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Insert 1: 

Zobuhle 

I drove for what seemed like hours and finally found a spot 

where I can sit and think. All my life iv been with Kabelo. Iv 

helped him grow the company that I work at, helped him get 

where he is and all he has done is cheat on me girl, after girl. Iv 

lost two kids because of his tendencies and now he fucks my 

sister. My own flesh and blood? I sat there with the tape held 

to my chest and I screamed out of pain, anger and agony. 

Somewhere on a private property 

Lately I have been restless and I couldn’t pinpoint it as to what 

has been causing this. Today I took a day off from all the 

business world that I run and focused on myself. I was walking 

with the guard behind me when we i saw someone sitting by 

my pond screaming her lungs out. My first thought was that she 

will jump into the pond so I ran towards her and stopped giving 
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her space while she cried. I signalled for my guard to leave us 

alone for awhile and he did. I stood there with my hands in my 

pocket waiting for her to finish her grieve. 

Zobuhle 

I saw the shadow behind me and I slowly wiped my tears and 

turned as the sun blinded me and I moved and there he was. To 

say he was handsome is an understatement. You know those 

rich brown skin guys. Muscles up and tall with an adam apple? 

The Jeremy meek type with light green and greyish eyes like a 

crystal. That kind of handsome men with brush hairdos. He 

looked so serious with his jaw flexing. 

Him: You trespassing! He murmurs with a cool calm voice 

Simple two words that made me buckle. What the fuck is wrong 

with me, don’t I freaken hate man for what just happen? I took 

my heels without talking and the tape and turned and walked 

without looking back got in my car and sat there screaming for 

some time. I really need a game plan. I sat there and closed my 

eyes and than turned to find the guy standing by my window. 

Me: I know am trespassing... give me a minute please ill leave. 

He looked at me for some time than opened the door. 

Him: Ill ask Glenda to make you a fresh cup of tea before you 

leave 



looks like you need a cup. 

Me: its okay, am good. 

Him: Am not asking. 

I kept quiet as he said that in a smooth calm voice yet 

commanding. I got out of the car and we walked the short 

distance and a house came into view. A beautiful big house that 

I had to stop and look at the house for a moment than walk in. 

He freaken have a butler. Who has a butler in this day and age? 

I walked in as he spoke to the butler in hush tones and I sat on 

a tiny lounge. Cosy with a section of a wall covered in books 

and the other section giving us a view. A view of a beautiful 

garden. I sat on one of the love seats and all the exhaustion of 

today seeped in and I closed my eyes taking in everything. A 

lady walked in and placed the tea with some biscuits and I 

swear i felt tears roll down my face as I wiped it off and smiled 

thanking her. I took the cup and drank enjoying the cookies as 

he stood there next to the window looking out. 

Him: Am Motlhagodi 

I looked at him. 

Me: Zobuhle Majola. 

He nodded. 



Mothlagodi: Finish up your tea and Glenda will show you a 

room where you can freshen up,Dinner will be at 8, someone 

will fetch you after freshening up. 

Before i could even say anything he left and I sat there letting 

the chair suck me in as I closed my eyes and let the tiredness 

take me away. 

 

Kea 

My heart was pounding so hard and I took my clothes dressing. 

I need to get home before she talks to mom first. Kabelo was 

angry and I could sense it. I dressed up fast took my phone and 

requested. 

Kabelo: Ill call you, i need to find my wife 

Me: Cool. 

I walked out as the driver parked and I got in went home. I got 

there took a shower than dressed and went to the kitchen 

started dinner just as mom and dad walked in. 

Ma: Aybo kupheka wena?( you cooking?) 

Me: oh come on guys. 

My dad gave me an eye as if suspecting something and I smiled 

as he shakes his head and walked out as I continued to cook, i 



pray my sister doesn’t tell them or worse make the video 

public!!... 

  



Insert 2: 

 

Mothlagodi  

The minute I saw her all the fatigue that I felt disappeared. I 

stood a little far from where she dozed off on the couch and 

watched her sleep. I walked to the kitchen and found Glenda 

finishing up with cooking. 

Me: Ma 

She grinned and looked at me. 

Glenda: First time you bringing a girl over. 

Me: she was stuck by the pond. 

Glenda: we always get visitors at that pond and you never 

entertained them. 

Me: Who said am entertaining her? 

Glenda: Iv been with you since the first day the king and Queen 

brought you home wrapped up in a small blue blanket. I 

watched those light green eyes tint into greyish in colour as the 

months went on. Iv watched you grow into a man that you are 

with your powers, i know you Motlhagodi... I know you like a 

back of my hand and trust me when I say that young woman is 



special to you am not sure how but i know you will figure it 

out.  

I kept quiet for sometime and looked at her as she finished up 

her salad. 

Me: Must I pick her up to bed 

She laughed. 

Glenda: And than you say you don’t care? How many times 

have your sister fallen asleep on that very same chair yet you 

left her there to deal with the neck pain later? 

Me: Ay uyaphapha uYamihle.( yamihle is forward) 

Glenda: I still say that woman is special. 

Me: Here I thought am the one with powers here. 

Glenda: Not in this department. She smiled and walked to the 

oven and I turned to go pick up Zobuhle and she snuggled as I 

placed her in the guest room. 

 

Kabelo 

I searched all the nearby guest lodges and she wasn’t there.I 

called ntombi her assistant and friend. 

Me: Hi 



 

Ntombi 

The minute he called I knew he messed up. 

Me: Hi 

Kabelo: am looking for Zoe 

Me: She left for home hours ago 

Kabelo: she not home and its getting late. 

I was starting to panic because it not like her to vanish. 

Me: ill call her 

Kabelo: Thanks 

He hung up and I sat there. Called her a few times and no 

answer. I sent her a text: 

“Please call me within the hour or am going to call the cops” 

 

Zobuhle 

I woke up with a fright and slowly got out of the most 

comfortable bed ever. I switched on the lights and saw myself 

on the mirror and I was horrific. My mascara was dripping all 

over my face , my hair was pointing in all directions. I walked 

into the bathroom and washed my face and undid my bun and 



brushed out my hair. I walked back to the bedroom opened one 

of the drawers found a baggy female top that had mom written 

on it than I took it went to the bathroom washed my armpits 

and changed into that top. I wore the white sleepers and I 

looked much better. I sorted out my mess and dusted the bed 

than slowly walked out of the room, marvelling at the 

perfection of this place. I looked at the wall that had family 

photos and I saw Motlhagodi always with a beautiful tall 

gorgeous girl. By the far end there was a portrait of the king of 

Queen smiling looking beautiful beyond words. I walked into a 

lounge and found the old lady setting up 
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i figured she is Glenda. 

Glenda: you up? 

She grinned at me and I smiled back. 

Me: Let me help. 

 

Kea 

I was dishing out and mom walked in looking worried. 

Dad: Yini Masthole? 

Ma: Its Kabelo, he just called to say that Zobuhle is not home. 



My dad took out his phone and called 

Dad: Akaphenduli 

Ma: That not like her to not answer calls 

Me: Aybo she is a big girl mama am sure she fine, i spoke to her 

earlier and she was fine. 

Dad: in this day and age? 

Me: kahleni bo.( hold on) i sat down with my heart beating fast. 

I sent a text to Kabelo: 

“ why call ma?” 

“ am worried about her?” 

“ didn’t you say you leaving her?” 

He didnt answer and I kept quiet as I ate with my father looking 

at me with those piercing eyes. 

Dad: Something is amiss with you today Kea. Are you okay? 

Me: just a stressful day dad, am good.  

He nodded and we ate in silence with mom in her own 

thoughts.... 

  



Insert 3 

Nyakallo 

Life has been amazing the past 27 years. Iv had a son 

Mothlagodi who is our pride and joy. And my lovely daughter 

Yamihle who has always stood by my side throughout 

everything. We have had our ups and down but yet here we are 

loving every moment of each other. I loved how Hlelo loved me 

and I loved how he loved our family. I got in bed and Hlelo 

followed smiling after his daily call with Yamihle 

Hlelo: she says goodnight 

Me: will she ever grow up? 

Hlelo: let my baby girl be. 

I smiled and got in the covers. 

Hlelo: Iv been thinking 

Me: about? 

Hlelo: us retiring and passing the throne 

Me: To who? 

Hlelo: You act like there is someone else we can pass it too. 

I looked at him. 

Me: He did say he doesn’t want it. 



Hlelo: maybe he has changed his mind. 

Me: Come on Hlelolenkosi!!! 

He looked at me, he knows when I say his name in full when am 

frustrated. 

Hlelo: This is his legacy’s. 

Me: I know but not now. 

Hlelo: i feel like we always bid to his word. 

I laughed at him. 

Me: You see how you feeling right now? Its how everyone in 

this palace feels like. Plus you created big shoes and his not 

ready to fill them so, do not push babakhe!! 

Hlelo: His so reserved though and hardly says anything, 

sometimes I find myself worrying about him being out there in 

the world. 

Me: His different remember  

Hlelo: I know, without him, i would have lost you. 

Me: Exactly 

Hlelo: I just wish... 

His phone rang and he looked at it and smiled as he put it on 

speaker. The love he had for his kids. 



Mothlagodi: Am checking in dad as per agreement 

Hlelo: is it not because you miss your father and you wanted to 

wish him a goodnight? 

Mothlagodi: am 27 years old dad. I can’t be checking in every 

night. 

Hlelo: What can be stopping you from doing so? 

Mothlagodi: Goodnight dad, goodnight mom. 

Me: I love you. 

Mothlagodi: I love you more than words can explain mom. 

Hlelo: What about me? 

Mothlagodi: You are my heart dad. You are my actual being, 

you are the reason I wake up every morning with a purpose.  

20 years of hearing the same words from Mothlagodi and Hlelo 

still has tears in his eyes every night when he checks in. These 

are the first words he started saying when Hlelo tucked him in 

every night and it has been they thing ever since. 

Hlelo: I love you Hlanganani. 

Mothlagodi: I love you more.  

There we both silence for a minute . There was a girly laugh at 

Mothlagodi background and I swear Hlelo jumped off the bed. 



Hlelo: You have company? 

There was silence as Mothlagodi sigh. 

Mothlagodi: Dad don’t start please. 

Hlelo: its just an innocent question son. 

Mothlagodi: Dad!!! 

Hlelo: I just wAnt you to have what your mom and I have. Is 

that too much to ask? 

Mothlagodi: Dad!! 

Hlelo: Tell me one thing than ill let it go 

Mothlagodi: Fine... 

I was finished with laughter, these two have a bond that I 

sometimes envy. 

Hlelo: is she sleeping over? 

Mothlagodi: Dad!!!!!.... 

Hlelo roared with laughter as he hung up and started dancing. 

Me: You going to break your back. 

Hlelo: Did you hear that? Its a girl... a fucken girl!!! My son has a 

girl in his house am pretty sure the furniture is shocked. He 

roared with laughter. 



Me: He had girls before. 

Hlelo: Not in his house. Not at 8 minute to 8. Not when his 

suppose to be having dinner!!!  

Which is true, Mothlagodi is so routined that even I know his 

schedule. 

Hlelo was grinning and laughing, he was literally happy. 

Me: Can you get in bed please 

Hlelo: My son has a serious girlfriend, let me celebrate.  

Me: He didn’t say that. 

Hlelo: Apart us family, who else has he ever shared a meal 

with? 

I closed my eyes trying to think and no one.  

Hlelo: My point, our weirdo is finally getting a little humane. Oh 

God is good baby. Tonight we having wine and am fucking the 

daylights out of you. Am to happy!! 

I laughed at him as he went to fetch the wine. I swear it like 

being married to a kid. ,Mothlagodi  

I walked in the dinning area to find her laughing with Glenda. 

Glenda excused herself and she looked at me with a smile. I 

placed the tape on the desk and her face froze. 

Zobuhle: Did you watch it 



Me: No, She quickly walked to it and took it. 

I really didn’t watch it. I saw she was wearing a wedding ring 

and my heart sank. I have no idea why but I felt it sink. I guess 

she looked at me and looked at the ring than took it out. She 

took a serviette and placed it there. I kept quiet. She raised the 

tape. 

“Today I walked in my husband of 7 years fucking the daylights 

out of my sister, they were recording themselves too. This is 

the only thing I grabbed on my way out” 

What does one say in these kinds of conversations? 

Me: is this the first time? 

She looked at me. 

Zobuhle: Does it matter? 

Me: Yes 

Zobuhle: Why? 

Me: My understanding is that man are creatures of habit. They 

do something once and if its enabled than they do it over and 

over again. For example: if I always leave my socks in my shoes 

and in the morning I find out that those same socks are now in 

a washing bin. When I come back ill leave them in my shoes 

again because I know that you will take them out. So is this the 

first time? 



She looked at me baffled. 

Zobuhle: are you saying he did this because of me? 

Me: No 

Zobuhle: than? 

Me: Am saying if he did it the second time around. Its because 

you forgave him the first time without any consequences so 

being a man he did it again knowing that you will do the same 

as you did last time when he did this. 

Zobuhle: Last time it wasn’t my sister!! 

She raised her voice and I could see she was getting mad, i 

think this is not what she wanted to hear. 

Me: I think i shouldn’t have said what I said. Am sorry. 

She looked at me for some time. 

Zobuhle: You were really suggesting that I enabled him. 

Me: And her. 

She dropped her fork and looked at me in her big eyes. Now 

that the black paint coming out of her eyes was gone, she 

Really looked cute with her tiny features and big eyes. The Kelly 

Rowland type of beauty with dimples. 

Me: Look am not a good conversationalist and I suck on human 

interaction. But my guess is that your sister slept with your 



husband because she has done things to you before and you 

swept it under the rug giving excuses for her actions. You never 

held her accountable. Your husband did this because he knows 

you, you’ll had similar issues before and am guessing you never 

really reprimanded him to the point that right now his doing it 

again. Am not saying what happened is your fault but you as 

much to blame as they are. Do not shift the blame to them 

alone. 

She looked at me shocked and speechless. I took my fork and 

ate. She abruptly got up took her tape and walked out. 

Me: You doing the same thing that you did when confronted 

with a situation. Run and not address the issue. Come back tell 

me why you think what am saying is wrong?? 

Zobuhle 

I froze in my tracks. In all my life iv never meet such a straight 

talker.someone with no filter. Someone who shows you a 

perspective that wasn’t really on my sight. I turned and walked 

back burning. This time I was fuming with so much to say.... 

  



Insert 4: 

 

Zobuhle 

Him sitting there and eating as if he didn’t say that just irks me. 

“ I did not tell Kabelo to cheat on me, i was under the 

impression that when one makes those vows. They know what 

they getting themselves into” 

Mothlagodi: Did you ever raised the issue of infidelity with him? 

Me: His a grown man, why should I tell him not to stick his balls 

in every whole that he sees. 

Mothlagodi: well clearly we both on two different thinking 

paths. 

He took a sip of his juice and I swear I almost choked on my 

own saliva 

Zobuhle: You did not just say that!!! 

