
Joys of being his mistress 

By Precious Moloi 

Introduction 

I am in the makeup room just sitting on the chair and having this big beautiful woman working on 

my face. First the liquid foundation then followed by the compressed powder, and then the liquid 

eye-liner, then the shades of brown eye shadows…. 

She is fully focused on what she’s doing as to not mess up because in a few minutes time, her work 

would be portrayed on Tv for everyone to see and judge… 

I care none about that though, I am concentrating mostly on my nerves my heart is doing the “lub-

dub” sound.. Everything dawned on me that i am about to be interviewed by the most admired and 

well known Rochelle, about the epic success of my cosmetic line known as “Rene-G”. 

The Rochelle show is one of the most biggest shows in London, many famous and rich people have 

walked through that stage, and today it was my turn….. 

As i am still sitting on the chair asking myself if this interview is only gonna be about my cosmetic 

line or if she is going to bring up my dark past that i had no intentions of talking about, because 

that’s how much it broke me, i feel my heart doing the “lub-dub” sound again…. 

The make up artist can notice that i am nervous so she starts a conversation trying to make me 

comfortable.. 

 Her: i think a brown lipstick will do the trick.. 

 Me: You the make up artist.. 

 Her: isn’t it weird that i am using your products on you? 

 I chuckled.. 

 Me: i use my products too at home.. 

 Her: You are a great inspiration to everyone especially people like us who are make up artists and 

wanna achieve alot one day…. 

Me: Thank you. I really worked hard to be where i am today… 

She smiled at me.. 

 Her: i wish to get where you are today, start my own cosmetic line someday too.. 

 Me: Never give up on what you believe in.. 

 Our moment was cut short when the door opened and one of the floor assistants walked in.. 

 Him: They ready for you Mrs Gather… 



I stood up and looked at the make up artist.. 

 She smiled at me one more time.. 

 Her: knock them dead.. 

 I took a few deep breaths and then made my way to the door, where i was escorted to the back of 

the stage… 

We waited there for a few seconds waiting for Rochelle to call out my name.. 

 At this point i have went from being nervous to being very scared.. I looked at the assistant and he 

started waving his fingers in my face doing a count down.. 

 As soon as he had only one finger up, i started walking up the stage to Rochelle… 

As i am approaching Rochelle the whole audience stands up and starts applauding me, i look at the 

front row my husband and my daughter are sitting there clapping their hands and smiling at me.. 

 My biggest concern is getting to Rochelle without tripping, or fainting…. 

I finally get to her and she hugs me then we sat down, and the whole audience sat down too.. 

 Rochelle: You don’t know how much of an honour it is, to have you here with us Rene.. 

 She then turns to the audience… 

Her: Don’t you guys think we are blessed to have her fly all the way from South Africa just to do this 

interview with us? 

 The audience starts clapping and making noise.. 

 I flash a smile trying not to look nervous.. 

 Rochelle: So Rene you have done pretty well for yourself, you have a very successful cosmetic line, i 

am even wearing your lipstick right now.. 

 Her bubbly personality relaxes me a little.. 

 Me: i must say it looks good on you.. 

 She smiled at me.. 

 Her: Thank you very much and i must say you look good too.. 

 Me: Thank you.. 

 She then starts flashing the cards.. 

 Her: So i am sure that everyone here would like to know how you made it.. It Is no secret that you 

worked at a supermarket, then became a stripper&prostitute, then you went on to being your 

husband’s mistress before yall got married. Would you please tell us a bit about your past,and how 

you got to where you are today.. 



 That is what i was afraid off, i really didn’t wanna talk about my past at all.. 

 Me: i… 

All a sudden i just froze, my throat raised no words. I do wanna say something but words are failing 

me.. All attention is on me, and Rochelle is starting to get a bit concerned with my silence… 

Rochelle: uhm it seems like we having a bit of some technical difficulties, let’s go to an ad break we’ll 

be right back… 

She then takes off her ear piece and looks at me.. 

 Her: Rene are you alright? 

 Me: I’m sorry Rochelle i can’t do this… 

Her: What? No.. 

 I take off my mic and get up from the chair then start walking out of the stage leaving everyone 

confused.. 

 I could feel tears trying to escape my eyes but i try to hold myself.. 

 What i did was a low blow i know, but i won’t talk about something that i am not comfortable with.. 

 I am Rene Williams-Gather, and let me tell you first about my pain before my riches.. 

 THIS IS MY STORY.. 
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[10 YEARS EARLIER] 

 It is 5:30 am in the morning and i am preparing my baby girl for crèche. She is such an adorable 

sweet and jolly baby girl. Her name is Amanda and she’s 2 years old…. 

Amanda is only 2 but she has seen and been through alot. 

 See i was kicked out at home when i was 16 and pregnant, and i had no choice but to move in with 

my baby daddy monde who is my fiance now….. 

I met monde when i was only 13 and he was 19. I wasn’t one of those naive 13 years olds, i was a bit 

mature and knew what was what… 



Although i came from a very strict colored family, but i was a wild child.. When my siblings were 

sleeping at night, or studying I’ll be going out of the bathroom window to go partying with my 

friends and when i come back, the window would be closed and I’ll have to knock… My father used 

to beat me until he got tired the more he beat me, the more rebellious i became i was always the 

black sheep of the family… 

When it came to academics, i wasn’t a bright student and i wasn’t dumb or slow either i was just 

average… 

Things became worse when i met Monde Sikizi, my Knight in shinning amour. I used to go away from 

home for 2 or 3 days to be with him, that’s how deep our love was. We were your Romeo and Juliet 

of this lifetime, we were inseparable we were just very much in love…. 

When i got kicked out of home because i was pregnant, i moved in with Monde in his flat he was a 

Manager at KFC… 

Life was still good, Monde was there for me he even put me through school till i got my Matric.. 

 Our plan was that after i obtain my Matric i would go to college and further my studies there, at 

least get me a qualification so that i can get a good job one day,but that plan changed when Monde 

got fired for stealing money… 

At first they didn’t know who it was, but cameras are the devils of this world and that is how he was 

caught… 

He was very lucky that they didn’t have him arrested, they just fired him.. 

 When that happened i had no choice but to look for a job, because Monde was starting to change. 

He found comfort in alcohol, he hanged around with bad people he just didn’t care about anything 

anymore.. 

 I had to put my plan of going to college on hold and look for a job because i had a baby to feed and 

lucky for me i found a job in town at Checkers.. At first i was a cleaner there, then after a few months 

i found myself working at the till.. 

 I am just 18 years and i consider myself a single mother because Monde is not shipping in anything. I 

have to pay rent we now live in an outside room at the back of someone’s house paying R700 rent. I 

have to buy groceries, and also take care of Amanda’s needs.. 

 I love my daughter very much, but sometimes i find myself looking at her and wondering how my 

life would’ve been like if she wasn’t born. With my strict parents i would probably be at Varsity now 

studying a course of some sort.. 

 I love anything that has to do with make up and fashion, my biggest dream is to have my own 

cosmetic line one day, but i don’t see myself getting there anymore i might as well settle for the life 

that i have now… 

I am just 18 years old and i have experienced alot in life.. 

 Amanda was sitting at the table eating her porridge, and i was preparing myself for work.. 



 We haven’t seen Monde for the whole weekend, he left Friday and today it’s Monday… 

When i was done done dressing up and all that, i made myself some lunch box because I cannot 

afford to waste money busy buying lunch. We only left with R300 excluding my Transport money to 

buy bread until month end…… 

Someone started banging at the door while i was busy making my lunch.. 

 Monde: Rene open this damn door!!! 

 Monde has become very abusive to me but not physically abusive just verbally and emotional 

abusive.. 

 Him: Rene i said open this damn door or else i will!!!! 

 I then heard the land Lord maNdlovu screaming at him.. 

 maNdlovu: hai maan Monde njalo wena uhlezi usibangela umsindo (Monde you always making 

noise) 

 Monde: Eyy muntu omdala awumekancane (old woman please wait a minute) 

 maNdlovu: Hai maan uwudodi womfana uyi waste nje busy uhluphana nomntwana bantu (you are a 

rubbish busy troubling another child).. 

 Monde: Wena ungenaphi manje (is it your business) 

 MaNdlovu: hamba uyofa maan!! (go and die) 

 Monde: akufe wena kqala (you should die first) 

 He goes back to banging the door, and i see Amanda getting scared so i go and open for him.. 

 He pushes me out of the way and then comes in… 

He makes his way to the bed.. 

 I look at him and he looks tired, he still looks drunk just alot is going on with him.. 

 I then look at Amanda.. 

 Me: Let’s go baby.. 

 He takes out a cigarette and starts smoking. 

 Him: What was happening here while i was gone? 

 I don’t answer him because i know that he wanna start a fight.. 

 Him: Rene I’m talking to you!!! 



 I then take my bag and Amanda’s bag, then i go to Amanda and i get her down from the chair so we 

can go.. Before we could even make it to the door, Monde is already there blocking our way still 

smoking.. 

 Me: Monde I’m going to be late for work.. 

 He looks at me and says nothing, at that point I pick Amanda up because i can see that she is 

starting to get scared.. 

 He then looks at me for a while again without saying anything… 

Me: Monde I’ll be late for work. 

 He then steps out of my way and i got out.. 

 I look at the time and I’m a bit late.. I quickly rush out of the yard passing maNdlovu sweeping.. 

 maNdlovu: Rene 

 Gosh if she only knew how late i am…. 

I turn around and look at her. 

 Her: How are you my child? 

 Me: I’m fine thanks Ma and you? 

 Her: I’m fine too.. How is Amanda? 

 Me: She’s fine just taking her to crèche.. 

 Her: Okay 

 I start walking again.. 

 Her: Rene.. 

 I stop again and look at her.. 

 Me: Ma.. 

 Her: Kodwa why don’t you leave Monde? He is not good for you or uAmanda.. 

 I don’t say anything.. 

 Her: Look at you, you very beautiful you can get yourself a good guy.. 

 maNdlovu is those people who still believe that women should be dependent on their spouses, she 

still has that mentality of a woman needs a man to support her.. 

 Me: uhm maNdlovu i don’t mean to be rude but i am really late for work.. 

 Her: Hau you should’ve said so.. go to work i will take Amanda to crèche for you.. 



 Me: Really you can do that? 

 Her: Yes.. 

 I put Amanda down.. 

 Me: Thank you very much Mama 

 I crouch and look at Amanda.. 

 Me: maNdlovu is going to take you to crèche neh? 

 Her: Okay. 

 I kiss her.. 

 Me: i love you 

 I get up and give maNdlovu Amanda’s bag and i start walking.. As I’m waving goodbye Amanda 

starts crying, that’s the worst.. 

 Amanda: Mommy!!! 

 maNdlovu picks her up.. 

 maNdlovu: big girls don’t cry Hau.. 

 I quickly make my way to the taxi rank, i am already 5min late.. 
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I got to work and sighed In, i was now 10min late.. Last week I’ve been late 3 times, and i am late 

again today……… 

I put my bag and lunchbox in my locker, then i went to the office to get my drawer. When i got 

there, i found my manager sitting next to his Laptop…. 

Me: Goeie more Mnr Van rooyen 

 He turned and looked at me… 

Him: Just the person i have been looking for.. sit asseblief(sit please).. 



 I sat down. I was scared and concerned, I mean this job is the only thing i have and i cannot afford to 

lose it… 

Him: Miss Williams, do you value your job? 

 Me: Yes sir i do.. 

 He shook his head no.. 

 Him: it doesn’t look that way.. 

 I didn’t answer him.. He then took an envelope from his desk and gave it to me.. 

 Him: consider this your 3rd and final warning from the head office.. 

 This is just great.. 

 Him: You can take your drawer and go to your counter, i have a feeling we gonna be busy today the 

mine gave out bonuses yesterday.. 

 Me: Yes sir.. 

 I took my drawer and went to my working station.. 

 My best friend hlumi was behind me.. 

 Hlumi and i, we have known each other for 6 months now but i consider her my best friend because 

she is always there for me. She is always ready to help, sometimes i don’t even have to ask her for 

help she just offers.. 

 Hlumi: ptssss!! 

 I turned back and looked at her.. 

 Her: What did he say? 

 Me: i got my 3rd and final warning today.. 

 Her: What??? 

 Me: Yeap if i mess up again, I’m out.. 

 Her: That’s bad.. 

 Me: Very bad.. 

 Her: We’ll chat during lunch time, because he might be checking us on his retarded screen, phela 

there’s Camera’s everywhere.. 

 I giggled and set up my work station then sat down and waited for customers… 

The most painful thing about my job is coming across people my age who are successful, or seeing a 

young couple who is very much in love coming to do groceries together… 



A customer made their way to my counter as i was sitting there busy thinking.. 

 Customer: hi.. 

 I kept quiet i was deep in my thoughts.. 

 Customer: Excuse me?? 

 She hit the counter and i looked at her, it was a beautiful young woman.. 

 Her: Thixo niza emsebenzini nje ukuzolala (you come to work to sleep) 

 Me: Sorry i didn’t get it.. 

 She mumbled something under her breath that i couldn’t hear.. 

 She put her groceries on the counter and i ran everything through….. 

 [AFTER 2MIN] 

 Me: That would be R650 in total.. Would you like a plastic? 

 She looked at me and sent out a sarcastic laugh.. 

 Her: What a question, i mean do you expect me to carry the groceries with my hands? 

 That question was me doing my job, i seriously didn’t see the reason why she was rude either she 

wants the flipping plastic or not….. 

I gave her 3 plastics, then she payed.. 

 She was using a business card from fnb, no wonder why she thinks she owns the world… 

When i was done processing her payment i helped her put everything in the plastics and helped her 

again to put everything in the trolley… 

She didn’t even say “Thank you, you dog” she just walked away while pushing her trolley.. 

 I turned around with my chair and looked at hlumi… 

Hlumi: i saw that.. 

 Me: i don’t know why “rich people” feel the need to disrespect us just Because we less privileged.. 

 Hlumi: Welcome to the real world. 

 I turned around and waited for another customer… 

The wasn’t was much customers because it was still in the morning, it starts to get full at around 

11:00.. 

 



Time passed and it was now around 12:00,the store was now starting to get full but not as full as the 

other Supermarkets because unlike us they actually have reasonable and cheaper prices.. 

 I couldn’t wait for the day to end already, you know what they say “if you not passionate about 

what you doing, then you’ll never be happy” that was me. I do not enjoy what i do, i wake up each 

and every morning with soo much pain in my heart knowing that I’ll be coming to an environment 

where im gonna be disrespected and abused by those who think they are better than me. What kills 

me more is that, there’s nothing i can do about it because i truly need this job for me and my 

Amanda… 

Experiencing abuse both at home and at work Is very tiring for me, both emotionally and physically… 

. 

Lunchtime finally came at 13:00,the only nicest thing about this job is that at least my lunch is at the 

same time as my best friend Hlumi, so i get to talk to her about everything that bothers me for that 1 

hour…. 

I took my lunch box and we went to sit at our spot, at some chairs almost close to the entrance.. 

 Unlike me, hlumi can manage to buy herself a nice meal everyday for lunch. Today she was eating 

one of our burgers and a cool drink.. 

 I exhaled. 

 Her: tired already? 

 Me: You have no idea.. 

 Her: So did Mr Monde finally come back? 

 Me: Yeap this morning 

 Her: You know friendship, i seriously don’t know why you put up with him and his nonsense!! 

 Me: Hlumi please.. 

 Her: be like me, when my baby daddy started doing shit i sent that nigga packing.. 

 I laughed.. 

 Me: Anywho how is your cute son? 

 Her: keeping me awake at night, I’m just greatful that we moved in back with my mother she always 

looks after him they best friends.. 

 I kept quiet and looked down.. 

 Her: Agh Rene i am soo sorry friendship. 

 Me: Its okay don’t sweat it.. 



 I tried to hold the tears back. It’s hard sitting here listening to her talking about the relationship she 

has with her mother knowing very well that i can’t have the same with my mother since i got 

disowned when i was 16… 

It’s daunting facing such a life alone without your mother being there and giving you strength.. 

 Hlumi was very blessed, after having a bit of a fallout with her baby daddy her mother was there for 

her and her son who is a few months old.. 

 Her: When was the last time you talked to your mom? 

 I smiled, but it wasn’t a friendly smile.. 

 Me: When i was 16..When my father kicked me out i said “goodbye” to my mother while she was 

standing there with tears in her eyes.. Those were the only words i said to her, and that was the last 

time i saw her.. 

 She put her hand on my shoulder.. 

 Her: Sorry Rene.. One day things are gonna change. Just because God is quiet, that doesn’t mean he 

is blind to your pain.. This too shall pass.. 

 I come from a Christian home, although i was rebellious, but church and praying was compulsory at 

home… 

I still believe In God, but i just have little faith in him now… 

Hlumi: Come on let’s eat so we can go back to work before Van Rooyen fires you.. 

 Me: You right about that.. 

 We went back to eating.. my life is shit i know, but i am very greatful to have a friend like Hlumi in 

my life… 
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I finally knocked off, couldn’t wait to get home and just relax.. 

 Hlumi has a CITI Golf, not a fancy car but at least it gets her from A to Z…. 

She always gives me a lift after work, and drops me off at the corner of my street…… 

Me: Thank you soo much friendship 



 Her: You welcome.. 

 Me: see your tomorrow 

 Her: 7:30 sharp, don’t be late… 

I hugged her, then got out of her car.. 

 I didn’t go home straight, i had to go and fetch Amanda from crèche first…….. 

She was very happy to see me, she ran straight into my arms.. 

 Me: Hello my little pum pum, how was crèche today? 

 Her: Fine.. 

 Me: Just fine? 

 She nodded her head.. 

 Me: Okay get your bag so we can go… 

She ran to get her bag… 

As i was waiting for her to come back, one of her teachers came to me.. 

 Her: Good afternoon miss Rene 

 Me: afternoon Miss Khoza 

 Her: Can i quickly have a word with you? 

 Me: Yes you can.. 

 Her: Amanda is very enthusiastic child, she is free spirited, she loves to take part in every activity 

that we do. She enjoys playing with her peers, she’s very jolly… 

I was sensing a but.. 

 Me: But? 

 Her: but lately, her attitude has changed.. 

 Me: How? 

 Her: Amanda has turned into a bully, she hits and screams at her peers alot.. She swears, she 

doesn’t listen anymore… 

Me: That’s strange, Amanda has never shown any signs of violence.. 

 Her: She has now.. 

 I looked at Amanda.. 



 Her: Is everything going alright at home because when a child starts portraying such a behaviour, it 

means that at home something is happening.. Remember miss Rene, what kids see they will do.. 

 I don’t like telling people my problems, and i am not gonna start today with this woman… 

Me: kids portray certain personalities as time goes on.. Amanda might be growing up have you 

thought of that? 

 Her: Miss Rene… 

Me: What is it, you don’t want my child coming here anymore? I pay on time so i don’t know why 

you would do this.. 

 Her: Miss Rene you are blowing everything out of proportion.. 

 I picked Amanda up… 

Me: Amanda say goodbye to miss Khoza.. 

 Amanda: Bye miss choza (Khoza) 

 Miss Khoza: Bye Amanda see you tomorrow…… 

We then left and Walked home.. 

 It’s not like what Miss Khoza said wasn’t true.. There’s alot of abuse that goes down at home, 

Amanda might be imitating what Monde does but her violent behaviour i don’t know where she gets 

it because Monde has never hit me not even once….. 

I got home and Monde wasn’t around, i didn’t care anymore… 

I put Amanda down.. 

 Me: Okay let me make you something to eat.. 

 I made her some weet-bix and sat her at the table.. 

 Me: Mommy will be outside washing clothes okay? 

 She nodded.. 

 I took off my uniform and went to wash it outside together with a few of Amanda’s clothes………. 

After a few minutes of my being there, maNdlovu showed up.. 

 Her: Rene 

 Me: Yebo Ma.. 

 Her: How was work? 

 Me: Work was tiring as always.. 



 Her: Just hold on child, you will get a good job one day.. 

 Me: Thank you maNdlovu.. You look good where are you off too? 

 Her: Church my child.. 

 Me: Okay enjoy. 

 Her: You must come sometime, my Pastor can pray for you and all of your struggles will come to an 

end.. 

 Me: i will some day… 

Her: Let me go before i get late, I will pray for you my child.. 

 Me: Thank you.. 

 She then went… 

I continued washing the clothes, then when i was done i went and hung them on the washing line…  

 

I went back to the house and started preparing dinner while Amanda sat there on the floor with her 

coloring book… 

I looked at her, how i wish she could meet my mother, how i wish that my family as a whole could 

accept her… 

I am all she has, if something happens to me she’s gonna have a very tough life… 

I wasn’t cooking a fancy meal, just rice, tomato gravy and Russians.. 

 When i was done cooking, i bathe Amanda and dished up for the both of us……… 

After our so not fancy dinner, i went and tucked her in…… 

I then went to boil water for myself so that i could bath too when i heard a knock at the door… 

It definitely wasn’t Monde, because Monde bangs on the door this one was just a gentle knock.. 

 I went up to the door.. 

 Me: Who is it? 

 Voice: It’s Chrisley.. 

 That was weird, i don’t know any Chrisley… Maybe it’s one of Monde’s friends… 

I unlocked the door and opened.. 

 This charming cute guy was standing at my doorstep… 

He was wearing black formal pants, a white shirt, and black shoes.. 



 He had his Mercedes-Benz keys and his phone on his right hand.. 

 Him: hi 

 I froze there while Marvin gaye played in my head.. 

“i want you the right way.. Girl i want you.. But i want you to want me too… ” 

He cleared his throat and that brought me back to reality… 

He even had a million dollar smile… 

Him: Sorry i am looking for my mother maNdlovu? 

 Wait a minute, this is maNdlovu’s son??? But how?? He looks coloured and very hot for maNdlovu.. 

 Me: She… She… 

I wanted to speak but words failed me.. 

 Me: She.. Went.. To.. Church.. 

 He smiled again.. 

 Him: Thank you, I’ll just drive around and I’ll come back later… 

Me: Okay… 

His body was damn sexy too, that shirt being a big tight and showing off his bit of buffed up body 

was just intoxicating… 

When he was gone, i closed the door then went to sit at the table trying to process everything that 

just happened… 
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Monde didn’t come back home at all, but that wasn’t surprising because he does this alot…….. 

Today it was a holiday so i was gonna work from 08:00-13:00, that was great for me…… 

Usually the crèche is always open even on public holidays for parents who are working, it’s only 

closed on Saturday and Sunday.. 

 They charge us extra though, if they look after your child on a public holiday…. 



I couldn’t wait for Amanda to grow up and start school, maybe that would be less expensive because 

her crèche is killing me financially……. 

By 6:30 i was done with everything, i really cannot afford to be late again i don’t wanna lose my 

job…. 

Amanda was still sleepy, she was sitting at the table eating her weet-bix but would be dozing in 

between with the spoon in her mouth…. 

I took our bags, then picked her up and we left putting her dish in the Basin were we wash dishes as 

we were walking out…… 

When we got outside i put her down, so she could walk on her own… 

It was a bit dark outside, and a bit chilly too Amanda was in one of her moods protesting to go to 

crèche busy stopping in the middle of the road.. 

 Me: You are going to make me late!!! (yelling) 

 Her: i dunno wanna go (i don’t wanna go) 

 Me: You going.. 

 Her: i don’t.. 

 Me: You do.. 

 Her: i don’t.. 

 Arguing with her was pointless because she wasn’t backing down, and neither was i… 

Me: i will Spank you let’s go!!! 

 She shook her head no.. 

 Me: Amanda!!!! 

 Her: i know like you (i don’t like you) 

 Everytime when she can’t have her way, she ends up using emotional blackmail… 

Me: yeah yeah yeah i don’t like you too.. 

 I looked at my wrist watch, it was now 06:45.. 

 Me: Amanda Williams i am not playing with you!!!! 

 She stood there looking at me.. I then heard a voice talking behind me.. 

 Voice: Toddlers are the worst… 

I turned around and it was Chrisley.. 



 He was shirtless, was wearing those jogging leggings kinda looking pants for men, with a nikey 

short.. He had his headsets around his neck… 

He has a beautiful body, and had tattoos here and there… 

It looked like he had been jogging, he was breathing heavily and was sweating too…. 

Him: hi.. 

 Me: Hey.. 

 Him: i didn’t catch your name last night.. 

 Me: Ray.. 

 He looked at me.. 

 Him: such a unique name Ray… 

Me: huh? 

 Him: Ray? Your name right? 

 Me: uhm no, sorry it’s Rene.. 

 He chuckled.. 

 Him: Chrisley, incase you have forgotten.. 

 He stretched his hand out to me.. 

 I extended mine to meet his, and we just stared at each other while holding hands… 

Marvin gaye played in my head again.. 

“I want you, the right way… Girl i want you.. But i want you to want me too..” 

Our moment was interrupted by someone hogging the bell of the car… 

He picked Amanda up and we went to walk on pedestrian side… 

Him: Who is this beautiful lady? 

 Me: My daughter Amanda.. 

 Him: Amanda, such a beautiful and popular name.. Were you lazy to think about a unique and not 

so famous name?.. 

 Woooow!!!!.. 

 Me: Slaying? 

 Him: nope constructive criticism.. 



 He is soo bold!!!!!!! 

 Him: So where are we taking her? 

 Me: crèche 

 Him: Okay.. 

 He looked at me.. 

 Him: You working at checkers? 

 Me: As you can see for yourself.. 

 Him: See what? 

 Me: That I’m working at checkers 

 Him: How does one see that? 

 Me: Really? I am wearing the uniform? 

 Him: So if i could wear an Eskom tshirt that would technically mean i work at Eskom? 

 Why is this guy being like this though? 

 Me: Ohw.. 

 He started laughing.. 

 Him: Im just kidding with you.. 

 He had a wedding band on his finger.. 

 Me: Married? 

 Him: Yes, to a beautiful woman named Tasmin.. We have been married for 2 years now.. 

 Me: That’s good.. 

 Not a potential husband at all since he is married to someone else, one thing about me is that i am 

not a Home wrecker.. 

 Me: We almost there.. 

 I tried taking Amanda from him but he stopped me.. 

 Him: You really want to do that? 

 I looked at him, Ohhh Lord come back already this guy is on another level… 

Him: You want her to strike again? 

 Me: Maybe not.. 



 Him: Then let’s go.. 

 We continued walking to Amanda’s crèche, some guys though… 
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For a change i arrived at work 10min earlier that even my manager was surprised… 

If i keep this up then i won’t give Van Rooyen any reason to keep on giving me warnings… 

I was on my counter preparing for the day ahead when Hlumi came to me.. 

 Her: You early, for a change… 

Me: i woke up early.. 

 Her: i can see that.. 

 Me: Yeap.. 

 I continued with what i was doing busy smiling and humming…. 

When i was done, i look up and Hlumi was standing there looking at me.. 

 Me: What? 

 Her: What’s gotten into you? 

 Me: What do you mean? 

 Her: You a humming bird today, what’s with that? 

 Me: Nothing, I’m just happy that today i did something right at work, and that is showing up on 

time.. 

 She put her hands on the counter, then came closer and looked at me.. 

 Her: You lying bitch!! 

 Me: ahh i don’t know what to tell you then… 

Her: i will be waiting for you during lunchtime.. 

 Me: Yea wait so that we can eat.. 



 Her: and talk!!.. And talk!!! 

 I looked at the clock.. 

 Me: time to work, go to your station.. 

 Her: We not done!! 

 Me: i believe that we are bitch!! 

 She clicked her tongue and walk away while i laughed at her…. 

For the first time work wasn’t bad, i was on cloud 9 nothing could ruin my day… 

All throughout i was busy thinking about Chrisley and his charming handsome self, i don’t know why 

he kept on invading my mind, but he did and no matter how much i tried to get him out it was the 

more i thought of him…. 

 

Lunchtime finally came, and Hlumi kept me close to her.. She even bought me lunch that’s how 

much she wanted the news.. We were sitting at our usual spot, and we were eating fish and chips 

with rolls and a cool drink.. 

 Her: So iza nazo, come with it phela…. 

I smiled.. 

 Me: Where do i even start??? 

 Her: Does it include a guy? Please tell me it includes a Mr.. 

 I laughed.. 

 Me: Well it does include a guy.. 

 Her: I knew it!!!!!!!! 

 Me: Ohhh hlumi he is soo charming, he is handsome, he has a bad attitude though and a bit 

arrogant… 

Hlumi: i am already in love, he sounds like one of them bad boys.. 

 Me: Well i don’t know about that.. 

 Her: Where did you meet him? 

 Me: He is my landlord’s Son… 

Her smile vanished.. 

 Her: maNdlovu’s son? 



 Me: Yeap.. I was shocked too.. 

 Her: Ahh i am no longer interested.. 

 I laughed again… 

Me: Kanti what’s wrong with maNdlovu? 

 Her: hai uyimpepe that woman is a whistle.. 

 Me: The son is handsome and looks coloured, looks nothing like maNdlovu.. 

 Her: maNdlovu is ugly vele, especially her nose hai cha ngathi she’s the devil!!! 

 Me: haibo hlumi!! 

 Her: if uBrother is hot as you say he is, then he is definitely not maNdlovu’s son!! 

 I continued laughing, hlumi is crazy…  

 

#CHRISLEY 

 i had just finished eating, and i was washing my dish… I like being in the hood, being in the presence 

of my family and my friends… 

I would rather be here than be at home.. 

 Tas and i, we have been married for a year now and things are just not working out between us.. 

 She stresses me out alot that being away from her is the best.. 

 When i am at home, i flood myself with alot of work just to avoid her. 

 Don’t get me wrong i love my wife, but ever since we got married things are no longer the same 

between us…. 

My mom came through at the kitchen as i had just finished washing my dish… 

Her: Chris.. 

 I looked at her.. 

 Her: i am going to the shops I’ll be back now now.. 

 Me: Okay.. 

 Her: Why don’t you wash all the dishes in the sink? 

 Me: Did i make all the dishes? 

 Her: When are you leaving again? 



 Me: I’ll see.. 

 Her: Let me get my purse and go before i kill someone…… 

She went back to her bedroom.. 

 I was conceived in the most painful way. My mother was working for this white family, as their maid 

and she was raped by the woman’s husband.. It was her word against his, no one believed my 

mother not even the police.. 

 Growing up knowing that i am a product of rape drove me to work really hard at school, today i am 

a well sought after lawyer.. I am not your typical lawyer, i am a private lawyer for certain gangsters 

and tycoons you know all those knuckle heads,and they pay me pretty well… 

Never in my life have i defended an innocent person, i always defend the guilty.. 

 Principles don’t work in law, you go with how much the client is willing to pay… 

My thoughts were disturbed when i saw a Nigga walked in the yard with a girl.. They would stop and 

kiss then continue walking.. 

 They went to Rene’s room, he opened and they got in… 

I was checking them through the kitchen window.. 

 My mom walked in the kitchen again.. 

 Mom: I’m ready to go.. 

 Me: Mom can i ask you something? 

 She looked at me.. 

 Me: Who does Rene live with in that room? 

 Her: How do you know Rene? 

 Me: Just answer the question.. 

 Her: She lives with her Useless bf and her daughter.. 

 Me: Is it? 

 Her: Stay away from Rene you married!!! 

 Me: Should i drive you to the shops? 

 Her: No.. And stay away from Rene!!! 

 She then walked out after saying that.. 

 I stood there thinking for a while, maybe at 16:00 i can go to town and accidentally go to checkers.. 
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I looked at the clock hanging on the wall, the time was 16:00 just an hour left for me to knock off… 

I was just thinking that when i knock off, I’m gonna go buy slab chips for me and my Amanda. I was 

very tired and not in the mood for cooking… 

I turned around and looked at Hlumi, at least she was busy had a bit of some customers and i only 

had one or two… 

Not everyone buys at checkers, because we very expensive… 

I bent down to take off my pumps, my feet were sore……… 

I heard a familiar voice speaking as i was busy massaging my toes.. 

 I then got up and almost fell from my chair when i saw Chrisley standing right at my till. He was with 

a friend… 

Him: Hey.. 

 I was a bit surprised to see him, i mean what is he doing here?? 

 Me: Chrisley.. 

 He gave me a confused expression… 

Him: Yes it’s me.. 

 Me: What are you doing here? 

 He giggled.. 

 Him: What kind of a question is that? This is a supermarket ain’t it? 

 I kept quiet while still looking at him.. 

 Him: unless i am not allowed to come here, off which i must ask your manager.. 

 He looked around.. 

 Me: i didn’t say that!! 

 Him: You didn’t have too.. Now where is the manager?? 



 Me: What you want the manager for? 

 He looked at his friend.. 

 Him: Can you get me the manager Dawg? 

 Friend: Sure man.. 

 The friend went to get Van Rooyen.. 

 Me: What you want the manager for? 

 Him: customer complaint.. 

 Me: Really Chrisley? 

 Him: i need to run this by him, and ask if I’m welcomed here or not.. 

 Does he know the kind of trouble that his gonna put me in??? 

 Me: Chrisley please.. 

 He looked at me, i gave him a begging and desperate look.. 

 Him: Okay i know how we can settle this.. 

 Me: How? 

 Him: i don’t think you’ll agree.. 

 I looked back and saw the friend Talking to Van Rooyen.. 

 Me: anything… 

Him: Okay have lunch with me after work.. 

 Me: What?? No?? 

 Him: Okay his coming.. 

 The friend came with Van Rooyen.. 

 Van Rooyen: i believe we have a problem here? 

 Chrisley: as a matter of fact.. 

 Me: i will.. 

 Van Rooyen: What seems to be the problem? 

 I looked at Chrisley very scared and nervous of what he might say to Van Rooyen.. I cannot afford to 

loose this job… 

Chrisley: Its more of a compliment than a complaint.. 



 I saw shock written all over Van Rooyen’s face.. 

 Chrisley: i wanted to know if there’s any place were we can rate your tellers or something, because 

this beautiful lady right here greeted me with a very warm smile.. 

 Van Rooyen looked at me…. 

Rooyen: Really? 

 Chrisley: Yes, i tell you.. You have a keeper here. Ofcause i mean that in a business manner… 

Rooyen: i.. Our employees were trained well on how to handle customers.. 

 Chrisley looked at me while smiling and biting his lower lip.. 

 Chrisley: i can see that.. 

 Rooyen gave me a pat on the back.. 

 Rooyen: Good job Williams.. 

 He then walked away, that was close… 

I looked at Chrisley.. 

 Him: I’ll be waiting for you at the parking.. I’m driving a black Audi A6.. 

 They then walked away, so Chrisley just came here to get me in trouble….. 

I wanted the clock to go slow, i didn’t want 17:00 to hit the clock anymore, but unfortunately it did 

hit the clock,and we knocked off.. 

 Hlumi: i am very tired today.. 

 Me: ya… 

Her: it was very busy, i just wanna get home and sleep.. 

 Me: ya… 

She looked at me. 

 Her: What’s your problem? 

 Me: What? 

 Her: What happened to you? 

 Me: Nothing.. 

 Her: Don’t be like that.. 

 Me: Fine.. 



 I looked at her. 

 Me: Chrisley wants me to go have lunch with him.. 

 Her: Chrisley? 

 Me: maNdlovu’s son 

 Her: The supposedly hot guy? 

 I nodded.. 

 Me: didn’t you see him at my till? 

 Her: No i didn’t.. 

 We continued walking… 

Me: Well he came.. 

 Her: So where is he now? 

 Me: waiting for me at the parking lot… 

Her: Good i wanna meet him… 

Me: Hlumi no.. 

 Her: Come on let’s go.. 

 We walked out of the mall to the parking… 

No Matter how much you wanted, but you weren’t gonna miss Chrisley’s car because it was making 

noise… 

He was leaning on his car while playing music and talking to his friend.. They were drinking red bulls.. 

 I stopped.. 

 Hlumi: and then? 

 Me: That’s him… 

She looked at him… 

Hlumi: the one standing by the car that’s making noise? 

 Me: Yes.. 

 Her: Wow.. 

 Me: i don’t know how to get out of this one.. 

 Hlumi: Get out of what???? 



 Me: Hlumi.. 

 Her: Its just lunch ain’t like you guys are gonna fuck.. Is he single? 

 Me: No.. 

 Her: i didn’t think so.. 

 I looked at Chrisley one more time, what kept on playing in my head was “i don’t wanna be his 

mistress, i am not gonna be his mistress”… 
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[CHRISLEY] 

 I was now sitting in my room with my laptop just checking a few things….. 

Ever since i met Rene i have ran a background check on her, i know she’s not in good terms with her 

family, i know that useless boyfriend of hers is not treating her good… 

I am into Rene, i am not sure if it’s love yet or just an infatuation.. 

 She’s beautiful, she has a sexy body, i mean she has it all that i am looking for… 

My phone rang, and i answered it… 

Me: Mr Mazibuko.. 

 Themba Mazibuko is a well known business man. He is famous for his Truck business. He is my 

client, and i asked him for a favour to offer Rene’s useless boyfriend a job to drive trucks.. 

