
MIRAMthimukhulu:Theblindgirl

PROLOGUE

Herscreamsarepenetratingthroughthe

wallthatseparatesmineandthemaster

bedroom,piercinginmyears.The

earplugsi'm wearingdon’tseem tobe

helping.She’spleadingforherlifeand

askingforforgivenessasifshehas

donesomethingwrongorhewouldstop.

“PleasemydearLordmakehim stop

please,he’sgoingtokillher”Isaya

silenceprayerastearsmaketheirway



downmycheeks.I’m battlingto

understandhowonehumancancarry

somuchangerbutmostlywhyisshe

enduringthispain.Whenisitenough?

Whenwouldsheputanendtothis?

IfearthatonedayIwouldhearherlast

screamsandshewouldbenomore.I

don’tknowwhatwouldbecomeofme

shouldtheunthinkablehappen.Ifear

thatI’m theonewhowouldbecomehis

punchingbagandshewouldbe

nowheretoprotectmefrom him.These

arethefearsIhavebeenlivingwith

everydayofmylifeforthepast2years.

Itsaddensmethatit’sonlynowthatI



realizehowpeacefullifewaswhenit

wasonlymeandher.

WeusetoliveatNewcastle,Madadeni

section6inafourroomedhouse.Itwas

bigenoughforthetwoofus.Shewasa

waitressinsomerestaurantintownand

shewasn’tearningalotbutneveraday

haveIeversleptonanemptystomach

norhadnothingtowear.Sheusetodo

extrashiftsandherboss,MrsWilliams

usetogivehersomeextracashfor

doinglaundryforher.Myheartwasso

brokenthedayIlearnedshepassedon,

Godblesshersoul.Thingschangedfor

theworseafterthepassingofMrs



Williams.Herdaughterfailedtokeepthe

restaurantsustainedduehersickening

attitudeandracism.

Lifebecametough,luckilyshehadsome

savingsinherbankwhichlastedusa

monthasshewasjobhaunting.I

rememberthedayshecamebackhome

excited.“Mira!mommyfoundajob!”I

couldn’tmisstheexcitementinher

voice.WebothscreamedinexcitementI

washappyuntilshetoldmethatwehad

tomovetoDurban.Heremployerlived

inDurbanhewasinNewcastlejustfor

businesspurposes.Ifeltlikemyworld

wasshuttingdown.Thethoughtof



leavingmylifethereandstartinganew

lifeinaplaceIhaveneverbeenscared

theshitoutofme,Ihave

metathesiophobia.

“Don’tworry,youwillloveittheremy

baby.Durbanisabeautifulplacemaybe

youwillevenmakefriendstheremy

miracle”Ididn’twanttoburstherbubble

soIpretendedtobehappyandknowing

herIknewthatshewasnotgoingto

takethejobandlookforanotherone.

Thatwomanwoulddoanythingforme

tobehappy“I’ddieandkillforyoumy

miracleyouaretheappleofmyeye”I



canneverthanktheLordenoughfor

blessingmewithamotherlikeher.

She’smyworldandI’m hermiracle,

whenshewaspregnantwithmeshe

hadcomplications.Iwasbornat10

monthsandthedoctorswerealready

declaringmedeadbutIsurprised

everyonewhenIcriedmylungsoutthe

momentIwasoperatedoutofmy

mommy’stummy.Itwassurprisingthat

Iturnedouttobethehealthiestbaby

everbutwithnosight.Iwasindeeda

miraclewhichisshortenedforMira.

WemovedtoDurbanandstayedwith

mom’semployerluckilyitwastheend



oftheyearsoIwasgoingtostartgrade

8thefollowingyearatOpenAirschool.

Mom wasMrKhumalo’shelperandwe

livedtheretogetherinthesamehouse.

Ittookmeawhiletogetusetothe

environmentbutastimewentonIgot

usetoeverythingandIevenmadea

friend.Thefirstyearwasgreatandit

wasevengreaterinthesecondyear

whenmom andMrKhumalostarted

dating.Hetookverygoodcareofus,

mom stoppedworkingforhim andthey

gotmarriedincourt.

Itfeltgoodtohaveafathersomeone

whowillalwayshavemybackand



protectme.Itfeltgoodtohave

someonewhowillprotectmom fora

change.Itfeltgoodtobedaddy’slittle

princess,somethingdeathrobbedme

offbyclaimingmyownfatherbutIwas

gratefulforhavingmystepdadwho

wouldfillthatvoid,littledidIknowhe

wouldturnintothisunrecognizable

personwhocarriessomuchangerfor

noapparentreason.Hearingher

heartbreaking,antagonizingscreams

everynighthasbecomepartofmylife,a

partofmylifethatshattersmysouland

leavesmeprayingthatitisn’tthelast

timeIhearhervoice.

CHAPTER1



Thechirpingofthebirdsoutsideevery

morningismyalarm towakeup.Ifiddle

myhandtotakemywatchonmy

bedsidetableandchecktime.Iopenit

andfeeltheBrailledotswithmy

fingertips,it’s6am.Igetupfrom thebed

andtakemymuffinit’salongwhite

canethathelpsmemovearound.It

allowsmetolocatesteps,streets,

driveways,bicycles,doorways,chairs,

desksoranyotherobjectorplace.I

gaveitapetnamemuffinbecauseIlove

itandit’smakesmylifeeasier.it’slong,

abouttwostepsaheadofmyfeetwhen

Iwalk,IfindthingswithitbeforeIgetto



them.It’smysweetheartaftermymom

ofcourse.

Thethuddingsoundofmyheartisthe

onlysoundIcanhearasIfindmywayto

thekitchen,prayingthatIwillfindher

therepreparingbreakfast.Thesmellof

baconandeggshitmynostrils,Ifeela

hintofhope.

“Goodmorningmymiracle”

Nomatterhowshetriestosoundjoyful

butshe’snotconvincingandthe

hoarsenessofhervoiceisnotdoingher

justice.

“Mommy”Isaywithashakyvoice,tears



aretricklinginmyeyesI’m afraidof

blinkingbecausetheywillfallandthat

willhurthermore.Sheneverwantsto

seemecryingorhurt.Ihearher

footstepscomingtowardsme.

“Don’tcrymymiracle”Shepullsmeto

herchestandcomfortsme.Thetaps

openandIletallmytearsoutofwhich

I’m notsuretheyareofjoythatshe’s

stillaliveorsadnessthatshe’ssuffering

andIdon’tknowhowtohelpher.

“Shhhdon’tcryit’sgoingtobeokaymy

baby,Ipromiseyou”she’ssaysstroking

meonmyback.

“Nothingisgoingtobeokayaslongas



youarewiththisman”Shedoesn’treply

butletloosefrom me.

“Mom he’sbeatingyouup,isn’tit”

“Ofcoursenotyourfatherwillneverdo

thattome!”ShesnapsandIchuckle,I

knowsheknowsthatIknowthatdadis

abusingher.

“I’m notstupidmom norblind-deafI’m

justblind.Iheareverythingthatis

happeninginthishouse.Iknowhe’s

beatingyouupeverysinglenight.Ican’t

sleepallIhearisyoucryingandbegging

him tostop.ThisisnotlifemommyIt’s

timetoletgo”

“Mirait’snotaseasyasyousay.Ican’t



justpackandgo!”

“WhyMom?”

“Ilovehim”shewhispersaudible

enoughformetohear

“Ifthefeelingismutualhewouldn’tbe

beatingyouup.”

“Youarestillyoungmychild,youwill

understandwhenyouareolderandin

love”OhhowIhateitwhenadultspull

that“youarestillyoung”cardtodefend

themselves.IguessIwillnever

understandbecauseIdon’tthinkthere

wouldeverbesomeonewhowillfallin

lovewithme.

“Gobathandcomejoinusforbreakfast”



shesaysdismissingthetopic.Ifeelhis

presenceinfrontofmeasIturnto

makemywayout.

“Goodmorningdaddy’slittleprincess”

Hesayscheerfullywithhisboldvoice

andkissesmyforehead

“Morning”Ireplyandwalkoutbeforehe

sayanything.Idon’thavetimetoplay

daddy’slittleprincess.Hedisgustsme

andI’m slowlybutsurelystartingtohate

him!

ImaybeblindbutI’m leadinglifelike

sightedpeople.There’snothingIdon’t

doandthere’snowhereIdon’tgo.Ieven



watchtvI’m sureyouaskingyourself

how,wewillgettherefornowIhaveto

takeabath.Takingabathisnormallike

everyoneelsethedifferenceisIrelyon

thesenseoftouch.Mybathroom is

equippedtomakemyhygieneprocess

comfortableandenjoyable.There’san

installedgrabbarinmyshowertohold

wheni'm gettinginandoutofthe

shower.Inthetubandshowerthereare

slipresistantstickerstopreventmeto

fall.There’saplacetokeepallmy

products,washclothsandtowelsoit

doesn’tbecomeamissiontofindthem.

It'strickytodeterminethedifference

betweenaconditionerandshampoo



especiallywhentheyhavethesamesize

andshapeofthecontainersoIplaced

rubberbandsineach,theconditioner

havetworubberbandsandthe

shampoohave3rubberbands.OnceI’m

donetakingashowerIholdthegrabbar

togetoutoftheshower.Itakemytowel

andwrapitaroundmybodybefore

takingmuffin.

Iwon’tlieandsaythatI'veneverever

questionedGod,infactIstilldobutit’s

notlikethere’sgoingtobeachange.No

oneknowsnoteventhedoctorscan

detectwhat’swrongwithmyeyes.

What'ssurprisingismyeyeslook



normalmostpeoplewon’ttellthatI’m

blind.There’sonlyonepersonwhohas

theanswersandthatisoursaviour,the

manabovesoIchosetoembracemy

lifeasitisandbegratefulthathegave

melife.I’m havingalazyday,Idon’t

needtodressup.Apairofjeanand

simplet-shirtwilldo.Mymom helpsto

keepmyclosetorganizedsoitdoesn’t

becomeamissionformewhenI’m

lookingforsomethingtowear.

Myclothesareallpackedinthewaythat

iseasyandnotconfusingforme.Iused

Brailletagsandnumberofsafepinsto

knowwhatcolorofeachpieceis.Some



clothesaresimilartotheotherBraille

tagshelps.Thereareclothesthat

matches,Iputacertainnumberofpins

toknowthatthispieceofclothingthat

havetwosafepinsmatcheswithpants

thathavetwosafepinsaswell.Ialso

usedbuttonstolabelmyclothesinthe

waythatwillbeeasyforme.Asfor

shoesI’m alwaysextracarefultomake

surethateachpairstaytogether.When

theyarethesamestylelikepumpsI

separatethem byputtingeachpairina

boxlabeledinBraillewiththecolor.

Itakeoutadenim jeanandwhitet-shirt

thengetdressed.Islideintomy



sleepersandheadtothediningarea.

Thesoundofthecutlerytellsmethat

theyarealreadyeating.Ifindmyseat

anddown,placingmuffinnexttome.

“Iwilldishupforyoubaby”saysmy

mom.

“Somylittleangelwhatareyouplanning

todosinceyouhavefinishedyour

matric”asksdadIwishhecanstop

pretendingtobeniceagh!

“Ihaven’tthoughtaboutit”

“Hereyougo”saysmymom asshe

placesthefoodinfrontofme.Ifiddle

forthecutleryandstarteating.

“Whatdoyoumeanyouhaven’tthought



aboutit”Goshcan’tthismanletmeeat

inpeace.

“Imeanjustthat”

“Mira”mom warnsIhuff.Idon’tgetwhy

doIhavetoplayhappyfamily

“I'm goingtoeatinmybedroom”

“Nooneiseatinginthebedroom!”

“WellIlostmyappetite”Itakemuffin

nexttome

“What’swrongwithyoutodayMira”dad

askssweetlyyou’dswearhecares.

“Youaremyproblem”Isay

“Mirastopitnow!!”Mymom yells

“I’m sorrymom”



“HoneyIthinkIwouldhaveaglassof

milknotjuice”

“Iwillgetitforyoumylove”mom replies

“Thankyoumylove…..whatthefuckis

yourproblem girl!”

”Youaremyproblem Iknowyouare

beatingmymom andI’m notgonnasit

anddonothing,youaregoingbehind

bars”IsaysternlyI’m notabouttoshow

him thatI’m scaredofhim.Helaughs

outloudly

“OhMiramygirlwhowouldbelieveyou

huh?Whowouldbelieveablindgirl?”He

sayslaughing

“Thereismorethanonewaytoget



proveMrKhumalo.Youseethatwoman

ismymotherandIwoulddowhateverit

takesforhertogethelpandforyouto

beexposed”Ifeelhistightgriponmy

wristandhisbreathingonmyface

“Listenherelittlegirlifyoudarecause

problemsbetweenmeandyourmother,

Iwillsliceherintopieces”Iswallowspit

“Sobeagoodgirlandbegratefulforthe

luxuriouslifeIgiveyou”Hetightenshis

griponmywristscausingan

excruciatingpain.

“What’sgoingonhere?”Asksmymom

“Wewerejusthavingadaughterand

fatherconversationhoney,rightMira”



Heletgoofmywrist

Me:“Y...ye..Yes”Istammerrubbingmy

wristunderthetable.Ifeeltears

threateningtofallasIrealizethatwe

aredeepintothisdarkholeanditlooks

likewearenotgoingtocomeoutofit

anytimesoon.

CHAPTER2

Ifeelangrytearsticklinginthecorners

ofmyeyes.IswearI’m goingtoburst

duetothisboilingangerwithinme.I've

beentrying,believemeI’m reallytrying

tounderstandbutIcan’tfathom out

howlovegetsassociatedwithabuse



andpainormaybeI'm stupidandnaive

afterallshedidsayI’m young.It’sbeen

aweeknowandeverysingledayIfeel

likelifeissuckingoutallthestrength

andenergywithinmetohelpmymom

outofthishellhole.ThemoreIthinkof

thesubtlewaysit’sthemoremymind

becomesblank.It’stimeslikethisIwish

Ihavesight,maybejustmaybeit

would’vebeenbetter.

“Stopfightingwithmydishes!”Ipretend

likeIdidn’thearherandcontinuetotake

allmyangerintothesedishes.

“MiraMthimkhulu!!!”somethingpiercein



myfingerandIscream inagony.

“Itoldyoutostopitbutyoudon’twant

tolisten!Letmesee!”Shemakesmesit

downonthechair

“Don’tmoveI'm goingtofetchthefirst

aidkit”Iclearalumpclogginginmy

throatandreply

“EhMama”Mythumbisthrobbing

whateverthatimpaledmemust’vebeen

verysharp.Shecomesbackandattends

mythumb.

“Youbrokeaglassandcutyourthumb.

I’m goingtoapplyantiseptic,it'sgoing

tostingsabit”Hellitdid.

”NowI’m goingtowrapaplasterer



aroundyourthumb.Youneedtobe

carefulMira,youcouldhavehurt

yourselfbadly”

“Stillitwouldhavehurtbetterthan

knowingthatmonsteristreatingyoulike

hispunchingbag”

“JesusMira,howcanyousaythat”The

shockisevidentinhervoicebutI’m not

changingmystatementtomakeherfeel

better.I’m donenursingherfeelings

becauseclearlyshedoesn’tcareabout

mine.

“It’strueMama.Youhavenoideahow

brokenIam inside.Iwishyoucanopen

youreyesandseethathe’sabusingyou.



Whatkindofloveisthis?Whycan’tyou

seethathedoesn’tdeserveyou.”Isay

raisingmyvoiceabit

“Miramtanamihowmanytimesarewe

goingtotalkaboutthishuh?Stopit

okay”

“Idon’tknowhowyoudoitbutIcan’t

okay?Ican’tpretendlikeI’m okay.

Knowingthathebeatsyouandthere's

absolutelynothingIcandotohelpyou

killsmysoul!”Ibitemyliphard

preventingitfrom shiveringastearsfall

downmycheeks.Ihearherreleasinga

hugesigh

“Comelet’sgotothelounge”Igetup



from thechairandshelinksherarms

withminetoguidemetothelounge.

Whenwegettherewesitdown.

“Lookmybabytherearethingsyou

wouldn’tunderstandasyouareyoung.I

needyoutostopstressingandtrustme

mymiracle”

“He’sgoingtokillyoumommy,Idon’t

wanttoloseyoupleaselet’sleavehim”

“AndgowhereMirahuh?”Ican’tmissa

hintofannoyanceinhervoice

“InourhomeatNewcastle”

“Isoldthathouse”Noshedidn’t!

“When?Whyhaven'tyoutoldme?”



“Idon’treporttoyouMira,youarea

child,youneedtoknowyourplaceand

thathousewasmine.Evenifitwasstill

availablehowwouldwehavesurvived

huh?I’m unemployedMiraandlifeis

veryslowanddifficultatNewcastle.

Thisisourhomeandthatmanismy

husband,yourfather.Helovesus,he

justgoingthroughsomuchstuffthatI

can’tsharewithyoubecauseyouare

young.Heistakingcareofus,youeat

fancyfood,youwearexpensiveclothes,

youhaveyourownroom thathasa

bathroom specificallyequippedforyou,

youhaveacomputer,youhavean

iPhone,youhaveachauffeur,youjust



matriculatedandhehasmoneyforyou

tofurtheryourstudies.Thismandoes

alotforusMira,whycan’tyoube

gratefulforwhatyouhavebecause

withoutthatmanyouwouldn’tbeclose

tolivinglikeanormalteenage!”Thathit

hardbutit’sthetruthifitwasn’tforhim,

Iwouldn’tbelivinglikeanormalteenage.

Hedoeseverythingforme.Imustadd

thathemademylifemoreeasyand

enjoyable.WhenIcamehere,Istarted

seeingmylifeinapositivewayandI

learnedtoembraceit.Istoppedwith

selfpityandquestioningGodandlive

withnoregretbutisallofthatworthmy

mom’slife?Definitelynot!Ishouldhave



diedforreal,shewouldn’thavetosuffer

likethis.IfIweretochooseI’dchoose

herovermeanytime.Ican’tstopmy

tearsfrom falling.I’m deeplyhurtand

whatpainsthemostisthatthere’s

nothingIcandotochangeoursituation.

Idon’twanttolosemymom,I’m not

readyandIwillneverbereadybutthe

trickyparthereisthatIcantakearisk

andaskforhelp,dadcouldfindoutand

killherorIshouldjustpretendasif

everythingisokayandwaitfortheday

hebeatheruptodeath.

“Hushnowmymiracle”She’sstroking

herhandonmybackasIletitallout.



It’sthenextday,I’m goingoutwithmy

friendGugu.Goingtothemallorany

crowdedplaceisexhaustingforme.

Toomanypeopleroamingaroundand

somebumpingonmymuffinmaybeifI

hadaguidedogitwouldhavebeen

betterbutIthinkIcoulddowithfreshair.

Justbeawayfrom thissoullesshome

forfewhoursandspendtimewithmy

crazybitch.Ijustfinisheddressingupin

ashortfloraldresswithsandals.I’m a

girlwholikesshopping,dressingupand

smellinggood.Regardlessofthefact

thatI’m totallyblindIdohavemystyles

andmyfavoritecolors.Myfavorite

colorsareyellowandblack.Ilove



wearinganyclothingabovemykneesor

shorterthanthatbecausemymom and

GugusaysIhavelongsexylegs.Iknow

thosetwowouldnevermakeafoolof

me.WhenIdoshoppingthey

accompanymeandgivemethe

descriptionsoffashiontrendsand

everythingtohelpmeform asenseof

fashionthatworksforme.Animageof

apersonisveryimportantandithardto

measuremyselfupwithotherpeople

whenIcan’tseewhattheyarewearing

andthatmakesmewonderifmysense

offashionfitinthesocietybutIgotmy

mom andGuguasmymirrors.Itakemy

dufflebagandmyphonethenheadout,



I’m welcomedbythesmellofbiscuits,

Mom isbaking.

“Mom I’m leaving”

“AtlastSoxhavebeenwaitingfortoo

longnow”

“MalumeSoxunderstandthatagirl

gottatakehertime”

“Yeahwhateverhavefunsweetheart”

Shekissesmyforehead

“CanIhaveoneplease”

“AyMiraI’m notfinished”Igiggleand

findmywayout.MalumeSoxismy

chauffeur.



“Wuuumtwanauyababauwupelele!”

(Wuuubabeyouarehotlikechilies)I

giggleMalumeSoxnevermissesaday

withoutcomplimentingmesometimesI

thinkhe’sexaggerating.

“AhhhwenaMiraMiraonthewall,the

prettiestofthem alluyathanda

ukunghlekamangikhulumanawe”(you

liketolaughatmewhenI’m talkingto

you)

“AskiesMalumetakenooffenseit’sjust

thatuyanchaza”Idolikehim he’sfunny

andwitty,anuncleIneverhad.Actually

thewordIshouldbeusingisbrother

becausehe’s25yearsold,7yearsolder

thenmebutIprefermalumeanddon’t



askmewhybecauseIdon’tknow.

“Ohhain’tyouasweetthing,giveuncle

somesugar”WeshareahugtheIget

insideofthecarandsecondlaterhe

getsintoo.

“Sowheretomtwana”

“WegoingtostartatGugu’splace

malumeandpickherup.”

“Okayawushowenziwayiniumngani

wakhoaphapheso”(Tellmewhyyour

friendissoforward)Ilaugh.Thecar

startsmoving.

“Shehasabubblypersonalitybynature

Malume”

“AyMirauqalilengalamagamaakho



esilunguamakhulu”(AyMirayouhave

startedwithyourbombasticwords)I

giggleIdon’trecallanybombasticword

inmysentence,youseeItoldyouhe

likestoexaggerate.

“Uzalweenjemalume”(shewasborn

likethisuncle)

“Ayuyaphaphamaan!”Hewhistles

causingmetogiggle

“Eyunclethatmyfriend”

“Askiesmtwana”Gugustaysfive

housesbeforemine.Wepickherupthe

momentshegetsinshescreamsand

hugsme.

“Bitchhowareyou!”



“Can’tyoutalkwithoutswearinglikeany

othergirlsandstopscreaming

maphapheni”malumesaysandIlaugh

“YazwenaSoxkadengakubonaukuthi

uyangifuna,youarenotmytypeshame”

(YouknowSoxIalwaysknewyouwant

me)GugurepliestomalumeSoxwho

burstintolaughter

“Wuuumygirlevenifyouwerelastgirl

onearthIwouldn’tdateyou”

“Ohpleaseyouknowdeepdownyou

wantme.Sewkhatheleilabomahosha

obathengayophelawenaushimile

ismameuyasisaba”(Youaretiredof

prostitutesandyouarescaredof



women)Thesetwoarealwayslikethis

andI'm alwayslaughingwhenI’m with

them untilmytummyhurts.

“Youknowbetterbecauseyouareone

ofthem.Tellmewheream Itakingyou

twoandshutyourbigmouth”

“Theverysamemouthyouaredyingto

kisshahaha.Takeustopavilionmall”In

secondsthecarstartsmoving.

“ChomeeIwasaskinghowareyou

beforeIwasrudelyinterrupted”

“I’m okaydarlinghowareyou”

“I’m alsofinesweetheart“Wetalkabout

random stuffuntilmalumedropsusat

themall.



“Let’seatfirst,I’m starving.Areyou

downforgalaxygrill?”sheasks

“Ofcourse”She’snottheGuguIknow

todayormaybeit’smyimaginationbut

myfriendisbubblyandfunnyallthe

time.SomeonebumpintomeIalmost

fall.

“Bitchlookwhereyouaregoing!”Itryto

openmymouthtosaysomethingbut

wordsarestuckinmythroatandmy

heartisbeatingsofast.

“Youaretheonewhoshouldlookwhere

youaregoingwhatdoyouthinkthis

whitestickisfor!!”Gugusays

“Sheshouldstayhomeifshe’sblind



nx!!”Iwon’tliethathithomeandwas

enoughtomakemewanttogohome

now.

“FuckYou!...Comebaby”Gugusaysas

shetakesmyhandandleadmetoour

table.Thewaiterbringsthemenuforus

andGugureadsitoutloudformesince

theydon’thavetheBrailleone.I’m a

lighteatersoIoptedforthelightmeal.

Gugucallsthewaiterandplaceher

order.

“Ribburgerandvanillamilkshake”

“Chickenandavoandvanillamilkshake”

“Comingrightup

“CanIhaveaglassofwaterplease”The



incidentthathappenedminutesagoleft

mefeelingsometypeaway.Myheartis

stillbeatingfastandIcanstillhearhis

harshvoiceinmyears.

“It’scomingMiss”

“Heydon’tletthatrudecuteguytospoil

yourmood”GugusaysIguessit’sthat

obvious.ThewaiterbringswaterandI

gulpitalldown

“Thankyou....Tellmewhat’sbothering

you.Icantellthatyouarenotyourself

today”Ihearherclearingherthroat

“Uhm youknowthatIloveyouright”

okaythissoundseriousandIfeellike

whatevershe’sgoingtosaywouldmake



mesad.

“AndIloveyoutoobabe”Shetakesmy

handsintohers

“Mydadfoundabetterjobin

Johannesburgsowearemovingto

Gauteng”Ifreemyhandsfrom hersasI

digestwhatshe’ssaying

“SaysomethingMira”

“Wouldthatchangeanything”

“Miracomeon”

“It’sfineGuguyouareleavingmeand

there’snothingIcandoaboutthat”

“Iwillvisityouandyoucancomeand

visitmetoobaby.Idon’twanttoleave



toobutthere’snothingIcando”

“Thencomestaywithus”Isayoutof

impulseandregretitlater,Idon’twant

myfriendtoknowthekindoflifeweare

livingthere.

“Thatwon’tbepossible,Ihavealready

beenacceptedatUJ”

“Oh,lookslikethishasbeenplanned

longtimeago.Ithoughtweweretaking

agapyear?”

“Therentsrefused,theysaidagapyear

forwhat”

“Sowhathaveappliedfor”

“BCom accounting”



“Ithoughtyoulovejournalism Gugu”

“YouknowhowmydadisMira”The

annoyanceinhervoicecan’tbemissed.

Here’sthethingwithGugu’sfather,he’s

toocontrollingandstrictitdoesn’thelp

thatGuguistheeldest.

“Yhoit’stoughmosgoodluck”Iblink

backmytearsbackbuttheyfall.

“Heydon’tcry,Iwillbeaphonecall

away”Ican’thelpmyselfwehavebeen

friendsforfouryearsnow.She’sthe

onlyfriendIhaveevermadeinmylife.I

liketakingwalksalonejusttostretchmy

legs.IgotlostbecauseIwasstillnewin

thisplaceandshehelpedmefindmy



home.Luckilyherfatherandmy

stepdadknoweachothersothat'show

ourfriendshipstarted.Iloveherso

muchandsheacceptedmethewayI

am.WhatIlikeaboutheristhatshe

lovesmeforwhoIam andshedoesn’t

feelsorryformeortreatmesomekind

ofwayjustbecauseI’m blind.Itruly

foundafriendinher.Wewereboth

doinggrade12inseparateschoolof

courseandourfriendshipgotstrong

from theveryfirstdaybutnowIfear

thatshewillgotoJohannesburg,meet

newfriendsandforgetabouttheblind

girl.

“Youaremakingmecrynowbabe.



Pleasedon’tcry,youwon’tevennotice

I’m nothere.Iwillcall,sendmessages

andvideocallyoueverydayokay”Inod

andwipemytears

“Whenareyouleaving”

“Tomorrow”sosoon!Ourfoodarrives

“Here’syourchickenandavomisswith

yourmilkshakeontheside”

“Thankyou”Isay

“SohaveyoutoldRicky”Rickyisher

coloredboyfriend

“Yes,he’snottalkingtomeMira.Idon’t

knowwhattodo,Idon’twanttoleave

withoutseeinghim”



“I’m sorryhewillcomearoundI’m sure.

Itmustbehardforhim asmuchasitis

forme”

“Iguessyouareright”shesighsour

topicshiftsfrom onethingtoanother

untilwefinisheating.Sheoffertopay

thebillthenwegodosomeshopping

forhersinceshe’sgoingtostart

university.WereallyhadfunandGugu

couldn’tstoptakingpicturesofusand

poststhem onsocialnetworks.Oncewe

aredoneIcallMalumetocomepickus

up.YesIdohaveaphoneandIIknow

howtouseitbythehelpofanapp

calledVoiceOver,everyactionIdois

spokenoutloudformefrom clickingan



apptocallingsomeone.Allthanksto

assistivetechnologythatenablesusthe

lowimpairedorblindtousetechnology

likesightedpeople.There’sscreen

readingsoftwareandspecialtalking

appsthatenablesustousecomputers,

cellphoneandotherelectronicdevice

independently.

Malumearrivesandtakeushome,we

startbydroppingGuguandIpromise

herthatIwillcomebytosaygoodbye

tomorrowmorningafterthatwehug

thenwedrivehome.

“ThankyoumalumeSox”

“Nomaininimtwana”(anytimebaby)I



makewayinsidethehouse.Icanhear

mom gigglingasIwalktothelounge.

“Babyyouareback”

“YesI’m tired,I’m justgonnagosleep”

“Awcomejoinusbabygirl,daddy

missedyou”Lordyourmanisannoying

me.Ijointhem andtheymakemesitin

betweenthem.Wechatlikeweuseto

beforehechanged.Latemom dishes

outforusweeatandgotosleep.

ThenextmorningIwakeupanddomy

hygieneprocessthengetdressedina

denim shortandblackvest.Islideinto

myslippersandtakemuffinbefore



headingout.WellInevercleanaround

normakemybedmom istheonewho

doesthechores,Ijusthelphereand

therenotthatIcan’t.Shetaughtmewell

thethingisthiswomanspoilsmetoo

much.

Ifindhersinging,shealwayssingswhen

she’sinagoodmoodandshesingsvery

wellbutshesaysIsingerbetterthanher,

Ihaveanangelicvoice.Idolovetosing

especiallywhenI’m takingashowerand

IlovemusicinfactIoncethoughtof

myselfasamusicianbutIfearof

startingnewschool,rejectionand

judgementisalwayscripplingmymind.I



didsayIhavemetathesiophobia

“Someoneisinthegoodmoodtoday”

Lastnightshewasn’tmakingtheusual

screamstheseoneswerefunnybutdad

istheonethatwasgrowlinglikea

woundedanimal.

“Morningmymiracle”sheplantsapeck

onmylips.

“Mmhwomandidyougivethatmanthe

tasteofhismedicine”

“Haiboukhulumangani”(whatareyou

talkingabout)

“Don'tplaydumbmommy,Iheardhim

hewasgrowlinglikeawoundedanimal.



YoumusthaveVanDammeandChuck

Norrishim strong”Sheburstinto

laughter

“Youarecrazy”okayIdon’tfollow

what’sfunny

“ComeonMom sharephelasoyou

showedhim judakarate”

“Judakara…what?”ShecacklesnowI

feeldumbwhatisfunny?

“HereIpackedsomecookiesforGugu.

TellhertobenotastrangerandIlove

hersomuch”Shegivesmeaplasticbag.

“Iwilldothanks.I’m comingbacknow

forthosetipsjustIncaseImeetthat

rudeboyagainandshowhim some



flameslikeyoudidtodad”

“Whatboy?”Itellherwhathappenedat

themallyesterday

“Aghsukadon'tmindhim babygonow”

“Bye”Imakemywayout,obviousI’m

goingtowalkit’sfivehousesawayvele

noneedtocallmalumeSox.Gugu’s

mom istheonethatwelcomesme,such

asweetwoman

“Mirahey!”Shepullsmetoherarmsand

hugsme

“Heymamahowareyou”

“I’m goodbaby,howareyou”Shelets

loose



“I’m alsofineMama,Ibroughtsome

cookies,mom bakedthem ”

“Ohthat’ssosweetthankherforme

please”shetakestheplasticbagonmy

hand

“IwillMama,where’sGugu”

“She’sstillinherbedroom sulking.Let

meputthesecookiesinthekitchenand

takeyoutoherroom”

“RelaxMom Iknowmywayaroundthis

housedon’tworry”

“Ohokaysweets”Imakemyway

upstairswhichtakesmelongerasI’m

notquiteusetothem.Ourhouseisa

singlestory.Herroom isthefirstoneon



myright.

“Friendopenup,itsme”Thedooropen

andImakemywayin,she’ssniffingand

Ijustknewshe’scrying.Wesitonher

bedandsherestsherheadonmythighs

asIcomfortsher

“Shhhit’sgoingtobeokay”

“Itwillneverbe,Rickybrokeupwithme

lastnight.IthurtsMira”

“OhbabeI’m sorry”Idon’tknowwhatto

say,I’m notgoodatconsolingpeople

andbeingcluelessaboutbeinginloveis

notdoingmejustice.Icomfortsheruntil

shecalmsdown,justthenherdadcalls

outforherandannouncethattheyare



leaving.Icouldn’tholdmytears

anymorewehugforthelongesttime

anditfeelslikeIwillneverseeheragain,

itfeelslikeit’safinalgoodbye.

Iloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoo”WehugonceagainandI

stayrooteduntilIcouldn’thearthe

soundofcarthenmakemywayhome

withaheavyheart.There’ssomeone

followingmeandmysensesneverlie

henceIalwaysrelyonthem.The

footstepsaregettingcloserIcaughta

whiffofhisperfumeandmyheartskips

abeat.Itrytowalkasfastasmylegs

couldcarrymebutmykneesare

wobbling.Itrip,beforeIfalldown



someonecatchesme.

“Igotyou”Itsreallyhim,It'sfunnyIstill

rememberhisvoice.He’sholdingme

closeandIcanfeelhisbreathing

caressingmyface.

“Th..thanks”Istutterandtrytoletlose

from him butheholdsmeinplace.

“Le..letmegonow”

“Youhavebeautifuleyesit’sapitythey

can’tsee”Mymom alwaystellmethatI

havebeautifulhazeleyes.

“Pleaseletmego”Isaywithashivering

voiceIcanfeelmyheartpoundinghard

againstmychest.Heletsmego

“Here”Heforcesmyhandtotake



somethingandItouchitandfeelthat

it’sadocumentthat’swritteninBraille

“WhatshouldIdowiththese”

“Wipeyourass”Ihearhisfootsteps

shufflingaway

“Asshole!”Imumble

“Whatdidyousay?”ohno,heheardme!

Idon’tsayanythingbutmakemyway

home.ForsomeoddreasonIcan’twait

togethomeandreadthisdocument.

ThefirstthingwhenIgethomeistosit

downonthechairandstartsreading.To

sayI'm shockedisanunderstatement.

It’shasalltheillegaldealingsofMr

Khumalo,veryincriminatingstuffItell



youbutareallthesethingstrue?Whois

thatguy?Whydidhegivethesetome?

Whatisheplanningtoachieve?Howdid

hegetholdofthisinformation?What

doesheexpectmetodowithitandhow

doesheknowme?

.
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“Ohwyou’reback”Ijumpupinfright

“I’m sorryIdidn’tmeantostartleyou.

Whatareyoudoingthere”Mom saysas

herfootstepsnearstowardsme.I

actuallydon’tknowwhattosaytoher

andI’m astutteringmess

“Mirawhatareyoureadingthere”Idon’t

thinktellingmom aboutthisdocument

isagoodideaespeciallyafterI’vejust

realizedthatshehasnointentionof

leavingdadandbesides,thiscouldbe

false.

“Poems!...YesGugugavemesome

poemstoreadwheneverImissher”I



managetosay,Ihopeshebuysit.

“Ohthat’ssosweet,letmesee”

“No!”Ishout,mymom knowshowto

readBraille.

“Imeanyoucan’treadmom,notbefore

I’vereadthem”

“Youareabsolutelyright.Iwillmake

yourfavouritesandwich,whitebread

withbutterandpeanutbutter”

“Thankyoumommy,youknowyouare

thebestmom inthewholeworld?”This

womanhasbeenthroughalot,shewas

disownedbyherparentswhenshewas

veryyoungandpregnantwithmeatthe

ageof23years.Shewasonthestreets,



aloneandpregnant.Eveninthose

difficultcircumstancesthethoughtof

terminatingthepregnancynevercame

tohermind,noteventheslightest.

Throughallofthatpainand

complicationsofherpregnancy,I’m still

theappleofhereyes.Herloveformeis

beyondimaginationandI’m sograteful.

It’stimeIshowmygratitudetoher,for

beingthebestmotherthatsheisand

getheroutofthismarriagebeforeit’s

toolate.Idon’tknowwheretostartbut

ifthisinformationistrue,Ihavetomeet

therudeguyagainandfindouthis

motivesandtheauthenticityofthis

information.



“Ncooomybabythankyousomuch”

sheplantsapeckonmyforehead,Ithen

stand.

“Iwillgoputtheseinmybedroom Iwill

readthem later”

“Okaybaby”Itakemuffinandmakemy

waytothebedroom.I’m notsurewhere

Icanhidethisdocument,needstobe

somewhrewheremom won’tseeit.It’s

abitofamission,sinceshe’stheone

cleaningmyroom.ThinkMira!Think!

Underthebed,that’sit!Ikneelonthe

floorandpushitunderthebedthenget

up.Ihopeshewon’tfindit.Iwalkback

tothekitchenandsitonthechair.



“Here’syoursandwichandglassofjuice

infrontofyou”She’ssaysafterplacing

myfoodinfrontofme

“ThanksMommydearest”Istarteating

“Sotellmemom,whatdidyoudoto

dad?”

“HaiboMira”

“What,Ijustwanttoknow.Howdidyou

kickhisass?Musaukungoqangama

tipsokulwaMamahawu”(Stopbeing

stingywithfightingtips)Shelaughs

“Ohmyinnocentmiracle.Ididn’tkickhis

ass”Shemimicsmyvoiceand

continues“YourfatherandIweren’t

fightinglastnightweweremakinglove”



“Huh?”

“Mirawhenpeopleareinrelationship

theymakeloveorshouldIsaytheyhave

sex?Atschooltheytaughtyouabout

sexright?”

“Ofcoursemom butisn’tsexsupposed

tobepleasurablenotmakeanoldman

groanlikeawoundedanimal”she

laughsonceagain.

“Itisbutyouwillunderstandwhenyou

areolderandinlove”

“Thatwon’thappenmom somakeme

understand”Idrinkmyjuiceandtakea

biteofmysandwich.

“Whywon’tithappen?”



“Whowillfallinlovewithmethebling

girl?I’m toomuchworkmom”

“Babydon’teversaythatagain.Youare

nottoomuchworkmybaby.Noguy

wouldnotfallforagem likeyou.”Maybe

she’srightonlyfuturewouldtell.

“Tellmehowdidyouanddadmet”

“Iwaslookingforajob…..”Icuther

short

“Imeanmybiologicalfathermom”Ican

sensetheatmospherechanging.She

doesn’tliketotalkaboutdadandIdon’t

knowwhy.Iwanttoknowmoreabout

myfatherandhisfamily.

“Ican’tremember”



“Howisthatpossiblemom,didyouever

lovehim though?”

“HowdidwegettothistopicMira?”The

irritationinhervoiceisevident.

“Younevertalkaboutdadmom.Iwant

toknowwhatkindofmanhewas.I

wanttoimaginehowhelookedlike.

Whatabouthisfamily?Dotheyeven

knowaboutme?”

“MiraletthedeadRestinPeace,please

mychild”

“ButMom…”

“AymaanMira!!!”Ijumpabitwithfright.

Idon’tunderstandwhyeverytimewe

talkaboutdadshebecomesballistic.



Therestofthedayshe’snottalkingto

mesoIletherbeandlistentomusicon

myphonewhilesingingalong.At7pm

weeatsupperwhilelisteningtodad

goingonabouthowhisdaywasatwork.

Boring,ifyouaskme.Aftersupperand

helpingmom withdisheswegotoour

separateroomstosleep.Ican’tsleep,

mymindcan’tseem tostopthinking

abouttherudeguyandtheinformation

hegaveme.Whatarehismotivesand

whyme?Whatdoesheknowaboutme?

I’m disturbedbymyringingphonesoI

takeitandanswerit.

“Hello”

“Heychomee”Gugusaysontheother



sideofthelinewithahoarsevoice.Oh

mypoorfriend,shewascrying.

“Hey,areyouokay”I’m notasking

becauseI’m dumb,Icanhearthatshe’s

notokaybutIneedconfirmation.

“Iwillbefinemyfriend”shebreathes

outloudlyandcontinues“Iwasjust

informingyouthatwearrivedsafelyand

Imissyousomuch”

“Imissyoutoochomee...I’m sorryonce

againaboutRicky”

“GoshImisshim Mira.Iwishhecan

answerhisphone”Hervoiceisbreaking

shameman,Iwishtherewassomething

Icandotomakeherfeelbetter.



“Forgetabouthim chomee,he’snot

worthit.Youwillfindsomeonethere”

shechuckles

“Itdoesn’tworklikethatMira,youcan’t

tellyourhearttoforgetandstoploving

someone”ohwellwhatdoIknowabout

thatkindoflove.

“I’m sorry”

“It’sokayIunderstand...usalekanjani?”

“Imettherudeboyagainandhewas

rudeonceagain”

“Bastardwhatdidhesay?Youshould

havewhiphisasswithmuffinwenamy

friend”Ilaugh

“NexttimeIshoulddojustthat”



“Yesdon’tlethim walkalloveryounx!

He’ssuchawasteyaz.”Wecontinue

andchatuntilsherunsoutofairtime.

ThenextdayIwakeupfeelingmorose

fornoreason,whatam Isayingof

coursethere’sareasonwhyI’m feeling

down.Infactthere’smorethanone

reason.Mystepdadisabusingmymom

andshedoesn’twanttoleavehim.She’s

enduringallthispainforustohavea

betterlife.Myoneandonlyfriendjust

relocatedandI’m herealonenowwith

noonetohangoutwith.Mypeersare

busywithregistrationinuniversitiesand

collegesbuthereIam consumedwith



fearofstartingcollegeandhavingto

meetnewpeople.Mom doesn’twantto

talkaboutmyfatheroratleastshowme

hisfamily.Ifeellikeshe’shiding

somethingfrom me.Thenthere’sthe

mysteriousrudeguy,whogaveme

documentsthatcarryheavyinformation

ofwhichI’m notsureit’sauthenticor

false.Allthesethingsaresuckingout

thelifeinme.IfeellikeI’m slowlybut

surelydrowning.

Idragmyselfoutofbedandtakemuffin

beforeheadingtothebathroom.Idon’t

evenhavestrengthtosingtoday.I’m

emotionallydrained,onceI’m donewith



myhygieneprocessIgetdressedina

yellowsummershortdressandsandals.

Imakemywaytothekitchenandit’s

seemsasifthere’snoone.Justthenher

heavenlyscentfillsmynostrils.

“Morningbaby”shesayscheerfullyokay

she’snolongermadatme.

“MorningMom”Isay

“Yousounddown,what’swrong”Ishrug

myshoulders,howcansheaskmethat,

everythingiswrong.

“Wellyourfatheristakingusoutfor

breakfastandsomeshopping.Ihope

thatwillcheeryouup”

“Ihopesotoo”



“Morningprincess”

“MorningDad”

“Aremyfavouritegirlsready?”

“Yesweare,rightbaby”mom says

“Yeah”

Withthatsaid,wemakeourwaytothe

carandminuteslaterthecarismoving.

WestartatMugandBeanfirst.Doing

shoppingisalwaystherapeutic,I’m now

smilingandhavingfunwithmymom as

wechangeoneoutfitaftertheotherin

thefittingroomsanddadiscomplaining

asalways.OhhowwishIcanseehow

beautifulweare,I’m enjoying

nonetheless.Wespendalmostthe



wholedayatthemallandbythetimewe

finishI’m soexhausted.Wearriveat

homeandchillintheloungejust

chatting.

“Stillyouhaven’tdecidedwhatareyou

goingtostudyPrincess”mystepdad

ask

“Yes”

“YouneedtomakeupyourmindMira,

timeisnotwaitingforyou”

“I’m takingagapyear”

“Gapyearforwhat,youdon’tneedthat”

Hesays

“GoshDad,stoppressuringmeokay!”



“YouareraisingyourvoicenowMira!”

Mom shoutsIgetup“Whereareyou

goingyourfatherisstilltalkingtoyou”

“Thisconversationissuffocatingme,

I’m goingtogetsomefreshair”Ihead

outandtakeawalk,asI’m walkingIcan

hearacarcomingbehindmeuntilit

parksnexttome.

“Dollfacegetinthecar”myears

recognizeshisvoiceandmyheartskips

twobeats.

“Greetingwouldhavebeenbetter”I’m

amazedathowImanagetospeak

withoutstuttering

“Getinthecar”Iignorehim and



continuewithmywalk.

“Don’tmakemecarryyouinsidethiscar

Dollface”whatdoesthisguywantfrom

me.

“Stubbornhuh,I’m coming”Ihearthe

cardooropeningandclosingthenhis

scentfillsmynostrilsashisfootsteps

nearsme.Myheartisgallopingandmy

kneesaresoweak.Whatishappening

tome?Whydoeshemakesmefeellike

this?Withamovethatsurprisesme,he

picksmeupbridalstyleIwigglemyself

andscream

“Shutthefuckup!”Heroarsinmyear

sendingchillsdownmyspine.



“Behave!”Ifeelhishandbucklingmeup

andsecondslatehegetonthedriver

seat.

“Pleasedon’tkillme,I’m beggingyou”I

saywithatearyvoice

“RelaxI’m notamurderer“Thecarstarts

moving

“Whereareyoutakingmeto”Hedoesn’t

sayanything.Ipraywithinmyselfformy

safety,tremblinginfear.

“Wearehere”Ifeelthecarstopping

thenthedooropens.

“Come”Ifiddleformuffinbuthestops

me

“Youwon’tneedthatcome”Hetakes



myhandandhelpmeoutofthecar.I

thoughthewillletgoofmyhandbuthe

doesn’t.

“Wherearewe?”Itrytofocusandlisten

tomysurroundings.Therearepeople

andtreesaround,Icantellbytheirsilent

soundtheyaremaking.

“Therearetreesinthisplaceright”Isay

allowingmysensestoobservethis

place.

“Yeshowdoyouknow”Hesounds

surprised

“Everythingmakeasound,youjustgot

tolistenattentively”

“Mmm...Weareinthepark.”Thelast



timeIwasinaparkwas2yearsago

Whendadwasthissweetdaddynotthe

abusivedad.Heusetotakemeherea

lotandwewouldhavefun.

“Let’sgoplayswing”

“Ican’t”

“Miraawungisindiminayouwantmeto

carryyouinfrontofthesepeople”

somehowIjustknowhewoulddothat

withouthesitationsowewalkwherever

theswingis

“ButI’m reallyscared,whatifIfall”Iask

panicking

”Igotyou”HeliftsmeupandIwrapmy

legsonhiswaistthenhesitsdown.He



sitsonwhichIassumeisaswingandI

straddleshim

“Holdmeyouwon’tfall”Hestartsto

swingI’m soscaredbutthemorehe

swingsthemoreIrelaxandenjoy

myselfuntilhestops

“Howwasit?”

“AmazingandIenjoyedmyself”

“Iknewyouwould,swinghasalways

beenmyfavourite”Hegetsupwithme

andputmedownthenproceedstotake

myhandandweheadtothebenches

wherewesitdown.

“Whoareyouandwhydidyougiveme

thatinformation”



“Foryoutoknowwhatkindofamonster

areyouandyourmom dealingwith”

“Butwhyandhowdoyouknowme?Is

everythingtheretrue?”

“Yes”

“Idon’tunderstand,whoareyouand

whatdoyouwantfrom us?”

“Iwanttohelpyouandyourmom Mira”

“Howdoyouknowmydad,doeshe

havesomethingonyou?Whywouldyou

havesuchinformationabouthim?”

“Whodoesn’tknowMrKhumaloDoll

face?He’swellknown”

“Butstill,Idon’tbuyyourstory”Iam not



convincedaboutallofthis.

“I’m notsellingandwhetheryouwipe

yourasswiththosedocumentsorblow

yournoseIdon’tcare”

“Doyouhavetobesorude?”

“I’m notrude!”Hesay

“Youarerude!”

“Nxyouknowwhatbitchwhatever!I’m

leaving!”

“Youcan’tleavemehereyoubrought

mehere!”

“DoyouthinkIcare?”

“Tellmewhichparkthisis,Iwillfindmy

way!”



“Bye!Idon’thavetimetobabysitablind

insolentbitch!”Tearswelledupinmy

eyesasIbreakintomillionspieces.He

groansI’m notsureinfrustrationsor

pain

“I’m sorry...goshI’m sosorry”Hewipes

mytears

“Ididn’tmeantohurtyou,I’m ajerk

pleaseforgiveme”Ican’ttellifhe’s

fakingitornot

“Pleasetellmewhichparkisthis”I

whisper

“NgiyaxolisaMira,Iwillyoutakehome”I

shakemyheadnoastearsfalldownmy

face



“Pleaseletmetakeyouhome.I’m very

sorry”Ifeelhisarmsenvelopingmy

body.Hisarmsaresowelcomingand

forsomeoddreasonIdon’twanthim to

letmego.Iholdhim fordearlifearound

hiswaistandthat’swhenIgettofeel

thestructureofhisbody.

“NgiyaxolisaMashwabada”(I’m sorry)

HeknowsevenmyclanbutIknow

nothingabouthim notevenhisname.

“I’m goingtotakeyouhomeokay”Inod

asIsniffhardtakingallhisintoxicating

divinescent.Hepullsmebackand

scoopsmeupinhisarms.Imustsayfor

askinnyguyhehasenergy.Heputme

inhiscarIassumeandbucklemeup



thengotohissideIpresume.Wefall

intocomfortablesilenceuntilthecar

stopsmoving.

“Weareherenow...I’m sorry”Inodand

fiddleforthedoorholder

“WaitIwillopenitforyou”Ihearhis

dooropeningandclosingthenheopens

mine.Hehelpmeout.

“Thankyou,youarenotgoingtotellme

yourname”

“What’stheusewenotgoingtosee

eachotheragain”

“Oh”Idon’tknowwhyI’m hurtbythis.I

meanIdon’tknowthisguyandhejust

saidheart-breakingstufftomeminutes



ago.

“YesIdon’tthinkyouwanttoseeme

againI’m antotalass”yesyouarebut

I’dcoulddowithyourcompany

“Okayyouowemeyournameatleast”

“Lwandle...LwandlelwenkosiNkosi”

“Beautifulnameforanarrogantrudeass

likeyou”hechuckles

“I’m sorryDollface”

“ByeLwenkosi”Imakemywayinside

thehouse.

“Goodyouareback!Wheredidyouget

thisinformationIfoundunderyourbed

Mira!!”OhNo



“Youweregoingthroughmystuffnow”

“Goingthroughyourstuffmyfoot!I

cleanthatroom ofcourseIwilltouch

everything.Mirawhenwouldyoustop

thishuh!Areyouplanningtosendyour

fathertojail?!”She’sfumingwithanger

“Yes….”shecutsmeoff

“Thenerveyouhavetosaythat,what

happenedtothethingshehasdonefor

ushuh!Whoisgoingtotakecareofus

ifhegoestojail?”

“Wewillsellthishouseandbuyasmall

housethatwillbeenoughforbothofus

mom.Maybeyoucanstartasmallfast

foodbusiness!!”



“Youaresonaiveyoulittlechild!It’snot

aseasyasyousay!Thishouseishisin

nameandwhathewoulddoiskillyouif

hefoundoutyoudigginghisdirt,yini

ungenweyinihuh!”

“Whatabouthisex-wife?Heliedtous

Mamahesaidshediedoutofcancer

Kantihekilledherandburiedher!Isthat

whatyouwanthim todotoyouhuh!!?”I

feelahotstingingsensationonmyface

andtearescapemyeye.Ican’tbelieve

shejustslappedme.

“Baby…”ShetriestoholdmyhandbutI

yanksitawayandmakemywaytomy

bedroom thenlockthedoor



“MiraI’m sorrymychild”Shesaysonthe

othersideoftheroom.Iwalktomybed

andcrawlonitthencrymylungsout.

MyphoneringsIignoreitbutwhoeveris

callingisverypersistent

“Hello”Isaywithmycryingvoice

“DollfaceI’m sorrypleasedon’tcry”I’m

chokingonmytears,Ican’ttellhim that

I’m notcryingbecauseofwhathesaid

I’m overitsoIlethim apologizeand

pleadwithme,eachwordfrom his

mouthissoothingmyheartandIfeel

myangerdissipating.

.
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CHAPTER4

Listeningtohersobsfrom theother

room slicesmyheartintomillions

pieces.Itwasn'tmyintentiontoslapher.

Idon’tknowwhatcameoverme

becauseIhaveneverlaidmyhandon

hernotevenonceandthatmusthave

shockedher.

“Babyopenupplease”Isayknockingon

thedoor.ThelastthingIwantistosee

mydaughtercrybecauseofme.The

thoughtaloneisunbearable,Iwanther

happyallthetimebutIguessthejokeis



onmebecausejudgingbythe

predicamentweareinrightnow,she’s

nothappyatall.Iknowmydaughterisa

smartassbutIdidn’tthinkshewouldgo

asfarasdiggingthedirtonmyhusband.

Idon’tblameherthough,she’sdoing

whatshethinksisbestforme,justas

muchasI’m doingwhatbestforhertoo.

ThedayIfoundoutIwaspregnantis

thedayIrealisedthatImuststopliving

formyselfandliveforher.IknewthatI

hadtodowhateverit’stakeforherwell

being.Growingup,Ineverhaditeasy

andIvowedtomyselfthatIwilldo

whateverittakesformychildren’swell-

being.



Istillbelievethatthedaymyallowed

dadtotakeasecondwifewastheday

shefailedusasherkids.Thatwasthe

daydadforgotaboutusanddecidedto

takecareofhisotherfamily.Weall

thoughtdadwenttothecitytoworkfor

usonlytofindouthehadawifeand

children,asonwhohappenedtobe

olderthenmyeldersisteranddaughter

whohappenedtobethesameageas

mymiddlesister.Lifechanged

immenselyafterdadmarriedthesecond

wifeandthingsgotworsewhenthey

movedinouryard.Dadbuilthisother

familyahouseinouryard.Iseewhathe



wastryingtodobutifyouaskme.It

wasstupidbecausewewerenever

goinggetalongespeciallynotwhenthey

weregettingspecialtreatment.

SasibonangamaphephaaseKFClying

intheyardwhilewewereeating

cabbage.Theonlytimewewouldeat

meatwaswhendadwasgoingtospend

thenightinourhouse.Iusetobelike

Mira,questioningeverythingthatwas

happeningaroundandthatearnedmea

lotbeatingsfrom mydadandmom

wouldsaynothingaboutthat.Angerand

resentmentgrewwithinmeandthe

dangerofbeingconsumedby

resentmentandangeristhatyouarethe



onewhoishurting,morethanthe

personyouresentandangerdoesmore

harm toyouthanthepersonyour

pouringat.

Lifehadtocarryonthoughandtheonly

thingthatwaspushingmewasthesoul

thatIwascarryinginsideofme.Istill

rememberthedaytheytoldmeshe’s

deadandtheyhadtooperatemeIwas

beyondbrokenbutI’m stillsurprised

eventodaybythefactthatshemadeit

outalive,thehowstillbeatsme.Her

survivalwasamiraclealthoughitwas

traumatictofindoutshehadnosight.I

wasscaredandyoungandIhadnoone



bymysidetoguideme.Mirawasnever

ahappyachildwhenshegrewup

especiallyaftersherealizedthatthe

wasdifferentfrom herpeers.Whenshe

startedschool,Ithoughtshewould

warm uptohersituationandmake

friendsbutstillnothingchanged.

MovingtoDurbanafterVusihiredmeto

behishelperwasablessingbecausefor

thefirsttimeinyearsmydaughter

startedwarmingupandsheevenmade

afriend,Gugu.Iwasahappymother.

VusihadagreatinfluenceonherandI

wassograteful.IrealizedthatMira

wantedafatherbutmyhusbandmade

merealizethebiggerpicturewhichisI



havebeenconsumedbyanger,painand

resentmentandIwasadeadwoman

walking.Thatdidnotonlyaffectedme

butmydaughteraswell.ThedayI

decidedtoleteverythinggoandstart

overwasthedayMirastartedwarming

upandsmilinglikeotherchildren.

Vusimuzihasbeennothingbutgreatto

meandmydaughter.Hebroughthope

andhappinessintomylifeaswellasmy

daughter’s.

Everyoneofusisfightingdemonsand

there’snothinghardasfightinginternal

battles,especiallyformen.Mendon’t

wanttoshowtheiremotionsandthey



havethismentalityorrathershouldIsay

theyarelivinguptothesocietystigma

thatamanwhoshowshisemotionsis

weak.Nomatterhowdeeplytheysuffer

theyhadtoactstrong,oblivioustothe

monstertheyarebuildingwithin

themselves.Myhusbandhada

traumaticchildhooddealingwith

physicalandemotionalabuse.His

fatherwasadrunkardwhousetobeat

them allupincludingtheirmother.He

wastheonlyboyoutof3siblings.His

twosistersranawaywiththeir

boyfriendsandnevercamebackhome.

Onedayhismom gotsickandshedied

weekslater,that'swhenhecameto



realisationthathehadtostarthustling

forhimself.Hestartedbysellingweed

forsomemaninhishoodwhogroomed

him tobethishardcoregangster.When

themanpassedonhelefteverythingto

Vusitotakeover,hewaslikeasonhe

neverhad.

It’sbeentwoyearssincetheabuse

startedandeachdayIkeephopingthat

hewouldstop.Whenheisangryit’slike

heispossessedandthemomentreality

hithim hebecomesthissweetdarling,

thatmakesithardformetonotforgive.

I’m sureyouarerollingyoureyesright

nowthinkingI’m stupidbutit’snotas



easyasyouthink.IrememberwhenI

toldhim thatI’m donetheotherday,he

criedandbegmetostay“Youaremine

Bongaoursoulsareintertwined.You

can’tleaveme,Iloveyousomuch.If

youdareleavemeIwillsearchforyou

andfindyou.IwillkillyouandMirathen

killmyself”AndIknowhemeantthose

words,nomatterwhereIcangohe

wouldfindus.Vusiisconnected

everywhereI’m stuckwithhim forever.I

knowthathelovesmeandmydaughter

Ialsolovehim,theonlyproblem ishis

abusivebehavior.

“HoneyI’m home”HeisbackIlookat



thedocumentsinmyhand.Hecantsee

them it’sagoodthingthathecan’tread

BraillebutIhavetoburnthem justtobe

sure.IfhecouldknowthatMirais

digginghisdirthellwouldbreaklose.I

walktotheguestroom andhidethe

documenttherethenwalktoour

bedroom tocontinuewithpackingthe

clotheswebought.Thedoorswings

openandhisscentfillsourbedroom

“Thereyouare”Itiltmyheadtotheside

andlookathim withasmileonmyface

“Mntungwa”Hewalkstomeandgives

meabreathtakingkiss

“Hellomydearestwife”



“Hi”Isaybreathlesslyrecoveringfrom a

kiss.

“Youarestillgood?”Inodwithmyhead

nottrustingmyvoice.Hestudiesmy

eyeswhilerunninghispalmsonmy

arms

“Talktomemysweetdarling”

“It’sMira,thisthingofhernotwantingto

gotoschoolisworryingme“Ilieof

course,howcanItellhim thatmy

daughterfoundsomedirtonhim and

she’sonthemissiontotakehim on.

“Don’tworrymylove,justgivehertime.

YouknowhowMirais,rememberwhen

shefirstcamehere,shedidn’tlikeitbut



withtimeshegotbetter.She’sscaredof

changeandwehavetoteachherhowto

adapttoanewenvironment.”Thisis

oneofthethingsIloveabouthim.

“Iguessyouarerightbaby”Ifakea

smile

“Whatisit,Icanseethere’ssomething

else”

“It’snothingIhaveaheadache”

“I’m notyourfoolNokubongaoutwith

it!”Ohlordheregoeshistemper.Iwant

toknowifhereallykilledhiswifebut

howdoIaskhim aboutthiswithout

havingtomentionMira.

“Uhm…youknowwhenwewerefitting



clothesinthefittingroomsIheardsome

ladiestalkingaboutyou”Hechuckles

“OfcourseladiestalkaboutmeImean

whowouldn’twantthiseyecandybut

theyarewastingtheirtimebecauseI’m

taken”

“Theysaidyoukilledyourexwifeand

buriedher”Hetenseup

“What?”

“Didyou?”

“Ofcoursenot!Howcanyouaskme

that!!”

“Don’tshout,Iwasjustaskingbaby”

“Becauseyoubelievethem right?”



“Nobaby”

“Lookmeintheeyesandtellmeyou

don’tbelievethem”Itrytostaredeepin

hiseyesandliebutthismanknowsme

likeapalm ofhishand.Ahugeslap

landsonmyfacesendingmereeling

backwardasI’m stillrecoveringfrom

thatpunchesfollows.He’sshoutingand

swearing,nowI’m onthefloortryingto

blockhiskicksonmytummywithmy

handsandscreamingmylungsout.I

don’tknowwhendidthedooropenbutI

heardMiracrying.

“StopitpleasedaddyI’m beggingyou,

ngiyakutusamntungwa”Helooksatmy

daughterclenchinghisjawsthenwalks



toher.

“Vusipleasedon’thurther”Itrytoget

upfrom thefloorbutI’m insomuch

pain.Iscream inagonyasthesharp

painshootinmyabdomen.Heturnsto

looksatme

“IneedtogotohospitalVusiI’m losing

him!!”

“Losingwho!”

“I’m pregnantIwantedtotellyoutonight

overdinner”He’snotmovingI’m not

sureheheardmeornot.

“Vusimuzi”HerealizethatI’m not

playingandpanicked,minuteslaterwe

aredrivingtothehospitalandIcanhear



him saying“Hangintherebaby”Ina

distanceasIcanfeelmyselflosingmy

consciousness.Ihopemybabymakesit.

.
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CHAPTER5

Wehavebeenwaitingforawhilenow

butnoonehascomethroughtotellus

what’sgoingonwithmymother.Ican

heardad’sfootstepspacingupand

downIwishhecanstopdoingthat,it’s

freakingmeout.I’m soscared,Ihope

mymom isnotbadlyinjured.

“Dammitwhyaretheytalkingsolong!!”



Heshriekscausingmetojump.It’snot

asecretthatI’m scaredofthisman.I

wishmymom couldseehowdangerous

heisforher.

“I’m sorrysweetheart,Ididn’tmeanto

scareyou”Hesayswithasoftvoice,the

angrybeastthatwasscreamingand

swearingminutesagoisgone.Howhe

managestoswitchfrom sweetmantoa

monstertoasweetmanagainisa

mysterytome.Iswearevenactorscan’t

beasgoodashim.

“Hereisthedoctorcoming”Hesaysand

Igetupfrom thebench.

“Dochowismywifeandmybaby?”



“YourwifeisokaysirbutI’m sorryshe

lostthebaby”Anunfamiliarvoiceofa

malesays.Ican’thelpbutnoticehow

relievedIam tohearthatthebabydidn’t

makeitanditmakemefeelhorrible.

“OhGod”Hesoundsdefeatedbutthisis

hisfault.

“Canweseeher”

“Yesbutdon’tstaylong.I’m goingto

keepherforovernight”Ohnowhat

aboutmethismanisgoingtokillmein

thathouseandburyme

“Doyouhavetokeepherdoctor”Iask

“Yesforobservation”Ican’tgobackto

thathousealonewiththisman.Mylife



maynotbegoingwellrightnowbutI’m

notreadytodie,notyet.

“Thankyoudoctorpleaseshowusher

ward”

“Followme”saysthedoctor

“ComeMira”DadtakesmyhandbutI

yankitaway

“Doctorcanyoupleaseshowmemy

mother’sward”Ihaveneverbeenhere

beforeandI’m freakingout.

“It’sokayMissKhumalocome”Iwantto

tellhim thatI’m MissMthimkhulubut

what'sthepoint.Hetakesmyhandand

wemakeourwaytomymom’shospital

room.Icanhearabeepingsoundofa



machine.

“MrsKhumalo,yourdaughterishere”

“Thankyoudoctor”Mom saysandthe

doctorletsgoofmyhand

“IwillcometocheckuponMrs

Khumalo”

“Noproblem doctor”Icanhearthat

she’sinsomuchpainandhervoiceis

cracking.

“Mommyareyouokay”

“I’m okaymybaby,where’syourfather?”

Ithoughthewasfollowingus

“He’snotmyfather!”

“Wouldyoustopthisplease.Idon’thave



energyMira,Ijustlostmybaby”she

breaksintotearsandmyheartsinks.

“I’m sorryMama”Ifiddleforherhand

andsqueezeit.ThedooropensandI

cantellthatit’sdadashisscentfillsthe

room.Hisfootstepsaredragging

towardsus.

“Bonga…”Hewhispers,ohhesuddenly

lostavoicenow.

“Vusi…”Hecutsheroff

“IknowandI’m sorrymybabyI’m really

sorrypleaseforgiveme”

“IhaveforgivenyouformanytimesVusi,

Ican’ttakethisanymoreit’stoomuchif

ittakemylifeitselftobefree,letitbe”



sheburstintoaloudsob

“Idon’tdeserveyou,Iknowsthandwa

samipleasegivemeonelastchance.I

swearI’m goingtofindhelp.Iwillgofor

counseling,therapy,shrink,pastor

anythingyouwant,Ipromise”Ichuckle

thismangottobekiddingme

“Helpforwhatexactly?Whyareyou

talkingasifyouhaveadiseasethatis

pushingyoutobeatmymom up”

“Mirapleaseshutup”

“Bothofyouaresoselfish,allyoucare

aboutisyourselves.Maybeyouboth

deservethis”mom gasps

“Maybeyouwillnowrealizethathehas



killedthisbabyandyouarenextmom.I

hopeyouwillRestInPeaceknowing

thatI’m leftalonesufferingbecauseof

you.AsforyoudadIhopeyouwill

realizehowmuchofamonsteryouare

forkillinganinnocentsoul.Yourown

babyIhopeyouwillsleepatnight.Ihate

you,bothofyou!”Ifindmywayout

totallyignoringmom asshecallsoutfor

me.Ibumpintosomeone

“I’m sorrycanyoupleasehelpmefind

mywayout,,Ineedsomeair”

“Noproblem sis”Shetakesmyhandand

wewalkoutofthehospital.

“Thankyou”



“Areyousureyouwillbeokayhere”

“Yes”There’snowayI’m spendinga

nightwiththatmanalone.Iwillrather

sleeponthestreet.OhhowIwishGugu

washere.Itakemyphonefrom my

pocketandcalluncleSox.

“Hello”Avoiceofaladysaysonthether

sideoftheline.

“Hi,canIspeaktoUncleSox”

“He’sbusy”

“Ohpleasetellhim Miracalled”

“OkayBye”ShehangsupbeforeIeven

sayanything.it’sgettingcoldnow,I

contemplateoncallingLwenkosi,heis

asgoodasastranger,whyam Ieven



consideringthisbutwhatifhecould

help.Icallhim andheanswersonthe

thirdring

“Dollface”Hearinghisvoicegotme

emotional,Iburstintotears.

“That’sit,I'm comingnow.whereare

you?”I’m strugglingtoutterwords

correctlyasI’m crying

“Hanginthereokay”Hehangsup,Igo

downonmybuttandplacemuffinnext

tomethenhugmyknees,lettingouta

riveroftears.

“Dollface”Ipullmyhead

“Lwenkosithatwassofast”



“WhenIheardyoucrying,Ijustlostmy

mind.StopcryingnowI’m here”Ifeelhis

handsscoopingmeupthenhewalks

withme.Heplacesmegentlyonthe

seatandbucklesmeup

“I’m goingtogogetyourstickI’m

comingyezwa”secondslaterIhearhim

gettinginthecarandclosingthedoor.

“Doyouwantmetoswitchonthe

heater”

“Yesplease”

“Whereto?”

“Idon’tknowbutIdon’twanttogo

home”Thecarstartsmoving

“Okay...whathappened?”



“Mom hadamiscarriage”Isaywiping

mytears

“Ohthat’shorrible,I’m sorry”

“Yeah”

“Youdontseem likeyoucare”Hesays

“Idon’twanthertohaveanotherchild”

“Whynot?”Thecuriosityinhisvoiceis

evident

“Shewillforgetaboutmeandloveher

otherchild”

“Idon’tthinkthat’strueDollface,your

mom lovesyou”

“Ofcourseshelovesmebutthatmight

changethemomentshehasababywho



isnotblindlikeme.”

“DollfaceImaynotknowyourmother

thatmuchbutgenerally,motherslove

theirchildrenequally.Havinganother

childdoesn’tmeantheywillstoploving

theotherones”

“Maybeyouareright”

“IknowI’m right”

“HowdidyouknowwhichhospitalIam

at”

“Ihadtolocateyouthroughyourphone”

“Ifeellikeyouarestalkingmewheredid

yougetmynumber”

“Doesitmatter?”



“Ofcourse,Lwenkosiwhoareyouand

whatdoyouwantfrom me”Helaughs

“Don’ttellmeyouarescaredofme”

“Youareasgoodasastrangertome

andIdon’tknowwhydidIevencalled

you”

“Dilikake!”(Getoffthecarthen!)

“Uh.ahIwasstillwonderingwhereisthe

rudeboy”

“Nx!”Isaynothing,Idon’twanttopiss

him more.Therestofthedriveissilence

untilthecarstopsmoving.Ihearhim

gettingoutofthecar

“Come”



“Where’smuffin”

“Whoisthat?”Heasks

“Mycane”

“Youcallyourcanemuffin”hesounds

amazed

“Yes”

“AwkodaMirausungazeubizeinduku

ngemuffinsikhonathina”(Didyouhave

tocallastickwithmuffinwhileI’m here)

HesayslaughingandIjoinhim

“Youarenotmylifesavermoswena

andyouaresorudeyoudefinitelydon’t

qualifytobemymuffin”

“Mxm!”Igiggle



“Uyinhlamanjewena”(youareadough)

“Comelet’sgo”

“Wherearewe?”

