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“Can’tyouseetheweatheriscoldtodayasyou

arebusyhavingicecream?”Sheaskedherboys

wipingthemcleanaftertheyhavefinishedtheir

icecream.Theywerebackfromthemall.“Bhuti

Thokozani?”shelookedathim. 

Thokozani:“Theywantedtheicecream

desperatelyandso,Iboughtitforthemjustone

won’thurtmom.”Hesaidleavingthelounge. 

Thembelihlesighedandlookedattheboysthey

werealreadyseatednexttothebabieslooking

atthem.Thebabieswereawakeandwereback

ontheloungewithZodwaandThembelihle. 

Mnotho:“Mama,wewerealsotinylikethe

babies?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,youwereandyouwere



alwayscrying.”Shesmiled,thinkingbackwhen

shewasanewmothershedidn’twanttoleave

herbabies’side.MaCebekhuluwouldbegherto

gooutsideandhavefreshairbutshewould

rathersitbackandlookedatherbabies

sleeping.Shewouldcryalongwiththemwhen

theycouldn’tstopcrying.Itwasn’teasybeinga

newmothertotwolittlebabiesbut

MaCebekhuluwasgreathelptoherandshe

couldn’timaginewhatshewould’vebeen

withouther. 

Zodwa:“Itlookslikeyouareindeepthoughts.”

Thembelihle:“No,Iamjustthinkingabout

Mnothoandhisbrotherasbabies.Itwasn’t

easytoraisethem.” 

Zodwa:“Iknow,it’sbeenawhilesincethey’ve

beenhereandnowIjuststrugglesometimes.

Butmyauntcomesbyhereandtheretocheck

onus.”

Thembelihle:“That’sbetter.Youknow,Zodwa



beingamotherisnoteasyatall.Iremember

whenthefamilywasagainstmebecauseI

didn’twanttoseparatethetwinsitwasdifficult

becausetheyweresayingIamstubborn.” 

Zodwa:“Howdidyougetthroughthat?” 

Thembelihle:“Myhusbandstoodbymeand

thingsgotreallytoughwhenMlamuligotsick.

He’stheonetogetsickthanhisbrotherandso,

theelderswouldsayhewouldn’tbesickifI

listenedtothem.IwouldbeveryscaredZodwa

thatsomethingmighthappenbecauseoftheir

negativity.”

Zodwa:“ButGodsawyouthrough?” 

Thembelihle:“Healwayshaveandalwayswill.I

havefullfaithinhim.Andyou’llseeyour

childrenwillbejustfine.Theywillgrowupand

you’llmakeagoodmother.”

Zodwa:“Thankyou,skwiza.” 

“Thefoodisready.Whereareyouguysgoingto



eat?”Thokozileasked,theyhavebought

takeawaysfordinner.Shedishedthefoodfor

them.

Zodwa:“Thembelihle?” 

Thembelihle:“No,IamtiredZodwaIshouldget

goingnow.”shesaidstandingup.Theboys

weredrawntothebabiestheydidn’thearitwas

timetogo.“Boys,it’stimeforustogonow.”

sheinformedthem. 

Theylookedather.“Mama,canwesleepover?”

Mnothorequestedwithasmile.Mlamulilooked

athertooandsmiledtoshowhewasapproving.

Thembelihle:“No,wewerenotsupposedto

sleepbutyouwentoutandcamebacklatenow

Ican’tdrivelonghoursbackhome.” 

Mlamuli:“So,wherewillwego?” 

Thembelihle:“Wewillsleepinourbeach

house.” 

Mnotho:“No!let’ssleepheremama.” 



Thembelihle:“Theroomsarelimitedhereand

wecan’tsleephere.” 

Zodwa:“Theycansleepwithmeinthe

guestroomIamnotsharingthesamebedwith

yourbrotherjustyetandtheboyshavetheir

cot.” 

Thembelihle:“Andmewithmybelly?” 

Zodwa:“You’llsleepwithyoursister.Youdon’t

haveaproblemThokozile?” 

Thokozile:“No,Idon’thaveaproblem.” 

Thembelihle:“No,weareleavingIdon’twantto

belateinthemorningandIhaven’teventold

theirfatherthatwearenotcomingback

home.” 

Mlamuli:“Mama,please.” 

“Whydon’ttheboyssleephereandyougo

sleepinyourhouse.Inthemorningyou’llpass

byandgetthem.”Thokozanisuggested

standingtheloungeentrance. 



Thembelihle:“Tomorrowmorningyouwon’ttell

methatyouarestaying,right?”shepointedat

theboys.

“Yes,wewon’t!”Theybothagreedandnodded. 

Thembelihle:“Ifyoudo?”

Mnotho:“Wewon’tagreebecausedadwillnot

allowthatwestay.”

Mlamuli:“Yes.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillseeyoutomorrow

morningandplease,behaveyourselfdon’t

misbehave.” 

“WEWON’T!”Theypromiseddearlyandshe

noddedliftingherbrownleatherhandbagoff

thecouch. 

Shelookedatherbrother.“Iwillwalkyouout.”

Thokozanisaidandheadedtothedoor. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillseeyousomeothertime

Zodwa.”Sheturnedtothedoor’sdirection. 



Zodwa:“Okay,bye.” 

Thembelihle:“Bye,sisiThokozile.”

Thokozile:“Bye.” 

Thembelihleclosedthedoorbehindherand

walkedtohercarwithherbrother.“Ididn’tthink

thatshemeantthatshewascomingby.”

ThembelihlecommentedlookingatThokozani.

Thokozani:“Yes,Ididn’tthinkshewouldcome

to.” 

Thembelihle:“How’sshe?” 

Thokozile:“Whydidn’tyouaskher?” 

Thembelihle:“IamsorrybutIhaven’tforgotten

halfofthethingsshedidtomeandsoIjust

didn’tseethereasontospeaktoher.”

Thokozani:“So,whyareyouaskingabouther?” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,IamsorryIshouldn’thave

askedaboutyourtwinsister,mybad.”she

openedthecardoor. 



Thokozani:“Don’tsayitlikethatIwasjust

asking.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,goodnight.”Shestepped

insidethecarandThokozaniheldthecar’sdoor

beforeshecouldcloseit.

Thokozani:“Areyouangrynow?” 

Thembelihle:“No,whywouldIbeangry?Iam

justhappyforyouthatatleastshestillknows

thatyouareherblood.”

Thokozani:“Ithinkyouguysshouldforgive

eachotherandputthepastbehindyou.Itwhat

mamawould’vewanted.”

Thembelihle:“Iwillseeyoutomorrowmorning.”

Sheignoredhisstatement.Thokozaninodded

andclosedhercardoor. 

Mduduzi:“Whereareweheadingwithoutthe

boys,ndlovukazi?”

Thembelihle:“Weareheadingtothebeach

house.”



Njongo:“You’veinformedNdabezitha?Idon’t

meantoprybutyouknowhowheis,so,it’s

betterwetakeyoutherewithhisapproval.” 

Thembelihle:“Youaretakingmetomyhouse

notinabarandso,pleasejustdriveIwilltell

himwhenIgetthere.Iamtiredtospendtwo

hoursbacktoNongoma.Canyoubesensitive?”

sheaskedirritatedbytheirsudden

investigation. 

“NDLOVUKAZI!”Theybothchantedand

Mduduzistartedthecar.Hedroveherstraight

whereshewantedtogo… 

----- 

“Mama,Ihavemadeadecision.”Sgwili

informedhismother,theywereseatedinthe

diningtableinsideSgwili’shouseonaSaturday

morning.CynthiahadgoneouttofetchBrian

fromhismother’sflat. 

MaKhoza:“Whatdecision?” 



Sgwili:“IwilljusttellDalisuwhathappenedwith

Ntombi.CynthiawantsachildandIshouldgive

ittoherbydoingwhatIwastoldtodo.” 

MaKhoza:“Areyououtofyourmind?” 

Sgwili:“No,IamnotbutIhavetodothis.” 

MaKhoza:“No,youdon’thavetodoitandyou

won’tdoitbecausenowyouhaveachildwhat

moredoyouwant?Youhaveason!”

Sgwili:“It’snotmywife’schildmama.Ihaveto

facethatreality.” 

MaKhoza:“Soyouwantmetobannedand

shamed?Isthatwhatyouwantforyour

mother?”sheshoutedlookingathim.

Sgwilidroppedhishead.Hedidn’twanthis

mothertobethelaughingstockandforpeople

toshameher.HeknewMaCebekhuluwas

goingtobethefirsttocrucifyherandhedidn’t

wantthat.Shewashismother!

Sgwili:“No,that’snotwhatIwantandIwon’t



tellhimwhathappened.” 

MaKhoza:“Thankyou,Cynthiawillhaveto

acceptthissituation.”Shesaid,itwastosave

herreputationandherson’sreputation.Itdidn’t

mattertoherwhohadtosufferforthat. 

Sgwili:“Butit’sjustnotgoodtoseemywife

unhappy.” 

Shegavehimaneyethatwarnedhimnotto

bringthatupagain.Sgwilireadthroughitand

sohekeptquiet… 

“Lookwho’shere!”MaKhozaopenedherarms

forBrianandhewalkedthroughtheloungewith

Cynthia.Brianrantohisgrandmotherandshe

carriedhimupshethenplacedhimonherlap. 

Brian:“Howareyou,gogo?” 

MaKhoza:“Iamfineandhowareyou,Zulu?” 

Brian:“Iamfine,whereisdad?”helooked

around… 

MaKhoza:“He’sinhisoffice,whydon’tyougo



thereIwanttospeakwithyourmotherhere.”

Sheputhimdown. 

Cynthia:“Takeyourbag,Brian.”

HemarchedtoCynthiaandtookhisbackpack

heplaceditonhisbackandranoffleavingthe

twoladies… 

MaKhoza:“Areyoucrazy,Cynthia?” 

Cynthia:“Iamcrazy?” 

MaKhoza:“Yes,youwantmysontotellDalisu

whathappenedwithNtombi?Whywouldyou

wantthat?”

Cynthia:“Iwantchildrenthat’swhyIwanthim

tocomeclean.”

MaKhoza:“Sgwilihasachildandisn’tthat

enough?” 

Cynthia:“It’shischildnotmychildmama,that’s

whatyouarenotgetting.”

MaKhoza:“Idon’tcarebutyoumustknowthat



hewillnotconfesstoDalisu.Thatmeansyou’ll

havetoacceptthatwhetheryoulikeitornot.”

Cynthia:“Oh,sothismeanstohellwithmy

feelings.”

MaKhoza:“Yes,andasawifeyoushoulddo

everythinginyourpowertoprotectyour

husband’sdignity.” 

Cynthia:“Okay,Iwilllethimkeepquietwith

this.”shecondescendedknowingthatshe

woulddeviseherownplan.Shewasn’tprepared

toletMaKhozawin.

MaKhoza:“Good,that’swhatyoushouldhave

doneinthefirstplacenotquestionhiminany

way.” 

Cynthia:“Areyoudonemama?” 

Shenodded.“Makemetea.”Sheinstructedher

withoutlookingather.Cynthiagotupandwent

tothekitchentomaketea…
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“Andwho’scaristhisonmydriveway?”

Thembelihleaskedsteppingoutofthecar.Both

NjongoandMduduzisteppedoutofthecar

withtheirgunsofftheirbacks.“Hhaybo,why

areyouhavinggunsnow?”sheaskedlookingat

them.

Njongo:“Ithinkyoushouldstayback

ndlovukazi.” 

Thembelihle:“No,don’tgetallworkedupmaybe

it’ssomeonewhojustparkedthecarhereand

wentaway.Andyoudon’texpectmetositin

thecarandwait,whatifit’sreallyathug.He’ll

comeoutandfindmeinthecar.Orhe’lljust

takethecaranddroveoffwithmeinside.”

Mduduzi:“Shehasapoint.” 

Njongo:“Okay,staybehindme.” 



ThembelihlenoddedandstoodbehindNjongo,

theyslowlywalkedtothehouse…Njongoraised

hisshouldersandrelaxedhesighed. 

Mduduzi:“Nqaba,it’syou.”hesawtheroyal

guardstandingatthefrontdoor.Njongolooked

backatthecarandhefiguredwhatwasgoing

on.Hedidn’tknowwhattodo,hewas

supposedtostopThembelihlefromgetting

insidethehousebutitwastoolateasshehad

movedbehindhim.She’dmovedawaythe

minuteshesawNjongo’sshouldersrelax. 

Nqaba:“Eh…Eh…Yes,ndlovukaziishere.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iamhereandwhatareyou

doinghere?Getmemysparekeyupinthat

flowervase.”Shepointedthevasethatwas

hangingupontheporch.Nqabalookedat

Njongoshowingthefaceoftrouble,theyboth

didn’tknowwhattodo...Njongosawthatthis

wasagreatplan.Hejumpedonthevasehoping

hewasgoingtotrickherandsaythekeywasn’t



there. 

Thembelihle:“Thelightsareonhere,ismy

husbandinside?”sheaskedtryingthedoorand

itwasn’tlocked.ShelookedatNqaba.“Why

didn’tyoutellmethatthedoorisnotlocked?”

sheasked. 

Nqabaclearedhisthroatandlookeddown…

Thembelihleshookherheadashelookeddown

shewalkedinsidethehouse… 

Mduduzi:“Wemadoda,what’sgoingon?”He

lookedatbothofthemseeingthattheywere

uneasy.Hedidn’tknowaboutPrecious.

Nqaba:“Ndabezitha’spregnantmistressisin

here.”

“WHAT!”Mduduziexclaimedputtinghishands

onhishead. 

Njongo:“Where’sndabezitha?” 

Nqaba:“Hewenttobuyfoodforherwejustgo

backfromthehospitalwithherandhebrought



herhere.” 

Mduduzi:“Hehasamistress?” 

Njongo:“Don’tyoucheatonyourwife?”he

askedlookingathimandMduduziwastongue

tiedknowingthathewasn’tafaithfulman.

Mduduzi:“Well,Idon’tstaywithmywifefull

timeandndlovukaziisadiamondto

NdabezithaIdidn’tthinkhewouldcheat.”

Njongo:“Well,nowyouknowthathe’s

cheating.”

Nqaba:“Yoh!Thisishorrible.” 

Mduduzi:“Let’shopeshe’snotaroundthe

obviousviewsofthehouse.She’llfigureout

thatit’shiswifeandshe’llstaywheresheis.” 

NqabaandNjongo:“Yeah.” 

Thethreemenshooktheirheadshopingthat

thenightdoesn’tturnoutbad…

ThembelihlesawDalisu’ssuitblazeronthe



couchandsheshookherheadwonderingwhen

washegoingtotellherthathewasinRichards

bay.Sheplacedherbagdownandtookoffher

shoes.Shefiguredtherewasnoneedforherto

callhimnowhewasgoingtofindherinthe

house…Shemarchedtothekitchenbarefoot,

shewenttogetaglassofwater…Shemarched

backtotheloungeandshestoppedatthe

soundofthebathroomdoorbeingopened,the

bathroomnexttoherbedroom.Awoman

steppedoutofthebathroomshewaswearing

Thembelihle’sbathroomgown.Herheart

stopped,she’dseenthiswomanbefore.She’d

seenher.

Precious:“Thembelihle?” 

Sheknowsher!“Whatareyoudoinginmy

house?”sheaskedpolitely,she’dfiguredthat

shewasthewomaninchargeofthewater

project. 

Precious:“Uhm…I…”



“NJONGO!”Thembelihlescreamedhisname

anddroppedtheglassofwateronthefloor.

Preciousflinchedatthesoundofherscream.

Thethreebodyguardswereinsidethehouse

withinablinkofaneye.

Njongo:“Ndlovukazi!” 

Thembelihle:“Whatisthiswomandoinginmy

house?”Thethreemenlookedateachother.“I

amspeaking,answerme!”sheshouted. 

Njongo:“IthinkthatNqabawillknowbecauseI

waswithyouthewholeday.”Hesaidtryingto

coverhimself. 

Nqaba:“ShemusttellyoundlovukaziIwastold

tolookafterher.” 

Thembelihle:“Whotoldyoutodothat?” 

Precious:“ThembelihleIthinkyouneedtocalm

down.” 

Thembelihle:“Don’ttellmewhattodobecause

Ihaveaskedyouwhatareyoudoinginmy



houseandyoukeptquiet.Youfailedtoanswer

me.” 

Precious:“Wecantalkpolitely…”theyallturned

tothedoorasitwasopened.Dalisustoodstill

atthedoorandhiseyeswentstraightto

Thembelihlewhowaslookingathimwithhurt,

disappointmentandmostlyanger.Gwabinihad

toldhimthathemustn’tshowhisface.They’ve

seenThembelihle’scarparkedonthedriveway.

Dalisudidn’tlistentohim.Heneededtosee

whatwasgoingoninthehouse.Hewasn’t

goingtorunaway… 

TheminuteThembelihlesawthefoodonhis

handsshefiguredwhatwasgoingon.This

wasn’taboutbusinessbutitwasabout

somethingmore.Shedidn’tneedanyonetotell

ittoher…Shedroppedherheadshamelessly

andmovedbacklookingatthepiecesofthe

glassshehaddropped.Sheavoidedstepping

downonthem. 



Thembelihle:“TakemybagsandshoesNjongo.

Let’sgo,Mduduzi.”Shesaidmarchingtothe

door.Njongosenthiseyestothecouchandhe

movedtogetherbagonthecouchandshoes

onthefloorwhileMduduzifollowedafterher.

Dalisuhadputthetakeawaysonthefloorashe

sawThembelihlemovefromherposition.He

stoodbythedoorandwhenshereachedthe

door.Heheldherwristlookingdownather.

Thembelihleraisedherheadandlookedathim.

Hedidn’tknowwhattosaytoher,lookinginto

hereyeshesawshe’dconcludedwhatwas

happeningandeventhoughhedidn’tknow

whathadhappenedbeforehegotherehesaw

shehadconcludedwhatwasgoingon. 

Thembelihle:“Letmego,Ididn’tknowyouare

here.”Hervoicetrembledandheclosedhis

eyesatthesoundofhervoice.“Iwastiredto

drivebackhomeandtheboyswantedtospend

thenightattheiruncle’shouse.Ileftthemand

cameheretorestbutIspoiledthepartysolet



mego.”Sheexplained. 

Dalisulookedateveryoneinthehouseandthey

dissolvedoutofthelounge.Theguardsoutof

thehouseandPreciousstraighttotheguest

bedroom. 

Dalisu:“EverythingisnotasitseemsIhaven’t

beenkeepingherhere.Wehadameetinghere

inRichardsbayandshecomplainedthatshe’s

tiredIfiguredshecanusetheguestroom.”He

triedtoliebutThembelihledidn’tbuyhisstory.

Shehadanumberofquestions,hisscheduleof

thedaywastheroyalhousejusttheroyalhouse,

whendiditchange?Shewastired?Andhewas

justgenerousheofferedtheirhouseas

guesthouseandevenwenttogetfoodforhis

guest?Him?Theking?Shewaslookingathim

asthequestionspenetratedthroughhermind.

Shewantedtoaskhimbutsheknewlieswas

whatshewasgoingtoreceivefromhim. 

Thembelihlepressedherteethtogetherand



forcefullyremovedhishandoffherwrist.She

triedtopushhimbackbutDalisustoodstill

beforeherasastatue.Hehadblockedallways

forhertogetoutofthehouse. 

Dalisu:“Don’tgoyousaidyouaretiredIwillask

Precioustobookherselfintoaguesthouse

nearby.” 

Shetriedtorelaxherfaceandsteppedaside

showinghiminsidethehouse.Dalisurammed

hishandsonhispocketandcamebackwithhis

keys.Hegavehertheirbedroomkeys.Shetook

thekeysandtriedtowalkbackinsidethehouse

shefeltthathewaslookingather.Sheopened

thebedroomdoorandclosedthedoorbehind

her…Shewaitedforafewsecondsandshe

exitedthebedroomdoorleavinghiskeysonthe

door.Sherantothefrontdoorandopenedthe

doorbutDalisuwasoutsidethedoorspeaking

toGwabiniandNqaba.Heturnedandlookedat

herbuttherewasenoughspaceforhertopass

them.Shewalkedbarefoottothecar… 



Dalisu:“Canyouexcuseme?”hesaidandthey

openedthespaceforhim.Hefollowed

Thembelihlewalkingfastertocatchupwithher.

Heheldherwrist.“Isaiddon’tgowhereareyou

going?”heasked. 

Thembelihle:“Iamgoinghome.” 

Dalisu:“Youaregoinghomeatthishourdidn’t

yousayyouaretired?” 

Thembelihle:“Theladyinsidethehousesaid

she’stiredandso,Iwillletherrestinmyhouse

becausemyhouseistheonlyhotelavailablein

Richardsbay.”

Dalisu:“Thembelihledon’tbestubborngo

insidethehouseandrest.” 

Thembelihle:“Goanddowhatyoucamehereto

dowithyourmistressDalisuandstopfooling

me.”shetoldhimwithherheartthudding,the

wordscameoutwiththepainandhertears

rained. 



Dalisuraisedhishandasmeanstowipeher

tearsbutsheheldhiswrist. 

Thembelihle:“Leavemealone,Ihavearightto

tellyouthatsopleaseleavemealone,Dalisu.”

Shebeggedpolitelylettinggohiswristbut

Dalisudidn’tlistentoherhewipedhertears. 

Dalisu:“Goinsidethehouseandrest.Iam

sayingthisforthelasttime.”

Thembelihle:“No!”shedefiedhim.Dalisu

draggedherinsidethehouseandshetriedto

pushherbodybacktoresistgoinginsidethe

housebutDalisuwasstrongerthanshewas.

Hedraggedherinsidethehouseignoringthat

shewascryingandtellinghimtoleaveher

alone. 

“Leavemealone,Dalisu.Letmego!”Shecried

outstilltryingtogethisholdoffherwristbut

Dalisupaidnoattentiontoheruntilhewas

insidetheirbedroomwithher.Heletherwrist

goandclosedthedoorbehindhim.



Thembelihlesatonthebedshewaspanting

andhadherheadlookingonthefloor… 

Dalisu:“It’snotrightforakingtodraghisqueen

asIhavedonewithyoubutyourbehaviour

forcedmetodoit.Iamtellingyousleephere

andIwilltellPrecioustogobutyouare

stubborn.Idon’twanttolockyouinheretoget

youtodowhatIsaydo.”shedidn’tsayanything

shedidn’tevenlookathim.Sheraisedherhead

onlywhensheheardthedoorbeingclosed.She

stoodupandwenttothekey.Shelockedthe

bedroomandwenttothebalconyslidingthe

doorsheunlockeditmovingalongafterclosing

itsheopenedthebalconygate…

MeanwhileDalisuopenedtheguestroomdoor

andhefoundPreciousseatedonthebedshe

wasonthenightdressshehadbought.Dalisu

sighed…Sheraisedherheadandlookedathim

thatwasnotenoughshestoodonherfeet,she



walkedclosertohim.Dalisumetherhalfway. 

Dalisu:“Ihavetobookyouintoahotel.” 

Precious:“BecauseThembelihleishere?” 

Dalisu:“It’sherhouseandfromthefirstplaceit

wasn’trightofmetobringyouhere.ButIdidn’t

knowshewasgoingtocomehere.” 

Precious:“Iwillsleephereandyoucangosleep

withherinyourroom.Iamtiredtodrive

around.” 

Dalisu:“It’sjustashortdriveit’snotlikeyouare

drivingtoNongoma.” 

Precious:“It’snotmyfaultthatshecamehere

whyshouldIbetheonetoleave?”sheasked

lookingintohiseyes.

Dalisu:“Womanstoparguingwithmeanddo

whatIamtellingyou!” 

Preciousmovedstraighttothedoorhelooked

atherasshewasheadingtothedoorshe

openeditandlefttheroom.Heclickedhis



tongueandkickedthedressingchairoutof

anger.Hefollowedhertothelounge. 

Dalisu:“Whereareyougoing?” 

Precious:“Iamnotgoingtobetheonetoleave

here.Ididn’tdoanythingwrong.”

Dalisu:“WhydoyouthinkIcareifyoudid

anythingwrongornot?Iamtellingyouthatyou

areleavingandyouareleaving.”

Precious:“WhyshouldIbetheonetoleave?”

Sheshouted. 

Dalisu:“Don’tyoueverraiseyourvoiceonme

Precious.Iamnotyourboyfriendandyouwill

respectmewhenspeakingtome.” 

Precious:“Iamsorry.”

Dalisu:“WhenIsaysomethingmusthappenI

meanthatthingmusthappen.”

Precious:“Yes.”

Dalisu:“Nowgoandchangebackintoyour



clothes.”Preciousnoddedandlefthim.Dalisu

satdownonthecouchandburiedhisfaceon

hishands…

----- 

Sheroundthehouseandreachedthecorner

shesentherfacefirst,Dalisuwasn’toutsidethe

house.Nobodywasontheporchandsoshe

threwhiskeysonthefrontdoorfromthedoor

shecouldhearthesoundstheargumentinside

thehouse…Sheploddedtothecar,Njongo

steppedoutofthecarandopenedthedoorfor

her.Hethensteppedinsidethecarafterclosing

herdoor.Mduduzidrovebutkeptonlookingat

herthroughthemirrorhewaswaitingforher

instructionsashewasdrivingaway. 

Thembelihle:“Drivemetomybrother’shouseI

wantmysonsandwearedrivingstraighttomy

palace.”Hervoicewastremblingandher

pantingquickened. 

Njongo:“Ndlovukazi,what’swrong?”Helooked



ather,sheheldherchestandhertummy,the

pantingdidn’tstop.“Idon’tthinkweshould

drivebacktothebeachhouse.”Hetold

Mduduziwhowasfarfromthebeachhouse

now. 

Thembelihle:“Iam…fine…” 

Njongo:“Stopthecar!”heexclaimedand

Mduduziparkedbythesideoftheroad.Njongo

offthecarandrushedtotheneighbourhood

house.Mduduzigotoffthecarandopened

Thembelihle’sdoor.Sheheldhishandandsat

bytheedgeoftheseatwithherfeetonthe

ground…Njongogotbackwithtwobottlesof

water. 

Njongo:“Iaskedfortwobottlesandthisone

havesugar.” 

“Thankyou.”Shetooktheonewithsugarand

drankthewateratonce.Sheleftithalfwayand

tookthepurewatertowashthesugaroff.

“Let’sgo.”Sheinstructedthem.Hernerves



calmeddown…Theyalldissolvedtotheir

positionsafterclosingherdoor…
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“Pleasegoinsidethehouseandgetmysons.

Wewillthendrivehome.”Sheinstructedthem.

Sheexpectedanyofthemtogoinsidethe

houseandgettheboys.Shewantedtobe

homenowandshedidn’twanttokeepthinking

aboutwhathadjusthappened…Njongolooked

backather.

Njongo:“Ndlovukazidon’tyouthinkyoushould

justsleephere?”

Thembelihle:“No,Iwanttogohome.”

Henoddedandsteppedoutofthecar.

Thembelihlelaidbackandclosedhereyes.She

wascalmnowbuthermindwasthinkingdeeply



shecouldn’tstopthethoughtstheykept

penetratingthroughhermind…Shesnapped

backtoearthwhensheheardthecryofher

sonssheopenedthedoorandsteppedoutof

thecar.TheboyswereinsideNjongo’sarms.

Thokozaniwasfollowinghimbehind.Njongo

puttheboysdownbeforetheirmother…

Thembelihle:“Whyareyoucrying?”

Mnotho:“Wedon’twanttogo.”

Thembelihle:“Getinthecarwearegoing

home.”shelookedatthemwithoutasmile.The

boyslookedathertheycriedwithoutdoing

whatshewastellingthemtodo.“Yeynina!

Ngithingenaniemotweningizonishayake.”(I

saidgetinthecar,Iwillwhipyou.)shewarned

them.

“What’swrong,Thembelihle?”Thokozaniasked

tyinghisgownknothestoodbehindtheboys

andbrushedtheirheads.

Thembelihle:“Iamtakingmysonsandweare



drivingbackhome.”

Thokozani:“Why,whathappenedbecauseyou

weregoingtosleepinyourhousehere?”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tfeellikeitanymore,

MnothonoMlamuliyenzanilentoengiyishoyo

ngazenginihlanganisengamakhandamanje!”

Theboysscreamedlouderatherstatementand

thesoundofhervoice.

Thokozani:“Thembelihlecalmdownyouare

scaringtheboys.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’thavetime.”Sheraised

Mnothooffthegroundandhecriedkickinghis

feetoff.Thembelihledroppedhimandtheboy

heldhisbrother’shand.“Njongodon’tjuststand

therehelpmegettheminsidethecar.”She

instructedhim.

“IwilldothatNjongo.”Thokozanistoppedhim.

Thembelihlesteppedinsidethecar,heleaned

backonthecarseatandclosedhereyes.



Thokozani:“Lookboys,youshouldgohome

withyourmother.”

Mlamuli:“Butmalumewewanttostay.”

Thokozani:“Yourfatherwantsyouhomeandso,

youshouldgohome.”hefiguredthatDalisu

disagreedthattheyspendthenightinRichards

baythat’swhyhissisterwasupset.“Wewillsee

eachothersomeothertimeIpromise.”Heheld

theirshouldersandtheboysnodded.Hethen

packedtheminsidethecarintheirmother’s

seat.Heclosedthedoor.

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,bye.”

Thokozani:“You’llcallwhenyougethome?”

Thembelihle:“Iwillsendatext.”

Henoddedandsteppedback.Mduduzistarted

thecaranddroveoff…Theboyskeptlookingat

theirmotherandshehadhereyesclosedher

handonherbabybump.Mlamulilaidhishead

onherlap,Thembelihleopenedhereyesand



lookeddownathim.Shesighedandpulled

Mnothoclosertohisbrother.

Thembelihle:“You’llseeyouruncleandthe

babiessomeothertime,okay?”

Theboysnodded.“Babawantsusbackhome?”

Mnothoaskedraisinghisheadtolookather.

Thembelihle:“No,buttherewasalotofnoisein

thebeachhouseyourmothercouldn’tsleep.

Yourfatherisnothome.”shetoldthemthe

truthtoavoidhavingthemaskabouttheir

father’swhereaboutswhentheyreachhome.

Mnotho:“Okay,mama.”

Mlamuli:“Dadwillcomehometomorrow,will

he?”

Thembelihle:“Yes.”Shewasn’tsurebutshe

didn’twantthemtokeeponaskingher

questions.Theirfatherwaswithanother

womanintheirhousehehaddisrespectedher

andhurther.Hebrokenhisvowsandherheart



along,he’dsharedabedwithanotherwoman.

That’swhyhegaveherthewatercontract?

Becausehewassleepingwithher?

Mlamuli:“Mama,what’swrong?”herosefrom

herlapandwaslookingather.Atearhadfell

offThembelihle’seye,shehadherheadbent

downandhertearhitMlamuli’scheek.

“Uhm,nothingIamjusttiredlayyourheadback

onyourmother’slap.”Shesaidholdinghis

shouldershesmiledandpointedherlap.

Mlamulinoddedandlaiddown.Shewipedher

tearsthenlookedatMnotho.Hewasbusy

playingwithherphone,shelethimbeand

closedhereyes…

---

BythetimePreciousheadedbacktothe

bedroomtochangebackintoherclothesDalisu

gotoffthecouchandwenttohisbedroom.He

triedthedooranditwaslocked.Heknockedon

thedoorandtherewasnoresponse.



Dalisu:“MaSthole,openthedoorsothatwecan

talk.”Hestampedhisforeheadonthedoornot

knowingthathewastalkingalone.

“Iamreadytogo.”Precioustoldhim,shewas

onherclothesandhadherhandbagonher

hand.Dalisulookedatherandgotoffthedoor.

Dalisu:“Please,takeyourfoodandhaveitwhen

yougetaroomeatthenyoucansleep.”He

loweredhisvoicemarchingtothecouchhe

tookhiswallet.Preciousfollowedhimbehind.

Precious:“Iwilldothat.”Shetookthetakeaway

thatwasnowonthetablenotbythedoor

whereDalisuhadleftit.Shetooktheplastic

bagwiththejunk.

“Iwillwalkyouout.”Heinformedherlookingat

her.Preciousnoddedandtheywalkedtothe

frontdoor,whentheyreachedthedoor.Dalisu’s

eyeswerethefirsttoseethekeysonthefront

door.Hewentdownandtookthekeysfromthe

floor…Precious’sguardwasalreadywaitingfor



herinthecar.

Dalisu:“Here’sthemoneyforyourroom.”he

gaveherthemoneyandshetookitwith

sadnesswrittenalloverherface.“What’swrong

now?”heasked.

Precious:“Nothingiswrong.”

Dalisu:“IamnotafoolIcanseeinyoureyes

thatsomethingiswrong.”

Precious:“Ijustdidn’tthinkthatthenightwill

endlikethisIjustthought…”shecouldn’tsayit

shecouldn’tsaythatshewantedhimtospend

thenightwithher.Onethingshewassure

aboutwasthathewasgoingtotellherthatthey

werenotmarriedyet.

Dalisu:“You’llcallmewhenyouaretherejustto

knowthatyouaresafe.”Hedeliberatelyignored

herstatement.Hewasn’tblindthatthewoman

wantedhimshe’dsaiditbeforeThembelihle

cameintothehouse.He’dconsidered

satisfyingherneedsbutthatwasbeforehis



wifecameintothehouse.

Precious:“Okay,goodnight.”Shewalkedaway

wishingshecouldjustcallAlexandtellhimto

comeoverbutnowshecouldn’t.AndAlexknew

wasthatshewasworkingKwaNongomahe

didn’tknowthatshe’dfoundahusbandanda

fatherforthechildthathedidn’tknowabout…

Dalisulookedatthedrivewayandthekeysthat

wereinhishands.Thembelihle’scarwasgone

andthekeyshe’dgivenherwerewithhim.He

clickedhistongueandmarchedbackintothe

house…Hetookhisphoneandsatdownonthe

couchhecalledThembelihle.

“Baba?”Mnothoansweredthephone,hehad

seenhisfather’spicturethatwasthecallerID

ofThembelihle’sphone.

Dalisu:“Mageba,where’syourmother?”

Mnotho:“She’sherebutshe’ssleepingand

Mlamuliisalsosleepingonherlapbaba.Iam

playingagameonmother’sphone.”he



explained.

Dalisu:“Whereareyou?”

Mnotho:“Weareinthecargoingbackhome,

babawhenwillyougethome?Mamasaidyou

arenothomeandshecouldn’tsleepinthe

beachhousebecausetherewasalotofnoise.”

Hetoldhimextra.

Dalisu:“Okay,canyougiveMduduzithe

phone?”hestoodupandtookthetakeaway,his

walletandsuitblazer.Hemarchedtothefront

doorandswitchedoffthelights.

Mnotho:“You’llspeaktomewhenyouare

done?”

Dalisu:“IwillspeaktoyouwhenIgethomebut

Iamsureyou’llbeasleepbythen.”Hetoldhim

lockingthedoorandmarchingtothecar.

Mnotho:“Iwillwaitforyou.”

Dalisu:“No,you’llnotdothatyou’llsleepand

don’ttroubleyourmotheraboutstayingup



waitingforme.”

Mnotho:“Butbaba-”

Dalisu:“Mnotho,IsaidgiveMduduzithe

phone!”heshoutedandheheardthesudden

shufflingsound.Heopenedthecarandstepped

insidethecar.HehootedtwiceandGwabini

cametothecarrunning.

Mduduzi:“Ndabezitha!”

Dalisu:“Whydidyouleavewithmywifewithout

tellingme?”heaskedthroughhisteeth.Gwabini

droveoutofthedriveway.

Mduduzi:“Shetoldusitwastimetogo.”

Dalisu:“Timetogo?Didn’tyouseethatIwas

againstherleavingthishouse?”hecouldhear

Mnothocryingonthebackground.

Mduduzi:“IsawthatNdabezithabutIdidn’t

knowwhatyouspokeaboutinthehouse,

maybeyouallowedhertoleave.Ijustfollowed

herorders.”



Dalisu:“Isshereallysleeping?”

Mduduzi:“Yes,she’ssleeping,ndabezitha.”

Dalisu:“Nikalokhalayoifoni.”(Givethephone

toMnotho.)heinstructedhim.

Mduduzi:“Yebo.”FromtheothersideMduduzi

passedthephonebacktoMnotho.“Nkosana,

ubabawakhoufunaukukhulumanawe.”(Prince,

thefatherwantstospeaktoyou.)hegave

Mnothothephone.

“Baba.”Hisvoicetrembledbecauseofcrying.

Dalisu:“Whyareyoucrying?”

Mnotho:“YousaidIshouldn’twaitforyou.”

Dalisu:“Thatmeansyoushouldcry?”heasked

andtherewasnoresponsefromMnotho.“Iam

speakingtoyouMnotho.”Heremindedhim.

Mnotho:“Iwanttosleepwhenyouarehome.”

Dalisu:“IamfarfromhomeandIamtellingyou

thatifyoureachhomeyou’llsleepanddon’t



botheryourmotherbystayingupwaitingforme.

Doyouunderstandthat?”

Mnotho:“Yebo,baba.”

Dalisu:“Good,uyanithandaubaba,yezwa

Mageba?”

Mnotho:“Yebo,ndabezitha.”

Dalisuchuckledandhungupthecall.Heshook

hisheadandwascompelledtosmile,hissons

werethebestgiftgiventohim…“Manzini.”

Dalisucalledhim.

Gwabini:“Ndabezitha.”

Dalisu:“Iknowthatyoucanseewhat’sgoingon

andIwanttoknowwhatareyourthoughts

aboutit.”

Gwabini:“Idon’tknowNdabezitha.”

Dalisu:“IamnotaskingyouasmyservantIam

onlyaskingyouasaman.”

Gwabini:“YourwifeishurtandIdon’tthinkyou



lovethisotherwoman.”

Dalisu:“Idon’t.”heconfidedandsighed

droppinghishead.

Gwabini:“Isuggestyouleaveherandfocuson

yourfamily.”

Dalisu:“She’spregnant.”Heinformedhim

withoutlookingathim.Gwabinikeptquietand

hismindimaginedahead.“Andyouknow

what’stherightthingformetodo.”headded.

Gwabini:“Yes,Iknow.”Dalisusighedoutthe

frustration.“Itwillpassndabezitha,everything

hadcomeandpass.”Heremindedhim.

Dalisu:“Yes,everythinghasbutawifedoesn’t

justpass.”

Gwabini:“Ndlovukazi,MaStholewillaccepther

intime.Iamsureyourmothercantellyouthe

samething.”

Henoddedbuthewasn’tsureifthatwasgoing

tohappen…Hisphonerangandheraisedhis



headquickly.Cynthiawascallinghim?He

frownedbeforeansweringthecall…

Dalisu:“MaNgcobo.”

Cynthia:“Sawubona,ndabezitha.Iamsorryto

callthislateItriedcallingyourwifebutshe’s

notanswering.”

Dalisu:“She’ssleeping.”

Cynthia:“Okay,Iwantedtorequestameeting

withyouMageba.There’ssomethingimportant

thatIwanttotalktoyouabout.”

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwillcallyoutomorrowandwill

letyouknowwhenandwherewillwemeet.”

Cynthia:“Okay,thankyou,ndabezitha.”

Dalisu:“It’sokay,goodnight.”

Cynthia:“Goodnight,ndabezitha.”

Dalisuhungupthecallandherestedhischin

onthephone.Hewonderedwhatwasitthat

shewantedtospeaktohimabout…



[04/12,18:51]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM
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Thembelihleandtheboysgothomebefore9pm.

Theywereawakeandsoshegotoffthecar,

theyfollowedafterher. 

Boys:“Goodnightmalume!”

MduduziandNjongo:“Goodnightboys.” 

Thembelihlegavethembothherhandsandshe

wenttothehousewiththem.“Wearesleeping

rightawayright?”Thembelihleaskedlookingat

themboth.

Them:“NO!”

Thembelihle:“Whynot?” 

Mlamuli:“Wearehungrymama,rightMnotho?” 

Mnotho:“Yes.Weshouldeatandgotosleep.”



Mlamuli:“Wewillsleepwithyoubecausedadis

nothome,right?”helookedThembelihlewitha

smile,shenoddedandopenedthefrontdoor. 

Thembelihle:“AndwewillallmakethisfoodI

won’tmakeitalone.”

Them:“OKAY!”

Thembelihleturnedonthelightsandthey

marchedtokitchenshethenputherbagonthe

kitchenisland.“Mnothogetmysleepersand

Mlamulitakeoffmyshoes.”Sheinstructed

themgivingherfootoutforMlamuli.Hewent

downonhiskneeandtookoffhersandals…

Mnotholeftthekitchenandwenttogether

sleepersintheloungenexttoherchairheknew

sheleftthemthere… 

“Heremama.”Hesaidandwentdownonhis

kneeplacingthesleepersnexttoherfeet.

Thembelihleworethem. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,nowfoldyoursleeves

you’llwashyourhandsandwewillcook.What



doyouwant?”sheaskedtakingthebowland

pouringwarmwaterforthemtowashtheir

hands.Shedidn’thavethestrengthtoraise

themupforthesink…Theboyslookedateach

foldingtheirsleeves.

“Whatdoyouwant?”Mnothowhisperedtohis

brother. 

Mlamuli:“Iwantmeatandpotatofries,whatdo

youwant?” 

Mnotho:“Yes,Iwantthattooandbread.”they

werewhisperingallthetimewiththeirmother

lookingdownatthem.Theyraisedtheirheads

uptoher.

Thembelihle:“Haveyoudecidedwhatyou

want?” 

Mlamuli:“Yes,wewantmeat,potatofriesand

bread.Doyouwantthesamethingmama?”he

askedwashinghishandsalongwithhisbrother.

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iwillhavethesamething.”



Mnotho:“You’llleavesomefordad?” 

Sheturnedandputthebowlonthesink.“Your

fatheriseatingwhereheisandsowewillhave

foodandgotobed.”Sherepliedwithoutlooking

atthem,hermindhadtravelledtothe

takeawayshehadonhishandsbackinthe

beachhouse...Sheexhaleddeeplyandlooked

backatthemwithasmile. 

Thembelihle:“Now,let’scookmychefs.” 

“YES!”Theychantedandraisedtheirhandsin

theair.Mlamuliwastheonewhoenjoyed

cookingwithhismotherbuteverytimewhen

theirfatherfoundtheminthekitchenhewould

takethemsayingtheyweredoinga‘women

thing.’Theboyswouldtellhimthatthey’veseen

himcookingfortheirmotherandhewouldtell

themthat’sbecauseshe’shiswife…

Thembelihlewenttothefridgeandgotafrozen

marinatedpork,alongwithfrozenpotatoes.She

thenwentonthestoveandgavetheboystheir



duties…Theywerewalkingaroundeverywhere

shewantedthemtobe,takingeverythingshe

wantedthemtobringtoher,everythingthat

theycouldreach.Andwheretheycouldn’treach

sheallowedthemtousethechairtoclimbup.

Theyhelpedeachotherandcookeduntilthey

weredone… 

“Hmm!”Mnothosighedlookingathisplatewith

asmilehelookedathisbrotherandhealsohad

hiseyesontheplate.Thembelihlehaddesigned

theplateprofessionally. 

Thembelihle:“Whatisit?” 

Mlamuli:“Sikuhliphizemamaukudla?”(Should

weeatthefoodup?)

Thembelihle:“Whyareyouasking?” 

Mnotho:“It’sbeautifulmama.” 

Shesmiledandshookherhead.“You’llhaveto

eatthatfoodbecauseweallmadethefoodto

eatit.”Sheinstructedthemtakingtheknifeand



tookMnotho’splate. 

Mnotho:“Whatareyoudoing?”heaskedquickly

holdinghisplate.

Thembelihle:“Iwillcutthemeatintopiecesfor

you.” 

Mlamuli:“No,mamadon’tdothat.Wewillhold

themeatlikemen,right?”helookedatMnotho

andhesmiledgivinghimanod. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,here’syoursauceforthe

fries.”Sheplacedthesaucebowlbetweenthem

theynoddedandbeganeating.They’veblessed

thefood… 

Thembelihle:“Hereareyoustrawberryshakes.”

Shegavethemandtheysmiledtakingthe

strawsandsendthemontheirmouths.Shehad

hers.Thethreeofthemburpedatthesame

timeafterfinishingtheirshakes.Theylookedat

eachotherandlaughedholdingtheirmouths…

Mnotho:“Ifdadwashere,hewasgoingtosay



‘FUSEGANI!’”heshoutedlouderraisinghishead

up,MlamuliandThembelihlelaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Now.let’sgowewon’tcleanupI

wanttosleepnow.”Shegotoffherchairand

pulledthemofftheirchairs.Theboysleadthe

waytotheirroomwheretheyhadtheirclothes

changedandtheywenttotheirmother’s

bedroom… 

“Mama?”Mlamulicalledhismotherholdingher

cheek.HewasnexttohismotherandMnotho

wasafterhim.Mlamulialwayssleptinthe

middlebecausehefallswhenhe’snotinthe

middle.Mnothodoesn’t.Theywereboth

lookingatThembelihle,thelightswereturned

on. 

Thembelihle:“Yes.”

Mlamuli:“Whenyouhaveyourrestaurantwe

willeatthere,always?”

Thembelihle:“Ifyouhavemoneytopayyouwill

eat.” 



“HAWU!”Theybothchanted. 

Shelaughed.“Whatisit?”sheaskedbrushing

theirheads. 

Mnotho:“Weareyoursonsweshouldn’tpay.”

Thembelihle:“No,itdoesn’tgolikethat.” 

Mlamuli:“Okay,dadwillpay,rightMnotho?”

Mnotho:“Yes,he’llpay.”

Thembelihle:“Thenyoucaneatanytimeyou

want,mytwobeautifulboys.”Shesmiled

lookingatthemtheywerelookingatherwith

smiles…Sheheldaconversationwiththemuntil

theyweresleeping.Shelookedatthemasthey

weresleepingthinkingifMaCebekhuluwasan

evilmotherin-lawshewasn’tgoingtotellher

aboutherpast.Shewouldbeonthebedalone

cryingthinkingthatherhusbandwashaving

childrenwhileshewasalone.Butnow,she

wasn’talone,shewasheartbrokenbutshe

wasn’talone…



Hepassedbythediningarealookingatthe

threeplatesandthreeglasseshefiguredthey

atebeforegoingtosleep.Theylefttheirplates

onthediningandthekitchenwasamess.He

shookhisheadknowingshewastiredtoleave

herkitchendirtyaftercooking…Hehadthefood

thattheywereeating,Thembelihlealwayshad

foodleftonthepotsshewastoldbyhermother

whenshewasyoungthatsheshouldalways

leavefoodonthepots…Hethenlefttheplate

onthesinkwhenhewasdoneandhewentto

hisroom. 

Thethreeofthemweresleepingpeacefullyon

theirbed.ThelightswerestillonDalisustood

byhissideofthebedhelookedatthethreeof

them.Hesighed,thiswasn’thowhewanted

thingstoturnout.Hewassupposedtobook

Preciousintoahotelandgotothebeachhouse,

therewasnoneedforhimtotakehertohis

wife’shouse.Now,herealisedwhathewas



supposedtodo…Hetookoffhisclothesand

wenttothebathroom…Heplacedhiskneeon

thebedandplacedhishandsunderneath

Mnotho.

“Whatareyoudoing?”Thembelihleasked

Dalisu,shewasn’tsleepingshe’dheardhim

enterthebedroomandshepretendedthatshe

wassleeping.Aftertheboysfellasleepshe

couldn’tsleep.Shehadhereyesopenedand

hermindwasmilesawayuntilhisreturn…

Dalisu:“Ithoughtyouwereasleep.”helifted

Mnothooffthebed. 

Thembelihle:“Leavemysonwherehewas.”

Shetoldhimabruptly. 

Dalisu:“What?” 

Thembelihle:“He’ssleepingwithmeandso

don’ttakehimaway.” 

Dalisu:“Ishouldn’tsleepherenow?” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknow,don’tyouhaveabed



elsewhere?Imeanwheneveryouleaveusto

runyourerrandsMnothoandMlamulisharea

bedwithme,Iamnotsureifit’salwayserrands

oryourwomen.Youarenotevenashamedyou

taketheminmyhouse.”

Dalisu:“It’snotlikethatThembelihle,whenI

leavehereIleavetodowhatIamsupposedto

do.There’snowomenIentertaininanyway.”

Thembelihle:“Leavemysonalone.” 

Dalisu:“ThembelihleIcanexplainwhat

happenedbecausewhatyousawisnotwhat

youthink.Ifyoucanlistentome,please.”

Sheclosedhereyesandignoredhim

completely.Dalisuleftthelightsonknowing

thattheboyswouldcryiftheywakeupinsidea

darkroom.HesleptnexttoMnothoandclosed

hiseyesthinkingthiswaswherehisbeautiful

marriagegetsbroken,somethinghenever

plannedondoing…



“Mnotho,goandtellyourfatherthatbreakfast

isready.”ThembelihletoldMnothostanding

behindthecouchthattheywereseatedon.

Mnotho:“Dadisready?”helookedbackathis

motherandtheygotoffthecouchmakingtheir

waytoher. 

Thembelihle:“Ilefthimgettingdressedinhis

roomsogethimbecauseyouknowwecan’t

begineatingwithouthim.” 

Mlamuli:“Let’sgo.”Theylefttheirmotherand

rantoherbedroom…Theyknockedonthe

bedroomdoor. 

Dalisu:“Comein!” 

“BABA!”Theybothscreamedhisname.He

chuckledinsidethebedroomandmarchedto

thedoor.Heopenedthedoorforthem. 

Dalisu:“Whydidn’tyouopenthedoor

yourselves?”heteasedthemandliftedthemoff

thefloor. 



Mnotho:“Weareshortbaba,youknow.” 

Dalisu:“Whyareyoushortbecauseyourfather

istall?”heplacedthemonthebedandworehis

shoes.

Mlamuli:“Mamaisshort,that’swhyweare

short.” 

Hechuckledandgotup.“Whatdowantfrom

yourfather?”heaskedtakinghisheadbrushhe

brushedhishead. 

Mnotho:“Mamasaidweshouldtellyouthat

breakfastisready.” 

“Okay,let’sgo.”Hesaidandplacedthebrush

awayhecarriedthemonhisarmsandmarched

tothediningroomwiththem… 

Thembelihlewasseateddownwaitingforthem.

Dalisuputtheboysdownandhesatdown.He

thenblessedthefoodandtheybeganeating…

Theboyswerehavingaconversationwiththeir

fatherandThembelihlewasquiet.Dalisukept



stealingstaresatherandhewouldaskforher

opinionsintheirconversationsbutThembelihle

wouldgiveshortanswers.Thatwentonuntil

theyweredoneeating…Theboysleftthehouse

afterbreakfast… 

“Canyouleavethedishesandhelpme?”Dalisu

requestedholdingThembelihle’shand.Sheleft

thedishesandfollowedhimtotheirbedroom…

DalisusatdownandThembelihletookhis

cufflinksshefinishedupdressinghim.Hewas

lookingatherhopingthatshewouldsay

somethingaboutwhathappenedhewashoping

thathewouldaskthequestionsbutshedidn’t. 

Dalisu:“Thembelihlecanwespeakaboutwhat

happenedlastnight.”

Thembelihle:“Ithinkyoushouldwearthelight

bluetietodayIdon’tlikethisone.”Shesaidand

walkedawayfromhimmakingherwaytothe

closet.Shelookedaroundforthetieontheir

drawersheheldthedrawerandclosedhereyes.



Shewentbacktohimandshehelpedhimwith

thetie.

Shesmiled.“Nowyoulookgoodandso,you

cango.”Shesaidturningtogethissuitjacket

andhisbagwhensheturnedDalisuwasonhis

feetlookingather.Hedidn’tunderstandwhy

shewasactinglikeshewas.Whatwasonher

mind?“Here,take.”Shegavehimhisthingsand

Dalisutookthem.

Dalisu:“Thankyou.”hebentdownandkissher

forehead.“CanwetalkwhenIcomeback?”he

askedlookingather. 

Thembelihle:“Talkaboutwhat?”sheopened

thedoorandDalisufollowedher.

Dalisu:“Aboutwhathappenedlastnight.”

Thembelihle:“HaveagooddayNdabezitha.”

Sheignoredhimastheywereleavingthehouse.

Dalisusighed. 

Dalisu:“Canyoustopignoringme?” 



Thembelihle:“Iamtalkingtoyouwhatareyou

talkingabout?” 

Dalisutauntedhisjawheknewhewaswrong

butdidn’tdeservethetreatmentshewasgiving

him.Hedidn’tdeserveit.Theyneededtotalk

andgetovertheissuethatwasathandbut

Thembelihlewasmakingthingsdifficultfor

him. 

Dalisu:“Weneedtotalkaboutwhathappened

lastnight.”Herepeatedhimselfafteropening

thebackdoorofhiscarhewaslookingather

butThembelihlewaswalkingaway…Heclicked

histongueandsteppedinsidethecar…

“So,tellmewhat’sbotheringyounkosikazi

kamfowethu,”DalisuledCynthiaintothe

conversationshewantedtospeaktohimabout,

theywereseatedinsidehisofficeintheroyal

house.Theyhavebeenservedteaandbiscuits. 

Cynthia:“Idon’tknowwheretostartMageba.”



Dalisu:“Startinthebeginning.” 

Cynthia:“SgwiliandIconsultedatraditional

seertofindoutwhatwashinderingusfrom

gettingachild.”shebeganandDalisunodded

hisheadleaningbackonthecouch.“Theseer

toldusthathemustfindhischildandwellhe

hasfoundthechild.Shealsotoldusthathe

needstoapologisetoyouforwhathehadtried

todotoyou.”sheadded. 

Dalisu:“Apologisetome,whatisitthathehas

donetome,MaNgcobo?” 

Cynthia:“SgwilihiredNtombitobecloseto

you.” 

Helookedatherwithinterestanddrewhis

shouldersforward.“Hedidwhat?Andhow?”he

askedputtingthecuponthetable. 

Cynthia:“Ntombiwassupposedtodateyouand

killyou,thatwaySgwiliwasgoingtotakethe

throne.Ireallydon’tknowwhathappened

becauseNtombiwastheonewhotoldmethis,



shethoughtthatIknewandso,shedidn’ttell

meallthedetailsNdabezitha.” 

Dalisu:“Yourhusbanddidn’ttellyouabout

this?” 

Cynthia:“No,herefusedtotellmeandhesaid

hewillnotapologisetoyou.Hesaidthathewill

ratherchosehisdignityandhismother’sdignity

thantoapologiseandgivemeachild.They

bothdon’tcareaboutmyfeelingsalltheycare

aboutistheirreputation.”

Dalisusighed.Hewasangrybuthedidn’twant

Cynthiatoseethathewasangrynowhedidn’t

needtoshowherhisanger.Heneededto

protectherinstead.She’ddonehimahuge

favourbytellinghimthattruth. 

Dalisu:“ThankyoufortellingmethisandIwill

makesurethatIdon’trevealthatyouarethe

onewhotoldme.” 

Cynthia:“No,IwantthemtoknowthatItold

you.” 



Dalisu:“Oh,”heplacedhischinonhisfistand

lookedather.“Whatareyouupto,MaNgcobo?”

heasked.

Cynthiasmiledandlookeddown.“Iamupto

nothingNdabezitha,Ijustwantachild.That’s

all.”Sheliedstraighttohisface. 

Dalisunoddedbuthewasn’tconvinced…

[04/12,18:51]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S3,EPISODE05

Whensheleftherhusbandbabblingalone,

Thembelihlefollowedthesoundsofthelittle

laughterthatshewashearing.Shewalked

behindherhouseandasshewasatthebackof

thehouseshesawhersonsjumpingupand

downonhergrass.Thegardenerhadjust

openedthewaterandtheautomaticsprinkler

waswateringthegrass.Theboyswerejumping



onthewater.Thembelihlesighedandfolded

herarmsbeforechestshelookedatthem

senselesslyplayingonthewater. 

“Oh!Nkosi,IamsorryNdlovukazi,theytoldme

thattheywantjuiceIdidn’tknowthatthey’re

trickingmetoplayinthewater.”Pinky

apologisedputtingtheglassesofthejuice

down.Shetriedtoruntotheboys. 

Thembelihle:“No!No!justletthemplayPinky.

JustgetmeachairIwillsithereandwatch

overthem.” 

Pinky:“Butndlovukazitheywillcatchthecold

andespecially,Mlamuli.Youknowthathegets

sickfirst.” 

Thembelihle:“Justletthemhavefun,please.”

Pinkynoddedandlefther…Shesmiledlooking

athowhappytheywere,theywereholdingeach

other’shandjumpingupanddownwhilethey

sangandlaughed…

Pinky:“Here’syourchair.” 



Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”shesatdownand

lookedathersonsplay.Pinkyaskedtogoand

dowhatsheneededtodoinsidethehouse…

Theboyssawthattheirmotherwaslookingat

themandnow,theydidn’tknowwhethertostop

playingorgotoher. 

Mnotho:“Whatshouldwedo?” 

Mlamuli:“Shedoesn’tlookangrymfethu.”

Mnotho:“Wewillbeintrouble,now?” 

Mlamuli:“No,dadisnothomeandmomwon’t

scoldusforplaying.Let’sgoandaskhertoplay

withus.” 

Mnotho:“Shewon’tagreetoplayinthewater

withus.” 

“Let’stry,come!”heexclaimedholdinghishand

andtheywalkeduptotheirmother…Theystood

beforeher… 

Thembelihle:“Whatisitnow?” 



Mnotho:“Canyoucomeandplaywithus,

mama?”

Thembelihle:“Where,inthewater?” 

Mlamuli:“Yes,let’splayinthewater.”

Thembelihle:“No,Ican’tplayinthewaterIam

thequeen.” 

Mnotho:“Yes,butyouareourmother.” 

Mlamuli:“Please,MaSthole!” 

Thembelihlesmiled.“Okay,let’sgo.”Shesaid

andstoodupfromthechair.Shewalkedwith

themtothegrass.“Whatareweplaying?”She

askedandflinchedasthecoldwatermether

clothes.Theboyslaughed. 

Mnotho:“Touchandrun.Momshouldstart

runningafterus.”

ThembelihleandMlamuli:“Okay!” 

Thembelihleplacedherhandsonhereyesand

begancountingwhenshereachedtentheboys



werefarfromher.Shethenlaughedandran

afterthemwiththewatersplashingallover

them.Sheenjoyedeverymomentofrunning

aroundandlaughingwithherchildren.Itwas

thebesttimeofherlifeandshecouldn’t

imagineanybetterthingtodothanthis... 

Shethensatdownonthegrassasshewas

defeatedthatshewasn’treachinganyofthem.

Theboyslaughedandtheyrantotheirmother.

Theysatnexttoheronthegrass. 

Mlamuli:“Youlostmamayoudidn’tcatchusat

all.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,that’sbecauseyouarelittle

rats.”Shelaughedandheldthembothcloserto

her.“Butnowlook,Iamwet.”Shelookedat

herself. 

Mnotho:“Wearewettoo,mama,don’tcomplain.

Thebabyisnotcomplaining.”Heheldher

tummyandThembelihlesmiled. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,okay,Iamsorry.NowI



suggestthatwegobeforetheGardnerfindsus

here.” 

Mnotho:“Hewon’tdoanythingtousmother.” 

Thembelihle:“Butwehavejustdisrespectedhis

workbysteppingonitlikethis.It’snotright.” 

Mlamuli:“Wedidn’truinthegrass.” 

Mnotho:“Andwewillbuyanewoneifhe

complains,rightMlamuli?”helookedatMlamuli

movinghisfaceforwardastheirmother’s

tummywasabridgebetween,theycouldn’tsee

eachother.Mlamulinoddedlookingathim.

ThembelihlelookedatMnothoandsheknew

thathegotthattalkfromDalisu. 

Thembelihle:“Justbecauseyourfatherhas

moneyitdoesn’tmeanyoucanjustruinthings

asyouwishknowingthathe’llreplacethatthing

easily.ThatisnotrightMnothonaweMlamuli,

niyezwa?” 

Boys:“Yebo.” 



Thembelihle:“ButIamnotsayingyoushouldn’t

playinyourhome,playbutdon’truinthings.

Okay?”

Boys:“Yes,mom.” 

Thembelihle:“Now,mommyandhisprinces

shouldgohaveawarmbathbecauseifwe

don’t,wewillcatchthecoldandyourfatherwill

beveryfuriousifwearesickbecauseof

playing.” 

Mnotho:“Yes,yes,hedoesn’tunderstand.” 

“Hedoesn’tunderstandatallmfethu!”Mlamuli

complainedafterhimandtheygotoffthegrass.

Thembelihlewaslaughingattheirstatements

asshewastryingtogetoffthegrass… 

Shesighedlookingatthemsleepingontheir

beds.Theyweretiredandshewastiredbutshe

knewthatgoingtobedwouldmakeherthink

abouteverythingthathadhappenedthe

previousnight. 



“Ican’tbelieveyourfatherisdoingthistome,”

shesaidsittingdownontheboys’couch.“But

whatdidIthink?He’sfaithfultome?Heleaves

meforweeksandallthoseweekshemeets

differentpeopleallthetime.He’dprobablyslept

withanumberofwomen.ItrustedhimItrusted

himandhe…he…”hervoicebrokeoffasshe

cried... 

“Queen!”Nozibusisoknockedonceandopened

thedoor.Thembelihledroppedherheadquickly

andwipedhertears.“What’swrong?”she

marchedtoherquicklyandsatonherfeet. 

Thembelihle:“Hey,youarehere?”Shehidher

painwithasmile.“Look,let’sgotothelongue

theboysaresleepinghere.”Shegotup.

Nozibusisolookedatherandwonderedwhat

waswrong. 

“Whendidyouarrive?”sheaskedwalkingoutof

theroomwithher. 

Nozibusiso:“IjustgotherefromDurbanI



wantedtosurpriseyou.”

Thembelihle:“Oh,meoryourfiancé?”shegave

herthemischievoussmile.Nozibusisogiggled

andlookeddownastheysatdownonthe

couch. 

Nozibusiso:“HowcanImisshimbecausewe

calleachotherallthetimes.”

Thembelihle:“Oh,Iseebutcallingdoesnot

comparetoseeinghim.” 

Nozibusiso:“Tellme,”shelookedaround

whispering.“therearenowomencomingover

tovisithimhere,right?” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“No,Dalisuforbadethat

theybringtheirwomenintomypalace.It’snot

likeinthehouse.”Sherelievedher. 

Nozibusisosighed.“That’sbetteryoucannever

trustmen,phela.”Shesaid.

Thembelihle:“Yeahyoucan’t,”sheagreed

knowingexactlywhatshewastalkingabout.



“So,where’sGwabini?”sheasked. 

Nozibusiso:“Hewantedtogotoher

grandmotherfirstandhisunclewillbringhim

herelater.WewillthengotoRichardsbaywhen

hisfathergetshere.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Ithoughtyou’llbesleeping

here.”

Nozibusiso:“IwouldlovetobutIcan’t.Iwillbe

hereallthetimethough.Iamonleaveatwork.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,that’salovelythingIhave

missedyou,sillywoman.”Shepushedheroff

andtheylaughed.MaSbiyaservedthemfood. 

Nozibusiso:“Nowtellme,whywereyou

crying?” 

Dalisuappearedfromthefrontdoorhallway

enteringthelounge,hewashomeearly

becauseheneededtospeaktoThembelihle…

Shesawthatsomethingwasn’trightwithhim.

Hewasangryshenoticedbuthiseyesrelaxed



whentheymethers,Thembelihleremovedher

eyesfromhis. 

Dalisu:“Hawu,MamauZungusyanibona.”

Nozibusiso:“Yebo,ndabezithaninjani?” 

Dalisu:“Syaphilaninjaninina?”

Nozibusiso:“Wearefine,king.Ijustcamebyto

seethequeen.”

Dalisu:“That’sgoodandIamsureyour

husbandwillbehappytoseeyou.”Nozibusiso

smiledandlookeddown.“AndIthinkyoucan

goseehimbecauseIwanttotalktoyour

friend.”Heinformedher. 

Nozibusiso:“Yebo,ndabezitha.Iwillgo.”She

gotupandlefttheroom.

Dalisulookeddownathiswife,shegotupand

followedhimtotheirroomashewaswalking

away…

Theywereseatedonthecouchintheirroom

andThembelihlehadhereyeslookingdown



waitingforhimtospeak. 

Dalisu:“Wherearetheboys?”

Thembelihle:“They’resleeping.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,IwaswithCynthiaintheroyal

house.”Thembelihleraisedherheadandlooked

athim.DalisutoldhereverythingthatCynthia

toldhim.HelookedatherandThembelihlekept

quiet.“Thembelihle?”hecalledher. 

Thembelihle:“Yeah?”

Dalisu:“Iamspeakingtoyouandwhyareyou

justquiet?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamnotquiet.” 

Hesighedandgotuptositnexttoher.Heheld

herhand.“Iamsorry,MaSthole.Ididn’tmeanto

hurtyouImadeamistakeThembelihleandI

don’tknowhowto…”hewascutshort.

Thembelihle:“Ithinkthatyouneedtogoto

mamaandtellherwhathappenedwithCynthia.

Thenyou’llsummonSgwili,hismotherandhis



babymama.Youneedtotalktothemaboutthis.

Iwon’ttellyoutoforgivehimorwhat,butthat’s

uptoyou.Youshouldmakeitcleartothemthat

theymustnoteventrytheirstuntstohurtyou

becausethere’llbethefirstpeopletobe

suspects.MysonsneedafatherIcan’traise

threeboysalone.”

Dalisu:“Whataboutyou,asmywife?Youdon’t

needme?IstillneedyouandIknowthatyou

areangrywithmebutIloveyou,Thembelihle.”

Thembelihle:“Ifyou’llwantmetobewithyou

whenyouspeaktothemIdon’tmindIcan

come.”Dalisunoddedseeingthatshedidn’t

wanttospeakaboutwhathappened.“You’ve

hadyourlunch?”sheaskedstandingup.

Dalisu:“No,Ihaven’t.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillgoandpreparelunch

foryou.”shelefthiminsidetheroomandwhen

she’dclosedthedoor.Shesighedstampingher

handsonthedoorsheclosedhereyessayinga



shortprayerthatGodkeepshimsafe.She

beggedhimremindingGodthatshegrewup

withoutafathershedidn’twantthesamething

forherboys.Shewantedthemtogrowinto

men,strongmenwhowould’vebeenraisedby

theirfather… 

------ 

“Cynthiawhat’sthis?”Sgwiliasked.Cynthiawas

alreadyseatedontheirbedreadingabook.

Sgwiliwasonhispyjamashesatnextto

Cynthiaandgavehertheplaneticketthathe’d

foundonherpursewhenhewaslookingfornail

clipper.

Cynthia:“Wheredidyougetthisticket?”she

askedreadingitandplaceditonherbook.She

lookedathim. 

Sgwili:“IfoundtheticketinsideyourbagwhenI

waslookingfornailclipper.”

Cynthia:“Theticketisminemybossgaveme

theticketforajobthat’stakingmetoAustralia.



Ihaven’tagreedtoitbecauseIneededtospeak

toyouaboutit,first.”Shetoldhim. 

Sgwili:“Oh,forhowlongwillyoubegoing?” 

Cynthia:“Iwillbegoingforthreeweeksyousee

Iwasn’tsureifyou’llapproveofthissoIjust-”

Sgwili:“No,thisisagoodopportunityforyou

andIthinkyoushouldtakeit.”

Cynthialookedathimsurprisedthathewas

actuallyagreeingtoit.Shelookedintohiseyes

andsawthatitwasguilt!Hewaslettinghergo

becausehewasfeelingguilty...Shesmiled

delightedlyasshehuggedhimhersmile

disappeared,herfacewasn’tbeforehimnow

andsoshedidn’tneedtosmilefornoreason…

Shewasgoingtorelievehimoftheguiltthathe

wasfeelingnow.She’dtoldDalisuthetruthand

nowshewantedtositbackandwaitforthe

messengerwhowasgoingtosummonthemto

theroyalhouse…Sgwiliandhisinsensitive

motherwouldbesensitiveoncetheywere



exposed.CynthiasuspectedthatDalisuwasn’t

goingtogivethemaharshverdicthe’dseenhis

faceshedidn’tseetheangerthatsheexpected.

ThatmadeherwishthatifitwasThembelihle

they’vewantedtokillbecauseforsureifitwas

Thembelihlehewasgoingtobanthemfromthe

village.ItwouldhavebeenfuntoseeMaKhoza

leavingherbigbeautifulpalace.Butnowshe

wouldn’tseethat,shethoughtandgaveher

husbandthesmileasshewasbackonher

position.

Sgwili:“Iloveyou.”

Cynthia:“Iloveyoutoo,SthulisikaNdaba.”She

smiledandkissedhim…Sgwiliheldherwaist

andputheronhim.Hebrokethekiss. 

Sgwili:“Doesthismeanyouunderstandandwe

canputDalisu’sissueinthepast?”heasked

unfasteningherpyjamatop.

Cynthia:“Yes,wecandothat.Idon’twantmy

husband’sdignitytoberuined.Yourhonouris



importanttomeandBrianislikemysontoo.”

Sgwili:“Thankyouforunderstanding.”

Cynthia:“Yes,nowcanyoukissme?”sheasked

seductivelyandSgwilichuckledholdingher

cheekhegaveherwhatsheyearnedfor…

[04/12,18:51]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S3,EPISODE06

ThembelihlehaddirectedMakhositopossible

clientswhowouldbeinterestedintodoinga

businesswithher.She’dgivenhermoneyand

Makhosihadboughtallthecleaningequipment

thatsheneeded.Thembelihlesuggestedthat

sheusesthetwohutstokeepherequipment

andshedidthat.Theotherhuthadasmall

deskandchairwheresheputalltheimportant

documentsregardinghercleaningcompany…

Shewasseatedunderthetreelookingather



sonsplayingfootball.Shewashopingthatsoon

shewouldgetaresponsefromthepeopleshe’d

approached.Shehadnofoodinthehouseand

shewasstressedshewasgoingtocookthe

samecabbagethatshe’dcooktheprevious

night.Herchildrenweregoingtocomplain…It

wasalmosttheendofMarch. 

“SISI!”NtuthukoandPhilasandescreamedand

rantoAlwandewhowalkedthroughthegate

withtwoSPARplasticbagsandoneMRPRICE

bigplasticbag.Makhosistoodupimmediately

seeingherdaughterwiththosebags.She’dleft

thehousegoingtoherfriend. 

Alwande:“Hey,guystakethisandgoputitin

thekitchen.”Shegavethemtheretailshop

plasticbag.TheboystookthemandAlwande

lookedathermother.

Makhosi:“What’sgoingonAlwandewheredid

yougetthemoneytobuythesethings?”she

askedholdingherwrist.



Alwande:“Mama,Icanexplain.” 

Makhosi:“Yes,youwill!”shedraggedherinside

thehouseandmadeherwaytotheirbedroom…

Makhosiclosedthedoorbehindherandlooked

atherdaughter.“Explainittome,didyougoto

yourfather?”sheasked. 

Alwandesatonthebedandputtheplasticand

herhandbagdown.Shelookedathermother

whowasstandingbeforeher.“No,Ididn’tgoto

dad.Dadliveswithhisnewfamilynowhowcan

Igotohim?”sherepliedandlookeddown.

Makhosisighed.“Whendidyoulearnabout

that?”Makhosiasked. 

Alwande:“Kidstalkatschoolaboutme,they

saythatmyfatherdesertedus.”

Makhosi:“Whydidn’tyoutellmeaboutthis?” 

Alwande:“Ididn’twanttohurtyou,mama

becausetheyspeakbadlyaboutyou.AndIhate

myfather.”



Shesatnexttoherandheldherhand.“Iam

sorrythatyouhavetohearallthosethings.I

didn’tmeantobreakyourhomeguysIknow

thatit’smyfault.”Shehuggedher. 

Alwande:“No,mom,dadthrewyououtsoit’s

notyourfault.” 

Makhosi:“Doyouhavearichboyfriend?” 

“NO!”Sheexclaimedandmovedawayfromher

mother.Shethentookherhandbagandgave

hermotherabrownpharmacypaperbag.“I

boughtheadachepillsforyoumom.”Shegave

herthebagMakhositookit.She’dbeenhaving

aheadacheforthepastfewweeks.Itwasn’t

severebutshekeptcomplainingaboutit.

Makhosi:“Now,tellmewheredidyougetthe

money!”sheshoutednow.

AlwandegavehertheNedbankbankcard.The

cardbelongedtoMakhosi.“Iusedyourcard,do

yourememberyouusedtogivemethiscardto

useitwhenpayingforyouraccountsthose



timeswhendadwouldbeawayfromhomefor

alongtimebecauseofwork.”Sheexplained,

Makhosisilentlycorrectedthatitwasnever

workbutitwasMaMthembuandherbaby. 

Makhosi:“Yes,IrememberbutIhavealmosta

yearnotusingthiscardandIevenchangedthe

phonenumberthatIhaveregisteredit,with.It

hasnomoney.”

Alwande:“No,momthecardhasmoney.Itook

itthinkingthatmaybeyou’resavingthemoney

youdon’twanttobuyfood.Youaresavingthe

moneyforus.Iwantedtotryandseehowmuch

haveyousaved.Ididn’tknowthatyou’reno

longerusingit.”

Makhosi:“No,Ihaveanewaccountandthat’s

FNB.ThisaccounthadaboutR100Iamnot

usingitanddon’tlietomeAlwande,wheredid

yougetthismoneyIwillwhipyouifyou’re

lying.”

Shestoodupimmediately.“No!Iamnotlying



mama,lookattheATMslip.”Shesaidlooking

fortheslipshegaveittohermother. 

Makhositookitandreadtheavailablebalance

itwas:R11220,50statingthatAlwandehad

withdrawnR1200. 

Makhosi:“Butwhere’sthismoneycoming

from?”

Alwande:“Youdon’tknow?” 

Makhosisatdownnexttoherandshookher

head.“Andlook,thisslipstatesthattherewasa

depositofR2500madeonthe25thofMarch.”

Makhosisaidshowingherdaughter.

Alwande:“Doyouthinkthatdadisgivingyou

themoney?” 

Makhosi:“Idon’tknowIwillhavetogotothe

bankonMondayandgetthebankstatement.”

Alwande:“No!let’swithdrawthemoneymama.”

Makhosi:“Calmdown,baby.”Shesighedtrying

tothinkbuthermindwasblank.“Whatdidyou



buy?”sheaskedlookingather.

Alwandesmiled:“Iboughtclothesformeand

mybrothersandIboughtfoodtocookIsaw

thatwestillhavericeandmeat.” 

Makhosishookherheadandsmiled,shepulled

herdaughterforahug.“Well,thankyoufor

sneakingintomybagandIamgladyoudidn’t

takemybusinesscard.”Shesaidlookingather.

Alwande:“Iamagoodgirl.”Shesmiledknowing

thatshe’dtakenthebusinesscardjustforback

upthatiftheNedbankcardhadnomoneyshe

wasgoingtousethebusinesscard.Shedidn’t

evenknowthatthebusinesscardhadthe

differentpinfromtheNedbankcard…She

wantedtomakesurethatshereturnsthe

businesscardbeforehermotherseesthe

card… 

------ 

ThembelihleandNozibusisowerewalking

aroundThembelihle’sconstructionsite.She



wastheretocheckontheprogressofthe

workers.Herphonerangwhiletheywerestill

discussinghoweverythingwasgoingtobe.She

tookthephoneoutandansweredthecall. 

Thembelihle:“Makhosi?”

Makhosi:“Yebo,ndlunkuluIthoughtyou’llbe

homeIamheretoseeyouaboutsomething.”

Thembelihle:“No,IamnothomebutIwillbe

comingbacksoondon’tleavejustwaitforme

becauseIwon’tbeabletoseeyoutomorrowor

anydaysoon.Canyoudothat?”

Makhosi:“Okay,Iwilldothat.” 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”shethenhungupthe

call.“Mnothokhandalayihlozokusakaza

ngempamaawuyekeomunye!”Sheshoutedat

Mnotho,hewasbusybotheringMlamuli.The

boyswerejustbeforethemtheywerewith

Nozibusiso’sson. 

Nozibusiso:“HhayboThembelihledon’tsay



that.”

Thembelihle:“Youdon’tknowhowmuchhe

likestotroublehim.”theywalkeduptotheboys

andtheyallstopped,facingtheirdirection.

Mnotho:“He’stheonewhostarteditmama.” 

Thembelihle:“Hestartedwhat?” 

Mlamuli:“Ididn’tstartanythingmamahe’sthe

onewhokeptpinchingmyears.”Heexplained

lookingathismom. 

Thembelihle:“Mnotho?” 

Mnotho:“HewasteasingmemamaandI

pinchedhimbecauseItoldhimIdon’tlikeitbut

hekeptondoingit.”

Thembelihle:“Whywereyouteasinghim?”

Mlamuli:“Hestartedteasingmeandwhenhe

sawthatIwasteasinghimthemosthepinched

me.” 

Nozibusiso:“Zothani,whathappened?”she



askedherson. 

Zothani:“Wewereallteasingeachotherand

MlamulikeptteasingMnothountilhetoldhim

thathedidn’tlikeit.Hethenpinchedhim

mama.”

Thembelihlesighed.“Idon’tlikethisfighting

thatyoulikedoing,youarebrothersandyou

shouldn’tfightthismuch!”sheshoutedatthem.

Boys:“Sorry,mama!” 

ThembelihlelookedatNozibusisoshesighed

andshookherhead.“Zothanialoneistrouble

andyouhavetodealwiththetwoofthem.”she

commented.

Thembelihle:“Angithiphelangavumaukuzala.”

Theylaughed.“MysisterwasinRichardsbay

visitingmybrother’stwins.”Sheinformedher.

Nozibusiso:“Oh,really?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,andshekeptonasking

questionsaboutmepretendingthatshewas



concernnow.” 

Nozibusiso:“Mxm!Butweallknowthatshe

isn’t.”

Thembelihle:“Tellmeaboutit.”Theyboth

clickedtheirtongues,theboysturnedbackand

lookedatthem.“Mindyourbusinessyouthree.”

Shesaidwithasmile.Theygiggled. 

Nozibusiso:“Ithinkweshouldgetgoingnow

becauseyouneedtoseeyourfriend.Ipromised

mymotherin-lawthatIwillcomebackearly.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,letmegoandinformthem

thatweareleavingnow.” 

ShenoddedandThembelihlewalkeduptothe

constructorsshethentoldthemshewas

leaving… 

------ 

Dalisuwaswalkingaroundthecows’kraalin

hislivestockvalleys.Hewaswithhismother

andtheirguardswerewalkingbehindthem.His



watchmenhadinformedDalisuofeverything

thatwashappeningwiththelivestock.They’ve

beenwalkingaroundforabout15minuteshe

wastellingheraboutwhatCynthiatoldhim.

MaCebekhulustoppedwalkingshelookedat

Dalisuwithherhandsonhermouth.

MaCebekhulu:“Jehova!Ijustknewthat

MaKhozawantedthethroneforhersonbutI

neverthoughttheycantrytokillyou.”

Dalisu:“Iwasshockedasyouaremother.”

MaCebekhulu:“Youneedtobanthemfrom

theselands.”

Dalisu:“Ican’tdothatmama.”

MaCebekhulu:“What!Whynot?Theytriedtokill

you.”

Dalisu:“IknowbutIcan’tchasethemawaythey

willstay.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youarebeingsoftnow,Dalisu.

Whatisit,isthisnewwomanmessingupwith



yourmind?” 

Dalisu:“Hawu!No,whywouldyouthinkabout

that?”

MaCebekhulu:“Idon’tknow,buttheremustbe

anexplanationbehindthis.”

Dalisu:“IfIbanMaKhozaIwillbebanningthe

childrentoo,myfather’sgrandchildrenandI

don’twantthat.Theyshouldn’tsufferfortheir

grandmother’ssins.Theydeservetogrowupin

thelandsofourforefathers.”

MaCebekhulusighed.“You’reright,especially

thechildrenofherotherson.He’stheonewith

twokidsandhe’snotevillikehismother.Ijust

can’tbelievetheydon’twantCynthiatohavea

child.”

Dalisu:“TalkingaboutCynthia,there’s

somethingthatshe’splanningItoldherIwon’t

tellthemshetoldmebutshesaidshewant

themtoknow.”



MaCebekhulu:“Hhaybo,Dalisudon’tdothat,

whatiftheykillher?” 

Dalisu:“Theywon’tkillherbecauseitwouldbe

obviousthatit’sthemiftheyeventrytoharm

her.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Iwonderwhatshe’suptoandI

hopethatwouldbesomethingthatwouldhurt

MaKhozasobad.” 

Dalisu:“Hhayi,mamaawukwahle.”

MaCebekhulu:“Uyanginyanyisa loyamfaziand

whenIthinkaboutherIjustthinkaboutwhat

youareabouttodotomydaughterin-law.”

Dalisu:“Eish,mama.SheknowsaboutPrecious

now.” 

“WHAT!”SheshoutedandDalisuclosedhis

eyes.Shelookedaroundandthenlookedback

atDalisu.“Howdidthathappen?”sheasked.

Dalisutoldherhowithappened.MaCebekhulu

shookherheadasshewasdisappointedand



hurtbyherson’sdoings.

MaCebekhulu:“WazewangiphathakabiDalisu.”

Dalisu:“Ngiyaxolisamama.Ijustneedtodo

rightbythischildtoo,arealmandoesthat.The

childismybloodmamaIcan’tjustdesertthe

child.”

MaCebekhulu:“How’sThembelihle?”

Dalisu:“She’snotalrightIjustdon’tknow

what’sgoingoninsidehermindbecauseshe

doesn’tevenwanttotalkaboutthis.”

MaCebekhulu:“You’vehurtherwhywouldshe

talkaboutthepainthatyou’vebroughtintoher

life.”

Dalisu:“Ihaveapologisedmama.”

MaCebekhulu:“Justtellherthatyoudidn’t

intendtocheatonhertellherwhatreally

happenedDalisu.Youoweherthatmuch.” 

Dalisu:“Ican’tdothat.Idon’twantanydramain

mykingdommama.”



MaCebekhulu:“WhydidyoutakePreciousinto

yourwife’shouseinthefirstplaceDalisu?” 

Dalisu:“Ijustdidn’twanttobeseenbookinga

womanintoahotel.Youcanneverknowwho’s

watchingbutnowIrealisethatIwaswrong.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Where’sshelivingnow?” 

Dalisu:“She’sstillatInnandonthe1stofAprilI

willgolookatthehouseshe’llrentatRichards

bay.”

MaCebekhulu:“Whyareyoutakingherthat

far?” 

Dalisu:“Idon’twanthernearerandthatwould

helpwithhersafety.”

MaCebekhulu:“Thembelihlecanneverkilla

humanbeing.” 

Dalisu:“Ididn’tsayshewouldmama.”

MaCebekhulu:“Whenyouaremarriedshe’lllive

inRichardsbay?”



Dalisu:“No,Iamstilllookingforasitetobuilda

houseforher.Iwillthinkofapalacelaternot

thisyear.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Thembelihleknowseverything

abouthernow?” 

Dalisu:“No,Ihaven’ttoldhereverything

becauseshedoesn’twanttotalkaboutthis,I

willhavetotellhersoonandgetitoverand

donewith.”

MaCebekhulu:“Youarehappywithallthis,

Dalisu?” 

Dalisu:“No,mamabutIhavetodoit.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Ngazengayizwelaingane

yabantu.” 

Dalisudidn’tsayanythinghedidn’tevenlookat

her…

[04/12,18:51]Ron:S3,EPISODE07



“What’sgoingon?”ThembelihleaskedMakhosi

shewassittingonherchairinsideherlounge.

ShetookherremoteandturnedtheTVon.

“WhyareyounotevenwatchingTV.”Sheasked

andlookedatMakhosi.

Makhosi:“Iamjuststressed.”Sherepliedgiving

her,thebankstatement.Thembelihletookthe

bankstatementandlookedatMakhosi.“Idon’t

knowwhattothinkThembelihle,youarenotthe

onewho’sbeensendingmethatmoney,right?”

sheaskedlookingatherwithworriedeyes. 

Thembelihle:“No,Ihaven’tbeenbutIthinkI

knowwhohasbeensendingit.”

Makhosi:“Who?Please,tellme.”

Thembelihle:“LastyearJulyItookyourphoneI

stoleNkosikhona’snumberandcalledhim.I

wasworriedaboutyouthatyou’vegoingon

withthisaffairfortoolongwithoutbeing

caught.”

Makhosi:“Thembelihle!” 



Thembelihle:“No!wait,Ithentoldhimto

convinceyouthatyoushouldsavemoneyfor

yourchildrenjuststealfromyourhusbandif

youhavetoandhepromisedmethathe’lltalk

toyou.”

Makhosi:“Heliedtoyoubecausehenever

spoketomeaboutthis,Thembelihleandthat

doesn’texplainwherethismoneycomesfrom.”

Thembelihle:“Ithinkhimnottalkingtoyou

aboutitexplainsthathe’dbeensendingR2500

intoyouraccountmonthlyjustlikethebank

statementshowsthat.Look,allthedepositsare

madeonthe25th,thatmustbehispayday.” 

Makhosi:“He’sbeensendingmemoney?Even

lastmonthhesentitbutwhereishe

Thembelihle?”shelookeddownandbegan

crying.Thembelihlestoodupandsatnextto

her.“ImisshimThembelihleandIjustwishI

canknowwhat’swrongwithhim.”she

confided. 



Thembelihle:“Ithinkyoushouldtrycallinghim

again,Makhosi.”

Makhosi:“Ihavetriedwiththatdifferent

numberanditsendsmetovoicemail.Ijust

don’tknowwhattodo.” 

Thembelihle:“Howaboutthisupcoming

weekendyoubringyourchildrenhereandthen

gotoDurban.Youknowwherehelivesin

Durban,right?” 

Makhosi:“Yes,IknowbutwhatifIfind

somethingthatwouldhurtmeevenmore.What

willIdoThembelihle?”

Thembelihle:“Thenyou’llcomebackandtryto

moveon.It’sverymuchbettertoknowwhat

happeningthennotknowingatall.”She

suggestedtakingherringingphonefromher

pocket.

Thembelihle:“Hello.”

Dalisu:“Yebo,MaStholeIwantedtoinformyou



thatIwon’tbecomingbackhometonightIam

goingtoEmpangeninow.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay.”

Dalisu:“Uhm,wherearetheboys?” 

Thembelihle:“They’reatmama’spalacethey

saidtheywanttosleeptheretonightandsoI

droppedthemthereonmywaybacktothe

site.” 

Dalisu:“Hawu,Iwillcallmamaandtellherto

bringthemtoyou.Sothatyouwon’tsleepalone

tonight.”

Thembelihle:“No,letthembewithherIwillbe

fine.” 

Dalisu:“IthinkIshouldcomebackthen.”

Thembelihle:“No,Iamfinejustgoanddowhat

you’llbedoingthere.”Therewassilenceafter

she’dsaidthat.Sheremovedthephonefrom

herearseeingthathewasn’tspeaking.She

droppedthecall…Shesentherattentionto



Makhosiandhephonerangagain.Shesighed

andansweredthecall.

Thembelihle:“Yebo.”

Dalisu:“Whydidyoudropthecall?” 

Thembelihle:“Youwerequietandso,IfiguredI

shoulddropthecall.” 

Dalisu:“Youdon’twantmenearyou

Thembelihle?” 

Thembelihle:“Ineversaidthat.”

Dalisu:“No,youdon’thavetosayitIcanseeby

youractions.You’vechangedtowardsmeandI

haveapologisedtoyoubutyouarepushingme

away.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalking

about.” 

Dalisu:“WearemarriedThembelihle,wearestill

married.”

Thembelihle:“Iamnottheonewhoforgotthat



butyoudid.” 

Dalisu:“Ididn’tforgetthat.”

Thembelihle:“Iamwithmyfriendhereandyou

aredisturbingmerightnow.”

Dalisu:“So,Ishouldn’tspeaktoyoubecauseof

yourfriend,isthatwhatyouaretryingtotellme

MaSthole?”

Thembelihle:“No,IamnotsayingthatbutIjust

don’tseetheimportanceofthisconversation

wearehavingrightnow.”therewassilence

again.“Ishouldbringclothesforyouoryou

havethemwhereyouaregoing?”sheasked

politely. 

Dalisu:“Ihave…DoIhaveahouse

Empangeni?” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowbecausethesedaysI

canneverreallysayIknowyou.Idon’tknow

you.”

Dalisu:“You’resayingallthatinthepresenceof



yourfriend?” 

Thembelihle:“DropthecallthenIwon’tsay

anythingtoyou.” 

Dalisu:“Iamcominghomeandwewilltalk

aboutthis…Gwabinidrivebacktothepalace.”

Heinstructedhim. 

Thembelihle:“Don’twasteyourbreathonme.I

don’twanttotalkIthinkyou’veseenthatIdon’t

wanttotalksostoppushingme.AndIwouldn’t

besleepingalone,thepalacehasguardsso

pleasedon’tcomeback.”

Hehungupthecallwithoutsayingawordto

her.Thembelihleclickedhertongueandplaced

herphonedown. 

Thembelihle:“Wherewerewe?” 

Shelookedatherandsawthatshewasn’t

alright.Shecouldn’taskwhatwaswrong

becauseshewasnevergoingtotellher.“Do

youneedsomespaceIcanseethatyouarenot



fine?”sheaskedholdingherhand.

Thembelihlenoddedwithoutlookingather.

Makhosisighedandstoodup. 

Makhosi:“Iwillcallyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,you’llseeaclosebyguard

andtellthemtodriveyouhome.”shegaveher

thebankstatementandavoidedeyecontact.

Makhosi:“Okay,byeandthanks.”

Thembelihle:“Bye.”

MakhosileftthehouseThembelihlestoodup

leavingherphoneshewenttoherbedroom… 

----- 

“Idon’tknowifyoucanaffordtherentofthe

housebutIlikethisone.”Precioussaidlooking

atDalisu.Theywereinsidethehousethat

Precioushadchosenforherself.Dalisuwas

goingtorentthehouseforher.He’dliedto

Thembelihletellingherhewasgoingto

Empangeni.Hewantedtodrivebackhome



aftertheargumenttheyhadbuthearinghow

shedidn’twanthimnearherstoppedhimfrom

drivingbackhome.Heproceededwithgoingto

Precious. 

Dalisu:“Whywouldyousaythatbecauseyou’ve

alreadytoldthelandlordthatyouaretakingthe

house?”helookedather.

Precioussmiledandlookedaway.Shewas

slowlylikingbeingaroundhim.“Isaidchances

arehighandthosechancesareonlyifyou

agreed.”Shereplied.

Dalisu:“Sowhatwasthedepositmoneythat

yourequestedyesterday?” 

Shelaughedandplacedherhandsattheback

ofherneck.“Okay,thisisthehouseIchoseto

takeking.”Sherephrasedlookingathim.Dalisu

noddedandmovedforwardlookingattherest

oftherooms.

Dalisu:“Thehouseisbeautifulandyoudoknow

thatyouwon’tstayherefortherestofyour



life?”heaskedopeningthemasterbedroom

door.Thehousewasafullyfurnishedrental

home. 

Precious:“Iwillstayintheruralareas?” 

Dalisu:“Yes.”Hesatonthebedandlookedat

her. 

Precious:“Peoplewon’thateme?Ihaveasked

aroundandtheylovetheirqueendearlyIdon’t

wantthemtohatemeonherbehalf.”

Dalisu:“Whydidyoufeeltheneedtoask

around?”

Precious:“Yourwifeisbeautifulthat’sfor

startersandIjustwantedtoknowifshe’sreally

whatthenewspaperspaintshertobe.She’llbe

mysisterandsoIsawitfitthatIknowabout

her.”

Dalisu:“Oh,Isee,”hetookoffhisblazer.“What

doyouthinkaboutyourself,areyoubeautiful?”

heaskedlookingather.



Preciouslaughed.“That’sanawkward

question.”Shereplied.

Dalisu:“Andaquestionthatneedsananswer.” 

Precious:“Yes,Iamtotallybeautiful.”

Dalisu:“Icansee,comeandsitnexttome

unlessifthere’ssomethingholdingyouinthat

door.”hesaidsoftly.Shesmiledandwalked

closertohim,shesatnexttohim.Theyfaced

eachother.“Takeoffmyshoes.”Heinstructed. 

Preciouswentdownandtookoffhisshoes.

Shethentookoffhers.Dalisumovedupthebed

andreachedthecushionshelaidhisheaddown.

Preciousfollowedafterhim.Theyfacedeach

other. 

Dalisu:“Tellmeaboutyourfamily.”

Precious:“Iamtheonlychildofmymotherand

father,theyliveeMlazi.Iamnotfromabig

family.Ihaven’thaditeasygrowingupandIgot

alotofemotionalscarsbutIamherenow



tryingtochangeeverythingaboutmypast.”

Dalisu:“That’sagoodthing.Ithinkyouknow

aboutmyfamily.”

Precious:“Yes,Iknow.”

Dalisu:“Soyoulikedme?Wearejusttalking

nowandIwouldliketoknowthetruth.Iwon’t

beangry.” 

Shesighed.“IlikedyouthefirsttimeIsawyou

inpersonandIhadanillusionthatmaybeyou

areaneasymanbecauseyougoaroundplaces

seeingdifferentpeopleanddifferentwomen.”

Sheconfessed. 

Dalisu:“That’swhyyoushowedmeyour

breasts?” 

Sheremovedhereyesfromhimandnodded.

“Butthatnightwejustgotdrunkandthat

happenedIdidn’tdoanythingwrong,whatIdid

wrongwasnotcallingyourwifetheminuteI

sawthatthedrinkwasheavyonyou.IfIknew



thatIwouldbepregnantIwasgoingtotellher

becausebabieswereneveronmylifeplans.I

justwantedtobeabusinesswomanandtravel

theworld.”Sheliedtohim,sheknewshe

couldn’ttellhimthetruthatanycosts. 

Dalisu:“Isee.Butevenifyoudiddrugmewe

wouldstillbehereright?Itdoesn’tchange

anythingthatyoudruggedmeornot.Iam

havingachildIdidn’tplan.”Preciouslooked

downashamedthatshewaslyingtohimshe

wishedshecoulddosomethingtomakethe

babyhis.“IjustneverimaginedthatIwoulddo

thistomywifeIpromisedherIwouldn’tbut

nowI…”hekeptquietandclosedhiseyes.He

didn’tneedtoconfideanythingonher.Shewas

justawomancarryinghischild,awomanhe

wouldmarrybecauseofthechild.Hestopped

himself. 

Precious:“Iamsorry.” 

Dalisu:“Willthatchangeeverything?” 



Precious:“No,but-”

“Thendon’tsayit.”Hecuthershortandpulled

herclosertohim.HekissedherandPrecious

heldontohisarms.Heunfastenedthebeltof

herdressandashewaskissingherhefeltthat

shewasuneasy.Hestoppedandlookedather.

“What’swrongyoudon’twantthis?Icouldn’tbe

withyouthenightyouneededmetobe.”He

explained. 

Precious:“No,it’snotthatbutIwouldlikethat

weagreeonsomething.”

Dalisu:“What?” 

Precious:“You’lluseprotectionwithme,unless

ifwedon’thaveit.Youneedtoprotectus,you

maybesleepingwithusbuttherearethings

thathappeninwomenbodiesandifyousleep

withbothofuswithoutprotectionthatmight

harmthebabiessinceyourwifeisalso

pregnant.”Sheactedconcernforbothofthem

butshewasonlylookingoutforherselfasher



preciouslifewasmorevaluabletoher.Being

cleananddiseasefreewasmuchimportantto

her…

Dalisu:“Youarerightaboutthat,doyouhave

themwithyou?” 

Precious:“Yes,Ido.” 

Dalisu:“Bringthemover.” 

Shenoddedandmadeherwaytoherbagshe

washappythattonightshewasgoingtohave

himallnight… 

“Yes,you’llgotoMaKhoza’spalaceandinform

herthatIneedtoseeher,Sgwili,Cynthiaand

Ntombi.Iwillspeakwiththemindad’shouse.”

Dalisuinformedhismessengeronthephone.

Theyweredrivingbacktothehouseafter

havingbreakfastinanearbyhotel.He’dtaken

someofhisclothesinthebeachhouse. 

Messenger:“Whenwillyouneedthem

Ndabezitha?” 



Dalisu:“IwillneedthemonThursdayat4pm

sharp.” 

Messenger:“OkayIwilldojustthat.

Ndabezitha!”

Dalisuhungupthecall.HelookedatPrecious

andtappedherthigh.Shelookedathim.“Don’t

youneedgroceries?”heasked. 

Precious:“Idoneedthem.”

Dalisu:“Okay,you’llgomakethemandIwillgo

tomyoffice.”

Precious:“Okay,youarenotleavingtoday?” 

Dalisu:“No,Iwillleavetomorrowmorning.” 

Preciousnoddedwithasmile…Dalisutapped

onhisphonewhileinstructinghisguardtodrive

himtohiscompany…

[04/12,18:51]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S3,EPISODE08



“WeMlamuliZulu!Ngizokuphoxakhandalakho

elikhulu!”Thembelihleshoutedleavinghercake

sheranafterMlamuli.Hehadpretendedthathe

washelpinghismotherbakebuthehadhis

eyesonthechocolatesthatshe’dbought.

Thembelihlescreamedafterhimtogether

chocolates. 

“Anginaloikhandaelikhulumina!”Hereplied

louderashewasonthehallwaybitingthe

chocolatethathewasn’tsupposedtorunaway

with. 

Thembelihlewasbusywipingherhandswith

herapronswearingquietlyasshewalkedupto

thekitchenexitaftershe’drealisedshe

shouldn’trunbecausehewasgoingtomakea

fooloutofher.ShebumpedintoDalisuonher

wayoutofherkitchen.“Whoa!”Shescreamed

andDalisuheldherarms. 

Dalisu:“Sorry.” 



Thembelihle:“Whendidyoucomeback?”she

askedshowingherheadonthehallway.

Mlamuliwasstandingbyhisroomeatingthe

chocolate. 

Dalisu:“Ijustgotback.” 

HeneverinformedThembelihlethathewas

addinganothernightawayfromhomeandshe

didn’tcallhimtocheckonhim.Shefiguredhe

waswithPrecious.

Thembelihle:“You’vetakenashower?”she

lookedathimandhewasonhiscasualclothes

lookinggoodandsmellingclean. 

Dalisu:“Yes.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,canyouletmegoIam

afterMlamuli.”

Dalisu:“Whathashedone?” 

Thembelihle:“Theyaskedforachocolatecake

andIambakingitnowhe’srunningawaywith

mychocolates.” 



Dalisu:“Butithischocolateandyouwouldn’t

haveboughtitiftheydidn’twantthecake.Why

don’tyoulethimhavethechocolate?” 

Thembelihle:“Ineedthechocolate...Mlamuli

youwon’teatthecakeifyouarenotbringing

backthatchocolate!”sheshoutedshowingher

headonthehallwayandMlamuliwasbusy

helpinghimselfwiththechocolates. 

Mlamuli:“Hawu,mama!”

Thembelihle:“Hawu,mamainiyona?”she

lookedatDalisuirritatednowthathehadhis

handsonher.Whywasn’thelettinghergo?

Didn’theseethathewasirritatingher?She

wantedtofacehersonandhewasholdingher.

Dalisu:“BringthechocolateMlamuli.”Hesaid

softlylookingatThembelihlewhowaslooking

athimshowingshewasirritatedbyhim.He

didn’tmissthemeaningofthefacial

expression. 

“Okay!”hesaidbreakingthepiecesandstoring



theminsidehispocket.Hesmiledandranupto

hisparents.Hegavethechocolatebacktohis

motherwithasmile.Andonlynow,Dalisuletgo

ofhershoulders. 

Shesighedandtookthechocolate.“Youhave

eatenitthismuch!”sheexclaimedlookingat

him. 

Mlamuli:“Butmamait’salotofthem.Yima

futhi,baba!”heraisedhisarmstohisfather.

Dalisusmiledandpickedhimup.Thembelihle

walkedbacktoherisland. 

Dalisu:“Unjani,Mageba?” 

Mlamuli:“Ngiyaphilababa,unjani?” 

Dalisu:“Ngiyaphilankosiencane.”Hereplied

andMlamuligiggledashewascallinghimthe

youngking.“Where’syourbrother?”hesat

downwithhimonthekitchentable. 

Mlamuli:“He’sintheplayroomfinishinguphis

painting.Ihavefinishedmine.”



Dalisu:“Okay,whatdidyoupaint?” 

Mlamuli:“Ipaintedatree,abiggreentree.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwillseeyourpaintingswhen

yourbrotherisdonewithhis.Okay?”heopened

hismouthasMlamuliwasdirectingthe

chocolatetohismouthafterhehadnoddedto

hisstatement.“Youkeptthemhidden?”he

whisperedandlaughed.Mlamulilaughedtoo. 

Mlamuli:“Yes,didyouseethem?”heasked

pointingtheisland. 

Dalisu:“Hawu!Umamawakho.” 

Mlamuli:“Uyancishana.”Theylaughed. 

“Here’syourfood.”Thembelihleplacedthetray

onthetableforDalisu.

Dalisu:“Thankyou.” 

Sheturnedbacktoherisland.Dalisuhadhis

foodwithMlamuli…



AfterputtingtheboysinbedDalisuwenttohis

bedroomandfoundhiswifeonthebedinside

thecovers.Shewaslayingonhersidefacing

theothersidenothissideofthebed…Hesat

onthebed. 

Dalisu:“CanyousitupstraightIneedtotellyou

something?”herequestedandThembelihlesat

upstraight.Shedidn’tevenlookathim.“Iwant

ustospeakaboutPreciousandtonight,wewill

speakaboutherwithoutyoutellingmeyou

don’twanttotalkaboutit.”Hemadeitclear. 

Thembelihle:“Whatabouther?” 

Dalisu:“Preciousispregnantandthebabyis

mine.”Herevealedabruptly. 

Thembelihle:“Thebabyisreallyyours?”she

askedlookingathim. 

Dalisu:“Yes.”

Thembelihle:“Youaresure?” 

Dalisu:“Idon’tknowwhatkindofquestionis



that.”Hesaid,Thembelihlekeptquietfora

while.Shefoldedherfistandtriedtocalm

downeventhoughshecouldfeelhernerves

rising.Sheclosedhereyes.Shethenreleaseda

deepsighandsmiled,thepainhidingsmile.

She’dfeltherhearttearingapartafterhehad

toldherabruptlythathismistresswaspregnant

withhischildandhekeptrepeatingthebaby

washis.Butshedidn’twanthimtoseethatshe

washurtbythis.Shedidn’twantthatandto

preventthatfromhappeningshekepthereyes

offofhim. 

Thembelihle:“CongratulationsNdabezitha.”She

managedtosaywithouthervoicebreaking.

DalisuheldherhandandThembelihlefought

herhandoffhis.Shekeptpullingitbackuntilhe

letherbe. 

Dalisu:“Iknowyoudon’tmeanthat,”hesaid

lookingatherandhesawthatshewashurting,

shewashidingitwithastrongfacethatshe

hadpulledonhim.Dalisuknewthattherewas



nothinghecoulddochangethings.“Ididn’t

mean-”hecouldn’tfinishthesentence. 

Thembelihle:“Whatdidyoudecideaboutthe

baby?”shelookedathimwithasharpeye.

Dalisukeptthegazestilllikeamanthathe

was. 

Dalisu:“IwilltakeherasmysecondwifeIdon’t

wantmychildgrowupwithoutmypresencein

his/herlife.Thechildwillhavetogrowuphere

andknowhisrootsandculture.AndIwillneed

yourapprovalandblessingstodothat.Ineed

youtosupportme.”

Thembelihle:“Oh,”sheremovedhereyesfrom

him.“Soyou’lldivorceme?”sheaskedwithout

lookingathim.Dalisukeptquietashedidn’t

expectthatquestionfromher.Thembelihle

lookedathimastherewasnoresponsefrom

him.Hewasn’tlookingather. 

Heturnedtohereyes.“Iknowthatweare

marriedundercivillawandIamaskingthatyou



allowustogetadivorcethengetmarriedagain

undercustomarylaw,thatwayIwillbeableto

takeherasmywifelegally.” 

Thembelihle:“Youcantakeherasyourwifebut

ifyoutakemefromhereandgotocourtwith

meforadivorceIwon’tmarryyouback.” 

“WHAT?”Heshoutedandheldherarmsforcing

hertolookathim.“Whatdidyoujustsay?”he

askedagain.Itdidn’ttakehimlongtobe

angeredbyherwords.Shewantedhimto

divorceher! 

Shesawtheangeronhisfaceandhiseyes

wereballsoffire.Shewasn’tscaredofhis

angersheknewthathewasn’tgoingtohurt

her. 

Thembelihle:“Isaidifyouwanttodowhatyou

aresuggestingIwon’tmarryyoubackDalisu.It

willbetheendofourmarriage.” 

Helookedatherwithoutsayingawordtoher,

hewaspantingstillhiseyesfixedonherand



hishandsholdinghershoulders. 

Dalisu:“Youseeitfitthatyouleavemebecause

ofthis?WhatshouldIdo?Ishouldletmychild

growupinDurbanandyourchildrenwillgrow

upherenexttotheirfatherandfamily.Isthat

whatyouwant?”

Thembelihle:“Don’taskmethatquestionDalisu

becauseIdidn’tsendyoutosleepwiththis

woman.Youmadeachoiceandsoyouslept

withher.Nowyouwantmetothinkaboutyour

child?No,sorryIwon’t.”

Dalisu:“IwasjustdrunkIdidn’tmeantosleep

withher.Itwasamistake.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tcareitwasyourmistake

notmymistake.” 

Dalisu:“IfIdivorceyou,you’llleavethisplace?”

heletgoofhershoulders.

Hewasconsideringit!Hedidn’twanthernow?

Precioushadtakenherplaceinhisheart?She



silentlypanickedassheprocessedhis

question. 

“No,IknowthatifIcanleavehereIwon’tleave

withmysonsandsoIwillstayherewithmy

sons.Ourdivorcewillbebetweenus.People

willknowmeasyourqueenbutbehindclosed

doorswearejustparentstothethreeboys

becausethere’llbenochildrenIwillgiveyou

afterthis,afterwhatyou’vedonetome.Ngeke

minangenziweuwenaislimaDalisu.”She

replied. 

Dalisu:“IfIdon’tdivorceyou?”

Thembelihle:“Thatmeansyouwon’tdivorceme

andyoucantakeyourPreciousasyour

traditionalwife,raiseyourchildwithherIdon’t

mind.”Shelied,shedidmind!Hewashurting

herandso,shedidmind. 

Dalisu:“Willyouforgiveme?” 

Thembelihle:“Arewedonetalkingabout

Precious?” 



Dalisu:“Yes,wearetalkingaboutusnow.Will

weeverbealright?Iknowandcanseethatnow

wearenotalright.”

Thembelihle:“Ineedwater.”Sheignoredhim

andlefttheirroom… 

Shesatdownonherchairoutsidethehouse.

Shehadaglassofwateronherhand.She

drankthewaterandhuggedherarmsasitwas

coldoutside.Shereleasedthepressureshehad

bottledinsideasshewastalkingtoher

husband.Shethenplacedherhandsonher

mouthandcried…Shecriedthepainshewas

feeling…Hermarriagewasbreakingshe

couldn’tseeherselfsharingDalisuwithanother

woman.Shecouldn’timagineevenaccepting

hiswifebutsheknewthatifsherefusedshe

wasgoingtobecalledacruelwomanfor

wantingwhat’sbestforherchildrenonly!What

aboutthechildoftheotherwoman?Her

husband’schild!



“I’vebeenlookingforyouallaroundthehouse.”

DalisusaidstandingbehindThembelihle.He

movedforwardandsatnexttoher. 

Thembelihle:“Ineededfreshair.” 

Heclosedhiseyesatthesoundofhervoice,

she’dbeencrying.Thatwascleartohimhe

knewthesoundofhervoiceaftertears. 

Dalisu:“WhatcanIdotomakeallthispaingo

away?” 

Thembelihle:“Canyouundowhatyou’vedone?”

Dalisu:“IknowthatIcan’t.”