 Themba Mazibuko is very corrupt, his trucks transport alot of guns and explosives. His drivers get 

arrested alot and I’ll have to go and represent them… 

Him: My favourite lawyer 

 Me: Is it done man? 

 Him: Yes, he took the job. He is starting in two days time.. 

 Me: That’s good man, make sure he travels far away and doesn’t get much time to come home.. 

 Mazibuko: You got it man.. 



 Me: i know that i can trust in you, thank you.. 

 Him: You welcome.. 

 He is not just my client, but both our wives are friends.. 

 Him: So my wife has been trying to invite you and your wife for dinner.. 

 Me: I’m not around man, still at home.. 

 Him: We’ll talk when you back.. 

 Me: Cool.. 

 I hunged up and went back to my laptop.. 

 I had got one of her picture from Facebook, i was busy starring at it when my phone rang again… 

I answered without checking the caller ID.. 

 Me: Yeah? 

 Tas: That’s how you address your wife? 

 Me: Sorry baby i didn’t check my Caller ID… 

Her: Moon pie, when are you coming home i miss you.. 

 Me: Babe i still wanna enjoy being home, i grew up here i haven’t seen this people in a while.. 

 Her: Ohw.. 

 Me: but I’ll be back soon.. 

 Her: Okay i wanna discuss something with you.. 

 Me: What is it? 

 Her: I’ll video call you later, i miss seeing that cute face.. 

 Me: Ayt then.. 

 Her: i love you Chrisley.. 

 Me: i love you too.. 

 Did i mean those words? No i didn’t. I was very much in love with Tas when we first started dating, 

but now nope… 

[RENE] 

 I sat down on the bed, trying to process everything.. He came and knelt infront of me while kissing 

my hands.. 



 I know that things between me and Monde are not okay, but i love him he was my first, he is my 

baby daddy and my fiancé… 

Him: Sthandwa sam, this is good for us.. I can finally take care of you and Amanda.. 

 I have heard about truck drivers being away from home for a long time, I have heard about them 

cheating and bringing their wives Hiv, and bastard children… 

Me: When are you leaving? 

 Him: in two days time.. 

 Me: Wow.. 

 Him: That’s why I don’t wanna fight, i wanna spend the remaining days with you and Amanda 

before i go.. 

 Me: How did you get the job? 

 Him: long story, but I’ll be working for thee Themba Mazibuko.. He even sent me R5000 that’s how 

much good this job is.. 

 I looked at him, he looked very much excited about this job, i don’t wanna stand in his way of 

making something for himself… 

I faked a smile.. 

 Him: i can send you better money because I’ll be earning R15 000, I’ll send you R5000.. You can quit 

your job i know how much you hate it.. 

 Me: Yeah maybe you right… I’m very happy for you.. 

 He stood up and hugged me… I just hope this works out.. 

 Him: I’ll dish up for you, you can take off your work uniform.. 

 I stood up and undressed.. 

 [CHRISLEY] 

 I had just finished bathing now when Tas Video call came through.. 

 I was shirtless and only had a towel around my lower body.. 

 Me: Babe 

 Her: Moon pie.. You should see what I’m wearing.. 

 Me: Yeah? 

 Her: Wait.. 

 She lowered her phone, and she was wearing a sexy lingerie… 



Me: Sexy.. 

 She smiled… 

Me: What you wanted to talk about? 

 Her: Okay i was thinking that we should go see a marriage counsellor.. 

 I shook my head no.. 

 Her: Chrisley i wanna save our marriage! Please meet me halfway.. 

 Me: i am not gonna speak to a stranger about my marriage.. 

 Her: We here because of your constant cheating!!! 

 I didn’t say anything.. 

 Her: i love you and i wanna save our marriage, i am not ready to let you go…so meet me halfway 

too! 

 I forgot that she can be full of shit.. 

 Me: i still stand on my word.. 

 Her: Why you always have to be stubborn about everything? 

 I looked at Rene’s picture on my laptop i made it my wallpaper.. 

 Me: i have to go.. 

 Her: Chrisley wai.. 

 I cancelled the video call.. 

 How I’m gonna get this woman i don’t know.. 

 [RENE] 

 We were sitting at our small table and eating.. 

 Monde really outdid himself, the food was delicious.. 

 Him: How are you finding the meal? 

 I smiled.. 

 Me: delicious thanks.. 

 He smiled at me too.. 

 Him: tomorrow since its your day off we must go get groceries.. 

 Me: That would be nice.. 



 We smiled at each other.. Maybe this job will do both of us good.. 

 

part 8 joys of being his mistress 

  

August 5, 2016| visionarywritings|  

   

 

[RENE] 

 Monde and i went shopping the following day. He bought me and Amanda whatever we wanted.. 

 He even went as far as buying us Bacon, eggs, ham, cheese, and Russians together with a wors 

palony… 

I was very happy to see that he is making progress, and is making more effort to provide for me and 

Amanda.. 

 He bought us anything and everything that we wanted.. 

 Although he was providing for us financially but knowing that he will be gone soon wasn’t really 

sinking well with me….. 

Not only did he buy us groceries, but he also bought us clothes too.. 

 It has been a while since I got myself new clothes…. 

 . 

After all that whole exhausting shopping we went back home.. 

 Him: hope you enjoyed everything we did today? 

 I don’t like eating in public, so we got a takeaway which was just mere bread and chips.. 

 Me: every moment spent with you is special…. 

Him: i love you Rene… 

Me: i love you too.. 

 I went and got my work uniform.. 

 Me: Unfortunately some of us work even on weekends… 

Him: When i get my first cheque you quiting this shitty job of yours.. 

 Not working and just getting 5000 a month sounds like a great idea.. 



 I’m just hoping that Monde will hold on to this job and not mess up…………. 

So there i was doing my laundry, and Amanda’s laundry when Chrisley came up to me looking fresh 

as always, no matter how much of an asshole he is, but you cannot deny how handsome and 

charming he is….. 

Him: hi…. 

Me: Hello.. 

 Him: a lady doing laundry without a washing machine isn’t good for her nails…. 

Me: What do you want Chrisley?? 

 Him: Just wanted to say sorry about the other day.. 

 Me: Wow soo Chrisley can apologies???? 

 I won’t lie, i was surprised that he can apologies especially considering the fact that his ignorant and 

full of himself… 

Me: Its okay Chrisley.. 

 Him: So that date? 

 Me: Does my ring mean anything to you? I am engaged Chrisley and not ready to cheat on my 

husband.. 

 He laughed… 

Him: Yeah right.. 

 Me: What does that mean? 

 Him: Nothing… 

No Matter how much i tried hating him but i could,i can’t deny and ignore how much cute he is and 

that he was getting into me….. 

Him: Let me leave you to what you doing…. 

Me: Please.. 

 He walked away.. 

 [CHRISLEY] 

 Just as i Walked away from Rene i received a call.. It was one was one of my big clients Mr Venter… 

Me: Hello.. 

 Him: Chrisley?? 



 Me: Yes?? 

 Him: Im busted again man, i need a good lawyer.. 

 Let me tell you a bit with Mr Venter.. 

 He steals Oil at the oil rig that he works at and sells it at alot of gas stations…. 

Me: busted for what? 

 Him: The usual 

 Me: How bad is it? 

 Him: They threatening me that i might get 15 years because i have had run ins with the law alot of 

times.. 

 Me: What proof do you have? 

 Him: Not much.. 

 Me: That would help us.. 

 Him: Let me go, Im at the holding cells.. I’ll be in touch.. 

 Me: No problem.. 

 I hunged up my phone and got to my car.. 

 I was to meet up with my Homies at Chesa nyama……. 

Throughout my driving i was thinking about Rene and how i can get to her.. 

 She is one difficult lady to get through, but whatever it takes i will get her… 

[RENE] 

 I finished washing my work uniform and Amanda’s clothes.. 

 The funny thing was that i couldn’t stop thinking about Chrisley.. 

 Yes i know his arrogant, i know his rude, and got attitude but that’s what made him more 

attractive.. 

 Monde brought me back to reality when he called me, he was standing at the doorstep.. 

 I looked at him.. 

 Him: Who was that guy you were talking too? 

 Me: Ohw that’s Chrisley maNdlovu’s son.. 

 Him: What business does he have with you? 



 Me: Hau Monde don’t tell me you jealous of someone who is married.. 

 Him: Married people can fool around.. 

 Me: Look he was just reminding me that his mother is waiting for the rent money.. 

 Him: Are you sure that’s all? 

 Me: Yes Monde that’s all.. 

 Him: i hope so.. 

 He went back to the room.. 

 I wiped my invisible sweat, that was close.. 

 I have never cheated on Monde, and I’m not gonna start now.. 

 [CHRISLEY] 

 I got to Chesa nyama, my childhood Homies were already there, and the Dj was playing my favourite 

song “Kwesta_Mmino” 

I like being at home, i have missed the kasi vibe and hanging with friends.. 

 Although i was there physically, but my mind was thinking about Rene.. 
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[RENE] 

 Time came for Monde to leave. That hit me more than i thought.. 

 It was a Monday morning, and he was all packed.. 

 I didn’t go to work, because i wanted to be here when he leaves.. 

 Him: This is it.. 

 I was walking him to the taxi rank, Amanda was at crèche.. 

 Me: i guess soo.. 

 We stopped halfway, and he took out R1000.. 



 Him: You will pay rent, i have bought you guys enough groceries and you got paid today so that 

should hold you off till i send you money month end… 

Tomorrow i was handing in my resignation, at least i won’t have to tolerate Van Rooyen anymore.. 

 Me: Thank you 

 I took the cash and put it in my jean pocket…. 

We then continued walking.. 

 Him: i will try to call you everyday.. 

 Me: I’ll call you too..  

 

We got to the taxi rank, and i hugged him.. 

 Him: Please take care of yourself and Amanda. 

 Me: i will, and please take care of yourself too.. I have heard stories about truck drivers.. 

 Him: I’ll never do you bad.. 

 He leaned over and kissed me.. 

 Him: i love you 

 Me: i love you too.. 

 I then watched him getting into the taxi, i will only see him after 30 days… 

The walk home was very long and draining, i had tried to compose myself but it was difficult.. Tears 

just kept on flowing… 

I Have never been on my own before, it always has been me and Monde… 

Amanda and i we were gonna be alone for the very first time…. 

 

[CHRISLEY] 

 Knowing that Rene’s boyfriend had taken off today was news to my ears…. 

Mr Mazibuko informs me about everything that’s happening.. 

 I was soo happy that i prepared breakfast for my mother.. 

 Her: What’s the occasion? 

 Me: Can’t i spoil my mother? 



 She sat down and looked at me.. 

 Her: What are you up too? 

 Me: Come ona Ma, why you always have to think the worst of me? 

 She sighed.. 

 Her: hai asazi (we don’t know) 

 She dished up for herself.. 

 Me: Is there anything you want me to do for you? 

 She shook her head no.. 

 I sat next to her and dished up for myself when a knock disturbed our peaceful breakfast.. 

 My mother and i looked at each other, then the door… 

Mom: Come in.. 

 The door opened and Rene walked in.. 

 She didn’t look good, looked like she had been crying.. 

 Her: Good morning.. 

 Mom: Morning.. 

 She took out cash from her Jean pocket.. 

 Her: i just came to give you this R700 for rent.. 

 Mom: Thank you Rene.. 

 My mom took the money from her.. 

 Rene: You welcome.. 

 Mom: Are you alright my dear? 

 Her: Yes Ma.. 

 Mom: Talk to me, you don’t look fine.. 

 Rene: Just that Monde left today for his new Job…His going to be a truck driver… 

Mom: Wow that’s great news, finally his going to make something useful with his life and take care 

of his family… 

Rene just nodded and Walked out.. 

 Mom: Shame that’s sweet.. 



 Me: Yea it is.. 

 Mom: Agh before i continue with this breakfast, let me get imali ye society the women will be here 

to collect it.. 

 Me: Okay.. 

 She stood up and went to the bedroom.. 

 While my mom was gone, i dished up for Rene and went to her room.. 

 The security door was locked, i don’t know if she was in or not but I started Knocking….. 

She opened after a few minutes.. It was quite evident that she was crying… 

Her: What do you want Chrisley? 

 Me: Hello Chrisley.. How are you? I’m actually fine Rene.. 

 She clicked her tongue and tried to close the door, but i pushed it.. 

 Me: Okay.. Okay.. I’m sorry.. 

 Her: What do you want? 

 Me: May i please come In? 

 Her: For what? 

 Me: brought you breakfast.. 

 She folded her arms…. 

Her: I’m not hungry 

 Me: i didn’t ask that, i just said i brought you breakfast.. 

 She raised her eyebrow.. 

 Her: if it’s coming with attitude, no thanks.. 

 I smiled… 

Me: Its coming with a smile.. 

 After a few seconds she smiled too then opened for me.. 

 Her room was very clean and neat.. 

 Her: You can sit down.. 

 I sat down and put the plate on the table… 

Me: You can sit and eat… 



Her: I’m not a dog.. 

 Me: Are you always this rude? 

 Her: Are you always this arrogant? 

 I raised my hands up in form of surrendering… She was one hell of a lady… 
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For some strange reason, Me and Chrisley spent the whole day together… 

We didn’t do much just sat and talked trying to get to know each other…. 

It really got to me when he told me about his life, being a product of rape and all that.. 

 Yes i sympathetise with him, but I’m also shocked at how he turned his life around and became the 

best sought after and rich lawyer in South Africa… 

He didn’t let his painful past get to him.. 

 We were now walking to get Amanda from preschool.. 

 Him: So me and the boys, we going out later and they bringing their gfs. I don’t wanna hold a 

candle.. 

 Me: Going out on a Monday? 

 Him: i don’t have to go to work tomorrow, so I’m fine.. 

 Me: Good for you 

 Him: i don’t wanna hold a candle.. 

 Me: Okay 

 He chuckled.. 

 Me: What? 

 Him: You slow, like literally.. 

 I stopped and looked at him again.. 



 Me: Excuse you? 

 He looked at me also.. 

 Him: Im trying to ask you to go out with me.. 

 Me: i told you Chrisley, i am Engaged.. 

 Him: We not gonna fuck, get married, and then have kids.. I’m just asking you to come with me 

while i go hang around with my Homies.. 

 I started walking.. 

 Him: You know things were going perfectly fine between us an hour ago, how did we get here 

again? 

 I ignored him, he grabbed me by my arm and stopped me.. 

 Him: Im talking to you Rene.. 

 Me: Maybe if you ask me nicely, i would probably go.. 

 Him: didn’t i just asked Nicely? 

 I rolled my eyes.. 

 Him: Fine.. 

 He looked me in the eye, he still had a hold of my arm.. 

 Him: Would you please go out with me tonight? 

 Ohh my word, he was too handsome and too cute for me to say No… 

Me: Whose gonna look after Amanda? 

 Him: My mom 

 Me: Fine I’ll go out with you.. 

 He smiled.. 

 Him: Be ready at 19:00 

 Me: i will be.. 

 We just stood there and stared deep in each other’s eyes without saying anything,after a few 

seconds i felt the need to break the connection…. 

Me: uhm i think we.. Sh.. Amanda.. 

 Him: Ya let’s go.. 



 We went to fetch Amanda, then he took us out.. We had to wait for him to go get his car, because 

he didn’t wanna us to go to Kfc at the complex just around the corner.. 

 Amanda and i sat at the back, while he drove us to the mall….  

 

We got to the mall, and went to spur.. 

 Him: You can order anything you like… 

Me: Anything? 

 Him: You can order this whole place down, it’s fine by me.. 

 Me: Hmmmm be careful of what you saying Mister, i might order this whole place down after all…. 

Him: Go ahead,my platinum card is not intimidated.. 

 I rolled my eyes. 

 Me: Feeling ourselves are we? 

 He shrugged his shoulders, with his arms folded.. 

 I wasn’t scared of Chrisley anymore, so i ordered everything that i wanted… 

Our Lunch wasn’t awkward like the last time we chatted, laughed and all that.. Amanda was even 

getting comfortable around him……. 

After our Lunch, we got takeaways and Walked out with Amanda holding the balloons… 

We didn’t go home we just wondered around the mall… 

I was window shopping busy saying “i want those heels” i want this i want that.. 

 Chrisley would offer to buy although i was just playing… 

He bought me heels, jeans, a tshirt together with an Anne Klein watch that cost R1 999,he also 

bought me a guess watch that cost R2 750..When i thought that was over he bought me a fossil 

watch for R2 299.. 

 He bought Amanda a few things too, i had to put my foot down for him to stop… 

Me: i can’t accept all of this Chrisley.. 

 Him: What am i gonna do with all this female things then? 

 Him: Give them to your wife.. 

 He chuckled.. 

 He looked at the fossil watch.. 



 Him: Yeah my wife is a bit expensive than this.. 

 Me: Wow.. So I’m cheap? 

 Him: i didn’t Say that! 

 I took Amanda and we went to his car with him following us.. 

 We got there and i waited for him.. 

 Him: Put Amanda down.. 

 Me: Just open and drive us home!!! 

 Him: Put the kid down!!! 

 His voice was now a bit firm.. 

 I put Amanda down, then he put the plastics ontop of the car.. 

 He came closer to me and pushed me against the car with his hands squeezing my waist that i felt as 

if like my skin was gonna peel off…. 

Him: If you gonna get offended at everything i say then you can go and fuck yourself, you dig? 

 He wasn’t laughing, he was serious.. 

 He was very close to me, his lips were very close to mine… 

Him: Did you understand my statement? 

 I kept quiet and he squeezed me more tighter.. 

 Me: Ahhhh.. 

 Amanda was starting to get scared that she cried.. 

 Him: Do you understand me? 

 I nodded.. 

 Him: Good!! 

 He then let go of me and picked Amanda up.. 

 Him: I’m sorry my blueberry.. 

 He gently squeezed her cheek… 

Him: You want ice cream? 

 Amanda nodded.. 

 Him: Let’s go get Ice cream then… 



He turned and threw his car keys at me.. 

 Him: Put your staff inside, and decide if you going to have ice cream with us at steers or you gonna 

walk home.. 

 He then Walked away.. 

 I picked up the keys and lifted my tshirt up, i was a bit red were he had squeezed me.. 

 I was very confused at everything.. 

 What the fuck just happened??? 
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#RENE 

 When we got back to the hood, there was nothing i did other than thinking about what Chrisley did.. 

 I found myself looking at were he had squeezed me and asking myself what really happened 

because i was confused… 

I have had Monde yell at me, insult me and what not but with Chrisley it was different… 

Chrisley likes to dominate, he likes getting his message through the most strange ways…… 

Don’t get me wrong i am not making an excuse of what he did, but i don’t know why i found myself 

being more drawn to him.. 

 My thoughts were disturbed when Amanda stood before me with my phone in her hand.. 

 Her: it winging (Its ringing).. 

 I took it and checked, it was hlumi.. 

 I answered… 

Me: My friendship… 

Her: Where the hell are you? Why didn’t you come to work? 

 I walked up to my small window when i heard Chrisley laughing.. 

 Me: Uhm.. 



 He was standing at the door with some guy they were busy talking… I watched his pink lips busy 

moving, his wide smile that revealed his white teeth.. All those tattoos on his arms, that sexy perfect 

body… 

Hlumi: Rene!!! 

 Me: Yes im still here.. 

 I stepped away from the window… 

Me: Im here.. 

 Her: Van Rooyen is mad he is ready to fire you, you better have a good explanation!!! 

 There was totally no need for Van Rooyen to be dramatic, i just can’t wait to see the look on his face 

tomorrow when i tell him that im resigning… 

Me: Hlumi ill see you tomorrow.. 

 Her: Wait… 

I hunged up and went back to the window.. 

 He wasn’t standing there anymore.. 

 I then heard a knock at the door,i freaked out a bit.. 

 Me: Coming.. 

 I went to open and it was Chrisley.. 

 Him: May i come in? 

 I don’t know what was happening to me, but this nigga right here was driving me insane… 

Him: Rene?? 

 I opened the door and he came in, i then closed it while taking a deep breath.. 

 I turned around and looked at him… 

Him: Just wanted to apologise for earlier.. 

 Me: Okay.. 

 He was a bit surprised at that… 

Him: You not gonna scream on my face and irritate me? 

 Me: Why? You apologising… 

Him: Are you okay? 

 Me: Yes, why wouldn’t i be? 



 Him: Okay, i hope i didn’t do damage.. 

 I looked down.. 

 Him: Rene? 

 Me: Im fine.. 

 Him: Can i see for myself? 

 Me: Really Chrisley i am fine.. 

 He came closer and lifted my tshirt up a little.. 

 Him: Shit!!!! 

 I put my shirt down… 

Me: Im fine really.. 

 Him: Im truly sorry i don’t know what came over me.. 

 Me: It was just the heat of the moment, i was being my big mouth and… 

He was looking at my lips moving while biting his lower lip… 

Then there was a moment of silence.. 

 He pulled me closer to me, Ohh God please forbid whats about to happen….. 

He ran his hand on my curly long hair.. 

 I don’t know what was about to happen, but what was about to happen was bigger than me… 

He slowly kissed me, now that was what i was afraid off… 

I wanted to stop him soo bad, but i don’t know what was stopping me from stopping him… 

He grabbed my Ass, i felt my breath seizing as if like he was sucking the life out of me…. 

We broke the kiss when we saw Amanda just standing there and looking at us… 

Him: ill see you at 19:00 

 Me: 19:00 it is.. 

 He walked away then came back and put his hands around my waist…. 

Him: Let me go, i need to go… 

Me: You need to go.. 

 He let me go and finally walked out… 



I stood there and looked at Amanda, who was looking at me too while swinging her doll.. 

 Me: Okay little missy here’s the deal. What happened in Vegas stays in Vegas right? 

 I was pointing at her.. 

 Her: Vegas.. 

 Me: Yes Vegas..  

 

Later on i prepared myself, i wore the outfit he had bought me.. 

 Skinny Jean, with a shirt, and heels.. 

 I put on the fossil watch and made sure my make up was on point.. 

 I love playing around with make up, if God approves one day i would have my own cosmetic-line.. 

 maNdlovu had agreed to babysit Amanda they had went to some prayer meeting at church… 

I lied and said im going out with hlumi, i mean i don’t want her knowing that im fooling around with 

her son, i don’t want her thinking im a slut… 

There was a knock again at the door, i knew it was Chrisley i went to open.. 

 He was standing there looking handsome as always with his expensive casual wear… 

Me: Please come In, ill get my phone.. 

 He made his way in while i went to get my phone on the bed.. 

 Me: got it lets go.. 

 I turned around and looked at him.. 

 Him: You look sexy.. 

 Me: Thank you, you look good too.. 

 Him: i have something for you.. 

 He took out a small nicely wrapped box and handed it to me.. 

 Him: Don’t worry Its not a ring.. 

 I took it and unwrapped it.. 

 Was a pair of stud big diamond earrings.. 

 Him: to perfect your look.. 

 I had tied my hair into a neat bun.. 



 Me: i can’t accept this Chrisley they must’ve cost a fortunate.. 

 Him: i told you my card is not intimidated.. Come ill put them on you… 

I gave him and he put them on for me.. 

 After he gave me a wet kiss on my cheek.. 

 Him: pretty girls deserve pretty things.. 

 Chrisley was just something else, not even Monde has treated me like this.. 

 

part 12  

 We went to some lounge in town were we was to meet up with his friends. I thought that we were 

gonna meet up with at least a couple friends of his, but it was just one friend and he was with his 

wife or girlfriend… We all greeted each other and then got us a table…  

Chrisley: Good to see you  

Mdu Mdu: uyazi sbali.. This Mdu looked at me…  

Chrisley: This is Rene, and Rene meet my childhood friend  

mduduzi.. Him: Nice meeting you Rene… Me: Same here..  

Mdu: and meet Mandy… He turned and looked at the girl.. Him: Meet my friendChrisley.. Chrisley: 

Hey..  

Her: Hi.. Mandy was very beautiful, and was wearing expensive clothes too. Goes to show that her 

nigga is really taking care of her.. 

Mandy: Rene, don’t you wanna get a drink at the bar? Lets leave this boys to catch up..  

Me: Okay.. We stood up and went to the bar.. Im used to your typical alcohol like your 4th street, 

Four cousins etc..  

Mandy: i think we can start off with cocktails..  

Me: Ofcause.. I was following her lead, i didn’t wanna look dumb.. I really admire Mandy, i mean she 

was your Nicki minaj type, your blac chyna, and Kim kardashian… She has the body, the looks and 

everything…  

Her: So are you and Chrisley going out?  

Me: Ohh no we just good friends.. She looked at Chrisley, then looked at me.. Her: if you say so.. The 

bartender gave us our cocktails.. Mandy: Don’t worry the cocktails are on me..  

Me: Uhm ok… I started drinking, and it tasted good…  

Me: You and your husband look cute together.. She chuckled..  



Her: Mdu is not my husband..  

Me: Ohw sorry.. Her: No need to be.. His just a client… Me: client? Her: Slow are you sweety…. I 

looked at her…  

Her: Im a pornstar and prostitute, whatever you wanna call it…. I chocked on my cocktail and started 

coughing.. I saw Chrisley looking at me wanting an indication that im alright… Her: Are you alright 

dearly? I nodded..  

Me: Yes i am..  

Her: i know my profession scares alot of people, but it makes alot of money… Ive heard of pornstars 

and what not, i just never thought that i would meet one some day.. Her: fret not, i travel alot i do 

my videos overseas..  

Me: Wow.. I really didn’t know what to say..  

#CHRISLEY 

 Mdu: She’s beautiful.. Me: Very..  

Mdu: Are you guys fucking? Me: Naa, not yet..  

Him: Fede tell me, why did you marry Tas if you knew that you still wanted to fool around..  

Me: Back then i was very much in love with her, she was my world, i was ready to settle down..  

Him: What changed? 

 Me: alot I said that while taking off my ring and putting it in my pocket..  

Mdu: Are you thinking of a serious relationship with this one or just fooling around? Me: Time we’ll 

tell..  

#RENE  

Mandy and i had a couple of cocktails, i was very tipsy and i started to feel very comfortable around 

her. She was telling me more about her job, the money she gets, expensive gifts.. One of her clients 

bought her a range Rover and a Lambo.. While another one bought her a townhouse, in simple 

terms she was blessed..  

Her: My clients in overseas pay alot..  

Me: i can see… She had been showing me pictures of her house and cars… Ya she was living it up.. I 

then saw Chrisley and his friend making their way to us..  

Chrisley: time to go..  

Me: Ahhh we were still having fun..  

Chrisley: some other time.. Mandy: Let me take your number… She took my number.. Mandy: ill call 

you..  



Me: Let me take yours too.. I took heres too.. We stood up and hugged each other, then bid each 

other farewell and we left.. Chrisley was holding my hand while we were walking to his car..  

Me: Can you believe she’s a.. She..  

Chrisley: prostitute..  

Me: You know..  

Him: Mdu told me..  

Me: Man she’s blessed.. I wish i could get money like that.. He stopped and gave me a serious look..  

Me: Just joking..  

Him: Give me your phone…  

Me: Why? Him: Rene. I gave him my phone and he did whatever he did.. 

 Him: i want you to stay away from Mandy..  

Me: Were you deleting her number?  

Him: She’s bad news..  

Me: Im a big girl Chrisley i can take care of myself you not my father.. He kept quiet and we 

continued walking to his car, i can’t believe that Chrisley wants to control me..  

#CHRISLEY  

Although Mandy i acted Like we didn’t know each other, but in actual fact we fucked alot of times 

and i don’t want Rene finding out about that.. 
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#CHRISLEY 

 We got home and i Walked her to her room.. 

 She struggled a little to open the door that i helped her… 

Me: There you go. 

 I opened the door and she went in while i followed her… 



Me: I’ll bring Amanda tomorrow morning, i don’t think she’s supposed to see you like this… 

Her: No problem.. 

 Me: Think you should get in bed, ill check up on you in the morning.. 

 I walked her up to her bed, and helped her take off her heels.. 

 She got in and closed her eyes immediately… 

I looked at her for a while, she was beautiful even when she’s sleeping.. 

 I kissed her on her forehead and locked her in… 

The house was dark probably my mother and Amanda were already sleeping, Knocking was gonna 

be Another story.. 

 I decided to go to Rene’s room, but before i went in i had one important phone call to make… 

I took out my phone and called Mandy, didn’t take her that long to answer.. 

 Her: That didn’t take long.. 

 Me: What are you playing at? 

 Her: Im not following.. 

 Me: The stunt you pulled earlier on Rene “ill call you” you know she’s with me why you doing this? 

 She laughed… 

Her: Shame Chrisley you think highly of yourself.. 

 Me: You still haven’t answered me.. 

 Her: The last time i checked Rene said you guys are good friends, and i am not playing at anything.. 

 Me: i hope so.. 

 Her: i was your mistress, we over that… 

Me: No i fucked you once or twice that was all.. 

 Her: call it whatever you wanna call it Chrisley… 

Me: For someone who is over me you have a funny way of showing it.. You after my best friend, now 

my girl.. 

 Her: hai cha bhuti musuk’phapha bo (stop being forward) 

 Me: Just don’t test me, you kn.. 

 Her: You know alot of bad people who can take me out in 3 seconds, yah..yah..yah..yah..Chrisley 

whatever. You forgetting that you the one who called me not the other way round… 



Me: Just stay away from Rene.. 

 I hunged up, and went to Rene’s room.. 

 She was still sleeping peacefully i thought of sleeping next to her but then her useless Boyfriend 

once fucked a bitch there, not today ill just pass.. 

 I locked her inside again and went to my car…  

 

I went to fetch some few of my Homies whom i grew up with,who didn’t make it out the hood 

unfortunately… 

We went and chilled at some long abodened shops.. 

 Just smoked weed, drank a few beers and played music loud in my car… 

They not too dangerous, they just spend their lives playing Dice everyday, smoking weed and doing 

petty crimes.. Like stealing phones and house break ins.. 

 It was 3 of them.. 

 Was playing ” 2 chains ft lil Wayne_Gotta Lotta” now thats the song you wanna play when you 

getting high… 

The combination of weed, and That song is paradise whats missing is a good pussy.. 

 Me: “we got weed that’s alot of smoke”… 

Friends1: Naaa Ta Chrisley ngiyayizwa i number yakho (Chrisley i can hear your song)…. 

I grew up in the hood, i know the language but Varsity changed me into a cheese boy if i could put it 

like that and English became my language throughout because i had white friends too…. 

Me: What’s missing is just a good pussy.. 

 They laughed.. 

 Sometimes i enjoy hanging with people below my standards because of the respect, and the fear 

show to me… 

Its not a secret that i am a good lawyer and i got alot of bad clients who make sure i am always 

afforded the best protection out there because they need me to keep them out of jail so no one 

fucks with me unless you have a death wish…. 

Friends2: ahh Ta Chrisley, ngiyacela broe Wami ukuthi ned dlala i number ezosenzela ubumnandi 

(can you play a song thats gonna make us dance).. 

 Me: Sure but i don’t have those useless house songs, i have kwesta.. 

 Friends2: Ingudu Ta Chrisley, dlala Ingudu(play ingudu) 



 I went and started playing their song then they started dancing…. 

I called one of them that i trusted, wanted to talk them in private.. 

 Me: Let’s talk 

 Him: Uyazi im your man Ta Chrisley.. 

 Me: So im leaving soon, and i want you to do something for me.. 

 Him: Anything for you Ta Chrisley… 

That’s what i want to hear always and that’s how i want to be treated, with respect…  

 

#RENE 

 I was woken up in the morning by a Loud knock at my door.. 

 I opened my eyes and it was maNdlovu because she was busy making noise. I think she was with 

Amanda was crying and busy saying “Mommy”… 

I sat up straight and my head was banging.. 

 maNdlovu: Vula phela Rene (Rene open) 

 I got out of bed and made my way to the door but it was locked. Shit! i must’ve misplaced my keys… 

I opened the window.. 

 Me: maNdlovu i think i must’ve misplaced my keys… 

Her: Let me get the emergency key… 

She went to get the emergency key and opened.. Amanda ran up to me and i picked her up… 

maNdlovu: She woke up crying, think she was missing you.. 

 Amanda was crying my head was heavy i didn’t think that Cocktails can hit me this up…. 
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I had just finished bathing, Amanda was sitting on the bed busy eating her Danone yorghut. 



 I didn’t take her to crèche because today she was being a cry baby, didn’t want me to leave her 

sight.. 

 I was to go to work today, and tell Van Rooyen that i am resigning i mean with Monde having such a 

good job and promised to send me R5000 a month, i don’t see why i should go to work anymore… 

When i was done clothing, i went to check my phone and i had several missed calls from Monde and 

also from an unknown number.. I decided to call Monde first, and he didn’t take that long to 

answer.. 

 Him: Why weren’t you answering your phone? I called several times yesterday.. 

 Me: Im sorry.. 

 Him: What’s going on Rene? 

 I looked at Amanda, and a lie quickly surfaced… 

Me: Amanda was sick yesterday, i was up and down going to the hospital.. 

 Him: What was wrong? 

 Me: She had a fever, was burning up.. 

 He kept quiet for a while… 

Him: Hope you telling me the truth.. 

 Me: Monde really now? 

 Him: Sorry im just stressed, but how is she now? 

 Me: She’s better, what’s stressing you? 

 Him: They sending me to Swaziland.. 

 Me: That’s a bit far.. 

 Him: i know, and im not sure if im gonna come back month end but i will definitely send money.. 

 I sat down on the bed.. 

 Me: That’s not nice.. 

 Him: i know but, im doing this for you and Amanda.. 

 Me: i know and we are greatful.. 

 Him: Have you resigned? 

 Me: Im on my way there.. 

 I then heard a knock at the door.. 



 Me: uhm i have to go, there’s someone at the door think its maNdlovu.. 

 Him: Okay i love you.. 

 Me: i love you too.. 

 Him: kiss Amanda for me 

 Me: i will.. 

 Him: Bye 

 Me: bye.. 

 I hunged up and went to open, it was Chrisley.. He flashed my keys at me. 

 Me: ive been looking for those.. 

 Him: i locked you up last night, sorry i overslept was supposed to bring them back before you woke 

up.. 

 I took them.. 

 Me: Its okay, and thank you 

 Him: What’s wrong? 

 I looked down.. 

 He lifted my chin up.. 

 Him: Talk to me.. 

 Me: Its nothing.. 

 He came closer and tried to kiss me but i pushed him off.. 

 Me: We can’t keep on doing this.. 

 Him: What happened now? 

 Me: You married, im engaged. We need to be true to our partners.. 

 Chrisley: Rene.. 

 Me: Bye Chrisley.. 

 I closed the door at his face.. 

 I stood there at the door for a while. I can’t do this to Monde, his out there trying to provide for me 

and Amanda i can’t do him this bad… 

I looked at Amanda, he reminds me soo much of his father and to mend my relationship with 

Monde, i need to stop fooling around with Chrisley……..  



 

#CHRISLEY 

 I was very furious at what just happened that i kicked the trash bin and it fell.. 

 Rene was coming fine, what changed? Is it her useless ex?? 

 I can’t lose Rene.. 

 I took out my phone and called Mazibuko immediately.. 

 Him: Chrisley my man.. 

 Me: My man.. 

 Him: What can i do for you man? 

 Me: How is the new driver doing? 

 Him: His not bad.. His very dedicated i feel like he Really wants this job.. 

 Me: That’s good man.. Uhm i need a favour. 

 Him: What favour? 

 Me: Have Him arrested, let him be busted with guns or something.. 

 Mazibuko: i don’t know man, if he gets busted thats gonna be a bad image for my business and im 

not looking for that.. 

 Me: After all the favours ive done for you and this is how you do me? 

 Him: Come man.. 

 Me: Naa i understand.. 

 I hunged up.. If Mazibuko thinks that im gonna let this go, he has another thing coming… 

I called Slice, the most dangerous and feared coloured Gangster in cape town.. 

 He is a potential client and a friend of mine.. 

 Him: Chrisley. 

 Me: Yow G.. 

 Him: Whats up G? 

 Me: Im Good G.. 

 Him: That’s good to hear… 

Me: G i need a favour.. Remember when i got you out of jail and you said you owe me a big favour? 



 Him: Yeah G? 

 Me: i need that favour now.. 

 Him: Im listening.. 

 Me: i need someone erased from the face of the earth Forever.. 
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#CHRISLEY 

 I called Slice again to cancel this whole plan of him having Monde killed.. I actually sat down and 

thought about it and if i want a relationship with Rene, then let me do it in a clean slate without 

having to get my hands dirty…. 

The was nothing left for me anymore to make me stay at home, because Rene was the only reason 

that made me to stay this long but since all of this is happening? I might as well just go back home to 

my wife…. 

My mom got into my room as i was packing.. 

 Him: sowuyahamba njalo? (are you leaving) 

 Me: Yeah need to go back to my responsibilities.. 

 She sat down on the bed.. 

