
HERFOREIGNDREAM

PROLOGUE

MaCebekhule,thefirstladyoftheZuluroyalty,

thequeenofthethrone.It’dbeenayearanda

monthsinceshe’dmarriedthekingofkings,

Isilosamabandla,rulingalltheZululand

kingdoms.Likemostunions,theirunionbegan

withhappinessandlovebutthingschanged

whenachild,anheirwasrequiredfromthe

queenbutshefailedtoconceive.Itwasa

difficulttimeforherastheywerecallingher

namesandtheyhadnomercyonher. 

“IwilldoanythingSgonondojusthelpme

conceive.”MaCebekhulumadeapactwiththe

powerfultraditionalhealer,KwaMhlaba

uyalingana. 

“Iwillnotrequestanymoneyfromyou,



Ndlunkulu.”Shesaidshakinghershoulders

reactingtothespiritsshewaswith,insideher

healinghut. 

“Whatisyourrequest,Sgonondo?”

MaCebekhuluaskedlookingaroundthedark

hutfilledwiththesmokethatthewoodsbear. 

Sgonondo:“Iwillhelpyoubearchildrenbutyour

sonwillhavetomarrymydaughterthatisthe

pricetopay.”Shetoldherlookingatherwith

eyesthatmeantbusiness.Thehealerhada

fourmonthsoldbeautifuldaughterfromher

latehusbandwholeftherpregnant. 

MaCebekhuluwentcoldfromthebarrenwomb,

howwasshegoingtoachievethat?Andhow

guaranteedwasshethatshewasgoingtogive

birthtoason?Butwiththetimeandtime

comesdeath.Sgonondowasboundtodie

somedayandmaybethatwasgoingtobe

beforehersonwouldhavetakenthethrone

afterhisfather. 



MaCebekhulusaid:“IwillkeepmywordshouldI

haveasonhe’llmarryyourdaughter.”Shesaid

hidingthefearbehindhervoice. 

“AndtoensurethatyoukeepyourwordIwill

putacurseonyouandyourchildren.Should

yougobackonyourwordallyourchildren,

daughtersandsonswillbebarren.Youwillhave

nograndchildren.” Shethreatenedher. 

MaCebekhulu:“What!”shealmostrosefrom

herpositionasshockhadconsumedher.She

heldherchestpreventingherheartfromleaving

itssacredplace. 

“IamnotplayinggameswithyouNdlunkulu.

Shouldwebegintheritual?”Sheassuredher.

MaCebekhululookedaroundnotsurewhether

tocontinuewiththeritualornot?Should

Sgonondonotdiebeforehersontakesthe

thronehowwasshegoingtoconvinceherson

tomarryatraditionalhealer’sdaughter?Yes,

kingshadchoicestomarryoutsideroyaltyas



timeswererevolvingandtheywerenotforced

tomarrywomenwhoweren’toftheirchoiceif

theydon’tlikethemeveniftheirparentsliked

them. 

ButMaCebekhulurecalledthepainshehadto

bareandtheburdenshe’dcarriedonher

shoulderssinceshemarriedtheking. 

MaCebekhulu:“Yebo,Sgonondo.Weshould

begin.”Shesaidnotsureifshewasmakingthe

rightdecisionbutsheknewshewastiredof

beingcallednames.Aftertheritualshewasto

giveherhusbandchildren,anheir,likehow

wivesweresupposedto…

_________________

“Thembelihleisstillachildandsheneedstobe

takencareof,ThokozileandThokozani.She’s

yourbabysisterandIamtrustingyoutolook

outforeachother,allthreeofyou.”MrsSthole

saidlayingonthehospitalbed.Shehadbeen



sickformonthswithbreastcancer.Shewason

stage3andcouldseedeathknockingonher

door.Shewasmarriedtoamanwhowasone

oftheking’scouncil,induna.Herhusbanddied

leavingherwiththreechildren,thetwins,

ThokozileandThokozaniandtheirlastborn

Thembelihle. 

Thokozile:“Mama,don’tsayitlikethat.Youare

astrongwomanandyou’llfightthiswithus.We

arehereforyou.”

Thokozani:“Yebo,mama.Youcan’tleaveus

andyouknowthatwehavenoonebesides

you.” 

Thechildrencriedbeggingtheirmothertohold

onforthem.Theyhadextendedfamiliesbut

mostofthemhadpassed.ThedeathofMrs

Sthole’shusbandleftheralonetoraiseher

childrenwithnohelp.Luckily,shewasasmart

woman.Sheknewhavingahusbanddidn’t

meanshehadeverything.Soshepersuadedher



husbandtolethercontinuestudying,medicine. 

“Iamweakandyoucanseethat,evenElihle

canseethat.”Shecoughed.“Iwanttospeakto

her,Thokozani.Please,driveherwhenshe

comesbackfromschoolIwillspeaktoher.”

Sheinstructed.ThokozaniandThokozilehad

justfinishedtheirmatricandwaitingfortheir

registrationattheUniversity. 

Thokozani:“Youdon’thavetosaypleasemom.

IwillbringElihletoyou.” 

Thokozile:“Wewillgonow,mom.Ourtimeis

over.”Shesaidtighteninghergriponher

mother’shand. 

“Iloveyou,both.AndThokozani,protectyour

sisters.Youarethemanofthehousenow,

Thokozani.”Shesaidtouchingtheirbeautiful

lightskinnedfaces.Thechildrensmiledwith

painintheireyes,lookingdownatherpaleface.

Theythenlefther,bothfeelingaburdenontheir

shoulders…



Thembelihle,thelastbornwasdowntoearth

withabeautifulheartlikehermother,her

siblingsresembledtheirfather,strongwielded

andtough.Shehadnocourageanddidn’tknow

howtostandupforherself,hermotherwas

tryingtoteachher,teachherhowtobe

defensiveandstandupforherself.Butthatwas

late. 

“Mama!”Thembelihlecalledouthermother.

Shewasstillonherschooluniform,theminute

herbrothertoldhertheirmotherwantedto

speaktoher,Thembilihlethrewherbagonthe

floorandrushedtothecarfirst.Shewas13

yearsolddoinggrade8,atJohnRossCollege. 

MrsSthole:“Oh,mntanami.Youlookbeautiful.”

Shecomplimented,holdingherfacelookingat

herwithawarmsmile.Thembelihledidn’tsmile

shefeltcold. 

“Mama.Whenareyoucomingbackhome?”she



askedlookingatherpalethinhands.

Thembelihlecouldseethathermotherwasn’t

cominghomesoonbutsheneedtobesure. 

“Idon’tknow,baby.”Shecoughed.“Butyour

siblingswilllookafteryou.”shesaidlookingat

Thokozaniwhowasstandingbythedoor

observingthem.Thembelihleturnedtolookat

himtoo. 

“Thokowilllookafterme?”sheaskedlooking

worried,thetwosistershadalwaysquarrelled

witheachotherandsometimesfornoreason.

ThokozilehadanillusionthatThembelihlewas

spoiltbytheirmotherandshederived

everythingshewishedfor,fromtheirmother. 

“She’syoursisterandtheywillbothlookafter

you.”shesaid.“Butthere’sonethingyouneed

toknowThembelihle.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,mama?”shelistened

attentively. 

“Iwantyoutofollowyourdreamsandnever



giveuponthem.Onedayyou’llbethegreatest

ChefinKZNandyou’llhaveabigbeautiful

lodgeandrestaurantsyouwishtohavebutonly

ifyoudon’tstopworkinghard.”Shepredicted

smilingatherdaughter. 

Thembelihle:“Andmamayou’llbetheretosee

allthat.” 

“Idon’thavelongbutrememberthatthere’s

moretolifethangettingamanandgetting

married.Neverputyourdreamsonholdfora

man.Doyouhearme?”shewarnedher.

Thembelihlecriedrestingherheadonthebed.

Thepaininherdaughter’scrymadeMrs

Sthole’sbodyconvulsedandthemachines

screechedforcingThembelihletostandonher

feet. 

“What’sgoingon,bhuti?”sheaskedThokozani

lettinggoofhermother’shand.Thokozani

utterednowordshehuggedhissistertightly

lettinghercryprotectingherfromseeingtheir



motherloseherdearlife…

[03/31,10:31]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE01

Typinganddeleting,Thembelihlewassitting

behindthecomputerdeskinsidehersister’s

houseinUmhlanga,Durban.It’dbeenyears

sincetheirmotherhaddiedandthethree

siblingshadstoodtogetherbutnotwithout

difficulties.Thokozile(28)wasmarriedtoMusa

Biyela(30),awell-knownbusinessman.

Thokozilewasasuccessfulsurgeon.Both

husbandandwifehadbusyschedulesthatgave

themlittletimetobehomelookingaftertheir

fourchildren,girls’twins(SindyandSandy)(11)

andtwosingularbabyboys(Muzi(6)and



Junior{4}).Thembelihlehadbecometheon

handmotherandshehadherfutureonholdas

shewasliterallyamaidofhersister. 

Shewaslookingataffordablecollageswhere

shecouldapplytostudyashersisterhadno

intentionsintakinghertoschooltofurtherher

studies.It’dbeenthreeyearssinceThembelihle

accumulatedhermatriccertificateandshe

wishedtogotoUniversitybuthersisterwas

againstitsayingshemustgivehermoretime.It

wasendofJulyandeveryonestudentshad

returnedtothehigherinstitutionsforthe

secondsemester. 

“Thembelihle!”Thokozilecalledforher

marchingthroughthehallwaydownstairsofher

elegantdoublestoreyhouse. 

“Iaminhere!”Thembelihleshoutedclosing

downthesearchhistory.Shedidn’twanther

sistertoseewhatshewassearching. 

Thokozile:“Whatareyoudoinghere?”she



askedinvitingherselfin. 

“Iwasjustreadingsomenewsontheinternet.”

sherepliedlookingather. 

Thokozile:“Iamgoingtoworknow.Please

don’tforgettogofetchthekidsfromschool

andcookdinner.Ileftmyuniforminthelaundry

pleasewashitforme.”sheinstructedher

lookingatherwristwatch. 

Thembelihle:“Okay.”Thokozileinhaledair

deeply.“Sisi,Ihavebeenmeaningtotalktoyou

aboutsomething.”Sheadded. 

“What?”shelookedather.“MakeitfastElihleI

amgoingtobelate.” 

Thembelihle:“IwaswonderingifIcouldapply

forCollegethisyearfornextyearadmission?” 

Thokozile:“Thembelihlecan’tyouseethatmy

handsaretiedIdon’thavemoneytoputyouin

University.Ijustchangedtheboys’schooland

thisnewschoolisexpensive.” 



Thembelihle:“IwillapplyforNSFAS.”

Thokozile:“Youwon’tqualify,Iamyour

guardianandwithmyjobyouwon’tqualify.”

Shediscouragedher. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillusebhutiasmyguardianhe

doesn’tearnthatmuch.”Shesuggested.“I

reallyneedtostudy.”

Thokozile:“Iamlateforwork.”Shelefther

hanging.Thembelihleshutthecomputerdown

andstooduptogetbusy.Shedidn’twanttocry

butshehadallthereasonstocry.Hersister

hadmoneybutshedidn’twanttoputherto

schoolshehadalwayssuppliedexcusesthat

Thembelihlewasmeanttounderstand.It

frustratedherthatshealwaysfailedtostandup

forherselftoherownsister. 

Shetookherphoneandsetthealarmputting

herphonedownasshebegantocook.She

didn’twanttobelatewhenfetchingthekids

becausetheyweregoingtocomplaintotheir



motherandshewasgoingtoshoutather. 

ThembelihleSthole,22yearsold,lightskinned,

mediumheightandthicksized.Shewasstill

downtoearthandherdefensiveskillswereon

thecloset,sheneededmorestrengthtobeher

trueself.Andsoshewasyettodiscoverher

trueself. 

ShehadlivedwithhersisterfromthedayMusa

marriedher.Shewantedtostaybehindwithher

brother,KwaNongomabutThokozilerefused

sayingThokozaniwasgoingtofailtolookafter

herashewasn’tearningmuchonhisjob.

Thokozanineverfinishedcollegehemisused

themoneyhismotherhadleftforhimtostudy

andThokozileusedherswiselyandendedup

usingThembelihle’smoneypromisingherthat

shewouldtakecareofherandherstudiesonce

shefinishedschool. 

Thembilihlecookeddinnerwithtearsonher

eyes.Shehadfoughtthembutthewoeshefelt



thinkingofthewayhersisterwastreatingher

madefailtocontainherself… 

_________

DalisuZulu,32yearsold,alovingandcaringyet

formidableandattractivefirstprinceofIsilo

Samabandla.Theheiroftheking,thesonofthe

firstlady,MaCebekhulu.Hewastheownerofa

successfulprivatelymanagedPortCompanyin

Richardsbay.Hewasarespectedmanbyhis

professionandbyhisname,theprince. 

Hesatontheelegantskinprintcouchinsidehis

father’shouse,eMahhashiniroyalpalacewhere

hismotherresidedandwherehegrewupwith

histhreesisters.Hisfatherhadthreewives,his

motherbeingthefirstwifewithfourchildren

andthesecondwife,MaKhozawiththree

childrenandthirdwifewithfourchildren. 

Hewaspatientlywaitingforhisparentsasthey

haverequestedtohavea‘talk’withhim.Helaid



backandenjoyedrelaxingonhisfathercouch

asthecoolairwashedhisworriesaway.Dalisu

hadahouseKwaNongoma,fifteenminutes

awayfromeMahhashiniroyalpalaceandhe

alsohadabeachhouseinRichards’bay. 

“Mybabyishome.”MaCebekhulusaidwalking

insidetheroyalluxuriousloungeofherhouse.

Shewasatalldarkskinnedvoluptuouswoman,

loveableandrespectable.Thequeenofthe

people. 

Dalisusmiledwarmlyandstooduptosharea

hugwithhismother. 

MaCebekhulu:“Ionlyseeyouwhenthereisa

meeting.”Shesaidastheysatdowntogetherin

onecouch.

Dalisu:“Thatisnotentirelytruemamaandyou

knowit.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Lookatyou,youaregoingback

toworkafterthis?”sheaskedlookingather

sononagreycreasedbusinesssuitwitha



whitecollaredshirtandbluetie.Helaughed

lookingathimself. 

“Iamsorrytodisappointyoubutno.”he

announced,hismothersmiledrequestingan

explanationwithhereyes.“Iamcomingfrom

workandIwillspendtheweekendhere.”He

explained. 

MaCebekhulu:“Wonderfulnews!Iwillcookyour

favouritemeal.”

“It’salwaysadelighttohearthat.”Hesaid

standingupashisfatherenteredroom.The

twomenlookedateachotherforawhileand

sharedwarmlaughterbeforecomingtogether

foramanhug. 

“Lookatyou,Mageba.”Ndabezithathetalldark

skinnedbigman,thekingcomplimentedhis

son. 

Dalisu:“Ndabezitha,youmakeitsoundlikeit’s

beenyearssincewelastsaweachother.”They

laughedasthekingsatdownonhischair. 



Ndabezitha:“Thebusinesskeepsyoubusyand

awayfromus.”hesaidengagingonalight

conversationwithhim,aconversationthatgave

birthtotherealissuetheycalledhimfor. 

“AndyourfatherandIthinkthatitistimeyou

comebackhome.”MaCebekhuluinformedhim.

Dalisusighed. 

Ndabezitha:“Yes,Ineedtostepdownandrest

now.YoucanseeIamtoooldtorulenowandI

havebecomeforgetfulIcan’truleallthese

kingdoms.Thepeopleneedyoungbloodnow

mysonandthatisyou.”

Dalisukeptstillforawhileheknewthathehad

aresponsibilitywaitingforhimbuthethought

thathewasgoingtotakeoverwhenhisfather

die. 

“Ihearyou,NdabezithanoNdlunkulu.Iamnot

sayingnobutIneedmaybeamonthtoprepare

myselfforleavingmypositioninmycompany.I

don’tknowifthattimeisenoughforyou,



Mageba?”heacceptedmakingarequest.

Ndabezithalookathiswifeandshenodded. 

Ndabezitha:“Hhayi.Sanelelesoskhathi.ButI

willneedyouhereeveryweekendIhaveto

polishtheknowledgeyouknowaboutrulingthe

kingdoms.”

Dalisu:“Iwilldoasyouhavesaid,baba.” 

Heknewhecouldn’tprotesttoanythingthey

havetoldhimashehadprotestedwhenthey

wantedhimnottogoandstudyin

Johannesburg.Theywantedhimtobenextto

hisfatherandlearntheropesaboutruling.He

knewthatnowwasthetimethetimetoobey

anddon’tgoagainstasinglewordtheyhave

saidtohim. 

“Isthereapotentialwifeyouaretakingthe

thronewith?”MaCebekhulusmiledlookingat

herson.Shewashopinghe’dsay“No”asshe

hadherownsuggestions.Theyalllaughedas

theyhadexchangedlooksamongthem.



Dalisu:“Iamafraidnotmama.”

Parents:“Hawu!”

“Insizwaeyincwasimendenjengawemfana

wamiluthointombi?”Ndabezithaasked

curiously. 

Dalisu:“Hhayi,baba,youknowwomenneed

attentionandthatrequirestime.ThetimethatI

don’thaverightnow.” 

Ndabezitha:“That’strue.”

Dalisu:“IsthereaproblemifItakethethrone

withoutawife?”

Ndabezitha:“No,butyouwillneedonesoon.” 

“Icansuggestagoodbeautifulgirlforyou.”

MaCebekhulusaid. 

Dalisu:“No,ndlunkuluIwillfindawifedon’t

worry.” 

Ndabezithaandhiswifeexchangedlooksand

approvingsmile.Dalisukeptquietwonderingif



hewasgoingtobeagreatkingornot.While

deepdownMaCebekhuluwasworriedabout

herhiddenagendas…

[03/31,10:31]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE02

Sippingonthecolddrinkslayingonthepool

chairsunderthepoolumbrellathetwofriends

werecatchingup.Nozibusiso,atallbrown

skinned,slimbeautifulgirlsameageas

Thembelihle.Shehadbeenfriendswith

Thembelihlesinceshe’dmovedfromNongoma

toDurban.

“Howareyourstudiesgoinggirl?”Thembelihle

askeddirectingherbeautifulbigdarkeyesto

herfriend,Nozibusiso. 

Nozzy:“It’sbeenhecticbutIamtryingIreally

needtofinishthisDiplomathisyearandgeta



jobnextyear.”Sherepliedfollowedbythe

worriedsigh. 

Thembelihle:“Itrustyouwillpass,Nozzy.You

arehardworking.” 

Nozzy:“So,didyoursisterfinallyallowyouto

applythistime?” 

“No,shesaidshedoesn’thavethemoneyand

shedoesn’twantmetoapplyforNSFAS.”She

toldherpushinghershouldersforward,

Nozibusisofollowedher.Theylookedateach

other. 

Nozzy:“Ican’tbelievethisishappeningtoyou

again.It’sbeenthreeyearssinceshehasbeen

suspendingyourdreamswithexcuses,useless

excuses.”

“Iknow,”Shesaidputtingherjuiceonthe

woodenbrowntable.“Idon’tknowwhattodo

NozzyIamtiredofbeingamothertoherloud

spoiltchildren.”Sheaddedlookingintothedirty

poolwater. 



Nozzy:“Juststudybehindherbackyouhave

moneyyou’vebeensaving,right?”she

suggested. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Ihavebutcookingcourses

areexpensiveandIcan’tdoitinsecretasthere

isalotofkitchenpractisingneeded.” 

Nozzy:“Thisisbullshit!Whydoesshehateyou

somuch?” 

“Shedoesn’thatemeIjustthinkthatshe

doesn’trealisethatwhatshe’sdoingishurting

me.Shenevercooksevenifshe’sfreeandher

husbandishome.Ialwayscookforthem.”she

toldherlookingathershortfingernails. 

Nozzy:“Don’tprotecther,Lihle.Ijustwishyou

canstopbeingoptimistandberealistic.Thoko

isusingyou.”shesaidharshlyand

Thembelihle’sheartjerkedhearingthewords

shehadnostrengthtoadmittoherself. 

“WhatcanIdo,Nozzy?Iamclueless.”She

askedlayingbackonthechairandfacedher



friend.Nozibusisodidthesame. 

Nozzy:“Youcanalwayschangeyourdreams.” 

“No,Ican’t.”shetoldherplainly. 

Nozzy:“Imeangetsomethingthatcanhelpyou

gettoyourdream.”

Thembelihle:“Andwhat’sthatbecausewhatI

knowisallIneedismoneyandalotofitbutI

don’thavethemoneyandIdon’tknowwhereI

canaccumulateit.” 

Nozzy:“Youneedtodreamofyourselfhavinga

richpowerfulmanasyoursister’shusbandand

thatmydarlingwillbeyourticketoutofthis

hell.” 

Thembelihlewasstuntedshejustlookedather

friendwithoututteringawordtoher.Shekept

stillanddidn’tevenblink. 

“Don’tlookatmethatwaybecauseevenifyou

robthebankyoursisterwillmanipulateyouinto

stayingwithherkidsandasifthat’snotenough



shewillrequestyouborrowherthatmoneyyou

robbed.”Nozibusisopredictedthepossible

truth. 

Thembelihle:“WherecanIgetahusband?You

knoweveninhighschoolboysdidn’tevenask

meout.HowwillIgetamanwho’llmarryme?”

sheaskedconsideringheridea.Butshehad

alwaysbeenademurredgirl. 

“Yousaidityourself,‘boys’didn’tlookatyou

andthat’sbecauseboysinhighdidn’twaste

theirtimegoingafterwell-manneredgirlslike

you,Lihle.Theywantedeasygoinggirlswhom

theywouldjustimpresswithtwowordsand

qhekeimilenze,downtoshagging.”Shesaid

sittingonherbutttolookather.Thembelihle

burstoutoflaughterandNozibusisolaughed

afterherreplayingherwordsinhermind. 

Thembelihle:“Youarecrazy”shewipedher

tears. 

Nozzy:“Butmenwantwell-manneredbeautiful



girlslikeyou,notonlybeautifulbutsmartalso.

That’stheonlywayIseeasyourticketoutof

thishorribleplace.” 

Thembelihlelookedatherandsighedclosing

hereyes.Shehatedherselfforconsidering

whatshewassayingtoher.Hermotherhad

toldhertherewasmoretolifethanbeing

marriedandsubmittingtoaman. 

“EvenifIdoconsiderthisidea,wherewillIget

thatman?”sheaskedopeninghereyestolook

her.Nozibusisolookedatherandprovidedno

answerasshewasrealisingthatThembelihle

waslikeaprisonerinsidehersister’shouse.It

wasn’teasyforhertomeetnewpeople.

Nozzy:“That’saproblembutwecanalways

makeaplanmyfriend.”Shesaid.Thembelihle

noddedreadingatextonherphone. 

“SisiThokoisbackhome,pleasewalkmeback

tothehouse.”Sherequestedstandingup. 

Nozzy:“Didn’therhusbandtellheryouarewith



me?” 

Thembelihle:“IbethedidbutyouhowThokois,

evenherhusbandcan’tevencontrolher.She’s

justbossy.” 

“Ifeelsorryforyoumyfriend.”Shesaidcasting

outherarmstoherforahug.Theyshared

heartfelthugandwalkedtogethertoThoko’s

house.Theywereholdinghandsonthestreets,

talkingandlaughing. 

“Iamnotgoinginwithyou.Idon’twantto

standthereandpretendtolikeyoursisterand

herintimidatinghusband.”Nozzysaidand

Thembelihlewelcomedherwordswithlaughter.

Theysharedgoodbyehugs. 

Thembelihle:“Iloveyouandhaveasafetrip

goingbacktovarsitytomorrow.” 

Nozzy:“ThankyouandIloveyoutoo,my

friend.” 

Thembelihleopenedthegateandtoddledtothe



backofthehouse.Sheusedthekitchen

entranceandshefoundhersistersurprisingly

cookinginthekitchen.Shegreetedherand

Thokozilejustgaveherthecoldshortlook.

Thembelihlelookeddown. 

“Whodoyouthinkwasgoingtocooklunchfor

mykidsasyouhavebeengoneallday,

Thembelihle?”sheshoutedather.

Thembelihle:“BhutiMusasaidhewillbuylunch

forthemIwantedtoleavethefoodprepared.”

Thokozile:“Andyoubelievedthathewill?It’s

after1nowandmykidshaven’thadtheirlunch.

WhatwereyoudoingatNozzy’splaceallthis

time?”

Thembelihle:“Wewerecatchingup.”

Thokozile:“Youhavearoofunderyourhead

providedbyme,Ifeedyouanddressyoubut

youfailtothankmebylookingaftermy

children!” 



Thembelihlekeptquietlookingdownonher

handsuntilaslapfromhersisterraisedher

faceupforcinghertolookather. 

Thokozile:“Iamspeakingtoyou!” 

“Iamsorry.”Shesaidwipinghertears. 

Thokozile:“IamtiredIhavebeenworkingall

nightandIamexpectedtocomebackandcook

foryouwhileyoudonothingalldaylong!”she

proceededtoshoutather.Sindywalkedinside

thekitchencrying. 

Sindy:“Mommy,Iamhungry.” 

Thokozilelookedatherdaughterandshota

deadstareatThembelihle.Shelookeddown.

“Youbettergoupstairsandironthoseclothes

youleft.”Sheinstructedher. 

“ButyousaidIshouldn’tdoyouhusband’s

laundry.”Sheremindedher.

Thokozile:“WhodoyouthinkwilldoitnowasI

amcookinghere?” 



Thembelihledidn’tanswerher.Shemadeher

wayupstairspassingbythelivingroomwhere

thefatherandhischildrenwereseated

watchingTV. 

Thembelihleironedtheclothesasshewas

instructedbyhersisterwhiledoingthatshe

wasthinkingaboutNozibusiso’splan.Howwas

shesupposedtoadoptaforeigndreamtobe

hers?Shewonderedastearsthreatenedher

eyes.Thiswasneverthelifehermotherhad

predictedforher…Thislifewaspainand

heartbreakandyettheysaybloodisthicker

thanwater… 

______

It’dbeenafewweekssinceDalisuhadregularly

beenaroundhome.Hisfatherwasgrooming

himtobetheking.Dalisuhadbrilliant

leadershipskillsandsoallhisfatherdoingwas

topolishwhathehad.Itwasbetweentheking



andhiswifethathewasgroomingDalisufor

thethroneastheycouldn’tsendthewordout

thatwasgoingtoputDalisu’slifeindanger. 

Butregardless,MaKhozathesecondwifehad

suspicionsthatthekingwaspreparingDalisu

forthethroneashewasseenmoreoften

eMahhashini. 

“Ican’tbelievethatafterallthoseyearsof

standingbyhimyourfatherwillchoosethat

boy.”MaKhozasaidlookingathermaddened

son,Sgwili.Theywerehavinglunchatthe

Lindizuluroyalpalace,wheresheasthesecond

wifelivedwithherchildren. 

Sgwili:“Thatwomanmighthaveusedmuthion

dad.HewasdeterminedthatDalisuwillnot

takethechairafterhim.”hesaidputtinghis

coffeedownandclickedhistongue.MaKhoza

heldhishandtocalmhimdown.Sgwili,a30

yearsoldman,thesecondsonoftheking.He

wastallandbiglikehisfatherbutlightskinned



likehismother.MaKhozaknewthather

husbandhadsaidhewasn’tgoingtoletSgwili

rulebecausehewasrudeandgreedybut

MaKhozawantedhimasthekingregardless.

ShewasjealousthatMaCebekhulu’ssonwas

chosennothers.

MaKhoza:“Wehavetofindawaytoputyouon

thatthronenotthatsoftboy.Whatwillbecome

ofourZulunationshouldDalisurule?”

Sgwili:“Itwillbetheendofit,mama.” 

MaKhoza:“Wecan’tletthathappen.”Shesaid

lookingathim. 

“Yes,mama.Wecan’t.”hesecondedherlifting

uphiscoffeecuptotakeanothersip…

[03/31,10:31]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE03



ForthepastfifteenminutesThembelihlehad

beenstarringatherphonewithherbrother’s

numberonthescreen,nownotvisibletoher

eyesasthephonehaddeemeditdisplaylight.

Shewasscaredtocallhimasshewasnotsure

howshewasgoingtopresentherwordstohis

ears.Thokozani,wasatoughbutyetsoft

heartedwhenitcametohissister,Thembelihle.

Hewasn’tblindtothemannerThokozilehad

alwaystreatedThembelihlebutheviewedthat

educatedpeoplewithhighstatushadahabitof

bringingtheirstatusinthehouseholdaffairs.So,

Thokozaniwouldkeepquietattimesjustto

avoidbeingremindedthattheirsisterwasthe

onewiththehighpaidcheck. 

Thembelihlerespectedherbrotherhighly,her

respectforhimwasn’taweliketheoneshehad

forThokozile. 

Finally,sheliftedthephoneupandpresseditlit.

Shesighedbeforepressingthedialbutton.The

phonerang,twice,thriceandfourthtimewas



answered. 

“Elihle.”Thokozanigreetedher,hisvoice

coveredwithdelight. 

Thembelihle:“Unjani,bhuti?”shesmiled. 

Thokozani:“Iamfineandhowareyou,mntaka

mama?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamfine,butImissyousomuch

bhuti.” 

Thokozani:“Imissyoutoo,Lihleyoudon’teven

visit.”

Thembelihle:“It’shardtogetoutofthishouse

unlessifyoucancallsisiandtellherthatI

shouldcomeandvisityou.”

Thokozani:“ConvincingThokozileisfarfrom

possibleandyouknowthat.”

Thembelihle:“Butbhuti,Ineedabreakfromthis

place.Iwanttocomethatside,please.”She

pleadedruefully. 



Thokozanisighedindefeat.“OkayIwillspeak

toher.Iwillcallhertonightandyoucancome

herejusttorelax.” 

Thembelihleliterallyscreamedinhappiness

andshejumpedfromherbedtostandonher

feet. 

“Slowdown!”hestoppedher.“Shehasn’t

agreedyet.”Heremindedher. 

Thembelihle:“IknowbutIampositivethatyou

willconvinceher.”

Thokozani:“Okay,okay,hungupthecallnowI

amworkinghere.” 

“Okay!”sheexclaimedandhungup.

Thembelihlesmileddelightedlyandthrewher

heavybodyonherbed. 

Shehadmadeadecisionthatshewasgoingto

gobackhomeandmaybethereshewasgoing

tomeetherknightintheshiningarmour.Aman

whowasgoingtowipeallhermiseriesand



worriesawayliketheseawaveswashingthe

dirtaway.Shelaidonthebeddreamy,ofa

perfectstrangerwhowasgoingtogivehera

tickettothepromiseland. 

Shewasn’tplanningongettingarichruralman

assheknewthattheywererichincontrolling

theirwives,detectingeverythingtheydobutshe

hadhermindonthemenfromthetown.The

modernman,mostofthemhadwarmedupto

thefeminismlife.Shehadtofindsomeone

beforeThokozilesummonsherback…Butshe

wasnervousandnotsurewhethershewas

goingtomakeherdreamcometrueornot…

Thealarmwentoffdisturbingherfrom

envisioningherfuture,shehadtogetuptake

thecaranddrivetothechildren’sschool…

ThokozilehadrefusedbluntlytoletThembelihle

go.Thembelihlewashurtandangry,shewas

nowherenearmakingherdreamscometrue.



Shespentherdaysdoingthesameold,

cleaning,cooking,doingthelaundry,fetching

andnursingthechildrenbutthistimewas

differentasshewasdoingitwithamuch

heavierheartfullofnothingbutresentmentfor

hersister.Herbehaviourhadchangedtowards

thewholefamily,shecouldn’tpretendnomore.

Shewasquietandspokewhentherewasa

need. 

Nozibusisohadtoldhertorunawaybutshe

couldn’tdoitsooptedtostay.Itwasawindy

Friday,endofAugust.Thembelihlehadfounda

newhobby,reading.Shewasusinghermoney

tobuynovelsandtheykepthermindawayfrom

allthepain. 

Therewasaloudbangandglassbreaking

soundcomingfromthelivingroom.

Thembelihleleftherbookandjumpedoffthe

bedtoseewhatwashappening.Juniorhad

pushedtheglassstandanditwasonthefloor.

Itwasn’taheavystandandithadnothingmuch



butdecoratingmaterials. 

“JUNIOR!”Sheshoutedrunningdownthestairs.

Thelittleboylaughedrunningaroundtheliving

room.“Whereareyoursiblings?” 

Junior:“Theyareplayingalone.Ihavebeen

callingyouandyouwereignoringme!”hetold

herjumpingupanddown.

“Andsoyouthoughtbreakingthestandis

wise?”shecommandedlookingathim

furiously. 

Junior:“Yes!”helaughedlookingathersiblings

joiningin. 

Thembelihle:“Youdon’tknowwheremyroomis,

huh?”sheaskedandtheotherswerelookingat

thebrokenpieceofathreepiecesstand.Junior

didn’tanswerherhejustlaughed. 

“Iwantaglassofmilk!”herequestednotsorry

ofwhathehadjustdone. 

Thembelihle:“Youbrokethestandforaglass



ofmilk!” 

Sandy:“Don’tshoutathim,he’sjustachild.” 

“No!”sheshouted. 

Sindy:“Wewilltellmommythatyouwere

shoutingatus.” 

Andjustthentheirmotherenteredthehouse

kneadingherneck.Hereyeswentstraightto

thestandonthefloor.“Whathappenedhere,

Thembelihle?”sheaskedlookingatherwith

furylurkinginsideher. 

Thembelihle:“Juniorbrokethestand.”Shesaid

standingstillbutherkneesshakingbeneathher

longfloraldress. 

Thokozile:“Hebrokeit!Wherewereyouand

whatwereyoudoingwhenitbroke,huh?” 

“Iwasinmyroomreadingabook.”She

murmuredmassagingherfingers.Thokozile

tookthedecoratingreedstickonherbigvase

placedbythedoor.Shemarchedto



Thembelihleandhitherwiththereedstick

holdingherhand.Theyoungersistercriedas

thestickroseandfellonherbody.Thechildren

inthehousewerelaughing. 

“Ialwaystellyounottobeawayfromthe

childrenwhentheyarewatchingTVbecause

Juniorisnaughty.”Shesaidhittingherstill.

Junior:“Iwascallinghermamaandshewasn’t

comingdownIwastryingtogetherattention.

Sheshoutedatmeforaskingaglassofmilk.”

Heexplainedaddingtheangeronhismother. 

Thokozilestoppedhittingherwhenshewas

tired. 

Thokozile:“ThokozanicalledtodayafterIhave

toldhimyouarenotcomingtovisithim.He

keptpressingonthematter,Iagreed.Butyou

arenolongergoingthereasIwillhavetouse

thattransportmoneyandfoodmoneyIwas

goingtogiveyoureplacethisstand.” 

Thembelihle:“ButIdidn’tbreakthestand.”She



saidwipinghertearsthatneverstoppedfalling. 

“It’syourfault!”sheshouted.“Andnowclean

thismess.”Shesaidlettinggoofthestick.

Thembelihlewenttocleanthemesscreatedby

Juniorwhilehersisterkneeledbeforeherson

tocheckifhewasn’thurt.Shekissedtheboyall

overhisfaceandhuggedhimdraggingher

otherchildrenforahug.Thembelihle’sheart

painedasshewatchedthem…

SundayafterchurchThembelihlewascooking

whenherbrotherappearedonthekitchenfrom

thelivingroom.Thepainfromthebeating

hadn’tebbbutherbackhadblueturningpurple

markswhereshe’dhither. 

Shefrozenotbelievinghereyes,sherubbed

themandopenedthemagain. 

“Hello,sisiomncane.”Thokozanigreetedher.

Thembelihlebrokeintotearsandmarched

towardsherbrothertohughim.Heheldher



tightbrushingherbacksoftly.“Don’tcry,Idon’t

liketoseeyoucrying.”Hesaidholdingher

tighter. 

Thembelihle:“Bhuti!”shecalledhim,stillnot

believingitwashim.Thokozaniwipedhertears

withhishardthumbs.Thembelihlelaughedin

betweenthetearsastheroughnessofhis

thumbskintickledhercheeks. 

Thokozani:“Whatisit?” 

“Yourthumbsaremuchroughcomparedtothe

lasttime.”Shemurmured,Thokozanilaughed

andpinchedherarmplayfully. 

Thokozani:“Goupstairsandpackyourbagwe

aredrivinghome.”

“Really!”Shejumpedholdinghermouthasshe

couldn’tcontainexcitement.

Thokozani:“Yes,yourfriendcalledmetotellme

whathappened.Idrovemyshabbyvanfrom

homeandIhopeitwillmakeitback.Sogo.I



toldThokozilethatIwasintownsoIamtaking

you.Youwillcomebackafterafewweeks.” 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou!”shesaidleavinghim.

“Please,watchmypots.”Shelaughed

disappearingfastnottolistentohisresponse.

Thokozileandherkidsandhusbandhadgone

touShakaMarinespringbreak.

Thembelihlepackedherclothes,everythingshe

knewshewasgoingtoneedforhervacation.

Shedidn’tleavehernovel.Shethenchanged

herclothesandworedarkgreyhighwaistpants

jeansandawhitelooselightshirtwithblack

sandals.Shelookedatherfaceonthemirror

andshesmiled,alonelysmile.Thenshetied

herdarkrelaxedlonghairwiththeweakgold

highlightontheends. 

Shetookamirrorselfieandsentittoherfriend

Nozibusisoshowinghershewasleavingandit

wasallthankstoher…Shecarriedherbag

downstairs. 



“SisiThokoisnotcomingbackjustyet?”

Thembelihleaskedtakingoverfromher

brother. 

Thokozani:“No,Idon’tthinkso.Itsoundedlike

theywerehavingfunwhereshewas.Whereare

they?” 

“Theywenttothespringbreak.Iaskedtogo

withhertoobutsherefusedsayingIampaying

forthebrokenstand.”Shesaidswitchingoff

thestove. 

Thokozani:“Ireallydon’tknowwhat’swrong

withher.” 

“Idon’twanttofindoutnow.AllIwantistogo

homeunlessyouwantfood?”sheasked

pointingthepots.Thokozanishookhishead

takinghissister’sbag.Theywalkedoutofthe

housemakingtheirwaytothedilapidatedvan

thatThokozaniowned… 

------



Theyhavewaitedforaking’smessengerto

informthemthatthehascalledthemeetingto

histraditionalpalace,eNyokeniwherethethird

wifeandherchildrenlived.Butthemessenger

nevercameandtheywonderedalonewith

nobodytogetthemouttheirmisery.MaKhoza

andSgwiliwereontheirtoesandtheycouldn’t

askthekingstraightforwardtheyknewhewas

goingtotellthemtoVoetsek!Thekingwasno

mantochitchattoaboutthingsthatdidn’t

concernyou.Thewholefamilyrespectedhim. 

“Mama,Ihaveaplan.”Sgwilisaidsittingdown

tojoinhismotherafteralongdayatwork.

MaKhozawashomewithherdaughterwhowas

busycookingandherlastbornwasawaydueto

studyinginCapeTown. 

MaKhoza:“Whatisitthatyouhaveinmind?” 

Sgwili:“ThereisthisladyIthinkwemustset

himupwith,theywilldateandforsurehewill



fallforherbecauseshe’sextremelybeautiful

butherjobwouldbetomakeDalisu’slife

difficultasshewillbeherqueen.Thenshewill

poisonhimandafterhisdeathIwilltakethe

throne.” 

MaKhozagavehersonanevilsmileshewas

completelysecondinghisplan. 

“Thatis-”shestoppedtalkingasThandiwe

appearedwipingherhandswithadishcloth. 

Thandiwe:“Mama,foodisreadybutIdon’t

knowifweshouldwaitfordad.” 

Sgwili:“Dadiscominghere?”heaskedlooking

athismother.

MaKhoza:“Yes,heiscoming.Let’swaitforhim,

youknowhowhedoesn’tlikeushavingdinner

withouthimwhenhe’scoming.” 

Thandiwe:“IknowbutIwanttogotomyhouse

early.Ihaveanearlymeetingtoattend.”She

complained. 



Sgwili:“Ndabezithadoesn’tcareaboutthatand

youknowthat.”

Shesulkedandturned,leavingthemtoproceed

withtheirtalks.“Wewillcontinuethe

conversationlater.Idon’twantyourfather

cominginhereonusandthingswillbe

awkward.”MaKhozamadehimawarestanding

uptoseeifeverythingwasallrightinthe

kitchen.

Sgwili:“YouarerightIwillgotomyhouseand

changethenIwillcomeback.” 

“Dothat.”Shesaiddisappearingfromhis

sight…

[03/31,10:31]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE04

Thembelihlewascomfortableinherfather’s

house.Afteralongtime,shewasbackhome,



backinherbeautifulroom.Thehousewasstill

inonepiecebutnotupgradedassomehouses

intheareawereupgraded.Butwhatdid

Thokozaniknewaboutupgradingahouse?All

hecaredaboutwashavingaroofoverhishead.

Thembelihlewasplanningonpolishingthe

houseforherbrotherandmakeitfeellikehome

again. 

Shewaswalkingaroundthevillagetoseewhat

hadchangedandwhathadn’t,mostpeoplestill

hadhutsonlyintheirbigyardsbuttheyhad

cleanyards.Shewaslookingaroundwhenshe

sawawomanstrugglingwithgettingabucket

oftapwateronherhead.Thembelihlesmiled

andwenttohelpher. 

“Letmehelpyou,sisi.”Sheofferedwithasmile

bendingdowntoliftthebucketwithher.She

putitonherhead.Mostpeopleinthevillages

hadnotapsintheirhomestheyfetchedclean

waterfromthepeoplewhohadtaps.Someof

themusedtheriver.Luckily,Thembelihle’s



househadthetapontheyard. 

“Thankyou.”thewomansaidlookingatherwith

afriendlysmile.“Wait,ain’tyoutheyounger

daughterofthelateindunauSthole?”sheasked.

Thembelihle:“Iamandyou’re?”

“IamMakhosiGumedejustavillager.”She

introducedherself.“Youhavegrownandyou’re

aprettybiggirlnow.”shecomplimented. 

Thembelihlesmiled.“Letmewalkyouhome.

Youaremarried?”sheaskedlookingatthering

onherlefthandastheywalked. 

Makhosi:“IammarriedtoMzwakheGumede.

He’soneoftheking’sguards.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,theking,Isilosamabandla?”

sheasked. 

Makhosi:“Yes,areyoubackoryouaregoing

backtoyoursister?” 

Thembelihle:“IamgoingbackbutIwillbehere

forafewweeks.Areyouworking?” 



Makhosi:“No,Iamahousewifewiththree

children.” 

“Okay,Iwouldliketomeetthemifyoudon’t

mind.Imeanlike,beyourfriendtoo.”She

requested.

Makhosilaughed.“Don’tjokewithme,Lihle.I

amoldandIthinkIwillprobablyboreyouwith

mylife.Thereareyounggirlslikeyouhere.”She

said. 

Thembelihle:“Howoldareyou?” 

Makhosi:“Iam27yearsold.” 

Thembelihlealmostshouted“Youlie!”butshe

containedherselfandherfacialexpression.The

womanlookedolderthanheragebutmost

ruralwiveslookedolder,theyhavewornthe

‘Omamabemizi’life. 

Thembelihle:“Youarebeautiful.”Shesaid,not

lyingtoher.Makhosiwasabeautifultall,slim

andcaramelskinnedwoman.Shewasbubbly



andhadagoodheart.Shewasapeople’s

person.Shesmiled.“Thanks.Thisismyhouse.”

ShesaidasThembelihlewasstillproceeding

withherwalk. 

“Oh!Iamsorry.”Sheturnedandopenedthe

smallgateforherandtheyenteredthe

premisesofahomewithfiveroomedcentred

housesurroundedbythreehutsandthebig

vegetablegardendownthefence.Thegarden

thatwasbigenoughtobeanotherfamily’ssite. 

Thembelihle:“Youhaveabeautifulhome.What

iswrongwithyourtapasyouarefetchingthe

waterthatfar?”sheaskedassistingherputthe

bucketdown.

Makhosi:“Thewaterstoppedrunning,my

husbandpromisedtofixitthisweekendwhen

he’sfree.” 

ThembelihlenoddedandMakhosiinvitedher

insideherupgradedfiveroomhouse. 

Theywerelaughingandsharingstoriesabout



theirlives.Thetwogotalongverywellandthat

wasbecauseMakhosiwastheeasiestperson

toblendwith,unlikeThembelihle.Makhositold

Thembelihleallaboutherhusband,howthey

starteddatingandhowyoungshegotmarried

tohimwhenhehadnothingbutshewasthere

byhissideeverystepoftheway.Thembelihle

wastouchedbutshewasworriedthatinthat

marriageMakhosihadnothingtangiblebesides

theman.Shecouldwitnesswhathermother

hadwarnedheraboutwithherown

imaginations.

“IalsowishIcanfindahusbandwhocanlove

meandmakemehappy.”Shelied.Shedidn’t

wantahusbandforhappinessbutshewanteda

husbandtouseinordertomakeherdreams

cometruebutshewasn’tabouttotellaperson

shehadjustmetallabouthervisitbackto

Nongoma. 

Makhosi:“Youdon’thaveaboyfriend?” 



Thembelihle:“No.”

Makhosi:“You’vehadonebefore?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,butwedidn’tevenlastfor

twomonths.Hewasanerdsohethoughthe

wassmarterthanme.Wewerejusttoomuch

foreachotherbutyetnotenough.Ineverdated

afterhim.Ididn’ttrustboys.Mymomtoldme

nottotrustthemandmen.” 

Makhosi:“Andshewasright!”shestaredatthe

blankspacesbetweenherwallanddoor.She

didn’twanttosharefurther.“Butyoucanfind

someonewhowillmakeyouhappy.Mostgirls

do.” 

Thembelihlesighedsensingthattherewas

moretothestatementshehadmadeearlier. 

Makhosi:“Youwantcoffeeorjuice?”she

asked. 

“Juiceisfine,please.”Shereplied.Theyboth

lookedatthefrontdoorasthenoisemadeby



thechildrencomingfromschoolfilledthe

house… 

_____________

Hehadgatheredeverythingthatwashis

personalbelonging.Hestoodinsidehis

luxuriousofficebythewindowlookingatthe

bayharbour.Hewasgoingtomissworking

here.Thecompanywashisbaby,somethinghe

builtfromscratchalone.Hehadonlyone

womanbelievingandsupportinghisdreams,

hissisterMawande.She’dbelievedinhimthe

firsttimehetoldhisfamilyaboutthedreamhe

hadandshedidn’tstoptheresheencouraged

him. 

“Readytogo?”Mawandeaskedfromthedoor

ofherbrother’soffice.Shewasshort,dark

skinnedandmediumsized.Shewasan

amazingwoman.Dalisuinhaledairdeeply

takingalastlookattheharbourandafterthat



hereleaseda‘thisisit!’Sigh. 

Dalisu:“Yes!Iwasbornforthisright,ruling?” 

Mawande:“It’syourbirthright.”

Henoddedtakingtheboxandhissistertook

theotherone.“Anddon’tworryaboutthis

company.It’sstillyoursandit’singoodhands.”

Shecomfortedhim.

Dalisu:“Yes,youareright.”

Theylefttheoffice.ItwasawarmMonday

night,hisemployeeshadorganisedafarewell

partyforhimearlier. 

Theypackedtheboxesinsidehisdarkgrey

spottedFordRanger3.2doublecabwildtrack

auto.Shehelpedhersisterstepinsidehishigh

vehicle. 

“Thiscarofyoursishighlikeatractor.”She

saidsitingonthepassengerseat. 

Dalisu:“No,youaretooshortforit.”Helaughed

andshelaughedwithhim. 



Hestartedthecaranddroveoutslowly.While

waitingforthepassingcarshesawawoman

standingbythetree.Shelookedstranded

wearingwhitejeansandabluevestwithblack

stilettoswithalotofgoldaccessories. 

Mawande:“No,don’teventhinkaboutit.”

Dalisu:“What?Itlookslikesomeonelefther

highanddry.She’sawomanandsheshouldn’t

behereatthishour.” 

Mawande:“Shecouldbeathug.Don’tyouknow

howthesewomenarecrookedthesedays?” 

Dalisu:“Let’sfindout.”Hesaidstoppinghiscar

rightwherethewomanwas.

“Lady,whyareyoustandingherealone?”Dalisu

askedlookingaround. 

“Iamwaitingforafriend.”Sheansweredhim

lookinguncomfortabletobespeakingwith

him. 

Dalisu:“Whereareyougoing?” 



“She’ssupposedtodrivemetomyplace.”She

answered. 

Dalisu:“Letmedriveyou,it’slateforyoutobe

standingherealone.”

“No,thankyoubutIcan’tacceptaliftfroma

stranger.”Shedeclined. 

Dalisu:“Iwon’thurtyou.Thisismysister.”He

saidpointingherandMawandewavedherhand.

Thewomanstilldeclined.“Okay,atleasttake

mynumberandcallmeifsomethinghappens

orjustcalltosayyouarrivedhomelate.”He

suggested. 

Thewomanlookedathimwithadifferenteye

andshenoddedtakingherphoneoutofher

jeanspocket.Dalisugaveherthenumberand

saidgoodbyetellinghertobesafe. 

Mawande:“Youaresuchacaringman.Thegirl

youwillmarrywillbeverylucky.” 

Helaughedandsaid:“Well,thatonewas



beautiful.”

Mawande:“Yeah,butdoyouseeherasaqueen?

No,shetooglamorous.”

“Isupposedyouareright.”Hesaidchangingthe

gear. 

Mawande:“Don’tworrytoomuchaboutfinding

awifebecauseyou’llenduplookingforherin

wrongwomen.Momanddadarenotrushing

youwiththat.You’llseewhenyoumeether

you’lljustknowthatshe’stheone.” 

Dalisulookedatherbrieflyandhesmiled.He

wasamazedofhowhissisterhadgrowntobe

awonderful,cleveryoungwoman.Buthe

wasn’tsureaboutknowingwhenhemeets‘the

one’becausehehadthoughtbeforethatafew

womenhehaddatedwere‘theone’butthey

neverturnedtobe.Ormaybethefeelingand

thoughtshehadweren’ttheonesthatyoufeel

whenyoumeet‘theone.’ButMawandewas

rightaboutonething,hedidn’tneedtoworry…



ThewomanhadcalledDalisuatnighttoinform

himthatshewassafe.Herbeautyhadcaught

hiseyeandhehadaninteresttomeetheragain

butwasplanningontellinghersomeother

time. 

He’dsettledbackintohismansion,abig

traditionallyroofedhousebuiltinthemiddleof

thebigwiredfencedyard.Theyardwas

surroundedbytrees,fruittreesandjusttrees.

Therewasabigenoughfreespacefora

vegetablesgardenbuthewasn’tgoingtodo

thatforhimself.Hehadtwohutsatthebackof

thehouseandanoutsidebathroom,ashower

andatoilet.Themansionalsohadtwo

bathroomsinside. 

Hismotherarrangedherextendedfamilyfriend

tobehismaidandhehadnoproblemwithher

asheknewherpersonally. 

Hewashavingbreakfastinsidehismother’s



housewiththekingandhissistersMawande

andNokuthula.TheiroldersisterNomalanga

wasmarriedtoanotherkingdom. 

Ndabezitha:“Thereisareeddancecomingup,

Mageba.Doyouwanttoattenditaskingor

you’lltakethroneafterthedance?” 

Hissistersweretoldthathewasgoingtotake

thethronebuttheywereadvisednottotell

anyone. 

Dalisu:“Iwillattendthedancefirstandbe

anointedafterthedance.”

“That’sagoodidea.”MaCebekhulusupported

himseeinganopportunity. 

Nokuthula:“Whydon’tyougotothedanceas

kingandchooseawifethereamongthebevyof

beauties.” 

“HHAYIWENA!”Ndabezithashouted.The

familylaughed. 

MaCebekhulu:“That’sactuallyagoodidea.” 



Ndabezitha:“Nkosikazi!”

Thefamilylaughed.“Iwillfindmywifemyown

way.”Heannounced. 

Mawande:“Yebo,bhutibatshele

awunagwababawena.”

TheylaughedandMaCebekhulusmiledproudly

lookingatthem…Herfamily…

[03/31,10:31]Ron:HERFOREIGN

EPISODE05

Thembelihlehadbeenhomeforaweekandhad

beenclosertoMakhosi.Theyweregoodfriends

andshewashappyinthevillagewithher

brother.Makhosihadtouredheraroundthe

villageandThembelihleevengotachancetogo

visitheruncle’sfamily,herfather’sbrotherand

heraunt.Theydidn’tlivekwaNongomathey

livedoutsideNgwelezane.Theywerehappyto



seeherafteralongtimesincetheylastsaw

eachother.Theyweretheonlyalivefamily

membersfromherfather’sside.Hermother’s

sidehadnobodyleftbutthewalls,theancient

walls.Buttheyhadcousinslivingin

Johannesburg. 

ThembelihlehadtoldMakhosithatshewanted

ahusbandbecausehewasgoingtoreleaseher

fromthehellholethatwashersister’shouse.

Shedidn’ttellherthatsheneededthehusband

forthemoneyandshewasn’tplanningon

tellingher.OnlyNozibusisoknewthatandshe

wantedittostaylikethat.Shehadn’tmet

anyoneandshewasplanningongoingto

Richards’bayandhavefunmaybeshewas

goingmeetsomeonethere. 

Shewasbusywashingherbrother’sclothes

underthetreewhenherphonerang.Shehad

herearphonesonsoshepressedtheanswer

buttonandstoodstraightsmilingasMakhosi

enteredherpremises. 



Thembelihle:“Sisi.”

Thokozile:“Whenareyoucomingbackhome?

It’sbeenaweeksinceyouleft.”

Thembelihle:“Bhutihaven’ttoldmeIshould

go.”

Thokozile:“Youshouldwaitforhimtotellyou

tocomebackhome,huh?”

Thembelihle:“Hesaidso.”

Thokozile:“Thatisbullshit!ComebackorIwill

comefetchyou.Whatlifecanyoupossibly

havethere?”sheaskedshoutingather.

Thembelihledidn’tanswerher.Thokozile

clickedhertongueandhungupthecall.She

removedhertheearphonesandsighed. 

“Theevilsister?”Makhosiasked.

Thembelihle:“Yes,shewantsmetocome

back.”

Makhosi:“ShemustchillbecauseIhaveplans

foryou”



Thembelihle:“Whatplans?”sheaskedsmiling

fallingbacktoproceedwiththewashing. 

Makhosi:“Youneedtogotothereeddancethis

Fridayandhopefullyyouwillgetyourknight.”

Shesuggested.Thembelihlelaughedand

stoppedwashing. 

Thembelihle:“Yoh!Makhosi.Ididn’thavean

ideaofgettingaruralhusbandtheyare

controlling.”

Makhosi:“Youcansaythatagain!”theylaughed.

“Butyounggoodlookingandsuccessfulmen

whomarefriendswiththekingdocometoo.”

Thembelihle:“Therichonesknownothing

aboutmakingawomanhappy.”Shesaidtrying

sohardtoburythefactthatsheapprovedof

theidea.Shehadbeentothereeddancebefore

andsheknewwhattypeofmenattendedthe

dance.

Makhosi:“JusttryLihle.”



Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwilltry.”Shesaid.

Makhosiclappedherhandsdelightedlyasshe

couldseethebeginningofabeautifullovestory.

“ButIwillneedatraditionalattirewornbythe

girlsinthisvillage.Inolongerhaveit.”

Makhosi:“LeavethattomeandIwillleaveyou

tothatwashing.Ijustwantedtotellyouin

person.Ihavetogonowmyhusbandwillbe

backsoon.”

“Okay,byeMrsGumede.”Shelookedatheras

shelefther.Makhosilaughedwavingherhand. 

Thembelihlemadealittlescreamaloneasshe

likedtheideathatMakhosihad.Shewas

planningonhermindthatshehadtolookbest

andhopefullycomebackhomechosen…

_________

Thewomanhadagreedtohavelunchwith

Dalisu,sheagreedafterhehadtriedseveral



timesandgotrejectedbyher. 

Shesatacrosshimatthetablelooking

beautiful,withhersmalllazyeyesandlipsso

perfectasifthelipstickonitneverfaded.She

wasyellowwithlongdreadlocksonherhead

andawell-shapedbody.Shedressed

glamorouslybutnottoomuch.Ntombiwasher

name. 

Dalisu:“Ican’tbelieveyouarehere.Youlookso

beautiful.”

Ntombi:“Thankyou,Dalisu.AndI,myselfcan’t

believethatIactuallycame.”Shesaidtakinga

siponhercocktail.“IguessIowedyoufor

beingsocaring.”

Dalisu:“Well,thatdoesn’treallymakeme

happy.” 

Ntombi:“It’snotpity,Dalisu.”Shesaidlooking

atthewaiterasheservedthem.Sheplacedher

handonhisshoulderasagesturetogivehima

goaheadtoputthefooddownbutDalisudidn’t



seethataswhatitwas.Hehadsuspectedshe

wasflirtingwiththewaiterbuthedismissedthe

thoughtthinkingtheladywasbeingfriendly. 

Theythankedthewaiterandheleftthemto

havetheirmeal.Ntombiwasdoingallthe

talking,tellingDalisuaboutherselfasking

nothingabouthiminreturn.Dalisunoticedbut

heconcludedthatalltheredflagscouldbe

fixed.Theladywasextremelygorgeousandhe

wantedaseconddatewithher…

Afterthedatetheywalkedbarefootonthe

beachsand.Itwaslateatnight.Dalisuhadhis

handholdinghersandtheseabreezefelt

pleasingontheirskins. 

TheyreachedaspotwhereDalisustoppedand

pulledtheladyclosertohim.Shesmiledathim

andlookeddownthenbackup. 

Ntombi:“Thisisabeautifulnightandthestars

arebeautifulupinthesky.”Shesaidlookingup

andDalisulookedupwithherandsecondedher.



Theireyesmetastheyweredirectingtheir

facesbackdown. 

Dalisuwantedtotasteherlipstickandherlips.

Heplacedhislefthandatherlowerbackandhe

kissedher…Theykissednotrealisingthat

someonewaswatchingthemafterperforming

aritualonthesea…

-----

MaCebekhuluwashavinghermorningtea

insideherroomwhenherphonerangand

Sgonondo’snameappearedonherscreen.Her

heartalmoststopped.Sheimmediatelyputthe

teacupawayandansweredthecall. 

MaCebekhulu:“Thokozagogo.”Shetriedto

hidethenervousnessonhervoice.

“Ngithokozeleinindlunkulu?Huh?”sheaskedin

adeephuskyvoice.

MaCebekhulu:“Whatiswrong?”

Sgonondo:“Isawyoursonwithagirlbythesea



andtheyweremisbehavinginpublicatnight.” 

MaCebekhulu:“What,whendidyouseethem?”

Sgonondo:“Thatisnotimportantbutwhat’s

importantisIknowthatheisbackhome.”

“He’sonthebreakatwork.”MaCebekhululied. 

Sgonondolaughedmockingly.“Youcan’tfool

me,ndlunkulu.Everyonecanseethatyour

husbandisoldandyoursonwillhavetotake

afterhim.Iwasjustcallingyoutoremindyou

thatmydaughtershouldbethequeenand

nothinglessbutthequeen.”Shesaid.“Orelse-”

MaCebekhulu:“Noneedtosayit.Iwillseetoit

thatmysonmarriesher.”

“That’sgood.”Shesaidandhungupthecall

leavingthequeen’snightgownsdrenchingin

herownsweat…Shedidn’tknowhowshewas

goingtostartwhentalkingDalisuintomarrying

Zodwa.Butmaybehewasgoingtolikeher,the

girlwasbeautifulunlikehermother…



MaCebekhulusighedgettingoffherbed…

[03/31,10:31]Ron:EIGNDREAM

EPISODE06

Dalisuwasinsidehismother’shouse,hehada

plateofbreakfastinhishand.Hewhistledhis

waytothediningtable.Hewasinagoodmood,

hehadagoodtimewithNtombitheprevious

night. 

“Whathappened?”MaCebekhuluaskedsitting

downwithhim.Dalisulookedathismotherand

shookhishead. 

Dalisu:“Youneverchangemama,doyou?”he

askingtakingasliceofbread.

MaCebekhulu:“Iwanttoknowwhatmakesmy

sonhappy.” 

Dalisu:“Well,it’sgoodtobehomeandhavea



properhomecookedmeals.”

MaCebekhulu:“Oh!Iseeyouarealwayseating

inmyhouse.Youdon’thavefoodinyour

house?”sheaskedsmiling,theylaughed. 

Dalisu:“Idon’treallylikesissHleziphi’s

cooking.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hhayiwena!”theylaughed.

“That’swhyyouneedawifeandIhave

someoneinmindforyou.”sheaddedtryingso

hardtorelax.

Dalisu:“Who?Ialsohavesomeonebutshe’sa

modernwoman.”

MaCebekhulu:“Mychoiceisnotamodern

womanandyouknowhowmodernwomen

causetroubleinhere.Doyourememberyour

father’slastwife,MaMzobewhenshefirst

arrivedhere?”

Dalisulookedathismotherandsaid.“Yoh!”

theylaughedrecallingthetimewhenthethird



wifewasstrugglingtoblendinwiththefamily

andtheirtraditions.“Butwhenyoulookather

nowyouwon’tsayshewasevertrouble.”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,butyoudon’tneedthat

dramaforafirstwife.”

Dalisu:“Idon’tintendtotakemorethanone

wife,mama.Womenaretrouble.”

MaCebekhulu:“Kwahlewena!Uyadelaloyo

mkakho.”Sheremarked.

Dalisu:“She’llbetheonlyqueen.”

MaCebekhulu:“Thatisalsonotabadthing,

especiallyforyourchildren.”

Dalisu:“Yeah,butIamnotpromisingyou

anythingwiththisladyyouhaveinmindforme.

Iknowyouareagoodjudgeofcharactersoifit

doesn’tworkoutwiththisoneIwillconsider

yourchoice.”

MaCebekhulu:“Okay.That’sgood.Iwillleave

youtoyourfoodIhavetobesomewherewith



thewomeninthisvillage.”

Dalisu:“Okay,godoyourworkndlunkulu.”

Shesmiledandleftherson.Shewasalittlebit

relievedthathewasconsideringit.Zodwa

mightbethedaughterofasangomabutshe

wasawell-manneredgirl.Shewasraisedbyher

grandmothernothermother.

Dalisufinisheduphisfoodandwalkedbackto

hishousetogetreadyforhisroutineofthe

day… 

-------

MaKhozaandSgwiliwereinsideSgwili’shouse,

Wednesdaynightwaitingforthegirltocome

andinformthemofherprogresswithDalisu. 

MaKhoza:“Ihopethisgirlyouhavechosen

knowswhatshe’sdoing.”

Sgwili:“Don’tworrymama.” 



Thewomanenteredthehousewearingalong

blackdressandflatshoes.Shesmiledand

stoodbythedoorwaitingtobeofferedaseat. 

Sgwili:“ComeandsitwithusNtombi.”

Ntombinoddedwithasmileandsatdownona

singlecouch.“Sawubonamamaundlunkulu.”

ShegreetedMaKhoza. 

MaKhoza:“Yebo,howareyou?”

Ntombi:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

MaKhoza:“Iamfine.YoulookbeautifulIam

suremystepsonhasfallenforyouaswe

speak.” 

Ntombismiledlookingdown.“Hedidn’tescape

mycharms.Theproblemwithhimisthathe’s

toocaringheofferedtohelpthefirstdayhe

sawmejustlikeSgwilisaidhewould.” 

MaKhozaandhersonlaughedoutloud. 

MaKhoza:“Thatboyistooweak.”



Sgwili:“Andthatiswhyweshouldnotallowhim

tobetheking.Whenareyoumeetinghim

again?”

Ntombi:“Hesaidhewilltellme.IthinkIshould

justdothisbeforehebecomestheking

becauseoncehe’sthekingandIamhiswifeI

willbethesuspecttohavepoisonedhim.Idon’t

wanttogotojail.” 

MaKhoza:“Butwhataboutmakinghislife

difficult?”

Ntombi:“Thatmeansnothing,youshouldn’t

playwithhimandendupshiftingyoureyes

fromyourmaingoalwhichistakingthethrone

fromhim.Rightnownobodyknowsmeasa

specialwomaninhislifesotheywouldn’t

suspectme.”

Sgwili:“Whatdoyouthinkmama?”

MaKhoza:“Ilikeyourmindyounglady.Iwill

havesomeonemixsomethingtogetherand

Sgwiliwillgiveittoyou.Onyournextencounter



youwillpoisonthisfool.”

Sgwili:“Yeah,let’sgetitoveranddonewith.” 

MaKhoza:“Iwillleavenow,son.”Shesaid

gettingup.Sgwilistoodupandwalkedherout

ofthehouse. 

Hegotbackandwenttohisbar.“Youwant

wineorwhiskey?”heshoutedfromtheother

sideofthehouse. 

“Wine!”sheshoutedbackfeelingtinglesdown

herspine.Sgwilicamebackwithherglassand

bottle.Andthewhiskeyforhimself.

Ntombi:“Wearecelebrating,already?”

Sgwili:“No,juststartersbecauseIcanseethatI

madearightchoice.” 

Ntombi:“Butpityyoudidn’tmaketherightone

forme.”shesaidgettinguptositnexttoSgwili.

Sheplacedherhandonhisthigh.

Sgwili:“Ihavesomeoneinmylife.”hetriedto

disappointher.



Ntombi:“DoIlooklikeIcare?”sheaskedlicking

herlowerlip.Themandidn’tanswerher.“You

see,Dalisuishandsome,dark-skinnedandwith

themuscles.Hehasawell-builtbodybutnot

forme.Ilikebigmen,justlikeyou.Bigmenturn

meon.”Shesaidseductivelymovingherhand

uptothezipofhispants. 

Sgwili’seyesweredrawntoherappetisinglips.

“Youwillputyourglassdown?”heasked

puttinghisdown.Ntombismiledandplacedher

glassdown.Shesatonhimandtheykissed. 

Themanwasholdingherrightasshewished.

Hestaredatherdarknipplesastheyhave

swelledandhardened.Ntombiwasnakedand

themanwasstillwithhissuitpants.Ntombi

massagedthetensemusclesofthebackof

Sgwili’sneckandhetouchedherbreasts.She

feltcompelledtoreacttohistouchbendingher

headandhermouthopenedwiderasshe

allowedthepleasuretoconsumeher.He

wantedtoseeherbeautifulsexfaceandsohe



kepthiseyesopeneduntilshebentforwardto

kisshismannipples.Withthespacesbetween

themSgwilimanagedtosendhisfingersinside

thejuicyconsumedsexorganofthewoman. 

Ntombi:“Takemenow!”shecriedoutfailingto

baretheoverwhelmingpleasurethemanwas

givingher.Helaidherdownonhissoftcarpet

anddiscardedhissuitpantspositioninghimself

betweenherthighs.Ntombisenthereyesdown

tolookathissexorganbuthekissedher

distractingherfromseeingwhatwasaboutto

fillher.Thewomanwastightandreadythat

causednostruggletoSgwiliasherammed

himselfinsideherbodymakingherscreamas

sheleftthefullnessofhiminsideher…

“YouareasIhaveimaginedyou.”Ntombi

remarkedexcitedasSgwilibegantomovewith

her… 

_________ 

Thereeddanceceremonywasinitially



beginningonFriday.Allthegirlsinthevillage

werepreparingthemselvesfortheirbig

ceremonyoftheyear.Thembelihlehad

informedherbrotherthatshewasattendingthe

danceandThokozanihadnoproblemwiththat.

Hewantedhertodowhateverthatmadeher

happy.Thembelihlewasprayingandhoping

thatshecomebackhomewiththenewsthat

herfatehadchanged.Shecouldn’tbearthe

thoughtofcrawlingbacktothehellholewhere

she’dbeenlivingin. 

Shewascomingfromhermother’sgrave,she

sawtheneedtogocleanthegraveandspeak

tohermother.Shewantedhertobewithher

everystepoftheway. 

“It’smyfirsttimeseeingsuchabeautifulgirlin

thisvillage.”Amanonthecarremarkedlooking

atThembelihle’ssmoothlegs. 

Thembelihle:“It’sgoodforyou.”shesaid

walkingfaster.Themanspeededhiscarto



accommodatehermoves. 

“IamSenzoaconstructorwhogotatenderto

buildRDPhousesforthosewhoreallyneed

them.”hemarketedhimselftoThembelihleand

shethoughtforawhilethatshehadfoundthe

dealbreaker.Sheturnedtolookathimandshe

sawtheringasheturnedthesteeringwheel. 

Thembelihle:“That’sgood.”Shewas

disappointed.“Makhosi!”shecalledherrunning

uptoherandthemangaveupspeedinghiscar.

Thembelihlesighed. 

Makhosi:“Whatwasthatonesayingtoyou?”

Thembelihle:“Hewastellingmehasatender.” 

Makhosilaughed.“Hehasplayedwithalotof

girlsinthisvillagepromisingthemmoney.”She

said.Thembelihlefeltasharpquickpain

crossingherheart.Shehatedthefactthatthe

minutethemansaidhehadmoneyshelooked

athim. 



Thembelihle:“Iamlookingforhappinessand

lovenotmoney.”Shelied. 

Makhosi:“Andthatiswhatyouwillfind,where

wereyouIleftyourattireinthehouse.Ithrewit

inthroughthewindow.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwenttocleanmymother’sgrave

andIspoketoher.”

Makhosi:“That’sagoodthing.Youwillsee

everythingwillworkonyourfavourthisFriday

anddon’tforgettopray.” 

Thembelihle:“Icanneverforget.Ihave

volunteeredtobepartofthegirlswhowillbe

songleadersforourvillage.”

Makhosi:“That’sgoodandyouareagood

singer.”

Shelaughed.“Please,comeandseemefitthe

attire.”Sherequested.Makhosifollowedher… 

______________



MaCebekhuludidn’ttrustthatDalisuwasgoing

togetawayfromthewomanhehadfound.She

knewmodernwomenwiththeirskillstoholda

mandown.Shewasknittingjerseysforthe

needychildrenwhenshedecidedtoraiseher

phoneandcallSgonondo.

“Youarecallingtotellmethatyoursonwants

tomeetmydaughter?”sheaskedonthathusky

voice. 

MaCebekhulu:“No,butit’sdifficulttoconvince

himtomeetyourdaughter.”

Sgonondo:“Ndlunkulu!Ndlunkulu!Don’tforget

whatwillhappenifhedoesn’tmarrymy

daughter.Don’t!”

MaCebekhulu:“Icannevermakethatmistake

thatiswhyIsuggestthatyoubringyour

daughtertothereed.Dalisuwillalsoattendthe

dance.Iamsurewhenhecanseeher.Hewill

loveher,Zodwaisbeautiful.”

Sgonondo:“Atleastyouhaveamind!”she



mockedheranddroppedthecall.Thequeen

sighedthefearout…

[03/31,10:31]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE07

Hewasgettingreadyforhisseconddatewith

Ntombiinsidehishousewhenhissister,

Mawandebudgedinsidehisenormous

bedroomwithoutknocking. 

“WOAH!”Dalisushoutedtakinghisshirtfrom

thebed.Hewastopless.

Mawande:“Mxm.Don’tgetworkedup.”

Dalisu:“Ialwaystellyoutorespectmyspace. 

Mawande:“AndIhaveahabitofnotlisteningto

you.Whereareyougoingdressingupso

smart?”

Dalisu:“Thatisnoneofyourbusinessjustget



upfrommybedandhelpmewiththisshirt.” 

Mawandegotupfromthebedandhelpedhim

fastenthebuttonsonhiswrists.“Don’ttellme

youaregoingtomeetthatNtombiwoman.”

Mawandesaid. 

Dalisu:“AndifIam?” 

“Thiswillstopyou.”shesaidtakingouther

phoneandshowinghimapictureofNtombi

beingescortedbySgwilitohercar. 

Dalisu:“Wheredidyougetthispicture?” 

Mawande:“IwassentbymomtogiveMaKhoza

hershareofthemeatonmywaywork

yesterdaymorningandIsawthisasIwas

steppinginsidemycar.” 

Dalisu:“SHIT!”

Mawande:“Butmaybethewomandoesn’tknow

thatyouaretheprinceandthisisyourbrother,

noteveryoneknowsus,youknowthat.”

Dalisu:“Evenifso,sheshouldn’thaveagreedto



gooutwithmeifsheknewthatshehadaman

thatshe’sscrewing!”heroared.

Mawande:“Calmdown,bhuti.Justbegrateful

thatyoudidn’tfallforherandthiscameatthe

righttime.Youcanstillsaveyourselffromher.”

Dalisu:“Yeah,Iguessyouright.Iwon’tevengo

toherrightnow.Iwillcallherandcancelthe

date.Idon’twanttofightwithSgwiliwhenhe

seesmewithhisgirl.”

Mawande:“Thatistrue.”

Dalisu:“Idon’tknowwhatIwouldbewithout

you.”hesaid.“AndtothankyouIamtakingyou

outinstead.”

“REALLY!”Shejumpedinexcitement.Dalisu

laughedandnodded. 

“IwillfetchyouinyourhousewhenIamdone,

go.”Heinstructed.Mawandewastednotime.

Sheranoutoftheroomleavingherbrotherto

makethephonecall.Hetookthephonebut



stoppedhimselffrommakingthephonecall.

Hewascurioustofindoutwhatshewasdoing

therebecauseSgwilihadthebridetomarry.Or

maybehewasunfaithful?Hesighedand

switchedoffhisphone.Thiswashiswayof

embarrassingNtombiforlyingtohim. 

Hefinishedupgettingdressedandthenheaded

togethissister… 

---- 

Therewasnotimetoplaygamesnowfor

Sgonondosheknewhertimehadcome.Her

timetobethegodoftheZululand.Zodwawas

nolongerachildshewasthesameageas

Dalisubutshehadneverlovedamanenoughto

sleepwithhim.Shehadayoungboneandwith

onelookatheryouwouldn’tswearthatshewas

thirty-twoyearsold.Sgonondoforcedherto

attendthedancebutshedidn’twanttogo

becauseshesaidshewasoldforthedance.

‘Youneedahusband’shehadtoldherandshe



knewthathermotherwasrightbecausemost

menwhodatedherdidn’tknowthatshewas

Sgonondo’sdaughter.Oncetheyknewthey

dumpedher.Butshedidn’twanttoembarrass

herselfshewasn’tgoingtoattendthedance.

Shehadplannedthatshewouldjustgovisither

relativesthatlivedeNyokeniandgobackhome

whenitwastimeforhertogo. 

Sgonondowantedawaytomakehermuch

moreattractiveinawaythatDalisuwouldbe

drawntoher,nobodybuther. 

WhenherdaughterwassleepingSgonondo

enteredherroomwiththemuthishehadmixed.

AfterthedeathofhermotherZodwamovedin

withher.Shethenworkedhermagiconher

daughterthatwhenDalisusethiseyesonher

hewouldjustfallinlovewithher. 

Shewasdoingalltheworknotknowingthather

daughterhadotherplans… 

________



Thegirlswerewelcomedtotheking’sroyal

palaceandtheywenttotheirvillagesstations.

Wheretheyweregoingtosleepforthenight.

Buttheydidn’tsleepastheyweresingingall

nightandeating,celebratingthedaysoftheir

youth.Thembelihlewasoutofhershelland

celebratingherselfwithotheryounggirls. 

THEREDLETTERDAYarrived.Saturday,at

dawnthegirlswenttotherivertobathafterthe

ritualshavebeenperformedpreparingthe

ceremony. 

Fromtherivertheyhadtogobacktotheir

stationstogetdressed.Thembelihlelooked

downatherselfandshesmiled.Shewas

beautifulonawhitebeadedskirtandashoulder

beadedneckpiece.Makhosihadplaitedhera

smallrowssnoopy.Theythendecorated

themselvesfurtherwiththegirlsfromher

village. 



“Areyoushy?”Oneofthegirlsaskedherasshe

waslookinguncomfortable. 

Thembelihle:“No,Ijustthinkthatthisskirtis

tooshortandtoorevealing.” 

Theotherslaughed.“No,don’tbeashamed

Lihle.Youhaveabeautifulbody.”She

complimented.Thembelihlesmiledand

complimentedherbackbutthatdidn’teasethe

feelingthatshefeltexposed.Orwasthatthe

guiltofknowingthereasonsthatbroughtherto

thedance? 

Sherememberedwhyshewasdoingwhatshe

wasdoingshepushedtheguiltaway.Shetold

herselfthatevenifshedoesn’tgetthemanshe

wasgoingtocelebrateheryouth…

Theyoungwomenandgirlswerebeautifullike

flowersinthegarden.Theywerepure,innocent

andyoung.TherealprideoftheZulunationand

oftheirparents.Theceremonywasbiglikeall



otherceremoniestheKinghadheldatEnyokeni.

EvenwithallthebeautiesaroundhimDalisu’s

mindwasnotwherehewasandhisheartwas

notwithhim.Hisbodywasseatedbesidehis

fatherwearingthefullZulugearholdinga

shieldandspearonhishand.Hewasthinking

aboutNtombi.Hecouldn’tstopwonderingwhat

shewasdoinginhisbrother’shouse. 

“Youseenogirlyoulovehere?”Ndabezitha

askeddisturbingDalisu’sthoughts.Helaughed

lookingathisfatherandheshookhishead. 

Dalisu:“Iseekids,baba.” 

Helookedathimandtheylaughed.Helooked

atthegirlsandhesawonebeautifulthindark

skinnedgirl.Shehadlovelyroundshaped

breastsbutthat’sallhesawandhetriedtostop

himselffromhavinglustfulthoughtsonthe

puregirls. 

Heresumedhisthoughtsbuthiseyesstaringat

thegirlsnotwithattention.Hewaslostuntilhe



heardasweetvoiceofagirlsinging. 

“Emagqumeni!Emagqumeni!”sheledthesong

andthegirlsjoinedinonthesong,theysang

withher.Hervoicewasboldbutsweet.You

couldhearitaboveallvoicesassheledthe

song. 

Dalisuraisedhisheadholdinghisfather’sarm.

Helookedaroundtoseewhowasthatgirlwho

sangandtouchedhimwithhersweetvoice. 

“Whatisit?”Ndabezithaaskedholdinghis

shouldertosecurehisattention. 

Dalisu:“Hhayi,it’snothingbaba.” 

Hewasstillbotheredashecouldn’tseethegirl

buthiseyeswerewherehesuspectedthevoice

camefrom.Heyearnedtoseeherfaceandso

hedecidedtostandonhisfeet.Ashestoodon

hisfeetthegirlstoppedsinging. 

Hesighedandclosedhiseyesforafew

secondsandsatdown. 



“Areyousurethateverythingisfine?”Hisfather

asked.

Dalisu:“Yes.”Heansweredbutnowhiseyes

weresearchingeventhoughheknewthathis

searchwasadeadend… 

_____

TiredfromthebodytothesoulThembelihle

threwherselfonherbedSundayevening.She

buriedherfaceonthepillowandcried.She

didn’tcomebackwithherknight.Shewastorn

intopieces. 

Herphonerangforcinghertositupstraightas

sheansweredthecall. 

Nozibusiso:“Myfriend!” 

Thembelihle:“Nozzy.”Shesaidwithahusky

voicefromallthesingingthatshewasleading. 

Nozibusiso:“Okay,youdon’tsoundhappyand

yourvoiceisbad.” 



Thembelihle:“Iknow.Iwasleadingsomesongs

sinceFridaytilltoday,imagineandIcameback

homeemptyhanded.” 

Therewassilencefromtheothersideofthe

line.“Nozibusiso?”shecalledhernamenot

understandingwhyshewasquiet. 

Nozzy:“No,Iamjustshocked.Howcanthat

happen?”

Thembelihle:“Therewerealotofgirlsthere

NozzyandsomewerechosenbutIwasn’tcan

youbelieveit?”

Nozzy:“Iamsorrymyfriend.” 

Thembelihle:“AndthatmeansnowIwillhaveto

toddlebacktohellandbeforkedbythedevil.” 

Nozzy:“Juststaythereuntilshecomestoget

you.” 

Thembelihle:“Ey.Thanksforcallingchomee

hearingyourvoicehashealedmypain.Thank

you.” 



Nozzy:“Okay,bealright.Iguessyouhavetogo

totownnow.”

Thembelihle:“Iamstilldrained.” 

Nozzy:“Eish.Iloveyouthough.”

Thembelihle:“Iloveyou,too.”

TheyhungupthecallandThembelihlecuddled

herteddybearandtriedtosleepwithwild

thoughtsattackinghermind…

[03/31,10:31]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE08

TwodayshadpassedbutDalisucouldhearthe

echoofthegirl’svoiceinhismind.Hewould

carryallthetasksduringthedayandbeforehe

wenttobed,hervoicewasthelastthinghe

thoughtof.Hehadtriedtopicturehowshe

lookedlikebutthepicturewastoovividhe



wantedtoknowher,hewantedtoseeherface

andtouchher. 

Wednesdaymorning,hehadnoworktodoand

sohewokeuplateandtookashowerplanning

whathewasgoingtodofortheday. 

“You’llbehereforthewholeday,Mageba?”

Hleziphi,hismaidaskedhim. 

Dalisu:“No.Iwillbegone.Ihavebeenmeaning

toaskyousomething.”Hesaidsecuringher

attention.Shenodded.“Wereyoupresentatthe

reeddance?”heasked. 

Hleziphi:“No,IwasathomeMageba.Whatis

wrong?” 

Dalisu:“Nothingtoworryyourselfabout.” 

Shenoddedandlefthimtohavehisbreakfast.

Hehadbreakfastplanningtovisithismother

later.Hisphonerangdisturbinghim. 

“Hello.”Hegreetedshowingnointerestonthe

personwhowascallinghim. 



Ntombi:“Dalisuhowcanyoutellmewehavea

dateandthendecidetoswitchoffyourphone

justlikethat?”sheshoutedfrustratedwithhim. 

Dalisu:“Iamfineandhowareyou?” 

Ntombi:“Don’tbullshitme!Iamaladyandwhat

youdidwastoembarrassme.Iwaswaitingfor

youtoshowupandyoujustdecidedthatyou

arenotcomingwithouteventellingme!”

Dalisu:“Don’traiseyourvoiceatme,lady.Do

youunderstand?”heaskedwithadeepstill

voicethatmadeNtombishuthermouth.She

thenclickedhertongueandhungupthecall.

Dalisulookedathisphonestillthinkingofthe

tonesheusedonhim.Heclickedhistongue

andputhisphonedown.Hehadother

importantthingstoattendtothenattenda

womanwhodidn’tknowwhatshewanted.

Thefamilywashavingdinneratnightand

Dalisuwasquietonthedinnertable.



“Whatiswrong,Mageba?”MaCebekhuluasked

seeingthatherson’smindwasdistracted. 

Dalisu:“Nothingiswrong,mama.” 

Nokuthula:“Somethingiswrong.Thesedays

youareawfullyquiet.”

Dalisu:“AreyousayingIamaloudpersonlike

you?”heaskedandtheylaughed. 

Mawande:“No,youarenotbutsomethingisnot

right.”

MaCebekhulu:“Andyourfathersaysthesame

thing.” 

“ButIknowwhatisgoingon?”Nokuthulasaid

drawingtheattentionofhersiblingsandher

mothertoherself. 

“What?”theyallasked.

Nokuthula:“Isawyoubhutiatthereeddance.I

thinkyousawsomeoneandlostheramongus.

Iwastherelookingatyou.” 



Mawande:“Oh,yeah.Isawhimtoo,heeven

stoodonhisfeetandlookedamongthebevyof

beauties.Whoisshe?” 

ThatworriedMaCebekhulubecauseshedidn’t

seeZodwaandsheevenaskedforheramong

thegirlsfromhervillagebutshewasn’tthere. 

MaCebekhulu:“Whoisshe,Dalisu?”sheasked

smilingathimbutDalisuwasjustlookingathis

food. 

Mawande:“Idon’tthinkhewilltellus.Weneed

dadpresentandmaybehewilltalk.”

Dalisu:“ThethingisyoutalktoomuchIwas

goingtosaysomethingabouthertonight.” 

“Oh!”thetwosisterssaid. 

MaCebekhulu:“Whatisit?”

Dalisu:“Idon’tknowher.” 

Them:“Weknow!”theyallhadtheireyesonhim.

Dalisu:“ImeanthatIdidn’tseeherfacebutI



heardhervoice.” 

Them:“HAWU!”

Dalisu:“Iheardhersingingthesong

‘emagqumeni’IsearchedforherandIjustdidn’t

seeher.”

Mawande:“That’ssosweet.”Shesmiled.“Her

voicetouchedyoursoul.”Mawande’seyeswere

filledwithloveasshethoughtofhowbeautiful

thatwas.

MaCebekhulu:“Mawandethisisnofairy-tale.

Howarewegoingtofindthatgirlandwherewill

weevenbeginlooking?”sheaskedworriedbut

asmeanstodiscourageherson.

Nokuthula:“Thisissimple.”

Dalisu:“How?” 

Nokuthula:“YouwillaskNdabezithato

summonallthewomenwhoareinchargeof

thegirlsanddescribetothemandsurelyoneof

themwillknow.”



Mawande:“Brilliant!”sheexclaimedandstood

uptodance,singing.“Ubhutiwamiuyashada

maduze!Ubhutiwamiuyashadamaduze!”

Theyalllaughedlookingather.Dalisusighed

feelingasenseofhope…

Thekinghadsummonedallthewomenin

chargeofthegirlsinthevillageandtheywere

seateddowninmatswaitingforDalisu.They

weregoingtocallthemfromallthevillages

untiltheyfindthegirl. 

Dalisuwalkedinsidethethroneroomwithhis

father. 

“NDABEZITHA!”Allthewomenpaidtheir

respectslookingdown.Thekingsatdownon

histhroneandDalisusatnexttohim. 

Ndabezitha:“Iknowyouallhaveyour

responsibilitiesathomesoIwouldliketosay

thankyouforrespondingtomycall.”



“NDABEZITHA!”Theysaid. 

Ndabezitha:“Mysonhassomethingthathe

wouldliketoaskfromyou.”

“SILALELE!”Theychanted. 

Dalisu:“Sanibonabomama.”Hegreetedthem

andtheygreetedback.“Idon’tknowifwhatI

willaskistoomuchorhardbutonSaturday,

therewasavoice,abeautifulvoicethatcame

amongthebevyofbeautiesthatwereattending

thereeddance.Ididn’tseeherfacebutIwish

tomeether.”heexplained.

Thewomenspokeamongthemselvesandtheir

leaderkneeledonherkneeslookingatDalisu.

“Whichsongwasshesinging?”sheaskedhim. 

Dalisu:“Emagqumeni,shesangthatsongwhen

theywerestandingbeforeus.”heexplained. 

“Makhosikazi?”shecalledotherwomento

checkiftheyremember.Theythenspoke

amongthemselves.Thatwasthelongesttime



thatDalisuhadtowaitwithhisheartthudding

againsthischestandhispalmssweating.A

womankneeled. 

“Mageba,thegirlyouaretalkingaboutisthe

daughterofthelateindunauSthole.”The

womantoldthem.

Dalisu:“Idon’tknowher.”

“Wedoknowherandwecancallherforyou.

Ndabezitha?”

Ndabezitha:“Oh.IknowthegirlbutIlastsaw

herwhenshewasateenager.Shemustbe

oldernow.”

“Yes,sheisoldernow.Whatdoyouwantusto

do?”thewomanasked. 

Dalisulookedathisfather.“Wewillfollow

tradition.Youwillhavetotalktoiqhikiza(agirl

leadingvirginsinthevillage)andthenoneof

youwillhavetogowithhertothegirl’shouseto

speakwithher.”Ndabezithaexplained. 



Dalisu:“Iwouldlikethattohappenrightaway

nottodaybutmaybefromtomorrow.” 

“Don’tworryMagebaweareonit.”Theleader

ofthewomenassuredhim.

Ndabezitha:“Thankyou,youcanjustsitforthe

drinkstheypreparedforyou.”hesaidstanding

upandleavingwithhissonbesidehim.The

womenwereleftspeakingamongthemselves,

otherslovedthegirlandothersknewthatshe

didn’tliveinthevillagefullyshewasacitygirl

buttheyhadnochoicebuttodowhatthe

princehadaskedofthem… 

-------- 

ThenewshadreachedMaCebekhuluthatthe

girlwasfound.Theleaderofthewomentold

herandshetoldherthatfromhowshe’dseen

thegirlshewasagoodgirl.Shewasrelieved

butworriedaboutSgonondo. 

Shewasdressingupforbedwhenherphone

rang.Shesatdownandsighedbefore



answeringthecall. 

MaCebekhulu:“Sgonondo” 

Sgonondo:“Youhavethenervetocallmyname

butyoursondidn’tcometothedance!”she

roared.Zodwahadliedtoherwhensheasked

heraboutDalisushetoldherhewasn’tthere.

MaCebekhulu:“Myson?Wemfazi!Don’t

disrespectmebecauseyouhelpedme.I

expectedtoseeyourdaughterhereandshe

wasn’tatthedance.Iaskedthegirlsfromyour

villagetheysaidshewasinsidethebusbutshe

didn’tcometothedance.Iguesssheliedto

youandtoldyouthatmysondidn’tcometo

coverherlies.Issheevenavirgin?”

Sgonondo:“Ofcoursesheis!”

MaCebekhulu:“Iwouldunderstandifsheisn’tI

meanshe’s32yearsold.”

Sgonondo:“Mydaughterispure!”sheroared

andhungupthecall.MaCebekhulusighed.It



feltgoodtostanduptoSgonondoforonce…

[03/31,10:31]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE09

ThembelihleandMakhosiwereseatedunder

thetreehavingcakesandjuice. 

Thembelihle:“Iwenttotownandfeltlost.”She

saidlookingather. 

Makhosi:“Yazimfazi,youdon’tneedtohaveall

yourlegsinonebasket.” 

Thembelihle:“WhereshouldIputanotherleg

Makhosi?Itoldyouit’seitherIfindajobor

husbandjusttobehappyandgetawayfrommy

sister.”sheaskedhavingnocluehowtogetout

ofhermess. 

Makhosi:“Juststayhereandstartasmall

businesssellingfatcakes.”



Thembelihle:“Huh?”shelookedatherthinking

aboutwhatshehadjustsaid.

Makhosi:“Oncemyhusbandhashistavernup

andrunningyoucancomecookthereandsell

foodpaysomerenttous.”

Thembelihlesmiled.“Youaresuchagenius!I

don’tneedamantobehappy.Mydreamswill

cometrueslowly.Iwillbehappy.Iloveyouso

muchMakhosi.” 

Shejumpedfromherchairandsqueezed

Makhosi.Theylaughed.Thembelihlesatback

onherchair.Thokozanienteredthroughthe

gatelookingtiredasifhewashitbyatruck. 

“Bhuti!”shestooduptellingMakhosishewas

goingtocomeback.Shewalkeduptohim.

“Youlooktired.”Shesaidtakinghisbagfrom

him.Thokozanihanghisarmaroundher

shoulder. 

Thokozani:“Yes,Iamtired.Yoursistercalled

andtoldmeyoumustcomebacktomorrow.”



Hebrokethenews. 

“What,no!”sheexclaimedlookingathim. 

Thokozani:“YouknowIcan’tlookafteryoulike

shedoes.” 

Thembelihle:“ButIamhappyhereandIhave

decidedthatIwillstartasmallbusinesshere

andsellamagwinya.Iwillgrowandendup

havingabiggerbusiness.” 

Thokozani:“That’swisebutThokozilesaid

she’scomingheretomorrow.” 

Thembelihle:“Iknowthatshewassayingthat

toscareme.Shewon’tcome.”Shesaidputting

hisbagonhisbed. 

Thokozani:“Letmerestwewilltalklater.” 

ShenoddedandlefthimtogobacktoMakhosi.

Shestoodupasshesawher. 

“Youareleaving?”Thembelihleasked. 

Makhosi:“Youseethestreetsarefullofthe



childrenIbettago.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,bye.Iwillseeyouand

thankyoufortheidea.”

Shesmiledandlefther.Thembelihletookthe

utensilstheywereusingandwentinsidethe

housetobeginpreparingdinner… 

______

Sgonondowasfuriousthatherdaughterliedto

her.Shewaswaitingforherinherbedroom.

Zodwawasworkingasawaitress.Shewanted

tostudybuthermotherdidn’twanthertobe

awayfromher. 

Zodwaopenedthedoorofherroomandshe

wasfrightenedtoseehermothersittingonher

bed. 

“Youscaredmemama!”Sheexclaimedholding

herchest. 