Mothlagodi: let me tell you something, people treat you how 

you allow them to treat you. You the one that give them room 

to either respect you or to disrespect you. And if either one 

happens, you the one also that reacts accordingly and how you 

react will determine how they treat you moving forward. So 

this whole situation is on you. You allowed your husband to 



disrespect you before giving him room to do it again this time 

with your sister. Same with your sister, loyo ke akasiye nje 

umuntu( that one isnt even human) no one in they right mind 

will do what they did to they own sibling unless they have an 

agenda. 

Apart the fact that he spoke Zulu so perfectly he truly was 

making sense now. 

Me: So what do I do? 

Mothlagodi: Oh am not going to tell you how to live your life, 

its up to you if you want to give them another opportunity to 

disrespect you or you create a new space where you get 

respect without even begging for it. 

I sat down ate the food with my thoughts all over. 

Me: Can I sleep over. 

I mumbled and he looked at me. 

Mothlagodi: no problem, ill get a driver to bring your car up. 

Me: Thank you. 

Mothlagodi: Pleasure. 

 

Kabelo 



In all the years iv been with Zobuhle she has never slept outside 

these walls without me knowing where she was. When the gate 

opened at 9 am and she drove in parked and walked in the 

house she didnt greet nor look at me. She went to the drawer 

took out big black plastic bags and went to our room. She 

opened the closer and took her clothes one by one throwing 

them in a trash bag. 

Me: Baby 

She ignored me as if she didn’t hear a thing Iv said and 

continued to pack. 

Me: Am sorry 

She ignored me and I was panicking. This is not like her 
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she is a kind person and always come up with solutions of 

saving us, our marriage and life. 

Me: Please talk to me. 

She turned and looked at me and the person looking at me was 

someone else not my wife and I panicked 

Me: I never meant to hurt you 

Zobuhle: You didn’t  

That totally took me back. 



Me: Can we talk. 

Zobuhle: I have nothing to say to you, unless you have 

something to say to me ill listen. 

Now I was beyond scared, in all over lives she has never spoken 

to me like that or looked at me in that light. 

Me: Uhmmm it was a mistake. 

Zobuhle: which part? Me finding you in my house with my 

sister in my bed or you fucking my sister? 

Me: Don’t be like that Zoe 

She turned shoving everything in her bag. 

Me: Why you packing. 

She continued and took them to her car. 

When she was done she took out the house keys from her keys 

and took her files and papers. 

Me: Please don’t. 

Zobuhle: Ill send my lawyers towards yours. 

Me: you giving up on us? 

She took a tissue from her pocket placed it on the table, i 

opened it to find her wedding ring. 

Me: Zobuhle!!! 



She turned got in her car and drove off with me standing there 

looking at her as she drove off. I felt my heart sink and I knew 

that this time around I fucked up big time, 30 minutes later a 

letter of resignation from her came through. 45 minutes later 

she took half of everything out of our bank accounts and left 

me exactly with half. 2 hours later I got and email of the pdf 

documents of a divorce with a subject “ please sign”. My mind 

was buzzing as I drove to my parents to ask them to talk to her 

parents on my behalf. I cannot lose her on this, I felt my world 

spinning and I knew that this time around i really did mess up 

big time... 

Mothlagodi  

When she left the other morning I gave her a card to my 

penthouse in town where I stay when Am attending business in 

town. She took it and I knew she was going to stay there. I 

haven’t seen her since a week ago and I haven’t slept not 

thinking about her all the time and having to answer my father 

million questions daily was beginning to be too much. I swiped 

the card to the penthouse and when I got in the place was a 

mess with pizza boxes everywhere and wine bottles all over 

and music blasting out loud. She was wearing my Armani white 

shirt with no pants and my socks and singing to Toni Braxton 

Spanish guitar like a crazy person. There were big black bags 

everywhere with clothes spilling out of them. Its like a little pig 



was staying in there. I stood there watched her dancing on top 

of my sofa that cost the same amount as her car. She screamed 

her lungs out singing and crying and when she turned she 

looked at me and hell behold she looked like a tornado hit her 

and it hit her hard. 

Zobuhle: Opsy!!! 

She trembled and fell with the wine spilling on my Persian rug. 

Am not even going to start on my shirt. I really don’t care about 

all the things but lord this was too much not to care. 

She got up and I saw she was drunk as she lowered the volume 

and looked at me. 

Zobuhle: Don’t tell me you have come to kick me out or the 

neighbours are complaining? 

Me: You have no neighbours. 

Zobuhle: Oh good than. Why you here? 

Me: To check on you. 

Zobuhle: Still in one piece!!! 

She took a spin and fell again picking herself up and laughed. 

Zobuhle:7 fucken years gone just like that. 12 years of loving a 

person and what he does? He fucks my sister. My own fucken 

sister!!! How could I be so stupid. 



I kept quiet cause I really don’t know what a person says to 

such. 

She got up and i watched her walk and my mind froze for a 

minute. Is she drinking my wine? 1998 Wine? Nah she isn’t. I 

walked closer to her and there it was my vintage bottle half, no 

wonder she was this drunk. My head was spinning this was a 

collectors item. She took it off my hands and drank straight 

from the bottle and wincing when the bitterness shocked her. 

Me: Do you usually drink? 

Zobuhle: Never drank in my life. 

Me: I see. How about we place the wine away and you take a 

shower and sleep it off 

Zobuhle: How about you fuck me instead. 

I froze as she slowly grabbed my balls and kissed me and all the 

blood in my body was rushing in all angles, the minute I got stiff 

she pressed herself harder on me. It took all the power in me to 

pick her up and take her into the shower. Open the door shove 

her in there and open cold water as she screamed her lungs 

out. I left her there and walked out calling the cleaning service 

as I poured myself a glass of my wine. Might as well drink it. 

Than dad wonders why am single!!!.... 

 



Insert 5: 

 

Kabelo 

Kea been calling non stop so i finally answered her call. 

Me: yini 

Kea: Ma says you called a family meeting for Saturday saying 

you want them to help you fix your marriage. 

Me: Ya so? 

 

Kea 

My head was spinning. 

Me: What you mean so? 

Kabelo: Zobuhle is my wife, I can’t lose her. 

This guy better not drive me crazy. 

Me: ngicela ungangihlanyise mina!!!( dont drive me crazy) 

I hung up and took my bag and went to the Indian shop to track 

my sister phone. She needs a piece of my mind 

 

Mothlagodi  



After the cleaning service clean Zobuhle walked out looking 

fresh wearing my black shirt and socks and a panty this time 

around. I swear she likes my expensive stuff.  

Me: i asked the lady to pack your clothes in the closet. 

Zobuhle: Yep I saw them. 

Me: Than why are you wearing my shirt. 

Zobuhle: I love how the material feels on my skin. 

I looked at her as she took a spin around the clean house and 

she grinned. 

Zobuhle: Do you have ocd? 

Me: No 

She took a piece of paper from one of the files and tore it than 

threw it on the floor. I looked at it for sometime than picked it 

up which made her laugh. That rich laughter that makes you 

want to laugh too 

Zobuhle: yep you have OCD. 

Her phone rang she looked at it than silenced it. 

Me: you not picking it up? 

Zobuhle: not today 

We were both silent for sometime 



Zobuhle: Thank you 

Me: For? 

Zobuhle: Helping me out. Thanks. 

Me: Its a pleasure. 

Intercom: Mr Zungu 

I walked to the buzzer. 

Me: Yep? 

Receptionist: There is a Kea Zondo here to see Mrs Majola that 

under your residence. 

 

Zobuhle 

I literally went sober within a minute. 

 

Mothlagodi  

The fear in her eyes was to much. 

Me: She not home. 

Intercom: She says she tracked her phone to here 

Me: She not home!!! 



There was silence as i looked at Zobuhle as she walked to the 

window looking out. 

 

Kea 

I took my pregnancy test that was positive and rolled it on 

tissue took a paper.  

“ am giving him something that you never gave him in 7 years 

of marriage” 

I left it with the receptionist and walked out going to Kabelo 

found him sitting by the couch looking like his life has ended. 

Me: Now tell me what you were telling me over the phone!!! 

I took my dress off knowing me being naked was his weakness 

he didn’t say anything as he pulled me closer to him and fucked 

me till my legs were shaking. This is the time to tell him about 

the baby. 

Me: I have good news 

Kabelo: What? 

Me: Am pregnant!!! 

He jumped off me and looked at me. 

Kabelo: its not mine. 



I looked at him confused for a second. 

Me: What you mean it not yours? 

Kabelo: Angina nzalo mina sisi(am infertile) 

Me: Its yours kabelo!!!! You the only man iv ever slept with!!!! 

Kabelo: Its not mines and I want you to leave my house!!! 

Me: Kabelo!!! 

Kabelo: Ngithe hamba!!!( leave) 

I took my clothes and got dress as he was pacing for some time 

than  

He than held me tight. 

Kabelo: Am sorry, i panicked but we cant have that child. 

Me: What you mean? 

Kabelo: You need to abort okay 

He moved to the contour and took out a panado container 

taking out the pill in there. 

I looked at him and pulled away and tried to leave when he 

pulled me with my hair strangling me shoving the panado in my 

mouth as I tried to kick and scream. He pinned me down as i 

gagged but he was strong I swallowed the pill as he looked at 

me satisfied. 



Kabelo: I don’t want to be a father. This will be over soon. 

Me: What did you do?!!!! 

I screamed at him. 

Kabelo: I took care of the baby situation same way I did with 

Zobuhle!! 

Oh my gosh what did i Just get myself into? What did I do ? This 

man is a monster!!!... 

 

Mothlagodi  

The services guys came with a plastic gave it to me. 

Service: For Mrs Majola 

She walked closer to me and i gave her the plastic as she slowly 

took it. Opened it and she fainted. I called my sister Yamihle as 

she is a doctor to come check her. 

 

Yamihle 

I gave her some drip to help with the dehydration and pain 

meds. Than walked to my brother who was pacing, this is so 

nice to watch. 

Me: she wearing your Armani shirt. 



Mothlagodi: I know 

Me: your Versace socks 

Mothlagodi: I know 

Me: If I remember correctly you once said that no Tom 

dick or Harry is allowed to wear your things unless they your 

wife. That time I was wearing your pep morning shoes. 

Mothlagodi: I know 

I smiled enjoying this. 

Me: when dad called saying you have a girlfriend, i never 

believed him. 

Mothlagodi: I don’t  

Me: And yet she been in both your houses. You rent rooms for 

girls that you randomly fuck 

Mothlagodi: am not fucking her 

Me: I know, hence that why she is in your home. 

Mothlagodi: Is she okay? 

I picked up the vintage bottle of wine and laughed. 

Me: This girl must tell me how she gets under your skin. 

 



Mothlagodi  

If only she knew I wondered the same. 

Me: Thanks. You can leave now. 

Yamihle: Not until you tell me what is Kabelo wife doing on 

your bed!! 

I looked at her confused. 

Me: You know her? 

Yamihle: She is my patient 

Me: I see 

Yamihle: So? 

I told her everything and she looked at me smiling. 

Yamihle: He was never good enough for her. 

I kept quiet. 

Yamihle: Iv always wanted her to hook up with you yazi!! 

Me: Thanks for your help, you can go now. 

  



Insert 6: 

 

Kea 

The pain i felt throughout the two days Kabelo kept me here 

was an understatement. He helped me get my strength and did 

everything making sure the baby dies and when the big lumps 

stopped coming out he gave me something that cleaned me. He 

than requested uber to take me home and when I got there 

dad was angry for my disappearance, he shouted me and I got 

in my room and slept. 

Zobuhle 

Seeing my doctor after 3 years confirmed that she and 

Mothlagodi were a thing. She was all over his wall and she 

called a lot checking up on him and my progress. It got me 

angry as I was getting dressed for the meeting later , how could 

I be so stupid? When my mind came back I remembered the 

silly things I did when I was drunk and I have been avoiding him 

ever since. Iv copied the papers of the divorce and signed them. 

Am not leaving that house without a signature. 

Mothlagodi  

I know she been ignoring me and doing her best to avoid me 

but am not like that and I don’t like being ignored. I drove to 

the pent house since I had a meeting later and walked in to find 



her standing by the lounge wrapped in my towel looking at the 

couch with her mouth open. When I walked in she looked at me 

raising her phone. 

Zobuhle: Your couch cost triple my car!!! Triple and you 

allowed me to jump up and down on it dancing? Your shirt is 

12k that was half my salary!! Am not even going to talk about 

your 50k Persian rug!!! You let me drink a 350000 collection 

wine!!!! 

Me: Technically, i didnt allow you to dance on my couch or 

wear my clothes or drink my wine. You did it on your own 

accord. 

Zobuhle: You should have stopped me 

Me: why? 

I moved closer to her and stood right in front of her looking into 

her eyes. She looking sexier every time I see her. 

Me: Is this why you been avoiding me? 

Zobuhle 

Him standing here looking all glammed up in his expensive suit, 

am pretty sure its my whole year grocery and a car. I looked up 

at him and his eyes glinted showing light grey. 

Mothlagodi: You haven’t answer my question  



Me: Your wife.... 

Mothlagodi: Last time I checked i wasn’t married 

Me: Your girlfriend... 

Mothlagodi: Am single 

Me: When I saw her on your wall at first she didn’t look familiar 

because she is all young on there but when she came here I 

remembered her, she my doctor and I last saw her 3 years ago 

when I miss carried. She been calling on you teasing you and 

clearly you guys have a relation with doctor Zwide. 

Mothlagodi: Yamihle Zwide?  

Me:yes 

Mothlagodi: you saw all the pictures and missed the one where 

she grinning like a retard holding a baby boy in a blue blanket? 

I kept quiet because i never saw it 

Mothlagodi: You avoiding me because you think my sister might 

be my lover? 

I kept quiet, i was feeling stupid and seriously it shouldn’t 

matter what and who he dates, i need to figure out my life. 

Mothlagodi: Are you sober? 

He whispered making all my insides turn and i nodded yes. 



So he lifted me up turned me into the wall and smashed me to 

it with my face sideways. I held on to it for dear life as All my 

senses were on overdrive. He parted my legs with his foot and I 

slowly did than made me arch as he slid his finger in me making 

me scream with shock and delight. He moved faster making me 

ache and when I was close to come he turned me to look at him 

totally naked and i was shy. He took the two fingers he used to 

finger me and licked them and before I could say anything he 

crushed his lips on mines and slightly patted my legs and slid his 

fingers in again while crushing me with his lips muffling my 

screams of pleasure in his mouth. All my life iv never been fore 

played like that, pleasured until I came shaking and holding on 

to him wanting more, need more. When the last bit of my 

climax dripped down on my leg he moved from me and I saw a 

huge bulge in his pants. 

Mothlagodi: Never tempt me ever when you are drunk, do I 

make myself clear? 

I nodded he turned and left me shaking there heading towards 

the bathroom.... holy fuck !!!! What the hell did I just do??? Oh 

my gosh!!!!... 

  



Insert 7: 

 

Zobuhle 

I had to take another shower again and I did than walked out to 

the bed and round clothes laid out for me so I wore the black 

pencil skirt with the white top and black shoes that had red 

bottoms and the head wrap I styled it in a glassy way than 

looked myself in the mirror and I smelt of strong, independent 

and wealthy. There was a small Red Micheal Kros bag on the 

bed and I took it grinning. I walked out to find him leaning by 

the counter. I thought he was gone. 

Me: you still here? 