“Myhome”

“Mmhwhere’smuffin”Hehelpsmeout

andgivesmemuffinthentakesmyhand

aswemakeourwayintothehouseI

presume.Wecanhearvoicesaswe

makeourwayin

“Theyareinthelivingroom”myheart

startsbeatingfast

“Notakemehome,Ishouldn’tbehere”

I’m talkingfastIcan’tevenhearmyself

“Mirabreathokay,justbreathinandout”



Idoashesay

“Goodnowrelaxmyparentswon’tbite

you”Icanfeelmykneesweakeningas

wewalktothelivingroom.Themoment

wewalkintheystoppedtalkingI’m sure

theyarestaringatusrightnow.The

goodthingaboutbeingblingyoucan’t

seewhoisstaringyou.

“HeyGuys“Igreetafterhim

“Mom,Pops,GogothisisMira...Mira

Mthimkhulu”

“Hellobaby”saysawomanwithasweet

voice

“Ohshe’ssobeautifulcometoMama”I

holdontoLwenkosi’shandsI’m so



nervous

“Don’tbescaredkotiyouarewelcome”

SaysavoiceofamanIsupposethatis

hisfather.

“AwkodwaLwandlelwenkosi

besekupheleamontombazaneyini

usilethelainfama”(OutOfgirlsdidyou

havetobringusablindgirl)Isuppose

thatishisgrandmother.Idon’tlikeher

already.

“Ma!!”Lwenkosi’sfathershoutsatthe

oldlady

“Izasis”(comesis)SaysLwenkosi’s

mom assheenvelopesmeinherarms.

She’ssmellsonice.



“Akamhlemaan”(She’ssobeautiful)

sheplayswithmycheeks.Themanalso

givesmeahugthenLwenkosihelpsme

sitdown.

“Butiyoudidn’tintroduceme”Atinylittle

voiceSays

“OhmunchkinI’m sorry.Mirathisismy

littlesisterSnothando,munchkinthisis

Mira”

“Yourgirlfriend?”Theroom eruptswith

laughterasIblush.Howoldisthislittle

girltoasksuchquestions

“Yes,sayhitoMira”InudgeLwenkosi

nexttomeforsayingI’m hisgirlfriend

andhelaughs.



“HelloMira”Ifeelhertinyhandsonmy

handsandpickherupmakinghersiton

mylap.

“Heybabygirl,howareyou”

“I’m finethanksandyou”

“I’m alsofine,youhavebeautifuleyes”

“ThankyousomuchI’m sureyouare

alsobeautiful.Howoldareyou”

“I’m sixyearsoldandwhatdoyoumean

yousureI'm beautiful,ofcourseI’m

beautiful”Igiggle

“YesyouaremunchkinbutMiracan’t

seeyoubecauseshe’sblind”

”Ohshame,I’m sorryMira”Icanhear



thatshe’shurt

“Don’tbesorrybabygirl,it’sokay”

“Whathappenedtoyoureyes”thelittle

munchkinaskscuriously

“Iwasbornblind”Isay

“Howdoyoumovearound?”

“Iusethisstickithelpstomelocate

thingsbeforeIgettothem”

“Doyouknowhowtoreadorwrite?”

“YesIknowbutwhenit’swrittenwith

Braille”

“WhatisBraillenow?”

“AyaymunchkinstopaskingMira

questions”LwenkosiSays



“It’sokayIdon’tmindreally...Brailleisa

system ofmakingraiseddotsonpaper

toform lettersandwordsthatareread

bytheblindwiththeirfingertips.”

“Doyoucrynormaltears?”

“Ofcourse,tearscomefrom Lachrymal

glandsortearglandsoutsidetheeye

bulbthatcontainsthelayersorthe

surfacesresponsibleforrecordinglight

andcapturingimagesthatare

transmittedtothebrainthroughthe

opticnerve,theinformationthus

collectedisinterpretedasvision.”

“Doyoudream atnight?”

”HayiSnothandoimibuzoengaka!”(So



muchquestions)Lwenkosisayswith

annoyance

“Thechildiscuriousletherbeplease.”

“YesIdobutIhaveauditorydreams

onlybecauseIwasbornblind”

“WhatareautorydreamsMira”

“Auditorynotautory”

“I’m nottalkingtoyoubuti”Weburst

intolaughter

“Uyaphaphawena!”

“Nawe!”WelaughthenIrespondtomy

littleinterviewer.

“Aredreamswithnopicturesjustthe

movementofpeopleandeverythingbut



apersonwhowasnotbornblindand

somehowgotblindlatercansee

picturesthetimehe/shehadsight.The

facesofthepeoplesheoncesawmay

beblur”

“Doyouwishyoucouldsee”

“YesbutItiswhatitis”Shecarriesonto

askmeotherquestions,muchto

Lwenkosi’sdisapprovalbutheneedsto

buzzoff.Lwenkosi’smom givesme

biscuitsandjuice.Theyarereallynice

peopleexceptthegrandmotherwho

couldn’tstopmakingsnidecomments.I

don’tunderstandwhatherproblem is

butotherthanthat,theNkosi’sarenice

tohangoutwith.Lwandlelwenkosi



informsthem thatI’m goingtospenda

nightandtheydon’tseem tohavea

problem withthatexceptthe

grandmother.

Myphonecouldn’tstopringingIhadto

switcheditoff.At7:30weeatsupper

whiletheyarewatchingtvbecauseI

wouldn’tsayI’m watchingwithoutaudio

description.It’snoteasytofollowa

showjustbylisteningtowhat’sgoingon.

Audiodescriptionisthenarrationof

visualelementsthatwouldotherwise

notbeaccessibletoindividualswith

visionloss.Aspeciallytrainednarrator

announceswhatishappeningwhen



thereisnodialoguetakingplace.The

visualelementsthatarenarratedin

thesedescriptionsincludecostumes,

facialexpressions,physicalactions,

scenechangesandsettings.Many

popularnetworks,suchasPBS,FOXand

CBSofferaudiodescriptionforsomeof

theirprograms.MoreTVnetworkswill

beginofferingaudiodescriptioninthe

nearfuture.Themenutoaccessthese

settingsareentirelyvisualsoweneed

assistancefrom someonewhois

sightedtoturnonthisfeature.Audio

descriptionisalsoavailableinmovie

theatersandliveperformances.People

whowishtolistentotheaudio



descriptionatmovietheatersor

performingartstheatressimplyrequest

aspecialheadsetandreceiverprovided

bythefacility.Whileaudiodescription

soundtracksformoviesandTVshows

arepre-recorded,liveperformancesare

describedbylivenarratorswhoare

watchingtheplayinaseparatebooth.

Beingblindorvisuallyimpaireddoesn’t

meanwecannotordonotenjoy

television,themoviesortheatre

performances.Byusingourimagination

aswellashavingaccesstoaudio

describedmedia,wecanenjoyTV,the

moviesandtheatreasmuchasthose

withsight.Noteveryoneneedsorwants



towatchshowswithaudiodescription,

butformeit’swonderfultoknowthat

thisoptionisincreasinglyavailable

thankstonewregulations.

“Lwandlelwenkosiwillshowyouthe

guestroom sweety”

“Shewillsleepinmybedroom mom.I’m

surethat'swhereshewouldfeel

comfortable”

“Lwandlelwenkosi,Ihopeyouarenot

planningtohavesexinmyhouse”The

fathersays

“GeeeDad!”

“Whatissexdaddy?”asksSnowithher

squeakyvoice



“It’sadangerousgamesweetheart”The

mothersaystothechild.ItellLwenkosi

thatIwanttosleep.Wesayour

goodnightthenwalktohisbedroom.His

room isfilledwithhisdevinescent.

“WellIdon’tdopjssohereisismyt-

shirtandboxer”

“Thankyou”Itaketheclothes

“Iwillbeinthebathroom callmewhen

youaredone”InodandwaituntilI

couldn’thearhisfootstepsthen

changedintohist-shirtandboxerthat’s

smellsofhisperfume.

“I’m done!”IshoutandIhearhim

makinghiswayin.



“Thebathroom isonyourrighthand

side”

“Thanks”HehelpsmegetinbedIdon’t

knowifhethinksIcan’tdothatonmy

ownorheisjustbeingcaring.

“Iwouldbeonthecouchifyouneedme.

It’sonthefarleftsideofyourhand”

“DoyoumindholdingmeuntilIfall

asleep”

”Ofcoursenot”Ifeelhim gettingnextto

meandpullsmeonhischestwrapping

hisarmsaroundmybody.

“Lwandlelwenkosi”

“Mira”



“Canyoupleasehelpmetakedownmy

stepdad”hereleasesahugesigh

“Areyousureaboutthat”

“YesbutIwanttoknowifIcantrust

you”

“OfcourseyoucantrustmeDollface”

Herunshisfingerstipsthroughmyhair

causingasoothingsensation.

“Butyouhavetoknowthatitwon’tbe

easyandit'sdangerous”Hesays

“Idon’tcare,Iwanthim outofourlives”

“Iwilldowhateverittakes”

”Howoldareyou?”

“Justturned19lastweek”



“Happybelatedbirthday”

“Thankyou”

“Yourheartisbeatingfastareyou

scared?”Iask

“Ofwhat?”

“Me”Helaughs

“Ohpleasewoman,youdon’tscareme”

“Liar!”

”Haisukasleepnow”

“Singmeasong”

“I’m notyournanny”

“Youknowhowtospoilgoodmoments

wenawhyu-somara”Helaughs



“IwilltellyouthedayIqualifytobe

muffin”Igiggle

“Ahwellgoodnightmydough”He

laughs

“Atleastthere’sMY”Ichuckle

ThebirdsarechirpingoutsideandIjust

knewit’sthenextmorningIcanfeel

somethingpokingmybuttdisturbingme

onmysleep.Icandowithsomesleep

wechatandjokearoundalmostthe

wholenight.Itwasreallyfun,hecanbe

nicewhenhewant.

Itouchitandfondleit,omgit’sbig,hard

andlongIjumpoutofbedlikeaspeed



oflightscreaming

“Mirawhat’swrong?”AsksLwenkosi

withhissleepyvoice.

“Asnake!”

“Asnakehuh?”

“There’sasnakeinthebed

Lwandlelwenkosi!!”

“There’snosnakecomehereandlet’s

sleep”

“Ifeltitokay!!It’slong,bigandhardoh

lordpleasetakemehomeIdon’twant

tobebeatenbysnakes”I’m shaking

withfear,heburstintolaughterIdon’t

knowwhat’sfunnynow.Ifeelhisarms

wrappingaroundmeandIjumpabit



“HeyRelaxthere’snosnake”Hestrokes

myback

“IfeltitLwenkosi”

“ItwasnotasnakeDollface,itwasmy

cock”

“Yourwhat?”

“Mypenis”

“Youarelyingthatwasasnakeyour

peniscan’tbethatlongandhard

Lwandlelwenkosi”Hepullsmebackand

takesmyhandthenplaceiton...OMGI

gaspandremovemyhandlikeits

burning.Heshriekswithlaughter.“Gosh

asnakewow!youjustmademyday

Dollface”Heiscacklinglikealittlekid,



annoyingthehelloutme.

.
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CHAPTER6

Idon’tknowwhat'ssofunnybecauseI

didn’tknowthatwashispenis.Ihave

neverimagineditcouldbethatsize.I

wonderhowtheykeepthisthingintheir

pants,Imeanit’saprivatepartrightso

peopledon’thavetoseeit.Heisstill

laughingandIfeellikepullingsomejuda

karateonhim.Don’taskmehowIknow

judakaratebecauseIdon’tknowitbuta

girlgottomakeaplan.



“It’snotfunny!”

“Ohitis.Outofallthings,asnake

Dollface”Hesayslaughing

“Iwasjokinghawuwhodoesn’tknowa

penis”Idefendmyselfthatmakehim

laughevenmore

“Youdon’twantmetoanswerthatdo

you”

“Mxm!”I’m superannoyednow

“Youaresocutewhenyouare

mad...comehere”Hepullsmetohis

arms,annoyedasIam,Iholdhim.I

don’tknowanythingaboutheavenbut

hisarmsmakemefeellikeI’m inasafe



heaven.Iinhaletakingallhisscentin

mynostrilsgoshheevensmells

heavenly.Imovemyhandsonhisbare

backgoingdownIgaspwhenIfeelhis

barebutt.HegroansandIpushhim

back

“Whyareyounotwearinganyundies

Lwandlelwenkosi”

“Ican’tsleepwithmyanypiececlothing

inmybody”

“Youarelyingyouwanttotrickmeand

havesexwithme!”Hechuckles

“OhmyDollface,Iwon’ttrickyoutohave

sexwithme.Youaretheonewhowillbe

beggingforit,trustme”



“I’m notgoingtohavesexwithyou!”

“Okayifyousaysobutyoudon’thaveto

shout”Herubshispalmsonmyarms

andpullmeclosetohimself.IthinkI’m

addictedtohishugs.

“I’m sorryformakingyoufeel

uncomfortablebutIt’sthetruth,Ican’t

sleepwithanypieceofmyclotheseven

inwinterIratheraddblanketsorusemy

electricblanketwhenit’scold”He

soundssosinceresoIbelievehim.

“Comelet’ssleep,It’sstillearly”He

scoopsmeupandwalkwithme.He

gentlytuckmeinthenslipsnexttome

pullingmetohischest.Theplanwasto



fallasleepagainforafewhoursbutwe

endedupchatting.Hecomesfrom a

welltodofamily,hisfatherownsachain

ofbusinessandhismom isadoctor.He

hadtwosiblingsbuthisbrotherpassed

onlastyear.Thewayhetalksabouthis

olderbrotheryoucantellthathewas

veryclosewithhim.Maybehaving

siblingsisnotabadthingyaz.Heis

doingfirstyeardramaticinartatAFDA.

“Youwillmakeagoodvillaininamovie”

Helaughs

“Whyavillainthough”

“Youarerudeandarrogant”Hechuckles

“Butim notcruelDollface”



“Yourarroganceandrudenessiscruel”

Heburstintolaughter

“Istheresuchathingthough”Igiggle

nowit’smyturntoshareandI’m

amazedhowIfinditeasytotalktohim.

“Sowhataboutthisyearareyougoing

tostudysomething?”

“Noim takingagapyear”Honestlya

gapyearisnotreallysomethingIwant.I

can’thelpmyself,Ithinkit’sgoingtobe

ablessingindisguisethoughbecauseI

willhavemoretimetofocusonbringing

downmystepdad.Idon’tknowwhybut

IfeellikeIhavetoask

“Doyouhaveagirlfriend?”



“No”ThatisnotwhatIexpected

“Whynot?”

“Ijustbrokeupwithmygirlfriendtwo

weeksback”

“Stillnewhey..didyouloveher?”

“Yes”

“Whydidyoubreakupwithher”

“IfeltlikeIwasnotimportanttoher,I

hadtobegherforherattentionandIgot

tired”

“Iunderstand”

“Wenadoyouhaveaboyfriend?”

“Youseem toknowalotaboutmehow

comeyoudon’tknowaboutthat?”He



chuckles

“JustsayyesornoDollface”

“No”

“Whynot”

“Noonehasevershowedanyinterestto

me”

“Areyousureaboutthat?”

“Yes”

“Okayletssaysomeoneshowyousome

interestnowwouldyoudatehim”

“Thatwilldepend”

“Onwhat?”

“Whatkindofapersonheis,doeshe

reallywanttobewithmeorhejustfeels



sorryformebecauseI’m blind,orhe’s

justusingmeforwhateverreasonit

maybe”

“Isee…wehavesomewheretogo,Iwill

gorunyouabath”

“Okay”Heslideoutofbed,Itakemy

phoneonthebedsidetableand

switchediton.Tonsofmessages

comesthroughjustthenit’sring.

“Hello”

“Bitchwherethefuckareyou!!”

“GoshGugudoyouhavetoscream”

“ReallyMira,yourmom isfreakingout.

Shecalledmelastnightthatyou

disappeared”



“I’m okayGugu,youhavenothingto

worryabout”

“Whereareyou?”

“I’m atLwenkosi’splace?”

“Who’sthatnow?”

“Therudeboy”

“Youlying!Whatareyoudoingthere

Mira”

“Ihadnowheretogo,Ijustneededtobe

awayfrom homeGugu”

“Youspentanightwithhim?”

“Yeahweslepttogether”

“IheeeeyougoMira!Iwantallthe

detailsit’sseemslikeyouhavejuicy



news”

“UthandaizindabaGugu,wedidn’thave

sexifthat'swhatyouthinking.Weare

partnersworkingonsomeproject

togethernothingmore”

“Projectwhatproject?”

“Ihavetogobye”

“Mi…”Ihangupbeforeshecouldfinish.

Shewon’tstopaskingandI’m notready

totellheraboutmyabusivestepdad.

“Yourbathisready”Ididn’trealize

Lwenkosiishere.Islideoutofbedand

takemuffinthenheshowsmethe

bathroom.

“Here’sthenewtoothbrushIhave



alreadyputthetoothpaste”

“Youshouldhavejustshowedme

everythingIwouldhavedone

everything”

“IknowDollface,Ijustlovetakingcare

ofyou”

“Ohthat’ssosweet”Hechucklesand

makehiswayout.Thehygieneprocess

takeslongerthenusualasI’m notuseto

thisbathroom andreachingtosome

otherstuffisamission.BythetimeI

finishI’m sofrustrated,Ifeellikecrying.

TodayisoneofthosedayswhereIhate

movingaround.Ishouldhavestayed

home.Imakemywaytothebedroom



“Heywhat’swrong”

“Nothing”

“Heyhey,what’swrong”He’srightnext

tomerubbinghishandsonmyarms.I

trytoopenmymouthtospeakbut

wordsfailme.Iburstintotears

“OhDollface,don’tdothistomeplease”

Hepullsmetohischestandembrace

me

“It’sokay...I’m sorrywhateverthatupset

you”He’sstrokinghishandonmybare

back,there’ssomethingmysterious

abouthishugsgosh.Icanfeelmyself

calmingdown.Ipullbackandhewipes

mytearswithhishands.



“Talktomeplease”

“Idon’twanttotalkaboutit”

“IfthisisaboutMrKhumaloabusing

yourmom,Ipromiseyou,Iwilldealwith

thismatternomatterhowdangerousit

isokay”Inod

“Iwashedyourclothesanddriedthem,

youcangetdressedtheyareonthe

bed”Ncooheissosweetbakithi

“Thankyou”Isitonthebedandfiddle

formyclothes,goshheevenwashedmy

panties

“KodaLwenkosiyoushouldn’thave

washedthepanties”

“Whynot?”Goshthisguy



“Undiesareprivate,youmoron”He

laughs

“Notmygirlfriend’sundies”

“Girlfriendhuh?”

“Yes”

“Haibobutiungishelenini?Ngakuqoma

nini?”Isaygiggling

“YoucalledmeYOURdough”Iburstinto

laughter

“HaisukagetoutofhereIwannaget

dressed”

“Iwillgotakeabath”Ihearhis

footstepsshufflingawaythenIstart

gettingdressed.OnceI’m done,Isiton



thebedandwaitforhim.Hedoesn’t

takelongfewminuteslaterhe isdone.

“Thatwasthequickestbathever”

“HeyI'm aman,Idon’tbathlikea

woman,takinghoursinabathroom.Tell

mewhaty’alldoinginabathroom foran

hournisukenikarabhaamazeze

yini?”(Y’allscrubbingflees?)Iburstinto

laughter

“Youarecrazy”

“NobutserousDollfacemaybeyouwill

tellme,I’m curious”Igiggleandtakemy

phone.

“I’m done,let’sgohavebreakfast,they

arewaitingforus”Hetakesmyhand



andwejoineveryoneforbreakfast

“Morningeveryone”Webothsayatonce

“Morning”andtheyallchorused

“Miracomesitnexttome!”Says

Snothando

“Nonosothatyouwillpesterherwith

questions”

“Hawubuti,Miradoesn’tmindangithi”

“Yes”Ireply

“WellIdomind”

“Hawubuti”shesoundshurtsoIforget

aboutLwenkosi’sprotestandsitnextto

Snothando.

“DoyouhaveallergiesMira”askshis



mom

“NoMamaIdon’t”

“Wellwehavetoast,eggs,bacon,

sausages,softporridge,cornflakesand

scones”

“IwillhavesoftporridgeMa”

“Hereyougo…youwantitwithmilkor?”

“Yesmilkandsugar”

“Giveittohermom sheknowshowto

doitherself”

“Hayngekemakotimthelelewena

masequnyelawonkeushukelalanebisi

akaboniphelalomuntu”(Haymy

daughterinlawdoityourselfwhatifshe



pourallthesugarandmilkshecan’tsee)

thisoldhagisgettingundermyskin

now.

“Mom wouldyoustopthisplease”The

fathersaysternly

“KodwaBhekimtanamiiqinisolento

engiyishoyo.Angazukuthinibuvumela

kanjaniubudlelwanephakathikwale

ntombazaneengaboninomzukuluwami,

ufanelweokungconokunalokhu”(But

BhekimychildI’m tellingthetruth.I

don’tknowhowdoyouallowthis

relationshipbetweenthisblindgirland

mygrandchildhedeservesbetterthen

this)Herwordsrippedmyheartinto

millionspieces.Ilostmyappetiteinan



instant.

“Mamawhatisyourproblem huh!”

“Thisgirlwillbringbadlucksinour

family!”Wowit’senoughnow,Idon’t

wanttohearanymoreinsultsfrom this

oldwoman

“I’m sorryifIcauseanyproblem for

beinghere,itwasnevermyintention.

ThankyouforthebreakfastMrsNkosi.

Lwenkosicanyoupleasetakeme

home”Igetupfrom thechairandtake

muffin

“Butwhataboutyourbreakfast

sweetheart”sayshismother

“I’m finereally”



“Dollfacesitdownandeat”

“Takemehomeplease”Iwhispers,I’m

closetotearsbutIwon’tletthem fall

here.

“Babaawukhuzeumamakhoplease!”

(Dadtalktoyourmom)“Letsgo

Dollface”Hetakesmyhand

“ByeMira”saysSnothando

“Byebabygirl”

“Wouldyoucomebacksomeothertime

please”Inodjusttomakeherhappy.I’m

notcomingbackhere.Idon’twantto

bringbadluckwithmyblindness.Ibid

farewell,hismom hugsmeandkisses

mycheekthenwemakeourwayout.



Thedriveissilentuntilhebreaksit

“I’m sorryforhowmygrandmatreated

you,she’sbitterandtreatmymotherlike

trash”

“It’sokayreally”

“Idon’tfeelokaythatyoudidn’teatyour

breakfastwhichrestaurantdoyouwant

toeat”

“McDonald’s”

“McDonald’sitis”ThegoodthingisThat

McDonald’shaveBraillemenus.Weare

atMcDonald’snowwaitingforourfood.

“I’m sorryMira”

“Isaidit'sokayLwenkosi”



“ButIfeellikeyouarestillmadatme”

“NoIm not,it’snotyouwhosaidhurtful

wordstome”Hetakesmyhandsinto

hisandkissesthem.

“Tellmewhatmadeyouupsetwhenyou

weretakingabath”Itakehugesighand

tellhim

“Ifeelsouselessandhopeless”

“HeyItoldyoutotellmeifyouneed

help”

“Ididn’twanttobotheryou”

“Botherme?”Hechucklesbitterlyand

continues“Don’tyoudaremake

assumptionsaboutme!!”



“Areyounottheonewhosaidyoudon’t

havetimetobabysitablindinsolent

bitch”Hegroansthenthere’ssilencefor

amoment

“LookIwasoutoflineandI’m sorry

aboutthat,pleaseforgiveme”

“Whataboutthedayyoubumpedinto

me,youcalledmeabitchandyousaidI

muststayhomeifI’m blind.Soplaces

likerestaurantsarenotmeantforblind

peopleLwandlelwenkosi?”

“Nonoofcoursenot,I’m sorryokayand

IhavenoexcuseforwhatIsaid.Iwas

rudepleaseforgivememyDollface.”

“FirstimpressionlastsforeverMr”



“Eishokaylet’sstartover”Hegetsup

butI’m notsurewhatishedoing

“Whatareyoudoing?”Icanfeelhim

makehiswayonmyside

“I’m kneelingdownbeforeyou”ohno

notinfrontofpeople

“Heygetup,I’m surepeoplearelooking

atusnow”

“Idon’tcare”Hetakesmyhandsintohis

“Nkosazaneenhleungichazileyaz

ngithemangikubukaInhliziyoyami

yothokozaekujulenikwayo.Igama

uLwandlelwenkosiisbongouNkosi

ngabeisphalaphalaesiphambikwami

ubanisona”(BeautifulprincessIlikeyou,



whenIlaidmyeyesonyouIfeltjoyfrom

thedepthofmyheart.Mynameis

Lwandlelwenkosiandmysurnameis

Nkosi,whoisthebeautifulladybefore

me)

everyonewent“awwww”ohmanIswear,

Imelted.

”Mira”Iwhisper

“Angikuzwandoniyamanzi”(Ican’thear

youdarkbeauty)

“MiraMthimkhulu”

“OhMashwabadawenaowashwabadela

inkomonempondo,yathimayifika

emphinjweniyadlamalala.Umkhulu

Bhungane!”(Praises)Whatisthisguy



doingtome.

“CanIjoinyouplease”Inodnottrusting

myvoice.I'm feelingsogiddy.Hesiton

hischair

“OhsoyoucanbeaZuluguy”Helaughs

“WhatdoyoumeanIcanbeaZuluguy,

I’m aZuluguy”

“Osphalaphala,noNkosazane”Igiggle

blushing.Ourfoodarrivesweeatovera

chat.It’sofficial,Ienjoyspendingtime

withthisguyeventhoughhemakesmy

heartpoundsrapidlyandmakemefeel

giddy.Hemakesmeforgetaboutmy

notsoperfectlife.Whenhecallsme

DollfaceImeltlikechocolate.Whenwe



finisheatingweleave,I’m notsure

wherearewegoingbuthesaidIhaveto

meetsomeonesohereweare.

“ShoMalumes”

“Ntwana”Saysamanwithahoarse

voice

“ThisisMira,Dollfacethisismyuncle,

mymother’sbrother”

“HiMalume”

“HeyMira”

“Thismanistheonethatisgoingto

helpusbringdownKhumalo”

“Ahh...ntwanascanwetalkinprivate”

“Sure,DollfaceI’m comingyezwa”He



kissesmycheekandtheywalkawayso

Istandthere.Icanhearthem talkingbut

Icantgrasptheactualwords.Minutes

latetheycomebackandLwenkosisays

wewillcomebacktomorrowtoworkon

theplanandtheuncleagrees.

“Whatwereyoutwotalkingabout”

“Familymatters”

“Okay...sohowishegoingtohelpus?”

“He’scomputergeek,hecanhackany

informationandhe’salsoconnected”

“Ohsohe’stheoneyougotallthe

informationaboutmeincludingmy

stepdad”

“Yes”



“ButwhyLwandlelwenkosi”

“BecauseIlikeyou”

“Idon’tbelieveyou”

“Whatdoyouwantmetodoforyouto

believeme”

“Youusedthisinformationtogettome”

“Kindof”

”Youdon’tcareaboutbringingdown

Khumalo”

“Whatnobaby!Don’tsaythat..Iused

thisinformationtogettoyoubecauseI

wanttohelpyouandyourmom”

“Mhm”

“Youdon’tbelieveme”



“Lookit’snotthatIdon’twanttobelieve

youbutpeopledon’tjusthelpyou

Lwenkosi,theywantsomethinginreturn

andwhatdoyouwantfrom me?”

“Nothing”

“Youknowmystepdadusedtobesweet

likeyoubutlooknow”

“Heyheydon’tyoudarecompareme

withthatanimal!”Ijumpupabit.He

sighs“I’m sorryIdidn’tmeantoshoutat

you.Letmepulloverandlet’stalkabout

this.Hepulloverandtakeahugebreath

“Ioncehadafriendwhowasbeatenup

byherboyfriendandthedayIrealizedIt

wasalreadylate.IhateitwhenIsee



menabusingwomen.Ifailedtorescue

myfriendbutIcanrescueyouandyour

mom Mira”

“I’m sorryaboutyourfriend”

“It’sokay”Herunshisfingertipsonmy

cheekandthere’ssilence,theonly

soundIcanhearismythuddingheart

“YouaresobeautifulMira”

“Thankyou”Iwhisper

“Pleaseallowmetokissyou”Ifeelhis

breathonmyface,wearebreathingthe

sameairandournosesaretouching.I

swallowspitmyheartisscreaminggu-

gu-gu.Ifeelhislipsbrushingagainst

minemyeyesautomaticallyclose.We



hearaloudbangonthewindow.

“Eyeyopenthedoor!!”Icannever

mistakethatvoice.

“Youwillbreakmywindowman!”Says

Lwandlelwenkosi

“Vula!”(Openup)wegetoutofthecar,

“Whathellisyourproblem man”

“I’m heretofetchMira,Ihavebeen

lookingforher!”

“I’m fineMalumeSox,Lwenkosiwas

drivingmehome”

“Youheardhersobuzzoff”

“Eyntwanaungalingeungifakeumunwe

ezinqeningobangizomincabese



uyanqamuka...wozawena”Hegrabsmy

handandwegetinhiscar.Hebuckles

meupthengoestohisside.Thedriveis

awkwardlysilence

“WheredidyousleepMira,Iwaslooking

foryouthewholenight!Doyouknow

howworriedIwasandyourfather

almostkilledmebecauseIcouldn’tfind

you!”

“Icalledyounjebutyouneverreturned

mycall”

“Youdid?”

“Yesitwasansweredbysomewoman

hesaidyouarebusyandyoualwaystell

meyouwillneverbebusyforme”



“Shit!”Hegroans“I’m sorryshedidn’t

tellme”Isaidnothing,whenwearriveat

homeItakemymuffinandweboth

makeourwayin.Mom attacksmewith

ahug

“OhbabyIwassoworriedaboutyou”

“I’m okaymom”

“ThankyouSox”saysmystepdad

“Noproblem MrKhumaloSir….mtwana

I’m sorryOkay”Hehugsmeandbid

farewellthenheleaves

“Wheredidyousleepbaby”mymom

asks

“AtLwenkosi’splace,areyoudone

packing?”



“WhoisLwenkosi”sheasksagain

“TheboyItoldyouabout”

“YousleepingwithboysnowMira?”Aks

mystepdad

“Mom areyoudonepacking,shouldwe

go?”

“MiraI’m talkingtoyou!!”Ijumpwith

fright

“Mom”Isaywithashakingvoice

“I’m sorryOkay,I’m sorrymyprincess,

it’sjustthatIwasworriedaboutyou”He

hugsme

“Iwillgotakeawalktocalm down”

“Okay”Mom saysthenIhearddad



footstepsshufflingaway

“Soareweleaving”

“AndgowhereMiraaymusaukuba

islima!”

“Goshwhat’swrongwithyouhuh?You

wanthim tokillyou”

“Hewillgethelpbaby…thisisthefirst

timehetalkedaboutgettinghelp.He’s

willingtochangelet’sgivehim one

chance”Ichuckle

“Idon’tknowifyouareafool,ora

moronoranidiot”

“Yey!Youareoutoflinenowim still

yourmother!!.I’m doingallofthisfor

you!!Howwillyousurviveonthestreet



huh!!”

“HaveyoueverthoughthowIwill

survivewhenyouaredead!”Imakemy

waytothebedroom andcrawlonmy

bedthencrymylungsout.Ican’tlive

withthefactthatmom hastoendureall

thispainforme.Ifeellikeaburden

maybeIshouldjustdiemaybethat’s

whenshewillhavestrengthtoleavethis

man.

.
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CHAPTER7



It’seasytotojudgeone’schoices

withoutthecaretotryandand

understandtheirreasons.Lifeisnotjust

blackandwhite,there’ssomuchgrey.

I’m notgoingtotryanddefendmyself

becauseattheendoftheday,one

understandswhatheorshewantsto

understandbutwhatIknowisifyou

couldwalkamileinmyshoesyouwill

understand.Ican’tjustpackandleave

wherewillwego?Ihavenothinginmy

namenorownaqualificationandbeside

Vusiwouldneverletmeleavejustlike

that.Beingamotheraddstothe

situationespeciallywithachildlikeMira

whohasdisability.Ican’tbeginto



imaginehowmybabygirlwouldsurvive

outthereinthestreet.Itwashard

alreadywhenwecametothisside.It

tooksometimeforhertoadapttothe

newenvironment.Howwouldshe

surviveonthestreet?

Lifeiscruelinthestreet,Idon’twantmy

daughtertogetrapedwhileI’m busy

hustlingforher.Myhusbandmaybe

manythingsbuthe’snotarapist.Iknow

thathewouldneverhurtMiraespecially

inthatmanner.Thisisourhome,thisis

wheremydaughterfeelsfreeand

comfortabletomovearound.AllIwant

istoprovideherwitheverythingshe



wantstomakeherlifeeasyand

enjoyable,makeherfeelcomfortable

withherself,isitasintowantwhat's

bestformydaughter?Iknowit’snot

easyforhertounderstandandshe

thinksleavingisthebestoptionbutI

knowshewon’tevensurviveasecond

outthere.Shewasstrugglingtosurvive

herehowmuchmoreinthestreet.

Iunderstandwhere’sshe’scomingfrom

andthefearoflosingmebutforthefirst

timehespokeaboutgettinghelp.Ihave

neverseenhim thisbroken.Hehates

himselfforcontributinginourbaby’s

death.MaybeI’m gulliblebutIdobelieve



thathewillchangeheneedshelp.

Khumaloisasweetlovingmanwhojust

needshelp.Ifoundmorethanjusta

husbandinhim.Ifoundasoulmate,a

friend,abrother,afatherofmychildand

mineatthesametime,alivingGod.Ifail

toseehim asamonsterlikeonewould

saytoanabusiveman.Ihavefaiththat

hewillchangeforusandwewill

becomethatlovelyfamilyweoncewere.

Iwouldneverforgivemyselffornot

tryingtohelphim atleastletmetryand

seewhathappens.Whenyoutrulycare

forsomeoneyoudon’tlookforfaults

butyoulookforanswers.Youdon’tlook

formistakesbutyoufightthem.Iknow



myheartismytrueguideandIlivemy

lifeallbymyself,noonewillstepinto

myshoesandfeelthewayIfeelorface

whatI’m goingthrough.

MybodyhurtsbutthepainIfeelinmy

heartisbeyondimagination.Ifeellike

it’srippedintomillionpieces.Iwas

reallylookingforwardtohavinga

secondborn,aboyespeciallysinceI

haveagirl.I’m sureMirawouldhave

lovedtohaveababybrotherbutIwon’t

lieandsayIwasn’tscaredthatImight

gothroughthesamepainIwentthrough

withMira.Theysayeverythinghappens

forthereasonbutitdoesn’thurtless.



SomehowIthoughtababymight

changehim butlookingathowbroken

heismaybethiswaswhatweneededto

saveourmarriage.

ItakeahugesighasIwatchhermake

herwaytoherbedroom crying.I’m

happythatshe’ssafeandsound.Iwas

soworriedabouther,thinkingmaybe

theunthinkablehappenedtoher.Ihate

thatweareconstantlyfightinglately.I

canseethatI’m losingher.Idecideto

makeherfavoritesandwichwhichis

breadwithbutterandpeanutbutter.

OnceI’m doneIputherplateinthetray

andaglassoflitchijuicewhichisalso



herfavorite.JustasI’m abouttogoto

herroom myphonerings.It’s

Nomathemba,myfriendwemetthrough

ourhusbands.Theyarebestfriendsand

wealsobecamebestfriends.

“Noma”

“Heydarlinghowareyouholdingup”I’m

takenbythatIhaven’ttoldheranything

“I’m fineandyou”

“ComeonBonga,youknowyoucan

neverlietome.Losingababymustbe

hardforyou.I’m reallysorrysis,I’m

goingtopassbylaterthisafternoon

okay”IsighVusimusthavetoldher



husband.

“IwillbefineNomabutthanks.Iwillbe

waitingforyou”

“Okaysweetheart,Iloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoo”IhanguphonestlyI’m

notlookingforwardtohervisit.AllI

wantrightnowistocuddlewithmy

daughter,thatwillmakemefeelbetter.I

takethetrayandmakemywaytoher

bedroom.Ipushitopenwithmybutt

sinceI’m carryingatray.Iknowshewill

notbepleasethatIdidn’tknock,shecan

becheekyattimes.Itiswhatteenagers

dobutNomasaysI’m spoilinghertoo

muchandIneedtobefirm withher



sometimes.Wellit’sheropinionbutI

won’tbeatupmychild,Ihavebeen

throughthat.Myfatherusetobeatme

upstrongwithasjambokandthatmade

mestubbornandrebellious.DoI

somehowmisshome?NoIdon’tbutI

missmymotherandmysisters.I

wonderiftheyarefinewherevertheyare.

Theirglum facesarestillplateredonmy

mind,thedaydadchasedmeoutofhis

house,spittingvenoms.

Imakemywayin,she’snotonherbed

soshemustbeinthebathroom,Ican

hearwaterrunning.Iplacethetrayon

thepedestalandmakemywaytothe



bathroom.Ifreezeforamomentandmy

heartstopsbeating.There’swaterall

overthefloor

“OhNoMira!!”Iruntoherandtakeher

outofabathtub.

“Baby!Nonono!”Iplaceherdownand

turnhertheadtotheside,allowingany

watertodrainfrom hermouthandnose.

OhGodwhatIhaveIdone!Ipullher

headbacktothecenterandbegin

mouth-to-mouthresuscitation.

“Mirawakeupplease”IcryasItryto

breatheintothemouthwhilepinching

hernose.

“Babywakeuppleasedon’tdothisto



me”Iscream inagony.

“Bonga!”Ihearmyhusbandscreaming

mynameohthanksheisback.He

makeshiswayandlookatusinshock

“Fuckwhathappened!”

“Idon’tknow,Ifoundher…”Icouldn’t

finish,Iburstintotears.Hekneelsdown

andputhisearnearhermouththen

continuetodomouthtomouth

resuscitation.Shecoughsandspills

wateroutofhermouth.

“Baby”Iholdherforsupport

“Youscaredme”Hereyesglistenswith

tears

“Ididitforyoumommy.Idon’twantyou



toendureallthisabusebecauseofme

mom.Iwantedyoutobefreefrom this

pain”myheartsinkstomystomachand

mytearsfallonherbeautifulface.I

didn’trealizehowdeepthishasaffected

her.Ilookatmyhusband,guilt,remorse

andpainflashesacrosshiseyes.

“Let’stakehertothehospitaltobesure

she’sokay”Hisvoiceisbreaking

througheverysyllablecomingoutofhis

mouth.Hegetsupandscoopsherup

thenwalkoutwithher.Ipackherpjs

andeverythingshemightneedand

followbehindhim.

I’m atthebackseatwithmymiraclein

myarmsandmyhusbandisdrivinglike



amaniac.Theytakeherthemomentwe

arrive.Hepullsmeinhisarmsandhugs

me.

“I’m sorry,I’m sososorry.”Iletoutfresh

newtearsheholdsmetightly,shushing

meuntilI’m calm.Ipullbackandhe

looksatme

“IloveyouBonga,Iloveyousomuch

andyouknowMiraismydaughtertoo.I

hatemyselfthatwealmostlostourboth

childrenbecauseofmyanimalistic

behavior.”Helaughstearsdropping

downonhisgorgeousface

“I’m justlikehim,I’m amonsterlike

him!!”He’sshakinguncontrollable



“NoyouarenotKhumalo,youarenot

likehim”

“Don'tdothatBongaplease”

“IknowyouarenotMntungwa,youare

thesweetestmanI'veevermet.Youjust

needtofaceyourpastandheal”it’smy

turntocomfortshim,wesitonthe

couchandIcradlehim likeababyashe

letoutheartwrenchingsobs.

“Shhhit’sokay,wegoingtobefine”

Afterawhilehepullsbackandlooksat

mewithbloodshedredeyes.

“IhavedecidedthatI’m goingtomove

outofthehouse”myheartskipsabeat

“What?Youareleavingme?”



“NoI’m not,Ijustwantyouandour

daughtertobecomfortablewhileIwork

onfixingmyself.”

“Butyoucanstilldothatwhileyouare

withusMntungwa”

“Noit’snotagoodideasthandwasami.

Iwillcomeseeyouguyseveryday.My

firstappointmentwiththepsychologist

isat9am tomorrow.Iwouldhaveloved

ifyoucouldcomewithmebutsince

Miraishere,we’llthensomeothertime”

Inodtearsfallingdownmyface,Idon’t

trusthim todealwiththisalone.Iwant

tobethereforhim butIthinkit’sforthe

bestespeciallyafterwhatMiradidtoday.



“Iloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoo”

.
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CHAPTER8

Icanhearvoicesfrom adistanceandI

feelsoweakandtired.Thesoundofa

beepingmachinealertsmethatI’m in

hospital.

“Baby,youareawake”Itrytomovebut

mymom stopsme

“Becareful,youhaveiv-line”Shehelps



mesit

“Howareyoufeelingsweetheart”she’s

brushingmyface

“I’m okaymom”

“Youscaredusprincess,pleasedon’tdo

thatagain”dadchirpsin

“Don’tactlikeyoucare”

“Mira….”Hecutsheroff

“It’sokaydarlingIunderstand,letme

giveyouguysaspace”

“Okay”saysmymom thendadmakehis

wayout

“OhbabyI’m sogladyouareokay,I

thoughtIwasgoingtoloseyou”



“Iwantedyoutosaveyoufrom this

marriagemom”Ihearherreleasinga

hugesighandfeelhersittingnexttome

beforepullingmetoherarms.

“Sweetheartitdoesn’tworklikethat,it

wouldhavehurtmorehadyoudiedon

me.Ican’tbegintoimaginehowlife

wouldbewithoutyou.Pleasedon’tdo

thatagain.Youcan’tsavemebytaking

yourlifethatwillkillmebeyondrepairs”

shesayswithatearfulvoice

“ButMom youaretheonewhosaidyou

areenduringallthispainforme,Idon’t

wantyoutosufferbecauseofme.I

don’twanttobeaburden”mytears

stream downmyface.



“Heyyouarenotaburdenokay,I

shouldn’thavesaidthat.I’m sorry

pleaseforgivememymiracle”

“Butitstruemom,I’m yourburdenifI

wasn’thereyouwouldn’thavetoendure

allthispain.CometothinkofitIhave

neverbroughtjoyinyourlife.I’m acurse

inyourlife.Yourparentskickedyouout

becauseyouwerepregnantwithmeas

ifthatwasnotenoughyouhad

complicationsandIwasbornblind.

Nowyouhavetoendureallofthisfor

mywellbeing,it’stoomuchmommy”I

letoutaloudsob

“HayMira!Pleasedon’tsaythatmy

child.Youarenotacurseeverything



thathappenedisnotyourfault,doyou

hearme?It’snotyourfaultsweetheart.I

hadtogothrougheverythingthatIwent

throughbecauseitwasmeanttobe,not

becauseofyou.Everythinghappensfor

thereasonbaby.Youarethebestthing

thathaseverhappenedinmylife,myjoy,

mymiracle,myworld.I’m sorrythatI

madeyoufeellikeaburden.I’m your

motherandIhavetodowhateverit’s

takesforyoutobewelltakencareof.

That’swhatmothersdo,it’stheirjobto

lookaftertheirchildren.Allowmetobe

yourmotheranddomyjob.Stop

questioningmyactionsanddecisions

becauseIknowwhat’sbestforyou.I



understandthatitmustbehardforyou

butMiralifeisnotaseasyasyouseeit

baby.Wecan’tjustpackupandleave.

Wherewillwego?Yourgrantisnot

enough.Youknowhowharditisforyou

toadaptinanewenvironmenthowwill

youadaptonthestreet?Maybeyou

thinkthestreetisbetterbuttrustmeit

badoutthereespeciallyforyou.Idon’t

wantyoutogetrapedwhileI’m outthere

hustlingforyou,Idon’twantyoutoeven

experiencelifeinthestreet.Iwantyou

togotocollegestudywhateveryou

want,althoughIthinkyourvoicewill

takeyoutoplaces.Iwantyoutospread

yourwingsmychildandbecomethe



bestyoucanbe.”Herwordstouchme

deepinmyheart.Irealizenowhow

wrongIwasfortakingmylife.That

wouldhavebrokenhermorebutI

thoughtIwasgettingridoftheburden

from her.Iunderstand,Ireally

understandbutthatdoesn’tmakeithurt

less.

“Ihearyoumom butI’m afraidhewillkill

you”

“He’sseekinghelpmybaby,hewantsto

changelet’sgivehim achance”

“Whatkindofhelp?”

“He’sgoingtohavesessionswitha

psychologist.Yourfatherhasanugly



pastbaby.Hisdemonsarehaunting

him”

“Ormaybehe’slatewifeishauntinghim,

phelatakingone’slifeisnochild’splay”

Shechuckles

“Yesmaybesowouldyougivehim a

chance”Isigh

“Idon’tknowmom”

“Babycomeonyouknowhowsweet

yourfatherisandhesaidhe’smoving

outofthehousejustforyoutofeel

comfortable”

“WellthenifthattherecaseIhearyou”

“Thankyou...whathappenedinhispast”



“Let’stalkabouttherudeboy”Imanage

tosmilethroughmytears

“Whatabouthim?”

“Whatishisname?”

“LwandlelwenkosiNkosi”

“MhhOkaytellmemoreaboutlastnight

becausewhenIrememberitcorrectly

youwantedto“judakarate”him”we

giggle

“Well…”Itellhereverythingandshe

burstintolaughterwhenIreachthe

snakepart.

“Mom don’tlaugh!”

“I’m sorrybabybutasnakepho”she



sayslaughing

“Asnakeisalsolong,hardandbig

mom”

“AyasnakeisverylongbabyandI’m

sureit’snothardasanerectpenis”

“Ineverimaginedittobethatsizemom,

yoohIwassoscared”shelaughs

“Wellitgetbiggerthanthat,itwillget

biggerthemorehegrows.Heseems

likeagoodguythough”

“Heisbuthecanberudeattimes”I

carryonandtellheraboutthemean

granny.

“Mxm uyanyakelogogobadluckisher

oldselfontangabafileuhlelelenirhaaa!!”



Ilaughthewayshesaidthatwasfunny,

foramomentthereIthoughtIwas

listeningtoGC.

“What’sfunnyuyadelelalogogoshe

needssomesnakeshewillbealright.”

“Hayimahthat’scruel”shelaughs

“NobabyImeantyourkindofsnake,the

oneyoutouchedontherudeboy”I

laugh

“Pleasestopjokingaboutthis,Iwas

reallytraumatized”shegigglesandItell

therestofthestorybutIleavethepart

thatwewanttobringdownKhumalo.

“Ncooohegentlemanmos,forayoung

guylikehim phelathesefuckboysbe



likeeyoboo,lilmamahalasugababe”I

giggle

“Soyoustillgoingtospendtime

together”Ofcoursecookingaplanto

bringdownyourhusband.

“Wellyes”

“Iwanttomeethim firstIwanttoknow

whathisintentionsare”

“HaaaMama”

“What,Iwanttoknowwhyhe’s

interestedinyou.”

“Butma….”

“NobutsMiraorelseIwon’tallowyou

twotospendtimetogether”Isigh



“Okayfine,beniceplease”

“WhyshouldIbenice,hewasrudeto

you?”

“HeapologizedMama”

“Iwillapologizetoo”

“Maaa!”Shelaughs

“Yousee,that’sthereasonIwantto

meetthisboy,youseem tolikehim.I

havetomakesurehedoesn’thurtyou”

“Igetyouandthankyouforlookingout

formebutdon’tscarehim off.Iknow

youcanbemeanwhenyouwantto.”

Shechucklesandkissesmyforehead

“Iloveyoubaby,Iloveyousomuchand



Ipromiseyouit’sgoingtobeokay.This

nightmarewillbeoversoon”Inod.

ThefirstthingInoticethenextmorning

isthatmom isnotnexttome.Ididn’t

wanthertogohomeyesterdaysodad

hadtoaskthem toallowmom tostay

over.

“Mom!”

“Inthebathroom!”Sheshoutsback,

secondslaterIhearherwalkingin.

“Ihavepreparedabathforyoucomelet

getyoucleanedupafterthatyouwill

haveyourbreakfast.”

“Where’smuffin?”



“Ididn’tbringmuffinbutIgotyou”she

helpsmeoutofthebedandguidemeto

thebathroom.Itakeoffmyclothesand

shebathsmemakingsurethatshe’s

carefulsinceIhaveaniv-line.Oncewe

aredonewithhygieneprocessIget

dressedinpjsandslippersbefore

makingourwaybacktothebed.She

tucksmeincarefullymakingsureI’m

seatedcomfortable

“Nowlet’seat”

“What’sthat?”

“Softporridge”

“Iwantsomethingsaltyandgreasy”

“ThisisnotyourhospitalMira,open



yourmouth”Ihuffandallowhertofeed

mewhilewechatandlaughhereand

there.Mymom andIareveryclose,we

talkabouteverythingandanything.

GugusaysI’m luckytohaveamother

likeher.Unlikeher,shecan’tshare

everythingwithhermother.Ihearthe

dooropeningandshuttingagain

“Greetings”saysamanwithadeep

voice

“Morningdoctor”Ohsoit’smydoctor

“How’smypatientdoing?”

“I’m finedoctor,Ijustwanttoknow

whenwillIbegoinghome?”

“That’sgood,Iwillkeepyoufortoday



thentomorrowIwillletyougo”

“Istheresomethingwrongdoctor?”asks

mymoneywithsomuchconcerninher

voice

“NoofcoursenotMrsKhumalo,Ijust

wanttomakesureshe’sperfectlyfine.

Shegotlucky,drowningcancauseso

muchdamageevenheartfailure.I

adviseyoutomonitorherwhensheis

takingabathandequipherbathroom to

avoidherdrowninginfuture”Huh?I

knowhowtobathonmyown,I’m nota

kid.YesIt’sfrustratingwhenI’m usinga

bathroom thatI’m notfamiliarwithbut

thatdoesn’tmeanIcan’tbathmyself.



“Ilknowhow…”mymom cutsmeoff

“Iwoulddothat,thankyoudoctor”

“DohaveanypainsMissMthimkhulu?”

“NoI’m fine”

“GoodIwillcomecheckuponyoulater”

“Thankyoudoctor”mom saysthenI

hearthedoctorwalkingaway.

“Openyourmouth”

“I’m fullnow”Ipursemylipsandfoldmy

armsagainstmechest

“What’swiththeattitudenow”sheasks

cheekily

“JustbecauseI’m blinddoesn’tmeanI

don’tknowhowtobathmom”Isaywith



annoyanceinmyvoice

“OfcoursebabyIknowthat”

“Thenwhydidn’tyoutellhim that,he

talkslikeIdrownedaccidentally”Isay

“Yesbecausethat’swhatItoldhim.I

didn’twanttotellthem thatyouwere

committingsuicidebecausetheywere

goingtoreferyoutotherapy”

“Iseeyouareprotectingyourhusband”

“Youwon’ttellanybodyaboutthis,do

youhearme”Isaynothing

“Mira?”Shewarns

“What?”

“YouarerudeattimesIwillpinchyour



bigbuttyouwillpeeonyourself,I’m not

youragemate.IseeI’m toosoftonyou

andyouareforgettingyourplace”I

swallowhard

“Iwon’ttellanyone”

“Good…I’m goingtogohometofetch

yourmuffinandbuyyousomething

greasyandsalty.Whatelsedoyou

want?”

“Myphoneandheadset”Isay

“Canyoubespecificonsomething

greasyandsalty?”

“Ribs,friesandcheeseburger”

“Iwillseeyounow.Iloveyoumy

miracle”



“Iloveyoutoomommy”shekissesmy

lipsandmakeherwayoutleavingher

sweetscentbehind.Justthenthedoor

opens

“Didyouforgetsomething?”

“Dollface”myheartmelt

“Lwandlelwenkosi”Icanfeelhim

makinghiswaytowardsme.

“Hey,mom toldmeyouwereadmitted

yesterday.Icouldn’tseeyoubecause

yourmom washerewithyou...howare

youfeeling?”Hismom mustbeworking

here

“I’m fine”Thebedsinksasit

accommodateshim.Hepullsmetohis



armsandhugsme.Wesharealong

warm hug,wrappedaroundhisarms

makesmefeellikeeverythingisokay.

“Iwassoscared…whathappened”He

pullsbackafterawhileandsqueezes

hissweatypalmsonmine.

“Idrowned”Isaywithalowvoice

“Ohno,inaswimmingpool?”The

concerninhisvoicecan’tbemissed

“Nointhebathroom”Hesaysnothing,

I’m notsureifheheardmeorhe’s

studyingme.Ibowdownmyheadjustin

case,mydemeanoursellsmeout.I

don’twanttogetintotroublewithmy

mom.Iknowwhenshemeans



something,shewilldefinitelywhipmy

ass.

“Dollface”heletsgooftheotherhand

andliftsupmychin

“Whathappened”heasksemphasizing

eachandeverysyllable

“IsaidIdrownedLwandlelwenkosi”

“Youarelying,Icanseeitinyoureyes.

Pleasetalkme”

“Idon’tknowwhatdoyouwantmeto

say”

“I’m notyourfoolMiraMthimkhulu”he

warns

“Iswear”



“Pleasedon’ttellmethatmandid

somethingtoyou,IswearMiraI…”Icut

him off

“Hedidn’tdoanything,letthisgookay”

“Hey,youcantrustme”hecaressesmy

cheekmakingmeweak.Ifindmyself

singinglikeacanary

“Dammitwhatthefuckwhereyou

thinkinghuh!Howcouldyoubeso

selfish?”Helet’sgoofmyhandsand

standsup

“Iwantedtofreeherfrom thispain

Lwandlelwenkosi”Idefendmyself

“Bullshit!Doyouhearme,that’sbullshi!

Howdoyouthinkkillingyourselfwould



havemadethesituationbetter!Youare

egocentricMira!Whatifyoudiedhuh?

Howwasyourmom goingtofeelasif

she’snotgoingthroughenoughalready!!

HowwasIgoingtofeel!Whatabout

Gugu?Ihaveneverseensuchselfish

personinmylife!”Icouldn’thelpbutcry

hiswordsaretearingmyheartintwo.

“Iwastryingtofreeherfrom allthispain

she’senduringbecause…”hecutsme

offIcanhearhe’smovingupanddown.

Ican’tmisshowangryheis

“Idon’tknowhowitworksinyourworld

butintherealworlditdoesn’tworklike

that!Youdon’tgoaroundcommitting

suicidejustbecauseyouaresavingthe



peopleyoulovefrom enduringpain!It

justdoesn’tworklikethat.That’sselfish

andchildish!!”

“Fuckyou,doyouhearme!Fuckyou!

Youthinkit’seasytotakeadecisionto

endyourlifeletalonedoingit?Noone

wantstodieLwandlelwenkosi,no

matterhowthebibleorthepastorsor

whoevertrytocandycoatit.Wedon’t

knowwhathappensintheafterlife,allof

thesethingstheysayaboutgoingto

heavenandwhatnotarejust

assumptions.Weareallscaredofthe

unknown.Ifweweretochoose,Iknow

allofuswouldchoosetoliveuntil

eternitybuthey.Fine,youcallmeselfish



butmyreasonbehindsuicidewasnot

selfish.Callmeegocentric,itsfinebut

youarenottheonewho’salways

remindedbyyourmotherthatshe’s

enduringabusebecauseofyou.Youare

nottheonewhohastolistentoher

screamingeverynightbegginghim to

stopbutthenextmorningsheplaysthe

happywifeforyou!Youarenottheone

wholivewithfearthatoneofthesedays

hewillbeatheruptodeath!Youarenot

theonewhofeelslikeaburden!Youare

nottheonewhobroughtsomuchpain

inyourmom’slife,firstshewaskicked

outinherhomebecauseshewas

pregnantwithmeasifthatwasnot



enoughIturnedouttobeblind,acurse

ofachildwhoIshopelessandhelpless.

ThisisonethingIcouldhaveeverdone

forhertosetherfree.YesIadmitI

didn’tthinkmeticulouslyaboutthisbut

thatdoesn’tmeanyoushoulddownplay

myfeelingsnorjudgemydecision.I’m

theonewhoknowshowit’sliketobe

MiraandI’m theonefacingwhatI’m

goingthroughevenifyouweretotry,

youcanneverstepinmyshoes,sodon’t

youdaremakemefeellikeI’m ahorrible

personbecauseifkillingmyselfwas

goingtohelpthesituationlikeIthought

itwould,Iwoulddoitagainandagainto

savemymotherfrom thishellhole!”I’m



gaspingbetweentearsasIshoutathim.

“Phumafuthi”(getout)

“DollfaceI’m sorry”

“IsaidoutLwandlelwenkosi,Idon’twant

toseeyouagainandIdon’tevenknow

whyIeverentertainedyoufrom the

beginning.”Hesitsnexttomeandhold

myhands

“BabypleaseI’m sorry….”

“I’m notyourbaby,Idon’tneedpeople

likeyouinmylife.WhenIthinkaboutit

now,IseethatImadeawrongdecision

butyoucouldhavefoundawaytotell

methatnotmakemefeellikemy

feelingsdon’tmatter.Andthisthingof



yoursshoutingmeisirritatingme,I’m

notyourchildawuphume!”(Getout)

“I’m sorryMirapleaseforgiveme.Iwent

aboutitthewrongwayplease…”

“Dudeleaveokay!”

“WhataboutKhumalo,don’tyouwant

metohelpyoutobringhim down”

“Nojustgoman”

“Butyourmom...”

“Letherbe”Hereleaseahugesigh

“I’m sorry,I’m reallysorry.Ihopeyou

finditinyourhearttoforgiveme”He

catchesmeoffguardwithpeckonmy

lipsthenmakehiswayout.



“Suncabuzaabafanamanje”(youare

kissingboysnow)

“HellotoyoutoomalumeSox”Ican

hearhisfootstepsashemakeshisway

towardsmybed

“Angiythandilentwanamtwanakwamele

udlalelekudenayo”(Idon’tlikethatboy

babyyouhavetostayawayfrom him)

“Why?”

“Hayiufunanikuwe”(Whatdoeshewant

from you)Ishrugmyshoulders.

“Don’tallowhim toplacehisparalyzed

lipsonyourcutelipsagain”Igiggle

“Don’tlaughmtwanaI’m serious...here

takemyhandkerchiefandwipeyour



lips”HehandsmethehandkerchiefIdo

ashesaygiggling.

“GoodIbroughtyourfavouritesandwich

breadwithbutterandpeanutbutter”

“ThankyoumalumeSox”

“Ohandlitchijuice”Heplacesmy

sandwichonmylapsandIstarteating

eventhoughI’m fullIdon’twantto

disappointhim.Spendingtimewith

malumeSoxisnicebecausehemakes

melaugh.

FewdayshavepassedI’m outof

hospitalnowanddoingokay.Khumalo

movedoutofourhouseindeedbuthe



comestoseeuseveryday.

Lwandlelwenkosihasbeencallingnone

stopforthepastfewdaysIdon’tknow

whyhecan’tjustgetitthatwhatever

thatwasgoingonbetweenusit’sover.

It’sbeenawhilesinceIspendtimewith

mymom,justthetwoofus.Todayshe’s

takingmeouttothemovies.

“Babyyouhaveadelivery”

“From whoandwhat’sthat?”

“Idon’tknow…it’sabigwhiteteddyand

yourfavouritechocolateshere”She

handsmethebigfluffyteddybearand

theboxofchocolates.Theteddybear

smellsofhisscentandjustknewwho



it’scomingfrom.

“Here’sthecard”Igivehertheteddyand

chocolatethenreadsthecard.Dollface

I’m sorryInevermeanttohurtyou.I

knowIcanbeajerkattimes,please

forgiveme.Letmemakeituptoyou

Mashwabadaplease.Loveyourdough.I

smilebutifhethinkshecanbuymy

forgivenesshegotanotherthingcoming.

There’snothingIhatemorethanpeople

downplayingmyfeelings.Itmakesme

mad!

“Mmhhthatsmilewhatdoesthecard

say”mom says

“NothingMom”



“Comeonletmesee”

“Ah.ah…let’sgonow”

“Ithoughtyousaidyounolongerfriends

withtherudeboy”

“True”

“Sowhyishesendingyougifts”

“Whosaidit’shim?”

“HaiboMiradon’tgivemeaheartattack

tu,Kanthowmanyboyfriendsdoyou

have?”Igiggle

“NoneMama...Letmegoputthisinmy

bedroom thenwewillgo”Itakethe

teddybeartomybedroom thenweleave.

Westartatmuggandbeanandhave



chocolatecake,It’smom’sfavourite,

afterthatwegotowatchamovie.Later

wedrivetothehotelwheremom had

organizedspaforus.Itsfeelsgood

beingpamperedonceinawhile,

especiallyafterthesestressfulpastfew

days.Spendingtimetogether,justthe

twoofusmademerealizethat

somehowwedriftedabitapartover

thesetwoyears.I’m gladwehadtimeto

spendtodayjustthetwoofusandit

remindedmeofthegoodoldtimes

whenitwasjustmeandher.Wearejust

sittingonbedhavingwineandmom is

readingabookformewhenwehear

altercationontheothersideofourhotel



room.

“Bonga!!Whereisshe!!!Iwanttoseemy

wife!!!!”Ohlordherewegoagain.

.
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CHAPTER9

Ithoughtmom saidhe’sgivingusspace

tobreathewhilehefixeshimselfbuthe

soundsangryandIcan’thelpbutfear

forourlives.Khumalohasthisdeep

voiceandit’sscarywhenhe’syelling

andangry,itsthekindofvoicethatcan



makeyoupeeonyourself.

“Bonga!!”Iholdmymom asweare

seatedonthebedtogether.

“I’m here!”Mom shoutsback,Icanhear

thatshe’stryingtobecalm buthervoice

isnotconvincingenough,that'swhat

feardoestoyou.Shestandsup.

“Khumalo”theatmospherebecome

tenseandhorrific

“Whereishehuh!!!”

“Who?”Mom askstryingtobecalm as

shepossiblycanbuthertremulous

voiceisbetrayingher.

“Thebastardthatyouarefucking!!”



“What?Ican’tbelieveyouwouldthinkof

thatKhumalooutofallthings.”

“Hey,hey,don’tyoudaremakemeyour

fool!YouthoughtIwon’tfoundouthuh

whereishe!!!!wheeeeareyouhiding

him??assholecomeoutfacemelikea

manandstophiding!!!I’m notsurewhat

he’sdoingbutIcanhearbanging

sounds.

“JesusVusi,there’snoonehere.Idon’t

knowwhatyouarethinkingbutit’sonly

MiraandIhere.Wejustwantedto

spendanightawayfrom homeand

workonourrelationshipthat’sall.I’m

notcheatingonyou,Iwillneverdothat.

Iloveyousomuchtodothattoyou”



mom saystryingtodefendherselfbut

Khumaloisconvincedthatmom is

cheating.Evenifshewascheatingshe

wouldhaveneverbroughtmeherewith

her,whycan’tthismanthinkaboutthat.

“YouarelyingtomeBonga!”

“Iswea...ouchyouarehurtingme

Khumalo”shescreamsinagonyandI’m

sittingonthebedwonderingwhatishe

doingtoher.It’sablessingthatIcan’t

seebecauseIwouldn’tbeartowatch

him hurtingmymom butatthesameit’s

acursebecausemaybeIwouldhelpher.

Twocanfightbetterthenone.

“UyafebaBongahuh!!”



“I’m notevenifIwashowIwouldhave

donethatwithMirahereplease

Vusimuzi”she’scryingnow.Idon’twant

toinvolvemyselfjustlikemom saidbut

I’m failingtodothat.Hersobsare

slicingmyheartintotinylittlepieces.

“She’stellingthetruthdaddy,Iswear”I

saywithatearyinvoice.

“Youshutthehellup!!!!”Idon’tknow

whenbuteverythinghappenssofast

andforamomentIlostmymind.An

excruciatingpainthathitrightintomy

stomachasI’m lyingdownonthefloor

bringsmebacktoearth.I’m stilltrying

torecoverfrom thatpainanotherone

followsrightthroughmychestandI



stopbreathing.Icanhearmymom’s

voicescreaminginagonyfrom a

distance

“Vusimuzipleaseshe’sjustachild,she

didn’tdoanythingpleasestopit!!”Isee

mylifeending.

“Vusiplease,I’m beggingyou!!”

“Mira,baby!”Idon’thaveenergytoutter

aword.

“Wearegoinghomenow!!”

“Wehavetotakehertothehospital!!”

criesmymom asshecradlesmelikea

babyinherarms.

“Isaidwearegoinghome,getupand

let’sgo!!”



“Miracanyouhearme?”

“YesIcanhearyoumom”Icry

“Trytogetupbabyokay”Inod,she

helpsmeup.

WearenowinthecardrivinghomeI’m

pressedagainstmom’sbosom asIsob

silently.Ifeelwarm liquidfallingonmy

forehead,Ijustknewshe’scryingand

thatbreaksmyheartevenmore.

Oncewearriveathome,shegivesme

pillsforpainthentuckmein.

“I’m sosorrysweetheart”Isaynothing

andcrynotthatIhavesomethingtosay.

I’m insomuchpainrightnowbut

nothingbeatstheoneshreddingmy



heartintopieces.

“Bonga!!!”

“I’m coming!!”Shekissesmyforehead

andmakesherwayout.Ifthisiswhat

shemeantbysayingshegotthisandI

shouldtrustherthenIhavetosteel

myselfbecausethere’smorecoming.

MyheartskipsabeatasIhearher

screamingandIjustknewtodayit’sthe

endofherbutthemoreaudibleher

screamsbecomesIfeeleverylittlepart

ofmedying.Hownice,he’sgettinga

vaginaasarewardforbeatingmeup.I

don’tknowwheremyphoneisIwould

belisteningtomusicinstead.



Icanfeelhispresenceandthesmellof

hiscolognepervadedtheair.Fearwraps

aroundmeandmyheartbeatrapidly.I

letoutasmallpee,Iwanttoscream for

mom butIknowit’suselessbecause

she’sscaredofhim asmuchasme.

“Morningprincess”

“Mo..mo..morning”myvoiceishoarse

from allthecryingIdidlastnight

“Heydon’tbescared,Iwon’thurtyou”I

feelhishandstouchingmeandflinch.

“LookMira,I’m sorryOkay…Daddyis

sorrysweetheart.Idon’tknowwhat

cameovermengiyaxolisa”(I’m sorry)



Hesoundssincerebuthewon’tfoolme,

I’m notmom.I’m surethisiswhathe

hasbeensayingfortwoyearsbutkept

doingthesamethingoverandover

again.It’sonlyamatteroftimebefore

hebeathertodeathorbeatustodeath.

Igottopreparemyselfforoneofthe

two,becauseonewilldefinitelycome

true.

“It’sokay”Isaywithashiveringvoice

“I’m reallysorrysweetheart,IwishIcan

undoeverythingIdidlastnight.Daddyis

goingthroughsomestuffbabybutI

promiseyouIwillfixmyselfforyouand

yourmother.Wewillbebacktothat

happyfamilywewere”Idoubtwewill



everbehappyagain.Youbrokeus

beyondrepairs.Gonearethosegood

timesweusedtospendtogether.I

rememberhowheusedtotakemeto

theparkandwewouldhavefun

togetherjustthetwoofus.HowcanI

forgetmybirthdays,asmuchasitwas

frustratingbutitwasalsolovelytotravel

around.Wespentmylastbirthdayin

CapeTownandthisyearhesaidweare

goingoverseasbutit’sclearthatwon’t

happen,it’seitherIwoundbedeadorI

willbemourningformymom while

enduringhisfistsandkicks.

“IhearyouandIunderstand”

“Doyouforgivedaddy?”



“Yes”

“Thankyousomuchmychild...breakfast

isreadypleasejoinus”Inodhethen

getsupandmakeshiswayout.Itake

muffinandmakemywaytothe

bathroom tofreshenupthenjointhem

forbreakfast.

“‘Morningbaby!”Sheattacksmewitha

hugandIscream asshehurtsme

“OhI’m sorry,I’m reallysorrysitdownI

dishedupforyou”Isitdownandeatmy

foodwhilelisteningtomom anddad

forcinganiceconversationandgiggles.

Thetensionandsombernessis

permeatingintheroom.OnceI’m done



withmyfoodIaskformyphoneand

mom givesittomethenImakemyway

tomybedroom.Icurlmyselfintoaball

andlistentomusicastearsmaketheir

wayout.Ihaveneverimaginedthatmy

lifewouldturnoutlikethiswithinablink

ofaneye.It’sawhilelaterwhenIfeel

thebedsinkingasitsaccommodates

someone.

“Baby”Shewrapsherarmsaroundme

“I’m sorrymymiracle”shewhispersin

myear

“Don’tbe,youknowwhatyouaredoing.

Thisisyoudoingyourjobasamother

andmeasachildnotquestioningyour



decisionsnoryouractions.”

“OhMira,IknowI’m failingyou.Iknow

babyandI…”shepauseandIhearher

swallowingspitloudly

“It’sokaymom really”myphonerings.I

wipemytearsandanswerit.

