbandheardhercomplain.Buthe

didn’trespondtohercomplaints. 



Whenhewasdonedressinguphiswifewas

soundasleep.Heleftthehouse… 

Hersideswerepainingbecauseofsleeping.

Shesatonthebedandyawned.Shechecked

thetimeanditwasjustafter5pm.Shegotup

andmadeherwaytothewardrobe.She

changedandmadeherwaytothebathroom…

Shewasdonecookingandshe’dhadherdinner.

Shewasseatedonhercouchchattingto

Makhositellinghershewasback. 

>>>“Youareback?Hhaybo!”<<<Makhosi

textedback. 

>>>“Yes,Iambackandplease,dovisitme

tomorrow.”<<<<Thembelihlerequested,

grabbingmorechipsfromthepacketandsent

themonhermouth.

>>>“Iwilldothat,ntombiandIhopethere’llbe

food.”<<<shereplied. 

>>>“Lol,always.Goodnightthen.”<<<she

textedhergoodnightandMakhositextedback.



Sheputherphoneawayandproceededwith

watchingthemovie. 

Dalisuwalkedinsidethehouse,Thembelihle

wasstillup.Hedidn’tgreetherhejustmadehis

totheirroom.Thembelihlestoodupand

preparedthefoodforhim.Shelefteverything

onthedinnertableandmadeherwaybackto

thecouchtothemovie. 

Dalisusatonthecouchwithhisfoodanddrink,

heclosedhiseyesandblessedthefoodsilently

thenheatehisfoodwatchingwhatThembelihle

waswatching.Theywerebothquiet…When

Dalisuwasdoneeatingheleftwiththedishes

andcamebackwithhistablet. 

“SitappropriatelyIwanttositnexttoyou.”

DalisutoldThembelihle,shelookedatupathim

andthenshiftedtomakespaceforhim.Hesat

nexttoherandtappedonhistablet.He

touchedhershoulderandshelookedathim.He

gaveherthetablet.Thembelihletookit. 



Dalisu:“Thisisyourmainhouseinthepalace.

Theyaredonewitheverythingandtheyhave

furnishedthemainhouseasyourequestedit,

whatisleftisfurnishingtheotherhousesthat

needfurniture.”

Thembelihlelookedatthepicturesofthe

elegantandluxurioushouse.Shegavehimthe

tabletbackandsaidnothing. 

Dalisu:“Youarenotgoingtosaysomething?” 

Thembelihle:“No.” 

Dalisu:“Whynot?” 

Thembelihle:“Iambarren,remember?AndI

wantedtobebarrensoIdon’tseewhatI’lldo

withsuchabigplacewithoutachild.Iwillbe

alonewhileyouarebusywithyourpeopleand

thesmallesttimeyougetyou’llbewithyour

newwifeandchildrensoIamgoodhere.Let

thenewwifefillthepalacewithchildrenasyou

havewished.” 



Dalisu:“Okay,you’llstayhereasyouwish.” 

Shedidn’tsayanythingnorevenreacttowhat

he’djustsaid.Dalisuroseupfromthecouch

andlefther.Shesatbacktoherpositionand

watchedthemoviealone…Shewatchedthe

nextmovieandonlywenttobeatmidnight

afterthemovie. 

Herhusbandwassoundasleep.Shedidn’tturn

thelightsonbutsheusedherphonetolighther

wayandmadeittothebed.Shelaidnexttohim.

Sheclosedhereyesandprayedbeforefalling

asleep…

“Iwasn’texpectingthatyou’llbeheretoday.”

MakhosisaidtoThembelihle,theywereseated

outsidetheporchtalking.Thembelihlehad

requestedthatMaMthembupreparesfoodfor

them. 

Thembelihle:“IknowbutIambackhereand

that’sonlybecauseIfellasleepandhefound



mesleepingitwasafter12.”Makhosilaughed

andshelaughedafterher.“It’snotfunny

Makhosi.”shetoldher. 

Makhosi:“It’sfunny,howcanyoujustsleeptill

noon?” 

Thembelihle:“Iwastiredandweallgettired,

right?” 

Theylaughed.“Youareright.”Makhosi

supportedher.Makhosi’sfacechangedwhen

shesawMaMthembuservingthem.Theanger

justbrewedupinsideherandithurtfreshly

wherethewomanhadhurtherbyagreeingto

theaffairwithherhusband.Itwascleartoher

thatherhusbanddidn’tstopcheatingevenafter

she’dspenddaystryingtoimproveasawife

notjustsexually. 

Thembelihle:“What’swrongnow,youdon’tlook

good.”Sheaskedseeingherfriend’sfaceand

shetracedthelookofhereyesbackto

MaMthembu.MaMthembuturnedtoleavethem.



“Wait,wait,MaMthembu.”Shestoppedherand

evenheldherhand. 

MaMthembu:“Ndlovukazi.”Shelookeddown

andMakhosiclickedhertongue.

Thembelihle:“What’swrong,Makhosiwhyare

lookingatherlikethis?”

Makhosi:“Whydon’tyoulethertellyouwhat’s

she’sbeendoingwithmyhusband.”Shelooked

atThembelihle.Thembelihleletgoof

MaMthembu’shandandlookedather. 

Thembelihle:“Tellme,mama.” 

MaMthembu:“Ihavenothingtotellyou,

ndlovukaziespeciallynotaboutmyprivatelife.” 

Thembelihle:“Yehheni!Makhosi?”

Makhosi:“She’shavinganaffairwithmy

husband.Isawthematthebackofthetoilet

thedayofSgwili’swedding.”

Thembelihle:“Hho!Jesu!MaMthembu.”She

lookedather.“Whyareyoudoingthisto



anotherwoman,didn’tyouknowthattheman

wasmarried?” 

Shekeptquiet.

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo,Iamtalkingtoyouand

please,answerme.”shedidn’tanswerher.

“Yehheni!Angisazike.Akasakhulumiumama,

bazalwane!” 

“Iwillmakehertalk!”Makhosisaidgettingup

andwithinablinkofaneye.Shewasbeating

MaMthembu,slappingthelivingaffairoutofher.

Thembelihlegotupimmediatelyas

MaMthembubeganhittingback.

“NDLOVUKAZI!”Thetwoguardsbythegate

flewfromtheirposition.Boththeirconcerns

werenotonthewomenwhowerefightingbut

onthequeenwhowastryingtostopthefight.

She’dbeeninjuredbeforeandtheydidn’twant

thattohappenagain.JoegottoThembelihle

firstandheheldher. 

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Iamnottheonefighting,



stopthesetwonotme.”

Joe:“Iratherstopyoundlovukazinotthem.”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!” 

“Takeherinside,Joe.Don’tjuststandherewith

her.”Majolatoldhimtryingtobreakthefight

betweenthetwowomenwhowerefightingand

exchangingwords.Joedidn’thesitatebuthe

draggedThembelihleinsidethehouse.

“What’sthemeaningofthis,Joe?”sheshouted

ashehadletherfree.

Joe:“Ndlovukaziyougotinjuredthelasttime

andwedon’twantthattohappenagain.

Ndabezithawouldbefuriousbeyondmeasure

thistimeifyouweretobeinjured.” 

Shesighedandsatdownseeingthathehada

point.“Youareright.”Sheadmittedburyingher

faceonherhands.“Please,goandhelp

Majola.”Sherequested.Joenoddedandleftto

doasshehadasked… 



“Thembelihle!”Makhosicalledherfromthe

house.Thembelihlestoodupandwentoutside.

MaMthembuwasnolongerthere. 

Thembelihle:“Iamsorry,Makhosi.”sheopened

herarmsforherandtheyhuggedeachother.

“Youdon’tdeserveallthis.Iamsorry.”She

comfortedher.

Makhosi:“Istillcan’tbelieveMzwakheisdoing

thistome.”

Thembelihle:“Didyoutrytoconfronthim?” 

Makhosi:“No,Idon’tevenknowwhereto

begin.” 

Thembelihle:“Eish,Idon’tevenknowwhatto

saytoyou.”shewipedhertearsandfixedher

doek.Makhosilaughed.“Youarelaughing!”she

exclaimed. 

Makhosi:“Thequeenisdressingmeup.”

Thembelihle:“Youaremyfriend,sillyandIwill

firethatwoman.” 



Makhosi:“Youdon’thavetodothat.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,Ihavetobecauseyou’llfind

anexcusenottovisitmebecauseyoudon’t

wanttoseeher.” 

Makhosi:“Ibettergetgoingbeforeyour

husbandcomesback.Iwouldn’twanthimto

seemelikethisinhisyard.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,byesisiandletmeask

Mduduzitodriveyou.”shetookoutherphone

fromherdresspocket.Shecalledhim… 

“Iwon’tlivewithyouheresoyou’llhavetofind

anotherjob.”Thembelihletoldhermaidwho

wasstandingbythekitchensink.Thembelihle

wasseateddownhavingherdinneronthe

kitchentable. 

MaMthembu:“Ndlovukazi,Iamsorrybutcan

thisnotinterferewithmyjob?” 

Thembelihle:“IwillletitandIdon’twantyouto

workformeanymore.”shepressedandgotup



withheremptyplate.“Youcameheretowork

foryourchildrenbutdecidedthatyouarenot

doingonlythatbutyouarerunningaroundother

women’smenright?”

MaMthembu:“ItwasjustMzwakhealone.”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!” 

“What’sgoingon?”Dalisuaskedenteringthe

kitchenwithhissuitjacketonhisarmandhis

bagonhisrighthand.Thembelihleturnedto

lookathim. 

Thembelihle:“Tellhimwhat’sgoingon.” 

“Ndlovukazi-”Shecouldn’tfinishbecause

Thembelihledidn’tlether. 

Thembelihle:“Tellhim.”sherepeateddishing

thefoodforDalisu.

“I’vealreadyhaddinner.”Dalisuinformedher

seeingthatshewasdishingupforhim.

Thembelihleinhaledairdeeplyclosinghereyes

shortlyandclosedthepotputtingtheplate



away. 

MaMthembu:“NdlovukaziisfiringmebecauseI

hadanaffairwithMzwakhe,herfriend’s

husband.”Sheexplainedlookingdown. 

Dalisu:“Oh,youcangotosleep.”Hesaid

withoutgivingacommenttowhatshe’djust

toldhim.Heturnedleavinghiswifewithout

sayinganything.Thembelihlelookedathimas

hedisappeared… 

Shelaidnexttohimafterwatchinganother

moviealone.Hewasn’tsleepinghewas

thinking,deeplythinking…Heonlyturnedwhen

hefeltherstepintothebedwithhim.Heheld

herwaistclosertohim.Hekissedhershoulder

afterremovingthesilkylittlegownshewas

wearinginbed.Hesenthishandsonherfront

andunfastenedthegownknot.Heremovedit

fromherbodyandheardnothingfromherbut

herbreathingthathadescalatedandher

movements.Heremovedhispyjamasandheld



herbacktohim.Hefeltherbodywasalready

tremblingunderhistouchstillheheardno

wordsfromhermouthbuttheheavybreathing.

Heslidinhisleginbetweenherlegsparting

themandpulledherclosertohim.Hethenfilled

herandonlythenheheardthesoundofher

sweetestmoansashebeganthrusting… 

Thembelihleheldthecornerofthebed

mattresstightlyandeverythrust,everyhold,

groanthathewasgivinghersherespondedto

itwithhermoans…Whenhewasdone,he

wipedthemdryandheldherinsidehisarms

withnowordsexchangedfrombothofthem…
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“SotellmewhatshouldIdowiththewholebox

ofthebeersthatyou’vebroken?”Makhosi



askedtheSABdeliveryman,Nkosikhonawho

alwaysdeliverbeerfortheirtavern.Shewas

alwaystherewhenhedelivered. 

Itwasthenextday,thedaythatfollowedthe

onewhereshe’dbeenfightingwith

MaMthembu.Mzwakhewashomethatnight

notworkingbutMakhosineveraskedhim

anything.Shekeptquietasifshedidn’tknow

whatwasgoingon.Shehadnocourageto

speaktohimaboutit… 

Nkosikhona:“IwillpayforitwhenIcomeback,

sisi.”

Makhosi:“Andwhatifyoudon’tcomebackand

myhusbandseesthatthestockisshort?” 

Nkosikhona:“IwillmakesurethatIpayforit.I

wasgoingtogiveyoumoneybutIdon’thaveit

rightnow.”hewaslookingatherintheeye.

Makhosi:“Youarenotansweringmyquestion.”

Sheplacedherfistsonthebothsidesofher

waist.“TodayisFridayandpeoplewillbehere



soon.”

Nkosikhona:“It’sJanuaryandpeoplearestill

recoveringthemoneytheyspentinDecemberI

promiseyouIwillpayforthis.Please.”He

wasn’tscaredofherbutshewasscaredofher

husband.Themanwastoostrictandhedidn’t

lookfriendlyatall.Butmostimportantthere

wassomethingelsethathewasscaredof…He

wasscaredthathelikedtheman’swife,he’d

lookedatherwithadifferenteyeandthe

womanneverreadbetweenthelines.Hewas

sameheightasher,notbiglikeherhusbandbut

justaskinny30-yearoldbrownskinnedman. 

Makhosi:“Justgoandmakesurethatyoupay

forthis.”

Nkosikhona:“Iwill,butwhataboutyour

husband.Ifheasks,pleasedon’ttellhim.Ijust

don’tthinkhe’llunderstandlikeyoudo.” 

Makhosilookedathimandsaid:“Iwillseewhat

Iwillsay,bye.”Sheturnedandthemansighed



lookingatherslimlonglegsasshe

disappearedintothetavern…

-------- 

“Sawubona,ndlovukazi.”MaMthembugreeted

Thembelihleenteringthekitchenusingthe

kitchendoor.Thembelihleturnedandlookedat

her,she’djustfinishedsweepingtheyardand

wasonhercleaninguniform. 

Thembelihle:“Yebo.”Shetookthecoffeetothe

diningtableleavingMaMthembuinsidethe

kitchen.SheservedDalisuthecoffee.Shethen

satdownandhadherfood.Theywerequietly

havingbreakfast.

Thembelihle:“Idon’twantMaMthembuasmy

maidanymore.” 

Dalisu:“Becauseofthefightthatshehadwith

yourfriend,whichyourfriendstarted?”he

askedlookingather.Thembelihlewasalso

lookingathim. 



Thembelihle:“No,notbecauseofthefight.”

Dalisu:“Oh,notthefightbecauseshe’snotthe

onewhostarteditbutifshewastheonewho

startedityouweregoingtofireherbecauseof

it,right?”

Thembelihle:“No,IwanttofireherbecauseI

can’tlivewithherherenotafterwhatshehas

donetomyfriend.”

Dalisu:“Whathasshedonetoher?” 

Thembelihle:“She’ssleepingwithher

husband.” 

Dalisu:“Areyousure?”

Thembelihle:“Hawu!”shelookedathim

wonderingwhatwashisproblem,he’dchanged

towardsherandshehadnocluewhatwasthe

problem.“ShesaiditherselfandJoetestified

thatMaMthembuusuallyleavesatnight.”

Dalisu:“You’vealreadyspiedonher?”

Shelookedathimwithherbubbledeyesand



didn’tmovethemforaminute.Shethenlooked

atherplateandsaidnothing,hewasdefending

her.Oh,yeshewasdefendingher.Itwas

evidenttoherthathesawnothingwrongthat

MaMthembuhaddone. 

Dalisu:“Youarenotgoingtoanswerme?” 

Thembelihle:“No,Iwon’tfireherMageba

becauseyoulikehavingheraround.”

Dalisu:“Isaidthattoyou?”heaskingholding

herhandseeingthatshewasleavingthetable.

Thembelihlesatdownanddidn’treturntheeye. 

Thembelihle:“Youdon’thavetosayitandit’s

clearthatyouwon’teventalktoMzwakhe

aboutwhathe’sdoingtohiswife.He’s

destroyingherandtheirmarriage.Makhosiis

hurt.”

Dalisu:“Iamthekingnotamarriagecounsellor

ormaybeyouhaveforgottenthat?”Thembelihle

raisedherheadquickly.



Thembelihle:“Whyareyouthisrudetome,

Dalisu?WhatdidIdotoyou?”shelookedathim

herlowerliptrembled.Hedidn’tanswerher.

“Fromthedayyouforcedmetoleavethebeach

houseyou’vebeenrudetomelikeyoudon’t

careaboutmeanymore.WhatdidIdotoyou,

justtellme?”sheaskedagain. 

Dalisu:“Ineversaidyoudidsomething.” 

Shelookedathimforawhile,thinkingdeeply.

Thembelihle:“Oh,it’sthenewyearandsoon

youaregettinganewwifeandchildren.Soyou

seeit’sbetterthatyoustarttreatingmelike

this?”hedidn’tanswerher.Sheremovedhis

handabovehersandgotup.Shewenttothe

kitchenwithherplateandputitonthesink.She

tooktheglassandtheboxoforangejuice.She

wenttositunderthetreeonatreebenchand

hadherjuice.Herphonerangfromherpocket. 

“Bhuti.”Shegreetedherbrother.

Thokozani:“Howareyouinanewyear?”



Thembelihle:“Iamfineandyou?”

Thokozani:“Iamfine.IamcallingtotellyouI

willsendachildtobringyoucorn.It’sreadyon

thegardenZodwaharvestedit.” 

Thembelihle:“Really?Iwouldreallylovethat.” 

Thokozani:“Okay,expectthechildtoday.”

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,andsendmyregards

toZodwa.” 

Thokozani:“Iwilldothat.Andpleasemake

somecornbreadforme.Zodwadoesn’tknow

howtomakeit.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwilldothat.”Theysaid

theirgoodbyesandhungupthecall.

Thembelihleputherphonebackonherpocket.

“Sawubona,ndlovukazi.”Hleziphigreetedher

sittingnexttoher.Thembelihlesmiledand

lookedather. 

Thembelihle:“Yebo,whendidyoucomeback?”



Hleziph:“Justafewminutesagoandyoudidn’t

eventellmethatyouareback.Youwere

supposedtocall.”

Thembelihle:“Iwasn’tbusyandyouarehere

now.WherecanIgetfirewoods?”shelookedat

her. 

Hleziphi:“Icangouptoyourmotherin-law’s

palaceandgetsomeonetobringthemtoyou.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwanttocookcornand

cornbreadonthefirenotonthestove.”She

pouredanotherglassofjuice. 

Hleziphi:“Oh,wheredidyougetit?” 

Thembelihle:“Mybrotherwillbringit.”

Hleziphi:“Okay,Iwillhavethefiresetforyou

andyoucancook.”

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.Idon’tknowifthere’s

agrindingstoneorthemachineheretogrind

thecorn.” 

Hleziphi:“No,thereisn’tanyofthatbutIthink



ndlunkuluMaCebekhuluhaseitherthestoneor

themachine.Iwillgoupwiththecornonceit’s

here.”

Thembelihle:“WewillgotogetherIwanttosee

mama.” 

Hleziphi:“Okay,Ibrought(taro)amadumbefor

you.” 

“Really?Let’sgoseethem.”Shestoodup

immediatelyHleziphilaughedandstoodupwith

her.“Iwantagardenthisyear.”Shetoldher. 

Hleziphi:“Wewillhavetofindsomeonetodoit

foryoubecauseyouwon’tdoitforyourself.”

Thembelihle:“Yeahbutit’sstillearlywewillsee

byFebruaryorMarch.”

Hleziphinoddedopeningherhouse

Thembelihlefollowedherinsideandsatonthe

chairinthekitchen.

Hleziphi:“Ihavewashedthem.”

Thembelihle:“Oh,ngiyabongasisi.”Hleziphi



carriedtheplasticinsidethemainhouse.

Thembelihlewasfollowingafterher… 

“Yourcornishere.”HleziphitoldThembelihle

whowasseatedonthecouchwatchingTV.She

gotupandtheywenttothekitchen. 

Thembelihle:“Thechildusedthebackdoor?”

Hleziphi:“Yes.” 

Theythensatdownandcutthecorn… 

“Okay,let’sgoupnow.”Thembelihletold

Hleziphi,afterwashingherhandsclean.

Hleziphitookthecornandfollowed

Thembelihlewhowasleavingthehouse… 

Shesawallherhusband’scarsandfiguredhe

washome.“Majola,let’sgo.”Thembelihletold

him,alltheguardswereseatedunderthe

verandaeatingmeat.Majolastoodup

immediately.“Iamsuretheywillleavethemeat

foryou.”shesaidgettinginsidethecar.

Majola:“TheywillhavetoorelseIwillsortthem



out.”Thetwoladieslaughed.Majolastartedthe

car.“Whereto?”heasked. 

Thembelihle:“Mama’spalace.”Henoddedand

droveoutoncetheyhaveopenedthegate… 

She’dtoldMaCebekhuluwhathadhappened

betweenMakhosiandMaMthembu,andtold

hershewantedanewmaid. 

MaCebekhulu:“Whatdidyourhusbandsay

aboutit?”

Thembelihle:“Hedoesn’tshowthathesupports

megettinganewmaid.Hedidn’tgivemea

straightwordmama.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Okay.”Shelookedatherand

sawsomethingwasn’trightwithher.She

wasn’tlookingatherwhenshespokeabout

Dalisu.“Areyoualright,MaSthole?”sheasked

lookingather,Thembelihlelookedatherand

smiled.

Thembelihle:“Yes,mamaIamfinejustthat



whathappenedwithmyfrienddidn’tsitwell

withme.”

MaCebekhulu:“Don’tworryIwillgiveyoumy

maid,MaSbiya.IwillthentakeMaMthembu,I

understandthatthingswillbeawkwardwhen

Makhosivisitsyou.”

Thembelihle:“Ngiyabonga,mama.Iwantedto

speakaboutthatandnowIwillgocookthe

cornandthebreadformybrother.”

MaCebekhulu:“Ialsowantthebread.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,IwillsendittoyouonceI

amdone.”

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,wearegoingtochurchon

Sunday,right?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,it’sbeenawhileandIhope

theywon’ttalkaboutmeinmypresencelike

theydidthelasttime.”Shewasonherfeet

now. 

MaCebekhulu:“Sitdown,wehaveignoredthis



foralongtime.”Shelookedatherand

Thembelihlepaidattentionsittingdownasshe

hadinstructedher.“Isthereanychange?”she

asked. 

Thembelihle:“Change?”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,maybeinyourbody,

pregnancy?” 

Thembelihle:“No,IamstillthesameIthinkwe

shouldbegratefulthatatleastourprayer

removedherfromthefaceoftheearththatway

whateverevilshe’dplannedwon’tsucceed

now.”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,butwewantababyfrom

you.Youthinkthecursedidn’tbreakasshe

burntinthefire?Somecursesbreakwhenthe

personwhohavecastthemdies.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowmamaandit’s

somethingthatIdon’twanttothinkaboutand

raisemyhopesup.”



MaCebekhulu:“Thembelihle,where’sthefaith

now?”

Thembelihle:“It’stherebutyouknowthatGod

doesthingshiswayandsoit’sbettertojust

waitandnotstressmyself.”

MaCebekhulu:“Youhaveapoint.Iwillseeyou

onSunday.” 

Thembelihle:“Yebo,ndlunkulu,usalekahle.”

MaCebekhulu:“Uhambekahlenawe

ndlunkulu.” 

Shesmiledandlefther… 

----

Thembelihlewasnakedinsideherroomfitting

thedressshehaddesignedforMawande’s

wedding.Itwasaredandwhitelongmermaid

dressthatcoveredherallthewaydownand

evenlaidontheground.Shesentamessageto

Hleziphi…Andshewasinsideherroominno

minute. 



Thembelihle:“Please,helpmewiththeback

buttonsIamnotsurenowmaybeIwas

supposedtomakethezip.” 

Hleziphi:“No,thebuttonsareperfect.” 

Thembelihle:“WhatisitthatIneedtochange?” 

“Thesleevesyouneedtoadjustthemalittle.”

Shesaidtakingthepinsandfixedthem.

Thembelihlelookedatherselfandnodded. 

Thembelihle:“It’sbeautiful?” 

Hleziphi:“Yes,nowyouneedtoperfectthe

doek.Youwon’tbewearingthehat,right?” 

Thembelihle:“No,Iwillwearthedoek.Please,

unfastenthem.” 

Shegaveherback…Dalisuenteredtheroom

whiletheywerestillundressingeachother.He

satonthebedandwaitedforHleziphitoleave.

SheassistedThembelihletakeoffthedress

becauseofthepins. 

Hleziphi:“Iamdone.”



Thembelihle:“Okay,thankyou,goodnight.” 

“Goodnight.”Sheleftthem…Dalisugotupand

removedhisgown...Thembelihlegotdressed

andputherdressaway… 

“Ihaveplacesthatyoumightliketogotofor

ouranniversary.”Dalisusaidjoining

Thembelihleinbed.Hegaveherthetablet.“I

likedthefoodyoupreparedtodayfordinner.”

Heremarked,shehadpreparedthecornbread,

amadumbe,friedvegetablesandtendersteak.

Thembelihlelookedathim,heappreciated

somethingshedid? 

Thembelihle:“Oh,Iamgladyoulikedit.”She

lookedatthetablet.“Theanniversary?”she

asked. 

Dalisu:“Yes,youaretheonewho’ssupposedto

rememberthedateyouareawoman.”

Thembelihle:“Idoknowwhenisitbutit’s

Januarynowisn’tittooearlytobringthatup?”

sheaskedgivinghimthetabletback.Shehad



nointerestinit.

Dalisu:“That’sbecauseafterMawande’s

weddingIwillbegoingtoCapeTownwithmy

brotherfortwoweeksandIwanttoleaveallthe

plansinorder.” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tthinkIwouldliketogo

becauseyouwillcutthetripshortlikeyou

alwaysdo.Iamgoodhereathome.I’llbuyyou

agiftandcookdinnerforyou.” 

Dalisu:“Itrytodothingstomakeyouhappy

andyoujustpushthemaway.What’swrong

withyou?”

Thembelihle:“Idon’twantnicethingsbecause

they’rejustabribe.Youarenotfriendlytome.I

don’twanteverythingelseIwantyoutobemy

husbandlikeyouwere.Iamnotgoingtoany

tripwithyoubecauseIknowhowthatends,you

getangryandsendmepacking.So,thankyou.

Theplacesarebeautifulthough.” 

Dalisuputthetabletaside.“Okay,whatyou



wantiswhatwillhappen.”Hetoldherandlaid

down.Thembelihlelaiddownandwondered

whatwaswrongwithhim?She’dtriedtoask

buthedidn’twanttospeaktoher.Shedecided

shewouldjustlethimbe.Sheknewitwas

uselesstofollowamanwhoshowedthathe

didn’twanttherelationshipwithherbutshe

washerhusband…

Mawandehadbeensentofftoherin-laws’

house.Shehadabeautifulunionanditwasa

bigceremony.MaCebekhuluwasleftathome

aloneasThembelihlewasbacktothe

University.Thembelihlewasalsostudyingbut

shevisitedhermotheroftenwhenevershewas

free.ThingsbetweenherandDalisuwerenot

thatgreat.HewasdistantandThembelihle

watchedasheslippedawayfromher.Shefelt

thatshedidn’twanttogiveuponhimandshe

wouldkeepaskingwhatwaswrong,Dalisu

nevertoldher.Hehadawayinwithherwhen



hewantedtosleepwithherandbeingweak,

Thembelihlewouldmelt.She’dneverrefused

him. 

ItwasthelastweekofFebruary,Dalisuhad

beengoneforaweekandwastoreturnona

SundayasitwasThursday. 

“Ndlovukazi,youhavetotryandeat,please.”

Hleziphibeggedhergivingherabowlofsoft

porridge.Thembelihlehadbeensick,shewas

weaknowbecauseshehadnoappetite.Since

thebeginningofFebruaryherappetitehad

begunslippingawayandherhusbandwastoo

busytonotice.Shehadtriedforthepastweek

tobestrongasshewaslosinghergripbutnow

shewasbedridden. 

Thembelihle:“Justgetmeanorangejuice.”She

saidtakingabottlejuiceandspithersaliva

insidethebottle.Shedidn’tlikethebittertaste

ofthesaliva. 

Hleziphi:“You’vebeenhavingjuicebutnothing



toeat.Please,trythis.” 

Sheshookherheadandclosedhereyes.

Hleziphisighedandlefttheroom.Sheprepared

thejuicethatshewantedandwenttogiveitto

her… 

“Ithinkyoushouldcallndlunkulunow,Hleziphi.”

MaSbiyathenewmaidtoldher.Hleziphisighed

andtookherphone.Shemadethephonecall. 

MaCebekhulu:“Hleziphi.” 

Hleziphi:“Ndlunkulu,weneedyourhelpthe

queenissickandshedoesn’twanttoeat.

Please,comeandtalktoher.” 

MaCebekhulu:“She’ssickandhowlonghave

shebeensick?”

Hleziphi:“Itstartedgettingstronglastweek.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Aweek!Aweekandyoudidn’t

tellme?” 

Hleziphi:“Shedidn’twantustotellyoushejust

saidit’snothing.” 



MaCebekhulu:“Andyoulistenedtoher!” 

Hleziphi:“Siyaxolisa.” 

MaCebekhuluclickedhertongueandhungup.

“She’sangry?”MaSbiyaasked. 

Hleziphi:“Yes.” 

MaSbiya:“Butatleastsheknowsnow.”they

noddedandsatonthekitchenwaitingforher. 

Theysawherpassingthemwithoutgreeting… 

“Mama!”Thembelihlelookedatherandsatup

straight. 

MaCebekhulu:“Kuvelekwenzenjaniekhanda

lakhoMaSthole?”sheaskedsittingonthefree

sideofthebedandlookedather. 

Thembelihle:“Ngani,mama?”

MaCebekhulu:“Youaredyingherealoneand

youdon’ttellme.YouwantDalisutocomeback

hereandshoutateveryonewhenhecomes

backfindingyoulikethisbecauseheshouts



andevenforgetthatIamhismotherwhenthe

matterisaboutyou.” 

Sheknewthatwouldn’thappenbecauseDalisu

doesn’tcareabouthernow.

Thembelihle:“Ijustdon’thaveappetiteIamnot

dying.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Dalisu,knowsaboutthis?” 

Thembelihle:“No,hedoesn’tknow.Wehaven’t

spokeninawhile.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Whatdoyoumeanbecausehe

callsme?” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknow,mama.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Imihlolale!Getupandtakea

bathIamtakingyoutotheDoctorandyou

won’tprotest…What’sthatbucketfor?”she

pointedit.

Thembelihle:“WhenIfeellikevomitingIalways

needitclose.”



MaCebekhulu:“Iamdisappointedthatyoucan

evendiealonewithouttellingus.Whoknows

thatyouaresick?”

Thembelihle:“HleziphiandMaSbiya,Idon’t

knowabouttheguards.”shegotoffthebed

andtookoffherclothes.MaCebekhuluwas

lookingatherasshewastakingoffher

clothes. 

“Canyouturnandlookatme?”Sherequested

andThembelihleturnedslowlyshefacedher

withoutlookingatherface.MaCebekhulu

smiled.“Go,Iwillfixthebedforyou.”sheadded

andgotupfromthebed.Thembelihlelefther

andshemadethephonecall,callingthe

gynaecologistthattheyusedasthequeens…

Thembelihletoldthegynaecologisteverything

thatwashappeningtoher,shedidn’tleave

anything.MaCebekhuluwaswiththem. 

“Iwillrequestthatyouliedownhereandtake



offyourshirtndlunkuluMaSthole.”TheDoctor

instructedThembelihle.Thembelihledidasshe

wastold.TheDoctordidallthenecessitiesand

tookanultrasoundaftertellingThembelihle

whattoexpectasshepouredthegelonher.

Thembelihleclosedhereyes.MaCebekhuluwas

nexttoher. 

“Ndlunkulu,canIspeaktoyououtside.”The

gynaecologistaskedMaCebekhuluaftershe

hadcheckedThembelihle.Thembelihlelooked

attheDoctor.“Iwanthertoclearapayment

first.”SheliedtoherandThembelihledidn’tsay

anythingbutnodded.MaCebekhulustoodup

andfollowedtheDoctoroutsideheroffice. 

MaCebekhulu:“What’swrong?”

Doctor:“Yourdaughterispregnant.” 

Shelookedather,herbodystoodstillandher

heartbeganracingandshesmiledfinallyas

tearsfelloffhereyes.She’dsuspectedafter

seeingherbreastsbutshedidn’twanttojump



toconclusions. 

“Doctor,youareserious?”MaCebekhuluasked

wipinghertears. 

Doctor:“Yes,butthereissomethingyoushould

know,thereasonIcalledyououthere.”Shetold

herandMaCebekhululookedather,she

suddenlybecamescared.“She’scarrying

twins.”Sherevealed.MaCebekhuluheldthe

Doctor’shand. 

Doctor:“So,knowingthebeliefs,rules,customs

andtraditionsofyourroyalhousewhenit

comestoapregnantwifeIthoughtIshouldtell

you.Idon’tknowifthingshavechangedor

what?”

MaCebekhulu:“No,no,theyhaven’tchangeand

please,don’ttellher.You’lljusttellherthat

she’spregnant.Ihavetospeaktotheelders

andherhusbandfirstbutIknowtheywillagree

thatwedon’ttellher.” 

Doctor:“Ifsherequeststhepictureofherscan?



Thetwolittlehumansintherewillshowand

she’llnotice.” 

MaCebekhulu:“There’snowayyoucanjustgive

herasingularbaby’sscan?” 

“Iwilltry,butIhavetoadmithertothehospital

foraboutfivedaysorso.Sheneedsproper

attention.Hermaidencanbewithherandthe

guard.”ShetoldherandMaCebekhulunodded.

“Let’sgo.”Shetoldher.

TheyheadedbacktotheofficeThembelihle

wasseatedonherbuttsnowandshehadworn

hershirt. 

“Sorry,ndlunkulupleasetakeitoffagainandlay

back.”sherequested.Thembelihlesighedand

didasshe’dtoldher. 

Thembelihle:“What’swrongwithme?WhyamI

weakandwithoutappetite?” 

TheDoctorsmiled.“Trimestersdifferas

womenaredifferentandsothisisalsonormal



butafterthefirsttrimesterIamsureyou’llbe

alright.”TheDoctorexplainedandThembelihle

justjammedather.“Youarenineweeks

pregnant.”Shemadetheclearpicture.

Thembelihlelookedathermotherin-lawand

MaCebekhulusmiled.Shegotupandopened

herarmsforher.Thembelihlesnuggledherself

onher. 

“Mama!”Thembelihlecalledherasifshe’djust

enteredthedoor,tearsofjoyoverwhelmedher

asshereceivedthenews.

MaCebekhulu:“Mysonwillbesohappy.Idon’t

knowhowtothanktheLordforthis.”shesaid

lookingathernow.Thembelihlelookedatthe

Doctorwhowassmilingatthem. 

Thembelihle:“Iamreally,really,really,

pregnant?”sheasked,theDoctorlaughed.

Thembelihlewipedhertears. 

Doctor:“Yes,ndlovukazi,youareverymuch

pregnant.” 



Shesmiledandclosedhereyes…

[04/01,21:02]Ron:GNDREAM

S2,EPISODE25

“Where’sThembelihle,mama?”Dalisuasked

afterhehadputhisbagsandchangedhissuit

jacketandshirtinsidehisbedroom.He’djust

gotbackfromhistrip.ItwasaMondaymorning.

Hesatdownontheoppositecouch.

MaCebekhuluwasinthehousebecause

Thembelihlewascomingbackhomethat

morning. 

MaCebekhulu:“She’sonherwaybackhome.”

Dalisu:“Comingfrom?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Whyhaven’tyoubeencalling

her?”sheaskedgettingupassheheardthecar

pullingover. 



Dalisu:“I’vebeenbusy.”MaCebekhuluturnedto

lookathimbeforeleavingthehouse.Shedidn’t

understandwhatwaswrongwithhimbecause

hehadtimetocallherbutnothiswife?Dalisu

followedher… 

MaCebekhuluopenedthedoorforThembelihle.

Shelookedmuchbetterandwasn’tpalelike

shewasbefore.Shegaveher,herhand.

MaCebekhulu:“Givemetheonewhereyouhad

nodripon.Idon’twanttohurtyou.”she

suggested.Thembelihlegavehertherighthand.

“Youlookbetternow,notaspaleasyouwere.”

Shesaidlookingatherasshestoodonthe

ground. 

Thembelihle:“Ifeelmuchbetterbutthe

morningsicknessesaregoingtobethedeath

ofme.Ijusthatefeelinglikethis.” 

“You’llbealright,Iwillgohomenowandcome

backsoon.Ihavesomethingthatyou’lldrink.”

Shesaidwalkingwithhertothehouseandthey



passedDalisuwhowasstandingbytheporch

lookingatthem. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Idon’twanttogotobedfor

now.Iwilljustsithere.”Shepointedthecouch

andMaCebekhulusatherdown. 

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,isthereanythingthatyou

need?” 

Thembelihle:“No,Iamfine.” 

“Okay,Iwillcomebacklater.Don’tdoanything

ifhewantsfoodhe’llhavetomakethefoodfor

himself.”Sheinstructedhermakingherwayto

thedoor.Sheonlyleftaftershe’dheard

Thembelihleagreeingthatshewasgoingtodo

asshehadsaid.Thembelihlegotupandtook

theTVremote.Shesatdownandswitchedon

theTV…

“Mama,what’sgoingon?”Dalisuaskedhis

motherfollowinghertohercar. 

MaCebekhulu:“Thembelihlewassickandshe’s



stillnotfine.Ifyouwantanythingjustaskthe

maidtodoitandmakeyourownfood,don’t

botherher.Whileatthatcallalltheeldersand

tellthemweneedtomeetinmypalaceon

Wednesdayafternoonthosecallsshould

excludeyourtwomothers.”Shesaidstepping

insidethecar. 

Dalisu:“Don’ttellmeyou’vefoundawifefor

me.” 

MaCebekhulu:“DoasItellyou.AndknowthatI

amextremelydisappointedinyou,Dalisu.”

Dalisu:“WhatdidIdo?”

MaCebekhulushookherheadandclosedthe

doorofthecar.Herdriverdroveoff…Dalisu

calledNjongofromwherehewas,heleftwhat

hewasdoingandwenttohim.“Ndabezitha!”

Hegreetedhim. 

Dalisu:“Yebo,tellme.What’swrongwithmy

wife?” 



Njongo:“Idon’tknow,shewassickandso

ndlunkuluMaCebekhuludrovehertothe

hospitalonThursday.Shewasadmittedthat

dayasshecamebacktoday.”Dalisunodded

andsenthimbacktowhathewasdoing.The

pregnancywasjustbetweenMaCebekhulu,the

DoctorandThembelihle,nobodyelseknew

aboutit. 

Hewalkedbackinsidethehouseandsatdown

oppositeThembelihle. 

Dalisu:“Sawubona,MaSthole.” 

Thembelihle:“Yebo,unjani?” 

Dalisu:“Ngiyaphilaunjani?” 

“Iamfine,”sherepliedandlookedatHleziphi

sheacceptedtheorangejuice.“Thankyou.”she

saidandsentittohermouthrightaway.

Hleziphi:“Ndlovukazi,that’sthelastglass

now.” 

Thembelihle:Whatdoyoumean?” 



Hleziphi:“Ididn’tseethattheboxwasthelast

box.”Thembelihlestoppeddrinkingthejuice

andlookedather.“Iamsorry,butIcanstill

drivetotownandbuyitforyouthat’sifyou

won’tneedanythingfrommenow.”she

suggested.

Thembelihle:“YoucangoIwillaskMaSbiyaifI

needanything.Where’smypurseIshouldgive

youmoney.”Shelookedaround. 

“Howmuchdoyouneed?”Dalisuaskedsending

hishandsonhispocket.He’dbeenlookingat

themandlisteningtotheirconversation…

ThembelihlelookedatHleziphi. 

Hleziphi:“R50willbeenoughndabezithaIwill

buytwo.”

HishandcamebackwithaR100noteandR20,

hegavehertheR100.Shethenleftthem…

“What’swrong?”Dalisuaskedlookingather. 

Thembelihle:“Ihavebeensick.”



Dalisu:“They’vebeentellingmethatyouwere

sickIwanttoknowwhat’swrong?”

Thembelihle:“IhavealossofappetiteandsoI

haven’tbeeneatingforquitesometime.Mama

tookmetotheDoctor.”

Dalisu:“Whydidn’tyoutellmethatyouwere

sick?” 

Thembelihle:“Ididn’twantyoutodrop

everythingandcomebackherejustforme.”

shesaidputtingtheemptyglassdown. 

Dalisu:“Iwasn’tgoingtocomebackbutIwas

supposedtobeinformed.” 

Thembelihledidn’tsayanythingshejustlooked

attheTV.Hewasn’tgoingtocome!He’dsaidit,

justtofulfiltoherthathe’dchanged.

Thembelihlewasawareofthatandnowitdidn’t

hurther.Shehadsomeoneinsideherwhowas

goingtobeanewpartofherlifeandasmuch

asshedidn’twantchildrenfast.Shewashappy

thatafterthepainshe’dbeenthrough;shewas



finallypregnant… 

Dalisulookedatherasshewasshowingthat

shedidn’twanttospeaktohim.Hewasbusy

fightinghisdemonsandshedidn’tevenknow

howdifficultitwasforhim…Hesighedand

lookedattheTV…

TheeldersoftheZulufamilyweregathered

insidethehutwhichtheyusedforconsulting

theirancestors.MaCebekhuluwantedthemto

talkthere.Theyhavehaddrinksandsmalltalks

insidethemainhouseandnowtheyweredown

towhatMaCebekhuluhadtotellthem.They

wereseatedonthereedmats.

MaCebekhulu:“Ihavecalledyouheretotellyou

thatwewillhavetwonewmembersoftheZulu

family.”Themenandwomenofthefamily

lookedatoneanotherandwhisperedamong

eachother.Theywerewonderingthatwhy

wouldMaCebekhulubetheonetotellthemthat



theotherwomen’ssonswillhavechildren.They

thoughtshewastalkingaboutSgwiliandSbani.

Theydidn’tthinkofDalisubecausetheyknew

thatThembelihlewasbarren.Dalisuclosedhis

eyesandtauntedhisjaw,heknewafterthistalk

theyweregoingtotalkabouthimandhis

barrenwife.Andhowheneededtotakea

secondwife,thedemonhe’dbeenbattlingwith.

Hedidn’tknowhowhewasgoingtoacceptit

nowthatitwasnearer. 

Woman1:“MaCebekhulu,who’sgivingus

children?”

MaCebekhulu:“Mydaughterin-law.” 

“HHE!”Everyoneinthehutwasshocked.Dalisu

raisedhisheadquicklyandlookedathis

mother. 

Woman2:“Howdidthishappen,MaCebekhulu?

Weweretoldthatshe’sbarren.Howdidit

happen?” 

MaCebekhulu:“ThembelihleandIslaughtereda



goatandweconsultedtheancestors.Wethen

tookasevendaysfastingandwenttoprayup

inthemountainforthreedays.Shebegan

losingherappetiteandtheytoldmeshewas

bedriddenItookhertoourgynaecologist

seeingthechangesonherbody.The

gynaecologisttoldmethatshe’scarrying

twins.”Shewasn’tgoingtotellthemthetruth

anycost.TheyhaveagreedwithThembelihle

thattheywilltellthemhowtheyprayedbutnot

theancientsecret.

Thewomenululatedandthemenpraisedthe

Zuluclannames.Dalisuhadhisheadstamped

onhishands,hecouldn’tbelievewhathewas

hearingandhishearthadbecomehardagainst

hischest. 

Man:“Hawu,nkosikazikabhuti,syabonga.You

didagreatjob.”

MaCebekhulu:“Thembelihlewastheonewho

suggestedthistomeandsowedidit.Shewas



inpainbecauseofherbarrenness.”

Woman:“Dalisu!”Heraisedhisheadandlooked

athisgreataunt.“Youareblessedmfanawami,

utholeumfazi.Hheyi,suchayounggirlbutshe

haddonethisandMaCebekhulu,Syabongafor

supportingher.” 

Theothersagreedtowhatthewomanhad

said. 

MaCebekhulu:“Butnowwehaveaproblemthat

Thembelihledoesn’tknowofourbeliefswhenit

comestotwins.Shedoesn’tknownowthat

she’scarryingtwinsIaskedtheDoctornotto

tellher.Whatarewegoingtodo,it’sbeena

longtimesincewe’vehadtwins?Mysixth

motherin-lawandthefourthonewerethe

womenIarrivedhereandwastoldtheyhave

twinsbuttheydon’tlivetogether.”

Man:“Youareright,MaCebekhulu.Wewillnot

changeourcustoms.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Myconcernisabouttelling



her.” 

Woman:“It’dbeendifficultforwomenwhowere

toldthattheyarecarryingtwinswhilepregnant.

Theyneverwantedthemtobeseparatedand

soourelderssaidnowomaninthisfamilywill

betoldthattheyhavetwins.Itwasbetterthat

wayandtheotherchildgrewupwithother

familymembers.”

MaCebekhulu:“Dalisu?” 

Heraisedhisheadandlookedather.Hedidn’t

knowwhattosay,hewasstillsurprisedthat

finallyhewashavingchildrenwiththewoman

thatheloved,hiswife.Hesighed. 

Dalisu:“Idon’tthinkThembelihlewillagreeto

thisifshecanknowaboutthetwins.Butdon’t

youthinknothingwillhappen,Imeanher

siblingsaretwinsbuttheyarestillbothalive,

andhersisterhastwins,girls,andtheyareboth

alive.Iwouldn’twantmyotherchildtoliveaway

fromus.”



Man:“Weknowthatit’sdifficultandespecially

tothisgenerationbuthersiblingsdidn’tgrow

uptogether.IndunauStholesentthedaughter

tohisparentsandheonlybroughtherback

whenshewasthreeyearsold.Andthatwas

becausehiswifewantedherdaughterback

home.” 

Woman:“Yes,andourbeliefsareourbeliefswe

can’triskanythingDalisu.”

Dalisu:“Maybeyoucandothattooandbring

backtheotherchildat3yearsold.”

Man:“No,wewillnotdothat.Youneedtomake

surethatyourwifedoesn’tfindoutthatshe’s

carryingtwins.”Dalisunoddedtoavoidarguing

withthemfurther.“MaCebekhulu,wearenot

leavingtonightbecausetomorrowweneedto

slaughteragoatandconsultourancestors.

Nobodyinhereshouldsayawordaboutthis

pregnancyitwillshowonitsown.Weall

understand?” 



“MAGEBA!”Theyagreedandnoneofthem

thoughtagainsttheyallwantedwhatwasbest

forthethroneandthatwasachild… 

MaCebekhuluthendirectedthemtothehuts

theyweregoingtousetosleep,eventhough

theyknewwhousuallyusedwhichbutshesaw

itfittodothat…Shethenheadedbacktoher

houseandtoldhermaidstobegincooking

superthatwasgoingtobeenoughforthe

wholefamily. 

“Ndabezithaaskedthatwetellyoutocometo

yourrestroom.Heiswaitingforyouthere.”

MaMthembuinformedMaCebekhulu.She

noddedandmadeherwaytoherrestroom…

“Whydidn’tyoutellmethatIamgoingtobea

father?”Dalisuaskedhismotherwhowas

seatednexttohimonthecouch. 

MaCebekhulu:“Hhaybo,Thembelihledidn’ttell

you?”



Dalisu:“No,shedidn’ttellmeandyouknowthat

shedidn’ttellmemama.” 

MaCebekhulu:“HowdoIknow?”

Dalisu:“You’vebeencomingdowntovisither

notoncebuttwiceadayandlastnightyou

sleptinthehouse.Iknowthatyouknowthat

shedidn’ttellmeandifshedidIwasgoingto

talktoyouaboutit.”

MaCebekhulu:“Ihavebeenworriedabouther

andIforgottotellyou.”sheliedstraighttohis

face. 

Dalisu:“Ican’tbelieveIhadtofindoutjustlike

therestoftheeldersthatmywifeispregnant

andyoutwoliedtomeaboutthattrip.”

MaCebekhulu:“Whatareyoucomplainingfor

now,Dalisu?Youwantedtojoinusinthe

mountain?Wetoldyouthatwewillprayeven

thoughwedidn’ttellyouthestraighttruthbut

youdidn’tevenbelieveinthatprayer.Wedidn’t

wantnegativeenergyaroundit.” 



Dalisu:“Isshehappy?”Heturnedandlookedat

her. 

MaCebekhulu:“She’shappythatnowshe’llhave

someonewho’llneverdecidetheywanttobe

coldtowardsherforalongtimeandgiveherno

explanation.Nowshe’llhavesomeonewho’ll

relyonherwitheverythingandwanther

attentionallthetime.”

Dalisu:“It’snotlikethatmamaandIalsorelyon

her,she’smywifebutit’sjustthatIhaven’t

beengoodeither.”

MaCebekhulu:“Shehadtosufferforthat?You

should’vesharedthatwithher.DalisuIwillsay

itagain.Iamdisappointedinyou.Ican’tbelieve

thatyou’vebeentreatingmydaughterbadlytoa

pointthatshedoesn’tevencarenowwhatyou

doandsaytoher.Howcanyoudothis?”

Dalisu:“Iamsorry.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youaresayingsorrytothe

wrongperson.Iamnottheoneyou’vewronged.



Youhavewrongedyourwifeandshe’stheone

whoneedstohearthosewords.” 

Henoddedandstoodup.“Thankyoufor

supportingher.”Hesaidlookingatherashe

wasstandingbythedoor. 

MaCebekhulu:“She’smydaughterIwillsupport

everygoodthingthatshedoes.” 

Dalisunoddedandlefther…Heinstructed

Gwabinitodrivehimstraighthome…

[04/01,21:02]Ron:GNDREAM

S2,EPISODE26

Makhosiwasreadytogototownbutshehadto

passbythetavernfirst.Shetookherhandbag

aftershe’dcheckedthateveryelectriclights

wereoff.Shemadeherwaytothedoor

checkingthekeytousetoclosethefrontdoor.

Sheopenedthedoorandwassurprisedby



MaMthembuonthedoor. 

Makhosi:“Whatareyoudoinghere?” 

MaMthembu:“Mzwakhesentmetogethisgrey

longjacket.”

Makhosifeltdisrespectedbyherhusband.He

knewhewascheatingwiththiswomanandhe

hadthenervetosendhertotheirhouse. 

Makhosi:“Oh,andyouagreedknowingthatwe

don’tgetalong.” 

MaMthembu:“Phakathwayodoesn’tknowthat

webothknowthathe’sdatingus.Nobodyinthe

royalfamilytoldhimaboutourfight.” 

Makhosi:“Ihee!Sheevencallshim

Phakathwayo.Butyouaremistakenbecause

he’snotdatingusIamhiswife.He’sdating

you.” 

Makhosiwasawarethattheaffairbetween

MaMthembuandherhusbandwasstillgoing

onandshedidnothingaboutit.She’dtriedto



askMzwakheaboutitbuthedeniedeverything

toher. 

MaMthembu:“Okay,canyougivemewhatI

cameherefor?”

Makhosididn’tsayanythingbutshejustlocked

thedoorandwalkedawayasifshewasn’tthere.

MaMthembufollowedherirritatedbyher

behaviour. 

“Hhaybo,wemfazi.Phakathwayowants-”

MaMthembugrabbedMakhosibyherarm.

Makhositurnedtoherandslappedherstopping

herfromfinishinghersentence.Theslapwas

hardinawaythatitfrightenedthedriverwho

wasdrivingMaMthembuusingMzwakhe’scar

andtheneighbourwhowaswatchingthem. 

Makhosi:“YouwilltellhimthatIwasn’thome.

Nowgetoutofmypremises.”Shesaidshowing

herthewayout.MaMthembudidn’tsay

anythingshejustleftpremises.Makhosi

walkeduptothetavernangry.Howcanthis



manbesoinsensitive?Whatwashetryingto

do?Shecouldn’tunderstand… 

“Youaredonewitheverything?”Makhosiasked

Nkosikhona.Henoddedlookingather.Shewas

dressedupdifferentlytoday,henoticed.“Iam

goingtotowncanyougivemealift?”Makhosi

requested.Nkosikhonafiguredshewas

dressedupdifferentlybecauseshewasgoing

totown. 

Nkosikhona:“There’snoproblemIcandrop

you.” 

“Okay,pleaseholdthisforme.”shesaidgiving

himherphoneandhandbag.Nkosikhonatook

thebagandphonethenmadehiswaytothe

truck.Makhosienteredthetavern…Nkosikhona

lookedbackashewasinsidethetruckhe

pressedMakhosi’spowerbuttonandherphone

hadnopassword.Hethensenta‘pleasecall’to

hisnumber.HefinishedupquicklyandMakhosi

walkedoutofthetavern…Sheopenedthetruck



doorandstruggledtogetinside.Nkosikhona

laughed. 

Nkosikhona:“Iwilldriveoutanditwillbeeasier

upontheroadandIcanhelpyougetinside

easily.” 

Makhosinoddedandwalkedoutofthetavern

premisesfollowingNkosikhonabehind.He

stoppedthetruckandsteppedoutofthetruck…

HegaveMakhosiagoaheadtostandbefore

him.Hetheneasilyheldherwaistandliftedher

up.Makhosilaughedandscreamed,

Nkosikhonachuckled.Shewasamazedthathe

hadthestrengthtocarryher.Shethenheldon

tothehandholderandsatdowncomfortably.

Nkosikhonaclosedthedoorandwenttohis

side.Hedroveoff…Makhosihadherfocuson

herphone… 

Nkosikhona:“Doyouhavechildren?” 

Makhositurnedherheadandlookedathim.

“Yes,whyareyouasking?”sheasked,surprised



thatheaskedthatquestion. 

Nkosikhona:“Iamjustasking,howmany?” 

Makhosi:“Ihave3children,onegirlandtwo

boys.Doyouhavechildren?”

Nkosikhona:“Yes,Ilivewithmy3yearsold

son.”

Makhosi:“Where’shismom?” 

Nkosikhona:“ShelefthimwhenIlostmyjob

lastyear.” 

Makhosi:“Iamsorry,whatwereyoudoing?”he

clearedhisthroatshowinghewasn’t

comfortabletosharethatinformationwithher.

“It’sokay,youdon’thavetoshare.”Sheadded

seeingthathewasuncomfortable. 

Nkosikhona:“Thankyou,how’sthemarriagelife,

IamaskingbecauseIwouldliketogetmarried

oneday.”Hetookashortglanceather. 

Makhosi:“It’sdifficultforwomenandeasierfor

men.”Shesaidthatwiththegreatestemotion



thatNkosikhonadidn’tmiss.Hewantedtoask

furtherbutMakhosihadreachedher

destinationandsoNkosikhonastoppedthe

truckandgotofftohelpheroutofthetruck…

Makhosi:“Thankyou.” 

Nkosikhona:“Haveagoodday.” 

“Thanks,youtoo.”Shesaidandlefthimmaking

herwaytotheretailshops… 

-------

Dalisugothomeandfoundhiswifewithher

brother.Theywerehavingagoodconversation,

withThembelihlelaughingandThokozani

entertainingherwithjokes.Hewaseatingand

Thembelihlehadacanofsaltandvinegar

Pringles. 

“Sanibona.”Dalisugreetedandmadehiswayto

hisbrother-in-law.

“Yebo,sbari,ninjani?”Thokozanigreetedback



andstooduptoshareahandshakeand

shoulderhugthatendedonabackpat. 

Dalisu:“Hawu,siyaphilasbari,ninjan?” 

Thokozani:“Siyavuka,IthoughtIcouldcomeby

andvisitmylittlesister.Iheardshewasn’t

well.” 

Dalisu:“Hhayi,syabonga,Jobe.Iwillleaveyou

two.”Hesaidlookingathiswifebutshewasn’t

lookingatthemshehadhereyesonthechips

shewaseating. 

Thokozani:“Ndabezitha!”hesatdownand

Dalisuleftthemalone… 

Thembelihle:“Ihaveapracticeteston

Monday.” 

Thokozani:“Youwillgo?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,IwillgoIamnotthatweak

nowIcanstandhoursandcook.Icookedwith

mamalastnight.” 

Thokozani:“Okay,yourhusbandknowsthatyou



havethetest?” 

Thembelihle:“Ihaven’ttoldhimaboutit…How’s

Zodwa?” 

Thokozani:“She’sfineandwillbeginstudying

nextsemester.” 

Thembelihle:“That’swonderful,wherewillshe

bestudying?” 

Thokozani:“UniZulubutRichardsbaycampus.” 

Thembelihle:“You’llhavealongdistance

relationship?” 

Thokozani:“No,IammovingtoRichardsbay

too.”

“Hhaybo!”shelookedathimandhelaughed.

“Youarenotserious,right?”shecheckedand

Thokozanichuckled. 

Thokozani:“ItwillbeeasierformebecauseI

alsoworkandstudythere.” 

Thembelihle:“You’llbestayingtogether?” 



Thokozani:“No,wewon’tbestayingtogether.” 

Thembelihle:“Youareleavingmehere?” 

Hechuckled.“Don’tbeababynow,youknow

thatyouhaveahusbandandyou’llbemovingto

thepalaceanytimesoon.Youwon’tbealone.”

Heexplainedputtingtheplatedown.“Andwe

willonlybeleavingnextsemester.”Headded.

Thembelihlesighedandnodded. 

Thembelihle:“ThatmeansIstillhavetimewith

you.” 

Thokozani:“Yes,you’llbepayingforyour

studiesnowthatndabezithagotyourmoney

back?” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“No,Iwon’tdothat.”She

saidputtingthechipscandown.Thokozani

shookhishead. 