Sgonondo:“Youshouldbemorescarednowas



Iwantyoutotellmewherewereyouwhenyou

weresupposedtobeatthereeddance?”

Zodwaswallowedhardandlookedatthe

picturesonherwall.“Iamtalkingtoyou!”she

roared. 

Zodwa:“Mama,Iam32yearsoldhowcanyou

expectmetobeamongtheyounggirlswhoare

youngenoughtobemydaughters.Youwanted

metobealaughingstock?”sheaskedputting

herbagdown. 

Sgonondo:“Whatdoyoucarewhatpeoplesay

aboutyou?” 

Zodwa:“Idon’tcarebutIjustdidn’tlikebeing

there.”

Sgonondo:“Ntombizodwaareyoustillavirgin?

Icheckedyouamonthago.”

Zodwa:“Yes!AndIhaveyouhelpingmewith

that.” 

Sgonondo:“Whatdoesthatsupposedto



mean?” 

Zodwa:“Nobodywantstodatemebecause

theyarescaredofyou!”sheshoutedandthat

hurttheproudSangoma.Shestoodupandleft

herdaughterwithoutsayingawordtoher. 

Zodwasatdown.Lifehadneverbeeneasierfor

hereversincehergrandmotherdied.People

judgedherbywhohermotherwas.Everytime

whenshehadfoundamanshewouldbe

scaredthatforhowlongwasthemangoingto

beinherlifewithoutfindingoutthathermother

wasafearedsangoma.Hermothernever

wantedtounderstandthatsheneededtolead

herlifeandbehappy. 

Andshealwayscheckedhervirginityevery

monthandshewonderedwhatwasso

importantabouthervirginity.Zodwalaidonher

bedthinking,wasthereanescapechancefor

her… 

________



Thembelihlehadhopewhenhersisterdidn’t

showupthedayshesaidshewasgoingto

showup.Shewascookingintheafternoon

whenhersistercalledshethoughtofnot

answeringthecallbutshefinallydid. 

Thembelihle:“Hello.” 

Thokozile:“Yeyi,wena!Yeyiwena!”sheshouted

ather.Thembelihledidn’tsayanythingshejust

keptquiet.“Musaiscomingbythatside

tomorrowonbusiness.Whenheiscoming

backhewillpassbytofetchyou.Iwantno

excusesfromyou!” 

Thembelihle:“Ihaveajobhere.”Shelied. 

Thokozani:“Jobforwhat?”sheshouted.“Idon’t

careaboutyourjobIwantyouhereandIwill

teachalessonyouwillnevervisit!”shehungup

thecall.Thembelihlesatdownandburiedher

faceonthetable.Shecried.Whywaslife

difficultonher?Whydidshehavetosuffer



whileotherpeoplewerelivinghappylives?

“What’swrong,Elihle?”Thokozaniasked

holdingherarm.Shegotupandhuggedhim.

Theyheldeachothertightly. 

“Shecalledandtoldmethatherhusbandwillgo

backtoDurbanwithme.He’scomingthisside

forbusiness.”Shecried.“Idon’twanttogo

bhuti,Iratherstarveherewithyouthentogo

backandsufferthere.”sheadded.

Thokozani:“Butdon’tyouthinkthatshewill

takeyoutoschoolnow?”

Thembelihle:“No,shewillnever…”shecried

louder.Therewasaknockonthedoor.She

movedawayfromherbrotherandwipedher

tearsbuttheydidn’tstopfalling. 

Thokozani:“Iwillgoattendthedoor.” 

Thembelihle:“Hawu,youhaveagirlfriend

comingover?”sheaskedburyinghersorrow

withasmile. 



Thokozani:“Shewouldn’tknockifshewas

comingover.”Hesaidheadingtothedoor.

Thembelihlelaughed. 

“WASHAWENA!”Shelaughedasifshewasn’t

crying. 

Thokozani:“Wipethosetears!”

Shesmiledandnodded.Shewipedhertearsas

herbrotherwenttoattendthedoor.She

checkedonherpot. 

“Therearepeoplewhoarehereforyou.”

Thokozanisaidappearingfromthekitchen

entrance.Thembelihleturnedandlookedat

him. 

“Me?”sheaskedpointingherchest.Thokozani

nodded.Thembelihleswitchedoffthestove

andwenttothelivingroom.Shesmiled. 

“Sanibona.”Shegreetedthemsittingdown.

Iqhikizaandtheleaderofthewomen,MaSibiya

wereseatedonthecouchwaitingforher.They



greetedherback. 

MaSibiya:“Ihopethatfoodtastesgoodasit

smells.”Shesaidandtheylaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Icanletyoutasteandjudge,

mama.” 

MaSibiya:“Iwilldothatsomeothertime.Now

wehavebusinesstodiscuss.” 

“Iamlistening.”Shesaidshowinginterest. 

Iqhikiza:“Doyourememberatthereeddance

yousangwhenwewereinfrontoftheking?”

sheaskedsmilingshewashappythatthiswas

goingtohappen.

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iremember.What’swrong

didIsingthewrongsong?”

Thetwoladieslaughed.“No,butyourvoice

touchedasoul.”MaSibiyasaid. 

Thembelihle:“Don’ttellmeIgotarecording

deal.”Theylaughed. 



Iqhikiza:“DoyouknowDalisutheking’sfirst

son?”Thembelihleshookherhead.“He’sthe

sonofthequeenMaCebekhulu.” 

MaSibiya:“He’stheonewhomyoutouchedand

sohewishestomeetyou,shouldyougetalong

youmightbehiswife.Hedidn’tseeyourface

buthesearchedforyoubyaskingus.” 

Thembelihle’sheartstopped.Shestoodonher

feetholdingherchestshefelthotfromwhere

shewasstanding.Aprince?AZuluprince?

“IcandeclineifIwantto?”sheaskedoutofthe

blue. 

MaSibiya:“Idon’tknowreallybutyoucan’t

declinemeetinghim.” 

“Yoh!”Sheexclaimedputtingherhandsonher

mouth. 

Iqhikiza:“Youarescared?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes!Iam.He’stheprince.”She

movedaround.MaSibiyastoodupandheldher



hand.Shethenhuggedherbrushingherbackto

calmherdown. 

MaSibiya:“Dalisuisnottootraditional.You

don’thavetobescaredofhim.”hearingthose

wordsrelaxedherinstantly. 

Thembelihle:“Oh,butIhavetotellmybrother

first.” 

MaSibiya:“Okay,wewillletyoudoit.Wehave

togobackwithananswer.” 

Thembelihlewentherbrother’sroomshewas

toldtocomeinafteraknock.Shesatdownon

thechairandtoldThokozaniallaboutthevisit. 

Thokozani:“Iwanttomeethimfirst.” 

“Hawu.”Shedidn’texpectthatfromhimshe

thoughthewasgoingtoseethatwasherticket

outofhell. 

Thokozani:“Yes,thesemenarenottobe

trustedwhydotheychoosegirlstheyknoware

virgins?Whatifthatiswhathewantsfromyou



andafterthathewillleaveyouheartbroken.”He

saidworriedabouthissister.Thembelihletook

hiswordstoheartandshethoughtmaybehe

wasright. 

“Buttheysayhedidn’tseeme.”shemurmured

lookingdown.

Thokozani:“Hemightbelying,come!”hesaid

draggingherintothelivingroom.Hehad

greetedthembefore. 

Thokozani:“Iheardwhatmysistertoldme

abouttheprince.”

MaSibiya:“Andwhatdoyouthink?” 

Thokozani:“Iwouldliketospeaktotheprince

first.”Thetwowomenlookedateachother.

“Youwillhavetotelltheprincethatandafter

wehavespokenhecanmeetmysister.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’thaveaproblemwith

meetinghimyoucansaythat.” 

Thetwoladiesstoodupandsaidtheirgood



byes. 

Thembelihlesatdownandplacedherhandson

herface. 

Thokozani:“Thatmanistenyearsolderthan

yousodon’tthinkIamruiningthingsforyou.I

don’ttrusthimandIdon’ttrustanymanwith

mysister.” 

Thembelihle:“Iunderstand.” 

“Anddon’taccepthimbecauseyouwanttoget

awayfromoursister.”Hesaidbefore

disappearingintohisbedroom.Thembelihle

wasleftalonethinkingofalltheprosandcons

thatthisDalisumightbecomingwithintoher

life…Shedidn’tunderstandwhyshewasfeeling

scaredallofthesuddenbecausesheknewthat

thiswaswhatshewanted…Butdeepdownshe

knew,sheneverthoughtshe’dbechosenbythe

prince…Aprince?Thatwasabovewhatshe’d

hopefor…

[03/31,10:31]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM



EPISODE10

Dalisuandhisfamilydidn’tunderstandwhy

ThokozaniwantedtomeetDalisufirstbefore

lettingThembelihlemeethim.MaCebekhulu

wastheonewhodidn’tunderstandmorethan

theothers.ButDalisudidn’thavetheproblem

withit.Hewastappingonhisphonelisteningto

hismotherspeak. 

Dalisu:“Ihavetogomamatheysayheis

alreadyinthehouse.” 

MaCebekhulu:“IthinkIshouldgowithyou

Dalisu.Whatwillthatmansaytoyou?”

Dalisu:“No,youarenotcomingwithmeIam

leavingnow.YouknowIwilltellyouwhat

happenedpleasestaymama.” 

MaCebekhuluwasdefeatedandsoshestayed.

DalisuleftthehouseansweringNtombi’sphone



callonhiswaytohishouse. 

Ntombi:“Howcanyouleavemelikethatand

nevercall?”

Hetriedtocalmdownbuttakingnotethatshe

didn’tevengreethim. 

Dalisu:“IambusyandIamsorry.Thisalways

happenstomewhenIhavefoundsomeoneI

justgetverybusy.” 

Ntombi:“It’salrightIunderstand.”Shetriedto

bepolite. 

Dalisu:“Ican’texpectyoutounderstandsoI

thinkweshouldn’tgofurtherwiththisbutyou

areawonderfulwoman.”Hedisappointed. 

“What!Isthatyourwayoftellingmeyoudon’t

wantmeanymore?Whydidyouleadmeonin

thefirstplace?”sheshoutedfrustratednotby

rejectionbutmuchmorewithherselfasit’d

seemedlikeshefailedtodothejob. 

Dalisu:“ThisisoneofthethingsIdon’twantto



seeyouagain,Iamamanandyoudon’tgetto

shoutatmelikeyoushoutingatachild!”he

roaredandremovedthephonefromhisearto

dropthecall.Ntombicalledagainhedropped

thecallandrejectedhernumberopeningthe

frontdoorofhishouse. 

HisfacerelaxedashesawThokozaniseated

onhisdarkbrownleathercouch.Hewalkedup

tohimandofferedhishand.Thokozanistood

upandexchangedahandshakewithDalisu. 

Dalisu:“Youhaven’thadyourfood,why?”he

askedlookingatthetrayonthecoffeetable

thathewasgivenbyHleziphi. 

Thokozani:“Iwantedtotalkfirst.” 

“Isee.”Hecommentedsittingdownonthe

oppositecouch.“SoJobe,youwishedtosee

me?”heasked. 

Thokozani:“Yes,Ididn’twantmysistertomeet

youwithoutmetalkingtoyoutotryandfindout

thatwhatareyourintentionswithher.”



Dalisu:“ButIwasgoingtospeaktoyouabout

thataftermeetingyoursister.”

Thokozani:“Idon’tmeantoinsultyouorour

customsbutMagebaIdon’ttrustmenwho

choosegirlsatthereeddance.Ithinktheygo

therebecausetheyknowthattheyarevirgins.” 

Dalisukeptquietandtooknoteofhispoint,that

meanthedidn’ttrusthimtoo.“Inotherwords

youdon’ttrustme?”heasked. 

Thokozani:“IamafraidIdon’t.Magebayouare

amanandyouknowournature,itbeginswith

theeyeandthenthoughtsafterthattheactions.

Lustisthefirstthinginoureyeandlovecomes

after,sometimeslaterandsometimesnever.”

Hesaidtruthfully. 

Dalisu:“Iwon’tdisagreewithyoubutIdidn’tsee

yoursisterIonlyheardhervoicewhenshewas

singing.Iwon’tlietoyouJobe.Iamamannow

notaboyandIdon’tgoaroundtaking

advantageofwomenthatisnothowIwas



raised.” 

Thokozani:“Thembelihleisyoung.She’sonly

twenty-twoyearsold,Magebaandyouwill

somedaybethekingafteryourfather.Mysister

istooreservedtomarryinsuchabigfamily.I

amsayingthisbecauseIknowchancesarebig

thatyouwillloveher,nomancannotwishto

haveawifelikemysister.” 

Dalisu:“Whydon’tyouletherdecidethat.I

won’tforceherintoanything.”Thokozaniwasn’t

sureaboutthatbecauseheknewthathissister

wasdesperatetogetanythingthatwasgoing

tomoveherawayfromtheirsister.“I

understandasabrotheryouareconcernandit

isyourrightandresponsibilitytodoso.ButI

giveyoumywordIwon’tharmyoursisternor

takeherpurity.Yourfatherwasawell-

respectedmanandhimandmyfatherwere

closefriendsIwon’tdisrespecthishouseand

hisdaughter.”



Thokozanireleasedahugesighandnodded.

“NowIcaneatandfeelfree.”Thokozanisaid

liftingtheplate.Dalisulaughed. 

Dalisu:“EatandbemerryJobekaMatshane.I

willjoinyoushortlywithmymeal.”Hesaid

standingupleavinghimtoeathisfoodwhilehe

wenttogethis…Dalisufeltateasethathehad

spokentoThokozani.Heunderstoodhis

worriesandhedidn’tintendtohurthissister

butjusttoknowher… 

-------

NtombihadrequestedtomeetSgwiliandhis

motherbutshewantedtomeetthembyher

place.Shedidn’twanttodriveallthewaytothe

palaceagain.Shewasstillashamedoftheway

Dalisurejectedher. 

“Ithoughtthereeddancewasgoingtobe

cancelledasweweregoingtobeinformedthat

theprincehaddied!”MaKhozashoutedlooking



atNtombi.Theywereveryfuriouswhenthey

sawDalisuatthereeddance,alive. 

Ntombi:“Iknowndlunkulubutthingsdidn’tgo

aswehaveplannedthem.”

Sgwili:“WhathappenedNtombi?”

Ntombi:“Hewassupposedtomeetmeatthe

restaurantfordinnerbuthedidn’tshowup.I

triedtocallhimandhisphonewasoff.”They

clickedtheirtongues.“Ithencalledhimagain

andshoutedathimforembarrassingmebuthe

justdidn’tcare.”Sheadded. 

MaKhoza:“Oh!Nkosiyami!Mordengirls,why

didyoushoutathim?” 

Ntombi:“IwasshowinginterestandthatI

care.”

Sgwili:“Youruinedthis!”

MaKhoza:“Alltheking’ssonsarejustliketheir

fathertheyhatebeingshoutedat.Youmadea

mistakeyouweresupposedtoaskwhatwent



wrongpolitely.”

Ntombi:“Ah.IamsorryIdidn’tknow.”

Sgwili:“Whotoldyoushoutingatamanis

showingthatyoucare?” 

Shedidn’tanswerhimshejustlookeddown. 

MaKhoza:“Don’tevenaskthatwearenothere

togivehertipsonhowtotreataman.What

theyknow,thesegirlstheythinksleepingwitha

maniseverythingthatcankeephim.”she

clappedherhandsindefeat.Ntombifelt

ashamedasshehadsleptwithSgwili.Butthat

wasforfunonlyfun,orsoshethought. 

Sgwili:“Whatshouldwedonow?” 

Ntombi:“Whydon’tyoudoityourselfjustplana

hitonhim.”

“Areyoucrazyyouwantmetokillmybrother?”

heshoutedstandingup. 

Ntombi:“Thatiswhatyouwantedoryou

thoughtsendingmewasgoingtoeaseyour



conscious?” 

Sgwili:“Don’targuewithmelady!” 

MaKhoza:“Sgwilinowisnotthetime.Let’sgo

home.Wewillpayyouasweagreedladyand

weshouldn’thearfromyoueveragain.”

MaKhozadraggedhersontothedoorleaving

thesnacksshehadofferedthemwithouteven

touchingthem. 

Ntombi:“Idon’tintendto.” 

Shelookedthemleaveherflatandshethrew

herselfbackonthecouch…

“Whatarewegoingtodo,mama?”Sgwiliasked

drivingthecarstraighthome.

MaKhoza:“Wewilldonothingfromnowonbut

trytoconvinceyourfathertomakeyouhis

deputy.Thatwayyou’llbeclosertohimandyou

cantakehimouteasily.”

Sgwili:“Weshouldhavedonethatfirstandnot

dealwiththatgirl.Shedisgustsme.Tsk!”he



spat. 

MaKhoza:“Butyousleptwithher.”

Sgwili:“What?No!”hedeniedit. 

MaKhoza:“Isawhercarinthemorningafter

ourmeeting.Didyouevenprotectyourself?”

Sgwili:“Mama,please.”Heignoredherthinking

thathedidn’tprotecthimself.Thatwaslowand

stupidofhim,nowherealised… 

_________

Thembelihlehadinformedherfriendsofthe

visitofiqhikizatoherhouseandtheywere

happyforher.Butshewasworriedabouther

brother.Thokozanididn’thidethathedidn’t

wanthertomeetDalisu. 

Shewassittingonthecouchwaiting

impatientlyforherbrothertocomeback.She

senthereyesquicklytothedoorasitwas

opened.Shelookedathimashesatdownand



sighed. 

Thembelihle:“ShouldIdishupforyou?”

Thokozani:“No,IamfullIateattheprince’s

house.”Heinformedherleaningbackonthe

couch. 

Thembelihlelookeddown.“Oh.”Wasallshe

managedtosay.

Thokozani:“Iqhikizawillcomeheretomorrow

afternoonandshewilltakeyoudowntheriver

whereyouwillfirstmeettheprince.”He

announced. 

Thembelihlestoodonherfeet.“Downtheriver!

Whatisthat?”shewassurprisedand

disappointed.Whydidhechoosetheriver?Did

thatmeanMaSibiyaliedtoher,thisDalisuwas

actuallyatraditionalman?Sheaskedherself

thosequestions.

Thokozani:“Yes,whatwereyouhopingfor?”he

asked. 



Thembelihlesulkedandleftherbrother.She

didn’thavetheriverinhermind…
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Thekingwasreadytoinformhiscouncilthathe

wassteppingdownaskingandlettinghisson

takethethrone.ButDalisuaskedhimthathe

waitforhimashewantedtomeetThembelihle

first.Heallowedthat. 

ItwasacoolSaturdayafternoon.Dalisuwas

alreadywaitingforThembelihledowntheriver.

Hewaswearingabluegolfpoloteeshirtand

blackchinoswithblackmansandals.Hewasn’t

aloneintheriverbuthewaswithhisbodyguard

thathisfatherhadforceddownonhisthroat.



Hewasn’tkingyetsohedidn’tseetheneedof

havingaguardbuthisfathersawit. 

“Itseemsliketheladyisnotcoming,Mageba.”

Theguardsaidpullinghisleg. 

Dalisu:“StopbeingnegativeGwabini.Shewill

come.” 

Theguardlaughedandnoddedhishead.Dalisu

senthiseyesonthewater…

---

Thembelihlewaswearingabluelongfigure

huggingdressbutitwasn’ttightfromthewaist

goingdowntoherlegs.Shestillhadthesnoopy

onherheadandhadherflipflopsonherfeet.

Thedressshewaswearingwastheonlydress

shehadhadbroughtwithher.Sheonlyhadone

tightskirt,jeansandleggingsandiqhikizahad

informedhertowearalongdressitwasmuch

appropriate.Shehadacardiganontop,the

dresswassleeveless. 



“Iamnervous.Nomfundo.”Thembelihletold

iqhikizaassheheardthesoundsofthebirds

andthewaterrunning,downtheriver. 

Iqhikiza:“Don’tbescared.Iwon’tbenearyou

butIwillcloseenoughmaybeIwillbethere,

standingbyhiscar.”Shepointeditand

Thembelihlelovedthecar.Shewasthefanof

bigcars.“Andremember,beyourself.Heisnot

atoughman.”SheaddedandThembelihle

noddedholdingherhand. 

Dalisuwasseatedonthebigrockunderthe

treejustabovetheriver. 

“Mageba!”Nomfundo,iqhikizagreetedDalisu

lookingdown.Thembelihlehadhereyesonthe

groundshedidn’twanttolookathim. 

Dalisu:“Nomfundo,youhavebroughther,

finally!”Hesaidnotsurewhattosaytothem.

Hewasonhisfeet. 

Nomfundo:“Yebo,Magebaandwewillleave

youtotalk.Iwillbetherebytheshadowofyour



car.”Sheinformedhim.

Dalisu:“No,Gwabiniherewillopenthecarfor

youandyoucansitinside.”Hesaidgivinghis

carkeystohisguard,Zungu,Gwabini(clan

name) 

Nomfundo:“Okay.GothenElihle.”She

instructedherlettinggoofherhand.

Thembelihlelookedathershortlyshowingthat

shewasawebutNomfundonoddedherhead

forwardshowinghertheway.Dalisuwas

observingallthatwishingshecouldlookupso

thathecouldseeherfaceproperlyashehad

seenherheightandbodystructure. 

Thembelihletookastepforwardandjoined

Dalisuontherock.Heshowedherwheretosit

theyhaveplacedasoftbigpillowontherock.

Thembelihlelookedathimquicklylike

lighteningstrikingatree.Shesawhissharp

hazelbrowneyes.Sheleftsomethingonhis

eyessomethingthathedidn’tknowwhatitwas.



Sheplacedherhandsonherthighsasshewas

seateddown.Dalisudidn’tsithewasstanding

onhisfeetlookingdownather. 

Dalisu:“IcanseeyouareshyandIwouldliketo

knowifyouarenaturalshyoryouareshytobe

herewithme?”

Thembelihle:“Iamjustshy.”Thehuskinesson

hervoicewasebbingbutnotallinall.Dalisu

smiled. 

Dalisu:“Youlostyourvoicebecauseofsinging

lastweekend?”heasked.

Thembelihle:“Yes.”

Dalisu:“Pleaselookatme.IfeellikeIam

talkingtoyourhead.”

Thembelihle:“Maybeifyoucansitdownyou

won’tfeellikethat.” 

Dalisu:“Iwanttolookatyoufromthisposition

notfromtheside.” 

Sheraisedherheadandshetransportedher



eyesslowlyfromhisfeet,shewentupand

wonderedwhenshewasreachinghisface.

Lookingathisbodystructuremadeher

uncomfortablethatsheshiftedawkwardly.She

finallyreachedhisovalchiselled,beardface.It

lookedsmooththanshehadimagined,itwas

withoutpimplesbutsignificantjawlines.The

facewaswithdarkfulllips.Hisheadhadthe

smallesthair,itwasn’tcompletelybald.Hewas

ahandsomeman,sheadmittedtoherself. 

“Youaretall!”sheremarkedashereyeshad

reachedhisface.Dalisusmiledlookingdownat

herbeautifulheartshapedfacewithanalmost

pointedchin.Hereyesbiganddarktheylighted

upherwholefacewithheralmostthinpink

sensuouslips.Shewasawomanperfectinhis

eyes. 

Dalisu:“Andyouarenottall.Doyouknowwhat

doesthatmean,bubbles?”

“Bubbles?”sheasked,thebubbledlookedat



himsharply. 

Dalisu:“Youreyesareasbigasbubbles.”

Thembelihle:“No,don’tcallmebubbles.”She

lookeddown.“Andtoansweryourquestion.

ThatmeanswhenIwalkinthestreetsoratthe

mallwalkingwithyoupeoplewillthinkthatyou

aremybrothernotmypartner.”Shesaid

movinghereyesawayfromhis.Dalisulaughed.

Dalisu:“YouarenotshortIthinkyouare

mediumsized.Iknowthatbecausemysisteris

short.Ialwayshavetohelpherclimbinsidemy

carwhengoingoutwithher.” 

Thembelihlelaughedlookingathim.Sheloved

laughingitmadeherhappytolaugh.Dalisu

smiledlookingatherlaugh.

Dalisu:“Youarebeautiful,justlikeyourvoice

andyourbubblessuityou.” 

Shesmiledandlookeddown.“Thankyou.”she

said. 



Dalisu:“Iheardyoudon’tlivehere.”

“IlivewithmysisterandherfamilyinDurban.”

Shesaidandhedidn’tmissthesudden

sadnessonherface. 

Dalisu:“Doyouenjoylivingwithher?”

Shelookedathimquicklyandthenlooked

around.Dalisususpectedshewasscaredofher

buthewasn’tsure.

Thembelihle:“She’smysister.”Shereplied. 

Dalisu:“Well,Iwillhavetocallherandtellher

thatIwantyoutostayhereforawhile.Iwantto

gettoknowyoubetter.”Heinformedher. 

“No!”sheexclaimedstandingonherfeet.“I

meanmybrotherwilldothat.”Shesaidsitting

downseeingthathiseyeslookedather

suspiciously.Heknewsomethingwasnotright

andhepromisedhimselftofindoutwhatwas

goingon.Hedecidedtoletthematterrest

becausehesawthatitdidn’tsitwellwithher. 



Dalisu:“Okay,Iwon’t.Yourbrotherwilldoit.”

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.” 

Dalisu:“Iwon’tkeepyoulongfortoday.Ijust

wantedtoseeyouandIhopeIwillseeyou

again.” 

Thembelihle:“Areyouasking?”

Dalisu:“Yes,canwemeetagain,bubbles?”

Thembelihle:“Okay.Wecanmeetagain.”

“Iwouldliketohaveyournumberbecausefrom

nowonIwouldliketocommunicatedirectly

withyou.”hesaidgivingherhisphone.

Thembelihletookitandpunchedhernumber

thengavehimthephonetosaveit.

Dalisu:“IwilldropyouandNomfundohome.”

hesaidtakingherhandtohelphergetup.

Thembelihlelookedathishandbutshedidn’t

stophimfromholdingher.Hishandfeltwarm

andsoft. 

Thembelihle:“IsthatyourwayofcheckingifI



won’tstruggletogetinsideyourcarlikethe

princessdoes?”sheaskedpolitely.Dalisu

laughedtakingthepillowwithhisfreehand.He

lookedatherandThembelihlesmiledamused

bythesoundofhislaughter. 

Dalisu:“Icansayjusttoprovethatyouarenot

short.”

Thembelihle:“IlovebigcarsandIhavedriven

one.”Shesaidlookingwheretheywerewalking.

Dalisu:“Youcandrive?”

Thembelihle:“Yes.”

Dalisu:“Ishouldseeyoudrivemycarthen.” 

Thembelihle:“Youwillbeinside?”

Dalisu:“Yes,tohelpyoujustincaseyouget

tired.”

Thembelihlelaughedhelookedatherasshe

laughed…Theywalkedtherestoftheirway

quietbuttheirmindswerespeaking…



Dalisuletgoofherhandasheputthepillowat

thebackofthecar.Sheopenedthedoorand

lookedathimtocheckifhewaslooking.And

hewasstandingbesideherwithhishands

packedonhispocket,hiseyeslookingather.

Thembelihlesmiledandlookedwhereshewas

toputherfoot.Sheplacedherrightfootdown

andheldthecartophandle.Sheprovedhim

rightbygettinginsidethecaronherown.He

lookedatherholdingthedoorbeforeshecould

closeit.

“Iwasright?”heasked.

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iamnotshort.Butyouare

stilltall.”

Helaughedandclosedthedoor.Hedidn’t

regretcomingdowntheriverjusttomeether...
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AftermeetingThembelihle,Dalisuhadtogoto

Richardsbayduetoworkcrisis.Hespentthe

weektherefixingthecrisishehadwiththe

transportationofthegoods.Hewasworking

hardtoputeverythingbackontrackandhead

backhome.Andhedidsucceed. 

OnFridaymorning,hewashomesleepinginhis

house.Hehadbeenworkingandhadlittletime

torest.Butevenonthatbusyschedulethathe

had,heneverforgottocallThembelihleand

speaktoher.Shewasmorerelaxedonthe

phonethaninpersonandeverytimewhen

Dalisuheardhervoiceheknewthingswere

goingtobealright.Whenhetoldheraboutthe

crisisatworkThembelihlewasworriedabout

himandhiscompanyshepromisedhimtopray

forhim.ThatgaveDalisuhopethateverything

wasgoingtoworkoutbecausehehad

someoneonhisback. 



“Mageba,vuka!”MaCebekhulushookDalisu

awake.Hewasreluctanttoopenhiseyesbut

hefinallydid.

Dalisu:“Ah,mamakodwa!”

MaCebekhulu:“Hhayi,wakeup!Wehavedinner

herewithus.Youhavebeengoneallweekand

wewanttoknowaboutthegirl.Youhavefixed

thecrisisatworknowgetupandtellusabout

thebride.”

“YOH!Idon’tthinkshewouldapproveofwhat

youaredoingtomerightnow.”Dalisu

commentedgettingupfromhisbed.

MaCebekhululaughed.“Go,momIwillgowash

myfaceandchange.”Headded.

MaCebekhulu:“Hhayingokengizwe.”Sheleft

him.Dalisutookavestandlefthisroomforthe

bathroom.Hewashedhisface,worehisvest

andwenttojoinhisfamily.Theywereseated

onthetablelaughing.

Dalisu:“Peoplearehappy.” 



Ndabezitha:“WeheardthatMaStholewon’tlike

itifwewakeyoulikeyourmomdid.”They

laughed. 

Nokuthula:“She’scaring?” 

Mawande:“Tellusabouther.”

MaCebekhulu:“EvenyoursisterNomalanga

calledtoaskhowdidyourfirstencountergo.”

Dalisulaughed. 

Dalisu:“IthoughtIwassupposedtotellyou

whenIamreadytomarryher.”

Theladies:“HHAYBO!”theyalllaughed. 

Ndabezitha:“Wewanttoknownowbecause

shemaybeourqueen.” 

Dalisu:“WemetoncebabaIdon’tknowyet.”

Ndabezitha:“Weknowbutthereisalways

somethingtherethattellsyouwhatyouwantto

do.”

Mawande:“Yeah.”



Dalisu:“Iwouldliketomarryher.” 

MaCebekhuluululatedandherdaughtersjoined

her.NdabezithaandDalisulaughedandshared

ahandshake. 

Dalisu:“She’snotjustbeautifulbutsweetand

kindtoo.WhenItoldheraboutmyworkcrisis

shewasveryworriedandshepromisedmeshe

wasgoingtoprayforme.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Awu.Inganeyamiitholeumfazi

baba.”Shesaidlookingatthekingwithnothing

butloveandhappinessonherfaceandsmile.

Shehadforgottenthatshehadproblemsonthe

closet. 

Ndabezitha:“Andwehavefoundadaughterin-

law.Syabonga.” 

Mawande:“Andwegotasisterandsoonthat

notelet’sprayandeat.”

Theyalljoinedhandsandprayed.Theythenhad

theirdinner. 



Theyhadsomethinggoodtolookforwardto,

somethingbeautifulandtheycouldn’tbe

happier.MaCebekhululookedatherfamilyand

smiled,lookingbackonthedifficulttimesshe

hadenduredwhenherhusbandmarriedthetwo

wivesandthequarrelsbetweenthemasa

family.Itwasnevereasyforthemtogetalong

andtheystilldidn’tgetalongtoowellbutthey

toleratedeachotherforthesakeofrespecting

thekingandpeace.ButMaCebekhulugotalong

withthethirdwife.Shewasnothinglike

MaKhoza. 

Afterdinnertheywentbacktotheirrespective

homes.Dalisuwasaloneinhisroom.Helast

spoketoThembelihleonWednesday.Hetook

hisphoneandcalledher.Sheansweredthe

call. 

Thembelihle:“Hello.”

Dalisu:“Hello,howareyou?” 

Thembelihle:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”



Dalisu:“Iamtiredbuttryinghardtorest.”

Thembelihle:“Youareback?Howdiditgo?”

Dalisu:“Icamebacktodayandeverythingis

goingwellnow.Ilefteverythinginshapeand

thankyouforyourprayers.”

Thembelihle:“That’sareliefandnowyouneed

torest.” 

Dalisu:“Ihavebeentellingmymotherthatyou

wouldhavewantedmetorestnottowakeup

andhaveatalkwiththem.”

Shelaughed.“Maybeshemissedyou.”Shesaid

giggling. 

Dalisu:“Youdidn’tmissme?”hisvoicewent

smoothandhesmiled. 

Thembelihle:“Whydoyouwanttoknow?”

Dalisu:“Ijustneedtoknow.”

Thembelihle:“Iwasworriedaboutyou.” 

Dalisu:“Nowyoudon’thavetoworrybecauseI



ambackandIwanttoseeyoutomorrow.” 

Thembelihle:“Wherewesaweachotherthelast

time?”

Dalisu:“Yes,it’squietandpeaceful.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay.Youwilltellmewhento

come.”

Dalisu:“Okay,haveagoodnightMaSthole.”

Thembelihle:“Thanks.Andyoutoohavea

goodnight,Mageba.” 

Hesmiledbeforehangingupthecall.Heslept

peacefullyknowingthingswerelookingup… 

___________

Thembelihlewokeupwithastrangesmileona

Saturdaymorning.Shehadbeen,forthepast

week.Shedidn’twanttoadmitthatDalisuwas

thereasonforhersmile.Sheruleditasbeing

homethatmadehersmile.Themanhadjust



beeninherlifeforaweekhedidn’tbringthat

mucheffectonher,shetoldherselfthat. 

Shewascleaningthehouseandherbrother

wasseatedunderthetreereadinganewspaper.

Asshewasherdingtothetaptorinsethemop

shefrozelookingatthecarthatwasparking

outsideherfather’sfence.AX5BMW,whitein

colour.Shelookedatherbrotherandhestood

onhisfeet.Thembelihle’skneeswereshaking

asshesawhersisterwalkinginsidethe

premises.Thembelihleheldherheadhighand

wenttotapwithherheartthuddingviolently.

Sherinsedthemop. 

“Areyoualright?”Thokozanistoodbesideher.

Thembelihlestoodstraightandlookedaround.

“Shewentinsidethehousewiththeplastic

bagsshewascarrying.”Heinformedher. 

Thembelihle:“Please,don’ttellheraboutDalisu.

Idon’twanthertoknow.IliedandtoldherI

haveajobcanwesticktothat?”



Thokozani:“Youareawaitressintownthen.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,she’scoming.”Thokozani

turnedtolookather. 

Thokozile:“Sanibona.”Shegreetedthem

lookingatThembelhile.Theygreetedbackand

Thembelihlewenttohungthemobonthe

washingline. 

Thokozile:“Howareyou?”

Thokozani:“Wearefine,let’sgoinside.” 

Heledandtheyfollowedhim.“Youlookalittle

suntannednow.”shesaidlookingat

Thembelihle. 

Thembelihle:“Thesunishothere.” 

Thokozani:“Andyetyoudon’twanttocome

back.” 

Thembelihlekeptquiet.Theysatdownonthe

couchesandshewentgetdrinksforthem.She

wasevensweatingbecauseoffear.Herphone

beepedfromherjeanpocket.Shetookitand



readthetextfromDalisu.Hewastellingherthe

timetheyweregoingtomeet.Sheplacedthe

phonebacktoherpocketandwenttotheliving

roomwiththetray.Shewassadthatshemight

notseehimagain.Whatwasshegoingtodo? 

Thembelihlewastheresittingwiththemasthey

wereconversingaboutthingsshewasn’t

interesttobepartof.ShewasthinkingofDalisu

anditpainedhertothinktoabouthim.She

madeadecisiontherethatshewasgoingto

fighttostay. 

Thokozile:“Idon’thavemuchtimeThembelihle

weneedtogo.”Shesaidlookingather.

Thembelihletauntedherjaws. 

Thembelihle:“Iamnotleaving.Iwasserious

aboutthejobIgot.IstartthisMonday.Iamnot

goingbacktoDurban.” 

Thokozani:“Ithinkyouneedtoletherstay

becauseyouarenotwillingtosendherto

school.”



Thokozile:“IsaidIwilldothatbutnotnow.” 

Thokozani:“When?” 

Thokozile:“WhenIhavethemoneytogether.”

Thokozani:“Whenwillthatbe?”

Thokozile:“Don’tquestionmeThokozani.”

Thokozani:“Youarenotleavingwithherthen.”

Thembelihle:“Iwillsavemoneyformyselfand

takemyselftoschool.Iamnotgoingbackto

yourhousetoletyouabusemefurther.” 

ThatmadeThokozileangry.“ABUSEYOU?”She

shouted.Thembelihlesaidnothingshejust

lookedattheblankTV.“Iabuseyou,

Thembelihle?”sheaskedlookingather. 

“Yes,everytimewhenyourchildrenmisbehave

andbreakthingsItakethefallforit.Youhitme

butIhaveneverseenyouhittingthem.”she

shedthelightforher.Shewastryingtocontrol

heranger. 



Thokozile:“SoIshouldjustcelebratewhenyou

leavethemalone?Youknowtheymisbehave

whentheyarealone.” 

Thokozani:“Thembelihleisnotthenannyto

yourkidsThokozile.Shedoeseverythingfor

youandyoudon’tappreciateher.”

Thokozile:“HowshouldIshowappreciation?

Isn’titenoughthatIfeedherandclothher,

that’snotenough?”

Thokozani:“It’snotenough.Mamaaskedyou

totakecareofherandyouagreed.Thatdoesn’t

countasappreciation.”

Thokozile:“Andwhatdoyoudoforher

Thokozani?Youdonothing!”

Thokozani:“Idon’thaveafancyjobasyours.”

Thokozile:“That’snotmyfaultyoumisused

yourmoney!”

Thokozani:“Andyoutookhermoney!Youhada

sponsorpayingyourtuition,allyouneededwas



usethemoneymomleftforustopayrentand

forfood.YouusedthatmoneyandtookLihle’s

moneyaswell.Sheclaimedthemoneyjustto

letyoufinishyourstudiesyousaidyou’llpayit

backbytakinghertoschoolbutyouneverdid!”

Thokozile:“Oh,soyou’vebeentalkingabout

that?Iowehermoney?”

Thokozani:“Youdoandit’salotofmoney.

She’snotleavingthishouseandyouwillhave

topaythatmoneysothatshe’llgobackto

school.IamstudyingtooIcan’ttakeherto

school.” 

Thokozile:“Iwon’tpayanythingnotafter

everythingIhavedoneforher.Shecandrive

becauseofme.”

Thembelihle:“Youknewthatwasgoingto

benefityouandmyfuturewon’tbecauseIwill

stopbeingyourmaidandIwon’tdependon

you.”shewascrying.Ithurtherhearinghow

muchhersisterdidn’tcareabouther.



Thokozilestoodup.“Ifyouwanttostayinthis

poverty,stay!Backwhenwewerekidsyou

alwaysgotwhatyouwantedandmomtreated

youlikeanegg.Youthinkyouwillgetthesame

treatmentfromme?”sheaskedand

Thembelihlewentcoldfromherspinetoher

toes. 

Thokozani:“That’sbullshit!Thembelihlewasa

childforgoodnesssakeandshegoteverything

shewantedbecausemomwantedhertogrow

upexactlylikewegrewup.Dadgaveus

everythingthatwewantedhewasworkinghard

todothatbuthenevergottodothatforElihle

becausehediedbeforeshewasborn.And

besidesalastbornistreatedlikethat.Youare

mistreatingherbecauseofthepast?” 

Thembelihle:“IratherstarvehereasyouthinkI

amthantolivewithyou.”shestoodupandleft

them.Shecouldn’tsitdownandlistentoher

sisterhurther.Shelaidonherbedandcuddle

herteddybear.Sheflinchedassheheardthe



doorbeingshut. 

“Lihle”herbrothercalledherfromthedoor.She

raisedherhead.“Youarealright?”heasked.

Thembelihle:“Yes.Thankyoufornotlettingher

takeme.” 

Thokozani:“Sleep,you’llfeelbetterwhenyou

wakeup.” 

Shenoddedandlaidherheaddown.Heclosed

thedoorleavinghertosleepthepainaway…

[03/31,10:37]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE13

Thokozanihadgonetowork,hewasworkinga

nightshift.Thembelihlewasgoingtosleepata

neighbour’shouse.Thokozanihadaskedthat

theykeepherforthenightbecauseshewas

scaredtosleepalone.Shedidn’thavea



problemwithsleepingatherneighbour’s

house. 

Shedidn’tknowwhatshewasgoingtowear

becauseherclotheswerewetonthewashing

line,theskirtandthedress.Shesighedand

rememberedtheysaidDalisuwasn’ttraditional.

Sheworeherolivegreenleggingsandawhite

lightseethroughbaggyshirt.Sheworeher

flops.Sheworeit.Shetookherphonewhenshe

heardtheknockonthedoor.

“Yoh!”sheexclaimedlookingatthelaundry

insidetwowashingbaskets.Makhosihad

packeditonthewheelbarrow. 

Makhosi:“Iwon’twashitalone.Thekidswill

joinmeintheriverbutnotthesidethatyouare

goingto.”Shesaidsmiling.Thembelihle

laughed.

Mostpeoplewashedtheirclothesintheriver

becauseoftherunningwaterandtherewere

rockstherethatmadeiteasiertowashthe



clothes.Butsomewerejustimmunetochange.

Theyalsousedtheriverwaterfortheirlivestock

todrinkandwateringofplantsandsomefor

cookinganddrinking. 

Thembelihle:“Letmehelp.”Shewantedtotake

thebasketbutMakhosistoppedher. 

“You’llsweatandyoushouldn’tmeetyour

princesmellingsweat.”Shesaidasshepushed

thebarrowforward,theylaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Hedoesn’tstandtooclose.”

Makhosi:“Hewasn’tgoingtodothatonthe

firsttimeseeingyou.”shetoldherandher

statementmadeThembelihleshiverasshewas

thinkingofhisbodytooclosetohers.Theyhad

walkedsidebysidebutitwasdifferent. 

Thembelihle:“Don’tsaythat.”Shesaidlooking

down.Makhosilaughedather.

Makhosi:“Areyoushyaroundhim?”

Thembelihle:“Yes.”Shemumbled.Makhosi



laughedstoppingthebarrowandtookaclose

lookather.“Don’tdothat.”Sheadded.

Makhosi:“That’sunlikeyou.”

Thembelihle:“YouaremyfriendandDalisuisa

man.” 

Makhosi:“Mmm.Mmm.”Shesmiled.“Aman

foryou.”sheteasedher. 

Thembelihleblushedandsheheldhercheeks.

“Stopit!”shewarnedherlaughing.Makhosi

smiledandproceeded.

Makhosi:“Look,youarealreadyhappyandyou

canneversaythatyoursisterwashereinthe

morninghurtingyou.Youhavefoundtheman

whowillmakeyouhappy.”

Sheblushed.“Thankyouforeverything.”She

saidhuggingherandtheypartedways.

Thembelihlesighedlookingdownasshesaw

Dalisu’scar. 

Shewalkedtothespotstillsmiling. 



“Sanibona.”Shegreetedthem.Dalisudidn’tsay

anythinghewaslookingatherbody.Gwabini

greetedbackandleftthem.Thembelihlestood

afarfromtherockwaitingforhimtospeak.

“Come.”Heinstructedstandingupfromthe

rock.Shewalkeduptotherockslowly.She

didn’tknowwhatshehaddonetogetthecold

lookfromhim.Thembelihlesatdownandhe

satnexttoher.Shelookedathimrestinghis

foreheadonhisknuckles,hiselbowwasonhis

thighjointandhisfingerswererubbinghis

closedeyes.HewasquietandsoThembelihle

keptquiet.Sheremovedhereyesandsent

themtoherhands. 

“Howareyou?”Heaskedinamurmur.She

turnedtolookathimandhewasstillonthat

position. 

Thembelihle:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Dalisu:“Iamfine.”Hesaidanddrewalongsigh.

Heturnedtolookatherandshewasalready



lookingathim.Thembelihleremovedhereyes

fromhis.“Youlikeyouroutfit?”heasked,still

lookingather. 

Thembelihlekeptquietnotsurewhethertosay

yesorno?Whywasheaskingherthat?Didhe

findheroutfitwrong?Theytoldherhewasn’t

traditionalsowhatwaswrong?

Dalisu:“IaskedyouaquestionThembelihle.”

Heremindedher. 

Thembelihle:“Iwasn’tgoingtobuyitifIdon’t

likeit.”Shesaidlookingacrosstheriver.Dalisu

chuckled. 

Dalisu:“Isee.IwilltakeitasifNomfundotold

youtodressuplikeyoudidthefirsttimeyou

camehere.” 

Thembelihle:“YouhaveaproblemwithhowI

amdressedup?”sheaskedbristledthatthey

werediscussingherclothes. 

Dalisu:“Youwouldn’tcometomymother’s



housewearinglikethis,wouldyou?”helooked

atherbutshewasn’tlookingathim. 

Thembelihle:“No,Iwouldn’t.Myclothesarewet

onthewashinglineIwasn’tgoingtocomeif

youweregoingtobethisdisgustedbymy

outfit.”

Dalisu:“Ididn’tsaythatIam.”

Thembelihle:“Youdon’thavetosayittomean

it.”Shesaidcurtly.“AndIdidn’thaveitinmy

mindthatyou’lltellmewhattowearandwhat

nottowear.”Sheadded. 

Dalisu:“IamnotallowedtosayIdon’tlike

somethingifIdon’t?”heaskeddrawingherface

tofacehim.Hereyesdidn’tlookathimthey

wonderedabout.“Iwantyoutolookatme

whenIamtalkingtoyou.”heinstructedandshe

feltherchestburningbutshelookedathim. 

“Answerme,Thembelihle.”Hesaid. 

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tsayyouweren’t.Thisis



howIdressyou,Iwearleggingsandjeans.Do

youexpectmetochangeit?”

Dalisu:“Yes,that’swhatIexpectandasmywife

youwon’tdresslikethis.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamnotyourwife.”Shesaid

removinghereyesfromhis,tolookatthe

mountainsacrosstheriver.“Andit’snotmy

wishtomarryacontrollingman.” 

Dalisu:“Youseemeascontrolling?”Shedidn’t

answerhim.“Areyouwillingtodothiswithme,

oryouarenot?”

Thembelihle:“Dowhat?” 

Dalisu:“Iamnotgoingtoplaygameswithyou.I

amnotgoingtotakeyearsandmonthsbeing

yourboyfriendIwanttomarryyou.Iamgetting

toknowyoubecauseIwantyoutobemywife.I

amaskingyouifyouarewillingtogodownthis

roadwithmeornot?” 

“Iamwilling.”Sheannouncedlookingathimin



theeyesandshefeltherheartracing.Her

wordsshockedher,theyscaredherbecause

shewasunsureifshemeantthem.Butshewas

notwillingtotakethemback. 

Hewastwistedonthewaistashewaslooking

ather,thistimehereyesdidn’tmoveawayfrom

hisquicklyliketheyalwaysdid.Helookedather

lowerfullliptremblingandsuddenlythatgave

himadesiretokissher.Hetookthechance

andcaughtthetremblinglip.Heheardhergasp

andherrighthandheldhisleftarmquicklylike

shewasfallingsoshewasseekingbalance.

Readingthat,heheldherslimwaistandkissed

her.Hefeltthewarmbreathfromhernostrils

hittheupperpartofhismouth. 

Dalisuwasalipkisserandhehadawayof

pushingalady’stonguenottoinvadehismouth

butwhenThembelihleinvadedhismouthwith

hertongue.Heloveditanditpleasedhim,he

didn’tstopherbutheexchangedhiswithhers.

Heraisedherandswunghertostandin



betweenhislegs.Herbodyfeltgreatagainst

hisandherclingingonhimarousedhim. 

Shecouldfeelhimonherfrontsoftwaistline

andfeelinghimhardmadehertremble.Her

skingavebirthtogoosebumpsanditwaslike

hecouldfeelthemgrowingharderbecausehe

ploddedhiswarmhandsonherfemalethin

arms.Goosebumpsfadedslowlyatthe

presenceofhisheat. 

Shehadbeenexposedtosexualpleasure

beforewithherboyfriendoflessthantwo

monthsbutitwasbackinhighschoolwhenshe

haddecidedshewantedaboyfriendlikeall

othergirls. 

Whatsheknewwasnothingcomparedtowhat

Dalisuwasgivingher.Hewaspossessingher

andshelovedthefeeling.Shelovedhowhe

heldherandfromtheresheknewthatshe

wantedhimtobetheoneforher.Theoneshe’ll

gothrougheverything,happinessandsadness.



Shewasnewtothiskindofcare,newtothis

kindofcaressandnewtothiskindofpleasure

andshedidn’ttrustherselftonotwantingit

more.Shehadamanholdinghernotaboy,she

admitted. 

Hewantedtostopherbeforethingstooka

wrongturnbutThembelihlewasclingingonhim

likeachildwhohadbeenseparatedfromher

mother.Sheslowlyswunghertonguein

betweenthesoftfleshofhislowerlipandgums.

Shewasteasinghim.Hegroaneddeepfromhis

throatandheldhervoluptuousbums.Heheard

hercryapleadingcry.Hestopped,stoodonhis

feetandhuggedher.

Thembelihleopenedhereyesandlistenedto

hisheartbeating.Herheadwaslayingjust

underneathhischestthathowtallhewastoher.

Sheclosedhereyesagainashisarmswere

tighteningaroundher.Shefeltsafewithhim,

sheknewthatnobodycouldhurtherwhenshe

waswithinhisarms,whenhewasinherlife



nobodywasgoingtoharmher. 

Theirchestsroseandfellagainsteachother.

DalisusatontherockwithThembelihlestillon

hisarms.Hepackedherinbetweenhisthighs,

withshe,standingonthesideherbumsleaning

onhisleftinnerthigh. 

Dalisu:“Don’tdo…”hestoppedhimselffrom

tellinghernottoevermakehimfeelthat

‘possessedbyher’hewassupposedtodothat. 

Thembelihle:“Don’tdowhat?”sheasked,her

voicesoft. 

Dalisu:“Don’twakeupsomedayandsayyou

don’twantmeanymore.”hesaidinstead,

brushinghisfaceonherheadwithhiseyes

closed.Awomanhehadgivenhisring,

‘Khanyisa’wokeupsomedayandtoldhimshe

didn’twanthimnomore,withoutareasonbut

justwordsonapieceofpaper. 

Thembelihle:“You’llgivemeareasonnotto

wantyou?”sheaskedholdingthefabricofhis



shirt. 

Dalisu:“Iwouldn’tintentionally.” Hereplied.She

nodded.“AndIwilltellyouwhenIdon’tlikeor

wantsomething,itmaybewhatyoudo,howyou

behaveoranything.Iwilltellyouandthat

doesn’tmeIwillbecontrollingyou.”he

elaboratedmakingherlookathimandhe

lookeddownather. 

Thembelihle:“ThatmeansIshouldtellyouthis,

Idon’twantyoutobringsomeoneelseintoour

lives.Youwillnotdoasmostprincesdoas

theirfathers.Iwillbethefirstandthelastwife

you’llhave.”

Dalisu:“BeingafirstchildIwitnessedwhatmy

momwentthroughandIwouldn’tliketoput

youandourkidsthroughthatbecauseIdidn’t

likeit.ButthenIwasachildIhadnosay.

Womendon’tfunctionwellwhensharinga

man.” 

Shelookedathimagainandhekissedher



cheek.Thembelihlegavehimalovesmile.“I

havedreamsthatIstillwanttofulfilIhope

beingyourwifewon’tmeanIwon’tfulfilthemif

sopleasetellmenow.”shetoldhim. 

Dalisu:“IwillbeyourhusbandnotyourenemyI

wanttoseeyouprosperbutinarightwaythat

willnotinanywaydisrespectyourposition.” 

“Myposition?”sheaskedconfused.Dalisu

noddedwithoutgivingheranexplanation.She

sawhewasn’tgoingtoexplainandsoshe

didn’taskfurther. 

Dalisu:“Didyoutellyoursisterthatyou’llstay

hereforawhile?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes.”Heheardtheun-intereston

hervoiceandhedidn’taskmore.“Ihavetogo

earlytodaybecauseIamhomealone.”She

informedhim. 

Dalisu:“Homealone?”heaskedasifhedidn’t

hearhercorrectly. 



Thembelihle:“Bhut’Thokozaniisworkinga

nightshift.”

Dalisu:“Andyou’llsleepalone?”

Thembelihle:“No,Iwillsleepataneighbour’s

house.”

Dalisu:“Whydon’tyoucomeandsleepinmy

mother’shouse?”

Thembelihle:“No!”shemovedawayfromhim

andfacedhim.“Imeanmyclothesarewet.I

can’tgotherewearingpants.” 

Dalisu:“Comeandsleepinmyhouse.Youwill

sleepintheguestroom.”

“I–I”hervoicetrailedshedidn’tknowwhatto

say.Hejustlookedatherwaitingtohearwhat

shewasgoingtosaybutshedidn’tsay

anything. 

“Okay,Iwilldropyouoff.”Hesaidstandingup

andtookstepsforwardleavingherbehind.

Thembelihletookthepillowandthejuicebottle



thathewasleavingbehind.Shewalkedathis

backthinkingifsheupsethimbyrejectinghis

offer?Butwhatdidheexpect? 

Dalisusatatthebackseatleavingthedoor

openedforThembelihle.Shejoinedhimafter

puttingthepillowandthejuicebottleatthe

backofthecar. 

Gwabinisteppedinsidethecaranddroveoff. 

“Wearetakingherhomefirst.”Dalisuinformed

him. 

Gwabini:“Yebo,Mageba.” 

Theyalldroveinsilence.Dalisuwasangrythat

Thembelihlerefusedtosleepinhishouse.He

didn’twanthersleepinginotherpeople’s

houses,shewastobehiswifeandthepeople’s

queen.Butthenhedidn’twanttostopher,she

hadalreadysaidhewascontrollingher… 

GwabiniwasapproachingThembelihle’shouse.

ShelookedatDalisuandhewasrestinghis



headonhisknucklesrubbinghisclosedeyes

withhisthumb.Sherealisedhedidthatwhen

hewasupset.Shewantedtotouchhimto

attainhisattentionbutshestoppedherself. 

“He’snotsleeping.”Gwabinisaidlookingat

Thembelihlethroughthemirror.Hesawher

staringathimandtryingtotouchhimbutsent

herhandaway.Dalisuopenedhiseyesand

lookedatGwabini. 

Dalisu:“YouaretalkingGwabini?”

Gwabani:“No,Iwastalkingtoyourbride.She

wastryingtowakeyou.” 

Hedidn’tsayanything.Thembelihlelooked

outsidethewindowuntilthecarhadstopped

justoutsideherfather’shouse.Shelookedat

Dalisu.

Thembelihle:“Goodbye.”Shesaidandhe

nodded.“Thankyou,Manzini.”

Gwabini:“Yebo,MaJobe.” 



Shegotoffthecarandclosedthedoorlooking

athimbuthewasbackonhisposition.She

sighedandwentinsidethepremises,shewent

tothewashinglinetocheckherclothesand

brother’sclothes.Theyweredry.Shewent

insidethehouseandtookthebaskettounhang

theclothes. 

Shepackedtheclothes,andwenttotellthe

neighbourthatshewasgoingtosleepat

Makhosi’shouse.Theybelievedher. 

Shetookabath,moisturisedherbodyandwore

herblackpencilskirtandlongsleevepurple

button-upshirt.Shetookascarfthatshe’d

takenfromhermother’sbelongings,theold

fashionedclothes,clothesthatalwayscame

backeditedas‘trendingfashion’,shewrapped

thescarfonherhead.Shethenpackedher

pyjamasandgown.Shetookherphoneandher

teddybear,packeditthenhangherbagonher

shoulder.Shetookoutherphoneandchecked

Makhosi’stexttoreaddirections. 



Shethenheadedtothedoorandwalkedoutof

thehouselockingthedoorbehindher.Shethen

walkedusingherphonetolightherway.

Sheknockedonthedoor,thegatewasn’t

locked.Hleziphiopenedthedoorandsmiledat

hernoddingasgreetings. 

Thembelihle:“Unjanisisi?” 

Hleziphi:“Ngiyaphilaunjani?” 

Thembelihle:“IamfineIamhereforthe

prince.”

Hleziphi:“Magebaisnothere.”

Thembelihle:“Whereishe?”

Hleziphi:“It’simportantthatIknowwhois

asking.”

Thembelihle:“IamThembelihleSthole.”

Shesmiledwarmlyandsaid:“Oh,comein.

Comein.Youlookbeautiful.”



Thembelihlesmiledandnodded“Thankyou.”

Shefollowedherinsidethehouseandsaton

thecouchasshetoldherto. 

Hleziphi:“Mageba,normallyeatshisdinnerat

hismother’shouseandcomesbackhereto

sleep.You’llwaitforhimhereor?”sheasked.

“Lookatmebeingstupid.Ishouldofferyou

dinner.”Shesaidbowingherheadandleft

immediatelybeforeshecouldtellhernottodo

thattoherbutshedidn’tknowthatshewas

respectingherposition.Apositionshedidn’t

knowthatshewasgoingtotake,shouldshe

decidetomarryDalisu. 

Hleziphigaveherthefood.“Please,don’tbow.”

Shepleaded.Hleziphilaughedandtappedher

shoulder.

Hleziphi:“Don’tworry.IwillgotomyhutnowI

thinkMagebacancomeinhereanytimefrom

now.” 

Thembelihlenoddedandwishedhergoodnight.



Shethenblessedthefoodandate.Whenshe

wasfullshewenttowashthedishesandwent

backtothecouchtowaitforDalisu.Sheended

upfallingasleeponthecouch…

[03/31,10:37]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE14

Dalisuwasquietonthedinnertable.Itwashim,

hismotherandsister.Thekingwaswithhis

thirdwife.MaCebekhulucouldseethat

somethingwasnotrightwithhersonandso

didherdaughters,theynoticedtheirbrother

wasn’twell.Butnobodyamongthemhad

couragetoaskhimwhatwaswrong. 

MaCebekhulu:“Youarenothungry,Dalisu?”she

askedlookingathim. 

Dalisu:“Iameating,mama.”Hesaidraisinghis

spoon. 



Mawande:“What’swrong?Youlookbothered.”

Dalisu:“NothingiswrongIamjusttiredIwant

togotobedearly.”

MaCebekhulu:“Thengorestmntanami.” 

Henoddedandstoodup.“Goodnight,ladies.”

Hesaidonhiswayout.

“Goodnight.”Theychantedlookingateach

otherastheydiscussedwhatcould’vemade

himthatupset…

Dalisusteppedinsidehiscarandtexted

Gwabinitellinghimhewasreadytoleave.He

wassupposedtodropGwabinihisbrother’s

homeinthevillagethatnight. 

Dalisuwasdrivingthecarthinkingabout

Thembelihle.Hewonderedifshewassafe

whereshewas.“Youwon’tmindifIpass

somewheretocheckifThembelihleisfine?”he

askedlookingathim. 

“Iwon’tmind.”Herepliednotaskinganything



furtherhesawhewasupseteversincethey

camebackfromtheriveranditwasn’thisplace

toaskhimwhatwaswrong,heknewthat. 

Dalisuparkedthecaroutsidethegateof

Thembelihle’sneighbour. 

Dalisu:“Please,gotothishouseandaskif

she’ssleepingyet.Ifsheisn’tthen,tellherto

comehere.”Heinstructedhimpointingthe

house.

Gwabini:“Yebo,Mageba.”Hesaidgettingofthe

car.Dalisuleanedbackonhiscarseatand

closedhiseyes. 

“Theysaidshe’snothere,Mageba.Shesaid

thatshewillsleepatMakhosi’shouse.”Hetold

himsteppinginsidethecar. 

Dalisu:“Makhosi?”

Gwabini:“Yes,MzwakheGumede’swife,they

sayshe’sherfriend.”

Dalisu:“Didtheyaskwhyshechangedher



mind?”

Gwabini:“Theydidn’ttellmetheydidbut

obviouslytheydidn’tforobviousreasonsthat

sheisherfriend.”

Dalisu:“Okay.Iwilldrivetohishouseandyou

willgocallforherthenIwilldriveyouhome.”he

toldhimstartingthecar.Gwabininodded. 

AllthewaytoMakhosi’shousehewasthinking

whatmusthavemadeherchangehermind.He

didn’tevenguessorgetaclue. 

GwabinigotbackfromMakhosi’shouse.

“Mzwakhesaysshe’snothereandhiswife

wenttohermother’shousethiseveningafter

returningfromtheriver.”Hetoldhimstanding

outsidethecar.Dalisuclickedhistongue,took

hisphoneandcalledThembelihle.Shedidn’t

answerherphone. 

“Getinside.”Heinstructedhim. 

Gwabini:“Iamalmosthome.Magebawhydon’t



yougohome.Iamsureshehasafriendaround

here.”Hesaidavoidingtobeinsidethecarwith

him,heknewhimtohaveahabitofdriving

recklesslywhenhewasangry. 

Dalisu:“Thereisnofriendthatshehas,this

meanssheliedtome!”heshouted.Gwabini

saidnothing.“Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”He

lookedathimandthemannodded.Dalisu

drovehiscaroffonahighspeed.

Heparkedthecarinsidehisgarage,hestepped

offtakinghisphonealongwithhiswalletand

hewenttoclosethegateafterhehadclosed

thegarage.

Heopenedhisfrontdoorthinkingitwas

carelessofHleziphinottolockthedoorwhile

sheknewhewasn’thome. 

Assoonashehadsethisfeetinsidehisliving

roomhesaw‘her’sleepingonhiscouch.He

closedhiseyesshortlyandsmiled.Heopened



hiseyesandallhisangerwasgone,ithadbeen

washedawaybyseeingherinsidehisroof.He

sighedinrelief.‘Yougavemeafrightwoman.

Andmademeangry.’Hesaidtohimself

approachingthecouch.Hewentdowntositon

hislegsandhelookedatherbeautifulface.She

wassleepingpeacefullywithherlipsslightly

opened. 

Sheopenedhereyesfeelinghiscoldhandon

herface.Shelookedathimwithoutsmilingor

showingemotions.Shesatonherbuttsand

yawned. 

“Youareback?”sheaskedlookingatthetime

onthewall,itwasafter10pm. 

Dalisu:“Yes,andIdidn’texpecttoseeyouhere.

HowdidyouknowIlivehere?”hesatnextto

her.

Thembelihle:“Makhositoldmeyouliveherebut

Ididn’tknowIwasn’tgoingtofindyouhere.”

Dalisu:“Youshouldhavecalledme.”



“Iwasn’tsureyouweregoingtoanswerthe

phoneyouseemedquiteupsetwithme.”she

saidlookingatherhands. 

Dalisu:“Ididn’tliketheideaofyousleepingin

otherpeople’shouses.”

“Well,Iamherenow.”shesaid.“Notinother

people’shousesbutyourhouse.It’sbeautifulI

mustsay.”Shesaidlookingaround.Dalisu

chuckled. 

Dalisu:“Itwillbemuchmorebeautifulnowthat

itwillbeyoursandyou’lldecorateitwith

children.” 

Thembelihlelaughedandrestedherheadonhis

shoulder.Heopenedhisarmandpackedher

insidehischest.“Whydon’tyougoandchange

thenyoucancomebacktome.Iwillgochange

too.”Hesuggested. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,whereistheroomIwill

use?” 



Hestoodupwithherandshegrabbedherbag.

Theywenttotheguestroomthatwasnextto

thebathroom. 

“You’llsleephereandusethisbathroomifyou

needabathroom.”Heshowedherandshe

nodded.Shewentinsidetheguestroomthat

hadthegreyandcreambedroomset.Shesat

onthebedandtookoffherclothes.Shewore

thelightpinkpyjamas,longpantsandavest.

Shethenheadedbacktothelongue.Dalisuwas

alreadytherewatchingamovie.Shejoinedhim

onthecouchsittinginbetweenhim,hisright

legdanglingonthecouch.Shelaidherheadon

hischestandheheldher. 

“Iamsleepy.”Shesaidclosinghereyes. 

Dalisu:“Sleep.Iamwatchingthismovie.”

Thembelihle:“Iwanttowatchtoo.” 

Dalisu:“Thendon’tsleep.”

Shekepthereyesopenedandtheywatchedthe



movietogether.Theydiscusseditanddebated

aboutthemovie,sharingtheirviewsbasedon

themovietheylearnedthingsabouteachother

basedonwhattheyweresharing.Theyboth

enjoyedeachmomentofbeingineachother’s

armsuntilthemovieended. 

“Ican’tbelieveyoustayeduptilltheendI

thoughtyouweregoingtosleep.”Hesaid

caressingherfaceasshewaslookingathim. 

“Iwasn’taloneandyouwerebusytalking,

disturbingme.”Thembelihlesaidfrowning. 

Dalisu:“What!”heexclaimedticklingherand

shelaughedlouder.Shecouldn’tcontainallthe

laughtersoshefacedhimandlaidonhistorso.

Dalisustoppedandsmiledather.Sheraised

herheadandlookedathim. 

“Comeupandkissme.”heinstructedherwith

hisvoiceturningcynical.Shegiggledandburied

herfaceonhim.“Areyoushy?”heasked.

Thembelihlenoddedherheadwithoutlooking



athim. 

Dalisuchuckled.“Butyoukissedmeearlier.”He

remindedher.Thembelihlelookedathimand

smiledthenshelookedaside.Dalisuheldher

shouldersandpulledherup.Shelookedathim

andheheldherfacethenkissedher.Sheheld

hisshouldersandtheykissedeachother

passionately. 

Shemovedherhandstohisheadbuthe

removedthem,thatdidn’tmakeherfeelgreat

aboutherself.Shewithdrewheremotionsand

hefeltthatshewasnolongerwithhim.He

stoppedthekiss. 

“What’swrong?”heaskedlookingatherwith

lazyeyes. 

Thembelihle:“IamjusttiredcanIgoand

sleep?” 

Dalisu:“DidIdosomethingwrong?”

Sheshookherhead.“Ineedtogoandsleepso



thatinthemorningIwillwakeupearly.My

brotherdoesn’tknowthatIamhere.”

Dalisu:“Iwon’tgoanyfurther.”Heexplained.

Thembelihlekissedhischeek. 

“Goodnight.”Shesaidleavinghim.Shewalked

totheguestroomfeelingthatshedisappointed

himbutwhatwaswrongwhenshetouchedhis

head? 

Hesighedandwenttosleepinhisroom…

InthemorningThembelihlewasdressedupas

shewasthepreviousnight.Shehadn’tseen

Dalisu.Shedidn’tknowwhetherhewasstill

sleepingorhewasawake.Shegotupfromthe

bedandtideditupthenshepackedherbag.

ThedoorwasopenedandDalisubudgedin.She

stoodstilllookingathim. 

Dalisu:“Iamsorry,Ithoughtyouarestill

sleeping.”



Thembelihle:“IdidsayIwillleaveearly.”

Dalisu:“Yeah,Iknowbutmymomanddadare

inmyhouseandIamafraidyoucan’tleave.

You’llhavetowaituntiltheyleave.”

Thembelihle:“What?No!whycan’tIusethe

kitchendoor.Ineedtogethome.” 

Dalisu:“Theyaresittingatthediningtableand

theywillseeyouasthediningareaisnextto

thekitchen.” 

Thembelihle:“Buttheyknowaboutmewhy

shouldIhide?”

Dalisu:“Idon’twanttogivethemawrongidea.”

Thembelihle:“CanIleavethroughthewindow?”

Dalisu:“No!that’soutofquestionandmy

windowshavebuglerseveniftheydon’tIwasn’t

goingtoallowit.” 

“HHAYBO,DALISU!”MaCebekhulushouted

fromthediningtable.Thembelihlesatdown.

Dalisulefther…



Hejoinedtheminthetabletheywerealready

eating.“Whatkeptyousolong?”Ndabezitha

asked. 

Dalisu:“Iamherenow,what’swrong?”

Ndabezitha:“Thereeddancehaspassedand

youhavemetMaSthole,nowisthetimewe

addressthecouncilaboutmesteppingdown.”

Dalisu:“ThatmeansIwillhavetogoawayuntil

everythingisplanned?”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,andweknowyouare

worriedaboutyourbride.Youwilltellherthat

you’llbegoneforawhileyouwon’tjust

disappear.” 

Dalisu:“Thethingisshedoesn’thaveaclue

thatshe’llbethequeen.Allsheknowsisthat

she’llbemarryingtheprince.”

Theparentslookedateachotherandtheyboth

sighed. 

Ndabezitha:“Don’ttellher.Youwilltellher



whenyoucomeback.Itisimportantthatshe’s

protectedfromthefearoftheunknown.” 

Dalisu:“Andherlobola?”

MaCebekhulu:“You’llwritetheletterwithyour

fatherafterlunchtodayandwewilltakecareof

thatforyou.Youarenotneededthatmuch.”

Ndabezitha:“Weknowthatshe’sthedaughter

ofthelateindunaandso16cowsarerequired

forinduna’sdaughter.Buttheymightnegotiate

morethanthatforher.Weneedtobeprepared

forthat.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwillhavetoleavethemoney?” 

Ndabezitha:“Yes,butthere’snoneedbecause

wedon’tknowhowlongitwilltaketoreachthe

agreementsowewillpayandyouwillpayus.”

Dalisu:“WhenamIleaving?” 

Ndabezitha:“Today.”

Helookeddownashewasn’tpreparedforthat.

“Mawandewillgotoherbrotherandaskherto



cometoeMahhashiniyouwilltellhertherethat

youareleaving.Yourfatherishavingacouncil’s

meetingtoday.Youwon’tbethereandyou

shouldn’tbeseenanywhere.Soyouwillhaveto

leaverightawayafterspeakingtoher.” 

Ndabezitha:“Doyouunderstand?”

Dalisu:“Yes,Ido.” 

Theyfinisheduptheirbreakfasttalkingabout

otherimportantthings.TimeforMaCebekhulu

andNdabezithatoleavecame.

MaCebekhulu:“Wewillleavenow,comehome

whenyouareready.”

Dalisunoddedandwalkedthemout.Hesaw

themleaveandthenhecalledGwabiniwhowas

sittingunderthetreewithHleziphi. 

Dalisu:“Whendidyougethere?”

Gwabini:“Afewminutesago.Didyoufindher

lastnight?”

Dalisu:“Yes,shewasheresleeping.”Gwabini



laughedandDalisushookhishead.“Please,

driveherhomenow.Don’tdrivepassmymom’s

palace.”

Gwabini:“Iwilldothat.”

HewentbackinsideandfoundThembelihle

asleep.Heshookherawake.Sheopenedher

eyesandaskednothingfurthershegrabbedher

bag.

Dalisu:“Youcouldn’twaitthatmuch?”

Thembelihle:“It’snotlikethat.”

Dalisu:“GwabiniwilldriveyouhomeIhave

otherthingstodo.”Shefrowned,shewantedto

bearoundhimmore.Shewantedtositbeside

himashedrovehiscar.“Don’tbelikethat.”He

saidpullingherclosertohimforahug.Hethen

heldherfaceandkissedherbriefly.Shesmiled

andbrushedherheadonhischest. 

Dalisu:“Weneedtogo.”Heremindedher.She

movedawayandheescortedhertothecar.



Noneofthemweretalkinguntiltheyreached

thecar.ThembelihlegreetedGwabiniand

steppedinatthebackofthecar.Hethendrove

off…Dalisuheadedbacktothehouse

wonderinghowshewasgoingtoreactwhenhe

informsherhewasleaving…Thatworriedhim,

thathewasgoingtobeawayfromherbuthe

wasgoingtocomeback.Hetoldhimselfthat

ashepackedhisbag…

[03/31,10:37]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE15

Thembelihlewasbusywashingheroldclothes

thatdidn’tfither,theyweretwoyearsyounger

thanherandshewantedtogivethemtogirls

whoneededthem.Hisbrotherwasreadinga

bookunderthetree.Hebelievedthat

Thembelihlesleptatafriend’shouse. 



Thokozani:“Youlikeoverworkingyourself,

thoseclotheswereclean.”

Thembelihle:“Iknowbutimaginebeinggiven

clothesthathavebadodour.”

Thokozani:“It’snotbadodourtheyweren’tused

that’swhyhadthatsmell.”

Thembelihle:“Sta-softwillgiveitthatmother’s

love.”Shesaidgettingup.Thokozanilaughed.

“Readyourbookthere!”shesaidrinsingthe

clothespreparingthemforSta-soft. 

Thokozani:“Iam,madam.” 

“Good,boy!”shesaiddrainingthewater. 

Thokozani:“Itseemslikeyouhavevisitors.” 

“Who?”sheaskedgettingupandshesawtwo

beautifuldarkskinnedladies.Theywere

dressednicely.“Whoarethey?”sheasked. 

Thokozani:“Dalisu’ssisters.”

“Huh!Lookatme,bhuti!”shewaswearinga



bluejeansshortandblackvest.

Thokozanilaughed.“Youareathomeandyou

arewashing.”Hecomfortedher.Theladies

finallygottothem. 

“Sanibona.”Theygreetedthem. 

“Yeboninjani?”ThembelihleandThokozani

greetedback.Thokozaniofferedoneofthema

seatbuttheydeclinedit. 

“Syaphila,nina?”theyproceeded. 

“Syaphila.”

Thokozani:“Howcanwehelpyou?”

Mawande:“Bhutisentustoaskforyour

permissiontoborrowhimThembelihle.He’sat

mother’shouseandthereissomethingthathe

wishestospeaktoherabout.” 

Thokozani:“Whenwillshebeback?”

Nokuthula:“Beforeitgetsdark.” 

Thokozani:“Okay,Thembelihlegoandget



ready.”

Mawande:“Wewillwaitforyouinthecar.”

Thembelihle:“Bhuti,myclothes?”

Thokozani:“Iwillhangthem.”

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”

ShesmiledatMawandeandNokuthulathen

shewenttothehousewithabathingbasinthat

hadwater.Theprincesseswenttothecar.

Thembelihletookaquickbath.Sheironedher

longdressaftercompletingherbathand

moisturisingherbody.Shewaswonderingwhat

hewantedtospeaktoheraboutandwhyinhis

mother’shouse.Shewasnervoustomeethis

motherandsoshewishedshewasn’thome. 

Shefinishedupbythewearingsandalsand

checkedherdoek.Shewasalrightshethenleft

thehousewiththebathingbasintodrainthe

water. 

“Iwillcomeback.”shetoldherbrotherlooking



nervous. 

Thokozani:“Relax,makoti.”

Sheshookherheadunabletosmileproperly

andleftforthecar.Shesatatthebackofthe

carandtoldthemshewasready. 

“IamMawande.”Sheintroducedherselflooking

atThembelihlethroughthemirror.Shesmiled

back.

“IamNokuthula.”Shelookedather. 

Thembelihle:“It’snicetomeetyou.Ithinkyou

knowmyname.”

Them:“Yes!” 

Shedidn’tknowwhattosaymoretothem.

“Who’solderbetweenyoutwo?”sheasked

realisingwhatshehadtoask. 

Mawande:“Iamolderthanher.”shesaid

pointingNokuthula.“She’sdoinggrade12andI

amworkingnow.” 



Thembelihle:“Okay,butImustsayyoudon’t

lookolder.”Nokuthulalaughed.“Iseewhyyour

brothersaidhealwayshelpsyougetinsidehis

car.”Sheadded.Nokuthulalaughedharder. 

Mawande:“Dalisu!Damnhim!”sheexclaimed

andNokuthulawasstilllaughing.

Thembelihle:“Please,don’ttellhimItoldyou.”

“Oh,Iwillhavetodothatsisibecausehemust

answerforit.”Shesaidstoppingthecar,they

wereattheirmother’spremises. 

Nokuthula:“Don’tbedramatic.”Shelaughed.

Thembelihlefollowedtheminsidethehouse.

“Don’tworry,momisnothome.”sherelieved

herseeingthatshewasuptight.Thembelihle

sighed. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.” 

Shenoddedandheldherhandleadingherto

therestroomwheretheyfoundMawande

scoldingDalisufortellingThembelihlethatshe



wasshort.Dalisuwaslookingathertrying

hardernottolaugh. 

Thembelihle:“Please,calmdownIthinkit’s

enoughnow.”shesaidlookingatherwith

pleadingrelaxedeyes.Nokuthulawasjust

laughing.

Mawande:“Youdon’tunderstandthat’san

embarrassingthingtosay.Youaremysisterin-

lawhemustn’tembarrassmetoyou.” 

Thembelihle:“That’snotembarrassingyouare

beautiful.” 

Dalisu:“Anddramatic,pleaseleaveus.” 

Nokuthula:“Wewillbringfoodforherwefound

herworking.”

Dalisu:“Cometome,MaSthole.”Hegaveout

hishand.ThetwosisterslookedatThembelihle

assheblushedlookingdown.Mawande

pinchedNokuthulaandtheysmiledlookingat

her.Shetookafewstepsforwardandsatdown



withhimonthecouch.“Youtwocangonow.”

hetoldthemshowingthedoorwithhiseyes.

Theypushedeachothertothedoorclosingit

behindthem. 

Thembelihle:“What’swrong?”sheaskedresting

onhisarms.

Dalisu:“Iknewyouweregoingtobeworriedbut

Idon’twantyoutobe.” 

Thembelihle:“Tellmewhat’swrongthen.”

Dalisu:“Iamleaving-”Hedidn’tfinishhis

sentence,Thembelihlemovedawayfromhim

andshelookedathim.“Iwillcomeback,don’t

worry.”Hesaidholdingherhand. 

Thembelihle:“Whereareyougoing?”sheasked

lookingdown,herheartwashardandshecould

feelpainfromafar. 

Dalisu:“Dadissendingmeawayforbusiness.

HeisoldtotakecareofeverythinghimselfsoI

needtolistenwhenhesaysImustdo



something.”Heexplainedavoidingtotellher

thetruththathehadtotakerefugeinSt.Helena

toavoidassassination. 

Thembelihle:“Forhowlong?”

Dalisu:“Idon’tknowforaboutamonthortwo.”

Herheartstoppedassheheardhimsaythat.

Shelookeddownandsaidnothingtohim.

“Thembelihle?”hecalledoutforherbutshe

didn’trespond. 

“Thembelihle!”heheldherhandbutshe

removeditfromhis.“Thembelihle,please.”He

addedtakingatightgriponherhand. 

Shefeltfreshtearscomeoutofhereyes.Just

inthemorningshehadtodealwiththatlittle

painofleavinghimnowhewasleavingher.She

realisedtherethathewasimportanttohim.He

hadwarmedhiswayintoherheartinjusthalfa

month. 

Herealisedshewascryingandsohepulledher

closertohim.Helaidherinhischestand



brushedherback. 

Dalisu:“IwillcomebackMaStholeyoudon’t

havetocrylikeIwon’tcomeback.AndwhenI

comebackwewillbetogetherforever.” 

Thembelihle:“Butyou’llbegoneforalongtime.

Why?”

Dalisu:“Ihaveto.”

Shedidn’tsayanythingshejustcriedlikea

baby.Mawandeenteredinsidewithatrayof

foodandNokuthulawithdrinks.Theylookedat

eachotherandtheyweresadforher.Dalisu

lookedatthemencouragingthattheydon’tstay

longer.Theynoddedandleftthem.

Dalisu:“Whydon’tyoueatsomething?”hesaid

pushingherbackandwipedhertears.

Thembelihleshookherheadandlaidbackon

hisstrongarms.Hetriedtocalmherdown…

“Idon’thavelong,letmedropyouhome.”he



saidholdingherarmtight.Theyhavespenta

fewhourstalkingaboutwhatwasgoingto

happenonhisabsence.Shewascalmbutstill

sadthatwassomethingyoucouldn’tmissfrom

hereyes.Hehadwatchedhereatslowlyuntil

shewasdone.Shethenspentallthetimelaying

onhisarms. 

Sheploddedawayfromhimandsatstraight

thenshestoodup.Dalisustoodupwithherand

gavehergoodbyekiss.Theylefttheroom. 

“Mawande!”Dalisucalledhissistersout.They

appearedfromthehallway.“Weareleaving

now.”heinformedthem. 

Mawande:“Okay,Thembelihledon’tworrybhuti

willbackinnotime.”

Nokuthula:“Wewillmisshimtooandifyoulike

youmissyoucancomevisitus.Wecanspend

timetogetherinMawande’shouse.”

Mawande:“Yes,Idon’tmind.”



Thembelihle:“Thankyou.” 

Theynoddedandhuggedherthentheirbrother.

TheythenwalkedhimoutGwabiniwasalready

waitingforhiminthecar.Thembelihlestepped

insidethecarandleftthetwosistersstill

speakingtotheirbrother. 

Hethenjoinedherandtheydroveherhome,

first… 

----

Noteveryonewaspleasedinthecouncilwas

pleasedthatthekingwassteppingdown.The

hideboundmenwantedSgwilitorulebecause

he’dbeenwiththekingalwaysbuttheothers

knewhewasacruel,rudeandgreedymanwho

wouldleadthekingdomsastrayshouldhebe

givenachancetorule. 

ButDalisuwasfittorule,fitbynatureandby

birthright.Thekinghadchosenhissuccessor

andnobodyhadarighttoquestionhim. 



Whatwasneededwasthepreparationsto

anointhimandsohewasgoingtoreign…

[03/31,10:37]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE16

IntheabsenceofDalisuThembelihlebegan

withherbusiness.ShetookMakhosi’sadvice,

nottoputallherlegsinonebasket.Shewas

savingmoneyforherself.Shewassellingfat

cakesandfries.ShebeganrightafterDalisuleft.

Thateveningshereturnedhomewiththeletter

thattheywantedtonegotiatelobolaforher. 

ThembelihleaskedthatThokozanidoesn’t

inviteandnoteventelltheirsister,Thokozile.

Shedidn’twantherbecausesheknewthatshe

didn’tlikegoodthingstohappeninherlife.All

shewantedwastokeepherasherservant. 

Thokozanicalledtheiruncleandauntfromtheir



father’ssidetostandwithhimwhenhewas

negotiatingforhissister.Thembelihlealso

askedhercousinsfromJohannesburgtocome

andtheycame.Nozibusiso,herfriendalso

cametosupporther.Shewashappybutallshe

wantedtoknowwasthatDalisuwasaroundbut

hewasn’t. 

Herlobolanegotiationsweren’theldinher

father’shouse.Theywereatheruncle’shouse.

Theyneededtoprotecther,peopledidn’thave

toknowthatshewasgoingtobethequeen.

Thenegotiationswentwellandtheyhappened

inoneday.Nobodytoldherthatshewasgoing

tobethequeen.Dalisuhadaskedthathewould

betheonetotellher. 

It’dbeenthreeweekssinceDalisuleftand

Thembelihlewasbusywithherbusiness.

Peopleboughtherfoodandshehadadded

friedfish. 

ShewasunderthetreewithMakhosi.



MaCebekhuluhadspokentoMakhosithatshe

mustn’ttellThembelihlethatDalisuwasgoing

tobethenextking. 

“What’skeepingyourtavernfromoperating?”

ThembelihleaskedlookingatMakhosi.She

keptquiet.Shedidn’tknowwhattosaytoher

becausethekinghadtoldherhusbandtowait

forDalisu’sreturn. 

Makhosi:“Ithinkthelicenseiswhatdelayingus.

Butdoyouthinkyouwillcontinuetoworkwhen

youaremarried?” 

Thembelihle:“Hesaidhewon’tstopme,

Makhosi.Doyouthinkhewaslying?”

Makhosi:“Idon’tknow.Here’syoursisterin-

law.” 

SheturnedandshesawNokuthulawalking

insidethepremiseswithayoungboywhowas

herregularcustomer.Shestoodupandmet

themhalfway. 



“Iwillgogetachair.”Shesaidsmilingather. 

Nokuthula:“No,IamnotstayingIaskedhimto

showmewhereheboughtthese.Iwantedto

buytoo,Ididn’tknowyouaretheoneselling

them.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iam.”

“Boy,pleasego.Thankyou.”shesaidgivinghim

R2.Theboysmiledandranoff.“Doesmy

brotherknowthatyouaresellingfastfood?”

sheaskedfurther.

Thembelihle:“No,Ididn’ttellhim.”

Nokuthula:“Youdospeakwithhim,right?”

Thembelihle:“Yes.”Hewascommunicating

withherbuthewasusingadifferentnumber.

“IsthereaproblemifIamdoingthis?”

Nokuthula:“IamnotsayingthereisbutIam

surethatmybrotherwon’tlikeitwhenhehears

it.Doyouneedmoney?”

Thembelihle:“No,Iamjustdoingahobby.”She



lied.Sheneededtosavethemoneyforher

business.Shedidn’twanttowaitforDalisuto

makethingshappenforher. 

Nokuthula:“Youbetterstopbeforebrothergets

home.Hewillbefuriouswithyou.”shewarned

her.“ButfornowIwanttobuy.” 

Shegavehermoney.Thembelihletookitand

wenttopackthefoodforher.Shedidn’t

understandwhyNokuthulatoldhersheneeded

tostopherbusiness.Dalisuhadtounderstand

thatshewascapableoftakingcareofherself.

Shetoldherselfmakingherwaybackto

Nokuthula. 

“Thankyou.”shesaidgivingherchange. 

Nokuthula:“Iwon’ttellanyonebutpleasere-

considerthis.” 

Thembelihlenoddedandtheysaidtheir

goodbyes.ThembelihlewalkedbacktoMakhosi,

shesatdownnexttoher. 



Thembelihle:“ShejusttoldmethatImuststop

thisbusinessbecauseDalisuwon’tbehappy

aboutit.” 

Makhosi:“Well,she’srightaboutthat.”She

murmured.“Butmaybeyouwouldhavesaved

enoughmoneybythetimehereturns.” 

Thembelihledidn’tsayanythingshejustkept

quiet.Shejustdidn’tknowwhatshewas

supposedtodo…

Theywerehavingdinnerwithherbrother,

Thembelihlewasstillthinkingabouther

business.Sheknewshedidn’twanttostopand

Dalisuhadtoldherhedidn’thavetheproblem

withherfollowingherdreams. 

“Bhuti,doyouthinkDalisuwillhaveaproblem

withmybusiness?”sheaskedlookingathim.“I

meanhissistertoldmehewillbeangry.”She

added.

Thokozani:“Idon’tseethereasontobeangry

becausepeopledon’tknowthatyou’llbehis



wife.Youarenotembarrassinghim.”

Thembelihle:“Yes!Youareright.Iknewtalking

toyouwouldmakemefeelbetter.Youarethe

bestbrother.”Shesmileddelightedly.

Thokozani:“That’sbecauseyouarethebest

sister.Onlythebestforthebest.Mylittle

sister.” 

Thembelihlelaughedandnodded. 

Thembelihle:“Iamgettingmarried.” 

“Yes,youare.Andtheprinceisverylucky.I

shouldhavechargedthem100cowsforyou.”

hesaidandtheylaughed. 

------ 

AMONTHandanothertwoweekshadended

Dalisuwasstillnotback.Decemberthe5thwas

hisanointingday.Theroyalhousehadplanned

everything,invitedallthekingdoms,business

associatesandcommonpeople.Therewere

representatives fromalloverZululandandother



placesoutsideZululand.About20000people

weregoingtowitnesshimbeinganointedking

oftheZululandkings,theMonarch. 

DalisuarrivedeMahhashinionthe3thof

Decemberatnight,itwassaidthathewas

goingtoreturninthemorningonthe4thof

December.Butthatwastokeephimsafe.He

wasathisfather’shouse. 

“Ndabezitha,Thembelihleissupposedtobe

herewhenwillIgetthechancetospeakto

her?”Dalisuaskedhisfatherastheywere

seatedonthediningtablehavingdinner.Itwas

himandhisfather. 

Ndabezitha:“Weaskedthatherbrothertellsher

tomorrowmorning.”

Dalisu:“What?ButIaskedtodothatmyself.”

Ndabezitha:“Dalisuthatisnotconvenientand

youneednottomeetanyonewhileyouarehere.

Ithoughtyouunderstoodthat.” 



Dalisu:“IdobutThembelihlewillbemywife.”

Ndabezitha:“Youwillnotgetmarriedrightaway

andweneedtokeepherawayfromharm.

Nobodyknowsthatyouhavepaidlobolaforher

besidethemenwhowenttoheruncle’shouse.

Eveniqhikizaandthewomeninchargeofthe

girlsdon’tknowthatyouwillmarryher.It’syour

dutytokeephersafeasherhusbandevenif

thatmeansputyourprideaside.” 

“Yebo.”Hecondescended.Hedidn’ttrustthat

Thembelihlewasgoingtounderstandbuthe

wantedtobetheonetomakeherunderstand. 

Ndabezitha:“ShecametovisitusandImust

saythatsheisawonderfulwoman.Sheisvery

shybutwell-mannered.”Thatwasmusicto

Dalisu’sears.

Dalisu:“Whoinvitedher?”

Ndabezitha:“Yourmotherdidandsheeven

sleptwithherandtoldmetogo.”Theylaughed.

“Shewillbetheblessingtothisfamilyanda



blessingtoyou.”

Dalisusmiled.“Thankyou,baba.”Hesaid.The

womanwhohadstolenhisheartbyhervoice… 

-----

Thembelihlehadstoppedmixingthedoughand

wasseatedacrossherbrotherinthedining

table.“What’swrong?”sheasked.

Thokozani:“Youknowthatwewillhaveanew

king,right?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iknow.” 

Thokozani:“Thefamilydidn’twanttotellyou

butitwasonlyforyoursafetyandyour

husband’ssafety.”

Thembelihle:“Justgettothepointbhuti,Iam

tryingtowork.”

Thokozani:“Yourhusbandwillbethekingand

youwillbethequeen.” 



Thembelihlepushedherchairandstoodonher

feet.Herbodywasblooddrainedwithshock.

Herlowerlipstartedtrembling.“Sisi,calmdown.

Please,sitdownnow.Wewilltalkaboutthis.”

headded. 

Thembelihle:“No!”shemovedawayfromthe

tableandmovedupanddown.Shewas

thinkingandsheconnectedthedots.Hehad

spokenabout‘respectingherposition’hewas

talkingaboutherpositionasqueen.Hehadtold

herhewasleavingforbusinessbuthewas

leavingforprotection. 

“Dalisuliedtome.Howcouldhedothistome?

Itrustedhim.”shesaidhervoicewasfullof

nothingbutdisappointment. 

Thokozani:“No,hedidn’tlietoyou.Hedidall

thistoprotectyouandhimself.”

Thembelihle:“DoyourealisethatIwillnever

studyandwillnevermakemydreamscome

true.”Shesatdownwithtearsonhereyes.“I



shouldn’thavecomehere.”

Thokozani:“Don’tsaythat.Youwillmakeyour

dreamscometrueandDalisuwilllookafteryou.

Hewillprotectyou.”

Thembelihle:“Iamtooyoungtobeaqueen

howcanhenottellmethatthiswasgoingto

happen.Iamsupposedtotrusthim,

Thokozani?” 

Thokozani:“Yes,becausehewasthinkingof

yoursafety.”HesaidbutstillThembelihledidn’t

wanttounderstand.Shewasangryand

disappointed.Aknockonthedoorstopped

Thokozanifromtalking.“Thatmustbethe

womanwho’sbringingyourattire.Come.”He

heldherhandanddraggedhertotheliving

room.Thembelihlesatdownandlookedatthe

door. 

Thetwowomenenteredthehouseandsat

downwiththebagtheywerecaring.They

introducedthemselvesasThembiandNandi,



theroyalhousedesignersforqueen

MaCebekhulu.

Thembi:“Yourbrothergaveusyour

measurementsandwehavedesignedtwo

dressesforyou.Youwillchoosewhichdress

youwillweartomorrow.”

Thembelihlenodded.Nanditookoutthe

dressesfromthebagsandputthemonthe

tablealongwiththeshoesandbeads. 

Nandi:“Youwillkeepbothdresses.Ndlunkulu

MaCebekhuluhaspaidforthemandshe

instructedustoleavethemboth.”

Thembelihle:“ThankyouandtellherIsaid

thankyou.”shesmiled.Theynoddedandleft.

Thembelihlestoodupleavingthedresses

withoutevenlookingatthem. 

Thokozani:“Youwillnotfitthem?”

“Iamstillbusybhuti.”Shesaidleavinghimand

wenttothekitchen.Sheproceededwithher



dough.Thokozanididn’tstoptryingtomakeher

understand.Shedidn’tcareaboutallthatshe

justknewthatshehadnochoicebutobeythe

wordtheyhavesaidasherin-laws. 