Thembelihle:“Thendon’tdoanythingand

please,leavemealone.Don’tactasifyoucare

aboutmebecauseyoudon’t.”

Dalisu:“IcareaboutyouandIloveyou.” 

Thembelihle:“No,ifyoucareaboutmeyou

weresupposedcallmewhenyouweredrunkif

thatfailedyouweresupposedtouseprotection

whensleepingwithyourgirlfriendandifthat



alsofailyouweresupposedtobuyemergency

pillsforherandseeherdrinkthem.Butwhat

canIsay?Nothing.So,pleaseleavemebe.”

Shestooduptoddledbacktothehouse…She

wantedtosleep…

---- 

“Youcan’tjustaccuseuswithoutproof

Mageba.”MaKhozasaidlookingatDalisu.The

familyelderswereseatedintheloungewith

Dalisu,MaCebekhuluandThembelihle.

MaKhozawastherewithherson,daughterin-

lawandNtombi.Dalisuwantedthemattertobe

afamilymatter. 

Dalisu:“Ntombi,canyoutellmethetruthabout

this?”Ntombilookedathimandhesawthat

shewasscared.“Don’tbescaredthere’s

nobodywho’llhurtyoubecauseIthinkmy

brotherhereknowsthatshouldsomething

happentoyouhe’llbethefirstsuspectbecause

Iwon’thesitatetotellthepolicewhat



happened.”DalisusaidlookingatSgwiliandhe

wasalsolookingathim. 

Ntombi:“Whatyousaidistrue,Sgwilihiredme

andIagreedtodothejob.”Sheadmittedand

therewaschaosinthehouse. 

“ZULU!”Dalisuroaredabovethemandtheykept

quiet. 

Man:“Andyousleptwithhimandgotachild,

MaKhozamovingfromthismatterhowcanyou

allowourgrandchildrentostaywithamother

likeher?” 

MaKhoza:“Sgwilididn’twanttoseparatehis

sonfromhismotherandIcouldn’tstophim

fromdoingthat.” 

Dalisu:“AndIdon’tthinkwecanjudgesomeone

basedontheirpast.Njabulo(thenameof

Sgwili’ssongivenbySgwili)loveshismother.” 

Woman:“Butitdoesn’tchangethefactthat

whatshedidishorrible.Sgwili,Dalisuisyour



ownbrother.”

Sgwili:“Iwasconsumedbyjealousthenand

now,myeyesarenotsetonthethronenowI

amgratefulforwhatIhave.Ijustdidn’thave

thecouragetoapologise.”Hetoldthem

truthfully. 

MaKhoza:“Iamtheonewhostoppedhimfrom

confessingbecauseIwasscaredofyourwrath

Mageba.Iknowyou’llbanmefromhere,now.”

MaCebekhulu:“Don’tyouthinkyoudeservethat

MaKhoza?” 

MaKhoza:“IknowIwaswrongMaCebekhulu

andIwillleaveifthat’smypunishment.” 

Dalisu:“Iwon’tdothat.”Herevealed. 

“HHE!”Thewholehousewasshocked.They

didn’texpectthatfromhimtheyexpectedhim

tobanherfromthevillage. 

Sgwili:“Areyouserious?”

Dalisu:“Yes,Iamserious.” 



Thembelihle:“Yourchildrendeservetogrowup

hereandtheyshouldn’tsufferforyoursins.But

Iwillaskonethingfromyou,Sgwiliandyour

mother.”

MaKhoza:“What?” 

Thembelihle:“Lookatme,Iam26yearsoldand

willhaveanewbornsoon.Ifinanywayyou

werestillnotatrestaboutmyhusbandbeinga

king,pleasedon’tkillhim.Canwejustmake

peacefromwhatevergrudgeyouhaveoverhim?

Iwantmykidstoknowtheirfather’slove

becausethat’ssomethingIdidn’thavefor

myself.Weshouldn’tthinkofkillingeach

other.” 

Woman:“MaStholeisright.”

Others:“Yes!”

MaCebekhulu:“Thembelihleisright,MaKhozaI

don’tknowwhatisthisgrudgethatyouhave

withmeandmychildren.ImeanIshouldbethe

onetohateyouandMaMzobebecauseit’slike



youtookmyhusbandfromme.ButIhave

acceptedandwelcomedyouwithwarmhands.

WhatdidIdotoyou?” 

“MMM!”Thewholehousehummedandlooked

atMaKhoza.

MaKhoza:“Youdidnothingwrong

MaCebekhulu.It’sjustenvyandIamsorry.”

Dalisu:“Iwillrequestthatyoudoaritualinmy

father’shouse.Youhavetoapologisetohim

andtheancestorsbecausetryingtokillme,

meansthatyouweredisrespectinghiswishes

ofmakingmeking.” 

MaKhoza:“WewilldothatandIwillrequest

thatIslaughteranotheroneinyourwife’s

palacetocleansetheshameIhavedone.” 

Dalisulookedattheeldersandtheynodded.“I

willallowthatandIhopethatwillbea

success.”Dalisucommentedandtheyallmade

agreeingsounds.“ThankyouforcomingwhenI

calledyou.”headded. 



“NDABEZITHA!”Theyallchanted…Fromwhere

hewas,SgwiliwaslookingatCynthia… 

“Howareyou,MaSthole?”MaCebekhuluasked

Thembelihleshewasstandingbythecarafter

speakingtoherbrotheronthephone. 

Thembelihle:“Iamfinemama,andhoware

you?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Iamfine,andhowareyou

holdingup?Yourhusbandtoldmeabout

Precious.” 

Thembelihle:“Lookatmyfeet,legsandhands.”

MaCebekhululookedatherandsheplacedher

handsonherchest.Shehadswollenfeet,

anklesandlegs,evenherhandswereswollenin

awaythatshehadremovedherringfromher

finger.“TheDoctorcalledandtoldmeImissed

myappointment.It’sfunnymama,yazi.Iforgot

aboutit.”Shechuckledandshookherhead. 

MaCebekhuluwipedhertearsafterlookingat

herandshetriedtosmileforhersake.Butshe



couldn’tdoit.Sheknewthispainherdaughter

in-lawwasfeelingsheknewitclearly.And

must’vebeendifficultforherasshewas

pregnant. 

MaCebekhulu:“Canyouthinkaboutthebaby?”

shemanagedtoask. 

Thembelihle:“Iwishitwaseasyasgoingtothe

toilet,hey.Mamayoursonisapproachingusso

pleasewipeyourtears.”Shetriedtowipeher

tearsbutMaCebekhuluremovedherhands

fromherandsheleftherasshedidn’twant

DalisutofindhercryingbeforeThembelihle…

Thembelihleopenedthecarandsteppedinside,

shepressedherteethtogetherandclosedher

eyes…
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“WhotoldDalisuaboutthismatter,it’s

Ntombi?”MaKhozaaskedSgwilitheywere

seatedinsideherbedroomonhercouches.She

wasveryfuriousthatshewassummonedand

questionedbythewholefamily. 

Sgwili:“No,it’sCynthiaIknowthatit’sherIsaw

itinhereyes.”Dalisudidn’trevealthatitwas

Cynthiahe’dtoldCynthiathathewasn’tgoing

totellthembecausehedidn’ttrustthemnotto

killher.Shedidn’tprotest. 

MaKhoza:“What?Lomfaziwakho?Sgwili!” 

Sgwili:“Cynthiahasdisrespectedmemama.

Shewentagainstmyword,mama.Howcanshe

dothis?”

MaKhoza:“Youneedtoteachheralesson

tonightSgwili.Shemustfeelyourhandbecause

ifyoudon’tdoittonightyouwillneverdoit.She



willneverrespectyou.”

Sgwili:“Shedesperatelywantthischildintoan

extentthatshewouldjeopardisemydignitylike

this!” 

MaKhoza:“IamsoangryandIdon’tevenwant

toseeherjustyet.JustgonowbecauseifIsee

herinthemorningIwillslapher.”

Sgwili:“BrianisherewithhismotherItoldthem

wewillleaveinthemorning.”

MaKhoza:“IwillsendthedriverforNtombiand

mygrandsonjustgowithyourwife.”She

emphasizedandSgwilistoodup.MaKhoza

walkedhimoutofthehouse… 

“Didyoureallyhavetopretendtobeagood

personandsayyou’llcleanseDalisuinhis

wife’spalace?”Sgwiliaskedastheywere

walkingtohishouse. 

MaKhoza:“Iamdoingitforhiswifenothim.”

Sgwili:“Hiswife?Youlikeher,now?” 



MaKhoza:“Iwastouchedbywhatshedidto

welcomeBrianintothefamily.Itwasabeautiful

thingtodo,somethingthatevenyourolder

motherhaveneverdonetowelcomeyouinto

thefamily.” 

Sgwili:“Whatdoessheknowaboutbeautiful

gestures?”Theybothclickedtheirtongues.“I

supportyouonthatpointthenMama.”Hesaid

standingoutsidehishouse.

MaKhoza:“Okay,uhambekahle,Mageba.”

Sgwili:“Usalekahlemama.”MaKhozasmiled

andturnedbacktoherhouse…Sgwiliopened

thedoortohishouseandCynthiawasseated

ontheloungereadingabook.Sheraisedher

headandlookedatSgwili.

Hewasangry,shedidn’tneedtobetoldthat

andhe’dprobablyfiguredthatitwasherwho

toldDalisu.Thatwaswhatshewantedinthe

firstplace. 

“Whydidyoudothistome,Cynthia?”Heasked



standingbeforeher. 

Cynthia:“Canyouunderstandwhatyouwere

doingtome?Iwasgoingtospendtherestof

mymarriagelifewithyou,withoutachildthatI

alwayswanted?” 

Sgwili:“Youshouldhaveabidedbymywordand

wehaveachild!”

Cynthia:“No,youhaveachildIdon’thavea

child.”

Sgwili:“Andyoustillwon’thaveachildIwill

makesurethatyoudon’t.Iamteachingyoua

lessonforgoingagainstme.” 

Cynthia:“YouarerightSgwiliIwon’thavea

childwithyoubecauseyoudon’twantthe

child.”sherevealedherplanonthefirstpartof

hersentencebuthidedwiththelastpartofher

sentence.Sgwiliwastooangrytoquestionher. 

Sgwili:“WeareleavingIdon’twanttotalkabout

thisfurtherbecauseIwilldothingsthatIwill



regret.” 

Cynthia:“IthoughtweareleavingtomorrowI

wanttogohomeItoldyouthat.”Shesaid

standinguponherfeet.

Sgwili:“Youarenotgoingthereandyoushould

callyourbossandtellhimthatyouwon’tbe

goingtoAustraliaanymore.”

Cynthia:“No,youcan’tdothattome.”Hehadto

believeher.

Sgwili:“Iam,gotothecarnow!”hepointedthe

door.Cynthianoddedwalkingtodoorshe

smiledbecauseSgwilididn’tknowsomething,

hedidn’tknowthattherewasnobosswhowas

sendinghertoAustralia…Theydroveto

Mandeniinsilence… 

Itwas5aminthemorning,shewasstanding

insideherloungelookingaroundthehouse.She

sighedandsatdowntearsrandownhercheeks.

ThiswaswhereherlifeasMrsZuluends… 



“IneverthoughtIwouldleavelikethis.ButI

can’ttakeitanymoreIwanttobehappy.I

deservetobehappyIdeserveabetterman.”

Cynthiasaidlookingatherring.Shetookitoff

andputitontopofthetablealongwiththe

divorcepapersshe’dsignedwithoutanoteor

explanation.Shethenstoodupafterchecking

herdocumentsofhertrip.Sheleftthehouse

andmadeherwaytohercar.She’dpackedher

suitcasesinthemorningafterSgwilileftfor

work.Shethensteppedinsidethecar,startedit

anddrovethecaroutofthepremises…Shewas

leavingeverythingbehindforachanceatanew

lifeinadifferentcountry… 

------ 

“MlamulinoMnotho!Idon’thaveallthetimein

theworldIwanttogototheDoctor.”

Thembelihlesaidputtingtheirjungleoatsbowls

onthedinnertable.Shewalkedthroughthe

hallwaylookingforthem. 



“MNOTHO!MLAMULI!”Shecalledthemout

loudlyandtherewasnoresponseforthem.She

followedthesoundoftheirgiggles.Shewas

angrynowandthere’snothingshewantedtodo

tothemthenscoldthem.Sheopenedtheir

bedroomdoorandwenttotheirwardrobe.They

wereseateddownontheshoessideofthe

wardrobegiggling. 

Thembelihle:“Didn’tIsaythatyoumustnot

wastemytime?”sheaskedpinchingboththeir

ears.Theylaughedinthebeginningbuttheir

laughterturnedintotearsastheirmother’s

fingershurtontheirears.Shepulledthemout

ofthewardrobe.“Whyareyougivingmetrouble,

MnothonoMlamuli,huh?”sheaskedlookingat

them. 

Mnotho:“Besidlalamama.” 

Thembelihle:“HowcanyouplaywhileIam

tellingyounottoplay!”sheshoutedlookingat

them.Theyheldeachother’shandsandcried



withoutansweringtheirmother.

“What’swrong?”Dalisuaskedshowinghishead

onthedoor.Heenteredtheroomandstood

nexttoThembelihle. 

Mlamuli:“Wewerejustplayingwithmom,

baba.”

Mnotho:“Wedidn’tmeantoupsether.” 

Thembelihle:“IneedtogoandIshouldfeed

thembeforeIgobecausetheywon’teatwhen

Pinkygivesthemfood.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,calmdownIwillfeedthemand

youcango.” 

Shesighedandlookedattheboystheywere

quietnowlookingather.Sheleftthehouse

withoutsayinggoodbyetothemorher

husband… 

Dalisu:“Youneedtostopplayingwithyour

motherwhenshesaysit’snotplayingtime.Do

youunderstand?” 



“YEBO,BABA!”Theyagreedwithhim.Hethen

wenttothekitchenwiththemhehadhis

breakfastwhilefeedingthem… 

Theboyswereseatedonthefloorplayingwith

theirtrucktoys.Therewasnorhythmand

wordsexchangeontheirplaytime.Theywere

quietlyplaying. 

Mnotho:“Mlamuli?” 

Mlamuli:“Hmm?” 

Mnotho:“Mamascoldedussobadthismorning,

ha!”heclappedhishandsoutoffrustration.

Mlamulinoddedandclappedafterhim. 

Mlamuli:“Dadstoppedherforus.”

Mnotho:“Mlamuli?” 

Mlamuli:“Hmm?” 

Mnotho:“Mamadoesn’tplaywithusthesedays

she’salwaysaloneinherroom.What’swrong

withher?”heturnedandlookedathim. 



Mlamuli:“Idon’tknowmaybeshe’ssaddon’t

youthink?” 

Mnotho:“What’smakinghersad?” 

Mlamuli:“Idon’tknowmfethu.” 

Dalisu’shearttightenedintoapainfulfistashe

wasstandingbythedoorlisteningtohissons’

conversation.Thesituationwasn’teasyforhim

andhedidn’tthinkthatasyoungashissons

were,theywouldnoticethattheirmotherwas

sad.HisrelationshipwithThembelihlewas

fallingapartandnowhedidn’tknowwhattodo

tosaveit…Hesighedandwalkedinsidetheir

roomhewashomethatdayanddecidedhe

shouldspendtimewithboysafterhehad

finishedthepaperworkthathewassigning. 

“Whatareyouplaying,here?”Dalisuasked

sittingonhislegsbehindhissons.

Boys:“BABAUKHONA!”theyturnedtheirheads

tohisdirection. 



Dalisu:“YesandItoldyouIwilljoinyouonceI

amdoneworking.”

Mlamuli:“Yes,weareplayingtrucksmomisnot

home,yet?” 

Dalisu:“No,Iheardyouareworriedabouther.”

theynodded.“Momanddaddidn’tagreeon

somethingandso,she’supsetbutshe’llbe

alrightIwillmakesurethatshe’llbealright.”

Mlamuli:“Yes,wecancookforherlikeyou

alwaysdo.She’llbehappy.”

Dalisuwasn’ttoosureaboutthatbuttrying

wasn’tgoingtohurt. 

Dalisu:“Okay,that’sagoodidea,let’sgotothe

kitchenandchaseeveryonewho’sinsidethe

house.Iwillbeinthekitchen.” 

Theboysgiggledandnodded.Dalisualways

wantedtobealonewiththeboyswhenhewas

cookingforhiswife.Hedidn’twantanyservant

inthehouse…



---- 

“Takethismntanami.”MaCebekhulugave

Thembelihleamixtureofherbs.Shetookthe

glassandnodded…Thembelihlehadjustgot

backfromtheDoctorandshewaswithher

motherin-law. 

Thembelihle:“CanIsleepheretonight?Idon’t

feellikegoinghome.”sherequestedputtingthe

glassdown.ShelookedatMaCebekhuluand

thenshetookherhandbag.Sheopeneditand

showedherpregnancyfile.

MaCebekhulureadthefile,sheplacedher

handsonhermouthandlookedather.She

didn’tknowwhattosay. 

Thembelihle:“ShesaidifIdon’tchangemy

habitandstressIwillhaveaprematurebirth.In

justafewweeks,mamaeverythingchanged

andmyhealthypregnancyisnolonger

healthy.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Mntanami,canyoutryand



minimiseyourstress?”

Thembelihle:“How?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Justlookattheboysandbe

happywhenyouseethem.” 

Thembelihle:“Myheartbreaksevenmorewhen

Iseethembecausetheirfatherwon’tbehome

evenmoreoftennowthathe’sgoingtobe

marriedtosomeoneelse.”Sheopenedherbag

totakeherringingphone.“Idon’tknowwhatto

do.”sheaddedlookingatthecallerID. 

MaCebekhulu:“Who’sit?” 

Thembelihle:“Hello.”Sherespondedtothecall

withoutansweringMaCebekhulu. 

Dalisu:“MaSthole,whereareyou?Weare

waitingforyou.” 

Thembelihle:“IamwithmamaandIwasgoing

tocalljusttotellyouthatIamspendingthe

nightwithher.”

Dalisu:“Hawu!”hewasextremelydisappointed.



“TheboysandIcookedforyousoplease,can

youcomehome?”hebegged.Thembelihlekept

quiet.

Dalisu:“They’llbedisappointedifyoudon’t

come,please.”Therewassilencefrom

Thembelihle…Hehungupthecallseeingthat

shewasn’tresponding.

MaCebekhulu:“Whatisit?” 

Thembelihle:“Hecookeddinnerwiththeboys

andtheywantmehome.”

MaCebekhulu:“Justgomaybeyou’llbehappy

tonight.”

Shesmiledshortlyandstoodup.MaCebekhulu

sawthatshedidn’twanttogobutshelethergo

hopingthatwhenshegetshomehersonswere

goingtocheerherup
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Shearrivedhomeandtheywerealreadyhaving

dinner,nobodyamongthemwastalkingthey

werequiet.Theboyswereratherlookingsad.

Sheclearedherthroatandpulledachair,she

satdown. 

“MAMA!”Theychantedandtheirfaces

lightenedup.Shesmiledasshesawtheir

beautifulfaces. 

Thembelihle:“Sanibona,”shegreetedsending

herhandtoMnotho’splateshetookapieceof

roastedturkey.Shelaughedseeingthelookon

hisface.“What’swrongnow?”sheaskedeating

themeat. 

Dalisu:“Youhaveyourownfoodwhyareyou

eatinghisfood?” 

Thembelihlelookedathimandpouted.“Ilike

hisfood,youwantyourmeatbackMnotho?”

sheasked. 



MnotholookedatMlamuliforanapprovaland

Mlamuliturnedhislipsupsidedown,hethen

shookhishead.ThembelihleandDalisuwere

lookingatthem. 

Mnotho:“No,youtakethemeatIamgivingitto

mybabybrother.” 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”

Dalisu:“Wedidn’tdishupthefoodforyou,you’ll

helpyourself.”

“Thankyou,nkosi.”Shesaidandtooktheplate

shedishedupforherself. 

Mnotho:“Mama,whenwillwehavepopayi?” 

Thembelihle:“Who’spopayi?” 

Dalisu:“Ababysister,don’tyouremember?”he

lookedatherwaitingtohearherresponseas

she’dsaidthattheywillnolongerhaveother

babies.

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknow,theDoctorsaidyour

motherisnotfineandso,Idon’tthinkthere’llbe



babypopayi.” 

“THEDOCTOR!”Thethreeofthemexclaimed

lookingatThembelihle.Shefrownedandlooked

atthem.Dalisuhadhishandonherwrist. 

Thembelihle:“Eh,yesItoldyouMlamulino

MnothothatIamgoingtotheDoctor.Itoldyou,

right?” 

Theboyshadasadfrownandtheynodded. 

Dalisu:“Youtoldthemandyouforgottotellme

thatyouaregoingtotheDoctor?Howcanyou

dothatThembelihle?” 

Thembelihle:“Normally,youaretheonewho’d

remindmeofmyappointmentsbutyoudidn’t

andso,IforgottogototheDoctor.Shecalled

melastminutetellingmeaboutthe

appointmentImissed.”

Dalisu:“IhavebeenbusyandwhenyouleftI

washeredidn’tyouthinkitwasappropriatethat

youtellmeaboutyourappointment?” 



Thembelihle:“Ididn’tthinkofthatandIwanted

togoalone.”

Dalisu:“Isthatbabyyoursalone?” 

Thembelihle:“No.”

Dalisu:“Ididyouwrong,Iknowbutmusa

ukungijwayelakabi,musanjeukungidelela.

Uyangeyisaphelawenamanjeuyakubona

lokho?”(Stopdisrespectingme.)heasked

lookingather.He’dhaditwithhershuttinghim

outpretendingasifhedidn’texistinherlife.

Shewascarryingonasifhewasnolongerher

husband,nolongerapartofherlife.He’d

enoughofit…Thembelihledidn’tanswerhim,

shesentherspoontohermouth.

“NGIKHULUMANAWETHEMBELIHLE!”He

shoutedbangingthetable.Hefrightenedthe

boysandtheycried. 

Thembelihle:“Can’tyouseethatthechildren

arehere?”

Dalisu:“Whyareyouignoringme?Iamtalking



toyouandyouarequiet.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’twanttoarguewithyouin

thepresenceofmysonsandyou’llgetthemto

calmdownnowbecauseyoumadethemcry.”

Shegotupwithherplateandshewenttoher

bedroom… 

Dalisulookedathissonsastheywerelooking

athim,theywerecryinghetooktheglassof

waterandgulpeditdown.Hestoodupand

liftedthemofftheirchairshewenttothe

bathroomwiththem… 

Dalisu:“Youstillwantyourfood?”heasked

openingtheirbathroomdoor.Theyshooktheir

heads.Hethenputthemdown.“Okay,we’ll

brushourteethnow.”Hepulledtheirbathroom

stepandheputitbeforethesink.Heassisted

thembrushtheirteeth… 

Thembelihlewasseatedonthebednow

searchingfordesignsofthedressshewanted

towearforhergraduation.Sheonlyhadthree



weeksasshewasgraduatingattheendofApril.

Shedidn’traiseherheadatthesoundofthe

doorbeingopened.Shefixedherheadonher

phone… 

Dalisudidn’taskheranythinghemarchedto

herhandbagthatwasonthecouch.Hesat

downandopenedthebag,hetookouther

pregnancyfilehereadit.Hetauntedhisjaw

seeingwhatwaswrittenonthefileheplacedit

backonthebagandwenttothebathroom… 

Hisfacewashothiswholebodywashot

becauseofanger.Hewasangryandfrustrated

withhimself.Hewasresponsibleforthe

conditionhiswifewasin.He’dseenhow

swollenshe’dbecomeandnow,he’dfinally

realisedthatitwashisfault…Hesteppedinside

theshowerwithhisclotheson.Heturnedon

thecoldwaterandallowedittoflowonhim.He

hadhishandsonthewall.Hegroanedthe

angeroutrepeatedlyhittingthewall… 



Thembelihleheardthesoundshewasmaking

fromthebathroom.Shewantedtogetoffthe

bedandcheckonhim.Whatwaswrongwith

him?Shewantedtoseethatbutshedecided

againstandtooksmallpillowshehelditfacing

theothersideofthebed.Sheclosedhereyes

withoutpraying… 

Helookedatherandsawherclosedeyelids

movingheknewthatshewasn’tsleeping.He

thentriedtotakethepillowfromherandshe

openedhereyes.

Thembelihle:“Whatareyoudoing?”sheturned

hereyetohim.

Dalisu:“MychestisstillyourstolayonandI

wantyou,tonight.”

Thembelihle:“Youwantme,whatway?” 

“Iwantustobetogetherasamarriedcouple

withoutfighting.”Hesaidtryingtokissherbut

shestoppedhimbyfoldingherlips.She

removedherheadfromhisface.Dalisuopened



hiseyes.“What’swrongnow?”heasked,his

eyeshadrelaxedonher. 

Thembelihle:“Iwanttosleepandpleasedon’t

touchme.Iamnotinthemoodforthis.”she

toldhimtakingthepillowback. 

Dalisu:“Youarenotinthemood?Thembelihle

whatdoyouwantfromme,kanti?Youdon’t

wanttospeaktomeandnow,youdon’twantto

havesexwithme.What’swrong?” 

Thembelihle:“IsaidIamnotinthemood.”

Dalisu:“Youhaven’tbeeninamoodforthe

wholemonth?” 

Thembelihle:“IhadalongdayDalisupleaselet

mesleep.” 

Dalisu:“Letyousleep?Ifyouarebreakingthis

marriagejusttellmethatyouarebreakingit

don’tjusttakemeforaride.”

Thembelihle:“IfIambreakingit?Youarethe

onewhobrokeitandnowyouexpectmeto



function,normally?” 

Dalisu:“ImadeamistakeItoldyouthat.” 

Thembelihle:“Okayfine,ifyoufeellikehaving

sexcallPreciousandtellherthatyouarehorny.

Don’tbotherme.” 

Dalisu:“Iamnottakingthisshityouaremy

wife!”

Thembelihle:“Okay,finerapemethen,go

againstmywillandsleepwithme.Justdoit!”

shescreamedathimforthefirsttimeintheir

marriage.Shewasshoutingathim.Shewas

pantinglookingathimandhekeptquiet.Hegot

ofthebedandwenttoswitchoffthelights.He

laidbackonthecushionandclosedhiseyes. 

Dalisu:“There’snothingIcandotomakeyou

happynowIcanseethat.Iamtryingtomake

thingsrightwithyouandyouarepushingme

away.Iwantyoutohaveahealthypregnancy

butyouaremakingthingsdifficultforme

becauseIshouldbefixingmywrongsbyyou.



Butyoujustdon’twanttoletmedothat.”He

complainedalone…

“Yebo,mamaninjani?”Dalisuaskedhismother

onthephone.Hewasstandingbythecar

dressedupforhertriptoRichardsbay. 

MaCebekhulu:“Ngiyaphila,Dalisuunjani?” 

Dalisu:“Iamnotfine.”Hetoldhertruthfully.

MaCebekhulu:“What’swrong?” 

Dalisu:“It’sThembelihlemama,sheisshutting

meoutandmakingthingsdifficultformeto

takePreciousasmysecondwife.Canyou

speaktoher?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Imustspeaktoherandsay

what?” 

Dalisu:“Please,convincehertoagreeonwhatI

haverequested.”

MaCebekhulu:“Whatisitthatyouhave



requested?” 

Dalisu:“Iaskedthatwegetadivorceandget

marriedagainundercustomarylaw.Shesaysif

Idothatshewillnotre-marryme.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Whatmakesyouthinkshe’ll

agreeifIspeaktoher?” 

Dalisu:“Shelistenstoyou,mama.Please,

mah.” 

MaCebekhulu:“TakePrecioustraditionallyshe’ll

stillbeyourwife.”

Dalisu:“Iwantthemtoberecognisedbythelaw

asmywives.”

MaCebekhulu:“Hhayi,speaktoyourwifethenI

amnotgettinginvolvedbecauseyouarethe

onewhoagreedtothecivilmarriageand

promisedheryou’llnevertakeanotherwifebut

nowyouaredoingtheopposite.Don’texpect

thatIwillhelpyouwiththat.You’llseeyourself

through.”ShehungupthecallandDalisu



clickedhistonguerealisingthatshe’ddropped

thecall…HesteppedinsidethecarandGwabini

droveoff… 

“HWW!”Dalisusighedandfellbackonthebed

pillows.Preciousgiggledandfellbackwithhim.

Sheplacedherlegonhisandheldhistorso. 

Precious:“Thatwasfun.”Shecommented

kissinghisbarearm.

Dalisu:“Yeah,”hemanagedtosaybefore

releasingthelastworriedsigh. 

Precious:“What’sbotheringyou?” 

Dalisu:“Thembelihledidn’tagreetohaveour

weddinglegalised.Ihavetriedtospeaktoher

butsheisnotbudging.”

Precious:“Hawu,isn’tthatyoumustmakethat

decision?ImeanyouarethemanofhouseI

thoughttraditionalpeoplearelikethat?”she

askedsittingupstraightandDalisusatafter

her. 



Dalisu:“Yeahbutnotwhenitcomestotakinga

secondwife.Thembelihleshouldagreetoletus

getmarriedandshehasonlyagreedtothe

traditionalweddingnotthelegalone.” 

Precious:“Wow!Idon’tunderstandthis.”

Dalisu:“OurmarriagelawprohibitspolygamyI

canmarryyoutraditionallyandthatmeansthe

lawwillnotrecogniseyouasmywife.” 

Shekeptquiettryingtothink,shewasthinking

ofwaystoplantaseedofdoubttoDalisu.She

needtomakehimdoubtThembelihle,all

togetherthatwayshewouldjustremoveher

becauseifDalisudoubtsherhewoulddivorce

her.Andshewouldbethelastwoman

standing. 

Dalisu:“Canyousaysomething?” 

Precious:“It’sbetterifIjustgobacktoDurban

andthatwayIwon’tcausetroubleforyou.I

meanit’sclearthatshethinksthatIamafter

yourmoneyifshedoesn’twantmetobeyour



legalwife.” 

Dalisu:“No,Iwon’tallowthattohappenandI

doubtthisisaboutmoney.”

Precious:“Whatisitaboutthen?Orshedoesn’t

wantmychildtoberecognisedclearlyshould

youpasshersonswillruleandmychildwillbe

nothing.Mybabywillhavenothingfromhis

fatherandsheknowsthatinordertoachieve

thisIshouldn’tbealegalwife.Allyourthings

willbelongtoherandherlegitimatesons.So,

pleaseallowmetogo.Idon’twantthatdown

thelineIwillbeawomanfightingformychild’s

rights.”Shecomplainedandcrocodiletears

flewlikeariver. 

Shesucceeded!She’dsucceededasDalisuheld

herintohisarmsandthoughtherpoints

through…Shewasright!Dalisuconcluded,this

wasaboutmoneytoThembelihleshejust

wantedeverythingforherchildrenandherself.

ShewasclearlygoingtomakePrecious’slife



miserableshouldhepassthrough.Heclicked

histonguenotbelievingthemotivesbehind

Thembelihle’srefusalofhissecondmarriage… 

Dalisu:“No,shewon’thavethepowertodo

that.”Hesaidtheoppositejusttoprotect

Thembelihle’sevilmotivestoPrecious.He

knewthathewasn’tsupposedtotellhisother

wifethewrongsoftheotherwife.Hisfather

likedtalkingabouthowtokeepallhiswives

happywhenhewasgroomingDalisu.Hespoke

tohimasheknewthatyoucandecidethat

you’llhaveonewifebutenduphavingfiveand

youwouldn’tknowhowdidthathappen.

Precious:“Howdoyouknow?”shecried,still. 

Dalisu:“Iwillmakesurethatitdoesn’thappen

justtrustme.”hesaidrunninghisfingersonher

scalp.Precioussmile,avictorysmile,asshe

believedthatshe’dsucceeded…

[04/12,18:55]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM
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“Where’syourmother?”Dalisuaskedtheboys,

he’djustgotbackhomeandhadspentthefew

minutesofhistimewithhissonsbeforeasking

abouttheirmother’swhereabouts. 

Mnotho:“Momisinsidehersewingroomwith

auntHleziphi.Theyaresewingmom’s

graduationdress.” 

Mlamuli:“Yes,momsaidweshouldn’tdisturb

herbaba.”

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwanttospeaktohersogoand

callher.Tellhertocometoourroom.”he

instructedthemleavingtheirtoygunhestood

upandtheystoodupafterhim.Theywalked

outoftheplayroomandseparatelymadetheir

waytotheirdifferentdestinations… 

“TheboyssaidyouarecallingmeIshould

preparefoodforyou?”Thembelihleasked



closingthedoorofherbedroombehindher.

Dalisuwasseatedonthecouch.Shewent

closertohim. 

Dalisu:“No,seathere.Iwantustotalk.” 

Shenoddedandsatdowntakingnotethatthey

aredoingalotoftalkingthesedays.Thetalking

thatshedidn’twant,thetalkingthatshewas

avoidingforthesakeofherbabybecauseshe

knewthatitupsetsher. 

Dalisu:“Didmomspeaktoyou?” 

Thembelihle:“No,shewassupposedtospeak

tomeaboutwhat?” 

Dalisu:“Nevermind,becauseshedidn’tspeak

toyou.Thembelihlewhatareyourmotives

behindyourrefusalofmylegalmarriageto

Precious.” 

Shedroppedherheadandsighed,sheraisedit

again.“Wearegoingtotalkaboutthat,again?”

sheasked. 



Dalisu:“Yes,that’swhatwewilltalkabout.” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’thaveanymotives.”

Dalisu:“So,whyareyourefusingtodothisfor

me?”

Thembelihle:“Ididn’trefuseIjustsaidyoucan

divorcemeandtakeherasyourwife.Iwon’t

leavethisplacesowhat’shardthere?” 

Dalisu:“Idon’twantourrelationshiptoend

Thembelihle.” 

Thembelihle:“Thenmarryhertraditionally.” 

Dalisu:“It’smymoneythatyouwant?” 

Thembelihle:“Excuseme?” 

Dalisu:“Yourmotivesbehindthis,Iwilltellyou

whereyourmindis,youwantmetotakeheras

mytraditionalwifebecauseyouknowthat

whenIdieyou’llhavethelegalrighttomy

wealthandeverythingthatIown,right?” 

Thembelihle:“Wow!”shelaughedandforthe



firsttimeafterpainshelaughedgenuinely.She

laughedsohardshehadthefaceacheandso

shewouldjustsmilenowlookingatDalisu

wipinghertears. 

Dalisu:“Thisisfunnytoyou?” 

Thembelihle:“Ican’tbelievethisisyou,saying

thattome?”shesatbackonthecouchand

lookedathim.“IhavealivestockfarmthatI

wasgivenbyyouandsoon,Iwillhavemyown

restaurantandlodge,Ihavemyownmoneythat

youareawareof.Andyouaccusemeof

wantingyourmoney?” 

Dalisu:“Idon’tknowyoutellme.”hewantedher

tosaythewordshewaswaitingfor,tofulfilthe

accusationstobetrue.

Thembelihle:“Wearemarriedincommunityof

propertyandso,yourwealthismywealthand

mywealthisyours.WhywouldIwant

somethingthat’salreadymine?”sheasked

drawinghershouldersforward. 



There!Shesaidit!“Yeah!That’sit,youknow

thatit’sourmoneyandso,youdon’twantmy

otherchildandhis/hermothertohavethat

wealth.”Hetoldherandshookhishead

shamelessly. 

Thembelihle:“How?Becauseyou’llhaveawill

writtenandwhatyourwillsaysiswhatwill

happen?HowcanInotwanttoshareyour

wealthwithyourillegitimatechildandits

mother?”sheshotapainfulquestion.

“Whatdidyoujustsay?”hestoodonhisfeet

andlookeddownather. 

Thembelihle:“Youheardme.”sherepliedwith

courage. 

Dalisulookedatherandtauntedhisjawashe

felttheneedtoslapher.He’dneverwishedthis

uponherbuttoday,hewishedthathecould

giveheronetightslaptogetheroffherhigh

horse.Shewasdoingallthisbecausesheknew

thathelovedher.Sheknewthatshewasthe



besttohimandnomatterwhatcanhappen

she’llalwaysremainthebest. 

Heheldhimselfbydrawingairinsidehislungs

andhereleasedthewarmangryair.He

dissolvedbackintothecouch. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillmakethingseasyforyou,

justchangeyourwillandchangeeverythingthat

wehavewrittentogether.Removemeasa

beneficiaryandthenincludePreciousandher

child.Ifitwillmakeyousleepbetteratnightyou

canremovemysonstoo.Icanneverfailtolook

afterthemandnow,fromthisday,thishourI

don’twanttoeverdiscussyourmarriageto

Precious.You’vemadeyourchoiceandso,

pleasegivemepeaceDalisu.Idon’twantto

haveaprematurelabour.Ngikhukhumelengathi

ngiwuflourngenxayayoyonkelemfishimfishika

Preciouswakhooyiletheempilweniyami.

Inhliziyoyamiibuhlunguangisakwazingisho

nokuthiyiniukujabulaandwenaunesbindi

sokhulumayonkelentooyikhulumayokimi.



Kulungile,makeyourwifehappybutIstillsayif

youdivorcemeIamnotmarryingyouback.” 

Dalisu:“Youaretheonemakingthingsdifficult

forallofushere.” 

Shestoodonherfeet.“IhopewhatIjustsaid

willmakethingseasierforyou.”Shesaidand

headedtothedoor.

Dalisu:“Youaredoingthisbecauseyouknow

thatIloveyou,right?Youknowwhatyoumean

tomeandsothat’swhyyouaredoingthis?” 

Thembelihle:“No,IusedtoknowwhatImeant

toyouandhowmuchIwasworthbutnowI

knowthatIamworthnothing.”Shereplied

lookingathim.“AndIjustwantyoutoknow

thatIamhappyforyou,Dalisu.Anew

relationship,newfamilythatyouhavenow.Iam

happyforyou.”sheliedandleftthedoor.She

wentbackstraighttowhatshewasdoing…

----- 



It’dbeenaweek,MaKhozaandSgwilihad

performedboththeritualsthatwereneededfor

themtoperform.PeoplecametoThembelihle’s

palacetoeatanddrink,theywereinvited.The

familythendecidedtoletthepastbebehindas

theroyaltraditionalhealerassuredthemthat

theritualswereasuccess…Dalisuhadbeen

busyintheroyalhousebuttoday,hewasready

toinformhiscouncilabouthissecondmarriage

thathewanted…Therewasaknockonthedoor

ashewasbusyworkinginsidehisoffice. 

Dalisu:“Comein!” 

ThedoorwasopenedandSgwilienteredthe

house.HewassurprisedtoreceiveSgwiliashis

visitor.Hestooduponcehewasbeforehim.

Sgwili:“Bafo!” 

Dalisu:“Mageba!”theysharedahandshakeand

heshowedhimtothecouchhefollowedhim.

Theysatdown.“Whatbringsyou,here?”he

asked. 



Sgwili:“Eybafo,mywifeismissing.”

Dalisu:“WHAT!”Helookedathimshocked.“No,

youareplayingme,right?Whatdidyoudoto

her?”heaskedkeepingastraightface. 

“Ididnothing.”Hesaidshowinghimthedivorce

papersandtheringthatCynthiahadleftbehind.

Sgwilihadwokenupinthemorningandwhen

heopenedhiswardrobehesawthathiswife’s

clothesweremissing.Hethenlookedforher

andsawthedivorcepapersandthering.He

wasshocked,angryandhurtthatshe’djustleft

withouttellinghim.Hedidn’tthinkthatshe

woulddosuchathingtohim…Heexplainedall

thattoDalisuandDalisusawthathewas

speakingthetruth. 

Dalisu:“Isawthatshewasuptosomethingand

askedherbutshedidn’twanttotellme.Ijust

didn’tthinkshewouldleaveyou.” 

Sgwili:“Icametoyouthinkingthatmaybeshe

toldyouwhereshewasgoing.”



Dalisu:“No,shedidn’ttellmeanythingabout

leaving.Iwassurprisedthatshewasn’tpresent

attherituals.” 

Sgwili:“Ihaven’ttoldanyoneaboutthis,Ijust

toldthemthatshewenttoAustraliabecauseof

work.Isawticketsinherbagsometimeback.I

thoughtIcanfindherfirstandbringherhome.I

realisednowthatitwaswrongofmetodeprive

herachild.” 

Dalisu:“Don’tyouthinkthatshereallywent

there?” 

Sgwili:“Youthink?”

Dalisu:“Yes,andifyou’rereallyseriousabout

findingherjusthireaprivatedetectivehe’llfind

outallabouthermovesfromhometothe

airportandyoucantakeashort,flytoAustralia.

Andbringherhomebecauseitwasreallywrong

ofyoutodothistoher.” 

Sgwili:“YouarerightbutIwon’ttellmom

becauseshe’llfreakandtrytostopme.Iwill



havetoconsultbeforeleaving.” 

Dalisu:“Yes,youhavetodothatandifyouhave

somethingthatyouneed,justcallme.Iwillhelp

whereIcan.” 

SgwilistoodupandDalisustoodupafterhim.“I

willdothat,bafo.”Hesaidandtheyshareda

manlyhugafterhe’dthankedhim… 

Theyhavesharedsmalltalksandlaughedwith

thekingbeforeheaskedthemtositbackand

listentohim… 

Dalisu:“WhenIwasworkinginDurbanI

happenedtoseeaflower,”hebeganandthe

otherssmiledtheylookedatoneanother.“AndI

likedthiskindofflowerithappenedthatwe

beganseeingeachotherandnowIwishto

makehermywife.”Herevealedandthewomen

ululatedwhilethemenpraisedtheZuluclan

names.Sbaniwasquietlylookingathis

brother… 

Dalisu:“Iwanttomakesomethingclear



though.”

Council:“NDABEZITHA!” 

Dalisu:“YouknowthiswomanandIdon’twish

thatyouthinkshe’sworkingherebecauseshe’s

infavourofmyheart.Wealldecidedtotakeher

waterproject.”

MaDube:“Oh,it’sPreciousthewatercontract

woman?”

Man:“Awu,usletheleumnotho!”hecommented

andtheylaughed.Thewomanululated.

Preciouswasknownbythecouncilasawoman

whowashumbleandknewwhatshewasdoing.

She’dneverdisrespectedanyonefromthe

council,thosewhoworkedcloselywithher

knewthat. 

Dalisu:“IwantedtoletyouknowbeforeItake

thefirststeps.” 

Council:“NDABEZITHA!”theythendiscussed

relevantthingsconcerningtheunionbetween



DalisuandPrecious.Beforediscussingthings

further,thewomenhadaskedhimifhiswife

hadagreedandhetoldthemthatsheagreed… 

“Youarereallygettingmarried?”Sbaniasked

sittingonthechairbeforeDalisu’sdesk.

They’vejustfinishedtheirmeeting. 

Dalisu:“Yes,Iamgettingmarried.”

Sbani:“WithPrecious,bafo?”

Dalisu:“Yes,what’swrongwithher?” 

Sbani:“She’sthewomanyoujustmettwo

monthsbackandyouaremarryingher

already?” 

Dalisu:“She’spregnant.” 

Sbani:“Yoh!”

Dalisu:“Don’ttellanyone.”

Sbani:“Iwon’tbuthowarethingsathome?” 

Dalisu:“They’renotgoodatallbafo.Iamlosing

herandthere’snothingIcandoaboutit.Ican



justhopethatintimeshewillfullyacceptthis

situation.” 

Sbani:“Iaminnopositiontoadviseyou

becauseit’sapersonalmatterandthere’sa

child.but,”hesmiledandstoodup. 

Dalisuchuckledathis‘but’,“Butwhat,

Mageba?”heaskedlookingathim.

Sbani:“YoucangiveMaStholetomenow.Iwill

treathergood.” 

Dalisulaughedhilariouslyandleanedhishead

backonthechair’sknee.Sbaniwasstanding

beforehimandhewaslaughingalongwith

him. 

Sbani:“Whatdoyousay?” 

Dalisu:“Icanbringyoutogether,askifshe

wantsyouandifsheagreesIcanshootyouin

theheadandshoothernext.Thenyoucanhave

her,inheaven.”Hereplied.Theylaughed.

“Wannatakethatchance?”heasked. 



Sbani:“Wee!HowcanIloveherinheaven?We

willbesingingHallelujahinheaven.There’sno

love,marriage.”Herepliedleavingtheoffice

laughing...

[04/12,18:55]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM
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“Ihavegoodnews.”MakhositoldThembelihle,

theywereinsideherkitchen.Thembelihlewas

finishinguppreparinglunchforhersons.They

wereontheirbacktoherpalacewiththeir

grandmother.She’dlefthomewiththemthe

previousdayshewenttovisitherbrother’s

kingdomwiththem. 

Thembelihle:“Tellmethegoodnewsandlet’s

eat.”Shesatdownandgavehertheplateof

food.“Oh,maybewecankeepthefoodfor

celebrations?”sheaskedandtheylaughed.



Makhosi:“GivemethefoodIhaveabig

appetite.”

Thembelihlelaughedandasked,“Bigappetite,

areyoupregnant?”Makhosistoppedeatingand

lookedatherthinkingofherstatement.

Thembelihlesawtheworryonherface.“Tellme

youarenot.”Sheadded. 

Makhosi:“Nowthatyou’vementioneditIam

justnottoosure.”

Thembelihle:“Whatdoyoumean?” 

Makhosi:“Ihavebeenhavingaheadachethat

justcouldn’tstopevenaftertakingthetables

theheadacheisstillbotheringmeandmy

periodshadliterallystoppedbutIthought

maybeit’sthepreventionItookinFebruary.” 

Thembelihle:“Yoh!Makhosi,tellmeyouare

joking.”

Makhosi:“No,maybeit’sjustmymindplaying

trickswithme.”



Thembelihle:“Let’shopeso.”

Makhosi:“Yeah,sothegoodnews.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes.”

Makhosi:“IhaveaclienteMandeni!” 

“What?”Shestoodupandululated,Makhosi

laughedlookingatherfriendbeinghappyfor

her.Shefinallysatdown.“TheLordisgreat

Makhosi.”shecommented. 

Makhosi:“Allthetime,ndlovukazi.”

Thembelihle:“Tellmeaboutit.”

Makhosi:“It’sjustasmallcontracttheyneed

fivecleanersfromanewcleaningcompany.It’s

aBnB.Iamgoingtosignthecontracton

Monday.”

Thembelihle:“That’swonderful,haveyoufound

thecleaners?” 

Makhosi:“Yes,Ihavebeenbusytryingtofix

thingsforthemIjustwantedtocomehereto



tellyouthegoodnewssothatyoucanseethat

Icandothingsonmyownnow.”

Thembelihle:“Iamhappyandproudofyou,

Makhosi.” 

Makhosi:“Icouldn’tdothiswithoutyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Don’tmentionit…So,howwill

theytravelbecauseMandeniisfarfromhere,

abouttwohoursandmore?” 

Makhosi:“Yeah,Ihaveorganisedaplacefor

themtorent.Theywillpayrentthereandwillbe

abletosendmoneybackhome.Ihavemade

surethatIhirepeoplewhoarefittoleavehome.

Theolderwomenwillgetjobsinyourlodge.

Thefamiliesaregratefulforthis,Itoldthem

thattheideawasyours.” 

Thembelihle:“You’vedoneagreatjob,Makhosi.

Andyoudon’thavetotellthemthat,this

companyisyours.”

Makhosi:“Thankyou,Thembelihle.” 



Thembelihle:“Iwonderwhatwillyourhusband

saywhenhehearsthat.”

Makhosi:“Idon’tknowanddon’tcarebutIam

happythatIwillfeedmychildrennow.Imetup

withtheaccountsladythatyoutoldmeabout

andshehelpedmewithbudgetforfree.”

Thembelihle:“Ihopeyou’lluseeverything

wisely.”

Makhosi:“Iwilldothat.”

Thembelihle:“AndNkosikhonaandhismoney?”

Makhosi:“Idon’tknow,Thembelihle.Hewill

contactmewhenheneedsmefornow,Iwill

focusonmybusiness.”

Thembelihle:“Ilikethespirit.”Shegaveherthe

highfiveandtheysharedit,theylaughed.“Well,

speakingofgoodnewsIhavegoodnewstoo.”

Shesaidwithashortsmile.

Makhosi:“Yes.”

Thembelihle:“Myhusbandisgettingmarried.” 



Makhosi:“HHAYBO!”

Thembelihle:“Yeah,you’veseenthewater

projectlady?” 

Makhosi:“Thatclassybeautifulwoman?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,he’smarryingher.” 

“Thembelihle!”Sheexclaimedholdingher

hands.Shewaslookingatherwithsadeyes.

Shecouldn’tbelievethat‘Dalisu’wastakinga

secondwife. 

Thembelihle:“Don’tlookatmewithsadeyes.I

haveaccepteditandagreedthathecanmarry

her.” 

Makhosi:“Iamsorry.” 

Thembelihle:“It’sfineandlook,let’snottalk

aboutmysadnews.Iwillbringyourfavourite

juiceandwewillcelebratesincewearenot

Champaignorwinewomen.”Makhosilaughed

anotsogenuinelaughasshelookedher

standingup.Shewonderedhowshemanaged



tojustacceptthisandbestrongaboutit…But

shedidn’tknowonething,thatbehindclosed

doorsshewasaloneandnotsostrong…

ShewasonayellowandnavyAfricanprinted

longsleevedmaternitydress.Shehadthesame

coloursdoekonherhead.Shesatdownonher

dressingchairandlookedatherselfshe

smiled. 

“Ilookbeautiful!”Shecomplimentedherself

andgiggled.Shelookedatherhandsandthey

werestillswollen.Shewishedshecouldwear

herweddingringtonightbutshecouldn’t

becauseitdidn’tfithernow. 

Herphonerangwhileshewasstilllookingat

herhands.Shetookitandansweredthecall.

“Mama.”ShegreetedMaCebekhulu.

MaCebekhulu:“MaSthole,whereareyou?

Everyoneisherenowandyourhusbandsays

weshouldwaitforyou.”



Thembelihle:“Thenightisnotaboutmewhy

shouldyouwaitforme?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Thembelihle,pleasecomeso

thatwecangetthisoveranddonewith,Idon’t

likeitasmuchasyoudon’t.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iamcoming.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Thankyou.”

Shehungupthecall.Thembelihlestoodupand

tookherhandbagshewaswearingsleeperson

herfeet.HersonswereinRichardsbaywithher

brother.Theywerevisitingfortwonights.

Thembelihlewasaloneatherpalaceasher

husbandhadn’tbeenhome…Shelockedthe

frontdoorofherhouseandbulgersshewalked

tohercarthatwasalreadybythegate… 

Shesteppedinsidethecar.“Youcan’twaitto

meetyournewqueen.”Thembelihleteased

NjongoandMduduziastheywereseatedinside

thecar.



Mduduzi:“Whydoyousaythat,ndlovukazi?”he

askedstartingthecar. 

Thembelihle:“Thecarisalreadyparkedhere

youarerushing?” 

Njongo:“No,butndabezithacalled.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,howareyouanyway,

gentlemenIhaven’tseenyoutoday.”

Men:“Wearefine,ndlunkuluandyou?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamfine.” 

Njongo:“Syathokozaukuzwalokho.” 

Thembelihle:“Yebo.”…Sherespondedtoher

brother’spicturemessage.He’dsentapicture

ofthemesstheboysdidonhisbedroom.She

laughedandsentavoicenoteaftertyping… 

“Wearehere.”Njongosaidopeningthedoorfor

Thembelihle.Theyhavearrivedat

MaCebekhulu’spalacewherethewholeZulu

familywasgoingtomeetPrecious.She

steppedoutofthecarandwalkeduptothe



kitchen’sentranceofthemainhouse. 

“Ndlunkulu!”Thewomeninthekitchengreeted

herassheenteredthehouse.

Thembelihle:“Yebo,sanibona.” 

Mawande:“Sisi!”sheexclaimedandstoodup

fromherchair,theyhuggedeachotherwarmly. 

Thembelihle:“Howareyou?Takemeto

mama.” 

Mawande:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”she

askedleadinghertoMaCebekhulu’sbedroom.

Thembelihle:“Iamfine,didyoucomewithyour

daughter?”

Mawande:“No,Ileftherwithherfather.Mama

saidyoursonswon’tbehereandso,IfiguredI

shouldleaveherbackhome.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,how’syourfamily?”she

lookedbackatherasshewasleavingher

insidehermother’sroom. 



Mawande:“Theyarefine,sisi,Ican’tcomplain.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillseeyoulater.”She

noddedandleft.Thembelihleclosedthedoor.“I

amherenow.”sheinformedher. 

MaCebekhulu:“Iwon’tscoldyoubecauseyou

lookbeautiful.” 

Shegiggledandlookeddown.“Wherewillthey

meether?”sheasked. 

MaCebekhulu:“Weareallgoinguptothat

emptyhouseIhavesetthechairsandtables

there.Youdidn’tevencometohelpme.”She

didn’tsayanythingshedidn’tevenwantto

comment.“ButIunderstandsolet’sgo.Iwill

tellthemyouareherefirst.”Sheaddedstanding

up. 

Thembelihlenoddedandsatdownonthebed…

ThedoorwasopenedandThembelihleraised

herhead,Dalisuenteredthroughthedoor.She

sentherheadbacktoherhandsthatshewas

lookingat. 



Dalisuwentdownandsatonhislegsheplaced

hishandsonherthighs.Shelookedathim. 

Dalisu:“Sanibona,kwaZulu.” 

Thembelihle:“Yebo,unjani?” 

Dalisu:“Ngiyaphila,ninjaninina?”heasked

holdinghertummyandhefeltthemovements

ofhisson.“Thisoneisalwaysactiveinhere,

niyaphila?” 

Thembelihle:“Syaphila.”

Dalisu:“HowarethingsnowthatIhavegiven

youspacethey’rebetter?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes.”Sheliedwithastraight

face. 

Dalisu:“Howaretheboys?” 

Thembelihle:“Theyarefine.” 

Dalisu:“CanIcomehome,tonight?” 

Thembelihle:“YoushouldbewithyourwifeI

meanshe’llbehappytobewithyou.Tonightis



yourspecialdayshe’smeetingyourfamilysoit

willbebetterifyoubewithher.” 

Dalisu:“Youdon’twantme?” 

Thembelihle:“Iwasjustshowingyouagood

thingtodo.” 

“Canwego?”MaCebekhulurequested

appearingonthedoor. 

Dalisu:“Wearecomingmama.”Shenodded

andclosedthedoor.“Iwanttobewithyou

tonight,MaSthole.”Hepressed.

Shelookedupandrolledhereyes.Shedidn’t

knowhowtodeclinehim.Shedidn’twanthim

nearhershewasgoodwithouthim.Orsoshe

thought? 

Dalisu:“Iwon’tpersuadeyouintohavingsex

withmebutIjustwanttobewithyou,tonight.

TheboysarecomingbacktomorrowandIalso

wanttoseethemwhentheycomeback.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,youcancomeandIhave



neversaidyoumustaskpermissiontome

whenyouwanttocometoyourhouse.” 

Dalisu:“IknowbutmypresenceupsetsyouI

justdidn’twanttoupsetyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Let’sgonow.It’snotrighttokeep

theelderswaiting.” 

Henoddedandstoodup,herequestedforher

handbutshedidn’twanttogiveittohim.She

wasashamedofherswollenhands. 

Dalisu:“What’swrong?” 

Thembelihle:“Nothing,canwego?”shemoved

awayfromhimbutDalisuheldherhand.He

lookedatitandsawitwasstillswollen.

Dalisu:“Whyisitstilllikethis?Ithoughtbeing

awayfromyouwillmakeitbetter,yourBPwill

actualgobacktoitsnormalstate.What’s

botheringyounow?” 

Thembelihle:“No,it’snothingtheybecome

swollenatnight.”Shelied,impatientlylooking



atthedoor.“Canwego?”shepressed. 

Dalisunoddedandtheyleft,theymarchedto

thehousewhereeveryonewas,theywere

walkinginsilence… 

Thembelihlewenttositonanavailablechair

thatwasnexttoMaKhoza.Aftershehad

greetedeveryoneandhandshaketheothers. 

“Youlookbeautiful.”MaKhozacomplimented

Thembelihleinawhisper.Thembelihlesmiled

andlookedather,shewassurprisedthatshe

wascomplimentingher! 

Thembelihle:“Ngiyabonga,mama.Kantike

umuhlenawe.”Shecomplimentedbackand

MaKhozagiggled.“Now,let’sconcentrate.”She

addedandshenodded.Theyraisedtheirheads

andlookedupatDalisu.Hewasstandingonhis

feetandhebegantellingthemthathewas

takingasecondwife.Whenhewasdone,the

womenululatedandthemenpraisedtheZulu

clannames…MaKhozawaslookingat



Thembelihlewhohadhereyesclosedandher

headlookingdown.Sheremovedhereyesfrom

herasThembelihleopenedhereyes…Shehad

hereyeslookingatDalisunowandhewas

alreadylookingather.Theybothdidn’tremove

theireyesfromeachother… 

Mostwomeninthehousetheywerelookingat

Thembelihleandthetraceofhergazeshowed

thatitwasonherhusband… 

Dalisu:“IwillaskthatmysisterNokuthulaand

Mawandetogofetchhersothatyoucanmeet

her.” 

MawandeandNokuthulaleftthehouse…

ThembelihleremovedhereyesonDalisuand

lookeddown.Dalisuwasseateddownnowand

theelderswerehavingaconversationwith

Dalisu. 

Now,Thembelihlewaslookingathim,

observinghim…he’dliedtoherandtoldherthat

hisrelationshipwithPreciouswasamistake.



Shefellpregnantbymistake!Theyweredrunk!

Heliedtoher!Shewasseeingthatnowas

Dalisuwasseatedthere,smilingtalkingabout

hisnewwifetotheelders.Shesighedand

lookeddown. 

“Hmm!”Everyoneinthehousehummedas

Preciousenteredthedoor.Shewaswearinga

longplainblackdressandhadaredscarfon

hershoulderswithareddoek.Shehadherhead

lookingonthefloor…MaCebekhulustoodup

andshowedherthechairwhereshewas

supposedtosit.Dalisuthenstoodupand

lookedattheelders. 

Dalisu:“ThisisthewomanIwishtotakeasmy

secondwife,KaMajozi.Andmywife,MaSthole

hasagreedthatwecangetmarried.”He

explained. 

Thewomenululated… 

Thementhenleftthewomenaftertheyhave

saidtheirwelcomingwordstoPrecious…They



werehavingdrinksanddinneraskingPrecious

questionsaboutherselfandshewasanswering

them. 

“Youreallyagreedtothis?”MaKhozaasked

Thembelihleinawhisper. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Idid.” 

Auntelder:“It’sgoodtohearthatMaSthole

agreedtothismarriagewithoutushavingbeing

calledtoconvincehertodoitjustlikewedid

withhermotherin-law.”Theothersmumbled

alone. 

MaCebekhulu:“Awu,auntythat’sthepastcan

youforgetit?”theylaughed. 

Youngaunt:“You’llhaveasistertoshareyour

husbandwithMaSthole,howdoyoufeel?” 

PreciouslookedatThembelihleandalleyes

wereonThembelihle.Sheraisedherheadand

lookedatPreciouswhowasalreadylookingat

her. 



Thembelihle:“Iamjusthappyforher,she’d

foundherselfamanandMagebawilltreatyou

likequeenthatyou’llbenow.”shemanagedto

saywithouthervoicebreaking. 

Auntelder:“YouheardthatKaMajozi?” 

Precious:“Yes,andIamgratefultoyou

MaStholeforallowingmetobehiswife.Thank

you.’” 

“Awu,bakithi!”Theothersexclaimedand

Thembelihlenoddedwithasmile.They

proceededwiththeirconversationsthemaids

cameinsideandtooktheplatestothosewho

weredone…Thembelihlestoodupandleftthe

houseafterthem…Shewenttositdownonthe

chairsunderthetree.Shesighedandtookher

phonefromherhandbag.ShecalledMduduzi. 

“Ndlovukazi?”Heansweredhercall. 

Thembelihle:“Whereareyou?Iwanttogoand

restinmyhouse.” 



Mduduzi:“Weareeatingwithotherguards.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,whenyouaredone,please

callme.” 

Mduduzi:“Iwilldothat.” 

Shehungupthecallandplayedthevoicenote

herbrotherhadsent. 

“Mama!Wedidn’tplaywithuncle’sclotheswe

sawthemonhisbedandtriedtofixthemlike

youfixdad’sclothes.”thetwoboysexplainedto

theirmotheronthevoicenote.Thembelihle

laughedlisteningtothem.

“Whatdidthosetwodo?”MaCebekhuluasked

sittingnexttoThembelihle.She’dbeenstanding

behindherlisteningtothevoicenote. 

Thembelihle:“Theytriedtofoldtheiruncle’s

clothesbuttheymadeamess.”MaCebekhulu

laughedandshookherhead.“Shouldn’tyoube

insidethehousegettingtoknowyourdaughter

in-law?”sheaskedlookingather.



MaCebekhulu:“HowcanIdothatwhenthe

eldersarearoundher?” 

Thembelihle:“Sorry.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Isawyoulaughingandgiggling

withMaKhoza.” 

Thembelihlelookedatherandlaughed.“Are

youjealous?”sheaskedandlaughedeven

harder. 

MaCebekhulu:“Hhayi,kwahleukuphapha!” 

Thembelihle:“Ah,bakithi.Mymotherin-law

she’salsomymotherin-lawnje.Wewerejust

havingsmalltalksasmotheranddaughter.” 

MaCebekhulu:“NgizokuphoxaMaSthole

yezwa?”Thembelihlelaughed.“Iamtheonly

motherin-lawyouhave.”Sheadded. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,yes,that’strue.”Herphone

beepedandshelookedatthetext.“Mama,canI

goandsleepnow?”sheaskedstandingup.

MaCebekhulu:“Whyareyouleavingsoearly?” 



Thembelihle:“Therearethingstobedone?” 

MaCebekhulu:“No,butyouaredesertingme

now.”

Thembelihle:“Youwantmetosithereand

smilewithmynewsisterin-law?”

MaCebekhulu:“No,IambeingselfishandIwas

toldbyyourhusbandthatshe’llsleephere.” 

Thembelihle:“Thatwillgiveyouenoughtimeto

bondjustlikeIbondedwithMaKhoza.”She

teasedandlaughed. 

MaCebekhulu:“IfyouwerenotpregnantIwas

goingtotakethisstoneandhityourheadwith

it.”Thembelihlelaughedfurtherandstoodup.

MaCebekhulustoodupafterher.Theyboth

walkedtoThembelihle’scar.MaCebekhuluwas

holdingherhandtellinghertobecareful. 

Thembelihle:“Youpretendasifthereareno

lightsinthispalace.”

MaCebekhulu:“Theyarenotasbrightas



yours.” 

Thembelihle:“Phela,IamamoderngirlIknow

things.”Theylaughed. 

MaCebekhulu:“Uphaphileyazi!Andyou

shouldn’tbebehavinglikethiswithyourmother

in-law.” 

Thembelihle:“Youarenotamonsterin-law.You

aremyfriend.”Shesaidandquicklykissedher

cheek.MaCebekhululaughed. 

MaCebekhulu:“Goodnight,mntanami.”She

openedherarmsforherandtheyhuggedeach

other. 

Thembelihle:“Goodnightmama.Ithankthe

Lordforyou.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Ithoughtyou’llbethefirst

queeninthisroyalhousewhowouldn’tshare

herhusbandwithasecondorthirdwife.” 

Thembelihle:“ButIwon’tbe.”

MaCebekhulu:“Idon’ttrustthisgirlthough.”



Thembelihle:“Hhayi,hhayi!Mama,don’tdothat

justtreatherrighttoobecauseifyoudon’t

she’llhatemeandpeoplewillsayyoufavour

me.They’lltalkbadaboutus.”

MaCebekhulu:“Iwon’tmistreatherThembelihle.

IwasjustsayingIdon’ttrusther,nothing

much.”

Shenoddedandsteppedinsidethecar.“My

graduationisnextweekWednesdaynjaloandI

amtakingyouandmybrotherwithme.”she

informedherwithasmileonherface. 

MaCebekhulu:“Yourhusbandisnotcoming

withyou?” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknow.Idon’tthinkheeven

remembersthatIamgraduating.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youmustremindhimyouknow

thathecanbeforgetfulbecauseofhowbusy

heis.”

Thembelihle:“Iwill.Now,canIgo?”sheasked



lookingatherwithworry.

“Uyaphaphawemfazi!”Sheexclaimedand

Thembelihlelaughed,theguardsevenlaughed

atherstatement.Shesteppedbackand

Mduduzidroveoff.

Mduduzi:“Iwishmywifecangetalongwithmy

motherjustlikeyoudowithyourmotherin-law,

ndlovukazi.” 

Thembelihle:“Hawu,whydon’tyoubringthem

together?”

Mduduzi:“That’simpossible.” 

Njongolaughed.“Don’tlaughNjongoandwhen

areyougettingmarried?”sheaskedlookingat

herphone. 

Njongo:“Hhayi,ndlovukazionceIdecidetoget

marriedyou’llbethefirsttoknowthatgirl.” 

Thembelihle:“Haa!Iwillbehappy.” 

MduduzilaughedandlookedatNjongo.

“Impohlolendlovukazi,ayisozeyashada.”he



saidadtheyalllaughed…

[04/12,18:55]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S3EPISODE13

“Youarestillsittinghere?”MaCebekhuluasked

Thembelihle,shewasseatedonherdressing

chairlookingatherselfonthemirror.Shewas

inherbeachhouseinRichardsbay.

Thembelihle:“Ijustcan’tbelievethisdayishere

Iamfinallygraduating.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youbetterbelieveitandyou’ll

believeitevenmorewhenyouhaveyour

restaurantupandrunning.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwonderifmomisproudlooking

atmenow.Sheneverwantedmetogetmarried,

‘there’smoretolifethanhavingahusband

Thembelihledon’tdependonaman.’”She

reflectedwithasmileandlookedat



MaCebekhulu.“ButmaybeifIdidn’treturn

homeIwasgoingtobestillstuckwithmy

abusivesister.Imetmyhusbandandhe

becameeverythingandmoretome.Ijustfeel

likemaybebecauseIhaveachievedthisIwill

losehimbutIdon’twanttolosehimmama.I

lovehimIstilllovehim.”sheheldherhands.

MaCebekhulu:“He’sstillyourhusband

Thembelihle.Youdon’thavetofeellikeyouare

losinghimbecauseyouarenot.”

Thembelihle:“Iamlosinghimmom,heno

longercomeshomeeversincePrecioushad

movedtoNongomaandtoday,he’snothere

withme.ButIdidremindhimthatIam

graduatingtoday.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Iwillspeaktohim.”

Thembelihle:“No,no,don’tspeaktohimmama

becauseit’smyfaultthatheisn’tcominghome.

Hethinksthatwhenhedoesn’tseemeIwillget

betterIwillhaveanormalpregnancy,his



presenceupsetsmeandsohe’sgivingme

space.Ijustwishthathenevermetthiswoman

becauseifhedidn’t,thingswouldn’tbelikethis.

It’struethathispresenceupsetsmebutitalso

hurtstoknowthathe’snotcominghome

becausehe’swithsomeoneelse.”

MaCebekhulu:“Thembelihlejustcalmdownand

acceptthissituation.Youcan’tchangeitand

thebestyoucandoisjustacceptit.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwillbefine,mama.Iamgetting

dressednow.”sheignoredherstatementand

stoodup,shewenttoherdress.MaCebekhulu

helpedinthedressthatshe’ddesignedfor

herself,anavytailoredlongdresswithlacylong

navysleeves.

MaCebekhulu:“Thisdressistootightlookat

yourpregnancybump.” 

Shelaughed.“Butit’sbeautiful,right?”She

askedlookingatthebackofthedressonthe

mirror,openbackbuthadthelacecovering



her. 

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,it’sbeautifulbuttootight.”

Thembelihle:“Oh,yesyouaremymotherin-law

andsoitwilllooktightmama.”Shecommented

andMaCebekhulushookherhead.“Iknowwhat

youthinkingandplease,don’tsayit.”She

informedher. 

MaCebekhulu:“Youshouldchangethedress.” 

Thembelihle:“Hawu,mama.”

MaCebekhulu:“No,youneedtochange.” 

Thembelihle:“IfIchangewhatwillIwear?”she

askedlookingatherwithasadfacenow.“I

don’thaveanythingtowear,pleasedon’tdo

this.”shebegged. 

“Iwillfindsomethingappropriateforyouto

wear.”Shetoldherwalkinguptoherwardrobe.

Thembelihlerushedtothewardrobeand

stoppedherfromopeningit.Shedidn’twant

hertoseeherclothes.



Thembelihle:“Therearenobeautifulclothesin

hereandIlookgoodinthismama.Please,just

befaironme.”shebeggedherand

MaCebekhululookedather,sheshookher

head. 

“What’sgoingon?”Dalisuaskedclosingthe

doorbehindhim.He’dheardthelastpartof

Thembelihle’ssentencewhenshewasbegging

hermotherin-law.Thembelihlelookedathim

andlefthismother’sside.Dalisusmiledlooking

athowbeautifulshewas,she’dappliedmake-

upandherhairstylewasbeautiful,herhair

styledonherowndesiredstyle. 

Dalisu:“Youlookbeautiful.”

Thembelihle:“Really?”sheaskedlookingback

atMaCebekhulu.

Dalisu:“Yes,youlookperfect.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youseenothingwrongwiththis

dress?”sheaskedwalkingcloserto

Thembelihlesheheldherwrist. 



Dalisu:“No,what’swrongwithit?” 

“It’stootight,can’tyousee?”Sheaskedturning

Thembelihleforhimtosee. 

Dalisu:“Yes,it’stootightonthebumsand

hips.”

MaCebekhulu:“That’sallyousee?” 

Dalisu:“Mama,Iwasjusthighlightingthe

sensuousbodyparts.”

MaCebekhulu:“Dalisu!”Thembelihlegiggled

andlookeddown.

Dalisu:“Youdon’thavetoworryaboutthis

becausehergraduationgownwillbecovering

allthisandso,peoplewon’tnotice.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,Icanletyouwearit.” 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,mama.”Shegaveher

asmileandMaCebekhululeftthemseeingthe

lookthatDalisuwasgivingher. 

“Ithoughtyouwerenotcoming.”Thembelihle



commentedandhuggedDalisu.Hesmiledand

closedhiseyesholdinghertightly,thatwasthe

firstgesturehe’dgivenhimeversinceshe

foundoutaboutPrecious.Heloveditandhe

appreciatedit.Itwasamomentthathewished

couldlastlongerandtheywouldbehappyagain.

Ormaybetheywillbehappynow?Shewas

showingthatshe’dacceptedhissecond

marriage?Dalisuwondered. 

Dalisu:“Iwouldn’tmissthisdayevenifIwas

sickbecauseyouwouldhavehatedme

forever.”Heinformedher. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyouforcoming.”Shesaid

movingawayfromhimandshelookedatup

anddown.Shefrowned.

Dalisu:“Whatisit?” 

Thembelihle:“Areyoueating?”sheaskedtrying

toturnhimandDalisuturnedwithasigh.“I

askedyouaquestion.”Sheremindedhim,now

shewaslookingathisfaceandshewasn’t



pleased. 

Dalisu:“Yes,Iameating.”shedidn’tsay

anythingshejustlookedathim.“Igotyouagift

andIwantyoutowearittoday.”Hetoldher,

openinghissuitjacketandhecamebackwitha

rectangularsuedeblackbox.Hegaveittoher.

Thembelihleopeneditandsmiled.

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,it’sbeautiful.” 

Dalisu:“It’syourluckycharmIgotallthe

symbolsofthemostimportantdaysinourlife.

Fromthisrock,that’sthedaywefirstmet.You

wereseatedontherockandtodayyouare

graduating.”Hejumpedtothegraduationgown

shapedsilver. 

Thembelihle:“Youevenincludedthereed!”she

exclaimedandlaughed. 

Dalisu:“Yes,that’sanotherimportantpart.” 

Thembelihle:“Thankyouandnow,pleaseputit

on.” 



Dalisutookthebraceletandputitonherleft

wrist.Hebentdownandkissedthebackofher

hand.Thembelihlesmiledandheldhishands. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyouforsupportingmeand

standingbymefromthefirstdaytillnow.You

madethingspossibleformeandlovedmefor

thatIsay,thankyou.” 

Dalisu:“IfyouarehappyIamhappyandIcan

seethatyouarenotswollennow.”he

commentedlookingatherhandsandshehad

herringonherfinger.

Thembelihle:“Mygraduationpreparations

mademehappy.” 

“Iamhappytohearthat.”Hesaidholdingher

cheeks.“Whyisyourfacedifferenttoday?”he

asked. 

Thembelihlegiggled.“Ihaveappliedmake-up

anddon’truinitasyouhaveyourbighandson

mycheeks.”Shesaidlaughing. 



Dalisuchuckledandplacedasoftkissonher

lipsbutThembelihleheldhislips,turningthe

softkissintoapassionatekiss.Anintensekiss

thatthrewthematthebankoftheirfeelings

wheretheywerebothforcedtorememberhow

muchtheylovedeachotherbeforeDalisu

broughtathirdpersonintotheirlives…He’d

missedthefeelofhertongueinsidehismouth

andtoday,nowthathewasfeelingithewished

hecoulddoeverythingelsewithherbuthe

knewthatwouldneverhappen.Andhewasn’t

goingtoaskforthatunlessshewastheone

whoinitiatedit…Nowthathewasherekissing

herandholdinghertightly,sheloveditandshe

missedhim,todayherheartwasateaseand

shedidn’twanttothinkabouteverythingelse

shewantedtobehappy…Aknockonthedoor

disturbedthembuttheydidn’tstoprightaway.

Hethenbabykissedherandkissedher

forehead. 

“Wearesupposedtobeleavingnow,



Thembelihle.”MaCebekhuluremindedher,

withoutopeningthedoor. 

Thembelihle:“Yebo,mama.”Shesaidlookingat

Dalisu.

Dalisu:“Iloveyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Iloveyoutoo.” 

Dalisu:“Letmeputyourshoeson.” 

Thembelihlesatdownonherdressingchairand

Dalisuwentdowntoputherfeetonhershoes,

navysuedestilettos. 

Dalisu:“Youwon’tfallontheseshoes?” 

Thembelihle:“No,Iamalmostyourheight

now.” 

Dalisu:“Yeah,right.” 

Theytooktherestofherthingsandtheyleft,

makingtheirwaytothegraduationvenue…

Whentheycalledhernamenextandher

qualification.“THEMBELIHLEZULU!”thewhole



hallofwomenululatedandyoungmenblew

whistles.Theoldermenchanted“BAYEDE!”the

minuteshetookherfirststeptostandnextto

thepodium,herhusbandstoodonhisfeetand

everyoneelseinthehallstoodup.Shewasthe

queenandpeoplewereawareofthat…Shewas

smilingwithherheartpoundingagainsther

chest.She’dcomealongwayandfinally,she’d

reachedherdestination… 

Theydidthenecessitiesandwhenshehadher

diplomaonherhandsheraiseditupandthe

noisewentuplouderuntilshewasonher

chair…She’dfeltsoproudofherselfandshe

washappierthatfinallyshe’dachievedwhat

shewanted,herdreamcametrueandher

foreigndreamgotherwhereshewasnow! 

Aftertheceremony,thejournalisttookpictures

ofherandaskedhershortquestionsthatshe

answeredbeforeleaving…



“Manjeyouareleavingmehereninendoda

yakho?”MaCebekhuluaskedaftershewas

donehelpingThembelihleintohertraditional

gearthatDalisubroughtwithhim. 

Thembelihle:“Itwasn’tmyplanmamaIdon’t

evenknowwherehe’stakingme.Youcantell

Njongotogogettheboysfrommybrother’s

house.”

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,Iwilldothat.Wewere

supposedtocomewithHleziphiyouknow,sit

downIwillhelpyouwithyourshoes.” 

Thembelihle:“IthoughtIcouldmanage.” 

ShesatdownandMaCebekhuluhelpedherwith

hersandals.“Iwantyoutohavefunwherever

he’stakingyou.”MaCebekhulusaidfixing

Thembelihle’straditionalhat. 

Thembelihle:“Iwilldothat.” 

Dalisuknockedonceandopenedthedoor.“You

mustwaitandbetoldtocomein,Dalisu.”



MaCebekhulusaid. 

Dalisu:“Awu,Thembelihleismywifemama.”

MaCebekhulu:“Aysuka!She’sdoneIknowyou

arehereforthat.”

“Yes,let’sgonow.MaSthole.”Dalisusaid

lookingather.Thembelihletookherpurseand

lookedatMaCebekhulu. 

MaCebekhulu:“Youlookbeautiful.”

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,mama.”Shewentto

Dalisuandtheyleftthehouse.“WhyamI

wearingtraditionalclothesandyouarewearing

asuit?”Sheaskedsteppinginsidethecarwith

him. 

Dalisu:“It’smuchmorebeautifulwhenyouare

wearingthemwhileyouarepregnant.” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Whereareyoutaking

me?”sheaskedlookingathim.

Dalisu:“Iamtakingyoutoheaven.”



Thembelihle:“Oh,youaregoingtokillme?” 

Dalisu:“Yes.” 

Thembelihle:“Wow,itwouldbebetterifyoukill

allofusthen.” 

Dalisu:“Theboysarealreadywaitingforus.”

Shelookedathim,nottrustingthattobealie.“I

amjustjoking.”Headded…Sheshookherhead

andproceededtoanewconversationwith

him… 

Theyreachedtheirdestination,Dalisuhad

bookedthewholerestaurantjusttohavedinner

withheronhergraduationnight. 

“Ah!Wearehere!”Sherealisedandlaughed.

Shesworethere,thatshewasgoingtobe

happytonight. 

Dalisu:“Yes,justthetwoofus.”

Thembelihle:“Youcould’vegivenmethis

money,yazi.” 

Dalisu:“Hawu,spendingtimewithmeisnot



worthit,youwantthemoneyinstead?”he

lookedatherhurtbyherwords.

Thembelihle:“No,Iwasjustkidding.”Hepulled

thechairforherandshesatdown.“Please,

don’tbesourIwasjustkidding.”Shepressed. 

Dalisu:“Igotthat.Here’swhoatyourservice

tonight.”Heshowedherpushinghisheadtothe

directionwherethefamousChefthat

Thembelihlelovedwasstandingbehindher. 

Thembelihle:“JESU!”Shestoodonherfeetnot

knowingwhethertohughimorgivehima

handshake.Shelostthecontrolandhugged

him,theCheflaughedandhuggedherback.“I

amsorry.”Shebackedawaygigglingshe

lookedatherhusbandandquicklysatdown.

Dalisushookhishead.

Dalisu:“Ididn’tsayhugamaninmypresence.”

Shegiggled.“Iamsorry.”Sherepeatedlooking

atDalisuandthentheChef. 



Chef:“It’salrightqueen.Ijustwanttosay

congratulations.”Hesaidandturnedtotakethe

parcelfromthewaitresswhowasbehindhim.

“Don’topenitherejustopenitathome.”he

gaveherthepaperbag.

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,IwatchallyourTV

showsandIloveyourdishes.” 

Chef:“Yourhusbandtoldmethatyouareafan

andso,IthoughtIshouldschedulethistime

andcookforyou.” 

ShesmiledandlookedatDalisuthenbackat

thechef.

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.” 

Chef:“Iheardyou’llbeopeningyourrestaurant

andonyouropeningIwillcometotasteyour

food.” 

Thembelihle:“Ihopeyou’llbringmoneydon’t

comewiththefirstfiftywho’llgetfreedishes.” 

TheChefandDalisulaughed.“Shelovesmoney



Munayoumustunderstandthat.”Dalisu

informedhim.TheCheflaughed. 

Chef:“Iwillcomewithmoneyforallthedishes,

starters,maindishanddessert.” 

Thembelihle:“Youheardthat,Mageba?He’llbe

bringingmoneybutyouwanttoeatforfreewith

yoursons.”Theylaughed. 

Dalisu:“Iwillhavetobringthemoneythen.” 

Chef:“Wewillserveyounow,yourhusbandtold

meallmydishesyouliketryingoutandso,Iwill

beservingthem.” 

Thembelihle:“That’slovely,Yoh!” 

Chef:“Yourhusbandhadalsoassignedmeto

giveyouoneofmybestChefsforyour

restaurantandIwilldothat.” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowwhattosaynow.” 

Dalisu:“Don’tsayanything.” 

Chef:“Wewillserveyounow.” 



Thembelihlesmiledandnodded.TheChefleft

themandThembelihlehadhereyesonDalisu

now. 

Dalisu:“Whatisit?” 

Thembelihle:“Ididn’texpectallthis.”

Dalisu:“ItwouldhavebeenhorribleifIdidn’t

giveyouagraduationgift.” 

Thembelihle:“Thisismorethanagraduation

gift.” 

Dalisu:“OkaynexttimewhenyouhaveaDegree

Iwillgiveyoualollipop.”

Shelaughed.“IwillhaveaDegree?”Sheasked.

Dalisu:“Don’tyouwantit?” 

Thembelihle:“IdobutCollegesdon’tofferit.” 

Dalisu:“You’llregisterthroughUNISAandgeta

skillspracticecentrethatworkshandinhand

withUNISA.Ididn’tdoaproperresearchbefore

butnowIhavealltheinformation.You’llonlydo



itifyouwanttodoit.”

Thembelihle:“You’llpay,right?”Sheasked

sippingonthedrinkthey’veservedthem,she

wasn’tlookingathim. 

Dalisuchuckled.“DoIhaveachoice,

MaSthole?”heaskedlookingather. 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tthinkyoudo,inthis

lifetime.”Shegiggled.“Butforreal,thankyou

foreverything.”Sheaddeddelightedly. 

Dalisu:“IjustwantedtorestorethehappinessI

havetakenawayfromyou.”

Thembelihle:“Iamhappy.” 

Hegotupandgaveherandshortintensekiss…

Finally,herdreamhadcometrue…Andher

foreigndreamgothertomakeheroriginal

dreamcometrue...

[04/12,18:55]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM
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Makhosihadbeenstressedeversincetheday

Thembelihlehadbroughtuptheword‘Pregnant’

shewassupposedtobehappythatshehad

signedagoodpromisingcontractbutshewas

stressedinstead.Herchildrenwerehappythat

theirmotherhadsomethingtodowithherlife…

Shesighedasshelookedatthem,theywere

seateddownonthelounge’sfloor.Alwande

wascreatingabeadedbraceletandbeaded

chestcoverforThembelihle.Theboyswere

lookingatherworkandhelpingwitheverything

shewanted.Alwandewasgoodwithbeadwork

andshewantedtocreatethebeadsfor

Thembelihle,tothankherforhelpingtheir

motherandhelpingthem,forgivingthema

homewhentheyhadnohome… 

Makhosi:“YouaremanagingjustfineAlwa?” 

Alwande:“Yes,mama.Iknowthatthequeen



willlovethem.Iamdonewiththebracelet.” 

Makhosi:“That’sgood.LetmeleaveyouIhave

somethingthatIwanttodo.”shestoodup. 

Philasande:“Mama,whatmustwedoforthe

queen?” 

Makhosi:“Whatdoyouwanttodo?”

Boys:“Wedon’tknow.”

Makhosi:“Youarehelpingyoursisterandso,I

willtellherthatyou’vemadethisforher,allof

you.” 

Boys:“Okay!”

Philasande:“Youdon’thaveaproblemAlwa?” 

Alwande:“No,Idon’t.” 

Makhosithenleftthemandwenttoher

bedroom,shegotthepregnancykitandwentto

thetoiletoutsidewithit…Shetookthetestand

waited,whilewaitingshewasstampingherfoot

onthefloorrepeatedly.Shefeltlikethatwas



thelongesttimeshehadtowait...Shegasped

asshesawthetwolinesandshecried,instantly.

Shedidn’tknowwhattothink,whowasthe

fatherofthebaby?Howdidshefallpregnant

becauseshewasverycareful,shewas

preventinganddidn’tmissanyinjections?She

didn’tknowwhattodoandwhotocall.Her

phonerangfromherpocketshewipedhertears

andtookherphoneout.Shetriedtosmile.

Makhosi:“Mama?” 

MrsKhumalo:“Khosi,youdon’tevencall.”

Makhosi:“Iwasstillbusy,mama.” 

MrsKhumalo:“Busywithwhat?” 

Makhosi:“DoyourememberthatItoldyou

NdlovukaziMaStholeishelpingmestartmy

business,acleaningcompany?” 

MrsKhumalo:“Yes,mntanamiandIhavebeen

prayingeversinceyoutoldmeaboutit.NowI

amworriedthatyouarenotcallingtogiveme



feedback.”

Makhosi:“Iamsorrymama.” 

MrsKhumalo:“What’swrongKhosi,whydoesit

soundlikeyouarecrying?” 

Makhosi:“No,mama.Ihavejustsigneda

contractandmystaffwillstartworkingthis

comingMonday.” 

MrsKhumalo:“Yehheni!Jehova!Mkhulu

uJehova.Whydidn’tyoutellmeMakhosi?Why,

ngampela?” 

Makhosi:“Iamsorrymama.Iwasgoingtotell

youmamaIwasjustbusyandstressed.” 

MrsKhumalo:“Hhayi!What’sstressingyou,

now?” 

Makhosi:“IampregnantmamaandIdon’t

knowwho’sthefatherofthebaby.”

MrsKhumalo:“Uyahlanya,Makhosi?Youwere

notprotectingyourselfwiththisman.Huh?” 



Makhosi:“Iwasmama,butyouknow

sometimesyoujust-Iamnotcomfortablewith

explainingthistoyou.”

MrsKhumalo:“Justcalculatethen,dothemath,

Makhosi.” 

Makhosi:“Iwillmamabut,ey.Idon’tknow.” 

MrsKhumalo:“Hhayi,uyaqhubekauyangiphoxa

njeMakhosi.”

Makhosi:“IwillbeabletolookafterthebabyI

willhavemoneynow.”

MrsKhumalo:“It’snotaboutthat!It’saboutyou

beingcareless.”

Makhosi:“Iamsorry,mama.”

MrsKhumalo:“Whatareyourlongtermplans

becauseyoucan’tstayinthathouseforever?” 

Makhosi:“OnceIhaveenoughmoneyIwillbuy

asiteclosertothequeen’slodgeandstart

buildingahouseformychildren.” 



MrsKhumalo:“Nowyouarethinkinglikea

woman.” 

Makhosi:“Andmama,Iwilltakeyouandyou’ll

stayherewithme.Maybethatwillalsoteach

mysisterssomelesson.” 

MrsKhumalo:“ThatcanmakemehappyIwant

torestMakhosi.Iamnolongerfitforallthis.

Mydaughtersshouldbebringingeverythingon

myfeetbuttheydon’thavetheirlivestogether.

Mywombiscursed.”

Makhosi:“Don’tsaythatmama.” 

Shesighed.“DothethinkingMakhosiandwe

willtakeitfromthere.Butifyouthink,who’sthe

father?”sheasked. 

Makhosi:“Mzwakhe.”

MrsKhumalo:“Hhayi,myairtimeisrunningout.

Wewilltalk,okay?”

Makhosi:“Okay,thankyou,mamaandfor

kickingmeout,becauseifyoudidn’tIdon’t



thinkIwasgoingtobethismotivated.Thank

you.” 

MrsKhumalo:“Ijustneededtodorightbyyou

andgiveyouthetoughlovethatyoureally

needed.” 

Makhosi:“Thankyou.AndIwillbuyyourairtime

backbecauseIwassupposedtocallyou.” 

MrsKhumalolaughedandsaid:“Iwillwaitfor

it.”Shehungupthecall.Makhosistoodupand

wenttowashherhands.Shethenused

Nedbankaccounttobuyairtimeforhermother. 

“IwonderwhereareyouNkosikhonaandwhat

areyoudoingwithwho?Ijustmissyouand

wishyoucancomebacktome.”Shewished

outloudleaningbythehousewallwithhereyes

closed…Herphonerangagain. 

Makhosi:“Haa!Youhaveairtimenow.”she

teasedhermother. 

MrsKhumalolaughed.“Yey!You’vebeenpaid,



already?”Sheasked. 

Makhosi:“No,Ijusthavesomethingonmy

account.” 

MrsKhumalo:“Oh,Iwillevencallmyfriends

now.” 

Makhosilaughed.“Hawu,mamaIforgottotell

youthatIhavejustfoundoutthatMzwakhehas

atwo-year-olddaughterwithhismistress.He

didn’ttellmeaboutitIjustfoundoutwhenI

wasinhishousetogetmythings.Heliveswith

hernow.”sheexplainedtohermother. 

MrsKhumalo:“Yey!Lendodaiyeyisa.Inever

likedhim.”

Makhosi:“IwishIlistenedwhenyouanddad

toldmetostudyfirstbecauseIwasn’tgoingto

beinthissituation.” 

MrsKhumalo:“Regrettingwon’thelpnow,what

canhelpyouisworkingonthefuture,abetter

futureforyouandyourchildren.Iwon’tforget



tocallyourhusband.”

Makhosi:“Hhaybo,mama!”

MrsKhumalo:“Ngiyeke!”shehungupthecall.

Makhosisighedandwalkedbackinsidethe

housetoherchildren… 

------- 

“Mama!Youarehome.”Thetwinsjumpedat

thesightoftheirmother.Theycamebackhome

withtheirgrandmotherthreedaysbackand

ThembelihlewasleftbehindwithDalisu.He

wastryingtorevamptheirrelationshipandit

wasn’taneasytaskasThembelihledidn’twant

tosleepwithhim,still,butshewasopento

enjoybeingwithhimandhedidn’tpushherinto

anything.Heunderstoodthathewastheone

whomessedupanditwasuptohimtofixtheir

relationship.Hisfocuswassettlingbacktothe

friendshipthathehadwithher,thebondthat

theyhad.Heknewthatifthatcanbealright

everythingwasgoingtofallintoplace.They



weregoingtobealrighthewaspositive. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,andIhavemissedyouso

much.”Shesatdownonthecouchandtheysat

nexttoher.Sheheldtheirfacesandkissed

them,huggingthem.Theboysgiggled

delightedly. 

Mnotho:“Mama,how’sboy-boy?”heasked

touchinghertummy.

Mlamuli:“Yes,howishe?” 

Thembelihle:“He’sverymuchfineandhappy

thatyouareaskingabouthim.Doyouwantto

feelhim,kick?”shelookedatthemandthey

bothnodded.“Yourhandsmustbereadythen.”

Shesaidandpressedhertummy,theboys’

handswerealreadyonhertummy.Thebaby

movedinsteadandtheboyslaughed. 

Mlamuli:“Hemoved,he’sswimmingmama?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes.” 

Mnotho:“Mama,whathappenedtous.Wewere



bothswimmingtoo?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,youbothwerehereand

kickingmealways.” 

Theylaughed.“Howdidthebabygetinside?”

Mnothoasked.MaCebekhululaughedsitting

downshelookedatThembelihle. 

MaCebekhulu:“Answerthem.”

Thembelihle:“Mama,bakithihowdoIanswer

them?”

MaCebekhulu:“That’swhyweusedtotell

childrenthattheaeroplanefromabovegaveus

children.”

Thembelihlelaughedholdingtheboys’heads.

“MAMA!”Theycalledherout.

Thembelihle:“Yourfathergavemebothyouand

yougrewupinhere.”

“OH!”Theybothsaidlookingather. 

Mnotho:“Youdrankus?” 



“Yehheni,Jehova!Imihlola.”Shelaughedand

MaCebekhululaughedwiththem.“Yourfather

willbehometonightandso,you’llaskhim,

okay?”shelookedatthemwithasmile.They

nodded.

Mlamuli:“Ihavemisseddadalothehasbeen

workingeverydaywithoutseeingus.”

Mnotho:“Yes,andwewillsleepwithyoutwo,

rightmom?” 

Mlamuli:“Wewon’tkickboy-boy.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,you’llsleepwithyour

parents.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Andnowit’stimeforustogo.

Youpromisedugogothatyouaregoingwithher,

toherfriend’shouse,right?” 

Boys:“Yes!Asambegogo.”Theystoodup

leavingtheirmother’sside.

Thembelihle:“Youareleavingyourmother,

alone?” 



Mnotho:“WewillcomebackMaSthole,mkami.”

Thetwowomenlaughed.“Whyareyou

laughing?”heaskedlookingconfused. 

MaCebekhulu:“MaStholeisyourmothernot

yourwife.” 

Mnotho:“Butdadsaysso.” 

Thembelihle:“That’sbecauseIamhiswife.” 

Mnotho:“Oh!” 

Thembelihle:“Please,goandcomebackearlyI

havemissedyou.”

MaCebekhulu:“Don’tworrywewillcomeback

early.” 

“Okay,Iwillgorestsolong.”Thembelihlesaid

andstoodupastheyleftthehouse… 

“Ndlovukazi!”HleziphimovedThembelihle,she

wassleepingonherbed. 

Thembelihle:“Yes…”shedidn’topenhereyes. 

Hleziphi:“Iamsorrytowakeyoubutyouhavea



visitor.” 

Thembelihle:“Avisitor?”sheopenedhereyes

nowandsatupstraight.

Hleziphi:“Yes,it’sNdabezitha’sbride.” 

Thembelihle:“Ay!Whatdoesshewanthere,

now?” 

Hleziphi:“Idon’tknowbutItoldhertocome

backsomeothertimebutsheinsistedthatshe

wantedtospeaktoyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowwhatmakesher

thinkwearefriendsandshecanjustcomeinto

myhouse.”Shegotoffthebed. 

Hleziphi:“Icantellhertogo.” 

Thembelihle:“No,Iwillcome.” 

Shenoddedandleft.Thembelihlewenttothe

bathroomandwashedhersuddenlyhotface.

Sheheadedbacktothebedroomandworeher

clothes.Shethenwenttoherloungewhere

Preciouswasseateddownlookingatthedrink



andcakesbeforeher.Shewasreluctanttoeat

thecakes.

“There’ssomethingwrongwiththecakes?”

Thembelihleaskedsittingonherchairwiththe

TVremote,shechangedthechannelthat

Preciouswaswatching.Sheloweredthe

volumeandlookedather. 

Precious:“No.”

Thembelihle:“So,whyareyounoteating

them?” 

Precious:“Idon’ttrustthem.”

Thembelihle:“Excuseme?” 

Precious:“Whatifthere’spoisoninhere?” 

Thembelihlelookedatherandlaughed.“Who

wouldwanttopoisonyou,here?”sheasked

lookingatherwithherbubbledeyes. 

HereyesmadePreciousuncomfortableina

waythatsheshifteduncomfortably.“Iwastold

nevertotrustanyone.”Shereplied. 



Thembelihle:“That’snice.”Shesaidtakingthe

juiceandcakesthatweremeantforher.She

beguneatingthepurefoodMaSbiyagave

Precious.“Andso,becausewedon’thavetrust

issues.Wewilljusteat.”Shesaiddrinkingthe

juicenow. 

Precious:“It’snoteasyforme.”

Thembelihle:“What’snoteasy?Eatingfoodis

noteasy?” 

Precious:“Iwon’texpectyoutounderstand.”

Thembelihle:“Whyareyouinmyhouse

becauseIdidn’tinviteyou?”

Precious:“Ijustwantedtotalkyou

Thembelihle.”

Thembelihle:“Youdon’tgettocallmebymy

name.” 

Precious:“IamsorryImeanndlovukazi.” 

“Whatdoyouwant?”Sheaskedtakinganother

cake,Thembelihlehadboughtthecakes,they



hadnothingwrong. 

Precious:“IjustwantedtosayIamsorry.”

Thembelihle:“Youaresorry?” 

Precious:“Yes,fortherelationshipthat

happenedbetweenmeandDalisu.” 

Thembelihle:“Ifyouareheretotalkaboutthat,

canyoupleaseleavemyhousenow?”she

stoodonherfeetafterputtingherutensilsback

onthetray.Justhearinghercallherhusband

“Dalisu”itenragedher.OnlyMaCebekhuluand

ThembelihlecalledDalisubyhisfirstname,and

now,shehadthatrighttojustcallhimbyhis

name.Justthat,cloudedhermindwithpictures

ofthemtogether.Dalisuhadchosenher,hehad

broughtherintotheirlives. 

Precious:“Please,calmdown.Ijustcamehere

inpeaceandwantedtoaskyoutoallowour

marriagetobelegal.” 

Thembelihle:“Didn’tyouhearwhatIjustsaid?I



saidleave!”Preciousstoodonherfeetandtried

toopenhermouth.“LEAVE!”Shescreamed

holdinghertummyandherwholebodywas

shakingbecauseofanger,Hleziphiranintothe

lounge. 

“JUSTGO,PLEASE!”Hleziphiscreamedand

Preciousranoffthehouse.“MASBIYABRING

WATER!”SheheldThembelihle’shand. 

Thembelihle:“Hleziphi!Iamwet!”shewas

pantingandsweating.MaSbiyaraninsidethe

loungewithwater. 

Hleziphi:“Iwilljusttakealookatyou.”

ThembelihlenoddedandHleziphiraisedher

garmentstolookunderneathher.“Ndlovukazi,

youarebleeding.”Sheinformedherand

Thembelihlepanickedfurther.

Thembelihle:“No!Ican’tbleedIamonlyseven

months,pleasedosomething.”

MaSbiya:“Iwillgocalltheguardssheneedsto

betakentotheDoctor.” 



Thembelihle:“Please,savemybabyHleziphi.”

Sheheldherhandsandlookedatherwith

pleadingeyesastearsflewoffhereyes.

Hleziphididn’tknowwhattosaytohershewas

heartbrokentoseeherlikethat…

[04/12,18:55]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM
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“Awu,MaSbiya,whereisMaSthole?”Dalisu

askedMaSbiyashewasworkinginsidethe

kitchen.Dalisujustgotbackhomeearlythan

usual. 

MaSbiyastoppeddoingwhatshewasdoing

andsheturnedtofaceDalisuwithoutlookingat

himintheeyes. 

MaSbiya:“Ndabezitha,yourbridewashereto

seendlovukaziMaSthole.Idon’tknowwhat

theyweretalkingaboutbutweheard



NdlovukaziMaStholeshoutingather.Shewas

tellinghertoleaveherhouse.Ndlovukazibegan

pantingandsweating,werushedwatertoher

andshebegancryingtellingusthatshewas

wet.Hleziphicheckedherandshewasbleeding.

Njongothendrovehertothehospitalinthe

areabecauseherDoctorisfar.”

Dalisu:“She’sinthelocalhospitalnow?”

MaSbiya:“No,Idon’tknowwhattheygaveher

inthehospitalandthentheysenthertoThe

Bayhospital.NdlunkuluMaCebekhuluwentto

thehospitalwithher.Shecameintimeaswe

werejustwalkingoutwithher.”

Dalisu:“Wherearetheboys?” 

MaSbiya:“NdlunkulutoldTimothytodrivethem

behindthem,shesaidthey’llbestayingwithher

inRichardsbaywhiletheirmotherisinthe

hospital.HleziphiandPinkyleftwithher.” 

Dalisu:“Whywasn’tItoldaboutallthis?” 



MaSbiya:“IjustthoughtthatNdlunkulu

MaCebekhuluwillcallyou.” 

HenoddedandturnedleavingMaMthembu,he

wasveryangry.Hedidn’twanttoshowthathe

wasangryhedidn’tevenwanttothinkabout

thereasonsthatmadePreciouscomeintohis

wife’shouseandupsethertoanextentthatshe

beganbleeding.He’dworkedveryhardto

restoretherelationshiphehadwith

Thembelihleandnowitwashighlyruined! 

“GWABINI!”Hecalledhisnameouthewas

standingoutsidetheirhouse.Hewalkedaway

andGwabiniwasfollowinghimbehindrunning. 

Gwabini:“Ndabezitha,youcalledme.”

Dalisu:“DrivemetoRichardsbay.Mywifeisin

thehospital.”Heopenedthecaranddialledhis

mother’snumber. 

Gwabini:“Yourwife?”hecheckedstepping

insidethehouse. 



Dalisu:“IsthereanyotherwifethatIhavethat

youknow?” 

Gwabini:“Iamsorry.” 

Dalisuplacedhisphoneonhisearandhe

waitedashismother’sphonerang.

“Dalisu.”MaCebekhulugreetedonalowvoice.

Dalisu:“Mama,IjustheardthatThembelihleis

inthehospital.Whydidn’tyoucallme?How’s

sheandhow’sthebaby?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Ididn’tcallyoubecauseIdon’t

wantyouhere.”

Dalisu:“What?No!Youcan’ttellmethat.”

MaCebekhulu:“Thingsarenotlookinggoodin

hereDalisuandifyoucanshowupyourfaceto

heryou’llmakethingsworse.”

Dalisu:“Youdon’tknowthatforsure,mama.I

wanttoseeher.”

MaCebekhulu:“Youwanttoseeherforwhat!”



sheshoutedathim.“Unganginyanyisimina,

wenaangikudingila.Tsk!”sheroaredandhung

upthecall…Dalisuhadneverheardhismother

shoutathimthewaythatshedid.Hervoice

showedthatshewasangryandhurt,hedidn’t

missthepainonhervoice.Hewastoblamefor

this,heknewthatandhehatedhimselfforit. 

Dalisu:“Gwabiniturnwhereyoucan.”Hesaid

onalowdisappointedvoice.

Gwabini:“Yes.”Dalisuclosedhiseyesashefelt

likehisheartwasgoingtoexplored.“Ishould

drivebacktothepalace?”Heasked. 

Heknewthatnow,heneedednottosee

Preciousbecausehewasgoingtohurtherand

regretitafterwards.Hethoughtofnothingelse

thansquashingherasheaskedherwhatwas

shedoinginsideThembelihle’shouse. 

Dalisu:“Yes,takemebackthere.”hemanaged

tosay… 

Hesatdownonthefloorinsidehisbedroom



andtookouthisphone.HedialledHleziphi’s

number…Sheansweredthecallimmediately. 

Hleziphi:“Ndabezitha?”

Dalisu:“Whereareyou?” 

Hleziphi:“Weareinthehousewiththeboys,it’s

meandPinky.”

Dalisu:“Mamaisinthehospital?” 

Hleziphi:“Yes.”

Dalisu:“Youdon’tknowwhattheDoctors

said?” 

Hleziphi:“TheywilldoanemergencyC-Section

tomorrowafternoonifIamnotmistakenand

that’sifherconditiondoesn’tchange

overnight.”

Dalisu:“Thebabyisstillalive?”

Hleziphi:“TheDoctorssaidthebaby’sheart

beatisnotstrongbuttheywilltrytohelpthem

beforethingsgosouth.” 



Dalisu:“Okay,thankyou.”hehungupthecall

andstoodup.Hefelthelplesswithhimself,not

knowingwhattodo.Hewasuselessandhe

hatedit.Hesatontheshowerfloorwiththe

coldwaterrunningthroughhishotbody.Today,

heroaredandcried.Hewasamanbuthe

wasn’tmadeofmetal,iftearswerenotmeant

formentheywouldn’thavethem.Hedidn’t

knowhowtostopthepainashispainfulheart

fistedstronger.Hewouldroarblaminghimself

foreverythingthatwashappeningto

Thembelihle.Hecouldn’tpossiblythinkwhat

hislittlebabywasgoingthrough,hehadallhis

mother’sstressonhislittleshouldersandhis

littleheartcouldn’ttakeit.Itwasthestresshe’d

broughtintotheirlives… 

Hewasseatedonhisbedwithhiseyesclosed

hewaslisteningtomusiconhisphone.Hewas

tryingtokeepcalmbecauseheunderstoodthat

hecouldn’tbethereforher.Hedidn’twantto

makethingsworsehedidn’tevenwanttocall



herbecausethatmighthavemadethings

worse…Hisphonerangheopenedhiseyesand

lookedathisphone,Preciouswascalling.He

didn’tanswerthecallhejustlookedatitasit

rang…ShekeptcallingbutDalisudidn’tanswer

thecall… 

Hetookhisphoneandcalledhismotherbut

MaCebekhuludidn’tanswerthecall,hethen

calledHleziphiagain. 

Hleziphi:“Ndabezitha?”

Dalisu:“Theboysaresleeping?” 

Hleziphi:“Yes,theywereupsetandsotheyfell

asleep.” 

Dalisu:“Who’stherewithyou,Imeanthemen?” 

Hleziphi:“MduduziandTimothyarehere.

NjongoandNdongaareinthehospital

Mageba.”

Dalisu:“Iwantmysonstocomeback.Idon’t

thinkthattheatmospherethereisrightfor



them,theirgrandmotherdidn’tsoundrightand

so,pleasetellTimothytodrivethemback.I

wantthemhere.” 

Hleziphi:“Iwilldothat,ndabezitha.”

Dalisu:“Okay.”

Hleziphi:“Thelittleprinceandndlovukazi

MaStholewillbealright.Youdon’thavetoworry

toomuch.”

Dalisu:“Thankyou.”hehungupthecalland

proceededwithplayingthemusic… 

---- 

“Thembelihle!”MaCebekhuluheld

Thembelihle’shand.Itwasthefollowing

morning.MaCebekhuluwasbackearlyinthe

morning.Shedidn’twaitforthevisitors’hours. 

Thembelihle:“Sawubona,mama.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youaretalking,today.”She

smileddearly. 



Thembelihle:“Howaremysons?” 

MaCebekhulu:“DalisucalledHleziphiandtold

hertotellMduduzitodrivethembackhome,

whenIgotbacktheywerelonggone.”

Thembelihle:“Whydidhedothat,mama?Who’ll

lookafterthem,it’shisbride?”shetriedtosit

upbutMaCebekhuluheldherdown. 

MaCebekhulu:“Calmdown,Thembelihle.Dalisu

istheirfatherandIamsurethathe’llnotlet

Preciouslookafterthem.Theyhavetheirnanny

andhetookthembecausehedoesn’tthinkthe

atmosphereherewillbegoodforthem.”

Thembelihle:“IjustthoughtIwillseethem

beforegoingtotheatre.Iamafraid.WhatifI

don’tcomebackwhatwillbecomeofmy

children?”

MaCebekhulu:“Don’ttalklikethatThembelihle.

Nothingwillhappentoyoujustrelaxandknow

thatyou’llbealright.” 



Thembelihle:“Ididn’tfeellikethat,lastnight.I

didn’tfeellikethatatallandIhaven’tfeltmy

babymovesincelastnight.” 

MaCebekhulu:“TheDoctorssaidyou’llbe

alright.”Shedidn’twanttotellherallthe

negativesthattheDoctortoldher.Sheknew

thatwouldtroubleherevenfurther.TheDoctor

hadgivenherhopethatthebabymightlive… 

Thembelihle:“Thankyouforbeinghere,mama.

Idon’tknowwhatIwouldbewithoutyou.” 

MaCebekhulu:“WhatwasIsupposedtobe

doingnow,sittingathomedrinkingteawhile

youarehere?” 

Thembelihle:“Knowingyou,youwouldn’t.”

MaCebekhulu:“Iwillbeherewithyoueverystep

oftheway.Ihavecalledyourbrotherandhe

saidhewillcomeseeyou.Makhosipromisedto

come,too.Shewillsendthekidstohermother

andcomehere.” 



Thembelihle:“Thankyou.” 

MaCebekhuluheldherhandsandtheyboth

prayed… 

------- 

“IheardmamasayMaStholeisinthehospital.”

SbanicommentedlookingatDalisu,hegave

himthefileheneededtosign.Theywereinside

hisofficeinThembelihle’spalace,inthe

evening.Dalisuwashomewiththeboyshe

wasn’tworking. 

Dalisu:“Yes,andmamastoppedmefromgoing

toseeher.” 

Sbani:“IsawPreciousintheroyalhouseearlier

andshewasaskingaboutyourwhereabouts.” 

Dalisu:“She’sthereasonwhyMaStholeisinthe

hospital.Idon’twanttoseeheryetbecauseifI

do,Iwillhurther.”

Sbani:“Whydoesitseemslikeyoudon’tlove

her?” 



Dalisu:“Idon’tloveher.”hetoldhimtruthfully

andclosedthefile,Sbanipassedhimanother

one.“Iamonlymarryingherforthechild’ssake.