Mothlagodi: And miss seeing you dress up? All i know you on is 

my shirts and my mom top and of cause naked. 

I blushed thinking of what happened an hour ago. 

Mothlagodi: i got you a driver that going to drive you and wait 

and bring you back. 

Me: ill drive 

He walked closer to me and stood there looking at me. 

Mothlagodi: Am not asking Zobuhle. My driver is your driver 

moving forward! 



Me: but 

Mothlagodi: Zobuhle!! 

I kept quiet looking at him as his eyes glinted. He kissed my 

forehead than looked at me. 

Mothlagodi: you going to be emotionally exhausted when you 

come back and ill hate myself if something happened to you 

while I have a driver that can take you and bring you back in 

one piece. 

Me: if they ask me about the car I wont be able to ask answer 

them. 

He grinned and it was the first time iv seen him grin. 

Mothlagodi: I see you never watched the news 

I turned and switch on the tv but nothing was on. He pressed a 

few buttons taking me to News24.and I read: “ Mothlagodi 

Hlanganani Zungu is rumoured to have finally found his match 

after an unknown female was registered under his name at his 

CBD penthouse. This business guru and future king has never 

been spotted with a female in any of his residences apart social 

events. The lady is unknown but a very respectable source says 

she is the one. Our question is” is she our future Queen both in 

the corporate world and in History?” 

I turned and looked at him shocked. 



Me: The king and Queen portrait? 

Mothlagodi: focus on today okay? Will talk about us later once 

this chapter has been closed! 

I nodded as the elevator opened and a guard walked me to a 

black tinted car. I got in and he drove me home while my mind 

was all over the place. 

 

Kabelo 

Everyone was here even Kea sitting down. A car pulled up and 

my wife walked in looking beyond words. She smelt of power 
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its like I could see it was Zobuhle and at the same time it felt 

like a stranger too. She greeted and sit down next to her father 

who held her hand. 

Malume: thank you for joining us makoti. 

She took a paper and placed it on the table. Than took a tape 

and placed it next to it and I felt my heart pound so hard. 

 

Kea 

I looked at her with fear all over my face. 



 

Zobuhle 

Seeing everyone here my heart got that thud. I took my papers 

and the tape and placed it on the table. 

Me: Am not going to waste anyone time. All my life iv been 

with Kabelo. He has loved me all my high school years and 

varsity years. We grew together and built things together and 

told ourselves we will conquer the world together. But here we 

are today, i really don’t need anyone advice on this but those 

papers I want Kabelo to sign them or I play that tape. The ball is 

in his court. I really want nothing to do with him. Iv been 

ridiculed before but I forgave him thinking that all will be well 

with time but instead it got worse. Iv been pregnant twice and 

lost both those kids and had to listen to the very same family 

that here call me names. Iv had my own sister laugh at me 

because of my situation. Angifebanga mina( i was never a 

cheater) but had to accept his cheating ways over and over 

again. Am done!!! Angifuni muntu uzothi Zobuhle this and that. 

Iv sacrificed my morals and values for a man who never 

appreciated me or my time. Ngithi am done and if he wants his 

cows akasho ngimnike aphume kimi( if he wants his dowry just 

give me a say so)  

Dad: You heard her. You going to sign the papers or we play the 

tape? 



Thank God for my father. I squeezed his hand. I watched as 

Kabelo took the pen and signed the papers and I took them as 

he took the tape. 

Kabelo: Am sorry!!! 

I squeezed dad hand and walked out as my heart was in knots. I 

stood outside as things erupted in the house as family was 

asking him what he did and what on the tape. I wiped a tear as 

Kea walked out looking at me. 

Kea: Am sorry 

I looked at her for sometime trying to understand why? 

Kea: He killed my child and am pretty sure he killed yours too. 

I looked at her wiping my tears. 

Me: I know 

She was shocked and looked at me. 

Kea: And you stayed? 

Me: I guess I was waiting for this moment.  

I walked via the back went into my room here at home and sat 

on the bed waiting for mom just as she walked in. 

Ma: You good? 

Me: Yeah 



Ma: why you never told me that you having problems? 

Me: I didn’t want to stress you. 

Ma: I know I shouldn’t ask but am going to ask. Is that the royal 

car outside? 

I looked at her confused. 

Ma: It has a royal sticker. 

I shrugged. 

She hugged me and looked at me for sometime. 

Ma: You have our support in all that you do. 

Me: I know ma. Thank you. 

Ma: your dad and I have some money saved up. We can help 

you get a four room nyana. 

I wiped the tears in my eyes. 

Me: Ma that your retirement  

Ma: I know but... 

Me: Am okay ma. Thank you so much. 

She hugged me and I broke down and cried as she calmed me 

down murmuring calming words.  

 



Mothlagodi  

When the driver told me he driving her home, i asked for her to 

go to my house. I got there first and waited by the steps. When 

she got out of the car all I wanted to do was hold her tight and 

the minute I had her in my arms she cried. She cried her heart 

out and all I could do was to hold her and assure her that all will 

be well.... 

  



Inaert 8: 

 

Mothlagodi  

The past two days it was me just being there for her as she 

sulks. All the paperwork she submitted and she was finally 

single. I walked into the kitchen to prepare breakfast to find my 

sister walking in and looking jolly. 

Me: Don’t you knock? 

Yamihle: Why should I?  

She placed her bag took out a few things and put it in the 

fridge. 

Yamihle: Say thank you 

Me: For what? 

Yamihle: Am taking Zobuhle out for some girl time. I booked us 

a spar for massaging, to do our nails and if we still have time do 

our hair and ofcause shopping and a late dinner. 

I looked at my sister smiling, i know sometimes she could be 

too much but the love is there. 

Me: What will i be without you? 

Yamihle: I don’t know hey. 



She left me standing there and left. 

 

Kea 

I walked in the lounge since dad and mom called me and I sat 

by the chair. 

Ma: Thank you for coming out 

Me: Its okay 

Dad: I called you here because I saw that things between you 

and your sister are tense. What going on. 

Me: Utheni yena( what did she say) 

Dad: Ngibuza wena( am asking you) 

I kept quiet knowing that if she told them, dad wouldn’t be this 

calm. 

Me: We going to be fine. 

Dad: I hope so. She going through a lot right now and.... 

Me: Mina???? Does anyone notice that am also not well???.... 

do you guys even worry yourself that the last two days I wasn’t 

home!!!! Njalo its Zobuhle this... Zobuhle that!!!! Mina!!!! 

Ma: Aybo Keabetswe!!! 



Me: Ay tsek man... i got up and I was about to leave when dad 5 

fingers landed on my face. 

I turned to look at him and iv never seen him that angry. 

Dad: No one swears at my wife!!! Go to you room and learn 

some manners. I took my bag and phone and keys and left. I 

left taking an uber to my sisters house and let myself in found 

the house empty and got in her bed and slept. I know I 

shouldn’t be here but its the only safe place. 

 

Zobuhle 

My day with Yamihle has been amazing. She been a vibe and 

took me out to do my massaging, my hands and toe nails. Life 

was so good that I felt a little better. We were shopping and I 

saw one of the socks that he owns and I stood there for some 

time. 

Yamihle: I can see your brains doing calculations. 

She giggled. 

Me: Am just thinking how does he walks in here and buy socks 

with 3500.  

Yamihle: That what happens when you a millionaire 
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as for us we just buy sock ka pep. 

I giggled cause I saw her socks and they not pep socks. 

She paid and we went into a restaurant that Iv never been in 

before. 

Yamihle: I can see you grinning meaning you much better 

Me: Thank you. 

A tall blonde beauty walked to our table. 

Her: yam yam 

I watched her look at her and force a smile. 

Yamihle: Londeka 

Londeka: I see you with a friend, u kae Hlanga? 

Yamihle: Out 

Londeka: Mind sharing his numbers, i changed phones and... 

Yamihle: How about I take yours and Ill let him know I bumped 

into you? 

Londeka: Sounds good.  

She rattled the numbers and Yamihle jotted it down than she 

left. 



Yamihle: I swear sometimes my brother makes the stupidest 

decisions 

Me: One of his girls? 

Yamihle: Yep. Dated her for a week 

I kept quiet and looked at the menu. 

Yamihle: Am not telling you this to spite you. But he has a past, 

just like you. So leave some room for him to disappoint you. 

Me: Thanks. I will. 

Yamihle: on the other hand. This weekend its my mom birthday 

celebration and its a surprise and I know she will love to see 

you. 

Me: Am not sure if that a good idea 

Yamihle: Well it settled. Ill see you tomorrow in Durban. 

I looked at her. 

Yamihle: We royals, people never say no to us. 

Me: Am still wrapping my head around that. 

Yamihle: I see, he hasnt given you “ the talk” 

Me: Nope 

Yamihle: its coming soon. 



We ate and laughed as the night got late. After some time my 

driver came to the table. 

Yamihle: Tell him you never found us here. He nodded and left 

as I looked on in amazement. 

Yamihle: I bet you a coffee date that his going to drive here 

himself! 

I laughed and an hour later he walked in the doors with two 

guards looking fine in Jeans and a blue golf shirt. He had on 

reading glasses and he wasn’t smiling. 

Yamihle: Than you wonder why I like you. She grinned 

Mothlagodi: I was in a meeting via zoom. 

Yamihle: So? Asikubizanga thina( we never called you) 

Mothlagodi: Happy hour is about to start. 

Yamihle: So? 

Mothlagodi: You said you bringing her home before the happy 

hour. 

Me: What happy hour? 

Yamihle: Its an hour of one of the best DJ here on decks. 

Me: That sounds like fun 

Yamihle grinned  



Yamihle: You just read my mind. 

I turned looked at the irritated Mothlagodi 

Me: Ill like to see the happy hour. 

Mothlagodi looked at Yamihle flexing his jaws just as londeka 

walked by with a chubby guy and pretended like she doesn’t 

know us. 

Yamihle: Londy!!! 

She turned at us irritated  

Yamihle picked up her number and handed it to Mothlagodi. 

Yamihle: He has it now!!! 

I couldn’t hold my laughter as I laughed. my ass out with 

Yamihle smiling. 

Than I turned to see Icoffee elimnyama on the decks and I lost 

it as I got up with Yamihle... 

  



Insert9: 

Mothlagodi  

I sat there and watched my sister and Zobuhle dance. They 

were laughing and enjoying life and it was beautiful to watch. I 

saw the paparazzi snapping they pictures and I could see the 

headlines tomorrow and speculations. She came to where I was 

sitting and leaned on me looking at me smiling. Somehow her 

eyes were lighter and happiness suited her, i really don’t know 

what got into me but i felt like kissing her right there and I did. I 

grabbed her softly and kissed her and I saw the flashes but I 

closed my eyes and kissed her. She grinned when I let go of her 

and I smiled at her. 

Zobuhle: You smiling at me. 

I tried to hold it in but i just couldn’t around her. 

Zobuhle: Will it be too much if I ask for us to dance? 

Yamihle popped out of nowhere. 

Yamihle: He never dances. 

That seem to put me in a gear as Zobuhle took my hand taking 

me to the dance floor and yes I danced. 

Yamihle 



I never thought ill ever see my brother loving life instead of 

being guarded. Having powers always made him cautious and 

right now, Zobuhle was what he needed. I took my phone out 

took a video of them dancing together and sent it to dad. I 

know this will make his day. 

Zobuhle 

My ballet classes helped me giving me rhythm because he knew 

how to move and that took me off by surprise. Iv never danced 

in public but somehow with him I wanted to explore things 

cause he gave me space to do so. When the set was done he 

took my hand taking me to the table where Yamihle laughed. 

Yamihle: You can dance 

Mothlagodi: All the years watching you helped. I took a shot 

and took Zobuhle hand. 

Yamihle: thanks for the drive offer 

I laughed 

like really laughed. 

Me: You found your way to my house you can find your way out 

of here. We left with flashes of the camera here and there 

Kabelo 



Walking in to find kea in the house was a surprise as I had a 

lady friend over. 

Me: Ufunani la? 

Kea: I need.... 

Nozipho walked in looked at her 

Kea: Wow Kabelo, my sister is gone for a few days and you have 

a whore here???? 

She pushed Nozipho and I and I followed her. 

Me: You need to leave me alone for now, calm things down. 

Kea: whatever. She left 

I walked back to Nozipho and had the best night of my life until 

I got my morning paper and there front page. “ Is this our new 

Queen?” 

I frantically switched on the news and there she was looking hip 

and happening dancing and having the best time of her life 

dancing and laughing than a clip of the kissing tore my heart. I 

threw my coffee on the tv causing it to crack. I ran to the 

bedroom where our videos were and not a tape was there. I 

remembered her packing her clothes and taking the tapes and 

important files. Holy fuck!!! There goes my chance of messing 

her life up. She cannot leave me and prosper!!! Never!! 



Insert 10: 

 

Zobuhle 

The night was amazing after we left his sister we were club 

jumping and by the time we got to his place we were drunk so 

we fell in bed and dozed off in our clothes. I woke up to see him 

looking at me. 

Mothlagodi: Hey 

He whispered 

Me: hey 

Mothlagodi: You okay? 

Me: Yeah and you 

Mothlagodi: Good.  

Me: That good. 

I took the remote and switched on the news my heart froze for 

a minute as I switched channels and I was on every channel 

after a moment of listening to the speculations and people 

asking who I am and so forth he took the remote and switched 

the TV off. I kept quiet for some time. 

Me: Kabelo will talk and tarnish my name, my sister will do her 

worst. I cant bring all my baggage to you. 



Mothlagodi: Oh 

I got out of bed and looked at him and I felt it to hard to let go 

of him, we were just starting...  

He got out of bed and walked closer to me and i moved back 

with my back stuck on the wall. 

Mothlagodi: Repeat what you said but be slower. 

Me: Am too damaged 

Mothlagodi: to damaged for what? 

Me: To be with you 

Mothlagodi: Says who? 

Me: Me 

Mothlagodi: Oh 

He looked right into my eyes. 

Mothlagodi: growing up I always told myself that the woman 

that will even spend 10 minute in my house ill marry her. The 

woman that will wear my clothes, she going to be my wife. If I 

ever dance with a woman its going to be my wedding night. 

Now what have you done in my list? 

I looked at him  

Mothlagodi: Speak to me 



Me: All 

Mothlagodi: Am not going to ask you to marry me now cause 

you just came out of a marriage. Am not going to ask you to be 

okay with the press because I grew up exposed to them. But am 

going to tell you now, am going to marry you. You going to be 

right by my side in life from this point forward till God takes us 

both. You can be okay with that or you can start getting use to 

it cause that the plan. 

I kept quiet for some time and looked at him. 

Me:why me? 

Mothlagodi: I have no answer to that question.when I do ill tell 

you. 

Me: But we have just meet. 

Mothlagodi: So? 

Me: So you cant possibly wanna spend your life with me 

He grinned and shifted. 

Mothlagodi: Its my mom birthday weekend. Want to come? 

Me: You changing the subject? 

Mothlagodi: Nope am not. 

Me: But 



Mothlagodi: Its pointless making you see my point when your 

head in the clouds. So we going to mom’s birthday celebration? 

Me: You asking or telling? 