Thokozani:“You’vealwayslovedmoney.”He

stoodupandThembelihlestoodupwithhim.

Shewaslaughingathisstatement. 



Thembelihle:“Idon’treallylovemoney.” 

Thokozani:“Okay,believethat.Areyouwalking

meoutthegate?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,there’snothingwrongwith

that.Ineedthewalk.”Sheclosedthegateand

Majolafollowedafterthem.Theywalkedquitea

distanceuntilThembelihlefeltshewasgood

now. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillleaveyouhere,bhuti.” 

Thokozani:“Okay,thankyou.Iwillseeyou

sometime.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay.” 

ShethenturnedwithMajola.Shegavehimher

hand.“Ineedbalance.”ShetoldhimandMajola

heldher.Theywalkedbacktothehouseslowly

accommodatingThembelihle’sslowmoves. 

Thembelihle:“Areyougoingtochurchforthe

Passover?”Majolalookedatherandlaughed.

“What’swrongwhyareyoulaughing?”she



asked.

Majola:“Iamnotachurchgoingman,

ndlovukazi.” 

Thembelihle:“Hawu!Thankyouforholdingme

then.”Shesaidlettinggoofhishandasthey

wereinsidethepremises. 

DalisuwasbythegatewithMduduziandJoe.

Heleftthemwhenhesawhiswifeandhewent

totakeherhandasshewaswalkingaway. 

Dalisu:“Icanseeyouaregettingstrongeryou

canwalkadistancenow?”helookedatherand

Thembelihlehadhereyeswheretheywere

puttingtheirfeet.Hishandwaswarmasithad

beenpackedinsidehispocket. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iammuchbetter.” 

“That’sarelief.Whereareyouheading?”He

askedopeningthefrontdoor. 

Thembelihle:“TomybedroomIwantto

shower.” 



“Okay.”Hesaidandwenttothebedroomwith

her.Shewasquietnow,thinkingaboutthe

gesturehewasshowingtoher.Heknowsnow

thatshe’spregnant,Thembelihlefigured.“Can

wetalkfirstbeforeyougotothebathroom?”he

requestedsittingonherdressingchair.

Thembelihlesatdownandlookeddown. 

Dalisu:“Whydidn’tyoutellmethatyouare

pregnant?”Thembelihlelookedathimandsaid

nothing.“Iamwaitingforananswer.”He

informedher. 

Thembelihle:“Iwasn’tsurethatyou’llbehappy

asIambecauseyouareactuallynothappy

aboutanythingIdoandevenmypresence

doesn’tmakeyouhappy.Youdon’tspeaknicely

tomeunlessyouwanttosleepwithme.” 

Helookeddownashamedbywhatshewas

tellingher.Shewasright,andhedidn’tknow

wheretobeginwhenexplaininghimself. 

Dalisu:“Iamsorry.”Thembelihledidn’tsay



anything.“IknowthatIhaven’tbeenamanthat

IpromisedIwouldbetoyou.”headded

admittinghismistake. 

Thembelihle:“Youaresayingsorrynow

becauseyouknowthatIamgoingtogiveyoua

child.Youweren’tgoingtosaysorrytomeifI

wasn’tpregnantandifIwasn’tthewoman

givingyouachild.Youwerelikethistome

becauseyouaregettingreadyforyoursecond

wife.Right?” 

Dalisu:“No,it’snotlikethatThembelihle.Iwas

likethisbecauseofthissecondwifeissue.It

wasn’teasyforme,Thembelihle.” 

Thembelihle:“Iaskedyoutospeaktome,no,I

beggedyoutospeaktomejusttellmewhat

waswrongwithyoubutyousawitfittoignore

me.YouwerepunishingmebecauseIam

barrenright?Iamtheonewhoputyouinthis

positionwhereyouhavetotakeawifeyou

didn’twant?” 



Dalisu:“Iwasn’tpunishingyouatall.Ijustdidn’t

knowhowtoacceptthisasitwasanewyearit

wasnearer.Beingamandoesn’tmeanIcan

easilyacceptawomantheythrowatmejust

becauseshe’sawoman.Iamnotaboyjustto

rejoiceandsayIamgettinganewskirt,noit’s

notlikethat.IonlywantyouandnowIcanlet

goofeverythingIhavebeentryingtofightand

focusonthefamilyyouaregivingmenow,

MaSthole.”

Shehatedherselfforunderstanding,shehated

itbecausehe’dhurther.Butsheunderstood

nowthathe’dtoldher…Shestoodupandsat

downnexttohisfeet,hewaslookingdownat

hishands.Shelaidherheadonhisknee.

Helookedatherandputhishandonherright

shoulder.Thenputtheotherhandonherleft

shoulderhepulledherupandputheronhis

thigh.Heheldherhand. 

Dalisu:“Ngiyabonga,Jobe!Mondisa!Phumela



phandlengobakufudumele.Matshana!

Mhlakazanhlansizingamshisiziyoshis’

abalondolozi…Maphitha!MthembuwaseGubazi.

AbaThembubengabakwaMvelase…Nyokeni!

NinabaseLangeni!Nin’enabulal’abathakathi

njengoShaka.Nadlulanawel’uThukela.Nina

bakwaMgwayizaoyinsimbiengagobi!”he

praisedhermaidenclannamelookingatherin

theeyewithhisotherhandonhercheek.

Thembelihlesmiled,herclannameswereright

aboutsomething‘shedidkillthewitch

Sgonondo’thewomanwhowasmisusingher

callingandpowers.Shelookedathishandas

hetouchedhertummynow.Helookedather

andtheysharedakiss…

[04/01,21:02]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S2,EPISODE27

Makhosiwasbusypackinghergrocerieswhen



Mzwakheenteredthehouse.Hewaswearinga

shortsleevedteeshirtandtheweatherwasa

littlecold.MaMthembuhadtoldhimthat

Makhosirefusedtogiveherhisjacketandshe

evenslappedher.Thedriveralsotestifiedthat

he’dseenherslapMaMthembu.

“MaKhumalo!”Mzwakhereachedforher

attentionbycallingher.Makhositurnedand

lookedathim. 

Makhosi:“Youareback?”sheaskedand

proceededwithpackinghergroceries.

Mzwakhe:“WhatdidyousaywhenIsent

MaMthembuheretogetmyjacket?”

Makhosi:“ItoldhertotellyouthatIamgone.”

Sherepliedabruptly,shewasangrythat

Mzwakhehaddisrespectedherbybringingthat

womanintheirhouse.Hewasshowingherthat

shewasproudofher? 

Mzwakhe:“Getup,now!”heshoutedbut

Makhosididn’tdoashehadtoldher.She



wantedtofinishwhatshewasdoingbefore

dancingtohistune.Sheknewthatshewas

goingtogetaslapforherwords.Asshewas

abouttostandupthehousewasfilledbytheir

children’snoise. 

“Sanibona!”Thethreechildrengreetedtheir

parents.Mzwakhesmiledashesawthefaces

ofhischildren.

Theparents:“Yebo,ninjani?”theybothasked.

Ntuthukotheyoungerboythrewhisbagonthe

floor. 

“Syaphila!”thechildrenreplied.

Makhosi:“A.ah!Ntuthukotakethatbagoffthe

floor.”

Ntuthuko:“Mama-”

Mzwakhe:“Doasyourmotherhastoldyouand

allofyougochangeinyourroomIamstill

speakingtoyourmother.”

“Yebo,baba!”theyallobeyedandNtuthukotook



hisbagfromthefloor.Thechildrenfollowed

eachothertotheirroom.Thethreeofthem

sharedaroom.Makhosilookedatherhusband

withcouragenow,sheknewthathewasn’t

goingtohurtherinthepresenceoftheir

children. 

Mzwakhe:“Howcanyoudisrespectmetheway

youdidandyoudidthatshowinganother

womanthatyouhavenorespectforme?” 

Makhosi:“It’syouwhohasnorespectforme

andyoudon’tlovemeatall,Gumede.It’snot

enoughthatyouarecheatingonmewiththat

womannowyoubringherhere.” 

Mzwakhe:“Iamnotcheatingonyou!”

Makhosi:“Ihavebeenquietfortoolongnow.

You’vebeencheatingonmewithherandIsaw

youtwobehindthetoiletsthedaythatSgwili

hadumgcagcowakhe.YoutoldherthatIthink

youareworkingandyou’llmeetwithher.You

thenkissedher.IconfrontedherwhenIvisited



Thembelihleshedidn’tdenyit.Sheeven

insultedmetellingmehowlongyou’vebeen

datingandhowyoumakeherfeel.Ibuhlungu

lentooyenzakimiMzwakheibuhlungu.Youare

makingajokeoutofourmarriage.” 

“Nkosikazi-”hetriedtobeginjustifyinghis

actionsbutMakhosistoppedhim.

Makhosi:“Ithinkyouneedtogoandbathwith

warmwaterIwillmakefoodforthechildren.”

Shesaidwithoutlookingathim. 

Mzwakhe:“Ngiyaxolisa,Ididn’tmeantohurt

youandIdon’thavewordstojustifymyactions

-” 

“Mama!IamdonenowcanIhavefood?Ihave

ahomeworktoday.”Ntuthukodisturbedhis

fatherasheenteredthekitchenwhilehewas

stillgivinganapologyspeechthatMakhosi

didn’twanttohear. 

Makhosi:“Okay,phakathwayoIampreparing

yourfoodnow.Baba,Iwillprepareyourfoodas



well.” 

Mzwakhenoddedandleftthekitchenafterhe

hadteasedhisson.Helefthimwhenhewas

laughing…Makhosi’sphonerangwhileshewas

busyfeedingNtuthuko.Shetookthephoneand

answeredtheunsavednumber. 

Makhosi:“Yebo.” 

“Hello,thisisNkosikhonaspeakingonthe

phone.”thedeliverymanfinallytookcourageto

callMakhosi. 

Makhosi:“Hhaybo,theonewhodeliversformy

husband?” 

Nkosikhona:“Yes,andpleasedon’taskme

whereIgotyournumber.” 

Makhosilaughed.“Askingaboutitwon’tchange

thefactthatyouhaveitnow.”shesaidrelieving

him.Nkosikhonalaughed. 

Nkosikhona:“Okay,that’sareliefIjustwanted

tocheckifyouarrivedhomesafe.Yousee,Iam



notsureifyourbodytookthepressureof

gettinginsidethetruck.”Hetriednottoexpose

himselftoosoon. 

“That’ssosillybecauseyouhelpedme.”she

laughedandNkosikhonalaughedafterhim.

Therewassilence.“ButIamfineandthankyou

forcheckingonme.”sheaddedgivingNtuthuko

hisjuice. 

Nkosikhona:“Okay,Iwillrestpeacefullynow.

Goodbye.” 

Makhosi:“Goodbye.”Theydroppedthecalls.

Makhosilookedatherphonewonderingwhat

washisstory?

--------- 

They’vejustgotbackfromtheritualthatwas

heldatMaCebekhulu’spalacebytheeldersof

thefamily.Thembelihlewastiredandsleepy.

Shelaidonthebedwithhershoesonand

closedhereyes… 



Dalisushookhisheadseeingheronthebed.He

satdownandtookoffhershoes.“Yourhands

arecold.”Thembelihletoldhimsoftly. 

Dalisu:“Youcan’tmessmybedwithyour

shoes.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamtheonewhowashesthe

bedcovers.Don’tgetworkedup.”

Dalisu:“Isn’tMaSibiyawhowashyourcovers?”

heteasedherandThembelihlelaughed.“Ican

doitformyselfifyouletme.”Shesaidopening

hereyestolookathimashelaidnexttoher. 

Dalisu:“IfyouwereanordinarywifeIwould

havelovedtoseeyoubendingyourwaistand

washingmysweatoffmyshirtsusingyour

hands.AndIwouldcomebehindyoujustto

holdyoutightanddisturbyou.”hesaiddrawing

circlesonhershoulderafterhehadremoved

herscarf. 

Thembelihle:“ThenIwouldleaveyourclothes

lettingyoudisturbmeandafterthatwhenyou



wantyourclothesyourblueshirtbecauseofthe

specialmeetingyouhave.IwouldtellyouI

couldn’tfinishwashingyourclothesbecause

youdistractedme.Thenyou’llforgetofthe

goodtimewehadandshoutatmebecause

nowit’stimetomakemoney.”Sheunfastened

hisshirtbuttons. 

Dalisu:“Yes,Iwouldhaveforgottenbecause

whenIcomebackfromworkandyou’llbe

seatedonthekitchencounterafteralongday

inyourrestaurant.You’llbecheckingourbills

you’llcomplaintellingmethechildren’sschool

feeshasincreasedandyouarepregnantagain

withourfifthchild.”Thembelihlelaughedasshe

removedhisshirtcompletely.“You’llbetelling

meabouthowmuchyoudidn’twantthefifth

childbecausehe’llstandinyourwayofopening

yoursecondrestaurant.” 

Thembelihle:“Thenyou’lltellmehowimportant

itisformetoputourchildrenfirstandtheir

wellbeingyoucantakecareofus.Idon’thave



toworkhardandwewillfightaboutitbecauseI

don’twanttobeahousewife.” 

“Andthenourfightingwouldendintome

grabbingyouandkissingyouwhileItellyouit’s

enoughwiththeyellingweneedtohelpthelittle

onegrowinsideyou.”hesaidgrabbingand

kissingherashewasontopofhernow…

“Youareclosingyoureyesalready?”Dalisu

askedcoveringhiswifewithblanketsafterthey

havesatisfiedeachother. 

Thembelihle:“IamtiredMagebaandyoujust

couldn’tletmerest.Youwerebusyhumpingon

me.”shesaidblinkingslowly. 

Dalisuchuckled.“Youloveditthoughbubbles

orelseyouwouldn’thavecalledmynameas

muchyoudid.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwasjusttryingtotellyoutobe

carefulnottogodeeperbecauseofthebaby

youknow.”Helaughedandheldhercloserto

him.“Iwishthatwecanhaveababygirl.”She



saidwipinghissweatyfacewiththebedcover. 

Dalisu:“No,weshouldhaveaboyandmaybea

girlwillfollow.Ishouldhaveaboywho’lltake

afterme.” 

Thembelihle:“Ah!Mageba,Ihaveapractical

testonMonday.” 

Dalisu:“Hhayi,callthemandtellthemthatyou

wanttoreschedule.” 

Thembelihle:“Hawu,whyshouldI?” 

Dalisu:“You’repregnantandnotwell.Idon’t

eventhinkthatyoushouldstudythisyear.You

needtostayathomeandrelax.” 

Thembelihle:“Hawu!Ngekeke.Hawu.Ineedto

studyandfinishintime.”

Dalisu:“Whenareyoudue?”

Thembelihle:“BySeptember.” 

Dalisu:“You’llleavethebabyandgotoschool?

Septemberiswherethesemesterbeginstoget



busy.”

Thembelihle:“No,Octoberis.” 

Dalisu:“No,youcanfinishthissemester,ifyou

finishthissemesteryouwould’vepassedyour

firstyearandonthesecondsemesteryouare

notgoingback.You’llstayathomeandlook

afteryourselfandthepregnancy.Thennext

yearyoucanbeginyoursecondyear.”

Thembelihle:“Nextyearyou’llbetellingmethat

Ineedtostaywiththebabyright?Iwillbeliving

withyourmotheruntilMarchandIknowyou

won’tallowmetostudywhenthere’sababy.”

Dalisu:“Iwillletyougobecauseyoustudyat

home.Soyouwon’tregisterforsecondyear

nextsemester.Thebabywillneedyour

attentionrightafterbirth.”Shenoddedand

closedhereyes.“Ihaven’ttoldyouthatIlove

you.Iloveyousomuch,okay?”hekissedher

forehead.

Thembelihle:“Iloveyoutoo.” 



--------- 

Thetavernwasshortofsomecigarettesand

tumblers,Makhosihadgonetotowntobuy

thosethingswhensuddenlyacardrovepass

herintoapuddleandthewatersplashedover

herandmadeherdirty.Shescreamedand

jumpedlookingdownatherself.Thedriverof

thenavyBMWX3stoppedthecarandstepped

off…

PeoplearoundMakhosiwerelookingatherand

sayingsorrysomeweresayingthedriverwasa

baddriver.Shewasstillstandingbythesideof

theroadthinkingofwhattodobecauseshe

wasdirty. 

“It’syou…IamsosorryMakhosiIwasn’tpaying

attention.”Nkosikhonasaidholdingherhand.

Makhosisighedseeingthatitwashim. 

Makhosi:“Wherewasyourmind?”sheasked

lookingathimirritated. 

Nkosikhona:“Idon’tknow,reallybutcanItake



youtomyhouse.It’sjustaroundthecornerI

willhaveyourclotheswashedanddriedjust

now.” 

Shesighedandnodded.Theyhavebeen

chattingonWhatsApp.It’dbeentwomonths

sincethey’vestartedchattingtoeachotherbut

stillNkosikhonahaven’tgotcouragetotell

Makhosithathelikedher.Nowitwastheendof

Mayasshehadtorushandgetthecigarettes

andtumblersforpeopletouseitinthe

afternoon. 

ToMakhosiNkosikhonawasjustaguywhom

theygotalongwithonthephoneandwas

friendlytoher.Hewasjustaguywhodelivered

stockforthem. 

Shefollowedhimtothecarthatsurprisedher,

shedidn’texpectthathewasdrivingthatcar?

Hewasjustadriver! 

“Youhaveabeautifulcar.”Makhosiremarked

lookingattheinteriorasshewasseatedonthe



passengerseat. 

Nkosikhona:“Thankyou.”hestartedthecarand

lookedather.Shewaslookingatherclothes.“I

amreallysorry.”Hesaidlookingather. 

Makhosi:“It’salrightyou’vesaidthatalready.” 

Hesmiledandnodded…Hesteppedoutofthe

carandopenedthegateofhismansionthat

hadMakhosi’sjawdroppedonherchin.What

wasgoingonwithhim?Hewasn’tdrivinglong

distancetruckingandsohowdidheaffordthat?

Shewonderedashedroveherinsidethe

premisesofthebigcleanyard. 

“Wow!Thisisbeautiful.”Shefinallysaidasshe

steppedoutofthecar.

Nkosikhona:“Thankyou,wereyouintownto

buygroceries?”

Makhosi:“No,justcigarettesandtumblers.” 

Heopenedthefrontdoorandledherinsidehis

beautifulhouse.Shelookedaroundtheliving



roomandsawapictureofhiminagraduation

gown.Shewonderedwhatmighthaveledhim

tobeatruckdriver. 

Nkosikhona:“Okay,howaboutIgoandbuy

thosethings?Youcanmakeyourself

comfortableherewhileyouwaitforyour

clothestodryup.Icanshowyouthelaundry

room.Followme.” 

Makhosinoddedandfollowedhimadmiringthe

beautyofaman’shouse.Hewaitedforherby

thedoorofthelaundryasshewaswalking

slowlylookingaround. 

Nkosikhona:“Mymotherwastheonewho

designedthehouseformefouryearsagowhen

Ifinishedbuildingit.”Hesawshewascurious.

Makhosi:“Oh,shehasgoodtaste.”

Nkosikhona:“Had.”hecorrectedshowingher

themachineandthedryerandgaveherthe

towel. 



Makhosi:“Iamsorry,when-”

Nkosikhona:“Idon’twanttotalkaboutit.”She

noddedandtookthetowel.“Iwillassumeyou

knowhowtousethis.”helookedatherand

Makhosishookherhead‘No’. 

Nkosikhona:“Youwillhavetotakeoffyour

clothesthenIwillshowyouhowtodoit.Iwill

leaveyou.” 

Makhosinoddedandhelefther….Shetookoff

herdressandblousethenshewrappedher

bodywiththetowel… 

Nkosikhonathenshowedherhowtorunboth

thewashingmachineandthedryer.Hethenleft

hertobuywhatshecametotowntobuy… 

Makhositookherphoneanddialled

Thembelihle’snumber.Sheansweredwhenshe

wasabouttohungup. 

Thembelihle:“Hello…Mam…”

Makhosi:“Youareeating?”sheaskedand



laughed. 

Thembelihle:“Don’tjudgeme!” 

Makhosi:“Okay,okay,Iwon’t.Look,Iaminside

aman’shouseintown.Iamtellingyoujustin

caseIdon’tcomebackandyou’llhaveto

searchforme.” 

Thembelihle:“What!Whatareyoudoingina

man’shouse?Andwho’sthatman,Makhosi?”

Makhosi:“It’sNkosikhonatheguywhodelivers

beerforourtavern…Look,that’shiscarpulling

over.Wewilltalkanddon’tpanicpregnant

woman!” 

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Don’ttellmenotto

panic.”

Makhosi:“Iamnotscared;Iwasjustlettingyou

knowjustincase.”Shewhisperedand

Nkosikhonaenteredthehouse.“Iwillseeyou

whenIcomebackndlovukazi.”Sheadded. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,pleasebesafeandcallme



whenyouareback.” 

Makhosi:“Iwilldojustthat.”Shehungupthe

callandNkosikhonasatnexttoheronthe

couch.Heputtheplasticbagontopofthe

table. 

“Iwillgoandgetdressedthen.”Shesaidtrying

togetupbutheheldherwrist.Makhosilooked

athim. 

Nkosikhona:“Idon’twanttolettodaypassme

by.” 

Makhosi:“Whatareyoutalkingabout?” 

Nkosikhona:“IlikeyouMakhosi.Yes,Iwanted

totellyoualongtimeagobutIwasjustscared

ofyourhusband.He’sintimidatingbutnowI

justcan’tkeeponhidingthisfromyou.Ilike

you.”

Makhosi:“IammarriedNkosikhonaandIhave

threechildrenthatIwouldn’twanttoruintheir

homebycheatingontheirfather.Youknow



howmendon’tforgivecheating.”

Nkosikhona:“Iknow,Iknow,butIcan’thelpit

okay?AndIjustcan’tkeepquietaboutthis

now.” 

Theystaredintoeachother’seyesandtheman

wantedtokissher.Makhosiwassurprisedby

thismaninherpresence.Sheknewthateven

afterapologisingherhusbandwasstillseeing

MaMthembu.She’dseenthetextmessageson

hisphone.Butwhatwasmoreimportantwas

thatshewasawomanandshewasn’t

supposedtocompetewithherhusband.

They’vetoldherthatbeforeshegotmarried.

Thatamanwillcheatbutthatdoesn’tmeanyou

shouldcheattoo,youmustn’tquestionhimbut

proceedbeingagoodwife.Agoodwifeisthe

onewhoknowsherplace.Hermotherandthe

womeninthevillagehadadvisedherlikethat

andshe’dabidebyeverythingthey’vetoldher.

Butshedidn’tunderstandwhytodayshedidn’t

wanttoabidebytheirwords.Andas



Nkosikhonainvitedhislipsclosertohers.She

warmlyacceptedthemandtheysharedakiss

onthecouch.Shelovedthetasteofhishard

lipsastheytookfullpossessionofher.She

didn’tfeelanythingwrongaboutthiskissand

soshedidn’tcareiftheywentfar.Shehadthat

thoughtasshefelthishandsremovehertowel.

Todaywasabouther,andheralone.Itwas

aboutbeingabletodowhatshewantedwithout

thinkingofthereactionherhusbandwouldhave

shouldhefindout. 

“IammarriedandsoIthinkifwedosomething

morewewillneedtoprotectourselves.Ican’t

saymyhusbandisfaithfultome.”Shetoldhim

truthfullyandhelookedatherseeingan

emotioninsidehereyes. 

Nkosikhona:“Hedoesn’ttreatyougood?” 

Makhosi:“Idon’twanttospeakaboutmy

marriage.” 

“You’vedonethisbeforewithanotherman?”he



askedcarryingherintohisarms.Sheheldonto

hisneckasshewassurprisedasbeforeand

shewassurprisedevennowthataslimman

likehimcouldcarryher. 

Makhosi:“No.Ihaven’t.” 

Nkosikhona:“Whymethen?Andwhynow?” 

Makhosi:“Iamtiredofthinkingabouthimevery

timebeforeIdoanythingthat’swrongbuthe

doesn’tthinkofmeonebit…LookatmeIsaidI

don’twanttotalkaboutmymarriage.” 

Nkosikhona:“Iwantlayyouonmybedandlook

atyou.Idon’twanttogiveyousextodaybutI

wanttogiveyouintimacy.Wouldyouaccept

that?”Shenoddedashelaiddownonhisqueen

sizedbed.Shelookedaroundhisbedroom.“I

amanAccountantonsuspensionofthreeyears

that’showIgotallthis.Icanseeonyourface

thatyouarewonderinghowasimpletruck

driverhasallthis.”heclearedtheairforher

lookingather. 



Makhosi:“Whathappened?”

Nkosikhona:“It’snotmyfavouritetopic.She

noddedandlookedathim.“Ican’tbelieveyou

arehereonmybed.Ihavehadmanylong

nightsvisualizingyoulayingherenaked,Ihave

visualisedyouholdingmehereonmybed,

Makhosi.MaMntungwa.” 

Shesmiledthinkingshedidn’twanttowakeup.

Thedreamwastoogoodandreal…

[04/01,21:02]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S2,EPISODE28

They’vebeenhappyeversincethenewsoftheir

pregnancy.Butitwasn’taneasypregnancyfor

Thembelihle.Shewasfeelingeverything

doubled,herhormones,beingirritated,the

nauseaandweightgain.Shewasfivemonths

pregnant,approachingthesixthmonthandshe



hadquestionsabouthertummy.Shedidn’t

understandwhyhertummywasasbigasitwas

becauseitwasherfirstpregnancy.She’dread

ontheinternetthatwomennormallydon’thave

bigbabybumpssoonifit’stheirfirstpregnancy

buthers… 

Dalisuwashappythathewasgoingtobea

fatherbuthewasworriedthathistwinswere

goingtobeseparatedwithouttheirmother

knowing.Buthewasgoodatnotinanyway

mistakenlytalkaboutherhavingtwins. 

“Thisisbotheringme.”Thembelihlesaid

touchinghertummy.Shewasseatedonthe

dressingchairofhernewgiganticluxurious

greyandcreamthemedbedroom.She’djust

takenashowerinthemorning.Dalisuwasalso

gettingdressedseatedonthebed.Itwasjust

thefirstofJuneandit’dbeenamonthsince

theyhavemovedintothepalace. 

Dalisu:“Whatisitthat’sbotheringyou?”



Thembelihle:“Thebabyjustmovedbutitfelt

likeshe’smovingfrombothsides.”Shesaid

touchingbothsidesofherlowerbelly.Shewas

addressingthebabyas‘She’eventhoughshe

didn’tknowthegenderofthebaby.Dalisuon

theotherhandaddressedthebabyasa‘he’. 

Heclosedhiseyeshearinghersaythat.It

wasn’tthefirsttimeThembelihlebeing

suspiciousaboutherpregnancy. 

Dalisu:“Maybehe’sjustachubbybabyandso

you’llfeelhimbothsides.”Hetriedtoconvince

hergoingdowntotouchhertummy.Hefeltthe

twobabiesmoveandhesmiled. 

Thembelihle:“Canyoufeelittoo?”shelooked

athimandherbubbledeyesweresearchingfor

thetruth.Heremovedhiseyesfromherashe

couldn’ttakeherbubblesgaze. 

Dalisu:“No,bubblesIamjustfeelingmyson

move.”

Shesighed.“Iwonderwho’llbedisappointed



betweenus.”shewonderedoutloudlookingat

himashegotup. 

Dalisu:“It’spainfultosaythatyou’llbe

disappointedbecausetheLordwillfavourme

thistimearound.” 

Thembelihle:“Wewillseeaboutthat,it’sjust

likethreemonthsleftnowsinceIambeginning

thesixthmonthnow.” 

Dalisu:“Yes,wewillseeandhowaboutwe

bet?” 

Thembelihle:“Hellno!Iamnotbettingonmy

child’slife.” 

Dalisu:“No,wearenotbettingonhislifebuton

fate.Itwillfavourmeandyou’llgivemeR3000

ifthebabyisaboy.” 

Thembelihle:“Ha!Somuch.”

Dalisu:“R5000.”

Thembelihle:“R3000isfineandweshould

makeitasurprise.Wewillnotrequesttoknow



thegenderofthebaby.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,Ihopeyouwon’texchangethe

babywithsomeoneelsethenbecauseIwon’t

bewithyouwhenyougivebirth.” 

Shelaughed.“Iamnotcrazy.”Shetoldhim

standingup. 

Dalisu:“Iknowbutthispregnancyisdrivingyou

crazy.” 

“Don’tsaythattome.Iamyourwifeandit’snot

rightthatyouaresayingIamcrazy.It’snotright

atall.”Shecomplained.Dalisulaughed.“What’s

funny?”sheaskedlookingathim. 

Dalisu:“Idon’tblameyou,mama,IblameuZulu.

Iknowtheyhavethemindsoftheirownand

theirheadsdon’tfunctionlikeeveryoneelse’s

heads.”

Thembelihle:“Yeah,youarerightaboutthatI

haveseenthemandnoIhaveseenthefatherof

mychild.Iprayshedoesn’ttakeyourhead.And



Iamsureshe’llbelightskinnedlikeme.”

Dalisu:“OnlySgwiliislightskinnedhereand

that’sbecausehetookafterhismom.Myson

won’tbelightskinned.” 

Thembelihle:“Wewillsee.Iamdonenow,let’s

go.IwanttocomebackearlybecauseIam

expectingMakhosi.” 

Dalisu:“No,wewon’tcomebacktonight.We

havealotofworktodo.”

Thembelihle:“Ngeke!Myfeetwillnottakethe

wholedayinyouroffice.They’llbebiganytime

andyou’llbemockingmeaboutthem.” 

Hechuckledandheldherhand.“Iwon’tdothat

tomywifebutMakhosiwillhavetowait.Evenif

weweren’tgoingtobeworkingalldaywe

weren’tgoingtocomebacktoday.Wewill

comebackinthemorningornoteven

tomorrow.AndIthinkweshouldstaythereuntil

youaredonewithyourexams.”Hesaidopening

thefrontdoor.TheyweregoingtoRichards’bay



Dalisuhadworktodoinhiscompany. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillsendatexttohernow.

Butmybooks?”sheopenedherbagasshewas

waitingforhimtoopenthecar.Thepalacehad

ashelteredpackingforallthecarsinthe

palace. 

“Iwilltellthemtobringthemnow.Takemy

hand.”Hesaid,givingherhishand.Thembelihle

tookitandtriedtostepinsidethecarbutitwas

difficult. 

Thembelihle:“No,let’snottaketheranger.” 

Dalisu:“What’swrongnow?” 

Thembelihle:“Mybodyisheavy,Dalisulet’s

takeanothercar.” 

Dalisu:“ButIlovethisoneandIfeellikeaboss

insideit.”

Thembelihle:“Youareabossandweallknow

thatbutnowconsideryourwifeandchildnow,

boss.” 



“Okay,Icando,that.”Hesaidlookingaround.

“Gwabini!Takemybagpleaseandlockthis

car.”Heshoutedwalkingtoanothercar.Hetold

oneoftheguardstogogetthekeysandtotell

Hleziphitobringherbooks…Theythenmade

theirwaytoRichards’bay…

“What’swrong?”MakhosiaskedThembelihle,

theywereseatedonthewoodenchairsoutside

thepalaceunderthetrees.Thembelihlewas

backfromRichards’bay.Shewasdonewithher

exams.Dalisuwasalsobackbuthewasbusyin

theroyalhouse. 

Thembelihle:“No,Ifeellikethebabyismoving

frombothsidesIdon’tknowwhat’swrong.” 

Makhosi:“Apregnantmind.”Shelaughedand

tookabiteonhercake. 

Thembelihle:“Putyourhandsonmytummyyou

willfeelittoo.”



Makhosi:“No,Ican’tdothat.Youshouldn’tlet

peopletouchyourtummyunlessifit’syour

husband.” 

Thembelihle:“Why?” 

Makhosi:“Iwastoldthatway.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwon’tletanyonetouchmy

babyZulu.”

Makhosigiggled.“Youlookhappy.”Shesaid,

lookingather. 

Thembelihle:“Iamhappy.Andyou,justtellme

whathappenedthatyouendedupinsidea

man’shouse.”Makhosismiledandlooked

down.Thembelihlelaughed.“Hhaybo,mfazi!”

sheexclaimed. 

Makhosi:“He’ssuchagentlemanIamseeing

himonMonday.Myhusbandisgoingawayfor

threedaysandIwillgettospendtimewith

Nkosikhona.”Shethentoldhereverythingthat

happenedthedayNkosikhonatookhertohis



house.Thembelihlewaslisteningattentively. 

Thembelihle:“Youarecheatingnow?” 

Makhosi:“Thembelihle,Iamnotcheatingbut

Nkosikhonaisdifferentfrommyhusband.He’s

justagentleman.”

Thembelihle:“Makhosi,yourchildren,doyou

thinkaboutthemasyouarebeginningthis

journeyofcheatingonyourhusband?”

Makhosi:“HestarteditThembelihle.”

Thembelihle:“Ye,andyoudidn’tleavehimforit

thatdoesn’tmeanhewon’tleaveyouoncehe

findsoutaboutthis.” 

Makhosi:“ThembelihleIhavethoughtaboutall

that.Mzwakhedoesn’tmakemehappy

anymoreandhe’sstillcheatingonme.Ijust

wanttobehappytooandIneedaffectionand

havesomeoneshowingmetheycare.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,andsodoyouhaveabackup

plan?”



Makhosi:“Backupplan?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,becauseifhefindsoutthat

youarecheatingitwillbetheendofyour

marriage.Hemighteithertakeyourchildrenor

sendyouawaywiththem.Youneedtohave

somethingsavedupforyourselfandthe

children.” 

Makhosi:“Stealmoneyfromhim?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,doeshegiveyoumoneyjust

foryourself?”

Makhosi:“No.”

Thembelihle:“Doyousavethechildren’s

welfaregrant?” 

Makhosi:“No,hesavesthemoneyonhis

account.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,butyouneedtostartsaving

money.Makhosiyoucannevertrustamanand

evenifit’snotaboutcheating.Asawomanyou

needtobesmartandthinkofyourchildren’s



future.You,seeme,Iamsavingmyownmoney

andIaskasmuchmoneyasIcantomy

husbandbutluckilyhedoesgivememoneyjust

formyself.Idon’tknowwhattomorrowholds

andtomorrowImightwakeupjusttofindthat

allthiswillbegone.”Sheadvisedherusingher

handspointingallthatwassaidtobehers,now.

Shesighed.“YouarerightThembelihleandI

don’tevenhaveaqualification,Ihavenowork

experience.ButIcan’tstealfromhim

Thembelihle.Ican’tdothat.It’snotright.”She

saidshakingherhead. 

Thembelihlelookedatherandherheartpained.

“Justdoitforthechildren.”Shetriedto

convinceher. 

Makhosi:“Mzwakhewillneverdeserthis

childrennomatterwhathappensbetweenus.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,justbecarefulthenandbe

happy.”Makhosismiledandlookeddown.

Thembelihledidn’tknowhowtoconvinceher.



Shewassupposedtobesmarterbutshehad

toomuchtrustonherhusband.Justlikeshe

hadtrustonhersisterwhenshegaveher,her

moneybutshechangedonherasifthey

weren’tbloodrelated…Thetwofriendsspent

theirtimetogethergossiping,laughingand

enjoyingeachother’stimeuntilThembelihle’s

husbandgotbackhome… 

“Yourememberthatweneedtogotomama

MaMzobe’spalace?”DalisuaskedThembelihle

asshesatnexttohiminsidetheirlivingroom.

Thelivingroomhadbrownleathercouchesand

theirtwochairsfacingstraighttotheTVstand.

Thetwochairswereroyalprintedskin,with

Dalisu’schairbiggerandThembelihle’schair

underneathhis. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,IrememberbutIamtired.”

Dalisu:“Iamtiredtoo.”

Thembelihle:“Butyouarenotpregnant.”

Dalisu:“Don’tyouwanttoseeyoursisterin-



law’sdaughterandgivehergiftsthatwe

bought?” 

Thembelihle:“IwanttobutwhatifIdon’tgeta

girl?”

“ThenyouwillgiveyourhusbandR3000.”He

saidstandingupandhetookherhand.

Thembelihlestoodupandfollowedhimtotheir

room. 

Thembelihle:“IwillshowerfirstbutIknowthat

youwon’t.”sheteasedhimtakingoffher

clothes,droppingthemonthefloorshemade

herwaytothebathroomandlaughed.Dalisu

followedhertothebathroom. 

Dalisu:“WebothknowthatIamtheonewho

bathsthemost.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,onceadayisthemost.”

Dalisu:“Icanseeyouhavethegriptoteaseme

now.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,mybabygirlishelping…



Whoa!”shescreamedandheldhertummy.

Boththebabieskickedthesametimebeing

theirfirsttimekickingThembelihlewas

overwhelmedbythefeeling. 

“Whatisit?”Heaskedholdingherarm.She

tookhishandsandplacedthemonthetummy.

Dalisufeltboththekicksastheykickedagain.

“That’stwokicksNdabezitha.”Shelookedat

himsurprised.

Dalisu:“Yes,it’stwokicksfromoursonthat

meanshe’lllikekarate!”helaughedtryingto

ignorethefactthathiswifefeltthetwokicks. 

Thembelihle:“Whatiftherearetwobabies

insideme?”

“What!No,theDoctorwould’veseenthem.The

scandoesn’tlie,it’snotlikeyearsagowhere

womenwouldfindoutwhentheygivebirththat

theyhavetwins.”Hetriedtoconvinceher

withoutpanicking. 

Thembelihle:“Iguessyouareright,let’sshower.



It’sgettingcoldnow.”

Heledhertotheshowerconvincingherthey

willbewarmsoon… 

-----

Saturday,ThembelihlewasinDurbanwith

Nozibusiso.Itwasadayvisit.Theywere

walkingaroundGatewaymall.Nozibusisowas

pushinghersononhispram.Hewasseven

monthsandahealthychubbybaby.

Thembelihle:“Gwabiniisgettingchubbierbythe

day.” 

Nozibusiso:“Hhe!Yourdayisnearerandwewill

hearwhatnameyourhusbandwillgiveyour

baby.” 

Thembelihle:“PreciousZulu.”Theylaughed.

“Sbani’sdaughterinNokukhanyabecauseher

fatherisSbani.So,Ialsohavefaiththatmy

husbandwillgiveourchildagoodname.”

Nozibusiso:“IbetyourchildwillbeNomasu



derivedfromDalisu.”

Theylaughed.“Gwani!”Thembelihlesaid

pinchingherarm.Shelaughed.“Let’sgoinside

thisshopIwillbutlittleGwabinisome

sneakers.”Shesaidpointingtheshopwith

menswear.

Nozibusiso:“Theyhaveexpensivesneakers

hereandhe’sstillbaby.” 

Thembelihle:“Buthe’swearingexpensive

sneakersnow.”

Nozibusiso:“That’sbecausehisfatherbought

them.”

Thembelihle:“Iwanttobuythemtoosocome

andtellmehowarethingsbetweenyoutwo?”

shelookedatherandNozibusisosmiled. 

Nozibusiso:“Weareverygood.” 

Thembelihle:“Relationship,good?”shenodded

likeachild.Thembelihlegiggled.“Youarenot

scaredofGolliraThembeni?”sheaskedand



theylaughed.LittleGwabiniwokeupandbegan

crying.Thembelihleheldthepramand

Nozibusisocarriedhiminsideherarms. 

Nozibusiso:“She’sfarfrommeandshedoesn’t

evenknowaboutus.Hetoldmetheyareno

longerdatingtheybrokeupafterthefight.She’s

datingsomeoneelseandhisdaughterlives

withhismothernowbecauseshe’salwayswith

hernewman.”

Thembelihle:“That’sareliefnowyoucanstart

visitingusagain.”Shesaidtryingtopickthe

sneakers. 

Nozibusiso:“No,Iwon’t.Momwon’tallowit…

Don’tyouthinkthesearemoresuitable?”she

askedpointingthebabysneakers. 

Thembelihle:“IwillchoosewhatIwantnotwhat

youwant.”Shetookthesneakersshewanted.

“Mybabygirlwillwearsneakerstoo.”Shesaid

puttingthemonthetillcounter.

Nozibusiso:“Whosaidyou’llhaveagirl?” 



Thembelihle:“Leavemealone…”shelaughedat

herastheylefttheshopmakingtheirwaytothe

restaurantforfood.NjongoandMduduziwere

followingthem… 

Athree-year-oldwhitebabygirlwasbusy

runningawayfromhermother,shehadthe

stickonherhandthathadherballoonbutthe

balloonhadbusted,shewaslaughinghiding

behindpeople,peoplearoundweresmiling

whileotherswereannoyedandthechild’s

motherwaslaughingrunningafterherwearing

herworkuniform.Theywerejustbytheexit

whereNozibusisoandThembelihlewere

approaching...Thechildtriedtohidebehind

ThembelihleandNozibusiso. 

“Littlegirlyouarebotheringus.”Nozibusiso

saidlookingbackatherasthegirlwasholding

Thembelihle’sscarffrombehind.Thembelihle

smiledlookingatthelittlegirl.

Thelittlegirlgiggled.“Iamhidingfrom



mommy.”Shewhispered,holdingThembelihle’s

skirtnow.Njongomovedforwardandheldthe

childtomoveherawayfromthequeen.Hewas

holdinghersoftlyandthechildbegancrying. 

“Whatareyoudoingtomybaby?”thewhite

womanaskedlookingatNjongoandtryingto

reachforherdaughter’shand.Thembelihlewas

behindthewoman.

Njongo:“Iwasremovingherfromthequeen,

shehadherhandonhergarmentsgivinghera

hardtimetomove.” 

Woman:“What,queen?”sheaskedpickingher

childupandthechild’shandmistakenlywent

straighttoThembelihle’sfacetheballoonstick

pointingtohereye.Thembelihlescreamed

tryingtobackawaybutthewedgeshoemadeit

impossibleforhertomovefreely,shewrenched

herankleandfellonthefloorfast.Shewasfell

onherleftsidenotherback.Shestampedher

handonthefloorpreventingherheadfrom



hittingtheground.Ashertummyhittheground

thetwobabiesinsidemoved.Peoplearound

themscreamedandtriedtocomecloser.

Mduduziwenttoherfast.

“Ndlovukazi!”Hecalledherandheldherhand. 

Thembelihle:“Iamfine.”Shesatupstraightand

rubbedherankle. 

Nozibusiso:“No,weneedtotakeyoutothe

Doctor.”

“SheneedstheDoctor!”Someoneinthecrowds

saidandtheothersagreedwiththeperson. 

“Yes!”Mduduzisaidtryingtohelphergetupbut

shewasheavy.Nozibusisotookoffhershoes.

TheblackmannexttothemassistedMduduzi

togetherofftheground. 

“Iknowherfromthenewspapers,she’sthe

queenright?”themanaskedandMduduzi

nodded. 

Mduduzi:“Thankyouforhelpingus.” 



Man:“Mypleasure,ndlunkulu.”Themanbowed

hisheadtoherandThembelihlesmiledand

bowedtoo.Themansmiledbackandwalked

away. 

Thembelihle:“Ndabezithatoldmenottowear

thesesshoes,nowitwillbeabigdeal.”She

complained. 

Nozibusiso:“Youdidn’tknowthiswasgoingto

happenbecausesomechildrenarenot

disciplined.”Shesaidlookingatthewhitelady

whowasarguingwithNjongo…

“Youseewhatyourdaughterhasdonenow!”He

shoutedpointingThembelihle.Thewhite

womanlookedbackatherandthenNjongo.

Woman:“Itwasamistakeandthatgivesyouno

righttoshoutatme.” 

Njongo:“Youwon’tevensaysorry?”

Thembelihle:“Njongoleaveherlet’sgo.”

Njongo:“No,wecan’tjustleaveheratleastshe



mustpayfortheDoctororapologise.Now

she’srudewhileherdaughteristheonewho

didthis.” 

Woman:“Oh,youwantmymoney!Thiswas

yourplantogetmoneyfromme?Really?” 

Thembelihle:“Woman,Idon’twantyourmoney

butIcangiveyoulittleadvicetokeepyourchild

incheck.Shemustn’trunaroundtouching

peopleshedoesn’tknow.Let’sgo!” 

Njongolookedatthewomanoncetakingnote

ofthenametagonherNedbankuniformshirt.

Heclickedhistongueandtheyheld

Thembelihlewalkingheroutofthemall.

NozibusisoledthemtothenearestDoctor…

[04/01,21:02]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM
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Shelaidbackontheexaminationtableinsidea



gynaecologistofficeafterwearinghershirtand

she’dcleanedherself.TheDoctorhaddonean

ultrasoundandThembelihlehadstaredatthe

sonogramnotsurewhatwashappeningbut

sheheardthebaby’sheartbeat,hearingitgave

herpeace.Shedidothertestsandtheother

Doctorcheckedherankle.Nowshewaswaiting

fortheDoctortogiveherfeedback. 

“What’swrongandwhatisn’t?”sheasked

sittingupastheDoctorsteppedbackinsidethe

office.Nozibusisoandherguardswereoutside

theofficewaitingforher.She’daskedthemnot

totellherhusbanduntilshehadreceivedthe

feedback. 

Doctor:“Oh,wellnothingiswrongqueen.” 

Thembelihle:“Really?”sheaskedholdingher

chest. 

Doctor:“Yoursonsareperfectlyfineand-”

“Wait,sons?”Sheaskedsteppingoffthe

examinationtable.Thenewswasnewtoher



andtheywereshockingbuttheymostlycleared

theconfusionshehad. 

Doctor:“Ouch!Iamsorryyoudidn’twantto

knowtheirgender?Ishould’veaskedyou.”

Thembelihle:“No,no,forgetthatIamsurprised

attheword,sons?Thosearetwoboysright?

Youmeanthat?” 

Doctor:“Yes,youarecarryingtwins.Youdidn’t

know?” 

Thembelihle:“No,andIdon’tunderstandhow

canInotknowbecauseIgoforcheck-upsevery

month.Idon’tmissanydatesandscans.” 

Doctor:“You’veneverseenthebabyonthe

sonogram?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,andshealwaysshowme

thatit’sasinglebaby.AndIalwayshavea

feelingthattwobabiesaremovingandkicking

insidemebutmyhusbandwouldjustsayIam

overeating.”



Doctor:“That’sstrangemaybetheDoctorhasn’t

improved.” 

Shesighed.“Okay,sohowismyBP?”She

askedlookingather.

Doctor:“YourBPisstableandImustsayyou

mustbeahappywifehey,youarecarrying

twinswithsuchastableBP.”

Thembelihle:“MyBPisstable,really?”shewas

surprisedastheroyalgynaecologisthadalways

beentellingherthatherBPwashighandsoshe

willhaveaC-section.Thatwasalietheyhadto

telltohaveaC-sectionthatwaytheywere

goingtotaketheotherbabyeasily. 

Doctor:“Yes,andyourankletheDoctorgave

meanointmentsoyouwon’tneedanankle

bracejustrubwherethere’sdiscomfortyou’llbe

alright.” 

Shesighedandnodded.Shetookher

medicationwonderingwhatwasherDoctor’s

story…



“Ndlovukazi!”thetwomenstoodontheirfeet.

Njongoputtheflipflopshehadboughtforher

onthefloor.Thembelihlethankedhimandwore

theflops.Nozibusisowasonherfeetrocking

herbabybutshewalkedcloserasshesaw

Thembelihle.

Thembelihle:“Everythingisalright.Wewillneed

toleaverightawayIneedmyhusband.”She

gaveMduduzihermedication. 

“Ndlovukazi!”Theybothbowedtheirheadsand

NjongoledthewaywhileMduduziwalked

behindthem. 

Nozibusiso:“Youareleavingalready?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Ihavemadesomefindings

aboutmypregnancyandIneedtospeakto

Dalisuaboutthem.”theywalkedoutofthe

medicalcentre.Thembelihlewasn’tseriously

limpingbutshewalkinguncomfortablybecause

ofherankle.

Nozibusiso:“What’swrong?” 



Thembelihle:“Wewillspeakonthephone.Bye,

byelittleGwabini.”Sheplayedwithhischeeks

andhemadethebabysounds.Thembelihle

smiled.“Iamhavingtwinsmyfriendandthey

arebothboys.”Shesaidlookingatthebeautiful

chubbybaby.

Nozibusiso:“What?Soyouwerefeelingtwo

babiesforreal?”

“Yeah,letmewalkyoutoyourcar.”Thembelihle

offered.Nozibusisowasstilllookingather

surprised.“Don’tlooksosurpriseImeanit

makessense.Mysiblingsarethefirsttwinsof

myparentsandSindyandSandythefirsttwins

ofmysisterandnowit’sme.”sherealised. 

Nozibusiso:“Justgoandtalktoyourhusband.

Thankyouforcomingovertoseeus.”

Thembelihlesmiledandplayedwiththebaby’s

cheeks.Helaughed.

Thembelihle:“Drivesafe.”Shesaidclosing

Nozibusiso’scardooraftershehadbuckledthe



baby. 

“Thanks,haveasafetripbackhome.”Shesaid

andtheyhuggedeachother…Thembelihle

walkedbacktothecar…

“Mywifeisbackhome!”Dalisusaidsittingnext

toThembelihleontheirbed.Shewaswaiting

forhimshewasalreadyonherpyjamas.

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iamback.”Theyshareda

kiss.“Andweneedtotalk,pleasetakemybag.”

Sherequestedlookingathimashewasbusy

playingwithhertummy. 

“Whatisitthatweneedtotalkabout?”he

askedgettingoffthebedtotakeherhandbag

asshehadrequested. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”sheopenedthe

handbagandDalisuproceededwithplayingher

tummywhilewaitingforaresponse.“Weneed

totalkaboutthis.”shesaidgivinghimthescan



photo. 

Dalisusatupstraightandtookalookatthe

scan.Hekeptlookingatitwonderingwhat

madehergototheotherDoctor.Heclearlysaw

thatthescanphotohadtwobabiesandother

littledetailswrittenonthephotohecouldread

themclearly. 

Thembelihle:“Youcanseewhat’sgoingon

there?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,Icansee.”

Thembelihle:“HowcanthatDoctormakesuch

amistake?Doyouthinkshewantstostealour

baby?” 

Dalisu:“What!No!”hedefendedherand

Thembelihlelookedathimwithadifferenteye.

“Imean,don’tmakeaccusationswithoutproof

andhowdidyouknowaboutthis?”heasked. 

Thembelihle:“Thatcanwait,thisDoctortoldme

thatmyBPisstableandmypregnancyisjust



healthybutmyDoctorsaysIwillhaveaC-

sectionbecausemyBPisveryhigh.Itoldyou

beforethatitdoesn’tmakesensetomethat

howcanshesayit’shighbecauseIamnot

stressed,IeathealthyandIamhappybutyou

thoughtIwasjustexcusingherfindingsand

hidingsomethingfromyou.” 

Dalisu:“Yes,Irememberthat.”

Thembelihle:“ShewantstotakemychildIwill

callthepolice.”Shesaidreachingforherphone

butDalisustoppedher. 

Dalisu:“Shedoesn’twanttotakeourbaby.” 

Thembelihle:“Howdoyouknow?”

Dalisu:“Theeldersaskedthatshedoesn’ttell

youthatyouarecarryingtwins.”

Thembelihle:“Why?Theythinkthatthey’llfight

forthethronebecausetheyareboys?”she

askedlookingathimconfused.

“Theyareboys?”Heasked,smilinghekneeled



onthebedholdinghershoulders.Hewashappy

tohearthenews.

Thembelihle:“Dalisu,pleasecanyoutakeme

serious?”

Dalisu:“Iamsorry.”Hesatdownandsighed.

“Thereisthisbeliefthattwinsmustn’tgrowup

togetherbecausethat'sacurse,ahuman

carryingtwopeople.Theybelievethattheother

twinwilldie.Oureldersbelieveinitandit’san

ancientbelief.So,whenawomanispregnant

withtwinstheywouldseparatethemtheday

theyareborn.Thetwinswillnotgrowup

togetheruntiltheyareolderandthentheelders

wouldtellthemthattheyaretwins.The

relativesofthefamilyraisetheotherchild.It’s

notaroyalbeliefbutourethnicgroupbelief.”

Thembelihle:“That’sbullshit!”sheexclaimed

outoffrustration.

Dalisu:“Thembelihle!” 

Thembelihle:“Iamsorry.”Shelookeddownand



bitehertongue.“Youknewaboutthisandyou

didn’ttellme?”sheaskedlookingathim. 

Dalisu:“Thewomeninthisfamilyarenolonger

toldofthisbecauseofthestrugglethatthe

eldershaveseeninmothers.Theyrefuseto

giveawaytheotherchild.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwillnotgiveawaymychildtoo.” 

Dalisu:“Thembelihle-”

Thembelihle:“No!don’teventrytoconvinceme.

IfoundoutaboutthisbecauseGodwantedme

tofindout.Godwouldn’tgiveparentstwinsjust

tohavetheotheronediebecausetheygrowup

together.No,DalisuyouwilltelltheeldersthatI

said,no!Nobodywilltakemychildandraise

himforme.Nobody!” 

Dalisu:“Thembelihle-”

Thembelihle:“No!You’vehadyourfinalsayin

mostofthethingseversincewe’vebeen

togetherandinthismatterIamtakingafinal



word.Iwillnothavemychildrenseparatedfrom

eachotherandseparatedfromme,theirmother.

Ihavebeenafoolherefeelingthatthereare

twobabiesmovinginsidemebutyouwouldjust

lietome.Mageba,you’vebeenlyingtome?”

Dalisu:“Ialsodon’tbelieveinthisbutif

somethingwrongcanhappentheywillblame

usforbeingstubborn.”

Thembelihle:“Howwillyouknowwhichchildto

sendaway?”sheasked,herbubbledeyeswere

widenedpiercingthroughhiseyes.“Whatifthe

childthatyousendawayistheonewho’llbea

greatleader,theonewho’llbefittotakeafter

you?Haveyouthoughtaboutthat?”sheasked.

Dalisu:“No-”

Thembelihle:“Ican’tbelievemyownhusband,

thefatherofmychildrenwouldhurtmelikethis

bylyingtome.So,howweretheygoingtodoit?

YouweregoingtoseehimwhileIstayinthe

darkabouthisexistence?” 



Dalisu:“Wehaveneverdiscussedthat.”

Thembelihle:“IamchangingmyDoctorandyou

won’tstopme.You’lltelltheeldersthattheywill

nottakemychildfromme.You’lldothatforme,

right?”

Dalisu:“Yes,IwillbutnowIneedtoknowhow

onearthdidyouendupinanotherDoctor?”he

lookedatherandshesighed.Shethentoldhim

whathappenedbythetimeshewasdone.

Dalisuwasonhisfeetafterhehadcheckedher

ankleandtoucheditlookingatherfacebutit

wasn’tpainfulbecauseshehadrubbeditwith

theointment.

Thembelihle:“Whereareyougoingnow?”she

gotoffthebedandfollowedhimashewas

makinghiswaytothedoor. 

Dalisu:“Iwanttoknowifthere’sanychance

thattheycanfindthatwoman.” 

“Hellno!Baba,slowdown.Itwasamistakeand

youcan’tcontinuedoingthis.”Shesaidholding



hisarm.Helookedather.“Youcan’tgoaround

punishingeveryoneforwrongingme.Thiswas

amistake.”Sheadded.

Dalisu:“Itwasamistakewiththechildbutno

themother.” 

Thembelihle:“She’sfromthecitythere’sno

punishmentyoucangiveher.Durbanisnot

yourstorule.” 

Dalisu:“Icanlayacharge.”

“Canyougiveyourwifeattentionandforget

aboutstinkywrinkledwhitewomen?”Sheasked

hugginghim.Hechuckledandsighedholding

hertightly.

Dalisu:“Icandothatandyou’llneedtocome

lookaftermeasIbath.”Hesaidlookingdown

atherwithhishandsholdingherface.She

smiledandpouted,Dalisupeckedherlips.They

followedeachothertothebathroom,Dalisu

madeanotetospeaktoNjongoandMduduzi

aboutthewhitewoman…



“How’sMaSthole?”MaCebekhuluaskedDalisu.

Theywereseatedunderthetreeonthechairs

withthefoodonthetable.“Shedoesn’teven

comeherenow.IlastsawherIdon’teven

rememberwhen.”Sheadded. 

Dalisu:“Ey,mama,she’swellbutsheknows

aboutthetwins.”

MaCebekhulu:“Hawu!Howdidthathappen?”

Dalisutoldherwhathappened.“Jehova!Butthe

babiesarealright?Theyarebothwell?”she

askedlookingathim.Sheevenchangedher

positionasfearcreptin. 

Dalisu:“Calmdown!”heheldherhandandshe

sighed.“Yes,theyareallfinebutshewon’t

agreetoletgoofherson.Shetoldmestraight

intheeyeandshewasseriousaboutit.”

MaCebekhulu:“Sheknowsthegender?”

Dalisu:“Yes,theyarebothboysandmama,



she’srightaboutsomething,howwillIknow

thatthesonIwillsendawaywillnotbetheone

who’llbethegreatestleader?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youhaveapoint.You’llhave

whatyouwantedmntanami.”Sheheldhishand

andDalisunoddedwithasidesmile. 

Dalisu:“Iamveryhappymamaandwell,your

daughterisnotverymuchhappybecauseshe

wantsagirl.”MaCebekhululaughed.“Weneed

tocalltheeldersIwanttospeaktothemabout

this.”hetoldher. 