Idon’twantmychildtogrowupthinkingthatI

don’tloveher/himbecauseofhis/hermother

andthenatureinwhichthechildwas

conceived.”Headded. 

Sbani:“Whyareyoudoingthistoyourself

Mageba?Whyareyoudoingthistoyourwife?”

Dalisu:“IloveThembelihlebutmychildrenare

mychildrenandtheyshouldallgetthesame

treatment.Youmustnevermakeamistakeof

puttingawomanaboveyourchildren.They

changebutyourchildrenwillalwaysneedyou

nomatterwhat.IknowIamwrongtodothisto

herbutIamdoingwhat’srightformykids.” 

Sbani:“Whatifyouloseherforgood?” 

Dalisu:“Idon’tevenwanttothinkaboutthat.”

Herepliedtakinghisringingphone.Heplaced

thephoneonhisearafteransweringit.“Hello,



mama.”HegreetedMaCebekhulu. 

“Dalisu!”ShecriedandDalisustoodonhisfeet

atthesoundofhismother’scry.“Dalisu,you

haveasonbut…butThembelihleisn’twaking

up.”Sheinformedhimwithgreatpainonher

voice. 

Dalisu:“Whatdoyoumean,she’snotwaking

up?”

MaCebekhulu:“I’vejustleftthetheatreafterthe

Doctorshadputthebabyinsideanincubator.

Themachinesbegantoscreechandthe

Doctorssaidthey’relosingher.Ijustleftthe

roomDalisu,Idon’tknowwhattodo.” 

Dalisu:“Iamcoming!”

MaCebekhulu:“Getheresoon,Dalisu!”

Dalisu:“Iwill.”Hehungupthecall,Sbaniwas

alreadyonhisfeet.

Sbani:“What’swrong?” 

Dalisu:“Thembelihleisnotwakingup,Ihaveto



rushtoRichards’bay.”Heexplainedheadingto

thedoor.

Sbani:“Iamcomingwithyou.” 

“Okay,canyoucallyourmotherandtellherthat

theboysarecomingtoherpalacebecauseI

don’twanttotakethemwithme.”herequested

takingthecarkeys. 

Sbani:“Iwilldothat.”Hesaidtappingonhis

phoneandDalisucalledPinkytogiveher

instructions,theboyswerealoneintheir

playroom… 

AftereverythingtheymadetheirwaytoDalisu’s

car.Gwabiniwasalreadytherewaiting…

Dalisu:“DriverfasterGwabini,twohoursmust

beanhourandhalf.” 

“NDABEZITHA!”Heraisedthespeed…
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PreciouswasaloneandangrythatDalisu

wasn’ttakinghercalls.He’dbeenawayfrom

herforoverfourdaysandthatmadeherangrier

becauseshewasusedtohavinghimaround.

Aftershe’dbeenintroducedtothefamily,Dalisu

requestedthatshestaysinoneofhisfather’s

housewhilehewassortingouttheissueof

buildingahouseforher…Theroyaltraditional

healerhadtoldDalisuthatbringingPrecious

intohisfather’scompoundwasn’tagoodthing.

ButDalisutoldhimthatitwasn’tforalongtime.

Thehealerkeptoncomingbacktellinghimthat

hisfatherwasn’thappythathewaslivinginhis

compoundwithPrecious.Dalisuwasthen

forcedtomoveher,heaskedhisextended



familynephewtoborrowhimhishousefora

littlewhile.Dalisu’snephewboughtDalisu’s

house,themoneyofthehousewasgivento

Thembelihlelikeshe’dwantedittobegivento

her. 

Dalisu’snephewwasn’tlivingthere,fulltime

becauseheworkedinJohannesburgbutwhen

hewasbackhomeheneededahouseofhis

ownbecausehisparents’homewascrowded.

DalisuwaslivingtherewithPreciousashewas

givingThembelihlespace...Precioushad

informedherparentsthatshewasgetting

married.Shewenthomeonaweekendand

gaveherparentsherlobolarequestletter.

Precious’motherwantedtoknowmoreabout

howtheygottogetherbutPrecioustoldalie

thatshebelieved.SheknewthatDalisudidn’t

wanttherealtruthofhowtheygottogetherto

beknown. 

Shewassleepingonthebedandmissing

Dalisu,she’dfalleninlovewithhimanditwas



difficultbecausesheknewthathedidn’tlove

herasyet.Butshe’dpromisedherselfthatshe

wasgoingtobeabetterwomanjustforhim.

Herphonerang,shesatupandtookherphone.

‘Alex’wascalling. 

Precious:“Hello.”

Alex:“Hellobabe,howareyou?” 

Precious:“Iamfine,andhowareyou?” 

Alex:“Iamfine,IjustgotbackhomecanIsee

you?”helied,theyhaven’tbeenincontactfora

whilebecause‘Alex’hadtoldherthathewas

awaybecauseofbusiness.Preciousbelieved

himbecausehewasalwaysbusy. 

Precious:“ButItoldyouthatIamworking

KwaNongomaandIamverybusy,Alex.Ican’t

seeyouasyet.” 

Alex:“IknowbutImissyou,love.” 

Precious:“Imissyoutoobutyouknowthatthis

isthebusinessthatwe’vealwayslooked



forwardtoandfinally,theteamhasfoundthe

contract.Canyoubepatient,please?” 

Hehissed.“Now,thatisbullshit,youleftDurban

attheendofFebruaryandnowit’sthe

beginningofMayyouaretryingtotellmethat

youarenotdone?”heshouted,it’dbeenlong

withoutseeingherandevenwhenPreciouswas

inDurbanfortheweekend.Hecouldn’tseeher

becausehehadprisonedhimselfwithliesthat

hewasn’tinDurban. 

Precious:“Youareshoutingagain,what’s

wrong?” 

Alex:“Iamsorry,babebutImissyou.”

Precious:“IknowandImissyoutoobutcan

youjustbepatient.”

Alex:“CanIbepatient?Comeon,Precious!” 

Precious:“IAMWORKINGWHICHPARTDIDN’T

YOUUNDERSTANDTHERE!”Shewassuddenly

irritatedbyhimbecauseshewishedshewas



talkingtoDalisunothim.WhywasDalisunot

answeringhercalls?Shedidn’tunderstandand

justthinkingaboutitupsether. 

Alex:“Iknow,canIcomethatsideandsee

you?” 

Precious:“KwaNongoma?Didn’tyousayyou

werebannedfromthisplace?”

Alex:“Icancomeatnightbecauseit’snotlike

there’ssomewherethatclickswhenIcome

nearthevillage.” 

Precious:“Weliveinaking’scompoundandso,

Idon’tthinkseeingmewillbewise.ButIwilltry

tocomethatsidethisweekend.” 

Hesighedinrelief.“Thankyou,Iloveyou

Precious.”Hesaidcalmly. 

Precious:“Iloveyoutoo.” 

Shehungupthecallandquicklyblockedhis

number.Shedidn’twanthiminanywaynearher

she’dfoundthekindofmanshewaslookingfor



andshefeltthat,hewasenough…. 

------ 

ThedrivewasthelongestdrivethatDalisuhad

toendurehismindwasinthehospital.He

wishedhewasthereinthetheatrewithhiswife.

Hedidn’tunderstandthewords‘shewasn’t

wakingup’shewasdying?

Dalisu:“Hernotwakingupdoesn’tmeanthat

she’sdying,Mageba?”helookedatSbani.They

wereseatedatthebackseatofthecar. 

Sbani:“Itdoesn’tmeanthatNdabezitha,maybe

herheartjuststoppedforalittlewhileandthe

Doctorspanicked.You’llnotloseher.” 

Dalisusighedandnodded.Hecouldn’timagine

thefuturewithouther,she’djustgivenbirthto

theirbabyandtheyneededher.Heneededher,

theZulukingdomsneededher.Allhecoulddo

washopethatthingsweregoingtoworkout,

shewasgoingtobealrightforthem… 



DalisuandSbaniarrivedinthehospitalandthey

wereattendedimmediately,thenursewalked

withthemtoThembelihle’sroom.Njongowas

justoutsidetheroomwithNdonga. 

Men:“Ndabezitha!” 

Dalisu:“They’reinside?” 

Njongo:“Yes,NdlunkuluMaCebekhuluisinside

withher.” 

Dalisusighedanddroppedhishead,thenews

meantthatThembelihlewasalive.Sbaniheld

Dalisu’sshoulder. 

Sbani:“She’sawake.” 

Dalisushowedhimwithhisheadthatthey

shouldtalkaside,hedidn’twanttotalkinthe

presenceoftheguards. 

Dalisu:“Yes,IamnotsureifIshouldgoinside

orIshouldjuststayhere.” 

Sbani:“Iwillgoandaskmamatocometoyou.I

thinkshewillknowwhattodo.Whatdoyou



think?” 

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwillwaitoverhere.”Hepointed

thebench,SbanithenlefthimandDalisuwent

tositdown.Heneverthoughtthatonedayhe

wouldneedapprovalofathirdpersonjustto

seehiswife.Thatonenighthadchangedhis

life,thatonenighthadruinedhismarriage…

Sbaniknockedonceandopenedthedoor.

MaCebekhuluwasonherfeetfixing

Thembelihle’sblankets.Shewasunconscious

butherheartwasstable,itwasbeatingnormal

again. 

Sbani:“Mama.”

MaCebekhulu:“Hawu,ndodana?Youarehere.”

Sbani:“Yes,Iwaswithmybrotherwhenyou

called.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hesentyouhere?” 

Sbani:“No,Iamwithhimbuthewasn’tsureif

hemustcomeinside.Ithinkweneedtogoto



himandyoucantalktohim.Ihaveneverseen

himlikethatmama,heshuttered.”

MaCebekhulu:“Don’tevenfeelsorryforhim

becausehedidthattohimself.”

Sbani:“Hawu,mama.”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,thismustbealessonto

youtoo.Justtryandhurtyourwifelikeyour

brotherdidwithhis.” 

Sbani:“Itwasamistakemama.”

MaCebekhulu:“Umbhedolowo!Let’sgo.”Sbani

leadthewayandMaCebekhulufollowedafter

him… 

MaCebekhulu:“Dalisu!”shecalledhimstanding

beforehim,hehadhisheadlookingdownand

hishandsatthebackofhisneck.Hestoodon

hisfeetandlookedathismother.MaCebekhulu

sawthathewasshutteredasSbanihadsaid.

“Lookatyou,lookatwhatyou’vedonetoyour

family,lookatwhatyou’vedonetoyourself



Dalisu!”sheexclaimedlookingathisface.

Dalisu:“How’sshemama?Whathappened?” 

MaCebekhulu:“TheDoctorshadtoperforman

emergencyC-section.Itwasriskytoperform

theoperationbutThembelihlesaidtheyshould

operateherandsavethebaby.Sheinsisted

becauseshedidn’twanttolosethebaby.After

theoperationherheartstopped.Iwasscared

DalisubuttheDoctorsmanagedtosaveher.

She’sunconsciousfornowbuttheysaidby

tomorrowshewillbeawake.Shewillbe

alright.”

Hesighed.“Andmyson?”Heasked. 

MaCebekhulu:“He’sunderweightandhisweak

heartbuttheDoctorssaidthereishope.We

cangoandmeethim.”sheshowedthemthe

waytothenursery.“Comewithus,Mageba.

You’llmeetyourson.”ShelookedatSbaniand

henoddedfollowingthem. 

“Asambesombonamama,izonaNdabezinhle



engizitholilenjekuyoyonkelentoeyenzekayo.”

(Let’sgoseehimmama,hisbirthisthe

greatestnewsthatIhavereceivedineverything

that’shappening.)Dalisucommentedasthey

enterthenurserywiththenurse. 

MaCebekhulu:“That’shisname?” 

Sbani:“Ndabezinhle!” 

Nurse:“Thisisyourson,King.” 

Dalisulookedathismother.MaCebekhulusaw

thathewasworriedaboutthebaby.“He’sso

tinymama.”Hemanagedtosayfinallyaftera

longtimeofbeingsilentjustlookingathisson

tinybody.

MaCebekhulu:“Mostprematurebabiesaretiny

butthatdoesn’tmeantheydon’tsurvive.

UNdabezinhleuZulu,hehasyourbloodrunning

throughhisveinsandso,thereisnothingthat

canbringhimdown.Hewillsurvivejustlikehis

motherhassurvived.”Shecomfortedhim

holdinghishandtightly. 



Sbani:“MamaisrightMageba.He’llbealright.” 

Dalisu:“Ibelievethathewillbealright.He’smy

son.”

Sbani:“ThelittlePrince.” 

DalisuandSbaniheldtheincubator,theyboth

lookedateachother.“Ndabezitha,Zulu

kaMalandelangokulandelaizinkomozamadoda,

Zuluomnyamaondlelazimhlophe,Wena

kaPhunganoMageba,SthulisikaNdaba,Sthuli

sikaNkombane,Ndabezitha!”theypraisedtheir

clanname. 

MaCebekhulu:“Ndabezitha!”shebowedher

headdown.

Dalisu:“He’llbealright!”heprophesied. 

SbaniandMaCebekhulu:“Mageba!” 

Theythenleftthenursery,Dalisuhadhopethat

everythingwasgoingtobealright.Heknewthat

hiswifeandhissonweregoingtobealright. 

“Ican’tseeher?”Dalisuaskedpolitelylooking



athismother.Theywereapproaching

Thembelihle’sroom. 

MaCebekhulu:“Justdon’ttalkbecauseIdon’t

knowwhatcanhappen.”Shesuggestedseeing

thathedesperatelywantedtoseeher. 

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwillfindyouinthecar.”Hetold

themashereachedthedoor.

MaCebekhulu:“Ndongawilldrivemeandso,

you’llfindmeinthebeachhouse.Youcame

withtheboys?” 

Dalisu:“No,Ileftthem,ItoldPinkytogoto

mamaMaMzobe’spalacewiththem.Ididn’t

knowwhatwasgoingtohappensoIleftthem.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Iwillhavetocallherandtellher

tobringthemandbringsomewarmclothesfor

Thembelihle.Idon’tliketheclothesshehas

here.” 

Dalisuclearedhisthroat.“Youcandothat.”He

supportedher. 



MaCebekhulu:“Thembelihlewillbehereuntil

Ndabezinhleisfittoleavethisplace.The

Doctorsaidwhenshe’sfitenoughshecan

leavethehospitalbutNdabezinhlewillstillbein

thehospitalandsoshe’llhavetostayinthe

beachhousewiththeboys.Andwhen

Ndabezinhleisfittoleavethehospitalthey’ll

comebacktothepalace.”Sheexplaineditto

him. 

Dalisu:“Okay,theymustbringtheboys

tomorrowandiftheyvisithereshe’llbehappy

toseethem.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,wewillgo.”Shelefthim

andDalisuenteredThembelihle’sroom…Hesat

downandheldherhand,hedidn’tbreathea

wordhejustlookedatherasshewas

peacefullylayingonthebed.Hewasn’tjust

quietbuthisheartwasspeaking,hissoulwas

communicatingwithher…Whenhefeltthathe

hadenoughtimewithherhekissedthebackof

herhandandhestoodonhisfeet.Hekissed



herforeheadandleftherafterhehadmumbled

that“Iloveyou,MaSthole.”

Outsidetheroom,Gwabinifollowedhimoutside

tohiscartheyleftNjongoonguardof

Thembelihle’sroomandthetravellingguardon

guardofthenursery….
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“TheDoctorsaidyoucaneatalightmeal.”

MakhosisaidgivingThembelihleayoghurtwith

muesli.She’dmixeditfromthebeachhouse.

Shearrivedinthemorningwiththeboysand

Pinky. 

Thembelihle:“Mamawashereinthemorning

andIhaveeatenthebreakfastthatshe

brought.” 

Makhosi:“Andnow,youshouldeatlunchand



tellmehowareyou?” 

Thembelihle:“No,let’stalkaboutyou.Howare

you?” 

Shesmiledandlookeddown.“IamhappyIjust

don’tknowwhybutIjustfeelsomesenseof

peacesomethingthatIhaven’thadinalong

time.”Shetoldherwithasmileonherface. 

Thembelihle:“That’swonderfulandsoon,we

willbehavingmoney.”Sheteasedlookingat

herwithalaugh. 

Makhosi:“Wesure,willqueen.”Sheagreed

takingherphoneoutofherbag.Shefrowned

andstoodonherfeetleavingtheyoghurtto

Thembelihle.“Iwilltakethis,ndlovukazi.”She

saidandThembelihlenodded. 

Shestoodbythecornerofthedoor.“Hello!”

Makhosiansweredthecall. 

Mzwakhe:“Yousentyourmothertocallmeand

talkalltherubbishshespoketome.Huh?”he



askedontheothersideoftheline. 

Makhosi:“AndhowwillIknowwhatdidshesay

toyou?” 

Mzwakhe:“Don’tfoolme!Iwasabusingyou

andnow,Iamlivingwithmymistressinour

home.Ourhome?Myhouseisyours?” 

Makhosi:“Itseemslikeyouforgeteasilythat

yearsagoyouwerenothingbutapoorman.I

lovedyou,supportedyou.Yougotthejobyou

havenowattheroyalfamilybecauseofmy

father.Iwashelpingyouapplyforjobsgiving

youmymother’sfoodwhenyouwerehungry.I

didallthatbecauseIlovedyouandnow,you

haveforgottenallthat.Youhaveeverythingthat

youhavebecauseofmyloveandsupportbut

youhaveabandonedyourownchildren.It’syour

house,rightsodowhatyouwantinyourhouse.

Whyareyouoffendedthatmymothercalled

you?” 

Mzwakhe:“Imadeyouawife!”heshouted.“I



madeyouawomanamongwomenIgaveyoua

newnameandyouwererespectedbutyou

threwallthatinmyface.”Headded. 

Makhosi:“Iwasfollowingyourfootsteps

Mzwakhe.YoustartedcheatingandIcheated

sowhat’swrongwiththat?” 

Mzwakhe:“Where’syourboyfriendnow?Ihave

MaMthembuandmydaughterbuttellmehas

Nkosikhonacalledyou?Orhe’stoobusytocall

youorwhat,nomaybehe’smutetocallyou.” 

ThattriggeredangeronMakhosi.“Don’tspeak

abouthimlikethat.”Shedefendedhimwithout

thinking. 

Mzwakhe:“Why?Whathashedonetoprove

himselfasaman?” 

Makhosi:“That’snoneofyourbusiness.”

Mzwakhe:“Iamsurethathedoesn’teven

rememberyournamewhereheis!Youleftme

forthatskinnyboy.” 



Makhosi:“Whydidyoucallme?Youcalledme

tomockme?” 

Mzwakhe:“Icalledyoutotellyouthattellyour

mothertoknowherlane.Idon’thavetodo

somethingtoshowherIamthemanandshe’s

awoman.”

Makhosi:“Whatdoesthatsupposedtomean?

Huh?” 

Heclickedhistongueandhungupthecall.

MakhosilookedatThembelihle,shewasseated

uplookingatherdirection. 

Thembelihle:“What’swrong?” 

“It’sthispigIwasmarriedto.Tsk!”Shesat

downandtoldherallaboutwhathewassaying

onthephone. 

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Makhosi,don’tyouthink

thatmaybehedidsomethingtoNkosikhona?” 

Makhosi:“Whatdoyoumean?” 

Thembelihle:“Imeanmaybehedidsomething



tohim.Whatdidhemeanbya‘mutemancan’t

call’?whatdoesthatsupposedtomean?” 

Makhosi:“Howcouldhehavehurthimorkill

him?” 

Thembelihle:“He’sruthlessMakhosistop

havingthislittlefaithonhim.Hemanagedto

findoutabouttheaffair.Justthinkaboutit,

Nkosikhonanevercontactedyouafterdropping

youhome.Whatifafterdroppingyouhehad

hiredgoonstofollowhimandkillhim.”

Makhosi:“Oh!MoyaOngcwele!”sheheldher

mouthandhertummy.“Andhecanreallydo

thatThembelihle.”Shefiguredshewasright. 

Thembelihle:“Wehavetosendsomeoneto

Nkosikhona’saddressinDurban,maybethere’ll

beanswersthere.” 

Makhosi:“ButwhowillIsend?”

Thembelihle:“Eish,IaminhereandIcan’tsee

theguardsbutIcanseewhoIcancallamong



them.Justwriteheraddresshere.OrIwillsort

thisoutwhenIambackinmypalace.”Shegave

her,herphone.Makhosilookedfor

Nkosikhona’sDurbanaddress.“Wewillfind

yourman.”ShesaidwithasmilebutMakhosi

didn’tsmile.

Makhosi:“Whatifhe’sdeadandIwill-”Makhosi

turnedherheadseeingthatThembelihle’seyes

werenolongeronhernow.Makhosistoodon

herfeet.“Ndabezitha!”shebowedherhead. 

Dalisu:“HowareyouMaKhumalo?” 

Makhosi:“Iamfine,ndabezithaandhoware

you?” 

Dalisu:“Siyancenga,canIhavesometimewith

MaSthole?” 

“Yebo,Iwillcomebackwhenyou’redone.”

MakhosipromisedherandThembelihlenodded.

Shelefttheroom… 

DalisusatdownandlookedatThembelihle,she



wasn’tlookingathim.“Youarenoteating?”he

askedtakingthelunchboxofmuesli…

Thembelihlekeptquiet,shedidn’twanttosee

himandshedidn’twanttospeaktohim.She’d

toldMaCebekhuluinthemorningbuthewas

herson,andshewoulddoanythingforherson! 

Dalisu:“You’llnotspeaktome?”

Thembelihle:“Ihavenothingtosaytoyou.” 

Dalisu:“IhavethingsthatIwanttosaytoyou,I

shouldn’tsaythem?” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowDalisubutIknow

onethingIamherebecauseofyouandyour

wife.Yousenthertospeaktomeabout

legalisingyourmarriage,that’ssolowofyou.

Howcanyoudothistome?Youweretryingto

sendmetomyearlygravesothatyoucanhave

ahappylifewithherandmysons?” 

Dalisu:“Howcanyouthinklikethataboutme,

Thembelihle?” 



Thembelihle:“HowcanI?Idon’tknowwhat

goodtothinkaboutyouDalisu,Idon’tknow

becausethere’sabsolutelynogoodIseeinyou

now.”

Dalisu:“Ididn’tsendPrecioustospeaktoyouI

guessyoudon’tknowmetoowell.Iwouldhave

neverdonesomethinglikethat.”

Thembelihle:“IusedtoknowyouandIwas

proudtobeyourwife,suchanhonestmanI

married.Iguessyoucan’tcontrolPreciouslike

youcontrolme.”

Dalisu:“Thembelihle,Ididn’tsendPreciousto

youshewentbehindmybackandvisitedyou.

AndIamstillgoingtospeaktoheraboutthat.I

wasinarightspacewithyouIwouldn’thave

justruinedit.Please,trustmeonthat.” 

Sheknewhewastellingherthetruth,hemight

havehurtherbutsheknewwhathestoodfor

andifhehaddistancehimselffromherforthe

sakeofherandtheirchild’shealth,howwashe



goingtosendPrecioustoher?Butknowingall

thatandtrustinghimdidn’tchangethefactthat

shealmostdiedbecauseofhismistress. 

Thembelihle:“Iwantedtogiveup,Isawthelight

andthepeaceIwantedtoleavemybodyand

followthelight.Butmymothershowedupand

sheshowedmemysons,theyneededme.I

don’tknowwhybutshealsoshowedme,you.

Thensheremindedmeitwasn’tmytimeyet.I

wasangrywhensheshowedmeyourfaceIjust

insistedthatIwantedtobewithherbutshe

pushedmeback.Ialmostgaveupmylife

becauseofseeingyourface.Idon’twanttosee

you,Dalisu.Please,justleave.”

Heswallowedhardandstoodonhisfeet.“Iam

sorry,Iwilldoanythingjusttokeepyouhealthy

andhappy.ButIjustwanttosay,thankyoufor

givingmeNdabezinhle.”Hesaid,Thembelihle

smiledinstantlyandherheartmelted.Sheloved

thenamethathegavehim,sheloveditthefirst

timewhenMaCebekhulumimickedhisvoice



tellingherhowhegavehissonaname.“Isawit

evenwithhiseyesclosedthathehasyour

bubbles.”Headded. 

Thembelihlelaughedoutloud.“Hetook

somethingfromhismama.”Thembelihle

commentedandraisedherhead. 

“Hedidawonderfulthing,thankyou.”Hesaid

puttingonherneckadiamondnecklace.

Thembelihletoucheditfeelingitcoldness.“I

willleavebutIbegyoutoanswermycallswhen

IcallyouandwhenIcomebytoseeoursons,

pleasedon’tpushmeallthatfar.Istillwantto

bearoundyou.Youaremywife,wehave

childrentogetherandIloveyou.”headded

holdingherhand.Hebenthisheadandkissed

herforehead. 

Hetookthemuesliandthespoonheputiton

herthighs.“Andpleaseeatbecauseifyouare

weakthatwillhaveanegativeeffectonthe

boys,threeofthem.”hebeggedandhethen



left…

Makhosiwalkedbackinsidetheroom,

Thembelihlehadtakenoffthenecklace.She

waseatingthemueslithatDalisuhadbegged

hertoeat. 

Makhosi:“She’seatingnow,ohthanktheLord

forDalisu!” 

Thembelihle:“IameatingbecauseIwanttoeat

notbecausehetoldmetoeat.”Shedeniedit

completely. 

Makhosi:“Oh,yes!It’snotawrongthingto

listentoyourhusband.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,please!Let’stalkabout

Nkosikhona.” 

Makhosi:“Canwetalkabouthimwhenwe

knowwhat’swrongwithhim,mnganiwami?” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,it’sverynicetohearyoucall

meyourfriendnotqueen.”Theylaughed.“The



kingdisturbedourconversation.Iwantusto

talkaboutthethreatthatMzwakhemadeon

yourmother.”Sheadded. 

Makhosi:“Agh,hewon’tdoanythingtomom.” 

“Ifeellike-”Shestoppedtalkingandraisedher

handonher.Makhosiflinchedandhidherface

fromherbutThembelihledidn’tslapher.“You

makemeangryyoh!What’swrongwithyou?

Whydoyoutakethingssolightlywhenitcomes

toMzwakhe?Whatwillyoudoifhecanreally

hurtyourmother?”Sheshoutedather,angry

thatshewasstillthinkinglowwhenitcameto

Mzwakhe.

Makhosi:“Iamsorry,youareright.Iwillcallthe

policeandreporthim.”

Thembelihle:“Don’tlethimhaveaholdonyou

evenwhenyouarenolongerlivingunderhis

shadow,please,man!” 

Makhosi:“Iwon’tdothat.” 



Thembelihlesighedandsatback.“Haveyou

filedfordivorce?”Sheasked. 

Makhosi:“No,Ihaven’t.”

Thembelihle:“Whatareyouwaitingforbecause

youshouldfilefordivorcefirst.Now,youknow

thathehasadaughter.” 

Makhosi:“Andyoukeptthatsecretfromme.” 

Thembelihle:“IsaidIamsorryforthat.Butnow,

youhavetofilefordivorcefirstbeforehedoes.

Youdon’thavetoaffordagoodlawyertohave

afairdivorcesettlement.Ifyoudon’twanthis

money,it’sfinebutdivorcehim.” 

Makhosi:“IwilldothatwhenIgethome.”

Thembelihlesighedandnodded.“Ibotheryou,

doI?”sheasked. 

Thembelihle:“No,Iwaslikeyou,yearsagoand

Nozibusisowasthereforme.Thedifferenceis

thatshedidn’thavethepowertohelpmejust

likeIhave.”



Makhosi:“Thankyou.AndIampregnant.”

Thembelihle:“Hhe!Who’sthefather?” 

Makhosi:“Idon’tknowbecauseIhadsexwith

Nkosikhonalastandwedidn’tuseprotection

butthenagainafewdaysbackbeforethatmy

husbandwasfriendlyonme.So,Idon’tknowI

willjustwaitandseewhenthebabyisborn.”

Thembelihle:“Oh,you’llwaitanddothe‘black

DNA’”Sheteasedandtheylaughed. 

Makhosi:“Yes,Iwilldojustthat.AndIampretty

positivethatIamhavingababygirl.The

differenceistoovisible.”

Thembelihle:“Ayke!Idon’tbelievethose

things.” 

Theylaughed.“Thembelihle,Iwanttobuyasite

justclosertoyourlodgeandIwillbuildahouse

formychildrenthere.Iwillalsohavesome

smallbuildingtorunmybusiness.Iwillsavea

lotwhenIamclosertoyourlodge.” 



Thembelihle:“Icouldkissyourightnow,”they

laugheddearly.“Iambehindyou,100%,mfazi!”

sheadded. 

Makhosi:“IwillusethatmoneyNkosikhona

gavemetobuythesite.”

Thembelihle:“IwishIcanjustsellthesiteto

you.” 

Makhosilaughed.“ItwouldbeR1500right?”

Sheaskedwithasmile. 

Thembelihle:“Hellno!R20000.”

Makhosi:“Hhaybo!”theylaughed.“It’sgoodto

seeyoulaughing.”Shesaid.

Thembelihle:“AfterseeingNdabezinhletoday,I

justknewthateverythingwasgoingtobe

alright.” 

Makhosi:“NdabezinhleZulu.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,theboywithmama’seyes.”

Shesmileddearly.“Hisfathersaidhecouldsee

thembubblesevenwhenhehadhiseyes



closed.”ShekeptthesmiledandMakhosi

smiledwithher… 

Makhosi:“You’llgetyourhusbandback,

Thembelihle.” 

Thembelihlelookedatherandsaidnothingin

return… 

----- 

“Baba,whenwillyoucomeback?”Mnotho

asked,lookingathisfather.Dalisuwasseated

withtheboysonthefloorofhisloungefeeding

them,theirlunchwhilehehadhislunch. 

Dalisu:“Idon’tknowbutIwillcomebacksoon

tocheckonyou.Okay?”

Boys:“Yebo!” 

Mlamuli:“Mama,willnotcomebacksoon?” 

Dalisu:“Shestillhavetostayinthehospital

withyourbabybrotherbecausehe’ssickbut

oncethey’refinetheywillcomebackhometo

you.” 



Boys:“Oh!” 

MaCebekhulu:“Makhosiisbackfromthe

hospital,finishupsothatyou’llleave,Mageba.”

MaCebekhuluinformedhimsittingonthe

couch.

Dalisu:“Yes,mama.Iwilldothat.”Hefinished

upfeedinghissonsandhavingaconversation

withthem,whenitwastimetosaygoodbye.

Theydidn’tcrytheyhuggedtheirfatherand

watchedhimleave… 

Dalisuwasseatedonthecouchwaitingfor

Precioustoreturnhome.Shewasnothome

shewasatwork…Shewalkedthroughthe

houseandsmiledwhenhesawhiminsidethe

house.Shesatnexttohim.

Precious:“YouarehomeIamhappytosee

you.” 

Dalisu:“Don’tsitnexttomejustsitthere.”he

pointedthecouchoppositehim.Precious

noddedandgotup.Shesatoppositehim.“How



areyou?”heasked. 

Precious:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”shesaw

hewasn’trelaxedasalways.

Dalisu:“WhosentyoutoThembelihle’shouse?” 

Precious:“Nobodysentme.”

Dalisu:“So,whydidyougotoherhouse?” 

Precious:“Ijustwantedtospeaktoher

becauseIhadhopethatmaybewecanreach

commonground.”

Dalisu:“Commonground?Commonground

yani!”Preciousclosedhereyesatthesoundof

hisvoice.“Youwenttomywife’shouseand

spoketoheraboutthingsthatdidn’tconcern

you!Talkingtoherabouthavingherpermission

tolegaliseourmarriageisnotyourconcernin

anyway!”heinformedher. 

Precious:“Iamsorry.” 

Dalisu:“Youaresorry!”Hequicklygrabbedthe

snailshapedhandsizeddecoratingvessel.



Precioussawthereactionfastandshe

screamedcoveringherfaceasDalisuaimed

thesnailather.Herscreamstoppedhimhe

insteadthrewthesnailonthewall.Precious

slowlyopenedhereyes.

Dalisuwaslookingatherwithanangryface

feelingnoregretforwhathealmostdidtohis

supposedlypregnantwifetobe.

Dalisu:“Ialmostlosttheloveofmylifeandmy

sonbecauseyouwantedtohaveyourmarriage

legalised.”Hestoodonhisfeetashefeltthe

rushofangeroverwhelminghimashethought

ofhowscaredhewaswhenhewastold

Thembelihlewasn’twakingup.Heknewthatif

hestayedwithher,still,hewoulddowhathe

hadthoughtbefore.Hewouldsquashherso

hardandregretitafterwards.

Dalisu:“YouknowthatIamalwayshere

becauseThembelihleisupsetwithmebutyou

wenttherethinkingshewasgoingtobehappy



toseeyou?” 

Precious:“No.Ijustdidn’tthinkIwouldupset

herthatmuch.”

Dalisu:“Itseemstomethatyou’reforgetting

whyyouarehere!Youareherebecauseofthat

childyouarecarrying.Hurtingmywifewasn’t

whatyouweresupposedtodo.” 

Precious:“Iamsorry.” 

Dalisu:“IsaidIdon’twanttohearit!Andfor

whatyou’vedonetoherIwillnotmarryyou.

Yourpunishmentwillbe,you’llgivebirthtothat

babyandleaveitbehind.” 

Precious:“No,youcan’tdothat!”shestoodon

herfeet.“Thismarriageisaboutgivingourbaby

awarmhome,remember?”sheasked.

Dalisu:“Thebabywillknowthatyouaretheone

whoruinedhischanceatawarmhome.Idon’t

tolerateshitagainstmywife,toywithmeallyou

wantbutnotThembelihle.Andifyouhurther



againinanywayyou’lllivetoregretthedayyou

seducedme.Idon’tcareifit’samistakeor

intentionally.Tsk!”hetookhiswallet,carkeys

andleftthehouse…Heleftherregrettinggoing

toThembelihle’spalaceinthefirstplace…

Dalisuhadbeenlivingaloneinhiswife’spalace.

MaCebekhuluwasstillwithThembelihle.It’d

beenthreedayssincehegotbackfrom

Richardsbay.ThreedayssincehetoldPrecious

hewasn’tmarryinghernomore.He’dbeen

workingandcatchingup.Heneededtooccupy

hismind… 

Today,hewassummonedbyhiscounciland

theeldersofthekingdom.MaCebekhuluwas

amongthem,shecamebackbecauseofthe

specialmeetingcalledbytheelders…They’ve

hadsmalltalksandnow,itwasdowntoreal

talk. 

Elder1:“Ndabezithawehavereceivedsomenot



sopleasingnews.” 

Dalisu:“Whatisit,Mageba?” 

Elder1:“MaDubepleasetelluswhatyouare

toldus.” 

MaDube:“ForthepasttwodaysIhavebeen

withKaMajoziasshewasbusymonitoringthe

work.Inoticedthatshewasn’talrightandso,I

gothertoopenupwithme.Shetoldmethat

Ndabezithahasendedtheirrelationsandtold

herthatshewillhavetoleavethebabyafter

givingbirth.Allthisisbecauseofa

misunderstandingthathappenedbetweenher

andMaSthole.Shedidn’twanttorevealtome

whatwasthatmisunderstanding.Ithenthought

Ishouldtellthecouncil.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Letmetellyousomething

MaDube,youdidawrongthingbytellingthe

councilyouweresupposedtotellmeashis

mother.Becausewhatyoujusttoldusaremy

son’saffairs.IamhismotherandIonlyhear



aboutthisnow.It’smeyouweresupposedto

tellnotthecouncil.” 

Elderaunt:“MaCebekhuluisright.” 

MaDube:“Youwerenothomendlovukazi.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youhavemynumber.Whatyou

didisunacceptable.” 

MaDube:“Iamsorry.”

Dalisu:“Whydidyoucallmehere?”heasked

softly. 

Elder2:“We’vecalledyouheretoletyouknow

thatyoucan’tdowhatyoutoldyoursecond

bride.You’llhavetomarryherbecausethere’sa

childinvolve.”

Dalisu:“Now,IamforcedtomarryherevenifI

havedecidedthatIamnot?” 

Elderaunt:“Yes.Mageba,wheredoyouplanto

keepthischildbecausenowitisknownthat

yourbrideispregnantbeforemarriage?” 



Dalisu:“ThehouseIwasbuildingforherthat’s

wherethechildwillliveandIwillhiresomeone

tolookafterthebaby.Thatpersonwillraisethe

baby.” 

Elder:“No,thatchildwillnothaveagoodlife

he’lllivealifeofbeinginsultedalwayslabelled

asyourbastardchildevenyoursonswilllook

downuponhim.Youcan’tdothattoyourchild,

justmarryhismother.Youcan’tdothat

especiallypunishingherbecauseshewronged

yourwife?That’snothowthingsaredonewhen

youhavepolygamy.” 

Dalisu:“Idon’tintendtomarryheranymore.”he

insisted. 

Elderaunt:“Weareyoureldersandwetellyou

thattheweddingwillgoon.OurZulunamewill

notbeshamedbecauseofthemistakethat

Preciousdid.MaStholeisaliveandwell,asso,

you’llhavetomarryPrecious.Amandoesn’t

justrunawayfromhisresponsibilities.”



Dalisu:“MyresponsibilityisthechildandIam

notrunningawayfromthat.”

Councilman:“Bothmotherandchildareyour

responsibility.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youcan’tforcemysontomarry

hernowifhedoesn’twanttomarryher

anymore.” 

Elderaunt:“MaCebekhulu!Don’tsaythat

becauseweallknowthatyouloveMaSthole

dearlyyoulovedherbeforeshebecameyour

daughterin-lawlegally.Butdon’tletthatlove

youhaveforherblindyouandletyou

encourageyoursonindoingsomethingthatis

shamefultothekingdom.” 

Theeldersmadeagreeingsounds.“Isthatwhat

youcalledmeherefor?Justthatandnothing

more?”Dalisuasked. 

Them:“Yebo,Ndabezitha.”

Elderaunt:“Onemorethingis,yourfirstwife



shouldnotknowaboutthis.Sheshouldnot

knowthatyou’vedecidednottomarryPrecious

andweforcedyoutomarryhernomatterwhat.

Shemustnotknow,becausewhenamanhas

twowivestheothershouldnotknowwhat

happensintheother’shouse.”Dalisukeptquiet

hewasjustlookingdown. 

Elder:“Thatwasallwecalledyouherefor.” 

“Okay!”Heexclaimedandgotup,heleftwithout

sayingaword. 

Elder:“MaCebekhulu,you’llhavetotalktohim.

Hecan’tdowhathewantstodotothischild.

He’llhavetomarryhismother.” 

Others:“Yes!”theyarguedamongthemselves…

[04/12,18:55]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S3,EPISODE18



TWOMONTHSLATER

“Mom,canIhaveanotherpieceofthemeat?”

DalisurequestedgivingMaCebekhuluhisplate.

TheywerehavingdinnerinsideMaCebekhulu’s

house.ItwasDalisu,MaCebekhulu,Precious

andNokuthula. 

Dalisuhadspentfulltwoweeksfightingwith

theeldersaboutmarryingPrecious.

MaCebekhuluwasencouraginghimtoputhis

footdownandhedidthatuntilhewasdefeated.

Itwashismotherwhosuggestedhemustleave

thethronelikehewantedtodobeforebuthe

didn’twanttoleavehisthrone.Itwashis

rightfulplacetobe,wherehebelonged.

MaCebekhuluwasdisappointedinhimasshe

hadhopethathewasreallygettingridof

Precious.She’dbeenangrywithhimfora

while. 

MaCebekhulu:“Tellyourbridetomakeitforyou.



Ididn’tleavesomeextra.”shelookedat

PreciousthatwasseatednexttoNokuthula.

TheseatnexttoDalisuwasempty,

MaCebekhuluhadtoldPreciousnottositthere,

thefirstdaytheycametoherhousefordinner.

Shetoldherclearlythattheseatbelongedto

Thembelihle…Dalisuacceptedtoswallowand

livewithhismistake,Precious!Shewashis

mistakeandso,hewasgoingtodowhatthe

eldershadtoldhimtodo.Hethoughthe’d

foundaperfectplantokeepthechildsafeand

behappyagainwithhiswifebuthewaswrong.

Hewasfarfrombeinghappy…Far! 

PreciousstoodupandtookDalisu’splate.By

liesshewasfivemonthspregnantbutbythe

truthshewassixmonthspregnant.Theyhave

paidlobolaforher,andthetwopre-wedding

ceremoniesweredone.Precious’s‘Alex’hadto

seeonthenewspapersthatPreciouswas

marryingtheking.Hewasangrywithherbut

couldn’tseeherbecauseheknewhecouldn’t



gotothevillage. 

Theweddingwasonlyleftanditwasgoingto

beonthe15thofSeptember…Preciousknew

thatMaCebekhuluandhersisters’in-lawdidn’t

likeher.Nomalangawastheonlyonewhohad

noproblemwithher.MaCebekhulutolerated

herandshewouldremindhereverychanceshe

gotthathersonwasn’tgoingtomarryhimno

morebuttheeldersforcedhim.Preciouswould

behurtbythatbutshewouldtellherselfhewas

marryingheranyway.Nokuthuladidn’ttolerate

her… 

Dalisulookedatherassheleftthediningroom

hethenlookedathismother,MaCebekhulu

wasn’tlookingathim.PrecioushadtoldDalisu

thathisfamilydidn’twantherbutDalisudidn’t

commentaboutthathewantedtoseeitwith

hiseyesbeforesayinganythingaboutit. 

Nokuthula:“Whilethesisterin-lawisgone.I

haveanannouncementtomake.” 



DalisuandMaCebekhulu:“Whatisit?” 

Nokuthula:“IfinallygotanopportunitythatI

havealwayswanted,toworkinNewYorkandI

amtakingit.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hawu,mntanamiisthattrue?” 

Nokuthula:“Yes,mama.”

MaCebekhuluululatedandNokuthulasmiled

seeingthehappylookonhermother’sfacewas

thebestthingshehadtowitness. 

Dalisu:“Ithoughtyouhavegivenupinthat

Thula.” 

Nokuthula:“No,bhutiIdidn’tgiveupIjust

wantedtobehomeforawhilebutnowIam

readytogo.Ithoughtyou’llbehappyforme.” 

Dalisu:“Ijustwantedtoknowwhatchanged

yourmindnotthatIamnothappyforyou,

MaZulu.” 

Nokuthula:“NothingchangedmymindIjust

feelthatIamreadytogonowandIhaveseen



NdabezinhlesoIwanttogo.”

MaCebekhulu:“Hawu,kantiareyouleavingright

away?” 

Nokuthula:“Iamleavingonthe15thofAugust

soasitisthe1stofAugusttodaythatmeansI

havetwoweekswithyouandso,afterthatIwill

leave.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hawu!Nokuthula,sosudden?”

Nokuthula:“Yes,mama.” 

Dalisu:“You’llcomebackformywedding?” 

Nokuthula:“No,Iwon’tbehereforthe

wedding.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hawu!Whatwillpeoplesayif

theking’syoungersisterisnothereforhis

wedding?”

Nokuthula:“Iamnottheonegettingmarried

mama,whyisitsoimportantthatIcometothe

wedding?” 



MaCebekhulu:“NOKUTHULA!”

Nokuthula:“Idon’thavetopretendasifIlikehis

wifeIdon’tlikeher.”

Dalisu:“Nokuthula,don’tspeakasifIamnot

hereIamhereandIamyourolderbrother.Just

showmesomerespect.” 

Nokuthula:“Iamsorry.” 

Dalisu:“Canyoujustpostponethistripandgo

aftermywedding?” 

Nokuthula:“IhavealreadyconfirmedthatIwill

beleavingSouthAfricaonthe15thandso,I

can’tchange.” 

Dalisu:“Howcanyoujustdecidethatwithout

tellingus?” 

Nokuthula:“ItoldsisiThembelihleIwenttovisit

herwhenIhadmyapplicationandshewas

happyforme.Sheencouragedmetofollowmy

dreams.” 

Dalisu:“Shetoldyoutoleavebeforemy



wedding?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Dalisudon’tputwordsintoher

mouth.Shedidn’tsaythatThembelihle

encouragedhernottoattendyourwedding.” 

Dalisu:“Iamjustasking.” 

Nokuthula:“No,Imadethedecisiononmy

own.” 

Dalisu:“Youaredoingthisbecauseyoudon’t

likePrecious,right?Andso,Ishouldalsosuffer

forthatjustbecauseyoudon’tlikeher?”

Preciousgotbackfromthekitchenwiththe

meat.ShegaveDalisuhisplate. 

“Thankyou.”hesaidandPrecioussatbackon

herchair. 

Nokuthula:“Iamleavingbecauseofthejob

offerIgot,nothingelsebutIwillleavemygift

formynewsisterin-law.”

Precious:“You’llleavethegift?Youwon’tcome

tothewedding?” 



Nokuthula:“No,Iamleavingso,Iwon’tattend

thewedding.” 

Precious:“That’sbecauseyouhateme?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Yehheni!Howcanyouaskhera

questionlikethat?Whathasshedonetoyou

thatshowsshehatesyou?” 

Precious:“Shedoesn’thidethatshehatesme,

mama.Iknowthatverywell.Ididn’taskforall

ofthis,”Nokuthulalaughedandshookherhead,

Dalisuwasjustlookingattheladiesinthe

house.“Iknowthatyoualllovethefirstqueen-”

shecouldn’tfinishthesentence.

MaCebekhulu:“There’snoneedforyouto

mentionmydaughterin-lawbecauseshe’snot

heretospeakforherself.Don’tmentionherin

thisconversation.” 

Dalisu:“What’swrongifshementionsher?”he

askedcalmly,hewaslookingathismother.

MaCebekhuluandNokuthulaturnedtheirheads

tolookathim. 



MaCebekhulu:“There’ssomethingwrong

becauseThembelihleisnothere.Shemust

makeherpointwithoutevenmentioningher

name.” 

Nokuthula:“Andit’snosecretthatwelove

Thembelihle,thisonecameheretowreck

Thembelihle’smarriage.She’sjusttheshe

devil.” 

“NOKUTHULA!”Dalisubangedthetableand

lookedather.“Youaretheyoungesthereand

PreciousismybrideIdidn’tneedyour

permissiontobringherhere.There’snohome

thatshehadwrecked.”Hedefendedherforthe

firsttime…Preciouslookeddownandsmiled,it

feltgoodtobedefendedbyhim.Shefeltgood

aboutherself,shefeltlikehiswifenotjust‘baby

mama’!

MaCebekhulu:“Youarerightaboutthatshe

didn’twreckThembelihle’smarriagebutyoudid

that.Youdidthatforyourself.Youareeven



defendingher.That’sshameful!”

Dalisu:“IfitwasThembelihleIwasgoingtodo

thesamethingsowhat’swrongifIdefendher?

She’smybride.”MaCebekhululookedathim

andherheartpainedasshesawthatherson

wasbackunderPrecious’smanipulation.She

sawthathe’dgivenuponeverything.He’d

acceptedhispainfulfate. 

Nokuthula:“Wow!Youknowyourthing,

woman!”sheclappedherhandsonceand

Preciousstoodupwithhercrocodiletearsshe

leftthediningarea. 

Dalisu:“WhyareyoudoingthistoPrecious

becauseIbroughtherhere?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Iwasstandingupformy

daughterin-law’snamesinceshehasnooneto

standforhernow.”

Dalisu:“Whatbadwassaidagainsther,

mama?” 



MaCebekhulu:“Shewasmakingitasif

Thembelihleisthereasonwhysheisnotliked

inthispalacebutthat’snottrue.”Shereplied

wipinghermouth.“AndIdon’tknowwhyshe

isn’tcookingforyouinherhouseasyouare

bringingherintomyhouse.”Sheadded. 

Dalisu:“Youdon’twantherhere?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Shemustcookforyouandnot

youbringingherhere.She’syourbride,right?”

Dalisu:“Thepregnancymakeshertired.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hee!She’snotthefirstoneto

bepregnant.Angithibynowyourwife,

Thembelihlewassupposedtobecookingfor

youandfeedingyoulikeshe’dalwaysdidbut

she’snotherebecauseofthatgirlyou’ve

broughthere.”

Dalisu:“It’sfinemama,Iwon’teatinyourhouse

becauseyoudon’twantmehere.Iwillleave.”

Hepushedtheplateandstoodonhisfeet.He’d

allowedfatetotakeitscourse.Hewasn’taman



heusedtobeandhewaslivingwithit. 

MaCebekhulu:“Ifyouthinkleavingmyhouseis

what’sbestforyou,that’salright.Leave

Dalisu.” 

Dalisudidn’tsayanotherwordheleftthe

house… 

Nokuthula:“Idon’ttrustthatwoman.”

MaCebekhulu:“Idon’teventhinkthatchild

she’scarryingbelongstoyourbrotherandI

don’tunderstandwhyaretheancestorsquiet

aboutthis.”

Nokuthula:“Maybethechildisreallyhismama.

Whywouldtheybequietifthechildisnothis?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Iguessyouareright.” 

Nokuthula:“Ithinksheplannedthisbecause

shewantshismoney.”

MaCebekhulu:“Youarerightandshe’s

determinedthatthismarriageoftheirs,should

belegalised.”



Nokuthula:“Butmysisterwillnotallowthat.

She’ssuchahardcore.IhatePrecious,we

almostlostmynephewandhismotherbecause

ofher.”

MaCebekhulu:“Don’tremindmethatandIwill

havetogotoRichardsbaythisweekendtosee

them.Theboysshouldcomevisitmeforalittle

while.” 

Nokuthula:“They’lldriveyoucrazyagain.” 

“WherecanIdisposethem?Nowhere,they’re

mygrandchildren.” MaCebekhulusaidgetting

upfromherchair,Nokuthulalaughedandstood

upbehindher. 

Nokuthula:“Thembelihlewillcometothe

wedding?”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,she’llhavetocometothe

weddingbecauseit’sherwhowillhaveto

acceptPreciousintothefamily.” 

Nokuthula:“BySeptember,Ndabezinhlewill



be?” 

MaCebekhulu:“He’llbefourmonthsbutthe

boyswon’tattendthewedding.Idon’twant

themtocome.” 

Nokuthula:“Youthinkbhutiwillletyoudothat?”

sheaskedtakingtheTVremote.MaCebekhulu

satonhercouch. 

MaCebekhulu:“It’snothiscalltomake,what

willMlamuliandMnothodoonhiswedding?I

don’twantthemtogetlostinthatmist.” 

“Youhaveapoint.”Shesaidandtheyboth

sighed… 

---------- 

“Mnotho!”Thembelihlescreamedinsidethe

house. 

She’dbeenlivinginherbeachhousesincethe

daysheleftthehospital.MaCebekhuluwas

withherforthefirstdifficultweekssheonlyleft

herwhenhersticheshaddissolvedandshe



coulddoeverythingfreely.Shehadallthe

traditionalointmentsanddrinkstohelpherheal.

Theroyaltraditionalhealerhadpreparedthem

forher…Shedidn’tleavewiththeboysbecause

Thembelihleaskedhernottoleavewiththem…

NjongoandMduduziwerewithherandHleziphi

andPinky.ShesharedthehousewithPinkyand

Hleziphi.NjongoandMduduziresidedintheir

sidetworooms.Theyallatethesamefood,

Hleziphiwastheonecooking. 

Hleziphi:“MnothoandMlamulileftwith

PreciousandMduduzi.” 

Thembelihle:“Wheredidtheyherdto?” 

Hleziphi:“Theywenttothebeachbecauseit’s

sunnytoday.YouwereasleepwithNdabezinhle

andso,Iallowedthemtoleave.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,theyhavemessedupmy

bedroombalcony.It’sfullofsandandmyroom

wasdirtywiththeirlittlesandyfootprints.You

knowIamgettingfedupofthem.” 



Hleziphilaughed.“Iwillcleanupforyou.”she

offered. 

Thembelihle:“No,don’tbotheryourselftheywill

cleanwhentheycomeback.Iwillteachthema

lessontoday.”Hleziphishookherheadand

Thembelihlenoddedherheadfoldingherlipsin

supportofherstatement.“TakeNdabezinhle’s

bottlesandputthemonwarmwater.That’smy

breastmilk.”Shegaveherthebottles.

Hleziphi:“Okay,Iwillpreparefoodforyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamnothungryandthere’sacar

pullingover,doyouthinkit’sthem?”shelooked

ather. 

Hleziphi:“No,theywalked.”Shereplied.“Iwill

makefoodforyoubecauseyouhavetoeat

sinceyouarebreastfeeding.”

Thembelihle:“Hleziphi,didyouseemyweight?

Youareoverfeedingme.”

Hleziphi:“ButNdlovukazi,youlostweightafter



givingbirth.Youshouldrecoverthatweight

loss.”

Thembelihle:“No,Iamovermynormalweight.”

“Okay,Iwillfeedyouanyway!”Sheexclaimed

andleftherlaughing.Thembelihlewenttoher

roomassheheardNdabezinhle’scry.

Ndabezinhleleftthehospitalbymid-Junebut

Thembelihledidn’tgobacktoNongomawith

them.Shewantedtostayinthebeachhouse

forawhile,Dalisudidn’twanttoletthathappen

butheallowedheraftershetoldhimshe

alwayshadtogotothehospitalwithhimfor

check-ups…

Sheraisedhersonfromhiscot.Shesharedthe

bedwiththeboysandNdabezinhlesleptonhis

cot. 

Thembelihle:“Don’tcrynowbecauseIam

here.”Shefixedhisblanketandwenttothe

doorrockinghiminherarms. 

Dalisuwasseatedonthecouchkneadinghis



neck.Heraisedhisheadwhenheheardhisson

crying.Hestoodup. 

Thembelihle:“Hawu,Sawubona.” 

Dalisu:“Yebo,ninjani?” 

Thembelihle:“Siyaphila.Iwasn’texpectingto

seeyou.” 

Dalisu:“Iknow,bringhimhereIwanttosee

him.”

“Okay,Iwillgoapplytheointmentonhim

beforeyoutakehim.”Shesaidturningback

withhercryingson.“Don’tcrynowboy,your

fatherishere.”Shesatdownonthedressing

chairwithhimandappliedtheointmentonhis

head…

ThembelihlethengavethebabytoDalisu.“Why

ishecrying?”heaskedlookingathim. 

Thembelihle:“Hejustwokenupandyou,know

cryingafterwakingupistheirstyle.Youcan

removethisblanketsothatyou’llseehim



perfectly.”Shetriedtohelphimandshethen

puttheblanketonhisknee. 

Dalisu:“Hehasgrownnow.”Herockedhim

tryingtomakehimstopcrying.

Thembelihle:“Ifeedhim.”

Dalisu:“Icansee,wherearehisbrothers?” 

Thembelihle:“Theywenttothebeachwith

PinkyandNjongo.” 

Dalisu:“Hawu!Youallowedthemtogo?” 

Thembelihle:“Hleziphidid,Iwassleepingwith

thebaby.Iwillbeback.”sheleftandwentto

thekitchen.“Canyoutakethebaby’sbottleto

hisfather?”Thembelihlerequested. 

Hleziphi:“Oh,itwashimwhowaspullingover?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,dothatandIwillprepare

foodforhim.”Hleziphitookthebottleandleft

her.Thembelihlepreparedfoodforhim… 

“He’squietnow?”Thembelihleaskedkneeling



downwithatrayoffoodbeforeDalisu:“Yes,he

lovesfoodandhewasn’tgoingtocryinthe

handsofhisfather.Heknowsthatthisismy

fathertouchingme.”hesaidplayingwithhis

cheeks.Thembelihlesatdown. 

Thembelihle:“Areyoutryingtosaythatwhen

heisinmyhandshecriesbecauseIamhis

mothernothisfather?” 

Dalisu:“Ah!Youhearthat,Mageba?That’syour

mothercomplaining!Shecomplainsevery

chanceshegets.”Hespoketothebaby

ignoringThembelihle’squestionwhenheraised

hisheadshewasstilllookingathim.“No,that’s

notwhatIamtryingtosay.”Heexplained.She

didn’treturnawordtohimshejustlookedat

him.

Dalisu:“How’shenow?Ithinkit’stimeyou

comebackhome.”hestoleaglanceatherand

hesawthatshewasn’thappytohearthenews.

“Youcan’tstayhereforeverThembelihle.”He



toldher. 

Thembelihle:“Iknow,butIthoughtwewill

comebackmaybenextmonth.”

Dalisu:“Nextmonth?Nextmonth?Hhaybo,

kwahlewena.”

Thembelihle:“IshouldbeherejustincaseI

needhisDoctor.”Shedidn’twanttoleave,and

shedidn’tknowwhatexcusetosaytohim,

now. 

Dalisu:“That’sanexcuse,thebabyisfinenow,

justtellmeifyouarenotwillingtocomeback

homedon’tjustfoolme.”Thembelihledidn’t

breatheawordDalisutooktheplatewithone

handandplacedtheplateonthecouch’sarm,

stillholdingthebabywithotherhand. 

“Bringhimtomesothatyoucaneat.”

Thembelihlesuggestedgivingoutherhands

standingnexttoDalisu.

Dalisu:“Iwillmanagejustlethimbe.” 



ThembelihlesatbackonthecouchwiththeTV

remote.“IwasthinkingthatIwanttorenovate

thishouse,canyougivememoneyforthat?”

shelookedathimwaitingforaresponse… 

Forthepasttwomonthstheirrelationhadbeen

abouttheirchildren.Dalisuvisitedthemnow

andthen,whenhewaswiththemhesleptwith

theboysintheotherguestroom.Hleziphiand

Pinkysharedthebedroom.Thembelihlewould

thensleepalonewiththebaby.Itwasagainst

theircustomsthatThembelihleshareabed

withhimsuddenlyaftergivingbirth.Dalisu

showedhergesturesoflovebutThembelihle

didn’treturnthem. 

Dalisu:“Youwantmoneytorenovatethis

house?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,it’soldnowandIwantitto

lookbeautifulsothatbythetimeNdabezinhle

willbecrawlingthehousewilllooknew.” 

Dalisu:“Hewillcrawlhere,areyouplanningon



movinginhereforgood,Thembelihle?” 

Thembelihle:“No,butbyDecemberhe’llbe

crawlingrightandwealwayscomehereforour

holidays.Iwantthishousetoberenovated

beforeDecember.”

Dalisu:“Howmuchhaveyoubudgeted?” 

Thembelihle:“Ihaven’t,Ithoughtmaybeyou’ll

findpeoplewho’lldotherenovationsandIwill

justcomewithideas.”

“She’llcomewithideas,didyouhearthat?Just

ideas,notevenR10000contributionsjustideas

andIamsurethoseideaswillincludejusther

coloursnothingtoaccommodateus.Nextthing

wewillbelivinginacolourfulhouse.”Dalisu

spoketohisson,theyhadtheeyeconnection. 

Thembelihle:“IknowwhatyoulikeandIdon’t

likeacolourfulhouse.”

Dalisu:“Iwillmakearrangementsandtheywill

cometoaskforyourideasbutyouarenot



changingthelookofthehouseoutside.” 

Thembelihle:“Awu,okay.” 

Dalisu:“Iwillbegoingtotheofficethisweek

andso,Iwillbehereforthewholeweekand

thisweekendwearegoingbackhome.” 

Thembelihle:“WE?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,everyoneinthishouseisgoing

backhome.”heannouncedwithoutlookingat

her. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillcometoyourwedding

Dalisu.”

Dalisu:“ThisisnotabouttheweddingMaSthole

thisisaboutthefactthatthedayNdabezinhle

wasdischargedfromthehospitalyouwere

supposedtocomebackhome.Ihaven’teven

introducedmysontohisancestorsbecause

nowyoudon’twanttocomebackhome.” 

Thembelihle:“IneversaidIdon’twanttocome

backhomeIneededtobeclosertohisDoctor



andItoldyouthat,nowyouaremakingthata

bigissue?”

Dalisu:“Iamnotmakingthisabigissuebutit’s

abigissuealready.”

Thembelihle:“Hawu!” 

Dalisu:“Youarehidinginhere.”

Thembelihle:“Iamhidingfromwhat?Hiding

fromyouandyourskankwife?” 

“Uthini?”(Whatareyousaying?)Heasked

puttingtheplatedown.Hemovedforwardand

lookedather.Thembelihlewasquiet.“Repeat

whatyoujustthatThembelihle,justrepeatit.”

Hegaveherawarningeyehethenlookedatthe

glasstablenexttohim.

Thembelihle:“Youheardmethefirsttimewhy

shouldIrepeatit?” 

DalisustoodupwithNdabezinhle,hewentto

thebedroomheuses.Hewasangryattheway

Thembelihlespoketohimandforasecondhe



almostthrewthedecoratingbottlethatwas

nexttohimonthesmalltableclosertohis

couch. 

Helaidthebabyonthebedandtookoffhis

shoes,hetookoffhisshirtandlaidnextto

Ndabezinhle. 

“Sawubonake,Mageba.”Herubbedhisthumb

onthebaby’scheek.Thebabyhadhiseyeson

hiseyes.“Aveubukanangalamabholaamehlo

kamamawakho.SthulisikaNdaba.”Heinvaded

hisforefingeronhishandandthebabyheldit

tightly.ThebabyyawnedandDalisuheldhis

lips. 

Dalisu:“You’llsleepwithyourfathertonightI

havestoriesIwanttotellyou.”hesmiled

genuinely…

[04/12,18:55]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM
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Shewasstandingonherfeetcooking,when

Dalisuwashomeshewastheonewhocooked

everymealoftheday. 

“Hleziphi!”Shecalledherout.Shewas

choppingvegetables.Hleziphienteredthe

kitchenandstoodbehindher.Thembelihle

turnedandlookedather. 

Thembelihle:“It’sgettinglate,Hleziphi.Please,

goandcheck-”shesighedandclosedhereyes

assheheardthesoundoftheboyslaughing.

“Forgetaboutit,theyarehere.Letmegosee

them.”Shesaidwalkingaway. 

Hleziphi:“Youworrytoomuch.”

Thembelihle:“IamamotherIshouldworry.

Theirfatherisstillinhisroomwith

Ndabezinhle?”sheaskedlookingattheboys

afterreceivingHleziphi’snod.Theywerewet

andshivering. 



“MAMA!”Theboyschantedandwalkedcloser

toher. 

Mnotho:“Isawdad’scaronthedrivewayishe

home?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,he’shome.”

Mlamuli:“Whereishe?Iwanttogoandsee

him.”

Thembelihle:“No,youwilljusthavetogeta

bathfirstbecauseifheseesyouthiswetand

shiveringhewillbeangrywithyou.” 

Mnotho:“Yes,yes!Pinkycanyoubathus

quickly?”

Thembelihle:“Oh,todayyoudon’thavea

problemwithPinkybathingyou?”

Mlamuli:“No.”

Mnotho:“Youhaveanaprononandthatmeans

youarecookingfordad.” 

“Yes,let’sgoPinky.”MlamuliheldPinky’shand



andtheywenttothebathroomwithher… 

Thembelihle:“ChildrenIgavebirthto,they

dismisseverythingjustfortheirfather.It’sa

Wow!”sheturnedbacktothekitchen. 

Hleziphi:“Iwillassistyousothatyou’llfinishup

early.”

Thembelihle:“Okay.”

“Mamawakhe,heneedsanappychangeandI

thinkit’shisbathtimenow.”Dalisusaidholding

Ndabezinhlewithouttheblankets.Thembelihle

turnedtofacehim.“Hisbrothersarenotback

yet?”heaskedlookingaround.

Thembelihle:“They’rebackandtheyarebathing

butnowIamcookinghere.”

Dalisu:“So,whatmustNdabezinhledo?He’ll

stayonadirtynappy?”

‘Youarehisfatherjustchangehimandbath

him.’shewantedtosaythewordstohimbut

sheknewbetter… 



Hleziphi:“Iwillbathhim,Ndabezitha.”She

walkedclosertoDalisuandtookthebabyfrom

him.“Wherearehisblankets?”sheasked. 

Dalisu:“Iwillgetthemforyou.” 

Hleziphinoddedandfollowedhim.Thembelihle

wentbacktoherpots… 

HleziphiandPinkywerehavingtheirdinner

seatedinsidetheirbedroombecauseDalisu

washome.Whenhewasn’thomeThembelihle

hadnoproblemwithhavingdinneronthesame

tablewiththem. 

Dalisu:“Howwasyourdayatthebeach?”

Theboyswereontheirwarmpyjamasnowand

seatedontheirleftsideofthetablenexttotheir

father.Thembelihlewasnexttohimbutonthe

othersideofthetable.ShehadNdabezinhleon

herhandsbreastfeedinghim.

Mnotho:“Itwasfun,malumeuNjongowas

swimmingwithus.”



Mlamuli:“Wewereinsidehisarmsandhe

wouldjumpwhenthewavesreachus.Itwas

veryfun,baba.” 

Dalisu:“That’sgood.”

Mnotho:“Youhaveneverswamwithusinside

thewaterbaba.” 

Dalisu:“Iamscaredofthewave.”Heliedand

theboyslaughedathim,theylookedateach

otherwiththeirhandsontheirmouth.“Whyare

youlaughingatyourfather?”heasked.

Mlamuli:“Nothingscaresyou,baba,youarea

king.”

Mnotho:“Yes,andthatmeansyouarelyingto

us.”

DalisulookedatThembelihleandNdabezinhle,

hethoughtofallthetimeswhenhewasscared

toloseherandnowhissonsweretellinghim,

he’sthekingnothingscareshim.Thembelihle

wasn’tlookingathimshehadhereyesonthe



babyandshewasn’tpayingattentiontotheir

conversation. 

Dalisu:“Yes,butthewaveisgreater.”

“HAWU!”Theychantedandlooked

disappointed. 

Dalisu:“Iamjoking!”heexclaimedandbrushed

theirheads,theylaughed.“Iamnotscaredof

thewavebuttheseaisnotgoodformeunless

it’squietandtherearenocrowdsofpeople.” 

Mnotho:“Oh!Iknowwhy.”

Dalisu:“Why?” 

Mnotho:“Youareakingandpeoplewillmake

youdirty.Bazogezainsilayabobeseincolisa

ubabawethu,uMageba.”Dalisulaughedresting

hisneckonthekneeofthechair…Thembelihle

raisedherheadtolookathimashewas

laughing,theboyswerealsolaughing.She

stoodonherfeetasNdabezinhlebegancrying.

Hewaswokenupbyhisfather’sloudlaughter.



Shethenleftirritatedthattheyhavewokenhim

up…Theyallstoppedlaughingassheleftthe

diningtable. 

Mlamuli:“Wedidsomethingwrong?” 

Dalisu:“Ithinkyourbrotherwasfallingasleep

andwewokehimup.” 

Mnotho:“Weshouldsaysorrythebabyiscrying

now.”

Dalisu:“Let’sgotothem.”hestoodupand

carriedthemoffthetable.Theyfollowedeach

othertothebedroom. 

“Iamsorry,baby.It’syourfatherandhislittle

ratstheywerebusylaughingaboutGodknows

what.ForgivemeMageba.”Sherockedthe

babybuthedidn’tstopcrying. 

Dalisu:“Wedidn’tmeantowakehimcry,can

yougivehimtome?”Herequestedstanding

beforeThembelihle. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillputhimtosleep.”



Boys:“Wearesorrymama.”

Thembelihle:“TakethenoiseoffmyroomIleft

thediningtablebecauseofyournoise,canyou

tellthemtobesensitive?”shelookedatDalisu.

Dalisu:“MaSthole,wewerejustlaughingand

wewerenotawarethatNdabezinhlewasfalling

asleep.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,nowgivemespace.”

Dalisu:“IsaidgivemysontomeIwillcalmhim

downandtonight,he’llsleepwithmeandthe

boys.” 

Thembelihlegavethebabytohimwithout

sayinganythingtohim.Shethenleftthemand

wentbacktoherfood…Shefinishedupeating

aftershe’dcoveredthefoodthattheyleft

uncovered…Bythetimetheywerebackonthe

tableThembelihlewasbusypreparingformula

forNdabezinhlebecausehewasgoingtosleep

withhisfather.Hewouldsleepwithhimoncein

awhileandwhenhecouldn’thandlehimat



nighthewouldwakeThembelihle…Shethenput

everythinginsidethebedroom.Ndabezinhle

wasalreadysleepinginsidehiscot.

Thembelihlestoodnexttothecot.

Thembelihle:“Goodnightbaby.”shekissedhim

andwenttoherroomtorest…

“Mama?”MnothoandMlamulicalled

Thembelihleout,shewassleepingbutshe

wokeupwhentheboyswokeher.

Thembelihle:“What’swrong?”

Boys:“Wewantedtosaygoodnight,mama.” 

“Ah!Mybabies,takeyourkisses!”She

exclaimedwithasmileandkissedthem

goodnight.“Iwillseeyouinthemorning.”She

added. 

Boys:“Yes,mom.”Theyleftherroomandshe

fellbackonherbed.Shetookherphoneand

loggedin,onFacebook.Shereadthroughnews

feedsandsawoneofherFacebookfriends,she



hadchangedherprofilepicture.Shewasoneof

theyoungwomeninthevillage.Shewas

dressedupnicelyintraditionalgearand

standingwithPrecious.Shereadthroughthe

commentsonthepictureandshelearnedthat

thewomanwasPrecious’maiden.Thembelihle

sawPrecious’comment.“Youarethemost

beautifulladyIhaveeverseen.”Shethen

checkedPrecious’profile.Herprofilepicture

washerandDalisuontheirpre-wedding

ceremonythatwasheldatMaCebekhulu’s

palace.Sheswallowedhardasshelookedat

howbeautifultheywere,shescrolleddownand

lookedatthePicturesoftheceremoniesand

peoplewerecommentingathowbeautifulshe

was. 

Thembelihlewipedhertearsthatfelloffasshe

wasbusylookingatthepictures.Shecouldn’t

believehowfasteverythinghadchanged,just

monthsagoshewashappyandnowher

husbandwashavinganewwife. 



“Whyareyoucrying?”Dalisuaskedstanding

nexttothebedThembelihledidn’tnoticehim

enterthebedroom. 

Thembelihle:“Eh,nothing.”Shepressedthe

powerbuttonofherphoneandwipedhertears

aftershehadputthephonedown.Dalisutook

thephoneandswipeditunlocked.Hesawwhat

shewaslookingat. 

Dalisu:“Whyareyoucheckingthesepictures

andherprofile?”

Thembelihle:“IjustsawZintombi’sprofile

pictureshewasstandingwithyourwifeandI

learnedthatshe’shermaidensosinceIwasn’t

presentatyourceremoniesIthoughtIcould

havealook.Idon’tknowifIdidsomething

wrong.” 

Dalisu:“No,youdidnothingwrongbutwereyou

goingtocomeifyouwerehome?”helookedat

hergivingherthephoneback. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iwasgoingtocomejustlike



Iwillcomeforyourwedding.It’syourhappyday

andsojustlikeyou’vebeenpresentonmy

happydaysIwoulddothesameforyou.”

Dalisu:“Ourwedding-”

Thembelihle:“Iamtalkingaboutmygraduation

dayandotherdaysnotourweddingday.” 

Dalisu:“Willweeverbehappyagain?Imean

justyouandI,asamarriedcouple.”heplaced

hishandonherthigh. 

Thembelihle:“Whyareyouaskingmethat

question?”

Dalisu:“It’sbecauseImissyouThembelihle.I

justwanttoknowifthingswillevergoback

howtheywerebetweenus.” 

Thembelihle:“Athirdpersonchanges

everythinginarelationshipandso,thingscan

neverbethesamebetweenus,Idon’tknow

aboutyoubutonmysideIdon’tseethembeing

howtheyusedtobe.” 



Dalisu:“WhatshouldIdo?” 

Thembelihle:“Don’tmarryPrecious,marriageis

nottheonlywayyoucantakecareandbea

fathertoyourchild.”

Dalisu:“It’stoolateforthat,Ican’tstopthe

weddingandyousaidthatyoucanneverlook

aftermychildfromanotherwomansoIhaveno

choice.” 

Thembelihle:“It’sfinethen.Justdon’tkeep

askingmethesequestionsthey’rejust

annoyingandpointless.” 

Dalisu:“Yazi,ThembelihleIamstillyour

husbandandunlessyouhavesomeoneelse

youaregivingyourrespectto,Idemandyou

respectme.Youareconstantlymakingmefeel

uselessandIdon’tknowwhatshouldIdonow.

Iamgettingannoyedbyyourbehaviourandso,

Iwillleaveyoualone.Ican’tbegawomanto

acceptthefactthatIwanttodorightbymy

child.Yourlegitimatechildrenareliving



comfortablyandmyillegitimatechildshould

sufferbecauseIhavetopleaseyou?

Uyangidakelwaphelamanje,tsk!”hestoodup

andlefther.Thembelihlewasleftdrybyhis

words.Shedidn’tcryshejustfeelbackasleep…

Monday,Thembelihlewasbacktoherpalace

withherchildren.TheygotbackonaFriday

nightandonaSunday,Dalisuhadaritual

performedforNdabezinhle,thewholefamily

waspresentforNdabezinhle’sritual.They

broughtgiftsforhim,theydidn’tbelievein

doingbabyshowers,givingthebabygifts

beforehe/shewasborn,itwasconsideredas

badluck,evengivingthebabyanamebefore

he/shewasbornwasconsideredasbadluck. 

Theeldersblessedthechild.TheZuluwomen

broughtfruitsandvegetablesforThembelihle,

encouraginghertoeathealthybecauseshe

wasbreastfeeding…Ndabezinhlehadhis



nurseythatDalisupersonallypaintedand

furnishedwiththehelpofMawande.

Thembelihle’shousehadanumberofempty

rooms.She’dfurnishedtheroomsshewanted

andDalisulefttheotherroomsunfurnished.

EventhoughNdabezinhlehadhisnurseryhe

wassleepingwithThembelihleinherroom,

unwrappingthebaby’sgiftsinsidehisnursery.

ThebabywasatMaCebekhulu’spalace.She

tookhimandtheboysinthemorning,shewas

goingtoreturnthemintheafternoon. 

“Ndlovukazi,Ndabezitha’sbrideisherewithher

designer.”HleziphiinformedThembelihle.

PrecioushadcalledThembelihleandaskedto

cometoherpalacewithherdesigner. 

Thembelihle:“Yazinjalolomfaziungijwayela

kabi.WhotoldherIneedherdesigner?” 

Hleziphilaughed.“Justplayalongwedon’t

wanttogiveherareasontocomplainto

Ndabezithaaboutyou.”Shesaid. 



Thembelihle:“Youareright,howare

preparationsforGwabini’sfarewellparty?I

wantittobethebestbecausehe’ssuchaloyal

servanttomy-totheking.Andmyfriendwill

alsocome.” 

Hleziphi:“Theyaregoingverywellandthey

bothdon’tknowaboutit.” 

Thembelihle:“That’sperfect.Youhaveadress

fortheparty?”shelookedatherwithasmile. 

Hleziphi:“Yes,andit’sasurpriseforyou.”

Thembelihle:“Oh!HowmuchIlovesurprises.”

Shegiggledandsaid.“Iwillletyougotalkto

yoursisterin-law.”

Thembelihleshookherheadandmarchedto

thelounge.Preciouswashavingthefood

servedtoherthistimearound,herdesignerand

maidenwerewithher.Thembelihlesatonher

chairwithherTVremoteandasalways,she

changedthechanneltheywerewatching.



Precious:“Iamsorrybutwhydoyoulike

changingtheTVchannel?” 

Thembelihle:“That’sbecauseit’smyhouseand

IcandoanythingthatIwantdoto.Doyouhave

aproblemwiththat?”

Precious:“No.”

Thembelihle:“Yourdesignerisherebecause?” 

Precious:“Youdidn’tgreetus.”

Thembelihle:“Youdidn’tgivemethechanceto

greetyouandso,wepassedthatstage.Just

answermyquestion.” 

Precious:“Ihaveseenyourstyleinnewspapers,

thenewssometimesandevenonyour

graduationdayIsawonthenewspaperwhat

youwerewearing.Idon’tlikeyourstyle.It’s

kindaoldfashioned.”

Thembelihle:“Excuseme?”

Precious:“InmyweddingIdon’twantyouto

wearthekindofclothesthatyouappearonthe



newspaperswearing.Ihavethisdressforyou

andIwantyoutowearitonmyweddingday.

It’stwodressesforbothweddings.” 

Thembelihle:“Letmegetthisstraightyouwant

metowearsomethingyou’llpickoutforme?” 

Precious:“Idon’tmeanitinabadway

Thembelihle.” 

Thembelihle:“Isaidyoudon’tgettocallmeby

mynamewoman!” 

Precious:“Iamsorry,buthavealookatthe

dresses.”Shegaveherthedressesdesigns.

TheyweretotallybeautifulbutThembelihle

knewthattheywerenotmeantforher. 

Thembelihle:“Theyarebeautiful.”

Precious:“Soyou’llwearthem?”

Maiden:“Theywilllookgoodonyoundlovukazi

MaSthole.”

Designer:“Yes,theywill.” 



Thembelihlestoodupandletthedesignertake

hermeasurements. 

“What’sgoingon?”MaCebekhuluaskedsitting

downwithNdabezinhle.Theyenteredthehouse

usingthekitchenentrance. 

Thembelihle:“Yourdaughterin-lawtoldmethat

shehatesmystyleandsoshewantsmeto

wearwhatshe’dchosenformeonherwedding

day.Iamtakingthemeasurementsnow.”

MaCebekhulu:“What!Umbhedolowo!Girly,

stopwhatyouaredoingjusttakeyourthings

andleavenow.” 

Precious:“Butmama-”

MaCebekhulu:“Mama,mama,wani?Phuma,

phuma!Takeyourfriendsandleave.Youare

disrespectingher,whoareyoutotellherwhat

towear?Huh?Whoareyou?” 

Precious:“Ididn’tmeananythingbad.” 

MaCebekhulu:“YouareDalisu’spregnant



mistressandso,youhavenorighttotellhis

wifewhattodoandwhattowear.Youmust

respectherasequalasyourespecther

husbandtheonesheallowedyoutogetmarried

to.Now,leave!” 

Preciousstoodupandleftthehousewiththe

twogirls...Shewasangryandwasgoingtotell

Dalisuaboutwhathappened… 

Thembelihlesatbackonherchair.

MaCebekhuluclickedhertongue.

MaCebekhulu:“Andyouarebusyagreeingto

this?Howdoyouthink?”

Thembelihle:“Ijustwanthertodesignthe

dress,payforitandshe’lldeliverithere.Iwill

burnthedressesandwearwhatIdesiretowear.

She’llhavetolookatmewearingthestyleshe

hates.” 

MaCebekhululaughedandshookherhead,she

toldThembelihle.“Comeandtakeyourson,he

justdoesn’twanttosleep.Hekeepsonstaring



atmewithhisbigeyes.” 

Thembelihle:“Tellyourgrandmotherthatyour

eyeslookbeyondherflesh.Theyseehersoul.”

Shetookthebabyfromher. 

MaCebekhulu:“Ihavenodemonshiddenbehind

mysoul.”Theylaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Wherearehisbrothers?” 

MaCebekhulu:“They’rewiththeirfather.Isaw

Makhosiandsheaskedthatyoutellherwhen

youarefree.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,yes.Ihavetomeetherand

getupdatesofwhat’sbeenhappening.”

MaCebekhulu:“Akafunekinjaloumfazi

ohlebayo.”Shestoodupandtheylaughed.“I

willhelpyoucookIamsleepingheretonight.

Nokuthulaisnothome.”sheinformedher.

Thembelihle:“Alright,whenisthisyear’sreed

dance?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Doyouwanttoattendit?” 



Thembelihle:“Iwanttoattenditasavirgin

maybeIwillbeluckyandgetanotherhusband.”

Shefollowedhertothekitchen. 

MaCebekhulu:“IfyouwantDalisutokillyoujust

goahead.” 

ThembelihlelaughedandgaveHleziphithe

baby.“Mama,whenisNdabezinhle’snanny

coming?”Thembelihleasked.

MaCebekhulu:“She’llbeheresoonIhadtosend

herbackbecauseyouwerenothere.Iwillhave

tocallmyfriendandtellherthatshemust

come.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,how’sshe?” 

MaCebekhulu:“She’saniceTswanagirl.” 

Thembelihle:“Tswana?Whywouldyouhirea

Motswanaformyson?” 

MaCebekhulu:“She’saverysweetgirl

Ndabezinhlewillloveher.”

Thembelihle:“Ew!Youaresayingitlikeshe’ll



marrymybaby.”MaCebekhuluandHleziphi

laughed. 

MaCebekhulu:“Maybewecankeepherforhim,

soyouhaveadaughterin-lawalready.”she

teased.Theylaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Mama.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Iamkidding.Butthenannyis

sweetIamsureMnothoandMlamuliwilllove

hertoo.” 

Hleziphi:“Ifthosetwoloveher,Iwilljustgiveit

toher.” 

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo,theylovedtheother

nannydon’tmakethembadkids.”

MaCebekhulu:“Hhayi,youcandefendyourkids

mfazi!” 

Hleziphilaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Ehe.You’lldothesameforyour

children,eventheking,givenachanceyou

woulddefendhimandeventakeshotsfor



him.” 

MaCebekhulu:“He’smybaby.” 

ThembelihleandHleziphilaughed.“Idon’tthink

Preciouswilllovetohearyousaythatbecause

that’sherhusband.”Thembelihlecommented. 

MaCebekhulu:“IsitreallyPreciouswho

wouldn’tlovethatorit’syou?”shelookedather

andThembelihlesmiledwithoutgivingheran

answer…

[04/12,18:55]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S3,EPISODE20

DalisuwasinthecarwithMnothoandMlamuli,

theboysweresleeping.Gwabiniwasdrivingto

Thembelihle’spalaceandTimothy,theguard

whowasgoingtotakeafterhimwasonthe

passengerseat.Dalisuwasbusyreadinghis

emails.Hisphonerang,Preciouswascalling. 



Dalisu:“KaMajozi?” 

“Ndabezitha,whereareyou?”shehadherafter

tearsvoiceandsoundedsad. 

Dalisu:“IamonmywaytoMaSthole’spalace,

what’swrong?Youdon’tsoundtoogood.Did

somethinghappen?” 

Precious:“Ijustthoughtyou’llbecominghere

tonight.Iamjustsadthatmamascoldedme

today.”

Dalisu:“MamauMaCebekhulu?” 

Precious:“Yes,IhaveaskedMaSthole’s

permissiontocometoherpalacewithmy

designerIwantedhermeasurementsforthe

beautifuldressIsawonthemagazineIthought

thedresswouldlookgoodonherandIasked

hertowearitonmyweddingday.Shemocked

mefirstbeforeagreeingtotakethe

measurements.” 

Dalisu:“Whatdidshesaywhenshewas



mockingyou?”

Precious:“Firstly,shejusttookherremoteand

changedthechannelthatshejoinedme

watchinginherlounge.Iaskedwhydidshedo

thatandshetoldmethatwasherhouseand

shecoulddowhatevershewantinherhouse.It

wasn’tthefirsttimeshedidthat,that’swhyI

asked.Sheshoutedatmetellingmenottocall

herbyhername.Shewassayingallthatinthe

presenceofmydesignerandmymaiden.She

finallyagreedtotakethemeasurementsthen

mamacameandtoldmetostopdoingwhatI

wasdoing.ShetoldmeIamjustyourpregnant

mistressandso,Ishouldjusttakemythings

andgo.Shechasedmeoutofthehouseafter

tellingmethatIshouldrespectMaSthole

equallyasIrespectyou.”sheexplainedtohim

crying. 

Dalisu:“Okay,IwillspeaktoMaStholeand

cometoyou,don’tsleep.”



Precious:“Yebo.” 

Dalisuhungupthecall…Hegotoffthecar,

GwabiniandTimothyhadtakentheboysinside

thehouseleavingDalisuspeakingonthephone.

Hemarchedtothehousereadytotell

Thembelihle,toremindherthatsheneededto

getoffherhighhorse.Hehadhadenoughwith

her. 

“It’sgoodthatbothofyouarehere.Iwantto

speaktoyou.”Dalisusaidsittingdownonhis

chairinthediningtable.MaCebekhuluand

Thembelihlewerehavingdinner.Thembelihle

wasbreastfeedingthebabywhileeating. 

MaCebekhulu:“Iwilldishthefoodforyou

becauseyourwifeisbusy.”

Dalisu:“Iamnothungry.” 

MaCebekhuluwasforcedbyhiswordstosit

down.“Oh,what’swrong?Whatisitthatyou

wanttospeaktousabout?”sheasked. 



Dalisu:“Thembelihle,”hecalledherand

Thembelihleraisedherheadtolookathim.

“WhogaveyoutherighttospeaktoPreciousas

ifshe’syourchild?”heasked.Thembelihle

lookedatMaCebekhulusurprisedbyhis

question.

MaCebekhulu:“Hhaybo!”

Dalisu:“Lookatmewena,Iamspeakingto

you.”hetappedhershoulder. 

Thembelihle:“WhendidIspeaktoherasif

she’smychild?”

Dalisu:“Don’tanswermyquestionwitha

question.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’twanttosaynobodygave

methatrightbecauseIdon’tremember

speakingtoherasifshe’smychild.”

Dalisu:“Whydidyouchangethechannelwhen

shewaswatchingtheTVthatIpayfor?You

disrespectedherinthepresenceofthetwo



ladiesthatwerehere,youwantedtoshowthem

thatyouaretheboss?” 

Thembelihle:“No,Ididn’twanttodothatandI

amsorryifIdisrespectedyourwife.Iwon’tdoit

again.” 

Dalisu:“IwillremindyouagainjustbecauseI

loveyouitdoesn’tmeanyourulehere.You

needtogetoffthathighhorseyouaresitting

onrightnow.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iamsorry.” 

MaCebekhuluwaslookingatThembelihleas

shehadherheadlookingdown.Herhandwas

shakingasshewasholdingherbreastforher

son.Shefeltthepainforher,whatwas

happeningtoherwasn’tright. 

Dalisu:“Mama,youhadnorighttotellPrecious

torespectThembelihleasequallytome.You

hadnorighttodothatbecausePreciousisnot

herebecauseofThembelihle.She’shere

becauseIwanthertobehere.” 



MaCebekhulu:“Ihadnorighttodothat,soyou

meanPrecioushadarighttotellThembelihle

whatsheshouldwear?” 

Dalisu:“It’sherwedding,what’swrongifshe

tellshershesawabeautifuldressthatshe

wouldlikehertowearonherweddingday.

What’swrong,there?” 

MaCebekhulu:“What’swrongisthat,shedidn’t

tellyouthatshestartedbymockingtheway

Thembelihledressesup.Shetoldherit’sold

fashioned,shesaidthatbeforetellingherabout

thedress.Shedidthatinthepresenceofthe

twoladiesyouaretalkingabout.”

Dalisu:“Ishouldbelievethat?YouthinkIdon’t

knowthatyoucandoanythingandsayanything

justtostandupforyourfavouritedaughterin-

law?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Iamtellingyouthetruth,

whetheryoubelieveitornotIdon’tcare.If

Preciousmeantwellshewassupposedtotell



Thembelihlethat‘IsawthisdressandIthought

itwillgoodonyou,pleasewearitonmy

weddingday.’Iamsurethatwasn’tgoingto

makeherangry.”Shesaid,Thembelihlestood

upwiththebabyandleftthem.“Evenifshe

doesn’tlikeherfashionsensethatwas

somethingshewassupposedtokeeptoherself.

AndasThembelihleisyourfirstwife,shemust

respectherwhethershelikesthatornot.”She

added.

Dalisu:“Iamprettysurethatifshedidn’tmock

herfirstshewasgoingtospeaknicelytoher.

Preciousisalady.”

MaCebekhulu:“Aladydoesn’tgoaround

seducingotherwomen’shusbands.Alady

respectsherbodyanddoesn’tgoaround

gettingdrunkgettingpregnantononenight

stands.IthoughtIshouldtellyouwhataladyis,

beingaladyisnotdressingupperfectlyas

Preciousdressesup.Don’tbefooledbythat.”



Dalisu:“Oh,Itoldyouthatandnow,youare

usingitagainstme.”

MaCebekhulu:“IamreferencingwhatIknow

aboutyourladyPrecious.”Shelookedathim.“I

wantyoutorememberthesewordssomeday

whenthisfairy-taleyouhavewithPrecious

trembles.‘She’llshowyouhertruecoloursone

dayandwhenshedoes,you’llrememberwho

hasbeenarealwifeforyou.You’llrememberall

thewordsyousaidtohurtThembelihleand

whenthathappensdon’tcometomeforhelp.’I

won’tevenliftafingertohelpyourestoreyour

marriagebecausethisisnothowyoubuild

anotherwoman’shouse.Youdon’ttakeanother

wifebymistreatingyourcurrentwife.”

Dalisu:“Ihavebeggedanddideverythinginmy

powertogetThembelihletoagreeandaccept

thismarriage,whatshouldIdomore?She

wantsmetobowdowntoherbecauseIlove

her.”



MaCebekhulu:“Iwon’tanswerthatbutIthought

Ishouldletyouknowthat.” 

HestoodupandleftMaCebekhulu…Heopened

hisbedroomandhefoundThembelihletryingto

untiethebeltthatsheusedtoholdhertummy,

shewasdoingthatwhilespeakingto

Nozibusisoonthephone.Shehadheron

loudspeakerandtheyweretalkingabouther

weddingday.ShewasstrugglingandsoDalisu

stoodbehindher.Heremovedherhandsand

thenheuntiedthebeltforher. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”shesaidputtingit

away.Shetooktheoliveoilandrubbedher

breastswiththeoil…Dalisuwenttothecloset

leavingher. 

Thembelihle:“Ihavecrackedmyheadtryingto

figureoutwhatIwillwearforthisgrand

wedding.”ShesaidtoNozibusiso.

Shelaughed.“Iwantyoutolookbeautifulasif

youaretheonegettingmarried.Please.”



Thembelihle:“Iwilllookperfectforyoumy

friend.”

Nozibusiso:“Thankyouandplus,Iwillhavea

specialtableforyouandtheking.You’llbe

sittingonthetablewithhim.”

Thembelihle:“Don’tforgetthatthekinghasa

secondwifeandsoyou’llneedtoputthree

chairs.” 

Nozibusiso:“Theywon’tbemarriedbythen.”

Thembelihle:“They’repracticallymarried

NozibusisoandIdon’twantpeopleto

badmouthme.They’llsayItoldyoutoputtwo

chairsonpurposebecauseIdon’tlikehiswife

soplease,justdowhatIsay.”

Nozibusiso:“What’swrongThembelihle?You

don’tsoundfine.”

Thembelihle:“NothingiswrongIamfine.Don’t

forgettocomehereonthefourteenofAugust.I

willbesayingfarewelltomysisterin-lawshe’s



leavingthecountry.” 

Nozibusiso:“Iwillcomejusttoseeyouand

yourboys.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,goodnightthen,myfriend.” 

Nozibusiso:“Goodnight.” 

Shehungupthecallandwenttothebabyafter

wearinghernightgown.Shesmiledseeinghis

eyeswonderingabout.“Hey,lookatyour

bubblestheyarewonderingabout.Iamhere

nowandweshouldsleepwhatdoyouthink?”

sheaskedlookingatthebaby.Sheraisedthe

babywithouthisblanketsshethenputheron

herchest. 

Sheclosedhereyesandsang:“Singtome,sing

tome,babysingtome,Iloveyou.Ndabezinhle

singtome,Iloveyou…Ndabezinhledidyou

knowthatyouusedtoliveinmytummy,

NdabezinhledidyouknowIaminlovewith

beingyourmommy.”Shesangtohimpolitely

withhereyesclosed.Dalisuwasstandingby



theclosetdoorlookingather.“Iloveyou,sing

tome,Iloveyou.Youaremyworld,my

favouriteboy.Youaremyworld.”Shesang

furtherandopenedhereyestolookathim.

Ndabezinhlewasfastasleep…Shelaidhim

downandlookedathimwithherbeautifuleyes.

Thembelihle:“Ithoughtyouandyourbrothers

willgettowitnessthebeautifulloveyour

parentshad,you’llgrowupknowingthatyour

fatherlovesyourmotherdearlyandyour

motherrespectsyourfather.Andyou’llwant

thatforyourselveswhenyouareolder.Butthat

willbejustthatadreambecauseIdon’tthinkI

willeverbeabletoforgiveyourfatherfor

everythinghe’dsaidanddidtohurtme.Ihope

you’llunderstand.TheleastIcanassureisthat

you’llhavetwoparentswholovesyou.You’ll

growupintostrongboys.Iloveyou,myson.”

Shekissedhislipsandpulledthecoversto

coverthemboth.Sheclosedhereyes.Sheslept

withthelightsonbecauseofthebaby… 



Dalisulefttheroomimmediatelyafter

Thembelihlelaidherheaddown… 

“Whereareyougoing?”MaCebekhuluasked

Dalisuashewasopeningthefrontdoor. 

Dalisu:“Iamgoingtomymistress,Ihaveone,

remember?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youmaybeakingherebutyou

arestillmyson,achildIgavebirthto,andso

you’llnotspeaktomeanyhow.Doyou

understand?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,Iamsorry.”Hethenleftthe

house…

Thembelihlewasintheroyalhousewaitingfor

peoplewhorequestedtospeaktoher.Shewas

busycheckingthingsthathavebeengoingonin

thekingdomwhentheservantknockedonthe

officeandtoldherthatthepeoplehadarrived.

Shethenlefttheofficeandwenttothe



consultationroom.Shefoundthreemenand

onewomanseatedonthecoucheswaitingfor

her. 

Thembelihle:“Sanibona.” 

Them:“Yebo,ndlovukazi.”Theyshared

handshakesandtheyintroducedthemselvesto

Thembelihle.Thembelihlethensatdown.

Thembelihle:“HowcanIhelpyou?” 

Man:“Wegotatendertobuildaprimaryschool

foroneoftheruralvillagesandweweregiven

freedomtochoosethevillage.”

Man2:“Wethensatdownandlookedatthe

Zululandvillages,wechosethisvillage.The

inspirationwasyou,queen.”

Thembelihle:“Me?How?”

Woman:“Welikedthenewspaperarticleabout

yourgraduationandwesawthatthevillage

needtheschool.Wethenwanttonamethe

schoolafteryou.”



Thembelihle:“ThembelihlePrimarySchool?” 

Man3:“Yes.”

Thembelihle:“Wow!Okay,butyoudoknowthat

thecouncilandthecommunitydeserveasayin

thenameoftheschool.Imean,ineverything

thatconcernsanyprojectIwon’ttakethe

decisionalone.” 

Man:“Yes,queenweknowthatbutweneed

yourapprovalfirst,inordertouseyourname

andtheschoolwillhavetobeinthevillagethat

youresidein.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Idon’thaveaproblemyou

canusemynameineverybillboardifyouwant

to.”Theylaughed. 

Man2:“Thankyou,queen.Wewerekindof

scaredthatyouwouldn’tagree.”

Thembelihle:“No,Ilovegoodthings.”

Man:“Wewillleavethiswithyouandyoudon’t

havetoworry,wehaveagoodpresentationto



getthecounciltoagreetothisandespecially

nowthatyouhavegivenusyourpermission.” 

Thembelihletookthepaperstheygaveherand

shenodded.“IwillseeyouinthemeetingI

suppose.”Shestoodupandtheydida

handshake.Shethenwalkedthemoutofthe

royalhouse.Theywerejusthavingageneral

conversationaskingherquestionsaboutthe

royaltyandtheeldersoftheland.Theyneeded

toknowhowtoimpressthem…Theyfinallysaid

theirgoodbyesoncetheyweredone.Shetook

herphoneandcalledMakhosi.

Makhosi:“Queen.”

Thembelihle:“Whereareyou,madam?” 

Makhosi:“Iamgoinghometogivemymom

anothergoodnews.IwilltellyouwhenIcome

back.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,okay,Iwillwaitforyou.And

nowthatIamhereIwillsendamanto

Nkosikhona’sapartmentjusttoday.” 



Makhosi:“Okay,eventhoughIamnervous

aboutitsinceIdon’tknowwhothefatherofthe

babyis.”

Thembelihle:“Ithoughtthatwecalculatedand

concludedNkosikhonaisthefatherofthe

baby.” 

Makhosi:“Iknowbutyoucanneverknow.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,finebutstillIamsendinga

manoverthere.” 

Makhosi:“Okay,IwillseeyouwhenIgetback.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,bye.Gomakemommy

proud.” 

Makhosi:“Thankyou.” 

Thembelihleheadedbackinsidetheroyal

house… 

------- 

Makhosihadtheroughesttwomonthsofher

life.She’dreportedMzwakhetothepolicethat



hethreatenedhermother’slife.Makhosigota

restrainingorderonbehalfofhermother.She

thenfiledfordivorcethatwasdifficultbecause

shehadMaMthembubadmouthingherinthe

village,tellingpeoplethatMakhosiwanted

Mzwakhe’smoney.Herboyfriendhadrunaway

fromherandshewantedtoconeMzwakhe.

Villagepeopleshamedherforcheating

becauseshewasawoman.Thenherpregnancy

showedthatmadethingsworseforherbutshe

tookeverythingin,asastrongwomanthatshe

was… 

Thedivorcewasthenprocessedincourt,she

wasdivorcinghimintermsofinfidelitybut

Mzwakhewasn’tpreparedtobackdownand

giveeverythingtoMakhosiaftershehad

cheatedonhim.Makhosiwasfightingforafair

divorcewhereshecouldgetMzwakhetolook

afterthechildren…ButMzwakhechangedthe

ownerofhistavernsandhewrotethemunder

MaMthembu’sname.Hedidthattheminute



Makhosiservedherwithdivorcepapers.They

foughtincourtthatMzwakhehadbeenabusing

herbuttherewasnoproofofthatbecause

Makhosineverlodgedapolicecomplaint

againstMzwakhe.Thembelihlecouldn’teven

testifytothatbecauseitwasgoingtobea

wasteoftimeasMakhosiwasherfriend…

Makhosithendecidedtogiveupandlethim

haveeverythingintermsofhavingpeacethat

hewasn’tgoingtobeinherlifenow… 

Today,shewasinsideavanwithaloadof

groceriesforhermother.Shehadboughtthe

groceriesjustthankherandshewantedthem

toalsocelebratethatshehadanewcontractat

thehospital,inchargeofcertaindepartment.

ThecarwasparkedoutsideMakhosi’shome. 

“Iwillgoinsideandgocallmom.”Makhositold

thedriver.HenoddedandthenMakhosiwent

insidethehouse. 

Shefoundallhersistersseatedonthelounge



watchingTVwiththeirchildren. 

Makhosi:“Sanibona.”

Oldersister:“Oh,wow!Thepregnantcheating

wifeishome.” 

Makhosiwassixmonthspregnantandshewas

thehappiestshe’deverbeen. 

Makhosi:“Whereismama?” 

Niece:“Sheisinhergarden.” 

Middlesister:“Youwon’tevenaskhowarewe

doing?” 

Makhosi:“Igreetedyouandnobody,greeted

backsopleaseleavemetheheckalone.Idon’t

havetimeforallofyou.” 

SecondSister:“Iwonderwhatnewdickareyou

ridingonnow.”

Makhosi:“Youaresostupidandthat’snota

rightthingtosayinthepresenceofthechildren,

mama.” 



Sheleftthemandwenttohermotheronthe

garden…“Youshouldn’tbeworkingthishard.”

Shesaidtohermotherwhowasworkingonher

garden. 

MrsKhumalo:“Khosi,youarehere?”

Makhosi:“Yes,andIdidn’tknowthatmysisters

arehere.” 

MrsKhumalo:“That’snotabadthing.”

Makhosi:“Itwouldn’tbeabadthingiftheydon’t

mockmeeverychancetheygetmama.” 

MrsKhumalo:“Theyarejustjealousofyou.”

Makhosi:“Iamnotrichsothere’snothingtobe

jealousaboutmama.”

“Iknow,whyareyouherealonewithoutthe

children?”Sheaskedleavingthehoeonthe

ground. 

Makhosi:“IdidsomegroceriesforyouandI

couldn’tgoaroundtownwithNtuthukobecause

he’strouble.” 



MrsKhumalo:“Youboughtgroceriesforme?”

shesmiledandtheywalkeduptothefront

yard. 

Makhosi:“Yes,Iwillnotstay.”

MrsKhumalo:“Hhaybo,whynot?Becauseof

yoursistersyouwon’tstay?”

Makhosi:“No,Ileftthekidsalonemama.”She

lied.Shedidn’twanttostayathomebecauseof

hersisters.“AndthegoodnewsItoldyou

about.”Shesmiledlookingatherdelightedly. 

MrsKhumalo:“Yes.”

Makhosi:“There’snewprivatehospitalopened

attheboarderofRichardsbayandEskhawini.I

appliedthereandIgotthecontract,themiracle

happenedjustafteryoutoldmetoletMzwakhe

gowithhismoneyandhisgreed.Ijustgota

phonecallandthepeopleIemployedhave

begunworking.”Sheannounced. 

MrsKhumaloululatedandshedancedaround



Makhosi.Makhosiwaslaughinglookingatthe

happyfaceofhermother.Everyoneinthe

housecameoutatthesoundofMakhosi’s

motherululating. 

Oldersister:“What’shappeningmama,she’s

gettingmarriedagain?” 

Thetwosisterslaughed.Makhosistopped

laughingandlookedathersisters. 

MrsKhumalo:“That’sallyoueverthinkabout,

amadoda!”sheclickedhertonguelookingat

herthreedaughters.“Iamhappyforyou,

mntanami.”ShethenhuggedMakhosi. 

Makhosi:“Ihavetogo,sothekidsshouldtake

thegroceries.” 

MrsKhumalo:“Letmegoandsee.”Theywent

tothevanwiththeothersfollowingthem.The

driveropenedthebackofthevanandMrs

KhumalosmiledlookingatMakhosi.“Iam

happythatMzwakhechasedyououtofhis

house.Hewasholdingyouback,lookatthe



thingsyouaredoingnow.”sheaddedlookingat

her. 

Makhosi:“Iamhappytoo,mama.” 

“Youdon’thaveanythingtosaynow?”Mrs

Khumalolookedatherdaughters.“She’d

boughtgroceriesthatyouandyourkidswillbe

eating,whydon’tyoucomment?”sheadded. 

Oldersister:“Wheredidshegetthemoney,

fromhernewman?Don’tyoutellusthatwe

shouldn’tbringthingsboughtbymenwho

haven’tmarriedus?Menwesleepwith,without

themhavingpaidlobolaforus?” 

SecondSister:“Yes,mamaandnowyouare

happythatshehasboughtgroceriesforyou

withwhatevermanmoney.”

MrsKhumalo:“Mygrandchildrentakethe

groceriesinside.”Thechildrennoddedandtook

thegroceries.“Nina,noteveryonedependsona

mantomakethingshappen.Tsk!”sheclicked

hertongue.Thesistersleft. 



Makhosi:“Takethismoneyandbuysomething

niceforyourself.”

MrsKhumalo:“Hhayi!Youshouldbesaving

moneyforyourhousenowthatyouhave

boughtthesite.”

Makhosi:“Don’tworryaboutitnow.Iwillcall

youwhenIsaymamacometomyhouse.”She

giggledandMrsKhumalolaughed. 

MrsKhumalo:“Callmewhenyougethome

then.” 

Makhosi:“Yes.” 

Theyheldaconversationwhilethekidsfinished

uptransportingthegroceries…
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“Idon’tlikecerealsforbreakfastInevereat



them.”DalisutoldPreciouswhohadjustgiven

himthebowlofcerealsforbreakfast.

Precious:“Okay,butItoldyouthatIamrushing

toworknowIhavetoseewhatcrisisarethey

facing.”

Dalisu:“Lastnightwespokeaboutthis,Itold

youthatyou’llhavetostopworkingnow

becauseyouarepregnant.” 

Precious:“Mageba,Iknowthatwespokeabout

itbutIshouldpreparemyselfbeforeleaving

work.Idon’thavetoleaveworkjustlikethat.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwillbeintheloungewaitingfor

aproperbreakfastnotthis.”hestoodupand

Preciousnodded.Shesighedasshethoughthe

wasgoingtolethergowithoutpreparing

breakfast.Beinginsidethekitchenwasnother

favouritetaskandshethoughtDalisuwas

meanttohaveaChefnothercookingforhim

asifshewashismaid.Butwithallthatthinking

shewenttothekitchenandpreparedtheproper



breakfast.Sheknewhowtocookandshe

cookedgoodmeals,hermotherhadtaughther

howtocook...

DalisusatdownafterPreciouswasdonewith

breakfast.“No,you’llsitdownandeat,thenyou

cangotowork.Youwon’tgowithanempty

stomach.”DalisusaidholdingPrecious’shand. 

Precious:“But-”

Dalisu:“Therearenobutsjustsitdownand

eat.”Precioussighedandhadbreakfastwith

him.“Lastnightyoudistractedmeverywelland

Icouldn’tevenspeaktoyou.”Dalisuadded

lookingatherwithasmile.

Preciousgiggledlookingathimwithseductive

eyes.“Whatisitthatyouwantedtospeaktome

about?”sheaskedwithasoftvoice.

Dalisu:“Stopdoingthatorelseyouwon’tgoto

workatalltoday.”

Precious:“Okay,okay,Iambehavingnow,



husband.” 

Dalisu:“That’sgood.”Hesippedhiscoffeeand

putthecupdown.“Youhadnorighttotell

MaStholethatyoudon’tlikeherfashionsense.

ShelovesthewayshedressesupandIloveit

too.Youweresupposedtoaskhertowearthe

dressyoulikeforherwithoutcriticisingtheway

shedressesup.”Hetoldher.

Precious:“ButIdidn’tsayitinabadway.”

Dalisu:“Idon’tcarewhetheritwasabadwayor

agoodbutthatwaswrongofyou.You’llhaveto

callherandapologise.”

Precious:“Willsheapologisetomeforallthe

thingsshesaid?” 

Dalisu:“Idon’tknowandstopquestioningme,

justdowhatItoldyoutodo.”

Precious:“SoyouagreethatIshouldrespect

herasifIamrespectingyou?”

Dalisu:“Shedeservesyourrespectthat’sallI



willtellyou.” 

Precious:“Iwilldoasyouhavesaid.”She

condescendedknowingthatshewasn’tgoing

toapologisetoThembelihle. 

Dalisu:“That’sagoodthing.”

Precious:“Iwantedtoaskyouabout

something.” 

Dalisu:“Yes?” 

Precious:“Willwegoonahoneymoon?”

Dalisulookedather,shewaslookingathim

withasmile.“Doyouwantahoneymoon,

Precious?”heaskedholdingherhand. 

Precious:“Yes,IwouldlikeoneandIwantitto

beasurprisejusttoseehowromanticyoucan

beasahusband.” 

Dalisuchuckled.“Nowthat’sachallenge.”He

commented. 

Precious:“Areyouacceptingthechallenge?” 



Dalisu:“WhatwillIgainifIperfectthe

challenge?” 

Precious:“SomethingthatyoulikeandIwill

showyouasideofmeasyourwife.Ihave

neverbeenawifebeforebutIwillblessyou.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwillshowyouhowmuchofa

romantichusbandIcanbe.”Precioussmiled

andgavehim,herlips…Theysharedakiss… 

Shewasseatedatthebackseatofthecar

thinkingofwaystowinDalisuover.Shewanted

Thembelihletobeahorriblewifewhileshewas

thebestwife.Butsheknewthatshecouldn’t

achievethatuntilthemakeswaystoprotecther

child…Shesighedasshetriedtothinkofa

plan…Shedidn’tneedtoloseDalisuandasshe

hadmetalltheZuluchildrenshesawhowthey

resembledsomeoneinthefamilyandshe

doubtedthatherchildwasn’tgoingtobe

exposedthatitdidn’tbelongtoDalisu.Itwas

toolatenowtotellthemiscarriagelie.She



neededasolidplan…Shesmiledasherbrains

gottogetherandshehadideas…Shewasgoing

tohittwobirdswithonestone… 

----- 

Theladiesweretogetherinonehouse,itwas

justThembelihle,Nozibusiso,Makhosi,

NokuthulaandMawande.Theywerehaving

foodtogetheraftertheformalitiesofthe

farewellpartythatwasheldforGwabiniand

Nokuthulawasfeaturedbecauseshewas

leaving.Thekingandqueen,saidtheirfarewell

wordstoGwabiniandtheyshowedtheir

appreciationtohimforservingthemwith

loyaltyeversincehebeganworkingforthem.