 Her: next time when you come to visit, please bring Tas along.. 

 Me: i will.. 

 Him: i was baking scones yesterday, ill give you some so you give Tas i know how much she loves my 

scones.. 

 Me: ill do that mother.. 

 She stood up and left.. I took my phone and called Tas, it took her very long to answer… 

Her: Chrisley.. 

 Me: That took long.. 



 Her: i was in the Jacuzzi.. 

 Me: Ohw i see.. 

 Her: What can i do for you you? 

 Me: Im coming home Today.. 

 Her: ohw okay.. 

 Me: That’s not the response i was expecting.. 

 Her: What you expect me to say? 

 Me: love i know that we… I.. I.. 

 Her: You what Chrisley? 

 Me: Im sorry… 

Her: Ya me too.. 

 She hung up after saying that, a stubborn wife is what i have…  

 

#RENE 

 I was in town now, approaching checkers. Im sure Van Rooyen cannot wait to fire my ass but, 

unfortunately i am going to beat him up to it….. 

I made my way in and went to his office…i knocked and went in, he was on the computer he didn’t 

see me… 

Him: How can i help you? 

 I cleared my throat.. 

 Me: Can i talk to you…. 

He turned and looked at me.. 

 Him: Miss Williams.. 

 I sat down.. 

 Him: Do you know how much trouble you are in? 

 Me: Yes.. And i…. 

Him: save it i am going to have your contract terminated.. 

 Me: i was hoping you’d say that.. 



 He looked at me.. 

 Me: i wasn’t here to beg for my job, i am here to hand in my resignation… 

He didn’t expect that at all…. 

Him: You know that you supposed to put a 2 weeks notice.. 

 Me: Really? A few seconds ago you wanted to fire me.. 

 I stood up.. 

 Me: i don’t need to give in shit because i quit!!!! 

 I started walking to the door then stopped and looked at him.. 

 Me: Im glad that i don’t have to put up with you anymore… 

I walked out feeling proud that i stood up for myself… 

As i was walking out i bumped into Hlumi, i think she was coming in for her shift.. 

 She hugged me… 

Her: Hey ive missed you.. 

 Me: ive missed you too.. 

 Her: How have you been? And are you back at work? 

 Me: Unfortunately not.. 

 Her: What do you mean? 

 Me: i resigned.. 

 Her eyes widened, her jaw dropped.. 

 Her: Are you serious? 

 Me: Yes.. Monde got a new Job that pays well and he is gonna send me R5000 a month.. 

 She laughed.. 

 Her: Really you trust Monde? 

 Me: Why shouldn’t i trust him? He is my fiancé and my baby daddy.. 

 Hlumi: i mean Monde has proven himself not to be trusted a million times.. 

 Me: Wow i cannot believe that’s coming out of my best friend.. 

 Her: i didn’t mean it in a bad way.. 



 Me: You know what hlumi save it!! 

 I left her there and went…….. 

 

#CHRISLEY 

 I got home at around 20:00, was a long drive….. 

I went upstairs to put my things, and my wife wasn’t around.. 

 I then saw a note on the dressing table, i took it and it read: 

“i went out with a couple of friends” 

I squashed it and put it on the trash bin.. 

 I took out my phone and went through it until i bumped into Rene’s contacts….. 

I thought of calling her but, im not gonna keep in contact until she gets her shit together… 

 

part 16 joys of being his mistress 

  

August 13, 2016| visionarywritings|  

   

 

#RENE 

 Time had passed and things were very peaceful in my life at this present moment. Monde and i had 

been communicating through the phone every now and then, our relationship was very good we 

always talked about fixing things.. 

 It was only 5 days left, until he comes home Amanda and i we were very excited… 

I haven’t spoken or seen Chrisley for a very long time, and that was good because i really didn’t want 

anything to ruin my relationship with Monde… 

Things between Hlumi and i weren’t soo good, i was still a bit mad at what she said about Monde 

that day but neverthereless i have a new friend Mandy the prostitute/pornstar the one i met at the 

lounge that night i went out with Chrisley…. 

Alot of people might say that Mandy is a bad influence on me, but in actual fact she hasn’t forced me 

or exposed me to that world of prostitution…… 

I had just taken Amanda to crèche, now i was back in my room busy tidying up… 



I started by sorting out my wardrobe which was messy, just putting clothes were they supposed to 

be.. 

 As i was doing that, my hands landed on the watches that Chrisley bought for me.. 

 I took them out and looked at them.. 

 I won’t lie a part of me was missing Chrisley but at the same time i thought that it would be better if 

we just stay away from each because his married and im engaged. I don’t wanna start an affair that’s 

gonna break alot of people’s hearts… 

When i was done with sorting out my wardrobe my phone beeped i went to check and it was an Sms 

notifying me that 5000 has been deposited into my account, so Monde kept his word after all… 

I called him to thank him about the money, but he didn’t answer his phone just kept on ringing and 

ringing…. 

I put my phone away and went to get water outside, ill just call him later.. 

 As i was waiting for the bucket to fill up, maNdlovu showed up holding a broom and a refuse bag 

looks like she had been cleaning the yard.. 

 Her: Hau good morning Rene.. 

 Me: Morning Ma.. 

 Her: How are you this morning? 

 Me: Im very well Ma and you? 

 Her: Im Good too.. You look a bit happy today what happened? 

 Me: Its just a beautiful morning Ma.. 

 Her: i can see.. How is Amanda doing? 

 Me: ahh you know Amanda, one moment she’s fine, one moment she’s moody… 

Her: Toddlers 

 Me: Ya.. 

 Her: Anyway let me get back to what i was doing.. 

 Me: Okay Ma.. 

 She started walking, but then stopped.. 

 Her: Hau Rene 

 Me: Yes Ma? 

 Her: Why didn’t you tell me that Monde is back? 



 Me: Monde is back? 

 Her: Yes, umntaka Sibiya said she saw him at Jet yesterday buying baby clothes.. 

 That was news to my ears.. 

 Me: Maybe she mistaken him for another person, Monde is not back yet his coming back after 5 

days.. 

 Her: Are you sure? 

 Me: Yes maNdlovu, if Monde was back i would know because he would be in that room.. 

 Her: hai people like spreading gossip this days.. 

 Me: Too much.. 

 Her: Okay let me go back to what i was doing.. 

 Me: Okay Ma.. 

 I went back to the room, and started boiling water.. I didn’t really entertain what maNdlovu said 

because it was pure gossip and lies, where would Monde sleep if he was back? Aii people in this 

hood like gossip…  

 

#CHRISLEY 

 Tas and i we were preparing to go and visit my mother for a couple of days.. Tas has been finding it 

hard to concieve, so my mother being a spiritual woman her church would probably help us.. 

 Things between her and i were getting better, we were trying very hard to fix our marriage… 

Her: Shaving kit? 

 Me: check.. 

 Her: Boxers? 

 Me: Check… 

Her: vests? 

 Me: check.. 

 Her: Sneakers? 

 Me: Ohw ya sneakers.. 

 She laughed.. 

 Her: Where you expecting to walk around barefoot in your hood? 



 Me: Well i was gonna pack them.. 

 What’s nice about being a private lawyer and owning a law Firm, is that i can take leave wherever i 

want too… 

Her: You know i think this is good for us… 

Me: i think so too.. 

 Her: i mean your mom is very much connected to her spiritual life im sure she can help us.. 

 Me: i like that attitude… 

We continued packing.. 

 Me: Can i ask something though? 

 Her: Yes? 

 Me: The doctor said your womb is Scarred, what happened? 

 I could see that this conversation was not doing her good.. 

 Her: such things happen Chrisley.. 

 Me: Yes but such things don’t magically happen.. 

 Her: i don’t wanna talk about it.. 

 Me: Come on.. 

 Her: Really Chrisley, just let it go please.. 

 Me: Im gonna let it go for now.. 

 Her: Im done packing, we can go.. 

 Me: Cool, ill take your suitcase to the car.. 

 Her: Okay, and ill go get the biscuits i bought for your mom.. 

 I watched her as she exited the room, i know very well that she’s keeping something from me..  

 

#RENE 

 I was in town just doing a bit of shopping.. I got me some clothes, and i got Amanda clothes too.. 

 I am happy that Monde and i are making things work, he has really changed for the better and i like 

that… 

As i was busy looking for sleepers for Amanda i bumped into this pregnant woman.. 



 Me: Im really sorry.. 

 Her: Its okay i should watch were im going next time.. 

 Her: No i should watch were im going.. 

 She smiled at me.. 

 Her: Its okay.. 

 Me: You look familiar 

 Her: So do you.. 

 Me: Does your mom own a Tavern? 

 Her: Yes.. 

 Me: Then it is you… Wow you expecting soon congratulations.. 

 Her: Thank you.. 

 I noticed a ring on her finger.. 

 Me: And you married? 

 Her: Engaged to be married, he paid Lobola not soo long.. 

 Me: Wow.. 

 Her: Yes he is the best fiance ever.. 

 Me: Congratulations… 

Her: Thank you…. Ohw there he is leme go, was nice talking to you.. 

 Me: No problem.. 

 I watched her as she walked to her fiance who was facing the other way.. I was thinking that she’s 

very lucky…she got to her fiance and he turned around to hug her and i couldn’t believe who it was, i 

felt like i was gonna have a serious heart attack right there… There’s no way that her fiance could be 

my fiance, no i deny my Monde is on his way home from Swaziland…. 
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#RENE I let him see me, and he just didn’t know how to react.. I could probably go up to them and 

make a scene, but i chose not too i just quickly walked out.. I didn’t have tears, i couldn’t cry not 

because i wasn’t hurt but because i was very shocked at what just happened.. I couldn’t wrap my 

head around what i saw in there… As i was making my way to the taxi rank, i felt someone holding 

my hand i turned around and it was Monde so i wasn’t seeing things.. Him: i can explain.. Me: She 

said you paid Lobola, she.. She.. She.. She said you.. you guys are getting married and she’s pregnant 

with your child? He looked down, he didn’t know what to say.. Me: Monde.. He truly was lost for 

words and that’s when i got hurt because shit just got real.. That’s when i felt tears escaping my 

eyes.. Him: Can i come by and ill explain everything? Me: There’s nothing to explain you just have to 

tell me that what she said wasn’t true.. He cleared his throat.. Him: Actually it is true.. All of it is 

true.. I put my hand on my chest, i couldn’t believe what he was admiting too… Me: You doing this to 

me Monde? After all this years.. Him: Im sorry Rene.. Me: You sorry? You sorry Monde? I couldn’t 

stop the tears now.. Me: Its me.. Monde Its me Rene, and you doing this to me??? Him: Rene i… I 

started pushing him.. Me: You wasted my life.. You made me give up my family for you!! Monde i 

have no one.. What about Amanda? Did you think about her in all of this? Him: Amanda is my 

daughter and i love her.. I shook my head no.. Me: You don’t love her, if you loved her you weren’t 

gonna do this…. Him: i really don’t know what to say.. Me: Let me guess, that’s why you been 

treating bad me all this time because you wanted me to leave you so you could be with her? Him: 

Rene please.. I took off his ring and threw it at him.. Me: i hope you happy with her!! I then turned 

around and started walking away.. Him: Rene wait!! I didn’t want him following me, i just needed to 

be alone so i could process everything… At that point everything just didn’t make sense, it didn’t 

make sense that Monde was leaving me for Another bitch.. I have been with him since i was 13, i left 

my family for him.. I love Monde i could’ve even given him my life, that’s how much he meant to 

me…. I didn’t even realise that i was standing in the middle of the road, until i heard cars hooting 

their bells at me and a few pedestrians were busy shouting at me to get off the road… It was a 2 way 

road and i saw cars going all around trying not to bump me. It was a very busy road and i didn’t know 

how to react, my brain had frozen i was confused i just stood there shouting “Somebody please help 

me”… I then saw a woman getting out of her car that was parked by the side way and making her 

way to me.. Her: Hey are you alright? I held her hand.. Me: i.. Her: Come on let’s go to a much safer 

side… She held my hand and led me to the pavement.. All eyes were still on me.. Her: How are you 

feeling now? Me: Im fine thanks.. Her: Are you sure? I nodded. Me: Thank you. Her: i can give you a 

lift i don’t mind.. Me: No.. Ill be fine thank you.. She looked at me for a while.. Her: Okay dear please 

go home.. Me: I am going home thank you.. She put her hand on my shoulder and smiled at me, she 

then made her way to her car… I looked around and started walking away to the taxi rank…. . When i 

got to the hood i made my way to Amanda’s crèche to pick her up, her Teacher didn’t give me a hard 

time.. I picked her up and we left, but Again before we went to our place i passed by at the bottle 

store.. #CHRISLEY We arrived home after a very long drive, my mom was very happy to see Tas.. 

They hugged each other while i went to put our bags in the bedroom.. I wasn’t very happy about 

being here, especially because ill have to see Rene almost everyday and that’s gonna be a problem.. 

After putting the bags in the bedroom i went to join them again at the kitchen… Mom: What a 

pleasant surprise.. Tas: Im happy to see you too mom.. Mom: i missed you Tas, the last time i saw 

you was God only knows when…. Tas: ya it has been a while i won’t lie… Mom: Let me make us some 

tea, so we can catch up.. Tas: plus i brought your favourite biscuits.. Mom: That’s nice.. Me: Well ill 

leave you guys to catch up, ill see you later.. Mom: Where are you going? Me: Just gonna be around 

ima hang out nama Gents for a while.. Tas: Don’t come back late.. Me: i won’t.. I kissed her and 



made my way out.. I stopped at the door and looked at Rene’s room, it was quiet and seemed as if 

like it was locked. I thought of going to her but then again she made it clear were we stand and i 

won’t force her… I made my way to the car, and at a far distance down the street i saw someone 

that looked like Rene and Amanda i wasn’t really sure if it was them because the person looked 

drunk and was busy falling and what not… I got into my car and made my way to them, indeed it was 

Rene and Amanda.. I stopped the car next to them and got out, Amanda was crying like crazy and 

bleeding from her mouth while Rene was laying flat down on the ground.. I went and picked up 

Amanda, she was also a bit dirty which proved that she fell and hurt herself.. Rene was laying there 

all crying.. Her: God why me?? Why me??? Me: Rene get the fuck up!! She was attracting alot of 

eyes and i didn’t like that.. Me: Rene!!! (shouting) She looked at me.. Her: Chrisley.. She got up and i 

put my other hand around her waist preventing her from falling, while i still had Amanda too.. It was 

crazy because they were both crying, Rene hugged me tight while crying on my shoulder Amanda’s 

lower lip was swollen i just didn’t know what to do at that moment, but at the same time i wanted to 

know who drove Rene to this point.. 
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#CHRISLEY 

 I took Rene and Amanda to some lodge in town, think it would be better for us to spend a night 

there than going to the hood. Rene needs someone around her especially in the state that she’s in, 

and i cannot be there for her in the presence of my wife that’s why i thought that being in a lodge 

would be much better.. 

 I left Rene sleeping, and i took Amanda to the Doctor, Luckily no much damage was done to her 

mouth except for the fact that she sprained her ankle im thinking that Rene Fell ontop of her… 

The Doctor asked what happened, i had to lie and say she fell while she was on the Slide at the park, 

i had no intentions on telling the truth because social workers would be involved and all that.. 

 The doctor gave her a Panado to calm her down, because she was very clingy i was even surprised 

at how she was holding on to me and didn’t wanna let go i mean Amanda doesn’t know me that 

well…. 

When we were done at the doctor, i went to Earth Child to get her a few clothes because the ones 

she was wearing were dirty.. 

 I was standing there starring at the clothes, with Amanda sleeping on my shoulder i didn’t know 

what to get her i have no experience with kids at all… 



The sales lady came to me.. 

 Her: Good afternoon 

 Me: Hey… 

Her: Need some help? 

 Me: Yes please…i need some clothes that can fit her… 

She looked at Amanda.. 

 Her: Ncoooh look at how cute she is.. How old is she? 

 Tough question.. 

 Me: uhm she’s 1.. 

 She gave me a weird look.. 

 Me: And a couple of months.. 

 Her: Ohw okay, she’s cute.. 

 Me: Thank you.. 

 Her: i think this pink leggings and top would suit her, and this pumps.. 

 Me: ill take those then, how much do all of them amount too? 

 Her: R1500 

 Me: ill take them.. Do you guys have pjs too? 

 Her: Unfortunately not.. 

 Me: ill get that at Woolworths Its okay…. 

We went to the counter and i paid for everything then after i went to Woolworths.. I thought of 

getting Rene an outfit too, but i don’t know her size… 

I got takeaways too, pizza, burgers and some snacks… 

When i was done, i went to my car.. Amanda woke up when i tried to put her in the backseat, she 

cried and pulled me by my tshirt so i had no choice but to drive with her on my seat,and pray that i 

don’t bump into traffic Cops… 

It was hard driving in that kind of situation because she would have her small hands around my neck 

attempting to lay her head on my shoulder so she could sleep, busy blocking my view.. 

 The Panado was really getting to her but she was forcing to stay awake, stubborn like her mother. 

…… 



We finally got to the lodge, i unlocked and we went in.. Rene was still sleeping, i was looking at her 

thinking that when she wakes up she will feel the hangover because she was very drunk…. 

I bathe Amanda and made her wear the PJs i bought for her, i tried making her eat something but 

she refused.. I tried putting her next to Rene but she cried when she looked at her and opened her 

Arms to me, i had to let her sleep on my chest while i sat on some small couch and let her fall 

asleep… When i was sure that she was fast asleep i placed her on the couch.. She was trying to suck 

her thumb so bad but her lower lip that was swollen prevented her from doing that… 

I took my phone and went outside to call Tas… 

Her: Chrisley were are you? 

 Me: uhm.. I am somewhere a bit far away from home… 

Her: doing what? 

 Me: went to this other party with my boys.. 

 Her: You don’t do parties.. 

 Me: There’s always a first time for everything.. 

 Her: i hope that you not up to your old tricks again.. 

 Me: Tas when are you gonna learn to trust me? 

 She kept quiet… 

Me: Look they calling for me, ill call you later.. 

 Her: Whatever Chrisley.. 

 She then hung up…….. 

 . 

 #RENE 

 I felt like i wanted to vomit, i quickly got out of bed in search of a bathroom. I found the bathroom 

and i vomited in the Basin….when i was done i rinsed my mouth and looked myself in that small 

mirror.. I was a mess, my curly hair was messy, my eyeliner had messed my face i just looked like a 

serious hot mess… 

As i looked myself in that mirror, it dawned on me that i was in a place that i didn’t know.. I started 

getting scared, am i kidnapped?? 

 I went back to the main room and saw Amanda all cuddled on the couch….I was still feeling drunk, i 

was stumbling around and i had a Terrible headache.. I made my way to Amanda and picked her up, 

that woke her up and when her eyes landed on my face she started crying and scratching me…. 

Me: Wha.. Amanda what are you doing??? 



 The door opened and Chrisley walked in, when Amanda saw Chrisley she wanted to go to him.. 

 Chrisley came and took her from me, then calmed her down.. 

 Chrisley: Shhhhh, Its alright.. 

 I looked at Chrisley… 

Me: What’s going on? 

 He didn’t say nothing…… 

Me: Chrisley!!! (shouting) 

 He gave me a death stare as if like “woman if you don’t keep quiet, i swear” 

I sat down on the couch trying to make sense of everything. I saw a bandage wrapped around 

Amanda’s ankle my heart sank, what happened to my daughter?? 

 When she was asleep, Chrisley gently laid her on the bed… Then he looked at me signalling that we 

should go outside, i didn’t ask any questions i followed him… 

I looked at him standing there with his hands in his pockets, i could see that he was boiling inside.. 

 He stepped back and stood a distance from me.. 

 Him: You know why im doing this? 

 I shook my head no.. 

 Him: Because im trying not to hit you.. 

 I keep quiet.. 

 Him: What the fuck Rene? Do you know that your actions hurt your daughter? Your own daughter is 

now scared of you!!! 

 I didn’t say anything, i just let the tears fall down from my cheeks…. 

Him: What happened? 

 I still kept quiet.. 

 Him: Fine if you not gonna talk suit yourself… 

He started walking.. 

 Me: Monde is getting married.. 

 He stopped then turned and looked at me… 

Me: he left me for Another woman, he paid Lobola, she’s pregnant and they getting married.. 

 Him: Congratulations to them, we should send flowers.. 



 I looked at him.. 

 Me: Its not funny 

 Him: Whose laughing? 

 I don’t know why Chrisley has to be insensitive about everything.. 

 Me: Forget i said anything.. 

 I started walking away, and he followed me without saying anything.. 

 I turned around and looked at him.. 

 Me: i hate all men!!! 

 Him: if it’s gonna make you sleep better at night hate us, hate all of us… 

Me: all of you are dogs!! 

 Him: Dogs are very loyal, protective, and loving especially to their owners.. They will never betray 

their owners so thanks for the compliment…i would rather be a dog than be like your useless baby 

daddy.. 

 You don’t know how Chrisley was making me angry, i saw a few bricks around and i picked up one… 

He stopped. 

 Him: throw it at me and pray that you miss because if it lands on me i will show you flames… 

So i stood there with a brick angry as hell, all i wanted was to take out all my anger on him.. I threw 

the brick down and just cried, i really broke down and i saw him coming to me… 

Me: He hurt me Chrisley.. 

 He laid my head on his chest.. 

 Him: i know.. 

 He wrapped his arms around me and squeezed me tight… 
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# CHRISLEY 



 We left the lodge very early the following day so that we arrive at home when everyone is still 

sleeping to avoid unecessary conflicts.. Although i thought that we arrived early, but unfortunately 

my mother was already sweeping outside so we weren’t so early… 

But it’s better my mom seeing us than my wife.. 

 You could clearly see that she was very confused as we got out of the car and made our way to her.. 

 Me: Good morning 

 Rene: Morning maNdlovu 

 Her: Yebo.. 

 Rene took Amanda from me who didn’t put a struggle at all and went.. 

 My mom looked at me in a very strange way.. 

 Her: What’s going on? 

 Me: with what? 

 Her: You have a wife, then here you are showing up with Rene from only Heaven knows where.. 

 Me: Mom please.. 

 Her: No Chrisley!! 

 Me: i am not going to argue with you about this.. 

 I walked in.. Fortunately Tas was still sleeping, i know my wife loves sleeping so that saved me…… 

# RENE 

 I put Amanda on the bed….. 

Me: here we go.. 

 I was trying so hard to be strong, i was trying so very hard as not to let what Monde did get to me 

but i was struggling. Everytime that im alone i find myself thinking about that incident and ill start 

crying…… 

I was disturbed by a knock.. 

 Me: Im coming 

 I wiped my tears and made my way to the door.. 

 I opened and it was MaNdlovu.. 

 Me: Hello Ma.. 

 Her: Can i come in? 



 Me: Yes please.. 

 I already know what this is about.. 

 She came in and sat down.. 

 Her: Rene you know that i love you, and i take you as my daughter.. 

 Me: Yes Ma.. 

 Her: I don’t want certain things getting inbetween the relationship that we have.. 

 I nodded.. 

 Her: Certain things like messing around with my married son.. 

 Me: Ma Its not like that.. 

 Her: He didn’t sleep at home last night, and out of the blue he shows up in the morning with you! 

 Me: MaNdlovu i know how it looks like but.. 

 Her: Stay away from my son Rene!! I don’t wanna take drastic measures and that is having to ask 

you to move out if this continues… 

Me: i understand Ma, and im sorry.. 

 She stood up.. 

 Her: Im glad we understand each other.. 

 She then walked out.. I am not about to separate Chrisley from his wife, i don’t wanna be that 

chick.. 

 Things are gonna be very hard for me and Amanda now that i have quit my job and Monde clearly 

won’t support us because he has a new family to support.. I don’t know where and who to turn too 

right now… 

As i was sitting there, i thought of making that fateful call, i decided to call home… 

I have the land line number, so i was a bit scared because i don’t know who was gonna answer.. 

 Someone picked up the phone on the other side, and it was my mother.. 

 Mother: Williams residence good morning.. 

 Hearing her voice brought about different emotions,i couldn’t stop myself from crying.. 

 Her: Hello.. 

 I tried talking but words were failing me… 

Her: Rene is that you? 



 I tried to compose myself… 

Me: Yes mom Its me… 

Her: Ohhhh Thank you God, how are you? 

 Me: i am not fine mom.. 

 Her: Ohh my baby.. 

 Me: i wanna come home.. 

 Her: Rene you know that won’t be possible…. 

Me: Can’t you talk to him? 

 Her: You father he… He doesn’t want anything to do with you, he said you dead and buried to us.. 

 I did expect my father to do that… 

Her: i have to go Rene, your dad is coming.. Was really nice hearing your voice please take care of 

yourself…. 

She hung up when i heard my father talking in the background.. 

 That killed me even more, i know my mom would make an effort to mend our relationship but with 

my father i know he will never let her, i also didn’t even get time to tell her about Amanda… 

My phone beeped and it was a text from Monde which read: 

“Ill be coming to fetch my clothes soon”.. 

The nerve though!!!!!!! 

 I looked at Amanda, and she had passed out next to me the medication that the Doctor gave her 

really knocks her off.. 

 I stood up took a bit of cash and went out, leaving her there sleeping… 

#CHRISLEY 

 It was in the afternoon now, i had just driven my mother and Tas to the mall. I was back at home 

waiting for them to call me and tell me to pick them up…. 

As i was coming from the gate all the way round i heard Amanda crying.. I immediately Made my 

way to Rene’s room.. 

 I couldn’t believe what i saw when i got there, she was drunk and sleeping partially ontop of 

Amanda, i took out my phone and took a video.. 

 i then went and took Amanda trying to calm her down this was the last strike i swear… 

Rene slowly woke up as i was standing there busy calming Amanda.. 



 Her: Amanda…. 

I looked at her.. 

 Her: What happened? 

 Me: Do you wanna kill this poor baby? 

 Her: What happened? 

 Me: You hurt her again. 

 She put her hand on her head.. 

 Me: Rene i am taking Amanda from you, im gonna foster her until you get yourself together.. 

 Her: What???? You cannot take my daughter away from me.. 

 Me: watch me.. 

 Her: I won’t let you take my daughter away from me!! 

 Me: i will see you in court Rene, i have enough evidence that labels you as a bad mother, and after 

this you might never see Amanda ever again!!! 

 Call me evil and all of this, but im not gonna let Rene kill this child.. 
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#CHRISLEY 

 Rene wasn’t really down with me taking care of Amanda for a while, but i really have to do what i 

have to do so that Amanda doesn’t get affected by what’s happening…. She’s too young to be going 

through what she’s going through.. 

 Rene: Chrisley you cannot just take my daughter away from me! 

 Me: Would you rather have social services interferring? And take Amanda from you permanently? 

Because i see it leading to that… 

Her: You have no right to take my daughter away from me.. 



 Me: Your daughter will be returned to you when you have got your act together, right now you a 

mess Rene you need help!! 

 I left her there and went inside the house.. I might be perceived as however but i hope that This will 

make Rene realise how much she needs help for the sake of her daughter…..  

 

#RENE 

 I understand what Chrisley is trying to do, but to take my daughter away from me especially at my 

worst is just not right.. I wish that someone could just know how crushed i am, i wasn’t hurt i was 

shuttered. Nothing made sense to me anymore.. 

 My phone rang as i was sitting on the bed. It was a number that i didn’t recognise… 

Me: Hello.. 

 Voice: Rene right? 

 Me: Yes this is she.. 

 Voice: Rene Its Mandy, remember we met at the lounge that night? You were with Chrisley? 

 Me: Ohw hey i remember you… 

Her: i waited and waited for your call but nothing.. 

 Me: Ya i.. I have.. Im sorry i lost your number.. 

 Her: Are you alright? You sound a bit down.. 

 Me: Im fine.. 

 Her: Well don’t you wanna meet up? 

 I really wasn’t in the mood for anything.. 

 Her: Come on, lets go out for drinks later tonight i can pick you up.. 

 She wasn’t gonna let this go i see.. 

 Me: Fine we can meet up in town.. 

 Her: I’ll pick you up from there, i know this great club.. 

 Me: Okay then ill be waiting for you.. 

 Her: uhm which town? 

 Me: Brakpan town.. 



 Her: Okay Its gonna be a bit of a long drive from my place to your destination but ill definitely 

come.. Wear something nice im taking you to a fancy club.. 

 Me: Okay i will.. 

 Someone knocked at the door… 

Me: Look Mandy i have to go ill wait for you at the Station.. 

 Her: No problem dear.. 

 I hunged up and went to open,couldn’t believe who it was.. 

 Monde: Hi.. 

 He has the nerve to show his face here after what he did.. 

 Me: What do you want? 

 Him: im here for my clothes like how i told you.. 

 I stepped away and he got inside to get his things…. 

Me: So this is it, just like that? 

 Him: Im sorry Rene.. 

 Me: You sorry Monde? You sorry? 

 He looked at me… 

Him: What more do you expect me to say? 

 Me: You ripped my heart from my chest and you stepped on it then all you gonna tell me is “Sorry”.. 

He kept quiet. 

 Me: Did i even mean something to you? 

 Him: Yes you did, but that’s gone.. Rene let’s not lie to each other we haven’t been happy this past 

few months! 

 Me: And whose fault is it? 

 Him: i am not about to go back and forth with you about this.. 

 Me: Monde please tell me you making a mistake, tell me you were just confused and she.. She 

tricked you… 

I went up to him and tried to touch him.. 

 Him: Rene stop.. 

 Me: i love you Monde, please don’t do me like this! 



 I tried to kiss him but he pushed me.. 

 Him: Its over just get it through your head!!!! 

 The door opened and the girl walked in.. 

 Her: Monde what’s taking long? 

 Seeing her just brought out all the anger and rage.. 

 I made my way to her and slapped her across the face.. 

 Me: You bitch!!!! 

 When i was about to kick her Ass i felt someone holding me back.. 

 I thought it was Monde but it wasn’t, it was Chrisley i don’t even know when he got here.. 

 Me: Chrisley leave me alone!!! 

 Him: You really wanna go to jail for attacking a pregnant woman? 

 Girl: You put your hands on the wrong woman!!! 

 She looked at Monde.. 

 Her: Are you finishing? 

 Him: Almost.. 

 Chrisley was holding me very tight as i was crying.. 

 Chrisley: Its alright. 

 Monde: So you been fucking with other niggas? 

 Girl: Monde finish so we can go!! 

 Chrisley: listen to your bitch and get the stepping! 

 Monde: or what? 

 Chrisley: Walk on brother because seriously you don’t wanna fuck with me!! 

 Girl: Monde are you serious right now?? You gonna fight for her in my presence? 

 Monde: Im done lets go.. 

 Before he exited he looked at me.. 

 Monde: all of it was a lie Rene, i never loved you i just wanted to get in your pants!! And i did a 

pretty damn good job all this years!! 

 Chrisley lost it.. Before i knew it he was beating Monde into a pulp.. 



 Chrisley: Im gonna kill you!!!! 

 Me: Chrisley stop his not worth it!!! 

 Girl: i am calling the Cops! 

 I was really scared that Chrisley would kill Monde.. 

 

part 21  

#RENE 

 I went up to meet with Mandy because obviously she was never gonna give up… I was wearing a 

skinny Jean, a red tshirt and red heels.. I tied my curly hair into a messy bun… 

The incident with Chrisley and Monde ended up with Monde being taken to the hospital, Chrisley 

was taken down to the police station.. 

 It was a crazy scene, neighbours were out and watching what was happening, you know in the hood 

if they see and Ambulance of a police Van that opens a gateway to gossip.. 

 I was mad hurt at what Monde said to me that our relationship was just a lie all those years.. 

 I don’t believe him though because we were once madly inlove i think that his saying that because 

of Chrisley, but for all Its worth he can go be with that bitch they deserve each other….. 

Mandy and i we were sitting at the bar having cocktails. The club was fancy no lie. Nice music was 

being played and she was moving slowly to the rhythm while i was just starring at that tall glass and 

lost in my own thoughts…. 

Mandy: is it that boring? 

 I looked at her.. 

 Me: huh? 

 Her: You haven’t said anything much since we got here.. 

 Me: Im sorry.. 

 Her: What’s wrong Rene? 

 Me: alot.. 

 Her: i know that you and i don’t know each other that well but you can talk to me… 

I might as well just tell her what’s going on.. I went on to tell her everything, when i say “Everything” 

i meant that i didn’t leave anything out… 

She looked at me with her eyes wide open… 



Me: Yes story of my life.. 

 Her: Wow that’s just messed up.. 

 Me: i don’t know what i did for him to hurt me like this, i tried to be the best fiance but this is what i 

get… 

Her: Don’t blame yourself love Its not you..i can relate to that, that’s why i have never been in a 

serious relationship for 3 years.. 

 Me: Really? 

 Her: Yeap my high school sweetheart cheated on me with my besty, funny enough they married 

now.. At least you Its a total stranger… 

Me: Wow, im really sorry hey.. 

 Her: Its okay was a long time ago, i have moved on from that.. 

 Me: It wasn’t easy, was it? 

 Her: Unfortunately no.. I cried, i tried committing suicide, i had no life without him.. But it all got 

better in time… Now it might feel as if like you’ll never get pass this but im telling you soon you’ll be 

laughing about it.. 

 Me: i doubt ill laugh about it.. 

 Her: You know what, why don’t you move in with me for a few days? 

 Me: i don’t know.. 

 Her: You don’t have a job, you won’t be able to pay rent. I have a big Ass house and i live alone 

wouldn’t mind having a guest.. 

 Me:. Are you serious? 

 Her: Yes and we’ll try to get you a job.. 

 Me: Not prostitution i hope, and i mean that with no disrespect.. 

 She chuckled.. 

 Her: No silly will look for a decent job, and if Chrisley sees that you making some improvements he 

might give you your Daughter back.. 

 Me: You have a point there.. 

 Her: So what do you say? 

 Me: Im game.. 

 Her: Great, now let’s have fun and stop stressing alot…….. 



With that being said, we hit the dance floor.  

#CHRISLEY 

 The police let me go after a few hours, they really thought that they were gonna lock me up but 

they should think again… I have had alot of encounters with the Cops but i was never locked up, i 

always get away with just a twist on my wrist… 

When i got home, my mom was feeling Amanda and Tas came up to hug me.. 

 Tas: Omg are you alright? Was worried.. 

 Me: Im fine.. 

 Mom: What happened? Heard from neighbours that Cops and Ambulances were in the yard, 

Apparently you killed someone.. 

 Me: You heard wrong.. 

 Tas: Then what happened? 

 Me: i don’t wanna talk about it, i had a long day just wanna bath and go to bed.. 

 Amanda opened her arms at me and i went and got her… 

Mom: When is Rene coming to get Amanda, where is she? 

 Me: Ya i need to talk to you guys about something… 

They looked at me.. 

 Me: i have decided to foster Amanda for a while.. 

 Tas: What? 

 Mom: ini? 

 Me: Yeah Its like that… 

Mom: What’s wrong with Rene taking care of her Daughter? 

 Me: Rene is not in good space right now.. 

 Tas: Not in good space.. Who is this Rene? 

 Mom: She’s a tenant.. Chrisley what’s happening? 

 Me: Something happened her useless Boyfriend is getting married to someone else.. 

 Mom: What? 

 Tas: So what does that have to do with us? 

 Me: We gonna foster Amanda and that’s final! 



 Tas: You cannot make such a decision without discussing it with me first.. 

 Me: Yeah Tas maybe if you gave me a child we wouldn’t be talking about this right now.. 

 Tas: Wow.. 

 She stood up.. 

 Me: Bokkie im sorry i didn’t mean it like that.. 

 She ignored me and went out.. 

 Mom: Nice going.. 

 My mom went after Tas… 

I looked at Amanda.. 

 Me: Guess Its you and Me.. 

 Her: You n me.. 

 I put her ontop of the table, she didn’t wanna let go.. 

 Me: ill pick you up now now, i just need to make a phone call.. 

 Her: Fom call (phone) 

 Me: Yeah.. 

 I took out my phone and called Rene.. 

 Someone else answered.. 

 Voice: Rene’s phone Hello.. 

 Me: hi can i please talk to Rene.. 

 Voice: She’s a bit occupied now Chrisley.. 

 I recognise the voice.. 

 Me: Mandy? 

 Her: Its me.. 

 Me: Wtf?? Where is Rene?? And why is not noisy were you are? 

 Her: Please call Tomorrow you disturbing our girls night.. 

 Me: You better put Rene on the phone im not playing with you! 

 Her: Bye Chrisley.. 



 Me: Man.. 

 She hung up.. 

 I turned and threw my phone against the wall.. 

 Me: Fuck!!!!!! 
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#RENE 

 We got to Mandy’s house, although i was drunk but i could see how beautiful and big it was. 

 Mandy: Welcome to my house 

 Me: Its big and beautiful 

 Her: Thank you, and i hope that you and i will be good house mates.. 

 Me: i hope so too 

 Her: Let me go and show you were you sleep.. 