MaCebekhululookedaroundandthenbackat

him.“Listentome.Iwillcallthemandyou’ll

havetotellthemthatyou’llhireanOBGYNfor

her.Shewillnotusetheroyalmidwivestogive

birth.”Shewhisperedlookingathim. 

Dalisu:“Why?”heloweredhisvoice.

MaCebekhulu:“Longago,thefamilyhadabad

habitofjustkillingtheothertwinwithout

informingthemotherandtheywouldlietelling



herthatthebabydied.Wedon’twantthatto

happen,Dalisu.” 

Dalisu:“Whatkindofbeliefsarethese,mama?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Mntanami,Iamthewifehere

andso,Idon’tknoweveryreasonbehindevery

customandbelief.ButIamafraidifsomething

canhappentooneofthetwinstheywillblame

youandThembelihle.”

Dalisu:“That’swhatworriesmetoo.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Buthavingfaithdoesn’tkill.”

Dalisu:“Itdoesn’tatallbecausethatsamefaith

shehadgaveusthispregnancy.”

MaCebekhulu:“She’saspecialwoman.”

Dalisu:“Yes,sheis.”Hesaidnoddinghishead

withhishandonhischin.“IjustwishIcanfast

forwardthemonths.”Headdedstandingonhis

feet.MaCebekhululaughedandstoodupwith

him. 

MaCebekhulu:“Thatcanneverhappen,howare



herhormones?”

Dalisu:“Hheyi,mama.It’sbetterifwedon’ttalk

aboutit.She’smanipulativeandit’svery

difficulttosaynotoher.” 

MaCebekhululaughed.“You’llbealrightandI

amsurethatyoutwowillbegreatparents.”She

toldhim. 

Dalisu:“Syabonga,mamakaNdabezitha.”She

smiledandlookeddown.“Iwanttogoand

checkonmylivestock.Iheardthere’sasick

cow.”Hesaidopeningthedoorofhiscar. 

MaCebekhulu:“Letmegowithyou,Mageba.”

Theybothsteppedinatthebackseatofthe

car. 

Dalisu:“Thatplaceisbecomingsmallerfor

themIthinkIhavetodosomethingaboutthat.

Maybesendsomeofthemtoarelative.” 

“Whydon’tyougetavalleyforthem?”Gwabini

askeddrivingoff,hewasinsidethecarwhen



theygotin.“Youcanleavetheotherlivestock

andremovethecows.”Headded. 

MaCebekhulu:“Hehasapoint.” 

Dalisu:“Iwillthinkaboutit.”Hesaidtakinghis

phoneoffthepocket.“MaSthole.”Heanswered

herphonecall.

Thembelihle:“Areyouclosertotown?” 

Dalisu:“No,whatdoyouneed?”sheclearedher

throat.“Whatisit?”heasked.

Thembelihle:“Iambeingsilly,youknow.I

shouldsendaservant.”Heshookhishead

knowingthatshewastrickinghim.Shewanted

himtogetwhatshewantednottheservants. 

Dalisu:“Okay,sendtheservant.”He

disappointedher,deliberately.

Thembelihle:“HAWU!” 

Dalisu:“What?Youwantthejuiceright?The

onethatweagreedthatyou’llstopdrinking

becauseit’sanorangejuice.You’vehadalotof



itandnowyou’rebusyeatingmoreoranges.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwantsomecake,youknow,not

theoranges.”Sheliedrealisingthatherplan

didn’tworkthistimearound. 

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwillhaveitdeliveredtoyou.”

Thembelihle:“Youwon’tdeliverit?”

Dalisu:“No,Iamstillbusy.”

Thembelihle:“Eish,okay.Bye,king.”

Dalisu:“Bye,myqueen.”Theyhungupthecall.

Dalisulookedathismom,shejustshookher

headalongwithhisson….

[04/01,21:02]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM
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“Where’syourhusband?”Nkosikhonaasked

Makhosi.They’vejusthadlunchthatMakhosi

preparedinhishouse.Makhosiwaswashing



thedishesandhewashelpingherwithrinsing

anddryingthedishes.

Makhosi:“Hesaidhe’sgoingsomewhere

becauseofworkIdon’tknow.”

Nkosikhona:“Whydoesitsoundlikeyoudon’t

careabouthimnow?”

Makhosi:“Doesitlooklikehecaresaboutme?”

Heshruggedhisshoulders.“Whydon’tyou

divorcehim?”heaskedtakingashortside

glanceather. 

Makhosi:“Ican’t,wehavechildrentoraise

together.” 

Nkosikhona:“So,youarejustusingme?” 

Makhosi:“No,no!”sheturnedtolookathim.

“Whywouldyouthinklikethat?”sheasked,

surprisedthatheaskedsuchaquestionbutthe

manwantedmorefromher,buthewasscared

hewasn’tgoingtofindthat. 

Nkosikhona:“It’sjustthatIdon’tlikethis



sneakingaround.Ijustwishyoucanbemine,

fully.” 

Makhosi:“Ihavethreechildren,Nkosikhona.

There’snomanwhocanmakeanhonest

womanoutofmenow.” 

Nkosikhona:“Ican,Makhosiyouare28years

old.Youarestillyoungandbeautiful,smartand

greatinbed.”hesaidbitingherearMakhosi

giggled.“Justleaveyourhusband.Hedoesn’t

deserveyou.” 

Makhosi:“Ican’tdothat.”

Nkosikhona:“Oh,soyouarejusttakingmefor

ride?Thisisajoketoyou?”

Makhosi:“No,butpeoplewilljudgeme,

Nkosikhona.Idon’twantthat.”

“Oh,soyouratherthinkofpeoplethanyour

happiness?”Heaskedunfasteninghershirt.

Makhosilookeddownathishandandsighed.

“Peoplehaveasayinyourlife,answerme.”he



restedhislipsonherbreastthatheknewshe

hatedthem.Afterhavingthreechildrenthey

weren’tasbeautifulasshewantedthemtobe.

ButNkosikhonalovedtouchingandkissing

themjusttoshowherhedidn’tcarewhathe

thoughtaboutthem. 

Makhosiquicklyunfastenedhisshirt.“Youdon’t

understandandyouwon’tunderstand.”She

repliedtohisquestion. 

Heheldherface.“Whydon’tyoumakeme

understand?”heaskedkissingherandbothof

themsharedapassionatekisswhilefocusing

ondiscardingtheirlowerchemise. 

Makhosi:“Idon’tknowhowIcandoit,

Nkosikhona.Idon’tknowhowIcanmakeyou

understand.” 

HeturnedherandMakhosiquicklyheldthesink.

Nkosikhonatookhiswalletfromhispantsand

tookacondom.Heputitonhimandheld

Makhosi’swaistclosertohim. 



Havinghimfrombehindwasdifferent,she’d

toldhimshedespisedthepositionbut

Nkosikhonapromisedhernottodoitasshe’d

describedittohim.NowMakhosiloveditbut

onlywhenitwasdonebyhim…

Nkosikhona:“YouareunbelievableandIshould

tellyouthis,”hesaidthrustingdeeperand

Makhosiwasmoaningwithherhandsholding

tightlyonthesink.“Iwillnotbeusedbyyouand

thiswillbeourlastride.”Hetoldher.Makhosi

wantedtotellhim,thatshedidn’twanttoend

theirrelationshipbutshewasonanotherlevel

ofecstasythatshedidn’twanttospeakuntil

she’dreached…Untilthey’vereachedtheirpeak

point… 

“You…don’tmeanwhatyousaidright?You

are…notbreakingthingsoffwithme?”She

asked,shewaslookingathimnowwithher

barechestrisingandfalling.Shewassuddenly

scaredthathewasserious.



Nkosikhona:“Ican’tbeyoursparewheel.

Someoneyou’llbewithbecauseIhelpyou

forgetyourmiserablemarriage.”Hearingthat

hurtherdeeplyandshecriedpickingupher

clothes.Hemadehercry,hehateditseeingher

cryingwasn’twhathewantedbutitwasn’t

easierforhim.“IamsorryIshouldn’thavesaid

that.”Heheldherwristandpulledhercloserto

him.Hegaveherawarmhug.Makhosiclosed

hereyesandhidherfaceonhisneck. 

Makhosi:“Irequestthatyoubepatientwithme.

Iwillgainstrengthsomeday,Iwillgainstrength

andwewillbetogether.Idon’tknowwhenbutI

will.” 

Nkosikhona:“Okay,don’tcrynow.Idon’twant

toseeyoucry.”Makhosileftthewarmplace,

beingonhisneckshelookedathim.Her

husbandhadmadehercryforeveryextreme

wrongshedidbuthedidn’twanttoseehercry?

Shekissedhimwithoutthinkingand

Nkosikhonakissedherbackastheyweretaking



theirnextencounterdowntothekitchenfloor

withMakhosiontopofhim…She’dlostallgood

womansensesandNkosikhonalovedevery

momentofit…

----- 

“MaStholetoldmeabouttheincidentthat

happenedinDurban.Doyou,inanywayknow

howcanwefindthatwoman?”Dalisuasked

MduduziandNjongo.Theywereseatedinside

thelivingroominthemainhouseof

Thembelihle’spalace.Dalisuthoughtthat

Thembelihlewasinsidetheirbedroombecause

he’dcalledherandreceivednoresponsebut

shewasjustoutsidethekitchenwithHleziphi…

Njongo:“IknewyouweregoingtoasksoIhave

alreadymadesomeresearchonherbeforeI

wenttobedlastnight.Theladywasarguing

withmewhileMduduziwastakingcareof

ndlovukaziandsoItooknoteofhername.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,thankyouforthat.CanIseeyour



findings?” 

Njongostoodupwithhisphoneandshowed

Dalisu,thewoman’sprofileonFacebook.And

theotherscreenshotsofhisfindings.

Njongo:“She’smarriedtoanengineerandshe

worksforNedbankatMusgravebranchin

Durban.Shehasanolderdaughterandthislittle

oneistheirlastborn.”

Dalisu:“YoudidagoodjobwhatdoyouthinkI

shoulddo?ShemustknowthatIknowthatshe

showednoremorsewhenmypregnantwifefell

onthefloorbecauseofherdaughter?”he

lookedatbothofthem.

Mduduzi:“Ithinktheinterestingpartiswhen

shedoesn’tknow.”

Njongo:“Yes,it’sbetterifshewonders.”

Dalisu:“Okay,Njongoyou’llgotoDurbanand

seetoitthatshelossesthisjobthatgivesher

themoneyshethoughtyouwereafter.” 



Njongo:“Ndabezitha!”

Dalisu:“Itwon’tbegreatharmbecauseher

husbandisworkingbutIwouldn’tmindifthe

bonuswouldbethatnobodyhiresherinfuture.”

Njongo:“Iwilldoasyou’vesaidandleaveno

stoneunturned.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,Mduduziyouwillworkwith

TimothywhileNjongoisgone.”Hestoodonhis

feetandtheybothstoodupafterhim.

Mduduzi:“Yebo,ndabezitha.”

Dalisu:“Andthankyou,onceagain.”Hegave

Njongohisphone.Thetwomenbothbowed

theirheadsandlefthislivingroom.Dalisu

sighedandturnedtohiswifewhowasstanding

bytheopeningofthehallway. 

Dalisu:“Youarehere?”heaskedmovingcloser

toher.Thembelihlestoodstillandlookedat

himwithwonderingeyes.“Whatisit,bubbles?”

hedidn’tmissthewonderofbubbledeyes. 



Thembelihle:“Ithoughtyoupromisedmethat

youwon’tdoanythingtothewomanandwe

agreedthatitwasamistake.”

Dalisu:“Thelittlegirlmadeamistakeandher

motherdidn’tevenshowremorseforwhather

daughterdidtoyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Mageba,evenifso,itdoesn’t

meanyoumustmakeherjobless.”

Dalisu:“Ican’tpunishherbecauseshe’sin

Durbanbutthatdoesn’tmeanIcanjustletthis

pass.”

Thembelihle:“Youarepunishinghernow.”

Dalisu:“Theytoldherthatyouarethequeen

andeveniftheydidn’ttellher.Youarea

pregnantwomanandanymotherwouldhave

beenscaredtoseeyoufallwithyourbig

pregnancybump.Eveniftheyknowthatthere’s

fluidthatprotectsthebabytheyweregoingto

showsomesympathyandshowthattheyare

sorryforwhatthechilddidbutthisonejust



accusedyouofwantinghermoney,hermoney?

Thebankmanagermoney?Shethinksyou

wouldwantthatmoney?Shemustbejoking!” 

Thembelihlesighedlookingathim.“Beingthe

biggerpersonandlettingthingsgoisway

greater.”Sheadvisedhim. 

Dalisu:“Icanletalotofthingsgobutnotwhen

itcomestomyfamily.”

Thembelihle:“You’dkillforyourchildren?”

Dalisu:“Notjustmychildren,itbeginswiththeir

mother,mywifeandthat’syou.Iwilldo

anythingtoprotectyouandourboys.It’smy

responsibility, MaSthole,whenIleavethis

houseeverymorningIleavetofightabattle.It’s

notabouthavingpowerandruling,Ihave

enemies,that’ssomethingthatI’venever

wantedyoutobeawareof.”Heheldherhands

andpulledherclosertohim.Helookedintoher

eyes.“ButyouneedtoknownowthatIhave

enemies,hereandthereIreceivedeaththreats



fromthepeoplewhowantmetorulethewayit

suitthem.EvenmycouncilIknowthatnotallof

themlikeme.Sgwili,mybrotherwantedthis

throneandIamnotsureifhehasrestednow

thathedidn’tgetit.Butthroughitallmy

enemiesknowonething,theycanmesswith

mealltheywantbuttheyshouldnoteventhink

ofmessingwithyou.Angifuniabantubesukele

inyokaemgodiningokuhlukumezawena

namadodanaethungobaesezobakhona.I’d

ratherhavebloodinmyhandsifIhaveto.I

havetoldyoubeforewegetmarriedthatnot

evenyoucanstopmefromprotectingyouand

bringingharshverdicttothosewhoharmyou.”

Shesighedandclosedhereyes.Sherestedher

headonhischestseeingthattherewas

absolutelynothingshecoulddotostophim

fromdoingwhathewanted.Fromdoingwhat

hethinkswasright.

Thembelihle:“AndIwillalwaysprotectyouwith

prayermyking.” 



Heheldherfaceandstaredintohereyes.“I

loveyou,MaSthole.”Hetoldher.

Thembelihlesmiled.“Iloveyoutoo,Mageba.”

Sheshotback.Theysharedabriefintimate

kiss. 

Thembelihle:“Let’sgoandhavedinner,the

boysarehungry.”Shesaidholdinghishand

leadinghimtotheirdinnertable.

Dalisu:“Youshould’vefedthem.”

Thembelihle:“Theywanttoeattheirdinneronly

whendaddyishome.”

Dalisu:“Theyshouldchangethatroutineand

youknow,why.”Shelookedbackathimwith

sadeyesassheswallowedhiswords. 

Thembelihle:“IknowandIwonderifwhenthey

arelittleboyswouldtheyunderstandwhenthey

havetogoaweekwithoutseeingyoubecause

youarenothome.”Theysatdownonthedinner

table.



Dalisu:“Wewillraisetheminsuchawaythat

theyunderstandwhathappenshereandthey

willhavetoknowthattheycanhaveother

thingstheywantbutleaveaspaceintheirlives

thatonedayoneofthemwillhavetotakeafter

me.”Thembelihlenoddedanddishedthefood

forthem.“Iwanttoretireat60yearsiftheLord

keepsmetillthatfar.”Heinformedher. 

Thembelihlelaughedandsaid.“Ican’twaitto

seeyouasanoldman.”Dalisulaughed.They

blessedthefood.

Dalisu:“Iwillstillbeashandsome.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,whosaidyouarehandsome?”

helookedatherandshelaughed.“Iamkidding

youareveryhandsome.”Shecomplimented

him.Hesmiledandkissedher. 

Dalisu:“Youaremostbeautiful.”Shesmiled

andblushed. 

Thembelihle:“Ihavebeenthinking,Mageba.” 



Dalisu:“About?” 

Thembelihle:“Iwouldlikethatwehaveafamily

planning,likedecideonhowmanychildrenwe

wouldliketohaveandtheagegap.Iwantgive

birthandknowthatIamdonehere,thenIcan

betheirmother.Idon’tlikesurprise

pregnancies.” 

Dalisu:“Youreallyareamodernwoman,hey.” 

Thembelihlegiggled.“Whatdoyouthink?”she

askedlookingathim. 

Dalisu:“Eh.Iwantsixchildrenandwhatabout

you?” 

Thembelihle:“Ha!Fourisenough.” 

Dalisulaughed.“Thenthat’sgreat.”Hesaid

takingasiponhiscoffee. 

Thembelihle:“Really?”shesmiledsurprisedthat

he’sagreeingtowhatshewants.Likereally? 

Dalisu:“Yes,becausethatmeanswearenot

countingthesetwo.You’llhaveyourfour



pregnanciesnext.” 

Thembelihleletgoofherspoon,placedher

handsonthetableandlaughed.Dalisuwas

laughinglookingatherasshelaughed.He

passedheranapkintowipehertears. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou…Whoa!...Whoa!...

Jesu!Youaresomanipulative!” 

Dalisuchuckled.“Ilearntthatfromyouandthis

pregnancyhastripledyourmanipulation.Idon’t

thinkithurtsifIuseyourskill.”Heinformedher.

Thembelihle:“Okay…Okay…butyouknowwhat

wewilldecide?”

Dalisu:“What?” 

Thembelihle:“IfyoutreatmewellwhenIam

pregnantthatmeansIwillalwayshavehealthy

pregnanciesandwecanhavesixchildrenbutif

not,givingbirththroughC-sectionhavealimit.”

Dalisu:“TrustmeIwilltreatyougoodandif

therearecomplicationsthey’llbenatural.”He



promisedherholdingherhands.Thembelihle

smiled.“Iwillletyoudecideontheagegap

becauseIwilljustcomewithmypenisloaded

ofbabies.”Headded.Thembelihleletgoofhis

handandlaughed. 

“Hawe,mah!”Sheexclaimedandlookedathim.

Hewasjustsmiling.“Ithinka3yearsoldage

gapisperfect.Iwantit.”Sheinformedhim.

Dalisu:“Okay,soeverytimewhenourlast

babiesarethreeyearsoldwewillmakeanother

oneuntilthelastpregnancy.”

Thembelihle:“ByGod’sgrace,wewill.”

Dalisu:“Okay,soamanknowsnowthat

wheneverhischildhasathirdbirthday.He’ll

haveabirthdaysex.” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Wow!That’ssomething.”

Shesaid.

Dalisu:“Yeah,Imeanevenifyou’llbeangrywith

mebutonthechild’sbirthdayyouwillgive



yourselfuptome.” 

Thembelihle:“Sameappliestoyou.”

Dalisu:“Deal?”

“Deal!”sheagreedgivinghimherhand.They

sharedahandshakeandakissafterwards… 

----- 

1stofSeptember,Dalisuwasgettingdressed

insidehisroom.Hehatedbeingalonewithout

hiswife.Thembelihlemadeeverythingeasier

forhim.Shewasthebiggestpartofhislifeand

thesetwoweekshehadtolivewithoutherwere

horrible.Thereweremaidsinthepalacethey

didalltheworkbutstilltheydidn’tfillthespace

anddutythathiswifefilled.Hedidn’tknowhow

hewasgoingtoliveforsixmonthswithouther. 

Hewastryingtofastenthewristshirtbuttons

andhewasstruggling.Heclickedhistongueas

hisphonerang.Hestoppedandwenttohis

phone. 



“NotagoodtimeMama.”Dalisuinformedhis

mother.

MaCebekhulu:“Iamsurethatafterhearing

whatIhavetosayyou’llsayaverygoodtime

mama.”

Dalisu:“Itcanbe,ifyoutellmethatmywifeis

comingbackhome.” 

Thembelihleleftherpalacetwoweeksbackand

shewenttolivewithhermotherin-law.

MaCebekhuluwantedtotakegoodcareofher.

Dalisurefusedbuthismothergavehimno

choice.Shewasheavilypregnantand

MaCebekhuluwantedherclosertoher.Dalisu

wantedtohiresomeonetohelpHleziphi,a

professionalnursebutMaCebekhulurefused

tellinghimthatheneededtogetusedtonot

havingheraround.TheeldershadfoughtDalisu

regardingthematterofnotseparatingthetwins

anditendedupbeingahugeargument.They

agreedtowhattheywantedbutatawordthat



“Shouldanythinghappentooneofthetwins

theywouldholdThembelihleandDalisu

responsibleforbeingstubborn.”… 

MaCebekhulu:“Youknowthat’snothappening

butyouareafathertotwohealthybabyboys.” 

“Really!”Hisheartjerkedatthenewsandhe

heldhisforehead.“Whendidshegivebirth?”he

asked. 

MaCebekhulu:“Shegavebirthat1amtoday.”

Dalisu:“Andyoudidn’ttellme.”

MaCebekhulu:“Wedidn’tneedyouhere,Dalisu.

ShehadahardtimeDalisuhercontractions

lastedfortwowholedaysandnowshe’sscared

asthebabieshavejaundice.Theysawit

earlier.”

Dalisu:“Eish,Iwarnedherabouttheoranges

mama.”

MaCebekhulu:“Youneedcomeandseethem.

Youshouldgivethemnamesanddon’tmake



Thembelihlefeelworsejustcomforther.She’ll

bealright.”

Dalisu:“Iwilldothat.”

MaCebekhulu:“Don’tforgetthegiftyouare

supposedtogiveher.” 

Dalisu:“Iwon’t.Iwillseeyounow.”

Theyhungupthecall.Dalisuhungupthecall

andgatheredhisthingstogether…

“Please,don’tscoldme!”Thembelihlesaidto

Dalisu,lookingathimenterherhospitalroom.

Shelookedexhaustedandworried. 

Dalisu:“IwouldbeabeastifIcandothatto

you.”hesaidsittingdownandhekissedher

forehead.Thembelihlesighedandsmiled. 

Thembelihle:“Really?” 

Dalisu:“Don’tmakeyourhusbandadragon.You

knowIdon’tonlybreathefire.Ihaveasoftspot



andloveforyou.” 

Shesmiled.“ButIamworriedaboutthem.”She

toldhim. 

Dalisu:“Everythingisfine,Imeantheirweight

andeverythingelseexcludingthejaundice?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,theirweightisnormalbut

theyarealittletinyinmyeyes.”

Dalisu:“WhentheDoctorssaytheirweightis

normalthatmeansitis.”Heheldherhand

lookedather.“IamveryhappyandIknowthey

willbefine.”Hetoldher. 

Thembelihle:“Iamhappytooandnowthatyou

arehereIknowthateverythingwillbealright.” 

Dalisustoodupandpeckedherlips.“It’saroyal

tradition,atraditionthatmyfathertoldmethat

fromthegreatestkingsofourZuluroyalhouse

itwasdone.Aqueenwouldgiveherkingachild

andthekingwouldgivehisqueenagift.”Dalisu

saidopeninghisbag.MaCebekhuluandthe



nursewalkedinsidetheroomwiththetwoboys.

Theyneededthemforthatmoment. 

Thembelihlesatupstraightandtookboththe

boys.Thenurseleftthem. 

MaCebekhulu:“Standup,ndabezitha.”

Dalisustoodup.“Iboughtalivestockfarmjust

foryouandthesearedocumentsstatingthat

thefarmisyoursandthisoneisforthelandI

havechosenforyourlodgeandrestaurant.For

thesetwogiftsyouhavegivenmeIwanttosay

thankyou,MaSthole.Ngiyakuthanda.” He

placedthedocumentsonherlegs.

Thembelihle:“Ngiyakuthandanami,Mageba.”

Shesaidgivinghimthetwoboyswiththe

assistanceoftheirmother,MaCebekhulu.She

toldhimwhichbabywasthefirstbabyand

whichwasthelast.

Dalisusatdownwiththebabiesandlookedat

them.Theyhadhisskincolour,bothofthem.

They’restillyoungforhimtojudgewhothey



resembled. 

“Theywillbealright.Oursons,uMlamulilo,

ulamuleimpinobuhlunguebesinakho.”hegave

thefirstbabyaname.“andlouMnothowethu

kwaZulu.”Hegavehimthename.Helookedat

Thembelihlewhowasholdingherbreath.She

sighedwhenshewasdone.MaCebekhulu

laughedseeingthatThembelihlewasworried

aboutthenames. 

Thembelihle:“Ilovethem,MlamulinoMnotho.”

Shesmiled. 

MaCebekhulu:“Iwillsayashortprayer.”She

informedthemandtheybothdroppedtheir

headsafterclosingtheireyes…Thethreeof

themsaida‘thankyou’prayerfortheyknew

thatallthegiftscomefromabove,fromtheir

creator…
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“Mnotho,Iamhungry.”Mlamuliinformedhis

twinbrother.Theywerebusyplayingtoycars

insidetheplayroomthattheirfatherhadit

prickedoutforthem.MlamuliandMnotho,they

werethreeyearsoldandthenaughtiestkids

MaCebekhuluhadeverseen,theirnaughtiness

worriedMaCebekhulubutThembelihlesawitas

beingsmart.Theboysweresmartnotnaughty

totheirmother.Dalisusharedthesame

thoughtswithhismotherandNokuthula. 

Theboyswerethenaughtiestchildrenandtheir

motherwasjustblindedbytheloveshehadfor

themshedidn’twanttobelieveanywrongof



herchildrenbuttheywerenotwrongatall.They

werejustchildren.Theyweredarkskinnedand

resembledtheirgrandfatherwithalittleoftheir

father’sfeatures. 

Mnotho:“Come,let’sgotellmommythatweare

hungry.”Heleftthetoycarandstoodup.He

waitedforhisbrothertostandup.Mlamuli

stoodupafterhim.Mnotholedhisbrotherto

theirmother’sbedroom…Heknockedonthe

dooroncethey’vereachedthebedroom.There

wasnoresponsefromThembelihle. 

Mlamuli:“Doyouthinkshe’shere?” 

“Yes,yes.Shesaidshewillbesleepinghere.”

Mnothoconfirmednoddinghishead.Mlamuli

knockedagainatthedoor. 

Mlamuli:“Wecan’treachthedoor.”hesaid

standingonhistoestotrythedoorhandlebut

hefailed.Mnothotriedtoobuthefailed. 

Mnotho:“Whatarewegoingtodo,now?” 



Mlamuli:“Iwillkneelandyouwillstandonme.

You’llbetallandopenthedoor.”hesuggested

andkneeled.Mnothosmiledandnodded,he

thenclimbedonhisbrother’sback.Hestoodon

himandopenedthedoor.Hethenjumpedoff

hisbrotherandlaughed.Mlamulilaughedtoo

gettingup,theysharedahighfive.Thebedwas

highforthemtoclimbbuttheycloudseetheir

mothersleepingonthebed. 

“Mama!”boththeboyscalledouttheirmother

butshedidn’twakeup.Thembelihlewasdead

sleeping,aftergivingchildrentheirbreakfast

shewenttobed.Dalisuhadn’tbeenhomefor

twodaysandthey’vestayedupallnight

chattingthenighthegotbackhome. 

Mlamuli:“MamaissleepingandIdon’tthink

she’llwakeup.Yousee,she’salwaystelling

gogothatthebabymakeshertired.”Hetoldhis

brotherplacinghishandonhisshoulder. 

“Hmm!”Mnothojerkedhisheadandfoldedhis



lipsasifhewasthinkingdeeply.“Iwillmakethe

foodforyou.Come.Let’sleavemommyandthe

baby.”Heinformedhimdragginghimtothe

door. 

Mlamuli:“Closethedoor.”hepulledthedoor,

theairpusheditclosedandtheymadetheir

waytothekitchen.“Wherearethemaids?Let’s

checkthem,youknowmommydoesn’twantus

tomakefoodforourselves.Pinkyisnothome.”

Heremindedhim. 

Mnotho:“Yes,yes,butshe’ssleepingandno

oneishere.”Theylookedaroundandsaw

nobody.“Let’sgo,Iamnotlisteningtoyounow.

Iwillfeedyou.”hesaidlastlyandMlamuli

followedhim. 

Mnothotookthechairfromthekitchentable,

hepushedclosertothecounterandusedthe

chairtoclimbupthekitchencounter.Hesat

nexttothebreadcontainer. 

Mlamuli:“Okay,Iwillgiveyoueverythingforthe



sandwichesnow.Wewon’tputthecabbagelike

mommydoes.”hesaidquicklymakinghisway

tohismother’stwodoorSamsungsilverfridge.

Heopenedthefridgeandtookoutthecheese

andPolonywherehecouldreach.Hewentto

hisbrother,stoodonhistoesandMnotho

receivedthem. 

Mnotho:“GettheRama.”

Mlamuli:“It’stoofar.”

Mnotho:“Standonthechair.”Mlamulinodded

anddidashisbrotherhadtoldhim.Hegotthe

Ramaandgaveittohisbrotherwhowasbusy

removingtheplasticthatcoveredtheslicesof

cheese.Mlamulikneeledonthechairand

lookedathimashepreparedthesandwiches

tryingtodothemastheirmothermadethem.

Butitwasanimpossibletask.

Mlamuli:“Youareruiningthebreaddon’tpress

toohard.”Hemadehimawareshakinghis

head. 



Mnotho:“Okay,okay,ndoda!”hetriedtoloosen

hisgripashisbrotherhadtoldhim… 

“Whatareyoulookingat?”Thembelihleasked

Dalisuwhowasleaningbythekitchenentrance

lookingathissonsmakingfood.He’darrivedat

themomentwhenMlamulihadkneeledonthe

chairlookingathisbrother…Thembelihle

yawned.Hesmiledandpulledhertowardshim. 

Dalisu:“Iamlookingatthem.”hewhispered

andThembelihleplacedherheadonhischest.

Bythetimesherealisedtheyweremakingfood

forthemselvesshetriedtomoveawayfrom

him.Buthekeptheronhim.“Justrelaxand

look,MnothoisleadingandMlamuliisadvising

him.”hesmiled. 

Thembelihle:“Oh,yah!Nkosi!Didyoubringthe

chocolatesIrequested?”sheaskedlookingat

him.

Dalisu:“No,yourememberthatmomsaidour

babywillalwaysbedrippingsalivaifyoueata



lotofchocolates.” 

“No,mybabywillbeclever!LookatMlamuli

andMnotho-”Shemovedawayfromhimseeing

theknifeonMnotho’shand.Shewenttothem.

“Whydidn’tyouwakeme?”sheaskedmoving

Mlamulioffthechair.Mnothohadhiseyeson

hernow,heknewthattheirmotherhadwarned

themnottomakefoodontheirown.

Thembelihleusedsmoothtalkswhenwarning

herchildren,it’shereandtherewhereshe’ll

shoutatthem.Buttheirfathershoutedorhe

wouldwhipthemtowarnthemwhentheywere

wrong. 

Mnotho:“Youweresleeping.”Hesaidlettinggo

oftheknifequickly,heusedittocutthe

polony. 

Mlamuli:“Yes,andwewokeyouupbutyou

didn’twake.”

Dalisu:“Howdidyoudothat,becauseyoucan’t

reachthedoorhandle?”



“Baba!”theybothexclaimedandlookedattheir

mother,nowrealisingthathewashomeearly. 

Dalisu:“Yes,howdidyoureachthedoor?” 

Mnotho:“Mnothosaidhe’llkneelandIwill

standonhimtoreachthedoor.” 

Dalisu:“Oh,youhelpedeachother.”Hesmiled

andthetwoboyslookedateachother

surprisedthathewasn’tscoldingthem.Buthe

wasn’tanextremeuptightfathertoscold

childrenevenforthesmallestthings. 

“Yes!”Theydelightedlysaidsmilingattheir

parents. 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tlikeitandlook,youare

usingaknifeMnothoyou’llhurtyourselfnow.

Whydidn’tyoucallyournanny?” 

Dalisu:“She’snothome,remember?” 

Thembelihle:“Ah!Don’tdothisagainokay?You

shouldhavecalledMaSbiya” 

“Yes,mom!”Theybothsaid.Mnothogavehis



motherhisarmsandshegothimoffthe

counter. 

Thembelihle:“Andyoursandwichisuglybythe

way.”Shesaideatingit.Theboyslaughedand

lookedattheirfather.Hewaslaughingtoo. 

Dalisu:“Butyouareeatingit.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,becausethebabyishungry.”

Shesaidbrushingherfivemonths’pregnancy

bump.ItwasFebruaryandshewashavinga

singularbaby.

Mlamuli:“Mommy,Iwashungry.Mnothowas

makingthesandwichforme.”

Thembelihle:“Iwillmakeoneforallofyou

now.”

Mlamuli:“Okay,momdon’tputcabbageonmy

sandwich.”Theparentslaughed.Mlamuli

lookedathisbrotherandheshruggedhis

shoulders.

Mnotho:“Idon’twantittoo.”



Thembelihle:“It’slettucenotcabbage.”

“OH!”Theybothsaidandgiggled. 

Dalisu:“Okay,let’sgoandhelpyourfather

change.” 

“Yes!”Mnothosaidreachingforhissuitblazer

Dalisugaveittohimandhetriedtowearit.

Theylaughedathimastheblazerwaswearing

him.Mlamulitookhisbagandputitonthefloor

todragitafterhe’dattemptedtocarryit.Dalisu

didn’tstopthemastheybothdraggedhis

thingsonthefloormarchingtohisroom.He

wasjustfollowingafterthemaskingwhatthey

weredoingduringtheday.Thetwoboystold

theirfatherwhattheydid… 

----

“Awusho,howarethingsathome,

Phakathwayo?”Ntaba,Mzwakhe’sfriendasked

Mzwakheastheywerebothseatedbehindhis

taverncounteronaSaturdayafternoon. 



Mzwakhe:“Theyaregood.”Helookedathim

surprisedbyhisquestion. 

Ntaba:“Whenareyouplanningontaking

MaMthembuasyourwife?”heaskedand

Mzwakhesighed.MzwakheandMaMthembu

werestillhavinganaffair.MaMthembuwason

abreakonherworkafterhermotherin-law’s

deathshehadtogobackhometoherchildren.

Mzwakhehadbeenlookingafterhereversince

thedeath.Mzwakhehadanothertavernon

anotherarea.Hewasstillworkingfor

MaCebekhuluandhewasn’tstrugglingwith

money.Theyhadatwo-year-oldbabygirlthat

Makhosididn’tknowabout. 

Mzwakhe:“Eyndodayamadoda.Idon’tknow.I

wishtodothatbuttheproblemismywifeI

don’tknowifshe’llagree.Andshedoesn’teven

knowaboutmydaughter,Zinhle.” 

Ntaba:“Butyouaremarriedundercustomary

lawright?”



Mzwakhe:“Yes.” 

Ntaba:“Doyouthinkshe’sstillfaithfultoyou?”

Mzwakhe:“Who?”

Ntaba:“MaKhumalo.” 

Mzwakhe:“Yes,she’sfaithfulshe’smywife.”

Ntabashookhisheadandtookasiponhisbeer.

“What?IstheresomethingyouknowthatI

don’t?”heaskedcuriously.Hewastoobusy

withMaMthembuandtheirnewbabytoeven

noticethatanothermanwasmakinghiswife

wayhappierthanhedid. 

Ntaba:“Isawyourwifeatinkwazimallin

Richardsbaywiththeformerdeliveryman.

Who’she?”Heaskedlookingathim. 

Mzwakhe:“Nkosikhona,theskinnyboy?” 

Ntaba:“Yes,yes,him.Theywerewalking

togethercomfortablyandIamprettysurethat

somethingisgoingonbetweenthem.” 

Mzwakhe:“No,Iamsuretheybumpedinto



eachotherandcatchup.MaKhumalowould

nevercheatonme.Sheknowsbetterthanto

cheatonme.”

Ntaba:“Okay,butIamonlysayingyoumustask

her.Ahumanbeingcanonlykeepupwiththis

uptosomelevel.”

Mzwakhe:“Shedoesn’tknowthatIamstill

seeingMaMthembu.Theaffairendedalong

timeagotoher.” 

Ntabanoddedandlookedathisblindfriend.

Mzwakhehadtootrustmuchonhiswife.He

thoughtshewasstillthe18-year-oldgirlhe’d

marriedyearsagobutMakhosihadchanged…

He’dchangedher…
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“Ididn’tthinkIwasgoingtograduatewithabig



bump.”ThembelihlesaidtoDalisuwhowas

seatedonthebedwiththeboys.Thembelihle

wasinsidetheircloset.Thedoorwasopened

andDalisucouldseehergettingdressedfor

bedfromwhereshewas. 

Aftergivingbirthtothetwinsshedecidedthat

shewasgoingtotakeagapyearandraiseher

sonswithoutstudying.Shedidn’twanttoleave

thembehindwhenshehadtogotoRichards

bayforherpractice.Dalisuhadtriedto

convinceherthatagapyearwasnotawise

thingtodobutshewasn’tpreparedtolistento

himandsoheletherdowhatshedesired.She

finishedherthirdyearonthepreviousyearand

wasgoingtograduateonApril.Shewantedthat

theybeginbuildingherrestaurantwhenshehad

herdiploma. 

Dalisu:“You’llbebeautifulandIthinkyoudon’t

havetostartdesigningadressnow.”hesaid

tryingtotakethepieceofthepuzzlefrom

Mnotho.“Mnothogiveyourbrotherthepuzzle



piecenow.”heinstructedhimboldly.Mnotho

sulkedandgavethepiecetoMlamuli. 

Thembelihle:“Youhaveapoint.”Sheclosedthe

closet’sdoor.“Thosetwoarenotsleepinghere

tonight,right?”sheaskedsittingonthebed. 

Dalisu:“Whereareyougoingsleep,tonight?” 

Thembelihle:“Whyareyouaskingthem,

Ndabezitha?Theywillsayhere.” 

“HERE!”theboysbothchantedandtheygiggled

puttingtheirhandsontheirmouthwhilethey

staredateachother. 

Thembelihle:“You’llbekickingmeallnightand

you’llhurtthebaby.You’llsleepinyourroom.”

theyshooktheirheads‘no’Thembelihlelooked

atDalisuhewasn’tlookingatherbutatthe

boys.Theywerelookingathimnowhopinghe’ll

standwiththem.DalisulookedatThembelihle

andhesawthatshewasalsohopingthathe’ll

standwithher. 



Dalisu:“Youallareputtingmeinanawkward

position.” 

Thembelihle:“Don’tforgetthatit’sthetwoofus

andthetwoofthem.

Dalisu:“Thetwoofyou?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,meandthelittleonein

here.”Shepointedhertummywithherbubbled

eyes.Dalisusighed. 

Mlamuli:“Baba,wewon’tkickmommyand

popayi.”

Dali:“Who’spopayi?” 

Mnotho:“Thebaby,we’llhavealittlesister

right?”

Dalisu:“Wedon’tknowandevenifyouwere

havingasistershewasn’tgoingtobepopayi.” 

Mlamuli:“Butgirlslooklikedolls.”Thembelihle

laughedherlungsout. 

“Whoa!...Yeyiwena!Ilooklikepopayi?Iama



girltoo.”SheaskedlookingatMlamuli.They

laughed. 

Dalisu:“Tellher,she’sawomannotagirl.” 

Mlamuli:“No,youaredad’swife.”Hesaid

instead,Dalisulaughedandgavehimahighfive.

Thembelihlesighedseeingthattheyweregoing

tosleepwiththemnowthattheyhave

impressedtheirfather. 

Dalisu:“Goodboy.” 

Thembelihle:“Mageba?” 

Dalisu:“Iwillgogettheircotsandtheywill

sleepthere.”sheshowedthatshewasn’t

agreeingtothis.“Youdon’twantthattoo?”he

heldherchin. 

Thembelihlelookedattheboys,theywere

lookingatthem.Thembelihledecidedtospeak

thelanguagetheydidn’tunderstand,English. 

Thembelihle:“Butwewon’tgetsomeprivacy

whentheyarehere.” 



Dalisu:“Yousaidyoudon’tfeelcomfortable

whenwehavesex.” 

Thembelihle:“Iknow,butmaybetodaywillbe

different.”Dalisulookedathertryingtofigure

outwhatwasgoingonwithher. 

Dalisu:“So,letmegetthisstraight,whenyou

don’tfeellikehavingsexwithmeyoulietome

andtellmethatyoudon’tfeelcomfortable?And

whenyouwanttohavesexwithmeyouareall

good.”Hepredictedcorrectly. 

Thembelihle:“No,it’snotlikethat.It’sjustthat

sometimesIdon’tfeellikedoingitand

sometimesIwantitdesperately.” 

Dalisu:“So,youthinklyingtomeisthebest

thingtodo?” 

Thembelihle:“No,Ijustdidn’twanttohurtyour

feelingsbyrejectingyoubluntly.”Shetoldhim

lookingatherfingers,rubbingandstretching

them. 



Dalisu:“Thembelihle?”shelookedathim,he

reachedforherhand.“There’snothingwrongif

youtellmethatyoudon’twanttodoit.Youare

pregnantandIknowyourhormoneschange,

theyareupanddownsometimes.Youdon’t

havetolieaboutitjusttellme‘Zulu,todayI

don’tfeellikeit.’Iwon’tpushyoumkami,

yezwa?”helookedatherandshewaslooking

athim.

Thembelihle:“Okay,ngiyakuzwa,Mageba.” 

Dalisu:“Wewilltakethemtotheirroomonce

theyareasleepandyou’llgetwhatyouwantthe

wayyouwantit,okay?” 

Shegiggledandnoddedlikeababy.Dalisu

smiledandtheybothlookedattheboys.

MlamuliwasasleepbutMnothowasstill

lookingatthem.Hesighedseeingthatthey

weredonetalking.Thembelihlelaughed. 

Mnotho:“Iamsleepyandmybrotheris

sleeping.Whatwereyoutalkingabout?”he



askedlayinghisheadonhissleepingbrother.

ThembelihlegiggledandDalisushookhis

head. 

Dalisu:“OpenthedoorIwilltakeMlamuli.” 

Thembelihlestoodupandwenttoopenthe

door.Shethenwenttotheboy’sroomand

openedthedoor.Shefixedhisbedthathad

protectiveplanksforthemnottofallatnight.

Shelefthimputtinghimdown… 

Mnothowasfastasleepandso,Dalisutookhim

awaytoo…Thembelihletookoffallhernight

garmentsandplacedthemaside.Sheclimbed

thebed,herbreathwasalreadywarmand

shallow.Shesatonthebednaked…Dalisu

smiledandlookeddowntoavoidlaughing. 

Thembelihle:“Don’teventhinkoflaughing.” 

“Iwon’tbutyoujustcouldn’twaitformetodo

thetakingoffofclothes?”heaskedtakingoff

hisclothes.Thembelihleturnedonthebedside

lampsandDalisuswitchedoffthemainlight



oncehewasdone.Hejoinedherinbedasshe

waslayingdown.Dalisulaidfrombehindand

kissedherneck,Thembelihlereachedforhis

handandsheheldittightly. 

Thembelihle:“Ifyou…areready…Iamready…” 

Dalisu:“Don’trushme,MaSthole.”Shesighed

andallowedhimtodoashewished…Shefelt

abovethecloudswhenhewasinher,sheknew

nopleasurethantheonehewasgivingher.She

wisheditcouldlastforhoursbutasthey

reachedtheirclimaxtheybothtriumphedtheir

pleasure… 

“Don’tsleep.”Hesaidbrushingherbabybump.

Shewasfacinghimnowwithherhandonhis

barechest.Dalisuknewherwellforsleeping

aftertheirencounter. 

Thembelihle:“Youaremy…sleepingpill.”She

saidraisingherheadtolookathim.Dalisu

peckedherlips. 

Dalisu:“Goodnightthen.”



“Goodnight.”Shesaidandkissedhisshoulder…

Theybothclosedtheireyes…

“Whyareyounotgoingwithus,mama?”

Mlamuliaskedafterhehadswallowedthelast

spoonofhisbreakfastthathismotherwas

feedingthem.

Thembelihle:“Iwillgosomeothertime.”She

replied.

Dalisu:“Idon’tgetwhyyouhavetostay

behind.”

Thembelihle:“Cynthiaaskedtoseeme,Mageba

soIhavetobeherebecauseIcouldn’tbewith

herlastweekend.” 

Dalisu:“Thisisyourbusinessandyouwilltake

themoney,givemeandtheboysabsolutely

nothing.”HecomplainedandThembelihle

smiled. 

Thembelihle:“Itakecareofallofyouandso



youshouldnevercomplainwhenIask

somethingfromyou.” 

Mnotho:“Wewillcomebackwithmoney,

baba?”

Dalisu:“Yes.”Hewinkedathimandheshook

hishead. 

Thembelihle:“Themoneybelongstoyour

mother.”

“HAWU!”Theboyschantedandlookedather

withsurprisedeyes. 

Dalisu:“Youwanttheshareinthemoney?” 

“Don’tthinkaboutit!Whoa!”sheexclaimed

puttingherhandsonherhead.Theyalllaughed

ather. 

Mlamuli:“Mommy,lovesmoney.”Hesaidand

giggled. 

Dalisu:“Evenyourchildcanseethatnow.”

ThembelihlegiggledandlookedatMnotho. 



Thembelihle:“Iwon’tcomment.”Shegave

Mnothohisspoon.“Mnotho,openupnow.”she

touchedhisshoulder.Mnothoshookhishead,

healwaysfinishedhisfoodbyforcefromhis

fatherorsoftmanipulationfromhismother.

Dalisu:“Mnotho,eatyourfoodandfinishit.

Mlamulihasfinishedhisbreakfastandwhatis

wrongwithyou?” 

Hesulkedandopenedhismouth.Thembelihle

fedhimuntilshesawthathewasfull.She

wipedtheirmouthsclean. 

Dalisu:“He’sdone?”heaskedlookingat

ThembelihlethenMnotho’sdish. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,he’sdone.”Shegavethem

theirtea.TheydranktheteaandThembelihle

finishedupherbreakfast… 

“You’llcomewithacowtoslaughterora

sheep?”Sheaskedwalkingoutofthehouse

holdingDalisu’shand.Theyboyswerewalking

infrontofthem. 



Dalisu:“No,thoselivestockareforbusiness.If

youwantmeattellmeIwillbuyitforyou.”he

openedthebackdoorofhisranger.They

lookedattheirsonsastheytriedtoclimbinthe

car. 

Thembelihle:“ButIcantakefrommylivestock

Mageba.” 

Dalisu:“That’snotgoodforbusinessandwhy

doyouwantthecowdon’tyouhavemeatin

yourfridge.” 

Thembelihle:“Hmm!...Youweresupposedto

bealawyer.”Helaughedandhuggedher,

goodbye.“Please,besafeandcomebackhome

early.”Sheadded.

Dalisu:“Iwilltrybutyouknowthat’simpossible

asyouknowhowmuchMlamulilovescows.” 

“Thatone!”Sheexclaimedandputherfistson

herwaist. 

“LET’SGO!”Theboysrequestedastheynow



seatedinsidethecar. 

Thembelihle:“Howdidyougetinside?”they

giggledandsuppliednoanswer.Dalisujoined

theminsidethecarandThembelihleclosedthe

door.Gwabinisteppedinsidethecaranddrove

thecaroutsidetheyard…

ThembelihleandCynthiawereseatedonthe

chairsunderthetree.Theywerehavingcakes

anddrinks. 

Thembelihle:“What’sbothering,you?” 

Cynthia:“MaSthole,Iambotheredbymyissue

ofnotconceiving.”Sheclosedhereyes.

Thembelihlesighed.It’dbeenthreeyearssince

SgwiliandCynthiagotmarriedbutCynthiawas

havingdifficultieswithconceiving.MaKhoza

hadbeentreatingherbadlyforfailingtogive

hersonachild.EvenSgwili’syoungerbrother

hadtwochildrenfromhisgirlfriendthatdidn’t

wanttomarryhimbecauseofhis



unfaithfulness. 

Cynthia:“Everytimemymotherin-lawreminds

meofhowIamnotawomanenoughasIcan’t

givemyhusbandachildthenshe’lluseher

youngerson’sgirlfriendasanexample.”

Thembelihle:“HaveyoubeentotheDoctor?” 

Cynthia:“Yes,theDoctorsaidsheseesno

problemtowhyIamnothavingchildren

becausebothmyhusbandandI,arefertile.” 

Thembelihle:“Haveyouprayed?” 

Cynthia:“IhavedoneeverythingIthoughtwas

righttodo.” 

Thembelihle:“Ihaveasuggestion.” 

Cynthia:“Iamlistening.”

Thembelihle:“Ithinkthatyouandyourhusband

needtoseeatraditionalseer.Ithinkthat’sthe

suitablepersonwhocanseethroughthis

becauseIdon’tunderstandwhatcanhinderyou

fromhavingachild.” 



Shesighed.“I’veneverthoughtofthatIwill

speaktohimaboutit.”Shesaid,smilingas

hopecreepedbackin. 

Thembelihle:“Please,do.Iknowhowpainfulit

is,notbeingabletocarryachildforyour

husband.Butit’sbetterbecauseyoudon’tlive

herenow,Isuppose.”

Cynthia:“Iwishitwas,mymotherin-lawvisits

usanytimethatshewantstoandSgwilidoesn’t

eventellhernottocomeasmuchasshedoes.”

Sgwiliboughtahouse,eMandeniandmoved

therewithhiswife.Cynthiahadtoleaveherjob

justtobewithSgwiliandshedidn’tliketobea

housewife.Sgwilithendecidedthattheymove

totheareawhereshe’llfindajob.MaKhoza

wasagainstthemmovingawayfromhomebut

theydid. 

Thembelihle:“Youcanneverseparatehimand

hismother.”

Cynthia:“Idespisethatwoman.” 



Thembelihle:“Tellme,aboutit.Idon’tknow

whatgoesthroughhermind.” 

Cynthia:“Icannevertellyou.Youareluckyto

haveamotherin-lawlikeMaCebekhulu.She’s

nothinglikemymotherin-law.”

Thembelihle:“Yeah,Ifoundasecondmotherin

her.MaMzobeisnotbadtoo.”

Cynthia:“Yeah,MaKhozaistheproblem.”They

lookedateachotherandsighed…“Whereare

theboys,IknowiftheywerearoundIwasgoing

toseethem.Theyaresovisible.”Shelooked

aroundandstoodup.

Thembelihle:“Theywenttomyfarmwiththeir

father.” 

Cynthia:“IheardMnothoifIamnotmistaken,

helovescows.”

Thembelihle:“No,it’sMlamuli.Mnothowent

therewiththembecausehecouldn’tstayat

homewithmeandhelovesfollowinghisfather



around,everychancehegets.”

Cynthia:“Isee,Mlamuliismama’sboyand

Mnotho,daddy’sboy.”

Thembelihle:“Yes.You’llcallandtellmehow

diditgothen.”

Cynthiaopenedhercar’sdoor.“Yes,Iwillcall

youandhopefully,Iwillknowwherethe

problemis.”Shesteppedinsidethecar. 

Thembelihle:“Hopefully.Iwillseewhenwe

meetagainthen,sisi.” 

Cynthia:“Okay,goodbye,ndlunkulu.”

Thembelihle:“Goodbye.”Shelookedathercar

asitdroveoffheryard.Shesighedasshe

turnedback,makingherwayinsideherhouse.

Shehopedthatthingsgowellforher…
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Mzwakhewasbotheredbyhisfriend’swords

andhedidn’tknowwhattothink.Hiswifehad

changed?Hehadwonderedaloneallnightas

Makhosiandthekidsweren’thome.Theyhad

gonetovisithermotherforthenight…

Whentheycamebackinthemorning,thefirst

thingMzwakhewantedtodo,wastoaskhis

wifeaboutNkosikhona.Makhosisighedasshe

threwherbodyonthebed.Mzwakheclosedthe

doorbehindhimafterhehadgreetedhis

children. 

Mzwakhe:“How’syourmother?”

Makhosi:“She’swellbutmysisters’children

drivehercrazy.”

Mzwakhe:“Iguesssomethingswillnever

change.”Hesaidsittingnexttoheronthebed.

Makhosinoddedandlookedathim.“What’s

wrong?”heasked.



Makhosi:“Ishouldbeaskingyouthatquestion.

Youdon’tlookgoodatall.”Shesawsomething

wasbotheringhimandshewonderedwhatwas

wrong.Mzwakhesmiledandscratchedhis

head.HethenheldherhandandMakhosi

lookedhimwonderingwhatwastheproblem.

Hewasdifferent. 

Mzwakhe:“NothingiswrongIjustmissedyou.” 

Thatwasstrange!Makhosiadmitted,he’dnever

toldherhemissedhereversincehestarted

seeingMaMthembu.Theyhavebrokenup?And

hewantedtomendthingsnow?Makhosi

wonderedlookingathimnotknowingwhatto

saybecauseshedidn’tmisshimbutshe

missedNkosikhona…Nkosikhonawasbackto

hisworkandhewasworkinginDurban.Hewas

livingwithhissoninaflatinMusgrave,Durban.

Nkosikhona’ssonknewthathisfatherwas

seeingMakhosi,andthatshehadthreechildren

buthedidn’tknowthatMakhosiwasamarried

woman.



Shesmiled,afakesmile.“Iwasgonejustfor

onenightandnowIamback.”shesaidtaking

hisotherhandintohers. 

Mzwakhe:“IknowbutIjustfeltlikewedon’tget

qualitytimetogether.”

Makhosi:“Yes,butwehavechildrenandyouare

working.Wewon’thaveasmuchtimetogether

aswewish.AndespeciallynowthatAlwandeis

inhighschool.”

Hesighed.“Yes,shehasgrownsomuch,they

haveallgrownupandthat’sallthankstoyou.”

hesaidandkissedhercheek.Makhosismiled. 

Makhosi:“Iwouldn’thavedoneitwithoutyour

support.” 

Mzwakhe:“Iloveyou,MaMntungwa.”

Makhosi:“Iloveyoutoo,Phakathwayo.”He

movedclosertoherandkissedher…Hehad

decidedthathewasn’tgoingtoaskherupfront

becauseshewasnevergoingtoagreethat



somethingwasgoingonbetweenherand

Nkosikhona,that’siftherewassomething

goingon.Hewasgoingtokeepaneyeonher

nowandfindoutforhimselfiftherewas

somethinggoingon.Hetrustedherbutthere

wasthatlittleseedofdoubtinsidehisheart… 

-----

“So,tellmamahowwasyourday?”Thembelihle

askedtheboys.Shewasseatedonthesofa

benchinsidethebathroombathingtheboysin

onetub.Theyhadanannybutshealways

wantedtobetheonetolookafterthem

whenevershewasn’tbusy.Thenannywasjust

theretohelpherbutnow,shewashomefor

twodaysleave. 

Mlamuli:“Itwasaverygoodday,mama.” 

Mnotho:“Yes,dadshoweduseverythinginyour

farm.”

Thembelihle:“Youenjoyedit,Mnotho?”



Mnotho:“Yes,mamawewerewithdad.” 

Thembelihle:“Andyou,Mlamuli?”

Mlamuli:“Ienjoyeditalotbutmommy,”

Thembelihlewipedthewateroffhisface.She

thennoddedandgavehimagoaheadtospeak

bynodding.“Ididn’tseeyourmoney.They

didn’tgivedadanymoney.”Heinformedher. 

Mnotho:“Yes,he’srightmama.Wedidn’tsee

themoney.” 

ThembelihlelaughedasshewashedMnotho’s

bodyandsaid:“Iknowthatyourfatherwill

showyouthemoneyifyoureallywishtosee

it.” 

Mlamuli:“No.”

Mnotho:“He’llsayweareboysandmoneyisfor

thebigmen.” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Standupnowyoutwo

andyourfatherisright,moneyisforbig

people.”Shesaidandremovedthetubstopper



todrainthewater.Shethendriedtheirlittle

boys’darkbodies.Shestoodonherfeetand

gotthemoffthetub. 

Thembelihle:“Youwillnotrunonwaytoyour

room,right?” 

Theybothgiggledandnodded,theythendidthe

oppositeoftheirpromise.Theyranoffthe

bathroomoncetheirmotherhaddriedtheirfeet.

Sheleftthetowelonthetubandfollowed

them… 

“Whyareyourunning,isn’tthatyourmother

alwaystellsyounottorun?”Dalisuaskedhe

wasmeetingupwiththeboysrunningthrough

thehallwayontheirwaytotheirroom.They

stoppedrunningandbothlookeddownwithno

wordscomingoutoftheirmouth. 

Dalisu:“Iamtalking!”

Theboys:“Shedoes!”

Dalisu:“Angizwaninamahlongandlebemina.



Inganeengezwaangizwaninayo.”

“Saysorry.”Thembelihletoldthemstanding

behindthemastheirfatherwasscoldingthem. 

Theboys:“Sorry!” 

Dalisu:“Hambaninogqoka.”Hepointedtheir

roomandtheywalkedslowlytotheroom.They

reachedthedoorandstoodnexttoitwaiting

fortheirmothertoopenthedoor. 

Thembelihle:“Whyareyounotgettinginside?” 

Mnotho:“Wecan’treachthehandle.”

“Oh,really?”shesmiledandtickledthem,they

laughed.“Thisdoor’shandleisnotfarasother

doors.Youarejustplayingwithme,getinside.”

Sheopenedthedoorandtheyfollowedeach

otherinsidetheroom.Thembelihlegathered

theirthingstogether.Shethensatonthebed

andmoistenedtheirbodies.

Mlamuli:“Mama,whatareeatingtonight?”