Theythencongratulatedhimonhiswedding.

Theygavehimagiftthattheydecidedtogether

tobuyforhim.Gwabinialsosharedhiswords

offarewell.AndNozibusisothankedthequeen

andking,shebelievedthemcomingtogether

madehermeettheloveofherlife…Thembelihle

saidfarewelltohersisterin-law.Thepartywas



atThembelihle’spalaceduringthedayand

peopleclosertoThembelihle’spalacewere

invitedalongwithalltheroyalservants.They

wereappreciatedthatdaybytheirqueen

MaSthole… 

Thembelihle:“Ihopeyouwon’tforgetuswhen

youareoverthererollingwithAmericans.”She

commentedandtheylaughed. 

Nokuthula:“Icanneverforgetyou,Queen

MaSthole.” 

Shesmiled.“That’swonderful,yournephews

willmissyoudearly.”Sheadded.

Nokuthula:“Yhu!Iwillhavesomebreakfrom

theirnaughtiness.” 

Theylaughed.“Youareleavingmamatothat

now.”Mawandesaid.

Nokuthula:“Yes,she’sthegrandmother.” 

Nozibusiso:“Now,tellmethere’snoboyfriend

thatyouareleavinghere?” 



EveryonelookedatNozibusiso.“Whyareyou

asking?”Nokuthulaasked.

Mawande:“Maybeshewantshim.”

Makhosi:“Ihee!Gwabiniwillsquashyou.”they

laughed. 

Nozibusiso:“No,no,Iwasaskingbecauseyou

knowhowinmovieswhenyouareleavinga

boyfriendandhe’llfollowyoutotheairportand

stopyoufromleavingthecountry.Orhe’llsay‘I

amfollowingyou,mylove.” 

“WEEE!”Theladiesexclaimedandthey

laughed. 

Thembelihle:“You’llforeverdreamIamsure

onedayyou’llwakeupwishingthatGwabinican

turnintoIdrisElba.” 

Theylaughed.“Iwouldn’tmind.”Nozibusiso

commented. 

Nokuthula:“Iamnotleavingaboyfriendbut

hopefullyIamgoingtobegettinganAmerican



dick.” 

“HHAYBO!”Theyallchanted. 

Thembelihle:“IamtheQueen,pleasemindthe

language.” 

Theladieslaughed.“AndIampregnant,my

babyshouldnothearsuchthings.”Makhosi

commentedandtheladieslaughed. 

Mawande:“IheardaboutyoursuccessMakhosi

afterhowbadMzwakhetreatedyou,Iamjust

happyforyou.” 

Makhosi:“Thankyou.” 

Nozibusiso:“Yes,youdeserveallthehappiness

youkeptmyfriendsafeformewhenshecame

backtothevillage.” 

“AH!”Theyweresmitten. 

Makhosi:“Andshefoundherprincecharming

whowasreallyaprince,now,hehasmadehera

queen.” 



Mawande:“Yeah,hey.Youweretrouble

Thembelihle.” 

Theylaughed.“Justgivemeabreak!”shesaid

rollinghereyesandtheylaughedather...

“Mthiyane,Iaskedyoutosendthecarforbrake

servicebutthathasn’tbeendone.Thecar

almostkilledNjongoonhiswaytogetafamily

friend.”DalisuscoldedMthiyane,oneofhis

guards.Hewasstandingwithhimoutsidethe

carthathewassupposedtotakeforaservice. 

Mthiyane:“Ndabezitha,Iamsorry,Iwasgoing

todothatbutNdlovukazisentmetoDurban.” 

Dalisu:“ShesentyoutoDurbantodowhat?” 

Mthiyane:“There’sanaddressthatshegaveme

andtoldmetocheckifthemanthatlivesin

thatflatisstillalive.”

Dalisu:“Aman?”thatinterestedhimandit

madehismindrunwildashe’dalready



formulatedanswersforhimself.

Mthiyane:“Yes.”

Dalisu:“Mthiyane!Justexplain,doIneedtotell

youthatyoumusttellmeeverythingthatshe

toldyoutodoinDurban.?”Heshoutedandhe

sawthatMthiyanewasn’tcomfortabletotell

himaboutthis,hefiguredThembelihlemust’ve

toldhimnottotellanyone.“JustspeakIamthe

bosshereandIamtheonewhohiredyou,not

mywife.”Heremindedhim. 

Mthiyane:“Ndlunkulutoldmethatthisman’s

nameisNkosikhona,Ishouldgosearchforhim

becausehe’safriendthathadjustwentmute

withoutwarninganyone.Shebeggedmethatit

wasurgentthatIfindoutwhathappenedwith

thismanandso,Ilefttodowhatsheaskedof

me.” 

Dalisustampedhisfistonthecarthinkingof

whatbusinessThembelihlehadwithamanthat

he’dneverheardof.Wasshecheatingonhim



now?That’swhyshedidn’twanttohavesex

withhimanymorethat’sbecauseshewas

cheating. 

Mthiyane:“ButIdon’tthink-”

Dalisu:“Youdon’tthinkwhatMthiyane?” 

Mthiyane:“Idon’tthinkthatthereissomething

goingonbetweenNdlovukaziandtheman…It’s

justthatIcanseethelookonyourface,

Mageba.”

Dalisu:“Whatwereyourfindingsaboutthe

man?” 

Mthiyane:“Theysaidthathewasinvolvedina

caraccidentinFebruaryandnow,heis

sufferingfrommemoryloss.” 

Dalisu:“Howdidtheaccidenthappen?” 

Mthiyane:“Theydidn’twanttoexplainmore

aboutthat.” 

Dalisunoddedandturned,hemarchedstraight

tothehousewhereThembelihlewasseated



withherfriendsandsisters’in-law…. 

Theywerestilllaughingandenjoying

themselveswhentheyheardDalisu’sroar.

“THEMBELIHLE!”Hewasangrybeyond

measureatthethoughtofThembelihle

cheatingonhim. 

“Hhaybo!”Theladiesinthehousechantedand

theyalllookedatThembelihle. 

Mawande:“That’smybrother’svoice.” 

ThembelihlelookedatthedoorandDalisu

appearedonthedoor.Hefailedtohidethathe

wasangry,hehatedeventhethoughtof

Thembelihlewithwhateverman.Shewashis

wife!Noman,wassupposedtohaveaholdon

her.Noman!

Dalisu:“Wozalawena!” 

Thembelihlestoodupandwenttohim,shewas

confused.Whydidhelookedthatangry,what

didshedotohim? 



Thembelihle:“What’swrong?”sheasked

politelystandingbeforehim. 

Dalisu:“Followme.”heturnedandThembelihle

followedhim.Hewasleadingherinsidetheir

house.Thembelihlewastryingtocatchupwith

hismoves. 

“What’swrong?”MaCebekhuluaskedasshe

wasonthehallwaywithNdabezinhle’sblankets

onherhands. 

Dalisudidn’tanswerherheopenedthe

bedroomdoorandproceededinside. 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknow,what’swrongmama.

Hejust-”

“Iamwaitingforyouhere,Icalledyounotyour

mother.”Heemphasizedinsidethebedroom.

ThembelihleleftMaCebekhuluandclosedthe

doorbehindher.Shesatontheoppositecouch.

Dalisu:“Comesitnexttome.” 

Thembelihle:“Rightnowyoulooklikeyouwant



tomurdermeandyouwantmetositnextto

you?” 

Dalisu:“HaveIevertriedtoliftevenafingerat

you?”heaskedlookingather,Thembelihle

stoodupandsatnexttohim…Dalisufacedher

andheldherwrist.“Areyoucheatingonme?”

heaskedstraightforward. 

Thembelihle:“What?” 

Dalisu:“Answermyquestion,areyoucheating

onme?”

Thembelihle:“No,Iamnotcheatingonyou.” 

Dalisu:“Who’sNkosikhona?” 

Thembelihle:“Nkosikhona?” 

Dalisu:“Youheardme,who’she!”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknow,whatareyoutalking

about?”

Dalisu:“Don’tfoolmeThembelihleyouknow

exactlywhoIamtalkingabout,Iwanttoknow



whoisheandIwanttoknowthatnow!” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknow.” 

Dalisu:“YousentMthiyanetoDurbantocheck

onamannamedNkosikhona.Youtoldhimthat

thismanwasafriend.Whatkindoffriendishe

toyou,becauseyouhavetwofriends,that’s

MakhosiandNozibusiso?” 

Thembelihle:“I–I–he’snotafriend.” 

Dalisu:“He’syourlover?Huh?”Heshoutedand

Thembelihleclosedhereyes,sheflinchedatthe

soundofhisanger. 

Thembelihle:“Iamsorry,nohe’snotmylover.

Mageba.”Shedidn’tknowwhethertotellhim

thetruthorthetruthwasonlygoingtomake

moreharm.Butsheknewonethingshe

couldn’tlietohimbecausemaybehehadthe

truthalready.Butno,hisangerwasfreshbeing

evidentthathe’djustheardthenewsabout

Nkosikhona.Shedidn’twanttoliebecauseher

liesmightmakeherlookguiltyandhewouldn’t



thinktwicebeforethrowingherout.Shewould

neverseeherchildrenagain.Shecalculatedthe

risk,lookingathim. 

Dalisu:“Ishouldn’taskagainthequestionyou

knowthatIwillask.” 

Thembelihle:“He’sthefatherofMakhosi’s

unbornbaby.”heletgoofherwristandhisface

relaxedinstantly.“It’dbeenalongtimesince

Makhosicomplainedabouthisdisappearance

andso,IbecamesuspiciousnowbecauseI

knewthathelovedher.Hewouldn’tjust

disappearlikethat.IsentMthiyanetohis

addresstocheckifhe’sstillaliveorhewas

dead.”Sheexplained. 

Dalisu:“Howdidyouknowhisaddress,

Makhosiaskedyoutodothis?”

Thembelihle:“No,shedidn’taskbutIchecked

onMakhosi’sphoneIfoundtheaddress.She

didn’tknowIwasdoingthisItoldherthe

feedbackafterMthiyanefilledmeonwhathe



discovered.IthinkMzwakheisbehindthe

accidentthatthismanhad.”

Dalisusighedinreliefashefullybelievedher.“I

don’twantyougettinginvolvedinthisfight

anymore.It’sbetweenMakhosiandherex-

husband.Please,distanceyourselffromit

becauseyou’llgethurtandifIendthe

friendshipyouhavewithMakhosiyouwillhate

me.So,Iwillsaythisonce,juststopgettingin

themiddleofthisfight,doyouunderstand?”he

asked. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iunderstand.”

Dalisu:“MzwakheisruthlessIjustcan’tbelieve

him!” 

Thembelihle:“Youalmostkilledme.”she

commentedotherwise. 

Helookedather.“IwasangryIjustcouldn’t

controltheanger.”Heconfidedplacinghis

handsonhisface.Hethenlookedatheragain.

“Andyoushouldknowthatjustbecauseyou



haveendedthisrelationshipbetweenus-”he

wascutshort. 

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tenditbutyoudid.Don’t

puttheblameonme.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,fine.Butasyouhavemadeyour

decisionofdistancingyourselffrommeeven

physicallydon’tthinkthatyou’llsleepwithany

manthatyouwishtosleepwith.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwouldn’t-”

Dalisu:“Iamnotdonetalking.”Hesaidpolitely.

“Youwillhavesexwithnobodybecauseyouare

stillmywife.It’seithermeasyourhusbandor

nobodyelse.Don’tthinkthatifyoucheatonme

Iwillsendyoupackingandthreatenyouwith

notseeingourchildrenanymore.Iwillputyou

inametalbox,buryyoualiveThembelihledeep

intheriverwherenobodywillfindyourbodyand

everyyearIwouldgoswiminthatriver.”He

emphasized. 

Thembelihle:“YouarethreateningmeDalisu.”



Dalisu:“No,butyoushouldknowthe

consequencesofhavinganothermanbesides

me.IfIcan’thaveyounobodywillbecauseyou

aremine.” 

Thembelihle:“Butyouarebusyhaving

somebodyelse,right?”

Dalisu:“Ineverplannedthis,itjusthappened.” 

Thembelihle:“Iguesswewon’thaveeachother

becauseIwon’tsleepwithyouwhileyouare

sleepingwithanotherwoman.Iwon’t,that’snot

whatyoupromisedmefiveyearsago.You

promisedmeyouwouldn’tbringanother

womanbutyoudid.” 

Dalisu:“ItwasamistakeandIamsorryabout

it.”Shedidn’tsayanythingshejustclosedher

eyes.Sheonlyopenedthemwhenshefelthis

headonherthighs.Shelookedathimandhe

hadhiseyesclosed.“Ialmostdiedofaheart

attackandsoplease,letmerest.”Hetoldher.

Thembelihlelookedathimthinkinghewas



actingasifhecanlivewithoutherjustdaysago

butnowhealmostdiedbecauseofsomeonehe

hadtoldhewaslettingherbe…Dalisu!
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Njongosawthemediumheightedfairskinned

womanstandingbythebusstopofthevillage.

ThembelihlehadsenthimtogetNdabezinhle’s

nanny.Thewomanwascurvyandbeautiful,

Njongonoticed.Shewaswearingalongblue

floraldresswithherhairtiedupintoaponytail.

Njongoparkedthecarjustclosertoherand

steppedoffthecar. 

Njongo:“Sawubona,areyouFelicitySea-”he

brushedhisheadfailingtopronounceher

surname.Helookedatherandshelaughedat

him. 



Felicity:“Seane,that’showyoupronouncemy

surname.” 

Njongo:“Yoh!Iwilllearn,areyoufrom

somewhereelse?” 

Felicity:“IamTswana.” 

Njongo:“Tswana,you…”hestoppedhimself

rememberingthatMaStholehadtoldhimto

hurryup.“IthinkyouknowwhyIamhere.”He

added. 

Felicity:“Youarethequeen’sguardandyouare

heretotakeme.”shepredictedcorrectlyand

Njongosmiledtakingherluggage. 

Njongo:“Yes,let’sgoMissFelicity.”Heshowed

herthecar.Felicitynoddedandheadedtothe

car,helookedatherasshewaswalkingaway.

Heshookhisheadwitha“YEY!MADODA!”

Chant.Felicitylookedbackathimandhebegan

movingforward.Hepackedherbagsatthe

bootofthecar. 



Njongo:“No,comeandsitonthefrontseatwith

me.”

Felicity:“No,Ipreferthebackseat.” 

“No,that’sNdlunkulu’sseatandyoucan’tuse

it.”Heliedshowingherinsidethefrontseat.

Felicityobeyedthatwordatthementionof

Ndlovukazi,shesatonthefrontseat.Njongo

hoppedinatthedriver’ssideandthen,hedrove

off. 

Njongo:“So,tellmeaboutyourself.”Hetooka

shortglanceather.

Felicity:“IamjustFelicitySeanewhydoyou

wanttoknow?” 

Njongo:“WewillbeworkingtogethersinceIam

thequeen’sguardandyouareherson’snanny.

Ishouldknowyou.” 

Felicity:“Oh,Ithinkthere’llbeenoughtimefor

that.Wearenotrushing.”

Njongo:“Iguessyouarerightnkosazana.But



howdidyoulearnIsiZulu?” 

Felicity:“IhavebeenaroundalotsoIknowthe

language.”Henoddedastheywaitforthe

guardstoopenthegate.“Thisplaceisbeautiful

Ialwaysseeitfromafar.”Shecomplimented. 

Njongo:“Yes,it’sbeautiful.Ihopeyou’llhavea

goodtimeworkingforthequeenshe’sagood

woman.” 

Felicity:“Ihaveheardandreadalotabouther.” 

“WeareherenowandIwilltakeyourbags.

You’llfollowmeinsidethehouse.”Hesaid

gettingoffthecar.Felicitygotoffafterhim.She

waitedforhimandthenfollowedhimoncehe

hadthebags… 

Thembelihlewasseatedonthefloorofher

loungewithNdabezinhle.Shewasplayingwith

himwhileMnothoandMlamuliwerewatching

cartoonshavingpopcorns. 

“Sanibona,Ndlovukazi.”Njongogreetedthem



andtheygreetedback. 

Thembelihle:“She’sfinallyhere,Njongo,thank

you.”

Njongo:“Yebo,whatshouldIdowithher

bags?” 

Thembelihle:“LookforHleziphiandshewill

showhertotheroomshewillbeusing.”She

instructedandNjongoleft.

Mlamuli:“Sawubona,sisi.”Helookedupat

Felicity.Felicitysmileddownathimstill

standingonherfeet.

Thembelihle:“Please,sitdown.”

Felicity:“Thankyou…Yebo,unjaninkosana?” 

Mlamuli:“Ngiyaphilaunjani?” 

Felicity:“Ngiyaphilanami.What’syourname?” 

Mlamuli:“Mlamuliandthisismybrother,

Mnotho.” 

Mnotho:“Yebo,sawubona.”Hedidn’tevenlook



atFelicityhehadhiseyesonthecartoons.“And

welcometomom’shouse.”Headdedstill

withoutlookingather.Thembelihlewaslooking

athimandthenatFelicity. 

Thembelihle:“Youmustbetiredandhungry.” 

Felicity:“No,ndlunkuluIamfineandcanImeet

thebaby?” 

Thembelihle:“Eh,youcan’ttouchhimjustyetI

havetotakeyoutohisgrandmotherinthe

afternoonandthenyoucanholdhim.” 

Mnotho:“Mom,she’sNdabezinhle’snanny?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,she’sNdabezinhle’snanny

notyournanny.”

Mlamuli:“Iamsurehewasjustasking.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,really?”theydidn’tanswerher

theyjustgiggled.“Hleziphi!”Thembelihlecalled

heroutandwithinafewminutesshewas

beforeher.

Hleziphi:“Ndlovukazi?”



Thembelihle:“Please,takeFelicityandshowher

around.She’stheonewho’llbelookingaftermy

littleboyhere.” 

Hleziphi:“Okay,pleasefollowme.”Shesaid

withasmileandFelicitystoodup,shefollowed

Hleziphioutofthelivingroom. 

Thembelihle:“Ihopeyoutwowon’tturnFelicity

intoyournannybecauseshe’snotyournanny.

Pinkyis.”

“HAWU!”Boththeboyschanted. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,don’tjustsay‘HAWU!’” 

Mnotho:“Mkami,ngomile.”Hesaidrightafter

hismother’ssilence. 

Thembelihle:“Yeywena!ItoldyouthatIamnot

yourwifeIamyourfather’swife.Don’tyou

listen?”shelaughedtryingtogettohimbut

Mnothoshifted. 

Mnotho:“Okay,mamaIamthirsty.” 

“Come.”Shestoodupwiththebaby. 



Mnotho:“Whyareyouleavingwithboy-boy?” 

Thembelihle:“YouthinkIdon’tknowthatyou

twolikeplayingwithmyson?Iwon’tleavehim

herewithyou.” 

“HAWU!”Theychantedandstoodupfollowing

theirmothertothekitchen…

“Don’tyoulovemydress?”Thembelihleasked

Hleziphiandshegiggled.Hleziphishookher

head.“What’swrong?”sheasked. 

Hleziphi:“YouareaZuluqueennotaXhosa

queen.”

Thembelihle:“IamgoingtoaweddingandIam

wearingtraditionalclothing.”

Hleziphi:“Yes,butaZulutraditionalwedding.”

Thembelihle:“It’smyhusband’sweddingwith

hiswifenotmywedding.” 

Today,wasthebigday,Dalisuwastaking



Preciousashissecondwife.Thepreviousday

theyhadtheirwhiteweddingwhichwasjusta

formalitybecausePreciouswantedthewhite

wedding.Theydidn’tregistertheirmarriageas

Thembelihlehadrefusedtodivorceandre-

marryDalisu.Dalisuhadalsorefusedtodivorce

Thembelihlewithoutmarryingherback.

Thembelihleattendedtheweddinganditwasa

beautifulwedding,sheadmitted. 

Now,theyweredoingtheirofficialwedding,the

onlyweddingthatwasgoingtomakethem

husbandandwife. 

Hleziphi:“Whatwillyourhusbandsaywhenhe

seesaXhosaqueen?”

Thembelihlelaughed.“He’llbelookingatmeor

hisbride?”sheaskedasHleziphiwastyingher

blackdoekdottedwithwhitelittlebeads,she

waspersonalisingitintoaXhosawayoftying. 

Hleziphi:“He’llalsolookatyou,Iknow.”

Thembelihle:“Letmetellyouwhat,”shelooked



atherwithasmile.“InthisgearIwillstandout.

You’llseewhenIhavefullyworntheattire.Iwill

lookmorethanbeautiful.Dalisuhasseenmein

differenttraditionalZulugearsandtoday,Iwant

tolookdifferentamongallwomenandinstead

oflookingathissecondwife.He’llbelookingat

me.Iamhisrealwifesoplease,justhelpme

lookoutstanding.Istillrememberthatblack

andwhiteoutfithelikedtoseemewearing.

Today,he’llnotforget.”Sheexplainedwitha

smile. 

Hleziphi:“Hhayi,ndlovukazi!Iwillhelpyoulook

evenmorethan100%beautiful.Ijustwantto

seethelookonPreciouswhenshelearnsthat

youwon’tbewearingthatdressshedesigned

foryou.” 

Theylaughed.“Andmyfigureisherenoweven

thoughit’snotasperfectbutIwilllookperfect.”

Shewasconfident. 

Hleziphi:“IwantyourconfidencewhenIget



married.” 

Thembelihle:“You’llleavemealone?Phela,you

aremarriedtome.”

Shelaughed.“Ihavegottenmyselfamanke.”

Shemumbledandturnedtogetherearrings.

SheturnedtoThembelihle’ssurprisedface. 

Thembelihle:“Youarelying!”

Hleziphi:“Iamtellingyou,soonyou’llbesaying

farewelltome.”

Thembelihle:“Don’tbreakmyheart.” 

Hleziphi:“IamjustkiddingbutIhavefound

someone.” 

Thembelihle:“WhenamImeetinghim?” 

“That’stooforwardNdlovukazi.”Shesaid

walkingawayleavingThembelihlelaughing.She

stoodupandcheckedherself,shewastotally

beautifulwearingalongblacksleevelesshigh

neckgarment.Thenthewhiteupperpartofthe

dresscuppedherfigureperfectly,thewhite



upperwasthickstrapsthathadblacklines

design,thatmadeitthefullXhosadesigned

dress.Abeautifuldressthatwasmadeforher…

Theweddingday,wassunnyandpeoplecame

innumberstowitnessthatZuluMonarchtake

hissecondwife…DalisuarrivedwithSbaniand

Sgwili,andPreciousarrivedwithher

bridesmaids.Itwasabeautifuldayandpeople

rejoicedalongwiththetworoyalcouple…

ThembelihlewasseatednexttoMaCebekhulu

andthetwoothermothers’in-law.Attheirback

washersisters’in-law,SbongileandCynthia.

Sgwilihadtakenhisbrother’sadviceandwent

toAustraliatogethiswife.Hemadethings

rightwithherandCynthiawasbackhome.The

daughtersandZuluauntswerealsoseatedby

Thembelihle’sside. 

MaCebekhulucouldn’ttakehereyesoff

Thembelihle.Theweddingritualsand



procedureshadbeendoneinwhichtherewere

redflagsthatshowedbadomenbutGobela

(theroyalhealer)wasnottheretocheckthose

things.Hedidn’tattendtheweddingritualand

hewasn’tattheweddingnow. 

Now,thebridewasgivingoutgiftstoherin-

laws.Thembelihleandhermothers’in-lawwere

seateddownwaitingfortheirturntobecalled

out. 

Thembelihle:“What’swrongmama?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hheyi,youaremakingme

jealous.” 

Thembelihle:“Why?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hheyi,youlookbeautiful

mfazi!” 

Thembelihle:“Really?YouthinkthatIam

beautiful?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Yes.”

Thembelihle:“Lookatyourson,mama.” 



MaCebekhulusenthereyestoDalisu,hewas

farfromthemseateddownwithothermen.The

mennexttohimweresingingandhisbrother

Sbaniwaswhisperingsomethingonhisear.He

waslisteningtohimbuthiseyeswereon

Thembelihle.Shehadsucceededintoluringhim.

DalisuhadbeentracingThembelihleevery

chancehegotwhenhewasn’tinneedtolook

thepart,smilethepartanddancethepart.He’d

seenherbeautifulbutnotasshewastoday,

shewasadifferentwomantoday.Shelooked

likeshewasawomanhe’dnevermetbeforeit

wasasifitwashisfirsttimeseeingher.She

wasthemostbeautiful. 

MaCebekhululaughedandlookedather.“You

aresuchacleverwoman.”Sherealisedherplan

asMaKhozahadaskedMaCebekhulubefore,

‘whywasDalisu’seyeswonderingabout.’But

MaCebekhuluconcludedthathewaslooking

forPrecious. 

Thembelihle:“Whatareyoutalkingabout



now?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Don’tactsmartwithme,youare

wearinglikethisbecauseyoujustwantedto

outshineus.Youwantedhimtoseeyouamong

everyoneelse.Wow!”shemumbledintoherear

andThembelihlegiggled.

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalking

about,mama.Ijustwantedtowearsomething

differentnothingmoreandnothingless.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hhayi,IwishImetyouearlier.I

would’velearntsometricksfromyou,mfazi.”

Thembelihlegiggled.

“MaCebekhulu,it’sourturntoreceivethegifts.”

MaMzobetoldMaCebekhulu.Theywereon

theirfeetwithMaKhoza.MaCebekhulustood

upandleftThembelihle… 

Thembelihlewasseatedonthereedmatnow

asitwasherturntoreceivethegifts.Shesat

therecalmlywaiting,shewaslookingat

Preciousassheapproachedherwiththegifts



andgirlsfollowingher.Thembelihlehadto

acceptthegiftsasanothergestureofaccepting

herintothefamily. 

Preciouswasangrythefirsttimeshelaidher

eyesonherfiguringoutthatThembelihlewas

wearingadifferentdress.Somethingthat

wasn’tevenclosetowhatshe’dmadeoutfor

her.Shewasangry!

Thembelihlestoodupanddancedafter

acceptingthegifts.ShethenhuggedPrecious,

womenululatedandtherewasalotof

drumming. 

“Justknowthatyoumightbesleepingwithhim

anddoingeverythingyouaredoingashiswife

butIwillneveracceptyou.Icanneverlikeyou

forhim.Idon’tlikeyouatall.You’llwalkinthis

villageknowingthatIhavenotacceptedyou.

PreciousMajozi.That’sallyou’lleverbetome.I

willburnthesegiftsjustlikeIhaveburnt

everythingthatyouhavegivenme.Tsk.”She



whisperedintoherearandPreciousdidn’tmiss

asingleword.Thembelihlethenmovedaway

fromherandshesmiled.“Youhavetheman

thatyouwantednowPreciousIhopeyou’llbe

abletostomachhim.”sheaddedstillsmiling

herandPreciousheardherperfectly! 

“Youcansaywhateveryouwantbutitstill

doesn’tchangethatwe’llbesharingthesame

manandthesamedick,Thembelihle.”Precious

shotback. 

Thembelihlesmiledandwalkedawayleaving

thewomentakinghergiftsaway…Shesatback

onherchair.MaKhozalookedather.

MaKhoza:“Whatwereyoutwowhispering

about?”

Thembelihle:“Iwasjustwelcomingher.”She

smiledlookingather.“She’smysisternowand

weshareoneman.”Sheadded.

MaKhoza:“That’sbigofyou.” 



MaMzobe:“Yes,itis.” 

ThembelihlelookedatMaCebekhuluandshe

heldherhandtightly…

Thembelihlewasstandingbythefirewith

Nozibusiso.Shehadjustburnttheblanketsand

othergiftsthatPreciousgaveherandshe

instructedNjongotogivethegroceriestothe

familyhesawneededthefood.Therewasa

weddingreceptionatMaCebekhulu’spalace

andThembelihledidn’tattendit.Shewantedto

bealoneandbewithhersons.Theywereleftat

homewithotherguards,PinkyandFelicity. 

Nozibusiso:“Ican’tbelievehereallymarried

her.”

Thembelihle:“YoubetterbelieveitMrsZungu.” 

Nozibusisowasnowmarriedandhadmoved

intoherhousewithherhusbandandsonin

Richardsbay.“Youseemtobetakingthisasan



adult.”Shecommented. 

Thembelihle:“Iam?”

Nozibusiso:“Yes,andIcan’tbelieveyour

brotherreallyrefusedtoattendthewedding.”

TheymovedbackandwalkedtoNozibusiso’s

car.

Thembelihle:“Yeah,hesaiditclearthathe

won’tbecomingtowitnessDalisuhurtingme.I

thoughthewasjustsayingbecauseofanger

buthereallydidn’tcomeevenZodwadidn’t

come.Ijusthopethere’snojournalistwho’ll

highlightthatjusttocausechaos.” 

Nozibusiso:“Ayilet’shopesobecausewedon’t

wantanyofthat.”Sheopenedthedoorofher

car.“Icandivorcemyhusbandifhecantake

anotherwife.”

Thembelihle:“IfIcouldIwasgoingtodothat

too.” 

Nozibusiso:“Youlookedbeautifulthough.”



Thembelihle:“Thankyou,travelsafeIwantto

gocheckonmybabies.Thankyouforcoming.”

Nozibusiso:“Wait,didn’tyousaythatMusaand

Thokozilegotbannedinthevillageafter

Thokoziledisrespectedyoureffortsonthat

moneynote?”

Thembelihle:“Yeah,Dalisutoldthemhedoesn’t

wantthemhere.”

Nozibusiso:“Buthewashere,Isawhim.”

Thembelihle:“Ah!Idon’tknowwhyhewashere

andIdon’tcare.”

Nozibusiso:“Okay,goodnightthen.” 

“Goodnight.”Shesaidandtheysharedahug…

Nozibusisothendroveoutofthepalace…

“Aretheboyssleepingnow?”Thembelihle

askedPinkywhowasseatedontheloungewith

Felicity.FelicityhadNdabezinhleonherarms. 

Pinky:“Yebo,ndlovukazitheyaresleepingnow.”



Felicity:“AndIwillgoputhimdownsince

you’vebeenout.Idon’tthinkyou’llwantto

touchhimrightaway.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,youarerightIwillgotomy

roomsofornowpleaseputhimonhisnurseryI

willcomeforhimonceIhavebathed.Howwas

he?”shewalkedawayandFelicityfollowedher.

Felicity:“HewasrestlesstodayIthinkhe

sensedthatyouwerefarfromhim.Mymom

usedtotellmethatbabiessensesthings.”

Thembelihle:“Yeah,andmybreastsdidgiveme

troublebutIsuckedituplikealady.NowIwant

tobathandpumpthenIwillsleep.Goodnight.”

Ladies:“Goodnight.”

Hleziphi:“Youwon’tneedmetohelpyou

undress?” 

Thembelihle:“No,Iwillmanage.” 

Hleziphinoddedandlefther.Thembelihlewent

insideherroom…
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“Iwillcomehometoyouverysoon.”Dalisu

informedPrecious.Itwasafterthewedding

reception,Preciouswasinsidethecar. 

Precious:“Don’tkeepmewaitingfortoolong

becauseit’srudetokeepaladywaitingonher

weddingnight.”

Dalisutoldher.“Iwon’tdothat,queen.”He

smiledandclosedthedoor.Hesawthecar

droveoff,theywerestillresidinginDalisu’s

nephewhouse… 

Dalisulookedaroundbeforeheadingtohis

mother’shouse.HebumpedintoMawande.His

mindwasn’twherehewas. 

“Youarestillhere?”sheaskedholdinghis

arms. 



Dalisu:“Yes,andwhereismother?” 

Mawande:“Idon’tknowyoushouldn’tbehere.

Youjusthadanewwifenowgoandentertain

her.”

Dalisu:“Hheyi,Voetsekwena!Whatdoyou

knowaboutthat?” 

Mawande:“Iamsomeone’swifejustletme

go.” 

Dalisu:“Youareholdingmyarms.” 

“Ah!”Sheexclaimed,letgoofhisarmsandleft

him.Dalisuwentinsidethehouseandasked

aroundforhismothertheytoldhimthatshe

wasinsideherrestroom…Hewentthere,

openedthedoorandfoundMaCebekhulucrying

withthepictureofherhusbandonherhands.

Sheplacedthepicturedownandwipedher

tearsquicklywhensherealisedthatshewasn’t

alone. 

Dalisu:“IamsorryIdidn’tmeantodisturbyou.”



hesaidsittingnexttoheronthecouch.Hetook

thepictureandlookedatit.“Youmisshim?”he

asked.

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,Ijustwonderedwhathe

wasgoingtosaywhenseeingyougetting

marriedagain.” 

Dalisu:“Hewouldhavelecturedmealot.”

MaCebekhulureleasedaweakchuckle.Dalisu

heldherhand.“Thepastfewmonthshadbeen

rockyforusbutIjustwanttothankyoufor

everythingthatyou’vedoneforme.”hesaid.

MaCebekhulu:“Youaremysonyoucanupset

mebutIwillalwaysdoeverythingthatmakes

youhappy.”Hesmiledandlookedaround,he

thenclearedhisthroat.“Whatisit?”sheasked. 

Dalisu:“Where’sThembelihle?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Shewenttoherhouse,there

wasnothingthereforheratthewedding

receptionandshewantedtogohometothe

boys.”Sheexplainedlookingathim.Dalisuwas



noddingwithhiseyeslookingdown.Hethen

stoodup.“Youaregoingtoyourwife,now?”

Sheasked. 

Dalisu:“Yes,Ijustwantedtosaythankyou

beforeleaving.” 

MaCebekhulunoddedandstoodupwithhim.

Shesawhimoff…

“Timothy,youaredrivingmetoMaSthole’s

palace.”DalisuinformedTimothy.Timothy

noddedanddrovethecarstraightto

Thembelihle’spalace… 

Shewasseateddownwithatowelwrapped

aroundherbody.She’djusttakenhershower

andwashedherhair.Nowshewasoilingthe

hairaftermoisturisingherbody.Ndabezinhle

wasstillinsidehisnursery,shewasgoingto

takehimaftergettingdressedforbed.Shethen

tiedherhairandstoodup,sheremovedher

towelandlookedatherbodyonthemirror. 



“Mxm!”Sheexclaimed.“Thepostpregnancyfat!

It’ssuchahorriblething.Agh!”shesulkedand

turnedtolookatherback.Shehadgained

weightbutitdidn’tbotherherthatmuch

becauseitwasn’tbad.Sheshookherheadside

tosidethenfacedforward. 

“YUH!”Shescreamedandwentdowntogether

towel.Shecoveredherbody.“Dalisu!Whatare

youdoinghere,frighteningme?”sheaskedwith

asulk.

Dalisu:“Youdidn’thavetoscreamthatmuch,

there’snobodywhocould’vejustenterthis

roomwithoutknockingbesidesme.” 

Thembelihle:“Ijustdidn’texpectyouhere.What

doyouneed,youneedsomeclothes?”she

askedlookingaroundforhernightdress. 

Dalisuclosedthedoorandwalkedclosertoher,

hesawwhatshewaslookingforandso,he

wenttothenightdressthatwasontopofher

bed.Hetookitandwenttoherwithit.



“Ijustwantedtoseeyou,IthoughtIwouldfind

youwearingthegarmentsyouhadon,earlier

today.”Hecommentedputtinghishandsonher

towel.Shelookeddownathishands.“Iam

helpingyougetdressed.”Headded. 

Thembelihle:“Iwasn’tgoingtosleepwiththe

garments.”

Dalisu:“Youalwaysdowhenyouaretired.”

Thembelihle:“Iwasn’t-theone-doingthe

dancing…”hervoicetrailedoffasthefeelofhis

handonherskinshiveredherwithdesire. 

Dalisu:“Ijustwishyoudidbecauseyoulook

gorgeouswhenyoudothetraditionaldance.My

wife.”

Thembelihle:“Whatyoudoingnowisnotright

andyou’llcausebadbloodbetweenmeand

yourwife.Whatwillshesaywhensheasksyou

wherewereyoutonight?Please,goifyouare

notheretogetyourclothes.” 



Dalisu:“Thatdoesn’tconcernherandshehas

norighttoaskmethatquestion.Ican’ttake

thisanymore,you’vepunishedmeenough.I

missyou.”heranhisfingersdownherspine

andshegaspedholdingontohimtightly.He

knewthatmadeherweaktotheknee. 

Thembelihle:“Iamstillon…thewaitingperiod…

youcan’tsleepwithme.”

“Thethreemonthshavelongpassedandifyou

tellmeyoudon’twantmetonightIwillstop

whatIamdoing.Justsaythewords.”Dalisu

saidfocusingongivingherenoughsexual

desire.Heknewthattonighthewasn’tgoingto

restuntilhehadher.It’dbeentoolongforhim,

it’dbeensixdifficultmonthslookingather

withoutbeingabletotouchherandtasteher.

Afterseeingheronthosegarmentstoday,he

sworetobringhertoherknees.Shewashis

andheknewtherightspotstotouchonher

bodytosoftenher.Andnowfeelingherclingon

himencouragedhimmorehewasn’tgoingto



stop…

Thembelihle:“I–I-”hewaslookingintoher

eyeswaitingforananswer.Shewaspanting

nowandhiseyesalonewerepressuringher.

Dalisutooksilenceasananswerashecovered

herlipswithhis,hedelightedlyreceivedher

tongue,he’dlongedforthesweetnessofher

kisswithoutgettingit.Andtonighthewantedto

maketonightcount.Hewantedtogiveher

pleasureandnothingless…Herskinwas

smoothandperfectitwassoftinawaythatit

madehimweaker.

Shedidn’tcarewhathappenednext,whatwas

goingtohappentomorrowallshewantedwas

tohaveherhusband.It’dbeenlongnowwithout

havinghim.Hewashers,legallyand

traditionallyandshedidn’tfeelanyguiltthathe

waswithheronhisweddingnight. 

Theywerebothcaressingandteasingeach

otherlayingonthebednaked…Shehad



torturedhimenoughdeprivinghimofthe

beautifulpartofherbody.Helovedthat,that,

hertremblingunderhistouch.Thechemistryin

theirlovemakingwasprecious,itwas

somethingthatheknewhewasn’tgoingtoget

fromotherwomen…Hertremblingwasevident

thatherbodyhadlongedforhimasmuchashe

longedforher…Thembelihlepushedhimback

andhelookedather.“Iinitiatedthiswhatare

youdoingnow?”heaskedlookingatherwith

eyesfilledwithlove. 

Thembelihle:“Justletmebe.”Shesaidlaying

herupperbodyonhimandshepoisoned

herselfslowlyonhimandshescreamedasshe

finallyachievedhavinghiminhim. 

Dalisu:“Don’tscreamthisloudyouwillwake

theboysup.”Hecommentedholdingherwaist

andlookedintohereyesasshebeganmoving

onhim. 

Thembelihle:“Theywon’thearasinglething.” 



Hefeltmightylookingathersexfaceasshe

grindedonhim,holdinghisshoulderand

controllinghowhardshegaveittohim,when

shesawthathewasclosertothepeakpoint

shewouldslowdownjusttoshowhimthatshe

wasincontrol.He’dmissedhavingherontop

ofhimshowinghimshewaswomanandshe

wantedhimtohearherroar.Hereadallher

movementsasthatshewasremindinghim

whathe’dmissedashewasbusywithPrecious

butThembelihlewasn’tthereshewasjust

enjoyingthemomentwithherhusband… 

TheybothlaughedasThembelihlecollapsedon

hischest.Heheldherheadtightly.“Ijust-”

Dalisuwascutshort. 

Thembelihle:“Don’truinthisbytellingmeyou

aresorry,blah,blah,justdon’ttalk.”Shebegged

massaginghisshoulders. 

Dalisu:“Okay…Hmm!Hmm!Don’tstop

massagingmyshoulders.Ihaveloadsof



troublesinthere.”herelaxedandheldherwaist.

Thembelihle:“No!Iamstopping.” 

“Oh,yaziwenausuyadelelaphela!”He

exclaimedraisingherupandhefellonhisside

ofthebedwithher.Thembelihlelaughedloudly

asDalisulaidonherback.“Youstopped

massagingme,right?Isitbecauseyouwant

thisagain?”heaskedsoakinghimselfdeeply

insideherandthatmadeThembelihleseekfor

hishand.Sheheldhimtightlyandtriumphed

thepleasurehewasgivingher…

Ndabezinhlehadkeptthemupallnightand

aftereverychancehedidsleep.Theywould

satisfyeachotherwithoutquestion.Beingupall

nightresultedintooversleepingthefollowing

morning…Thembelihle’sringingphonewoken

themupandshesatupstraighttoanswerthe

call. 

Thembelihle:“Mama?”shelookedatDalisuas



hekneeledinbetweenherlegs.Thembelihle

wasnakedfromthelastencountertheyhadat

dawnafterputtingNdabezinhledowninhis

nursery. 

MaCebekhulu:“MaSthole,where’syourhusband?

Hissecondwifecalledshewascryingworried

abouthimthathedidn’treturnhomelastnight.

Iamgettingworriedabouthimnowbecausehis

phoneisoff.” 

“Iamspeakingtoyourmothercanyoustop

that!”Shewhisperedtryingsohardnottomoan

ashehadburiedhisfaceonher.Dalisudidn’t

riseupbutheheardThembelihlespeakingto

him.

MaCebekhulu:“Thembelihle!What’sthat

whispering,Iamtalkingtoyou.”

Thembelihle:“Oh!Yes,momIamsorrybutyour

sonisherewithme.Heslepthere,Imeanhe

cametocheckonusandhecouldn’tleave

becauseNdabezinhlejustkeptoncryingwhen



hetriedtoleavethehouse.WhenMageba

reachthedoorhewouldjustcryasifhecould

seehewasleaving.”sheliedcurvingherwaist

upasthepleasurewasintensenowthatshe

couldn’trespondbyhermoans.Dalisuwas

forcedoutofherbyherlies.Thembelihle

lookedathimwithfrustration.

“Whyareyoulyingandincludingoursonin

thoselies?”Hewhisperedlookingatherwith

hishandsonherthighs.

Thembelihle:“Awungiyekamina!Justdowhat

youweredoing.”Sheshotback.

MaCebekhulu:“Hee!Hee!Youdon’thavetolie

tome.Hecamehereaskingaboutyouandso,I

guesshefinallygotyou.”

Thembelihle:“Hegotme?Whatdoyoumean

nowIamlost?”

MaCebekhulu:“Hhaysuka!Voetsek,nengqondo

engcolile.”Thembelihlelaughedand

MaCebekhuluhungupthecall…Shethen



respondedfreelytothepleasurehewasserving

her…

Itwasjustafterbreakfast,thebreakfastthey

hadatnoon.Itwaslunchfortheboysandthey

wereawfullyquiet.Theyseemedoffthemood

andwhenDalisuaskedwhatwaswrong,they

neveransweredhim… 

Thembelihlewasseatedaloneinsideherroom

ontopofherbed.Shewasreplayingthe

wonderfulnightshehadwithhimandnowthat

he’djustleftthehousemakinghiswaytohis

wife.Ithurther,ithurtherknowingthatno

matterhowmuchhappyshemadehim.She

wasnevergoingtoseeitasenoughbecausehe

wasalwaysgoingtoleavethehousegoingto

anotherwoman…Shecriedasshepainfully

acceptedhowherlifewasgoingtobe.She

didn’tneedthislife. 

“Iforgotmywallet.”Dalisusaidopeningthe

doorofthebedroom.Heclosedthedoorslowly



andlookedatherasshequicklywipedher

tears. 

Thembelihle:“Ah!Itmustbeonyourpants.

They’reinthewashingbasketinsidethecloset.

Iwillgolookforit.”Shestoodupquickly

withoutlookingathim.Dalisuheldherwristbut

sheremovedhishandfromher.Sheproceeded

tothecloset…

“Here’syourwallet.”Shegaveittohimwitha

smilebuthesawitwasfake.

Dalisu:“Thembelihle-”

Thembelihle:“Whathappenedbetweenuslast

nightshouldn’thavehappenedbecauseyou

weresupposedtobewithPrecious.She’s

pregnantandsheshouldn’tworryaboutyour

whereabouts.” 

Dalisu:“Iknowbut-”

Thembelihle:“You’vemadeyourchoiceDalisu

andyourchoicewasher.Youhadanaffairwith



herbecausetherewassomethingIwasn’t

givingtoyou.Iwasn’tenoughandyouwentto

hertolookforthat…”

Dalisu:“No,that’snothowthishappened.Iwas

drunkandachildwasconceivedinthatfoolish

night.” 

Thembelihle:“Youkeeponsayingitwasa

mistakebuteverychanceyougetyoustillgo

backtohertogetwhatshe’dgivenyoubefore.I

justwantyoutoknowthat,thismorningwas

thelasttimeyou’llsleepwithme.Iwasn’tgoing

tomarryyouifIknewdownthelineyouwere

goingtodothistome.Preciousisyourchoice

andso,sticktothatchoice.Beforeyou,Iknew

nothingaboutsexbutIwaslivingandeven

afterIhavetastedyouIwillstilllivewithoutit.I

thoughtIshouldletyouknowanddon’teventry

tolureme.Iwon’tgivein.” 

Dalisu:“Thembelihle,wecanfixthis.Iamnot

havinganyfleshcontactwithher.Iprotect



myself.Please,don’tdothis,Ican’tloseyou.

Thembelihle.”

Thembelihle:“Mythreemonths,injectionhas

longweighedoffinmybloodso,pleasegive

HleziphiR200note.Shemustrushandbuyme

anemergencypillbecauseImeantitwhenI

saidwewillnothaveotherchildren.Canyoudo

that?”sheaskedlookingathim. 

Dalisunoddedhisheadknowingexactlythathe

wasnotgoingtodothat…Hethenturnedwitha

brokenheart.HelefttheirroomasThembelihle

hadgonetothebathroomafterseeinghim

nod…

[04/12,18:55]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S3,EPISODE24

Hesatinsidethecarthinkingabout

Thembelihle’swords.It’dbeenawhilesince



Timothyhadparkedthecarinsidehisnephew’s

premises.Hesighedandshookhishead.He

thentookouthisringingphonefromhispocket.

Dalisu:“Hleziphi?” 

Hleziphi:“Ndabezitha,Ihavefoundsomeone

fromthepharmacyandtheyarewillingtodo

whatyou’verequested.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,howmucharetheyaskingfor?” 

Hleziphi:“R1500,IwasthinkingthatIshould

justwithdrawthemoneyfrommyaccountand

you’llpaymebackbecausetheydon’twantto

sayanotherpricesinceIwantthisdonetoday.”

Dalisu:“Okay,dothatandIwillpayyouback

doubledfordoingthis.”

Hleziphi:“Yebo,ndabezitha.”

Dalisu:“Andremember,don’ttellyourqueen

aboutthisdon’tevenlooksuspiciousbecause

Thembelihleisverysmart.” 

Hleziphi:“Iwon’tdisappointyou.”



Dalisu:“Thankyou.” 

Hleziphi:“Ndabezitha!” 

TheyhungupthecallandDalisusighedleaning

backonthecarseat.Heplacedhisfingerson

hisnose,herubbeditsoftly. 

“Whyareyousittingoverhere?”Preciousasked

Dalisuashewasstillseatedinsidethecar.He

openedhiseyesandlookedather. 

Dalisu:“IamjustrestingIwillcomeinsidethe

house.”

Precious:“Lastnightyoukeptmewaitingand

now,youarejustsittingoverhere.Don’tyou

wanttobewithme?”sheaskedholdingher

babybump. 

Dalisudidn’tanswerherheopenedthedoor

andsteppedoutofthecar.Hemarchedtofront

doorandtheangryPreciousfollowedhim…He

satdownonthecouchandPrecioussat

oppositehim.Shelookedathim,herbreathhad



quickenedbecauseofanger. 

Dalisu:“Iamincourtvele?Icanseethelookon

youreyes.”Hefinallymanagedtobreathea

word. 

Precious:“Wherewereyoulastnight?” 

Dalisu:“Whoa!That’sabigquestionyoucan

askme.Justaredflagquestion.WherewasI?”

heshiftedforward. 

Precious:“Yes,IwanttoknowbecauseifIcan

dowhatyoudid,rightnowwewouldbe

speakingadifferentlanguage.” 

Dalisu:“Youwon’taskmewhereIwas.”

Precious:“Youpromisedmethatyou’llcometo

mesoonandIwasafoolwaitingforyouall

night.InthemorningyouwerenothereandI

wasworriedaboutyoubecauseyourphone

wasoff.Andnow,Idon’thavetherighttoknow

wherewereyou?” 

Dalisu:“Infuturejusttellmeyouwereworried



aboutmewithoutaskingmewhereIwas,ifI

hearyousayingyouwereworriedIwillthentell

youwhereIwasifIwanttotellyou.”

Precious:“Isthathowitwillbe?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,theydidn’ttellyouathome?” 

Shekeptquiettryingtoburyandcontrolher

anger,she’dconcludedthathewaswith

Thembelihle.Howcouldshebesoevilandtake

Dalisufromheronherweddingnight,their

weddingnight? 

Dalisu:“Youwon’tanswerme?” 

Precious:“Theytoldmetorespectyoubutthey

didn’ttellmethatyou’llhurtmeanddisrespect

mebecauseIamawifeandyouarea

husband.” 

Helookedatherthinking,ifthiswas

Thembelihleshewasgoingtostartbymaking

foodforhimandthen,ifshehadquestions.She

wasgoingaskthemwhilehewashavingher



food.ButPreciousisnotofferinghimfoodnot

evenwater.Notthathewashungrybuthejust

comparedquietly…Hethenstoodupand

Preciousstoodupafterhim.“Whereareyou

goingnowbecauseIamstilltalkingtoyou?”

Sheasked.

Dalisuenteredthekitchenandwashedhis

handsonthesink,heopenedthefridgeand

tookoutaboxoffruitjuice.Hepouredthejuice

forhimselfandtooksomecakeshethensat

down.Hehadthedrinksandcakes.

Precious:“Youweresupposedtotellmewhen

youwantedthatIwasgoingtodothatforyou.”

Dalisu:“YouthinkIwasn’tgoingtotellyou

whereIwaslastnight?Asthatwasthefirst

thingyougreetedmewith?” 

Precious:“Iamangryatyoucan’tyousee

that?” 

Dalisu:“Iwaswithmysons.Canyoustopbeing

angrynow?”Heknewtellingthetruthwasgoing



tocausebadbloodbetweenherand

Thembelihle.Theydidn’tgetalongalreadyand

hecouldn’tfurtherthathate.Buthedidn’tknow

thathewasdoingexactlywhathethoughthe

wasavoiding.

Precious:“Yoursons?That’salie.Whydon’t

youtellmethatyouwerewithyourwife

becausethere’snochildwhowasstillupatthat

hour?”

Dalisu:“Youknowwheneverychildsleep?” 

Precious:“YoumarriedmetohurtmeDalisu?

Youdidthistoshowmethatyou’llneverlove

me.Thembelihlewillalwaysbeyournumber

one?” 

Dalisudidn’tanswerherhelefttheutensilson

thetableandwenttothebedroom.Theywere

usingtheguestroomastheirroom.Precious

followedDalisuintothebedroom.

Dalisu:“HaveyoupackedourbagssinceI

wasn’twithyoulastnight?”



Precious:“HowwasIgoingtodothatbecauseI

wasworriedaboutyou.”

“Okay,dothatnow.IwillrestfornowandlaterI

amgoingtomybrother’shouse.Wewillleave

tomorrowmorningforthehoneymoon.”Hesaid

throwinghimselfonthebed…Precious’sheart

hardenedastheangerbrewedupevenfurther.

SheneededtoseeThembelihleandspeakto

her.Andsheneededtodothatbeforethey

leavefortheirhoneymoon…

Dalisuhadjustleftforhisbrother’shouse.As

soonasheleft,Preciousjumpedonherphone

andshedialledThembelihle’snumber.Itdidn’t

takelongforthecalltobeanswered. 

Mnotho:“Hello?”

Precious:“Yebo,canIspeaktoyourmother?” 

Mnotho:“Okay,waitforaminuteIamtakingthe

phonetoherbuthowareyou?”heasked



runningandPreciousheardthathewasrunning.

Shesmiled.“Iamfineandhowareyou?”she

asked. 

Mnotho:“Iamfine,too.Here’smom…MaSthole,

here’syourphone.” 

Therewasshufflingsounds.“Hello.”

Thembelihleansweredthecall.

Precious:“Yebo,Sawubona,unjani?” 

Thembelihle:“Ngiyaphila,unjani?” 

Precious:“IamnotfineandcanIseeyou?Iam

sorry,Ican’tcomeuptoyourpalace.Canyou

cometome,please?” 

Therewasabsolutesilentandthenasigh.

“Okay,Iwillcomebutfornow,Iambusydoing

something.”Shereplied. 

Precious:“Isthatthingurgent?Ireallyneedto

seeyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Ican’tjustleaverightaway,



MagebaishereandIamfixingsomethingsfor

him.He’snotstayingthoughsoIwillcometo

youwhenIamdone.” 

Precious:“Okay,thankyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay.”Precioushungupthecall

andclickedhertonguethinkingwhatwashe

doinginherhousenowbecausehejustcame

fromherhouse!Shefeltthepressurethatshe

neededtodriveThembelihleoutofthekingdom.

Sheknewthatifshewasgoingtoleaveshe

wasn’tgoingtoleavewiththechildren.Shehad

noproblemwiththechildrenofthemanshe

lovedbutshehadaproblemwiththeirmother.

Shewasherenemyandsheneededhertoleave

herandDalisuinpeace… 

“Queen,there’samanthat’sheretoseeyou.”

Zintombi,Precious’maidentoldPreciousshe

waskneelingbeforeherasPreciouswas

seatedonthecushioninsidethebedroomwith

bagsandclothesnexttoher…She’dgotten



usedtothelifeofhavingservantsandpeople

respectingherbecauseshewasDalisu’sbride.

Nowshewashiswifeandsheknewlifewas

goingtobeevenmuchmoregreatforher. 

Precious:“Okay,canyoufinishupthepacking

formeandhelpmegetup.”Shesaidgivingher,

herhand.Shehelpedhergetupandsheleftthe

room.

Shewaswalkingonthehallwaymumbling

aloneasshewonderedwhowasthemanwho

hadcometovisither.Sheknewnomaninthe

village.Shesighed. 

“HHAYBO!”Shewasshockedandherhands

wentstraighttohermouth.Seeinghiminside

thehousethatshesharedwithDalisuscared

herevenmorethanthelieshehadtoldhim.

“Youcan’tsittherecomethisside!”shesaid

walkingaway... 

‘Alex’wasseatedinsideloungeonthecouch.

Hewaspresentontheweddingdaybuthewas



carefulaboutbeingtooclosetothepeoplewho

couldseehim.HewasangrythatPreciouslied

tohim.Hehadtoseeonthenewspapersthat

PreciouswasgettingmarriedtoDalisu.When

hetriedtoreachhershehadblockedhis

numberandneveransweredprivatenumbers

andworknumberswhenhetriedtocallher...

HestoodupandfollowedPreciousasshewas

leadinghimtothemasterbedroomsheknew

thatnobodywasgoingtolookforherthere.

Preciousstoodbythebedand‘Alex’closedthe

door.Hewalkedclosertoherwishingthathe

couldstranglehertodeathforfoolinghim. 

Alex:“Don’tlookatmelikethatyouforcedme

tocomehere.Youaremarriedandpregnantfor

theking!Howcanyoudothis?”heshoutedbut

Preciousplacedherhandsonhismouth. 

Precious:“Babyit’snotlikethat.Iamdoingthis

forus.”

Alex:“Forus?Don’tlietomePreciousbecause



Icanslapthetruthoutofyou.”

Preciouspanickedatthesoundoftheword

‘slap’sheknewhowhegetswhenhe’sangry

andallhecouldthinkofnowwastocalmhim

down… 

Precious:“Yes,ifyoucanjustrelaxandletme

explain.”Shesmiledandtheman’sfacerelaxed

instantly…

“Hawu!”Thembelihleexclaimedseeingthecar

sheknewexactly.Thatwashersister’scar,how

didshegetherebecauseshewasbannedfrom

thevillage.Nozibusisohadtoldherthatshe

sawMusa,maybeitwashim?Shesatonthe

carthinkingasshelookedatthecar. 

Mthiyane:“What’swrong,ndlovukazi?” 

Thembelihle:“NothingiswrongIwillbeback.”

SherealisedthatifshewaswithNjongoand

Mduduzitheywouldknowearlythatwhowas



theownerofthecar. 

Thembelihlewenttothemanatthegate.

Thembelihle:“Sawubona.”

Guard:“Yebo,ndlovukaziunjani?”

Thembelihle:“Ngiyaphilaunjani?” 

Guard:“Ngiyaphilanami.Ngingakusiza?” 

Thembelihle:“Yourqueenisbusyinside?” 

Guard:“Yes,she’swithherbusinessassociate

fromDurban.Themansaidtheyworktogether

forthewaterproject.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwilljustwaitforherinside

theloungebecauseIamsurethey’reinthe

officeiftheyarediscussingbusiness.” 

Guard:“Yebo.Youdon’twantmetocall

Zintombishewillmakesomethingtoeatfor

you?” 

Thembelihle:“No,Iamcomingfrommypalace.

Iamalright.”Heboweddownather.“Youwork



alone,here?Thereisnooneworkingwithyou?”

sheasked.

Guard:“Yes,Iworkalone.Iamalsothequeens

guard.” 

Thembelihle:“Whenyouarenotherewhoguard

thehouse?” 

Guard:“Nobody.” 

Thembelihle:“Hawu!Okay.Youdon’tneed

help?”

Guard:“IneeditndlovukazibutIthink

ndabezithathinksIcanmanage.”

Thembelihle:“IwillseewhatIcando.” 

Guard:“Ndlovukazi!” 

Thembelihlesmiledandwalkedaway.Shewas

wonderingwhyshehadoneguardbecauseshe

hadmorethanoneandbythattimeshewasn’t

evenpregnant.Theyweren’ttreatedthesame,

sherealised…Theguardwastheguardwho

didn’tknowtheownerofthecar.Hewasnew



anddidn’tknowthattheownerwasbanned

fromthevillage… 

Shewalkedinsidethehouseandsheheardthat

amanandawomanwerearguingsomewhere

insidethehouse.Shecouldn’thearwhatthey

werearguingaboutandso,Thembelihlewent

closer.Themaidenhadlongleftthehouse.

Preciouswasalonewith‘Alex.’Thembelihlelaid

herearonthedoortherewasnoneed,nowfor

thatbecausenowthatshewasatthedoor,the

argumentsoundedclear. 

“HowcanItrustasyoudon’twanttotellme

whatisthisplanyouhave?”Themanasked

soundingangry.“Youdidn’teventellmethatI

amthefatherofthisbabyyouarecarrying!”the

manshoutedandThembelihleheldhermouth

wideninghereyes.Dalisuwasnotthefather?

Herhusbandwasnotthefatherofthebaby?

How? 

Precious:“IknowbutIwasgoingtotellyouthe



truthIjustmarriedhimforthereasonsIcan’t

staterightnow.Ijustwanttosurpriseyouand

you’llbeproudofme.Mylove.”Shesounded

politeandseductive…Shemusthaveusedthe

samevoicetoherhusbandandDalisusawthe

stars,Tsk!Thembelihlerealised. 

Alex:“Doyouknowwhatcanhappenifthisking

canfindoutthatthechildyouarecarryingis

nothis?” 

Precious:“Hewon’tfindoutaboutthatandI

haveaplanforthat.Pleasejusttrustme

becauseattheendofthedaythiswillbenefit

bothofus.Youneedtogonowbecausehis

wifewillbehereandIdon’twanthertofindyou

here.” 

Alex:“HebannedmefromthisvillagebecauseI

hadamisunderstandingwithhiswifeandIam

sureifhecanfindoutthatthisbabyismine.

He’llkillusboth.” 

“Itwillnotcometothatnowpleasegobefore



hisannoyingwifegetshere.”Precioussaid

holdinghishands…Fromoutsidetheroom

Thembelihlerushedtotheloungeandshe

decidedtositontheporch.Shedidn’twantitto

beknownthatsheheardeverythingthatthey

weretalkingabout.

‘Alex’walkedoutofthehousealonePrecious

wasn’tcompanyinghim.Thembelihlestoodon

herandfeetand‘Alex’wasstartledtosee

Thembelihle.

Thembelihle:“Whatareyoudoinghere,Musa?” 

Musa:“Thembelihle,pleaseforthesakeof

peaceIhaveneverabusedyousopleasedon’t

tellyourhusbandthatIwashere.Preciousis

mybusinesspartnersoIhadtospeaktoher.”

heexplainedlookinginsidethehouse.Hedidn’t

wantPrecioustohearhim.Preciousdidn’t

knowthatMusawasmarriedtoThembelihle’s

sister,shedidn’tknowthathewasmarriedat

all.Yes,Musawasabusinessmanandhe



wouldappearonthenewspapersbutthose

appearancesneverfeaturedhisprivatelife. 

Thembelihle:“Iadvisethatyouleavenow.” 

Musa:“Anddon’ttellyoursister,please.”He

addedandThembelihlenodded.“Thankyou!”

Heexclaimedandleftthepremises

immediately. 

Thembelihlesmiledandwalkedinsidethe

house.“Precious!”Shecalledheroutasshe

wasstandinginsidethelounge. 

Preciousappearedonthehallwayshewascalm

nowandshehadwashedherfacetocooldown.

“Thankyouforcoming,whendidyouarrive?”

sheasked.

Thembelihle:“Awhileagobuttheytoldmethat

youarebusywithyourbusinessassociate.I

wasseatedontheporch.” 

Precious:“Okay,Ithoughtweshouldtalkabout

lastnight.” 



Thembelihle:“Lastnight?” 

Precious:“Youruinedmyweddingnight

ThembelihleyoutrappedDalisuintostayingin

yourhousewithyoursonsandheleftmehere

waitingforhimbecauseofyou.Howcanyoudo

this?” 

“Mxm!Kantiuzongibhedelala!”Thembelihle

exclaimedandstoodonherfeet.Precious

stoodupafterher. 

Precious:“Whereareyougoing?” 

Thembelihle:“Itseemsasifyoucalledmehere

fornonsenseandso,Iwon’tstayandlistento

you.Iamleaving.” 

Precious:“Thisisnotnonsensethisisabout

thefactthatyoudidthisjusttospitemejust

likeyoudidn’twearthedressIhadmadeoutfor

you.Iknowthatallnighthewasn’tlookingafter

thebabywhileyouweresleeping.Youjust

trappedhimandyouenjoyedthisbecauseyou

wantedtospiteme.” 



Thembelihle:“UDalisuindodayamiIcaneven

keephiminmyhouseforfiveweeksifIwantto

dothat,youshouldn’teventhinkofcomplaining

becausewhenhe’swithyou.That’sme

borrowingyou,him.Iknowyou’llruntohimand

tellhimaboutthisconversation.Littlenaïvegirl.

Tsk!”shesaidthatasifshewasolderthanher

butPreciouswastheoldest.Thembelihleleft

thehousewithouthearingwhatshehadtosay.

ShesteppedinsidethecarandMthiyanedrove

off.Shelookedatherphoneinsidethecarand

pretendedasifshewastalkingtosomeonebut

shewasthinking. 

Somethinginherwantedtosaveherhusband

butno!Thebiggestpartofherwantedhimto

findoutwhenhis‘child’wasborn.Hedeserved

tobehurtjustlikehe’dhurther.Shewasn’t

goingtosavehimbecausehedidthisby

himself.He’dtreatedherbadlyandshewas

goingtowatchhimnowplayinghappyhusband

withPrecious.Shesmiledthinkingthat



Preciouswasn’tgoingtostayintheirlives

forever…Hersonsweregoingtohavetheir

fatherback…

ShewasinherroomwithNdabezinhle.The

boysweremoodyandtheydidn’twanttotell

herwhatwaswrong.Theydidn’twanttobe

withanyonetheywerealoneintheirplayroom…

Thembelihlehadletthembeandshewasbusy

makingNdabezinhlelaugh.Herphonerangand

shetookthephone.Thokozilewascalling.She

wassurprisedtoreceiveherphonecall. 

Thembelihle:“Hello.”

Thokozile:“Hey,MrsZulu.Ijustwantedtocall

youandcheckonyou.”

Thembelihle:“Checkonme?” 

Thokozile:“Yes,justtocheckifyouarealrightI

justreadthenewspaperandsawyour

husband’sweddingisalloverthenewspapers.” 



Thembelihle:“Oh,butyoumustcallhimand

congratulatehimbecausehewasgetting

marriednotme.”

Thokozile:“No,Ijustwantedtorubsomesalt

onthewoundbecauseIwarnedyou,Itoldyou

thathewillmarrymorewomenandyou’llwatch

helplessly.Whathappened,didn’twhatIsaid

happen?” 

Thembelihle:“It’sapitythatyoucalledmejust

tohighlightthatbutwhenmygraduation

pictureswerealloverthenewspapersyoudidn’t

callnotevenonce,sisiwami.” 

Thokozile:“Awu,justadiploma?” 

Thembelihle:“It’saqualification,abetterone

thanbeingyourunpaidmaid.”

Thokozile:“Oh,syakubongelake.Howdoesit

feeltohaveawomantosharewithyour

husband?”

Thembelihle:“Ifeelaweightoffmyshoulder.”



Shelied,shewasn’tgoingtotellherthetrue

feelings.Itwasn’tthetruthbutThokoziledidn’t

needtoknowthat.“Andyoushouldn’trejoice

thismuchbecauseyouandI,wearefooledbya

samewoman.”Sherevealed. 

Thokozile:“Whatdoesthatsupposedto

mean?” 

Thembelihle:“Bye.Mybabyiscrying.”

Ndabezinhlewascryingnowashismotherwas

nolongergivinghimattention…

ShehungupthecallandThokozilecalledagain,

Thembelihleclickedhertongue.Shejust

couldn’tbelievehowchildishhersistercouldbe!

ShecalledagainandThembelihledroppedthe

call,shethenblockedhernumber.Shepicked

Ndabezinhleup.

Thembelihle:“Iamsorry,Geboit’sumamdala

wakho.She’scrazyandnowIhaveshiftedmy

focus.Iamwithyounow,though.”Shesaid

lookingathimandhekeptquietatthesoundof



hervoice…

[04/12,18:55]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S3,EPISODE25

DalisuwasseatedinsideSbani’sloungehehad

Sbani’sdaughteronhislapplayingwithher.

ThelittlegirlwasshowingDalisuherdoll.Sbani

wasoutsidethehouseattendingacall. 

Dalisu:“WeMaZuluubanikeigamalanopopayi

wakho?”(What’syourdoll’sname?)heasked

holdingthedoll. 

Girl:“HernameisPrincessNobuhleZulu.She’s

toobeautifulbaba.” 

Dalisu:“Ha!ThelittlePrincessforanother

Princess.Angithikumeleabemuhlengoba

naweumuhle!”hesaidticklingherandshe

laughed… 



“BABA!”Thelittlegirlexclaimedlaughing

louder…

“Youarereallygoodwithchildren,ndabezitha.”

Sbongilecommentedgivingoutherarmsoutto

takeherdaughter. 

Dalisuchuckled.“ItryImeanwhat’stherenot

toloveaboutchildren!”heexclaimedgivingher

daughterback.

Sbongile:“Youareright.”Sheturnedwithher

daughter. 

Girl:“MamawhenwillIvisitMnothoand

Mlamuli?Theydidvisitme.” 

Sbongile:“Wewillcallthequeenandask.”She

repliedwalkingaway…

Dalisu:“Yourdaughterisahappygirl.”He

commentedlookingatSbaniashewassitting

downoppositehim. 

Sbani:“Yes,sheis.” 

Dalisu:“ItseemslikeIwon’tbegettinglobola



cowsbutIwillbesendingthemout.”Hesaid

andtheylaughed. 

Sbani:“Maybeyou’llhaveagranddaughterand

besides,youhavetwowivesnowmaybeyou’ll

haveagirl.” 

Dalisu:“Preciousiscarryingaboyandso,Iam

startingtothinkthatIamnotboundtohavea

princess.Andmydearwifewantsadaughter.” 

Sbani:“You’lljusthavetokeepshufflinguntil

yougetthegirls.”Theylaughed.

Dalisu:“Ay,yousaidyouhavesomethingyou

needtodiscusswithme.”

Sbani:“Yes,theeldersareworriedabout

Gobela’sabsentinyourweddingandso,they

wanttoknowwhyhedidn’tcome.You’llhaveto

callhimandaskhimtocomebecausethe

elderswanttospeaktohim.”

Dalisu:“Ididcallhimbeforecominghereand

hedidn’tgivemestraightanswersSbani.He



wasspeakinginriddles.” 

Sbani:“Itseemsasifhewasagainstthe

weddingandtheelderswanttoknowthe

reasonsbehindthat.” 

Dalisu:“Howwashegoingtobeforthe

weddingafterthefightIhadwiththeelders

aboutmarryingPrecious.IknowIwantedto

marryherinthebeginningbutnotafterwhat

shedidtomywife.” 

Sbani:“Idon’tunderstandwhyareyouliving

withherbecauseyouclearlydon’tloveher.Why

aredoingthis?” 

Dalisu:“You’llneverunderstandbafoand

nobodywill.”

Sbani:“Nobodywillbecauseyoudon’ttellus.” 

Dalisu:“AndIdon’tthinkthatIwill.”Hesaid

takingthejuicethatwasonthetable.“Iwilltell

themessengertosummonGobelamaybethe

elderswillunderstandhim.”headded. 



Sbani:“Yes,dothat.”Hesupportedhimand

theyhadtheirbrothertalk,laughingand

reflectingontheoldtimes… 

---

“Ithoughtwecouldtalkbeforeyousleepmy

babies.”Thembelihlesaidbrushingtheboys’

heads.Theywereinbedwithherand

Ndabezinhlewasfastasleepinhiscot.The

boyslookedattheirmother.“Ihavenoticedthat

youareupsetwithyourfather,what’swrong?”

sheaskedlookingatthem.

Theboyskeptquietandsulked,theydidn’twant

tospeak.“MnothonoMlamuli,Iamspeakingto

youandanswerme.”sheemphasized. 

Mnotho:“Mama?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes?” 

Mnotho:“Ubabaushadilefuthi?Usenomunye

umakoti?”(Dadismarried,again?Hehas

anotherwife.)heaskedpolitely. 



Thembelihlesighed,theboyswerenevertold

thatDalisuwasgettingmarried.Theywere

ruledasyoungtobeinformedabouttheir

father’smarriage.Thembelihledidn’tevenwant

totellthemtoo.

Thembelihle:“Whotoldyouthat?”Theydidn’t

answerherbuttheybothkeptquiet.“Iam

speakingtoyou.”sheremindedthem.They

keptquiet.Thembelihletookherphoneand

calledDalisu.Thephonerangwithoutbeing

answered,sheclickedhertongue.Shecalled

himagainandhedidn’tanswer.

Mnotho:“Dadisnotansweringbecausehe’s

withhiswifehe’snotworking.”

Mlamuli:“Yes,andthat’swhyhedidn’tmakea

bigbirthdaypartyforusthisyear.Maybehis

wifesaidhemustnotmakeabigpartyforus.” 

Mnotho:“Yes,weare4yearsoldnowmama

butdaddidn’tmakeabigpartyforus.Hiswife

toldhim?StepmothersarehorribleonTV.”



Thembelihlesighed.“Butyourfatherspentyour

birthdaywithyoutwo.”Sheremindedthem

lookingatthem. 

Mnotho:“Buthedidn’tanswerthephonenow.” 

Thembelihle:“WhosaidIamcallingyour

father?” 

Mlamuli:“Whoareyoucalling,mom?” 

Thembelihle:“Don’taskmequestionsbecauseI

askedyouaquestionandyoudidn’tanswerme.

So,don’taskmequestions.” 

Theboyskeptquiet.Thembelihle’sphonerang

shetookthephone.

“MaSthole,Iwastakingashower.What’s

wrong?”Dalisuexplained. 

Thembelihle:“MlamuliandMnothohave

somethingtheywanttoaskyou.Iwillputthe

phoneonspeaker.” 

Dalisu:“Okay.” 



“Okay,askyourfatherwhatyouaskedmeand

tellhimwhereyougotwhatyouaskedbecause

youdon’twanttotellme.”Thembelihletoldthe

boysputtingherhandwiththephonebetween

them.

Dalisu:“What’swrong,boMageba?”Theykept

quietandlookedattheirmotherbutshe

showedthemthephonewithhereyes.“Mlamuli

noMnotho?” 

Boys:“Baba?” 

Dalisu:“What’swrong,whatdidyouaskyour

motherandwhyareangrywithme?DidIdo

somethingwrong?” 

Mnotho:“Doyouhaveanotherwife?” 

Mlamuli:“Wesawyouonthenewspaperthat

sisiPinkywasreading.Ubuwenzekuloyamama

njengobawenzakumama.”(Youwerekissing

thatwomanjustlikeyoudotomom.)he

explained.Dalisu’sweddingwasalloverthe

newspapersanditwasthe‘talk!’withsome



peoplecommentingthatforakinghetooktoo

longtotakeanotherwife.AsThembelihlehad

predictedsomejournalistdidmentionthatthe

firstQueen’sbrotherwasn’tatthewedding.

Dalisusighed.“Iwillcomenowandexplainto

youwhat’shappening,okay?Don’tsleepIam

coming.”Hepromised. 

Boys:“Okay.” 

“WAIT!”Thembelihleexclaimedandgotoffthe

bed.Shelefttheroomandspoketohim

standingoutsidethedoor.“Youcan’ttellthem

thatPreciousisgoingtohaveyourchild.”She

toldhim.

Dalisu:“Whynot?” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’twantthemtoknowthat

justyet.Youcanjustsay,Preciousisa

businessfriendandyouweren’tkissingheras

youarekissingme.Idon’tknowjustliebut

don’ttellthemthatyou’llhaveababywith

anotherwoman,please.”Shebegged,knowing



thatsoonthetruthaboutthisbabywasgoingto

comeoutandherchildrenweregoingtobe

confusediftheycanknowthatthebabythey

weretoldbelongedtotheirfatherwasn’this?

Theywerechildrenandtheydidn’tneedtolose

faithontheirfather.Theydidn’tneedtoknow

thathewaseasilyliedto.Hewasaheroto

themnotsomeonewhocouldbestupidenough

tobefooledbyawoman.Thembelihleknew

thatandshewantedtomakesurethatshe

protectshishonourasafathertothem. 

Dalisu:“Theywillneedtoknowsoon.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,butnotnow.Anddon’tcome

homenowbecausejustlastnightyouwere

hereandnow,you’llcomehere.It’snotfairto

yourwife.”

Dalisu:“Iknowthatyouwerehere,theguard

toldmeandIhavefiguredonmyownthat

Preciouscalledyouhere.Iwillcometomysons

justlikeIhavepromisedthem.Nobodywillstop



fromdoingthat.”

“Oh,okay.”Shewasdefeated.Dalisuthenhung

upthecall…Thembelihlewentbackinsideher

roomandtheboyswerestandingbythebaby’s

cot.Theywereclappinghandsforhimtryingto

makehimstopcryingbuthedidn’tstop.They

hadnodifficultiesgettingoffthebednow

becauseThembelihlehadboughtabedroom

stepforthemtousetogetofherbed. 

Thembelihle:“He’sawake?” 

Boys:“YES!”theyanswered,stillclappingtheir

hands.Thembelihlecarriedthebabyupand

wenttobedwithhim…Shethenbreastfed

him… 

DalisuwalkedinsidehisbedroomThembelihle

wasbusyplayingwithNdabezinhleandthe

boysweretakingturnsonplayingontheir

mother’sphone…Hedidn’ttellPreciouswhere

hewasheadinghejustleftthehouse. 

Dalisu:“Iamhere,now.” 



Boys:“Baba!”Mlamuliputthephonedownand

theygotoffthebed.Dalisubentdownandlifted

themup. 

“Youaregettingheavierbytheday.”He

commentedsittingonthebedwiththem.The

boysgiggled.“Goandtakemypyjamaswhere

yourmotherputsthem.Youwillstandonher

sofabench.”Heinstructedthem,puttingthem

down.Theboysrantotheirparents’closet.

Thembelihle:“You’llsleephere?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,anddon’ttellmewhatIamdoing

iswrongIdon’tneedthatfromyou.”hetoldher

takingoffhisclothes. 

Thembelihle:“Iwasn’tgoingtosaythat.” 

NdabezinhlescreamedandDalisuturnedhis

headtolookathim.“Hheyi,unamehlo

amakhulumfanawami!”Heexclaimedtaking

himfromhismother’slegs.Hesmiledand

lookedathim.“Butyoudidn’twanttotakeher

skincolour,Mageba.Ubani?Babamina,



ngibukekenjengentombazanengekeke!”He

playedwithhissonmimickingababy’svoice

andhelaughed.Thebabylaughedafterhimand

kickedhistinyfeetoffasifhecouldhearwhat

hewassaying. 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Beinglightskinnedisnot

forgirls,ke.”Shetoldhim.

Dalisu:“Hhayi,Ndabezinhleknowsthatreal

menlookdarkerjustlikehisfather.Tellyour

momthat,phelawenamamawakhethakahle,

watholaindodaenamandlaemnyamanje.” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Awuyekeinganeyami

ngendabazamadoda.MNOTHOANDMLAMULI

WHAT’SKEEPINGYOU?”Sheshouted. 

Dalisu:“Theyareprobablyhavingadebate.”He

saidliftingthebabyupandNdabezinhlelooking

downathim.“Ah!Ndabezinhleamathe!Yesses!

Gotoyourmothernow.”hegavethebabyto

Thembelihleafterhissalivahaddroppedonhis

face. 



Thembelihle:“Youaregivinghimtomenow

becauseofsaliva?” 

“Yes!”Herepliedandkissedhercheek.

Thembelihlesmiledbutherfocuswason

wipingNdabezinhle’smouth. 

“HERE!”Mnothogavehisfatherthepyjamatop

andMlamuligavehimthepants.Hethenwore

hispyjamasandputtheboysinthemiddleof

thebed.Hethensatnexttothemandexplained

whatwasgoingonwithPreciousjustlike

Thembelihlehadtoldhimto…Theboysbelieved

him,hewastheirfatherandhewouldneverlie

tothem.Theybelievedthat…Theyallslept

togetheronthebedwithNdabezinhleinsidehis

cot… 

Inthemorning,DalisuandThembelihlewere

leftaloneinthebed.Theywerepeacefully

sleepingwithThembelihlelayingonDalisu’s

chestandDalisuholdingher.Theboyshadleft

thebedwithoutwakingthemandFelicityhad



takenNdabezinhleashewascrying,bothhis

parentsdidn’thearhimcry.Theyweredeeply

sleepingashehaddonewhathedidbest,

keepingthemupallnight.

Dalisu’sphonerangandhecouldhearitring

buthedidn’twanttomovebecauseshouldhe

move,Thembelihlewasgoingtowakeup.She

must’venotseenthatshewassleepingonhim.

Dalisuthought. 

Thembelihle:“Answeryourphone.”shesaid

withhereyesstillclosedandherhandtapping

onhisupperabs…Dalisusmiledandstretched

hishand.Hefoundthephoneandanswered. 

Dalisu:“Yes.”

Precious:“Iamwaitingforyouweare

supposedtobegoingonourhoneymoon.” 

Dalisu:“AfterwhatyoudidyesterdayIamnot

takingyouanywhere.” 

Precious:“What?WhatdidIdo?” 



Dalisu:“Youknowwhatyoudid.Iamtryingto

sleeprightnowIwillspeaktoyoulater.”He

removedthephonefromhisearanddropped

thecall. 

Thembelihle:“Dalisu?” 

Dalisu:“Yeah.” 

Thembelihle:“Canyougotoyourwifebecause

she’llhatemeifyoukeepdoingthis?Justgo,

please.”

Dalisu:“Ishouldleavethishousewithouthaving

breakfastoryoudistancingyourselffromme

meantyou’llnotevencookforme?” 

Thembelihle:“Iwillmakebreakfastforyouand

afterthatyouneedtogotoher.Takeherwhere

youpromisedyouaretakingher.” 

Dalisu:“IwillgoafterbreakfastbutIamnot

goinganywherewithher.” 

Thembelihle:“HHAYKE!KAMAJOZI,ITRIEDTO

FIGHTFORYOU.”Shechantedholdinghim



tighterandclosinghereyes. 

Dalisu:“Hawu,youaresleeping?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,sinceyouarenotgoing

anywhere.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,let’ssleep.”Hesmiledholdingher,

hewashappythathewaslayingthatcloseto

herandThembelihlesmiledtoothinking

anythingthatwouldbringhimclosertoher

wouldmakehimhappy… 

“Ithinkthisweekyoudon’thavetocometous.”

Thembelihlesaidputtingonthecufflinkson

Dalisu’sshirt.Shewashelpinghimdressupfor

theschoolbuildingmeeting. 

Dalisu:“Youarereallypushingmeaway?” 

Thembelihle:“No,butbalancethings.”She

pressedasshewantedhimtobeattachedto

Precioussothathe’llfeelthepainwhenthe

truthcomesout.ShefeltthatDalisuneededto

feelthesamepainshefelt… 



“Iwillcontinuedressingmyselfyoucanleave

me.”Hesaidpullinghiswristtohimself.He

hatedwhatshewasdoingtohimandso,he

wasgoingtodistancehimselffromher.That’s

whatsheneededhecouldclearlyseethat.He

didn’tknowthathewasfallingrightintoher

trapashewasplanningondistancinghimself

fromher…Thembelihlelookedathimandleft

theroom… 

--------- 

“Yes,Sir.”Thembelihlerepliedtothemanshe

wasspeakingtoonthephone.Sheopenedthe

doorofDalisu’sofficeintheroyalhouse.“No,

wewillbeinDurbanwithhimbytomorrow.”

Sheinformedthemanandhereyeswentto

Dalisu’sdeskinstantly.Hewasseatedonthe

chairworkingandPreciouswasseatedonthe

deskreadingsomepaperstohim…

Dalisuhadsummonedthemessengertoget

GobelabuthewaslateasGobelaleftatnight.



Hiswifetoldthemthathewentawayforawhile.

Hewasgoingtoaforestandwasn’tgoingto

returnwhenhefeltlikeit…Theguidancefrom

hisancestorswasgoingtobringhimback

whenhewasdoneworking… 

It’dbeenthreeweekswithoutThembelihle

seeingDalisu.Hehadkepthispromiseand

distancedhimselffromThembelihle.Henever

visitedherandThembelihlewastoobusywith

NdabezinhleandhelpingMakhosiwithher

businessasshewasinthehospital… 

Thembelihlewenttoherdesklisteningtothe

manwhowasspeakingonthephone.“They

don’tthinkit’ssuitabletostartbuildingthe

bakeryonthatspaceandso,wehopethatyou’ll

helpuswhenwecometoyouinDurban.”She

explainedandthemanresponded.Shethen

saidhergoodbyesandhungupthecall.Sheput

herphonedown.

Thembelihle:“Sanibona.”Shegreetedwithout



lookingatthem,shewassearchingforthe

documentsthatsheneededforhertripto

Durbanthefollowingday. 

DalisuandPrecious:“Yebo!”

Shegotthedocumentstogetherandheadedto

thedoorwithoutsayingawordtothem… 

Forthepastthreeweeksshe’dtriedtobe

strongandliveherlifewithoutseeingDalisu.

Eventhoughshemissedhimbadlyshenever

liftedherphoneandcalledhim.Shedidn’teven

thinkoftellinghimthetruthjusttogethimback.

Shekeptquietandtoldherselfthathisdaywas

coming! 

“MASTHOLE!”Dalisucalledafterheras

Thembelihlewasmakingherwaytothecar.

He’dheardhersaysomethingaboutgoingto

Durbanandheneededtoknowwhatwas

happening…Thembelihlestoppedwalkingand

lookedbackathim,shenoticedthathehadlost

weight.Itwasnotnoticeabletootherpeople



buttoher,itwas,themanwasherhusbandand

sheknewhisnormalbodyweightclearly,what

shewasseeingwasnothisnormalbody

weight. 

Thembelihle:“Yebo.”

Dalisu:“Howareyou?” 

Thembelihle:“Ifineandyou?” 

Dalisu:“Iamfine,whereareyougoing?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamgoingtotheconstruction

site,what’swrong?” 

Dalisu:“Nothing,Ijustheardyoutalkingabout

Durban.”

Thembelihle:“Oh,IamgoingtoDurbanforthe

nextcoupledayswehavesomethingstodo

thereandfindalandsurveyor.Theyarehaving

problemswiththespacewheretheywillbuild

thebakery.They’realmostdone-”

Dalisu:“Yeah,Iwastheredaysagojustto

checktheirprogressbuttheydidn’ttellme



aboutthat.” 

Thembelihle:“It’sjustsomethingthey

discovered.” 

Dalisu:“Youweren’tgoingtotellmethatyou

aregoingtoDurban,right?”

Thembelihle:“Dowetelleachotheraboutour

whereabouts?”

Dalisu:“Ihavenevergonefarforthepastthree

weeks.” 

Thembelihle:“ItoldmamathatIamleaving.I

didn’tthinkthatyou’llwanttoknow.” 

Dalisu:“Youknowthat’snottrue.”Thembelihle

didn’tsayanything.“Momcalledusfora

meetingat5,you’llcome?”heasked. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iwillbethere.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwillseeyouthere.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay.” 

Dalisu:“Youlookbeautiful.”Hecomplimented



beforesheturnedtoleavehim. 

“Thankyou.”Shesmiledandlefthim…

“Hawu,it’sjustus?”Thembelihleaskedsitting

downonthecouchoppositeDalisu.Hewas

alreadyinsidehismother’srestroom.That’s

whereMaCebekhuluwantedtoseethem. 

Dalisu:“Iguessso.”Theysatinsilenceboth

busyontheirphones…

MaCebekhuluenteredtheroomandlookedat

themastheywereseatedontheseparate

couches.“Saninbona.”Shegreetedstandingby

thedoor. 

Them:“Yebo,unjani?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Iamfine,Thembelihlegetup

andgositnexttoyourhusband.”Sheinstructed

showingherthecouch.Thembelihleclearedher

throatandstoodup.ShesatnexttoDalisu.

MaCebekhulusatwhereThembelihlewas



seated. 

MaCebekhulu:“YoumustbewonderingwhyI

calledyouhere?” 

Them:“Yes!” 

MaCebekhulu:“Dalisu,whydoyoucomehere

whenyouwanttoseetheboys?”sheasked

lookingatDalisu. 

Dalisu:“Youbroughtmeheretoquestionme,

mama?”

MaCebekhulu:“Answermyquestion.” 

Dalisu:“MaStholedoesn’twantmeinthehouse,

shepushesmeawayeverytimeIaminthe

house.” 

“Hhaybo!That’snottrue,Mageba.Ihavenever

toldyounottocome.Youjuststoppedcoming

tothehousebecauseyoudidn’twanttocome.”

Sheremindedhimlookingathim. 

Dalisu:“Ididn’twanttocome?Don’tsaythat

becauseeverytimewhenIwaswithyou.You



wouldjusttellmethatIshouldn’tbewithyou

becausemywifeneedsme.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Whydidyousaythat

Thembelihle?” 

Thembelihle:“Mama,hespentthenightwith

meonhisweddingnightandhiswifecalledme

thefollowingdaytotheirhouse.She

complainedtomeabouthimspendingthenight

withme.Itoldhimthatitwasn’trightofhimto

spendthenightwithmeontheirwedding

night.”

MaCebekhulu:“Howwasthatyourconcern

becausehewaswithyoubecausehewantedto

bewithyou.Whydidyouthinkofanother

woman?”

Thembelihle:“Ijustdidn’twanttocausetrouble

betweenthem.”

Dalisu:“No,youjustdidn’twanttobewithme

justtellthetruth.” 



Thembelihle:“That’snottrueandthefollowing

nighthecamebacktous.Thatwascausing

badbloodbetweenus.” 

Dalisu:“MysonsneededmeThembelihleand

youjustcouldn’twaittogetridofme.Ijust

decidedthatIwillgiveyouwhatyouwantbutI

stillseemysonsandspendtimewiththem.”

Thembelihle:“Ndabezinhleisnotyourson?For

howlongareyougoingtostayawayfrom

him?” 

Dalisu:“Iamnotstayingawayfromhim.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youtwoarenolongermarried?”

theydidn’tgiveherananswer.“Iaskedyoua

question,Dalisuthisisnotaboutseeingthe

boys.Younolongervisityourwife?Shedoesn’t

haveneeds,Preciousistheonlyonewith

needs?” 

Dalisu:“Iwon’tforcemyselfonherbecauseifI

do,she’llsayIamrapingher.”



MaCebekhulu:“Whatdoesthatmean?

Thembelihle?” 

Thembelihledidn’tanswerher,shewasangry

thatshewassummonedandquestionedabout

herlife.Dalisuwasputtingtheblameonher. 

MaCebekhulu:“Youwon’tanswerme?” 

Dalisu:“Shedoesthistometooandyouwant

metokeepvisitingsomeonewhodoesn’twant

tospeaktomeandshedoesn’twantmeto

touchher.Eversinceshelearnedabout

PreciousI’veneverwentasfarasattendingher

needsbesidesmyweddingnight.Ishouldgoto

her,justanswermemom?”

MaCebekhululookedatThembelihleandshe

wasquietlookingatherhands. 

MaCebekhulu:“Thembelihleyoudon’twantthis

marriagenow?”shekeptquiet.“Thembelihle,I

amtalkingtoyou!”Sheshouted. 

Thembelihle:“What’swrongifIdon’twantto



sleepwithhim?Hehasawifemamawhycan’t

heattendherbecausehewantedher.Idon’t

wanttobeintimatewithhim.”

MaCebekhulu:“Hhaybo!Nansiimihlola!Youare

hiswifeandit’syourdutytosatisfyhisneeds.

He’syourhusband.”

ThembelihlewantedtochallengeMaCebekhulu

butsheknewherplaceandso,shedidn’twant

toarguewithhermotherin-law. 

Thembelihle:“Yebo,mama.” 

“Iwillleaveyoutwototalk.”Shesaidandgot

upfromthecouch.Shelefttheroomandthe

silencewastheloudestthingsheleftbetween

them. 

Dalisu:“Howhaveyoubeen?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamnotgoingtosleepwithyou.

Justforgetit.Iknowyouwon’ttellyourmother

that.”

Dalisu:“Iknowthatyouwon’tandIwon’tforce



you.” 

Thembelihle:“So,isthereaneedforustohave

thistalk?” 

Dalisu:“Iguessthereisn’t.” 

“Ihavetogoandfinishuppackingandtakethe

boys.”Shesaidstandingup. 

Dalisu:“YouaregoingtoDurbanwiththem?” 

Thembelihle:“No,they’llstayherewithmama.” 

Dalisu:“Howmanydaysareyougoingtobe

away?” 

Thembelihle:“Nolongerthanaweek.” 

Dalisu:“Please,becareful.” 

Shenoddedandleftthehousetryingtoavoid

bumpingintoMaCebekhuluonherwayout.She

wantedtositthereandtalkwithhim,askhim

howhehasbeenbutshecouldn’tbringherself

todoit.Shejustcouldn’t…

[04/12,18:55]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM



S3,EPISODE26

Makhosiwasbackhomewithherbaby.She’d

givenbirthonthe2ndofOctoberafterspending

aweekinthehospitalbecauseofaminor

illness.Herchildrenwenttohermother’shouse

asshewasn’thome.Thembelihlehadbeen

takingcareofherbusinesswithhersupervisor

whileshewasaway.

Todaywasthe6thofOctoberandshewas

backhomewithherchild.Andherchildrenwere

backfromhermother’shouse… 

“Here’syourfood,ndlovukazi.”Alwandekneeled

beforeThembelihleandplacedthetrayoffood

onthecoffeetable.Thembelihlehadthebaby

onherhands.Thembelihlewasbackfrom

Durbanandtheyhavesortedouttheproblem

thatwasonhersite. 



Thembelihle:“Thankyou,Alwande.Lookatthe

braceletIamwearing.”Thembelihlegaveher,

herwristandAlwandesmiledasshesawthe

braceletshehadcreatedforThembelihleonher

wrist. 

Alwande:“Iknewitwouldlookbeautifulon

you.” 

Thembelihlelaughedandnodded.Alwandeleft

her.MakhosisatdownandgaveThembelihle

thebaby’sbottlewiththeformula. 

Makhosi:“Iamreallygratefulofyouforhelping

meout.” 

Thembelihle:“Don’tmentionit…Justlookat

thisbeautifulbabygirlyouhave,Makhosi.”She

smiledlookingatthebaby.

Makhosi:“She’sbeautifulandIjustloveher.” 

Thembelihle:“WhatdoestheblackDNAsays?” 

Makhosi:“ItsayNkosikhonaisherfatherbut

thenitdoesn’tmatterbecausehedoesn’t



remembermeatall.” 

Thembelihle:“Youneedtogothereforyourself

andmaybehe’llrememberyouwhenhesees

you.She’ssleepyshedoesn’twantthebottle.”

Makhosi:“Iwillgogetherspongeandshe’ll

sleephere.”Shestoodandwenttogetthe

baby’ssleepingthings…Thembelihlefixedthe

babyandputherdown.Shethensatbackon

hercouchandtookherplateoffood.

Thembelihle:“WhatdidMzwakhesayabout

yourpregnancy?Ineveraskedyouthat.

Makhosi.” 

Makhosi:“Whatwashegoingtosaybesides

insultingme,Thembelihle?” 

Thembelihle:“Howshameful.”Sheclickedher

tongue.“Ouch!”sheexclaimedandswallowed

hardasshelookedatthefallenspoon.The

spoonwasonthefloorandshekeptlookingat

itwithoutpickingitup.



Makhosi:“What’swrong,Thembelihle?” 

Thembelihle:“Myspoonhasjustfallen,

Makhosi.” 

Makhosi:“Whydoyoulooksosadthen?” 

Thembelihle:“Indodayamiilambileshuthilapho

ekhona.”(Thismeansmyhusbandishungry

whereheis.)shesaid,soundingsad. 

Makhosi:“That’sjustamyth.” 

Sheshookherheadandtookherphone.She

closedhereyesshortlyanddialledDalisu’s

number.Hisphonerangtwiceandhe

answered. 

Dalisu:“MaSthole?” 

Thembelihle:“Mageba,howareyou?” 

Dalisu:“Iamfineandhowareyou?” 

Thembelihle:“Yousoundlikeyouhavefluebut

youaretellingthatyouarefine?Whyareyou

lying?”sheaskedsoftly. 



Dalisu:“Sorry.”

Thembelihle:“Whereareyou?” 

Dalisu:“IaminthehouseworkingIdidn’tgoto

theroyalhouse.” 

Thembelihle:“Areyouhungry?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,Ihaven’teatensincemorningbutI

willmakesomethingtoeatsoon,whyareyou

asking?”heaskedcoughing. 

Thembelihle:“IwillsendNjongotobringyou

food.Youwilleat?”Shedidn’teven,wantto

knowthereasonbehindhimnoteatingsince

morningbecausesheknewthathehardly

thoughtoffoodwhenhewasworking.That’s

whyshealwaysmadesuresheservedhim

whenhewasworkinghome.Shedidn’twantto

askwherewashiswife,maybeshewasout

working.Sheconcluded. 

Dalisu:“Yes,Iwilleat.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,he’llcome.”Shestoodon



herfeet.

Dalisu:“Thankyou.”

Thembelihlehungupthecall.“Newmommy,we

willcatchuptomorrowbutnowIhavetogo

homeandmakefoodforhim.”shesaidtaking

herbag. 

Makhosi:“Heisn’tattheroyalhouse?”she

walkedherout.

Thembelihle:“No,heisathisnewwife’s

house.” 

Makhosi:“Hawu!” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tevenwanttoknow.” 

Makhosi:“Youdidgreatbycallinghim.He’s

luckytohaveyou.” 

“IwishIcansaythesame.Iwillgonow.”She

saidsteppinginsidethecarandclosedthedoor.

Makhosimovedbackandwavedather.

Mduduzidroveoutoftheyard… 



“Yourphonemama!”Philasandecameoutof

thephonerunningwithhismother’sphoneon

hishand. 

Makhositookthephoneandplaceditonher

ear.“Hello.”Shegreeted. 

Nkosikhona:“Makhosi,isthisyou?”Therewas

totalsilencefromMakhosi.Therewas

somethingabouthisvoicethatMakhosi

couldn’tshakeoffhermind.“Idon’tknowifthe

numberofMakhosithatIfoundonmyphone

bookbelongstoMakhosithatIkeephaving

flashesofmemoryabout.”Heexplainedasthe

silencewasawkward.

Makhosi:“Nkosi…Nkosikhonaisthatyou?”She

placedherhandonhermouth.Shecouldn’t

believeherears. 

Nkosikhona:“Yes,IamNkosikhonaMkwanazi.I

hadanaccidentandlostmymemory,things

haven’tbeenmakingsensesinceIwokeup

fromthecoma.ButIrecentlybeenlookingat



mycameraandtherearepicturesofyouandI.

Wearewithmysononotherpictures.Hetold

meaboutyouandIjustdon’tremember

everything.CanImeetyou?Wehavethis

beautifulvideowetookandIjustwanttomeet

you.Ilookedveryhappy.Welookedveryhappy.

Please,maybeifIcanmeetyou,thingswill

makesense.” 

MakhosiwasintearsasNkosikhonawas

explaininghimselftoher.“Oh,Nkosikhonayou

don’tknowhowmuchIhavemissedyou.”she

criedandsatdownontheground. 

Nkosikhona:“So,youknowme?” 

Makhosi:“Yes,youaremyboyfriendandwe

havedatedforalongtime.Butyoujust

disappearedItriedtocallyoubutyouhadmy

numberblocked.”

Nkosikhona:“Myaunttoldmethatmybaby

mamacamebackaftermyaccidentandshe

blockedeverynumberwithfemalenames.That



wasbeforemyauntcameandchasedherout

asshewasusingmymoney.” 

Makhosi:“Iamsosorry.”

Nkosikhona:“Canwemeet?Icandrivenowand

Icancometoyouifyoucansendyouraddress

tome.Ineedtoseeyou.” 

Makhosi:“Iwilldothatandwewillmeet.Iam

sohappythatyoucalled.”

Nkosikhona:“IamhappythatIhavefoundyou,

maybeIwillhavethelightbackinmylife.”

Shegiggled.“AndIhaveaveryspecialgiftfor

yousoyoubettercomesoon.”Shesaidwitha

delightfulvoice. 

Nkosikhona:“IwillmakesurethatIcomesoon.

IwillcallyoubeforeIsleep.”

Makhosi:“Iwillwaitforyourcall.”Theyhungup

thecallandMakhosipinchedherself.She

wasn’tdreaming,shesmileddelightedlyand

quicklytextedhimheraddress… 



----------- 

“Whydon’tyoutryandsitonyourown?”

ThembelihleaskedNdabezinhleasifhewas

goingtoanswerher.Ndabezinhlewasfive

monthsandThembelihlewastryingtogethim

tositnow. 

Mnotho:“Mom,don’tmakehimsithewillfall.” 

Thembelihle:“Whatdoyouknowabout

babies?” 

Mlamuli:“Weknoweverything,mama.Don’t

makeourbrothersit.” 

Thembelihle:“Youwanthimtostayinmyhands

forhowlong?” 

Mnotho:“Untilhecanwalk!”heclappedhis

handsandstartledNdabezinhle.Hecriedafter

hisbigeyeshadwidened. 

Thembelihle:“Seewhatyouhavedone!”she

exclaimedraisinghersonandrockedhiminher

arms.Mlamulipassedherthephone. 



Thembelihle:“Hello.” 

Dalisu:“Whyishecrying?” 

Thembelihle:“Mnothoclappedhishandsand

frightenedhim.”shestoodupwiththebabyand

walkedaround. 

Dalisu:“Hewasexpressingwhatashewas

clappinghishands?” 

Thembelihle:“ThatNdabezinhlewillstayinmy

armsuntilhecanwalk.”

Dalisu:“Hhayi!”therewassilencebetweenthem.

“Icalledyoutorequestsomething.”Hefinally

managedtospeakfirst.

Thembelihle:“Whatisit?” 

Dalisu:“CanIcomehometonight?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamsuretheboyswouldloveto

seeyouhometonightandIhaveneversaidyou

shouldn’tcomehere.Thisisyourhousetoo.”

Dalisu:“Thankyou,IwillcomewhenIam



done.” 

Thembelihle:“Andplease,bringmydisheswith

you.” 

Dalisuchuckledandreplied.“Iwilldothat.”He

promised.

Thembelihle:“Okay.”Theyhungupthecalland

shelookedatNdabezinhle.“Daddyiscoming

hometoseeyou.Youheardthatmybaby?”she

askedkissingheralloverhisface.Ndabezinhle

laughed.Thembelihlewenttotheboys.They

werebusyeatingThembelihle’schipsastheirs

wasfinished. 

Thembelihle:“Nganibamba!”Theyscreamed

andlaughed,shesmiledshakingherhead.“Go

andcallFelicityIwanttocooknow.”she

instructed.Theystoodupandranoff…

Thembelihlewenttothekitchenwith

Ndabezinhle… 

“She’scomingmama.”Mlamulitold

Thembelihle. 



Mnotho:“Shewasseatedonthechairsoutside

laughingwithmalumeuNjongo.”Heexplained

extraandThembelihlelaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Ididn’taskthat.” 

Mnotho:“Hawu!” 

Thembelihle:“Yeah,helpmecookyourfather’s

favouritemeal.He’scominghometonightand

wewillhavedinnerwithhim.” 

“REALLY?”Theboyschantedwithdelightful

smiles.Thembelihle’sheartmeltedshesmiled

andnodded. 

Mnotho:“That’swonderful.”

Mlamuli:“Yes,let’sgoandaskPinkytobath

us.”

Mnotho:“Yes,let’sgo.” 

“WAIT!”Thembelihleexclaimedandthey

stoppedwalkingaway.“Whataboutcooking

withme?”sheasked. 



Mnotho:“Wathiubabaukuphekaokwabafazi.”

(Dadsaidcookingisforwomen)

Mlamuli:“Yes!Let’sgo.”Theyleftherjustlike

that.

Thembelihle:“Wow!”Felicitywalkedinsidethe

kitchenandThembelihlegaveherthebaby.She

thenbegancooking… 

“MaSthole!”DalisucalledThembelihleout,she

wasinthediningroomsettingthetable.She

wasdonecookingandhavetakenabath.The

boyswereinthenurserywithFelicity,shewas

bathingNdabezinhle. 

“Areyoueveneating?”Sheaskedlookingathim

fromheadtotoe.Dalisunoddedwithout

supplyingawordtosupporthisstatement.“It

doesn’tlooklikeit.”Shesaidwalkingcloserto

him.Sheraisedherhandsandtouchedhis

foreheadalongwithhisface. 

Thembelihle:“Youarenotleavinghere.Didyou

takeanymedicineforyourflue?Youarehot.”



Shesaidsendingherhandinsidehisshirthe

washot.“YouknowIhateitwhenyougetsick

andpretendtobesuperman.”Shescoldedhim

showingfrustration. 

Dalisu:“Iwasn’tactinglikeaheroIambadat

takingcareofmyself.”

Thembelihle:“Youlivewithyourwife!”she

exclaimedtakingherdishes. 

Dalisu:“She’sheavilypregnantandso,she’s

lazynowandfeelingheavy.” 

Thembelihle:“Justsitdown.Youarenotgoing

backtoherbecausenowyouaresickandhave

noonetolookafteryou.Shehashermaidenif

sheneedssomething.Youarestayinghereuntil

youfeelbetter.” 

Dalisu:“I’llhavetoleavewhenIfeelbetter?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamnotimplyingthat.”Shewent

tothekitchenangrythathewasbackhome,

withfluebutmostlyhehadlostweight!Hehas



lostweight!She’dbeenpregnantbeforebutshe

didn’trememberneglectinghimuntilhelost

weight!Shewassuddenlyangryandsheheld

thesinktodrawenergyinsideherlungs.She

thensighed… 

Sheshowedherfaceonthehallway.“YOUR

FATHERISHOME!”Sheshoutedandwithina

minutetheboyscameoutoftheroomrunning.

Felicityfollowedafterthem…

“You’llhaveagoodnight,ndlovukazi.”Felicity

saidaftergivingThembelihlethebaby.Shehad

bathedhim…

Thembelihle:“Goodnight,Felicity.”Shewentto

thediningtableandtheboyswereseatedon

theirfather’slap.Theysawhimalmostdailybut

itwasdifferenttonightbecausehewashome.

Theywerewithhimathome… 

Thembelihle:“Ndabezinhleissupposedtobe

whereyouarenotyoutwo.”Shecommented

andsatonherseat. 



Mnotho:“Histurnwillcome.”

Mlamuli:“Yes,nowwehavethebossestaking

theplace.” 

Thembelihle:“Ohokay,let’sprayandeat.

Ndabezinhleishungry.” 

Dalisu:“Closeyoureyesandpray,Mlamuli.”He

instructed,theyclosedtheireyesandMlamuli

blessedthefood.Theyhaddinnertogether…

Theboyswerethehappiesttonightandboth

theirparentswerehappytoseethemhappy… 

“Mama,tellNdabezinhletokeepquiet.Weare

watchingTV.”Mnothosulkedlookingathis

mother.Theywerebothseatedontheir

mother’schairnexttotheirfather.Ndabezinhle

wasmakingbabyrumblingsounds. 

Thembelihle:“He’ssleepyandpleasedon’tbe

tooforward.” 

Dalisu:“Andyourumbledlouderwhenyouwere

hisage.”Hesaidticklinghisear.Theboys



laughed. 

Thembelihle:“Andnowyouaremakingnoise!”

sheexclaimedandstoodupleavingthemalone

onthelounge… 

ThembelihlehadputNdabezinhleonhiscot

insideherbedroom.Shewasseatedonherbed

nowchattingtoMakhosi.Shewastellingher

aboutNkosikhona’sphonecall…

DalisuenteredthebedroomtoThembelihle’s

bestsmile.Hewonderedwhowasmakingher

smilelikethat.“Who’smakingyousmilelike

that?”Heaskedsittingonthebed. 

Thembelihle:“It’sMakhosi,Nkosikhona

remembershernowandtheywillmeet.Oh,I

amjusthappyforher.She’sgettingherman

back.”sherepliedbackasifshewastalkingto

hergirlfriend. 

Dalisu:“Oh,youaretheloveDoctor?” 

Thembelihlegiggledandreplied.“No,he



rememberedonhisownandhissonhelpedhim

out.Myfriendwillfinallybehappyafter

Mzwakhehadcheatedonherandhadachild

withthatwoman.Tsk!Men!”sheclickedher

tongueandshookherheadnotrealisingthat

herwordsweremakingDalisuguilty.“Where

aretheboys?”sheaskedlookingathim. 

Dalisu:“They’resleepingintheirroom.Ican

takethemifyouwantthemhere.”Heoffered

hopingshewouldreject.Hewantedto

peacefullysleepnexttohertonight.Hewanted

toholdherandsmellherscent.Justthat!

Nothingmore.Hehadn’tbeenhappywithout

herandbeingawayfromherwastorturebuthe

sawitbetterthanbeingwithherandhavingher

givinghimacoldshoulder.Hewasinhelland

hecouldfeelthathewaslosingagripon

himself. 

Thembelihle:“No,letthemsleepintheirroom.I

willbeback.”shestoodupandwenttothe

bathroom…Shecamebackwithfluemedicine.



Shesatdownnexttohimandshookthe

medicine.ShewaslookingathimandDalisu

alsohadhiseyesonher.Noneofthemsaida

word…Dalisuwaslookingatherthinkingback

whenthiswomanbeforehimwasstilla

beautifulnaïvegirl.Thedayswhenhewouldrun

aroundbecauseofher.Henevergottiredofher

heneverlostfaiththathewasgoingtobea

woman,awomanfitforthethrone.Butone

stupidnighthadruinedtheirlives.Heruined

theirmarriage! 