ShechosethebrownandcaramelAfricanprint

longdress.Thedressfittedherperfectly

coveringherarms,ithadalowercurvedneck

linethatcoveredherchestanditwasanA

shapeddress.Shecoveredherheadwitha

browndoekthatcamewiththedressandwore

caramelsandalswithcaramelwoodenbangles

andnecklace.

Shewasseatedinherroomwaitingforher

brother.Hermotherin-lawhadcalledherand

toldherthatshewasgoingtositamongother

importantwomenshewasn’tgoingtositwith

themornexttoherhusband. 

“Thecarishere.”Thokozanisaidappearingon

herdoor.Hewaswearingcreamandbrown

menattire.Thembelihleinhaledairdeeplyand



stooduptakingherpursealongwithher. 

DalisuhadinstructedMzwakheandMakhosito

drivewithherandherbrother.Thembelihlesat

atthebackwithMakhosi.Makhosismiledat

herbutshedidn’t.

Makhosi:“Iamsorry.”Shesaidholdingher

hand.“Theytoldmenottosayawordtoyou.It

wasverydifficultforme.”

Thembelihle:“Iunderstand.”

Makhosi:“Hehasn’tchangedElihle,heisstill

themanyoulove.”Thembelihlelookedather

immediatelyaftershehadsaidthatstatement.

Thembelihle:“Ineversaidthat.”

Makhosi:“Youdon’thavetosayitwithyour

mouth.”

Shekeptquiet.Sheknewthathemadehim

happyeverytimetheyweretogetherbutshe

didn’tlovehim.Sheallowedherselftobelieve

that…



Theyarrivedatthevenueandtheywere

escortedtotheirseatswithotherwomen.The

venuewasbeautifulandcolourfulwith

traditionalcolours,royalcolours.Thembelihle

lookedatthebigthroneseatthatwasfarfrom

themandbesideit,wasaseatjustalmostits

sizebutbeneath.Therewasawoman

traditionalhatplacedonthechair.Andonthe

leftofthethronetherewerecushionsplacedon

thefloor. 

Peoplewerefillingthevenueinnumbersand

therewereperformancesfortheaudiencethat

wasgoingonastheywerewaitingforthe

ceremonytobegin.Amanspokerequesting

thatpeoplestandup.Theyallstoodup,

Thembelihlefelttooweaktostand.Makhosi

heldherhandandstoodwithher.

Ndabezithaandhiswivesenteredthevenue

andtheysatontheplacereservedforthemnot



farfromthethrone. 

ThenitwasDalisuandthenewcouncil’smen

hehadchosenwiththehelpofhisfather.He

wasstillgoingtoworkwiththeoldcouncilfora

certainperiodoftime.HisbrotherSbani,from

thethirdwifewashisdeputy.Thekingrefused

toletSgwilibecomeDalisu’sdeputy. 

PeoplewereinstructedtositdownafterDalisu

andhiscouncilwereseated.Thembelihle

lookedhimhehadchanged.Heseemedmuch

strongerandmuscularthanbefore,sherealised.

Helookedtooseriouslikehewasn’ttheman

sheknew.HewaswearingafullZuluman

traditionalgear,‘ibheshu’(tigerskinprinted

gear).Thembelihlelookeddownandcried

silently.Makhosiheldherhandtightly.From

whereshewasshecouldseeherdreams

fadingawayandtheforeigndreamremaining

standing. 

Bythetimeanointingritualsended,Dalisuhada



spearandashieldonhisrighthand.Hethen

stoodupandraiseditup. 

Peoplestoodontheirfeetandchanted.

“NDABEZITHA!...BAYEDE!WENAWENDLOVU…

BAYEDE!UYIZULU…NDABEZITHA!” 

Womenthenululatedandtherewere

celebrationsthatfollowed,thedrumsand

singing.ThenewMonarchwascelebrated,

DALISU‘NDABEZITHA’ZULU…

“Youdon’tknowwhowilldriveushome?”

ThembelihleaskedMakhosiattheirtable.

Therewerestationsfordifferentpeopleof

differentkingdomsandplaces.Peoplehave

beentransportedbacktoeMahhashinipalace

forthefeast. 

Makhosi:“No,Idon’tknowbutmyhusbandwill

havetodriveus.Youwanttogoalready?”she

askedlookingatherworried.



Thembelihle:“Yes,butIwillstayifyour

husbandisstillbusy.”

Makhosinodded.Thembelihlewasnolonger

eatingshewaschattingtoherfriendonthe

phone. 

Ateenagegirlcametothetableandaskedfor

MakhosiandThembelihle.Theybothstoodup.

“Maybeweareleaving.”Makhosisaidasthey

werefollowingthegirl. 

Thembelihle:“Thatcouldbemuchbetter.”She

lookedaroundandsawhersisterThokozile

fromafarspeakingonthephone.“Mysisteris

here.”Shesaidfeelingalittlenervous.

Makhosi:“Where?”shelookedaroundandsaw

her.“Don’tworry,youdon’thavetobescaredof

hernow.Shewillnotdoanythingtoyounow.”

sheassuredher.Thembelihlenoddedbelieving

herwords.Theywereleavingthefoodvenue. 

TheyfinallyreachedMaCebekhulu’shouse.The

housewasfullofwomentheydidn’tknow.The



girlaskedThembelihletofollowher.Sheleft

heratMaCebekhulu’sbedroom.MaCebekhulu

smiledwhenshesawThembelihle.

“Iknewtheattirewasgoingtolookgoodon

you.”shesaidstandingupfromherbedtohug

her.

Thembelihle:“Ngiyabonga,mama.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Thankyouforcoming.Andwe

apologiseforthewaythingsweredonebutit

wasdonetoprotectyou.”

Thembelihle:“Thisishowyoufoundouttoo?”

theysatdown.

MaCebekhulu:“No,bybirthIamtheprincess.

ThelateKingCebekhulu’sdaughter.IknewI

wasgoingtobethequeenbutwithyoubabyit’s

differentespeciallynowthatyourparentsare

nomore.Wedidn’twanttoriskanything.” 

Thembelihle:“Whatwillhappennow?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Dalisustillhassomethingsto



do.Heneedstosettleinandthenyouwillget

married.Youwillbelivingwithyourbrotheruntil

everythingbeginsforthewedding.”

Thembelihle:“Ican’tbackoutnow?”

MaCebekhulu:“No,mntanamithereisno

turningback.”

“Iamscared.”Sheconfidedinherlookinginto

hereyes,MaCebekhulusawthefear.Sheheld

herdaughterin-lawclosertoher.Sheheldher

tighter.

“Don’tworry,youwillbealright,mntanami.”She

said,stillholdingher…

[03/31,10:37]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE17

“IamtiredmamaIneedtogohomeandsleep.”

Thembelihlesaid.MaCebekhuluhadtriedto



makeherbetterbutsheendedupgivingupas

shesawthatThembelihleneededDalisuto

speaktoher.Sheneededhimandnobodybut

him.Heneededtospeaktoher.

MaCebekhulu:“Dalisusaidyoumustn’tleave.

Hewantedtoseeyouthedayhegotbackbut

hisfatherrefused.”

Hewantedtoseeherandsaywhat?Explain

whyheliedtoher?Shewasangrywithhimand

wasn’tsureifshewantedtoseehim. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillseehimtomorrowmama.

Whereishe?”

MaCebekhulu:“He’swithhiscouncilmenbut

withoutthewomenandhe’swithother

businessassociates.” 

Thembelihle:“ThatwillnotendandIknowmen

whentheyaretogetherdiscussingmenstuff.

Theydon’tlookatthetime.”

MaCebekhulu:“That’strue,atleastwedocheck



thetimebecausewehavetogohomeand

cook.”Theylaughed.“Butyoucansleephere,in

theguestroombecauseIcan’tsaygosleepin

hishousealone.” 

Thembelihlelookeddown,shedidn’twantto

seehimthatnight.Nowshewassurethatshe

wantedtogohomeandsleep,maybewakeup

thenextdaytofacehim.Shedidn’tknowhow

tosay‘No’tohermotherin-law.Andshewas

pushinghertostaybecausehersonhadsaid

so. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillsendamessagemama.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hhayi!Hhayi!Youwillnotdo

thatnow.Youwillsendthatmessageandwhen

hegetsithewillleavepeoplejusttocomehere

toseeyou.Justwaitforhimhere,whatyou

wanttodonowisunacceptable.”Sheshouted

atherandThembelihlesaidnothingbutshe

waswonderingthatwiththeoutfithewas

wearingwherewashisphone?Itwasclearly



notclosetohimbutshedidn’traisethatpoint

toMaCebekhulu.Shekeptitinsideher.“You

knowwheretheguestroomis,Icancall

Makhosiforyoubecauseherhusbandisalso

busy.”Sheadded. 

Thembelihlestoodupslowly,sheheadedtothe

doorhopingthatshewasgoingtochangeher

mindandlethergobutshedidn’t. 

Shemadeittotheguestroom.Shelooked

aroundandsighedsittingonthebedtotakeoff

hershoesandlaidonthebed.Itwasthefirst

timehermotherin-lawhadshoutedatherand

thatmadehersad.Shelaidonthebedfeeling

likeshewasregrettingeverythingandshewas

havingdoubtsthatshewasevergoingtobe

happy.Washeevengoingtohavetimeforher

now?Shewasn’tsureofthat. 

Sheheardthedoorbeingopenedandshe

chosetoclosehereyesandpretendedtobe

asleep.Shedidn’twanttotalk.Shedidn’twant



totalkaboutherfearsbutmoreespeciallynot

herregrets. 

“Youaresleeping?”Makhosiaskedshakingher

butshedidn’tsayanything.Makhosijoinedher

andsaidnothing. 

Sheendedupfallingasleepinbetweenher

thoughtsthinkingifthefirstthingthatMakhosi

suggestedtoherwasstartingherownsmall

business,shewasnevergoingtogolookfora

man… 

NokuthulawokeMakhosiupandThembelihle

beingclosedtoher,hadsleptalertedthatshe

neededtowakeupwhenitwastimeto.She

wokeupevenwhensheheardhernamewasn’t

called. 

Thetwoladiessatupstraightonthebedand

rubbedtheireyes.Thembelihlegrabbedher

purseandtookoutherphonetocheckthetime.

Itwasafter9:30pmandherbatterywaslow. 

Nokuthula:“Makhosiyourhusbandisgoing



homesohesaidImustcallyou.” 

Makhosi:“Okay.Let’sgothenThembelihle.”

Thembelihlestoodupwithherbag.“Butthey

toldmetocallMakhosinotyou,sis’Lihle.”

NokuthulaexplainedlookingatLihle. 

Thembelihle:“Yourbrotherisback?”

Nokuthula:“NobutIthinktheyareontheirway

back.”

Thembelihle:“Mybrother?”

Nokuthula:“He’swithbab’Mzwakhe.” 

Thembelihle:“Let’sgoIwanttoseehim.”she

saidgettingupwithMakhosi,shedidn’tleave

herpurse. 

TheloungehadMawande,Nomalangaand

somegirlthatThembelihledidn’tknow.She

greetedthem,showingthatshewasn’tstaying

tohaveatalkwiththem.Theladieshad

welcomingsmilesforherbutshedeclinedthem.

ShewantedtoleaveandluckilyMaCebekhulu



wasn’taround.

ShefollowedMakhosioutthedoor. 

ShehadmetNomalangabefore,ontheir

encounterThembelihlewasn’tsureif

Nomalangalikedherlikethetwosistersdid.

Shewastoointerrogativeofherandshedid

thatevenwithhereyes.Thembelihlehad

distasteatthethoughtofNomalanga,theolder

sistertothetwosisters. 

Shewenttoherbrother.Hewasleaningonthe

cartappingonhisphone. 

Thembelihle:“Bhuti.”Sheaskedforhis

attention.Thokozaniraisedhisheadandlooked

ather. 

“Youlookugly!”hesaidplayingwithhercheeks.

Thembelihlelaughedandpushedhishandaway.

Shetriedtofixherself.“Youweresleeping?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,IwasandIneedmoresleep

canwego?”



Thokozani:“Youarenotgoingwithus.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iam.”Shesaidlooking

around.“Ijustwanttogohomeandatleast

changeifhereallywantsmehe’llcomehome.”

Thokozani:“Don’tbelikethat.He’sthekingnow

hecan’tdotherunningaround,runningafter

you.Justwaitforhim.”

Thembelihle:“Ihavebeenwaitingherefor

hoursandhedidn’tcomeback.Iamtired,

really.”

Thokozani:“Whydoesitlooklikeyou’llbea

stubbornwife?”heaskedpinchinghim.

Thembelihlelaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Stop!...Didyouseesis’Thoko?” 

Thokozani:“No,Isawherhusband.Wewere

withhim.”

Thembelihle:“Wherewereyou?Anddidyou

speaktohim?”

Thokozani:“Wewerewithyourhusbandand



othermen.Ididn’tspeakwithhim.EvenifIhad

achancewhatwasIgoingtosaytohim?”they

lookedateachotherandlaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,let’sgowhyarewe

waiting?”justthenaprivatecardrovethrough

followedbyDalisu’scar.“No!”shesaidpushing

herbrotherandsteppedinsidethecar.Makhosi

andMzwakhewerealreadyinsidewaitingfor

Thokozani. 

“What’swrongnow?”Makhosiaskedlooking

backather.Thokozanisteppedinsidethecar

withThembelihleandclosedthedoor.

Thembelihle:“Nothingiswrong,pleasedrive

bhut’Mzwakhe.” 

Mzwakhe:“Didn’ttheysaythatyouarenot

comingwithus?”

Thembelihle:“Iwanttogohome.”shesaid

lookingoutsidethecar.“Please.”

Thokozani:“JustdriveMzwakhe.”



Mzwakhe:“No,Thembelihlemustlisten

becauseMagebawillshoutatme.Thatman

hatebeingdisobeyed,he’sjustlikehisfather.”

Thatdidn’tmakeThembelihlehappy,hearing

thatdidn’tmakeherhappy.Buttheytoldherhe

wasn’ttraditional!Theyliedtoher. 

“Iwanttogo.”Sheinsisted. 

Henoddedandstartedthecar.Thembelihle

lookeddownasthecarsstoppedandthe

vehicletheyweredrivingin,moved.

Shesighed,relievedthatshewasleaving.But

thatchangedwhenDalisustoppedthecar.

Thembelihlewentdownandkeptstill. 

Mzwakhe:“Mageba.”

Dalisu:“Yebo,baba.Iwantedtothankyourwife

forcomingherewithyouandthey’vetoldme

youhavekeptThembelihlesafeforme.”

Makhosilaughed.“IthinkThokozanididthe

keepinghersafe.”Shesaid. 



Dalisu:“Yes,becauseit’shisresponsibilitybut

youareherfriend,thankyou.”

Makhosi:“Youdon’thavetothankme

Ndabezitha.”

Dalisusmiledandnoddedthenhesaidhis

goodbyessettingthecarfreenotrealisingthat

hisbridewasinsidethecar.

Thembelihleraisedherheadandlookedaround,

Thokozanishookhishead.

Mzwakhe:“Youwillgetmeintrouble.”

Thembelihle:“No,Iwon’t.” 

Shelaidherheadonherbrother’sshoulderand

closedhereyes.

Dalisufoundhissistersseatedonthelounge

withtheirmother.Hesatdownwiththemand

sighedclosinghiseyes. 

MaCebekhulu:“Youaretired?”



Dalisu:“Yes,IamandIwanttogoandsleep

now.”

MaCebekhulu:“Whydon’tyousleephere?

Thembelihleisintheguestroomyoucanjoin

herthere.”

Nokuthula:“No,sheisn’tthere.”Dalisulooked

athismomwithquestioneyes.“Sheleftsaying

shewantstospeaktoherbrother,didn’tyou

seeheroutside?”

Dalisu:“No,Ievenstoppedthecarbutshe

wasn’tthere.”

MaCebekhuluclickedhertongueasshe

realisedthatsheleftasshewantedtoleave.

Shehadtoldhernottogobutstill,sheleft. 

Nomalanga:“Shedidn’tevensitherewithus

shejustleft.” 

Mawande:“Maybeshejustwantedtosleepon

herbed.”

Nomalanga:“That’snotanexcuse,sheshould



haveobeyedwhatshewastoldtodonotjust

go.”Shesaidsoundingirritated.“FirsttimeI

sawher,Ididsaysheisstillachildandshewill

giveyoutroubleDalisu,justlikedad’sthirdwife

gavehimtrouble.Thembelihleisacitygirlafter

all.”Sheaddednothidingthatshedidn’tlike

Thembelihle.

MaCebekhulu:“Shemaybeyoungbutshe’s

cleverandDalisuwasn’tgoingtogetaperfect

wife,nobodyisperfectNomalanga.”She

defendedherdaughterin-lawtoherdaughter.

“Andshewilllearnhowtobehaveasaking’s

wife.Iwillteachherwhatsheneedstoknow,

youmustunderstandshegrewupwithouta

mothernobodyhastaughtherhowtorespect

herhusband.”

Mawande:“Mamaisright.Thembelihleisthe

rightgirlforourbrother.” 

Dalisustoodupleavingthem,hetriedtohide

thathewasfuriousthatThembelihlejustleft.



Shedidn’twanttoseehim?Aftertwomonths

ofbeingawayfromeachothershedidn’twant

toseehim?Whatchangedwithheronhis

absence?Heaskedhimselfthosequestions

takinghisphoneoutofhispocket.Hehad

changedhisoutfit. 

HecalledThembelihleandherphonewason

voicemail.HerememberedMzwakhewas

drivingthecarandhenevertookacloselookat

thebackofthecar.Hethencalledhim. 

“Ndabezitha?”Mzwakhesaidontheotherside

oftheline. 

Dalisu:“IsThembelihlewithyou?”

Mzwakhe:“Yes,she’swithme.”

Dalisu:“Theydidn’ttellyouthatyoumustn’t

leavewithher?”

Mzwakhe:“Theydidbutshesaidshewantsto

gohome.Itried-”

Dalisu:“Youtriednothing!Istoppedyourcar



andyoudidn’teventellmethatshewasinside

thecar.Youobeyherordersnownotmine?”he

askednotshoutingathimbuthisvoicewasfull

ofsincerefurythatMzwakhewasabletoread.

Dalisuhardlyshoutedatothermen,especially

oldermen.Mzwakhewasolderthanhim. 

Mzwakhe:“No,NdabezithaIobeyyours.Iam

sorry.”

Dalisu:“Drivebackandbringherheretome.” 

Mzwakhe:“Yes.” 

Dalisuhungupthephoneandturned,walking

backtohismotherandsisters.Hesatamong

themandrequestedwaterfromNokuthula.She

stoodupandwenttogetthewater,leavingthe

awkwardsilence…

“ItoldyoutolistentomeThembelihle!”

Mzwakheshoutedatherstoppingthecar.

Thembelihlelookedaround. 



Thembelihle:“Whyareyoustopping?”shedidn’t

careaboutwhathehadsaidtoher.“Whyare

youturning?”

Thokozani:“Isn’titobviousthatheisreturning

youtondlunkulu’shouse?”

Thembelihle:“No!” 

Makhosi:“Thembelihlejustcalmdownandstop

whiningnow!”sheshoutedatherfuriousthat

shejustdidn’twanttolisten.Shewantedaman

andnowthatshehadone.Shedidn’twanthim

justbecausehewastheking?

Thembelihlekeptquietandshekeptongrinding

herteethrepressingheranger…

“Don’tbetoohardonher.”MaCebekhulusaidto

Dalisuashewasstandingup.Hehadheardthe

soundofthecarstoppingonthefrontyardof

hismother’shouse.Dalisulookedathismom.

“Sheisjustscaredofalltheresponsibilities



aheadofher,theonesshedidn’tknowshehad

tocarry.”

Dalisu:“Thishasnothingtodowiththat.”

MaCebekhulu:“Ithaseverythingtodowithit.”

Nomalanga:“Hee!Mamalovesthisgirlneh?”

Mawande:“She’sagoodpersonandshecooks

goodfood.”Shesaidtakingdefenceforher

sisterin-law. 

MaCebekhulu:“Gonow,Dalisu.”

Dalisu:“Goodnight.”Hesaidmarchingtothe

door. 

“Goodnight!”Theladiesinthehousechanted. 

Dalisu:“Noma,youarenotleavingtomorrow?”

Nomalanga:“No.Iwillbeherefortwodays.”

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwillseeyouthebutprobablynot

tomorrow.”

Nomalanga:“Okay,bhuti.”



MaCebekhulu:“Youwon’tcomeheretomorrow?

Peoplewilldefinitelycomeandyouknowthat.” 

Dalisu:“IwillseewhatIcando.Ineedtorest.”

Hesaidlookingoutsidethedoor.Thembelihle

wasstandingbeforeitlookingdown.Dalisu

smiledforgettingthathewasangrywithher. 

Mawande:“Whatisitnow?”sheaskedlooking

closelytohisdirection. 

“Thembelihleisprobablyatthedoor.”

Nokuthulawhispered.Theygiggled.

Dalisuturnedandsaid:“Iwillgonow,

ndlunkulu.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Gomfanawami.” 

Heclosedthedoorbehindhimandlookedat

thebeautyaforehim. 

“Sawubona,MaSthole.”Hegreetedherpolitely.

Thembelihleraisedherheadslowlytolookat

him. 

Shesawaman,amanthatwassaidtobehers.



Hebelongedtoherandseeinghimclosertoher

now.Itwashedawayallthedoubtsandregrets,

alltheangershehadfelt,shebeatherselfup

forturningbackwithoutseeinghim.Whatwas

shethinking?Shehadmissedhimeveryday

thathewasn’twithher.Shehadlongedtofeel

hisstrongarmswrappedaroundher.Andfeel

safewithinthem. 

Shestoodtherelookingathimwantingtohold

himtightlyandtellhimhowshehatedliving

withouthispresence.Shewantedtotellhimall

aboutthenightswhereshestayedawakecrying

becauseshemissedhimandnevertoldhimor

herfriendsaboutthosenights.Butshedidn’t

knowifhewasgoingtounderstandit.Because

shedidn’tunderstanditherself,shedidn’t

understandhowamanshe’dknownforafew

weekshadbecomethatmuchimportanttoher.

Howhehadheldaspecialplaceinherheart,a

mostdearplace. 

“Ndabezitha!”Whenshefinallyspoke,she



spokerespecttohimandshedidn’twaittobe

tolditwasappropriatetohughimwhenshe

wantedto.Sheheldhimtightlyreleasingallthe

tearsshehadheldupsincethetimeherbrother

toldherDalisuwasgoingtobeanointed

monarchoftheZululand. 

Hewrappedhisarmsaroundherlikehehad

readhermindthat,itwasallshewanted,allshe

hadlongedfor,tobeheldbyhim.Hewashere,

now,againholdingherandstillnotbelieving

howshehadenteredhislifewithjustonesong,

hervoice. 

“Don’tcrynow,let’sgohome.”hesaidrealising

theywerestandingoutsidehismother’shouse

andtheyneedednoonetoseethem.But

peopleweretired,anditwasquietaroundthe

palace.Onlytheguardswerestandingand

awake,theonesonshift. 

Dalisusignalledtothemthatitwastimetogo.

TheymadetheirwaytotheircarandDalisuheld



hisbride’shandtogethertheyheadedtohis

car. 

“Sawubona,Manzini.”Thembelihlegreetedhim

astheysatatthebackofthecarwithDalisu.

Gwabini:“JobekaMatshane.Uyaphila,

asisakwazi.”Hegreetedbackdrivingthecar,

followingtheguardsbeforethem.

Thembelihle:“Iamfineandyouarewell?”

Gwabini:“Yes,IamwellNdlovukazi.” 

Thembelihlelookeddownwhenheheardhim

saythattoher.Her?Shewastobeaqueen?A

queentothewholeZululand?Themoreshe

thoughtaboutitwasthemoreshebecame

scared. 

Dalisu:“Youlookbeautiful,whomadethis

dressforyou?”heaskedtakingherhandinto

his. 

Thembelihle:“MamaMaCebekhuluhadit

designedforme.”



Dalisu:“It’sbeautiful.”

“Thankyou.”shesaidrestingherheadonhis

shoulderandclosedhereyes.Shewashome…

“Iheardyouthrewafightwhenyouweretold

you’llbethequeen.”Dalisuinformed

Thembelihle.Theywereinsidehishouse,soon

tobetitledtheirsshouldtheybecomemarried

fully. 

Thetwowerehavingteaandbiscuitswhilethey

watchedTVtogether. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,andtalkingaboutitmakes

meangry.”ShesaidlookingattheTVholding

herteacuptightly. 

Dalisu:“Didn’titcrossyourmindthough?I

meanIamthefirstprince.”

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tthinkkingsdoretireI

thoughttheyonlyleavethethronewhenthey

dieandevenifsoInevergottimetothinkyou



mightbekingthat’sbecauseIthoughtthey

choosethesontheysawfittorule.”

Dalisu:“Okay,Iunderstand.Mydadisoldnow

andforgetfulsometimes,heneededthis

retirementandkingsdoretire.”Heexplained.“I

wantedtobetheonetotellyoubutitwas

inconvenientthattimeIhadjustgotbackhome

andneededtobesafeandkeepyousafeatthe

sametime.NoteveryoneishappythatIam

kingnowandwhentheycanhearthatyou’llbe

myqueentheycanharmyoujusttospiteme.

Wewon’tevenmeetlikeweusedto.Iwillsend

someoneandthey’lldriveyouhereoratmy

mother’shousewhenIwanttoseeyou,okay?”

Hesaid. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iunderstandnow.”

Dalisu:“Andyoudon’thavetobescaredof

anythingaboutbeingthequeen,thereismy

motherandsisters.AndIamheretoo.Butmy

momwillteachyoueverythingyouneedto



know.”

Shesmiledfeelingrelieved,sheneededhimto

speaktohim,nowsherealisedasshefeltthe

senseofhope…

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwanttogoshowerandgo

tobednow.”

Dalisu:“Okay,youaresleepingwithmetonight

inmyroom.”

Herfeetwentcoldassheheardhimsaythat,

sheturnedtolookathimbuthewasn’teven

payingattentiontoher…Hewasbusyfinishing

offhistea...

[03/31,10:37]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE18

Shewasintheshowerhummingasong,asong

oflove,asongofhappiness.Shewashappy,



andshehadpeaceshehadn’thadinyears

sinceshehadleftherfather’shouse.Nowthat

herdoubtshadbeenwashedawayThembelihle

feltshehadmadetherightchoicebycoming

backhome… 

Shewalkedthroughhallway,stillhummingthe

songwearingoversizedslippersofDalisuon

hersizefourfeet,herbodywaswrappedwitha

whitetowelDalisuhadgivenher. 

ShestoppedherhummingasshemetDalisuon

hisbedroomdoor.Hehadbeenstandingthere

afterhisbathandhadbeenlisteningtohis

bridehumasong,asongthatsignalledshe

washappy.

Thembelihle:“Whyareyoustandinghere,I

thoughtyou’dbeasleepbynow…”sheasked,

tellinghimbuthidingthatshewishedhewas

asleepsoshecouldgetdressedfreelyknowing

hewasn’tlookingather. 

Dalisu:“Well,Iwaslisteningtoyourvoice.”He



saidholdingherhand.Thembelihlesmiledand

lookeddown.“Itoldyouthishouseneededyou

tobemorebeautifulandnowit’snotjust

beautifulbutit’swarm.”Hesaidpressinghis

lipsonhers. 

Thembelihledidn’tthinktwicesheheldhisarm

andtheysharedapassionatekiss.Hermind

failedherbecauseshehadneglectedhertowel

andsoitfell.Shegaspedinbetweenthekiss. 

Dalisureadthegaspashehadfeltthatthe

towelhadfallen.“Leave…it…whereitis…”he

instructedhermovinghishandsdowntoher

barewaist.Thembelihle’slegsfeltweakand

shecouldn’tcontrolheremotionsandactions

underhistouch. 

Heslowlytangoedwithherbackintohisroom

withhislipsstillonhersandhertonguedeep

onhisthroat.Helovedhervulnerabilityunder

hishands.Shefeltsosmallbutyetsovisible.

ThesoftskinexcitedDalisuandhismanhood



hadhardenedbeneathhispyjamapants.He

waswearingthemwithavest. 

Ashelaidherdownonhisbed,Thembelihle

thoughtofhervirginity?Hewasn’ttakingitnow,

wasn’the?Theyweresupposedtogetmarried

first,right?Yes,shewasnowhisbutallthe

formalitiesweren’tdoneyet.Buthewasthe

kingnow,heknewwhatwasright. 

Shecriedfromdeepherthroatandheldonto

himwithhershortnailsasDalisu’spyjamas

pantscoveredpenisrubbedonher.Thefeeling

hewasgivinghermadeherloseallcontroland

shefeltshewaslosingit. 

Nobodytoldher,butshetookoffhisvestand

shefelthisfleshasDalisuplantedkisseson

herneckwithhishandtouchinghermedium

sizedroundshapedbreasts. 

Hewentdowntothemandtheylooked

beautifulwithadarkbrowncolourthat

surroundedherharddarknipples.Hekissedon



themremovinghispantstorubhisskinonhers.

Hefelthercrybutaworriedsexualpleasurecry

fromthereheknewherworriesasDalisuwas

rubbinghimselfonher. 

“Itwillnothappentoday…Justrelax…”hesaid

withhisvoicesoftasabud. 

Thembelihlebelievedhimandallowedherself

tofeelhisfullpossession.Sheplacedher

handsonhischestandshelovedthefeelofhis

hardmuscularabs.Shewasbreathingsoftbut

nowfastasshefelthishandtouchedhersoft

innerthighsgoinguptotheentrancetomeet

herwetness.Buthejustrubbedsoftlytwice

whilegoingdownonher. 

Thembelihleshothereyesopenedandlooked

downasshefelthiswarmtongueinsideher. 

“Whatareyou…”shecriedout,shortofbreath

andshethrewherheadbackonthepillowas

Dalisuhadraisedhishandasastopsign,relax

sign,‘Iamatyourservicemylady’.Shecried



outoverwhelmedbythenewfeelingshewas

receiving.Itwassomethingshedidn’tknowshe

wasmissing,somethingthatmadeherafraid

thatifshe’dknownitwasthisgoodshewould

havegivenupherselftosomeboyalongtime

ago…

Shecriedlouderasherwallsshutand

released…Shedidn’twanttoopenhereyesnow

thathewasdone.Shedidn’twantthatuntilshe

feltafabriconher.Sheraisedherheadand

lookedathim.Hewaswipingherclean…Now

Thembelihlewasworriedaboutwhatshewas

supposedtodotohim.Shewasn’tblindshe

knewwhatOralsexwasbutshehadneverdone

itandshehadneverpleasedamanbefore.Only

akiss,akissthatshehaddone. 

Dalisulaidnexttoher,challenginghertosee

whatshewasgoingtodoandwhatshewas

goingtosay.Hesmiledrecallinghowhelplessly

shehadcriedashewasembracingher. 



“Dali…”shecalledhim,itwasthefirsttimeshe

hadcalledhisnamethatway.Hedidn’tknowif

shewascallinghisnameorshewasgivinghim

apetname.‘Dali’beingapetnameinZulu.

“Sthandwasami.”Hesaidlookingather.He

sawaworriedlookonherface,andhesmiled.

“Don’tworry.Dowhatyouthinkyoucando.”he

said,hedidn’twanttolethergo.Hehadtosee

herasawoman,awomanbehindclosed

doors… 

Thembelihlewasscaredbutno,shewas

worriedifshewasgoingtodoeverythingright.

Shehadtakenthefirststepandshewaslaying

onhimwithhermouthonhis.Sheremembered

everythinghedidonherandshedidithopingit

hadasameeffectonhim.Butwhenherhand

reachedDalisu’ssignificantorganitwasflat,

notashardasithadbeenbefore,nowshewas

worried.Shewasnotworriedthatsuchan

organwasgoingfillhersoonbutshewasbad

atthisandcouldneversatisfyhersoontobe



husband,thatworriedher… 

“Whydon’twejustsleep?”Dalisudisappointed.

Thembelihlestoppedimmediately.Shedidn’t

sayanything.“Wearebothtiredandweshould

rest.”Heclarifiedlookingdownather. 

Shewaslookingdownseatedatbottomofthe

bed.“Iwanttogotothebathroom.”Shesaid

andimmediatelygrabbedatowelonherway

out.Shewrappedherbody. 

Dalisugotupfromthebed,heworehis

pyjamasandfixedthebed.Hethenhoppedon

theleftsideofthebedleavingtherightside

freeforThembelihletofill…

ButThembelihlewasseatedontheguestroom

embarrassedtothecore.Shedidn’tknowwhat

shehaddonewrong.Shewasworriedifshe

wasevergoingtogetwhateverneededtobe

done,right?...Shepreparedthebedandslept

aloneontheguestroom…

WhenDalisuturned,helearnedthathehad



turnedontheempty,coldsideofthebed.He

gotupfromthebed,checkingthetimeitwas

after2:15am.Hewenttothebathroomto

checkifThembelihlewasthere.Shewasn’t

there.Hecheckedtheotherbathroomand

livingroombutshewasn’tthere.Thekitchen

andthediningroom,shewasn’tthere.

Hefinallyfoundhersleepingontheguestroom.

Heshookhisheadthinkingwhatmighthave

gonethroughhermind. 

Heremovedtheblanketsandcarriedhernaked

bodybacktohisroom,thetowelhadlefther

body. 

Helaidheronhersideandgotinnexttoher

afterhehadswitchedoffthelights.Hecuddled

herwarmbodyandclosedhiseyesafterkissing

heronthecheek…

Thembelihlewasdeadsleepingtorealisewhat

hadhappened…



Sheyawnedandopenedhereyes.Shesawshe

wasn’tintheguestroom.Sheremovedthe

blanketandsawshewasstillnaked.Shethen

coveredherselfquickly.Shefelthishandshold

herwaistsheclosedhereyesrecallingwhat

hadhappenedthepreviousnight,shewas

embarrassed. 

“Youleftmealonelastnight.”Dalisutoldher

placinghisforeheadonherback.Thembelihle

keptquiet,shedidn’twanttotellhimthatshe

wasembarrassed.“LookatmeThembelihle.”

Herequested.Thembelihleshookherhead.

Dalisuthenturnedher,layingheronherback. 

Dalisu:“Youareworriedaboutwhathappened

lastnight?”heaskedlookingintohereyesand

shedidn’tremovethem.Shenodded.“Don’t

worrythereisplentyoftimeforyoutogetit

right,bubbles.”

Thembelihle:“WhatifIdon’t,whatwillhappen?”

Dalisu:“Youwill,Iwillteachyou.”Shesmiled



andnodded.“Butnowgetupandgomake

breakfastforme.” 

Thembelihle:“It’srainingoutside.”Shesaid

gigglingandhidherselfonhischest.Dalisu

laughed. 

Dalisu:“Icanheartherain.Butit’snotrainingin

mykitchen.”

Shegiggled.“Getupandgetmeagown.”She

requestedstillonhischest.

Dalisu:“Areyouscaredtowalkaroundnaked?”

heaskedremovingtheblanketlookingather

beautifulbody.Thembelihlescreamedand

laughed.“JustgoIhaveseenyourbeautiful

body.”Heencouragedher. 

Thembelihlelookedathimwithasmile.She

thenkissedhislipssoftly.“Goodmorning.”She

saidafterthekiss. 

Dalisu:“Goodmorning,MaSthole.” 

Sheblushedgettingoffthebedshewalkedup



tohiswardrobebeforereachingitsheturnedto

lookathim.Hewaslookingatherwithhislazy

hornyeyes.Thembelihle’seyesmoveddownhis

coveredbody,shegasped,turnedtotakethe

gownandranoff.Dalisulaughedlookingdown

athimself.Heshookhisheadfeelinggood

abouthimself,hehadfoundawife.

Theywereseateddownonthediningtable

havingapropermeal.Itwasn’tbreakfastbut

Thembelihlehadcookedalambstewandpap,

madesalads,forDalisu.Whileshewasstill

cooking,shehadmadealightsnackforhim

andshegottimetocleanaround.Shewas

havingthesamemeal. 

Theyhavetakenabathbuttheywerestillon

theirpyjamas. 

Dalisu:“Itoldyouthatyouarenotleaving

today?”

Thembelihle:“Youdid?”



Dalisu:“Iamaskingyou.”

Thembelihle:“No,youdidn’ttellme.” 

Dalisu:“Oh,youarenotleavingtoday,youwill

leavetomorrowmorning.”

Thembelihle:“Why?”

Dalisu:“Youmustcookdinnerformeandcook

enoughthatIwilleatwhileyougone.”He

informedherfinishinguphisfood. 

Thembelihle:“ButHleziphisaidyoueatinyour

mother’shouse.”

Dalisu:“Iwanttoeatinyourhousenow.”He

lookedather,shelookeddownandsmiled.“My

sisterwasrightyoucookgoodfoodandIwant

more.”Hesaidgivingherhisplate. 

Thembelihlesighed.“Promisemeonething

though.”Thembelihlesaidkeepingastraight

facethatDalisuhadneverseen.Hesmiledand

nodded.“Youwillnotgetfat,please.Iwillfeed

youasmuchasyouwantbutdon’tgetfat.”She



requested.Dalisulaughedholdingthebackof

hisneckleaningbackonthechairwithhishead

lookingup. 

Thembelihle:“Iamserious.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,okay.Iwillnotgetfatdon’tworry

Ihaveagymhere.Iwillshowyoueverythingin

thishousetoday.Iwon’tgetfat.” 

Thembelihlesmiledandnodded.Shelefthimto

dishupmorefoodforhim… 

Dalisuansweredhisringingphone,Thembelihle

hadreturnedtothetablewithhim.“Mama?”He

greeted. 

MaCebekhulu:“Mageba,whereareyou?”

Dalisu:“Iaminmyhousemama,it’sraining

outside.”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,itisbutyourpeopleare

here.” 

Dalisu:“Theyareeatinganddrinking?”



MaCebekhulu:“Yes,andyoushouldbeherejust

tocreateabondwiththem.”

Dalisu:“Iambeingfedmama,Iwillmakea

feastandcallthem.”

MaCebekhulu:“Youarefed?Thembelihleisstill

withyou?”

Dalisu:“Yes,Iamwithhernow.Andit’sraining

outsidesoshewon’tgo.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Dalisu,no!Youcan’t-”

Dalisu:“Iwon’tdothatmama.Ijustwantto

spendtimewithherbeforeIgetbusy.Iwon’tbe

abletoseeherasmuchasIwantforthenext

fewweeks.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,that’sgoodtohearmy

son.”

Dalisu:“Youraisedmewell.”

MaCebekhulu:“Don’tsaythatbecauseyouare

notavirgin.”



Dalisulaughedhilariously.Hedidn’texpectthat

fromhismother.Thembelihlegiggled,amused

bythesoundofhislaughter. 

Dalisu:“Okay,butIhavenevertakensomeone’s

purity.”

MaCebekhulu:“Hee!Allthosecitygirlsyou’ve

toldmeyouhavefoundtheoneeachtimeyou

meetthemtheywere…”

Dalisu:“Mom,Thembelihleishereyouknow.”

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,okay,whatisshecooking

foryou?”Dalisulaughed.“Don’tlaugh,please

savesomeforyourmother.”

Dalisu:“TellNomalangatocookforyou,

mama.”

MaCebekhulu:“Usuyeyisamanjeusunomfazi!”

Dalisulaughed.“Andshe’sjealousnowthatyou

aretalkingnonestop.Youaretakingallher

time.”Hesaid.Thembelihlelookedathim

shockedthathewaslying.MaCebekhulu



laughedandtheysaidtheirgoodbyes. 

Thembelihle:“Whydidyoulietoyourmom?”

Dalisu:“Ourmom.”hecorrectedher.“She

wantsmetocomehomeandIwanttobehere

withyousoIliedtoher.”

Thembelihle:“Youwanttobeherewithmebut

youwantmetocookforyou.Youareplaying

me.”

Dalisu:“Iwillbelookingatyoucook.”

Thembelihle:“Nothelpingme?”

Dalisu:“No,Idon’twanttoruinyourcooking.” 

Thembelihlelaughedandstooduptoclearthe

table.Hewaslookingather,realisingthatshe

wasgettingusedtohimandwasgetting

comfortablewithhim… 

_________

ThenewshadhithardonSgonondo.Shewas



furioustolearnthatDalisuwasmadekingand

MaCebekhuludidn’ttellher.Shewantedtosee

herbutsheknewthatwasimpossible.Shewas

goingtomakeherdaughtermarrythekingno

matterwhat.Shewascertainthatnobodywas

goingtostandonherway. 

It’dbeendayssinceDalisuwasmadekingand

hewasbusysettlinginandmakingchanges.

MaCebekhuluwasbusywithNokuthulathey

werewritingalistforthepre-wedding

ceremonyofDalisuandThembelihle,Izibizo.

MaCebekhulureceivedacallfromSgonondo,

herheartstoppedassherealiseditwasher

whowascalling.“Thula,pleaseexcusemeI

wanttoanswerthiscallinprivate.”

MaCebekhulutoldherdaughterandso

Nokuthulaleft.

MaCebekhulu:“Whatdoyouwant?”

Sgonondo:“Yoursonisamonarchandyou

don’ttellme?”



MaCebekhulu:“Ithoughtyouwillhavesome

magictotellyouthathewasanointednow.

Don’tyouhaveit?”

Sgonondo:“Don’tbemeanMaCebekhulu!Don’t

forgetthatIholdthefutureofallyourchildren.

Nomalangashouldgiveherkingachildnow.

Thetimesofbeingaqueenwithoutachildare

overandtheelderswantachild.Andyourson

willhavetomarrymydaughterforthatto

happen.”

MaCebekhulu:“That’simpossible.Igaveyouan

easywayandyourdaughterdidn’tcometothe

dancesonowpleasedon’tbotherme.”

Sgonondo:“Iamgoingawayforsometimethat

willgiveyoutimetofigureouthowtogetthem

together.Iwillbegonefornotmorethana

monthsodon’tgettoocomfortablegetto

work.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Theywon’tevenloveeachin

thatmarriage.AndhowcanIbesurethatyou



won’tusedarkmagiconmyson?”

Sgonondo:“ThatshouldnotbeyourconcernI

helpedyou,nowisthetimetopaymeback.”

Sheclickedhertongueandhungupthecall.

Sgonondodidn’tcareifherdaughtermarried

forloveornot.AllshewantedwasforZodwa

andDalisutomeetsexuallyaftertheirwedding

andshewasgoingtorulethewholeZululand.

Shewasgoingawaytoprepareherselfforthe

ritualshewasgoingtoperformforZodwa… 

MaCebekhulusighedholdingherheart.Shewas

scared,Nomalangaandherhusbandhad

wantedtowaitjustbealonebeforebringing

childrenintotheirlivesandthrone.Butnowthe

timewasupandMaCebekhuluhadtotakea

standagainstSgonondoandshehadtodothat

beforeDalisugotmarried…

[03/31,10:37]Ron:HERFOREIGN



EPISODE19

MakhosiGumede,Thembelihle’sfriend.She

wasbusyhelpingherchildrenwithhomework.

TheywereagedAlwande(9),Philasande(7)

andNtuthuko(5).Onegirlandtwoboys.

Makhosiwasahousewifebutshedidn’twant

tobeahousewife,buttheydidn’thavemoney

toaffordanannyasshegotpregnantrightafter

theirweddingfromthereshestayedathome. 

Mzwakhewasbackfromwork,hehadalong

dayattheroyalhousebuthehadsomething

goodthathappened.Hesatdownwithhis

familyandgreetedthem. 

Mzwakhe:“Whydon’tyougoanddoother

thingsIwillcontinuewiththem.” 

Makhositurnedandlookedathim.Hehardly

offeredtohelpwiththechildren’shomework.

Makhosiknewsomethingwasup. 



Makhosi:“Youarenottired?”sheasked

standingup,shewaskneelingdownasher

childrenhadtheirbooksonthefloor.

Mzwakhe:“IambutIwillhelpouttoday,justgo

beforeIchangemymind.”

Makhosinoddedandleftforthekitchen.She

wantedtoknowwhatwashappeningwithher

husband.Mzwakhewasatraditionalman,

Makhosilovedhimevenandhelovedher.They

hadbeenmarriedforyearsandraised

wonderfulchildren.Buttheywereacouple,not

perfectlikeallothercouplesarenotperfect.

Mzwakhewasn’taneasyhusband,hewas

toughandwantedtohaveafinalwordin

everything.Makhosiwasanobedientwife. 

“Whathappenedtoday?”Makhosiaskedher

husband,shewasgettingreadyforbedintheir

bedroom.Mzwakhewasalreadyunderthebed

coverswaitingforhiswife. 

Mzwakhe:“Whathappened,where?”



Makhosi:“Youlookhappytoday.” 

Mzwakhe:“Cometobednowandwewilltalk

aboutit.”

Shesmiledandfinishedupfastshecouldn’t

waittohearwhatnewshehadforher.When

shewasdoneshejoinedhiminbedandlooked

athim.

Mzwakhe:“Youwon’tkissyourhusband?”

Makhosilaughedandkissedherhusband.

Mzwakhe,thetallbiglightskinnedman.

Makhosihadbeenwithhimsincehewasstill

tryingtogethislifetogether.Heknewhe

wouldn’thavebeenwherehewaswithouther

support. 

Mzwakhe:“Mkami,umuhleMaShobanewami.”

Hecomplimentedher.Makhosigiggled. 

“Awu,bababakithi,tellmewhatisgoingon.”

Sherequestedholdinghishand.

Mzwakhe:“Youseeourbuildingthathasbeen



standingforalongtime,nowitwillwork.Dalisu

hasgivenmepermissiontoopenourtavern

andweshouldtakeourlicensehangitonthe

wallandstartworking.”

Makhosiululatedandclappedhands.Mzwakhe

laughed.Theyhadbuiltabuildingandthey

wantedtomakeitatavern.Thebuildingwas

halfayearold.Mzwakhehadthelicenseallhe

wantedwasagoaheadfromthekingfor

openingforbusiness. 

Makhosi:“That’swonderfulnewsbaba.Mkhulu

uJehova.”

Mzwakhe:“ImpelaandIhaveafeelingthat

Dalisuwillbethegreatestking.” 

Makhosi:“Yebo,syabongankosiyami.”

Mzwakhenoddedandleanedbackholdingher

waist.Makhosiknewwhatthatmeant,itwas

timetogetonhimandsatisfyeachother… 

----



Dalisuhadhiscar,adifferentcar,ablack

Toyotaprivatecarwasparkedawayfrom

Thembelihle’shousebutnottoofarthathe

didn’tseethehouse.Hewasdrivingalonein

thecarbuthisguardswerecloseby.Hewas

staringatThembelihle’shouseseeingthe

reasonwhyshewasignoringhiscalls.

It’dbeenaweekwithoutseeingDalisu,hewas

busythathehadnotimetospendwithherand

shehadbeenbusywithMakhosibuyinggifts

forherpre-weddingceremony,

ingqibamasondo. Theyhavegivenherthelistof

thethingstheywantedandshehadgiventhem

thelistofthethingstheywanted. 

EvenwhenbusywiththatThembelihledidn’t

stopdoingherbusiness.Thembelihlewasbusy

laughingashercustomerswerecrackingjokes

onher. 

“Youshouldgetgoingandgoeatthefoodand



sleep.”Shetoldthefourmenstandingbefore

her.Theconstructionworkerswhowere

workingonthetender,buildingRDPhousesfor

thevillagers. 

“Butareyousureyoudon’tneedahusband?

Youneedsomeonetotakecareofyou.”oneof

theguyssaid.

“Mybrotherdoesthatandwhyarewehaving

thesetalks?”sheaskedtryingtogetthemto

leave.Theyhavebeenstandingwithherfor

quitesometimetalkingnonestop. 

“WeareyourcustomersThembelihleandgood

customerserviceiswhatyouaredoing.Weare

withoutanyTV.”Oneofthemcomplained.

Thembelihlelaughed. 

“THEMBELIHLEYOURPHONEISRINGING!”

Thokozanishoutedfrominsidethehouse.She

lookedbackandthenbackathercustomers. 

Thembelihle:“Guysthankyouforcomingby.

Callagain.Inedtotakethecall.”



“Sure,Thembs!”theychantedandlefthisyard. 

Thembelihleranbackinsidethehouse.

Thokozanimetherhalfwayandgaveherthe

phone.Shewenttoherroomwithit. 

“Hello.”Sheclosedthedoorbehindherandsat

downonherbed. 

Dalisu:“IhavebeencallingandIthinkmore

thanfourtimes.”

Thembelihle:“IamsorryIwasbusy.”

Dalisu:“Busydoingwhat?”

Shekeptquietforawhiletryingtofigureout

whattosay.“TherewerepeoplehereIwas

talkingtothem.”shetoldhimthetruth. 

Dalisu:“Iamheretoseeyou,comeoutnow.” 

Shegaspedandhungupthecall.Shegotup

immediatelyandwenttolookatherselfonthe

mirror.Herphonerangagain.Shewenttoit

immediately. 



“Yebo.”Sherespondedtothecallpolitely. 

Dalisu:“Don’tchange,comeasyouare.Idon’t

havetime.”

Thembelihle:“But-”

Dalisu:“Thembelihle,doasIsay.” 

Shehungupthecallandsighed.Shelefther

roomwithherphoneandadoekonherhands.

Shestoodbyherbrother’sside. 

Thokozani:“What’sgoingon?”

Thembelihle:“Dalisuishere.”Shesaidrubbing

herfingers.“HesaidImustcometohimnow.”

Thokozani:“Youareleavingwearingthat?”

Thembelihle:“HesaidImustn’tchange.”

Thokozani:“Okay,go.” 

Sheworeherflipflopsonherwayoutand

lookedatherselfoncemore.Shewaswearing

blackskinnyjeansandagreenvest.Herhair

wasn’tplaitedshehadthemtieduponapony.



Shethencoveredherhead. 

Shesawthecarparkedunderatree.She

walkeduptothepassengersideofthecar.She

triedthedoor,itwaslocked.Dalisuunlocked

thecar.Sheopeneditandsteppedinsidethe

car. 

“Sawubona.”Thembelihlegreetedhim.He

lookedatherandshewasn’tlookingathim.

Shewaslookingatthedarkscreenofher

phone.Dalisustartedtheengine.Thembelihle

lookedathim.“Igreetedyou.”shereminded

him.

Dalisu:“Iheardyou.” 

Shekeptquietandlookeddown.Theydrovein

silence.Dalisu’sguardsdrovetheircarasthey

sawhiscarmove.Theydrovedowntheroad

andDalisudroveafterthem. 

“Iwon’tgobackhometonight?”Sheasked

lookingathim.Dalisulookedatheronceand

saidnothing.Thembelihlekeptquiettoo.The



drivewassupposedtobeashortdrivebutit

wastoolongwiththecoldandsilencebetween

them. 

TheyfinallyreachedDalisu’shouse.Hegotoff

thecarandThembelihlefollowedafterhim. 

ThembelihlesatonthecouchwhileDalisu

disappearedonthehallway.ShetooktheTV

remoteandturnedontheTV.Therewasa

knockonthedoor,shestoodupandwentto

openthedoor.Itwasoneoftheguards

standingonthedoor.Thembelihlegreetedhim

andhegreetedback. 

Guard:“Ndlovukazi,Iamheretoputthecar

keysinside.Youcantakethem.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,syabonga.Ulalekahle.”

Guard:“Ulalekahlenawe.” 

Thembelihleclosedthedoorandlockedit.She

wentbacktothecouchandproceededwith

watchingTVafterputtingthekeysaway.She



tookherphonefromthetableandtappedonit

puttingherfeetonthecouch. 

Dalisuappearedfromthehallway.Hewason

hispyjamas,heyawnedandsatdownonthe

couch. 

Dalisu:“Whowerethosemen?”

Thembelihle:“Whichmen?”

Dalisu:“Isawyoustandingwithmenbythe

doorinyourfather’shouse.Theyweremaking

youlaugh.Youwantedmetoexplainthat?”

Thembelihle:“Theyareconstructionworkers

theylivedowntheroad.”

Dalisu:“Whatweretheydoinginyourfather’s

houselateatnight?”

Shelookedathimtryingtodecidesheshould

tellhimthetruthorjustmakeupalie.Butshe

knewlyingtohimwasnotanoptionandnot

good.Shejustdidn’tknowhowhewasgoingto

takeitbecauseNokuthulahadtoldherhewas



goingtobefuriouswithher. 

Thembelihle:“Theyweretheretobuythefast

foodthatIsell.”Shetoldthetruthnotlookingat

him. 

Dalisutauntedhisjawandclosedhiseyes,

hearingthatmadehimangry.Thembelihlehad

awayofgettingonhisnervesandhehated

howangryhewouldbewhenshedidsomething

hedidn’tlike.Ifsheneededmoney,whydidn’t

shetellhim?Hewonderedlookingatherand

shewasjustlookingdown.Hedrewhis

shouldersforward. 

Dalisu:“Whyareyouselling?”

Thembelihle:“Iamsavingmoneytogoto

schoolbecausenobodycanaffordtotakeme

toschoolIfiguredIshoulddosomething.”

Dalisu:“Ican’taffordtotakeyoutoschool?”

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tsaythat.”

Dalisu:“Yousaid‘NOBODY’,isn’tthatwhatyou



said?”heasked,Thembelihledidn’tanswerhim.

“Iamtalkingtoyou!”heshouted.Thembelihle

wasfrightenedbyhisvoicesheflinchedatthe

tone. 

Thembelihle:“Mymothertoldmenottogiveup

onmydreams.”

Dalisu:“Youarenotansweringmyquestion

Thembelihle.Ican’taffordtotakeyoutoschool

asyouaredoingwhatyouaredoing?”

Thembelihle:“YouleftNdabezithaandIwas

aloneIdidn’tknowifyou’llcomebackorwhat.I

didn’tknowifIwasreallygoingtobeyourwife

oritwasn’tgoingtohappen.Ijustcouldn’twait

foryoutomakethingshappenforme.” 

Hekeptquietlookingatherputtingasidethat

shewashisbride,hesawayoungwomanwith

aplanandpassionalongwithhardworkand

determination.Sheknewwhatshewantedand

shewasn’tafraidtostartfromzero.Itreminded

himwhenhehadnoonebelievinginhisdream



buthissister.Howheworkedfromscratchto

buildhiscompany. 

Hesighed.“Iapplaudyourdedicationtowards

achievingyourdreamsandIamnotagainstit

butnowyouarenotalone.IamhereandIneed

youtostopdoingthatbusiness.”Heexplained. 

“What?”sheremovedherfeetfromthecouch

andlookedathim. 

Dalisu:“Youwillstopsellingwhateveryouare

sellingandoncewearemarriedwewillworkon

buildingthatdreamtogether.Youwantto

cook?”

Shelookedathimandnoddedslowly.She

didn’twanttostopshewasn’tjustdoinga

hobbybutshewasbuildingcustomerbasebut

whatcouldshedonow?Herhusbandtobe

wouldn’tunderstandbutmaybeshecouldtry. 

Thembelihle:“IambuildingcustomerbaseI

needtodothisbecausepeoplewillknowmy

cookingandtheycanfollowitevenwhenIam



far.” 

Dalisu:“Idon’twanttodebateaboutthiswith

youThembelihle.Idon’twanttosaysomething

andyou’llchallengeitrepeatedly.Iwon’t

toleratethat.”

Thembelihle:“Iwillstop.”Shesaidthatand

stoodup.Shewalkedpasshim.

Dalisu:“Iwasn’tdonespeakingtoyou.”

Thembelihle:“Iwanttogousethebathroom.”

Shelefthimandshewalkedthroughthehouse,

thehousewascleanthatmeantHleziphiwas

back.Thembelihlefeltateasewiththat.She

wasn’tgoingtocleanthehouseinthemorning. 

Shewenttowashherhandsonthebathroom.

Thenwenttothekitchen,shetooktheapron

andopenedthefridge.Allthefoodshehad

cookedwasnotthere,hemighthaveeaten

everything.Sheconcludedandcheckedifthere

wasn’tanythingspoiltonthefridge. 



Shedisposedafewthingsandtookwhatshe

neededforcooking.Shethentookredmeatand

chicken.Shedefrosteditandmadesomething

quickforDalisu.Doingallthosethings,she

wasn’tthinking,hermindwasonthecooking

andnothingbutthecookingonly. 

Shewenttothelivingwiththetray.Shekneeled

downandputthefoodonthetablebefore

Dalisu.Sheturnedthevolumedownand

requestedhecloseshiseyes.Sheblessedthe

food.Onceshewasdoneshegotup. 

“Thankyou.”Dalisusaid.Thembelihlenodded

andlefthim.Shegotbusyandcookedthree

differentmeals.

By8pm,shewasdone,shepackedthefoodon

Tupperwarecontainersandleftthemtocool

downwhileshecleanedthekitchen.She

transportedtheirdinneronthedinnertable. 

Shewenttothelivingroomandtookthe

utensils.“Youcancomeandhavedinner.It’s



ready.”Sheinformedhim.Henodded.Sheput

thedishesonthesinkandwenttodiningtable.

Dalisuwasn’tthereyet.Shewaitedforhimuntil

hewasatthetable,theyprayedandate

together. 

Dalisu:“Whatareyourplans,whatdoyouwant

todo?”

Thembelihle:“Iwanttostudyfirst,becomea

professionalchefandthenIcanhavemyown

lodgewitharestaurantonthesamearea.” 

Dalisu:“Iseethelodgeandrestaurantbut

studying?Iamnottoosureunlessifit’spart

timestudyingnotfulltime.Youcan’tbegoing

upanddown,spendlonghoursawayfrom

homewhatifwehavechildrenwhileyou

studyingfulltime?Youalsohavetothinkabout

that.” 

Shedidn’tsayanythingshejustkeptquietas

herheartwassqueezedunderneathherchest.

Shepushedthefooddownherthroat. 



“Wewillhavechildrenrightawayafterthe

wedding?”thatwasallshemanagedtoaskand

hervoicewasasadmurmur.Shelookedathim

andhewasn’tlookingather.Hewasbusy

eating. 

Dalisu:“Idon’tknowbutIamsureyouwantto

havethemafteryears,right?”heaskedlooking

atherandshedidn’tanswerhim.Theywanted

differentthings,Thembelihlerealised. 

Thembelihle:“Idon’twantanychildren.”She

toldhimtruthfully,hersister’schildrenhad

ruinedherchancesofwishingtohavechildren

ofherown,beingtheirnannyandtheothers

sincebirth,itwasn’taneasytaskandshedidn’t

wantchildrenofherown. 

Hedidn’texpectthatatall.Howcouldshehave

notwantchildren? 

Dalisu:“Well,Ineedasonwhowilltakethe

throneaftermeandyouaretheonlywifeIwill

havesoyou’llhavetogivemechildren.” 



Thembelihlekeptquiet.Theyhaddifferences,

andregardlessofthebondtheysharedifthey

don’tfindthewaytoworkthroughtheir

differencestheyweregoingtodriftapart.

Dalisuadmittedtohimself.Theweddingwas

farfromhappeningtheyneededtosolvetheir

differences.Theyneededtofindcommon

ground…

Thembelihlehadpackedallthefoodinthe

fridgeandswitchedoffthelightsinthekitchen.

Shewasdonetakingashowerandwasgetting

dressedforbed.Dalisuwasseatedonthebed

readingthroughsomepapers.Hehadboughta

nightdressandgownforThembelihlebecause

shehadnoneinhishouse. 

Shedressedupthinkingthemanwithher

wasn’tlookingathernakedbodybuthewas

lookingathernakedbodynow. 

Whenshewasdoneshewentouttoswitchthe



lightsintheroomswhichhadthelighton.They

alwaysleftthehallwaylightson. 

Shelaidunderneaththebedcoversonherside

ofthebed.“Goodnight.”Shesaidtohim,her

voicepoliteandsoft.

Dalisu:“Iamsorry,”hesaidlookingatherback

andsheturnedherheadtolookathim.She

turnedbacktofacethecleancreamwhite

paintedwall.“IknowthatIambeingtoohard

onyouandyoudon’tlikeit.Icanseeyoudon’t.

Butyouwon’tbejustawifeyou’llbethequeen

andIamsorrythatyouweren’tgiventimeto

acceptitbutnowit’shereifyouacceptit

everythingwillbealright.” 

Thembelihle:“IneversaidIdon’tacceptit

becauseifIdon’tthatmeansIdon’tacceptyou.

Ijustneverthoughtthiswillstandonthewayof

mydreamsbutit’sokayDalisuIwilldowhat

pleasesyou,youarethekinghere,youarein

control.”Shesaidwithherhearthardasshe



acceptedhowherlifewasgoingtobe.And

becauseshedidn’tseeanymanbeyondDalisu

sheacceptedit. 

Dalisu:“No,it’snotlikethat,youwillgetto

achieveyourdreamsbutnotatthepaceyou

wanted.”Shedidn’tsayanything.Sheclosed

hereyes.“Goodnight.”

Hesaidkissinghercheek.Hegotupand

switchedoffthelights.Helaidnexttoherwith

hishandskeptonhimself…

Dalisuwokeup,Hleziphihadwokenhimup.

Thembelihlewasonthebathroomtakinga

shower. 

Heyawnedsittingdownonthecouchnextto

hiscryingsister,Mawande.

Dalisu:“Mawande,what’swrong?Whyareyou

heresoearlycrying?”heaskedpullingher

closertohimforahug. 



Mawande:“BhutiIhadabaddream,it’sbeena

whilesinceIhavehadsuchfrighteningdreams.

Iamscared.”Shewastremblingwithinher

brother’shold. 

Dalisu:“Whathappenedinthedream?”

Mawande:“IthinkThembelihle’slifeisin

dangerIsawherinmydreamsrunningaway

barefoot,shewasbeingchasedbyabeautiful

slimlightskinnedgirl.Thisgirlhadabladeon

herhandandthisbladehaddarkmagicthat

meanttokillThembelihle.Thembelihlekept

runninguntilshetrippedonthegroundand

whileshewastryingremovetherootsthat

trippedherthegirlwasgettingcloser.

Thembelihlelookedveryscaredandshekept

oncallingyournametellingyoutohelphershe

wastellingyoutokeephersafelikeyousaid

youwould.Iwokeupmyclotheswere

drenchinginmyownsweat.Iamscaredbhuti.”

Dalisuheldhertighterandtriedtocalmher



down.“Okay,let’snotpanicnowThembelihleis

hereandIdon’twanthertohearaboutthis

dreamdoyouunderstand?”Dalisuasked

lookingathissister.Mawandenodded. 

Theybelievedthatsomedreamshadameaning

andsomewereawarningfromtheancestors. 

Dalisufeltlostandhedidn’tknowwhathewas

supposedtodotokeephisbridesafebuthe

knewhehadtokeephersafe.Hecouldn’tlose

herhehadjustfoundher…

[03/31,10:37]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE20

Thethreeofthem,Mawande,Thembelihleand

DalisuhadbreakfastpreparedbyThembelihle.

Thembelihlewaswearingtheclothesshehad

cometothehousewearingthepreviousnight.

Thembelihlesawthatsomethingwasn’tright



withMawandeandDalisu,thatmadeher

worriedthatmaybeDalisuhadtoldhissister

abouttheirargument.Sheconcludedthathe

toldherandthatmadeThembelihleangry,she

neverthoughtamanlikehimwouldcrytohis

sisterabouttheproblemshewashavinginhis

house.WhydidDalisudothat?Thembelihle

debatedwithherselfthinkingthatshehad

figuredoutwhatwasgoingon. 

Mawande:“Iwillgonow,bhuti.Youwillcome

andspeaktodadandmom?”

Dalisu:“Yes,andIhavetodiscussmyplansfor

Christmaswiththem.Idon’tknowwhatwill

happeninreconciliationday.”

Mawande:“Okay,byesisi.Thankyoufor

breakfast.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,bye.”

Shegotupandleftthem.Thetwolovers

finisheduptheirbreakfastinsilence.Dalisu

wasthinkingaboutwaystoprotectThembelihle



fromalltheevilthatmightharmher.Nowshe

wasanimportantpartofhislifehehadtokeep

hersafe.Hehadtoensurethatnoharmfellon

her. 

Thembelihle:“Whatiswrong,Mageba?”she

asked,finally.Dalisuraisedhisheadandlooked

atherbeautifulface. 

Oh!Howpeacefulitwasandinnocentinhis

eyes.Thewomanwhowouldgivehimahome,

awarmrespectablehomewithbeautiful

children.Whowould’vewantedtoharmher?

Dalisu:“Nothingtoworryyourselfabout,

MawandeisjusthavingsomeproblemsandI

don’tliketoseehersad.”

Thembelihle:“Shewillbealright,thereisno

painthatlastsevenifitdoesn’tgoawaywith

timeiteventuallygetsnumb.”

Helookedatherwithnothingbutlove,followed

bywhatseemedlikepain.Thembelihledidn’t

noticeit.Shesawhopemistakingitwithlove. 



Dalisu:“Youarerightandthankyouforthose

words.”Shesmiledandnodded.“Iwillgotomy

parentsnow.Iwillcomeback.”

“Okay,whydon’tyoudropmeathome?”she

askedgettingup.

Dalisu:“No,don’tleaveyet.Iwanttospeakto

youwhenIgetback.”

Thembelihle:“Okay.”

Shegatheredthedishesandwenttothe

kitchenwiththem.Hleziphiwasalreadythere

cleaning. 

“Sawubona,sisi.”Thembelihlegreetedher

puttingthedishesonthesink.

“Sawubona,ndlovukaziunjani?”Shegreeted

back.

Thembelihle:“Ngiyaphilaunjani?”

Hleziphi:“Ngiyaphila,thereissomethingthatI

wantyoutoteachmeifyouarenotbusytoday.”



Thembelihle:“MagebaisleavingnowIam

available.”

Hleziphi:“Okay,IwilltellyouwhenIamdone.

Youcangoassisthimdressup.”Shelookedat

herwithquestioningeyes.Shewaswondering

ifthatwaspartofherjob?Hleziphilaughed.

“It’syourresponsibilitynotmine.”

ThembelihlesighedandleftherforDalisu’s

bedroom…

“Weneedtofindawaytokeepherherewithout

tellingherwhat’swrong.”Ndabezitha

suggested.TheyweregatheredatNdabezitha’s

house,Dalisuandhisparents. 

MaCebekhuluwasquietamongthemasshe

hadinterpretedthedreamforherself.Shehad

predictedthatthegirlchasingThembelihlewas

Zodwa,Sgonondo’sdaughter.Shewassure

thatSgonondowastheonewhowantedtokill

Thembelihle.Butshewasn’tsureifsheknew



thatThembelihlewasgoingtomarryhersonor

itwasjustadreamtellingthemZodwawas

goingtobetheotherwomanwithouther

influence? 

Dalisu:“Doesthismeanpeopleknownowthat

shewillbemywife?”

Ndabezitha:“Theymighthavesuspicionsbut

noneofthemcanbecertainbesidethosewho

knowslikeyourguardsandherfriendalong

withherhusband.Nkosikazi,whatisyour

view?”

MaCebekhulusighedandlookedather

husbandandson.“Ithinkweshouldkeepher

insidethesafepit.Thereisnootherchoicewe

have.”Shesuggested.Thekinghadcreateda

pithousejustatthecornerofhishomethere

wasanundergroundhousesurroundedbytrees.

Hehadcreateditforhisfamilyduringthetimes

ofthewars.Hekepthiswiveswhomwere

MaCebekhuluandMaKhozaatthattimeand



thechildrenalongwithothermembersofthe

familywholivedwiththemthattime.Hewasa

kingwhofollowedbehindashispeoplewentto

war.Theywantedhimtostayinthesafepitbut

hewantedtobebehindthem. 

Dalisu:“Shewillneveragreetothat.”

Ndabezitha:“Shehasnochoicebuttoagree.”

Dalisu:“Thembelihleisstubbornbaba,Iwill

havetotellherwhat’sgoingonforhertoagree

tothatandIdon’twanthertoknow.” 

Ndabezitha:“Youcan’ttellmethatyoubewill

ruledbyyourwife!Youwilldoeverythingshe

tellsyoutodo,Dalisu?”

Dalisu:“No,but-”

Ndabezitha:“No,buts!Womenarestubborn,

yourmotherisstubbornbutwhenIsay

somethingmusthappenshelistens.Youmust

knowhowtohandleyourwifebecauseyouwill

neverrulethiskingdomifyoucan’tkeepyour



wifeincontrolifyoucan’tkeepyourhousein

controlthenyouarenotfittorule!Doyou

understandme?”heshouted,angrythathisson

seemedweakonthewomanwhowastobehis

wife.Howwashegoingtoruleifhedid

everythinghewastoldbyhiswife?

Dalisu:“Yes,Iunderstand,baba.”Dalisufeltthe

heatandpressurefromhisfather.Thembelihle

didn’twantamantoruleherhowwashe

supposedtodosomethinghepromisedherhe

wouldn’tdo?Butitwasabouthersafetyhehad

todowhateverittakestokeephersafe. 

MaCebekhulu:“YourfatherisrightDalisu.You

arenotjustanordinarymanandThembelihle

needstoknowandunderstandthat.” 

“Yes,”hesaid.“ButIalsodon’tlikekeepingher

downthereshe’llbelikeaprisonerthere,why

can’tshestayinmyhouseatleast?”he

suggestedotherwiselookingathisfather. 

Ndabezitha:“Shemustlivewithyouwhenyou



havemarriedhernowyouarenotmarried.”

Dalisu:“ButIhavepaidlobolaforher.”

Ndabezitha:“Thatmeansnothing.Lobola

doesn’tmakeheryourwife,it’sthewedding

ceremonyandtheritualsperformedonthe

weddingday,ukumthelangenyongo,simbike

emadlozinithatfullymakesheryoursnotlobola.

Lobolaissomethingyoucanstillgotoher

brotherandtakeitbackifyoufeelsheisn’tthe

womanyouwant.So,nothatwillnothappen.

Andyoushouldnotsleepwithheruntilshe’s

yourwife.Thatshouldbeinyourmind.” 

Dalisusighed.MaCebekhulu:“Therearetwo

otheroptionsshecancomeandstaywithme

oryoucanhaveabodyguardforher.Wecan

doaritualandcallthetraditionalhealerto

makethemanstrongerandgivethemantoher.

Hewillgowithhimwherevershegoesand

therearehutsintheirfather’shouse.Theman

cansleepthereinoneofthem.”



Ndabezitha:“Thatisalsoagoodideabutthe

bodyguardwillhavetodressdifferentlytoour

guards.”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,Magebauthini?”sheasked

forhisopinionlookingathim.

Dalisu:“Thebodyguardisbetterifshedoesn’t

wantitshewillhavenochoicethenbuttocome

andlivewithyou.” 

Theyallagreedthattheyweregettinga

bodyguardforher…

DalisuhadsummonedThokozanitotheroyal

housethatafternoon.Hehadn’tgonebackto

hishouse.Hewasbusyinthethroneroom.He

wastoldthatThokozanihadarrived.Helefthis

workandwenttoconsultationroomoftheroyal

house.Dalisu’sfatherhadhishome,wherehe

livedwithnoneofhiswivesthathomewasfive

minutesawayfromtheroyalhouse.Theroyal

housewastheplacewherethekingtookcare



ofallthemattersconcerningthekingdomand

otherkingdoms.Itwasabigbuildingthathad

differentroomsfordifferentpurposes.The

royalhousehadbeenupgradedafewyearsago

tomakethingseasierforthekingtorule.Itwas

atraditionalthemedbuildingandevenits

interiorwastraditional,royalcolours. 

Thokozaniwasalreadyhavingteaofferedby

theroyalhouseservants.Dalisusatdownon

hischairandgreetedhim.Theyshareda

handshake.Theconsultationroomhadthe

livingroomsettingwherethekingmadeall

kindsofconsultations. 

Thokozani:“Iseverythingalright,Ndabezitha?”

ThedifferencebetweenNdabezithaand

Mageba.‘Ndabezithaisaclannameforthe

ZulusurnameandNdabezithaisalsousedto

callthekingeveniftheking’ssurnameisnot

Zulu.MagebaisjusttheZulusurnameclan

name.’



Dalisu:“Unfortunately, no.”Hereplied.

Thokozaniplacedhisteacupdownandpaid

closeattention.Dalisutoldhimallabout

Mawande’sdreamandtheplansthey

suggestedtokeepThembelihlesafe.Thokozani

keptquietforalongtime,hedidn’tlikewhathe

washearingabouthissister’slife. 

Thokozani:“Ithinkthebodyguardisthebest

solutionIthinkyouhaveseenhowstubborn

Thembelihleis?”helookedathimandDalisu

sighedgivinghimaworriedsighthatsignalled

hehadseenthestubbornnessofThembelihle.

“Itwon’tbeeasytogethertoagreebutifyou

forceitdownonhershewilltakeit.”Hetold

him.

Dalisu:“Iwilldothat.That’sallIwantedtosay

andIhaveorganisedsomeonewillcleanoneof

thehutsforthisguard.”

Thokozani:“Hecansleepinthehousewithus.”

Dalisu:“No,Idon’tthinkhewillbecomfortable.



Youknowmenandwomencomingover.”

Thokozanilaughedandnodded.“Iunderstand.”

Hesaid.Dalisuinstructedhimwherehewas

goingtogettheladyandheaskedthathetell

theladytobringtwoofThembelihle’soutfitshe

wasgoingtousetochange.Shewasgoingto

gobackhomewhentheguardwasreadyfor

her.Thokozaniagreedandlefttheroyalhouse

withthelady…

Dalisudrovebackhomelate,justbefore7pm. 

HefoundThembelihleinthelivingroom

speakingtoherfriendNozibusisoonthephone.

Shewaslaughingandlookedhappyasthey

wereconversingwithherfriend.Dalisusaton

thecouchandlookedatherwonderingwhoshe

wastalkingto. 

“Okay,lookIhavetogonowmyfriendwewill

talksomeothertime.”Thembelihlesaidher

goodbyeslookingatDalisu.Whowaslookingat



herthinkingwhowouldwanttoharmsucha

person?

Nozibusiso:“Okay,bye,sayhellotoKingDali.”

Thembelihlelaughedandhungupthecall.She

putherphonedownandgotuptositnextto

Dalisu.Shewasalreadyonhernightgowns. 

ShelaidherheadonDalisu’slaplayingonher

backshelookedathimandsmiled.“Howwas

yourday?”Sheaskedlookingathimwith

peacefuleyes. 

Dalisusmiledandbenthisheadtokissher.She

heldhisfaceandtheysharedapleasure

wakeningkiss.Dalisupulledout. 

“Mydaywaslongandnotsoeasy.”He

responded. 

Thembelihle:“Whatiswrong?Didsomething

happen?”

Dalisu:“It’snothingyoushouldworryyourself

aboutsthandwasami.”Hecaressedherface.



Thembelihlegiggledandclosedhereyes.“Iwill

takeitasifyoulikeitwhenIcallyoulikethat?”

hechecked. 

Thembelihlenoddedstillhereyesclosed.“Ilike

everynamethatyouusetocallmeandIwill

liketheonestocomeevenbubblesIhave

accepteditbutIdon’tlikeitwhenyousay

‘Thembelihle’”shesaidmimickinghisangry

voice,Dalisulaughedandtickledher.

Thembelihlelaughedandheldhistorsoleaning

onitholdingittightly.Dalisustoppedtickling

her. 

Dalisu:“Idon’tspeaklikethat.”

Thembelihle:“Youdowhenyouangry.”

Dalisu:“Ay,suka!Andyoushouldhavegreeted

yourhusbandwithfood.”

Thembelihle:“No,Iwantgreethimlikethisand

foodwillcomelater.Andthishusbandloves

food,yoh!”sheteasedhimandDalisulaughed.

Hedidn’twanttomakeherupsetbytellingher



aboutthebodyguard.Hekissedherandpulled

herup.Shelookedathim. 

Dalisu:“Weneedtotalk.”Heheldherhand.

“Thembelihle,Ineedtoprotectyouespecially

nowthatourweddingisnearsoIhavedecided

thatIwillhireabodyguardforyou.”hekept

quietandlookedather.Thembelihlekeptquiet

andherfacialexpressionchangedfromhappy

tocold.Whydidhewanttogiveherabody

guard?Hewantedtomakesurestoppedher

business?

Thembelihle:“IsaidIwillstopsellingfastfood

youdon’thavetohireaguardtokeepaneyeon

me.Iwilldowhateveryouwantbutpleasedon’t

givemesomeonetowatchoverme.”

Dalisu:“ThisisnotaboutthatThembelihleIam

tryingtokeepyousafe.”

Thembelihle:“Itisaboutit.Youdon’thaveto

maketheweddinganexcuse.Iknowyoujust

wanttokeepaneyeonmelikeahawk.You



don’townmenowDalisuIamnotyourproperty

Iamhuman!”sheshoutedathimandher

shoutingpressedthelastbuttonofhisanger.“I

won’t-”

“SHUTUP!JUSTSHUTUP!”Heshoutedback

andhefrightenedher.“Thisisnotaboutanyof

thatanddon’tyoueverraiseyourvoicewhen

speakingtome.”hewarnedherpointingher

withhisthickforefinger.Hegotupleavingher.

Thembelihle:“IamnottakinganybodyguardI

cantakecareofmyself.”Sheinformedhim.

Dalisustoppedwalkingandturnedtolookat

her.Hisforeheadhadanewline,vainthatonly

showedupwhenhewasenraged. 

Dalisu:“Whatdidyousay?”hechallengedher.

Thembelihlekeptstillherlowerliptrembled.

Shelookedathimandsaidnothing,Dalisu

realisedshewasn’tgoingtoanswer.“Youwill

dowhatIsayinthismatterandnotwhatyou

want.” 



Thembelihle:“Iwillnothaveamanfollowing

mearound,Iwillnot.” 

Dalisu:“StoparguingwithmeThembelihlestop

it.”

Thembelihle:“Iwantmypointtobeheard.”

Dalisu:“IhaveheardyourpointandIamnot

consideringit.Iamnotevengoingtothink

aboutitbecauseIwillnotdowhatyouwant.”

Thembelihle:“ButIwillhavetodowhatyou

want?”

Dalisu:“Yes,becauseit’swhatbestforyouand

Iwilldoanythingtokeepyousafeevenifit

meansIhavetomoveheavenandearthandthe

startsinbetweenIwilldoanything.Andthereis

nobodywhocanstopmefromdoingthatnot

evenyou!”heinformedher. 

“WhenamIgoinghome?”sheaskedpushing

everyemotionout.

Dalisu:“Youarenotgoinghomeuntilyour



guardisready.Youwillleavethishousewith

himandyouwillnotmakehislifedifficultinany

way.Ifyoudohewilltellme.”heleftherlooking

down. 

Hewenttothekitchenandopenedthefridge.

Hepreparedfoodforhimself.

“Iwasgoingtodothat.”Thembelihlesaidto

himstandingbythekitchenentrance.Dalisu

didn’tturntolookather. 

Dalisu:“Iamfinedoingitbymyself.”Hesaid

abrupt. 

Thembelihleturnedleavinghim…Shesatonthe

loungeandwatchedTV…

[03/31,10:39]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM
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Adayhadpassed.Aftertheargumenttheyhad

aboutthebodyguard,Dalisugotbackhome

verylate.Thembelihlehadgonetobedwithout

himandwhenhegotbackhomehewokeher

upbecausehewantedtoeatandseeher,after

alongdayhewantedtoseeher. 

They’dsatinsilencewithDalisueatingand

Thembelihlequietandyawning.Shewasonly

sittingtherebecausehehadaskedhernicely. 

Dalisualsowantedtohearanapologyfrom

Thembelihlebecauseshehadshoutedathim

andhetoldherhedidn’tlikethatbutshenever

apologisedforit.Hewasn’tgoingtotellherthat.

Herealisedthattherewasalottoworkon

betweenthembutevenifsohewasn’tplanning

ongivinguponher.Shewasthewomanfor

him…



Hewasdressedupandreadytogo,itwas

anotherday,anewday.Theroyalhousehadto

prepareforthedayofreconciliation. Hisfather

hadorganisedinyangatoperformaritualfor

Thembelihle’sbodyguard,ukumqinisa.Dalisu

hadtobetheretowitnesstheritual. 

“WhereisThembelihle?”DalisuaskedHleziphi

takingtheteacupandpourtheteaonthecup.

Hleziphiwasworkinginthekitchen.

ThembelihlehadmadebreakfastforDalisuand

leftitonthediningtable. 

Hleziphi:“She’soutside.”

Dalisu:“Whatisshedoingoutside?”

Hleziphi:“Idon’tknowshetookacupofcoffee

andwenttositunderthetreeonthebench.

She’sbeensittingthereeversince.”

Dalisu:“Okay.”Hehadhisbreakfast. 

Hesatnexttoheroutsidethehouseonthe

bench. 



“Goodmorning.”Dalisugreetedher,

Thembelihlejumpedalittleandturnedtolook

athim.“Ididn’tmeantostartleyou.”headded. 

Thembelihle:“Youdidn’t.”sherespondedabrupt

asshewassittingoutsidetryingtoenvisionher

future.Shewasscaredshewasgoingtohave

nosayintheirmarriageandshewasjustgoing

tohavetofollowevenshedidn’twantto.She

understoodthemanhadtoleadandherfollow

butshethoughtthatmeanttheyworktogether

astheytrytofindawayforward.Shehadaclue

whatmarriagewasaboutshehadseenher

sister’smarriageandThokozileruledthehouse.

Thembelihleneverlikedthat,thenherfriend

Nozibusisohadlovingparentsandsheloved

theirrelationship,backthenitwasjust

observingbutnowshewasreflecting.She

neverthoughtshewasgoingtofindherself

gettingmarriedbeforetwenty-fiveyearsand

consideringitwasforwrongreasonswhich

seemedrightthen.Butevenafterseeing



difficultiesshecouldn’tmoveawayfromthe

manforhehadbecomeapartofherlife.He

madehimhappy,shesawhimandonlyhim…

Dalisu:“Apennyforyourthoughts?”hepleaded

lookingintohereyes.Thembelihlelooked

forward.“Iamnotthinkingofanything.”She

replied. 

Dalisu:“IamleavingnowIwillcomebackwith

yourguardandyoucangohometonight.”He

said,hehadseenhowcoldshewaseversince

hetoldheraboutthebodyguard.Hewanted

hertogohomebecauseherheartwasnotwith

him...

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”shedidn’tlookathim.

Dalisuheldherlefthandthatwasstampedon

thebench.Thembelihlelookedathishandbut

nothisface. 

“Thembelihle.”Hecalledforher,hisvoicehad

turnedcynical.Shelookedathim.Dalisuheld

herfaceandkissedher,ashortkiss.“Havea



goodday.”Headded.Thembelihlenodded. 

Thembelihle:“Youtoohaveagoodday.” 

Helefther…HerphonerangMakhosiwas

calling.Shesmiledandansweredthecall.“I

thoughtyouweredead.”Thembelihleteased

her. 

Makhosilaughed.“Don’tyouthinkyouwould’ve

beenthefirsttohearthat?”

Thembelihle:“Iwouldhavefainted.”They

laughed.“Howareyou?”sheasked. 

Makhosi:“Ihavesomegoodnews.” 

Thembelihle:“Outwithit!Icouldusesomeof

thoserightnow.”

Makhosi:“Wewillopenthetavernsoon.”

Thembelihlemadethehappysound.“Theking

saidwecanopenforbusinessandIamvery

happy.”

Thembelihle:“Iamhappyforyoumyfriend.You

deserveallthehappinessintheworldandwe



shouldcelebrate.” 

Makhosi:“Icametoyourhouseandyouweren’t

there.”

Thembelihle:“Yeah,Iamkeptprisonerhereat

theking’shouse.”

Makhosi:“No,youarenot,ain’tyouhappythat

youarespendingtimewithyourpartner?”

Thembelihle:“Iwillcometoyourhouseandwe

willcelebrate,pleasecook.”Shesaidavoiding

thequestion. 

Makhosi:“Okay,Iwillseeyoutoday?”

Thembelihle:“MaybetomorrowbecauseIwill

gohomewhenDalisuisbackfromtheroyal

house.”

Makhosi:“Okay,callmeortextmetotellmeif

youcamebackor.”

Thembelihle:“Iwilldothat,bye,MrsGumede.”

Makhosilaughedandsaidgoodbye.

Thembelihlestoodupwithhercupandwentto



assistHleziphiwiththehousechoresthatshe

didn’twanthertodo… 

---

Theritualwasdoneatthehealer’shouse.After

Dalisuandhisfatherhadconsultedtheir

ancestorsalongwiththehealertheylefthim

withtheguard. 

Heperformedtheritual,hesteamedtheman,

wamgcaba(cuthisskin),madehimlickmuthi

relevantforhispurposeandheburntthe

incense.Itwaslongbutvitalbythetimethe

healerwasdonehekneweverythinghadgone

well. 

Inyangafailedtoseewhomighthavebeen

plottingagainstThembelihlebuthedidseethat

therewasdangerfollowingher. 

Dalisuenteredhishousewiththetall,brown

skinnedandmuscularman.Hewaswearing

casualclothesthatdidn’tshowhehadagunon

hisback. 



“Thembelihle!”Dalisucalledforherandshe

cametotheloungerunning.Shehadanapron

onher.Shewasbusyinthekitchenbaking.She

swallowedhardasshesawthemansittingon

thecouch.

“Sanibona.”Shegreetedthem.Theygreeted

backbutwiththemannoddingthanspeaking.

ShelookedatDalisu.

Dalisu:“It’stimeforyoutogo.”

Thembelihle:“CanIfinishupmybakingthenI

willbereadytogo?”

Dalisu:“Okay,andthisMduduziSiba,your

bodyguardandMduthisismybride

ThembelihleSthole.”

Mdu:“Nicetomeetyou,mam.”Hesaidonhis

deephuskyvoice. 

Thembelihlejustnoddedwithaquickshort

smile.Shethenwentbacktothekitchen.

“Iwilltakeitasifshedoesn’twantthis.”



Mduduzichecked. 

Dalisu:“Youarerightaboutthatandshecanbe

stubbornsojustbepatientwithher.Butifshe

misbehavesdon’thesitatetotellme.”

Mduduzi:“Iwilldojustthat.”

Thembelihlewalkedinsidetheloungewith

drinksandcakes,sheputthemonthetable,

kneelingandthenshegotupleavingthem…

Shewasdoneandhadherphonewithheralong

withherbag. 

“Wecango.MagebaIhavedishedupthefood

foryou.”shesaidstandingbehindthecouch

whereDalisuwas.Heturnedtolookatherand

shemovedawayfromitmakingherwaytothe

door. 

MduduzigotupandDalisustoodup.Hewentto

thekeyshookerandtookthecarkeystogive

him. 

“Youwillusethiscartodriveherwhenshe



needstobedrivensomewherefarorwhenshe

wantstocomehere.”HeinstructedMduduzi.

Mduduzitookthekeysandleftspaceforthe

twolovers. 

Dalisu:“Youwillcometothereconciliationday

thatwillbeatmythirdmother’spalace?”he

askedstandingbeforeher. 

Thembelihle:“IhadplanstogotoDurbantomy

friendandthatwayIcangetthechanceto

fetchtherestofmyclothesfrommysister’s

house.”

Dalisu:“Whenwereyouplanningontellingme

that?”

Thembelihle:“Iwasgoingtotellyouthenight

youcameandtoldmeIwillhaveaguardthenI

figuredyouwon’tagree.”

Dalisu:“WhyareyoutellingmenowbecauseI

didn’taskwhatareyourplans?”Thembelihle

wastonguetied.“OryouarehopingIwillletyou

go?”heasked. 



Thembelihle:“No,Iknowyouwon’t.” 

Dalisu:“Youarecoming?”

Thembelihle:“No.Iwon’tcome.”Shewantedto

spitehimandshesucceededbutDalisu

managedtohidethathewasangry,thatshe

madehimangry.

Dalisu:“Okay,goodnight.”Hesaidandkissed

herforehead.

Thembelihle:“Goodnight.” 

Shewalkedthedoorandsawthesilverprivate

Hondaparkedoutsidethegate.Thembelihle

wenttothecarandsteppedinsideattheback

ofthecar.Mduduzidroveoff. 

“Ihopeyouwon’tgivemehardtime.”Mduduzi

saidlookingatThembelihlethroughthemirror.

Shedidn’tsayanythingshejustlookedoutside

andtearsflewdownlikeariver.Shedidn’t

makeanysoundsshejustcried. 

Untiltheyreachedhome.Thembelihlestepped



outofthecar.

Thembelihle:“Youhaveeatendinner?”she

askedlookingbackatMduduzi.

Mduduzi:“Ihave.IwillgorestnowIwillseeyou

tomorrow.”

Shenoddedandwentinsidethehouse.Her

brotherwasn’thome,hewasworking.

Thembelihlelockedthedoorsandwentstraight

tobedafterpraying… 

-----

MaCebekhuluhaddecidedtotakeastand

againstSgonondo.Shecouldn’tletanything

happentoherdaughterin-lawbecauseshe

lovedherforhersonandsheknewshewasn’t

goingforgiveherselfifsomethingwasto

happentoThembelihle.Andhersonwasgoing

tofeelpainifhewastoloseher,shehadseen

thatThembelihlewasimportanttohim. 



MaCebekhuludecidedtoconsultaSangoma

becauseSgonondowasalsoaSangoma.She

wasconsultingNdlamanziaSangomaresiding

eShowe. 

MaCebekhuludidn’thavetotelltheSangoma

everythingbecauseshehadpredictedforher

thereasonshewasinherhut. 

MaCebekhuluthenfilledinalltheblankspaces

fortheSangoma. 

MaCebekhulu:“Iwanttobreakthecursegogo,I

agreedtohertermsbecauseIwasdesperate

andIthoughtshewasgoingtodiebeforemy

sonwasevenmadeking.Canyouhelpme?”

Ndlamanzi:“Whatyouarerequestingfromme

ndlunkuluisveryhardbutIwilltrymybestto

helpyou.Yourchildrendon’tdeservetosuffer.”

MaCebekhulu:“Thokozagogo.”Sheclappedher

handslookingdown.Shewantedtodefeat

Sgonondoonceandforall.



Ndlamanzi:“Todothiswillrequestmoretime

searchingfortherightmixturesandconsultand

itwillalsocostalotofmoney.

MaCebekhulu:“Iwillpayaslongasyouwillhelp

me.”

Ndlamanzi:“Iwillwork.” 

MaCebekhuluclappedherhandandshefelt

hope…
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Thembelihlewashappyhomeandshefeltfree,

shewasgood.Shewasbusymakingbreakfast

andsharingjokeswithherbrotherandthey

wereteasingeachother.Hewasbackfrom

work.

“WiththatshabbyvanofyoursIwouldn’tbe



surpriseifwefindyourashesinsideitoneday.”

Sheteased.Thokozanilaughed. 

Thokozani:“Uyaphapha.Youforgetthattheold

cardroveyoufromthehellholethatyouwere

livingin,inDurbanandIbroughtyouhereto

heaven.” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Ican’tbelieveIescaped

forreal.Youaremyrealknightbhuti.Yoh!”she

complemented. 

Thokozani:“Youaremylittlesister.”Hesaid.“I

havetoprotectyouandtellmehowdidyou

agreetothebodyguard?” 

Thembelihle:“YouknowbhutiIwonderwhois

beingabusedbyoursister’schildren?”she

ignoredhisquestion. 

Thokozani:“Icanseeyouareignoringthereal

matterathand.” 

Thembelihle:“Ithinkit’sobviousthatIdon’t

wanttospeakaboutit.Youaregoingtothe



reconciliationdaywhateverceremony?”

Thokozani:“Yes,andyouarecomingwithme.”

Shelaughed.“IamnotgoingIwillbehome

resting,onthe23ththeyarecominghereandI

havenocluewhatwillhappen.”Shesaidgiving

himthefoodandputtingtheotherplateonthe

tray.

Thokozani:“Don’tworryIhaveorganisedthe

tentsandcookingmaterials.Theywillbring

themonthe21standthenyoucanbegin

cooking.”

“Iwillcomeback.”shesaidtakingthetrayand

walkedoutofthehousemakingherwaytothe

hut.Mduduziwasseatedoutsidepolishinghis

shoes. 

“Here’syourfood.”Shegavehimandhetookit.

Thembelihleleftafterthemanhadsaidthank

you. 

Shejoinedherbrotheronthetablewithher



breakfast. 

Thokozani:“Whenwillyoubegintobuythefood

andplanthemenuIwillgiveyouthemoney.”

Thembelihle:“IwilltalktoMakhosiaboutit.But

IamstillnotsureifIamdoingtherightthing.”

Shelookeddown.“He’ssocontrollingbhutiand

IshoulddoeverythinghesaysbutnotwhatI

want.”

Thokozani:“Youarebeingdramatic.”