“Hello”

“Dollface”it’sfunnyhowmyheartstill

melts,nomatterhowmadIam athim

“Hey”

“Areyoucryingyourvoiceishoarse”his

voiceisfilledwithconcern

“NoIhaveflue”

”IwanttosayI’m sorryDollface”



“Doyouevenknowwhatyou'vedoneor

youarejustapologizing”

“OfcourseIknow”

“I’m listening”

“Comeoutside,Iwilltellyoufaceto

face”

“Okay,I’m coming“Ihangup

“Mom Lwandlelwenkosiisoutsidethe

gate,canIgotohim”

“Youcan’tgooutwiththatbluemarkon

yourface”Ihuff

“Letmehideitwithamakeupfirst”She

getsupanddisappearsthenshecomes

backtohidethebluemarkonmyface.



Whenshe’sdone,Imakemywayout

andmeetLwenkosioutsidehiscar.

“Thankyousomuchforcomingout”He

squeezesmeinhisarmsandIscream.

HeletsgoofmeasifI’m burninghim

“What’swrong?”

“Youholdmetootight”Ilie

“I’m sorrycomegetinthecar”Hecloses

thedoorandentersinonhisside.The

driveisawkwardlysilence,mymindis

sofaraway,absolutelynothere.

“What’swrong,youdon’tseem okay?”

“I’m fine”

“I’m sorryMiraforshoutingatyou”



“Notonlydidyoushoutatme,youwere

insensitiveLwandlelwenkosi.Youdon’t

goaroundmakingsuchinsensitive

commentsaboutasensitivetopiclike

suicide.Callingpeopleselfishandwhat

notiswrong.Youdon’tknowwhatthey

aregoingthroughbeforetheydecideto

taketheirlives.Takingadecisiontoend

yourlifeisthehardestdecisionever.

Justbecauseyouthinkyoucannever

findyourselfinasituationwhereyou

feelliketakingyourlifedoesn’tmean

youshouldjudgeotherpeoplecalling

them names.Thisiswhypeoplewill

keepsufferingfrom anxietyand

depressionbecausetherearepeople



likeyouwhojudgeoneschoicesharshly

insteadofmakingthatpersonrealize

thatit’snottheendoftheworldand

givingthem hope.Whentheysharetheir

problemsnithibafunaukubukwawhen

theykeepquietanddieinsideuntilthey

can’ttakeitanymorenithibaselfish.

Let’stalkaboutrapevictimsespecially

thosewhocommittedsuicidedoyou

thinktheywantedtotaketheirlives?Of

coursenotbuttheycouldn’ttakethe

painuntiltheygavein.Peoplesufferin

frontofusandwedon’tseebecausewe

aretoobusyjudgingthem andthe

momentwehearthatthey'vecommitted

suicidewesaythey’reselfish?What



aboutus,ain’tweselfishforwatching

them sufferinfrontusandturnablind

eye?Ain’tweselfishforjudgingthem

whentheyactuallyneedustobethere

forthem?Wecanneverunderstand

one’sdecisionsuntilwewalkamilein

theirshoes.IknownowI’m goingdeep

weweretalkingaboutmenotother

peoplebutIwasjusttryingtomakeyou

realizethatyoucouldhaveusedbetter

wordsandtone.Umuntukwamele

umakheayumcindezelengamagama

akho.Angalliyouhavearighttohave

yourownopinionbutbecarefulthat

youropiniondoesn’tdestroy,choose

yourwordsespeciallyaboutsensitive



topicslikesuicide,rape,povertyhiv&

aidsetc.”

“WowIhaveneverthoughtaboutitthat

waybutnowthatyoujusttoldmeI

realizethatwepeopletendtojudgealot

insteadofputtingourselvesinthat

certainposition.I’m sorrythatIwas

insensitiveandyellingpleaseforgiveme.

I’m gladyoudorealizethatwasnota

wisedecisionyoutook”

“Yeahmom toldmeinawaythatmade

mecometoarealizationandIhave

decidedtoletherdealwithdadtheway

thatshewantsto.I’m notgoingto

interfereanymoresheknowswhatshe’s

doingsothedealisoff”



“Whatno!Youcan’tdothatMira”

“WhyNot?”

“Yourmom needsyourhelp,sheis

obviouslyscaredofyourfather,youand

Iwillhelpherout”

“Mom seemslikeshe’senjoyingthis

painLwandlelwenkosi”

“Exactlywhoenjoyspain?Sheneeds

helppsychologically”

“There’snothingwecandotrustme

okay,justletthisgo”

“Soyougoingtowatchhersufferjust

likethat?”

“WhatchoicedoIhaveLwandlelwenkosi?



Wearestuckwiththatmanandthere’s

nothingwecandoaboutit”

“Nonsensetheinformationthatwehave

onhim canhelp,allweneedisaplan

nje”

“Whatifhecatchesus,hewillkillus

Lwandlelwenkosi.Thatmanis

dangerous”Iswallowalumpinmy

throat,preventingtearsfrom comingout.

“Iknow,trustmeIknow.That'swhywe

havetotakehim downhewon’tseethis

onecoming.AllIwantfrom youisto

playdaddy’sprincesssothathedoesn’t

noticeweareontohim”Ishakemyhead

no,mytearsinvoluntarilyfallingdown



myface.

“HeyDollface,letmepullover”Hepulls

overandcomestomysidetocomforts

me

“heypleasedon’tcryandletmehelp

you”Ishakemyhead

“Why,Idon’tunderstandMirayouwere

sokeenaboutthis,nowyouarelettingit

go.Whathappened?”

“Nothing,Ihavejustrealizedthatifwe

doitmymom won’tlikethat.Sheloves

him okay”Hewipesmytears

“Ineverthoughtofyouassomeonewho

wearmakeup…waitnonono”Hewipes

mycheekbone“Miraisthatablue



mark?”Icouldn’tutterawordbutburst

intotears

“Hehityou,didn’the?Fuckkk!!”Heyells

makingmetojumpabit

“I’m sorry,ohDollfaceI’m sorrycome

here”Isnuggleonhischestlettingitall

out

“Youseethisisthereasonwhywehave

togetlenja!Shhhit’sgoingtobeokay”

HeshushmeuntilI’m calm down

“Whereelsedidhehityouentleckwhat

happened”Itellhim whathappened.

“Thatbastard!AskiesmyDollfaceletme

see”Hepullsbackandliftupmyt-shirt

“I’m sorryokay”Heplantkissesonmy



tummy

“Whereelse”

“MychestbutIain’tshowingyou

becauseIdidn’twearabra”

“ButIdon’tmind”Ichuckle

“Idomind”

“Wellthenifyousayso...didyoueat?”

“Yes”

“Iknowwhatcancheeryouup”He

closesthedoorandgotohisside.We

drive,talkinggenerally.Wearrivetoour

unknowndestination,unknowntome

thatis.Wetaketheelevator

“Whereareyoutakingmeto?”



“Come,wearehere”Heholdsmyhand

andweentersomeroom,notsurewhat

room thisis,butItrusthim.Hegreets

someguyandtheysoundliketheyknow

eachother.Hethenintroducesmeto

him.Xolaishisname.

“HeyMira”saystheguy

“Hi”

“Look,Iknowthatyouareworkingbut

canyougivemeandmygirljustfew

minutestousethestudio”

“Sure,suremannoproblem”

“Comebaby”OkayI’m babynow

“WeareinthestudioandIknowthat

youlovesinginganditwillcheeryou



up.”

“Weareinastudiolikeforreal?”

“Yeahsingmeachorus”

“ifyoupromisemetosingachorusfor

metoo”

“Deal”

“Cool”

Heputheadsetonmyhead

“Themicisinfrontofyou…ready”

“Yes”

“1.2.3go”IsingJessieJFlashlight.I

feellikeit’sarightsongtosingbecause

itexplainshowIfeelatthemomentand

whenI’m withLwenkosiIfeelwhole



different.I'm inthisdarknessbuthe’s

myflashlight.IfeellikeIgoteverythingI

needwhenIgothim andandwhenI

lookaroundIseeasweetlife.Gosh

doesthatevenmakesense?Imean,I

hardlyknowthisguy!WhenI’m donehe

clapshishandsandhugsme

“NoIcan’tcompetewiththat,youhave

suchanangelicvoice”

“Itry”Iblush

“Lookather,she’sblushing”Igiggle

“It’syourturnnow”

“Iwantedyoutosing,Idon’thowto

sing”

“That’sunfair”Ipoutmylips



“HowcanIsaynotothatcuteness”He

takestheheadsetandImoveawayabit.

HestartssingingShybyJaiWaetford.

“Everytimeyouwalkintotheroom

Gotmefeelingcrazy

Shockmyheartboom boom

Anyotherboywouldstare

Butme,Ilookaway

'Causeyoumakingmescared

Tryin'nottobreathe1,2,3

Tryin'nottofreakwhenyoulookatme

GottamakeamovebutIfreeze

Youdon'thaveacluewhatyoudotome



Girl,youmakemeshy,shy,shy

Youmakemerunandhide,hide,hide

FeellikeIgetlostintime

Wheneveryounearme

Girl,youmakemeshy,shy,shy

I'm fightin'butterfli-fli-flies

Yeah,youmakemelosemymind

Wheneveryounearme

Girl,youmakemeshy

Oh”ohmanhegottheeevoice,I’m

smilinglikearetard,

“Wow,Ineverexpectedthatfrom youMr

Nkosi”



“Iknowhey”Hepullsmeclosetohim

withmywaist.Icanfeelhiswarm

breathcaressingmyfaceandhis

heavenlyscentismakingmedizzyina

goodway.Idon’tknowifthere’ssucha

thing

“Wenanokubashy?Comeon”Helaughs

“YoumakemeshyandwhenI’m shyI

trytobebraveandbecomerude.”He

confesses

“Ohyeah?”

“Yeahyouarebehindmyrudenessyaz”I

giggle.

Ifeelhisotherhandsnakingbehindmy

neckandhiswarm lipscaressing



againstmine.Myheartisbeatingloudly.

IfeellikeItwillcomeoutofmymouth.

Ourlipscollide,hesandwichesmylower

lipsuckingitgentlyandsliphistounge

inmymouthslowlyandgently

massagingitwithmytounge.Ifeelan

electricsparkshootingallovermybody

andbutterfliesdancinginmytummy.He

breaksthekissandchuckles

“YouhavethesweetestlipsIevertasted

inmylife”Iblush

“CanIkissyouagainbutthistimeyou

willfollowme”Inod,Ihavesomehow

lostmyvoice.Hepresseshislipson

mineandcapturesthem inhis.Ifollow

hislead,justlikehesaidandwekiss



slowlyanddeeplymyhand

automaticallydropsmuffinandholdhim

closetome.Ihearhim moaningsoftly.

“Wowfastlearner,ain’twe”Igiggle

“You’rebeautifulDollface”

“ThankyouCuddleCakes”

“Muffindidyouhearthat?Youareno

longerheronlycake,Ihavealso

qualifiedtobehercaketooyippee

yipeee“Igiggle.WebidfarewelltoXola

andthankhim thenweleave.Wespend

thewholedaytogether,cruisingaround

Durbanandsingingalongmusic.Our

destinationisthebeach.Westrollbythe

beach,handinhand,talkingand



laughing.SweetlifeItellyou,Iforgot

aboutanythinggoingoninmylifeand

enjoywithmycuddlescakes.Latehe

drivesmehome

“Iwillcallyouyezwa”

“Okaytravelsafe”

“IwillmyDollfacekissyourcuddle

cakesbeforeyougo”Hepullsmecloser

andweshareakissthatleavesme

gaspingandwantingmore

“Bye”Igetoutofthecarandmakemy

wayin.Ihearanunfamiliarvoiceofa

mantalkinginthelounge

“Ican’tbelieveyouyaz!”

“UngazongidakelwawenayousaidI



mustgetridofitright?Igotridofitnow

dealwiththat!!”

“Youareadevil”

“Takesonetoknowone!Getoutofmy

housebeforemyhusbandcomeshere

anddealwithyou!!”Imakemywayin

“Sanibonani”(Greetings)

”Ba..babyyouareback”

“EhMama”

“Isthisyourdaughter”askstheman

“Eywenayouarestillherego!!”

“Childhowoldareyou?”

“I’m turning1….”

“That’snoneofyourbusinessleave



Skhalohawu!!!”

Bye!!!”Saystheman

“Whowasthat?”

”Nooneimportant”

“OkayI’m goingtogetsomesleep”

“Ithoughtyouaregoingtosharewith

mehowyourdaywiththerudeboywas”

“I’m tired,someothertime”AsImake

mywaytothebedroom,shecallsme

“Ma”

“Iloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoomom”Iwalktomy

bedroom andcrawlonmybed.Whois

thatmanandwhywasheaskingmyage?



Mom gotridofwhat?Isshereally

cheatingondad?Sigh!Ishiftmymind

tothegooddayIhadwithcuddlecakes

andforgetabouteverythingasasmile

tugsthecornersofmymouth.

.
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HappyBirthdayZarHia

CHAPTER10

Hopeisafeelingofexpectationand

desireforaparticularthingtohappen.



Hopeisseeinglightinspiteofbeing

surroundedbydarkness.InZuluwesay

“Ithembaalibulali”whichmeanshopeis

whatkeepsusgoing.Withouthopewe

aredeadbutinmycircumstances,it’s

theotherwayaround.Hopeisslowly

killingmefrom inside.It’slikeaslow

poison,killingmebitbybiteachpassing

day.IhatethatIstillhopethathewill

changeevenafterthetwoyearsof

abuse.IhatethatIstillhopehewill

changeafterlayinghishandonmy

daughter.Don’tlookatmelikethat.I

oncesaidthisandI’m stillgoingto

repeatit.Youwillneverunderstanduntil

youwalkonmyshoes.



IneverthoughtonedayIwouldwakeup

tothisabusivehusband.Wewereso

happyandeverythingchangedwithina

blinkofaneye.HadIknownthathe

wouldturnoutlikethis,Iwouldn’thave

marriedhim inthefirstplacebutitis

whatitisandthere’snoturningback.

I’m intodeepandIcan’twalkoutand

takeawayeverythingthatIcan’tprovide

formydaughter.Idon’twanttotake

awaytheonlylifethatmadehertowarm

upandembraceherdisability.Itwas

nevermyplantobeahousewife,Ihave

alwaysbeenambitiousbutwhenmy

husbandsaid“Ihaveallthemoneythis



worldcanbuy,nowifeofminewillwork”

Ihadnosayonthatbecausewhenmy

husbandsaysomething,hiswordgoes

andIwasdeeplyinlovetothinkofthe

future.Everythingseemedsoperfect,

thelovehewasshoweringuswithevery

singleday.Thewayhewasso

overprotectiveandcaring.Hetreatedus

likeweweretheonlygirlsthatexistedin

theworldandIcouldn’tbemoregrateful

whenheacceptedMiraashisownchild.

Itfeltgreattohavesomeonewho

showedthathetrulycaredforonce.

Vusiismyfirstthrougheverythingokay

maybenoteverythingsinceMiraisnot

he’schild,shewasnevercreated



throughlovebutthat’sastoryfor

anotherday.

Ihavetopreparemyself,it’smy

husband’ssecondsessionwithhis

psychologistandI’m goingwithhim

today.Hehastwosessionsaweek,

MondayandFridayofwhichIthinkit’s

notenoughifitwasformehewouldgo

everyday.Ihavejustfinishedtakinga

showerandmoisturizingmybodynow

I’m gettingdressed.Thesunisupand

blazinghotsoIoptedforaGucciredoff

shouldershortsleevebodycondress

withblackGuccisuedeplatform sandals.

Icompetethelookwithrosegold



accessoriesandletmycurlyweavelose.

Iapplyjustlipstick,Idon’twanttomess

upmymakeupwithtearsjustincase

thesessiongetintense.Iturnonce

more,staringatmyselfinthemirror.I

lookbeautifulasalways,Ilovedressing

upandlookinggoodbecausewhenyou

lookgoodandsmellgoodyoufeelgood.

Noonecanevennoticethepainyouare

harboring.

Itwitchmywristandcheckthetime,it

reads10:30am thesessionstartsat

11:30myhusbandwillbehereany

momentfrom nowtopickmeup.Imake

mywayouttocheckonmydaughter,I



hadwokenherupbuttomysurprise

she’sstillsleeping.Overthesefewdays

sincemyhusbandbeatherupshe’s

avoidingme,wehardlyspendtime

together.She’salwaysoutwithherrude

boyandwhenshecomesbackshelock

herselfinherbedroom claimingtobe

tiredandneedsomesleep.Ifeellike

she’sslippingthroughmyfingersandI

feelsohorrible.

“Miracle”Ishakeherandsheblinksher

beautifulhazeleyesopen.

“BabyIsaidwakeupyourfatherison

thewaynow.Wegoingtofetchyou



whenwecomebackIwantyoutobe

ready”

“Readyforwhat?”Sheyawns

“Itoldyounjeyesterdaythattodayit’s

familyday,justthethreeofus””shesits

onherbutt

“I’m sorry,IhaveplansMom”Isighand

sitonherbednexttoher

“Butbabyyouarealwaysspendingtime

withtherudeboy,wealsoneedyour

attention”

“HisnameisLwandlelwenkosimom”I

rollmyeyes

“Ofcourselook,Ilikethatyouaregoing

out,livinglifelikeeveryteenagersbut



thatdoesn’tmeanyoushouldcutusout

ofyourlife”

“I’m tryingtoteachmyselfhowtolive

withoutyoubecausesoonerorlaterthat

willdefinitelyhappen”Ishutmyeyes

momentarilyandtakeahugebreath,her

wordsfeelslikeaknifepenetratingin

myheart

“I’m sorry,Ididn’tmeantosaythat”she

saysasifsherealizedhowhurtIam to

hearhersayingthat.

“Lookmom Lwandlelwenkosimakesme

happy,whenI’m withhim Ifeellike

everythingisokay.Iforgetabout

everythingthatishappeninghere.Heis



myescapeyouknow,myescapefrom

allthisturmoil.Heisthehappinessthat

Ineedrightnow,thehappinessthatI

needtoholdonforamomentbecause

darknessofsorrowisonthewaysooner

orlater”Herfaceglowswhenshe

speaksabouttherudeboy,mybabyisin

lovebuthereyesglistenwithtearswhen

shesaysthelastsentence.

“Babyim notgoingtodie”Isaywiping

hertearsthathadfallen

“Youdon’tknowthatmom”

“IknowIwon’t,hewillchange.Iswear”

shechucklesandshakesherheadin

disbelief



“Ifyoutrulybelievehewillchangeafter

2yearsthenyoumustbestu…”Shestop

herselfandsighs“LookIdon’twantusto

fightbecauseallweeverdonelatelyis

fightsothebestIcandoistostayout

ofyourbusinesslikeyousaid”

“Stayingoutofmybusinessdoesn’t

meanyoushouldcutmeoutofyourlife.

It’sbeenfewdaysbutImissyouso

muchMira.”

“I'm sorrythatyoufeellikeI’m

neglectingyou,itwasnevermyintention

atall.TomorrowI’m allyoursokay”

“Okay”

“Iloveyoumommy”



“Iloveyoutoosweetheart”Ipullherin

myarmsandcomfortsher,inhalingher

sweetscent.

“Whyareyousleepingatthistimedidn’t

yousleepatnight”

“Uhm Idid”she’slyingtomesoIpullher

awayandlookather

“Youarelyingyouwakeuplatethese

fewdayswhy”shesighs

“Ihavenightmares”

“Ohbabyyouwannasharethem?”

“Idream aboutdadbeatingmeupuntilI

couldn’tbreathe”Isighandenvelopher

inmyarmsonceagain



“Hewillneverbeatyouupeveragain.I

promiseyouyezwa”

“Okay”Isenseuncertaintyinhervoice

anditbreaksmyheartthatmydaughter

nolongerfeelprotectedandsafe.Sigh!

“Whydidn’tyoucallmetosleepwith

you?”

“Ididn’twanttobotheryou”

“Youcanneverbothermebaby,from

todayI’m sleepingwithyou.Letmego

makesomethingforyoutoeatbeforeI

go”

“Okay”Iletgoofherandstandup

beforemakingmywaytothekitchento

fixhersomethingtoeat.OnceI’m done,



Itakeherfoodtoherbedroom.

“Hereyougo”

“Thankyou...letseattogether”

“NoI’m finebaby,eat”Iwatchheras

sheeat,callmebiasedbutmybabyis

beautifulbakwethu,withherchocolate

complexionthatcomplementsherhazel

browneyes.I’verealizedthatthemore

shegrowsthemoreshelookslikemy

father,evenherbeautifulhazeleyes.Out

ofallpeople,didshehavetolooklike

myfatherbutthemanwasaneyecandy

soI’m notcomplaining.Miraistalland

petite,likeherfatherbutshegotabig

buttandhipsobviousofwhichshegot



from me*winks*.Minuteslatemy

husbandarrives.Igivemydaughtera

goodbyekissandmakemywayout

aftertakingmyhandbagandphone.

He’swaitingformeoutsidehiscar.He

looksgorgeousinagreypantsanda

yellowvnecklongsleevet-shirtthat

complementshisdarkchocolate

complexion.Heflashesawildsmileand

hiswhitebeautifulteethsparkles,oh

my,heknowswhatthatsmiledoesto

me.Ifinallymakeittohim withmy

wobblingknees

“MaKhumalo”

“Mntungwa”Hecapturesmylipsintohis

inasultrykissashishandssnake



aroundmybodyandsqueezesmy

buttock.

“Howareyoutoday”

“I’m fine,whataboutyou”

“I’m alsofine...WillMirabefinealone?”

“Yes,shewillbeokay”

“Okay,comeletsgetgoing”Heopens

thedoorformethenhewalkstohisside.

Thedriveisfilledwithlightconversation

andabitoflaughter.Wearriveandwe

greetandmyhusbandintroducesmeto

her.HonestlyIneverexpectedsomeone

soyoungtobetheonewhotohelpus.

Youcanseethat’sshe’sfreshfrom

school.Ibetthisisherfirstyearworking



aftergraduation.Shemustbeinher

earlytwentieswhichmakesmewonder

howdidKhumalofindthisone.No

offenseI’m notsayingyoung

psychologistdoesn’tknowtheirwork

butexperiencecounts.

“It’snicetomeetyouMrsKhumalo”she

shakesmyhandandIkeepmyeyes

straightintohers.

“NicetomeyoutooMissGama”

“Youmaysitdownplease”shepointsat

herblackleathercouches,meandmy

husbandmakeourselvescomfortable.

Herofficeisbeautifulandspacious.

“it’sagoodthingthatyouaskedyour



wifetojoinustodaymaybeyouwilltalk

unlikelasttime”shesaysasshesits

downonherchair.

“Yescanwegetstartedplease”Isense

annoyanceinhisvoice

“MrKhumalowhyareyouhere?”

“Whatdoyoumean?”Myhusbandasks

“Imeanwhat’sthereasonbehindallthis

sessionsthatwearegoingtohave”

“Talkisn’tthatwhatyouaredoing

here?”MissGamanodsherheadand

scribblesomethingdownonhernote

pad

“Whatareyouexpectingtogainafter

youtalked”



“Idon’tknow,stopaskingstupid

questions!”Inudgehim andshoothim a

“calm down”look.Hesighs

“I’m sorry,Ididn’tmeantoshout.I

expectsomechangesonthewayI

behave”

“Enlightenmeaboutyourbehavior”

“I…uhm...Ibeatupmywife”hestutters.

MissGamalooksatmeandIlookdown.

“Why?”

“Idon’tknow”hesays

“Doessheprovokeyou?”

“Thisisstupid!”

“Babycomeon”Isaylookingathim with



pleadingeyes

“MrKhumalowhatyoumadetocome

here?Whatencouragedyoutocome

here?”

“Mywifeanddaughter.I’m doingthisfor

them.Iwanttochangeforthem”

“It’sagoodthingthatyourealizeyou

needtochange.Thefirststepisto

acknowledgethatyouneedhelpbutthe

problem isyouwanttodothisforyour

wifeanddaughternotforyourself.Ithas

tostartwithyoufirstMrKhumalo”

“Nono,I'm sorryBonga,thischitchatis

notworkingforme!!”Hegetsupand

walkout.IsighthisisharderthanI



thought

“I’m sorryaboutthat”Isay

“It’sokay,Iunderstand.I’m sorryfor

whatyouaregoingthroughandI’m

willingtohelpyouandyourhusbandbut

youhavetoknowthatifyourhusband

doesn’tseetheneedforhimselfto

changethere’snothingyouandIcan

do.”

“Hewantstochange,Iknowhedoes”

shesighs

“Here’smycontactsdetails,whenever

youneedtotalk.I’m hereoryoushould

justbookanappointmentforyourself

only.Youalsogoingtoneedmyservice”



Ilookathercardandtakeit

“Thanks”Ithenwalkoutwithaheavy

heart.Igetincarandhedrivesoff

withoutaword.He’sclenchinghisjaw

andthegriponthesteeringistootight

thatIcanseehishugehandspulsing.I

trymybesttokeepmymouthquiet

becauseIdon’twanttoantagonizehim

morebuthisdrivingisveryreckless.

“HayiKhumalo,youwanttokillus!”He

saysnothingandslackenhisspeeduntil

wearrivehome.

“Whenisyournextappointment?”Isay

aswemakeourwayinsidethehouse

“I’m notgoingthereanymore”



“What?”

“Youheardme!”

“YousaidyouwillgethelpVusimuzi!”

“Don’tyoudareraiseyourvoiceatme!!”

“Orwhathuh?Yougoingtokillmelike

youkilledourbaby?”

“IsaidI’m sorryaboutthatBonga”

“Noyouarenotsorryenoughbecause

youarerefusingtogetyourselfhelp

VusimuziKhumalo.I’m sickandtiredof

yourshit!!Ican’ttakeitanymore.For

twofuckingtwoyears,Ihavebeen

patientwithyou!Makingexcusesfor

yourbehaviorbutnowI’m donedoing

that!!”Heslapsmehard,myvision



studdedwithstars

“Youaremine,doyouhearme!Youare

notleavingmeBonga!YouandIbelong

together,notevendeathwouldseparate

usbecauseifyoudaretrytorunway

from me,Iwillfindyouandkillyou,Mira

andmyself”

“Whydon’tyoudoitnowhuh!!”Imake

mywaytothedrawerandtakeoutabig

knife

“Heretakeitkillusnow!!”

“Mommyno,she’ssorrydaddy!”Idon’t

knowwhendidshemakeherwayin.

“TakeitKhumalo!takethisknifeand

staptheshitofus!Ifthat'swhatwill



makeyouaman,doitnow!!”

Helooksatmewithsomuchangerand

he'sshakinguncontrollably.Mirais

crying.

“Hereistheknife!!Angithiyourareyour

father’sson!Youareawomanbeater

andachildabuser,likehim!!!Niyafana

nseeee!”HepunchesmeandIreelback

butIdidn’tevenscream.I’m usedtothis

now.Allitdoesnowisnumbsthebody

“Goahead!Daddy’sboykillus!!”He

snatchestheknifefrom meandwalks

toMira.Idon’tknowwhatI’m doing,the

rageburningwithinmeiscontrollingme

andthetimeIrealizeit’salreadylate.I



closemyeyesshutashegrabsMirato

himselfandallIrememberisherloud

lastpiercingscream.

.

Twopreviouschapterstargetwasnot
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CHAPTER11

Weburyourpainandangerunderour



skinandpretendthateverythingisokay

butallitdoesisgrowinourveinsand

heart,somedaywewillreachabreaking

point.Iguessatsomepointthebottle

wasgoingtocrackandpourallthepain

andangerIhavebeenbottlingfortwo

yearsandnowImightruemyimpetuous

outburst.

Ihaveneverbeenthispetrifiedinmy

wholelifeandmyjackhammeringheart

istheonlysoundIhear.Iflipmyeyes

openandforamomentarymomentIm

unabletomovejuststaringathim as

he’scradlingmydaughterinhisarms

likeababyuntilhispanickingvoice



snapsoutoftheshockstateofmind

“Bringwater!!”Waterforwhatreason

butIdon’tquestionhim andgofetcha

jugofwater.

“Here”Hepoursallthejugonherface,

I’m tryingtounderstandwhat’sgoingon

andmyeyesdarttoanunstainedknife

onthefloornexttous.Reliefsurge

throughme.

“Mirawakeup”Heslapshercheeks,it’s

onlynowIrealizethatshefaintedohmy

poorbabyshemustbeenextremely

scared.

“Baby,Miracle!”Ishakeherlightlyand



pourthewateragainonherface.She

blinkshereyesopenandcalloutforme

groggily

“Mommy”

“Yesbaby”Ipullherfrom Vusi’sarms

andholdherinmyarms.Idon’tknow

whatwouldhavebecomeofmehadshe

diedonme.

“I’m herebaby.I’m here”mytearswells

updeepinsideandtickledownmy

cheeks

“Don’tcrymommyatleastweare

togetherbutIwashopingIwouldseein

heaven”myheartsinks

“Youarenotinheavenbaby…wearenot



death”

“Dad...”Beforeshefinishesmyhusband

chirpsin

“Iwillneverdothatmyprincess”Her

bodytenseup.Idon’tblamemy

daughterforbeingscaredofthisman

now.ThisisnotthelifeIplannedforher

anditskillingmedeepinside.Weheara

bell

“Iwillgogetit”saysmyhusbandashe

getsuptoattendwhoeverisvisiting.

FewsecondslaterhecomesbackandI

lookathim inanticipation.

“Itwassomeboy,saidhe’s

Lwandlelwenkosi.Hewantedtosee



MirabutItoldhim tocometomorrow”I

rememberedthattheyweresupposedto

goouttoday.

“Comemymiracle,let’sgettochange

beforeyoucatchacold”Wegetupand

makeourwaytoherbedroom.Imake

hersitdownonherbedthenIlookfor

herchangeofclothes.

“Mommy,I’m sorry”hervoiceistearful

“Forwhatbaby”Ifindherleggingsand

vest

“ForeverythingIsaidtoyounowIknow

whyyoucan’tleavehim,hewillkillus”I

sighheavilyandhelpherundress.

“It’sokaybaby.Iunderstandwhyyou



saidwhatyousaid,pleasedon’tfeelbad

aboutit”

“Ithurtsmommy…”sheburstintotears.

Isitnexttoherandcomfortsher

“ShhhI’m sorryOkay...I’m sososorry

babybutIpromiseyouit’sgoingtobe

okay.Ijustdon’tknowwhenandhow.I

wantyoutoknowthatmommyloves

yousomuchyezwa”Shemumbles

somethingasshechokeonhertears.I

strokeherhairandsingonethingby

shakira.Ihavemadesomanymistakes

inmylifebutmydaughteristheone

thingthatIgotrightregardlessof

anythingthathappened.



“EverymorningwhenIwokeup

Iwaschokedup

Iwasleavingwithoutapurpose

Alwaysjumpingallthehurdles

Doingcirclesinthedarkwithabroken

compass

Ican'texplainthewayitfeels

Icouldtriponmyownwords

Imakemistakes,that'smuchisclear

ButImadeitheremylove

YeahImadeitheremylove

YouaretheonethingthatIgotright



It'sabigol'world,yeah,it'sabigol'

world

Youturnthedarknessintosunlight

I'm aluckygirl,yeah,I'm aluckygirl

Andifmessupeverythingsomeday

Iwouldhidemyheadinshame

Causeyou'retheonethingthatIgot

right

OnethingIgotright

OnethingIgotright

Everymorningwhenyouwakeup

Iwannaholdyou



Ijustneedtobewrappedaroundyou

It'skindafunnywhenyouthinkthatyou

justgothere

NowIknowIcan'tlivewithoutyou

Ican'texplainthewayitfeels

Icouldchokemyownwords

Sometimesitseemslikeitain'treal

Likeyou'rereallyheremylove,yeah,

you'rereallyheremylove”

IsinguntilIcouldn’thearhersobsand

whenIlookather,she’sfastasleep.I

gentlylayheronthebedandcoverher

halfnakedbodywithafleeceblanket.

“Iloveyousomuch”Iwhispertoherear



thenmakemywaytothemaster

bedroom tochangeintocomfortable

shoes.Ifindmyhusbandsittingonthe

floor,hisbackleanedagainstthebed

andhisheadburiedonhishands.He

snufflesandthatalertmethathe’s

crying.It’sheart-breakingtoseeacrying

Khumalobecauseittakessomuchfor

him tocry.Heratherbottleuphispain.I

releaseahugesighandmakemywayto

him aftertakingoffmyheels

“Why”IsayasIsitnexttohim

“Whydidn’tyoukillher?”Iaskagain,I’m

stillsurpriseastowhyhedidn’tkillher.

Whatstoppedhim becausethewayhe

grabbedher,Ithoughtmybabygirl



wouldbehistoryinasplitsecond.He

removeshisheadfrom handsandlook

atmewithatearsstainedface.

“Icouldn’t,whenIlookedather

shivering,apictureofmyselfwhenIwas

aboyflashedrightintomyeyes.Iwas

scaredlikeherandIevenwetmyselfbut

hedidn’tcare.HebeatmeuplikeI

wasn’thuman”Hewipeshistearsbut

theykeepfalling

“Iknowyouaretiredofmyapologies

andIfullyunderstand.I’m nothingbuta

cruelhusbandandfather,Idon’tdeserve

thebothofyou.It’sunfairofmetoask

thisbutbabyIneedyou.WithoutyouI’m

lost,pleasedon’tgiveuponme”Ishake



myheadindisapprovalasafloodof

tearsgushdownmyface

“I’m tiredKhumalo,Idon’thavestrength

anymore.Thisiswhatwehavebeen

doingfortwoyears.Youbeatmeupand

tellmeyouaresorry.Ngikhathele”(I’m

tired)Iwhisperonthelastword

“IpromiseIwillchangeBongaplease”

Hetakesmyhandsintohisandkisses

them

“Tellmesomethingnew”

“Iwillcommitmyselftocounselling,

pleasedon’tgiveuponme.I’m begging

youMaKhumalo.Iloveyou,Iloveyouso

much,ifIloseyouthenthere’s



absolutelynolifeforme.Youaremy

everythingIliveforyougivemethis

oncechance”

“No..no...no”Isaybutmyheartis

betrayingmymouth.

“Please”Hewhispersandplantskisses

allovermyface

“NoKhu…”Heshutsmeupwithakiss

andIwishIcansayIpullhim awaybut

hiskissesarelikeadrug.Theyare

hypotonicandmesmerizing.Ikisshim

backtastingthesaltofourtearsasthey

collideinourmouths.Ifeelhishands

fondlingmybreastandamoanescapes

mymouth.Inablinkofasecondour



clothesareflyingontheair,hebreaks

thekissandlooksatmewithbarely

openredeyes

“Iloveyou”beforeIreplyhesmashes

hislipsonmineandkissesme.Ihold

him closerashepinsmedownonthe

floorandpresshiswarm bodyagainst

minewithoutbreakingthekiss.Hisone

handispinchingandrollingmynipple

whiletheotherisgentlyrubbingmyclit

upanddown.Ibitemyliptryingtostifle

mymoansofpleasureashequickens

hispace,intensifyingthepleasure.

“OhhhhmyGod!!!”Hewithdrawshis

fingersandslidethem inmymouth,

allowingmetotastemyselfinhis



fingersIbitehisfingershardmaking

him togroanasheentershimselfwith

onepushfillingme.

“Uhhhhhhhhhhhh”

Herollhiships,layingallhisraw

feelingsandemotionswitheachstroke

andsoothingeverythrobbingscarwithin

mysoul.Wegoalldaylongsweating

andmoaninguntilwereachourclimax.

ImusthavepassedoutbecausewhenI

wakeupI’m ontopofourbedcovered

withaduvet.Igetupandpullarobe

overmynakedbodybeforegoingtothe

bathroom topee.OnceI’m doneIwash



myhandsandheadbacktoour

bedroom.Icheckthetime,itreads

7:00pm.Theoxtailaromafillsmy

nostrilsasImakemywaytothekitchen

andthereheis,allsexyinanaprononly

andpants.Ithoughtheleft,he

acknowledgesmypresenceandlooks

upatmesmiling.

“Youareawake,dinnerwillbereadyina

second,youcangocallourdaughterin

themeantime”sadnesswrapsaround

measithitmehardthatallthis

sweetnesscanchangewithinasplit

second.IsohatehisfatherasmuchasI

don’tknowhim.Heruinedagoodman

notjustaman,myhusbandtheonethat



Ilovefrom thedepthofmyheart.The

onethatIpledgedinfrontofGodand

magistratethatIwillstickbyhim for

betterforworse.Howdidwegethere

withinaperiodoftwoyears?Whatisit

thatI’m notdoingrighttosufferlikethis.

Imissmyhusband,theonethatIfellin

lovewith.Imissallthegoodtimeswe

hadtogether.Hisscentsnapsmeoutof

mytrance.

“Don’tcry,it’sgoingtobeokayforreal

thistime”Hestopsmytearfrom rolling

withhisthumbandenvelopesmeinhis

arms.It’sfunnythatIfeelsafeand

protectedinhisarms,thesamearms

thatbeatmeup.Ifreemyselffrom his



armsandgotocallMira.Ifindheron

thephoneandthewayshe’sbeaming

andblushingIjustknewshe’stalkingto

therudeboy.Istandbythedoorand

lookather.I’m happythatshe’sdating

butI’m alsoscaredforher.It’shightime

Imeetthisboyandobservehim.

“Miracle”sheremovesthephonefrom

herandlooksmydirection,shehasvery

sharpears.Iwon’tlietoyousometimes

Iwishmiraclescanhappenagainand

shewakeupwithsight.Sigh.

“Dinnerisready,come”

“Okay….byeIwillseeyoutomorrow”she

saysthelastsentenceonthephoneand



hangsup.Sherolloutofbedandtake

muffinthenweheadtothediningarea.

“Dinnerisservedcomesitdownmy

Queen”Hepullsoutthechairformeand

Isitdownthenhepushesitabit

“Myprincesshereisyourseat”Hehelps

Mirasitsdownanddishesupforher.

“Hereyougo”

“ThanksDad”saysMira,myhusband

smilesandsitonhischair.Hedishup

forbothofusandweeatovera

conversationandabitoflaughter.Mira

isalighteaterwhenshe’sdoneshe

sayshergoodnightandwalksout.I

collectthedishes,oncewearedone



eatingandwewashthem together,

playingwithwaterinbetweenlikewe

arekids.

“HaenamaanKhumalo!”Helaughsand

splashesitonmyfaceIgaspandpoura

coldbowlofwateronhim.

“YoooMaKhumalo”HegroansandI

giggle

“Iwillgetyouforthis,uzobona”Ilaugh

athim,wefinishwashingthedishes.

“Thanks”Isaylookingathim

“Youdon’thaveto.I’m leavingIwill

fetchyouat9am formynext

appointment”Ismilefaintlyandnod.He

kissesmylips



“Iloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoo”Ilookathim untilhe’s

outofsightandsighheavily.Ohlordcan

youmakethisworkthistime,please.

-

Wecannevertrulyunderstanduntilwe

walkamileinsomeone’sshoes.Iwas

abrasiveandjudgmentaltowardsmama

onlytofindoutsheknewthatitcould

neverbeeasytoleaveKhumalo.Idon’t

understandwhypeoplewhowere

abusedtendtobeabusivetoo.Aren’t

theysupposedtobetheonewhoshould



loveandprotecttheirlovedones

becausetheyknowbetter?Doesthis

meanIwillalsobeabusivewhenI’m

older?I’m veryperturbedaboutthe

situationathand.IwishIcanwakeup

allofthisturnouttobeahorrible

nightmare.Itseemslikeit’sescalating

eachday,todayIalmostdied.OhLordI

waspetrified,Ithoughthekilledmebut

apartofmefeelssorryforhim.Ican

onlyimaginehowitwasforhim butmy

problem whyinflictthesamepainto

yourloveones.

It’sclearnowthatwearenotgoingto

getoutofthisdarkholenotunlessItell



cuddlecakestogoonwithaplanof

takingdownmystepdad.Hehasbeen

beggingmeinthesepastfewdaystogo

onwithaplanbutIdidn’twanttoget

involvedanymore.Iwilltellhim

tomorrowthatI’m onboardagainandI

knowthathewillbehappy.Thethought

ofhim makesmesmile.GoshIdon’t

knowwhatthatNkosiboyisdoingtome

butallIknowisIlikeeverybitofit.He

makesmefeelforeignthings,howcanI

notmentionhappy.Hemakesmehappy

withouteventrying.Hispresenceinmy

lifeisablessing,hishugsaremy

favouriteandhiskissesaremyaddictive

drug,mydailydose,Ican’tseem to



functionwithoutthem.It’sonlybeena

fewhoursbutImisshim alreadywith

hisannoyinglaughter.

I’m onthephonetalkingtoGuguabout

mycuddlecakes.

“Yoohbabestheguyisalwaysonmy

mind24/7Ican’tspendadaywithout

seeinghim.Todayweweresupposedto

betogetherbutwecouldn’tandnowI

feellikeflyingtohim”

“OMGbitchyouareinlove!”Wegiggle

“Isthishowlovefeelslike”Iask

“Yesmylove”



“It’sagoodbutscaryfeeling”

“IknowI’m sohappyforyoubabes.

Chillysauceyodwa!”realityhitmehard

“Thankschommie”Isaywithalow

voice

“Yousounddownnow,what’sup”

“Whatifgirlstakehim awayfrom me

Gugu”

“Hewouldonlybetakenifhewantsto

belolo”Okaynowthatworriesmeeven

more.Whydidhechoosemeoutofall

thegirlsinthisworld?Ifeellikehe

deservemorethanjustablindgirl

“Ihateitwhenyouarequietbecauseit

meansyouarethinkingallthenegativity



stuff.Thatboylovesyousoloveshim

back”shesays

“OkayIhearyou”Ihearthedooropening

“Mom?”

“Yeahbabyit’sme”

“Whatareyoudoinghere?Ithoughtyou

aresleeping”

“Haibodidn’tIsayI’m sleepingwithyou

from today”

“Ohyes...lookIhavetogotalk

tomorrow”

“Okaysendmyregardtoyourmom”

“Iwill”Ihangup

“Gugusendsherregard”



“That’ssosweetofher”shesaysgetting

nexttomeandcuddlesme.Idon’tknow

whenIfellasleepandsurprisinglyI

didn’thaveanynightmares.It’sthenext

morningandmom hasleftwithdadfor

therapysoIfreshenupandhavemy

breakfast.Iwaitformycuddlescakesto

comeandfetchme.Minuteslaterhe

callsme,tellingmethathe’soutside.I

takemuffin,myphoneandmakemy

wayoutafterclosingthedoor.

“MyDollface”HehugsmeandIsinkin

hisarms,inhalinghisscentuntilalittle

voicedisturbus

“Mirahey!!”Cuddlecakesgroans



“IsaidstayinthecarSnothando,you

don’tlisten!”Doeslittleonelisten,no

she’shuggingmywaist.

“HeyBabyGirl,howareyou”

“I’m sohappytoseeyouMira”shesays

sosweetlyandIsmile

“I’m sohappytoseeyoutoobabygirl”

“Seemehow,youcan’tseemos”Ilaugh,

she’ssmartbutthiswordisoneofthe

wordsweuseinoureverydaylife.Just

becauseI’m blinddoesn’tmeanIcan’t

usethewordseeorlook.Mysenseof

seeingandlookingaretouchingand

feeling.Youdon’thavetochoosewords

tousewhenyouarewhenwithme



thinkingtheymightoffendme.Treatme

normallikeanyothersightedpeople.

“YesIdon’tseebutthatdoesn’tmeanI

can’tsenseyouandfeelyou”

“Ohokay”

“Getinthecarmunchkin”saysLwenkosi

“ArewegoingwithMiraLwandle?”

“Isaidgetinthecar!!”

“Stopshoutingthepoorkidcuddle

cakes”

“ThankyouMira,shoutingwillmakeyou

uglylikegrandma”LwenkosiandIlaugh

thengetinthecar.

“IknowthatIpromisedyousometime



justthetwoofusbutI’m babysitting

today”

“Noproblem,wewillbabysittogether“

“You’resuchasweetangelyaz”He

kissesmycheekandstartsthecar.

We’resingingalongtothemusiconthe

way,Snothandoisscreamingherlungs,

LwenkosiandIlaugh.Shesingsok,it’s

justthatufunakuzwakeleyenayedwa

lol.WearriveatLwenkosi’splaceandI

makemyselfcomfortable.Atleast

there’snooneexceptus.

“Doyouwantsomethingtoeatbabe”

askLwenkosi

“NoI’m fullbaby”



“Munchkingoandtakeyournewdollso

thatshecanmeetMira”

“Okay!”

“Aguycan’tevenkisshisgirlnangu

uSnothandoay,”Igiggleandheshutme

upwithakissandholdmecloseto

himself.Iwishhecanneverstopthis

feelssogoodbutwearebabysittingso

westopbeforethelittlegirlmakeher

wayin.

“‘Mirameetmydoll”shegivesmeher

dollandItouchandfeelit.

“Heymunchie,what’shername”

“InamedherMira,she’sbeautifullike

youandmybrothercallsyouDollface”I



giggle

“Youaresosweetmunchkin”wespend

thedaywatchingNetflixsinceithas

audiodescriptionafterthatwelistento

Snoreadingherbook,mimickingevery

voice,she’sgoodI’m tellingyou.

Lwenkosiorderspizzaandweeatthen

gotothepool.

“ComeMira!”

“NoI’m fineSno,Iwillsithereandyou

guyscangoswim”Thischilddoesn’t

takenoforananswer.Idon’tknowhow

toswim,Ican’taffordtodrown.

“Igotyoubabyyouwon’tdrownwhile

I’m here”



“WhosaidIcan’tswim”

“Thencomeplease”hebegsmakingit

hardformetorefusesoItakeoffmy

clothesandleavesmyundergarments.

Lwenkosiholdsmyhandasheguideme

inthewater.

“Igotyouokay”Itrusthim soIrelaxand

havefununtilitstartsgettingcold,we

getoutofwaterandmakeourwayin

thehouse.

“Thetowelsareonthebedbabe,I’llbe

backjustnow”I’m inhisbedroom now

soItakeoffmywetundergarmentsand

wrapatowelonmybody,he’sback

secondslater



“She’sfastasleepnow,atlast.Water

doesthattoher”Ichuckle

“Iloveher,she’ssoadorable”

“Hay,Hay,I’m notsharingyountombi”I

laugh

“Ohcomeon,don’ttellmeyou’re

jealous”

Thebedcringesasitaccommodates

him nexttome

“Todaywassupposedtobeaboutyou

andmebabebutyouweregivinghertoo

muchofyourattentionandthatbookof

hersyoooh,itwasboring”Igiggle

“Comeonbabe,don’tbelikethat.She’s

justakidandsheneedattention”



“Aynotwhenthatattentionissupposed

tobeshowntome.”Ilaughehmadoda

he’sreallyseriousmos.Ilovespending

timewithmunchkin,herpersonalityis

refreshing.

“Don’tlaugh,uyangikwatisa”

“OkayI’m sorry”

“Sorry?Justsorry?”

“Sorrymycuddlecakes”

“Dankiemabhebezaizangimunce

amanzie-orange”(Thanksbabeletme

kissyou)Hecapturesmylipsinasultry

kissandIfeelhisweightontopofme

asheintenfythekiss.Hisbreathwarms

myskinashislipsmovestomyneck,



nibblingandsucking.

“Lwenkosi”

“Doyoutrustme?”

“YesIdo”Hecontinueskissingme,I

feelhishandsunwrappingmytowel

“Lwe…”

“ShhhI’m notgoingtohurtyoujusttrust

me….ohdamnyouevenprettierwithout

clothes”

Hefondlesmybreast,awinceof

pleasureescapemylipsasIfeelthe

warmthofhismouthinmynipple

sucklingandlicking

“shhhlllllllllLwenkosi”ohwhatisthis



boydoingtomemybodyfeelssofunny

yetIt’sexhilarating.Hetrailkisses

goingdowntomystomachandspread

mylegsapart.Ifeelhisfingersrubbing

againsttheinsideofmythighsuntilthey

metmyslit.

“YouarewetbabyohIlikeit”Henuzzles

hisheadonmymuff,sniffing

“Yousmellsogood”Ilosecontrolofmy

senseswhenIfeelhistonguestroking

myvagina.

“Lwenkosiwhatareyoudoingtome

yoooo”Idon’tknowwhattodowith

myself,Iclenchontheblankets.His

strokesarequickanddeeperohgoodI



canfeelitbuildingupandup,myfeet

feelshotandtingly.OhhhhnoooIwant

topeebutitdoesn’tfeelliketheusual

urgetopee,Itfeelslikeasneezebuton

thelowerbody.Itrytoclampmylegs

closedbutheholdsmeinplace

“IwanttopeeLwenkosiiiii”

“Letitoutbaby”

“Noooo!Areyoucrazzzzyaweee

malooooo”Mywholebodyconvulseas

awavesaturatesmyvaginaohno!

“OMGI’m sorrybutItoldyouIwantto

peebutyoucouldn’tletme.Iwillwash

yourcovers,Ohlordthisembarrassing.I

swearIhaveneverpeeonmyself.It’s



myfirst…angizichamelistrugodyoucan

askmymom I....”I’m speakingsofast

withtearsinmyeyes

“Hayhey,Miracalm down”Hesaysas

hecrawlsontopme

“Youdidn’tpeeonyourselfbutyouwere

reachinganorgasm”

“Huh”

“Orgasm isthesuddendischargeof

accumulatedsexualexcitementduring

thesexualresponsecycle,resultingin

rhythmicmuscularcontractionsinthe

pelvicregioncharacterizedbysexual

pleasure.”

“Ohyeah”Hegigglesandkissesmylips



hetasteabitofsalty

“Ican’tbelieveIjustlostmyvirginitybut

itwasnicethough”Igiggle.

“Nobaby,youdidn’tloseyourvirginity

thiswasoralsexnotvaginalsexyouare

stillavirgin”Heletouthisannoying

laugh.

“mxm sukaphekwami!”(Getoffme!!)

“Goshyouaresocluelessbutit’scute”

Hesayslaughinghisskinnyassoff!

Mxm!

.
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CHAPTER12

I’m sittinghereobservingthislady

beforeusasshe’sbusyasking

questionsandtakingnotesofwhatever

myhusbandsays.Ican’thelpbutnotice

somethingdisconcertingaboutheror

maybeIjustdon’ttrusthertodothis.

There’sabsolutelynothingbothersome

withher,maybeshe’stooyoungforme

butheyIhaveadaughterandshe’s

almostoldenoughtobeherageI’dhate

itifsomeoneweretounderminemy



daughter’scapabilities.Letmejustrelax

andwatchhowthisgoes.

“Howoldareyou?”Ohyouhavenoidea

howlongIhavebeenholdingmyselfto

askthatquestion.IguessIcouldn’thelp

myself.ShelookstakenbythatbutI

lookatherstraightinhereyes.

“I’m 26yearsold”

“Really?”Ican’thidetheshockinmy

voiceandshenotice

“YesMrsKhumalo”

“Youlooksoyounghey”shesmiles,I’m

notsureifit’sfakeorgenuine.



“Igetthatalot”

“I’m sorrytobeoutofthecontent,I’m

justimpressedbythewayyoudoyour

job”Iliethroughmygrittedteeth.

“ThankyouMrsKhumalo...MrKhumalo

youmentionthatyouareangrywhy”

“YesI’m angryatmyfatherforabusing

us,I’m angryatmymotherforstaying

withmyfatherevenafterhetreatedher

likeapunchingbag.I’m angryatmy

sistersforleavingmeinthathellhole.

I’m angryatmyexwifeforthebitchshe

was.”

shewritessomethingonhernotepad

thenlooksatme



“MrsKhumaloforhowlonghasyour

husbandbeenbeatingyou?”Iclearmy

throatandlookatmyhusbandashe

shiftsuncomfortablyonthecouchthen

lookatMissGama

“Uhm twoyears”Iseeahintofpity

flashesacrosshereyes.

“WhataboutyourwifeMrKhumalo?

Ain’tyouangryatherforstayingwith

youaftertwoyearsinthisabusive

marriage?”Ilookathim andhisfacial

expressionchangeswithinamatterof

seconds.Heclencheshisjawtightly

“IfIwasangryather,don’tyouthinkI

wouldhavementionthat?”Myhusband



canberudethatyouwishtheground

canopenupandswallowyou.

“MrKhumaloinorderforustogettothe

bottom ofthis,wehaveto…”herudely

interruptsher.

“Let’sproceedtothenextquestion

please”Shesighsandwritesomething

downagain.

“Yourexwife,didyoubeatheruptoo?”

“Um yes”

“Why?”

“Thatbitchdeservedit,shewastwo

timingme!”

“Andyourwifehere?Isshetwotiming



you?”

“Don’tyoudarecompareBongawith

thatslut!YouknowwhatI’m donefor

theday!!”Hegetsupandleavesme

sittingtherefeelingnumbaboutthis

wholesession.

“LookIdon’tmeantobeforwardbut

canyoudothis?”

“MrsKhumalowhatyouhavetoknowis

thatI’m justapsychologistwhohelps

peoplewhoarewillingtobehelpedand

change.Theotherthingisyoucan’tsee

changeovernight,ittakesdedication

andcommitmentfrom bothparties.

Yourhusbandhasissuesthatwehave



toanalyzestepbystepuntilheadmit

fullytowhathehasdone,stopexcuses,

acceptresponsibilityandrecognizethat

abuseisachoice”

“Buthe’sagoodman”

“Iwon’tdenythatMrsKhumalo,noone

wakesupandbecomeanabuser.Your

husbandwasabusedwhenhe’swas

youngandalsowitnesseddomestic

violentwhichisaresultofhisbehavior.”

Shesays

“Iunderstandbutsometimesit’sbaffles

me,youknow.Imeanwhypeoplewho

wereabusedtendtobeabusive?Ithink

asforthem theyshouldknowbetter



don’tyouthink?”

“Arelationshipbetweenpsychological

distressandviolenceisthatmental

healthproblemscausedifficultieswith

emotionregulationandpeoplemayuse

violenceasawaytocopewiththeir

painfulemotions.Themostcommon

emotionexpressedbyabusivepeopleis

anger.Angerisalmostalwaysa

secondaryemotion,meaningthatthere

isalsoamoreprimaryfeelingbeneathit

likefear,hurt,sadnessorshame.Thisis

acriticaldistinctionbecausewhatwe

tellourselvesabouthowwefeelinforms

behavior.IfItellmyselfthatI’m pissed,

thanI’m goingtoactpissed.Angerfeels



betterthanhurtorembarrassmentbutit

alsosetsusuptopunishtheother

person.”

“Iguessitdifferswithpeople.Iforone

neverhadgreatchildhoodmyfatheruse

tobeatmeupasresultofthatIbecame

stubbornandrebelliousbutthedayI

gavebirthIvowedtomyselfthatIwould

neverlaymyhandonmydaughter.Istill

feelbadthataweekagoIslappedher”

“Yespeoplehandletrauma,pain,etc

differently.Wearepeopleandwewill

alwaysmakemistakesandlearnfrom

them.Aslongasyouandyourdaughter

arefineyoushouldn’tworryyourself

aboutsomethingthatyoucan’tchange.



Violencehavebeyondphysicaleffects,it

goesbeyondthepaininthebruisesor

woundedface.Therearealso

psychologicaleffects.Yougoingto

needcounselingtooMrsKhumalo.What

youaregoingthroughisbeyondonecan

imagine.”

“I’m fine,Ireallyam”Ilie,IknowI'm

slowlydyinginsidebyeachpassingday

buthopingforthebetteriswhatkeeps

megoingeverydayhencehereIam

supportingmyhusbandthroughthe

counseling.

“Youmaynotseetheneednowbuttrust

meyoudoneedthesesessionsas

muchasyourhusband.Ibelieveyou



wanttofixyourmarriageandmakeit

wholeagainsoyoucan’tsupportyour

husbandtodealwithhisissueswhile

youarealsoharboringsomepain,you

alsoneedtofacewhatyouaregoing

throughandheal”Iblinkbackmytears

andsmilefaintly.

“ThankyoufortheofferbutI’m fine”I

getup

“HaveagooddayMissGama”Imake

mywayoutandfindthehusband

waitingforme.Ijumpintothecarand

closethedoor.

“Yinimanjeintoosuyikhamiselelapha?”

“I’m sorry”Idon’twanttomakehim



angry.I’m tryingmyutmosttokeepthe

sweetKhumaloforaslongasitpossible,

althoughit’samissionsometimes.

“YouknowIhaveameetingnow,I’m

runninglate!”Ifitwouldhavebeenother

days,Iwouldhavejumpupwithfrightat

hisyellingscaryvoicebutnowI’m use

tothis.

“Ngiyaxolisa”(I’m sorry)Hestartsthe

caranddrivesoff

“Pleasedropmeatthepharmacy,Iwill

takeacabhome”Helooksatme

sidewaysbutIdon’tlookathim

“Areyousick?”

“Justheadache,that’sall”Hesays



nothingandtherestofthedriveisquiet.

OncewegetthereIbuythemorning

afterandheadachetablets.Justthen

myphonerings.Ibrowsethroughmy

handbaguntilIfinditthenansweritasI

makemywayoutafterpayingformy

pills.

“Hello”

“HeyNoku”Lordcanthisdaygetany

better!

“WhatdoyouwantSkhaloandwhere

thefuckdidyougetmynumber!”

“Isawourdaughterwith…”myheart

skipsabeat

“Ifyoudaretouchmydaughter,Iwillkill



youwithmybarehandsSkhalo!!”

“ChillIwillneverhurtourdaughter,she’s

beautifullikeyoueventhoughshelooks

morelikeyourfather”

“Heywenathat’snotyourdaughter!Igot

ridofyoursisn’tthatwhatyouwanted

sostaythehellawayfrom usbeforeI

tellmyhusbanddealwithyou!!”Ihang

upandgroanfrustratedly.Thismanis

testingme!

“Iseverythingokay”asksmyhusband

“Yeseverythingisfinebaby”Ifakea

smile

“IcalledSoxtocomeandtakeyouhome.

Nowifeofminewillusecabs.”



“Thankyou”

“IloveyouMaKhumalo”

“IloveyoutooKhumalo”Hekissesme

“CanIsleepinthehousetonightImiss

you”

“ButI’m alwaysherewithyou”

“Ican’tsleepwithoutyouBongathose

hotelsheetsaresocold”it’snotlikeit

makeadifferencethathe’snotliving

withusbecauseheisalwayswithus.

“Mightaswellcomebackhome”He

smilesohlord!Somethingyouhaveto

knowaboutKhumalo’ssmileisthatit

makesone’schestflutterandyou

almostforgettobreathe.



“Thankyousomuchforeverything

sthandwasami,Iknowit'snoteasyfor

youbutyouarestillwithmeandforthat

IwillalwaysloveyouBonga”Heplantsa

peckonmyforehead

“Goyouarealreadylate”Hegetsinhis

caranddrivesoffswiftlyafterhooting

once.IwaitforSoxasIdriftfaraway

withthoughts.Didhereallykillhisex

wife?Hedoesn’tseem remorsefulfor

beatinghisexwife,Iwonderwhat

happened?Howlongarewegoingtogo

throughthis?Am Ievenmakingtheright

decisionbybringinghim backhomebut

it’snotlikeitmakesanydifferencehe

canfindmewhereverIam.Ataponmy



shoulderstartleme

“I’m sorry,Ididn’tmeantostartleyou”

Saysthistalllightskinnedmanwith

bushyeyebrowsandnicelytrimmed

beard.

“It’sokay”Isaylookingathim with

anticipationbuthesaysnothingfora

goodminutejustoglingme

“HowcanIhelpyou”Iask

“I’m sorryyourbeautyisoutofthis

worldamancan’thelpbutstare”

“Thankyou”Ismilefaintly

“Youforgotyourchangeatthe

pharmacysoIbroughtittoyou”



“Ohthankyou”Hehandsmemychange

“I’m KhuzaniMsimango”

“Nok….”Soxdisturbsme

“HelloMrsKsorrytomakeyouwait”

“Noproblem Sox...thanksKhuzanibye”I

sayfollowingSoxaswewalktothecar

thatmyhusbandboughtforhim justto

takeMirawherevershewanttogo.

“Youdidn’ttellmeyourname...Canwe

havesomelunchorbreakfast

sometime”Ishowhim myringhandand

hesmilesfaintly

“Wecanbefriends”Ifyouhaveadeath

wish.



“Idon’tdomalefriends”Soxopensthe

carformeandIgetinthenheclosesit

beforewalkingtohisside.I’m going

throughalotrightnowthelastthingI

needissomeone’sdeathonmy

conscious.Khumalooncekilledaman

forshowinginterestinme.Hebrutally

killedhim infrontofme,whenIthinkof

thatdaymywholebodycringeandhe

madeitsurethatIgetthemessageloud

andclear.NotthatIwanttocheaton

him,Ilovemyhusbandwitheverything

thatIgot,it’sjustthatlovinghim comes

withtoomuchbaggage,painandtears.

I’m justgratefulthoughthathehas

nevercheatedonme.



“IsMirahome?”

“Ithinkherboyfriendfetchedherby

now”

“Mirahasaboyfriendnow?”Ichuckle

“YesSoxandheseemstobeagood

guy”

“Awreally?”

“Yes”

“Soyoulikehim forher?”

“YesIthinkhe’sgoodformydaughter”

“Idon’ttrusthim!Whywouldhechoose

Miraoutofallthegirls?”

“WhataretryingtosaySoxmydaughter

don’tdeservetobeloved?”



“NoMrsK,I’m sorryifIcameacrossas

offensive”Therestofthedriveisquiet

untilhedropsmeoffathome.The

momentIgetin,Ikickoffmyheelsand

takebottledwaterfrom thefridge.I

openthepaperbagandtakethe

morningafter.Apartofmedon’twant

totakeitbutIknowthatwearenot

readyforababy.Toomuchisgoingon

it’sdrainingandsuckingouteveryspirit

withinmysoul.Idownthemorningafter

anddrinkwaterthensitdownonthe

floorlettingoutheartwrenchingsobs.

-



Wearetaughtaboutsex,pubertyand

whatnotatschoolbuttheynevergot

thatdeepandbesidelearninganddoing

somethingisdifferent.ThingsLwenkosi

didtometodaywassodamngood.He

tookmetoourownplanet,miraclesea

whereonlymeandhim existed.The

thingsthisboymakemefeelareoutof

thisworld.I’m fallingdeepforhim each

passingsecondanditfeelssogoodyet

soscary.Noonehasevertoldmethat

fallinginlovefeelsthisgoodohIfeelso

aliveman!



Lordknowshowmuchheannoysme

whenhelaughsatmeandwhatannoys

memoreishislaugh.Mycuddlescakes

hasanannoyinglaughandbutit’scute

inastrangeway,ifthatevenmakes

sense.WelleversinceImethim nothing

makessenseexcepthim.IwishIcan

seehim,getthepictureofhowhelooks

whenhelaughs,smiles,sad,angry,rude,

flirting.

“OhbabyIm sorrypleasedon’tcry,I

didn’tmeantohurtyou”Theworryinhis

voicejusttellsthathereallycaresabout

me.



“Youdidn’thurtme”

“ThenwhyareyoucryingmyDollface”

“IwishIcouldseeyouyazwhenyou

laugh,mad,rudeandangry,allinallI

wishIcanseethispersonIcallmy

cuddlecakesandfallingforeveryday”

“Ahhhbabe”Hewhispers,Iguesshe

doesn’tknowwhattosay.Iwouldn’t

knowwhattosaytoo.Ifeelhisbody

tremblingunderneathmeasI’m

snuggledonhisbarechest

“Lwenkosi”Hedoesn’tsayanythingIlift

upmyheadfrom hischestandrunmy

fingertipsonhisfaceandfeelliquidon

thesideofhisface



“Heyareyoucrying”

“NoI'm not”Heburstintoasob

“HeyI'm sorry”Iwrapmyarmsaround

hisskinnybody

“Shhhit’sgoingtobeokaywhateverit

is.”Ifightmytearsfrom falling,ithurts

tolistentohim cry.Awhilelaterhe

calmsdown.

“Letmegetwaterforyoutodrink”I

knowit’sgoingtobeamissionsinceI’m

notfamiliarwiththishousebutheholds

mewhenItrytogetup

“Don’tgo,juststaywithmeplease”He

whispersandIdoashesay.

“Doyouwanttotalkaboutit?”



“Lifeisjustunfairyouknowandpeople

saywemustn’tquestionGodbutifyou

askmethat'sbullshit.Ifwedon’t

questionGodwhoshouldwequestion,

isn’thetheonewhoshouldhave

answers?”

”Itsuckshey,butitiswhatitis

sthandwasami.Theysaywhatdoesn’t

killusmakesusstronger”Hereleasea

hugebreath

“Mira”

“Lwandlelwenkosi”

“Ngiyakuthanda”(Iloveyou)Ididn’t

expectthat,notthatIexpectedanything.

IguessI’m stunnedtohearhim saying



thisphelahehasneversaidanything

about“love”before.

“Iknowthatitmaybetoosoonbutwhat

I’m feelingforyouisdeeperthanIhave

everrealized.IloveyousomuchMira,I

haveneverfeltclosetoanyonelikethis.

Youknoweversincemybrotherpassed

on,Ihaveneverfeltthishappy,youbring

outthebestinmegirl”Ican’thelpbut

smile,hebringsoutthebestinmetoo.

EversinceImethim IfeelsoaliveandI

lovehowIforgetaboutmymom and

dadwhenI’m withhim.

“Ihavenocluewhenitcomestolove

andeverythingbutwhatIknowisthatI

loveyoutooLwandlelwenkosi”



“Ohthankyousomuch,youhaveno

ideahowmuchhearingyousaymeans

tome.Youdon’tneedamanualjust

followyourheartanditwillguideyou”

“ButyousaidI’m clueless”Helaughs

“Yesit’scutebutdon’tworryIgotyou

okay”

“Okay...Ihavedecidedthatweshouldgo

aheadwithtakingdownmystepfather”

“Bestdecisionever!Yourfatheriswise

henevergetshishandsdirtyweneeda

planbabybutdon’tworry,Iwilltalkto

myuncle,hewillknowwhattodo”

“WehavetobecarefulLwenkosi,that

manisdangerous.Hewillkillmymom if



hefindsoutaboutthis”

“Hewon’tseeuscomingbutwehaveto

actfast”myphoneringsLwenkosireach

overtotakeitandgivesme

“Hello”

“Comebackhomenow,Imissyou”her

voiceishoarse,she’sbeencrying.Ihave

nodoubt.

“OkayMom,I’m coming”Ihangup

“It’smom,she’sbeencryingIthinkdad

beatherupagain.Pleasetakemehome

now”

“EishI’m sorrysthandwasamibutI

promiseyou,Iwillgetyououtthisokay”

Isighandnod



“Babytomorrowmyfriendishavinga

birthdaypartydoyouthinkyourmom

willallowyoutocomewithme?”

“Yesshewill”

“Itstartsat6pm until00:00am,sinceit’s

Sundaywehavetoprepareforschool

thefollowingday”

“Iwilltalktoherandletyouknow”We

getupandgetdressedafterthathe

drivesmehome.

“Iloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoo”wekissthenIgetout

“Mommy!”IshoutthemomentIgetin

“Livingroom!”SheshoutsbackandI



makemywaythere

“Awsabuyi”

“I’m sorry”Isitnexttoher

“Tellmeaboutyourdaywiththerude

boy”

“Mom hisnameisLwa…”

“LwandlelwenkosiIknow”shegiggles

“Itwasfunwewerebabysittinghislittle

sister.She’ssoadorablemom.Ilove

her”

“Iwanttomeethim callhim nowandtell

him Iwanttoseehim tomorrow”

“Okay”Icallhim andlethim know,he

soundsnervousandItellhim tocalm



downmom doesn’tbite

“Let’sgocookdinneryourfatheris

comingbackhome”ohno!

“Why?”

“Whatdoyoumeanwhy,thisishis

house”Isighandsaynothing,she

promisedmethatshewillsleepwithme

from yesterdaybutnowthatdadis

comingbackthatwon’thappen.Weget

upandheadtothekitchentoprepare

forsupper.

“Mom Lwandlelwenkosiwantstogoout

withmetoafriend’spartytomorrow”

“That’swonderfulbutIhavetomeethim

first”



“It’llstartatsixmamaandendat00:00”

“Yhobabyatnightnoyouarenotgoing”

“Butmom comeon,youalwayssayI

musthavefunlikeotherteenagers”

“Ofcoursehoneybutwouldyoucopein

acrowdedplacethatyouhavenever

beenbefore”

“Lwenkosigotme”

“AyIdon’tknow”

“Pleasemommy,hewillbringmebackif

I'm notcoping”

“Okay,Okayfine”Isquealinexcitement

andhugher

“Thankyoumommy,youarethebest!”



“Ihavetotalktoyourfatherfirstthough”

wecooktogetherandthetimewe

finished,dadarrives.At7pm wedishup

andeatoveraconversation.

ThenextdayLwenkosiarrivesandtalk

toMama&DadbutI’m notpartofthe

conversationhowsad.Iwanttohear

whataretheytalkingabout.Whenthey

aredoneheleaveswithouttalkingtome

nowI’m wonderingwhat’sgoingonsoI

callhim

“Baby”

“Heyyouleftwithoutsayinggoodbyeto

me,howdiditgo?”



“Yourparentsarelovelymylove,I'll

comepickyouupinhalfanhour,be

readyneh”

“Okay”TimefliesreallyquicklyI’m done

fresheningupandgettingdressnowI’m

waitingforcuddlecakes.I’m abit

nervousIhaveneverbeentoaparty

before,exceptAuntNoma’s8yearold

boy'sparty.Thisoneisdifferentit’swill

bepeoplemyagehavingfun.