“Drink!”shecommandedhimsendingthe

spoononhismouth.Dalisuopenedupand

drankthemedicine.Shegavehimanotherone

andsheputthebottlesonthebedsidedrawer…

“Tomorrowmorningyou’lltakelaxatives.”She

announcedgettingonthecoverswithhim. 

Dalisu:“Laxatives?YoumeanIwillberunning

upanddowngoingtobethetoilet?”helooked

atherandshelaughed.Hejustwonderedwhat



mighthavehappenedasshewasthisniceto

him. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,you’lldothat.Theboystook

theirsthefollowingdayIgotbackfromDurban.

Ifyouwanttogetbetter,you’lldothat.Gobela

isnotheretogiveyouallthosehorrible

mixturesthatyouclaimthey’rebetterthan

laxatives.”

Dalisu:“Hhayi!They’rebetter.” 

Thembelihle:“Ngizokuchathake.” 

Dalisulaughedholdingherclosertohim.

Thembelihlelaughedwithhimtryingtopicture

whatshe’djustsaid.Himbendingdownforher

andhertryingto…No!“IthinkIneedseawater

andthenIcanuseitinstead.”Hesaid. 

Thembelihle:“Oh,Iwassupposedtogoto

Richardsbaytomorrow.Iwasgoingtogetitfor

youbutIamnolongergoingsolaxativesitis!”

Dalisu:“Whyareyounolongergoing?” 



Thembelihle:“Youaresickandso,Iwillhaveto

nurseyou.” 

Hesmiled.“Thankyou,MaSthole.”Hesaid

politely.Thembelihlelaidonhischestand

closedhereyes,it’dbeenawhileshesilently

saidasDalisuheldher.“Whatwereyougoingto

doinRichardsbay?”heasked. 

Thembelihle:“IammeetingthatChef,that

Munapromisedme.ButIhaveinformedhim

nottocometomorrow.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,haveyoubeentoyourfarm?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,someofthecowsweresick

butnoweverythingiswell.” 

Dalisu:“That’sgood.” 

Thembelihle:“Yeah,nowlet’ssleepbecause

you’llwakeupearlytomorrowtohaveyour

laxatives.” 

Dalisu:“Awukhohliwenjengiyinganeyakho

yazi.”Hesaidplayingwithherear,Thembelihle



giggled. 

Thembelihle:“Youarethefatherofmybabies.”

Dalisu:“Yes,notyourbaby.”

Thembelihle:“Ah!Leavemealone,Dalisu.Close

youreyesandsleep.”

Hechuckled,kissedherforeheadandthey

closedtheireyes…

[04/12,18:55]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM
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Itwasthebeginningoftheweekofherduedate

andshewassupposedtoputherplaninaction.

Shewasworriedaboutonethingthough,how

wasshegoingtogetThembelihletocometo

thehospitaltoseeher? 

ShesawhermarriagelifewithDalisuasgreat

ashehadstoppedvisitingThembelihle.She



hadhimtoherself,andsheenjoyedit.She

didn’tseethatthemanwasn’thappywithher

buthowcould’vesheseenthatbecauseshe

didn’tevenknowhowDalisuis,whenhewas

happy.Shedidn’tknowhowhisfacelooks

whenhegenuinelylaughshislungsout.She

didn’t…

Shewasheadsoverhillsinlovewithhimand

DalisucouldclearlyseethatPreciouslovedhim.

Andhe’dtriedtocompensatethatwithbeing

kindtoher,thatkindnessmadePreciousthink

thathelovedherasmuchasshelovedhim.But

Dalisudidn’tloveheratallhewastryinghardto

closethegapoflosingThembelihleandthat

gaphadneverbeenclosed… 

AsitwasOctobershewasofficiallynine

monthspregnantbutfalselyeightmonths

pregnant.Shewaslazyandfailedtolookafter

herhusband,Dalisualwayscookedforhimself

ashenevertrustedfoodpreparedbythenew

maids.Theywerenewandnottheloyal



servantshewasusedto.Themaidencooked

forPreciousandsometimesDalisuwouldeat

withhismother. 

PreciouswashappythatDalisuwasn’thome

becausethatmeantherplanwasgoingtogo

accordingly.Today,shewasgoingtoRichards

baybecauseshecouldn’tsleeptheprevious

nightshehadminorpains.She’dinformed

Dalisuthattherewerefewthingsshewantedto

buyandhehadnoproblemwithhergoingthere

becauseshewasgoingtobewithhermaiden.

Shewastryinghardtoburythefactthatshe

wasfeelingcontractionsslowly. 

Sheopenedherbagandtookoutherringing

phone.Dalisuwascalling.Shesmiledasshe

sawhisname. 

Precious:“Hello,ndabezitha.” 

Dalisu:“Howareyou?” 

Precious:“Iamfineandhowareyou?” 



Dalisu:“Iamfine,Iwantedtocheckifyouhave

enoughmoneyforthethingsthatyouwantedto

buy.” 

Precious:“Yes,Ihaveenoughmoneydon’t

worry.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,besafe.”

Precious:“Wewillbe.Thankyouforthecall.” 

Dalisu:“Okay.” 

Precious:“Iloveyou!”sheexclaimed

unexpectedlyandtherewasawkwardsilence

fromDalisu.Preciousfeltbadfortellinghim

nowthathewasn’tsayinganything.Hewas

supposedtocomment.

Dalisu:“Eh…Really?” 

Precious:“Yes,IloveyouandIjustwantyou

knowthatIappreciateeverythingthatyou’ve

doneformeandourbaby.” 

Dalisu:“Youaremyfamilynow.” 



Precious:“Itfeelsgoodtobeyourfamily.” 

Hechuckledweaklyandsaid:“Haveagood

timeandifitgetslatedon’tdrivebackjustbook

intoahotelorsomething.” 

Precious:“Iwilldothat,bye.”

Dalisu:“Bye.”

TheyhungupandPrecioussmiledalone.“You

lookhappy,queen.”Themaidensaidlookingat

her.

Precious:“Iamhappy.”

Zintombi:“That’sagoodthing.” 

Precioussmiledandnoddedthinkingthatthis

wasthebeginningofherlonghappylifeasshe

wasgoingtogetridofThembelihleonceand

forall…Butshejustdidn’tknowhowshewas

goingtogethertocometoRichards’bay… 

---- 

Dalisuwaswellnowandhewasbackatwork.



Thembelihlelookedafterhimuntilhewasfully

well.Hestayedathomeevenafterhewas

alrightandhiswifedidn’ttellhimtoleave.She

allowedhertodowhathewantedandthatwas

beinghomeclosertoher…He’dgonetoUlundi

withtheboysandwasgoingtoreturnlater.

ThembelihlewasgoingtoRichardsbay. 

“Ididn’texpecttoseeyou,here.”Thembelihle

saidtoNozibusiso,theywereseatedinsidethe

loungehavingtea. 

Nozibusiso:“Yeah,wejustgothereyesterday.

Myfatherin-lawisnotwellandSimonhasleft

withhim.He’stakinghimtothehospital.”

Thembelihle:“YouaregoingtoRichardsbay?” 

Nozibusiso:“Yes,IamgoingbacktodayIwas

leftbehindbecauseIwantedtoseeyou.Ihope

you’llsendsomeonetodrivemebecause

Simondroppedmeoffhere.”

Thembelihle:“There’snoneedforthatbecause

IamgoingtoRichardsbaytoo.”Shesaid



puttingthecoffeecuponherknee.

Nozibusiso:“That’sgreatthen.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,weshouldgetgoingthen

becauseIhaveameeting.”Shesaidputtingthe

cupdown.“Butwait,sincewewon’tgeta

chancetobealone.Iwanttotellyou

something.”Shesaidlookingaroundandshe

sawnobody.

Nozibusiso:“Whatisit?” 

Thembelihle:“WhydoyouthinkGobela,the

royaltraditionalhealerwasn’tatmyhusband’s

wedding?Imeanhewasthereinmywedding

andhimandtheeldersledtheritualsbutinthis

weddinghedidn’tevenshowup.Theeldersare

stillcrackingtheirheadsaboutthisandhe’snot

heretoanswerthem.”

Nozibusiso:“Doyouthinktheyshouldn’thave

gottenmarried?” 

Thembelihle:“Ithinkso.Look,youwereright



aboutMusa,hewashere.” 

Nozibusiso:“Hhaybo!Really,howdidyoufind

out?” 

Thembelihle:“Ifoundoutbecausehewashere

toseehismistressgettingmarriedtomy

husband.” 

“WHAT!”Sheexclaimedputtingherhandson

herhead. 

Thembelihle:“Yebo,Precioushadcalledme

intoherhousetoscoldmeforspendingthe

nightwithmyhusbandontheirweddingnight.”

Nozibusisolaughed.“No,Thembelihleareyou

serious?”sheasked. 

Thembelihle:“Seriousaboutwhat?” 

Nozibusiso:“Youspentthenightwithhimon

hisweddingnight?”sheaskedlaughingloudly.

Thembelihle:“Yes,baby,hejustcouldn’twaitto

seeme.IwastotallybeautifulphelaandIjust

wantedhiseyesontheweddingfieldbutIgot



moremfazi.”

Theylaughed.“Wow!Igiveyouthemedal!”she

gesturedgivingheramedal.

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,madam.”They

laughedasshebowedather.“So,Igotthere

andoverheardPreciousspeaktoamaninside

themasterbedroom.Themanwastellingher

abouthowmuchDalisuwillbeangrywithherif

hecanfindthatPreciousisnotcarryinghis

child.”

“JEHOVA!”Sheexclaimedstandingonher

feet…Nozibusisowasnottheonlyonewhowas

shockedatthenewsinthehouse.

Thembelihle:“Sitdown,mama,”sheshowedher

downandshesatdown.“Hetoldherthathe

bannedhimfromthevillagebecauseofthe

misunderstandingthathehadwithme.”she

added. 

Nozibusiso:“ThatmanisMusa?”



Thembelihle:“Yebo,thiswomanhasbeen

havinganaffairwithmysister’shusbandand

shefooledmyhusbandbysayingthatthebaby

ishis.IhaveafeelingthatDalisuliedtome

abouthowtheygottogetherwithPrecious.I

justdon’tknowwhocantellmethetruthabout

theirrealencounterbecausehetoldmehewas

drunk.”

Nozibusiso:“Maybehewasreallydrunk.”

Thembelihle:“No,Idoubt.NowthatIhave

sobereduptheangerIhavethoughtaboutthis.

IknowthatIamnotalwayswithhimbutone

thingIknowisthat,Dalisunevergetsdrunkon

businessdiscussionsorwhateverthatincludes

businessmeeting.Hecanhaveoneglassand

oneglassdoesn’tmakehimdrunk.It’seither

theyhadanaffairwithPreciousorPrecious

devisedaplantotraphimwiththisbaby.ButI

don’tknowwhybecauseMusaisrich.”

Nozibusiso:“That’seasy,shesawthatMusa



willnevermarryherbutakingcandefinitely

marryherandwhathappened?” 

Thembelihle:“Myfoolhusbandmarriedher!” 

Nozibusiso:“Thembelihle,you’llhaveyour

husbandback.Didyoutellhim?”

Thembelihle:“No,Ihaven’tandIwon’ttellhim.I

justwanthimtogethurtthesamewayIdid

whenhelearnsthatallthosethingshedidto

me.HedidthemforaskanklikePrecious.”

Nozibusiso:“Thembelihlecomeon,youmust

protecthim.Yes,hewaswrongbutheloves

youbrah.Hehasstoodbyyousincedayone,he

nevergaveuponyouevenwhenyouwere

trouble.Youwentthroughhardtimestogether.

Hehassupportedyourdreams,gotyourmoney

backfromyoursister.There’snopersonwho

hasprotectedyoulikeDalisuhas.Howmany

womencansaytheyhaveamanlikehim?He

wishesnoharmonyouandanyonewhocasts

anevileyeonyoutheydon’tgounpunished.I



knowyouarehurtbuthemadeamistakejust

forgivehimandsavehim.” 

Thembelihlewipedhertears.“Iknowthathe

hasbeenagoodhusbandtomebutNozibusiso

thiswasjusttoomuch.Ialmostdiedbecause

ofthiswomanhebroughtintoourlives.Iwant

thepastbehindusbutIwillnotbetheoneto

tellhimthathe’sbeingplayed.No.” 

Nozibusiso:“Look,Thembelihle,Iknowthatthe

ThembelihleIknowwasgoingtoleavebutyou

weregivenahearttostaynowjustsaveyour

marriage.”Shebeggedherlookingintohereyes.

Thembelihle:“No,howwasIgoingtoleave

withoutmykids?Theremightlawandcourts

butthesamelawdoesn’tturnblindeyeto

traditions.Thecourtwasgoingtogiveme

accesstoseemyboysherebutIwasnever

goingtoleavewiththem.There’snoprincein

thiskingdomwhogrewupinDurbanor

somewhereelselivingwithhismotheraway



fromthekingdom.YouhonestlythinkIwas

goingtotakethefuturekingsandleavewith

themtoraisethemalonesomewherewhile

leadingacareer?Iknewthatwasn’tgoingto

happen.IunderstandthatIamnota‘normal

wife’.IacceptedthissoIjusthavetolivewith

it.”

Nozibusiso:“YouarerightandIknowthatyou

stilllovehim,right?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes.” 

Nozibusiso:“Thensavehimfromthe

humiliation.” 

Sherefusedwithaheadshake.“Andyouwon’t

tellhimthetruth.Youwillnot!”shewarnedher.

Nozibusiso:“Okay,Iwon’tdoit.”

Thembelihlesighed.“Weshouldgonow.”she

stoodup.

“Comeletmegiveyouahugmamawabafana

abamnyama,”shesaidsmilingather,



Thembelihlelaughedandtheyhuggedeach

other…“Iguessthekingwillhavetofindout

thisforhimselfbecauseifitwasn’tmeantto

happenlikethathewassupposedtohavelong

warnedhim.”sheadded.

Thembelihle:“Yeah,yousee,wecannevercram

howtheancestorswork.”

Nozibusiso:“Youareright.”

TherewasanemergencythatneededHleziphi

homeandshe’dcomebytheloungetoinform

Thembelihlethatsheneededtorushhome.

Thentheshockingnewshitherears.She

vowedthatshewasgoingtobetheonetosave

theirkingbecausesheunderstoodthathiswife

wasjustangryasshewasmakingadecision

nottosavehim… 

“Ndlovukazi!”ShecalledThembelihleasshe

washeadingtothedoorwithherfriend.They

bothturnedback. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,” 



Hleziphi:“Ndlovukazi,there’sanemergencythat

needsmeathome.CanIpleaserushthereIwill

comebackonceIhavesortedeverythingout?” 

Thembelihle:“It’snotamatteroflifeand

death?”

Hleziphi:“They’rehidingitfrommesoIwantto

findoutformyself.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,let’sgo.Mduduziwilldrop

you.” 

Hleziphi:“Thankyou.” 

ThembelihlenoddedandHleziphifollowed

themoutofthehouse…

[04/12,18:55]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM
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MakhosihadMaSbiyalookingafterherbabygirl,

thechildrenwereatschoolandNkosikhona

wascomingovertomeether.She’drequested

thattheymeetOlundibecauseshedidn’twant

himtobeenseearoundthequeen’smaiden

home.Peopleweregoingtogetareasonto

gossipaboutheranddragthequeenintothat

gossipfornoreason. 

Shewaswearingablackpencildresswiththick

strapsandhadblacksuedeflatshoesonher

feet.Shewasnolongerwearingadoekandso,

shehadstraightupplaitedonherhair.She

addedsilvernecklaceandearrings.Shewanted

tolooktotallybeautifulforhimandshewas

indeedbeautiful…Herphonerangandshetook

itoutofherbagasshewaswalkingaroundthe

taxisrankintown.Hewascallingandjust

lookingathisnameforcedasmileoutonher

beautifulface. 



Makhosi:“Hello?What’swrong?Don’ttellme

youarealreadythere.” 

Nkosikhona:“No,it’sjustthatIamnotfamiliar

withUlundi,canyoutakeataxitoRichardsbay,

instead?Iwillbecomfortablethereand

hopefully,youhaven’tgotintoataxi.”

Makhosi:“Ihaven’tgottenintoataxi.Iwill

cometoRichardsbay.” 

Nkosikhona:“Thankyou.Iwillseeyouinhours

then.”

Makhosi:“Yes!”shedroppedthecall. 

Shethenchangedtherouteandtooktheroute

toRichardsbay’staxis… 

Shecouldn’twaittomeethim,it’dbeenlong

ninemonthsandshedidn’tknowhowhelooked

likenow.Thelongtwohoursinsidethetaxi

weretortureasshewasimaginingbeingclose

tohimonceagain… 

ButshefinallygottoInkwazimall.Shesawhim



firstleaningonthefrontofhismaroonMaserati

SUV,hewaslookingupattheskysilently.She

smiledandlookeddown,onethingthatdidn’t

changewashissenseoffashion.Hewas

dressedupperfectlyandlookinggood. 

“WhatIcansayisthatyoucannevergain

weightevenifwecanbeseparatedforyears

you’llneverchange!”Makhosicommented

lookingatNkosikhona. 

Helaughedandlookeddown,thenbackather.

“It’syou!”Heexclaimedanddidn’twastetime.

Hecuppedherwaistintoabighug.Makhosi

laughedloudly. 

Makhosi:“Putmedown!Lord!Youareinviting

people’seyes.”Sheexclaimedstilllaughing.

“Youarestillstrong,damn!”sheexclaimed

lookingathimnowthatshewasdown. 

Nkosikhona:“Youstillhavejokes!”hepulledher

closetohimandhuggedhertightly,smelling

herexpensivescent.Shecouldaffordbeautiful



thingsnowanditwasthegreatestfeelingfor

hertoworkforherownmoney.Shenever

calledanyoneforfinancialhelp,whenshe

neededtobuythingsforherselfandher

childrensheusedherhardearnedmoney.That

wasthegreatestachievement… 

Makhosi:“Thatmeansyourememberme,

now?”

Nkosikhona:“IrememberthatIlovedyouand

verymuch.”Hesaidkissinghercheekand

Makhosigiggled.“Let’sgoinsidethemallbuy

somefoodandwewilldrivetothebeach.We

havealotofcatchinguptodo.”headded.

Makhosinoddedandheldhishand,theywalked

togetherinsidethemall.Theywerejoking

aroundatthemallhallwayswhensomeone

blockedtheirway. 

“Nowlookatyoutwo!”Thembelihleexclaimed

lookingatthemwithhappyeyes.Herguards

werestandingonhersidesbutabitfar.



MakhosismiledandlookedatNkosikhona.He

waslookingatThembelihleconfused,hethen

lookedatMakhosiexpectinganintroduction... 

Makhosi:“Thisismyfriend,thequeen

ThembelihleZulu.Idon’tthinkyouremember

her.Youneverreallymet.” 

Nkosikhona:“Whenyousayqueenthatmeans

she’smarriedtothekingIthinkitringsabell.

ButIdon’trememberherasyourfriend.”

Thembelihle:“Ioncecalledyouandtoldyouto

scoldthisone,tellhertotakemoneyfrom

Mzwakhe.Moneyforherchildrenandyoudidn’t

dothatyoujustsenthermoney.Nc.Nc.” 

NkosikhonalaughedatThembelihle’s

expression.“Ndlunkulu,wehaven’tspoken

aboutthat!”Makhosiexclaimedshakingher

head. 

Nkosikhona:“Youaredivorcednow,right?I

rememberyouweremarriedtoamanandhe

wasabusive.”



Thembelihle:“OH!Heremembersthat,madam.

Iwilljustgoandhopeyou’llenjoyyourday

lovebirds.”Shegiggledandwalkedaway

leavingthemlaughing.

Nkosikhona:“Whatarelaxedqueen!”he

commented.

Makhosi:“Yes,whatarelaxedqueen.”They

proceededwiththeircuisineshopping.Makhosi

waschoosingeverythingandNkosikhonawas

paying…

Theysatdownintoabeachpicnic. 

Nkosikhona:“Nowtellmehowdidwemeet?”

heaskedlookingather. 

“YouwereworkingforSABdeliveringbeerfor

myhusband’stavernandyoustolemynumber

frommyphone.”shepausedasshelookedat

himashewastryingtothink.Shesmiled

lookingathowgoodhelooked,hewastheman

sheknewandfellinlovewithyearsago.He

wasjustcleanandperfectforher. 



Nkosikhona:“Weusedtoquarrelbecauseyou

didn’thavethestrengthtofilefordivorce,

right?” 

Makhosi:“Yes,andyoulikedthreateningme

withleavingme,yousillyman.”Shesaid

throwingchiponhim.Nkosikhonachuckled. 

Nkosikhona:“Howdidyoufeelwhenyou

couldn’treachme?”

Makhosi:“Ifeltallsortofemotions,Iwashurt,

angryandwouldwondereverynightwherewere

you.Iwaslonelywithoutyou.Idon’tknowhow

manyswearsIthrewontheairbecauseI

thoughtyouhadsomeoneandyou’vebeen

foolingmeallalong.”

Nkosikhona:“Iamsorry,thatdayIwastryingto

helpsomeladywhohadapunchedtire.Idon’t

reallyrememberwhathappenedbutnext

minuteIwasrunningawayfrommentogetto

mycar.They’vehitmeandthatladywasjust

watchingastheybeatmesenselessly.I



reachedmycar,droveoffandcouldn’tcontrol

thecar.Igotinvolveinanaccident.Myhead

wasinjuredasyoucanseeIamgrowinghair

now.Ihavesomescars.” 

Makhosi:“Thatdoesn’tsoundlikeanaccident

butasetup.Doyourememberthosepeopleor

thewoman?” 

Nkosikhona:“Irememberthewomanperfectly

andthepolicehavehersketch.Idon’thaveit

withmebutIwillshowyou.”

Makhosi:“Doyourememberthedate?” 

Nkosikhona:“February,Iwascomingfrommy

houseKwaNongoma.”

Makhosi:“That’sthesamedaythatmyhusband

threwmeoutofthehouse.”Helookedather

surprisedtohearthat.Makhosithentoldhim

everythingshe’dbeenthroughandtheytriedto

getthepuzzlepiecestogether. 

Makhosi:“ItmustbeMzwakhe.Iamsureof



that.”

Nkosikhona:“He’syourex-husband?” 

Makhosi:“Yes,andIwanthiminjailforthis.I

willhelpyougetjustice.”Shepromisedclicking

hertongue.

Nkosikhona:“Icouldn’thavesurvivedwithout

myfamily.” 

Makhosi:“Iamsorry,Iwasn’tthere.

Thembelihletriedtohelpmebysending

someonetolookforyouandtheydidn’tallow

himtospeaktoyou.” 

Nkosikhona:“We’vebothhaddifficulttimesand

now,Iwantustobehappy.”

Makhosi:“Wewillbehappypeacefullyafter

puttingMzwakhebehindbarsfordoingthisto

you,tous.Ihavelefthimpeacefullybuthejust

causedmorepaininmylife.”

Nkosikhona:“Wewilltryanddo,thatandnext

yearIwanttotakeyouandthekids.Iwilltake



youtoDurbanandwewillhaveagoodlife

there.”

Makhosi:“IhavebusinessnowKwaNongoma,it

wouldbedifficulttoleaveitjustlikethat.” 

Nkosikhona:“There,wegoagain!Youjust

alwayshavenewexcusesforusnottobe

together.Now,it’sthebusinessnotyour

husband.”

Makhosi:“No,youdon’tunderstandIdon’twant

toeverdependonaman.Ihavethisbusiness

andIwanttorunit.Mzwakhewasmywakeup

callandIamnotsayingIdon’ttrustyoubutI

havetosecuremychildren’sfuturebecause

truthis,theyarenotyoursandtheymusthave

somethingthatbelongstothemsincetheir

fatherdoesn’tlookafterthem.” 

Nkosikhona:“Okay,Iunderstand.Whatkindof

businessareyouowning?”

Makhosi:“It’sacleaningbusiness,Ihavea

cleaningcompany.”



Nkosikhona:“Okay,that’sgreatwecanfind

someonewhocanrunyourbusinessonthis

sideandtheninDurbanwecanalsolookfor

otherbusinessopportunityforyourcompany.

Thatwayyouwon’tbeahousewife-”

Makhosi:“Wife?” 

Nkosikhona:“Justletmefinish.”Herequested

politelyandMakhosinodded.“You’llworkand

mostofyourearningswillbeforyourchildren’s

future.Iwilllookafteryou.”

Makhosi:“Okay,Iwillagreetothatnextyearwe

aremovingtoDurbanbutwearenotmarried

andIknowthatmymotherwon’tallowmeto

staywithyou.” 

Nkosikhona:“Remember,Iwasplanningon

sellingmyhousekwaNongoma?” 

Makhosi:“Yes.”

Nkosikhona:“Dadsolditformeandwewill

havetobuyanewhouseinDurbanyou’llstay



therewiththekidswhileIworkonmarrying

you.” 

Makhosi:“Ihavebegunbuildingahouseformy

kidsKwaNongoma.Iwantthemtohaveaplace

theywillcallhome.ButIalsowanttocontribute

tothehousewewillbuy.Ijustdon’tthinkwe

willhaveenoughmoney.” 

Nkosikhona:“No,justfocusonbuildingthat

houseandIwillfocusonbuyingthehouse.If

wefeellikevisitingNongomawewillstayin

thathouse.How’sthat?” 

Makhosi:“Okay,butmymom.Idon’twanther

tobemysisters’servantanymore.Shemust

haveagoodlifewithsomeonelookingafterher.

IpromisedtotakehertomynewhouseandI

knowthatshedoesn’tlikethecitylife.Shecan

neveragreetomovewithme.” 

Hekeptquietandlookedather.“Don’tsayit’s

anotherexcuse,please.”Shebeggedasshe

didn’tlikethelookonhisface. 



Nkosikhona:“Shecanmoveintoyournew

houseandwewillhiresomeonewhowilllook

afterher,dothechoresandcook.She’lllivea

comfortablelifewithoutchaos.”

Makhosi:“She’llgetlonely.” 

Nkosikhona:“Ah!Nowthat’sanexcuseandyou

knowwhat,juststayhomewithherthen,

Makhosi.Iwon’tforceyou.” 

Makhosi:“Don’tbelikethat,please.Wedon’t

havetoreachadecisionnow.”

Nkosikhona:“Iwaitedthreeyearsforthis

momentandnow,youaregivingmemore

excuses.Justtellmeyoudon’twanttomarry

me.” 

Makhosi:“Ijustgotdivorced.” 

Nkosikhona:“Whydidn’tyoujusttellmethat

thantheseexcuses?” 

Makhosi:“Ithoughtus,beingtogethertoday

wasn’tgoingtoincludearguing.Ijustgotyou



andIshouldbetellingyouthatwehaveanew

born,daughter.” 

“Wehaveadaughter?”Heaskedwithagreat

smileholdingher.Makhosigiggledandnodded.

“Wow!Ihavealwayswantedaprincess.Canwe

gomeether?”heaskedstandingup.

Makhosi:“Really?Ithoughttodaywasabout

me.” 

Nkosikhona:“Iamsorry.CanIseeherpicture?”

hesatbackdown…Makhosishookherhead

andshowedhimthebaby’spicture.“Dear,God,

shelooksbeautifulandyoudon’thaveto

questionwhohisfatheris.”Hecommented. 

Makhosi:“IwassoscaredwhenIfindoutIwas

pregnantbecauseIwasn’tsurewhowasthe

fatherofthebabybetweenyoutwo.ButI

calculatedwiththequeenandconcludedthat

youarethefather,whenIgavebirthIjustknew

thatshe’syou.” 

Nkosikhona:“Thankyou,what’shername?” 



Makhosi:“Ihaven’tnamedherandhaven’t

madeacertificateforher.” 

Nkosikhona:“Nkosazana,that’shername.My

princess,canwereallygoandmeether?” 

Makhosi:“WOW!”

Nkosikhona:“Iamsorry,butIjust…”

Makhosi:“Okay,okay,let’sgobeforeyoucry.” 

Hechuckledandpulledherup.Hethenbaby

kissedher.“Iloveyou,MakhosiandIamhappy

tohaveyoubackinmylife.” 

Makhosi:“IloveyoutooandIamhappy.”

Theyhuggedeachotherwarmly… 

------ 

“WhereareyouThembelihle?”Thatwasthefirst

questionthatMaCebekhuluaskedThembelihle

whensheansweredthecall. 

Thembelihle:“Iamgettingreadyfortheroad.”It

wasinthemorningThembelihlewasstillin



Richardsbay.Shehadspenthernightinthe

beachhousebecauseshefinishedlatedoing

whatshe’dcometoRichardsbaytodo. 

MaCebekhulu:“Thankgoodness!”shesighed. 

Thembelihle:“What’swrong,mama?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Yoursisterin-lawwitnesseda

shockingincidentlastnightanditsenther

straighttolabour.ShehasgivenbirthandI

wouldlikeyoutogoandcheckonher.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,really?Isthatevenpossible

togostraighttolabourbecauseofshock,

mama?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,it’spossible.Sometimesif

someonehitsyouandyouareclosertolabour

monththeshockcansendyoutolabour.”

Thembelihle:“Oh,where’smyhusband?”

MaCebekhulu:“They’reinDurbanwiththeboys,

theyleftwithSbanithismorning.He’snoteven

answeringhisphone.” 



Thembelihle:“Mybabies,they’rejustgoingup

anddown.”

MaCebekhulu:“Theyarewiththeirfather,relax.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillgocheckonyour

daughterin-lawandyourgrandchild.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Thankyou.” 

Thembelihle:“How’smylittlebaby?” 

MaCebekhulu:“He’ssohandful!” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Andyouaregetting

anothergrandchild.”Shecommentedand

MaCebekhulusighed.“She’llcomebackwith

me?”sheasked.

MaCebekhulu:“Idon’tknowbutIhaveto

prepareforherreturn.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,letmegothen.”

MaCebekhulu:“Thankyou.” 

Thembelihlesmiledandshookherhead,

everyonewasverytrustingofPrecious.Nobody



wasquestioningeverythingshedoes.She’djust

givenbirthearlierthanexpectedbuttheyare

notevenquestioningthat.Itwassonicebeing

her,thingswereeasierforher!Shesighedand

wenttoherbag… 

Sheneededtobuysomegiftsforthebaby

beforegoingtothehospital,thatwastheright

thingtodo…Afterallitwasherbrotherin-law’s

baby.Theywerefamilypractically! 

“Hello,newmommy!”Thembelihlegreeted

Preciouswithasmile.Sheplacedthethings

she’dboughtforheronthebedsidecupboard.

Precioussmiledseeingthatthingswere

workinginherfavour,Thembelihlewashere!

Thiswasdestinydoingsuchthingsforher.She

wasdestinedtohaveDalisuthat’swhythings

weregoingthisrightforher…Zintombiwasin

theroomwithher.Shestoodupandleftthem. 

Precious:“Ididn’texpecttoseeyouhere,

MaSthole.”Shefrownedtryingtositproperly.



Shehadthenaturallabourandtherewas

discomfortbetweenherlegs,somethingthat

wasnewtoher. 

Thembelihle:“Iwastheonlyoneclosertoyou.I

gothereyesterdayIdidn’tknowthatyouare

here.”

Precious:“Yes,IamhereandIalmostdiedlast

night.” 

“Owubakithi,sorrysisi.”Shesaidholdingher

shouldershowingsympathy.“Youdon’tlook

goodandrightnowyoucoulduseahug.”She

smiledtryingtohugherandPreciousaccepted

itwithasmile…Preciousneededtogetridof

herandbeleftaloneinherroomsothatshe

couldopenThembelihle’sbag.Sheneeded

somethingthatbelongedtoher,jewellerywould

bebest. 

Thembelihle:“Howareyou?”

Precious:“Iamnotfeelingtoowellasyou’ve

predicted.Canyoupleasegetmesomewater?”



Shegaveherapainfulsmilegivinghertheglass.

Thembelihlenoddedandtooktheglass. 

ShelefttheroomandthatwasPrecious’s

chancetolookforherbelongings.Shelooked

forthemonthesmallcosmeticsbagsandshe

foundaknobearringshetooktheearringand

closedherbagquickly.Sheputtheearring

underherpillowandsatstraight…

“DoyoulikethethingsIboughtforyourbaby?I

didn’tknowwhichcolourstobuybecauseI

didn’tknowthegender.Ijustboughtneutral.”

Thembelihlesaidgivingheraglassofwateras

Preciouswaslookingattheclothesshebought.

Precious:“It’saboy.”Sheannouncedwitha

smile.“Thatmeansyoursonswillhave

someonetocompetewithfortheirfather’s

throne.”Sheadded.

Thembelihlelaughed.“Takingathroneisnota

competitionlikechildrenofamancompetingto

takehiscompany.It’sabirthrightandthat



meansonlymysonscanbechosenasnext

kingaftertheirfather,specificallyMnothoand

Mlamuli,oneofthemcanbetheking.Butif

Dalisufeelsthatthey’renotdeservingthere’s

Ndabezinhle,hecanchoosehim.Yoursoncan

neverbethekingwhileIhavethreesons.So,

that’sadream,nana.”Shesmiled.

ThatmadePreciousangrybutshetriedto

controlit.“ButIhaveasontoo.”Shesaidwitha

painfulsmile.

Thembelihle:“Syakubongela,Iwouldhavecried

ifyougotadaughtermaybebutnowaboy,

siyakubongela.CanIgoseemyhusband’s

child?” 

Precious:“Yes.”Sheagreedknowingthatshe

wasfallingrightintohertrapasshewas

lookingforwardtoseeingthebaby.Precious

calledanurseforherandshesentThembelihle

tothenursery…

“Thisisthequeen’searring,Iwantyoutotake



mysonandgogivehimtohisfatherwhereyou

agreedtomeet.You’llthenplantthisearring

wheremysonwas,whenthepolicecomeshere

theywillfindthisearringandthequeenwillbe

theprimesuspectonmyson’skidnap.”She

instructedthenurseshe’dpaid.

Nurse:“Iwilldoasyouhavesaid.”Shetookthe

earring.

Precious:“You’llgetyourfullpaymentafterthe

job.”

Thenursesmiledandnoddedbeforeleaving

theroom
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“Didyoutakethepictureofthebaby?”

MaCebekhuluaskedThembelihleasshewas

sittingdownwithNdabezinhle. 



Thembelihle:“No,mamaIdidn’ttakethepicture.

Hismotherdidn’tsendyouthepicture?”She

liedandkissedherson’sopenedlips. 

MaCebekhulu:“No,shedidn’tandIdidn’task

forthepicture.Thebabyresembleswho?”

Thembelihle:“Iamnotgoodatseeingthe

baby’sresemblancewhenthey’rethatyoung.”

Shelied,shesawthatthebabyresembled

Thokozile’ssonwhenhewasstillanewborn

butshewasn’tabouttotellhermotherin-law

that.Dalisuhadtogotothehospitalandsee

thatbaby.“ButIamsuremyhusbandwillsend

thepicturetoyouwhenhegetsthere.”she

addedsmilingwithhersonashewassmiling

wideninghiseyes. 

MaCebekhulu:“Iwilldothat.”

Thembelihle:“Mageba,didn’tdropMnothoand

MlamulibeforeheadingtoRichardsbay?”she

askedlookingather.

MaCebekhulu:“Hedidbutthey’reatMaMzobe’s



palace.TheywantedtovisitSbani’sdaughter.

Hesaidhewillbringthemback.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,let’sgooutsidemysonand

havesomefreshair.”Shestoodonherfeetwith

thebaby. 

MaCebekhulu:“Don’tleavehisblanketjustin

caseyou’llneedit.” 

Thembelihlenoddedandtooktheblanket,she

leftthehouse.ShestoodnexttoNjongoashe

wasstandingbythekraal.

Thembelihle:“What’sonyourmind?” 

Njongolookedather.“Ndlovukazi,nenkosana.

CanIholdhim?”herequestedgivinghishands

out.Thembelihlenoddedandgavethebabyto

him.“Hhe!TimeisleavingmebehindIreally

needawifenow.Idon’tevenhaveachild.”he

commentedlookingatthebaby. 

Thembelihle:“Doyouhavesomeoneinmind?” 

Helookedaroundandthenanswered.“Yes,I



havesomeoneinmind.”Herevealedlookingat

Thembelihlewithasmilethatrarelycomesby. 

Thembelihle:“Shemustbeveryspecialforyou

tosmilelikethis.Whoisshe?Justtellme

already.” 

Njongochuckled.“It’sthenewlady,ndlovukazi.”

Hetoldher. 

Thembelihle:“Newladyfromwhere?” 

Njongo:“UmzanyanakaMagebaomncane,lo.”

Herevealedsmilingatthebaby.Ndabezinhle

screamed,thebabyscream. 

Thembelihle:“YouaretalkingaboutFelicity?”

Njongo:“Yes,isn’tshebeautiful,ndlovukazi?” 

Thembelihle:“Yeah,she’stotallybeautifuland

thoseprettysmalleyes.She’sbeautiful,have

youspokentoher?” 

Njongo:“Iamstilltryingbutshetoldmeshe

hasaboyfriend.Butthenthatdoesn’tscare.

PhelasithiIsizulunoseyishayileakakayosi.” 



Thembelihlelaughed.“Awu

nongenabhaskidi uyangenaemakethe,mshaye

ngalezoNjongo.You’llcharmherIamtelling

you,justshowherwhatZulumenareallabout.

Uzeukekele.”Sheencouragedhim. 

Njongolaughed.“Nowyouarejokingwithme

ndlovukazi.”Hesaid. 

Thembelihle:“Yehheni!WhywouldIjokeabout

this?” 

Njongo:“YoureallythinkIshouldjustgoall

traditionalonher?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,justbeyourselfNjongo.The

ladiesnowareusedtomenwhoaskthemout

throughtextmessagesbutshowyouarenot

aboutthatlife.Showheryourculture!” 

Njongo:“Youareright,Iwillhavetoworkhard

togetherandifIcangetherIamretiringfrom

workIambuildingahomestraight.” 

Thembelihle:“Hawu!Yehheni!Youareleaving



me,kanti?” 

Njongochuckled.“Cha,ndlovukaziwecan’tbea

marriedcouplelivinginyourpalaceinthe

servants’rooms.Iwilltakeherhomeandsiton

mytreebenchasIwatchherslowlywalkingin

myfather’syard.Yey,madoda!” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Shisa,Njongo!”she

chantedandtheylaughed. 

Njongo:“Hheyi,ndlunkululetmegobeforethey

sayIamtoocomfortablewiththeking’swife.I

don’twanttobeheadknockedbyNdabezitha

whentheytellhimIwaslaughingwithhis

wife.” 

“Hhaysuka.Aqueencan’tlaughwithher

people?”Sheaskedtakingthebabyfromhim. 

Njongo:“Shecanbuttheyalwayswant

somethingtotalkabout.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,you’llseewhenweare

leaving.” 



“NDLOVUKAZI!”Hechantedandbowedhis

headbeforeleavinghim… 

Thembelihle:“Uyabona,izinkomozikagogo

wakholezi.Ithiumamawakhoakuxoxele

ngomlandowasebukhosinibakini,KwaZulu.”

Shespoketohersonroundingthekraalwhile

shetoldhimallshe’dlearntaboutthe

kingdom’shistory.Dalisulikeddoingthat,

roundingthekraalwiththeboyswhilehetold

themabouttheirhistoryandThembelihlewould

walkbehindthemlisteningtohimspeaktothe

boys…

MaCebekhulusmiledasshestoodbyherhouse

lookingatherdaughterin-law.Byher

movementssheknewwhatThembelihlewas

doing.Shefeltproudthatshe’dfounda

daughterin-lawlikeher… 

MaCebekhulu:“Yourphonewasringingandso,

Ianswereditforyou.”shetoldThembelihleas

she’djustputsleepingNdabezinhleonthebed. 



Thembelihle:“Oh,whowascallingmama?” 

MaCebekhulu:“TheZondiwomen,theysaid

theywanttomeetwithyouwhenyouarenot

busy.Theyneedyourhelpwithsome

numbers.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillhavetocallthem

back.”shesaidsittingdownonthecouch.“I

thinkwewillsleepheretonightbecauseIdoubt

Magebawillcomeback.”shesaidtakingher

phone.

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,hewon’tcomebackIam

sure.” 

Thembelihle:“Whatwereyouplanningon

cookingtoday,Iwillcookforyou.”

MaCebekhulu:“Canyoubakeforme?Don’t

worryaboutcooking,it’sbeenmonthssince

youlastbakedacakeforme.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillseewhatingredients

youhaveandIwillbeginnowbeforethetwo



boyswhoareout,comeback.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Thankyou.” 

Thembelihlegotupandmadeherwaytothe

kitchen…

---- 

Afterreceivinghismother’sphonecall

informinghimabouthisson’sbirth.Dalisu

droppedeverythinganddrovestraightto

Richardsbay.Hearrivedinthehospitalinthe

evening…Whenhearrivedinthehospitalthe

paparazziwascampingoutsidewaitingforany

memberofthefamilythatwascomingby.The

nursewhohelpedPreciouskidnapthebabyhad

tippedthejournalistaboutthe‘Prince’s’

disappearance.Preciousinstructedhertodo

thatasshewantedThembelihle’snametobe

tarnishedasshewasgoingtobethesuspect.

Thehospitaldidn’tallowthejournalistinside

thehospital… 

“What’sgoingon?”DalisuaskedTimothyas



theygotoffthecar. 

Timothy:“Idon’tknowNdabezitha.LET’SSTOP

THEM!”Heshoutedatthetravellingguardsand

theytriedtostopthepaparazzifromcrowding

Dalisu.TimothyescortedDalisuintothe

hospital.Hedidn’thearwhattheywereasking

astheywerealltalkingatonceasan

unorganisedchoir. 

Dalisuclickedhistongueashewasinsidethe

hospital.Heaskedforhiswife’sroomandthey

tookhimtherewherethepolicemanwastalking

totheguardwhowasoutsidetheroom…He

walkedslowlynowwonderingwhatwas

happening… 

“Nqaba?What’sgoingon?”Dalisuaskedthe

guardwithoutgreetingthepolicemanwhowas

speakingtohim. 

Nqaba:“Ndabezitha!”hebowedhisheadand

keptstill.“Ndabezitha,queenKaMajoziisinside

cryingbecausethebabyjustwentmissing.”He



informedhim.Dalisulookedathimwithouta

word,hisbabywasmissing?How?Hewas

takenawayorhejustwentmissingbymistake?

Hetriedtokeephiscoolandheturnedtothe

policeman. 

Policeman:“Silosamabandla!EyNdabezitha,

wearestillworkingonthismatterandtryingto

getstatementsbutfornow,youneedtosee

yourwife.”

Dalisu’smindwasstilldigestingNqaba’swords.

‘Thebabywasmissing!’How?Hekeptasking

himselfashepushedthehospitalroom’sdoor

andfoundPreciouscryingwiththepoliceman

questioningZintombi. 

Precious:“MAGEBA!”Shewailedmovingaway

fromZintombi’sarms.Dalisuwenttoher.He

huggedherandlookedatthepolicelady…She

readthemessageonhiseyesandso,sheleft

theroomalongwithZintombi. 

Dalisu:“Whathappened?” 



Precious:“Ifellasleepafterhavingamealthat

Thembelihleboughtforme.Ithenwokeupand

felttheneedtobreastfeedmybaby.Iasked

thattheybringthebabytomebecauseIneeded

tofeedhim…”shetrailedoffandbeganhaving

hiccups,thinkingofherpastwasthemotivation

ofhavingthegreattearsthatshehad.It’dbeen

alongtimeforhercryingforababythatwasn’t

lost,ababythatleftthecitywithhisfather.She

wantedtocryuntilDalisugettothehospital

andsheachievedthat. 

Dalisu:“Andthen,whathappened?” 

Precious:“Theytoldmethatmybabyisgone,

theydidtheinternalsecuritycheckandthey

thencalledthepolice.” 

Dalisu:“Whatdidthepolicefind?” 

Precious:“Thepolicefoundawoman’searring

insidethebaby’scot.” 

Dalisu:“Awoman’searring?Whovisitedyou?” 



Precious:“Thembelihleistheonlyonewho

visitedmeandsheistheonlyonebesidesthe

nurseswhowenttoseemybaby.Thepolice

hadtakenfingerprintsandtheearringthey

found.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,whodoyouthinkwouldhave

donethis?” 

Precious:“Whocould’vedonethisbesideyour

wife.”

Dalisu:“Who?Please,comeagainPrecious?”he

askedlookingdownather. 

Precious:“Yourwife!”

Dalisu:“No,Ican’thearyou.There’salotofair

andtensioninthisroom.Justtellmehername

andsurname?Imeanthewifeofminethat

you’retalkingabout.Tellme.” 

Precious:“ThembelihleZulu,she’stheonewho

tookmychild.”

“Excuseme?”Heraisedhisvoiceandbacked



awayfromher.Preciouslookedathimwithher

wetpinkface.“Whatdidyoujustsay?”heasked.

Precious:“Thembelihleistheonlyonewho

couldhavedonethis,Ihavenoenemieshere

andthere’snowomanwhowouldwanttotake

mychild.” 

Dalisu:“Andmywifewouldwanttodothat?”he

shouted.

Precious:“Yes,IamprettysurethatIhaveseen

thatearringbefore.Iknowthatitbelongstoher.

Justlook.”Shesaidtappingherphoneshaking

likeahurtmotherwho’djustlosthernewborn.

Dalisutookthephoneandlookedatthepicture

oftheearring.Hesawthattheearringbelonged

tohiswifebutheknewonething,itdidn’tprove

thatThembelihletookthebaby.

Dalisu:“Thisearringprovesnothing,theearring

musthavefallenwhenshewaspickingthe

babyupandshedidn’tfeelitfall.” 



Precious:“Thatisevidentthatshetookmy

child.”shecried. 

Dalisu:“That’sbullshit!IknowthewomanI

marriedandshewouldneverdosuchathing.

Don’tfalselyaccuseherofthiswithoutproof.” 

Precious:“Iamtellingyouthetruthoryoudon’t

careaboutourbaby?” 

Dalisu:“Don’tquestionmebecauseImarried

youinthefirstplacebecauseofthatbabyand

nowyouareaskingmebullshit.” 

Precious:“Youjustdon’twanttoadmitthat

yourwifetookmybaby.Shemighthavebeen

jealousthatIgavebirthtoasontoo.Shesaw

mysonasathreatandshethoughtkidnapping

himisthebestthing.Ihateher!”

Dalisu:“Yeywena!Shesawyoursonasathreat

towhat?” 

Precious:“Tohersons?Shethinksmysonwill

takehersons’throne.”



Dalisuchuckledweakly.“Youseethekidnapof

thisbabyasanopportunitytocausearift

betweenmeandThembelihle,right?Doyou

evencarethatthebabyismissingoryouare

happy?YouthinkIwilljustbelieveyourillwords

againstmywife?”heasked.

Precious:“Youwon’tbelievethembecauseshe

hadbewitchedyou!”sheshoutedandcried

further.

Dalisu:“Mindhowyouspeaktome,woman!”he

tookastepclosertoher.Preciousshiftedher

headbackinfear.“Firstly,Iwillmakethis

straight,yoursonisnothreattoMaSthole’s

sonsbecauseit’soneofhersonswho’lltake

thethroneaftermenotanotherwoman’ssons.

Maybeyoucameheretotrapmewiththischild

becauseyouthoughthe’llruleonedayand

you’llgettobetheking’smother.Youmissed

somethingthereandletmefillyouin,itwillnot

happenlikethat.Thechildrenofthewoman,I

love,myfirstwifewillruleafterme.”He



emphasizedfirstly. 

Precious:“Butwhyisshejealousthatshe’ll

kidnapmychild?”

Dalisu:“Secondly,youarenocompetitionto

MaStholeshe’snotintimidatedbyyou.She

wouldnevertakeawoman’schildawayfrom

her.Shedoesn’tpossessanyeviltraits,her

heartisgoldandwhatyouarethinkingabout

hernow,isbullshitandyouneedtodropit!”

Precious:“Ihavegivenmystatementtothe

policeandoncetheyproveThembelihleguiltyI

willtakemysonandleaveyou,alone.Bythen

yourwifewouldberottinginjailbecauseyou

arejustarrogant.” 

Dalisu:“Youthinkyou’lldothat?” 

Precious:“Yes,you’llseethatThembelihle-”

Dalisu:“Justsayanybadthingabouther,sayit

again.”Hewarnedhernotjustbywordsbutby

facialexpression.“Ifyoucangoasfaraslifting



yourphoneandcallmywifetoaskherabout

thechild’skidnappingIpromiseIwillfistyouso

badyouwon’tevenfeelyourface.You’llregret

thedayyoulaidyoureyesonme.You’llnotill-

talkmywifeandaccuseheroftheshityouare

accusingherof,thenexpecttomebelieveyou.

Youwantmetocomfortyourightnow?

Udakiwe!Tsk.”Heturnedtothedoorangryat

her. 

Heturnedandlookedather.“Iwillgosearchfor

therealtruthandwhenwefindthischildyou

betterbeintheUnitedStates.Tsk!”he

slammedthedoorshut…Thepolicewereno

longeratthedoor. 

Dalisu:“Wherearethepolice?” 

Nqaba:“They’restillaroundquestioningthe

staffthatwasondutywhenthelittleprince

disappeared.” 

Dalisu:“Theyaskedyouquestionsaboutmy

wife,MaSthole?” 



Nqaba:“Yes,andItoldthemwhatIknowabout

her.There’snowayshewouldhavetakenthe

baby.YoucancallNjongoandMduduzi

Ndabezitha,theywereherewithher.”

Dalisu:“Iknowthatshedidn’tdothis.Ineedto

gospeaktothepolice.Idon’twantthistoeven

reachherears.”HewalkedawayandTimothy

followedhim.

Timothy:“Doyouthinkitwillworkthatthenews

don’treachherasthejournalistsarecamping

outside?” 

Dalisu:“Idon’tknow,okay?Icanpay

newspapersanddowhateverIdon’tcarebut

mywifewillnothearthis.She’snocriminal.

MaStholeisnotcriminal!” 

Hewalkedawayinsearchofthepolice…

[04/12,18:55]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S3,EPISODE30



NkosikhonaandMakhosiwereinsidethecar

justunderthetreethatwasfarfrom

Thembelihle’smaidenhome.Nkosikhonahad

hisdaughterinhisarms.Hefeltthatshewas

themostpreciousthinghe’deverseenandhe

justlovedhertheminutehewastoldhehada

daughter,nowseeingherwasjustablessed

momentforhim. 

Makhosi:“It’sverylatenow,whatareyougoing

todo?”

Nkosikhona:“IwillbookaroomattheInn.Iwill

leavetomorrowIjustwishyouhaven’tjust

givenbirth.”Hesaidlookingatherwitha

naughtysmile.

Makhosigiggledashiswordsshotaches

betweenherlegs.“Don’thavesuchillthoughts,

youhaveourdaughterinyourarms,please.”

Shecommented. 

Nkosikhona:“Okay,Iamsorry.Iwillbehavein



thepresenceofNkosazana,mybaby.”he

kissedthebabyandsmiledather.“Let’sgo

makeherbirthcertificatetomorrowbeforeI

leave.”Hesuggested. 

Makhosi:“Butyouhaven’tpaiddamages.” 

Nkosikhona:“Iwilldothatbutyouneedtogeta

birthcertificateforherbeforeit’stoolate.Can

wedothat?” 

Makhosi:“Okay,wewillgoandmakeit

tomorrow.” 

Nkosikhona:“That’sgood.Iwillhavetocallmy

fatherandtellhimabouthisgranddaughter.I

amafatheragain.”Makhosismiled… 

She’djustputthebabydownandherchildren

werewatchingTV.MaSbiyahadgonebackto

Thembelihle’spalace.Makhositookherphone

andcalledhermother. 

MrsKhumalo:“Yebo,Khosi.”

Makhosi:“Howareyou,mama?” 



MrsKhumalo:“Iamfineandhowareyou?” 

Makhosi:“Iamfine,mamaNkosikhonacalled

justafewdaysago.” 

MrsKhumalo:“Who’sNkosikhona?” 

Makhosi:“Mama,thefatherofmybaby,he

calledandtoldmeheremembersme.”Shetold

herdelightedly. 

MrsKhumalo:“Hawu,hewasreallyinan

accidentoritwasn’t?” 

Makhosi:“Itwasn’tanaccidentmama,”she

thentoldhereverythingthatNkosikhonatold

heraboutthedayoftheaccident. 

MrsKhumalo:“Mzwakhe!He’sbehindthis.”

Makhosi:“Andhe’llhavetopaymama.Wewill

puthiminjailforthis.” 

MrsKhumalo:“Yazeyancolanansiindoda!”

Makhosi:“He’sextrememamabutIamhappy

thatNkosikhonaisbackandhewantstopay



damagesforthebaby.” 

MrsKhumalo:“Ihopeyouwon’tloseyourfocus

nowbecauseyouhaveamanbackinyourlife.” 

Makhosi:“Hawu!Mama!”shewasdisappointed,

shethoughtshewasgoingtobehappyforher

buthervoiceshowedshewasn’ttoohappy.“I

thoughtyou’llbehappythatIamhappy.”She

added. 

MrsKhumalo:“It’snotaboutthatbutyourmind

wasfunctioningverywellasyouhadnomanin

yourlife.Youhadyourfocusonyourworkand

kids.”

Makhosi:“Iknow,mamaandIwon’tdothe

samemistakes.Iwon’tlethimdistractme.My

childrenaremyfirstprioritymama.”

MrsKhumalo:“Thatmakesmehappythen.”

Makhosiheardthereliefinhervoice.Ithurther

furtherhearingthatshe’ddisappointedher

motherthatmuch.Butshewantedtomakeno

mistakewithdependingonamanagain.She’d



learntherlesson.“He’llhavetopaythose

damagestoMzwakheandappeasetohis

ancestorsbecauseitwaswrongofhimtomake

youpregnantandcheatwithyouwhileyouwere

stillhiswife.”

Makhosi:“Hawu,mama,no!” 

MrsKhumalo:“Yes,that’stherightthingtodo

andifyouwanttohaveagoodfreshstartwith

Nkosikhonayoushoulddothat.”

Makhosi:“Ey,okayIwilltellhimthatweneedto

dothat.” 

MrsKhumalo:“Okay,IwillbehappyonceIsee

thingsbeingdoneaccordinglyandyou,not

losingfocus.”

Makhosi:“Iwon’tdisappointyou,Ipromise.” 

MrsKhumalo:“Thankyou,goodnight.”

Makhosi:“Goodnight,mama.” 

TheyhungupthecallandMakhosilaidbackon

thebed,sheclosedhereyes… 



MakhosihadjustgotbackfromHomeAffairs

andNkosikhonahaddrivenbacktoDurban.The

childrenwerestillnotbackfromschool… 

Sheputthebabyonherbedaftershe’dbathed

her.Shewasfastasleep.Shethenliftedher

bathingbasinandlefttheroomtodrainthe

water…Hereyesmetthepersonshedidn’twant

tosee.Sheputthebasindownandplacedher

fistsonherwaistasshelookedatMzwakhe

walkinguptoher. 

Mzwakhe:“Unjani,MaKhumalo?” 

Makhosi:“Ngiyaphilaunjani?” 

Mzwakhe:“IamfineIcanseeyouhavegiven

birth.”Hecommented. 

Makhosi:“Yes,Ihaveso?” 

Mzwakhe:“Iwanttoseethebabythatyouhave

givenbirthto.” 

Makhosi:“Excuseme?Whyismybabyyour

concern?” 



Mzwakhe:“IshouldknowifIamthefatherof

thatbabyornotbecauseifIam,Ishouldtake

mychildawayfromyou.Theotherchildrenleft

homewillinglyandmynewbornwillhaveto

remainwithme.” 

Makhosi:“No,youarenotthefatherofthe

baby.”

Mzwakhe:“What?”heraisedhisvoice.Hewas

angrytohearthosewords.

Makhosi:“Yes,she’snotyourdaughterandso,

pleaseleave.”

Mzwakhe:“HowcanIbesurethatyouare

tellingmethetruth.” 

“WaithereIwillcomebackwithherpicture.I

can’ttrustyouaroundmychildandIdon’twant

tobealoneinthesamehousewithyou.”She

saidbendingandtookthebaby’sbathing

basin. 

Mzwakhe:“Idon’twantthattoo,tobeinthe



sameroomwithyou.”

Makhosi:“That’sgoodthen.”Shelefthimand

wenttogetherphone…Shefoundhimstill

standingoutsideshethenshowedhimthe

pictureofherbaby.

Mzwakhe’sbloodboiledashesawthatthe

babywasnothis,thebabyclearlyshowedthat

itdidn’tbelongtohim.Helookedaroundashe

wantedtoslapherforbeinganeasywomanto

anextentthatshegotpregnantforanotherman.

Hesawthathecouldn’tdoitaspeoplewere

goingupanddown.

Makhosi:“Youthoughtyou’lltakethisbaby

fromme,justtohurtme,right?”sheasked

puttingherphoneonherpocket.“Butyoudidn’t

succeedMzwakhe.”Sheadded. 

Mzwakhe:“Ifeelforthatbabywho’llgrowup

withoutafather.”

Makhosi:“Mmm,yourchildrenaregrowingup

withoutafather,whydon’tyoufeelsorryfor



them?” 

Mzwakhe:“Theychoseyou!”heshouted. 

Makhosi:“Please,leavebecauseIdon’twant

themtofindyouhere.”shetoldhimshowing

himthegate.

Mzwakhe:“Myancestorswillpunishyoufor

disrespectingthemlikethis,Makhosi.Iam

tellingyoutheywillpunishyou,allthesethings

youaretryingtodotomakealivingtheywill

notsucceed.”

Makhosi:“Theyshouldstartbypunishingyou

formistreatingmeandplease,justgoandtell

them.” 

Heclickedhistongueandlefther…Makhosi

shookherheadandsmiled,shewasgrateful

thatMzwakhewasnotthefatherofhernew

born… 

------ 

“Mageba?”MaCebekhuluansweredDalisu’scall.



Shewasinbedalonetheboyshadpromisedto

sleepwithherbuttheydidn’tcomebackhome.

TheywerehavingfunwithSbani’sdaughter. 

Dalisu:“Hheyi,mama.IfoundPreciouscrying

becausethebabyismissing.”Heinformedher

onasadvoice. 

MaCebekhulu:“HHAYBO!”Sheexclaimedand

turnedonthebedsidelight.“Howdidthis

happen,Dalisu?”sheasked. 

Dalisu:“Shetoldmethatshe’djustwokenup…”

hetoldhereverythingthatPrecioustoldhim

andtherewastotalsilencefromMaCebekhulu.

“Mama,pleasesaysomethingbecauseIknow

Thembelihledidn’tdothis.”headded.

MaCebekhulu:“Howdoyouknow?” 

Dalisu:“Hawu,mama!”Hewasdisappointed

thatshewasevenaskinghimthatquestion.He

thoughtshe’llbelievethesamethingthatshe

believed,thatThembelihledidn’ttakethebaby.



MaCebekhulu:“Iamnotsayingshediditbut

Dalisuyoucannevertrustawomanespecially

inpolygamy.Mawandeoncelefthomeand

sleptatafriend’splacewithoutinforming

anyoneathome.Weallthoughtshewas

missingandIwasthefirsttothinkthat

MaKhozahadtakenherfromme.It’snaturalfor

PrecioustosuspectThembelihleespecially

nowthatshe’stheonlyonewhovisitedthe

baby.” 

Dalisu:“Idon’tcareaboutherinstinctsor

whateverbutIknowthatmywifedidn’tsteal

anybaby.Shewouldneverdothat.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Thembelihlehasbeenangryfor

toolongDalisuandmaybeshe’dbeen

distancingherselffromyoubecauseshewas

planningondoingthis.Youneedtospeakto

her.” 

Dalisu:“No,IwillnotdothatIwillnotquestion

Thembelihleaboutthis.Shedidn’tdothisand



youtoomama,youwon’taskheraboutthis.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Butwewillhavetotellheras

yousaythatPrecioustoldthepolice.Theywill

probablycomeheretoquestionher.It’sbetter

thatshehearsthisfromusandnothearitfor

thefirsttimefromthepolice.” 

Dalisu:“Youcantellherthatthebabyismissing

butdon’ttellherthatshe’sthesuspect.Idon’t

wantthistoreachherearsbecauseitwillhurt

her.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,Iwillspeaktoher

becauseshe’sstillawakeIthink.Ndabezinhle

didn’twanttosleep.” 

Dalisu:“Hheyi,thatoneistoohandfulatnight.”

MaCebekhululaughed.“Tryandfindthebaby.I

haven’tevenseenhispicture.”Shetoldhim

shakingherhead. 

Dalisu:“MaStholedidn’ttakethepicture?” 

MaCebekhulu:“No,shedidn’t.” 



Dalisu:“Ididn’tseehimtoobuthopefullywewill

findthebabybecausethepolicewilllookonthe

CCTVfootagesofthehospitalhallways

tomorrow.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,that’sgoodnews.”

Dalisu:“Goodnight.”

MaCebekhulu:“Goodnight.” 

MaCebekhulugotupandwenttoThembelihle’s

room.Shecouldhearhermakingsoundsinside

thebedroom.Sheopenedthedoorand

Thembelihlewasbusyplayingwithherbaby. 

Thembelihle:“Hawu,mama?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hheyi,ntombi.Icomewithbad

news.” 

Thembelihle:“What’swrong?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Precious’ssonismissing.”

“WHAT!”Shechanted,holdingherchestasher

heartbeatfasterandhervoicefrightened



Ndabezinhle,hecried.Hewasonherlegs. 

MaCebekhulu:“Thembelihle!Bringhimtome.”

shegaveoutherarmsandThembelihlegave

herthebaby.MaCebekhululookedat

Thembelihle’sfaceandshesawthatsheknew

nothingaboutthebaby’sdisappearance. 

Thembelihle:“Nkosiyami!DidMagebaseehis

son?” 

MaCebekhulu:“No,hedidn’t.” 

Thembelihle’sfacerelaxednowandshe

becamesuspiciousofthisbaby’s

disappearance.Howdidthebabydisappearin

thehospital?Whowouldwanttotakethebaby

awayfromher?Unless… 

MaCebekhulu:“What’swrong?”sheasked,

rockingthebaby. 

Thembelihle:“Mama,canyoutellmethe

truth?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Thetruthaboutwhat?”



Thembelihle:“ThetruthaboutMagebaand

Precious.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Idon’tunderstand.” 

Thembelihle:“Iknowthatmyhusbanddidn’ttell

methetruthabouthowPreciouscameabout

gettingpregnantforhimandthatfast,hewas

marryingherjustlike.Hetellsyoumostofthe

thingsbecauseyouarehismother,hecantrust

youandhehasnofriendstotalktoabouthis

problems.Iamsurehetoldyouthetruth.”She

predictedcorrectly. 

MaCebekhulusighed.“Ey,hetoldmethat

Preciousofferedhimadrinkandthatdrink

madehimdrunkfast.Hewasn’tthinking

straightandnextthinghewokeupinbedwith

her.”Sherevealed.“AndafterPrecioussentyou

toearlylabourhehaddecidedthathewasn’t

marryingPreciousbutthecouncilandthe

eldersforcedhimtomarryherandso,hejust

agreedafteralotofargumentswiththem.”she



toldher.

Thembelihle:“WHAT!” 

MaCebekhulu:“Thembelihle!Iamtryingtocalm

Ndabezinhledown.” 

Shedidn’tsayanythingshegotupandtookher

phone.Shewasangry,angryatDalisu.How

couldhebesostupid!“Whereareyougoing

now?”sheasked. 

Thembelihle:“Ineedtomakeaphonecall

mama.”Sheslammedthedoorshutanddialled

Dalisu’snumberonherwayoutofthehouse. 

Dalisu:“MaSthole?”heansweredthecall. 

Thembelihle:“Iwantyoutogetupfrom

whereveryouaregetinsidethecarandtell

Timothytodriveyouhome,inmypalace.”she

instructedpolitely. 

Dalisu:“Hhaybo!Youaregivingmeinstructions

justlikethat?Withoutevengreetingme

MaSthole,what’sthat?” 



Thembelihle:“Weneedtotalkandyou’lldo

whatI’vejusttoldyoutodo,Mageba.”

Dalisu:“Hhaybo,Thembelihle!” 

Thembelihle:“Iambeingserious,Dalisu.”She

hungupthecallandclickedhertongue.Things

werenotgoingasshewantedthemto,thatjust

addedtoheranger…Shewentbackinsidethe

house. 

MaCebekhuluwasstilltryingtocalmthebaby

down.“Thembelihle?What’swrongnow?Do

youknowsomethingaboutthebaby’s

disappearance?” sheaskedlookingatheras

shewaschanginghernightgownsintoher

clothes. 

Thembelihle:“No,Iknownothing.”Shereplied

abruptlywithoutthinkingherquestionthrough,

shewastooangrytocarethatMaCebekhulu

wassuspectingher.“Ijustneedtogotomy

housenow.”shetoldher.

MaCebekhulu:“Why?” 



Thembelihle:“Ican’ttellyourightnowIam

upset.”Shetookherbagandthenthebaby.

MaCebekhululookedatherconfused,shedidn’t

understandwhatwaswrongwithher… 

Dalisuwasinsidehisbeachhousewhen

Thembelihlecalledher.Heclickedhistongue

andgotoffthebedafterThembelihlehad

droppedthecall.Hechangedhispyjamasinto

hisclothes.Hetookhisthingsandwentto

Timothy’sroom.Hewasswearingalltheway

outofthehouse.She’djustinstructedhimlike

hewasachild!Heangrilyrealisedbutdidn’t

realisethathewasdoingexactlywhatshe

wantedhimtodo.Heknockedonthedoor.He

wasonthedoorwithinaminute. 

Timothy:“Ndabezitha!” 

Dalisu:“DrivemeKwaNongoma!”heinstructed

himandwalkedawaywithoutlisteningtohis

response…Dalisusteppedinsidethecarand

closedhiseyes



[04/12,18:56]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S3,EPISODE31

Thembelihlewaswokenupbyherringing

phone,sherubbedhereyes,lookedbesideher,

Dalisuwasfastasleep.Sheansweredher

brother’scall. 

“Jobe?”Shegreetedhimgettingoffthebedand

wenttothebathroom. 

Thokozani:“Wereyoustillsleeping?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Ndabezinhlekeepsme

awakeeverynight.” 

Thokozani:“Sorry,buthowareyou?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamfineandhowareyou?” 

Thokozani:“Zodwaisnotwellandshekeeps

havingnightmaresthatsheremembersnothing

aboutinthemorning.” 



Thembelihle:“Hhaybo,what’sgoingon?”

Thokozani:“Idon’tknow,butpleasewhenyou

praydon’tforgetabouther.”

“Okay,Iwilldothatandtrytocomevisither.”

shepromisedsteppinginsidethetubwithwarm

waterthatshe’djustmixed.

Thokozani:“Okay,thankyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwillcallyoulater,Iforgottotell

youthatyoursistercalledmetorubsaltinmy

wound.” 

Thokozani:“Hhayi,kanjani?”

Thembelihle:“Ican’ttalkthemanofthehouse

ishereIwillcallyou.” 

Thokozani:“Okay.”

Shehungupthecallandwashedherbody

fast… 

Shethentookhersonafterdressingupand

wenttoputhimonhisroomforFelicitytobath



himwhenhewakesup.Shecouldn’tbathhim

thismorningbecauseshehadplanswith‘her

Dalisu’… 

Shestoodonherkitchenandprepare

breakfast… 

“Where’sMnothoandMlamuli?”Dalisuasked

openinghisfridgeforadrink. 

Thembelihle:“TheysleptatSbani’shouse.”

Dalisu:“Why?” 

Thembelihle:“Theywerespendingtimewithhis

daughterandlosttime,sotheysleptthere.”

Dalisu:“Whosaidtheyshouldsleepthere?” 

Thembelihle:“Hawu,Sbanicalledusandmama

saidtherewasnoproblemhemustbringthem

backinthemorning.” 

Dalisu:“Idon’twantthatanditshouldn’t

happenagain,Idon’twantthemsleepingoutin

otherpeople’shouses.” 



Thembelihle:“Theysleptattheirfather’shouse,

what’swrongwiththat?” 

Dalisu:“IsaidIdon’twantit.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,itwon’thappenagain.”She

promised. 

Dalisu:“Ishouldbeouttherelookingformyson

andyoucalledmehere,what’sgoingon?”his

eyeslingeredonherbackasshewasmoving

onthestove.Shedidn’tturntolookathim. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillcomewithyourbreakfastin

ourroom.” 

Heturnedandlefttheroom…MaSbiyagreeted

Thembelihleasshefoundherwrappingupher

breakfast.Theygreetedeachotherandhad

smalltalks.

MaSbiya:“Isawinthenewspapersthatthe

princeismissing.”Shetoldher…The

newspapershadreportedthattheprincewas

missingbuttheydidn’tsupplythenamesofthe



suspectsasthepolicedidn’ttellthem.And

Preciouswasn’tstupidtotellthemthatthe

suspectwasThembelihle.Thatwasgoingto

backfireonher… 

Thembelihle:“Yeah,IheardthatlastnightandI

hopethey’llfindthebaby.” 

MaSbiya:“Theywillfindhimndlovukazi!” 

Thembelihlenoddedandsaid:“MaSbiya,Iwant

youtotelleveryonewho’sinsidethehouseto

leavethehouse.Nobodyshouldenterorbe

nearthishouse,alright?”shelookedatherwith

thetrayofbreakfastinherhands.“Iwillinform

youwhenyoucancomebackinsidethehouse.”

Sheadded. 

MaSbiya:“Yebo,ndlovukazi.”Sheturnedand

leftthekitchen… 

Dalisuwasseatedonthecouchinsidetheir

bedroomwithhiseyesclosed.Hewaspatiently

waitingforThembelihle. 



“Here’syourbreakfast.”Thembelihlesaid,she

kneeleddownandputthefoodonthecoffee

tableoftheirbedroom.Shesatdownonthe

couchoppositehim. 

Dalisu:“Thankyou.”heclosedhiseyesand

blessedthefood.Thembelihlelookedathimas

hewaseating.“Youcanspeakwhydidyoucall

me?”hegaveheragoahead. 

Thembelihle:“Ihaveaskedalltheservantsto

leavethehouseandthatnobodyshouldbenear

thehouse.” 

Dalisu:“Whydidyoudothat?” 

Thembelihle:“That’sbecauseIwanttospeakto

youthewayIamangrywithyouIdon’ttrust

myselfthatIwon’tshoutatyou.Idon’twantthe

servantstohearmeshoutatyouifthatcan

happen.”

Dalisu:“Youchasedthemoutofthehouse

becauseyouwanttoshoutatme?Idon’t

understand.”



Thembelihle:“Didn’tyouhearthatIwasangry

lastnight?” 

Dalisu:“Iheardthat.”

Thembelihle:“Whathappenedbetweenyouand

Precious?Howdidyougettogether?And

please,tellmenothingandnothingbutthe

truth.”ShegavehimaseriousfaceandDalisu

sawthatshewasserious.Therewasnowayhe

wasgoingtolietohernow. 

Thembelihle:“Iamwaitingforananswer

Mageba.Theboyswillbehomeanytimefrom

nowandIdon’twanttheminthehouse.” 

Dalisu:“IwenttoPrecious’sroomtogetsome

infopapersandshejustsenselesslytookoff

herblouse.Sheshowedmeherbreastsjustlike

that,shewaswearingabra.” 

Thembelihle:“Whatdidyoudo?” 

Dalisu:“ItookthepapersandleftasifIdidn’t

seeanything,”heinformedandputherplate



down.“Ithenwenttoherhotelroomafterwe

havedecidedtogiveherthecontract.Iaskedto

gotherewithSbanibuthehadtogohomeI

thentoldhertobringherco-worker.Itwasthe

threeofusandshegaveusdrinksIgulped

minedownfastbecauseIwantedtoleaveafter

thediscussion…”hetoldherallthedetailsand

leftnothingbehind.

Thembelihle:“Whydidn’tyoutellmeallthis

before?” 

Dalisu:“Ijustdidn’twantyoutoquarrelwithher

becauseofwhatshedid-”

Thembelihle:“HowcanyoubesostupidDalisu?

Huh?”sheaskedlookingathimwithnothing

buthurt.Dalisutauntedhisjawashereceived

theword‘Stupid’shejustcalledhimstupid!“Do

youknowhowembarrassingitisformetohear

whatyoujusttoldme?”sheaskedpolitely. 

Dalisu:“Thembelihle…”

Thembelihle:“Myhusbandwasfooledbya



woman,soeasilyandhebelievedher?That’san

embarrassmenttome.Howcanyoudothis?” 

Dalisu:“IknowthatshefooledmeThembelihle,

shewantedtobepregnantwithmychild

becauseclearlysheknewthatIwouldn’tletmy

childgrowupelsewhere.” 

Thembelihle:“Youknewandyougaveher

exactlywhatshewanted!”sheshouted

standingonherfeet.“Yougaveheraspaceinto

ourlives,aplatformtohurtme,Mageba.Itwas

easyforyoutohurtme,right?”sheasked. 

Dalisu:“Thiswasbeyondmycontrol.IfIthink

aboutitnowIwasclearlydruggedanddidn’t

knowwhatIwasdoingthatnight.” 

Thembelihle:“No!Theminuteyoufeltthe

woozinessyouweresupposedtoliftyour

phoneandtellmethatyouaredrunk

somewhere,evenifyoupassedoutwithout

tellingmewhereyouareIwasgoingtoknow

thatIshouldcallyourguards.Theyweregoing



totellmewhereyouare,Iwould’vecometoget

youortheywould’vetakenyoufromthatroom

andbringyoubackinmyarms.”Shesaidwith

tearsrunningdownhercheeksnow.Shewas

hurtbythis. 

Dalisu:“Iwasn’tinmyrightmind.” 

Thembelihle:“No!Youwerebecauseifyou

weren’tyouweresupposedtotellmewhat

happenedthesamenightyougotbacktome

butyoukeptitasecret.IthoughtIammarried

toasmartman.” 

Dalisu:“ImadeamistakeandIamsorry.” 

Thembelihle:“Evenwhenshetoldyoushe’s

pregnantyoutoldyourmotherthewholestory

youdidn’ttellmebutIamyourwife.Sinceyou

failedtothinkIwasgoingtothinkforyou,Iwas

goingtoseethatthisPreciousistryingtotrap

youwithachildbutbecauseIdidn’tknowthe

truthIjustconcludedthatyoucheatedonme

willingly.” 



Dalisu:“Ijustthought-”

Thembelihle:“Youwantedpeace!”she

exclaimedwipinghertearsbuttheydidn’tstop

falling.“Iamyourwifeandthere’sascripturein

thebiblethatsays‘Itisnotgoodforamanto

livealoneandthereforeIwillmakeahelper

suitableforhim.’andthat’sawoman,asyour

wifeIamsupposedtothinkforyouwhenyou

can’tthinkforyourself.Iwasgoingtosee

Preciousforwhoshewasearlierbutyoudidn’t

tellmeDalisu,youchoseyourmom.Howcould

you?”shecriedlookingathimashedropped

hishead.Shewastooangryandhurt,she

decidedtoleavetheroombeforeshecouldsay

thingsshewasgoingtoregretlater…Shefelt

she’dspokenenough. 

Shelockedherselfinherguestroom,slepton

thebedandcriedthehumiliationout.Shewas

felthumiliatedandembarrassedthatDalisu

couldbethatstupid…Herhusbandwhomshe

tookgreathonourupon,hewasfooledjustthat



easily.Itwasn’taneasypilltoswallowforher. 

“MaSthole!”Dalisufinallyknockedontheright

doorafterhehadlookedforheralloverthe

house. 

Thembelihle:“Justleavemealone,please!I

don’twanttotalktoyourightnow.”she

informedhim. 

Dalisu:“Ijust-”

Thembelihle:“JustwalkawayDalisu!”she

screamedandDalisulefther…

Hewalkedoutofthehouseandwenttosit

underthetreechairs.Hetookouthisphoneas

itrang,thedetectivewascalling.Heanswered

thecall. 

Dalisu:“Speaktome.” 

Detective:“Ndabezitha,howareyou?” 

Dalisu:“Ey,siyaphilangobasiyahamba.Doyou



haveanyupdatesonmyson?” 

Detective:“Ndabezitha,wewouldliketoinform

youthatwewillneedtocomethatside

tomorrowbecauseweneedtoquestionyour

queen.”

Dalisu:“Why?” 

Detective:“She’stheprimesuspectinthiscase

becausewesuspectthatshepaidthenurseto

kidnaptheboy.Wehavelookedintothe

footageandshedidenterthenursery.Sheleft

withoutthebabybutrightafterherthere’sa

nursethatwehavefailedtodetectherface.

Sheleftthenurserywiththebaby.” 

Dalisu:“Thatdoesn’tprovemywifepaidher.”

Detective:“Iknowbutweneedtoquestionyour

wife.Ijustwantedtorespectyouandtellyou

beforecomingbutyoucan’tstopusfrom

coming.” 

HesighedandlookedupatHleziphi.“Okay,



thankyouforinformingmebutdon’ttellthatto

thejournalists.”HesaidshowingHleziphia

seat.She’dwentthroughThembelihle’sgallery

onherphoneandfoundthepictureofanew

bornbabyonthecamerafolder.Shesentthe

picturetoherphoneandwantedtoshowDalisu

thepictureofthebabythathadnoZulu

resemblance. 

Detective:“Wewillnotdothat,Ndabezitha!”

theyhungupthecall. 

Dalisu:“Awu,sawubona.” 

Hleziphi:“Yebo,ndabezithaunjani?” 

Dalisu:“EyHleziphimynewbornsonjustwent

missing.”

Hleziphi:“Hhaybo!Ndabezinhle?Wheremy

queen?” 

Dalisu:“No!No!IamtalkingaboutPrecious’s

son.” 

“Oh!”Sherelaxedandlookedaroundtoseeif



therewasn’tanyonelookingatthem.“Mageba,

thereissomethingimportantthatweneedto

talkaboutandIwouldlikethatweleavethe

palacebecauseyouneverknowwho’slistening

asIheardthisnewsbyeavesdropping.” She

saidwhispering. 

Dalisu:“Hhaybo,what’swrong?” 

Hleziphi:“Ican’ttalkhereIdon’twantanyoneto

hearus.ThequeenshouldnotknowthatIam

theonewhotoldyousuchnews.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,let’sgototheroyalhouse.”He

saidandstoodup.Hleziphistoodupafterhim

andtheymadetheirwaytoDalisu’scar…

MeanwhileinRichardsbayPreciouswasangry

thatDalisuwasnotwithher.Shedidn’tknow

whetherhewaslookingfor‘theirbaby’orhe

justdidn’tcareabouthernowthatthebabywas

missing.Thiswasnothowshepicturedthe

outcomeofherplan.Shethoughthewasgoing



tobebyhersidecomfortingher.Butmaybehe

wasbusylookingforthebaby.

Zintombi:“Queen,youneedtoeatyouneedthe

strength.”Sheencouragedhergivingherfood

butPreciousdidn’twantfood.Shewanted

Dalisu’sattentionandsheneededtoknowthat

hecaresabouther. 

Precious:“HowcanIeatwhileIdon’tknowmy

baby’swhereabouts?Isheeveneatingwhere

heis?Whatifthepersonwhostoleherare

thosewhobelievetheycancreatestrongmuthi

withbodypartsofaroyalprince?”sheasked

fakingworryandbeingcrazy.Shelookeda

messanddidn’teventookamorningbath.She

thoughtDalisuwasgoingtocomebackto

checkonherandfindherlookingmessyas

evidentthatshewasworriedaboutthebaby.

Butshedidn’tknowthatDalisuwassummoned

backhomebyhiswife. 

Zintombi:“Don’tthinkthatnegatively,thepolice



willgotoMaSthole’spalacetomorrowand

questionher.” 

Precious:“Whatiftheydon’tfindmychild?” 

Zintombi:“Theywillfindhimthekingwon’trest

untilyourchildisfound.Don’tworryjusttryto

eat.” 

Shenoddedandatebecauseshewasactually

hungry…

2hrs ago
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Shewokeupwhensheheardtheloudvoices

insidethehouse.Shefiguredtheboyswere

back.Shegotupfromthebedandwenttoher

bedroom.Dalisuwasnottherebutthedishes



he’dusedforhisbreakfastwerestillontopof

thetable…Shefiguredhewasnothome.She

wenttothebathroomandwashedherface.She

thenheadedtothedishesshetookthemand

onherwayoutofherroom.Theboyswere

runningaroundthehallway. 

Thembelihle:“Stoprunning!” 

“MAMA!”Theychantedandrantoher,laughing

delightedlyastheysawher.It’dbeentwonights

withoutseeingher.Theybothhuggedherlegs

andshesmiled.“Howareyou,mybabies?”she

askedbrushingtheirheads.Shewalkedtothe

kitchenwiththem.

Boys:“Wearefinemama,howareyou?”

Thembelihle:“Iamfine,whobroughtyouback?”

sheaskedtakingherplateofbreakfastsheput

itonthetable. 

Boys:“BabauSbani.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,you’vehadyourbreakfast?” 



Boys:“Yes.”

Thembelihle:“Youdon’twantanything?” 

Boys:“No.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,sitwithmeandtellme

abouteverythingthatyou’vebeenupwhileI

wasgone.”Sherequestedputtingthemonthe

chairs.Shethensatdownandateherbreakfast

whilelisteningtoherboystalkingabout

everythingtheydid… 

“Ndlovukazi,theZondiwomenarehere.”

MaSbiyainformedThembelihle,theywere

insidetheboys’playroomwithThembelihle

seatedonthefloorwithNdabezinhlewhilethe

boysplayedaroundher. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iamcoming,pleasetake

himandgivehimtoFelicity.”

MaSbiya:“SheleftthepalacewithNjongo.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,okay.”Shesmiledandgave

herthebaby.“JustgivehertoPinkythenIwill



takehimwhenIamdone.”Sheadded. 

MaSbiya:“Ndlovukazi”shelefttheroomwith

thebaby.

Thembelihle:“Iwillbebackmyboys,okay?” 

Boys:“Yes,mom.” 

Shewentstraighttoherlounge…

----- 

“Whatisitthatyouwanttotellme,Hleziphi?”

DalisuaskedHleziphi,theywereseatedinside

hisofficeintheroyalhouse.Hehadlockedthe

office. 

Hleziphi:“Ndabezitha,youdon’thavetoworry

aboutfindingPrecious’child.” 

Dalisulookedathersurprisedbyherwords,his

mindquicklythoughtaboutThembelihle.Why

didshetellhimthathedidn’tneedtoworry?Did

ThembelihlereallykidnapthebabyandHleziphi

knowsaboutit?No,butshewouldn’tdothat.

Hesnappedoutofhisthoughtsandrealised



thattheanswerswererightinfrontofhim.

Dalisu:“Why?Doyouknowwhereheis?” 

Hleziphi:“ThedayNdlovukaziMaStholeleftfor

RichardsbayIoverheardherspeaktoherfriend

Nozibusiso,”shebeganandDalisuclosedhis

eyesthinkingthatitwasexactlywhathewas

thinkingabout.“Shewastellingherthat

NozibusisowasrightaboutseeingMusaat

yourwedding-” 

Dalisu:“What?MusawashereandThembelihle

didn’ttellme?”heshoutedandclappedhis

handsshut. 

Hleziphi:“Yes,andhedidn’tjustcometothe

weddinghewenttothehousethatyoulivein

withPrecious.” 

Dalisu:“Hhaybo,hewenttheretodowhat?” 

Hleziphi:“TospeaktoPrecious,that’swheremy

queenheardthemarguing.Musawastelling

Preciousthatyouwillkillthembothifyoucan



findoutthatthechildthatPreciousiscarrying

isnotyours.” 

Dalisustoodonhisfeet.“Whatdidyoujustsay

tome?”heaskedashisbloodbeganboiling.

Didhehearthatright? 

Hleziphi:“Precioushasbeenlyingtoyou

Ndabezitha.”Shegavehimherphone.“That’s

thepictureofthebabyIfounditinndlovukazi’s

phone.Ijustmatchedthedatesandconfirmed

thatshetookthepicture.”Sheexplained.

Dalisu:“Butmamasaidmywifetoldhershe

didn’ttakethepicture.”Hesaidlookingatthe

lightskinnedbabythathadnoresemblanceof

hisfamilyfeatures.Hedidn’tneedtheeldersto

betoldthatthebabywasn’this.Hedidn’tneed

thatthebabyturnsmonthsoldtoseethatit

wasn’this.He’dthreesons,thisonwasn’this!

Notthattheskincolourwasthemostfactoras

Sgwiliwaslightskinnedbutheshowedthathe

wasthelateking’sson.Andthisbabythat



Dalisuwaslookingat.Itwasn’this!

Hleziphi:“No,shedid.Isearchedherphonewith

hopethatshedid.Iknowpeoplelovetaking

picturesofthebabies.” 

Dalisu:“Andmywifeknewaboutthis?”he

askedthequestionandhefelthisheart

painfullybreaking.Thembelihleknewandshe

didn’ttellhim?Whydidshedothat?Thehurt

thathewasfeelingmadehimangryhewasn’t

hurtthatthechildwasn’thisbuthurtthathis

wifeknewandshedidn’ttellhim…Herepeated

thequestiontoHleziphi,thequestionthathe

hadtheanswerforbuthejustwantedto

confirmifwhathewashearingwasright.

Hleziphi:“Ndabezitha,shewasangryshejust

wantedtohurtyoujustlikeyou’vehurther.She

didn’tmeananythingbad.”

Dalisu:“Canyouhearyourself,Hleziphi!” 

Hleziphi:“Ndabezitha-”



Dalisu:“Don’teventhinkaboutsayingaword!

Let’sgo!”hewalkeduptothedoor.Hleziphi

stoodup. 

Hleziphi:“IthinkIshouldn’tusethesamecar

withyoutogethome.Idon’twantndlovukazito

suspectme.”

“Okay,tellthemtodriveyouhome.”hesaid

leavetheroyalhousestraighttohiscar…He

couldn’tbelievethatThembelihleknewsucha

thingbutshenevertoldhimaboutit… 

--- 

“Okay,Ihearthatyouwanttobuytractorbut

whatdoesyourbudgetsaysanddoyouneeda

neworsecondhandtractor?”Thembelihle

askedthetwowomenseatedonthecouch

insideherlounge.They’vecometoherbecause

theyneededherhelpastheywantedtobuya

tractortomaketheirsugarplantationeasier.

Theireducatedchildrenwerefarfromthemand

Thembelihlewastheonlypersontheytrusted.



MaNcube:“Whatdoyouthinksisi?” 

MaMkhize:“You’lltakealookatourbank

statementandtelluswhatisbetter,

ndlovukazi.”TheygaveThembelihlegavetheir

bankstatement.Shetookitandreadthrough

shethentookherphoneandgoogled

affordabletractors. 

Thembelihle:“Ithinkwhatwecanaffordwith

thismoneyisasecondhandtractor.Wecango

toDurbanorEmpangenistation.”

Thetwowomensighedinrelief… 

“MaSthole,whatyouaredoingcanwaitwe

needtotalknow.”Dalisusaidashisfeetwere

standinginsidethehouse.He’dseenthe

womeninsidethehousebuthedidn’tcarehe

wantedtospeaktoThembelihleandspeakto

her,now!

Women:“Ndabezitha!”theybowedtheirheads

andstoodup. 



Thembelihle:“Iwillcallyouagainandwewill

talkandplan.Iwillgothroughthewhole

processwithyou.” 

Women:“Syabonga.”Oneofthemtookthe

paperandtheyleft… 

Thembelihle:“What’swrong?” 

Dalisu:“Wearegoingtomyoffice.”Heledthe

wayandThembelihlefollowedafterhim

wonderingwhatwashappening. 

ThembelihlesatdownonthechairandDalisu

leanedbythedesk.Hespentminuteslookingat

herwithoutsayingawordtoher.Hejustlooked

ather.

Thembelihle:“What’swrong,areyouangry

becauseIshoutedatyouearlier?Iwas

expressingmyangerIwasdisappointedin

you.” 

Dalisu:“Who’sthefatherofPrecious’baby?” 

“Huh?”Shewidenedherbigeyesandactedasif



shedidn’tknow.Dalisulookedatherhoping

thatshewouldtellhimthetruth.Hewashoping

thatshewouldmakethingseasyforthemand

tellthetruth. 

Dalisu:“Iamwaitingforananswer.”

Shelookedathimwonderingifheknewthe

truth.Ormaybethebabyhadbeenfoundand

hesawthatthebabywasn’this?Now,whywas

heaskingherbecauseshedidn’tknow

accordingtohim. 

Thembelihle:“YousaidyouarethefatherbutI

don’treallybelievethatyouarethefatherafter

hearingthetruestoryofhowyoutwomet.”

Dalisu:“Stoplyingtome,Thembelihle!”he

shoutedstampinghisfistonthedesk.

Thembelihleclosedhereyes. 

Thembelihle:“Whatdoyoumean?” 

Dalisu:“Youknewthatyoursister’shusband

wasthefatherofthisbabyandyoudidn’teven



tellme.Howcouldyoudothistome?” 

Thembelihle:“Whotoldyouthat?It’s

Nozibusiso?” 

Dalisu:“Itdoesn’tmatterwhotoldmejusttell

mewhydidn’tyoutellme?Iwasn’tenjoying

whatwashappeningIwashurtingbecauseof

pain,thepainthatIwaslosingyoubutyoujust

enjoyedwatchingthat?” 

Thembelihle:“Don’timplythatbecauseyouare

theonewhostartedhurtingme.Ifyou’vetold

methetruthnoneofthiswould’vehappened.I

wasgoingtosaveyoufromthebeginningbut

no,youchoseyourmotheroverme.” 

Dalisu:“Thisisnotaboutthat!”heexclaimed

lookingather.“Howlonghaveyouknownabout

this?”heasked.Thembelihlekeptquiet.He

lookedatherandtriedtothink,heremembered

something.

Dalisu:“Whentheboysaskedaboutmy

marriagetoPreciousyoutoldmethatI



shouldn’ttellthemshewasmarriedtome.You

saidtheyshouldn’tknow,didyouknowthatshe

wasn’twithmychildthen,shewaswithMusa’s

child.Didyouknow?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iknew.”Sheadmitted. 

Dalisu:“ANDYOUKEPTQUEIT!” 

Thembelihle:“Ifeltbetrayedbyyouandyou

haveacceptedPreciousthatyouwereeven

defendingher.Youwerespeakingtomeina

mannerthatyou’veneverspokentomebefore.

Iwantedyoutofeelthesamehurt.” 

Dalisu:“Youwantedtohurtme?Don’tyouknow

thatmyhumiliationisyourhumiliation?”

Thembelihle:“Youwerealreadymarriedwhat

wasgoingtochange?It’snotlikeIheardthis

beforeyourwedding.” 

Dalisulookedatherandshookhishead,he

couldn’tbelievethatshereallykeptquietwith

thetruth.Hemovedawayfromthedeskand



Thembelihlestoodfromherchair.Shefollowed

himoutoftheoffice. 

“Whyareyoufollowingme?”Heaskedturning

toherasheheardherfootstepsstillfollowing

him.

Thembelihle:“Whereareyougoing?” 

Dalisu:“Youhaveabsolutelynorighttoaskme

thatquestion.”

Thembelihle:“Iamyourwifeandso,Ihave

everyrighttoaskyouthat.”Hedidn’tsay

anythingtoherhejustproceededwalking. 

Dalisu:“Stopfollowingme!”heshoutedlooking

backatherintheeye.“Iamleavingthehouse

andasIwalkawayIwilllookbacktocheckif

youarenotfollowingme.Youbetterbenot

followingme,MaSthole,syezwana?” 

Thembelihle:“Yebo,ngiyezwa.”She

condescendedknowingthathewasgoingtodo

somethinghedidn’twanthertoknowabout.



Shewasgoingtofollowhim,shepromised

herselfassheturned… 

Dalisuleftthehouseandwenttothemen’s

house.Ashe’dsaid,hekeptlookingbackto

checkifThembelihlewasn’tfollowinghim.He

didn’tseeanysignsofherbutshewas

followinghim…HenowfiguredwhyGobela

didn’tattendthewedding,hemighthaveseen

this.Butwhydidn’thetellhim?Whydidn’the

warnhim?

HethencalledNjongoandherequestedthey

speakoutsideatthebackofthehouse.He

didn’twantanyonetohearthem,speak. 

Dalisu:“IhavesomethingthatIwantyoutodo

forme.” 

Njongo:“Whatisit?” 

Dalisu:“Ihaveanindividualwhohasbeen

foolingmeandIwantthemrubbedofftheface

oftheearth.IknowIsaidIamnotaboutthat

rulingbutmywifehascriedbecauseofthetrap



thatIfellinto.Idon’twanttogotohermyselfI

don’tevenwanttoseeherbecauseifIcanbein

thesameroomwithherIwillstrangleherto

death.”Hetoldhimfeelingthehumiliationof

beingfooledbyawoman. 

Njongo:“Who’sthat,Ndabezithaandhow

shouldIordertheeraser?” 

Dalisu:“Mysecondwife.”Njongowidenedhis

eyesandlookedathim.“Thewomanfooledme

andthatchildisnotmine.”Heelaborated. 

“Youwillnotdothat!”Thembelihleexclaimed

revealingherselfbehindthem. 

Dalisu:“Didn’tIsaydon’tfollowme?”heasked

holdingherwristandpulledherclosertohim.

Thembelihleheldhisshirtforbalance. 

Thembelihle:“Yousaidso,butIjustknewthat

youweregoingtodosomethingthatIwillgo

against.” 

Dalisu:“Thisisnotyourcalltomake.Njongo



go.”

“No!Stop,now!”Shecommandedandhe

stoppedwalking.Thembelihlelookedather

husband.“Youwanttoleavemeandtheboys?

Youwanttogotojailbecauseifyoucankillher

thepolicewillinvestigateandthemurdercan

bepinnedonyou,no,that’sawrongwordyou’ll

befoundguilty.”Shemadehimawarewith

pleadingeyes.

Njongo:“Thatcanbeavoidedifwecanmakeit

looklikesuicidesinceherchildismissing.”He

suggested. 

Thembelihle:“Ican’tbelieveyouareeven

supplyingsuggestions.”

Dalisu:“It’sagoodsuggestion.” 

Thembelihle:“Thefatherofherbabywill

surfaceandtellthepolicethetruththatthe

childisn’tyoursandyou’llbethefirstsuspect.

‘Thekingfoundoutthatthechildwasn’thisand

killedhissecondwifemakingitlooklike



suicide.’Justpicturethosenewspaper

headlines.‘Theking’swifeisaloneandhurt

alongwithsons.Thekingdomiswithnokingas

hissonsarestillyoung.’Canyoupicturethat?”

sheasked. 

Njongo:“Ey,Ndabezithashe’srightabout

everything.” 

Dalisu:“Ican’tlethergojustlikethat.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,youhavefalleninlovewith

her?” 

Dalisu:“What?Howcanyouaskmethat

question?” 

Njongoleftthemashesawthatapersonal

argumentwasstartingupbetweenthem.It

wasn’trightofhimtostandthereandlistento

it. 

Thembelihle:“Justanswerme.” 

Dalisu:“IamnotinlovewithherandIdon’tlove

her.”



Thembelihle:“Proveittome.” 

Dalisu:“How?” 

Thembelihle:“JusttellNjongototellherto

leaveandnevercomeback.Don’thurtherordo

anythingtoherjustlethergo.Unlessifyoulove

heryou’llfeeltheneedforrevengebecauseof

theloveyouhadforher.You’llfeelbetrayedby

thewomanyouloveandkillhersothatnobody

canhaveher.That’swhatyousaidtomeright?”

shelookedintohiseyes.“You’llputmeinside

thecoffinandburymeintheriverthenswim

everyyearinthatriver.Whatareyougoingto

dowiththeloveofyourlifePrecious-”?

Dalisu:“Don’tsaythat,she’snottheloveofmy

life.” 

Thembelihle:“You’llburyhersomewhereand

growpotatoesthereandeatthem?Isthatwhat

you’lldo?” 

Dalisu:“No,Iwon’tdothat.” 



Thembelihle:“Ifyoudon’tloveherIwon’tread

aboutherdeathinnewspapersIwon’teven

readaboutaninjurythathappenedtoher,ifyou

don’tloveher.” 

Dalisu:“Fine,Iwillprovemyselftoyouandwill

donothingtoher.” 

Thembelihle:“That’sgood.”

Dalisu:“NowgetoutofmysightIamstillmad

atyou.”

Thembelihle:“It’sfine,Iamstillmadeatyou

too.”

Dalisu:“Thatmeansweareevensoletmego,”

hesaidmovingawayfromher.“Andifyou

followmenow.Iwillcutyourhairbecause

there’snothingwrongthatIwilltellNjongo.”He

added.Asmuchashewasangrythathe’dbeen

fooledhewasrelievedthathewasslowlygoing

togethislifeback.Hewasgoingtofind

himselfagainbecausePrecioushadmessed

notjusthisfamilybutshe’dmessedhimand



hisreasoning… 

Sheinhaledairdeeplythinkingshemustfollow

himagainbutshedecidedagainstitandwent

backinsideherhouse.Shehatedthefactthat

thingsdidn’tgoasshewantedthemto,she

sawnohurtinDalisu’seyes.Hewasonlyhurt

byherkeepingthesecretfromhimnotPrecious

foolinghim.Thatwasunfair!Shedidn’twant

thingstoturnoutlikethis…

[04/12,18:56]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S3,EPISODE33

Dalisuwasseatedaloneintheloungereflecting

tothetimewhenPreciouscameintohislife.

Everythingjusthappenedquickly!Thembelihle

wasright!HewasafooltobelievePrecious

thateasily.Buthehadgoodreasons,‘Precious

justtrappedhimlikeanyotherdesperate



womanwould.Shewantedtogetpregnantfor

himbecausesheknewthathewasakingand

havinganillegitimatechildwasoutofquestion.’

Hebelievedthat,heneverthoughtthatshe

couldbesostupidtotraphimwithachildthat

wasn’this…Hewashorribletohiswifefora

tramp!Herealisedthatifhetoldherthetruth

noneofthiswould’vehappened.Thembelihle

wasgoingtounmaskPrecious.Hesighed

thinkingthatthedignitythathewasthinkingof

wasgoingtobetarnished.Hisdignityandhis

kingdom.Theancestorshadlethimdown!He

blamed!Hetookouthisphoneandcalledthe

detective.

Detective:“Ndabezitha!”

Dalisu:“Ijustcalledtoinformyouthatthere’s

noneedforyoutocomehere.” 

Detective:“Why?”

Dalisu:“Ithasbeenrevealedtomethatthe

childthatissupposedlymissingisnotmine.” 



Detective:“Hhaybo!How?No,pleasedon’tlieto

ustosaveyourfirstwife.We’veheardthatyou

loveherthemost.” 

Dalisu:“No,Imean,yesIlovemydearwifebutI

canneverlieaboutthis.Ifthechildwasmine,I

wasn’tgoingtostandinyourwayoffindinghim.

Buthe’snotmine.Ihavereasonstobelievethat

rightnowhemightbesafewithhisfatherand

mysecondwifejustwantedtoframemyfirst

wifetocauseariftbetweenus.”heexplained

calmly. 

Detective:“ThankyouforinformingusandI

hopeyouknowthatyoursecondwifeshouldn’t

harmedinanywaybecauseshouldthathappen

you’llhaveusonyourback.Ndabezitha.”

Dalisu:“Iwillnothurtthewoman.” 

Detective:“Iamsorryforthe

disappointment, Ndabezitha.” 

Dalisu:“No,don’tbesorry.” 



Detective:“Wewillhavetovisityoursecond

wifeinthehospital.Shemustbechargedwith

falseaccusationsasitseemsthatshefalsely

accusedthequeen.Shecanspendlikeayearin

prisonespeciallyifwecanfindthechildandhis

father.”

Dalisu:“Okay,dothatbutdon’tgointhe

morningmypeoplewillhaveatalkwithher

givingherinstructionsconcerningheractions,

liesanddeceit.”

Detective:“Wewilldothat.Goodnight

ndabezitha.” 

Dalisu:“Goodnight.”Theyhungupthecalland

hesighed… 

DalisuandThembelihlewerehavingdinner

alone.Theywerebothquietlythinking,thinking

abouthowtheotherhadhurttheother.

ThembelihlekeptstealingglancesatDalisu.

Shedidn’tunderstandwhyhewasangry

becauseshewastheonewhowassupposedto



beangrywithhim. 

Dalisu:“Whyareyoustealingstaresatme?”he

asked. 

Thembelihle:“It’sjustthatIcanseeyou’ve

forgottenwhatyoudidtome.Iamnottalking

aboutmarryingPreciousbecausenowIknow

thewholestory.Iamtalkingaboutthewayyou

treatedmebecauseofher.” 

Dalisu:“Ihaven’tforgottenthat.Ineverdid.” 

Thembelihle:“Butnowyouareangrywithme.I

amtheonlypersonwiththerighttobeangry

withyou.”

Dalisu:“Ishouldbehappybecauseyoukept

quietwiththetruth?” 

Thembelihle:“No,Iamnotsayingbehappybut

youmustn’tbeangrywithme.Iwashurtandso,

Itookadecisionthatwasgoingtoputmyheart

atease.”

Dalisu:“Isyourheartateasenow?” 



Thembelihle:“Yes.”

Dalisu:“No,youarelyingbecauseyouareangry

withme.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamangryatyourstupiditynot

formarryingPrecious.” 

Dalisu:“Itdoesn’tmakemehappywhenyou

keeptellingmeIwasstupid.” 

Thembelihle:“Iknow,andIamalsoangrythat

youkeptthetruthfromme.Youshouldn’tbe

angrywithme.You’vehurtmealot.” 

Dalisu:“IknowthatIdidandIamsorry.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwon’tsaysorryforkeepingthis

asecretfromyou.” 

Dalisu:“IcanseethatyouarenotsorryandI

won’tforceyoutobesorryifyouarenotsorry,

MaSthole.” 

Thembelihle:“Youhavetoinformthecouncil

thatPreciousisgone.”



Dalisu:“Iwilldothat.”Thembelihlenoddedand

stoodupwithanemptyplate.

ShewokeupinthemorningandDalisuwasn’t

nexttoher.Shesatupstraightandlookedfor

herphone.Shegrabbedthephoneandcalled

him.Hisphonerangbuthedidn’tanswerthe

call.Shecalledhimagainandheansweredthe

callthistimearound. 

Dalisu:“Whyareyoucallingme?” 

Thembelihle:“Whereareyou?Ijustwokeup

andyouarenotnexttome.” 

Dalisu:“Iamhavingbreakfastwiththeboys.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iamcoming-”

Dalisu:“Wearenothome.”

Thembelihle:“What?Whereareyouandwhydid

youleavewithouttellingme?That’sjustwrong,

it’swrong!”Shehungupthecallasshewas

suddenlyangrywithhim.Hejustlefther!Why



wouldhedothat?Sheclickedhertongueand

gotoffthebed.Dalisucalledagainshejust

lookedatthecallerIDandwenttotakeher

shower… 

Shedressedupinayellowflareskirtanda

blacktightfullneckshirtwithlacylongsleeves.

Shecombedherhairandputontheblackstraw

hatwithblacksuedeheels.Shetookherblack

handbagandlefttheroomdiallingNjongo’s

number. 

Njongo:“Ndlovukazi?” 

Thembelihle:“Whereareyou?” 

Njongo:“IamontheroadtoRichardsbay.”

Thembelihle:“Whendidyouleave?” 

Njongo:“Justthirtyminutesago.”

Thembelihle:“Iambehindyounowanddon’t

seePreciouswithoutme.”

Njongo:“Butndlovukazi-”



Thembelihle:“Youdon’thavetotellthekinghe

isnothomeandsoIwillfollowyou.Justdon’t

startanytalkswithPreciouswithoutmy

presence.” 

Njongo:“You’llgetmeintroublendlovukazi.” 

Shesteppedinsidethecarafterhootingthecar

forMduduzibuthewasn’thometoo.She

sniffedtheairasthesmellofsoilhither

nostrils.Thegardenerwaswateringtheplants.

Thedropsofwateronthesoilmadethe

pleasingsmell.Thenearbyguardwenttothe

carandstartedthecar. 

Thembelihle:“Youaremyguardnothissodo

whatIsay.” 

Njongo:“Butheemployedme.” 

Thembelihle:“Fine!”shehungupthecalland

putherphoneinsideherbag.“Wait,Iwillcome

back.”shesaidandleftthecar.Shewalked

fastergoingatthebackofherhouse.She

greetedthegardenerandmadeherwaytothe



redsoil.Shepokeditouttoherhandand

headedbacktothecareatingit… 

“JustdrivefasterIwanttogettoRichardsbay

beforetheydo.”sheinstructedhim.Theman

noddedandpickedupthespeed…

Thembelihle’sphonerangandshedidn’t

answerit.Sheswitchedoffthephoneand

closedhereyespatiently… 

--- 

“IhaveinformedthemessengerthatIwantto

speaktothecouncilandtheeldersbutnot

today.”Dalisusaidsittingdownwithhismother

inherrestroom.They’vejusthadtheir

breakfast. 

MaCebekhulu:“What’swrongwhydoyouwant

tospeaktothemandshouldn’tyoubeat

Richardsbay?” 

Dalisu:“No,Idon’thavetobetheremama.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Whynot?” 



Dalisu:“Thesupposedlymissingbabyisnot

mine!” 

MaCebekhulu:“WHAT!” 

Dalisu:“Yes,thebabyisnotminemama.”

MaCebekhulu:“Howdoyouknowthat?You’ve

seenhispicture?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,andHleziphitoldmethatthebaby

isnotmine.”

MaCebekhulu:“Howdoessheknow?” 

Dalisu:“Sheoverheardmydearwifetellingher

friendthatsheheardPrecioustalkingtoher

babydaddyaboutthebaby.Andjustguess

who’sthefather?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Dalisu!Tellthewholestory?”

Dalisu:“Thefatherofthebabyis…”hetoldher

everythingthatHleziphitoldhim.Hedidn’t

leaveanysingledetail. 

MaCebekhulu:“Oh!Jehova!Youneverwentto



theDoctorwithher?” 

Dalisu:“Ididonceortwicebutclearlyshe’d

boughtthatDoctor.” 

MaCebekhulu:“YouseeifThembelihledidn’t

endthisthingofgoingtothegynaecologistthat

weallwentto,noneofthiswasgoingto

happenbecausethatDoctorwasnevergoingto

lietous.” 

Dalisu:“Butmama,that’snotherfaultandyou

knowwhyshechangedtheDoctor.Shedidn’t

wantsomeonewhowasn’tgoingtobeloyalto

heraspregnantmombutbeloyaltothe

kingdom.”

MaCebekhulu:“Youaredefendinghernow?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,mamashewaswrongtokeepthis

asecretbutIhavehurthermama.Youknow

thattoowell.Ihavehurtherandshejust

wantedtohurtmetoo.AndIamnothurtthat

PreciousfooledmeIamhurtthatThembelihle

liedtomesoshesucceeded.” 



MaCebekhulu:“Iamangrywithher!Youshould

punishPrecious,Musa,everyone!Agha!”she

clickedhertonguerepeatedly. 

Dalisu:“IhavesentNjongotoRichardsbayto

makesurethatsheleavesandneverreturns.

Andhe’lldrainallthemoneythatshehas.She’ll

bebankruptandwe’llseeifMusawillleaveher

bosswifeforher.Thembelihlemustnotknow

aboutthisthough.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Whynot?”

Dalisu:“Shewantedmetolethergowithout

punishingher.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Thatwillnothappenbecause

theelderswillsurelywanthertocomebackand

she’llgettheirpunishmenttoo.”

Dalisu:“No,Idon’twanttoeverseethatwoman

again.Iwillnotallowthat.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hhaybo,Dalisu!” 

Dalisu:“No,Idon’twantherhere.”Hesaid



takingouthisphoneanddialledThembelihle’s

numberagain.Heclickedhistongue.

“Thembelihleistestingme!”heexclaimed.

MaCebekhulu:“Whatdidshedo?” 

Dalisu:“Shehasswitchedoffherphoneand

she’sfollowingNjongo.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hhayi!UyabonauThembelihle!” 