“Macandcheese!”shesaid,smilingdelightedly



andtheboyssharedahighfiveaccompanied

by‘Yeah!’.“You’lleatandfinishyourfood?”she

askedputtingMnothoonhispyjamas. 

Theboys:“Yes!” 

Thembelihle:“You’llbemygoodboys.”

Mnotho:“BesesibaoZuluabanamandla

amakhulu!”heraisedhisarmstryingtoshow

hisboybiceps.Thembelihlesmiledandclapped

hands.Shelookedatthemandcouldn’timagine

lifewithoutthem.Theywereherwholelife,her

children,herfleshandhertruestlove.She’d

neverimaginedthatshewasgoingtolove

beingtheirmotherassheloveditnow.She

couldn’taskformoreorless,whenshehad

themshehadeverything. 

Thembelihle:“Now,let’sgo.IwillputtheTVon

foryouandIwillsetthedinnertable.”She

openedthedoorforthemandtheywalkedout

oftheroom.

Mnotho:“Mama?”



Thembelihle:“Huh?”

Mnotho:“Iwanttogotodad.” 

Mlamuli:“Iwanttogowithhimtoo,mama.” 

“Okay,let’sgofindhim.”Shesaidleadingthem

toherroombutDalisuwasn’tthere.Shethen

wenttohisofficewiththem.Sheknockedon

thedoor. 

Dalisu:“Comein!” 

Theyallwentinsidetheoffice.Dalisuwas

seatedbehindthedeskworkingonhislaptop.

Helookedatthethreeofthemandhisface

loosenedup.

Thembelihle:“TheywanttostaywithyouwhileI

setthedinner.” 

Hestoodonhisfeet.“Cometome,bothof

you.”hecommandedandtheyploddedupto

himashewasbusyremovingextraoffice

equipmentonhisdesk.HethenliftedMnotho

firstandputhimontherightsideofthetable



andthenMlamuliontheleftsideofthetable.

Theywerebothfacinghischair.Thembelihle

leftthemandDalisusatdownonhischair. 

Mnotho:“Whatareyoudoing,baba?” 

Dalisu:“Yourfatherisworkinghere.”

Mlamuli:“You’llgotothedinnertablewithus?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,otherwiseifIdon’tIwillbein

troublewithyourmother.”Theboysgiggled

shakingtheirheads. 

Mnotho:“Wearehavingmacandcheese.Iwill

finishmyfoodtonight,baba.”

Mlamuli:“Metoo.”

Dalisu:“That’saverygoodthingandthat

means?” 

Theboys:“SobaoZuluabanamandla

amakhulu!”theyexclaimedbothraisingtheir

arms.Dalisusmiled,aproudsmile.

Dalisu:“That’sit!”hebrushedtheirbaldheads.



Theboyssmiled.“Yourmothersaidthere’llbe

meatonthefood?”heasked.Theboysshook

theirheads,theydidn’tknow.Dalisuknocked

hisheadonthechaircornerandheldhisheart

asifhewasdying.Theyboyslaughed. 

Mlamuli:“Wewilltellmommytomakeitfor

you.” 

Mnotho:“Yes!”

Dalisu:“That’sgoodandwewillalleatit.”They

noddedtheirheadsastheirfatherraisedhis

phonetocalltheirmother…

“MaSthole!”Dalisushoutedfromtheirroom,

Thembelihlewasinsidethebathroombrushing

herteeth.Hewaswaitingforhertojoinhimin

bed.

“Iamcoming!”sheshoutedback… 

Dalisu:“Youtakeforeverwhendoing

something.” 



“Ishouldwashmyteeththoroughlyandfor

everytoothIhave,there’salittletoothgrowing

insideme.”shesaidgivinghimherhand.Dalisu

laughedandheldherhand.Sheclimbedthe

bed. 

Dalisu:“You’redramatic.”

Thembelihle:“No,Iamnotandwhatdidyoucall

mefor?Youmissedme?”sheaskedrestingher

headonhisshoulder. 

Dalisu:“Yes.”Heplayedwithherearand

Thembelihlegiggled.“IwantedtotellyouthatI

willbegoingtoDurbanfortwoweeks.”He

informedher.Thembelihlesaidnothingshejust

closedhereyes.Evenafterbeingmarriedto

himforfouryearsshewasnevergettingused

tonothavinghimaround.Shewasalways

wantedhimhome,especiallyonthispregnancy

she’dalwaysbattledwhenhehadtoleavefor

daysoraweek.Theboyshateditasmuchas

shedid…Heremovedherfromhimandlooked



ather.Shelookeddownandpoutedherlips. 

Dalisu:“Iknowthatyoudon’twantmeaway

especiallybecauseyouarepregnantandso,I

willtakeyouandtheboyswithme.”

Thembelihle:“Really?Imeanwherewillwe

stay?”

Dalisu:“WewillstayinahotelandwhenIam

outbusyyoucangoaroundwiththeboysand

helpyourfriendonherweddingplanning.” 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou!”shesmiled

delightedlyandkissedhim… 

-------- 

Theywerebothseatedonthefloorwiththe

sevencolourfulcandleslightupjustafarfrom

them.Theholywaterwasbeforethemina

metalwhitebasinandtheincensewasnextto

theholywater.Theyhadtheirheaddroppedas

thewomaninwhitegarmentswithbluecrosses

onthegarmentsandthewhitedoekonher



head.Shehadherkneesonthefloorasher

shoulderswereconvulsingandshekept

clappingherhandsasherheadwastooclose

totheburningincense.Thelittlegirlonthe

whitegownwasbythedoorsingingandhitting

thedrum. 

“Youcanexcuseus,Nompilo.”Thetraditional

seertoldthedrumgirlandshegotupquickly

leavingthemtohavetheirprivacy.“CynthiaZulu

andyourhusband,SgwiliZulu.”Shelookedat

them.

Thecouple:“Yebo.”

Seer:“Idon’tknowifwhatIamabouttotellyou

willbuildorbreakyourmarriage.Ican’tsee

throughthat,soIwillhavetoconfirmifIshould

tellyouwhat’swrongandyouwilltakeit,

Cynthia.”

Cynthia:“Iwilltakeanythingmama.”Cynthia

wasaruraleducatedwoman. 

Seer:“Sgwili,youhaveachildoutofwedlocks



withadifferentwomanofcourse.”Sheheard

Cynthiaassheheldherbreathdeepdownand

Sgwiliraisedhisheadtolookatthewoman.

Sgwili:“Achild,withsomeoneelse?Who’s

that?” 

Seer:“Idon’tknowbutIsawabeautifulwoman

withyourchildandshe’dstruggledalotwith

thischild.”

Sgwili:“WhatcanIdotofindher?”

Seer:“You’llhavetositdownandthink,who’s

she?She’snottoofarbutnottooclose.She’s

inthecity.You’llneedtofindherandyourchild

thendorightbyyourchild,paydamages,

menzeleimbeleko,idlozilakhekumelelimazi.

Yourwifeisnothavingchildrenbecausethe

girl’sancestorsareangryalongwithyour

ancestors.Theyarenotblindtowhatyou’ve

triedtodotoyourbrother.Anduntilyouhave

foundthechildandaskedforforgivenessto

yourolderbrother,youwillnothavechildren



withthiswomanyoulove.” 

Sgwilidroppedhisheadandclosedhiseyes

failingtofigureoutthiswomancouldbe…

Cynthiaontheotherhandwascrying,her

husbandhadbetrayedherandshehadsuffered

becauseofhisunfaithfulness…

[04/02,12:08]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM
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HedrovehiscarstraighttoMandeni,theywere

bothquietinthecar.Hewasthinkingaboutthe

girlwhocould’vebeenpregnantwithhisbaby

anddidn’ttell.He’dsleptwithwomenbeforehis

marriageandhecouldn’tthinkmighthave

gottenpregnant.He’dprotectedhimselfwith

mostofthembuthecouldn’trememberclearly.

Whilethinkingofthathecouldn’tseehimself

apologisingtoDalisu.Hesighed…Cynthia



lookedathimwithredpuffyeyes. 

“Iamsorry.”Hesaidashehadfelthergaze. 

Cynthia:“Sorryforwhat?” 

Sgwili:“Ididn’tmeantoputyouthroughthis.” 

Cynthia:“Youcheatedonme,Sgwili.Youliedto

meandIjustdon’tknowifyoudidthisbefore

orafterourmarriage.Whendidyoucheaton

meandgaveanotherwomanachild?”she

askedlookingathim.Sgwililookedbackather

andswallowedhisdrysaliva. 

Sgwili:“Idon’tevenrememberthat,seriouslyI

don’t.” 

Cynthia:“That’salie-”shepulledherself

togetherseeingthatshewasgoingtoloseit.

Andhershoutingathimwasgoingtobethe

biggestproblemthanwhathe’ddonetoher. 

Sgwili:“IamnotlyingtoyouandifIremember

someoneIwillfindthatpersonanddowhatI

havetodo,thenwe’llhaveourchildren.”She



lookedathimwonderingifthatchildwasgoing

tolivewiththemorshe/hewasgoingtoremain

withthemother. 

Cynthia:“Whatisitthatyouwantedordidto

Ndabezitha?”

Sgwili:“Thatshouldnotbotheryou.” 

Cynthia:“ItshouldbecauseIdon’twant

ThembelihletothinkthatIwaspartofwhatever

thatyouweredoing.” 

Sgwili:“Thiswillbebetweenmeandmybrother

excludingourwives.” 

Cynthia:“Ihopeso.”Therewassilenceinthe

car.“You’vehurtmebydoingthistome,Sgwili.”

Sheaddedlookingathim. 

Sgwili:“IknowandIamsorryIwillmakethings

right,sthandwasami.”Heheldherhandand

sheclosedhereyes… 

-----------------



Thembelihlewasbusypacking,Dalisu’sandher

clothes.TheyweregoingtoleaveforDurban

thefollowingafternoon.Pinky,thenannywas

backandshehadpackedtheboys’clothes.

Theywereleavingherbehind. 

MlamuliwaswithThembelihleinsideher

bedroomandDalisuwasinsidethecloset

gettingdressed.MnothowaswithGwabini

outsidethehouse. 

“Mama,wewillgotothebeachlikewedoin

Richardsbay?”Mlamuliaskedhismothergiving

herringingphone. 

“Yes,wewillgotothebeach.”Shereplied

tappingtheanswerbutton.“MamauGumede?”

shegreetedMakhosiontheothersideofthe

line. 

Makhosi:“Unjani,mamauZulu?” 

Thembelihle:“Ngiyaphila,unjani?” 

Makhosi:“Ngiyaphila,areyoubusytoday?” 



“Helpmehere,MaSthole.”Dalisurequested

givingThembelihlehiswristsandtie.

Thembelihleturnedandsupportedherphone

withherheadandshoulder. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iwillbebusy,it’sbeentoo

longsincewelastsaweachother.Isthere

somethingwrong?” 

“Thembelihle,canyourfocusbeonwhatyou’re

doingnotonthephone!”Dalisucommanded

herlookingintohereyes,bristledthatshewas

helpinghimslowlybecauseofthepositionshe

wasin. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillcallyouback.” 

“Okay.”ShesaidpolitelyandThembelihle

droppedthecall.Shegaveherphonebackto

Mlamuli.ThembelihlelookedatDalisu.

Dalisu:“Yini?”

Thembelihle:“Lutho.” 

Dalisu:“Iwassupposedtoletyougossipwith



yourfriendwhileyoutakeallyourtimetoget

mefixed?” 

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tsaythat.”

Dalisu:“ButIcanseethatinyoureyes.” 

Thembelihle:“Youdidn’thavetosayitoutloud

sheprobablyheardyou.” 

Dalisu:“Youareworriedaboutherhearingme,

didIsaysomethingwrongtoyou,MaSthole?”

helookedatherwishingtoseehereyesbutshe

hadthemonhiswrists.Shetookhistieandhe

droppedhisheadtoletherputiton.“Iasked

youaquestion.”Heremindedher. 

Thembelihle:“No,Ididn’tsayyousaid

somethingwrongit’sjustthatyoushouldn’t

havesaiditforhertohear.”

Dalisu:“He!Imihlolayamile.Ishouldn’tsay

whatIwanttosaybecauseIhavetothink

aboutyourfriend’sfeelings?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamdone.”Sheignoredhis



questionandmadeherwaytothedoor.Dalisu

lookedatherasshewasleavingtheroom.

Dalisu:“Whereareyougoing?” 

“Iamgoingtotheboys’bathroomtotakethe

brush.”Shemumbledclosingthedoorbehind

herandDalisudidn’thearwhatshehadsaid.He

followedherleavingthedooropened. 

Mlamulihadbeenlookingathismother’sphone

buthewaslisteningtothemargueastheywere

speakingthelanguagehecouldunderstand.He

leftthephonedownandkneeledontheedgeof

thebed.Heheldthebedcoversandslidoffthe

bed.Herantothedoorandheardhisparents

arguingwithhisfather’svoiceabovehis

mother’svoice.He’dnoticedthathisfather’s

voicewasalwaysabove.‘Helikedshoutingat

hismama!’headmittedandturnedafterhe’d

seenthatnobodywasclosertohisparents’

room. 

Helookedathismother’scosmeticsonher



dressingtable.Hetookthebottleofnailpolish

removerandrantohisfather’sshoes.The

shoeshewasgoingtowearwerejustnearthe

bed.Hepouredtheremoverinsideboththe

shoes.Heclosedthebottleandwenttoput

wherehefoundit.Herantothebedand

jumpedtryingtoholdthecoversontheupper

partofthebed.Hesucceededandclimbedup

makinghiswaytohisspotbyhismother’s

phoneafterhehadtriedtopullthecovers.He

tookthephoneandlaidhisheadonthecushion

holdingthephonehepretendedtobeasleepas

heheardthefootsteps.Mlamulihaddonesuch

astuntbeforeasmeansto‘punishhisfather

forshoutingathismom’.Hedidn’tknowthatit

waswronghethoughtitwasarightthingtodo.

Andhisstuntswouldleadtothembeingbeaten

byhisfatherasheneveradmittedthathewas

theonewhodidsomethingwrong.

Thembelihle:“Youaresleeping,already?”

Thembelihleaskedhersonpolitelyasifnothing



hadjusthappened.Sheshookhimlightlyand

hedidn’twakeup. 

“ARGH!”Dalisuexclaimedashissockscovered

feetmetthedampshoes. 

Thembelihle:“What’swrong?” 

Dalisu:“Mlamuli!Wakehimup.”Thembelihle

shookhersonawakeandhesatonhisbutts

pretendingtobesomeonewhowasasleep.

“Whopouredwaterinmyshoes?”heasked

lookingathim.Mlamulishruggedhis

shoulders. 

Thembelihle:“Mlamuli,whatisitthatyouare

shruggingyourshouldersfor?Whodidthis?”

Mlamuli:“Idon’tknow,mama.Iwasplayinga

game.” 

Dalisu:“Youwereplayingagameanddidn’tsee

whodidthisbutyouareinsidetheroom.

Mlamuli,don’tlietome.”

Mlamuli:“Idon’tknow,Ifellasleep.” 



Dalisucalledthemaidandinstructedhertogo

callMnotho.Hetookoffhiswetsocksand

acceptedtheshoesthatThembelihlewas

givinghim…

Mnotho:“Baba?uSisi,utheuyangibiza.”

Dalisu:“Ubaniotheleamanziezicathulweni

zami?” 

Thembelihle:“It’snotwaterbutmynailpolish

remover.”shesaidashernosehaddiscovered

thefragrance. 

Mnotho:“Idon’tknowbabaIwasoutsidewith

malum’uGwabini.” 

Dalisu:“Mlamuli,youdidthis?” 

Mlamuli:“No.”

Thembelihle:“Howwashegoingtogetoffthe

bedandclimbback?”helookedaroundthebed

andsawthedisorderofthebedcover. 

Dalisu:“Heprobablyusedthebedcoverslook

atthem,thisishowyoumadethebed?”he



pointedthemandThembelihlelookedatthe

bedthenherson.Shesawonhisfacethathe

diditbutshewasn’tgoingtothrowhimunder

thebus.Shewasn’t!

Thembelihle:“Thereareclothesandbagson

thebedyoucan’tbesurethatit’shim,

Mageba.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,youbotharenotcomingwithus

tomorrowbecauseyouarenotwillingtotellme

thetruth.” 

Mnotho:“Hawu!Ngeke!Iwasn’therebabaand

youcanaskmalume.HewilltellyouthatIdidn’t

leavehisside.”Mlamuliwasontheedgeof

tearsasheheardtheyweren’tgoingtoDurban

becauseofhisdeeds.Dalisuwasbusy

speakingtoGwabinitoconfirmMnotho’swords.

ThembelihlehadhereyesonMlamuli… 

Dalisu:“Youaretheonlyonewhocouldhave

donethisMlamuli.Iwanttogonow,tellmethe

truth.”Heshookhisheadandtearsfelloffhis



eyes.Dalisusawitwashim.Hegatheredhis

bag.“Iamnottakingyouwithme.Uyeyisa.”He

toldhimplainly. 

Thembelihle:“Youcan’tdothat,Mageba.Iam

surethathemadeamistake.”

Dalisu:“There’snomistakehere,hedidthis

becausehewantedtodoit.”

Thembelihle:“Butnow,he’scryingandit’snot

rightthatwe’llleavehimhere.”

Dalisu:“He’llgovisitmama.” 

Thembelihle:“No,we’llbegoneforalongtime,

twoweeks.” 

Dalisu:“Isaidhe’snotcomingwithus.Idon’t

wanttohithim.YouarenotgoingtoDurban,

Mlamuli,yezwa?”helookedathimandMlamuli

noddedwithtearsstreamingdownhischeeks. 

Thembelihle:“Ifyou’releavinghimbehindIam

notcomingwithyou.” 

Dalisu:“It’sokay,you’llstayherewithhim.”he



saidandleftthem,Mnothofollowedhim

behind… 

Thembelihle:“Whydidyoudisrespectyour

fatherlikethat,Mlamuli?”

Mlamuli:“Iamsorry,mama.” 

Shepushedtheclothesawayandsatonthe

bedwithhim.Shepulledhimtoherandputhim

onherlap.Sherockedherinsideherarmsand

calmedhimdown. 

Thembelihle:“Don’tcrynow,mamadoesn’tlike

toseeyouguyscry.Don’tcry.”Shewipedhis

tears. 

Mlamuli:“Iwanttogomama.”

Thembelihle:“Butyoucan’tgoifyourfather

said,no.”hecriedlouder.“Iwilltryandspeakto

himwhenhecomesback,okay?”shepromised.

Mlamulinoddedandloosenedup. 

OncehewascalmThembelihleputhimaside

andgavehimthephonetoproceedwithplaying



hisgame.Sheunpackedherclothesandmade

surethatMlamulidoesn’tseethat… 

“Goandlookforyourbrother.”Thembelihletold

Mlamuli,shecarriedhimoffthebedand

Mlamuliputthephonedown,heranoff…

Thembelihlefixedthebedcoversputting

everythingasitwas… 

“Mama,malumeMduduzisaidMnotholeftwith

dad.”Hetoldhismotherwhowasbusytiding

upherroom. 

Thembelihle:“Hawu!”shewassurprisedatthe

news.“Okay,Ishouldbeherdingsomewhere,

Mlamuli.You’llbealrightifyoustayhere?”she

askedhopinghewasgoingtoagreebuthe

didn’t,hekeptquietandlookeddown. 

Mlamuli:“Iwillgowithyoutoo.” 

Thembelihle:“No,you’llstayhomewithPinky.I

amgoingtoworkwhereIamgoingbutIwill

comebackearly.”Hesatonthefloorandcried.

ThembelihlecalledPinkyseeingthatshewas



goingtobelateifshewasgoingtoentertain

Mlamuli. 

Pinky:“Ndlovukazi?”shedidn’twaittobetoldto

pickhimup.

Thembelihle:“Please,takehimIneedtogoand

tellHleziphitogetreadyIamgettingreadytoo.

Whenshe’sdoneshemustcomehereandhelp

me.” 

Pinky:“Yebo,ndlovukazi.”Shelefttheroomand

gaveThembelihleherprivacy… 

------------ 

Sgwilihadinformedhismotheraboutwhatthe

seertoldthem.Theywereseatedinsideher

loungequietlyafterhe’dtoldhereverything.

Theyweren’tjustsilentbuttheywereboth

thinkingdeeply.Theydidn’tknowwhattodoto

findthechild.MaKhozadrewthelastworried

sigh. 

Sgwili:“Iamclueless,mama.”



MaKhoza:“Kodwanani,Sgwiliyoucan’tkeep

yourzipsclosed.” 

Sgwili:“Iwasn’tmarriedthenmomandnow,I

knowthatIshouldn’tdothattoherandI

wouldn’t.” 

MaKhoza:“Theseerdidn’teventellyouifthe

childisoldernoworanewborn?”shelookedat

him. 

Sgwili:“Shedidn’ttellusthatmamaand

obviouslythebabyisnotanewborn.Shesaid

thegirlisinthecity.”MaKhozacouldn’teven

thinkofanycitygirlsnotthatsheallofher

son’sgirls.“AndIhavetoapologiestoDalisu.”

hehatedtheidea.Itmadehimsicktothe

stomach,hehadtoaskforforgivenesstohim?

MaKhoza:“Youdon’thavetoapologiestohim.”

Sgwili:“Yes,Ihavetodoitbecausefindingmy

childalonewon’tmakeeverythingright.”

MaKhoza:“Thisiseasy,onceyou’vefoundthe



babyyou’llbringhim/herhomeandyouand

Cynthiawillhavetoraisethebabytogether.” 

Sgwili:“No,mamamywifeshouldhavechildren

ofherown.” 

MaKhoza:“WhatdoyouthinkDalisuwilldoto

usifhecanfindoutthatwetriedtokillhim?” 

Sgwili:“Wedon’thavetotellhimstraight

forward.IwilltellhimthatIwantedtosethim

upwithNtombi-”

MaKhoza:“Ntombi!” 

Sgwili:“Tsk!Yes,mama.It’sNtombiandshe’s

inthecity.”

MaKhoza:“InRichardsbay.” 

Sgwili:“Thatlittleskank!” 

MaKhoza:“You’llhavetobringthatchildhome

youcan’tletthatlowcheapwomanraiseyour

child,mygrandchild.Icanevenraisethatbaby

myselfifIhavetodothat.”



Sgwili:“Iwillhavetofindhermom.Shedidn’t

eventellme!”

MaKhoza:“Doyouthinkthatsheknewwhothe

fatherofthatbabyis?” 

Sgwili:“Idoubt!”heraisedhisheavybodyoff

thecouchandhismotherfollowedhimoutof

thehouse…
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“Wherearetheboys?”Makhosiaskedsitting

downonthecouchinsideThembelihle’slounge.

Thembelihlewasbackhomebefore3pm.She’d

toldMakhositocomeatthattime. 

Thembelihle:“Mnotholeftwithhisfatherand

Mlamuliiswithhisgrandmother.Hewasleft

homealoneandsohisangersenthimdownto

hisgrandmother.” 



Makhosi:“Ain’tyouscaredthathe’llgowiththe

herdboysagain?”

Thembelihle:“Pinkywentdownwithhim.”

Makhosi:“Butthelasttimeyousaidshewas

thereandyourhusbandalmostfiredherfor

beingcareless.” 

Thembelihle:“Eish,youareright.IamtiredandI

can’teventhinkstraight.”Shepickedupher

phonefromthetableanddialled

MaCebekhulu’snumber. 

MaCebekhulu:“MaSthole!” 

Thembelihle:“Mama,ninjani?”

MaCebekhulu:“Siyaphilanomangathi

sewaskhohlwa.” 

Thembelihle:“Youarealwayscomplaining

mama,evenifIcanleaveatnightandcallinthe

morningyou’llcomplain.” 

MaCebekhululaughed.“Ilivealonehereand

youknowthat.”Shecomplained.



Thembelihle:“Hha!Mama,Nokuthulaishome

now.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Isn’tsheworking?” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Hhayi,youshouldjust

tellmethatyouwantmetomoveinwithyou.”

shepredictedandtheylaughed.“Yourgrandson

isthere?”sheasked. 

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,andwhatdidyoudoto

him?” 

Thembelihle:“Ididnothingbuthisfatherdidso

Icalledjusttocheckthathe’snotrunningaway

makinghiswaytotheherdofcowswithyour

herdboys.”

MaCebekhululaughed.“UphaphelauMageba

wami,yaziMaSthole.He’sherewithmeandwe

arewatchinghiscartoonswhilehavingsnacks

andsweets.”Sheinformedher.Thembelihle

heardMlamulilaughingonthebackground.

Thembelihle:“Okay,mamaIhopehe’llcome



backhomebeforehisfathergetshere.Idon’t

wanthimtothinkthatMlamulileftbecausehe

scoldedhiminthemorning.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Theywillcomebackintime.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,ngiyabongamamawe

nkosi.”MaCebekhulugiggledandsaidhergood

byes.“He’shomewithhisgrandma.”She

informedMakhosi.

Makhosi:“That’sbetter.”

Thembelihle:“Yeah,sotellmewhatisitthat

youwantedtotellme?”

Makhosi:“Hheyi,Ithinkthatmyhusband

suspectsthatIamcheatingonhim.” 

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo,Makhosiyouneedto

stopthisbecauseyouwillonlycausetrouble

andruinahomeforyourchildren.” 

Makhosi:“Hemakesmehappy,Thembelihle.”

Thembelihle:“IunderstandthatandIliketosee

youhappythat’swhyItoldyoutostealmoney



fromhimandsavethechildren’sgrant.That

wayitwasgoingtobeeasyforyoutoleavehim.

Andheevenhave-”shestoppedherselffrom

spillingthebeans.

Makhosi:“HehaswhatThembelihle?” 

Thembelihle:“Hehaveanothertavernandsohe

won’tseethatyouaretakingmoney.Youcan

takefrombothsidesjustbesmartanddothis

foryourkids.” 

Makhosi:“Ican’tstealhismoney,

Thembelihle.” 

Thembelihle:“Wow!Thismanhasn’thurtyou

enough.” 

Makhosi:“It’snotlikethat.” 

Thembelihle:“IwasscaredofmysisterbutIdid

stealmoneyfromher.Shewouldgivemoney

forgroceries.Iwouldbuythegroceriesand

takemoneyfromthosetosaveandwhenshe

givesmemoneytobuyclothesformeandthe



kids.Iwouldbuyforherchildrenandtakethe

restbutthenthemoneywasn’tenoughtotake

metoCollegebutifIfoundmyselfhomelessI

wasgoingtohavemoneytofeedmyselfand

getacheapplacetosleep.Thinkofyour

children.Youcan’ttrustaman,Makhosi.”She

lecturedherandMakhosiconsideredwhatshe

wastellingher.

Makhosi:“Ifthiswashappeningheretoyou,

whatwouldyoudo?”

Thembelihle:“Me?” 

Makhosi:“Yes,ifDalisuwasmyhusbandand

youweremebutinhere.”

Thembelihle:“YouknowthatifIdecidetoleave

DalisuIwillleavehimwithoutmychildren

becauseyouknowtheycanneverallowhis

sonstoliveawayfromthekingdom.”

Makhosi:“Yeah,youareright.”

Thembelihle:“AndIcan’tlivewithoutmysons



soIcannevercomparemyselftoyouandIcan

nevercheatonDalisubecausehewouldn’teven

forgiveme.Iwouldonlybeshaminghisnameif

Idoandpeoplewouldcallmenames.My

childrenwouldhearallthosebadtalksabout

me,itcanhurtthem.Idon’twantthatfor

them.” 

Makhosi:“Icansaybettermethanyou.” 

Shesmiledandnodded.“Butthenwhenlastdid

yousee,Nkosikhona?”sheaskedmovingaway

fromthemisery,shegiggled.Makhosigiggled

afterher. 

Makhosi:“Thisweekend,hewashereandwe

wentRichardsbaytogether.”

Thembelihle:“Whydidyouhavetomarry

Mzwakhefirsttomeethim?Ijustwishyou

foundeachotherwaybeforeMzwakhe.” 

Makhosi:“JustlikeyouandDalisu.”

Thembelihle:“You’vebeenmarriedforoverten



yearsandit’sjustfouryearstomesoyoucan’t

compareme.”

Makhosi:“Butyouareluckythathecanget

angryallthewaybutit’snotevenoncethathe’d

raisedahandonyou.”

Thembelihle:“Yeah,hehasneverdonethatand

hedoesn’tevenbreakthings.Hejustshouts

withouthittingme.” 

Makhosi:“Mzwakhethrowsslapswhenhe’s

extremelyangry.AndThembelihle,totellyou

thetruthIdon’tlovehimanymore.Ilove

Nkosikhona,weargueandresolvethingslike

adultsaftertheangerhaddieddown.Ijustwish

Icanendupwithhim.ButIcanseethatitwill

nevergettothat,Ihavethreechildrenhisfamily

willjudgemeandespeciallythathismotheris

nomore.Hetoldmehisfatheristoostrictand

traditional.” 

Thembelihlesighed.“Let’sjusthopethingswill

workoutforyou.”shetookherringingphone.



“It’smybrother.”ShesaidandMakhosi

nodded. 

Thokozani:“Iamafather!” 

“Really?”Sheaskedoutloudandstoodonher

feet,smilinghappily.

Thokozani:“Yes,Zodwajustgotoutoftheatre

andeventhoughthebabiesareunderweightthe

Doctorssaidtheywon’tstaythereforlong.”

ThokozaniandZodwawerestilllivingin

Richardsbay.Theywerelivingtogethernow,

ZodwawasstillstudyingandThokozaniwas

working,he’dgraduated.Thokozanihadpaid

lobolaforZodwatoherauntandshewantedto

getmarriedaftergraduation…Thembelihlesat

down… 

Thembelihle:“That’swonderful!It’saboyanda

girlforreal?” 

Thokozani:“Yes,she’sElihleandhe’s

Thelumusa.” 



Thembelihle:“Ah!Myname,aunt’sElihle.Iwill

comeandvisitthemtomorrowmorning.Ihope

Iwillbeabletoseethem.”

Thokozani:“Yes,you’llseethemyouaretheir

aunt.”

Thembelihle:“Congratulations,bhuti.”

Thokozani:“Okay,Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,bye.”Shedroppedthecall

andsmiled. 

Makhosi:“Yoursisterin-lawhasgivenbirth?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,shejustgotoutoftheatre.I

willhavetogoandseetheminthemorning.”

Makhosi:“Ain’tyouleavingtomorrow?”

Thembelihle:“No,IamnolongerleavingandI

promisedmysonsomethingthatIknowIwon’t

do.”shestoodupwithher.

Makhosi:“That’sMlamuli?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,hewasbeingnaughtyonhis



fatherandsohedecidedhe’snolongercoming

toDurbanwithus.”

Makhosi:“Andyou’llstaybehindwithhim?” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,yes,youknowmecorrectly.I

won’tbegmyhusbandtoletusgowithhim.It’s

justnotright.” 

Makhosi:“Hhayi,fatherandsonfights.”

Thembelihle:“Yeahheybutmysonwaswrong

thistimearound.”Theystoodunderthecars’

shelterandwaitedforsomeonetodrive

Makhosihome.Thepalacewastoofarfromher

house. 

Makhosi:“Evenifhisfatherwaswrongthechild

alwaysendsupbeingthewrongone.”

Thembelihle:“Youarerightaboutthat.” 

Makhosi:“How’sthelittleone?” 

Thembelihle:“Verymuchalright.Here’sthe

driverwewillseeeachothersomeday.”They

sharedahugandMakhosisteppedinsidethe



car…

Thembelihlewasbusycookingdinnerinthe

eveningandMlamuliwasnotbackyet,along

withtheirnanny. 

“Mama!”Mnothogreetedhismotherrunning

insidethekitchen.

Thembelihle:“Zulu!Youarebackhome.Yih!”

shepickedhimupandputhimonthecounter.

“Youaregettingheavier!”shecomplained. 

Mnotho:“Iamastrongboy!” 

“Yes,youare!”sheexclaimedticklingand

kissinghim.Mnotholaughedandheldherhead.

Thembelihlestoppedticklinghim.“Whatwere

youdoingwithyourfathertoday?”sheasked

smilingathim. 

Mnotho:“HewasworkingandIwasworking

withhim.” 

Thembelihle:“That’sniceandyouknowalot



aboutworkingnow?”

Helaughedandshookhisheadshowinghe

didn’twanttotellher.“Mama,where’sMlamuli,

he’snothome?”heaskedholdinghercheeks. 

Thembelihlesmiledatthegesture.“He’sdown

atyourgrandmother’spalace.”Shereplied,and

playedwithhisears.Helaughed. 

Mnotho:“He’snotcomingback?Imisshim.”

Thembelihle:“He’llcomeback.Whydidyou

leavehimbehind?” 

Mnotho:“DadsaidIcancomewithhimifIwant

to.Ididn’tleavehimonpurpose.”Thembelihle

nodded.“Youwon’tgotomorrow?”heasked.

Thembelihle:“Doyouthinkweshouldgoand

leavehimbehind,allalone?”

Mnotho:“Idon’twanttogowithouthimandyou,

mom.Canyouspeaktodadandaskhimtolet

usallgo?”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillspeaktoyourfather.” 



Mnotho:“Thankyou.”hestrangledherneckinto

ahugandThembelihlelaughedtryingtoloosen

histinystronggrip. 

Thembelihle:“Yourmotherwillfaintifyou

strangleherthistight.”Heshookhishead. 

“MaSthole!”DalisugreetedThembelihle,hewas

standingbehindher.Thembelihleturnedand

threwherselfonhim.Hehuggedherproudly.

“Howwasyourday?”heaskedandThembelihle

lookedathim. 

Thembelihle:“Itwasagooddayandyours?” 

Dalisu:“Wehadagoodday,whereisMlamuli?” 

Thembelihle:“Hewenttohisgrandmother’s

palace.”Shemovedawayfromhimandwentto

checkonherpots. 

Dalisu:“HewenttherebecauseIsaidhe’snot

comingwithus?”

Thembelihle:“IwasleavingthehousesoPinky

tookhimtohisgrandmotherbecausehe



wantedtogothere.” 

Dalisu:“So,he’snotcomingback?”

Thembelihle:“Mamasaidhewillcomeback.” 

Hedidn’tsayanythinghetookapacketofchips

andsharedthemwithMnothowhilehavinga

conversationwithThembelihle… 

“It’s7pmnowandyoursonisnothome.”Dalisu

saidandlookedatThembelihle.Theywere

havingdinner,justthethreeofthem. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillcallmamaandaskherafter

this.” 

Mnotho:“Iwon’tsleepalone.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,youwon’tsleepalone.Iam

sureyourbrotherwillcomebackandifhe

doesn’tcome-”

Dalisu:“ifhedoesn’t?” 

Thembelihle:“Maybeheasleepnow.” 

Dalisu:“Hee!Uwenakahlekahleothelengane



ayihambeiyekumama?” 

Shelookedathimwonderingforthe

thousandthtimewhyshemarriedsuchaman

likehim.Whydidn’tGodgiveheramanas

lovingashewasbutnotasuptightandstrict

likehewas.Shesighedrealisingonecannever

beperfectnomatterhowlovingtheycouldbe,

nobodyisperfect! 

Thembelihle:“Cha,angikaze.” 

“Sanibona!”Pinkygreetedthemstandingbythe

diningroomentrance.ShewasholdingMlamuli

whowasrubbinghissleepyeyes.Thembelihle

stoodupfromherchair.“Theygotheldupata

friend’splacewithhisgrandmother.”Pinky

explained.Thembelihletookhishand. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,Pinky.Heate?”

Mlamuli:“Yes…mommy,Iwanttosleep.”He

yawned. 

Dalisu:“Comehere,Iwanttoseeyou.” 



PinkyleftthehouseandThembelihleturned

backtothetablewithMlamuli.Hegavehis

handtohisfather,hecarriedhimandputhim

onhislap. 

Dalisu:“Unjani,Zulu?”heaskedfixingshirt

collar. 

Mlamuli:“Iamfine,babaandhowareyou?”he

laidhisheadonhischestandyawned.Mnotho

giggled. 

Mnotho:“He’ssleepy,baba.” 

Dalisu:“Yes,heis.Whatdidyoueatatyour

granny’shouse?” 

Mlamuli:“Ukudlanojuice.”Thembelihle

laughed. 

Dalisu:“Iwillgoputhimdownbecausehe’s

asleepnow.”hestoodup. 

Thembelihle:“Please,takeoffhisclothesdon’t

lethimsleepwiththemon.”

“Okay!”hedisappeared. 



Mnotho:“Iamdone,mama.” 

“Okay,let’sgobrushyourteeth.”Shestoodup

andputMnothodown.Theywenttothe

bathroom…

“Tomorrowmorning,IamgoingtoRichardsbay

toseemybrother’sbabies.Zodwahasgiven

birth.”ThembelihleinformedDalisu,hewas

nexttoherinsidetheirbedcovers.Theywere

layingontheirsidesfacingeachother.

Dalisu:“Hawu!Theirgender?” 

Thembelihle:“It’saboyandagirl.Henamed

thegirlafterme,Elihle.”Shesmiledandlooked

intoDalisu’seyes.

Dalisu:“Youarehappy,ke?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iamhappy.Iamanaunt

now.”

Dalisu:“You’llhavetocomebackbefore4pm

thenbecausewe’llbeleavingbythen.Idon’t

wanttohavetowaitforyou.”



Thembelihle:“You’renotleavingusbehind?” 

Dalisu:“Youwantmetoleaveyoubehind?” 

Thembelihle:“Iknowyouwouldn’twanttogo

withoutmebutnowIamtalkingabout

Mlamuli.” 

Dalisulaughed.“Really,Iwouldn’twanttogo

withoutyou?”hecheckedandThembelihle

giggled. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,andyouknowthat.” 

Dalisu:“KantikeIcanleaveyoubehindandgo

withtheboys.Pinkywilllookafterthemforme

whenIamgone.”Hejoked,andlookedather

seeingthatnowsheknewverywellhowmuch

shewasworthtohim. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,it’sfineyoucantakethem

andleaveme.”shechallengedhimandDalisu

sawitwasachallenge. 

Dalisu:“Youaresayingthatbecauseyouknow

thattheywouldn’twanttogowithoutyou.”he



figuredhowtoplay,heknewitwashis

responsibilityasamantoshowhiswifethathe

lovedherbutitwasneverokayforhertoknow

thathecouldn’tfunctionnorsurvivewithouther

becausewomenweresaidtotakeadvantage

whentheyknewhowmuchtheymeanttoa

man.Buthedidn’trealisethathewastoolate

tohidethatfromher.Thembelihleknewhow

specialshewastohimbutshewasn’t

interestedindoingthat,usingthatwronglyto

heradvantage.Shelovedandhadaccepted

theirmarriageasitwas. 

Thembelihle:“No,theycangowithoutmebut

youcan’t.”shegavehimamischievoussmile. 

Dalisu:“Youarechallengingme,Thembelihle

andIdon’twanttohavetoproveyouwrong.” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tmindyoucanproveme

wrong,Mageba.”Sheshiftedclosertohimand

laidonhischest.Heheldher. 

Dalisu:“Youaregoingbecauseoftheboys.”



Thembelihle:“Oh,soyou’llsleepaloneandIwill

sleepwiththeboys?”

Dalisu:“Itwilldependontheroomsthatwewill

get.” 

Thembelihle:“No,wewillbookasuitewithtwo

bedroomsandyou’llsleepaloneIwillsleepwith

theboys.” 

Dalisu:“Ifyouaremarriedtotheboysyou’ll

sleepwiththemnotme.”

Thembelihlelaughedandheldontohistorso.“I

loveyoutoo,Mageba.”Sherepliedwitha

giggle. 

Dalisu:“Uyahlupakekodwa,yazi.” 

Thembelihle:“Kantiawungithandiyini,

Mageba?” 

Dalisu:“Ngikuthandakabimfaziwamiukuthi

njeangifuniuphaphengobawazilokho.”He

playedwithherears. 

Thembelihle:“Don’tyouthinkyouaretoolateto



playthatgame?”

Dalisu:“Betterlatethannever.”

Thembelihle:“Iwouldnevertakeanadvantage

ofthefactthatyoulovemeandbeyond.AndI

hopeyou’lldothesame.”

Dalisu:“HaveIeverdidthat?” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tremember.”

Dalisu:“That’swonderfulbecauseIdon’t

rememberyoudoingittoo.”Sheraisedher

headandkissedhimgoodnight…

Thembelihlestoodbehindtheincubatorand

lookedathernieceandnephew.Shewasall

smilesandhercheekswererednow.“Theyare

sobeautiful,bhuti.”Shecomplimentedandheld

herbrother’shand. 

Thokozani:“Yes,theyhavecomeintomylife-”

“Andjustfitinperfectlywithoutyoueven



knowingandyoujustlovethembecausethey

fillthespacesyoudidn’tknowexistinyourlife.”

shefinishedthesentenceforhim. 

Thokozani:“YouarerightandIthankGodand

ourancestorsforthis.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,let’sgoandseeZodwa,I

havetobehomebefore4pm.”

“Whereareyougoing?”heaskedopeningthe

doorandtheyleftthenurseryandwalked

togethertothepost-natalward. 

Thembelihle:“DalisuisgoingtoDurbanandwe

arefollowinghim.”Thokozanilaughedand

Thembelihlelaughedafterhim.

Thokozani:“He’saroosterandyouareahen

followinghimwithyourchicks.”Thembelihle

laughedandheldhishandastheystepped

insideZodwa’sroom. 

Zodwa:“I’veneverseenapersonwholaughsas

muchasyoudo.”



Thembelihle:“Hheyi!Howareyounew

mommy?” 

Zodwa:“Iamfineandhowareyou?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamfine,Iboughtafewthings

formynieceandnephew.”Njongostepped

forwardandgaveZodwatheplasticbagthat

hadtheclothesThembelihleboughtforthe

babies.

“Ndlovukazi,ndabezithajustcalledandsaidwe

shouldbeontheroadnow.”Heinformedher

aftergivingZodwatheplasticbag.

Thembelihle:“Eish.Okay,Iamcoming.”He

noddedandleftthem. 

Zodwa:“Youareleaving,already?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,IwillcomeandvisitwhenI

havetime.”

Zodwa:“Okay.”

Thembelihle:“Whatareyougoingtodowith

attendingyourclasses?” 



Zodwadidn’tanswerherbutshelookedat

Thokozani,heremovedhiseyesfromher.

Thembelihlelookedatthemandfiguredthey

mighthavebeenatanargumentaboutit.

“Uhm…Goodbyethen.”Shesmiledandturned

withherbrotheronceZodwahadsaid

goodbye. 

Thembelihle:“Youdon’tthinksheshouldattend

herclasses?”

Thokozani:“Howcanshedothatandleavetwo

babiesathome?”

Thembelihle:“Maybeshecanmanage.”

Thokozani:“No,ThembelihleandIdon’twantto

speakaboutthis.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,didyoutellyourtwinsister

thatyouhavebabiesnow?”

Thokozani:“No,butshesawthepictureoftheir

feetthatIhaveonmyWhatsAppstatusandshe

askedaboutthem,ItoldherIamafathernow.”



“Whatdidshesay?”sheasked,standingbythe

openedcar. 

Thokozani:“Shesaidcongratulations and

promisedshe’llcometoseethem.”

Thembelihle:“Wow!That’sniceofherbut

you’rehertwinandshedoesn’thateyou.Iam

theonewiththeproblem.”

Thokozani:“Ayi,don’tsayitlikethatmaybeshe

wasjustsayingyouknowshemakesempty

promises.” 

“IwillseeyouwhenIgetback.”shesaidgiving

himherhandandhehelpedhergetinsidethe

car… 

------ 
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He’dboughtaredandblacklingerieforherto

putonjustforhim.Heknewhersizefromhead

totoeandevenherunderwearheknewthesize.

Itwasn’tshametohimthatheknewthesizeof

awomanheloved.Itwasn’tshametoentera

lingerieshopandbuyitforher… 

Shelovedthelingeriethefirsttimeshelaid

eyesonit.Hewantedthattheygooutfordinner

andshe’llwearitafterwardsbutthatwas

impossibleforthem.She’dcookedthedinner

andtheyhaditinsidethehouse,nowshe

wantedtogiveherselftohim.Thelasttime

theyweretogethertheycouldn’tdowhatthey

bothwantedthemost… 

Heenteredhisbedroomandsmiledashesaw

thebeautylayingonhisbedonthelingeriethat

hebought.Thepictureinhismindwasas

exactlyashe’dpictureditbutevenmorenow

thatshewashere,insidehishouse…Heknelt

onthebedandhiseyeslingeredonherasshe

alsohadhersonhis. 



Nkosikhona:“Iknewyou’llbebeautifulbutnot

likethis.” 

Makhosi:“Youmakemefeelbeautiful.” 

Hishandlingeredonthesmoothpartofher

thighsthatwasn’tcoveredbythelingerielace.

Hishandwaswarmandgentleasherubbedhis

handthroughtheinnerpartofherthighsending

agreatthudtoMakhosi’svitalorgan.Makhosi

hissed,asweethissfromthepressurehe

brought.Thathisswasamessageto

Nkosikhonaashesearchedfortheholeto

reachher.Makhosihadherfingertipsonhis

shoulderrubbingthemsoftly. 

Thefirststrokeofhistongueinsidehersent

ripplesofpleasurechasingthroughMakhosi’s

body.Shewasvulnerableasthemandrugged

herwholebodyandshewasshortbreathedas

hermoansdieddeeponherthroatwithout

makingoutintheairforhimtohearthem.They

weresharpanddeepinsideher,somethingthat



frustratedherassheknewhowmuchheloved

tohearherhowlingmoans…Ashetwirledhis

tonguearoundhershefeltthetortureofhis

tongueandhishandssoftlyrubbingonher

breasts… 

“Ah!Ah!”shecriedthelastcryandherbody

shiveredembracingherclimax.Shesmiledand

lookeddownathim.Hewaslookingather.

Makhosiheldhimasmeanstopullhimtoher. 

Makhosi:“IthoughtthelingeriemeantIwilltake

theleadtonight.”

Nkosikhona:“Ijustfeltlikeeatingyouup.” 

Shegiggledandrestedherhandsontheback

ofhisneckandkissedhim… 

Inthemorning,Nkosikhonahadtodrivebackto

DurbanandMakhosihadtogohometoher

children.Mzwakhewasn’thomeforthe

weekendandMakhosiaskedherniecetostay

withherchildren.Shemadeupalietoher

mothertoallowthechildtocomeandbewith



herchildren. 

Nkosikhona:“LastnightwaspreciousandIwill

missyou.” 

Makhosi:“Ican’ttakethisdistanceanymoreI

wanttospeaktohimaboutseparationbefore

hefindsoutaboutusbecauseifhecando.He’ll

divorcemeintermsofinfidelitywhilehe’sthe

onewhostartedit.”

Nkosikhona:“Thatcanmakemehappyandyou

canmovetoDurbanwiththekids.Whenare

youplanningontellinghim?”

Makhosi:“Iwilltellhimwhenhecomesback

home.” 

Hehuggedhertightlyandclosedhiseyes.He’d

waitedfortoolongtohearhersaythenewsshe

wastellinghimnow…Andfinally,she’dgained

thestrengththatshesaidneeded…

Nkosikhona:“Iwilldropyoubythetavernand

youcanwalkhome.”shesmiledandnodded.It



wasstilldarkoutside…Theyfollowedeach

othertohiscar…Makhosihadmadeupher

mindbutthenewsandproofofheraffairhad

reachedherhusband…Theyhadmovedhim… 

------ 

Thedayshe’dlearntaboutherpregnancyshe

knewwhowasthefatherofthebabyandit

didn’ttakeherlongtorealiseit.She’dbeen

singleforthreemonthsandSgwiliwastheman

shehadsexwithafterthatthreemonthsbreak.

Dalisuhadbeenagentlemanwithherand

refusedhersexbutSgwilididn’t…Ntombi

decidedshewasn’tgoingtotellSgwiliabout

herpregnancy,‘Iwillmanagealone.’She’dtold

herselfthatbutshedidn’tknowthatpregnancy

andraisingababyweren’tawalkinthepark.

Thepregnancymadehersickandshehadto

leaveherjobbecauseofbeingsick.Her

youngersisterplayedahugeroleinsupporting

herandlookingafterherwhenshewassick. 



Theirmotherwasasinglemother,whochose

theworldandleftthemwithmoneywhenthey

werestillteenagersinneedofamother’slove

andcare…Theysawthemselvesoff… 

“Ican’tstayhere,whatwillIdo?”Ntombiasked

hersister,Tiny,gatheringherclothestogether.

TheywereinsidetheflatinRichardsbaythat

theyboughttogether. 

Tiny:“JustgoandliveatHillview,Empangeniin

mother’shouse.” 

Ntombi:“Ishouldlivewithouruncleandhis99

girlfriends?” 

Tiny:“Yes,nowjustgotoourneighbourwith

Brian.Iwilllethisfatherin.”Sgwiliwasdownat

thefoyerwaitingforTinytolethimgoupto

theirflat.Visitorswerenotallowedtogoup

untilthetenanthadconfirmthattheycancome

uptotheirflat…SgwilihadhiredaP.Itosearch

forNtombiandhissonuntilhefindthem.He

wantedeverythingheneededtoknowabouther,



thingsshe’dbeenuptoforthepastfouryears

andthemenshe’ddated. 

Ntombi:“Don’tevensaythathe’smyson’s

father.” 

Tiny:“Butheis.” 

“Mxm!”Sheexclaimedandhidtheirbagsinside

hersister’swardrobe.“Justremovethese

pictures.”Shesaidmakingherwaytotheir

lounge. 

Brianwasseatedontopthehighchairofthe

counterhavinghislunch.Tinyremovedthe

picturesonthewall.Theyhadplannedthatshe

wasgoingtosayNtombiwenttoJohannesburg

aftershe’dlosthersonbuttheydidn’tknow

thatSgwilihaddonehishomeworkonthem

andhe’dseenthepictureofalightskinnedboy

whohadhisbigbodybutheresembledhis

grandfather,thelateking. 

Ntombi:“Baby,canyougotoPretty’sflatwith

me.” 



Brian:“Ah!Mom,IameatingandyouknowI

don’tlikepeople.”hewasachubbyfouryears

oldtallboy. 

Ntombi:“You’llcomebackandfinishyourfood,

Brian.Andit’sjustPretty,youknowher.

Please.” 

“Mm!Mm!”hegotoffthechairandmadehis

waytothedoor.

Ntombi:“Youngman,youareleavingyourfood

forgemstohaveashare?”

Brian:“Mom,youcancovermyfoodforme

becauseIamgoingtodosomethingforyou.”

TinylaughedandlookedatNtombi,sheshook

herheadandcoveredherson’sfood.Brianand

Ntombiwereinseparablefriendsmorethanson

andmother. 

Ntombi:“YouareluckythatIloveyou.”shesaid

makingherwaytohim.

Brian:“Yes,Iamluckyandyouareblessedto



haveasonlikeme.”Ntombismiledandheldhis

hand…Brianhadchangedherlife,shehad

somethingpositivetoliveforandshe’d

changedherbitchywaysandfocusedonbeing

agoodmothertoBrian.Brianwasasmartboy

buthehadTourettesyndrome,anervous

systemdisorderinvolvingrepetitivemovements

orunwantedsounds.TheyleftTinyalone… 

“Where’syoursister?Youkeptmethislong

becauseyouwerehidingher?”Sgwiliasked

lookingaroundtheflat. 

Tiny:“Ntombiisnothereandshedoesn’tlive

withmeanymore.” 

Sgwili:“Don’tlietomeIhavealltheproofthat

sheliveshereandalongwithmysonthatshe’s

beenkeepinghimawayfromme.Nowtellme

whereisshe?”hegaveheralltheevidencethat

NtombiwaslivingwithheralongwithBrian.

Tinyswallowedhardandgavehimbackhis

papersandpictures. 



Tiny:“Ntombiisnothere,thesepicturesand

papersprovesnothing.” 

Sgwili:“Look,littlegirl,youbettertellmewhere

aretheybecauseifIcanleavehereandcome

backtomorroworanotherday.Iwon’tbe

friendlyandIwillcomewithmylawyerssocall

yoursisterandtellhertogethere.” 

Tinysawtheseriousnessonhisfaceandso

shetookherphoneandgotupwithitmaking

herwaytothekitchenarea…

“Ntombi,pleasegetherenow.Thismanis

threateningyouwithhislawyers.He’lltake

Briansopleasecomeback.”Sheinformedher

briefly. 

Ntombi:“WTF!Whatlawyersandwhatdidyou

tellhim?” 

Tiny:“Hedidsomediggingonyouandhehas

alltheproofthatyouliveherewithBrian.He

evenhaspicturesofyouandBriantogether.

Please,comebackandleaveBrianthere.” 



“Tsk!”Ntombiclickedhertonguebefore

hangingupthecall…Tinystoodbythecounter

lookingatthemanthathersisterwasscaredof,

amanshe’dbeenscaredof,thedayshefailed

todothejobhewantedhertodo…
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Makhosiopenedherbedroomdoorandwas

surprisedbyherhusbandseatedonthebedon

hispyjamas.Mzwakhe’sspytoldhimthat

Makhosiwashavinganaffairandheprovided

picturesofMakhosiandNkosikhonatogether

outsidehishouseasproof.HeleftMaMthembu

atmidnightanddrovebackhome…Makhosi

stoodbythedoorblooddrained.Whendidhe

comeback?Whydidhecomeback?She

wondered.



Mzwakhe:“Whereareyoucomingfrom?” 

Makhosi:“Uhm…Eh…Iwenttoafriend’s

house.” 

Mzwakhe:“Whatfriend,MaKhumalo?” 

Makhosi:“Idon’tthinkyouknowher.”

“Youmeanhim?”heaskedstandingupmaking

hiswaytothedrawerwherehe’dputthe

pictures.Hewenttoher,Makhositriedtomove

backbutMzwakhequicklyheldherwrist.“This

ishim,right?”heaskedgivinghimthepictures…

Shewastonguetiedandshefelttheshock

fromherheadallthewaytohertoes.She’d

suspectedthatMzwakhewassuspecting

somethingbutstillshewentonanddidsuch

stupidity!Shewassupposedtolaylow,now

sherealised. 

Makhosi:“Icanexplain.”

Mzwakhe:“Explainwhat?Explainthatyou’ve

beenhavinganaffairwiththismanandit’snot



somethingnewbutanaffairofyears.”

Makhosi:“Doyoublame,though?Youstarted

thisbyseeingthatwomanandyou’vebeen

foolingmeeversince.WhatwasIsupposedto

do?Waitforyouwhileyouhavefunwith

someoneelse?”

Herepliedwithnothingbutahardslapthat

gavebirthtopainfulgoosebumps.Herspine

wentcoldandtearsfelldownlikeariver

quickly. 

Mzwakhe:“Youarecompetingwithme?” 

Makhosi:“That’sallyouknowMzwakhe,hitting

mewhenthingsdon’tgoyourway.Youare

suchabull.”Shedecidedthattodayshewasn’t

goingtokeepquietandbetheobedientwife. 

Mzwakhe:“Youarespeakingwithmelikethat?”

Heaskedlettinggoofherwristandthrewa

slaponherface.Makhosicriedandtriedto

pushhimback,sheknewfightinghimwas

goingtobethedeathofher.Shewantedtorun



awaybutMzwakheheldher.“Youarenoteven

sorry?”heaskedforcinghertolookathim.

Makhosilookedintohiseyesandsawaballsof

fire. 

Makhosi:“Areyousorryforcheatingonme?” 

Mzwakhe:“Iaskedyouthatquestiondon’tsend

itbacktome.”hesaidhittingherwithhisbig

handrepeatedlyandMakhositriedtohidher

face.“Imadeyouawifeandthisishowyou

disrespectmebycheatingonme?”heasked.

Makhosi:“Youdidn’tmakemeawifesothat

youcanabuseme,that’snotwhatyoutoldmy

parents.”

Mzwakhe:“Andtheydidn’ttellmethattheyare

givingmeawomanwho’llgoaroundsleeping

withothermenwhileshe’smarriedtome.You

didn’tjustdisrespectmebutmyancestorsas

well.” 

Makhosididn’tsayanythingshekeptquietand

didn’tsaythe‘sorry’thathewantedtohear.



Mzwakhelookedatherhopingshe’llsaysorry.

Mzwakhe:“Ihavegatheredyourclothesandput

theminmygaragenow,pleaseleavemy

house.”Hesaidhopingshewasgoingtobeg

himtostay.

Makhosi:“Iamnotleavingwithoutmychildren.”

Mzwakhe:“Youarenotwhat?” 

Makhosi:“IwillleaveyourhouseMzwakhebutI

won’tleavewithoutmychildren,Iwon’tdo

that.” 

Mzwakhe:“Theywilldecidethat.”Hewas

disappointedthatshewasn’tbegginghimto

stay.Wheredidshethinkshewasgoingtogo?

Shehadnothingandshehadnohome.

Mzwakheknockedonthechildren’sbedroom

doorandopenedit.Thechildrenconfusingly

wokeupandrubbedtheireyes.Makhosi’sniece

waswiththemintheirroom. 

Alwande:“Baba,what’swrong?”



Mzwakhe:“Yourmotherwantstoleavethis

houseandfollowanotherman,areyouleaving

withher?” 

Hetoldthechildrenabruptlyandtheylookedat

himtryingtoprocesshiswords.Theirmother

wantedtoleave?Theyallwondered. 

Makhosi:“That’snottrue,Mzwakhe!Howcan

yousaythatbecauseyouaretheonewho

chasedmeoutofhere?” 