“Youlooknervous”mom says

“Idon’tknowwhatreactionImightget

there”

“Don’tletanyoneintimidateyouorbully

youmybaby”mom saysbrushingmy



cheeks.

“YouknowIdon’tlikethis,butyourmom

mademerealizethatyouaregrowing

baby.Wecan’tkeepyouunderour

wingsforever.Youareturning19in

December,youhavetogooutthereand

knowhowtolivewithoutus.”

“ThankyouDaddy”

“Ifanyonemesseswithyou,justcallme

rightaway”Dadsays

“IwillDad”Lwenkosiarrivesandgreet.

“Pleasebringherbackat10pm boy”

“Mom thisisnotwhatweagreedon”

“It’seitherthatoryounotgoingMira”



saysdadsternly.Ihuff

“Iwilldosir”

“Havefun”mom sayskissingmy

foreheadthenweheadout.

“Youlookbeautifulmylove”

“Thankyousomuch,cuddlecakes”We

getinthecaranddriveoffjusttalkingin

general.

“Wearehere“Hehelpmeoutofthecar

andholdsmyhandwhiletheotheris

holdingmuffin.ThemusicisloudandI

canhearbythevibethatit’spacked.

“Lwaboy!”I’m holdingonhim Idon’t

wanthim toletmego.



Heymanugrand”

“I’m finemyman...welcome”

“HappyBirthday”

“Thankyoumyman..who’sthisbeautiful

lady”

“ThisisMira,DollfacethisTsepothe

birthdayboy”

“NicetomeetyouMira”

“Nicetomeetyoutoo”

“Comejoinus”Wemakeourwayin,

judgingbythelevelofnoise,thismust

bewherethepartyis.Heintroducesme

tohisfriends.

“GentsthisMira...Dollfacethesearemy



friends,Thabo,SxovaandInnocent”

Theyallgreetmeonebyone.Wesit

downandhepullsmeonhislapand

sharehisciderwithme.

“Ican’tbelieveoutofallgirlsyouhadto

chooseablindgirlLwa”saysinnocent.

“VoetekInno!”

“Norealbralikehowcanyoudumpmy

sisterforthisreally!”

“Eyngizokukhahlelayezwa!!”

“NxI’m goingtogogetfreshair”says

innocent.

“Heydon’tmindhim okay”.Cuddle

cakeswhispersinmyearandInod.I’m

enjoyingmyselfandI’m tispy.Thisisa



greatparty,Imustsay.

“Thegirlsarehere”saysSxova

“Helllooooboysss”saysoneofthegirls

andtheboysgreether.

“Ohwho’sthepikininisittingonmybest

friend’sbae”

“KahleukuphaphaNellypikininiisyour

wetpussy!”Theguysburstintolaughter

“HiLwandle”saysanothergirl

“HeyNandi”

“Canwetalkplease”askNandi

“Nandi…”

“Please”Ihearhim releasingasighand

whisperinmyear



“I’m comingbackokay”Inodandgetup

from him thensitonhisplace

“Whatthehellgirldidyoujustallowyour

mantogototalktohisexhaaaaa

uzithembileneh!”Saystheloudgirl,

NellyokayIwon’tliethatstingslikehell.

“Miradoyouwantanycider”asksTsepo

“NoI'm finenow,thankyou”mymom

warnedmeabouttakingdrinksfrom

anyonethat’swhyIsharewithmy

cuddlescakes.

“SoMirawhat’syourstory”asksnelly

“Iain’tgotone”Theyalllaughmxm I

hateitwhenpeoplelaughatme,Ifeel

likeI’m dumb.Thegirlcontinuesasking



mequestions,wantingtoknowabout

mebuthonestlymymindisnotherebut

onLwenkosiwhohasdisappearedfor

anhournowwithhisex.

“Canyoupleaseshowmethetoilet”I

whispertotheNellybutshegivesme

direction.

“GowithherNellycan’tyouseeshe’s

blind!”SaysTsepo

“Unamangawenareally!Lookatme

Mira,hereyeslooknormalmos!”

Doesthisgirlhavetobethisloudmara,

yesthemusicisloudbutshe’stoohigh

maan.

“ComeMiraIwillshow”saysTsepo,



he’stheonlywho’swelcomingothers

don’tseem tolikeme.Igetupandtake

metothebathroom,heshowsme

everythingthenleavesafterIthankhim.

Idomybusinessandwashmyhands

thenwalkout.AsIwalkIfeelsomeone

coveringmymouthfrom thebehindand

dragsmetoanunknownplace.Itryto

wigglemyselfbutheseem tobeto

strongerthanme.Ibitehishandonmy

mouthandhegroans

“Bitch!!”Irecognizehisvoiceit’s

Innocent.

“HelllpppLwandlelwenkosiii”Iscream

ashepushesmedowntothefloor.



“Nooneisgoingtohearyouthemusic

isplayingloud.”Helaughs

“Pleasedon’thurtmeme”Icryshivering

withfear.

“Youaregivinghim nicehuh!That’swhy

hedumpedmysisterforyou!”

“I’m sorry,Ididn'tknowanythingmina”

HetriestotakeoffmyjeanbutIkickmy

feet.He’snotgivingupandhe’s

overpoweringme.It'snousescreaming

becausenooneisgoingtohearme.

Lwandlelwenkosiwhereareyou?

.
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CHAPTER13(Sundaysnack-nyana)

“Whatdoyouhavethatmysister

doesn’thavehuh!”

“I’m beggingyouplease”Icry,hefinally

succeedintakingoffmyjean.

“Itmustthepussy!Let’smehaveataste

ofablindgirl’spussy”Hesaysripping

mypantiesoffmeandIscream.Lord

pleasedon’tlethim hurtme,I’m begging

you.Ifeelhisheadbetweenmylegs,

sniffingmyvagina

“Mmm yousmellsofreakinggood!!”

“Pleasedon’tdoitngiyakucela,Iwill

breakupwithLwenkosijustletmego



please”

Ibegdesperately

“Shutthefuckup!!”Ifeelastingingon

mycheekandscream inagony.

“Mira!!Dollface!!”Throughthebursting

noiseofthemusicIcanhearhisvoice

“Lwandlelwenkosioverhere!”Iscream

mylungsoutandhepresseshishand

onmymouth.

“BitchIsaidshutthefuckup”Tearsroll

downonthesideofmyfaceasIfeelhis

handfiddlingdownthere

”Wherethehellisshehuh!!If

somethinghappenedtoher,Iswear

TshepoIwillkillyou!!Mira!”Weheara



loudknockonthedoor

“It’slockedwhyislocked.Openthis

doorTshepoorIwillbreakitdown!!”

“Youneedtocalm downLwa,thisismy

parentshouseyoucan’tbeakitdown!”

SaysTshepo

“Idon’tfuckingcaredoyouhearme!I

wantmygirl!”Aloudbangonthedoor

follows

”Mira!”Foramomentitfeelslikea

dream thatIcanhearhisvoiceinthis

room.

“Yousonofabitch!!”InasplitsecondI

feelInnocent’sweightoffmeandhe’s

groaningloudly.



“Whatthefuckmanha.ah!I’m goingto

killyouInno!!”BythewayInnois

groaningIcantellthatLwandlelwenkosi

isbeatingherup

“Lwamfethucalm down!”SaysTshepo

“LeavemealoneTshepo,Iwanttokill

thismotherfucker!!!”Wherewashefor

anhoursekazofikamanjeesefuna

ukubulalanje.Icurlmyselfupintoaball

andcryonthatsamespot.Ifeelhands

wrappingablanketaroundmeandjump

up

“I’m sorrymyDollface”Hesayswith

cryingavoiceashescoopsmeupand

walkawaywithme.I’m surethe



attentionisallonusnow.Themusicis

nolongerplayingallIcanhearisvoices

ofdifferentpeopletalkingatthesame

time.Therearethosewhoarecursing

Innocentandtherealsothosewhoare

feelingsorryforme.IthankGodwhenI

feelacoldbreezehittingmyskinwhich

meansweareoutside.Hegentlyplaces

mewhereIassumeishiscarandsits

nexttome,holdingmeclosetohisarms

“Here’sherstuffman”saysTshepo

“Pleasedriveustothepolicestation”

“Idon’twanttogotothepolicejusttake

mehomeplease”Icry

“Butbabythatassholeneedtopayfor



violatingyou”Ishakemyheadno.AllI

wantrightnowismymother

“NoIwantmymom Lwandlelwenkosi,

please”

“Shhit’sokaybabydon’tcry...DriveIwill

giveyouthedirectionsman”

“Okay”Thecarstartsmoving.

“I’m sorry”Lwenkosiwhispersinmyear.

Ihavealottosayandaskhim rightnow

butIdon’thaveenergy.Allthroughthe

driveI’m sobbingsilentlyagainsthis

chestandheistryingtocalm medown.

Whenwearrivehescoopsmeupand

walktothehouseIpresume.

“Iwasabouttocal...what’sgoingon?”



AsksDad.

“Miracle”Hearinghersweetvoiceopens

thetapsforme.

“Baby,what’sgoingon”shesayswitha

shakingvoice

“CanyoupleaseshowmewhereIcan

puther”SaysLwandlelwenkosiwitha

rathercalm voice

“Eyboytalkwhathaveyoudonetomy

daughter!!”

“IwillexplainMrKhumalo…”

“Cometothelivingroom andplaceher

there”mom saysandLwenkosiwalks

withmetothelivingroom andplaces

meonthecouch,mom sitsnexttome



pullingmetoherembrace.Icanhear

herthuddingheart.

“Wearelisteningtalkboy”saysdadand

rightnowIfeelsoscaredforhim

becauseIknowhowdadis.

“Uhm Mirauh”Hestutters

“HeyheyIdon’thavethewholenight!!”

Screamsmydad.

“Calm downKhumaloandlettheboy

explain”Tshepoexplainwhathappened.

“Ohnkosiyami”mymom burstintoa

loudcry

“Whaaaat!!”Dadshrieksinanger

“I’m sorryMrKhumalo…”



“Yousorrywherewereyouwhenmy

daughtergotrapedhuh!!”

“Hewenttotheloodaddy”Isay,this

looksuglyalready,theycan’tknowthat

Lwenkosidisappearedonmewithhisex.

Dadwouldkillhim.

“Everythinghappenedsofastdaddybut

hesavedmebeforeInnocentcouldrape

me”Iadd

“Idon’tcarehepromisedtotakecareof

youprincess!Whydidhetakeyoutoa

partyknowingverywellwhatkindof

friendshehashuh!!”

“I’m sorryMrKhu...ahhhh”Hegroans

andIjustknewthatdadisbeatinghim



up

“Mom pleasestophim”

“Khumalocalm downpleasethe

situationwasbeyondtheboy’scontrol

weshouldbegratefulthatshe’ssafe

andwasn’traped”

“BongatakeMiraandgotothe

bedroom”

“Daddyplease,I’m beggingyoudon’t

hurthim”

“Bongadontmakemerepeatmyself!!”

Mom getsupandhelpsmeupandwalk

awaywithme.Icouldn’thelpbutfearfor

cuddlecakes.Iknowhewaswrongbut

hedoesn’tdeservethis.



“Mommypleasedosomethinghewill

killhim!”

“Hewon’tkillhim sweetheart”

“Yourhusbandisamurderermommy,

youknowthat!”

“Comeandstopsayingsuchthings,you

wanthim tohearyou”Shepullsmeto

thebedandcuddlesmeasIcrymy

lungsout.

“Shhhdon’tcrymymiracle,everything

wouldbealright.I’m gladthathesaved

youbeforethatbastardhadhiswaywith

you.”Shesayswithcryingvoice.

“Iwassoscaredmommy,Ishouldhave

listenedtoyou”



“Heydon’tbehardonyourself.Youare

young,youhavetoliveyourlifefully.I

wassohappytotellyouthetruththat

youarefinallygoingoutandhavefun

withotherkidsyourage.I’m just

disappointedathowthingsturnedout

foryou”

“Idon’tknowwhatIwastryingtodo,

thiskindoffunisnotforpeoplelikeme

mommy….”shecutsmeoff

“Heyheydon’tyoudaresaythatMira.

Youarehumanjustlikeanyoneelseyou

deservetolivelikeanyoneelse.Your

blindnessdoesn’tlimityoutoliveyour

lifefullyandhavefunlikeanyother

teenagersoutthere.Iwantyoutogoout



thereandhavefundoyouhereme?

Don’tletsocietydictatehowtoliveyour

life.YazMiralifeisaconstantof

struggle,therearemomentofhappiness

andsadnessaswellasmomentof

laughterandtearsbuttolivea

purposefullife,youmusthavethe

passiontoovercometheobstacleswe

gothroughinoureverydaylife.Liveyour

lifewithapositiveattitude”Inodbut

honestlyIheardhalfofwhatshesaid,

mymindiswithLwenkosi.Ihopedad

won’thurthim thatbadbakithi.

“Letmegodishupforyou”Iholdher

tightly

“Pleasedon’tleavememommy,I’m not



hungry”Shestrokesmyhaircausinga

soothingsensationIcanfeelmyself

succumbingintoslumber.Inmydeep

sleepIcanhearsoftsobsandIwakeup.

“Mommy”shesniffs

“Babyyouareawake”shesayswith

hoarsevoice

“Mommywhyareyoucrying”

“Uhm..nothingbaby”

“Hebeatyouupagain?”

“Nohedidn’t”what’sgoingonkanti?

“It’sLwandlelwenkosibabyhe...he..”I

rememberalltheeventsoflastnight

andmyheartbeatsharder



“Mom whereishe?Whatdiddaddoto

him?”Itcomesoutasawhisper.I’m not

sureIwanttohearwhatshe’saboutto

saybecauseIcanfeelitthatit’sgoing

leavemeindespair

“He...he’sdeadbaby”Myheartstop

beatingasherwordechoesinmyears.

“I’m sorr…”

“Nononohe’snotdeadmahecan’tbe

dead!”

“OhbabyI’m sorry…”

“Noooo!Iwantmycuddlecakes

mommyplease,bringhim backtome”I

breakdownaspainengulfsmywhole

body.Itrytobreathebutmylungsare



failingme.

“Mira,babypleasedon’tdothistome

.BreathebabypleaseMiracle!”she

shakesmeroughlyandIwakeup

drenchedinsweatandtears

“Shhhhitwasjustanightmare,I’m here

okay”shepullsmeinherarms.

“Itfeltrealmommy”

“Whatwasitabout?”

“Lwandlelwenkosi,youweretellingme

he’sdead.Whattimeisitnowmom.

Whereisdad?”

“It’sthemorningsweetheartandyour

breakfastisready”



“Iwon’tstomachanythinguntilIknowit

Lwenkosiisokaymom.Pleaseputme

outofthemisery”

“MiraIdon’tknowwhathappenedto

Lwandlelwenkosiyourfatherdidn’ttell

meanythingbutyouhavenothingto

worryabout.”Ican’tbelieveshe’sso

calm aboutthiswholething,sheknows

howherhusbandis.

“Canyoupleasegivememyphone”she

releaseahugesighandpullmeoutof

herembrace.

“Here’syourphone”Shehandsmemy

phoneandIcallLwandlelwenkosibut

hisphonesendmestraighttovoicemail.



“Mom somethingisnotright”

“GoshMirayouareworryingtoomuch.

I’m suretheboywenttoschool,didn’t

yousayhe’safirstyearstudentat

AFDA”Theuncertaintyinhervoiceis

palpable,she’sjusttryingtostopme

from worrying.

“ComeandfreshenupwhileImakeyour

bed”Igetoutofbed

“Where’smuffin?”

“Here”Itakemuffinandmakemyway

tothebathroom.Idon’thaveenergyand

strengthsoItakeaquickshower.Once

I’m donewitheverything,Ijoinmom for

breakfast.I’m suredadleftalreadyfor



work.

“Mom pleasetakemeto

LwandlelwenkosiIjustwanttocheckif

hearrivedsafelyyesterdayorwecould

justgotothehospitalandaskhis

mother”

“Babypleasecanwetalkabout

somethingelse”

“Howcanyourelaxlikethisasamother

knowingthatdadcouldhavedone

somethingtoLwenkosi?”

“I’m Mira’smom nottheworld’smom.

Mydaughterisheresafewithme”

“Wow”Igetup

“SitdownandeatyourfoodMira!”Isit



downandeatmyfoodsulking.OnceI’m

doneIgotomyroom andcuddlemyself.

IhavealotrunningonmymindI’dcall

GugubutI’m sureshehasclasses

today.Lyinghereandnotknowingif

Lwenkosiisokayworriesmealotand

mom isnothelpingatallsoIcall

MalumeSox.

“Mtwana”

“HellomalumeSoxhowareyou?”

“I’m goodmtwanawena”

“I’m alsofinemalumeIjustneeda

favor”

“Anythingforyoumtwana”

“IneedyoutotakemetoBalito…”he



cutsmeoff

“Woahbeforeyouevengoanyfurther

mtwanaI’m sorryIwon’tdriveyouto

yourboyfriendnever!”

“Butmalumethat’syourjobtotakeme

whereverIwant”

“HayaskiesI’m sorryMiraMiraonthe

walltheprettiestofthem all.Irather

losemyjobthentakeyouthere”

“Please”

“Itoldyoutostayawayfrom thatboy

what’swrongwithyou”

“Ilovehim”

“Becausehe’srichlikeyouInever



thoughtyouoneofthosegirls.Idon’t

knowwhyam Isurprisedlikemotherlike

daughter!”Hehangsupleavingme

bewilderedbyhissuddenoutburst.I

spendmywholedayinmybedmom try

tocheermeupbutI’m notinthemood.

EachpassingdayIfeellikeI’m losing

mymind,it’sbeen4daysnowandI

haven’theardfrom Lwenkosi.WhenI

askdadhejustasks,howthehellhe's

supposedtoknowbutIdon’ttrusthim.

“Babyeatplease,youhaven’tbeen

eatingforthepastdays”HowcanIeat

whenIdon’tknowwhere

Lwandlelwenkosiisorifhe’sokay.

“I’m nothungry”InthatmomentI



receiveacall.

“Hello”

“Helloam IspeakingtoMira?”Askthe

womanontheotherside

“Yeswhoam Italkingto”

“Lwandlelwenkosi’sMom”

“OhMamahowareyou?”

“CanyoupleasegivemeyourdirectionI

needtoseeyouit’surgent”

“WhatisitMama?IsLwandlelwenkosi

okay?”Ithinkmymom canseethatI’m

panickingsoshetakesmyphoneand

talktoLwenkosi’smom.Shehangsup

aftershegaveherthedirection



“What’sgoingonmymom”Iaskwitha

tremulousvoiceshedoesn’tsay

anythingbuthugsmetightlyinherarms

andfrom thatmomentIknewthathis

mom’svisitwillleavemeshattered

.
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CHAPTER14

Thepastfewdayshavebeenrough,my

daughterhasn’tbeenherselfandwhat



worriesmethemostisthenightmares

she'sbeenhavingaboutthenightshe

almostgotrapedbutshe’sdismissing

them.That’snighttraumatizedher,

understandablysoandIhavebeen

insistingshegoesforcounselingbut

sherefused.Ihateittoseeherlikethis

andtherudeboybeingmiaisnot

helping.HonestlyI’dliketobelievethat

heisnotincontactwithmydaughter

becausehefeelsguiltynotbecausemy

husbanddidsomethingtohim.

Iaskedhim abouttheboyandhesaid

hedidn’tdoanythingtohim butknowing

him,Ihaddoubtswhichmadehim angry



“ReallyBongaareyouaccusingmeof

killingtheboyhuh!!Whatkindofawife

areyouhuh!Howcanyouthinkofthat

aboutyourhusband!!”Hebellowed

angrilyandIdidn’twanttoantagonize

him furthersoIapologized.I’m trying

hardtokeephim calm andsweetandso

farit’sworking.Heevenallowedmeto

sleepwithMirasinceshehasbeen

havingnightmares.Iknowthisisnot

idealhavingtowatchwhattosaytohim

sothathedoesn’tgetangrybutIbelieve

thatallthiswillworkoutperfectlyinthe

end.

Iwasonacallfewsecondsagowith



Lwandlelwenkosi’smom,shedidn’tsay

muchbutshesoundsverydistraught.I’d

belyingifIsayit'snotfreakingmeout.

WhatifKhumalodidsomethingtoher

son,ohLordletitnotbewhatI’m

thinking.HowwouldIcomfortawoman

knowingverywellthatmyhusbandis

responsibleforherson’sinjuryorworse

death.Ican'teventhinkofhowthat

wouldshattermydaughter’slittleheart.

It’sbeentwoweeksifnotonesince

thesetwohavebeendatingbutmy

daughterisintodeepwiththisboyandit

quitescary.

“Mommywhat’sgoingon”Miraasks



withashiveringvoice

“Let’swaitforherbaby,shedidn’tsay

much”She’spanickingandherbodyis

shivering.

“ComeIwillpouryoulitchijuicetocalm

youdown”Ihelpheroutofthebedand

givehermuffin.Thebediswhereshe's

beenspendingherdays.Wemakeour

waytothekitchenandsitsdownwhileI

pourherfavoritejuice.

“Hereyougo”Shetriestotaketheglass

butherhandsaretrembling

“Mirayouneedtocalm downmybaby”

“Ican’thelpmyselfmom”asolemntear

falldownhercheekandIwipeitwithmy



thumbthenhelpherdrinkherjuice.We

hearabuzz,Ithinkthat’s

Lwandlelwenkosi’smom.Iputtheglass

onthecounterandattendher.Awhite

RangeRoversportwithtintedwindows

drivesin.It’spulloverinmydriveyard

andapetitewomanstepoutthenmake

herwaytowardsthedoor.Iwelcomeher

withabigsmileonmyfacetryingto

easemynerves.

“Hello”She’ssobeautiful,hermelanin

skingorgeouslyflawless

“Hiyoucancomein”Imakeaspacefor

hertomakeherwayin.I’m tryingtoread

herfacebutIcanseem togetnswers.



“Thankyou…youhaveabeautiful

house”shesaysroamingherbigbrown

eyesaroundmykitchen.OkayIdon’t

thinksomeonewhojustlostherson

couldhavetimetocomplimentanother

woman’shouse.Iguessthat’sagood

signright?

“Thankyousomuch”

“I’m ZolekaNkosi,Lwandlelwenkosi’s

mom”

“NokubongaKhumalo,Mira’smom

comelet’sgotothelivingroom and

haveaseat”

“Nicetomeetyou,Nokubonga.Hello

Mira”shewalkstoherandpullsherup



toherembrace

“PleasetellmeLwandlelwenkosiisokay,

please”sheburstintotears

“Ohbaby,yesLwandleisfinephysically”

“Really?”AsksacryingMiraasshepulls

awayfrom theembrace

“Yesbaby”Ireleaseasighofrelief,she

wipeshertearsthentakeherhandasI

leadthem tothelivingroom.Wesit

downwithMirainthemiddle.

“WhereisheMrsNkosi?Ihaven’tbeen

abletoreachhim in4daysnow”

“Whathappenedtomom now?”Mira

giggleshyly



“I’m sorry”

“Noproblem mychild...I’m sure

NokubongayouarewonderingwhyI’m

here,Iwanttoapologizeforwhat

happenedsisi.Mysontoldmehow

carelesshewasandhowthingsturned

out.I’m sososorry,Ican’tbeginto

imaginehowyouarefeelingespecially

youMira.”ShebrushesMira’shand“I’m

sosorryfrom thedeepestofmyheart,If

there’ssomethingIcoulddopleaselet

meknowandIwillgladlydoit.”She

soundssincere

“Noproblem sisi,weunderstandthe

situationwasbeyond

Lwandlelwenkosi’scontrolbutI’m



gratefulthathesavedherbeforethings

gotworse.Ifitwasn’tforhim wewould

betalkingadifferentstory.Youhave

nothingtoworryaboutwearetryingto

moveonfrom whathappened”

“Thankyousis,mysonhaven’tbeen

himselfeversincethatnight.Hehas

beenlockinghimselfinhisbedroom and

he’snotgoingtoschool.Ionlymanaged

togetthroughhim todaythatiswhyI

sawtheneedtocomeandapologize”

“Hemustn’tbehardonhimselfIt’snot

hisfaultandhedidn’tknowhisfriendis

capableofviolatinggirls.”

“Mysonisveryfragile,hehasbeen



throughalotandthedeathofhis

brotherhadtoadd.Theywereveryclose

andhetookhislastbreatheinhis

arms.”Myheartsinks

“Miratoldmeaboutthat,I’m reallysorry

foryourlosesis.Ihaveneverlostachild

butIcanimaginehowpainfulitmustbe.

Nomotherdeservetoburyherchild.I’m

sosorry”sheblinksbackhertearsand

smiles

“Thankyou…Iunderstandthatyoumight

notwanthim nearyourdaughterafter

whathappenedbutcanyoupleasegive

him achancetoapologizetoMira.”

“Zolekasisi,Ihavenothingagainstyour



son,infactIlovehim moreforsaving

mydaughter.Icouldneverwanthim to

stayawayfrom mydaughter.He’savery

goodboyandbesidethisgirlherewould

killmeifIweretokeephim awayfrom

hercuddlecakes”Wegiggle

“Thankyou,canshegonowandtalkto

him.He’sinthecar”Mira’sfacelitup

andahugesmilebreaksacrossherface.

“PleaseMom”Ilaugh

“Ihaven’trefusedmosMira,go!”She

gigglesandkissesmycheekthenwalks

out.Ilookatheruntilshe’soutofsight.

“Ihaven’tseenthissmilealmostthe

wholeweek.Thankyouforcoming



through,youhavenoideahowmuchI

havemissedseeinghersmilelikethat”

“Iknowsisi,trustmeIknow.Thankyou

foryourunderstandingnowIknowthat

hecansleepbetterknowingthathe

talkedtohisDollface.”

“Younglovehey”Wechuckle

“Yestheyjustremindmeofmyhusband

andIwhenwefirstmet”shesayswitha

smileonherface.Youcanseethatshe

reallylovesherhusband.

“Doyouwantsomethingtodrink?”

“Ithoughtyouwillneverask”welaugh,

sheseemslikeagoodwoman.

“Coffeeplease”



“Comingrightupnow”Igetupand

makemywaytothekitchentoprepare

twocupsofcoffeeandbiscuits.Once

I’m done,Itakethetrayandwalktothe

lounge,placethetrayontheglasstable

andsitdown.

“Thankyousisi”Wehaveourcoffeeand

biscuitsoveralightchat.

“Sowho’sNokubongaKhumalo”Ilaugh

“WomanyoumakemefeellikeI’m ona

date”shegiggles

“Ijustwanttoknowthemotherofmy

futuredaughterinlawisthatabad

thing”

“Ofcoursenot”Wegettoknowone



another,she’sadoctorbyprofession.

Shetrulylovesherworkthewayshe

beamswhenshetalksaboutsaving

lives.Ienvyherbecauseonceupona

timeIdreamtofbeingadoctorbuthey

lifehadotherplans.Herhusbandisher

firstloverfrom highschool,howsweet.

Theyhavebeenmarriedfor20years,

shemarriedattheageof20whenshe

fallpregnantwithherlateson.Shehas

aninterestinglifeandhercompanyis

refreshing.

-



TosayI'm relivedtolearnthatmy

cuddlecakesisokaywouldbean

understatement.Idon’tknowwhat

wouldhavebecomeofmehadhedied

onme.It’sfunnyinashortspaceof

timehehasbecomeahugepartofmy

lifethatIdon’tseemyselflivingwithout

him.HoweverIneedanswers.Ineedto

knowwhatwashedoingforanhour

withhisexgirlfriend.Heengulfsmein

hisarms,LordknowshowmuchI

missedhim.Iholdhim fordearlife

takingallhisdevinescentinmynostrils.

Hepullsmebackandkissesmy

foreheadthenhelpsmeinthecar

withoutaword.Infewsecondswedrive



outtowhereverhe’sdrivingto.Noone

issayinganything,thetensionincaris

almosttangible.Thecarfinallystops

andI’m assumingwehavereachour

destination.

“Canwejumptothebackseatsowe

cantalk”Hearinghisvoiceforthefirst

timein4dayssendstinglingsensation

downmyspine.

“Okay”Hehelpsmeoutofthecarand

wemakeourinthebackseat.Hetakes

mebysurpriseandsmasheshislips

intomine,asweetsoundescapeshis

mouthasIholdhisfaceandintensify



thekiss.Ifeelhisfingertipsonmybare

waistcreatinganexhilaratingsensation.

Ican’thelpamoanthatescapesmy

mouthasourtoungesfightsfor

dominance.Hebreaksthekissleaving

mepantingandwantingmore

“Yourkissingskillsaregrowingeach

secondMaShwabada,I’m soimpressed”

Igiggleshyly

“Ihaveagoodteacher”

“Isit?”Hisvoiceisbutteredwith

satisfaction

“Yeah”

“Howareyou”IheaveasighasIthinkof

howmiserableIwaswithouthim kanti



he’sokay.

“Howcanyoudothistome

Lwandlelwenkosi,4days!Doyouknow

howworriedIwasaboutyou!”Ifeelhot

tearsstreamingdownmyface

“I’m sorryMiraI…”

“Sorry,isthatallyoucansay?”

“Calm downplease”Hecupsmyface

andwipesmytears.

“Ithoughtyoudon’twanttoseeme

againafterwhathappened”

“HowcanyouthinkofthatLwenkosi?”

“YouwerealmostrapedbyapersonI

callmyfriendbecauseofmeMira.I



shouldn’thaveleftyoualone,Iwasso

carelesspleaseforgiveme”sadnessin

hisvoiceisevident

“It’snotyourfaultthatInnocentwanted

torapeme.Whatwereyoudoingforan

hourLwandlelwenkosi,withyourex.”He

sighsheavily

“SheneededmeMiraI…”wowthis

unbelievableIcuthim off

“AndIdidn’tneedyou?Wowtellmewhy

didyouaskmetogowithyoutothe

partyifyouknewthatyouweregoingto

spenditwithyourexgirlfriend.Doyou

knowhowstupidIfelt,waitingforyou,

hopingthatyouwouldcomebackfor



me.Youknowhowfrustratingitisfor

metobeinanewplacebutyoudidn’t

carebecauseyourexgirlfriendneeded

you.Itrustedyou,henceIagreedtogo

withyoubutyoumademyfirst

experienceatthepartyhorrible.…”I

burstintoasob

“I’m sorry,Itwasnevermyintentionto

leaveyoualonesthandwasami”

“Wereyouhavingsexwithher?”

“What?Nosweetheart,Iwouldneverdo

thattoyou.Nandiwantedustotalkso

wedid.She..she’s..she’spregnant”my

mindfreezeandmyheartwanttoburst

outofmychest



“I’m sorrybutIdidn’tcheatonyouMira.

Shewasscaredandcrying,talking

aboutterminationandIcouldn’ttake

that.YesI’m notreadytobeafather

nowbuthe’sherenowandthere’s

nothingIcando.Iwantedtomakesure

thatshe’snotalone.

Iwillsupportherthroughoutthe

pregnancy.I’m sosorrymyDollface”oh

goshoutofallthethingsthisisthelast

thingIexpected.Whatdoesthismean

forus?Ifheleftmethereforanhourto

makesurehisbabymamaisokay,

clearlyhecaresaboutNandi.

“Saysomethingplease”Hesaystaking

myhandsintohis



“Whataboutus?”

“NothingchangesbetweenusMira,I

stillloveyouandIwillalwaysloveyou.

Nandiisjustamotherofmychild”

“It’schangeseverything

Lwandlelwenkosi,She’scarryingyour

childandI’m justathirdwheel.”

“Don’tsaythatplease”

“Butit’strue,youandIcanneverwork.

I’m sorry,Ican’tdothis”streamsof

tearsflowedfasterthenmyheartbeat

“Miradon’tdothisplease,Iloveyou.We

canmakethiswork”

“IknowwhenI’m notneeded

Lwandlelwenkosi.Ineverdeservedyou



inthefirstplace.Youareagreatguy,

youdeserveallthebestlifecanoffernot

ablindgirlwhoyouhavetobabysit

everytimeyoutakehertoaplaceshe

hasn'tbeen.Youalreadyhaveababyon

thewayyoudon’tneedtobabysitabig

blindbaby.I’m toomuchworkforyou

Lwandlelwenkosi,admitit.Takealook

whathappenedattheparty,I…”

“Shutup!Shutthefuckupbecauseyou

aretalkingbullshitnow!!Youhaveno

fuckingrighttothinkformeandmake

decisionsforme.Yesyouaremybaby

notbecauseyouareblindandIhaveto

babysityoubutbecauseIloveyouandI

enjoytakingcareofyou!That'swhata



mandoes,hetakescareofhiswoman.

I’m sorrythatthingsturnedoutthisway

forus,itwasneverpartofmyplansand

I’m sorryforleavingyouatthepartybut

youarenotdumpingmeMira!Hellno,

youcan’tdothattome!”

“Lwa…”

“Noplease,I’m beggingyou.Don’tleave

me”Ifeelhisheadonmybreastashe

holdsmeclosertohim,sobbing.

“Don’tleavemeplease”Listeningtohim

cryisbreakingmyheartbuthowcanI

ignorethefactthatthesetwowillhavea

babythatwillforeverbindthem together

nomatterwhat.HowcanItrustthat



theirrelationshipwillbebasedon

raisingtheirbabyonly.Lwandlelwenkosi

lovesfamilyandhe’sthatboy,whowant

hiskidstogrowupwiththeirboth

parentssowheredoesthatleavemein

allofthis?

.
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CHAPTER15

ZolekaandIseem togetalongverywell,



there’ssomethingmollifyingabouther

companyandonecan’thelpbutfallin

lovewithherbubblypersonality.We

havebeenchattingandlaughing,you'd

swearweareoldfriends.Icouldn’thelp

noticingthatwehavealotincommon.

“Thisislovelyweshouldspendtime

togethermoreoften,that'sifyoudon’t

mindofcourse”shesayssmiling

“OfcourseIdon’tmind,whywouldI

mind?Ireallyenjoygettingtoknowyou

Zo”asmilebreaksacrossherface

“Metoo,it’sraretofindawomanlike

you”

“Womanlikeme?”Igiveheraraised



eyebrow,andshegiggles

“Youknow,wewomenhateeachother

fornoparticularreason.Wetakeone

lookatoneanotherandbelikearghI

don’tlikeher”Welaugh,that’ssodamn

true.Insteadofsupportingeachother

aswomenwebringeachotherdown.If

onlywecouldempowereachother,the

worldwouldbeabetterplace.

“Thesetwoareenjoyingeachother’s

companyandtheyhaveforgottenabout

us.Ishouldgetgoingnow.Idon’twant

mydaughtertoarriveandfindnooneat

home”Shetwitchesherwristandgaze

athersliverwatchwrist



“Okaysisthanksforcoming”Weboth

getupandmakeourwaytothemain

exit

“CanIhaveyournumber”Igivehermy

numbersandshesavesthem.Justas

weareoutsidetheRangeRoversport

drivesin.Wedidn’tevenrealizethey

werenothereallalong.

“ItwasreallynicetomeetyouBonga

andthankyouforwelcomingusand

yourunderstanding”Weshareahugand

watchhersonbeingagentleman,

openingthedoorformydaughter.

“He’ssuchgentleman,youraisedhim

verywell”



“Thankyou”Wemeetthem halfasthey

maketheirwaytous.Ican’thelpbut

noticetheirredeyes,theyhavebeen

crying.

“Iseverythingokay”Zoaskslookingat

them

“Yesmom”Lwandleresponds

“Mira?”Zosaysandthatopenstapsfor

mydaughter.

“Babywhat’sgoingon”Ipullherinmy

embrace

“Whatthefuckhaveyoudonetoher

idiot!Youweresupposetomakeher

happynotcrydammit”Zoshriekswith

anger



“I’m sorryMa”Lwandlesayswithan

almostcryingvoice

“Fuckoffmaan!!”Shepullshim byan

earwhichcauseshim togroaninpain

“Ahhhngiyaxolisamaah!!”(I’m sorry

maah)Lwandlegroansinpain.

“Whathaveyoudonetoher?”

“Let’sgowewilltalkathome”

“OhLwandlelwenkosi,whathaveyou

donenow!”

“Zocalm downplease,gohomeandtalk

aboutthis”

“Nxuyadinaloasambe!”(He’sannoying

let’sgo!)Shekickshisassashewalks



tothecar.Thiswomanthough.

“Mirabeokaymybaby,Iwillsortthis

idiotwhenwegethome”

“Byesis”Imakemywayinsidewitha

cryingMiraandpullhertomychestasI

sitdownwithher.

“Talktomemybaby”Shemumbles

incoherentthingsasshechokesonher

tearsandit’sbreaksmyheartinto

millionpieces.Whateverthathappened

isbigandithasbrokenherbeyond.I

strokeherhaircalmingherdownit

alwaysdoesthetrick.

“TalktoMommy,myMiracle”

“It’sLwenkosiMommy”



“Whatdidhedo?”Iask

“He..Ibrokeupwithhim”ohmypoor

baby

“Ohbabywhy?Isthisaboutthatnight?

Youshouldn’tpunishhim Miracle,he

savedyou”

“ThetruthisIliedMommy,when

Inno...uhm youknowLwandlelwenkosi

wasnotintheloo.Hedisappearedon

mewithhisexgirlfriendforanhourand

nowtheexgirlfriendispregnant”

“What?Waitwhenyouwerealmost

rapedhewasfuckinghisgirlfriend?”

“Notheyweretalkingaboutthe

pregnancy,thegirlwastalkingabout



terminationandLwandlelwenkosi

doesn’twantthatsohewasmaking

surethatthegirlknowsshe’snotalone

andhewillsupporther”Woothishuge

formybabygirl

“Soyoubrokeupwithhim?”

“Yesmama,Idon’twanttobethethird

wheelandIcanseethatLwenkosireally

caresforNandi.Ithurtsdeepdownin

myheartbecauseIlovehim mama.I

lovehim somuchandIdon’twanna

losehim butthere’snothingIcando”I

heaveasigh.Youngloveshouldn’tbe

complicatedlikethismaan.

“WhatdoesLwandlelwenkosisayabout



this”

“Hedoesn’twantmetoendour

relationship.Hesayshelovesonlyme

notNandi.Nandi'sjustthemotherofhis

childbutmom howcanItrustthattheir

relationshipwillbebasedonraising

theirbabyonly?”

“OhmybabyI’m sorryandIunderstand

yourfrustrationsthisistoomuch.You

guysaresupposedtobeenjoyingyour

relationshipnotthis.Youraretooyoung

tobeastepmom mybaby.Thedrama

thatcomeswithbabymamasistoo

much.Idon’twantyoutobehurtmore

thanyoualreadyare.Youmadearight

decision.IfyouandLwandlewere



meanttobe,youwillfindawaytoeach

other’sarms,fornowlethim gobaby.

Hehastoomuchbaggageforhisage.

Bothofyouarestillyoungforcryingout

loud”

“ButIlovehim mom.”

“Iknowbabybutthisistoomuchfor

you”

“Youalsolovedadmos,evenifhebeat

youup”myheartdropstomystomach.

“Youarecomparingtwodifferentthings

Mira.Youare18yearsold,you're

supposetobehavingfunnotbecoming

astepmom.HellnoIwon’tallowthat”

SheburstintoaloudsobandIcomfort



her.ThelastthingIwantisformy

daughtertoholdonintoarelationship

where’sshe’snothappyandhaveto

sacrificetoomuchofherselfbutam I

notteachingherthesamethingthatI

don’twanttohappenbylovingKhumalo

evenafterthewayhetreatsme?Sigh!

Lifeisnochild’splay.ThedayIbecame

amotherIchosetostoplivingfor

myselfandlivedformydaughterbut

whatbreaksmetothecoreisthatme

doingwhat'sbestforherishurtingher.

Thinkingaboutitnowmakesmerealize

thatIjudgedmymotherharshlyand

never,notevenforasecondhaveItried



toputmyselfinhershoesyetI’m the

onewho’ssayingyoucannever

understanduntilyouwalkamileinmy

someone’sshoes.NowIunderstandthe

sacrificesandpainmom wasenduring

forus.Therewasnothingshecould

havedone,shealreadyhad3children

whoneededtobeprovidedfor.She

chosetostaywithdadandplayhappy

sisterwifewhilesheknewdeepdown

insideshewasdying.Aslongasher

childrenhadashelterovertheirheads

andsomethingtoeateventhoughit

wasnotthesameastheotherfamily,it

wasbetterthannothing.Itsaddensme

thatittookmealltheseyearstorealize



thatmom didwhatshethoughtwas

bestforusjustasmuchasI’m doing

whatbestformydaughter.IfIcould,I’d

rewindtimeandmakerightdecisions.I

allowedanger,resentmentandhateto

controlmeandnowI’m livingthe

consequencesofmyimpetuosity.

Iwipemytearsthatcantstopfallingon

herpicture.ItsSaturdayaround2inthe

morning.I’m havingaglassofwine,

drowningmysorrowsinthelounge.I

rememberwhenshetookthispicture.It

wasthisdayofthismonthandwewere

celebratingherbirthday.Shehada

beautifulsmileonecouldeverhave.I



wonderifshe’sstillalive?Doessheeven

thinkaboutme?Ireallymissherso

muchIunderstandshewas

disappointedbutIwishshefoughtfor

methough.ImadeamistakeIknowbut

throwingmeoutliketrashwas

overboard.

“Honey”Iwipemytearsandlookupat

myhusbandashemakeshiswayin.

He’sonlyinhisboxers.Iswallowalump

inmythroatandfakeahugesmile

“Yes”Helooksattheglassofwineon

theglasstableandthepictureofmy

motherinmyhandandsighsbefore

sittingnexttome.



“It’sherbirthdayright?”Inodwithmy

headnottrustingmyvoice

“Idon’tunderstandwhydoyoukeep

torturingyourselflikethiseveryyearfor

someonewhodidn’tevenfightforyou

whenyourdadthrowyououtlikeadog”

myhusbandhatesmyfamilyforwhat

theydidtome.Truthishedoesn’tknow

thefulltruth,Itoldhim thesamestoryI

toldMiraofwhichishalftruthbutheis

rightmymotherwassupposedtofight

forme.

“Ican’thelpmyselfImisshersomuch

togetherwithmysisters”

“Shedoesn’tloveyouBongawherewas



shealltheseyearswhenyouwerealone

raisingyourdaughterhuh?Wherewas

shewhenyouneededherthemost?It’s

been18yearssinceyoulefthomeno

oneiseventryingtofindyouaystop

wastingyourtearssthandwasami.I’m

hereforyousoisMira.Weareyour

familyandI’m suresoonwearegoingto

haveanadditiontoourfamily”Ilookat

him witharaisedeyebrow

“What?”

“It’stooearlyforaddition”

“Earlyforwhat?Wehavebeenmarried

forfoursyears”Idon’twanttobring

anotherchildofmineinthistoxic



environment.

“WearenotreadyforababyKhumalo”

Hegivesmeanintenselook

“YoumeanyouarenotreadybecauseI

knowIam”Ichuckleshakingmyhead

“Howinsensitiveareyouhuh?Wejust

lostourbabyaweekback.I’m still

mourningforhim pleaseletmebe”

“I’m sorryIdidn’tmeantobeinsensitive

butIfeellikethisismorethenjust

mourninghim.”SometimesIwonder

howthisman’smindwork.

“Bonga”

“Yini?”(What?)



“Uthiyinikimiyini?”(Areyousaying

whattome?)

“NoI’m sorry”

“Comelet’sgotobed”

“I’m coming”Hedoesn’tsayanything

butscoopsmeupandwalkwithmeto

ourbedroom.Hegetusinbedandpulls

metohischestwhileplayingwithmy

hairuntilIdozeoff.Thedevinesmell

fillsmynostrils.Iopenmyoneeyeand

thereheiswithatrayinhishands.

“Morningmybeautifulwife”Iopenthe

othereyeandyawn

“Morning”

“Imadeyoubreakfastgetupandeat”



Heputthetrayonthebedsidetable

“Letmegobrushmyteethfirst”Islide

outofbed,hespanksmyassIgiggleas

Imakemywaytothebathroom.Iwash

myfaceandmymouththenwalkback

tothebedroom.Isitonthebedandhe

givesmemybreakfast,gingerbread

frenchtoastwithcinnamonhoneysauce

andglassoforangejuice,mymouth

watersinstantly.

“Mmhyummythankyousomuch”

“Noproblem mylove...Ihaveagolf

meetingtodayletmegetgoing”

“OhIthoughtyouarespendingthe

weekendwithustoday”Todayisoneof



thosedaysIwishIcouldspendit

wrappedinhisarms

“I’m sorrybutIwillbequickokay”Inod

withmyheadasmymouthisfull.He

plantsapeckonmycheeksandleaves.

OnceI’m donewithmybreakfastIpulla

robeandgotothekitchentoputthe

dishesinthesinkthencomebackto

takeashower.Ihearmyphoneringing

butIwillattenditwhenI’m done.Ifinish

withmyshowerandskiptothe

bedroom.Itakemyphoneandcallback

thepersonwhowascallingme.

“Noku”Ittakessomuchofmenotto

throwmyphoneonthewall.Thismanis

annoyingyeses!



“UfunaniSkhalo!”(Whatdoyouwant

Skhalo)

“Canwemeetandtalkplease,I

acknowledgemymistakeNokuplease”

ItstimeIdealwiththisbeforemy

husbandfindout.Iagreetomeethim

andhangup.Iunwrapthetoweland

lotionmybodythengetdressedin

tracksuits.I’m notinthemoodtodress

upandI’m suretracksuitsarenotthat

bad.Imakethebedfirstthentakemy

phoneandmycarkeys.YesIdohavea

carbutIhardlyuseitbecauseI’m

alwaysdrivingwithmyhusband.

ActuallyIdon’tliketodrive,it’saMerc

AMGE63S.Ihavetoinform my



daughterfirstbeforeIgobutshe’snotin

herbedroom.Maybeshe’sinthe

bathroom myheartskipsabeatwhenI

thinkofthedayshedrownedherself.

Thebreakupistearingherapartwhatif

she...no!Letmenoteventhinkabout

that.Iwalktothebathroom butstillI

can’tfindher.Isearchforherallover

thehousebutshe’snowheretobe

found,okayI’m panickingnow.Icallher

andsheanswersonthethirdring

“Mommy”

“WhereareyouMira,I’m losingmymind

here!”

“I’m sorrymommybutIknewthatyou



wouldnotallowme.”

“Whereareyou?”

“I’m...having..breakfast..with

..Lwenkosi”Shestutters.Ohheavens

thischildisbecomingsneakynow.

“Usuyasamanjewenawhendidyou

learntosneakouthuh?”

“I’m sorryMa,Ihavetogo”

“Mi….”shehangsupbeforeIfinishIsigh.

Idon’tlikethisonebit.Iunderstandthat

theyloveeachotherbutthisboyhastoo

muchbaggageformybabyhaaai!On

thewayIplaygospel,italwayshasa

wayofcalmingmedown.Iarriveatour

agreedspotandmakemywaytohim.



“Hi”

“Heyyoulookbeautiful”Irollmyeyes

andsitdown

“Thankyou”

“Let’sorderfirst”Hesays

“I’m fineIjusthadbreakfastlet’sjustget

straighttothepoint”Hesighsandlooks

atme.GoshIcanbelieveIsleptwith

thisman,thinkingaboutitnowmakes

mewanttopuke.It’sfunnythateven

afteralltheseyearshehasn’tchanged.

He’sstilluglywithflyingbigearsanda

afro.Godamanwhohasafroin

nowadayslikereally?

“Whenareyoushavingyourhair?”He



chucklesandpathispillow#afro.I

swearit’sbiglikeumqamelo(pillow)but

atleastit’slooksclean.

“Iwon’tyouknowinkoloyami

ayingivumeli”(mybeliefdoesn’tallow

me)Ilookathim confused

“NgikhonzakaShembedon’tyou

remember”Ididn’tknowandIdidn’t

careinfactIstilldon’tcareIjustwant

him outofmylifebeforehemesses

thingsupforme.

“Ohyes”Ifakeasmile

“LookNoku,Iacknowledgemymistake

andI’m sorry.IknowIhavenorightto

comehereandexpectyourwelcome.I



wrongedyouNokuandforthatI’m really

sorry”

“Youdon’thavetobesorrySkhaloyou

didn’tdoanythingwrong”Iclearmy

throat,howdoItellhim thiswithout

hurtinghisfeelings.

“Uhm Miraisnotyourdaughter.Iwas

desperateandstranded,Ithoughtyou

wouldbeamanandtakecareofusifI

pinthepregnancyonyoubutyoutold

metogetriditofit.IjustknewyouandI

havenofuturetogether”Helaughslike

reallylaughsattractingattentiononus

intheprocess.

“Youaresofunny”Helooksatmeand



realizethatI’m notjoking

“Soyoucheatedonme!”Cheatedhaibo?

“Cheatedwerewedating?”

“Thepassionwesharedtogether

Noku…”Icuthim off

“Itwasjustsex,Iwashurtandangry.I

justwantedtoforgetandyouwerethere

tocomfortme.I’m sorry”

“Sorry,yousaysorry!Ilovedyoudammit

andyouplayedme!!”Skhalousetoask

meoutandIwasnotinterestedtheguy

wasannoyingmaan.Ihadahugefight

withmyfatherandwenttohim for

comfortandbeforeIknewithewas

burieddeepintome.



“Youaresocruel!Ispentyearshating

myselfforwhatIdidtoyoukantiyou

weremakingmeyourdom kop!I’m so

disappointedonyou.Ican’tbelieveI

haveeverlovedyousies!Skhohlakali

somfazi…”Hebana!

“WoahIwon’tsithereandlistentoyou

insultingmeasifyouareperfect.You

didn’tknowIwasplayingyoubutyou

toldmetogetridofit.Youseeyouare

alsonotperfectsosaveyourinsults.”I

smellhisscentandmyheartbeatfast.

Nohe’snothere!Hecan’tbehere.

“Bonga”ohlord!I’m dead.

“Honey”Isayfakingasmilehekisses



methenlooksatSkhalo.

“Andwhoisthis?”

“Nooneimportant”Isay,Skhaloclicks

histoungeandgetup

“Don’tleaveonmyaccount”

“Iwasleavingvele”Hewalksaway

“Let’sgo”Igetupandheholdsmywaist

tightlythatit’shurtsaswemakeour

wayout.Heopensthedoorforme

“Whataboutmycar?”Isaywithan

almostshiveringvoice

“Iwillfetchitlater!Getinthecar!”Iget

in,heslammsthedoorshutthenwalkto

hisside.Allthewayheisclenchinghard



onthesteeringwheelandhishandsare

pulsing.Myheartispoundinghard

againstmychestohlordpleasecalm

him down.Themomentwegetinside

thehouseheslapsmehardandIreel

backwards

“UyafebaBonga!!”

“Nothat’snottr…”Heslapsmeagain

“Don’tyoudaremakemeyourfool!I

thoughtyouaredifferentbutyou

womenarethesame!!Youaretwo

timingmebitchhuh!Itookcareofyou

andyourblindchildisthishowyou

thankme!!”Hepunchesmeonmyface

“LetmeexplainKhumal…”Hestrangles



me,Igaspforairandhetightenhisgrip.

Iseemylifeflashingbeforemyeyes

andtearsmaketheirwayout.

“Kokoko”Wehervoicesayonthedoor

andhelet’smegoandwalksoutleaving

mecoughinghard.

“Ijustbumpedintoyourhusbandatthe

doorhedidn’tevenletme...Bongaare

youokay”Zosaysholdingme,Inodmy

headbutmytearsstrolldown.

“Wha..whathappenedtoyourface?”

Shepullsmeinherembraceandwego

downtothefloor.Shedoesn’tsay

anythingbutcomfortsmeinherarmsas

Iletoutagutwrenchingsob.



-

It'snowSaturdaymorning,Ireceiveda

callfrom Lwenkosiinvitingmefor

breakfast.Itriedtostayawayfrom him

butadaywasenoughIcouldn’tspend

anymoredayswithoutseeinghim.I

missedhim somuchandhehasbeen

callingmenonestop,beggingmetonot

endourrelationship.Ilovehim andhe

lovesme,that’sallthatmatters.Love

conquersall,atleastthat'swhatGugu

saidtomewhenItoldheraboutthe

situationathand.“Chommadontallow



thathoetotakeyourman.She’sbitter

shewantstodestroyyourrelationship

withLwandlelwenkosimaybeshe’snot

evenpregnant,shecouldbelyingorthe

babyisnotevenhis”Shehasapointso

hereIam withmycuddlecakeshaving

breakfastatmuggandbean.Isneaked

outactuallymom wouldhavenot

allowedme.IwilldealwithherwhenI

gethome.

“She’sangry?”AsksLwenkosi

“Yes”

“Butbabyyoushouldhaveaskedher”

“Shewasnotgoingtoallowme”

“Youaresneakysthandwasami”We



giggle

“Iseeshe’snothappyaboutthe

pregnancy”Inod

“ButIloveyouLwenkosiandIdon’t

wanttoloseyou.”

“Youwon’tlosememybaby.Iloveyou

moreandthatwillneverchangeokay?”I

smileandcontinuehavingmybacon

andeggtoast.Hesaidhedoesn’thave

anappetitesoI’m theonlyoneeating.

“Baby”Isay

“Yesmylove”

“AreyousurethatNandiispregnantand

thechildisyours?”



“Yesmom madeherdothetest

yesterday.She’sreallypregnantandof

courseshe’scarryingmychildbecause

she’stwomonthpregnant.Iknowthat

shewasnotcheatingonme”Ican’thelp

butfeelasharppainofjealousyinmy

heart

“Didn’tyousayshewasnotgivingyou

attentionwhatifshewasgivingitto

someoneelse?”

“IsaidthatbutIwasjerkhonestly

becauseit’snotlikeshedidn’twantto.

Shehadtotakecareofhergrandmother

anddootherstuff.”

“Ohsoyoureallyloveherneh?”



“Ofcoursenotsthandwasami.Ilove

you”

“Youbrokeupwithherweeksago

Lwenkosihowcanyoufallformeso

quickly?”

“Shethrewherselfatme,Ineverloved

her”Thesincerityinhisvoiceworries

me.

“Yousayshe’stakingcareofher

grandmother”

“Yestheylivewiththeirsick

grandmother.Theydon’tknowtheir

parentstheirmom leftthem withtheir

grandmotherwhentheywerefew

monthsoldandnevercameback.



InnocentandNandiaretwins,she’s

Innocentiaactuallybutshedoesn’tlike

hernamesoshecalledherselfNandi”I

kindafeelsorryforthem

“Who’stakingcareofthem financially?”

“Theydependingonthegrandmother’s

grantandInnodoesoddjobsthereand

there.”Thisisheartbreakingandit

makesmeappreciatemymothereven

moreforeverythingsheisdoingforme.

Ineedtodosomethingforherjustto

showmyappreciation.

“MmhIsee”Hetakesmyhandsintohis

“Thankyouforgivingusachance.I

promiseyouthatwegoingtobefine.



Therewon’tbeatimewhereyouwillfeel

likeyouareathirdwheelyezwa”Inod

hisphonerings

“‘Mom...ahmamacan’tyougowithher

Snoyahlupha...okayokayI’m coming”

Hehangsupandgroans

“Wehavetogomymom andyoursare

goingoutsoshewantmetobabysit

Snosincedadisworkingtoday”

“Okaywecango”Hepaysthebillsthen

weleave.Ican’twaitforustoarrive.His

carhasthisunpleasantsmellit’smakes

menauseasIeventasteditinhislips

whenwekissed.

“Mirahello”sayshisfather



“GreetingsMrNkosi”

“Howareyou”Hehugsme

“I’m finesirhowareyou?”Wepullapart

“I’m alsofine...munchkinisstillsleeping

youknowshesleptverylatelastnight.I

shouldgetgoingnowbyekids“

“Bye”IsayandnoticethatLwenkosi

didn’tsayawordtohisfatherormaybe

I’m thinkingtoomuch.

“Iseverythingokay?”

“Yeswhywouldn’titbe?”

“AhI’m beingsilly.”

“ComeIjustwanttobeinyourarms

rightnow”Hetakesmyhandandwe



walktohisbedroom.Welayonthebed

withhim restinghisheadonmybreast

whileIplaywithhisearwithmyfingers.

“Howfarareyouwiththeplan”Iask

“Iwaswithmyuncleyesterdayandwe

discussedit.Weneedawaytoinstall

camerasinyourfather’sofficeandyour

housesothatwecanknowwhatishe

upto.Wehavealreadybuggedhis

phonebutthat’snotenoughweneed

everythingwecangettonailhim”

“InmyhouseayLwandlelwenkosi”

“Whatthat’stheonlyway”

“Iwon’tfeelcomfortableknowingthat

therearecamerasinourhouseandmy



mom anddadarealwayshavingsexyou

can’tseemymom nakedLwenkosi”He

laughs

“OkayIgetyou,let’sputitinhisstudy

room I’m surethatwherehemakesall

hiscallsandwhateverillegaldealings”

“IthinksobecauseeverytimeMalume

Spidercomestheygotothestudy

room”

“Spiderishisrighthandman”

“Areyousurewecandothis

LwandlelwenkosiIdon’twanttorisk

anyone’slife.”

“WhenIhavemyuncleonmyside

nothingisimpossible”



“Whyisyourunclekeentohelpus?”

“Weareveryclosebabyhewoulddo

anythingforme”

“Younevertoldmeyourbrotherdiedin

yourarms.I’m reallysorrythatmust

havebeentraumatizing”

“Istillseehim everytimeIclosemy

eyes…canwetalkaboutsomething

elseplease.OhyesIsawthispost

onlineit’sasingingcompetition.Ithink

youshouldenterthecompetitionbabe”

“Singingcompetition?”

“Yeswiththatvoiceofyours.Ihaveno

doubtyouwillwin.Guesswhatyou

goingtowin?”Hegetsupfrom mychest



andIcanhearinhisvoicethatheso

excited

“Money?”

“Yes50kandarecorddeal”wow

“Thisishugebaby,Idon’tknow”

“Yousingbeautifulmylove,justimagine

ifyouwinyouwillnotbe50krichbut

youwillhavearecorddealnotinjust

anystudiobutMZstudio!”

“TheeMZstudio?”

“TheoneandonlyMawakhelomuzi&

Zesuliwe’sstudiobabe!”Thisisgreat

butam Ireadyforsuchexposure?What

ifIreallywinwillIhandlethelimelight?

SighormaybeIshouldjusttakethe



moneyonlyandrefusetherecorddeal.

Mymom andIcanusethismoneyto

runawayfrom dad.Wecangofaraway

wherehecanneverfindus.Everything

elsewillworkitselfout.

“Ihearyoubaby,Iwillthinkaboutit”

“That’sallaskingmybaby”Hekisses

meandIsmelltheunpleasantsmell

againbutit’snotthatstrongnow.Ipush

him abit

“What’swrong?”

“Nothing”

“Mira?”

“Yourbreatheissmellingunpleasant

udlenivele?”(Whatdidyoueat?)



“Ouchthat’shurtyouknow”

“I’m sorrybutthesmellisalsoinyour

car.WhatisitLwandlelwenkosi”

“Nex”

“youarelyingtome”

“Hayjustleavemealoneinfactletme

takeyouhomenowcozsuyabheda”

“I’m notyourfoolLwandlelwenkosi

what’sgoingon?”Hedoesn’tsay

anything

“LwandlelwenkosiNkosi!”

“It’sweedokay!Areyouhappynow!”

“YousmokeweedLwenkosi?”

“OnceinawhilewhenI’m sofucking



stressed!”

“Doesitmakeyourproblemsgoaway?”

“No”

“Youdon’tneeditthenbaby,I’m herefor

you.Takeallyourfrustrationsonme,

offloadeverythingthatishauntingyour

soul”

“EverythingismessedupMira”Hesays

withacryingvoice,Ipullhim closeto

mychestandcomfortshim ashecries,

wettingmydress.

“Ihatemyself,Ihatethatyoualmostgot

rapedbecauseofme!Asifthat’snot

enoughyouhavetoacceptmybaby.”

“It’sokaybabyyousavedmenje”



“Ishouldn’thaveleftyouMira,I

shouldn'thaveleftyouinthefirstplace!

WhatkindofaboyfriendIam?You

knowseeingyoulyingtherehalfnaked

andcryingbrokemebeyond.It...it

remindedmeofthenight…”hechokes

onhistears,Ikeeprubbinghisback

“Thenightmymom gotrapedinfrontof

me4yearsback.Icouldn’tdoanything

Mira,Icriedlikeabitchwhilethatman

hadhiswaywithher.Icanstillhearher

criesinmyears.Ithurtsyouknow,itstill

hurts”Ican’tevenbegintoimaginehow

he’sfeeling.thisisheartbreaking

“NgiyaxolisaLwandlelwenkosi”(I’m

sorry)



“Ihatemyselfforfailingmymom!Ihate

mydadforfailingus!Whenweneeded

him hewasouttherefuckinghoesand

gettingdrunk.Mymom’sparentsdied

yearsagoinafireanddadtook

advantageofthatbecauseshehadno

oneelsebuthim.Hetreatedherlike

trash,Ihatehim Mira.Isofuckinghate

him!”I’m acryingmesslikehim andI

don’tknowwhattosaybutcomforthim.

IfeelhispaindeepdowninmyheartI

wishIcantakethepainawayfrom him.

Iunderstandhowharditistowitness

yourmom inpainbutthere’snothing

youcoulddotosaveher.It’sthemost

painfulthingonecaneverexperience.



.
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CHAPTER16(Saturdaysnack-nyana&

unedited)

Afterourcryingsessionwestayineach

other’sarmslostinourthoughts.The

onlysoundwecouldhearisourhearts

beatinginsync.IthinknowIunderstand

whymycuddlecakesisrude.Heis

harboringanger,painandhate.Ifeel



sorryforhim Iwishthere’ssomethingI

candotohelphim.Carryingsomuch

angerandhateisnothealthy.Lookat

dadhe’spouringallhisangeratthe

wrongperson.I’dhatetoseemycuddle

cakesturningintoamonsterlikedad.

Heneedtodealwiththisandlearntolet

itgo.

“Doesyourparentsknowhowyoufeel

especiallyyourdad?”Iask

“YeswellIdon’tknowbutour

relationshiphaveneverbeenthesame

eversince.Iwon’tliehe’sreallytrying

butIcan’tbringmyselftoforgivehim.



YouknowwhatIhatethemostisIuse

tolookuptohim youknow.Hewasmy

rolemodelbuthedisappointedme”I

feelhim Ireallydo

“Ican’tbegintoimaginehowyouare

feelingbutIknowhowpainfulitisto

witnessyourmom inpainbutthere’s

nothingyoucoulddo.I’m sosorrybaby

I’m reallysorryandyouhaveeveryright

tofeelthewayyoudobutpleaseI’m

beggingyoudon’tallowpain,angerand

hatetochangewhoyouare.Idon’t

knowhowbutIknewthatbehindthat

rudearrogantboythere’sagood

heartedboy.Ineedyoutofindawayto

dealwiththisandlearntoletitgo



becauseallitdoesnowisstealingyour

joy”

“Iusetoattendtherapytwoyearsago

andithelpeditreallydidbutafterthe

deathofmybrotherIfeltlostallover

againthenseeingyouthatnight

triggeredthememoryandpain”ohpoor

cuddlecakes

“I’m sorrybabyI’m reallysorry,what

happenedtoyourbrother”Hereleasea

hugesigh

“Hisdeathisstillamysterytome,in

facttoallofusoneminutehewasfine

thenexthewasgone.Wewerejust

playinggamesasusualandIwas



enjoyingbeatinghisass,outofnowhere

hecollapsedandconvulsed,rollinghis

eyesatthebackofhishead.Icalledout

forhelp,holdinghim inmyarmsifI’m

notmistakenheconvulsedonlyfor5

minutesthenhewasgone.Icouldn’t

believeitandIstillcan’tbelieveit.”Heis

cryingashe’snarratingthestory.Ikeep

rubbinghisbackcalminghim down.

That’saverypainfulwaytowitnessyour

loveonedying.Thisboyhavebeen

throughalotandit’sheartbreaking.

“Shhhdon’tcry,it’sgoingtobeokay”

“Imisshim somuchMira,Iwishhewas

here”



“He’salwayswithyoubabyokay”He

nodsohshameman.IwishIcouldcarry

hispain.

“YouknowsometimesIeventhink

maybeifIlethim wonhewouldstillbe

here”

“Nobabydon’tdothattoyourselfplease.

OnlyGodhaspoweroverourlives.No

matterwhatyoucouldhavedonewhen

it’stimeyoucan’tdodgeit”Isay

“IknowheyIknowbutIcan’thelpitand

Idon’twishanyonetoexperiencethe

painoflosingsomeonetheylovebut

whoam Ifoolingatsomepointweall

goingtofeelthepainoflosingourlove



oneshoweverifthere’ssomethingone

candotopreventprematuredeath

he/shegottadoit.Wehavetogetyour

motheroutofthatmarriagebeforeit’s

toolateMira”

“IknowLwenkosiIknow”Thethought

aloneofmymotherdeadiskillingme

inside.Idon’tknowwhatitwould

becomeofmeifIweretoloseher.She’s

theairthatIbreathe,myworld.

“Heydon’tcryIwilldomybestokay”I

nodandhewipesmytears

“LetmegowashmymouthI’m coming

now”Ifeelhisweightoffmethenhis

footstepsshufflingaway.Secondslater



he’sback

“Howam Ismellingnow”Heblowshis

aironmeandIgiggle.

“Kissme”Hedoesn’tneedtobetold

twice.HecapturesmylipsintohisIhold

thebackofhisheadwithmyhands

enjoyingthefrictionthatiscreatedby

ourtounges.Icanfeelhishands

fondlingmyboobs,hislipsescapesmy

mouthandtrailgentlykissesonmy

jawlinegoingdowntomyneck.His

warm breathagainstmynecksends

shiversthroughmywholebody.Ican’t

helpamoanthatescapesmymouthas

henibblesandsuckonmyneckwhile

hetakesoffmydress.Ifeelallforeign



feelingsinmybodyandit’sfeelsso

damngood,hishandfinditswayonmy

backandunhookmybrathenhetakesit

off.

“Lookatthesetwins,theyareso

beautifulmami”Twins?Whattwins?I

wanttoaskhim whatishetalking

aboutbutmyquestionisreplacebya

scream thatescapesmymouthasIfeel

hiswarm mouthonmynipple,circling

histoungearounditwhilekneadingmy

otherboobinhispalm.Hetrailshis

fingerstipsovermystomachgoing

downuntilhereachtheapexofmy

thighsandcupbyvaginaoverthe

painties,Imoansoftly



“Fuckyourpantiesaresoakedwithwet

baby”Icanfeelthem andtheyare

gettingmoreweteachpassingsecond.

Thesoundofhisvoiceisaconfirmation

tomethatit’snotabadthing.He

strokeshisfingersoverthewetfabric

feelingmyfleshunderneath

“OhmyMira”Hisvoicesoundsstrange,I

couldbarelyrecognizeit.Hetakesoff

mypantiesandspreadmylegswide.

“Youhaveabeautifulpussy”Henuzzles

hisheadhummingcausingmyvaginato

vibrates.Thefirststrokeofhistongue

sendsmestraighttoheaven.Hefeast

onmyvaginalappingupthewetness

thatisoozingoutofmyslit.Ifeelhis



handsslippingunderneath,tiltingmy

buttupwardsanddriveshistounge

deep.Incoherentscreamsescapesmy

mouthasIloseallmysenses.Thisboy

isgoingtokillmewithpleasurethisis

sogood.Nogoodisanunderstatement.

Hestrokeshistongueinandout,inand

out!

“OhhhLwe...nkosi

yess..ahh…kumnandi...hawemah..nandi”

Ifeeltensionbuildingupinmyvagina

andmymusclesconstructing

involuntarily.ohyessuddenlyhestops

andputmedown.Whydidhedothat!

“Lwe..nkosi”Icry



“Iwantustocum togetherbaby”Huh?

Hetakesmyhand,IgaspasIfeelhis

penisinmyhandit’swarm andhard

“Iwon’tpenetrateyouI’m justgoingto

rubmyselfonyourpussyuntilweboth

cum”

“Comewhere?”Hegiggles

“Cum isanalternativewordforan

orgasm andejaculation”

“OhIgetyoubaby”Helaughs

“Youaresocuteyouknow”

“Mxm…”HeshutmeupwithakissandI

don’twastetimebutkisshim back,

tastingatadofsaltinhismouth.Ilove

thesmellofmyvaginainhismouth.I



feelhim rubbinghimselfonmywet

crotchslowly,upanddown.

“Ohhhfuckbaby!!”Hegroansagainst

mylips,OhGod,purebliss!Ifthishow

amazingit’sfeelsjustbyrubbing

himselfonmehowdoesiffeelswhen

heisinside.Thatthoughtmakeme

yearnthefeelofhim insideofme.

“IfakeLwenkosi”(putitin)

“Huhhh?”

“Ifakebabyplease”

“Ini?”(What)

“Inyokanyokayakho”(yoursnake)He

letoutachuckle



“NobabyIknowyouarenotready.”

“I’m readyLwandlelwenkosi”

“Nobabyaaahhhfuck!!”

“Lwe...Nkosipleaaaassseyoooahhh”

“I’m cummingbabypleasecum with

me”Hisbodyconvulsesontopofmeas

Ifeelwarm liquidagainstmyopening

holecreatinganelectricfyingpleasure

allovermybody.Ourscreamsfillsthe

room aswe“cum”.Asareweboth

catchingourbreathwehearatinyvoice

“Butiwhat’sareyoudoing?”Ididn’teven

hearthedooropening

“FuckmaaanSnogetoutofmyroom!”