 We walked upstairs and she showed me were im gonna be sleeping… 

The bedroom was very beautiful pure white sheets i felt like if i could stain them just by sitting ontop 

of them.. 

 Mandy: What do you think? 

 Me: Its very beautiful, i am even scared to sit ontop of the bed.. 

 Her: You welcome to do anything and Don’t worry i have a very good helper.. 

 Me: in that case then, i shall make myself feel at home.. 

 I took off my shoes and went to jump on the bed.. 

 Mandy: Ain’t you too old for that? 

 Me: one never gets old of such, you should join too.. 

 Her: Why not.. 



 She took off her shoes and came to join me.. 

 We jumped on the bed, we kept on falling then we hit each other with pillows was just having soo 

much fun that at some point i even forgot about my heartbreak and pain……. 

After a few minutes we were very tired, we just laid there side by side while breathing heavily… 

Her: Let me go to bed, i have a long day ahead of me tomorrow. 

 Me: What are you going to do tomorrow? 

 Her: jogging, have to go and teach my class… 

Me: You teach? 

 Her: Yes.. 

 Me: What do you teach? 

 Her: i teach strippers how to twerk 

 Me: interesting, do they pay? 

 Her: The club owners pay me 

 Me: Wow that’s good you keep on making money left and right.. 

 Her: Money money baby.. 

 She got out of bed.. 

 Her: Let me go, see you tomorrow 

 Me: No problem. 

 She walked out..i got myself out of bed and went to bath too then went to bed..  

 

#CHRISLEY 

 The following day Tas and i packed up, we had to go back home because we have 

responsibilities..ever since that incident last night, Tas hasn’t been talking to me and i don’t blame 

her.. 

 I took the bags to the car, Amanda was still sleeping i decided that maybe it will be best for me and 

Tas to go get her a few clothes while she’s still sleeping….. 

Me: So should we go get her some clothes? 

 Tas:.. 

 Me: For how long are you gonna keep this silent treatment? 



 Tas:… 

Me: Don’t answer that.. 

 My mom walked in. 

 Her: i can’t believe that you guys are leaving so soon? 

 Tas: i know Ma, but gotta get back to my responsibilities.. 

 Me: Ohw so you can talk to my mother but you cannot talk to me? 

 She just looked at me and clicked her tongue…. 

Mom: are you two still at it? 

 Me: She’s at it, im not at it.. 

 Mom: Chrisley are you sure about fostering Amanda? 

 Me: Why wouldn’t i be? 

 Tas: ill be in the car.. 

 Me: We’ll have to make a stop at the mall first.. 

 She ignored me and Walked out.. 

 Mom: Chrisley 

 Me: Mom don’t start 

 She raised up her hands and Walked out too…. 

 

#RENE 

 I woke up in the morning with a Terrible hang over. I like drinking but i don’t like the after effects.. 

 First thing i did was to look at my phone, and i had a couple of missed calls from Chrisley i decided 

to call him, but his phone took me straight to voicemail…. 

Me: Great! 

 His Probably angry wherever he is, i have just given him a reason to stop me from seeing my 

daughter.. 

 I stood up and dragged my feet to the bathroom to freshen up, then i made my way downstairs.. 

 Mandy is really living the life, her house is just out of this world.. 

 I found her at the kitchen preparing what seemed to be a fruit salad.. 



 Me: Morning 

 Her: Hey, how did you sleep? 

 Me: Good just woke up with a Terrible hang over 

 Her: Agh Shame i know thats the worst.. 

 Me: You been jogging? 

 Her: Yes, you should join me some time.. 

 Me: Naa ill pass 

 Her: Suit yourself sweety.. So what are you gonna today? 

 Me: Was hoping i could go back to my place.. 

 Her: Thought we agreed that you gonna stay here for a while 

 Me: Mandy.. 

 Her: i insist Sweetheart, plus it will be good for you… Get some fresh air from all that’s been 

happening. 

 Me: Ya you right.. 

 Her: and maybe attend my twerking class, twerk all that depression off.. 

 Me: i don’t know about that though.. 

 Her: live a little, you’ll enjoy i promise.. 

 Me: if you Say so.. But i must go get my clothes.. 

 Her: Fuck that, we’ll buy you new clothes 

 Me: You don’t have too 

 Her: i want too, leave the past behind you.. 

 She took the bowl of fruit salad and started eating.. Maybe this might just be a good start for me… 
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# CHRISLEY 

 After what seemed to be a long drive and a long day, we finally arrived at our place.. Tas was still 

serious about the silent treatment. 

 I looked at Amanda… 

Me: here we go little one.. 

 I put her down. She wasn’t reluctant this time around… 

Tas: ill go and put my things upstairs 

 Me: Finally she says something! 

 I took my new phone out of the box and put on the sim card,then called my service provider to to 

do a sim swap…. 

Amanda was walking around trying to familiarize herself with her new surroundings when Tas came 

down… 

Tas: What does she eat? 

 Me: Im not sure. 

 Her: Purity? 

 I laughed.. 

 Her: What? 

 Me: Think she’s a little bit too old for that.. 

 Tas: Well i don’t have any experience with babies.. 

 Me: try picking her up and asking her.. 

 Her: i don’t think she will agree, she’s not used to me.. 

 Me: There’s no harm in trying.. 

 She picked her up and Amanda agreed.. 

 Me: See 

 Tas: What did you say happened to her mother? 

 Me: Long story baby.. 

 I went up to them. 

 Her: How do you know the mother? 

 Me: Family friend and Tenant… 



Tas: is that all? 

 Me: That’s all 

 I pecked her lips.. 

 Me: Thank you 

 Her: For? 

 Me: For accepting Amanda 

 Her: Do i Have a choice? 

 Me: Not much.. Ill be upstairs if you guys need me 

 Her: Okay 

 I took my phone and and went upstairs.. 

 I could probably have Rene’s useless baby daddy fired, but that would be Another story because he 

might wanna patch things up with Rene and Rene being vulnerable she might give in to that….. 

I sat on my bed and called Rene, she answered this time around.. 

 Her: Chrisley? 

 Me: Where the fuck are you? 

 Her: Im Good Chrisley, how are you? 

 Me: i am not in the mood! 

 Her: How is Amanda? 

 Me: Question is, what the hell are you doing with Mandy? 

 Her: Chrisley? 

 Me: Mandy is bad news 

 Her: and she happens to be a friend to me.. 

 Me: She’s a prostitute! 

 Her: Its funny how you know this much about her! 

 I kept quiet.. 

 Her: did you? 

 Me: that doesn’t matter 

 Her: Omg Chrisley you disgusting! 



 Me: Re.. 

 She hung up on me……. 

 # RENE 

 I cannot believe that Mandy and Chrisley actually got it down… 

Mandy and i we had just got back from doing shopping, she had bought me alot of expensive clothes 

and now we were preparing to go to her twerking class… 

Her: So are you ready to go? 

 I was sitting on the couch while still holding my phone.. 

 Her: What’s wrong? 

 Me: Why didn’t you tell me that you once got it down with Chrisley? 

 She looked a bit shocked, im suspecting she wasn’t ready for such a question… 

Her: uhm how did you find out? 

 I looked at her,she came and sat down next to me.. 

 Her: Look Rene it was a once off thing. It was his birthday party, they had hired me for the night to 

strip and one thing led to another.. 

 I stood up and went to play with the flowers ontop of some table that was at the corner…. 

Her: Why do you care about this Anyway? 

 I turned and looked at her.. 

 Her: You and Chrisley are not an item right? 

 I kept quiet.. 

 Her: Right? 

 I still kept quiet.. 

 Her: Rene please.. Please tell me that you not having an affair with a married man? 

 Me: Ofcause not.. I just.. 

 Her: You just? 

 Me: You know what lets go.. 

 Her: You have feelings for Chrisley don’t you? 

 Me: Mandy stop please.. 



 Her: Rene Chrisley will never leave His wife, all you gonna be is his mistress… 

Me: i didn’t say i wanna marry him 

 Her: Then what are you saying? 

 Me: i don’t know Mandy.. All i know is that i do feel some type of way for him.. 

 Her: Then act on the feelings 

 I looked at her 

 Her: if you don’t wanna marry him, then have fun with him.. 

 Me: i don’t want another heartbreak.. 

 Her: Don’t fall for him, just have fun with him… 

Me: Maybe that’s not a bad idea.. 

 Her: at all 

 Having fun never killed anyone… 
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# RENE 

 When Mandy Talked about her “Twerking class” i thought she was talking about maybe a class of 10 

people or so, but it was just 2 ladies no rephrase that 2 beautiful and Rich looking ladies…. 

Mandy went up to them and hugged them.. 

 The studio was very beautiful, very clean and had Stripping poles too.. 

 Mandy looked at me.. 

 Mandy: Meet my girls, Jasmine and Farrah.. 

 They came up and hugged me.. 

 Mandy: And girls this is Rene.. 



 You would swear that they competing with Asses and Breasts.. I was the only one there with a slim 

body.. 

 Mandy: i think we need to brush off on how to work the Pole, Saturday is just around the corner 

and you girls will be representing me i don’t want any slip ups.. 

 Farrah: Did they book the both of us? 

 Mandy: Yes. 

 Jasmine: i thought we were doing different Gigs.. 

 Mandy: it was supposed to be like that but Rolo is paying us alot to have both of you in his Album 

launch this Saturday.. The other Gig they weren’t paying much so i tried to reason with them that 

they must at least postpone but they refused.. 

 Farrah: We’ll have to go with Rolo then.. 

 Jasmine: i like Rolo he pays well.. 

 Mandy: You don’t know what he has in store for you guys 

 They looked at her with Anticipation.. 

 Her: Money and brand new cars babies.. 

 They jumped in excitment.. 

 Farrah: Its like he knew how much i wanted a massarati.. 

 Jasmine: i still wanna replace my Lambo… 

Mandy: You only have 3 days before you fly to America for the Launch, you both know what that 

means.. Work, work, work and more work… 

Farrah: i am Game.. 

 Jasmine: How long is the Launch? 

 Mandy: 5 hours but he’ll only be using yall for 2 hours… 

I was sitting there thinking to myself that this bitches are going to work the Pole for only 2 hours and 

then get money together with 2 expensive cars… Heaven Forbid! 

 Mandy: lets get to work 

 Mandy started playing music and they worked the Pole, they really worked the Pole i was even 

shocked…….. 

It took round about 2 hours for them to finish what they were doing, they were tired and sweating… 

Mandy: Let’s hit the showers and go for lunch.. 



 She looked at me.. 

 Her: We coming back.. 

 Me: no problem. 

 They took their Gucci bags and went to the showers while i waited for them… 

I wasn’t gonna lie, this was very surprising to me that this girls would make such money and live such 

fancy lives just by dancing and working the Pole.. They don’t even look like your ordinary strippers, 

they look like they come at a very high price… 

They came back after an hour all looking Gucci and what not.. 

 Mandy: Lets go Rene 

 I stood up and followed them to their separate cars.. 

 The cars that they were driving can put alot of kids through Varsity and they would still get 

change….. 

I was in the car with Mandy, and they were following us.. 

 Mandy: Ive been meaning to ask how old are you? 

 Me: Just turned 19 not so long ago 

 She looked at me shocked.. 

 Her: Are you kidding me? I thought that you were at least 25… 

Me: i look that old? 

 She chuckled 

 Her: No sweety, your body does correspond your age. But you mature for a 19 year old and you’ve 

been through experiences of someone who is in their 30s.. 

 Me: lets just say i grew up way too fast. By the age of 13 i already knew alot of things.. 

 Her: have you been with a guy younger than you or your age? 

 Me: No.. Monde was in his 20s when i was 13,and i have been with him ever since.. 

 Her: No wonder why you like Chrisley.. 

 Me: How old is he? 

 Her: 32.. 

 Me: His old 

 Her: He is indeed.. 



 We arrived at the restaurant, i don’t even wanna mention how it was because i felt like the odd one 

out.. 

 Having Mandy pay my everything just made me feel very poverty stricken.. 

 Farrah: Its Rene right? 

 I nodded.. 

 Her: What is it that you do for a living? 

 Me: i lost my job unfortunately 

 Jasmine: agh shame that’s sad.. 

 Mandy: Ya im helping her out until she’s able to stand on her own two feet.. 

 Farrah: Same thing you did for us, if it wasn’t for you Mandz ill be sleeping on the streets and eating 

at the garbage bins.. 

 Mandy: i know but the past is the past…lets enjoy the fruits of our labour.. 

 Jasmine: You talk like Its a difficult job.. 

 Mandy: isn’t it? 

 Farrah: dancing and keeping our clients happy, how difficult can that be? 

 Mandy looked at me.. 

 Her: They strictly strippers unlike me.. 

 Me: They don’t sleep with clients? 

 Farrah: no mam! Prostitution is an emotional roller coaster.. 

 Jasmine: We date some of our rich clients, but we never use our bodies in exchange for money.. 

 Me: So you girls just get rich off stripping? 

 They nodded.. 

 Mandy: lets order 

 Jasmine: i don’t wanna eat alot ill get a salad 

 Farrah: Why? 

 Jasmine: my boyfriend is taking me out later… 

Me: Your boyfriend knows that you are a stripper? 

 Jasmine: Yes 



 Me: And he doesn’t have a problem with it? 

 Her: Sweety as long as no body is touching his assets then his fine.. 

 Mandy: i thought kenny was gonna take you off this business being rich as he is.. 

 Jasmine: He wanted too, but i love my job and there’s nothing he can do about it.. 

 They laughed.. 

 Mandy: doesn’t he want a PA or something? Rene is available 

 Jasmine: ill ask but know you’ll be slaving around all day for peanuts.. 

 Farrah: i can’t work for peanuts im sorry.. 

 Mandy: Well Rene needs a job to survive.. 

 Jasmine: ill talk to him.. 

 Mandy: Thank you 

 We continued checking out our Menus which i didn’t recognise anything in there… 
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# RENE 

 I had called Chrisley to come over so we can catch up especially on Amanda i need an update on 

how she is doing.. At first he didn’t wanna come but after alot of convincing he agreed.. Mandy was 

going out with the girls, so Its just gonna be me and Chrisley.. 

 I was a bit nervous because although Chrisley and i once kissed, but we really never spoke about 

how we felt towards each other.. 

 I was wearing all navy blue.. A navy blue jumpsuit that was short and had a gold belt around, navy 

blue boots that went above my knee level.. I didn’t tie my hair, and i put on make up.. 

 Mandy: Look at you miss im 19.. 

 Me: What do you think? 

 Her: You look great, you look very great you gonna drive him crazy.. 



 Me: i hope so 

 She looked at the time.. 

 Her: i have to go im sure the girls are already waiting for me.. 

 Me: Have fun 

 Her: do so too 

 She took her bag and left….. 

I waited for Chrisley while drinking wine, after a while i received a text from him that his at the gate 

and i went to the monitor to open the gate for him and his car came through… 

Me: Okay Rene calm down, you have been in the presence of this man before…. 

While i was still trying to calm myself down, the door bell rang and i made my way to the door… 

As i opened the door, he was standing there looking handsome and charming as always… 

Me: Hi 

 He didn’t say nothing he just looked at me and i let him in.. 

 Me: Thank you for coming 

 Him: Did i have much of a choice? 

 He looked at me from head to toe.. 

 Him: You look good.. 

 I smiled 

 Me: Thank you 

 Him: Perfect outfit for a stripper 

 My smile vanished.. 

 Me: We could’ve just left it at “you look good”.. 

I started walking to the lounge.. 

 Him: What exactly am i doing here? 

 Me: want something to drink? 

 Him: Did you spike it? 

 Me: Really Chrisley? 

 Him: That is what strippers do.. 



 Me: i am not a stripper 

 Him: You not a saint either.. 

 Me: You want the drink or not? 

 Him: Fine 

 I poured him a glass of whiskey and i poured myself a glass of wine, then we went and stood at the 

balcony… 

Me: Its a beautiful night isn’t it? 

 Him: Its alright 

 Me: i mean look at the stars, the moon and its very warm.. 

 He looked at me in a weird way.. 

 Me: Im just trying to make small talk.. 

 Him: How are you? 

 Me: im good 

 Him: No i mean how are you in terms of after what happened with your ex? 

 Me: Im surviving.. 

 Him: That’s good.. 

 Me: How is Amanda? 

 Him: She’s fine, she’s settling in very well.. 

 Me: i never thought that i would have my daughter being raised by Another woman.. 

 Him: Well she’s doing very well with Tas.. 

 Me: i miss her… 

Him: Maybe you can come and visit her some time 

 Me: i will 

 I raised my glass up and drank my wine.. 

 Him: So what is it that you do now? 

 Me: Nothing yet, Mandy is still trying to find a job for me 

 Him: Pshhhh 

 Me: Is that an act of doubt? 



 He drank his whiskey then looked at me… 

Him: What are you doing with this woman Rene? Mandy is bad news! 

 She uses those poor girls to make money.. 

 Me: They look very well taken care off.. 

 Him: So you are considering being cheap? 

 Me: Your choice of words doesn’t excite me.. 

 Him: Im not here to excite you.. 

 Me: Look Chrisley im down okay? What do you expect me to do? Live on the streets with Amanda? I 

don’t have a job, i don’t have money to pay rent.. I am here hustling for my daughter and if being a 

stripper is the only option that im gonna be left with so be it!!! 

 Him: Think i should go because this conversation is starting to piss me off!! 

 Me: Bye 

 I could see that he was a bit angry.. He put his glass down and made his way to me.. I moved 

backwards until i was blocked by the wall… He leaned closer and Whispered in my ear.. 

 Him: The day you become a stripper is the day that i am going to kill you!! 

 Me: You don’t own me 

 Him: Im not trying to own you, im trying to help you make better decisions!! 

 He looked at me.. 

 Him: Look at you Rene, you just a confused little girl this business is gonna crush you!! 

 Me: From that comment i can clearly see that you have slept with a few…. 

Him: Maybe, and looking at things i think im about to sleep with one right now!!! 

 He pulled me closer to him with his hand around my tiny waist then he kissed me… 

You know wine can turn against you, you would swear that Its an aphrodisiac… 

The kiss lasted quiet a long time until he pulled me by my hair.. 

 Me: Ouch! 

 Him: You haven’t felt nothing yet! 

 He picked me up and we made our way upstairs while kissing and with me directing him… 

We got into my bedroom and he threw me on the bed.. 



 Me: uhm for all Its worth i don’t have alot of experience with men.. Ive only been with one and im 

19.. 

 Him: at least Its not statutory rape, you pass that age.. 

 We continued kissing with him trying to take off my jump suit which he was clearly having a hard 

time with, so he decided to tear it apart.. I was concerned if he could do that to my jumpsuit, there’s 

no telling what he will do to my Vagina.. 
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# RENE 

 We had quite a session, Chrisley really lived up to his words he tore that Vagina apart at some point 

i even felt like my womb was also gonna be affected in the process… 

Just having someone so gifted in that area while you haven’t had sex in a while humping you like 

that was a punishment. I screamed, i cried but that didn’t even shake him at all he went all in for it… 

I wasn’t the only one hurt in the process, i made sure that i sink my long nails on his back and he 

bled that’s how much he was working me… 

We had about 2 rounds, the last round didn’t last very long and although he came inside of me but i 

was happy that im on a pill… 

I was at the toilet, my bladder was full but my urine would come out in small amounts and it was 

very painful and burning.. I found myself busy saying “ouch” as i was peeing…. 

When i was done, i made my way to the bedroom even walking was hard. I only had a towel around 

my naked body i had no intentions in wearing a bumshort…. 

Me: You hurt me… 

Him: and you didn’t? Look at my back what am i even gonna say to my wife? 

 I looked at him.. 

 Me: Really Chrisley? After riding me like a horse you have the nerve to talk about your wife? 

 He looked at me.. 

 Him: Its not like you didn’t know that i was married… 



I don’t know what i was thinking or hoping for, i mean Chrisley is married and its not like his gonna 

leave His wife for me.. 

 Him: i have to go 

 Me: Ill walk you out 

 He was a bit in pain too, you can’t do that an expect not to be in pain.. He had a bit of a funny walk.. 

 We got into the kitchen door and i opened for him.. 

 Him: ill call you.. 

 Me: if you say so 

 He came close as if like he was gonna kiss me, but he didn’t.. He just put his two fingers on my lips.. 

 Him: Take care of yourself 

 Me: i will 

 He then walked out to his car.. 

 I was a bit sad, i did feel loose, i did feel like a hooker. I just had sex with him, and now his going 

back to his wife we didn’t even cuddle, was just a smash and go.. 

 This smash and go wasn’t working for me, i am a person who develop feelings quickly for another 

person and i was starting to fall in deeply for Chrisley……. 

…. 

Mandy got back after a few hours, i was all drinking wine and still in pain…. 

Mandy: hey 

 I was starting to get a bit drunk… 

Me: Hi.. 

 She reached down to her bag and came out with a cream. 

 Me: And this? 

 Her: With Chrisley, you need it 

 I took it.. 

 Her: For someone who had a night of passion you don’t seem enthusiastic 

 Me: What can i say, Its just about sex 

 Her: Im sorry Rene 

 Me: Its fine 



 Her: Let me go to bed, use that cream after bathing it will definitely work.. 

 Me: Thank you 

 She walked up to the stairs.. 

 Me: Mandy 

 She stopped then looked at me.. 

 Me: i.. 

 Her: You? 

 Me: i wanna join your business 

 Her: My business? 

 Me: only as a stripper though, not a prostitute 

 Her: Rene. 

 Me: i saw how you guys are living and.. I don’t have a choice. 

 Her: We all have a choice…tell me why do you wanna be a stripper? 

 Me: The life and the benefits. I wanna live a life free of problems, i wanna have good stress.. I 

wanna provide the best for my child the only thing i wanna worry about is what am i gonna wear 

today… 

She chuckled. 

 Me: Please 

 Her: baby you are young for this. This business is not for little girls,it can break you.. 

 Me: You and your girls can mentor me.. 

 She looked at me.. 

 Me: Please Mandy.. 

 Her: You stand to loose alot. If Chrisley finds out he will make sure that you lose your daughter.. 

 Me: ill.. What Chrisley doesn’t know won’t hurt him.. 

 Her: You definitely don’t know Chrisley 

 Me: Don’t worry i will deal with Chrisley 

 Her: Since you guys are in a relationship of some sort, i think its best you run this by him first. I don’t 

want him strangling me to death… 

Me: Chrisley doesn’t run my life, he is not my boss.. 



 Her: Run it through him, and if he agrees then we’ll talk. For now, good night… 

She walked upstairs, that’s a bummer…… 

. 

 # CHRISLEY 

 I got home and Tas was already sleeping with Amanda next to her.. 

 I took off my clothes and went to take a shower… 

I couldn’t stop thinking about Rene, being that intimate with her, owning her body for that time 

being, having her screaming my name when i hit the right places really brought feelings of affection.. 

 I do hope that would give her insight that if she does decide to join the prostitute business then 

that’s gonna be her life…. 

When i was done showering, i went back to the bedroom to put on my pjs…ill have to stay away 

from vests and Tank tops until the scratches in my back heal.. 

 I didn’t join them in bed, i took my laptop and phone then went to the study to keep myself busy 

while i get Rene out of my head… 

I tried to drown myself with alot of work but i couldn’t stop thinking about her, i couldn’t stop 

thinking about our session.. 

 I took my phone and dialled her number, she answered after a few rings… 

Her: Chrisley 

 Me: were you sleeping? 

 Her: Was about too 

 I looked at the time, it was around 00:00am.. 

 Her: is everything okay? 

 Me: Yeah just wanted to find out how you are, how is the pain? 

 Her: ill be fine i guess.. 

 Me: Can i take you out for Breakfast tomorrow morning? 

 Her: asn’t like a date? 

 I laughed, she laughed too.. 

 Me: Call it whatever you wanna call it.. 

 Her: Okay then. 



 Me: ill be there at 8:00am to pick you up 

 Her: ill be ready 

 Me: Okay 

 Her: night 

 Me: night 

 I hunged up.. I decided to go back to my work.. 
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#RENE 

 Chrisley called and told me that i should meet him at some restaurant he couldn’t come to pick me 

up anymore… 

I was well dressed, i had told him to come with Amanda because i miss my baby girl soo much………. 

Mandy drove me to the restaurant and told me to call her to come and pick me up if Chrisley doesn’t 

drop me off…… 

I walked into the restaurant and he was already sitting there having coffee.. 

 Me: Hi.. 

 Him: Hey 

 I sat down.. 

 Him: You look good 

 Me: Thank you 

 I was waiting for an insult after that compliment but none came.. 

 Me: thought you were gonna come with Amanda. 

 Him: Tas took her out they trying to find a suitable daycare, but you can come tonight at my place 

for dinner and you’ll see her.. 

 Me: Chrisley i want my daughter back 



 Him: Do you have a job? 

 Me: No 

 Him: Then we have nothing to talk about as far as Amanda is concerned.. 

 I have always taken care of my daughter, i have always bent over and backwards for her so for 

Chrisley to be treating me as if like i can’t take care of my daughter, was truly a slap in a face… 

Him: How are you feeling today? 

 I shrugged my shoulders.. 

 Him: i think we should order something 

 I kept quiet.. He raised up his hand and a waitress came.. 

 Waitress: Good morning, are you guys ready to order? 

 Chrisley: Yes.. 

 She took out her pen and pad.. 

 Chrisley: ill have toast, scrambled egg, sausages, and cheese 

 Her: Anything else? 

 Chrisley: Ill also have tonic water 

 Waitress: Coming right up 

 The waitress looked at me.. 

 Me: a glass of water please 

 Her: will that be all? 

 Me: Yes 

 Her: Okay your order is coming right up.. 

 She went.. Chrisley looked at me. 

 Him: i didn’t take you out to act like a brat!! 

 Me:.. 

 Him: Rene 

 Me: Think i should go because im really not feeling this breakfast date thing….. 

Him: Don’t piss me off please.. 

 I stood up and started walking out… 



I took out my phone to call Mandy i wanted her to come and pick me up,i didn’t even realise that 

Chrisley was following me.. 

 He didn’t say anything he just slapped me across my face.. 

 I have always known Chrisley to have a temper but this, i really didn’t expect from him… I didn’t say 

anything i just looked at him as he was trying to compose himself.. 

 Him: Rene i.. 

 He tried stepping closer, but i moved backwards… 

Me: Don’t come anywhere near me.. 

 Him: Im sorry… 

Me: i want you to stay the hell away from me! Don’t even call me ever again!! 

 I said that while walking away from him and i Walked fast… 

I just kept on walking while calling Mandy.. 

 Mandy: Rene 

 Me: Hey can you please come and pick me up 

 Her: The date ended very quickly 

 Me: Yeah Chrisley is a jerk! 

 Her: Nothing new in that statement.. Where are you? 

 I gave her the exact description of where i was.. 

 Her: Okay give me 15.. 

 Me: Okay 

 I hung up and waited for her.. 

 . 

 #CHRISLEY 

 I tried calling Rene but she wasn’t picking up. I didn’t mean to do what i did, but sometimes i just 

have a quick reaction to bullshit and Rene comes with alot of that.. 

 I didn’t feel like having breakfast anymore so i got into my car and drove home… 

As i was driving my phone rang, i checked who it was and it was Mazibuko.. 

 Me: Mazibuko 

 Him: Mr Gather 



 Me: How are you Man? 

 Him: i can’t complain, i was calling to ask at what time we should be at your place tonight? 

 Me: My place? 

 Him: Your wife invited us for dinner 

 Me: Ohw i didn’t know that, ill ask her when i get home then ill get back to you.. 

 Him: ill be waiting 

 Me: Ayt man. 

 I then hung up my phone and continued driving………  

 

I got home after a while, i found Tas and Amanda just playing around.. 

 Me: i thought you guys were gonna go and look for a daycare? 

 Amanda ran to me all screaming and i picked her up.. 

 Tas: Ya we were supposed to go but she wasn’t feeling good.. 

 Me: What’s wrong? 

 Tas: i think she’s coming down with a cold.. 

 Me: ill take her to the Peadio later.. 

 Tas: Okay 

 Me: Mazibuko called, Apparently you invited them for dinner? 

 Her: Yes that, sorry i didn’t run it by you first.. 

 Me: Its fine 

 Tas: leme bath her so you can take her to the Peadio 

 Me: ill do it.. 

 Her: Okay 

 I walked upstairs to bath Amanda.. 

 . 

 #RENE 

 I told Mandy about what happened and she wasn’t happy at all.. 



 Mandy: it was a matter of time until he does it, Chrisley is very abusive.. 

 Me: i didn’t expect that at all 

 Her: With Chrisley you should expect anything.. 

 Me: i could use this to my advantage in getting my daughter back 

 Her: You will never win 

 I looked at her.. 

 Her: Chrisley is a good and dirty lawyer he has never lost a case and he is not gonna start with you.. 

 Me: Well if i could bring up the fact that his abusive the judge might Grant me custody.. 

 Her: Its your word against his 

 Me: Well you can testify, say something about his abusive behaviour… 

Her: Are you insane? 

 Me: Mandy 

 Her: No Rene leave me out of it please 

 Me: Why are you soo scared of him? 

 Her: Because 

 Me: Because? 

 She kept quiet… 

Me: Mandy what are you not telling me? 

 Her: Let’s just leave it, i don’t wanna go back there again.. 

 Me: uhm okay 

 Surely this raises a red flag.. 
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#RENE 

 If Chrisley thinks that im gonna just sit back and let him do as he pleases, if he thinks that im gonna 

be Another Mandy just let him abuse me and i keep quiet he has another thing coming… 

Mandy decided to tell me everything about Chrisley that although he seems harmless but he can be 

dangerous.. She took off the Partial denture of her central incisors…. 

Me: Wow i thought that those were your real teeth.. 

 Her: No.. Chrisley did this to me, he knocked my front teeth…. 

She put her denture on again.. 

 Her: becareful of Chrisley 

 Me: Im not scared of him 

 Her: That’s a 19 year old talking.. 

 Me: The reason why Chrisley acts like this is because he knows how Scared yall are off him, your 

fear gives him power and control.. 

 Her: Rene you don’t know what you talking about 

 Me: i am not scared of Chrisley! 

 Her: if you say so 

 She continued drinking wine 

 Me: Do you have his wife’s number? 

 Her: Why? 

 Me: do you have it? 

 She looked at me.. 

 Me: Come on i won’t do harm.. 

 She gave me and i called her.. 

 Me: What’s her name again? 

 Her: Tasnim.. 

 Me: Okay 

 The phone rang four times before she answered it.. 

 Her: Hello.. 

 Me: Hi.. 



 Her: Can i help you? 

 I then heard her talking to Amanda in the background 

 Her: Wait im on the phone 

 Amanda: i want cookies 

 Tas: i will give you cookies.. Or go tell Chrisley to give you cookies.. 

 My heart sank i won’t lie, that really killed me.. 

 Tas: Hello? 

 Me: Hi.. Uhm.. My name is Rene.. 

 Her: Rene? 

 Me: Amanda’s mother.. 

 Her: Ohw Rene 

 Me: i got your numbers from Chrisley hope you don’t mind.. 

 Her: Not exactly 

 Me: Sorry to bother you but i was asking if i could see Amanda.. 

 Her: Ofc.. Ofcause you can see Amanda 

 Me: Tonight? 

 Her: Unfortunately tonight won’t do.. I am having guests for dinner.. 

 Me: i won’t be long, i just need to see my daughter.. 

 Her: I don’t know Rene 

 Me: Please 

 Her: Okay ill Sms you my address 

 Me: Thank you 

 I hung up my phone, i couldn’t stop the tears from falling. Hearing my little bamboo talking in the 

background really tore deep inside.. 

 Mandy: What happened? 

 Me: Just hearing Amanda did things to me.. 

 Her: Im sorry sweety.. What did she say? 

 Me: She said i can come 



 Her: That’s good isn’t it? 

 Me: i guess so 

 Her: ill drive you 

 .. 

 Nothing really happened for the rest of the day other than just watching movies and lazing around 

Mandy ran errands while i stayed put in the house…… 

Later that night i prepared myself to go to Tasnim’s place she had already Smsed me the address.. 

 I was dressed to kill as always but that wasn’t for Chrisley just didn’t want Tasnim to look down on 

me……. 

Mandy drove me to the house and told me to call her after everything she will come and pick me 

up… 

I had bought a wine for Tas as a house warning present whatever they call it…. 

I stood at the door and took a deep breath and then i rang the bell.. 

 Took about a minute for the door to be answered, and a coloured beautiful woman stood there.. 

 Her: You must be Rene? 

 Me: Yes and you are Tasnim? 

 Her: Please call me Tas 

 She welcomed me in… 

Me: This is for you.. 

 She took the wine.. 

 Her: Thank you 

 Me: You welcome 

 She looked at me… 

Her: You are very beautiful 

 Me: Thank you, you beautiful too 

 Her: might be concerned having you around my husband 

 Me: believe me he is definitely not my type 

 She laughed.. 

 Her: Im glad… 



Chrisley walked in with Amanda as we were standing there.. 

 Amanda lost her mind when she saw me.. 

 Amanda: Mommy!! 

 Chrisley put her down and she ran up to me, i picked her up.. 

 Me: Hey you i missed you! 

 Her small arms made their way around my neck.. 

 I felt tears nearing.. 

 Tas: This is so sweet 

 I looked at Tas.. 

 Me: Thank you for allowing me to come and see her.. 

 Her: You welcome.. Would you like to stay over for dinner? 

 I looked at Chrisley, he just couldn’t believe that i was here.. 

 Me: id love to stay over for dinner 

 Her: That’s good then.. Let me go and put this wine on the table.. 

 She walked away… 

Chrisley: What are you doing here? 

 Me: Im here to see my daughter 

 I walked up to the dining area, i still had Amanda in my arms.. 

 Chrisley blocked my way.. 

 Me: You really wanna give your wife heads up about what happened between us? 

 He looked at me from head to toe then he stepped out of my way and i Walked to the dining Area.. 
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#RENE 

 The dinner was going great on my side, i couldn’t say the same about Chrisley. Tas and i we were 

laughing and talking nicely together with the rest of her guests, Chrisley was sitting across all that 

was left, was for him to blow up…. 

I wanted to leave immediately when Amanda went to bed but Tas asked me to stay a bit longer and i 

couldn’t deny……… 

We had just finished clearing up the table, and washing dishes Chrisley had walked the guests out.. 

 Me: Its getting late, i probably should call my friend and ask her to pick me up.. 

 Her: Don’t be silly Its late and i think your friend might be sleeping by now.. 

 Me: You probably right about that 

 Her: Then sleep over.. 

 I thought she was never gonna ask.. 

 Me: Are you serious? 

 Her: We have alot of rooms, this house is big for us… 

Me: i don’t wanna be an intruder or something.. 

 Her: Nonsense you not here to steal anything! 

 Me: Really Tas you don’t have too 

 Her: i want too, and maybe you can sleep with Amanda… 

I held her hands. 

 Me: You one of the most beautiful souls that i have ever met in my life.. 

 Her: i try to be a good soul just don’t get on my bad side.. 

 Me: Scared already 

 We both laughed as the door opened and Chrisley walked in.. 

 Tas: Ohw honey that took long 

 He was surprised to still see me there.. 

 Him: You know when Mazibuko starts talking about Business.. 

 He looked at me. 

 Him: i thought you be gone.. 

 I looked at Tas.. 



 Tas: Well i asked her to sleep over.. 

 Chrisley: What? 

 Tas: Its late honey.. 

 Chrisley: i can take her home, actually we can drive her home.. 

 Tas: What’s wrong with her sleeping over? 

 I looked at him with my arms folded.. 

 Me: Yeah what’s wrong with me sleeping over? 

 If it were up to him, he could’ve long came to strangle me to death!. 

 He sent out a conniving smile.. 

 Him: She can sleep over.. 

 Tas: See no harm done.. 

 Chrisley looked at Tas.. 

 Chrisley: This is the reason why i love you.. 

 Tas: What reason? 

 Him: Because of your big heart 

 Tas: Ncooo you so sweet when you want too.. 

 He got closer and kissed her, that was a bit hard for me to watch.. 

 Tas pulled out after a while.. 

 Tas: Honey stop it not infront of our guest.. 

 Chrisley: Can’t help it if i have the most sexy wife.. 

 Tas was all blushing and what not.. 

 Tas: Forgive my husband please 

 I faked a smile.. 

 Me: i understand my boyfriend is like that too,can’t keep his hands off me.. 

 Chrisley started coughing.. 

 Tas: You have a boyfriend? 

 Me: Yes i do 



 Chrisley coughed even more, i was doing that to get to him… 

Tas: Are you okay honey? 

 He nodded…. 

Tas: You look young Rene how old are you? 

 Me: 19 

 Her: Wow and you have a daughter that’s 2 years old? 

 Me: Yeah life got in the way.. 

 Her: At least you can have children 

 Me: Excuse me? 

 Her: Its nothing sorry 

 She looked at her wrist watch.. 