Mzwakhe:“Ididbecauseyouarenot

apologising!”

Makhosi:“Iwillnotapologisetoyou.”shetold

himstraightandtheangerburnedinsidehim

forcinghimtofoldafist.“Youwon’thitmein

frontofyourkids,right?”sheaskedwidening

hereyes. 

Mzwakheclickedhistongue.Thekidswere

cryingseeingtheirparentsargue.Alwandewas

justobservingtheargument,shewasa

teenagernowandsheunderstoodparents’



feudsbetterthantheboys. 

Mzwakhe:“Ican’tbelieveyou’ddothistome.”

helookedatherandMakhosisaidnothing.

“Yourmotherisleaving,areyouleavingwithher

oryouarestayingherewithme?”heasked

lookingathischildren. 

Alwande:“Iwillleavewithmom.”

Mzwakhe:“Boys?”

Boys:“Mom…”theyrepliedwithtearsstillon

theireyes.

Mzwakhe:“You’vemadeyourchoiceandIhope

you’llsticktoit.”

Makhosi:“Whatdoyoumeanbythat?” 

Mzwakhe:“You’llseeyourselfoffwiththem.I

amnotgettinginvolved.”

Makhosi:“Theseareyourchildrenyouneedto

lookafterthembecauseyouknowthatIdon’t

haveajob.” 



Mzwakhe:“Iwaslookingafterthemhereunder

myroofandyouhadanaffair.Youruinedtheir

home.” 

Makhosi:“Howcanyousaythatinthepresence

ofthekids?”

Mzwakhe:“Youwantittobeasecretthatyou

aretheonewhoruinedtheirhome?Youwent

aroundsleepingwithamanwhileIwasnot

homeIwasouttherebusymakingmoneyfor

them.”

Makhosi:“Thathasnothingtodowithlooking

afterthemfinancially.”

Mzwakhe:“Iwon’tgivethemarewardof

choosingtheirbitchmomoverme.You’llsee

yourselvesoff.”helefttheroom.Makhosicried

lookingatherchildren…

------------

“Ican’twaittogotoBallitosocanyouwrapup



everythingtoday?”Thembelihlepleadedwith

herhusband.Shewasfixinghistie.It’dbeena

weeksincetheyarrivedinDurbananditwas

Monday,today.Dalisuhadtoattendthelast

presentationsandherdtoBallitoforthetwo

lastpresentations… 

Dalisu:“Yes,whatareyourplanswithyoursons

becausetheyarepressuringmewithBallito.

Whatisthattheywanttodo?” 

Thembelihle:“We’vehadenoughofGarden

courtwewanttogotoanotherhotelina

differentplaceandhavefun.” 

Dalisu:“Wow!IthanktheLordeverydaythatwe

don’tliveinthecity.”

Thembelihle:“Why?”

Dalisu:“ThinkofthemoneyIwouldspendjust

giveyouandtheboysfun?”Thembelihle

laughedtakinghiscufflinks.“Ihavespentalot

ofmoneyjustforthisweek’sfun.”Headded.



Thembelihle:“Youwantedtocomeherewithus

soyoupay.”

Dalisu:“Iwasthinkingofyoubecauserightnow

youwouldbehomemissingyourhusbandand

everythingthathegivesyou.”hesaidholding

herclosertohimbutherbabybump,bumped

onhisabs.Theybothlaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Sorry,thebabyruinedthe

romanticmomentfordaddy.”

Dalisu:“Hedoesn’tthinkofme,yazi.” 

Thembelihle:“Shenothe.” 

Dalisu:“Oh,wewillseeandyoustillowemeR6

000forthetwoboyswehave.”Heremindedher

holdingherhand. 

Thembelihle:“Wherehaveyouseenparents

bettingontheirchildren’slives?” 

Dalisu:“Itwasaboutthegendernottheirlives.I

wantmymoneyThembelihle.”

Thembelihle:“Washawena!Youcouldn’tgetit



threeyearsagoandyouthinkyou’llgetitnow?”

sheasked,Dalisulaughedandpinchedherear.

“Ouch!Dalisu!”sheexclaimedholdingherear.

Dalisu:“It’snotattractivewhenyoucallme,

Dalisuifyouarenotangry.” 

Shegiggled.“It’syournameandoh,whenIam

angryit’sattractive?”sheaskedlookingathim,

theywerecrossingtheloungetothefrontdoor. 

Dalisu:“It’sattractivewhenIamaloneand

thinkingofyou.” 

Thembelihle:“That’ssilly,Dalisu.”Shegiggled

andmovedawayfromhimseeingthathe

wantedtotickleher.MnothoandMlamulistood

upandfollowedthemseeingthemexitthe

door. 

Dalisu:“Ngizokuphoxa,Thembelihle.” 

Thembelihle:“Ilikehowyoucallmynamewhen

youarenotangry.” 

Dalisu:“IknowthatIcanevencallyoumyfist



you’llbehappy.”Thembelihlelaughedasthey

walkedthroughthehallwaymakingtheirwayto

theliftnotawarethattheboyswerefollowing

thembehind.Thetwotravellingguardswere

walkingbeforethem. 

Thembelihle:“Iwouldn’tlovethat.” 

Dalisu:“Really,Bubbles?Youdon’twantmeto

remindyouhowyoudidn’tlikethatonebutnow

youreyesgleamwhenIcallyoulikethat.” 

Thembelihle:“Ah!Itsuitsme,mysisterin-law

Zodwatoldmethatway.” 

Dalisu:“Yeah,gobacktothesuitenow,the

boysarealone.” 

“WEAREHERE!LET’SGO!”Theybothsaid

behindtheirparents.Theybothturnedand

lookedatthemandtheboysgavethema

beautifulgrin. 

Thembelihle:“Whosaidyoushouldfollowus?” 

Mnotho:“Whosaidyoushouldleaveus



behind?”MlamulilaughedandheldMnotho’s

shoulder. 

“Yeywena!”Dalisuexclaimedputtinghishand

onMnotho’shead.Heshookhisheadusinghis

hand,theboylaughed.“Uyaphaphafuthi

uphaphelaumfaziwami.”Hesaidstillplaying

withhishead. 

Mlamuli:“Hawu!Baba,uthukainlamba.” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“It’snotvulgarlanguage,

it’sproperZulu.”Thembelihleexplaineditto

himandMlamulilookedatMnotho,theywere

bothnotconvinced.Theyshooktheirheads. 

Dalisu:“Whatareyoushakingyourheadsfor?” 

Mnotho:“Whyarewestandingweare

supposedtobewalking.” 

“Yeywena!”heexclaimedandthistimehe

tickledhimforcinghimtorolldownashe

laughedhislungsout. 

Thembelihle:“Mageba,myekemanje.”Shesaid



puttingherhandonhisback.Dalisustopped

ticklinghimandMnothogotupfromthefloor.

Mlamuli:“Let’sgo.” 

Thembelihle:“Yourfatherisleavingnotus…

Haveagooddayndodayami.”Shesaidhugging

him.Dalisusmiledproudlyhearinghersaythat. 

Dalisu:“Thanksmama,you’llhaveagoodday

withthesetwo.”Hepeckedherlipsandfist

bumpedtheboys.Theylefthimwhenthelift

hadreachedtheirfloor…

“Howfarareyouwiththeweddingpreparations?

IthoughtIwasgoingtobewithyouthis

weekend.”ThembelihleaskedNozibusiso.They

wereseatedoutsidepoolareainside

Nozibusiso’shome.Thembelihle’sboysand

Nozibusiso’ssonwereinsidethehouse

playing. 

Nozibusiso:“Yeah,youwerebusyfollowing

yourman.” 



Thembelihle:“No,Iwasn’t!Iwaswiththeboys.”

SheliedandNozibusisogaveheraquestioning

gaze.“What?”sheaskedkeepingastillgaze. 

Nozibusiso:“Nothing…Butthewedding

preparationsaregoingsmoothly.Wewillget

marriedinRichardsbaynothereandumabo

willbekwaNongoma.”Nozibusisowasgetting

marriedtoGwabini.They’vebeendatingever

sinceandtheylovedeachother.Nozibusiso

hadmetGwabini’sdaughterwhomwasn’tan

easygirltogetalongwithasshehadanidea

plantedbyhermotherthatNozibusisowasthe

reasonshewasn’twithherfather.Gwabinihad

paidlobolaforNozibusisoandeverypre-

weddingceremonyweredoneexceptthe

wedding.Gwabini’smotherhaddecidedthat

shewasgoingtolivewithGwabini’sdaughter

evenafterherfather’sweddingbecauseshe’d

seenwhatwasgoingonandshedidn’twantthe

childtocausetroubleinherson’smarriage.

TheyweregoingtoliveinRichards’bayafter



theweddingandGwabiniwasgoingtoretire.

Nozibusisowantedaspringweddinganda

qualitytimetoplan. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Ican’tbelievewearegoing

tosaygoodbyetoGwabini.”

Nozibusiso:“AndIwillhavehimalltomyself

now.” 

Thembelihle:“Hhe!Hhe!Wadlawena!”they

laughed.“Yousawamanandwentforhim.

Awudlalishame!”sheaddedlookingather. 

Nozibusiso:“Angisinekenezingane.”They

laughed.“How’syourbrotherandMakhosi?”

sheasked.

Thembelihle:“Mybrother’sbridejusthadhis

twins,it’saboyandagirl.He’sveryhappy

mnganiwami.” 

Nozibusiso:“That’swonderful.CanIseetheir

picture?”Thembelihlesearchedforthepicture

onherphoneandgaveittoher. 



Nozibusiso:“Ah!Cutelittlebabies.” 

Thembelihle:“YeahandthegirlisElihle.” 

Nozibusiso:“Hee!Iamsureyouwerehappyto

hearthat.” 

Thembelihle:“Youknowme…AndMakhosiis

doinggood,everythingisjustwellnje.

Mnganami.”

Nozibusiso:“That’sgoodanditwillbemuch

wellnowthatI’llbeclosertoyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Yeah,butIknowyouwon’tsee

measoftenyou’llbetheonefollowingaman.”

Theylaughed.“How’smysister?”sheasked. 

Nozibusisolookedathercuriously.Thembelihle

keptstill.“Idon’tknowit’sbeenawhilesinceI

lastsawherandthekids.”shetoldher. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,let’sgonowtothemallso

thatI’llherdbackearly.” 

Nozibusiso:“Whyareyouherdingbackearly

becauseyouarenotcookinghere?”shelooked



atherandThembelihlelaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Awungiyekemina!”theyfollowed

eachotherinsidethehouse… 

---- 

Dalisuhadjustfinishedlisteningtothe

presentations,therewereprojectsproposedby

companiesandcontractorsinDurbanwhohad

aninterestinworkingwiththeruralareas,

differentkingsweretheretoattendthe

presentationsandtheworkshopsforrural

development. 

Onthatday’spresentationsDalisushowedan

interestinafewbutchosetwothatthewas

goingtodecidetochoosefrom.

“Iwillhavetoseeyouwithmycouncilwhoare

herewithmebuttheywerenotpresenthere.

Wewillthendiscussthisprojectmeaningyou’ll

makeadetailedpresentation.”Dalisuinformed

Preciousthewomanwhowasinchargeofthe

waterprojects. 



Precious:“Yebo,ndabezitha.”Shesmiledgiving

himherhand.Shewasa30-year-old,light

skinnedwoman.Shewastallandslimcurvy.

Shewasbeautiful. 

Dalisu:“Youwillgivemethebriefdetails?Iwill

showmybrothertonightandwillcontactyou

aboutthedate.” 

Precious:“Iamsorry.PleasefollowmeIwillgo

getthebriefpresentationImadeamistakeof

notbringingthemwithme.”sheliedshowing

Dalisuthewayout.Dalisunoddedandcalled

hisguards.Theyleftthehotelconferenceroom

andfollowedPreciouswhowasleadingthemto

herhotelroom… 

Dalisu’sguardsstoodoutsidethedoorwhilehe

wentinsidethehotelroomwiththelady.Hesat

onthecouchandPreciousmadeherwaytothe

deskunfasteningherblousebuttons. 

Precious:“Yourvillageshavewaterproblems?

Dalisu:“Yes,andthey’requitegreatbecause



therearehouseholdswhodon’thavetapsand

someusetherivertoaccesswater.And

sometimesthere’sawatercut.”Heobserved

herassheremovedherblouserevealingher

barelightback.She’dcomplainedthatitwas

hotandremovedtheblouse.Dalisuchuckled

deeponhisthroatmakingnosoundandhe

shookhishead. 

Precious:“Ishouldgiveyouonepresentation?”

sheaskedturningherupperbodyshowingher

sensuouslybeautifulbigbreasts.Theywere

underablacklacebraasevidentthatshe

wasn’twearinganyshirtorvestunderneaththe

bluewomansuitblouse. 

Dalisu:“Twoofthemwillbeenough.”Hereplied

andpretendedasifhewasn’tseeingthe

woman’sbreasts. 

Precious:“Okay,Iwillhearfromyouand

hopefullyIwillseeyouattheotherworkshops

inBallito.”Shesaidwalkingtowardshimwith



herheaddroppedtothepapersonherhands. 

“You’llbethere,too?”Dalisuaskedstandingup. 

Precious:“Yes,Iwillbeattendingthe

workshops,ndabezitha.”Shesmiledgivinghim

thepapers. 

Dalisunoddedtakingthepapers.“Iwillseeyou

there,then.MissMajozi.”Hesaidturningafter

shakingherhand. 

Precious:“Yebo,nkosi.”Shesaidlookingathim

leavingherhotelroomwithoutreactingtowhat

she’dtriedtodo…Shestampedherfistonher

handseeingthedoorbeingclosed.Shesighed.

“IwillnotgiveuponyouDalisuZulu!”she

murmuredalonesmilingtoherself…

[04/02,12:08]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S2,EPISODE38



Ntombiappearedthroughthedooralone,she’d

lefthersonwiththeirneighbour.Shesighed

seeingSgwiliseatedontheirlounge.Thisman

wasbackinherlife,amanwho’dscaredher

whenshewasstilladivaleavingherlife

recklessly.Hewantedtokillhisownbrother,

shedidn’twantsuchamantoraiseherson

with.She’dtriedtoprovideeverythingforher

son,itwasn’teasyraisinghimalone,especially

whenshewasjobless.

Ntombi:“Whatbringsyouhere?”sheasked

tryingsohardtokeepcalm. 

Sgwili:“That’snotthewaytogreetsomeone,

thefatherofyourchild.”hearinghimsaythat

enragedher.Now,shehatedhimandhated

herselfforseducinghim.Ifshedidn’t,ifshehad

stucktothejobhewaspayinghertodoshe

wasn’tgoingtohaveachildwithhim…Tiny

stoodupandleftthemalone. 

Ntombi:“Afatherofmychild?” 



Sgwili:“Iamnotheretoplaygameswithyou

Ntombi.IwantmysonandIshoulddorightby

him.Iamnottheoneatfaultbutyouarethe

onewhodecidednottotellmethatwehavea

childtogether.”

Ntombi:“Iwassupposedtotellyou,amanwho

wantedtokillhisownbrother?HowwasIgoing

tobesurethatyouweren’tgoingtokillmybaby

becauseIamnotyourwife?”

Sgwili:“That’sridiculousIwasn’tgoingtokill

myownfleshandblood!”heshoutedstanding

onhisfeet. 

Ntombi:“Isn’tyourbrotheryourblood?”

Sgwili:“Stopbringingthatup!”heroared

pointinghisfingertoher.“Howcouldyoudo

thisNtombi?Ihavemissedthefouryearsofmy

firstborn.”Hecalmlycomplained. 

Ntombi:“Youaretryingtobeemotional?Wow!”

shelaughedandsatonthecouch.“Youand

yourmothercalledmenamesandnowyouare



beingemotionalbecauseofyourson?”she

mockedhim. 

Sgwili:“Where’she?”

Ntombi:“Where’she?Idon’tknow.” 

Sgwili:“Iamtryingtobepatientwithyou

becauseyouarehismotherIdon’twantto

forcefullytakehimfromyou.Iwillclaimfull

custody.”

Ntombi:“Andyouthinkthere’sacourtwho’lllet

youtakemychildfrommeafterIhavetold

themhowwemet?HowIwasyouremployee

hiredtokillyourbrother.AndIamsurehecan

testifythatheknowsme.” 

Sgwiliclickedhistongueseeingshewasright.

Hesatdownandsighed. 

Sgwili:“Ntombilook,Iconsultedaseerwhotold

methatIhaveachildwithawomaninthecity.I

finallyfiguredthatitwasyou.Shetoldmethat

yourancestorsareangrythatIhaven’tdone



thingsrightbyourchild.” 

Ntombi’sparentsweremarriedandtheirfather

diedwhiletheywerestillyoung.Theirmother

raisedthemasasinglemotherandwhenthey

wereteenagerssheleftthem.Themanshe

lovedwasdeadandshehadnothingtolivefor

atEmpangeni,insidethebighousehe’dleftfor

them.Shetooktheshareofhermoneyandleft

themasiftheyweren’therchildren. 

Ntombi:“Ayke!”

Sgwili:“Mywifecan’tconceiveuntilIdothings

rightbyBrian.” 

Ntombi:“Youevenknowhisname,now.I

wonderhowmuchyou’vepaidthemanwho

followedusaround.” 

Sgwili:“That’snotimportantbutcanImeet

him?” 

Ntombi:“No,youcan’tbecausehedoesn’t

knowaboutyou.”



Sgwili:“Youaretryingtotellmethathe’dnever

askedabouthisfather?”

Ntombi:“HedidbutItoldhimthatyouleftus.” 

“Wow!Soyoujustliedtohimsothathecan

resentme?”heshouted. 

Ntombi:“Itwasbetterthatwayanditwas

easierthatIdothat.” 

Sgwili:“Areyouevenhearingyourself?Wewere

notevendatingNtombi!”

Ntombi:“Don’tshoutatmeSgwiliandyou’ll

havetotellmewhichwasbettertotellthebitter

truththatyouareheartlessmanwhohiredme

tokillyourbrother?Whichisbetter?Imeanyou

candecidetosticktowhatItoldhimorthereal

truth.” 

Sgwili:“CanIseehim?”

Ntombi:“Hewentoutwithhisfriendsyou’ll

havetocomebacksomeothertime.AndIwill

havetotellhimalonethatyouarehere.” 



Sgwili:“HowcanInotknowthatyouwon’trun

away?”

Ntombi:“Don’tyouhaveyourgoonsfollowing

me?” 

Sgwili:“TheyarenotgoonsandIhadtomake

surethatIknowalltheinformationIneededto

knowaboutyou.” 

Ntombi’sphonebeeped,Pretty,wastellingher

thatBrianwantedtocomebackandhewas

crying.Ntombistoodonherfeet,Sgwilistood

upwithher.

“What’swrongnow?”Sgwiliaskedlookingat

her. 

Ntombi:“IhavetogoleaveyournumberIwill

callyou.”shesaidmakingherwaytothedoor.

Sheknewthathewasprobablyblinkinghis

eyesrepeatedlyortwitchinghiseyelidsor

repeatedlyclearinghisthroat. 

Ntombiknockedatherneighbour’sdoorand



Pretty,openedthedoor.Shemadeherway

straighttohersonandhuggedhimtryingto

calmhimdownashewascryingwhilehe

repeatedlyblinkedhiseyes. 

Ntombi:“IamsorryIshouldn’thaveleftyou

here.Pretty,canyougetusaglassofwater?”

Prettynoddedandrushedtogettheglassof

water. 

Brian:“Why…why…did…didyou…leaveme?”he

wouldstammerwhenhewasangryand

pressured. 

Ntombi:“Iamsorry,baby.”

“What’swrongwithhim?”Sgwiliaskedstanding

behindthem.Ntombiroseupwithhersonand

tooktheglassofwaterfromPretty.Hegave

himtheglassofwater.“Ithoughtweagreed

thatyouareleaving.”Shesaidlookingathim. 

Sgwili:“IknowbutIfollowedyouinstead.” 

Brian:“Who’sthismom?”heaskedafterPretty



hadtakentheglassofwater.Hewascalmand

relaxednowthathehadseenhismother. 

Ntombi:“Let’sgotoourflat,okay?”shesaid

kissinghischeekandhegiggledrestinghis

headonhershoulderheclosedhiseyes…Sgwili

followedthem… 

“BrianhasTourettesyndromeandnowIcan’t

justdropthisfatherbombonhim.Ihavetotalk

tohimpolitelysopleasecomebacksomeother

time.”Ntombiexplainedherchild’ssituationto

hisfatherandSgwiliwaslost.Ntombihadput

Briantobed,hewasfastasleep… 

Sgwili:“What’sthat?” 

Ntombi:“It’swhatyou’veseenhimdoing.” 

Sgwili:“Idon’tunderstand.”

Ntombi:“Whydon’tyoufindaDoctortohelp

youexplainittoyouandleavemealonefornow.

Please.” 

Sgwili:“Wheredidmysongetthisdisease,he



gotitfromthementhatyou’vesleptwithwhile

youwerepregnant?Huh?”heshouted. 

Ntombi:“Don’tyoudaretellmethatshit,Sgwili!

Youdon’tknowhowdifficultit’dbeenformeto

raiseBrianandwhileatthatIhadtotryand

understandthisuncommonillnessthathehas.

Ithadn’tbeeneasyonmeIhavespentalotof

moneyonDoctorswhoweren’teven

specialisingonthisandtheyhadnotreatments

forit.IevenwentasfarasCapeTownjustto

getmysonhelpandyouaretellingmeabout

men!Ipayamonthlyfeetohistherapistand

youaretalkingbullshithere!Tsk,go!Justleave

us,alone!”sheshoutedwithtearsonhereyes

andsheshowedhimthedoor.

Sgwili:“Iamsorry,I-”

“Isaidleave,”shesaidmarchingtothedoor.

Sheopeneditforhimandstoodaside.“You,

royalpeoplethinkyou’regreaterthaneveryone,

listentomethisisnoterritorythatyourfamily



rulessopleaseleaveusalone.”Shesaidlastly. 

Sgwili:“Iwillcomebacksomeothertime.I

reallyhopeyoucanforgivemeforhurtingyou

withmywords.”Helefthisnumberonthetable

andheleft.Ntombisatonthefloorandcried… 

“Iamsosorry,sisi.”Tinysaidhugginghersister.

Shetriedtocalmherdown.

Ntombi:“Idon’tknowwhattodo.”

Tiny:“DowhatBrianwantsandmaybehe’lllove

hisfatherandhisfather’sfamily.Youcannever

know.”

Ntombi:“Thoseruralpeoplewillnever

understandmysonandasSgwilihadsaid

they’llsayhegotthisillnessfromamanI’ve

beenwith.”

Tiny:“Youdon’tknowthatforsure.”

Shesighed.“Iwillspeaktohimwhenhewakes

up.”ShesaidlookingatherandTinysmiled… 

---- 



ThembelihlewaswatchingTVwiththeboys

afterthey’vehadtheirdinner.Dalisuhadcalled

herandtoldherhewasgoingtohisbrother,

Sbani’shotelroom.Theyhadbusinessto

discussandhewasgoingtohavehisdinner

withhim. 

Mnotho:“IamnotwaitingfordadanymoreIwill

sleep.”Hesaidsulkingashelaidhisheadon

thecouchcushion. 

Thembelihle:“Thengoandsleeponyourbed

whenyouarenotwaitingforhim,Mnothoyou

knowthatyouaretooheavy.” 

Mnotho:“Iamscaredtosleepalone.” 

Thembelihle:“Mlamuligoandsleepwithyour

brother.” 

Mlamuli:“No,Iwillsleephereanddaddywill

carryustobedwhenhegetsback.Iknowhe

will.”Hesaidlayinghisheadonthecushion. 

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Yourfatherwillbevery



tiredwhenhegetsbackheresoplease,goand

sleepinyourroomnow.”

“NO!”Theybothsaidandyawned.Thembelihle

letthembeandchangedthechannelontheTV

towatchwhatshewantedtowatch… 

“Thembelihle!”DalisusoftlyshookThembelihle

awake.Sheopenedhereyesandtheymethis

eyes. 

Thembelihle:“Youareback!”sheyawnedand

stretchedherarms. 

Dalisu:“Yes,andwhyareyouallsleepinghere?”

Shelookedaroundanddidn’tseetheboys.“I

havetakenthemtobed.”heinformedher. 

Thembelihle:“Oh,let’sgoandsleep.”Shegave

himherhand,hetookitandhelpedhergetoff

thecouch.Hehadshoweredandwasalready

onhispyjamas.“Theboyswerewaitingforyou

andtheysaidyou’llcarrythemtobedwhenyou

comebackandfindthemsleeping.”Shetold

him. 



Dalisu:“TheythinkIamtheirsupermanIshould

carrythemaround.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,youarebutyoudidn’tcarry

metobed.” 

Dalisu:“YouaretooheavyIwasgoingtofall

withyou.” 

Sheshookherhead.“Youneedtostartworking

outnowitlookslikeyouarelosingyourshape.

Isthisabelly?”sheaskedtouchinghisabs.

Dalisulaughedastheyclimbedthebed. 

Dalisu:“MystomachisfullIdon’thaveabelly.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,butstill,Iamnotsatisfied.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,okay,canweprayandsleep,we

willchattomorrowIamtired.”Shenoddedand

theyjoinedhandsastheyprayedtogether… 

Dalisu:“BeforewesleepIwanttotalktoyou

aboutsomething?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamlistening.”



Dalisu:“Whichprojectdoyouthinkthatour

villagesneedthemost?Waterorelectricityfor

thosewhostilldon’thavethatinfrastructure?” 

Thembelihle:“Wateristhemostvital,Mageba.

It’snotrightthatsomepeoplearestillusingthe

riverwaterforcookinganddrinking.Thesame

waterwherethelivestockdrinkandpeople

washtheirclothes.It’sriverrunningwaterbut

it’snothealthytheyneedcleanwatermorethan

electricity.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwillnotattendthose

presentationsinBallito-”

Thembelihle:“Hawu!” 

Dalisu:“Iamnotdonetalking.”

Thembelihle:“Oh!”

Dalisu:“Hhayi!IwilltellSbanitoinformthe

waterprojectladythatwearetakingher,wewill

giveherthiscontractandshe’llhirepeople

fromthevillagetoaddonthejobsexpectsthat



she’llhaveforthejob.”

Thembelihle:“That’swonderfulandBallito?”

Dalisu:“Wewilljustgostraightwiththemtothe

workshopofrunningthechosenprojects.That

meanswewillbetogetheronTuesday.”Hesaid

bitingherear.Thembelihlegiggledloudly.

Thembelihle:“Atleastwearestillgoingto

Ballito.”

Dalisu:“That’sallyoucareaboutyoudon’tcare

aboutspendingtimewithyourhusband?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,yes!Wewillspendtime

togetherjustthefourofus.”

Dalisu:“No,Ididn’thavetheboysinmind!”

Thembelihlelaughed.“Okay,okay,justthetwo

ofusbutwhatabouttheboys?”sheasked

turningtolookathim.

Dalisu:“Wewillmakearrangementsforthem

tomorrow.”



Thembelihle:“Okay,nowgoodnight,Zulu.”

Dalisu:“Oh,youarenotusingmychestasyou

pillowtonight?”heaskedseeingthatshewasn’t

comingcloserasshealwaysdid.Thembelihle

smiled,switchedoffherbedsidelampand

shiftedclosertohimafterhehadswitchedoff

thelight.Shelaidherheadonhischest.

Thembelihle:“Iloveyou,Nkosi.”

Dalisu:“Iloveyoutoo,Nkosikazi.”Theyboth

closedtheireyes…

----- 

Preciousdidn’tsleeppeacefullyatnightshe

wasbusythinkingofawaytowarmherway

intoDalisu’sheart.She’dlookedtheamongthe

menthatshewasdoingherpresentationfor

andshewasattractedtoDalisu.Shewanteda

manthatshewasgoingtotrickandtrapasshe

wasplanningonrunningawayfromherabusive

possessiveboyfriend.She’dbeendatinghimfor

yearsandhewastheonewhohelpedhergetto



whereshewasnowintermsofbusiness.‘Alex’,

thesuccessfulbusinessmanwasherboyfriend.

Shewantedtorunasfarfromhimasshecould.

Precioushadalwaysbeenapromiscuous

womanandevenwhenshewaswiththe

abusive‘Alex’,shewouldsleepwiththemen

shedesiredtosleepwithwithout‘Alex’finding

out. 

Andbeingawomanwhocouldn’tstaysinglefor

evenaweekshewantedthenextmanshewas

goingtomakehers.Thistimeshethought

lookingamongthekingswhowereinsidethe

conferenceroomwasbetter.Fromthethings

she’dheardsheknewthatkingslikedmarrying

morethanonewivesandifyoucanbeaking’s

mistress,apregnantkingmistressyou’llbewell

takencareofwithyourchildorthekingwould

takeyouashiswifetoavoidhavingan

illegitimatechild. 

ShehadseenDalisuandplannedtogoback

homewithhimnotjustasprojectladybutas



hismistress,hispregnantmistress.

Butaftershe’dtriedtoseducehimandhe

showednointerestshelaidonherbedthinking

ofmuchbetterwaystosleepwithhim…Her

phonebeeped,onaTuesdaymorningshewas

stillthinkinginsideherbedcovers.Shereached

forherphoneandreadtheemailfromSbani

tellingherthatshegottheprojectandshewas

expectedtobeattheworkshoponWednesday

attheHemispherehotelinBallito.Shejumped

forjoyseeingthegreatopportunityforherto

getDalisu…Thisprojectalonecouldhavebeen

herescapeticketbutshecouldn’tescape

withoutamantosnack…Andherunbornbaby

neededafather,goodfatherandshesawno

onebetterthanDalisuZulu,theking…
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“Howcanyoudothis,Makhosi?”MrsKhumalo,

Makhosi’smotherwaswithMakhosiinsideher

bedroom.ShewasangrythatMakhosiwas

backhome.Shefailedtobeagoodwifeand

nowshewasbackhome. 

Makhosi:“Mama,hewasabusingmeandI

couldn’tstaywithhimanylonger.”

MrsKhumalo:“Hewasabusingyou,what’sthat,

amanabusinghiswife?”

Makhosi:“Hewouldhitmewheneverhewas

angrywithme.”

MrsKhumalo:“Sothat’swhyyoucheatedon

him?”shekeptquiet.Makhosi’sniecehadtold

herabouttheargumentMakhosihadwithher

husbandandeverythingthatMzwakhesaid.

“YouthoughtIdidn’thearaboutthat?”she

asked.Makhosididn’twanttolookather. 

Makhosi:“Yourgranddaughtertoldyou,right?”

MrsKhumalo:“Yes,andwhatwereyou



thinking?”

Makhosi:“HestartedthisandIconfrontedhim

aboutitbuthestillwentonwithcheating.He

wouldlietomesayinghe’sworkingwhilehe

waswithanotherwoman.”

MrsKhumalo:“Andyouthoughtcheatingon

himandcompetingwithhimisbetterand

good?”

Makhosi:“Ididn’tplanondoingit,mama.Itjust

happened.” 

MrsKhumalo:“Who’lllookafterthesethree

childrenyouhave?Andwheredoyouthink

you’llgetajob?” 

Makhosi:“Idon’tknow.” 

MrsKhumalo:“Itoldyouthatdon’trushinto

marryingthisman,studyfirstandyoucan

marryhim.Yourfathertoldyouthathewillget

youmarriedtohimbutfurtheryourstudiesfirst

butdidyoulistentous?Youdidn’tlistentous,



insteadyouhelpedhimgetrichandnowyou

havenothingbutthreekidsfromhim.Doyou

thinkthismanyouhavenowwilltakeyouand

thethreekidsyouhave?”sheaskedandthe

realitysunkin.Shewasafool,sherealised. 

Makhosi:“Idon’tknow.” 

MrsKhumalo:“Didyouevensavemoneyfor

yourkids?Youweresupposedtobetaking

moneyfromhim,didyoudothat?”sheshook

herheadashamedthatThembelihlehadtold

herthesamethingbutshewastoodumpto

listen.AndshetrustedMzwakhenotabandon

hischildren. 

Makhosi:“Ididn’t.”

MrsKhumalo:“Hhaybo!Theminutehestarted

cheatingonyou,youweresupposedtobe

cleverandthinkofyourkids.”shesighedand

shookherhead.“WazewangiphoxaMakhosi,

andwheredoyouthinkyou’lllivebecause

there’snoplaceforyouhere.YouseethatIam



herewithyoursisters’childrenIamlooking

afterthemwhiletheyrunaroundchasingafter

man.”Sheadded.

Makhosi:“Mama,Ihavenowheretogo.” 

MrsKhumalo:“Thisshouldbealessontoyou

andyouwillnotstayherebecauseifyouhave

listenedtoyourfatherwhilehewasalive,take

hismoneyandgotoUniversityyouweregoing

toleavethismanknowingthatyouhave

somethingtohelpyouandyourchildren.” 

Makhosi:“Mama-”

MrsKhumalo:“Hhayi!Hhayi!Ican’tlookafter

fourmorepeoplewithmypensionmoney.That

willnothappen,Iwillletyoustaythismonthbut

endofFebruaryyoumustmoveout.”Shetold

herandstoodup.Makhosirolledherselfonthe

bedandcried.Shedidn’tevenwanttocall

Thembelihlebecauseshewasgoingtotellher‘I

toldyouso.’Andaboveitallshedidn’twantto

botherherbecausesheknewshewasn’thome.



Shesawthebeginningofahardlife… 

----------- 

Dalisu’scouncilhadagreedwithhimthatthe

villageneededwatermorethanelectricity.After

theworkshoponWednesdayhehadthingsto

discusswithPrecious.Sbaniwassupposedto

bewithhimbuthehadtorushhome.Dalisu

hadrequestedthatPreciousbringssomeone

fromherteamtodiscussbusinesswith.Dalisu

washerdingbackhomewithhisfamilyon

Friday.

Thethreeofthemsatonthetableinside

Precious’sroomandtheydiscussedbusiness…

Seeingthattheirdiscussionwasabouttoend

Preciouswantedtodosomethingtohave

Dalisutonight! 

ShehadboughtadrugtospikeDalisu’sdrink

nottomakehimsleepbuttomakehimdizzyin

awaythathewouldn’tknowwhathewasdoing

buthewouldbedoingit.Thedrugwasgoingto



speeduphisbodyandopenhimtocomplete

ecstasy. 

Shestoodupleavingthetwogentlemenonthe

tableandwenttogetwhiskeyontherocksto

celebrate.ShethenspikedDalisu’sdrinkand

wenttothetablewithtwoglasses. 

“Ithinkjustoneglassofwhiskeywillbegood

justtocelebratethetimesaheadandwehope

wewillworkwelltogether,Nkosi.”Shesaid

givingDalisuhisdrink.Henoddedandtookthe

glasshegulpedthewhiskeywithouteven

thinking,allhewantedwastogetupandleave

aftertheendofthediscussion. 

“Whoa!Ididn’tthinkyoudrinkalcohol.”The

manwiththemsaidlookingatDalisuafterhe

hadgulpedthewhiskeyasifitwaswater. 

Dalisu:“Iamanoccasionaldrinker.” 

Henoddedstilllookingathim,themanwas

tryingtotakehisdrinkbutPrecious

purposefullypouredthedrinkonhim.Hegotup.



Precious:“Eish,Iamsosorry.” 

“It’sokay,Precious.”Hetriedtowipedhissuit

withhishands.“Iwillletyoufinishthis.Ineeda

bathroomIwilljustgotomysuite.”Hesaid

lookingatPreciousandshenoddedwithagrin.

Dalisucouldfeelthewoozinessfromafarand

sohekeptonblinkinghiseyes.Themanlooked

atDalisuthenPrecious,shesmiled

mischievouslyhejustknewthatshedid

purposefully,henoddedandleftthem. 

Precious:“Ithinkweneedtowrapupsothat

youcangotoyourwife.”

Dalisu:“Yeah,Idon’tfeeltoogood.” 

Precioussmiledtoherselfandsatdown,she

begantalkingbutDalisuwasfeelingahyper

sexualhunger.Hestoodupbuthewastoo

dizzytoevenstandonhisfeet.Preciousgotup

immediatelyandheldhim. 

Precious:“Ithoughtyousaidyouarean



occasionaldrinkerIdidn’tthinkthatmeantyou

can’thandleoneglassofwhiskey.”

Dalisu:“Ineedmywife,where’smyphone?

TakemetoThembelihle.”

Precious:“RightnowyouaredrunkandIdon’t

thinkitwouldbeagoodthingforakingtobe

seenwalkingaroundthehotelhallwaysthis

drunkIwilllayyouonmybedandyou’llgo

whenyouarenotlikethis.”shesuggested

hopinghisdrunkmindwouldagree.

Dalisu:“Youareright.”Hesaidlookingaround,

Preciousheldhimandwalkedwithhimtoher

bedroom.TheywerewalkingslowlywithDalisu

ramblingaboutthingsthatdidn’tmakesenseto

Precious.Heheldhersidewaisttightlyand

Preciousheldherbreathfeelingthewarmth

creepintoherbody… 

Theyreachedthebedroomandshefellonthe

bedwithhim.Dalisuwasunderneathand

Preciousontopofhim.Helookedintoher



seductiveeyes…Precioussmiledfeelinghis

erectionagainstherthigh. 

Dalisu:“SinceIamstuckherewithyounotmy

wife,whydon’tyougetmeoffthisfeeling…”he

saidlookingatherwithlazyeyes.Thatwas

musictoPrecious’sears…Shequicklytookoff

hisshoesandhersthensheheadedbackto

him,whenshereachedhimshecoveredhislips

withhers.ThekisswasgreatertorturetoDalisu

ashewantedtoskipeverythinginbetweenand

headstraighttothemaincourse.Thewoman

wasskilfulandsheknewthetrickstouseto

givehimthegreatestpleasure… 

NowtheywerebothnakedandPrecioustriedto

invadehertongueinsidehimbuthegently

pusheditoutofhismouth.Shereadhedidn’t

likeitandsoshewentontohismalenipples.

Dalisu’shandswererubbingherbigsoft

breastsmakingheralreadyswelledupnipples

acheandburnwithpleasure…Herhandcaught

hisvitalorganintoafist,hewaswarmand



strong,andhisfeelmadePreciousachewith

desireandshecouldn’twaittohavehiminside

her.Preciouscaressedhimandworkedhisskin

upanddownuntilhisbreathbecomeshortand

hisforeheadgavebirthtothebeadsof

sweats… 

Sheheardhimgroanandthatsoundexcitedher,

shereachedforacondomonthesidedrawer.

Shewaspromiscuousbutherlifewasmore

preciousthanthesexhermultiplesexpartners

gaveher…Thiswasaking,amanwhowouldbe

awayfromhomefordays,heclearlyhadbeen

withdifferentwomenaroundtheplaceshe

visited.Hemighthavediseasesandshedidn’t

wantthem.Butshedidn’tknowonething,

Dalisuhadbeenwithonewomaneversincehe

wasmadekingandthatwashiswifenobody

buthiswife…Shewasridinghimrecklesslyand

couldseebyhisfacialexpressionsthathewas

enjoyingher…Andhewas… 

“Argh!Tsk!”Dalisuwokeupfeelingaheadache.



Heopenedhiseyesandsawabarebackof

woman,hiswifehethought.“MaSthole!”he

calledhershakingherbutshedidn’twakeup.

Dalisu:“Thembelihle!Yesses!Wakeup!”he

shookheralittleharder.Hegottheshockofhis

lifewhenhesawthatitwasn’tThembelihle.He

jumpedoffthebedandalltheheadachewent

left.

Precious:“Oh,youareawake!”shesmiled

lookingathim,shewascompletelynakedand

Dalisuwasnakedaswell. 

Dalisu:“Iamawake?Whathappenedhere?” 

Precious:“Oh,comeondon’tpretendlikeyou

don’tremember.Youhadtoomuchtodrinkand

Iwasalsodrunkthewinegottomeandsowe

hadalittlefunwhilewaitingforyoutosober

up.” 

Dalisulookedathiswristwatchthatwasstill

onhim,thetimewasjustafter1:30am.“Iwould

neverinmyrightmindsleepwithyou!Orany



womanforthatmatter.”Heshoutedather

enragedthatthewomanmighthavetrickedhim.

Hetookhisclothesandworethemdisgusted

thathewasstandingbeforehernaked. 

Precious:“Areyougayasyoudon’tsleepwith

anywoman?”shegotoffthebedandgrabbed

hergown. 

Dalisu:“Don’tyoudarequestionmebecause

clearlyyou’vetrickedmeintosleepingwith

you.”heputonhistieandsearchedforhis

shoes.Thewomanfollowedhimaround. 

Precious:“Oh,youmansleepwithwomenand

afteryou’vehadyourfunyoujustblamethem

intotrickingyou.Ijustwonderwhatyourwife-”

hedidn’tgiveherachangetofinishher

sentence.Heturnedbacktoherandslapped

herrightacrosshercheek.Thewomanheldher

cheeknotbelievingthatheslappedher.Hewas

saidtobethemanofintegritynotawoman

beaterormaybethatthestorythepaperssold.



Preciouswondered. 

Dalisu:“Don’tyoudarementionmywife,

uyangizwa!”hehadherinsidehishold,holding

herbyhergowns.“Tsk!”heletgoofherseeing

thefearinhereyes.Hedidn’tintendtohurther

norscareherbuthecouldn’tcontroltheanger.

He’dneverhitawomanbeforebutnowthathe

had,hedidn’tfeelsorryaboutit…Shelandedon

thebedashedroppedher. 

Precious:“Youmighthavenotlikedthisbutit

happenedandthere’snothingyoucandoto

changeit.” 

Dalisu:“Didweuseprotection?”hewasfully

dressednowandheturnedtolookather

waitingforananswer.

Precious:“No!” 

Dalisu:“Tsk!Mybrotherwillcontactyouand

you’llbeworkingwithhim.Idon’twanttosee

you.”



Precious:“Iwon’ttellyour-”

Dalisu:“Mywhat?”hewentclosertoherwaiting

thatshesaysitagain…Shewasscarednow

seeinghisangryface. 

Precious:“Iwon’ttellanyone.” 

Dalisu:“Youbetternot.”Hesaidandlefther

bedroom.Hetookhisphoneandwalletalong

withhisotherthingsthatwerebythetable

they’vebeento.Heleftthehotelroom.His

guardswerestilloutsidethehotelroom. 

“Youdidn’tevenknocktocheckifIamstillalive

inthere.”Hesaidwalkingawayfromthemand

theyfollowedhim… 

“Wethoughtweshouldn’tdisturbyourbusiness

matters.”Heguardsaidnotsureifhe’dchosen

therightwords. 

Dalisuclickedhistongueastheliftreachedthe

floorhewasin…
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Hestoodnexttothebedandsighed,allhis

angervanishedashiseyesweresetonher.She

wassleepingpeacefullywithhermouthwide

openedhesmiledandtriedtoclosethembut

hestoppedhimselfrememberingthathe’dbeen

touchinganotherwoman…Heclickedhis

tongueoncemoreandwenttothebathroomto

shower… 

Heturnedonthebedsidelamp,theboyswere

sleepingontheirbeds.HesatonMlamuli’sbed

andsigheddroppinghishead.Heplacedhis

handsbehindhisheadthinkingaboutwhathad

happenedearlier. 

“Whendidyougetback?”Thembelihleasked

standingbytheboys’bedroomdoor.She’d

wokenuptoanemptysideofthebedbutsaw

herhusband’sbelongings.Sheenteredthe



roomandsatonMnotho’sbed. 

Dalisu:“It’sbeenawhile.”Heansweredwithout

lookingather.Hedidn’twanttolookather,he

didn’tknowwhathewasgoingtofindinher

eyes.He’dbeenoutallnightsleepingwith

anotherwomanwhileshewaswaitingforhim

toreturnbacktothem.Hewassupposedto

fightoffwhateverthatwomanhadgivenhim…

Hewascertainthathewasdruggedbecausehe

hadvividpicturesofwhathadhappened.He’d

beencrackinghismindoffsincehegotback

andsomesceneswerevividlythere… 

Thembelihle:“Oh.”Shemisreadhisresponse

andgotupfromthebedtoleavehimtohis

peace. 

Dalisu:“Ididn’tsayleave.”Hesaidlookingat

herbackbutshelefthimstill…Hestoodupand

coveredMnothoperfectlyashewasholdingthe

pillowtightly.Hesleptlikehismom,sleeping

holdingontosomething. 



“Onedayyou’llhaveawifeandyou’llholdher

tightlyjustlikeyourmotherdoesonme.”he

saidlayingthetopcoveronhim.Heturnedto

Mlamuliwhowassleepingpeacefullywithall

thecoversstillonhisbed.“Atleastyousleep

perfectlyasyourfatherIamprettysureyou’ll

bethepillow.ButIhopeyou’llnotdowhatIdid

tonightIwasstupid!”hesaidtryingnottoraise

hisvoice.Helookedatthemboth. 

“Mysons!”hesaidproudlybeforeturningoff

thelights.Hethenclosedthedoorbehindhim.

HemarchedtothelongueThembelihlewas

seatedontheloungeeating.Hesatnexttoher

andtooktheplateoffoodthatwasmeantfor

him.

Dalisu:“Where’syourmind?”heaskedwithout

lookingather.Thembelihleturnedherheadto

lookathimbuthewasbusywithhisfood. 

Thembelihle:“IamthinkingaboutCynthia.” 

Dalisu:“Whatabouther?”



Thembelihle:“Shecalledandtoldmethatshe’s

notgettingpregnantbecauseherhusbandhas

achildwithsomeoneelse.”

Dalisu:“What?Sgwili?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,healsodidn’tknowaboutit.

Theseertoldthemaboutitandhejuggledhis

memoryandrememberedtheladyinthecity.

Shehasasonandhe’sfouryearsoldnow.” 

Dalisu:“Wow!Women!” 

Thembelihle:“Really?”theireyesmetandDalisu

wasthefirsttoremovethem.

Dalisu:“What?Howcanshenottellhimabout

thebaby,theirbaby?” 

Thembelihle:“Iwouldn’ttellhimtoo.”Helooked

athimsurprisedbyherwords.“Thatmanis

intimidatingandhe’sevilnjeezihambela.I

wouldn’twantmychildtohaveafatherlike

him.”shepredictedNtombi’sfeelingswithout

evenknowing. 



Dalisu:“Whywouldyousleepwithhiminthe

firstplace,ifhe’sintimidating?”

Thembelihle:“Well,somewomenlovesleeping

withdangerousmen.” 

Dalisu:“Hhayi,ifawomanfrommypastwould

showupnowandtellmethatshehadhidden

mychildfromme.IwouldmakesurethatItake

thatchildfromher.” 

Thembelihle:“Andwho’llraisethatchild,your

mom?”sheaskedunexpectedlyandhewas

forcedbyherquestiontolookather.“What?”

sheaskedseeingtheeyehewasgivingher. 

Dalisu:“Iamjustsurprisedbythatquestion.”

Thembelihle:“No,IamaskingbecauseIknow

thatIwouldn’traisethatchildforyou.Icansee

youexpectedthatIwouldsayIcan?” 

Dalisu:“Idon’tknow.” 

Thembelihle:“Evenifyoucancheatonmeand

haveachildwithsomeoneelsedon’tthinkthatI



willtakethatchildandraiseitforyoujust

becauseit’smyhusband’schild.Iwouldn’teven

thinkofit.” 

Dalisu:“WhosaidIwillcheatonyou?”heasked

thinkingofwhathadjusthappened,thewoman

hadtoldhimtheydidn’tuseprotection.He

neededtocallherandaskheraboutprevention

andifshewasn’t,sheneededtotakethepill.

Hecouldn’taffordhavingachildoutsidehis

marriage. 

Thembelihle:“NobodysaidsobutIwasjust

tellingyoujustincaseyouplanto,maybeinfive

yearstocomewhenyoufindmeboringand

you’llsleepwithsomeonevibrantandyounger.

JustknowthatIain’traisinganykidexpectthe

onesIgavebirthto.”Sheelaboratedandher

wordskepthismouthshut.Hebelievedher

words… 

Dalisu:“Ngiyakuzwa,MaSthole.”Hesaidaftera

while,Thembelihlestoodupwithherplate,he



lookedatherbackasshedisappearedfromhis

sight… 

Hewasinsidethebathroomwithhisphone,

Thembelihleandtheboyswerealreadyhaving

breakfast.He’dallowedthemtobeginning

eatingwithouthim.Hewantedtomakeaphone

calltoPrecious.

“Nkosi!”Preciousgreetedhimseductivelyasif

he’dneverhitherthepreviousnight… 

Dalisuclickedhistongue.“Canyouhavesome

manners?”heasked,bristled.

Precious:“Iamsorry.” 

Dalisu:“Look,Ihopeyouhavetakenapillto

preventpregnancyoryouareonprevention.I

don’twantachildfromyou.” 

Precious:“Iamonprevention-”Dalisuhungup

thecallwhenheheardhersaythat.Hesighed

andputhisphonedown.Hethenwenttojoin

hisfamilyfordinner…Theboyswerebusy



talkingandtheirmotherwasjustlaughingwith

tearsrunningdownhereyes. 

Dalisu:“What’sfunny?” 

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!”shelookedathersons

andtheylaughed. 

Dalisu:“Youcan’tbelaughingundertheroof

thatIpayforanddon’teventellmewhatyou

laughingabout,whatifyouarelaughingabout

me?”Theylaughed.“Hhaybo!”heexclaimed. 

Mnotho:“Weareyourresponsibility, baba.”

Thembelihle:“Yes!Mtshele!” 

Dalisu:“Whoa!Thembelihle,youaresupporting

them?”

Thembelihle:“Kanti,who’sresponsibilityare

we?” 

Dalisu:“YouareminebutIwanttoknowwhat

areyoulaughingat?” 

Mlamuli:“Wearelaughingatthemoviewewere



watchinglastnight,youwerenothome.”he

explaineditbrieflyandhisfatherwaslookingat

him. 

Dalisu:“Ah!Oh,it’smyfaultthenbuttodaywe

aregoingtogethertothelunch,right?”he

lookedatallofthem. 

“YES!”Theyallchanted. 

Dalisu:“That’sgoodthen,don’teatalotthen.”

Heraisedhiscupandlookedatthemasthey

nod.“Wearegoingbackhometonight.”He

informedthem. 

“HAWU!”Theywereallsurprised. 

Thembelihle:“Isn’tFridaythatyousaidwe

shouldbeherdingbackhome?” 

Dalisu:“ItisbutIhavechangedmymind.” 

Mlamuli:“Hawu,baba,siyacela.”

Mnotho:“Siyacela,Mageba.”

Dalisu:“Hhayidon’tbegme.”



Thembelihle:“ButMagebaIthoughtyouarea

manofyourword.”

Dalisu:“Okay,wewillleaveFridayfirstthingin

themorning.” 

“HAWU!”Theyreleasedanotherchant. 

Mlamuli:“Iamnotgoingwithyoutothelunch.” 

Mnotho:“Iamnotgoingtoo.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,you’llgoaloneandwewillgo

havefun,thefunyouweresupposedtogiveus

onFriday.”

Helookedatthemhopingtheywouldsay

they’rejokingbuttheboysdidn’tandtheir

motherdidn’t.Heshookhisheadandreleased

aweakchuckle. 

Dalisu:“Tellmeyoursurname,Mnothoand

Mlamuli?”

Theboys:“Zulu!” 

Dalisu:“Thenameofyourfatherandhis



surname.”

Theboys:“DalisuZulu.”Henoddedandlooked

atThembelihle.Shesawthatthequestions

werecomingherway.

Thembelihle:“IamThembelihleZuluandmy

husbandisDalisuZulu.”Shetoldhimwitha

smile. 

Dalisu:“DalisuZuluisme,IthoughtIshould

remindyoubecauseitseemsasifyou’ve

forgotten.”Thembelihleandhersonslookedat

eachother. 

Mnotho:“Butbaba,weknowthat.” 

ThembelihleandMlamuli:“Yes.”

Dalisu:“Sowhosaidwhoyouhaveachoice?”

theyallkeptquietandkepttheireyesaway

fromhim.“Iaskedaquestion.”Hereminded

them.

Thembelihle:“Nobodysaidwehaveachoice.”

Sherepliedforthem…



Thembelihlelookedathersononthedining

table,theywerewearingtheirlittleblacksuits

thattheirfatherhadboughtforthem,theblue

shirtsandblackties.Theyloveditwhenthey

hadtowearliketheirfather… 

Shecouldseethattheywerebored.The

luncheonhadbusinesspeopleandtheir

families,thekingsandtheircouncilmen.

Thembelihlehadbeeninsuchplaceswithher

husbandandtheboysoncewentwiththem

becausetheirfatherwasinvited,theywere2.5

years’old,theyenjoyeditthen,thefoodthe

mostbuttodaytheyweresadbecausethey

wereheadingbackhometonight!

Atthediningtabletheywereseatedwithan

Indiancouplewhocouldn’thearawordthey

weresayingastheywerecommunicatingin

theirhomelanguage,IsiZulu.ButtheIndianwife

hadaninteresttohearwhatthetwocuteboys



insuitsweretalkingtotheirmotherabout.She

justdidn’thavethecouragetobeginthat

conversationwithThembelihle. 

Thembelihle:“What’swrong,don’tyoulikethe

starters?”shewhisperedtothemandthey

lookedather. 

Mnotho:“Wewanttogo.”Hepushedhislips

forward,theybothhadtheirfather’sdarkfull

lips. 

Mlamuli:“Andwedon’twanttogohome,

tonight.” 

Thembelihle:“WhatshouldIdo?”theydidn’t

answerhertheyjustlookedattheirfatherwho

wasnexttotheirmother.Hewaslookingat

them.Thembelihleturnedtohisgaze. 

Dalisu:“What’swrong?”

Thembelihle:“Theywanttogo.” 

Hetauntedhisjawandsaidnothing.Hewasn’t

goingtoletthemgo,Thembelihlesawthatand



heknewitbeforeshecouldeventellhimwhat

theyweresaying…Theluncheonproceededand

Thembelihletriedtogethersonstoloosenup… 

“Thisisaladies’bathroomdoyouknowthat?”

Thembelihleaskedzippingtheboys’pants.She

wasinsidethetoiletwiththem,theywantedto

pee.Theygiggledandlookedateachother.

Theyhaveloosenedupatthefirstglanceofthe

maindish.Theyhadrequestedthattheir

parentsallowthemtofeedthemselves.That

wasThembelihle’scalltomakeandshe

allowedthemtodothataftershehadput

napkinsonthem.Theirfathersuggestedthey

don’tusespoonsandtheirmothersupported

him. 

Mnotho:“Theywon’tseeushere.”He

whispered. 

Mlamuli:“Andwearelittleboys.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,let’sgowashourhands.”

Sheleftthetoiletwiththemandsheliftedthem



onebyone,theywashedtheirhands. 

Mnotho:“Let’sgonowmom,wewantsweets!”

Thembelihle:“Ithoughtyouhateithere,”she

saidwashingherhands.“Andyouwantedto

leavealready.”sheadded. 

Mlamuli:“There’sfood.” 

“Oh,let’sgo.”Shesaidholdingtheirhandson

theirwayouttheybumpedintoPrecious.She

smiledandlookedatThembelihlethenthe

boys. 

Precious:“Sanibona,thequeenandher

princes.”

Thembelihle:“Hi,andyouare?” 

Precious:“IamPreciousthewomanincharge

ofthewaterprojectthatIwillbeworkingonin

yourhusband’svillages.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,it’snicetomeetyou,

Precious.”ShesmiledandPreciousnodded

withasmilesteppingasideforthemtoleave.



Thembelihleandtheboysleftthebathroom.

Theyheadedbacktotheirtable. 

Dalisu:“Wozanila,it’stimeforthedessert.”

Dalisusaidholdingtheboys’hands.Theywent

tohim. 

Thembelihle:“Don’tputthemonyourlapyou’ll

bedirtyandthisisnothome,Mageba.”She

madehimaware,theboyslookedathim. 

Dalisu:“Okay,goandsitonyourchairsyour

motherwillfeedyou.”theynoddedandwentto

theirchairs. 

Mnotho:“Baba?” 

Dalisu:“Yebo?”

Mnotho:“Lomamanalobababazodla

ngesandlau-icecream?Badalabonakodwa

badlangezandla.”heaskedpointingtheIndian

couple.Thembelihleheldhisfinger. 

Thembelihle:“Hhayi,wenadon’tpointfingersat

elders.”



Mnotho:“Iamsorry,mama.” 

Dalisu:“Whydon’tyouaskthem?”

Mnotho:“Theywon’thearIsiZulu.” 

Dalisu:“Andhowdoyouknow,Imeantheyare

blacklikeus.”

Mnotho:“Yes,theyareblackbuttheyhave

differenthairfromus.Mommy’shairisnotlike

hers.” 

Dalisu:“Oh,that’sclever.” 

“What’shesaying,queen?”TheIndianwife

askedThembelihle,sheknewshewasDalisu’s

queenandDalisuwastheking.Andfromtime

totimetheyappearedonthenewspapers. 

Thembelihle:“Hewasjustaskingifyou’lluse

yourhandswhenhavingyourdessert.He’s

wonderingwhywouldyoueatusingyourhands

becauseyouareadultsunlikethemtheymess

themselveswhentheyusespoons.”She

explainedwithasmile. 



TheIndianladytookatherhusbandandthey

smiled.“No,wewon’tusehandsonourdessert

andusinghandswhenweareeatingit’sjustour

customIcansay.Butnotallofususehands

wheneating.Pleasetellhimthat.”Thelady

explainedtoThembelihle. 