He moved closer moved his hand slowly up my thighs and 

snatched my lace underwear . He literally tore it apart. He then 

slowly went down and took my leg placed it on his shoulders as 

I felt blood rushed from all over. The minute his lips touch me I 

moaned. Thank God for Yamihle because I waxed and I was 

smooth as he ate me up like he was eating an apple. I felt 

myself close to coming and I gripped him hard as he moved 

away leaving me craving for more. 

Mothlagodi: Pretty please can you accompany me. I nodded 

because I couldn’t speak and his harsh husky voice made things 

worse. I felt him unbuckling his pants and I knew what about to 

happen but when he entered me fast I came. I clutched to him 

as he dived in hard and fast and stood still as I wrapped myself 

on him. 

Mothlagodi: I told myself that the only person that ill ever make 

love to without protection will be my wife and ill forever be 

faithful only to her!!! So now am asking, Zobuhle!!! 

He moved 

“Be” 

He moved a few times 



“Mine” 

He moved for sometime touching everything core of my being 

banging me against that wall and yes we were fully dressed just 

our parts connecting as one and the torture of wanting his 

hands all over me and his lips on me was to much and 

unbearable. He twirled making me moan louder. 

Mothlagodi: Is that a yes? 

I nodded my heard as I could feel my next climax as he took out 

my boob sucked it giving me tiny bites making me come sooner 

than I expected as he went deeper emptying his seeds in me as 

he held me tight balancing me. 

Mothlagodi: I said am not rushing you to marry me but am 

talking to my elders this weekend to go kini( your home) 

I looked at him but he was serious. 

Me: Iv just gotten divorced 
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i cant rush to another marriage. 

Mothlagodi: its just me paying your dowry, take it as a promise 

ring. 

Me: Its not the same, its a customary marriage. 



He was still in me and I could feel him grow as I adjusted 

myself. 

Mothlagodi: Am sending my uncles to your family. 

Me: Am not ready. 

Mothlagodi: I know, if I thought you were i would have killed 

him the first day I saw you crying by the pond than marry you 

the next day. I laughed and I looked at him and he was serious. 

Mothlagodi: Love isn’t suppose to hurt, let me show you that!! 

My mind was stuck on the word love as he started moving and 

ripping off my clothes as his hands were all over, throughly 

making love to me. Touching places iv never been touched 

making me climax over and over again as he pushed me into 

the wall and consuming my soul. I closed my eyes and 

surrendered to him!!... 

  



Insert 11: 

 

Zobuhle 

I work during midday after the nap I took after the morning iv 

just had. I shifted and i felt his hands touching me burning me 

everywhere they touched, I shifted as he rolled on me making 

me lay on my stomach on the bed. He lifted my ass up a bit and 

slowly went in making love to me as I gripped the sheets 

screaming. Oh hell yeah am throughly fucked and I love the feel 

of him in me. 

When we both came he flipped holding me tight making me 

end up being on top of him. 

Mothlagodi: Your parents been calling. 

Me: Oh shucks 

I tried getting up but he held me tight. 

Mothlagodi: I made reservations for lunch at a private 

restaurant so you guys can talk. You have 3 hours to get ready 

before I drop you off. Iv sent out an invitation to them and a 

driver. 

I turned slowly lifting myself from him than sat on him saddling 

him as I inserted him in me. He looked at me with supper crazy 

eyes. Iv never seen them this dark. 



Me: your eyes 

Mothlagodi: are windows to my soul. 

Me: They stormy 

He grinned. 

Mothlagodi: I know. 

He slowly moved me touching things Iv never knew are there 

making me moan out of pleasure. 

 

Kea 

I woke up and went to the kitchen found a huge box of flowers 

and Singleton whiskey. Dad walked in wearing his best blue golf 

shirt and jeans and white sneakers. Mom was in her beautiful 

occasion sunny dress. 

Me: Aybo kuyiwaphi?( where you guys going?) 

Ma: We having lunch with Zobuhle  

Me: And you’ll dressing up? 

Ma: she taking us to a fancy restaurant 

She handed me a fancy card and my lips dropped. To enter nje 

alone there is 1500 that just an entrance am not even going talk 



about they food and they menu. I felt my heart give small 

palpitations. 

Dad: You never watched the news? 

Me: what happening? 

He took 3 Newspapers and placed them on the table and there 

she was effortlessly beautiful looking at one of the most richest 

and prominent man iv heard of  Prince Zungu of kwa Zulu. My 

heart just sunked, I was simply her prayer. It was God 

answering her prayers when I started sleeping with her 

husband so she can find us and leave so God can give her his 

blessing. 

Me: Ma, remember when you said we must be careful who we 

surround ourselves with? 

Ma: Yeah 

Me: Because sometimes we pray and pray but God never 

answers because of where we are and who with? 

Dad: You crying. 

Me: I think iv learnt my lesson 
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i think iv just watched God do his magic to my sister using me. 

Dad: Kea!!! 



I looked at my parents and I know in order for me to receive my 

blessings I must repent starting with admitting my wrong and 

ask for forgiveness. 

Me: Am the reason Kabelo and Zobuhle divorced!! 

They both looked at me confused. 

Me: I slept with Kabelo and zobuhle walked in on us in her 

house and in her bed. The tape... 

Iv never seen them so disappointed. My father was hitting me 

so hard and I felt his anger in every stroke. Mama was 

screaming as dad picked me up and threw me out of his house. 

“ angizalanga isifebe senyoka mina” ( i didnt give bitch to a 

snake or bitch) 

Dad: i do not want to see you here ever again until you make it 

right with Zobuhle 

Ma: Ayephi?( where must she go) 

Dad: angazi!!!( i don’t know ) 

He closed the door walked in leaving me with mom. 

Ma: As a woman i hurt deeper than your father cause what you 

just did, i don’t wish it on anyone not even my worst enemy. As 

a mother of you two, my heart is in pieces cause I cannot 

understand how can you do that to your own flesh? 



Me: sorry mama 

Ma: If you wanna be part of this family again, you need to fix 

this Kea. I don’t know how but fix it!! She turned and left just as 

a black Mercedes rolled out and the guard got out and waited. 

God really shoes off when blessing a person. 

 

Mothlagodi  

I watched her get ready and panic, am starting to think that i 

love watching her get dress and the lingerie. 

Me: you look yummy in that 

I moved so she can see my hard on which made her giggle like a 

little girl 

Zobuhle: You naughty Mr Zungu. 

She bent slowly teasing me lol i used my power of speed and 

grabbed her quickly making her laugh as I Moved her panty to 

the side and slowly entered her 

Zobuhle: hmm..... 

  



Insert 12: 

 

Zobuhle 

I finally got out of the house and was driven to the restaurant 

where i found my mom and dad loving each other and enjoying 

themselves. I love seeing them so happy and in love. 

Me: Mama. 

She grinned like a kid and we sat down. I saw my father was not 

well and that bothered me. 

Me: You good dad? 

He looked at mom and mom nodded. 

Dad: We know!! 

Me: About? 

Dad: Kabelo and Kea. 

I looked at them shocked and I wiped a tear as mom wiped 

hers. 

Dad: Why didn’t you tell us? 

Me: And say what? Baba? 

 



Hlelo 

The news had the elders calling a meeting asap. 

Nyakallo: I don’t understand what the fuss 

Me: well we will find out. 

We got in the elders room and found them talking. 

Elder1: We can’t have him marry her. 

I felt like my head was spinning. 

Me: why the fuck not? 

Elder: We have arranged.... 

Me:hold it right there.... who is we? 

They all kept quiet. My brothers looked at me. 

Phakamani: Its tradi.... 

Me: Itradition yakha bani?( from where?) 

Phakamani: The Zulu family... 

Me: Perfect!!! The Zulu not the Zungu!!! My son will marry who 

ever the fuck he wishes to marry. Even if he comes with a 

fucken apple and says I wanna marry it we will get him the 

whole fucken tree. Do I make my self clear??? 

Phakamani: But we have already made arrangements  



Me: Without my fucken knowledge!!!! You go and undo those 

arrangements!!! 

Phakamani: This is a good relations to us. He isn’t born to marry 

a commoner!!! 

Me: Says who? Did I not marry a commoner that became the 

best Queen ever??? 

Phakamani: Look am not fighting you here, i know you care for 

your kids and they happiness and we are aware of our prince 

uniqueness. A commoner will not understand his powers and 

calling. A commoner may want him to leave the throne. 

I laughed so loud everyone was shaking. 

Me: I want you all to listen and listen carefully. My son left the 

throne the minute he took care of the corporate business. He 

told me straight out that he does not want to be king!!! This 

commoner that you all hate and want to destroy is the very 

same person that will bring him here!!! I want you to cancel all 

those fucken arrangements before he even finds out or you will 

be sorry!!! And moving forward everything goes through me 

even if it as little as planting a fucken tree in a forest you tell 

me. Do I make myself clear!!!!! 

Phakamani: We were in talks with the Swazi royals. 

Me: Even if you picked princess Daina herself . My son, the one 

that gave us hell in pregnancy, the one that caught a rattle 



snake at 3 years ready to strike me, the one that protected his 

mother from evil not to mention the one that saved your life 

Phakamani. Is not marrying anyone he does not wish to marry. 

For fucks sakes his been single all his life 
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guarded every move he makes. And now that his found 

someone, someone that makes him human, you guys want to 

snatch that from him? 

 

Nyakallo 

Everyone was quiet as my husband shouted and cuss.  

Hlelo: My son!!! Mine made with my Sperms is choosing his 

mate!!! Let me hear you guys do otherwise. Its been a while 

since iv killed vele!!! 

Everyone was trembling, the only person we all know that he 

has killed is Lucia. And we all know how that went down. 

Phakamani: Does he know that his the first descendants of an 

Archangels? 

Hlelo: Whether she knows or doesn’t know that she fucking an 

angel that her problem not yours or anyone in this fucken 

room. Now is there anything else that you want us to talk about 

related to us or no? 



There was silence. 

Hlelo: tomorrow when he gets here, this mess better be sorted 

before he figures it out and you see him in is true form!! 

I saw the fear in they eyes as the first time we all saw 

Mothlagodi in his true form when he turned 16 and its rained 

for days causing massive destruction. That when we learnt of 

the extent of his powers and what he might be. Yes we call him 

an archangel but is he truly that? All we know his half human 

and half something else and all his life his been trying to figure 

himself out hence his weirdness. 

 

Zobuhle 

We enjoyed lunch over small talk. 

Me: I know I should have told you guys this but I don’t know. It 

just happened. 

They both looked at me. 

Ma: So you and the Prince 

Me: Mothlagodi 

Dad: You a thing? 

Me: I think so 

Dad: Talk to us 



Me: He hasn’t asked me to marry him or be his Queen but he 

want to send his uncles over to pay damages while we figure us 

out. 

Ma: He wants to lobola before he knows you? 

Me: that what he says. 

My dad laughed and looked at me 

Dad: for a person with a degree you can be doom. 

We both looked at him. 

Dad: no man sends uncles to the girls family unless he sees a 

future with her. Let him send them. 

I took the note he gave me to give my father and he read it. 

Dad: They coming in four days time. 

My nerves started all over. 

Ma: Dont worry about what people will say okay? This is your 

life and live it how you see fit 

Dad: The only two people you should be worried about is us 

and we giving you that support!! 

Me: How did I get so lucky? 

Dad: I don’t know hey. 



We both laughed as the driver walked in and I knew ill have to 

leave. We going to Durban. 

Me: His outside. Am meeting his family. 

Dad: Ask him in so I can give him my answer. 

My dad is a no bullshit guy and I knew he never liked Kabelo 

but he tolerated him for my benefit. If he doesn’t like him. Will i 

go forward with this or would I leave this time around. 

  



Insert 13: 

 

Mothlagodi  

I walked in and saw the sitting after the driver gave me the 

message and I saw her smiling and my heart did a flip flop. 

I got to they table and shook her parents hands. 

Zobuhle: dad.. Mothlagodi... Mothlagodi that mom and dad 

Mr Zondo: Nice to meet you son. 

 

Zobuhle 

He held my hand under the table. 

Ma: i feel under dressed to meet the prince 

Mothlagodi: You look lovely Mrs Zondo. 

Did he just make my mother blush. 

Dad: Zobuhle gave me the letter. 

Mothlagodi: sorry to go so fast but a man like myself doesn’t 

date, you daughter is what i need in my life and i see it best i 

make her my wife. 



I turned and looked at him, thought this was him just doing the 

promise thing not marriage. My dad grinned. 

Dad: Ill make the family elders aware of your presence and 

intentions. You are aware she was married so ill have to consult 

the elders that side so I give them what we took. 

Mothlagodi: I intend on paying them every cow they have send 

towards your family and pay you too for raising such a 

wonderful individual. 

Dad: Ill see you than. 

Mothlagodi: The driver will drive you home and if its not to 

much to ask since she is known to the world and we going 

through these procedures will it be to much to ask if you use 

my driver as a mode of transportation and I leave two guards at 

your home for protection? 

Me: are you in danger? 

Mothlagodi: Just a precaution, sometimes mad people use this 

opportunity to make money. 

Dad: I see. I don’t mind at all 

Mothlagodi: Thank you 

Ma: Congratulations on your engagement. 

Me: Ma its just a promise gesture not an engagement. 



Dad: whatever makes you sleep my child. 

 

Hlelo 

I was fuming and can’t believe that they did that. 

Nyakallo: You need to calm down  

Me: How can they want to marry my son off without my 

permission? 

Nyakallo: they didn’t  
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they were planning too 

Me: same thing love. You know how he is and you know very 

well that it was going to be war. 

Nyakallo: i know 

Me: Than why you not furious? 

Nyakallo: Its pointless love, we both know that Mothlagodi will 

never do what the elders tell him but what you want. So can 

you stop pacing you making my head spin. 

 

Somewhere eSwazini 



My mother walked in the room furious and threw a paper at 

me and I saw my intended kissing the young beautiful woman 

in-front of him. 

Mama: They said his not seeing anyone. 

Me: Mama its fine. When he knows about me uzoyekha yonke 

lento(he will stop) 

Mama: Are you sure 

Me: Yes, the uncles got this mama now stop stressing. 

She left and I stood there thinking for a minute, i really don’t 

want to get married But if marriage is what going to take me 

out of this than marriage it is. I took my phone and searched 

him on Instagram and found his account than inboxed him. 

  



Insert 14: 

Zobuhle 

The flight to Durban was short but exciting. Iv never really left 

Johannesburg by plane before. 

We got there and iv never seen so many guards in my life. It 

was like I was president or something. 

Mothlagodi: You grinning 

Me: is this your everyday life? 

Mothlagodi: When am home yep. 

Me: I see 

Yamihle 

I got home found my dad pissed and I knew its either my uncles 

messed up or something happened. I walked towards mom and 

chilled next to her as she grinned. Its all known that am a 

mommy girl and Mothlagodi is dad favourite and somehow that 

doesn’t bug me. 

Ma: You early!! 

Me: I missed you too much 

Ma: I missed you too 

Me: Don coming later, what did you do to dad? 



Ma: The arranged a marriage for Mothlagodi. 

Me: Oh lord no.  

Ma: Yep and now his trying to un do it 

Me: His going to kill them. 

Ma: I know, they building relationships with Swaziland 

Me: Why? 