“Gobelaneedstocomeback.Iwanttoknow

whyhedidn’ttellusthis.”Hesaidstandingon

hisfeetandMaCebekhulugotupafterhim. 

MaCebekhulu:“Ialsowanttoknow.Whereare

yougoingnow?” 

Dalisu:“Iamgoingtotheroyalcemeterywith

theboys.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,Iwillcooklunchyoumust

comeherewhenyouaredone.Youaretaking

Ndabezinhletoo?” 

Dalisu:“No,Iwon’ttakehimbecausehis

motherisnothere.”MaCebekhulunoddedas



theyenterthelounge.“Let’sgonowthe

cartoonswillhavetowait.”Dalisuinformedhis

boys.Theyreluctantlygotupwiththeirheads

fixedonthescreen.MaCebekhulutookthe

remoteandswitchedofftheTV.

Boys:“HAWU!GOGO!”

MaCebekhulu:“Gotoyourfather.”Shepointed

himashewasstandingbythedoor.Theythen

wenttohim…

----- 

NjongoandMduduzigotatthehospitalfirst.

“Weneedtohurryupbeforendlovukazigets

here.”Njongosaidwalkingfaster. 

Mduduzi:“Mywifeisstubbornbutnotlike

ndlovukaziMaSthole.” 

Njongo:“Youcansaythatagain,hheyiunenkani

loyamfazi.ItNdabezithaonlywhoknowshow

tohandleher.Andhedoesn’tseemtogettired

ofher.Iwould.”



Mduduzi:“Thatshowsthatthere’ssomeonefor

everyone.” 

“Yeah!”Hesaidsendinghishandsonhis

pocketsastheyreachedPrecious’sdoor.

“Sawubona,Nqaba.”Hegreetedhim. 

Nqaba:“Yebo,madoda.Howareyou?” 

Men:“Ngiyaphilaunjani?” 

Nqaba:“Ngiyaphila,youcangoinside.” 

Theynoddedandenterthehospitaldoor.She

wasonthephonespeakingtoMusa,hewas

tellingheraboutthebaby.Heliedtellingher

thatthebabywaswithhimbutthebabywasn’t

withhim.He’dhiredawomantolookafterthe

babyinhisflatwhilehewaswithhisfamily.

Preciouswashispersonalsaviour,helovedher

asmostlyshewashisescapefromhis

everydayreality,thecontrolfreakwife.Thathe

wasstuckwithbecauseshewasthereforhim

whenhewasjobless,hedidn’tknowthat

acceptingherhelpwasgivingheranauthority



forhertocontrolhim…Butashewasfooling

Precious,shewasalsofoolinghimbecauseshe

didn’tintendtoleaveDalisu.She’dfalleninlove

withhim.Shecouldn’tleavehimforMusa. 

Precious:“Eh…Iwillcallyoulater.” 

Musa:“Yourroyalhusbandisthere?”hejoked

andPreciouscouldn’tevenlaughbecause

NjongoandMduduzihadtheireyesonher. 

Precious:“Yes.”Shehungupthecalland

lookedatthetwomen.“Ihopeyouarehereto

tellmethatyou’vefoundtheprince.”Shesaid

withoutgreetingthem. 

Thetwomenchuckledandshooktheirheads,

theyknewsomethingshedidn’tknow…They

bothstoodsidebysideofherandtookout

silencedguns.Theyplacedthemonthesides

ofherribs.Shewidenedhereyeswithfear. 

Njongo:“Justscreamandwewillbothshoot

you.”hethreatened. 



Precious:“Thembelihlesentyoutodothis,right?

OurhusbandwillknowaboutthisjusttellherI

saidthat.” 

Njongo:“YouarewrongbecauseNdlunkulu

MaSthole’shusbandsentushere.” 

Precious:“That’salie.Isthatwhatshetoldyou

shouldsaytome?” 

Mduduzi:“Thekingsentustoask,wheredid

youhideyourbaby?”

Precious:“What?Whatkindofquestionis

that?” 

Njongo:“It’sastraightforwardquestion,where

isthebabythatyouhavegivenbirthto,

Precious?” 

Precious:“Iamyourqueendon’tcallmebymy

name.” 

Mduduzi:“Youarenotourqueenandwewant

toknowwhereisthebabythatyouwantedto

trapthekingwith?” 



Precious:“Thisisridiculous.” 

Njongo:“Youfooledthekingandhehasfound

outthatthebabydoesn’tbelongtohimnow,

whereisthatbaby?” 

Precious:“That’saliethebabyishis.Iamnot

lyingthequeenMaStholestolemybaby.”She

begancryingasNjongomovedtheguntoher

face. 

Njongo:“Whereisthebaby,it’seitheryoutellus

orwedischargeyouandkillyousomewhere,

wherenobodywillfindyou.” 

Precious:“Thebabyiswithhisfather,Alex.

Please,don’tkillmeIwasn’tsureofhis

paternityIjustthoughthebelongedtotheking.

Please,believethatIamtellingyouthetruth.” 

Njongo:“Tellusthetruthbecausewealready

knowthefatherofyourbaby,wewillfindhim

andkillyourbaby.” 

“No!”Shecriedandbegantellingthemthereal



truthwhenshewasdone,she’dpeedonherself

becauseoffear.“Iamsorry,pleaseforgiveme.”

sheadded.Shewipedhertearsasshefelther

heartbreak.Shedidn’tunderstandwhomight

havetoldthemaboutthis?Itwas‘Alex!’She

concluded. 

Njongo:“Youshouldbegratefultondlovukazi

MaSthole,wearelettingyougobecauseofher.

Loosewoman,tsk!” 

Mduduzi:“Youshouldknowthatrightnowyou

shouldtakeyourthingsandleave.Don’tever

thinkofcomingbackasyourbabydaddycame

toyourweddingandwedidn’tseehim.You’lltry

tocomebackandyouwon’tbesolucky.”

Precious:“Iwillleaveandnevercomeback.” 

Njongo:“Good!” 

Mduduzi:“Wewillbestandingbythemaingate

weshouldseeyouleaving,doyouunderstand?”

Theydidn’ttellherthatthepoliceweregoingto

bewaitingforherinstead… 



Precious:“Yes!”shenoddedquickly.

Themenlefther.Preciouscriedwishingshe

couldseeDalisutoexplainherselftohim.She

lovedhimandtheycouldworkthingsout.As

shakingasshewasshetookherphoneand

calledhim. 

Dalisu:“Youhavethegutstocallme.”

Precious:“IcanexplainNdabezitha.Ijustdidn’t

knowthatthebabywasn’tyoursIsawthatthe

dayIgavebirth.” 

Dalisu:“Idon’tevenwanttohearanexplanation,

Precious.Iwantyouexitmylifeandneverever

comeback.”

Precious:“IloveyouandIcan’tloseyou.Iknow

youlovemetoo.”

Dalisu:“YoumustbeafooltobelievethatIlove

you.” 

Precious:“Please,thinkaboutyourreputation,

whatwillpeoplesaywhentheyhearthatyour



marriagedidn’tevenlasttwomonths.”

Dalisu:“Theywillsayyouweren’tagood

womanforme.Youfellpregnantforthe

queen’soldersister’shusbandandthen

decidedtoblamethehusbandofherlittlesister?

Didyoueventhinkthisthrough?”

Precious:“What?Alexisn’tmarried.” 

Dalisuchuckled.“Oh,Ijustspoiledthefun.

Sorry.YoumustbegratefulthatIamnotthe

onewhocametoseeyou,tsk!”hehungupthe

call. 

Preciouscriedandgotoffthebedquickly,she

neededtorunandneverlookback… 

---- 

ShearrivedinRichardsbay,inthehospital

wherePreciouswas,shesawthecarsheknew

belongedtoherhusband. 

“They’realreadyhere!”sheexclaimedgetting

offthecarandtheguardfollowedher.Shemet



NjongoandMduduzi,theyhadNqabaalong

withZintombifollowingthem. 

Njongo:“Ndlovukazi!”

Thembelihle:“Don’tndlovukazime!Because

youdon’tlistentomyword,whatthekingsays

istheonlythingthatmatterstoyou.”

Njongo:“It’snotlikethathewasgoingtobe

angryifwedidn’tfollowhisinstructionsand

youknowhowheis.” 

“Tsk!”Shepushedthemasideandproceeded

withherway.Theyfollowedherandshe

stoppedwalking.“Now,whyareyoufollowing

mebecauseyouhavedonewhattheking

wanted,whyareyoufollowingme?”sheasked

lookingatthemwithherbubbleeyeswidened. 

Njongo:“Youshouldn’tbealone.” 

Thembelihle:“Didn’tyouseethatmanIcame

here,with?Iamnotaloneandso,justleaveme

alone!Gobackreporttoyourking!”sheshouted



andtheystoppedwalking.Sheclickedher

tonguerepeatedlyaswalkedawaywithout

them…

“So,youwantedmyhusbandtofatheryour

child?”ThembelihleaskedPreciousstandingby

thedoor.Preciouswasbusypackingher

clothes. 

Precious:“Whatareyoudoinghere?” 

Thembelihle:“Icametomakesurethatmy

husbanddoesn’thurtyou.Andseeyouasyou

leave.Ijustcan’tbelievethatyouareso,evil.

Youjustwantedtohavehimalltoyourself

whileIhatehimforcheating?” 

Precious:“Ihavefalleninlovewithhim.”

Shelaughed.“Andhelovesyouback?”she

askedwalkingclosertoher. 

Precious:“Hedoes,he’sjustangry.” 

Thembelihle:“It’spainfultoseeyoulikethis.Do

youevenknowthat‘Alex’isMusa,mysister’s



husband?”sheaskedshowingherthepictureof

Thokozileandherhusbandalongwiththeir

children.

Preciousplacedherhandonhermouth.“Thisis

nottrue,maybethey’rejustbusiness

associates.Youarelyingtome.IknowAlex

andhe’snotMusa.”Shecriedtryingtothink,

whatifthiswasthetruth?

Thembelihle:“Yes,he’sAlexonthenewspapers

becausethat'shisfirstname.Youruinedmy

marriageandbroughtmealotofpainPrecious

andforthat,Iwishnothinggoodtocomeyour

way.Youdon’tmesswithaunionfromabove

andthinkthatyou’llliveyourlifehappily.But

thenIcan’tsayanyjudgementuponyou.Iam

justbeggingyoutoleaveusinpeaceandnever

comeback.”

Precious:“Iwillnevercomebackbutwhat

aboutmywaterproject?”

Thembelihle:“Hhayi,Idon’tknow.Bye.Ihave



seenthatyouarealivesoIshouldleave.”She

leftthehospitalroomaftershe’dspentafew

minutesjustlookingather… 

Njongoandtheotherswerestillwaitingforher

andPreciousoutsidethehospital.Thembelihle

wenttothecarwithoutsayinganythingto

Njongoandthecrew…Njongofollowedherwith

hisphone. 

“Ndlovukazi,ndabezithawantstospeaktoyou.

Hehasbeencallingandyourphoneisoff.”He

informedherstandingbythecar. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillcallhim.Drivemetothe

mall,Mthunzi.”Sheinstructedtheguardandhe

droveoffimmediately.Thembelihletookher

phonefromherbackandswitchediton… 

Thembelihle:“Njongosaidyou’vebeencalling

me.” 

Dalisu:“Hesaidthat,didn’tyouignoremycalls

onpurpose?” 



Thembelihle:“No,Ididn’tignorethemmyphone

wasonsilent.”Shelied. 

Dalisu:“Sothisishowourlifewillbe?”

Thembelihle:“Likewhat?” 

Dalisu:“You’llleavethehouseandgowherever

youwantwithouttellingme?Thenyouwilllieto

mewheneveryoufeellikeit?It’llbelikethat,

MaSthole?Whathappenedmeansyou’ll

disrespectmeanddoasyouplease?You’ll

speaktomehoweveryouwantbecauseIno

longerdeserveyourrespect?Itwillbelikethat,

MaSthole?”

Thembelihle:“No,itwon’tbelikethatIjust

neededtoensurethatyoudon’tgoagainstyour

word.” 

Dalisudidn’tsayanotherwordhehungupthe

call…Thembelihlesighed. 

“NowthatPreciousisgonehe’llbeonmyback

everytime.Usezonginamathelanjengoqadolo.



‘Thembelihle,uyaphi?Ukuphi?Wenzani?

IskhathisokubuyaekhayalesiMaSthole?

MaSthole,buyaekhayangilambile.Kade

ngikulindilemkami’”shemimickedher

husband’svoiceasifshewasaloneinthecar.

Theguardwastryingtoblockhislaughterashe

couldhearThembelihlecomplainabouther

husbandalone… 

Thembelihle:“You’lldrivemetomybrother’s

houseIwilldirectyoutohishouse.ButIwill

startatthemall.”Sheinstructedhimandhe

noddedhisheadashewasstillholdingin

laughter…

[04/12,18:56]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S3,EPISODE34

Preciouswalkedoutofthehospitalmaindoors

infear.Shedidn’tfullytrustthatDalisuwould



lethergojustlikethat.Maybetheyliedtoher

andtoldherhewaslettinghergosothatshe

wouldleavethehospital.Thatwaytheywere

goingtokillherbetter.Shestoppedwalkingand

thoughtofgoingbackinsidethehospitalbut

thatwasnotanoption. 

Asshewaswalkingfastthepaparazziof

journalistcameoutofnowheretheytook

picturesofherandaskedherquestion.Shejust

coveredherfacewithherjacketandtriedto

walkawaybutitwasimpossible. 

“QueenPreciousisittruethatyou’vefakedyour

son’skidnappingjusttospitethefirstQueen?”

Thejournalistsaskedherthesamequestion

butindifferentangles…Thesamenursethat

Precioushiredshewastheonewhosoldthe

storytothejournalistandtippedthemoffthat

Preciouswasabouttoleave… 

Precious:“NOCOMMENT!”Shekeptsayingthat

asshetriedtopavethewaythroughthe



paparazziandeveninthatmist.Shesuspected

Thembelihle,shewastheonewhocalledthe

journalists.Sheconcluded…Shesawthe

journalistspavingawayforherandinhermind.

Shethought‘Dalisuwashere’butherbubble

wasburstpainfullywhenshebumpedintothe

detectivethatshe’dliedto.Herfacewasblood

drainwithshock.Thepolice!

Detective:“PreciousMajozi,youareunder

arrestforfalseaccusationsagainstthequeen

MaStholeandformisleadingthepublic

servants,youmisusedthegovernments’

resourceswastingthepoliceforce’stime…”he

pointedthepolicemanwhocuffedherwhilehe

wasstilltellingheraboutherright. 

“NO,THISMUSTBEAMISUNDERSTANDING!”

Shescreamedasthepolicetookheraway.

Theywalkedwithhertothevanandthey

shovedheratthebackofthevanasifshewas

neverqueen… 



-----

“Theysaidyoujustleftwithouteventelling

them.Youdidn’tevenseeNdabezinhletoday.

He’sasleepnow.”Dalisucomplainedlookingat

Thembelihleasshewasdressingupforbed…

ShecamebackhomelatelongafterNjongo

andMduduzihadgottothepalace.Shelost

trackoftimeatherbrother’shouse. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillseehimwhenhewakesup.

He’sstillgoingtocryatnightandIwillwakeup

andseehim.Iwasinahurryinthemorning

that’swhyIjustleftbutyoualsodidn’ttellme

whereyouweregoingwiththeboys.”

Dalisu:“YouweresleepingIjustdidn’twantto

wakeyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamsorrythen.”Shesaidgetting

intobedwithhim.“Didyouspeaktothecouncil

today?”sheasked. 

Dalisu:“No,Ididn’t.” 



Thembelihle:“Whatwillyousay?” 

Dalisu:“IwilltellthemIdon’twantherback

hereIdon’tevenwanttoseeherfaceandso,

they’llhavetolethergo.Theywillprobably

threatenmewithtellingtheeldersthatIwant

hertogoscotfree.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamsuretheelderswillforceyou

tobringherbackhere.” 

Dalisu:“Iwilljustblackmailthemandtellthem

thattheyforcedmetomarryherafterIhave

madeadecisionnottomarryherandnow,they

can’tforcemetobringherback.Theywilllet

mebeifIsaythat.Andbesidesshe’sinpolice

custodynow.Idon’twanttoseethatwoman

again,that’swhykillingherwasthebest

option.”

Thembelihle:“Hhayikwahle,Ididn’tmarrya

murderer.Ungangphoximina.”Shesaidfixing

theblankets.Dalisusighed…

Dalisu:“Ihavebeentryingtocallyourbrother



andhe’snotansweringmycalls.Canyoucall

himonmybehalf?”

Thembelihle:“Whatdoyouwanttosaytomy

brother?” 

Dalisu:“You’llknowwhenit’stimeforyouto

know.” 

Thembelihletookherphoneanddialled

Thokozani’snumber.Shesighedlookingat

Dalisuasshewaitedforthecalltobe

answered. 

Dalisu:“Don’tlookatmelikethat.” 

Thembelihle:“Likewhat?” 

Dalisu:“Likethat.” 

Sheremovedhereyesfromhimandsmiledas

herbrotheransweredthecall. 

Thembelihle:“Jobe,areyoubusy?” 

Thokozani:“No,what’swrong?” 

Thembelihle:“Yourbrotherin-lawwantsto



speaktoyou.” 

Thokozani:“Speaktomeaboutwhatbecause

asIamnotansweringhiscallsthatmeansI

don’twanttospeaktohim.Ihavenothingto

saytohim.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowwhathewantstosay

butplease,justhearhimout.Justformysake

becauseifyoudon’tspeaktohimhe’llbother

me.”

Thokozanichuckled.“Okay,Iwillspeaktohim.”

hesaid. 

Thembelihle:“Iwilltellhimtocallyouwithhis

airtimebecauseminewillrunoutjustnow.”

Thokozani:“Okay.” 

ShehungupthecallandlookedatDalisu,he

shookhishead.“What?Youwanttocomplain

aboutwhatnow?”sheasked. 

Dalisu:“Iwasgoingtobotheryou?”heasked

gettingofthebed. 



Thembelihle:“Yes,whatsecretthatyouwantto

talkaboutasyouareleavingthebed?Whatis

it?” 

Dalisu:“Thatdoesn’tconcernyoufornow.How

didIendupwithawifewholovestalkinglike

you?Youjustdon’twanttokeepquiet.”He

teasedher. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,IalsowonderhowdidIend

upwithsuchatraditionalman.Imeanthere

weremanyyoungmenwhowould’vebeengreat.

Goodfeministmen.”Sheshottheteaseback

andlaughed. 

Dalisu:“AreyoutryingtotellmethatIamold?”

Thembelihle:“Don’tyoulookold?Imeandid

youlookatyourbeardlately?Iseesomegrey

hairnow.” 

“That’salie!”heexclaimedholdinghisbeard.

Thembelihlelaughedathisreaction,she’d

succeededinteasinghimgood.“Iamsurethat

ifIwasn’tthefirstprinceIwasn’tgoingtobeat



thatreeddanceandhearthatvoice.Youlured

me.”headdedputtingaleftfistonhiswaist.

Thembelihlelaughed.“Don’tbesosurebecause

IwasgoingtofindyouatRichardsbay.You

weregoingtoseemeatthemallandgoweak

instantlywhenyouglareatmyeyes.”She

predictedback. 

Dalisu:“Ididn’thavetimetolookforladiesat

RichardsbayIwasn’tevengoingtolaymyeyes

onyou.Iwasverybusy.” 

Thembelihle:“Yeah,rightjusttellyourselfthat!”

sheexclaimedleaningbackattheheadboard.

“AndIdon’tknowwhyarewehavingthis

conversationbecauseyouarestuckherewith

meanyway.LittlePreciousisgone.” 

Dalisu:“Doyourealisethatshewasolderthan

you?” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tcarebutIwastheolder

onehere.Don’tyoumisshernow?”sheteased

withamischievoussmile. 



Dalisu:“Ngizokuphoxanjalongobaubuye

uphaphe.” 

Shegiggled.“Juststoptalkingandgocallmy

brother,youarekeepinghimwaiting.Whatifhe

hadplansofbeingwithhiswifenow?Andyou’ll

disturbtheirromanticmomentwithyourcall.”

Sheaskedshakingherhead. 

Dalisu:“HowcanIgobecauseyouarebusy

talking?” 

Thembelihle:“Don’tblamemebecauseIhad

nobodytotalktoheresinceyouwerebusy

nursingyourpregnantwife.” 

Dalisu:“Tsk!LetmegobeforeIdecidetotape

yourmouth.”Helefttheroomwithouthearing

whatshewassaying…Helaughedashewalked

away.Itfeltgoodtohimtoseehertalkingand

teasinghimlikesheusedto.Itgavehimhope

thatthingsweregoingtogobacktonormalas

timewenton… 

Thokozani:“Ithoughtyouweregoingtocall



rightaway.”hesaidaftertheyhavegreeted

eachotherandmadesmalltalks. 

Dalisu:“IamsorryIwasstillbusy.” 

Thokozani:“HowcanIhelpyou?” 

Dalisu:“Iwanttomakearitualinyourfather’s

house.” 

Thokozani:“Aritual?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,Iwantedtodoitaftermywedding

butMaStholeandI,werenotontalkingterms.I

justheldthethoughtback.”

Thokozani:“Whatritual?” 

Dalisu:“Ihavehurtyoursisterverybadandyou

areangrywithme,youdidn’tevencometothe

wedding.Ican’timaginehowangryyour

ancestorsareasIhavebrokenmyvows,thatI

madeinthepresenceoftheLord,myfamily,the

ancestorsandmypeople.Iwanttoslaughtera

cowandappeasewiththeancestorsforwhatI

havedone.” 



Thokozani:“You’lldothisagainoneday

becauseyouknowyou’lljusteasilyslaughtera

cow,right,ndabezitha?” 

Dalisu:“No,IhavelearntmylessonandJobeI

didn’twantthistohappen.Iwasjusttrappedby

awoman.” 

Thokozani:“It’sjustnotrightwhatyoudid

becausenobodyforcedyoutopromisemy

sisterthatyouwillnotmarryanotherwoman.

YoudidthatbutnowIcanseethatyouwere

justtryingtogethertoagreetomarryyou?” 

Dalisu:“No,it’snotlikeJobe.” 

Thokozani:“Iwillcallmyauntanduncle,then

wewillcallyouwhenwehavemetand

discussedwhatyou’verequested.”

Dalisu:“Thankyou.” 

Thokozani:“Okay.”

Dalisusighedasthey’vehungupthecall.He

stooduphopingtheydon’tstophimfromdoing



this,becauseitwastherightthingtodo.He

wentbacktotheirbedroom.Thembelihlewas

onthebedbreastfeedingNdabezinhle.

Dalisu:“He’sawake?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,andIwanttosleepnow.

He’lljustkeepmeawake.” 

Dalisu:“IamhereIwillstayupwithyou.”

Thembelihlesmiledandnodded,wipingher

son’ssweatyforehead.“MaSthole?”Hecalled

herpolitely.

Thembelihle:“Baba?” 

Dalisu:“Iwanttoappeasetoyourancestorsfor

everythingthatIdidtohurtyou.Inmodernlife

wecansaywearerenewingourvowsbutthis

isnotamodernmarriage.”Thembelihlelaughed

andlookedathimshortly,shemetaserious

face.“Iamnotjokingnow,MaSthole.Iam

talkingtoyouseriously.Wearenotjoking

around.”Heinformedher,seriously.



Thembelihle:“Okay,Iamsorry.” 

Dalisu:“EversincethisPreciousthingstartedI

wasneverproudofit.” 

Thembelihle:“It’shardbelievethatbecausethe

wayyoucarriedyourselfandthewayyoutold

theeldersabouther.Iwaslookingatyousmile

explainingthingsabouther.” 

Dalisu:“Iwastryingtolivewithit.Therewas

nothingIcoulddobecauseIbelievedthechild

wasminesoIhadtosuckitupandlivewithmy

mistake.”

Thembelihle:“Youthoughtthatwasgoingto

bringyoupeace?”sheaskedremovingher

breastfromNdabezinhle.Shewipedhismouth. 

Dalisu:“IthoughtIwasdoingwhatany

reasonablemaninmyshoeswoulddo.Iam

sorryandpleaseallowmetodothisritual.Iam

notsayingforgivemerightawayandlet’s

forgeteverythingthathappened.Let’spickup

whereweleftoffbeforeher,Iamnotsaying



that.Iamjustaskingthatwetakeitonestepat

atimeuntilIfixeverywrong.Ihavemissedyou

alotandnow,thatthetruthisoutIamjust

happythatIdon’thavetosleepsomewhere

else.”

Thembelihle:“Andifsomethinglikethis

happensagain,whatshouldIdo?”

Dalisu:“Itwon’thappenagain.Ihavenever

beenunfaithfultoyoueversincewestarted

seeingeachother.Youwereenoughforme.I

thinkthat’sbecausemymomraisedmethat

way,tobegratefulforwhatIhaveandseeitas

enough.”

Shesighed.“That’swhyyouwerecallingmy

brother?Youwantedtospeakabouttheritual?”

sheasked. 

Dalisu:“Yes,andhesaidhe’llspeaktoyour

uncleandauntaboutitthengetbacktome.I

willhavetowaitforthemanditwillhappenif

youhavenoproblem.” 



Thembelihle:“It’sokay,youcandoit.” 

Dalisu:“Thankyou!”hekissedhercheekand

Thembelihlesmiled.“Nowbringthisonetome

becausehehasburped.”Hesaidtakingthe

baby. 

Thembelihle:“Wow!Youevenhavetheballsto

saythat.” 

Helaughed.“Isthereamanwhodoesn’thave

balls?”heaskedlookingather.

Thembelihle:“Aysuka!YouknowwhatImean.

It’sjustthatyouhaveadirtymindandIknow

youarelookingforwardtohavingsexwithme.

Oh!Lordyoucan’twait,it’sbeenforever.”She

saidlookingup. 

Heclosedhiseyesandlaughed,hislaughter

madeboththemotherandsontolaughalong

withhim. 

Dalisu:“IhatetodisappointyoubutIamnot

lookingforwardtothat.” 



Thembelihle:“Oh,wow!So,Iamnotattractive

anymorebecauseIhavethethirdbabynow?” 

Dalisu:“No,it’slikethat.Ithoughtwecanbe

intimateaftertherituals.ItwillfeelrightandI

knowitwillbemuchmorefun.Fornow,wecan

focusonbeingpartnersagain.”Shelookedat

himsurprisedthathewassayingthat,they

shouldwait?“Don’tlookatmethatway

becauseyouknowIamcapableofwaitingfor

you,IwaitedbeforeourmarriageandIwaited

forsixmonthsafteryougavebirth.”He

reflected. 

Thembelihle:“Oh,pleasedon’tevencountthat

timebecauseyoualwayscalledmeforother

typesofactivitiesevenmamagotsuspicious

andscoldedyou.”sheremindedhim. 

Dalisulaughed.“Don’tblameme,butnowI

promiseyou.WewillwaitevenifyouwantitI

willstopyou.”hepromised. 

Thembelihle:“Oh,wow!Ican’twaitforthat.” 



Dalisu:“Wewilljustkisseachother.” 

Thembelihle:“Justlookatyoureyesrightnow

asyouarebusytellingmeyou’llwait?”she

shookherheadandDalisuchuckled.“Goand

putmybabydownthenwewillprayandsleep.”

Sherequested.

Dalisugotupwiththebabyandwenttoputhim

down.Thembelihlewaslookingathimashe

triedtohidehimselffromher.Shegiggledand

closedhereyes…Theyjoinedhandsandprayed.

“Wow!We’vefinishedprayingwithyou,but

you’restilllikethis?”Sheteasedhimasshe

placedherhandonhimtocheckifhewas

alright. 

Dalisu:“Whatisyourhanddoinghereasyou

canfeelthat?Removeit,MaSthole.”He

removedherhand. 

Thembelihle:“Wecandoit.”Shechallenged

him.



Dalisu:“No,goodnightnkosikazi.” 

Thembelihle:“Goodnight,nkosi.”Theyclosed

theireyesleavingthebedsidelampson…

“Ijustloveherlittlemouth.”Thembelihlesmiled

lookingatMakhosi’sdaughter.Shewaswith

herinhermaidenhouse,visitingherandher

daughter.“She’ssobeautifulwhatdidher

fathersay?”sheaskedlookingatMakhosi.

Makhosi:“Hewasveryhappyandhegavehera

name.” 

Thembelihle:“What’shername?” 

Makhosi:“Nkosazana.” 

Thembelihle:“Ah!Princess,wemustfinda

PrinceforyouPrincess.” 

Makhosi:“NdabezinhleisherPrince.” 

Theylaughed.“Ha!Youarealreadytaken

Princess.”Thembelihlejokedwiththebaby



playingwithhercheeks. 

Makhosi:“Iamsohappymyfriend.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,Makhosibakithi!You’llmake

mejealousMakhosi.Nkosikhonaissucha

chilledromanticpartner.” 

Makhosi:“Yes,heisandafterbeingwithsucha

traditionalmanlikeMzwakhe.Iamjusthappy

thatIhavesomeonewho’slikehim.God!” 

Thembelihle:“Youdeservetobehappyandjust

enjoyeveryrighttreatmentfromhim.You

deservethatmuch.”

Makhosi:“Yes,wehavedecidedthatnextyear

wearemovingtoDurbanwithmychildrenbutI

haven’ttoldthekids.Iwilltellthemby

December.”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Youareleavingmehere

alone?WhatwillIbewithoutyou,kodwa

Jesu?” 

Makhosi:“Wewillstillspeakonthephone.” 



Thembelihle:“Thisisjusttheendofme.”she

rolledhereyesandtheylaughed.“ButIwill

surviveknowingthatyou’llbehappywhereyou

willbe.”Shesaid.

Makhosi:“Thankyou,anddon’tworryabout

businessIamstillgoingtoworkforyou.Iwill

leavesomeoneincharge.” 

Thembelihle:“Haveyoufoundthatperson?” 

Makhosi:“No,buthopefullyIwill.” 

Thembelihle:“Imighthaveayoungboywho

hasthequalificationinBusinessManagement

inthevillagebuthe’snotfindinganyjob.My

husbandwasstilltryingtolookfor

opportunitieshecanapplyforsincehisfamily

isstruggling.” 

Makhosi:“Okay,you’lltellYOURHUSBAND…”

sheemphasizedwithasmile. 

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo,whyareyou

emphasizingthat?” 



Makhosi:“Phelalatelyyouwerejustplainly

callinghim‘Dalisu’” 

Thembelihle:“No,Iwassayingourhusband!”

theylaughed. 

Makhosi:“Buthow’severythingsincePrecious

isnolongerhere?” 

Thembelihle:“Wearetryingtogetbackintothe

rightspacethatwewereinbefore,asmuchas

ithardbutit’snotthatdifficultbecauseafter

findingoutthathewasn’tthefather.Ijustsat

backandwatchedknowingthathewasgoing

tocomeback.” 

Makhosi:“Hhe!Youcankeepasecret,ifitwas

meIwasgoingtotellhimsamedayandchase

thatwomanout.” 

Thembelihle:“Keepingquietwiththishelpedme

becauseIjustletgoofeverythingandlivedmy

life.ButIdidn’tachievehurtinghimlikeI

wantedto,becausenowhe’shomelaughing

withme.”theylaughed. 



Makhosi:“Iamhappythatwomanisgone.”

Thembelihle:“Iamhappytoo.”

Makhosi:“Yourhusbandisoneofthekind,you

know.Iknowyoualwayscomplainthathe’sa

difficultmanbutthere’sjustthatthinginhis

loveforyou,mostmenwouldn’tdowhathe’ll

donow.” 

Thembelihle:“What?Appeasingwiththe

ancestors?” 

Makhosi:“Yes,Mzwakheforanexample

Nkosikhonaisexpectedtodothatbecausehe

cheatedwithmewhileIwasmarriedbut

Mzwakhecheatedonmeandabusedme.He

neverthoughtthiswastherightthingtodo,yet

hewastooquicktotellmehisancestorswill

punishme.” 

Thembelihle:“Menaredifferentandtheythink

differentlyjustlikewomenare.Ijustwantto

moveon,now.”shesaid. 



Makhosi:“Everythingwillbealright.” 

“Yeah.”Shetookherphoneandansweredthe

callfromaprivatenumber. 

Thembelihle:“Hello.”

Thokozile:“Thembelihle,canyoupleasetell

yourhusbandthatjustbecausethisbitchofa

womanfooledhim.Hemustnotgoaround

accusingmyhusbandofbeingthefatherofthe

babyofthatwoman.” 

Thembelihle:“Myhusbandtoldyouthat?” 

Thokozile:“Yes,hecalledmeandplease,just

tellhimtostopaccusingmenwhogotnothing

todowithhishoe.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwilltellhim.” 

Thokozile:“Thankyou.” 

Shehungupthecallandclickedhertongue.

“What’swrong?”Makhosiasked.

Thembelihle:“Thokozilethinksherhusbandis



aninnocentman.ButwhatIdon’tunderstandis,

whydidmyhusbandcallher?” 

Makhosi:“Hecalledher?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,shesaidhedid.Ineedtoask

himwhydidhedothat.”Shesaidpolitelyshe

didn’twanttoshowthatshewasangrythat

DalisuhadcalledThokozile.Whydidhecall

her? 

Makhosi:“Okay,don’tforgettotellhimthat

you’llsetthemeetingbetweenmeandthat

graduate.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamnotleavingjustyet.Idon’t

wantustotalkaboutthisinourbedroom

becauseit’dbecomeacourtroomlately.”

Makhosilaughedatherstatement.“Whyare

youlaughing?”sheasked. 

Makhosi:“Iamlaughingatthatcourtroom

statement.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,thebedroomshouldnotbea



courtroomwhenyouaremarried.Thatplace

shouldbeaplacewhereallyourproblemsare

resolved.It’sacouple’shappyplacenotfighting

pit.” 

Makhosi:“Mmm,Iwillkeepthatinmindformy

nextmarriage.”

Thembelihle:“Whooo!”Theylaughed. 

Makhosi:“So,wherewillyoutalktohimabout

this?” 

Thembelihle:“Iwillkeeplookingatthetimeand

by1pmhe’llbeattheroyalhouseIwillgovisit

him,thereandaskhimaboutthis.” 

Makhosi:“Mm,okay.”

Thembelihle:“So,tellmeyourplansaboutthe

future,business,thehouseandDurban.You’ll

stopworking?” 

Makhosi:“No…”shethenfilledherinand

Thembelihlewasjustsmilinglookingatheras

shewitnessedhowhappyshewas.Shewas



glowingintheman’slove…

[04/12,18:56]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S3,EPISODE35

AfterthemorningworkDalisudrovetohis

mother’shouse.Hewasseatedinthecar

readingthenewspaperarticleaboutPrecious’s

arrest.Thepolicehadchargedherwithfalse

accusationsandshewasarrestedjustwhen

shewastryingtoleaveRichardsbay.Hedidn’t

wantthistobeinthenewspapersbutseeing

thattheyweren’tspeakingbadabouthimwasa

relief…Hesighed… 

Timothy:“Thatwomanisevil.Shewantedto

getourqueenarrested.”Hecommented

figuringoutwhattheworriedsighwasabout. 

Dalisu:“Iwasn’tgoingtoletthathappen.Iam

stillinthedarktowhydidtheancestorskept



quietaboutthis.Eventhejournalistsare

questioningthat.” 

Timothy:“GobelagotbacklastnightandIthink

he’llansweryourquestionsnow.” 

Dalisu:“Iwillhavetoseehimbeforetheelders

summonhim.” 

Timothy:“Ndabezitha!”hechantedparkingthe

carinsideMaCebekhulu’spalace…

Theboyswerethere,threeofthemandtheir

motherwaswithherfriend. 

“Hawu,Magebayouarealonehere,where’s

yourbrother?”Dalisuaskedsittingnextto

Mnotho.Hewaswatchingcartoonsalone. 

Mnotho:“Baba,Mlamulileft.”

Dalisu:“Hewentwhere?” 

Mnotho:“Hesaidhe’llgowiththecows.”

Dalisu:“What?Wherewasyourgrandmother

thenandFelicity?”



Mnotho:“GogowenttogogoMaKhoza’spalace.

Shesaidshewillcomebackandsheleftus

herewiththemaidsbecauseFelicitywentto

theclinicwithboy-boy.” 

“Ngizomshayakelonamuhla!”Heexclaimed

andjustthenMaCebekhuluwalkedinsidethe

house.ShesatdownandputMnothoonherlap.

SheplayedwithhistummyandMnotho

laughed. 

Mnotho:“Gogo!IamwatchingTV.”Helaughed

flinchingwhilehishandheldhisgrandmother’s

arm. 

MaCebekhulu:“Iwasgreetingyou.” 

Mnotho:“Okay,okay.”Hecomposedhimself.

MaCebekhulu:“Youarehere?”Shelookedat

Dalisu.

Dalisu:“Yes,Ihavejusthadameetingwiththe

councilinformingthemaboutPrecious.”He

sighed. 



MaCebekhulu:“Andwhatdidtheysay?” 

Dalisu:“They’reveryangryandtheywantedher

tocomebackherewithherparentssothat

she’llanswertothem.”

MaCebekhulu:“Whatdidyousay?” 

Dalisu:“Itoldthemtoletitgo.Ijustdon’twant

toeverseeheragainandthegoodthingthat

happenedisthat,wedon’tneedanydivorce.

Andshe’salreadyinpolicecustody.Thepolice

won’treleaseher.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hheyi!Andyouhaveyourwife

tothankforthatbecauseshesavedyou.Ifshe

allowedthelegalmarriageyouweregoingtogo

upanddownattendingcourtcases.Shewas

goingtakehalfofyourthingsandthepaparazzi

thatyouweregoingtohavetofaceitwasgoing

tobegreater.Hhayi!”

Dalisu:“Thembelihleisjustmypersonallucky

charm.”



MaCebekhulu:“Hee!AndIhopeyou’ll

rememberthatwhenanotherwomanshows

youherbreasts.” 

Dalisuchuckled.“Konjeunjalophelamama.”he

commented.

MaCebekhulu:“ButIshouldsayIamproudof

whatyouwanttodoinherfather’shouse.It’s

therightthingtodo.” 

Dalisu:“IjustwantherloveandeverythingI

ruined,back.”hestoodup,MaCebekhulu

noddedwithanapprovingsmile.Dalisusighed.

“IwanttowhipMlamulitodayhehasforgotten

whoIam.”Hesaidwalkinguptothemaindoor.

MaCebekhulustoodupimmediatelywith

Mnothostillonherarms. 

MaCebekhulu:“Whatdidhedo?” 

Dalisu:“Heleftwiththeherdboybutheknows

thatIhavewarnedhimbeforethathemustn’t

dothat.Iwillwhiphim.”



MaCebekhulu:“Igavehimthepermissionto

go.”Sheliedbecauseshedidn’twanthimto

whiphim.She’dseenhowhardhewhipsthem

andshedidn’tlikehisway.Shethoughtitwas

tootight. 

Dalisu:“Youdid?Mamawhydoyouspoilthem

thismuch?EverythingtheywantheretheygetI

don’tlikethat.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Didn’tyougeteverythingatyour

grandmother’shouse?” 

Dalisu:“No,Ididn’t.AndMnothodidn’tsaythat

yougavehimpermission.Mamayouarelying

tomeandIwillseethatyouarelying.”Hesaid

pointingbythegateasMlamuliwasfollowing

theherdboylaughingandpointingthecows.

“Justlookathowdirtyheismama?Ifhehas

yourpermission,hewon’twalkuphereslowly.”

Hepredictedcorrectly… 

Mlamuliwalkeduptothemslowly.Hedidn’t

thinkthathisfatherwasgoingtobeathis



granny’shouse.Hisclotheswerewetand

muddy,they’veranaftercowscrossingmuddy

holesandMlamulienjoyedeverythingabout

that. 

MaCebekhulu:“Letmescoldhimtoday,notyou

Dalisu.” 

Mnotho:“Yes,daddon’tdoitbutletgogodoit.”

Hesupported,lookingathisbrotherashe

approachedthem.“Gogo,pleaseputmedown.”

Herequested.

Dalisu:“Don’tputhimdownmama.Hewantsto

gotohisbrother.” 

MaCebekhuludidn’tputhimdown.

“Sanibona!”Mlamulimumbledhisgreetings

withoutlookingatthem.

Dalisu:“Iwillgotalktothisherdboyofyours.”

Hewalkedawaywithoutsayingawordto

Mlamuli.Thiswashiswayofgivinghismother

ago-aheadtoscoldMlamuli.Hedidn’twantto



havetosaythewordstogiveherthat

permission.MaCebekhuluputMnothodown

readingthathewaslettingherdothescolding. 

Mlamuli:“Gogo?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Whosaidyoushouldgo

becauseyouknowthatyourfathertoldyouthat

youshouldnevergowiththecows.Evenyour

motherdoesn’twantthis.Whydidyoudo

that?” 

Mlamuli:“Gogo,minakodwakadengagcina

ukuhamba.”(It’sbeenalongtimesinceIwent

withthecows.) 

MaCebekhulu:“Hhaybo!Mlamuli.”

Mlamuli:“Gogo,don’tletdadwhipme.”

Mnotho:“Look,mamaisherenow!Dadwon’t

whipyou.”heheldhisshoulderandtheyboth

lookedattheirmother’scarparkinginsidethe

yard. 

Thembelihlesteppedoutofthecarandher



eyeswentstraighttoMlamuli.Shewalkedupto

themquickly. 

“What’shappeninghere?”Thembelihleasked

holdingMlamuli’shead.Shemoveditup

makinghimlookather.“Unjaniumaunje

Mlamuli?”sheasked.

Mlamuli:“Iwasherdingthecows,mama.” 

“What?Whogaveyouthatpermission?”she

askedwalkingawaywithhim.Thembelihle

hatedtheideaofhimrunningbehindthecows

onahotsun.Shedidn’tlikeitasmuchasher

husbanddidn’tlikeit.Mlamulididn’tanswerher

buthewastryingtogethismother’shandoff

hishand.“Today,Iwillbetheonetowhipyou.I

alsotoldyouIdon’tlikeyougoingaround

followingcows.Whatifyougethurt?”she

asked.

Mlamuli:“Mama,Iwantedtogoout.”

“Youwantedtogoout?Uyachwensa!”she

askedandbeganwhippinghim.Mlamulicried



louder,jumpingupanddownattheencounter

ofthewhipstickandhisflesh.Anditdidn’ttake

longforThembelihletostopwhippinghim. 

Thembelihle:“IwillsaythisforthelasttimeI

don’twantyoufollowingcowsunlessyouare

withyourfather.Doyouunderstand,Mlamuli?”

Mlamuli:“Yebo,mama.” 

Sheclickedhertongueandletgoofhishand.

Mlamulirandowntohisgrandmother.Hethrew

himselfonherlegs. 

MaCebekhululiftedhimofftheground.“Nawe

yekaukungalaleli!”sheexclaimedandwent

insidethehouse.Mnothofollowedtheminside

thehouse.Dalisuwasleftbehindhe’dbeen

standingwithhismotherandtheylookedat

Thembelihleasshewasdiscipliningherson. 

Dalisu:“Itlookslikeyoudidthatbecauseyou

didn’twantmetodoit.Thatwasaverysoft

whipIhaveeverseen.”



Thembelihle:“It’snocompetitionIalsodon’t

likehimfollowingthecowsupinthosevalleys

theytakethemto.”

Dalisu:“Theytoldmehe’stheonewhosaid

theyshouldn’ttakethemtothemountains

becausehisparentswouldbeangry.Theywent

totheriverbanks.”

Thembelihle:“Itseemslikeyouarefallingin

lovewiththisideaofhimfollowingthecows

now.” 

Dalisu:“No,butnow,Icanseeyouareangry.”

Heheldherhand. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iamangryatyouandhim.” 

Dalisu:“WhatdidIdo?” 

Thembelihle:“WhydidyoucallThokozile?You

calledherbecauseyouhavesomeholdon

Precious?It’snotenoughthatyouhavelether

go?” 

Dalisu:“Ay,cha!Cha!Itdidn’thappenlikethat.I



wascallingherhusbandbutMusadidn’t

answerthecall.Ikeptcallingandhiswife

answeredthecall.” 

Thembelihle:“Why?Why,didyoucallhim?” 

Dalisu:“NjongodidsomefindingsthatMusais

alsoherbusinessassociateIwascallinghim

becauseofthiswaterproject.Iwantedtoknow

who’lltakeoverorIshouldcallotherpeople.

ThenyoursisterstartedgivingmeattitudeIjust

slappedherbackwiththesurprisingnews.” 

Thembelihle:“OH!”Herfacerelaxedaftershe’d

heardtheexplanation. 

Dalisu:“Hhayi,youalmostbombedme.” 

“No!Iwasn’tgoingtodothat.”Shesaidlaying

onhischestforahugandheheldherclosing

hiseyesasherestedhischinonherhead… 

MaCebekhulu:“Howarethingsathome?”she

askedlookingatThembelihle.Shewantedto

knowbeforescoldingher.Theywerestanding



outsidewaitingforDalisu.Itwasdarkoutside

andthey’vehaddinneratMaCebekhulu’s

house. 

“Theyareslowlygoingbacktohowthingswere,

mama.”SheansweredbrushingMlamuli’sback.

Hewasasleepinherarmswithhisheadonher

shoulder.“AndIamjustrelievedthatfinally

she’soutofourlives.”sheadded. 

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,butIstilldon’tunderstand

howdidyourhusbandfindoutthatthebabyis

nothisbecausehedidn’tevenseethepicture

ofthebaby.”shepretendedthatshedidn’t

knowasshewantedtoseeifshewasgoingto

tellherthetruth.She’sbeenangrywithher

sinceshelearntaboutthis. 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowtoomama,butIam

sorrytodisappointwiththenewsthatsaysI

knewaboutthis.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Thembelihle?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamsorry,mama.” 



MaCebekhulu:“Iyangicasulakelento

engiyizwayo.Iyangicasula!”(WhatIamhearing

makesmeangry.)sheshoutedpointedherwith

herforefinger.Itmadeherangriernowthatshe

wasadmittingittoher.Shewasangrythatshe

keptthesecretevenfromher.Preciousalmost

ruinedhermarriagecompletely! 

Thembelihledroppedherhead.“Iknewyou’llbe

angrybutmama,IwasangrytooIjustwanted

myhusbandtoseewhathewasdisrespecting

mefor.”Shetoldherwithoutlookingather. 

MaCebekhulu:“Hhayi,Thembelihle!Whatifthis

girl’splansucceeded?” 

Thembelihle:“Herplan?Whathappened?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Thiskidnappingwasherplan…”

shethentoldherwhathappenedaftershe’dleft

thehospital.

Thembelihle:“Jehova!Shewantedtosendme

toprison?” 



MaCebekhulu:“Andyoujustkeptquiet!Hhayi,

that’snonsense,Thembelihle!WhatifDalisu

believedherwords?”

Thembelihle:“Hedidn’tbelieveher?” 

MaCebekhulu:“No,hewastheonedefending

yousayingyoudidn’tdothis.Hedidn’teven

wantyoutobetoldthatPreciouswasaccusing

you.”

Thembelihle:“Iamsorry.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youmustnevermakedecisions

whileyouareangry.Agha!”shewalkedaway

fromher.Thembelihlesighed,hermotherin-law

wasangryandshedidn’tlikethat.Shewentto

thecarthinkingsheneededtotalktoherwhen

shewasmorecalm… 

“What’swrongmama?”Dalisuaskedmeeting

upwithMaCebekhuluatthedoor.Hewas

holdingNdabezinhlewithhisleftarm.He

wasn’tasleep. 



MaCebekhulu:“Go,there’snothingwrong.”She

saidandlefthimwondering.Hewenttohiscar.

“Youhaveanoldmaninyourarmsandthelittle

oneisleftbehind.”Hecommentedsteppingin

atthebackwithThembelihle. 

Thembelihle:“He’ssupposedtobesleeping

becausehegotaninjectiontoday.Buthe’sstill

rumbling.” 

Dalisu:“He’sspeakingtohisfatherjustlethim

be.”Heplacedthebabyonhislapandplayed

him.Mnothowasfastasleeponthefront

seat… 

---- 

Thembelihle’sphonerang,shewasinsidethe

carwiththeZondiwomenafterbuyingthe

tractorwiththematEmpangeni.

Thembelihle:“Iamfarfromcomingback.” 

Dalisu:“Youarewrong,Thembelihle.Ihave

waitedforalongforthismomentandlastnight



Icouldn’tgetyou.Thismorningyoutoldmeyou

areleaving.”Hecomplained. 

ItwasthebeginningofNovembertheprevious

daywasthedayoftheritualsthatDalisuwas

doing.Gobelahadbeenlongsummonedandhe

toldthemthathehadwarnedDalisuabout

Preciousandhedidn’tpayattentionwhenhe

toldhimthathisfatherdidn’twantherinhis

premises.Theancestorshadcommunicatedto

himaboutPreciousandtheywereangrywith

Dalisu.Hehadtolearnthetruthonhisown.In

ordertobemorecarefulinfuture.The

kingdom’sdignitywasn’ttarnishedassociety

shamedthewoman.Theywishedbadonher.

Preciouswasstillinprisonandherchildwas

withherparents...GobelaadvisedDalisuto

startbydoingaritualinhisfather’shouseand

thenhiswife’shome…Hedidjustthat,the

healerwasguidingthemintheritual.Allthe

familymemberswerepresentandthecouncil.

Boththeritualswereasuccess…Thecouple



camebacktiredandso,theywentstraightto

bedwiththeboys…

Thembelihle:“Canyoupleaseholdyourself?My

womenaretakingoutmeforlunchjusttosay

thankyou.” 

Dalisu:“Dotheyknowthatyouhaveahusband?

Canyoujustgivetheolderwifethephone,

MaMncube?” 

Thembelihle:“No,IamhungryandIshouldeat,

eatandeat!”

Dalisu:“Don’tbeoverweight.Andplease,come

backhomeearly.Imissyou.”

Thembelihle:“No,youdon’t!Iwillsendyoua

massagetotellyouwhat’syourproblem?”she

giggledandhungupthecall.Shethenloggedin

onWhatsAppandsenthimatexttellinghimall

abouthisproblem…

Njongo:“Wearehere,ndlovukazi.”She

informedherandThembelihlenodded.Shegot



offthecaraftersendingagoodbyemessageto

herhusband… 

MaMncube:“Wearereallygratefulfor

everythingthatyou’vedoneforus.”theywere

seateddownnowhavingtheirmealatSpur.

TheytoldThembelihletoorderanyplateshe

wantedevenifitwasexpensive.Andshedid

that…

Thembelihle:“Youseethisfoodisjustthe

medicineIneededandso,don’tsaythankyou.”

Theylaughedassheatedelightedlylikeachild. 

MaMkhize:“Ididn’tthinkyouareawomanwith

abigappetite.”Shecommentedandthey

laughed. 

MaMncube:“Icanunderstandyoursituation,

ndlovukazi.” 

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo,MaMncubeIameating

formyhusbandandI.” 

MaMkhize:“Oh!”shesmiledbutMaMncube



lookedatThembelihleseeingwhatothersdidn’t

see…

“Yebo,bhutiunjani?”Sheansweredher

brother’scallopeningthefrontdoorofher

house.DalisuandtheboyswerewatchingTV. 

Thokozani:“Iamnotfineandhowareyou?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamfine,what’swrong?”she

askedpushingtheboysoffherchair.Theyjump

offthechairandsatonthecouch.Thembelihle

satdown. 

Thokozani:“Sisi,ZodwaandI,wenttosee

inyangatodayandhetoldusthatZodwais

botheredbyhermother’sspirit!”

Thembelihle:“Jehova!Whatdoesherspirit

want?” 

Thokozani:“Hedidn’ttellusbecausehe

couldn’tseeitclearly.Hesaidastimegoesby

shewillseeeverythingclearly.” 



Thembelihle:“Doyouthinkshewantsherto

takeoverherSangomacalling?Thatcanbe

possible.” 

Thokozani:“That’smyworryThembelihle.I

don’twantaSangomawife.” 

Thembelihle:“Hawu!Bhuti,herbeinga

Sangomawon’tchangeanythingbecauseshe’ll

stillbeyourwife.” 

Thokozani:“No,ifthat’sthecasewewillhave

tofindawaytostopherspiritfrombothering

mywife.” 

Thembelihle:“Now,thisisdifficultbutlet’sjust

hopethatit’snotaboutZodwatakingher

calling.Please,don’tstressyourselftoomuch.” 

Thokozani:“Iwilltrynotbutit’sjustthatshe’s

upset.” 

Thembelihle:“IamsorrybhutibutIwillalsoask

theroyalhealermaybehe’llknowsomething

andhecanhelp.” 



Thokozani:“Okay,goodnight.” 

Thembelihle:“Goodnight.”Shehungupthecall

andturnedherheadtoDalisubutlookedather

son.“Awu,bakithi,Magebawami!Kanti

usuyambonayiniumamawakhongobamina

ngibonaulokhuungibukanjengamagqumuza

akhoamehlo!”Thembelihleplayedwithherson

movingherheadclosertoherson’sface.

Ndabezinhlelaughedandheldhercheeks

tightly.Thembelihlescreamedasthebaby’s

nailspainfullyheldhercheeks. 

TheboysandDalisulaughed.“Yes,holdher

tightlyMageba.Justholdherforleavingus

aloneallday.”Dalisusaid,doingnothingtostop

Ndabezinhlefromholdinghermother’scheeks

withhistinysharpnails. 

Thembelihle:“Mageba,justgethimawayfrom

me.Please!”shebeggedandDalisudidn’tbegin

toremovethebaby.Thembelihlethenhitthe

babyinsteadofremovinghisnails.Thebaby



criedquicklyremovinghishandsfromherand

Thembelihlemovedaway.

Dalisu:“He’sjustababyMaStholetherewasno

needforyoutohithim.”

Thembelihle:“Youjustkeptlookingathimhurt

me,doyouknowhowpainfulbaby’snailsare?

They’repainfulandyouarewatching.”

Dalisu:“Thesamehandsthathithimwere

supposedtojustremovehimfromyourcheeks.

NothitmySixmonthsoldson,don’teverdo

thatagain!”heexclaimedandstoodupwiththe

baby… 

Thembelihlelookedathimashewalkedaway.

“Howwasyourday?”Sheaskedlookingatboys.

Theywerelookingatwithangrylittlefacesfor

hittingtheirlittlebrother. 

Boys:“Good!”

Thembelihle:“AreyouangrybecauseIhitthe

baby?”sheaskedstandinguptositnextto



them.Shesatinbetweenthem.Theboys

nodded.“Ididn’tmeantodoit.Please,don’tbe

upsetwithme.”Sheexplainedtothem. 

Theboyslookedateachother,Mnotho

whisperedonMlamuli’sear.Theybothnodded.

“OKAY,MASTHOLE!”Theychantedandsmiled. 

Thembelihlesmiledandkissedtheirfaces.“I

amhungrydidyouleavesomefoodforme?”

sheaskedstandingup.Theboysstoodupand

followedThembelihletothekitchen… 

Sheopenedherbedroomdoorandsmiledat

thesightofherhusbandsleepingwiththeirson

onhischest,hishandsholdinghim.Sheplaced

herbagsasidethenwenttothem.Shetriedto

movethebabyawayfromDalisu. 

Dalisu:“Justlethimbe,Iamnotsleeping.”He

saidsoftlyandThembelihlestoppedtakingthe

baby.Shewenttothebathroomandtooka

shower…Afterdressingupforbedshejoined

DalisuandNdabezinhleinbed.Hewassleeping



inbetweenthem…

[04/12,18:56]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S3,EPISODE36

“Whereareyoutakingmybabynow?”

ThembelihleaskedDalisuashewaswalkingto

thedoorwiththebaby.Thembelihlehadjust

breastfeedhimafterhe’dwokenthemupat

2am. 

Dalisu:“Ithoughtyouwerebusyyawningwhile

breastfeedinghim.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,butdon’tgowithhim.”she

yawnedandDalisulefttheroomanyway.She

sighed.“Thismanisconfusing!”Sheexclaimed

andlaidbackonherbed. 

ThembelihlefeltDalisugetunderthecovers

andshechangedhersleepingpositionwaiting

forhimtolaynexttoherbuthedidn’t.Hewent



undertheblanketsandheldherlegs. 

Thembelihlelaughedandheldhisshoulders.

“Whatareyoudoingnow?”sheaskedonalazy

sleepyvoice. 

Dalisu:“Ididn’twantmysontohearyouscream

thescreamyouareabouttoscreamnow,you

knowthat?”heaskedandseparatedherlegs.

Thembelihlesighedasshefeltthepressureand

theheatthatwasbroughtbyhisstrongtouch. 

Thembelihle:“Yousaidwearesleeping;how

canIscreaminmysleep?”sheaskedgiggling

sweetly. 

Hekneeledinbetweenherlegsandremoved

theblankets,thelightswereon,so,Thembelihle

couldseehimclearly. 

“Thatremovalofblanketyou’vejustmadewas

super-hot.It’slikeyouwerejustsuperhero.

Superman.”ShecommentedandDalisu

chuckledpullingherpyjamapantsdown. 



“Iamyoursupermanandnow,please,mfazi

wamijustkeepquiet.”Hepleadedandshoved

histongueinsidehermoistsexualparts. 

Shegaspedandheldthesheetsassheloved

thesensationthatwerecreatedbyhistongue.

Thembelihlewitnessedthecloudinfinite.This

washeavenshesworeasshemoaned,“Ah!

Ah!”holdingontightlytoherbedsheets. 

Dalisucarriedonstartingwithslowsensation

andthencontinuedwithharderlicks.

Thembelihle’sheartracedandherbreathing

escalated.Heputhishandsunderherbutts

liftingherbodyup,tosupportherweight. 

Thembelihlecouldn’tcontrolherselfsheloved

everythingashecarriedonwithhistongue

lovinghowlouderhiswife’smoansbecame.

Thembelihlecouldfeelherhairatthebackof

herneckstandupgivingherthecourageto

pushhisheaddeeper.

Henevermindedbeingtouchedinhisheadby



herwhentheyweremakinglove.Onecould

nevercontroltheiractionswhenmakinglovehe

knewthat.Shegavethelastscreamasshe

came.

“Now,mysonwassupposedtohearthat?”He

askedlookingatherwithasmileandmovedup

toher.

Thembelihle:“Youareanaughtyfatherand

please,makeitfasterbeforehewakesup

again.”Shereplied,pullinghimbyhispyjama.

Sheremovedthemlookingintohiseyesashe

wasdoingthesame...Hekissedherand

positionedhimselfinbetweenherthighs. 

ThekissmadeThembelihle’sbodytostartall

over,ashemadehiswayinsideher.They

movedtogetherkeepingastrongun-endingeye

contact.Thebodyrhythmwasbeautifuland

sweet.Theirbondandloveforeachotherwas

strengthenedasnoneofthembroketheeye

contact. 



“Iloveyou,MaSthole!”Hetoldherwithadeep

emotionfullvoice. 

Thembelihle:“Iloveyoutoo…” 

Hertoescurledupandherheartbeatfaster.

Shequicklydughernailsatthebackofhisskin

ashestartedmovingfaster,forwardand

backward.Hechangedandmovedincircular

motionmakingherlosecontrolcompletely.She

reachedhersharpclimaxandsoonafterher,he

reachedhis. 

Thembelihle:“Now,thatwasworththewait.”

Shecommentedandgiggledashewipedher

cleanandlaidonhisbacknexttoher. 

“Yes,itwasdefinitelyworththewait.”Hesaid

pullingherclosertohim.“ButIjustdidn’thave

enoughofit.”Hesaidquicklymovingherupto

him…Thembelihlelaughedasshesatperfectly

onhim. 

Thembelihle:“Oh,Lord!ThishusbandI

married.” 



Dalisu:“Justdoitalready,don’tforget

Ndabezinhle.” 

“YES!”Shehoppedinonhimperfectlyand

begantakingallcontrol…Justaseverything

wasoverwhelmingandthenoiseofsexual

ecstasywastheloudestintheirroom.They

heardtheirsoncry. 

Thembelihle:“Oh,no!Whosechildisthat?” 

Dalisu:“It’syourchildandheneedsattention.”

Thembelihle:“Lethimcryforafewminuteswe

arealmostthere.” 

“No!”Heexclaimedchangingtheposition.He

tookcontrolandquicklyfinishedofftheirlove

making… 

Dalisu:“Now,gogethim.”hesaidafterwiping

herhands,mouthandinnerthighswithawet

towel…Thembelihlegotupandworeher

pyjamas,shewenttogetthebaby…



ThembelihlesatnexttoMaCebekhuluasshe

wasbusyknittingawoollenscarf.She’d

enteredthehousethroughthekitchenentrance

toputtheingredientsshebought.Sheputher

bagdownnexttoherfeet. 

MaCebekhulu:“Hawu,unjaniMaSthole?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamfineandhowareyou,

mama?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Iamfine.”Therewastotal

silencebetweenthemandThembelihlekept

lookingather.“Whatisit?”sheaskedseeing

thatshecouldn’tkeephereyesoffher. 

Thembelihle:“Nje,IjustthoughtIshouldcome

byandseeyou.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Really?” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,mamaImadeamistake

andIamsorry.Youcan’tbeangrywithme

forever.Please.” 

MaCebekhulu:“WhosaidIamangry?” 



Thembelihle:“Icanseethatyouareangryeven

attheritualsyouweregivingmeacold

shoulder.Canyouforgiveme,now?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youdon’tseehowyounearly

destroyedyourself,Thembelihle.Younearly

destroyedyourhouseandthatincludesmy

grandsons.Youweregoingtobehappytohave

Preciousraiseyoursons?” 

Thembelihle:“No,andIhaverealisedthatIwas

wrongevenMagebaisnolongerangrywith

me.”

MaCebekhulu:“Hewon’tbeangrywithyou

becauseyouknowtheplacestotouchinhim

justtoticklehimandhe’llforgiveyoufast.” 

Thembelihlelaughedandlookedaside.“That’s

nottruebecauseIalsoknowtherightplacesto

touchinmymotherin-law?”shesaid. 

MaCebekhulu:“Awu,doyoureallyknow?I

wouldliketoseeyoutry.”Shechallengedher

lookingintoherbeautifuleyes. 



Thembelihle:“Justgivemeafewhoursand

you’llforgivemequickerthanyourson.”She

promisedstandingup. 

MaCebekhululaughed.“Wewillseeaboutthat.”

Shesaidlookingatherasshedisappearedto

thekitchennoticingsomechangeinher… 

“Hww!”Shesighedstandingbefore

MaCebekhuluwithanapronstillhangedonher

neck.“Youarehidinginhere.Ihavebeen

lookingforyoualloverthispalace.”Shetoldher

andsatdownonthematwithher. 

MaCebekhulu:“Iamworkingherecreating

somereedmats.Ihavenochildlivingwithme

so,Igetboredeasily.”

Thembelihle:“Ew,youaremakingmefeel

guilty.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youshouldfeelguilty.” 

Thembelihle:“Whydon’tyouaskyoursontolet

theboysstaywithyouforawhile,theywillkeep



youbusy.” 

MaCebekhulu:“He’llneveragreetothat.Doyou

thinkIhaven’ttriedbefore?” 

Thembelihle:“That’sunfair.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Andit’sbetternowbecause

Ndabezinhlewillhavetostaywithme.Idon’t

thinkIcanreallymanageMnothoandMlamuli,

they’retoonaughty.”

Thembelihle:“WhydoyousayNdabezinhlewill

staywithyou?Didhisfatheragreetothat?

Phela,mamaIambreastfeedinghimsohe

can’tgo.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Iknowthat.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,comeandseemygesture

oftouchingyousoftlyIshouldbegoingback

homenowbecausemybreastsarepainful.I

needtobreastfeed.”

MaCebekhulu:“Let’sgo.”Shestoodupandthey

leftthehutmakingtheirwaytothekitchen…



Thembelihlestoodnexttothecaramelcake

she’dbakedforMaCebekhulu.Itwas

MaCebekhulu’sfavouritecake. 

MaCebekhulu:“Awu!Awu!Ngiyabonga,

MaSthole.Iforgiveyou.”shesmiledopening

herarmsforherandThembelihlegiggled

acceptingthehug.

Thembelihle:“So,doyouagreethatIknow

wheretotouchyou?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,andIamveryluckytohave

adaughterin-lawlikeyou.” 

“Iamtheluckyone.”Shesaidtakingoffthe

apronandputitaway.“Youareeatingthecake

already?”sheaskedasMaCebekhuluwas

cuttingthecake. 

MaCebekhulu:“No,thisisalsoMnotho’s

favouriteandso,youshouldtakeapiecefor

himandhisbrother.” 

Thembelihle:“Hawu,beingagrandmother!”



MaCebekhulu:“Iknowthatyouhaven’tbeen

bakingforthem.”sheguessedpackingthe

threeslicesofcakeinsidetheTupperware.

Thembelihle:“Ican’tdothatwhileNdabezinhle

isherecryingnowandthen.Andashecansit

now,he’llbecrawlingverysoon.”

MaCebekhulu:“That’swherehe’llhavetocome

andstayhere.” 

Shelookedather.“Mama,whydoyoukeep

sayingthat,didhisfathertellyouthatIhithim

theothernight?That’swhyyou’lltakehim?”she

askedpolitely.

MaCebekhulu:“Youdidwhat?”sheshouted

lookingather. 

Thembelihle:“Eish.Ubengikwebhakabuhlungu

mamaandubabawakhewambukanjemanje

yangicasulaleyontongasengamshaya.

Bengingaqondile kodwa.Heshoutedatmefor

thatbutitwasamistakemama.”Sheexplained

whathappened. 



MaCebekhulu:“Hhayi,Thembelihle!Dalisuhad

everyrighttoshout.Ndabezinhleisachildjust

alittlechild.Youweresupposedtoremovehis

handsfromyou.” 

Thembelihle:“IknowandIwon’tdoitagain,you

knowthatIamnotlikethat.”

“Hhayi!”sheexclaimedandlookedforthelid. 

Thembelihle:“Thethirdpiecebelongstowho?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Myson.”

Thembelihle:“Wow!AndIamjustexcluded

there.” 

Shelaughed.“Ishouldn’tbegivinganypieces

outbecausethecakeismine.”Shecommented

cuttinganotherpiece. 

Thembelihle:“Inthathouseweallsharethe

samesurname,Zulu.Thatmeansyoucan’t

excludeme.AndNdabezinhleshouldgeta

piece.”

MaCebekhulu:“Yehheni!Youwanttwopieces?



Khohlwa,takethisandgohome.Thebigger

piecebelongstoMnothodon’tgiveittoyour

husband.”

Thembelihle:“Wow!”shelaughedandtookthe

lunchbox.“Thankyou,Iwillseeyou,tomorrow.”

Shesaid. 

MaCebekhulu:“You’llbeheretomorrow?”

Thembelihle:“Yes.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Okay.” 

Shewalkedherout… 

------ 

~~~~Shewaswalkingaroundhermother’shut

barefoot;allshecouldseewasthefoginthe

darkasshewaslookingaroundtracingthe

originofhermother’svoicecallinghername...

“Whereareyou,mama?”Zodwaasked,shekept

lookingaround. 

Sgonondo:“Iamhere!”sheappearedfromher



practicehut.“Cometome,mntanami.”Shesent

outherhandstoher.

Zodwashookherheadasthestrongfeeling

insideherwasagainstherfollowinghermother.

Shedidn’tfeelrightandshewasscared.She’d

lookedforherbutnow,shedidn’twanttogo

anywherenearher. 

Sgonondo:“Iwon’thurtyou!”shepromisedand

Zodwanoddedslowlywalkingtohermother.

Sheknewshewouldn’thurthershe’dneverhurt

her.Shewashermotherandit’dbeenlong

withoutseeingher…

“MysoulisnotatpeaceZodwaIamnotat

peacethatyouaremarryingthatboy.You

weren’tsupposedtomarryhim.”shesaid

brushingherheadasZodwawaslayingher

headonherlap. 

Zodwa:“Ilovehim,mama.Hemakesmehappy

andIdon’tunderstandwhyareyoutellingme

thatIamnotsupposedtomarryhim.” 



Sgonondo:“Ifyouaremarryinghimyou’llbe

hurtingmeandmysoulwillneverrest.Ican

neverrestwhileyouarewithhim.” 

Zodwa:“Whymama?” 

Sgonondosentherlipsclosertoherearsand

whispered.“Hissisterkilledme,Thembelihleis

thereasonthatIhadtoleaveyouallalone

withoutamother.”ShewhisperedandZodwa

shookherhead. 

Zodwa:“Shedidn’tkillyou,mom.” 

Sgonondo:“Yes,shedid,shesentthat

lighteningtomeandIdied.She’sthewitchand

youshouldsavethekingfromher.Youneedto

betheheromydaughterandsavetheZulu

nation.Thatwomanispoison.”Shewhispered

givingherablackbewitcheddagger.“Drivethis

knifethroughherheartandsavetheking.”She

whisperedrepeatingthewordstoher.

~~~~~~ 

Zodwawokeupaloneinthemiddleofthenight



shewaspanting.Shelookedbesideherand

Thokozaniwasnotwithher.Hewasworkinga

nightshift,savingupfortheupcoming

wedding…Sheturnedonthebedsidelampand

screamedasherlefthandwasholdingthe

daggerthathermotherhadgivenherinher

dream…

[04/12,18:56]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S3,EPISODE37

“Somethingisnotright.”Dalisucommented

lookingattheplatesofhisfamilymembers.

Theywerehavingthecakeafterhavingdinner. 

Thembelihle:“Whydoyousaythat?” 

Dalisu:“WhyisMnothohavingabiggerpieceof

cake?”heaskedandMlamulilookedathis

brother’scake. 

Mlamuli:“Hawu!Yes,dadisright.Mama,how



didthishappen?” 

ThembelihlelaughedandlookedatMnothoas

hecontinuedeatinghiscake,Thembelihlesaw

thathewaseatingitfasternowbecausehe

didn’twantanyonetotakethecakefromhim. 

Thembelihle:“Mnotho,slowdownMageba.

Nobodywilltakethecakefromyoujusteatthe

cakeasyouwereeatingit.”Mnotholookedat

hisbrotherandthenhisfather,theywere

lookingatThembelihle.“Ibakedthecakefor

mamaandshegavemethepieces.Shesaid

thatMnothoshouldhavethebiggerpiece

becauseit’shisfavouritecake.” 

“HAWU!”BothDalisuandMlamulichanted

lookingatThembelihlesurprisedbyher

explanation. 

Mnotho:“Gogoknowsthatthisismyfavourite

cakeandyoursanddadischocolatecake.

Don’tbejealous.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,tellthemmybabyjusttell



them.”

Dalisu:“Sheshouldn’thavedonethat.” 

Thembelihle:“JustletMnothohavehiscake

withoutmakinghimfeelguiltynowthathegot

thebiggerpiece.” 

Mnotho:“Yes,mom.”

DalisuandMlamulididn’tsayanythingtheyjust

keptquietandatethecaketheyhadontheir

plates.“Mama,whenwillyoubakethecake

that’sourfavouritewithdad?”Mlamuliasked

lookingather. 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowbecause

Ndabezinhleisalwaysawakeand-”shedidn’t

evenfinishhersentenceasNdabezinhlebegan

crying.Hewasasleepinsidetheirroom. 

Dalisu:“Speakofthedevil,goandtakehim

MaSthole.”Thembelihlelookedathimand

didn’tgetup.Shedidn’twanttogetthebaby.

“What’swrong,didIsaysomethingwrong?”he



asked. 

Thembelihle:“No,but–Iwillgo.”Shestoodup

andmumbledwordsaloneasshemadeher

waytothebaby’scotinsideherroom.She

pickedhimup.“Youarejustsoannoying

sometimesNdabezinhle.Youarealwayscrying

andyoujustbotherme.That’snotright.”She

complainedtakingoutherbreastbuthedidn’t

wantthemilk.Thembelihlestoodupwithhim

andlaidhimonthebedtochangehisnappy. 

Thembelihle:“Iwishyoucanstopcrying

becauseyouaredrivingmecrazy!”she

exclaimedrockinghimwhilewalkingaroundthe

roomhedidn’tstopcrying.Shewasn’teven

lookingatthebabyasshewastryingtocalm

himdown.Shewasbusycomplainingsilently…

“What’swrong?”Dalisuaskedclosingthedoor

behind.HesawThembelihlewasn’teven

lookingatthebabybutshewasrockinghim. 

Thembelihle:“Canyoupleasetakehim?”she



gavehimthebabyandDalisutookthebaby

lookingatherface.Hesawshewasirritated. 

Dalisu:“Whatdidthebabydo?” 

Shedidn’tanswerhim,shejustlefttheroom.

Helookedatherasshewasleavingtheroom

withoutansweringhim.Dalisusatonthebed

withthebaby,helaidhimdownonhistummy

andbrushedhisbacksoftly. 

Dalisu:“Idon’tknowwhat’swrongwithyour

motherbutcanyoucalmdownsothatshe’llbe

alright?”hesoftenedthebabyandheslowly

calmdown…Dalisuwasspeakingtothebaby

buthewhilethinkingaboutThembelihle’s

behaviouritwasn’tthefirsttimethatshedidn’t

wanttotakethebabywhenhewascrying.

Maybeshedidn’tlikehimasshelikedthetwins?

Hewondered. 

“He’sasleep?”SheaskedsittingnexttoDalisu

andthebabyonthebed. 

Dalisu:“Yes,what’swrong?” 



Thembelihle:“Nothing.” 

Dalisu:“Youcanspeaktome.”hesaidsoftly. 

Thembelihle:“Ithinkit’sunfairthatIcarrythe

babyninemonths,Igothroughallthehormonal

change,thebodychangesandeverything.

Pregnancyisnoteasyandwhenhecriesyou

justtellmetogethimasifyouareunabletodo

that.He’syourbabytoo.There’snothingwrong

ifyoucanjustgetupandgethimwhenhe’s

crying.”Shecomplainedsoftly,lookingattheir

handsashiswasholdinghers. 

Dalisu:“Oh,youareupsetwithmebutyoutook

yourangeroutonourson?”

Thembelihle:“Ididn’ttakemyangeroutIwas

justtryingtogethimtocalmdown.Youread

thatwrong.” 

Dalisu:“ButThembelihle,youarethemotherof

thebabywhenhecriesyoushouldbethefirst

persontogetup.” 



Thembelihle:“Wearebothparentsandthere’s

nooneinherewho’lllookatyouandsaythe

kingisplayingmomonhisson.Iknowyou

havethatonyourmind.” 

Dalisu:“Ayke.Iwon’tjumpasifIamthemother

whenthebabycries.That’syourdutynot

mine.” 

Shedidn’tsayanythingshestoodupand

removedthebabyfromthebed.Dalisulooked

atherwonderingwhatwaswrongwithher

becauseshe’dneverhadaproblemwithbeinga

mothertotheirchildren.Nowshehada

problem?Whatchanged?Hewonderedsilently

lookingatherasshewaschangingintoher

pyjamas.

Dalisu:“Theboyshadgonetobed?” 

Thembelihle:“TheyarestillwatchingTV.”She

respondedwithoutlookingathim.Dalisugotup

andlefttheroom…Thembelihlegotintothebed

andslept… 



------ 

“Howareyoudoingnow,ndodana?”Mr

Mkhwanazi,Nkosikhona’sfatherasked,they

wereseatedontheloungeinsideMr

Mkhwanazi’shouse.Nkosikhona’sparentswere

nevermarriedandhegrewupwithhismother

KwaNongomabuthisfatherwaspresentinhis

life.MostlywhenNkosikhonawasstudyingin

Durban.Nkosikhonawastheonlysonandthe

twosiblingsweregirlsfromhisstepmother,his

dad’swife. 

Nkosikhona:“Iamfine,babaandIhavegood

news.” 

MrMkhwanazi:“Whatisit?” 

Nkosikhona:“IrememberedthewomanIwas

datingbeforetheaccident.” 

Hisfatherlaughedandasked:“That’swonderful

ndodana,doesthatmeanIamgettinga

daughterin-law?” 



Nkosikhonachuckled.“Well,wehavea

daughter,beforetheaccidentIleftherpregnant

andthenmybabymamagotback.Shemessed

mylifeuponcemore.Ijustdidn’tthinkIwill

rememberher.” 

MrMkhwanazi:“Hawu,that’sgoodnewswhen

arewemeetingmygranddaughter?” 

Nkosikhona:“You’llmeetherbutthere’s

somethingyouneedtoknowaboutour

relationshipthatIknowwillnotmakeyou

happy.”Hisfatherlookedathimwithanuneasy

face.“IdatedMakhosi,mydaughter’smother

whileshewasmarriedtosomeoneelseandshe

gotpregnantformewhileshewasstill

married.”Herevealed. 

MrMkhwanazi:“WHAT?”Hestoodonhisfeet

asthenewsenragedhim.Itwasadisgusting

thingforhimtohear.Hissonhadanaffairwith

anotherman’swife!“Howdoyouthink,

Nkosikhona?”heshouted. 



Nkosikhona:“Ithinkthatyouneedtositdown

andwewilltalklikemen.”Hesuggestedlooking

athim. 

MrMkhwanazi:“Youwanttotalklikemen?Men

don’tstealothermen’swives?Iamashamedof

whatyou’vedone!”hesatdownfinally. 

Nkosikhona:“Dad,IknowIwaswrongandIam

notproudofitbutIlovethiswoman.Iwantto

marryher.”

MrMkhwanazi:“Youwanttomarryanother

man’swife?” 

Nkosikhona:“They’redivorcedbabanow,she’s

nolongerhiswife.”

MrMkhwanazi:“Howcanyoutrustthatthis

womanwillnotcheatonyoulikeshedidtoher

husband?Howcanyoutrusther?” 

Nkosikhona:“ItwillbedifferentbecauseIwill

treatherrightIwillnotabuseherlikeher

husbandwasdoing.Sheagreedtodateme



becausethemanwascheatingonherandeven

aftershe’dconfrontedhimheneverstopped

cheatingonher.Heusedtobeatherforevery

wrongshedid.She’sagoodwomanbabaandI

wanttomarryher.Please.” 

Heheldhisbreathashisfatherwaslookingat

him.Hewasadifficultman,Nkosikhonaknew

thatbuthealwayssupportedeverythingthat

madehimhappy.He’dbeenlikethatsince

Nkosikhonawasachildwhenbothhisparents

werestilltogether. 

MrMkwanazi:“Iwon’tsaymuch,you’llhaveto

setameetingwithherin-lawsanddothings

rightbecauseit’snotrightthatyousleptwith

anotherman’swife.Itdoesn’tmatterwhatwas

happeningbetweenthemyoudisrespectedhis

ancestorsandyoumustmakethingsrightfirst

beforemarryingher.” 

Nkosikhona:“Yes,Iunderstanddad,andIhope

thatyouwillsupportmebaba.”



MrMkhwanazi:“Whocansupportyou,ifI

don’t?” 

Hesmiledandstoodup,hegavehisfathera

handandtheysharedawarmhandshake…

“DoIlookgood?”NkosikhonaaskedMakhosi

astheywereinsidehiscaroutside

Thembelihle’spalace.Theywerewaitingforthe

gatetobeopenedupforthem.He’darrived

KwaNongomainthemorningtoseethebaby

andMakhosi.Healsoneededtosee

Thembelihle. 

Makhosi:“Youlookgoodit’snotlikeyouwant

tocharmthequeen.” 

Hechuckledandcommented.“Youmaynever

knowmaybeIcantakeherandmakehermy

secondwife.” 

Makhosilaughed.“Herhusbandwillburnyou,

alive.Thatmandoesn’tplay.”



Nkosikhona:“Doesheevenlaughthough?”

Makhosi:“Ihaveseenhimtwiceorthreetimes.

ButIthinkhelaughsmorewhenhe’swithhis

wifebecausethequeenloveslaughing.” 

“Isawsheisrelaxed.”Hecommenteddriving

insidethepalaceasMakhosiwassupporting

him… 

Theysatdownonthediningtableafter

Thembelihlehadgreetedthem. 

Thembelihle:“Iamveryhonouredtomeetyou

Nkosikhona.Ihaveheardquitealotofthings

aboutyou,Nkosikhona.” 

Nkosikhona:“Ihopeit’sgoodthingsonly.” 

Theylaughed.“Yes,itis.”Thembelihle

supported. 

Nkosikhona:“ThenIamglad…Wedecidedto

comebybecauseIwantedtopersonallythank

youforhelpingmylovelyladyhere.”Helooked

atMakhosiwithasmileandheldherhand.



Thembelihlemeltedasshesawthatgesture.

“Shetoldmeshewouldn’tbewheresheisnow

ifitwasn’tforyourhelp.”Headdedlookingat

Thembelihlenow.

Thembelihle:“Therewasnoneedforyouthank

mebecauseshe’ddonethatalotandshe

knowshowmuchIdon’tlikebeingthanked

constantly.” 

Makhosi:“Itoldhim.” 

Nkosikhona:“Yes,shedidandwell,Iamhere

anyway.” 

Thembelihle:“Youareoneofthestubbornmen

Isee.” 

Nkosikhona:“Iwouldn’tbeaZulumanifI

wasn’t.”thetwoladieslaughed. 

Makhosi:“IwonderwhotoldZulumenthat

beingstubbornandarrogantisattractive.” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tthinkwewilleverknow.” 

Nkosikhona:“Let’sjustleaveitlikethatthen.”



Hecommentedandtookoutagiftbagfromhis

bag.Heputitonthetable.“Weboughtthisto

say,thankyou.”hegaveherthebag. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”shesmiled. 

Makhosi:“Andthis,torepaytheloan.”Shegave

hertheenvelopewiththemoneyand

Thembelihletookit.Sheplacedtheenvelopein

thegiftbag.Theythenheldaconversation

togetherandThembelihlewasmostlysmiling

lookingathowhappyherfriendwas…

Dalisusawthegiftbagontopofhiswife’s

dressingtable.Hewastemptedtoopenitbut

hedecidedagainst.Heplacedhisbagdown

andwenttotakeashower…Hegotbackinside

thebedroom,Thembelihlewasn’tinsidetheir

roomandthegiftbagwasstillthere.Hewiped

hisbody,worehispyjamapantsandmarched

tothedressingtablehesatonthedressing

chair.Hefinallydecidedtoopenthebag.He



openedtheblackboxandtherewasadiamond

bracelet.Hethenreadthecard.“Alittle

somethingtosaythankyou,fromNkosikhona.”

Heclickedhistongueandopenedtheenvelope,

therewasmoneyinthere.Hisbloodboiled

instantlyasherealisedthatThembelihleliedto

him.Shelied!

“Whyareyouopeningmygift?”Thembelihle

askedenteringtheroomwithNdabezinhleon

herarms.She’djustputtheboystosleep. 

Dalisu:“Whydidyoulietomeabout

Nkosikhona?”hestoodupandstoodbeforeher

lookingdownatherface. 

Thembelihle:“Ilied?Whatdoyoumean?” 

Dalisu:“Whywouldyourfriend’sbabydaddy

buyadiamondbraceletforyouandyougive

yousomuchmoney?What’sgoingonhere,tell

mewho’sNkosikhonaandtellmethetruth?” 

Thembelihle:“AreyoutryingtosaythatIam

cheatingonyou?” 



Dalisu:“Ididn’tsaythatIaskedyouaquestion

andyou’renotansweringwithananswerbut

withanotherquestion.” 

Thembelihle:“So,nowyou’retheonewho’llbe

insecurewhileyoucheatedonme?Iamtheone

whomustbehavinginsecuritieshere.” 

Dalisu:“Youarejustgoingontalkingwithout

answeringmyquestion.” 

Thembelihle:“NkosikhonaisstillMakhosi’s

babydaddy,hecameherewithherjusttothank

meforlookingafterherwhilehewasn’tthere.

Heboughtthegiftformeandthenthatmoney

istheloanthatIgaveMakhosi.Makhosiwas

alsoherewithhim.Youcanasktheguardsif

youdon’tbelieveme.” 

Hesighed.“Oh,Iamsorryfordoubtingyouand

openingyourgift.”Hesaid.Thembelihledidn’t

sayanythingshejustwenttoputNdabezinhle

down…Shethenjoinedhiminbedashewas

alreadywaitingforher. 



Dalisu:“Ididn’tknowthatyourfriendwas

comingoverhere-”

Thembelihle:“No,youdon’ttrustmejust

becauseyoudidthisyouthinkIwilldoittoo.I

justdon’tknowwhywouldIlietoyou.” 

Dalisu:“Iamtheproblem,okay,IadmitthatI

amtheproblemandIamjustnotoverwhat

happenedIstillthinkyou’lldowhatIdidtoyou.”

Thembelihle:“YouthinkIhaven’tforgivenyou?” 

Dalisu:“Idon’tknow,Ijust-”

Thembelihle:“Ithinkyou’llbelievethatIhave

forgivenyouonlyifyoucanforgiveyourself.

Justacceptthatithappenedandyoueasily

believeditbutnowlet’smoveon.Please.” 

Hesighedandlookedather.“IloveyouandI

willneverbreakyourheartlikethatagain.”He

promised. 

Thembelihle:“Iloveyoutooandplease,

promisemewewon’ttalkaboutthisagain.We



aremovingon,right?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,wearemoving…Eh…I?” 

Thembelihle:“What?” 

Dalisu:“Let’sjustsleepbecauseverysoon

Ndabezinhlewillbecrying.” 

Thembelihle:“MomislonelyMageba.”

Dalisu:“She’slonely?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,andIwasthinkingthat

maybetheboyscangoandlivewithher

becauseNdabezinhleisveryyoungtogo.She

keepssayinghe’lllivewithher.Idon’tknowwhy

shesaysthat.” 

Dalisu:“Whydon’twesleep?”

Thembelihle:“That’syour‘no’,right?” 

Dalisu:“Idon’twantanyofmysonstoliveaway

frommyhouseandrules.Momisjusttoosoft

andtheywon’tbewhatIwantthemtobeifthey

canlivewithherfulltimenow.” 



Thembelihle:“Butyourmother-”

Dalisu:“No,that’sitIhavesaidit,‘No!’”he

emphasized.ShelookedathimandDalisu

didn’tremovetheeyecontact.Thembelihle

foldedherlipsandherbreathbecameshallow,

thickandwarm.Herlipspartedandformedan

‘O’Dalisusawthroughher.“Justdoit.”He

encouragedher. 

Thembelihle:“Justdowhat?” 

Dalisu:“Dowhatyouwanttodonow.” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’t…wanttodo…anything…”

“Really?”Heaskedfasteningthelastbuttonof

herpyjamatop.Thembelihleheldhiswristhe

lookedatherwithlazycovetedeyes.Herchest

wasrisingandfallingbeneathherpyjamatop. 

Thembelihle:“IfwetakeNdabezinhleoutofthis

roomallthisfeelingwillvanishandIwilllose

appetite.”Shesuckedonherlowerlipand

closedhereyeslisteningtoherbodyaches. 



Dalisu:“Butyoulikescreaming.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwon’t,justthisonce.”Shesaid

movingherheadclosertohim.Dalisumether

halfwayandtheysharedaravenouskiss…And

aspromisedThembelihledidn’tevenscream

butherresponsetothepleasurewerewarm

heavybreathings… 

----- 

Thokozaniwasbusydoingthegardenworkthat

Zodwahadaskedhimtodojusttomaketheir

houselookbeautiful.Hisphonerangandhe

stoodstraighttakingitoffhispocket.He

answeredthecall. 

Thokozani:“Sis’Thokozile?” 

“Bhuti,Musawasfoolingmeallthoseyears.”

Shecriedfeelinghelplessandpainful.She’d

triedtousetheirjointbankcardtopaywhen

shewasbuyingandthecarddeclined.Allthe

jointcardsdeclinedandtheonlycardthatwas

workingwasjustherpersonalcard.Hecalled



himandhisphonewasoff. 

Thokozani:“What’swrong,whatdidhedo?”

Thokozile:“Thembelihlewasrightmyhusband

hasbeenseeingthatPreciouswoman.She’d

beensleepingwithmyhusbandandnow,they

haveachild.Hehastakenallthemoneyand

leftmewiththekids.”Thokozanikeptquietas

hedidn’tknowwhattosay,hehadhisown

problemsandshewasbotheringhimfurther.

“Please,saysomething.”Shesaidwitha

tremblingvoice. 

Thokozani:“Idon’tknowwhattosayThokozile.

IhavemyownproblemsThokozileIjustdon’t

knowwhereIcanhelpwithwhatyouaretelling

me.” 

Thokozile:“Thanksfornothing,BHUTI,tsk!”she

hungupthecallandThokozanilookedatthe

phone’sscreennotbelievingthatshejust

droppedthecall…Shedidn’tevencaretoask

abouthisproblembuthewantedhersto



heard…Typical!
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Thembelihlewasbusywateringherfrontyard

flowersshewashummingasongwhilethinking

aboutMakhosi’shappiness.Shewashappyfor

herasifshewastheonewhowasinhershoes.

Shewouldtakeabiteattheballofredsoil.Her

phonerangandso,sheplacedthewateringcan

down,putthesoilonherpocketandanswered

thecall. 

Thembelihle:“Hello,MrsZungu!” 

Nozibusiso:“Hello,MrsZulu,nowIdon’thave

tosaythefirst.” 

Thembelihlelaughedandraisedherwatering

can.“Therewasneverthesecondwife.”She

saidandgiggled. 



Nozibusiso:“Oh,Preciouswasjustastatue,

right?” 

Thembelihle:“Anancientstatue!”she

exclaimedandtheylaughed. 

Nozibusiso:“YousoundhappyandIjust

wantedtohearthathappyvoice.” 

Thembelihlelookedaroundandthenlowered

hervoice.“Don’tgetmewrong,Nozibusisomy

husbandmakesmehappybutmfazikaGwabini,

IamhappyforMakhosi.She’ssobeautifuland

happy,thatmanlovesher.”shesaid. 

Nozibusiso:“Really?Good,Lord!Thatwoman

deservestobehappyshe’sbeenthroughhell

andback.Andyetshe’sstillstanding.”

Thembelihle:“Iamproudofher.” 

Nozibusiso:“You’vedoneawonderfuljobin

supportingher,ndlovukazi.”

Thembelihlegiggled.“It’smyduty,MrsZungu.”

Sheinformedher. 



Nozibusiso:“Now,tellmehow’sthemarriage

life?”

Thembelihle:“Excuseme?Itseemsasifyou

areaskingmeawrongquestion.Ishouldbe

askingthatquestion.” 

Nozibusiso:“Duh!Iaminparadisebaby,Iam

askingyoubecauseyou’vejustgotyour

husbandandhow’sthegroove?” 

Thembelihle:“Whatgroove?” 

Nozibusiso:“Ah!Thembelihle,whydoyou

soundlikea60-year-oldmarriedwomannow!

What’swrong?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamhappybutmyhusbandis

justinsecure.IjustwishhecantrustthatI

won’tdoashedidtome.”

Nozibusiso:“Yeah,youwouldn’tbecausehe

won’tthinktwicebeforethrowingyououtofthe

house.Oh,Lord!Andyourboyswithouttheir

mother.” 



Thembelihle:“He’llkillme,thatsonofaguntold

mehe’llkillme.”Nozibusisolaughedand

Thembelihlewonderedwhyshewaslaughing.

“Whyareyoulaughing?”sheasked. 

Nozibusiso:“No,Iamjustwonderingwho’sthe

gunbetweenhisparents.”

Theybothlaughed.“Jesu!Iamsorry,noneof

them.”Shewhispered. 

Nozibusiso:“Oh,Imissyousomuch.” 

Thembelihle:“Imissyoutoobutyoulivevery

farfromme.IknowthatIwilldefinitelyseeyou

inRichardsbayduringDecemberholidays.” 

Nozibusiso:“Okay,Iwillseeyouthen.Ilove

you.” 

Thembelihle:“Iloveyoutoo.”Shehungupthe

callandmovedtotheothersideoftheflowers. 

“Mama,canIhelpyou?”Mnothoaskedstanding

beforehismother. 

Thembelihle:“Gebo,youcan’tholdthewatering



can.It’sheavyforyoutoholdmybaby.”she

repliedlookingathim. 

Mnotho:“Mama,doyouthinkthereisa

wateringcanthatIcanhold?”

Thembelihle:“Asmallerone,formybabyboy?”

Mnotho:“Yes,mom.Mlamulicanholdittooand

wewillwatertheflowerswithyou.Dad,canbuy

itforusmama?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,wewilltellhimtobuyitfor

youbecausegardeningisnotonlyforwomen

butmentoo.”Shesmiled.Mnothonoddedwith

asmile. 

Mnotho:“Mama?” 

Thembelihle:“Mageba?” 

Mnotho:“Whydowehavethingsdoneby

womennotmeantformen?” 

Thembelihle:“Menandwomenaredifferent

mfanawamiandso,aretheirduties.InourZulu

tribetherearethingsthatarecompletelynot



acceptablewhendonebymen.” 

Mnotho:“Mama,likecooking?” 

Thembelihle:“Notreally,babybecauseyour

fathercooksformeright?” 

Mnotho:“Yes,mamabutubabauxoshawonke

umuntuendliniumaepheka.”(Dad,throwsout

everyoneinthehousewhenhecooks.)hesaid

whispering.Thembelihlelaughedandgavehim

anod. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,becausehedoesn’twanthis

peopleseehimcookingtheysaycookingisfor

womenbuttherearemenwhocooktomake

money.” 

Mnotho:“Oh!” 

Thembelihle:“ButIcantellyouwhatyoucan

neverseeyourfatherdoinginpublic.”She

smiledandlookedathim. 

Mnotho:“Whatisitmama?” 

Thembelihle:“NgekenjeumboneuNdabezitha



ephetheinganeehambalaemihlabeniyakhe.”

(Hecannevergoaroundcarryingababyinhis

armsinpublic.)

Mnotholaughedandlookedathismother,they

laughedtogether.“Hawu!Mama,ngeke

amphatheuNdabezinhleumaephandle?”(He’ll

neverholdNdabezinhle?)heasked. 

Thembelihle:“No,hecanneveruntilhe’syour

age.Hecarriesbothofyouinpublic,right?”she

lookedathim. 

Mnotho:“Yes,mama.” 

Thembelihle:“You’llseemfanawami,asyou

growolderyourfatherwillteachyouandyour

brotherswhatitmeanstobeaZuluman.But

now,youarestillaboywewillteachyouthings

boysneedtoknow.” 

Mnotho:“Ngiyakuthandamamanobaba.” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Weloveyoutoo,youare

thebestboysthatGodgaveus.”shesaid



brushinghischeeks. 

Mnotho:“Nomasihluphamama?”(Evenifwe

arenaughtyboys?)

Thembelihlelaughedandreplied.“Yes,welove

youevenandnow,goinsidethehouseIwill

comegiveyoulunch.Mlamuliisstillsleeping?” 

Mnotho:“Yes,buthewillwakeupnowIknow.”

Heraninsidethehouse.Thembelihlelethimbe

knowingthathewasgoingtowakehimup…

Thembelihlemarchedtothegardeningtools

shedlocatedbytheendofthepalacehuts.She

wasfinishingofftheredsoil.Sheopenedthe

shedandputthecanandtheglovesomtheir

sacredplace… 

ShesmiledlookingatThokozani’scardriving

through.Shewasn’texpectingherbrother’svisit.

She’dspokentotheroyaltraditionalhealerand

hepromisedtogetbackatherbecausethings



werenotclearaboutwhatwashappeningwith

Zodwa.Zodwagotoffthecarinsteadandwent

straighttoThembelihle. 

Thembelihle:“Thisisanicesurprisebutwhydid

youcomewithoutthechildren?Theboys

would’velovedtoseethem.”shesaidtryingto

hugher…ZodwahadleftThokozaniinthe

morningdoingthegardenthatshe’daskedhim

todo.Sheleftwiththechildrenbutshedidn’t

cometothepalacewiththem.Sheleftthem

withheraunt.ShewantedtofaceThembelihle

andrevengehermother. 

Zodwadidn’tserveoutherarmstoThembelihle.

Shedidn’tevensmilebutshepulledoutthe

daggergiventoher.Thedaggerwaswitchcraft

quoted. 

“Don’tscream!”sheinstructedfastpointingthe

daggeronhertummy…Thembelihle’stummy

wentcoldandhermouthwentdry.“Iamhereto

savethewholeZulunation.”Shetoldherwitha



thickvoiceandeyeswidened. 

Thembelihle:“Zodwa,what’sthemeaningof

this?”

Zodwa:“Youwitchshoulddiewhydidyoukill

mymother?” 

Thembelihle:“Ikilledyourmother,whatareyou

talkingabout?”shewasshockedtoreceivethe

news.Zodwawasaccusingherofthedeathof

herwitchmotherthatshehad.Thembelihle

knewshedidn’tdirectlykillher.Sheprayedand

therestwasthenature’scause.“Idon’tknow

whatyouaretalkingaboutZodwa.”Sheadded. 

Zodwa:“YouknowwhatIamtalkingaboutand

now,youwanttodestroytheking!Ialways

thoughtthislovewasgenuinebutyoupoisoned

him.” 

Thembelihlesawshewasn’therselfandshe

didn’tknowwhattodotohelpher.Zodwawas

possessedandshewasn’tincontrolofwhat

washappeninginherbody.Hermindwas



possessed…Sheneededhelp!Thembelihle

realisedthatasshewaslookingintoherevil

eyes.Thembelihlewasnervousbutshedidn’t

wanttoshowherthat…Shewasscaredthat

todaywasherlastday… 

Dalisu’seyeswentstraighttothetwoladies

standingbythegardeningtools’shed.He’djust

gotoffhiscarandMthiyanewentdowntothe

otherguards…DalisusawThembelihlebut

couldn’trecognisetheladywithheraswhathe

sawwasherback. 

Hedidn’tfeelrightaboutthewaytheywerejust

standingthere.Thembelihleneverstoodlike

thatoutsidethehouseandhavetalkswith

people.Shewouldbeinsidethehouseorbythe

outsidechairs.That’showheknewher.Dalisu

recognisedthattheladywithhiswifewasjust

talkingbuthedidn’tseeanyresponsebybody

languagefromhiswife.Hemovedcloserto

themandheheardthewomanshootingthick

angerwordstohiswife. 



“You’rejustadirtywitch!”Zodwashotat

Thembelihle. 

“What’shappening-”hewascutshortbythe

daggerthathesawZodwaholding.Thembelihle

lookedatDalisuwithfear.Zodwawasn’tscared

ofDalisu,herpossessedmindwasn’tscaredof

him.“Whatareyoudoing,woman?”heasked

holdingThembelihle’shand.

“Iamtryingtosaveyourlife!”sherepliedwith

courage,raisingherhandwiththedagger.She

wasdirectingitstraighttoThembelihlebut

Dalisuquicklystoodinbetweenthemandthe

daggerstabbedhisfrontshoulder.Dalisu

groanedlouderasthedaggerpiercedthrough

hisflesh.HefellonThembelihle’sarms.

Thembelihlescreamedandheldhim.Zodwa

wasshockedandastheguardsallranto

them…Zodwahidedtheknifeandranaway…

Theguardshadtheirfocusonrunningtothe

king.



Thembelihle:“MAGEBA!”Shecriedshakinghim

ashewasunconsciousonherarms.Shewas

seatedontheground.“Please,dosomething.”

Shecriedtellingtheguardsstillshakingand

holdingherhusband... 

Theboysandthemaidsranoutofthehouseas

thewholepalacehadheardthequeen’spainful

scream.Theotherguardslefttheirplaceand

rantothefront. 

“Whathappened?”Njongoaskedgoingdownto

Thembelihle’slevel. 

Thembelihle:“Zodwa,stabbedmyhusband,

Njongo.”Shecriedandturnedbackasshe

heardhersonscrying,themaidsweretryingto

holdthem.Theypushedthemawayastheboys

screamed“Baba!” 

Njongo:“Let’sliftNdabezithaandtakehimto

thehospital…Where’sthatZodwa?”heasked

holdingDalisu’sshouldersandtheothersheld

hislegs. 



Guard:“Sheranaway.”

Njongo:“Sheranaway!Whoranafterher?”

therewasnoanswer.“Areyoupeoplecrazy,go

lookforher!”heshoutedandthemenstanding

byranoutoftheopenedgate.Zodwahadleft

thegateopened. 

ThembelihlewascryingfollowingNjongoand

theguards,sherantothecarandopenedthe

door.Mduduzihadalreadystartedthecar. 

Njongo:“Weshoulddrivestraighttothe

hospital.” 

Thembelihle:“No,weneedtogostraightto

Gobela.Idon’tthinkthehospitalwillhelpme.

Oh!Dear,God!IndodayamiJehova!”shecried

holdinghimtightly.Shewasseatedattheback

withhim.Hisheadwasonherlap.“Njongo,call

mamanowandtellhertomeetusatthe

healer’shouse.”SheinstructedandNjongodid

exactlywhathewastold…

MaCebekhulu:“Njongo,unjani?” 



Njongo:“Wearenotwellweareonourwayto

ancestryyard.WearetakingNdabezithathere

becausehehasbeenstabbed.” 

MaCebekhulu:“What?Howdidthathappen?” 

Njongo:“Idon’tknow,ndlunkulu.Ndlovukazi

hasaskedmetocallyouandletyouknow.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Njongo,Icanhearhercrying.Is

thewoundbad?”sheaskedonapanicvoice. 

Njongo:“He’sunconsciousndlunkulu.”The

phonewasdroppedandNjongolookedbackat

Thembelihle.Shewascryingwithhereyes

closedandhermouthmoving.Njongoshook

hisheadandsighed…
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“Whatdidtheydotodad?”Mnothocried



holdingFelicity’sshoulderwithhisheadonher

shoulder.MlamuliwaswithHleziphi. 

Hleziphi:“Wedon’tknownkosana,wewere

herewithyou.” 

Mlamuli:“Takeustodadandmom!”hecried

shakingher.Hleziphiclosedhereyesand

lookedatFelicity.Theybothshooktheirheads. 

MaSbiya:“Ihavemadesweetwaterforthe

boys.”ShegaveHleziphiandFelicity.Theyall

sighedasNdabezinhlewokeup.“Iwillgotake

him.”shesaid.

Hleziphi:“Pinkyiswithhim.Ithinkyouhaveto

makeformulaforhim.There’snobreastmilkin

hisbottles.” 

Shenoddedandleftthetwoladiestryingto

calmthemdown…

TheguardswererunningafterZodwaasshe

wasrunningfasterthanthem.Herheadwas

spinningasshehearddifferentvoicesringing



insidehermind. 

“Youhavedisappointedme!Onceagain.”She

imaginedtheechoofhermother’svoice.Itrang

painfullyinsidehermindasshewasrunningon

thegravelroadsbarefoot. 

Zodwa:“Iamsorry!Iamsorry!”shecried

shakingherhead.Sheplacedherhandson

headasshetookturnintothebushnearthe

road… 

Theguardsalltooktheturnshetook.“Don’tyou

thinkweshouldjustshoother.Thiswomanis

runninglikeamadwoman.”Oneoftheguards

suggested. 

Guard2:“Weneedtotakebacktothepalace

alive.” 

Guard3:“He’srightweneedheralivebecause

weshouldhaverunafterherfaster.Butwehad

oureyestotheking.” 

“Let’srun,shegoingupbythemountain’s



route!”Heexclaimed.Andtheypickeduptheir

paces…

Zodwacouldthatshewasgoingcrazy…Atthe

slightestchanceofgettinghersenseofmind

shestoppedrunningandlookedbackatthe

guardswhowererunningafterher.Theywere

runningontheroadweedroadsendingthemup

tothemountain. 

Zodwa:“Ican’tdothis.Ican’tcontrolthis,I

don’twanttolivenomore.”Shethensenther

lefthandtodresses’pocketthatshewas

wearing.Shelookedatitwithherhandshaking

andherheadspinning.Shewasdrenchingin

herownsweatandthesunwaspainfulonher

skin.Shedrovetheknifestraighttoherheart

andshescreamedaslifeleftherbody…The

guardsstoppedrunning,theirbootsslidonthe

weedgroundandtheybalanced.Theywere

shockedasshefellontheground.Itwas

shockingtoseeherkillherselflikeshedid…



He’dseenthathisfiancéewasn’thome,the

kidswerealsonothome.Thokozanitookhis

phoneandwenttotheirgarage.Hewascalling

Zodwaonhiswaytothegarage.Heraunt

answeredthecall. 

Aunt:“Mkhwenyana?” 

Thokozani:“Yebo,aunty,howareyou?” 

Aunt:“Iamfineandhowareyou?” 

Thokozani:“Iamfine,whereisZodwa?” 

Aunt:“Sheleftherphoneandthetwinsher,she

thendrovetothequeen’spalace.Youdidn’t

knowthat?” 

Thokozani:“No,Ididn’tknow.” 

Aunt:“Hhaybo!Shetoldmethatyouknow.” 

Thokozani:“No,Iwillborrowmyfriend’scarand

drivetoNongoma.” 

Aunt:“Doyouthinksomethingiswrong?” 



Thokozani:“Iwoudn’tknowaunt.Youknowshe

hasn’tbeenherself.” 

Aunt:“Iwillsendthechildtothepalace.” 

Thokozani:“No,Iwillcallmysisterandgetback

toyou.”hepromisedlockingthefrontdoorof

hishouse.Hewalkedoutthroughthegate. 

Aunt:“Okay,dothat.” 

HehungupthecallandcalledThembelihlebut

shedidn’tanswerthecall.Hethencalledthe

landline.MaSbiyaansweredthecall.She

greeted. 

Thokozani:“Yebo,sanibona.It’sthequeen’s

brother.Iamcallingtoconfirmthatmywifeis

therewithmysister.” 

MaSbiya:“Yes,shewashere.She’djustran

awaybecauseshestabbedtheking.Thequeen

isnothome.” 

Thokozanijustdroppedthecallashefeltcold.

Heranfastertohisfriend’shouse…Hewas



scaredthattheyweregoingtokillhisfiancée.

Thembelihlewasseatedinsidethehealer’s

loungeshewaslookingattheglassofwater

thatwasbeforeher.Shewashelpless,weak,

andshedidn’twanttoimagineworstbutshe

couldn’thelpit.Thehealer’swifewasinthe

loungewithher.Shewastryingtocomfort

Thembelihlebutshewasn’tlisteningtoher. 

“Thembelihle!”MaCebekhulucalledoutforher

andThembelihlesnappedoutofhermiseryand

stoodup.Shequicklymarchedoutofthedoor

andmetherhalfwayastheyhuggedeachother.

Theywerestandingoutsidethehouse. 

Thembelihle:“Mama!”

MaCebekhulu:“WhathappenedMaSthole?” 

Thembelihle:“Zodwacameintothehouseand

beganaccusingmeofthingsIdon’tknow.She

wascallingmeawitchandshepulledouta



daggeronme.Myhusbandgotinbetweenus

whenshewastryingtostabme.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Yoursisterin-lawtriedtokillmy

son!”shebackedawayfromherandheldher

forehead.Thembelihlelookedatherwithtears

streamingdownherface.Shewasholdingher

breath.“ThisisyourfaultThembelihle!You

shouldn’thaveallowedthistohappen.”She

shoutedcryingoutloud.

Thembelihlelookedatnotbelievingthatshe

wasblamingher.Howwasshesupposedto

knowthatZodwawantedtokillher?Howwas

shesupposedtoknowthatherhusbandwas

goingtotakethefallforit?Butshedecidedshe

wasn’tgoingtoletMaCebekhulublameherfor

this. 

Thembelihle:“No!Mama,Zodwawasbothered

byhermother’sspiritandIthinkwebothknow

howdidthatwomanhadaccesstothis

kingdom.” 



MaCebekhulu:“Oh,Jesu!Whenwillthiswoman

leavemeatpeace?”sheaskedrealisingthat

shewastoblameforthat. 

Thembelihleheldherhands.“Thisisnotthe

timeforustopointfingersateachother.The

manwebothloveisdyingmama.WhatwillIbe

withouthim?”shecomplainedandsatonthe

rockbythefrontdoor. 

MaCebekhulu:“Don’tthinklikethatThembelihle.