Shenoddedandexplainedittoherson.Mnotho

lookedatMlamuli,theybothshruggedtheir

shouldersandsmiled.Mnothosmiledatthe

ladyandnodded.Theladysmiledtoo. 

“Youhavebeautifulsons,queen.”She

complimentedlookingatThembelihle.

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,mam.”Shesmiled

andlookedatherhusband,hegaveherashort

beautifulsmile…

“I’vebeentryingtocallyourbrother,nkosi.I

didn’tknowifweshouldcomedownwithyou

tomorrowor?”PreciousformallyaskedDalisu,

hewasstandingbyhiscarwaitingfor



Thembelihleandtheboys. 

Dalisu:“Oh,youcangowithmycouncilmenbut

haveyouorganisedaplaceforyourselfand

yourstaff?”

Precious:“Wewillbookwhenwegetthere.”

Dalisu:“Okay,mybrotherwillattendyou.” 

Precious:“Ain’tyouheadinghometomorrow?”

hedidn’tanswerherhejustgaveheradead

stareandPreciouslookeddown. 

Dalisu:“Youcanleaveifyouaredonespeaking

tome.”hesaidabruptly.Hedidn’twanttohave

totellherthatshehadnorighttoaskherthose

typeofquestions.Preciousnoddedandleft

him… 

Helookedathissonsastheyrantowardsthe

carleavingtheirmother.Ifshewasn’tpregnant

shewasgoingtorunafterthembutshewas

busyshoutingbehindthemtellingthemnotto

run.Thispregnancywasnotasbigasthelast



oneherealisedlookingather,shewasn’ttoo

biglikethelasttime.Hecouldn’tbelievethatas

muchasshedidn’twantchildren.Sheloved

themasifshecouldn’twaittohavethem.He

wasblessed,headmitted… 

Theboysthrewthemselvesonhislegsheheld

theirheadsandlaughed. 

Dalisu:“You’llgiveyourmothergreyhairearlier,

stoprunningaround.”Theygiggledandheldhis

legstightly. 

Mnotho:“Weareplaying.” 

Thembelihlereachedthem,shewasangry. 

Thembelihle:“Didn’tyourfathertellyouthatI

ampregnant?”theysmiledandshooktheir

heads.“Iampregnantstopdrivingme,crazy!”

shechanted. 

Dalisu:“Atleastyouknownowhowyoumade

mefeelwhenyouhadtheminsideyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Heeh!Oh,let’sgoplease,wehave



alongdrivetoNongoma.”Hesawthatthe

boys’deedshadupsether.Shewasn’teven

smilingshewasangry…Theysteppedinside

thecarandhisdriverdroveoffoncetheyhave

settledinperfectly. 

“Wheredoyouwantustogo,tonight?”he

askedholdingThembelihle’shand.Shewas

seatedbytherightchairandDalisu,theleftone.

HehadMnothoonhislapandThembelihlehad

Mlamuli,theboyswerebothsleeping. 

Shelookedathim.“Whatdoyoumean?”she

asked. 

Dalisu:“Iwasthinkingwecanrequestatempo

nannyfromtheagency,shecankeepaneyeon

theboys.Idon’twantthemtoupsetyoulike

theydidtoday.” 

Thembelihle:“IcanmanagetheboysMageba

andIdon’tthinkwecanhireanannyjusttoget

backhome.” 

Dalisu:“Won’tyouliketogobackhomeona



Sunday,afternoon?”sheturnedandlookedat

himwithasmile,asmilethathewantedtosee. 

Thembelihle:“Iwouldlovethatalot,ndoda

yami.”

Dalisu:“Hhayiumausuthindodayamingathi

uyangigcwalisela.” 

Shelaughed.“Uyagcwaliseleka?”sheasked

winkingathim. 

Dalisu:“Hhaybo!”Thembelihlelaughedand

closedhereyes.“Ngiyakuthanda, yezwa,

MaSthole?”sheopenedhereyesandlookedat

him,theyweregleaming.

Thembelihle:“Yebo,ngiyezwa,Ndabezitha.”She

movedclosertohimandkissedhischeek.He

chuckledholdingherfreehandtightly…

[04/02,15:43]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM



S2,EPISODE41

Ntombididn’thavethecouragetotellherson

thathisfather‘wasback’andhewantedto

meethim.Shedidn’tknowhowhewasgoingto

reacttoit. 

“Youneedtodothis,Ntombi.”Tinyreminded

hersisterjoiningheronthecouch.She’djust

gotfromworkonaMondayeveningshefound

herseatedonthecouchthinking,herfacial

expressionshowedshewasthinking. 

Ntombiwasabanktellerandhersisterwasan

electricengineerworkingforEskom.Ntombi

hadsacrificedherdreamsinordertomakeher

sister’sdreamscometrue.Aftermatricshegot

aLearnershipatthebankandshebecamea

banktellersomethingthatwasn’therdream... 

Ntombi:“IknowthatIneedtodoitandIcan’t



makesuchachoiceformychild,tokeephim

awayfromhisfatheranylongerandthat’s

scaresme.”shelookedather,shesawshewas

worriedtoo. 

Tiny:“Maybethingswon’tturnoutasyouthink

justtalktoBrian,whereishe?”sheasked

lookingaround.

Ntombi:“He’sinsidehisroom.”shesighedand

tooktheglassofwaterontopofthecoffee

table.“Please,callhimIwillneedyourhelp.”

Sherequested. 

TinynoddedandwenttoBrian’sroom…

“Comeandsitnexttome,baby.”Sherequested

tappingthecouchfreespace.Brainsatnextto

hismomandlookedather. 

Brain:“Ididsomethingwrong,mama?” 

Ntombi:“No,youdidnothingwrongbutIhave

somethingtotellyou.”shesmiledandBrian

noddedgivingheragoahead.“Doyou



rememberthatItoldyouthatyourfatherleft

us?”sheasked. 

Brian:“Yes,Iremember.”

Ntombi:“There’ssomethingthatmommydidn’t

tellyou.”

Brian:“What’sthat?” 

Ntombi:“Daddydidn’tleaveyoubutheleftyour

motherthatmeanswhathadbroughtus

togetherhadendedandsowepartedways.” 

Brian:“Butwhydon’thecometoseemeifhe

didn’tleaveme?” 

Ntombi:“Ididn’ttellhimaboutyou.”

Brian:“Hedoesn’tknowIamhischild?” 

Ntombi:“No,hedidn’tknowallthoseyearsthat

you’rehischild.Ilosthiscontactsandsowhen

IfoundoutIhadyouinmybellyIcouldn’tfind

yourfather.”Shepolishedandperfectedherlie. 

Brian:“Let’slookforhimmom,Iwantmydad.” 



Ntombi:“Wedon’thavetolookforhimbecause

hisclosefriendsawyouandhetoldhimabout

youbeinghisson.” 

BriAn:“So,dadknowsaboutme?”hesmiled

andlookedatTiny,shereturnedthesmile.“But

howdidhisfriendknowthatIamdad’sson?”

heasked. 

Tiny:“Youresembleyourgrandfatherandsohe

justknew.” 

Brian:“Oh!Where’sdad,mom?He’llcometo

seeme?”

Ntombi:“HecameheretoseeyoubutItoldhim

tocomebacksomeothertimeIwantedtotell

youabouthimfirstbeforeyoutwomeet.” 

Brian:“Really?Let’sgotohim.”hestoodupand

smiled. 

Ntombiheldhimandsathimdown.“Calm

down,youngman.”Shesaidtohimwithasmile.

“He’stheguyyousawatPretty’sflat.”She



revealed. 

Brian:“Really?Ican’twaitnowlet’sgo!”

Ntombi:“Wearenotgoinganywherewewillcall

himandhe’llcometoseeyou.”Briansighed

andlookedatTiny.

Tiny:“He’llcomeforrealandthere’ssomething

thatyouneedtoknowaboutyourfather.”

Brian:“Yes!”

Tiny:“He’stheprince.”

Brian:“Wow!” 

Ntombi:“Ubabaomdalawakho(Dalisu)isthe

king.”

Brian:“Wow!What’stheirsurname,my

surname?” 

Ntombi:“Zulu!” 

Brian:“Whoa!I’llbeShakaZulunow.”thetwo

sisterslaughed.Ntombismiledandshelooked

atherson,hewashappyandthatmadeher



happy.Shetookherphoneanddialledthe

numberthatSgwiligaveher.Shehadsavedthe

number. 

Ntombi:“You’llspeaktohimnow.” 

Briannoddedandhismotherplacedherphone

onhishands.Thecallwasonloudspeaker. 

“Hello.”Sgwiliansweredthecall,hegreeted

politelyasifheknewhewasspeakingtoa

child. 

Brian:“Sawubona,baba.”TinyandNtombi

lookedateachother.Brianwasspeakinghis

mothertongue!Heknewthelanguagebuthe

lovedspeakingEnglishthemost.Heattendeda

multiracialpre-schoolandeventhedaycarehe

wentto… 

Sgwilikeptquietforawhile,hisbreathwasthe

onlythingtheyheardbutnothisresponse.He

wassurprisedthathewasalreadycallinghim

‘dad’.Heknewitwashisson,hisonlyson. 



Sgwili:“Sawubona,Brianmfanawamiunjani?”

(Howareyou,myboy?)

Brian:“Ngiyaphilaminababa,unjaniwena?” 

Sgwili:“Ngiyaphilanami.Ngazengajubula

ukutholaucingolwakho.”(IamfineandIam

happytoreceiveyourcall.)

Brian:“Ngiyajabulaukukhulumanawenami

baba.Ngicelaukukubona.”(Iamhappytoo,can

Iseeyou?” 

Sgwili:“Asikhoisdingosokucelamfanawami.

Ngizozanamuhla,manjelaphoohlalakhona

ngizokubonauyezwa?”(There’snoneedforyou

toask.Iwillcomerightawaytoseeyou,okay?)

Brian:“Yebo,baba.Ngizokulindela, futhi

ngizokwenzelaujusi,uzowuphuza?”(Yes,daddy

IwillwaitforyouandIwillpreparejuiceforyou,

you’lldrinkit?)

Sgwililaughedandreplied:“Yes,ngizowuphuza,

Mageba.” 



Brianlookedathimmomconfused,hedidn’t

knowthatMagebawashisclanname.“Baba,

whatdoyoumeanwhenyousayMageba?”he

asked. 

Sgwili:“Iampraisingourclannameour

surnameisZuluright?” 

Brian:“Oh,Iunderstand,Mageba.”

Theybothlaughed.“WhatshouldIbringfor

you?”heasked. 

Brian:“Iwilldropthecallandaskmommyto

writedownwhatIwant,you’llbuyeverythingI

want?”heaskeddelightedly. 

Sgwili:“Yes,everything.”

Brian:“Okay,byebaba.” 

Sgwili:“Bye,son.” 

Brianhungupthecallandgavehismotherthe

phone,hehadthebestsmilethatmadeNtombi

feelguilty.Butshehadalltherightreasons

whenshedecidedtokeepthemapartfrom



eachother…Brianlistedeverythingthathe

wanted.Ntombistoppedwritingandlookedat

him. 

Brian:“What’swrong,mom?”

Ntombi:“Youcan’twantallthesethings,just

requestthefoodandwhenhe’shereyou’llwant

thetoys,okay?” 

Brian:“Oh,youarerightmom.”Ntombishook

herheadandlookedathim.“Thankyou,mom

forbringingdadback.”hesaidandhuggedhis

mom.NtombismiledandlookedatTiny,she

smiledtoo.ItwasgoodtoseeBrianhappyshe

washopingthateverythinggoeswellforhim… 

------ 

Thembelihlelaidbackonthebed…They’vejust

gotbackfromDurbanonaMondaymorning.

Theyhadamassiveweekend,spendinga

weekendtogetherasafamily.Thembelihlewas

theonesuggestingandchoosingtheplaces

theyhadtovisit… 



“Theydidn’twakeup?”Thembelihleasked

lookingatDalisuasheenteredtheirbedroom…

Helookedatherfeet.“Iamtired.”Shesaidand

closedhereyes.Dalisusatdownnexttoher

andremovedhershoes. 

Dalisu:“Beingtiredgotnothingtodowithyou

takingyourshoesoffbeforelayingonthebed,

Thembelihle.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillrememberthatnext

time.Theboysaresleeping?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,theyaretiredandIwanttosleep

too.”Hetookoffhisclothes.“GetupMaSthole

andsleepunderthecovers.”Hesaidthrowing

thecushionsonthefloor.Thembelihlegotup

andlookedathim. 

Thembelihle:“IalwaysrepeatmyselfIdon’t

wantyouthrowingmypillowsonthefloor.Can

youplease,takethemandputthemwhere

they’resupposedtobe?”sherequestedpolitely.

Dalisulookedatherandshekeptastraight



face.Hedidasshehadtoldhim.Hepickedthe

pillowsoffthefloorandplacedthemwherehe

wassupposedtoputthem. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.” 

Dalisu:“Takeoffyourclothesandlet’ssleep.”

Hesaidsittingonthebed.Thembelihletookoff

herclothesandputthemaside.Shejoinedhim

inbed,Dalisudidn’tcoverherbuthelookedat

her. 

Thembelihle:“Ithoughtwearesleeping.” 

“Yes,wearesleepingbuthow’smybaby?”he

askedtouchinghertummy. 

Thembelihle:“Thebabyisfinebutnowcanwe

sleep?”

Dalisu:“When’syournextcheck-upIwanttogo

withyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknow,Magebapleaselet’s

sleep.Wewilltalkaboutthebabywhenwe

wakeup.”



Dalisu:“ThewholeweekendIwasgivingthe

othersmytimewhat’swrongifIgivethebaby

time?”

Thembelihle:“Hawemah!Lendoda,Mageba.

Please,thebabyisstillinsidemytummyand

youcan’tjusttalkaboutthebabyasifthebaby

ishere.”

Dalisu:“What’swrongifIbondwiththebaby

whilethebabyisinsideyourtummy?” 

“Haa!Ngeke!”sheexclaimedandgotoffthe

bed. 

Dalisu:“What’swrongnowandwhyareyou

crying?”hegotoffwithherandheldherhand

stoppingherfrommovingaway. 

Thembelihle:“Iwanttosleepandyouarebusy

talking,canyoupleasebesensitive.Iamtired.”

Shecomplainedwipinghertearsbuttheykept

falling.

Dalisu:“Ngiyaxolisa,comeandwewillsleepfor



realnow.Iwon’ttalk.”Hepulledherbacktobed

andwipedhertears.“StopcryingnowIsaidI

amsorry.”Headdedwipinghertearsagain. 

Thembelihle:“Iamtryingtostop.”Shewiped

themherselfbuttheydidn’tstopfalling.“Let’s

sleeptheywillstop.”Shepulledthecoversand

theyfellasleeptogether.Dalisuwasholdingher

babybump… 

Thembelihlewokeupwhenherphonewas

ringing.She’dtriedtoignoreitbutDalisuwoke

heruptoanswerit.Sheyawnedandanswered

thecall. 

Thembelihle:“Mama’uGumede?”

Makhosi:“IwishIcansmilelikeIalwaysdid

whenIheardyoucallmelikethat.Mam’uZulu.”

Thembelihle:“What’swrong?”

Makhosi:“Mzwakhewasspyingonmeandso

hefoundoutaboutmyaffair.Hekickedmeout

ofhishouseandsonowIamatmymother’s



house.”

“HHAYBO!”Sheexclaimedandgotupfromthe

bedshewenttotheclosettoavoidwakingher

husbandupandhavinghimeavesdroponher

conversation.Shesatonhersuedesoftbench.

“Idon’tunderstand.”Shesaidrelaxing. 

Makhosi:“IwaswithNkosikhonalastweekend

andwhenIgotbackhomeMzwakhewasthere.

ThembelihleIdon’tknowwhattodobecause

mamagavemethismonthtolivewithher.Her

houseisfullofmysister’schildrenandwecan’t

relyonherpension.” 

Thembelihle:“ButMzwakhewillgiveyour

childrenmaintenancemoney,right?Theyare

hisresponsibilitysowhat’swrongifyou’llbe

contributing?”

Makhosi:“Hesaidhewon’tlookafterthem

becausetheychosetoleavehishousejustto

followme.” 

Thembelihle:“Whatareyourplansnow,where



willyougo?”

Makhosi:“Idon’tknow,Thembelihle.Iamjust

clueless.” 

Thembelihle:“Where’sNkosikhona?”

Makhosi:“Idon’tknowhisphoneisoff.Iam

worriedabouthimwhatifhedidsomethingto

him.Idon’tknowThembelihleandnowIhave

totrytofindaplacetostay,draftaCVandlook

forajob.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamsosorry,Makhosi.”

Makhosi:“IdidthisandsoIhavetofixitformy

children’ssake.” 

Thembelihle:“IwillseewhatIcandotohelp

you.Andplease,don’tstresstoomuch.Things

willworkoutjustfine.” 

Makhosi:“Thankyou.”theyhungup. 

Shesighedandgotupmakingherwaybackto

thebedroom.Dalisuwasstillsleeping,

peacefully,shesatnexttohimandlookedat



him.Shedidn’tunderstandhowcanaman

disownhischildrenfortheirmother’smistakes?

AftereverythingthatMakhosihadtoldher

aboutMzwakhe,howshestuckbyhisside

whenhehadnothingbutnowhehadthrownher

outtothewolves. 

“What’sbotheringyou?”Dalisuaskedlookingat

Thembelihle.Hewokeuptoherworriedface.

Thembelihlesmiledandheldhishand. 

Thembelihle:“NothingmuchIjustwanttoask

yousomething.”

Dalisu:“Whatisit?” 

Thembelihle:“Wouldyoudisownourchildren

formymistakes?”

Dalisu:“No,Idon’tevenwanttoaskwhatkind

ofmistakesyouaretalkingabout.Thechildren

areoursandIwouldn’thurtthemforyour

mistakestheyaremyfleshandblood.” 

Shesmiledandnodded,wordswerewordsuntil



someonelivesuptothem.Butshetrustedhim

hewouldn’tdeserthissons,theirsons. 

Dalisu:“Whathappened?Whyareyouasking

me,this?” 

Thembelihle:“Iwasjustasking,Mageba.You

aregettingupnow?” 

Dalisu:“Youwanttosleep?”

Thembelihle:“No,Ishouldgetupandcheckif

MnothoandMlamuliareawake.Iwillthen

preparelunch.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwilltakeashower.” 

Thembelihle:“ButIwanttoshowertoo.”

Dalisu:“Let’sshowerfirstandyou’llcheckthe

boys.” 

Shenoddedandtheyfollowedeachothertothe

bathroom… 

“Mageba,don’tscrubmybackthishardIama

ladynotastone.”Thembelihlecomplained,she



wasstandingbeforeDalisuinsidetheshower.

Hewasbusywashingherback. 

Dalisu:“Butyourbackisbadlydirty,

Thembelihleinsila,ungcolile.” 

Thembelihle:“Futsegi!” 

Dalisu:“Hhaybo,uthini?”(Whatareyousaying?)

heaskedholdingherwrist,Thembelihleclosed

hereyesandheldhermouthwithherfreehand.

“Ngiyakhuluma!” (Iamtalking)heexclaimed.

Sheremovedherhandfromhermouth.

Thembelihle:“NgiyaxolisaMageba.Itslipped

offmytongueIreallydidn’tmeantoswearat

you.” 

Dalisu:“Tsk!”hegaveherthebodyscrub.

Thembelihletookitandscrubbedherbody

softly.Theyshoweredinsilence. 

Thembelihle:“Ijustthoughtwewereteasing

eachotherIdidn’tthinkyou’llbeangry.”She

turnedtolookathim.Hewasbusywashinghis



body.

Dalisu:“HaveIeverteasedyouwithaninsultor

aswear?Tellme?”

Thembelihle:“No,you’veneverdonethat.”

Dalisu:“Nobodyhaseverswornbysaying

‘fusegi’tomebutmywifehasthecourage.She

hasthenerves.”

Thembelihle:“Hawu,DalisuIjusttoldyouI

didn’tmeanit.KantihowmustIexplainmyself

andforhowlong,justtellme?”shewas

suddenlyirritatedbyhisunnecessaryanger.

Whywasn’thegettingthatshedidn’tmeanto

insulthim?Shewondered. 

Dalisulookedather.“Move,Iwanttorinsemy

body.”Hecommanded.Thembelihlemoved

aside,andwaitedforhimtofinishhewas

takinghistime.Thembelihlehadotherthingsto

do,shecouldn’twaitforhimanylonger.She

wasgoingtouseatub!Thembelihleopenedthe

showerdoor. 



Dalisu:“Leavethisshowerwithslipperyfeet

you’llfallandshouldsomethinghappentomy

child,Iwon’tbefriendlyonyou.Ngoba

angikwaziuvulaiscabhauyaphi.”Hewasn’t

lookingather. 

Thembelihle:“Iwanttogoandcheckonmy

kids,youarenotfinishingup.So,Iwillusethe

tub.” 

Dalisu:“Thatmeansyoushouldputtheother

childindanger?” 

Shedidn’tanswerhimbutshejustslidthedoor

shutoutofangeritslammedviolently.Dalisu

turnedandlookedatherhesawshewasangry.

Hethenlefttheshowerforher…Thembelihle

finishedupanddriedherbody… 

“Whendidyouwakeup?”Thembelihleasked

theboys,theywereseatedontheirfloor

cushionsinsidethelounge.Theboysliked

jumpingonthecoucheswhentheywere

watchingTVandsotheirmotherboughtthe



cushionsfortheminstructingthemthatthey

willonlysitonthecoucheswhenshewaswith

themorwhentheywerewiththeirfather. 

Shesatonthecouchnexttothem,theylooked

upather. 

Mnotho:“It’sbeenawhilemomandweare

watchingSpongeBob.” 

Mlamuli:“Mama,IwanttowatchDragonballzy

buthedoesn’twanttochangethechannel.

Mama,wearealwayswatchingwhathe

wants.” 

Thembelihle:“Mnotho,where’sthefairinthat

justchangethechannel.” 

Mnotho:“ButmomIdon’twanttowatch

DragonBallzy.” 

Thembelihle:“Mlamulimustalwayswatchwhat

youlike?Howwillyouevenknowwhatisitthat

helikesifyoualwaysoverrulehimandwatch

whatyouwanthuh?”hedidn’tanswerher,



Thembelihletooktheremoteandchangedthe

channel.“You’llwatchthis.”shesaidputtingit

down. 

“Mxm!Ngekengiyibukeminalento!”hesaid

angrilytryingtostandup.Thembelihleheldhis

wrist. 

Thembelihle:“Ukhulumanobanikanjalo,

Mnotho?Huh?”(Whoareyoutalkingto,like

that?)sheshoutedathim,Mnothosulkedand

lookedaside.“Ngikhulumanawe,phendula!”

sheexclaimed. 

Mnotho:“Mama,bengishokuMlamuli.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwastheonetalkingtoyou.”

“What’sgoingonhere?”Dalisuaskedjoining

them,hesatonhischair.Mlamuliexplained

whatwashappening. 

Dalisu:“What’swrongifyouwatchwhatyour

brotherwants?” 

Mnotho:“Idon’tlikeit.” 



Dalisu:“Sohe’llalwaysbeforcedtowatchwhat

youwantbecauseyoudon’tlikewhathelikes?” 

Mnotho:“No,but-”

Dalisu:“Butnothing,sitdownandwatchwhat

Mlamuliwants.Ifyoudon’tlikeitjustgosit

outside.” 

Thembelihleletgoofhiswristandhesatdown.

“Whydidn’tyouspeaktoyourfatherlikeyoudid

withme?”sheaskedholdinghisshoulders.

Mnothodroppedhishead. 

Dalisu:“Howdidhespeaktoyou?” 

Thembelihle:“Hetoldmestraight‘ngeke

ayibukeyenalento’afterIhavetoldhimtosit

downandwatchitjustlikeyoudid.” 

Dalisu:“Wozalawena.”Mnothoshookhishead

andDalisugotup,Mnothobegancryingseeing

hisfathergettingup.

Theeldersbelievedhittingachildwithawet

stickwastherightthingtodotoshowhimthe



wayanddiscipline.That’showDalisuwas

raisedanditwashowhewasraisinghissons.

MnothoandMlamuliweremostofthetimein

trouble.Dalisualwaysneededawetstickto

disciplinethem.Healwayshadoneinthehouse

andhewouldtelltheboyswherehe’dkeptit.

Buthedidn’tbeatthemnowandthen.Andnot

foreverywrongtheydid. 

Dalisu:“Isthattherightwaytospeaktoyour

mother?”heaskedmakinghiswaytohisstick

behindthelounge’scurtain.Itwasonawindow

seal.

Mnotho:“Cha,baba,ngiyaxolisaungangishayi!” 

Dalisu:“Youmustrespectyourmother.She’s

yourmotherandshe’smywife,don’tspeakto

heranyhow!”hesaidhittinghislegswhile

holdinghiswrist.“Angizwaninokweyisamina.”

Headded. 

Thembelihlestoodupseeingthatitwasenough.

Sheneverlikedtohavehersonsbeatenbutshe



knewshecouldn’ttelltheirfatherhowto

disciplinethem.Ifshedid,shouldtheykeepon

doingsomethingwrong,hewasgoingtoblame

herthatshe’dstoppedhimfromdisciplining

themhisway. 

Thembelihle:“Mageba,that’senoughnow.He

hasheardyou.”shesaidpolitelybehindhim.

DalisustoppedhittinghimandMnothoranto

hughismother’slegs.Shebrushedhishead. 

Thembelihle:“Don’tcrynowandyoushould

stopdoingthingsthatgetsyoubeaten

Mnotho.”Shetriedtolifthimbutitwasn’teasy. 

Dalisu:“Don’tlifthim,hemustgotohisroom

andthinkaboutwhathe’ddone.”Heinstructed

sittingbackonhischair. 

Thembelihlenodded.“Gotoyourroom.”she

saidandMnothoranoff.Shelookedathimuntil

shedisappearedonherface. 

Dalisu:“Ican’tdisciplineachildnowandright

awayyouarebrushinghim.He’llnotthinkofhis



wrongs.Idon’tlikethatMaSthole.” 

Thembelihle:“Yebo.”ShelookedatMlamuli

whohadhiseyesontheTV.“Mlamuli,youtwo

hadsomethingtoeat?”sheasked. 

Mlamuli:“Yes,mombutIknowwearehungry.”

Theparentslaughed.“Andhowdoyouknow?”

Dalisuaskedlookingathim. 

Mlamuli:“Becauseweatealongtimeago.”He

saidpushinghisthumbback. 

Theylaughed.“Comeandsitnexttomewith

yourcushion.”Heinstructedhim.

Thembelihle:“Andbringyourbrother’scushion

he’llcomebackwhenhehascooledoff.”she

saidlookingatMlamuli.Mlamulilookedathis

father,DalisunoddedandMlamulibroughtboth

theircushions. 

Thembelihle:“Good,nowIwillgopreparelunch

formyboys.”

Dalisu:“How’sthatMlamuli?” 



Mlamuli:“It’sverygood,baba.Momisthebest,

right?”

Dalisu:“Yes,sheisthebest.” 

Thembelihlesmiledandleftthem… 

Shelefthercheesesauceboilingonthepotand

shemarchedtotheboys’room.Shemether

husbandonthehallway,hewascomingfrom

thebathroom. 

Dalisu:“Whereareyougoing?”

Thembelihle:“Iwanttocheckonhim.”he

lookedatherwithoutaword.“Iamamother

canyouunderstandthatIammoresensitive

thanyouwhenitcomestothem.Youarethe

toughdadandIamnotlikethat.Canyouallow

metobe?”sheasked. 

Dalisu:“Okay,goandcheckonhim.Andjustso

younowIwasn’tgoingtostopyou.”hesaid

brieflyandlefthim. 

Thembelihle:“Dalisu?”shecalledhimand



Dalisuturnedtolookather.Shetookafew

stepsclosertohimandheldhishand.“Iam

reallysorryaboutwhathappenedearlier.Ididn’t

meantoupsetyou.”shesincerelyapologised.

Dalisusighedandhuggedher. 

Dalisu:“Ialsodidn’tmeantoupsetyou.Let’s

putthatbehindus.”Thembelihlenoddedand

Dalisulethergo.Theystaredateachother.

“Nowgocheckonyourson.”Headdedand

kissedherbriefly… 

ThembelihleopenedthedoorandMnothowas

asleepontheirbedroomcouchholdinga

cushion.Shesighedlookingathim. 

Thembelihle:“Youarefullofyourselfmyboy

andyouaretooyoungtobehavelikethis.You

arejustlikeyourfatheryouwanteverythingto

goyourwaybuthecanneverseethat.My

baby.”Shestoodtherewishingshecould

perfecttheirchildhood,shewaswishingshe

couldperfecttheirlivesbutsheknewtherewas



nothingasaperfectlife…Thembelihleleftthe

bedroomandmadeherwaytothelounge. 

Thembelihle:“Mageba,canyouputMnothoon

hisbedforme.He’sasleeponthecouchand

notontherightposition.” 

Dalisu:“Okay!” 

Hegotupandwenttodoasshe’dasked…

Thembelihlethenwenttoattendherpots...

[04/02,15:43]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S2,EPISODE42

Thembelihlehadtriedtothinkofwaystohelp

herfriendbutshecouldn’tfindanyways.She

thoughtofrentingaplaceforherbutsheopted

not,shehadbeggedhertostealmoneyfrom

herhusbandandshedidn’tlistentoher.She

didn’thavetospoonfeedherbuthelpher.She

liftedherphoneandcalledherbrother.Shewas



aloneinsideDalisu’sofficeintheroyalhouse

onaWednesdaymorning… 

Thokozani:“Youarebackhome,already?” 

Thembelihle:“Hello!It’sWednesdaytodayand

wegotbackMonday,morning.”

Thokozani:“Wow!That’sverynice.” 

Thembelihle:“What’snice?” 

Thokozani:“Youstayawayfromthislongand

withoutbeingsummonedback?”theylaughed.

“Thingschange,hey.”Headded. 

Thembelihle:“Leavemyhusbandalone,”they

laughed.“Icalledyoutospeakabout

something.”Sheinformedpolitely. 

Thokozani:“What’sthat?” 

Thembelihle:“Eh,myfriend,Makhosishe’s

strandedsoIwasthinkingtoasktoyouthat

youallowherandherchildrentostayathome

forawhileuntilshegetseverythingsortedout.”



Thokozani:“She’sstrandedisn’tshemarried?”

Thembelihle:“Uhm…Sheisbuttheyhadafight

withherhusbandandsohethrewheroutof

theirhouseandthekidschosetoleavewith

her.”

Thokozani:“Whatdidshedotogetthrown

out?”

Thembelihle:“Hawu!”

Thokozani:“Iwon’tallowhertostayinmy

father’shousewithoutknowingthereason

behindherbeingstranded,anddoesn’tshe

haveahome?”

Thembelihle:“Shedoesbuthermothercan’t

lookafterherandthekids,shealsolooksafter

hersisters’children.” 

Thokozani:“Hee!Whatdidshedo?” 

Thembelihle:“Eh,herhusbandcheatedonher

andshedidthesamesonowhethrewherout

ofthehousebecauseofthat.” 



Thokozani:“Youwantmetohelpsomeone

who’sbigenoughtocompetewithherhusband?

Whydidn’tshestayfaithfulforherchildren’s

sake?”

Thembelihle:“Hawu,Thokozani.Howcanyou

askmethatbecauseIamnottheonewhotold

hertocheat?” 

Thokozani:“Butyouaretheonehelpingher

now.”

Thembelihle:“She’smyfriendandIhavetohelp

her.”

Thokozani:“YouwantherhusbandtosayIam

helpingherandasIamhelpingherIam

supportingwhatshedid?”

Thembelihle:“Whataboutwhathedid?”she

asked,Dalisusteppedinsidetheofficeand

wenttohisdesk.“You’llforgetwhathedidjust

becausehe’samanright,soit’srightifhe

cheatsonher?”sheasked.



Thokozani:“Iamnotsayingit’srightthathedid

thatbutwheredidcompetingwithhimplaced

her?Huh?”

Thembelihle:“Bhuti,areyouhelpingmeor

not?” 

Thokozani:“Whydon’tyouhelpherjustrenta

placeforherandfeedherbecauseyou’rein

favourofher?”

Thembelihle:“Ican’tdothatIhaveahusband

whowouldn’tevenallowmetoeventhinkabout

that.”Dalisuraisedhisheadandlookedather

butThembelihlewasn’tlookingathim.“Butyou

don’tliveathome,youhaveahouseinRichards

baynowcan’tyoujusthelpforthechildren’s

sake?”

Thokozanisighed.“Iwillthinkaboutit!”he

exclaimedandhungupthecall.Thembelihle

removedthephonefromherearandlookedat

it,shesighed.

Dalisu:“YouweretalkingaboutMakhosi?” 



Thembelihle:“Eh,whatabouther?” 

Dalisu:“Mamajusttoldmethatshecheatedon

herhusbandandhechasedheroutofthe

house.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh.”

Dalisu:“Youwanttohelpher?”

Thembelihle:“She’smyfriendandIdon’tthink

there’ssomethingwrongthere.”shelookedat

himandhereyesmethisgaze. 

Dalisu:“Ihaveaproblembecauseitseemslike

yourfriends,cheatandyoujustseemto

supportthem.Youthinktheircheatingis

good?”

Thembelihle:“Ican’tbelievethatyou’llmake

thisaboutmenow.”

Dalisu:“Ishouldmakeitaboutyou.”

Thembelihle:“It’snotlikewedon’ttelleach

otherwhat’swrongandwhatisn’t,wedobutif

someonechoosestocheat.Andyouadvise



themnottodoitthere’snothingyoucan

possibledoaboutit.Youcan’tforceanadultto

stopdoingwhattheywanttodo.”

Dalisu:“That’sgoodandsoletthatadultfixher

ownmess,don’tgetinvolvedbecauseifyoudo

yourpeoplewillsayyousupportwhatshedid.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tbutwhataboutwhather

husbanddid?Themanevenhasachildwith

thiswoman,atwo-year-olddaughterandhis

wifedoesn’tknowaboutit.ButMakhosiwill

havetobecrucifiedbecauseshe’sawoman?”

Dalisu:“Iamnotsayingthat.Ijustdon’twant

youinvolvedinthis.”

Thembelihle:“That’stoolate,baba.Makhosiis

awomaninthisvillageandit’smyjobtohelp

themall.Ishouldletherchildrengohomeless

nowbecauseofhermistakes?Iamnot

preparedtodothat.Sorry.” 

Dalisu:“Whydon’tshetakeherchildren’s

savingsandusethemtofeedthemnowthat



theyarehomeless?”

Thembelihle:“It’sMzwakhe’sresponsibilityto

savemoneyforthechildren.”Shedidn’twantto

tellhimthatshe’drefusedtotakemoneyfrom

himandsaveitforthechildrenwhenshetold

hertodothat.

Dalisu:“Youaretellingmethatyoudon’thave

moneysavedupforyourselfandthechildren

shouldsomethinghappentome?”heasked

andstoodup,hemarchedtoherdeskandsat

onitlookingather. 

Thembelihle:“Ihaveitbutmaybeshedidn’t

thinkshehadtodothat.” 

Dalisu:“Itseemslikeyouhavealottodowith

thesewomen,amotherwhocan’tthinkofher

children’sfuturewhat’sthat?”Thembelihle

sighedandrestedherchinonherleftpalm.“I

trustyouthatevenifIcandiemychildrenwon’t

starvebecauseyou’llworkforthem.Don’ttell

methattrustisalie.”Heheldherhandand



staredintohereyes.

Thembelihle:“It’snotalieIwon’tputanyone

elsebeforethemnotevenyou.” 

Dalisu:“That’swhatIwanttohear.”Hekissed

herforeheadThembelihlesmiled.“Ihavedone

mypartwithadvisingmentoplanthefutureof

theirfamiliesbutitseemslikeyouneedtohave

atalkwithyourwomen.”Headvisedher.

Thembelihlenodded. 

Thembelihle:“Nalabantubakhobayakuthanda

ukukhulumanje.”

Dalisulaughed.“Bafuzeundlunkuluwabonje.”

Heteasedher. 

Shelaughedandreplied.“Minangibonainkosi

yaboyaziaveikhulumayezwa!”sheshotback

laughinglookingathimasheactedsurprised.

Dalisu:“That’snottrueandplease,standupwe

needtogonow.” 

Thembelihle:“Youareholdingmyhandand



sitingonmydeskhowwillIstandup?Youwant

metobumpmytummyonthisdesk?” 

Dalisu:“Hheyiuyakuthandaukukhulumamfazi!”

heletgoofherhand.Thembelihlelaughedand

pushedherchairback. 

Thembelihle:“Ngconongobaphelangenziwa

nguweumfazi.”Shestoodupandtookherbag.

Dalisuwaslaughinghiswaytohisdesktoget

hiswalletandphone. 

Dalisu:“Andyoudidn’teventelltheboysweare

goingtoRichards’bay.”

Thembelihle:“Theyweregoingtowanttogo

withus.” 

Dalisu:“IwilltellMajolatobringthemwewill

comebacktomorrowafternoon.Wewillpass

bymama’spalace.”

Thembelihle:“TheyaregoingtotheDoctorwith

us?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,there’snothingwrongwiththat.” 



Thembelihle:“Andthere’snothingwrongifwe

leavethemwiththeirgrandmother.Hhayi

bayahluphaphelalaba.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,wewillleavewiththem.”he

lockedhisofficeandfollowedhercalling

Majola…

“Mama!”Thembelihlegreetedherandlaughed,

shesatnexttoher.

MaCebekhulu:“Youarelaughingbecauseyou

feelguilty.”

Thembelihle:“Hawu,nganikodwa

MaCebekhulu?”shegiggledandrestedher

headonthechestofthecouch. 

MaCebekhulu:“Whenlastdidyoucheckon

me?” 

Thembelihle:“Relax,theboysandIwillspend

thisweekendherewithyou.”

MaCebekhulu:“Andwherewillyourhusband



be?” 

Thembelihle:“Home,resting.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Ngizokengibone.”Theylaughed.

Dalisuenteredthehousewiththeboys,they

werewalkingbeforehim.Theylefthissideand

ranuptotheirgrandmother.Theythrew

themselvesonher,MaCebekhululaughedand

heldthem. 

“GOGO!”Theybothchanted. 

MaCebekhulu:“Hawu,oMagebabami!Hhayi

Mnotho,youarejustlikeyourmotherwhenlast

didyouvisitme?” 

Mnotho:“HawugogoIwasintheroyalhouse.”

Theyalllaughed. 

MaCebekhulu:“YouwererulingSthuli

skaNdaba?” 

Mnotho:“Yes,Iamtirednje,MaSthole.”He

rubbedhisforeheadmimickinghisfather.They

laughed. 



Mlamuli:“UmamauMaSthole,ugogo

uMaCebekhulu.”Heexplained.Theylaughedat

Mnothoashehidhisfaceonhisgranny’s

garments. 

MaCebekhulu:“Yousee,Mlamulivisitshis

grandmotherandheknowsthedifference

now.” 

Mnotho:“Ey,gogo.Mlamuliisafteryourcows

notyou.” 

“HHAYBO!”Theyallchantedandlaughed 

Mlamuli:“That’saliegogo,rightdad?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,he’slyingbecausehehasno

excuse.” 

MaCebekhulu:“There’snoproblembecause

yourmothersaidyouareallspendingthe

weekendwithyourgrandmother.”

Dalisu:“Shedid?”helookedatherandshe

winkedathim. 

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,andthatincludesyouand



her.”

Dalisu:“Hawu,yehheni!”

Mnotho:“Yes,Mlamulilet’sgotothekitchen.”

Hestoodupanddraggedhimoffthecouch.

Theyfollowedeachother. 

MaCebekhulu:“Sgwilihasfoundhisson.”

ThembelihleandDalisu:“Hawu!” 

MaCebekhulu:“Yeah,Sgwili’smothercalledme

lastnighttotellmethat.” 

Thembelihle:“Who’sthemother?” 

MaCebekhulu:“AwomaninRichards’bay.

Ntombi.”

Dalisu:“Ntombi?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Yes.” 

Thembelihle:“Youknowher?”shelookedat

him. 

Dalisu:“Idon’tknowifshe’stheoneIknow.” 



MaCebekhulu:“She’stheoneyouknow.” 

Dalisu:“Oh…MaStholelet’sgetgoingwewillbe

lateifwestaylonger.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,mamawearegoingtothe

Doctor.YoursonwantedtogowithmeandsoI

don’twanthimtocry.”

Dalisu:“Hhaybo!”MaCebekhululaughed. 

Thembelihlesmiled.“Wewillleavetheboys

withyouandwewon’tsaygoodbyebecause

they’llcryforus.”sheexplainedstandingup. 

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,gowellandaskthe

genderofthebabyjustforme.”

Dalisu:“Whyforyou?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Iwanttoknow.” 

Thembelihle:“Hawu,mamadon’tspoilthings.” 

MaCebekhulu:“It’sbettertoknow.” 

Dalisu:“Bye,mama.”

MaCebekhulu:“Hawu!”



Thembelihle:“Bye.”

Theyleftthehouseandmarchedtothecar.

“We’llrequesttoknowthegender?”Dalisu

askedlookingatThembelihle. 

Thembelihle:“Ithinkweshouldjustforher.”

Dalisu:“Okay.”HeclosedthecarandGwabini

droveoffoncehehadsettledincomfortably… 

-------- 

Brianwastheonetogetupandruntothedoor

whenheheardhisfather’sknock,whenhe

thoughtheheardhisfather’sknock.Ntombi

followedafterhim.“Youngman,Isaidyoudon’t

openthedoorandyoucan’tevenreachthe

handle.”Shesaidmovinghimtotheback.He

sulked.NtombiopenedthedoorforSgwili.He

hadplasticbagsforhisson. 

Sgwili:“Hi.”

Ntombi:“Comein.”shestoodasideandSgwili

steppedinsidetheflat.HiseyeswenttoBrian



whowasstandingasidesulking.

Sgwili:“What’swrongwithhimnow?”

Ntombi:“He’sjustsulkingbecauseIstopped

himfromopeningthedoor.” 

Sgwili:“Please,takethis.”hegaveherthe

plasticbags.Ntombitookthemandwenttothe

kitchenwiththem. 

Sgwilithenpickedhissonup.Helookedathim

andBriansmiled.“Yourmotherisbeing

protectiveofyou.Youknowyoucan’topenthe

door,whatiftherearehorriblestrangers

outside?”heaskedsittingdownwithhim. 

Brian:“Iknewitwasyou,dad.” 

Sgwili:“Okay,shewasn’ttoosureaboutthat.

Youmustunderstandthatanddon’tsulk,

okay?” 

Brian:“Okay,Iwon’t.”

Sgwili:“Goodboy,where’sthatjuiceyou

promisedme?” 



“IwillgonowgetitIhaveputitinsidethefridge

Iwantedyoutohaveitcold.”heexplainedand

Sgwiliputhimdown.Brianranofftothe

kitchen…

“You’llhavethesewiththejuicehemadefor

you.”NtombisaidgivingSgwilithemuffins. 

Sgwili:“Thankyouandthankyouforcontacting

me.” 

“Ididitforhim.”shesaidandshebriefedhim

onthestorythatshehadtoldBrian.She

requestedthattheystickonit.

Sgwili:“Idon’thaveaproblemwiththat.”He

saidsendinghereyestoBrianwhowasslowly

walkinguptohimwithaglassofjuice.Brian

gavehisfatherthejuice.Sgwilitookitandputit

onthetable.HethenliftedBrianandplacedhim

onhislap.

Sgwili:“Whydon’tyoutellmeaboutyourself?” 

Ntombi:“Iwillleaveyoutwo.”Theboysboth



noddedwithoutlookingather. 

Brian:“Iamaboy,baba.” 

Sgwililaughed.“IcanseethatbutIwantto

knowmore.”Heinformedhim. 

Brian:“IlikecartoonsandIhavetwofriends,

RajeshandMnqobi.Wegotothesameschool

together.ButIamsick.” 

Sgwili:“No,youarenot.”Brianlookedathim.

SgwilihadgonetotheDoctorwhoexplainedto

himwhatTourettesyndromeis.“Youarejust

differentfromusandthewayyourespondto

anxietyorapprehensionisdifferentfromus.”

hetriedtoexplainittohimtoaccommodatehis

age.

Brian:“Really?” 

Sgwili:“Yes,andyourfatherlovesyou.

Mageba.”

Briansmiledasayoungboyhehadalways

wishedtohavehisfatherplaywithhim,take



himoutanddoallthethingsboysdowiththeir

fathers.Buthecouldn’thavethatbecausehis

motherhadtoldhimhisfatherleftthem.The

youngboywashappytohearsuchwords

comingfromhisfather.‘Heloveshim’hesaid.

Brian:“Iloveyoutoodadandweplay

together?” 

Sgwili:“Yes,butIwon’tbearoundeveryday

thatdoesn’tmeanthatIwon’tspendtimewith

you.IwilldothatandIwilltakecareofyour

needs,okay?” 

Brian:“Okay,let’seatIwilleatwithyouandwe

willdrinkonthesameglass,right?”heasked

lookingathim. 

Sgwili:“Yes.”Hesaidliftingtheplatewith

muffins.Hegavehimoneandhetookone.He

lookedathimastheyatethemuffin,hewashis

son,hisblood.He’ddoanythingtoprotecthim

andcareforhimforhehadmissedalotinhis

life.Itdidn’tmattertohimhowBrianwas



conceivedhewasjusthappythathehadfound

him… 

NtombiwasstandingbehindBrian’sbedroom

door.Itwasthebestroomthatshowcasedthe

lounge’sview.She’dbeenlookingatBrianand

Sgwili,‘hisfather’.Nowthatshe’dseenhow

beautifultheyweretogethershefelttheguiltof

keepingthemapart.Butshethoughtshewas

protectingherson.Shehadtoforgiveherself

sherealisedbuttheworryofthejudgement

fromBrian’sgrandmotherdidn’tfadefrom

Ntombi…
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SgwilicalledNtombifromthelounge.Brianwas

asleepinsidehisarmsanditwastimeforhim

togohometohiswife.Ntombiappearedfrom



Brian’sroom. 

“Iwilltakehimtobed.”Ntombisaidgivingher

armsouttoSgwili.

Sgwili:“CanIputhimtobed?”herequested

lookingather.Ntombinoddedandledhimto

hisbedroom.SheopenedthedoorandShowed

himin…Heputhimdownandcoveredhim.

Theywalkedbacktothelounge.Sgwilisatback

tothecouchhewasonandNtombisat

oppositehim. 

Sgwili:“Wewillhavetocometoyourparents

andpaydamages.”

Ntombi:“Idon’thaveparentsbutmyuncleis

stillalive.”

Sgwili:“Oh,Iamsorrytohearthat.”Ntombi

didn’tsayanythingshejustlookedathim.He

wasfeelingpityforher?Wherewasthatpity

comingfrom?Shewondered.“Look,Iknowthat

youdon’tlikemebutcanwetrytogetalongfor

Brian’ssake?”heasked. 



Ntombi:“Iwillspeaktomyuncleandgetback

toyou.”

Sgwili:“IwillrequestthatBrianmeetsmyfamily,

itwillbemomandmywifeandsiblingsfirst

andthenhecanmeetthewholefamily.He’ll

alsogettoknowmysiblings’children.” 

Ntombi:“Iamnotsureaboutthat,himbeing

aroundalotofpeople.He’dneverbeenaround

alotofpeople,abigfamilylikeyours.” 

Sgwili:“IwillaskTinytocomealongwithhim.I

can’task…”

Ntombi:“Iwouldn’twanttobearoundyour

familytoo.” 

Sgwili:“Butyou’llhavetobepresentwhenwe

doimbelekoforhim.”

Ntombi:“What’sthenecessityforallthose

things,he’syoursonyou’vemethimandnow

youshouldgomakechildrenwithyourwife.I

meanIdon’tevenseetheimportanceofall



thesethingsyouaretalkingabout.”

Sgwili:“It’sourcultureandcustoms,weliveup

tothem.Iamsorrytodisappointyoubutwe

haven’tforgottenofourroots.” 

Ntombi:“Wow!” 

Sgwili:“Iwantmysontoknowhisroots,culture,

andeverythingelseaboutbeingaZuluboy.He

mustgrowintoamanwhovalueshisculture.”

Ntombi:“IknownothingaboutcultureandI

don’tevenwanttoknowsowho’llteachhim

thosethings?” 

Sgwili:“Iwillteachhim,IliveinRichards’bay

tooandsoIwon’thaveaproblemwith

spendingtimewithhim.” 

Ntombi:“Thankmothernatureyouarenot

tellingmethathe’lllivewithyourmother.”She

sighed,she’dbeenholdingherbreaththatthey

wouldn’thavetofightaboutthatbecauseshe

wasn’tgoingtoallowittohappen. 



Sgwili:“Iknowyouwon’tagreetothatandso

he’llstaywithyou.” 

Ntombi:“Okay,andtheseritualsofyourswhere

willtheytakeplace?”

Sgwili:“IthoughtyouareZuluoryouarea

Christian,thekindthatbelievesinJesusdying

andwakinguponthethirdday?Thewhiteman,

Jesus?” 

Ntombi:“No,IamnotaChristianIbelieveinthe

existenceoftheuniverseandthepowerofthe

braingiventousbynature.Allthesethings

mostpeoplebelieveinIdon’tbelieveinthem.

LawofattractiongetsmeeverythingIwant.”

Sgwili:“Ihopeyouwon’tconfusemysonwith

thesethingsyoubelievein.”

Ntombi:“He’sstillachildhe’lldecidewhenhe’s

olderwhat’srightforhim.” 

Sgwili:“ButnowIwanthimtoknowhisculture

andplease,don’tdeprivehimthat.Ibegyou.” 



Ntombi:“Fine!Wearedonenowright?” 

Sgwili:“Yes,aftereverythingIwouldlikeusto

haveadiscussionofhowoftenhe’llvisitme

andmymom.”

Ntombi:“We’lltalkaboutthataftereverything

andbeforeIallowthatyoushouldeducateyour

motherandyourwifeabouthisillness.” 

Sgwili:“Iwilldothat.”HegotupandNtombigot

upafterhim.“Wewillkeepintouchthentell

himIleftwhenhewasasleep.”headded. 

Ntombi:“Okay,bye.”Henoddedandleft.

Ntombiclosedthedoorandsighed…Whathe’d

toldherwasalottodigest.Rituals,culture,

customsandtraditionsitwasalot… 

------ 

“Here’syourfood.”DalisugaveThembelihlea

plateoffood.He’dboughttakeawaysforthem.

AftertheirDoctor’sappointmentThembelihle

requestedtogodowntothebeachhouseto



rest.Dalisulefthersleepingandwenttobuy

dinnerforthem…He’djustwokenherupto

showerandeat.Nowshewasseatedonthe

couchonhernightgownswatchingTV. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”shetooktheplate

andyawned. 

Dalisu:“Youarestilltired?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,youshouldn’thavewoken

meup.” 

Dalisu:“Youlasthadsomethingtoeatbefore

ourappointment.” 

Thembelihle:“Youfeelhungrywhenyouare

asleep,doyou?”Dalisuchuckledandsatonthe

oppositecouchwithhisfood.

Dalisu:“Momcalledtoaskaboutthebaby.”

Thembelihle:“Godisunfairyouknow.”She

lookedathim.

Dalisu:“Bepatientyou’llhaveagirl.Iamthe

onlysontomymotherandthefirstbornmaybe



ourlastbornwillbeaprincess.” 

Thembelihle:“YoumeanIwillhavefivesons

andonegirl,hawu!Iwillbesurroundedby

men.”

Dalisulaughed.“Yes,yourmen.”Hereplied

lookingatherandhesawshewasn’tpleased.“I

amjusthappythatwearehavinganotherboy.”

Hesaid.

Thembelihle:“Yeah,right!”hechuckled.“But

aboveitallwhat’simportantisthatoursonis

healthyandingoodshape.”Sheadded. 

Dalisu:“Yes,andItoldyouIwon’tstressyou

out.”Shelaughedandraisedherheadup.“Why

areyoulaughingasifIamlying?”heaskedand

Thembelihlelookedathim.Hewassmiling.

Thembelihle:“Youarealwaysstressingmeout

andIdon’trememberyoubuyingmegood

thingslikechocolates,flowersandallthose

things.”



Dalisu:“Hawu!Youhaveflowersinthegarden

andIgiveyoumoneytobuygroceriesyou

shouldbuyasmuchchocolatesasyouwant.” 

Thembelihleputherspoondownandlaughed,

herupperbodyconvulsed.Dalisuhadhiseyes

onhertummyasitwasshakingwiththe

movementofherlaughter,itwasintimidatingto

him.Thembelihlesawthathesawlookingat

her.Shekepthergazestillonhim…

Thembelihle:“What’swrong?”shewipedher

tears.

Dalisu:“Thewayyourbabybumpwasshakingit

wasasifitwillburst.”

Thembelihle:“Hawu,yehheni!”shelaughed

somemore. 

Dalisu:“Ihaveneverhadawomaninmylife

wholaughsasmuchasyoudo.”hetoldher

smilingather. 

Thembelihle:“Andyou’llneverhaveone.” 



Dalisu:“Iknow.”

Thembelihle:“Soyou’llstartbuyingchocolates

forme?” 

Dalisu:“Yeah,KitKatisnotthatexpensive.”

Thembelihlelookedathimtryingtoavoidthat

shewantedtolaugh.“Justlaugh!”heallowed

herandshepressedherselfuntilshecouldn’t. 

Thembelihle:“KitKatisforkids.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwon’tbuyitIwillbuythelast

expensivebox,right?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,thatwouldbethebest.” 

Dalisunodded.“We’llhavesextonight,right?”

heaskedunexpectedly.Hisquestionshot

shocksonThembelihle’sbody. 

Thembelihle:“Hawu!” 

Dalisu:“What?IthoughtIshouldasksothatI

won’twatchthematchthat’sabouttobegin.” 

Thembelihle:“Howdoesthematchandsex



intertwine?” 

Dalisu:“Well,theydobecauserightnowyou’ll

gotosleepandwhenyouaresleepingyou

won’twakeuptogivemewhatIwant.ButifI

knownowthatyou’llgiveittome.Iwillhaveit

andforgetaboutthematchsinceyoulikebeing

cuddledafter.” 

Thembelihle:“Wow!ThismanImarried.” 

Dalisu:“What’swrongyoudon’twanttohave

sexwithmetonight?”

Thembelihle:“Dalisu,awukwahle.”

Dalisu:“IlasthadyouinDurbansowecan

bargain.”Thembelihlelaughedlookingintohis

eyesshesawhewasserious.Shethoughtall

alonghewasjokingaroundbutafterseeinghis

eyessheknewhewasserious.“It’snotfunnyor

youwantmetostandupandcometoyou?”he

asked. 

Thembelihle:“Iamstilleatingyouknow.”



Dalisu:“Iamstilleatingtooandthisfoodisjust

here,hereonmythroat,”hepointedhisthroat,

Thembelihlewaslookingathim.“youcanpush

itdownwithyourtonguethatwayitwillreach

thestomachwhereitshouldbe.” 

Thembelihle:“Mageba,areyoualright?NowI

amworriedaboutyou.” 

Dalisu:“No,IamnotalrightIamhorny.” 

Thembelihle:“Ah!”shestoodupandlefthim.

Dalisugotupwithhisplateandfollowedherto

thekitchen.Heplacedhisplateonthecounter

andstoodbehindher…Thembelihlerinsedher

plateirritated,Dalisuhadirritatedher…When

sheturnedshebumpedonhimshewasbusyto

feelhispresenceandhermindwasoccupied.

Dalisuheldherarms. 

Dalisu:“DidIupsetyou?” 

Thembelihle:“Iwanttogoandsleep,youcan

watchthematch.” 



Dalisu:“ButThembelihlecanyoupleasetryand

be-”hetriedtokissherbutThembelihlepushed

herheadback. 

Thembelihle:“Iamnotinthemoodforthis

Dalisucanyouletmego.IamtiredIwantto

rest.”Dalisulookedatherhischestwasalready

risingandfallingunderneathhisblueteeshirt.

“Iknewtheroadtripwasgoingtotakeastrain

onmesothat’swhyIsuggestedthatweleave

theboys.”Sheexplained. 

Hesawshewasirritatedsoheletgoofher

armsandstoodaside.Thembelihlelefthim

withoutevenlookingathim. 

Shetookoffhergownandhoppedbackinbed.

Sheliftedherphoneanddialledhermotherin-

law’snumber. 

MaCebekhulu:“Yebo,makoti.”

Thembelihle:“Yebo,mama.Youheardabout

thegenderofthebaby,right?”



MaCebekhulu:“Yes,andyourhusbandisvery

happyaboutit.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,heis.Mama,Iwanttospeak

totheboys.Aretheysleeping?”sheyawned. 

MaCebekhulu:“Yousoundtired,what’s

wrong?” 

Thembelihle:“IjusthadalongdayIknowthat

theboysmustbeangrywithme.Ishouldspeak

tothem.”

MaCebekhulu:“Theycan’tbeangrywhen

they’rewiththeirgrandmother.Don’tworry

aboutthemjustspendtimewithyourhusband

thereyou’llseetheboys,tomorrow.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,goodnightmama.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Goodnightnganeyami.”They

hungupthecall.Thembelihlesaidtheshort

prayerandfellasleeprightaway… 

Thembelihlewasturningatnightandshe

turnedtoanemptysideofthebed.Dalisuwas



notnexttoher?Shesatupstraightandtook

herphonetocheckonthetime.Thetimewas

justafter3am.Shegotupfromthebedand

wenttotheloungeshefoundhimtherereading

somepaperworkhehadacoffeecuponhis

hand.Theradiowason.