Ma: I have no idea. 

Me: Well, you going to love Zobuhle. She is kind 
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smart, sweet and loves your son like there is no tomorrow but 

they both stupid about it. 

Ma: The fact that she been around for more than a week means 

she understands him. 

Me: Better than I mom and I grew up with him. 

We laughed and Dad came by kissing my forehead. 

Dad: you good? 

Me: Yep. 

Dad: Where you husband? 

Me: His flying in later 



Dad: Alright. His not abusive? 

Me: Dad!!! 

Dad: Am afraid these are things we have to ask. 

Me: No dad, he doesn’t cheat, hit me or do anything that am 

not okay with. 

Dad: good and if he does who you call 

Me: You 

Dad: Good. Now moving forward tell me everything about our 

future Queen 

Motlhagodi 

She was so nervous. 

Me: you need to calm down you know. 

Zobuhle: Am meeting the king and Queen for the first time. 

Me: I know 

Zobuhle: Am nervous 

My phone vibrated and I took it out seeing a hi from a name I 

don’t even know. I deleted it and looked at Zobuhle. 

Me: I think i have to delete this Instagram thing. Every now and 

then i get occasional hi 



She laughed  

Zobuhle: What you usually post? 

Me: Nothing 

Zobuhle: Than deactivate it and will open one with us both. 

I gave her my phone to do what she talking about. 

I can’t believe am so comfortable with her sharing things with 

her and doing things with her. She turned the phone and 

looked at me and kissed my cheek as she snapped. 

Me: What that for? 

Zobuhle: profile picture. 

I looked at the picture and only I was visible and only a side 

view of her is showing. 

Me: Only am visible. 

Zobuhle: I know am not photogenic. 

Me: I see. 

She placed her legs on me and placed my hand on her thigh as 

she snapped... came out really nice. She posted it and wrote “ 

touch down Durban” 

My phone was buzzing none stop. 

Somewhere in Swazi 



I got the notification and I felt a slow thud in my heart.  

“ he can’t do this to me his my only hope” 

I sent another “hi” 

  



Insert 16: 

Zobuhle 

Its was a long afternoon greeting everyone and laughing and 

people being happy to meet a simple me. We were now 

freshening up for dinner. I got in a shower fast than got in my 

summer silky blue dress and black flip flops and turned to find 

Motlahgodi standing there watching me dress. 

Me: You scared me. 

 

Motlahgodi 

Yep I have a new hobby, watching her lotion herself and dress 

up is the best thing ever. I find enjoyment from the simple task 

of getting dressed. 

Me: didn’t mean too 

She turned finishing up. 

Me: you were too quiet  

Zobuhle: was just observing the family 

Me: And? 

Zobuhle: How is Syacela related? 

Me: Yamihle cousin brother. 



Zobuhle: I see. And Yamihle is your half sister? 

Me: Yes dad child but came here at a young age and she and 

mom are close. 

Zobuhle: If you dont mind me asking 
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what happened to her mother. 

I was silent for a while and looked at her. 

Me: Why you ask? 

Zobuhle: She has a strong bond with your mom so I assume 

that because she has no relationship with her biological. 

Me: True 

Zobuhle: Why 

Me: She died a few years ago. 

I wasn’t about to share how my father covered up my crime of 

killing Yamihle mother and took the blame every family has 

they secrets and this is one we keeping between Yamihl, dad 

and I. 

 

Zobuhle 



Lying is his weakness. He was looking down and figgeting with 

his fingers. I guess that a topic ill have to probe on i looked at 

him for sometime than sat down as he looked right at me. 

Motlahgodi: I dont want you to punish me for kabelo actions 

I kept quiet because i have no idea where this is coming from. 

Motlahgodi: I know you going through your own demons and 

so am I but i figured we can go through those things together 

hence i asked your dad to pay. 

Me: I see 

Motlahgodi: You too quiet  

Me: Why are we having this conversation now? Here? 

Motlahgodi: Because am going to marry you Zobuhle and me 

bringing you here is to give you a glimpse of how life with me 

and how we going to go through this chapter. And I need to 

understand that you will have my back as I will yours. I know we 

moving in a rapid pace and iv waited for you for years but I 

know we will make it 

Me: I really don’t wanna talk about this now. 

He looked at me and kept quite. 

Me: you want me to commit to something  now and you not 

giving me space to go through my last failed marriage. Yes we 



public and I understand that a man like you cannot date but 

dont rush me. Let me go through all this in my pace. Is that 

something we can do? 

Motlahgodi: You punishing us because of what you been 

through 

Me: Am not but I have hesitations 

Motlahgodi: Than promise me one thing 

Me: What that? 

Motlahgodi: trust me. That all I need. Your trust. 

I smiled at him because he has earned my trust long ago 

Me: You have earned it. 

 

Yamihle 

The door opened and My Donny stood there looking at me. I 

screamed running to him and him hugging me and kissing me 

all over. 

Me: You here? 

Donny: Your dad called me 4 times asking me if am single nah. 

I laughed at him 

Me: How was the trip? 



Don: Good. 

Me: Want a quickie? 

I giggled as he grinned grabbing me. 

Don: I thought you will never ask.... 

  



Insert 17: 

Kabelo 

After hearing the news and seeing all the papers and them 

having Instagram together trending, i knew that iv lost Zobuhle 

and this time for good. I called my guys to see if there is any dirt 

that I can find on the prince that going to tarnish his name and 

make Zobuhle think twice about this whole thing. I drove to 

one of the guys that I know will be able to help. 

Kea 

So I was homeless!!! I got to a friends house to sit there and 

chill a bit. 

Zobuhle 

He wore a powder blue shirt and Jeans and it was nice seeing 

him in a calm environment. Yes i get his concerns that he feels 

his the only one involved in this but I care for him more than I 

want to admit and yet I feel like am moving too fast and I might 

get hurt. 

Motlahgodi: You thinking too much 

Me: Sorry 

Motlahgodi: wanna share 



Me: Earlier you said that you want some sort of gesture that 

you not in this alone? 

He nodded. 

Me: You not. 

I saw his face relax and he grinned giving me some heart 

palpitations. 

Me: you staring at me 

Motlahgodi: i could ravish you right now. 

I found myself getting hotter by a minute the way he said that 

with his low husky voice. 

Me: Come take a picture. 

Motlahgodi: If I knew that you a photographer I wouldnt have 

showed you my phone. 

Me: Stand behind me 

Tsakha 

We sat on the table where a printed document declining our 

relations was sent with the king explaining whatever was 

promised was sent through wrong channels and that the Prince 

doesn’t consent to this union and has his eyes in other relation. 

My phone buzzed and I looked at the picture of her in a blue 

silky dress looking dashing having a smashing body and him 



wearing a blue shirt and lighter pants. You could see there were 

in a room cause the picture was taken as a reflection of a 

mirror. They heads were chopped off just neck down and his 

hand was holding her  as he came from behind her. The picture 

was posted 2 minute ago and already they had 50k likes and 

100 comments commenting about her and how beautiful she 

looked in the papers. People were speculating her name and 

all. I felt tears rush to my eyes and I know that things are about 

to go bad for my people. The caption was: the sky is our limit 💙 

Malume: They giving us 250 thousand to cover expenses of any 

arrangement that we have made. 

That got my attention  

Me: How many months will that last us and my people? 

Malume: 3 

Me: Than we have 3 more months to come up with an idea of 

how we can get funding. 

Malume: Are you still set in marrying him? 

Me: If mama can do it than yes. But if not than whatever plan 

you come up with is plan b. 

Malume: Using witchcraft is not an answer. 

Me: Think of something fast. 



I got up and left them. 

Hlelo 

Watching how she looks at him warmed my heart and how he 

is always by her side. 

Nyakallo: You staring  

Me: He seems content. 

Nyakallo: iv noticed too. 

Me: I love her for him 

Nyakallo: me too 
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his more humane around her. 

Me: Iv noticed. Have he told her yet 

Nyakallo: No he hasn’t  

Me: will she stay after she finds out? 

Nyakallo: She still sensitive you know, I don’t know. 

I took out my phone as the daily news reporter sent and 

showed my wife the picture. 

Me: He says they trending, don’t ask me what that. 

She smiled. 



Nyakallo: My office called letting me know that the new Queen 

is giving us exposure in things. Ill have to have a deeper talk to 

her about taking over my shoes. 

Me: That nice and if she interested than that means we will 

have our son back. 

Nyakallo: that all you ever wanted our son back home. 

Me: More than anything. 

Nyakallo: I know baby. I know. 

Me: thank you for sticking with me throughout all these years 

and being patient. Growing old together. 

Nyakallo: I wouldn’t have it any other way. You saved my life... 

than natured me back to heal and the past years its been you 

feeding my soul with nothing but love. I found peace in you. I 

found the ability to be a mother with you but mostly I found 

the ability to love with no boundaries. Ngiyakuthanda baba Ka 

Hlanganani( i love you) 

I felt my heart strings pull at the right places. Here we are after 

all we been through she still looks at me as if the earth spins 

around me. 

 

 



Insert 18: 

 

Nyakallo 

We had our dinner and they brought cake like how we do every 

other year and we celebrated my birthday. 

Motlahgodi: Happy birthday mom. 

He handed me a box after everyone gave me they gifts. 

Hlelo: You always out do me. 

Me: He does not 

Yamihle: He got you a car last year and its the only one you 

use!!! 

Me: I love it. 

Hlelo: And iv never seen you wear my scarf 

Nyakallo: I use it for other means remember. 

Yamihle: Mom!!!! 

Hlelo: Oh yes I remember. 

I blushed remembering. I opened up a box and looked in and 

saw keys. 

Me: Am confused. 



Motlahgodi: actually its a gift for both you and dad. 

Me: Okay 

Motlahgodi: its for your house. 

Hlelo: what you mean? 

Motlahgodi: I mean eventually when I have things figured with 

my wife. I might need this place for my wife and I since you two 

are retiring. 

I grinned at my son with tears in my eyes, he knows how much 

its means to his father to take over the throne some day and 

here he was using my day in gifting him.  

Hlelo: I hope you not saying what I think you saying. 

I saw the tears at the back of my husband eyes and seeing him 

that happy made my year. I watched my husband jump hugging 

the life out of him. Yamihle wiping a tear. The whole family 

emotional about this because they knew how much it meant to 

us. 

Hlelo: I told you he always out do me.  

And we giggled wiping tears. 

 

Zobuhle 



Seeing his family loving his idea of being married even though 

he has openly spoked about me being that person moved some 

kind of doubts. I watched how much it means to them for him 

to take after his father, and i realised maybe this is my purpose. 

Maybe its time I stop feeling sorry for myself and start enjoying 

what happening in this point and time in my life. 

Motlahgodi: you doing it again 

He leaned in whispering  

Me: Mind if I steal you for a moment? 

He nodded and we walked out to the balcony as I stood there 

nervously trying to find words. 

Me: Yes 

He looked at me confused. 

Me: To marrying you. Yes!!! 

He looked at me for a second. Than slid his hands in his pants 

and took out a small id photo envelope. Slid it open and out 

came a ring.  A black diamond ring. It was huge yet simple and 

classy. 

Motlahgodi: The days you were sulking in my penthouse getting 

drunk, i got this for you. The day I found you dancing your life 

away on my couch was the day It was confirmed that you going 

to be my wife. The day you allowed me to make love to you 



was the day I knew that my soul and your soul would forever be 

connected as one. I really suck in relationship but with you its 

so effortless. And I love you for it. 

I wiped the tears out of the way. 

Me: You used the L word. 

Motlahgodi: I know. He took my hand and slid it on my finger as 

it weighed to much making me blush. 

Motlahgodi: iv been carrying it everyday waiting for the right 

time. 

Me: Sorry it took me so long 

Motlahgodi: You just made my parents night, an not even going 

to start about my day who knows maybe we might borrow the 

scarf idea from mom. 

I blushed so hard as he lowered his head kissing me breathless, 

i felt his hard on my pelvic and I moaned as he lifted me up and 

pulled me running and I followed the family looking laughing. 

Hlelo: Niyaphi?!! 

Motlahgodi: She said yes!!!! He screamed back and I heard 

them cheer as he rushed us to his room slamming the door shut 

and tearing my dress into pieces using it to tie my hands right 

above me. He than harshly crushed his lips on mines bruising 

me with his passion as he snatched my underwear off as i 



closed my eyes enjoying his hands on my body in seconds he 

was naked as he slowly entering me groaning in pleasure 

making me scream. I felt my feet move from the ground as i 

was about to climax. Yes he has made love to me before but 

never like this. He was deeper than iv ever imagined it to be 

making me squirt with every move and when I opened my eyes 

as he and I climaxed my heart caught in my throat as I saw 

wings!!!!.... yes big white long wings attached to his ripped 

body with his skin glowing. It was like someone applied oil on 

him and some glitter. I closed my eyes thinking maybe its my 

climax messing up with my brains but when I open them with 

him still in me looking at me with deep green eyes looking 

super handsome like the sun glows on him first everyday. 

Motlahgodi: Hi. 

His voice made me melt. Its was sexier and smoother, i looked 

up his head and I swear I saw like a halo ring shinning on him. I 

swear the sex is so good its making me see him as an angel. I 

closed my eyes for a little longer and opened them again and 

he looked right into my eyes. 

Me: You have wings  

Motlahgodi: Yes 

Me: Angel wings 



Motlahgodi: they bigger than this. Ill show you some other 

time. 

I moved my hands to his back and touched him feeling them 

coming out of his skin. My heart was beating fast and he was 

still in me growing again I could feel my muscles attaching to 

him again. 

Me: You have wings. 

I whispered again. 

He swiftly moved like a speed of lightning crushing me to a wall 

going deeper making me moan and squirt. That was inhumanly 

fast. 

He looked right into my eyes. 

Motlahgodi: When you say yes... you saying yes to all of this!!!! 

Me: What is all of this??? 

Motlahgodi: Half human and half angel. 

He moved again slowly this time taking his time making me 

scream my head off in pleasure. You know when you are being 

throughly fucked and you don’t know if to hold him, squeeze 

him or don’t touch him? That was me in that moment as it was 

climax after climax. When I finally was exhausted and couldn’t 

lift a finger he wrapped his arms around me. 



Motlahgodi: close your eyes!! 

I did and felt a light breeze next thing I was in a jacuzzi tub with 

him still in me and I was saddling him, i closed my eyes trying to 

breathe and not panic but I couldn’t. My brains couldn’t 

understand how!!! How all of this is happening.  

Motlahgodi 

I think I shouldn’t have let go like that. I saw the panic in her 

eyes before she closed them. I lifted her up disentangling us 

and washed her in silence while her eyes were closed than 

teleported to our room. She opened her eyes and there were 

tears in them. I wiped her and myself got dressed in my pj 

bottoms and helped her into my gown and morning shoes. She 

was silence through out. The minute she opened her eyes they 

were super red. She looked at me and in all my life no one has 

ever looked at me the way that she was looking at me, my 

heart started beating so fast and I tried to walk closer to hold 

her she raised her hand up shaking her head no and I felt a 

sharp pain in my heart. 

Me: Zobuhle? 

I whispered. 

Zobuhle: You Have WINGS!!!!..... 