“Buti…”

“Isaidout!”OhGoddon’ttellmethat

shesaweverythingweweredoing

“Shit!”Hegroans

“Whydidn’tyouclosethedoornawe”

“Shewassupposetoknockbaby...Iwill

beback”Hewalksoutandcomesback

towipemyvaginawithawarm towel

afterthatIgetdressed.

“Comelet’sgomakesomethingtoeat

I’m starving”Itakemuffinandheholds

myhandaswemakeourwayoutofhis

bedroom.Whenwegettothekitchenhe

helpsmesitdownanddowhathedoes

thebestwhichisshoutingatSno



“HowmanytimesdoIhavetotellyouto

knockhuh!!”Wehearvoicesandbitof

laughter

“Mommy!”ScreamsSno

“HelloLwandlelwenkosi”mom she’s

alsohere,What’sshedoinghere?I’m

notreadytofacehernow.

“GreetingsMrsKhumalo”

“Lwandleisshoutingatmemommy”

“Lwandleungangihlanyisiminawhyare

youshoutingather?”askshismom

“It’shermom shejustburstintomy

room withoutknocking”

“Iheardthem screamingandIwantedto



seewhatwasgoing”ohlord!

“Screaming?”asksmymom curiously

“YesLwandlelwenkosiwasscreaming

likeacowandMirawascryinglikea

hyena”Goshthischildwheredidshe

hearahyenacrying.Thetwowomen

laughsasifthat’snotembarrassing

enoughthislittlechildmimicus

“IfakeLwenkosipleaseeee”

“Nobabyahhhhhfuck”Canthisground

openupnowandswallowmeplease!

HappyBelatedBirthdayNok'thula
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CHAPTER17

Theangerboilinginsideofmeis

indescribable.IfeellikeIwillexplode

andmywholebodyisshivering.Igrab

onthesteeringwheelhardwithmy

pulsinghandsasIhearherwords

playinginmyears“Youneedtolearnto

controlyouranger”Idon’tthinkthis

womanunderstandthatmyangerhas

nocontrollingremoteorbutton.OnceI

becomeangry,Icansquashthiswhole

worldwithmyonehandandnoonecan

evenstopme.Idon’tknowwhereIam

drivingandmydrivingisamess.I

glanceatmyrearmirrorasIhearthe



idiothootingbehindme.Islackenmy

speedsothathecanovertakeme.Ihear

him talkingashe’spassingbutI’m

unabletograspwhathe’ssayingsoI

lowermywindowandlookathim

“Whatthefuckman!Youwanttokill

us!!”Ishowhim mymiddlefinger

“Fuckyou!!”

“Fuckyoutoogololanyoko!!”Ihitthe

acceleratorhardmakingithardforhim

toovertakemeandspeedoff.Ifind

myselfparkedbeforeherhouseandget

outofmycar.Imakemywaytothegate

andwalkinside.Iknockonthedoorwith

myshakinghand.DuringtheweekI



happenedtodrivemypsychologistto

herhouseafteroursessionbecauseher

carisatthesomepenalbeatersintown.

Ihavebeenattendingthesessionsbut

tometheyarejustwasteoftime!Ican’t

bringmyselftositdownandtalkto

somestranger.Idon’tevenknowwhyI

am stillattendingthem,heckwhyam I

evenhere!

“Coming!”Sheshoutsontheotherside

oftheroom.SheopensthedoorandI

canseetheshe’ssurprisetome.She

looksdifferentinherwhitevestanda

blackpairofleggingsclingingonherbig

thighs.

“MrKhumalowhat’sareyoudoinghere”



“She’scheatingonme!Theyareallthe

same!Women!!”Ipushmywayinand

paceupanddown,clenchingmyfists

“Followme”Ifollowherassheleadsthe

wayandweenteraroom that’slooklike

agym.It’shasfewworkingout

machines.Shegivesmeboxinggloves

andIlookatherstupefied.

“DidyouhearwhatIjustsaidtoyou!!”

“Howareyou”Sheaskswithrathera

calm voice.Howcanshebecalm when

I’m fuminglikethis?

“Howam I?Ijusttoldyoumywifeis

cheatingonmeandyouaskmehowam

I?!!”Ibellowedangrily



“Youareangry?”

“HellIam,noinfactangrydoesn’tbegin

todescribehowI’m feelingrightnow!!I

couldturnthislittlegym ofyoursupside

down!!”Sheholdsthepunchingbagand

looksatme

“Startswiththispunchingbag,showme

howangryareyou!”Ithrowthegloves

onthefloorIdon’tfuckingneedthem

andpunchonthepunchingbag

“Whathappened?”Inarratewhat

happenedthrowingmeanpunches

“Andthatmakesyouangry,doesit?”

“Hellyes!AftereverythingIhavedone

forheristhishowsheshowsher



gratitudebycheatingonme!!”I’m

fumingwithangerandmypuncheskeep

growingharderandstrongerbutshe’s

holdingthepunchingbagstill.

“Idideverythingforherandherchild!I

tookthem inandgivethem love,care

andwarmthandshegoesandcheaton

menendodayeshluthuesinukayo!!Iwas

afooltobelievethatshelovesme!That

shecaresaboutme!Arghwomenare

thesame!Theyareselfish,manipulative,

unfaithful,stupid,ungrateful,self-

cantered,weak,boneless,useless

bitches!”Ipourallmyangeroutatthis

punchingbagandIcanfeelit

dissipatingpunchbypunch.



“Whatwasherexplanation?”

“Shedidn’ttellme,whyshouldshe

explain?Isawthem together!”

“Weretheykissing?”

“No”

“Weretheyhugging?

“No”

“Weretheyholdinghands”

“No”

“Thenwhatgivesyouthereasontothink

thatshe’scheatingonyou”

“Becauseshedidn’ttellmethatshe

wouldgomeetamaninsomecafe!She

waitedformetogoandwenttomeet



herstinkingafroman!”

“Howdoyouknowwhereshewas”

“Ijustknew”

“Youarekeepingtapsonher,isn’tit?”

“It’sforherprotection”

“Protectionfrom what?”

“Myenemies”

“Isee,doessheknow?”

“Shedoesn’tneedtoknow,sheknows

whatkindofamanIam henceIhaveto

makesurethatshe’salwayssafe!”

“Whataboutthedaughter,areyoualso

keepingtabsonhertoo?”

“Yes”



“IhearyouMrKhumalo,howeverI

believeyoushouldhavegavehera

chancetoexplain”

“SothatshecanlietomeuntilIfindher

onedayinmybedwithherloverlike

Brenda!”

“Youhavemarriedthiswomanforfour

yearsnowKhumalo,I’m sureyouknow

whenshe’slyingandevenifshe’s

cheatingonyou,violenceisnottheway

todealwithyourpainandanger.Itold

youlearntocontrolyouranger.”Guilt

washesovermeandIstoppunchingthe

punchingbag.

“Doyoustillfeelliketurningmygym



upsidedown?”Ichuckleandshakemy

headno.I’m calm nowbutIfeelso

horrible.Everythingiscomingbackto

menow,theeventsthattranspired

minutesagoarereplayinginmyhead

likeamovie.Icouldn’tcontrolmyselfI

wassoangry,seeingherwithaman

mademeboilwithanger.Ican’tlose

Bonga.Thethoughtofherleavingmeis

unbearable.Ican’tlivewithoutherand

noonecantakeherawayfrom me.

She’smineandminealonemakumele

kufeinjayomunyemfazimayife!

-



IcryuntilIrunoutoftearsandZostill

haven’tsaidanythingbutcomfortingme.

Thewholeweekhedidn’tbeatmeup,I

thoughtwearegettingsomewhere.This

roadlooklongerthanIanticipated.My

throatispainfulandmycheekboneis

throbbing.IfZodidn’tarriveIwillbe

worsethanthis.Ipullbackandwipemy

tears,shelooksatmewithsomuchpity

inhereyesandgetsup.

“Come”SheholdsoutherhandItakeit

andgetup.Wewalktothecouchesand

Isitononeofthem whileshe

disappearstothekitchen.Minuteslate

she’sbackwithicecubeswrappedina



dishcloth.Shesitsnexttomeand

placesitonmycheekbone,Iwincein

pain

“I’m sorry”ShewhispersIcan’teven

lookather.I’m soashamedandIknow

shecanseewhat’sgoing.Nowoman

wanttheworldtoknowthather

husbandisabusingher.Wearestill

sittinginsilenceandshe’snursingmy

cheekbonewithanice.Icanimagine

howdoIlooklikeandmylight

complexionisnotdoingmeanyjustice.

Shefinallydecidetobreaktheice

“Doyouhavehoney?”

“Yesit’sinthefridge”Myvoiceishoarse



andmythroatisverypainfuland

scratchy.

“Heretakethis,Iwillgomakeyouatea

withhoney.It’swillhelpswithyour

throat”InodasItakethedishcloth.She

getsupandwalkstothekitchenaftera

whileshecomesbackandgivesmemy

tea

“Thankyou”Iputthedishclothonthe

coffeetableandtakemytea

“It’smypleasure”Shesayssittingdown

andlooksatme.Ican’tstilllookather

intheeyes.

“Bonga”

“Mmmh”



“Lookatme”Isiponmyteawithout

lookingather.Shereleaseahugesigh

“YouknowwhenmyhusbandandImetI

neverthoughtonedaywewouldget

marriedandhavechildren.Hewasa

typicalfuckboyandeverygirl’swishbut

Ilovedhim somuch.Hewasmakingit

easyformetolovehim moreandmore.

Hewastwogradesseniorandwhenhe

matriculatedandwenttouniversityI

thoughtIhadlosthim becausehewas

goingtothecityandIwasstillhaveto

finishmymatric.Wewerestayingat

Skopallen,monthswentbywewerestill

inlovewitheachother.Hecalledme

everydayandhewouldcomeonthe



holidaysandwespenttimetogether.I

rememberthedayIlostmyvirginityhe

hadcomeforfestiveholidaysanditwas

myfinalyearatschool.Thefollowing

yearIwasgoingtoMendusaandIwas

happythatwewouldseeeachother

moreoftensincehewasstudyingat

Wits.Sohewasbackforfestive

holidaysandIsneakedoutatnight,my

fatherwasverystrictyerr”Shechuckles

andpauseabitasifshe’shavinga

memoryofsomethinginhermindthen

shecontinues

“Thenighthebrokemyvirginityturned

outtobethemostpainfulnightofmy

life.Ourhousehadagrassroofandyou



knowwhenit’swinterkushiswautshani,

wedon’tknowhowthefirestartedor

whostartedit.Whoeverthatperson

couldn’tcontrolthefireanditescalated

untilitreachmyfather’swheatsinthe

backyard.Thehousecaughtfireand

thathowtheydied.Iwasbeyond

shattered,Ifeltlikemyworldwas

comingtoanend.AfterthefuneralIhad

nowheretogoandnoonewantedto

staywithme.IhadnooneexceptBheki

andmyhalf-brother.Weonlysharethe

fatherandhewasstayingwithhismom.

Hetriedtoaskhismom toallowmeto

staywiththem butthemotherrefused

becauseshebelievedthatmom tookher



man.Bhekiwasaverysupportive

boyfriendheintroducedmetohisfamily

hisfatherwasniceandwelcomingbut

hismotherwasmean,thatwomannever

lovedmefrom theveryfirstdayIdon’t

knowwhy.Wedidn’tletanythingcome

betweenusthoughandIappreciated

thatnotonlydidheacceptedmeashis

daughterbuthepaidformefees.Bheki

andIgotmarriedwhenIfallpregnantat

theageof20andweweresohappyand

inlove.WhenIturned21,Ifellpregnant

again.YeahSimphiweand

Lwandlelwenkosiareonlyayearapart”

Shegigglesandcarrieson

“That’swhenhubbyboughtahouse,he



wasworkingathisfather’scompany.I

wassohappytohavemyownspace.

Hismotherwassuffocatingmeattimes.

EverythingwasokayandIfinally

managetocompletemydoctorateand

bythattimehehadhisownconstructive

company.Istartedworkingat

NewcastleProvincialhospital,fewyears

laterfellpregnantwithSno.Wewere

doinggreatuntil4yearsbackmyfather

inlawdiedandthatbrokeusbeyond

especiallymyhusband.Theywerevery

closeafterallheistheironlychild.He

didn’twanttofacethepainsohefound

solaceinalcoholandfuckinghoes.I

prayedforhim morethenIprayedfor



myself.Iwaslosinghim eachpassing

day,somedayshenevercameback

home.Iwassobroken,Ididn’tknow

whattodobutmychildrenkeptme

going.IrememberthisnightSimphiwe

wasonaschooltrip,IwaswithLwandle

andSnowhoweresleeping.Aman

brokeintoourhouse.Iwassoterrified

andIthoughthewantedmoneyonlyto

foundouthewantedtomakeBhekipay

forsleepingwithhiswife.Heforced

himselfonmeItriedtofightbuthewas

toostrongI…”Sheblinksbackhertears

buttheyfall.Iplacethecuponthe

coffeetableandpullhertomyarms

“Iallowedhim todowhateverthat



pleaseshim whatbrokememorewas

seeingLwandlewitnessingeverything

thatwashappening.Hewascrying

BongaandI…”SheburstintotearsandI

can’thelpmyselfbutjoinhersilently

whilestrokingherback.Icanfeelher

pain,yazyouwouldthinkyouarethe

onlyonewithproblemsonlytofindout

peoplehavebeenthroughsomuch

more.Youtrulycan’tjudgeabookbyits

cover,thewayZoisbubblyandbeautiful

youwouldthinkherlifeisperfect.

“I’m sorryZoIcan’tevenimaginewhat

youwentthroughohgod.Didthe

bastardgotojail?”Shenodswithher

head.Icomfortheruntilshecalms



down.ShepullsbackandIwipeher

tearswithmypalms

“I’m sorry”

“Heydon’tbesorryZo”Shereleasesa

sighandsmilesfaintly

“Wellyeshegotarrested,he’sstillinjail.

Somehowthathorribleordealwasa

blessingindisguisebecauseitbrought

backmyhusbandtohissenses.I

couldn’tbeartostayinthathouseagain

sowemovedthissidethatsameyear.I

won’tlietoyouBonga,Iwasangryatmy

husbandbutIlovehim somuchandI

couldn’thatehim.Itwashardbut

eventuallyIforgavehim andwestarted



havingtherapysessionstofixthe

brokenpiecesinourfamily.Thisdidn’t

affectourmarriageonlyitalsoaffected

therelationshiphehadwiththeboys.As

timewentbyitgotbetter,wepulledit

throughashardasitwas.I’m nottelling

youthisbecauseIwantyoutofeelpity

formeandtofeelobligedtoshareyour

sideofstorybutIwantyoutoknowthat

youarenotalone.I’m hereforyouandI

willneverjudgeyou.”

“ThankyouZoforsharingyourpainwith

me,itmademerealizethatweallhave

problemsandthatonedayitshallpass.”

“Yeahsisi,itshall”



“Iwishthatcouldbesooneryouknow”It

comesoutasawhisperastearsroll

downmyeyes.Shewipesthem withher

thumbs

“Idon’tknowhowwegothere,

everythingwasokaythenextminute

hereweare”Itellheraboutmyabusive

marriage,howitaffectingmydaughter

intheprocessandhowscaredIam to

leavebecauseIknowthathewouldfind

meanywhere.Shesympathizeswithme

andcomfortsme.OnceI’m calm she

sayssomethingIdidn’texpect

“Ican’tleaveyouhereafterwhatyou

toldme.Let’sgotomyhouse”



“I’m goingtobefine”

“NoBongawhatifhecomesbackand

killyou!”

“Hewillbecalm whenhecomesback”

“Youcan’tbesureofthat,let’sgo.You

willcomebacktomorrow,I’m surehe

wouldbecalm”

“But…”

“Nobuts,thismanthinksyouare

cheatingyoudon’tknowwhathe’s

thinkingrightnowBonga.”She’sright

whatifhekillsmelikehisex-wife,phela

hehasnevercaughtmewithaman

beforeliketoday.

“AndMira?”



“‘I’m sureMiraisathomewithmyson

youcanjustpackherovernightbagtoo”

Inodandgetup,headingtomy

bedroom.Ipackfewthingsthengoto

Mira’sroom andpackherclothestoo.

OnceI’m donepacking,Iwashmyface

andputonsomemakeupthenwalkto

livingroom.

“I’m done”Shegetsupandwewalkout.

Ilockthedoorfirstthenweleave.I

knowthathewouldknowwheretofind

mejustlikehealwaysknewmy

whereaboutsbutIknowhewouldnot

causeasceneinanotherman’shouse.



-

IhaveneverbeenasembarrassedasI

am rightnow.Thischildissomething

elsehowcanshetellonuslikethatand

worseshe’sevenmimickingusand

explainingeverythingweweredoing.

NowIwanttodie,Lordpleasetakeme.

“Musaukuphaphawena!”Says

Lwenkosiwithannoyanceinhisvoice

“Whatweretheydoingmommy?”

“Looksweetheartyouwerenot

supposedtobargeinyourbrother’s

room,youknowthatmos”

“Yesmommy”



“Nowapologizetohim”

“I’m sorrybuti,Ishouldhaveknocked”

“It’sokaymunchkin”

”SnogotothelivingIwillbringyou

somethingtoeat”

“Okaymommy”Thewaymymom is

quieteversinceSnostartedexplaining

whatweweredoingisworryingme

“Youwerehavingsexinmyhousewhile

thechildwashere,really!!”Shouts

Lwandlelwenkosi’sMom.Iwon’tsaya

wordIwillletLwenkosidealwithhis

mom andIwoulddealwithmine

becausenowit’sabouttogodown.

“I’m sorryMama”Lwenkosisays



“Whatareyoutwoteachingthechild

huh!??”

“Sheshouldhaveknockedthough

Mama”

“Heyidon’tyoudaretellmethat!Youare

notevensupposedtohavesexinmy

houseLwandlelwenkosi!Khonamanje

youjustmadeagirlpregnant!Ithought

youlearntyourlesson!”

“OfcourseIhave,I’m reallysorryInever

meanttodisrespectyou”

“CanIspeaktomydaughterprivately?”

SaysMama.

“Okaynoproblem.Wenaasambe!”(You

let’sgo)Ihearthem shufflingaway.



“Sincewhennowdoyousneakoutnow

huh?Isthisthereasonyouwere

sneakingouttocomehereandhavesex

infrontofachild!!?”Okayshe’sangry

andIunderstand.

“Nomommy,I’m sorryIdidn’ttellyouI

knewyouwouldno…”

“Doesthatgiveyouarighttogowithout

mypermissionhuh!!”

“NoMama”

“Youwanttofallpregnantlikethatgirl

heimpregnated!!”Ishakemyheadnoas

tearsmakedowntheirwaydownmy

face

“Don’tyoudarecryMira!Iwillwipe



thosetearswithahugeslap!I’m too

softonyouhenceyouaredoingasyou

please!Ihaveneverrefusedyouseeing

LwandlelwenkosibutyouknowwhyI

wouldn’thaveallowedyou!”

“Ngiyamthandamama”(Ilovehim

mama)Icry

“Hegottoomuchbaggageforyou

Mira!!”

“Ilovehim withhisbaggageyoushould

knowbettersinceyoulovedadwith

abusivebehavio…”BeforeIevenfinish

mysentenceIfeelahotstinging

sensationthatsendsmestraighttothe

floorasitcaughtmebysurprise.I



scream inagony

“What’sgoingon?”SaysLwenkosi

mom’sasshetrytopickmeuponthe

floor.

“BabyI’m sorry”Mom sayswithacrying

voiceasshetriestotouchmebutIyank

herhandaway.

“Youseeyouarebecominglikehim

MamaandIhatehim forthat.Isohate

him!!!”

“Comesislet’sgotomybedroom ”

Lwenkosi’smom saysaswewalkher

bedroom.Oncewearethereweclimb

onthebedandshepullsmetoherchest.

“Shhdon’tcrybabyyourmom istrying



toprotectyou.”

“Iknowmamabutsometimesit’sfeels

likeshedoesn’tcareaboutmyfeelings”

“Shecaressisshereallydoesit’snot

easyonheryouknow.Iunderstandher

concernsshe’sjustbeingamother.I

don’tblameher,Lwandlelwenkosiismy

sonandIlovehim somuchbuthe’s

goingtobeafathernow.That’stoo

muchyouarebothyoungforallofthis

unfortunatelyforhim there’snothinghe

candobuttakeresponsibility.Youon

theothersideyoudon’thavetocarryall

thisbaggagewithhim.Youcanset

yourselffree”



“ButIwanttocarryhisbaggagewith

him.Ilovehim mamaIlovehim so

much.Ngivumeleningiwuthwale

lomthwalongihlulekeke”Shesighs

“It’sokaysisi,Ihearyou.Let’smego

talkwithyourmothercome.”Shehelps

meoutofthebedandwewalkout.Isit

onthelivingroom withSnowhilemom

andMrsNkositalkinthekitchen.Idon’t

knowwhereLwenkosihasdisappeared

to.Minuteslater,mom comestomeand

MrsNkositakesSnowithher.

“Baby”Shetakesmyhandintohers

“I’m sorryforslappingyou,itwasn’tmy

intention.Iwanttoapologize.”



“I’m sorryfordisrespectingyou”

“IloveyouMirasomuchandIwantyou

tobehappy.I’m justworriedyouknow

asamothershouldbe.Idon’twantyou

togethurtsweetheart.Whenthere’sa

childinvolved,there’stoomuch

heartbreakandIdon’twantyoutobe

heartbroken.Areyouawarewhatyou

aregettingyourselfinto?Therewillbe

timeswhereLwandlehastobetherefor

hisbabymamaandbesupportive.Are

youawarethathischildwillalways

comefirsttohim?Thesetwowillalways

beineachother’slifeyoucannever

separatethem.Howsureareyouthat

it’soverbetweenthetwoofthem?”I



thinkIam butIwon’tlieit’sfreakingme

out

“IthinkIam awaremamaandLwenkosi

promisedmethatthere’snothingmore

goingonbetweenthetwoofthem andI

trusthim mama”Sheheavesasigh

“Youseemybabyrelationshipswherea

childisinvolvedareverycomplicated.I

hearthatyoutrustLwandlelwenkosibut

doyoutrustthisgirl?”Okaynowthat’sa

problem

“Whatifshewantshim back?Shecould

doanythingtohavehim backbabyare

youreallythatstrongandbravetoface

thosechallenges.Lwandlelwenkosiisa



handsomeboyandIreallydobelieve

thathelovesyou.Iseethewayhelooks

atyoubutattheendofthedayhe’sa

boy.Boysgeteasilytemptedbaby”Oh

Godthiswomanismakingmymind

spinsnow.

“I’m nottryingtoscareyoubutIwant

youtobealertwitheverythingthat

mighthappen”

“Ihearyoumamaandthankyoufor

enlighteningmewiththepossibilitiesof

myrelationshipwithLwenkosi.Nothing

comeseasyright?Ibelievewewillpull

througheverythingthatwillhappenso

pleasemommyjustgivemeachance.I

knowyouareprotectingmebut



sometimestherearesomethingsthat

I’m boundtofacesothatIcangrowand

learnlife’slessons”

“Mmmhsomeoneisgrowingalready”

SheticklesmeIgiggle

“Youarerightmybaby,Ican’tprotect

youforever.Ihavetoletyougrow,make

yourownmistakesbutjustknowthat

mommylovesyouandshealwaysgot

yourback”Ican’thelpbutsmile.Ilove

thiswoman.

“IloveyoutoomommyandIreally

appreciateeverythingyouhavedonefor

me.Youaretrulythebestmommyinthe

wholeworld”



“Ohbabythankyou”Shesqueezesme

inherarms

“Ican’tbreathewoman!”Welaughas

sheletsgoofme

“Whyareyouhere?”

“Wearespendingthenighthere”

“Why”

“Zoinvitedus”

“Youseem tolikeher,I’m glad”

“She’saniceperson”

“‘Maybetheycanhelpusescapemom”

“HayiMiraItoldyoutonottellanyone

aboutthis”

“Ididn’ttellanyonemommy”Ilieof



courseIhavebecomeafrequentliar

lately

“Lwenkositoldmethere’sasinging

competitionmaybeifIwinwecan

escapeandgotowheredadcannever

findus.50kisnotalotofmoneybutit

cangetoutusofhere”

“Miraplease,wetalkedaboutthis.That

youwouldletmedothismyway”Ihuff

“Let’stalkaboutyouand

wandlelwenkosi.Didyouuseprotection

becauseI’m sonotreadytobea

grandmother?”

“Wedidn’thavesexmom,wellitwas

oralsex”



“Youarenotreadyforsexmybaby”Is

thiswomanforrealafterrubbing

himselfonmelikethatIwantmore!

“Oh”

“Ohisthatallyougoingtosay?”

“Whatdoyouwantmetosaymom?”

“Iwantyoutoagreewithme”Igiggle,

usilelomfaziyazshewantallthenice

thingsforherselfonly.

“Iloveyoumom nehbutonthisoneyou

areonyourown”

“GoshI’m goingtokillLwandle,he’s

corruptingyou”Welaugh

“Looksweetheartifitwasforme.You



willwaituntilyougetmarried”.

“WhatifIdon’twanttogetmarried?”

“Andwhywouldyounotwanttoget

married”

“Nje”(just)shelaughs

“Haisukawenanjeusufunaipipinje!”

(Youjustwantthedick)

“Maaa!”Shelaughs

“Whatveleuyalifunamossyouwere

beggingLwandlelwenkositoputitin”I

giggleshyly

“Ican’tstopyoubecauseyouhave

alreadystartedwithsexualactivitiesso

whatIwouldadviseyouistouse



condomsMira.Youarestillyoungto

haveababynowandthere’sstillalot

youhavetoaccomplishfirst.”Inod

“Heeemododayouwereababyjust

yesterdayandtodayyouarecryinglikea

hyenabeggingforadickthixoonofefe!”

“Mom!”Shelaughs

AfterourtalkIjoinedLwenkosiandSno

bythepoolwhilethemomswereinside

doingwhatevertheyweredoing,

Lwenkosi’smom wouldmakeagood

friendtomamanotthatAuntyNomais

badfriend,it’sjustthatshe’stoomuch

sometimes.



It’s7pm andweareallgatheredaround

thetablehavingdinneroverwarm

chatter.Mymom isagoodcookbut

Lwenkosi’smom isthebest.Imustsay

hangingoutwiththeNkosisis

refreshing.Wehearabuzzer

“Expectingsomeone?”AsksLwenkosi’s

mom

”No”Everyonesayinunison

“Iwillgetit”Saysthemanofthehouse,

fewsecondslaterhecomesbackaswe

waitinanticipation

“Nandiwhatareyoudoinghere”asks

LwenkosiandNandiburstintoaloud

cry



“I’m soscaredmygrandmawas

admittedtodayandInnocentdidn’t

comebackyesterdayfrom workIdon’t

knowwhathappenedtohim hehas

neverdonethatbefore”

“Whoareyouyounglady?”Asks

Lwandlelwenkosi’sfatherhaibokantihe

doesn’tknowaboutthepregnancy.

“Iwasgoingtotellyoudarlingtonight

NandiispregnantwithLwenkosichild”

“Whaaat!!”

“Ineedyoutocalm downokay”

“Calm down!!thisboyfucksaroundand

impregnatesgirlsandyoutellmeto

calm down!!”



“It’snotmom’sfaultdad…”

“I’m nottalkingtoyou!Whoaskyouto

speak!!Justbecauseyougoaroundand

impregnatinggirlsyouthinkyouarea

mannow!!Lalelakendodayamadoda

youaregoingtoquitatAFDAandfind

jobsothatyoucantakecareofyour

baby!”

“AwkodwaMpangazithathat’stoo

harsh”Hismom saystryingtocalm

downherhusbandbutheisnotbarging

“Zolekathisboywillneverlearntotake

responsibilityifyougoingtospoilhim

likethis!Hemakebabesrighthemust

gohustleforhisbaby!!”



“ButIcanworkonweekendsdad…”

“Weekendmyfoot!That’snotgoingto

happen!Kissyourcareergoodbye

sphukuphukundiniangazifuzebani!”

“Veleangifuninjeukufuzawena!”

“I’m stillyourfather,don’tyoudaretalk

tomelikeI’m yourfriend!”

“Myfatherdiedthedayhe....”Isqueeze

hishandunderthetabletostophim.

“Nx!”Hegetsup

“Lwandlelwenkosiwhereareyougoing?”

“Tomybedroom”WhydidNandicome

hereandspoilourmomentargthisgirl

nx!We’vealllostappetiteafterthat



argumentexceptNandiwhogladly

acceptthefoodafterMrsNkosihas

offered.MrsNkosishowustherooms

wewilluse.It’ssafetosayIm abit

familiarwiththishousenow.Moving

aroundit’sgettingmoreandmoreeasy

everytimeIcomehere.I’m sleeping

withmom andNandiissleepinginsome

oftheguestrooms.I’m tryingtosleep

butit’shard,whatifthisgirlsneakinto

Lwandlelwenkosi’sroom.Mom is

holdingmetightlylikeI’m goingtorun

away.IwaitforheruntilIhearher

snoringlightlyandIunwrapherarm

aroundmywaistslowlyandrolloutof

bedthenfiddleformuffin.Itiptoeslowly



anduntilImanagetogettothedoorjust

whenIturnthehandleIhearhervoice

“Uyaphi?”(Whereareyougoing)

“Uhm..uh..I”Istutter,shechuckles

”Wozasilale”(cometobedandlet’s

sleep)Goshwhyisshenotsleeping

kantihayi!

CHAPTER18

Istareatthisyoungfemaleversionof

myfathernexttome.Ihaveneverseen

achildthat’slooklikethegrandpaas

mydaughter.Onewouldthinkshe’shis

daughter.Idon’tknowwhattheman

abovewastryingtodohere.Nomatter



howItrytoforgetthatman,itprovesto

bethemissionbecauseIhaveayoung

femaleversionofhim asmydaughter.

RegardlessIlovemydaughterthough

she’stheonethingIevergotright.I

chuckleasIthinkoflastnightwhenI

caughthersneakingout.She’s

becomingsneakythesedays,thisboyis

drivinghercrazyandI’m stillnotsure

abouttheirrelationshipespeciallyafter

thatgirljustbargedinannouncedbutI

promisedherthatI’lllethermakeher

ownmistakes.

Itakemyphonefrom thebedsidetable

andswitchiton.Iswitcheditoff



yesterdaybecauseKhumalowouldcall

me,honestlyI’m surprisedhedidn’t

fetchusbecauseIknowthatheknows

thatwearehere.Ihopewewillfindhim

calm today.Tonsofmessagesfloodsin

andtheyarefrom him.Ilistentohis

voicemessages“BongaI’m sorry

sthandwasami,pleaseforgiveme.I’m

trulysorry”Ideletetheotherswithout

listening.He’ssoundinglikescratched

recordnowandit’sannoying.Iswitched

itoffagainandkissmydaughter,who’s

peacefullysleepingonherforeheadand

getup.Iwearmyrobeandslideinmy

slippersbeforegoingtothebathroom.I

takealongwelldeservedshower.Once



I’m doneIwalkbacktobedroom to

lotionmybodyandgetdressed.Imake

mywaytothekitchenandfindZo

makingbreakfast.

“Morning”

“Morningsishowareyou”

“I’m wellthanksandyou?”

“Youdon’thavetopretendBonga,

pleaseletmein”Isigh

“I’m exhaustedemotionally,physically

andspirituallyhonestly”

“OhBonga”Shewipesherhandswitha

dishclothandhugsme



“Sitdown,Iwillmakeyoutea”

“NotellmewhatIcanhelpyouwith.”

“Youdon’thaveto”

“WellIinsist,justtothankyoufor

allowingustosleephere”

“It’sokaysis”Ihelpherwithbreakfast

whilewetalk.

“LookI’m nottryingtotellyouwhatto

doorjudgingyoubutIthinkit’stimeyou

leaveBonga.It’sbeentwoyearsnow

onedayhewillkillyouwhatwould

happenedtoMira”

“He’sgettinghelpZo”

“Thesamehelpthathestartedaweek



agobuthestillbeatyouup?Itlookslike

hedoesn’twanttochange.Idon’tthink

he’sgoingfortherapy.Howlongareyou

goingtoendurethispainsisi”

“WherewillwegoZo,Ican’ttakeaway

theonlyhomeMiraknowsandfeels

comfortablein.Khumaloisgivingher

everythingIcouldneverafford.Yazmy

daughterisblindbutshe’sleadinga

normallifelikeasightedpersonall

becauseofKhumalo.Shewasnevera

happychilduntilshecamehere.Starting

anewlifewouldsetherback.”She

sighs

“Ihearyousismaybethepolicecan

help.HewillgotojailandyouandMira



willhavethehousetoyourself”Ilaugh

“Doyouknowmyhusband?”Shelooks

atmeblankly

“He’saganglord,hewillneverstayeven

aminuteinjail.Hehaseveryoneonhis

payroll”

“TjooBongathisisdeepmos.Youonly

haveoneoptionthentoescapethe

country...yes!Mybrothercanhelpyou

withfakevisaandpassports.Iwilltalk

tomyhusbandandwecanhelpyouwith

capitaltostartanewlife”

“Moneyisnotaproblem theproblem is

hewillfinduswhereverwecangoand

hewillkillusbothZoleka.Hewillknow



thatyouguyshelpedusandkillallof

you.Idon’twanttoputyourfamilyin

danger”Icry

“Notheremustbesomethingthatwe

cando,therehastobe,wecan’tjustsit

anddonothingIrefuse!”Shepullsmein

herarms.OnceI’m calm downwe

continuemakingbreakfast.

“Where’syourfamily”

“Dumbe,don’teventhinkaboutthem.

DadkickmeoutlikeadogwhenIwas

only23yearsoldandmymom didn’tdo

anything”

“That’scruelbutwhy”Itellherhalf-truth.

“OhhhmyBongayouhavebeenthrough



alot.Where’sMira’sfather?Hewas

supposedtotakeresponsibility”Iclear

mythroatandshenoticesthatIdon’t

wanttotalkaboutthatsowechange

thetopic

“SoveleLwandlelwenkosiisquitting

school?”

“Idon’tknowwhat’swrongwiththat

man,he’sfatherwasverysupportiveto

him.Henevertreatedhim likehetreats

Lwandlelwenkosi.IunderstandLwandle

madeamistakebuttoquitschoolis

overboard.”

“He’sangryanddisappointedgivehim

time”



“He’shardheaded,Ihavetotrysome

newbedroom tipstomakehim stopthis

nonsense”Wegiggle

“Wellgoodluck”

“Thankyou,I’m sogoingtoneedit”By

thetimewefinisheveryoneisawake.

Wehavebreakfasttogetheroverwarm

conversation.Theyarequitealoving

family.Whenwefinishweleavefor

churchwellchurchesarenotmythings

butIcouldn’tsaynowhenZoaskedus

tojointhem.IcanseethatMiraisalso

notcomfortablebutshe’sgoingtobe

okay.WehaveagreatservicebutMira

isboredtothecorethatshekeeps

dozingoff,thischildisembarrassingme.



AfterserviceZodrivesushome.

“ThankyousomuchZo”

“AnytimeBonga,callmeifsomething

happensokay”Inodweshareahug.

“ByeMira”

ByeMama”Theyhugthensheleaves.I

takeahugesighandholdmydaughter

aswemakeourwayin.I’m scaredbut

forMiranotforme.Themomentweare

in,hesqueezesusinhisarms

”Thankyouforcomingbackzithandwa

zami”Ipushhim,todayI’m notgoingto

forgivehim easily.Ujwayeleumkhuba

omubiuKhumaloukuthiwheneverhe

sayhe’ssorry,Iwouldforgivehim.Ifhe



wanttokillusbecauseofthathemight

aswelldoit.

“Canwetalk,please?”

“Iknowyouwanttoapologizesomy

responseisokayIforgiveyou”Iwalk

awaywithMiraleavinghim standing

there.IunpackourclothesafterthatI

spendtherestoftheSundaywatching

Netflixwithmydaughterandstuffing

ourselveswithjunk.Khumalocallsus

fordinnerandweeatoveranawkward

tension.Icanseethathefeelsdefeated

andremorsefulbutwhatdifferentdoes

itmake.



DayspassbyandI’m stillnotgivinghim

attentionandIsleepwithmydaughter.

Hebuysgifts,cookforus,beggingme

toforgivehim.Ididn’tknowhowgoodit

feelsliketoseehim likethis.Hehas

turnoneoftheguestroomstoagym.

That’swherehespendsmostofhistime,

punchingthepunchingbag.Twofull

weekspassedwetalkedyesterdayandI

toldhim thewholetruthandhedidn’t

judgemelikeIthoughthewould.He’s

verysupportiveandhehasn’tbeatenme

upinthesefulltwoweeks,that’sabig

improvement.

He’sstillgoingfortherapyhereallywant



tochangeandI’m gladhe’scommitting

himselfinthesetherapysessions.Zo

callsmeeverydaytocheckonusand

somedayswespenttimetogether,if

she’snotworking.Ithinkit’ssafetosay

IfoundasisterkuZoshe’struly

amazing.Miraisokay,shehasmoods

fordaysI’m tellingyoubutI’m gladshe

chosetoenterthecompetition.

Lwandlelwenkosiisreallyagood

influenceinherlifedespitethebaggage

hehas.

Myhusbandleftearlyforworktodayhe

didn’teathisbreakfasthehadanearly

meetingsoIhavedecidedtobringhim



lunchathisworkplace.ThemomentI

walkinhisofficehedevoursmylips

beforeIknowitI’m bentoverandhe’s

hittingitfrom behind.Imissthefeelof

him insideofme,twoweeksfeelslike

it’sbeenyears

-

“Y’allaredismissed”ThanksGod,atlast

Ihavebeenwaitingfortheendofmy

lastlectureforthedaynotthatIwas

concentrating.It’sallbecauseofMira

goshthisgirlwillbethedeathofme.

She’splasteredinmymindlikeaglue.I



wishshecouldbewithmeallthe

fuckingtime,it’scrazyIknow.Idon’t

understandhowapersoncanhaveso

mucheffectonanotherperson’slife

withinashortspaceoftime.It’salmost

amonthnowsincewehavebeendating,

myloveforherkeepsgrowingeveryday.

WhenI’m withhertheworldfreezes

aroundmeandtheclockstopticking.

Herlovelightsupmyheartandgives

peacetomysoul.It’sthemostbeautiful

anddivinefeelingIhaveeverfeltinmy

entirelife.

It’sbeentwoweekssinceNandibarged

inmyparent’shouseuninvited.Tobe



honestwithyouIwaspissedlikewhat

thehell?Howisitmyproblem thather

brotherwentawolandhergrandmother

isinhospital.I’m responsibleforthe

babyshe’scarryingonly.Itirksthehell

outofmethatshe’sstayingwithusnow

andthisiscausingfrequentfights

betweenmeandmyDollface.Well

Nandi’sgrandmaisstillinhospitaland

Innocenthasneverreturnedhome.I’m

quiteworriedabouthim that’snotlike

him.Innocentmaybeanassandallfor

whathedidtomyDollfacebuthe’sa

goodbrotherandagoodgrandson.He

wouldneverjustdisappearonhissister

andgrandma.Theyarenothingwithout



him,I’m wonderingwhathappenedto

him ormaybehethoughtMirawillreport

him tothepoliceanddecidedtorun

awayorhide.

IwishhecouldcomebacksothatNandi

cangobackhome.I’m tiredoffighting

withmyDollfaceandIunderstandher

frustrations.It’snoteasyforhertoknow

thatI’m livingunderthesameroofwith

mypregnantexgirlfriend.There’smy

fatherontheotherhand,who’salways

onmycase“Youcan’tletthemotherof

yourunbornchildstayalone,whatif

amapharabreakinandharm her.

KwaMashuisadangerousplace!”He’s



rightonthatone.Iwouldhateitif

somethingweretohappentoher.“ButI

won’tallowvatandsitinmyhousehell

no!”Isthismanforreal?NandiandIare

notinrelationshiphowarewe

cohabitating?Ontopofthathecutout

myallowance,IhavenocentIcan’teven

payformyfuelorspoilmyDollfaceargh!

It’shasbeenastressfultwoweeks.

“CelaufakeoweR50mfethu”IsayasI

countmycoins.Ihavefilthyrichparents

butIcanonlyafford3litrespetrol,story

ofmylife!Ipayformyfuelthendriveoff

tomyuncle’shouse.WhenIarriveIpull

overnexttohiscarandstepoutofmy



car.Iwalktothedoorandknockbut

he’snotansweringsoImakemywayin.

Ifindhim inhisstudyroom gluedonhis

laptopandhasheadseton.Hisbackis

facingthedoorsohecan’tseeme.I

walkclosetohim andlookwhatis

engrossingonhislaptopscreen.Ican’t

believewhatI’m seeingshit!Iwantto

closemyeyesbutI’m unabletocan.Mr

KispoundingMira’smom from behind

inhisoffice.Ifeelmytemperaturerising

byeachthrusthe’smakingandIcan

hearherscreamsfrom myuncles

headsets.NowIknowmybabyisa

screamerlikehermom.Jesusthisis

wrongIshouldn’tbelookingatmy



girlfriend’sparentsfucking.HowwouldI

lookatthem especiallyMira’smom.I

tapuncleonhisshoulderandhejumps

withshockalmostfallingonthefloor.I

can’thelpbutshriekwithlaughter

“Shitwhatthehell!!”

“I’m sorry”Isaylaughing

“Howdidyougetinyoushouldhave

knocked!”

“Iknocked,youdidn’thearmebutnowI

seewhy”MyeyesdarttohisbonerandI

laughalloveragain

“FuckyouLwandlenx!”Hepunchesme

ontheshoulder



“Ouch”

“Ngiyak’laya”

“Ehndodauzivalelalakantiubukaiporn”

(youlockedyourselfheretowatchporn)

“Haisukathisisnotporn,Iknowreal

pornmina.Khumalodoesn’tknowhow

tofuckawoman.”Igiggled.Myuncle

andIareveryclosehe’slikeafatherto

me.Ilovehim somuchhe’sthecoolest

uncleinthewholeworld.Onewouldn’t

tellthathe’smyunclethewaywemock

eachotherandtalkaboutanythingand

everything.It’slikewearefriends,my

daddoesn’tlikeourrelationshipbut

mom hasnoproblem infactshelikes



thatherbrotherlovesherchildren.

“Thewayshe’sscreaming,it’stellsthat

he’shittingitright”

“It’sallfakeI’m tellingyou.She’s

pretendingtobefeelinggood,Into

ayiziyonjeukushayaabafazi”(Allhe

knowsistobeatupwomen)

“Butyourboner…”

“Haisukafuseg!Tellmewhatbrought

youhere”

Igrabachairandsitdown

“Ineedsomecashit’sroughcabanga

ngifakeI-petrolyeR50”Heburstinto

laughter



“It’snotfunnyyouknow”

“HadentwanasbutIcan’tbelievea

wholetrustfundkidisbroke”Hesays

laughing

“Mxm”

“He’sstillpunishingyoufor

impregnatingloyamocondo”(that’s

skinnygirl)

“Heythat’samotherofmychild!”He

laughs

“That’sgirlisnotpetiteshe’sthinusho

ngezinqaezincanengathiinsangu

yeshumi”(ShehassmallbuttlikeR1

packofweed)Heburstintolaughter.

TrustmyuncletosaythatIgivehim a



deadstare

“Okaysorrydon’tkillmeatleastthough

theblindonehavemeatintheright

places”

“Mxm yazwena…howarethingsgoing

withKhumalo”

“Weneedanewplanjailwillnotworkhe

haseveryoneonhispayrollorwemight

aswellkillhim”

“Hayhaynokillingmalume”

“Ifyoulivelikeadogyouwilldielikea

dog.Thismandoesn’tdeservetolive.

Theworldwouldbeabetterplace

withouthim.Hedeserveaslowpainful

death.Hehastopayforalltheevil



deedshehasdoneinhislife”

“Ihearyoubutkillingistooeasyhe

deservespain,extremelypainfulpain

untilhewishtodie.WhataboutInno

haveyoutracedhisphonenumber?”

“NoIcan’tfindhim man”

SomethingisgoingonhereIcanfeelit.

Wetalkmoreafterthathegivesme

R1000it’snotthatbad.Icaneventake

outmybabyfordinnerdatetomorrow.I

havenevertakeheroutonaproper

dinnerdate.Ibidfarewelltomyuncle

anddrivetothemalljusttoget

Dollface’sfavoritechocolatesand

flowers.IcallherasI’m onthewayand



sheconfirmsthatshe’shomeandshe’s

alone.Ican’twaittoseeher,Imissed

hersomuch.IlastsawheronTuesday

andtodayit’sFriday.Ihavebeenvery

busywithschoolwork.ThemomentI

getinwhensheopensthedoorformeI

pullhertomyarmsandsniffshersweet

scent.

“Imissedyousomuch”Shesays

againstmychest.

“Imissedyoutoo,don’tworryit’sjust

youandmethewholeweekend”

“Andwork?”Igroanandpullheraway

gently.HowdidIforgettomentionthat

I’m teaboyinmydad’scompanyandI



didn’thaveasayonthat.Arghthisman

isreallymakingmylifehell

“Iwillfakesicknessthenwewillsneak

outtospendthewholedayandnight

together”ShegigglesohhowImissed

hergiggles.

“Ilikethesoundofthatbutyouknow

thatyouhavetoaskmymom andI’m

notsureaboutthenightsinceuhm you

know”Isigh

“IhearyoubuttomorrowI’m spendinga

dayandnightwithyou,darkorblue.I

willkidnapyouifIhaveto”Shelaughs

“Youarecrazy!”

“I’m crazyinlovewithyou”Sheblushes



ashereyessparkles.Hereyesaremy

favorite,shehasthemostbeautiful

hazelbrowneyesIhaveeverseen.It’sa

pitytheycan’tseebutIthinkthatwhat

makesthem evenmorebeautiful.

“Ibroughtyouyourfavouritechocolates

andflowers”

“Ohbaby,youshouldn’thave”

“Can’tamanspoilhiswoman?”

“Notwhenhe’sbroke”Hervoiceislaced

withamusement.

“Mxm sewyaphaphamanje!”

“I’m kiddingmylove,thankyouso

much”Igivehertheflowerssheinhales

them



“Theysmellsolovely”

“Letmehelpyouputthem inavase”Her

facechangesandIknowwhatthatlook

means.ShesaysI’m makingherfeellike

shecan’ttakecareofherselfbuttrust

methat’snotwhatI’m tryingtodo.Ijust

lovedoingthingsforher.

“Ha.naLwenkosi”

“I’m sorry”Ikissherforeheadandpour

myselfaglassofjuicefrom thefridge

whileshedisappearstofetchanempty

vase.Ilookatherasshefillswaterinto

thevasethendipstheflowersinthe

flowers,Iswearshe’sgettingmore

beautifuleachpassingday.Herthighs



looklikeafeastinthatdenim short

clingingonherassandhips.Ifeelmy

dicktwitchinginmypants.Onceshe’s

doneshegotothelivingroom toplace

thevasethereandcomesback.

“Youwantsomethingtoeat?”Iwalk

closetoherandpullhertomebyher

waist

“Yes”

“Whatdoyouwanttoeat?”

“You”Ibiteherlowerlipbeforesucking

it,shemoansinmymouth.

“I’m notfood”ShesaysgigglingandI

laugh.Oneofthethingsthatmakeme

fallforhereverydayisherinnocence.



It’ssocutebakithi.

“Iwanttodevourmycookie”Icupher

pussyoverhershortsandshegasps

“Anddrinkallyourdeliciousjuices”Ibite

herearlobecausinghertomoanmy

name

“Lwenkosi”EveryonecallmeLwandleto

shortenmynamebutshecallsme

Lwenkosiwhichmakesitsospecialjust

likeher.Iholdthebackofherheadand

kissherlipssheoblige,deepeningthe

kiss.Iwhiskheroffthefloorand

somethingfallasshewrapsherlegs

aroundmywaistIassumeit’smuffin.I

placeheronthecounterwithout



breakingthekiss.Ihavebeencraving

forhersincethedayIsawher.Itrail

gentlykissesonherneckwhile

unbuttoninghershortsthenmakeher

leanatadbackwardsandbalancewith

herhandsonthecounter.

“Areyoucomfortable?”

“Yess”shewhispers,Itakeoffher

shortstogetherwithherpanties.

“Openyourlegsformebaby”Sheopen

herlegs,Isalivateatthesightofher

shavensmoothpussywithwetfolds

andbigbean.

“Ohhfuck!”Istuffmyfacebetweenher

thighsandsmellhersweetjuices



leakingbetweenherlegs.Ilovehowher

bodyreactstomyeverytouch.Irubher

beanwithmyotherhandwhilefondling

herboobwiththeother

“AhhhLwenkosiii”Itakeoutherboob

underneathhersportbraandsuckon

herswollennipple,shesquirms

throwingherheadback.Hermoansare

musicinmyears.Iworkmytongue

aroundhersweetmoundoverandover

eachfoldanddartmytonguedeepin

herholelickingaroundherinsidewalls

thenspreadherjuicesaroundherbig

bean.Herscreamsofpleasurefillher

mother’skitchenandthethoughtofher

motherwalkinginonusisspirallingmy



desire.

“Ohhhlord!Iloveyoubaby!Yesess

ahhh”MyphoneringsIignoreitbutit’s

keepringing

“I’m sorrybaby,itcouldbeimportant”I

takeoutmyphoneandanswerit.

“Hello”it’sNandishe’scrying

“Nandiwhat’sgoingon?”

“MygrandmotherpassedawayLwandle,

what’sam Igoingtodo”Shecries

“OhI’m sorryNandi”

“WeneedyouLwandle,please”

“Whereareyou?”

“Atthehospital”



“I’m comingokaycalm down”Ihangup

andlookatMira

“Awuyindawo!”(Youarenotgoing

anywhere)

“Sheneedsmebaby,hergrandmother

passedaway”

“Youcan’tmakemefeelhotlikethisand

leavemejustlikethat”

“Youarebeingunreasonablenow.”

“Idon’tunderstandwhyyouhavetogo

toherLwandlelwenkosi,youwon’twake

hergrandmotherup.”

“Wowthat’ssoinsensitiveandunlike

you!”



“Butit’strue,pleasedon’tgoLwenkosi”I

putherdownandgivehershortsand

panties,shestartsgettingdressed

“I’m leaving”Isaywalkingoutandthe

momentIshutthedoorIhearhercrying,

myheartbreaksintopieces.Iwanttogo

backandcomfortherbutwhatabout

Nandi?Ineedtobethereforherand

ensurethatshestayscalm sothatshe

doesn’tlosethebaby.Mydickisstill

throbbingandhardIgetinmycarand

driveoff.IcanstillhearMira’spiecing

cryinmyearsandIfeelawfulleaving

hercrying.Imakeau-turnandgoback.

Thegateisopenandthere’scarparked

inthedrive.Iassumeit’shermom,she’s



backI’m chickeningoutnowbutI’m

alreadyhereIneedtomanup.Imake

mywaytothedoorandknock.The

momentheopensthedoorandseesme

hegrabsmebythecollarandpinsme

againstthedoor.

“Bastard,whathaveyoudonetoher

huh!!”HeshriekswithangerandIwon’t

lieI’m soscaredbutIdon’tshowit

“Whatthefuckmaan,letgoofmeSox!”

”Iaskedyouquestion!”

“Leavemethefuckalone,I’m nothere

foryou.Iwantmygirl.Mira!DollfaceI’m

sorry!I’m back,Ididn’tgosweetheart!!”I

pushhim buthe’stoostrongandbeing



skinnyisnotdoingmeanyjustice

“Staythefuckawayfrom hercozyou

don’tknowhowtotreather!Howcan

youleavehercryingnx!Hambafuthila!”

(Getout!)HepushesmeoutandIlose

balanceandfallonthepavement,

hurtingmyelbow.What’swrongwith

thisguyandwhodoeshethinkheisnx!

HappyBelatedBirthdayNtombozuko

NtoshLose&HappyBirthdayWashu

Muchachi

CHAPTER19

IhavequestionsIkeepaskingmyself



everysingleday,isthisreallywhatI

want,howIwanttofeel,willIreallybe

abletohandlethis?Havingtowonder

everytimewhathe’suptowithNandi

sincetheyarelivingunderthesameroof.

Mymindcantrytoignorebutmyheart,

ohmyheartdoesn’twannaletgo.My

heartbelievesinourlove,myheart

believesthatstickingwitheachother

despiteallourissuesandproblems

bringforthperfection.Wehavebeen

fightingalotinthepasttwoweeksdue

totheissueofNandistayingwiththem

intheirhousebuthesworeonhis

brother’sgravethathelovesonlyme

andhewillnevercheatonme.Ibelieve



him,IreallydobutwhenIthinkofwhat

mom saidaboutboysbeingeasily

temptedandthepossibilityofNandi

wantinghim backitsperturbingreally

andwhathehasdonenowisstartingto

makemefeellikeIwasgullibleto

believethathelovesmeonly.Howcan

heleavemehanginglikethisandgoto

hisbabymamajustbecause“sheneeds

him,hergrandmotherpassedaway”

Doeshehavesomesortofpowersto

wakepeoplefrom thedeath?Nodon’t

getmewrongI’m notabrasivebutit’s

theactualfact.

Ithoughthe’sresponsibleforthebaby



she’scarryingonlynotherargh!.We

hardlyspendmuchtimelatelyhehas

beenbusywithschoolworkandon

weekendshe’sworkinginhisfather’s

companyasateaboyandwhenhe

finallyhadtimeformehejustleaveme

likethis.I’m soangryandhurtrightnow,

mybodyisstillsensitiveandmyknees

arewobblingfrom allthethingshedid

tome.Themomentheshutthedoor,I

sitonthefloorandcry.It’sclearthatI

don’tmatterthatmuchsinceIm notthe

onecarryinghischild.Goshwhydoesit

havetohurtthismuch.Ifeelhands

wrappingaroundmeandjumpwith

fright.



“Heymtwanait’smedon’tbescared.”

Wherehashebeen,Imissedhim so

much.Ihaven’tseenhim sincehetold

methatI’m withLwenkosibecausehe’s

rich.Thosewordshithome.

“What’swrong,whyareyoucrying”The

concerninhisvoicecan’tbemissed.I

trytotalkbutwordsfailme

“Whereareyourparents?”

“Mom wenttoseedadathisworkplace”

Isaywithatearyvoice

“Thenwhyareyoucryingalone.Talkto

meplease”Isensepanicinhisshaking

voice



“I’m fine”

“ComeonmtwanatellmewhohurtyouI

swearIwilldealwiththem.I’m here

mtwanapleasetellme”Ishakemyhead

noasIcryloud

“Someonehurtyou?”Inod

“Where?”Ipointmyheart

“Shitletmesee?”

“ImeaninmyheartmalumeSox”

“It’sthatskinnyboyfriendofyoursisn’t!”

Idon’treplytothatbecauseIknowhe

doesn’tlikehim.

“It’shim!I’m goingtokillthatboy!”

“Nomalumeit’snothim Isweardon’t



hurthim.IwillbefineinfactI’m fine”I

maybeangryandhurtbutthatdoesn’t

meanIwanthim tobehurt.Istilllove

him okayandIdon’tunderstandwhatis

itwithmalumeSoxanddadaboutkilling

andvoilence.Theword“killing”tothem

comesouteasilyasinkillingapersonis

arightthingtodonoreasytodo.

“Comelet’sgotothelivingroom you

can’tsithereonthefloor”Hescoops

meupandwalkwithmetothelounge

andgentlyplacesmeonhislaps.I

nestlemyheadonhisneckwhilehe

strokesmyback.

“Shhhdon’tcrymtwanaI’m here”He

comfortsmeI’m untilIcalm down.



“ThankyouIfeelbetternow”

“Tellmewhathappened?”

“NothingIcanthandle”

“Ihatetoseeyoucryingandhurting

mtwana”

“Butyoualsohurtme”Hereleaseasigh

“I’m sorry,Inevermeanttosaythose

wordspleaseforgiveme”

“Whydohatehim?”

“Idon’thatehim Ijustdon’tlikehim”

“Why?”

“Wouldyoulikesomeonewhogot

somethingyouwantsobadlybutyou

can’thaveit?”



“Mmm Idon’tknowmaybeyesmaybe

no…whatdoeshehavethatyouwant

butyoucan’thaveit”

“It’sdoesn’tmatter...don’tyouwantme

totellyouastory”

“Yesplease”IloveuncleSox’sstories

becausetheyarehilariouseventhough

theyaretoomuchexaggerationbutthey

areveryentertaining.

Imusthavefallenasleepwhilehewas

tellingthestorybecauseI’m wokenup

bytheurgetopee.IcantellthatI’m in

mybedroom bythesmell.Muffin?The

lasttimeshewasinmyhandwaswhen



Lwenkosiwaskissingmeinthekitchen

afterthatIdon’twhathappened.I’m

screwed!IfiddleforherwhereIusually

puthernexttomybedsidetableand

findherthere.Ismile,howthoughtfulof

MalumeSox.Iwalktomybathroom and

domybusinessthenflushbefore

washingmyhands.Ifeelsoexhausted,

stressdoesthattoyou.Icanhearmom

singingasI’m trudgingalongthe

passage.Thesmellofbeefstewhitsme

asIenterthekitchen.

“Yazyoushouldn’tsingwhenyouare

cooking”



“Iwasabouttowakeyouupandwhyis

that?”Mom asksIcanhearinhervoice

thatshe’shappy.Iwishshecanbelike

thisforeverbutweallknowthisisfor

temporary.Dadwillbebackatitagain.

“Becauseyouwillspitinourfood”

“Udakiwe!”Iburstintolaughter

“Kodait’struemama”

“Haisukauyabheda,Idon’thavea

leakingmouth”Igiggle.ButI’m making

apointguysright?Thinkaboutit.

“MalumeSoxleft?”

“YesheleftwhenIgothere”

“whydidn'thewakemeuptosay



goodbye”

“Youweresleepingpeacefullyhedidn’t

wanttowakeyouup”

“Itwouldn’thavematteredhe’sreally

scarcethesedays.I’m notevensure

thathe’sstillmychauffeurornot”

“Moswenayouhaveaboyfriendnow

whoisdrivingyouaround”

“WelltruebutIdidn’tfirehim youknow.”

Shelaughs

“Wenanafirehim!”Ilaugh

“YesphelaI’m hisboss.Youknowit

doesn’tmatterthatdadispayingand

futhiIstillhaveplacesthatIwanna

travelwithoutLwenkosi”



“Iseverythingokaybetweenthetwoof

you?”

“Wearefinemom”Ilie

“YouknowIknowyou,somethingis

goingonandyouareafraidifyoutalkto

meaboutitIwillbemadandtellyouto

endthingswithhim”Goshaperson

can’tknowmelikethisit’snotrightatall.

HowcanIlietoherifsheknowsmelike

thisphelasometimesliesareneeded

youknow.Notbiglikejustsmallnyana

lies

“Whatareyoucooking?”Ichangethe

topic

“Iwon’ttellyoutoleavehim because



youwillalwayswonderwhatifyouguys

workedoutandyouwillhatemefor

standinginyourway.Youdon’thaveto

keepthingsfrom me.I’m yourmother

andIwillneverjudgeyou.AllIwantfor

youistobehappy”She’smakingme

feelguiltynow

“Iknowmom andthankyousomuch”

“Igotyoualways,I’m pressedI’m

comingbacknow”

“Okay”Ihearherfootstepsshuffling

awayIuntilIcouldn’thearthem.Imake

mywaytothefridgeandlookfor

melrosecheesespreadbutIcan’tfindit.

Iputittheremyselftodaywhereisit



now.Itryeachaneverycupboardbut

I’m unabletofindit.Nothingis

frustratingaslookingforsomethingbut

notbeingabletofindit.It’sevenworse

forpeoplelikemehavingtotouchand

feeleachaneverythinginthecupboard

untilyoufindthatthingyouarelooking

for.Itsveryimportanttoputsomething

whereyoufounditafterusingitsothat

it’swillbeeasyformetofinditwhenI

wantit.Wehavedifferentmethodsand

skillsweusetomakeourliveseasyfor

us.Iidentifydifferentfoodand

packagesbysize,shapeorthekindof

containertheycomeinbutthereare

otherthingsthatarenotthateasytotell



whattheyarelikecansofvegetablesor

fruits,saucessowelabeledthem with

Braille.Ialsotasteandsmelltotellthe

thingsapart.

“Whatareyoulookingat?”Mom asks,I

didn’tevenhearherwalkingin.

“Me..melrosecheesespread”Isaywith

aneartearsvoice

“Don’tcry,I’m sorrythatIdidn’tputit

backIforgot.Hereitis”shehandsme

jarofmelrosecheesespread

“I’m sorryokay”Inodasshewipesmy

tears

“Sitdown,Iwillmakefoodforyou”

“Ijustwantaspoonfulofit,I’m not



hungry”

“HereIwasthinkingyouarehungry

mxm yousuchababyyouknow”Igiggle

“Yourbaby”Ilookforaspooninthe

draweranddiginafteropeningthe

melrosecheesespreadjarthenshoveit

inmymouth.

“Mama”Ifindmywaytothechairand

sitdown

“Yes?”

“Doyoureallythinkdad'stherapy

sessionsareworking.He’sbeenreally

niceforthesepasttwoweeks.Almost

theoldKhumaloweknow”Ireally

missedthatsideofhim butI’m afraidhe



willbackatitagain

“Ihopehehasbaby,twoweeksisan

improvement”

“Maybenotgivinghim attentioniswhat

madehim realizethatyoucan’talways

worshiphisabusiveass”

“Heythat’syourfather,youhaveto

respecthim!”

“Helostmyrespectthedayhelaidhis

handonyou.Tellmewhenwillyoutell

meaboutmyfather?”

“Sewqalile!”

“Butwhatyouaredoingisreallywrong

mom.Ideservetoknowwhatkindofa

manhewasatleast.IthurtsthatIwas



robbedachancetoknowhim”

“Ufileyezwa!He’sdead,talkingabout

him won’tbringhim back!”Ihuffand

continueeatingthemelrosecheese

spread.Yeponespoonfulturnouttobe

more

“Areyoureadyforthecompetition”

“Ithinkso”Idecidedtoenterthe

competition.ImeanIhavenothingto

lose.Sothecompetitionisnext

Saturday.OnFridayweareleavingfor

Johannesburgthat’swherethe

competitionwilltakeplaceatSunCity

andItwillbetelevised.I’m sonervous

honestlyIhopeIdowell.



“Mirayousaidyouwantonespoonnot

thewholebottle!”Oops

“I’m sorrymommythisshittasteso

fuckinggood”Onespooninvitesthe

secondanditgoesonuntilit’sall

finished

“Shit?Fucking?Areyouusingthat

languagewithme?”EishLwenkosiis

ruiningmyvocabulary,thatboyswears

allthetimeunnecessarily.Onewould

thinkhe’sanAmericanrapperwannabe.

“I’m sosorrymommy”Ipursemylips

“Haisukastoplookingallcuteaphaand

helpmewithcooking”Igetupandhelp

herwithcooking



Wehearthecardriveinthenseconds

later,dadwalksin

“Myfavoriteladies”

“Heyhoney”mom says

“HelloBaba”

“Daddy’slittleprincess”Hescoopsme

upandplantskissesallovermyface

makingmegiggle.

“YouknowI’m nolongerachildnow”

Heusetodothatalotyearsback

“Ofcoursephelawhenyouwereachild,

youwerenotheavylikethis.Yhuuu

ntombiusuyitshephelamanje”Igiggle

“Youwerecrying,telldaddywhomade



youcry?”

“Noonedaddy”

“Youarelyingtome,Icansee”

“Noim not”

“YouknowDaddycankillanyasshole

foryou”Heregoesthatwordagain“kill”

“LanguageKhumalo”mom sayscausing

dadandItolaugh.Heputsmedown

andIcarryonwithwhatIwasdoing.I

almostforgothowagoodfatherhewas

before.

“I’m sorrymydearestbeautifulwife”I

hearthekissingsoundohthanks

heavensI’m blind!



DaysflewbyandImustsay,ithasn’t

beeneasywithoutbeingincontactwith

mycuddlecakes.I’m supermadathim

andGuguadvisedmethatIshouldn’tlet

him offthehookeasilyotherwisehe

won’trealizehowmuchhe’shurtmeby

leavingmelikethatandtogobewith

hisbabymama.He’sbeencallingnone

stopandsendinggifts.TodayisFriday

andIdon’tthinkI’m readytoseehim.

I’m stillhurtandangrybutthere’s

nothingIcandosincewewouldbe

goingtogethertoJohannesburg.

Apparentlydaddyhasanimportant

meetingtomorrowthathecan’t



reschedulesothatmeanswewilluse

onecar.Heapologizedthough,hereally

wantedtobethereformebuthe

promisedtomakeituptome.Itruly

wanttobelievehe’schangingbutI’m

scaredthatitmightbetoosoon.Ican

neverknowwhat’sreallygoingoninan

abusiveman’shead.

It’saround3pm andallthebagsare

packedwearejustwaitingfor

Lwenkosi’smom tocomepickusup.

Me,mymom,Mom Zo,Snothandoand

cuddlecakesofcourse,areallheading

toSunCity.Nandi’sgrandmawasburied

duringtheweekandobviously,the



Nkosi’scarriedallthecostsofthe

funeral,theyaretrulygoodpeople.

Innocentisstillmissinginactionandhe

wasn’ttheretoburyhisgrandmother.I

wonderwhereheis,hisdisappearance

isdisconcerting,noIdon’tcareabout

him obviouslybutIwanthim tocome

backsothathecantakehissisterback

bo!Mom Zotoldmom thattherewasno

relativeatthefuneral.Theonlypeople

therewerethemembersofthe

communityhencethereasonNandiis

stillstayingattheNkosihousehold.

NowI’m startingtodoubtthatshe

wouldeverleave.Sigh!



“Zoisonherwaynow”mom says

“Travelsafezithandwazami,wenaMira

makeusproudokay”

“Iwilltrydaddy”

“Don’ttrydoit,Iknowyouwill”Isighthe

nervesarekillingme

“Iwilltrytowatchtheshowontvyezwa”

“Okaydadthankyou”Wehearthehoot,

dadhelpuswithourbagsandloadthem

inMom Zo’scarafterpleasantrieshave

beenshared.

“Everythingisintheboat,drivesafe

guysandpleasecallmewhenyouarrive

Bonga”Dadsays



“Iwill”mom replies

“Konjewhatchannelwilltheybe

broadcastingtheshow”

“161”Isay

“OkayIloveyouprincess”Hehugsme

andkissesmyforehead.Itakeahuge

sighandgetinthecar.

“HelloMira”saysSnocheerfully

“Hellobabygirl,howareyou”

“I’m wellthanksandyou”

“I’m okay”

“Won’tyouaskmehowmydaywas?”I

chuckle,thischild.I’m sonotinthe

moodrightnow.Lwenkosi’spresenceis



makingmefeelsometypeawayandI

canfeelhe’sgazeonme

“Howwasyourday?”

“Itwasgood,Itoldmyclassmatesand

myclassteacherthattomorrowmy

sisterwouldbesingingontv,theymust

watchtheshowandtheysaidtheywill

Mira”Ncooshe’ssosweet

“YousaidI’m yoursister”

“Yesyouaremybrother’sgirlfriend

whichmakeyoumysisterandfuthiI

havealwayswantedtohaveasister.”

Ohthischildbakithi,nomatterhow

downyouareshehasawayofmaking

youfeelbetter.Otherkidswouldnot



proudlyannouncetootherkidsthatI’m

theirsisterbecausethey’dbeafraidthat

otherkidswilllaughatthem.It’sasad

factreally,notkidsonlyevenadults.

Peoplethinkhavingadisabilityisa

choicesomethinkit’sacurseandthey

makemockeryofusorwewouldruboff

ourdisabilitiestothem asifit’s

contagioushonestlythat’sannoyingand

exhausting.Wecan’tchoosehowwe

arecreatedorstructuredhenceeach

andeveryoneofusisspecial.I’m blind

sowhat?ThisisthewayGodcreated

meandIhavelearnttoembracemylife

thewayitis.Idon’tneedyour

derogatoryremarksoryourpity.Thisis



whatIam andwhoIam,treatmelike

anyotherpersonbecauseI’m also

human.

“Ohmunchkin,yousuchabeautifulsoul

youknowthatandforthatIloveyou”

“IloveyoutooMira”Sherestsherhead

onmychestandIwrapmyarm around

hertinywaist.

“Wecangonow”mom sayswhenshe’s

in.Mom Zostartsthecaranddriveoff.

Thedriveisfilledwiththemomschatter

andlaughter.

“YouaresobeautifulmyDollface”He

whispersonmyearsendingshivers

downmyspine.Icanfeelasmile



tuggingthecornersofmylipsbutI

suppressit.

“I’m sorrysthandwasami”Inodwithmy

head.Isuddenlylostmyvoice.Gosh,I

hatetheeffecthehasonme.Iknewit’s

notagoodideatobewithhim becauseI

loseallmysensesandforgetthatI’m

angryathim.Ifeelhislipsplantinga

wetkissonmycheek

“Ihavemissedyousomuch,it’ssogood

toseeyou”

“Imissedyoutoo”

“SnocomeandsitonthissideandIwill

sitinthemiddle”

“Ha.ah”Snosaysasshesnugglescloser



onmychest

“Mxm yazuyaphaphaokusalayoshe’s

myDollface”Ilaughathim he’ssound

socuterightnow.

“Namishe’smysister”Ilaughthesetwo.