Thembelihle:“No,Iamnot.HetoldmeI

shouldn’twearpants,hetoldmeIshouldwait

forhimthatdayafterhisanointingceremony,

hetoldmenottoshoutathimandnowhe

shovedaguardonmythroat.Whatmorewillhe

saytome?Ishouldn’tgoaroundwithmyhair

uncovered?”

Thokozani:“HaveyoueversawaZuluqueen

whowearpants?” 

Thembelihle:“No,butthattimehewasn’teven



theking.”

Thokozani:“Hewantedyoutogetreadyfor

changebeforeyoucomeintohislife.Evenifhe

wasn’tgoingtobetheking,Dalisulivescloser

tohisparentsdoyouthinkitwasgoingtobe

appropriateforthemtoseeyouwearing

leggings?” 

Shewasashamedandshelookeddown.“You

areright.”Itwashardforhertoadmititbuthe

wasright. 

Thokozani:“Secondly,themanhadn’tseenyou

intwomonthsandhewantedtoexplaintoyou

whathavehappened.Youcouldn’tputyour

angerasidejusttolethimexplain?Andwhich

manwantstobeshoutedatbyhiswife?”

Thembelihle:“HecanshoutatmebutIcan’t

becausehe’stheman?”sheaskedlooking

straightintohiseyes.

Thokozani:“Yes,ifthat’swhatyouwantto

hear.”Heansweredcurtly.“Andnowyouexpect



himtoputyourlifeindangerbecausehewants

topleaseyouanddowhatyouwant?Ifyoudie

wewillsuffer.Idon’tagreetothisbehaviourof

yours.”Thembelihledidn’tspeakfurther.“Did

youevenapologiseforshoutingathim?” 

Shejustlookeddownandshookherhead.

“Hhayi!”heexclaimedandclappedonce.He

sighedlookingatherbutshedidn’tlookathim. 

“You’llbethedeathofthisunion.Thiswedding

won’thappenbecauseofyouandyourhead.”

Hepredictedgettingup.“Thankyouforthe

breakfast.”Helefther.Thembelihlewasleft

alonethinkingaboutherbrotherhadsaidto

her… 

Duringtheday,Thembelihlewasdonedoingher

chores.Shewaswearingnavytornjeansanda

greylongsleeveshirt.ShewenttoMduduzihe

wasinsidehishutbutthedoorwasn’tclosed. 

Shestoodbythedoor.“Iwanttogovisitmy

friendIwillbeback.”shesaidandturned



walkingaway. 

“HOLDON!”Heshoutedfollowingher.

Thembelihledidn’tstopwalkingbutMduduzi

caughtupwithher. 

Mduduzi:“Youthinkyouwillgivemeattitudefor

howlong?” 

Thembelihle:“IamnotgivingyouattitudeIjust

don’thavesomethingtosaytoyou.Wearenot

friends.” 

“Whyisheevenmarryingastubborngirllike

you?Therearelotofgoodobedientgirlsinthis

villageandtheyaretwiceasbeautiful.”He

remarkedlookingatherandThembelihleturned

tolookathim.

Thembelihle:“Whydon’tyougoandaskhim

that?Maybeyoucanalsohelpmewithtelling

mehisanswer.” 

Hekeptquietseeingthatifheproceeded

speakingtohershewasgoingtocontinuewith



beingrudetohimandhewasgoingtoforget

shewastobethequeen.Andslapherquiet. 

“Idon’tknowifyouwillcomeinandhaveatalk

withusoryouwilljuststandhere?”

Thembelihlewonderedoutloudlookingat

MduduziasshewasoutsideMakhosi’shouse. 

Mduduzi:“Iwillbeoutside.”

Thembelihleturnedandwalkedinsidethe

houseshefoundMakhosiinherkitchenbusy

cooking.Theyhuggedeachotherandshe

offeredheraseat.

Makhosi:“Youcamealittlebitearly.”

Thembelihle:“Iknow.Iwantustoalsodiscuss

izibizozami.Theyarecomingtomyfather’s

houseandIhaven’tplannedanythingbesides

buyingthegifts.”

Makhosi:“Wehavetoworkonthemenufirst,

youwillhaveacateringcompany?”

Thembelihle:“Iamthecateringcompany.”They



laughed.“ButIwillneedhelpbecauseIcan’tdo

italoneandyouknowthat.”

Makhosi:“Yes,Ido.Iwillhelpyouandaskthree

orfourladiestocomealong.It’sbetternotto

havealotofpeoplecooking.” 

Thembelihle:“Youhaveapoint.Mymotherin-

lawsaidIwillhavetosendtheinvitesonmy

sidetwodaysbeforetheactualdayandthey

willdothesame.”

Makhosi:“Okay.Andyourdress?”

Thembelihle:“Iwillweartheoneshehad

designedformeandIwantyoutobemy

matronofhonourandmybestfriendwillbemy

bridemaid.Thatmeansyouwillbecalling

peopleathomeduringtheceremony.Youhave

thedress?”

Makhosi:“Yes,yourbestfrienddoesn’tmind

mebeingthematron?”

Thembelihle:“No,sheknowsthatyouare



marriedandoldersoitwillbeinappropriatefor

youtobemymaid.”

Makhosi:“Okay,areyouhappy?”sheaskedand

Thembelihleshruggedhershoulders.“Youare

fighting?”

Thembelihle:“Ihaveabodyguardheisoutside

yourhouse.ButIdon’twanttodiscussitany

further.”

Makhosi:“Allthequeenshavedriversand

bodyguardsdon’tyouknowthatoryouhaven’t

seenit?”

Thembelihle:“Iamnotthequeenyet.”She

remindedher.“Whenareyouopeningthe

tavern?”sheaskedquicklyburyingtheother

topic.

Makhosi:“Wewilldothatsoonbutmaybeafter

yourceremonyandIstillhavetocleanit.Ithas

thingsthatarenotneededthereandIneedto

organiseit.Iwanttodothatafteryour

ceremonybecausenowIampreparingfor



reconciliationdaywewereinvitedtoo.Iwas

hopingyouwillhelpmewithcleaningand

organisingthetavern.”

Thembelihle:“OfcourseIwillhelpyou.You

don’thavetoaskIwilldothatforyouasyou

havedonesomuchforme.Wearefriends.”

Makhosi:“Thankyou,ndlunkuluMaSthole.”

Thembelihle:“Really?”theylaughed.Theyspent

therestofthedaytogetherjusttalkingand

eating.Theydidn’tforgettosharethefoodwith

Mduduziwhowasseatedoutside. 

MakhosiwalkedThembelihleout.Mduduziwas

walkingbehindthem.

Thembelihle:“Ihadawonderfultimewithyou

andthankyou.”

Makhosi:“Noneedtothankmeyoucookfor

memostofthetime.”Thembelihlesmiled.“I

willgobackhomenow.Iwillseeyouonthe

reconciliationday,thedayaftertomorrow



right?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,itisonFridaybutIwon’tbe

there.”

Makhosi:“Why,theysaidyoushouldn’tcome?”

Thembelihle:“No,it’snotlikethat.Bye.”She

huggedherbrushingoffhavingtotellherwhy

shewasn’tgoingtotheceremony. 

Makhosi:“Okay,bye.Yourjeansthough,

madam.”

Thembelihle:“Hambatu!”Makhosilaughedand

headedbackhome.Thembelihlewalkedwith

Mduduzishewasquietandpeoplewhomthey

metalongtheroadlookedatthemasifthey

weresuspectingsomethingbetweenthem. 

“Isitmeorpeoplearestarringatyourjeans?”

MduduziteasedThembelihle.

Thembelihle:“No,theyarewonderingwhysuch

ayounggirllikemeiswalkingonthestreets

withanoldman.Theymightbethinkingweare



dating,shame!Amanoldenoughtobemy

father!” 

Mduduzichuckled.“Theywillwondermore

whentheylearnwhoyourhusbandis.”He

teasedfurther.“Isn’theoldenoughtobeyour

dad?”

Thembelihle:“Yeah,heisandletmeguesshe

wouldhavemademymompregnantwhenhe

wastenyearsold.Oh!Whatanearlyagefor

himtobecomesexualactive.” 

Mduduzi:“Whatanearlyageindeed.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwilltellthekingthatyouspeak

rudelytomeandabouthim.Youdon’trespect

meatall.”

Mduduzi:“RespectbegetsrespectandIam

sureyourhusbandknowsthatsincehehadthe

tasteofyourdisrespect.”

Thembelihle:“Oh,goodLord!Iforbidyou!Ihave

neverdisrespectedhim.”



Mduduzi:“Yeah,Ihearyousay.”

“IwilltellhimIdon’tlikeyou!”sheexclaimed

openingthegateofherfather’spremises.

Mduduzi:“Ithinkheknowsthat.”

Thembelihle:“Mxm.Youbetterbeonthe

lookoutbecausetonightIwillsneakout

Mduduzi.”

Mduduzi:“Ifyouwanttodiethenit’snotmy

problem.” 

Thembelihle:“Itshouldbeyourproblem

becauseifIdieandyoushowupunharmed.

Dalisuwillbefuriouswithyouandthenhewill

sendyoutothegravesothatyouwillguardme

correctlyintheafterlife.” 

Thatmadehimkeepquiet.Hewenttohishut

rememberingthatthewomanwasn’thisfriend

heneededtobeformalwithherorhewas

goingtobeintrouble. 

Thembelihlewasbusyredesigninghermother’s



olddress.Shewantedtomakeitlooknew

becausesheneededanewdresstowearthat

wayshewasgoingtogetridofhertornjeans.

Thedresswasastrapsjeandresswithbrown

buttonsonthefrontfromthechesttilltheend

ofitwhichwasjustbelowthekneesto

Thembelihle. 

“Whatareyoudoinghere,youhaveacustomer

andIseenothingready.”Thokozaniasked

Thembelihleasshewasbehindthesewing

machineintheirparents’room. 

Thembelihle:“Iamdesigningadress,it’s

mama’sdress.IwanttogetridofthejeanIam

wearingtodaysoIwillreplaceitwiththis

dress.”

Thokozani:“That’sclever.Doyourealiseyou

neednewclothes?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,butthat’sthelastthingIwill

do.PleasetellthatcustomerIamnolonger

selling.PhelaDalisusaidImuststop.”



Thokozani:“Iwilltellhim.” 

“Thankyou.”shesaidgettingupfromthechair.

Shewasdonewiththedress.Shethenfitted

thedress.Itwasbeautifulonheranditwasn’t

tailoredtoomuchbutjustalittle.Sheeven

createdasmallfigurebeltforit,madeoutof

thejeanshehadcutout. 

Sheleftthehouseandwenttoherbrother

runningbutshefoundhimwithMduduziand

hermoodwentdown. 

“HowdoIlookbhuti,it’sgood?”Sheasked

standingbeforeherbrother. 

Thokozani:“Yes,waybetterthanthetorn

jeans.”

Thembelihlegiggledandranbacktoher

parents’room.Shechangedbacktothejeans

andpromisedherselfthatsheneededto

practicesewingmoreoften…



Thereconciliationdaycameandinthemorning

Thembelihlewassleeping.Shehadworked

hardwithherbrotherthepreviousdaythey

werecleaningtheotherhutbecause

Thembelihlehadtomakethefirethereand

beginwithpreparingZulubear.Therewas

nothingthatThembelihledidn’tknowhowto

cook,especiallytheZulumeals,hermotherhad

taughthermostofthethingsaboutcooking

beforeshedied.Sheknewalittlebitofforeign

dishes,shelearntthosefromwatchingcooking

channelsandtravelchannel,butsheknewand

lovedcookingmoreofwesterndishes

especiallywhenshewasstilllivingwithher

sister.Shewouldgivehermoneytobuythe

groceriesandbeingtheonewhowascooking

inthehouse.Shewouldbuywhatevershe

wantedandThokozilenevercomplained,she

wasfeedingherfamilyafterall. 

Therewasaknockonherdoor.Thembelihle

didn’twanttowakeup,sheignoredtheknock.



Butthepersoninsisted. 

“Iamsleeping!”sheshoutedlazily.

Mduduzi:“Youarestillsleeping!Weare

supposedtogotothereconciliationday

celebration.”Heshoutedbangingthedoor. 

Thokozani:“Youarewastingyourbreathand

shetoldthekingshe’snotcoming.” 

Mduduzi:“Buthecalledjustafewminutesago

toaskifshewasgettingreadyandIagreed

becauseIhaveseenthatshealwayswakesup

first.”

Thokozani:“Hhayiasazi.”

Mduduzi:“Please,justtryher.She’syour

sister.” 

Thokozani:“ThistimearoundIwillnotdo

anything.”Hewalkedawayandwenttoattend

thefrontdoor.Mduduzikeptonbangingthe

door. 

“Areyoutryingtobreakmyfriends’door?”



Nozibusisoshoutedabovethenoise.Mduduzi

turnedtolookather.

Mduduzi:“No,Iamtryingtogethertowakeup.

Weneedtoleaveinanhourherhusbandwants

herattheceremony.”

Nozibusiso:“Iwilldothatjuststepasideboth

ofyou.” 

Thetwomenlookedateachotherandthenher.

Theythenlefther. 

Nozibusisoopenedtheunlockeddoorand

carriedherbagsup.Shehadtakenataxifrom

DurbantoNongoma.Shewantedtosurprise

herfriendbycomingearly. 

“Girl!Girl!Wakeup!”shesaidshaking

Thembelihlewhohadfallenbackasleep

regardlessofallthebangingnoisefrom

Mduduzi. 

Sheopenedhereyesirritatedbutallthatwas

washedawaywhenshesawherfriend.Shegot



upandscreamedjumpingfromthebed.

Nozibusisolaughed. 

“THEMBELIHLEUMSINDO!UMFAZIONJANI

WENA?”Herbrothershoutedfromthelounge.

Shegiggled.

“IAMSORRY!”sheshoutedbackandfellonthe

armsofherfriend.“It’sgoodtoseeyou.Wow!”

Shesaidastheyletgo. 

Nozibusiso:“Yes,madamyoulookgoodand

youhavegained,areyoupregnantalready?”she

teasedher.

“What!No!”shedeniedandtheylaughed. 

Nozibusiso:“Getreadythensothatwewillgo.I

heardthatyouhavetobesomewhereIwantto

gotoo.MaybeIwillmeetmyZulumanwith

strongarms.”

Thembelihle:“Andabelly!” 

“What?No!IskingDaliwiththebelly?”she

askedlookingatherwithworriedeyes.



Thembelihlelaughed. 

Thembelihle:“No.”Nozibusisosmiledpolitely.

“What?”

Nozibusiso:“It’sjustgoodtoseeyouhappy.”

Thembelihle:“Ah!Iamjusthappytoseeyou.”

Nozibusiso:“No,you’vebeenhappyIhave

heardyouoverthephoneandit’sgreatto

actuallywitnessitwithmyeyes.”

Thembelihle:“Ah!Thankyou.”sheopenedher

armsforherandtheyhuggedeachother…

Nozibusiso:“Nowgetreadyweneedtogo.”

Thembelihle:“ThedressIhaveisthedressIwill

wearonmyday.” 

Nozibusiso:“No,butIhavethatdresswithme.

Yousenttwosamplesandsaidyouwantthem

bothwhenIcomehereforizibizoand

inqibamasondo.Ihavethemandyouoweme.”

“Idid?”Sheaskedtryingtorecallitbutshe



didn’tremember. 

Nozibusiso:“Yes,youdid.Please,goandget

readyIwillironthatdressforyou.Whereisit?”

Thembelihlewenttoherwardrobeandtookit

out.Shegaveittoherandwenttobath…

[03/31,10:39]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE23

Shewasdresseduponhermermaiddesign

greenandblacklongcoloureddress.Thedress

wasshortsleevedandhadanopenVneckline

thatshowedhercleavageanditwasabareback

butnotallthewaydown.Ithadablacklace

scarftocoverthecleavageandfallbackonher

back.Shetiedthegreendoekandworeblack



flatshoes.

“Ifeelold.”Shesaidlookingatherselfonthe

mirror.

Nozibusiso:“Youdolookoldernotoldinabad

waybutIthinkit’sthebodythatgivesyouthat

maturedwifelook.” 

Thembelihle:“Soitdoesn’tshowthatIamten

yearsyoungerthanhim?”

Nozibusiso:“No,it’slikeyouarefiveyears

younger.”

Thembelihle:“That’sarelief.”

“Weneedtogo!”Mduduzishoutedknockingon

thedoor.Thembelihleclickedhertongueand

tookherpursegoingstraighttothedoor.She

openedthedoor.

Thembelihle:“IsweartoyouIwilltellyourboss

thatyoushoutatme!”shewasstandingbefore

him. 

“Hhayi,Thembelihleyouwon’tdothat.”



Thokozanisaidcomingoutofhisbedroom.He

wasdressedup. 

Thembelihle:“Thentellhimtostopshoutingat

me.Iamnotadoll.”

Thokozani:“Ithinkyouneedtostopshoutingat

her.Wedon’twantanychaosMduduzi,

please.” 

Mduduzi:“Iwilldothatbutifshehadlistenedto

mewewouldhavebeengonebynow.Iam

sorry,though.”Heheadedoutofthehouse.

“Whoishe?”Nozibusisoaskedstandingbehind

Thembelihle.

Thembelihle:“He’smybodyguard,let’sgo.Iam

ready.”Shetoldherbrotherandpulledher

friend. 

Theysteppedinatthebackofthecarand

Thokozanitookthefrontseat.Mduduzidrove

outoftheyard…



Theceremonyhadbegunandtheydidn’tfinda

placewithabetterview.Thesettingwas

outsideatanopenfield.Peoplehadaformeda

bigcircleofchairsandthecentreofthecircle

wasthestage.Wherealltheperformancestook

place. 

“Ican’tseeproperlyhere.”Nozibusiso

complainedlookingatThembelihle. 

“Youshouldhavetoldyourfriendthatshemust

hurryup.”Mduduziwhispered,hewasstanding

attheirback.Theywereonthelastrawofthe

chairsinthatpartofthecircle. 

Thembelihlelookedbackathim.“Doyoureally

havetofollowmeeverywhere?”shewhispered

backlookingathim.Mduduzilookeddownat

herandNozibusiso.

“It’saproblemtodateoldermen.”Awoman

nexttothemsaidlookingatThembelihle.She

quicklysenthereyestotheoldwoman.

Thembelihle:“Youarespeakingtousmama?”



Thewomanclappedherhandsonceandshook

herhead.Thembelihlerealiseditwasthe

womenwasinchargeofthematthereed

dance. 

“IthoughtyouareagoodgirlThembelihlebut

youareseenonthestreetswitholdermen.You

evenbroughtthisonehere!”shewas

whispering. 

Thembelihle:“It’snotlikethat.”Shetriedto

defendherselfbutthewomandidn’tbelieve

her. 

“Uzihlazenjeizintombiuzohlawula!”shesaid

lastly.ThembelihlelookedatNozibusiso,she

justgiggled. 

Nozibusiso:“Justignoreher.” 

“Let’sstandonourfeetwewillhaveabetter

view.”Thembelihlesuggestedandtheybothgot

up.TheystoodonthesidesofMduduzihe

lookedatthemandshookhishead.



Nozibusiso:“Wearemakingyoufeelimportant

theywillthinkyouhavetwowives.”Shesaid

andgiggled. 

Mduduzi:“Iwouldn’tmindiftheysayyouare

thefirstwifenother.”

Nozibusisolaughed.Thembelihlelookedat

Mduduziandhedidn’tlookather.Shesighed

andconcentratedonthedanceperformance.

Fromwherehewas,thebestfrontviewofall

theperformances,DalisusawThembelihle

standingonherfeetwithMduduziand

Nozibusiso,aladyhedidn’tknow.Helooked

aroundandhismothersawthat. 

MaCebekhulu:“What’swrong?”

Dalisu:“There’syourdaughterin-lawstanding

onherfeet.Shemusthavearrivedlatetobe

standing.”

MaCebekhulusmiledlookingatThembelihle.

“It’sseemslikeshe’stalkativeoverthere,do



youwanttobringherforwardtositonthefront

raw?”sheaskedlookingathim. 

Dalisu:“No,Idon’tmindglancingatherfrom

whereshe’sstanding.”

ShelaughedandNdabezithashookhisheadas

hewasseatedontherightsideofhisson

followedbyhisotherwivesandMaCebekhulu

ontheleftfollowedbyDalisu’ssisters.

MaCebekhulu:“Iwon’tallowthat.”

Shecalledanearbygirlandshepointed

Thembelihleandtoldthegirlthatshemustget

achairforherandbringherforward.Thegirl

lefttodoasshewastold… 

ThembelihlehadseenDalisu,hewaswearing

blackpantsandbrownAfricanprintshirt,the

onewithnobuttons,onhisfeetitwas

traditionaldesignedsandals.Shewasbusy

lookingathimandsmiling.Shesawthathehad

seenherandtheywerestaringateachother.

ThembelihlelookeddownasDalisuwassmiling



andhelookeddowntoo.

“Areyouflirtingwithsomeone?”Nozibusiso

reachedforThembelihleandshesnappedto

lookather. 

Thembelihle:“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

Nozibusiso:“IhavebeentracingyoureyesandI

can’tseewhoyou’reflirtingwith.Whoisit?”

Thembelihle:“Youareheretoguardme?Himis

enough.”Shewhispered.Nozibusisolaughed

andlookedaround,shefinallyfoundtheman

Thembelihlewaslookingat.Bythetimeshe

lookedather.Thegirlwastalkingto

Thembelihle.

“MamauMaCebekhulusaidImustcallyouand

youcansitonthefrontrawthereisabetter

viewthere.”Thegirlexplained. 

Thembelihle:“No,wearegoodhereandtellher

Iamhappystandinghere.” 

“But-”Shedidn’tfinishthesentenceas



Thembelihlestoppedher.

Thembelihle:“Shewillunderstand.” 

Thegirlwasdefeatedandsosheleft

ThembelihletokeepstaringatDalisu.

ThegirlreportedtoMaCebekhuluandshe

lookedatDalisuandthenThembelihle. 

MaCebekhulu:“Areyouevenlookingatthe

talentyourpeoplehave?”sheaskedholding

Dalisu’sarm.Helookedather. 

Dalisu:“Yes,Iseethetalentmama.”

“Youarelookingatthegirl.”Ndabezithasaid

lookingathim.Dalisushookhisheadand

lookedattheperformance…

Theceremonywasover.Peoplewerebeing

servedthefood.Dalisuandhisfamilyhadleft

thepeopleandwentinsidethehousewherehe

wasgoingtobewithothermen. 



ThembelihlelookedatMduduzi.“Whatwill

happennow?Youwillfollowmearound?”she

asked. 

Mduduzi:“Therearelotofpeoplegoingupand

down,IamafraidIwillhavetofollowyou

aroundbecauseanythingcanhappen.”

Shesaid.“IwanttofindmyfriendMakhosiyou

don’thavetobetooclose.Youneedtoeattoo,

goandsitwithothermenIwillcometoyou

whenIneedtogo.Look,itwillbeimpossiblefor

someonetohurtmeamongthecrowds.”She

triedtoconvincehim.Mduduzilookedaround

andsawacrowdofmen.Itwasaperfect

positontositatandkeepaneyeonher.

Mduduzi:“Okay,Iwillbewatchingyouover

there.”

Shenodded,heldherfriendandtheysearched

forMakhosiuntiltheyfoundher.Makhosi

smiledandtoldagirltogetchairsforherand

Nozibusiso.



Makhosi:“Foodhaspassedthistablehowwill

yougetit?”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknow.”

“Callthemandaskthem.”awomancloserto

themsuggested.Makhosiraisedherhand

askedfortwoplates.Theyexplainedthatthey

camelate.

“Thatisalie,Iwillnotcometothepeoplewe

havepassed.”Thewaitresssaid.

Makhosi:“Look,theydon’tevenhavechairs

howdoyouthinktheygotthefood?”

Waitress:“Theyjumpedfromtheotherplaceto

thisplacejusttogetmorefood.Weknowhow

villagerslovefood.”

Nozibusiso:“Oh,please!Youarenoteven

payingforthisfood.” 

Thembelihleheldherhandseeingthatshewas

gettingcarriedawayandpeoplearoundthem

werelookingatthem. 



“It’sokay,youdon’thavetogiveusfoodifyou

don’twantto.”Thembelihlesuggestedjustto

appeasebutthewomandidn’twantthat.

“Butyoumustalleat,doesshewantustocall

ndlunkulutoresolvethis?”theotherwoman

asked.Peoplebeganarguingalone. 

Nozibusiso:“Shedoesn’tevenknowwhoyou…”

Thembelihleheldherarmandshookherhead

stoppingherfromsayingthingsshewasn’t

meanttosay.

Waitress:“IamnothiredbyyouandIwon’tgive

youfood.”Shesaidforthelasttimeandleft

them.Nozibusisoclickedhertongue.

Makhosi:“Iamsorry.”

Thembelihle:“No,it’sfinewewilleatathome.”

“Youaretoogoodshame!Ourkingispayingfor

thissheshouldhavegivenyoufoodifyou

wantedit.”Thewomancommented.

Thembelihlelookedaroundshedidn’twantto



betherenomore,listeningtothatstormina

teacup. 

Makhosi:“Youwanttogo?”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tseethegirlyousenttoget

chairs.”Theylookedaround.“Butanywaythisis

mybestfriendNozibusisoandNozibusisothis

ismyfriendMakhosi.” 

Thetwoladiessmiledateachotherand

exchangedwords.Nozibusisorequestedahug

andtheyhuggedeachother.Thegirlreturned

withthechairsandtheygotachancetosit

down.

Theyhadaconversationgoingonandtheygot

achancetohavedrinks,steambreadand

boiledmeatwithalittletripe. 

Bythetimepeoplewereleavingitwasgetting

dark.Makhosiwascalledbyherhusbandhe

wasleaving. 

“Okay,goodbyeguys.Wewillmeettodiscuss



everything.”Shesaidgettingupandtheygotup

withherwalkinghertothecar. 

Mduduzisawthemmoveandhegotupfrom

hisposition. 

ThembelihleandNozibusisoleftMakhosiinside

herhusband’scar.TheyturnedandMduduzi

wasbehindthem.Thembelihlesighed. 

Thembelihle:“Doyouknowwheremybrother

is?”

Mduduzi:“Yes.Doyouwanttogo?”

Shesulkedandlookedaround.“Iwanttosee

myhusband.”ShesaidlookingatNozibusiso.

Shesmiled. 

Nozibusiso:“TakeustohimIwanttomeet

him.”

Mduduzi:“He’sbusywithothermenandIdon’t

thinkdisturbinghimisagoodidea.Andyour

motherin-lawisgone.”

NozibusisolookedatThembelihle.“Drivemy



brotherhomeandcomebackforus.Wewill

waitforhim.”Thembelihlesuggested.

Mduduzi:“Idon’tmindbringingyoubackbutI

won’tleaveyouhere.” 

Thembelihlehadbitethedust,hesmiledashe

sawhermoveandherfriendfollowedher.They

tookThokozanianddrovehimhome…

“Drivemetohishouse.”Shechangedhermind

asMduduziwasdrivingbacktothepalace.He

sighedandstoppedthecar,helookedather.

“HesaidyoucandrivemethereifIwanttogo.”

sheremindedhim.

HethenturnedanddrovetoDalisu’shouse. 

Hiscarandguards’carswereparkedoutside

hishouse.“He’salreadyhome.”Thembelihle

saidastheyopenedthegatesforher.

Nozibusiso:“Wealmostwentbackfornothing.”

“Tellmeaboutit.”Shesaidopeningthedoor.



TheygotoffleavingMduduziinsidethecar. 

“Ndlovukazi!”Gwabinigreetedherastheymet

onthedoor.Hehadjustcloseditbehindhim. 

“Yebo,Manzini.Howareyou?”Thembelihle

asked. 

Gwabini:“Iamgood,whoisthisbeauty?”he

askedlendingNozibusisohishandandshe

gavehimherhand.Theyhandshake. 

“IamNozibusiso,herbestfriendandyouare?”

sheintroducedherself. 

Gwabini:“IamGwabini,theking’sguard.” 

Nozibusiso:“It’snicetomeetyou.”Gwabini

smiledandnodded,helookedatThembelihle.

Shesmiled. 

Thembelihle:“Letusnotkeepyou.”

“Yes!Yes!”heagreedlookingatNozibusisoas

hewaswalkingaway.Theyheadedtothedoor.

Nozibusiso:“He’ssuchamanisn’the?”she



whispered. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,buttoobigforyou.” 

NozibusisolaughedasThembelihleopenedthe

doorwithoutknocking,shewasn’tmeantto

knock,sheneverknocked. 

Shefrozeinstantlyseeinghersister’sfamilyon

thelounge.ShelookedatNozibusisoandshe

heldherhand. 

“Thembelihle?”Thokozilestoodonherfeet

lookingathersister.Sindygotupandwentto

Thembelihle.

Sindy:“Whydidyouleaveourhouse,thenew

maidneverdoesthingsrightandshecan’tplait

myhairlikeyoudo.Please,comeback.”Thegirl

beggedherholdingherotherhandwithouteven

greetingher. 

Thokozile:“Whatareyoudoinghere?” 

Thembelihle:“Eh,howareyouguys?”

Others:“Wearefine.” 



Shegavethemashortsmileandlookedat

Sindythenherfriend.“Nozzy,pleasewaitfor

mehere.”Sherequested.

Nozibusiso:“Okay.”Sheletgoofherhandand

wenttositonthecouch. 

“Ican’tcomebackSindy,sorry.”Shesaid

removingherhand.

Thokozile:“What’sgoingonhereThembelihle,

Nozibusiso?” 

Thembelihledidn’tanswerher.“Excuseme.”

shesaidandleftthemleavinghersistersaying

abigsurprised“Hhyabo!”andherhusbandand

otherkidswerejustquiet.

ThembelihleopenedthedoortoDalisu’s

bedroom.Shedidn’tknock. 

“Whoa!”Dalisuexclaimedraisinghishands

throwinghispyjamasontheair.Thembelihle

laughedclosingthedoorbehindher. 

Dalisu:“It’snotfunny.”Hesaidpickinghis



pyjamas,hehadatowelwrappedaroundhis

waist. 

Thembelihle:“It’sfunnytoseeamanfrightened

inhisownhouse.”

Dalisu:“WhatcanIsay,Iwasthinkingsomeone

wascominginheretorapeme.Ididn’texpect

you.” 

Thembelihlelaughedandploddedforwardshe

tookhispyjamashirtsoftlyfromhishands. 

“Iamnotarapist.”Shesaidtryingtodresshim

upandhesmiledlookingather.“AndIwasn’t

goingtoknock.”

Dalisu:“IfIknewyouwerecomingIwasn’t

goingtojump.”Hesaidholdingherwaistcloser

tohim.Shelookeddownsmiling.Shehad

dressedhimupbuttheshirtwasn’tbuttonedup.

“Youlookbeautifulandyoulooklikemywife.”

Hecomplimented.Thembelihlegiggledandlaid

herheadonhischest.Hewrappedhisarms

aroundher. 



Dalisu:“ThankyouforcomingIneededyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Youdidn’tsay.”Shehadhereyes

closedsmellinghisskinscent. 

Dalisu:“Iwasgoingtocallafterthis.”

Thembelihle:“ButIamnotsleepingover.”

Dalisu:“Whynot?Ihaveguestsyousawthem?”

Thembelihle:“Yeah.”Shefiguredhedidn’tknow

shewashersister.“Icameheretoapologise

andmyfriendwantedtomeetyou.” 

“Apologiseforwhat?”heaskedmovingher

awaytolookintohereyesbutThembelihle

lookeddown.

Thembelihle:“Forshoutingatyoutheotherday

Ishouldn’thaveandsoIamsorry.”Shelooked

athimbrieflyandthenbackdown. 

Dalisu:“WhotoldyoutoapologiseIwas

expectingitthefollowingday.”

Thembelihle:“Nobodydid,IjustfeltthatIhad



to.”Shelied.“ButIalsodon’twantyoutoshout

atme.Youdidtoo.”

Dalisu:“YoustartedtheshoutingIwas

speakingtoyouandyoudecidedtoshout.”He

argued. 

Thembelihle:“Well,Iamnotheretoarguewith

youMagebaIjustwantedtoseeyouandleave

aftersayingmyapology.”

Dalisu:“Idon’twantyoutoleave.Ihavenofood

toeatyouknow?”

Thembelihlelaughed.“Hawu!Youaretryingto

tellmethatyoueatfullmealinthemorningand

atnight?Icookedenoughfoodtolastthe

wholeweek.”Shecomplained. 

Dalisu:“Hawu.Hhayi,that’snottrue.Youcango

checkthefridgehasnoTupperwarecontainers.

Youcancookbeforeleaving.”

Thembelihle:“No,myfriendiswaitingforme

andshe’shungryyourcaterersrefusedtogive



usfood.WeneedtogoIcancooksomethingat

homeMduduziwillbringitover.” 

Dalisu:“Theydidn’tgiveyoufood?”shenodded.

“Tsk!Iwillcalltheminthemorning.No,Iwill

seethemwhentheycometogettherestof

theirmoneyanddishes.”

Thembelihle:“No,whowillyousayIam?Don’t

doit.”Sheheldhimlayingbackonhim.Heheld

her.“Iamleavingnow.”

Dalisu:“Whydon’tyoucomebackwhen

Mduduzibringsthefood?”

Thembelihle:“No,myfriendcan’tsleepalone.” 

Dalisu:“Awu!” 

“Yeah,getdressed.”Shesaidfasteninghisshirt

helookedatherandremovedthetowel.He

worethepyjamawhileshewasbusy. 

“Ah!Uyangiphazamisa.”Shesaidsulking.

Dalisu:“Iwastryingtomakethingsnot

awkwardforyou.”hesaidandshefeltherbody



shiveratthestatement.Sheburiedherfaceon

himandheheldittokissher.Theyshareda

kissfullofcovet,justtolayeachotherdown

andloveeachotherbuttimewasagainstthem. 

“Wearyourgown.”Thembelihlesaid,shewas

thefirsttopullout.

Dalisu:“Why?”heaskedholdingherwaist.“I

can’twaittoseeyourbellyfull,mychild,our

child.”hesaidlookingather. 

Thembelihle:“No,IsaidIdon’twantkids.Look,

therearewomenthereandyoushouldwear

yourgown.”Dalisulaughedandburiedhisface

onherneck.“Mageba!”shecalledoutforhim

beingimpatient. 

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwillwearthegownjusttoplease

you.” 

Thembelihle:“No,youshouldwearitalways

whenthereareotherpeoplearoundthehouse

especiallywomen.”



“Butthatwomanismarried.”Hesaidlaughing

lookingather.Shejustsulkedandwenttothe

wardrobetotakeouthisgown. 

Thembelihle:“Takeitandwearit.Now.” 

Helookedatherwithloveandtookthegown.

Heworeit.“Youarehappy?”heasked.She

noddedandtookhishand. 

Thembelihle:“WhatdoyouwantIwillcook

cabbageit’seasier.” 

“Haa!No,Iwantsugarbeans.”Hesaidopening

thedoor.

Thembelihle:“No,itwilltakeforeverunlessifI

haveoneathomeandit’sfrozenforsure.”

Dalisu:“Youwilldefrostit.”Theywenttothe

kitchenandThembelihletooktheTupperware

containers.Shepackedtheminthebag.They

wenttothelounge,itwasempty.“Whereis

everyone?”

Thembelihle:“Maybeoutside.Yourguestswill



sleephere?”

“Yes.”Herespondedopeningthedoor.“The

manisheretodiscussbusinesshewantstodo

hereandhecamewithhiswife.Theywerealso

therewhenIwasanointed.”Heexplainedand

shewassurehedidn’tknowshewashersister.

Butmostpeoplewouldn’trecogniseThokozile

shehadgrownupandchangedalot.Shenever

visitedherfather’shouseafterhermarriage.

Shemarriedyoungshewasstillstudyingbut

wasabouttofinish. 

“Oh…Nozzy!”Thembelihlecalledherfriendwho

wasstandingwithGwabini.Shelefthimand

wenttoherfriend.“Whatdoyouthinktheyare

talkingabout?”sheaskedlookingathim.

Dalisu:“Don’tgossip.”Hestoppedher.

Thembelihleknockedherheadonhim.He

laughedandheldit. 

Thembelihle:“Youwillremovemydoek

Ndabezitha.”Shecomplainedcryingout.Dalisu



laughedandremovedittoteaseher.

Nozibusisolaughed.Herhairwasamessitwas

nolongerplaited.“Bringitback!”shetriedto

takeitbuthekeptonthrowingitfromhandto

hand. 

Dalisu:“Youlooknice,comeonintroduceme.”

hesaidbrushingherhairwithhishand.

Thembelihlelookedathimhejustsmiled. 

“ThisismyfriendNozibusisoandNozzythisis

thekingofallthekingdomshere,he’s-.”She

introducedthem.“ShouldIsayyourname?”she

whisperedtohimandheshookhishead.

Thembelihlelaughed. 

Thembelihle:“KingDalisu.”Dalisutickledher

andshelaughedrunningawaytostandbehind

herfriend. 

Dalisu:“It’snicetomeetyouandthankyoufor

cominghere.Shealmostdrovefromhereto

visityou.”

Nozibusisolaughed.“Ithoughtitwasgoodfor



her.”shesaid.

Dalisu:“No,Iamwhat’sgoodforherand

MaStholeyoudidn’ttellherwhoamItoyoubut

youtoldmewhosheistoyou.Comehere.”

Thembelihle:“No!”shegiggled.“Nozzy,he’smy

stalker.”Nozibusisolaughedandtheking

laughedtoo.Helovedthatsideofherandhe

wantedtoseeitmoreoften. 

Dalisu:“Okay,gonowyouwon’tgetyourdoek.”

Thembelihle:“Iwillgetitback.” 

“Iwillburnit.”Hethreatened.Thembelihlejust

laughedanddraggedherfriendtothecar. 

“Hhaybo,Thembelihle!”hewarnedherseeing

herleave.Shegiggled. 

Nozibusiso:“Hamba,hawuyiniIwantto

watch.”ShewhisperedpushingherandDalisu

tookthefewstepsforwardtocatchher. 

Shelaughedandhuggedhim.“Iwishyoucan

laughmoreoften.”Hesaidholdinghertight. 



Thembelihle:“Youshouldmakeme.”

Dalisu:“Iwilltickleyou,bubbles.Youdon’t

knowhowthesebubbleslookwhenyoulaugh.

Theysparkle.”

Thembelihle:“No!”sheexclaimed.“Ineedto

go.”

Hesighedandlethergo.Shelookedupathim

ashewaslookingdownather.Heuntiedher

doekknotandheputitbackbutnotasgoodas

shehadtiedit. 

Dalisu:“Yeah,besafe.” 

“Iwillbe.”Shesaid.Hewalkedhertothecar.

Hesqueezedherhandandshesteppedinside

thecar.Heclosedthedoor…Hethenwoke

Mduduziup.Theygreetedeachother. 

“Drivesafewiththem.”heinstructed.

Mduduzi:“Yebo,Ndabezitha.” 

Dalisu:“Shewillsendyoubacklate.They’llbe

withherbrothersoyoucancome.” 



Mduduzi:“Okay.”

Dalisu:“She’snotgivingyouahardtime?”he

askedpointingattheback.

Thembelihlelookedclosertohearhisresponse.

He’dbetternotsay‘No’becauseshewasgoing

toburstonhim.Shesaidtoherselfwaiting. 

Mduduzi:“No,you’llbethefirsttoknowifshe

does.”

“Okay,youcango.”Heinstructedmovingback. 

Mduduzistartedthecaranddroveout…Dalisu

wentbackinsidethehouse…

[03/31,10:39]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE24

Nozibusisowashelpingherfriendcookthe

food.Thembelihlefoundthefrozencooked

sugarbeansandshedefrostedit.Nozibusiso



wascookinguphuthuforherandshewasbusy

fryingchickenasasidetothesugarbeans.

“Imustsaythatheseemedprettyromanticfor

aZuluking.”Nozibusisoremarkedpealingthe

butternut. 

Thembelihle:“Romantic?”shechecked. 

Nozibusiso:“Duh!Yes,andyouseemedvery

happywithhim.” 

Thembelihle:“Hedoesmakemehappy.”She

admittedsmilingtoherself.“Ijusthopethings

won’tchangewhenwearemarriedIwouldn’t

wantthemto.”

Nozibusiso:“Relax,myfriend,theywon’t

changecompletely.” 

Thembelihle:“Ihopeso.Ithinkthisisalright

now.”shesaidpouringthesouppowder.“And

wenawhatwereyoudiscussingwithManzini?”

Nozibusiso:“Me?”shechecked,Thembelihle

laughedandnodded.“Wewerejusttalkinghe



sawmestandingaloneandhejoinedme.”

Thembelihle:“Whywereyoustandingalone?”

Nozibusiso:“Yoursisterwasbeinganuisance

withherdaughter.Thechildwasbusytelling

methatyoushouldcomebackbecauseshe

doesn’tlikethenewmaid.”

Thembelihle:“The‘newmaid’IguessIamthe

‘oldmaid.’”

Nozibusiso:“Thatiswhatpissedmeoff

becauseIgavethatlittlegirlapieceofmymind

andhermotherintervenedthenthehusband

toldthemtokeepquiettheywillspoilthingsfor

him.”

Thembelihle:“Wow!”

Nozibusiso:“ItoldherhusbandIwilltellyouto

tellthekingthatThokozilewasabusingyouand

hewon’tgetwhateverhewanted.”

Thembelihle:“Andwhatdidhesay?”sheasked

lookingather. 



Nozibusisolaughed.“Youshould’veseenhis

face.Tsk!Suchaweakman.Heaskedtospeak

tohiswifeinprivateandtoldtheirchildrento

goandsleep.”

Thembelihle:“DidyoutellherDalisuwillbemy

husband?”

Nozibusiso:“Shefigureditoutherself,you

didn’tknockonhisbedroomdoorandweheard

youlaughandgigglenonestop.Sheaskedif

youaredatinghim.IsaidIdon’tknow.” 

Thembelihle:“Ay.Iamsuresheisangrywhere

sheis.”

“She’sjustastupidwomanalongwithher

husband.”Shesaidandclickedhertongue

checkingthepotwiththebutternutonthe

stove. 

Thembelihle:“Ishoulddishupforusfirst?”

Nozibusiso:“No,dishupforhimfirstbecause

youarecookingbecauseofhim.”



ShenoddedandtookhisTupperware,she

dishedthefoodenoughforhimtoeattwo

times.Shethenpackedthepiecesofchicken. 

Thembelihle:“Iamnotwaitingforthose

butternutrings.”

Nozibusiso:“No,waitforthem.Theywillbe

readyinafewminutes.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwilldishforeveryone

now.”Shesaidclearingthetableandputting

dishesonthetable.Shedishedthefoodandby

thetimeshewasdoneNozibusisohadpacked

thebutternut. 

Thembelihletookthebagthathadthe

Tupperwareandshepackedthemthere.She

madeherwaytothelounge,Mduduziwasthere

watchingTVwithherbrother. 

Thembelihle:“Here’sthefoodyoucantakeitto

him.”sheplacedthebagdownandhetookit.

“Youwilleatherebhuti?”Henodded.Mduduzi

stoodupandThembelihletoldhimshewas



goingtoputhisfoodwithherbrother.He

noddedandleftthem.

Thembelihleservedherbrotherandwenttoeat

withherfriend…

TheywerewokenupbyThokozile,shewas

alonewithoutherfamily.Thembelihlesatonthe

couchrubbinghereyes.Shewasstillsleepy.

Thokozaniwasseatednexttoherreadyfor

work. 

Thokozani:“WhatisitThokozile,Ihavetogoto

work.”Heinformedherlookingathiswrist

watch. 

Thokozile:“IsawThembelihleattheking’s

houseshejustwenttohisroom.Thembelihle

areyoudatingthatman?”

Thembelihlelookedatherbrother.Thokozani

sighed. 

“Youwokeherupjusttoaskusthat?”



Thokozaniasked,bristled. 

Thokozile:“Youknow?”

Thembelihlewantedtoburstbutshedidn’t

wanttobeaboneofcontention.Shedecidedto

shutandletthemarguealone. 

Thokozani:“Yes,Iknow.Thembelihleliveswith

meandit’smyjobtoknowwhatshedoesand

whatshegetsupto.” 

Thokozile:“Andyouthinkherdatingthatmanis

awisething?He’swaytoooldfor

Thembelihle.” 

Thokozani:“Nowyouknowwhat’srightfor

Thembelihle?”

Thokozile:“Whatareyoutryingtosayshe’smy

littlesisterofcourseIwantwhat’srightforher.”

Thembelihle’slaughterwasaredherringto

theirearsastheyturnedtolookather.Shejust

laughed. 

“What’sfunny?”Thokozileasked. 



Thembelihle:“No,Idon’tmeantoberudebut

youwantwhat’sbestforme?”

Thokozile:“Ofcourse!” 

Thembelihle:“Whatwasbestformewasgoing

toCollegeandgettingaqualificationandyou

failedtodothatnowyouareheretellingusyou

knowandwantwhat’sbestforme?”Sheasked

raisinghervoice.Shewastiredtolookather

pretendingshewantedsomethingbestforher. 

Thokozile:“Wearebacktothat?”

Thokozani:“Wewillalwaysgobacktothatuntil

youpayhermoney.”

Thembelihle:“Iknowwhatthisisabout,youare

hereplayingaconcernsisterbecauseyouwant

menottotellmyhusbandhowevilyou’vebeen

tomeandthatwayhewillgiveyourhusband

thebusinessdeal.” 

Thokozile:“Yourhusband?Whereisthering?

Sincewhenisdatingoldermanmeansyoucan



callhimyourhusband?”

Thembelihle:“Ha!Bhuti,Idon’thavetimefor

this.IhavealotofthingstodotodayIwantto

goandsleep.DalisuismyhusbandandIdon’t

carewhatyouthinkofourrelationship.”

Thokozile:“Youspeaklikethisnowwhenyou

speaktome?”

Thembelihle:“Ilostallrespectforyoutheday

youwerehere.Youhurtmebeyondmeasure

anddon’tthinkIwon’tfunctionifyouarenotin

mylifeIwillfunctionandwaybetterthanIwas

withyou.”

“Wow!”Shesaidgettingupfromthecouch.“I

neverthoughtI’llseethisdayaftereverythingI

havedoneforyou.”shewaslookingather. 

Thokozani:“Youhaveaproblembecause

Thembelihlehasfoundhervoicetostand

againstyouandthatmanwhomyouwant

businessfromisthereasonshe’sthisconfident

now.ThembelihleisDalisu’sbridehehaspaid



lobolaforherandonthe23ththeyarecoming

hereforIzibizozakhe.Thatissomethingyou

wouldn’tknowbecauseyouarenotpartofour

lives.Ijustwishshecanbeevilenoughtotell

Dalisuwhatyouhavedonetohersothatyou

won’tevengetthatfuckindealwhateveritis!

Tsk!”Hewenttothedoor.“Iamleaving

Thembelihle.”HeleftafterThembelihlehad

saidhergoodbye. 

Thembelihlestoodup.Thokozilewasstanding

theredryaswood…Thembelihlewenttoher

bedroomandThokozileleftthehousewalking

asslowasachameleon...

“WOW!”Nozibusisosaidstandingbehindthe

door.

Thembelihle:“What?”

Nozibusiso:“Iamsoproudofyou.Youarea

differentpersonnow,youarebubbly,happyand

strong.Youhavefoundyourvoice.” 

ShesaidthathuggingherandThembelihleheld



hertight.“Youarethefirstpersonwhogaveme

courage.IwillneverforgetyouNozibusiso.I

loveyou.”shesaid.

Nozibusiso:“Iloveyoutoo.”

Theysmiledateachotherandwentbackto

bed…

SHE’DBEENBUSY.Herdaywasnearand

Thembelihlehadherheadallovertheplace.

Shehadmadethebeerandherbrotherand

Mduduzitoldherittastedgood.Thatrelieved

her. 

Onthe20thofDecember,Mduduzidroveher,

MakhosiandNozibusisototowntobuy

groceries.Thokozanihadgivenherthemoney

takingitfromthelobolamoney. 

Dalisuhadcalledherandtoldhertotellhim

whensheneededanythingbutThembelihlewas

stillcovered.Hewantedtopayforthecatering



butThembelihlewantedtocookthefood

herself. 

Theyhavedecidedonthemenutogetherwith

herfriends,theydecidedtocooktraditional

mealsandonthe22ndinthemorningthey

beganwithcookingotherthingslike,steam

bread,sampandbeans,sweetpotatoesandall

otherdishesthatrequestedalotoftimetobe

cooked.Theywenttobedknowingtheywere

donewiththeimportantthings.Theyhadstews

tocookinthemorning… 

The23rdwastheceremonydayeverythingwas

setandready.Thembelihlewasbusyinthe

kitchenwithMakhosiandNozibusisotheywere

cookingthestews.Peopleinthevillageweren’t

expectingthatDalisuwasmarryingagirllike

Thembelihle.Behindcloseddoorstheyhave

judgedher,bythewayshedressedandthatshe

wasthegirlfromthecity.Theyassumedthat

shewasthegirlwithnomoralsDalisuwas

attractedtoheronlybyherbeauty.Nothingbut



beauty,theyhadvouchedthatshewasgoingto

causetroublefortheking.Thembelihlehaven’t

heardallthosetalks.Shewasbusytocarewhat

peoplehadtosay. 

“Thembelihle,wearereadybutyouarestillnot

dressed.”Nozibusisosaidsittingdownwithher

onthedressingchairinsidehermother’sroom. 

Herauntsandunclealongwiththeirfamily

werethereandhercousinsfromJohannesburg

werealsotherefortheceremony.

Thembelihle:“IamtyingthisdoekproperlyandI

willhavetogooutsidewhenit’stimeformeto

goout.Don’tworry.” 

Nozibusiso:“Youhearthesingingoutside,

right?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,andlikeIhavesaidIamnot

needednow.”

Nozibusiso:“Youknowyoudon’thaveabig

family.Yourturnwillcomesooner.” 



“Eish!Helpmedressup.”Thembelihlesaid

gettingup.Shegotintoalongtailoredredskirt,

theskirtwasopenfromherlegstoherfeetit

hadnavydesigns.Thetopwasasleevelesstop

witharoundneckline,itwasredandnavy.The

doekwasalsoredandnavy. 

Nozibusiso:“Youlookbeautifulandnowlet’s

coveryourarms.”Shesaidputtingalacenavy

scarf. 

“Iamscared.”Shesaidsittingdownand

breathinginandout. 

Nozibusiso:“Everythingisundercontroldon’t

worryyoufeelthevibeoutside.”Shetriedto

calmher.Shesmiledandnodded… 

Thembelihle’sin-lawsgavethemgifts,evenif

Thembelihle’sparentswerenolongeralivethey

hadtobegivengifts,Thembelihle’scousin

representedtheirmother,andThokozani

representedtheirfather.Anothercousintook

thegiftsonbehalfofThokozile.Thokozanihad



invitedherbecausetheyknewshehadto

acceptthegiftbutshedidn’tcome.Theaunts

anduncleswerecalled,eventhelatemembers

ofthefamily.

Lastly,theycalledThembelihle,shewentthere

lookingdownandtheymadehersitonthereed

mat.Mawandewastheonegivinghersisterin-

lawgifts.Shehadtotalktohertellingherthe

purposeofthegifts.Shegavehertheblankets

andtoldhershemustn’tbecold. 

“Omamanobhuti,theywantyoutoshow

respectnowthatyouarethebride.You’llneed

tohaveyourdoekonyourheadallthetime.”

Shesaidcoveringheralreadycoveredhead

withadoektheyboughtforher.Women

ululated.Mawandethenopenedthesuitcaseof

clothesMaCebekhuluhadthemdesignedfor

her.Shepaidthedressmakertomakethem,

shewastheonewhochosethedesigns.Itwas

threebeautifulAfricantraditionalprinted

dresses,twoskirtsalongwiththetwotops,two



pairofshoesandeveryoutfithaditdoek,and

theonewithshortsleeveshaditscarf.

“Omamatheywantyoutodressproperly,sono

morewearingpants.”Mawandesaidshowing

hertheclothestheyhadforher.Peoplelaughed

atstatementandwomenululated.“Evenwhen

youareinmybrother’shouseyouwon’twear

pants,youwillwearappropriateclothesand

haveyourdoekonyourhead.uMakotiwakwa

Zuluwenzanjalo,umakotiwasebukhosini!”she

added.Womenululated.

“Here’sfood,wewantyoutoeat,youcansee

mymothersarewomenwithmeat.”Shesaid.

Peoplelaughed.“OZulutheylovethatandeat

sothatmybrotherwon’tfeeltheboneswhen

heholdsyoutight.”Sheadded.Peoplelaughed.

Shewasdoneandsoshegotup.Thembelihle

gotupanddanceafterher,womenululated.

Shethenwentbacktothehouseleavingher

friendstotakehergifts. 



ShesatdownthinkingeverythingMawandehad

saidtoher.“Yoh!”shesighedandclosedher

eyes.Butshewashappythatthedaywasa

success. 

Thepeoplethenwenttothetentstoeat.The

oneswhocamewithgroom’speoplehadtheir

own,theonesfromThembelihle’ssidehadtheir

ownandtheZulufamilyhadtheirown. 

Thembelihlewasinthekitchenmakingsure

thatherin-lawswereservedwell.Bytheendof

theceremonyshehadmadeaplaceforherself

insomepeople’shearts. 

Andwhentheyheardthatshecookedthefood

theywerehappytherewasanewqueen.Butas

alwaysnoteveryonelikedherafterallshe

wasn’tmoney…Butotherswonderedwhy

Thokozilewasnotpresentattheceremony…

Onthe27thofDecember,Thembelihle’sfamily

wereatMaCebekhulu’spalacefor



inqibamasondo.Theceremonywasheld

outsideatanopenfield.Thembelihlewas

seateddownatthebackofthecrowdsasthey

weresinging.Makhosiwastheonewhowas

goingtocalloutthegiftstoThembelihle’sin-

lawsbuttheothersshewasgoingtodothat

herself. 

Herfatherin-lawandhiswiveswereseated

waitingforThembelihletogivethemtheirgifts.

Thekingwasseatedonthechairwithasmall

tablebeforehimthatwaspartofthegift.

Thembelihletookthebigblackandwhite

designedZuluclaypot,ithadtheZulubeer.She

ledthewayandNozibusisofollowedherwitha

basketfulloffruitsandvegetables.

Thembelihlewaswalkinglookingdownassign

ofrespect.Shekneeledbeforeherfatherin-law

andsheputthepotdown.Theking’swives

ululated.Thembelihletookthebasketfrom

Nozibusisoandgaveittohim. 

Shedidthesamewithhermothers’in-lawbut



shewasgivingthemgroceries,blankets,

dressesandscarfs.Thethreeofthemstoodup

andululateddancingbehindThembelihleuntil

shedisappearedintothecrowds. 

Shesighedsittingonthemat.“Yoh!”She

sighed. 

Nozibusiso:“Thatwassomework.”

Thembelihle:“AndIwillhavetosingwhenIgo

tomyhusbandIamnotready.” 

Nozibusiso:“Yousanginthereeddancewhy

areyounotreadynow?”sheteasedher.

Thembelihlelaughed. 

Thembelihlehadabluebathingbasinwith

toiletriesandatherbackwasMakhosiwiththe

blanketsandareedmat.Nozibusisohadafruit

basketandabagwithafewclothes

Thembelihlehadbought. 

“Angazi,Angazi,Angazikobanjani.”

Thembelihlebegansingingthesongonasweet



yetboldvoice.Dalisuraisedhisheadfrom

wherehewas.Heheardhervoicelikehewas

hearingitforthefirsttime. 

Thembelihletookastepforwardsingingslowly.

Nobodywasbackingherupbutshewas

singingalone,thatwashowitwassupposedto

be.Shewassingingthesongmeaning‘She

doesn’tknowshedoesn’tknowhowthe

marriagelifewouldbelike.’Shethenputthe

giftsdownandchangedthetune. 

“Wongibambammeliwami!”shechangedthe

tuneintoafastertuneandshehadtodothe

dance,thedancethebridedoes.Thegirlwho

wasinchargeofthedrumsstartedhittingthe

drumsmatchingthesongtuneand

Thembelihle’sdance.Shedancedherwayup

intoherin-laws’crowd.Shewaslookingforher

husbandandshefinallyfoundhim. 

Dalisusmiledassheheldhishandlooking

down.“Youlookbeautiful.”Hewhisperedinto



herears.Thembelihlesmiledanddidn’tsay

anythingbutproceededwiththesong‘begging

himthatheholdsher.’ 

Astheyreachedthecirclesheletgoofhishand

puttinghimdown.Shedancedforhim.And

Dalisuhadforgottenthecrowdssurrounding

them.Hesawnobodybutherandhesworehe

wasinparadise.Hefailedtohidehissmileand

sohewouldjustlookdownwhenfelthisface

burningfromsmiling. 

Thembelihlefinallyfinishedup.Sherequested

thatheliesdown.Shehadtotalktohim. 

Thembelihle:“Iamgivingyoutheseblanketsto

ensurethatinwinteryouwon’tgetcold.”She

coveredhimsmilingathim. 

“Youwillsleepwithme.”Dalisuwhispered.

Thembelihlegiggledsilently. 

Thembelihle:“Andeverymorningandevenings

youwillhavetobathusingsoapandthetowel,

youwillbrushyourteethandthenyoucango



outlookinghandsome.”Shesaidgivinghimthe

toiletries.Peoplelaughed.“Andwhenyouare

sickIwillwashyourbody.Iwilltakecareof

you.”Peoplelaughedandtheolderwomen

ululated. 

Thembelihle:“Youwillnevergotobedhungry

norleavethehouseonanemptystomach

becauseIwillfeedyouuntilyoucomplain.And

youwillnottellmethatyouareinahurry.You

willsitdownandeatthefoodIwouldhave

prepared.”Shesaidfeedinghimabanana.The

womanululated. 

“Sleepwithmethen!”Dalisusaidpulling

Thembelihletohimandcoveredherwith

blankets.Peoplelaughedandotherstold

Thembelihletogetupandrunaway.Theyhad

tohitthegroom,itwastraditionthatwasdone

thattheyhitthegroomothersbelievedas

symbolthathemustn’thithiswifewhenthey

aremarried. 



“LetmegoDalisu.”Thembelihlesaidgiggling

undertheblankets. 

Dalisu:“Iwillnotletthemhitme.Iamtheir

king.” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Youarethegroomhere

nottheking,letmego!”shesaidandfinallygot

away.ThewomenfromThembelihle’ssidehit

Dalisubuthemanagedtorunawayquickly.

Peoplelaughedandwomenululated…People

celebratedandThembelihlehadmadeaplace

insideherin-laws’hearts.Theoneswhodidn’t

knowher.Eventhepeoplewhodidn’tlikeher

hadthechangeofheartsastheysawhow

Thembelihleknewthetraditionsandhowthings

weredoneregardlessbeingthecitygirl…They

onlyhadtheweddingceremonyleft…

[03/31,10:39]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM
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DalisuhadallowedThembelihletogoand

spendsometimeinherfriend’shouse.She

spenttwodaysinNozibusiso’shouseandshe

hadawonderfultimesherelaxed,laughedand

ategossipingwithherfriend.Mduduziwasalso

therewithher. 

WhenThembelihlewenttohersister’shouseto

getherclothes‘thenewmaid’didn’tallowher

insidethehousesayingshewasthestranger.

Thokozileandherfamilywereawayona

holiday. 

Onthe1stofJanuary,Mduduzidrove

Thembelihlebackhome.Shehadboughtmore

dresses,Dalisuhadgavehermoneyandshe

wasgoingtoeliminatesomeleggingsonher

wardrobe.Shewashappythateverythingwent

wellwithherceremoniesandshecouldn’twait

forherwedding. 

“Youarebackhome?”Thokozaniwelcomed



Thembelihleinsidethehouse.Shesatdown

andsighed. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,andyouhavelostweight.”

Thokozanilaughedandshookhishead.“Yes,

it’strue.”

Thokozani:“Usuyaphaphakemanje.Ihave

beeneatingverywell.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamjustkidding.Iamjustglad

thatallthatisover,weonlyhavetogetdressed

upandgotothewedding.” 

Thokozani:“Yebo.Itwillbebeautifultoo.”

Thembelihlenodded.“Who’sthatmanoutside

thehouse?”Sheaskedtakingoffherblouse. 

Thokozani:“He’syourotherguard,hewilltake

Mduduzi’sspacebecauseheisgoingonleave

Dalisubroughthimhere.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,IwenttosisThokozile’s

houseformyclothesandhermaiddidn’tletme

inbecauseIamastranger.”



Thokozani:“WherewasThoko?”

Thembelihle:“Theywentawayonaholiday.”

Shestoodup.“Iwanttogoandsleepbecause

tomorrowIwillhavealongdaywithMakhosi.”

Thokozani:“Go.Iwillcooktoday.” 

Thembelihleturnedandlookedathim.“You?”

shechecked.Thokozaninodded.Thembelihle

laughedandwenttoherroom. 

Shetookoffherclothesandlaidonherbed

naked.Shetookherphoneshechattedwith

DalisuonWhatsApp.Dalisuandhisfamilywere

leavingforadaytheyweregoingto

MaCebekhulu’sbirthhome.Theiruncle,

MaCebekhulu’sbrother,(thecurrentking)had

invitedthemonafeast.OnlyMaCebekhulu’s

housewasleavingalongwithherhusband. 

ThembelihlefellasleepwhiletellingDalisuthat

shemissedhimandshewasgoingtomisshim

more,theylastsaweachotherthenightofthe

ceremony.Thebeautifuldaytheyhad… 



______

Sgonondowasbackandshewasbackstronger

butshehadn’theardthatDalisuwasgetting

married.Shewasinsideherhutcleaningaftera

consultation.Zodwaknockedonthedoor. 

“Waitoutside.Iknowyouareonyourperiodsso

don’tenter.”Sheinstructedherfinishingoffthe

cleaning.Shethenwenttoattendherdaughter. 

Sgonondo:“Whatisit,Ntombizodwa?”

Zodwa:“Mama,IjustcheckedmypostandI

havealetterthatinstructsmetocometo

Durbanon22ndofJanuary.”

Sgonondo:“Whatareyougoingtodoin

Durban?”

Zodwa:“IhaveappliedinDurbanUniversityof

TechnologytostudyMarketingandIgotafirm

offer.Ihavesavedupenoughmoneyformy

studies.Iwanttogoandstudy,mama.”



“NO!”Sheroared.Zodwawidenedhereyes,

surprisedbythetonehermotherhadusedon

her.“Youwillnotgotothatplace.”Sheadded

tryingtobecalm.

Zodwa:“Whynot?”

Sgonondo:“Ihaveotherplansforyoumy

daughter.”

Zodwa:“Whatplans?”

Sgonondo:“Youdon’tneedtoknownowbut

justknowthattheseplanswillmakeyouhappy

andyouwillbethemostlovedandworshiped

woman.Mybeautifuldaughter.”

ShesaidtouchingherfacebutZodwawas

angryshejustlefthermotherandmadeher

waydowntotheirhouse.Shewasgoingto

leave,shewantedtovisitherrelatives

KwaNongoma.Maybethere,shewasgoingto

findpeacebecausetherewasnopeacewhen

shewasaroundhermother.Shewonderedwhy

Godhadtotakehergrandmotherawayand



leavehercoldheartedmother…

_____

Thembelihlewasonblackleggingsandablack

longsleeveteeshirt.Shetookascarfand

wrappeditaroundherwaisttohidetheshape

ofherbumsthattheleggingsshowedoff.She

hadthebluedoekonherhead. 

Shemadeherwaytothenewguard,Njongo.He

wasaverystrictmanandThembelihlesawthat

therewasnofoolingaroundwithhim.Andhe

wasveryquiet,arealmanofafewwords. 

“IamgoingtoMakhosi’shousecanyouplease

drivemetherebecauseit’shotoutsideandmy

outfitisnotreallyappropriatetowalkaround

thestreets.”Thembelihlerequestonapolite

voice.Njongonoddedandstooduphewent

insidethehuttotakethekeysandhisgun. 

Thembelihlewasalreadywaitingforhim



outsidethecar.Heunlockedthecarandthey

steppedinsidethecar. 

Thembelihleinstructedhimwheretheywere

goingasMakhosihadtextedhertellingthatshe

wasalreadyatthetavernbuilding. 

“Youwillwaithere?”Thembelihleasked

steppingoutofthecar. 

Njongo:“Yes.”Herepliedonhisbolddeepvoice,

hewasamediumheightman,lightedskinned

withafewscarsonhisface.Hewasvery

intimidatingtoThembelihleandshewasscared

ofhim.

Thembelihlenoddedandlefthiminsidethecar.

ShefoundMakhosialreadymovingthe

unwantedthings,toolsanddirtoutsidethe

tavern.Thetavernwasbuiltperfectly,ithadthe

drinkingareaandtworoomsinsidethatthey

werestillgoingtodecidewhattheyweregoing

tousethemfor.Thetavernbuildingwasfenced

butitdidn’thavethegate.Thetoiletswere



outsidethebuildinganditwasindigenous

toilets. 

“Youwillstartmakingmoneynow.”

ThembelihlesaidjoiningMakhosionthework. 

Makhosi:“Yes,andthatwillmakeourlives

easier.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamhappyforyou.Iamsure

yourhusbandisoverthemoon.”

Makhosi:“Youdon’tknowhowmuchhappyhe

is.” 

Thembelihle:“Everyonedeservestobehappy.” 

Makhosi:“Yes,peoplecan’tstoptalkingabout

yourceremony.”

Thembelihle:“Itwasbeautiful,isn’t?”

Makhosi:“Yesandaveuyigagu.”Thembelihle

laughed.“Ididn’tthinktheyweregoingtohitthe

king.”

Thembelihle:“Itoldhimhewasthegroom



there.”theylaughed.“Butthankyouforallthe

supportthatyougaveme.Idon’tknowhowto

thankyou.”

Makhosi:“Youaredoingitrightnow.”

Theylaughed.“Yeah,that’sright.IhopeIwill

getthecooldrinksforfreewhenIamthe

queen.”Sheteased.Makhosilaughed. 

Makhosi:“Youwilldefinitelygetthem.”She

smiled.“Hee!Ican’tbelievethisisyounow,you

wereveryangrywhenyouheardyou’llbethe

queen.” 

Thembelihle:“Yeah,hey.Ijustsawthatnot

acceptingitwillmakethingsdifficultforme.” 

Makhosi:“Youdidtherightthing.Dalisuwill

treatyouright.”

Thembelihle:“Justlikeyourhusbanddoes.”

Makhosigiggled. 

Theyworkedwhilehavingaconversationand

thatmadetheworkgosmoothlyeventhoughit



wasdifficultandthebuildingwasdirtywith

pilesofoldandnewdust…

NjongowashavingacolddrinkthatMakhosi

hadboughtforallofthem.Hewasseated

insidethecarwithThembelihle’sphonethat

hadbeenringingandheneveransweredit. 

DalisucalledNjongoseeingthatThembelihle

wasn’tanswering. 

“Ndabezitha!”Njongogreeted. 

Dalisu:“Mbovu,whereisThembelihleIhave

beencallingher.”

Njongo:“She’swithMakhosiatthetavernthat

Mzwakhewillopen.”Heexplainedlooking

closelytocheckifshewasstillseeingthem

insideandhesawThembelihlecomingoutwith

bucketfullofdirtywater. 

Dalisu:“What!”heexclaimed.“Whatisshe

doingthere?”

Njongo:“SheishelpingMakhosicleanthe



tavernIthinktheyarealmostdonenow

becauseIjustsawindlovukazicomingoutof

thebuildingwithdirtywater.”

Njongoheardthebangingsound.Dalisuhad

bangedhisfistonthediningtable.“Iwanther

hererightnow!”heinstructedhisvoicedeep

andfulloffury.

Njongo:“Where?Ithoughtyouarenotaround.”

Dalisu:“IjustgotbackIwasn’ttospendtwo

nightsthere.”

Njongo:“Okay,Iwillbringher.”

Dalisu:“Don’tdriveherhome,justgostraightto

herandtellherit’stimetogo.Ifsherefuses

holdherhandandtellhertogetinthecar.Don’t

beviolentwithher.Thendriveherstraightto

myhouseIwanttoseeherassheisnow.”he

gaveouthisinstructions. 

Njongo:“IwilldoasyouhavesaidNdabezitha.”

Dalisu:“Good!”hehungupthecall. 



NjongosighedlookingatThembelihleasshe

wasgatheringthingstoburnshewasworking

alongwithMakhosi. 

Thatwastheirlasttaskandtheyweregoingto

leave. 

MduduzihadtoldNjongothatThembelihlewas

stubbornandhehadswornnottoevenshow

heralittlefriendlysidehehadandheknewthat

itwaseasiertodohisjobifhewasn’tfriendly

withthepersonhewasguardingespecially

whenitwasawoman…Hegotoffthecarand

madehiswaytoThembelihle…
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“Ndlovukazi,it’stimetogonow.”Njongo

informedherstandingbehindthem.Theywere

standingafarfromthefire.Thembelihleturned

assheheardhisvoice.Shelookedathim

drawinghereyebrowstogetherintoafrown.

Sheignoredhimandlookedstraighttothered

fire.“DidyouhearwhatIjustsaid?”heasked

takingastepforward. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,IheardyouandIwon’tgo

becauseIhaven’ttoldyouit’stimetogo.”She

saidhidingthefactthatshewasscaredofhim.

Shedidn’tunderstandwhywouldhejusttellher

itwastimetogo?Shehadtotrusthimandjust

followhimasintimidatingashewas?He

wouldn’tharmherthough,shetriedtocalmher

nerves.Dalisuwouldn’tsparehimifhedid.She

concludedbutstilldecidedthatshewasn’t

followinghim. 

Njongo:“Listenhere,weneedtogo.”Hesaid

holdingherwrist. 



“HHAYBO!”BothThembelihleandMakhosi

wereshocked.ThemandraggedThembelihle

tothecarbutnotviolently.Makhosifollowed

afterthem. 

Thembelihle:“Youcan’tforcemetogo,where

areyoutakingme!”sheshoutedandNjongo

didn’tutterawordtoher.Shetriedtofight

holdinghishandtoremoveitfromherbuthe

heldhertighter.“IwilltellyourbossIwilltell

him!”shewarnedhim. 

Njongo:“Okay,youwilltellhim.”Hesaid

showingherthedoor.Thembelihlewasforced

byhishardstraightforwardsquaredfaceto

stepinsidethecar. 

Makhosi:“Iwillseeyou,again?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,Idon’tunderstandwhyI

havetoambushedlikethis!”sheshoutedand

Njongostartedthecaranddroveoffbefore

Makhosicouldsayawordtoher.Thembelihle

gaspedashedrovethroughthepaddleholes



roughly.Hedidn’tapologies!Mduduziwas

betterheapologisedwhenhedidthat.She

compared. 

Thembelihlewasredangryandshewasn’t

talkinguntilshesawthathewasn’tdrivingher

home. 

“Whereareyoutakingme!”sheshoutedlooking

aroundandsherealisedwherehewastaking

her.“Areyououtofyourmindyoucan’tdrive

metohishouse!”sheshoutedfurther. 

Njongo:“ItwillbebetterifyoujustshutuporI

willtellyourhusbandthatyou’vebeenshouting

atme.Wewillseehowhewillreacttothat.”He

saidstoppingthecaronfrontyardofDalisu’s

house. 

Thembelihle:“Howcanyousaythatafteryou

havemanhandledmelikethat!”sheshouted

holdingtheshoulderofcarseatthathewas

seatedon. 

Njongo:“Youcangoinside,yourhusbandtold



metobringyouhere.”Heignoredher. 

Thembelihle:“Bringmeherelikethis!Andyou

justagreed?Howcanyoudothat?Youdidn’t

tellhimIwasbusyandsoIwassupposedtogo

homefirst?Huh?”hedidn’tanswerher.“Iam

notsteppingoutofthiscar.Iwanttoseeyou

carryingmeinsidethehouse!” 

Njongoopenedthedoorandhewentinside

Dalisu’shouse.Theotherguardsdidn’twishto

behimseeinghowangryThembelihlewas.

HefoundDalisuintheloungehavingjuice.He

waswatchingTVseatedonthecouched

relaxedontheblackjeansandblueNiketee

shirt. 

“Ndabezitha,Ihaveaproblemoutside.”Hesaid

sitingonthecouchoppositehim.Hetrusted

Dalisutobeafairman,Mduduzitoldhimhe

wasfairwhenitwentdowntohiswifebecause

heknewshewasstubborn. 

Dalisu:“Iheardeverythingshewassaying.Iam



coming.”Hesaidinapolitevoice,hisangry

calmvoice.Njongostoodupandleftnodding.

Dalisugulpedthejuicedownasifhewastaking

strength.Hethenputtheglassdown. 

Hestoodupandwalkedoutofhishouse.His

wifewasbusyshoutingatNjongowhowas

seatedonthedriverseatquietlybutassoonas

ThembelihlesawDalisushekeptquiet.

“Youcan’ttalknow?”Njongoaskedinawhisper

leaningbackonthechairandhelookedather

throughthecornersideofhiseye. 

Thembelihle:“Leavemealone.”Shewhispered

back. 

DalisuopenedthedooronThembelihle’sside.

Shedidn’tstepoutofthecar.Shejustlooked

downandplayedwithherfingers,pullingand

bendingthem. 

“Icalledyouhere,nowwhyaresittinghere?”

Dalisuasked,hisvoicefirmandcalm.Hehad

hishandsonhispockets. 



Thembelihledidn’tanswerhim,shesteppedout

ofthecar.Dalisutookastepbackandplodded

backinsidehishouse.Thembelihlefollowed

himwalkingslowlyafterhim.

Shedidn’tsitonthecouchshestoodonher

feetandDalisuwasseatedonthecouch

oppositeherdirection. 

“Didyouseehowyoulook?”Heaskedlooking

atherupanddown.Thembelihlewasdustyher

clothesweredustyblackandevenherlashes

haddust,insidehernostrilsthehairinthere

weredusty,shewasdirtyandsmellingsweaty

thethickfemalesweat.“Ican’tevenrecognise

you,Thembelihle.”Headdedlookingintoher

eyesbutsheremovedthemfromhim.

Thembelihle:“IwasworkingandsoIgotdirty.”

Dalisu:“Workingforwho?”hemovedforward

sittingontheedgeofthecouch. 

Thembelihle:“Iwashelpingmyfrienddon’ttell

methereissomethingwrongthere.Makhosiis



myfriend.” 

Dalisu:“She’syourfriendandIamyour

husband!”heshouted.“Youdon’tgettogo

aroundandbeotherpeople’sservants.” 

Thembelihle:“Makhosihelpedmewith

everythingIneededwhenIwaspreparingfor

izibizozamiandnowwhenIamreturningthe

favouryouaretellingmeIamherservant?”she

askedstillstanding,shesawhewasangrybut

shedecidedshewasn’tgoingtokeepquiethe

wasgoingtolistentoher. 

Dalisu:“That’sdifferent,nowpeopleknowthat

you’llbetheirqueen.Theyhavetoseeyou

workingintavernsdoingthingsyoushouldn’t

bedoing.Whyareyoushamingme?”

Thembelihle:“Iamnotshamingyou,whydon’t

youunderstandthatIwasdoingthisfora

friend.”

Dalisu:“Iwon’tunderstandbecauseofthat

friendyouhadtodresslikethat?”



Thembelihle:“ButIhavethisscarfcoveringme

andIaskedNjongotodrivemethatwaynoone

wasgoingtoseemelikethisandnobodydid.” 

Dalisu:“Njongothemanyoushoutatlikehe’s

yourchild?”

Thembelihle:“HeheldmywristlikeIwas

nothingandforcedmeinsidethecar.Iwas

angry.Whogavehimthatrighttoholdmelike

that?” 

Dalisu:“IgavehimtherighttodothatbecauseI

knewyouweregoingtorefusewhenhesaysit

wastimetogo.”Heinformedherand

Thembelihlejustwentquiet.Shehadnoother

wordsforhim.Shejustkeptquietandlooked

upatthecornerofthelivingroom. 

Dalisu:“Iwillgettiredofhavingtotellyouhow

tocarryyourselfinthiskingdom.Thisisnot

Durbanwhereyougettodothingsasyou

pleaseandnowyouarenotjustagirlyouwill

bemywife.Iwillgettiredofyou,Iamtelling



you.”hesaidlookingintohereyesand

Thembelihlekepthereyesstill. 

Shewasangeredbyhiswordsthatshewas

doingasshepleasedinDurban.Hedidn’teven

haveaclueofthelifeshewaslivingbuthewas

tooquicktojudgeit.Shestoodthereholding

herbreathnottoburst.Sheknewherplaceand

shedidn’twanttoleaveitbuthewasmakingit

difficultforhertoremainonhershell.Dalisu’s

wife,shell. 

Thembelihle:“Icangonow?”Sheasked

showingnoremorse.Dalisustoodonhisfeet,

hisbreathquickenedbecauseofanger.Hetook

stepsclosertowardsher.Thembelihlewasn’t

lookingathimshewaslookingasideatthe

showonTV.Shedidn’twanttolookathim. 

Dalisu:“Whatdidyousay?” 

Thembelihle:“IwanttogoIdidn’tknowhelping

myfriendmeantIwasshamingyou.Ithinkit

wouldbebetterifyoujustwritedownthe



commandmentsIhavetofollowtobeyour

wife.”Shesaidcurtly.Dalisutaunthisjaw

feelingdisrespectedinhishouse.Hisfather

wastalkingaboutthis-sincehehadbegun

rulingnoonehadspokenrudelytohimandhis

wifehadthenerves. 

“Lookatme.”heinstructedher,hewastoo

closetoherandThembelihlewaslookingdown.

Sheraisedherheadandlookedathim.“Now,

repeatthewordsyouhadjustsaid.”He

requestedpolitely. 

Thembelihlelookedathimawe,sheknewshe

shouldn’trepeatthewords.Hiseyeswere

somethingshe’dneverseenbefore.He’dbeen

angrywithherbutnotlikethis.Thembelihle

keptquiet. 

Dalisu:“Youcan’ttalknowMaSthole?”heasked

politely. 

Thembelihle:“Icanspeak.” 

Shepressedherteethtogetherasshefelt



somethingstrangecreepingin.Herbreath

becameshallowandwarm.Herskingavebirth

togoosebumps.Sheheldherrightdustyarm.It

wastheeffectofhisbodybeingclosetoher,

shecouldfeeltheheatofit,theheatcreatedby

anger. 

Dalisu:“Youwillnotdowhatyoudidtoday,

againdoyouunderstand?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iunderstand.”

Dalisu:“AndIdon’twanttoeverhearyoushout

atNjongojustbecausehe’syourservantit

doesn’tmeanyouwillmakehimfeelbelittle.

Hewasfollowingmyinstructionsandnothingis

wrongwiththat.”Thembelihlenodded.“Goand

takeashowerandchangetheseclothes.” 

Thembelihle:“ButIdon’thaveclotheshere

besidesthegownandnightdress.Iwanttogo

home.”Hedidn’tsayanythinghejustlookedat

her.Shedidn’tspeakfurthershejustturnedand

madeherwaytothebathroom. 



Dalisutookhisphoneandcarkeys.Heleftthe

housemakinghiswaytoGwabiniwhowas

polishinghisshoesunderthetree. 

“Let’sdriveuptomyfatherIwanttosee

Mzwakhe.”Hesaidstandingbehindhim

tappingonhisphone. 

Gwabini:“Yebo,Ndabezitha.”Hejumpedoffthe

benchleavinghisshoesandthepolishthere

wherehewassitting. 

Dalisu:“No,takeyourthingsandputthem

insideIwillwaitforyouinthecar.”Hesaid

lookingattheshoesandpolish.Gwabini

nodded. 

WhenDalisuwasawaytheyhadbuiltafive

bedroomonlyhouseforhisguards.Thehouse

hadonekitchen.AndthemaidHleziphihadher

tworoomedhousethatwasfarfromthe

guards’house.Butevenwiththenewadditions

theyardstillhadthebigspace. 

Dalisulefthimandwenttohiscar.Heopenedit,



leftitopenedandwenttoNjongo,hewasstill

insidethecar.

Dalisu:“Thembelihleisinsidesincetheothers

arehereyoucangoanddoyourthings.Iwill

callyoutomorrowmaybeIamnotsure.” 

Njongo:“NgiyabongaNdabezitha.” 

Dalisunoddedandwenttotelltheguardswho

wereleftinhisyardthathiswifewashomeand

shewasn’tsupposedtoleave.Theyneededto

keepaneyeonher. 

Hethenwentuptohisfather’shousewith

Gwabinidriving. 

“YouhavespokenwithindlovukaziMaSthole

abouthersister?”Gwabiniaskedlookingat

Dalisuthroughthemirror. 

Dalisu:“No,Iamwaitingforherfriendtocall

meshewilltellmewhatkindoflifeThembelihle

waslivingwithherbecauseeverytimewhenI

mentionhersistersheturnscoldand



uncomfortable.” 

Gwabini:“Youreallyneedtogettothebottom

ofthisNdabezithapeoplearetalking,theyare

wonderingwhyshedidn’tcomeatheryounger

sister’sceremony.” 

Dalisunoddedthinkingthathehadagood

point… 

--

Thembelihlewasonhernightdressandgown

ontop.Shewasbusycookingwithherphone

withher.Njongohadleftitwhenheleft.She

wasseatedonthekitchenchairscoughing,she

hadaglassofwateronherhand.Thephone

rang,Makhosiwascalling. 

“MamGumede,areyoudone?”Thembelihle

askedopeningthefridgeformilk,thewater

wasn’thelping.Hleziphiwasalsowithher

insidethekitchen. 

Makhosi:“Yes,IamdoneandIwascallingto



askwhathappened?WhydidNjongoescortyou

tothecarlikethat?”

Thembelihle:“Myhusbandtoldhimto.”She

coughedandsatdownwiththemilk.

Makhosi:“HHAYBO!Why?”

Thembelihle:“Hehadaproblemwiththefact

thatIwasn’thomeIwasworkingonthedust.

Njongotoldhim.”

Makhosi:“Yoh!IamsorryIdidn’tmeanto

causetroubleforyou.”

Thembelihle:“No,youdidnothingwrong.Iwas

helpingyou,youaremyfriend.”Shedrankthe

milk.

Makhosi:“Eish!ThembelihleIhopehewon’ttell

youtostopbeingmyfriend.”

Thembelihle:“No,don’tworryaboutthatIwill

seeyouwhenIambackhomejusttoseeour

workbutlookIneedafavour.”

Makhosi:“Yeah?”



Thembelihle:“Canyouaskyourdaughtertogo

tomyhouseandtakejusttwodressesforme.I

wanttohavesomethingherebecauserightnow

Iamonagown.”

Makhosi:“Iwillgotaketheclothesandshewill

bringthem.”

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,bye.”

Makhosi:“Bye,andthankyouforhelpingme

today.”

Thembelihle:“Okay.”Shecoughed. 

Makhosi:“Didthedustcausethatcoughing?”

sheaskedsoundingworried.

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowmychestdoesn’t

feelgood.” 

Makhosi:“Please,drinkthemilk.” 

Thembelihle:“Iam.” 

Makhosi:“Okay,youwillbefine.” 

Theysaidtheirgoodbyesandhungupthecall.



Sheputthephonedownandstooduptoattend

herpots.

“Ndlovukazi?”Hleziphicalledherout.

Thembelihlelookedbackather,shewasseated

downpealingthebutternut. 

Thembelihle:“Yebo,sisi.”

Hleziphi:“Idon’tmeantobenosyorwhatbutit

isnotwisetotalktoyourfriendsaboutthe

thingsthatNdabezithahadsaidtoyouorthe

thingshedoesn’twantfromyou.Ifyouhada

misunderstandingorargumentdon’ttellanyone.

Thatshouldstaybetweenyouandhim.”she

saidlookingatThembelihle. 

“IknowMakhosiisacaringfriendbutawife

shouldnevertalktootherpeopleabouther

houseaffairs.Theyareyourproblemswithyour

husbandandyoursonly.Evenifyouargued

aboutyourfriendsorotherpeopledon’ttell

thosepeoplebecausenowthatwillcausebad

bloodbetweenthatpersonanduNdabezitha.



Ashiswifeyoushouldmakesurethatyou

protecthisimageandthatbeginsbymaking

surethatyourcharacterisnotquestionable.

Sometimesyou’llberequiredtodefendhim

evenifyouknowthathewaswrongandyou’ll

havetodefendhim,standbyhimbutwhenyou

arealonewithhimyouwillthentellhimthathe

didn’tdothingsright.Awifedoesthat.”She

advisedherlookingdownnow. 

Thembelihlesigheddigestingherwords,there

wasalotsheneededtoknowaboutmarriage.

Everythingshethoughtsheknewclearlydidn’t

workinherroyalmarriage. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,sisiIwillkeepthatin

mind.”Shereleasedadeepsighaskingherself

whydidn’ttheywarnherthisforeigndreamwas

nevergoingtobeeasy…Andthatitwasgoing

tobeabigpartofherlife…

[03/31,10:39]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM



EPISODE27

“Ndabezitha!”MzwakhegreetedDalisusitting

downoppositehiminsidetheformerking’s

livingroom.Hehadsummonedhimasmeans

tospeaktohim.Mzwakhewasn’tworkingfor

Dalisubuthewasworkingforhisfather. 

Dalisu:“Howareyou,ndodayamadoda?” 

Mzwakhe:“Iamfine,Magebaandhoware

you?”

Dalisu:“Iamtroubled.”Heconfided.Mzwakhe

drewhisshouldersforwardpayingattentionto

him.“Iknowthatyourwifeandthesoontobe

queen,mywifetheyarefriends.Andgood

friends.”

Mzwakhe:“Oh,yes,yes.”Hesaidnoddingand

smiling. 

Dalisu:“Anddon’tgetmewrongIwanttheir

friendshiptocontinuebecauseyourwifeisa



goodpersonandagoodwifetoyouIbelieve

shewillbegoodinfluencetomywife.” 

Mzwakhe:“Butthereissomethingwrong.”He

predicted.

“Mywifewasbusy‘helping’yourwifeclean,the

tavernthatyou’llopen.Didyouknowabout

that?”Heasked,leaningbackonthecouch. 

Mzwakhe:“Hhaybo!Ididn’tknow,uMaKhumalo

didn’ttellmeaboutthat.”

Dalisu:“FromwhatIheardtheyweredoinga

hardtaskthatneededmanpower.Thembelihle

wascoveredindustfromheadtotoe.Whydid

youletyourwifedothathardtask?” 

Mzwakhe:“Iwantedtohiretheboysbutshe

saidshewasgoingtodoit.”Heliednot

realisinghewasmakingDalisuangrier. 

Dalisu:“Shewantedtodoit!Oh,shesaidthat

becausesheknewthatshewantedtomakemy

wifeherservant?” 



Mzwakhe:“Ndabezitha,Idon’tthinkthatwas

herplan.OnherbehalfIjustwanttosayplease,

forgiveher.”

Dalisu:“Idon’twantthistoeverhappenagain.”

Mzwakhe:“Icanassureyouthatitwon’t

happenagain,Mageba.Iwillspeaktomywife

aboutthis.”hepromised. 

Dalisu:“That’sgood,youcanbeexcused

Phakathwayo.”

Mzwakhe:“Ndabezitha,Mageba,mntwana.”He

praisedhimstandingwithhispalmstogether

assignofrespect.HethenleftDalisualone. 

MaCebekhuluwalkedinafterMzwakhe.“Mama,

youareback?”Dalisustoodupwhenhesawhis

mother,theyhaveleftheratherbrother’s

palaceinthemorning. 

MaCebekhulu:“Mfanawami.”Shesharedahug

withherson.“Howareyoudoing?”sheasked

astheybothsatdown. 



Dalisu:“Iamfine,Ithoughtyouweregoingto

comebacktomorrow.” 

MaCebekhulu:“No,mybrotherwasdonewith

whathewantedustodosoIfiguredIshould

comehome.Weshouldtalkaboutfindinga

maidenforyourwife.” 

Dalisu:“Oh.Youwanttofinditnow?”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,IshouldfindhernowandI

mustmeetwithThembelihlenowisthetimewe

beginwiththeweddingpreparations.Ithinkthe

whiteweddingwillhavetobethelastwedding.”

Dalisu:“Don’tyouthinkyoushouldlether

decideonthat?”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,butIamjustrunningthe

ideasbyyou.”

Dalisu:“Idon’thaveaproblemwithanythingas

longasattheendofthedayshe’llbemywife.”

MaCebekhulu:“Ishouldsendachildtogocall

her.”



Dalisu:“Actually,she’sinmyhouse.Ilefther

there.”

MaCebekhulu:“Hawu!Ufikanjeekuseni!”he

laughednottellingherthatwhyshewasinthe

house.“Okay,Iwillgotoyourhouseandspeak

toherthere.”

Dalisu:“Eh,MamaIamafraidyoucan’tdothat.”

Hesaidfoldinghislips.Heknewshewasgoing

tofindheronhergowns. 

MaCebekhulu:“Hhaybo!Why?Whatdidyoudo

toher?” 

Dalisu:“Hawu,whywouldyouthinkIdid

somethingtoher?”

MaCebekhulu:“WhyamInotallowedtocome

andseeherinyourhouse?”

Dalisu:“Eh,Iwillbringhertoyoutomorrow.”He

suggestedavoidingthequestion. 

MaCebekhulu:“Dalisu,umshayile?”sheasked

lookingintohiseyes.Dalisuwidenedhiseyes.“I



don’tknowwhattothink,youfoughtandhit

her?”

Dalisu:“No!Iwouldneverdothat.It’sjustnot

appropriateforyoutoseehertoday.”Hesaid

failingtofindalie. 

MaCebekhulu:“Oh,nkosiyami.Usulalenaye?”

shekeptonpushing.

Dalisu:“No!mama,please.”Hesaidstandingup.

MaCebekhulustoodupwithhim.“Mama,Iam

goingtotheroyalhouse.”Hesaidlookingat

her. 

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,bringhertometomorrow

then.”

Dalisu:“IwilldothatIwillpassbythehouse

beforegoinghome.”

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,ndodana.” 

DalisuleftthehouseandMaCebekhuluwent

backtothehouse…



DalisufoundThembelihleasleep,hehadaload

ofworktodoandacasetosolveintheroyal

house.Hethenhadtopassbyhismother’s

houseashehadpromisedher.Hehadhis

dinnerthereandgothomeafter8:30atnight.

Hedidn’twakeherbuthejustjoinedherinbed

holdingher. 

DalisuwokeupmidnightbecauseThembelihle

wascouchingnonestop.Shewasseatedon

herbuttsonthebed. 

“What’swrong?”heaskedputtinghishandon

herback.Thembelihleturnedtolookathim.

Herfacehadturnedpink. 

Thembelihle:“It’snothingbutadrycough.”

Dalisu:“Didyouhaveanosecoverwhenyou

werehelpingMakhosi?” 

Sheshookherhead.“Thembelihlewhywould

youbethatcareless?”heaskedgettingupfrom

thebed. 



Thembelihle:“Wehadpouredsomedropsof

waterjusttonumbthedust.”

Dalisu:“Numbthedust?Thatplacewasn’tused

byanyonenotevenonceandafterbuildingit

theydidn’tuseit.Imagineallthatdustandyou

aretellingmeyounumbedit.Youcamehere

dustyyourself,youwerewhiteThembelihle!”he

shouted.

Thembelihle:“Ngiyaxolisa.”Shesaidlooking

down.Dalisuclickedhistongueandlefther.

Sheheldherchest.Itwaspainfulfromthe

inside. 

Sheraisedherheadasthedoorwasopened.

Dalisuhadacupofhothoneyandlemon.He

satdownnexttoher. 

Dalisu:“DrinkthisIwilltakeyoutotheDoctor

tomorrowforacheck-up.”

Thembelihletookthecupandtriedtodrinkit.

Shestopped.“Drink.”Heinstructedher. 



Thembelihle:“It’shot.”

Dalisu:“Yes,youhavetodrinkithot.Itwill

dampenthedrynessinyourchest.”Thembelihle

noddedandtriedtodrinkit.“Idon’twanttoever

seeyougoingbacktocleanthatdust.”

Thembelihle:“Wefinishedcleaningtoday.”

Dalisu:“Hee!Imihlolayamile.Andallthatdust

isinsideyounow?”Thembelihledidn’tanswer

him.Shejustdrankherhoneysyrup.Shetried

togetupwiththecup.Hestoppedher.“Sleep,I

willgoputitaway.”