 



Insert 19: 

 

Zobuhle 

I think my brains froze for a moment cause I saw his lips saying 

yes. Than I heard him saying half human. I looked at him.  

“ you half human!!!!” 

 

Motlahgodi  

Okay I can deal with shock but I need her to allow me to touch 

her, that the only way I can know if she okay.  

Me: Please let me touch you 

Its like I was speaking to a blank person. I really dont know 

what to do here. I slowly moved towards her and I touched her 

as she moved closed to me and I held her. My heart warmed up 

to her and its felt like i was at peace. My touch doesn’t repulse 

her. I picked her up and placed her with me on the bed and 

held her tight waiting for her to be calmer. When she dozed off. 

I covered her with a blanket took a top and wore it going to the 

kitchen to find Donny and Yamihle arguing. 

I opened the fridge as they stood there acting weird. 

Me: are You crying Yammy? 



Yamihle: Am fine 

Me: I said are you crying na!!!! 

I could feel my anger rising, i had my shit out of control with my 

woman and now my sister crying was another thing. 

 

Yamihle 

I saw he wasn’t okay and I wasn’t going to give him my drama 

too to deal with. 

Me: yes but am good 
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don’t worry. I folded my hands not wanting him to touch me 

because I knew when he touches you he feels your emotions 

and understands the situation better. 

Don: We good 

He looked at us for some time took bottle water and snacks and 

left with the world on his shoulder. I turned and looked at 

Donny. 

Donny: How many weeks? 

Me: I don’t know 

Donny: Are we keeping it? 



Me: I don’t know 

Donny: What do you know?  

Me: That I love you with all my heart. 

Donny: I love you too. We will figure it out okay? He held me 

tight understanding my fear of going through this again. We 

been pregnant 4 times and we always have problems ending in 

us terminating the pregnancy due to the dangers of carrying. I 

know he wants a child and I want one too but the journey of 

getting one has been a nightmare. 

 

Zobuhle 

I woke up to find myself in bed with Motlahgodi looking at me 

holding me tight and I remembered what happened and closed 

my eyes for a minute. 

Motlahgodi: Hi 

I shifted and we sat on the bed looking at each other. 

Me: Hi 

He handed me water and I took a sip. 

 

Motlahgodi  



I could see she was torn between understanding it this is real or 

a joke. 

Me: you good? 

Zobuhle: I don’t know what to say 

Me: Anything love... anything!!! 

 

Zobuhle 

I looked at him. 

Me: No lies? No hiding things honesty right? 

He nodded 

 

Motlahgodi  

My heart was pounding so fast, when a woman  says no lies, 

just know that tough questions will be asked. 

Zobuhle: You teleport? 

Me: Am half human and half Angel. Meaning I have angelic 

powers in a human body. 

Zobuhle: Angelic powers? 

I nodded. 



Zobuhle: Why show me while making love to me? 

Me: Am always guarded but with you, with you i feel like I can 

be myself and I guess I was so focused in us that I couldn’t hide 

my true form from you. 

Zobuhle: Was that how you look? 

Me: Half of it. 

Zobuhle. Will it be too much to ask to see you in your true full 

form? 

Me: I can’t in here will have to teleport to an island i got for us 

just in case you asked. Havoc comes when am on my true form. 

The Gods and nature reacts. 

Zobuhle: Take me 

Me: Close your eyes. 

She did and I took her to the Island tallest tree in world placed 

her on the tiny house i made on the tree and moved from her. 

Zobuhle: Whatever you show me am still going to marry you 

Motlahgodi. Yes am shocked and yes I dont understand any of 

this but one thing I know is you won’t intentionally hurt me. I 

trust you on that but give me time to process this okay? 

She looked at me both confused and emotional and I took a 

deep breath breathing away the fear of losing her. I moved 



away from her a bit than extended my wings out covering as far 

as her eyes could see. 

Me: In its full form my wings covers the world. My left covers 

south and west my right covers North and east. 

Zobuhle: I see 

I shrink them to a size she could see than slowly flapped it and 

the wind rattled the trees. I closed my eyes and allowed peace 

to flow all over me and I opened my eyes to find her standing 

there with her eyes huge looking right at me with tears rolling 

down her face as the seas started rolling fast causing tsunami 

into the land. The sky opening heavy rains and winds building 

up. 

Me: This is who I am. I roared and she looked right at me being 

drenched by the rain. 

  



Insert 20: 

 

Zobuhle 

His body was glowing as if light us radiating from him. His skin 

sparkling like tiny diamonds are embedded on him. Handsome 

isn’t a word to explain him but his eyes. His eyes were so grey 

that when he raised his hands and clapped them thunder 

roared all over the island. My fear had my tongue in ties as I 

watched him spin causing a tornado and pushing it far as it 

ripped the tress apart. He than flew towards me picked me up 

and fly with me. I saw him grin 

Me: What is it? 

We were going higher and higher and I told myself am not 

going to look down. 

Motlahgodi: I always wondered how it like making love on the 

clouds with me in my full form. 

I opened my mouth shocked as he ripped me naked of the wet 

grown and I saw clouds get grey. He made his wings longer and 

he glowed some more as he kissed me senseless everywhere 

were he kissed me he left a mark. He closed his eye and I 

watched as his clothes disappeared. He laid me down on a 

squishy cloud and my mind was thinking about falling. He 



laughed and it felt like heaven on earth. If this is who he is 

when his not guarded than I made the right decision  

Me: Promise me something 

Motlahgodi: anything 

Me: You never hide with me. You always 
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i mean always show me who you are. I know You can’t always 

be in your full angel form but show me who your are 

personally. 

 

Motlahgodi  

I looked at her underneath me and I slowly fingered her as she 

arched her back. She moaned looking right into my eyes as I felt 

she was ready and I moved into her and she griped me harder 

making me come by just entering her. If making love in the 

clouds is this fascinating looks like ill be doing a lot of that. I 

flipped her over so she saddles me and I can talk while I get 

ready to ravish her.  

Me: I promise 

Zobuhle started moving slowly getting me stiffer and I knew am 

about to have my mind blown away. 



 

Hlelo 

I could feel the wind change and I switched on to the weather 

channel. 

Anchor: In one of the islands near Madagascar the weather 

there has changed overnight. Its far from land but fear is within 

us as thunder keeps on roaring. 

I ran up to my room took my telescope and eyed the sky as I 

saw his wings. I know my son from far. I saw him torture Lucia 

after he found out she was responsible for his mother 

miscarriages after him. I watched him make her suffer for all 

the times she tortured his mother. I felt Nyakallo stand next to 

me. 

Nyakallo: His showing her his full form is he not? 

I felt the humid breeze on my cheeks and I knew if he stayed 

any longer in his form its about to rain and rain hard. 

Me: Yes 

Nyakallo: Is she going to accept him? 

Me: I hope so or we losing him again 

Nyakallo: The wings scared me... i hope he doesn’t show her 

the wings 



Me: To late 

I handed her the telescope and she looked on and sighed 

 

Tsakha 

I walked into my mother room to find her not breathing with 

blood oozing out of her nose and eyes and every whole on her 

body and I screamed for help. She cling onto me and looked at 

me with fear in her eyes. 

Ma: leave him alone. His going to kill you if you tear him apart 

from his love. Stop 

Me: what you talking about mama? 

She closed her eyes as help came our way and she was rushed 

to hospital as I stood there frantic about what happening to 

her. I looked around and saw all her witchcraft bowls cracked 

and all her meds thrown out and I knew he meant the king. His 

protected from spells. I run to the car and drove after the 

ambulance cause i know the rule, if you mess with a protected 

soul you die. The minute i got there i found my uncle crying and 

I knew that my mother was no more as I crushed down in tears 

crying. I killed my own mother with my selfishness!!! 

  



Insert 21: 

 

Kabelo 

The guy i hired to look out for the prince been ditching my calls. 

I drove to his place and bumped into Kea sitting by the bench. 

Me: Come in 

Kea: Ncah 

I looked at her for a moment.  

Me: Kea!!!  

She looked at me got up and turned the other direction, i 

jumped out of my car grabbed her threw her in as she was 

screaming and kicking and drove off to my house and dragged 

her in the house. 

Me: Shut the fuck up!! 

She continued to go crazy, i gave her on tight clap and she 

looked at me with shock all over her face. 

Me: What the fuck is wrong with you? 

Kea: I don’t want you Kabelo not anymore. 

I roared with laughter. 

Me: Usuyahlanya( are you mad) 



Kea: I wanna go home!! 

Its one thing being ditched by my wife and now her too. 

Me: You chased my wife from her own home and now you 

telling me you don’t want me? Uyabona kodwa ukuthi 

usuyahlyanya!!!( Are you not mad?) 

I saw tears in her eyes, i closed my eyes trying to calm down 

and she took that opportunity to run and I grabbed her pin her 

on the kitchen counter with her stomach as I lifted her dress 

moved her panty to the side. She tried fighting me and 

screaming I unzipped my pants. 

Me: I think this will remind you who am I to you. You love it 

vele!!! I roughly pushed into her as she screamed in pain but 

that didn’t stopped me as I ripped her apart until she stopped 

screaming. I came inside her than moved as she slowly went on 

the floor with tears in her eyes. 

Me: namanje awusangifuni? ( still dont want me?)Or that 

reminded you of who am I? You have no right to ditch me 

Keabetswe!!! No right at all 
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from now on you staying here. No leaving the house, nothing 

you stay here angithi that what you wanted before? To be my 

woman? Now show it to me!!  



I kissed her cheek and left her there as I locked the house and 

left to meet the guy that suppose to  give me information. 

 

Motlahgodi  

To say I was fucked is an understatement. She milked me dry 

before collapsing on me breathing so hard catching her breath. 

Iv never in all my life be so into a woman. Her body, her moans, 

her eyes everything about her appealed to me. I held her with 

my eyes and closed them as we slept on the cloud. We were 

literally on cloud 9. And for the first time in all my years while I 

was in full form the clouds cleared up. Everything was bright 

and shinny and a huge rainbow appeared. It was a beautiful 

sight. 

Me: Open your eyes 

She did and gasps with shock. 

Me: How do I look 

Zobuhle: Beyond words. 

Am not sure where I got the energy but i flipped her under me 

as she giggled and slowly made sweet love to her with no hurry, 

just slow and natured every core of her as her moans gave me 

strength to drive her to climax 

 



Hlelo 

We were standing by the balcony and I saw family and 

everyone looking up to the sky as multiple rainbows started 

appearing and colourful birds singing and flying all over the sky. 

Nyakallo: she has accepted him!!! 

I turned to see her wiping her tears as the clouds looked semi 

pinkish and fluffy. 

Me: How you know? 

Nyakallo: I can see his wings and its not raining. His at peace! 

I looked up straining my eyes and just like that he flapped them 

and clouds shifted so angelic like and every went “ wooooooh” 

Yamihle looked at me as he understood what was happening 

and grin. I saw she wasn’t well so i walked towards her and 

before I could say anything she threw herself on me and cried 

her eyeballs out as everyone looked at us. Nyakallo had fear all 

over her face as she ran to us... 

  



Insert 22: 

Tsakha 

My mother death took me back a bit and just like that a photo 

of her wearing the most beautiful ring on her finger was posted 

with him hold her hand “ Introducing my heart in a human 

form” my heart got poked so hard and I couldn’t breathe not 

could I do anything as I screamed once going to the floor as my 

uncles came rushing to me. I heard one of the nurses say she 

having a panic attack as I felt my airways block and getting dizzy 

and hit the floor hard. I knew I wasn’t going to make it. Iv failed 

as a Queen and as a daughter.. 

 

Yamihle  

I saw my dad look at Donny. We went inside and he roared. 

Dad: What did you do to her??? 

Me: dad!!! 

Mom: Hlelo!!! 

Dad: She won’t just cry... he did something 

Donny: We pregnant  

I looked at him, i really didn’t want them to go through the pain 

with us if things go south. 



Me: Don!! 

Iv never seen my parents this excited. Dad picked me up 

screaming and kissing me all over. 

Mom: Am going to be a grandmother? 

That question hurt and I cried as they looked at me confused. 

Don: We had miscarriages before and we fear... 

Mom held me tight kissing my face. 

Mom: we will get through it all trust the process that God 

making you go through!!  

In that moment it felt like all is going to be well. I felt the love in 

the room as she held me tight as if am some precious cargo. 

 

Motlahgodi  

I woke up to find her sprawled on me with bite marks all over 

her body and neck. She shifted and opened her eyes to find me 

staring at her and smiled. This I can wake up too everyday. 

Me: Hey 

Zobuhle: Hi 

I smiled as her voice was roughed out and she looked throughly 

loved. I turned switched on the TV and watched the news with 



her cuddled up next to me. Some Swazi land Queen died after a 

weird death of her mother. We watched the rest of the news 

and just I was about to switch it off the entertainment news 

broke in. 

Anchor: Mr Zungu our prince broke the internet yesterday 

when he announced his engagement to the world and as if 

earth was agreeing the sky was marvellous. Congratulations to 

him and yes we found out who the young lady is Zobuhle 

Majola. 

 

Zobuhle 

I watched in fear as the anchor smiled uttering my name and a 

picture of me sitting at a coffee shop about a year ago with 

Nozipho popped up. 

Anchor: This young woman is from soweto was born in a loving 

home by Sipho and Thandi. She has a younger sister 

Keabetswe. She graduated from high school at a young age and 

finished her business management diploma in UJ. She later 

married her high school sweetheart Kabelo Majola and was 

married to him for 7 full years and they later divorced amicably 

since there were no court appearances and no kids. That is than 

that our prince Hlanganani who have been with multiple suitors 

but never seen in public with them or confirmed the 



relationship as public as he was with Ms Majola. These two 

took us by storm and we all anticipating what next. A close 

family source says both the Current King and Queen are ecstatic 

with the young lady and the world is happy that love knows no 

blue blood even a commoner can be and will be Queen. That it 

from me this morning, let pray that both Hlanganani and 

Zobuhle answer my call in regards to joining us here some time. 

I kept quiet for sometime and looked at him he looked at me. 

Motlahgodi: Mom going to help you sort things out and 

manage yourself. Being a Queen is a job but I think for now you 

will talk to her and see what you want to do first 
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no pressure, take your time. 

Me: I have to call home and call my sister and... 

Motlahgodi: Call your sister? 

Me: Let her know... 

He looked at me and kept quiet. 

Me: She is my sister. 

Motlahgodi: How about I pour us some water and I help you 

detox? 

I saw him flexing his jaws and I know his pissed. I looked at him. 



Me: she is my sister!!! 

I whispered. 

Motlahgodi: Amazing how she forgot that when she slept with 

your ex, got pregnant by him and sent you a pregnancy stick 

just to spit you!!! 

Me: She is young!!! 

Motlahgodi: Ill go pour us water. 

I held him before he left and he looked at me still hiding his 

anger but I could see it brewing in there. 

Me: Iv forgiven her.  

Motlahgodi: Remember people treat you the way that you 

allow them too. He kissed my forehead and left. She is my sister 

though and people make mistakes!!! 

  



Insert 23: 

 

Kea 

I watched the news as they spoke about my sister and I smiled 

at how she has moved on with life. My phone rang and it was 

her, i was shocked. I looked at it a couple of times than 

answered. 