Getup,let’sgetinside.”Shegaveher,herhand

andtheywentinsidethelounge.MaCebekhulu

drankthewaterthatwasmeantforThembelihle

afterthey’vesatdown…

MaCebekhulu:“Whyisyourtonguered?”

Thembelihle:“It’stheredsoilthatIwaseating.”

MaCebekhulu:“Hhayi,youshouldstopeating

soil.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwilltry.”Sheliedknowingshe

couldn’tcontrolherself…Theyheldeachother’s



handandbothprayedsilently… 

Thehealerstepsinsidethehouseandcallsfor

hiswife.ThembelihleandMaCebekhulustood

ontheirfeet.Theymarchedclosertohim. 

MaCebekhulu:“Thokozamkhulu!”sheclapped

herhandsandthehealerdidthesame.

Thembelihlehadhergriptightonhermotherin-

law. 

Thembelihle:“How’smyhusband?”sheasked

andlookedathim. 

Gobela:“IamstillworkingonhimandIwillhave

tokeephimhereforafewdays.”Heexplained

lookingathiswifewhowasbeforehimlooking

down. 

Thembelihle:“Willwebeabletoseehim?” 

Gobela:“Iwillcomebackwithanswersbutnow,

nkosikazi,pleasefixtheroyalhut.Itmustbe

cleanbecausethekingwillsleeptherewhileI

treathim.”hethenlookedatMaCebekhuluand



Thembelihle. 

Wife:“Yebo,baba.”Shelefttheroom

immediately… 

Gobela:“Don’tworrythekingwillbealright.” 

Thetwowomenbothnoddedandsatdownas

heleftthem… 

MaCebekhulu:“Theboysdidn’tseehim?” 

Thembelihle:“Theysawhimmama.WhatwillI

do?Iwillhavetoleavehimhere?Ihaveababy

athome.”shesighedburyingherfaceonher

hands. 

MaCebekhulu:“Let’swaitforthehealer’s

feedbackmaybeyouwon’thavetoleavehim

hereandyou’llbehome.”shegaveherhope

holdingherhandtightlybutThembelihleknew

thatthehealerwouldn’thavesaidaroommust

befixedforhimifhewasn’tkeepinghim… 

----- 

Mzwakhewasseatedunderthetreethinking.



He’dseenAlwande,hisdaughtercomingback

fromschool.Shewaswalkingwithabunchof

friends,boysandgirls.Hewasseateddown

nowthinkingofthewayAlwandehadspokento

himwhenhetriedtoaskherwhywasshe

walkingwithboys.Thegirlignoredhimatfirst

eventhoughsheheardthatMzwakhehad

calledouthername.

Alwandehadtoldhimstraightintheeyethat.

“Youlosttherighttotellmewhattodotheday

youthrowusoutinyourhouse.”Now,those

wordswereringinginsidehismindaslatelyhe

hadwonderedhowhissonsweredoingliving

withtheirmotheronly,withouttheirfather’s

guidance.HehadheardthatMakhosiwas

doingwellandhadherownbusinessthatmade

himangrybecausehewasstilllookingforward

tothedaywhereshewasgoingtoknockonhis

doortobeghimtotakeherback.Butshe

seemedtobedoingverywellwithouthim.Even

hisdaughterwasbeautifulandwithweight



gained.Hesighed. 

“What’swrong,baba?”MaMthembuasked

puttingthetrayofsweetpotatoesdown.“You

seembothered.”Sheaddedsittingonthebench

withhim.Thechildrenwereinsidethehouse

watchingTV.ItwasaSaturday. 

Mzwakhe:“No,Iwasjustthinking.”Hereplied

takingabite. 

MaMthembu:“Okay…Howarethey,baba?” 

Mzwakhe:“They’resweetandthankyoufor

makingthem.” 

MaMthembu:“Youdon’thavetothankme.”she

smiledandtookanothersweetpotato.They’ve

beenlivingtogethereversinceMzwakhethrew

Makhosiandthechildrenoutofthehouse.And

MaMthembunevertriedtogetMzwakhetolook

afterhischildren.Shewasenjoyingtohavea

manlookingafterherandshewantedhimto

lookatnobodybuther. 



Mzwakhe:“IfeelIneedto.”Helookedather

andMaMthembusmiledlookingdown. 

MaMthembu:“IwasthinkingthatZinhlecan

startday-carenextyearandIcangobackto

work.Evenifit’snotworkingfortheroyalfamily

butwork.”

Mzwakhe:“Icanlookafteryouandso,you

don’tneedtowork-”

“Youhavevisitors,baba.”MaMthembu’sson

informedMzwakhe.Theyaddressedhimas

“Dad”theyhadnoproblemwithhimbeingwith

theirmother.Helookedafterthemandthey

likedhim. 

MaMthembuandMzwakheturnedtothetwo

policemenwhowerestandingbehindthem.

MzwakhestoodonhisfeetandMaMthembu

afterhim. 

Policeman:“WearehereforMrMzwakhe

Gumede.”



Mzwakhe:“That’sme.” 

Policeman:“Baba,youareunderarrestforthe

attemptedmurderofNkosikhonaMkhwanazi.” 

“WHAT!”Both,MzwakheandMaMthembu

exclaimed. 

Mzwakhe:“Idon’tevenknowthatman.”Hesaid

asthepoliceproceededwithtellinghimabout

hisrightsandcuffinghim…MaMthembucried

walkingbehindthem. 

MaMthembu:“WhatmustIdo,baba?” 

Mzwakhe:“Gotomysister’shouseandshe’ll

knowwhattodo.” 

MaMthembu:“Okay…”shecriedasshewatched

hermanshovedatthebackofthepolicevan…
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“Thekingisstillunconsciousbutbytomorrow

oratnighthe’llbeawake.NdlovukaziMaSthole,

you’llhavetobewithhimwhenhewakesup.”

Heinformedthem,nowtheywereseatedinside

hispractisehut. 

MaCebekhuluandThembelihlesighedlooking

ateachother.“That’sarelief.Itwasn’tbad,I

meanthewound?”MaCebekhuluasked. 

Gobela:“Theknifehaddeadlydarkmagicbut

thekingdidn’tdiebecausehewasn’tstabbedin

theheart.Iftheladyhadaimedthehearthe

wasgoingtodie.”Heexplained. 

MaCebekhulu:“Jehova!” 

Thembelihle:“CanIseehimnow?”she

requestedlookingatGobela.

Gobela:“Yes,youcanandIwillaskndlunkuluto

staybehind.”Thembelihlenoddedandstoodup.

“Mywifewillshowyoutothehuthe’sin.”he

toldher.Thembelihlenoddedandleftthem… 



MaCebekhulu:“What’swrong?” 

Gobela:“Ihaveconsultedandsawtheagenda

betweenyouandSgonondo.Themotherofthe

girlthatstabbedtheking.It’snotthegirlwho

wantedtokillndlovukaziMaStholebutthatwas

Sgonondo’sspiritfightingforrevenge.She

wasn’tatpeacewiththewaythingsturnout.”

MaCebekhulu:“IthoughtIhavedefeatedher.

WhatdoIneedtodo?” 

Gobela:“Nothing.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hawu!” 

Gobela:“Yes,you’vedonethingsright,your

appeasingtotheancestorswasasuccessand

nowyoujusthavetositbackandrelax.” 

Shesighed.“Mysonwillknowaboutthis?I

knowhe’llbeangryifhe…”shekeptquietand

lookeddown. 

Gobela:“No,he’llnotknowaboutthis.Ijust

wantedtotellyounottoworryaboutthis.You



needtokeepsupportingyourdaughterin-law

andthefamilyasawhole.You’vebeendoinga

goodjob.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Thokoza!” 

Gobela:“Butnow,youneedtotalktotheking.It

isnotenoughtotheancestorsthathissecond

wifeisinprison.Sheneedstopayafineforthe

shameshe’dbroughtintothekingdom.She

can’tjustwalkawayasifnothinghappened.

Shemustanswertotheeldersoftheland.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Ihavetoldmysonthatbuthe

insistedthathedoesn’twantherhereand

anywherenearhim.Isuggestedthatwecan

askherfromthepoliceandtakeherbackwhen

wehavepassedthejudgement.” 

Gobela:“Iwillspeaktohimaboutthisandyou

willhavetodothesame.Thiscannotgo

unnoticedlikethisinthiskingdom.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Thokoza!”sheclappedher

handslookingdown. 



Gobela:“Youhavenothingtoask?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Idohaveaquestion.Whydidn’t

theancestorswarnmysonaboutthiswoman?

Maybeyoucantellmebetterthantheelders.”

sheaskedlookingathim. 

Gobela:“It’snotasiftheydidn’ttry,Iinformed

Ndabezithathathisfatherdidn’twantPrecious

inhisyardsbeforehetookherintohisold

house.Thatwassupposedtograbhisattention

aboutthiswomanbuthewastooblind.This

hadtohappenforhimtolearnsomethingfrom

itandtoknowhemustn’tbetootrustingof

women.There’snokingwithoutmistakes

ndlunkulu,beingkingdoesn’tmeanyouarethe

wisestofthemallandnobodycanfoolyou.Ifit

isso,kingswouldn’tneedadvisors.Andas

peoplewelearnfromourmistakes.” 

MaCebekhulu:“That’sright.Ijustwantthemto

behappy,hissonsandwife.” 

Gobela:“Don’tworry.” 



MaCebekhulunoddedandsmiled.“Icanleave,

now?”sheasked. 

Gobela:“Yebo,ndlunkulu!”

“Thokoza!”Sheclappedherhandsandstood

up…

AfterleavingthehutThembelihlewastakento

thehutwithherhusband.Shethankedthewife

andsteppedinsidethehut.Thehutwasbig,it

wasroyalthemed,ahutusedtokeeptheking

whenhewasbadlyill.Itthebedandsmall

kitchenthings.Shesatnexttohimandtouched

theouterpartsofhisointmentpastedwound.

Hewastopless. 

Thembelihle:“Oh,Dalisuyouscaredme.I

thoughtIwaslosingyoutoday.”Sheheldhis

hands.“Please,pullthroughforusbecausewe

stillneedyou.”shebeggedhimandrestedher

foreheadontheirhandsasshe’draisedthem.

Shethenspenttimelookingathimashewas



layingthereuntiltherewasMaCebekhulu’s

knockonthedoor.Thembelihleturnedback

andlookedherasshesteppedinside.She

stoodnexttoher. 

MaCebekhulu:“He’llbealright,Thembelihle.” 

Thembelihle:“Hemustbe.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hewillbeandnow,youneedto

gohometakeashowerbreastfeedandfeed

Ndabezinhlethensendthemdowntome.Iwill

bewiththemwhileyouarehere.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,IwillaskFelicitytocome

downwiththem.”

MaCebekhulu:“Itseemslikeshe’slookingafter

thethreeofthemnow.” 

Thembelihlelaughedandcommented.“It

seemslikethatforrealbutPinkydoesagood

jobbecauseshehelpsalot.Theyareso

handful.”Shecomplainedstandingup.

MaCebekhulusupportedandwalkedtothe



door. 

ThembelihlebentdownandkissedDalisu’slips.

“Iloveyou.”Shesaidandleft… 

MaCebekhulu:“IamgoingtoyourpalaceIwant

toseeZodwa.Ihopetheyhavecaughther.” 

Thembelihle:“Ineedyoutosupportmemama.

She’smybrother’swifeandplease,helpme

convincemyhusbandnottogiveaharsh

verdictonher.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youknowthat’simpossible.” 

Thembelihle:“Shewasjustpossessedmama.”

Shesaidastheysteppedinsidethecar.

Mduduzistartedthecaranddroveoff… 

MaCebekhulu:“Youaretooforgiving

Thembelihle.EvenPreciousyoujustdecidedto

lethergojustlikethat.Youconvincedyour

husbandtolethergoandhedidbutnowthe

ancestorswantherback.”

Thembelihle:“Theywantherbackasmy



husband’swife?No!” 

MaCebekhulu:“Calmdown!”shelaughedand

heldherhand.“NobodywillevershareDalisu

withyou.He’dseenhowyoudon’ttakecrap.

He’llforeverrespectyoumychildyoudidn’t

fighthimwithshowinghimhowcrazyyoucan

be.Youdidn’tshoutyoufoughtwithsilence.

He’lllookatawomanandthinkofhowyou

treatedhimforbringingPrecioushere.Maybe

thishappenedforareason,maybehewas

goingtobewillinglyattemptedinfuturebut

nowbecauseofthishewon’teventhinkof

anotherwoman.”Sheassuredherlookingather

withasmile. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,mama.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Iamcertainnowthatyou’llbe

thefirstqueentohaveyourkingtoyourself.

AndIpraythatyoursonsfollowintheirfather’s

footsteps.” 

Thembelihle:“Iprayforthattoomama.”She



smiledandlaidherheadonMaCebekhulu’slap.

Shesmiledandremovedherdoekshethen

massagedherscalp.Thembelihlesmiledand

closedhereyes… 

“MaSthole,wakeup.”MaCebekhulushook

Thembelihle’sshoulders.Shewokeupand

yawned.“Youweresleepinglikeababy.”she

added. 

Thembelihle:“Momwasrubbingmyscalp.” 

Shesmiledandopenedthedoor.Theyfollowed

eachothertothehouse… 

“Wherearehisbrothers?”Thembelihleasked

sittingdownnexttoFelicity.Shetookhercrying

son. 

Felicity:“They’vecriedfortheirfatheruntilthey

fellasleep.”sherepliedandgotupmakingher

waytothebaby’snursery…

ThembelihletookoutherbreastandFelicity

gaveherthewetclothe.Thembelihletookthe



clothandwipedthesweatoffherbreast.She

thenbreastfedherson.Heheldontohershirt

andslowlyclosedhiseyes.

Theladiesintheloungesighed.MaCebekhulu

laughed.“Itseemslikehehasbotheredyou

badly.”Shecommentedandtheyallagreed. 

Thembelihle:“Ah,bakithi.Sorry.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Where’sZodwa?Theyhave

caughther?”sheaskedlookingatthemand

theylookeddownwithsadfaces. 

Thembelihle:“What’swrong?” 

Hleziphi:“Zodwakilledherself.” 

“WHAT!”Thethreeofthemexclaimed,thethird

personbeingThokozaniwhowasstandingby

thedoor.He’djustarrivedandhewas

welcomedbyshockingnews. 

Thembelihle:“Bhuti!”shelookedathimwith

sadeyes…MaCebekhulustoodupandwentto

Thokozaniashewasstandingbythedoorlikea



statue.Shewalkedinsidethehousewithhim. 

Thokozani:“Whathappened?”heaskedashe

wasseateddownnow.MaCebekhuluasked

thattheothersleavethemandHleziphistay

behind.Theythendidastheyweretold.Felicity

tookthebabyashewasfastasleep… 

Thembelihle:“Zodwawantedtokillmeshekept

tellingmeIamwitchandIhavepoisonedthe

king.Dalisucamebyandgotinbetweenusas

shewastryingtostabme.Hethengotstabbed

instead,Zodwaranaway.Isawthatshewasn’t

herself.Shelookedpossessed.Ithenhadto

leavewithmyhusband.”

Hleziphi:“Theguardsranafterherandshewas

runninguptothemountainswhenshestopped

running.Shethenkilledherselfbytakingthe

sameknifeandusedittostabherselfrightin

theheart.” 

“JESU!”MaCebekhuluandThembelihleboth

exclaimedandclosedtheireyesdroppingtheir



heads.Thembelihlecriednowthinkingabout

herbrother. 

Thokozani:“Where’sherbody?”heasked

standingup. 

Hleziphi:“Iwillshowyou.”

Henoddedandheadedtothedoor,Hleziphi

stoodupafterhimandfollowedhimout.

Thembelihlestooduptooasmeanstofollow

thembutMaCebekhulustoppedher.Sheheld

herwrist.

MaCebekhulu:“Letyourbrotherbealonein

therewithhiswife’sbody.Ifhefeelslikecrying

hemustdothatalone.” 

Thembelihlenoddedandcriedout,

MaCebekhuluhuggedherandcomfortedher.

“Hischildrenmama,theywillgrowupwithout

theirmother!LookatwhatSgonondohasdone

toherdaughter’slife.Shehasdrivenhertothe

grave.Howcanshebesocruelevenindeath

she’sevil!”shecried.



MaCebekhulu:“Godwillseeyourbrother

through.Iwillgoandbeclosebythehutthat

he’sin.You,justgoandshower,pumpthemilk

intoNdabezinhle’sbottlesandgobewithyour

husband.Iwillbeherelookingaftereverything.

Dalisumustn’twakeupalone.” 

Thembelihlenoddedandleftforthebathroom…

Shegotbackintheloungedressedupandwith

herbag.She’dlefteverythinginorder.She

lookedaroundandMaCebekhuluwasn’tthere.

Shewenttothekitchenandfoundhercooking

there. 

Thembelihle:“IamdonemamaandIhaveput

Ndabezinhle’sbottlesinsidehisnursery.

Where’sThokozani?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hehasgonetohischildren.He

saidthey’rewithZodwa’saunt.Theinsurance

companywillcomeforherbody.Hesaidhe’ll

seeyoutomorrow.He’sveryhurtandhecan’t

evenhideit.” 



Thembelihle:“Helovedthatwomanmama.He

lovedherwitheverythingandnow,she’sgone.

Mybrotherwillneverseehiswife.”

“Oh,mntanami,don’tcrythismuchbecauseyou

needtobestrongforhim.Therearealotof

peoplewhoneedyourightnow.Justbestrong,

MaSthole.”Shesaidbrushingherback. 

Thembelihlenoddedandmovedawayfromher.

“Iwillseeyoutomorrow,hopefully,wewillbe

comingbacktomorrow.”Shesaidwipingher

tears. 

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,goodnight.Lookaftermy

son.” 

Thembelihlenodded,MaCebekhulugavehera

bagofcookedfoodanddrinks.Thembelihle

tookthebagandleftthehouse…Shewentat

thebackofthehousefarbackandlookedfor

spooninsidethebagoffood.Shethenpoked

theredsoiloffanditfellonherhand. 

“Whatareyoudoing,ndlovukazi?”Hleziphi



askedlookingcloselyatThembelihle…

Thembelihlewasfrightenedandshejustsighed

whenshesawitwasHleziphi. 

Thembelihle:“YoufrightenedmeIthoughtit

wasmama.”Shesaidputtingthesoilonher

mouth.“Mmm!”sheclosedhereyes. 

Hleziphi:“Youshouldn’tbeeatingsoil.” 

Thembelihle:“Bye!”sheleftignoringher

statement.

Mduduziwasdrivingherandshehadhereyes

closed.Herphoneandshetookitoutas

Mduduzidroveinsidethehealer’syard.The

privatenumberwascallingher. 

“Hello!”Sheansweredthecallandsteppedout

ofthecar. 

Thokozile:“Thembelihle,howareyou?Ineed

yourhelp.Ineedtofindmyhusband.Heran

awaywithallourmoneyandIcan’tfindhim.I



needyourhelp.Please,askyourhusband

maybeheknowswhereheis.Maybehe’sthe

onewhoforcedhimtoleave.MusalovesmeI

refusetobelievethathewouldjustleaveme.”

Shecomplainedfast. 

Thembelihle:“Thokozile?Idon’thavetimefor

yourightnow.Thokozani’sfiancéehadjust

killedherselfIdon’thavetimeforyourdrama.”

Thokozile:“What?Whendidthathappenand

where’sbhutinow?”

Thembelihle:“Justcallhim.”shehungupthe

callandturnedtoMduduzi.“Iwillcalltomorrow

whenIneedyou.”shesaid. 

Mduduzi:“Yebo,ndlovukazi.”Hebowedand

drovebackout…ThembelihlemovedtoDalisu’s

hutandgreetedtheguardthatwasstandinga

littlefarfromit.Hewasguardingtheking…She

openedthedoorandenteredthehut…Dalisu

wasstillunconscious.Thembelihlethentook

offherclothesandchangedintohernight



gowns.Shetookthebathingbasin.Sheplugged

thekettleandpourwatershewasgoingtouse

tocleanherhusband… 

ThembelihlewaswokenupbyDalisu’sgroan.

Shegotupandwenttoturnthelightson.She

quicklywenttohimandtriedtohelphimsitup

straight.

Dalisu:“Relax,Iwillmanage.”Shesighedand

lookedathim.Helookedaroundandrealised

wherehewas.“Sawubona!”hegreetedherwith

alazysmile.Hewasseatednow.

Thembelihle:“Sawubona!Youscaredme.”she

informedhimlookingathim.“Whydidyouhave

todothat?Getstabbed,Dalisu?”sheasked. 

Dalisu:“Thatisreallynottherightwaytobe

happythatyourhusbandisawakenow.Isit?”

heaskedholdingherhand. 

Shewasforcedtosmileandreplied.“Yes,it

isn’tbutIjustfeellikescoldingyouforthat.”

Shepouted. 



Dalisu:“Icouldn’tjuststandthereandwatch

thatwomanstabyou.Imagineifmynationwas

tofindoutthat‘Thekingwasstandingbyasthe

womanstabbedhisqueen.’Thenationwould’ve

beenashamedtocallmetheirking.” 

Thembelihle:“Youalmostdiedandleftus.What

ifsheaimedtheheart?”

Dalisu:“Itwould’vebeenbetterifitwasmewho

diedthantohaveyou,die.HowwasIgoingto

survive?Threeboys,thenationandbeing

withouttheloveofmylife.”

Thembelihle:“Whataboutme,then?Iwould’ve

survivedbetter?” 

Dalisu:“Imightnotsayitandhaveneversaidit

butyouarestrongerthanIam.Iamweakand

uselesswithoutyourlove,affectionand

presenceinmylife.” 

Thembelihle:“Look,atus!Debatingwho

would’velivedbetterwithoutone!” 



Dalisuheldbothherandlookedatherintheeye.

“ImeantitwhenIsaidI’lllaymylifedownfor

youifIhavetobecauseIknowthatmylife

wouldn’tbeworthywithoutyou.Whenyou

distancedyourselffrommebecauseof

PreciousIforcedlivingwithoutyouIforcedit

becauseIthoughtIcould.Butmylifewasn’t

colourfulasitwaswhenyouwereinit.And

whenIwasaloneIfeltthelonelinessandpainI

broughtuponmyself.Iwashappierthanangry

whenIfoundoutthebabywasn’tminebecause

IknewthatIwasgoingbackhome,whereI

belong.”Hereflectedlookingatherwith

nothingbutlove. 

Thembelihle:“Oh!Dalisu.”Shehuggedhim

withouthurtinghiswound.

“Ngiyakuthanda, kakhulundodayami!”shesaid

closinghereyes. 

Dalisu:“Ngiyakuthandanami,mfaziwami.”He

saidandlookedupclosinghiseyes.Heallowed

hisnostrilstosmellhersweetscent…
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Thembelihlewasthefirsttowakeup.Shesat

upstraightandprayed…“Youareawake?”she

askedlookingathim. 

Dalisu:“Yes,andIamhungry,canIhaveagood

morningkiss?” 

Thembelihle:“Isitalrighttokissyouwhilewe

areinhere?”shesmiledandDalisulaughed

holdinghiswound.“Putstillandstoplaughing.”

Shesaid. 

Dalisu:“YouthinkGobeladoesn’tkissandsleep

withhiswife?”

Thembelihle:“Wow!Dalisuyouaretellingme



youarehungrybecauseyouwanttosleepwith

meinhere?Hawu!” 

Hechuckled.“No,Iamhungryforfoodnot

that.”

Thembelihle:“Oh,youaretryingtotellmethat

youdon’twantmenow?” 

Dalisu:“Hhayke!Everythingmakesyouupset.

Don’tcomplainjustgivemeagoodmorning

kiss,Iamyourhusband,right?”Thembelihle

poutedandstoodupwithoutgivinghimakiss.

“Hawu!Thembelihle,yinimanje?”heasked. 

Thembelihle:“Youarenothungryformebut

youarehungryforfood.Iamdoingthatright

now.” 

Dalisu:“Areyoureallygoingtomakethisabig

deal?”

Thembelihle:“No,IamnotbutIamgivingyou

food.”Shesaidputtingthelunchboxoffood

insideametalbasinaftershehadputhotwater



insidethebasintowarmthefoodbecause

therewasnomicrowaveinthehut.“Ithinkyou

shouldtakeyourbathbeforeeating.You’llbe

abletobathyourself?”

Dalisu:“No,sinceIamnotgettingakissI

shoulddefinitelygetabath.” 

Thembelihle:“Sies!Myhusband,howdidthe

ancestorsagreetothismarriage?Therewere

supposedtobealotofsignsshowingbad

omenssothatwejustdon’tgetmarry!”she

joked. 

Dalisu:“Weweren’tgoingtoseethembecause

wewereveryhappy.EveryonewashappyandI

amgladthereweren’tanyofthoseredflags.

Gobelawastheretoensurethatheseesthem.”

Thembelihle:“Istillwonderwhyhedidn’tcome

toyoursecondwedding.” 

Dalisu:“Idon’tknow.”Herepliedtakingoffthe

pyjamapantsthatThembelihlehaddressed

himon…Thembelihleplacedthebathingbasin



nexttohim. 

Thembelihle:“Getupandbath,Iwillgobathin

ourhousebecauseIhavetobreastfeed

Ndabezinhle.” 

Dalisu:“You’llcomebackwiththembecauseI

wanttoseethem.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay.”Shechangedintoher

clothesaftercallingMduduzi…Shewasfully

dressednowandhavedishedthefoodfor

Dalisu. 

Dalisu:“There’ssomeoneatthedoor.”Hetold

herseatedonthebedmoisteninghisbody. 

Thembelihle:“Ishouldgoopenthedoorwhile

youarenaked?” 

Dalisu:“Yes.”HerepliedandThembelihlejust

lookedathim.Hedidn’tsayanythingandso,

Thembelihlemarchedtothedoor.Sheopened

thedoorslowlyandthen,movedout.She

closedthedoor. 



Thembelihle:“Thokoza,mkhulu!” 

Gobela:“Thokoza,ndlovukazi.”

Thembelihle:“Howareyouthismorning?” 

Gobela:“Wearefineandhowareyouandthe

king?”

Thembelihle:“Wearefineandhe’sawake

now.” 

Gobela:“That’sgood,youmustmakebreakfast

forhiminthehouseandthenIwilltakehim.

YoucangohomewhileIamwithhim.” 

Thembelihle:“Yebo,buthe’salreadyeating.I

havebroughtfoodwithmelastnight.Thank

you.” 

Gobela:“Okay,you’lltakehimtomyhutwhen

he’sdone.”Shenoddedandturned.

“Ndlovukazi?”hecalledher. 

Thembelihle:“Yebo.” 

Gobela:“Lookafteryourself.” 



Thembelihle:“Me?” 

Gobela:“Yes,lookafteryourself.”

Thembelihlenoddedandasked:“Isthere

somethingwrong?”

Gobela:“No,butyoujusthavetoknowthat

everythinghappensforareasonandforevery

lifeyoubringtotheworldthere’sapurposefor

thatlife.Andnoteverythingwillhappenas

you’veplannedthem.”headvised. 

Thembelihle:“Yebo,ngiyezwa.”Shesaidand

Gobelanoddedthenlefther.Thembelihle

lookedathimashewaswalkingawayshethen

wentatthebackofthehutandlookedaround.

Gobela’syardhadblacksoilshejustclickedher

tongueandheadedbackinsidethehut. 

Dalisuhadfinisheddressinguphewaseating.

“Oh!Lord,hecouldn’twaitforhiswifebuthis

wifewaitsforhim.”shecommentedshaking

herhead. 



Dalisu:“Ay,IwasveryhungryIthinkmywife

canunderstandthat,right?” 

“Yes.”Sherepliedsittingnexttohimwithher

spoonandshehadhisfood.

Dalisu:“Hawu!Whyareyoueatingmyfood

becauseIthoughtyouhaveyourfood,too?”he

askedlookingather. 

Thembelihle:“Ifeellikeeatingwithyou.” 

Dalisu:“Go,andtakethatfoodbecauseIwon’t

befullsinceyouareeatingfasterthanme.”he

saidwithoutlookingather.“Andyoudidn’teven

tellmewhowasatthedoor.”headded. 

Thembelihle:“Iwaswithmysecretchildthe

oneIgotfrommypreviousmarriage.”She

jokedstandingup.Shemadeherwaytothe

food. 

Dalisuchuckledandsaid:“Youalwaysdream

thatyouhavesomeoneelseeitherthanme.But

it’ssadforyoubecauseyouarejuststuckhere



withme.You’lldiewithme.” 

Thembelihle:“Whatever!”shesatdownwith

food.“ThatwasGobelaatthedoor.HesaidI

shouldtakeyoutohishutafterfeedingyou.I

willthengohomewhilehe’sbusy.”

Dalisu:“Okay,where’sZodwa?” 

Thembelihle:“Shekilledherselfwhenthe

guardswererunningafterher.” 

Dalisu:“Hhaybo!”helookedather. 

Thembelihle:“Yeah,it’sunbelievable.” 

Dalisu:“How’syourbrother?” 

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tseehimthatmuchbut

mamatoldmethathe’sbroken.”

Dalisu:“Whathappened,whydidshewantto

stabyou?” 

Thembelihle:“She’dbeenbotheredbyher

mother’sspiritandwhenshecametomeshe

waspossessedtellingmeIampoisoningyou.I



amawitchandso,shewastheretokillme.”

Dalisu:“IamgladthatIgotthereintime.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,andnowlet’sfinishup

eatingsothatIcangohome.” 

Dalisunoddedandtheyfinishedupeating… 

“MAMA!”Theboyschantedatthesightoftheir

mother.Thembelihlegiggledandwentdownto

hugthem,both.Shekissedtheirfaces. 

MaCebekhulu:“Thewaytheboysarehappyto

seeyouit’sliketheydidn’tenjoybeingwiththeir

grandmother.”ShecommentedasThembelihle

satdownonhercouchwiththeboys.

Thembelihlelaughedandlookedather. 

Boys:“HAWUGOGO”Theyexclaimedand

laughed. 

Thembelihle:“Theirfacesshowthatgogohas

beentreatingthemverywell.”Shesmiled

lookingattheboys.“Youlookbeautiful.”She

toldthemandreceivedtheirbeautifulsmiles



back… 

MaCebekhulu:“Yes!” 

Thembelihle:“Howareyou?” 

Boys:“Wewanttoseedad.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwilltakeyoutoyourfatherbut

now,Iwanttoknowhowareyoudoing?”she

brushedtheirheads. 

Boys:“Wearefinemama,andhowareyou?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamfine,Iwillgoshowerand

attendyourbrotherthenwecangotoyour

father.Iwillleaveyouwithhimandthengovisit

youruncle.” 

Boys:“Okay,mom.” 

Thembelihlestoodupandwentcloserto

MaCebekhulushebentdownandkissedthe

baby.Ndabezinhlecried.“Awu,hhaybo!”she

exclaimedgettingup.

MaCebekhulu:“What’sonyourlips?Whyishe



cryingnow?” 

Thembelihlelaughedandreplied:“Hehas

missedhismotherandIamgoingtoshower

now.Iwillseehimaftertheshower.”

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,makeitfastbecausehe’ll

cryuntilyoureturn.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwilldothat.Mnothoand

Mlamulicomeandsitnexttothebaby.”The

boysstoodup.Thembelihleleftthem…

ThembelihlehadNdabezinhleinherarms.

Mnothowasthefirsttoopenthedooras

Thembelihlehadtoldthemwhichhutwastheir

fatherin.Theycouldn’twaittoseetheirfather

andtheyhaveimpatientlywaitedfortheir

mother.Shewastakinghertime…

MaCebekhuluwasfollowingafterthembutshe

wenttospeaktoGobela’swifewhowasdoing

weedinginheryard… 



Thembelihle:“Don’tyouknockfirst?” 

Mnotho:“Sorry,mama.”Hesaidashewas

alreadyinsidethehut.Dalisuwasseatedonthe

chairreadinganewspaper.Heturnedhisheard

asheheardtheboys’voices.Hesmiledand

stoodup. 

Thembelihle:“Don’tthrowyourselvesatyour

father.”shesaidasshesawDalisusittingon

hislegstogivetheboysahug. 

“Ah!”Heexclaimedashehuggedthem.The

boysgiggleddelightedly.“Bafanabami!

Ninjani?”heasked. 

Boys:“Siyaphila,baba,unjani?”theyasked.

Theywerebothlookingathiswoundwith

wonderingeyes.Hewastopless. 

Thembelihle:“Youshould’vewornashirt.Look,

they’relookingatyourwoundnow.”shesaid

sittingonthebedwiththebaby. 

“She’sright.”MaCebekhulusaidopeningthe



bagtolookforhisshirt.Shethengavehimthe

shirtandDalisutookit.Hegotupandworethe

shirt…MaCebekhulugrabbedachairandsat

down. 

Dalisu:“Cometome!”heheldtheirhandsand

walkedtothebedwiththem.Hethrewthemon

thebedonebyoneandtheylaughed.“Didyou

missme?”heaskedlyingnexttothem. 

Boys:“Yes,whenareyoucominghome?” 

Dalisu:“Iwillcomebacktomorrow.Iwillhave

tosleepheretonightandtomorrowIwillcome

backhome.” 

Thembelihle:“Thatmeansyouaresleeping

alonetonight?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hhaybo!Don’tevenaskthat

questionbecauseyoucan’tletthathappen

MaSthole.” 

DalisulaughedandlookedatThembelihle.She

lookedathimashewaslaughing.“Uhlekani?”



ShewhisperedandDalisutriedtoholdhis

laughter. 

Thembelihle:“IjustthoughtIwillgohome.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youwillgohometomorrowbut

youwon’tspendthenightthere.He’llneed

you.” 

Thembelihle:“Hawu,mamaIthoughtIamgoing

homenow.Mybrotherishome.”shelookedat

herhopingshe’llnotstopher.MaCebekhulu

didn’tgiveherananswersoshelookedat

Dalisusheknewhewouldn’tstopherbutthe

problemwashismother! 

Dalisu:“Shecangoseeherbrothermama.I

don’tmind.” 

MaCebekhulu:“She’llsleepthere?” 

Dalisu:“No,she’llcomeback.Itwouldn’tbe

rightifshedoesn’tshowup.Thokozanimay

thinkshe’sholdingagrudgeagainstZodwa.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,youcangoMaSthole.” 



Thembelihle:“Thankyou.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Butyou’llneedtocomeback

earlysothatyoucancook.Ndabezinhleis

restlesswhenyouarenotaroundthesedays

andso,IshouldhelpFelicitywithhim.” 

Therewassilenceinthehouse.Thembelihle

sawthatMaCebekhuluhadaproblemwithher

goinghometoherbrother.Shedidn’tknow

whatwaswrongwithhernow.Ormaybeshe

knewsomethingthatThembelihledidn’t?

Gobelahadtoldhimnottolethergohome?

Shewasconfusedathersuddenchangeof

heart.

Dalisu:“Givehimtome.”hesaidtoThembelihle

lettinggooftheboys’hands. 

MaCebekhulu:“You’llbabysitthebaby?”she

askedlookingathim. 

Dalisu:“No.Iwanttoseehim.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwillgowithhimifhe’sthe



problemwhenIamnothome.” 

“Ididn’tsaythat,don’ttwistmywords.You’ll

notleavewithNdabezinhle.”Shesaidandstood

upwalkingtothedoorleavingDalisuand

Thembelihlelookingateachother.“Iwantto

seeGobela.”Sheaddedasshewasoutsidethe

hut.

Dalisu:“Ithinkshe’srathermadthatZodwadid

this.” 

Thembelihle:“Butwespokenicelyaboutthis

andsheshowedthatshewasfeelingsorryfor

mybrother.” 

Dalisu:“Ey,youcanneverknowwhatgoes

throughmama’smindMaSthole.Shecan

supportsomethingtryingtosecureyour

emotionsbutonlytofindthatshe’snothappy

aboutit.” 

Thembelihle:“IwilltakeNdabezinhlewithme.” 

Dalisu:“No,youdon’thavetodothatbecause



thatwillmakeherangry.”

Thembelihle:“Iwillleavewithhimandthere’s

nothingyoucandoaboutitbecausenowit

seemsasifmysonisaburdentopeople.”

Dalisu:“Don’tspeaklikethatMaSthole.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwillletyouhavetimewiththe

boysbecausenowthey’rejustboredlookingat

ustalk.”Shesmiledbrushingtheboys’heads

andstoodup.

Theysighed.“Mama!”Mlamulicomplained. 

Thembelihle:“Whatisit?” 

Mnotho:“Youspeakalotmama.” 

Thembelihle:“Niyaphapha.”Shelaughedgiving

herhandsouttoDalisu. 

Dalisu:“Isaidyouwon’tleavewithhim.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamleavingwithhimandhe’ll

sleepherewithustonight.”Shetookthebaby

fromhimandliftedhimup.Ndabezinhle



laughedasshekissedhim.“Iwillcomeback.”

shetoldhimandwaitedforaresponsebut

Dalisudidn’tsupplyaresponse. 

Thembelihle:“Youwon’tsayanythingbecause

youwantmetoleavehim?” 

Dalisu:“Ijustwantyoutostopbeingstubborn

andleavemyson.” 

Thembelihle:“No,it’snotlikethat.Butyou

heardwhatmamasaid.”

Dalisu:“She’llbeangryifyougowithhim.”

Thembelihle:“She’llbemuchangrierifIleave

himandhe’llstartbotheringthemwithcrying

nonstop.Iwillgowithhim.”Dalisudidn’tsay

anything.“Yourfoodisinthebagandit’sstill

warm.Itwillbebetterifyoueatitnow.”she

informedhim.Dalisunodded…Thembelihle

headedtothedooraftersayinggoodbyetothe

boys. 

Dalisu:“No,goodbyekiss?Doyouremember



yourefusedtokissmeinthemorning?Youowe

me.” 

“Standupandkissmebeforeyoudie.”Shesaid

rollinghereyes.Dalisuchuckledandjumpedoff

thebed.Hewasbeforeherimmediatelyhe

playedwiththebaby’scheeksfirstandthen

movedtokisshiswifeintensely.Hestopped

whenThembelihlegiggled.

Thembelihle:“Wesaidnoexplicitkissinginthe

presenceofthekids.” 

Dalisu:“Igotcarriedaway.” 

Thembelihle:“Iloveyou.”

Dalisu:“Iloveyoutoo.”Hekissedhercheekand

Thembelihleheadedoutwithasmileonher

face…

“Where’sThembelihle?”MaCebekhuluasked

sittingonthechair.Dalisuwastellingtheboys

funnystoriesandtheywerelaughing. 

Dalisu:“Sheleft.” 



MaCebekhulu:“Sheleftwiththebaby?” 

Dalisu:“Yes.”

MaCebekhulu:“Andyouallowedthat?”she

shoutedathim. 

Dalisu:“Hawu,mamawhatwasshesupposed

todoafteryou’vesaidwhatyousaidabout

Ndabezinhle.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hhaybo!Shewasn’tsupposed

toleavewiththebabyevenifIsaidthat.Whatif

Zodwa’sevilspiritgetsNdabezinhle?He’sthe

childandso,spiritscaneasilygethim.”

Dalisu:“Nothingwillhappenmama.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Nothingwillhappenmama’my

foot!Zodwa’sspiritisnotatrestyetshecan’t

begoingaroundwiththebaby.Andyoujust

allowedthat!” 

Hedidn’tsayanythinghelookedatherasshe

leftthehut…. 

---- 



“Howareyouholdingup?”Thembelihleasked

hisbrotherafterputtingNdabezinhleonthe

couchspacethatshepreparedforhim.Hewas

fastasleep.

Thokozani:“Whyisyourtonguered?” 

Thembelihle:“It’sthesweetsIwaseating.”she

liedandlooked.“Answermyquestion,howare

you?”shelookedupathim. 

Thokozani:“Iamnotdoingwell.Makhosi

helpedmealotwiththetwinslastnightthey

werejustrestless.Icouldn’tsleepatZodwa’s

aunt.” 

Thembelihle:“Wherearetheynow?”

Thokozani:“Sheleftwiththemshe’stakingher

daughterforvaccination.Sheleftwiththegirl

fromnextdoor.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,whendoyouthinkyou’ll

havethefuneral?Thingsarejusttightonmy

sideNdabezinhleisalsorestlesswhenIamnot



aroundsincehisfatherisnothome.Iwantto

sendsomeonewho’llhelpyouprepareforthe

funeral.” 

Thokozani:“Thatcanhelpalot.Ithinkthis

weekendwillbesuitable.Idon’twanttotake

long.Ijustwanttoputhersoulatrest.” 

Thembelihle:“Andyou’llneedanannysinceshe

wastheonelookingafterthem.Icanhelpwith

thattoo.”

Thokozani:“Thankyou.” 

Thembelihle:“DidThokozilecall?” 

Thokozani:“Yes,shedidandsheaskedthat

youspeaktoyourhusbandtoallowhertocome

forthefuneral.” 

Thembelihlesighedandsaid:“Okay,Iwillspeak

tohim.”shelookedbackandsmiledastheir

auntenteredthehouse.Thembelihlestoodup.

“Aunt!”shegreetedherandtheyhuggedeach

other. 



MaSthole:“Howareyou,MaSthole?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamfineandhowareyou,aunt?” 

MaSthole:“Wearefinebutshockedatthe

suddennews.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,theycameasashock.”She

commentedsittingdown. 

TheirauntsatnexttoThokozani.“Jobe!”she

heldhishand. 

Thokozani:“Ey,auntIamtryingandIdidn’t

expectyousosoon.”

MaSthole:“IthoughtIshouldcomesoonbe

withyoubecauseIknowthatyoursisterwon’t

bewithyousinceherhusbandwillneedherto

nursehim.IshouldhelpMakhosibecauseshe

alsohasababy.” 

Thokozani:“Thankyou,aunt.” 

Thembelihle:“Ngiyabongaaunty.” 

ShenoddedandtoldThembelihletocome



closer,sheledasongandtheyprayedafter

theiraunthadreadabibleverseandshared

comfortingwordstoThokozani.Thembelihle

alsosharedafewwords… 

MaSthole:“DidyoureachThokozile?” 

Thokozani:“Shecalledandshewantstocome

tothefuneral.” 

MaSthole:“Whatwillhappen,MaSthole?” 

Thembelihle:“IwilltryandspeaktoNdabezitha

maybehe’llagreetoletherstayforthefuneral.

Iwillgethimtoagree.” 

MaSthole:“Thatwe’llbemuchbetterbecause

youneedeachother.Andyoushouldputthe

pastbehindyounow.” 

Thembelihledidn’tcommentbutsheopened

herbagandtookoutherringingphone.She

thengotupandansweredthecalloutside. 

Thembelihle:“Mama?” 

MaCebekhulu:“WeMaSthole,whydidyouleave



withNdabezinhlebecauseIsaiddon’tleave

withhim?” 

Thembelihle:“Mama,Ijustdidn’twantto

troubleyou-”

MaCebekhulu:“Youdidn’twanttotroubleme!

NdabezinhleismygrandsonwhenhaveIever

gottiredofhimorfeeltroubled?Huh?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamsorry.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hhayi!Hhayi!MaStholemusa

ukungicasula.Youcan’tgoaroundwiththe

baby.He’llbecatchingallnegativespiritsonthe

way.”

Thembelihle:“Iwillcomehomenow.” 

MaCebekhuluclickedhertongueandhungup

thecall.Thembelihlesighedandshookher

head…Shewentinsidethehouse. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillhavetogonow.Thatwas

mymotherin-lawcalling.” 

Thokozani:“Okay.” 



Thembelihle:“Whenwillyouneedsomeone

who’llhelpyouwiththefuneralpreparations?” 

Thokozani:“Please,sendthemtomorrow.” 

Thembelihlenoddedandgaveherarmsouther

aunt.ShehadNdabezinhleinherarms,hewas

awakeandcrying.“Iwillseeyou,soon.”She

saidputtingtheblanketonNdabezinhle’sback. 

MaSthole:“Letuswalkyououtandtellme,why

didyourhusband’sexsecondwifewentto

prisonjustlikethatwithoutanykingdom

judgement?”ShestoodupandThokozanistood

upafterher,theywalkedThembelihleout.

Thembelihle:“She’llcomebacktotelltheelders

whathappened.” 

MaSthole:“Youmustbehappytohaveyourlife

back.Youlookedlifelesswithoutthatman’s

presenceinyourlife.”

ThembelihlelaughedandThokozanilaughed

afterher.“Shemustberejoicingaunty,Iam



sure.”Thokozanicommented.

Thembelihle:“No,it’snotlikethat.”Shefolded

herlipsandtheylaughed. 

MaSthole:“GowellMaSthole.” 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,aunty,bhuti?” 

Thokozani:“Don’tworryaboutmeourauntyis

hereandMakhosiandthechildren.Iwon’tbe

alone.”Hetoldheropeningthedoorforher.

Thembelihlenoddedandsteppedinsidethe

car…

[04/13,20:22]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM
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ThembelihlefoundMaCebekhulucookinginthe

kitchenwithHleziphi.Sheclearedherthroat

andMaCebekhuluturnedtolookather. 

MaCebekhululookedatherbeforebreathinga



word.Thembelihlelookeddown.“He’sfine?”

MaCebekhuluasked. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,he’sfinemama.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youshouldstopbeingstubborn

becausewhensomethingthatyou’vebeen

warnedabouthappensyou’llbethefirstto

cry.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamsorry,mama.” 

MaCebekhulu:“YoucangoandbathhimIhave

madehisfood.Hemusteat,hisbrothersare

stillwiththeirfather.You’llnotleavewithhimI

amhereIwilllookafterhim.”

Shenoddedandlefther…Shewenttobathher

babyfeelingasifMaCebekhuluwaspunishing

herforsomethingshedidn’tknowshedid.

Felicitywalkedinsidethenursery. 

Felicity:“Ndlovukazi!” 

Thembelihle:“Hello,howareyou?” 

Felicity:“Iamfineandhowareyouand



ndabezitha?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamfineandhe’sdoingwellnow,

thankyouforasking.” 

Felicity:“Icameheretohelpyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,where’sNjongo?”she

askedsmilingassheputNdabezinhleinside

warmwater.Hecriedashealwayscriedwhen

itwastimeforhimtobath. 

Felicitystoleaglanceatherandlookeddown.“I

thinkhe’saroundndlovukazi.”Shecommented

andsmiledalonebutThembelihlesawthe

smile.

Thembelihle:“Oh,youthinkoryouknow?” 

Felicity:“Hawu!Ndlovukazi?” 

Thembelihle:“What?There’ssomethingwrong

ifIaskaboutthat?” 

Felicity:“It’sjustawkwardtoreceivethat

questionfromyou.”



Thembelihle:“Mm,okay?Icanseeyousmile

whenIspeakabouthim.”shefishedstealinga

glanceather.Felicitygiggled. 

Felicity:“He’swelcomingandhe’snice.” 

Thembelihle:“Mm?That’sanicethingtosay

abouthim.”

Felicity:“Ah!Ndlovukaziyouaremakingme

shy.”ThembelihlelaughedandputNdabezinhle

inFelicity’shand,shehadhistowel.Felicity

wrappedhimandgavehimtohismother. 

Thembelihle:“Okay!Okay!IthinkIcanseewhat

Iwantedtosee.”Shesaidmoisturisingthebaby.

“Areyouhappyhere?”sheasked. 

Felicity:“Yes,Idon’tregrettakingthisjob.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamhappytohearthat.”Shethen

liftedthebabyaftershewasdonedressinghim.

“Iwillleaveyou,then.”Shesaidmarchingtothe

dooraftershe’dseenFelicitynoddingwitha

smile… 



ThembelihlesatonherbedwithNdabezinhle.

Shethenfedhim.“Youshouldstopcryingthis

much.”Shesaidkeepingtheeyecontactwith

thebabyandhestoppedcryingatthetasteof

foodinhismouth…

DalisuhashiseyesclosedasThembelihlewas

busycleaninghiswound. 

Thembelihle:“Youarequiet.”Shecommented. 

Dalisu:“Didmamatellyouthattheancestors

wantPreciousbackhere?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,shetoldme.”

Dalisu:“Whatdoyouthink?” 

Thembelihle:“Ithinkyoucan’tdenywhatthe

ancestorswantMagebabecausepeoplewill

alwayshavequestionsaboutPrecious.People

can’treadabouthercaseinthenewspapers

theydeservetoknowandthekingdom

deservestogivehertheirownjudgement.” 



Dalisu:“ItoldthecouncilMaStholethedecision

Itook.Whyshouldshebebroughtbackhere

now?Whyshouldweaskthepolicetocome

here?”Hesaid. 

Thembelihle:“Iknowandtheywereangry.You

deniedhavingherbackforthemtoquestionher

andyoublackmailedthem,Mageba.” 

Dalisu:“Ijustdon’twanttobeinthesameroom

withher.BecauseIallowedmyselftobe

somethingthatIamnotbecauseofherandher

manipulation.” 

Thembelihle:“Buttheancestorswantherback

hereandyoushoulddowhattheywant,

Mageba.” 

Dalisu:“Andpunishingher?Whatiftheywant

metopunishherandyoutoldmenottodothat?

Whatthen?”

Thembelihle:“Iwon’tstopthatbecauseitwill

betheancestors’word.Iwasjustagainstyou

killingherandhurtingherinanywaybecause



youweregoingtofacethelaw.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,IwilltellNjongototraceher

down.” 

Thembelihle:“Njongodoesyourdirtywork?”

Dalisu:“Hhaybo!No,he’sanex-militaryveteran

andso,hehasskillsthatheknowshowtouse

andhe’sgoodwithtracingpeopleanddoing

researchonthem.” 

Thembelihle:“So,whydidyouaskhimtodo

researchonPrecious?”

Dalisu:“Ididn’tthinkofthatbecauseIhave

madeconclusionsthatPreciousseducedmeto

trapmewithachild.Ididn’tthinkthatshe

wouldbestupidtotrapmewithachildthatisn’t

mine.” 

Thembelihle:“Asmuchasitwasnotwiseof

youtobelieveher.Shewasthebiggestfoolto

thinkthatchildwasreallygoingtobe

recognisedasyoursafterbirth.” 



Dalisu:“No,shehadafullproofplanbecause

shewasgoingtoframeyouforkidnappingthe

child,right?Thatmeansthebabywasn’tgoing

tobeseenbyusandso,wewouldn’thave

knownthatthebabywasn’tmine.”

Thembelihle:“Whatyouwould’vedoneifIwas

foundguilty?” 

Dalisu:“Thelawdoesfindinnocentpeople

guilty,shewasclearlygoingtocreateevidence

againstandthat’swhatthelawworkswith.

Evidence!Ijustdidn’tbelieveher.Iknewyou

didn’tdothat.AndknowinghowPreciousgot

meIwasn’tgoingtoproceedwithstayingwith

herasmywifeknowingthatsheputyouinjail

forsomethingyoudidn’tdo.” 

“ButyoubelievedthatIwantedyourmoney.”

Shecommentedputtingthepasteonhis

wound. 

Dalisu:“Yeah,andsheplantedthatseedof

doubt.ItjustmadesensethattimeandIwas



justmorethanafoolthattimeThembelihle.

EvennowIcan’tjustgetoverwhatIdidtoyou.

ThewayItreatedyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Justdon’tdoitagain.”

Dalisu:“CanIaskyousomething?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes.”

Dalisu:“Whywereyouthatquiet?Wasit

becauseofthebabyoryou…?” 

Thembelihle:“Mostlyitwasbecauseofmy

babyandIwashurtinginthewaythatIjust

didn’twanttotalkaboutit.Iknewtalkingabout

itwouldhavemademeevenangrier.Ididn’t

wanttoraiseallthenegativeemotions.AndI

knewthatifIwasquietitwasgoingtobother

youevenmore,makeyouangryandhurtyou.

Youdon’tlikethequietme.” 

Dalisu:“Youdon’tknowhowIfelt.” 

Thembelihle:“Tellme.”shefacedhimnowas

shewasdonewithhiswound.



Dalisu:“IwasangryandhurtbutIwasscared

themost.”

Thembelihle:“Youwerescared?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,becausethatwasnotthereactionI

expectedfromyou.Ihavehadcheatingfriends

andtheirwomenwouldgocrazyonthemlike

reallycrazybutafterthattheywouldmoveon

fromthatbecausetheywould’vereleasedthat

anger.Butyou,youjustkeptquietanditwas

scarybecauseIdidn’tknowwhatwasgoingon

insideyourmind.Apartofmewasscaredthat

maybeyouareplanningonkillingmeor

paralysingme.”Thembelihlelaughedand

placedherheadonhisthighs.“It’snotfunny,

MaSthole.”Heinformedher. 

Thembelihle:“No,it’sfunnybecausethatwas

notinmymind.”Shegotoffhimandlookedat

him.Dalisuwipedhertears.“So,that’swhyyou

werenothome?”sheasked. 

Dalisu:“IthoughtitwasbestifIgiveyouspace



butmostlyIwasjustscaredformylife.

MaSthole,youknowwhattheysayabouta

broken-heartedwoman.”

Thembelihlelaughedandnodded.“So,asyou

saidyourfriendscheatedyouneverdid?”she

asked. 

Dalisu:“BackwhenIwasaboyIactedlikea

boyIhadmultiplesgirlfriendsbutbytheageof

25yearsIknewIwasnolongeraboy.Iwasa

manthen.IneededapotentiallifepartnerIhad

toteachmyselfhowtoloveandappreciateone

womanbecauseIknewIwasgoingtobeking

oneday.Anditalwaysbeenmywishtobethe

firstkinginmyforefathers’kingdomwithjust

onewife.” 

Thembelihle:“You’velivedwithonewifeforfive

yearsandPreciouswantedtoruinthat.”She

frowned. 

Dalisu:“She’sgonenowandso,there’llbeno

onewho’lleventrytofoolme.Idon’twanttore-



livethatlifeofhurtandfear.”

Thembelihlelaughed.“Butyoukepteatingmy

foodwhatifIpoisonedyouthen?”sheasked. 

Dalisu:“Ididn’tthinkyouwouldpoisonme

becauseit’sknownthatonlymywifeprepares

myfoodunlessifIateintheroyalhouseorin

mymother’shouse.ButIdidn’thavefoodinmy

mind.Ihadsomeprettydeepthoughtsbecause

yoursilencewasdeepandyouarejustasmart

woman.” 

Thembelihlelaughedandkissedhislips.“I

wasn’tgoingtokillyou.”Shelaidonherback

andputher,herheadonhislap.Dalisusmiled

andlookeddownather.“IhavesomethingI

wanttorequest.”Shesaid. 

Dalisu:“Tellme.” 

Thembelihle:“CanThokozilecomeforthe

funeral,she’llleaveafterit?” 

Dalisu:“Yougetalongnow?” 



Thembelihle:“No,butshegetsalongwithour

brotherandshewantstosupporthimby

coming.” 

Dalisu:“WhyshouldIletsomeonewhodoesn’t

getalongwithyoucomehere?”heasked

lookingdownather.

Thembelihle:“Mageba,Idon’tmindhercoming

herebutmybrotherIthinkhe’llbehappyifshe

cancome.She’shistwinsistertheysharethat

beyondspecialbond.” 

Dalisu:“Hhayi,there’snosuchthingbecause

youarehersistertoo.So,shemustn’thavea

bondwithyoubecauseyouarenottwins?”

Thembelihle:“Iamnotsayingthatbutplease,

lethercome.”

Dalisu:“She’llhavetoleaveafterthefuneral.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,thatwillhappenandthank

you.”shepoutedandDalisubenthishead.He

kissedher… 



Dalisu:“Hawu,Idon’trememberyoutellingme

thefeedbackonyourapplicationforthe

Degree?”

Thembelihle:“Itotallyforgot.Iwassuccessful

andnextyearIwillgoforregistration.

Everythingisgoodfornow.Andtheinterior

designerscalledtellingmetheyaredone.Iwas

supposedtoseethemtomorrowbutIdon’t

thinkIwillbeabletoseethem.”

Dalisu:“Whenwasthatappointment?” 

Thembelihle:“Tomorrowat12:30.” 

Dalisu:“Iwillgowithyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,thankyou.Let’ssleep

now.” 

Dalisu:“Yeah,goodnightMaSthole.”

Thembelihle:“Goodnight,Mageba.”Theyboth

closedtheireyesandDalisucuddledher

carefully…



DalisuandThembelihlegothomeinthe

morning.MaCebekhuluandtheboyswerenot

home.ThembelihleleftDalisuintheirroomand

wenttoanearbymaid.MaSbiyawascleaning

thediningroom.

Thembelihle:“Mama,unjani?” 

MaSbiya:“Ngyaphilandlovukaziunjani?” 

Thembelihle:“Ngiyaphila,whereismamaand

theboys?” 

MaSbiya:“Theywenttoyourfather’shousewith

MaKhozaandMaMzobealongwiththeother

familymembers.They’vejustleftyoualmost

foundthemhere.”

Thembelihle:“Oh,okay.You’vecleanedthe

kitchen?”Sheaskedlookingather. 

MaSbiya:“Yes,ndlovukaziIhave.” 

Shenoddedandwenttothekitchentomake

breakfast…ShetookaTupperwarebowland

wenttoMaSbiya. 



Thembelihle:“MaSbiya,canyoudomea

favour?” 

MaSbiya:“Yes?” 

Thembelihle:“Canyougogetmetheredsoil

thatattheback.Justfillitonthisbowland

bringitbacktome.”sherequestedandlooked

around.MaSbiyawasgivingheraweirdlook.

“Please,don’taskmequestions.”Shetoldher.

MaSbiyanoddedandwenttodoasshe’d

asked… 

“IwillhavetogotoZodwa’smemorialservice

becauseIwon’tattendthefuneral.”Dalisusaid

toThembelihle.Theywereseatedonthedining

tablehavingbreakfast. 

Thembelihle:“Doyouthinkthere’llbea

memorialservice?” 

Dalisu:“Idon’tknowbutitmustbethereevenif

yourbrotherwasn’tplanningtodoit.You’llhave

todoitonmybehalfIhavetopaymy

respects.” 



Thembelihle:“AndwhileIamplanningthat

who’llbelookingafteryou?” 

Dalisu:“No,Ididn’tmeanthatyou’llleaveyour

houseandcampatthatvenuewherethe

memorialservicewillbe…”hesmiledlookingat

herasshewaslaughingathisstatement.“That

wasnotfunny.”Headded. 

Thembelihle:“Oh,yes,Magebathatwasfunny.

Youwerebeingharshlysarcastic.HowcanI

leavemycomfortablebedandgocamp

somewhereelse?”

Dalisu:“Oh,didyoumeanmycomfortable

chest?” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,yes,myhusband’schest!”

theylaughed.“Canweconcentrateonthefood

becausewehavetogo,soon.”Shereminded

him. 

Dalisu:“Eh…Okay.” 

Thembelihle:“Whatisit?Youdon’twanttogo



withmeanymore?” 

Dalisu:“No,it’snotthat.ButIwant…moretea.”

Hegaveherthecup.Thembelihlelookedathim

notconvincedthathewantedmoretea.“You

didn’thearme?”heasked. 

Thembelihle:“Iknowyoudon’twantmoretea.

Whatdoyouwant?” 

Dalisu:“YousaidIamnotwellso…anddon’t

laugh.”HewastoolatebecauseThembelihle

wasalreadylaughing.“Iftherewasawayto

minimiselaughterIcoulddothat.”Headded. 

Thembelihle:“Don’tworry,sthandwasami.”She

saidholdinghishandandDalisusmiled. 

Dalisu:“You’llgrowoldwithme,right?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,andwewillsitbacktogether

andseeoursonsreign.” 

Dalisu:“NgiyakuthandaMaSthole,yezwa?” 

Thembelihle:“Yebo,ngiyezwa.”Shepoutedand

hegaveherababykiss… 



---- 

Zodwa’sfuneralwassupposedtobeona

SaturdaybutitwaspostponedtoSunday.

Gobelawastheonewhosaidthefuneralmust

beonSundaybecauseofthedifficultieshe

encounteredwhendoingritualsforZodwa.He

wantedtoensurethatwhentheyburyher.Her

soulislaidtorestsothatherspiritdoesn’t

botherthelivinglikehermotherdid…People

cameinnumberstolayhersoulatrestandit

wasapainfuldayasitwashardforeveryoneto

acceptthewayZodwadied…Dalisuattendher

memorialserviceandhesenthiscounciltothe

funeral… 

“Bhuti,Iwillhavetoleavenow.”Thembelihle

toldThokozani.She’daskedhimoutofthe

house.ItwaslateatnightonSunday. 

Thokozani:“Okay,Iwillcomebyyourpalaceto

seeyourhusband.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,whenareyougoingbackto



Richardsbay?” 

Thokozani:“Afterukukhishwakwamagejaritual.

Iwillhavetogobackhomeandthankyoufor

thatgirlyougavemeformykids.She’sgood

withthem.”

Thembelihle:“Youdon’thavetothankme.”She

saidopeningupherarms.Theyhuggedeach

other.“Justknowthattheloveofyourlifeisat

peacenow.Iknowthatitwillnotbeeasyfor

yougoingforwardbutastimegoeson.You’ll

heal.She’sinabetterplacenow.”she

comfortedhim. 

Thokozani:“Ilovedherandherevilmothertook

awayfromme.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamsorry.” 

Hesighedandsaid.“JustgohomeIamsure

Ndabezinhlehasbeencryingnonestop.”He

smiled. 

Thembelihle:“Hisfatherwashomesohe



doesn’tcryalotwhenhe’swithhim.AndIthink

hewascryingthatmuchbecauseofthe

negativeenergythatwehadgoingon.” 

Thokozani:“Okay.”

Thembelihle:“Thokozilemustnotforgetthat

shemustn’tstayhereforlong.”

Thokozani:“Didsheevenapologisetoyou?” 

Thembelihlechuckled.“Doyouthinkshe’llever

apologise?”sheasked.Thokozanisighedand

shookhishead.“It’sagoodthingthatshecame

though…Goodnightbhuti.”Shesaid. 

Thokozani:“Goodnight,ndlovukazi.” 

Thembelihlesmiledandwalkedaway…

[04/13,20:22]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S3,EPISODE43

“Wow!He’sasleep.”Thembelihlecommented



withasmile.Shesatonthebednextto

Ndabezinhleashewassleepingnexttohis

father.Thehousewasquietwhenshearrived. 

Dalisu:“He’swithhisfatherhowcanhecry?”he

askedonasleepyvoice. 

Thembelihle:“Hawu,husbandisnotsleeping

bathong!” 

Dalisu:“Iheardyourvoiceandwokeup.”Hesat

upstraightandtheysharedakiss.“Howdidthe

funeralgotherewerenosetbacks?”heasked. 

Thembelihle:“No,itwentwell.”

Dalisu:“That’sbetter.” 

Thembelihle:“Mamaisstillhere?” 

Dalisu:“Yes,she’sasleepinherroomwiththe

boys.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,howwasyourdaywithour

boys?Ndabezinhledidn’tbotheryouand

Felicity?”



Dalisu:“No,IonlygavehimtoFelicitywhenhe

neededanappychangeandallthoseother

thingsIcan’tdo.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwonderwhyyoucan’tdothem

becauseyouareafather.”Shesaidgettingup

makingherwaytotheircloset. 

Dalisu:“Hhayi,Iamnotcutoutforthose

things.” 

Thembelihle:“It’sverynicetobeyou.”shesaid

andleftDalisuchucklingalone.Shefixedher

warmbathandrelaxedonthewater.She

reflectedbackon…

“Hawu,whydidyouremovehimnowbecauseI

wantedtoholdhim?”SheaskedjoiningDalisu

intheirbed.Sheraisedherheadandthebaby

wasn’tinsidehiscot.“Hhaybo,whereishe

now?”sheaskedlookingathimandhejustheld

herwaistandknockedherdown.Thembelihle

laughed. 

Dalisu:“Youaretired?”heaskedplantingasoft



kissonherchestwhilefasteningherpyjama

buttons.Thembelihleheldhisarmandsighed

asherbodyquicklyrespondedtohissoftwet

kisses. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iamverytired.” 

“Oh!Sorry,wewilljustsleepthen.”He

pretendedtounderstandandfastenedher

buttonsback.Thembelihlefoldedherlipsand

lookedathimpretendingtobean

understandingman.Shesawthathekepteying

herashewasbuttoningherpyjama. 

Thembelihle:“Itseemslikeyouhaveaproblem

fasteningthebuttonswhydon’tyoujustleave

themunbuttonedandkeepitthatwayallthe

waydown.”

Dalisu:“Really?”hesmileddearlylookingather.

Thembelihlenoddedwithasoftgiggle.Dalisu

didn’twanttoasktwicehejustdidashewas

toldandhelpedhimselfout…



“Don’tplaywithyourbrother!”Thembelihle

shoutedatMlamuliandMnothoastheywere

busyplayingwithNdabezinhle’sface.

Ndabezinhlehadbeenlaidbackonthesponge

bytheirmother.Thembelihlewaswiththeboys

inthelounge,MaCebekhululeftafterbreakfast

andDalisuwasintheroyalhouse.He’dinsisted

thathewantedtogoback. 

Mnotho:“Mama,wearenotplayingwithhimin

abadway.”

Thembelihle:“No,Ijustdon’ttrustyou,move

back.”shesaidsittingdown.“Mlamuligetmy

phone.”shepointedthephoneandMlamuligot

up. 

Mnotho:“CanIalsohavehisfood,mama?” 

Thembelihle:“No,youarenotababy.”she

repliedtakingherphonefromMlamuli.She

answeredherbrother’scall. 

Thokozani:“Unjani?” 



Thembelihle:“Iamfineandyou?”

Thokozani:“IamgoodIamgoingtotheroyal

housethat’swhereyourhusbandis.Icalledhim.

IamcallingyoutotellyouthatThokozileis

comingtoyourhousewithaunty.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,thankyouforinforming

me.” 

Thokozani:“Okay.”Thembelihlehungupthecall

andreadtheWhatsApptextfromNozibusiso.

Shethensentherthepicturesofherroyal

themedrestaurantandotherfinishedroomsof

thelodge.Shethenputherphoneaway. 

“Okay,let’sfeedyou!”Sheexclaimedtaking

Ndabezinhleoffthesponge.“PINKY!”She

screamedhername. 

Andshewasbeforeherwithinafewminutes.

“Ndlovukazi?”PinkykneeledbeforeThembelihle.

Thembelihle:“Please,goandtelltheguards

thatwhenmysisterandmyauntcomesby.



Theymustallowmysistertocomeinwithmy

aunt.” 

Pinky:“Yebo!”shegotupandleft… 

Thembelihle:“Takeonespoonbecausenow

youarelookingatmewithsadeyes.”Shesaid

givingthespoonofNestumtoMnotho.He

smiledandshiftedhisheadcloserto

Thembelihle.Heopenedhismouthand

Thembelihlefedhim.Shesmiledlookingathim

tryingtoswallow. 

Mlamuli:“CanItastetoo,mama?” 

Shenoddedandfedhim.Shelookedatthemas

theyfrowned.“What’swrong?”Sheaskedand

laughed. 

Boys:“There’snosugar!” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Isaidit’snotforboys

butbabies.”Sheremindedthem.

Mnotho:“Wewon’taskforitagainbutmama,

canwehaveourmilk?” 



Mlamuli:“Yes.” 

Thembelihle:“GoandaskPinkytomakethe

milkonyourglasses.” 

Theybothgotupandranofftothekitchen… 

MaStholewalkedinsidetheloungefollowedby

Thokozile.Thembelihlestoodupfromthefloor

withthebaby.“Youcansit!Iwillgoputhim

down.”Shesaidbeforewalkingawaywith

Ndabezinhle… 

Whenshecamebacktheboyswereseated

nexttoMaStholehavingaconversationwithher

holdingtheirglassesofmilk.Thokozilewasjust

lookingaroundThembelihle’shouse…

Thembelihlesatonherchair. 

Thembelihle:“MnothoandMlamuli,goandplay

inyourrooms.Iwillcallyoubeforeyour

grandmotherleaves.” 

Boys:“Okay.”Theygotoffher. 

Mnotho:“Don’tleavewithoutseeingus,gogo.” 



MaSthole:“Iwon’tdothat.” 

Theynoddedandleftthem.MaSbiyaserved

MaStholeandThokozileandsheleftafter

they’vethankedher. 

Thembelihle:“Whatbringsyouhere,sisi?”she

askedlookingatThokozile. 

Thokozile:“IthoughtIshouldseeyouandthank

youforconvincingyourhusbandtoletme

cometothefuneral.Ireallyappreciatedthat.” 

MaSthole:“Yeah,youdidagoodthing

Thembelihle.Ukhombiseukukhulasisiand

siyabongakakhulu.” 

Thembelihle:“Hhayi,ayikhoinkinga.Thokozani

wantedyoutocomeandIhadtodowhatwas

rightbutyoucan’tstaylongerbecauseMageba

saidyoushouldleavebeforethefuneral.” 

Thokozile:“IknowIwasjusthopingthatwecan

putthepastbehindus.”

Thembelihle:“Putthepastbehindus,how?” 



Thokozile:“Ineedyoutoforgivemeforallthe

wrongthatIhaveeverdonetoyou.Iwasa

horriblesistertoyouandthatwascausedbya

sillythingsinceIhadagrudgethatyouwere

mama’sfavouritedaughter.” 

Thembelihle:“Ihavenogrudgeagainstyouand

Ihavelongedputthepastbehindme.Ijust

don’twanttogobacktotalkingaboutit.” 

Thokozile:“Doesthatmeansyouforgiveme?” 

Thembelihle:“Ihavelongforgivenyou,

Thokozile.” 

Thokozile:“Thankyou.”shelookeddownand

criedasithitherthatshe’dbeentoohightoask

forforgivenesstohersiblings.Itonlytooktobe

leftbyherhusbandtorealisethatshewas

nothingwithoutherfamily.Sherealisedthat

nowassheknewthatshedidn’thaveastrong

foundationandhersuccesswasn’tpurely

colourfulasitlookedlike.Sheneededfamily. 

MaSthole:“Don’tcryMaSthole.”Sheheldher



closertoherandhuggedher.Thembelihle

sighedasshelookedathersistercry.Shehad

noteartosharewithherwhathappened

betweenthemwasinthepastanditdidn’thurt

nomoreandshewasrelievedthatshe’dfinally

askedforforgiveness. 

MaSthole:“Doyouthinkit’spossibleto

convinceyourhusbandtoallowThokozileto

visithomewhenevershefeltlikeit?Ithink

beinginsideyourparents’housewillmendher

brokensoul.”SheaskedlookingatThembelihle,

withThokozilestillinsideherarms. 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowbecausehe’snotthe

kindofmanwhoeasilygoesbacktohisword

butIcantryandspeaktohim.Iamnot

promisinganythingthough.” 

Thokozile:“No,youdon’thavetospeaktohimI

don’twanttocausetroubleinyourmarriage.I

stillfeelresponsibleforwhatmyhusbandand

hismistressalmostdidtoyou.Theyalmost



sentyoutoprisonforsomethingyoudidn’tdo.I

willbefineinDurban.”

MaSthole:“No,Thokozileyouareamessand

youcanseethat.Youneedtobeclosetoyour

rootsandhomeinordertoheal.Youneedto

mendyourrelationshipwithyoursisterinorder

tohealandbeahappypersonagain.”

Thembelihle:“Auntyisright.Iwillspeakwith

him.Iwillhavetotry.”Thokozilelookedather

andnodded.“Ifyoudon’tmindmeasking

where'sMusa?”sheaskedlookingather. 

Thokozile:“Musalefttheprovincehe'sinCape

Town.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iamsorryforeverything

thathappened.”

Thokozile:“Youdon’thavetobe.”

MaSthole:“Calltheboyssothatwecanleave,

thekingmustnotfindushere,MaSthole.”She

saidandThembelihlegotup. 



Shemarchedtotheboys’roomandshefound

thembusymessingtheirclothes.Theywere

angrilytakingthemoutofthewardrobe

throwingthemonthefloor. 

Thembelihle:“Whatareyoudoing?”she

shouted.Theyturnedtofaceherandthey

lookedatherwithangryfaces.“Iaskedyoua

questionwhatareyoudoing?”sherepeated. 

Mnotho:“Pinky,shoutedatus.” 

Mlamuli:“Andwearepunishingher.” 

Thembelihle:“Whatisitthatyouweredoing

thatmadehershout?” 

Mnotho:“Wewerejustdrinkingourmilk.” 

Thembelihle:“Howwereyoudrinkingit?”she

askedlookingatthemandtheydidn’tanswer

her.“You’llhavetofoldtheseclothesandput

thembackwhereyougotthem.Now,gosay

goodbyetomyaunt.”Sheshowedthemthe

door.



Theywalkedtothedoorlookingdown.“Iknow

dadwon’tletusfoldtheclothes.”Mnotho

mumbledtoMlamuli. 

Mlamuli:“He’llcomebacklateandbythenwe

wouldhavelongfoldedthem.” 

Mnotho:“Wecangoandaskmalumebythe

gatetocallhimforus.He’lltellmamathatwe

mustn’tfoldtheclothes.” 

Mlamuli:“Yes,wewilldothat.”Theylookedat

eachotherandsmiled.Theylookedbackand

Thembelihlewasfarfromthem.Fartohear

whattheyweresaying…

MaSthole:“Phelayoumustaskpermissionto

yourfathertocomevisitmewhereIlive.”She

saidlookingdownattheboystheywere

standingwithherbyThokozile’scar.Thokozile

washavingaconversationwithThembelihle,

theyweretalkingaboutPreciousandMusa. 

Mnotho:“He’llnotagree,gogo.” 



Mlamuli:“It’sbetterifyoutellmamatoaskhim

andwewillcome.” 

MaSthole:“Okay,Iwilldothat.”Shestepped

insidethecarafterThokozilehadsaidgoodbye

totheboys.Theydroveoff…. 

“Youaregoingbackinsidethehouse?Youhave

atasktodo,remember?”sheremindedthem

holdingtheirheads. 

Boys:“Wewillcome!”

Mnotho:“Wewanttoseethecardisappearing.”

HesaidholdingMlamuli’shand,Thembelihlelet

gooftheirhandandtheyrantothegateleaving

theirmother…Sheheadedatthebackofthe

housetohavetheredsoil… 

“Sanibona,malume!”MnothoandMlamuli

greetedtheguardonthegate. 

Guard:“Ninjani,Makhosana?” 

Boys:“Siyaphilaunjani?” 

Guard:“Iamfine,whatdoyouwant?” 



Mnotho:“Canyoucallbabaforusbecause

mamadoesn’twantustocallhim.She’sangry

withus.”herequestedpolitely. 

Hesighedandtookouthisphone,heknewthat

hecouldn’tdenythemthecallbecausethey

weregoingtotelltheirfatherthatherefused

andhewasn’tgoingtobepleasedwithhim.

They’vedoneitbeforetooneofthemand

Dalisuscoldedthatguard. 

Guard:“Thephoneisringing.” 

Mlamuli:“Pleasemakeitsoundlouderlike

mamadoessothathecanhearusboth.”He

lookedathimandtheguardputontheloud

speaker…Theythenlookedathimashewas

standingbeforethem. 

Guard:“Youcanwalkawayifyoudon’twantto

speakinfrontofme.Iwon’tleavethegate.”He

saidseeingwhattheywanted. 

Theboysnoddedandwalkedawaywiththe

diallingphone… 



Dalisu:“Yebo!” 

Boys:“Baba!” 

Dalisu:“Hawu,MnothonoMlamuli,what’s

wrong?” 

Mnotho:“Baba,wecalledyoutotellyouthat

mamasaidwemustfoldourclothes.”hetold

himsoundingangry.

Mlamuli:“Yes,babaandwecan’tfoldour

clothes.” 

Dalisu:“Whathappenedasshesaidyoumust

foldyourclothes?Where’sPinky?”heasked

andtheboyslookedateachother. 

Mnotho:“Pinkyishomewetookouttheclothes

offthewardrobebecausePinkyscoldedus

baba.” 

Mlamuli:“No,shewasshoutingatusandwe

wantedtomakeherangrytoo.”

Mnotho:“Yes,sheshoutedatusbecausewe

weredrinkingmilklikewedrinkitwithyouwhen



weareplaying.Wewerealoneandmomwasn’t

there.”theygatheredtheirfactsstraightto

convincetheirfather. 

Dalisu:“Okay,don’tfoldtheclothesbutyou

werewrongtothinkofpunishingPinky.She’s

yourelderandyoushouldn’tpunishelders,

okay?” 

Boys:“Yebo!” 

Dalisu:“IwillseeyouwhenIgethome.” 

Boys:“Yebo!”

Mnotho:“Butwhataboutmom,she’llforceus

tofoldtheclothes.” 

Dalisu:“Iwillspeaktoher.Ihavetogonow.”

Boys:“Okay,byebaba.” 

Dalisu:“Bye.”Dalisuhungupthecall,theboys

lookedateachotherandtheysmiled.They

wenttothegate. 

Mnotho:“It’sbetterwewon’tfoldthemnow.” 



Mlamuli:“Yes.” 

Theystoodbeforetheguardandgavehimthe

phone.“Youaredone?”theguardaskedlooking

atthem.

Boys:“Yes!Siyabonga!” 

Henoddedandtheyranbacktothehouse…

Theysatdownontheloungeandturnedonthe

TV. 

Thembelihle:“Yourclothesarestillonthe

floor.” 

Mnotho:“Dadsaidwemustnotfoldthem.”he

toldherwithoutlookingather.

Mlamuli:“Yes,wearelittleboysandwecan’t

foldclothes.” 

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo,whendidMagebasay

that?” 

Mnotho:“Wecalledhim.”helookedathernow

withasmile.“Weusedmalume’sphonetocall

himandhesaidwewillnotfoldclothes.”he



added. 

Thembelihle:“Ningijwayelakabi!Getupnow

andgotoyourroom.”shepointedthewayand

theyshooktheirheads.“Hhaybo!”she

exclaimedandtheydidn’tstandup.

Thembelihlewalkedaway. 

Theboyslookedateachother.“She’llwhipus?”

MnothoaskedMlamuli. 

Mlamuli:“Yes!Let’sleavethehouse.”Hegotup

andMnothogotupwithhim.Theyswitchedoff

theTVandranoutofthehouse.Theyrantothe

servants’house… 

“Doyouguyshavestrongevidenceagainst

him?”ThembelihleaskedMakhosi,shewas

speakingtoheronthephoneholdingabelton

herhand.Sheknewiftheysawthebeltthey

weregoingtojumpandruntotheirroom. 

Makhosi:“Yes,andwewillputhiminjailfor

whathedidtoNkosikhona.” 



Thembelihle:“Youdidagoodthing.” 

Makhosi:“Hismistresscalledmeandaskedto

seemetomorrow.” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Ihopeyourefused.”She

said,shelookedaroundtheloungeandthe

boyswerenotthere. 

Makhosi:“IjusttoldherIamaverybusy

womanbutIwilltrytomaketimejustto

squeezeherin.”Theylaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Hamba!Mfazi.” 

Makhosi:“Ey,IwantedtotellyouthatIhired

thatboy.Ithinkwewillbeleavingwithmykids

bytheendofNovemberbecausetheywouldbe

donewiththeirexamsbythen.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,okay.WeshouldmeetandI

willshowyoutomyplace.It’salmostovernow.

Idon’tknowifthepaymentforthatcleaning

yourladiescamethrough?”

Makhosi:“Yeahitdid,Iwillhearfromyou.” 



Thembelihle:“Okay.”Shehungupandwalked

outofthehouse.ShecalledoutMlamuliand

Mnotho….Andfromtheservants’housethey

couldheartheirmothercallingthem.Theyjust

lookedateachotherandgiggled…Theywere

watchingcartoonsnowwhileeatingfriedfish

withNjongoandMthiyane… 

Njongo:“MlamuliandMnotho,isn’tyourmother

that’scallingyou?” 

Theboyslookedateachotherandgiggled.

Theyshooktheirheads.“Weareeatingmalume.

Shewon’tdisturbus,babasaid,aman

shouldn’tbedisturbedwhenhe’seating.”

Mnothotoldthemandthemenlaughed…
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Thembelihleheardthemen’slaughtercoming



fromtheirhouseandsheknewthatMnotho

andMlamuliwereinsidethathouse.She

knockedonthemaindoor…Theboysheardthe

knockattheylookedateachother. 

“It’smom!”theyexclaimedquietly.Mduduzi

stoodupandwenttoopenthedoor.Theboys

stoodandsatdownagain.

Njongo:“What’swrongnow?” 

Mnotho:“Momiscoming.”

Mthiyane:“So,what’swrong?” 

Theboyslookedateachotherandshooktheir

heads… 

Thembelihle:“Sanibona.”Shegreetedthemen

inthehouseandtheboyslookedatherbutshe

wasn’tlookingatthem. 

Men:“Yebo,ndlovukazi.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamhereforthesetwo.Canyou

getupandfollowme?OrelseIwillmakeyou

getoffthatcouch.”Sheshowedthemthebelt. 



Mduduzi:“They’restillenjoyingfishand

cartoonsndlovukazi.” 

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo,theycameinherewhile

youwerewatchingcartoonsoryouchangedthe

channelbecauseofthem?”

Theboyslookedatthethreemen.“Wewere

watchingsomethingthat’snotappropriatefor

themtowatchandso,wechangedthechannel,

ndlovukazi.”Njongorepliedlookingat

Thembelihle. 

Thembelihle:“Ohokay,Mnotho,MlamuliI

shouldn’trepeatmyself.”Shegavethemafirm

voicenowandsotheystooduplookingattheir

fish.

Mthiyane:“Takeyourfishandleavewithit,don’t

leaveitbehind.”Theboysnoddedandtooktheir

fishbowl.Theyheadedtotheirmother. 

Thembelihle:“Wedon’tsaythankyou?” 

“THANKYOU!”Theyexclaimedlookingbackat



them.Thethreemennodded.Thembelihle

movedasideandtheboysledtheway.She

followedafterthem.

Thembelihle:“Igaveyouanorderandyouran

offtocallyourfathernowyouwerehidingin

hereIknowyouforcedtheelderstochangethe

channel.” 

Mnotho:“No,wedidn’t!” 

Thembelihle:“Youalwaystheonetospeakfirst.

Ididn’taskforyouropinion.”Theykeptquiet

andkeptwalkingbutlookedbackattheir

mother.“Stoplookingatmejustlookwhereyou

areheading.”Shepointedthewayahead.They

lookedforward. 

Mlamuli:“Mama?” 

Thembelihle:“Hm?” 

Mlamuli:“Wewillfinishoffourfishandgofold

ourclothes?”heaskedlookingbackat

Thembelihle. 



Thembelihle:“No,you’llwashyourhandsand

gofoldyourclothes.Fishwillbethelastthing

you’llfinishoff.” 

Theylookedateachotherandfrowned.“But

dadsaidwemustnotfoldtheclothes.”Mnotho

remindedher. 

Thembelihle:“Hetoldyounotme.” 

“Hesaidhewillspeaktoyou,mama,youcan

callhim.”Mlamulisuggestedastheyentered

thehouse. 

Thembelihle:“You’lldowhatItellyoutodo.Go

now!” 

Mnothoputtheirbowldownandtheyheadedto

theirbathroomtowashtheirhands…They

lookedbackandThembelihlewasn’tfollowing

them. 

Mnotho:“Howwillwefoldclothes?” 

Mlamuli:“Idon’tknow.” 

Mnotho:“Let’sgoandtellPinkthatmamasaid



sheshouldfoldourclothes.” 

Mlamuli:“Momwilltelldadthatweliedonher

behalfanddadwillwhipussobad.Youdon’t

wanttobewhippedandIdon’twantit.” 

Mnotho:“Okay,let’sgo.” 

Mlamuli:“Let’saskmomtohelpus.”he

suggestedandMnothonodded.

Theyheadedtothedoorandwalkedslowlyto

theloungetospeaktotheirmother.“Momis

laughingnowthatmeansdadishomenow.”

MnothoguessedlookingatMlamuli.Henodded

andtheymarchedfastertothelounge…Dalisu

wasbusyticklingThembelihleonthecouchand

shewaslaughinguncontrollable. 

Thembelihle:“Dalisungiyeka!”sheexclaimed

laughing. 

Dalisu:“Uyaphaphanjengikuyekeleni!” 

Thembelihle:“Okay!Okay!Ngiyakuthandanami

sthandwasamiesihle!” 



Dalisu:“Yes,that’smorelikeit.”Hestopped

ticklingherandkissedher… 

Theboysmovedclosertothemandtheystood

beforethemastheywerebusykissingeach

other.Theboyslookedateachotherand

frowned.Theyshruggedtheirshoulders…

Thembelihlegiggledandpushedhimback. 

“YUH!”Thembelihlescreamedasshewas

frightenedbytheboys. 

Dalisu:“Hhayi!Whyarestandingherewatching

us?” 

Mnotho:“Wedidn’twanttodisturbyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Hhaysuka!Youweresupposedto

standfarfromus.” 

Boys:“Wearesorry!” 

Dalisu:“Don’tdoitagain…comehere!”he

pulledthemtohimandpackedthemintoahug.

“Bafanabami!”hethenliftedthemoffthefloor

andputthemonhisthighs. 



Mlamuli:“Youcamebackearlybaba.” 

Dalisu:“Yes,Iwasdoneworking.” 

Thembelihle:“You’vefoldedtheclothesIsaid

fold?”sheaskedlookingatthem.Shewasup

onherfeet. 

Mnotho:“Dad?” 

Dalisu:“Hhayi,MaStholeyoucan’texpectthem

tofoldclotheswiththesetinyhands.”He

defendedthemshowinghertheboys’hands. 

Thembelihle:“It’stheirtinyclothes.” 

Dalisu:“TellPinkytofoldtheclothesIwillpay

herextra.Iamstillcatchingupwithmyboys.” 

Thembelihle:“They’llfoldtheclotheswhenyou

aredone.”Shesaidandleftthemtotheir

catchingup… 

TheTVwasoff,Dalisuwasjustholdinga

conversationwiththeboys.Theywerestillon

hislap.Theyweretalkingandlaughing. 



“Eh,Sawubonandabezitha!”Pinkygreeted

Dalisukneelingdownnexttothecouchhewas

seatedon. 

Dalisu:“Yebo,unjaniMaMkhize?” 

Pinky:“Iamfineandhowareyou?” 

Dalisu:“IamfineandhowcanIhelpyou?” 

Pinky:“NdlovukazisaidIshouldtaketheboys

andbaththem,Ndabezinhleistakinghisbath

too.” 

Dalisu:“Don’tworryIwillbathwiththem.Did

theirmothertellyoutocleanuptheirclothes? 

Pinky:“No,butIhavefoldedthemandputthem

backinside.”Shetoldhim. 

Dalisu:“Okay,takemywallet.”Hesaidpointing

thewalletthatwasontopofthetable.Pinky

gotupandtookthewalletshegaveittohim.

“Don’tgoIdidn’tsayleave.”Hetoldherashe

sawherturning. 

Pinky:“Iamsorry.”Shekneeledbackonthe



floor…Theboyswerelookingattheirfather.

DalisugavePinkyhundrednotesX3.Shetook

themoney.

Pinky:“WhatisitforNdabezitha?” 

Dalisu:“TheydisrespectedyourworkandIam

sorryontheirbehalf.Buysomethingnicefor

yourself.”HesaidlookingatherandPinky

smiled,shesawthemoneyasextrabutshe

knewbetterthantorefuseanythingDalisugive

them. 

Pinky:“NgiyabongaNdabezitha.”Dalisunodded

andlookedattheboys. 

Boys:“Wearesorry!”theysaidtoPinky.She

smiledandnodded. 

“Youcanleave.”Dalisupermittedher.Shegot

upandleft.“That’syourfish?”Dalisuasked

gettingupwiththeboys.

Boys:“Yes.” 

Mnotho:“MalumeuNjongogaveittous.We



werenotdoneeatingit.” 

“Okay!”Heexclaimedmakinghiswaytothe

kitchen.“MaSthole?”hecalledheroutand

Thembelihleturnedtolookathim. 

Thembelihle:“Yebo,baba?” 

Dalisu:“Theirfishisleftonthelounge

uncovered.Canyoutakeit?”herequested

lookingather. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwill.” 

Boys:“Thankyou,mama.”

Thembelihle:“Yeah,gobathwithcoldwater.” 

Theboyslaughedandlookedattheirfather.

“Whatisit?”Dalisuaskedleavingthekitchen

withthem. 

Mnotho:“Wewon’tbathwithcold,right?” 

Dalisu:“Wewillbathwithcoldwater.” 

“HAWU!”Theyexclaimedlookingathimandhe

keptastraightface.Thembelihlelaughedas



she’dheardDalisu’sresponse. 

Mlamuli:“Mamaislaughingatusbaba.”

Dalisu:“What’swrongifmywifeislaughing?” 

“HAWU!”TheyexclaimedandDalisuopenedthe

doorofhisbedroom…

“Mageba,mysisterwasherewithmyaunt.”

ThembelihletoldDalisulayingherheadonhis

chest.Heheldher.Theywerealoneintheir

bedroom.Ndabezinhlewasn’twiththem.He

wassleepinginhisnursery. 

Dalisu:“She’sstillhere?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,sheiswaitingfor

ukukhishwakwamagejathenshe’llleave.”She

liedonherbehalf.Sheclosedhereyeshoping

hewouldn’tsayotherwise.

Dalisu:“Oh,sowhywasshehere?” 

Thembelihle:“Shewantedtomakepeacewith



meandapologiseforeverythingthathappened

inthepast.” 

Dalisu:“Oh,andyou’veforgivenher?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iwasjustoverwhat

happenedIwasjustwaitingforhertotellme

thatweshouldputthingsbehindus.” 

Dalisu:“Okaythat’sagoodthing.” 

Thembelihle:“Yeah.”Shekeptquietandcleared

herthroat. 

Dalisu:“Whatdoyouwant?” 

Thembelihle:“Ijustwantedtorequestthatyou

changeyourmindaboutkeepingherawayfrom

home.SheneedstobehomeMageba

especiallyafterwhathappenedwithher

husband.” 

Dalisu:“No,Iamnotgoingbackonmyword.” 

Thembelihle:“Dalisu,ngiyakucela.She’smy

sisterandifyoucan’tdoitforherpleasedoit

forme.”shebegged. 



Dalisu:“Iwillthinkaboutitbutwhilethinking

aboutitIwanthertoleave.”

Thembelihle:“Hawu!Howcayoudothisto

me?” 

Dalisu:“Iamdoingnothingtoyou.Thokozile

deservestobealoneandthinkherself

through.” 

Thembelihle:“Howcanyousaythatbecause

you’vehurtmetoobutIforgaveyou.Idon’t

rememberyoubeingaloneandsufferingforit.” 

Dalisukeptquietthinkingthatsheknewnothing

abouthissuffering.Sheknewnothingatall!

“It’sfineyoucanalwaysusethatagainstmeif

youfeellikeit.Justkeeponremindingmeof

mymistakesbutIstilldon’twantyoursister

here.She’llnotlivehereuntilIsayotherwise.”

Hemadehimselfclear. 

Thembelihlekeptquiet.Sheclosedhereyes

andlistenedtoherquickwarmbreathingwhile

herheartwasthudding.Shewasangrythathe



justplainlyrefusedtolethersisterstayintheir

father’shouse! 

Dalisu:“Youareangry?” 

Thembelihle:“No.”

Dalisu:“Icanhearyourheartbeatingandyour

breathing.” 

Thembelihle:“Ijustwanttosleepbecause

there’snouseofspeakingwithyouandplease,

letgoofme.” 

Dalisu:“Ifyou’llbeabletospendallyournights

withoutsleepingonme.Youcanmoveaway

fromme.Becauseifyouareangrywithmeyou

areangryitdoesn’tmeanthatmyskinhas

thornsandIshouldn’ttouchyou.” 

Whatshehatedwasabouttohappen!She

couldfeelitbutshetriedtocontrolherselfuntil

shecouldn’t.Shethenburstoutoflaughter. 

Dalisu:“What’sfunny?” 

Thembelihlelaughedsomemoreandfinally



answered.“Youcouldswearthatyouhaveno

thornsonyourskin.”Sherepliedandlaughed. 

Dalisu:“AreyousayingIhavethorns?”heheld

herearlobe. 

Thembelihle:“Iwon’tansweryouuntilyou

removeyourhandoffmyear.Ihavelaughed

enoughanddon’tplaywithmyear.”

Dalisu:“Answerme.”heremovedhishand. 

Thembelihle:“You’rehairyandso,yourhairis

likethorn.”

“Ha!”Heexclaimedandtickledher,Thembelihle

laughedandDalisuproceededwithticklingher

untiltheirtickleturnedintosomethingmore,

somethingexcitingandpleasing… 

“Yeah!Wecansleepnow.”Dalisucommented

cuddlinghernakedbody.

Thembelihle:“Yeah,butwhenNdabezinhle

wakesupwewillhavetodressupfirst.That

willbedraining.” 



Dalisu:“Don’tworryaboutthat.”Hesaidkissing

hercheek.“MaSthole?”hecalledhersoftly. 

Thembelihle:“Yes.” 

Dalisu:“Eh,I…am…nevermind.”

Thembelihle:“No,whatisitthatyouwantto

talkaboutbecauseit’snotthefirsttimethat

youwanttosaysomethingandkeepquiet.Just

sayit.”

Dalisu:“Youmightbepregnantagain.”

Thembelihle:“IknowandIdon’twanttospeak

aboutit.” 

Dalisu:“Hawu?Whyareyousayingthat?” 

Thembelihle:“Goodnight,Dalisu.”Sheclosed

hereyesandkeptquiet.

Dalisu:“Okay,goodnightbutdidyouseethe

Doctor?” 

Thembelihle:“No,andIwon’t.” 

Dalisu:“Why-”



Thembelihle:“Dear,God!IsaidIdon’twantto

speakaboutit!”shesnappedandmoved

herselffromhim.ShegotoffthebedandDalisu

satonhisbuttlookingatherasshedressedup.

Shelefttheroom…Dalisusatstillandtriedto

digestwhatjusthappened… 

------ 

MakhosiwasseatedinsideMzwakhe’shouse.

ShewaslookingatMzwakhe’ssister,Lwandile

whowasseatedontheoppositecouch. 

Lwandile:“Iknowthatlookmeansyouwantto

asksomethingfromme.” 

Makhosi:“No,Ihavenothingtoaskfromyou.” 

Lwandile:“MzwakheismybrotherMakhosiand

allthoseaffairshehadIwasn’tsupposedtotell

you.Itwasn’tmyplacetotellyou.” 

‘Allthoseaffairs!’MakhosinotedasLwandile

wasexplainingtoher.Mzwakhewasn’t

cheatingonherforthefirsttime? 



Makhosi:“Idon’tcareaboutthepastnowIam

happywhereIamandmychildrenarehappy.

It’sjustapitythatyouandyourbrotherforgot

aboutthem.Andnow,youareheretellingme

thingsthatdon’tmattertomenow.”

Lwandile:“Ihaven’tforgottenaboutthem.

They’restillmynephewsandniecebutIhave

beenbusy.” 

Makhosi:“It’sfinethen.”MaMthembuserved

themfood.Lwandiletookherplateandthanked

her.“Thankyou,butIamfull.Iwanttoknow

whydidyoucallmehere?”sheaskedlookingat

MaMthembu.

MaMthembu:“Makhosi,sisi,Ijustneedyour

help.”SherequestedpolitelyandMakhosiwas

shockedthatsheneededherhelp!MaMthembu,

theproudwomanneededherhelp? 

Makhosi:“Youneedmyhelp?”shetriedto

confirmlookingather. 

MaMthembu:“YourbabydaddygotMzwakhe



arrestedandweneedyourhelptogethimout

ofjail.” 

Makhosi:“Youneedwhat?”sheraisedhervoice

asshewasshocked. 

Lwandile:“Thepolicehavethestrongcase

againstMzwakheandweaskthatyoubeon

ourside.JustdenythatyouknowNkosikhona

anddenythatyouhaveanyrelationswithhim.

Thatwaywewillhelphimoutofjail.” 

Makhosilaughedandstoodup.“Wow!Howdo

youthink?Ishouldlietothepoliceandendup

injail?BecauseaDNAtestofmydaughterand

herfatherNkosikhonacanprovethatIknow

Nkosikhona.Andbesidewhywouldhelp

Mzwakhe?”Sheaskedlookingatthemboth. 

MaMthembu:“He’sthefatherofyourchildren

andIdon’tthinkhavinghisnametarnishedwill

beagoodthingforyourkids.Thechildrenin

schoolwillmockthem.” 

Makhosi:“Oh,wow!Nowyouknowthathe’sthe



fatherofmychildren?Whatdidyousaytome

whenIbeggedyoutospeaktohimsothathe

canhelpmelookafterthekidsfinancially?

Whatdidyousay?”sheaskedlookingatherbut

MaMthembulookeddownwithshame.“You

refusedtohelpmychildrenandtoday,youare

usingthemasexcusetogetyourboyfriendout

ofjail?Wow!Howniceofyou.”sheshookher

head. 

Lwandile:“Makhosi,please.” 

Makhosi:“Icannevermakeamistakeof

choosingMzwakheoverthemanIlove.Iam

sorrybutIwillmakesurethathespendsmore

timeinjail.”Sheclickedhertongueandleftthe

houseangryathowlowtheycouldstoopjustto

getthatdirtymanoffjail…
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WhenThembelihleleftDalisushewenttoher

fridgeandopenedit,shetooktheblackplastic

thatsheusedtocovertheTupperwarethathad

herredsoil.She’dsuspectedthatshemightbe

pregnantwhenherperioddidn’tcomebyonher

usualtimeinOctoberandthattimein

Novemberpassed.She’ddonethethinkingand

discoveredthatherconsistentcravingofred

soilmightbecausedbypregnancybutshe

ignoredallhersuspicionsandneverwenttoa

Doctorortookapregnancytestbecauseshe

realisedthatwhenDalisucamebackintoher

lifeshewasn’tonprevention.Shewasscared

tovisittheDoctorasitwastooearlyforherto

getpregnantshehadaC-sectionandthat

pregnancywasgoingtoberisky.Shewas

scaredthatshewasgoingtohave

complicationsandsoshedidn’tgotothe

Doctor… 

Andshedidn’tknowonething,theconception



happenedbeforeDalisu’sreturnintoherlife… 

Nowseatedontheloungeeatingherredsoil,

shewasangrythatDalisuhadbroughtthisup.

Shedidn’thavetoaskhowdidDalisuknowshe

mightbepregnantbecausehewastheonewho

toldhershewaspregnantonhersecond

pregnancy. 

“Idon’twantababyrightnow,dearGod!”She

exclaimedangrilyandlaiddownonthecouch.

She’dsillythoughtsbeforebutthethoughtofa

chanceofhavingababygirlstoppedher.She

feltthatapregnancywasgoingtostandinher

wayandshehadababywhowasonlysix

months.Nowsheknewthatshedidn’tneedto

haveotherwisethoughtsbecauseDalisuhad

suspectedherpregnancy.“Thatwasevilof

me!”shehissedandclosedhereyesasher

mindtookherbacktoGobela’swords.‘For

everylifeyoubringtotheworldthere’sa

purposeforthatlife.Andnoteverythingwill

happenasyou’veplannedthem.’Shesighed



thinkingthatit’slikehe’dknownthatshewas

goingtohavebadthoughts.Shedidn’twantto

imaginewhatDalisuwould’vedonetoherifshe

donewhatshethoughtwasbestforheratthe

moment.Shesighed… 

Dalisuturnedonthelightsinthelivingroom

andhesawhersleepingonthecouch.Hiseyes

weredrawnattheopenedTupperwarethatwas

onthecoffeetable.Hetookitandlookedatthe

soilhethenlookedatThembelihle.Heclicked

histonguerecallingthathe’dseenhertongue

redandhethoughtshewaseatingsweetsbutit

wassoil!Hemarchedtothefrontdoorand

unlockedit.Hedisposedthesoil…Hethen

carriedherbacktotheirroom. 

“Bukanjeubusyulalaemfumbetheinhlabathi!”

Heexclaimedtakingthesoiloffherhand.He

wenttothebinanddisposeditthere…Hethen

coveredherandsleptnexttoher.Hethought

aboutwhathe’ddoneheshouldn’thavemade

herpregnantbuthewasjustscaredthathewas



nevergoingtogether.Ndabezinhlewasonly

fourmonthsandhewasafooltoimpregnate

her!Herealisednowthathewasbackwherehe

belongedwherehe’dalwaysbelonged…He

sighedandpulledheruptohischest… 

Inthemorningwhenshewasdonebathingand

dressingupshewenttoherloungeandfound

oneofthemaidscleaningthelounge. 

Thembelihle:“Sawubona,Thandi.”

Thandi:“Yebo,ndlovukaziunjani?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamfine,where’stheTupperware

thatwasonthiscoffeetable?”sheasked

lookingather.“Iforgottakingit,didyouseeit?”

sheasked.

Thandi:“Yes,Iputitonthesinkwithdirty

dishes.”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Whydidyoudothat?” 

Thandi:“Itwasdirtyandempty.” 

Thembelihle:“Empty?No,itwasn’tempty.”



Thandi:“Yes,ndlovukaziitwasempty.”

Thembelihlenoddedandlefthertohercleaning.

ShefiguredDalisusawitasshewokeupinbed

hemighthavecarriedherthereanddisposed

hersoil!

Shefinishedupmakingbreakfastwithanangry

face. 

“Mama,goodmorning.”Theboysgreeted

Thembelihleandyawned. 

Thembelihle:“Goodmorning.”Sheturnedto

lookatthemandshesmiledastheywerebusy

yawningandscratchingtheirbodies. 

Thembelihle:“Whyarescratching,didn’tyou

bathlastnight?”

Boys:“Wedid!” 

Mnotho:“Mama,canwehavebreakfast?” 

Thembelihle:“Goandcheckonyourfatherfirst

andwhenyoucomebackwithhimyour

breakfastwouldbeonthetable.” 



Theboysnoddedandlefther…She’dfinished

settingthetableandsosheleftthehouseto

havealittlebitofsoil.

“Youshouldn’tbeeatingtoomuchofthis,

ndlovukazi.”Hleziphisaidstandingbehind

Thembelihleasshewasbentdownpokingthe

soil. 

Thembelihle:“Hey,whatareyoudoinghere?”

sheaskedgettingupandthrowingthesoilon

herhandsaway.Sheignoredherstatement. 

Hleziphi:“Mageba,andtheboysarelookingfor

you.Theywanttohavetheirbreakfast.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,letmego.”Shewalked

awayandHleziphifollowedher. 

Hleziphi:“Canwetalkwhenyouarefree?”she

requested. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillcallyou.”shereplied

bendingdownonthetaptorinsehermouth… 

“It’snicetoseethatyoucouldn’tstartbreakfast



mom.That’snice.”Thembelihlecommented

takingherplate. 

Mnotho:“Yes,wearegoodboys,mom.Allofus

saidweshouldwaitforyou.”

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,wecaneatnow.” 

Dalisu:“Mlamuli,pray.”Theyjoinedhandsand

Mlamuliprayed…Dalisukeptstaringat

Thembelihleuntilhecouldn’tkeeptheburning

question.“You’vebeeneatingthesoiloutside?”

heaskedlookingatThembelihle.

Thembelihle:“No.”sherepliedandstoodup.“I

willhavejuicenottea.”Shesaidleavingthe

table…

--- 

“Iwanttopassbyhomeandgivesomemoney

tomymotherIhopeyoudon’tmind.”Njongo

saidtoFelicitylookingatherthroughthereview

mirror.

Felicity:“No,Idon’tmind.”Sherepliedand



lookedatNdabezinhleashewaspeacefully

sleepingonhiscarseat.Theywerecoming

backfromtheDoctor.Mduduziwassupposed

todriveFelicitybutNjongoaskedThembelihle

tobetheonetodriveher.Shethenallowed

themtogotogether. 

Njongo:“YoucancomeinsidewiththePrince.”

Hesuggestedpullingthecarover.Helooked

backandFelicitywasuneasy.“What’swrong?”

heasked. 

Felicity:“Ican’tgoinsideandseeyourmother.” 

Njongo:“Whynot?”heaskedgettingoffthecar.

He’dbroughtherinhishomeforhismotherto

seeher.Heknewthathismotherwasagood

judgeofcharacter.Hewasstronglyattractedto

herandhecouldseethatshewasgettingused

tohim.Theywerenotofficiallydatingbutthey

wereclosetoeachother.Njongohadaplan

withhismother… 

Felicity:“It’snotrightwhatifyourwifeisin



there?” 

Njongochuckledandopenedthedoor.“Itold

youIamnotmarriedIhavebeenwaitingforyou

nkosazana.”Hesaidholdingherhandand

Felicitylookeddown.Shesmiled.Shewas

charmedbyhiswayofdoingthings.Itwas

differentandlovelytoher…Butshejustdidn’t

wanttoadmitthattoanyone…Felicityheldhis

bigsofthandandgotoffthecar. 

Njongo:“GoandgettheprinceIwillleadyou

inside.”Felicitynoddedandturnedtotheother

side.Njongolookedatherandheimagined

theirlifetogether,hergivinghimchildrenand

sharingahomewithher.Shewasawoman

withsomethingspecial,somethingthatonly

Njongocouldsee…Theywalkedtogethertohis

mother’shouse.NjongohadtoldThembelihle

thattheyweregoingtogowithNdabezinhleto

hismother’shouseandThembelihletrusted

Njongo,shehadnoproblemwiththat. 



“Hawu,mfanawami!”MrsNgubanesmiledand

welcomedNjongohome.Theysatdownonthe

couchesinsidethelounge. 

Njongo:“Awu,yebomama.Wearepassingby

though.” 

MrsNgubane:“Kwahlewena!DearGod,lookat

howbeautifultheprinceis.IwishIcanhold

him.”shesmiledlookingatthesleepingbaby.

“Youaretheonelookingafterhim?”sheasked

lookingather.

Felicity:“Yes,mamaIamtheone.”Shesmiled. 

MrsNgubane:“Youarebeautifulanddoinga

goodjob.” 

Felicity:“Thankyou.”MrsNgubane’shelper

servedthemjuice.MrsNgubanethenasked

Felicityquestionsaboutherselfandshe

answeredher… 

“Whichremindsme,Mbovu.Iwasspeakingto

yourfatherandIthinkthatwehavefounda



suitablegirlforyougetmarriedto.”She

announced. 

FelicitylookedatNjongoquicklybuthewasn’t

lookingather.Hewaspretendingtobe

surprisedashewaslookingathismother. 

Njongo:“Awife?” 

MrsNgubane:“Yes,weneedgrandchildren

fromoursonnowandso,wehavearranged

someoneforyou.You’llhavetomeethersoon.

YouareouronlychildMbovuandweneed

grandchildrenbeforewedie.” 

Felicitywasfeelinghotfromherseat.She

wantedtogetupandleavealreadybecausethe

newsshewashearingdidn’tpleaseher.Shefelt

thatshewasbecomingjealousnowandso,she

clearedherthroat.

Felicity:“Ithinkthisisaprivatematterandso,I

willexcusemyself.”Shesaidgettingupand

theybothlookedather. 



MrsNgubane:“Youdon’thavetoleavemaybe

youcanhelpmeconvincehim.”

Felicity:“No,Ithinkhe’soldenoughtoknow

what’srightforhim.”shesaidandleft

immediately…Njongoandhismotherlookedat

eachother.Theysmiled…

MrsNgubane:“Didyouseethat?” 

Njongo:“Ithinkshe’sbeenfoolingmeshe

actuallylikesme.” 

MrsNgubane:“Sheseemsniceso,gogether

andkeepbringingherhere.” 

Njongolaughedandstoodup,hethentookout

themoney.Shegotupandtookthemoney…

Theyfollowedeachotheroutofthehouse…In

thecarNjongotriedtogetFelicitytotalkbut

shewasjustangrythatthey’vefoundsomeone

forhim… 

-------

Thokozilewasdisturbedbyherringingphone



asshewaswithThembelihleinherroom.They

werepackingherclothesaftertheafterfuneral

rituals.Theywerehavingageneral

conversationandsharingjokes.Thembelihle

lovedthatgoodlaughingsideofThokozileand

shewantedtoseeitmoreoften…Thokozile

lookedatThembelihle.

Thembelihle:“Youwantspace?” 