 Her: i need to go and bath before i go to bed.. 

 She looked at Chrisley and started lightly tapping him on his chest… 

Her: Maybe you can help me scrub my back.. 

 Chrisley nodded.. 

 Tas: Rene you can pick any room you want dear, and good night.. 

 I went up to hug her.. 

 Me: Thank you for allowing me to sleep over.. 

 Her: You welcome 

 I looked at Chrisley as we were hugging and he mumbled the words ” you dead” 

Tas broke the hug… 

Her: Night dear 

 Me: You know what, can you please show me where my baby is sleeping? 

 Her: Yes Ofcause 

 I started walking with her upstairs.. 

 . 

 #CHRISLEY 



 After they had made their way upstairs i also went to my bedroom. I was boiling at what Rene said 

about having a boyfriend and also by this little stunt that she pulled showing up at my house like 

this… 

Tas walked in after a while.. 

 Her: The dinner went well.. 

 Me: ya 

 She came closer and put her hands under my tshirt.. 

 Her: Maybe we can go and bath 

 She started kissing me on my neck but i stopped her after a few seconds.. 

 Me: Not now Tas 

 My mind kept on raising one question and that was “who the hell is Rene’s bf” 

Tas: Come on babe.. 

 She kissed me again and i don’t know what possessed me but i pushed her hard and she fell on the 

floor…. 

Me: i said not now!!! 

 She looked at me then stood up and ran to lock herself up in the bathroom…. 

Me: Ta.. 

 All i could hear was her crying.. 

 I threw everything down that was on the dressing table including her make up, perfume and 

jewellery box… 
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#RENE 

 I was laying next to my baby who was fast asleep while sucking her thumb.. This was the best feeling 

ever.. 



 Just starring at her tiny body and hearing the cute sounds he made while sucking her thumb was 

soo sweet…. 

Looking at her made me realise that i need to get my act together and hustle for her… 

My phone beeped, i took it and checked who it was. It was her message from Chrisley which read 

“meet me at the study immediately” 

He even directed me where the study was.. 

 I was scared and reluctant at first but i had no choice, i had to go and meet up with him before he 

comes and here and cause a scene….. 

I got out of bed and went to his study, i wasn’t even wearing shoes i was walking bare-footed… 

I opened the door and went in, he was drowning himself with whiskey… 

I was scared, i was very scared Because he looked uneasy… 

I closed the door and leaned on it.. 

 Me: Chrisley 

 Him: step closer please 

 Me: Think im fine where i am.. 

 Him: i said step closer 

 I slowly made my way to him.. 

 He put his glass down…. 

Him: Boyfriend? 

 Me: Why does it matter to you? You married ain’t you? 

 Him: Don’t test me! 

 Me: Chrisley you married, i cannot have you and you cannot have me! A relationship between us is 

impossible.. 

 He kept quiet… 

Him: im just gonna come out and say it.. 

 He looked at me right in the eye.. 

 Him: i love you Rene, i tried fighting whatever feeling i have for you but the more i fight it the 

stronger it gets… 

Me: Chrisley please.. 



 He came closer and put his hands around my waist.. 

 Him: Im going crazy over you… 

I didn’t expect Chrisley to just say it raw like that.. 

 Him: Tell me that there’s hope between us.. 

 I could smell the whiskey in his breath as he was talking right in my face.. 

 Me: Is you really talking or the whiskey? 

 Him: i am just saying what i feel.. 

 Me: Chrisley alot of people are gonna get hurt, including Tas.. 

 He put his finger on my lips.. 

 Him: Shhhhh 

 He then ran his finger around my lips.. 

 Me: after Monde, i am scared of getting hurt again.. 

 Him: i am him.. 

 Me: But you ain’t a saint either 

 Him: Look at me and tell me that you don’t feel anything for me.. 

 I couldn’t get the words out of my mouth.. 

 He put his forehead right against mine and squeezed my tiny waist tight.. 

 Him: Tell me that you and i can work.. 

 Me: i wanna get in this messy relationship with Chrisley, but at the same time i am not very sure if it 

is a healthy relationship but all i know is that i love him too… 

Me: i love you too 

 He smiled and kissed me.. 

 Goodness me, i hope this is not gonna lead to what i fear.. 

 I pulled out after a while.. 

 Me: We should at least respect your wife… 

He got his hands off me.. 

 Me: Good night Chrisley 

 Him: night 



 As i Walked away he spanked my Ass…. 

I didn’t say nothing i just went and joined my baby in bed.. 

 A part of me was excited and a part of me was not soo thrilled, i mean such relationships don’t end 

well.. Being the other woman can cause more harm than good….. 

… 

I woke up the following morning and Amanda wasn’t next to me. 

 I got out of bed and went to the bathroom to freshen up.. I washed my face and rinsed my mouth… 

I then made my way downstairs, Chrisley was eating breakfast alone… 

Me: Morning 

 Him: Morning 

 Me: Where is Amanda? 

 Him: Tas took her to daycare 

 Me: Okay 

 Hin: i would like a good morning kiss.. 

 I looked at him.. 

 Him: i wasn’t drunk last night, i meant every word.. 

 Me: What about Tas? 

 Him: What about Tas? 

 Me: i don’t wanna be the other woman.. 

 Him: You not gonna be the other woman.. Tas and i we long had problems before you. Our marriage 

is not working out. 

 Me: You not even gonna try to fix it? 

 Him: alot has happened Rene that cannot be fixed… Just know that you not the reason why my 

marriage failed.. 

 Me: Its good to hear that… 

Him: join me for breakfast 

 Me: i would Love too but i wanna go home and bath then sleep, Amanda’s small bed didn’t do 

justice… 

Him: You could’ve used the guest room 



 Me: Its okay at least i was sleeping next to her… 

He drank his coffee.. 

 Me: i thought she would’ve forgotten about me.. 

 Him: You her mother how can she forget about you? She’s always talking about Yene.. 

 Me: She still calls me that? 

 Him: Yeah she talks about you all the time, just don’t understand some of her baby language 

sometimes…. 

I laughed.. 

 Me: Thank you, for taking care of her.. 

 Him: i love Amanda as if like she is my own.. What am i saying, she is my own.. 

 Me: You do love her don’t you? 

 Him: Yes and i love you too hoping one day we could be a family Ofcause with other kids.. 

 Me: i don’t think i want other kids 

 Him: Why not? You still young.. 

 Me: Ya Chrisley giving birth ain’t a walk in the park… 

Him: Well i want my own soccer team.. 

 Me: You are serious about us ain’t you? 

 Him: very much!! 

 I went up to him and sat ontop of him.. 

 Me: Well in that case we probably can practice on how we gonna run a soccer team.. 

 He stood up while carrying me.. 

 Him: i like how you think.. 

 We walked upstairs… 
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# CHRISLEY 

 I was driving Rene back to Mandy’s place after the morning intense session we had.. 

 She had her leg across on my thighs.. 

 Me: had a good time? 

 Her: i did, expect for the love bites across my neck.. 

 Me: You’ll be fine… 

Her: i still can’t believe that we had sex in your house, right in your wife’s bed.. Feels soo wrong.. 

 Me: If it was soo wrong then why did you agree to it? 

 She got her leg off me.. 

 Me: i didn’t mean that in a bad way.. 

 Her: You never do… 

I parked the car next to the gate and she got out without even kissing me….. 

 . 

 # RENE 

 I did feel very guilty about what happened. I didn’t mean to disrespect Tas like that especially in her 

house while she’s taking care of my daughter… 

I was a bit in pain, Chrisley just loves him some rough sex… 

I opened the door and got in, i passed Mandy in the living room drinking wine. She looked very 

upset…. 

Me: Mandy.. 

 She looked at me.. 

 Her: Hey Rene 

 I went up to her and sat down very slowly. 

 Her: rough night? 

 Me: More like rough morning 

 Her: That’s Chrisley for you.. 

 Me: What’s wrong with you? You looked like you been crying.. 



 She looked down.. 

 Me: What’s wrong Mandy? 

 Her: Its Jasmine, she’s in hospital.. 

 Me: That’s Terrible what happened? 

 Her: Her boyfriend shot her 

 Me: What? 

 Her: She’s in a very bad state.. 

 Me: Why did he shoot her? 

 She shrugged her shoulders.. 

 Her: That’s not all, on my side things are very bad.. 

 Me: in what way? 

 Her: Rolo’s Album launch i need to find a stripper to replace Jasmine.. 

 Me: how is that going? 

 Her: i can’t find anyone, and Rolo only gave me a week… 

Me: Your hands are tied.. 

 Her: You have no idea.. 

 Me: use me… 

She looked at me…. 

Her: We have been through this 

 Me: Then suit yourself.. 

 I stood up.. 

 Her: Wait.. 

 I stopped.. 

 Her: things look like they working out for you and Chrisley what is he gonna say about this? 

 Me: ill deal with him 

 Her: Just know that you will have to do alot of Training day and night.. 

 Me: Im prepared.. 



 Her: i take 30% from the money you make 

 Me: That’s not alot 

 Her: Then welcome onboard partner 

 Me: i can’t wait.. 

 I can’t believe that this is happening… 

. 

 #CHRISLEY 

 I was very angry to learn that the reason why Tas cannot have children is because she had 2 

abortions… I got that information from her doctor… 

I opened the door of our bedroom and she was getting ready looked like she was going somewhere.. 

 Me: Going somewhere? 

 She kept quiet.. 

 I put my keys and my phone on the bed.. 

 Me: if i were you i would talk because i need you to explain a few things to me.. 

 She still kept quiet. 

 Me: You had abortions? 

 She stopped what she was doing then looked at me.. 

 Me: Don’t even try to deny i have proof.. 

 She really didn’t know what to say.. 

 Me: Im listening… 

I sat down on the bed.. 

 Her: Uhm… 

I looked at her.. 

 Her: i did have the abortions.. 

 Me: I know that, i am interested in the why.. 

 Her: it was when you.. When you were cheating on me i was hurt and confused.. 

 Me: So that’s the reason why you killed my babies? 

 Her: Im sorry.. 



 I stood up.. 

 Her: Where you going? 

 Me: Im moving out and im taking Amanda with me because you can kill us!! 

 Her: What? no Chrisley you cannot do that.. 

 Me: already done!! 

 I can forgive Tas for everything, but killing my own flesh and blood? There’s no telling what she can 

do next… 
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# RENE 

 Mandy had been Training me and it was no walk in the park it was very hard and energy draining 

but i had to pull through because i really want this… 

After an hour to our Training we took a break, my feet and legs were already killing me… 

Farrah: for a beginer you really are doing good Rene… 

Me: Thank you 

 I went and got my phone had a few missed calls from Chrisley i called him back.. 

 Him: Yene 

 I laughed.. 

 Him: How are you? I have been trying to call you.. 

 Me: i was at the gym.. 

 Him: didn’t know that you were into gyming.. 

 Me: Now you know 

 Him: Ya.. I was asking if you can come and visit me tonight. 

 Me: I don’t think that’s a good idea especially with Tas.. 



 Him: i left Tas 

 Me: You what? 

 Him: I left her today, moved out of the house to a hotel with Amanda.. 

 Me: i hope she didn’t find out about us.. 

 Him: No Its something else.. 

 Me: That’s Terrible 

 Her: ill get through it.. So are you gonna come? 

 Me: uhm ya why not, just Sms me the name of the hotel.. 

 Him: ill come and fetch you later, now im at the office… 

Me: Okay 

 Him: Bye 

 Me: Bye 

 I put my phone back in my bag.. 

 Mandy: So are you ready to go again? 

 Me: i think so 

 Farrah: Maybe we should go out tonight 

 Mandy: That’s not a bad idea 

 Me: Unfortunately count me out, i have a date.. 

 Mandy: Excuse us Miss I have a date! 

 Mandy: Guess that it will just be you and me Mandy 

 Mandy: i guess so too. 

 Farrah: lets hit the Pole.. 

 Me: Let’s do that.. 

 . 

 # CHRISLEY 

 I was at the office with Amanda playing on the floor. I had picked her up from day care already… 



I was working on Mazibuko’s case, one of his drivers got busted with a truck full of guns and 

explosives…. Its a hard case to handle especially because there’s alot of evidence, so im just hoping 

for a lighter sentence.. 

 The door opened and my assistant walked in with Mazibuko.. 

 Assistant: Hope im not disturbing, Mr Mazibuko is already here 

 Me: No Its fine.. 

 Mazibuko took a sit.. 

 Me: Thembi can you please keep Amanda company until i am done with Mr Mazibuko… 

Her: No problem 

 She took Amanda and they walked out… 

Mazibuko: You doing a good job with her.. 

 Me: i try.. Would like something to drink? 

 Him: That whiskey behind you 

 Me: ill set you up 

 I stood up and went to pour whiskey for him.. 

 Him: Nothing for you? 

 Me: Its 14:00, i am not an alcoholic 

 He chuckled. 

 Him: So can you help me with my driver? He is the best i have in the game right now.. 

 Me: Unfortunately he will be arrested i cannot get him out, what i can do is to opt for a lighter 

sentence… 

Mazibuko: 3 years? 

 Me: 10 years.. 

 Him: That’s a killer 

 Me: That’s the best i can do and that is also if he pleads guilty.. 

 Him: i guess ill have to live with that.. 

 Me: Yeah.. How is that fool doing? That Monde guy.. 

 Mazibuko: He is doing a good job just that he has been putting alot of time expecting to be paid 

more.. 



 Me: Is he struggling financially? 

 Mazibuko: Very, i think he is supposed to be getting married soon the wife wants an expensive 

wedding.. 

 Me: an expensive topbilling wedding from a Truck driver, she must be crazy.. 

 Mazibuko laughed.. 

 Him: Let me go before i get drunk 

 Me: See you around man.. 

 He stood up and Walked out.. 

 . 

 #RENE 

 I had got a call from Tas wanting to see me, after my practice session i met up with her at Maxis.. 

 She looked like a wrack, puffy eyes was quiet clear that she had been crying.. 

 I hugged her then we sat down.. 

 Her: Im sorry i just had no one else to call, i don’t have much friends.. 

 Me: i understand and im glad that you contacted me… What’s wrong Tas? What’s happening? 

 I saw tears in her eyes.. 

 Her: i messed up really bad.. 

 Me: What did you do? 

 Her: Chrisley found out that i had 2 abortions.. 

 Me: abortions? 

 Her: Uhm Yes.. I am a bad person i know 

 Me: No you not.. What did he say? 

 Her: His not very happy.. 

 Me: Just give him time to process everything.. 

 Her: That’s not all 

 I looked at her.. 

 Her: The reason why i had those abortions, was that it wasn’t his babies.. 

 My jaw dropped.. 



 Her: As much as he was cheating on me, i was cheating on him with his close friend Mazibuko.. 

 Me: The one we were having dinner with that time? 

 She nodded.. 

 Me: Wow! 

 This is one messed up marriage.. 
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#RENE 

 I was preparing myself since Chrisley was to pick me up later.. 

 I was still shocked at what Tas told me.. I mean i had Monde cheat on me alot of times, but never 

not even once did i try to get back at him by cheating too..i didn’t wanna give him that chance to 

change who i am and change my Principles..Yes Chrisley hurt Tas by cheating too, but i don’t think 

Tas should’ve done what she did. She should have been a bigger person in all of this and stood her 

ground as a woman into changing her man… 

Mandy: Wow, are you certain about what you telling me right now? Tas cheated on Monde with 

Mazibuko? 

 Me: i was shocked too when she told me, i didn’t expect that from her at all.. 

 Mandy: Their marriage was just too messed up i won’t lie 

 Me: Seems that way 

 Mandy: if Chrisley could find out about this.. 

 Me: He shouldn’t. I think Tas told me because she trusts me and i trust you.. 

 Her: trust in me babe, i will never tell i don’t want Tas to be killed.. 

 My phone beeped… 

Me: i think that’s Chrisley, i have to go 

 I stood up.. 



 Me: how do i look? 

 I was wearing a skinny Jean, high knee boots, and a Tank top.. 

 Her: You look fresh, pink suits you 

 Me: Thank you 

 I took my phone and went downstairs with Mandy following me.. 

 Mandy: if you sleeping over just know that tomorrow you have to be at the studio for practice at 

13:00.. 

 Me: ill be there 

 She hugged me.. 

 Her: Thank you for coming through for me 

 Me: You welcome, although my legs still hurt.. 

 Her: You will be fine 

 I made my way to his car that was parked outside, he was standing there with Amanda… 

Him: Look at you with that sexy body 

 I went and hugged him… 

Me: Thank you very much 

 He kissed me.. 

 Him: You look great 

 Me: So do you.. 

 I picked Amanda up, she had a drawing in her hand.. 

 Me: What is this? 

 Chrisley: Her first drawing 

 It was messy i didn’t know what was happening there but it was sweet that my baby was being 

educated… 

Me: Wow this is cute, you did this for mommy? 

 She nodded.. 

 Chrisley: “i did this for Yene” 

Me: My Daughter does not speak like that.. 



 Him: Im just tripping.. Get in the car girls.. 

 We got in the car.. I feel soo bad for hiding things from him, especially something big like what Tas 

told me. But at the same time, i feel like Its not my place to say anything… 

. 

 #MANDY 

 I love Chrisley, always have and always will…i met Chrisley when i was still a stripper, i was just a 

pass by things got hard between us.. We were friends with benefits at first but i fell hard for him.. 

 He was still married but i cared none about that as long as i had him.. Things were fine between us, i 

was his mistress but things took a different turn when i became a pornstar and started doing porn 

videos… 

Thats when things took a different turn, and he made it clear that he is not gonna be where another 

man has been… 

I stopped being a pornstar and a stripper i started my business and got girls to do all of that for me 

while i just get a cut in their pay.. I did quit because of Chrisley, i love him and i want him back.. Tas 

was a threat i mean she’s married to the guy, but after what Rene told me i can use that against 

her…Rene is not a threat, she’s just a baby she can’t handle a real man like Chrisley and i am waiting 

for Chrisley to fully unleash the beast in him, then Rene will be gone…. 

The door bell rang, and i went to open it was Trey. Trey is a very good friend of mine and an IT 

specialist. So he is here to help me send an anonymous Email to Chrisley about Tas cheating on him, 

finally i am getting my man back.. 
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# RENE 

 We didn’t go to the hotel straight, we went to a restaurant to eat first.. 

 I was very happy to be spending time with my little one again, everyday not being with her makes 

me miss her alot… 

She was a very happy child now since she’s been living with Chrisley and Tas, and i also noticed that 

she was very fond of Chrisley.. 

 Me: So i am going away very soon.. 

 Him: to where? 

 Me: visit my parents.. 

 Him: Where are they from? 

 Me: Cape town 



 Him: Do you wanna take Amanda with? 

 Me: Rather not.. My father still hasn’t made peace with me falling pregnant at 16.. 

 Him: He sounds strict 

 Me: And controlling 

 Him: will he allow you back? 

 Me: No but i am hoping to make peace.. 

 Him: Good luck 

 Me: Thank you 

 I hate Lying to him, but i think that telling him the truth now is not a very good idea.. 

 Me: i need another cocktail 

 Him: Don’t drink much 

 Me: Why not? Im sleeping over! 

 He looked at Amanda then looked at me.. 

 Me: i am not going to put my daughter in danger again.. 

 Chrisley: ill take your word for it 

 He passed me his card and i went to get a cocktail… The waiter said he will bring it to my table, and i 

agreed… 

On my way back to my table i bumped into someone.. 

 Me: Watch where you going! 

 Him: Sorry hope you are not hurt.. 

 I looked at him and it was Monde. 

 We looked at each other for a while before saying anything.. 

 Me: small world we live in.. 

 Him: That’s true 

 You know Its like all the feelings Came back, but i wasn’t definitely gonna act on them especially not 

after how he has treated me.. 

 Him: You look great 

 Me: Thank you 



 I wish i could say the Same to him but he looked a bit skinny, not the skinny sickness kind but looked 

like he had lost weight from stress… 

Me: uhm it was nice seeing you Monde 

 I walked away and he grabbed my hand.. 

 I looked at him and he let go.. 

 Him: Im sorry 

 Me: i know you are 

 I then walked back to my table.. 

 It was a very strange moment between Monde and myself. Although we have known each other for 

quiet a long time but then that moment made us strangers to each other….. 

Me: Guess who i bumped into? 

 Him: Who? 

 Me: Monde 

 Him: Really? At his broke state he can afford to be here? 

 Me: broke? 

 Him: Yea Apparently his wife to be wants a top billing wedding and his pockets are denying him 

that.. 

 Me: That is soo sad 

 Him: You have no idea 

 My cocktail finally came, together with our food.. 

 Him: Let’s eat then be out of here 

 Me: You have read my mind.. 

 . 

 # MANDY 

 The thought of having Chrisley touch Rene, kissing her, giving it to her just made me more and more 

livid inside.. My IT specialist was just as useless, he couldn’t get Chrisley’s personal Email.. The one 

he got was his work Email off which is useless because it will take ages for Chrisley to read that 

considering the fact that he might be recieving alot of Emails… 

I was drinking wine and pacing up and down thinking of a next plan.. 



 If Rene thinks that she can have Chrisley while she’s a stripper she must think again because Chrisley 

doesn’t go well with that… 

. 

 #RENE 

 We drove straight to the hotel after we had our meal at the restaurant.. 

 Chrisley does have money,this hotel was just out of this world.. 

 Amanda was sleeping, he went and put her down… 

Me: Thank you for everything, especially helping me out with my daughter.. 

 Him: You don’t have to thank me, but it is my pleasure.. 

 He picked me up and put me on the kitchen counter.. 

 Him: i know a few good things that we can do.. 

 Me: i will pass, i am not ready to burn.. 

 Him: i will be very gentle this time around.. 

 Me: Since when are you ever gentle? 

 Him: Yeah whatever 

 He got inbetween my legs and started kissing me on my neck… 

I would stop him but everytime when he touches me my body just gets paralysed.. 

 His phone disturbed us when it rang.. 

 Me: ignore it 

 Him: Could be important 

 He took it and answered it.. 

 Him: Hello.. Yes this is he… Yes she is my wife… 

His expression changed.. 

 Him: Wait, what do you mean there’s been an accident.. Which hospital?.. I am on my way! 

 Me: What’s happening? 

 Him: i have to go. 

 Me: Should i come with? 

 Him: No!.. Its best i go alone.. 



 Me: Uhm okay 

 He kissed me on my cheek and went.. 

 

part 35 joys of being his mistress 

  

September 7, 2016| visionarywritings|  

   

 

# RENE 

 The day finally came for us to go to new york For Rolo’s Album launch which was in two days time.. 

 We were travelling in style, Rolo got us a G4 never been in a plane before i was shit scared… 

It was nice though inside the G4, there was a mini bar, leather Brown couches, screens all around 

playing his music videos everything was just way too perfect.. 

 At first when the G4 took off i started feeling a bit uneasy, my stomach was turning in i felt my heart 

going straight to my knees was an awkward feeling i even thought that i was going vomit that’s how 

bad it was…. 

Mandy and Farrah seemed to be unaffected by this, but they used to this what can i say.. 

 When everything had settled down in me and i had a couple of drinks too i felt a whole lot better.. 

 This was a total different experience for me and i loved it, i felt important i felt like i was ontop of 

the world.. 

 Mandy looked at me… 

Him: How are you feeling? 

 Me: a bit better now 

 Her: You will get used to it as time goes on.. 

 She looked at the screen.. 

 Him: That’s him, that’s Rolo 

 I have seen him a few times on Tv, he is one of the best new comers in Rap music and was quickly 

making a name for himself…. 

He was cute, had that ignorant and rapper attitude was just the type of guy that you wouldn’t say no 

too.. 



 This is the life and i was fully prepared for it.. 

 . 

 # CHRISLEY 

 Tas was getting discharged today and i had went to fetch her from the hospital.. 

 She had a Terrible accident tests were done and high levels of alcohol were found in her system or 

blood rather.. 

 Not only did she try to kill herself but the other driver she knocked off the road was a pregnant 

woman who was proclaimed dead on the scene.. 

 She was facing alot of charges, reckless driving, murder, and driving while drunk without a license i 

really didn’t know how i was gonna defend her from this.. 

 She was supposed to go to jail when she gets discharged but that that was over looked when they 

learned that she was in no state to be in prison because she was on a wheelchair her pelvic bone 

almost shattered, and had a few operations she was lucky to be alive…. 

I don’t know what shit hell she was thinking driving drunk, now i will have to bribe alot of judges to 

keep her Ass from a life sentence because i will lose this case especially with such incriminating 

evidence so the best way is to work with the judge who would be handling this case….. 

The drive home was very quiet, she tried holding my hand but i yanked it off and put it on the wheel, 

i was not in the mood for her at all… 

. 

 #RENE 

 After what seemed to be forever we finally arrived in new york.. I have seen beautiful places but this 

was one of the best.. 

 As we were driving to our hotel, i was out through the sun roof and just admiring this beautiful 

place.. 

 I was hoping to see many famous people your Beyonce, rihanna and them.. I just couldn’t wait for 

real.. 

 .. 

 We got to the villa, the view was beautiful, our bedrooms were Wow everything was beautiful. 

There was a bottle of champagne on the counter accompanied by a note which read “Join me with 

the girls tonight at 40/40” 

Mandy: We will definitely be there. 

 Farrah: Its been a while since i have been to Jay’s club.. 

 Me: Jay? 



 Farrah: Jay Z.. 

 Me: Wait Thee Jay? 

 Mandy: Yes jigga himself 

 I jumped a little…. 

Me: is Beyonce gonna be there? 

 They laughed.. 

 Mandy: Is Beyonce gonna be there she asks.. 

 Me: Did i say something wrong? 

 Mandy: Sweety do you know how expensive seeing Beyonce is? 

 Me: We have to pay to see her? 

 Farrah: You soo slow in a cute way, just because Jay owns that club doesn’t mean Beyonce lives 

there.. 

 Mandy: i come here alot but even today i have never met Beyonce 

 I threw myself on the couch.. 

 Me: That’s bad.. 

 Farrah: i know my girl Princess is gonna be there, plus she’s getting married soon.. 

 She looked at me.. 

 Her: Princess from love and hip hop hollywood, she’s about to get married to Ray J, kim’s ex and 

Brandy’s brother.. 

 Me: i don’t know her… 

Mandy: i hope that Monice won’t be there i don’t want drama, you know how they don’t get along! 

 I stood up and just walked around leaving them to talk about people i don’t know.. 

 . 

 # MANDY 

 Rene went out that was good for Me at least i can breath now, pretending that i like her is getting 

very hard now.. 

 Farrah: What’s going on? 

 I looked at her… 

Me: huh? 



 Farrah: You haven’t been yourself 

 Me: Im fine girl 

 Her: You could’ve fooled me 

 I sipped on the champagne.. 

 Me: ill be fine 

 Farrah: i think Rolo is going to like Rene, she’s young and beautiful 

 I rolled my eyes.. 

 Her: Please don’t tell me that you jealous of Rene.. 

 Me: Pshhhhh what’s there to be jealous off? 

 She kept quiet and sipped on her champagne.. 

#RENE 

 I was walking on the corridor, i wanted to go outside and just see nearby places so i don’t get lost. 

But if i do get lost ill call Mandy i have my phone, it was shit because we had to change our sim 

cards.. 

 I was on my phone when the elevator opened and someone bumped into me and my phone fell.. 

 Me: Aghh! 

 I hate it when people bump into me even if its by mistake.. 

 I picked my phone up then after i got back up and my eyes landed right at him, Rolo was standing 

right infront of me.. 

 Hand on my chest, mouth slightly opened i was shocked and speechless.. 
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Rolo was more cuter than how ive seen him in his music videos, and he had the most friendly and 

beautiful smile ever.. 

 Him: Im Rolo 



 He extended his hand to me.. 

 Me: Rene, im with Mandy.. Im the girl who is gonna be stripping i mean dancing in your Album 

launch.. 

 I was Shaking his hand none stop.. 

 Him: Ohw Mandy did tell me about you, i must say you more beautiful than i had imagined.. 

 I was all smiling none stop..his eyes can completely make you melt.. 

 Him: Can i please have my hand back? 

 Me: Yes, sorry about that.. 

 I let go of his hand.. 

 Him: is Mandy in the Villa? 

 I nodded 

 Him: Okay.. 

 He started walking but then stopped.. 

 Him: Where you going somewhere? 

 Me: i was just going to see new york 

 He chuckled…. 

Him: Aren’t you scared of getting lost? 

 Me: i have my phone ill call Mandy 

 He bit his lower lip and looked at me.. 

 Him: Maybe we can go out for drinks 

 Me: Now? 

 He looked at his watch.. 

 Him: Yea i have 2 hours or so 

 Me: uhm okay 

 Him: I know this great spot… 

Me: Sure why not? 

 We waited for the elevator to come down.. If someone told me a year ago that today ill be Sharing a 

drink with Rolo, id probably laugh.. 



 . 

 #CHRISLEY 

 It was evening at night and i was trying to catch up on some work, i was referring back to my Law 

books for Tas Case, that’s how difficult it was.. 

 Amanda was crying and pulling my tshirt.. 

 Her: Yene! 

 She’s been like that for 5min now.. I guess you can take a child from their mother, but you cannot 

break the bond that they share.. 

 I picked her up and put her on my lap… 

Me: Let’s call Yene okay? 

 She nodded.. 

 I took my phone and called Rene but i got “The subscriber you have dialled is not available at 

present, please try again later” i have been trying to get hold of her the whole day and that’s what i 

got each time… I don’t understand how she can switch off her phone when she has a child.. 

 I looked at Amanda.. 

 Me: Guess ill have to take you to Tas for a couple of minutes.. 

 I stood up and made my way to the bedroom, unfortunately Tas was not there.. 

 Me: Tas? 

 Her wheelchair was in the room, but she wasn’t in the room.. 

 I then saw some note on the bed, i went and got it. It Read: 

“Chrisley if you reading this then i know that i didn’t make it. Don’t ever blame yourself just know 

that things got too much on my side. I love you soo much but i cannot live with what i have done to 

you. I think things are better this way… ” 

I didn’t read the rest of the note i set out looking for her and i found her in the bathroom.. 

 She was drowning in the bathtub.. 

 I quickly drained the water which were very Red, i noticed after a few seconds that she had slit her 

wrists… 

I didn’t waste time i called an Ambulance immediately… 

. 

 #RENE 



 Rolo and i had gone to some nearby bar to have a couple of drinks..people in this place were very 

much chilled, no one was Running to Rolo to ask for an autograph. What was boring, was the people 

who were busy flashing cameras at us. They have been following us and doing that ever since we got 

from the hotel to the bar… 

Me: Are they supposed to do that? 

 Him: They Paparazi 

 Me: They really are taking alot of pictures 

 Him: That’s how they get their cheque.. 

 I don’t know how Rolo was surviving such everyday, if it was me i don’t think i would’ve survived 

people taking pictures of me Everyday… 

Him: Are you ready for the Album launch? 

 Me: i think so, i mean i have been practicing day and night 

 Our drinks and my hot wings, together with his ribs arrived.. 

 Him: im sure you gonna do great.. 

 Me: i don’t know with all the eyes that are gonna be on me. 

 Him: there won’t be eyes at you, people will be focusing mainly on their own things… 

Me: if you say so then 

 He smiled at me.. 

 . 

 #CHRISLEY 

 I was with Amanda at the waiting room waiting for the Doctor to come and inform me about Tas.. 

 It has been an hour now since i have been waiting.. 

 Amanda was very calm now and looking around, think she was trying to make herself comfortable 

with this unfamiliar surroundings.. 

 The doctor soon came to us, i stood up.. 

 Him: Chrisley Gather? 

 Me: Yes this is he… How is my wife Doc? 

 He looked down.. 

 Him: Im sorry we have tried everything.. 



 I hate when doctors say “im sorry” 

Me: What do you mean you sorry? 

 Him: she had overdosed on alot of pills, she had lost too much blood and the drowning too.. She 

didn’t make it, im truly sorry.. 

 I heard what he saying, but it wasn’t real to me.. 

 Me: Can i.. Can i see my wife? 

 Him: Mr Gather.. 

 Me: i wanna see my wife! 

 Him: Follow me 

 I took Amanda and we followed him.. She was laying on that bed with a sheet high up covering her 

face… 

I put Amanda down and went up to her, i hesitated to lower the sheet at first but eventually i did.. 

She was very pale like she had no blood, her lips were dry, her eyes were closed she looked very 

peaceful.. As i looked at her tears couldn’t stop from falling.. 

 Amanda pulled my shirt wanting me to pick her up and i did.. 

 Her: Tas!!!! 

 I don’t know how i was gonna explain this to her.. 

 Her: Tas Slifping (sleeping) wakey wakey Tas! 

 I remember that’s how Tas used to wake her up every morning to prepare her for day care… 

 “Wakey wakey Amanda” as Amanda repeatedly said a tune of her own, Tas words also played in my 

head… 

Amanda: Tas not wakey up 

 If only she knew and understood that Tas will never wake up.. 
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# RENE 

 Rolo and i had a good time, not only did we get drinks but we also explored new york a bit. We even 

went to this other place where we saw Stars with Celebrity’s names. I took pics while i was sitting 

next to the one written “Mariah Carey”.. Another was Adele’s and Michael Jackson. There was alot 

of them i just took pics next to the ones that i recognised,i was very excited.. 

 Rolo was showing too much interest in me, in a way that really shocked me because we only knew 

each other for like 5seconds or so. He was too touchy, kissing me every now and then… 

He later walked me to the hotel, but didn’t go up with me.. 

 Me: aren’t you going up with me? Didn’t you wanna talk to Mandy? 

 Him: Ill see at the Launch, ill talk to her there.. 

 He was mostly looking at my body, biting his lower lip and all that i felt special in some type of way 

having a celeb show soo much interest in me.. 

 He came closer and kissed me.. 

 Him: Make me proud tonight 

 Me: i will 

 He wiped my lips with his thumb.. 

 Him: ill see you in an hour or so 

 I smiled.. 

 Me: Okay 

 He took one last look at me then left, i had butterflies in my tummy.. 

 I was just in another world of my own.. 

 I got to the elevator and went to my floor….. 

I walked into the Villa and Mandy was pacing up and down, she looked upset. 

 Her: Where have you been? 

 Me: i told you i am going out 

 Him: didn’t you know that we supposed to be at the club for the Launch in less than an hour? Did 

that freaken cross your mind? 

 Me: Im sorry 

 Her: Sorry? You sorry? If you mess up on stage do you think i can Tell Rolo im sorry? My reputation 

is on the line! Money is on the line! I didn’t bring you here for a good time, i brought you here to 

work!! 



 Mandy was really blowing everything out of proportion.. 

 Her: go shower and lets go, im giving you 10minutes… 

I didn’t say no more, i went to shower then after we made our way to the club….. 

Everything was set up beautifully at the club for his Album launch. There was even a red carpet and 

we walked on that with a crowd on the sides just Cheering everyone up who walked on the red 

carpet. But in my case i think farrah and Mandy brought Me attention because they well known 

strippers and Mandy being a pornstar too…. 

There was posters all around of his Album, there was girls in bathtubs full of diamonds, there was 

champagnes everything was just perfect and i can tell it cost alot to have this place set up like this… 

We were escorted to a private room where we changed to our stripping outfits and that being a bra, 

Gstring, and knee boots.. 

 I won’t lie i felt very uncomfortable with my body exposed like that especially my Ass.. 

 I think Mandy saw how uncomfortable i was.. 

 Her: What is it now? 

 Me: Nothing 

 Her: You better not embarrass me Rene 

 I kept quiet.. 

 Her: i should’ve known better than to bring an inexperienced person! 

 This was very hard for me and Mandy’s speech was not making things easy or helping at all… I felt 

Tears escaping my eyes.. 

 Mandy: Are you fucking with me? 

 Farrah: ill talk to her.. 

 Farrah sat me down on the couch… 

Me: Im just scared and i feel uncomfortable.. 

 Her: i understand, we were all like this when we started.. But know there’s also gonna be other 

strippers we just gonna be there for 30min-1hour then other strippers will take over okay? 

 I nodded.. 

 Her: Just have self confidance concerntrate on the dancing and forget about other things.. 

 I nodded my head.. 

 She hugged me for a minute or two.. 



 Mandy: Are you done being 19? Can we go? 

 We stood up and went.. 

 The club was now full of important people, i saw familiar rappers and Rnb artists. I felt more 

nervous, my knees were weak with all those lights flashing.. 

 Farrah was holding my hand as we climbed the stage.. 

 Rolo was sitting at the VIP section at the top, as soon as he saw me on the stage he stood up and 

got closer to the balcony and that made me very nervous.. 

 I mean if i fuck up Its gonna be a problem.. 

 Mandy made her way to him and they stood by the balcony…. 

The music started, it was the song that we used to practice with.. 

“YO!! YUH DUN KNOW!! THIS TIME WHEN WE COME IN WE COME FI FLATLINE.. EVERYTHING INNA 

THIS BUMBOCLAAT TIL CLASH DUN!!! FI REAL!!!” 