Me: Hi 

Zobuhle: Sorry to call so early 

Me: Its okay, you good? 

Zobuhle: Yes. 

There was silence. 

Zobuhle: Where did I go wrong? 

I felt tears rolling down my face as she has never done anything 

bad to me instead she has always stood by me. 

Me: Nowhere!!! 

Zobuhle: Why than? 

Me: I wish I had an answer for you but I don’t. I see now that 

the life i envied from you is not what I thought it was. 



Zobuhle:Am coming back in a couple of days. Do you think 

maybe we can meet up and talk?  

I felt peace as she uttered those words making me choke. 

Me: Yes 

I whispered and kept quiet. 

Zobuhle: I don’t hate you for what happened nor do I applaud 

you but in a way you answered my prayers and for that I can 

forgive you for what happened. 

Me: Am sorry Zoe 

Zobuhle: I know. Ill see you in a few days okay? 

Me: Thank you 

Zobuhle: You the only sibling I have Kea!! 

Me: I promise i wont let you down. 

She kept quiet and than hang up and I hang up and slowly 

dragged myself away from the toilet floor. Kabelo rapped me 

again and this time he forced his penis in my mouth making me 

gag and choke on his cum. If I knew this is who he was I 

wouldn’t have envied what my sister had!!! 

 

Motlahgodi  



I stood there watched her speak to her sister. She turned 

shocked, i know i should be the advocate of good but this is 

bullshit.  

Me: Am going for the most of the morning. 

Zobuhle: Oh 

Me: Yeah,Yamihle will show you around  

Zobuhle: You pissed 

Me: Yes 

Zobuhle: she is my sister 

Me: Who fucked your husband. 

Zobuhle: ex-husband 

Me: Am not angry because am insecure about kabelo, trust me 

am not, i know you mine, i know you love me and I know you 

not going anywhere but the fact is you have no sister. No family 

member in they right fucken mind will do what she did and say 

they love you? Never!!! I get it 
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fucking him might be a mistake but the extremes she went on 

to prove to you that she better than you. Honey that another 

level of fuck you that iv ever seen. But hey let me not rain on 

your parade. 



I kissed her forehead and left her standing there thinking my 

words over. Yes am brutal sometimes but she needs to hear the 

truth!! 

I bumped to my sister on my way out hiding decor for mom 

surprise birthday celebration.  

Yamihle: You off to take mom away? 

Me: Yep 

Yamihle: Congratulations on your engagement. 

I looked at her and I knew something was wrong. 

Me: Will I have to probe you too? 

Yamihle: About? 

She shifted not wanting me to touch her again, she does this 

when hiding something. 

Me: you know, i just learnt that I have another power. 

Her eyes sparked interest. She loves this side of me and I 

always used to share with her first before our parents. 

Yamihle: Talk to me 

Me: Well I don’t need the power of touch to know when my 

sister is hiding something from me. 

She looked away 



Me: And when that very same thing is hurting her. 

I saw her wipe a tear 

Me: And she has the audacity to stand before me and hide her 

pain away from me. 

She looked up and I saw pain all over her. I walked over her and 

touched her and the first thing I felt was her children heart 

beats. I smiled as they both were beating strong and in they 

sacs. I moved her to one of the quiet rooms and helped her sit 

down on the chair and she looked at me like a small child. 

Me: you know the past few years iv watched you go through 

pain alone, iv watched you hide your pregnancies from me and 

watched you and Don get closer every time you lose one. 

She looked at me shocked. 

Me: through it all ill visit you every night in your sleep and pray 

for you. Pray that your babies are not in tubes. Pray that they 

get fertilised where they need to be. Pray that God answers 

your prayers but mostly pray that you never lose hope. And 

guess what? 

Yamihle: What? 

Me: today God answered my prayers. Am going to be an uncle 

to two bouncing babies.  



She looked at me shocked and tears rolling down her face I 

kissed her forehead. 

Me: You never alone. I felt your pain, i know your fears and am 

always going to be right by your side Yamihle. Always. 

Sometimes I pretend not to know so I give you your space. Give 

your husband his place, but am always going to be there for 

you. 

She hugged me tight crying her eyeballs out and I hugged her 

back. The love I have for her is beyond words. 

Yamihle: I love you so much sometimes i think am crazy for 

loving my brother this much.  

Me: Well than that makes the two of us crazy cause I love you 

to the moon and back 

Yamihle: Always? 

Me: And forever!!! 

She touched her belly smiling 

Yamihle: Two? 

I touched her belly and felt 3 heartbeats. One distance which 

was hers and two that belong to the babies. 

Me: Yep its two 

Yamihle: Can you tell they gender? 



I laughed at her 

Me: and rob you the opportunity to be surprised at your scan.... 

hell no!!! 

She kissed my cheek feeling much better. 

Yamihle: Thank you for being there for me throughout my 

journey. Am sorry I never involved you! 

Me: Oh I was involved, asK Don, he once walked in on me one 

night as I was praying 

She laughed 

Yamihle: Please don’t tell me you were in your full form 

Me: had my wings on!! 

She laughed 

Yamihle: what happened  

Me: ask him!! I smiled getting up and leaving her laughing as I 

went to mom.. 

  



Insert 24: 

 

Kabelo 

I walked into his apartment and found him drinking and 

smoking. 

Me: You ignoring my calls 

Him: You in my house. 

Me: You ignoring my calls 

He got up took an envelope and threw it on the table. 

Him: You never got that from me now leave!!! 

I turned and left to my car and drove stopping at the middle of 

nowhere and took out a small USB. I drove like a maniac got to 

my home closed my office door and and watched the footage 

of a lady in a hotel room of our young King killing an woman in 

front if his father and in the most gruesome way that I quickly 

switched it off and I stared at the laptop for some time. What 

has Zobuhle gotten herself into? 

 

Nyakallo 

Me: Thank you for today son. 



Motlahgodi: anything for you mama 

I smiled as the glam team glammed me up 

Me: where we going? 

Motlahgodi: For dinner  

Me: And you had to glam me up? 

Motlahgodi: Yep 

Me: And the crown? 

Motlahgodi: You are Queen right? 

I laughed cause I could see he was being sneaky. 

Me: Talk to me?’ 

Motlahgodi: congratulations on your new journey of being a 

grandma 

I started screaming 

Me: Zobuhle is pregnant? 

He laughed. 

Motlahgodi: no, Yamihle  

 

Zobuhle 



I stood by the mirror with Yamihle grinning in my peach dress, 

it hugged everything and exposed almost everything but I loved 

how elegant I looked in it. The details of the diamonds was to 

die for. 

Yamihle: My brother has taste 

Me: can’t believe he picked something so revealing 

Yamihle: Your body is perfect for it.and I love it 

Me: You sure I look good 

Yamihle: You going to be an eye turner tonight... the press is 

going to eat you up. 

Me: Press? 

Yamihle: Come to the balcony and let show off that million 

dollar gown. 

I choked. 

Me: Million? 

Yamihle: You heard me come strike a pose, will post them after 

the events don’t want you breaking the net again. 

We took a few pictures together and alone than took on of our 

shoes and Yamihle posted that on on her social media tagging 

us. 



Yamihle: I thought having a brother is epic but now that I have 

you. My life is complete. 

I grinned cause it like having a sister all over again. 

Yamihle: Talk to me 

She sat on the couch and I sat opposite her 

Me: I love him 

Yamihle: Duh 

Me: But I have fears. His powers and... 

Yamihle: his harmless 

Me: I know but I feel like I want him to be himself with me but I 

don’t want him to bring the world to it feet. 

Yamihle: Seeing you loving him like this brings joy to my heart 
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you going to figure it out. I know you will and always know am 

here for any advice okay 

I nodded. 

Yamihle: how the sex?? I laughed so hard blushing and looked 

away as she laughed 

Me: Amazing, feels all brand new 



Yamihle: Well, I have news 

Me: okay 

Yamihle: You going to be an aunt. 

I looked at her shocked and hugged her laughing. 

Me: Congratulations  

Yamihle:thank you. 

We sat there talking waiting for our dates. 

 

Motlahgodi  

I could hear them talking from the hall and laughing as I 

entered and found her sitting there looking like a million buck. 

Her tiny breast making a perfect cleavage, her flat tummy 

complimenting her curves and her whole face looking so angelic 

with a touch of make up here and there. She turned to see me 

and her smile went wider. 

 

Zobuhle 

He had on a beautiful grey fitted suit showing his muscular 

body with a peach shirt, my heart dis a little dance seeing him 

eyeing me and giving me a side grin. 



Yamihle: Ay guys get a room hawu!!! 

I blushed away thinking of how he ravished me and how the 

make up person did a marvellous job hiding the bites. 

Motlahgodi: You look good he whispered as he stood right in 

front of me his body heat radiating towards me making me 

shiver. 

Yamihle: let me go look for Don!!! 

I saw her leave as he held me bring me closer to him. 

Motlahgodi: Hi 

Me: Hi 

Motlahgodi: Missed me? 

Me: A bit 

Motlahgodi: Am sorry about earlier 

Me: Its okay 

Motlahgodi: You good? 

Me: Nervous  

Motlahgodi : I promise to make this as smooth as it can be.... 

  



Insert 25: 

 

Nyakallo 

Me: Where you taking me? 

Hlelo: Aybo 

Me: Come on tell me!! 

Hlelo: Nope. You will see. 

 

Zobuhle 

We drove to the Event and its was stylish cars upon stylish cars 

and not to mention the press. It was flashes every where as he 

got out opened the door for me and everyone screaming our 

names as snaps were taken all over. He had his hand firmly on 

me as we went through the red carpet. By the door one of the 

anchors the lady i saw on tv tapped my sleeve and I stopped. 

Her: how you feeling today? 

Me: nervous didnt know they is so many of you’ll.  

i looked around to see that Motlahgodi was standing a little 

away from me but close giving me some space. 

She laughed and I turned about to leave and she asked. 



Her: will it be possible to have you over for a morning show?? 

Me: Ill love too at some point. 

She gave me a card and I took it smiling 

Motlahgodi: Handled like a pro 

He nuzzled my neck as I giggled. 

 

Kabelo 

The journey to the birthday party with copies of the usb was 

long. I finally got there and when I saw Zobuhle I felt my heart 

give a thud. She was beautiful head to toe. She had a sense of 

power and authority on her and I could smell her confidence 

from where I was watching her and she turned and saw me and 

she froze. I raised a glass to her and I saw fear in her eyes. Oh 

so the Zobuhle I know and love is still in there that made me 

grin. 

 

Nyakallo 

To say I didn’t love this surprise will be an understatement. I 

love how the banner said “ celebrating forties” 

Hlelo: You smiling 

Me: Thank you 



Hlelo: Thank your kids 

Me: Oh I see, than am not serving dessert today 

Hlelo: How About I nibble on it as we speak. He brought me 

closer kissing my neck and leaving heat 

 

Zobuhle 

The minute I saw him my heart froze as he raised a glass. I took 

a sip of my water and turned to look for Motlahgodi but he 

wasn’t near instead Syacela popped up and I stood next to him. 

Syacela: You look like you have seen a ghost 

Me:That obvious? 

Syacela: yep. How about we grab a seat and I get you 

something to drink 

Me: Please don’t leave me! 

I whisphered and he looked at me than looked around and back 

at me. 

Syacela: What up? 

I couldn’t speak cause my heart was beating too fast. I know 

kabelo and I know what his capable off. It took me my second 

pregnancy for me to understand that his been killing my kids 



his own flesh and blood and what did i do? I kepr quiet and 

pretended it my fault I lost them which is partly true. I picked 

the wrong man to father my children and that ended with them 

dying. Syacela kneeled next to me and looked at me. 

Syacela: You crying and if Motlahgodi sees you crying and am 

here Ill be dead. Now talk to me, what can I do to help? 

Me: Just stay with me please. 

I griped his hands not wanting to let go and he stood there 

sheltering me from the press. 

  



Insert 26: 

Motlahgodi  

I looked for her by the floor and never saw her. I walked to the 

other side and saw her by the corner with Syacela blocking the 

view and I walked towards them to find her as white as a chalk. 

Syacela: I didn’t do anything bro 

I touched his shoulder and sensed his confusion then bent 

down to Zobuhle eye level. 

Me: Talk to me, She looked at me and the fear in her eyes was 

too much, I helped her up and walked her out of the nearest 

balcony for fresh air. 

Me: get her whiskey please,  Syacela left and she threw her 

arms on me holding me tight. 

Me: Talk to me i can help if you don’t talk to me. 

I closed my eyes trying to read her emotions all I got was fear. 

Voice: Fancy seeing you here. 

She held me tighter as I turned to see her ex husband standing 

there sipping a glass of whiskey. It all made sense now, the fear 

as she held me tight not moving. 

Me: Kabelo 

Kabelo: Hlanganani!! 



Syacela walked in and he looked at him than handed me the 

glass I gave to her to drink and signalled to Syacela to take her 

with. 

Kabelo: Oh please stay Zoe. 

She froze looking at me with red eyes. My father walked in 

looked at her than at me. 

Zobuhle  

I could see that he was angry and am not sure if it was at me or 

Kabelo but his jaws was flexing abd I felt my tummy turn. The 

minute that his father walked in I felt some moisture run down 

my leg and When I looked down It was blood and I fainted as 

Syacela held me since he was the closest . 

Motlahgodi  

The minute she started bleeding and fainting I saw my dad grip 

Kabelo shirt and hold him against the balcony and the guy 

laughed loud. I picked her up with Syacela and ran off to a car in 

the side of the building rushing her the hospital. 

Syacela: What happening with her? 

I touched her stomach and felt my seed struggle as it shredded 

into pieces dissolving and I felt my heart slowly beat and that 

when I felt the sense of us being pregnant and us losing the 

baby. Yes it was still a few days old but it was there. 



Me: Are we close to the hospital? 

Syacel: 5 more minutes!! 

I nodded as I felt the weight of the world on my shoulders. How 

am I even going to tell her? How are we to move pass this? 

What caused her so much stress that this had to happen. I 

closed my eyes and I prayed. 

Hlelo 

I had him in one of the rooms. He gave me a usb and I took it 

and played it and my heart froze as he grinned. 

Kabelo: Tell your son to leave my wife alone!!!, ill be in touch!!! 

He turned and left as I went to look for Nyakallo and found her 

having fun than bumped to Yamihle. 

Yamihle: Dad 

Me: Cover me and your brother please 

Yamihle: What happening? 

Me: Ill be back okay. 

I kissed her forehead as I got in the car calling Motlahgodi. This 

is bad.... real bad!!! 

  



Insert 27: 

Zobuhle 

I know my body and I knew what going on but I never thought i 

could be pregnant so soon and so unexpectedly. I had my eyes 

closed for awhile letting everything play in slow motion and i 

felt a hand wipe my tears, i opened them to find Motlahgodi 

standing next to me looking at me with so much fear and right 

there I knew my suspicions were right, iv lost a child that I 

never knew I was carrying. The doctor walked in as we were 

silent and checked my vitals than looked at us. 

Doc: Am so sorry for your loss. 

Me: Was it natural? 

Doc: Stress 

Advertisement 

given your position before of how your body has been in 

trauma added to it. 