ShenoddedandThembelihlelefttheroom.She

thenansweredthecall.“Craig?”Shegreeteda

manwho’dhelpedheryearsago. 

Craig:“Thoko,whereareyou?”heasked

soundingworried. 

Thokozile:“Iamintheruralareasathome.

What’swrong?It’sbeenalongwhilesinceIlast

heardfromyou.” 

Craig:“Weareintroublemydearfriend.The

departmentofHealthisdoingauthenticcheck-

upsontheDoctorsespeciallythosewhowork

inprivatehospitals.Haveyouseenthe



newspaperarticleaboutUKZNmedical

school?” 

Thokozile:“No,Ihaven’tbeenreadingthe

newspapersnorwatchingnews.Mysisterin-

lawdiedandso,that’swhyIhadtocomeback

home.” 

Craig:“Theyaremakingahighproofed

technologicalinvestigationandIamafraidthat

youmightbebusted.” 

Thokozile:“No!Craig,thatcan’thappenwhat

willIdo?WhatmustIdo?” 

Craig:“Juststayathomeanddon’tcomethis

sideforawhilemaybeyouwon’tbe

investigatedifyouarenotatwork.”

Thokozile:“Dear,Lord.Ican’tlosemyjob.” 

Craig:“Ijustwantedtoletyouknowthatifyou

canbebusteddon’tmentionmynamebecause

Iwasjusthelpingyouout.Ican’tgodownfor

helpingafriend.Please.” 



Thokozile:“Relax,Iwilltrytomakesurethatit

doesn’tcometothat.” 

Craig:“Okay.”

Shehungupthecallandpanickedasshesaton

thebedwithherphone.Shesearchedthe

numberofthemaninchargeofHuman

Resourcesinthehospital.Shewasscaredfor

herdearlife… 

“What’swrongyoudon’tlookfine?”Thokozani

commentedlookingatThokozile.Theywere

seatedontheloungewatchingTV.Thembelihle

leftthemwhentheyweredonepacking…

Makhosihadgonetohermother’shousewith

herchildren.Thokozile’schildrenand

Thokozani’stwinswerefastasleep.Theywere

supposedtobeleavingthefollowingday. 

Thokozile:“Ihavebeenkeepingasecretfrom

youbhutiandIamafraidthatnowitwillcome

outinpublic.Idon’twantyoutofindoutinthe

newspapers.”



Thokozani:“What’swrong?” 

Thokozile:“Idon’thaveaqualificationtobea

Doctor.” 

Thokozani:“Whatdoyoumean?” 

Thokozile:“DoyourememberthatIkeptfailing

somemodulesandthecoursewasstressing

meoutespeciallythefinalyearbecauseIwas

pregnant?” 

Thokozani:“Yes,Iremember.” 

Thokozile:“Ididn’tgraduatebecauseIwas

ashamedthatIhavepaidsomeoneinthe

Universitytoforgemyqualification.” 

Thokozani:“HHAYBO!AREYOUCRAZY!”he

shoutedandlookedather.

Thokozile:“Please,bhutidon’tjudgeme.Iwas

tiredandtimewasagainstme.Ijustdidn’twant

tobekickedoutofvarsity.Theyweregoingto

recommendanothercourseforme,somethingI

didn’twant.Please,butIamdesperate.”



Thokozani:“Whatareyougoingtodo?” 

Thokozile:“IneedtostayawayfromDurbanI

haveaskedsomeonefromDepartmentof

HumanResourcetoremovemefromthe

hospital’sdatabaseforawhile.Idon’tknowif

thatwillbeasuccess.” 

Thokozani:“You’llhavetocomeandstaywith

meinRichardsbay.” 

Thokozile:“No,Ican’tbecauseshouldIget

bustedthey’lllookformetherebutthey

wouldn’tcomeherebecausethekingbanned

mefromhere.”

Thokozani:“Howareyougoingtohideinhere

withoutthekingknowingandMakhosilives

here?” 

Thokozile:“Iwon’tgooutandMakhosisaid

she’llbegoingtoDurbanwithherchildrensoon,

they’removing.” 

Thokozani:“Okay,you’llhavetobecarefuland



don’tletThembelihle’shusbandcatchyou.That

manissomethingelse.”

Shesighed.“Iwilldojustthat.”Shepromised

andstoodup.

Thokozani:“Don’tgoyetwhatwillhappenwith

thekidsyoucan’tkeepthemhere.”Heinformed

her. 

Thokozile:“Iwillhavetosendthemtomyfriend

becausethey’renotdonewiththeyear-end

exams.She’llcometomorrowandshe’llgowith

mycar.” 

Thokozani:“Okay,whenthey’redoneIwillhave

totakethemifthingsdon’tgoaswethink

they’llgo.” 

Thokozile:“Thankyouandplease,don’ttell

Thembelihleaboutthis.Idon’twanttobother

her.”sheadded. 

ThokozaninoddedandThokozilelefthimfor

bed… 



Thokozilehadspokentothechildreninaway

thattheyunderstoodthattheyneededtogoto

Durbanwithoutherbuttheyweresad. 

Thokozile:“Youdon’thavetobesadthatyou

aregoingtoDurbanwithoutme.Iwillcome

homewhenthetimeisright.”

Sindy:“Butmomwhydon’tyoutakeustodad?” 

Thokozile:“Butyourfatherisfarawayandhe

can’tcomegetyou.” 

Sandy:“Iknowthatyouanddadarehaving

problemsandyouaredivorcingeachother.I

heardyoutalktohimonthephone.” 

Juniorcriedasheheardhissistersaythatto

theirmother.Thechildrendidn’tthinkthattheir

parentswereseparating…Thokozilesighedand

buriedherfaceonherhand.Shethenpulled

Juniorclosertoher.

Thokozile:“YouneedtogobacktoDurbanand

writeyourexams.Doyouwanttoseeyour



mothersad?”

Theboysshooktheirheads.Shelookedather

teenagegirlsandtheyshooktheirheadstoo.

“Mama,whydidn’twegoandvisitmamancane

uThembelihle?”Sandyaskedlookingat

Thokozile.

Thokozile:“You’llvisithersomeothertime,you

see,therearethingsthatyourmotherneedsto

fixwithher.Then,wheneverythingisfineyou’ll

visitherandtheboys.” 

ThechildrennoddedandThokozanienteredthe

room.“It’stimetogonow.”Thokozanisaid

lookingatthekids…Thokozilestoodupand

openedherarmsforherchildren.Theyshareda

warmhugonebyone…Shesatonherbedand

criedasherchildrenlefther.Sheneverthought

shewouldseethisday…

[04/15,18:47]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM



S3,EPISODE46

“Ican’tbelieveyouarereallyleavingme.”

Thembelihlecommentedanddroppedherhead.

Shecried.Makhosilookedathersurprisedthat

shewascrying,shestoodupandsatnextto

her.Theywereseatedontheoutsidechairsin

Thembelihle’spalace. 

Makhosi:“Oh,myfriend,don’tcry.Iamnot

goingawayforever.” 

Thembelihle:“You’vebeenthebiggestpartof

mylife.YouweremyfriendwhenIcameback

hereandwe’vebeenthroughalotofthings

together.” 

Makhosi:“IknowandIloveyou,queen.”She

saidwipinghertears.Thembelihlewasforced

tosmile. 

Thembelihle:“Oh,myemotionsarealloverthe

placethesedays.Lendodaayikhoekhaya.”



(Dalisuisnothome.) 

Makhosi:“Areyouworried?” 

Thembelihle:“No,thisisnotaboutmeandso,

let’snotmakeitaboutme.” 

Makhosi:“No,wewillbecauseIamleaving

tonight.”

Thembelihle:“Ijusthavethisfearthatsomeone

willfoolhimagain.” 

Makhosi:“No,Thembelihletakewhathappened

asawarningforhim.Iamsurethatnowhe’llbe

extracarefulnow.Hewon’tbefooledbyanyone

youdon’thavetoworry.” 

Thembelihle:“Iguessyouareright.Ihavebeen

prayingeversincehelefthopingthathecomes

backhomesafewithnotrouble.” 

Makhosi:“Oh,mnganiwami.Don’tworrythis

much.”Shesmiledandpulledherclosertoher.

“WhenisPreciouscoming?”sheasked. 

Thembelihle:“Herparentswillcomehere



insteadbecauseshe’sinthehospital.She’s

sickanditdoesn’tlookgoodforher.Andher

parentssaidherchildissickthey’vetried

everythingtohelphimbuthedoesn’tget

better.”

Makhosi:“That’snotagoodthing.” 

Thembelihle:“Yeah,andasmyhusbandisin

JohannesburgwithSbaniwhentheycomeback.

Theparentswillcome.” 

Makhosi:“Iwonderwhatwilltheelderssayto

them.” 

Thembelihle:“Theywillobviouslyblamethem

fortheirdaughter’sdeceit.”Shesaidandthey

sighed. 

Makhosi:“Herparentswillbehumiliatednow

becauseofherdirtyways.” 

Thembelihle:“Hheyi!Tellmeaboutit…Nowtell

mewhatareyougoingtodoaboutpaying

damagesandappeasingtotheancestorsin



Mzwakhe’shouseashe’sinjail?” 

Makhosi:“Ihavespokentohisuncleandtold

himeverythingthathappenedbetweenusand

hewasn’tpleasedthatMzwakhewasabusing

me.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,that’sagoodthing,whatdid

hesay?”

Makhosi:“Hesaidafterthecourtcasewecan

comewithNkosikhonaandhisfamily.He’ll

speaktoMzwakhe’ssisterandwewilldothe

rituals.” 

Thembelihle:“That’sveryniceofhim.” 

Makhosi:“Yeah,hetoldmehe’dbeenhaving

baddreamsthepastfewmonthsandwhenhe

calledMzwakhetoaskwhatwaswronghe

nevertoldhimthetruth.Heknewthatthenews

wouldn’treachhimbecausehe’stoofarfrom

Nongoma.” 

Thembelihle:“MydearLord,you’llgetmarried



tosomeonewhoappreciatesyou.”shesmiled

andhugged.Makhosilaughed. 

Makhosi:“Iamveryhappyandmydaughter

saidshedoesn’twanttoleavethisplace,soI

figuredshe’lllivewithmominmyhousehere.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,howdidtheytakehavinga

stepfather?” 

Makhosi:“Theydidn’ttakeitbadbuttheydid

askanumberofquestions.Ijustanswered

theminawaythatsuitstheirage.They’vemet

Nkosikhona.” 

Thembelihle:“Andwhatdidthatgo?” 

Makhosi:“Itwasveryawkwardbutmyboys

seemedtogetalongwithNkosikhona’sson.’ 

Thembelihle:“AndAlwande?She’sateenage

girlnow,how’sshetakingNkosikhonabeingin

yourlife?” 

Makhosi:“Ithinkshedoesn’tlikeitsheenjoyed

itmorewhenIwasalonewiththemthat’swhy



shesaidshewantstostaybehindwithmy

mom.” 

Thembelihle:“She’llbefineeventually.” 

“Yeah!”Sheagreedandtookherphoneoutof

herdresspocket.Shegotupandansweredthe

phonefarfromThembelihle…Thembelihlelifted

herphoneanddialledDalisu’snumber.Itrang

andheansweredwhenshewasabouttohung

upthecall. 

Dalisu:“Ithinkitwillrainheavilytoday.” 

Thembelihle:“Whydoyousaythat?” 

Dalisu:“Youcalledme!Angithi,whenIleft

homeyouweren’tspeakingtomeandhaven’t

beeneversince.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamcallingyounow.” 

Dalisu:“That’swhyIamsayingitwillrain

heavily.” 

Thembelihle:“That’sanexaggeration…Don’t

youmissme?”sheaskedasmeanstofindout



ifhewasonhiswaybackhomeorstillin

Johannesburg.

Dalisu:“Imissyousomuchthat’swhyIamon

theroadbackhome.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,that’sgood.Whenwillyouget

here?” 

Dalisu:“Before6pm.Whatwillyoucookforme

asawelcomebackhomedinner?”heasked

politely. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillcookriceandspinach.” 

Dalisulaughed.“YounowIhatespinachsohow

canyoucookit?” 

Thembelihle:“It’sgoodforyourhealth,don’t

youknowthatking?” 

Dalisu:“IknowqueenbutIwillnoteatspinach

andIknowyouwon’tcooksomethingthatI

hate.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh!Thatmeansyou’lleatbread

then.” 



Dalisu:“No,IwillrathereatKFC.” 

Thembelihle:“Ihee!Youbetternotcomehome

full,Magebabecauseyou’lltellmewhogave

youthatfoodyouate.”Dalisulaughedand

clearedhisthroat.“Whatisit?What’sthereon

yourthroat?”sheasked. 

Dalisu:“Whydon’tyoujustcookyourself.”He

askedinawhisper. 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Sies,howcanthat

happen?Andhowcanyouaskmethatquestion,

areyoualoneinthatcar?”sheasked. 

Dalisu:“No,butIwhisperedright?” 

Thembelihlegiggledandsmiledas

MaCebekhulusatnexttoherwithherbags.

“Yes,butsomepeoplehavesharpears.”She

madehimawareandheldMaCebekhulu’shand.

“Andyouknowyouhaveabassofavoice.”She

added.

Dalisuchuckled.“NgizokuphoxaMaSthole.”He



said. 

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tsayit’sahorriblevoice

andmamaisherenowjusthungupthecall.”

ShesaidlookingatMaCebekhulu.Sheshook

herheadandThembelihlelookedupatMakhosi

whowaspatientlywaitingforheraftershe’d

greetedMaCebekhulu. 

Dalisu:“Hawu,akukhulumekinendodayakho

umakukhonauMaCebekhulu.”(Youcan’tspeak

toyourhusbandwhenthere’smymom?)

Thembelihlelaughedandsaid:“Hhayi,

Mageba!” 

Dalisu:“Okay,okay,ngiyakuthandamfazi

wami.” 

Thembelihle:“Ngiyakuthandanamindoda

yami.”Shesaidonalowvoiceandhungupthe

call.“Hee!Mama?”shesmiledandlookedat

her. 

MaCebekhulu:“Hhayi,Ialmostgotupandleft



you.”theylaughed. 

Makhosi:“AndIalmostleftwithoutsaying

goodbye.” 

Theylaughed.“Youareleavingalready?”She

askedandstoodup. 

Makhosi:“Yes,Iwillmissyou.” 

Thembelihlesmileandtheyhuggedeachother.

“Iwillmissyoutooanddon’tforgetaboutme

whenyouareinDurban.”Shetoldher. 

Makhosi:“Iwon’t.Thankyouforeverything.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwanttosaythankyoutoo.” 

TheysmiledandMaCebekhuluofferedherhug

toMakhosi.“Iwishyouallthehappinesswhere

youaregoingMaKhumalo.You’vebeenagood

friendtomydaughter.”MaCebekhulusaidand

backedawayfromthehug. 

Makhosi:“Thankyou,mama.”Thembelihlethen

walkedhertothecar… 



“Don’tyouwantustogoinside?Iwillprepare

somefoodforyou.”Thembelihleaskedlooking

atMaCebekhulu. 

MaCebekhulu:“No,sitdownandtellmeabout

this.”sheshowedherthelittlebowlthathad

Thembelihle’sredsoil.She’dbeeneatingit

beforeMakhosi’sarrival.“Whyareyoueating

soilthismuch?”sheaskedseekingfor

confirmationofhersuspicions. 

Thembelihlesighedandsatdown.“Whydidyou

tellmethatNdabezinhlewillhavetostaywith

you?”sheaskedlookingather. 

MaCebekhulu:“Don’tansweraquestionwitha

question.” 

Thembelihle:“IampregnantandIthinkyou

knowthatIam.” 

MaCebekhulu:“IhadsuspicionsnotthatIknow

andwhydoesitseemslikeyouarenothappy

aboutthis?” 



Thembelihle:“Iamnot.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Why?” 

Thembelihle:“It’sjusttoosoonmama.

Ndabezinhleisnoteventakinghisfirststeps

andIampregnant.HowwillIenjoyworkingin

myrestaurantwithapregnancybump?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Idon’tknowbutwhatcanyou

donowtostopthepregnancy?There’snothing

youcando.” 

Shelookeddownandsaid:“Whatwillpeople

saynje,‘She’spregnantagaindidyouseeher?

Uyazala,ilokhoakwenzayoukuzala!’Idon’t

wantthat.”Sheconfided. 

MaCebekhulu:“Hhaysuka!Whydoyoucare

aboutwhatwillpeoplesay?They’renotthe

oneswho’lllookingafterthatbabyyouare

carrying.” 

Thembelihle:“Ijustfeellikeit’stoosoon.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Ifthisbabywasnotmeanttobe



herethebabywasn’tgoingtobeonyourwomb

rightnow.Awoman’swombisnotalways

readyforconception.Conceptionhappens

becauseitmeanttohappen.Iwantedfive

childrenbutmywombcouldn’tmakeittofiveI

gotfourinstead.Andyoucanevenhaveten

childrenforallIknow.Youarenotdoingitfor

peopleandyouradvantageisthatyouarestill

young.”

Thembelihlesighedandlookeddown. 

MaCebekhulu:“Now,stopsulkinglet’sgoand

cook,mybabyiscominghometoday.”Sheheld

herhandandstoodup. 

Thembelihlelaughedandsaid:“Mama,Idon’t

likeitwhenyousayitlikethat.He’samannota

baby.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hee!Nangumfaziengiphaphela!

He’samantoyounottome.He’llalwaysbemy

baby.”Thembelihlelaughed.“Doesheknow

aboutthebaby?”sheasked.



Thembelihle:“He’stheonewhoputitoutinthe

openbutIhavealreadyhadmysuspicions

too.” 

MaCebekhulu:“DidyougoyourDoctor?” 

Thembelihle:“No,it’sstillearly.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hhaybo!There’snothinglike

thatyoushouldgoandseetheDoctor.”she

saidastheyenteredthekitchen. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,momIwillgo.”She

condescendedwashingherhandsonthesink… 

MaCebekhulu:“Don’thaveabadattitude

towardsyourpregnancyThembelihlesome

womenwantchildrenbuttheycan’thavethem

soyoubetterappreciateeverypregnancy

whetheritcameexpectedandunexpected.” 

Thembelihle:“YouarerightmomIamjust

angrybutyouareright.”Shelookedatherand

MaCebekhulusmiled… 

---- 



Thokozilehadherhandonhermouthasshe

wasreadinganarticle.She’dbeencaughtthat

shehadthefakequalification.Shewasn’t

certifiedtobeasurgeonbutshe’dbeen

practisingforyears.Shewasawellknow

surgeoninDurbanandnowallthatwas

forgottenasshewasthemostwanted. 

“Dear,godwhatamIgoingtodo?”Sheasked

puttingherphonedown.Shepacedaroundthe

darkhouse.Makhosihadleftwithherchildren

andso,shewasaloneinthehouse.Atnightshe

didn’tturnonthelightsasitwasknownthat

nobodylivedattheSitholehouse…

Thokozile’schildrenwerelivinginRichardsbay

withThokozani.Shewasallaloneand

Thembelihledidn’tknowthatshewasinthe

house.Herphonerangsheliftedthephone,an

unsavednumberwascallingbutsheknewwho

itbelongedto.She’dchangedhernumberthe

minuteshewastoldthattheinvestigationwas

goingtobeconducted. 



Thokozile:“Whatdoyouwant?” 

Musa:“WhatdoIwant?Doyouknowwhatyour

lieshavedonetomyreputation?Nowthatthey

can’tlocateyouthepaparazziisabusingme

insteadwhereareyou?” 

Thokozile:“Thatdoesn’tconcernyouMusa.” 

Musa:“IwasyourhusbandThokozilewhydid

youlietomeaboutyourqualification?Whatdid

yougainbytellingmelies?”

Thokozile:“Don’taskmethosequestion

unfaithfulhusband.”

Musa:“HowdoyouthinkIwasgoingtostay

faithfultoyou?Youwerebossingmeandyou

nevertreatedmelikeaman.Iwasgoingtodie

ifIwasstuckwithyouwithnosidechick.” 

Thokozile:“Iwasnottreatingyoulikeaman?

Okay,it’sfine!Don’tyouthinkIsawanyman?

Areyouamanoradog?” 

Musa:“Youcanmockmeallyouwantbutthat



won’tchangethefactthatyouaremostwanted.

Didyouseethechargesagainstyou?Murder

forthosepatientswhodiedwhileyouwere

leadingtheoperation?Attemptedmurder,Lord!

Thelistgoeson.”Thokozilekeptquietandcried

silently.“Iwantmychildrenbacksincethe

policewillsearchforyouandfindyou.Ican’tlet

themstaywithyourbrotherwhileIamthereas

theirfather.Ilovethem.” 

Thokozile:“Youwantthemsothatthey’lllive

withyourmultiplemistresses?” 

Musa:“Ilivealone.” 

Thokozile:“Oh,pleasedon’tlietome.Youwon’t

takemychildren.”

Musa:“Idon’tneedpermissionfromacrookto

takemychildren.”hehungupandthecalland

Thokozilesatonthefloor.Shecriedthepain

out…

[04/15,18:47]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM
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Theboysgotupatthesoundoftheirfather’s

carpullingover.Theygiggledandrantothe

door.They’vebeenwaitingforhim,theybathed

earlyandsatontheloungewithoutgoing

outsidetoplaybecausetheydidn’twanttobe

dirty. 

Thembelihle:“Whereareyougoing?” 

Mnotho:“That’sdadmama.” 

Thembelihle:“Sitdownyou’llgetupwhenhe

opensthedoor.”

MaCebekhulu:“LetthemgoMaSthole.”

Thembelihle:“No,mama.Theyknowthey

shouldn’tdothatbecausetheycan’tbereally

surethat’shim.He’llshoutatthemandthere’ll

besad.” 



MaCebekhulu:“Okay,sitdownboys.You’llget

upwhenyourfatheropensthedoor.”shetold

themandtheynoddedmarchingbacktothe

couch.Theysatdownandkeptlookingatthe

door. 

Theysighedandsmiledwhenthedoorwas

openedDalisuappeared.Helookedattheboys

firstwhenhesteppedinsidethehouse. 

Dalisu:“Awu,bafanabami!” 

“BABA!”Theychantedandlaughedastheygot

offthecouch.Dalisusatonhischairandthey

threwtheirbodiesonhim.Helaughedholding

themupandplacedthemonhisthighs. 

Dalisu:“Ninjani?”heaskedlookingatthem

both. 

Boys:“Wearefineandhowareyou,Mageba?” 

Dalisu:“Ngiyaphila.Besenginikhumbuleyazi.”(I

missedyou.)Thembelihlelookedat

MaCebekhuluandshewassmilinglookingat



Dalisuandtheboys. 

Boys:“Babanathibesesikukhumbule.Momdid

buywateringcansforuswiththemoneythat

yougaveher.”theyinformedhim. 

Dalisu:“So,nowyoucanwaterherflowers?”he

asked.

Boys:“Yebo,baba.” 

ThembelihlelookedatNdabezinhleasDalisu

wasstartinganewconversationwiththetwins.

Ndabezinhlehadhisbigeyeslookingathis

father.Thembelihlethenputhimdownsincehe

wasn’tgettingattention.Ndabezinhlequickly

screamedandcrawleduptohisfather. 

MaCebekhulu:“Nakhoke!”sheclappedher

handsforNdabezinhle. 

Thembelihle:“Goseekforattentiontoo.Yehhen!

MlamuliandMnothoarethekingsnjehere.We

werenotevengreeted.”Shecomplainedand

MaCebekhululaughedlookingather. 



Dalisu:“Hheyi!Hecancrawlnow.Giveyour

brotherachance.”Hetoldthetwinsas

Ndabezinhlewasseatedonthefloornowcrying

lookingathisfather.Theboysnoddedandhe

putthemdown.Theboyssatontheirmother’s

chair.HethencarriedNdabezinhleupandhe

keptquietinstantly.Dalisuplayedhimnow. 

Thembelihle:“Hhayi!Wewon’tbegreeted

mamasoletmego!”sheexclaimedandstood

up. 

MaCebekhulu:“Hawu!MaSthole?” 

“Yhu!A.ah!”ShemarchedclosertoDalisuand

helookedather.Hetriedtoholdherhandbut

failedtoholdasThembelihleremoveditnear

his… 

“Iwasgoingtogreetyou.”Dalisusaidstanding

nexttohischairinsidethediningtable.Hehad

Ndabezinhleinhisarms.Thembelihlewasbusy

settingthedinnertable. 

Thembelihle:“Okay.” 



Dalisu:“Awu,MaStholeIdidn’tcomehometo

haveyougivingmeanothercoldshoulder.Iwas

justgreetingtheboysfirst.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamnotgivingyouacold

shoulderIjustsaidokay.”Shecouldn’thidethat

hemadeherangry.Notevenasimple

‘Sawubona!’shecomplainedsilently.She’d

takenthispersonal… 

Dalisu:“Icanseethatyouareangry.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwon’tgetattentionsincewe’ll

havemorechildrennow.Itwillbethem,first

andmelast.That’sunfair.” 

Dalisu:“Oh,thisisaboutthepregnancy?” 

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tsaythat.”Shewalked

awayandDalisufollowedher.Thembelihle

turnedandlookedathim.“Stopfollowingme!”

Shetoldhim.Dalisulookedathersurprisedby

thesuddenangerthatshehadtowardshim. 

Dalisu:“IamsorrythenthatImadeyou



pregnant.” 

Thembelihle:“Mxm,leavemealone.”Shesaid

walkingbacktothediningtablewiththelast

bowlsoftheirdinner.Dalisuwasfollowingher

withoutaword.TheyfoundMaCebekhuluand

theboysalreadyseatedonthetable.They

joinedthemonthetable. 

Dalisu:“Mlamuli,pray.” 

TheyalljoinedandhandsthenMlamuliblessed

thefood…Theythenbeganeatingtheirdinner.

ThembelihletookthebabyfromDalisu. 

Mnotho:“Baba?” 

Dalisu:“Yes?” 

Mnotho:“WhydoyoualwayssayMlamulimust

pray?” 

Dalisu:“He’sthefirstprincethat’swhyIalways

sayhemustpray.” 

Mnotho:“Butweshareasamebirthdayand

sameage.” 



Dalisu:“Yes,butMlamuliisthefirstprinceand

youarethesecondprince.”

Mnotho:“Oh!”hesmiledandlookedatMlamuli,

heshookheadsidetosideandtheyshareda

highfive. 

MaCebekhulu:“DoyouwanttoprayMnotho?” 

Mnotho:“Yes,butthefirstprincewillpray.”

MaCebekhuluandDalisulaughed.

Mlamuli:“Iwillletyoupray,tomorrow.” 

Dalisu:“Yes,youwilltaketurnsinpraying.” 

Boys:“Okay!”theysmiled.

Mnotho:“Mom,didyouhearthat?Iwillpray

too.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,that’sagoodthing.”She

commentedwithasmile.MaCebekhululooked

atherandwonderedwhatwaswrongnow.She

didn’tlookfineasshewasbefore…The

conversationonthedinnertablewasbetween

Dalisu,theboysandMaCebekhulu.Thembelihle



wasjustquiet… 

“MaSthole?”MaCebekhulucalledThembelihle

outasshewaspackingherdishesafter

washingthem. 

Thembelihle:“Mama.”

MaCebekhulu:“What’swrong,now.Youwere

happyandnowyoudon’tlookhappy.”She

askedlookingather. 

Thembelihle:“Nothingiswrong.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Don’tlietomebecauseIcan

seethatsomethingiswrong.” 

Thembelihle:“IfeellikeIwon’tgethisattention

ifIkeepgivinghimmorechildren.Iwon’tbeas

importantasthem.”

“Oh,nkosiyami!”Shepulledherclosertoher

andshehuggedherasshewascryingnow.

“Don’tcryMaSthole.”Shebeggedherand

brushedherback.Shedidthatuntil

Thembelihlewascalm. 



MaCebekhulu:“Nothinglikethatwillhappen

MaSthole.Mysonlovesyouandyourchildren,

equally.Youhavenothingtoworryaboutand

don’tletthepregnancyhormonesgettoyou.” 

Thembelihlesighedandnodded.“You’regoing

tobednoworyouarestillgoingtowatchTV

withtheboysandtheirfather?”sheasked. 

MaCebekhulu:“IwillgowatchTVwiththem.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,goodnight.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Goodnight.” 

Thembelihleleftthekitchenandmadeherway

toherbedroom…Shechangedintoherpyjamas

andsatdownonherbed.Shetookherphone

andcalledGobela’swife. 

“Ndlovukazi?”Gobela’swifeansweredthe

phone. 

Thembelihle:“Unjanimama?” 

Her:“Ngiyaphilaunjani?” 



Thembelihle:“Ngiyaphila.IamcallingbecauseI

wanttoknowifitwillbeconvenientformeto

cometomorrow?IneedtoseeGobela.”Even

thoughGobelawastheroyaltraditionalhealer.

InZulucultureit’sinappropriateforawomanof

anotherhousetogostraighttothemanofthe

houseifshewantssomethingfromhim.She

mustconsulthiswifefirstandthewifewill

speaktoherhusbandonbehalfofthatwoman.

Thembelihleknewthatandsherespectedthat…

Notthatpeoplemadeappointmentstohis

wife… 

Her:“Iwillaskhimndlovukazi,pleasehold.”She

repliedadThembelihlepromisedtowait.

“Ndlovukazi?”Shecalledherout. 

Thembelihle:“Yebo,mamaIamhere.” 

Her:“Hesaidhe’llbehere,justlethimknow

whattimeyouwouldtocomeandhe’llbe

expectingyouthattime.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillcomeat10:30.” 



Her:“Okay,he’llbeexpectingyouthen.” 

Thembelihle:“Ngiyabongamama,nilalekahle.”

Her:“Ulalekahlenawe,ndlovukazi.” 

Shehungupthecallandsighedassheclosed

hereyes.Sheleanedbackonherheadboard.

Shetriedtoplaceherhandontummybutshe

stoppedhalfway… 

“Areyousleeping?”DalisuaskedThembelihle

joiningherinbed. 

Thembelihle:“No,Iamnot.” 

Dalisu:“Didyouseetoday’snewspaper?”

Thembelihle:“No,Ididn’tbuyit.” 

Hegotupandwenttogethisnewspaper…“Sit

upandreadthenewspaper.”Hesaidtapping

herbums. 

Thembelihle:“Whyareyoutappingmybums

notshoulderpho?”sheaskedandgiggledas

Dalisuwaslaughing.Shesatupstraight. 



Dalisu:“Yourbumsarethebiggestthingvisible

inthisbed.” 

“Sies!Dalisu!”Sheexclaimedpushinghis

shoulderwithhershoulder.Dalisulaughedand

heldherhandforbalance.“Angaziuhlekani.”

Sheadded. 

Dalisu:“What’swrongifItapmywife’sbums?” 

Thembelihle:“It’swrongbecauseyouwere

supposedtotaphershoulder.” 

Dalisu:“Oh,youwantmetotapyourbumsonly

whenthey’renaked?”heaskedtouchingher

thigh.Thembelihlelaughedandtookthe

newspaperfromhim.Helookedatherasher

happyfaceturnedintoashockafterreading

abouthersister.

Thembelihle:“No,thiscan’tbetrue.” 

Dalisu:“Iamafraiditistrue.”

Thembelihle:“Where’smysisternow?She’sin

prison?” 



Dalisu:“Thepolicearelookingforher,youdon’t

knowwhere’sshe?” 

Thembelihle:“No,Idon’tknow.” 

Dalisu:“Hhayi!Iamsurethepolicewillcome

overheretoquestionyouaboutyoursister’s

whereabouts.” 

Thembelihle:“Ijustwonderwheresheiswith

thechildren.”Sheworriedlylaidherheadonhis

armandDalisuheldher. 

Dalisu:“She’shasgambledwithpeople’slives

foralongtime.Idon’tevenwanttothinkofthe

sentencethey’llgiveher.”Thembelihlejustcried.

Dalisuheldherarmsandlookedather.“Why

areyoucryingnow?”heasked.

Thembelihle:“Iwasjustlookingforwardto

havingarelationshipwithmysisterandnow,

she’llbetakenawayfromme.That’sunfair.” 

Dalisusighedandplacedheronhischest.

“Don’tcrynow.Please.”Hebeggedher



massagingherscalpwithhisfingers.

Thembelihle:“Canweprayandsleep?”she

requestedsoftlyandDalisunodded.Theyjoined

handsandprayedbutDalisuendeduppraying

aloneasThembelihlewasjustcrying…Dalisu

didhisbesttocalmherdown…

Thembelihlewasbathingupinthemorningshe

waspreparingherselfforhermeetingwith

Gobela.Shesighedandtookherphonetocall

Thokozani. 

Thokozani:“Sisi?” 

Thembelihle:“Unjanibhuti?”

Thokozani:“Ngiyaphilaunjani?” 

Thembelihle:“Ngiyaphila.Ihavejustreadabout

Thokozilelastnight.WhereissheThokozani?I

knowthatshespeakswithyou.Whereisshe?” 

Thokozanisighedandreplied.“She’sinour

father’shouse.” 



Thembelihle:“WHAT!AREYOUINSANE?”she

shoutedandstoodonherfeet.

Thokozani:“WhatwasIsupposedtodo?I

wasn’tsupposedtohelpher?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamnotsayingthatbutwhen

Dalisucanlearnaboutthishe’llquarrelwithme.

He’llsayIknewaboutthis.” 

Thokozani:“No,itwon’tbelikethat.” 

Thembelihle:“Howdoyouknow?Andwhereare

herchildren?” 

Thokozani:“They’reherewithme.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,dearGod!Whyaremenso

slowwhenitcomestousingtheirminds?”she

askedinfrustration.“Youcan’tdothat

Thokozani.YouneedtocallMusaandtellhim

tocometakethekidsbecauseifthepolicecan

findherchildreninyourhouseitwon’tbeeasy

foryoutocoverherup.Doyouwanttogotojail

andleaveyourchildrenwithoutparents?”she



asked.

Thokozani:“No,Idon’twantthat.Youareright

sisi.IwillhavetocallMusabeforethepolice

gethere.Ican’tleavemychildren.” 

Thembelihlesighed.“Ijustcan’tbelieveyoutwo

liedtome.”

Thokozani:“Iamsorry.” 

Thembelihle:“Cool.”Shehungupthecalland

clickedhertongue.Shewasangrythatthey

shutheroutineverythingtheydid.Theyhad

theirownsecretsasifshewasn’ttheirfamily.

Shedidn’tfeellikefamilyastheykeptsecrets

fromher…

[04/15,18:47]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM
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“Mama,whereareyougoing?”Mnothoasked



ThembelihlehewasjumpingonThembelihle’s

bedwithMlamuli.Thembelihlewasgetting

dressed. 

Thembelihle:“Getoffmybed,please.” 

Mlamuli:“Butyou…haven’tfixthebed…mama

letusjump.” 

Mnotho:“Yes.” 

Thembelihle:“Yourfatherisstillinsidethe

houseandhe’llwhipyouifhecanseeyou

jumpingonhisbedlikethat.” 

Mlamuli:“No,hewon’t.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamwarningyou!Thatparty

won’tendwelljustgetoffmybed.Mlamulino

Mnotho.”shelookedatthemtyingherdoek.

Theylaughedandignoredhercompletely. 

Dalisuopenedthedoorandhiseyeswent

straighttothebedwheretheboyswere

jumping.“Whatareyoudoing!”Heaskedthem

firmlyandtheystoppedjumping.Theylookedat



theirmotherandshegavethemanodthatwas

accompaniedbyasmile. 

Dalisu:“Ngibuzeukuthinenzani!”heasked

marchingtohisclosettheyjustknewthathe

wasgoingtogethisbelt. 

Thembelihle:“Run!”Shewhisperedandthey

quicklyheldthebedcovers,theythenslidoff

thebed.Theyranoffthebedroom... 

“Wherearethey,now?”Dalisuaskedholdinghis

belt. 

Thembelihle:“Theyranoff.”

Dalisu:“Youdidn’ttellthemtorun?” 

Thembelihle:“No,theyfiguredoutthemselves

thattheyneededtorun.Ididn’ttellthemto

run.” 

Dalisu:“WhydoIgetthefeelingthatIdon’t

trustyourightnow?” 

“Hee!Idon’tknowthen.”Sherepliedgettingup

herchair.Shewenttohimandgavehimher



back.Dalisuthenzippedherdressup. 

Dalisu:“Inthefirstplacewhydidyouletthem

jumponthebed?”

Thembelihle:“Theydon’tlistenwhenthey’re

laughing.” 

Dalisu:“Theyshouldrespectthatbedbecause

that’swherewemakemoresiblingsforthem.”

hecommentedandThembelihlelaughed

holdinghimintoahug.Dalisulaughedalong

withher.“It’sthetruth.”Headded. 

Thembelihle:“Yeah,theydon’tknowthat.They

thinkIdrinktheirsiblingsdowntomy

stomach.” 

Dalisulaughedandheldherface.“Iloveyou.”

hetoldherandtheysharedabriefintimate

kiss… 

Dalisu:“Whenwillyoucomeback?” 

“Idon’tknow.”Sherepliedholdinghishandas

theywalkedoutofthehouseleavingtheboys



stillhidingfromtheirfather.“ButwhenIam

doneIwilljustcomebackhome.”shetoldhim. 

Dalisu:“Okay,Igetthatyouaregoingtohim

rightnowbutit’snotenoughMaSthole.You

needtogototheDoctor.” 

“It’sstillearlyforthat.”Shesaidsteppinginside

thecar.Dalisuwasholdingthedoorforher.She

lookedathimnowasshewasseateddown. 

Dalisu:“There’snothinglikethatMaSthole

pleasedon’ttellmethat.Oryouwantmeto

forceyoutogo?”

Thembelihle:“No.”Sherepliedlookingatthe

timeonherwristwatch.“Gobeladoesn’tlike

someonewhocomeslatesocanyouletme

go?”sherequested. 

Dalisunoddedkeepingtheeyecontactwithher

andheclosedthedoor.Hemarchedtohiscar…

Mduduzidroveoff…

“Whatareyouafraidofndlovukazi?”Gobela



askedThembelihle.Shewasseateddownon

thereedmatinsideGobela’shut.Thembelihle

hadtoldhimthatshefeelsthatshewas

pregnantandheconfirmedthatshewas.Now

shehadtoldhimhowshefeelsaboutthe

pregnancy. 

Thembelihle:“Inearlydiedonthelast

pregnancyandIwassupposedtowaitabout18

to24monthsuntilIcantryforthebabyagain

butnowIampregnant.Whatdotheancestors

say?Cantheyprotectmeandthisbaby?” 

Gobela:“Let’sseewhattheysay.”Hesaid

shakinghisboneswithhiskneesonthefloor.

HethenrequestedThembelihletoblowintothe

bagandshedidthat.Gobela’sshoulders

convulsedasaresponsetothespirits... 

Thembelihlehadherheadlookingdownwhile

waitingforGobelatofinishup.Sheonlyraised

herheadatthesoundofthebonesscattering.

Shelookedathimandshesawhim,smile,nod



andshakinghisshoulderslastly.

Thembelihle:“Whatdoyousee?” 

Gobela:“Youdon’thavetostressyourself

ndlovukazi.Theancestorsprotecttheirown.

Theworryandstressthatisinyourheartit

shouldbenomorenow.” 

Thembelihlesighedandsaid:“That’sarelief,

mkhulu.” 

Gobela:“Iwillmakeizimbizaezimbiliandyou’ll

havetodrinkthemboth.Halfaglassonboth

bottlesafteryourmorningmeals.Youwon’t

haveaproblem.”

Thembelihle:“Akubongwa!” 

Gobela:“Yebo,youcangondlovukaziIwillsend

themtoyoutomorrow.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay.”Thembelihlekneeleddown

andclappedherhands.“Thokozamkhulu!”she

said. 

Gobela:“Ndlovukazi!” 



Shegotupandleftthehutwithaburdenlifted

offherheart.Shehadnochoicethentoaccept

thatshewashavingababythatshedidn’t

plan… 

----- 

ThokozanihadthoughtThembelihle’s

suggestionthroughandhedecidedthathewas

goingtocallMusatocomegethischildren.He

didn’twanttobecaughtinthemiddleof

Thokozile’smess… 

HesighedbeforediallingMusa’snumber.The

phonerangandhedidn’tanswerthecall.He

triedagainandheansweredthistimearound. 

Musa:“Hello.” 

Thokozani:“Hello,Musait’sme,Thokozani.

Thokozile’ssister.” 

Musa:“IamsorryfornotansweringIjustsaw

anunsavednumberanddidn’tanswer.The

journalistsareonmybackthesedayshoware



you?” 

Thokozani:“Iamfineandhowareyou?” 

Musa:“Iamtrying,Icalledyoursister

concerningmychildren.” 

Thokozani:“Yes,that’swhyIamcallingyou

now.Ineedyoutocomeandgetthechildren

tomorrowbecauseasthechildrenareherewith

me.Thepolicemightcometolookfor

Thokozileandthey’llthinkIknowwhereshe

is.” 

Musa:“Don’tyouknowwheresheis?” 

Thokozani:“No,Idon’t.Shejustaskedmeto

takethechildrenandsaidshe’llhavetoleave.

Shethenleftthemwithme.” 

Musa:“Okay,Iwillcometakethemtomorrow.

Thankyouforcallingme.” 

Thokozani:“Okay,sure.” 

Musa:“Sure.” 



Thokozanigotupfromhisbedandwenttothe

loungewherethekidswerewatchingTV.Hesat

downandrequestedthatSandyturndownthe

volume.Shedidthatandtheyalldirectedtheir

attentiontohim. 

Thokozani:“Ijustgotoffthephonewithyou

father.” 

Children:“Really?”

Thokozani:“Yes,andhe’llcomeheretomorrow.

He’llthentakeyouhomesinceyourmother

cannotbewithyou.” 

Thetwoteenagegirlshaveseenthearticle

abouttheirmotherontheinternet.Theydidn’t

askThokozaniaboutthearticletheycould

understanditverywellandtheywereangrywith

theirmother.Theyhavelostfaithinher. 

Junior:“Whenwillshebewithus?” 

Sindy:“She’sgoingtojailandso,she’llnotbe

withus.”sheburst. 



Thokozani:“SINDY!”HeroaredatherasJunior

begancryingatthewordsthattheirsisterhad

saidtohim. 

Sindy:“It’sthetruthMalume.Mamaliedtous

andnowwewillneverseeher.” 

Sandy:“She’snotthemotherthatweusedto

know.Iamhurtbyher.”shegotupandSindy

gotupafterher.

Thokozani:“Whereareyougoingnow?” 

Sandy:“Wewillgoandpackourbagsandthe

boys’bags.”Sherepliedandtheyleftherwith

theircryingyoungerbrother… 

---- 

“Mageba,tomorrowIamgoingtoRichardsbay

tovisitmybrother.”Thembelihleinformed

Dalisu.Shewasbusymassaginghisshoulders

withbiooil.Theywerebothontheirbed.

ThembelihlewasonherkneesbehindDalisu. 

Dalisu:“You’llgotomorrowandcomeback



tomorrow.No,sleepingover.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,IknowandIwillgowiththe

boys.Thethreeofthem.”

Dalisu:“Okay,youhavetogointhemorning

becauseyouknowthatyou’llhavetobetherein

themeetingthatwillbeheldwithPrecious’s

parents.” 

Thembelihle:“Istilldon’tgetwhyshouldher

parentsbesummonedbecausePreciousis

alreadysufferinginprisonhospital.She’ssick

andherpoorchildissick.Whydotheywanther

parentsnow?”

Dalisu:“Youareaskingthewrongperson.”

Thembelihle:“Hawu!”shestoppedmassaging

him.

“Yes,youweresupposedtoaskGobela.”He

saidtakingherhandsandputtingthembackon

hisshoulders.“Ihaven’thadenoughyet.”He

toldher. 



Thembelihle:“Ihopethey’llhelpthepoorchild.”

shecommentedproceedingwiththemassage. 

Dalisu:“Maybetheywillifyoucanaskthem

to.” 

Thembelihle:“Youhavenoproblemwiththat?” 

Dalisu:“No.”herepliedandtheyexchanged

positions.ThembelihlesatdownandDalisu

massagedhershoulder.“Hhayi!Don’tmoanit’s

justamassage.”HetoldherasThembelihle

wasrespondingtothepleasingfeelingwitha

moan.

Shelaughedandsaid:“Justleavemealoneand

letmefeelthisthewayIwant.”Shegiggled. 

Dalisu:“Okay,howdidyourappointmentwith

Gobelago?” 

Thembelihle:“ItwentwellandhesaidIhave

nothingtoworryabout.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,thatmeansyou’llgotothe

Doctor?” 



Thembelihle:“Yes,butnottomorrow.” 

Dalisu:“Youneedtogobeforeyoustart

planningyourrestaurantlaunch.” 

Thembelihle:“Yeah,you’llgowithme?Buta.ah

justdon’tcomewithme.Iwillgoallbymyself.”

Dalisu:“Hhaybo!Whynot?” 

Thembelihle:“Youkeptaskingif‘I’willgotothe

Doctornot‘we’willgototheDoctor.So,that

meansIambymyselfinthis.” 

Dalisu:“Ey.Aveweyisawena!”heexclaimed

ticklingherandThembelihlelaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Stop!You’llwakemybaby.” 

Dalisu:“Whichone?” 

Thembelihle:“Dalisu!Theonethat’ssleeping!”

shelaughedlouderandDalisuonlystopped

ticklingherwhenhisphonerang.“Yhu!

AkabongweuJesu.”ShecommentedasDalisu

wasleavingthebed. 



Dalisu:“Iwillcomeback.”hesaidmarchingto

thedoor.

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Whyareyouleavingthe

ringingphone?Who’scallingyouthatyouhave

toleaveme?” 

Dalisu:“It’sNjongo’scall.Iaskedhimtocallme

whenhe’sback.”hesaidthrowingthephoneon

thebed.“Satisfyyourself.”Headdedandleft

thehouse…Thembelihletookhisphone… 

“Tellmewhathappened?”DalisuaskedNjongo,

theywerestandingoutsideThembelihle’s

kitchen. 

Njongo:“Ijustgotbackfromthehouseand

she’sthere,ndabezitha.” 

Dalisu:“She’sthere?”heraisedhisvoice.

Njongo:“Yes,shewassleepingwithlights

turnedoffinthehouse.” 

Dalisu:“Tsk!Doyouthinkmywifeandher

brotherknowsaboutthis?”



Njongo:“Idon’tknowndabezitha.Ican’treally

saythatIknow.”Dalisukeptquietand

drummedhisfingerstogether.“WhatshouldI

do?Ishouldjustletherstayinthehouse?”he

asked. 

Dalisu:“Letherstayinthehouse?Howcanyou

askmethatquestion?” 

Njongo:“Iamsorry…IthinkIwillhavetocall

thepolicethenoryou’lltalktondlovukaziabout

thisfirst?” 

Dalisu:“Callthepolice.”Hegavehimabrupt

instructions.“Justdothat.”Herepeatedand

Njongonodded…Dalisuwentbackinsidethe

housenotsurewhattothink!Hedidn’tknow

whetherThembelihleknewaboutthisorshe

didn’t…Butthatwasonlywaytofindout… 

“Didyouknowthatyoursisterisstillhere?”

DalisuaskedlookingatThembelihle.Shewas

busytalkingtoNozibusisousingDalisu’sphone.

HehadairtimeandThembelihlehadlittle. 



Thembelihle:“Look,wewillspeaksomeother

time.”Shesaiddroppingthecallafterthey’ve

saidtheirgoodbyes.ShethengaveDalisuhis

phone.Hewasseatednexttohernow. 

Dalisu:“Whywereyouusingmyphone?”he

askedcheckinghisbalance.

Thembelihle:“Idon’thaveairtimethat’swhyI

usedyourphone.” 

Dalisu:“HAWU!”Heexclaimedandshowedher

thebalance.Thembelihlefoldedherlipsand

widenedhereyes.“Don’tactsurprisehowmany

peopledidyoucall?”heasked. 

Thembelihle:“Justtwopeople.” 

Dalisu:“Don’tleaveyourphonelyingaround

becauseIwilltakemymoneyback.Iwillbuy

airtimeusingyourbankaccount.” 

Thembelihle:“Wow!So,youliedwhenyou

vowedthatyou’lltakecareofme?”sheasked

lookingathimwithsurprisedeyes.



Dalisu:“IvowedbutIdidn’tsayIwillallowyou

toconeme.” 

Thembelihlelaughedandsaid:“Let’stalkabout

whatyouwantedtospeakaboutwhenyougot

here.” 

Dalisu:“Yeah,didyouknowthatyoursisteris

stillhere?” 

Thembelihle:“Stillwhere?” 

Dalisu:“Don’tpretendasifyoudon’t

understandwhatIamsayingtoyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tknow.” 

Dalisu:“Youarelying.” 

Thembelihle:“No,Iamnotlying.”

Dalisu:“Okay,fineIhavecalledthepoliceto

comegetyoursister.”Heinformedher

abruptly. 

“WHAT?”Sheexclaimedandroughlyheldhim

sothathecouldfacehim.Dalisusawshewas



angryandthatwasevidenttohimthatshe

knew.“Howcanyoudothis?”sheasked

lookingathim. 

Dalisu:“Don’tholdmelikethis.” 

Thembelihle:“No,answermyquestion.Whydid

youdothis?”

Dalisu:“Isn’tyoursisteracriminalandso,she

deservestobeinjail.” 

Thembelihle:“She’smysisterDalisu.Howcan

youdothiswithouttellingme?” 

Dalisu:“Thethreeofyouwentagainstmyword.

YoukeptyoursisterhereevenafterIhave

madeitclearthatIdon’twantherhere.Idon’t

wantherinmyvillageandso,she’llhavetogo

backwhereshebelongs.” 

“TSK!”Sheexclaimedandletgoofhim.Dalisu

heldherhandasshewasgettingoffthebed.

“Ngiyeka!Ungibambelani?”sheasked. 

Dalisu:“Don’tforgetwho’swrongbetweenus



anddon’tactasifyouarenotwrongbecause

youwentagainstmyword.” 

Thembelihle:“Ihaveheardyou,nowletgoof

me.” 

Dalisu:“Youarenotsorry?Youdon’thaveany

wordstojustifywhatyoudid?”

Thembelihle:“No,andIamnotsorry.” 

“Okay.”HeletgoofherhandandThembelihle

lefthimforthebathroom… 

InthemorningThembelihlewasquietinthe

diningtable.MlamuliandMnothowerehavinga

conversationwiththeirfather.Shewasstill

angrythatDalisudidwhathedidtohersister.

Hedidn’teventellher.Hejustdidwhathe

thoughtwasright!Hedidn’tthinkofherfeelings,

hedidn’t,notevenforasecond!

Mnotho:“Mama?Youdon’tlikethefood?” 

Mlamuli:“Yes,youarenoteating.” 

Dalisulookedatherplateandshewasn’teating.



Shewasjustplayingherfood.

Thembelihleraisedherheadandlookedatthe

boys.“Iameatingnow.”shesaidshowingthem

herspoonasshesentittohermouth…They

boyssmiledastheysawhereating.Shethen

ateherfoodfortheirsake… 

Thembelihlewasdressingupforhertriptoher

brother’shouseinRichardsbay.Dalisuwalked

insidethebedroomwhileshewasfinishingup. 

Dalisu:“Whereareyougoing?” 

Thembelihle:“Tomybrother’shouseItoldyou

yesterday.”

Dalisu:“Youarenotgoingthere.” 

Thembelihle:“Whynot?” 

Dalisu:“You’vebeenfoolingmehereandnow

you’lljustleave?Youarenotgoinganywhere.” 

Thembelihle:“IfThokozilewasSgwiliwouldyou

havesenthimtojail?Imeanhehaswronged

youbeforebutthatstilldoesn’tchangethefact



thathe’syourblood.So,wouldyouhavesent

himtoprison?”

Dalisu:“Idon’tknowbutIknowthatIwouldn’t

beinvolvedinhidinghimfromthepolice.Did

youeventhinkaboutthefactthatthepolice

weregoingtochargeyouforkeepingyour

sisterfromthelaw?Didyouthinkaboutthe

media?Theyweregoingtosayyouwerein

supportofyoursister.Howmanytimeshas

phonerangsincethenewspaperarticle?” 

Thembelihle:“Thisisnotaboutthat.” 

Dalisu:“It’saboutwhat?” 

“It’saboutyougoingbehindmybackand

gettingmysisterarrested.Ididn’tevenknow

thatshewashereIlearntthatadaybeforethe

newspaperarticle.”Sheelaboratedtakingher

bag. 

Dalisu:“IsaidyouarenotleavingThembelihle.” 

“Watchme!”ShesaidandleftDalisushocked.



Heclickedhistongueandtookhisphone.He

calledNjongo. 

Njongo:“Ndabezitha?” 

Dalisu:“TellMduduzithatyouarenotdriving

mywifeanywhere.” 

Mduduzi:“He’salreadystartingthecar-”

Dalisu:“Idon’tcare.Youarenotdrivingherand

nobodyshoulddriveheranywhere.Doyou

understand?” 

Njongo:“Ndabezitha.”Dalisuhungupthecall…

Hewantedtoseeherleavenow…
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“Mduduzi,Ndabezithasaiddon’tdrive.”Njongo

saidstandingbyMduduzi’ssideoutsidethecar.

WhenheansweredDalisu’scallhewasn’t

insidethecar.Thembelihlewasseatedatthe

backseat…MduduzilookedbackatThembelihle

butshewastoobusyonherphonetohearwhat



theyweretalkingabout.Hethenstoppedthe

car. 

“What’swrongnow?”Thembelihleaskedraising

herhead. 

Mduduzi:“Njongohadjusttoldmethat

NdabezithasaidIshouldn’tdriveyou.”

Boys:“HAWU!”theyweredisappointedatthe

news. 

Thembelihle:“MnothoandMlamuligoback

insidethehouse.”Shesaidsteppingoffthe

car. 

Boys:“Hawu!Mama?” 

Thembelihle:“Don’thawumamame.Justgo!”

shepointedthehouseandtheboysheadedto

thehousewithsaddisappointedfaces.She’d

decidedthatshewasleavingNdabezinhle…She

thenmarchedtothegatewithherbag.She

wasn’tgoingtoletDalisustopherfromleaving,

shedecidedasshewalkedaway…Njongo



followedher. 

Njongo:“Ndlovukazi,whereareyougoing

now?” 

Thembelihle:“Iwilltakeataxiorhike.” 

Njongo:“No,youcan’tdothat.Thekinghas

saidthatyoushouldn’tgoandso,pleasedon’t

go.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwanttogotomybrotherwhat’s

wrongwiththat?” 

“What’swrongisthatItoldyounottogobut

yourstubbornheadisstillgoingagainstmy

word.Gobackinsidethehouse,now!”He

instructedhershowingherthehouse…

Thembelihlelookedaroundattheguardsthat

werenearthemandshewalkedbackinsidethe

housebecauseoftheirpresence…Sheputher

bagonthecouchandleftthehouseploddingat

thebackofthehousewithaspoonandphone.

Shesatdownonthebenchthatshegrabbedon

thewayout.Shepokedthesoilandbegan



eatingit.Shewasangryandso,shejustcried

asshecouldn’tcontrolheranger. 

Herphonerangandshetookitoffherpocket.

Shewipedhertearsandansweredthecall. 

Thembelihle:“Bhuti?” 

Thokozani:“Wait,areyoucrying?” 

Thembelihle:“No,Iamnotcrying.”Shelied

tryingtokeepholdofheremotions.Theywere

drivinghercrazy. 

Thokozani:“What’swrong?You’veheardof

Thokozile’sarrest?” 

Thembelihle:“No,butIamnolongercoming

thatside.Thekingrefused.He’stheonewho

gotherarrested.Hefoundoutthatshewas

livinginourfather’shouseandhecalledthe

policeonher.” 

Thokozani:“Now,he’sangrywithyou?That’s

whyyouarenolongercomingoverhere?”he

askedwhathehadtheanswerto. 



Thembelihle:“Yes.” 

Thokozani:“So,that’swhyyouarecrying?”

Thembelihle:“Eh…Forgetaboutme,wheredid

youhearaboutherarrest?”

Thokozani:“Iheardinthenews.” 

Thembelihle:“Whatshouldwedo?Theytook

hertoDurban?”

Thokozani:“Yes,theydid.” 

Thembelihle:“Dalisudidthis.” 

Thokozani:“No!Thokoziledidthisnottheking.

Howdoyouthinkshewasgoingtokeepon

runningfromthepolice?Theyweregoingto

findheranyway.Don’tmakeamistakeof

ruiningyourmarriagebecauseofThokozile.

There’snothinggoodshehasdoneinyourlife.”

Thembelihlesighed.“Wewon’tgotoseeher?”

sheasked. 

Thokozani:“IwillgobutIdoubtthatDalisuis



goingtoallowyoutogo.” 

Thembelihle:“ThisisunfairIthoughtIwas

goingtogetachanceofhavingarealsister.I

don’tevenhaveaclueofhowsheisasagood

sister.” 

Thokozani:“Iamsorry.” 

Thembelihle:“It’sokay.Musawillcometotake

thechildren?”

Thokozani:“Yes,hecalledinthemorningthat

he’sonhisway.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,wewillspeak.Ihavetogo

now.” 

Thokozani:“Bye.” 

Thembelihlegotupandmarchedtothehouse

eatingtheredsoil…HefoundDalisuandthe

boysinthekitchenmakingabananashakeon

theblender. 

Mnotho:“Hawu,baba.Bukaumamaudla

inhlabathi.” 



DalisuturnedandlookedatThembelihleshe

walkedpassthemwithhersoil.Dalisudidn’t

commentandtheboyslookedateachotheras

theirfatherwasn’tsayinganything. 

Mlamuli:“Baba,whydidn’tyousayanything?” 

Dalisu:“That’sbecauseyourfatherhadnothing

tosay.”Hetoldthemshortly.Hethenlifted

themupandputthemonthekitchenisland.

“Wewillhavethisbananadrinkandthenwewill

bestrongmenafterokay?”Heasked. 

Boys:“Yebo,baba.”Theysmileddelightedly

movingtheirheadssidetoside…

Inthemorning,DalisuandThembelihlewere

dressingupforthemeeting.Theywereboth

quiet,they’vebeenquietsincethenightthat

Dalisutoldherhegothersisterarrested.

ThembelihlewasbusytyingherdoekandDalisu

wasstrugglingtoputonhiscufflinksonhis

shirt.HewastooproudtoaskThembelihle’s



helpandso,hekepttrying…Thembelihleheld

hiswristsandtookthecufflinksfromhishand.

Shehelpedhimandmovedbacktothemirror

whenshewasdone. 

Dalisu:“Thankyou.” 

‘Yeah!Youarenothingwithoutme!’Shereplied

silentlyandgavehimnoresponse.Shebent

downandworehershoes. 

Dalisu:“Idon’tlikethefactthatyouareeating

soil.That’snotgoodforthebaby.Ididn’twant

tosayanythingyesterdayinthepresenceofthe

boys.” 

Thembelihle:“Ifyoucanhelpmeblockthe

cravingsIwillstopeatingit.”Shetoldhim

takingherbagandDalisusaidnothingashe

knewthathecouldneverdothat…Hecouldn’t

helpwithstoppinghercravingsandhedidn’t

wanttotellherthatshecouldtryandcontrol

hercravings.Heknewshe’dneverbeengoodat

that…Thembelihlethenlefttheroomseeing



thathewasn’tsayinganything… 

“IwillcomebackandwewilldothepaintingsI

promisedyou,okay?”Thembelihlepromisedthe

boyskneelingbeforethem.Theywereseated

ontheircushionsintheloungesulkingthattheir

parentswereleavingwithoutthem. 

Mlamuli:“You’llcomebacklatemamaandwe

won’tpaint.” 

Mnotho:“Yes.” 

Thembelihle:“No,wewill.” 

Dalisu:“Let’sgo.”Hesaidstandingbythedoor.

“Wewillcomebackyoudon’thavetosulkasif

wearenotcomingback.”hetoldtheboys

straightforward.Theylookedattheirmother

andThembelihlehuggedthemthenshegotup.

ShewalkedoutwithDalisu… 

Thembelihle:“Ithinkit’stimethatwediscuss

schoolfortheboys.” 

Dalisu:“Idon’tseeaschoolsuitableforthem



aroundhere.” 

Thembelihle:“So,whatwillwedo?Anddon’ttell

meaboutboardingschoolbecausetheywillnot

gothere.They’llnotliveawayfromme.” 

Dalisu:“Ididn’tsaytheywill.” 

Thembelihle:“So,whatareyousaying?” 

Dalisu:“Wewillneedtofindsomeonewho’ll

givethemextraclasses.”

Thembelihle:“Theywillattendalocalschool

andhaveatutor?” 

“Yes,sincetheydidn’tgotopre-school.They’ll

needextraattention.”Herepliedclosingthe

dooraftersteppinginsidethecarwith

Thembelihle.“Whatdothink?”heasked. 

Thembelihle:“Ithinkthat’sbetter.”Shereplied

takingoutherringingphone.Sheansweredthe

callofanunknownnumber.Itwasaprisoncall.

Sheacceptedthecall. 

Thembelihle:“Hello.” 



Thokozile:“Hello,Thembelihle.It’sme

Thokozile.”Shegreetedbackwithashaking

voice.She’dspentanightinprisonanditwas

themosthorribleplaceshe’dbeento.

ThembelihlelookedatDalisuandshifted

awkwardly.“Howareyoudoing?”Sheaskedon

asoftvoice. 

Thokozile:“Iamamess,thisplaceishorrible

andscaryIhavejustgotbeatenonmyfirst

nighthere.Thembelihle,pleasehelpme.Iam

beggingyou.”shecriedpainfullyand

Thembelihleplacedherhandonherchest.

Thembelihle:“HowcanI?”

Thokozile:“Ineedalawyer.Ican’taffordone

rightnowbecausetheyhavefrozenallmy

accounts.Ihavenothingonmyname.

Thembelihle,pleasehelpme.Mytimeisup,

please-”

HertimeendedbeforeThembelihlecould

answerher.Sheclosedhereyesandplacedher



phonedown.Shejustcouldn’tbelievewhatwas

happening?Andshedidn’tknowwhetherto

helpherorjustletherfacetheconsequences

offoolingthelaw.Shesighed. 

Dalisu:“What’swrong?” 

Thembelihle:“Nothing.”Sherepliedwithout

lookingathim...Dalisujustknewthatthecall

wasabouthersister… 

Thembelihlewasinsidethemeetingthatwas

heldatDalisu’sfather’shouse.Precious’

parentswerepresentatthemeetingalongwith

thebaby.Gobelaandtheelderswere

questioningPrecious’parents.They’ve

quarrelledwiththemblamingthemfornot

raisingPreciouswell.Gobelawasamediatoras

hewastheonestoppingthemfromkillingthe

poorparents... 

Dalisuwasjustquiet,he’dtoldthemhedidn’t

wanttoattendthemeetingandtheyforcedhim

tocometothemeeting.Hiswifewasquiet



becauseshewasthinkingofhersister.Shewas

debatingwhethertohelpherornot? 

“Iaskedmydaughtertotellmeabouthowher

relationshipwiththekingbeganandshe

obviouslyliedtome.”MrsMajozitoldthem.

Elder:“Canyouseewhatshamethischildhas

broughtintoyourlives.Youhaveagrandchild

that’ssickandsheisinprison,sick.” 

MrMajozi:“Yes,wecanseeandwewilltake

whateverpunishmentyou’llpassonus.”he

promised. 

AlleyeswereonDalisunowandhelookedat

hiswife.Thembelihlehadhereyesonthebaby

nowaftershe’ddecidedshewasgoingtohelp

Thokozile...Dalisuheldherhandand

Thembelihlelookedathim.

“What’swrong?”Shewhisperedtohim.

Dalisu:“Alleyesareonme.Theyexpectmeto

passthepunishment.” 



Thembelihle:“LetGobeladoitifyoudon’tknow

whattosay.”

Dalisunoddedandlookedathismother.

“Mama?”Dalisucalledouthismother.

MaCebekhululookedathim.“Gobela?”he

calledhimout. 

“Ndabezitha!”BothGobelaandMaCebekhulu

calledhimout. 

Dalisu:“Ihavenojudgementonthismatter

becauseIhavemadeupmymindabout

PreciousbutIwasforcedtosticktomyword.I

wasforcedtomarryherafterIhavedecidedI

amnotandso,Iwouldaskthatthetwoofyou,

speaktogetherandpassthejudgement.You’ll

thentellmeandwhateveryouwantwill

happen.”Hesaidlookingatthembothandhe

keptquietwaitingfortheirresponse. 

“NDABEZITHA!”TheybothchantedandDalisu

nodded. 

Thembelihle:“Iwouldliketorequest



something.” 

Thewholehousechanted“Ndlovukazi!”giving

heragoaheadtospeak.Gobelalookedather

alreadyknowingwhatshewasgoingtosay.

Thembelihle:“Ihaveaskedpermissionfrommy

husbandtorequestthis,andIhopetheelders

andGobelawillagreethatthisshouldhappen.”

Elder:“Whatisit,MaSthole?”

Thembelihle:“Thischildhere,”shepointed

Precious’schildthatwasinhermother’sarms.

Precious’smotherlookedatherwithfear.“Iwill

requestthatthechildgetshelp.Hedoesn’t

deservetodiebecauseofhismother’ssins.

He’sinnocentandheknowsnowrong.Iknow

thatonlythiskingdomcanhelphim.Please,

helpthechildgetbetter.Iamamothertooand

it’spainfultoseethepoorchildsicklikethis.” 

Therewasadebateinthehouseafter

Thembelihle’srequest.Thembelihlesenther

worriedeyestoGobelaandhebowedhishead.



Thembelihlesighedandnodded. 

“ZULU!”Dalisuchantedabovethemandthey

keptquiet.“Ismywife’srequestacceptedor

not?”heasked.

MaCebekhulu:“Gobela?” 

Gobela:“Ndlovukaziisrightthechildisinnocent

andso,wewillhelphimgetbetter.Iwillhelp

him.”heannouncedandPrecious’smother

cried.Sheroseonherkneeswiththebaby.

MrsMajozi:“Thankyousomuchndlovukazi.

Thankyou,Idon’tknowhowtothankyouand

whattosay.” 

Thembelihle:“Don’tcry.”Shemanagedtosay…

Thewomannoddedandsatbackonherplace.

Precious’sfatherheldherandthanked

Thembelihle… 

Dalisustoodupandsaid:“Iwillleaveeverything

inyourhandsnow.IfImay.”

“NDABEZITHA!”TheyallowedhimandDalisu



senthiseyestoThembelihle.Shegotupand

followedhimoutofthehouse… 

------- 

“Howarethingswiththeplanningofthe

launch?”DalisuaskedlookingatThembelihle.It

wasbeginningofDecember,Thembelihleand

Thokozanihadbeenstressedoutabout

Thokozile’sarrest.Thembelihlehadfounda

lawyerforherandshewaspayingforthat

lawyerwithoutDalisu’sknowledge.Thokozile

hadappearedincourtonthepresentdayand

shedidn’tgetbail. 

Thembelihle:“It’sgood.” 

Dalisu:“What?” 

Thembelihle:“Uhm,whatwasyourquestion?” 

Dalisu:“What’swrongwithyouMaSthole?You

haven’tbeenfocusingonthingslatelyandyou

arealwaysdistracted.” 

Thembelihle:“It’sthelaunchthat’sstressingme



out.” 

Dalisu:“No,it’snotbecauseyoutoldmetohire

someonetoplantheeventforyoubecauseit’s

stressingyououtandIdidthat.Whydon’tyou

tellmethetruth?” 

Thembelihle:“Ijustcan’tgetoverthefactthatI

ampregnantagain.”Shesaidholdinghertiny

bump.Shewasonlytwomonthspregnantbut

shecouldfeelthebump. 

Dalisu:“No,youarelyingbecausetilltodayyou

haven’tseentheDoctorregardingthis

pregnancy.Itriedtoforcedyoubutyou

threatenedme.So,what’sstressingyouabout

it?Youwanttohaveanabortion?”Thembelihle

lookedathimindisbeliefandsheclickedher

tongue.Howcouldhethinksuchathingabout

her?“Answerme,what’swrongwithyou?”he

askedholdingherbutThembelihledidn’t

answerhim.Helookedatherandpromised

himselfthathewasgoingtofindoutbecause



theyhaven’tbeenhappyeversinceThokozile

wasarrested… 

She’djustdrankthetwoglassesofimbizathat

Gobelagaveher.Shethensatdownonthe

kitchenchairandlookedup. 

Thembelihle:“Iwonderwhat’syoursay,inthis

mama?ShouldIkeephelpingmysisterorI

shouldjuststop.Mymarriageisnotthesame

nowbecauseofher.Idon’tknowwhattodo

nowIamjustinthedark.”Shecried. 

“So,youareputtingeverythinginjeopardy

becauseyouwanttohelpyoursistergetoutof

jail?”Dalisuaskedstandingbythekitchen

entrance.He’dfoundtheevidencethathe

wantedtoknowaboutwhatwasbothering

Thembelihle.

Thembelihleopenedhereyesandlookedat

Dalisu.“Whendidyoucomeback?”Sheasked

standingup. 

Dalisu:“Answermyquestion.” 



Thembelihle:“No,that’snotwhatIamdoing.” 

Dalisu:“That’sexactlywhatyouaredoing!”he

shoutedbangingthetable.Thembelihle

swallowedhardandsteppedback.“Howcan

youbesoblind?Now,you’vestoppedfocusing

onwhat’simportant.Yourrestaurantlaunchbut

youarebusyrunningaroundhelpingyoursister.

Herpresenceinyourlifejustkeepsongetting

inthewayofyourdream.”Hetoldher.

Thembelihle:“No,that’snottrue-”

Dalisu:“Yes,it’strue.Thembelihle,youdon’t

careaboutusnow,us,yourfamily.Allyoucare

aboutisyoursister.Idon’tevenwantto

mentionmyunbornbabythatyoudon’teven

careabout.Youonlycareaboutyoursister.

Whyareyousocruelonus?Whatdidwedoto

youbecauseeventheboyscanseethatyouare

distant?” 

Thembelihle:“That’snottrue,Icareaboutyou

Mageba.Youaremyfamily.”



Dalisu:“Youhaveafunnywayofshowingit.” 

Thembelihle:“No,IalsocareaboutourbabyI

drinkimbizathatGobelagaveme.Idrinkit

everydaybecauseIcareaboutthebaby.” 

Dalisu:“Mxm!Tellmeifyoudon’twanttobe

hereanymorejustletmeknowthantohurtmy

childrenlikethis.”heleftherseeingthattalking

toherwasawasteoftime.He’dtriedtobegher

toopenupandshedidn’twantthat...

Thembelihlesatdownonthechair.She

droppedherheadandstampeditonthetable…

Shefelthelpless…

“Letmetakehim.”Thembelihlesaidsitting

downonthebed.Dalisuwasonthebedwith

Ndabezinhlegivinghimtheformulafromhis

bottle. 

Dalisu:“Why?Ishouldgivehimtoyounow

becauseyouaredonepayinglawyerstoget

yoursisteroutofjail?” 



Thembelihle:“IamsorryIdidn’tmeantodoall

thethingsIdidbehindyourback.Ijustknew

thatyouwouldn’tsupportme.” 

Dalisu:“DamnrightIwasn’tgoingtosupport

you.”NdabezinhlecriedandThembelihle

movedclosertoDalisu.Shegaveherhandsout

tohimandDalisugaveherthebaby.

Thembelihle:“Canyougivemethatwettowel?”

sherequestedandDalisugaveherthetowel

shethenwipedherbreastandbreastfedthe

baby.Hekeptquietinstantlyandheldonto

Thembelihlegown’sfabric.“Iamsorry.”She

saidlookingatthebaby…Themorehesucked

themilkwasthesleepierhegot.Thembelihle

lookedathimandfeltguiltythatshehad

neglectedthemforhersister.Dalisuwasright

Thokozilehadneversupportedherandshe

easilyforgotwho’dbeendownforhersinceday

one… 

Thembelihleraisedherheadandlookedat



Dalisu,hewasn’tlookingatherbuthehadhis

eyesonhisphone. 

Thembelihle:“IamsorryabouteverythingthatI

havedone.”Shesaidlookingathim.Dalisu

didn’tsayanythinghegotupandwenttothe

bathroom.Thembelihlegotupwiththebaby,

she’ddecidedthatshewantedtospeaktohim

andso,shewenttothebaby’snursery…She

thenwenttotheboys’roomandlookedatthem

astheywerepeacefullysleeping.Shedidn’t

meantohurtherfamilysheadmittedlookingat

theboys.Shethenlefttheirroom…

DalisuwassleepingfacingThembelihle’sside.

Hewasbusyonhisphone.Thembelihlejoined

him. 

Thembelihle:“Whatareyoudoingonyour

phone?”sheaskedsoftlyworriednowthat

she’dneglectedhimfortoolongandhe

understoodbecausehethoughtthatshewas

busywithherrestaurantthings. 



Dalisu:“Iamreadingthenews.”Hetoldher

truthfully. 

Thembelihle:“Canyoulookatme?”sheasked

softlyandhereyeslingeredseductivelyonhim

ashe’dremovedhisphoneandwaslookingat

hernow. 

Dalisu:“WhyshouldIlookatyou?”Heasked

softlyandThembelihledidn’tremovehereyes

fromhim.Shewashopingtheywouldlurehim

andtheywouldgiveeachotherattention

tonight. 

Thembelihle:“It’sjustthatIsaidsorrytoyou

andyoudidn’tsayanything.”Shesaidremoving

hereyesfromhimandshetouchedhisbare

arm.Hewastopless. 

Dalisulookedatthemovementofherhandand

heknewwhatshewanted.He’dbeengivingher

timetoplanhereventanddidn’tbotherherwith

anythingbuthedidn’tknowthatshewas

foolinghim.Herealisednowthathe’dlearntthe



truth. 

“Ihadnothingtosaytoyou.You’vebeenfooling

me.”Hetoldherpackingherunderneathhim.

Thembelihlelookedathimashewasontopof

her.“YouwatchedmeasImadeafoolof

myself.”Hetoldherandunfastenedherpyjama

shirt.Heheldherwaisttightlyandhefeltthat

hertummywasn’tflatasbefore… 

Thembelihlegrabbedontohisstrongarms.“I

amsorry,Ididn’tmeantodothat.”Shesaid

withasoftvoicewhiletryingtokeepupwithher

breathingashisbodybroughtsexualpressure

onherbody. 

Hesupportedhisupperbodywithhiselbowshe

lookeddownatherreadingher.Hewasn’t

smilingandThembelihlewastryingsohardnot

tobreaktheeyecontact. 

Dalisu:“Youthinksexwillfixeverything?” 

Shelookeddownfeelingashamednowasshe’d

thoughtthattheywouldmoveonfromwhat



happenedifshecanjustsleepwithhim. 

Thembelihle:“No,Iknowthatitwon’tfix

everything.”

Dalisu:“So,whyareyouluringmetonightafter

suchalongtime?” 

Thembelihle:“Eh,wecansleep.Iamsorry.”She

lookedasideandtriedtocalmdownasthinking

aboutsleepingwithsexualachethatshehad

nowpressuredherevenmore.

Dalisu:“Okay.” 

“No!”Sheexclaimedandheldhimasmeansto

stophim.“Please,don’tletmesleeplikethis.I

amnotusingsexasmeanstogetyouto

forgivemebutIjustneedyou.Iamyour

pregnantwifeDalisu.”Shebegged. 

Hisrighthandwentdownandremovedher

pyjamapantsandhis.Hiseyesmovedup

screeningherperfectskin. 

Hespreadhersmoothlegsapart…“Youwon’t



kissme?”Sheaskedseeingthathewas

skippingeverythingelse. 

Dalisu:“Ain’tyouwetalready?” 

Thembelihle:“IambutIwanteverythingelse.” 

“Idon’t.”Hetoldhernudginghimselfather

entrance…Shewelcomedhimsharplyandthe

mangroaneddeeply,he’dmissedthefeelingof

beinginsideherandtonight,hewantedtotake

fullcontrolofher.Thembelihleheldontothe

bedsheetsasDalisupickeduphispace…He

thrustedquickeranddeeperwhilelookingather

face.Helovedeverymomentofit,whenhe

heardhercryandscreamhisnamewithher

sweetseductivecryingvoice.Hegaveherthe

lastdeepgroanastheyreachtheirclimax…

Dalisugotoffthebedandleftherpanting.She

lookedaroundandsawherpyjamapantbythe

edgeofthebed.Shetookitandwipedherself.

Shethenthrewitonthefloor,pulledthebed

coversandlaidonthebedfacingtheother



side. 

“Youdon’twantmetowipeyou?”Dalisuasked

touchinghershoulder.

Thembelihle:“No,Iamgood.” 

“Cool,then.”Hesaidandwentbacktothe

bathroomtoputthetowelaway.Hethenjoined

herbackinbedandfiguredbythewayshewas

sleepingthatsomethingwasn’tright… 

Dalisu:“What’swrong?” 

Thembelihle:“Nothing.” 

Hedidn’tsayanything.Hefiguredshe’dgotten

whatshewantedandso,nowshewasgoingto

dothisagain!Hecoveredhimselfandlaiddown

withoutbegginghertellhimwhatwaswrong… 

“Youaresuchbadboyshowcanyousaythatto

yourmother?”Thembelihlelaughedlookingat

theboys.Shewaswiththeminthekitchen

makingbreakfast…Theboysfoundherinthe

kitchenmakingbreakfastandtheydelightedly



askedtojoinher.Sheagreedandtheymade

breakfasttogetherandMnothocameupwith

theideathattheyshouldteaseeachother. 

Mnotho:“Butmama,you’vebeenteasingusa

lot.” 

Mlamuli:“Yes,andweareteasingyoutoo.” 

Shelaughedandsaid:“Okay,let’sstopnow

beforeIcry.”Theboyslaughedandfollowed

hertothediningtable…Dalisuwasalready

therewaitingforthem.Theysatdownand

joinedhands.Dalisublessedthefood… 

Thembelihle:“Wouldyougowithmetothe

Doctortomorrow?”SheaskedlookingatDalisu

buthewasbusyeating.

“BABA!”Theboyscalledhimout.Heraisedhis

headandlookedatthem.

Dalisu:“Whatisit?” 

Mlamuli:“Mama,istalkingtoyou,baba.” 

Dalisu:“Whatwereyousaying?” 



Thembelihle:“Iwasrequestingthatyougoto

theDoctorwithmetomorrow.” 

Dalisu:“No,Ican’tbecauseIwillbebusy.”He

toldherwithoutlookingather.He’dbeggedher

togototheDoctorbutsherefusedandnow,

thatitsuitedhershewantedhimtodelightedly

jumpandtellher.‘Wewillgowife!’buthe

wasn’tgoingtodothat. 

Thembelihle:“Ndabezitha,Iamtryingtomend

thingscanyoujustmeetmehalfway.Iknow

thatIwaswrong.” 

Dalisu:“Iwillbebusytomorrow.”

Mnotho:“Baba,gowithmombecauseshe’s

beensad.” 

Mlamuli:“Yes,andwehavemadeherhappy

andlaughthismorning.Now,it’syourturn

baba.”Hepressuredhim. 

DalisulookedatThembelihleandshewas

lookingathimwithpleadingeyes. 



“Iwillgowithyou.”Heannouncedand

Thembelihlesmiledinstantly.Theboysclapped

theirhandsindelight.Dalisulookedatthem

andshookhisheadseeingthattheywerejust

kidstheydidn’tknowhalfofthethingstheygo

throughasparents…Theythoughtforgiving

eachotherforthemwaseasierasitwason

them.Itwasn’t!

[04/16,18:06]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

S3,EPISODE50

FINALEPISODE!

YEARSLATER!

“MaSthole,yourphoneisringing!”Dalisu

shoutedfromtheirbedroom.Thembelihlewas



insidethebathroom. 

Thembelihle:“Hawu!Beagoodhusbandand

bringithere.” 

“Ey,umuntuuyahlushwanjeakukho

ukuphumula.”Hecomplainedgettingoffthe

bed.Hequicklymarchedtoherbathroomand

gaveherthephone. 

“Thankyou,husband!”Shesmiledtakingher

phone.She’dsoakedherselfonthetub

immediatelywhensheheardhimtellherthat

herphonewasringing. 

Dalisu:“Iamtryingtorestandyouarebothering

me.” 

“Youshouldn’thavevolunteeredtodriveBanele

toRichardsbay.”Shesaidunlockingherphone.

It’dhadstoppedringing. 

Dalisu:“He’smysonandIjustdidn’twanthim

togoonthistriptravellingwiththecrowdsof

pupils.” 



Thembelihle:“Well,hewantedthat.” 

Dalisu:“Heenjoyedtheroadtripwithhisfather

though.” 

Thembelihle:“Iknowyouforcedhimtodothat.”

Shesaidtappingonherphonetocheckwho

wascalling.“Mageba,canyoudosomethingfor

me?”sherequestedwithasmile. 

Dalisu:“Whatisit?Andthat’sbetterbe

somethingthatinthisroom.” 

Thembelihle:“Hawu!Therestaurantwas

calling.”Shetoldhim.

Dalisu:“Tellmewhatdoyouwantandcall

them.” 

Thembelihle:“CanyoupleasehelpMntwana

withhishomework?Ilefthimwhilehewas

showingmehishomework.”

Dalisu:“Awu,ngeke.Iwanttosleep.” 

Thembelihle:“Ah,butyouwantedmorechildren

andIgavethemtoyounow,what’shardwith



helpinghimwithhishomework?”she

blackmailedhimwithastraightface. 

Dalisu:“IamtiredMaSthole.That’swhat

wrong.”

Thembelihle:“Mlamuli,Iwishthatyouneverleft

mebecausenowyouweregoingtohelpyour

brotherwithhishomeworkwithoutcomplaining.

ButIwasworkingtoday,andnowIshouldhelp

my6-year-oldwithhishomework.It’shard

beingawife.Lord!It’shard!”Shehadhereyes

closed,complainingwhileshewinkedhereyeto

lookatDalisu.Hewasjuststandingthere

lookingather.

Dalisu:“Hhayi,don’tdothatbecauseyoujust

wanttomakemefeelbad.” 

Thembelihle:“No,that’snotwhatIwant.” 

Dalisu:“Where’sDalingceboandNgcebo?They

shouldhelphimwithhishomework.They’rehis

brothers.” 



Thembelihle:“Theywenttomama’spalace.

Theysaidthey’llsleepthere.”shereplied

lookingatherphoneasherrestaurantmanager

wascallingagain.Shetappedontheanswer

button. 

Thembelihle:“Hello.”Dalisulefther…

Manager:“Ndlovukazi,howareyou?”

Thembelihle:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Manager:“Iamfine,Icalledtoinformyouthat

princeBaneleishereattherestaurantwithfour

ofhisfriends.Theyorderedmaindishesand

dessertsandwhenitwastimetopay.The

princerefusedtopay.Hesaidhewon’tpay

becausethisisyourrestaurant.Itoldhimthat

youhavetoldusnottoletthemeatfreebuthe

saidhewon’tpay.” 

Thembelihle:“Tellhimtowashthedishesfrom

nowtilltherestaurantclosesalongwithhis

friends.”



Manager:“Ihavetoldhimthatbuthesaidhis

teacherssaidtheyshouldcomebackbefore

7pm.Theywanttoleavenow.” 

Thembelihle:“Please,givehimthephone.” 

Manager:“Please,hold.”Sheheardtheshuffling

soundsandThembelihlegotoffthebathtub.

Shehadn’treallybathbutnowsheneededto

getoffthetub.Shetookhertowelwrappedit

aroundherbodyafterwipingherfeet.

“Mama?”Banelecalledouttohismother. 

Thembelihle:“Whydon’tyouwanttopay

becauseyou’veeaten?”

Banele:“ButmamaIthoughtyouwon’tmind

becauseIamonaschooltrip.Andeducational

tripandwegethungryhere.”Hetriedtocover

himself. 

Thembelihle:“Yourfathergaveyoumoney

Baneleandso,youshouldpayforthefoodthat

you’veeaten.”Shewenttoherbedroomand



Dalisuwasn’tthereshefiguredhewasinthe

children’sstudyroomhelpingMntwanawithhis

homework.Sheputonhergown.

Banele:“Hawu,mama.Iamherewithmy

friendsandIhavepromisedthemthatwewon’t

pay.Mama,please,don’tembarrassmetomy

peers.” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tcareaboutyourpeers.It’s

eitheryoupayforthatfoodoryou’llwashthe

dishesuntiltherestaurantcloses.” 

Banele:“Mma,please.There’sagirlinmy

friendsjustimaginetheembarrassmentyour

sonwillface.” 

Thembelihle:“ShouldItellyourfather?” 

Banele:“No,no,Iwillpaythen.” 

Thembelihle:“Goodboy!”

Banele:“Butthisisunfairmamayoudidn’teven

givemesomepocketmoney.Dadgavemethe

money.”Hecomplained. 



Thembelihle:“Ungangiphaphelimina.Allthe

foodthatyouleftwithwasmadebyme.What

moneydidyouwantfromme?” 

Banele:“It’sfineIwillpay.Youarenottreating

melikeyourchildrightnow.Youaretreating

melikeanoutsider.”Heblackmailedher. 

Thembelihle:“Wouldyousaythatinthe

presenceofyourfather?” 

Banele:“Okay,fine.IsaidIwillpay!”hehungup

thecallandThembelihlelookedatthephone

notbelievingthathe’djustdroppedthecallon

her…Sheopenedthedoorofthestudyroom

puttingonhergownandfoundDalisuand

Mntwanahavingaconversationinsteadof

doinghomework. 

Thembelihle:“Hawu,whathappenedtothe

homework?” 

Mntwana:“Mama!Wearedoingit.” 

Thembelihle:“Talkingisdoinghomework?” 



Dalisu:“Yes,whatdoyouwant?” 

Thembelihle:“IwantedtotellyouthatBanele

tookhisfriendsandwenttomyrestaurantand

theyatemaindishesalongwithdessertand

theydidn’tpay.Iwasspeakingtohimnow.He

doesn’twanttopayhe’ssayingIamnot

treatinghimlikemychildbutanoutsider.” 

Dalisu:“Igavehimmoneynjewhydoeshe

refusetopay?” 

Thembelihle:“It’smyrestaurantandhethinks

hecaneatforfreeevenjustlikehedoeshere.

Youaretheonewhoallowedhimtoeatforfree

atthelodgeandnowhedoesthatevenin

Richardsbay.” 

Dalisu:“Hawu,butIpayforhisdisheshere.”

Thembelihle:“No,thethingishe’sdisrespecting

myemployeesthereandIdon’tlikethat.Idon’t

likeit.”

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwillpayforthosemeals.”



Thembelihle:“Youdon’tgetthis?Youjustwant

tokeeppayingwithouttellinghimthathemust

bearesponsibleperson.Theonlyfreefoodhe’ll

getistheonethatheeatshere.Iamrunninga

businesstherenotafamilyfeedingscheme.” 

Dalisu:“He’syourson,it’snotlikeastrangerate

withoutpaying.It’syourson.” 

“Okay.”Shesaidandlefthim…Theyhadseven

sonsandallsixofthem,excludingthelastborn.

They’vekeptthecultureofeatinginher

restaurantwithoutpaying.Thembelihle

complaineduntilDalisuopenedatabonhis

namethatifanyofthemeat,theyshouldrecord

downandhealwayspaidforthem… 

Shesatonthebedandgrabbedthecooking

bookthatshewasreading,herphonerangand

shesighedbeforetakingit.Shewasangry… 

ShesmiledwhenhesawthecallerID.

“Mageba?”shegreetedwithasmile.

Mlamuli:“Mama,unjani?” 



Thembelihle:“Ngiyaphila,ninjani?”

Mlamuli:“Siyaphila,mama.How’severyoneat

home?” 

Thembelihle:“They’refine,how’sstudyinggoing

Mlamuli?Yourtestweek?Didyoucheckif

Ndabezinhleisstudyingorhe’srunningaround

footballagain?” 

Mlamuli:“Mama,calmdown.” 

Thembelihle:“Johannesburgisfarfromme

MlamuliandIdon’tknowwhatkindoflifeyou

arelivingthere.” 

Mlamuli:“Youhaven’theardofanybadthings

andso,thatmeanswearedoingnobadthings,

mama.” 

Thembelihle:“You’llnevertellmeifyoudo.”

Mlamulilaughedatherstatement.“Answermy

questions.”Sheremindedhim.

Mlamuli:“Testweekwashecticforallofusbut

noneofuscomplained.” 



Thembelihle:“Okay,andyourbrother,

Ndabezinhle?It’shisfirstyearinJohannesburg

andIdon’twanthimtostartfootballsaga

again.” 

Mlamuli:“Butmama.Footballiswhathe

loves.” 

Thembelihle:“IknowbutMlamuliyouknow

howyourfatheris.Ijustdon’twantustofight

againaboutNdabezinhleandhislife.” 

Mlamuli:“Butmama,Ithinkhecandoboth.” 

Thembelihle:“Footballandstudying?” 

Mlamuli:“Yes,hecandoit.” 

Thembelihle:“Ay,he’sstillyounghecandothis

fouryearandrunafterfootballafterwards.”

Mlamuli:“Well,hehassomegoodnewsforyou

anddad.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,whatisitabout?” 

Mlamuli:“He’lltellyouathomeandwhichis



whyIamcalling.” 

Thembelihle:“Yeah?” 

Mlamuli:“Canyoupleasegiveuspetrolmoney?

Youknowweshouldcomebackhomeforthe

reeddance.”Herequested.Dalisualways

wantedthembackhomeforeveryritualsand

eventshappeningunlessiftheywerewriting

testsorexams… 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwilltransferthemoney

intoyouraccount.” 

Mlamuli:“Thankyou.” 

“Where’sMnotho?”Thembelihleaskedlooking

atDalisuasheenteredtheirroom.Hemarched

straighttotheirbed. 

Mlamuli:“Hehasfluemama.”

Thembelihle:“Givehimthephone.” 

Mlamuli:“He’soutmma.” 

“He’ssickbuthisout?He’soutdoingwhat?



Mlamuli?”Sheaskedmovingtohersideofthe

bedasDalisuwantedtogetonhissidethatshe

wasseatedon.

Mlamuli:“Hawu,mama!” 

Thembelihle:“Don’thawu,mama,me.He’sout

doingwhat?” 

Mlamuli:“Idon’tknow.”Helied. 

Thembelihle:“Where’sNdabezinhle?” 

Mlamuli:“He’sfastasleep.”helied. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,goodnight.” 

Mlamuli:“Goodnightmama.Iloveyou.”

Thembelihle:“Ngiyakuthandanami.”

Mlamuli:“Please,letmespeaktoMntwana

tomorrowwhenhecomesbackfromschool.I

willremindyouonWhatsApp.”

Thembelihle:“Okay.”Theyhungupthecalland

ThembelihledialledMnotho’snumber.His

phonerang…



Dalisu:“What’swrong?” 

Thembelihle:“Mnothoisoutdoingwhatever

Godknowsbuthe’ssick.” 

Dalisu:“Hawu,maybehe’swithhisfriends.Are

youcallinghimnow?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes.” 

Dalisu:“Hhayi,don’tdothatThembelihle.” 

“Don’ttellmewhattodo.He’smysontoo.”She

saidcallingagainashewasn’tansweringhis

phone.“AndIshouldknowwhathisdoingout

latewhilehe’ssick.”Sheaddedlookingathim. 

“Hello!”Aladyansweredthecall. 

Thembelihle:“Girl,where’smysongivehimthe

phone?”

“Who’sthat?”Mnotho’sfluecrowdedvoice

askedtheladyonbackground. 

Girl:“It’syourmother.”

“Ayi!Itoldyounevertoanswermymother’s



calls.”Mnothosaidjumpingonthephoneon

theothersideofthecall.Thegirlrepliedwith

‘sorry’ 

Mnothoclearedhisthroatandgreeted.

“NdlovukaziMaSthole?”hegreetedherwitha

relaxedvoice. 

Thembelihle:“Iheardyouhavefluebutyou

didn’ttellme.” 

Mnotho:“It’snotaseriousflue.” 

Thembelihle:“Youshouldbeonyourbedright

nowrestingbutyouarewithgirls.Who’sthat

girl?” 

Mnotho:“Hawu,mama.It’snotgirlsit’sjusta

girl.She’smyfriend.” 

Thembelihle:“Hhayi!Mnothodidyoubuyflue

medicine?Icanhearthatyourvoiceisbad.” 

Mnotho:“Mama,youjustworrytoomuch.Iam

notaboyanymore.” 

ThembelihlesighedandlookedatDalisu.He



shookhishead.“Givemethephone.”He

requestedbutThembelihleshookherhead‘No’

Thembelihle:“Youarebecausewhatyouare

doingisirresponsible.” 

Mnotho:“Mama,canItalktodadthen?Justtell

methenameofthemedicineIneedtobuy.

MlamuliboughtoneformebutIdon’tthinkit’s

working.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwillsendthepictureofthe

medicine.” 

Mnotho:“Okay,mma.CanIspeaktodadnow?” 

Thembelihle:“No,he’llcallyouwithhisairtime.

Hhaybo.”

Mnotho:“Hawu!Okay.” 

Thembelihle:“Now,pleasegotoyourbed.Your

brothersarehomealone.” 

Mnotho:“No,he’snot.”Helied. 

Thembelihle:“He’snot?” 



Mnotho:“Imeanthey’renotalonemama.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,goodnightthen.Lookafter

yourself.Iloveyou,yezwa?” 

Mnotho:“Yebo,mama.Ngiyakuthandanami.” 

Thembelihlesighedanddroppedthecall.

Dalisu:“Youshouldstoptreatingthemlike

kids.” 

Thembelihle:“They’remykids.Whatareyou

talkingaboutnow?” 

Dalisu:“MnothoandMlamuliaremennow.You

don’thavetorunaroundthemlikethisandthey

havegirlfriendsobviously.” 

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo,he’ssickIshouldn’thave

calledhim?” 

Dalisu:“Iamnotsayingthat.” 

“Mntwanaisnotsleepingheretonight?”She

askedavoidingdiscussingwhatwasrightand

wrongforhertodoonhersons. 



Dalisu:“IlefthimsleepingandIdon’twanthim

heretonight.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,didyoucallBanele?”she

asked. 

“No,Iwillcallhimtomorrowandplease,give

attentionnow.Ithinkyou’vedonethattoallthe

meninyourlifebesidesme.”hesaidkissing

hercheekmovingdowntoherneck.

Thembelihleclosedhereyesandheldhisarm… 

---- 

“What’stheannouncementthatyouwantto

makeNdabezinhle?”Theywereseatedonthe

dinnertableinsideMaCebekhulu’spalace.It

wasthenightbeforethereeddance.Nokuthula

wasalsowiththemonthetable,shewasstill

livingintheUSleadingacareerwithoutachild

norhusband… 

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,weheardyouhavea

specialannouncementtomake.” 



Hisbrothers:“YES,TELLUS!”Theylaughedand

lookedathimashewaslookingathisfather.

Hewasn’tsureifheshouldmakethe

announcementorjustkeepittohimself.He

wasn’tsurebecausehedidn’tknowifhisfather

wasgoingtosupporthim. 

Thembelihle:“TellusMageba.” 

Mntwana:“Yeah,bhutiIwanttoknowtoo.” 

Thembelihlesmiledandlookedathimashe

hadhiseyesonNdabezinhle. 

Ndabezinhle:“Eh,soIjoinedtheUniversity

footballclub.”Heintroducedlookingathis

fatherandDalisuhadhiseyesrelaxedonhim.

“AndwhenwewereplayingagainstWITSIwas

selectedtoplayforOrlandoPiratesjunior

team.”Heannouncedstilllookingathisfather…

MaCebekhuluandNokuthulaululated.Theboys

madethechantingsounds.Thembelihlehad

hereyesonDalisuhewasn’tlookingatanyone

inthetablebuthisplate.



Mntwana:“Yes!Bhuti,shezovelakuTV!”hesaid

andtheylaughedatthewayhepronouncedas

hehadnofrontteeth.

Thembelihle:“Yes,baby.Butdoyouknow

what’sajuniorteam?”sheaskedwithasmile.

Mntwanashookhishead.“Thatmeanshe’llnot

beplayingalongsidewithyourShonga.Butwe

willseehimonTV.”Sheexplained.Mntwana

lovedsoccerandhisfavouriteplayerwasJustin

Shonga. 

Mntwana:“Oh,okaybutyou’llseeShonga

bhuti?” 

Ndabezinhle:“Yes,IwillandIwilltellhimyou

likehim.” 

Mntwanasmiledandlookedathismother.

Thembelihlesmiledandgavehimasidehug.

Hewasseatednexttoher… 

Thembelihle:“Congratulationsmfanawami.I

amhappyforyou.”shesmiledgenuinely

lookingathim. 



Ndabezinhle:“Ngiyabongamama.” 

Mlamuli:“Baba,youwon’tsayanything?”he

askedafterthey’vedonechanting.Thewhole

tablelookedathim. 

Dalisu:“Iwon’tsayanythingaboutwhat?” 

Mnotho:“AboutNdabezinhle’sgoodnews.” 

Dalisu:“HeknowshowIfeelabouthimplaying

soccerbeforegettingpropereducation.What

shouldIsaynowbecauseIknowthathehas

takenthedealwithoutdiscussingitwithus

first?”

Thembelihle:“Canyouputthatasideandjust

behappyforhim?” 

Dalisu:“Ishouldbehappy?”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,baba.It’snotlikehe’llstop

studying.” 

Dalisu:“Youwon’tstopstudyingNdabezinhle?” 

Ndabezinhle:“No,baba.Iwon’tstop.” 



Dalisu:“Youwon’tstop?You’llmanagesoccer

andstudying?YouwanttodothisDegreefor

donkey’syearswithoutcompletingit?AndIwill

havetokeeppayingforyourstudies?” 

Ndabezinhle:“No,ifyoucanhavefaithinme.I

amsureIwon’tfail.” 

Nokuthula:“He’srightbhuti.Youneedtohave

faithinhim.” 

Dalisu:“Iamnotsayingheshouldn’tdofootball

butIamsayinghemuststudyfirst.That’swhat

Iamsaying.” 

Ngcebo:“Thisisagoodopportunityforhimto

starthiscareerinfootballbaba.AndIamsure

hecanmanageboth.” 

Dalisu:“Idon’twanttotalkaboutthisany

further.” 

Ndabezinhle:“Soyouarenotevenhappyforme?

Youwon’tevendoaritualformejusttorequest

thattheancestorswatchovermeonthis



journey?” 

“IsaidIdon’twanttotalkaboutitanyfurther!”

Heraisedhisvoicewhilelookingathim.He

clickedhistongueandstoodupleavinghis

foodonthetable…Thembelihlesighedand

stoodup. 

Mlamuli:“Maybeifyoucanstopfollowinghim

everytimewhenhe’sangrymama.Thingswill

change.” 

Thembelihlegavehimashortglance.

“Ngizokuphoxa,wena!Angaziyinioyaziyo.Tsk!”

shepushedherchairbackandleftthem… 

MaCebekhulu:“Butyouwerewrongnottotell

yourparentsbeforeacceptingthisfootball

deal.”Shecommentedlookingathim. 

Ndabezinhle:“Ukuthigogo,Iknewhewasn’t

goingtoletmesignthedeal.” 

Mlamuli:“Ubabaisjustdifficultgogo.Hewants

usdoeverythingthathesays.” 



MaCebekhulu:“He’syourfatherhewants

what’sbestforyou.” 

Ndabezinhle:“Footballisnotgoodforme?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Iamnotsayingthat.” 

Mnotho:“Wehavethingswewanttodogogo

besidesthethingsthatdadwantforus.He

alwaysdemandsofusandthat’sunfair.

Especiallyonthethreeofussincewedon’tlive

withhimanymore.”

Nokuthula:“Youcanhavethingsyouwanttodo

butyoushouldalwayskeepinmindthatyou

canfightyourfatherineverythingbutwhenit

comestotakingthethronenoneofyouwill

fighthimwhenheappointsyou.” 

Theyallkeptquiet.“Yourauntisrightbutit

seemslikeyoudon’tagree.”Shesaidlookingat

them. 

Mlamuli:“Idon’twanttobethemonarch,sorry

gogo.” 



MaCebekhulu:“Hhaybo!Mnotho?” 

Mnotho:“Hhayi,gogoIhaveotherplanstoo.”

Ndabezinhle:“Andyoudon’tevenhavetoask

me.DadandIdon’tevengetalongnow.Idon’t

thinkIcanreachthatleveloftakinghisthrone.” 

Nokuthula:“Hhaybo!Ndabezinhleyou’llhaveto

proofyourfatherwrong.”

Ndabezinhle:“AslongasIamplayingfootballI

won’tmakehimhappy.”

Banele:“Butdaddidn’tsayyouwon’tplay

footballatall.Hejustwantsyoutostudyand

getaqualification.” 

Ndabezinhle:“Ah,konjeyoupraisedad.

Everythinghedoesisright.Youarestill15

yearsoldBanele.You’llgrowupandseehow

difficultheis.” 

Mntwana:“No,dadisasuperhero.He’stheking!

He’snotbad!” 

Everyonelookedathimandlaughed…



Thembelihlestoodbythedooroftheirbedroom

andlookedatDalisuashewasseatedonthe

couchtakingoffhisshoes.Heroseupand

lookedather. 

Dalisu:“You’regoingtolectureme?” 

Thembelihle:“No,butIdon’tlikethis.

Ndabezinhleisyoursonandyouneedtoshow

himsupportasyourson.” 

Dalisu:“He’sonly18yearsMaSthole.What

harmwouldhaveitdoneifheputhisfootball

passiononholdandfocusonhisbooks?By21

yearshewouldhaveobtainedtheDegreeand

beganfootballwhenhe’s22years.”

Thembelihle:“Mageba,youknowthatlife

doesn’tgolikethat.It’snotjustatimelinethat

wecanjustbesurethatby22yearshe’llhave

thisDegreeandmaybehe’llpassbetterifhe’s

doingsomethinghe’spassionateabout.He

passedhismatricwelllastyearandhewas



doingfootballatschooleventhoughTeachers

hadadvisedallmatriculantstostopdoingsport.

Youwereangrywithhimforcontinuingwithit

buthepassedwell.”

Hesighedandpulledherclosertohim.He

packedherinhisarms.“He’llhavenextyearto

provethathecanmanagethis.Ifhedoesn’t

seemtobedoinggood.He’llhavetochoose

onething,footballortheDegree.”Hesaid. 

Thembelihle:“He’lldothatwhilehehasyour

supportornot?”

Dalisu:“I’llsupporthim.” 

“Mama!Mama!”Mntwanaknockedonthedoor

crying.Thembelihletriedtomoveawayfrom

Dalisubuthestoppedher. 

Dalisu:“COMEIN!” 

Mntwanawalkedinsidetheroomandwalked

straighttohismother.Hehadhispyjamashirt

onhishands.Thembelihlemovedawayfrom



Dalisu. 

Thembelihle:“What’swrongnow?”Shetookhis

pyjamaanddressedhimup. 

Mntwana:“Baneleisteasingmemamaandhe

chasedmeoutofourroomandtoldmetogo

sleepwithgogobecausehewantstospeakto

hisfriendonthephone.”

Dalisu:“He’sinyourroomnow?” 

Mntwana:“Yes,baba.HesaidIamaspy.” 

ThembelihlelookedatDalisu.“Goandcallhim.

Screamandtellhimmamaiscallinghimso

thatthefriendhe’sspeakingtowillhearyou.

Okay?”Thembelihleinstructedhimwipinghis

tears…Mntwanasmiledandnodded.Heranoff

theroom… 

Dalisu:“You’llhearhisscreamfromhereandI

amsurehisbrotherswillhearhimintheir

roomsoutsidethehouse.” 

“Keepquietthen.”Shesaidholdinghisshirtand



theykeptquiet… 

……“UYAKUBIZAUMAMA!”Theyheardhim

screamandtheylaughed…Hewalkedinsidethe

housefollowedbyBanele.Hewastopless

wearingonlyhisboxersnotpyjamas…Mntwana

stoodbyThembelihle,sheliftedhimandput

himonherlap. 

Banele:“Mama?” 

Thembelihle:“Whydidyouchasehimoutof

yourroombecauseit’shisroomtoo.Youdon’t

shareitaloneasyoudoathome?”

Banele:“Ididn’tchasehimoutmama.” 

Dalisu:“Areyousayinghe’slying?”heasked

brushingMntwana’shead. 

Banele:“Yes,hejustwantedtocomeandsleep

here.”Helied. 

Mntwana:“He’slyingbaba.”Helookedathim

frustratedthattheymightbelievehimbecause

hewasolder. 



Thembelihle:“Whowereyoutalkingtoonthe

phoneasyoudidn’twanthimtohearyouspeak

onthephone?”sheaskedlookingathimpulling

Mntwanaclosertoherchest. 

Banele:“Hawu,mama!”helookedathisfather

andDalisudidn’tsayanything.

Thembelihle:“LookatmeIamtheoneasking.” 

Banele:“Iwasjustspeakingtomyfriendand

Mntwanalikestellinggogoaboutmyphone

conversations.” Mntwanawasveryclosetohis

grandmother.“Andgogowillquestionme.”he

added. 

DalisulookedatMntwanaandhewasfast

asleepinhismother’sarms. 

Thembelihle:“Youweresupposedtogospeak

somewhereelseandnottochasehimoutuntil

hecried.”

Banele:“Iamsorry,MaSthole.” 

Thembelihle:“Justgo,nemicondoeyomile.”



SheteasedhimandBanelelaughedmakinghis

waytothedoor. 

Banele:“He’snotsleepingwithme?”heasked

lookingatthem. 

Thembelihle:“No.” 

Dalisu:“Justdon’tlockthedoorngobaulala

ufe.” 

Banele:“Hawu.Goodnightbabanomama.” 

Them:“Goodnight.” 

HeclosedthedoorandDalisugotuphetook

MntwanafromThembelihle… 

“IthoughtIwasreallygettingagirlwithhim.”

ShesaidwipingMntwana’sfacewithaface

cloth. 

Dalisu:“Don’tworry,theywillgiveyoua

granddaughterandyou’llraiseher.Oneofthem

who’llbethefirsttohaveadaughterhewill

bringthatchildtoyouandyou’llraiseher.They

willhavetoknowthat.”



Thembelihlesmiledandsaid.“Thatcanmake

mehappy.” 

Dalisu:“Youknowtheywoulddoanythingto

seeyouhappy.” 

Thembelihle:“Yeah.”

Dalisu:“Weneedtosleepnowbecausewehave

aneventtomorrow.” 

Thembelihle:“Hee!Thereeddance.Iremember

whenIgothereMakhositoldmetogotothe

reeddance.Iwasgoingtofindmightknight

whowasgoingtomakemehappy.”She

reflectedlookingathim. 

Dalisu:“Didyoufindhim?”hesmiledholding

herhand. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Ifoundaprinceandhemade

meaqueen.” 

Dalisu:“Istillcan’tbelievethatasmuchasyou

didn’twantchildren.Yougavemesevensons.”

HesmiledandThembelihlelaughed. 



Thembelihle:“Therewasatimewhenitwas

justfiveofthemandtheydroveuscrazy.” 

Theylaughed.“Istillthinktheydriveuscrazy,

especiallyyou.”Hecommented.

Thembelihle:“Yeah,especiallyNgcebowiththat

girlhehangsaroundwith.Lord!AndDalingcebo

wouldfollowthembehind.” 

Dalisu:“Hhayi,MaSthole.Yousawhimonce

andmaybehewasapproachingher.Youcan

neverknow.” 

Thembelihle:“Hhaysuka!Ijustwonderifwehad

adaughterhowyouweregoingtobewithher.” 

Dalisu:“Shewasgoingtobehomeschooled.

Andshewasgoingtohavetobeagood

daughterlikeyou.Iknowyouwereagood

daughtertoyourmother.”

“Hawu!”Sheexclaimedandtheylaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Ngiyakuthanda, ndodayami.” 

Dalisu:“Ngiyakuthandanamimfaziwami.”He



movedclosertoherandtheyshareda

goodnightkiss…Dalisuswitchedoffthelights

andtheyfellasleep…

THEEND!