After that part we started dancing, wasn’t a hard dance just have to shake that Ass and make it clap. 

Luckily we went looking at the crowd, we had our backs at them while holding firmly on the pole and 

bending while twerking and i heard the crowd Cheering us. Farrah and i looked at each other while 

smiling that gave me a bit of confidence… 

# CHRISLEY 

 My mom Came the following day i needed someone to help me with Amanda since Rene’s phone 

wasn’t going through… Another reason why my mom Came, was for her to accompany me to Tas 

parents so i can inform them about this.. That was a very hard thing for me to do since they don’t 

like me for shit. When i was cheating on Tas she used to confide in her mother and that made her 

mother to hate me and her father too.. 

 The helper brought us juice, we were sitting in the lounge with Tas mother giving me snake eyes.. 

 I didn’t know how i was gonna address this to them.. 

 T.mom: Why are you here and where is my daughter? 

 This was indeed gonna be hard. 
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# MANDY 

 Rolo was really impressed by Rene’s dancing he was looking at her while smiling and all that, he was 

preying on her i could see… The thing about Rolo is that, he always gets fascinated by a new girl Its 

always like that with him… 

Me: She’s good isn’t she? 

 Him: She’s really good for a new girl 

 Me: And to think that she has never done this before.. 

 Him: Really? That’s her first time? 

 I nodded 

 Him: She’s innocent like that? 

 Me: Yeap innocent 

 Him: but not virgin innocent right? 

 I giggled… 

Me: Naa not virgin innocent. 

 Him: How old is she? 

 Me: 19 

 Him: Sweet! 

 We continued watching them doing their thing.. 

 Rolo: i want her.. 

 Me: You want her? 

 Him: Yes, to be my private girl.. 

 Now when a client says i want this person to be my “private girl” that means he wants her to be her 

prostitute.. 

 Me: uhm 

 Him: i said i want her to be my private girl, no questions asked! 

 Me: ill talk to her 

 I really don’t know how Rene is gonna feel about all of this.. 

 . 



 # CHRISLEY 

 Tas’mother was figuratively on my throat, she was a lump in my throat that i couldn’t swallow that’s 

how she was choking me. 

 Her: and? 

 I cleared my throat.. 

 Me: There has been a Terrible accident 

 She leaned forward a bit.. 

 Her: What do you mean there has been an accident? 

 Tas’ dad: Honey lets hear him out, calm down a bit.. 

 Her: i am not going to calm down where my daughter is concerned! 

 Me: Tas.. She.. 

 She hit that small coffee table.. 

 Her: Talk!!! 

 Mom: With all due respect, can you please calm down and let us address this issue like adults.. 

 Her: Adults? When your Son was cheating on my daughter where was being an Adult there huh? 

 Clearly there was no getting through to this woman.. 

 Me: Tas was drunk this other time. She then got behind the wheel and had an accident, not only 

that but the woman she knocked off the road tragically passed on.. 

 Her whole face was written “Shock” 

Her: Tas what? 

 Me: She was badly hurt, and was facing serious charges. I was working on her case but 

unfortunately.. 

 Her: Unfortunately what? 

 Her Husband held her hand.. 

 Him: Hon.. 

 Her: Stevenson, don’t touch me right now! 

 She looked at me.. 

 Me: Tas.. She.. 



 This was very hard on me, especially when i think of her laying in that bathtub and also seeing her in 

that hospital bed.. 

 Me: She killed herself… 

There was silence in the room for a while.. 

 Tas’mother: No!.. My daughter would never take her own life.. 

 Me: i am very sorry Mrs.. 

 Her: No!!!.. No!!!.. No!! (shouting) 

 Her Husband tried to comfort her by all means but she pushed him off.. 

 Her: You finally did it! You finally killed her! 

 Mom: i know you hurting but accusing my son of such, you are totally being out of line.. 

 I looked at my mom. 

 Me: Its okay.. 

 Mom: No Chrisley. 

 Me: Mom Its okay really.. 

 Tas’mother: I was not there when she took her last breath, was she in pain? Was she hurting? 

 Tas’dad: How did she kill herself 

 Me: She… 

Him: i know this is hard for you Son, but i need to know… 

Tas’mother: Hard for him? Hard for him? This bastard deserves no Sympathy!! 

 Mom: if you could just.. 

 Tas’mother: Get out of my house! 

 Tas’dad: Please calm down.. 

 She stood up then came to me and started hitting Me.. 

 Tas’mother: Get out of my house i hate you!!! I hate you with all my heart!! You killed my baby!! 

 She was crying, the Husband came to hold her.. 

 Her: She killed my baby Stevenson (Crying) 

 Her cry was so painful that it tore deep inside, i couldn’t stand being there because i was getting 

emotional myself.. 



 Her: You need to Rot in hell!! 

 I stood up and Walked outside.. 

 I couldn’t stop the tears from falling when i was outside, i know things weren’t soo good between 

me and Tas but i loved her and a part of me died with her.. 

 . 

 # RENE 

 Everyone gave us a round of applause when we were done. I didn’t know that people were actually 

going to like our dancing.. 

 There was alot of money on the stage, it was just crazy… 

We made it out to our private room to change.. 

 Farrah: That was good, we killed it!!! 

 I hugged her.. 

 Me: Just to think how scared i was 

 Her: You murdered it i even saw how Rolo was all smiling you really impressed him!! 

 Me: i did, didn’t i? 

 Her: You did babe 

 She started dressing up, while i sat on the couch 

 Her: aren’t you dressing up? We about to turn up!!! 

 Me: i wanna catch my breath first 

 There was a knock at the door… 

Me: Who is it? 

 Voice: Rolo.. 

 Farrah and i looked at each other.. 

 Farrah: Come in! 

 Me: What? Im not even dressed! 

 Her: told you to dress up.. 

 The door opened and Rolo walked in.. 

 Him: Ladies 



 Farrah: Hey Rolo 

 Him: yall killed it! I was very impressed 

 Us: Thank you 

 He looked at me.. Then looked at Farrah.. 

 Him: Can i talk to your home girl? 

 Farrah: Sure.. You will find me at the dance floor 

 Me: Okay 

 She walked out while Rolo came to sit next to me.. 

 Rolo: i was very impressed with you 

 Me: Thank you 

 He ran his hand on my thigh.. 

 Him: looked so sexy 

 I blushed.. 

 Him: i like you Rene, i like you alot 

 I didn’t know what to say.. 

 He turned my face to him and kissed me.. 
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# RENE 

 You probably wondering if i slept with Rolo or not and the answer is Yes i did sleep with him.. A part 

of me is happy about all of this, another part of me is ashamed. I was never raised like this my 

mother would be very ashamed if she knew. All my life i have only slept with Monde, but now i have 

slept with Rolo and Chrisley.. I wouldn’t say i love Rolo, i think what we have is just affection my 

heart is with Chrisley.. 



 Speaking of Chrisley i miss him soo much together with Amanda, i hope we leave soon so i can see 

them.. 

 Rolo fixed his belt, as i dressed up.. 

 He then took out a stack of cash and put it on the small table.. 

 Him: could amount to R100 000 when coverted into Rands… 

That was alot of money, i have never had such alot of money before… 

He came close and kissed me… 

Him: i really had a good time with you.. 

 I smiled.. 

 Him: You special, never forget that…. 

Me: Thank you 

 Him: ill call you 

 Me: No problem 

 He kissed me again and then left.. 

 After a while, The girls walked in… 

Farrah: Hey.. Hey.. Hey 

 Me: Hey 

 Mandy: We saw Rolo walking out of here.. 

 I looked at the table, she also looked at that… 

Her: Ohh my goodness, did you? 

 I nodded.. 

 She hugged me.. 

 Her: Where you comfortable with it? How was it? 

 Me: i wasn’t really comfortable with it but it was alright.. 

 Farrah: i didn’t think that you could go that way Hey.. 

 Me: It just happened 

 I sat on the couch.. 

 Mandy: i have to tell you something 



 I looked at her.. 

 Her: Rolo wants.. Rolo wants you to be his private girl.. 

 Me: private girl? 

 Her: sleeping with him.. 

 Me: What? 

 Mandy: You only gonna sleep with Rolo.. Think about it Rene, all the benefits you gonna get? 

 She held the stack of money at me… 

Her: This is just the begining.. 

 Farrah: plus your share of stripping… 

Me: i don’t know Mandy 

 Her: Just promise me that you will think about it? 

 I nodded…. 

Me: When are we going home? 

 Her: You wanna go home so fast? Thought you’ll wanna stay and explore New york For a while… 

Me: We here to work weren’t those your words? 

 Her: Rene about that i am very sorry, i was just under alot of pressure and stress… 

Me: Its okay.. I just wanna go home, i miss my daughter.. 

 Her: We’ll go tomorrow then 

 Me: Thank you 

 . 

 # CHRISLEY 

 I was sitting in my study going through our memory box. Still had the pictures of our wedding day, 

the locket i bought her that had our picture.. 

 I wonder what went wrong? How did things get so complicated? 

 As i was going through that i landed my hands on her suicidal note again and i decided to read the 

rest of it… 

As i read through the last part of her note killed me when she stated that the babies were not mine, 

and that she was cheating on me with someone she cannot really say… 

I squashed the letter and threw it across the room, this little bitch!! 



 Here i am beating myself about everything while Tas was bitching around? Here i was crying and 

thinking im the one who drove her suicidal but in actual fact she killed herself because of her 

bitchiness, because of her shame!! 

 I threw everything down from my desk, i cannot believe that Tas did all of this to me… All this 

grieving is over, i am claming back my life and moving forward.. 

 . 

 #RENE 

 We went out for drinks, to celebrate our hard work.. 

 We were having cocktails and shooters, but my mind was very far away. My mind was with Chrisley 

and Amanda i miss them so so much… 

Farrah: Rene.. 

 I was starring at the floor, and she shook my hand a little.. 

 I looked at her.. 

 Her: What’s wrong girl? 

 Me: Nothing much, i just miss Chrisley and Amanda.. 

 Mandy: Don’t think too much about that we going home tomorrow, right now have fun celebrate 

live a little girl you rich! 

 Me: You right 

 Mandy: Ofcause i am right 

 This was good because when i get home i am getting my own place, i am getting my daughter and 

everything is going to be alright… 

. 

 #CHRISLEY 

 I was now driving to the daycare to fetch Amanda, i had been trying to call Rene but i still couldn’t 

get through to her. She’s another one, what kind of a mother neglects her daughter, not even once 

has she called to Ask how she was doing… 

I first drove to the mall to get some neccessities for Amanda she has ran out of a few things… 

I was at Pick n Pay just picking and dropping things into the basket i didn’t even look at the prices… 

When i was done getting her things i went to the aisle to pay.. I decided to get a pie at the bakery 

when my eyes landed on the unbelievable.. There were magazines next to the bakery and one 

magazine in particular interest me which was Heat Magazine.. The cover page was the Famous 



rapper Rolo and he was with someone who looked like Rene.. The caption was “Who is this new 

mystery woman in Rolo’s life” 
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# RENE 

 We finally got back from New york and the first thing i did was to get my own place was a small 

house 3 bedrooms, kitchen and lounge in those gated community places were all the houses look 

the same. My house was House number 2B.. 

 Not only did i get a place but i also got me a car, lucky for me i have a license which i got when i was 

18. My best friend hlumi actually forced me to get it because at some point we were fighting to be 

Cops or paramedics.. 

 Its not that i don’t like living with Mandy, but i think things are much better if we live in separate 

places because i don’t like her attitude towards me lately… 

Farrah and i we will remain good friends i actually don’t have a problem with her.. 

 I have been calling Chrisley ever since i got back but he hasn’t been answering and so was Tas which 

was extremely weird……. 

It was a beautiful Saturday afternoon and i had just finished shopping. I bought myself new clothes 

and i bought Amanda clothes too. I even turned one of the bedrooms in my house into her bedroom. 

Its pink and white, has alot of toys too.. This was the best feeling ever, having to provide for me and 

my daughter.. 

 I didn’t buy the house cash, i was paying Mortgage every month 6000, and even my car i was paying 

it in installments… 

I was driving a Bmw, a car that i have always wanted…. 

I was at some restaurant eating a chef salad living with Mandy has taught me to take better care of 

myself i was also drinking Lington ice tea…. 

I don’t wanna lie, this is the best feeling ever.. 

 As i was eating there i heard someone calling my name, i looked up and it was hlumi.. 

 Me: Hey Hlumz 



 Hlumi and i haven’t spoken in a long time.. 

 I stood up and hugged her… 

Me: Its good to see you 

 Her: Its good to see you too 

 I smiled.. 

 Me: So what are you doing here? 

 She looked at me in a weird way.. 

 Her: Same thing that you doing 

 I asked that question because this is an expensive restaurant for someone who is working at 

Chekers.. 

 Me: Ohw that’s good 

 Her: What does that supposed to mean? 

 Me: Nothing really.. 

 She looked at me.. 

 Her: Well my baby daddy is waiting for me soo.. 

 Me: Ofcause let me not keep you 

 Her: You look great by the way 

 Me: Thank you 

 She walked away and i sat down.. 

… 

# CHRISLEY 

 I was at the park with Amanda, then Mandy came to join us.. Mandy is a good friend but not a good 

partner.. 

 We were sitting on the bench while Amanda was playing with Sand.. 

 Her: You really good with her 

 Me: She has no one other than me, Rene hasn’t been a mother.. 

 Her: other people don’t deserve to be mothers.. 

 We kept quiet.. 



 Her: i heard about Tasnim, im sorry 

 I exhaled.. 

 Me: Shit happens.. 

 Her: Hau, i thought you’ll be heartbroken and grieving… 

Me: Yeah i don’t grieve for hoes.. 

 Her: Yooh 

 I looked at her.. 

 Her: What? 

 Me: What are you doing to Rene? 

 Her: What makes you think im doing something to her? 

 Me: i saw the magazine, she’s a hooker? 

 Her: i didn’t force Rene to do something she wasn’t comfortable with…. 

Me: Let her know that i will be having full custody of Amanda by next week, she won’t ever see her 

again.. 

 Her: That’s going to break her 

 Me: This child has been through alot, having a mother who is a hooker that’s worse than hell.. 

 Her: Do you have Amanda’s best interest at heart or you just doing this to get back at Rene for 

sleeping with Rolo.. 

 I ain’t even know they slept together… 

Me: Im not petty.. 

 Her: ill take your word for it 

 Me: Think i should go now, im meeting up with Mazibuko for lunch.. 

 Her: Thank you 

 Me: For? 

 Her: For giving our Friendship another chance.. 

 Me: Did i have a choice? You practically forced yourself in.. 

 She laughed.. 

 Me: Was nice seeing you.. I have to go 



 Her: Bye 

 I stood up and went to get Amanda… 

 … 

#RENE 

 I had just got home, and what i did was to call Chrisley again i don’t understand why he wasn’t 

picking up.. 

 I tried him alot until he finally answered.. 

 Him: Yeah? 

 Me: Gosh ive been trying to get hold of you!!! 

 Him: What do you want? 

 Me: i wanna see my daughter 

 Him: Which one? 

 Me: Excuse me? 

 Him: Which daughter? 

 Me: Im not playing with you Chrisley i wanna see my daughter.. 

 Him: You lost that right when you became a prostitute/hooker/Slut!! 

 Me: Ohw Wow… 

Him: The papers say it all Miss next Amber Rose.. 

 Me: i am old enough to make my own decisions… 

Him: Very well.. 

 Me: You have no right to take my daughter away from me! 

 Him: i have every right to keep Amanda safe.. Anyway you making us late we going out for lunch.. 

 Me: Chrisley no.. 

 Him: Bye 

 He hung up…that made me livid. 
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# RENE 

 If Chrisley thinks that im gonna let this go? He has another thing coming.. 

 I drove Straight to his place and he wasn’t around so i waited for him at the door step and he finally 

showed up after a while.. He was with his mother who was holding the sleeping Amanda.. 

 Chrisley: You can take Amanda inside 

 maNdlovu: Okay 

 She walked inside without even saying anything to me.. 

 I looked at Chrisley.. 

 Me: Don’t ever take my daughter from me you hear? 

 Him: or what? 

 Me: You have no right! 

 Him: i have every right! Especially if i sense that her life is in danger.. 

 Me: Her life is not in danger! 

 Him: Since you a prostitute do you think she’s safe around the men that you sleep with? 

 It was hard hearing Chrisley call me that.. 

 Me: What did you contribute into Amanda’s existance huh? 

 Him: Its not about contributing but Its about the safety of the baby.. 

 Me: Im taking you to court! 

 He laughed…. 

Him: by all means please! 

 This is shit because Chrisley has an upper hand, he is a lawyer and he can win full custody.. 

 Me: This is not over! 

 Him: i bet it aint! 

 I clicked my tongue and Walked straight to my car, i got there and i cried how can Chrisley do this to 

me…. 



° 

 ° 

 -3 MONTHS LATER- 

 #RENE 

 My life was moving on to the next level, and it was moving very fast. I was still a stripper, i was also 

Rolo’s private girl. I would visit him from time to time and he would visit me too. Chrisley had fought 

me and he won full custody of Amanda, i was given visitation rights every Saturday afternoon for 2 

hours and under supervision.. 

 It was very hard for me i won’t lie having to have a relationship like that with my daughter that i 

carried for 9 months….. 

It was a Saturday morning and today i couldn’t go and visit Amanda because it was her birthday so 

her and Chrisley were not around they went to Disney, i never knew that Chrisley had that kind of 

money… 

I was laying on my couch watching TV, lately i have been very sick. I was dizzy, nauseted, vomiting, 

sometimes i would collapse it was a crazy feeling… 

Farrah came to visit me since she heard that i was sick… 

Her: How are you feeling now? 

 Me: Still bad 

 Her: Did you finally go to see a doctor? 

 I shook my head no.. 

 Her: You should, this sounds serious you have been sick for quiet a while now.. 

 Me: ill go 

 Her: Let’s go now 

 I have been delaying to go to the Doctor because i was scared. Rolo and i haven’t been using 

protection and i don’t know who he has been with… 

Her: go get ready 

 Me: ill go Farrah just not today 

 Her: Why are you delaying like this? 

 Me: Because.. 

 Her: Because? 

 Me: Because im Scared.. Rolo and i haven’t been using protection what if im.. 



 Her: There’s only one way to find out 

 Me: id rather die without knowing 

 Farrah: Now you being ignorant.. 

 Me: How did my life get soo complicated like this? 

 Her: Rene.. 

 I looked at her.. 

 Me: ive been trying to get hold of Mandy.. 

 Farrah: ya Mandy is a bit busy 

 Me: with? 

 She looked down 

 Me: Farrah what’s wrong? 

 Farrah: i don’t think i should tell you this.. 

 Me: Tell me! 

 Mandy has been very “busy” lately even when we go stripping she doesn’t supervise us anymore.. 

 Farrah: Mandy went with Chrisley and Amanda to Disney land… 

Me: What?? 

 Her: Let me rather show you what Mandy has been up too.. 

 She got her phone and showed me, i cannot believe Mandy could be a snake like this!! I saw her 

pictures on instagram her and Chrisley together with Amanda were very tight.. They looked like one 

happy big family.. 

 Me: Ohw my word i cannot believe her!! 

 Farrah: She’s been having you strip alot and spend time alot with Rolo because she’s trying to 

distant you from Chrisley and Amanda so she can worm her way in. She knows how Chrisley hate 

this lifestyle… 

Me: So i was a threat to her? 

 Her: Very much 

 I stood up started pacing up and down.. 

 Me: Look at her mothering my daughter! Mandy is a twisted bitch!!! 

 Farrah: You didn’t hear all of this from me.. 



 Me: They all over insta…. 

Farrah: Rene all im gonna Say is you have alot of money now, just stop with the game and get your 

daughter back before she starts calling Mandy “Mommy”.. 

Farrah was right i have about 500 000 in my account that can hold me off until i figure something 

out.. 

 Farrah: go get ready, so i can take you to the Doctor.. 

 I went to the bathroom and prepared myself while thinking about Mandy. Mandy is a green snake in 

a green grass, you will never see her coming until she bites you! 

 When i was done, Farrah drove Me to the Doctor… 

We got there and i wanted her in the room with me because i was very scared.. I explained my 

symptoms to the Doctor, she did alot of tests and checked me up for alot of things… 

Farrah and i waited for the results i was Shaking.. 

 Farrah held my hand.. 

 Her: Its going to be alright.. 

 The doctor came back with my file.. 

 Her: Miss williams your results have came back 

 I swallowed hard.. 

 Her: Are you ready for the news? 

 I nodded.. 

 Her: We will start with Hiv.. 

 She opened the file. My heart was beating soo fast i thought it was gonna break… 

Her: You are non-reactive, meaning you are hiv negative.. 

 I exhaled, that was a big relief.. 

 Farrah: see i told you that you be fine.. 

 Dr: but you have to come back after 6 months to test again.. 

 I nodded.. 

 Her: You tested positive for 2 things.. 

 I looked at her.. 



 Her: You 3 months and a couple of weeks pregnant, you also have primary syphillis. Remember the 

blister you mentioned that you have on your Vagina, we took a Sample of that to check under a 

microscope Its a chancre, it poses as a lesion for primary syphillis.. 

 After she said i am pregnant, everything else fell on deaf ears.. 
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#RENE 

 Everything just wasn’t making sense, im pregnant, i have syphillis i really didn’t know what to think 

at that moment.. 

 Dr: Its better because we caught it early, we can treat you so that your baby doesn’t get it.. 

 Farrah: What exactly is this syphillis? 

 Dr: sexual transmitted infection, acquired when one has unproteced sex with an infected person. It 

is classified into 3 stages. Primary stage the lesion/Ulcer visible is called a Chancre mostly appears in 

the genital area, or at the boaders of the mouth. Secondary syphillis Its more than just one lesion, Its 

a number of lesions that form snail track ulcers in the tongue. The tertiary stage the lesion there is 

called the gumma, can extend from the hard palate to the nasopalatine.. Then we have congenital 

syphillis, affects the baby from the utero till birth.. 

 Farrah: This sounds serious 

 Dr: if left untreated it can be fatal.. 

 Farrah: Can Rene’s baby be safe 

 Dr: yes as soon as she starts her treatment soon.. 

 Farrah: You hear that Rene? 

 My mind was very far away, how can i be pregnant and not know? 

 I looked at the doctor.. 

 Me: You said how far along am i? 



 Her: 3 months and a couple of weeks, according to the calculations next week you gonna be 4 

months because Its the end of the month… Which is why you should start the treatment 

immediately,Ofcause with your consent… 

Farrah: They can still save the baby from this infection Rene 

 I stood up.. 

 Me: Sorry i have to go 

 Dr: But.. 

 I started walking out with Farrah following me.. 

 Her: Rene wait 

 She caught up with me.. 

 Her: The treatment 

 Me: Take me home 

 Her: But.. 

 Me: i just wanna go home, please 

 Her: Okay let me take you home 

 We walked to the car… 

The drive home was very quiet, i just did alot of thinking with tears falling. Everything became clear 

to me i slept with Rolo and Chrisley, but i have my money that Its Rolo’s baby. He is the one who 

infected me and he is the one ive been sleeping alot with lately….  

 

We got to my place.. 

 Her: Want me to come in with you? 

 Me: Thank you, but i just wanna be alone.. 

 Her: Okay ill call you 

 Me: Okay 

 She hugged me and i went out of the car.. 

 I got to the door i unlocked and went in, i couldn’t stop myself from crying… I just sat down on the 

floor and started sobbing bitterly…  

 



#CHRISLEY 

 We had a great time at Disney land, Amanda was fascinated by Mickey mouse, she was even 

dressed like Mickey mouse.. What gave me satisfaction was that she enjoyed her birthday… 

We went back to the hotel with Mandy carrying her, she had passed out in the car.. 

 I opened the door and she went to put her down in the bedroom while i poured myself some drink.. 

 She then came back.. 

 Her: She really enjoyed herself 

 Me: i saw that.. Want something to drink? 

 Her: No Thank you 

 Mandy and i we were sleeping in separate rooms, i consider her a friend and nothing more… 

Her: How are you holding up, with everything that has happened especially with Tas? 

 Me: ill be alright, today it was her funeral.. 

 Her: Her mom is evil for preventing you to attend her funeral… 

Me: Its life.. 

 I took my glass.. 

 Me: You’ll see yourself out.. 

 I walked to the bedroom…  

 

#RENE 

 After a great deal of crying, i took my phone and called Rolo i had to tell him about this… 

Him: Miss me already? 

 Me: H.. Hey 

 Him: Hi.. 

 I tried to compose myself.. 

 Him: Are you alright? 

 Me: Yes.. I.. 

 Him: What? 

 Me: i don’t know how you gonna take this 



 Him: Take what? What’s happening? 

 Me: Im pregnant.. 

 He kept quiet.. 

 Me: Rolo are you still there? 

 He still kept quiet.. 

 Me: Rolo? 

 Him: Who is the baby daddy? Who have you been sleeping with? 

 Me: What? 

 Him: The baby is not mine! 

 Me: Rolo i have only been sleeping with you.. 

 Him: i am telling you the baby is not mine.. 

 Me: Rolo! 

 Him: i had a Vasectomy long before i even had you, i cannot not have kids i will even send you my 

medical report.. 

 That was crazy.. 

 Him: i thought you were different! You pull this stunt just to get to my wallet.. 

 Me: What? That’s not true! 

 Him: you pathetic! I had a Vasectomy because of bitches like you who are gonna claim to be 

pregnant by me just because they want my money!!! 

 He hunged up.. 

 Me: Rolo.. Rolo.. 

 I threw my phone on the couch in frustration.. 

 I laid my head back and dated back, and it all came down to me… 

Me: Ohh my goodness!.. No.. No.. No.. 

 I stood up and went to check the calender i did my calculations and Chrisley is the father of this 

baby. Had it been Rolo i was supposed to be at least a month or 2 months pregnant… 

Shit has just hit the fan.. 
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# RENE 

 After i had cried and beat myself about everything, Monday morning i decided to go to the Doctor 

so i can start with my treatment.. 

 The is no use to be selfish, after all i want what’s best for my baby.. 

 I had called hlumi over the weekend, i had told her everything and surprisingly enough after 

everything ive done to her she still wanted to give me Her full support as a friend and i am very 

grateful for that.. 

 Dr: Im glad that you came back 

 Me: i had no choice 

 She handed me a form.. 

 Her: Sign that and then you can start with your medication 

 I signed and then she went to fetch the medication, she even gave me an ointment to put on the 

blister that i have on my genital area… 

Her: drink this twice a day, and then apply the ointment down there after bathing in the morning 

and at night… 

Me: Thank you 

 She also gave me some suppliments.. 

 Her: Please come back after 7 days 

 Me: Thank you 

 I stood up 

 Her: before you go, i think that you should bring your baby daddy along so he can also get 

treatment and please lay off on sex for at least 6 weeks.. 

 Me: That won’t be necessary… 

I took my medication then went to my car.. I didn’t drive straight to my place i went to a restaurant 

first, to get something to eat… 

Rumor had it that Chrisley is back and i still don’t know how im gonna approach him about this, Its 

just a difficult Matter to address… 



I got to the restaurant and had something to eat so that i can drink my medication… 

My phone rang and it was Hlumi, i answered.. 

 Me: Ain’t you supposed to be at work? 

 Her: nightshift 

 Me: Since when? 

 Her: i work at Transnet now as a train assistant remember? 

 Me: Totally forgot.. 

 Her: Where are you? 

 Me: im eating so i can take my medication 

 Her: Well im at your place think you can come back.. 

 Me: ill come 

 Her: Now because i have a surprise for you 

 Me: Fine im on my way 

 Her: Good 

 I didn’t even finish my food i took my things and went to my car then drove home… 

I arrived and parked just next to my garage. I took my things then went to the door and i couldn’t 

believe my eyes i saw my mother standing next to hlumi, it was unbelievable….. 

Me: Mo.. Mom? 

 She smiled at me.. 

 Her: Rene 

 I dropped everything and ran up to her… 

I hugged her tight and just cried as she also cried.. 

 Me: Everything.. Everything is a mess mom.. 

 Her: Shhhh im here now.. 

 After that hug, i took my things and then we went inside. She had a luggage bag which showed that 

she was to stay for a while.. 

 She looked at that brown package. 

 Her: Have you taken your medication? 



 Me: i was too 

 Her: Did you eat? 

 Me: a little 

 Her: ill make you your favourite, macaroni and cheese.. 

 Me: Thank you Ma 

 She stood up and went to the kitchen, i looked at hlumi and she whispered.. 

 Her: For her to come, i had to tell her everything on the phone.. 

 I don’t know what im gonna Say to my mother about all of this.. 

 Hlumi stood up.. 

 Her: i have to go, i need to sleep before i go to work.. 

 She hugged me.. 

 Her: ill see you tomorrow 

 Me: Thank you 

 She said goodbye to my mother and then went.. 

 My mom Came with the macaroni and cheese.. 

 Her: here you go 

 Me: Thank you 

 I took it and started eating, Gosh i missed this meal.. 

 She was looking at me as i was eating. I stopped and put the dish on the coffee table.. 

 Me: i know you disappointed in me.. Im sorry 

 Those were the only words that i could say to her right now.. 

 Her: does he know about the baby? 

 Im guessing hlumi has told my mother everything.. 

 Me: He doesn’t know.. 

 Mom: When are you planning to tell him? 

 Me: im scared Ma.. 

 She held my hand.. 



 Her: Give me your phone 

 I gave her my phone and she went through it.. 

 Her: Chrisley Gather? 

 I nodded.. 

 She stood up.. 

 Her: finish your food 

 I took my food and ate again while she walked out of the room.. 

 I hope she doesn’t directly tell him over the phone.. 

 She came after a while with a glass of water.. 

 Her: drink your medication 

 I drank my medication.. 

 Her: He has agreed for us to come at his place tonight, plus i wanna meet my Granddaughter.. 

 My mom is putting me in a difficult situation, i wasn’t looking forward to this meeting at all.. 
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# RENE 

 My mom and i prepared ourselves for the dinner meeting. I won’t lie i was a bit scared of how 

Chrisley is going to react about this situation, we don’t see each other for a while then i show up 

with a bun i mean how does one react to that? 

 I was wearing my short black dress, it was just above knee level, i wore my ankle boots and a jacket. 

I tied my curly hair into a messy bun.. 

 At least my jacket was hiding my bun, wasn’t big though but if you look very closely you will notice.. 

 Mom: Are you ready? 

 I took a deep breath 

 Me: Yes i am 



 Her: lets go 

 My mom was to drive because my mind was all over… 

I was mostly concerned about how Chrisley was gonna react to this.. 

 We arrived at Chrisley’s place and he welcomed us in.. 

 Mom: i am Rene’s mother we spoke over the phone 

 Chrisley: i remember and you welcome 

 Mom: Thank you 

 He looked at me.. 

 Him: Hi 

 Me: Hey 

 My mom looked around 

 Her: You have a nice home 

 Chrisley: Thank you, i try 

 Mom: Im very sorry about the passing of your wife, i read on the papers.. 

 Me: What? Tas passed on? 

 Chrisley: Yeah been a while now 

 Me: Why nobody told me? 

 Chrisley: if you were around we were gonna tell you.. 

 I didn’t reply to that comment. I was shocked and a bit saddened by Tas’passing.. 

 Me: What happened? 

 Chrisley: Don’t really wanna talk about it 

 Me: Ofcause and im sorry 

 Him: Its alright 

 Mom: i thought i was gonna see little Amanda 

 Chrisley: Actually she is.. 

 Mandy walked in the room while holding Amanda. Amanda was wearing her cute pink pjs and was 

holding her teddy bear.. 

 I was trying to hold myself but i couldn’t.. 



 Me: You two timing bitch! 

 I made my way to her and Chrisley held Me back.. 

 Mom: Rene calm down not infront of the baby.. 

 Me: Let me go Chrisley!! 

 Mandy: Rene calm down! 

 Me: Im not gonna calm down! All along you made yourself a friend but you were trying to worm 

your way into my man’s life and my daughter’s life! 

 Her: Your man? 

 Mom: i think ill take Amanda 

 Chrisley: Please do 

 My mom took Amanda and they went to another room.. 

 Chrisley: Calm the fuck down! 

 Me: Fine im calm 

 Chrisley slowly let go of me.. I made my way to Mandy and punched her so hard on her mouth that 

her false teeth fell. When she tried to attack me back Chrisley stopped her… 

Me: Im gonna fucken kill you! 

 Mandy took her false teeth and went to rinse them, she then put them back on.. 

 She was bleeding from her mouth.. 

 Her: fighting for a man that’s not even yours! 

 Chrisley looked at me.. 

 Him: i think its best you leave! 

 Me: What? Why don’t you ask miss pornstar here to leave! 

 Her: What? 

 She laughed.. 

 Me: You don’t want me anywhere near my daughter but you gonna let a prostitute/pornstar near 

my daughter? 

 Chrisley: Rene leave! 

 Me: Im not leaving! 

 Mandy: You heard the man leave! 



 I made my way to her.. 

 Me: i swear! 

 Chrisley held Me back.. 

 Him: Control yourself!! 

 I was soo angry that i was even breathing heavily…. 

Chrisley: Rene.. 

 I didn’t wait for him to finish.. 

 Me: Im pregnant! 

 He looked at me dumbfounded.. 

 Me: Im almost 4 months pregnant with your baby! 

 The room went quiet for a while.. 

 Mandy: Wow! 

 Chrisley: What the fuck did you just say? 

 Me: Im pregnant.. 

 Him: i heard that, what i don’t understand is you saying the baby is mine.. 

 Me: You can count from the last time that we had sex.. 

 Mandy: This is too much for me! 

 She walked out of the room, Chrisley was still shocked by this. 

 Me: say something please 

 He kept quiet for a while then looked at me.. 

 Him: Please leave 

 Me: What? 

 Him: Get your mother and leave, there’s the door! 

 He started walking away, i went after him.. 

 Me: Chrisley! 

 He turned and pushed me.. 

 Him: Get the fuck out of my house and go find your baby daddy!!! (yelling) 



 This is gonna be tougher than i thought.. 
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# RENE 

 The next coming days were heavy on me, all i did was to just cry and be emotional about everything. 

I would cry if i can’t find what i want, i would cry if what i wanted to eat doesn’t come my way 

immediately.. 

 My mom didn’t know what to do anymore i also didn’t know why i was this emotional, all i know is 

that everyday when i woke up knowing that Chrisley didn’t want anything to do with me broke me 

bit by bit… I don’t know how and why but i came to love Chrisley whole heartedly and going through 

this pregnancy was hard. Chrisley has always been there for me through thick and thin, he always 

had solutions to my problems and now i let all of that go with just stupid things. I wish i could got 

back in time to fix everything but everything is a mess.. 

 Rolo and Mandy teamed up to bring me more down while im down already, Rolo painted me out as 

this horrible person on Instagram, Facebook, Twitter all those social medias.. 

 He has alot of flowers so that was a platform for me to be spontaneously hated Rolo busy made 

statements like i gave him Syphillis, my picture was turned into a meme which was written “Syphillis 

alert” i was broken i won’t lie people don’t understand how social media can break you. Its easy for 

some people to say “just ignore” but in actual fact when feelings are involved Its no longer Facebook 

or instagram but Its personal. We all humans and we react different to pain and i happen to give in 

to words because words can break you, the power of the tongue can bless and curse it can also 

break or make a person, words break you forever……. 

I was preparing myself to go to the Doctor, i haven’t felt the baby even making one move since i 

found out that im pregnant. I was very regular and constant with my medication and it was working i 

guess.. 

 Im 19 and soon ill be raising two babies with different fathers who don’t want nothing to do with 

me.. 

 I had text Chrisley that im going to the Doctor, was hoping he was gonna reply but it has been an 

hour now.. 

 Hlumi walked in my bedroom. 

 Her: Are you ready? 

 I shrugged my shoulders while looking at my phone.. 



 Her: Did you text him? 

 I nodded.. 

 Her: Still nothing? 

 Me: Nothing 

 Her: We need to pray 

 Me: You religious? 

 Her: ill start today 

 Me: uhm okay.. 

 Her: “Thixo Somandla ngicela usiphe amandla ngithi mina nenja yami…” 

Me: What fresh hell prayer is that? 

 Her: i tried 

 I looked at the time.. 

 Me: i have to go 

 She came and put her hands on my shoulders.. 

 Her: Im proud of you 

 Me: For? 

 Her: Not breaking 

 Me: Im an emotional wreck everyday 

 Her: You still standing, yes you cry and all lovy but you not broken you still alive.. 

 Me: Yeah but i wish i was dead 

 Her: Okay now we should pray for real.. Thi.. 

 Me: Hlumi please 

 She hugged me.. 

 Her: Good luck 

 Me: Thank you 

 I took my things and went to my car. I probably should take it back, although i have R500 000 but Its 

money Its bound to finish soon. I need to get a job to make ends meet.. 