Me:I see. 

Doc: With the ultra sound we saw there is an egg stuck in one 

of your tubes. We going to carefully move it to the cleaned 

womb and see if its fertilised or not!! 

I watched the glimpse of hope in Motlahgodi eyes. 



Motlahgodi: What you mean? 

Doctor: I mean that during ovulation there was an egg stuck in 

her tube and right now with the miscarriage of the other 

fertilised egg its may be possible that she got the eggs fertilised 

at the same time but only one was able to move pass. 

Motlahgodi: So she may be pregnant? 

Doctors: possible, will only know once we have moved it. 

Me: What happens if you leave it there? 

Doctor: Its raptures your tube leading to death. 

Motlahgodi: do what you can!! 

He nodded and left. I closed my eyes thinking, am not going to 

think to much about this. 

Me: Take me out of the dress please. 

He helped me up and ripped it open allowing me to breathe 

than took it off giving me the hospital gown to wear than he 

shifted me as he sat in bed and held me not saying anything 

and I cried. I cried because we wouldn’t be here if it wasn’t for 

my past. I cried because I don’t know where too from here and 

I cried because I had no words to say but to cry!!! 

Hlelo 



I stood by the glass doors with Syacela and watched my son 

holding her as she cried. Her cries ripped through my chest and 

I saw Syacela wiping a tear two. 

Me: What happened? 

Syacela: I wish I know baba!! 

Kea, I know I should be healing but I wanted revenge from 

Kabelo for all that he has done to me. I searched his house like 

a mad thing looking for something to use, looking for 

something that can bring him down on his knees!!.... 

  



Insert 28: 

Motlahgodi  

While she was in the theatre i had Syacela and dad sitting with 

me. 

Me: We were pregnant  

Dad: Sorry son 

Me: We might be still pregnant, they were two eggs and one 

was stuck in her tubes so they moving it. 

I looked up to see mom and Yamihle rushing over to me and 

hugging me. I looked at dad he shrugged not knowing how they 

got here 

Yamihle: I tracked dad phone and we panicked. What 

happening? Why you here 

Dad: Its Zobuhle  

Mom looked at me and worry was all over her face 

Me: She fine, her egg is stuck in her tube they moving it. 

Yamihle: Oh my gosh!!! 

She slowly sat down as the doctor walked towards us. 

Doctor: We done, she sleeping 

Me: Okay and? 



Doctor: we were able to bring down the eggs. 

Me: You said egg earlier on 

Doctor: Yes the scan showed it as a lump of an egg but actually 

its eggs. Fertilised eggs. 

Me: Uhm am not understanding. 

Doctor: what I mean is that your wife has multiple of fertilised 

eggs in her womb safely. 

Me: Meaning? 

Doctor: Congratulations it’s quadruplets.  

I felt the air out of my lungs leave in a hush and got dizzy in a 

minute. 

Dad: Treat us as stupid people doc. What are you saying to us? 

He smiled as I slowly sat down. 

Doctor: You are expecting quadruplets and they safely in the 

womb. Am keeping her for a few days just to observe of all is 

well and than she can see a gynaecologist afterwards. 

Dad: Thank you so much. 

I watched my mom smile with tears. 

Mom: I never told you guys this before but after I had 

Motlahgodi I miscarried 6 times. And every time it hurt worse 



than before and now this. Am getting 6 grandchildren. Two 

from my favourite daughter and 4 from my favourite son. God 

truly works in wonders. 

Kea, I found a box and opened it and saw two USB and took 

them out put them in the computer and there I watched the 

first one of Kabelo busy with bra T wife. The big drug gangster 

flipping her over like an egg. I knew if bra T found out about this 

his a dad man. I quickly drafted an email to my so sister, she the 

only one I trust and I sent it to her. Than I watched the next 

USB in horror as the king killed a woman. I formatted it because 

I know kabelo is upto no good. Than I erased everything on the 

computer than placed it back just as I saw a lose flooring. I 

opened it and Iv never seen so much money in my life. I took 

my sister travelling bag and packed it all in. I know stealing is 

not right but this is Kabelo money and am pretty sure he never 

told Zoe about it so am taking it buying myself a new life. When 

done I took a long shower and took a few of his expensive track 

pants put them in a plastic and uber to the airport. I found a 

homeless guy and gave him the clothes and brought the first 

ticket out of Johannesburg. This is gotta be my new start, a 

change, a new leaf to start over and focus on myself... 

  



Insert 29: 

Zobuhle 

I woke up to a little bit of pain as I saw his whole family here 

and my father. I was shocked. 

Me: Dad? 

Dad: he sent a chopper said you in hospital and your mom been 

stressing. 

I looked at him and he didn’t look like someone who stressed 

out. 

Me: How did it go? 

I saw everyone was looking at me and Motlahgodi walked 

closer grabbing my hands. 

Mothlagodi:Your dad and I decided that we should move up the 

negotiations date. 

Me: Why? 

Motlahgodi: Because we expecting!! 

I looked at him confused. 

Me: I don’t understand 

Motlahgodi: well the eggs are fertilised. I looked at him for a 

second, he said eggs not egg. 



Me:you said eggs, as in more than one 

Motlahgodi: 4 

I closed my eyes and I felt tears roll down my face as mu heart 

was pounding fast and looked at him to find tears in his eyes. 

Oh my gosh angels can cry too or am imagining things. I raised 

my hands and touched his face 

Me: I hope those are tears of joy? 

Motlahgodi: You are creating life for me 

am beyond happy and as risky this maybe ill like to keep them 

all. 

Me: I would love to keep them all too. 

Motlahgodi: Congratulations than, we are expecting 

Hlelo 

Seeing my son like that brought tears to my eyes, iv never seen 

him get that emotional. I think that what got us as a family that 

Zobuhle means so much to him that he can shed a few tears. 

Nyakallo: Let give you guys some privacy. 

Kabelo 

I sat on the couch and drink whiskey as I smiled at today evens. 

This was easier than I thought. My phone rang and it was Bra T  



Me: baba? 

Yes sometimes to make more money I dabble on crime that 

mostly me being they laundering service to clean they money. 

Bra T: ill need 50k this week can you bring it? 

Me: sure, am in Durban but coming back soon 

BraT: let me know when you back. 

Me: Cool. 

He hang up. Just than his wife who iv been bagging calls. 

Me: Sure 

Lihle: Am free tonight his leaving. 

Me: Am in Durban 

Lihle: i can fly for that dick 

Me: Ill love too but am on business 

Lihle: oh!! 

Me: Come tomorrow and ill make it up too you 

Lihle: you better. 

She hang up and my groins itched for her the minute she hang 

up. Life seems to be shaping up well.... 

  



Motlahgodi  

The pass two days I never left her side until doctors gave us all 

clear. Her parents took her home to Johannesburg so That we 

can do the negotiations and my sister Yamihle wouldn’t leave 

her side so yes Yamihle left with her. 

Kabelo 

The past two days were hell on earth. Iv been robbed of 2,5 

million that belongs to Bra T. That all they took, money and all 

my expensive track suits my heart was beating so fast as I sent 

a text to Motlahgodi that I want 2,5 million or the video goes 

viral. He texted me a location to here in Johannesburg. I smiled 

a bit as I emptied the business savings and sent the 50k to Bra T 

so he doesn’t kill me. And he called. 

Me: Hi 

BraT: I got it 

Me: No problem 

BraT: Ill need 500k next week 

Me : ill sort you out 

BraT: Sure 

I hang up and sat there. Motlahgodi better pulls through for 

me. 



Zobuhle 

I know Motlahgodi loves me but the past 24 hours his been a 

changed man. His love for me has grown. He shows 

affection,love and care. He calls every hour just to check if am 

good and eating and well. At some point ma was laughing. I sat 

on the chair looked at my phone and saw two miss calls from a 

number I dont know so I called it and i heard my sisters voice. 

Me: hi stranger 

Kea: Hy. 

Me: I missed your call 

Kea: I finally got through to mom, she says you in hospital. 

Me: Am out now 

Kea: Yeah she told me. Am sorry I wont see you today for your 

big day. 

Me: Its okay 

Kea: Am out of the country for a while to fix myself. 

Me: You okay? Need anything? 

She laughed a naughty laugh. 

Kea: Am fine. You good? 

Me: Am good 



Kea: I love you Zoe, i know iv had a crazy way of showing it but I 

love you 

Me: I love you more 

I wiped a tear on my eye. 

Kea: Check your emails. That is me making things right okay 

Me: I will, be safe nana. 

Kea:I will 

Me: Call me anytime you need me 

Kea: I will 

Me: I love you 

Kea: I love you more. 

She hang up and I sat there for sometime went to my email and 

saw one sent from her. I stood there and watched it as Kabelo 

infidelity to Bra T, a well known gangster wife . I forwarded it to 

Motlahgodi and he called. 

Me: Hi 

Motlahgodi: You sent an email. 

Me: For the past two days iv been racking my brains as to why 

did Kabelo show up like that and I think I know. 

 



Motlahgodi  

My heart took a deep beat. I know i should talk to her about 

the video and what happened but we have a lot going on. 

Zobuhle: I know he has something on you and I really don’t care 

what it is. But what I have is something on him too. So use it, 

use it and let Bra T sort him out himself. 

That shocked me. 

Zobuhle: I don’t doubt your capabilities to sort it out but I 

rather you don’t have his blood on your hands, its not worth it. 

Me: I hear you 

Zobuhle: Cool. Well let me go cook for my in laws 

She giggled and that somehow eased my worries. 

Me:Am I going to get dessert? 

Zobuhle: Wrapped up in dark chocolate 

Me: My kind of chocolate. 

I literally got a hard on thinking of her. 

Me: You killing me. 

Zobuhle: to think am not wearing a panty... 

I closed my eyes and teleported to her room and she looked at 

me shocked. 



Zobuhle: Are you crazy? 

She moved to the door locking it and stood there shocked and 

glowing 

i swiftly move towards her lifted her dress and she really wasn’t 

wearing a panty and I swiftly moved my pants and entered her 

making her moan. 

Me: why you not wearing underwear? 

Zobuhle: The dress is hugging so I didn’t want panty lines 

Me: I see 

I moved and she moaned as there was a knock on the door. 

We kept quiet. 

Yamihle: Babes? 

She tried to enter. 

Me: Leave us alone Yammy!!! 

I whispered so she could hear us. 

Yamihle: fuck you!!! She hissed and I laughed as I made sweet 

slow love to my girl muffling her sounds with kisses as I took 

her to a fantasy. 

Kabelo 



I stood there waiting for Motlahgodi and he walked in his suit 

looking fine and he was alone.  

Me: Nice of you to come. 

He looked at me for sometime. 

Motlahgodi: I don’t understand you 

Me: What dont you understand? 

He walked closer and touched me closing his eyes than grinned 

an evil grin as I backed away.  

Me: Don’t touch me 

Motlahgodi: If I were you, ill worry about how am going to get 

bra T money. 

That shocked me and I looked at him. 

Motlahgodi: And after I send him this... he sent something to 

my phone and I looked at the video in horror, am a dead man. 

Me: Please don’t 

Motlahgodi: I lost a child because of you 

Zobuhle was pregnant??? So fast!!! 

Motlahgodi: If it was up to me, you would be dead right now 

but I wouldn’t want to tint my wedding day. 



Wedding? Did he just pay for her? I looked at my phone and 

there were whatapp messages in the family group talking about 

it so I looked at him. 

Me: You took everything from me!!!! 

I screamed. 

Motlahgodi: When God blesses you and you mishandle that 

gift, he takes it away. 

Me: Who the fuck do you think you are. 

I watched him glow and watched big white wings grow out of 

his back and I swear I peed on myself just as the rain poured. 

Motlahgodi: Am Gods favourite son. 

I held my heart as a strong pain came from there as I slowly 

went down and closed my eyes for a bit   And opened them to 

find out am alone. 

2 and half years later 

Zobuhle  

I woke up with the need to go to the bathroom and  I ran as 

Fast as I could and vomit inside the toilet with Motlahgodi 

brushing my back. When done I took a sip of water and turned 

to find Zanobuhle flying. Her dad held her as she giggled. She 

was the only girl out of 3 boys and a daddy girl. Before anyone 



could say anything Zando,MJ and Zweli flew in as MJ held my 

face kissing me. We names him Motlahgodi Junior because he 

was the first born and the next king 

Motlahgodi: You good? 

Me: yeah 

The babies started flying, they use they powers more often 

than being humane. 

Me: Guys!!! 

They all stopped and went down using they legs. They were 

almost two this year but they listened to me and treated me 

like a Queen apart Zanobuhle little diva was a diva. 

Motlahgodi: How about you lie down a bit Ill settle the kids in 

for breakfast. I nodded kissing his cheek. I saw MJ stand there, 

him and I were very close and I could sense he could see am not 

okay. 

Me: Come kiss mama 

He laughed and ran to give me a sloppy kiss. 

Kabelo 

I closed my eyes as Bra T used me as his sex toy, that what iv 

been for the past two years. Iv been his side toy that he roughly 

fucks whenever he feels for a guy. That how am repaying my 



debt and for sleeping with his wife. I know Kea left with my 

money and one day ill find her and kill her with my bare hands. 

Iv seen in the news that Zobuhle was crowned next Queen and 

gave birth to Four bouncing healthy babies. Everytime someone 

says her name I feel like screaming. If she hadn’t left me, all will 

be well and none of this would have happened. I felt Bra T go 

harder ripping my ass apart as he was near and he came kissing 

me all over making me cringe. 

BraT: damn you good. 

He got off me grinning and I curled up in a ball and cried. I 

couldn’t pray, I couldn’t beg for forgiveness for my past actions 

all I could do was curl up in a ball and cry!!! 

Zobuhle 

I woke up feeling better to find Motlahgodi looking at me. 

Me: What? 

Motlahgodi: can’t I look at my beautiful wife 

Motlahgodi  

I held her placing her on top of me as her nightie showed she 

not wearing any panty and I quickly got a hard on. She looked 

at me and grinned 

Me: Thought you sick!!! 



Zobuhle: A little injection might help.’ 

I moved my pants and slid in as she grasped my dick all over 

making me vibrate in need. She slowly started moving as I 

moved her breast out and squeezed as she screamed and 

moves faster making this a quickie since I was near. After a few 

rides I came and held her in place as I shifted us to a more 

comfortable position. I started tracing my hand on her body as 

my hand froze on her Stomach, i felt heart beats and I closed 

my eyes grinning like a retard. 

Me: Thank you lord. 

Zobuhle: Was I that good? 

Zobuhle 

I looked into his loving eyes and saw tears in them. 

Me: You good 

Motlahgodi: Am happy 

I kissed him. 

Motlahgodi 

This time around am allowing her to find out by here self. 

Zobuhle: I love you 

Me: does it hurt? 



Zobuhle: What 

Me: Loving me? Does it hurt? 

She grinned. 

Zobuhle: A wise man said that love isn’t suppose to hurt 

Me: What a wise man...I love you with my whole being and 

thank you for being you 

Zobuhle: Wrap me up in your wings and love me again. 

Me:clouds?? 

She nodded as I wrapped her taking her to cloud 9 both literally 

and figuratively.... 

 

……………………………………..The End……………………………………. 
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