ItsfunnyhowLwenkosiisjealousofSno

heheniggawouldshithispantsifthe

Nandiissuewastheotherwayaround.

TherestofthedriveisfunandI’m

enjoyingit.Snoissleepingnowandher

headisonmythighs,thatgave

Lwenkosianopportunitytostealkisses

andfondlesme

“Ha.naLwenkosithemomsarehere”

“Imissyou,Ican’thelpmyself”He



pinchesmyboobsandIyelp

“What’swrong?”Asksthemom with

panic

“It’snothingmoms”repliesLwenkosi

“Behaveyourselfcuddlecakesplease”

“Iwilltry”Asif!aythisguyisnaughty

butIlikeit.It’saround8pm whenwe

arriveatLwenkosi’sfather’sguest

house.Wearealltiredandweateonthe

waysoweretiretosleep.IthoughtI

won’tbeabletosleepduetonervesbut

myexhaustioncameinhandy.It’sthe

nextmorningnowwearehaving

breakfastbutIcan’tstomachanything.

That’showscaredIam.GugusaidIwill



meetherthereandIcan’twait.Ihave

missedhersomuch.

“Youhavetoeatsomethingbaby”mom

says

“I’m nothungrymom”

“Stopallowingnervestocontrolyou.”

LwenkosisaysInodbuthonestlyIcan’t

helpit.Oncewearedonewithbreakfast

weleaveforSunCity.Myheartskipsthe

beatthemomentwemakeourentrance.

I’m tryingtoobservethisplacebut

there’stoomuchnoiseandthatmakes

mefeelsometypeway.

“Mira!Mira”IhearGugu’svoicemyheart

jumpswithjoy



“Guguisthat’syou?”

“YeahohhhImissedyousomuch”We

squeezeeachotherintoahug.

“Lookatyou,youlookingdashingbitch!”

Iseeshehasn’tchangeIgiggle

“Thankyou”

“MiraIdidn’tknowyoursecondnameis

bitch”SaysSnoyhoothischild

“OhUnmhexcusemymanners,

Sanibonani”Themomsgreetherback

“BabesthisisMom Zo,Lwenkosiand

hislittlesisterSnothando”Isay

“NicetomeetyouMamaandyour

children.”



“Thecompetitionisabouttobegingo

andfindy’allseatsIwilltakeMira’sto

wheretheothercontestantsare”

Lwenkosisays,theyagreeandhugme

wishingmeagoodluckafterthat

Lwenkositakesmyhandwalkaway.I’m

shakinguncontrollably

“Youneedtocalm downbaby”

“I’m scaredLwenkosi”

“I’m herewithyou,okaybaby”

“WhatIfItripandfallorwhatifIget

nervousandmissmylyrics.Yhooo

nkosiyami.Let’sgobackhomeIcan’tdo

this”

“Heyheyyoucandothis.Believein



yourselfokay”Inodhewipesmytears

andkissesme.Hetakesmetowhere

everyoneis.It’sbuzzingandsome

peoplearerehearsing.Wearegivenour

numbersandsafepinssoLwenkosi

helpmetoputpinitonmychest.I’m

number33andapparentlythere’s50of

us.Onebyonewearebeingcalledtogo

andsinginfrontoftheaudienceand

judges.Themoremynumberkeeps

gettingcloserthemoreI’m sonervous.I

feellikeIwillfaint

“Number33!”ohgodit’sme.

“RelaxOkay”

“I’m scaredLwenkosiandIthinkI’m



goingtopeeonmyself”

“Babyyougotthistrustme.Go”

“Nodon’tleaveme!”Isnap

“OkayIwilltakeyoutothestageand

leaveyouthere”Inodbitingmyliphard.

HewalkmetothestageandIhearmy

momsandmyfriendcheeringlouder

thaneveryoneelse.

“Showthem whoyouaregirl!Kickthem

asses’woooohh!!”That’sGugu.

Lwenkosigivesmethemicand

whispersinmyear

“Iloveyoumydollface”

“Iloveyoutoomycuddlecakes”Isay

forgettingthatI’m holdingthemic,what



wasmeanttobeheardbyLwenkosionly

turnedouttobeheardbyeveryoneand

theroom eruptswith“ncoooooo”Iblush.

“HelloDollface”saystheman,Iheara

bitlaughter

“Hi”

“Howareyou?”

“I’m finethanksandyou”

“I’m well,what’syournameDollface”

“I’m Mira”

“JustMira?”Iswallowspitmyheart

jackhammeringandmykneesare

wobbly

“Yesbutit’sshortforMiracle”



“Miraclesuchabeautiful,I’m sure

there’sastorybehindthatname”

“Ofcourse”

“I’dsayshareitwithmebutyourcuddle

cakesisgivingmescarystares.I’m not

readytodie.”Theroom eruptswith

laughter

“Miracle,I’m LondisizweSitholethehost

oftheevent.Infrontyouwehaveour

judges,VusiNova,KellyKhumaloand

MrsNKMngomezulu”

“HiMiracle”Thejudgessayinunison

“Sowhatareyougoingtosingforus”

“DemiLavito-Thisisme”



“ThestageisallyoursMiracle”Ibreathe

inandoutgatheringmystrengthtosing.

“Yougotitbaby!”ScreamsLwenkosi.I

startsinging.

“Ihavealwaysbeenthekindofgirlthat

hidmyface

Soafraidtotelltheworld

WhatI’vegottosay

ButIhavethisdream

Rightinsideofme

I’m gonnaletitshow

It’stimetoletyouknow

Thisisreal



Thisisme

I’m exactlywhereI’m supposedtobe

now

Gonnaletthelightshineonme

NowI’vefoundwhoIam

There’snowaytoholditin

NomorehidingwhoIwannabe

Thisisme

Doyouknowwhat’slike

Tofeelsointhedark

Todream aboutalife

Whereyouareashiningstar



Eventhoughit’sseems

Likeit’stoofaraway

Ihavetobelieveinmyself

It’stheonlyway

Thisisreal

Thisisme

I’m exactlywhereI’m supposedtobe

now

Gonnaletthelightshineonme

NowI’vefoundwhoIam

There’snowaytoholditin

NomorehidingwhoIwannabe



Thisisme”IsingatsomepointI’m

movingaroundthestageabitandIcan

feelthesong.WhenIfinishthere’s

silencemyheartsinks.Ididn’tsingwell

notevencheeringnyana.JustasI’m still

inthosethoughtsthescreamsof

cheering,whistlesandclappinghands

fillstheroom.Ismileandbowdownmy

head

“ThatwasbeautifulMiracle”says

Londisizwe.

Everyonesingwearenowwaitingfor

thejudgestomakethedecisions.

“Youdidwellmybaby”mymom



squeezesmeinherarms

“Andshe’sgoingtowin”Mom Zosays

asshepullsmeonherarms.

“ComeonguysIknowthatyouloveme

butyoudon’thavetodothat.Otherkids

sangwelltoo.IknowIdon’tstanda

chancetowinbutIdon’tcarebecauseI

hadsomuchfunandItmademecome

toadecisionthatit’stimeIpursuemy

singingcareer”Theyallcheersforme

whileweareinthatmomentweare

calledinside.It’stimetoannouncethe

winner.

“Greetingseveryone”wegreetback

“WellI’m sureeveryoneknowsme,I’m



NkosisthandileMngomezulu.Iwantto

thankeveryonewhomadetheseeventa

success.YouknowwhenIthought

aboutthisideaIdidn’tthoughtitwould

bethisbig.HaichatshameSAhave

talentjealousdowncanwegiveour

contestantsaroundofapplause”we

clapourhands.

“Weallknowthatthere’sonlyone

winnerbutmyselfandjudgesmadea

decisionthatwewillhavethefirst&

secondrunnerupthenthewinner”

Everyonecheers

“Thefirstandsecondrunnerupwillget

40kthenourwinnerwillget50kanda

recorddeal.Sohereitgoes.Thesecond



runnerupisNontobekoJaxa”screams

ofjoyfillstheroom

“ThefirstrunnerupisThembeka

Mkhize”onceagaintheroom erupts

withscreamsofjoy

“Whowantstoguesswhoourwinner

is?”

“Miracle!Miracle!Miracle!”Everyone

chantwowI’m sooverwhelmedIdon’t

evenknowhowtofeel.

“Wellourwinneris,MiraMthimkhulu!”I

freezeforamoment,she’sjokingright?I

can’tbeawinnerImeanno.I’m brought

backbyscreamsofmyfamilynextto

meIdon’tknowwhendidtheycame



here.

“Youwonbaby!”Mom sayswithso

muchjoyinhervoiceandsqueezesme

inherarms.OkaynowI’m crying.Mom

Zo,GuguandLwenkosihugsme.

“Miraoutofthe50contestantsyouare

thewinnerhowdoesthatmakeyoufeel”

asksMrsMngomezulu

“Happy”Icry

“Ohshe’ssoemotionalrightnow.

CongratulationsMiraMthimkhulu”I

wipemytearsandtakethemic

“Iwanttothankmyfamily,who

supportedmethroughoutthis

competitionandbelievedmeinme.You



areguysarethebest.Ialsothank

everyonewhoputalltheirenergyand

youMrsMngomezuluforsuchagreat

opportunitytoshowcaseourtalents.

Ngiyabonga.”(Thanks)Thepicturesare

takenandeverything.It’sreally

overwhelming.Ican’tbelievethatI’m

huggingaboMrsMngomezulu,Mr

MawekhelomuziSithole,KellyKhumalo

andVusiNova.Iwillneverwashmy

dressandIwon’tbathfor3days.After

everythingMrsMngomezuluoffersto

takeustoherdaughterinlaw’s

restaurantComeon,Let’sEat!It’sallon

her,justtocelebrate.MrSitholecouldn’t

joinushiswifeisnotfeelingwellsohe



hadtorushbackathome.

“She’shasabeautifulvoice”saysMrs

Mngomezulu

“Ngiyambongela”mom says

“YouhavebeautifuleyesMira”

”Thankyou”

“Howlonghaveyoubeenblind?”

“Foralmost19yearsofmylife”

“Shewasbornblind”mom adds

“She’sbeautifulit’sapitymylastbornis

15yearsngabesengitholeumakoti”

Lwenkosiclearshisthroatsandweall

laugh

“OhI’m sorrycuddlecakeswakhe”The



conversationflowsandwetalkabout

meetingagainnextweekandtalkabout

myrecorddeal.Afterourlunchweleave,

wedropGuguofffirstandIpromiseher

thatwouldspenttimetogether

tomorrowbeforeweleaveforkzn.Dad

callsmeandcongratulatemesoIguess

hewatchedtheshowanduncleSoxtoo.

“ThatwasSox”it’saround8pm now

LwenkosiandIarecuddlinginhisroom,

themothersandSnoretiredbedearly

theyweresotired.

“Whatdoeshewant?”

“Hewascongratulatingme”

“Youneedtofindanewchauffeur,I



don’tlikehim”

“Why?”

“Hemanhandledme.”

“What,when?”

“Thatsameday,IcamebackIcouldn’t

gobuthedidn’tletmein.Hekickedme

out”Jesus!

“Hedidn’ttellme,I’m sorry”

“Ideserveditthough,Ishouldn’thave

leftyousweetheart.Iwantyoutoknow

thatI’m sorrybaby.Iknowit’shardfor

youbabyandIfullyunderstand.It’salso

hardnakimiDollface.Thisallnewtome,

Ihaveneverbeeninasituationlikethis

before.IloveyouandIdon’twantto



hurtyou,atthesametimeNandiis

carryingmychild,it’sjustamess!”He

groansIcanhearinhisvoicethatthisis

reallytakingit’stollonhim

“I’m sorryLwenkosibutyoureallyhurt

me.It’slikeNandicomesfirsttoyou

andminaI’m nothingnjecozIain’t

carryingyourchild.Ican’tcompetewith

thatLwandlelwenkosiit’stoomuchfor

me.”

“It’snotacompetitionsthandwasami.I

loveonlyyouandIrealizemymistake.

Youaremyfirstpriorityokayalways.

PleaseforgivemeMaShwabada”

“I’m sorry,Ican’t”



“Please”Hesayswithanalmostcrying

voice,Ilaugh

“Yousuchababynawe!”

“It’sallyourwork,youmakemeweak!”

Hegroans

“Ican’tstaymadatyouforever.Ilove

you”

“Iloveyoutoo,youmademeproud

todayandIknewyouwouldsoIbrought

yousomething”Heletmeloseandgets

upthencomesbacktositnextme.

“Here”

“Whatisit?”Itakethesmallbox

“It’sabracelet”Iopentheboxandtake



outthebraceletandtouchandfeelit,it’s

hassmallheartsandhas“MiracleSea”

engravedonit.

“Ohbaby,it’sbeautiful.Iloveit”

“Ialsohavemineitssamelikeyours.It’s

oursymbolofloveforeachother”

“ThankyousomuchLwandlelwenkosi”

Asingletearescapemyeyeandhe

stopsitfrom rollingwithhisfinger.

“Don’tcry”

“Pleasehelpmeputitin”HedoasIsay

thenwekisspassionatelyourtongues

dancingineachother’smouth.Ican

hearourbreathinghitching.Hishands

arecaressingmythighsthatarebarely



coveredasI’m wearingpajamashort.Im

gettingwetdownthere,Iwanthim as

muchashewanthim.Ifiddleforhist-

shirtandpushituphelpinghim totake

itoffandrunmyfingerstipsonhisbare

chestgoingdowntohiscrotchthenslid

myhandinhispants.Thefeelofhis

penisgrowinghardisincreasingly

growingmydesire.

“Iwantyousobadbaby”Hegroans

againstmylips

“Iwantyoutoobutdoyouhave

condoms”Mymom warnedmeI’m not

abouttomakethatmistakeoffalling

pregnantnow.InfactIdon’twantababy

Ican’tbringanInnocentsoulinthis



worldknowingthatIwon’tbeableto

takecareofit.NoI’m finethankyou,I’m

ababymyself.

“NoIwillbuymorningafterpills

tomorrowIpromiseyousthandwasami.

Ijustwannafeelyou”

“Okay”Hedevoursmylipsliketheworld

isendingaswehelpeachotherwith

undressing.Thefeelofhiswarm body

againstmineispurebliss.Hekissesmy

neckandsucksonitgoingdowntomy

boobs.Icanfeelinexplainablethings

buildingupallovermywholebody.He

cupsmyboobsinhispalmsandgroans

“Isofuckingyourboobs”Histounge



exploreseveryInchofmybreast

causingmetowhimper.Mynipplesare

mysensitivespot,hecircleshistounge

aroundandsuckleonmynipplelikea

starvingbaby.Hemovestotheother

boobandgivesitattentiontoowithhis

tongueandteeth.Ibitemytoungetrying

tostiflemymoansbutthepleasureit’s

unbearable.Heplacesonelegonhis

shoulderandexhaleawarm breathon

myslit,Igaspathowgoodit’sfeels.He

swirlshistoungeincirclesandplunges

itdeeplappingupmyjuicesthenflick

thetipofhistoungeatmyclit.

“YhoooLwenkosikumnandidon’tstop

pleaseee”Iholdhisheadinplacegainst



mymoundwhiletheotherhandis

clenchingonthecoversofthebed.

“Don’tbeloudbabythemoms”

”I’m sorry”IwhispergoshIdon’tthinkI

wouldbeabletocontrolmymoans.

Eachflickofhistonguesendsablissful

joltofecstasyinsideofme.

“Cum babycum forme”Hesaysagainst

myclitandthevibrationofhiswords

sendsmeovertheedgeIfeelawaveof

pureblissplusethroughmybodyand

ridemycum outonhisface.Hekisses

hiswayuptomymouthandplunging

histoungeinmymouthlettingmeto

tastetmyself.



“Iwillbegentlyokay”Inodbitingmylip,

herubshimselfagainstmyengorged

clitandslidehisdickinsideofmeandI

wincewithpain.

“Relaxitwouldhurtabit”okaynowI’m

scared

“Really?”

“YesbutIwiltrymybesttobegently”I

nodmyheartisbeatinghard.Hepushes

inagainIscream

“I’m sorryI’m almosttherebaby”

“Areyousureyouputtingitintheright

hole”

“Yesbabypleasetrustme”Hepresses

hishandonmymouthandthrusthard.I



bitehishandasIscream inagony.

”I’m inbaby..I’m inaskiesne”Hewipes

mytearsbuttheykeepfallingonthe

sidesofmyface.Hestartsmovingyhoo

it’sfeelslikerazorsareslicingmy

vagina.

“KubuhlunguLwandlelwenkosi”(its

hurts)Icry

“I’m sorrymyloveuhhhhhh”Hegrowls

pumpingonme.Hispaceisgrowing

hardIcan’tstopmytearsbuthe’s

enjoyinghimselfgroaninglikea

woundedanimal.Canthisbeover

already!

“AhhhmyMira!!Youaresogood!Fuck



OhhhIloveyouMirawami.OhShiit!!”

“Khawulamanje”(stopitnow)

“Justasecondbaby”Hissecondturns

outtobeawhile.Laphoangsafunilutho!

Atlasthegroansloudlyconvulsingon

topofmeasheemptyhisseedinsideof

me.

Ohbabythankyousomuch”Hesays

pantingashecollapsesontopofme.

“Getoffmeme”HepullsoutandIwince

“I’m sorry”Ican’tevenmovehepullsme

tohisarmsandcomfortasIcry

“YoumakemefeellikeIforcedmyself

onyoubaby”



“Noyoudidn’tpleasedon’tfeellikethat

itjustthatIneverexpectedittobelike

thisletalonepainful”

“Sshhhitwillgetbetterwithtimeyou

wouldsee”

“UyanyaI’m neverdoingthiseveragain!”

Helaughsangkissesmyforehead.

“Iloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoo”

CHAPTER20

ThepainIfeelinthedepthofmyheart

andsoulisnotmeasurable.Somany

thingsarehappeningatthesametime,I



don’tknowwhattodo.NomatterhowI

trytostaystrong,I’m unabletobearthe

painnow.Ican’tcontrolmytears

anymore,Ineedsomeonetoholdme

tight,protectme,andkeepmesafebut

thatpersonhasdisappearedonme

withoutatrace.Idisappointedhim I

knowandI’m alsodisappointedin

myself.Iwishlifehadareversebutton,

I’dreversemylifeandmaketheright

choices.Iwasblindedbylove,thelove

thatwasneverreciprocated.

Lifeshasalwaysbeenaconstant

struggleforme,Ineverknewmyparents.

Mom leftmeandmytwinbrotherwith



ourgrandmotherwhenwewerefew

monthsoldtofindjobbutshenever

camebackforus.Ourgrandmotheroh

myhersoulRestInPeace,shewasour

pillarofstrength.Shegaveuslifewith

thelittlethatshehadandIwillforever

begratefultoherforunconditionallove

forus.Ifeelgreatsadnessinmyheart

thatsheleftusbeforeIevengota

chancetomakeherproudandthankher

foreverythingshehasdoneforus.I

guessheavencouldn’twaitforher.

IfeellikeIhavethisdarkcloudhovering

alloverme.Ican’tseem tokeeppeople

inmylife.TheyexitmylifelikeInever



matteredtothem.Mymotherleftme

whenIwasjustfewmonthsold.

Lwandleleftmeforablindgirl,mytwin

brotherInnocentleftmejustlikethat,

nowit’smygrandmother.Ihavenoone

elsenowbutthisbabygrowinginmy

tummy,whoknowsmaybeitwillalso

vanishtoojustlikeeveryoneelse.Sigh!

Theretheyareinfrontofme,inthisbig

flatscreen.Holdinghandsonthestage.

It’sabitterpilltoswallowbutI’m must

saytheylookgoodtogether.She’s

beautiful,withherbrownhazeleyesthat

complimentsherflawlessmelaninskin.

Herbodyconblackkneedressis



hugginghercurvesgloriouslyandthose

legs,ohshehassexylonglegsI’dkillto

havethoselegsnottheseneedlesIhave.

Ithinksheknowsshehassexylegs

becauseshealwayswearsshortclothes

toexposethem.Eachaneverysocial

networkLwandlehas,she’sthere,from

WhatsApp,Facebook,Twitterto

Instagram.Theyaresoinloveevena

blindpersonlikehercouldseethat.I

won’tpretendthatit'snothurtingme

becauseit’sis.IloveLwandlelwenkosi

somuchandit’shurtsthatIcan’thave

him back.I’m notevenabouttostartto

competewithher,she’swaytoo

beautifulthanme,she’scomplete,



comingfrom awelltodofamilylikehim

andshe’sabouttobeacelebritynow

andInafewyearsLwandlewouldbea

celebritytoo.Theyarejustperfectfor

eachotherandme?OhpoormeIwillbe

stuckhereraisinghischildwithnothing

butmymatriccertificate.

I’m onmyfourthglassofwinewhenI

hearabuzzer.Iwonderwhothatcould

be,I’m allaloneMrNkosiwenttofetch

hismamafrom KZNandMrsNkosi

wentwithherchildrentoJohannesburg

tosupportNorahonthesinging

competition.Idragmyselfandgoto

attendwhoeverisvisiting.I’m surprised



toseemyfriend,Nellystandingonmy

doorstepImeanMrsNkosi’sdoorstep.

“Friieeennnd!”Shescreams,that'sNelly

foryou

“Nellywhatareyoudoinghere”she

pushesherwayinwithoutme

welcomingherin.

“Yuuumanganiwamiwhatanupgrade

from 3room housetothismansion.

GoshIsowishtobeyourightnow!”She

saysroaminghereyesaroundthe

kitchen,Irollmyeyes.

“Comethisside”Ileadthewaytothe

loungeandtakemyglassthensitdown.



She’slookingatmelikeIhavegrown

horns.IupthevolumeasIsiponmy

wine.Shetakestheglassfrom me

“Whatareyoudoing!”

“Drinkingduh”Irollmyeyes

“YouarepregnantInnocentia”

“Don'tcallmethat!”Idon’tlikemyreal

name,dontaskmewhybecauseIalso

don’tknowormaybeIjusthatethefact

thatmymom gavemethatname.Ihate

everythingthatgottodowiththat

woman.Howcansheleaveuslikethat?

Whodoesthat?Whydidshekeptusin

thefirstplace?Sheshouldhaveaborted

usonceandforall!Nellysitsnexttome



anddrinkmywine.

“Mmmhthistasteverynicemustbe

expensive”ItookoneofMrNkosi’s

expensivewine,Iwilldenyany

knowledgeifitshouldhenoticethatone

ofhisbottlesofwineismissingplusI’m

pregnant.

“Givemywineback”

“Heyyouarepregnantyoushouldn’tbe

drinking”

“Idon’twantthisbabyNelly,youknow

that”Itakemyglassbutshepullsit

away.MylifeisamessalreadyIdon’t

wantababy!

“Don'tbestupidwena,can'tyouseethis



babyisyourmealticket!Youneedthis

babyNandi”

“Thisbabyisgoingtocomplicatemylife

moreNelly.Lwandlelwenkosidoesnot

loveme,lookathim?He’shappywith

Norah!”Shelooksatthetvscreen,

Lwandleisalloverhisblindgirl.They

havejustannouncedthewinnerandshe

won.

“Haisukamaanstopwhiningandwear

yourbiggirlpanties!Youarepregnant

withhischildhebelongstoyou.Doyou

lovehim?”

“OfcourseIdobutIcannevercompete

withher.She’sbeautifulhaveallthe



curvesintherightplacesontopofthat

she’sabouttobeacelebrity.I'm anugly

skinnygirlwithaflatassandneedle

legsontopofthatI'm poor”

“Babyyouarebeautifulonyourown

specialway.Youarecarryinghisfirst

babyusethattoyouradvantageandyou

arelivingwithhim underthesameroom.

Fightforyourmangirl!”

“Hedoesn’tlovemehecan’teven

pretendNelly.I’m justhisbabymamato

him.I’m nevergoingtowin”

“Youcanwinifyouplayyourcardsright

youaretheonewhoislivingherewith

him nother.Youaretheonewho’s



carryinghisfirstchildusethatgirly!”

“Hisparentstookmeinandgavemea

home.Idon’twanttocausetroubleand

theyarereallynicepeoplewhatwasI

goingtodoaboutmygrandmother’s

funeralifitwasn’tforthem”TheNkosi

carriedallthecostformy

grandmother’sburial.MayGodbless

them.Nellylaughslikereallylaughsand

Idon’tknowwhatisamusingabout

whatIjustsaid.

“Eywenadon’tbeafool!Doyouthink

theytookyouinbecausetheyaregood

people?Hellno!Richpeopledon’tcare

aboutus,thepoor,theyonlycareabout

themselves.Theytookyouinbecause



youarecarryingtheirgrandchild.Zoleka

isouttherebusysupportingthatblind

girlandleftyouherealoneandpregnant

Innocentia.She’sclearaboutwhereshe

stands.WhybecauseMiraisrichlike

them,shewon’tbetheirburdenunlike

you.Theydon’tcare!Noonecares,you

havetosecureyourplacein

Lwandlelwenkosi.He’stheonlyonewho

canmakethem loveyou.He’stheonly

onewhocanmakethem careforyou.

Youneedtofightgirl,don’tletthisblind

girltakeyourman.With

Lwandlelwenkosibyyoursideitwillall

bewell.Ayangekechomeeuhlulweinto

engaboniangivumi!”Shefuriouslygulp



downtheglassofwineasIthinkof

whatshejustsaid.Shehasapoint,

thesepeopleonlycareabouttheir

grandchildnotme.Whatwillhappento

mewhenIgivebirth?Whatiftheytake

mybabyandthrowmeout?

-

“Whodoeshethinkheishuh!Tocancel

onlastminute!”Ishriekwithanger

“I’m sorrybossV”

“Idon’tunderstandSpider,whyishenot

interestednowallofthesudden.This

guywasverykeentoworkwithuswhat



ifheisworkingwithsomeonetoget

information”

“Iwouldhaveknownthough,youknowI

nevermisssuchinformationmaybehe

gotanicerofferthanwhatweare

offering”

“Maybe?Youshouldhaveaanswerby

now!”

“Youneedtocalm down,Ipromiseif

he’suptosomethingIwillfindoutand

wewilldealwithhim”

“Ican’tbelieveIdidn’tgoto

Johannesburgtosupportmymy

daughterbecauseofthismeetingand

hehadtocancelnow!“Igulpdownmy



whiskeyandbangtheglassontheglass

table.

“Youtoldmeaboutthat,I’m reallysorry

butatleastwecanwatchit”Ichuckle

“We?Youshouldbeouttherefinding

outwhatthisMrCezaisupto.Icanfeel

thatsomethingisnotrightbutItrusted

yourjudgement,lookwhatishappening

now”

“Don’tworryIwillbeonitnow.Just

relaxIwillfixthis,Ipromiseyou.Ihave

neverletyoudown”

“Iknowgo”Hegulpdownhiswhiskey

andgetsup

“SurebossV”



“Sharp”Hemakeshiswayout.

SpiderandIgetalongverywellandhe’s

theonlyguythatItrust.Wehavebeen

workingtogetherforyears.It’ssafeto

saywe’relikebrothersnow.Hegotmy

backandIgothisback.Iownfew

businessesandatruckingcompanyto

cleanmymoney.Mostofthemoney

thatImakeisfrom otherillicit

businessesthatIown,whichare

prostitution,moneylaundering,illegal

weaponanddrugs.Iinheritedallof

thesebusinessfrom amanIwillalways

respect,welltheyarenotminealone

Nomaisalsomypartnerbutshe’sa



silencepartner.Herfatheristheone

whoownedthesebusinesses.Weuseto

fuckbackthenbeforeIevenmetBrenda

myexlatewife.It’swasjustsexuntil

shemetmybestfriend,Mbongiseniwho

isnowherhusband.Ofcoursemywife

andMbongisenidoesn’tknowthatand

weliketokeepitthatway.It’snot

necessaryreallyforthem toknow.Ihate

talkingaboutmypastbutsinceIhave

startedtherapywithKhanyislile,I’m

slowlygettingusetoopeningupabout

myemotions.Ihaveneverbeentheone

tosharemyfeelingseversinceIwas

young.Iwastoldbymylateunclethata

mannevershowweaknesshemustbe



strongallthetime.It’sbeenalmosta

monthnowsinceIstartedtherapyandI

thinkit’shelpingbecauseeverytimeI

comebackfrom KhanyiIfeeltheload

onmyshouldersgettinglighterand

lightereveryday.Shemademerealize

thattherearewaystodealwithanger

insteadofbeatingupthepersonnextto

you.

Ihavefoundabetterwaytodealwith

myangerandthatisapunchingbag.I

turnedoneoftheguestroomsagym.

WheneverI’m angry,Igotomygym and

releaseallmyfrustrationandangeron

thepunchingbag.Ihaven’tlaidmyhand



onmywifeeversincethatdayIfound

herwiththatman,it’sbeen3weeksnow.

I’m gladwetalkedafterthesilence

treatmentfortwoweeks.Idon’twantto

hurthernomore,Ilovehersomuch.

Bongaistheonlywomanwhohasever

lovedmeforwhoIam.She’stheonly

womanwhohasbeenwithmebecause

shelovesme.Theonlywomanwho

caresaboutmeandtheonlywoman

whohasneverleftmysidenomatter

howanimalisticIbecome.I’m so

ashamedtoadmitthatI’m amonster

likemyfather.It’sironichowIhatehim

withapassionforeverythinghedidyetI

followedonhisfootstepsandIhate



myselfforthat!Thinkingaboutthe

thingsthatmandidtomymotherandus

makesmeangryallthetime.Enough

aboutthethingsthatmakesmychest

painsandletmewatchmybabygirl

singing.Iturnupthevolume.Ohshehas

suchabeautifulvoice,Iwon’tlieIt

doesn’tsitwellwithmethatshehasa

boyfriendnowbutIthinkIlikethisNkosi

boy.Heseemstobeveryinloveand

protectiveofher,that’sakindof

boyfriendIwantformydaughter.Iknew

shewouldtakethewin!Icallherand

congratulateherthentalktomywifefor

awhile.



“Imissyouguys,thishouseislonely

withoutyou”

“Wemissyoutoo,tomorrowafternoon

wearetheredon’tworry.Areyoutaking

goodcareofyourself”Ismile

“YesI’m takinggoodcareofmyself

sthandwasami”Ihearthebuzzer

“SomeoneisatthegateIwillcallyou

laterIloveyouokay”

“Iloveyoutoo”Iknowshemeantevery

singleword,it’sunbelievableafter

everythingIhavedonetoher.Herlove

encouragesmetobeabetterman.I

havehopethatonedayIwillbeabetter

manbecauseoftheloveshehasforme.



Sheneverdeservedthisfrom thefirst

place.I’m willingtodowhateverit’s

takesformetochangemywaysandbe

themanshedeservesandthefather

Miradeserves.DidImentionthatevery

Sundaynowwegotochurchwiththe

Nkosi’s,honestlyIneverthoughtIwill

findmyselfinchurchbutsurprisinglyI’m

enjoying.Theonlypersonwhoisnot

enjoyingatallisMira,she’salways

dozingoffandthatpisseshermother

off.It’ssohilariouswhentheyargue

aboutit.IgetupasIhangupandgoto

attendwhoeverisvisiting.Icouldn’t

preparemyselfforwhatI’m seeingright

now.Ifeelmywholebodytremblingand



myphoneslipsthroughmyhandand

fallsdown.AfteralltheseyearsIhave

neverthoughtIwillseehisfaceagain.

“Ndodana”(son)Hesayssopolitelyand

thatfuelsmyanger

“Whatthefuckareyoudoinghere!”

“Iwanttoapologizemyson,IknowI

wrongedyourmother,youandyour

sistersI…”Ican’tlistentothiscrapI

grabhim byhiscollarandpresshim

againstthewall

“Wronged?Youcallbeatingusup

wrongedhuh!!”Iwanttopunchhim but

somethinginsideofmestopsme.



“Getoutofmyhouseandnevercome

backhere!!”Idraghim outsidethegate

andwalkinside.Ipourmyselfaglassof

watertocalm myselfbutit’sprovesto

beamission.Itallcomecrashingdown

likeatonofbricks.I’m goingtolosemy

mind.Itakemycarkeysanddriveoffto

Khanyi’splace.Imageskeepplayingin

myheadlikeamovieandtearsare

blurringmyeyes.Whatishedoinghere?

Howdidhefindme?Ishouldhavekilled

him!Whydidn’tIkilledhim?Iwastrying

todealwitheverythingstepbystepthen

hehadtocomebackandtakemeback

tomyhorriblechildhood.

“Hey”Shesaysassheopensthedoor



forme.IwanttogreetherbackbutI

havethishugelumpclogginginmy

throat.

“Comeonin”Imakewayin

Doyouwantsomethingtodrink”Ishake

myheadnoshestudiesmyfaceand

takesmyhandthenwalktoloungewith

me.Wesitonthesamecouchtogether.

“Youareshaking,talktome”

“He..Hecametoseeme”Isaywitha

tremulousvoice

“Who?”Sheasks

“Myfather”

“Andhowdoesthatmakeyoufeel?”



“Angry,broken,confused,everything!”

“Whatdidhesay?”

“Hewantedtoapologize,canyou

believehim!!Aftereverythingheputus

through!Hecomeshereandtellmethat

hewrongedus!!Thatbullshit!!Inever

thoughtIwillseehim everagain.Seeing

him broughtbackallthosememories

andIfeelangerandpainrenewing.

Everytimewhenhecomesbackhome

drunkhewouldbeatuslikewewereno

humansandthefollowingdayhe

claimedtonotremember.It’swasalie,I

knowitwasalie!Heknewwhathewas

doing.Irememberthisotherdayhe

camebackhomedrunkasusual.He



forcedmom tosleepwithhim butshe

refusedsohebeatherupuntilshe

couldn’tmove.IlostitandIbeathim

withachairhepassedout.Mom

shoutedatmethatIkilledherhusband.

Ididn’tunderstandhowshecould

defendhim.ThenextmorningIwas

wokenupbyhim atdawnwithahuge

slap.Hetoldmetostripoff,hehad

preparedacoldwaterwithiceinabig

washingbasin.Hetoldmetogetinuntil

mybodywasnumbandshiveringthen

beattheshitoutofme!Swearingatme

forbeatinghim up.Iknewthatitwasa

liewhenhesayhecan’tremember.Asif

thatwasnotenoughhekickedmeout



ofthehouseinthoseweehoursofthe

morningnakedandbleeding.Ireally

thoughtIwasgoingtodiethatdayI

wokeupatthehospital.Hecametosee

meandthreatenedtokillmymom ifI

daretellthedoctorwhathappened.I

wassixteenyearsonlysixteenKhanyi…”

Ichokeonmytearsandshe’ssqueezing

myhandintoherstryingtocalm me

downasshelooksatmewithsomuch

pityinhereyes

“Aftermysistersranawayandthedeath

ofmymotherIranaway.Itwasthenor

never.BabMadondowhowasthemost

fearedgangstertookmein.Hewas

livingwithhistwodaughtersNoma,my



wife’sfriendisoneofthedaughters.I

startedsellingweedforhim atschool

andmadesurethatInevergetcaught.

WhatIlikeabouthim isthathe

encouragedmetogotoschoolandpaid

formyfees.Onedayhisenemiesbroke

intohishouseandtheykilledhis

daughter.Hewasbeyondbrokenhe

lovedhisdaughtersandhemadea

promisetohiswifethathewould

protectthem thedayshedied.It’swas

onlythenhegroomedmetobethis

hardcoregangstersothatIcanprotect

Nomaonedayshouldhedie.Itwaslike

heknewthathewasleftwithfew

monthstolivehegotsickforamonth



thenhewasgone.Ihadtotookoverthe

ropesandleadthegang.Itwasnever

easybutIfoughthardtodayhereIam

doingexactlythesamethingmyfather

didtoustomywifeanddaughter.I

deservedeverythingthatmandidtome,

I’m amonsterlikehim”Iletmytears

flow,sheengulfsmeinherarmsand

comfortsme

“I’m sosorryKhumalonoonedeserve

thepainyouwentthrough.Youwerea

childyouneededhisprotectionandlove.

Wemightnotknowwhatwaspushing

him butbeingabusiveisachoice.You

couldhaveturnedyoursituationto

motivateyoutobeabettermanthen



yourfather.Justlikeitwasachoiceto

him italsoachoicetoyou,whatis

importantnowisthatyouacknowledge

yourmistakesandyouarewillingto

change.Overthispastthreeweeksyou

havebeendoinggreatKhumalo.Youare

luckyyouhaveasupportivefamilyand

sofaryouareprovingthatyoureally

wanttochange.Yourfatherresurfacing

wouldhelpyoutodealwiththepainhe

putyouthroughandheal.Itwillalso

helpyouforgiveyourselfforeverything.”

“Ihatehim forwhathedidtousbutI

hatemyselfmoreforfollowinghis

footsteps.I’m ahorriblepersonIdon’t

deservetolive”Shepullsmebackand



cupsmywetface

“Heyheydon’tsaythat,noonedeserves

todiebecausehemadewrongchoices.

Youarehumanandyoudeservea

secondchancejustlikeeveryoneelse.

Foreveryonetogiveyouasecond

chanceyouneedgiveyourselfasecond

chancefirst.It’sstartwithyouKhumalo”

“Ican’t”

“Pleasetry,I’m beggingyou”She

whispersstaringdeepintomyeyesthen

wipesmytearswithherthumbs.Ilook

downatherfulllips,hertoungedartout

tolickatthem leavingaglistening

sheen.Iswallowspitandinchcloserour



lipstouches.Ipartherlipswithmy

toungeandkissher.I’m surprisedwhen

sheobligewithsomuchhunger.Ifeel

mydickpumpingwithbloodasitgrows

harder.She’swearingadresswhich

makeseverythingeasyforthebothus,

shelaywithherbackonthecouch

pullingmeontopofher.Itravelmy

handbetweenherlegsandfeelher

soakedpantiesthenstrokemyfingers

underneath,asoftmoanescapesher

lips.

“Youaresowet”

“I’m wetforyoudaddyKhumz”Hervoice

isbutteredwitharousal,Iunbuttonmy

pantsandtakeoutmyharddickthen



slideinherwithonepush.Shescreams

digginghernailsonmyarms.

“Ahhhhfuckyouaresobig!”

“Oohshit!!”Igrowlasshe’sclenchesher

wallsaroundmydicksotightthatIfeel

likeI’m goingtocum rightnow.Istart

movinginandoutofherfuck!She

moanslouddigginghernailsdeeperon

myarmsthatit’shurtsandthat’surging

meonIpumpintoherdeephittingthe

backoffherpussy.Hermoansturns

intocriesasIfuckherharderandfaster

takingallmyangerthrustbythrustuntil

webothexplode.Icollapseontopofher

breathingheavily.ThemomentIregain

mybreath,realityhitmehard.Igetup



andfixmyselfbeforewalkingout

withoutaword.Igetinmycarand

punchthesteeringwheelseveraltimes!

Ihavenevercheatedonmywifenot

evenonce.Ihatecheaterswithallmy

heartwhathaveIdone!!Ohshit!

-

Ilookatthelistbeforeme5thmission

accomplished5moretogo!Ismileand

siponmywine.It’sgameonbitch!

HappyBelatedBirthdayTshidiKesi&

HappyBirthdayDuduetsangTlhompo



CHAPTER21

It’sSundaytodaywearegoingback

homebutIaskedthemotherstoallow

metospendhalfofthedaywithmybest

friend,Guguandtheyagreed.Yhoomy

vaginaisburningespeciallywhenIpee.

I’m neverdoingthisagainit’spainful.I

justfinishedshowering,mymom is

lookingforsomethingformetowear.

“Whatdoyouwanttowear”Sheasks

“Apairofblackjean,asweaterand

timberlandsboots”



“Okay…whendidyoucomebacktobed

lastnightIwassotiredIdidn’teven

hearyou”

“Around10pm”IlieofcourseIcame

backintheweehoursofthemorning.

Sheindirectlygavemethegoaheadto

havesexbutthatdoesn’tmeanIhaveto

disrespecther.Weshouldn’thavedone

itinthefirstplacewhiletheyarehere

withus.Idon’tknowwhatwewere

thinkingIguesswecouldn’twaittohave

eachotherit’sapityformeitwasso

painful.Ihopehismom didn’thearus

LwenkosiwastheonewhosaidIwas

makingnoisebutheturnedouttobethe

onewhowasgroaninglikeawounded



animalwhileIwasweepingsilently.

“YesI’m okaywhy?”

“Youlooklikeyouareinpain”HellIam,

younevertoldmeit’sthispainfulto

havesex!

“I’m fine”

“Okayhere...getdressedsothatwecan

gohavebreakfast”Shehandsmemy

clothesIgetupslowlyandgetdressed.

IcanfeelhergazeonmesoItrytoact

normaleventhoughit’sburningdown

there.

“I’m donelet’sgo”Sheholdsmyhandas

wemakeourwayout

“Youarewalkingfunnyiseverything



okay?”

“Ipumpintosomethinglastnightand

hurtmyfoot”IlieItoldyouIhave

becomeafrequentliarlately.

“OhbabyI’m sorry”

“It’sokaymom”

“Morningeveryone”Mom saysaswe

joinothersforbreakfast.Theygreetus

backshehelpsmesitdown.

“MorningmyDollface”Hewhispersin

myearhisvoicesendschillsdownmy

spine

“Morningcuddlecakesareyougood?”I

whisperback



“Morethenyoucouldeverimaginewhat

aboutyou”

“It’sstillhurts”

“ItwillgetbettersthandwasamiI’m

sorryyezwa”Inod.Weeatbreakfast

togetheroverawarm chatterandabit

oflaughter.It’slooklikemom Zodidn’t

hearuslastnightthat’sgood.Oncewe

aredoneIkissmymom goodbye

“MiracanIgowithyouplease”Snoasks

sosweetlymakingitshardformeto

refuse.

“Okayifmom Zoisokaywiththat”

“Ayuzohluphaloemziniyabantu”Says

Lwenkosi



“KahleLwandleukuphapha.Ofcourse

youcangowithherMiraifthat’snottoo

muchforyou”

“Yaaay!Thankyoumommy”

IremindLwenkositostartatthe

pharmacyfirsttogetmethemorning

after.

“Whatelsedoyouwant?”GuguandI

plannedtowatchNetflixandcatchup

soweneedaloticecream andsnacks.

“Vanillaicecream,alotofitandsnacks”

“Munchkinwhatdoyouwant?”

“Chocolate,Oreobiscuitsand

marshmallows”



“Ha.nanosweetthings”

“Comeonbuti”

“NononoIdon’twanttogetintotrouble

withmom”

“Shewon’tknowLwandle”

“Nop!”

“Mirapleasetalktoyourcuddlecakes”

“Babypleasejustthisonce”

“Youareganginguponmenow?”I

chuckle

“Prettyplease”Ipursemylips

“OkayfinestoplookingallcutebutIf

youpromisemesomething”

“Anything”



“Youwillletmeeatmybananabasket”

“What’sthat?”Iask,hegigglesand

whispersinmyear

“Yourdeliciouspussy”

“UyanyaItoldyouI’m notdoingthat

everagain”Helaughs

“AhwellnamiI’m notbuyingmunchkin

anything”

“YouaresounfairLwenkosithatshit

hurts.”

“It’susuallylikethatwhenit’syourfirst

timebaby”

“Let’ssticktothetoungepleaseinyoka

nyokaiyalumandodahaingeke”He



burstintolaughter.

“Youaresocuteyaz”Hekissesmy

cheek

“PleasejustbuyherwhatshewantsI’m

beggingyou”

“OkayIwill.Iloveyouyezwa”

“Iloveyoutoo”

“Youalsolovemebutyright?”Igiggle

“OfcourseIloveyoumunchkin”

Lwenkosisaystohissister

“Iloveyoumorecuddlecakeska

dollface”Thischildissosweetyaz.

“Ohmunchkinyouaremakingmeblush

now…Iwillberightbacknowbehave



yourselves”

“Wealwaysbehaveouknowthat.

Pleasegetmeamelrosecheese

spread”

“Okay”Ihearthedooropeningand

closing.

“Mira”

“Yesbabygirl?”

“IliedtoyouonFridaythatIhadagood

day.Ihadabaddayactually”myheart

sinks

“Ohbabywhy?”

“MybestfriendLiraisangryatme

becauseIatemylunchwithJadennot



withher”

“Who’sJaden?”

“It’sanewboy,hejuststartedschool

lastweek.Heaskedmetobehisfriend

andIagreedbutLiradoesn’twantmeto

behisfriend.Ilikehim he’sagoodboy

buteveryoneintheclassdon’tlikehim.”

ThisisoneofthethingsIlikeaboutthis

child.She’scaringandfriendlyyetshe’s

soyoung.

“OhbabyI’m sorrytohearthat.You

shouldtalktoLiraIdon’tthinkit’sa

problem ifyouguyscanbeallfriends

whatdoyouthink?”

“Can’tIbetheirfriendbuthewillbemy



friendonly?”Ilaugh

“Whydoyouwanthim tobeyourfriend

only?”

“Mosdaddyismymommy’sfriendonly.

Lwandleisyourfriendonly”Ichuckleas

I’m abouttoreplyLwenkosigetinthe

car

“Where’smychocolateLwandle”

“Here”

“Thankyoubuti”

“Herearethepillsandbottledwater”

“Thankyou”Idownthepillswithwater

“AreyousickMira”

“YesIhaveheadache”



“OhI’m sorry”

“Thankyoubaby…canIhavethe

melrosespread”

“Sure...here”Itakeitandopenthelid

beforediggingmyforefingerthenshove

itmymouth.

“Babywhyyoudidn’ttellmetobuya

breadorsomething”

“Idon’twantabreadIliketoeatitlike

this.”

“Ohokay”HesoundssurpriseahwellI

continueeatingmymelrosespread.

“Where’syourphonebabyIneedthe

Gugu’sdirections”



“Ohyes”Itakeinoutfrom myjean

pocketandgiveittohim.Oncewearrive

hebabykissmeandleave.Gugu

squeezesmeinherarms

“Thankyouforcoming”

“IbroughttheseIhopeit’senough”

“Youshouldn’thavebabesbutthank

you”Shetakestheplasticfrom myhand.

“Where’syourparents”

“Theywenttochurch”Theword

“church”makesmesleepy.Every

SundaywehavebeengoingtoMom

Zo’schurch.Akubhoriyeses!Im forever

sleepywhenI’m atthechurchandthat

makesmymom angry.Shesays



embarrassingher,trustthatwomanto

makeeverythingabouther.

“Makeyourselfcomfortable”She

explainsthesetupofherloungeandI

findmyselfinoneofthecoucheswhile

shetakesSnototheplayroom tomeet

herlittlesisters.Secondlateshecomes

backandsitsnexttome.Weindulgeon

icecream whilecatchingup

“Lwandlelwenkosiishotbabesdamn!

Youareguysmakeagreatcouple”I

smile

“He’sdrivingmecrazyG.u.Thethings

hedoestomeyerr!Yazwenayouarea

badfriendkoda”



“WhathaveIdone?”

“Youneversharedeverythingwithme

aboutsexyouhavenoideahowmuchI

haveembarrassedmyself”Igoonand

tellheraboutthedayIthoughtIpeed

myselfandlostmyvirginityand

Lwenkosilaughedatme.

“Youarejokingright?”Sheshriekswith

laughter

“Youarealsolaughingatmemxm”

“AskiesbabesIneverthoughtyouare

thisclueless”Shesayslaughing

“Fuseg!”

“I’m sorryIdidn’twanttocorruptyou.I

lovedthesweetinnocentyou”



“Haisukaandyoutoldmethedayyou

lostyourvirginityitwasnice.Youliedto

me!”

“OMGyoudidthedeed?”Sheasks

enthusiastically

“YeslastnightyooohIthoughtIwas

dyingG.u”Shegiggles

“Youareexaggerating”

“I’m tellingyouIcan’tevenwalkright

now.”

“OhbabesI’m sorrytomeitwasgood.

Thefirsttimedifferstoeveryone.Itmay

hurt,orfeelgood,orboth.Theremight

bepainandbleedingthefirsttimea

penisorfingersgointoyourvagina,but



itdoesn’thappentoeverybody.Some

peoplenaturallyhavemorehymenal

tissuethanothers,thispainand

bleedingcanhappenwhentheirhymen

getsstretched.”

“YhoohayiI’m neverdoingitagainI

preferoral”Shegiggles

“It’sgetbetterwithtimesweetyyou

wouldseewhenyoudoitagainitwould

belesspainfuluntilitfeelsgoodlike

oralsexorevenmore”

“Really?”

“I’m tellingyou,youwouldbetheone

beggingforit”Wegiggle

“SohowisJjoziburgtreatingyou?”



“AhwellnotbadheeechomeeI’m in

trouble!”OhlordIdon’twanttohearthis

“Imetthisguyneh,he’sactually

Londisizwe’stwinbrother”

“Thehost?”

“Yes”Okay

“Kantihowoldishe?”

“Turning21onthe31stOfAugust”

“Haayouevenknowhisbirthday”She

giggles

“Yaphelawehavebeenspendingsome

timetogetherandwegotothesame

university.He’sverycharmingand

humbleunlikehistwinbrother.Thatone



isfullofhimself.Hehasthatthing

yokuthi“I’m hotandI’m aSithole”Argh

Heisannoyingactually.

“Whatishisname?”

“Melisizwe...sothethingishehasa4

yearolddaughterandhe’sstilldating

withthebabymamabutIlikehim you

know”

“HaaaGugudonttellmeyouwantto

causetroublebetweenthetwoofthem.”

“Theyarenotmarriedmos!Achildisnot

amarriedcertificatechoma”

“StillIdon’tthinkit’sagoodidea.Whyis

heevenaskingyououtwhenhehasa

girlfriendmoreoverthemotherofhis



daughtermxm!”

“It’sdoesn’tendtheresweety,Imetthis

othertallyummyboywithbroad

shouldersandsexysleepyeyesohlord

abanyeomamabayazalayaz.Hehas

bowlegsandwhenhewalksJesus!You

seethatoneyoujustgetwetbylooking

athim.”Ilaughihabaumnganiwami

bakithi

“Wetalkedandexchangednumbers.He

toldmehe’saroundtovisithis

grandmotherheactuallyliveinLondon.

Thatwasabummeranywayhetookme

outforlunchwegottoknoweachother,

youwon’tbelievehowoldishe?”



“Howoldishe?”

“15years!”Ilaugh

“Buthe’snotthatbadchomeehe’sonly

4yearsyoungerthanyou”

“Andyouwouldn’ttellthathe’s15years

Idon’tknowwhatdoesthesekidseat

maanandhissexgameissomatured”

Woahsexgame?

“Youslepwithhim!”

“Callitamomentofweaknessmy

friend”Igasp

“Don’tbejudgmentalplease”

“I’m notI’m justshocked”

“Youwillbemoreshockedwhenyou



hearthelastpartofthestory.SoNsika

wentbacktoLondonbutwehavebeen

contactingeachothereveryday,Ithink

wearedatingI’m notsureontheother

sideMelisizweandIspendsmoretime

togetherandIthinkI’m fallingforhim.

IheeemyfrienditturnedoutthatNsika

andMelisizwearemorelikebrothers.

Theirmomsaretwinsisters”Im stunned

tospeak!

“YhoooGuguwhatareyougoingtodo”

“Idon’tknowmyfriendI’m screwed!I

havebeenignoringtheircalls”

“Youareindeepshit!”

“Tellmeaboutit!”Wetalkmoreabout



everythingandanything.I’m gladmy

friendisadjustingverywellinthisside

yikhonjeukuthishe’scaughtup

betweentwobrothers.Ifeelsorryforher

butIfeelmoresorryforthebrothers.

Afterthegreattimewithmyfriend

Lwenkosifetchesus.

-

Icouldn’tsleeplastnightthinkingabout

whathappenedbetweenKhanyiand

myself.HowcouldIhavebeensostupid.

Somuchforhatingcheaters.Ihave

neverbeenacheater,Idon’tknowwhat



gottome.BongaistheoneIhaveeyes

for,theonlywomanthatIlovefrom the

depthofmyheart.Ikeepscrewingevery

chancethatIget.HowIcanlookather

intheeyesafterwhatIhavedone.Ihave

alreadyputherthroughsomuch,she

doesn’tdeservethis.Infactshedoesn’t

needtoknow,thiswillhurthermore

thanshe’salreadyhurt.Idon’tknow

howKhanyiandIaregoingtogoon

afterthis.I’m bewilderedatthe

responseIgotfrom her.Shedidn’teven

trytostopme,whatdoesthatmean?Is

shefallingme?Issheevensupposedto

besleepingwithherpatient?



I’m preparingdinnerformytwofavorites

ladies.Theyareontheirwaynow.It's

around6pm atthemoment,I’m sure

theywillbehereat7pm.I'm notmaking

anythingfancy,justadumplingandtripe

withmashpotatoesandcreamyspinach.

It’smywife’sfavorites.Peanutbutter

cheesecakefordessertwhichmy

daughter’sfavorite.OnceI’m donewith

everythingIgoupstairstotakeaquick

shower.Ifinishshoweringandwear

sweatpants,vestandpushins.Ishuffle

tothekitchentosetthetableand

everythingbythetimeIfinishtheyarrive.

“Beautifulladies”



“HelloDaddy”

“Khumalo”Theybothsayatoncemy

heartjustmelt.IscoopMiraupand

plantkissesalloverherfacewhich

causeshertogiggle

“Congratulationsmyprincess,youmade

daddyproud”

“ThankyouDaddy”Iputherdownand

walktomywife

“Sweetdarling”Itugherweavebehind

herearandtakeherlipsintomine,she

moanssoftly.

“Imissedyou”

“Imissedyoutoo...it’ssmellslovelyin

here,whatdidyoucook”



“Yourfavorite”

“Mmhthankyoubaby,it'slikeyouknew

howmuchImissedthese”

“Letmetakethesebags,Iwilldishup

forus”

Itakethebagstoourbedroom and

comebacktowarm upthetripethen

joinmywifeanddaughterwhoare

alreadygatheredbythetableinthe

diningarea.Idishupforallofusand

servethem.

“Mira,blessourfood”Bongasaysmuch

toMira'sannoyancebutshedoesasher

mothersays.Weeatovera

conversationandlaughter.Ihavebeena



monstertotakeawaymomentlikethis.I

can’trememberwhenwasthelastthey

werethishappyevenMira.Shelooks

happyandshe’sglowing.Ifindmyself

sayingalittleprayertomyselfbegging

themanabovetogivemestrengthto

fightmydemonsandbeagood

husbandaswellasagoodfather.Once

wefinish,mywifecollectsthedishes

andwashesthem withMira.Idecideto

runabubblebathwithcandlelightand

softmusicinthebackground.Thedoor

swingsopenandshewalksin,shelooks

tireditmustbethelongdriveshereally

needsthisbath.

"Youlooktired,Ihavepreparedabath



forus"Iundressandscoopherup

beforewalkingtothebathroom.Iplace

heronthebathtub

“Wowthisisbeautiful”

“Nothingcomparestoyourself”I

undressandgetbehindher

“WhathaveIdonetodeservethis?”She

asks

“Youhavebeennothingbutanamazing

wifeBongaandforthatIwillforever

loveyou.Iwanttoapologiseforthepain

Iputyouthrough.YoudeservebetterI'm

goingtomakeitmyeverydaydutythatI

giveyoubetterthanyoudeserve.Iwant

tobeabettermanforyoubaby.Thank



yousomuchfornevergivinguponme

evenwhenIdidn'tdeservethat.Thank

youforyourlove,honesty,loyalty,care

andyourwarmth.I'm notgoingtomake

promisesnomorebutIwantyoutosee

bymyactionsthatIwanttochange.I

wanttobeabetterman,amanyou

wouldbeproudtocallyourhusband.A

manyouwouldbeproudtocallafather

ofyourdaughter.Iloveyousomuch

MaKhumalo”she'scryingandthat

breaksmyheart.Ireallybrokethis

womanbeyondimagination.

“Youhavebeenagoodhusband

Khumalo,Iknowthatyourpastis....”I

cuthershort



“Stopmakingexcusesformesthandwa

sami.NothingjustifyswhatIdidtoyou.I

wassupposetoprotectyounotinflict

painonyou.I'm sorryBonga”Iturnher

aroundandwipehertears

“I’m sorryfrom thedeepestofmyheart.

Idon’tdeserveyourforgiveness,Iknow

butIwouldfighthardforit.Idon’twant

youtoforgivemebecauseyoufeelsorry

formeoryouarescaredofmebut

becauseIdeserveit.Iwanttoearnyou

forgivenessbaby”Iplantkissesallover

herfacethenkissherlips,thekiss

deepensIrunmyhandsfrom herback

downtoherbuttandsqueezesitinmy

palmscausinghertomoansoftly.Ican



feelmydickgrowinghardinaninstant

“Let’stakethistoourbedroom”She

mumblesagainstmylipsandIoblige.I

makesweetlovetoheruntilshepasses

out.Ifeelfingerstipsstrengtheningmy

bushyeyebrowsandsmilethroughmy

sleepyface.Shelovesdoingthatand

somehowIfinditsoothing.Iblinkmy

eyesopenandlookatmybeautifulwife

nexttome.

“MorningMntungwa”

“MorningMaKhumalo”Isaywitha

groggyvoice

“Howdidyousleep?”

“Likeababyandyou?”



“Isleptwell,areyougoingtohavea

bathfirstorwillyoueatfirst”

“Iwilleatfirstifyouarethebreakfast”

Shebitesherlowerlipseductively

“Soundstemptingbutyougoingtobe

lateforwork”

“I’m notgoingtoworktoday,I’m just

goingtospendmydaywithmytwo

favoriteladies”

“Ohwellifthat’sthecase...eatmedaddy

I’m allyours”Hervoiceislacedwith

seduction,makingmehardinaninstant,

withoutawasteoftime,Idevourher.

Guiltiseatingmeupbyeachpassing



dayandI’m contemplatingtocome

cleantomywifebuteverytimeIlookat

howhappysheismyheartdropstomy

stomach.Ican’tbringmyselftotellher

thetruthitwillbreakher.Ihatethefact

thatIhavebeenlyingaboutgoingto

therapysessionswhileIhaven’tbeen

thereforthewholeweek.Ican’tface

Khanyi,I’m soashamedandIdon’tthink

thesesessionswillworkafterwhatwe

havedone.Wecrossedthelineandit’s

won’tbeeasytocarryonasifnothing

happened.I’m inmyofficeandthedoor

burstopen.Khanyiandmyreceptionist,

Xolelwawalksin

“Itriedtostophersirbutsherefused”



“It’sokay,Iwilltakeitfrom here

Xolelwa”shenodsreluctantlyandshake

hersmallassout.IstandupasKhanyi

walkstome,westareeachotherdeep

intheeyesforamoment.Icanfeelher

warm breathonmyface,she’salmost

astallasIam.

“Khumalo”

“MissGamawhatareyoudoinghere”

“Youhaven'tcometooursessionsfor

thewholeweek.Iwasveryworried

aboutyou”IstudyherfacebutI’m

unabletodecipherherfacialexpression.

“Isthishowyouwork?Checkevery

patientofyoursiftheydon’tpitch”



“YesIcheckuponthem throughthe

phone,onlythosespecialonesgettobe

checkedinperson”Shegivesmea

smile

“AhwellI’m fineandIhavedecidedthat

wastheendofoursessions”She

furrowshereyebrows

“Whatdoesthatmean?”

“Iwillfindanewpsychologist,Ino

longerfeelcomfortabletocarryonwith

you”

“Why?”Isshereallygoingtoactlike

nothinghappened.

“YouknowwhyKhanyi,wecrossedthe

lineonSaturday.Itshouldn’thave



happened”Shelaughs

“Ohyoutalkingaboutthat,ahcomeon

youwereemotionalandasyour

psychologistIhelpedyoutorelieve

stressthere’snothingwrongwiththat

Khumalo”Ichuckleandshakemyhead

indisbelief

“Ifyouworriedaboutyourwifefinding

outdon’tworryIsworetoconfidentiality.

It’snicetoseeyouareokay.Pleasedo

comeback,westillhavealongwayto

go.Haveagreatday”Sheturnsaround

andshakeherbigasstothedoor.

There’ssomethingaboutherthatIfind

hardtoresist.Itakelongstridesbehind

herpullherroughlyshefallrightintomy



arms.Ismashmylipsintohersandwe

devoureachother’slipslikewehaven’t

beeneatingformonths,shewrapsher

armsaroundmyneckintensifyingthe

kiss.Ifeelmydickgrowinghardinmy

pants.Ipickherupallowingherto

clampsherlegsaroundmywaistthen

pressheragainstthewallwithout

breakingthekiss.Myhandfindit’sway

betweenherlegsfuckshe’snotwearing

anypainties,shecamepreparedIsee.I

sidlemyfingersdeepinherwetcunt

shegaspforair

“Youarewetformehuh”

“OhyessDaddyKhumz”Iworkmy

fingersonherwetspitpushingthem



deeper.

“YouwantDaddyKhumztofuckyou

huh”

“Yessssohshit”

“Tellmewhatdoyouwantwhore!”I

spankherthighandshewhimpers

“FuckmeDadddyKhumz!”

“Ican’thearyoubitch!”Ispankherthigh

onceagainshescreamsloudly

“FuckmesenselessDaddyKhumz,I

wantyourbigcockinsideofme”Itake

outmyhardrockdickandslidedeep

insideofherfillingallherwithjustone

thrustandsheyelps



“Ahhhohhshiit!”Igroanloudlyasthe

warmthofhersexenvelopesmeand

buckmyhips.Ourmoansofpleasure

fillsmyoffice.Ifeelhernailsdiggingon

myshouldersasIpumpintoherharder

andfaster,thankGodI’m wearingashirt,

shehasverysharpnails.Ifeelmycock

spamsasherwallsclenchesaroundmy

dickshescreamslouderandreaches

herclimaxtakingmewithher.

-

“Don’tcry,I’m comingyezwa”Isayover

thephonetomyDollface.She’svery



clingythesedaysbutIloveitthough.I

justgotbackfrom schoolIneedtotake

ashowerfirsttowashawaysweat.It’s

wasaveryhotdaytoday.I’m welcomed

byasmallassinapairofleggingsand

lookingatitrightnowI'm remindedof

myuncle.“Thatgirlisnotpetiteshe’s

thinushongezinqaezincanengathi

insanguyeshumi”(Shehassmallbutt

likeR1packofweed)Ifindmyself

laughingwhichstartlesher

“Lwandle”

“HeyNandi”Yesshe’sstilllivingwithus

it’sbeenaweeksincetheburialofher

grandmother.Innocenthasn’tbeen

found.Itrustmyunclewiththesethings



butifhealsocan’tfindhim ayIdon’t

know.Innocentcan’tjustdisappearlike

this,somethingisnotright.Ilookather,

there’ssomethingdifferenttodaywith

her.

“Yourhoodielooksfamiliar”Shelooks

atmesheepishlyandIlostit

“Who’shoodieisthatNandi!”

“Ifounditinyourbedroom andIlike…”I

cuthershort

“Whothefuckgaveyouapermissionto

gotomybedroom huh?letalonetake

mydollface’shoodieandwearit!!”

“I’m sorryLwandleI…”

“Takeitoffnow!!”



“Heyheywhat’sgoingonhere!”Asks

grandmaasshewalksin.Nandiburst

intotears

“What’swrongsis,Lwandlewhathave

youdonetoherhuh!!”

“She’stheonewhowenttomyroom

withoutmypermissiongogoandtook

Mira’shoodie!”

“Haisukawhat’swrongwiththat!”

“She’sinvadingmyprivacyGogo!!”

“Thisisnotyourhousebutmyson’s

house,ifyouwantprivacygobuildyour

ownhouserhhaaa.Comesis”

“Beforeyougowithher,shehastotake

offthathoodiegogo!”Sheignoresme



andwalkawaywithNandi.Thisold

womanwillbethedeathofme!Idon’t

likeitwhenpeopleinvademyprivacy

worsesheeventookmydollface’s

hoodieandwornit.WTF!Ilikethat

hoodie,sheleftithereduringtheweek

whenshewasheretoseeme.No,it’s

morelikeI’m theonewhomadeher

forgetitbecauseIwantedtokeepitfor

myself.WhenI’m missingherIwearit

andfeelclosertoher.Iknowit’susually

thegirlswholiketoweartheir

boyfriendsclothes,IguessI’m just

unique.Iwalktomybedroom fuming

withanger,Ithrowmybagontopofthe

bedandstripnakedbeforegoingtothe



bathroom.Itakeaquickshowerwhen

I’m finishedIgetdressedinaNikeshort

andt-shirtwithflops.Itakemycarkeys

andheadout,bumpingintoSnoonthe

door

“GrandmaiscallingyouLwandle”

“Now?”

“Yes”IfollowhertotheloungeandIfind

myparents,gogoandNandiwaitingfor

mesoIsitdown

“Youcalledme”

“Nandisaysyouaremistreatingher

Lwandle”dadsays

“That’snottruedad,she’stheonewho

wenttomyroom withoutmyknowledge



andtookMira’shoodie,theverysame

hoodieshe’swearing”

“Shesaidsheapologizednjebutyou

keptshoutingather”Gogosays,Iroll

myeyes

“Younotgoingtorollyoureyesatus

boy!Thisisthemotherofyourchildyou

havetotakecareofherandmakesure

shedoesn’tstress!”

“She’swelltakencareoff,whatmore

shouldIdonowngimgqogqoshe?”

“Sheneedsyoursupportdammit,she

needstoknowthatshe’snotalone.

WenayouareforeverwithMira.You

needtoprioritizeboy!Nandiistheone



carryingyourchildnotMira.Whatkind

ofafatherchoosesagirlfriendoverhis

child!!”

“Saysthesamemanwhochosealcohol

andhoesoverhischildrenandhiswife!

Maybengifuzewena,don’tyouthink?”

Mom gaspsandhereyesglistenwith

tears.Igetupandwalkout.Icanhear

them callingmebutIignorethem.I’m

sopissedrightnow,Idon’tknowwhatis

expectedofmenow.WhenIdothisI’m

wrongandwhenIdothatI’m wrong.

Fuckoffmaan!IcallmyDollfaceto

comeoutwhenIarriveatherhouse.

Secondslaterthereshecomesout.I

meetherhalfwayandpullhertomy



arms

“Areyouokay?”Sheasks

“Justholdmeabitlonger”Sheholdsme

fordearlifeandrightnowshe’sallI

needtocalm myselfdown.Wepull

apartandItakeherhandthenleadher

tomycar.Thedriveissilence

“Babyyouareawfullyquietwhat

happened”There’ssomuchconcernin

hervoice.

“I’m finesthandwasami,howareyou”

“I’m fineIjustmissedyousomuch”

“Imissyoutoomylove.”Itakeherhand

andkissit.



“YouknowthatIknowyouright,andI

don’tlikeitwhenyoudon’ttalktome”I

sighandtellhereverything.

“I’m sorrymylovethismustbehardfor

youmaranayeuNandiwaswrong”

“ExactlybabybutI’m thewrongone.I

seethatNandiwantsmorethanwhatI

cangiveherandnowshe’susingmy

grandmotherandmyfather”

“Mxm uyanyayazsthandwasamiplease

dontallowhertogettoyouplease”

“IhavemyeyesforyouonlyDollface.

Youoccupymyheartandnooneelse

yezwa?”Shenodswithagrinonher

face.ItakehertotheReunionbeachin



thesouthofDurbanandwerideahorse.

There’ssomethingmagicaland

romanticaboutridingintosunsetwith

theoneyoulove.Ienjoybeinghereyes,

paintingapictureofeverysinglething,

themoonrisingonthebeachasthe

sunsetandthemagnificentchangingof

colorsintheskyasthesunissetting

overthehorizon.

“It’sbeautifulbaby”She’swhispersin

awe

“Likeyoumylove”

“Thankyou”Afterourhorseride,Itake

herbackhomebutshedoesn’twanna

letgosowechillinmycarattheback



seatcuddling.

“Thankyoubaby”

“Forwhat?”Iask

“IneverthoughtIcouldrideahorseone

day.I’m scaredofhieghtsbutyoujust

makeiteasyformetoovercomemy

fearsandforthatIwillforeverbe

grateful.”Icupherfaceandsmashmy

lipsonhersourtoungesmeetina

welcomingdance,delightingeachother.

Myringingphonedisturbsus.It’sNandi

Irollmyeyesbeforeansweringit.

“Yes”

“HeyIwantedtosayI’m sorry”

“Couldn’tyouwaitformetocome



home”

“Ididn’tknowifyouwouldcomeback”

“I’m sorryLwandlelwenkosi”Iwantto

hangupbutIcanhearthatshewantto

saysomething

“OkayNandiwhatelsedoyouwant?”

“I’m cravingforhotwingsandcheese

burger”

“Youwanthotwingsandcheeseburger

only?”

“Yes”

“OkayIwillbuy...”Mira’shandsdisturbs

measitfiddlesonmyfaceuntilittakes

myphonefrom myearandputonher



ear.

“Nandi….don’twaitupLwenkosiisnot

comingback.VubaamasikaSno

sthandwasamiabantwanabawathanda

kabiamasi.Iwillreplaceit,noinfactI

willbuyyoua4litreofmaastofeedthe

cravingsnehsharp”Shegivesmemy

phoneandIburstintolaughterIcan’t

believeshejustdidthat.Youshouldsee

howannoyedsheisrightandit’sso

fuckingsexy.

-

“JesusI’m comingdon’tbreakmydoor!”



IshoutasIdragmyselftothedoor.I

openthedoorandhemakeshiswayin

withoutmewelcominghim.Thesetwo

menthinkmyhouseistheirhousenx!

“Whatthefuckwasthat!”

“HellotoyoutooSpijoms”

“Howcouldfuckhim!Thatwasnotpart

oftheplan!!”