 I arrived at the Doctor and she was already waiting for me.. 



 Her: Hey you came 

 Me: i had no choice 

 Her: How are you feeling? 

 My doctor and i we now have a close relationship and i love her alot.. 

 Me: Hanging in there 

 Her: Should we start? 

 Me: Yes 

 There was a knock at the door.. 

 Her: ill get that, you can make yourself comfortable on the bed.. 

 I walked over to the bed as she went to open.. 

 Her: You have to wait your turn 

 Voice: i don’t know if Rene is here? Rene williams? 

 I recognised that voice, my heart jumped.. 

 Me: Chrisley? 

 The doctor let him in, i got out of bed and went to hug him. He didn’t hug me back but i didn’t care.. 

 Me: Im soo glad that you came 

 I had tears burning my eyes, i cannot control my tears this days.. 

 Chrisley looked at the doctor.. 

 Him: Can we start? 

 Doctor: Yes please 

 I went to lie on the bed while he pulled a chair to sit next to me.. 

 I extended my hand to his and he didn’t yank it off.. 

 We did the scan.. 

 Dr: Heartbeat is too faint but the baby looks like they surviving in there 

 Me: That’s good news 

 I looked at Chrisley 

 Me: Its good news isn’t it? 



 He ignored me.. 

 Dr: What’s stressing you? 

 Me: uhm just alot… 

Dr: You need to take it easy Hey 

 Me: i try 

 Her: The baby is okay you just need to take it easy the stress is affecting your baby.. 

 Chrisley: is it possible to know the Gender? 

 Dr: Yes… 

Me: Is it a girl? 

 Dr: Unfortunately for you, Its a boy 

 Chrisley’s face lit up a little, but after he restored his angry expression i knew deep down that he is 

excited no Matter how much he can hide it.. 
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# RENE 

 After the scan we went to sit on the chairs at the desk. The doctor went to sit on her chair… 

Her: Everything seems good except for the stress. Take it easy with that please… 

Me: I will 

 Her: How far along are you with the treatment? 

 Me: almost finishing 

 Her: Please do finish the treatment if you wanna be rid of the Treponema pallidum bacteria.. 

 Chrisley looked at the doctor. 

 Him: Syphilis? 

 Her: Yes you should be tested too, so you can start with your treatment. Please restrain from sex for 

a while.. 

 Chrisley looked at me. 



 Him: What is she talking about? 

 Me: uhm.. 

 I didn’t know what to say and mostly i don’t wanna upset him.. 

 Him: What syphilis Rene? 

 Me: i.. I contracted syphilis from Rolo.. 

 That pissed him off he stood up and flipped the chair then walked out.. 

 Dr: he didn’t know? 

 Me: his not the one who gave me syphilis 

 Dr: i see 

 Me: is that all? 

 Her: Yes and I will see you next Month.. 

 Me: Thank you 

 I stood up and walked out. I was heart broken but at the same time i feel at ease with Chrisley 

knowing the truth.. 

 I thought he was gonna be gone, but surprisingly he was standing next to my car with his arms 

folded.. 

 I went up to him i didn’t know what to say. 

 Him: i did the calculations and there’s a possibility that the baby could be mine.. 

 Me: it is yours 

 Him: Im not done 

 I kept quiet and listened 

 Him: Your word alone is not enough especially after your promiscuous acts.. But for all its worth, i 

would like you no actually i want you to take a lie detector test.. 

 Wow so Chrisley is gonna treat me like a criminal? 

 Me: if it’s gonna put your mind at ease then I’m all for it, because Im telling the truth.. 

 Him: We will find out tomorrow, I’ll pick you up 

 He then walked up to his car.. 

 I will take the lie detector test because i know that i am telling the truth, and it i hope it will make 

Chrisley forgive me.. 



 I got in my car and drove home… 

I arrived at home and my mom had cooked a nice meal. You cannot separate my mother from 

cooking. 

 Her: You back 

 I threw myself on the couch 

 Me: Yes 

 Her: How did it go? 

 Me: Went well, Chrisley came 

 Her: That’s good news isn’t it? 

 Me: it is 

 Her: You don’t look happy 

 Me: He wants me to take a lie detector test 

 Her: like a criminal? 

 Me: exactly my point 

 Her: i knew he was angry but i didn’t know he was this angry 

 Me: i have no reason to lie so I’m gonna take the lie detector test… 

Mom: Maybe it will bring you guys together, i mean the truth 

 Me: Maybe 

 For the rest of that day i was on Google checking what can make one fail a lie detector. Although i 

know that the baby is Chrisley’s but there’s that small fear that “What if i fail” 

I even prayed at night for the first time in many years…. 

The following day i woke up earlier than usual, i prayed first and then prepared myself for the day 

ahead. 

 I was very nervous and I was also praying deep down that the lie detector doesn’t fail me.. 

 Chrisley showed up at around 09:00 and we left.. We didn’t really talk in the car he was playing 

music and driving while i looked outside the window until we arrived at the police station.. 

 We went inside and a certain Detective took us into some room were everything was set up.. 

 My heart started beating way too fast as i sat down. I looked at the detective.. 

 Me: does nerves.. Can they get in the way? 



 Chrisley looked at me.. 

 Him: Why would you be nervous if you telling the truth? 

 I wish he could be less of an Ass in this situation.. 

 Detective: I’m gonna ask you ordinary questions at first just to relax you.. 

 Me: Okay 

 He attached the things on my arm and clamped my finger.. 

 Him: Relax 

 Me: ill try 

 I was very scared i won’t lie.. 

 Him: is your name Rene? 

 Me: Yes 

 Him: Are you a mother? 

 Me: Yes 

 Him: Are you 19? 

 Me: Yes 

 Him: Are you a Virgin? 

 What question is that? 

 Me: No 

 Him: is Chrisley the only guy you have ever slept with? 

 Me: no 

 Him: did you sleep with anyone else while you were still in a relationship with him? 

 Me: No 

 Him: is the baby his? 

 Me: Yes 

 Him: is the baby Rolo’s? 

 Me: No 

 Detective: that’s all 



 I exhaled, he came and took off everything.. 

 He went and got the paper then looked at it for a long time.. 

 Detective: She answered truthfully 

 Chrisley: What? Let me see that 

 He snatched the paper from the detective.. 

 Chrisley: how accurate is this thing? 

 Detective: very accurate 

 I stood up and took my bag…. 

Me: Thank you Detective 

 I looked at Chrisley.. 

 Me: Im done proving myself to you. If you don’t wanna be a part of your son’s life then it’s fine I’m 

not gonna force you. All I’m asking for is give me back my other child, i wanna raise my children 

together.. As for you, you can go to hell Chrisley Gather! 

 I then walked out, i was done begging this arrogant bastard.. 
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#RENE 

 After shading Chrisley like that i felt good. Yes i did him wrong but i will not spend my whole life 

apologising for it… I believe that if someone apologises to you they actually acknowledge their 

wrongs and if you don’t wanna forgive them then spend your whole life being bitter.. 

 It was raining outside and it was around 18:00 my mother had just finished baking scones.. 

 Me: for how long are you gonna be here for? 

 Mom: You want me gone already? 

 Me: Don’t be silly I’m just wondering what dad said about you coming here.. 

 Her: Don’t worry about that, right now just focus on me being here… 

Me: Im glad you here 

 Her: What are your plans from here on? 



 Me: i need to get rid of the car and the house, i can’t keep paying them monthly.. 

 Her: How much money are you left with now? 

 Me: 4 80 000 

 Her: Still alot of money baby.. 

 Me: ya but it won’t sustain me and the baby forever 

 Her: something just hit me 

 Me: What is it? 

 Her: remember when you were young and how you used to play with my make-up? 

 Me: i remember that i was very obsessed with make-up those days 

 Her: and you still are, i see how much time you spend at the mirror perfecting your make-up. How 

you blend the colours of the blush and eye shadow.. 

 Me: Where is this going mom? 

 Her: i think that we both know the answer to that 

 Me: You want me to start my own cosmetic line? 

 Her: is that bad? 

 Me: No its actually a good idea but i can’t risk losing the 400k mom that’s a lot of money and there 

is not telling if my cosmetic line will be a success.. 

 Mom: remember that girl that inspires you, what’s her name again? 

 Me: Kylie jenner? 

 Her: doesn’t she have her own lipgloss? 

 Me: She does her sales for the first week were quite impressive.. 

 Her: You see 

 Me: Mom Kylie jenner is famous she already has a fan base, i have nothing 

 Her: You need to believe in yourself 

 The door bell rang.. 

 Her: Expecting someone? 

 I shook my head no.. 

 Her: ill get it 



 She walked to open the door.. 

 Mom: Chrisley? 

 I almost dropped the mug when i heard that.. 

 Chrisley: can we please come in? 

 Mom: Yes Ofcause 

 He walked in and he wasn’t alone, he was with his mother and Amanda.. 

 Amanda ran up to Me.. 

 Amanda: Yene! 

 I picked her up.. 

 Me: soon Yene won’t be able to pick you up.. You missed Yene? 

 She nodded her head.. 

 Me: i missed you too my little pum-pum.. 

 My mom looked at Chrisley and his mother.. 

 Mom: ill make some tea 

 MaNdlovu: Thank you 

 They sat down.. My mother and i looked at each all dumbfounded.. 

 Mom: go sit with them 

 I looked at her with my eyes wide open… 

Her: go (whispering) 

 I slowly made my way to sit with them… 

I kept myself busy by playing with Amanda.. 

 MaNdlovu: how are you Rene? 

 I didn’t look her in the eye i was ashamed.. 

 Me: Im fine mama how are you? 

 Her: ngiyaphila (im well) 

 Amanda was busy jumping on me.. 

 Me: Don’t do that Nana you gonna hurt Yene’s tummy 



 Her: Yene’s tummy? 

 Me: Yes there’s a baby growing inside Yene’s tummy 

 I said that while looking at Chrisley, he smiled but it wasn’t a friendly smile he then took out his 

phone and kept himself busy with it…. 

My mom Came with the tea.. 

 Mom: here we go 

 MaNdlovu: Thank you, your little house is beautiful Rene 

 Me: Thank you 

 Chrisley: How much is the mortgage? 

 Me: wouldn’t you wanna know? 

 Him: Combined with your car installments you must be paying over 10 000 a month.. 

 Me: i don’t see how that is any of your business 

 Him: your little job must’ve paid you well, but unfortunately it gave you syphilis and now my baby is 

suffering.. 

 I laughed.. 

 Me: Wow he acknowledges that he has a baby.. 

 MaNdlovu: you not gonna disrespect each other infront of us! At least respect us as your elders.. 

 Me: Why are you even here? 

 Mom: That’s not how you talk to your elders.. 

 Me: Sorry maNdlovu 

 MaNdlovu: I understand.. But anyway we here because Chrisley told me that you two are having a 

baby soon.. 

 Mom: That’s true 

 MaNdlovu: we thought that it would be better if your two get married 

 Me: What? 

 Chrisley: it will make you less promiscuous 

 Me: Let me get this straight you want us to get married because that’s your way of trying to Tame 

me? 

 Mom: Rene. 



 Me: No mom how will our marriage work if there’s no love? Chrisley doesn’t love me.. 

 Chrisley stood up.. 

 Him: i knew this was gonna get us nowhere! You’ll find me in the car Ma don’t forget Amanda.. 

 He started walking out.. 

 I stood up and put Amanda on the couch and followed him.. 

 Me: The nerve! 

 He stopped and looked at me 

 It was still raining, was a gentle rain… 

I walked up to him.. 

 Me: Forcing me into marriage? 

 Him: i just want my children to have a stable home and stable parents.. 

 Me: Children? 

 He kept quiet.. 

 Me: i think we can raise this baby without marriage being involved.. 

 Him: Rene 

 Me: i will not marry you! 

 Him: Calm down! 

 Me: I will not Marr.. 

 He grabbed me and kissed me kissed me before i could even finish the sentence, the rain got worse 

as we were kissing while soking wet.. 

 Him: i love you 

 Me: i love you too 

 He kissed me again.. 
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# RENE 

 I was laying on my bed starring at the ceiling thinking about the kiss that i had with Chrisley on the 

rain, we had agreed that he is gonna come in the morning and we will talk about everything.. 

 This is a new beginning for us and i know very well that Chrisley is not like Monde he won’t walk out 

on me and the baby like Monde did.. 

 For the first time in a long time i slept with a smile on my face.. 

 I woke up the following day and helped my mom to clean the house, and when Chrisley arrived she 

went to town to get us some groceries. Things were a bit awkward between me and Chrisley 

because this past days we were used to being in each other’s throats and now there’s peace 

between us which is strange.. 

 He came and hugged me.. 

 Him: How are you feeling? 

 Me: other than the morning sickness I’m okay.. 

 Him: then that’s good 

 We went and sat down in the living room… 

Me: Where is Amanda? 

 Him: crèche 

 Me: Can’t wait to see her this Saturday 

 Him: it doesn’t have to be on Saturday, you can see her whenever you want now.. 

 Me: really? 

 Him: Yes 

 Me: then i must fall pregnant every now and then 

 He laughed.. 

 He put his hand on my tummy.. 

 Him: How are we doing in there? 

 Me: We are doing fine 

 I put my hand ontop of his.. 

 Me: i felt him moving for the first time last night.. 



 Him: That’s good 

 Me: it is 

 Him: How is.. How far along are you to finishing with the treatment? 

 Me: think in 2day’s time.. 

 Him: That’s better 

 Me: Im sorry, i didn’t mean to put your baby in danger like that.. 

 Him: Its alright, after all you 19.. 

 Me: What’s that supposed to mean? 

 Him: that you 19.. 

 Me: Whatever 

 Him: i blame Mandy. 

 Me: that witch! 

 Him: she always has a way of using people 

 Me: did you read the shit she said about me on Facebook? 

 Him: I’ll talk to her 

 Me: Are you two dating? 

 Him: Why you ask? 

 Me: i don’t know yall were playing a happy married couple.. 

 Him: ohhhhhhw someone is jealous 

 Me: me? Jealous of miss false teeth? Pshhhh! 

 He laughed again.. 

 Him: Don’t worry I’m not that petty 

 Me: Chrisley 

 He looked at me 

 Me: were you serious about us getting married? 

 Him: i am but i don’t want you to feel pressured.. 

 Me: think we should work on our relationship first.. 



 Him: i think so too.. and i was thinking that you should move in with me and Amanda.. 

 Me: Are you serious? 

 Him: Yes you can be close to Amanda and it will save you money.. 

 I hugged him… 

Me: Thank you 

 I broke the hug and looked at him 

 Me: wait a minute, are you trying to get into my money? 

 Him: Please i don’t care about your cents! 

 Me: Its papers not cents! 

 Him: whatever helps you sleep at night.. 

 Me: You still your arrogant self! 

 Him: ill never change.. 

 I kissed him.. 

 Me: Thank you for giving me another chance 

 Him: Thank you for pulling through with my baby and not thinking of aborting even when i was a 

jerk Ass! 

 Me: shame i forgot it’s gonna be your first time being a father, congratulations.. 

 Him: still has to sink in 

 Me: it will.. Ohh guess what? 

 Him: Yes? 

 Me: Im thinking of starting my own cosmetic line 

 Him: That’s great plus i think you good in this makeup thing.. 

 Me: You also noticed? 

 Him: Yea i have 

 Me: so you also think it’s a good idea? 

 Him: Yeap 

 Me: but i think that i need to go for training first at a beauty school 

 Him: gain yourself some knowledge 



 Me: You really don’t mind? 

 Him: Why would i? 

 Me: i mean Monde always wanted me to be a housewife and… 

Him: i am not Monde 

 Me: Sorry 

 He looked at the time.. 

 Him: i have to go, i have a meeting with a client 

 Me: ohhh 

 Him: ill come later with Amanda 

 Me: Okay 

 He kissed me.. 

 Him: ill see you later 

 Me: Okay 

 He walked out.. 

 This is just the beginning of a good life.. 
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[A MONTH LATER] 

 # CHRISLEY 

 Rene had moved in with me and Amanda. She was now 5 months pregnant, we now engaged and 

we trying to make everything work.. 

 She was going to a beauty school trying to get her cosmetic line off the ground, and i was still the 

baddest lawyer out there….. 



It was a Friday morning and i was having breakfast while going through some documents. Mazibuko 

has got himself in a lot of trouble and his case has taken weeks. If we loose he is going to jail for no 

less than 60 years without the possibility of parole.. 

 The case has been going good so far, he is not gonna be off the hook but I’m hoping for a less tense 

sentence… 

Amanda was on the floor she had turned the pots into drums.. 

 It was very difficult to concentrate with all the noise, but she’s a child there’s nothing i can do.. 

 Rene walked in to the kitchen, lately her moods have been unstable.. 

 She started off loading dishes from the dishwasher, breaking a few in the process as she was 

stacking them.. 

 Her: What’s the use of having a maid if I’m gonna be doing everything! 

 She complains about doing everything but at the same time she doesn’t want our helper to do 

anything.. 

 Its best to keep quiet when she’s like this.. 

 She looked at Amanda.. 

 Her: Stop making that noise!! (shouting) 

 Amanda continued.. 

 She went and hit her at the back of her hand…. 

Her: i said stop making that noise! 

 Amanda cried and came to me, i picked her up.. 

 Me: Rene.. 

 She ignored me.. 

 Me: Rene 

 She looked at me.. 

 Her: What? What do you want Chrisley? 

 Me: What’s wrong with you? 

 Her: Nothing is wrong 

 Me: You making it very hard for us to stay indoors with you lately.. 

 Her: Why is Mazibuko still coming here after i told you that i don’t want him here! 



 Me: What’s your deal with him? 

 Her: i don’t like him! 

 Me: What did he do? 

 Her: he is the one behind Tas killing herself! 

 Me: What? 

 Her: before Tas passed on, she told me something… 

I looked at her.. 

 Her: she has been sleeping with Mazibuko and fell pregnant, that’s how the abortions came about.. 

 If Rene saw Tas’suicide note i would say she’s lying, but i didn’t tell anyone about the abortions well 

at least not Rene so for her to be mentioning such, i know she’s not tripping…. 

Me: She.. She told you all of that? 

 Her: Yes! Now Mazibuko is coming here like everything is alright acting like a Saint while he is no 

Saint! 

 Mazibuko and i we have known each other for a long time now and for him to do me like this? I 

didn’t expect him to be this messed up.. 

 I put Amanda down, i then took my phone and went outside… 

I called the state lawyer, you would swear that he was waiting for my call already…. 

Him: Gather.. 

 Me: De Bryn 

 Him: calling to gloat and put more pressure on me? 

 Me: Im actually calling for us to meet 

 Him: for? 

 Me: Its about the case 

 Him: What can we possibly talk about as far as the case is concerned? 

 Me: you’d be surprised 

 Him: fine Ocean basket at 11:00 

 Me: Don’t be late 

 Him: see you then 

 After the call i went back into the house… 



Rene: are you gonna come with me to the bridal shop today? 

 Rene agreed to the wedding, we supposed to get married soon it’s just gonna be a private wedding 

between family and friends.. 

 My phone rang, it was Mazibuko.. 

 Me: ill attend to you now now.. 

 I answered 

 Me: Yeah? 

 Him: Chrisley my man 

 Me: Whats up? 

 Him: Can we meet today, to talk more about the case? 

 Me: sure 

 Him: You can come to my house any time today 

 Me: ill do that 

 Him: ill wait for you 

 Me: cool 

 I hung up and looked at Rene.. 

 Her: Let me guess, something came up as usual? 

 Me: Im sorry… 

She started crying… 

Her: i seriously can’t do this.. 

 I walked up to her… 

Me: im sorry baby… What you want me to help you with then? 

 Her: How about going to choose a dress with me? Cake tasting? Searching for a venue with me? 

How about being 5000 into the preparations of this wedding? 

 Me: can i be 5000 tomorrow? 

 Her: forget it Chrisley, just forget it!!! 

 She started walking away… 

I told her that we should get a wedding planner but Rene wants to do everything on her own.. 



 The door bell rang, and i went to open. It was Mandy she was even holding flowers.. 

 Me: Can i help you? 

 She handed me the flowers.. 

 Her: for your soon to be wife.. Is she here? I wanna Congratulate her… 

Me: How did you find out? 

 Her: she happens to be good friends with Farrah, and Farrah works for me.. So i won’t even get an 

invitation? 

 Me: unfortunately prostitutes are not allowed… 

She laughed.. 

 Her: says someone who is marrying one. 

 Me: Yeah at least my prostitute has a happy ending can’t say much about you.. 

 Her: i will be coming to the wedding! 

 Me: Good luck! 

 She started walking away to her car.. 

 Me: Don’t forget your little friends, my wife is allergic to anything that spells out “Mandy” 

I threw them at her.. 
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# RENE 

 I was at the bridal shop with hlumi checking a few dresses..it’s sad that I’m gonna have to walk 

down the isle with a big belly, but at the same time a part of me is happy because I’m getting 

married to the man that i truly love.. 

 Me: i wish that he could put more effort into helping me plan our wedding… 

Her: he is the best lawyer out there so his schedule is always gonna be tight.. 

 Me: Im not asking him to resign i just want him to be more involved.. 

 Her: i understand you.. 

 Me: Im sure even Dr Phil would put his show on hold for his wedding.. 

 Her: Well look on the bright side, you are getting married to the man of your dreams.. 

 Me: i know i am.. 



 Her: is your mom gonna come? 

 Me: i hope so, i hope my dad allows her to come.. 

 Its sad to not have a full relationship with my family, but seeing Chrisley not having a relationship 

with his family too other than his mother kind of eases me… 

We continued looking at dresses… 

Me: i don’t think that this dresses are gonna fit me 

 Her: all i know is that if we get a dress today, then the wedding will have to be sooner because your 

tummy is getting bigger and bigger.. 

 Me: That’s the sad part about the whole thing.. 

 Hlumi: have you noticed something? 

 Me: What? 

 Her: those two bitches have been following us.. 

 Me: which ones? 

 She pointed and i looked, i couldn’t believe who it was.. 

 Me: Ohw wow 

 Her: You know them? 

 Me: That’s Mandy and Farrah 

 They were hiding behind some flowers.. 

 Hlumi: that’s Mandy? 

 Me: Yes with the big hat 

 Hlumi: i always wanted to pick a bone with her 

 Me: don’t start any fights please see how big i am i cannot back you up.. 

 We walked up to them and bitches made it seem as if like they were just looking at the flowers.. 

 Mandy: i think she would like the lillies.. 

 Farrah: i think so too 

 We looked at them.. 

 Farrah: Hey look who is here.. It’s Rene.. 

 Me: Don’t act like you didn’t see us.. 



 Farrah: well we.. 

 Hlumi: you were following us! 

 Mandy rolled her eyes.. 

 Mandy: Pshhhh 

 Me: What’s your obsession with me Mandy? 

 Her: What? At least be Toni braxton then i will be obsessed with you.. 

 Hlumi: you always up talking shit about my best friend.. I saw the things you was saying about her 

on Facebook, what do you think you are Mandy some Facebook thug? 

 Mandy: Excuse me, who are you again? 

 Hlumi walked closer to her and Farrah stopped them.. 

 Hlumi: i will show you who i am.. 

 Mandy: back up.. Back the fuck up! 

 One thing i have noticed about Mandy is that she’s all talk but no action. She can come at you with 

all the insults and what not, but she can’t challenge you to a physical fight… 

Mandy: i said back up! 

 Hlumi: or what? 

 Farrah: really ladies do we wanna do this here? 

 People were now looking at us.. 

 Me: Let’s go hlumi she’s not worth it.. 

 Mandy: listen to your prostitute syphilis carrier friend and go.. 

 Me: What? 

 Her: Everyone knows how much of a whore you are, you gave Rolo Syphilis then you tried to pin the 

pregnancy on him. That didn’t work now you pinning it on Chrisley.. 

 Hlumi: don’t talk about things that you don’t know.. 

 Me: please put your ghetto friend on the leash! I wasn’t talking to her.. 

 Me: This is Chrisley’s baby and he has accepted him.. 

 Mandy: he would because he is desperate for a baby! And where is your baby daddy for your first 

child? She is Noah’s bird calling everybody daddy… 

She was really getting to me, her words hit deep.. 



 Hlumi was on a scale of 100 to attack.. 

 Hlumi: someone hold me please, I’m just saying someone hold me it’s about to get lit here.. 

 Mandy: go find your baby daddy for your first child, Amanda needs to know who her daddy is! 

 I couldn’t stop the tears, i started walking to the door.. 

 Mandy: for a 19 year old you a whore with passion!!! 

 I got outside and let it all out.. 

 Hlumi was holding the door open.. 

 Hlumi: oksalayo you will sleep in that shop, if you get out I’m gonna jump you!!! I dare you to come 

out, i motherfucken dare you!! 

 . 

 # CHRISLEY 

 I met up with De Bryn at ocean basket.. 

 Him: What can i do for you? 

 I handed him the files.. 

 Me: all the proof you need to bring Mazibuko down.. 

 He couldn’t believe what I’ve just did… 

Him: is this some kind of the joke 

 Me: no.. 

 Him: since when do you have a heart? 

 Me: just go through them 

 Him: What’s happening Gather? Why you willing to loose such a big case? 

 Me: You didn’t get all of this from me.. 

 My phone rang… 

Me: Sorry it’s my fiance i have to take this.. 

 I answered.. 

 Me: Yene.. 

 She was crying so bad that i couldn’t really hear what she was saying.. 

 Me: Stop crying i can’t hear you. 



 I heard hlumi busy cussing in the background mentioning Mandy’s name.. 

 Me: What’s happening? Where are you? 

 She was still sobbing bitterly i really couldn’t hear her.. 

 Me: give hlumi the phone.. 

 She gave hlumi the phone.. 

 Me: Home girl what’s happening? 

 I could hear that she was mad pissed.. 

 Hlumi: I’m about to set it all up at this bridal shop! Im gonna catch a case i might need a lawyer.. 

 Me: What happened? 

 Her: that Facebook thug Mandy happened.. 

 Me: Shit!! 

 Hlumi: yeah shit is about to go down she ain’t gonna come out of the bridal shop if i can help it!! 

 I then heard what sounded like a cop.. 

 Cop: Mam we were called here by a manager and i would like both of you to come with me to the 

station! 

 Hlumi: Mr officer you better walk on now this doesn’t include you… 

Me: Hlumi you cannot talk to a police officer like that!! 

 Hlumi: Walk on brother.. 

 Rene: are we arrested? 

 Rene was still crying.. 

 Cop: no we just wanna take you to the station.. 

 Rene: Start with them inside!she said i have syphillis.. 

 Cop: are those allegations false? 

 Rene: i did have it.. 

 Hlumi: look police officer leave 

 Cop: i need to take you both to the station! 

 Hlumi: we not going anywhere! 

 There was some bit of a struggle.. 



 Hlumi: don’t touch me! 

 Rene: don’t touch my friend!! 

 I heard the police officer screaming.. 

 Hlumi: we will show you what we made off! 

 Don’t tell me that they attacking an officer of the law. 
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# CHRISLEY 

 I had fetched Rene and Hlumi at the police station, i don’t know what Is wrong with this girls.. 

 Me: You two attacked a police officer? 

 Hlumi: it was more me than we.. 

 Me: You lucky because I happen to be good friends with that officer you attacked.. 

 Rene: lucky us 

 Hlumi: i will tell you this, i am still gonna attack that Bitch.. 

 Me: Mandy is looking for this reaction from you, and you are giving her the satisfaction… 

Rene: are you seriously defending here right now? 

 I looked at her.. 

 Her: i don’t believe this! 

 She stood up and went to the bedroom, i looked at hlumi… 

Me: What did i say? 

 She shrugged her shoulders.. 

 Me: her hate is getting worse towards me… 

Hlumi: you know when i was pregnant with my son, i hated my baby daddy i didn’t want him 

anywhere near me.. But i did appreciate him bringing me hot wings every now and then.. 



 Me: That’s crazy 

 She laughed.. 

 Her: i know, just be patient with her.. 

 Me: now i feel like we should postpone the wedding, i don’t think she’s ready.. 

 Hlumi: if you wanna feel her fury then go ahead.. 

 Me: What if she acts up on the day of the wedding? 

 Her: We’ll just have to take that risk, postponing the wedding might be drastic.. 

 Me: i thought that pregnancy was supposed to be a beautiful experience between two people but 

Rene she’s a tornado… 

Hlumi: let me go before she hears that, just take it easy on her 

 Me: ill try 

 She hugged me 

 Her: Thank you for today home boy 

 Me: next time I’ll let you spend time in jail 

 Her: You wish 

 She walked to the door.. 

 Me: see you around 

 Her: Bye 

 I sat there thinking for a while, then i decided to call my mom.. 

 Her: Hello 

 Me: Mom it’s me 

 Her: Hello my boy how are you? 

 Me: i wish i could say I’m good 

 Her: hau what’s wrong? 

 Me: Its Rene 

 Her: What has she done now? 

 Me: She’s pushing me away, she hates me… She’s always screaming and angry.. 

 She Laughed.. 



 Me: i don’t know what to do or say anymore 

 Her: hai maan uzaba right u Rene (Rene is going to be alright) 

 Me: i wish i found this amusing like you guys.. 

 Her: You two must come down here maybe tomorrow plus i wanna discuss something important 

with you.. 

 Me: What is that? 

 Her: i don’t think we can discuss it over the phone, we must discuss it face to face.. 

 Me: Its that serious? 

 Her: Yes 

 Me: Okay I’ll come 

 Her: with Rene 

 Me: if she keeps on acting like this i might show up with a new girlfriend.. 

 She laughed again.. 

 Her: Just buy her the food that she’s obsessed with.. 

 Me: won’t she say I’m trying to make her fat? 

 Her: No baby she won’t 

 Me: Okay I’ll do that, thank you Ndlovu.. 

 Her: Okay I’ll see you tomorrow with Amanda and Rene.. 

 Me: or my new girlfriend 

 She laughed.. 

 Her: Don’t be crazy 

 Me: ill see you tomorrow 

 Her: Okay goodbye i love you 

 Me: i love you too 

 Her: owww before you go 

 Me: Yes? 

 Her: Monde is back he is living at the back room with his fiancé and their baby.. 

 Me: thought he moved out 



 Her: hai life is tough for him, he doesn’t have a job anymore since his boss is in trouble they stopped 

them from working.. 

 Me: is it? 

 Mom: Mazibuko is your friend you should be telling me what’s happening 

 Me: you know i can’t discuss my cases with you.. 

 Her: Im your mother 

 Me: Mom please 

 Her: Its fine i understand 

 Me: ill have to talk to Rene about this Monde guy.. 

 Her: his life is sad. He took all his money to plan an expensive wedding that won’t even happen.. 

 Me: That’s sad 

 Her: it is.. Let me go I’ll see you tomorrow then.. 

 Me: Okay bye i love you 

 Her: i love you too.. 

 I don’t feel comfortable with Rene and Amanda seeing this Monde guy especially not after 

everything that he did to them…. 

I stood up and went to the bedroom, Rene was all cuddled in bed sleeping.. 

 I took the mini blanket and put it over her, she is soo peaceful when she’s sleeping.. 

 I kissed her on her forehead.. 
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# RENE 

 I was woken up later by my baby boy playing soccer, when he kicks it’s hard for me to ignore.. 

 The house was very quiet, meaning that Chrisley was not around i don’t blame him though. 



 I don’t know why but sometimes i just get angry a at Chrisley, sometimes i hate him and sometimes 

i love him.. I mostly find Amanda’s silly notorious child ways very irritating too this days.. 

 I went and got chicken out from the freezer. I am tired of eating bread and what not, i love spicy 

food. While the chicken was defrosting i went and got my phone then called my mother.. 

 Her: Rene 

 Me: Mommy 

 Her: is everything alright baby? 

 Me: Yes mom everything is alright i just miss you.. 

 Her: i miss you too 

 Me: the wedding is nearing and i would really like for you to come and help me. Chrisley is always 

busy.. 

 Mom: Why not get a wedding planner? 

 Me: i wanna plan my own mom 

 Her: i understand 

 Me: so are you gonna come? 

 Her: Uhm.. You know dad found out that i lied to him and i don’t think he will allow me to come to 

the wedding.. 

 Me: He hates me i have accepted that, but to prevent you from coming that’s crazy. 

 Her: i know baby, i know 

 Me: Its gonna be crazy not to have my mother come to my wedding.. 

 Her: ill figure something out okay? 

 Me: Okay 

 Her: Don’t stress yourself 

 Me: i won’t 

 Her: Bye and i love you 

 Me: i love you too 

 She hung up.. The door opened Chrisley and Amanda walked in… 

Amanda: Yene.. 

 She ran up to me.. 



 Me: i can’t pick you up anymore baby, all you can do is hug my legs… 

She started tapping my tummy.. 

 Her: does the baby wanna play? 

 Me: He has played alot, he is tired.. 

 Chrisley: go put your back pack in your room.. 

 She took her back pack and ran upstairs.. 

 Chrisley: if you fall on those stairs don’t cry.. 

 Amanda: i won’t.. 

 Chrisley put all that he had ontop of the kitchen counter.. 

 Him: i brought you food.. 

 Me: Are you trying to make me fat? 

 He looked down.. 

 Me: Im joking, thank you 

 Him: Mom wants us to visit tomorrow 

 Me: Ohw 

 Him: Are you down for it? 

 I shrugged my shoulders.. 

 I took the food out that he bought. Was a burger, pizza, and a half chicken.. 

 Me: yummy 

 Him: Are you gonna fit in your wedding dress? 

 Me: What do you mean? 

 Him: You always eating unhealthy food 

 Me: it bothers you? 

 Him: it doesn’t, but it looks like we will have to buy 5 different dresses.. 

 Me: i am not going to starve myself 

 Him: i understand 

 Amanda came back holding a book.. 



 She looked at Chrisley… 

Her: Look daddy!! 

 Chrisley and i looked at each other all surprised.. 

 Chrisley took the book and started paging through.. 

 Him: Wow you can draw.. 

 He held her hand… 

Him: Let’s go and see what you drew 

 Amanda: i want a poppyhuis 

 Me: Where did you learn to speak Afrikaans? 

 Her: school 

 Chrisley: i will buy you a poppyhuis 

 They went to sit in the lounge with Amanda showing Chrisley what she drew.. 

 I love their relationship, Chrisley is more of a father to a mad than Monde has ever been.. 

 We didn’t do much for the rest of the night, we just ate, bathe and then watch TV until we went to 

bed.. 

 We woke up the following day and prepared ourselves to go and visit maNdlovu.. All my maternity 

clothes are off the hizzay, Chrisley didn’t mind spending on me and Amanda.. 

 I was wearing leggings with a short dress and my timbaland boots. Chrisley was wearing a black 

denim Jean, tshirt with timbaland boots too. Amanda was wearing leggings too and a tshirt with 

sneakers….. 

On our way there we passed by the mall first and i bought maNdlovu a few things especially scones 

since i heard she’s obsessed with that…. 

We arrived in the hood and it was still the same nothing has changed.. 

 MaNdlovu was very happy to see us.. 

 Her: wow look at you guys with matching outfits you look beautiful 

 Chrisley: We slaying 

 Amanda: We saying (slaying) 

 She looked at Amanda 

 MaNdlovu: you look beautiful Queen Victoria… 



Me: i bought you a few things.. 

 MaNdlovu: you shouldn’t have yazi.. 

 Me: i wanted too 

 She went through the plastic.. 

 Her: You bought me scones, that’s nice. Thank you Rene 

 Me: You welcome…. 

There was a knock at the door, i shifted my eyes to see who it was and i was shocked to see Monde, i 

think he was shocked to see me too.. 

 There was some silence for a while, we were just starring at each other.. 

 Chrisley kissed me on my cheek.. 

 Him: Are you alright? 

 I put my hand on his cheek and smiled at him.. 

 Me: Im alright 

 He then pecked my lips.. 

 MaNdlovu: Monde.. 

 He cleared his throat.. 

 Him: i would like to speak to you 

 MaNdlovu: no problem 

 He looked at Amanda.. 

 Him: Amanda… 

I looked at Amanda.. 

 Me: say hi to Monde 

 She held on to Chrisley’s leg.. 

 Me: You don’t wanna say hi to Monde? 

 She shook her head no… Chrisley picked her up and she wrapped her hands around his neck… 

Monde: Can i talk to you Rene? 

 I looked at Chrisley and he nodded.. 

 We went outside.. 



 Him: Wow you look.. 

 Me: big? 

 Him: beautiful and expensive 

 Me: Chrisley takes good care of me and Amanda.. 

 Him: i can see that 

 I saw his girlfriend coming out of the back room holding a baby,so that means she has given birth… 

Her: Monde! 

 Monde looked at her.. 

 Her: Where is the sugar? Yazi i wanna cook soft porridge for the baby he hasn’t eaten anything, and 

last night he didn’t eat anything either.. 

 Monde looked very embarrassed.. 

 Monde: i am working on getting it.. 