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”

Shecrawledbackintobedandclosedhereyes.

Dalisujoinedher.Thembelihleturnedasshe

felthispresence.Shelaidonhischestand

Dalisuheldherkissingherforehead.Shesmiled

andclosedhereyes.

Thembelihle:“Youknowyoudon’thavetobeall

toughonme.”shesaidonasleepyvoice.



“IwillbebecauseifIletyoudowhatyouwant

thenthingswouldbeamess.”Hesaid

caressingherface. 

Thembelihle:“ButMakhosiismyfriend.”

Dalisu:“Iknow.Andyouaremywife.” 

“Let’ssleep.”Shesaidrestingherlegonhis

innerlegandherthighonhisinnerthigh.He

sighedtheshiverhefelt.Dalisuclosedhiseyes

andmovedhishanddowntoherbums.The

nightdresshehadboughtwassilkandshort.

Hishandsmetthebarefleshofherbums.He

feltherchestrisingandfallingbackonhim.He

brushedherbumswithhissofthand.

Thembelihleheldontohisarmtightlyashis

fingerspavedawayinfromherbumstoreach

herfront. 

“Whosaidyoushouldshave?”Heaskedona

lazysoftvoice. 

Thembelihle:“Iliketokeep…myselfclean…and

hairfree.”Hervoicejammedatthepleasure. 



Dalisu:“Ilikethat.”Hewhisperedandhiswarm

breathhitherface.Sheheldhisfaceandgotup

tolayfullyonhim.ShekissedhimandDalisu

squeezedbothherbuttcheeks.Thembelihle

crieddeeponherthroatashistonguetickledall

thesoftsweetplacesinsidehermouth. 

Dalisuwashardtheminutesheexchangedher

tonguewithhis.Sheremovedherheadand

gaspedasshefelthim. 

“Don’tyouwanttotrytoday,bubbles?”He

askedher,hisvoicehadturnedintoasoftlure.

Thembelihlelookedathiminthedark,she

closedhereyesasthebedsidelightwasturned

onbyDalisu.Helookedintohereyes.Shejust

nodded. 

Shecrawleddownunderneaththeblankets.She

wasnervousthatwhathadhappenedthelast

timewouldhappenagain.Sheswallowedhard

seeinghim,sheclosedhereyesandputhim

insidehermouth. 



Hetookherhandsandplacedthemwhereshe

wassupposedtoputthemandhecoachedher

whilepayingattentiontothegreatpleasurehe

wasfeeling. 

“Ouch!”Hegroanedasshehurthimwithher

teeth.Thembelihlewokeupwiththeblankets,

throwingthemonthefloor.Sheranawayand

wentlockedherselfinthebathroomfrustrated

withherself.Shesatonthefloorandburiedher

faceonherhands. 

“Thembelihle?”heknockedonthebathroom

door,sincehedidn’tfindherintheguestroom.

“Thembelihle?”hecalledheragain.

Thembelihle:“Justgo,Dalisu.” 

Dalisu:“Iamnotupset.”

Thembelihle:“Iam,IhurtyouIshouldn’thave

donethat.” 

Dalisu:“Itwasamistakeyouhaveneverdone

thisbeforeIunderstand.” 



Thembelihle:“Doesitstillhurt?” 

Dalisu:“No!”helied,hewasstandingonthe

doorholdinghimself.“Comeout.”Hesaid. 

Thembelihle:“Youwon’tmakemetodoit,

again?”

Dalisu:“No,Iwon’t.Wewilljustsleep.” 

Thembelihlegotupfromthefloorandopened

thedoor.Shestoodtherelookingdown.Dalisu

letgoofhispackageandsmileddownather.

Heheldherhandandpulledherforahug.

Thembelihleheldontohim. 

HecarriedhertobedThembelihlegiggledand

hidherselfonhim.Dalisuchuckled.Helaidher

downonthebedandcoveredher. 

“Youcanlookatmeyouknow?”Dalisusaid

plantingasoftkissonherlips.Thembelihle

giggledandshookherhead. 

“Ouch!”hegroaned.Thembelihleshothereyes

openDalisulaughedashesawherlookingat



himworried. 

Thembelihle:“Youareplayingme!”shecried.

Dalisulaughed.“Youdidn’tgethurtthelast

time!”sheassumed. 

Dalisu:“No,IdidIwasn’tjokingIcanevenshow

you.” 

Thembelihle:“No,Idon’twanttolook.” 

Dalisu:“How?Becauseyouaretheonewho

hurtme.”

Thembelihle:“ButIsaidIamsorry.”She

removedhereyesfromhim. 

“No,don’tlooksad.”Hesaidliftingherchinbut

shedidn’topenhereyes.Helaiddownand

pulledhertolayheronhischest.“Sleepnow.”

hesaid…

Thembelihlewasseatedonthediningtable

withDalisu.Theywerehavingbreakfastand

readytogototheDoctor.Theyhadamorning



appointment,shewasfeelingthechestpains

whenshedrewherbreathbutshedidn’twantto

tellherhusband.Hewasgoingtostartafresh

withshouting,sheknew.Shewasonthedress

thatMakhosi’sdaughterhadbroughtforher. 

Dalisu:“Youarequiet.”Hesaidlookingather.

“Youarestillworriedaboutwhathappenedlast

night?”Thembelihlewasn’tlookingathimbut

herplate.

Thembelihle:“No.”

Dalisu:“So,what’swrong,youarestillfeellike

coughing?” 

Thembelihle:“Youdidn’teatmyfoodlast

night.” 

Whenshe’dopenedthemicrowaveearlier,she

wasgreetedbytheplateoffoodandthatmade

hersadthathedidn’teat. 

“OH!”Hesaidtakinghiscoffeecup.

Thembelihlelookedathim.“Iateatmy



mother’shouse.That’swhyIdidn’teat.”He

cleared.Thembelihledidn’tsayanythingsheate

herfood. 

Dalisu:“IhaveexplainedThembelihle.”

Thembelihle:“Iheardyou.” 

Dalisu:“Canyourelaxyourfacethenunlessif

youdon’twantmetoeatmymother’sfood

becausethere’syourfood.”

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tsaythat.”

Dalisu:“Butthat’showIseeit.”

Thembelihle:“WhenIamhereyounevereather

food.”

Dalisu:“IcamebacklatelastnightandIwas

withhersoIateherfood.”Shedidn’tsay

anything.“YoucanbringthefoodthenIwilleat

itnow.”hesuggestedseeingthatshewasn’t

relaxingherface. 

Thembelihle:“It’sfineyoudon’thaveto.” 



Shestoodupwithherplate.Sheputitonthe

sinkandwenttothebathroomtobrushher

teeth.Shethenwenttothebedroomtogether

phone.Dalisuwalkedinside. 

“Let’sgo.”Dalisutoldhertakinghiswalletand

phone.Thembelihlegotupandfollowedhim…

“Itoldyouthatthedustisthecauseofthisdry

coughyouarehaving.”Hewasfrustrated.They

weredrivingbackhomefromtheDoctorwho

hadsaidthatthedustwasthecauseofherdry

constantcoughing.Thembelihlewantedtobe

alonewiththeDoctortotellherhowshewas

feelingbutDalisuwastherewithher.She

couldn’tsayalltheproblems. 

Thembelihle:“TheDoctorgavemethe

medicationIwillbefine.”

Dalisu:“Itwasn’tgoingtogettothisifyou

didn’tgotothatplace.Thecementdustalone

isnotgoodforyou.”shekeptquiet.“Andyou



justkeepquiet.” 

Thembelihle:“WhatshouldIsaykanti?” 

Heturnedandlookedathershewasn’tlooking

athim.Hedirectedhiseyesontheroad.They

werealoneinthecar.Hisguardsweredriving

beforeandafterhim.Theydroveinsilence… 

TheygothomeandThembelihlewenttothe

bedroomshewasfeelingthepainonherchest

wasgettingstrongerbutshedidn’twanttotell

Dalisubecausehewasgoingtocontinue

shoutingather.Shelaidonthebed.Shewould

holdherbreathjusttoavoidbreathingnormally

becauseeverybreathcameoutwithpainfrom

herchest. 

“You’llstayhereandyouwon’tgoanywhere.”

Dalisutoldherwakinghertogiveherfood. 

Thembelihle:“Youdidn’thavetodothisIam

notbedridden.” 

Dalisu:“TheDoctorwillgiveustheresultssoon



butyouneedtoeatandtakethemedication

shegaveyou.”Thembelihlesatonherbuttsand

tookthefood.Hewassupposedtotellher

somethingimportantbutnowhewasdistracted.

Dalisu:“Ineedtogototheroyalhousenow.My

momsaidshewantedtoseeyouIwilltellherto

come.”

Thembelihle:“Youtoldher?”sheaskedlooking

athim. 

Dalisu:“No,shewantstospeakabout

somethingelse.” 

Thembelihle:“Ididn’t-”shecoughedandputthe

fooddown.Dalisulefttheroom,hecameback

withtheglassofwaterandgaveittoher.She

tooktheglasswithherlefthandandkeptright

handclosed.Shehadusedittocoverher

mouthandithadblood.Shedidn’twanthimto

seeit.Dalisusatdownnexttoherandtookher

hand. 

“No!”sherefusedtogiveittohim.Shelooked



athimholdinghertears.Heforcedthehand

openandhetaunthisjaw.Hegotuptotakethe

tissueandhewipedthebloodoffherhandand

feltherpulse. 

Dalisu:“Iamtakingyoutothehospital.” 

“But-”shedidn’tfinishashestoodupwithher. 

Dalisu:“Iwon’twaitfortwodayswhileyou

coughbloodhereandyouarehidingitfrom

me.”hesawthetearsonhercheeks.“It’s

painful?”shenodded.Heheldherhandtaking

thetissuewithbloodwithhim. 

Thembelihlesteppedinsidethecarandclosed

thedoor.Dalisu’sguardsdroveoutandhe

followedthem.Hewasfuriousbuthedidn’t

wanttoshowherbecauseshewasfeeling

pain... 

----- 

Mzwakhegothomeinthemorning.Makhosi

wasinthekitchencleaning.Mzwakhesatdown



onthechairinthekitchentable. 

“Hawu,youarebackbaba?”shehadturnedto

lookathim.Shesawsomethingwasn’tright

withhim.“Whatiswrong?”sheaskedsitting

downonthechairclosertohim.Helookedat

her. 

Mzwakhe:“Whydidyouasktheking’swifeto

helpyou?”

Makhosi:“Hawu.DidIdosomethingwrong?”

Mzwakhe:“Youarenotansweringmy

question!”heshouted. 

Makhosi:“She’smyfriendandIdidsaythatif

shehadaproblemwithitshedidn’thaveto

comebutasmyfriendsheagreedandshe

didn’tshowthatshehadaproblemwithit.”

Mzwakhe:“Ofcourseshewasn’tgoingtohave

aproblemwithitbecauseshe’syourfriendand

shewasgoingtofeelthatsheowesyou

becauseyoualsohelpedher.”



Makhosi:“Didshesaysomethingabout

workinghereagainstherwill?”

Mzwakhe:“No,Thembelihledoesn’thavea

problembutherhusbanddoes.Doyouhonestly

thinkthathewasgoingtobehappywhenhe

hearsthathiswifeisbeingyourservant!” 

Makhosi:“Hesaidthat?”sheaskedraisingher

heardtolookathim. 

Mzwakhe:“Yes!Andyouknowhowpeoplein

thisvillagelikestogossip,soontheywillbe

talkingaboutthis!Whatwereyouthinking?” 

Makhosi:“Mxm!”withoutknowingshefelthis

bighandlingerpainfullyonherfaceashe

slappedher. 

Mzwakhe:“Usuyeyisawena!Youaresayingthat

tome?”heroared. 

Makhosi:“Ngiyaxolisa,baba.” 

Heclickedhistongueandlefther.Makhosi

wipedhertearsandstoodfromthechair.She



proceededwithhercleaningevensoshe

wonderedhowThembelihlewasfeeling,Dalisu

musthaveshoutedatherbecauseofher

mistake…Sheknewsheneededtoseeher

soon…

[03/31,10:39]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE28

ThembelihlewasadmittedatTheBayHospital.

Dalisurequestedaprivateroomforher.They

admittedhertotheprivateroomthathehad

required.Theytookthetests,gaveherdripand

theyhaveputtheoralnasalmaskbecause

whenDalisubroughtherin,shehadbegun

wheezing. 

“Ndabezitha!”TheDoctorcalledDalisuhewas

seatedonthewaitingarea.Hehadhishead

lookingonthefloorbuthelifteditimmediately



astheycalledhim.Hestoodonhisfeet. 

Dalisu:“Isshealright?”

Doctor:“Yes,shewillbealright.Ihaverunsome

tests-”

Dalisu:“TheDoctorhadalreadydonethat!I

cameherebecauseIthoughtyou’llhelpher

faster.”Heraisedhisvoiceoutoffrustration. 

Doctor:“Ihavealreadysentthebloodsamples

tothelabbytomorrowwewillhavetheresults.

Butfornowwegaveheradripherpulsehad

becomeweakbecauseofalltheexhaustion

fromcoughing.Shewillbefineandyoucango

seehernow.” 

Dalisu:“Thankyou.” 

Hisguardsfollowedhimbuttheydidn’tgo

insidetheroomwithhim.TheDoctorlefthimat

thedoor. 

Hesatonthechairandheldherhand.

“Thembelihle!”hecalledherout.Shewasn’t



sleepingbutshewasweakfromthesedative

theyhavegivenher. 

Thembelihle:“Iamsleepy.”Shesaidlookingat

herwithsleepyeyes. 

Dalisu:“Okay,justsleepnowsthandwasami.I

amherewithyou.” 

Thembelihle:“Won’tyou…gohomeand…rest?”

Dalisu:“Iwillgobutwhenyouareasleep.”

Thembelihle:“Iamfine,right?”

Dalisu:“Fornowwehaveallthereasonsto

believethatyouarefine.IwasscaredwhenI

heardyouwheezeThembelihle.”

Thembelihle:“Youwerescared?”shewas

surprisedandshetriedtomoveherheadto

takeacloselookathimbuthestoppedher. 

Dalisu:“Calmdown,yesIwasscaredIthought

somethingreallybadwashappening.”Hetold

hertruthfully.Hewasscaredandhethoughthe

waslosingher. 



“Death?”sheaskedfightingtokeephereyes

opened.Dalisuheldherhandstighter.She

lookedathim. 

Dalisu:“Yes,Iamrelievedtoseethatyouare

betternow.” 

“Hm.Hm.”Shemumbledandclosedhereyes

failingtofightanylonger.Dalisugotupand

kissedherforehead. 

Dalisu:“NgiyakuthandaMaSthole.”He

confessedforthefirsttime,hetoldherheloved

herandashesaiditwithhismouth.Hefeltat

easeandhefeltstrangeatthesametime.

“Ungaphindeungithusekanje.”Hepleaded. 

Thembelihlewastooweakandsleepyto

respondbutshewantedtotellhimthatshewas

nevergoingtoscarehimagain.Shewasgoing

tostayoutoftrouble’sway. 

Hesatdownonceagainhedidn’twanttoleave,

yet.Hewantedtoholdherforafewminutes

beforeleavingher. 



Heappearedonthedoorstronglikehewas

neverweakwhenhewasalonewith

Thembelihle.Heappearedlikehewasnever

scaredthathemightloseher. 

Dalisu:“Whowillstayherewithher?”heasked

hisguardslookingatthemwithauthoritythat

hehadoverthem.Theylookedathim. 

Gwabini:“Whodoyouthinkisfit,Ndabezitha?” 

Dalisu:“Majola,youwillstayhereandmake

surenobodyentersthisroombesidesthe

Doctorandmyfamilyandthat’sonly,momand

mysisters.Doyouunderstand?” 

Majola:“Yebo,Ndabezitha.”

Dalisu:“Iwillrequestthatpershiftonlyone

nurseshouldbelookingafterher.Idon’twant

themcominginandouthere.You’llbe

confused.” 

Majola:“Thatisthebestoption,Mageba.”

Dalisu:“Okay,wewillgo.Wewillseeyou



tomorrow.Iwillorderfoodforyouandtheywill

deliverit.” 

Majola:“Yebo.” 

Dalisugavehimhishandandtheydida

handshakehewastellinghimthathetrusted

himwithherlifeandMajolareadthroughthe

shake. 

Theguardsfollowedhimashewasmakinghis

waytotheDoctortogivehertheinstructions. 

Heonlyleftthehospitalwheneverythingwas

settled. 

“Ndabezitha,Iheardyousaidwearegoingback

tothehospitalinthemorning.Weren’twe

supposedtobeontheroadgoingto

Johannesburg,tomorrow?”Gwabiniasked

lookingatDalisuthroughthemirror. 

Dalisu:“Iwillhavetosendmybrother.”Hesaid

withoutexplainingthathedidn’twanttoleave

hiswife.Hedidn’twanttogositontheboard



tableswithmenanddiscussbusinesswhilehe

didn’tknowwhatwashappeningwithhiswife. 

Gwabini:“Butyouareneeded.” 

Dalisu:“IsaidIwillsendmybrother!”he

shoutedthroughhisteeth. 

Gwabini:“Mageba.”Heagreednoddinghis

head. 

“Youwilldrivemetomyfather’shouseIwilltell

Sbanitocomerightaway.”heinstructedhim.

Gwabininoddedhishead.“Youheardme?”he

askedraisinghishead. 

Gwabini:“Yebo,nkosi.” 

Heproceededwithtappingonhisphone.He

sighedthinkingofhowtheeventshadchanged.

Shewasfineinthemorningbutlookingupset

thathedidn’teatherfoodbutnowshewas

sleepinginthehospital.Hesighedagain. 

“NdlovukaziMaStholewillbefineNdabezitha.”

Gwabinisaidlookingathimthroughthemirror.



Dalisuraisedhishead.“Youknowthatshe’s

stubbornsoshe’llbebackandyou’llrunaround

again.”Headded.Dalisureleasedaweak

chuckle. 

Dalisu:“Youareright.”Hemanagedtosay.He

closedhiseyes…

Dalisufoundhisfatherandallhiswiveshaving

dinnertogether.Itwasjustafter6pmwhenhe

gothome.Dalisusatdownwiththem.He

greetedthemandtheyhadsmalltalkswhilehis

motherwenttogetfoodforhim.

“IthoughtyouwerecomingwithThembelihle

heresinceyoudidn’twantmetogodownto

her.”MaCebekhulusaidputtingaplatewith

foodinfrontofhim.Shesatdown. 

Dalisu:“IthoughtIwasgoingtoaskyoutogo

downtoher.ButIhadrushhertothehospital.”

“HHAYBO!”Theywereallsurprised.MaKhoza



wasmoreinterestedtoknowwhathappened,

shewashopingthattheaccidenthappenedand

shewasdying.Shedidn’tlikeanythingthat

broughthappinesstoDalisu,hetookherson’s

throne.Shebelievedthat. 

MaCebekhulu:“Hhaybo,Dalisuwhatdidyoudo

toher?Iwantedtocomedownlastnightand

youjuststoppedme.Whatdidyoudo?” 

Dalisu:“Ididnothingmama.Itoldyouthateven

yesterday.”

Ndabezitha:“Whathappenedthen,tellus.” 

MaMzobe:“Wasshesick?”

Dalisu:“Sheinhaledheavydustassince

yesterdayshewascoughinguntilshecoughed

blood.Ithentookhertothehospital.”

Ndabezitha:“Whatwasshedoing?”

Dalisubrushedhisheadandpickedthepieceof

chickenfromtheplate. 

MaCebekhulu:“Hewon’ttellus,baba.”Shesaid



lookingatherhusband.“AndIhavereasonsto

believethatit’ssomethinghedidn’tlike.”She

predictedcorrectly. 

MaKhoza:“Oh,thesewivesyoutaketoday!

Theyarejusttrouble.Whatdidshedo,Dalisu?”

shepressed. 

Sbani,Dalisu’sbrother,hisdeputysaveDalisu

bybeingaredherring. 

“Hawu!Mntwana,thankyouforcoming.”Dalisu

saidlookingathimashewalkeduptothem.

MaCebekhuluandherhusbandturnedtolookat

him.

Sbani:“BoMama,baba.”Hegreetedthem

pullingachairnexttohismother,MaMzobe.

Theygreetedhimback. 

“Whatisgoingon?”theirfatherasked. 

Dalisu:“IwassupposedtogotoJohannesburg

tomorrowforthebeginningoftheyearvillages

seminarbutIcan’tgo.Iwillsendmybrother.” 



Sbani:“What’swrongwhycan’tyougo?It’s

importantthatyouattendtheseminarbecause

itisyourfirstoneastheking.”heasked

acceptingthefoodfromhismother,

MaCebekhulu.

Dalisu:“Thembelihleisinthehospitalitwillbe

inappropriatetoleaveher.”

MaCebekhulu:“ButwearehereDalisuwewill

keepaneyeonher.”

Dalisu:“No,Iamnotgoing.” 

Ndabezitha:“Mageba,MaStholewillbealright

youneedtogotoJohannesburg.Howwillthe

othersfeelthatyoudidn’tcomeinyourfirst

seminar?”

Dalisu:“Theywillhavetounderstand,baba.” 

MaKhoza:“Theywillneverunderstand,

Mageba.”

MaCebekhulu:“Kahle,kahle.Theywillhaveto

understandwhat?Theywillunderstandthatyou



arehomenursingawoman?Ataskthatisn’t

yourstodo.”sheshouted.

Dalisu:“WhoshouldlookafterherifIdon’t?

Andshe’snotjustawomanbutmywife,

mama.” 

MaMzobe:“ButIdon’tseeanythingwrongifhe

staysbecausehiswifeissick.Whatiswrong

there?”

MaKhoza:“Ofcourseyouwillseenothing

wrongMaMzobe!” 

MaCebekhulu:“Therearenursesinthehospital,

you’llgothereandbethenursejustbecause

youloveher?”Dalisudidn’tanswerherhejust

tauntedhisjaw.“Everythingforthetripisready

youareleavinginthemorning.”Sheinstructed

him.

Dalisu:“YoumademekingbutIcan’teven

makedecisionsonmyown.”

Ndabezitha:“Ifyouaremakingthewrongones



wewon’tkeepquietevenyourcouncilwon’tbe

happyiftheycanhearthis.Yourwifejusthas

flue.” 

Sbani:“MomanddadarerightMageba,you

havetogotomorrowmorning.MaStholewillbe

alright.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youwillleavefromhereyou’ll

sleepinthishouse.”

Dalisu:“So,Iwon’tevensleepinmyhouse?”

MaCebekhulu:“No,Ican’ttrustthatyouwon’t

gobacktoRichards’baynowtoseeherand

she’llblackmailyouwithtearsandyou’llstay.”

Ndabezitha:“Thiswomanismakingyouweak

Dalisu.”Hesaidbeforegettinguptoleavethem

inthetable. 

MaMzobe:“Justgo,Mageba.Shewillbefine,

yourmotherishereandwecanalsohelpifit

getsserious.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Don’tmakethingsworse



MaMzobe.Itwon’tgetworsethegirlwillbefine.

AndIthinkshewillhavetolivewithmenow

untilherwedding.Iamgettingtiredofher

chaos.Whatwasshedoingwithdusttoget

sick?”

MaKhozamadeanotetofindoutwhatwas

Thembelihledoinginthedust.Dalisupushed

hisplateandchair.Heleftthemandmadehis

waytotheroyalhouse.Gwabinifollowedafter

her. 

Dalisu:“Weareleavinginthemorning,inform

theothers.”

Gwabini:“AndndlovukaziMaSthole?”

Dalisu:“Iwillbeincontactwithheronthe

phone.”hesaidwonderinghowshewasgoing

tofeelwhenshelearnsthathewasgoneand

wasgoingtoreturnonlyafteraweek.Howcan

hejustleaveher?Heclickedhistongueoutof

frustrationashepushedthedoortohisthrone

room… 



------ 

Thembelihlekeptstaringatthedoorhoping

thateachtimewhenitopenedDalisuwasgoing

tobetheonetoenterbutheneverdid.Shehad

takenhermorningbathandhadfoodshewas

justseatedonthebedwaiting.Shedidn’teven

haveherphonewithher.SheleftitinDalisu’s

housewhenhewastakinghertothehospital.

Shewasfeelingbetternow,shewasn’t

wheezingbutshestillhadthechestpainsbut

theyweren’tstrongerlikebefore.

Shewonderedifhehadtoldherbrotherthat

shewasinthehospital.Shesighedtaking

anotherlookatthedoor. 

“Isthereaproblemndlovukazi?”thenursewith

herasked.Shewasbusycheckingwhich

medicationwasshesupposedtogiveher.

Thembelihle:“Isthereanyoneoutsidethe

door?”

Nurse:“Yes,it’syourguard.”



Thembelihle:“Okay,canyoucallhim?”

ShenoddedandwenttocallMajola.He

appearedonthedoorwithjusthishead,

Thembelihlenoddedtellinghimtocomein.

Majola:“Whatiswrong,Ndlovukazi?”

Thembelihle:“WhereisNdabezitha?”sheasked

tryingnottolookworried. 

Majola:“HeleftforJohannesburgthismorning,

hecalledinthemorningbutyouwerestill

sleeping.”

Thembelihle:“Heleft?”shechecked. 

Majola:“Yes,he’llbegoneforthewholeweek.

HesaidwhenyouarefreeIshouldgiveyouthe

phonetocallhim.Doyouwishtocallhim

now?”

Thembelihleswallowedthenewshard.Shejust

shookherhead.“Ndlovukazi?”hecheckedif

shemeantit.

Thembelihle:“IamtakingmymedicationnowI



willcallhimlater,youcanbeexcused.”She

instructedhim.Majolanoddedandleft.

Thembelihletookhermedicationfromthe

nurseanddownedit. 

Sheturnedandtriedtosleepthinkingwhy

wouldhejustleaveherlikethat?Hedidn’teven

tellherthathewasgoing.Whywouldheleave

herwhensheneededhimclosertoher?...

[03/31,10:39]Ron:EAM

EPISODE29

Thenextday.Thembelihlewasreadinga

magazine,shewassadthatDalisujustleftand

shewasn’treadytocallhimtohearhis

explanation.Shejustconcludedthatheleft

becauseshedidthistoherself,shewastheone

whowentandlookedfortroubleshedeserved

tobealone.Shegotitclearlyandshedidn’t



needhimtoclarifythat.Shedidn’twantto

wasteherenergyandhearhimsaywhatshe

alreadyknewhewouldsay.

Sheheardaknockonthedoor.Shegavethe

orderthattheycouldcomein.Thokozani

walkedin.Thembelihlesmiledandsatup

straight. 

“Yougotmescared.”Thokozanisaidgivingher

thelunchboxwithfoodhecooked.Thembelihle

smiledandtookthefood. 

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tknowthatthedustwas

goingtobeaproblem.”

Thokozani:“Youarenotusedtoitandyou’ve

beeninhalingitsinceyoucamehere.Thatdust

musthavedoneabiggernumber.”

Thembelihle:“Yeah,IamfinethoughIdon’tfeel

thepainlikebefore.” 

Thokozani:“Youdon’tlookgoodthough,what’s

wrong?”



Thembelihle:“Nothingiswrong,bhuti.”

Thokozani:“Yes,somethingiswrong.” 

Thembelihle:“WhotoldyouIamhere?”

Thokozani:“Thekingtoldmethatyouarehere.”

Shedidn’tsayanythingshejustlookedather

magazine.“Whathappened?”

Thembelihle:“NothinghappenedbhutiIamjust

gladthatyouarehere.”

Thokozani:“You’llbealright.” 

Thembelihle:“HaveyouseenMakhosi?Idon’t

thinkshewastoldthatIamhere.Ineedtolet

herknow.” 

Thokozani:“She’sthereasonthatyouarehere.

Iwon’ttellher.”

Thembelihle:“Oh,youaresidingwiththeking?” 

Thokozani:“Yes.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,IshouldhaveknownandI

amsurethatyouarehappythatheleftme



alonehere.Heprobablydidthistospitemebut

youknowwhatit’sgood,it’sallgood.Icantake

careofmyself.” 

Thokozani:“Oh,that’swhyyoudon’tlookgood,

youwanthimhere?”Shedidn’tanswerhim.

“Okay,Ishouldgotoworknow.Iwillseeyouin

themorningbeforeIgohome.”

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,youaretheonly

personwhocameheretoseemesince

yesterdayIspentalldayalone.”

Thokozani:“Iamsorry.” 

Thembelihle:“It’scool.”

Hetappedhershoulderandlefther.Majola

enteredtheroomwithhisphonehewasstill

talking. 

“Yebo,Ndabezitha,sheisnow.”hesaidgiving

Thembelihlethephone.Shetookthephoneand

putitonherear. 

“Hello.”Shegreetedpolitely. 



Dalisu:“Youdon’twanttospeaktome?”

Thembelihle:“Ineversaidthat.”

Dalisu:“Iwaitedyesterdayhopingyouwillcall

andwhenIcalledatnightyouweresleeping.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’thavethephonewithme.”

Dalisu:“IknowandMajolaisrightatthedoorI

saidyoucanusehisphonetocallmebutyou

didn’tdothatThembelihle.”Shekeptquiet.

“Howareyoufeeling?”heaskedseeingthatshe

didn’twanttospeakfurther. 

Thembelihle:“Ifeelbetternow.” 

Dalisu:“BythesoundofyourvoiceIcantellthat

youarenotpleasedthatIleft.”Hecheckedbut

Thembelihledidn’tsupplyaword.

“Thembelihle?”

Thembelihle:“WhatcanIsay?YouleftandIdid

thistomyselfIgetitthere’snothingwrongthat

youdid.”

Hesighed.“It’snotlikethatMaStholeIhadto



gobecauseit’simportantthatIattendthis

seminar.It’smyfirstseminarastheking.”He

didn’twanttotellheritwasagainsthiswill

becauseheknewthatwasgoingtocausebad

bloodbetweenherandhisfamily. 

Thembelihle:“It’sfine,businesscomesfirstI

understand,Ndabezitha.”

Dalisu:“No,it’snotlikethat.Iwill-”shefaked

thecoughanddisturbedhim.“Iseverything

alright?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,theDoctorishere.”She

coughed.“Wewillspeaklater.”Shehungupthe

callandsighedpressingherteethtogether.She

calledMajolaandgavehimhisphone. 

Majola:“Ishouldn’tsendsomeonetobringyour

phone?”

Thembelihle:“No,don’tbotherthemIamgood.

Haveyoueatensomething?”

Majola:“Yes,don’tworryaboutmendlovukazi.”



Thembelihle:“Ihaveto,becauseyoucan’t

guardmewithanemptystomach.”

Majola:“YourbrotheralsogavemedinnerandI

ateinthemorning.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,youcantellthemtobring

youfoodandchangeyoutomorrow.”

Majola:“Iwilldothat.Ngyabonga.”Thembelihle

noddedandhelefther.Shelaidbackonthebed

andclosedhereyes…

TheDoctorgavehertheresults.Herlungs

failedtouseitsdefencemechanismtowork

againstthedebrisandusemucustoattemptto

forcethedirtandparticlesout.Itwas

overwhelmingdirtcominginatonceandher

ciliawasunabletomovefreelyandcombatthe

particlesoutofthebodyandthatallowedthe

dirttotakeover.ButtheDoctortreatedherand

soshewasreadytogohome.Theystoppedthe

dirtbeforeitturnedintoaninfection. 



Doctor:“Ihavealsoinformedyourhusbandin

themorninghecalledandIreallyneedyouto

lookafteryourself.Don’tforgettotakeyour

medication.”

Thembelihle:“Iwon’tforget.”

Doctor:“YoucangothenIwilltakeyourfile

forward.Thekinghasclearedthebill.Youare

goodtogo.”

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.” 

Shesmiledandnoddedtakingthefilewithher

shelefther.Majolaenteredtheroomandtook

thebagofhermedication.

TheybumpedintoMawandeontheirwayoutof

theroom. 

“Theyaredischargingyoualready?”Mawande

askedandhuggedher.

Thembelihle:“Yes,theyaredischargingme.” 

Mawande:“Okay,youarefinenow?” 



Thembelihle:“Yes,Iamfine.”Shesmiled.“Iam

goinghomenow.” 

Mawande:“Mybrothersuggestedthatitwould

bebetterifyougoandstayinhishouseuntilhe

getsback.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay.”Shecondescended

knowingthatshewasn’tgoingtodowhatshe’d

justtoldher. 

Mawande:“Iwillproceedwithmywaybut

pleasetakethisIboughtitforyou.”

Thembelihle:“Thankyousisiandthankyoufor

comingtocheckonmeitreallymeansalot.” 

Mawande:“Youaremysister.”Shehuggedher

forthelasttimeandopenedthedoorforher.

Thembelihlegiggledandsteppedinsidethe

car. 

Majoladroveoffaftertheyhavesaidtheir

goodbyes. 

Thembelihle:“IamnotgoingtoMageba’s



house.IamgoinghomeIdon’twanttostayin

thathousealonewhilemybrotherishome

alone.”

Majola:“Butndlovukaziyou’llbewithHleziphi

andifNdabezithacomeshomeandyouarenot

therehewillnotbehappy.” 

Thembelihle:“Please,justletmegohomeIwill

justcomewhenhe’sabouttobehome.Please,

don’tkeepmeprisonerthere.Please,Iwon’tgo

anywhere.” 

Majola:“Eish.Youareputtingmeinanawkward

positiontopleaseyouormyboss.Thatisnot

rightndlovukazi.” 

Shedidn’tsayanythingshejustkeptquiet.She

closedhereyesandrubbedsoftlywhereshe

hadthedrip. 

“Youarehome,ndlovukazi.”Majolainformed

her.Sheslowlyopenedhereyesandthey

gleamedwhenshesawthatshewashome. 



Thembelihle:“Thankyou,Majola.”

Majola:“Iwillhavetoaskthemtobringyour

phonethenandwhenNdabezithacallsyouwill

answerhiscalls.Iwilldriveyoubackon

Thursday.Njongoisalsocomingback.”

“Njongo?”sheaskedsteppingoutofthecar.

“WhereisMduduzi?”sheaskedlookingathim.

Shedidn’twanttohearwhatshewasthinking. 

Majola:“Oh,IthinkNdabezithaistheoneyou’ll

havetoask.” 

Shenoddedandwalkedinsidethehousewith

herbags.Shesatonherbedandatethefood

thatMawandegaveher.Shethenlaidonher

bedandclosedhereyes…

“Wemfazi!Vuka!”MakhosishookThembelihle

awake.Sheyawnedandrubbedhereyessitting

onherbutts. 

Thembelihle:“Youcame?”sheopenedherarms

forherandtheyhuggedeachother.“Iamglad



toseeyouhere.”Shesmiled. 

Makhosi:“Yeah,IjustwanttosaysorryifIknew

thathelpingmewasgoingtocausetroubleI

wasn’tgoingtoaskforyourhelp.”

Thembelihle:“Frommeandyou,weknowthat

wewerejusthelpingeachother.Wedon’thave

crackourheadsnowbecausethemendon’t

seeitasthat.Wewillbealright.”

Makhosi:“Butyougotsick.”

Thembelihle:“HowdoyouknowbecauseI

didn’ttellyou?”

Makhosilookeddownandsaidnothing,Dalisu

hadcalledherhusbandtotellhimthat

Thembelihlewasadmittedtothehospital.

MzwakhewasfuriouswithherandMakhosifelt

responsibleforwhathadhappenedto

Thembelihle.

Thembelihle:“Dalisudid?” 

Makhosi:“Hecalledmyhusbandandtoldhim



thatyouwereadmittedIwantedtocomeand

seeyoubutMzwakherefused.Iamsorry

Thembelihle.”

Thembelihle:“No,don’tbesorry.Ihavesome

cakesherelet’sgohavesomejuiceandeat

them.Whatdoyousay?”

Makhosi:“Okay.” 

Shegotupandtheyfollowedeachothertothe

kitchen… 

“Whenareyougoingtodresssearching?”

Makhosiaskedastheysatdown. 

Thembelihle:“Dresssearching?”

Makhosi:“Yes,foryourwhitewedding.Youwill

hirethedressoryou’llbuyit?”

Thembelihle:“Iwon’thavethewhitewedding.”

Makhosi:“Hawu,mfazi!Whydon’tyouwantthe

whitewedding?”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tlikeit.”



Makhosi:“Youwantthetraditionalwedding

only?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iwillhaveaceremonyto

exchangethevowsandtheringsbutitwon’tbe

whiteweddingcustomisedIwillbewearingan

Africanprintedgown.”

Makhosi:“ThisisthefirsttimeIhearagirlnot

wantingawhitewedding.”

Thembelihlelaughed.“You’llseemywedding

willbejustasbeautiful.”Shesaidandsmiled.

“Aroyalwedding.”Shelookedatherandthey

laughed…

-----

Thokozaniwascomingfromworkhehadjust

gotoffthetaxiandonthebusstop,therewas

Zodwastandingalonewithherluggage.

Thokozanistoodnexttoherandshejustgave

himonelook. 

Thokozani:“Hawu,umuntuomuhlekangaka.



Whyareyoustandingalone?”

Zodwa:“Iamwaitingformycousinhesaidhe’s

comingtohelpmecarrythisbag.Ihavebeen

waitingforquitesometimenow.” 

Thokozani:“Whereareyougoing?” 

Zodwa:“KwaNtanzijustdowntheroad.”

Thokozani:“Okay,letmehelpyou,Iwillpass

thatsidesoIwillleaveyouthere.”Zodwakept

quietandlookedatherwithquestioningeyes. 

Thokozani:“Iwon’tharmyounkosazana.Just

carrymylunchbagandIwillcarryyourbag,

unlessifyouwanttowaitheremoreminutes.”

Zodwa:“No,wecango.”Shetookhislunchbag.

“Andyouare?”

Thokozani:“IamThokozaniStholeandyou?”

Zodwa:“IamZodwaMnguni.”

Thokozaninodded.“Youarevisiting?”heasked

stealingaglance. 



Zodwasmiledandanswered:“Iamvisitingmy

aunt,myfather’ssister.Ilikestayingwithher.

Whodoyoustaywith?”shelookedathim. 

Thokozani:“Iamstayingwithmysisterbut

soonshe’llbeleavingme.” 

Zodwa:“Why,she’sgoingaway?”

Thokozani:“Yes,she’sgettingmarried.”

Zodwa:“Wow!That’snice,howoldisshe?”

Thokozani:“Only22yearsold.” 

Zodwa:“Yoh!That’sanearlyagetogetmarried

butit’snotsomethingtobesurprisedofaround

here.Womeninthevillagesgetmarriedvery

young.”

Thokozani:“Yes,it’strue.Areyoumarried?”

Zodwa:“Me?No,butIhavealwayswantedto

getmarried,haveafamilyofmyownandget

awayfrommymombutIjusthaven’tfoundthe

oneyet.”



Thokozani:“Iwilltakeitasifyourmotherisa

toughmother.”

Zodwalaughed,alaughtertoburythepainof

howshedespisedherforbeingacontrolling

motherwhotreatedhernotasadaughterbut

asherprisoner.

Zodwa:“IranawaysoIthinkthatsaysitall.”

Thokozanilaughedandtheylaughedtogether. 

“You!Ihavebeenwaitingforyou.”sheshouted

athercousin.

“IamsorryIhadtodosomethingformama.”

Theboyexplained.“Iwilltakeitfromhere,bhuti

Thokozani.”Hesaidtakingthebag.

Zodwa:“Youknowhim?”

“Yes,he’sthebrotherofournextqueen.”He

replied. 

Zodwa:“The22-year-oldwho’sgetting

married?”shelookedatThokozanisurprised.

Thokozanisighedandnodded.“Oh,Lord!Ifeel



sorryforher.”

Thokozani:“Don’t.Ihopeonedayyou’llbe

boredandjustgouptheroad.”

Zodwa:“Isthatyourwayoftellingmeyouwant

toseemeagainbhutikandlunkulu?”

Thokozanilaughed.“IamThokozaniandIam

prettysurendlunkuluwouldtellyouthesame

thing.”Hesaidlookingintohereyes,theywere

standingandtheboywasleavingthem. 

Zodwa:“Shedoesn’tlikehertitle?”

Thokozani:“Youcancometomyhouseandask

herifyouwant.”

Zodwalaughed.“Icancomewiththedrinksjust

tosaythankyouforcarryingmybag.”Shesaid

moving,Thokozanifollowedafterher. 

Thokozani:“ThatisagoodideaandMthunzi

knowswhereIlive.”

Shesmiledandnodded.“Butwhattypeof

drink?”sheaskedstandingshehadreachedthe



endofherdestination. 

Thokozani:“Iwouldn’tminddrinkingtheone

youlike.” 

Shegiggledandnodded.“Bye,Thokozani.”She

saidwalkingawayslowly.

Thokozani:“Bye,Zodwa.”Hesighedandlooked

atherasshedisappearedheadmittedthatshe

wasbeautiful…Hewalkeduptherockyroad

hopingshe’dcomeby…

[03/31,10:39]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE30

It’dbeenthreedayssinceDalisuleftNongoma.

Thembelihlehadbeenbusysketchingdown

ideasforherwedding.Theyhaddecidedthat

theyaregettingmarriedonthe17thofMarch.

Thembelihlewasonlyrealisingthenthatshe

hadlittletimetoplanthewedding.Shehad



spokentoDalisuoncesinceshe’dcomeback

fromthehospital. 

Shehadhernoseandmouthcoveredwitha

scarfandshewasbusyworkingonagarden

thatshewasstartingforherbrother. 

“Hawu,ntombiyoucandothatkindofwork?”

MaCebekhuluaskedstandingonthelandthat

shehadn’tweeded.MaCebekhuluwaswithher

guardwhowasstandingafarfromthemand

theyoungladywhoworkedforherasher

maiden.Thembelihleliftedherheadandsmiled

quicklylookingdown. 

Thembelihle:“Iknowalmostallthehousehold

activities.”Shesaidputtingthehoedownand

removedherscarfonhermouth.“Iwas13

yearswhenmomdiedsosheleftmewith

enoughknowledgeshewouldteachmewhatI

neededtoknoweverytimewhenshewas

home.”explainedtakingoffhergardengloves.

Shewaswearingblackjeansandgreenlong



sleeveshirtwithgardenbootsandthestrawhat.

Shehadpastedredwetclayonherfaceto

protectherfacefromthehotsun. 

MaCebekhulu:“Iamimpressedandthatmeans

Idon’thavemuchtoteachtoyou.”shesaid

lookingather. 

Thembelihle:“IcanneversayIknowenough

mama.” 

MaCebekhulu:“That’strue.Iwenttoyour

husband’shousethinkingyouaretherebutthey

toldmeyouarehere.Ithendecidedtocome

here.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes,IjustcameherebecauseI

wasboredthereandbeingwithmybrotheris

betterthanbeingalone.”Shetookthehoeand

ploddeduptoher.“IwillputtheseinthehutI

amsorrythatyoufoundmelikethis.” 

MaCebekhulu:“No,Ishouldbesayingsorryfor

disturbingyou.” 



Thembelihle:“It’sokay,Idon’tknowifitwillbea

problemifItakeabathfirst.”

MaCebekhulu:“Iwillwaitforyouinside.” 

“Thankyou.”shesaidclosingthehut.

MaCebekhuluwentinsideandThembelihletook

thebasinandpouredwateronthetap.They

didn’thavethemodernbathroominsidethe

house.Theyhadaoneroomoutsidetheyused

tobathbutThembelihlepreferredbathing

insideherbedroommostofthetimes. 

“NowNdabezithawillknowyoudidn’tgotohis

house.”MajolasaidbehindThembelihlehewas

waitingforhisturntousethetap.

Thembelihle:“Don’tworryaboutit.” 

Sheliftedthebasinandwenttothebathroom.

Theyhadtheirbodywraptowelshangedonthe

wall.Thembelihlebathed. 

Shewrappedherwaistwiththetowelonceshe

wasdownandsheworetheshirtshewas



wearing.Sheknewitwasinappropriatetowalk

outsidetheyardwithatowelonlywrappedon

herbody.Shetookherthingsandusedtheback

entrancetoenterthehouse.Shewenttoher

roomanddressedupappropriatelyinherjean

dressshehadredesignedandsheputaclean

doekonherhead.

Shethenwenttothekitchenandpreparedfood

forhermotherin-lawandhermaiden. 

Shekneeleddownandputthetrayonthe

coffeetable.Sheblessedthefood.

MaCebekhulu:“Thankyou.”Thembelihlesat

downontheoppositecouch.“Iamhereto

checkonyou.Icouldn’tcometothehospitalI

wasbusy.ButIcanseeyouarefineyouare

workingoutsideandyouhadyournosecovered

that’sgood.”Sheremarked. 

Thembelihle:“Yebo,Iwouldn’twanttogoback

tothehospital.”

MaCebekhulu:“Someonetoldmewhat



happened,yourhusbandrefusedtotellme.”

shesaidlookingatherandsippedhercoffee. 

Thembelihle:“Yebo,andIknownowthatIwas

wrong.” 

MaCebekhulu:“That’sgood.Iwantustotalk

aboutthemaidenforyou.Youwanthertobean

oldladyormiddleagedorayounggirllike

iqhikiza?”

Thembelihle:“Ialreadyhavesomeoneinmind.”

MaCebekhulu:“Who?”

Thembelihle:“Sisi’HleziphiIliketheadvices

shegivestomeandwegetalongverywell.I

wouldlikethatifthereisnoproblemItakeher

asmymaidenbecausethissideIhavenoone

thatIthinkcanbesuitableforme.”

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,IwillspeaktoDalisuwe

willhavetofindanewmaidforyou.Andifhe

doesn’thaveaproblemHleziphiwillbeyour

maiden.Themaidcansleepinoneofthehuts



andshecancookwithHleziphibecausethe

mencookalone.Thatwillbebest.”

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,mama.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Andyourwedding?Whatdoyou

haveinmind?”shelookedather.Thembelihle

smiledandlookeddown.“Whatisit?”she

asked. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillgogetmyjournal.” 

MaCebekhulunodded.Thembelihlewenttoget

herjournal.

ShesatnexttoMaCebekhuluandgaveherthe

weddingjournal.MaCebekhulutookherreading

glassesfromherbagandputthemon.She

readthroughandnoddedherhead,smiledand

thenlookedather. 

MaCebekhulu:“It’sbeautifulandwhydon’tyou

likethatwhitewedding?”

Thembelihle:“Ijustdon’tlikeitandIdon’thave

areason.DoyouthinkMagebawillhavea



problem?” 

MaCebekhulusmiledadmiringtherespect

whenshecallshim.“No,hesaidtomeaslong

asattheendofthedayyou’llbehiswife.”She

disclosed.

Thembelihlegiggledandnodded. 

MaCebekhulu:“Andchurch,whichonedidyou

attendordidyouattendit?”

Thembelihle:“Weattendedamultiracialchurch

inDurbanbutitwaswhitedominated.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Inmyhouseweattendthe

churcharoundhere,ZCC.Idon’tknowifyou

knowit.”

Thembelihle:“WhichZCC?Theyaredifferent.”

MaCebekhulu:“Nottheonewithagreenbadge.

Theonewheretheywearblack,navyblueand

whiteasuniform.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,IcanattendwithyouIdon’t

haveaproblem.”



MaCebekhulu:“That’sgood.” 

Theydiscussedalotofthingsand

MaCebekhulugavehernumbersofpeoplethey

hadtomeet.Shewantedtogowithherand

MakhosialongwithNozibusisowhentheyhad

todesigntheirdressesandthegroomsmen.

Shewantedtobeinvolvedintheplanning.

Thembelihlehadnoproblemwiththat…

MaCebekhuluwantedtoaskherabouther

sisterbutshedecidedagainst,puttingthetopic

intheclosetforanotherday… 

----- 

MakhosiandMzwakhehadopenedtheirtavern

andthecashwasrollingin.Nozibusisowas

backinThembelihle’shouseshehadjustcame

backthatmorning,thedayafterMaCebekhulu

cameby. 

“WearedrivingtoMakhosi’shousenow.”

ThembelihlesaidtoNozibusiso.Theyhadjust

finishedeating.“Inevertoldherthatweare



goingtothedesigneronMonday.”She

explained.

NozibusisowasdonewithUniversityshewas

goingtograduatethatyear.Shewasstilljob

searchingandsoshedecidedtocomedown

forherbestfriend’sweddingplanning. 

Nozibusiso:“Let’sgo.” 

Thembelihletookherphoneandtheyheaded

outmeetingThokozaniandZodwaonthedoor.

Thembelihlesmiledlookingatherbrother.

Thokozani:“Ain’tyougoingtogreet?” 

Shegiggled.“Sanibona.”Shegreeted. 

Zodwa:“Yebo,youareThembelihle?”

Thembelihlelookedatherbrotherandsmiled

thenshelookedatZodwa.“Yes,Iamandyou

are?”sheasked. 

Zodwa:“IamZodwaandyourbrotherwaskind

tometheotherdayndlunkulu.”Thembelihle

lookedatThokozaniandheshruggedhis



shoulders.

Thembelihle:“JustcallmeThembelihleyou

don’thavetobeformal.”Zodwalookedat

Thokozaniandhewinkedather.“Wewere

rushingsomewherewithmyfriend,Nozibusiso.

Wewillgiveyouprivacy.Bye.”Shesaidgiggling

herwayoutofthehouse. 

Nozibusiso:“She’sbeautiful.”

Thembelihle:“Yeah,sheis.”

“Uhmwhenarewegoingtoyourhusband’s

house?”sheaskedoutoftheblue.Thembelihle

turnedtolookather.Shelaughedandlooked

aside. 

Thembelihle:“GwabiniisinJohannesburgthey

willcomebacktomorrowIhavetogothere

tomorrowmorning.” 

ShenoddedandsaidnothingasThembelihle

wasstaringather.ThembelihleaskedMajolato

drivehertoMakhosi’shouse.



“Iamafraidwearenotgoingtothetavern

ndlovukazi.”Majolasaidastheywereseated

insidethecarafterMakhosi’sdaughterhad

informedThembelihlethatMakhosiwas

workingatthetavern. 

Thembelihle:“MajolaIwilljustgiveherthe

messageandleave.IpromiseyouIwon’tstay.

Please.”

Majola:“Justcallher.”

Thembelihle:“Ihavebeentrying.”

Nozibusiso:“Let’sgothereIwanttobuyalitre

ofironbrew.Wewon’tstayandtodayis

Thursdayduringthedaypeoplearestillat

work.”

Thembelihle:“Yes.” 

Hesighedanddrovethemtothetavern…

Thembelihlesmiledthinkingthathehadtoask

thatMajolabecomesherguardinstead…



“Igiveyoutwominutes.Pleasebefast

ndlovukaziyouknowhowthingsaredoneand

youknowclearlyhowNdabezithaislike.”He

pleadedwiththem.Thembelihlenoddedand

theyheadedtotheentrance. 

Thetavernhadmorepeoplethantheyexpected,

thepeopleofthe15thhadbeenpaidandso

theyweredaydrinkingwiththeirfriends.The

oneswhohadmoneytowasteinJanuary,the

fatherswhoratherspendtheirmoneyonbooze

thantheirchildren,theladieswhofollowedmen

around. 

“Yoh!Alleyesonus.”Nozibusisowhispered

behindThembelihle.Themusicwasplayingon

thejukeboxbutthedancefloorhadnoone. 

Thembelihle:“Tellmeaboutit!”shewent

straighttotheentranceofthecounterignoring

thedrunkenvoiceswhoweregreetingher

‘Ndlovukazi’.

“AreyouinsaneThembelihle?”Makhosiasked



standingupfromherchair.Nozibusisolocked

thecounter’sbugler. 

Thembelihle:“Ineededtoseeyouandit’s

urgent.” 

Makhosi:“Youhavemynumberwhydidyou

comehere?”

Thembelihle:“IamsorryIjustwantedtosee

youinperson.Wearegoingtothedesigneron

Monday.”

Makhosi:“Iamjustamessageawayandyou

shouldhaveleftthemessageathomeandnot

comehere.”

Nozibusiso:“Wearesorry.”

Makhosi:“Iwillcallyou,pleasegonow.”

Nozibusiso:“CanIhave1,5litreofironbrew.”

ShegavehertheR20note.Makhositookitand

gaveherthechangeandthedrink.

Makhosi:“IamsorrybutIhopeyouunderstand

Iamnotchasingyouaway.”



Thembelihlenoddedlookingsad,sheturned

andlefther.Nozibusisofollowedafter. 

Theysteppedinsidethecarandtheywereboth

quiet.“No,thankyouMajola?”heteased. 

Nozibusiso:“Thankyou.” 

Thembelihledidn’tsayanythingshejustleaned

onthewindowandclosedhereyes…Shehated

thelookonMakhosi’sface,shehatedhow

scaredshelookedwhenshesawher.Shehad

neverseenherlikethatandwhenshesawit

shehateditbecausesheknewthather

husbandwasthereasonshewasthatscared…

Dalisu,thekingwasthereason… 

---- 

DalisuwantedtogethomeFridaymorningbut

hehadtogotoDurbanfirst.Hewantedtopass

byThokozile’shouseinDurban.Nozibusisohad

filledhimin,onthelifethatThokozilehadgiven

Thembelihlesinceshewasunderhercare. 



Musaknewthathewascomingbuthedidn’t

knowthereasonandthatnighthehadasked

thatThokozilemustbehomeandsoshewas

home. 

Theywelcomedhimwarmlyintotheirbeautiful

homeandDalisudidn’tfindthereasonthathad

stoppedthemfromtakingThembelihleto

schooliftheyhadsuchalife.

Afterdinnerthethreeofthemwereseatedon

theloungewithoutthechildren.Thokozile

wasn’tcomfortablebeinginoneroomwithhim

nowthatsheknewthathewasgoingtomarry

hersisterandtheyreallyneededhimtogive

themthecontracttoworkinhisvillage. 

“BeforeIgoanyfurtherIjustwanttoknowthat

whydidyoutwohidethefactthatThembelihle

hadbeenlivingwithyousinceyougotmarried?”

heaskedputtinghisphoneinsidehissuitpants

andlookedatthem.Theywereseatedopposite

him. 



Thokozilelookedatherhusbandandpressed

herteethtogether. 

Musa:“Wethoughtthatyouknewsinceshe

livesthatsidenowandshe’sgoingtobeyour

wife.”

Dalisu:“Oh,youknowshe’llbemywifebutyou

didn’tcometoherceremoniesThokozileasher

oldersister?”

Musa:“Ndabezitha-”

Dalisu:“No,Iwantyourwifetoanswerme.”

Thokozile:“Thembelihleleftthehousewithout

mypermissionandshedidn’ttellmeshewas

gettingmarried.”Shelied.Herhusbandheldher

handasmeanstoshowherthatwaswrongto

say.Dalisusawtheaction. 

Dalisu:“Whydidsheleavesuchluxuryand

chosetheruralareas?”

Thokozile:“Idon’tknowIthinkyoushouldask

herthat.”Sherespondedcurtly.Dalisutaunted



hisjawasthewomanmadehimangryfurther.

Dalisu:“Isee,thethingiseverytimeImention

thewordabouthersisterherfacechanges

frombeinghappytosadandsothatmademe

wonder.” 

HelookedatThokozilebutshewasn’tlooking

athim. 

Gwabinienteredtheloungeandwentstraightto

Dalisu.Helookedathim. 

“Isthereaproblem?”Dalisuasked.

Gwabini:“Canwetalkbrieflyinprivate?” 

Hestoodupandtheywentoutsidethehouse.

“Whatisit?”heasked. 

Gwabini:“Eish,ndlunkuluMaCebekhulucalled

meshoutingatmeaskingwheredidyousend

NjongobecauseMajolafailstosay‘No’to

ndlovukaziMaSthole.”

Dalisu:“Whathappened,whatdidshedoto

makemymomangry?” 



Gwabini:“Shesayspeoplesawndlovukazi

MaStholegoinginsideMzwakhe’stavernand

theyarebusytalkingaboutthat,callingher

namesandshamingyourname.” 

Dalisuclickedhistongueandstoppedhimself

fromswearing.Hetookouthisphonefromthe

pocketanddialledThembelihle’snumber. 

Dalisu:“Goandtellthatwomantobringmy

bagswearenolongerstayingthenight.Weare

drivinghomenow.”

Gwabini:“Youarenotsolvingher?”

Dalisu:“Theywillcomedowntome.Theyneed

thisdeal.”Hetoldhimmakinghiswaytohiscar.

Thembelihleansweredthecall.

Thembelihle:“Hello.”

Dalisu:“IaminDurbannow,whenIarrive

KwaNongomaIwanttofindyouinyourhouse.

Doyouunderstand?”

Thembelihle:“Yes.”



Thembelihlehadbeentoldbyoneoftheguards

thatDalisuwasn’tcomingbackhomeonFriday.

Shethenwentbacktoherfather’shousewith

Nozibusiso.

Dalisu:“Good!” 

Hehungupthecallandopenedthedoortohis

carhesteppedinandclosedthedoorbehind

him. 

ThokozileandMusawalkeduptohim.

“Ndabezithawillwegetachancewithyouwhen

wecomedown?”Musaaskedpolitely.

Dalisu:“Yes,youwillbutcallbeforeyoucome.”

Musa:“Wewilldoso.”

Dalisu:“Good.Gwabini,drive.” 

Henoddedandstartedthecar.Dalisuhadhis

coldeyeonThokozilehedespisedherforall

thethingshewastoldshedidtoThembelihle… 

Dalisu:“Njongowillstayasherguardbecause

sheclearlyisscaredofhim.”hesaidand



clickedhistongue. 

Gwabini:“Butmaybethereisanexplanationto

this.”

Dalisu:“Ibetthereis.” 

Gwabinikeptquietseeingthathewasangry,it

wasbettertokeepquiet…

[03/31,10:39]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE31

“Nozibusiso.”Thembelihleshookherawake.

Nozibusisoopenedhereyesandlookedather

friend.

Nozibusiso:“Whatiswrong?”

Thembelihle:“Thekingjustcalledhewantme

togotohishouseandhesaidhemustfindme

there.Doyouthinkallthetalksinthevillagehas

foundhim?”sheaskedsoundingworried.



ThembelihlewastoldbyMakhosithatpeople

aretalkingaboutherbeinginthetavern.She

didn’tsaywhattheyweresayingbutshetold

hertheyweretalking.Makhosiwasangrywhen

shecalledher.

Nozibusiso:“Didhesoundedangryonthe

phone?”

Thembelihle:“Hedidn’tevengreetmeNozzy.

He’sangryIshouldhavelistenedtoMajola.

Ndabezithawillshoutatme.”

Nozibusiso:“Getupandgetdressedmyfriend

maybehewon’tbethatangrywithyou.”she

triedtocomfortherbutitdidn’twork.Shedidn’t

tellherthatDalisuhadcalledheraskingabout

Thokozile. 

Thembelihlenoddedandstoodup.Shetookoff

herpyjamasandworeherlongnavyandred

skirt,sheworeitwithalongsleevewhitetee

shirt.Shesatdownonthedressingchairand

combedherhair.Shethentiedthedoekthat



matchedtheskirt. 

Sheleftthebedroomandwenttowashherface

onthetap.Sheknockedonthehutonherway

backtothehouse.Thelightswerestillonand

thereweregigglescomingfromthehut.Even

thatdidn’tmakehersmile,itamusedhertosee

seriousmenwiththeladies,likeherbrother,

Gwabiniandtheotherguardsshewouldjust

gigglealone.

“Ndlovukazi,isthatyou?”Majolaaskedinside

thehut.

Thembelihle:“Yes,canyoudrivemetomy

housenow.” 

Majola:“Ndabezithaisonhiswayback?”

Thembelihle:“Yebo.” 

Majola:“Yoh!Babyvuka!Vuka!”Thembelihle

heardhiminstructthepersonshewaswith.

Onlythenshegiggledandwalkedaway. 

“Iwillseeyouinthemorning,Iwillsend



someonetocomeandgetyou.”Thembelihle

saidtoNozibusiso.

Nozibusiso:“Isthatevenwise.He’llbeangry

andIwouldn’twanttobearound.”Shesaid

pullingtheblankets.

Thembelihle:“Don’tbesilly,you’llhavetocome

Iamsureinthemorninghewillleaveforthe

royalhouse.”Nozibusisonodded.“Byethenmy

friend.”

Nozibusiso:“Bye.” 

Sheleftherroomwithabagwithsomeclothes

tochange.Sheknewshewasn’tcomingback

andshehadoneoutfitleftinhishouse. 

“Whereisyourlady?”Thembelihleasked

Majola. 

Majola:“Ileftherinside.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tmindyoucandrivebackto

yourroomwithher.Goandcallher.Wewillgo

atonce.”



Majola:“Whydon’tyousayyouwanttoseeher

ndlovukazi?”

Thembelihlelaughedloudly.“No,Iamsaving

youthetrouble.”Shedenied. 

Majola:“Okay.”Hesaidandsteppedoutofthe

car. 

Thetalldarkskinnedmediumsizedwoman

openedthebackseatdoor.

“No,takethefrontseatwithhim.”Thembelihle

stoppedhersmiling.Theladynoddedandwent

totakethefrontseat. 

“Sawubona,ndlovukazi.”Shegreetedlooking

backatherasMajolastartedthecar.

Thembelihlesmiled. 

Thembelihle:“Howareyou?”

“Iamfineandyou?”sheaskedstilllookingat

her. 

Thembelihle:“Iamfine,mynameis

Thembelihleandyouare?”



“IamNomthandazo.”Sheintroducedherself.

Thembelihlenodded.“It’snicetomeetyou.”

shesaid.Theladysmiledandnoddedreturning

thewords…

“Majola,canIspeaktoyou.”Thembelihle

requestedsteppingoutofthecar.

Nomthandazomadeherwaytotheguards’

house.Majolastoppedandlookedat

Thembelihle.

Thembelihle:“WhereisMdudduzi?Don’ttellme

Ndabezithawilltellme.”

Majola:“Hewenthomebecausehiswifeisnot

well.Sheispregnant.”

Thembelihle:“Oh,IwasworriedIthoughtthey

havefiredhim.” 

Majola:“No,it’snotlikethat.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,goodnight.”

Majola:“Goodnight,ndlovukazi.” 



Shenoddedandheadedtothefrontdoor.She

sighedandoptedtoseatontheporchchair.

Thehousehadthefrontporch.Shesatthere

thinkingabouthowhewasgoingtoreact.She

wasregrettingnotlisteningtoMajola. 

Afterawhilesittingoutsideshestoodupand

unlockedthehousewithherkeys.Sheclosed

thedoor,tookoffhersandals,worehisslippers

thatwerebythedoorandwentstraighttothe

bedroom.Sheturnedonthelightsandputher

bagawayandlaidontopofthebedcoverswith

herclotheson…

Hesatdownonthebedafterhehadstoodby

hersideandlookedatherasshewassleeping.

Hetookoffhisshoesandtookaglanceathis

wristwatch.Thetimewasafter10pm.He

stoodupthrowingtheclothesonthefloorand

worehispyjamas. 

HeshookThembelihleawake.Shesatonher



buttsandyawned.Shelookedathimandlicked

herlipsbeforefoldingthem. 

Dalisu:“Unjani?”heaskedlookingdownather. 

Shelookedup.“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Thembelihleasked,hervoicewaspoliteand

soft. 

Dalisu:“Iamfine,canyougetmeacupof

coffeejustblackandtheusualsugarscale,add

coldwaterinsteadofmilk.?”Herequestedand

Thembelihlestoodup.Shelookedaside. 

Thembelihle:“Youarenothungry?”sheasked

eventhoughsheknewshedidn’tcook.Dalisu

shookhishead. 

Shenoddedandwenttomakethecupofcoffee.

Shewasthinkingabouthismood.Shecouldn’t

readit,hisfaceseemedrelaxedandsowashis

voiceitwascalmbutnotangrycalm.She

sighedraisingthekettleafterithadboiled…

“Here’syourcoffee.”Shesaidsittingnextto



himattheedgeofthebed.Dalisutookthe

coffee,hesippedonthecoffee.Helookedat

hershelookeddown.

Dalisu:“No,lookatme.Lookintomyeyes.”He

requested.Thembelihleraisedherheadand

lookedathim.“Yougavemeblackcoffeewith

theusualsugarscale,nomilklikeIsaidbut

water.YoudidexactlywhatIsaid,nowtellme

what’shardforyoutodootherthingsasIhave

saidthem?”heaskedhisvoicecalm,andhis

eyescalm. 

Thembelihlewastonguetiedandsoshelooked

down.Heraisedherchinup. 

“No,IsaidlookatmeThembelihle.”Hefixed

her.“Nowanswerme.” 

Thembelihle:“IamsorryIdidn’tmeanforwhat

happenedtohappen.” 

Dalisu:“Takethiscoffeeandgoputthecup

awayafterdrainingthecoffeeonthesink.”He

saidgivingherthecup.Thembelihletookthe



cupandstoodup.Shewenttodoorand

clenchedonthehandle.“Whereareyougoing?”

heasked. 

Thembelihle:“YousaidImustgoputthecup

away.”

Dalisu:“Whydon’tyouopenthewindowand

drainthatcoffeeoffthewindowbecausethat’s

whatyoudo.Itellyousomethingandyoudo

theoppositeofit.Whydon’tyoudoeverything

asyoupleaseThembelihlebecausethat’swhat

youaregoodat,huh?”shelookedasidetongue

tied.“Answerme!”heshouted.

Thembelihle:“Iamsorry.”Hervoicetrembled.

Dalisuclickedhistongue.

Dalisu:“Fromtomorrowyouarestayingwithmy

mom.”

Thembelihle:“No,IsaidIamsorry.” 

Dalisudidn’tsayanything.Shelefttheroom

anddidwhathesaid.Shesatonthekitchen



chairandcried.Shefeltsmallandstupid.Why

wasn’tshedoingashe’dsaidotherthings.

She’dalwaysdideverythingthathersisterhad

toldherbutwhywasn’tshelisteningtoher

husband?Shebitherselfupaboutit,crying

alonewithherforeheadstampedonthebackof

herhandsastheywereonthetable. 

Hewasstandingbythekitchenentrance

lookingdownlisteningtohercry.Hewasn’t

thinkingbuthewasjustlisteningtohercry. 

Heraisedhisheadwhenshehadstopped

crying.Helookedatherasshewipedhertears

andshestoodup.Shepassedhimfastlooking

down.Hefollowedherintheirroomandclosed

thedoor.

Helaidunderthebedcoversandstarredather

changingintohernightdress.Whenshewas

doneshetooktheclotheshehadleftonthe

floorandputthemaway.Shejoinedhiminbed

andfacedtheotherside. 



Dalisulaidonhisbackandpulledhertolayon

him.Helaidherheadonhischestandheldher

arm. 

Dalisu:“IknowyouwereangrythatIleftwithout

tellingyouandIdidn’tmeantodothat.Ididn’t

meantoleaveyouwhileyouweresick.Iam

sorryforthat.Iamnotplanningondoingit

again.”

Thembelihle:“IthoughtyouleftbecauseI

broughtthesicknessuponmyself.”

Dalisu:“No,Iwouldn’tdothattoyou.Itwasmy

firstseminarsoitwasimportantthatIattend

it.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iunderstandnow.” 

Dalisu:“Thembelihle,Idon’twantyoutobe

scaredofme.”

Thembelihle:“Iamnot.”Shesaid.Sheplaced

herhandonhislowerab.“Iwaswhenwefirst

metbutnowIamnot.MaybeIamalittleawe.” 



Dalisu:“Whywereyoucryingthen?”Shedidn’t

answerhim.“Andyouwantmetobelieveyou

thatyouarenot?”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tlikeyouwhenyouare

angry.”

Dalisu:“Howdoyoulikeme?”Thembelihle

giggledturnedherheadhidingitonhim.He

laughed.“Awuzikhohliwenjeungumntwanala

kimi.”Hesaidticklingherandshelaughed. 

“No!”shescreamedtryingtoholdhishand.He

stopped.“Let’ssleep,please.Iwillaskyou

tomorrowaboutyourtrip.”Shesaidgiggling. 

Hechuckled.“Okay,kissmegoodnightthen.”

Herequested.Thembelihleraisedherheadand

plantedasoftkissonhislips.Hechuckled.

Thembelihle:“Goandswitchoffthelightsso

thatwecansleep.” 

“Okay,mam.”Hegotupremovingherfromhim.

Heswitchedoffthelightsandjoinedherback



inbed…

“Wakeup!Wakeup!”DalisuwokeThembelihle

up.Shemadeacatsoundandshookherhead.

Dalisuchuckledandshookherawake. 

Thembelihle:“Whysoearly?”sheaskedsitting

onherbutts. 

Dalisu:“Let’sgoandcookbreakfast.”She

widenedhereyesandlookedathim.“What?I

wasstayingaloneandsoIcancookbutnotas

goodasyou.”hesaidpullingheroffthebed.

Shegiggledandheldontohisarm. 

Thembelihle:“Youwillwashmyface?” 

Dalisu:“No,youwillwashyourownfaceandI

willwashmine.” 

Thembelihle:“Whydon’tIwashyoursandyou

washmyface.”Sheaskedlookingathim

holdinghisupperarm. 

Dalisu:“Iliketheidea.” 



Hesaidpushinghertothewall.Heheldher

thighsandliftedheruphepinnedheronethe

wall.Thembelihlegiggled.Herestedhislipson

herlips.Thembelihleheldhisstrongarms.Her

breathwasalreadyhighanditsentherstraight

totheworldwhereonlyhimandherexisted. 

Thembelihlecrossedherlegstightonhiswaist.

Heploddedhishandsuponherwaistalong

withhersilknightdress. 

Underhistouchshewasawomanshenever

sheknewshewascableofbeing.Shewasa

womanworthyofeverylovehewasgivingher. 

“Dali…”hervoicecriedhisnamedeeponher

throatasDalisurubbedhersoftbreastfocusing

onherhardnipples. 

TheyheardMaCebekhulu’slaughteroutsidethe

house.TheyimmediatelystoppedandDalisu

ranintothebathroomwithThembelihleasthey

heardthesoundofthefrontdoor. 

TheybothlaughedasDalisuputherdown.



“Don’teverdothat!”Thembelihlesaidpoking

hischest. 

Dalisu:“Tellmeyoudidn’tloveit,justtellme

that!”Shegiggledandtookoffhernightdress.

“Whyareyoutakingitoffasifyouare

challengingme?”heteasedherputtinghishand

onherwaist.

Thembelihle:“No,tellmeaboutyourtripIwill

bathfirst.”

Dalisu:“No,let’sgetinthetubtogetheritwill

makethingseasier.” 

“DALISU!”MaCebekhulucalledDalisufromthe

hallway. 

“NGIYAGEZA!”Heshoutedbackputting

Thembelihleinsidethetubthathadcoldwater.

Shegrinnedherteeth. 

“OKAY,USUDLILE?”Sheasked. 

“CHA!”Herespondedbackjoiningherinsidethe

tub.“Let’smakeitquickMaSthole.”Hesaid



runningthewateronherbareback.

Thembelihleshivered.Dalisuchuckled. 

Thembelihle:“Youwereseriousthatyouwere

goingtosendmetoyourmomtoday?”she

askedlayingherbackonhim. 

Dalisu:“Yes,Iwasserious.” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’twanttogoandlivewith

her.” 

Dalisudidn’tsayanythingherubbedthesoap

onherback.Theywashedeachother’sbodies

kissinghereandthereuntiltheyrealisedthey

werewastingtime.Theystoodontherubber

matanddriedtheirbodies… 

“Iheardyousayingyouloveme.”Sheinformed

asheplacedhishandonthedoorhandle.He

turnedandlookedher. 

Dalisu:“Howdidthatmakeyoufeel,bubbles?”

heaskedsmilingdownather.Shewaslooking

down.Heheldherhand,shelookedupandmet



hiseyes. 

Thembelihle:“Ibelievedyou.”shehuggedhim

andheheldher…Hedrewtheairdeeplyand

releasedit…

[03/31,10:39]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM
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“Oh,youareheretoomakoti.”MaCebekhulu

saidasDalisuandThembelihlesatonthe

diningtablethathadfoodMaCebekhulu

prepared.“It’sgoodthatyouarehere,justsit

down.”Sheinstructedherwithhervoicechicky.

Dalisunoticedandsohelookedather.

MaCebekhuluwaslookingatThembelihle.

Dalisu:“Mamaiseverythingalright?”

MaCebekhulu:“Everythingalright?Howcan

everythingbealrightwhenthisgirlisbusygoing

aroundthevillageenteringplacessheshouldn’t



beentering.Yournameisonthemudnow

becauseofher.”

Dalisu:“Mama,Ihavespokentoheraboutit.”

MaCebekhulu:“Whatdidyousaytoher?”she

askedlookingintohiseyes. 

Dalisu:“Hawu,mama.Youcan’taskmethat.” 

MaCebekhulu:“IamaskingyounowDalisu.”

Dalisu:“IamnotgoingtotellyouwhatIsayto

mywifewhenshedidsomethingwrong.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Oh.Okay.Thembelihle!”

Thembelihle:“Mama?”shedidn’tlookather. 

MaCebekhulu:“Dalisuismysonandifyouare

marryinghimtoshamehisnameasthekingI

willhaveaproblemwiththat.”

Dalisu:“Mama,please.”

MaCebekhulu:“You,shutup!”sheraisedher

handasgesturetostophim.“Iwillnottolerate

yourbehaviour.Peopleareshockedatthe



queenwhosetsherfootintavernsandeven

makeherwaybehindthecounter.Whatwere

youdoingthere?”

Thembelihle:“IneededtospeaktoMakhosi.I

wenttoherhouseandshewasn’ttheresoI

wenttothetaverntospeaktohernottostay.”

MaCebekhulu:“Therearecellphonesnow,don’t

youknowthat?” 

Thembelihle:“Shewasn’tansweringherphoneI

neededtotellherthatwearegoingtodesigner

withyou.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youwenttothatplaceforthat!

Somethingthatyoucouldhavetoldherchildren

andtheyweregoingtotellher.Youcould’ve

sentthemessageshewasgoingtoreadthat

message!”sheshouted.“Youshamedmyson

andshamedhisthrone.Nowpeopleareeven

questioningifyouarereallypure!” 

Dalisu:“What?”heputthecupdownandlooked

athismother.“Howisthatanyoftheirconcern,



huh?” 

MaCebekhulu:“Whyareyouangryistherea

problemorsheisn’tpureshe’sfoolingus?

She’sacitygirlafterall.”

Dalisu:“Ithoughtyoulikedhermama.” 

MaCebekhulu:“IdidlikeherandIamangrywith

hershe’snotwhatIthought.She’sjustahyena

wearingasheep’sskin!Evenyouryounger

motherwastroublewhenshecameherefrom

thecitybutshenevershamedusshedidallthe

chaosinsideourpremisesnotinthestreets.

Butthisoneisoverdoingitshe’stakingittothe

public!” 

Thembelihlehadherheadlookingdowncrying

silently.Shewascrashingherheartapartand

shecouldn’tevenutterawordtodefendherself.

Evenifshethoughtofdefendingherselfwhat

wasshegoingtosay?

Dalisu:“Mama,don’tshoutatherlikethis.She

knowsnowthatshemadeamistake.”hewas



lookingather. 

MaCebekhulu:“Youaremakingheryourwife

andthatmeansshe’smydaughterIwillshout

atherifshedoesthingsliketrampsdo!” 

Thembelihlepushedherchairbackandleftthe

table.Dalisutriedtostandup. 

MaCebekhulu:“Sitdown!Achilddoesn’tdoas

shedoes.Thisishowthesewivesweseeon

TVbehave.She’sbringingthatbehaviourhere.

Sies!Andnowyouwanttogoandcomforther.

Youaretooblindedbythisgirl.Tsk!Nobody

hasshameduslikethis.” 

Dalisustoodupregardlessleavinghertalking

alone.Heopenedthedoortothemaster

bedroomandThembelihlewasn’tthere.He

checkedthebathroomsandhedidn’tfindher. 

Hefoundherinsidetheguestroomstandingby

thewindowcrying.Dalisuwalkedclosertoher

andhetriedtotouchher.Thembelihleturned.



Thembelihle:“Don’ttouchme.”shesaid

throughherteethwithherheartbleedingthe

mostwherehismotherhadhurther. 

Dalisu:“ThembelihleIamnot-” 

Thembelihle:“Iamatrampright?”sheasked

tearsfallingoffherandherfacehadturned

pink.“Idon’twanttodoanyfurtherdamageon

yourname.Idon’twanttocausepainand

heartacheinyourheart.Iamsorry,okay.So,

saveusallthetroubledon’ttouchmejustleave

mealone!” 

Dalisu:“WhatdidIdotoyou?” 

Thembelihle:“Youheardmyvoice,that’swhat

youdid.Yousearchedformeandfoundmein

myfather’shouseandyoubroughtmeherefor

this?”shewipedhermucuswithherhand.“I

won’tshameyounomoreDalisuZulu.Iwon’t.I

amsorryforeverythingIhavedone.Iam

leaving.” 

Shewipedhertearsandtookstepsforward



goingtothedoor. 

Dalisu:“Idareyouwalkoutthatdoorandleave

mehere.Idareyou!”hisvoicewasfullofpain

butaboveitalltheauthoritywasbold,toobold

thatitforcedThembelihletostandfromwhere

shewasjustbehindthecloseddoor.Where

nobodyheardwhatwasgoingonbetweenthem

butonlythemandthebedroomdoors. 

Shestoodtherepantingsheknewshedidn’t

wanttoleavehim.Sheknewwantedhimtobe

theonetoholdherandtellhernottocrybut

shewastired,tiredofeverything,shewasn’t

evenmarriedyetandyethershouldershad

weightthatshedidn’tknowifshecouldcarry. 

Shefrozestillasshefelthishandholdherarm

andhemadeherturn.

Dalisu:“Iwon’tlistentoyou.”

Thembelihle:“Justlikeyouneverdo.” 

Dalisu:“Yes,ifthat’swhatyouwanttohearand



yes,againifthat’swhatwillmakeyoufeel

better.”Hesaidtakingoffthescarfaroundher

shoulders.Shelookedupathim.“Thisis

betweenmeandyou,notmymotherandnot

myfather.”Headded. 

Thembelihle:“IwanttogoDalisuandIwantto

gonow.”

Dalisu:“Youarenotgoinganywhere.”Hesaid

wipinghertearswithherscarfandheplacedit

onhernose.“Blowup!”heinstructedher. 

Thembelihleclosedhereyesandblewhernose.

Hewipedhernosecleanandevenliftedher

chintoseeifshewascompletelyclean.He

foldedthescarfandputitonthefloorwithhis

otherhandholdingher. 

Hehuggedhertightlyandsheclosedhereyes. 

Dalisu:“Now,don’tcryIknowyouarenota

trampandnotwhateverthatpeoplethinkyou

are.Iftheydon’twant,youastheirqueenthen

it’stoughluckforthembecausethere’llbeno



otherqueenbesidesyou.”hebrushedherback.

“Youwillnotmarrymymomandshe’llnotbe

theonetotouchyouIwillbe.Andyouwillnot

tellmeeveragainthatyouareleavingmeand

youwanttobeleftaloneunlessyouareupset

andyouwanttobealone.Weareonthesame

page?”helookedatherandThembelihlewas

alsolookingupathim.Shenoddedslowlyand

laidbackonhischest.

Thembelihle:“Ngiyakuthanda, Mageba,

Ndabezithawenawendlovu!Uyindlovu

enkulukaziehlathiniumaunyathelakunyakaza

umhlabakuzwakaleukuthiusufikile”she

confessed,praisinghimalong,forthefirsttime

withhereyesclosedandherheartpumping

harderandfaster.

Dalisubrushedhisfaceonhercoveredhead.

Hehadhiseyesclosedandaproudsmilehad

formedinhismouth.

Dalisu:“Ngiyakuthandanami.Uyindlovukazi



yamingihambaphambiliminawenauza

ngemuvakwamikancane,kancaneuhamba

unyenyelauzibhekaubuhlebakho.MaJobe

wami.Nkosazanaemhlophenjengezihlabathi

zolwande.Phumalangalothiwayimina

kuphela.”Hesweettalkedher,now,lookinginto

hereyesandThembelihlewasblushingnone

stop.Shegiggledlastlyandsighedfeeling

peacewithinher…

“GowashyourfaceandwewillhavebreakfastI

willtellmymomtoexcuseus.”hesaidstill

lookingather.Sheshookherheadtellinghim,

no.“Yes,shewillgoandIwillgouptoherwhen

Iamgoingtotheroyalhouse.”Hepressed.

Thembelihle:“Icancallmyfriendtocomehere?

Ileftherathome.”

Dalisu:“Yes,youcandothat.”

Shenodded.Dalisuopenedthedoorandleftthe

room.Helookedatherasshewenttothe

bathroomandheturnedasshehadclosedthe



door.

“Mama,youcangonow.Iwillcometoyou.”he

saidsittingdownonhischair.

MaCebekhulu:“Iamgoingbecauseshe’s

upset?”

Dalisu:“Mama,please.”

MaCebekhulu:“Ilovethisgirlshe’smychildI

amjustangrywithher.”

Dalisu:“Youdon’tsaysuchwordsasyouhave

saidtosomeoneyoulovemama.Youhave

nevercalledyourowndaughterstramps

regardlessoftheirbehaviourbutyouweretoo

quicktocalluMaStholeatramp,justforgoing

insidethetavernandleaving.It’snotlikeshe

satthereanddrankboozeshedidn’teven

spendfiveminutesthere.ifyoudon’tknowhow

toprotectyourownfrompeoplewhoalways

havesomethingtosay,Iwillprotecther.You’ve

hurther.”



MaCebekhulu:“Protectherandshe’llkeep

shamingyou.” 

Dalisu:“ShewilllivewithmamauMaMzobetill

ourweddingIwantedhertostaywithyoubut

youclearlywon’ttreatherright.”

MaCebekhulu:“Icanneverdothattoyourwife

Dalisu.Don’tsendhertoanotherwoman’s

house.She’smydaughterin-lawandyouare

myonlyson.TheonlyboyIhaveIcannever

makeamistakeofnotgettingalongwiththe

girlyouhavechosenasawife.Soon,Mawande

andNokuthulawillleavemetogetmarried.

Thembelihleistheonlydaughterwho’llstay

withmetillIdie.Don’thurtmebysendingher

toyouryoungermother.”Shepleadedand

stoodup.Shetappedhisshoulderandlefthim. 

Thembelihlesatdownwithhim.she’dbeen

leaningonthehallwaywallslisteningtotheir

conversation.SheheldDalisu’shand.Helooked

ather.



Thembelihle:“Iwillgoandlivewithyourmother

notMaMzobe.”

Dalisu:“But-”

Thembelihle:“She’syourbirthmotherandso

mymotherin-law.Ifshewantsmeinherhouse

Iwillgo.Youheardhershedidn’tsayshedidn’t

wantmebecauseshehadcalledmenames.”

Dalisusighed.“Okay,youwilllivewithherand

yourfriendwillhavetocomealongwithyou.

Youwon’tleaveheralone.”Hesaidlookingat

her.

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”

Theyblessedthefoodandhadbreakfast

together…

----- 

DalisuhadsummonedbothMakhosiand

Mzwakhetotheroyalhouse.Hewasseated

downwiththeminsidetheconsultationroom.

Hisbrother,Sbaniwasalsotherewithhimto



discussthematterwiththem.Theyhave

greetedeachotherandhadsmalltalksfirst.

Thecoffeeandbiscuitswasservedtothem. 

Dalisu:“Iamsureyouawareofthetalksaround

myvillage,thetalksthatbeganrightaftermy

wifehadenteredyourtavern.” 

“Yes,wehaveheard!”Theybothdidn’tdeny. 

Dalisu:“Andwhatareyourthoughtsonit?”

Mzwakhe:“Therumoursarenottrue.

Ndlovukazimighthavemadeamistakeby

enteringthetavernbutthatdoesn’tmeanshe

wastheretodrinkalcohol.Youknow

Ndabezithaevennonsaintsgotochurchwith

noreasonstorepent.”Hesharedhisviews. 

Makhosi:“Iagreewithmyhusbandand

Thembelihlehadprovedherselfthatshe’snot

whatpeoplethinkaboutthecitygirlsandjust

likeshe’sfromthecitybuthasmoralsthereare

girlsinthisvillageandothervillageswhohave

neverbeeninthecitybuttheyhavenomorals



andnorespectatall.Peoplewillalwaystalk

Ndabezithawhetheryouaredoingbador

good.” 

Dalisu:“Mm.Ihavetoagreewithyouonthat.”

Henoddedandputhishandstogether.He

lookedathisbrother. 

Sbani:“Theyarejustnothappythatyouare

marryinghernotthegirlstheyknowandlove

andsotheywilltrytofindeverywronginher.I

seenothingwrongwithMaStholebesidesbeing

stubborn.” 

Theyalllaughed. 

Dalisu:“Hhayi.MzwakheandMaKhumaloyou

don’thavebeatyourselfaboutitthenbutIwill

requestthatyouneverallowherinsidethat

tavernandMzwakhe?”Helookedathim.

Mzwakhe:“Ndabezitha?”

Dalisu:“Findafamilyfriendorrelativewhohave

nojob,taketheminandletthemworkforyou.



It’snotrighttoletyourwifeworktherebecause

thereareviolentandhungrymenthere.Shecan

gethurt.She’srightstayingathomelooking

afteryouandthechildren.” 

Sbani:“Mybrotherisrightbaba,MaKhumalo

shouldbeathomenotinthatplace.Protecther

fromit.Shecanworkifthereisnoonebutnot

thatitmustbeherfulltimejob.”

Dalisu:“Wearenotteachingyouhowtorule

andrunyourhousebutwearejustsharing

opinionsandconcerns.”

Mzwakhe:“IhearyourpointandIwasn’t

planningonlettingherworktherefulltime.”He

toldthemtruthfully. 

“Oh!”theybothsaid,lookedateachotherand

nodded.

Dalisu:“Youcanenjoytheteathenwewillbeon

ourwayout,Mageba.”Hesaidstandingupwith

hisbrother.TheyleftMakhosiandherhusband.

Shelookedathim. 



Mzwakhe:“Wewilldiscussthisathome.”

Makhosi:“Butitwasn’tmyfaultPhakathwayo.” 

Mzwakhe:“Isaid,athome!” 

Hestoodupandlookedather.Makhosigotup

leavingthecupbuttakingthecake.She

followedhim.Mzwakhecalledtheboyandtold

himtodriveherhome.Hethenwentbacktohis

work…Makhosididn’twanttofeelher

husband’sanger

[03/31,10:39]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE33

Makhosidideverythingfastatherhouse

becauseshewantedtogobedearlybeforeher

husbandgothome.Sheknewhewasn’tgoing

towakeherandsohewasgoingtocooldown

andnotfightheraboutwhathadhappened.But

shedidn’tknowthatthemanwasgoingto



wakeherupinthemiddleofthenightwhenhe

gothome. 

Makhosi:“Youarehome.”shesaidrubbingher

eyessittingonherbutts. 

Mzwakhe:“YouthoughtIwasn’tgoingtocome

home?” 

Makhosi:“No,it’sjustthatIwenttobedlate

waitingforyourreturnandIfellasleepwithout

you.”shegotupfromthebed.“Youwilleat?”

Mzwakhe:“WhenhaveIeverhadfoodafter

midnight?”

Shedidn’tanswerhimshejustsatdown.

Mzwakhewalkedroundtoherandhestoodin

frontofher.Makhosilookedathim. 

Mzwakhe:“ItmakesyouhappywhenIget

summonedbecauseofyou?”

Makhosi:“No,andIhavesaidthatIamsorry.”

Mzwakhe:“Thekingandhisbrotherquestioned

meandaddressedmelikeamanwho’snotin



controlofhishousejustbecauseofthat

friendshipyouhavewithhiswife.Thatmade

youhappy?”

Makhosi:“No,I-”Aslapstoppedherfrom

talkingfurther. 

Mzwakhe:“Youaresayingnoforwhat

reasons?”heshoutedlookingdownather.She

wascryingholdinghercheek.

Makhosi:“IamsorrybutItriedtostop

Thembelihleshedidn’tlistentome.”

Mzwakhe:“Theminuteyousawherenterthe

tavernyoushouldhavestoodupandpushher

outthedoortotalktoheroutside.Whatwere

youdoingwhenshewastakingallthattime

walkingtowardsyou?”heasked.Makhosididn’t

answerhim.“Youcan’ttalk?”heasked

unfasteninghisbeltandherolleditonhis

hand. 

Makhosihadhereyeslookingdowntoseewhat

washappeningsheonlyjumpedwhenthebelt



hithershoulder.Shecriedandtriedtostandbut

hepushedherbackonthebedandhitherlike

hewashittinghischildnothiswife.Mzwakhe

wouldslapherwhenhewasextremelyangry

withherbuthehadneverhitthisintense.He

hadneverusedsuchviolenceonherbuttohim

itwasdiscipline. 

Mzwakhe:“Iwillnotbedisrespectedbecause

ofyou.YouneedtoknowthatIamtheman

hereandyouarethewife.Youwillnotdo

anythingtodisrespectmyhonour.”Hewas

preachingstillhittingherandMakhosiwas

crying. 

Makhosi:“Ngiyaxolisa,baba.”Shepleaded.Only

thenMzwakhestopped. 

Mzwakhe:“Lookatme.”

Makhosisatupstraightandlookedathimshe

wasstillcryingandherbodywasinpainfrom

allthebeatingsshehadreceived. 

Mzwakhe:“Youwillendyourfriendshipwiththe



queen,shewillnotcometothishouseandnot

inmytavern.Youwilltellherthatyourrelations

areoverandshemustn’truntoherhusband

andcrytohimaboutit.Doyouunderstand?”

Makhosi:“ButIvaluemyfriendshipwithherI

willjusttellhernottocomeatthetavern.

Ngyacela,baba.”

Mzwakhe:“No,clearlyDalisuhasnocontrol

overhiswifeandshewillcomebacktothat

tavernifyoudon’tendthefriendship.He’stoo

quicktosummonusinsteadoffixinghiswife.If

hedoesn’tfixhisownIwillfixmyownandsave

usboththetrouble.DoyouunderstandwhatI

said?”

Makhosi:“Iamtobehermatronofhonourwhat

shouldIdo?” 

Mzwakhe:“Shemustfindsomeoneelse!Tsk!If

Ieverseeheragainhere,youwillanswerto

me.” 

Makhosi:“Iwillendourfriendship.” 



Mzwakhe:“Good.” 

Helefthertocryalone…Makhosifeltpainnot

justphysicalpainbutpainofhavingtobreak

herfriendshipwithThembelihle…Wherewas

shegoingtobegin?

-------- 

Nozibusisowaitedonthecouchfor

Thembelihleshewasbusyinsidethebedroom

helpingDalisudressup.Nozibusisogotupfrom

thecouchandwentoutsidehopingshewould

seeGwabinibuthewasn’taroundtheyard.She

sighedinfrustrationandsatonthechairinthe

frontporch. 

ThembelihlewaswalkingbehindDalisumaking

theirwayoutsidethehouse.Shehadhisbagon

herhand. 

“Njongoiscomingbacktoday.”Dalisuinformed

Thembelihle.

Thembelihle:“Comingbackfor?”



Dalisu:“He’scomingbackonhisjobasyour

guard.”

Thembelihle:“What?ButIdon’twanthimIwant

Majola.”

“YouwantMajolabecauseherespectsyoutoo

muchtosaynotoyou?”heaskedopeningthe

door.Thembelihleworehersandalsandwalked

outwithhim. 

Thembelihle:“No,buthe’sbetterthanNjongo.

NjongoisjustintimidatingIjustdon’twant

him.”shesaidclosingthedoorfollowinghimto

thecarnotnoticingherfriendoutsidethe

porch. 

Dalisu:“IamafraidIthinkhe’sfitforthejob.

NjongoandMduduziwillworkforyou.Mduduzi

isyourdriverandNjongoyourguard.Iwilltake

Gwabini.”Hesaidlookingatherasthey

reachedthecar.

Thembelihle:“GivemeGwabini.”



Dalisu:“No.”

Thembelihle:“AndwhydoIhavetwopeople

whileyouhaveone?”

Dalisu:“Idon’thaveone,Majolaandjoewillbe

herealldayandItakeotherguysupintheroyal

housewhenIamgoingsomewhere.”She

sulked.Hepulledherforahug.“Iwillcome

backearlytodayandIwillspendtimewithyou,

justusalone.” 

Shesmiled.“Youpromiseme?”Sheasked. 

Dalisu:“Yes,Ipromiseyou.”hesaidthatand

plantedasoftkissonherlips.“Iloveyou,

MaSthole.”