Thembelihlesatnexttohim.“Whyain’tyou

sleeping?”sheaskedrestingherheadonhis

shoulder. 

Dalisu:“IamcheckingonsomepaperworkI

wanttogototheofficetomorrowmorning.”He

saidtakinganotherpaper.

Thembelihle:“Andwhataboutme?”

Dalisu:“Won’tyoubesleeping?” 

Thembelihle:“No,canyoucometobedIwant

tosleep?”

Dalisu:“Youweresleepingwithoutmenow

where’stheproblem?”

Thembelihle:“Youaremadaboutwhat



happenedearlier?” 

Dalisu:“Iaskedyouaquestionandyoudidn’t

answerme.” 

Thembelihle:“It’sfineIwillsleepalone.”She

stoodupandlefthimalone.Sheclosedthe

doorbehindherandmadeherwaytothe

cushiontrolley.Shetookthebiggercushionand

putitonherbed.Shefellbackasleepholding

thepillowtightly… 

Dalisuremovedthecushion,hewasdone

working.He’dspentafewminuteslookingat

Thembelihlesleepingcuddlingontothe

cushion.Shewantedtosleeponhim,he’d

figuredthatoutafterhe’sseenhersleepingon

thecushion. 

Helaidbackonthebedandpulledhertohis

chest…Shefeltitwashimandsosheheldhim

tighter.Dalisuclosedhiseyes… 

Thembelihle:“Whattimeisitnow?”



Dalisu:“Ithoughtyouweresleeping.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwasbutyouwokemeby

removingthecushion.”

Dalisu:“Wasthatcushionsupposedtobeme?”

heaskedrubbingherear.

Thembelihle:“Yes.”

Dalisu:“ButIamnotfatanddon’thaveabelly.”

Thembelihlegiggled. 

Thembelihle:“Itdoesn’tmatterbecauseIwas

holdingsomething.”

Dalisu:“Yousleptlikethatevenbefore,holding

acushion?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,butnowalways.” 

Dalisu:“IthinkMnotholovesittooIsawhimat

thehotelinDurban.”

Thembelihle:“IfMlamulirefusestogotobed

sametimewithhimheholdshispillowinorder

tofallasleepfast.Itoldhimthatheshould



thinkthepillowwasme.Everychildlikes

holdingtheirmother.”

Dalisu:“Oh,theydon’tliketoholdtheirfather?” 

Thembelihle:“No,that’sbecausetheyknowthat

mothersshouldholdthefatherandholdhim

anywheretheyliketoholdhim.”shesaid

holdinghimeverywhereshewantedtohold

him…ButonlynowDalisuwasnolonger

interested.Hewantedtosleepbecausehehad

towakeupearly.

Dalisu:“Oh,Iseebutnowcanthemotherstop

holdingthefatherbecausehewantstosleep?”

herequestedpolitely. 

Thembelihle:“Hawu,ohnowyoudon’twant

me?”

Dalisu:“I’llalwayswantyoubutnowIneedto

sleepbecauseIamgoingtoworkthis

morning.” 

Thembelihle:“Ohthisisyourwayofpaying



back?”

Dalisu:“Iamnotachildtoplaygameswithyou

IamtellingyouthatIwanttosleepbecauseI

amworkingtomorrow.”

Thembelihle:“Oh,soyou’llleavemealoneinthe

morning?” 

Dalisu:“Gwabinicandriveyouhomeifyouwish,

nowMaStholecanIsleep?”Thembelihlemoved

awayfromhischestandsatuponherbuttshe

lookedathim.He’dturnedsinceThembelihle

hadmadeadecisiontoleavehischest.

Thembelihlelaidonthebedandfacedtheother

side…Itwasstupidofhimtodothistoher.It

wasverystupid!Shewasangry,shewasangry

thatheplayedagamewithher!Butbetweenall

thatangershemanagedtofallasleep… 

------- 

Makhosiwasbusyinsideaninternetcaféin

town.ShecreatingaCV,shespentallherdays

inhermother’shouseregrettingeverything,



Nkosikhonawasnotreachableandshewas

worriedabouthim.Whilebusyherphonerang.

Shetookitandansweredthecall. 

Makhosi:“Ndlovukazi?”

Thembelihle:“Whereareyou,Makhosi?” 

Makhosi:“IamintowninsideaninternetcaféI

amtypingmyCV.” 

Thembelihle:“Canthatstop?IsentMduduzito

yourmother’shouse.Ispoketomybrotherand

heagreedthatyouandthekidscanstayinour

father’shouseuntilyouhaveyourthings

together.Please,gohomenowbecausehe’s

therewaitingforyou.”

Makhosi:“Okay,butwhydidn’tyoucallme?”

Thembelihle:“I’vebeenbusysincemorning.I

havetogoIwillseeyouwhenyougethere.

You’llcall…”Shehungupthecall,Makhosi

heardDalisu’svoicecallingher... 

Makhosisighedandstoodup,hermindwas



stilltryingtoprocesswhatThembelihlehad

doneforher.Shethoughtshewasn’tgoingto

helpherbutshewashelpingher. 

Shemarchedtothecounteraftershehadsaved

herCVsheaskedforherchangeandthegirl

gaveherthechange.Shethenleftthecaféfora

taxi… 

“Ihopeyouwon’tbringthatmaninthequeen’s

maidenhome.She’sdoingyouafavour

Makhosi.”MrsKhumalosaidlookingforher

baginsideherwardrobeMakhosiwasseated

onthebedwaitingforher.“Iamnotdeserting

youbutifIkeepyouhereyouwon’tlearnmaybe

onyourownyou’llrealiseyourmistakes.”She

added. 

Makhosi:“IknowmamaandIdidn’tsayyou’re

desertingmebutIfeellikeyou’redeserting

me.”

MrsKhumalo:“Youenjoyedlivingheresince

yougothome?”



Makhosi:“No.”ithadn’tbeeneasyonherand

herchildren.Thechildrenweren’tusedtohave

alimitwhenhavingfood,nowtheyallhad

limitedbreakfast,notasmuchbreadasthey

wanted.Thingswerenotlikeintheirfather’s

housewheretheirmotherfedthemeverything

theywantedwithoutshoutingthattheywere

wastingfood.Theotherchildrenwere

complainingthatthefoodtheywerehavingwas

toosmallnowbecauseoftheaddednumberof

people. 

Makhosi’sthreesistersdidn’tmakelifeeasier

forher.Everychancetheygottheywouldmock

herforherfailedmarriage.Shewasthe

youngestsisterandtheonlyonewhogot

married,thethreeofthemnevermarried.One

betweenwasacashierandtheothertwowere

notworkingbutitwasasiftheywereworking

astheywerealwaysnotathome.Theywere

runningaftermen,moneyandboozeforgetting

thattheyhadchildren.But…Theyknewtheir



motherwastherelookingaftertheirkids,five

children… 

MrsKhumalo:“Ihopethistimeyou’llbewiser.” 

Makhosi:“IwillbeandIpromiseIwillmakeall

mywrongsrightmama.Iwillcomebackand

takeawayfromher.We’llseethenwho’lllook

aftertheirchildren.”

MrsKhumalosighedandshookherhead.“I

wonderwhatyourfatherissayingaboutthis

whereheis.Allhisdaughtersarenothing.”She

cried.Makhosiheldherintoahug.

Makhosi:“Iamsorry.” 

MrsKhumalobackedawayfromherandthen

shegavehermoney.“Takethismoneyandbuy

somethingtocookforthekids.Itmustbe

somethingthatwilllastyouuntilyougettheir

nextchildsupportgrant.Ihavepackedsome

riceandvegetablesforyou.”shesaid. 

Makhosi:“Thankyou,mama.” 



MrsKhumalo:“Now,let’sgothemaniswaiting

foryou.”Makhosinoddedandgotupfromthe

bed.“Thequeenisagoodfriendtoyou.”she

lookedather. 

Makhosi:“Idon’tevenknowwheretobegin

mama.Shewarnedmeaboutthis.ButIdidn’t

listen.”

MrsKhumalo:“UngiphoxileMakhosibutareyou

sureyoudon’twantmetocallyourunclesand

wecangotalktoyourhusband?”

Makhosi:“No,mama,don’tevendothat.Iwill

befinewithouthimandIdon’tevenlovehim

anymore.” 

Sheshookherheadandwenttosay‘sorry’to

Mduduziforkeepinghimwaiting.Theother

childrenwerehappythatMakhosi’schildren

wereleaving.Theywerestandingoutsidethe

houselookingatthecartalkingtoeachother

thatthingsweregoingtogobacktonormal…



MakhosigottoThembelihle’shomeatnight.

Mduduzihelpedhersettleinwiththechildren

whowerealreadysleeping.Thembelihlehad

organisedsomeonetodustupthehousefor

them.Shehadthebedroomstheywerenot

meanttouselocked,whichwasherparents’

roomandherbrother’sroom.Makhosiwas

meanttouseThembelihle’sroomwithher

daughterandhersonsThokozile’sroom. 

Makhosi:“Thankyou,Mduduziandpleasetell

thequeenthatIwillvisithertomorrow.Iknow

callinghernowisnotagoodidea.”

Mduduzi:“You’rerightaboutthatbutIwilltell

her.”

Makhosi:“Thankyou,goodnight.” 

Henoddedandleftthehouse…Makhosisat

downonthecouchandtookherhandbag.She

changedthesimcards,she’dboughtanew

cardandwantedtocallNkosikhonausingthat

number.Shedialledhisnumberonthenew



cardandsurprisinglythephonerang…Sheheld

herchestasitpumpedharder… 

“Hello.”Awomanansweredthecall.

Makhosi:“Uhm…Hello,canIspeakto

Nkosikhona?”

Woman:“SpeaktoNkosikhona?Whoareyou?” 

Makhosi:“Iamafriend.”

Woman:“Afriendwho!”sheshoutedand

Makhosijumpedinafright.Shedroppedthe

callwithoutansweringher.Thephonerang

againandMakhosiswitcheditoff,shethen

exchangedthecards…Shewasreallyafoolto

believethatshewastheonlywomantohim…

Shestoodupaftershehadcriedandshe

promisedherselfshehadtofocusonherself

andthekids…
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MnothoandMlamuliwereseatedoutsidetheir

mother’shouse.ItwasaSundayafternoon

they’vejusthadlunchcomingbackfromchurch.

Theywereseatedonthebigrocksbythefront

sideofthefence,theyhadtheireyesonthe

sportgroundwherechildrenwereplaying…

Pinkywasseatedafarkeepinganeyeonthem.

Mnotho:“Mageba?”hecalledhisbrotherand

restedhischinonhisfistasifhewasanadult.

Hewasmodellinghisfather.

Mlamuli:“KwenzenjaniMntwana?”(What’sisit?)

Mlamulifiguredheshouldimitatehisposition

andhedidasMnothohaddone. 

Mnotho:“I’vebeenthinkingwhydoesn’tdadgo

tochurcheverySundaylikewedo?”heturned

hisheadandlookedathim. 



Mlamulinodded.“Youarerightwegotochurch

everySundayevenwhenmomisnotgoing

Pinkytakesustochurchwithgrandma.Butdad,

hedoesn’tgoeveryday.”Theysharedthesame

concern.

Mnotho:“Ithinkthatmomallowshimtosleep

whilewewakeupandgotochurch.It’sunfair.” 

Mlamuli:“Weshouldaskdon’tyouthink?” 

Mnotho:“Hhaa!He’llhitusdoyouremember

yesterdayhehitussobad,sobadMlamuli!”He

exclaimedclappinghishandsshowinghowbad

theirfatherhadwhippedthem.Theywere

fightingandsohewhippedthem. 

Mlamuli:“Wewerefightinghewhippedusfor

thatbutnowwewillbeasking.”

Mnotho:“Youstartedthefight.” 

Mlamuli:“Youarelyingyoudid!” 

Mnothoshookhisheadandlookedaroundif

someonewaslookingatthem,hewantedto



pinchhimforsayinghewaslyingbuthesaw

hisfatherbeingfollowedbyhismothertothe

cars’shelter.Hejumpedofftherockand

Mlamulilookedathimthenaroundhesawwhat

he’dseen.Hethenjumpedofftherockandthey

rantotheirparents. 

“Stoprunning!Can’tyouseeit’shot!”

Thembelihleshoutedatthemseeingtheywere

approachingtheirway.Dalisustoppedand

lookedatthem.Theywerealreadyunderthe

shelter. 

Mnotho:“Mama!”hesloweddownandhis

brotherdidthesame.Theyreachedtheir

parentswhowerenowstandingtogether

lookingatthem. 

Dalisu:“Kwenzenjani?” 

Mlamuli:“Sicelaukuhambanathi.”(Canwego

too?)

Dalisu:“No,youcan’tgowewillbebackjust

now.” 



Mnotho:“Whereareyougoing?” 

Thembelihle:“OLundi,wewillcomebackbefore

yourbedtime.” 

Mlamuli:“Wewanttogotoo.”

Dalisu:“Kidsarenotallowedwhereweare

goingsoyoustayathome.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,andwewillbelate.Mageba,

let’sgo.” 

Mnotho:“Okay,mamaletusgotothe

playgroundthen.Wewillplaywithotherkids

downthere.”hepointedtheplaygroundeven

thoughhecouldn’tseeitnowthathewasn’t

seatedontherockbythefence. 

Mlamuli:“Yesandwewillhavefun.” 

Dalisu:“That’soutofquestionyouknowexactly

thatyouarenotmeanttoplayoutsideyour

mother’spalace.”Thembelihlelookedathim

withpleadingeyes.“No,don’tlookatmelike

that.”Headded. 



Thembelihle:“Pinkywillgowiththemandthey

canhaveaguardwiththem.” 

Dalisu:“No,theyshouldn’tevengetusedtothat.

Nowgoinsidethehouseandplaytogether.”He

instructedthempointingthehouseandthe

boysturned,theymadetheirwaytothehouse

slowlycrying… 

Thembelihle:“ThisisjustnotrightDalisu.” 

Dalisu:“You’llbethefirsttogocrazyshould

theygetlost.Let’sgo.”Heheldherhandand

Thembelihlefollowedhimbehind…

Whentheywokeuptheywokeuponthelounge

floorwheretheyhavecriedtogether.Pinkyhad

triedtocalmthemdownbutsheendedup

lettingthembe.Mnothowasthefirsttowake

upandsohewokehisbrotherup.Mlamulisat

upstraightandyawned. 

Mlamuli:“Momisback?” 



Mnotho:“No,”hegotupandMlamuligotup

afterhimhefollowedhimtothekitchen…“Let’s

lookforchips.”Mnothosuggestedandsothey

beganopeningcupboards.Pinkywasinthe

laundryroomironingtheirclothesandother

maidswerecleaningaroundthehouse. 

Mlamuli:“Therearenochipshere,whereare

they?”hewasdefeatedbutMnothokepton

openingthecupboards.Hefoundsomething.

Heclappedhishandsandlaughed.“Look,let’s

makethiscake.”Hesaidpointingthesliceof

strawberrycheesecakepicture. 

Mlamuli:“No,that’sfordadweshouldn’ttouch

it.”

Mnotho:“Wewillmakeitforhimandhavea

littleofit.Thenwhenhegetsbackhomehewill

behappytoseethatwehavealreadymadehis

cake.” 

Mlamulinoddedinsupportofhisbrother’s

suggestion.TheybothheldDalisu’sUSN



hyperbolicall-in-oneMass,thesupplementwith

glutamine.He’dboughtitafterhiswifehad

complainedthathewasn’tinshapethatshe

wantedhimtobein,hethenpleasedherby

buyingthe4kgbucketandonhissparetimehe

wouldworkoutinsidehisgym.Justforhis

wife… 

Boththeboyssighedoncethebucketwasout

ofthecupboard. 

Mnotho:“So,whatnowMlamuli?” 

Mlamuli:“Let’smakeabiggercakenotthis

smallone.Momalwaysmakesthisfordad.”

Theboyshadneverseenthatthesupplement

doesn’tturnouttobeacakebutitturnsoutto

beashake,ashakethattheirfatherdrinksfrom

hisbottle.Theywouldseehimdrinkingitbut

thinkthatitwasajuicethatwasonlymeantfor

him. 

Mnotho:“Okay,sothelaebhakedenilamanzi

besekuthisiyavala.Pha!”(Wewillpourthe



powderinsidethebucketofwaterandclosethe

bucket.)heexplainedandclappedhishands

togethershowinghowtheyweregoingtoclose

thebucket.

Mlamuli:“Okay,bese?” 

Mnotho:“Besesyayekakanjalosobuyabese

sivulakuzobesekukhonaikhekheelikhulu!

Solidlasonke.”(Thenwewillleavethebucket

andcomebacklater,whenwecomebackwe

wouldhaveabiggercakethatwewillalleat.) 

“YES!”Mlamuliagreedgivinghimahighfive

andtheyclappedittogether. 

JustunderthesinkspaceThembelihlehad

25kgofbucketswithcleanwater.Thevillage

hadaproblemofwatercutandtheyalways

neededcleanwaterjustincasethewatercuts

off… 

Theyopenedthebucketofcleanwaterand

marchedtothe4kgsupplementbucket.They

pusheditclosertothewaterbucket.They



helpedeachothertoopenthesupplement

bucketandremovedthescalecupofthe

supplement.Theythenliftedthebucketand

pouredthesupplementpowderinsidethewater

bucket…Theysighedandrestedtheirtinyfists

ontheirwaist. 

Mlamuli:“Asigoqozemanje!”(Let’sstirnow.) 

Mnotho:“Weshouldstir?”

Mlamuli:“Momstirswhenshe’sbaking.” 

Mnotho:“Thespoonsaretoofar.Whatwillwe

use?”

Mlamuli:“Ourarmslikeshedoes.” 

Thembelihlehadneverstirusingherarmsbut

herfistswhenshe’skneadingthedoughfor

steambreadandotherdoughcuisine.Mlamuli

wasalwaysclosertohismotherwhenshewas

preparingflourmeals,cakesandothers… 

Mnotho:“Okay,takeoffyourteeshirtIwilltake

offmine.”Theytookofftheirteeshirtsand



threwthemonthefloor.Theythenkneeled

beforethebuckettheythenstirreduntilthe

clearwaterchangedintopink.

“YES!”Theybothchantedandstoodontheir

feet,theylookedatthepinkliquid.Theysmiled

andlookedateachother. 

Mnotho:“Let’sclosethebucketquickly.” 

Mlamuli:“Yes,butmomputsallthecakeinthe

stoveandtheygetcooked.”

Mnotho:“No,maybethisoneiscooked

differently.It’sfordad,formen.”

Mlamuli:“Yes!Let’scloseit.So,momwon’teat

thecake?” 

Mnotho:“No,she’snotaman.”

Mlamulinoddedandtheyclosedthewater

bucket.Theythenclosedthesupplement

bucketandputitbackonthecupboard.They

thenpickeduptheirshirtsandwipedtheir

arms. 



Mlamuli:“Let’sgoandwatchTV,wewillwatch

whatIwant.” 

Mnotho:“Okay,let’sgowewillwatchwhatyou

want.” 

Theyfollowedeachothertothelounge…

Theboyswenttobedwithoutseeingtheir

parentsandtheywereangrythattheywentto

bedwithoutseeingthem…Pinkyhadwondered

whytheirarmswerestickywhenshebathed

them.Allthemaidswonderedatthesmellthat

wasinthekitchen.Thesupplementhaditsown

differentsmell.Theydidn’tthinkthattheboys

mighthavedonesomething. 

Theboysdidn’thavetheanswerwhenPinky

askedthemabouttheirstickyarms.Theydidn’t

tellherthattheywerebusystirringtheirfather’s

supplement… 

ThembelihleandDalisugotbackhomejust



beforemidnight…Andinthemorningtheywere

sleeping… 

“Ithinknowweneedtowakeup.”Dalisusaidto

Thembelihlehereachedforhertummyasshe

wasn’tfacinghim.Herubbedhishandsonher

tummyandfeltthebabymove.Hesmiled. 

Thembelihle:“Yousaidwearegoingnowhere.”

Sheyawned. 

Dalisu:“Iknow,butyouknowthattheboys

wenttobedwithoutseeingussoweneedto

wakeupandseethem.”heremindedher

unfasteningthebuttonsofherpyjamashirt.

“Andyoushouldstopwearingthesepyjamas

now,they’retootightIdon’tthinkmysonis

comfortableinhere.”Headdedremovingthe

pyjamacompletely. 

Thembelihle:“Youwantmetowearthosebig

pyjamasyouboughtformewhenIwascarrying

MlamuliandMnotho?”shelaughed. 

Dalisuchuckled.“Yes,theyareverymuch



comfortableandthey’renotthatbig.”Hereplied

removinghispyjamapant.Hewasn’twearing

thetop. 

Thembelihle:“They’rebigit’slikeyoubought

themforThembeni,Gwabini’sbabymamma.”

Dalisuheldhertighterandtheylaughed

together,hehadhisforeheadstampedon

Thembelihle’sback.“It’s…not…funny!”she

trailedoff.

Dalisu:“Whyareyoulaughingthen?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamlaughingbecauseyouare

laughing.” 

Dalisu:“They’rebigbutshewouldn’tfiton

them.” 

Thembelihle:“IwonderhowGwabinimanaged

her.” 

Dalisu:“Hhayi,don’tgossipIamnotMakhosi.”

hesaidpushinghiskneesinbetweenherthighs.

Heheldhertummysmoothlywithhisrighthand



andhislefthandwentstraighttoherheadto

rubherscalp.Shehardlyplatedherhairbeing

onthedoekallherdaysdiscouragedher… 

Sheclosedhereyesandpaidattentiontothe

scalprub.Shecouldfeelthesmoothnessofhis

touchrelaxingher,invadingdeepintoherbrain. 

Thembelihle:“Hmm!Hmm!Youaresuchthe

besthusband.”

Dalisu:“Iamthebestforwho?”heaskedand

smiledashefeltthemovementofherwaist.

Shepushedherbarebumsbackontohimand

bendeditinwardforhim,justforhim!Heloved

that,thatmovementshe’ddone. 

Thembelihle:“Youarethebestformeandme

onlybecauseIdon’tthinkthatwomenfrom

whereIcomefromwouldlovetohavea

husbandlikeyou.” 

Dalisulaughedandpositionedhimselfinside

her,hesmiledasshewelcomedherwitha

politegasp.“Whywouldn’tthey?”heaskedand



beganmoving. 

Thembelihle:“Hmm…Theywanta…50/50

husbandandyou,they…wouldhavedivorceda

longtimeago.” 

Hechuckleddeeplyandhischuckledtickled

Thembelihlefurther.Shelovedit.

Dalisu:“What’swrongwithme?”heheldher

thighnowandthrustslowlyandpatiently.He

lovedtheslowmotionandhowthesexual

sensationdidn’tcomingrushing.Itwasmost

pleasinglikethisandtheirsexconversation

encouragedtheirmovement. 

Thembelihle:“YouareDalisuZuluandnothing

iswrongwithyou.”shesmiledasshe

embracedhisslowstrokes. 

Dalisu:“Intheafterlifewewillhavea50/50

marriage,okay?” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Okay,nowlet’smove

faster.”Sherequestedit. 



Dalisu:“You’llgetithowyouwantit.”Hesaid

andchangedhispace…Thembelihle

accommodatedhimandnowtheyweren’t

talking,Dalisuwaslisteningtohiswife’s

loudestmoansuntilthelast,lastsweetmoan… 

Dalisu:“Youjustwantedtocry,huh?”heasked

invitinghisheadbeforeher.Hekissedher

breast.Thembelihlelaughedandheldhisneck.

“Whyisitthatyourbreastsbecomebigger

whenyouarepregnant?”heaskedtouching

them. 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowreallybuttheyare

preparingforthemilk,thebabywillbefeeding

on,Ithink.”Sherespondedwithagiggleashe

wasteasingherwithhisfingers. 

Dalisu:“Oh,Icanhavethemilktoo?” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“AwukahleDalisu,that’sa

sillyquestion.”Shereplied. 

Dalisu:“Hawu,yini?Wouldyoupoursomeon

mycoffeewhenmysonisborn.Ijustwantto



taste.”Herubbedhertummy. 

Thembelihle:“Iwon’tdothat.Uzovuzaamathe.”

Theylaughed.“Magebacanyouhearoursons

makingnoiseinthehallwaythatmeanswe

shouldwakeup.”Shesaidturningtofacehim. 

Dalisu:“IknowthattheyareawakebutIwas

justsayinggoodmorningtotheirmother.

They’llhavetounderstand.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,goodmorningndodayami.”

Shepeckedhissmilinglips. 

Dalisu:“Okay,nowlet’sgoandshower,Iwantto

haveaworkoutandhavemyshakebefore

breakfast.”

Thembelihle:“Whydon’tyoushowerafterthe

workout?” 

Dalisu:“Iwon’tshowerthoroughlyandaftermy

workoutyou’llbathme.Yousaidyou’llbathme,

right?” 

Thembelihlelaughedastheygotoffthebed.“I



saidifyouaresickIwillbathyoubutyouare

notsick.”Sheremindedhim. 

“Ouch!Myheadache!”heheldhisheadand

pretendedtofeelthepain. 

Thembelihle:“A.ahIamnotbuyingthis.Woza,

wozakuyagezwa!”shetriedtopullhimoffthe

bed.Hegaveupandfollowedhertothe

bathroom…

“HHAYBO!”Dalisuexclaimedseeingtheempty

bucketofhissupplement.Thembelihlewas

wrappingupherbreakfast.Dalisuhadjust

finishedworkingout…Thembelihleturnedand

lookedathim. 

Thembelihle:“What’swrong?”sheswitchedoff

thestoveandturnedtofacehim.Hewas

seatedonhislegslookingattheemptybucket.

Thembelihlewidenedhereyesseeingtheempty

bucket.“Hhaybo!Youjustboughtthis,two

weeksback.”Shetriedtorecallandshe



concludedshewasright. 

Dalisu:“MLAMULI,MNOTHO!”Heroaredand

thewholehouseheardhisroar.

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo,doyouthinkit’sthem?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,it’sthemandnobodybutthem.”he

predictedcorrectly.Hegotupandfacedthe

kitchenentrance.Theboyscameinsidethe

kitchenrunning. 

“BABA!”Theyinnocentlylookedathimand

Thembelihle’sheartmeltedintoapuddle.Dalisu

didn’tmelteven.Hewasangry. 

Dalisu:“Kwenzekenila?Niyenzenilentoebila?

Huh?”(Whathappenedhere?Whatdidyoudo

withmysupplement?)heaskedlookinginto

theirsmalleyesandhishandhadthesmall

bucket. 

Mnotho:“Ungakhathazeki babasikwenzele

ikhekheelikhulusolidlasonke.”(Don’tworry

dadwe’vemadethebigcakeandwewillalleat



it.) 

Mlamuli:“Ehe,mhlampeselivuthiwe.Woza!”

(Yes,andmaybeit’sreadynow.Come.)hesaid

dragginghimtothewaterbucket. 

DalisulookedatThembelihleandsheshrugged

hershoulders.Theybothwentclosertothe

boys.Theythenlookedatthemasthey

struggledtoopenthebucketbuttheyfinally

did. 

Mlamuli:“Cha,alikakavuthwa,vala.”(No,it’snot

ready.Closethebucket.)Mnothonoddedand

theyputthebucketlidonthebucket.Their

parentshadseenthesupplement.

“YEHHENI!”Thembelihleexclaimedclapping

herhandsonce…Dalisuclosedhiseyesand

threwtheemptybucketonthefloor.He

frightenedtheboys.Theylookedateachother

wonderingwhywastheirfatherreactingthat

way. 

Mnotho:“Yinindabababa?Lizovuthwa



ikhekhe.”(What’swrongdad?Thecakewillbe

ready.)

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo,ikhekhelanileli

okhulumangalo?”(What’sthecakeyouare

talkingabout?) 

Mlamuli:“Thiscake.”Herepliedandmarchedto

thebucket,hepointedthesliceofthe

cheesecakepicture.“Weweretryingtomakeit

fordadsothathe’llhaveitwithuswhenhe

getsbackhome.”heexplained. 

Thembelihlewantedtolaughsobadbutshe

triedtoholdherselfforthesakeofherhusband.

Dalisuwasseatedonthechairquietlylooking

atwhoeverwastalking.Hedidn’tshowany

emotionsbutThembelihleknewhewasangry. 

Thembelihle:“HowcanyousaythatMlamuli?

Haveyoueversawmebakingacakefromthe

bucket?”

Mlamuli:“No.” 



Mnotho:“Butmomthiscakeisformenandso

it’snotbakedthesameasthecakesyoubake,

regularly.Onlymenwilleatthiscake.” 

Thembelihlefailedtoholdherselfshejustburst

outoflaughter.Shelaughedsohardthatshe

evenheldthekitchencounterandhertummy

withtheotherhand.Dalisulookedather. 

Dalisu:“UyahlekaThembelihle?What’sfunny?” 

Thembelihle:“NgekeMageba…Don’ttellme

there’snothing…inyouthatfindsthisfunny?”

shetriedtocomposeherselfbutshefailed

dismally.Shefreedhertearsandlaughedfreely.

Theboyswerelookingatherwithsmileson

theirfaces.HerlaughtermadeDalisuchuckle.

Hegotupandleftthem… 

“Whosaidyoushouldplaywithmythings?”

Dalisuaskedholdingafreshwetstickthathe’d

justpickedonthetreeoutside.Hemoved

closertotheboysandtheybothranawayfrom

him.Theystoodbehindtheirmother,theyheld



herskirtsasmeanstohideawayfromtheir

father. 

AllthelaughterwentdrywhenshesawDalisu

withastick. 

Thembelihle:“No,you’llnotwhipthemtoday.”

Shewipedhertears.

Dalisu:“Youwon’tstopme.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iwill.Justyesterdayyou

werewhippingthemforfightingandnowyou

wanttodoitagain.”

Dalisu:“Youwon’ttellmewhattodo,

Thembelihle.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,IwillandIamtellingyouthat

you’llnotwhipthemforthis.Theyarejustkids,

theysawthepictureofthecakeandthought

thatthepowderisusedtobakethecake.”She

triedtoreasonwithhim.“Theyeventhought

thatbecausethecakeisformenit’sbaked

differentlyanddoesn’thavetogothroughthe



stove.Allthatthinkingshowsthey’rebeingkids

andso,pleasedon’thitthemtoday.”She

beggedhim. 

Dalisu:“Ishouldjustletthembe?No!Mnotho

noMlamuli,wozanila.”Hecommandedthem

andtheboyscried. 

Thembelihle:“Mageba,youdon’twantyour

childrentobescaredofyou.Youwantthemto

respectyoubutifyoukeephittingthem,they’ll

bescaredofyou.Canyoupleasejusttalkto

themandpolitelyexplaintothemthatthey’ve

wastedyoursupplement?Explainwhatthe

supplementisfor,andthatit’sforgrownmen

notchildren.Please,justtalkaboutthis.

Ngiyakucelandodayami.” 

Dalisusighedandputthestickontopofthe

cupboard. 

Dalisu:“Iwon’thityousostophidingbehind

yourmother’sskirt.”Hesaidpolitelywithhis

eyesfixedonhiswife.Shesmiled... 



TheboysslowlymovedawayfromThembelihle.

Dalisuwentdownonhiskneeandopenedhis

arms.

“Cometome.”hesaidandtheboyslookedat

eachotherbeforewalkinguptotheirfather.He

thencarriedthemwithhisarmsandgotup

fromthefloorwiththem.“Wewillgohelpyour

fathershowerbecauseangazibenizihlupha

ngamakhekhenjeningabafaziyini.”Hesaid

turningwiththem.Theboyslaughed. 

Mnotho:“Ikhekhelamadodababa.”Hereplied.

Thembelihlelaughedfromthekitchen,she’d

heardhisresponse. 

Dalisu:“You’vegivenyourmotherareasonto

laughtoday.”

Boys:“Yes.” 

Mlamuli:“Kodwa,baba?Whatdidwedowrong

withthecake?” 

Dalisu:“Thatpowderisnotusedtobakethat



cakeyousawonthebucketbutit’smypowder

tokeepyourfatherhealthy.”

“HAWU!”Theywerebothsurprisedasheput

themdowninsidethebathroom. 

Dalisu:“Yes,andyoushouldpayforitnow.”he

saidticklingthem,theboyslaughedashetook

offtheirclothesoncetheywerenotlaughing.

“We’llbathwithcoldwateryouarepayingnow.”

hesaidshowingthemtheshower.They

laughedandranaroundnaked,avoidingtoget

insidetheshower.Dalisuranafterthem…

[04/02,15:45]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S2,EPISODE45

Brian’simbelekoritualwasintwodaysand

everythingwasinorder.Brianhadmethis

entirefamilyexceptthekingandhisqueenand

withthepresenceofhisfathereverythingwent



well.Sgwilihadexplainedtohimthathewas

marriedtosomeoneelseandBrianshowedhe

hadnoproblemwiththat.Theboywashappyto

havehisfatherinhislife…Sgwilihadtoldhis

familyaboutBrian’sillnessthoughmostof

themfailedtounderstandbutSgwilitriedto

explainhisillnesstothem.MaKhozawasstill

blamingNtombiforhergrandson’sillness.She

hadthesameillusionSgwilihadbefore,that

Ntombitookthisillnessfromthemenshe’d

sleptwith.Sgwilihadn’tapologisedtoDalisu

anddidn’teventellhimthathehadhired

Ntombi,Dalisudidn’tsayanythingabout

knowingNtombi… 

“NtombiisalsocomingonSunday?”MaKhoza

asked,theywerestandingoutsidethehutthey

usedtoconsulttheirancestors.MaKhozahad

justfinishedcleaningthehut. 

Sgwili:“Yes,she’scomingandIjustdon’tknow

whatwillhappenifDalisucanseeher.He’llbe

angryor?” 



MaKhoza:“Whywouldhebeangrybecausehe

hashiswife?”

Sgwili:“Idon’tknowmaybehe’llbesuspicious.”

Hesighed,theydidn’tknowthatDalisuknew

longagoaboutSgwiliandNtombigetting

togetherbutheneverknewthattheywere

plottingtokillhim. 

MaKhoza:“Stopworryingyourselfaboutthings

thatdon’tmattermyworryisthatillnessofmy

grandson.”Shelovedtheboydearlybutdidn’t

likehismotheratall.

Sgwili:“Hhayi,mamacanyoupleasestop

worryingaboutBrian’ssickness.” 

MaKhoza:“IshouldworrybecauseIdon’t

understanditandhismotheristhereasonthat

mygrandsonissick.Agha!” 

Sgwili:“Mama,please!It’snotlikethat.Itmay

happenthatsomeoneinthefamilyhaditbut

wedidn’tknowwhatwasitorsomeoneinher

family.It’snotasexuallytransmitteddisease.”



MaKhoza:“Sexisnotjustphysicalbutit’salso

spiritual.” 

Sgwili:“Hhayi,mama!Please,don’tmentionthis

whenNtombiishereandpleasedon’truin

thingsforme.Thisdayisformysonandme

noteverythingelse.Canyoudothat?”helooked

ather.

MaKhozashookherhead.“HhayikeIwilldo

that.Iwon’truinanythingforyou.”sheassured

himtruly. 

Sgwili:“Thankyou,Ishouldbeheadinghometo

Cynthianow.”

MaKhoza:“How’sshetakingthis?” 

Sgwili:“ShehasaccepteditnowandIthink

she’snolongerangry.” 

MaKhoza:“Oh,there’snoneedforhertobe

angrybecausethishappenedbeforeyour

wedding.IjustwantedtogetthatphelaIwas

goingtospeaktohernottobringanyattitude



here.” 

Sgwili:“Hhayi,mamakodwa.”

MaKhoza:“Hamba,hamba,kuyahlwa.” 

Henoddedandmadehiswaytohiscar…

MaKhozalookedathimandprayedthat

everythinggoeswellforhim…Herson…

--------

AfterhehadwashedanddriedhisheadDalisu

gaveThembelihlehisbathingsponge.Hewas

seatedinsidethetub,Thembelihlewasseated

onthebathroombenchwashinghisfeetwitha

scrub. 

Shetookhisspongeandmovedclosertohis

upperbodyshewashedhim. 

“Don’tgetallexcitedIamjustbeingfriendlyfor

today.”Shesaidseeingthelookonhisface.He

lovedthathewasgettingafreebath. 



Dalisu:“Iamjustenjoyinghavingmybody

touchedbymywifethere’snothingwrongwith

that,right?”heraisedhisarm. 

Thembelihle:“There’snothingwrongforhim.” 

Dalisu:“Butthereisforthewife?” 

Shesmiledandnodded.“Ialwaysaskyouto

shaveyourunderarmshair,it’snotattractive

Mageba.”Shecomplained. 

Dalisu:“Youcanstillshavemenowwehave

timeonourside.” 

Shegotoffthebenchandwenttogetthe

shavingkit.Shethensatdownandtookcareof

himshavinghisunderarms…Shegiggled

receivingthedirtiestthoughts.Dalisulaughed

asifhecouldreadhermind… 

Thembelihle:“Whyareyoulaughing?”she

askedsmilingandsheletgoofthespongeshe

thenmovedherhanduptohischest. 

Dalisu:“Ididn’tknowwashingmybodywas



goingtobethisexcitingdon’tyouwishtojoin

meback?”heaskedlazilylookingather. 

Thembelihlesuckedherlowerlipslowlyand

shookherheadconcentratingonhisnipples,

Dalisulookeddownatherhandandheheldher

wrist. 

Dalisu:“Youaremakingmefeellikeawoman.”

Hesmiledlazily.

Thembelihle:“Don’ttellmeyoudon’tfeel

anythingasIamtouchingyou.” 

Dalisu:“Ifeeleverything.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,soletmebe.Youaremy

husbandright?Andyourbodyismine,whycan’t

Itouchyouhere?”shesenttheotherhandand

heletgoofherwristfeelingdefeated.She

meantbusinessandhedecidedtoletgoofhis

firmhead.Andallowedhiswifetodoasshe

pleasedwithhim…NowThembelihlehad

removedthetubstopperandthewaterwas

slowlydrainingaway.Dalisuopenedhiseyes



feelingthelossofwater. 

Thembelihle:“Justrelax,okay?” 

Henoddedandlikeamansittinginsuspense

sowasDalisu.Hehadthegreatsuspense,the

teasingsuspenseashewantedtoknowwhat

shewasgoingtodonext.Shegraspedhimina

fist,hewaswetbuterected.Hewasgoingtobe

warmsoon,shesworeandsmiledlookingathis

perfectbody.Herfocuswasonhissensitive

skinsherockeditupanddownwhilesending

herotherhandtothetwobagsthatcarried

whatwasunrecognisedhumans.

Thembelihle:“Thesearethetwoballsthat

keepsgivingmeboys.”Shesaidpolitelyand

Dalisulaughedsendinghishandsatthebackof

hisneck. 

Dalisu:“Don’tdisturbmewithjokesMaSthole.I

ambeingserviced.”Hesaidlazilyand

Thembelihlegiggled… 

Dalisuclosedhiseyesandgroanedashiswife



pickedupthepaceofherhandstrokesending

thepressuretothemostsensitivepartofhim

untilwhatshe’dcomplainedaboutsplashedout

stickyandwarm.Shesmiled…Shehadreached

thepointshewantedtogethimat.

Shegiggledlookingathimasshewasdone

Dalisuwaslookingatherwithalazysmile.

“Don’tlookatmelikethatjustgivethatshower

tubeIwillrinseyourbody.”Sheinformedhim. 

Dalisu:“Youshouldbathmemoreoften.”He

saidgivingherthetub’shandshower. 

Thembelihle:“Uyadela!Ihavekidswholike

havingtheirmotherbaththemthanPinky

does.”Sherinsedhisbody. 

Hechuckled.“TheythinkPinkyistheirenemy

thewaytheydon’tlikeher.”Hesaidstandingup.

Thembelihlegotupandreachedforhistowel. 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowwhatthepoorgirldid

tothembecauseshe’snotabusingthemshe

likesthem.” 



Dalisu:“They’rejustpickybecausetheyliked

thegirlwhoassistedPinkywhentheywere

youngerthanthis.”

“Likefatherlikeson.”Shecommentedasthey

madetheirwaytotheirbedroom.Thembelihle

removedherclothes. 

Dalisu:“Iamnotpicky.” 

Thembelihle:“Really?Hee!SitdownIwillcut

yourtoenailstheyareveryugly.”Sheinstructed

himsittingonherdressingchairtolookforher

nailclipper.Dalisulaughedandmarchedtothe

couchesinsidetheirroom.Thebedroomwas

enormousithadthesidewiththecouchesand

theTVscreenonthewall.Theyhardlywatched

thatTV…Thembelihlefoundthenailclipperand

shethenmarchedtohimonthecouch.Sheput

hisfeetonhimandcuthistoenails.Hewas

lookingather,realisinghewasn’tmanenough

withouther… 

“Ifeelverycleantoday.Thankyousomuch.”He



saidhuggingherbeforetheylefttheirroom.

Thembelihlesmiledasherheadwaslayingon

hischest. 

Thembelihle:“Iamgladthatyoufeelthatway.” 

Dalisu:“You’llseenexttimeIwillbebathing

you.” 

Thembelihle:“Ican’twaitforthatdaytocome.”

Shesmiledlookingupathim,hekissedherand

theylefttheroomholdinghands…

Theboyssighedoncethey’veseenthem.They

havewaitedforthemimpatientlyandtheywere

angrynow. 

Thembelihle:“Sorry.”Shesaidseeingtheywere

nothappy. 

Dalisu:“Youdidn’tcrythat’sgood.”Hesmiledat

them,theyshooktheirheadsandleftthehouse

leavingthembehind. 

Thembelihle:“Theyaredramatic.”

Dalisu:“Justliketheirmother.”Theyfollowed



theirsons.Thembelihlewaslaughingathis

statement… 

------

Ntombiwaswithhersisterinsidethehutafter

Brian’sritualwascompleted.Theotherwomen

whowerewiththemhadleft… 

Tiny:“WewillleaveBriantoday?Isawhim

playingwithhiscousinsandhelookedvery

happy.” 

Ntombi:“Wearenotleavinghimthere’sschool

tomorrow.” 

Tiny:“Hawu,Ntombihecanskipschooljustfor

tomorrow.” 

Ntombi:“No,hewon’t.” 

Tinygazedatherandshepretendedlikeshe

didn’tfeelhergaze…Cynthiawalkedinsidethe

hutandsatdownonthereedmat. 

Cynthia:“TinycanIspeaktoyoursisterin

private?” 



TinylookedatNtombiwhowaslookingat

Cynthia.Shethennoddedandleft.

Ntombi:“What’swrong?” 

Cynthia:“NothingiswrongbutIjustfeltthatwe

shouldtalksinceyouhaveachildwithmy

husband.”

Ntombi:“Talkaboutwhat?”

Cynthia:“Ihaveheardofthewaythatyouand

Sgwilicameabouttomakethechildthatyou

havegivenhim.”

Ntombi:“Brianishisname.”

Cynthia:“Yes,Brianandso,IthinkIshould

makesomethingscleartoyou.”

Ntombi:“Iamlistening.” 

Cynthia:“Iknowthatyou’llhaveencounters

withmyhusbandsinceyouhaveachild

together.You’llbecallingeachotherand

meetingwhenhetakesandbringsBrianoverto

you.Idon’twantallthoseencounterstoturn



outtosomethingmore.” 

Ntombilaughedandlookedather.“Youarenot

serious,right?”sheasked. 

Cynthia:“Iamserious,youneedtofindyour

ownmananddon’tthinkthatifyouarefeeling

hornymyhusbandwillassistyou.”

Ntombi:“Wow!Look,ifIfeelhornyIdon’tneed

towalkaroundlookingformantohelpmeand

givemesexualpleasureIcangivepleasureto

myself.”Cynthiawidenedhereyessurprised

thatshewasadmittingthatshemasturbated

whenevershefeltlikeit.“What?Youdon’tknow

there’ssuchathing?OryouwaitforSgwilito

gethome?”sheasked.

Cynthia:“Iwon’tanswerthat.”

Ntombi:“Youdon’thavetoanswerthatIcan

seethat,youmiserablywaitforhim.”Cynthia

lookeddownfeelingashamednowthatNtombi

wasn’tashamedofherself.“Look,Iwon’tlieI

hadonenightwithyourhusbandandIenjoyed



him.IcanstillbetemptedbutIamnotthat

womananymore.Iamamothernowandhavea

sonIputfirstbeforeanydick.”Sheadded.

Cynthiagaspedinshockofthelanguageshe

wasusingsheclosedhereyes. 

Ntombi:“Backthen,Iwasstupidandnaïveto

evenagreetohelpyourhusbandkillhisown

brother.AndlookingbacknowifIdidgoonand

poisonedDalisu,youwouldbethequeentoday

andme,inprison.Ineverwantedmysonto

haveafatherlikeyourhusbandbutnowhehas

foundhim.Ican’tstoptheirrelationship.So,

MrsZulurelaxIdon’twantyourhusband.” 

Cynthia:“Thankyou.”shestoodupandlefther

withoutlookingather.Shewasshockedfrom

headtotoethatSgwiliwantedtokillDalisu.

SgwilihadtoldherthatNtombiwasaonenight

standhemetwhilehewasworkinghedidn’ttell

herthatshewasworkingforhim…Ntombion

theotherhandthoughtthatCynthiaknewthat

shewashiredtokillDalisuasshehadtoldher



thatherhusbandtoldherhowtheymet…

Cynthiadidn’tknowwhethertoconfronther

husbandorshutupbutsheknewonething,

SgwilihadtoapologiestoDalisusothatshe

wasgoingtohavechildren…Shehadlongedto

beamotherandtheancestorshadblockedthat

becauseofherhusbanddeeds…
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“Sgwili’ssonlookslikeyourfatherjustlikeyour

boys.”MaCebekhulusaidlookingacrossthe

roomwhereDalisuwasseatedonthecouch

havingteaandscones.Theywereseatedalone

insideMaCebekhulu’slounge.Thembelihlewas

withtheboysinherbedroom.Theywere

playing… 

Dalisu:“Yes,andheseemslikeahappychild.” 



MaCebekhulu:“Yes,thatNtombiwomanhas

doneagreatjobwithhim.” 

Dalisu:“Yes,butIstillwonderifSgwiliknows

thatIalmostdatedher.” 

MaCebekhululaughed.“Don’tevenwonder,

mntanami.”Shesaidandtheybothlaughed. 

Dalisu:“Shewasshywhenshesawmeand

MaStholesuspectedsomethingbecauseshe

keptlookingatmewhenNtombibroughthis

sontoherandIforustomeet.”

MaCebekhulu:“Shewillaskyouthenandwhat

willyoutellher?” 

Dalisu:“Iwilltellherthetruth.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,shedidagoodthingby

buyingallthethingssheboughtforBrianjustto

welcomehimintothefamily.Whotoldhertodo

that?” 

Dalisu:“Idon’tknowbutIthinkshebought

themherselfbecauseshedidn’tevenrequest



moneyfromme.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,thatwasgoodIlikedit.I

willhavetotellher.” 

“Yeah,itwasgood.”Hesaidtakingouthis

phonefromhispocket.Itwasringing.An

unsavednumberwascalling. 

Dalisu:“Yebo.”Herespondedtothecall.

Precious:“Hello,Nkosiit’sPrecious,canwe

meet?Weneedtotalk.”Sherequestedcrying

fromtheothersideofthelineandDalisuheard

thatthewomanwascrying. 

Dalisu:“Preciousfromwhere?”hedidn’t

rememberherasPreciouswasn’tworkingwith

himbuthisbrother,Sbani. 

Precious:“Thewomanwho’sinchargeofthe

waterprojectinyourvillagesweoncehada

sexual-”

Dalisu:“Irememberyounow,whatdoyou

want?”heaskedshiftingforwardonthecouch



hesatontheedgeofit.Hewassurprisednow

thatthewomanwascallinghimandshewas

cryingwhatwaswrong?

Precious:“Ican’tspeakaboutitonthephone

andit’snotsomethingthatcanwait.Ihaveto

talktoyou,it’saboutwhathappenedbetween

ustheothernight.”HerwordsliftedDalisufrom

thecouchandhestoodonhisfeet.

Dalisu:“Whereareyou?”hiseyeswereonthe

hallwayashewasnolongerhearingthegiggles

andlaughterfromhiswifeandsonscoming

fromThembelihle’sroom.MaCebekhuluwas

lookingathimwonderingwhatwashappening. 

Precious:“IamatNongomaInnIwillsendyou

myroomnumber.” 

Dalisudroppedthecallandclickedhistongue,

hebentdownandliftedhiswalletalongwith

thecarkeys. 

MaCebekhulu:“Dalisuwhat’sgoingonwho’s

Precious?”sheaskedstandingupandfollowing



himtothedoor. 

Dalisu:“Mama,it’snooneimportantpleasego

backinsidethehouseandyou’lltell

ThembelihlethatIleftbecauseofan

emergency.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Anemergencyfromanother

woman?Ishouldtellherthat?”

Dalisu:“No,mamaofcoursenot.Youcan’ttell

herthatshe’llbemad.”

MaCebekhulu:“Thentellmewhereareyou

going?” 

Dalisu:“Iammeetingthewomanwho’sin

chargeofthewaterproject.It’sanemergency.”

Heopenedthefrontdoorofhiscar.

MaCebekhulu:“Anemergencyatthishourof

thenightonaSunday?” 

Dalisu:“Mama,please!”heclosedthedoorand

drovehiscaroff.GwabiniandNjongofollowed

afterhim… 



Heknockedonthefrontdoorofthewoman’s

roomandsheopenedthedoorforhim.Shehad

thelonglimesilkygownandunderneathwas

justskimpylimepyjamas.Shehadtriedvery

hardtohavethelookthatshehadnow,she

lookedamessandallpinkonfacefromallthe

fakecryingshehaddone.Dalisudidn’twaitto

betoldthathehadtocomeinsidetheroom.He

wentinsidetheroomleavinghisguardsoutside

theroom.Thewomanclosedthedoorand

followedhimtothecouch. 

“YouarenotacleanwomanIcansee.”He

commentedlookingaroundtheuntidyroom.He

shookhisheadandlookedather. 

Precious:“Iamnotfeelingwell.”Shelooked

down. 

Dalisu:“Tellmewhat’sgoingonIwanttogo

backhome.” 

Preciousgotupandwenttogetherhandbag

shesatdown,sheopenedthebagandgavehim



thefakeDoctorreport.ShepaidtheDoctorto

beherDoctorandconfirmthatherpregnancy

conceptionmatchedthedateshehadsexwith

Dalisu.Precioussatdownandlookedathimas

hereadthereport.

Dalisu:“Thisisajoke,right?”heaskedputting

thereportdown. 

Precious:“No,IthoughtIhadthedatesright

andithappenedthatImiscalculatedmydaysto

getprevention.”

Dalisu:“Youarepregnant!”heshoutedstanding

onhisfeethemarchedaroundthefreespace

oftheroom. 

Precious:“Iamsorrythiswasmymistake.”She

wasfollowinghimbehind.

Dalisu:“HowsurecanIbethatthisbabyismine

becauseclearlyasyouaretellingmeaboutthis

pregnancyyouaresayingIamthefather,

right?” 



Precious:“Yes,andwecangotoadifferent

Doctortoconfirmmypregnancyterm.Iamnot

lyingtoyouaboutthis.”shehadabackupplan

forthat.“Ihadaboyfriendandhe’dbeenaway

forbusinessyouaretheonlymanIsleptwith

onhisabsence.”Sheperfectedherlies. 

Dalisu:“Ican’tbelievethisishappeningandI

amsureyouplannedthis!”heroaredandturned

tofaceher.Heheldherbyhergownsviolently.

Hewasbreathingheavilybecauseofangerand

hehadveinspoppingonhisforeheadalong

withthenewangerlineonhisface…Precious

wasfrightenedofhimnowandhesawthatshe

wasfrightenedbuttherewasnothinginhim

thatwantedtodissolveintoacalmman.

Preciouswasbreathingunsteadilyandher

warmshotofbreathswereshallow. 

Precious:“Ididn’tplanthisIamsorry.”Shesaid

closinghereyes.Dalisuletgoofherandclicked

histongue.Heneededtocontrolhisanger,he

realisedandhetriedwalkingaroundtheroom



buttheangerdidn’tdiedown.Asfarashe

thoughtofthispregnancywashowdeeplyhe

becameangrierandPreciouswasn’tmakingit

easierforhimasshewasfollowinghimaround

apologisingtohim…Heturnedandwhenhe

turnedhiseyeswenttoherpinkworriedface,

shewasworriedthathewasgoinghitherbut

shekeptfollowinghimaroundeventhoughshe

hadfear.Heunexpectedlyheldhershoulders

andpushedherbackonthewall.Shegasped

andclosedhereyesasherbackhitthewall. 

Precious:“Whatareyoudoing?” 

Dalisu:“Justkeepquietanddon’tevenmakea

singlesound.”Hecommandedherwithfirm

eyesandPreciousnoddedquickly.Dalisutore

offhergownandhiseyesmetthestillnessof

hernipplesbeneathhersilkypyjamavest.He

lookedatherandnowshewasinnocently

lookingathimandthatmadehimangry.“You

seducedmethatnight!Iknowyoudid.”Hetold

herthetruthtearingapartherpyjamavest. 



Precious:“No,Ididn’t-”

“Isaidkeepquiet!”heremindedherremoving

hisclothes,heknewwhathewasdoingand

todayhismindwasn’tdruggeditwasonthe

rightstate.Buthewasangrywithhimselfad

angrywiththewomanbeforehim.Shewasthe

reasonofhisangerandthereasonthatjusta

fewminutesagohehadseentheslideshowof

hislifefallingapartjustbecauseofhisstupidity!

Hehadgonetothathotelroomaloneandwasa

fooltoagreetobealonewiththiswoman… 

Hewasn’tblindtotheperfectnakednessofthe

womanstandingbeforehimbuthedidn’thave

thedesiretocaressher.Hewantedtopunish

herandreleasehisangeronher

Dalisu:“Iwillgiveyouwhatyouwantedfrom

mefromthefirstdayyoubroughtmeintoyour

hotelroomshowingmeyourbreastsIwasn’t

blindtothat.”Hesaidliftingherbyherthighs.

Precioushookedthemonhiswaistanddeep



downshewasworriedthatthemanhadno

protectionwithhim.

Precious:“You’llnotevenuseprotection?”her

voicetrembledasfearcreptinher.Yes,shehad

felttheexcitementseeinghimtorehernight

garmentsandremovinghisclothesshewas

excitedthathewasgoingtogiveherwhathad

excitedherbefore.Andaspromiscuousasshe

wasshe’dneverhadamaneversincesheset

herfeetkwaNongoma.Nomanappetizedher

andshewasdyingofhavingamaninsideher. 

Dalisu:“Whyshouldweuseit?Wedidn’tuseit

beforeandafterthatencounterIhadwithyouI

tookbloodteststheycamebacknegative,

unlessifyouarehidingsomething?”hefished

her,sendinghimselfdirectlyinsideher. 

Preciousgaspedsharplyandheldontohis

shoulders. 

“No!Iamhidingnothing!”hervoicetrailedas

sheclosedhereyesthinkingtodayshewas



acquiringallthesexualdiseasesofthisman

insideher. 

Dalisuwassurprisedthatthewomanhe’d

enteredwasalreadywetandthatenragedhim

furtherasitfulfilledthatshe’dlongwantedhim

andshe’dfoundhim,trappedhimwithachild.A

childhecouldn’tdenybecausehismindhadthe

scatteredpicturesofthenighthehadwithher…

“Oh!”“Oh!”that,Oh,thatdisappointment‘Oh’of

hiswifeafterhehadrepliedtoherquestionthat

he’djustgobackawhileago.Hedidn’tknow

whatwasinsidehermindthen,thinkingabout

thatnowmadehimloseallcontrolashegave

Preciousthesharpquickthrusts… 

Shewasenjoyinghimnowmorethanshe’dhad

enjoyedanydominatingmanshe’dbeenwith

before.Shehadnocontroloverherloudest

moansthatweretheresponseofthepleasure

hewasgivingher…

Dalisudidn’tseeitaspleasureandhewouldbe



afooltomistakenthis,whatwashappening

hereforpleasure.Hegroaneddeeplyashe

reachedhispeakpoint,hisgroanwasfollowed

bytherepeatedtongueclicksashedropped

Precious…Shedidn’tfallbutsheoptedtositon

thefloorbecauselegswereshakingviolently.

Dalisumadehiswaytohercleantowelsbythe

bedandwipedhimselfclean,hisbreathcalming

downnow…Preciouswaslookingathisperfect

manlybackwithasmile.Shecouldn’twaitto

hearwhatwasgoingtobehisdecisionabout

herbaby,no…theirbabynow. 

Dalisuworehisclothesandtookhisphoneand

walletthathehadleftonthecouch.He

marchedtothedoorwithoutlookingat

Precious…Shewaswatchinghimleaveandhad

nocouragetospeak.

Hestoppedwhenhishandhadtouchedthe

doorhandleandnowheturnedtolookather.

Shehadatowelwrappedaroundherbody

now… 



Dalisu:“Iwillcallyou.”hesaidandleftherroom

withoutwaitingforherresponse.Hecouldn’t

evenlookathisguardshejustpassedthem.