 Chrisley came out with Amanda.. 

 Chrisley: is everything okay? 

 Me: i think so 

 Monde: was nice seeing you again Rene 

 Me: me too 

 He went to his girlfriend and they went inside the room while arguing.. 

 Me: did you see how they look? 

 Chrisley: Sad 

 Me: Its like they haven’t bought new clothes in years.. 

 Monde was in a state that shocked me, he looked poverty striken i felt more sad for the baby… 
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# RENE 

 Seeing Monde like that bothered me the whole day.. 

 back when we were struggling at least i had a job and i provided for both of us, and his situation 

right now looks like neither of them is working.. 

 I was sitting outside on the stoep with Chrisley and maNdlovu Amanda was playing with sand. 

 MaNdlovu: do you want more fruits Rene? 

 Me: No we are fine thank you 

 Her: You didn’t expect to see Monde like that did you? 

 I shook my head no 

 Me: What happened? 

 MaNdlovu: He…. 

Chrisley: Are we gonna spend the whole day talking about him? 

 Me: There is nothing to be jealous of honey you saw how he is now 

 Chrisley: i am not jealous. I just don’t wanna spend the whole day talking about another nigga.. 

 We kept quiet.. 

 Him: Anyway why are we here mom? 

 MaNdlovu: someone called and they wanna meet you 

 Him: Who? 

 Her: You will have to wait and see, although i don’t know how you gonna take it 

 Him: is it something worth my time? 

 Me: Why are you in a bad mood? 

 Him: Im not in a bad mood coming here feels like i wasted my time, I have a case to work on 

 He stood up.. 

 Him: Im taking a walk 

 He walked to the gate 

 MaNdlovu: What’s his problem? 

 Me: i don’t know 

 MaNdlovu: How are the wedding preparations coming along? 



 Me: hectic, Chrisley is not 100% in it 

 Her: he sounded happy when i last talked to him about the wedding 

 Me: That’s weird 

 Her: his work has always came first 

 Me: looks that way, i just wanna get this wedding over and done with so i can prepare for the baby 

 Her: a wedding is supposed to be a beautiful thing, but you two are making it sound like a chore 

 Me: i just have alot, and the beauty school is taking a toll on Me 

 Her: How is that coming along? 

 Me: Its not coming. Last week we were given a task to come up with our own eye shadows just 

blend in different colours and it was an epic fail 

 Her: Its just the first try wasn’t it? 

 Me: it was. You know when i do my make up it seems easy, but then at school it seems hard 

 Her: You will get a hang of it 

 Me: i hope so 

 Her: is your mother gonna come to the wedding? 

 Me: She’s not coming 

 Her: Why not? 

 Me: My father won’t let her 

 MaNdlovu knows about my issues with my family, we used to talk when i still lived here she was like 

a second mother to me… 

Her: i just hope that he will allow her to come 

 Me: me too 

 A car pulled up at the gate, it was a Mercedes benz C200 the 2012 model. A white man got out from 

the drive’s side and came to us.. 

 Looking at him i could tell that he is Chrisley’s father.. 

 Him: Good afternoon? 

 We greeted back.. 

 MaNdlovu: you just missed him he went out 

 He was wearing a suit my first thoughts were that he might be a business man… 



MaNdlovu looked at me. 

 Her: This is Chrisley’s father we refer to him as Gather 

 She then looked at Mr Gather 

 Her: This is Rene, she is Chrisley’s fiancé 

 Me: How are you sir? 

 He extended his hand to me for a handshake.. 

 Him: i am fine thanks and you? 

 Me: Im well sir 

 Him: Please call me France 

 Me: Okay France 

 MaNdlovu: should i get you a chair? 

 He looked at his wrist watch 

 Him: Yes you can 

 MaNdlovu went inside.. 

 Awkward moment between me and him.. 

 Him: You coloured right? 

 Me: Yes si.. I mean Yes France i am 

 Him: You beautiful 

 Me: Thank you 

 Him: Don’t take this the wrong way but.. 

 I looked at him 

 Him: seeing that Chrisley was raised in a black neighbourhood, i thought he was gonna go for a black 

girl. 

 Me: Ohw 

 Him: if you don’t mind me asking, where did you two meet? 

 This man was messing with me and i felt like asking him where he was all Chrisley’s life… 

Me: Can i get you something to drink? 

 He looked around 



 Him: i think water is what you people can afford 

 Me: Wow 

 He looked at Amanda 

 Him: Who is that? 

 Me: My daughter 

 Him: with Chrisley? 

 Me: uhm no with another person 

 Him: so Chrisley is raising a child that is not his? 

 Me: ill get you the water 

 Him: running away? 

 I walked inside the house and looked at MaNdlovu 

 Me: You want Chrisley to meet that man? 

 Her: he was forcing 

 Me: Its not gonna go down very well trust me 

 Her: Have a little faith, plus i want him to come to the wedding 

 Me: Im sorry MaNdlovu but did you see how arrogant Mr France is? 

 Her: Chrisley takes after him 

 Me: so you want a bull and a bull to go against each other 

 He walked in.. 

 Him: is the chair and the glass of water coming all the way from Egypt? 

 I looked at MaNdlovu 

 Her: Call Chrisley and tell him to come 

 Him: call my boy i wanna see him 

 They both walked out 

 Me: Im gonna call him 

 I got my phone and called him, he answered.. 

 Him: Babe? 



 Me: Honey where are you? 

 Him: catching up with a couple of friends what’s Happening? 

 Me: i think you should come 

 Him: What’s wrong? 

 Me: You should come 

 Him: this better be good interrupting my beer session 

 Me: It is good 

 Him: We’ll see 

 He hung up, i really couldn’t wait for him to come down. 
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# RENE 

 Chrisley came back he didn’t take that long probably he wasn’t far from home. We were still sitting 

on the stoep when he arrived.. 

 He looked at me 

 Him: Are you okay? Is the baby okay? 

 Me: We fine 

 Him: Amanda? 

 Me: She’s also fine 

 Him: then what’s the emergency? 

 He looked at MaNdlovu.. 

 Him: Mom are you fine? 

 MaNdlovu: Yes 

 Him: then what’s the emergency? 



 MaNdlovu stood up.. 

 She was nervous and so was i.. 

 Her: Chrisley i want you to.. 

 France stood up,and stretched his hand to Chrisley.. 

 Him: Son, i am your Father 

 The Boldness In this guy though!! 

 Him: i read about you in the papers being the best lawyer in South Africa, you have won 43 cases so 

far and only lost 10..i must say, I am proud. Not only are you a good lawyer but you also the richest 

lawyer.. I must say that i am very proud of you. 

 Chrisley laughed for a minute… 

That’s what he does most of the time when his pissed, he laughs first then after he strikes.. 

 Chrisley looked at him with a straight face.. 

 Him: You proud? 

 France: very proud, my wife and your siblings cannot wait to meet you.. 

 France looked around at the surroundings around again. 

 Him: a man with status like yours shouldn’t be hanging around in a dump like this, you are not 

ghetto you are a man of class 

 Me: Wow! 

 Chrisley: This dump made me who i am today 

 Him: i understand that you are angry and i am sorry that i was never there for you 

 Chrisley: raping my mom was an easy way right? Didn’t you think that she was fertile? 

 France: your mother was a whore! 

 MaNdlovu: What? 

 Chrisley got closer to him.. 

 Chrisley: call my mother that one more time! 

 France Kept quiet… 

France: i really thought that you were gonna be smart about this, but i see being raised ghetto got to 

you! 

 Chrisley lost it and attacked him, he punched him senseless.. 



 MaNdlovu: Chrisley stop you will kill him! 

 She put her hands on her head and was busy jumping up and down.. 

 Her: Chrisley ngiyakucela bandla (im begging you) 

 There wasn’t much i can do i mean I’m pregnant i don’t wanna get hurt. 

 Monde came to our rescue and pulled Chrisley back.. 

 People were watching us, it was very crazy.. 

 France got up, he was battered. He kept on spitting out blood.. 

 He looked at Chrisley.. 

 Him: You going to pay for this! 

 He spat blood for the last time and walked to his car.. 

 Chrisley: Let go of me! 

 Monde let go of him.. I’m glad Amanda was asleep to witness all of this. 

 Chrisley looked at MaNdlovu 

 Him: How could you? After all that he has done to us! to you? 

 MaNdlovu was now crying.. 

 Her: i thought he wanted to make peace 

 He looked at me… 

Him: Go get your things and Amanda, we leaving. 

 Me: Chrisley.. 

 Him: now Rene!! (shouting) 

 I looked at Monde…. 

Me: Thank you 

 Chrisley: don’t make me repeat myself, you will find me in the car 

 He walked to his car.. 

 Me: Im sorry MaNdlovu 

 Her: he will never forgive me 

 I tried hugging her… 



Chrisley: i don’t have all day Rene!! (shouting) 

 Me: ill call you 

 She wiped her tears with her scarf, it was painful seeing her like that. I also had tears of my own.. 

 Monde put his hand on her shoulder.. 

 Him: Come I’ll make you some tea and scones 

 MaNdlovu: Tha.. Thank you.. 

 She even had hiccups.. 

 I got our bags i couldn’t pick up the sleeping Amanda 

 Monde: Can i help you with that? 

 I didn’t see him standing at the door of the bedroom 

 I nodded and he came to pick Amanda up.. 

 Chrisley is gonna treat me like this infront of Monde? What a shame… 

After he got Amanda we walked out to Chrisley’s car. As soon as Chrisley saw Monde holding 

Amanda he came to us.. 

 Him: Thank you, I’ll take it from here 

 He took Amanda from Monde.. 

 Me: Thank you Monde 

 Him: Its okay 

 He looked at me and smiled.. 

 Him: Take care of yourself, and stay beautiful as always 

 Chrisley: Wtf?? 

 Monde looked at Chrisley.. 

 Him: Its no secret that she’s beautiful 

 Chrisley kept quiet but i could see that he was boiling inside.. 

 Monde walked back into the yard and we went inside the car then he started driving.. 

 He was driving shit! 

 Me: Please take caution my daughter is at the back seat and i don’t wanna go to labour 

 He ignored me.. 



 I didn’t like Chrisley’s attitude at all.. 

 We finally arrived at home safe and sound thank God, and my mother was waiting by the door with 

alot of luggage than the last time… 

I ran up to her and hugged her while crying.. 

 Chrisley took the sleeping Amanda and they went inside the house.. 

 Me: im.. Im soo glad you here.. 

 She wiped my tears.. 

 Her: i didn’t know that you missed me this much.. 

 Me: i did 

 Her: Im not leaving you this time around 

 I looked at her shocked.. 

 Her: i left him, i left your Father for good 

 Me: Are you serious? 

 She nodded.. 

 Her: now stop all this crying we have a wedding to plan.. 

 We walked inside the house. After today, i don’t know if i still wanna marry Chrisley… 

 

part 55 joys of being his mistress 

  

October 1, 2016| visionarywritings|  
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 My mom and I prepared dinner that night. We did roasted chicken with roasted potatoes&carrots 

that went together with corn and peas. We topped everything off with bistro gravy. 

 Mom: I think we should add rolls 

 My mind was far away, I was thinking about Chrisley who was in his study ever since we got back 

from his mother’s house. 

 Mom: Rene? 



 I looked at her.. 

 Me: huh? 

 Her: what are you thinking about? 

 Me: nothing 

 Her: I am your mother talk to me 

 Me: it’s Chrisley 

 Her: I thought you were angry at him? 

 Me: I was 

 Her: what really happened at his mother’s house? 

 Me: you don’t wanna know 

 Her: baby 

 Me: it’s a long story mom 

 Her: okay 

 Me: Amanda likes the barbie doll dish 

 Her: I will get her that 

 She walked to the kitchen….. 

I hate it when Chrisley is like this, I know that what Happened broke him but I wish that he could talk 

to me about about it I mean Im also having problems with my father I think that we can relate to 

each other… 

My mom came back with Amanda’s dish and and put it next to her high chair together with her pink 

fork and pink cup… 

Mom: if it’s stressing you that much then go and talk to him.. 

 Me: I don’t like talking to him when he is upset 

 Mom: baby you marrying this guy in a week’s time, you two need to find common ground on how to 

talk to each other when things are tense. I mean you guys are now gonna be stuck with each other 

forever because wedding vows are not to toy with. Once you say “I do” you cannot go back and 

change it.. 

 I don’t know if my mother was giving a friendly marriage advice, or if she was speaking on a broken 

heart.. 

 Me: maybe I should go and talk to my future husband 



 Her: you do do that 

 I walked to the study.. 

 I got there there and found him buried in a lot of work, it was files all over. 

 Me: the mazibuko case? 

 He looked at me and nodded.. 

 Me: dinner is ready 

 Him: I’ll be there now now 

 I walked over to him and sat on the chair opposite his. 

 Me: we getting married in a week’s time. 

 Him: I’m aware of that 

 Me: how are we gonna make this work if we can’t talk to each other when we upset? 

 Him: I’m not upset 

 Me: could’ve fooled me 

 He put his files away. 

 Him: come here 

 I went and sat ontop of him 

 Him: sorry about my behavior today 

 Me: I understand 

 Him: just know that I wasn’t angry at you 

 Me: and your mom? 

 His expression changed.. 

 Me: I am very sure that she didn’t mean to hurt you like that 

 Him: let’s focus on the wedding 

 Me: ohw 

 He ran his hand on my already big tummy… 

Him: how far are you with the preparations? 

 Me: not that far 



 Him: is the dress ready? 

 Me: I can’t find one that fits me 

 I almost shed a tear after saying that 

 Him: don’t be sad we can have a dress specially designed for you 

 Me: really? 

 Him: yes.. Mazibuko’s wife has a bridal shop I’m sure she can hook you up 

 Me: she can? 

 Him: im representing her husband on a very difficult case so she has no choice 

 Me: I hope she can pull off something before Saturday 

 Him: just think about your dream wedding dress and she will hook you up 

 Me: well I want a white dress every bride’s dream 

 Him: only pure white? 

 Me: yes 

 Him: thought only virgins wore white on their wedding day 

 I got off him I can’t believe he just said that… 

Him: Yene… 

Me: go to he’ll Chrisley! 

 Him: I didn’t mean it like that 

 Me: whatever 

 I walked back back to the dinning area.. 

 That night we had a scrumptious dinner as a family. Chrisley, my mom, and Amanda they complete 

me.. 

 Mom: anyone up for a dessert? 

 Chrisley: coffee will do for me 

 Me: I’m up for Ultramel and pure milky vanilla ice cream 

 Her: I know baby that you wouldn’t deny dessert 

 Me: and what does that suppose to mean? 

 Her: nothing 



 The door bell rang. We all looked at each other.. 

 Me: expecting someone? 

 Chrisley shook his head no.. 

 Me: I’ll get it 

 I walked up to open the door and I couldn’t believe who was standing at the door, where my eyes 

deceiving me?? 
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 It was Mandy standing right at the door step, the nerve of this girl after all that she has done! 

 Me: What do you want? 

 Her: Good evening to you too 

 Me: What brings you here? 

 Her: im here to see Chrisley 

 I tried closing the door on her but she pushed back.. 

 Her: Look little miss sunshine im here for business! 

 Me: Its after business hours 

 Her: Its that important it cannot wait 

 Me: His office opens at 8am,you can go there 

 Her: didn’t you hear me say it’s an emergency 

 Me: emergency my left foot! 

 Chrisley came to us as we were arguing.. 

 Him: Mandy why are you here? 

 Her: Im here to see you 



 Him: You not welcomed here 

 Her: Its business 

 Him: Can’t it wait till tomorrow? 

 Me: That’s what i told her 

 Mandy: unfortunately it cannot wait 

 He looked at her for a minute or so.. 

 Him: Come in 

 Me: wait what? 

 She sightly pushed me off and walked in.. 

 Her: So where should we talk, it’s a bit of a private Matter 

 Him: upstairs in my study 

 They started walking then she stopped halfway.. 

 Her: Please make us some tea Dearie it’s gonna be a long night 

 She winked at me.. I was soo earthly and hell pissed you won’t even believe it.. 

 I walked to the kitchen and made tea for them then took the tray to the study.. 

 She was sitting ontop of his table while he sat on his chair.. 

 Him: my fiancé is not your maid 

 Her: Its called hospitality 

 I put the tray next to her..she poured and looked at me. 

 Her: that’ll be all, you can go now 

 Me: i wanna see you drink that tea, i dare you 

 She looked at it then put the cup down.. 

 Her: You can be excused 

 I looked at Chrisley and he shrugged his shoulders.. 

 Me: Wow!! 

 I walked out of there heartbroken i can’t believe Chrisley let that witch in our house after everything 

that she’s done.. 

 I went and sat in the lounge and cried the whole time, i was very heart broken.. 



 Chrisley came in after 2 hours so the meeting lasted for that long.. 

 Him: That’s were you hiding yourself? 

 I ignored him.. 

 He sat on the small coffee table.. 

 Him: Come to bed it’s late 

 Me: so i can find Mandy sleeping on my side of the bed? 

 Him: huh? 

 Me: Your meeting with her lasted for 2 hours I’ve been counting 

 Him: she didn’t even stay for an hour the rest of time i used it to bath 

 Me: Yeah bathing after the deed 

 Him: You being crazy now 

 Me: after all she’s done you still wanna fuck with that? 

 Him: i am a lawyer i need to fuck with everyone that can afford me 

 Me: Can i used my 400 000 to buy you off her case? 

 Him: Yene 

 Me: No Chrisley! I just cannot believe that you would hurt me like this! 

 Him: i don’t love her i love you! 

 Me: then why you entertaining her? 

 Him: She’s a client! 

 Me: Wow i see 

 Him: no not in the way you think 

 I kept quiet.. 

 Him: You need to trust me 

 Me: i trusted Monde and the next thing he turned up with another woman who was pregnant 

 Him: Im not him! 

 Me: but you act like him! 

 Him: have i cheated on you? 



 Me: You cheated on your wife with me, now you wanna cheat on me with her? 

 Him: You know I’d rather be working on a case than wasting my time on useless arguments 

 He stood up.. 

 Me: i don’t wanna do it anymore 

 Him: You don’t wanna do what? 

 Me: i don’t wanna marry you anymore? 

 He was shocked at that.. 

 Him: You don’t wanna do it anymore? 

 I nodded with tears falling.. 

 Him: You just mad Rene 

 I stood up.. 

 Him: You hurt, and now you hurting me by what you saying 

 Me: You don’t do well with wives.. 

 My voice was breaking too.. 

 Me: You gonna cheat on me like you did with Tas 

 Him: i love you and I’ll never hurt you in that way 

 I kept quiet.. 

 Him: What do you want me to do? 

 Me: i want you to go to hell!! 

 Him: fine the wedding is off 

 Hearing him say that felt like 100 needles in my heart.. 

 Me: im sure you happy now you and Mandy can finally be together without me being an obstacle! 

How you act now makes me not to regret sleeping with Rolo and getting syphilis from him! 

 He came back charging at me, he slapped me and i fell on the couch.. 

 Him: say that again and i will kill you 

 I looked at him he was very furious that he was even breathing heavy.. 

 He then walked out of the room.. 



 I got up from the couch, i was more worried about my baby because when i fell my big tummy came 

into contact with the arm of the couch.. 

 I tried walking but i started getting serious cramps.. 

 I went back and sat on the couch.. 

 The cramps got worse and worse 

 Me: Ma!!!! (shouting) 

 I was scared, i was very scared.. 

 Me: Mom!!!! 

 I felt myself getting wet only to find that im bleeding.. 
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# RENE 

 I found myself in my house wearing a pure white dress and walking around barefooted. I looked 

around and it was very quiet. I put my hand on my tummy and i wasn’t pregnant anymore.. 

 I looked around again and it seemed as if like no one was around….. 

Me: Chrisley? 

 I didn’t get no response.. 

 I then heard Amanda giggling, i followed the sound of her voice and it led me to the garden.. 

 She was running around all happy and laughing with Chrisley chasing after her.. He finally caught up 

with her and picked her up.. 

 Chrisley: i did tell you that I was gonna catch you 

 I was standing there all smiling, i have always admired their bond.. 

 Amanda looked far ahead. 

 Her: Mommy!! 

 I looked at the direction where she was looking and i saw Mandy making her way to them while 

holding a baby.. 

 Chrisley and Amanda met her halfway… 

Chrisley: How Is my beautiful wife and son doing? 

 Mandy: we are doing good 



 They kissed.. 

 Me: No.. 

 Mandy: Im glad that Rene took you and the love you gave to her for granted, if it wasn’t for that we 

wouldn’t be a family today.. 

 Chrisley: i tried to make her happy, i sacrificed alot for her but she was never satisfied 

 Mandy kissed him again.. 

 Her: know that ill always be happy with you 

 They kissed again.. 

 Me: Noo!!! 

 As i said that i fell inside a coffin and it closed.. 

 *************** 

 I felt someone Shaking me and calling my name. The voice was faint until it became a bit loud, and it 

was my mother… 

Her: Rene? 

 I could hear machines beeping and all that.. 

 I slowly opened my eyes and realised that i was in hospital, my mom was looking at me with the 

doctor.. 

 Doc: Good morning 

 Me: Mor… Am i… 

Doc: She’s still drowsy 

 Mom: do you know where you are baby? 

 Me: hos.. hospital? 

 Doc: do you know what happened? 

 I went deep in my thoughts until i remembered what happened.. 

 Me: Chrisley he.. My.. My baby? 

 I ran my hand on my tummy and it was still big.. 

 Doc: your baby is fine, you were brought in here just in time 

 Mom: i found you unconscious in the lounge last night 

 Me: Chrisley where.. Where is he? 



 Her: he is home with Amanda 

 Me: i need to get to him before..Mandy is gonna steal him 

 I tried getting out of bed.. 

 Doc: What are you doing? 

 Me: i need to get to my fi..fiancé 

 Doc: Take it easy 

 Me: You don’t understand, Mandy is gonna.. 

 Doc: you can’t leave 

 Me: i have too doc 

 Mom: Okay can i call him to come? 

 Me: Please do 

 The doctor helped me get back in bed.. 

 Him: now relax and get some rest 

 I slowly closed my eyes and i passed out.. 

 I woke up later that day, the meds that they have given me must’ve really knocked me out.. 

 I looked around and my mother was not here anymore, but i saw Chrisley standing by the window.. 

 Me: Chr.. Chrisley 

 I was still feeling much sleepy.. 

 He slowly made his way to me, i could see that he was very nervous.. 

 Him: How are you feeling? And how is the.. how is the baby? 

 I looked at him and realised that as much as he was wrong, so was i. All the things i said to him were 

not nice at all. It is true that when we angry we must restrain our tongue… 

Me: We are okay 

 There was some awkward silence.. 

 Me: Im sorry.. 

 He came closer and sat beside me.. 

 Him: i should be the one who is sorry 

 I looked at his eyes and they were a bit red.. 



 Him: When i.. When your mom found you unconscious in the lounge i was scared i was very scared 

that i might have ruined my chances of having my own family.. 

 I put my hand on his cheek 

 Me: We still here 

 He put his hand ontop of mine.. 

 Him: Sorry doesn’t even begin to explain and express what i did, i don’t think I’ll ever forgive myself 

 Me: We were both just caught up in the moment 

 Him: i promise that it will never happen again, I’ll never ever raise my hand on you ever again. May 

God strike me dead if i do 

 I tried laughing but i was in a bit of pain.. 

 Him: Take it easy 

 Me: Im scared of loosing you, especially to Mandy that’s why i acted that way 

 Him: You will never loose me. I might have fucked up on Tas but i have learned from my mistakes. 

I’m never gonna repeat the same mistake again 

 Me: i know honey 

 He took my hand and kissed it.. 

 Me: one more thing 

 He looked at me.. 

 Me: i wanna marry you.. This Saturday 

 He was surprised at my statement.. 

 Him: Are you serious? 

 I nodded.. 

 Him: That’s short notice i mean i wanna give you your dream wedding 

 Me: i just wanna marry you that’s all 

 Him: Are you sure? 

 Me: Im sure 

 He stood and kissed me.. 

 The dream i had was an eye-opener 
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#RENE 

 The doctor discharged me after two days. I didn’t have no time to relax at home or anything like 

that i had to go for my dress fitting, cake tasting and everything else we had to prepare for the 

wedding in that short period of time, Chrisley was full hands on which made things easy…. 

We was to get married at our beautiful garden and the reception was gonna be in our house we 

have space next to the lounge were tables can be placed there.. 

 We weren’t gonna have alot of guests just family and close friends together with Chrisley’s 

colleagues.. 

 Although it wasn’t my big cruise dream wedding but at least i was getting married to the man of my 

dreams.. 

 

The day of the wedding finally came and i was in my bedroom with Hlumi and my mother, in about 5 

minutes time i had to go down that aisle and i was mad nervous.. 

 Mom: Relax Rene everything is alright and planned perfectly.. 

 Me: i don’t know i just feel like something is not right.. 

 Hlumi: if you worried about Mandy, have no fear security won’t let her in 

 Chrisley hired security guards to make sure that Mandy doesn’t crash my wedding 

 Mom: Are you ready? 

 I nodded… 

Her: lets go then 

 I couldn’t believe that this was happening, finally Chrisley and i we getting married.. 

 I stood up and my mom held my hand. Hlumi held Amanda who was the flower girl. She looked so 

cute in her white dress and red ribbons with a small basket of red petals inside….. 

We stood by the sliding door frame that led to the garden, my mother was gonna walk Me down the 

aisle. I looked at everyone it wasn’t a large crowd about 20 people just the way i wanted it.. 

 Chrisley was standing there with his cousin who was his best man.. I cannot wait to be handed to 

him and swear under oath that im gonna be his wife, im gonna Cherish&love him forever and ever…. 

Amanda and Hlumi were the first ones go down the aisle, Amanda was leading the way while 

throwing around the red petals. Everyone was taken on how cute she was and how she was 

cooperating in dispensing the petals accordingly.. 



 When their destination ended, Chrisley picked up Amanda while Hlumi went to stand on the bridal 

side.. 

 All eyes were now on me and my mother as the pianist played “here comes the bride” everything 

was decorated beautifully.. The chairs were covered in a white cloth with red ribbons, the theme 

was red&white we chose that because it was the “14th of february” the month of love so the colours 

complimented the whole ceremony.. 

 My mom held my hand and we walked down the aisle.. 

 This was for everyone that doubted me, everyone that hurt me and everyone that looked down on 

me.. 

 This was for Monde, Rolo, my father, and Mandy.. 

 All their hurtful words played in my head as i walked down the aisle with everyone up on their feet 

chering me up and applauding me.. 

 It was a very emotional moment i couldn’t stop the tears, my mom stopped and whispered in my 

ear.. 

 Her: You ruining your make up 

 I chuckled through that face flooded with tears…. 

We finally got to Chrisley and Amanda, my mother handed me to him.. 

 Mom: Please treat my daughter good 

 Chrisley: i promise 

 My mom tried to take Amanda from Chrisley but Amanda was reluctant.. 

 Chrisley: It’s okay 

 My mom went to sit down… 

I was still very much emotional i don’t wanna lie, everything was just fitting into place perfectly.. 

 When everyone had taken their seats the Pastor started talking.. 

 Pastor: We are all gathered here to witness the holy matrimony of Rene williams and Chrisley 

Gather.. 

 When i walked from the door down the aisle and where to Chrisley was standing felt unreal, it felt 

like a dream that i was gonna wake up from just like i did to that Mandy dream but unfortunately 

this was no dream it was truly happening.. 

 The Pastor prayed first blessing the sermon and the rings.. 

 Pastor: We shall now begin 



 Pastor: Rene williams please repeat this words after me.. 

 I nodded.. 

 Him: I Rene Williams 

 Me: “I Rene Williams” 

Him: Take Thee Chrisley Gather 

 Me: “Take Thee Chrisley Gather” 

Him: to be my husband 

 Me: “to be my husband” 

Him: “i promise to love and Cherish him” 

I was starting to cry.. 

 Me: “i promise to love and Cherish him” 

Him: i promise to be there for him in sickness and in health 

 Me: “i promise to be there for him in sickness and in health” 

Him: Till death do us apart 

 Me: “till death do us apart” 

Hlumi brought the rings forward.. 

 Him: accept this ring as my token of love and appreciation 

 Me: “accept this ring as my token of love and appreciation” 

I slid the ring in his finger with everyone Chering us.. 

 The Pastor made Chrisley say the same words to me too then he slid the ring on my finger too.. 

 Everyone was making noise all happy for us and what not… 

Pastor: We not done yet.. 

 Everyone was confused including me, i mean i was waiting for that part “you may now kiss the 

bride” i was waiting to seal our wedding with a kiss.. 

 Pastor: Everyone can still remain standing, the Groom wanna do one last thing.. 

 I was a bit nervous especially with Chrisley and his surprises.. 

 He put Amanda down and literally knelt before her on one knee.. 



 Him: not only am i marrying your mom today, but im also marrying you too. Allow me to the father 

that i have always been to you. I promise that i will love you as my only daughter well unless Ofcause 

your mom i have another daughter in future…i promise that i will break any guy’s neck that will 

break your heart.. 

 We all laughed at that comment.. 

 Him: i love you and i will always protect you and be there for you… 

He put a locket around her neck.. 

 Him: this will always remind you that we are family… Will you also marry me today? 

 She nodded i don’t think she even knew what was happening.. 

 They hugged while everyone clapped hands and made noise.. 

 I couldn’t hold back my tears anymore.. 

 He stood up and came close to me… 

The Pastor looked at Amanda and Chrisley picked Amanda up.. 

 Pastor: with the power invested in me i now pronounce you the Gather family, you may now kiss 

the bride.. 

 He put his hand on my tummy and we kissed while still holding Amanda in his arms.. 

 Everyone stood on their feet and clapped hands.. 

 It was good to have people celebraing me for a change than cussing at me or abusing me.. 

 Just to think that a few Years ago i was struggling and working at checkers supporting my child and 

my baby daddy who was abusing me, who didn’t appreciate me of which that led me to doing 

horrible things and that being a stripper and a prostitute!! 

 All of this made those words true to me that: 

“Its not over until God says so. Even if people put a full stop in your life God will turn that full stop 

into a coma and continue with your story” 

As Chrisley and i together with Amanda walked down that aisle as a family i still remembered 

Mandy, Rolo, Monde, and my father.. 

 This time around i remembered them with this words: 

“you prepare a banquet for me, where all my enemies can see me” 

Psalms 23 vs 5 

 

Part 59 #RENE 



 Our wedding went well, after the whole ceremony we went to take pictures was me, Chrisley, 

Amanda, My mother, MaNdlovu, Hlumi and a few of his relatives. 

 I was saddened that from my side of the family no one came other than my mother but 

Nevertheless im glad that we had a peaceful ceremony Mandy didn’t show up either to ruin my 

wedding day.. 

 After taking pics we went to the reception speeches were made from people that were close to us, 

we cut the cake everything just was peaceful.. 

 Everything was perfect and beautiful but i wasn’t feeling good. Ever since we got back from taking 

pictures ive been feeling cramps especially on my lower back.. I told myself that Its nothing, i tried 

holding back because i didn’t wanna ruin our wedding.. 

 Most of what i did was to go to the bathroom constantly i felt like i was having a running tummy or 

something like that until MaNdlovu noticed that something wasn’t right.. 

 I was taken to the hospital when i couldn’t tolerate the cramps anymore and that’s when i was told 

that i am in labour… 

I was scared i won’t lie because i was yet to be 6 months pregnant in a day or so.. 

 MaNdlovu kept on assuring me that i was going to be okay because even Chrisley is a premature.. 

 Although i have been here before but then it never gets easy, you don’t get used to labour at all… 

My mom kept on saying that i am blessed, this is the best wedding gift ever but i was more worried 

about my baby making it  

 

After what seemed like forever i finally gave birth to a baby boy we named him Nicholas Gather, 

doctors were even surprised that he made it. When he cried that was reason enough for me to 

believe that God truly exists, what Medicine and Science concludes that Is impossible but the God 

who created Heaven and Earth such a word does not exist to him..my baby boy was born on the 

14th of february 

 

********10 Years Later******* 

 [CURRENT DAY] 

 The whole room went dead quiet after spending one hour telling everyone about my past i 

described everything so vividly taking them through every pain and Joy that i experienced at that 

time.. 

 When i was done talking I had tears, so was most of the women sitting in the audiance.. 

 Rochelle got a tissue and wiped her tears.. 



 Her: Wow uhm.. 

 She cleared her throat… 

Her: such an emotional story im glad that you decided to come back and share your story with us.. 

 A few minutes ago i had walked out from the stage because this was a very sensitive subject for me 

to talk about, but then at the end of the day the world needed to know my side of the story than 

what the media painted me out to be.. 

 Her: So where Is Nicholas now? 

 Me: We couldn’t bring him along unfortunately because of his poor health. He has pnuemonia and 

bronchitris and currently in hospital as we speaking.. 

 Her: How old is he now? 

 Me: He is 9 years old and turning 10 on the 14th of february 

 Her: his birthday is just around the corner which happens to be your anniversary too 

 Me: Yes 

 Her: such a beautiful wedding gift 

 She passed me a tissue too.. 

 Her: but im glad that we got to meet Amanda, can we please give her a Mic.. 

 She stood up and they gave her a Mic.. 

 Rochelle: first all thank you for being here with us and i must say that you are titanium i mean your 

mom shared with us what you guys have been through falling on you when she was drunk but here 

you are still alive.. 

 The audiance clapped their hands. 

 Rochelle: How old are you now? 

 Amanda: im 13 

 Rochelle: How do you feel hearing all of that, and has your mother ever shared this with you? 

 Amanda: no Its my first time hearing it, my mom doesn’t talk much about her past for reasons that 

were never made clear to me 

 Rochelle: for a 13 year old you well spoken 

 The audiance agreed.. 

 Amanda: Thank you 

 Me: And thanks to them private schools 



 Rochelle: We grateful for them…do you have a relationship with your Father Monde? 

 Amanda: No mam 

 Me: he has never made any effort to try and have a relationship with her 

 Rochelle: if he would contact you and say that he wants to see her would you allow? 

 Me: Yes and as long as Amanda is okay with it then im also fine 

 Rochelle: did you ever know that your mom was a prostitute? 

 Her: Not really, just when people at school Googled her they would tell me 

 Rochelle: and how did you feel about that? 

 Her: Sad and Angry 

 Rochelle: angry at your mother? 

 Her: No angry at people who called her names 

 Rochelle: How do you think your fellow classmates with feel about your mom after this interview? 

 Her: that my mother is not a bad person 

 Rochelle: has your feelings changed towards your mom after finding out about her past? 

 Her: No i still love her 

 Rochelle: Would she still be your Role model after this? 

 Her: Yes 

 Rochelle: Thank you very much for Sharing that with us, i think your mother needed to hear that 

 She sat down as the audiance applauded her…. 

Rochelle: Chrisley you didn’t think that i was gonna leave you out in all of this did you now? 

 We all laughed and they gave him a Mic.. 

 Rochelle: alot was shared today, how do you feel about it? 

 Him: im glad she decided to share her story because in some way it brought her closure. She really 

never forgave herself about what happened 

 Rochelle: Has Rene’s attitude changed or she’s still the same old ignorant Rene? 

 He laughed first before answering 

 Him: she has definitely changed, i think she needed to grow up first 

 Rochelle: and she has 



 Chrisley: Yes she has 

 Rochelle: have you raised your hand on her recently? 

 Him: never, it was just that one time 

 Rochelle: Thank you for allowing your wife to share such a sensitive story with us 

 Him: You welcome 

 He sat down and Rochelle looked at me.. 

 Her: So where Is Mandy now? 

 Me: I haven’t heard from her in a long time. But wherever she is i hope she got married to Rolo or to 

someone for that Matter 

 The audiance laughed.. 

 Her: What about your family? 

 Me: i now have a relationship with my siblings unfortunately my father passed on a few Years ago 

 Her: Im sorry to hear that, did you guys fixed things before he passed on? 

 Me: No we didn’t 

 Her: and your mom? 

 Me: She’s currently taking care of my son checking up on him at the hospital and everything making 

sure that his alright while we all here 

 Her: We wish him a speedy recovery hoping to see him in the future interviews that you gonna do 

 Me: Thank you 

 Her: before we close the show, what is your message to someone who is going through what you 

went through? 

 I looked at the camera.. 

 Me: Don’t be a stripper 

 The whole room laughed.. 

 Me: all im gonna Say is, never make rush decisions because of the temporary hardships that you 

going through. Life is not easy you just need to hold on because one day something has to give. I 

made it out, but you might not be this lucky.. Allow yourself to go through whatever you going 

through knowing that it is gonna motivate you to be what you never thought you will be..  

 

I AM RENE WILLIAMS-GATHER AND THIS WAS MY PAIN BEFORE MY HAPPINESS 



 *********THE END********** 

 season 2 of JOYS OF BEING OF HIS MISTRESS will combine with NEVER FORGIVE NEVER FORGET.. 

 