Thembelihle:“Iloveyoutoo,Dali.”Shegiggled

andheshookhisheadopeningthedoor.

Thembelihlegavehimhisbagoncehewas

seatedinsidethecar.“WhereisGwabini?”she

askedlookingaroundandsawNozibusisoout.

Shesmiledandshesmiledback. 



Dalisu:“Hootthecarhewillcomeout.”He

suggested.Thembelihlenoddedandwentto

hoottwice. 

“YES!YES!IAMTHERE!”Heappearedfromthe

treesrunning.Theirhousewasdownatthe

corneroftheyard.Thetreescovereditfromthe

mainhouse.Thembelihlelaughedandpointed

theporchwithhereyes.Gwabinilookedatthe

directionandsmiledthenbacktoThembelihle. 

Gwabini:“Ndlovukazi,whenissheleaving?”

Thembelihle:“Don’tyouhavehernumbers?”

Gwabini:“No!”

Dalisu:“What’sallthegossipingaboutnow,

Gwabiniweneedtogoplease.”

Gwabini:“Yebo!...And?” 

Thembelihle:“She’llbehereforawhile,justgo

beforeyourbossburst.”

Helaughedandnodded.Thembelihlewentto

sitnexttoNozibusisointhefrontporch.She



lookedather. 

“What?”sheaskedandlaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Youlikehim?”

Nozibusiso:“Ilikewho?”

Thembelihle:“Gwabini.”

Nozibusiso:“Isthathisname?”

Thembelihle:“No,Idon’tevenknowhisname.

Butyouwillknowit.”

Nozibusisogiggled.“CanwegotoRichardsbay

today.Ijustwanttohavefunwithyou.”she

requested. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,butwewillhavetocome

earlythatwayIwillcookearly.Ihopeyouwon’t

sneakouttonight.”

Nozibusisogiggled.Thembelihlejustshookher

headandgotup. 

“Ilookalrightforgoingoutright?”Sheasked

checkingheroutfit.Nozibusisogiggled.“Iknow.



ButIhavenochoice.”Sheadded. 

Nozibusiso:“Youlookgoodbutit’sjustthatI

willnevergetusedtothestylethisisnotyour

style.”

Thembelihle:“Yeah,right.Iwillgotakesome

money.Iwanttodoafewgroceriestoo.” 

Nozibusisonoddedandwaitedforher.

Thembelihlemadeherwaytothebedroomshe

tookthemoneyfromthesafeandtookher

purseonthebag.ShewenttoHleziphiwhowas

cleaningthebathroom. 

Thembelihle:“HleziphiIamgoingtotownwith

myfriendNozibusiso.Wewillbebackdoyou

needsomething?”

Hleziphi:“Handwashingpowderandshampoo

willbefinendlovukazi.”

Thembelihle:“Alright.” 

ShethenleftthehouseandMajoladrovethem

toRichardsbay…



“IwanttobuychocolatesforMakhosi.Iwantto

seehertomorrowjusttosayIamsorry.Which

onesshouldIbuy?”Thembelihleasked

Nozibusisoastheywerepassingthesweets

shelvesatPick’nPay.Theyweredoinggroceries

aftertheyhadtheirlunchanddidsomeclothing

shoppingwhichdidn’texciteThembelihle

becausetherewasnomorebuyingjeans,

shortsandleggingssomethingthatsheloved

wearinganditexcitedhertoshopthem. 

Nozibusiso:“Ishouldbeangrywithyoutoothen

sothatyouwillbuychocolatesforme.” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Ialwaysbroughtcookies

foryouwhenyouwereangrywithmeandyou

wouldjustgivemealollipop.”Sheremindedher

andtheylaughed. 

Nozibusiso:“IwillmissyouinDurban.”

Thembelihle:“Youcanalwayscometovisitme

oryoucanlookforajobhereinRichardsbay.



You’llbeclosertomeandGwabini.”Shelooked

atherandtheylaughed.“ButIstillthinkhe’stoo

bigforyou.”

Nozibusiso:“Isn’tDalisubigforyou?”

Thembelihle:“No,andthat’sbecauseIamnot

slimlikeyou.”

Nozibusiso:“Ah!ThembelihleIcanseewhat

youthinkingabout!”shelookedatherwitha

frown.Thembelihlelaughed. 

Thembelihle:“Iamscaredyouknow.”She

lookedback,Majolawaswalkingslowlyafar

behindthem. 

Nozibusiso:“Ofwhat?”

Thembelihle:“It.”

Nozibusiso:“Don’tworryitwillbeafew

minutes’painandyouwillfeelgoodafterwards.

Haveyouseenhim?”sheaskedlookingather.

Thembelihle’sbodyshivereddownherspine. 

Thembelihle:“Ah!Nozzy,don’taskmethose



questions.”

Nozibusiso:“What?Wehaveneverspoken

aboutthesethingsbecauseyouwerenotdoing

them.”

Thembelihle:“Iamstillnotdoingthem.”

Nozibusiso:“Butonthe17thofMarchwillbe

yourfirstnightandfromthentillforever.”She

lookedather.Shesmiledandlookeddown. 

Thembelihle:“Let’schangethetopic.”

Nozibusiso:“Okay,butjustknowyoucan

alwayscometomeIwillshowyouhow

everythingisdone.” 

Thembelihlelaughedandshookherhead.They

changedthetopicastheyjoinedthelinetothe

till. 

Majolapushedthetrolleyoutoftheshopand

theyfollowedafterthem.

Nozibusiso:“Whenarewegoingtoyourmother

in-law’shouse?”



Thembelihle:“Idon’tknow.Buttonightwewill

sleepattheking’shouse.”

Nozibusiso:“Iwantsomeclothesinyour

father’shousecanwepassbythere?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,wewill.” 

Majolastartedthecaranddroveoffwiththem…

“Whyareyouquiet?”Nozibusisoasked

Thembelihlewhowasawfullyquietatthe

dinnertable.Theywerehavingdinneraloneand

Dalisuwasn’tbackyet.

Thembelihle:“No,it’snothingNozzy.”

Nozibusiso:“Youmisshim?”

Thembelihle:“No,Iwasjustthinkingabout

things.”Shelied.ShewasworriedthatDalisu

wasn’tcomingback.Itwasafter7pmandhe

hadpromisedherthathewouldcomeback

homeearlytospendtimewithher. 



Nozibusiso:“Doyougotochurchhere,it’s

Sunday,tomorrow?”

Thembelihle:“Ihaven’tgonetochurchsinceI

gotbackherebutIwillstartgoingsoon.Idon’t

thinktomorrowIwillgo,though,mybrotherwill

behome.”

Nozibusiso:“Youwillgohome?”

Thembelihle:“Iwillcomebackandyouwill

comewithmeunlessifyouwanttostaywith

Gwabinihere.”Shesaidlookingatherwitha

smile.Nozibusisogiggledandateherfood.

Nozibusiso:“He’llbeheretomorrow,allday?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,theyusuallystayhereallday

onSunday.Ihaveneverseenthemgoingto

church.”

Nozibusiso:“Okay,Iwillgowithyou.”

Thembelihlelaughedandgotupwithherplate,

Nozibusisofollowedher.Theywashedthe

dishestogetherandtheywenttowatchTV



gossipingastheywatchedTV…

After10pm,Thembelihlegotupfromthecouch

andwenttobed.Nozibusisowasalready

asleepintheguestroom.Thembelihlewastired

ofwaitingandsoshefellasleep.Shefellasleep

disappointedthathedidn’tcomebackearlyand

hisphonewasoff…

Inthemorning,shewokeupandhewasnot

nexttoher.Sheclosedhereyesandprayed.

Shemadethebedandwenttotakeashower. 

Shewasbusymakingbreakfastonthestove

wearingalongpeachandbluefloraldresswith

thinstraps.Sheboughtthedressestoleave

theminDalisu’shouseforhertousewhenshe

wasthere.Shehadablackdoekwithnoscarf

onhershoulders.

“Goodmorning.”Dalisugreetedherholdingher

waistfrombehindandrestinghisheadonher

neck.Thembelihleclosedhereyesashisscent

filledhernose. 



Thembelihle:“Goodmorning.”Shegreeted

politely.Sheclosedherpanandturnedtolook

athim.Hewasstillwearingtheclotheshehad

onthepreviousday.Helookedtiredand

sleepy. 

Dalisu:“IhadtogotoNtuzumayesterday,it

wasalastminutethingandsowetookoff.We

sleptintheguesthouseinDurbanandwokeup

at4amtohittheroad.”Heexplainedseeingthe

lookonherface.“Ididn’tforgetthepromiseI

madetoyoulastnight,mybubbles.”

Thembelihle:“Therewasnoelectricity

eNtuzuma?” 

Dalisu:“IshouldhavecalledIknowbutIwas

busyandwhenwedrovetoDurbanmybattery

wasdead.Ididn’tthinkweweregoingtostay

theretilllate.Iamsorry.”

Thembelihle:“Thatlongdrivefromhereto

Durbanyouwerebusytocallmeandtellme

youarenotcomingback?”



Dalisu:“Ididn’tknowwewerenotcoming

back.”

Thembelihle:“Youwilleatthisbreakfastorthe

foodyouweresupposedtoeatlastnight?”

Dalisu:“ThefoodandIwillhaveitinourroom.

Wewillbetogetherthereallday.Iamnotgoing

anywhere.”

Thembelihle:“Ithinkyouneedtosleepyou

don’tlooklikeyousleptandbesidesIpromised

mybrotherthatIwillvisithimafterbreakfast.I

can’tstay.”

Hescratchedthecornerofhislowerlipwithhis

teethlookingatherandhenodded.Heturned

andlefthertoproceedwithhercooking. 

“Mnganiwami.”Nozibusisogreeted

Thembelihleopeningthefridge.Sheturnedand

lookedather. 

Thembelihle:“Whendidyouwakeupandyou

haveshoweredalready?”



Nozibusiso:“Yes,Iamnotathomeandthisis

theking’shouse.”

Shelaughedandsaid:“Helpmethen.Iam

almostdone.”

Nozibusisonoddedandwenttothestove.

ThembelihlewasbusymakingteaforDalisu

whilewarminghisfood.

Nozibusiso:“Theyareback?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,andyouwon’tgowithme?”

Nozibusiso:“Idon’tknow.”Shegiggled.

Thembelihlefixedthetrayandlefthergiggling

herself. 

Sheputthetrayonthebedandtookthe

bedroombench.Sheputthetraythereandleft

theroom.Dalisuwasinthebathroomtakinga

shower.

ThembelihleandNozibusisohadbreakfast

alone.Theywerehavingaconversationbut

talkingincodes… 



“Sawubona,Nozibusiso.”Dalisugreetedher

puttingthedishesonthesink.Nozibusisowas

seatedonthekitchenchaircrashingthe

chocolatesthatThembelihlehadaskedherto

crash. 

Nozibusiso:“Yebo,nkosiunjani?”

Dalisu:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”heasked

tyingthestrapsoftheapronatThembelihle’s

back.Shewasmixingthedough.

Nozibusiso:“Iamfine,ain’tyougoingto

church?”sheteasedhim.Dalisuchuckled.

ThembelihlelookedatNozibusisoandshe

shrugged. 

Dalisu:“IwillgowhenThembelihleisfullymy

wife.”Nozibusisolaughed.“Shetoldyoushe’s

visitingherbrother?”

Nozibusiso:“Yes,shedidandIwillgowithher.”

Dalisu:“Okay,Isee.”Hesaidpushing

Thembelihleforwardashewasstandingonher



back.Thembelihleheldthedoughbasinand

closedhereyes,Dalisutookthechocolatethat

wasnexttoNozibusisoandateitrisingupwith

Thembelihle.Nozibusisolookeddownand

giggledsilently.

Thembelihle:“Yousaidyou’llbeinyourroom

butyouareheredisturbingme.” 

Dalisu:“Ijustwantedtotakethechocolate.” 

Thembelihle:“Youshouldhavemovedandtake

itfromthatside.”Shesaidpointingtheside.

Dalisumovedasidealittleandheheldherchin.

Hemadeherlookather.Shewassulking.He

sentthepieceofchocolatethatwaslefttoher

mouth.Thembelihledidn’twanttoopenher

mouth.

Dalisu:“Iwon’tleaveuntilyouopenyourmouth

orelseIwilltickleyou.”hesaidandsheopened

hermouthquickly.Hefedherthechocolates.

Hesmiled.Thembelihledidn’tsmile.Heshook

hishead. 



Dalisu:“Iwillleaveyouthen.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,please.Unlessifyouwant

metobakeyou.”Nozibusisolaughedand

Dalisulaughedtooleavingthem…

“Makhosiisnotansweringmycallsdidyousay

somethingtoher?”ThembelihleaskedDalisu

sittingonthebedgivinghimthepieceof

chocolatecakethatshehadbakedandjuice. 

Dalisu:“Isaidsomethinglikewhat?”heasked

sittingupstraightandtookthetray.“Thank

you.”hesaid.

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknow.She’snottakingmy

calls.”

Dalisu:“Ididn’tsayanythingtomakeherstop

takingyourcalls.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,IamgoinghomenowandI

willpassbyherhouse.”

Dalisu:“Ifshe’snotthere?” 



Thembelihle:“Iwillcomeherestraight.”

Dalisu:“Okay,youcango.Ihaveameetingat

theroyalhouseat4,whenIcomebackthereI

willcookforyou.”

Thembelihle:“IwillbelievethatwhenIseeit

happeningjustlikeThomas.”

Dalisuchuckled.“Hawu,yinimanje?”heasked

lookingatherasshegotup.

Thembelihle:“Nothing,bye.”Sheheadedtothe

door.

Dalisu:“No,goodbyekisstotheking?”

Thembelihle:“No.”shegiggledandclosedthe

doorbehindher. 

“Iamleavingnow.Youcantakethiscaketothe

men’shouse.IknowGwabiniisthere.”

ThembelihlesaidtoNozibusisoandshejust

giggle.Thembelihletookthelunchboxwithher

brother’scakeandMakhosi’schocolate. 

Nozibusiso:“Ihaveotherthingstodo.Iwillask



sisiHleziphitotakeitdownwhenshetakesher

piece.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,leadmetobelievethatis

true.”

Sheheadedtothefrontdoorleavingherfriend

laughing…

[03/31,10:39]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE34

“Iwantyoutotellmeaboutthatgirlwhileyou

havethiscakeIbaked.”Thembelihlesaidtoher

brothergivinghimthecakeandacooldrink.

Thokozanichuckledandtooktheplate.Hewas

seatedonthecouchwatchingsoccer.Hetook

thespoon. 

Thokozani:“Whereisyourfriend?” 

Thembelihle:“Hawu!Bhuti!”sheshowed



frustrationonherface.Thokozanilaughedand

enjoyedthecake. 

Thokozani:“Whydidyougivemeonepiece?” 

Thembelihle:“Everyonewasgettingonepiece.”

Thokozani:“Yourhusbandgotonepiece?”

Thembelihle:“Yes!”shelaughedandherbrother

shookhishead. 

Thokozani:“ZodwaisjustagirlthatIhelped

whensheneededmyhelpshewashere

becauseshewantedtosaythankyou.”

Thembelihle:“HAWU!”Sheheldhermouth

lookingathim.

Thokozani:“Hhayi!Voetsek!Kwahle

ukungcola.”

Thembelihlelaughed.“Yoh!Iwilltelltheking

thatyousaidvoetsektothequeenhowcould

you?”shepretendedtobesurprised.Thokozani

laughed.



Thokozani:“Iamnotscaredofhim.”

“Ha!”shestoodonherfeetandplacedher

handsonherwaist.Thokozanilaughedand

shookhishead.“He’syourbrotherin-law.”She

satdown.

Thokozani:“Yeah,whyareyoudrivinghimcrazy?

You’llstaywithhismomnow?”heaskedtaking

thecooldrink. 

Thembelihle:“MXM!”Shepushedhermouth

intoapout.Helaughed. 

Thokozani:“Yazi,awuzwaThembelihle

ungehlule!”hemimickedavoiceofanolder

man.ThemanThembelihledidn’tknow.

Shelaughed.“Dad,spokelikethat?”sheasked

smiling.

Thokozani:“Yes.It’sgoodtoseeyouhappy.”

Thembelihle:“It’sreallygoodtobehappy.Iwill

goandcookforyouthenIwillleaveIamback

tobedrivenbyNjongo.Yoh,hescaresme.”



Helaughed.“Whydon’tyoutellyourhusband”

heaskedstandingupwithher.

Thembelihle:“Whatwillhedobecausehe’s

happy.” 

Thokozani:“Iwouldbehappytoo.”Helaughed

asshewasgivinghimacold‘really’eye.He

assistedhercook.Theywerelaughingand

reflectingontheoldtimes…Justabrotherand

sistertogether… 

-------- 

Nozibusisoinhaledairdeeplybeforetakingthe

platewiththepiecesofcakeforthefourmen

thatwerelivingintheyard,theywerefivewith

Mduduziwhowasaway.Shewentdown

walkingonthegroundcarefully. 

Sheknockedonthedoor.Gwabiniopenedthe

door.Hesmiledinstantlywhenhesawherface

andNozibusisolookedasidehidinghersmile. 

Nozibusisowastallbutwhenstandingwith



Gwabinisheleftmediumsized.Hewastalland

bignotwithabellybutalsonotmasculinebut

plainbigman.

Gwabini:“Sawubona,nkosazana.”Hegreeted

politely.

Nozibusiso:“Yebo,Thembelihlesentmehereto

bringthiscakeforallofyou.Shebakedthe

cake.Herguardleftwithhersoyouwillhaveto

keepthepieceforhim.”

Gwabini:“Okay,thankyou.Youwillalsosay

thankyoutondlovukazionourbehalf?”he

askedplacinghishandunderneathherhandsto

taketheplate.Shelookedatthemandbackup

tohim.

Nozibusiso:“WhyshouldIbetheonetodo

that?”

Gwabini:“BecauseIamsureshewouldloveto

hearyourvoiceinsteadofmyhorriblevoice.”

Hetooktheplate.



Nozibusisogiggled.“Idon’tthinkyourvoiceis

horribleatall.”Shesaidtakingastepback.

Gwabiniwascloselylookingather,shewas

beautiful.

“Listen,canyouborrowmeyourphoneIwant

tocallmyphoneIseemtohavemisplacedit

andIamalonehere.”Heliedtryingtotrapher

andshefellontoitbecauseshegavehimher

phone.

Hecalledhisphoneanditranginsidethehouse.

Hewaslookingatherintimidatedbythefact

thatshewaslookingathimintheeye.Women

heknewneverlookedhimintheeyes,the

villagewomen.Whatfinishedhimwasthe

feelinghereyesweregivinghim.Theywere

playingtricksonhisbody. 

“Youdidn’tevengoinsidethehousetolook

wherethesoundcamefrom.”Shemadehim

seehismistakestilllookingintohiseyes. 

Gwabini:“Iheardwherethesoundcamefrom



nkosazana.Thankyou.”

Nozibusisosmiledandnodded.Sheturnedand

lefthimalone… 

----

Makhosi’sdaughterAlwandeopenedthedoor

forThembelihleandgreetedher.Thembelihle

lookedaroundaftergreetingher. 

“Where’syourmother?”sheasked. 

Alwande:“Sheiscookinginthekitchen.Come,

ndlovukazi.”SheheldherhandandThembelihle

smiledfollowingher.Shewasabeautiful

bubblygirl. 

Alwande:“Mama,lookwho’shere?” 

Makhositurnedandherbodywentstiffwhen

shesawherinsideherkitchen.Shetriedtohide

thefacialexpressiononherfacebut

Thembelihlesawthat,thatexpressionshehad

seenbefore.Shewasscared. 



Thembelihle:“Please,excuseus.Alwa.”She

saidsmilingatherandshenoddedturningto

leavethem.Thembelihletookastepforward

andMakhositookastepback.Thembelihle

sawthemoveandshestoodtherenotmoving.

Thembelihle:“Iboughtyousomechocolates.”

Shesmiledputtingthemonthetable.“Ijust

wantedtosayIamsorryformakingyouangryI

heardwhenyoucalledthatyouwereangrywith

me.”

Makhosi:“It’sokay,youcanleavenow.”

Disappointed,Thembelihlelookedatherand

movedforwardthistimewithoutstoppinguntil

shewasstandinginfrontofher. 

Thembelihle:“Iamsorry.Ijustdon’tunderstand

whyareyounottakingmycalls.IheardDalisu

calledyouintheroyalhouse,whatdidhesayto

you?”

Makhosi:“Nothingthatdidn’tupsetmy

husband.”Sherepliedcurtly.Thembelihle



lookeddown.

Thembelihle:“Makhosithiswasallmyfaultand

IhaveapologisedIcanevenapologisetoyour

husband-”

“NO!”Sheexclaimedclosinghereyes.“You

wanttoapologisesothatyourhusbandwillcall

himandscoldhimforlettingyoustandbefore

himandapologise?Youwantthat?”sheasked

shouting. 

Thembelihle:“No,Idon’twantthatMakhosibut

Icandoanythingtofixourfriendship.Please.”

SheheldherarmtightlyandMakhosiflinchedin

painremovingher.Thembelihlelookedintoher

eyes.“Whathappened?”sheaskedremoving

thescarf.Shecoveredherquicklyseeingwhat

hadhappened. 

Thembelihle:“Whathappened,Dalisuis

responsibleforthis?Butno,hewouldn’tdo

this.”Shelookedatherattheedgebreaking

down. 



Makhosi:“Thembelihle,Ivalueourfriendship

andIloveyou.”sheswallowedhard.“ButIam

afraidthisistheendofourfriendshipIcan’tbe

yourfriendanymore.” 

Thembelihlewasblooddrained,shefeltnumb.

Thembelihle:“WhatdidIdotodeservethis?” 

Makhosi:“Iamsorry.”

Thembelihle:“Iwon’tleaveuntilyoutellme

what’swrong.”

Makhosi:“Ican’tdothatpleasego.”

Thembelihle:“Youwon’tbemymatronof

honour?”

Makhosi:“No,you’llhavetofindsomeoneelse

andpleasedon’tcomebackherethatwillsave

usboththetrouble.”Thembelihlelookedather

withtearsrunningdownhercheeksand

Makhosihadhershareoftears.Thembelihle

sawthroughherthatshedidn’twanttodothis. 

Makhosi:“Andpleasedon’ttellyourhusband



aboutthisbecausehewillcallmyhusbandand

Iwillbepunishedforit.Pleaseleavebeforehe

comesback.Idon’twanttobeyourfriend

anymoreImadethisdecisionmyself.”

Thembelihlenoddedandshethenwalkedout

thehouse.Shewashurt,upsetandherhand

convulsedbecauseofthepressureofemotions

shewasfeeling.Shewipedhertears. 

ThembelihleleftthehouseNjongostoodup

fromthebench.Thembelihlepassedhimby

andsaid.“Iamgoingtothetoiletwearenot

leavingyet.”Shesaidavoidingeyecontact.

Njongosatdown. 

Thembelihlewentdownthefence,shewas

stumblingthroughtheun-weededlandhereyes

werecrowdedbytears.Sheopenedtheback

smallgate. 

Sheleftgoingdownnotusingtheroadbutthe

littleforest.Shefeltthepainofbeingneglected,

rejectedbythefriend,thiswasherfirstbreak



upandithurtherdeeply. 

Shereachedtheriver,itwasgettingdark.She

satonthebigrockandthoughtaboutwhomust

haveinfluencedMakhositobreaktheir

friendship… 

----- 

Njongosawthatitwasgettinglateandsohe

stoodupandwentatthebackoftheyardto

checkonThembelihle.Heknockedonthetoilet

andtherewasnoresponse. 

“Ndlovukazi,it’sgettinglatecanwego?”He

instructedwithafirmirritatedvoice.

“Ndlovukazi!”heopenedthedooratthistimehe

didn’tcarethatshewasinsidedoingwhatever,

she’dbeengonefortoolongandhewantedto

leave.Heclickedhistonguewhenhesawthere

wasnooneinside.Hewentstraightto

Makhosi’shouse.Hedidn’tknockhejust

budgedin. 

“Whathappenedherebetweenyouand



ndlovukazi.”Hedidn’tgreethejustaskedthe

question.Makhosilookedathim,shockedby

hisactions. 

Makhosi:“Howcanyoujustbudgeinside

anotherman’shouseandstandlikethis.You

arebeingdisrespectful.” 

Njongo:“Youwon’thavetimetothinkabout

thatwhenNdabezithaisstandingbeforeyou

askingyouwhatyoudidtohiswife.”

Makhosi:“IdidnothingtoThembelihle.” 

Njongo:“Whereisshethen?”

Makhosi:“Sheleft.”

Njongo:“Left,andwentwhere!”heshouted.

“Shepassedmesayingshe’sgoingtothetoilet.

Ilookedforherthereseeingshewasn’tcoming

backandshe’snotthere!”heexplained. 

Makhosilefteverythingandleftthehouse.

Njongofollowedafterher.Hetookouthis

phoneandcalledDalisu. 



Dalisu:“Njongo,Iaminameeting.”

Njongo:“Ndabezitha,Idrovendlovukazito

Makhosi’shouselikesherequestedandIdon’t

knowwhattheyfoughtaboutbutndlovukazileft

thehousetellingmeshewasgoingtothetoilet.

Isawitwasgettingdarkandshewasn’tcoming

backIwenttocheckonherandshewasnot

there.Ithinksheranawayusingthebackgate.”

Heexplained,seeingthesmallgateattheback

wasleftopened.HeheardDalisuswear. 

Dalisu:“Whatareyoudoingtofindher?” 

Njongo:“Iwillstartinherhouseandfromthere

Idon’tknowIwilljustroamthestreetsuntilI

findher.”

Dalisu:“Where’sMakhosi?Andwhatdidshetell

youshedidtoher?”

Njongo:“Iamleavingherhereandshedidn’ttell

mewhatshedidtoher.” 

Heclickedhistongueandhungupthecall. 



“Whydidyouhavetotellthekingbecausewe

weregoingtofindThembelihleandbringher

home.”Makhosilookedathimwithherfistson

herwaist. 

Njongo:“WomanIdon’thavetimeforyou.Just

doonethingrightwoman,don’ttellanyone

aboutthis.” 

Heopenedthedooranddroveoffleaving

Makhosifrustratedalone… 

----

Dalisuleftthecouncil’smeetinglikeaflybeing

leavingitshole.Hedidn’texplainhisreasons

buthejuststatedthatitwasurgent.Heleft

becausehisbrotherwasthere.

“Uyangihlupha,uThembelihleuyangihlupha

Gwabiniangisazingimenzenjani.”he

complainedlookingaroundashewasinside

thecar.Gwabiniwasdrivingaroundthe

gravelledstreets.



Gwabini:“Maybesomethingmighthave

happenedandshetookofftobealone.Don’t

youthink?” 

Dalisu:“Andshejust–Tsk!”Herestedhis

foreheadonhisfist.“DrivetotheriverwhereI

firstmether.”heinstructedhim. 

Gwabini:“TheriverNdabezitha?That’sfarand

it’sverydarknowIdoubtshewillgothere

alone.”

Dalisu:“DoasIsay!”heinstructedfirmlyhis

foreheadstillonhisfist. 

“Ndabezitha!”Gwabiniagreed.Hestoppedthe

car,turnedthewheelanddrovedowntheriver…
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“Stophere!”DalisuinstructedGwabini.



Gwabini:“Isn’tfarifIstophere?”heasked

lookingback. 

Dalisu:“Itseemstomethatyouaretheone

whoencouragedThembelihletorunaway.Iam

certainthatyoudid.”

Gwabini:“Hhaybo,Ndabezithasoyoubrought

meheretokillme?”heaskedstoppingthecar

andhelookedbackathim. 

Dalisuclickedhistongueandopenedthedoor.

“Ikeeptellingyouwhattodoandyoukeep

objectinggivingmeideasthatwouldleadme

astray.”Heclosedthedoorashisfeethadmet

theground. 

Gwabini:“Youscaredme.”

Dalisu:“Fusegi!IsaidstopherebecauseIwant

togodownonmyfeettocheckifsheisn’tthere.

Shemightrunwhensheseesthecarlights.” 

Gwabini:“YouarecleverandIthoughtyouwant

tokillme.”hegotoffthecar,lockeditandthey



walkeddowntogether.

Dalisu:“Idon’tkillpeopleunlessifyoumakemy

wifecry.”

Gwabini:“Iwouldn’teventry.” 

Dalisu:“Keepquiet,now.” 

Henoddedinthedark,eventhoughhecouldn’t

seehisface. 

“Whenwegetthereandifwefindheryouwill

havetogobackandgetthecar.”Hegave

instructions. 

Gwabini:“Iwilldothat.”

Theywalkeddownlookingaroundhopingthey

wouldfindherbuttheydidn’tfindher.They

reachedtheriver. 

Gwabini:“Hhayi,Itoldyoushe’snothere.” 

“SHH!”Hehushedhim.“Canyouhearthat?”he

turnedhearingasoundofhiccups.Helooked

upattherockandsawthevividcolourofher



dressinthedark.HeranupleavingGwabini

standingalone. 

Thembelihlestoodonherfeetassheheard

footstepsrunningtowardsher.Shelooked

aroundandtriedtotakestepsbacktorunbut

shestoppedasthefamiliarscentfilledhernose.

Shewipedhertearsbuttheydidn’tstopfalling. 

Hedidn’tsayanythingtoherhejustpulledher

byherarmandhuggedherbutshefoughtout

ofhishold. 

“Stopit!Dalisu,stop!”sheshoutedandforced

himtostop.Shewasangrywithhimthemost

andtodaynotlatebuttoday,shewasgoingto

tellhimthatshewasangry. 

Hestopped,hewasnotexpectingheractions.

Hetookouthisphoneandswitchedthetorch

on.Helightenedupherfaceandshewasa

mess,shehadtearsandmucus,herfacewas

allred. 

Dalisu:“What’sthemeaningofthis?”



Thembelihle:“Iamcryingbecauseofyouthat’s

themeaningofthis.” 

Dalisu:“Ifyouarecrazy,becrazythereinside

thewater!Itwillcoolyoudown.”heshoutedbut

Thembelihledidn’tsayanything.“Imadeyou

cry?” 

Thembelihle:“Ilostafriendtodaybecauseof

you.Makhosiwantsnothingtodowithme

becauseofyouandherhusbandhither

becauseofyou,you,Mageba!”sheshouted. 

Dalisutauntedhisjawandclosedhiseyes

swallowingthatshewasshoutingathim.

“Whenyouwanttogohomeyou’llfindme

insidethecar.”Hesaidavoidingarguingwith

her. 

Thembelihle:“Oh,youwantmetofollowyou.

Youdon’tcareaboutmyfeelings?Youdon’t

care?” 

Dalisu:“It’sforthebestthatsheendedthe

friendshipwithyoumaybenowyouwillstart



behavinglikeawomanwho’llbemywife.Ifyou

wanttosleepherethat’sgood,thensleephere.

Iamtiredoftiredofyou!Tsk!”

Heturnedleavingher.Thembelihledidn’t

believethathejustleftherlikethat.He’dcalled

hercrazy,sherecalledhiswordssittingdown

ontherock.

“Hedoesn’tknowcrazyIwillshowhimcrazy.”

Shesaidtakingoffherdoekfromherhead.She

laiditdownonthegroundbutshechosethe

spacewheretherewasgrassandthenslepton

itclosinghereyes. 

Gwabinihadbroughtthecardown.Dalisu

openedthedoorandsatatthebackofthecar.

Hedidn’tsayawordtoGwabini.

Gwabini:“Mageba,wasn’tndlovukazithatyou

weretalkingtoupthere?”

Dalisu:“Itwasher.”

Gwabini:“So,whydidyoucomebackalone?”



Dalisu:“AmIinaninterviewforajob?”

Gwabini:“No,Ndabezitha.Ayidleizishiyele.”

Dalisukeptquiet.“Arewedrivinghomeor

what?”

Dalisu:“Weshoulddriveandleaveherup

there?”

Gwabini:“No.”hegrinnedhisteethhehadplans

andtheywereruininghisplanswiththeirdrama,

alwaysfollowingeachotheraround.He

complainedtohimself.

Theyspentaboutfifteenminuteswaitingand

Thembelihlewasn’tcomingdown.Dalisu

clickedhistongueandopenedthecar.Hewent

backlightinghiswayusingthephonetorch.

Hesighedseeinghersleepingontheground.

Shewasexhaustedfromalltherunningand

cryingshe’ddone.She’dexpandedagreat

amountofenergyandsoitdidn’ttakeherlong

tofallasleeponthebedofthegrass.



DalisutextedGwabinitellinghimtostartthecar

andturnitslightson.Assoonashesawthe

lights.HepickedThembelihleupalongwithher

doek.Hewentdowntothecarwithher.

Gwabinigotofthecarandopenedthedoorfor

him.Dalisusteppedinatthebackwith

Thembelihle.Hefixedherandputherheadon

hislap.Hebrushedherhead.“Drive!”he

instructedhim.

Gwabinididn’tthinktwice,hedrovethecar

straighttoDalisuhouse…

Hecarriedherinhisarmsandwentinsidethe

housewithher.Hewasangrythatshehadto

runallthewaydowntotherivertocrybecause

Makhosisawitfittoendtheirfriendship.He

wasangrythatshe’dblamehimforthat,or

maybeshewasright,hehadhisholdtootight

onprotectingherandkeepingheronthelane

thathewasruiningtherelationshipsshehad



withpeople?Hestoodbesideherashehadlaid

herdownonthebed.Hecoveredherwithout

takingoffherdress.Hewentdownandsaton

hislegs.Hetouchedherfacebutitwasn’ttoo

smoothbecauseofthedrytearsthatshehad. 

Dalisu:“Youpromisedthatyou’dnevermake

mescaredagainbuttodayIwasscaredonce

morethatsomethingbadmighthavehappened

toyou.Ididn’twanttothinkaboutittoomuch

becauseIwantedtofindyoubutyouscaredme

Thembelihle.Idon’tknowwhereIwasgoingto

findsomeonelikeyouifsomethingbadhad

happenedtonight.”Hesighedandburiedhis

faceonhishands.“That’swhyIwillhaveto

sendyoutomymomrightaway.”hesaidand

gotupleavingtheroom. 

“Nozibusiso,howareyou?”Dalisugreetedher

shewasbusyinthekitchenmakingdinner.She

turned. 

Nozibusiso:“Youareback?Whereis



Thembelihle,didyoufindher?”

Dalisu:“Yes,wefoundher.Ineedyoutodome

afavour.”

Nozibusiso:“Iamlistening.”

Dalisu:“IwilltellGwabinitodriveyouto

Thembelihle’shome,whenyougetthereyou

willgatherallherclothes,theappropriate

clothes,packthemonthesuitcaseandbring

themhere.Youwilltakeyourbagtoobecause

tomorrowyoutwowillgotomymother’shouse.

Iwillcallherbrothernowandtalktohim.”

Nozibusiso:“Okay,Iwilldothatbutwhereis

Lihle?”

Dalisu:“She’ssleepinginourroom.Makhosi

endedthefriendshipwithherandsoshedidn’t

takeittoowell.”

Nozibusiso:“Yoh!That’sbadbutIwillgonow.I

cookedbecauseIdidn’twanthertocookwhen

shegetsback.Youwillhavetohelpyourself



thennkosi.”

Dalisu:“Thankyou,Ihavesentthemessageto

Gwabinihewillcomehereandyoutwowillgo.”

ShenoddedandDalisuturnedleavingher

finishingwhatshewasdoing…

“Ourplanswereruined.”Gwabinisaidontheir

waybackfromThembelihle’shouse.

Nozibusisohadgatheredeverythingthatshe

sawasappropriateandeverythingthatwas

importantandpackedthemasshewas

instructed.SheleftThokozaniwhowasworried

abouthissisterandheadedbacktoDalisu’s

housewithGwabini. 

Nozibusiso:“No,theyweren’truined.Iamjust

worriedaboutmyfriendandherbrotheris

worriedtoo.”

Gwabini:“Ayi.Don’tworryNdabezithawillsort

heroutshe’llbefine.”



Nozibusiso:“Howwillhedothat?He’llbring

backMakhosi?”

Gwabini:“Idoubthewillbecausehethinksthat

it’sforthebestthatsheendedthefriendship

withherbutatthesametimehe’sangry.”

Nozibusiso:“Yeah,Isawthathe’sangryandit

doesn’tlookgood.Hedoesn’thitwomenright?”

Gwabini:“Idon’tknowbutIhaveneverheard

andyouknowthatyoucan’tjustjudge

someonebylookingatthem.”

“Youareright.”Shesaidandturnedtolookat

him.Shesmiled,Gwabinihadparkedthecarin

thefrontyard.Dalisuhadagaragethatpacked

onecarbutnotevenonehadbeeninsidethe

garageeversincehewasmadeking.“Iwillwait

foralittlewhileandthenIwillcomedownwhen

Iamcertainthatthekingisasleep.”Nozibusiso

saidlookingathimwithherseductiveeyes.

Gwabininoddedlickinghislowerlipashereyes

didthatnumberonhimoncemore.She



steppedoutofthecartakingthebagswithher.

Gwabinihelpedher.

Sheknockedontheirbedroomdoor,Dalisuwas

notaroundthehouse.Shefiguredhemight

havegonetobed. 

“Oh,youareback?”heaskedshowinghisface

onthedoor.

Nozibusiso:“Yes,here’sthesuitcaseandthe

bag.Thembelihle’sappropriatethingsareallin

thissuitcase.Thebaghaswhatsheneeds.”

Dalisu:“Thankyou,goodnight.”

Nozibusiso:“Goodnight.”Sheraisedherhand.

“Didyouspeaktohersister?”

Dalisu:“IwasdisturbedsoIcouldn’tfinishbut

theyknowthatIknow.Iamstillwaitingfor

themtocomedownhereandiftheydon’tIwill

gotothem.”

Nozibusiso:“Okay,thankyoufordoingallthat

forher.Thatwomanhastroubledherallher



life.”

Dalisu:“Don’tworryIwillprotecthershe’smine

now.”

Nozibusisosmiledandnoddedshethenwent

toherroomleavingDalisuclosinghisbedroom

door.

“So,howareyougoingtogobackinthe

house?”GwabiniaskedNozibusiso.Theywere

layingonhisdoublebedwithGwabiniholding

herslimbody.Hisroomwascleanandairy.He

wasacleanman. 

NozibusisoandGwabinihadspenttheirSunday

chattingonthephonetoeachother.They

chatteduntilitwastimeforGwabinitogowith

Dalisu.Theirconversationwasaboutthem

askingquestionsabouteachother.

Nozibusiso:“TheyaresleepingandIhavethe

sparekeytothekitchendoor.” 



Gwabini:“Okay,somethingtellsmeyou’vedone

thisbefore.” 

Nozibusiso:“Myfather’shousehasalarmsand

Idon’tknowthecodessosneakingoutwas

neveragoodidea...”shewasfeelinghotnow

andsosheshiftedbacktogiveherselfenough

spacetolookathim. 

Gwabini:“Youknowifyoukeeponlookinginto

myeyessomethingwillhappenandmaybeyou

won’tlikeitonourfirsttimetogether.”

Nozibusiso:“Youcan’thandlemyeyes?”she

askedsmiling.Gwabinididn’tsmilebuthisface

turnedwoodhewasmesmerisedbythewoman

besidehim.

Gwabini:“Don’tkeepdoingitNozibusiso.”He

warnedherforthelasttimeandshedidn’t

removethembutshejustflappedhereyelashes

luringhimin. 

Hedidn’ttalkfurtherhepulledherclosertohim

andgaveherwhatshewanted.Hisbiglips



smashedontoherfullsmalllips.

Hepackedherunderneathhimandheldher

waisttightly.Nozibusisograbbedontohisbig

armsthathadnobumpstoholdontobutthe

toughplainmanflesh.Hewasonawhitevest

withhissuitpantsonandNozibusisohadthe

gownontopandtheskimpypyjamas

underneath. 

Hestoppedthekissandsupportedhisupper

bodywithhiselbowshelookeddownather

readingher.Hewasn’tsmilingbutthewoman

underneathwassmilingbitingherlowerlip. 

Hisrighthandwentdownandunfastenedthe

beltofthegownhiseyesyearningtoseewhat

wasunderneathanduntilnowhehadnever

thoughtaslimwomancouldlooksoappetising.

Hewasbigontopofherandshewasslimand

beautiful.Heundressedhercompletelyand

tookhistimeappraisingherbody. 

“Youwantthis?”Heaskedtogettheassurance.



Nozibusiso:“Iwouldn’thaveletyouremovemy

clothes.”shesaid,hervoiceshortbreathedand

herhandsmassaginghisbroadshoulders. 

Hewasn’tamanwithsixpackbutneithera

manwithabelly.Shelethimhavehiswaywith

herwillingly. 

Hespreadherlongslimlegsapartafterthey

havecaressed,kissed,massagedand

ravenouslyteasedeachotherwithforeplay.The

kindthatNozibusisohadneverreceivedfrom

thethreeuniversityboyshadshe’dbeenwith. 

Shewelcomedhimsharplyandtheman

groaneddeeplyexcitingNozibusisoassheheld

ontothebedsheetsmovingalongwithhim

underneath… 

“Youhaveaboyfriend?”Heaskedthrowinghis

heavybodynexttoheraftertheyhavesatisfied

eachother.Helovedeverymomentofit,when

heheardhercryandscreamhisnamewithher

sweetseductivevoice.



Nozibusiso:“Isn’tthatsomethingyouwere

supposedtoaskmebeforeyoufilledme?”she

askedhookingherlegonhisandlayingher

sweatyfaceonhissweatychest. 

Gwabini:“Iamaskingyounow.” 

Nozibusiso:“Yes,Ihaveone.”Shetoldhim

truthfullyandGwabinitauntedhisjawasa

suddenrushofangeroverwhelmedhim.

Gwabini:“Whereishe?”

Nozibusiso:“He’sworkinginCapeTown.” 

Gwabini:“Youstillwanthimafterwhathadjust

happenednow?” 

Nozibusiso:“Iamnottoosure.”Shesaidsitting

onhistorsoandsentherrighthandatherback

toreachforwhathadexcitedherjustafew

minutesago.

Gwabini:“Whatareyoudoing?”heaskedtrying

toriseupbutshepushedhimback.“Whatare

youdoing?”heaskedagainandsounding



seriousthistime.Nozibusisodidn’tanswerhim

butshepushedherbodyontohimandshowed

himwhathehasneverbeenshowedbeforeand

themandidn’tprotest…

[03/31,10:39]Ron:GNDREAM

EPISODE36

Shewokeupfeelingtiredanddrained.She

removedtheblanketandsawshewasstillon

thedressshewaswearingthepreviousday.

Shewasn’tsurprisedthatshefellasleeponthe

grassbutwokeupinbed. 

Dalisuwasnotnexttoherandsoshemadethe

bedandopenedthewindows.Shetookoffher

dressandworehergown.Marchinguptothe

doorshenoticedhersuitcaseandthebagby



thedoor.Dalisuenteredtheroomonhisgown.

Thembelihlelookedathimandhedidn’tgreet

her.Hemadehiswaytothedressingtable. 

Thembelihle:“Whyaremybagshere?”

Dalisu:“Youaregoinguptomymother’shouse

today.Ihaveinformedherandshe’sexpecting

youandNozibusiso.” 

Shestoodonthedoorforquitealongtime

lookingathim.Dalisuproceededwithwhathe

wasdoingasifshewasn’tintheroomwithhim.

Thembelihleknockedthedoorclosedonher

wayoutbumpingintoNozibusisoonthe

hallway.Shewasonherclothesreadyforthe

day.

Nozibusiso:“Youweretiredtowakeupthis

late.” 

Thembelihle:“Howareyou?”

Nozibusiso:“Iamfinebutyoudon’tlookso

great.”



Thembelihle:“Iknow.Didheaskyoutogoget

myclothes?”

Nozibusiso:“Yes,andItookeveryskirt,doek,

dressandblousesthatyouhadinyourclothes.

HesaidIshouldtakeappropriateclothes.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillgoandshowerthen

wewillleave.”

Nozibusiso:“Rightaway?”

Thembelihle:“Doyouwanttostay?” 

Nozibusiso:“No,Iwasjustasking.”

Thembelihlenoddedandwenttotakeashower.

Shewashedherbodythoroughlyandleftthe

bathroomwhenshewassatisfied. 

Dalisuwasbusysortingoutpapersinsidethe

bedroom.Thembelihletookoffthegownand

moistenedherbody.Sheworeherbrownand

caramelattire.Shecombedherhairandtiedthe

doekonherhead.Dalisulefttheroomleaving

thepapersonthebed.



Thembelihletookherbagandsuitcase.She

wenttoputthemontheloungeshethenwent

tothekitchenandmadeacupofcoffeefor

herself.Shestoodonhertoesasshewas

standingbythesinkshelookedoutsidethrough

thatwindow.ShesawNozibusisoseatedonthe

benchunderthetreewithabowlofcerealand

Gwabiniwasstandingbeforeherlookingdown

ather.Thembelihlegiggledandresolvedback

toherposition.Shehadhercoffeewhile

preparingbreakfastforDalisu. 

Dalisupassedthediningtablewithhisbag.

Thembelihlehadjustfinishedputtingeverything

onthetable. 

“Whereareyougoing?”Sheaskedfollowing

himtothelounge.

Dalisu:“IamgoingtoRichardsbaytocheckon

mycompany.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,comeandeatfirst.”

Dalisu:“IwillhavesomethingonthewayIam



runninglate.”Hesaidputtinghishandonthe

handle.Thembelihlemovedforwardandstood

beforehimremovinghishandfromthedoor.

Thembelihle:“Ihavemadebreakfastforyouso

pleasegoandeatit.”Shelookedathimwith

firmeyes.Hesighedlookingaside. 

Dalisu:“Itwon’tbeappropriateifIcomelatefor

myboardmeeting.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tcareaboutallthat,justgo

andeatmyfood.Theteaisgettingcold.You

willnotgoanywherewithouteating.”

Hewasdefeated.Heputhisbagsdownand

ploddedbacktothediningtablehehadpass

likehewasn’tseeingit.Hesatdownandfolded

hishandsrestinghiselbowsonthetable.

Thembelihledishedthebreakfastandserved

him.Shesatdownandblessedthefood.Dalisu

beganeating.Thembelihledidn’teatshejust

toywithherfood. 

Dalisunoticedthatshewasn’teatingbuthe



keptquietandatethefoodshehadforcedhim

toeat.Hesawonherfacethatwhathad

happenedwasstillinsideherheartbothering

herandshelookedsad.Buthedecidednotask

anything.Hedidn’twanttotalkaboutit,he

wantedtogotoRichardsbayandwork.He

knewifhewastospeaktoheraboutwhathad

happenedhewasgoingtoleavethehouse

angry.

Thembelihle:“Makhosisaid-”

“Idon’twanttotalkaboutthat.”Hestoppedher

raisinghishandintheairasstopsign.Hedidn’t

evenlookatherafterhehadsaidthattoher

face. 

Thembelihleswallowedhardandgotupfrom

thechair.Sheleftthehousemakingherway

downtothemen’shousepassingNozibusiso

andGwabiniliketheywerenotthere. 

SheknockedonthedoorandMajolaappeared

afterafewminutes. 



Majola:“Ndlovukazi.”

Thembelihle:“Yebo,canyoutellNjongothatI

amreadytogo.” 

Majola:“Iwilltellhimnow.”

Shenoddedandturnedwalkingbacktothe

houseslowly.Shewaswalkinginbetweenthe

treesholdingthemforbalance.Sheheldonto

thetreesheheldlastandbeganpanting.She

criedholdingthetreetightandbendherback,

shecriedmakinglesssounds. 

“NdlovukaziMaSthole.”Njongocalledherout

hisvoicesoftthanusual.Hewasnotsure

whethertoholdheruporkeephishandsto

himself.Buthedecidedtokeepthemto

himself. 

Thembelihlegotupimmediatelyandlooked

backsheremovedhereyesfromhimandwiped

hertears.

Thembelihle:“Mybagsareintheloungeyou



canpassbythetreebenchandtellNozibusiso

thatit’stimetogo.”Sheinformedherwitha

shakyvoicethatshetriedhardtopulltogether. 

Njongo:“Yebo.”Hemovedforward.

Thembelihle:“Njongo.”Shecalledhimoutand

heturnedbutdidn’tlookather.Helookeddown.

“IamsorrythatIranoutonyouyesterday.I

didn’tmeantocausetrouble.”Shesaid

genuinely. 

Njongo:“You’llbefine,friendshipscomeandgo.

Justlikepeoplearebornandtheydie.It’saway

oflifendlovukazi.”Hemanagedtosay. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”sheappreciatedhis

words. 

NjongoleftherandThembelihlecomposed

herselfdrawingairinsideherlungs.Shewiped

hertearswithherhandsandheadedinsidethe

housetogetaproperfacewash.Dalisuwas

stillonthediningtabletalkingtosomeoneon

thephone. 



Shemoistenedherface,tookherphoneand

pursethenshepassedherhusbandwhowas

stilltalkingonthephone. 

“Youarereadytogo?”Thembelihleasked

NozibusisolookingatherandGwabini.They

weretalkingstandingbesideDalisu’sranger. 

Nozibusiso:“Yeah,yeah.Ithoughtyouare

sayinggoodbyeinside.” 

Thembelihle:“Let’sgo.”Shesaidignoringher

statement.“GoodbyeGwabini.”

Gwabini:“Goodbye,MaJobe.”

Theyheadedtothecar.Dalisuwalkedoutof

thehouseandhiseyeswenttoThembelihleas

shewalkingwithherfriendtothecar.He

stoppedwalkingandsenthishandontheblack

suitpockethewaswearing.Helookedather

everymoveuntilthecarwasdrivenout.

“Let’sgo.”Dalisusaidopeningthebackdoorof

theblackcompressor.Gwabinimovedaway



fromtherangerandrushedintothe

compressor.

Gwabini:“Wearepassingbytheroyalhouse?”

Dalisu:“Wewillfindthemonthemainroad.” 

Hedrovethecaroutofthepremises… 

----- 

“Oh,mtanami!”MaCebekhulusawshewasn’t

okaytheminutesheappearedonthedoor.And

nowshewasstandingbeforeher,aftershehad

putawayherclothesinthebedroom. 

Thembelihledidn’tholdhertearsshecried.

MaCebekhuluhuggedherandlethercryinside

herchest. 

Thembelihle:“Shejusttoldmethatshedoesn’t

wanttobemyfriendandIshouldn’tcometo

herhousenomore.”Shecried. 

MaCebekhulu:“Why?”

Thembelihle:“Shedidn’twanttotellmemama



butIfigureditoutonmyown.Herhusbandhit

herafterMagebahadsummonedthemandher

husbandforcedhertobreakourfriendship.She

evencriedmamashowingthatshedidn’twant

tobreakthefriendship.Andshebeggedmenot

tospeaktoherhusbandbecausemyhusband

wasgoingtosummonhimagain.”Shecried.

MaCebekhulu:“IamsorrysisibutIthinkshe

willcomearoundoncetheangerdiesdownon

herhusband.”

Thembelihle:“Shewon’tbemymatronof

honouranymoremama.ShetoldmethatandI

wanther.”

“KwenzenjanienganeniMaCebekhulu?”

MaKhozaaskedappearingonthekitchen

showingfakeconcern.MaCebekhulutoldherto

leavethemusingherhandsandshenodded

turningbutshestoodonthehallway.

MaCebekhulu:“Howaboutwetrytoconvince

hertobeyourmaidofhonourandfornowdon’t



speakaboutfixingfriendship.Theweddingisa

happyoccasionandsoeverythingwillfallinto

place.Shewillbeyourfriendagain.”

Thembelihle:“Youthinkthatwillwork?”she

movedawayfromherandwipedhertears.

MaCebekhulusmiledlookingathowwell

dressedshewas. 

MaCebekhulu:“Yebo,itwillwork.Idon’twant

youtoloseherasfriendsheisagoodwoman.

ThekindofpersonyouneedandIknowshe’s

loyaljustlikeherhusbandhasbeeneversince

he’dstartedworkingformyhusband.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,thankyou,mama.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,goandcallyourfriend

theneatIpreparedfoodforyoutwo.The

designeriscomingwewilltakemeasurements

evenwithoutMakhosi.Shewillstartworkingon

thegarments.Thegroomsmenwillcometoo.”

Shesaidcleaninghereye.Thembelihleclosed

hereye.“IspoketoDalisuandtoldhimtoadda



thirdguy,twopeoplewon’tbeenoughas

abakhaphibutthreewillbe.Wewilltake

Nomfundoiqhikizajusttostandin.Youdon’t

haveaproblem?”

Thembelihle:“No,Idon’t.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Iwillgoattendyourother

motherin-law.”Thembelihlenodded.“Angimazi

ufunanila.”ShewhisperedandThembelihle

giggled.Theyleftthekitchentogether… 

-------- 

“Whereareyou,Sgwili?”MaKhozaaskedher

sonspeakingtohimonthephone.Shehad

newstosharewithherson.

Sgwili:“Iamnearbymamaitwon’ttakemuchto

reachyourhouse.”

MaKhoza:“Okay,ngizovalala.”Shehungupthe

callandwenttothekitchentopreparefoodfor

herson.Hermaidwaspreparingdinner. 

“Isaiddon’tcooktodayIwillcookbecausemy



husbandiscominghere!”sheshoutedatthe

girlandshedroppedtheknifequickly. 

Girl:“Iamsorryndlunkulu.”

MaKhoza:“Idon’tknowwhyPhindilelovesto

leaveyoualonebecausethereisnothingthat

youdoright!”sheshouted,thegirlwaslooking

down.“Cleanthiskitchenandleavehere!” 

Girl:“Yebo,ndlunkulu!” 

Shedidasshehadtoldher.MaKhozafinished

upandwenttothediningtablewiththefood.

Hissonenteredthehouse. 

MaKhoza:“Yousawyourbrotheroff?”

Sgwili:“Yes,Ndumisoalwayswantmoneybut

hehashismoney.”

MaKhoza:“He’syourbrotherthereisnothing

wrongwhenyougivehimmoney.”Shesaid

givinghimthefood.Heryoungersonhadflown

backtoUniversity.“Iwasatyouroldermother’s

house.”



Sgwili:“Thatwoman,whatisshedoingnow?”

MaKhozalaughed.“Herdaughterin-lawis

drivingthemcrazybutshe’sdrivingyourbrother

evencrazier.”Shesharedinawhisper. 

Sgwilichuckled.“Moderngirls,whathasshe

done?”heaskedtakingabiteonthefood.His

motherclappedherhands. 

MaKhoza:“Afterthattavernrumouritissaid

thatMakhosiwantsnothingtodowithherand

shedoesn’tevenwanttobehermatronof

honouranymore.Thisprovesthatgirlis

poison.”

Sgwili:“Idon’tevenbelievethatshe’sreallya

virgin.Youshouldhavehercheckedsothatshe

canpayafine.Andsheshouldpay3cows.”

MaKhoza:“Youknowthatwillneverhappen.

Dalisuwillsaynotoit!”

Sgwili:“Butyoucanconvincedadtodoit.”

MaKhoza:“Yeah,youarerightIwilldothatand



afterthatDalisuandthegirl’snamewillbeon

themudagainandthistimedeeperonthe

mud.”Shelaughedclappingherhands.“They

refusedtomakeyoukingandnotevendeputy

buttheychosethatweakboySbani.”

Sgwili:“Dalisuistwiceasweak”Theyboth

clickedtheirtongues.“Weshouldfindawayto

makesurethatMakhosidoesn’tagreetobeher

matronandthatwaypeoplewillsayshehas

alsosawthegirlforwhosheis.”

MaKhoza:“Yes,that’sclever.” 

Thegirlwasleaningbythewalllisteningto

them…

[03/31,10:39]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE37

Dalisudidn’tcometohismother’shousefor

dinnerhesleptinRichardsbayathisbeach



house.Heworkedtilllateandoptednottodrive

backhome. 

Buthewasthereinmorning,forbreakfast.

Thembelihle,NokuthulaandNozibusiso

preparedthebreakfasttogether.Theformer

kingwasgoingtojointhemforbreakfasttoo. 

Nokuthula:“Ididn’tseethesketchofyourdress

yesterdaysisiLihle.”

Thembelihle:“Youcamelatethat’swhyyou

didn’tseeit.” 

Nozibusiso:“You’llseeitasasurprisejustlike

thegroom.” 

Thethreeofthemlaughed.MaCebekhulu

appearedonthekitchenentrance.

MaCebekhulu:“Wearewaitingforthefood,

yourfatherandbrotherNokuthulatheyarehere

andyouarebusylaughing.” 

Thegirlsgiggled.“Wearesorrymama.”

Nokuthulasaid. 



MaCebekhulu:“Makoti?” 

Thembelihle:“Wewillbetherenow.”

Sheleftthemandtheymadeeverythingfast.

Theyfollowedeachothertothediningtable

andwentbacktogettherestofthefood.

Thembelihle:“Goandcallthemthen

Nokuthula.”

Nokuthula:“Howu!Youarethewifesogoand

callthem.”

Thembelihle:“IamolderthanyouandIsaygo.”

Nokuthula:“Ha!Iwilltellmybrother.” 

Thembelihle:“Iknowyouwon’t.”shesmiled,

Nokuthulasulkedandleft.Theylaughed.

ThembelihleandNozibusisostoodasidethey

weregoingtositwhentheeldershavesat

down. 

“Areyouguysalrightnow?”Nozibusisoasked

Thembelihlelookingatherandsheshookher

headwithoutgivingexplanation. 



Thembelihle:“Ihaven’tforgottenthatyoudidn’t

tellmewhathappenedbetweenyouand

Gwabini.”

“Shutup.”Shegiggledandlookeddownasthe

headofthehouseleadthemtothetable.

Thembelihleraisedherheadandhereyesmet

Dalisu’speacefuleyes.Hewaslookingather.

Thembelihleremovedhereyesandlookedat

thefoodthatwasonthetable.Theysatdown

afterthem.Thembelihlesatnextto

Nozibusiso. 

“No,MaStholesitnexttoDalisu.”MaCebekhulu

instructedher.Thembelihleraisedhereyesand

hewaslookingather.Shestoodup,herheart

beatingfast.“Everytimeyouwillsitthere,

okay?” 

Thembelihle:“Yebo.”

MaCebekhulu:“Sittingarrangementsare

importantinthefamilyeveninoldertimeswhen

wehadnofancythingsliketheseoneswehave



now.Inmyfather’shousewewouldsittogether

withdadsittingonthebenchwithhissmall

tableandmomnexttohimonthefloorthe

daughterswouldbeonthemothers’sideand

thesonsonthefather’ssides.Thefirewouldbe

inthemiddle.Alwaysrememberthatwhenyou

havechildren.”Shetoldherlookingather.

Thembelihlewaslookingdown. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillremembermama.” 

“Youwantchildrennow?”hewhisperedintoher

earandshejustgaveherthesidelookwithout

givingananswer.

Ndabezitha:“YourmotherisrightMaSthole,a

familyhavingfoodtogetherissomethingthat’s

important.Butthatdoesn’tmeanyoushould

whisperintoherearsDalisubecauseshe’snext

toyou.”

Everyonelaughed.MaCebekhulurequestedthat

herhusbandpray.Theyjoinedhandsand

droppedtheirheads.Heprayed… 



“MaSthole,letthegirlsclearthetableIwantto

speaktoyoualongwithyourmotherand

husband.”Ndabezitharequestedastheywere

standingontheirfeettoclearthetableafter

dinner. 

Thembelihle:“Yebo.”

Ndabezitha:“Let’sgotoyourrestroom

nkosikazi.”

TheystoodandThembelihlestoodupfollowing

afterDalisu.Helookedbackandpulledher

forward. 

“Walkhere.”Hesaidputtingherbeforehim.

Thembelihledidn’tsayanythingandheread

thathewasstillnotingoodtermswithher.He

hadtospeaktoherandtrytomakethingsright.

Hemadeamentalnote. 

MaCebekhulu:“Whatiswrongbaba?”

Ndabezitha:“Icomewithaconcernfrom

omamawhoareinchargeofthegirlsinthis



village.TheyareconcernaboutThembelihle.”

Dalisu:“Whatistheirconcern?”

Ndabezitha:“Theywanttocheckwhethershe’s

reallypureafterthebehaviourthatshe’sbeen

uptolatelytheywanttoensurethatshedidn’t

foolthemandliedaboutbeingavirgin.You

knowthat’sanoffense.”

Thembelihleclosedhereyesandlookeddown.

MaKhozahadmanagedtoconvinceher

husbandthatthewomenwantedtocheck

Thembelihle’svirginity.Shespoketoonethe

womenandconvincedhertobackuphertheory

andgotelltheotherwomentodothisforthe

honourofthepuregirls,thewomenand

traditions. 

Dalisu:“Nowthatwillnothappen!” 

MaCebekhulu:“Whyaretheyrequestingthis?”

Ndabezitha:“Theywanttomakesurethatthey

didn’tmakeamistakeandifThembelihledidn’t



foolthem.Youknowgirlshavedonethatinthe

pastandifshehasfooledthemshewillhaveto

payafine.” 

Dalisu:“Thatwillnothappen.Iamtellingyou

andtellthosewomenthatshewillnot

participate.”

Ndabezitha:“Whyaresoworkedupaboutthis

oryouknowthatsomethingisnotrightwithher.

Oryouhavealreadybeenwithher?” 

Dalisu:“Iwillnotanswerthat!”heshouted.

MaCebekhulu:“DalisuZulu!Don’traiseyour

toneonyourfather.He’syourfatherandyou

shouldrespecthim.”sheaddressedhim.“And

thereisnothingyoushouldworryabout

becauseyouknowThembelihlehasnotbeen

withaman.”Shecleared. 

Dalisu:“Thebottomlineis;Idon’twantherto

becheckedbyanyone.Iwon’tdancetothetune

ofthosewomen.” 



Ndabezitha:“It’sabouttraditionDalisutheywill

havetodothis.” 

Hestoodonhisfeet.“Theywillnotdoitonmy

wife.Whatisitthattheydidn’tseewhenthey

werecheckingherbeforeIrecognisedher.

Ngekengeyisweabafazimina.Tsk!”he

informedthemandleft.

Thembelihlesatthereonthecouchfeelingno

emotions.Shedidn’tcarewhethertheycheck

herornot.Sheknewshehadnothingtohide. 

Ndabezitha:“MaStholeyouwillhavetodothis.”

MaCebekhulu:“Baba,itisnotwisethatshe

continuesanddothisbecauseherhusbandhad

saidno.” 

Ndabezitha:“Thisshouldbedonetoclearhis

name.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Buthehasclearlystatedthathe

doesn’twantittobedone.”

Thembelihle:“Iamtheonewhoshamedhimin



thefirstplaceandsoifthiswillclearhisname.

Iwilldoit.”

MaCebekhulusighed.“That’sgood.”

Ndabezithasaidandstooduptoleavethem.

Thembelihleraisedherheadtolookather

motherin-law.Shejustshookherheadshowing

shedidn’tsupportwhatwashappening.

Thembelihle:“Idon’tlikeittoomamabutifI

don’tdoittheywilltalkmoreandtheywillsay

MagebaisbackingmebecauseIhavetricked

him.Iamthecitygirlafterall.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Iamsorry,mntanamiandIam

sorryforwhatIsaidtoyoutheotherday.Iwas

justangry.”

Thembelihle:“It’sjustbridgeunderwater.Iwill

gonow.”Shestoodupandshelethergo.

Thembelihlereallydidn’tcarewhethershewas

checkedornotallshewantedwastogetitover

anddonewith.Butshewasworriedabout

Dalisu.Shewasworriedthathedidn’twantall



this. 

Sheopenedthedoortotheguestroomwhich

wasnowherroomandshegotafrightseeing

Dalisuseatedonthebed. 

Heraisedhisheadandlookedatherasshehad

hereyesonhim. 

“Lockthedoorandcometome.”Heinstructed

herlookingatherfromdownwherehewas.

Thembelihlefeltherbodyshiverasshe

receivedhisword.Shereleasedherbreath

feelingthetensiononherbody.Sheturned

slowlyandlockedthedoorashehadinstructed

her. 

Shewalkedtowardshimslowlyplayingwithher

fingers.Shereachedhim.Dalisuheldherhand

andmadehersitonhisleftthigh.Sheheldon

tohim. 

Dalisu:“Ilastsawyou,yesterdaymorning.How

areyou?”



Thembelihle:“Iamnotfineandhowareyou?”

Dalisu:“Iamfine,youwantedtospeakabout

Makhosiyesterdaymorning.”Heremindedher

takingherhandintohis.Shelookeddowntothe

action. 

Thembelihle:“Yes,andyoujustignoredme.You

toldmeyoudon’twanttospeakaboutit.Iwas

angrywithyouMageba.”

Dalisu:“Youarenotangrynow?” 

Thembelihle:“Iam;can’tyousee?”

Dalisu:“WhatdidIdo?”

Thembelihle:“YousummonedMakhosiandshe

gotbeatenbyherhusbandandnowshewon’t

bemymatronofhonour.Shewon’tbemy

friendanymoreherhusbandforcedhertostop

ourfriendship.”

Dalisu:“There’snothingIcandoifMzwakheis

theonewhotoldhertostopthefriendship.It

won’tberighttohaveMakhosilistentomebut



notherhusband’sword.” 

Thembelihle:“Butyouaretheking.”

Dalisu:“Yes,Iambutthatdoesn’tmeanIwill

rulepeople’shomesandtellthemhowtorun

thehouseandwhothewifeshouldlistento.”

Thembelihle:“No,youcanifyouseethatthe

situationisbadandnowyouaretryingtotell

methatyouwon’tdoanythingabouthim

beatingher?”

Dalisu:“No,Iwon’tdoanythingunlessshe

comestomeandcomplainagainsthimthenI

willhavetodosomething.”

Thembelihle:“No,butnowyouknowthatthisis

happeningandit’swrong.Itswomenabusethat

herhusbandisdoingtoher.”

Dalisu:“Thenshewillhavetocometomeorgo

tothepolice.”

Thembelihle:“Ican’tbelieveyou,soyou’llhitme

toooneday?” 



Dalisu:“No,whywouldIdothattoyou?”heheld

herfacelookingather.“Iwouldn’twanttoruin

youinanywayandifIwascapableofhitting

youIwouldhavedonethatwhenyoumademe

angryespeciallywhenyoushoutedatme.I

reallyhatethatThembelihleandIdon’twantto

keepremindingyouofit.”

Thembelihle:“Iamsorry,”sheplacedherhead

onhishead.“YouarehappythatIhavelostmy

friendandyoudon’tcarethatIamsadaboutit

becauseyouarethinkingthatthedeathofthis

friendshipwillsaveyourreputation.It’sfine

don’tdoanythingaboutit.Iwillbefine.”

Dalisu:“YousaidhebeatsherandifIcanspeak

tohimnowhewillbeatheragainfornot

listeningtohim.Weneedtokeepquiettosave

yourfriend.”

Atearescapeonhereye.Heraisedhishandto

wipeit,hehadfeltfallonhimbutThembelihle

stoppedhimbyholdingthathand.Shewiped



thetearherself.Dalisusighed.

“Thembelihle,”hecalledherinrequestforher

attentionbutshedidn’tsayanything.Shekept

quiet.“Idon’tknowwhatyouwantmetodoto

makeyouhappybecauseIamtellingyouthat

wecan’tspeaktohernow.”headded.

Thembelihle:“Iamfine.” 

Dalisu:“No,youarenotandIdon’twantto

speakaboutthisanymore.”

Shenodded,promisingherselfthatshewas

goingtospeaktoMzwakheandmakethings

right.Shewasn’tgoingtorelyonDalisu.

Dalisubenddownandtookoffherslippers.

“Whataredoing?”sheaskedlookingdownbut

shedidn’tseewhathewasdoingsheonlyfelt

hisactions.Healsotookoffhisshoesandhe

movedupthebedwithher.Theylaidonthebed

lookingintoeachother’seyes. 

Dalisu:“Iwanttoliedownherewithyou.”he



plantedawetkissonherlipsshesmiledand

removedhereyesfromhim.“Youagreedtodo

thetest?”heasked.

Thembelihle:“Yesandthat’sbecauseIwillclear

thenamethatIhaveshamed,yourname.”

Dalisu:“YouknowIcanstopyoufromdoingit,

bubbles.”Hesaidsendinghishandonherback.

“NotbecauseIdon’twantyouto,ohyes,Idon’t

wantyoutodoitbutIcanmakeyoucryandtell

themyouwon’tdoit.”Hesaidunfasteningthe

backbuttonsofherdress. 

Thembelihle:“Andhowcanyoudothat?”she

askedpressingherthighstogethertoshutthe

pressurewithinher. 

Dalisu:“Icantakeoffyourclotheshere,right

nowandyouwouldn’tevenstopme.Maybeyou

cansay‘no’oncebuttwiceyouwon’tsay

anythingtostopme.”hesaidhisvoicesofton

herearsandhisbreathwarmonherneckashe

hadmovedclosertoit.Sheheldherbreathnot



trustingherselftohavethecouragetosaynoto

him. 

Thembelihle:“Ihavesaidnotoalotofmenand

Icanstillsaynotoyou.”shelied.Shehadnever

saidnotoanyonebesideshernerdboyfriendof

lessthantwomonths. 

“Really?”hechallenged,drumminghisfingers

onherbarebackfocusingmoreonherspinal

boneknobs.Helookedatherfaceandshehad

hereyesclosed.HermouthshapedintoanO

andherfacelookinglovelyintohiseyes.“Let

meguess,thosewerethehighschoolboys

right?Whothoughtwithjustonekisstheycan

justhavetheirwaywithyou?”heaskedkissing

herneck.

Thembelihle:“Ah…No,theyweremen…not

boys…”

Dalisu:“Really”hekissedherdeeperfocusing

onthesensitivepartoftheneck.Helovedhow

shesuddenlyheldontightlytohisarms



throwingherlegabovehis. 

Thembelihle:“Whydoyouwanttoknow?” 

Dalisu:“IthinkIshouldknowwhoyou’vebeen

with.”

Thembelihle:“Wouldyoudothesameandtell

me?Ihaven’tgoneasfarbeyondthekissbut

youhave.Doyouthinkthat’sfair?” 

Dalisu:“Idon’tknow!”hesaidmovingswiftly

andhehadherunderneathlookingdownather

whileheloweredherdresstorevealherbreasts

onherpinkbra.Theylookedbeautiful.

Thembelihle:“Iamnotdoingittoday,here.”

Dalisu:“ImeantitwhenIsaidthosewomenwill

notcheckyouandthisistheonlywayIcan

stopthem.”hekissedthesoftnessofher

breast. 

Thembelihle:“Ah…No…Dali,stopit.”Sheheld

hisshoulderskneadingthestiffshoulder

muscles.Hedidn’ttakenoteofanythingbuthe



focusedonherbreastwithhisotherhand

removingherdresscompletelyandhethrewit

onthefloorandlookedatherperfect

nakedness. 

Dalisu:“DoyourememberIoncerubbedmyself

onyou?”heaskedkissingherbellyandusedhis

tongueonherbellybutton,hertoescurledand

sheheldthesheetsbendingherbackup. 

Thembelihle:“Itdoesn’tchangeanything.”She

managedtosaynotrealisingthathewastaking

offhisclothes. 

Dalisu:“Andhowdoyouknow?”hemovedback

upandkissednotcaringifsheanswershimor

not. 

Thembelihlefelthisbareskinonherskinbut

herpantieswerestillwithherandsoshewas

stillsafe.Shetoldherself. 

Dalisumovedhistongueinsidehermouth

lockingitwithherswhileremovingherbra.

Thembelihlefelthishardnessandshewanted



topushhimoffherbuthermymindwas

playingtricksonhershedidn’tthinkstraight. 

Dalisu:“IwilldowhatIwanttodoandyou,don’t

worryaboutanythingjusttrustme.Okay?”he

saidlookingintohereyesbutsheshookher

head.“Iamontopandyouareunderneathyou

can’tmovefromme.YouaremineandIam

yours.Nowomenwillopenyourlegsandlook

atyoubesidesiftheyaretakingmychildoutof

you.” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’twantchildren.”Shesaid

hervoiceshortbreathedasshefelthis

firmnessinbetweenherthighs.

Dalisu:“ButIwillgiveyouonenow.” 

“Dalisu…”sheraisedhervoicebuthekissedand

stoppedherfromtalking.Shemeltedintoa

puddlebeneathhistouch.Hedidwhathe

desiredtodobutinbetweenherwarmthighs. 

Shefeltthethickfluidfillheralreadysweaty

thighsandthemanontopofherburiedhis



thickfingersonherhairandrubbedherscalp

pullingherhairsoftlywhilehegroaneddeeply… 

Helaidnexttoherandclosedhiseyes.They

werestillnakedbutshewasuncomfortable.

“LetthatnotbotherIwilltakecareofit.”He

saidpullingherforakiss.Aknockonthedoor

disturbedthem.Thembelihlequicklyhide

herselfonhim.Hesmiledandheldherhead. 

“Whoisit!”heaskedshowingirritation. 

Nozibusiso:“Oh,IamsorryIdidn’tknowyou

areinside.IthoughtThembelihlehaslocked

herselfup.”

Dalisu:“No,she’swithme.” 

Nozibusiso:“Okay,Iwillleaveyounow.”

Dalisu:“Syabonga.” 

Nozibusisogiggledandmovedaway.

Thembelihleraisedherheadandlookedathim.

Hechuckledandreachedforthetissueonthe

bedside.Hesatupandcleanedherthighs.He



thenplacedthetoilettissueaside. 

Hethenroseupandpulledtheduvettheywere

layingonandhecoveredthemcompletely.He

tickledheralittleandshelaughed. 

Dalisu:“Let’ssleepnow,bubbles.”hepulledher

tohim.“HowwillyouchangethiscoverswhenI

amgonetheyarewet.”Hebitherear.

Thembelihlegiggled. 

Thembelihle:“Youseenowyouareputtingme

inanawkwardpositionwhydon’tyoudothisin

yourhouse?” 

Dalisu:“Itriedtodoitbutyoujustbitemeevery

chanceyouget.IfIcontinuelettingyoutakea

bitemypeniswilllooklikeithasbeenfighting

wars.”

Thembelihle:“Ah!Dalisu!”shehithimplayfully,

Dalisulaughedandheldhertight.“Iloveyou.”

shesaidclosinghereyes. 

Dalisu:“Ngiyakuthandanamindlovukaziyami.”



Hekissedherforeheadandclosedhiseyes

too…

[03/31,10:39]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE38

“No,Mawande,goandknockonthatdoor.Your

brotherhasbeentheresince12middayand

noneofthemhascomeout.”MaCebekhulu

instructedherdaughter.Theyweresettingthe

tablefordinner. 

Mawande:“Butmom,whatifbhutitellsmeto

voetsek?”NokuthulaandNozibusisolaughed.

MaCebekhulushookherhead. 

MaCebekhulu:“Hewillnottellyouthatbecause

youwilltellthemIsaidtheyneedtocomeout.I

haven’tseenmydaughterproperlytoday

becauseheishidingherinthere.Whatarethey

doing?”



Nozibusiso:“Maybetheyaresleepingsince

NdabezithawasworkingatRichardsbay

yesterday.”

Nokuthula:“Yes,mama.YouknowNozzyhasa

point.Let’sleavethem.”

MaCebekhulu:“Wearehavingdinnernowand

everyoneshouldcometothetableandeat.Go

andknockonthatdoor.”

Shesighed.“Okay,MamabutIwilltellhimthat

it’syou.”Mawandesaidmakingherwaytothe

bedroom. 

ThembelihleandDalisuhadwokenupthirty

minutesbeforeandDalisuhadbeenbusy

satisfyinghiswife.Hisheadwasburiedin

betweenherthighsandhistongueinher.

Thembelihlewaslostintheirworldwithher

eyesclosedshewasmoaningverysoftlyyou

wouldn’thearwhenyouwereoutsidetheroom

unlessifyouwereatthedoorandlistening

closely. 



Aknockforcedhereyestoshootopenbut

Dalisudidn’tstopontheknock’saccount.

Thembelihledidn’ttrusthervoicenotbetrayher

becausehewasdoinghismagiconher. 

Shethrewherheadbackonthepillow. 

Mawande:“BhutiandsisiLihle,momsaysI

musttellyoutowakeupandcomehavedinner

withus.”sheinformedthemknockingonthe

door. 

Theydidn’trespondtoher,Dalisusawthathe

wastooclosetofindingthediamondandsohe

didn’tstopuntilThembelihlereleasedthelast,

lastsweetcry.Hegotupfromherandrested

hiswholebodyonhers. 

Thembelihle:“Didyouhearthedoor?” 

Dalisu:“It’srudenottocommentonthethings

relatedtowhatweweredoingjustafew

secondsago.Andtalkaboutsomethingthat

doesn’tconcernus.”



Thembelihlegiggled.“Mysisterin-lawwasat

thedoor.”Shetoldhim.

Dalisu:“Youdidn’thearwhatIjustsaid?”

Shegiggled.“Okay,Ilovedeverythingthatyou

didtome.”Shetoldhimblushing. 

Dalisu:“That’sit!Iwantedtohearthat.”

“Dalisu!Releasemydaughterfromthatprison

whyareyousuffocatingher?”MaCebekhulu

shoutedknockingonthedoor.Thembelihle

giggledandpulledDalisutohimasifshedidn’t

wanthimtogetup. 

Dalisu:“Iamcomfortinghermomshelosther

friendandsoIambeingafriendjustfortoday,

pleaseletusbe.”

MaCebekhulu:“Hhayiwena!Hhayiwena!She

doesn’tneedcomfortsheneedsherfriendback,

man!” 

Dalisu:“Ican’thelpwiththat.”

MaCebekhulu:“Dalisu,releasemydaughterI



wanttoseeher.Ihaven’tseenheralldayIlast

sawherinthemorning.”

Dalisu:“Youwillseeherinmorningagain.”

Thembelihlegiggled. 

Thembelihle:“Wearecoming,mama.”

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,mntanami.”Theyheard

herfootstepswalkingaway. 

Dalisu:“Youarecomingwherebecausewe

needtotakeashowerfirstandmamawon’t

allowustoshowertogether.”

Thembelihle:“Ah!Makeaplanthen.” 

Dalisu:“Whatplan?”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknow,usethekitchenexit

toleaveIwillgoandtakeashowerquickly.”

Dalisu:“Ha!Imustgowithouteating?”

Thembelihle:“You’llfrymeatinthehouseand

tomorrowIwillbringyougoodlunchatthe

royalhouse.It’sbetterherethediningisnot



facingthekitchentheywon’tseeyou.”

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwillgobutonelastkissjustto

saygoodnight.”Hesaidkissinghergoodnight.

Dalisuthengotofffromthebedandworehis

clothes.Thembelihletookherdressonthefloor

andputitonthebed.Sheworehergown.

Dalisuwasdonewearinghisclotheshethen

pulledherforahugastheywerestandingby

thedoor. 

Thembelihle:“Iwantmyfriendbackyouhaveto

fixit.”Sheremindedhim.

Dalisu:“Ey,ThembelihleIsaidIdon’twantto

speakaboutthiswhydon’tyoulisten?”he

askedhershowingherthatshe’sruininghis

mood.Thembelihleopenedthedoorandleft. 

Shewenttothebathroomthathadthebathtub

nottheshower.Shedidn’twantthemtohear

thewaterrunningbecauseshewasplanningon

gettingbackintoherdress.



“Where’smyson,wentombi?”MaCebekhulu

askedThembelihleasshejoinedthemsitting

onherchair. 

Thembelihle:“Heleft,hesaidthereis

somethingimportantthatheneededtodoand

soheleft.”

MaCebekhulu:“Hhaybo,heleftwithouteven

sayinggoodbye?”

Thembelihle:“Hewasinahurrysoheusedthe

kitchenexit.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youwillhavetogodownand

cookforhim.Whatwillheeatnow?Hhayi.”

Thembelihle:“ButmamaifIgodowntohis

househewon’tallowmetocomebackandI

needtobeherewithmyfriendbecauseshe’s

leavingtomorrow.”

MaCebekhulu:“Thembelihle,hhayi!Youwilltell

himthatandcomeback.”

Thembelihle:“Whydon’tIsendNjongotogive



thisfoodthatwasgoingtobehis,yousee

that’sagoodidea.”

Mawande:“Hee!Youarerunningawayfrom

himnow.”Theotherladieslaughedbut

Thembelihledidn’tlaugh. 

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,wewilldothat.”

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,ndlunkuluomdala.”

Sheteasedherandtheylaughed.

MaCebekhulu:“Yebo,ndlunkuluomncane.”She

teasedbackandThembelihlegiggled. 

Mawande:“IamgladIwon’tbeaqueenIam

marryinganordinaryguy.”

MaCebekhulu:“Kwahle!Youaretellingusnow?

Whoishe?”

Mawande:“Goodthingscometothosewho

waitontheLord,mama.”Theylaughed.They

spenttherestoftheirdinnerdiscussing

Mawande’sordinaryguy. 

Thembelihlethenwenttogivethefoodto



NjongoandhedroveitdowntoDalisu’shouse. 

“No!don’tsleepthere.”Thembelihlestopped

Nozibusisoasshewassleepingonthe

bedcoverstheywereon.Nozibusisostood

aside. 

Nozibusiso:“What’swrong?”

Thembelihleremovedthecoversandthesheets

aswell.“Pleasetaketheotheroneontopofthe

wardrobe.”SherequestedbecauseNozibusiso

wastallerthanher.Shedidasshehadasked

andshehelpedherputonthenewcovers. 

“Whathappenedhere?”Nozibusisoasked

Thembelihleastheybothgotintobedtosleep.

Thembelihle:“Nothingillegal.”Shegiggled.

Nozibusisolaughed.“Youareleavingtomorrow

whenwillyoucomeback?”

Nozibusiso:“Iwillcomebackattheendof

FebruaryandfromthenIwillleaveafterthe

wedding.”



Thembelihle:“Youwon’tmissGwabini?”

“Ah!”Shegiggledandhidherfaceonthepillow.

Thembelihlelaughed.“Iwillmisshim.Myfriend

heissuchaman!Damn!”shedisclosedlooking

ather. 

Thembelihle:“Whatdidyoudowithhim?Isaw

thewayyouwerelookingateachotherthat

somethinghappened.”

Nozibusiso:“Mm!he’ssuchamanthat’swhatI

willsaytoyouandit’dbeenalongtimesinceI

lasthadsexbecauseNdlelaisfarfrommenow.

Andhe’sjusteverythingandmore.”

Thembelihle:“WhenisNdlelacomingback

kanti?”

Nozibusiso:“Hecalledandtoldmethatbythe

endofMarchhewillworkinDurban.Ijusthope

IwillpassthisinterviewIhaveonWednesday.”

Thembelihle:“YouwillpassitthoughIwishit

washereinRichardsbaymaybebutwhereever



yougetitwillbefine.Itwillgivemeanexcuse

togoawayandvisityouwhenIfeeltired.”They

laughed. 

Nozibusiso:“Iwillmissyou,though.”

Thembelihle:“Iwillmissyoutoo.” 

Theydiscussedotherthingsandfellasleep

whilebusytalking…

Nozibusisowasgoneandit’dhadbeenfive

dayssincesheleft.Thembelihlewassadand

aloneasNokuthulahadalsolefttobeginwith

UniversityinJohannesburg.Mawandewas

workingduringthedayandshewouldcome

backhometired,shewouldeatandgosleepin

herhouse. 

Thembelihlespentherdayinsidethehouse

withMaCebekhuluandsometimes

MaCebekhuluwouldtakeheralongtoher

errands.Sometimesshewouldleaveheralone



withhermaidsinthehouse. 

Dalisuaroundthehouseforbreakfast,lunch

anddinner.Thembelihleentertainedhimbutnot

happilyandhealsoreturnedthesame

treatmentshewasgivinghimbecauseheknew

hewasn’tgoingtofixherfriendship. 

Thembelihlewasbusywritingdownarecipeof

acakeshesawonlineandshewantedtobake

thecake.Oneoftheguardsknockedonthe

doorshetoldthemtocomein. 

Guard:“Ndlovukazi,thereisagirlwho’shereto

giveyoualetter.” 

Thembelihlestoodupandwenttothefront

door.Alittlegirlsmiledatherandgaveherthe

letteraftergreetingher. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,wait,Iwillgiveyou

sweets.” 

Thelittlegirlsmiledlikearetard.Thembelihle

wenttothekitchenandtookasmallplastic



pocketshepackedthesweetsandbiscuitsfor

thegirl. 

Shegaveittoherandthegirlgiggledloudlyshe

lookedaroundandhuggedThembelihle’slegs

quicklythensheranaway.Thembelihlelaughed

andwalkedbackinsidethehouselounge.She

openedtheletter. 

“DearNdlovukaziMaSthole.

Isawitwasbesttowritetoyouthentocometo

youinperson.Iwouldn’twanttobeenseen

thereandlosemyjob.Ivaluethisjobandneed

ittofeedmyfamily.Ijustwantedtowarnyou

thatyouneedtobecarefulinthiskingdomnot

everyonelovesyouandyourhusband.They

don’twanttoseehimasthekingandsothey

wanttoruinhisnamebuttheyarehopingto

achievethatbyusingyou.Thevirginity

checking,theywanttodotheyarehopingthat

youarenolongeravirginthatwaytheywill

tarnishyourhusband’sname. 



TheyarehappythatMakhosiisnolongeryour

friendandtheywanttomakesurethatshewill

notbeyourmatronofhonour.Youneedtopray

foryourhusbandbecausetheycanevengofar

askillinghimbutifyouprotecthimwithprayer

nothingwillhappentohim.TheLordandour

ancestorswillwatchoverhimandprotecthim

whereverhegoes.Reachouttoyourfriend

Ndlovukazibecauseherpresenceasyour

matronofhonourwillsaveyourname.

Don’ttrustyoursecondmotherin-lawandher

olderson,don’ttrustthematall.Destroythis

letter.IfIhearanynewsIwillwriteagain.You

don’thavetoknowmebutjustknowthatIam

behindyou.Anddon’ttellanyoneaboutthis.

Iwishyouthebestjourneyasyouwillreignwith

yourhusband.

YoursSecretAdmirer.” 

Thembelihlelookedaroundandtoretheletter

intopiecesandshetookthepieces,wenttothe



toiletandflushedthem.Shesatontopofthe

seatandclosedhereyes.Shewasscaredand

shockedattheword‘kill’butshepromised

herselfthatshewasgoingtodoeverythingto

protectDalisu.Shewasgoingtoprayforhim

andconsultherancestorstolookoverthem.

AfterdinnerthatnightThembelihleclearedthe

table,Mawandewasnothome.Theyhaddinner

justthethreeofthemDalisu,MaCebekhuluand

Thembelihle.Thembelihlewenttowashthe

dishes.MaCebekhuluandDalisuwenttositon

thelounge. 

MaCebekhulu:“Dalisu!”

Dalisu:“Mama?”

MaCebekhulu:“Thembelihleisnothappy,sheis

nothappyandthisisbotheringmenow

becauseIdon’tliketoseeherthislonelyand

quiet.”



Dalisu:“Whenyouaredealingwithlossyouare

boundtobeunhappyforalongtimemama.

Shewillbealright.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Mntanami,pleasetalkto

Makhosiorherhusbandatleastaskthemthat

Makhosicomesbackandbehermatronof

honour.Thedesignerhasfinishedmakingthe

dressesforthebridesmaidsandnowshe’son

yourgroomsmen.Shewillfinisheverything

soonandthere’llbenomatronofhonour?”

Dalisu:“ShemustmakeNozibusisohermaidof

honourandfindanotherbridesmaidthatisthe

bestthingshecandobecauseIwillnotgoand

beganothermantolethiswifebemywife’s

friend.”

MaCebekhulu:“Dalisucanyouforgetabout

yourego?Justputitasideanddothisforyour

wife.Everythingwillthengobacktonormal.”

Dalisu:“Iwon’tdothat.”

MaCebekhulu:“Icanseethateventowardsyou



she’snotherusualself.Areyouhappywiththat?

Youarehappy?”

Dalisu:“No,butItoldherclearlythatIdon’t

wanttotalkaboutthisanymoreshekeeps

bringingitup.Ifshewantstobehavelikethis

letherbehavelikethismama,wewillseewhere

thatbehaviourwillend.Ineedtogoandsleep,I

amtired.”

MaCebekhulu:“Whydon’tyousleephere

tonight?”

Dalisu:“Sleepwithwho?Thembelihle?”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes.”

Dalisu:“Hhayi,Irathersleepalonethensleep

withsomeonewhowon’ttalktomeandwould

begivingmeherbackallnight.Iamgoingto

myhouse.Goodnightmama.”

MaCebekhulu:“Uyangiphoxakodwa.”

Dalisu:“Can’tyouseethatwehavepeacenow

eversincetheirfriendshipendedthereisno



dramaandsheisalwayshomenotonthe

streetsgoingtolookforthatMakhosiin

taverns.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Awu,kodwaZuluyini?”she

complained.

Dalisu:“Goodnight,tellherIsaidgoodnightit’s

notlikeshecareswhetherIsaythatorIdon’t

thesedays.”

MaCebekhulu:“Don’tyouknowasayingthata

happywifeahappyhusband?”

Dalisu:“Iamgood,ndlunkulu.”

Heopenedthedoorleavingher…

Thembelihlesawachancetospeakto

Mzwakhe.Hehadknockedonthekitchendoor

lookingforNdabezithabutshetoldhimthathe

wasn’tatMaCebekhulu’shouse.Hemustcheck

otherwives.Shethenrequestedtohaveaquick

talkwithhim.Heagreed.Theystoodalittlebit



farfromthehousebutnottoofarthatsomeone

whowasleavingthehousewillnotseethem. 

Thembelihle:“Unjanibaba?”

Mzwakhe:“Ngiyaphila,ndlovukaziunjani

wena?”

Thembelihle:“Ngiyancenga.UsaphilauMakhosi?

Sheblockedmycalls.”Shesaidlookingtohold

hertears.

Mzwakhe:“She’sfineandIhopeyouseethat

thiswasforthebestbecausetherearenomore

gossips.”

Thembelihle:“Butbaba,Imissherandshewas

adearspecialfriendtome.”shewipedhertear.

“WhenIcamebackhereshe’stheonewho

showedmewhathadchangedandwhatwas

what.ThathappenedbeforeIknewtheking.I

knowthatIwaswrongandIamsorry.”She

lookedathim.

Mzwakhe:“No,don’tcry.Ifsomeonecansee



youstandingherewithmecryingyourhusband

won’tbepleased.”

Shewipedhertears.“Baba,thisisnotabout

Magebabutit’saboutme.Please,speaktoher

onmybehalfandbegherformetocomeback

intomylife.Ineedhernotjustformywedding

onlybutinmylifeIneedher.”shebeggedhim

withherhandstogetherasgestureofbegging. 

Mzwakheloweredherhands.“Don’tbegme

ndlovukaziit’snotright.Yourhusbandwillnot

bepleasedbythis.Please,gobackinsidenowI

needtogo.”Hesaidgenuinelyandturned

leavingherwithnohope.Thembelihlecriedand

turnedtakingstepsforward.ShesawDalisu

standingbythefrontdoorwithhishandsonhis

pocketshewaslookingatherdirection.

Thembelihlewipedhertearsandusedthe

kitchenentrancetoenterthehouse...

“Howlonghavetheybeenstandingthere?”

DalisuaskedGwabinisteppinginsidethecar



andhestartedthecar. 

Gwabini:“Notverylong.” 

Dalisu:“Tsk!ItmustbegoodtoMzwakhenow

thatmywifeiscryingbegginghimtolethis

wifebeherfriend.” 

Gwabini:“Itmusthavebeenreallygoodandby

thelookinndlovukazi’sfacethemanrefused.” 

Dalisu:“Ibethedid,tsk!”

Theybothclickedtheirtonguesthesametime,

Dalisuforthesecondtime… 

-----

ThokozaniwasstandingwithZodwaatthebus

stop.Shewasgoingbacktohermother,

kwamhlabauyalingana. 

Zodwa:“Iwashereforpeace’ssakeandIfound

aboyfriendtolove.”Shesaidsmilingathim.

Thokozanichuckled.It’dbeendayssincethey

starteddating.ThokozaniknewthatZodwawas

fiveyearsolderthanhimandhedidn’tcare



aboutthat.Hewantedtobewithher. 

Thokozani:“Iamsadthoughthatyouare

leavingsosoon.”

Zodwa:“Don’tworryIwillcomebackforthe

queen’sweddingandIwillspendsometime

withyouafterwards.”