“RelaxI…”

“Donttellmetorelax,youcouldlose

yourjobforsleepingwithyourpatient!

WhatthefuckiswrongwithyouKhanyi!”

“Don’tshoutatme,I’m notyourchild!I

gotthisIknowwhatI’m doing!”



“NoIdon’tthinkso,youarefallingfor

him Khanyisile!”

“Maybethatwon’tbeabadthing”He

laughs

“Doyouhearyourselfrightnow!He’san

abusivebastard!Youwanthim tobeat

youup!”

“He’snotthatbadyaz,Icanmakehim

themanIwant”

“Youarecrazydoyouhearme?Youare

fuckingcrazy!Iwon’tletyouhavethat

abusiveasshole!Youarelosingyour

focusnowgetyouracttogetherdoyou

hearme!”Isaynothing

“DoyoufuckenhearmeKhanyisile!”



“Yes!”

“Good!I’m leaving”HewalksoutIsigh

Spijomslikestoworrytoomuch,Igot

this.Allit’stakesforaperfectrevenge

aretherightingredientsattherighttime.

CHAPTER22(unedited)

There’snothinghardaslivingwith

regrets,tauntingyoubitbybiteach

passingday.I’m adisappointmentI

know,whilemytwinbrotherwasbusy

tryingtohustleformeandmy

grandmotherIhadtoaddtheburden

andfallpregnant.Hesacrificedhislife,

dreamsandvisionsforusespeciallyfor



me.BeforeGogogotsickshewasa

maid,hersalaryplusthegrantuseto

helpusalotbutaftershegotsicklife

changedimmensely.Innocentdropped

outatschoolandsteppedinasour

breadwinnermuchtogogo’s

disapprovalbuttherewasnothingshe

coulddo.

Innocentwasadamanttotakecareof

usandhedid,althoughhisoddjobs

werenotpayingthatmuchbuthereally

tookcareofus.HeisthebestbrotherI

couldeveraskfor,itbringsmesomuch

painnowthathedisappearedonme.I

trulywanttobelievethathe’sstillangry



atmeforfallingpregnanthewillcalm

downandcomebackhomeorhe’s

scaredhewillgotojailbecauseofwhat

hedidtoNorahhenceheranawaybut

thedreamsIhaveabouthim latelyare

bothersome.Imisshim somuchIwipe

mytearswiththebackofmyhand.

There’saknockonmydoorIclearmy

throatandshout

“Comein”Snowalksinandlooksatme

“MommysaidImustcallyoudinneris

ready”

“OkayI’m coming”

“Wereyoucrying?”Ilookatherand



shakemyheadno

“Whyareyoustayingwithus?Don’tyou

haveyourownfamily?”Inodsadness

flashesacrosshereyes.

“OhI’m sorrydon’tcrymyparentswill

takegoodcareofyou”Sheofferstohug

meIevenforgotthatI’m littlemadather

becauseofthegoodrelationshipshe

haswithNorah.IknowIshouldn’tbebut

Ican’thelpit,It’sseem likeNorahhas

everyonewrappedaroundherfinger

exceptLwandle’sgrandma.Ilikeher

wellnotthatbecauseshedoesn’tlike

Norahbutbecauseshe’sverysupportive

towardsme.Sheremindsmeofmylate

grandmother,she’stheonlyonewho



trulycaresunlikeZoleka.Nellywasright

abouther,whenNorahishereshe’s

alwayssmilinglikearetardandcalling

hersweetpetnamesbutnotevenonce

hassheevercallmewithapetname.

Why?IsbecauseI’m notblindlikeher?

Orit’sbecauseI’m notrichlikeher?For

awomanandadoctorsheshouldknow

thatstressisnotgoodformebutshe’s

allowingNorahtocomehereandspend

timewithLwandleasifI’m nothere.It’s

hurtdeepdowninmyheart.Asfor

Lwandle’sfather,helistenswhathis

mom tellshim soIwouldn’treallyknow

ifhe’ssupportivebecauseofwhathis

mothertellshim orhegenuinelycares.



SnoandIjoineveryonefordinnerbut

Lwandlelwenkosihasn’treturnhome

sincehestormedoutearlier.Iknowhe

iswithMira,Norahwhateverhername

is.Eventheboysarekindacomplaining

thathehardlyspendtimewiththem.

He’sforeverwithhisblindgirl.Trustme

Iknowwhattheyaretalkingabout.I’m

livingwithhim underthesameroofbutI

hardlyseehim.ThemomentZoleka

placesmyfoodnexttomeIfeelthe

urgetothrowup.

“Here’syourfoodsis”

“Thankyou”Ifakeasmile



“Lwandlelwenkosiisnotbackatthis

time?Thisboyisgettingouthandever

sincehedatedthatblindgirl”Says

grandma

“He’sgettingoutofhandhowifImay

askmom”asksZoleka

“Didyounotseehowhetalkedtohis

father?Ican’tbelieveyoujustaskedme

thatmakoti”

“Hewasangryhedidn’tmeanthat.”

“Soyouaresayingit’sokayforhim to

speaktomysonlikethatZoleka!”Ilook

atMrNkosiwhoseemslikehe’sindeep

thoughs.Icanseethatwhat

Lwandlelwenkosisaidgottohim.I



wonderwhathappenedtheywaythey

aresoinloveyouwouldn’ttellthatthey

haveproblems.

“Ididn’tsaythatmamabuthonestlyyou

areconfusinghim.Hedoesn’tknow

whattodonow.Youarealways

breathingonhisneckandIdon’t

understandhowwashemistreating

Nandibytellingherthathedoesn’tlike

thatshewenttohisroom withouthis

knowledge.That’swronginsomany

levels.”

“ThisisnotLwandle’shouseheshould

buyhishouseifhewantprivacyand

besideNandiisthemotherofhisunborn

childshe’sallowedtogothroughthat



room!”Grandmasays

“Exactlythemotherofhisunbornchild

nothisgirlfriend.LwandlelovesMiranot

Nandi,I’m notsayingthistohurtyou

Nandibutit’sthetruthmychild.Mama

stopgivingNandifalsehope,youare

hurtingthepoorchildmore.She

deservesbettersomeonewhowilllove

herwholeheartedly.”

“Nowondermysoncheatedonyou…”

MrNkosibangsthetablestartlingallof

us

“Stopitbothofyou!It’senoughnow

let’seatwithpeace!”ItrytoeatbutIt’s

allcomesupsoIruntothebathroom



andthrowup.Zolekaisrubbingmyback

asIthrowuponceI’m doneIgetupand

flushthetoiletbeforewashingmy

hands.

“Comelet’smemakeyousomething

elsetoeat”

“NoI’m fineMamaIwilljustliedown”

“ButyouhavetoeatNandi”

“I’m nothungryMamaIjustneedtolie

down”

“Okaycallmeifyouneedanything”Inod

andwalktomybedroom.Ichangeinto

mypjsandjumpintomybed.Im so

emotionalrightnowandIfeelsolonelyI

wishmybrotherwashere.Itakemy



phoneandcallLwandle.

“Yes”Thecoldnessinhisvoicecan’tbe

missed

“HeyIwantedtosayI’m sorry”

“Couldn’tyouwaitformetocome

home”

“Ididn’tknowifyouwouldcomeback”

“I’m sorryLwandlelwenkosi”

“OkayNandiwhatelsedoyouwant?”

“I’m cravingforhotwingsandcheese

burger”

“Youwanthotwingsandcheeseburger

only?”

“Yes”



“OkayIwillbuy...”Ihearsomeshuffling

“Nandi….don’twaitupLwenkosiisnot

comingback.VubaamasikaSno

sthandwasamiabantwanabawathanda

kabiamasi.Iwillreplaceit,noinfactI

willbuyyoua4litreofmaastofeedthe

cravingsnehsharp”Norahsaysonthe

otherside,Ihangupandburstinto

tears.Ifeelarmswrappingaroundme

it’sGogoIcansmellhersweetscent.

“Don’tcrysisit’sgoingtobeokay”

“ItwillneverbeokayGogohedoesn’t

lovemeandthisbabyallhecaresabout

isNorah.”

“That’snottrueLwandlelovesyou



sweetheartnotthatblindgirl.Hewillget

tiredofheryouwillsee.Justdon’tgive

uponhim.Anewpussyisdrivinghim

crazyoncehe’senoughwithhershewill

comebacktoyou.Iknowmygrandson

okay”InodshecomfortsmeuntilIdoze

offtosleep.I’m wokenupbysomeone

shakingme.Iblinkmyeyesopenit’s

Lwandle,myheartskipsabeat.

“I’m sorrytowakeyouupIbroughtyour

hotwingsandburger”Ismile

“Letmegowashmyhands”HenodsI

getupandwalktothebathroom to

washmyhandsthancomesback.

“Thankyou”Ieatmyfoodit’sfeelslikeI



haven’tbeeneatingfordays.He’s

lookingatmeasIeat.

“What?”Isaywithmyfullmouth

“NothingIjustwantyoutoknowthatI

gotyouNandianytime.Youarecarrying

mychildafterall”Inodandcontinue

eating.OnceI’m donehetakesthetray

andcomesbacktowishmegoodnight.

“PleaseholdmeuntilIfallasleep”He

looksatmereluctantly

“Please”Hesighsandcomestomybed.

Imeltinhisarmswrappedaroundme.

“Lwandle”

“Mmh”Iturnaroundtofacehim,gosh

he’sonegorgeousguyIhaveeverseen.



“Iloveyou”

“DontdothatNandi”

“Butit’strueyouImissyousomuch,

youcanevenmakemeyoursidedishas

longasIhaveyoupleasetakemeback.

Istillloveyoumina”Irubmyfingertips

onhisface,hislipsaresoinviting.

“Im sorryIcan’tIloveMira”Those

wordsbreaksmyheartintopiecesbutI

don’tgiveup.Ismashmylipsonhis,

hepushesmeback.

“Whatthefuck!Youareoutoflinenow!

YouareandIdonegetthatthroughyour

stickskull!!”Hewalksoutleavingme

crying.Gogomakesherwayinandgets



tobednexttome,pullingmetoher

chest.

“YouknowNandiyoujustremindmeof

myselfandmylatehusband”Shetells

mehowherlatehusbandandhermet.

Oursituationisalmostthesamebutthe

differenceisthatherlatehusband

parentsdidn’tapproveoftheir

relationshipbecauseshewascoming

from apoorfamily.Theywantedhim to

marryagirlwhowascomingfrom arich

familytooandwhenshefallpregnant

that’swhensheknewthatshehadto

fightforhermanandshewonhim back.

“Ifyoureallywanthim backyougoingto

stopbeingacrybaby!Standyour



grounddoyouhearme!”Inodwithmy

head

“Ican’thearyou!”

“YesGogo”

-

It’ssocrazyhowonecanhavesomany

feelingsforoneperson.Imustsaylove

isaweirdfeelingbutit’salsothemost

amazingfeelingever.Ineverthought

me,MiraMthimkhulucanfallinloveno

scratchthatIneverthoughtthecould

someonewhocouldfallinlovewith

MiraMthimkhuluTheBlindGirl.I’m soin



lovepeople,he’salwaysatthebackof

mymind.Iwishhecouldbewithmeall

thetime.Hispresencehasgivenmylife

anewdefinition.IfeellikeIhavenever

beenthishappyeversinceIwasborn.I

feelhislovefrom thedeepestpitofmy

heartandsoul.Ihadagreatdaywith

him today,werodeahorsetogether

intothesunset.Itwassomagicaland

beautiful.He’ssogoodatpaintinga

pictureinmymindandthatoneofthe

thingsIloveabouthim.Ilovehowhe’s

abletogetmewithouttryingsohard.

It’sbeenaweeksinceIwonthe

competitionandIwassupposedtogo

thisweektoJohannesburgfora



meetingaboutmyrecordingdealbut

mom haven’tbeenfeelingwellsowe

rescheduledfornextweekSaturday.I’m

gettingcallsleft,rightandcenterfor

interviewsbutIturnedthem down.Ijust

needtopreparemyselfforthislimelight

Icanseethatitsoverwhelming

“Goodnightmyprincess”Hekissesmy

forehead

“Nightdaddy”Hehasbeenaverygood

dadlately,Ithinkthetherapyishelping

him andI’m startingtohavesecond

thoughtsabouttakinghim down.He’s

reallytrying.Hewalksout,mom hadan



earlynighttoday.JustashewalksoutI

receiveacall.

“Hello”

“MyDollface”Myheartsjumpswithjoy

“Heycuddlecakesyouarrivedhome

safely?”

“YesmyloveI’m abouttosleepnow.

GoodnightIloveyousomuch”Ican

hearinhisvoicethatthere’ssomething

goingonbutIchoosetoletitslide.I

wonderwhatNandihadbeenupto

becauseIknowthisgottodowithher.

I’m gettingsickofthisgirlreallyshe

alwayshavetoseekLwenkosi’s

attentionwhenhe’swithme.Ican’t



rememberthetimeweweretogether

andshedoesn’tcall.She’sworsewhen

weareathisplace.

“Iloveyoumoremycuddlecakes”He

makeskissingsoundscausingmeto

giggle.ThenextdayIwakeupanddo

myeverymorningroutinewhichis

takingabaththenjoinmom for

breakfast.

“Morningmommy”

“Morningbabyhowareyou”

“I’m wellthanksandhowareyoufeeling

today?”

“I’m finebutIwillgoseeZolater”

“Okay”Weeatourbreakfastovera



conversationwhenwearedoneIhelp

herwithchores.Latewhenmymom and

Iarechillingcuddlecakescallsto

inform methathe’soutside.

“Mom,LwenkosiisoutsidecanIgoto

him”

“Gobutdon’tcomebacklatelike

yesterdayMira”

“Iwon’tmamathankyou”Iwalktomy

bedroom tofreshenupthenheadout

afterbidingfarewelltomama.

“Dollfaceyoulookbeautiful”Iblush

“Thankyoumycuddlecakes”Wekiss

thenhebreaksitbutIstillwantmore.I

nevergetenoughofhiskisses.Iget



insideofhiscarandhegotohisside

thenwedriveoff.

“Wherearewegoing?”

“Isetupapicnicforusonamountain”

“Youarespoilingmethesedays”

“Youaremybabyyoudeservedtobe

spoiled”

Uponarrivalwemeetourpilotwho’s

goingtotakeustothemountain.He

briefuswitheverythingafterthatwe

climboffthehelicopterandtakeoff.We

arrivetoourdestinationneartheedge

ofthevalleyofthousandshillsashe

says.Hehelpsmesitdownandwe

enjoyourromanticpicnicovera



conversation

“Myunclefoundsomethingtouseabout

yourdadbuthedidn’ttellmeoverthe

phone”

“Oh”

“What’swrongnowmylove?”

“Nothingit’sjustthathe’sverysweet

overtheseweeksIthinkhehaschanged

baby”

”Nohehasn’tsthandwasami”

“HehasLwenkosi”Hesighsheavily

“Idon’tthinkit’sbecausethetherapyis

working.He’scheatingonyourmom

withthatpsychologistbaby”Igasp



“Youlie”

“I’m tellingyou”

“Buthowdoyouknowthat?”

“Rememberwegotcamerasinhisoffice.

Theyarefucking”Myheartsinksthis

wouldhurtmymom.

“Mymom isgoingtobebroken

Lwandlelwenkosi”

“Iknowsweetheartbutshedeserves

better.”Ireallythoughthe’schanging

kantihe’stwotimingmymom.Ifhe’s

notbeatingheruphe’scheating.Thisis

justtoomuchformymom.

“Lwandlelwenkosi”



“Yesmylove”

“Eversinceyouwalkedinmylifemy

hearthasbeenbeatingforyouIfyou

hurtmeIswearitwillstopbeating.I’m

beggingyoudon’thurtme.”

“HeyheyIwon’tdosuchthingbaby.I

loveyousomuchandthankyouloving

mebackandacceptingmeforwhoIam.

IwouldneverrisklosingyouMira

becauseyouareallIwant.Don’tcry

okay”Hewipesmytearsandkissesme.

Therestofourlunchisfilledwithsweet

chatterandlaughter.Latewereturn

backbutwestillwanttospendtime

togetherwithoutdisturbancesowe

optedforahotelroom.Wearelyingon



thebedkissing,hishandsarerunningall

overmybodyandIcanfeelmyself

gettinghot.Weundresseachother,his

lipstraildowntolickandsuckonmy

tittiescausingmetomoansoftly.We

hadsextwiceduringtheweekafterhe

brokemyvirginityandIhavetoadmit

thatGuguwasrightit’skeepgetting

better.Thelasttimeitwasgoodand

alsopainfulatthesametime.Herains

kissesallovermegoingdownIcan’t

helpamoanthatescapesmylipswhenI

feelthefirststrokeofhistoungeinmy

pussy.Helicksandsucksonmyclit

thenthrustshistoungedeepintomy

hole,lappingupmyjuices.Damnit’s



feelsfogood!Heeatmemypussylike

hasn’tbeeneatingforyearsuntilIreach

myorgasm.Heflipmeoverandlavish

mybuttkneading,lickingandsucking.I

feelhim spreadingmyasscheeksopen

andhistoungesweepingdownmy

crackbeforelickingmyasshole.Igasp

withshockbutit’sfeelssodamngoodIt

sendsshiversdownmylegs.Hepulls

meupandI’m allonfours.Ifeelhim

rubbinghimselfonmywetslitsending

fireworksdirectlytomyclit.

“Ahhhfuckletmeputonacondom I

wantyousobad”Hisvoiceislacewith

lustIfeelhim gettingoffbedthecomes

backsecondslater



“Areyoureadymylove”

“Yesesbaby”Ihissbitingmylowerlip

heslideintomeandIscream itfeelsso

strangelygood

“FuckIloveyouyourpussybaby!”He

startsthrustingslowly,slidinginandout

again,mycriesmatcheshisgroansas

hepumpsintomedeep.

“Ohshityourpussyissogoodbaby!Oh

fuck!”Hepullouthiscockandturnsme

aroundthenplungeintome.It’skeeps

gettingbetterandbetter.Hepoundsinto

mehardanddeepbutslowlyIfind

myselfmovingmywaistin

synchronizationwithhisthrusts.Our



bodiesrockingtogetherlikeachorus.

Todayit’snotlikeotherdaysIfeelike

I’m goingtodiewithsheerofecstasy.I

don’tknowifIshouldlaughorcrybutI

canfeelmytearsmakingtheirwayon

thesidesofmyface.EachthrustIfeel

intenseconnection,likeoursoulis

intertwiningintoone.Ourbodiesshake

withdelightandwebreakapartinto

eachotherarms.

“IloveyouMaShwabada”Hesays

panting

“IloveyoumoreMpangazitha”Iwhisper

asItrytocatchmybreath.Ifeellovedin

everydropofmyblood,ineveryveinof

myheartandeverymarrowofmybones.



-

It’sbeenanotherweekwhichmakesita

monthsincemyhusbandlaidhishand

onmeandIcouldn’tbehappier.Therapy

isreallyhelpinghim I’m soproudofthe

manhe’schangingintoeveryday.The

wayhetreatsmenowit’smorethen

before,wellhedidsayhewillgiveme

morethenwhatIdeserve.I’m sohappy

andIcan’tevenhideiteverythingis

workingoutnow.Myhusbandisno

longerbeatingmeup,mydaughteris

happywithherboyfriendandshejust



wonabigsingingcompetitionwhich

wouldpavethepathforhercareer.I’m

happyandaproudwoman.

Ihaven’tbeenfeelingwelllatelywhich

isthereasonwhywedidn’tgoto

Johannesburgthisweekregarding

Mira’srecorddeal.IthinkIknowwhy

butI’m notcertainthiswhatweneedat

themoment.LetmejustgotoZofirstto

confirm.Aftermydaughterleftwith

LwandlelwenkosiIdrivemyselftomy

husband’scompany.Ididn’tseehim

todaywhenheleftforworkbuthe

madebreakfastformeandtherewasa

diamondnecklacewithanotesoIwant



tothankhim nowthentonightIwill

thankhim properly.I’m thinkingofa

nightawayfrom home.Ineedanew

numbertospicethingsup.

Iarriveathisworkplaceandfindmy

waytohisofficeafterIhaveconfirmed

withhisreceptionistthathe’sin.Imake

mywayinwithoutknockingandgetthe

shockofmylife.Ifeeltearsburningin

myeyesandmychestfeelslikeis

closingin.Ican’tbreathetheycan’tsee

methathowtheyareenjoyingeach

other.Thebitchisontopofhislaps

bouncingupanddownandmyhusband

hadhisfaceburiedinherboobs.Their



clothesareonthefloor.Iclosethedoor

withoutmakingthem noticemeand

headout.

Iknewtherewassomethingoffishwith

thepsychologistIshouldhavetrusted

mygut!WhenIgettomycarIdriveoff

astearsrundownmyface.Howcould

hedothistome,aftereverythingheput

methroughme?Afterhepromisedme

tochangeisthiskindofchangehe’s

talkingabout?Tocheatonme?My

heartisinpieces.Itpainsmorethenthe

punchesandkicksheusetogive

everyday.UponarrivalIstayinmycar

foranhourlettingitallout.AllthistimeI



thoughtthesessionsareworkingkanti

he’sfuckingher,hemademeafool!

OnceI’m donecryingIfixmyfaceandre

-applymakeupthenmakemywayin.

“Hellosis”Isaytothereceptionist

“Afternoonma’am howareyou?”

“I’m finethankyouandhowareyou?”

“I’m finehowcanhelpyou”

“I’m lookingfordoctorNkosi”

“WehavetwodoctorNkosi,whichone

doyouwant”

“Bonga”Zosayssurprisedtoseeme

“HeyZo”Weshareahug



“Whatareyoudoinghereiseverything

okay?”

“YesIcametoseeyouIthinkI’m

pregnant”Shesmiles

“OkayLet’sgotomyconsultation

room”Wemakeourwaytotheher

consultationroom andshegivesmea

cup.Igotothebathroom andpeeonit

thencomesback.She’stakesthestick

anddipsitintomyurine

“Areyounervous?”

“Nowhy?”

“YouarenotokayIcansee,what’s

wrongsis”

“I’m fine”Shesighsandtakethestick



thensmiles

“Congratulationsyouarepregnant”I

knewitIjustneededaconfirmation.I

don’tknowhowdiditslipmymindto

haveanimplantnowIhavetomakean

outrageousdecision

“I’m terminating”shelooksatme

shocked

“Huh”

“NowZoIwanttoterminatethis

pregnancy.”

“HayBongawhy?”

“It’sforthebestZo”

“Ithoughtyousaidhe’schanging,didhe



beatyouupagain”Ishakemyheadno,

theimageofthem flashesonmyeyes

”He’scheatingonmewiththe

psychologistIsawthem fuckinginhis

office”

“OhBonga”Shegetsupfrom herseatto

hugsme.Icryinherarms

“HemademeafoolZo,Ithoughthewas

reallychanging.Itshurtsomuch”

“Ngiyaxolisasis”(I’m sosorrysis)Ipull

backandwipemytears.

“Let’sgetoverwiththeterminationnow”

“Areyousureaboutthis?”

“Ihaveneverbeensurewhileweareatit,



getmethosefakevisasandpassports”

Ihavebeenverypatientwithhim hoping

thatonedayhewillchangeandwe

wouldbehappyagainIreallythoughthe

changedbutnowIcanseeheisfooling

me.Mypatiencedidn’tpayoffIcanfeel

itthatI’m goingtolosehim andthe

saddestpartishewon’tjustletmewalk

outofhislifefreely.Iwon’tliemyheart

saysIshouldhearhim outbutmymind

saysit’sonlyamatteroftimehechases

meoutandtakehertobehiswifeafter

allshe’syoungandprettythenme.

TodayI’m choosingtolistentomymind

notmyheart.

HappyBirthdayTheeßhœrtbæßë



Magwaza

CHAPTER23(morningsnack-nyana&

unedited)

ThisisthebiggestdecisionIeverhave

totakeinmylifeandknowingKhumalo

it’smightbackfirebuthavingdoubts

nowwon’thelp.Ihavereachapointof

noreturn.Iguessit’struewhentheysay

youcan’tsayyoutrulyknowaperson,I

thoughthecanbemanythingsbutnota

cheater.TosayI’m hurtisan

understatement.I’m sobrokenIfeellike

hestompedonmyheartandshreddedit



intopieces.Icanfeelthepainevenin

mybones.

I’m notsayinghewasbetterwhenhe

wasphysicallyabusingmebutthose

punchesandkickswerewaybetterthen

thepaininmyheartrightnow.

Emotionalpainisdetrimentalas

physicallypainbutthedifferenceisthat

it’shardtotreatitandclimboutof.I

don’twantareminderofhowpernicious

mymarriageis.Iwanttoclosethe

chapterofmylifewithKhumaloand

startanewchapter,where’sthere’sme

andmydaughteronly,justlikehowit

wassupposedtobe.



Ican’thaveaminiKhumalo,thatwill

derailmyhealing.Yesthebabyis

innocentbutIcan’tit’stoomuch,whatif

Iendupresentingmybabyforhis

father’ssins?Ihavebottledupsomany

painandI’m afraidonedayI’m goingto

pourmyangeratthewrongpersonand

havingaminiKhumalowillnotmakeit

easyforme.IkeptMiradespite

circumstancesbutasmuchasMirawas

notconceivedthroughlovethesituation

wasnotdebaclelikeitisrightnow.

SpeakingofMirathisisgoingtobreak

herapartasshewillhavetoleaveher

boyfriendbehindbutthere’snothingI



cando.

“Areyousureaboutthis”Zosnapsme

outofmythought

“Ofcourselm sureZo”

“Ifeellikeyouarerushingintomaking

decisions.Youhavetositdownand

thinkthingsthroughBonga”

“YouaretheonewhosaidIneedto

leavenowI’m leavingyouhavea

problem whatthefucknow!”Iclosemy

eyesmomentarilyandsigh

“I’m sorryIdidn’tmeantoshoutatyou.”

“Iknowyouaregoingthroughalotright



nowandIwillhelpyouwitheverything

youwantbutmyconcernisthebaby

Bonga.Areyousureyouwantto

terminate?”

“Idon’twantanythingthatwillremind

meofKhumalo”

“Butthebabyisapartofyouaswell

don’tforgetthat”

“Youdon’tunderstandZo”

“Makemeunderstand”

“WhatifIresentmybabybecauseofthe

painhisfatherputmethrough”

“OhBongayouwon’t,youareagood

mother.IhaveseenyouwithMira.I

understandItrulyunderstandyour



frustrationsbutthebabyisinnocentin

allofthisatleastthinkaboutit”

“Idon’thavetimeIhavetoleave”

“Stillmybrotherneedsafewdaystoget

thefakepassports.Itwillgiveyoutime”

IgroanIdon’tthinkIwillbeableto

pretendfordays.

“Ican’tspendmoredayswiththatman

andheknowsmetoomuchhewillknow

I’m uptosomethingZo”

“Ifyoucanlieeasilywithoutgetting

caughtthenyoucanactit’stimetoput

thoseactingskillsintogooduse.Your

freedom dependsonthem”Inodthisis

goingtobeharderthenIthoughtbutI’m



notbackingdown.

“YouknowIwantyousobadtobefree

from thatmanandstartanewhappylife.

YoudeserveitBongabutIwon’tlieto

youInolongerwantyoutogo.Ihave

foundasisterfrom anothermotherin

you.IfeellikeIhaveknownyoufor

years.Youonlywalkedinmylifefora

shortspaceoftimebutIalreadyfeelthe

voidyouwillleaveinmylife”Tearsfall

downherface.IcansayIalsofounda

friendinZo.Ihaveneverconnectedtoa

womanlikeIam toher.NomaandIare

friendsyesbutwearejusttoodifferent

peopleIguessmaybethat’swhywe

don’thavetherelationshipthatIhave



withZo.

“OhZoI’m sorryIwishthere’s

somethingelseIcoulddo.Ialsofounda

sisterinyouandIwantyoutoknowthat

I’m soblessedtohavetomeetyouin

mylife.Ipromiseyouthisisnotforever

somedaywewillseeeachotherbutfor

fewyearswehavetocuttieswitheach

otherforthesakeofoursafety.”Iwipe

hertearsandhugher.

“Pleasejustpromisemeyouwillthink

aboutterminationifItswhatyouwant

afterfewdayswewilldoitokay”Ipull

herbackandnod

“I’m sureyouhavepatientstoattendto”



“Foryoutheycan’twait”Wegiggle

“Thankyouforeverything”

“Wearesistersthatwhatsistersdofor

eachother.Whenyouneedanythingjust

knowthatI’m aphonecallawayokay”

“Iwillkeepthatinmindlittlesis”She

giggles

“Ohpleaseyouarejustoneyearolder”

“OkusalayoI’m olderthenyou!”Isay

gigglingandwalkoutafterbiding

farewell.Mymindisracingwith

thoughtsasIdrivehome.IhopeMira

won’thatemeforthis,shereallyloves

thatboyandhe’sherfirstboyfriendit’s

willbehardforher.Ipulloffnextto



Lwandle’scarandstepoutofmycar

beforemakingmywayin.Imihlolayami

inkosi!Theyarekissinganddry

humpingonmycouch

“Eynina!”Theyjumpupandseaton

theirbutt

“Mrsk!”Lwandlesayswith

embarrassment

“Mom uhm Ididn’texpectyousosoon”

“Youwantedmetogiveyoutimeto

havesexinmycouchnever!”

“Uhm Ihavetogonow”Hegetsupand

rushesoutcoveringhisbulgewithhis

hand.Ichuckleandshakemyhead.

“I’m sorryMama”



“It’sokaybaby…Ihavesomethingtotell

you”Isitnexttoherandlookather,

Jesustheredmarksonherneckarea

confirmationthatthistwohavebeen

naughty.

“MiraIhopeyouareplayingsafetyI’m

notreadynjalotobeagrandma”

“Uhm ehhofcoursemom,whatdoyou

wanttotellme”Isighandholdher

handsthenexplaintoherthesituation

athand.Ithinkshedoesn’tlook

surprisedaboutKhumalo’scheatingor

maybeI’m imaginingthingshowcan

sheknow?

“Saysomethingbaby”



“Weareeloping?”

“it’stheonlywaybaby”

“I’m gladyoufinallycametoyour

sensesbutMamadidithavetobenow.

WhataboutLwandlelwenkosi?What

abouttherecorddeal?”Thesadnessin

hervoicebreaksmyheartintopieces

“I’m sorrybabyifyouandLwandlewere

meanttobeyouwouldbe….”shecuts

meoff

“Nononodon’ttellmethatplease.I

can’tloseLwenkosi”

“NgiyaxolisaMiraIwilldomyutmost

thatonedayyoumeeteachotherbut

babyfornowwehaveto….”



“HayiMama!Whyareyoudoingthishuh?

Don’tyouwantmetobehappy?”

“HowcanyouaskthatMiraofcourseI

wantyoutohappy”

“HowmanytimesdidItellyoutoleave

him butyouslappedmefortellingyou

thetruth.NowthatI’m happyyouwant

totakeallthatawayfrom me.Youare

sounfairMamaeverytimeIhaveto

sufferforyourdecisions.”Hertears

stream downherface

“I’m sorrybaby”Sheletsgoofmyhands

andfiddlesformuffin

”Pleasetrytounderstandbaby”

“Understandthatyoubreakingmeup



withmycuddlecakes?Understandthat

youkepttellingmeeverydaytofollow

mydreamsandnowthatanopportunity

haspresentitselfyouaretakingitaway

from meisthatwhatIshould

understand?”Iblinkbackmytears

“I’m sorry….”Shegetsupandheadto

herbedroom.Lordwhyithavetobethis

difficult.Igetupandfollowher,Ipush

herdooropenbutit’slocked

“Babyopenupplease”Icanhearher

cryingontheothersideoftheroom and

it’sbreaksmyheart.Inevermeantto

hurther.Islideagainstthedooruntilmy

buttreachesthefloorandhugmyknees,

weepingsilently.



“Honey”Iliftupmyheadandlookathim

“what’swrongbaby?IsMiraokay?”

Seeinghim bringsbackthememoryof

him burieddeepintothathoe.He

crouchesnexttome

“Bonga”Herubsmyarm

“EverythingisfineIjusthadafightwith

Mira”

“OhbabyI’m sorryshewillcome

around”Heenvelopsmeinhisarmsand

herscentisalloverhim.Idon’twant

him tobesuspicioussoIstayinhis

embracenomatterhowantagonizing

andheartbreakingitis.



-

Ican’trememberwhenwasthelasttime

Icriedlikethis.I’m soheartbrokenright

nowandIdon’tknowwhattodo.I

understandbelievemeIdobutdidit

havetobenow?Howcanshewaitfor

metofallinloveandwinthe

competitionfirstthendecidetoelope.I

knowthatshedidn’tknowdadwould

cheatbutifwelefttwoyearsbackthis

wouldhavebeenprevented.

Idon’tunderstandwhatisthedifference

betweennowandthen.Ican’tgoaway



andleavemycuddlecakeshere.Ican’t

evenbegintoimaginehowwouldIgo

onwithouthim.OhlordIlovehim so

much,eversincehecameintomylifeI

feelcompletenowIhavetoleavehim.I

willneverbecompleteagain.Myheartis

achingandIfeellikeit’sgoingtoshut

downanymomentfrom now.Thispain

issuffocatingme.

ImusthavecrieduntilIdozeofftosleep

becauseI’m wokenupbytheurgeto

pee.Icanhearthebirdsoutsidechirping.

It’scan’tbethemorningalreadyorisit?

Itakemywatchandfeelthedots,6:30

damnit’sreallythenextday.Igetup



andtakemuffinthenheadtothe

bathroom topee.Afterreleasingmyself

ItakeashoweronceI’m donewith

everythingIcallMalumeSox.

“Mtwana”

“HelloMakumehowareyou”

“I’m goodmtwanawena?”

“I’m alsofineIneedyoutotakemeto

themall”

“Now?”

“Yes”

“OkayI’m coming”

“Thankyou”Ihangupandtakemysling



bagthenheadout.Mymom attacksme

withahug

“Babyareyouokay”

“I’m fine”

“Yourmom wasworriedaboutyou

princess”dadsays

“SitdownIwillfishupforyou”mom

says

“I’m nothungry.I’m goingtothemall

MalumeSoxisontheway”

“Butyoudidn’ttellmebaby”

“Ijustdecidednow”IhearahootsoI

bidfarewell

“Youhaveenoughmoney?”Dadask



“Yes”Iheadout,malumeSoxhugsme

firstbeforeallowingmeinthecar.

“Areyouokay?”

“Yes”Ilie

”Talktomemtwana”

“I’m finereally”Hedecidetotellmeone

ofhisstoriestokeepmeentertainedall

thewayandImanagetolaugh.Itellhim

thathedoesn’thavetowaitforme

becauseIwillaskLwenkositofetchme

becauseIwanttoseehim buthe

surprisesmeandsayhewilldrivemeto

hisplace.Idomyshoppingwitha

shoppingassistanthelpofcourse.Once

I’m donewehavebreakfastinoneofthe



restaurantthenhedropsmeoffat

Lwenkosi’splace.I’m evensurprised

thatheknowswherehelives.Onthe

wayIhadcalledLwenkositoinform him

thatI’m ontheway.

-

Themomentmyeyeslayonhermy

heartdidaflipback.Ididn’tknow she

wouldcometoday,shesurprisedme.Oh

shelookssobeautifulinahighwaist

short,ayellowcroptopandwhitenike

airforce.Imeetherhalfwayasshe

takesslowstrideswithherlongsexy



legs.

“MaShwabada”Shegrins

“HelloMpangazithaunjani”(howareyou)

“I’m goodthanksandyou”

“I’m alsofinemylove”Ipullhercloseto

meandkissherbutshebreaksitquickly

“Whydidyoudothatnow”

“Haaababyweareinyourparentsplace

whatifyoumom ordad’scomeout”

“I’m homealonecome”Iholdherwaist

andwewalkinsidethehouse.

“Ihaven’teatenbreakfastdon’tyou

wannahelpmemakeit”

“Suredoyouhavemelrosespread”I



chuckleshe’ssoobsessedwithit.

“Ikhona...what’sinthatgiftbag”

“it’sforyoutake”Itakeitandtakeout

everything.There’saleatherwallet,a

cologneandstainlesssteelkeyring

personalized‘myheartdoesn’tbeat

withoutyou-miraclesea’.I’m stunned

tospeak

“Babyisthisallmine?”

“Yes”

“Wowthankyousomuch,noonehas

everboughtmeagiftexceptmyfamily.

Ngiyabongakakhulusthandwasami”I

putmythingsonthecounterandattack

herwithakiss.Ididn’tknowitfeelsthis



amazingtoreceiveagiftfrom theone

youlove.It’smakesyoufeelspecial.We

makethebreakfasttogetherplayingand

laughinginbetween.Icouldlistentoher

gigglesallday.Oncewefinishwithour

breakfastweeattogetherandtalkabout

anythingandeverything.There’snothing

Ienjoyspendingtimewithher.Icansee

thatthere’ssomethinggoingonwithher.

“Babywhat’swrong?”

“Nothingwhy”

“Youarenotokaybaby”Shesighsand

tearsstartrollingdownherfacewhich

breaksmyheartintotwopieces.

“‘Mylovetalktomeplease”I’m



panickingnowtheywayshe’scryingis

makingmeassumetheworst.She

explainseverythingandmymindfreeze.

“Youareleavingme”Isayafterawhile

“Idon’twanttoLwandlelwenkosiyou

knowIloveyousomuchbutthere’s

nothingIcandoaboutit.Youmeanthe

worldtomesthandwasamiIcant

imaginelifewithoutyou.Idon’twantto

loseyouIwanttobelievethatoneday

wewouldmeetandyouandIwould

continuewhereweleftoffbutI’m

scaredthatbythattimeyouwouldbe

withsomeoneelse”Sheburstintoa

loudsob.IenvelopeherinmyarmsI

canfeelmytearsthreateningtofallbut



I’m notgoingtoletthem.I’m goingtobe

strongformyDollface.

“Youarenotgoinganywherebaby

angivumi.It’simpossibletoimaginelife

withoutyou.Lovelikeourshappens

onceinabluemoonwecan’tjustgive

uponit.I..”Iswallowspittopushback

mytears

“I’m goingtofixthisyouarenotleaving

meMira.NotafterIhavefallenthishard

foryou”

“Howwillyoufixit”

“Calm downfirstIwilltakeyouhome

butIpromiseIwillcomebacklater”She

nodswhenshecalmsweleaveforher



house.Idropheroffatherhouseand

drivetomyuncle’shouse.I’m shaking

withangerandhurt.Thethoughtofher

goingfarawayisshatteringmyheart

intopieces.

“She’sleavingmemalume!”Isayafter

greetinghim.

“Iknow”Ofcourseheknowshe’sthe

onewhowillgetthefakepassportsfor

them.

“YouseeKhanyiismessingup

everything!Shewasneversupposedto

sleepwithhim!”

“StopshoutingatmeIwillfixthis!”

“Howhuh?”



“Imanagetohackintohisoldhouse

cameras.Heistheonethatkilled

Innocent.There’svideohere”Igaspwith

shock

“No!innocentisdead?”

“I’m sorrymanyeshekilledhim sowe

canusethisvideotoouradvantage”

“Howyousaidjailwon’tbringhim down”

“Ihavebeengatheringinformation.The

communitylovesInnocent,hewasvery

respectfulandusefulenzaizingadi

abuyeacenteamajalidi.Thatwhatthey

loveabouthim.Rightnowtheyare

worriedabouthisdisappearance.

Imagineifhiscommunitycanseethe



videoofhim beingbrutallykilled.”

“Theywillgocrazy”

“Exactlyandyouknowhowdangerous

anangrycommunityistheywillwantto

avengefortheboyandkillKhumaloor

burnhim alive.”

“Heneedstodiethat’stheonlywayMira

andhermom wouldnotleavethe

country.”

“What?”IturnandlookatKhanyi

“Youcan’tjustbarge….”

“WoahimaSpijomswhatdidyousay

Lwandlelwenkosi”

“Nex”



“WowsoNokubongaisplanningto

leavethecountrybutyouhaven’ttold

meSpijoms”

“Youfuckedupthingsbysleepingwith

herhusband!Thatwasneverpartofthe

plan”malumeshriekswithanger

“Itwasforme!Iwantthatbitchtofeel

everysinglepainsheputmymother

throughandeverypainIwentthrough

becauseofher!She’snotgoing

anywhere!I’m goingtotellKhumalo

that’sshe’splanningtoleave.Akayi

ndawooo!”

HappyBirthdayMamantsakoMinyuku&

ReneilweTshwaro



CHAPTER24(unedited)

“Let’swatchsomemovieorIcanreada

bookforyouorwecouldlistentothat

favoriteaudiobookofyourswhat’sthe

nameofitagain?”

“TheFaultinOurStarsbyJohnGreen”I

saywithmyhoarsevoice.Ihavebeen

curledupinmybedcryingsince

Lwenkosidroppedmehome.Iwantto

believethathewillworkhiswayaround

thisissuebutIcanseethatmymom is

adamantaboutleavingsonothingis

goingtoworkhere.



“Yesthatone”

“I’m notinamoodMama”Shesighsand

Ifeelmybedcringeasit’s

accommodatehernexttome.

“LookmyloveIknowhowhardthisis

foryouIftherewassomethingelsewe

couldhavedoneitbaby.It’sbetterthis

way”

“Iknowmom butIfyoudecidedtoleave

twoyearsbackallofthiscould’vebeen

prevented.Iwouldn’tbesoheartbroken

likeIam rightnow.Notonlyam Ileaving

LwenkosihereI’m alsoditchingthe

opportunityformetobeamusician.

SomethingIhavealwayswanted”



“Youcanstillpursueyourdream babyin

anothercountry”

“Thatcouldberiskymom onceI

becomefamoushewouldfinduseasily

andwhataboutLwenkosihuh?SoveleI

justgivehim backtoNandijustlikethat

goshit’ssounfairMama,very

heartbreaking”Iletoutasob,shepulls

metoherchestandcomfortsme.

“Youshouldhavelefthim longtime

ago!”

“RememberwhenItoldyouthatIcan’t

leaveyourfatherbecauseIlovehim and

youwon’tunderstandbutonedaywhen

youareolderyouwould”Inodwithmy



head

“Ithinkthat’shappenedsoonerthenI

expected”

“Whatdoesthatsupposetomean?”

“YouloveLwandlelwenkosiwithhis

baggage”

“It’snotthesamemommydadis

abusingyou”

“Trueit’snotthesamebutmypointis

whenyoulovesomeoneyouoverlook

hisflaws,disabilitiesandimperfections.

IlovedyourfatherMirawellIstilldoand

myheartisinpiecesthatI’m leavinghim

buttherecomesatimewhereyoujust

havetoturnapagetorealizethere’s



moretoyourbookoflifethenapage

youarestuckon.”Iusetohateitwhen

shesayIwouldneverunderstand

becauseI’m stillyoungbutonedayI

wouldwhenI’m olderandinlove.I

thoughtitwillneverhappenbecauseno

couldeverfallinlovewithmelittledidI

knowIwillmeetLwenkosi.It’sfunny

howit’stookmefewweeksto

understandwhatshemeant.

“I’m sorrythatyouhavetogothrough

this.Youarestillyoungmybabyand

youwouldfindsomeonewhowilllove

youmaybeevenmorethenLwandle

does.MaybeLwandlewasjustapartof

yourchapterinlifebutIdobelievethatif



yourlovestorywaswritteninheavenby

thetheangelsyouwouldfindyourway

toeachother’sarms.”

“Iknowhowourlivesdependsonthis

escapebutit’shurtsMom Ican’thelpit”

“I’m sorrybaby.I’m reallysorrybutI

promiseyouonedayit’sgoingtobe

okay”Iletitalloutwhileshestrokesmy

hairandhummingasongformeuntilI

calm down.

“Let’sgowatchamovieinatvroom and

havesomeicecream”Shehelpsmeout

ofthebedandweheadtothetvroom.

Justthenthere’sabuzzatthegate

“Iwillgetit”Herfootstepsshufflesaway



asImakemyselfinoneofthecouches

comfortable.Secondslatershecomes

back

“Babyit’sNandishecametoseeyou”

“Nandi?”I’m surprisedwhatdoesshe

wantandhowdoessheknowwhereI

stay

“HelloMira”Nandisays

“HiNandi”

“Iwillgiveyouguysaspace”Mymom

saysbeforewalkingout.

“Comesitdown”Ifeelhersittingnextto

me.

“Whyareyouhere”Curiosityinmyvoice



ispalpable

“Ihavesomebadnewsforyou”I

swallowhard

“Whathappened?”

“Lwandledoesn’tloveyougirl”Ilaugh

thisgirlcan’tbeserious

“Soyoucameheretotellmethisyou

aresoboredneh?”

“Ihaveproof”

“Whatproofyouarejusttryingtobreak

usapart.Thatwon’thappengirly.

Lwenkosiismineyouarejusthappened

tobecarryinghischildbutyouare

nothingmorethenthattohim”



“OhwellIhavearecordinglistenhere”

‘OhpleaseIdon’tlovethatstupidblind

girl.Im justhelpingmyuncletoavenge

themotherofhisdaughter.Ialsowant

togetthetasteofablindgirl’spussyit’s

saidthattheyaresogoodinbed’my

heartdropstomystomach,Im a

shakingmess.Icannevermistakehis

voiceandhisannoyinglaughattheend

ofthatsentenceisaconformation

enoughtomethat’sit’sreallyhim.

“Uzizwelekesishelovesmenotyou!All

ofthisisjustaplotforhim.Letmeleave

youtolickyourwounds”Sheburstinto

laughterassheshufflesaway.Ichew

mylowerliphardastearswelledupin



myeyes.Nononothatwasnothim it

can’tbehim,that’snotmycuddlecakes.

Helovesme,hesaidhelovesmeandI

believehim.

“Babywhat’swrong”Mythroatis

tighteningandI’m failingtointakemy

breath

“Mira!Breathe!Comeonbreathebaby!”I

hearmymom’spanickingvoiceina

distant.Itrytobreathebutmylungsare

failingme.

“Mira!Pleasedon’tdothistomeplease!

Whatdidthatchilddotoyou!Breathe

mybaby!”Hercryingvoicemotivesme

totryharderuntilIregainmybreathing



“Ohbabywhathappened”Therecording

echoesinmyears.

“It’saliemama,pleasetellmeit’salie”I

saywithashakingvoice

“Whatareyoutalkingaboutsthandwa

sami”

“Nononohe’sloveme,helovesme,yes

helovesme,helovesmemommy,he

lovesme”Ikeeprepeatingthesame

thingtryingtoconvincemyselfbutthe

recordingkeepsplayinginmyearsand

themoreIthinkaboutit,it’smakes

sensebutI’m indenial

“Talktomemylove”Itrytoexplainbut

aninvoluntaryloudsobescapemylips.



Sheenvelopsmeinherarms,rocking

backandforth.Wehearanotherbuzzer,

it’sseemslikewearehavingalotof

visitorstoday.Mom getsuptoattend

whoeverisvisitingandcomesbackwith

him.

“Ithinkyoushouldcomebacktomorrow

Lwandlelwenkosishe’sacryingmess”

“It’sokaymom Iwilltalktoher”

“OkayIfyouneedmeIwillbeinthe

kitchencooking”

“Baby”Hesitsnexttomeandholdsme

butIwigglemyselfoutofhisembrace

“What’swrongsthandwasami”Hesays

withashakyvoice.Ican’tmissthe



worryinhisvoiceorit’sjustanact.Oh

yes!HowcouldIbesostupidhe’san

actorafterall!

“Mirayouarescaringme”Hetriesto

touchmeagainbutIpushhim

“Don’ttouchme!”

“Mirawhat’sgoingon?”

“DoyoulovemeLwandlelwenkosi?”

“OfcoursebabyIloveyouwith

everythinginme”

“Soyouarenotwithmetoavengethe

motherofyouruncle’sdaughter?You

arenotwithmetotasteapussyofa

blindgirl?”HegaspsohhowIwishI

couldseehisfacerightnow



“Ba...ba..baby”Hestutters

“Answerthedamnask

Lwandlelwenkosi!”

“Whotoldyouthat?”OMG

“Soit’strueLwandlelwenkosi,you

playedme!Howcouldyoudothistome

huh?Youaresocruel!”Iburstintotears

“I’m sorrybabybutIloveyouswear!”

“Youarelying!”Ihearhim groaning

frustration

“YesbabyatfirstIwantedtohelpmy

unclebutwhenIgottoknowyouMiraI

fallinlovewithyouIswear”

“WowIhavenevermetsuchanevil



personlikeyou!Whatdoesthemother

ofyouruncle’sdaughtergotdowithme

huh?WhatdidIdotoher?WhatdidIdo

foryoutohurtmelikethis?”

“Youdidn’tdoanythingwrongbabyI’m

sorryI’m reallysorry.Themotherofmy

uncle’sdaughterisKhumalo’sexwife”

it’sabsolutelymakesense!Heplayed

meandIfallrightintothetrap.Theex

wifeKhumalokilled.Mymindtakeme

backtoourfirstencounteruntiltoday.I

wasafoolallalong!

“Bumpingintomeattherestaurantwas

notacoincidence.Givingme

informationaboutKhumaloandmaking

mebelievethatyouarehelpingoutof



yourgoodheart.Makingmebelievethat

youruncleisjusthelpingbecausehe

cares.Youmademefallinlovewith

youandsleepwithmetogetatasteof

ablindgirl’spussy,wowIgiveyouan

awardLwandlelwenkosiyoutrulyknow

howtoact”Isob

“I’m sorryMiraI…”

“Youaresogoodatplayingwith

people’semotionsandleavethem dead

intheinside.Ireallythoughtyouloveme

butthatwassoidioticofmeImeanIt

wasallrightthereinfrontofmebutI

couldn’tseeit.Ifallforyoursweetfake

words,forwhatisworthIloveyouso

muchandIreallythoughtthefeelingis



mutual.Youbrokemebeyond

imaginationandforthatIcongratulate

you”Iwipemytears

“Mirangiyaxo…”

“Getoutofmymom’shouse”Isay

calmly

“Babyplease”Hesayswithacrying

voiceandholdsmyhand

“Isaiddon’ttouchmeLwandlelwenkosi.

Getoutplease”

“Bab….”

“Mama!”Ishoutandshecomestous

“What’swrong?”

“Pleasetellhim togoandnevercome



backhere”

“MiraI’m sorrybabyIloveyouIswear

andIknowit’shardtobelieveme.Iwill

doanythingforyoutoseethatyou

meantheworldtome.Imessedupbig

timeIshould’vedonethatbutII’m in

lovewithyouMira.Eachpassingdaymy

lovegrowsforyou.Ihaveneverfeltlike

thisforanygirl.Youdrivecrazygirl

pleasebelieveme”

“GoLwandlelwenkosi!!”Iscream

“Lwandle”Mom says

“I’m sorryMrsKInevermeanttohurt

herIswear”

“Justgoboyshedoesn’twantyouhere”



“IloveyouMira”ThemomentIcouldn’t

hearhisfootstepsIburstintoaloudcry.

“Miratalktome”Shesaysasshesits

nexttomethenpullsmetoherarms

“Whatdidhedobaby?”

“Hehurtmemommy,kubuhlunguIfeel

likedying”

“Ohmybabyjusttalktoyourmother”

“Hedoesn’tlovemeitwasalljustanact!

HowcouldhedothistomeMama?I

trustedhim withmylifeitselfbuthedo

thistome?”

“Wenzenisthandwasami?”(Whatdidhe

domylove)Iexplaineverythingbetween

sobs,from oneuptoten.



“DammitMirahowcouldyoudothat

huh!Doyouknowhowdangerousthatis?

Whatifyourfatherfindsoutaboutthis?

Itoldyoutostopinterferinginmy

marriagebutyougoaheadandmake

meyourfool!”

”I’m sorrymamaIwastryingtohelp

you”

“Helpmemyfoot!Lookwhatyouhave

done!Youbroughtthosepeopleintoour

lives!OhLordIcan’tbelieveItrusted

them!Soallofthiswasjustgameto

them!HowcouldZodothistousI

thoughtshe’sagoodperson!”She’s

fumingwithanger



“Mom Zodoesn’tknowaboutthis

Mama”

“Youaresostupid!Obviouslysheknows

she’sveryclosetoherbrother.They

plannedallofthistogethertheymade

usbelievetheyaregoodpeopleandZo

supportedyourrelationshipwith

Lwandletogetwhattheywantwhichis

revenge!Whataretheyplanningtodoto

yourfatheraretheygoingtokillhim?”

“Idon’tknowmama”Icry

“Heywenayousupposetoknow!Ain’t

youaretheonewhowasplotting

revengewithourenemiesbehindour

backshuh!Youdon’tlistenMiraItold



youtostoppokingyournoseintomy

marriagebutwhatdidyoudo?Itserves

youright!UyaphaphaMiraawulaleliyou

thinkyouknowtoomuch!Howcould

younotseethisisatrapwhywould

Lwandlelwenkosiandhisunclecaresso

muchtohelpyou?Nxstupidblindgirl!!”

Shegetsupandleavemecryingmy

eyesballout.ThepainIfeelrightnow

wordsarenotenoughtodescribeit.

HowcouldInotseethiscoming?How

couldIfallforhissweetwords?How

couldIbelievethatthere’sabsolutely

someonewhocanfallforablindgirl?

HowcouldItrustastrangerwith

everythinginme?I’m indeedastupid



blindgirl.IwasalreadybrokenwhenI

methim butnowI’m beyondrepairs.

-

Istruggletowalkoutmykneesare

wobblingandIcan’tseeclearlydueto

thetearsthatareburninginmyeyes.I

getinmycaranddriveoff.Howdidshe

foundoutaboutthis?Ihaveneverseen

herthisbrokenandherwordskeep

playinginmyears.Itwasnevermy

intentiontobreakherheartlikethisI

neverthoughttakingdownKhumalowill

beadraglikethis.Iwon’tlieatfirstit



wasallabouttakingdownKhumalobut

whenIgottoknowherIfallinlovewith

hereverysinglesecond.It’sbreaksmy

hearttobethecauseofherheartbreak.

Mytearsspilloverandflowdownmy

facelikeariverescapingadam.Ifind

myselfparkedinmyuncle’syardand

stepoutofthecarbeforemakingmy

wayin

“Ntwanawhat’swrong?”That’sthefirst

thinghesayswhenheseesme.He’s

chillinginthelivingroom watching

soccerwhileswiggingonhisbeer.

“ShedumpedmeshefoundoutIwas



playingher!”

“Comesitdown”

“Idon’twanttositdown!”Isaypacing

upanddown.Mywholebodyis

tremblingandmyfaceiswetwithtears

“Youneedtocalm down

Lwandlelwenkosi”

“Calm downdon’ttellmetocalm down!

Ilostherbecauseofyouandthissick

planofyours!”

“Yahlanyakemanjeyouwerenever

goingtomeetherinfirstplace.Don’t

youdaretalkshittome!”

“Youdraggedmeintothissickplanof

yoursandnowshe’sheartbroken!”



“Dragged?Heyyouofferedtodothis

andIaskedyouifyouaresureandyou

saidyouaresurenowthatyoucan’t

handleityousayIdraggedyou?You

wereneversupposedtofallforherin

firstplace!”Truebutyoucan’tdecide

whentofallinloveorwhereandyoucan

neverknowwhencanloveslipintoyour

heartandtrickleallthewaytothe

deepestpitofyoursoul.

“Haisukaifyoualsoknewwhatyouare

doingyouwouldhavejustkilledhim

yourselfandstopcomingwiththese

lameplansofyours!Youareacoward

youcan’tfaceKhumalo!”Helaughsand

getsupwalkingtome



“I’m notstupidlikeyou!Ican’trisktogo

tojailwhataboutmydaughter?She

alreadylosthermothershedoesn’t

needthis!Khumaloisnotjustanyguy

youthinkkillinghim islikeeatingpap

andflakes!EvenifIdon’tgotojailitcan

backfirebecausehehaseyes

everywhere!Ifitwereformewewould

bewalkingonthatbastard!”

“AuntyBrendaleftyouforKhumalowhy

doyoucareaboutavengingher!

Wakushiyacozyouhadnothing!You

needtoacceptdefeatandstopacting

likehestoleherfrom you.Sheleftyou

andwenttotherichman!”

“Sheleftmebutshedidn’tleaveour



daughter!Shedidn’tforgetaboutour

daughter.I’m theonewhotoldhertonot

exposemychildtothatbastardbecause

Iwasafraidofhisenemiesusingherto

getwhattheywantfrom him!Just

becauseBrandadidn’tseemeasgood

enoughmantobeherhusbanddoesn’t

meanshewasabadmother.She

deservesjustice!Khumalocan’tgo

aroundandkillpeopleasifheownsthe

world.Doyouknowhowharditisfor

mewhenEmihleasksmeabouther

mom?HowdoIexplaintoa7yearold

thathermotherwaskilledbyher

husbandandheburiedher!Doyouknow

howit’saffectherthathermom



disappearedonherwithoutareason!

Mydaughterdeservesclosure

Lwandlelwenkosiatleastshehaveto

knowwhereishermom buriedbuthow

wouldthatbepossible?I’m tryingmy

besttobeagoodfathertoherbutIwill

neverreplaceBrenda’splaceinherlife!”

Hewipesatearthatescaped.

“Youshouldgonowyoudisrespected

meenough”

”I’m sorrymalumeIwas….”

“OutLwandlelwenkosiIdon’twantto

repeat.”Isighheavilyandmakemyway

out.Ididn’tmeantodisrespecthim.I

knowhowmuchheloveshisdaughter



andhowthe“disappearance”ofAunty

BrendaisaffectingEmihle.I’m driving

aimlesslyandmytearscan’tstopfalling

makingithardformetoseeclearly.

EverythinghappensinsucharushthatI

don’tgetclearpicturesofwhat’s

happeninguntilIt’salllightout.

HappyBirthdayLethukuthulaHappiness
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CHAPTER25

I’m soangry,Idon’tknowhowmany

times,I’vetoldMiratostopinterferingin



mymaritalissuesbutno,shedoesn’t

listen.Idon’tthinksheunderstandsthe

dangershe’sputtingusintowiththis

sickplanofhers.Khumalodoesn’t

hesitatetoeliminatedoublecrossers,

hellwillbreakloseshouldhefindout

aboutthis.Ican’tbelievethischildhas

beenlyingtomealltheseweeks!It

bafflesmethoughthatZoofferedto

helpusandshelookedgenuineorwasit

justanact,justlikehowhersonplayed

mydaughter.Igivehim anOscar,Ireally

thoughthelovesmydaughter.

I’m soconfused,whatshouldbemy

nextmovenow.Zoandherbrotherare



theonlypeoplewhocanhelpmeescape

butnowafterdiscoveringallofthis,I

don’tknowwhat’sgoingtohappen.

Whatifhelpingusescapeisalsopartof

theirplantogetbackatKhumalo?What

iftheykillus?MaybeIshouldjusttell

KhumaloaboutallofthisandleaveMira

outofthis.Khumalowoulddealwith

them butwouldIbeabletolivewith

myself?PhelaIknowmyhusbandand

nooneknowshim betterthanIdo.He

willmassacrethewholeNkosifamily.

“MaKhumalo!”Hisvoicestartlesme,I

lookathim andsmile



“Hey”

“Whatareyouthinkingof?”

“You”Igivehim analluringsmileof

whichhereturnsitbutitquickly

disappearsasifheremembers

something

“Letmegoshower,Iwillcomedownto

helpwithcooking”Henevershowers

whenhecomesbackhome.Ijustknew

thathe’scomingfrom herandthey

fucked.

“Okay”Hekissesmyforeheadandher

scentalloverhim makesmenauseous.

Iwipemytearashewalksaway.How

longwillIkeeponpretending,Ihaveto



findawaytogetoutofhere.I’m tired,

cheatingwasalaststraw.Icarryon

withmypotsandhejoinsmeabitlate.

“Babe”

“Yes”

“Ihavesomebusinessdealtosettlein

Limpopo”

“Oh,sowhenareyouleaving?”

“Tomorrow”

“Shortnotice”

“I’m sorry,itslippedmymind”Inod,why

doIfindithardtobelieveallofthis.Late

IdishupandweeatwithoutMirabutI’m

notgoingtobegher.Ihavespoiledthat



childtoomuch,shecan’tmessupand

expectmetogrovel.Thefollowing

morningIprepareeverythingformy

husbandtripandheleavesaftersaying

goodbyetoMira.Hewillbegoneforthe

wholeweek.

“Mama,I’m sorry”Mirasaysasshejoins

meforbreakfast.Shelookssohorrible,I

wanttoholdherinmyarmsandtellher

that’sit’sgoingtobeokaybutIhaveto

teachhertolistentomewhenI’m

talkingtoherthehardestway.

“LeavemealoneMira”Shesighsand

walksawayaftereatingherbreakfast.

Dayspass,Ihavebeenthinkingabout

whattodoandIchangedmySIM card



justtoavoidZobecauseIwouldhave

notknownwhattosaytoherasI’m still

thinkingwhattodo.Idon’ttrusthernow

butIthinkit’stimetoconfronther.I

finishmakingmyselflookbeautifuland

headout.IbumpintoSoxatthegate

“MrsK”

“Soxhowareyou?”

“I’m goodandyou?”

“I’m alsofineisMiraavailable?”

“Yesshe’sinherbedroom areyougoing

somewherewithher?”

“NoIbroughtheracake”

“Ohhappybirthday”Heusuallybrings



Miraacakewhenit’shisbirthday

“Thankyou”HegetsinandIdriveout.

UponarrivalIenquiretheytellmeto

waitalittlebitsoIsitonthewaiting

area.

“Bonga”Ilookather,shelookstired

“Hello”Ifakeasmileandwehug

“Youlooktired”Wesitdown

“IwasworkingnightshiftnowIcan’t

waittogohomeandsleepbutI’m

waitingforDrCeletodischargeLwandle

first”

“Lwandlewassick”

“Nohehadanaccidentfewdaysback”I



gasp

“Ohisheokaythough?”

“YesIhavebeentryingtocallyoubutI

couldn’treachyou.Hesustainedminor

injuriesonhisheadbuthe’sokay”I

studyherfaceandthewayshe’stalking

shedoesn’tlooklikesheknowswhat

happeningorit’sstillanact

“I’m gladhe’sfineeventhoughhehurt

mydaughter”

“Whathashedone,hedoesn’twantto

tellmewhathappenedhekeepsaying

hemessedup.”Itellherwhathappened

andsheseemsshocked.

“OhmyGod!!I’m sorryBonga,howis



Mira?”

“Soyoudidn’tknowaboutthis?”

“OfcoursenotBonga,howcanyouask

methat?”

“He’syourbrotherandhe’syourson!

Theybothusedmybabygirlfortheir

vendettaZoleka.NowI’m askingmyself

ifyouofferingtohelpusispartofthe

plantoo.”Shesighs

“I’m sorryIunderstandhowyouare

feelingbutIhadnoknowledgeatall.I

didn’tevenknowthatBrendawaskilled,

Ithoughtshedisappearedwitharich

manandforgotaboutmyniece.Ireally

didn’tlikeheractuallybecauseshe



wasn’ttreatingmybrotherrightbutmy

brotherreallylovedher.Ireally

apologizeforthepaintheyputMira

through.Howcouldtheydothismaranx!

Theyaremakingmesick!”She’sso

sincere,IbelieveherandImustsaynow

Ifeelbetterthatshe’snotinvolvedin

thiswhichmeanstheplanofeloping

canstillgoon.

“Sowhataboutelopingcanyourbrother

stillhelpus?”

“Ofcoursehetoldmethathewillgetthe

passporttomorrow.”Myheartjumpsa

bit

“That’sgreat,thankyouZo”



“Soyouarekeepingthebaby?”

“HonestlyIdon’tknow”

“Thinkaboutit,don’trush”Wetalksome

moreafterthatIbidfarewelltoherand

headout.Ibumpintosomeoneatthe

door.Argit’sthatbitch!

“SorryMrsKhumalo”Seeinghermade

mybloodboil

“WatchwhereyouaregoingKhanyi!”

“Woahaggressivemuch!”Iclickmy

tongueandmakemywayouttomy

surpriseshefollowsme

“Stopwastingtime,youarenotgoing

anywhere.Iwilltellyourhusbandthat

youareplanningtoleave!”Igasp,how



didsheknow?

“Youbitch,youshouldbelockedinjail

forsleepingwithyourpatients!”She

laughsthrowingherheadback

“OhsoyouknowI’m screwingyour

husband?Howdoesitfeelshuh?”

“Ohyoujustasperm dishnje,I’m his

wife”

“Don’tbesosurenotallofusare

spermsdishlikeyourself.He’seatingin

mypalm,Icanmakehim mine”Ilookat

herconfused

“YouandIaregoingtobesisterwives

andI’m goingtomakeyourlifealeaving

hell!Youwillpayforkillingmymother!



OrshouldIsayyoursisterAunty

Nokubonga!”Igaspwhoisthisgirl

“Whoareyou?”

“Siyethemba,yoursister’selder

daughter”Iswearmyheartstops

beating.Iwouldn’thaverecognizedher

evenifIwantedtobecauseIhavenever

mether.Shewaslivingwithherfather.

“Ididn’tkillyourmother,shediedofa

heartattack”

“Aftershecaughtyouandmystep

fatherinbed!IneverknewyoubutI

hatedyouaslongasIremember.You

killedmymotherandwhenmydaddied

Ihadtostaywithmystepdad.Thepain



thatmanputmethroughbecauseof

you,sleepingwithyourhusbandis

nothingcomparedtowhatIhavebeen

through!Youaregoingtopay!!”She

walksinleavingmeshocked.Iknew

thatonedayIhavetofacemypastbutI

neverthoughtitwillbelikethis.Iwas

young,stupidandbitter.Ihatedhowdad

treatedusandlovedhisotherfamily.

Nontethelelo,thedaughterofthe

secondwifewasalwaysrubbingiton

ourfacesandprovokingusbecauseshe

knewdadwouldtakeherside.Itold

myselfthatIwillhitherwhereithurts

most,soIfuckedherhusbandseveral

timesbutonedayshecaughtusand



hadaheartattack.Threedayslatershe

passedonthat’swhendadkickedme

outofhishousebecauseIkilled

“intandokazi”yakhe.ThattimeIdidn’t

knowIwaspregnant.Istayedinmy

friendsplacefortwoweeksandIonly

discoveredthenthatIwaspregnant.I

triedtotellMfaniseniaboutthe

pregnancybutheblamedmeforthe

deathofhiswifeasifIforcedhisdick

intomyhoneypotandhetoldmeto

leavehim alone,Ithendecidedtogoto

Skhalowhoturnedouttobeacoward.

Nontethelelohadadaughter,

Siyethembaoutofwedlockbutshewas

livingwithherfather.Shewas7years



oldthattime,I’m sosurprisedhow

grownsheisnowandit’sapityIhave

nevermetherbecauseIwouldhave

recognizedher.Nowshe’sheretocause

havocinmylife.Ineedtogobefore

Khumalogetsbackhometonight.

-

Haveyouevercriedandcriedbutstill

feellikecrap.Themorethedayspass

by,themoreIsinkdeeperanddeeper

intodarkness.It’sbeenawholeweek

sinceIhavebeencurledupinmy

bedroom cryingmyeyesballoutbut



there’snodifference,Istillfeellikeshit.

Todayisworseatleastforthepastfew

daysImanagedtogetoutofthebedto

cleanmyselfandstuffedmyselfwith

junkfood.SomehowIfoundabitof

solaceinfood.Ihavealwaysbeena

lighteaterbutthesepastfewdaysI

havebeeneatinglikeI’m crazy.I’m sure

Ihavegainedsomeweightduetothe

amountoffoodIhaveconsumedbut

whocares?It’snotlikeIhavesomeone

toimpressorlookgoodfor.Ihaven’t

heardanythingfrom Lwenkosi,Iwas

hopingmaybehewillcallmeorbegme

oranythingbutnothing,notthatitwould

changeanythingbutapartofme



thoughtbehindthatact,weregenuine

andcaringintentions.Idon’tknowwhyI

eventhoughtofthatargh!

Lwandlelwenkosiisabastardwhouses

vulnerablegirlstogetwhathewant.He

doesn’tcareaboutotherpeople’s

feelings.IthoughtI’m smartbuttheway

heplayedmeandnotevenoncedidI

noticeit’sjustproveshowmuchofa

stupidblindgirlIam.

Ialwaysfeltuselessandhopelessabout

notbeingabletohelpmymom

regardingherabusivemarriage,about

notbeingabletodothingsquicklyasI

wouldliketo,aboutnotbeingabletodo



otherthingsonmyown,buttrustmeI

haveneverfeltuselessandhopelessas

Ifeelrightnow.Ifeelsoempty.I’m

barelybreathingwithmybrokenheart.It

hurtsthatLwandlelwenkosionlysawme

asastupidblindgirltouseasapawn

butwhatcutsdeeperthanaknifeisthat

mymotheralsoagreeswithhim thatI’m

astupidblindgirl.Ihavebeentryingto

apologizetoherforthewholeweekbut

shedoesn’twannahearit.Iwasjust

tryingtohelpbutIguessitservesme

rightbecauseshetoldmetostop

interferinginhermarriage.IfIlistened

myheartwouldn’tbesobrokennow.I

feelsolonelyIhaven’tbeenableto



reachGugu.Idon’tknowwhat’sgoing

on.Iwishtherewassomeonewhocan

holdmeandtellmethateverythingis

goingtobeokay.

It’sevenhardtogetoutofthisbed

today,Idon’thavestrength,Ifeelso

weak.Theysaytimehealsbuttomethe

moredayspassit’stheworseitgets.