Theyhavemovedawayfromthedoorwhen

theyheardtheloudsoundofawoman

moaning…BothNjongoandGwabinifigured

whatwashappeningandtheymovedaway

fromthedoor.Betweenthem,Gwabiniwas

disappointedattheking.Hehadgoneplaces

withhimforfouryearsofhisreignbuthe’d

neversuspectedorseenhimwithanother

woman.Buthewasaman,heconcludedashe

steppedinsidehiscar.Dalisuhadinstructed

himtodrive… 

“MaStholewillprobablyaskyoutwo,especially

youNjongothatwhereweheadedto.”He

predictedlookingatthem,nowtheywere

standingbeforeThembelihle’smainhousein

herpalace.Dalisuoptedthattheydrivehimto

herpalace.Hedidn’twanttojoinherinbed

withouttakingashower.Theywereallgoingto



sleepathismother’spalacethatnight…The

twomennodded.

Dalisu:“Iwillneedthatyoutellherthesame

answer,wehadtorusheHlohloma.There’sno

needtoexplainwhatweweredoingthere.And

wedrovebackhere,that’sallyou’lltell.Isthat

clear?”heasked.

NjongoandGwabini:“NDABEZITHA!”They

bowedtheirheadsandheturnedleavingthem

forthefirsttimetonightwithoutsaying

goodnight…Dalisutookashowerandtookcare

oftheclotheshewaswearingbeforegoingto

bed.Hecouldn’tsleepaswildthoughtsinvaded

hismind.Hesighedandliftedhisphone.He

madeacall,thetimewasjustaftermidnight. 

“Mageba!”Thembelihleansweredthecallon

herlazysleepyvoice.

Dalisuclosedhiseyesandopenedthem.

“Mkami,youaresleeping?”heasked.

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iamandmamasaidyouleft



heresayingyouhaveanemergencytoattendto,

what’swrong?”sheyawned.

Dalisu:“NothingiswrongIhavesorted

everythingout.IhadtorusheHlohloma.But

nowIaminourhouse.” 

Thembelihle:“Hawu,whydidn’tyoucome

here?” 

Dalisu:“Ididn’twanttowakeyoubutnowI

have.”

Shegiggled.“Canyoupleasecomehere

becauseIamsleepingalonehereholdingthe

stupidcushion.”Sheinformedhim.

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwillcomemyqueen.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwillwaitforyou.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,andIamhungryIneedfood.”

Thembelihle:“You’llfinditreadywhenyouget

here.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,ngiyezake.”Hehungupthecall



andgotupfromthebed…
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“Baba,ngicelainyamaminamanjehhayi

amakholoksi.”(Dad,canIhavemeatnownot

Kellogg’s.)Mnothorequestedgivingthecereal

bowlanirritatedlook.Theywerehaving

breakfastinMaCebekhulu’skitchen. 

Dalisu:“What’swrongwithKellogg’s?” 

Mlamuli:“We’vehadthemalotnow,baba.

Gogo?”

MaCebekhulu:“Iwillpreparewhatyouwant,

okay?”shesmiledandstoodup,theboys

smileddearlynoddingtheirheads. 

Dalisu:“Wherewillyouhavethismeatbecause

yourmotherwillcomeinhereanyminute?”he



askedlookingatthem.Thembelihlewasstill

gettingdressedinherbedroom.

Theboyslookedateachotherandthentheir

father.“Wecanhaveitunderthetable.”Mnotho

suggestedandDalisulaughed. 

Dalisu:“Andwhatwillyoudowiththe

Kellogg’s?” 

Mlamuli:“Wecanthrowthemonthebin,you

won’ttellherdad,right?”

Dalisushookhisheadandlookedaroundbutit

wastoolatefortheboystoleavethedining

tableastheirmotherwalkedinsidethedining

roomfixingherscarf.ShesatnexttoDalisu.

Thembelihle:“SorrythatIamlate.”Shesaid

lookingatthemandthentheirbowls.“Whyain’t

youeating?”sheaskedandlookedattheir

faces.TheboyslookedatDalisu.Heturnedhis

headtoThembelihle. 

Dalisu:“TheysayyougivethemKellogg’salot



andtheywantmeatnow.”

Thembelihle:“Everythingisalottothem,every

cerealisalot?Whatdoyouwant?”sheasked

andtheylookedateachother. 

“MEAT!”Theybothchantedandsmiled. 

Thembelihle:“No,havethoseKellogg’s.You

can’tbehavingmeatsoearlyinthemorning

youmusthavecereals.” 

Mnotho:“Butdadishavingmeatwhynotus?” 

Thembelihle:“Yourfatherisamanandyouare

boyssohaveyourcereals.” 

Mlamuli:“Daddoeseverythingdifferentlyfrom

us,hedoesn’tgotochurcheverySundaywith

usandwegoevenifmomisnotwithus.Wego

withPinkybutdadsleeps.”Hecomplained.

Mnotho:“HHEYWENA!UNGAKUSHOLOKHO!”

(Don’tsaythat)Heburstshakinghim.Mlamuli

lookedathismomandshewassurprised. 

Dalisu:“Don’tshakeyourbrotherlikethat



Mnotho.” 

Hestoppedandlookedathisfather,hewas

thinkinghewasgoingtobeangrythatMlamuli

hadsaidwhathehadsaidabouthim. 

Thembelihle:“Soyougossipaboutyourfather

whenyouarealone?”

Mnotho:“No.” 

Dalisu:“Ifyoudon’thowisitthatyoutold

Mlamulinottosaywhathe’djustsaid?”he

lookedathimwithrelaxedeyes. 

Mnotho:“No,it’snotagoodthingtosay.” 

Theirparentslookedateachother.“Men

shouldn’tgossipdoyouknowthat?”Dalisu

askedthemandtheysmiled. 

Mlamuli:“Wearemen?”

Thembelihle:“No,youareboys.” 

Dalisu:“Fornowyouareboysandsomeday

you’llbemen.Zulumendon’tgossip,okay?” 



Theboysnodded.“ButIknowwewerejust

talkingnotgossiping.”Mlamulisaidlookingat

hismother. 

Thembelihle:“Howdoyouknowthat?” 

Mlamuli:“BecauseItolddad,ifIdidn’ttellhim

thatwasgoingtobeagossip.” 

Mnotho:“Yes,andwearesorryifwesaid

somethingwrong.”Hewasscaredtheywere

goingtogetwhippedbuttheirfatherwasjust

chilled. 

Dalisu:“Youdidnothingwrongyouwerejust

discussingwhyyourfatherdoesn’tgotochurch

likeyoualwaysdo.” 

Theysmiled.“Andthat’sbecausehe’salways

workingandso,onSundayhemustrest

becausesometimesheevenworkson

Saturdays.Doyouunderstandthat?”

Thembelihleexplainedittothem.

Boys:“YES!” 



Mnotho:“Butwewillhavethemeat?” 

Thembelihle:“Who’llmakeitforyou?” 

Dalisu:“Mamaisalreadymakingitforthem.

Don’tworryaboutthat,mkami.” 

MaCebekhulureturnedtothediningtablewith

twopiecesofstakeshesatdownwiththeplate

andslicedthestakeintosmallerpiecesshe

thentooktwosmallerplatesandgavetheboys

equalpieces.Theyweresmilingdelightedlyas

theyhavelookedathercutthemeatuntilshe

gavethemthemeat. 

Thembelihle:“Hhayichamamayouhavetime

onyoursideyou’vejustmadethismeatnow?”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,mygrandsonswantedthe

meatandtheywesupposedtogetit.The

grandchildalwaysgetseverythingtheywantin

theirgrandmother’shouse.” 

Mnotho:“Yes,momdoyouwanttotaste?” 

Thembelihle:“No,thebabydoesn’twantthe



meatrightnow.”

“OH!”Theboyschantedandproceededeating

thetendermeat.Dalisuwasjustlookingat

themall.Hiseyeswerewiththembuthismind

wasthinkingofthepregnantwoman.Heturned

hiseyestoThembelihleshewasjusteatingher

foodpeacefully.Howwashegoingtotellher

thatanotherwomanwaspregnantwithhischild?

Hewasgoingtobreakherheart.Hehadvowed

thathewasn’tgoingtohurtherbutnowhewas

doingexactlywhathe’dvowednottodo…

Thembelihleraisedherheadforacupoftea

andshesawthatDalisuhadhiseyesonher.

Sheheldhishandhesnappedoutofhis

thoughtsandsmiled.Thembelihlelookedatthe

boysandMaCebekhulutheyweretalkingalone.

Shethensenthereyesbacktoherhusband. 

Thembelihle:“What’swrong?” 

Dalisu:“NothingiswrongIwasjustlookingat

you.” 



Shesmiled.“Iambeautiful?”sheaskedand

giggledstillhereyesonhim. 

Dalisu:“You’llalwaysbebeautifulevenwhen

youare60yearsold.” 

Thembelihle:“I’llstillbehere?” 

Dalisu:“Momisstillhereandsowillyou.”Her

facechangedashisstatementhitherearsand

sheshowedemotionsofsadness.“Whatisit

now?”heheldherhandThembelihlelooked

down. 

Thembelihle:“Mamaiswithoutherhusband

nowIdon’twanttobewithoutyounotnowand

notever.” 

Dalisu:“Idon’twantthateitherandlet’snottalk

aboutthisMaSthole.Iamherenow,weare

bothhereandlet’snotworryabouttomorrow.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay.”Shesenthereyesbackto

herfood…



ThembelihlewalkedinsideDalisu’sofficewitha

bagofhislunchbox.Shestoodbythedoor

lookingathimashehadhisforeheadstamped

onhisdesk.Sheclosedhereyesandwent

closer.Shesatdownonthechairoppositehis

desk. 

“Mageba,”shepolitelycalledhimandDalisu

raisedhisheadhelookedather.Hetriedto

smileashesawherfacebutThembelihlesaw

thathissmilewasn’tgenuine.“What’swrong

withyou?Forthepasttwodaysyouhaven’t

beenyourselfwhat’sbotheringyou?”she

asked. 

Dalisu:“Iamjusttirednkosikazinothingis

botheringme.”

Thembelihle:“Don’tyouneedsometimeaway?

WecangotoRichardsbaywiththeboysjust

foraweek.You’llcooloff.” 

Dalisu:“No,there’salotthatneedsmehere.

Whatdoyouhaveforme?”heaskedtakingthe



bag. 

Thembelihle:“Ithealthyfood,don’tthinkit’s

meat.”

Dalisu:“Hawu,it’snotevenboiledmeat?” 

Thembelihle:“No.You’llhaveitfordinner.”He

noddedandopenedhislunchbox.“Iwantedto

talktoyouaboutsomething.”Sheinformed

him. 

Dalisu:“Whatisit?” 

Thembelihle:“IwanttohelpMakhosistarther

ownbusinessandIwouldliketohaveyour

permissiontodothat.” 

Dalisu:“Youwanttohelpherinwhatway?” 

Thembelihle:“Iwillgivehersomemoney-”

Hequicklygaveheradisapprovaleye.

Thembelihlekeptquiet.“Youwanttogiveher

money?Iamhearingthatright?”heasked. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillinvestinthebusiness



ideathatIhaveforher.” 

Dalisu:“Whatbusinessidea?” 

Thembelihle:“Sincewehavefound

constructorsformyrestaurantandlodgeI

thoughtMakhosicanstartacleaningcompany.

She’llinterviewandhireunemployedsingle

mothersandotherwomenwhoneedsjobsin

thevillage.IwillhirethemonceIhave

everythingupandrunning.Hercompanywon’t

beestablishedrightawaybecauseofthe

proceduresonehastogothroughtohaveher

companyregistered.Iwilllendherthemoney

andshe’llpaymebackonceshehasthe

money.” 

Dalisu:“You’llneedtohaveawrittenagreement

thatyouarelendingherthemoney.You’llnot

justgiveherthemoneyoutofgoodwillbecause

shewassupposedtothinkaboutthefutureof

herchildrenandshemustn’tknowthat

whenevershe’sintroublethere’syoutobailher



out.” 

Thembelihle:“Youdon’tlookgoodrightnow.”

Dalisu:“Idon’thavetohidehowIamnot

pleasedwithyourfriend’sthinking.Andnow

youarecleaninghermess.ButIamnotsaying

don’thelpheryoushouldhelpherforthe

children’ssake.Mzwakheissostupid.Tsk!” 

Thembelihle:“Ialsodon’tgethowcanhe

abandonhischildren.” 

Dalisu:“Andhehasmovedinhishousewith

thatMaMthembuwomanandherchildren.

Mamatriedtospeaktohimaboutwhathe’s

doingbuthe’sangryatMakhosi.He’spunishing

thechildren.” 

Thembelihle:“HeislivingwithMaMthembu?” 

Dalisu:“Yes.” 

Thembelihle:“Jesu!Makhosidoesn’tevenknow

abouthischild.” 

“Hhayi,whereareyouheading?”heaskedas



Thembelihlewasstandingup.

Thembelihle:“Iamgoingbacktothepalace

she’scomingover.” 

Dalisunodded.“Kissmefirst.”Herequested

withasmile.Thembelihlesmiledandwentto

him.Dalisustoodonhisfeetandkissedher…

“Whatbringsyouhereatthistime?”

MaCebekhuluaskedDalisu.Hehadcalled

Thembelihleandinformedherthathewas

goingtobehomelateheneededtoseehis

mother. 

Dalisu:“Mama,Ihavemessedmylifeup.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hhaybo,whatdoyoumean?” 

“WhenIwasinDurbanwithmyfamily…”hetold

hereverythingthathappenedbetweenhimand

Precious,howshetrickedhimandseducedhim.

Andnowshewaspregnant.Bythetimehewas

doneMaCebekhuluwasonherfeet.



MaCebekhulu:“Dalisu,uyahlanya!”sheshouted.

Hedroppedhishead.“Mama,pleasedon’t

shoutatmenowIamstressedenough.”Dalisu

saidandlookedupather.“Idon’tknowhowto

tellThembelihle.”Headded. 

MaCebekhulu:“Thatcanwait,whatdecision

haveyoumadeaboutthismatter?”

Dalisu:“OnethingIknowisthatIwon’thavea

childwholivesfarfrommewithamotherwho’ll

belivingwithanotherman.Mychildmustbe

closetomeandknowmyteachingsandrules

ashis/herfather.”

MaCebekhulu:“Thenmakemeanstobringthe

childhomewhenthechildisborn.Thembelihle

hadraisedthetwinsIamsureoncethechildis

bornherangerwouldhavedieddownandshe’ll

raiseyourchild.”

Dalisu:“Youknowmamajustafterbeingwith

PreciousthereIwasseatedwithThembelihle

eatingshetoldmeaboutCynthialearningthat



herhusbandhasachildwithanotherwoman.

Thembelihletoldmestraightthatshewillnever

raiseachildIgotfromanotherwoman.Iwill

havetotakethiswomanasmywifejustforthe

child’ssake.”

MaCebekhulu:“Hhaybo!Youarenotthinking

straightjusttellherIwillraisethechild.Youare

notmarryinganywomanDalisu,youpromised

Thembelihlethatyouwouldn’tdothat.” 

Dalisu:“Iknowbutmama,there’snowomanin

herrightmindwho’lljustgiveawayherchild.

YouknowthatandyousawhowThembelihle

didn’twantoneofthetwinstobetakenaway

fromher.Whatmakesyouthinkthisonewill

agree?Huh?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Butyoucan’tmarryherbecause

youaremarriedundercivilmarriageandthat

marriageprohibitspolygamy.”

Dalisu:“Wewillworkonsomething,mama.This

isalsoaboutmyhonourandprestige.It’sabout



thischildhavingamotherandafather.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youlovethiswomannow?” 

Dalisu:“No,Idon’tloveherbutIhavetodo

this.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Whataboutmydaughterin-

law?” 

Hesighed.“She’llbehurtandangrybutitwill

pass.She’llhavetoacceptthis.”Hesaidnot

sureofwhathewassayingbuthecouldhear

himselfsayingit. 

MaCebekhulu:“Youthinkacceptingthatyour

husbandhasbroughtanotherwomanintothe

familyisaseasyashealingfromaninjury?Is

thatwhatyouthink,Dalisu?” 

Dalisu:“No,mama.Iknowitwasn’teasyonyou

butwhatshouldIdo?” 

MaCebekhulu:“BringthechildhereIwilllook

afterthechildandthemothercancomevisit

thechild.”



Dalisu:“WhataboutThembelihle?Whatifshe

startsavoidingcominghereandtheboyswill

resentthischildiftheirmotherdon’twantto

evencomenearthechild.They’llnotvisityou,

mama.”

MaCebekhulu:“Tellthiswomantostayhere

andyou’lllookafterthechild.”

Dalisu:“Peoplewilltalkmama,they’llthink

she’smymistressandThembelihlewillnot

trustthatIamjustthefathertothechild.The

childwon’tevenvisitmeinmyhouse,mama.”

MaCebekhulu:“You’llseethechildhere.” 

Dalisu:“Ihavetomarryherandgivemychilda

home,awarmhomethatIgrewupin.Iwant

that.”

MaCebekhulu:“Youwantthatjustthatandto

hellwithyourwife’sfeelings?”

Dalisu:“Iamnotsayingthatmama,lookIcame

heretoaskforyouradvicebutyouarenot



givingmenowandso,Iwillleave.”Hestoodon

hisfeetandmadehiswaytothedoor. 

MaCebekhulu:“You’vemadeupallthisliejust

tocoverupyourtracks,right?”

Dalisu:“What?”heturnedandlookedather. 

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,youcheatedonyourwife

andnowyouwilllietoherjusttogetherto

agreetothismarriage,right?’

Dalisu:“No,andIwon’ttellThembelihlethat

Precioustrickedme.Iwillfullytaketheblame

thatIcheatedonherbecauseIknowthatifItell

herthetruthshewillnotrespectPreciousas

mywife.Shewilldisrespectherandlookdown

uponherbecausesheseducedme.Theywill

quarrelandthere’llbenopeacebutifItellher

she’smychoiceshe’llbeangrywithmenother.

Icantakethatandthere’llbepeace.” 

MaCebekhulu:“WazewangiphoxaDalisu.You

arenodifferentfromyourfatherandyouonly

careaboutyourdignity.”



Dalisu:“That’snottruemamaIlove

Thembelihlebutthere’snootherwayIhaveto

dothis.Ihavetogonow.”heturned. 

MaCebekhulu:“Dalisu!”shecalledhimand

Dalisuturnedtolookathismother.“Doasyou

pleasebecausethat’swhatyoumendo,but

please,letThembelihlegivebirthtoherson

naturallyasshewanted.Thenwhenthechildis

hereyoucantellmydaughterthatyouare

bringingyourmistresshereandyouwantto

makeheryourwife.”Shepleadedwithhim.

Dalisu:“Oh,soyoudon’tbelievemewhenIsay

she’snotmymistress?”

MaCebekhulu:“Itdoesn’tmatterwhatIbelieve

butwhatIamaskingisthatyoudoasIsay.I

don’twantThembelihle’sBPtobehighbecause

ofthestressandpainyouareabouttobringto

her.” 

Henoddedandlefthismotherwithherwords

ringinginhismind…



[04/02,15:47]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S2,EPISODE48

Hewasthefirsttowakeupinthemorningand

hespenttimelookingatThembelihlesleeping.

Hedidn’twanttocometothetimewhere

Precious’stummyshowshewantedtomarry

herwhilepeopledidn’tknowshewaspregnant

buthismotherwasright.Hehadtoputhiswife

andson’shealthyashisfirstpriorityanddon’t

tellThembelihleaboutPreciousuntilshe’d

givenbirth.Hesighedandclosedhiseyes.

“What’swrong,where’syourmind?”

Thembelihleaskedlookingathim.Sheyawned

andsatupstraight. 

Dalisu:“Youareawake?”hesmiledandkissed

hercheek.“Goodmorning,MaSthole.”He

greetedherrubbinghisfaceonhercheekwith



hishandonherbabybump.Thembelihlesmiled.

Thembelihle:“Goodmorning,Mageba.” 

Dalisu:“Howwasyournight?”

Thembelihle:“Isleptpeacefullyandhowwas

yours?” 

Dalisu:“Ihadapeacefulonetoo.Howdiditgo

withMakhosi?” 

Thembelihle:“Shewasveryhappyandwe

agreedthatshe’llpaybackthemoneywhen

she’salright.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,didyoutellheraboutMzwakhe

andMaMthembu?” 

Thembelihle:“No,Ididn’ttellherIjustdidn’t

havethecouragetotellher.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,howaboutIbathyouthis

morninglikeIpromisedyou?” 

Thembelihlegiggled.“Okay,canwego?”she

gotoffthebedquickly.“ButbeforethatcanI



askyousomething?”shelookedathim. 

Dalisu:“Whatisit?” 

Thembelihle:“Sgwili’sbabymamawhywasshe

lookingatyoulikeshedid?”

Dalisu:“Eh,oh.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes?” 

Dalisu:“Ialmostdatedherbutnothing

happened.” 

Thembelihle:“Nothinghappened?Like

nothing?”

Dalisu:“WesharedonekissjustthatandI

foundoutaboutherandSgwili.Ibrokethings

offwithherandthenImetyou,mybubbles.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,soIhavenothingtoworry

about?”

Dalisu:“Yesnothingatall,justgomixyourhot

waterandwaitformeIwillcomenow.Iwill

makeyourbed.”



Thembelihle:“Really?Hee!Letmegobefore

youchangeyourmind.”Shelefthimquicklyand

wenttotheirbathroom. 

Dalisutookhisphonefromhissideofthebed

andhecalledPrecious.Shepickedupthecall

whenhewasabouttohungup.Theylastspoke

toeachotherthedayPrecioushadcalledhim. 

Precious:“Goodmorning.”

Dalisu:“Goodmorning,Iwanttoseeyoutoday

duringlunchhouratyourplace.Bethere

becauseIwon’tbelate.”Hedidn’tevenwaitto

hearherresponsehedroppedthecalland

stooduptomakethebed,whenhewasdone

hewentstraighttothebathroomtowashhis

wife...Thembelihlewasseatedinsidethe

bathtubwaitingforDalisu,shehadhereyes

closed.

Dalisu:“Iamherenowyoucanopenyour

eyes.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,canyouservicemethen.”



Dalisu:“Oh,youwanttheservice?”hechuckled

asThembelihlelaughedathisquestion.“Iam

justtryingtogetwhatyouwant.”He

emphasized. 

Thembelihle:“Iwantthebathservice.” 

Dalisu:“IwilldowhatIwant.”Heranthebar

soaponhersmoothlegsandsheclosedher

eyeswithasmilelayingherheadbackonthe

tub. 

HiscaresswasthesweetestandThembelihle

couldfeelthesensationsmadebyhistouchon

herlowerbodyandherheartbegantherhythm

sheliked.Shefelthisotherhandcaressingher

babybumpmovinguptoherbreasts.She

movedherwaistloweringherselfdeepinthe

waterandletoutadeeplanguoroussighand

sherelaxedhershoulders. 

“Ah…”Sheshotthemoanandhangedherlegon

thetub’skneesasDalisuranhisfingertip

aroundhersexlipsthathadswelledandwere



thudding.Theylongedforhimandasifheknew

ithetangledhisfingerinsideher.Shesmiled

andlockedherlowerlipbetweenherteeth. 

Helovedthelookonherfaceanditaroused

himjustlookingather,feelingtheinsidesofher

pressuredhimbutthiswasabouthernothim.

HerbreathquickenedandDalisuclosedhis

eyesashefeltherwallsclosinginhisfinger.

Thembelihlegraspedhiswristandshecame

withasharptremble…

“Haa!”shesighedandsmiledlookingathim.“I

lovethelookonyourface.”Shesmiledand

removedherbackfromthetubwalls. 

Dalisu:“NotlikeIlovedtheoneyouhad.” 

Thembelihle:“Icanseeyouhavegrowndown

there.”shesaidstandingup.Dalisulookedat

himselfandchuckled. 

Dalisu:“Whatareyoudoingnow?” 

“Come!”Sheexclaimedkneelingonthe



bathmatbeforehimsheplacedherhandson

thefloorandbentdownforhim.“Unlessifyou

don’twantme.”sheturnedherheadandhewas

lookingatherview. 

“Don’tmove!”hesaidandkneeledcloser

removinghispyjamapantsheheldherwet

bumsandhehadhergood… 

“Canyouandtheboysgohavebreakfastwith

mamaIamtired.”Shecomplainedandlaidon

topofthecovers.Shewasdresseduponher

maternityfloraldress. 

Dalisu:“Okay,sleepwewillgo.”Hemarchedto

theclosetandhetookalightthrowforher.He

coveredherandkissedherlips.

“Ngiyakuthanda.”Hetoldherwithasmile.

Thembelihle:“Ngiyakuthandanamindoda

yami!”shesmiledbecauseofthelookonhis

faceaftershe’dsaidwhatheliked.Sheclosed

hereyesandbodyrelaxednicely… 

Theboyswereirritatedsittingonthesitting



room.Theywantedtohavebreakfastprepared

bytheirmother.

Mlamuli:“Mxm,let’sgoasktheguardstodrive

ustograndma.Ayikholento.MomissleepingI

knowanddadissleepingwithher.”

Mnotho:“Let’sgoandknockontheirdoor.” 

Mlamuli:“Hha!Angifunekubhaxwamina.” 

“Okay,let’sgototheguards.”Mnotho

suggestedstandingupandMlamulistoodup

afterhimtheybothmarchedtothefrontdoor. 

“Whereareyoutwogoing?”Dalisuasked

appearingonthelounge,theboysstoppedand

turnedtolookathim. 

Mlamuli:“Wearegoingtograndma.”

Dalisu:“Youaregoingtoher?Whosaidyoucan

go?”heaskedexitingthedoorandthey

followedhim. 

Mnotho:“Nobodysaidwecouldbutbabawe

arehungry.Weweregoingtoasktheguardsto



driveustoher.” 

Dalisu:“Didyoutellanyoneyouweregoingto

dothat?” 

Them:“No.” 

Heopenedthebackseatofhiscarandlifted

themofftheground,hepackedtheminsidethe

carandthenjoinedthem.Gwabinistartedthe

car. 

Dalisu:“Youcan’tjustgowithouttellinganyone

inthehouse.” 

Mlamuli:“Weweregoingtotelltheguards.”

Dalisu:“IfeellikeIampayingyournannyfor

nothing.” 

Mnotho:“Yes,wedon’tlikeher.” 

Mlamuli:“Yes,shemustgo.” 

Dalisu:“Iamafraidthatwon’thappenandyou’ll

havetobestuckwithher.”

Mnotho:“Whataboutthebaby,you’llfindanew



nanny?” 

Dalisu:“Yes.” 

Mlamuli:“No,givethebabyournannyweare

bigboysnow.” 

Dalisu:“No.”

Mnotho:“Malumepleasetelldadthatweare

bigboyswedon’tneedananny.”

Gwabini:“Youarenotthatbig.”Dalisulaughed

andlookedatthem,theysulkedlookingateach

other. 

Mlamuli:“Baba,thebabywillbeaboy?” 

Dalisu:“Yes.” 

Gwabini:“Itseemslikeyou’llhavemoreboys.” 

Dalisu:“Hhayi,girlsarestillcomingandIwon’t

mindboysonlybuttheirmotherwantsagirl.” 

Gwabini:“Oh,youarehappythatyouaregetting

abrother,boMageba?”

Boys:“Yes!” 



Mlamuli:“Wewillgivehimourtoys.” 

Mnotho:“Yes.”

Gwabini:“That’sgoodthingIthinkyouarereally

bigboysnow.” 

Theysmiledandlookedattheirfatherhejust

shookhishead…Theboysdroppedtheir

heads…

Dalisu:“Here’syourgrandmothergetoffthe

car.” 

Dalisuopenedthecarasthey’vegotto

MaCebekhulu’spalace.Heputtheboysdown

andtheyrantotheirgrandmother…

DalisuleftGwabinijustoutsidePrecious’room.

She’dopenedthedoorforhim.Dalisulooked

aroundtheroomanditwascleanthanit’dbeen

before…She’dcleanedtheroomtheminute

afterhehaddroppedthecall. 

Dalisusatdownandlookedather,shewas



wearingagreywomenbusinesssuit,theblazer

andpantsunderneathitwasapinkshirt.

Dalisu:“Firstly,you’llhavetochangetheway

youdress.WomenintheterritoryIlivein,don’t

wearpants.” 

Preciouslookedatherselfandsatdown

oppositehim.Sheclearedherthroat.“Here’s

juiceandcakes.”Shepointedthetrayonthe

coffeetable.Dalisulookedatthetrayandsaid

nothing.“AndifImayaskwhyshouldIchange

myclothes?”sheaskedpolitely.

Dalisu:“IsaidwomeninthevillageIliveindon’t

wearpantstheydoinothervillagesbutnotin

thisone.AndbesidesIhavedecidedthatIwill

takeyouasmysecondwife.”Hetoldher,he

wasn’taskingbuthetoldher. 

Precious:“What?”shewidenedhereyesacting

surprisedbutdeepdownshewashappy.She

washappythatDalisuhadfallenintohertrap.

Shehadhimexactlywhereshewantedhim. 



Dalisu:“Iwon’thaveachildwholivesfaraway

frommeandwho’llgrowupknowinganother

manasafather.You’llhavetobreakthingsoff

withyourboyfriendandknowthatyou’llbemy

wife.” 

Precious:“Youarenotevenaskingme.”she

hadtoshowshehadsomedignityandthatshe

wasn’taftermarriage,butshewas! 

Dalisu:“WhyshouldIaskyou?” 

Precious:“Youcan’tforcemeintomarrying

you.”

Dalisu:“Look,Iamnotheretoarguewithyou

becausewebothknowthatyoutrickedmeinto

sleepingyouandwhiledoingthatyoudidn’t

thinkofusingprotectionnowthere’sachild.

Thischildwillgrowupintoawarmhomejust

likemysonsare.Ifyoudon’twantthatIwilluse

everythingIhavetotakethechildfromyou,

Precious.” 

Precious:“Iwilldoasyouhavesaid.Iwillmarry



you.” 

Dalisu:“Fornowyou’lltellnobodyaboutthis

becausemywifeisstillpregnantandshe

shouldn’tknowaboutyouuntilJune.Iwillhave

tolookforapropertyforyouinRichardsbay.I’ll

paytherentandyou’lllivethere.You’llhavea

bodyguardanddon’tthinkyou’llbringmeninto

thepropertyIwillbepayingfor,isthatclear?” 

Precious:“Yes,it’sclear.” 

Dalisu:“Good,Iwillkeepintouchandifyou

wantyoucangolookforaplaceyourselfIwill

havesomeonetogowithyou.”hestoodup. 

Precious:“Okay,canIaskyouaquestion?”he

lookedathergivingheragoahead.“Our

marriagewillbegenuineImeanbetweenthe

twoofus?It’sjustthatIamawomanwith

needsandIwouldn’twanttomarryamanwho

wouldn’teventouchme.”sheaskedlooking

down.She’dtoknowwhatshewassigningup

for.SheraisedherheadandlookedatDalisuas



hewalkedaway. 

Helookedatherbeforeopeningthedoor.“It

willbeagenuinemarriage.”Herespondedand

leftherroom…Preciousdidn’tevenbelieve

him… 

-------- 

Alwande,Makhosi’sdaughterhadher

belongingsthatwereleftbehindherfather’s

houseandMakhosihadthingssheneededto

takefromthehousethatbelongedtoher…It’d

beenawhilesinceshemovedinattheSthole

housewithherchildrenandshehadtriedbyall

meanstobestrongforthem.Theboyswere

hurtingbecauseoflosingtheirfatherand

Alwandewasangryatherfatherforthrowing

themout.Makhosi’sfocuswasonbeingagood

mothertoherchildrenandbeingeverything

theyneeded.Shereliedonthesocialgrantto

feedandlookaftertheirneeds.Itwasn’t

enoughbutitwasbetterthannothingfor



Makhosiandnowshehadhopeasshehad

submittedherapplicationforherbusiness. 

Thegatewasn’tlockedandsoshewent

straighttothemaindoor.Itfeltstrangenow

thatshewalkedonthispremisesnotaswife

butasanex-wife.Itwasn’tthathardtoaccept

theendingofhermarriagebutitwasharderto

acceptlosingNkosikhonaaseverynightshe

wouldwonderwherehewas...

SheknewMzwakhekeptasparekeyunderthe

doormatbutshedidn’tevenlookforthespare

keyassheheardthesoundofaTVinsidethe

house.Sheknockedonthefrontdoorandthe

childopenedthedoor…Shehadhereyes

widenedasshewaslookingatthelittlegirl

beforeher.Thegirllookedlikeherdaughter.

ShesawherlittleAlwandeinherwhenAlwande

wasachildbutthedifferencewasthatthechild

waschubby.Shewonderedwhatwasgoingon

butsheknewshewasn’tgoingtowaitlongto

knowthetruthaboutthelittlegirl… 



“Sawubona.”ThegirlgreetedMakhosiholding

herleftthumbwithherrighthand.Shelooked

upather. 

Sheclearedherthroatandsmiled.“Sawubona,

who’sherewithyou?”sheaskedlookinginside

thehouse. 

Girl:“Iamwithmymother,whatdoyouwant?” 

Makhosi:“Canyoucallyourmotherforme?” 

Thelittlegirlnoddedandranoff…Makhosiwas

standingbythedoorwonderingwhowasthe

womanthathadmovedinsideherhouse…

[04/02,15:48]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S2,EPISODE49

CynthiahadbeenstressedeversinceNtombi

toldheraboutwhatSgwiliwantedtodoto

Dalisu.ShefoundithardtobelievethatSgwili



couldbethatheartlesstowanttokillhisown

brother!Butsheblamedhismother,hismother

mighthaveinfluencedhim.Sheconcluded…

SheknewthatSgwiliwasaproudmanandshe

wasn’tgoingtoapologiestohisbrother.She

wantedachildofherown,shewasoldenough

nowandsheneededachildbeforetimeleaves

herbehind.Shewantedtowitnessherchildren

growingupintoadultsandraisethemherown

way… 

ShehadcookedSgwili’sfavouritedinnerhoping

thattonight,shewasgoingtoconvincehimto

apologiestoDalisu… 

Sgwilisatdownandsmiledseeingthe

delectabledishesbeforehim.“What’sthe

occasion,MaNgcobo?”heaskedlookingathis

wife,stillwithasmile. 

Cynthia:“IthoughtIshouldjustcookmy

husband’sfavouritemealsinceit’sbeenalong

while.” 



Sgwili:“Thankyou,canyoudish?”Cynthia

noddedanddishedthefood.“Howwasyour

dayatwork?”heaskedtakinghisspoon. 

Cynthia:“Itwasagooddayandyours?” 

Sgwili:“ItwasgoodandthisweekendBrianis

comingover.” 

“Oh.”Shemanagedtosay,Cynthiahadno

problemwiththechildandnowthatshehad

spokentohismothershewasrelievedthatshe

wasnolongerawomanwhocouldmakea

moveonherhusband.ShelovedSgwiliandlike

mostwomenshedidn’tliketohaveher

husbandcheatingonher. 

Sgwili:“Itsoundslikeyouarenotthathappy.”

Helookedather. 

Cynthia:“No,it’sjustthatIthoughtwewillgo

KwaNongomathisweekend.”

Sgwili:“Forwhat?” 

Cynthia:“Westillhaveonemorethingtodoin



ordertoconceive.”

Sgwili:“Andwhatisthat?” 

Cynthia:“Youhavetoaskforforgivenessto

Dalisuandyouneedtodothatforme,Mageba.

Ineedachild.” 

Sgwili:“Iwon’taskforgivenesstoDalisu.” 

Cynthia:“Youwon’tdothatbecauseyoudon’t

careaboutmyhappiness?Nowyouhaveachild

andwhatIwantshouldjustgounattended?” 

Sgwili:“That’snotwhatIamsayingbutIjust

can’tbowtomybrother.”

Cynthia:“Youtriedtokillhim,Sgwili.Youtried

tokillhimandthatisn’tright.Youneedto

confessandwewillhaveachild.”

Sgwili:“WhotoldyouthatMaNgcobo?” 

Cynthia:“Thatdoesn’tmatterbecausenowI

knowthatyoutriedtokillyourownbrother.You

know,Idon’tknowwhyIamevenwastingmy

breathonyouifyoutriedtokillyourbloodwhat



amItoyou?” 

Sgwili:“Youaremywifeandyoushouldlisten

towhatItellyou.” 

Cynthia:“YouknowwhatSgwili,heretakethis,”

shegavehimherphoneandSgwililookedat

her.“justcallmyfatherandaskforyourcows

backIdon’tcareaboutmyvirginitythatyou

havetakenfrommejusttakeyourcowsback.I

willdivorceyouandIwillfindamanwho’llgive

meachild.Amanwho’llputmyhappiness

first.”Shedroppedthebombonhimandstood

upmarchingtotheirroomshelefttheplateof

food.Shehadhardlytouchedthefood.She’d

hadenoughofherhusband’sego…

Sgwiliclaimedtoloveherbuthecouldn’tdo

suchasmallthingforher,justtositdownwith

hisbrotherandexplainwhathadhappened.She

knewDalisutobeafairman,hewasgoingto

beangrymaybebuthewasn’tgoingtoshame

him.Shesatonthebedandcried,thinkingback



atthetimewhenshewasstillinvarsitywhen

therewasaguywhoworshipedthegroundsher

feettouchedbutshetriedbyallmeanstokeep

himinfriendzonebecauseshelovedSgwili.

Shesawafuturewithhim,agoodandbright

futurewithhimbutshedidn’tknowSgwilicould

beruthlesstoanextentthathewantedtokill

hisbrother.Shestoodupandraisedherhouse

phone,shecalledhermother. 

“MaNgcobo.”MrsNgcoboansweredthecall. 

Cynthia:“Hellomama,howareyou?” 

MrsNgcobo:“Iamfine.Doyouhaveflueyou

don’tsoundfine?” 

Cynthia:“No,mamaIdon’thaveflue.MamaI

don’tknowwhattodonow.”

MrsNgcobo:“Aboutwhat?” 

Cynthia:“Myhusbandhasdonerightbyhis

childbuthestillgotsomethingtodoformeto

getpregnant.Hedoesn’twanttodoitmama



andthisisbecauseofhisego.”

MrsNgcobo:“Oh,nganeyami.Justkeepon

tryinghe’llagreeeventually.”

Cynthia:“Mama,hewon’tdothisandnowthat

hehasachildhejustdoesn’tcareaboutme

mama.IwantachildyouknowhowmuchI

havealwayswantedafamilyofmyownwhile

leadingmycareerIhavealwayswantedthat

andSgwilidoesn’twanttogiveittome.”

MrsNgcobo:“Whatisitthatyouwanttodo

now?” 

Cynthia:“Iaskedhimtocalldadandaskforhis

cowsbackIamtiredofthisIwillfindaman

who’llmakemehappy.Ihavebeenmarriedto

himforthreeyearsbutstillhekeptasecret

fromme.”

MrsNgcobo:“Hhayi,hhayi,umfaziakenzinjalo.

Youdon’tjustrunawaybecausethingsarenot

goingyourwayCynthia.”



Cynthia:“WhatmustIdo,mama?Iamnot

gettinganyyounger.” 

MrsNgcobo:“Keeponconvincinghimthathe

mustdowhatheneedstodo.Bepatient

Cynthiadon’tjustgiveup.” 

Shesighed.“Iwillkeeptryingmama.”She

assuredherbutsheknewshewouldbefighting

alosingbattleSgwiliwasnevergoingtogo

downtoDalisu.Shesawthatandshebelieved

it.

MrsNgcobo:“Okay,wewillkeepintouch

goodnightmntanami.” 

Cynthia:“Goodnight,mama.”Shehungupthe

callandgotupmakingherwaytothe

bathroom… 

Whenshegotbackfromthebathroomtheman

whowasherhusbandwasfastasleepontheir

bed.Shethoughthewasgoingtowaitforher

andtheyweregoingtotalkbuthedecidedto

sleepthatwasevidenttoherthathewasnever



goingtodowhatshewanted.Shedidn’tknow

whattodotosolveherproblemsandshe

couldn’teventurntoMaKhozabecauseshe

supportedeverythinghersonwantedtodo.She

wasn’takindmotherin-lawtoher.She

toleratedherforthesakeofhersonbutwhen

theywerealoneMaKhozadidn’thidethatshe

didn’tlikeCynthia.Shewasallaloneinthis

battleandshedidn’tknowwheretobegin… 

----------

MaMthembuappearedonthedoorand

Makhosiclosedhereyesasherheartbrokeinto

pieces.Shehadmovedin?Shecouldn’twait

longertotakeherplace?Shejustdecidedto

moveinandshehadnoshame. 

Makhosi:“Youhaveachildwithhim?” 

MaMthembu:“WhatdoyouwantMakhosi?”

Makhosi’smindtrailedbackonthedaywhen

shewassenttogetMzwakhe’sjacket,how

she’daskedhertoleaveherhouse.Theattitude



she’dgivenherandnow,nowthetableshad

turned.Shewasn’tthewomanwithringbutthe

womanthrownoutofherhouse.Thehouseshe

hadlivedinforovertenyears. 

Makhosi:“Howcanyoudothistome,

MaMthembu?” 

MaMthembu:“MaPhakathwayogobackinside

thehouse.”Shesaidbrushingherdaughter’s

cheeks.Thelittlegirlsmiledandnodded,she

leftthem.“IdidwhattoyouMakhosi?”she

asked. 

Makhosi:“Yousnatchedmyhusbandfromme

andnowyouhavemovedinhere?WhatdidIdo

foryoutodothistomeandmychildren?” 

MaMthembu:“Youdidthistoyourselfby

cheatingonyourhusbandIdidn’tdoanything.

Nowtellmewhatdoyouwant?” 

Shekeptquietandlookedather,shesmilednot

thefriendlysmilebutthesmiletoburythepain

shewasfeelingawakeningnow.



Makhosi:“IhavethingsthatIlefthereandmy

daughter’sthings.”

MaMthembu:“Everythingthatbelongstoyouis

insidethegarageIwillshowyoujustfollow

me.”sheclosedthedoorbehindherand

Makhosifollowedher.MaMthembuopenedthe

garageandshowedher,herbelongings. 

Makhosi:“Youcouldn’tevenpackthemonmy

suitcasesyouusedthetrashplastic?”she

lookedather.

MaMthembu:“Phakathwayotoldmetoput

themherethosesuitcaseswereboughtbyhim

andIdon’tthinkthatyouhavesomethingthat

yourmoneyboughtinthishouse.” 

Makhosi:“Okay.”Shetookthefourplasticsand

gotup.“CanyoupleasetalktoMzwakhethat

hischildrenneedmoney.Iknowthatwhat

happenedbetweenushappenedbutpleaseI

amfailingtolookafterthemfinanciallyalone.”

Shebeggedher. 



MaMthembu:“Youweresupposedtobea

womanandobeyyourhusband’srulesbutthat

youcouldn’tdosopleasedon’tincludeme.”

Makhosi:“Okay.”Sheputherplasticsdownand

wipedthetearsthatcouldn’tstopfalling. 

MaMthembu:“Whereisyourrichman?” 

Makhosi:“Bye,MaMthembu.”Sheleftthe

garageandhereyesmetMzwakhe’seyesashe

wasgettingoffhiscar.Helookedather.

Makhosipassedhimasifshecouldn’tsee

him... 

Hefollowedherandheldherwrist. 

Mzwakhe:“Youdon’tevenhavethegutsto

greetmenow?” 

Makhosi:“MzwakheIshouldgetgoingmy

childrenwillbehomesoonsopleaseletme

go.” 

Mzwakhe:“Home?Youdidthisbecauseyou

knewthatyourqueenfriendwillhelpyou,



right?” 

Makhosi:“Idon’thavetheenergytoarguewith

you.” 

Mzwakhe:“Why,whynot?” 

Makhosi:“YoukeptachildfrommeMzwakhe

youhavemovedinwithyournewfamilyhere

andyouhaveabandonedyourownblood.” 

Mzwakhe:“Theychoseyouandyournewman,

right?” 

Makhosi:“Youknowwhat?Ithinkweneedto

gotocourtandfilefordivorce.Ihavehad

enoughofyouandyourabuseIwilllookafter

mychildrentheywon’tbeaburdentome

Mzwakhe.Nowplease,letgoofmywrist.” 

Mzwakhe:“Ihopehecanlookafteryounowdid

hecallyou?”

Makhosiclickedhertongueandyankedher

wristoffhisholdshelefthimwithout

answeringhisquestion…Shewalkedbacktoa



placeshecalledhomewithplasticbags,people

werelookingatherandgossipingabouther.

Shewasn’tblindthattheyweretalkingabout

herevenwiththeireyesbutshedidn’tcare.She

realisedonethingthougheventhoughshe

didn’tloveMzwakhenomoreitdidn’tchange

thefactthatwhatshe’dseenhurther,Mzwakhe

waslivingthegoodlifewiththatwomanand

shewassufferingalonewiththechildren…

[04/02,15:49]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S2,EPISODE50

SEASONFINALE!

“FixyourpantsMnothoIwon’tgowithaboy

wholookslikeyoulookrightnow.”Thembelihle

toldMnothotheywereinsideherbedroomwith

Mlamuli.Theywerelookingatherasshewas



fixingherdoek. 

Mnotho:“What’swrongwithmypants?”he

lookedathimselfhesawnothingwronghis

pants.

Thembelihle:“Mlamulishowhimwhat’swrong.”

Shetookherwristwatchandputitonher

wrist…Mlamulilookedathisbrotherandhe

sawthathispantswerenothowtheywere

supposedtobe.Hefixedhispants.

Mnotho:“Oh,nowIseethislinewasn’tinfront

ofmytotolozi.”Thembelihlelaughedathis

realisation. 

“Whathappenedtoyourtotolozi?”Dalisuasked

walkinginsidethebedroom.ItwasaFriday

morningandhewasrushingtotheroyalhouse.

AWEEKhadpassedsincehe’dtoldhismother

aboutPreciousandThembelihlestilldidn’t

knowabouther. 

Thembelihle:“Hawu,youarestillhere?” 



Dalisu:“Yes,IamstillhereGwabiniisnotready

andIneedsomepapersthatIforgothere.”He

wenttohissafeandopenedit. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,nowlet’sgoboys.” 

Dalisu:“Youarecomingbacktonightnjaloyou

arenotsleepingover.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,Sirweknow.”Shegiggled

andclosedthedoor,shedidn’twaittohear

whathehadtosay. 

Mlamuli:“Thebabiesareoldnowmom?”

Thembelihle:“No,theyarestillyoungandthat

meansyouwon’tholdthem.” 

Thembelihlewasgoingtoherbrother’shouse

tovisithimandhistwins.Shelastsawthemin

thehospital.Theboyswantedtogowithher

andso,shewastakingthemwithher…Mduduzi

wasdrivingandNjongowaswiththem…

Shebuzzedthegatetheyarrivedexactlyat



12noon.Thembelihlewoketheboysupas

Thokozaniopenedthegateforthem.Theyfell

asleepontheroadaftertalkingforawholehour

withoutafullstop.Theyyawnedandlooked

aroundconfused.

“Iknowthiscar,ndlovukazi.”Njongosaid

lookingatthewhiteBMWX5withthecar

registration“Biyela” 

Thembelihle:“Iknowittoo.” 

Mduduzi:“Itseemslikeyourboyswillmeet

umamdalawabonamuhla.”

Thembelihle:“HhayikwahleMduduzi.”They

laughedandopenedthedoor.Theboyswere

stillyawningandtheygotoffthecaraftertheir

mother.Shethenfixedtheirclothesandfaces. 

“Youlookuglyyouknow.”Sheteasedthemshe

pouted. 

Mnotho:“Iwilltelldad…”hebegancryingand

rubbedhiseyes. 



Thembelihle:“Awukonjeunjalowenauma

uvuka!” 

Mlamuli:“Mama,wherearewe?” 

“Youareatuncle’shouse.”Thokozanisaid

pickingMnothoup.“Andnowstopcrying

Mageba.”Hewipedhistears. 

Mnotho:“Mommysaidweareugly.” 

Thembelihle:“He’sjustbeingaboybhutilet’s

goinside.ComeMlamuliandwena,thula.”He

pointedMnothoandherubbedhiseyeslaying

hisheadonhisuncle’sshoulder. 

Thokozani:“He’ssleepyThembelihlejustgo

easyonhim.” 

Thembelihle:“Yoursisterishere.”She

commentedpointinghercarwithhereyesand

thenshelookedatThokozani. 

Thokozani:“Yes,todayistheonlydaythatshe

couldgetfree.Shesaidshewillleave

tomorrow.” 



Thembelihle:“Wow,that’sveryniceofher.

She’sherewithherkids?” 

Thokozani:“No,she’sherealone.Youarenot

sleepingoverright?” 

Thembelihle:“Wow!Youdon’twantmehere?” 

Thokozani:“No,Iwasjustasking.” 

Thembelihle:“No,Iwon’tsleepover.”They

walkedinsidethehouseandZodwa,hertwins

andalongwithThokozilewereseatedonthe

couches.Thokozilehadthebabyinherarms

andZodwa,thebabygirl.Thembelihledidn’t

keephereyeslongonher,thelastdayshesaw

herwasafterherfatherin-law’sdeathwhenshe

sharedheropinionsabouthermarriageto

Dalisu.Andshewasn’tevenhappytoseeher. 

Thembelihle:“Sanibona.” 

ZodwaandThoko:“Yebo,sawubona.” 

MlamulistoodupandsatnexttoZodwa.

“Malumekazi,umamauthengekesikwazi



ukubambainganesinobhuti.”Hetoldherwhat

theirmotherhadsaid. 

Zodwa:“Youwanttoholdthebaby?” 

Mlamuli:“Yes.”

Thembelihle:“Please,don’tgivehimthebaby

Zodwa.Hewon’tbeabletoholdhim.”shesent

outherhandasifshecouldstopherfrom

whereshewas. 

Zodwa:“Icanhelphim.” 

“Mnothoisasleepnow.Ihavejustputhim

downintheguestroom.”Thokozaniinformed

Thembelihlesittingnexttoher. 

Thembelihle:“Ijustknewikhandalakhe

seliyabilangobaufunaukulala.”Thokozani

chuckled.“Howareyou?”sheheldhishands

Thokozanismiled. 

Thokozani:“Iamfinenowthatmykidshave

returnedhome.”

Thembelihle:“How’sbeingafather.” 



Helaughedandshookhishead.“Notaseasy

asIthought.”Hetoldhimtruthfully.“Thebabies

cryalotandIwasn’treadyforit.”Headded.

Zodwa:“Iamthemotheralone,Thembelihle.”

Shejoinedintotheirconversationand

Thembelihlelookedather.Zodwahadgiven

Mlamulithebabyandshewassupportingthem

both. 

Thembelihle:“That’snotgoodatallbutI

understand,totally.”Theylaughedand

Thokozanishookhishead.“Lookatmyson,

bhuti.”Mlamuliwaslookingatthebabyasifhe

waslookingatsomethinghewasscaredof.He

hadafrownonhisface. 

Thokozilewasjustlookingathowgrown

Thembelihlewasnow,shewasawomannot

justagirlthatshewasbeforebutasshe’d

predicted.Itseemedlikeshewasmakingmore

babies.Shewantedtoknowwhatshe’d

achievedinlifebuttherelationshipshehad



withherdidn’tallowhertoask. 

Thokozani:“How’sholdingthebaby?”

Mlamuli:“Malumekazi,takethebabyhe’stiny.”

HelookedatZodwawithaworriedface.Zodwa

smiledandtookthebabyfromhim. 

Thokozile:“Howoldareyoursons

Thembelihle?” 

Thembelihle:“Theyare3.5yearsthey’llbe4

yearsbySeptember.” 

Thokozile:“Andhowfarareyou?” 

Thembelihle:“Whyareyouasking,Thokozile

becauseit’snotevenoncethatyou’vecalled

metoaskaboutmebutnowyouareacting

concern.” 

Thokozile:“Sorry,Iwasjustasking.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay.”

Thokozile:“Youwon’tintroducemetoyour

son?” 



Thembelihle:“You’venevercametoseethem

butnowyouwanttobeintroducedtothem?

Wow!” 

Thokozile:“Youdidn’ttellmeaboutyour

pregnancy.”

Thembelihle:“Yourchildrenknewmeasyour

maidandsoit’sbetterthatmychildrenknow

youasnothingtome.”shesaidharshly.

ThokozilenoddedandlookedatThokozani.The

silencefollowedthem…Thembelihlelookedat

Mlamuli,hisheadwaslookingatthebabywith

afrown… 

------- 

Dalisuwalkedthroughthehallwayofthe

hospitalwithGwabiniandtheothertravelling

guardfollowinghim.Hesawhisguardstanding

bythehospitalroom.Hemadehiswaytohim. 

“She’sinhere?”heaskedandtheguardnodded.

DalisuopenedthedoorandfoundPreciouswith

theDoctor,‘herDoctor’.Precioushadfaked



fallingandbeinginpainsotheguardrushedher

tothehospitalthatshesuggested.Shewanted

tobewithDalisu,allweeklonghehadn’tbeen

givingheranyattention.Sheunderstoodshe

wasn’thiswifeyetbutsheneededamanand

shedevisedaplantogethimtocometoher. 

Doctor:“Ndabezitha.”

“Isthebabyalright?”DalisuaskedtheDoctor

placinghishandonPrecious’sshoulder…Her

heartjerkedatthegestureshewantedtojump

forjoybutsheknewshecouldn’tbursther

secretbubble. 

Doctor:“Yes,ndabezithathebabyisfineand

shecangohome.” 

Precious:“CanIspendthenighthereDoctor.I

amtootiredtospendtwohoursdrivingback

home.Please.”ShebeggedhopingthatDalisu

wouldintervene.Doctor:“Youcan-”

Dalisu:“There’snoneedforthatIwilltakeher

tomybeachhouse.”Hesuggestedandthe



Doctorsmiledwithanod.Shewrotethe

prescriptionsforher,justherregular

prescriptionandPreciousthenwenttothe

chemistwithDalisutobuythemedication.The

guardswerefollowingthembehind,whenthey

havepaidtheywalkedoutofthehospital. 

Precious:“Iwillneedsomethingtochangeinto,

canwepassbytheclothingshopit’snotthat

late.”Sherequestedpolitelybeforegetting

insidethecarwithhim. 

Dalisu:“Theguardwillgoinsidewithyou.”he

saidsteppinginsidethecaraftershe’ddonethe

same.Gwabinistartedthecar.“Wearedriving

theladytoaclothingshopManzini.”Hetold

him.

Gwabini:“Ndabezitha.”Hedrovewherethelady

wantedtogoto…

“Thisismywife’shouseIshouldn’thave

broughtyouherebutIdidn’twanttohaveto

bookintoahotel.Idon’twantunnecessary



drama.”DalisuexplainedtoPreciousasthey

wereinsidetheloungeinthebeachhouse. 

Precious:“Okay,wewillleavefirstthinginthe

morning.” 

Dalisu:“Youwillusetheguestroomit’sthat

side.”Hepointedtheroom.

Precious:“Iwillsleepalone?ImeanIneedyou

tonight.Ithinkyouknowhow...”shelooked

downwithoutfinishinghersentence.Theman

wasn’tjustthemanshe’dbeenwith,hewasnot

someoneshecouldjustgrabnowandtellhim‘I

wantyou’she’dseenhewasamanwithvalues

andsoshefiguredsheneededtoplayhergame

perfectly. 

Dalisu:“Iwillgobuyfoodyou’lleat,writedown

whatyouwant.YoucanshowerandIwillcome

back.” 

Preciousnoddedandtookhisphone…She

wroteeverythingthatshewantedandalready

wishedthathewasback…



------- 

Thembelihle’sphonerang.Shewasstillinher

brother’shouse.Theboyswereoutwith

ThokozaniandThokozile,Thokozileneededto

buysomethingsforThokozani’stwins.The

boysinsistedthattheywantedtogowiththem.

ShewasleftbehindwithZodwa. 

Thembelihle:“Makhosi?” 

Makhosi:“Ndlovukazi,whereareyou?” 

Thembelihle:“IaminRichardsbaynowandit

seemslikeIamnotcomingbackbecausethe

boysarestilloutwiththeiruncle.” 

Makhosi:“Okay,whenwillyoucomeback?” 

Thembelihle:“IwillcomebackinthemorningI

willsleepinmybeachhousewiththeboys.Iam

tiredtodrivebacknow.What’swrong?” 

Makhosi:“Iwantedtospeaktoyouabout

somethingconcerningthebusiness.My

applicationhascomeback.” 



Thembelihle:“Really?Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”

Makhosi:“Okay,goodbye.”

Thembelihle:“Bye,mam.”Shehungupthecall

andsmiled.

Zodwa:“Whydon’tyousleephere?” 

Thembelihle:“IwillsleepinthebeachhouseifI

knewThokozilewashereIwasn’tgoingto

cometodaybutIdidn’tknow.” 

Zodwa:“Wewerealsosurprisedtoseeher.”

Thembelihle:“TheymustcomebacknowIwant

togoandrest.Thebabiesjustdecidedtosleep.

MyElihle,she’ssopretty.”

Zodwasmiled.“Thankyou.”shesaidandshe

passedthebowlofpopcorntoher.Thembelihle

tookitandlookedbackattheTV…Allshe

wantedtodowasgotothebeachhouseand

sleeppeacefullywhileseabreezefilledher

bedroom