Thokozani:“Okay,here’sthebus.”Hesaidand

huggedhertightly.Shethenheadedtothebus

lookingbackathim.Hewassmilingather…

[03/31,10:39]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE39

“Youdon’tknowhowmuchImissyou.”

ThembelihletoldNozibusisooverthephone.

Shewasbusyinthekitchenbakingacakethat

she’dseenonlinebutshewasstillmixingthe

ingredientsthatshehadboughtinthemorning.

Shewasnotwiththefamilyforbreakfastand



Dalisuwasdyingtospeaktoher.Shehad

earphonesonspeakingtoheronthephone.

Nozibusiso:“Imissyoutoomyfriend.”

Thembelihle:“Howdidtheinterviewgo?”

Nozibusiso:“Yoh!Iwaslateinthemorningbut

luckilyIarrivedjustwhentheyhavefinished

interviewinganothercandidate.”

Thembelihle:“Youalmostmisseditbuthowdid

thathappen?”

Nozibusiso:“Ioverslept.Howarethewedding

preparationsgoing?”

Thembelihle:“Ihaveorderedalmosteverything

thatisneededforthevowsceremonyandmy

motherin-lawisinchargeofallthetraditional

weddingpreparations.MyZulugearalongwith

yoursarealreadyhere.”

Nozibusiso:“Wewillweardifferentclothes?”

Thembelihle:“Yes.Thetraditionalweddingwill

begininthemorningbecauseIwantittogetall



thetimeandthevowswillfollowafter.”

Nozibusiso:“Thelocation?”

Thembelihle:“Inmymotherin-law’spalaceyou

sawthatopenfield?”

Nozibusiso:“Yes.”

Thembelihle:“Bothceremonieswillbeheld

thereandsomepeoplewillstaybehindthere

andhavetheirfoodthereandtheVIPswill

comebacktothepalace.” 

Nozibusiso:“Okay,pleasetakepicturesofthe

Zulugears.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwilldo.”

Nozibusiso:“Makhosihasn’tcomearoundyet?”

Thembelihle:“No,andIdon’thaveamatronof

honourbutifshedoesn’tyou’llbemymaidof

honourandthenIwillhavetofindsomeone

else.” 

Nozibusiso:“Okay,butIhopeshewillcome



around.”ShesaidandThembelihleagreedwith

her.“Youwillbetheonetobakeyourwedding

cake?” 

Thembelihle:“What?No!Youtrustmethat

much?”

Nozibusiso:“Yes,youcanpracticeandbakeit,

ormaybechoosetobakeoneforthetraditional

weddingorthevowsceremony.”

Thembelihle:“Peopleeatthecakeinthe

traditionalwedding?”sheaskedandthey

laughed.“Iwon’triskitmyfriendbutIhave

designedthecake.Ihavetomeetthebaker

soon.”

Nozibusiso:“Okay,that’sgood.Iwilltalktoyou

soonthen.”

“Bye,babe.”Shesaidturningandgotafright

seeingDalisustandingbythekitchenentrance

lookingather.He’dbestandingtherewatching

hereverymoveandlisteningtoher

conversationwhichheonlyhadwhat



Thembelihlewassaying. 

Thembelihleremovedtheearphonesandput

themonherapronpocket. 

“Sawubona.”Shegreetedhimlookingathim

andhemovedinsidethekitchen.Thembelihle

putthecakepanonthetableandpouredher

doughinsidethepantoputonthestove.

Dalisu:“Yebo,unjani?”heaskedtakingthe

strawberryfromthedishandateit.

Thembelihle:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”she

pouredanotherpotiononthesecondpan. 

Dalisu:“Iamfine.Iwantustotalk.”

“Talkaboutwhat?Iambusyhere.”Shesaid

turningandsheopenedthestoveandputthe

threepansinsidethestove.Sheclosedit. 

Dalisu:“Icanseethatyouarebusy.”Hetook

anotherstrawberry.

Thembelihle:“Iwillusethemonmycake.

Please,stopeatingthemnow.”shesaid



removingthedishandDalisutookthelastone. 

Dalisu:“Ididn’tsaydon’tbuysuchthingsforme

whenyoubuyfoodforthishouse.”

Thembelihle:“Ionlyboughttheseforthecake.

Youwon’teatthecake?”

Dalisu:“Iwilltakehalfofitwithme.” 

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Youwillgetonepiece.”

Dalisu:“Youarebakingitforwho,kanti?” 

Thembelihle:“Mymotherin-lawandfatherin-

law.”

Dalisu:“Wow!Youhaveforgottenthatyouhave

amanthatyouneedtolookafter?Youonly

knowtheoldpeoplenow.”

Thembelihle:“Youbroughtmeheretodothat,

right?”

Dalisu:“No.”helookedaroundthetableand

Thembelihleremovedeverypossiblethinghe

couldeat.Hechuckled.Sheopenedthefridge,



tookthemangoandknifethengaveittohim.

“Atleastyoustillcareaboutme,thanks.”He

said.Thembelihledidn’tsayanythingshe

cleanedthemessonthetable. 

Dalisu:“Yousawitfitthatyouneedtobeg

Mzwakhelastnight?”

Thembelihle:“WhatdoyousuggestIshould

havedone?” 

Dalisu:“Youshouldhavejustletthingsbeas

theyare,Thembelihle.” 

Thembelihle:“No,letthingsastheyarejust

becausetheymakeyouhappy?”

Dalisu:“Thisisnotaboutthatthisaboutthe

factthatmywifewasbeggingaman.Aman

who’slivingundermyterritory.” 

Thembelihle:“ThereisnothingwrongifIask

somethingfromyourpeopletheyareyour

peopleandsotheyaremine.”

Dalisu:“No,youwerenotaskingyouwere



beggingandthereisaproblemwhenyoubeg

people.Thereisarealproblem.”

Thembelihle:“Icouldn’tjustsitdownandwait

foryoubecauseyoumadeitclearthatyou

won’tdoanythingaboutitsoIstoodupanddid

thingsformyself.ThismustshowyouthatI

won’trelyonyouforeverythingthatIneedin

myfamily.Ifyoudon’twanttodoitformeIwill

doitformyself.”Shewasspeakingtohim

politelylookingdown.

Dalisu:“WhenIsayletsomethinggoyoushould

listentomeandletthatthinggo.Thembelihle.” 

Thembelihle:“Evenifthatthingmakesme

happy?”sheraisedherheadandlookedathim.

Hewaslookingather.Thembelihlewaitedfor

ananswerandhedidn’tsupplytheanswer.She

turnedanddisposedthewaste. 

Dalisu:“You’llseehewillnotlethercomeback

intoyourlifeandhewillbedoingthatjustto

showyouthathe’sincontrolwhathappensin



thathouseiswhathehasapproved.ButIcan’t

saymuchaboutyoubecauseyouknownothing

aboutthat.” 

Hestoodupandlefther.Thembelihlewasleft

alonetryingtofigurewhatisitthatshewasn’t

doingbecauseshehaddoneeverythingthathe

hadtoldhertodo.Hewastheonewhohadthe

finalsayineverythingbutwithjustonething

thatshehaddisagreedwith,hespokesuch

wordstoher?Men! 

------ 

Hewashappywiththewaythingswereand

therewaspeaceandnogossiparoundhis

house,neitherabouthiswifeorherfriend.Even

thoughMzwakhehadseenhowlonelyandquite

sadhiswifehadbeenwithoutThembelihle.He

neverconsideredlettingherbefriendswith

ThembelihleagainuntilhesawThembelihle’s

tears.Hewasstubbornasamanbuthesaw

thathertearsweregenuineandhecouldn’tjust



ignorethem. 

No!hehadtriedtoignorethemthinkinghe

couldlivebutthepicturesoftheyounglady

standingbeforehim,notcaringwhattittleshe

heldandnotcaringwhattittleherhusbandheld,

butcryingtosaveherfriendship.Hecouldn’t

carryonasifthatdidn’tbotherhim. 

“WhenlastdidyouseendlovukaziMaSthole?”

MzwakheaskedMakhosi,hewashaving

breakfastinthemorning,theirchildrenwereat

school.

Makhosi:“Thelastdaywaswhenshecame

heretogivemechocolates.”Shewassurprised

thathewasspeakingaboutherbecausehe

neverspokenabouthersincehetoldherto

breaktheirfriendship.

Mzwakhe:“Thedaysheranaway?”

Makhosi:“Yes,thatday.” 

Mzwakhe:“Okay,youdon’tspeaktoheronthe



phone?”

Makhosi:“No,Idon’thavehernumbers

anymore.”

Mzwakhe:“Okay,doyoumissher?” 

Shelookedathimbuthewasn’tlookingather.

Shewasunsureifsheshouldtellthetruthor

justlie.Mzwakheraisedhisheadseeingthat

shewasquiet.

Makhosi:“Yes,ImissherbutIunderstandwhyI

can’tseeher.”

Mzwakhe:“Ihavebeenthinkingthatyoucan

callherbrotherandtellhimthathemustcall

herandtellhertocometothehouse,their

father’shouse.Youcanthenmeetherthereand

apologiseforwhathadhappened.Icanseethat

youtwoneedeachother.” 

ThewordscameasashocktoMakhosiand

shejustfrozeforaminuteuntilsherealised

thatno,themanwasserious. 



“Hhaybo!Baba!Areyouserious?”shejumpedin

ecstasylikeachild.Mzwakhedidn’tsmilebut

insidehewashappytoseehershowingsuch

emotionsofhappiness.Hejustnodded.

MakhosiwasinfrontofMzwakheholdinghis

faceandshekissedhim.Makhosiwasfromthe

ruralareasbutshewasneverdullwhenitcame

tosatisfyingherhusband.Shewasawoman

whowantedtofindnewthingsonherown.

Mzwakheknewshewasacuriouswifeandso

heneverquestionedanynewdevelopmentsshe

camewith. 

Mzwakhe:“Iloveyou.”Hetoldherboldly,his

voicewascalmandsofter. 

Makhosihelpedhimmovethechairbackand

shesatonhimandkissedhimunfasteninghis

shirt.Mzwakheheldherwaisttightlyrubbingit,

heknewshelovethatwaistrub. 

Mzwakhe:“Ishouldbreakmoreofyour

friendshipsifyou’llbelikethis.”



Makhosi:“It’sapitythatThembelihleistheonly

friendIvalue.”

Mzwakhe:“Hhaybo,butwhatabouttheothers?”

heaskedremovingherbra. 

Makhosi:“TheyarejustpeopleIknow;you

knowtheoneswhothinkyouaretheirfriendbut

youknowthatyouare…not…their…friend.”Her

voicebrokeasshehoppedinonhim.Heheld

hertightandthewomanbeganhorsewhooping

onhim… 

--------

Sgonondonoticedthatsomethingwasstrange

withherdaughtershewasjumpyandalways

smilingalone.Shewantedtoaskherwhatwas

happeningbutshedecidedagainst.She

succeededinputtingherfootdowntostop

Zodwafromleaving. 

“Mama?”Zodwacalledhermother,theywere



seatedontheloungehavingdinnerwhilethey

watchedTV. 

Sgonondo:“Yebo.”

Zodwa:“Canyoudesignadressforme?”

Sgonondohadtheskillswhenitcametodress

making.Shesewedherownclothesbutshe

hardlyworethemasshewasalwaysinsideher

hutdoingwhatshedidbest. 

Sgonondo:“Adressforwhat?”

Zodwa:“Adressfortheking’swedding,the

ZululandMonarch.”

Sgonondo:“DalisuZulu?”

Zodwa:“Yes,he’smarryingayoungbeautiful

girl.Yoh!MamaIamafraidthatgirlistooyoung

butshe’sjustbeautiful.”

Sgonondotauntedherjawsupressingtheanger.

MaCebekhuluhadfooledher.Shehadforgotten

abouttheirdeal?Huh!Sgonondoblamed

herselfforsleeping,shewassleepingonthe



job.

Sgonondo:“Okay,Iwilldesignthedressforyou

mychild.”sheinformedherthinkingdeeply.“I

willdesignthedress…”sherepeatedtelling

herselfshewasgoingtodesignitandmore… 

-------

“Hhayi,bayaganwaabanyeabantu.”Ndabezitha

complimentedeatingthecakethatThembelihle

hadbaked.Theywereeatingitafterbreakfast. 

MaCebekhulu:“Whydoyousaythat,baba?”

Ndabezitha:“Hhayi,nkosikaziIamjustenjoying

thecake.”Theladiesinthehouselaughedbut

Dalisudidn’tlaugh.Hewasquiet. 

MaCebekhulu:“DoyouhearthatDalisu?Your

fatherisenvyingyounow.”

Dalisuchuckled.“AndIenvyhimnow,hehas

threewives.”Hesaidandtheylaughedbut

Thembelihledidn’tfindthatfunny. 



MaCebekhulu:“Syabongakemakoti.”

Thembelihle:“Yebo,mama.”Shesaidstealinga

sideglanceatDalisuandhewasn’tlookingat

her.“IthinkIwillgonowIwanttocomeback

early.”

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,youcango.”

Dalisu:“Whereareyougoing?”heaskedlooking

ather,Thembelihlestoodup.

Thembelihle:“MybrothercalledmesoIam

goinghome.”

Henodded.Thembelihleleftthetableandwent

toherbedroomtogetherhandbag.Shepassed

bythekitchentogetthepieceofcakeshehad

savedforherbrother.Sheleftthehouse,

Njongowasdrivingher…

“Youdidn’tgethurtwhenyouwererunning

downtotheriver?”Thokozaniteasedheras

theygreetedeachotherwithawarmhug. 

Thembelihlelaughed.“No,youknowIama



strongbow!”Shesaidsittingdownandopened

herbag.Thokozanilaughed.Shegaveherthe

lunchbox.“Ibakedyesterday.”Shesaid. 

Thokozani:“Awu,Syabonga,letmegoand

makesometea.”Hestoodup.“Youcangoto

yourroomandseetheweddingpresentI

boughtforyou.”hesaidleavingher.

Thembelihlejumpedfromhercouchand

followedherbrotherbutshetookadirectionto

herroom. 

Sheopenedthedoorandsawabackofa

womanseatedonherbed. 

“Eh,Sawubona.”Shegreetedgettinginsidethe

roomslowlyandsheclosedthedoorbehind

her. 

“Yebo,sawubona.”Makhosisaidandturned.

Thembelihlelostallhercontrolshejustjumped

andscreamedontopofhervoiceMakhosi

laughedstandingonherfeet. 

“Hee!Mfazi,don’tscreamlikethat.”Shewarned



herlaughing.Theyheardtheknockonthe

door. 

Njongo:“Ndlovukaziiseverythingalright?”he

wasknockingrepeatedly.Thembelihleand

Makhosigiggled.Thokozanilaughedfromthe

kitchen.

Thembelihle:“Yes,IamsorryNjongobut

everythingisfine.”

Njongo:“Oh!”hewalkedaway.

Makhosi:“Suchabodyguardyouhave.You

shouldhaveseenhimenteringmyhousetoask

mewhathaveIdonetoyou.”

Thembelihlelaughedandtheyhuggedeach

other.Thembelihlegotemotionalandbegan

crying.Makhosismiledandwipedhertears,she

huggedheragain.

Thembelihle:“Iwasimaginingmydaysasthe

queenwithnofriendtoholdmyhandandbe

sadandhappywithme.”



Makhosi:“Ihavemissedyoutoo,Thembelihle.”

Thembelihle:“IamsorryforeverythingthatIdid

tomakeyourlifedifficult.”

Makhosi:“It’sallinthepastnow,let’sjustmove

onwithourlivesandbehappyagain.Nobody

willrejoiceinourpain.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,andnotevenmyhusband.”

Sheheldherhandandsatdownwithher.“You

knowhejustsaidhewon’tevengetinvolvedin

this.”

Makhosi:“Thenhowdidithappen?”

Thembelihle:“WemfaziIcriedtoyourhusband

andbeggedhim.”

Makhosi:“Hhaybo!Andtheking?”

Thembelihle:“Hesawmeandhe’sangrywith

me.HetoldmethatIwillseethatyourhusband

willrefuse.ButthanktheLordyourhusbandis

notashardasmyhusband.”

Makhosi:“Ithinkyoursisbetter.”Theylaughed.



“WhatdidImiss?”

Thembelihle:“Wearealmosttherewiththe

weddingpreparationsandohwell,runningaway

thatnightsentmetomymotherin-law’s

house.” 

Makhosi:“Hhaybo!”

Thembelihle:“Yes.”Theylaughed.“Nowwewill

needyourmeasurementsandshewilldesign

thegownforyou.Doyouhaveisdwaba?”

Makhosi:“Yes,Ihaveit.Wewillwearit?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,formytraditionalwedding

youandIwillhavetowearit.”Shethenfilled

herin,oneverythingthatwasgoingtohappen

onthewedding.

Makhosi:“Okay.Ican’twaitforthatday.” 

Thembelihle:“Ican’twait.”Shesmiled.“Hee!I

wanttoseemyhusband’sfacewhenhesees

youafterwhathehadsaid.”Theylaughed. 

Makhosi:“Givethemanabreak.”



Thembelihle:“Hee!Don’teventrytospeakfor

him.Listen,thewomeninchargeofthevirgins

inthisvillagewanttodoare-checkuponmy

virginity.”

Makhosi:“What?That’sbullshit!”

Thembelihle:“Itellyou,andMagebawasvery

furioushesaidhedoesn’twantthistohappen.

Hisfathersaiditwillhappen.”

Makhosi:“Justdoitandprovethemwrong.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwilldoit…Oh,Makhosi,youare

back!Whathaveyoubeenupto?Tellmeabout

it.”

Makhosi:“Nothingmuchbeingahousewife

justthesameoldandwehavesomeone

workingonthetavernnowIdon’tworkthereso

IwillalwaysbehomebesidewhenIhavetodo

stocktakingandallthosethingsIgoupto

checkallthatwhentheydeliver.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,that’sgood.Thechildren



aregood?”

Makhosi:“Yes,Ican’tbelieveIalmostmissed

yourwedding.”

Thembelihle:“Tellmeaboutit,okokuqalahe

mustbegratefultoyoubecauseyousentmeto

thereeddance.”Theylaughedandgotup

makingtheirdirectiontothekitchen…They

werebothhappy…
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Thembelihlesteppedoutofthecarandshe

sawanumberofpeopleinsidethepremisesof

MaCebekhulu’spalace.Therewasatruckwith

twocowsandavanwithaflockofsheep. 

“What’sgoingon,Njongo?”Sheaskedclosing

thedoorandNjongoclosedthedoor.Helooked

backatThembelihle. 



Njongo:“Theroyalweddingisnear.”

Thembelihle:“Andso?”

Njongo:“Hawu,ndlovukaziItrustedyou.”he

saidmovinguptothehousewithhercarryinga

plasticbagforher. 

Thembelihle:“Tellme.” 

Njongo:“ThekinginZulucultureisregardedas

anorphanofthenationandthereforethenation

hastotakecareofhim.Theyareheretogive

thatlivestockforthefeastthatwillfeedpeople

onyourwedding.”

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tknow.Wewon’thavekwa

Nongomapeopleonly?”

Njongochuckled.“No,Ndabezithaismonarch

andsothinkaboutitallthekingdomswillcome

tothewedding.Itwillbeaboutmorethanten

thousandsofpeoplecomingforthewedding.” 

Asharpquickpaincrossedherheartandshe

heldit,shewasshockedandfearcreepedin.



Shedidn’texpectthatmoreonethousand

peoplewouldflockintothepalacejustto

witnessherwedding.Yes,Dalisuwasthehuge

influencetothisbutitwasherwhowasgoing

tobeatthecentreofattentionofthepeople.

Shewillhavetosingwheretherewouldbe

morethanonethousandpeoplelookingather.

Njongo:“Youdon’tlookgoodnow,ndlovukazi.”

Thembelihle:“Iamscared!”Njongolaughed

openingthekitchendoor.MaCebekhuluwas

insidethekitchenwithhermaidsgettingbusy.

MaCebekhulu:“Wasizawafika!”shesaid

lookingatThembelihle.“What’swrongwithyou

now?”MaCebekhuluaskedher. 

Njongo:“Itseemslikeshethoughtthather

weddingwasgoingtobeavillageweddingand

nowthatshehasseenthelivestockshe’s

scared.”Heexplainedleavingthem. 

MaCebekhulu:“Oh,nkosiyami.MaStholelet’s

preparethesnacksforthekingDlamini.They



aretheoneswhobroughtthecows.Wewilltalk

aboutyourworrieslater.”

Shenoddedandwashedherhandsthenshe

helpedpreparethemeal.Themaidsand

MaCebekhuluthentookthefoodandwentto

theotherhouseintheyard.Thembelihlesat

downandsighed. 

“Whatareyouscaredofmntanami?”

MaCebekhuluaskedsittingdownonthechair

withher.Thembelihlelookedather.

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tthinkthatwewillhave

overathousandpeople.Iwillbeatthecentre

andsing,peoplewillbelookingatme.”

MaCebekhulusmiled.“Don’tworryaboutthat,

justfocusonyourhusbandandlookathimlike

thecrowdsarenottherewithyou.You’llbe

expressingyourlovetohiminthepresenceof

thosecrowds.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes.”



MaCebekhulu:“Bynextweekpeoplewillbegin

tocometoyourfather’shousetootobringgifts

soyouwillhavetogobackhome.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,It’sbetternowbecause

Makhosiwillbewithme.”

MaCebekhulu:“Shewillbe?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,that’swhatmybrotherwas

callingmefor.Iamsohappy.”

MaCebekhulu:“That’swonderful,wewillhave

tosendhertothedesigner.”

Thembelihle:“Yebo,where’smyhusbandIwant

totellhim?”sheaskedandgiggled.

MaCebekhululaughed.“Ineedhim.”she

added. 

MaCebekhulu:“He’swiththekingDlaminiand

hisguests.”Shereplied. 

Thembelihle:“Okay…Mama,canIgodownwith

him,tonight?”

MaCebekhulu:“It’sokay.He’sleavingtomorrow



hewillcomebackonThursday.”Sheinformed

her.Shesawthequestionsinhereyes.“He’s

goingtohaveatalkwiththeerstwhileKwaZulu

government,thefunderswhowillfundhimto

buildapalaceforyou.”

Thembelihle:“Apalaceforme?What’swrong

withhishouse?”

MaCebekhulu:“There’snothingwrongbutitis

compulsorythathebuildsapalaceforyou.You

willbehisqueenandaqueenlivesinapalace

notjustahouse.Youcanseehowbigouryards

are,andthehouseswehave.” 

Thembelihle:“Yes.”Shelookeddown.

MaCebekhulu:“Youdon’thavetobescaredI

amhereforyou,herewithyou.”shecomforted

her.Thembelihlenoddedfeelingthenew

pressure.She’dthoughtthatitwouldbeherand

Dalisuinthatbeautifulhousethathealready

hadbutnotheyhadotherplansforher…



“Youarequiet.”Dalisusaidtakingaglanceat

Thembelihle.Shewasseatedonthepassenger

seat.DalisuwasdrivingbehindGwabini.They

weregoingdowntohishouse. 

Thembelihle:“Weweretalkingaboutmy

weddingandeverythingelsethatIdidn’tknow

withmama.”

Dalisu:“Istheresomethingthatisworrying

you?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,therewillbeaboutten

thousandpeopleinmywedding.Ididn’tknow

aboutthat.”

Dalisu:“Whatwereyouexpecting?”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknow,athousandmaybe.”

Dalisu:“WhenIwasinstalledasmonarchthere

weremoretwentythousandpeopleandyou

thoughtathousandwillcomeforourwedding.

Youaretheirnewqueentheyhavetoseeyou.

Theywillcomeinnumbersjustwitnessustying



theknot.” 

Thembelihle:“Whydoyouhavetobuilda

palaceformebecausewehaveahouse?”she

askedlookingathim. 

Dalisu:“Thehouseissmallanditdoesn’tfall

underpalacecategory.Wehavethesitetobuild

thepalace.Allweneednowismoney.”

Thembelihlekeptquietandclosedhereyes.

“What’swrong?”heasked. 

Thembelihle:“Whatwillhappentothishouse?”

sheaskedsteppingofthecarandtheywalked

insidethehouse. 

Dalisu:“Itwillstillbemyhouse.”

Thembelihle:“You’llhaveyourownhouselike

yourfathersothatyoucanhaveotherwives?

Butyoupromisedmeyouwon’tdothat?”she

askedandhervoicebrokeasshefeltabig

lumpformingonherthroat. 

Dalisu:“WhotoldyouIwilldothat?”heasked



closingthedooroftheirbedroombehindhim.

Thembelihlewasseateddownonthebed

lookingdown.“IamtalkingtoyouThembelihle,

answerme.”herepeated. 

Thembelihle:“Thisisevidentthatyouwilldoit.

Whydoyouhavetokeepthishouse?”she

askedlookingupathim.

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwon’tkeepthehouseifthatwill

makeyouhappyanditwillbeevidencethatI

won’ttakeanotherwifebutwhatshouldIdo

withit?”

Thembelihle:“Youcansellitandgivethe

moneytome.”sherepliedandgiggled.Dalisu

laughedandsatnexttoher.“Thinkaboutit,that

personwillbeluckytoliveinthehouseofthe

kinganditshouldbemuchmoreexpensive

becausehiswifewilltakethemoney.”She

explainedlayingonherbackwithhim.Dalisu

wasjustlaughing. 

Dalisu:“Wow!Ithoughtbeingmarriedwillmean



weshareeverythingwhyshouldyoutakethe

moneyandnotincludeme?”

Thembelihle:“Youneedtopaymeforbeingthe

queenIdidn’tsignupforit.”Shesaidturningto

facehim.Shesmiledlookingathim. 

Dalisu:“Iwillpayyoubygivingyouchildren.”

Thembelihle:“Yoh!No.Thatisnotapayment,

childrenarehardworkaskmeIknowvery

well.” 

Dalisu:“Howdoyouknowbecauseyoudon’t

havechildren?”hefishedhopingshewouldtell

himabouthersister. 

Thembelihle:“Ijustknow.”Herfacial

expressionchanged. 

Hekissedherforehead,Thembelihlesmiled

andblinkedslowly.Thenshelookedathim.He

wasjustquietlookingatherface.Theystarred

intoeachother’seyesforquitesometime

withoutexchangingwords.Thembelihlegiggled



unexpectedly.

Dalisu:“Whatisit,bubbles?”

Thembelihle:“Makhosiismyfriendagainand

she’llbemymatronofhonour.”Shelaughed

andDalisujustshookhishead.

Dalisu:“Iamsurewhenyousawheryou

couldn’twaittocomeandtellmethatshe’s

yourfriend.Youneededthatjusttoproveme

wrong.”

Shegiggledandhideherselfonherhands.

Dalisusmiledlookingatherreaction.Shewas

justsoinnocentinhiseyes,sopureand

beautiful. 

Dalisu:“Please,takeoffmyshoesIwantto

sleep.”Herequestedclosinghiseyes.

Thembelihleroseupandtookoffhisshoes.

“AndIamhappyforyou,thiswillmeanthat

you’llsmileatmemoreoftennow.”hesaid.

Thembelihlelaughedandfellbackonthebed

whenshewasdone.Shehadtakenoffher



sandalstoo.Hetookoffhisshirtandlaidback

holdingherthistime.

“Iwillmissyou.”shetoldherplacingherhand

onhischest.

Dalisu:“IwillmissyoutoobutIwillcomeback

toyou.”hekissedhergoodnightandfellasleep

ontheirclothes…

Thembelihlewasbackinherfather’shouse.

Peoplewerecominginnumberstogiveher

giftsforherwedding.Itwasonlyaweekleftto

herweddingandshewasverynervous.

Nozibusisowasbackwithher,herauntand

uncle’swifewasalsowithher.Therestofher

family,thecousinsandunclewasgoingto

comeastheweekwasgoingtobeginbecause

ofworkandschool. 

“KodwaThembelihle,didyoutrytocallyour

sister.”MaSthole,herauntaskedher.

Thembelihlewasinsidethehutwithheraunt,



andMakhositheywerelabellinggiftsshewas

goingtogivetoDalisu’sfamily.

Thembelihle:“Bhut’Thokozanicalledherand

shesaidshe’llbeworking.”

MaSthole:“Iwonderwhatkindofgrudgedoes

shehavewithyou.Youarehersiblings.Sheis

toohighjusttocomedownforyourwedding

evenforpretencesakeke.Oh,Jesu!”she

complained.“Whowillrepresentyounowon

Fridaywhenwegoforthecowslaughtering?”

Makhosi:“HercousinZintombiwillbefit

mama.”

MaSthole:“Okay.”

Makhosi:“Don’tworryeverythingwillbealright

withorwithoutThokozile.”

MaSthole:“Youareright.” 

Aknockonthedoordivertedtheirattention.

MaKhozawasatthedoorwiththereeddance

women.ThembelihlelookedatMaKhozawith



somuchhateburninginsideher.Sherecalled

thelettershehadreceived. 

MaKhoza:“Wearehereforyoumakoti.”

Thembelihle:“Hawu,mama.Ididn’tknowyou

arealsopartofthewomenwhoarechargeof

thegirlsinthisvillage.”Sheactedsurprised.

MaKhoza:“No,IamnotbutIamrepresenting

yourin-lawsanditstime.”

Thembelihle:“ButmamaMaCebekhulutoldme

thatIwon’tdothisbecauseMagebasaidno.”

sheexplained. 

MaCebekhuluwasremindingThembelihlethat

sheneededtodothisbutDalisuoverheardthat

andheinformedhismothergain,clearlythat

nobodywasgoingtocheckhiswife.

MaCebekhuluagreedandinformedthewomen

butMaKhozachangedtheirmindstellingthem

theyneededtosetexamplewithThembelihle

asshewastobethequeen,setexamplethat

thereeddancewasn’tajoke.



“Wehavechangedourmindsandwearedoing

thistoprotectourownculturalpractice.”The

womansaidamongthefourotherwomen.

“Justdoit.”Makhosiwhispered.

Thembelihle:“Whereshouldwedothis?” 

MaKhoza:“Inyourroomandwearetakingyou

now.Youwon’tstartanywhere.Wewon’tbe

sureifyoudidn’tputsomethinginthereas

ihlo.”Sheaccused,lookingatherwithdisgust. 

ThembelihletoldherauntandMakhositogo

withher…

Theylaidherdowninthereedmatandthefive

ofthemsatonthefloor.Theywereallgoingto

checkher. 

MaKhoza:“SpreadyourlegsIwillbethefirstto

takealook.” 

Thembelihleswallowedhardandspreadher

legsopenforher.MaKhozatookalookandshe

sawwhatsheneedednottosee.Shemoved



backwithshameonherface. 

“Howisit?”thewomanasked. 

MaKhoza:“Yourturnedwillcome.”She

managedtosay.

Thefourofthemcheckedherandtheywereall

tonguetied.Thembelihlesatupstraightand

lookedatthembuttheywerealllookingdown

besideMaKhozawhowaslookingather. 

Thembelihle:“Youfoundwhatyouwanted?”

“Hhayi,ntombibengishilominangathiuyingane

elungile.”Thewomanliedtryingtodefend

herself. 

Thembelihle:“IwilltellMagebathatyouwent

aheadanddidthis.”

MaKhoza:“Kanticha,there’snoneedtoinvolve

meninthisbecauseit’sbetweenuswomen.”

Shesaidlookingdown.

Theotherwomenagreedwithherfeeling

ashamednow.Thembelihlestoodup,woreher



pantiesandleftthemleavingMakhositelling

themtoleave… 

ShetookherphoneandcalledDalisurightaway,

shehateditnowthatshesawMaKhoza.She

wonderedwhydidn’thermotherin-lawcome

insteadofher…
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“Thembelihle,theydidwhat?”Dalisuroaredon

theothersidelineofthephone.

Thembelihle:“Theysaidthattheyareprotecting

theirculturalpracticeandsotheylaidmedown

onthematandcheckedme.MaKhozawasthe

onewhowashererepresentingmyin-laws.

Mamadidn’tcomethatmeansshedecidedto

sendher.”sheexplained.“ButIdon’t

understandwhyshewouldletthemcomehere



becauseshesaidIwon’tdoitbecauseyou

don’twantittobedone.”Sheadded.

Dalisu:“Iwillcallyoulater.Iwanttospeakto

mom,okay?”

Thembelihle:“Okay.”

TheyhungupthecallandDalisustoodfromthe

couchinhishouse.Hetookhiscarkeysand

calledMajolatogowithhim.Majoladrove

Dalisustraighttohismother’spalace… 

“Mama,canwetalk?”Dalisurequestedsitting

onthecouchnexttohismother.Shewas

readinganewspaperinsideherrestroom. 

MaCebekhulu:“Whatisit?Youlookbothered.”

sheputthenewspaperdownandtookoffher

readingglasses.Shelookedatherson.

Dalisu:“Didyousendthewomentogoto

Thembelihle’shousewithMamauMaKhozato

checkThembelihle’svirginity?”

MaCebekhulu:“Hhaybo,whywouldIdothat?



Yousaidyoudon’twantitandIsaidIwon’tdoit.

Whathappened?”

Heclickedhistongue.“MaKhozaandthese

womenwentthereandtoldThembelihlethey

havechangedtheirminds.MaKhozawas

representingherin-lawsandsotheychecked

her.”heexplained.

MaCebekhulu:“Agha!Ishouldhaveknownthat

MaKhozawasbehindthis,shethinksIdon’t

knowbutIknowthatshewantedhersontobe

thekingandsonowshe’snothappythatyou

tookthethrone.” 

Dalisu:“Iwillshowthemwho’skinghere.

Bayangichwensa. Iwantthemintheroyal

housetomorrowmama.”Hestoodup.

MaCebekhulu:“Whatareyougoingtotell

them?”

Dalisu:“Iwilldecidetomorrow.Iamdrivingup

tothehouseIwillsendmentosummonthem

tomorrowmorningandyoursisteralongwith



them.”

MaCebekhulu:“Thiswomandoesn’trespectme

asthefirstwifeofthiskingdomshedoesn’t.

Tsk!” 

Dalisulefther,hesteppedinsidethecarand

instructedMajolatodrivetotheroyalhouse.He

wasfuriousandhewantedtosortthemonce

andforall…Hedidn’tneedanyadvicefrom

anyonebuthisbrotherneededtobethereand

indunaneededtobethere…

Thefourwomenwereseatedonthemats

insidethethroneroom.MaKhozaarrivedafter

themandshejoinedthem.

MaKhoza:“Whydidthisboysummonushere

now?”

Woman1:“Howarewesupposedtoknow

maybethatgirltoldhimandnowhewillshout

atus.”



MaKhoza:“Iwillnothaveachildshoutatme.”

Leader:“Weneedtosticktothestorythatwe

wereprotectingourowntraditions.Wecan’t

haveaqueenwhobehaveslikeThembelihle

andnotsuspectherofdeception.Itrustedher

whenshecamehere.”

Woman2:“Ineverlikedher.”

MaKhoza:“Bequietsomeoneiscoming.”

MaCebekhuluwalkedinsidethehouseandshe

greetedthewomen.Theygreetedherback.She

waswithMawande.MaCebekhulutookherseat

insidethethroneroomandMawandetookhers.

MaCebekhuluwaslookingatMaKhozawho

wasseatedamongthewomen,shewas

remindedofhowmuchshehatedherandshe

hadtodothisbehindherback?

Ndabezitha,SbaniandIndunaenteredtheroom

andtheywenttotaketheirchairsafterthey

weregreetedbythewomen.Theyallwaitedfor

Dalisu.MaKhozareceivedsomestrength



seeingthatherhusbandwasthere. 

Dalisuenteredtheroomandtheyallstoodon

theirfeet.Hetookhisseatandaskedthatthey

sitdown.Helookedatinduna. 

Induna:“Thekinghascalledyouheresothat

youcananswertohim.Hewantstoknowthat

whogaveyouthepermissiontogotohis

bride’shouseandcheckher?”

Noneofthewomenspoke,theyallkeptquiet

anddidn’tevenwhisper.

Dalisu:“MamauMaKhozayouwereleading

them,areyoupartofthesewomennow?”

MaKhoza:“No,ndodana.Iamnot.”

Dalisu:“Whogaveyouthepermission?Iwant

knowthatfromyouandyouwilltalkjustlike

youweretalkingwhenyouwerestanding

beforeMaSthole.” 

Leader:“WiththewayMaStholehasbeen

behaving-”



Hestoppedhershort.“Iaskedwhogaveyou

permissionandthatmeansIwantanamenot

anexplanation.”Heemphasized. 

Leader:“Noonegaveusthepermission.” 

Sbani:“Hhaybo,youjustfeltlikegoingtoher

house?” 

Them:“No!”

Dalisu:“Itdidn’treachyourearsthatIsaidno

oneshouldcheckmybride?”

Them:“Itdid.”

Dalisu:“Okay,tellmewhatdidyoufind?”

Leader:“She’savirgin.”

Dalisu:“Inthefirstplace,whydidyouwantto

checkherandwhocameupwiththeideathat

youshouldcheckher?”heaskedfirmly.

Woman1:“Ndabezithaitisnosecretthatyour

wifehasnotbeenbehavinglikeabrideand

morespeciallyaqueen.Shehasbeenseenin



taverns,that’snothowafuturequeencarries

herself.Shewalksaroundthestreetswearing

tightleggingsthatshowedoffthestructureof

herbodyandmenwerelookingather.That

behaviourmadeuswonderifshedidn’tfoolus.

Sowetookituponourselvestocheckher.But

notasyourwifebutavillagegirl.”

Dalisu:“Okay,Ihearyouexplain,asyouwere

checkingheras‘villagegirl’thevillagegirls

aroundheredon’tentertaverns?”heaskedand

theydidn’tanswerhim.“Villagegirlsdon’twalk

aroundwearingclothesyouhavedescribed?”

theykeptquietanddidn’tanswerhim. 

Woman:“Theoneslivingclosertoyoudon’t

wearasshedoes.”

Dalisu:“Oh,theydon’tentertavernsorIwillnot

getananswertothatquestion?”

Them:“Theydo.”

Dalisu:“Sowhogaveyoutherighttogotomy

bridenotyourbrideandcheckher?Her



behaviourwasmyproblemnotyoursandI

spoketoheraboutit.Whogaveyoutheright?”

theykeptquiet.“IAMTALKINGANDINEEDAN

ANSWER!”Heshouted. 

Thewomenjumpedathisroar.“Noone!”they

managedtosay.

MaKhoza:“Thewomenneededtoseeifthey

didn’tmakeamistake.”

Dalisu:“Iwillwantafinefromthefourofyou.”

Thewomen:“Wearelistening.”MaKhoza

smiledseeingthatshewasn’tcountedonthat

number. 

Dalisu:“Fordisrespectingmeandgoingagainst

myword.FormakingMaSthole,yourqueen,lie

downforyoutolookather,Iwantacowfrom

thefourofyou.”

“HAWU!”Thewholehousewassurprisedeven

hisparents. 

Ndabezitha:“Mageba,don’tyouthinkyoumust



reconsiderthisdecisiontheyonlydisgraced

yourword.It’snothingmuch.”

Dalisu:“IamnotchangingmydecisionandI

wasn’tdone,baba.”

Ndabezitha:“Oh.” 

Dalisu:“MamauMaKhoza,Ineedasheepfrom

you.”

MaKhoza:“What!”sheexclaimed.“Forwhat?”

Dalisu:“Youliedonbehalfofthewholefamily

andmoreespeciallyonmymother’sbehalfyou

lied.SoIneedasheepfromyouandacow

fromyourfriends.” 

Ndabezitha:“Dalisu,hhayi,youcan’tdothat.”

Dalisu:“Iamdoingitsothateveninfuturethey

willthinkagainbeforedisrespectingmeandmy

wife.Iwantthatcowafterourwedding.You

canbeexcused.” 

Dalisugotupfirstandleftthemtalkingamong

themselves.Hewenttohisoffice.Heclicked



histonguebeforesittingdown.

“Mageba.”Hismothercalledhimopeningthe

doortohisoffice. 

Dalisu:“Yebo,mama.”

MaCebekhulu:“Youshouldcalmdown.” 

Dalisu:“Iamcalm.”

MaCebekhulu:“Youdidagoodthingby

standingupforyourwife.Theywillrespecther

wherevershegoesandforwhatyoudidwith

MaKhoza,onbehalfofmynameandthefamily,

thankyou,myson.”Shesmiled. 

Dalisu:“It’sokay,mama.”

“Iwillleaveyouthen,Ihaveaphonecallto

make.”Shestoodupandlefthimafterthey

havesaidtheirgoodbyes. 

MaCebekhululefttocallNdlamanzi,shehad

requiredthatsheprotectseverythingtoensure

thatherson’sweddingwouldbeasuccess. 



“Ndlunkulu.”Ndlamanzigreetedheronthe

othersideoftheline.

MaCebekhulu:“Ninjani,gogo?”

Ndlamanzi:“Syavuka,singezwanina.” 

MaCebekhulu:“Hhayi,siyancenga.Howisyour

workgoing?”

Ndlamanzi:“Thefirstoneorthesecondone?”

MaCebekhulu:“Thesecondone.”

Ndlamanzi:“Everythingisinordereventhough

therearelotofspiritswhodon’twantthe

weddingtohappenbutitwillhappenanditwill

beasuccess.”

MaCebekhulu:“Thosearewonderfulnews.Iwill

leaveyoutoworkthengogo.”

Ndlamanzi:“Thokoza!”

MaCebekhulusaiditbackandtheyhungupthe

call.Shethenturnedandmadeherwaytothe

car.Herdrivergotupandwenttothecar…He



droveherbackhome…Shewasrelievedthat

everythingwasgoingtobeasuccess…Butshe

waswonderingifSgonondoknewthatherson

wasgettingmarried…
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FRIDAY,wasthebeginningofthewedding

rituals.Thembelihlewasinsideherbedroom

andshewasnotmeanttocomeoutuntilher

bigday.Theyhaverearrangedherbedroomto

havemorespace.EventhoughThembelihlehad

nobigfamilyonherside,herfather’shouse

wasfull. 

ShewasonherfeethelpingZintombi,her

cousin,dressupproperly.Shewasgoingtobe

representingherastheyweregoingto

MaCebekhulu’shouseforcowslaughtering. 



Zintombi:“YouareshakingThembelihle.”

Thembelihle:“Iknow.”Shesaidfixingherdoek,

fromMonday,Thembelihlewasonfasting,she

wasonlydrinkingwaterandpraying.Shewas

prayingthateverythinggoeswellonherbigday.

Shewasgoingtobreakthefastaftereveryone

hadgonetothepalace. 

Shewasgoingtobeleftbehindwithheraunt,

sheknewthatshewasfastingandshejoined

heronherfastonWednesday.

Thembelihle:“Nowyoulookbeautiful,make

surethatmyhusbanddoesn’twishitwasyou

who’llbemarryinghim.”

Theladiesinthebedroomlaughed.“Iwillnever

wishthatbecausemarryinghimcomeswitha

hugeresponsibility.”Shesaidgettingup. 

Thembelihle:“Tellmeaboutit.”Shesighedand

satdownlookingatthegirlsdressup.The

otherswerealreadydressedup. 



Nozibusiso:“Wewillpracticeamahubo

tonight?”sheaskedsittingnexttoThembelihle.

Shelookedathercuriously.Nozibusisofolded

herlips.

Thembelihle:“Yes,theywillbutIdon’tthinkthey

willnoticethatyouaregone.”Shesmiled.

Nozibusisogiggledandstoodup.Thembelihle

askedthattheypassedherwater.Theydidand

shedrankthewater. 

“Thetransportishere,Mantombazane!”

Thembelihle’sauntMaNgobe,heruncle’swife

saidshowingherheadonthedoor.Everyone

whowasn’tdressedproperlydressedupand

theymovedoutoftheroomaftertheyhavesaid

goodbyetoThembelihle. 

Shestoodupandsneakedintohermother’s

room.Shestoodbythewindowandlookedat

themastheysangtheirwayout.Theyhada

fewgroceriestoenterthegateswithatthe

groom’splace. 



“Youarehere,sisi.”MaStholesaidwalking

insidetheroom.

Thembelihle:“Yes,andIcan’tbelievethisis

happeningaunt.Justaboutsevenyearsagomy

mamawassicklayingonthehospitalbed.She

wastellingmetherewasmoretolifethan

marriageandnowIamgettingmarried.Iwill

takethishugeresponsibilityandIwilldepend

onaman.Ihavenocollegedegreenonothing.”

Shecomplainedlookingatheraunt.“Thiswas

nevermydreambutIadopteditsadlyandnowI

lovethismanIwillmarry.Ilovehimregardless

ofeverythingIdon’tlikeabouthim.” 

MaSthole:“Oh,nganekabhuti.Lifeisnotabed

ofrosesaswedreamandwishittobe.Butit’s

aroadoneneedstotravel,notjustanyroadbut

rockyroad.” 

Sheadvisedherandhuggedher.Theythen

joinedhandsandbeganwithpraying…



TheStholefamilyandpresentativegotofftheir

transportandthegirlstookthegroceriestoput

themontheirheads.Theythenwalkeduptothe

mainentranceofthepalace.Theywerewalking

whilesinging. 

Itwasagoodafternoonandtheyweresinging

weddingsongs.Theywaitedonthegatesand

theyweren’tstandingbuttheyweresingingand

dancing.Theyweresingingasongaskingthat

Thembelihle’sin-lawsopenthegatesforthem. 

ThemenfromtheZulufamilycametothegate

withallthreeofThembelihle’smothers’in-law.

TheZulumenspokewiththeStholemenand

theywerefinallyallowedtocomeinsidethe

palace. 

Theyshowedthattheyshouldgodownbythe

treethatwasnearthekraal.Thecowwasthere

readytobeslaughtered. 

Thetwofamiliessurroundedthecowandthey

competedandsanganddanced.Themenwere



busydiscussinghowtoapproachthecow.

Zintombiwasseateddownasthebrideand

Dalisuwastherelookingatthepeoplesing. 

Thecowwasfinallyslaughteredanditwascut

intohalf,theotherhalfwenttothegroom’sside

andtheotherhalfwenttobride’sside. 

Theythenhadcakesanddrinkandtheywent

backtotheircars.Dalisuaskedtospeakto

Nozibusiso.

“Howareyou?”Heaskedputtinghiselbowon

thetreethattheywerestandingunder.

Nozibusiso:“Iamfineandyou?”

Dalisu:“Iamfine,howisThembelihle,Ihaven’t

spokentoherindays.”

Nozibusiso:“She’salrightbutshe’snervous

aboutSunday.” 

Dalisu:“She’llbealrightIjustwantedtohear

that.Iamworriedabouther.Shefeelslikeshe’s

pressuredIknowthat.”



Nozibusiso:“Yes,Iwilltellherthatyouare

worriedandmaybethatwillhelphercooldown

justtoknowthatthereissomeoneworrying

abouther.” 

Hechuckledandsaid:“okay,youcangoandtell

herthatImissher.shewillsmilewhenshe

hearsthat.” 

Nozibusisolaughedandnodded.Hethenlether

goandhewalkedbacktohismother’shouse…

Saturdaynight,peoplewerenotsleepingthey

wereatThembelihle’shouse.Theyweresinging

andrejoicingandthemenwerebraai-ngthe

partofthemeatthattheZulufamilygave

them. 

Thembelihlewasinsideherroom.Makhosiwas

plaitingherhead.Shewantedasimplehairstyle

andsoshewasplaitingher,straightupthat

wassuitableforhertowearherZuluredhat. 



Makhosi:“It’snotpainful?”sheaskingifshe

wasn’tmakingittootightonherscalp.

Thembelihlekeptquiet.Makhositouchedher

shoulderandshegotafrightshelookedather.

“Where’syourmind?”sheasked. 

Thembelihle:“IamsleepyIamnotthinkingat

all.”Shelied,shewasthinkingaboutthelifeshe

wasgoingtolivestartingfromthefollowing

day.Thingsweregoingtochangealot.They

havealreadychangedbuttheyweregoing

changeevenmore.Sheadmitted. 

Makhosi:“Okay,Iwilltakeitasifit’snot

painful.”

Thembelihle:“No,it’snot.Nozibusisoisnot

backyet?” 

“Iamhere.”Shesaidwalkinginsidethe

bedroom.“Don’tyouthinkpeopleshouldgo

nowNomfundo?”sheaskedsittingnextto

Nomfundo,iqhikiza.Shehadgonetomeet

Gwabini.



Nomfundo:“No,theyshouldn’tjustsayyou

wanttosleep.”Theylaughed.

Thembelihle:“Guys,Ikeepsmellingthatbraai

meatbutit’snotreachinguswhat’swrong?”

Theylaughed.“Iwillgoandcheck.”Nomfundo

stoodupandleftthem. 

Nozibusiso:“Whydidn’tyoutellmethatthose

womenwhowereherewereservedandthey

werefined.”

Thembelihle:“Whichwomen?”

Nozibusiso:“Theoneswhowerecheckingyou

up.”

Thembelihle:“Oh.”

Makhosi:“Wheredidyouhearthat?”she

fished. 

Nozibusiso:“Haa!Ihavemysources.”They

laughed.“Myfriend,indodayakhoayihlekiayithi

nsi.Ngiyamvuma!”shepraisedDalisu.

Thembelihleshookherheadandsaidnothing.



Makhosi:“Ihaveneveraskedyouthisquestion

Thembelihle.”

Thembelihle:“What?” 

Makhosi:“How’sDalisuwhenyouguysare

alone,ishethatserious?” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Yes,he’stooserious.”

Sheliedandlaughed.

Nozibusiso:“Youarelying,he’sasoftiebuthe

doesn’twanttheotherpersontoseethathe’sa

softieonher.You’llfindhimtouchingherina

waythat’ssonotlikehimbutonceyouappear

he’llpretendhewastouchingherjustgenerally

ashiswife.”Sheexplained.Theylaughed.

Thembelihle:“Thatisnottrue.” 

“What’snottrue.”Nomfundoaskedenteringthe

roomwiththeplateofmeat.

Nozibusiso:“Youarenosy!”theylaughedand

sharedthemeat.NomfundofedMakhosi,as

bridesmaidstheyhadweavesontheirheads.



Makhosihadonetooshewasn’tawifewho

woredoekevenonspecialoccasions.Special

occasionsshowedheroffthatshewasactually

young. 

Theladiesspenttheirnighttalkingaboutlove

andromanceuntilThembelihlewasdonewith

herhair.Shethenwenttobedstraightafterher

hairwasdone.Shedidn’tevenchangeintoher

pyjamas…

Firstthinginthemorningtheyhadtowakeup

andcleantheroom.Theythengotdressedbut

intheircasualclothes.Aftergettingdressed

theyputtheirthingstogetherandthe

bridesmaidsleftThembelihletheywenttopack

theirclothesintheircar. 

Thewomenfromthevillageandolderwomen

cameinthemorningtogiveThembelihlelast

wordsasshewasleavingherfather’shouse.

Theyhavegivenheradvicesallweeklongand



inthemorningtheyweregivingthelastword.

Thembelihlecriedhearingeverythingtheywere

tellingher,someofthethingsshedidn’tliketo

hear,likehowtheynormalisedthefactthat

sometimesamanlosescontrolandhityouand

eventhroughthatyoujusthavetopersevere

andtellnooneaboutit.Theytoldherhow

importantitwasforhertobeanobedient,

prayingwife. 

Andthentheytoldshehadnochoicebutto

staywhetheritgetstoughortougherbecause

therewasnoleavingthekingashisfirstwife.

Theyeventouchedthematterthatsomedayhe

wouldcomehomeandtellherhe’staking

anotherwife.Thathurther.

Theyemphasizedonthematterthatshe

neededtofulfilallherdutiesasawifeand

neverdenyherhusbandphysicalpleasure.She

neededtosatisfyhimashiswife,Thembelihle

wasworriedthatshedidn’tevenknowhowto

dothat.



ButthroughitallshetrustedthatherDalisu

wasnotgoingtobethosethingsthatshedidn’t

liketohear. 

Thepartofthegroom’sfamilythencameand

sangtellingthefamilythatDalisusentthemto

takeThembelihle.

TheweddingwheelsthenleftThembelihle’s

houseandwentstraighttoMaCebekhulu’s

palace.Thembelihleleftthehousewithasmall

whiteleatherboxthatsymbolisedthatshewas

leavingasaSthole’sdaughtertoenteranew

phaseinherlifeasaZulu’sdaughter.Thebox

wasmorelikethesymbolofherdeathinthe

family. 

TheycampedoutsideMaCebekhulu’spalace.

Thembelihlewasinsidethesmalltent

MaCebekhuluhadorganisedforherandshe

wasgettingdressedforthefirstritual.Shewas

wearingayellowtailoreddresswithbeadsas

decorationandshehadtheyellowdoekonher



head.Herbridesmaidworethesamecolourbut

differentdesign.

Theythenhadtogoinsidesinging.Thembelihle

wasleadingthesonglookingdownholdinga

knifeonherlefthand. 

Shewastheonetostabthecowforaslaughter

thatcowwasshowingthattheyareaccepting

herintotheirhomeandthensheneededtoput

themoneyinsidethecow’sstomachwhile

peoplewatchedher.Thiswassignthatshewas

nowpartofthefamily…

Shewasnowonisdwaba(theblacksuede

leatheredskirt)ontopshewasn’twearingany

brashewasbareskinbuttheyputthebrown,

blackandwhiteanimalprintedchestcover.It

coveredherandherbreastsdidn’tfullshow.

ShehadaredZuluhatonherheadandshewas

walkingbarefeet.Theknifewasstillonher

hand.Makhosiwaswearingsameasherbut



withoutthehatandshehadawhitevestonand

thebeadnecklace.Thebridesmaidswere

wearingadifferentattireforgirls. 

Dalisuhadumqhele(headband)onhishead,

thechestcover,ibheshu(backcover)andslene

(frontcover)andthetraditionalsandals.His

groomsmenwerewearingthesameashim. 

Theythenmovedtotheopenfieldwherethe

weddingceremonywasgoingtoend.There

werethousandsofpeopleandtheceremony

wasinthemorningbutpeoplecamein

numbers. 

“Howdoyoufeel?”MakhosiaskedThembelihle

asshewassittingdownbehindthecrowdwho

wasbusysingingcompetingwiththegrooms’

family.

Thembelihle:“Iamtired,alreadyMakhosiand

thebiggestpartoftheceremonyhasn’tcome.”

Makhosi:“Sithere,Iwilltellthemnottocome

andgetyounow.”



Shenodded.NowThembelihlehadnosmileat

all,shewasadifferentperson.

Thembelihlewasseateddownuntilitwastime

forukwaba,shewasgivinggiftsinformof

blankets,shewasgivingthegiftstohernew

familylikeshehaddonebefore. 

Thefinalpartoftheweddingwaswhenaman

fromthevillage.Theyaddresshimasiphoyisa

ofthevillage.Hestoodinthemiddleand

shoutedtoThembelihleaskingher. 

“Thelawasks;asyouaremarryinghimdoyou

lovehim?”heaskedrepeatingthewords.Ifit

wasa‘yes’Thembelihlehadtosingasong.

Therewassilenceforquitesometimeas

Thembelihlewasseateddowncrying.

“Makhosi!”shecriedholdingherhandtightly. 

Makhosi:“Thembelihledon’tcrynow.You’llbe

withyourhusbandforever.”

“It’snoteasy,it’snoteasy,Makhosi.”shecried



andtheotherwomenjoinedtocomfortherand

encouragehertostandup.Shewaseven

shaking.Itwasanemotionaljourneyforherand

apathshewastakingshewasn’tsureifshe

couldmanageit.Theyheldherandassistedher

standup. 

Peoplewerenottalkingnowtheywerewaiting

forananswerfromthebride. 

Dalisuwasseatedonhispositionwithhishead

downandhiseyesclosedastheresponsefrom

Thembelihlewasnotcoming.Heonlyraisedhis

headwhenheheard‘thatvoice.’

Thembelihlesangthesong‘ngobekezela’she

wassayingshewouldstayinmarriageno

matterwhat.Shewasgoingtodanceherwayto

herhusband.Thefieldwasbiganditwasalong

waytohimbutshedancedherwaytohim

patientlyandbeautifully. 

Themanwasseateddownlookingatnobody

buther…Hisqueen…



Theyhavedonealltheweddingritualsandso

ThembelihlewasnolongeraStholebutZulu

traditionally.Theyhavewelcomedher

ngenyongoanddideverything.ShehadHleziphi

ashermaiden.

Shewasstandingbeforehimonanavyand

whitemermaidweddinggown.Thedresswas

Africanprinted,shehadthesamecolourforher

doekandhadasilvernecklace.Theyhave

appliedmake-uponherandshewasextremely

beautiful. 

Dalisuwasonnavypantsandwhiteandnavy

shortsleevedshirt. 

Dalisuhadherlefthandonhishandholdingthe

firstpieceofherring,athicksilverbandbutnot

straightshaped,ithadlittlereddiamonds.He

putitinsidesayinghisvows.Hethenplacedthe

lastmainpieceasilverringthathadtwored

heartsshapeddiamonds.Theotherdiamond



wasbiggerandtheotherwassmaller.Dalisu

hadtheringspeciallydesignedforher.The

secondshapedjoinedtheband. 

Dalisu:“WiththisringIvowthatIamgivingyou

mybigheartandtogetherwithyoursmaller

heart,”Hesmiled,peoplelaughed.Thembelihle

lookedatthering.“Iwantthesetwoheartsto

buildahome,awarmhomewithtwohearts

thatloveeachother.Ivowtoloveandprotect

youallthetimes.IloveyouMaSthole.”

Thembelihletookthegoldbandringwiththe

littleblacktouchdesign.Sheputonhisfinger. 

Thembelihle:“WiththisringIvowtobeyour

loyal,lovingwife.Ivowtorespectandhonour

you.Iwillbuildawarmhomewithyouandgrow

oldwithyou,Mageba,ndabezitha,mntwana,

zulumacansi,sthuliskandaba.Mnyeniwami,I

loveyou.” 

WomenululatedandDalisuwipedthetearson

hereyes.Themarriagecounsellorthen,



pronouncedthemhusbandandwife. 

Theysharedonlyababykissandahug.Women

ululatedastheywerepresentedKingandqueen

Zulu… 

“BAYEDE!NDABEZITHA!”Themenchantedas

heraisedherhand.Thembelihlelookeddown…

Alltheritualswereover.Theweatherbeganto

change.Peoplewereinsidethetentseating.

TheywererejoicingwithDalisuand

Thembelihle… 

Theweatherwascookingupbadlyandthe

thunderandlightningstartedstriking.

ThembelihleandDalisuwereinsidetheVIPs

tentgreetingandthankingpeopleandkingsfor

comingtotheirwedding.

Otherpeoplesawthattheweatherwasturning

badlyandtheyleft… 

Stirringintoherpot,Sgonondowassitting



insideherhutcookingstronglightningthatwas

goingtostrikethenewqueen.Shewantedto

hurtMaCebekhulubeyondmeasurefor

betrayingher.she’dheardthatMaCebekhulu

lovedherdaughterin-lawlikeherownchild. 

Shefinallyreleasedtheman-madethunder.

IthitrightattheVIPstentanditwentdown,the

poleshittingpeopleandcreatingamessasthe

ceilingcoveredthem.Therewerescreamsand

cries…

Sgonondohadsucceededinhurting

MaCebekhulubutshejustdidn’thurtherby

killingherdaughterin-lawasThembelihlehad

herkneesshakingseeingthetentfallon

people…

[03/31,10:43]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM
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“YINI!”MaCebekhulu,hersisters’in-law

(MaKhozaandMaMzobe)alongwithother

womencameoutofthehutscreaming.They

wereseatedthereaswomeneatingandtalking

alone.Theyweren’tseatedwithVIPstheywere

alone.

Menaround,werealreadyremovingthesailing

ofthetentandthetentpoleshelpingpeopleget

up.Somepeoplewereinjuredandsomepeople

werejustalrightbuttraumatised. 

“Calltheambulance!”oneofthemenassisting

peopleshouted.Theguardsandsecuritymen

thatwerehiredfortheweddingwerealerted

andtheywereatthetenthelpingtoo. 

MaCebekhuluandhersistersrantothetent

makingtheirwayuptothebigtablewhentheir

husbandandsonswereseatedwithother

kings. 

“HHI!Umnyeniwami!”MaKhozawasthefirstto

seethatNdabezithahadpassedaway.



“MaCebekhulu!Whereisthatdaughterin-lawof

yoursshe’stheonewhohasbroughtsuchbad

luckonus.”shecriedoutscreamingand

MaCebekhuluandMaMzobefellrightnextto

her.Theycriedfortheirhusband.Thethreeof

themheldhim. 

“THEMBELIHLE!”Dalisuroaredthroughthe

crowdshehadleftthetentwithThembelihle.

ThembelihlewenttoMakhosiwhowantedto

speaktoherwhileDalisuwalkedouthis

businessassociateswalkingthemtotheircar.

Hehadrunbackatthefirstsoundofpeople

screamingandamongthemhethoughtofhis

wife.Notparentsorfamilybuthiswife.

Thembelihle’ssensesrevisitedheragainasshe

heardDalisuroarandontheotherside

MaKhozacrying,blamingherforthedeathof

theirhusband.Thelightswereoffinthewhole

villageanditbeganrainingslowly.

“Thembelihle!”Makhosicalledhername



shakingherfeelingthatunderherholdshewas

ashakingstatue.Shewasshocked. 

ThembelihletookaglanceatMakhosiand

removedhergripfromher,sheranaway

pushinginbetweenthecrowdswhodidn’tknow

whereshewasheadingandwhoshewasasit

wasdarkinthevillage. 

Sheranfasterassheheardthesecondroarof

Dalisu,shemistakenhisworriedroarwithanger.

HehadheardwhatMaKhozawassayingand

maybehewasbelievingher?Sheranaway

holdinghergownsshedidn’twanttobearound

theangrypeoplewhoblamedherforthedeath

ofthegreatestleaderofthefamily. 

Shedidn’trunawaysomewhereshewasn’t

goingtobefoundbutsherandowntoher

husband’shouse. 

“Ndlovukazi?”Majolawasshockedtoseeherat

thegate.Shehadscreamedcallinghimtothe

gatetoopenforher.Theywerenotnearthe



gatebecauseoflightningbuttheywereinside

thehutwithitsdooropened. 

Joe:“What’swrong,ndlovukaziwhyareyou

runningontherainonyourweddingnight?”

Thembelihle:“Myhusband’sfatherisdeadand

hissecondmotherisblamingmeforallthis.

ShesaidIcamewithbadluckIjustranaway

hearingMageba’sangryvoicecallingmy

name.”

Thetwomenheldherandwalkedinsidethe

mainhouseusingthekitchenentrance.Majola

lightedthewayusinghissecuritytorch.They

putThembelihledownonthecouch. 

Majola:“Thisisnotyourfaultandyoudidwell

byrunningdownhere.”

Joe:“Yes,youdidagoodthingbecausethey

mighthavetakenyouevenifit’snotpeoplewho

blameyoubutjustcrooks.” 

Shenoddedherheadwithherwholebody



shaking.Theyleftherwiththetorchandheaded

backtobeonguard…Thembelihlekneeled

downandprayed…

“MAKHOSI!”NowDalisudecidedtocallfor

Makhosiashewasn’tabletofindThembelihle.

Thereweretorcheslightingthewayandthe

gateswereclosednottoallowpeopletoenter

orleavethepalace.

Makhosiheardthevoicecallingherandsheran

towardsituntilshebumpedintoDalisu.Heheld

herarms.

Dalisu:“Whyareyoualone,whereis

Thembelihleandhermaiden?”

Makhosi:“Thembelihlewaswithmeand

Hleziphiwasinsidethehouse.MaKhozacried

blamingThembelihleforyourfather’sdeath.”

Dalisu:“Myfather’swhat?” 

Heletgoofherandrantothetent.The



electricitypowercamebackonandthebusy

peoplecouldseeclearlynow. 

Dalisusawhismothers,seateddownonthe

groundwithwomentryingtogetthemtostand

up.Themenhavetakentheking’sbodyand

wenttothehutwithitwhereotherkingswere

seatedaroundit.

“Mama!”Dalisucalledhismother.

MaCebekhulufoundthestrengthandgotup.

ShecriedandDalisuhuggedher. 

MaCebekhulu:“WhereisThembelihle,Dalisu

youmusthideherfromthepeoplenow.” 

Dalisu:“Idon’tknowwheresheismama.What

happenedtodad?”

MaCebekhulu:“Thelightningstrokedthetent

andiffellonpeopleyourfatherdiedandthere

isayoungmanwhodiedtoo.”

Dalisuheldhertightlyclosinghiseyesandhe

openedthemlookingaround.Hesawtheother



womenmovingwiththetwomothersandso,he

movedwithhismotherfollowingthewomen.

MaCebekhulu:“YouhavetofindThembelihle.”

Shewhispered.“Andkeephersafeawayfrom

people’seyes.Theyarestartingtoblameher

thatshehascomeinherewithbadluckasthis

hadhappened.Dalisu,pleasefindher.”she

instructedhim.

Dalisu:“Iwillfindhermama.”Heletgoofher

andshewentinsideherhousewherethe

womenwereheading. 

DalisuturnedtolookforMakhosiagainandshe

foundherhelpingwiththepeoplewhowere

injured.Afewbroketheirbonesandafewwere

cutbutitwasnotcritical.

“Makhosi?”Hecalledherandsheturnedtolook

athim. 

Makhosi:“Yebo.”

Dalisu:“YousaidwhereisThembelihle?”



Makhosi:“Iwasstandingwithherandsheran

awayIdon’tknowwhereshewent.”She

explainedfast. 

Dalisu:“Youdidn’tseewhichdirectionshe

headedto?”

Makhosi:“No,itwasdarkandwhenthe

lightninggaveustheshortlightshewaslong

gonenearme.” 

Dalisunoddedandlefther.Hewascluelessas

hedidn’tknowwheretobeginwhensearching

forher.HecalledforGwabiniamongtheman

whowerehelping.Thethunderhadstopped

andthelightninghadstoppedbutitwasheavily

raining. 

“Ndabezitha!”hesaidstandingbeforeDalisu. 

Dalisu:“TakemetomycarIwantmyphone.” 

Henoddedandtheyfollowedeachothertothe

car.GwabiniunlockedthecarandDalisu

steppedinsidethecar.Hetookthetowelthat



wastherealongwithotherclothesthatwere

insidehiscar.Hewipedhisheadandfacethen

hishands.Hewasn’tscaredorsadbuthewas

angry…Hehadscaredearlierbutnowhewas

angry. 

HecalledThokozaniandhisphonewason

voicemail.Hefiguredmaybeitgotwet.

ThokozaniwasalsoinsidetheVIPstentwith

hisdateZodwa,thatDalisudidn’tevenmeet. 

HecalledNjongoandhisphonewasofftoo.He

clickedhistongueandcalledHleziphi.She

answeredthecall. 

“Ndabezitha.”Sheansweredthecall.

Dalisu:“WhereisThembelihle?”

Hleziphi:“IleftheroutsidewithMakhosi,she’d

sentmeinsidethehouse.”

Dalisu:“Andyouarestillinsidethehouse?” 

Hleziphi:“Yes,wewereinstructedtomaketea.

Peoplearecold.”



Dalisu:“PEOPLEARECOLD!”Heroared.“YOU

AREWORRIEDABOUTPEOPLEBUTYOUDON’T

EVENKNOWWHERETHEQUEENYOUARE

SUPPOSEDTOLOOKAFTERIS?WHATIS

THAT?”Heroaredfurtherexpressinghisanger. 

Hleziphi:“IamsorryNdabezitha.”

Dalisu:“TSK!”Hehungupthecallandthought

ofthenextpersontocall.HecalledMajolaback

home.Heansweredthecallimmediately.

“Ndabezitha!”heanswered.

Dalisu:“Majola,Ican’tfindmywife.”

Majola:“She’shere,shearrivedanhourago.”

Dalisu:“She’sthere?”heaskedagainfeeling

reliefcreepingin. 

Majola:“Yebo.”

Dalisu:“Now,whydidn’tyoutellmeyouknow

howworriedIamhere,now!”heshoutedat

him. 



Majola:“Iamsorrywe’vebeenbusyhere.”He

lied,hedidn’tthinkofcallinghim.Hecrossed

hisfingerswishinghedoesn’task‘busydoing

what.’

Dalisu:“Canyougiveherthephone?Ineedto

speaktoher.”

Majola:“Iaminsidethehuttheraindoesreach

usontheguardverandasoweareinthehut.I

willcallyouwhenIaminthemainhouse.”

Dalisu:“Okay.”Hehungupthecallandsighed. 

Majolawentinsidethehouseandcalledfor

Thembelihle.Shedidn’tanswerhim,thehouse

wasstilldarkandsoheturnedonthelights.He

foundherseatedonthefloorinthelounge.She

wasquietandhereyeswerefixedonthefloor

showingshewasthinkingdeeply.Majolawent

downtoherandheldhershoulder.Sheraised

herheadandlookedathim.

“Ndabezithawantstospeaktoyou.”hesaid

tappingonhisphonetodialhisnumberand



gavethephonetoher. 

Thembelihleplacedthephoneonherearand

Majolalefther.

“MaSthole!”Dalisuansweredthephonequickly.

Thembelihle:“Mageba.”Shecalledhimruefully.

Dalisudidn’tmissthesadnessonhervoice. 

Hisbigheartedwassqueezedunderneathhis

chestandheclosedhiseyes.

Dalisu:“Mkami,Iwasworriedaboutyou.”

Thembelihle:“Iheardyouangrilycallmyname

andIranaway.YoubelievethatIcamewithbad

lucktoo?”

Heopenedhiseyes.“No!No!MaStholedon’t

eventhinklikethat.Iwasn’tangrytheminuteI

heardscreamsIwasworriedaboutyou.That

wasmescaredandworried.”Heexplained. 

Thembelihlesighed.“IrantoyourhouseI

thoughtofnowhereelsetogo.Iwasscared,

Mageba.”Shetoldhim. 



Dalisu:“Don’tbescarednow,everythingwillbe

alrightthepeoplewillbealright.Nowyouneed

toshowerandtrytorestIwillcomebacklate.

Thereisalotofworktodohere.Okay?” 

Thembelihle:“Mageba?”

Dalisu:“Yes.”

Thembelihle:“Please,besafeandcomebackto

mesafely.” 

Dalisu:“Iwilldothatmkami.”

Thembelihle:“Iamsorryaboutyourfather,

Zulu.”

Dalisu:“It’sallGod’swork.Iwillseeyousoon.”

Thembelihle:“Okay.” 

Theyhungupthecallandtheybothsighedin

relieffrombothsides…OnlythenThembelihle

gotthestrengthtostandup.ShecalledMajola

andgavehimhisphone.Shethenwenttotake

ashowerandtookherrestasDalisuhad

instructedher…Shesleptlikeababy…



[03/31,10:43]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE44

Thepeoplehadbeentransportedtothehospital,

sevenpeoplewereinjuredinawaythatthey

neededmedicalattentionbuttheotherswere

alright.Theinsurancecompanyhadcometo

taketheking’sbody. 

Peoplehadgonebacktotheirhomesandthe

rainhadstopped.Nowthefamilymembers

werealonewithrelativescryingtogetherforthe

deathoftheleaderofthefamily.Thewomen

prayed.

By1am,theking’swivesweretransportedto

hishousewheretheyweregoingtomournhim

togetheruntilthefuneral. 

“Mama,Iamgoinghome.Now.”Dalisu

informedhismother.Hewasseatedonhislegs



nexttohismother. 

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,don’tbringThembelihle

here.Shemuststaydownthereuntilthefuneral

pass.She’stoofragileDalisuandhearing

peopletalkliketheydoabouthernowwillbreak

her.” 

Dalisu:“Iwilldothatmama,IwilltakeHleziphi

andgodownwithmyguards.”

MaCebekhulu:“Okay.”

“Icursethedayyourwifeenteredthisfamily!”

MaKhozacursedcryingalloveragain.The

womennexttohertriedtostopherfromsaying

suchthingsbutshedidn’tstop.“Dalisu,thatgirl

camewithbadluckintoourfamilyandour

husbandisdeathnowbecauseofher.”she

cried. 

“Youcan’tspeaklikethattothekingMaKhoza!”

awomanwarnedher.Dalisuwasstandingby

thedoorhehadstoppedleavingwhenheheard

herspeak.



MaKhoza:“Ngiyekeni!Ngiyekeni!Oh,umnyeni

wami!”shecried. 

MaCebekhulu:“Dalisu,gonowNdabezitha.”

Hedidn’tturn,hetauntedhisjawandleftthem.

Gwabinifollowedhimtothecar.Hewas

walkingbehindinforminghimthattheyhave

doneeverythingthathehadrequestedfrom

them. 

Dalisu:“Okay,whereisHleziphi?”

Gwabini:“Weareallreadytogo.Wewerejust

waitingforyou.”

“Okay,let’sgo.”Hesaidopeningthecarand

steppedinsidethecar.Gwabiniinstructedthe

otherstomoveandtheymoved.Hestepped

insidethecarandfollowedthem… 

Hestoodnexttohisbedlookingathiswife

peacefullysleeping.Helookedathisleftring

fingerandsighed.Hewasfinallyherhusband

andshewashiswifeandsuchathing



happenedontheirweddingevening.Hesighed

andleftfortheshower.Hetookthelongest

showerthinkingabouthisfather’sdeath.He

wasfeelingpainandthepressurethathe

neededtobestrongevenwhenthe

circumstanceswereagainsthim. 

Thembelihlewasawakeshewasseatedonher

bedlookingatthedoor.She’dseenDalisu’s

things,phone,walletandclothes.Shewas

waitingpatientlyforhimtogetinsidetheroom

throughthedoor.Shewantedhimtohugher. 

Hefinallyappearedonthedoorandshegotoff

thebedmarchingtohim.Hestoppedwipinghis

bodyandhelookedatherapproachinghis

direction. 

ThembelihlethrewherselfonhimandDalisu

heldhertightintoawarmhug. 

“Youarehere!”shesaidholdingontohiswet

backandherheadlaidjustbeneathhiswet

chest.Shedidn’tcarethathewaswetshejust



wantedhimtoholdherandshefeltalright. 

Dalisu:“Yes,IamherejustlikeIsaidIwillbe.”

Heclosedhiseyesandfeltalittlehopethat

everythingwasgoingtopass.“Whendidyou

wakeup?”heaskedholdingherface.

Thembelihle:“Justafewminutesago.”She

lookedathim. 

Dalisudroppedhisheadonherandhekissed

herbriefly. 

Thembelihle:“How’severyone,mothersand

sisters?”

Dalisu:“Everyoneishurt,Ileftthemindad’s

housetheywillmournhimtheretogetherbut

youwon’tgothere.”heinformedher.

Thembelihleletgoofhimandshesatonthe

edgeofthebeddisappointed. 

Dalisu:“Mama,personallyaskedmetokeep

youherejustprotectyoufromallthehorrible

talksthatpeoplearestarting.Youdon’tneedto



hearthem.”Hesaidfinishingupandhewore

hispyjamas. 

Thembelihle:“Icanhandleeverything,Mageba.”

“No,Thembelihle.”Hesatdownnexttoherand

heldherhand.“Youhardlyhandledthefactthat

you’llbequeen,howdoyouthinkyou’llbeable

tohandlethis?”heaskedpullinghertofallback

tobedwithher. 

Thembelihle:“Ijustwanttopaymyrespects

too.”

Dalisu:“Youcandothathere.Iwillhaveyour

friendsandsomewomenwithyouhere.You

won’tbealone,okay?”

Shenoddedandlaidherheadonhischest

closinghereyes. 

Thembelihle:“Ican’tbelieveourbeautifulday

endedlikethis.”

Dalisu:“Ican’tbelieveittoo.”

Thembelihle:“Iamyourwifenow.”



Dalisu:“Yes,andforaminuteinthatfieldI

thoughtyouwerehavingsecondthoughtswhen

Ididn’thearyourvoiceaftertheyhaveasked

youthatquestion.”

Thembelihle:“IwasscaredandIlostmyvoice

becauseIwascrying.” 

Dalisu:“Iamsorrytothrowinsuchabig

responsibilityonyou.”

Thembelihle:“Whatmattersisthatyouaremy

husband,now.Wewillbetogetherforeverfrom

nowon.” 

Dalisu:“Yes,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyou.”shelookeduptohimandhekissed

hergoodnight… 

-------- 

ThokozaniwasseatednexttoZodwainthe

hospital.Shewasinjuredandshebrokeherarm.

Hewaswaitingforhertowakeup.Andshe

finallywokeup.



“Youareawake!”hesaidstandingonhisfeet.

Zodwa:“Yes,howiseveryoneandyoursister?”

Thokozani:“Theyarefineandmysisteris

alrightbutherfatherin-lawdied.”Hetoldher.

Sheclosedhereyes.“Iwasjustworriedabout

you.Doyoufeelanypain?”

Zodwa:“No,fornowIamfine.”Sheopened

them.

Thokozani:“Okay,IcalledyourmotherIsawthe

numberonyourphoneandcalledher.Shesaid

she’scoming.”

“What?”Shetriedtositonherbuttsbut

Thokozanistoppedher.“Youneedtogo,

Thokozani.Mymothermustnotfindyouhere.”

Sheinstructedhim. 

Thokozani:“Whynot?”

Zodwa:“No!please,go.Itoldyoushe’sstrict,

wewilltalkonthephone.” 

Hesawhowfrustratedshewasandsohe



stoodupkissingherforeheadandheleftthe

hospital. 

Zodwasighed,herworrieswerenotthather

motherwasstrictbutherworrieswerethat

Thokozaniwasgoingtoseethathermother

wasactuallyaSangomaandshedidn’twant

himtofindout. 

“Zodwa!”Sgonondoshoutedthroughtheward

hallwaysshewasscaredthatherdaughter

mighthavebeenhurtbadly.Thenursewas

walkingbehindhertryingtotellhernottoshout

shewasgoingtodisturbotherpatientsbutshe

didn’tcare.Shecalledhernameuntilshefinally

reachedher. 

Shesighedandsatdownholdingherun-injured

hand.“Oh,mntanamiyouscaredme!What

happened?”sheaskedknowingexactlywhat

happenedbutshereallydidn’tknowwhohave

died. 

Zodwa:“Ourtentwasstrokedbylightningandit



fellonus.”

Sgonondo:“YouwereontheVIP,tent?”shewas

surprisedasshedidn’tknowthatherdaughter

wasontheVIPtent.

Zodwa:“Yes,howdoyouknowtheVIPtentwas

theonethatwentdown?”

Sgonondo:“Iheardpeopletalkingonthetaxion

mywayhereandthescandalisallover

newspapers.”Shelied,yesthenewspapershad

coveredthestorybutthatwasnothowshe

knew.“Youarenotbadlyinjured?”sheasked

lookingatherandopeningthebedcovers.

Zodwa:“No,it’sjustmyarmthatisbroken.” 

Shesighedinrelief.“Okay,that’sbetter.Didyou

getthechancetobeclosetothekingandhis

queen?Howarethey?Theyarehurtbadly?”she

fishedtryingtoshowconcern.Shehadputa

spellonherdressthatshemade,thespelllike

theoneshemadeforherwhenshewas

supposedtogotothereeddance.Thatwhen



Dalisusetshiseyesonherhewouldjustlove

her.ButtoobadDalisuhadhiseyesonnobody

buthisbride. 

Zodwa:“Ididn’tspeaktotheking,whatwasI

goingtosaytohim?”

Sgonondo:“Ithoughtyouknewthequeen?”

Zodwa:“Iknowherbutnotthatmuch.”

Sgonondo:“She’salive?”

Zodwa:“Yes,wasshesupposedtodie?”

Sgonondo:“No,no,justthatIheardthose

peoplesaysomeonedied.”Shelied.

Zodwa:“Oh,theysaytheking’sfatherdied.”

Sgonondo:“Oh!Nkosi.”Shepretendedtobe

hurtbutshewasrejoicingthatevenifshedidn’t

killthedaughtershemanagedtokillsomeone

thatMaCebekhululoveddearly… 

------- 

Thefuneralpreparationsweredoneandthe



funeralwasgoingtobeonSunday,asitwas

Wednesdaymorning.Dalisuwasinsidehis

father’srestroomwithhismother

MaCebekhulu,Sbaniandinduna. 

“Dalisu,youneedtolistentous.Youcan’tgoto

thefuneral;kingsdon’tattendfunerals.”

MaCebekhulutoldhimagain,theywere

togethertryingtoconvincehimnottogotothe

funeral.Itwassaidthatthekingshouldn’t

attendafuneral.Dalisuwantedtogotothe

funeral.

Dalisu:“It’smyfather’sfuneralyoucan’texpect

metositathomethedayhewillbeburied.I

wanttoattendthefuneral.” 

Sbani:“Youwon’tdothatbafo,itisnotdone.”

Induna:“Youwillstayinyourhouseandyour

wifewillhavetobewithyousothatyouwon’t

allalone.” 

Dalisu:“Youcancleanseme,buyagoatand

cleansewhenIcomeback.”



MaCebekhulu:“No,thatwillnothappen.”

“It’seitherIgotothatfuneralandbecleansed

orIwilljustcomewhenyoudon’texpectthatI

amcoming.Onethingshouldhappenandyou’ll

havetodecidewhichoneshouldhappen.Iwill

burrymyfather.”Heinformedthemstandingon

hisfeetandhethenleftthemtonguetied. 

Induna:“MaCebekhulu,whatarewegoingto

do?”

MaCebekhulu:“Iwillsendsomeonetocallhis

wifeforme.Thembelihlewillhavetospeakto

himandgethimtostayathome.”shesaid

standingonhisfeet.Thetwomenstoodup.

Sbani:“Iwillgoanddothatmama.” 

MaCebekhulunoddedandshewentbacktothe

mattresstojoinhersisters.

MaMzobe:“Youmanagedtoconvincehim?”

MaCebekhulu:“No,heinsistshewantstocome

tothefuneral.”



“Mmm.Mmm.Hhayi!”thewomenspoken

amongthemselves. 

MaKhoza:“Yoursonisstubborn!” 

MaCebekhulu:“Youcouldn’tkeepquiet?”

“UzodlulelangokukhulumaMaKhoza,awufunde

ukuthula.”Theolderwomanofthefamily

warnedherandshedidn’tsayanything…

“Mama!”Thembelihlecalledheroutseeingher

seatedonthecouch.MaCebekhulustoodup

andhuggedher.Theycriedtogetherholding

eachother.Theysharedthepainfeelingtheir

heartsbeatingviolently. 

“Iamsorry,mama.”Shesaidwipinghertears.

MaCebekhuludidthesamewithherandthey

satdown. 

MaCebekhulu:“It’snotyourfaultmntanami,

don’tblameyourself.” 

Thembelihle:“How’severyone?Mysisters?”



MaCebekhulu:“Theyarehurtingbutwewillbe

fine,Thembelihle.”Sheheldherhand.“ButI

needyoutodosomethingforme.”shesaid.

Thembelihle:“Iamlistening.”

MaCebekhulu:“Dalisuwantstogotothe

funeral.”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Hedidn’ttellme.”

MaCebekhulu:“Hetolduslastnightandwe

refusedbuthe’sstubbornhesayshewillgo

evenifwedon’twanthimtogo.”

Thembelihle:“Hhayi,ke!” 

MaCebekhulu:“That’swhyIcalledyouhere

MaSthole.Ineedyoutospeaktohim.Wedon’t

evenwantittogettothepartwherehe’s

cleansedbecausehewantstogoandbe

cleansedwhenhegetsback.Wedon’twant

that.Heshouldn’tgo.” 

Thembelihle:“Butmamahewon’tlistentome.”

“Yes,hewill.”Sheputherhandonhershoulder.



“Youarehiswifeofcoursehewilllistentoyou.

Thisisyourchanceasawifetotestifyouhave

theabilitiestomakehimlistentoyou.”she

convincedher. 

Thembelihlesighed.“Iwillspeaktohimtonight

andifIhavetodothatIwillhavetogonowso

thathewillfindmehome.”shesaid.

Theygotupandhuggedeachother…

Thembelihlethenleftthehouseusingtheback

doorthatshecamethrough…

“Ndabezitha,whowillbeherewithyouon

Sunday?”ThembelihleaskedDalisu.Theywere

havingdinneronthedinnertable.Nozibusiso

hadgonebackhomeandThembelihlewas

alonewithHleziphiandthemaid.Shedidn’t

wantmorepeoplearoundher.Makhosicame

byregularlytocheckonher.Andherbrother,

theothermembersofherfamilyweregoingto

comeonthefuneralday.Therewasnosignof



Thokozile. 

Dalisu:“Who’llbehere…Whyareyouasking

that?”helookedather.“Iamgoingtothe

funeralonSunday.”Heinformedher.

Thembelihlelookeddownandchangedher

facialexpressionshowingthatshewassad. 

Dalisu:“What’swrongnow?”

Thembelihle:“Ithoughtkingsdon’tattend

funerals.” 

Dalisu:“Letmeguess…Mamacalledyouand

toldyoutospeaktome.” 

Thembelihle:“Youcan’tgotothefuneral,

Dalisu.” 

Dalisu:“WHATDOYOUEXPECTMETODO!”He

shoutedlookingather.“ISHOULDSTAYHERE

WITHYOUALLDAY?”Heaskedandthathurt

Thembelihle.Shekeptquiet.Shejustlooked

downatherplate.Dalisuclickedhistongue.He

stoodupleavingthefood.Thembelihlegotup



afterhimandcleanedthetable.Shewashed

thedishes.Shehadanewmaid,awomanwho

wasonhermid-30s.Shewasawidowwithtwo

children.ShewasafamilyfriendtotheZulu

family. 

Thembelihlewenttositonherloungeand

foldedherselfonthecouch.Shewassadthat

hehadspokenasiftherewassomethingwrong

whenhewastospendhisdayathomewithher.

Maybetherewassomethingwrong?Shejust

didn’tunderstand. 

Shegotuplaterealisingthatshewassleeping

onthecouch.Shestoodupandswitchedoff

thelights.Shethenwenttothebedroomand

foundDalisuseatedontheedgeofthebedwith

hisheadlookingdown. 

Thembelihleintentionallydidn’tsayanything

noraskhimwhatwaswrong.Sheneededhim

toapologiseforspeakingtoherlikethat.She

removedtheextrapillowsonthebedputting



themontheirwoodendesignedtrolley. 

Shefixedthecoversandhoppedinonthebed

aftershehadtakenoffherclothesandworeher

pyjamas.Sheclosedhereyesandprayed

silentlybeforesheshutdown…

Heraisedhisheadandlookedbackonthebed

hesawhersleeping.Heheardherenterthe

roombuthedidn’thearhersay‘goodnight’

Shewasangry.Herealisedashefellasleep

nexttoher…

Theyhaveagreedthattheyweregoingtolet

Dalisudowhathewantedtodoandcleanse

himafterthefuneral.Buttheyknewthat

preventionwaswaybetterthancurebutDalisu

didn’twanttolisten.Helistenedtonobody. 

OnSunday,Thembelihlewokeupaloneinbed.

Shehadlittlehopethatmaybehewasgoingto

stayathomewithher.Yes,hehadn’tbeen



talkingtohersincethenightshetoldhimnotto

gobutshethoughthewasgoingtostay. 

Shefixedthebedandcleanedherroom

thoroughly.Shethenwenttotakeashower. 

Sheworeablackbelowthekneestraightcut

skirtandalongsleevefloralshirt.Sheputthe

doekonherheadandwenttothekitchento

havebreakfast. 

“Sanibona.”ShegreetedHleziphiand

MaMthembu,hermaid.

“Yebo,ndlovukazi.”Theygreetedback. 

Thembelihle:“Svukilethina,ninaninjani?”

Them:“Siyancenga.” 

Thembelihle:“Ifeellikesittingdownandjustdo

nothingtoday.” 

MaMthembu:“YoucandothatIwillmake

breakfastforyou.”

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,didyousee



Ndabezithaleaving?”

Them:“No.” 

Shedidn’tsayanythingshestoodup.“Iwillbe

inthelounge.”sheinformedthemmoving

towardsthelounge. 

“Okay.”Theybothsaid… 

Thembelihlewashangingawettowelonthe

washinglineintheafternoonwhenshesaw

Gwabinilookingupattheguavatree.

Shewentdowntohimandstoodbehindhim.

“Hawu,Gwabiniyouarehere?”sheasked

lookingatthetree. 

Heturnedback.“Yes,Iamheresince

Ndabezithaisalsohome.”hesaidandthat

surprisedThembelihle. 

“Oh,Ithoughtyou’llgotothefuneral.”She

pretendedlikesheknewwhatwashappening

butshedidn’tknow.

Gwabini:“No,NdabezithasaidIwon’tgo



becausehe’llbehomeallday.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,letmeleaveyouandhope

thatyouwillbringsomeguavasforme.”she

saidmovingawaysmilingbackathimthough.

Gwabinilaughed.“Ithoughtyoucanclimbthe

tree.”Heteasedher.Thembelihlelaughedand

walkedaway.

ShewasreallysadthatDalisuwashiding

somewhereinthehousewhileshewasalso

home…Shesatdownontheguestroomwhere

Hleziphiwasteachingherhowtodesignand

makeherownclothes… 

Herphonebeeped,Hleziphipassedittoher.

shereadthemessagefromMaCebekhulu.

“Thankyousomuchmydaughterforkeeping

himinsidethehouse.Weburiedmyhusband

withdignityandrespect.Everythingwentwell.”

Thembelihlesmiledandrespondedtothetext…

Butshewasbotheredthathewashidingaway

fromher…



[03/31,10:43]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM

EPISODE45

Thembelihlewasinsideherbedroomfittingthe

dressshehadmadebutitwasanunfinished

dress.Shewasdisappointedathowthedress

didn’thugherfigureasshewanteditto.The

doorwasopenedDalisuenteredtheroomand

Thembelihlelookedathimwithherhearthard

asstoneandthatwasfollowedbypainbutshe

pressedherteethandlookedbackatthe

mirror. 

Dalisusatonthebed.Hewasonblacksuitand

blackshirtwithblacktie. 

“IguessyouarehappynowthatIdidn’tgoto

thefuneralyouhaveprovedtomyfamilythatI

canlistentoyou.”hesaidlookingather. 

Thembelihledidn’tanswerhimbutshetriedto



unzipherdress.Dalisustoodupandhelpedher

unzipit. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.” 

ShetookoffthedressandDalisusatbackon

thebedaftertakingoffthetie,shoesandsuit

jacket.Helookedathereverymove.Hewas

stillwaitingforhercommentonhisstatement

butshedidn’tsupplythecomment.

Dalisu:“YoucommentoneverythingIsaybut

yousaidnothingtowhatIhavejustsaid.”He

waslookingatherasshewaschangingintoher

pyjamas. 

Thembelihle:“Youdidwhatyouwantedtodo

notwhatIwantedbecauseifitwaswhatI

wantedyouweregoingtospendyourdaywith

mebutyouspentthedayalonesoeverything

goesbacktothefactthatyoudoeverything

yourway,youaretheheadofthehouseafter

all.”shewastalkinglookingathimwithher

bubbledeyesandhehadhiseyesonhertoo.



Thembelihleremovedhereyesfromhim. 

Dalisu:“Iwasinmyfather’sfuneralwithmy

spirit.HowwasIgoingtoachievethatwhenI

waswithyou?”Shelookedathim.“Iwon’t

expectyoutounderstandwhatthatmeantfor

me.”

Thembelihle:“Whatdoesthatsupposedto

mean?”sheaskedsittingonherdressingchair

shelookedathimexpectingananswer.She

stoodupassheheardaknockonthekitchen

door. 

“You’llopenthedoorlikethat?”heasked

stoppingherfromgoingtothekitchen,she

lookedatherselfandthenwenttoputagown

ontopofherpyjamas.Theyweren’tshortbut

hey… 

“Oh,wereyoustillprayingforthem?”she

teasedGwabinishowingasmilethatwasn’t

thereafewminutesago.Gwabinihadabowl

withguavasonhishand. 



Helaughed.“Yazi,ndlovukaziIwasstilltrying

createahookertogetthemoffthattree.Itwas

hardwork.”Heexplained. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,thankyou,Iwilleatthem

nowandmakeajuicewithsomeofthem.”

Gwabini:“IfIbringmoreofthemyoucanmake

thatjuiceformetoo?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,Ican.”

Gwabini:“Iwillgogetthem.” 

Shenoddedandturnedleavingthedooropened.

Sheatetheguavaswhilewalkingtotheroom

thathadherweddinggifts.Shehadopened

mostofthemandsomeofthemwerestill

wrapped.Theywereinthatroombecauseshe

hadnoenoughspaceinthekitchenforthem.

Shetooktheblenderandwenttothekitchen

withit.Gwabiniwasalreadytherewithmore

guavas.Thembelihlelaughedseeingtheguavas

hebrought. 



Thembelihle:“Wow!Andyougavemethat

smallbowl.”

Gwabini:“Ayi,ndlovukaziifyoueatmore

guavasatonceyou’llbeconstipated.Iwas

thinkingofyourhealth.”

“Okay,Isee.”Shesaidlaughingandshegave

himtheknife.“Removewhatyoudon’teatwhen

eatingthem.Iamstilltryingtosetthisup.”She

instructedhim.

Gwabini:“Okay.”Hetooktheknifeandsat

down. 

“Gwabini,wehaveyouhere?”Dalisuasked

openingthefridge. 

Gwabini:“Yebo,Ndabezitha,ndlovukazi

MaStholeismakingajuiceguavawiththe

guavasIgotfromthetrees.” 

Dalisu:“Okay,letmehavesome.”Hesatdown

andatetheguavas.“Sowhatareyoudoingwith

theknife?”



Gwabini:“Removingtheunwanted.” 

Dalisu:“Okay.”Hetookanotherguava.“Iam

hungry.”HetoldThembelihle.Shestopped

doingwhatshewasdoingandwarmedthefood

forhim. 

Thembelihle:“You’llhaveteaor?”

Dalisu:“Iwillhavecoffee,blackcoffee.” 

Shedidwhathehadaskedandservedhim.She

thenbeganmakingthejuiceandaddedother

fruits.Whenshewasdoneshetooktwolong

glassesandpouredthejuice. 

“Thankyou,Iwillbringbacktheglass

tomorrow.”Gwabinisaidtakingthejuiceandhe

stoodupsippingit. 

Thembelihle:“Howisit?”sheaskedgivinghim

thebowlsandtheguavasshedidn’tuse.

Gwabinitookthem. 

Gwabini:“IttastesniceandIdidn’tthinkit

wouldtastelikethis.”



Dalisu:“Youarenotusedtothesethings

Gwabini,tellher.”

Gwabinilaughed.“Ilovethemndlovukazi.”He

confessed.Thembelihlelaughed.“Goodnight.”

Hesaidheadingout. 

Them:“Goodnight.” 

Heclosedthedoorbehindhim.Thembelihle

washedherblenderjugandputitaside.She

tookherjuiceandleftthekitchen…Shesaton

thecouchandwatchedTVwhilehavingher

juice. 

TheTVendedupwatchingherasshewas

thinking;sheneverimaginedthatafterher

weddingshewasgoingtobehomefeelingsad.

Shehadimaginedthatbynowshewasgoingto

betalkingabouthowherfirstnightwithher

husbandwas.Butno,shewasstillverymucha

virginandataquarrelwithherhusbandabout

whatwasrightforhimastheking… 

ShefinallystoodupandwenttobedbutDalisu



wassleepingwithhisclothesonandontopof

thecoverswiththepillowsstillonthebed…

Thembelihle:“Areyousleeping?”

Dalisu:“No.” 

Thembelihle:“CanIpreparethebed?Andyou

cangotakeashower.” 

Hegotupandlefttheroom.Thembelihlefixed

thebedandtookoffhergown.Shethenclosed

hereyes...

Thembelihlewasupinhermotherin-law’s

house.Shehadbeenthereforaboutthreedays.

Shewouldgothereeverymorningandcome

backintheafternoon.Shewasbetterwithher

motherbecauseherhusbandwasnotincluding

herinthepainhewasfeeling.Butwith

MaCebekhulutheysharedthepaintogetherand

shemadehermotherin-lawfeelmuchbetter. 

Dalisuwasworkinginhishouse.Hewasdoing



hisofficeworkbecausehewastryingtokeep

busy.Hewasstillmourninghisfathersohe

wasn’tgoinguptotheroyalhouseandhe

wasn’tgoingtodothatforawhile. 

“YouhaveguestsNdabezitha.”JoetoldDalisu

hewasstandingatthemaindoor.

Dalisu:“Whoarethey?”

Joe:“MrandMrsBiyela.” 

Dalisu:“Showthemin.”hewasn’tsureifitwas

theoneshewasthinkingoforjustother

people. 

JustthenThokozileandherhusbandentered

thehouse.Heclosedhiseyesandopenedthem

again. 

Dalisu:“Sit.”Heshowedthemthecouch.They

bothsatdown.HecalledMaMthembuandtold

hertopreparefoodforthem. 

Dalisu:“HowcanIhelpyou?” 

Musa:“Wehavecometopayourrespects,



Ndabezitha.Wewereatthefuneralbutwe

didn’tgetthechancetoseeyou.” 

Dalisu:“Isee,it’sapitythatyouhavecometo

witnessthesorrowbutwhenyoursisterwas

gettingmarriedyoudidn’tcome.Whatdoes

thatsayaboutyou?”

Thokozile:“Icouldn’tcomebecauseIwasbusy

atwork.”

Dalisu:“Youarenotbusynow?”

Thokozile:“ItooktheleaveandwhenIwanted

totakeitfortheweddingitwasinconvenient.I

amsorry.”

Dalisu:“DidyoucallThembelihletotellher

that?”

Thokozilelookedatherhusbandwithaneye‘I

havetoldyounottocomehere.’Thokozile

didn’twanttocomeandseeDalisuand

ThembelihlebutMusaforcedher.Hetoldher

theyhadtodoitandtheydidn’tneedtocreatea



badimagetohim.Heneededtosavehisimage

sothathewouldagreethatheworksinhis

land. 

Thokozile:“Ihaven’tgottime.”

Dalisu:“Mmm.Musahowdoyouhandleyour

house?Youlookedatherabusinghersister?”

Musa:“NdabezithaIdidn’tthinkthatwewould

talkaboutthatwhilethereissuchpaininyour

family.” 

Thokozilewaslookingaroundasifshewas

lookingforsomething.

Dalisu:“Itoldyoutocomeherebutyoudidn’t

come.Thisisthetime.”

MaMthembuservedthemthefoodandthey

thankedher. 

Musa:“Wewerebusy.”

Dalisu:“Oh,okay.Pleasehavethatfoodand

leavemyhousethen.”



“HAWU!”Theywerebothsurprised. 

Dalisu:“What?”

Thokozile:“Wehavecomeallthewayfrom

Durbanandyouwon’tevenappreciateour

efforts?”sheshowedherfrustrations.Dalisu

lookedatMusaandthenhiswife.

Musa:“That’snottherightwaytospeaktoa

king,Thokozile.”

Shekeptquietbutwasburningwithangerinher

heart. 

Dalisu:“You’vecomeheretoshowmehow

muchofabossyourwifeis?”

Thokozile:“No,butitwouldbegreatifyoushow

ussome-”

Musa:“CANYOUJUSTKEEPQUIET!” 

Shekeptquietbutclickedhertongue.“Didyou

justclickyourtongue?”Dalisuaskedlookingat

her.Musasighed. 



Thokozile:“Iamsorry.”Shesaidandlooked

around. 

Dalisu:“Thembelihleisnothereifyouare

lookingforher.”helookedatherandshe

lookeddown.“Iwillbeback.”hestoodupand

headedtohisoffice. 

Musa:“Youcan’tevendoonethingcorrect,

Thoko.”

Thokozile:“There’sabsolutelynoneedforhim

totreatuslikethis.Iwaslookingafter

Thembelihleandthere’snoabusethatIdidon

her.”

Musa:“Fromnowjustshutup.”

Dalisucamebackandgavehimtheresponseto

hisdealhehadrequested.

Dalisu:“YourdealisagreatdealbutIwon’tdo

businesswithyou.”

Musastoodonhisfeet.“He’stakingthisinto

heartnowjustbecauseofwhathappenedwith



Thembelihle.WasIsupposedtoletThembelihle

doasshepleasesinmyhousewhileIfeedher

andclotheher?”Thokozileshoutedstanding

nexttoherhusband.Shewaslookingathim. 

Dalisu:“Tellhertostopshoutingatmeoritwill

belastdayyoustandinanyofmykingdoms.

Tellhernow!”heshoutedpointingMusa. 

Musa:“ButNdabezithathisbusinessisgood.”

Dalisu:“Idon’twantithere!Leavemyhouse

now!Bothofyou!”heroared. 

Thembelihlestoodbehindthedoorlookingat

whatwashappeningwithherhandonher

chest. 

Thokoziletookthefirsttowardsthedoor.She

lookedatThembelihleasshewasstandingby

thedoor. 

Thokozile:“Ifeelsorryforyouforhavingto

havemarriedsuchaman.Youthinkjust

becauseyouareherenowyou’llreachthat



dreamthatmotherandyourselfalwayswenton

about.No,youwon’t.Letmetellyouwhatwill

happenhere,you’llstayinthishouse,behissex

slaveandbarechildrenforhimuntilhetellsyou

theyareenough.Andyou’llwatchhelplesslyas

hebringsotherwomenashiswives.There’llbe

norestaurantandlodgethatyouwillown.You

aremuchmorestupidthanIthoughttoeven

thinkthismanwillmakeyourdreamscometrue.

Tsk!”ShehadfiguredoutwhyThembelihle

marriedhim.SheknewThembelihledidn’twant

ahusband,thatwasthelastthinginhermind.

Sheleftheratthedoortonguetiedandshocked.

Musafollowedhiswife. 

Thembelihleturnedandlookedatherhusband

whowasonhisfeetlookingather.Shedidn’t

sayanythingshejustheadedstraighttotheir

roomandsatonthebed.Sheclosedhereyes

andtriedtobreathhopingshe’llnotthinkof

whathersisterhadjusttoldher.

“Whydidn’tyoutellmeaboutyoursister?”



Dalisuaskedclosingthedoorbehindhim.

Thembelihlelookedathim. 

Thembelihle:“Youneveraskedabouther.” 

Dalisu:“Everytimewhenwediscussed

somethingthatincludedheryouwouldchange

andbeadifferentperson.Younevermadeit

easierformetoaskyou.”Thembelihlekept

quiet.“YouaresoscaredofherThembelihle.”

Headded. 

Thembelihle:“IamnotanymoreIwasjust

surprisedtoseeherwithyouandtolearnthat

youknowshe’smysisterbutInevertoldyou

sheis.EvenafterIsawherthedayyouwere

installedasmonarch.”

Dalisu:“Ihadtofindoutformyselfthatwhyshe

didn’tcomehereandIfoundoutaboutthe

otherthingsshedidtoyou.Youdidn’ttellme

aboutanyofthat.”

Thembelihle:“Ijustdidn’twanttotalkaboutthe

past.” 



Dalisu:“Thembelihle,Iwantyoutobehappy.”

Thembelihle:“Youarenotspeakingtomeand

youareshuttingmeoutbutyouarestanding

heretellingmeyouwantmetobehappy?”

Dalisu:“Thisisadifficulttimeforme.”

Thembelihle:“It’sahappytimeforme?”she

askedlookingathim.“Ihadtohearfrom

Gwabinithatyoudidn’tgoforyourfather’s

funeral.ButIamyourwife,youdidn’ttellme

youwon’tgo.Youlockedyourselfupallday

becauseyoudidn’twanttoshareyourpainwith

me.Youwantedtobealoneandnowyouare

heretellingmeyouwantmetobehappy?” 

Dalisu:“Youjustdon’tunderstand.”

Thembelihle:“Thenmakemeunderstand.”She

pleadedstandingupandwalkedtowardshim.

Shestoodbeforehimandheldhishands. 

Dalisu:“Idon’twanttotalkaboutthis,

Thembelihle.” 



Shewasdefeated.Sheletgoofhishandsand

movedasidetoopenthedoor.

“Youbelievedwhatyoursistersaidtoyou?”he

askedherandshestoppedwalkingbutshe

didn’tlookbackathim. 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknow.”

Dalisu:“Soyoudoubtmeasahusbandtoyou

andtoyouonly?”heaskedwishingshewould

turntolookathimbutThembelihledidn’tturn.

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknow.”Sherepliedand

closedthedoorbehindher… 

“Idon’tknowhowyouthinkwewillbeableto

liveinharmonywhenyoubelieveeverything

peopletellyoutheythinkIwilldo.”Dalisusaid

standingbehindThembelihle.Hehadfollowed

hertothebathroom.

Thembelihle:“IneversaidIbelievethemIjust

saidIdon’tknow.”

Dalisu:“Thatmeansyoudoubtme.”



Thembelihle:“No.”sheclosedthetap.“Youcan

mournyourfatheryourwayIwon’tbotheryou

withanything.Dothingsasyouwishtodothem.

It’syourfatherafterall.Iwon’tunderstand

you’vesaidityourself.ImeanIneverburiedmy

fathersoIknownothingaboutlosingoneand

buryingthem.”

Dalisu:“MaSthole,Ididn’tmeanitlikethat.”He

heldherhandandlookedintohiseyes.“Iam

sorry.”Hesaid.

Thembelihle:“Iwillgooutsideandbringthe

clothesinside.”Sheignoredhimandleft…She

decidedshewouldhonourthewayhewishedto

mournhisfatherandnotinterfereinanyway

unlessheneededherto.Shehadvowedto

honourhimafterallandthatincludedhis

decisionsforhimself…Sheknewthatand

nobodyhadinfluenceher…

[03/31,10:43]Ron:HERFOREIGNDREAM



EPISODE46

Dalisuwasexpectedtomournhisfatherfor

aboutamonthandgetbacktohisworkbuthe

tooklongerthanexpected.Hiscouncilwas

runningthingsintheroyalhouseandhewas

homeandsometimeshewouldspendmore

timewithhismotherandsisterMawande.He

hadsenthiscounciltovisitthepeoplewho

wereinjuredandtheywenttothefuneralofthe

boywhodied.Peopleseemedtobe

understandingthatitwasjustbadweathernot

thekingandthequeen’sfault.Butthenothers

blamedthequeenforbringingbadluck.

“NextweekSundayIwilldoaritualandthenI

willgetbacktomyduties.”Dalisuannounced.

Theywereallhavingdinnerinhismother’s

house.MaCebekhulu,Thembelihle,Mawande

andNokuthula.ShewasbackforEasterbreak

asitwasApril. 



MaCebekhulu:“Ohreally!That’swonderful

newsndodana.”MaCebekhulusaidlookingat

herson.Shewasonblackclothesassymbol

thatshewasmourningherhusband’sdeath. 

Dalisu:“Yes.”

MaCebekhulu:“That’swonderfulnews,your

councilwillbehappytohearthat.”She

complemented.“That’swonderful,rightgirls?”

shelookedatthem.

“Yebo,mama.”MawandeandNokuthulaagreed.

Thembelihlewasjustquiet. 

MaCebekhulu:“MaSthole?”

Thembelihle:“Mama.”

MaCebekhulu:“Youheardwhathesaid?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,IdidandIamhappyfor

him.” 

Mawande:“So,bhutiyou’llgobacktotheroyal

houserightawayoryou’llgotoyour

honeymoon?” 



Thembelihleraisedherheadquicklyandshe

lookedatMawande. 

“Honeymoon?”Dalisuchecked. 

Nokuthula:“Yeah,it’severywoman’sdreamto

gowithherhusbandaftertheirweddingand

youneedittodistress.” 

Thembelihlewasquiet,thinkingthatshedidn’t

careifshewenttothathoneymoonornot.She

hadbeenlonelytoomuchthatshedidn’teven

thinkthatDalisuwouldbeabletowashawayall

thelonelinessandmakethingsrightwithher

again. 

MaCebekhulu:“Whatisthat?”

Mawande:“It’swhenanewlywedcouplego

awayforafewweeksordaysjusttospend

timetogether.Theycanevengoabroadifthey

canaffordit.”

MaCebekhulu:“Oh,thatsoundslikesomething

youtwoneed.”



Dalisu:“ButIdon’tthinkgoingfarwouldbe

wise.”

Mawande:“Youcanevengotoanother

provinceorcityitdoesn’thavetobeanother

country.”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,whatdoyouthink

MaSthole?”shelookedatherandThembelihle

raisedherhead.Dalisulookedather.

Thembelihle:“Ithinkheneedstogobacktohis

work.Hehasbeenawayforalongtime.”

MaCebekhulu:“Yes,youarerightbutdon’tyou

needanalonetimewithhim?”

Shelookeddown.Mawandesawthat

somethingwasnotright.AThembelihleshe

knewwasgoingtolookdownwithablushor

smilenotjustherdullfacelookingdown.

Thembelihle:“Wearealwaysaloneinthehouse

itwon’tmakeadifferencewhetherweareaway

orhome.” 



Mawande:“Iguessyouareright.”She

condescendedseeingthatthingsweregetting

awkwardandlookingatherbrother,hewas

lookingatwhomeverwastalkingandturnedto

checkhiswife’sexpression. 

Thembelihlesmiledandstoodupleavingthe

tablewithherplate. 

“Ithinkthatmeansshewantstogonow.”

Dalisusaidputtinghisspoondown.

MaCebekhulu:“What’sgoingonDalisu?She’s

notherself.”

Nokuthula:“Maybeshe’spregnantalready!” 

“HHAYBO!”MaCebekhuluandMawandewere

surprised,theylookedather.

Nokuthula:“What?Theysaypregnancy

hormoneschangesawoman’smoodand

behaviour.” 

Dalisu:“She’snotpregnant.”Hesaidbecause

heknewhehadn’ttouchedherintimatelysince



theygotmarried.“Andmusaukuphapha

uyingane.”MaCebekhuluandMawande

laughed. 

Nokuthula:“Iamsorry.”

Dalisu:“Iwillgonowmom.Wewilldiscussthe

ritualtomorrowIwantittobeasmallfamily

thing.”

MaCebekhulu:“Okay,goodnight.” 

Dalisu:“Goodnight.”Heleftthemmakinghis

waytothekitchen. 

Thembelihlewasstandingbythesinkcrying

silently.Shehatedhowlifehadbeenforher,

howhermarriagelifehadbeenandithadn’t

beenalongtimesinceshegotmarried. 

“Wecango.”Dalisusaidtoherstandingbythe

kitchenentrance.Thembelihlepressedher

teethtogetherandstiffenedhermusclesto

supressemotions. 

Thembelihle:“Iamcoming.”Shemanagedto



saywithoutshowinghimshewascrying.She

didn’thearhisfootstepsleavesosheusedthe

kitchendoortoexitthehousejusttoavoid

turningtolookathim. 

Outsidethehouseshewipedhertearsquickly

andheadedtothecar.Gwabiniwasalertedand

soherantoopenthedoorbutThembelihle

passedDalisu’scarmakingherwaytoher

guards.

“Youaredrivingwithme,MaSthole.”Dalisu

informedher.Thembelihlestoppedandshe

turnedback. 

Gwabiniheldthedoorforher. 

“Thankyou.”shesaidandsteppedinsidethe

car.Dalisujoinedheratthebackofthecar.

Gwabinithendrovethecardownfollowing

NjongoandMduduzi… 

Theydidn’tspeakaboutthehoneymoonthat

wasdiscussedattheirmother’shouse.They

showeredseparatelyandprayedtogether



beforesleeping.Thembelihlewastheonewho

madeitahabitforthemthattheypraytogether

beforesleeping…

Dalisu’sritualwasasuccessandsohewas

backintheroyalhouse.It’dbeenadaysincehe

gotbackwithhisbrotherSbaniandtheybriefed

themaboutthingsthathadhappened.His

requesttobefundedbyKwaZulugovernment

tobuildapalaceforhiswifewasapprovedand

theyhadtobeginworkingonit.Thatwasa

reliefforhim. 

“Iwantyoutogoandremindthosewomenin

chargeofthegirlsthattheystillowemeacow.

Iambacknowandicalaaliboli.”Dalisutoldhis

messenger. 

“Yebo,NdabezithaIwillbeonitrightaway.”he

promisedhim.“There’snothingyouneed

more?”heasked.

Dalisu:“Notyet.Don’tgotomymother



MaKhoza.Iwillrequesthersaftertheyhave

beencleansedandendedtheirmourning.

OtherwiseyoucangoanddoasIhavesaid.”He

said. 

Messenger:“Mageba!”hepraisedhimandleft. 

Dalisutookhisthingsandheadedoutcalling

Gwabiniandmoreguards.Theywereheading

toDurbanforimportantbusiness… 

Thembelihlewasinherhousehavingachat

withMakhosi.Theywereeatingwhiletalking.

Makhosiwasupdatingheraboutthetroubles

thatherchildrenhadcausedforheratschool

andtoneighbours.Thembelihlewaslaughing. 

Thembelihle:“Idon’twishtohavechildren!They

arehardworkIknowthem.”

Makhosi:“Yes,butyouknowthatwon’thappen

youmustgiveNdabezithaachild.It’syourduty.

Maybeyouarepregnantalready.”shegiggled.“I

meanyoudidn’ttakepreventionright?”She

asked. 



Thembelihlefakedasmileandshelooked

down.Shedidn’tknowwhattosay.

Thembelihle:“Ididn’t.”

Makhosi:“Thenyou’llneedtogoforacheck-up.

Youmightbeamothertobe.Ican’twaitfor

that,justtoseeyoupregnant.”Shegiggled. 

Thembelihle:“Iamnotpregnant,Makhosi.”

Makhosi:“Howdoyouknow?”

Thembelihle:“Iamstillavirgin.”Shemurmured.

Makhosijustkeptquiet.“Anddon’taskme

questionsbecauseIdon’twanttotalkaboutit

andIshouldn’thavetoldyou.”

Makhosi:“No,whatisit?Youarenotready?”

Thembelihle:“No,it’snotthathejustdoesn’t

touchmeeversincehisfatherdied.Sothere’s

nothingIcandoaboutit.”

Makhosi:“Yes,thereissomethingyoucando

aboutit.”Shesaid.Thembelihlelookedather.

“Thereisnoreasonforhimnottohavefulfilled



hisduty.You’vebeenmarriedforalongtime

now.He’sevenbackathisreign.” 

Thembelihle:“Maybehewilldoitnow.”

Makhosi:“He’llbebusynow.He’sbeenaway

andsoIamsurethathe’llhavetogoupand

downrunningerrandsandcatchingup.Iknow

thisbecausemyhusbandwasalwaysonthe

roadwithhisfatherespeciallywhenhewas

somehowawayfromthethronedueto

something.” 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tmindMakhosi.Iwillwait.”

Makhosi:“No,don’twaitjustinitiateitfirst.”

Thembelihle:“What!No!Iwon’tdothat.Don’t

evengivemeideas.”

Makhosi:“Comeon,weboughtyoulingerieand

justhavetowearthemandlethimseeyou.

Everythingwilljustfallintoplace.”

Thembelihle:“Iwon’twearthosethingsthatyou

bought.”



Makhosi:“Hhaybo!Mfazi,youwillhaveto.” 

Thembelihle’sphonebeeped.Amessagecame

throughfromDalisuthathewasn’tcomingback

home.HewasinDurban.Sherealisedthat

Makhosiwasrighthewasn’tgoingtohavetime

forher.

Thembelihle:“No,Iamnotgoingtodoit.”She

saidtruthfully.

“ButThembelihleyouneed-”shedidn’tfinish

hersentence.

Thembelihle:“No,MakhosiIdon’twanttotalk

aboutthisanymore.Iwon’tdoitasyoutellme

todoit.”Shetoldherbriefly. 

Makhosi:“Yoh!Iguessit’struewhattheysay,

sometimesyouendupbeinglikeyourpartner.I

wonderwhatwillhappenwhenyoustartbeing

intimatewithhimbecausesexisaspiritual

activity.Isupposeyou’llbreathfirelikehim.”

shemadeheraware.Thembelihlesighed.



Thembelihle:“No,itwon’tbelikethatandIam

sorry.” 

Makhosi:“It’sokay,you’llbealright.” 

Thembelihle:“Ijustfeelsolonely.”Sheconfided.

Makhosileftherchairandsatdownnexttoher.

Shepulledherforahugged. 

Makhosi:“Betterdayswillcome.Justhangin

there.”

Thembelihle:“IwenttotheclinicthoughafterI

heardhimtellhismomthathewilldotheritual

forhisfatherandgobacktohisduties.I

thoughtmaybe-youknow.Butitdidn’thappen.”

Makhosi:“Didyoutellhimaboutprevention?”

Thembelihle:“No,Iamnotplanningongetting

pregnantrightaway.”

Makhosi:“Butthatdecisionyouweresupposed

tomakewithhim.” 

Thembelihlekeptquietandclosedhereyes.



ShewasbusytakingthelingeriethatMakhosi,

Nozibusisoandherthreefemalecousinshad

boughtforher.Whenshefirstopenedthegift

andsawwhatitwas,shewasashamedandshe

hidethemamonghergifts.Shehadtoldherself

shewouldn’twearsuchthings. 

Buttonightshewasaloneinthehouseandso

shewantedtoseehowshewasgoingtolook

likeinthem. 

Shetookoffhernightdressandputitawayshe

tookonelingeriethatshewantedsleepwearing.

Shejustwantedtoseehowshewasgoingto

feelonit.Shechosethelonglacepinklingerie

dressthathaditsownG-string.Shelaughed

lookingatit.Shetooktherestofthemandhid

theminherwhiteweddingchest.Shethenwore

thelingerieandlookedatherself.

“Wow!”shewassurprised.Sheturnedtolookat

herbackshelovedhowitlookedonherbutshe



justknewshewasnevergoingtowearitfor

Dalisutoseeher.Maybehewasn’tgoingtolike

it.Shesmiledandgigglednotbelievingthatshe

waswearingsuchathingsomethingsheonly

sawonTVandshewouldchangethechannelif

theyappearasshebelievedthatsuchscenes

weregoingtomakeherfeelsheneededto

engageinsexualactivities. 

Shewenttobedwearingitandshefellasleep

rightaway… 

InthemorningThembelihlewokeuplatethen

usual,herhusbandwasn’thomesosheknew

shedidn’tneedtowakeupearly.Before

anythingshewenttothemirroragainand

lookedatherselfoncemore.Shegiggled.She

thenwenttoopenthewindowandstoodthere

lookingoutsidethinkingthatmaybeitwastime

tobringupstudyingtoherhusband… 

Dalisuwantedtoarrivehomeearlybecausehe

hadanissuetosolveamongthetwomen



villagersandsotheyleftDurbanveryearly. 

Openingthebedroomdoor,hewasgreetedby

hiswife’ssensuousbums.Theylookedgoodin

hiseyesasthelacehadcoveredthemnicely.

Thatwasamuchmorepleasingsightofher

nuditythathe’deverseen.Awomanthatwas

his,standingtherecoveredinlacelookingso

appetisinginhiseyes.Hiseyesmovedup

lookingatherbarebackasthelingeriedress

wasdesignedinaformofbarebackdresswith

thesilkstrapsonhershoulders. 

Dalisufelthissexualorganquiverbeneathhis

suitpantsandheclearedhisthroat.Hewanted

hertoturnbecausesheclearlydidn’tfeelhis

presence. 

Thembelihlejumpedandturnedtolookatthe

personatthedoor.Shehadalreadyhadher

handsonherbreast.Theywereshowing

beneaththelace.Shescreamedshortlyseeing

Dalisuatthedoorandhereyeslookedforher



gownandshefoundit.Shemovedupquicklyto

hergownandworeitcoveringherselfavoiding

eyecontactwithhim. 

“Youareback?”shemadeastatementlooking

around.“Iwasn’texpectingyousosoon.”She

addedmarchingtothedoorbutshowingthat

shewasn’tgoingtohim. 

Dalisu:“Whowereyouexpecting?”heasked,his

voicepolitelyandhishandheldherarmtostop

herfromleaving. 

Thembelihle:“Iwasn’texpectinganyone.”She

replied,herbigeyeswonderingabout.“Ineedto

gotothekitchenIleftthepanonthestove.”

Shelied. 

Dalisu:“Youwereatthekitchennaked?” 

Thembelihle:“There’snooneinthehouse.”She

liedfurther. 

Dalisu:“Youarelyingthere’sMaMthembuinthe

kitchen.” 



Thembelihle:“Maybeshejustgothere.” 

“No,that’snotthetruth.”Hedraggedherto

him. 

Thembelihle:“Ineedtogo,please.”Shepulled

awayfromhimandshelefttheroomforthe

bathroomwheresheclosedthedoorand

sighed. 

Dalisusatonthebedrealisingthathe’dbeen

treatinghiswifelikehisroommatebutnotlikea

woman…Nowhewantedherandshedidn’t

wanthimtotouchher.Whywouldshequickly

coverherselfwhenshehadseenthatitwasn’ta

strangerbuthim? 

Hegotupfromthebedandwenttothekitchen

butshewasn’tthere.Hemadehiswaytothe

bathroomandhefoundherfinishingup

brushingherteeth.Hestoodbehindherand

whensheturnedtherewashimlookingather. 

Dalisu:“Whydidyouhideyourselffromme?”he

askeduntyingthegownbeltbutThembelihle



heldhishand.Heremovedthemandshedidn’t

stophim.Hediscardedthegownfromherbody

andhelookedather.Shehadhereyeslooking

downandDalisuraisedherchinup. 

Shehadnochoicebuttoconnecthereyeswith

his.Shelookedathishandasheremovedthe

silkystrapsofherlacydress.Hekissedthe

sensitivepartofherneckandshewas

compelledbythepowerofhistouchtoholdon

tohim.Sheclosedhereyesandsoftlymoaned.

Thelingeriegarmentfinallyleftherbodyand

shefelthisstrongbutsoftholdonherwaist.

Shefelttheacheofpleasurealloverherbody

andshedidn’tknowthatshewasgoingtomelt

instantlyifhetouchedher.Shethoughtshewas

goingtoresistallpleasurehecametoherwith

ashehadn’tbeentokindtoher. 

Dalisureachedforherlipsandtheyshareda

kiss,aravenouskissthatleadhisfeelingsfor

herastray.Whilekissingherherealisedhis

mistakehehadneglectedherfortoolong. 



“Don’tanswerit…”shebeggedhim,hervoice

wasasoftwhisper.Dalisu’sphonewasringing

insidehissuitpants.

Dalisu:“Itcouldbeimportant.”

Thembelihle:“Iamnotimportant?”

Heignoredthecallandfocusedonherbutthe

phonerangagain.Hestoppedkissingherand

tookitouttoanswerit.Heheldherhandseeing

thatshewasdisappointed. 

“Bafo,talktome.”Dalisuanswerhisbrother’s

call.

Sbani:“Youneedtogetherenoworelsethese

twomenwillkilleachother.”

Dalisu:“Theyarealreadythere?” 

Sbani:“Yes,pleasecomeIthinktheywilllisten

toyou.”

Dalisu:“Iamcomingnow.”Assheheardthat

Thembelihleremovedherhandfromhimand

movedaway. 



Sbani:“Okay,Iwilltrymybestnottoletthings

goastraybeforeyougethere.”

Dalisu:“Dothat.”Hedroppedthecalland

turnedtoThembelihle.Shewasseatedonthe

bathtubwashingherface. 

Dalisuwentdowntoher.“Lihle!”hecalledher

butThembelihledidn’tlookathimshejust

rinsedherfaceasifshedidn’thearhim. 

Dalisu:“IwillcomebackafterIhaveresolved

thismatterandIpromiseyouIwillgiveyouall

theattentionyouneed,okay?”Thembelihle

didn’tsayanythingshewipedthewateroffher

face.“Thembelihle!”hecalledher.

Thembelihle:“Iheardyou.”shesaidwithout

lookingathim.Dalisukissedhercheekandgot

up.Shelookedathimasheheadedtothedoor.

Sheturnedseeingthatbeforeclosingthedoor

hehadpaused…Thedoorwasclosedandshe

wasbacktobeingaloneagain…Therewasno

assurancethathewasgoingtocomebackas



hehadpromisedher…
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Thembelihlewassittingunderthetreebenchit

wasalreadyintheafternoonandDalisuwasn’t

back.Shedecidedtocallherbrothermaybeshe

neededtogohomeforalittlewhilenotfora

longtimebutjustonenight. 

“Ndlovukazi!”Thokozanigreetedhissister.

Thembelihlelaughed. 

Thembelihle:“IamThembelihletoyouandyou

knowthat.”

Thokozani:“Okay,Ididn’tknowthatyouwere



choosy.”

Thembelihle:“Ah!Bhuti,areyouhomeoryou

areworking?”

Thokozani:“IamhomeIwillgotoworkinthe

morning.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iamcomingoverfora

sleepover.”

Thokozani:“That’swonderful,yourhusband

agreed?”

Thembelihle:“Ihaven’ttoldhimbutIwillcall

himnow.”

Thokozani:“Okay,Iwillwaitforyou.” 

“Okay.”Shesaidandhungupthecallgettingup

fromthebench.Shemadeherwaytothehouse

callingDalisubuthedidn’tanswerherphone

call.Shetriedagainnowshewaspackingabag

butstillhedidn’tanswerthecall.Shedecided

thatshewasgoingtoleave. 

“HleziphiIamgoinghomeIwillcomeback



tomorrowmorning.”Sheinformedher,shewas

ironingherclothesinsideherhouse.

Hleziphi:“Okay,butIamnotreadyyet.”

Thembelihle:“Don’tworryyoudon’thaveto

comewithme.”

Hleziphi:“Ishouldalwaysbewithyou

ndlovukazi.”

Thembelihle:“Iamfreeingyouandit’sjustone

nightIwilltakeNjongo.Youdon’thavetoworry

yourself.”

Hleziphi:“Okay,letmegoandfixyourbag.”

Thembelihle:“Ihavealreadypackedit.”

Shesighed.“Youshouldnotinsistondoing

everythingforyourselfIamhere.”Shetoldher.

Thembelihlesmiled.

Thembelihle:“Iwillnevergetusedtohave

someonewhodoeseverythingforme.It’snot

wrongifyoutreatmealittledifferentthanthe

otherqueensyou’veknown.”



Hleziphi:“IamnotsureifNdabezithacanbe

delightedtohearthat.”

Thembelihle:“Wedon’thavetotellhim

everythingthatwedo.Itwillbejustbetween

youandI.” 

Shelaughedandnodded.“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shecomplimentedher.Thembelihlegiggled

andlookedatherself. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,Iwillseeyou

tomorrowandwewillfinishupthosedresses,

okay?”

Hleziphi:“Ndlovukazi.”Shebowedherheadand

Thembelihlesmiledturningtoleaveher. 

Njongostoppedthecaronthefrontyardof

Thembelihle’shome. 

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,Idon’tthinkyouhave

tousethehut.” 

Njongo:“Whatareyoursuggestions

Ndlovukazi?”



Thembelihle:“Youcanusetheroominsidethe

house.”

Njongo:“No,IamexpectingsomeoneIwilluse

thehut.”

ShegiggledandNjongogotoffthecar.“Ididn’t

thinkyouhavesomeone.”Shesaidashegave

herhishandtohelpheroutofherhusband’s

car.Itwastheonlycaravailable.Theothers

wereallgoneout. 

Njongo:“Ihavethem.”Thembelihlelaughedand

lookedathim.Njongochucked.“Idon’tknow

whattheyseeNdlovukazi.”Hesaidclosingthe

door.

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Anyoneyouareplanning

tomarry?”

Njongo:“ThereisoneIseeasmywifebutIwill

havetoretirefirstandtakeherasmywife.She

worriesthatmyjobisdangerous.”

Thembelihle:“Iunderstandbutyouhave



somethingtoretire,to?” 

Njongo:“Yes.” 

Thembelihle:“Okay,that’sgood.Iwillbringthe

key.”

Njongo:“Iwillwaitforithere.” 

Shenoddedandwentinsidethehouse.Hewas

betterthanbefore,aftershehadrunawayfrom

Makhosi’shouseheloosenedup.Shenoticed.

Zodwawasontheloungeeating.Thembelihle

smiledandgreetedher.Shemadeherwayto

thevasewiththekeys. 

Thembelihle:“Howareyou?”

Zodwa:“Iamfineandyou?”

Thembelihle:“Iamfine.Iseeyouhaveremove

thecast.” 

Zodwa:“Yes,Iamallgoodnow.”

“That’sgreat.”Shesaidmovingtothedoorshe

gaveNjongothekeys. 



Asshesatdownonthecouchwithher,her

phonerang.Shetookitoutandansweredher

phone. 

“Whereareyou?”Nozibusisoaskedscreaming

ontheothersideoftheline.

Thembelihle:“Iamhome,what’sgoingon?”she

laughed. 

Nozibusiso:“Iaminyourmaritalhomebutyou

arenothere.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,hee!IwilltellNjongotoget

youIamsleepingathometoday.” 

Nozibusiso:“Hawu!”shewasdisappointed.

Thembelihle:“Youwillseehimtomorrow.”

Shegiggled.“Okay,Iwillwaitforyourguard.”

shereplied.Thembelihlehungupthecalland

wenttoaskNjongotobringherfriendtoher…

Shethenwentbacktothehouseherbrother

wasthere.Shesmiledandtheyhuggedeach

other. 



Zodwa:“Youarechoosy;whydidn’tyouhug

me?”sheaskedher.Thembelihlelaughedand

offeredherahug.Theyhuggedeachother… 

------- 

“Iamtired!”Dalisucomplainedkneadinghis

neckasGwabinidrovedowntohishouseafter

alongday. 

Gwabini:“Youhadalongday.”

Dalisu:“Thatbegunhorriblesolvinglivestock

problemsthatturnedouttobewomen

problems.”Hesaidshakinghishead. 

Gwabinilaughed.Thetwomenwerefighting

overlivestockthatgotmixedupinthevalleys

andonewasaccusingtheotheroneofstealing

hiscowswhenhehadthoughttheywere

missing.Onecowendedupdyingbecauseof

thedifferentfoodandenvironment. 

Theonewhowasaccusedofstealingendedup

tellingthevictimthatheshouldn’tcomplain



becauseheoncehadanaffairwithhiswife.

Fatewaspayingrevengeforhim. 

Gwabini:“Thosetwoarecrazyhowdidyou

solvetheirmatter?”

Dalisu:“Itoldtheaccusedmanthathemust

bringbackthetwocowsandgivehimanother

cowforadeadonebecausehewassupposed

totellindunathathehadcowshedidn’tknow.

Heevenatethemeatofthedeadcowwithhis

friendsandfamily.”

Gwabinilaughed.“Hheyi,thesementheyare

trouble.”Hesaid.“Iamgladthatmylivestock

havetheirownvalleys.”Hesaid. 

Dalisu:“Phelawena,youarearichman.Idon’t

knowwhyyouaredoingthisjobyoushouldjust

marryThembeniandstayathomewithherand

yourdaughter.” 

Gwabini:“Wee!Thembeniispig-headedIcan

nevertakeherasmywife.” 



Dalisu:“IhaveThembelihleshe’sstubbornbut

she’smywife.” 

Gwabini:“Butsherespectsyouandsheknows

youarethemaninyourrelations.Thembeni

wantstocontrolmeIcanneverhaveawifelike

that.” 

Dalisu:“Yeah,youarerightaboutthat.” 

Theysteppedoutofthecar.“Whereismycar?”

heaskedlookingaround. 

Gwabini:“Maybendlovukazileftusingit.”

Dalisu:“Atthishourshe’snothome?”

Gwabini:“It’sstillearlyandIheardherfriend

wascomingover.”

Dalisu:“Ehee!Howdidyouhearthat?”

“Hhayi,Ndabezitha.”Heignoredhimandwent

downwhistling.Dalisushookhisheadandwent

insidethehouse. 

Hecalledhiswifeandshedidn’tanswerher



phone.Hewenttothemaid’shutbutturned

seeingthatHleziphi’shousehaditslightson.

Heknockedonthedoorandsheopenedaftera

while. 

Hleziphi:“Ndabezitha?”

Dalisu:“Where’smywife?”

Hleziphi:“Shewenttoherbrother’shousefora

sleepover.Shedidn’ttellyou?”

Dalisu:“Idon’tremember.Whydidyoulether

goalone?”

Hleziphi:“Shesaidshe’lltakeNjongobecause

it’sjustonenight.” 

Henoddedandwentbackinsidethehousehe

wasangry… 

------ 

“Ithoughtyou’llbeatndlovukazi’shouse.”

GwabinisaidholdingNozibusiso’shand.They

wereinsidethecaroutsideThembelihle’s

home. 



Nozibusiso:“Ithoughtsotoobutshesaidshe’s

spendingthenighthere.”

Gwabini:“Shedidn’ttellherhusbanddoyou

knowthat?”

Nozibusiso:“Shesaidshecalledandhedidn’t

answerthecall.”

“Okay,Ihavemissedyou.”hesaidpullingher

forakiss.Nozibusisofeltsexualacheandshe

feltitgreaterthanbefore.Shetriedtounfasten

hisshirtbuthestoppedher. 

Gwabini:“Weareinsidethecar.” 

Nozibusiso:“IknowbutIcan’twaitanylonger.I

havespentalongtimeawayfromyouandIam

onlyherefortheweekend.”

Gwabini:“Itoldyoutolookforajobaround

here.”

Nozibusiso:“Canwedrivebacktoyourroom?”

Gwabini:“Whycan’tyouwaitfortomorrow?”



“Mxm!”sheexclaimedsuddenlyirritatedand

sheturnedtoopenthedoorbuthelockedthe

doorsandheldherwrist. 

Gwabini:“What’swrongwithyou?”heasked

lookingintohereyesbutshedidn’tanswerhim.

“Idon’twanttoeverhearyousaythat‘mxm’to

me.AndwhenIsaywaitjustwait.”Hetoldher

straightforward withhisboldvoice.

Nozibusiso:“Ican’tbelieveIditchedmy

boyfriendforthis.”shemurmured. 

Gwabini:“Excuseme!Whatdidyoujustsay?”

heaskedbutshedidn’tanswerhim.“Didn’twe

agreethatyou’llbreakupwithhim?” 

Nozibusiso:“Hedoesn’twanttoletmego.”

Gwabini:“You,lethimgo!Iwon’tsharea

woman.What’sthat?”

Nozibusiso:“Ican’tbesurethatIamnot

sharingyouwithanyone.” 

Gwabini:“You’llleavethisboyoryouwantme



tohelpyoudoit?”heaskedignoringher

statement.“Icancallhimandtellhimthatyou

areminenow.”

Nozibusiso:“Iamnotyourwife.Iwanttogo

andsleepSimon,letmego.” 

Gwabini:“Iwillseeyoutomorrow?”

Nozibusiso:“Yes.”

Gwabini:“Okay,comecloser.” 

Theysharedalonggoodnightkissthatlead

themtodrivetotheshadowofthetreewhere

Nozibusisohadhimallinsideher… 

----------- 

“Iamstillsleepy!”Nozibusisocomplained

gettingoffthecar.Njongohadjustparkedthe

carinsideDalisu’syardandthetwoladiesgot

offthecarhelpingeachother. 

Thembelihle:“Icangetoffthiscarbutthey

treatmeasashortwoman.”Nozibusiso

laughed.“Whendidyoucomebacklastnight?”



sheaskedheropeningherfrontdoor. 

Nozibusiso:“Late.”Shegiggled.“Iwillgoand

sleepMaSthole.”ShemimickedDalisu’svoice

andThembelihlelaughedassheopenedher

bedroomdoor.Dalisuwasoncasualclothes

makingthebed. 

Thembelihle:“Sawubona.” 

Dalisu:“Yebo.”Hedidn’tturntolookather.He

finishedoffmakingthebed.

Thembelihle:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Dalisu:“Iamfine.” 

Thembelihle:“You’vehadbreakfast?”

Dalisu:“Whogaveyouthepermissiontosleep

out?”nowheturnedandhewaslookingather. 

Thembelihle:“Itriedtocallyou-”

Dalisu:“Myquestionwas,whogaveyouthe

permissionthatsimplemeansIwantthename

ofthatperson.”



Thembelihle:“Igavemyselfthepermission.” 

Dalisu:“Hee!Youjustleavethishousewithout

tellingme.Yougaveyourselfthepermission?”

Thembelihle:“YouwerenotcomingbackandI

missedmybrother,Icalledyoubutyoudidn’t

answeryourcall.Youdidn’tevenreturnmycalls

soIleft.” 

“IWASBUSY!”Heshoutedstandinginfrontof

hernow. 

“Iwaslonely.”Shetoldhimpolitelylooking

down.“Iamlonely,Ihavebeenlonelyandyou

don’tcareaboutme.Sodon’tscoldmefor

visitingmybrother.Ididn’tcommitanysin

againstyou.”shetoldhimlookingaside. 

Dalisudidn’tsayanything.Hefinallyheardher

sayit‘shewaslonely’thatclearlywashisfault

thatshefeltthatwayandhedecidedthere,he

wasgoingtodosomethingaboutit.Hetookhis

phoneandlefther… 



“Yeah,NatashaIneedyourhelp.”Dalisutoldher

formersecretaryonthephone.Afterhelefthis

company,thewomanwaspromotedto

‘receptionistofthecompany.’ 

Natasha:“Whatwillyouneed,Sir?”

Dalisu:“Iwanttobringmywifetomybeach

housethatside.Wehaven’tgonetoour

honeymoonandIcan’taffordtogofaratthe

moment.So,Ithinkbeingalonewithherinmy

beachhousewillbemuchbetterthannottaking

heranywheresocanyouorganisesomeoneto

cleanthehouseandsetitup?Iwillpaythem.”

Natasha:“Icandothat,sir.It’snobigdeal.”

Dalisu:“Iwillsendsomeonetogiveyouthe

keysnowandwhentheygettherejustleave

yourdeskandgodothisforme.” 

Natasha:“Okay,shouldIdecorateyour

bedroom?”

Dalisu:“Yes,andmakeitlookspecial.Howyou



thinkawomanwouldlikeherfirsttimewithher

husbandtolooklikeinaroom.” 

Natasha:“Okay,sir.Iwillworkonthat.”

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwilltransferallthemoneytoyou

now.Forsetupandyourpayment.”

Natasha:“Okay,Sir.”

Dalisu:“Oh,andpleasefindsomeonewhocan

cookforuslikesomeonewho’llbeourhouse

keeper.Iwillpaythem.Tellthemwewillbe

therefortwoweeks.”

Natasha:“Okay,Iwilldothat.”

Dalisu:“Thankyou.”

Natasha:“Mypleasure,sir.” 

Hehungupthecall,gotawayfromthebench

andwenttoHleziphi’shouse.Heknockedand

sheappearedonthedoor. 

“Iamtakingmywifeuptotheroyalhousejust

asdistraction.Iwantyoutopackasuitcasefor



her.Iamtakingherawayfortwoweeks.You

willworkwithherfriend.She’sheresoshe’ll

knowwhattobringandplease,don’tsay

anythingtoher.YouwillthengiveMduduzithe

keysofmybeachhousehewillhavetodrive

themtoRichardsbaytomyreceptionist

Natasha.”heinformedher. 

Hleziphi:“Yebo,Ndabezitha.Iwilldoasyou

havesaid.”

Henoddedandlefther. 

Dalisuwentinsidethehouseandfound

Thembelihlemakingbreakfastwithherfriend.

HegreetedNozibusisoandtheyhadasmall

talkconversation.Whentheconversationended

hethenwenttoThembelihlestandingonher

back.Heunfastenedtheapronstrap.

Thembelihlelookedbackathim.

Thembelihle:“Whatareyoudoing?”

Dalisu:“Let’sgotomyroyalhousebubbles.”He

saidtoher.Nozibusisogiggled.Theyboth



lookedatherandshelookeddown.

Thembelihle:“Todowhatthere?Iammaking

yourbreakfast.”

Dalisu:“IamsureNozzywon’tmindfinishingup

andyoucanmakesomeattheroyalhouse.

Nozzywilleatthisonewithourpeoplehere.”

Hetookofftheapronandmadeherfacehim.

Thembelihle:“Whatarewegoingtodothere?”

Dalisu:“You’veneverbeenthereandyoushould

knowpeoplewhoworkthere.Theymustknow

youtoobecauseyou’llhavetoworktheretoo

asthequeenthereisaroleyouneedtofulfil

andthingsyouneedtodoforyourpeople,

especiallythewomen.”Heheldherhandand

draggedherout.Thembelihleraisedherhandto

herfriend. 

“Bye,bubbles!”Nozibusisosaidandgiggled. 

Thembelihle:“Didyouhearthatnow,she’s

callingmebubbles.”Shecomplainedlookingat



him.

“Butyouare.”Hesaidtryingtohelpherstep

insidethecar.

Thembelihle:“Thefirsttimeyoumetmeyou

sawthatIcanclimbinthiscar.Iamnotawhale

justletmedoitformyself.”Shesaidresisting

hishelp.

Dalisu:“Okay!Okay!”hesaidbutdidn’tmove.

“Getaway!”shetoldhimlookingback.He

raisedhishandsandmovedback.Sheclimbed

inandhedidthesame. 

“Wearedrivingalone?”sheaskedlooking

around.

Dalisu:“Yes.”Hesaidandstartedthecar.“We

willbefine,don’tdrivealong!”hestopped

Majolaashewasrunningtowardsthecar.He

noddedandJoeopenedthegateforthem.He

droveuptohisroyalhouse…Theirroyalhouse
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“Peoplerespectyoualot.”Thembelihle

remarked,theyweredrivingdowntotheirhouse

afteralongdayintheroyalhouse.Heshowed

hertheropestothethroneandheaskedthat

theyinstallasmalldeskandchairinsidehis

officeforher.Shewasn’tgoingtoworkwith

himdailybuthewantedhertohaveasharein

theirworkbecausethekingdomsweren’this

alonebutwithher. 

Dalisu:“Andtheywillrespectmeevenmore

nowthattheyhaveseenhowmuchyou,

yourselfrespectme.Youaretheirqueenand

yousawhowtheytreatedyou.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,somethingthatIdon’tthinkI

willevergetusedto.”

Dalisu:“Youwillhavetoanddon’texpectless



fromthem.Wedon’twantthemtogetalltoo

friendlywithyoubecauseoncethathappen

thingsdon’tgosmoothly.Peopleshouldknow

thatyouarenotequals.” 

Thembelihle:“Yebo,thankyoufortakingme.” 

Heheldherhandandtookashortglanceather.

“IamsorrythatIhaven’tbeenthereandfor

everythingthatIdidwrong.Ishouldn’thave

doneitevenifIwasmourning.”Hesaid

genuinely. 

Thembelihle:“It’sokay.”Shesmiled. 

Hestoppedthecarandtheygotoffthecar.It

waslateandhewantedthattheycomeback

lateandthatwayThembelihlewasgoingtobe

tired.Shewasgoingtosleeprightawayand

forgetaboutbeingintimatewithhimthatnight. 

“IamtiredIjustwanttosleep.”Shesaidtaking

offhershoestheywereinsidetheirbedroom.

Dalisuwasonhisfeetlookingdownather. 



Dalisu:“Youwilltakeashowerandsleep?”her

beingtiredwasmusictohisears.Sheraised

herheadandthebubbleeyeslitupherface.He

smiled. 

Thembelihlegiggledandheldhisthighshiding

herfaceonhim.Dalisulaughed.“Youwon’t

takeashower?”heaskedlookingdownonher.

Heunzippedherdressuntilhereachedtheend.

Thembelihle:“Youwantustotakeashower?

Magebalet’sjustsleep.Ipromisewewill

showerfirstthinginthemorning.Evenifwe

havetowakeupat4am.” 

Dalisulaughedandpushedherbacktolookat

her. 

Dalisu:“Youalwaystellmepretendingasifyou

areaskingme.‘youwon’tshower?’Nowyou

don’twanttoshower.” 

Thembelihlelaughedandlaidbackonherbed.

Dalisusatdownandtookoffhisshoesandsuit

pants.“Wewillshower.”Shetoldhimclosing



hereyes. 

Dalisu:“No,no,getupandfixthebed.” 

Sheyawnedandgotup.Shefixedthebedand

thenshetookoffherdress.Shetookoffherbra

andsleptnexttohim. 

“Wearenotprayingbecauseyouaretired?”He

askedholdingherclosertohim.Hekissedthe

backofherneck. 

Thembelihle:“Eish,getmemygown.”She

requested.Dalisulaughed. 

Dalisu:“Hhaybo!”

Thembelihle:“Yousaidyou’lltakecareofme.

Please,doit.” 

Helaughedandgotoffthebedtogethergown.

Hegaveittoherandshewrappedherbody.

Theysatonthebedandheldeachother’s

hands.Theyprayedtogether…



Dalisuwenttotheroyalhousethefollowing

morningandheleftNozibusisoand

Thembelihleinthehouse.Hewenttherejustto

preparewithhisbrotherthathewasgoingtobe

away.

“Whydon’tyouwanttotalkaboutGwabini?You

alwaysjustgigglewhenIbringhimup.”

ThembelihleaskedNozibusisoshesatdown

withhergivingheranotherguavajuiceshehad

prepared. 

Nozibusiso:“Youdon’ttalkaboutyourhusband

too.”

“WhatshouldIsayabouthim?”Sheaskedand

laughed. 

Nozibusiso:“How’slifeinmarriage?Areyou

happy?Doyouenjoythesex?”shelaidoutthe

questionandtookthefirstsiponthejuice.She

frowned.

Thembelihle:“What’swrong,itdoesn’ttaste

good?”



Shestoodonherfeetandtooktheshortway

out.Shethrewoutrightonthegroundofthe

frontdoor.Thembelihleheldherbackand

brushedit.

Thembelihle:“What’swrongnow?”

“Water…water...”shetriedtotellher.

Thembelihleranbackinsidethehouseandgot

thewaterforher.Shegavehertheglass.

Nozibusisodrankit. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillgotaketheshovel.” 

Sheturnedandwenttothetoolroomthatwas

bythegate.Sheopeneditandtooktheshovel.

“What’swrongNdlovukazi?”Majolaasked. 

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowtoo.” 

Thembelihledugthesoilandburiedthedirt.

Nozibusisosatdownontheporchchairandher

thoughtsweredeep. 

“What’swrong?”Thembelihlesatdownonthe

oppositechair. 



Nozibusiso:“Idon’tknow.”

Thembelihle:“Thejuicewasbad?”

Nozibusiso:“Itwasn’tthatsmoothandIjust

didn’tlikeit.” 

Thembelihle:“Sorry.”

Nozibusiso:“Iwillgoandliedown.”

Shenoddedandlookedatherassheleftherfor

thehouse.Shesighedandwentbackinsidethe

house.Shesatdownwithherglassand

watchedTV.

“MASTHOLE!”DalisucalledThembelihlefrom

theirroom.Hejustgotbackintheafternoon

anditwastimeforthemtogo. 

“BABA!”Sheshoutedback.Shewaschopping

thevegetables. 

Hleziphi:“Hhayi,ndlovukazihambakuye!”she

giggled.Thembelihlelaughedandrantoher



room. 

Dalisuwasgettingdressed.“Nowyouwantme

tospeaktoyoushoutingforthewholehouseto

hearwhatIhavetosaytoyou?”Dalisuasked

lookingather.Sheclosedthedoorbehindher. 

Thembelihle:“No,IwasjustshowingyouthatI

amcoming.”

Dalisu:“Whatareyoudoing?” 

Thembelihle:“Iwasstartingwithdinner.”

Dalisu:“LeavethatandchangeyourclothesI

amtakingyousomewhere.”

Thembelihle:“Somewhere?Where?”

Helookedatherandshereadthroughhiseyes

thatsheshouldn’thaveasked.Thembelihle

tookoffherdressandwenttoherwardrobe

sheworeatightblackskirt,atakneelength

andablueandblackAfricanprintedpeplum

shirtwithlongsleeve,itwasVneckshaped.

Shetookoffthedoekthatshehadonandwore



theblackdoek. 

Dalisustoppedgettingdressedandlookedat

her.His,‘hiswife’.Now,seeinghowshe

perfectlydressedashiswife.Hismindtravelled

backwhenshewasonlyagirlwearingleggings

andlosesee-throughshirts.Howtheydebated

aboutthewayshedressed.Butnowhewas

proudwheneverheturnedhisheadtolookat

her. 

ThembelihleturnedandsawthatDalisuwasn’t

gettingdressedbuthewaslookingather.She

lookeddownatherself. 

“Nothingiswrong.”Hesaidbeforeshecould

sayaword. 

Thembelihle:“Whyareyounotgettingdressed

thenbutlookingatme?”

Dalisu:“Comehere.”Herequested.Thembelihle

wenttohim.“Iamjustproudtocallyoumywife.

Lookathowbeautifulyouare.”He

complimentedher.Thembelihlesmiledandlaid



herheadonhim.Hehuggedher. 

“Ngiyakuthanda, ndodayamiemnyama.”She

toldhimandgiggled. 

Dalisulaughed.“Blackandwhiteisalwaysthe

bestcolour.”Hesaid. 

Thembelihle:“Iamnotwhite.”Shepinchedhim.

Hepretendedtobehurt,Thembelihlelaughed. 

Dalisu:“Pineappleyellowandblackarebest

colours.”Thembelihlelaughed.“Okay,goon

andfinishup.”Heinstructedher. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,shouldIwearflatorhigh

shoes?”

Dalisu:“Highsothatyoucanlooktaller.”He

teasedher. 

“Ah!Thisman!”Shecomplainedandlaughed.

Sheopenedthewardrobe’sshoessideand

pickedbluesuedeshoes.Sheputthemonand

assistedhimfinishupdressing.



Nozibusisoheldherhandandtheywalked

togethertoDalisu’scar. 

“You’llgototheDoctortomorrow.Iwillgowith

you.”Thembelihletoldherfriendnotknowing

thatshewasn’tcomingback. 

Nozibusiso:“TomorrowisSundayandIwill

havetogobacktowork.IwillgoonMonday

duringlunchhour.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillseeyoutomorrow

then.”

Shenoddedandtheyhuggedeachother.“Ilove

you.”Nozibusisotoldher.

Thembelihle:“Iloveyoutoo.”

Nozibusisoopenedthefrontdoorforherand

sheheldherhandasshesteppedinsidethecar.

Shewasonhighshoessheneededassistance. 

“Youneedhelptoday.”Nozibusisoteasedher. 

Thembelihlelaughedandstuckhertongueout

onher.“Ndlovukazi!”Shebowedherheadfor



her. 

Thembelihle:“Fusegi!” 

“Hhaybo!”Dalisuexclaimedlookingat

Thembelihleashesteppedinsidethecar.

Nozibusisogiggled. 

Nozibusiso:“It’snotpersonalnkosi.”Shesaid

andclosedthedoor.Thetravellingguardswere

outsidethegate.AsDalisustartedthecarand

theydidthesame.Dalisufollowedafterthem…

“You’llhavetotakeoffyourshoes.”Dalisutold

Thembelihleastheyhavearrivedonthedrive

wayofhisbeachhouse.Hewantedthemto

walkontheirfeetsothattheseabreezewould

wakehercompletely.Thedrivewayhad

concretebutitwasalwayssandy. 

“Wehavearrived?”Sheaskedlookingaround

andsheyawned.“ButMageba,whydidyou

makemewearthemifIwillhavetotakethem



off?”shecomplainedsulking. 

Dalisu:“Thembelihle,sulkingisforchildrenget

offthecar.”Hegaveherhishand.Thembelihle

yawnedandtookhishand.Sheheldontohim

andwentdowntotakeoffhershoes.Dalisu

tooktheshoesandclosedthedoor. 

Theguardsteppedinsidehiscaranddrove

passthem. 

“Hawu!Hawu!Mageba,justlookatthis!They

justpassedus.”shecomplained.“Wherearewe?

IsthisDurbanbecauseIamsureit’snot

Nongoma?”Shelookedathim. 

Dalisu:“CanItellyousomething?”shenodded

lookingathim.“Youtalktoomuch,sometimes.”

Hetoldher. 

Thembelihle:“Ha!IfIcankeepquiet,you’llcry.”

Shesaidsmiling,amischievoussmilethat

Dalisuhadneverseenbefore. 

Dalisu:“Hhaybo!Thatsmile?” 



Thembelihle:“Whataboutit?”

Dalisu:“Ihaveneverseenitbefore.”Helooked

atherwithagrin.Thembelihleheldontohis

arm. 

“Abuhlungulawamatshehawuletmewearmy

shoesIcanhandleit.”Shecomplained.“And

youdidn’ttellmewherearewe!”she

complainedfurther. 

Dalisusighedandgavehertheshoes. 

“Ha!Ishouldcarrythem?”Shecomplained.

Dalisudidn’tanswerherbuthecarriedherinto

hisarms.Shegiggledandheldontohisneck. 

Dalisu:“Letmetellyouwhat.” 

Thembelihle:“What?”

Dalisu:“Ifyoukeeponcomplaininglikethiswe

willgohomeearly.” 

Thembelihle:“ButIdidn’tcomplain.” 

Dalisu:“WeareinRichardsbayinmy–ohwell



nowourbeachhouse.”Heinformedher.“We

willspendtimetogetherherefortwoweeks.”

Thembelihle:“Youhaveabeachhouse?Why

didn’tyoutellme?”

Dalisu:“Iamtellingyounow.” 

Thembelihlelookedatthebeautifulfrontview

ofthehouse,acosydarkgreypaintedhouse

withblackwoodedtouch,theporch,frontdoor.

Itwassurroundedbyatreeandsomeplanted

oaktrees,withonegarage. 

Thembelihle:“It’sbeautifulandIcanseedark

greyisyourfavouritecolour.”

Dalisu:“Ididn’thavetotellyouthat…So

welcomehomesthandwasami.Mybubbles.”

Thembelihlegiggledasheputherdowninside

thelounge.“Ifyoufeelthatyouwanttochange

somethinginhereyoucanasyoucanseethat

thisisallme.Nowomanhelpedmechoose

thesethings.” 



Thembelihle:“Okay,wewillcomehereoften?”

Dalisu:“Fortheholidaysandwhenwehave

childrenwecanalwaysbringthemherefortheir

holidays.” 

Shesmiledanddidn’tcomment.Heheldher

handandshowedheraroundnotrushingto

theirbedroombecauseitwasthelastthinghe

wantedtoshowher…
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“Whocooked?Thefoodwasgood.”

Thembelihlecomplimentedthefood.Theywere

seatedatthebackofthehousewherethechef

thatNatashafoundhadsetthedinnerforthem.

TheChefwasanIndianwoman. 

Dalisu:“Iaskedmyreceptionisttogetacheffor

us.Youwon’tcookhere.”



Thembelihle:“Oh.Iwon’tevenwashthe

dishes?”sheaskedsmilingathim.

Dalisu:“No,butthereareotherthingsyou’lldo.”

hesaidtakingherhand. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,there’snodesserttothe

food?” 

Dalisuchuckledthinkingshewasthedessert

buthedidn’tsaythattoher.Hedidn’tthinkit

wasappropriatetosaytoher. 

“Don’tworryaboutthat.”Hesaidcarryingher

intohisarms. 

Thembelihlegiggled.“Iwonderwhydon’tyou

carrymelikethisbackhome.”shewondered

outloudlookingathim. 

Dalisu:“Therearepeoplearoundthehouse.”

Thembelihle:“Oh,youdon’twantthemtosee

youbeingmyhusband?”’

Dalisu:“Theymightsayyougavemelove

portion.” 



Thembelihlelaughedandclosedhereyes.

Dalisutriedtoopenthemasterbedroomdoor

andhewentinsidewithher. 

“Openyoureyes.”Heinstructedherandputher

down. 

Sheopenedhereyesandlookedaroundshe

swallowedhard,thinkingthatitwasfinally

goingtohappen.She’dcomplainedandhewas

finallyattendingtohercomplaints.Theroom

wasdecoratedinredandwhitewithnothingbut

thecandleslightingtheroom.Theirkingsized

bedhadwhitecoversandredrosespetalson

thebed.Therewaschocolateandbottleofwine.

“Wine?”Thembelihlecommentedlookingback

atDalisu,hechuckled. 

Dalisu:“AlittlewhitegirldidthisformesoI

thinkshediditthewaytheydoit.Icandrinkthe

wineandyouwillhavethejuice.”

Thembelihle:“WhatifIwantthewinetoo?”



Dalisu:“No.”

Thembelihle:“Justfortonight.”

Dalisu:“No,it’sbetterifyoudon’tevenhavea

taste.”

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tknowthatyou’llbeuptight

evenonthehoneymoon.”

Dalisu:“Thisdoesn’tchangethatIamyour

husband.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwillhavewater.”

Dalisu:“Justbecauseyoudon’twanttohave

whatIsaidyoucanhave?”

Thembelihle:“No,Ijustlovewater.”

Dalisu:“Okay,whydon’tyougoandshower,you

canchangetheoutfit.Youknow,wear

somethingnice.”

Thembelihle:“Thelingerie?”sheaskedlooking

aside.

Dalisu:“Yes.”



Thembelihle:“Ididn’tthinkyou’lllovethem.”

“Whywouldn’tI?”heaskedunzippinghertop.

“Theyaremeanttodecorateawoman’sbody

andIwouldliketoseeyouonthem.”

Thembelihle:“IknowHleziphimusthave

packedmybag,Idon’tthinkthatshepacked

themforme.Youknow.”

Dalisu:“Itoldhertohaveyourfriendhelpher.” 

Thembelihle:“Oh,thatone.” 

Dalisu:“Ihaveafeelingyoudon’tlikelingerie.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’thaveexperiencewithit

andIguessyouhavealotofit.Howmany

womenyou’veseenonthat‘lingerie’inthis

bedroom?” 

Dalisu:“Okay,nowweneedtogodownthat?” 

Thembelihle:“Itwasjustasimplequestion.”

Dalisu:“HowwillithelpyouifIansweryou?”

Thembelihle:“Havesomeonebeenonalingerie



foryoujustyesorno?” 

Dalisu:“Yes.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwillgoandtakeashower.”She

headedtothedoor,jealousthathe’dbeenwith

someotherwomenbutshehadn’tbeenwith

othermen.Sheturned.“Where’smysuitcase?”

sheasked. 

Dalisulefttheroomandwenttogetthebags

onthecar.Hegotbackandgaveherthe

suitcase. 

Shetookitandheadedtothebathroom.She

finisheduptakingoffherclothesandtooka

shower.Thehousehadtwobathrooms. 

Shelookedatherselfonthemirror.Shedidn’t

wanttowearthelingeriehe’dprobablysaw

differentwomenonit.Andshedidn’twanthim

toseeheronittonight.He’dseenherbut

nothinghappened.Shesatonthefloornaked

andshewasclueless.Shedidn’tknowwhatto

do.



“Ifyoudon’twanttowearthelingerieyoudon’t

havetowearitMaSthole.”Dalisutoldherhe

wasstandingoutsidethelockeddoorofthe

bathroom.“Iamwaitingforyou.”hetoldher. 

ThelastwordsmadeThembelihle’sspinecold.

Shesuddenlybecamenervous.Sheinhaledair

deeplyandopenedeveryzipthathersuitcase

had.Theyhaveusedthesuitcasethatbelonged

toherevenbeforemarriage.Sheremembered

therewassomethinginside.Sheclosedher

eyeswishingtheydidn’ttakeitout.Shetook

outeverythingtoopentheunderneathzip.She

smiledseeingtheattirethatMakhosigaveher

whenshewenttothereeddance.Shetookit

out,thefullgear.Shepackedbacktheclothes.

Shethenstooduptomoistenherbody.She

usedtheBiooiltomoistenherentirebody,she

didn’tusetoomuchofitbecauseshewas

goingtobeslippery.Shedidn’tuseitonher

face.Shethenworeherwhitebeadedskirt

wearingnopantiesunderneath.Shethenput



thewhitebeadednecklaceandtheredbeaded

headband.Sheputthewhitebeadedchest

coverontop,herbreastswerenotfullyshowing

becauseofthebeads.Sheputtherestofthe

beadsonherleftarmandrightleg.Sheclosed

hereyesandwenttothedoor… 

Dalisuwasnolongerthere.Shewalkedslowly

totheirbedroomwithherheartbeatingfastand

herhandstrembling.Shetriedtorelaxbefore

openingthedoor.Sheopenedthedoor,the

lightswereonnow.Shewalkedinsidethedoor.

Shestoodalmostclosetothebed.The

distancebetweenthebedandthedoor,she

wasstandinginthemiddle.Shedroppedher

headandlookeddownholdingherhands

togetheronherfront. 

Dalisukneeledashewasseatedonthebed.He

gotthefullpictureofhowshelookedlikeonthe

reeddance.Heleftthebedandstoodonhis

feetwithhiseyesfixedonher.Shewas

beautiful,hisZuluwoman,awomanperfectfor



nobodybuthim.Justhim. 

Hewasstandingbeforehernow,andshewas

stilllookingdown.Dalisuheldherchinand

raisedherfaceup.Herbigeyesconnectedwith

his.

Dalisu:“Youlookbeautiful.Theypackedsuch

animportantattire?”

Thembelihle:“No,theyusedmyoldsuitcase

andsoIrememberedIhadthisatthebackof

thesuitcase.Ijustdidn’twanttowearthe

lingerie.”

Dalisu:“Iloveyouinthis,andIamhappythat

youworeitbecauseyouhavemadethepicture

Ihadinmindclear.Ijustimaginedhowyou

lookedonthedanceanditendedwithavivid

picture.” 

Thembelihle:“Iwaslikethis.” 

Hesmiledandliftedher,hecarriedtheminto

hisarmswalkingstraighttothebed.Helaidher



onthebedandsatnexttoherlookingdownat

her. 

Thembelihle:“Youwillswitchoffthelightsand

letthecandlesgiveusthelightright?Ithinkit’s

toobright.” 

Dalisu:“Iwilldothat.” 

Hegotupandwenttoswitchoffthelights.

Theyonlyhadthecandleson.Dalisuwason

whiteshortsandblackvest.Hetoddledbackto

bedwhereshewaslayingwithherrightleg

crossedtotheotherloosely.Hestraightened

herlegsashereachedthebedandhelaidon

topofhernotallweightonher.Hesupported

theupperbodybypinninghiselbowsonthe

sidesofher. 

“Ican’tbelieveyouarehereandthiswillfinally

happen.”Hesaidslowlydrawingazigzagline

onherskinusinghisforefingerfromherchest

goingtodowntoherbelly.Thembelihle’sbreath

gotwarmandthetickleofhisfingersend



shiversdownherspine.Sheclosedhereyes. 

Thembelihle:“You’llmakeitlesspainful?”

Dalisu:“Iwillbegentlewithyou.Ipromise.” 

Nowhediscardedhisvestandlaidonher,skin

toskin.Hesmiledlookingatherbubbledeyes

astheymoveddowntolookathisbareabs.He

restedhislipsonhers.Hefeltherhandshold

ontohisarmstightly.Helovediteverytime

whensheclungonhim.Hefeltlikeshewanted

him,likesheneededhimclosertoher.He

movedhishandonherbellymassagingher

downonthewaist. 

Thembelihlegaspedandraisedherbodyupas

hishandsentaquicksharpachedownonher.

Shefeltherselfgettingmoist.Shemovedher

handsfromhisarmsuptohisnecknotmaking

amistakeoftouchinghishead. 

Nowhewantedtopaveawayin.Hewastoo

excitedbutdidn’twanttorushher.Hestopped

kissingherandwentdowntosearchforthe



knotofherbeadedskirt.Hefounditand

unfastenedtheknot,heputtheskirtawayon

thefloor.Thembelihle’seyesfollowedhishand

ashewasputtingitaway.Sheknewshewas

nevergoingtowearitagain.Shewasenteringa

newphasenow,phasetowomanhood.After

tonightshewon’tbeagirlbutafullwoman.His

womanandonlyhim.Sheknewthatshewas

onlyforhimnobodyelsebuthim.

Dalisuhadremovedallthewhitebeadsonher

bodyandlefttheredoneherhead.Shedrewa

longsigh.Theybeganagain,thekiss. 

Shecriedout.“AH!”asshefelthisfingergoing

insideher.Dalisufastenedhislipsonherand

shewasn’tabletoscreambutherbody

automaticallymovedashethrusthisfinger

inside.She’dneverfeltlikethisbefore,she’d

neverfeltsuchemotionsandlovedthemlike

shedidnow.Hercumwassharpandthickbut

Dalisudidn’tstop.Shewaslovingeverything

untilhehadtoinvitetherealhiminsideher. 



Heheardhercryoutsoftly“Now!”andhe

lookedatherface.Hesawitwastoomuchto

takeinandthenhewasready.Hewondered

removinghisshortsthatasshewasorderingit,

wasshegoingtohandleit?

Hedidthestartersandrubbedhimselfonher

openings,yes,hehadneverhadavirginbefore

butheknewhowtohandleawomanwithlove

andcare. 

“No!”shescreamedasshefeltthepainofhis

firsttrytothrustinsideher.Shepushedhim

back.Shedidn’tsucceedinpushinghimall

away. 

Dalisu:“What’swrong?”heaskedlookingfor

hereyesbuttheywonderedaround.

“Thembelihle?”hecalledher,shewasstill

underneathhimassheonlymanagedtoget

himawayforashortdistance. 

Thembelihle:“It’spainful.”

Dalisu:“Butitwillonlybeforashortwhile



MaStholeitwon’tlast.OnceIaminsideyou

won’tfeelthepain.” 

“Youarelyingtome.”Shesaidsittingup

movingbackuponthebeduntilshereached

theheadboard. 

Dalisu:“Iamnotlyingtoyou.”hewasleftalone

inthemiddleofthebedasThembelihlewas

packedrightatthecornerofthebed. 

Thembelihle:“Canwedoittomorrow?”

Dalisu:“No,wewilldoittonight.Wewillnot

keeppostponing,Thembelihle.”

Thembelihle:“Iamtellingyouit’spainful.”

Dalisu:“Eventomorrowitwillstillbepainfuland

youwilltellmethatwewillhavetodoitnext

day?”

“WhatshouldIdothen?”Sheaskedshowing

frustrationasshewasonthebedhuggingher

legs. 

Dalisu:“Justrelaxandletmetakecareofit.I



havepavedthewayinwithmyfinger.”Hetried

tomakeherfeelateasebuthekneeledonhis

knees. 

“No!Youarebig!”shesaidshakingherhead

lookingdownathim.Dalisulookedathimself. 

Dalisu:“Oh,comeonyou’veseenmebefore.”

Hesaidbristlednowandsohetriedtoreachfor

herbutThembelihlejumpedoffthebed.She

didn’truntoofarbecauseDalisutooktheshort

cuttoherandheldher. 

“Calmdown!”Heheldtightlyandshehugged

himstillfeelingnervous.“Painisjustinyour

head.Mybubbles,sexbeginsinyourheadif

youarefilledwiththefearofpaininyourmind.

Youwon’tenjoyyourfirstnightwithme.Butif

youcanrelaxandtellyourbodythatyouare

doingthisnow.Youaresubmittingyourselfto

me.Everythingwillbeperfectandthepain

won’tlast.Okay?”heexplainedtoherpolitely

andshenodded. 



Dalisu:“Canwetryagain?” 

Thembelihle:“Yes.” 

Theywerebackontheirbedagainandhewas

ontopofher.Hisfocuswasonherlowerlip.

ThembelihlelovedDalisu’ssoftlips,byonelook

theydidn’tlooksoftbutwhentheyweredamp

withsalivaawomanwouldseetheyweresoft.

ButonlyThembelihleandthewomenhe’dbeen

withhadseenthemsensuouslydamp.

Thembelihlelovedthem. 

Thistimehepressedonkissingherwhilehe

nudgedgentlyattheentranceofherbody.He

felthertryingtojumpagainbutthistimehe

pressedhislipsharderbutpleasingashe

invadedhistonguetostopherfromdisobeying

thelawsoftheirlove.Thatsheletshim

consumeherwithoutobjection,objectionbased

onfear.Hesoftlypressedhishandsonher

waistandhekeptontrying.Heheardthedeep

screamthatcamedeepfromherthroatitwas



accompanyinghimashewasfinallyinsideher.

Helookedatherandhereyeswerewidenedbut

theyrelaxedashestoppedmovingandkissing

her. 

“Doyoufeelme?”heaskedsoftlycaressingher

ear.

“Ido.”shesaidsoftlyandsuckedherlowerfull

lip.SheclosedhereyesandDalisubegan

moving.Lovinghowshefeltshecouldn’t

controlherresponsetowhathewasdoingto

her.Shewasn’ttoldthatsheneededtomove

butastheywerereachingclimaxshewanted

himstrongerandsoshemovedwithhimuntil

hertoescurledandherbodystiffenedbefore

releasingalongwithhim. 

Hediedontopofher,theirchestsrisingand

falling.Theirbodiesweresweaty.Thembelihle

smiledandheldhisshoulders. 

Dalisu:“Iloveyou.”

Thembelihle:“Iloveyoumorenow.”shegiggled.



Dalisuchuckledandmovedfromher.Hepulled

herup. 

“Look.”Hepointedthedropsofbloodonthe

whitesheets.Shelookedathimandsaid

nothing.Dalisubabykissedher. 

Hestoodupandtooktheirgowns.Theyhad

theirnightwearpackedinonebagbesidesthe

lingerie.Hegaveherthegownafterhe’d

cleanedthemandheheldherhand. 

Dalisu:“Pickthemup,Iwillgotakethespade.” 

Shenoddedandshewentdowntopickallher

whitebeads.Shewaitedforhimlookingat

them.Sheputherforeheadonthem. 

“Come!”hetoldhergoingoutthroughthe

balconydoor.Thembelihlefollowedhim.Onthe

balconyheopenedthesmallgateandhewent

tothecorneroftheirbedroombalcony.Hedug

asmalldeepwholethereandwhenhewas

donehelookedather. 



Shewentdownandputthemonthewhole,a

tearescapedonhereyeandothereye.She

smiled.Shegotupandlookedathim.Hewiped

hertearswithhisthumbandmovedawayfrom

her.Heburiedthewhitebeads. 

Dalisu:“Cometome.”Shewentcloserandhe

huggedher.“IwillkeepyousafeandIwon’tlet

yougomywife.”

Thembelihle:“Iloveyou.” 

Dalisu:“Iloveyou.” 

Heheldherhandandtheywentbackinside,

theyfellasleepholdingeachother…
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Shesleptlikeababyandshewashappy.She

didn’ttellhimbutshewashappy.She’d

imaginedherfirsttimewithhimtheveryfirst

dayhehadlaidherdownonhisbedbackhome.

Howhehadtouchedherbutcouldn’tgofurther

becausetheywerenotmarried.Hecouldhave

sleptwithhereasilybecausehehadpaidlobola

forher,mostpeoplebelievedlobalawas

practicallymarriagenotjustengagementlike

hisparentsbelieved.Herespectedher.Hewas

verypatientwithherevenwhenshewastrouble.

Shefellasleepknowingthatwithhim,shewas

goingtodielovinghim. 

“Wakeup!”Dalisuwokeherupholdinghertight

andclosertohim.Thembelihlewokeupand

shookherheadcomplaining.“Wehavealong

dayahead.”Hesaidkissingherneck. 

Thembelihle:“Whydon’twestayhereallday.I

don’tthinkIwanttowalk.” 

Dalisu:“Yourlegsarehurting,mybubbles?”he



askedpushinghiskneeinbetweenherthighs.

Thembelihlemadealoudyawnsound. 

Thembelihle:“Theyarehurting!”shescreamed

slowlyreachingforhishand.Hegaveherhis

handandThembelihleheldontohishand

tightly.Sheclosedhereyespayingattentionto

theemotionsrunningthroughherbody.The

handthatwasunderneathreachedforher

breast. 

“Theywon’thurtnow.”hesaidpushingher

forwardandhefilledherfully. 

Thembelihle:“It’sdone…likethis…too…I..”she

asked,hervoicebreakingandshefinishedthe

sentencebymoaning. 

Dalisudidn’tanswerhereventhoughhehad

heardthatshewasasking.Herather

concentratedonwhathewasdoingand

listenedtohermoans.Hewentonandon

givingherharderstrokessomethingthatwas

differentfromwhathe’dgivenhertheprevious



nightandhermoanswerelouder… 

Theylaidbacklookingupboththeirchests

risingandfallingastheywerebreathingheavily

aftertheirmorningencounter.

“Mageba?”Shecalledhimout.Dalisuturnedhis

headandlookedather.

Dalisu:“Whatisit?”hepulledhertolayheron

hissweatychest.“Look,bubblesthisisdonein

manydifferentways.Itdoesn’thavetobeme

ontopofyouallthetime.You’llsee.”He

respondedtothequestionshe’dposedearlier. 

Thembelihlegiggledandheldontohim. 

Thembelihle:“Iloveit!”shesaidquicklyand

laughedtryingtorunaway.ButDalisuheldher

tightnottolethergetaway. 

Dalisu:“Youwon’trunawaynow.Iwantyouto

tellme.”

Thembelihle:“Mageba,Iamworried.”

Dalisu:“Worriedaboutwhatbubbles?”



Thembelihle:“IamworriedthatIwillwantitall

thetimeuntilIgettiredofit.”Shetoldhim

truthfully.Shewasnewtoallthatkindof

pleasureshereceivedfromhimandshe

enjoyedit. 

Dalisulaughedhilariously.Thembelihlejust

closedhereyesandgiggled.

Dalisu:“Youknowwhat?”

Thembelihle:“What?”

Dalisu:“Iwillgiveittoyouwheneveryouwantit

butifIamnottired.”

Thembelihle:“HowwillyouknowthatIwantit?”

Dalisu:“You’lltellmeoryou’llbescaredtotell

me?” 

Sheliftedherheadupandlookedathim.“Iwill

trynottobescared.”Shesaidreachingforhis

hand. 

Dalisu:“Lastnightwetookourrelationshipinto

anotherlevel.Thebondbetweenuswillbe



strongernowthatwehavesharedanintimate

encounter.”Heraisedtheirhandsup.“Thereis

nothingthatyouneedtobescaredof.Iamall

yourssoyoucanclaimme.”hesaidturning

theirhands. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwilldoasyousay…Look

atthedifferenceinthecolourofourskin.How

doyouthinkGoddidthis?”

Dalisu:“Ithinkhehaddifferentkindsofclay

don’tyouthink?”

Thembelihle:“Yeahbutnowweneedtogetup

andgoshower.”

Dalisu:“Ithoughtwearestayinginbed.”

Thembelihle:“No,thatdoesn’tmeanwewon’t

showerandeat.” 

Dalisu:“Eish,okaylet’sgoandshower.” 

TheygotoffthebedandThembelihlefeltalittle

discomfortwhenstandingonherfeet.Itwasn’t

painfulbutshewasn’tcomfortableandlegsfelt



heavy.Herthighsjointswerethepartthatwas

painful. 

Dalisu:“Areyoufine?” 

Sheshookherhead‘no’butshetriedtowalk.“I

amnotcomfortableandkubuhlungula.”She

lookedathimpointingthepainfulparts. 

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwillhavetocarryyoutothe

bathroom.Youwillbefineandmaybeby

tomorrowthediscomfortwon’tbethere

becausewewon’tdoanythingtoday.” 

Thembelihle:“No,justholdmyhandIwillwalk

sothatIwillgetusedtoit.”

Dalisu:“Okay,that’sagoodidea.”Hetookher

gownandgaveittoher,sheworethegown. 

Thembelihle:“Iwillchangethebedcovers

wherearethecleanones?”

Dalisu:“Iwilldothat.”

Thembelihle:“IwanttolaydownwhenIget

backfromtheshower.”



Dalisu:“Okay,Iwillleaveyouinthebathroom

andcomebackforthebed.”

Thembelihleallowedhimtodothat.Shedidn’t

eventrytostophim…

Theyhavebeeninthebeachhouseforaweek

andhadanotherweektogo.Theywerehaving

alovelytimetogetherandenjoyedbeingalone

withoutbeingdisturbed.Therewerenophone

callsdisturbingthem,noknocksand

emergencies.Theyhadallthetimeto

themselves. 

DalisuknewRichardsbayverywell,hehadlived

thereandsohetookThembelihletoallthe

beautifulcornersofthecity.Andtheywould

takeabeachwalksomenights.Justhaving

qualitytimetogether. 

“Beinginsideanofficeisverycoolandtheair

conditionerisrefreshing.”Thembelihlesaid

takingadeepsighandsatdownonthecouch



inthelounge.Dalisuhadtakenhertohis

company.Theyspenttheirdaythereworking,

Thembelihlewasmorelikehissecretarywhile

hewasthebossbehindthedesk. 

Dalisu:“ItiscoolbutIcan’tsaymuchaboutthe

jobthatyouwant.Cookingandchopping,there

isnoairconditionerthere.” 

Thembelihlelaughed.“Idon’tcarebecauseI

wouldbedoingwhatIlove.”Shesaidgivinghim

herfeet. 

Dalisu:“Really?WhydoesitseemlikeIamyour

slavehere?”

Thembelihle:“Butbaba,weagreedthatthere

arenopeoplearoundheresoyou’lldoanything

forme.Therearenopeoplearoundhere,weare

alone.” 

Dalisu:“Iamyourslave,bubbles.” 

Shegiggled.Sheusedallherchancesbecause

sheknewthatbackhomehewasuptight. 



Thembelihle:“Iwishyoucanbelikethis,every

time.”Sheclosedhereyesashemassagedher

feet. 

Dalisu:“YouareluckybecauseIloveyouand

youshouldknowthatinourhouseIamyour

husbandIwillshowyouloveandaffectionbut

outsidehomeIamtheking.” 

Thembelihle:“You’llbelikethisevenathome?”

Dalisu:“Yes,butnottoomuch.”Hesaidand

pokedhernose,shegiggled.“Ihaven’tbeenthe

besthusbandbecauseofthehardtimeofdad’s

passingbutnowalliswell.” 

Thembelihle:“Iamhappytohearthat.Now

don’tyouwantamassagetoo?”

Dalisuchucked.“No!Hhayi,thesefeethave

beenworkingforyearsandtheydon’tneed

massage.”Heprotested. 

Thembelihle:“Hawu,thoseyearsyouhadno

wifenowyouhaveawife.” 



Dalisu:“Yes,butmyfeet,bubbles,theyarequite

hardtomassage.Idon’twanttohurtyour

hands.” 

Thembelihlelookedathimandlaughed.He

tickledherandhemadeherworseuntilshe

beggedhimtostop.Hestopped. 

Thembelihle:“Okay,Icanmassageyour

shoulders.Sitstraighthusband.”

Heclearedhisthroatandsatstraight.She

unfastenedhisshirtbuttons.Heheldherwrist

andlookedather. 

Dalisu:“Ididn’tknowthatthemassageincluded

removalofclothes.”hegaveheramischievous

smile. 

Thembelihle:“Ah!Ndabezitha,beserious

please.Don’tyouknowthatIneedtotouchyour

musclesinordertogiveyouarelaxing

massage.” 

Dalisu:“Oh,oh,youareright.” 



Shekneeledonthecouchandmassagedhim.

Theywerehavingalightconversationwhilehe

wasfeelinghismusclesrelaxnicely.

Thembelihle’sphonerangfromherbag. 

Dalisu:“Don’tanswerit.”

“Itmightbeimportant.”Shegotoffthecouch

andopenedherbagtogetherphone.She

smiledseeingherfriend’snameonthescreen. 

Thembelihle:“Hey!Youdidn’tcallmeasyou

promised!”

“Thembelihle…”Nozibusisocriedandthat

worriedThembelihle. 

Thembelihle:“Nozzy,whatiswrong?”

Nozibusiso:“Mnganiwami.Iampregnant!”she

toldherandcried. 

Thembelihle:“What!”shewasshockedshe

turnedandlookedatDalisu.Hehadhishead

lookingdownbutThembelihlesawhiseyewas

lookingather.Shemovedawayfromhima



little.“Areyouserious?”sheasked.

Nozibusiso:“Yes,IamscaredLihle,myfather

willbefurious.”

Thembelihle:“Wait,who’sthefatherofthe

baby?”

“It’sSimon!”Shescreamed,thehormoneswere

takingitcourse. 

Thembelihle:“Who’sSimonnow?” 

Nozibusiso:“Agh!Gwabini!”

Thembelihle:“Yehheni,Jehova!Didyoutellhim?

Imeandoesheevenknowthatyouweresick?”

Nozibusiso:“No,hedidn’tandIdon’twanttodo

itoverthephone.Ijusthopehewillbelievethat

thebabyishis.”

Thembelihle:“DoesheknowaboutNdlela?”she

askedinwhisper. 

Nozibusiso:“Yes!” 

Thembelihle:“Amen!”



Nozibusiso:“Don’tsayitlikethatThembelihle,

please.Ijustdidn’tthinkhewillbeseriousand

Ndleladidn’twanttoletmego.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,butdon’tworrynow.You’ll

beagoodmom.Iknowthat.”Shedidn’tknow

whattosaytoher.

Nozibusiso:“Canyoutakethechildforme?

Untilyouhaveyourown.”

Thembelihle:“Hehe!Meandchildren?Ihad

enoughwithThokozile’schildren.”Shesaidout

loud.“ButImeanyourmomisthereandshe’ll

lookafterthebabyforyou.”shesaidsoftly. 

Nozibusiso:“Ey,how’sthehoneymoon?”

Thembelihle:“Everythingisperfectmyfriend.I

justhopethatyou’llfeelbettersoonanddon’t

stressokay?”

Nozibusiso:“Okay,bye.” 

Thembelihle:“Bye,mommy.”

Nozibusiso:“Fusegi!”



Shelaughedandsaid:“Fuseginawe.”Theyboth

laughedbeforehangingupthecall.Thembelihle

sighedtryingtoimaginehowshemusthavefelt

whenshelearnedaboutherpregnancy. 

“Thembelihle?”Dalisucalledherandsheturned,

shewentbacktothecouchwithhim.Shelaid

onthecouchandrestedherheadonhislap.

Dalisu:“Youdon’twantchildrenbecauseyour

sister’schildrengaveyouahardtime?Isthat

whatyoumeantwhenyouweretalkingtoyour

friendonthephone?”hewaslookingdownat

her. 

Thembelihle:“Idon’twanttotalkaboutthat.”

ShegotupfromhimandtooktheTV’sremote. 

Dalisu:“IthinkIdeservetoknow.”

Thembelihle:“Iwasjustsaying.” 

Dalisu:“Ibelievesincewearehereandwehave

beenintimateandoursexualencounterswere

fleshtoflesh,thatmeansthepossibilitiesare



highthatyou’llgivemeachild,right?” 

ShelookedattheTVandturnedthevolumeup.

Heheldherarmandsheturnedtolookathim.

Hedemandedtheanswerwithhiseyes.

Thembelihle:“No,there’llbenochildafterthis.” 

Dalisu:“Why?”

Thembelihle:“Iwenttotheclinicthetimeyou

saidthatyouaregoingbacktoyourduties.I

tookapreventionmethodthatwassuitablefor

me.”

Dalisutauntedhisjawandlookedatherwithout

sayinganything.Thembelihlecouldn’tstandthe

lookonhiseyessoshedroppedherhead.

HestoodonhisfeetandThembelihlestoodup

afterhim.Shefollowedhimtothebedroom.But

hedidn’treachthedoor. 

Dalisu:“Whyareyouafterme?”

Thembelihle:“Mageba,Ijustwanttoexplain.”



Dalisu:“What?”

Thembelihle:“Don’tyouwantustoenjoyour

marriagelifebeforebringingchildrenintoour

home?WejustgotmarriedIthoughtweshould

wait.”

“Youthoughtwhat!”heshoutedthrowinghis

shirtonthefloor.Thembelihleshuthereyeson

aflinch.“Youthoughtthatnonsenseandtook

thedecisionalonewithoutconsultingme?”he

asked. 

Thembelihle:“Iamsorry.”

Dalisu:“Musaukungibhedelawena!Yezwa?

Uyangibhedela!”heshoutedpointingather.

“YouaresorryforwhatMaSthole,huh?”he

asked,hisforeheadhadformedthe‘angervein’

thatappearedwhenwasangry.

Thembelihle:“It’sjustthatIknewyouwere

goingtorefuse.”

Dalisu:“Soyouwentbehindmyback?” 



Thembelihle:“It’snotlikethat.”

“Packourbagswearegoinghome.”He

instructedhermakinghiswaytothekitchen.

Thembelihlefollowedhim.

Thembelihle:“ButNdabezitha,westillhave

anotherweekthatyoupromisedme.Please

forgiveme.”

Dalisu:“Youdon’tdeserveitsowearegoing

home,ThembelihleZulu.Nowgoandpackour

bags.Wewillleaverightaway.” 

“Mageba-”shedidn’tfinishherline. 

Dalisu:“Isaid,weareleaving!”heemphasized.

Thembelihlenoddedandturnedmakingherway

tothebedroom. 

Shesatdownonthebedandburiedherfaceon

herhands.Shedidn’twanttogoyet.Shewas

stillhavingagoodtimeandnowsheneededto

gobackhome?Lifewasniceandperfectatthe

beachhousebutsheruineditandnowshehad



togobacktorealityandresponsibilitiesofher

lifebackhome…