I’m sinkingdeepinthisdarkholeand

whenItrytoclimboutsomethingis

pullingmeback.IfeellikeI’m goingto

takemylifewithoutmywill.Idon’tknow

whattodo.Ihearaknockonthedoor

andclearmythroat



“Comein”Myvoiceishoarsefrom all

thecryingIhavebeendoingeveryday.

“Mtwana”Myheartdropstomy

stomachIwashopingit’smama.

“Ma..malume”Ihearhim walking

towardsthebedsoIsitonmybutt

“Youlookdisappointedwereyou

expectingsomeoneelse?”

“Umm yes,mymother”

“Ibumpedintoheratthegate”

“Ohshedidn’ttellyouwhereshe’s

going”

“No….Howareyou?”Ifeelhim sitting

nexttome



“I’m fineMalumeyou?”

“I’m finetoo,Ibroughtyourcake”

“Mycake?”

“Youhaveforgotten?”

“Forgottenwhat?”

“It’smybirthdaytoday”Snap!

“OhI’m sorrymalumeSoxhappy

birthday”Everyyearwhenit’shis

birthdayhebringsmeacakeandI

usuallybethefirstonetowishhim a

happybirthday,Iguesstodayit’sslipped

mymindwitheverythingthatis

happening.

“I’m reallysorry”



“What’sgoingonMira”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Thisismeyoutalkingto,talktomeI’m

hereforyou”Hepullsmeinhisarms.

Havingsomeonetoholdmeinthearms

forthefirsttimesinceIfoundoutabout

everythingopenstapsforme.Icryhard

againsthischestandhe’sholdingme

tightly.

“Shhhit’sokaymtwanaI’m here,Iwill

alwaysbehereforaslongasyouneed

me”OhhowIwaslongingtohearthose

wordsforthewholeweek,comingfrom

someonewhotrulycares.

“Hehurtmemalume,hetoremyheart



intopiecesandnowmymom isangryat

me”Igaspbetweensobsandcontinue

narratingwhathappened.Ihearhis

heartbeatracingagainsthischestand

hisholdaroundmybodyistightening

thatIfeellikemybonesaregoingto

crashbutitsfeelssogood.IfeellikeI

matterinhisarms.Hisbreathingis

heavy,Iknowhe’sfumingwithanger.

“Ican’tbelievehedidthattoyou!

BastardI’m goingtokillhim!I’m sorry

mtwanaforthepainheputyouthrough.

He’sastupidboywhodoesn’tknowhow

totreataprincesslikeyouandI’m going

toteachhim alessonhewillnever

forget!”



“Dodon’tanythinguncle,Iwasthefool.

I’m theonewhowassupposedtoknow

thathewasplayingmefrom thefirst

place.I’m astupidblindgirl”

“No,no,don’tsaythatMirayouarenot

stupid”

“Iam malumehowcouldInotseeallof

this?Mymom isrightI’m justastupid

blindgirl”Hereleasesahugebreathand

pullsmebackwithbothhishands

cuppingmyface.

“Youarenotstupiddoyouhearme?You

areabeautiful,intelligent,sexy,good

heartedlady.Neverlistentopeoplewho

tellyouotherwise,doyouhearme”I



shakemyheadnoastearsstream down

myface

“Youarejusttryingtomakemefeel

bettermalume.Youknowit’struethat

I’m stupid.Youevenwarnedmeabout

LwenkosibutIdidn’tlistentoyou”

“Miralistentome,don’tallowthat

scumbagtomakeyoubelittleyourself.

YouareamazingMira,themost

beautifulladyIhaveeverseen.Youhave

abeautifulvoicethatcanbringthis

worldintotheknees….”Icuthim short

“I’m sorrybutyouarelyingmalume,I’m

justastupidblindgirl,acurseofachild

thatshouldhavediedwhenshewas



born….”Heshutmeupwithhislipson

mine,kissingmepassionatelyits

catchesmeoffguard.Icantastethe

saltofmytearsandmucus,hesuckmy

lipsgentlyandshovehistongueintomy

mouth,caressingmytonguewithhis.I

can’thelpamoanthatescapesmylips.

HislipsaresoftandwelcomingIcan’t

helpmyselfbutrespondsbuthebreaks

thekissandgroans

“FuckI’m sorryI…”

“Don’tstopplease”Isaysoftly

“Mtwana…”

“Please”IwhisperasIfiddlemyhands

onhisfaceandpullhim closertomy



face.Hebrusheshislipsonmineand

licksmylowerlipwithhistonguethen

capturesmylipsintohis.Thekiss

deepensandourtonguedancetothe

sametunesendinganelectricspark

throughmyallbody.Damnhe’ssucha

damngoodkisser.Hehasn’ttouchme

butIcanfeelmyselfgettingwetjustby

hislipsandtongueonmylips.Imoanin

hismouthasIfeelhishandscupping

myboobsundermypjtop.

“Ohshit!”Hegrowlsagainstmylipsand

pullsback

“Don’tthinkaboutittoomuchDlamini”I

saysoftly.Hesmasheshislipsonmine

andkissesmewhileslowlytakingoff



mypjs.

“Youhaveabeautifulbodybaby”His

voiceislacewithsatisfactionbeforeI

evenreplyhecapturesmylipsintoa

sultrykissImoansoftly.Hetrailhislips

alongmyjawtothespotundermyear

andnibblesmyearlobeplayfully.Ifeel

arousalrollingthroughme,hegentlylay

mebackandglidehislipsslowlyata

maddeninglyslowpace,rainingkisses

afterkissesallovermybody.Hetakes

offmypantiesandreleaseagruffsound

causinggoosebumpsonmybody.He

flipsmeoverandIgaspatfeelofhis

mouthgoingdowntomybutt,nibbling

myasscheeksgently.Idon’tcareabout



anythingatthismomentexceptthis

sheerofecstasyIfeelinmybodyandI

wanttoholdontoitforever.Herunhis

lipsonthebackofmythighsbefore

spreadingmylegsapartandplungehis

tongueintomywetcuntinquickstrokes.

“AhhhhMpenduloooo”Imoanloudly,he

flipmeonmybackandhookmylegson

hisshoulders.Ifeelhistonguelicking

meuplikeicecream,herunshistongue

attheedgesofmyfoldsandswirls

aroundmyclit.OhmyGod!Iclenchon

theblanketsasIfeelelectricsparks

radiatingthroughmywholebody.

“Ohmy,it’sfeelssodamngood”He

driveshistonguedeeperwhileplaying



withmyclitwithhisfinger.Icanfeelmy

orgasm closebuthestopsandkisses

hiswayuptome.Thesmellofmyjuices

inhismouthsendsmeovertheedge.I

fiddlesonhist-shirtandhegetsthe

messageandtakesofallhisclothes.

Thewarmthofhisbodyontopofmine

issoothing,Ifeelhiscocksliding

betweenmylipsthenhepusheshis

cockatmyentranceuntilIfeelhim deep

insideofme.Damnhefeelssohugeit’s

evenataduncomfortable.

“Jesusss!”That’sallhemanagetoutter

ashelieinsideofmeforamoment

withoutmoving

“It’sfeelslikehome”Hestartsrollinghis



hipsandIfeelhisfingerflickingatmy

clitashethrustharder.IfeellikeI’m

goingdieduetoecstasymyincoherent

screamsandhisgroansfillsmy

bedroom.Hepullsmyonelegonhis

oneshoulderandpumpsintome.

“Shitmtwana!YouareamazingthanI

everimagined!Fuckinghooot!”Thrust

bythrusthe’stakingmetotheworldof

sheerecstasy.Myscreamsmatcheshis

andourbodieswrithewithsweataswe

explode.RightatthatmomentIhearhis

voice,almostawhisper

“Do..Dollface”myheartstopsbeating.

“Ufunaniwenala!”(Whatareyoudoing



here!)malumeSoxsaysasjumpsoff

me.

“I’m sorrytointerrupt”Ihearthedoor

shuttingandmyheartbreaksasguilty

washesoverme.GoshwhydoIfeelso

horriblethathesawus!

HappyBelatedBirthdaySharynNompilo

ShazzMohono&SiyabongaCanycios
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CHAPTER26

There’sapartofmethatwantstogo

afterhim andexplainbutanotherpartof

meisrefusing.Idon’towehim any



explanations,hebrokemyheart

thereforeheholdsnospecialplacein

mylife.WhatIdowithmylifedoesn’t

concernhim anymore.Hisfingertips

caressingmycheekbringsmeback

from mytrance.

“Mtwana?”Iclearmythroat,Isuddenly

havealumpclogginginmythroat

“Malume”Irespond,Ican’tmissthe

uncertaintyinmyvoice.Isitstillalright

tocallhim myuncleafterwhat

happened?

“I’m sorry”Itcomesasalmostawhisper

“Forwhat?”

“Fortakingadvantageofyou,Ishouldn’t



haveletthishappen”

“ButIwanteditto,I’m theonewho

beggedyou”

“That’snotanexcuse,youarehurting

andvulnerable.Ishouldhavegivenyou

ashouldertocryonnotthis,fuck!”He

groans

“Ahcomeon,stopbeatingyourself

aboutityougottotastethepussyofa

blindgirlandIgottoforgetaboutmy

painforthatmoment.Seeit’sawin-win

situation”Ireallyenjoyed,hegavemeso

damngood.Icouldgoonandonthe

wholedayjusttonotfeelthepain

burningmysoul.



“WowreallyMira”Hesayswithalow

voicebutI’m unabletodecipheran

emotionlaidoutthroughhisvoice

“What?”

“Isthathowyouthinkofme?Someidiot

whojustwantedtotasteyourpussy!

YoureallythinksolowofmeMiraandI

won’tlietoyouithurts.HaveIever

treatedyouliketrash?HaveIevermade

youfeellikeyouareuseless?HaveI

evermadeyoufeellikeyouareatoy

thatshouldbeusedforsexualdesires?”

Thepaininhisvoicecutdeepinmy

heart,okaythatcameoutwrong.Ididn’t

meantitlikethat



“NoI’m sorry”

“IknowIwasajerkfornotbeingableto

holdmyselfbutthewayyouseemeis

waytoodemeaning.Toyouit’swasa

matterofrelievingstressornumbing

thepainbuttomeit’smeantthewhole

world.Youhavenoideahowhardithas

beenforme,havingtosuppressmy

feelingsforyou.IloveyouMira”Igasp

withshock,Iabsolutelydidn’texpect

this.

“Iknowit’scomesasshockbutit’sthe

damntruth.TheveryfirsttimeIsawyou

somethinginmemoved.Youwereonly

15yearsold,Ididn’twanttooverwhelm

youandMrKtrustedme.ItoldmyselfI



willwaitforyoutogrowbutitwashard

becauseeverysingledaymylovefor

yougrewnomatterhowItriedto

suppressit.Whenyouturned18I

thoughtyouareoldenoughnowandI

wantedtomakeamovebutIcouldn’t

becauseLwandlelwenkosicameintothe

pictureanditdidn’thelpthat…”He

pausesandsighs“I’m nottellingyou

thistoconfuseyouorsayingthinkabout

it.IhavemadepeacethatyouandIcan

neverbetogetherandIwantedyouto

knowthatyouarenotjustatoythatI

wantedtousetofulfilmysexualdesires

butaspecialsomebodythatwillalways

holdsaspecialplaceinmyheart”Wow



thatwas...Idon’tknowwhatshouldbe

theword.I’m stilldizzyfrom that

confession,itcaughtmeoffguard.

“Doyouwanttohaveyourcakenowas

breakfastorshouldImakeyou

breakfastfirst?”

“IwillhavethecakeasbreakfastbutI

wanttohaveabathfirst”

“Iwillmakeyourbedthenwhileyouare

atit”Islidemynakedbodyoutofthe

bedandfiddlesformymuffinbefore

makingmywaytothebathroom.Itake

alongshowerjustthinkingabout

everything.Ican’thelptheguiltthat

keepcreepinginwhenIthinkabout



Lwenkosi.Imisshim somuchIwon’tlie

andIhatemyselfthatIdo.Asfor

malumeSox’sconfession,I’m stunned

tospeak.Hesaidhedoesn’texpect

anythingbutIcan’tstopthinkingabout

whathesaidthough.Hesoundedso

genuineandhehasalwaysbeensuper

nicetome.I’m sureIwouldhavebeen

thespoiltgirlfriendinthewholeworld.

Ohwell,itiswhatitisnow.Ifinish

takingashowerandheadtomy

bedroom tolotionmybody.OnceI’m

donemoisturizingmybodyIlookfor

somethingtowear.It’sseemslikeIhave

runoutofthingstowear,sothiswoman

isnotonlygivingmesilenttreatment



she’salsonotdoingmylaundry.Doing

laundryisoneofthethingsthatIcan’t

do.Iwipemytearsandlookfor

somethingtowearbutI’m notsatisfied

withwhatIfindthatopensfloodgates.

“Heymtwana”Ifeelhishandswrapping

aroundmeandhislipsonthebackof

myneckwhichsendsamessagetothe

wrongplace.

“Don’tcry,it’sgoingtobeokay”Inodmy

head

“WhatareyoulookingforIwillhelpyou”

“Ican’tfindit,mom didn’tdomy

laundry”

“Youstilllookbeautifulwithoutclothes



onthoughmtwana”Ichuckle,heturns

mearoundandplaceasoftpeckonmy

forehead

“Stopcrying,youareruiningyour

beauty”Ismileandwipemytears

“Let’sgetoutofherebeforeyourmother

comesbackandfindyouhalfnaked

withmeinyourbedroom.It’stooearly

fordrama”Igiggleandlookformy

gown,whenIgetitIwearitwithmy

slippersthenweheadtothelivingroom

andhaveapieceofcakewithcoffee

whilelisteningtohim withhishilarious

exaggerationstories.Healwayshasa

waytoshiftmymindfrom anythingand

makemelaugh.



-

I’m atmugandbeanhavingachocolate

cake.Ineedittocrackmybrainopen

aboutthiswholesituation.I’m still

shockedthatKhanyiismyniece.Somy

husbandisfuckingmynieceIwon’tlieit

hurtsespeciallynowthatshe’sdoing

thistomakemepay.Sigh!Ifinisheating

mycakeandpaythebillsthenheadout.

Ireleaseahugesighbeforeknockingon

herdoor.IhopewhatI’m doingwillhelp.

“Comein!”Sheshoutsontheotherside

oftheroom.Ipushthedooropenand



hereyesaredartingonme.

“SisterWife”Shesayswithasmirk,I

lookatherandforabriefmomentI

don’tknowwhatI’m goingtosay

“Idon’thavethewholedaysisterwife

andyoudidn’tmakeanappointment”I

sighandgrabaseat.

“LookI’m sorryabouteverything.Inever

meanttocauseyourmom’sdeath.Iwas

youngandstupidIshouldn’thaveslept

withyourmother’shusband.Ihatedher

youknow,shetookmyplace.The

attentionthatdadusedgiveme,hislast

bornwasalldivertedtoherand

suddenlymymom andmysistersdidn’t



matter.I’m sorryokayI’m reallysorryit

wasnevermyintentiontorobyouof

yourmother.Youknowwhenyouare

angry,youdosomestupidthingsjustto

proveapoint.I’m sorrySiyethembafrom

thedeepestofmyheart.IknowIdon’t

deserveyourforgivenessbutI’m willing

todoanythingforyoutoforgiveme.I’m

yourauntSiyeandyouaremyniece

whichmakesyoumydaughteraswell.I

wanttobethereforyou”

“I’m notgoingtoforgiveyouNokubonga

youruinedmylife!You...you...you”She

wipeshertearsthatkeepfalling

“I’m hereforyouSiye…”



“Hereformemyfoot!Getoutofhere!”

“Siye…”

“Phuma!”(Getout!)Igetupandwalkout.

ThepainIsawinhereyesishaunting

me.It’sjustshowsthateveryoneofusis

brokeninsideincludingtheonesthatare

supposedtobehelpingustofaceour

demonsorthattoowaspartofrevenge,

she’snotapsychologist.Thatwouldn’t

surpriseme.Ireallywishwecanputthis

behindus.I’m willingtoplayaroleofa

mothertoher.Icanimaginehowitmust

havebeenhardtoloseherparentsat

suchatenderage.Shealsomentioned

thatMfanisenicausedhersomuchpain.

Iwonderwhatdidthatbastarddotoher,



thisjustmakemenotregretmy

decisionforkeepingMiraawayfrom

him.IknowthatIwaswrongfor

sleepingwithhim buthewassupposed

totakeresponsibilityIdidn’tforce

myselfintohim.Hewantedtofuckme

asmuchasIwantedtofuckhim.It’s

funnyhowthiswholesituationturned

out.Iwastheonewhowasblamedand

shamedbutittakestwototango.Being

awomanishardyoualwaystakethe

blameevenforgrownassmen.

Igetinmycaranddrivehome.I’m

welcomedmyMira’sgiggles.Theyare

toocozyformyliking.

“Soxakasahlekimtanamingathi



umthintangaphambili”(Soxmychildis

gigglinglikeyouaretouchingherprivate

part)Helooksatmewithnoemotionat

all

“Ishouldgetgoingnow”Hegetsup

“ByeMalume”

“Suremtwana”Hekissesherforehead

andheadoutandIfollowhim

“Youarenotgoingtosaygoodbyeto

me”Heturnsaroundandlooksatme

“Ihopeyouarehappy”

“Excusesme?”

“Youarehappythatbastardbrokeher

heart”



“Shetoldyou,Isee”

“Yesshetoldmeeverything.Howcan

yousaystupidblindgirltoher?Whosay

suchwordstoherdaughter?Youbroke

herMrsKmorethanLwandlelwenkosi

didandyouknowverywellthatshehas

lowself-esteem andyoujusthadtoadd

saltonthat.Whycan’tyouseethatshe

wastryingtohelpyou?Yesyoutoldher

tostopinterferingbutnochildwantto

watchtheirparentbeingabusedanddo

nothingaboutit.Iftableswereturned

youwouldhavedonethesamething”

“Heyhey,Soxwhoareyoutointerferein

myhouseholdaffairs!”



“I’m theguywhoissoinlovewithyour

daughterbutbecauseI’m pooryoudon’t

thinkIdeserveher.”Ichuckle

“Sothiswhatit’sabouthuh?Youaretoo

damnoldformydaughterMpendulo

andveleyouhavenothingtoofferher

youarejustadriver.Shedeserves

better”Ialwaysknewthathelovesher

andImadesurethathestayonhislane

whichisbeing“malume”nothingmore.

“Lwandlelwenkosiiswhatyoucall

better?”

“Welldespiteofwhathedidyeshe’sten

timesbetterthanyou.He’sMira’sage,

comingfrom awelldofamilyandhegot



lessresponsibilitythanyou.Wenayou

havedozensofbabymothersyouhave

totakecareofwiththelittlethatyougot.

Howwouldyoutakecareofmy

daughter?”

“HowmanytimesdoIhavetotellyou

thattheyarenotmybabymamasbut

mylatebrother’s?Ican’tneglectmy

brother’skids,I’m theirfatheraswell”

“Ohwellgoodforyouboybutyouare

notamanofmydaughter’scalibre”

“She’snotagolddiggerlikeyou.MrK

willstillbeatshitoutofyounx!”He

walksoutleavingmefumingwithanger

whohethinksheisnx!Iwalktothe



livingroom butMiraisnottheresoI

walktoherbedroom andIfindher

sleeping.Isitonherbedandcaressher

beautifulface.

“AllIeverdidwasforyoumybabyI’m

sorrythatsomehowitaffectedyoubut

knowthatmommylovesyousomuch”I

kissherlips.

-

Icouldn’twaittogetoutofthehospital

sothatIcangoandseemyDollface.I

didn’tcallherthewholeweekbecauseI

wantedtotalktoherfacetoface.Iwant



toapologizehowsorryIam andhow

muchIhavefalleninlovewithher.I’m

notgoingtogiveuponher.Iloveher,

damnIlovesomuchherandIwillnever

beabletolivewithouther.Ifeelso

horriblethatIbrokeherheartbutIdon’t

regrethelpingmalumebecauseI

wouldn’thavemether.Helpingmalume

scoredmeloveandI’m notgoingtolet

itgojustlikethat.I’m goingtofightfor

herandshowherhowmuchshemeans

tome.Iwonderwhotoldherand

whoeverthatisI’m goingtofuckhim up

sobad!ThanksGodthatIdidn’tdieI

don’tthinkIwouldhaveRestInPeace

withoutfixingthingsbetweenmy



DollfaceandI.Mymom withmydoctor

walkinjustwhenIjustfinishedpacking.

“Someonecan’twaittogetoutofhere”

Thedoctorsays.

“Ihavebeenhereforthewholeweek

doctorI’m homesick”Hegiggles

“Iunderstand”Theywalktowardsand

theeyemom isgivingmeisfreakingme

out.Shewasokayminutesagoandnow

she’swearingthisscarylookofhers.

Trustmewhenmom islikethisit’s

abouttogodown.

“Iknowthatyouwillmakesurehegets

enoughrestZoks”

“OfcourseCelethankyousomuch”



“AnytimeZoks,anytime”Hegivesmy

mom ahugesmilewhichannoysthe

shitoutofmethenhewalksout.

“Zoksneh?”

“Yini”(what?)

“Hewantyouandwhyareyouallowing

him togiveyoupetnames.Zoks

wamasimba”

“ShutthefuckupLwandlelwenkosi!I’m

soangryatyourightnowandI’m afraid

whatImightdotoyousojustthefuck

upboy!!!”Ohsheknows!Shegrabsmy

bagandwewalkout,shegetsmy

medicationprescriptionfirstandsigns

meoutthenweleave.Thedriveis



awkwardandsilence.

“UyanginyanyisaLwandlelwenkosi,I

don’trecognizeyouanymore.Who

taughtyoutoplaywithpeople’sheart

forrevengehuh?”

“I’m sorryMamaI…”

“Sorry?SorrywillfixMira’sbrokenheart?

Youmadeherfallinlovewithyou

Lwandlelwenkosi,youintroducedherto

usandwefellinlovewithheraswell

thenyoutookherinnocencekantyou

werejustplayingthepoorgirl.Youare

socruel!”Iunderstandwhymymom is

fuminglikethisshehasfalleninlove

withMirabutwhowouldn’tfallinlove



withher,she’ssuchabeautifulsoul.

“I’m sorrymom IknowImessedup…”

“Messedup?Yougottabekiddingme.

Messedupdoesn’tbegintodescribe

whatyoudid!Youaresoevil!Sheloves

yousomuchwithyourbaggageandshe

almostgotrapedbecauseofyouand

thisiswhatshegets!Uyinja

LwandlelwenkosiNkosi!Njanjenji

uyinja!!”Iblinkmytearsbackbutthey

falleffortlessly.Herwordscutdeepinto

myheart.

Shedropsmeoffathomeanddrivesto

myuncle’shouse.There’snoonehereI

wonderwhereNandiis.Itakemydad’s



RangeRoverkeyssincemycarisatthe

penalbeaters.IdrivetomyDollface’s

house.ThegateisopensoisthedoorI

knockseveraltimesbutnooneis

attendingme.ImakemywayinandI

canhearmoansasIgetclosertoher

room.NothingpreparedmeforwhatI

seewhenIopenthedoor.Soxisfucking

myDollfaceliketheworldisendingand

she’sscreamingherpleasuretotally

enjoyingherself.

“Do...Dollface”Myvoiceisbarelyaudible

andmyheartispoundinghardagainst

mychest.

“Ufunaniwenala!”(Whatareyoudoing

here?)



“I’m sorrytointerrupt”Imakemyway

out,mywholebodyistremblingandmy

chestfeelslikeit’sclosingin.Igetinmy

caranddriveoff,thepictureofthem

keepsflashingacrossmyeyesandIfeel

myheartshatteringintopieces.How

couldshemoveonsofast?IknowIhurt

herbutIloveherandIneverexpected

thatshewouldmoveonsofast.DidI

meannothingtoherthatmuch?Ohmy

dearlordcoulditbeadream please.A

solemntearescapesmyeyeIwipeit

withthebackofmyforefinger.Iknew

thatbastardwantedherarghhecouldn’t

waittohaveherfuck!!Igroanasgrip

hardonthesteeringwheel.Iwashoping



thatwewillfixthingsandIwillshowher

howmuchIlovebutshemovedonand

it’shurts.Iparkmydad’scaronthe

othersideandcrylikeabitch.IguessI

deservedthatbutit’sdoesn’tmakeit

hurtanyless.OnceI’m donewithcrying

whichdidn’thelpatallbecausemyheart

isstillbleeding.IdrivetoBraXhouse.

“Lwandle”

“HeyBraX”Webumpfists

“Comethisside”Wewalktotheliving

room andImakemyselfcomfortableon

thecouch

“Youlooklikeamessman”

“IneedmyfixbutIdidn’tbringany



moneywithme”

“Don’tworryboysisonke.Iwillgogetit”

“Iwantsomethingstrongtoday”He

looksatmewitharaisedbrow

“Whitesugar?”

“Yes”Hesighs

“NoIcan’tgiveyouthat”

“JustfortodaypleaseBraX”

“Whathappenedkantiboy?Thelast

timeyouwerelikethiswaslastyear

whenyoulostyourbrother”

“WellletmesayIlosttheloveofmylife

thistime”

“Cherrieyakhoibhodile?”(Yourgirlfriend



isdead)

“NoIbrokeherheartandshemovedon

sofastandquickly.Pleasejustgiveme

thewhitesugarIwilldoublepay”

“HadeboybutIwillgiveyoujustfor

todayIdon’twantyoutousethesestuff

ntwanayamitheywilldestroyyou”He

disappearsandcomesbackwitha

cocainewithoutawasteoftimeItake3

linesrespectivelyandIfeelmyself

driftingfarawayfrom thereality.

-

It’sbeenabusyweekbutIfinallysealed



thedeal.I’m lookingforwardtobe

workingwithMrZondo.He’sawell-

respectedbusinessman.Workingwith

him willbegoodformycompany.I’m on

mywayhomenowandImissmywife

anddaughtersomuch.Istartatthemall

justtobuysomethingforbothofthem

thendriveoff.Myphoneringsit’s

connectedtotheBluetooth.

“Khanyi”

“Khumalo”Sheburstintotears

“Heywhat’swrong,talktome”Shesays

incoherentthingsasshechokeson

tears.

“Ineedyou”Shemanagetoutterthose



3wordsthroughhermuffledsobs.

“I’m onmywaynowjustgivemetwoto

threehoursokay?”

“Okay”There’ssomethingaboutthis

womanthatmakesithardformetostay

awayfrom her.ThemoreItrytostay

away,it’sthemoreI’m drawntoher.

She’shasthisirresistiblefireman.I

presstheacceleratorhardandlistento

themusictodisruptmymindfrom

thinkingbutitdoesanyway.Iknowwhat

I’m doingistotallywrongandshouldmy

wifefindout,shewillbesobroken.Less

than3hoursI’m rightonherdoor.The

momentsheopensthedoorshethrows

herselfinmyarms



“It’sokaymyherenow,I’m here”Iscoop

herupandwewalktoherlivingroom.I

gentlyputheronthecouchandholdher

inmyarms

“TalktomeKhanyi”

“Yourwifeknowsaboutus”Ichokeon

mysaliva

“Shecametoseemeinmyofficeand

toldmetogetawayfrom youotherwise

shewillkillme!”

“Bongawillneverkeepthisfrom meif

sheknewshewouldhavesaidit”

“YouaresayingI’m lying?”

“Noofcoursenot,I’m tryingto

understandwhatyouaresaying”Iknow



mywifeshewouldhaveconfrontedme.

“I’m scaredKhumaloandI’m scaredfor

mybaby”

“Yourbaby”

“YesI’m pregnantwithyourchild”Ipull

herbackandlookather

“Youareserious?”Shenodswithher

head.Ohshitthisismessedup!IfI

rememberwehaveneveruseprotection.

FuckKhumalohowcouldyoubeso

stupid!ThiswillbreakBonga

“OhGodmywife..she…”shecutsmeoff

“SheknowsKhumaloshe’spretending

toyoubecauseshe’sandherdaughter

areplanningtotakeyoudown.Theyare



workingwithZoleka’sbrother.They

wanttobringyoudownKhumz”I

chuckle

“Woahwoahwhatareyouonabout

now”

“Yourwifeanddaughterareworking

withtheNkosi’stobringyoudown.They

haveavideoofyoukillingthatboythat

almostrapedyourdaughter.Theywant

tocirculateitsothattheboy’s

communitywilldealwithyou

accordingly.Apparentlyhewaslovedby

hiscommunity.Theywantyoutodie

Khumaloandtakeallyourworth.Your

wifesaiditherselftometodaythat

she’stiredofyourabusiveselfandI



mustenjoyyounowbecauseit’swon’t

last”Ilaugh

“Bongawouldneverdothattome

sweetheartasforMiraahshesuchan

innocentbabygirl.YesIhavecaused

them somuchpainbuttheycansee

thatI’m changing”

“Theyareplayingyouallofthem.I

swear!”Idon’tbelieveher

“Howdoyouknowallofthis?”

“Comeletmeshowyou”Wegetupand

wewalktosomeroom.It’sdarkand

empty,myeyesdarttothemanchained

onthechair.I’m shocked

“WhatisthisKhanyi!”



“Hecametomeandofferedtopaymea

millionifItellhim abouteverythingthat

wearediscussingbutIrefused.Hetried

toforcehimselfonmeandIhithim with

avasehecollapsed.Idraggedhim here

andtiredhim up”Thisisgettingserious

now.Ilookatthismanandhelooks

familiar.

“IthinkIhaveseenhim beforeremove

thegag”Shewalkstohim andremoves

thegag

“Ihaveseenyoubeforewhoareyou”

“I’m thefatherofyourex-wife’s

daughter”NowIremember,Ioncesaw

him inmyhouseandBrendaclaimed



he’sacousinandIbelievedher.

“ThecousinIsee,whatdoyouwant

from me”

“IknowyoukilledBrendamydaughter

needsclosure”Ilaugh

“Youcan’tbeserious”

“WellIam”

“Tellhim everything”Khanyisays.He

looksatKhanyithemeandstarts

talking

“IhateyouVusimuzi!Youkilledthe

motherofmychildandmydaughter

haveneverbeenthesameeversincethe

disappearanceofhermother.Ihave

beenworkingonavengingBrendasince



thedayIfoundoutyoukilledher.Iknow

thatyouhavebeenabusingyourwifeI

havebeenkeepingtabsonyouandMira

confirmedeverythingwhenshetoldmy

nephewLwandlelwenkosieverything.

It’sturnsoutthatyourwifeisfedup

withyourabusivebehavior,sheasked

Zolekatohelpherandmysisterasked

metohelpthem.Wehavebeenplotting

aplantobringyoudown.Imanageto

hackintoyouroldhousecamerasand

sawyoukillingInnocent.Whatbaffles

mestilltodayisthatwhyareyoukeep

camerasinthathousebecauseyouuse

ittoforyourdirtyevildeeds!That’sthe

samehouseyouburiedBrendaandthe



samehouseyoubrutallykilledthatman

whowasmakingamoveonyourwife”I

can’tbelieveBongaandMiraafter

everythingIhavedoneforthem isthis

howtheythankme?I’m shakingwith

angerandIfeellikeI’m goingtoburst.

Theywanttousethevideoofmekilling

forMira?Ungratefulmuch!Inever

meanttokillthatboyhewassoweak,

hediedwithfewpunches.Iwantedto

teachhim alesson.DamnIdidn’tknow

puttingcamerasinthathousetomake

surethatwhoeverI’m keepingthere

doesn’tescapeissuchabadidea.

“Keephim hereI’m comingback!”Iwalk

outanddrivehome.HowdidInotsee



thiscoming!

“Bonga!!!Mira!!!!”Iscream themomentI

makemywayin.

HappyBelatedBirthdayInnocentia

HloniphileMabuza

CHAPTER27

“I’m coming!!”IshoutasImakemyway

tothedoor.IopenthedoorandI’m

welcomedbyahugeslap,myvision

studdedwithstars.

“WhatthefuckZo!”Shepushesherway

inandlooksatme,she’sburningwith



anger.

“Howdareyouusemysontoplotyour

vendetta!!?”Sheattemptstoslapme

againbutIholdherhands.WhenZois

angry,shegetscrazylikethisandbeing

youngerthanherisnothelpingbecause

shealwaysremindsmethat.“Youare

mybabybrothersowhenyoumessupI

willfuckupZani!”

“Youneedtocalm down”

“Calm downmyfoot!Howcanyoudo

thishuh!Youplayedwithpeople’slives!

Idon’tknowanythingaboutKhumalo

butfrom whatI’veheardfrom Bonga,

he’sacruelmanKhuzani!Provokinghim



islikepokingasnakeatitshole.Whatif

hefindsout,ohhewillkillyouand

Lwandlelwenkosi!!”Sheshriekswith

anger

“Youneedtocalm downsiswami”

“Don’ttellmetocalm downKhuzani,

youriskedyourlifeaswellasmysonsI

can’tcalm down!YouknowwhatIhate

themostisthatyouusedMira!You

usedaninnocentvulnerablegirlforyour

vendetta.That’smakemesick!What

kindofamanareyouthatusekidsto

fighthisbattles.Uyanginyanyisa

Khuzani.”Iclenchmyjawsshe’smaking

meangrynowbutIwillkeepcalm

becauseshe’smyoldersisterandI



respecther.

“Sis….”shedoesn’tletmetotalk

“Idon’tunderstandwhyyouwantto

avengeBrendathatwomannever

deservedyou!LetitgoKhuzanibefore

youloseyourlifeforabitchthatdidn’t

deserveyourlife!Iunderstandyouloved

herbutsheneverlovedyou!”

“YouthinkI’m doingthisforBrenda?No

Idon’tcareaboutherhowevershe

deservesjustice!I’m doingthisfor

Emihle!Everysingledaymydaughteris

driftingawayfrom mebecauseshe

wanthermother!”

“ButstillKhuzani,thatwon’tbringher



back!”

“Yesthatwon’tbutatleastifKhumalo

canbeoutoftheway,Icanfindawayto

digBrendaandburyherwheremy

daughterwillbeabletovisither

whenevershemissesher.Emihleneeds

closureZo.Thisisaffectinghermore

thanIthoughtitdid.Herclassteacher

oncecalledmeandtoldmethatshe’s

notdoingwellatschool.Therearetimes

shejustdriftfarawayduringalesson.

Sheblamesherforhermom’s

disappearanceshethinkshedid

somethingtoherthatmadeher

disappearonher.Shefeelslikeshe’sa

badchildhencehermom lefther,that’s



hurtdeepdowninmyheartZo.Ijust

wantmydaughtertobehappylikeother

kidsit’sthattoomuchtoask”

“OhZani”Theangervanishesonher

faceandit’snowreplacedwithpityand

hurt.Shepullsmeinherarmsandholds

herfordearlife.Wepullapartforawhile

shetakesmyhandandleadsmetothe

couch.

“I’m reallysorry,Ican’tbegintoimagine

howyouarefeelingandIfully

understandbutthiswayisdangerous

buti.I’m sureyoudon’twantEmihleto

loseanotherparent.Howdoyouthink

shewillfeelifsheloseherfather

becausehewastryingtoavengeher



mothersothatshecangetclosure.

PleasethinkaboutitThabzolo”Ishake

myhead

“I’m beggingyou,Ican’tloseyou,and

youaretheonlythingthatIhaveleft

thatremindsmeofmyfather,myonly

brother.Ican’tloseyouZanipleaseI

justburiedmysonlastyear,Ican’tbury

anothersonandmybrother”

“WhatdoIdoregardingEmihle”She

sighsandtakesmyhandsintohers

“Emihleisstillyoung,shejustneeds

loveandcare.Youwillsee,shewillget

overhermom’sdisappearanceorbetter

yetfindheramotherfigureandstop



fuckingaround.”Ichuckle,Iknowonce

westartthisconversationshewon’t

stop.Godshe’slikemymother.Theyare

alwaysnaggingaboutmesettlingdown.

“Thankyouforcomingsis,youcango

nowandhavesomerest”

“Iseewhatyouaredoingbutona

seriousnoteZaniyouarenotgetting

anyyoungeryouturning39thisyearyou

wanttodieasabachelor?”

“HayiZolekaawumetu”

“NoKhuzaniEmihleneedsamother

figureandallofthiswillbesolved.”

“Shehasyou,mom andKhanyi”

“Yesbutit’snotthesameKhuzani.You



needtosettledownnow.Who’sgoingto

growourdad’ssurnamekanti?Areyou

tellingmethatit’sovernjewiththe

Msimangoclan.Hayimusauganga

wena”’

“Letmewalkyouout”Shegiggles

“Youarethrowingmeoutnow?”

“Youaretalkingtoomuchnow”She

punchesmyshoulderIgiggle.

“LookIseethatyouarescaredbutyou

havetoknowthatnoteveryoneislike

Brenda”sherollshereyes,shenever

likedBrendawellIunderstand.Shewas

toomuchtookeepupwith.Whenwe

metIwasstilltryingtomakesomething



outofmyself.Ihavealwaysbeen

fascinatedaboutcomputersand

technology.Irememberthisotherdaya

friendofminehadproblem withhis

computerandIsolvedtheproblem

withoutanyhassle.Hewashappyand

whenevertherewassomeonewho

neededhelpherecommendedmeto

them.It’sstartedoffasfixingother

people’scomputersandlaptopsuntil

solvingtechnicalissuesbecamemy

passion.Idecidedtostudycomputer

science.Gettingajobwasnostruggle

afterIcompletedmydegreebecause

there’shighdemandinsoftware

engineering.Theplanwastohavemy



owncompanyonedayandittookme

fewyearstostartupmyownappdesign

andmobileappDevelopmentCompany.

“ThanksforthelecturesisIhearyou”

“Idon’twantyoutohearmeIwantyou

todosomething”

“OkayIwill”It’stheonlywaytodropthis

topic

“ThinkaboutwhatIsaidZani,revenge

canbackfire.PleasestopthisandIhope

Khumalowon’tfindoutaboutthis”

“HowisLwandle”

“Hewasdischargedtoday”

“ThatgreatIhopehecansolvethings



withMira.Ihaveneverseenhim likethis

withagirl.HereallylovesMira”

“IfIwasMiraIwouldn’tforgivehim.”I

wince

“AwZo”

“Whatyouguysdidiscruel!”

“‘MinaIdidn’tsayhemustmakeherhis

girlfriend.Theyweresupposedtobe

friends”

“Andthatmakeitbetter?”

“NotreallybutatleastMirawouldn’tbe

thisheheartbroken.Investingallyour

feelingsandgivingallyourselfto

someoneincludingyoursoulonlytofind

outitwasallfakehurtsmore”



“Ifeelsorryforhershereallyloves

Lwandlearghniyangcikaninanow2”

Shegetsup

“I’m sorryokay”

“IwishyoursorrycanmendMira’sheart

butitwon’t”

“I’m sorrysisIwillfixthisIpromise”

“Whatever”Shemakesherwayout.I

hateitwhenmysisterismadatme.We

haveagoodbonddespitethefactmy

mom doesn’tlikeherbutIwillnever

neglectmyonlysister.Justasmuchas

I’m theonlythingthatremindsherof

dad,she’salsotheonlythingthat

connectsmewithourfather.



IknowusingLwandleandMirawasso

lowofmebutIdidn’thaveanyother

choiceandIcan’tbackdownnow.It’s

onlymatteroftimeKhumalogodown.I

justneedtospreadthisvideotothe

rightpeopleattherighttime.Ispend

almostmywholedayworkingonanew

app,acallinterruptme.

“Khanyi”

”Hellohowareyou”

“I’m goodandyourself?”

“I’m notfeelinggood”

“What’swrong?”



“Idon’tknowmyheartissore”

“I’m comingokay”Withoutawasteof

timeI’m onmywaytoKhanyi’splace.

Khanyiislikealittlesistertome,she

wasmylatebabysister’sfriendNolitha.

TheywerebestfriendsandNolithatold

methatKhanyi’sstepdadwasabusing

sexuallysinceshewas12yearsold.I

wassolividIwantedtokillMfaniseni

withmybothhandsbutIcouldn’triskto

gotojail.Nolithaaskedmom toallow

Khanyitostaywithusandmom agreed.

Thathowwebondedasbrotherand

Iittlesister.IaskedKhanyitoreport

MfanisenibutsherefusedandIthought

shewasscaredonlytofindoutshewas



plottingarevengeonherown.Hehe

KhanyisonedangerouswomanI’m

tellingyou.Hepouredacidonhispenis

andhelosttheuseofit.Nolitha’sdeath

isstillamysterytome,shecameback

homefrom schoolonedayand

complainedaboutstomachache,at

nightthepainworsenedandwetookher

tothehospitalbeforewegotthereshe

wasgone.Iwasbeyondbroken,my

mom wasamess.Itwasheartbreaking

butwelearnedtomakepeacewithher

death.IarriveatKhanyi’splaceandgive

herahug.Hereyesareredshehave

beencrying

“Hey”



“Hello”Sheleadsmetolivingroom

“Talktome”

“Ijustmissmyparents”

“I’m sorry...comehere”Ipullhertomy

armsandcomforther.Onceshe’scalm

sheofferedsomethingformetodrink

andItellherajuicewillbeokay.Itryto

makeherfeelbetterandmakingher

laughwhilesippingonmyjuice.Ican

feelmyselfgettingweakandmyspeech

isslurring.

“Kha..kha..Whathaveyoudonetome?”

“I’m sorrySpijoms,Ineedtodothisfor

mymom”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”



“NokubongadeservestodielikeMama”

“Khanyi..Kha“it’slightout.Coldwater

spatteringonmyfacewakesmeup.I

lookatmysurroundingsandnoticethat

I’m chainedinthisemptyroom.

“Wakeywakey!”

“WhatthefuckisthisKhanyi!”

“KhumaloisonhiswaynowIwantyou

totellhim thatyou,hiswifeandMira

wereworkingtogethertobringhim

down!Tellhim everythingbutdon’t

includeme”Ilaughreallyhard,Ican’t

believethis

“Areyoumad?”

“MadohnoSpijomsI’m sane.”



“Thenwhyareyoudoingthisweareon

thesameteam!”

“Sameteam?Nowearenotonthe

sameteam Spijomsyouwanttosave

Nokubongaandherdaughterandbring

downKhumalowhileIwanttomake

Nokubongapaysotellmehowarewe

onthesameteam?”

“WhatchangedIthoughtwearestillon

thesamepage.IwantKhumaloandyou

wantBonga.Thathasn’tchange”

“Really?Whataboutthepassportshuh?

Youweregoingtohelpherrunaway

Spijoms!”Isigh

”Youseeyoucan’tevendefendyourself!



IfIknewbetterI’dsayyouwant

Nokubonga!Wellyoumadeaverybig

mistakebyturningonourplan.”

“Younotgoingtoforceme!”Shelaughs

reallyhardandmakesthecallthenputs

itonlouderspeaker.

“Daddy!Help!Please!Help!”Myheart

stopsbeating.

“Youbitch!Ifyoudarehurtmydaughter

I…”

“Relaxnoneedforthreatswenajustdo

asItellyouandIdon’tthinkyouwant

littleEmytojoinhermama”

“FuckyouKhayisile,Fuckyou!”She

cackleslikeabitchsheisInever



thoughtshecouldplaymelikethis.

“IsthishowyouthankmeKhanyisile

aftereverythingIhavedoneforyou?We

tookyouinandgaveyoulife.Itreated

youlikemylittlesisterandgaveyoua

future,todayyouareapsychologist

becauseofme!Isthishowyoushow

gratitudebybetrayingme!YouknowifI

wassomeoneelseIwouldhavetaken

advantageofyoubutnobecauseIsaw

alittlesisterinyou!”

“ah.aaahyouseethat?That’showIfelt

whenyoubetrayedme!Wehadaplan

butyouchosetoplayme!”

“Youwillregretthis,I’m tellingyou!”



“LittleEmy’slifedependsonyouMr

Msimango.Ithinkourguesthasarrived”

Ididn’tseethiscoming!Fuck!Igroanin

frustration.

-

Mymindhavebeenreelingwith

thoughtsandIthinkthebestwayisto

confrontKhumalo.Escapingisalreadya

riskbutIneedtobesmartaboutit.I

havetotalktohim IhopeSiyehasn’t

toldhim anything.It’saround8pm Mira

andIareeating

“WhydidyoutellSoxdidn’tItellyouthat



whathappenedherestayshere”

“I’m sorryMamabutIneededsomeone

totalkto”

“Someonetotalktomyfoot!Youkeep

doingexactlywhatItoldyounotwhy

Mirahuh?”

“I’m sorry”

“Nyorynyorythat’sallyouknow!”

“I’m sorry…”

“FuseguyadinaMira!”

“Bonga!!!Mira!!”Ihearmyhusband

screamingandIjustknewthathe’s

angrymyheartskipsabeat

“Diningroom!!”Ishoutbackseconds



latehemakeshiswayinlookingangry.

Ohlordwhathappenednow

“HelloKhumalo”

“NyeloKhumalo,youaremakingme

yourfool!”Ohshitshetoldhim

“Whatareyoutalkingabout!”

“YouwanttotakemedownBongahuh?

Mehuh?YourhusbandaftereverythingI

havedoneforyou!”I’m lostforasecond

“Calm downandlet’stalkcalmlyabout

this!”

“Idon’twanttocalm down!Iknowthat

bothofyouareplayingme!”Hepoints

bothofus



“Iwasprotectingyourdaughter!I

wantedthatboytolearnalessonand

youwanttousethatvideotobringme

down!!”Ohno!

“IcanexplainKhumalo,it’snotwhatyou

think”IsaycalmlybutI’m shakingwith

fear.Ihaveneverseenhim thisangry

“Youwanttolietomehuh!!”Aslap

caughtmeoffguardanditmakesme

boilwithanger

“YesIwanttobringyoudowncozI’m

tiredofyou!I’m sickandtiredofyour

emptypromises!!Yousaidyouwill

changebutlookwhatyouhavejustdid!!

Youmademeafoolandmademe



believeyouarechangingkantiyouare

fuckingher!!YesIknowthatyouaretwo

timingmeandI’m fedupKhumalo!I

havebeenwaitingforyourchangebut

nothingishappening!!I’m fedup!

Ngikhatheleukubai-punchingbagyakho!

Youareafuckingcowardthatbeatup

women!Canyoubeamanjustonceand

haveadecentconversation!Everytime

youhavetoraiseyourfilthyhandsatme

andmydaughter.I’m tiredyezwa!I’m

leavingyouforgoodandyouwon’tstop

methistime!”

“Ungratefulbitch!!”Heslapsmehard

andIfallwithachair

“Mommy!Dadddypleasedon’t,it’snot



mom itwasme.Hitmenother!!”Cries

Mira,

Hepullsmeupbymyhair,Iscream in

agonyandpunchhisballs.Hegroans

andthatantagonizeshim furtherhe

punchesmeoverandoveruntilIfall

down.Hekeepskickingmeandkicking

overandover.

-

Ifeelsohorriblethatmom isstillnot

talkingtome.Ispendthewholedayin

mybedroom.Shecallsmeforsupper

andweeatinsilenceuntilshestarts



shoutingatmeabouttellingmalume

Sox.Justthendadmakeshiswayin

withascream.Ithoughthehad

changedbutthemomentmymom

startedscreamingIknewhe’sbeating

her.Icanhearhim swearingatherwhile

shescreamsinagony

“Bitch!Igaveyoueverythingyouwanted

andthishowyouthankme!Youwantto

killme!”Herscreamsofagonypierces

throughmyheartIcan’tholdmytears.

“DaddypleaseI’m beggingyou!It’sme

notmom!Shedidn’tknowIswear!”Itry

toexplaintohim throughmysobsbutit

doesn’tseem likehe’shearingmeorhe

wanttolistentome.Ihearaloudgroan



from dadandI’m wonderingwhat’s

goingon.Ifeelhandstouchingmeand

jumpwithfright

“Runbabyandneverlookback”mom

whispersonmyear

“MommynoIcan’tleaveyouhere!”

“I’m sorrymybabyIthoughtIwillbe

abletohandlethis.I’m sorrythatIfailed

you.Run”

“Runandgowheremommy?NoIrather

diewithyouhere”Icryhysterically

“Iloveyousomuch”Shesqueezesme

inherarmsandkissesmylips

“Mommyno!”



“It’sgoingtobeokaybaby,Iwillalways

bewithyou”Wheredoessheexpectme

toruntoIcan’tevensee!

“Mama”Ihearherscreaming

“Comehereyoubitchyouknowhowto

fightnowhuh!Youwantustofight

showmewhatyougot!!”Ifiddlefor

muffinandfindmywayout.Tearscan’t

stopfallingdownmyface.Themoment

I’m outthegateIhearagunshotand

mywholebodyfreeze.

HappyBelatedBirthdayAzandeXego,

NoziphoNkosi-Nkonyane,NhlanhlaC

Nhla&HappyBirthdayZabanguniZah



CHAPTER28

IneverthoughtKhanyiwouldeverstab

meintheback.Ihavebeennothingbut

agreatbigbrothertohernotthatshe

owesmeforthatthough.IdidwhatIdid

becauseitwastherightthingtodo.I

hadnoreasontobemalicioustowards

her.Shewasjustavulnerableyoung

ladythatneededlove,protection,care

andfamily.Ijustsawmylittlesisterin

her.It’sfunnyhowIfeelsobetrayedbut

I’m theonewhowasdishonestwithher

first.Isomehowfocusedonmyrevenge

andforgotabouthers,IwasegocentricI

knowandnowmyfamily,Bongaand



Miraareindanger.FuckI’m screwed!I

needaplanASAPbeforethatbastard

killinnocentsouls.

“IhavedonemypartItoldKhumalo

everythingnowreleaseme”

“HesaidImustkeepyouhere”

“Okayreleasemydaughterthen”She

makesthecallandtellwhoeverhasmy

daughtertosendhertomymother’s

house

“Done”

“Iwantproveyouhavetocallthem

whentheygetthere”

“Noproblem”



“ItrustedyouKhanyi”

“IalsotrustedyouSpijoms,youwerea

brotherIneverhadbutyouchoseto

playmeandpeoplewhoplay

SiyethembaKhanyisileMyezapay”

“I’m sorrybutInevermeanttobetray

you”

“WhySpijoms,youknow…”Shepauses

andtearsdropsdownhergorgeousface

“IthoughtyouaremybrotherandIcan

trustyoubutIhavecometorealizethat

menareallthesame!Idon’tknowwhat

y’allseeinthatbitch!Mfaniseni

betrayedmamawithher!Youbetrayed

mewithher!!Whatdoesshehavethat



nowomanhas?”Isighandclosemy

eyesmomentarilythenlooksather

glisteningeyes

“Khumalohasneverbeenacheat,you

aretheonlyonewhomadehim

succumbedtotemptation.Ihavebeen

keepingtabsonhim foryearsbutnot

evenoncedidheevercheatonBonga.

SotellmewhatdoyouhavethatBonga

doesn’thave?”Shelooksatmewith

intensityandshrugshershoulder.

“Exactly”

“Whatisthatsupposedtomean?”

“Ineedthetoilet”

“I’m notlettingyougo”



“Ahwell,thenyouwillcleanafterme.

Callmymothernow””Shecallsmy

motherandplacesthephoneonmyear.

“Hello”Mymom saysontheotherside

withacryingvoice

“Mamait’sme”

“Khuzani!Ihavebeentryingtocallyou

whyareyounotansweringyourphone?

TheytookEmihle!She’sgone”she

screamshysterically

“Calm downmamaEmihleisfine,they

areonthewaytobringher”

“Howdoyou…Khuzaniwhat’sgoing

on?”

“IwillexplaineverythingwhenIcome



therefornowIjustneedyoutocalm

down”

“Calm downhowwhenpeopletookmy

onlygrandchild!”Iheartheknockonthe

otherside

“I’m sureit’sthem goopenup”Ihear

someshufflingsandalittlevoice

screamingformama.

“Gogo!”

”Emy!Ohmybaby!”

“Mama”

“YesBaba”

“Issheokay?”

“Yes”



“Pleasegiveherthephone”There’s

someshufflingthenalittlevoicecomes

through

“Hello”

“Daddy’slittleEmy”

“Daddy!”

“Didtheyhurtyou?”

“NobutIwassoscared.Whereareyou

daddy?”

“I’m happythatyouareokaysweetheart.

Iloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoo”Khanyitakesthephone

andhangup

“Areyouhappynow?”



“NoIneedthetoilet”Shesighs

“Iwillgogetyouabucket”She

disappearsforfewminutesandcomes

withabucket.Sheunfastenmeandthe

momentI’m freeIpunchthesideofher

facetomakeherloseher

consciousness.Shefallsdownonthe

floorIpickherupandchainheronthe

chairlikeshedidtomethenlockthe

dooraftermakingmywayout.The

momentIjumptomycarIspeedoff,the

goodthingisIhavebeenkeepingmy

guninthecarforthepastfewdays.I

callmysisterandsheanswersonthe

3rdring.

“Zani”



“Heysisareyouallokay?”

“Yesweareokay”

”IncludingLwandle?Whereishe?”

“He’sinhisbedroom,he’sfinewhat’s

goingonKhuzani?”

“It’sgoody’allokay,Iwillcallyoulater”I

hangupbeforeshesaysanything.I

knowwhatanagmysistercanshebe.I

arriveattheKhumalohousehold,Itake

mygunandtuckitin.Thegateisopen

soisthedoor.Iknockforawhileandno

oneseemstoavailthemselves.Iwalk

backtomycarbutsomethinginmetells

metowalkinnomatterhowrudeitisto

justenteraman’shouse.Iwalkinand



makemywaytothediningroom.Isee

bloodonthefloorandfootprintsstainof

blood.MyheartskipsabeatIpullout

mygunandfollowthefootprintsof

bloodwhichareleadingtothestudy

room.Myheartdropstomykneeswhen

IseeKhumalo’swideeyesstaringright

backatmeashe’slyingonapoolofhis

ownbloodwithabulletholeonhis

foreheadandnexttohim there’sBonga

whohasbruisesandcoveredwithblood

alloverherclothes.Shehasagunon

herhand,Iskiptoherandwakeherup

whichprovestobeinvain.Ifeelher

pulseit’sveryfaint,myheartjumpsabit

thatshe’sstillalive.Mira!Where’sMira?



IsearchforherinthehousebutIcan’t

findherIcarryBongainmyarmsand

rushhertothehospital.Onmyway

thereIcallZoandtellherhalfofthe

situationathand.ThesecondIarrive

Bongaisattended,I’m pacingupand

downasIwait,tryingtobepositivethat

Miraissafewhereversheis.

“Zani!”SaysZothemomentshewalks

in

“Zo”Shepullsmeinherarms.HowdoI

tellherthis?Wepullapartandshelooks

atme

“WhathappenedisBongaokay”Isigh

andtakeherhandsintominethenlead



hertothecouch.

“It’samesssis,everythingisafucking

mess!”

“YouarescaringmeZani”Iletherinon

abouteverything.

“OhmyGodKhuzani!”Sheshriekswith

shock

“Where’sMira?”

“Idon’tknowmaybewhenKhumalo

wentviolentonBongasheranawayto

callhelp”

“OhLord!WehavetofindherKhuzani!”

Shestartscrying

“I’m sorryZopleasedon’tcry”



“ThisisallyourfaultKhuzani!Ifonlyyou

didn’tplantoavengeBrendanoneof

thiswouldhavehappened!Looknow

KhumaloisdeadandMiraisoutthere

I’m sureshe’ssoscaredand…”she

burstintoaloudsob

“IknowZo,Iknowbutonewayorthe

otherKhumalo’ssinswouldhavecatch

upwithhim.It’sapityBongahadtobe

theonetokillhim andasforMiraIwill

findher,Ipromiseyou”

“Youshouldn’thavestartedthis!”

“IwillgolookforMira,Iwillfindyou

herewhenIcomeback?”

“Yes”shewipeshertears



“Okaythankyouforbeinghere”

“She’smyfriendKhuzani,youdon’tneed

tothankme”Ikissherforeheadand

headout.IdealwithKhumalo’ssituation

andwhenthepolicearedonewith

everything,IgoandlookforMira.Before

Iknowit,it’s7o’clockinthemorning

andIhaven’tfoundMira.Itdoesn’thelp

thatsheleftherphoneIwouldhaveuse

ittolocateher.Itriedcallingher

chauffeurbuthealsodoesn’tknow

wheresheis.Idrivetothehospitaland

findZosleeping.

“Zo”Ishakeher,sheblinkshereyes

openandlooksatme



“Where’sMira?”

“Icouldn’tfindherbutthepoliceare

alsolookingforherandIwillfindher

Zo”

“OhkodaKhuzaniwenzeni!Whatifwe

don’tfindherhuh?Whatifsheranaway

whenshewasalreadyinpainafter

Khumalobeatherupandnowshe

passedoutsomewhere!”

“IwillfindherZo”

“Stopsayingthat,hadyounotstarted

thisnoneofthiswouldhavehappened!

Uyanginyanyisanje!”

“Ithappenedokayandit’sdonenow

stopshoutingatmebecausenothing



willchange!Atleastsomethingbetter

cameoutofallthis.Khumaloisdead

whichmeansMiraandBongaarefree

from him!”

“WhatwillhappentoKhanyi?”

“Ihaven’tdecided”

“Thatbitchaftereverythingyouhave

doneforher!”

“WellIdon’tblameher,Ididn’tstickto

theplan.Ibetrayedher”

“ButstillKhuzaniandIfeelsohorrible

thatwhenthepoormanrealizedwhat

hewasdoingwaswronganddecidedto

seekhelponlytobeplayedbyyouguys”

“Everydoghashisday”



“Youaresoevil!”

“WhyareyouactingasifKhumalowas

innocent?”

“OfcoursehewasnotinnocentbutI

can’thelpbutwonderhadhefounda

goodpsychologistwhatwouldhave

happened,maybehewouldhave

changed”Thedoctormakehiswaytous.

”Morning”

“MorningDoctorhowisshe?”Iask

“Shelosttoomuchblooddueto

miscarriageandduetoheadinjuryshe

sustained,wehadtoputheroninduced

comatoprotectthebrainfrom

swelling.”



“Ohthankyoudoctorcanweseeher”

“Justforaminute”Wenodandfollow

him,seeingherlyinghelplesshitme

hard.IfIhandledthesituationbettershe

wouldn’tbelyinghereinthishospital

bedImustsayitwassobraveofherto

shootKhumalo.

-

Howoneisexpectedtogoonfordays

withoutair?Howoneisexpectedtogo

onwithoutaheart?I’m failingdismally

togoonwithoutmyheartandwithout

theairthatIbreathe.Ifeellikeeach



passingminutewithoutherbeingfound,

I’m losingher.It’sbeenaweeksincemy

Dollfacedisappearedandsofarwe

haven’theardanythingfrom thepolice.

I’m drowningdeepintotheoceanand

theonlythingthatcancometomy

rescueistoseemyDollfaceunharmed.I

feelsoawfulabouthowthingswere

betweenushowIwishItoldherhow

sorryIam andhowmuchIloveher.The

wholeweekIhaven’tbeentoschool,I’m

soweakforaguy,Iknow.Ijustcan’t

helpmyselfwhenit’scomestoher.My

worldliterallystopsnjeandIcan’thelpit.

Goingdayswithoutknowingwhereshe

is,iskillingmeinthedepthofmysoul.I



hopewhereversheisshe’ssafe.

Iwipethetearsthatcan’tstopfalling,

mypillowissoakedwithmytears.

CryingisallI’veeverdonehowIwishit

helpsbutitdoesn’t.Imisshersomuch

andherscentonherhoodiethatI’m

wearingismakingmemelancholy,Why

lifeisthiscruel?Thingswerenever

supposedtoturnoutlikethisbutI’m

gladKhumaloisdead.Ihearaknockon

thedoorbutIdon’thavestrengthto

eventalksothatpersonmakeshisor

herwayinandsitsonmybed.



“Babyyouhavetoeatsomethingyou

can’tstarveyourselfboy”Mymom says

brushingmystainedtearsface

“HowwouldIeatnotknowingifshehas

eatenmama”

“Ohboy..comehere”Isitonmybutt

andburymyheadonherbosom before

lettingoutagutwrenchingsob.”

“Shhit’sgoingtobeokaybaby”

“IwantmyDollfacemamaplease”Icry

likeabitch.EverytimeIthinkofher,I

can’thelpbutthinkofpainthatmightbe

inflictedonheranditbreaksmyalready

brokenheart.IhatemyselfthatI’m here

andshe’swhereversheiswithnoone



else’s.Ishouldbethereforher!She

needsme!

“Wewillfindherbaby”

“Nomamayouhavebeensayingthatfor

awholeweeknow.IwantmyDollface”

“Thepolicearedoingeverythingthey

canshewouldbefoundIpromiseyou”I

wishthat’smakesmefeelbetterbutit

doesn’tit.Thehopekeepsfadingaway

byeachsecondpassing.

“Don’tcrymyboy.Iunderstandthatyou

aregoingthroughtheworstandweall

worriedaboutMirabutyouneedtobe

strong.Mondayyouhavetogobackto

schoolI’m sureMirawouldn’twantyou



toflunkbecauseyouwerelocking

yourselfinyourroom thewholeweek

cryingforher.QinaLwandlelwenkosi”

(Bestrong)Inodwithmyhead

“Nowlet’sgoImadeyouyourfavorite

sandwich”

“I’m nothungry”

“Boycomeonyouhaven’tbeeneating

forthewholeweekandyouhavelost

weightwithinaweek.YouwantMirato

comebacktothisskeletonHayi

Lwandleyouarealreadyskinnyyou

can’taffordtostarveyourself”Imanage

tolaugh

“SaysthesamewomanwhoIinherited



theskinnybodyfrom”

“HaiboLwandleI’m notskinnymina!I’m

petite!”

“It’sthesamedifference”

“Hayiit’snotthesame,getup”

“I’m coming”Ipullbackandshewipes

mytearsbeforemakingherwayout.I

lookatmyDollface’spicturesonmy

phoneandwalkout.Ifinddadhugginga

cryingmom

“I’m scaredBhekiwhatifweneverfind

her,whatwillIsaytoBongawhenshe

wakesup?”

“Wewillfindhersweetheartandmaybe

BongaknowswhereMirais”



“Youthinkso?”

“Yeslet’swaitforhertowakeup”

“Hidad”Theyletgoofeachotherand

lookatme

“Heyson,it’sgoodtoseeyououtofthat

bedroom”Isigh

“Sitdownandeat”Idoasshesayand

eat

“Iwanttogotothehospitalnow”

“Iwanttoseemalume,pleasewaitfor

me”myuncleisalwaysatthehospitalif

he’snotouttherelookingforMira.I

finisheatingthenmom andIleavefor

thehospital.Wefindmalumeonthe

phone,talkingabouthispeoplethatare



lookingforMira.Helookssooldwitha

beared.Hehasalwaysbeentheoneto

knowhowtohandlehisemotionsbut

thisisaffectinghim morethanIthought

itwould.Mom andhim arenotongood

speakingtermsaboutthiswhole

situation.It’sreallybad.

“Howisshetoday?”Iask

“She’sstillthesame”

“FoundanythingaboutMira?”

“Theyarestilllooking”

“IfMiradies,it’swillbeonyouKhuzani!”

“Mom stopthi….”

“ThulawenaI’m nottalkingtoyou!”



“Nomom stopitmalumeneedsyour

support!Can’tyouseethisisalready

eatinghim!Yeswemessedupbutwe

areallhumanwhodoesn’tmake

mistakeshuh?”

“Mistake?Thisisnotamistakeyouguys

plannedthis!”

“Okaywemadeabadchoicelike

everyonewouldstopbreathingonour

necks.Weacknowledgethedamage

thiswholethingdid!”

“NoitsfineLwandlelwenkosiI

understandyourmom’sangerbutcould

youbothtakethisconversationto

outsideyouaremakingnoise.I’m sure



asadoctorZolekayouunderstand”As

mom isabouttoreplyshe’sinterrupted

bymom BongawhocallsoutforMira

beforeopeninghereyes

“Bongahey”sheholdsherhand

“Don’ttrytomoveyouwillhurtyourself”

Mom Bongalooksallofus

“Where’sMira?”

“Uhm”

”UphiumtanamiZo?”Welookateach

other,wereallythoughtmaybeshe

knowswhereMiraishidingbecause

honestlywedon’tknowwhathappened.

Myheartsinkstomystomachmy

Dollfacewhereareyou?
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IhearfamiliarvoicesshoutingandI

openmyeyesandlookatmy

surroundings,IrealizeI’m inthehospital

andeverythingcomecrashingbacklike

tonofbricks.Ifeelmyheartshattering

byeachpicturethatflashbeforemy

eyes.Ilookatthesepeoplegathered

aroundme.It’sZo,Lwandlelwenkosiand

anotherman,helooksfamiliar,Ithink



I’veseenhim beforebutI’m notsure.

“Where’sMira”IsaylookingatZo

“Uhm”Iseepainflashherfaceandmy

heartliterallystops.

“UphiumtanamiZo”myvoiceisshaking,

I’m sonotreadytohearwhatshe’s

abouttosay.

“She...uhm..”Sheblinkshertearsback

andIseeLwandlewipinghistearthat

hasescapedthenhemakeshiswayout.

Themanfollowsbehindhim.

“NononoZopleasetellmeshe’sokay!”

I’m alreadyintears

“Youneedtocalm downBonga”



“Where’smyMiracle?”Shetakesmy

handintohersandsqueezesit

“ZolekaNkosi!”Isnap

“Wedon’tknowBonga,wetriedlooking

forherandeventhepolicearelooking

forherbutwecan’tfindher.Wewere

hopingthatyouthatyoucouldexplain

whatreallyhappenedmaybethatwould

havehelped.It’sbeenaweeknow”

“Aweek?NoZowhatifshe’sdead

somewherewhatifOhlord…”Iburstinto

toaloudsobandsheholdsmeinher

arms

“I’m sorryBonga,wewillfindher”

“Ishouldn’thavetoldhertorunZo,it’s



myfault!Ishouldhaveprotectedherbut

Iwasscaredthatwhenhe’sdonewith

mehewillkillher.”

“Doyouknowwhereshecouldbe?”

“Miradoesn’thavefriendsexceptGugu.

WhataboutSox?”

“Healsodoesn’tknowwheresheis”

“LordumtanamiZo”

“Shhdon’tcrysisi,wewilldoeverything

tofindher”

“Youaremydoctorright?”

“No”

“Tellwhoevermydoctoristodischarge

me.Ican’tsitherewhilemydaughteris



outtherealone.Ihavetofindher”

“NoBongayouneedtorest…”Icuther

short

“Rest?HowcanIrestwhenmydaughter

ismissing?”

“Thepolice…”

“Don’ttellmeaboutthepolice!”

“YouneedtotakeiteasyBonga.There’s

toomuchgoingonandyourbodyisstill

recoveringandyourheadtoo.Miraneed

youhealthyandstrong”

“How.HowisKhumalo”Shepullsme

backandlooksatmeconfused

“WhatreallyhappenedBonga?”



“Hecamebackhomeangry,Idon’tknow

whotoldhim aboutMiraand

Lwandlelwenkositryingtotakehim

down.IthoughtIknewhim whenhe’s

angrybutthatnight,hewaslikea

possessedanimal.Heslappedmeand

thattriggeredmyanger.Itoldhim my

pieceofmindwhichmadehim angrier.

Hebeattheshitoutofme.Itriedtofight

him andbythetimehewasgroaning,I

toldMiratorun.Iknewthatoncehe’s

donewithmehewillgotoher.Itwasa

stupidthingtosaybutit’stheonlything

thatIthoughtof.Icouldn’tjustlethim

killusboth.Oneofushadtosurvive.I

knewthatitwastheendformeandI



acceptedbutsomethinginmesnapped

Itriedtofighthim nomatterhowstrong

hewas.IrealizethatIwasn’twinningI

grabbedthechairandhithim,whilehe

wasgroaninginpainIfoundmywayto

thestudyroom,towherehekeepshis

guninthesafe.Bythetimehewalkedin

Iwascarryingitwithmybothhandsand

readytoshoothim.Oneofushadtodie

thatnightandIknewifIlethim get

closetomeI’m theonewho’sgoingto

die.Ipulledthetrigger,hefelldown.I

don’tknowthatwhathappenedafter

that,IthinkIlostconsciousness.”Ikeep

mywipingmytearsasInarratewhat

happenedandZoiscryingtoo.



“OhBonga,thatwassobraveofyou”

“Howishe?”

“He’sdeadsisi”Ifreezedigestingwhat

shejustsaid.Itbreaksmyheartnow

thathereallydiedandI’m theonewho

killedhim.

“I’m sorryBonga”

“IknowthathewasgoingtokillmeifI

didn’tshoothim andhehasn’tbeen

treatingmegoodbutIlovedhim Zo.My

heartissobrokenthathe’sdead”Ilet

outagutwrenchingsob

“I’m sorrysisi,youdidwhatyouhadto

dotosaveyourself”Sheengulfsmein

herarms.HowwillIevermoveonfrom



thispain,it’sjusttoomuchforone

person.

“Didmybabysurvive?”

“No,I’m sorry”Icryformymissing

daughter,Icryformyhusbandwhom I

killed,IcryformyunbornbabywhoI

miscarried.OnceI’m calm Zocallsthe

doctorandtheymovemetoanother

room.Mywholebodyisinpainbutit’s

nothingcomparedtothepainburningin

mysoul.Iwishallofthisisjusta

horriblenightmare.Zoleavesandthe

manthatwashereearlieronwalksin.I

lookathim ashemakeshiswayin,I’m

tryingtoplacehim,tryingtoputaname

toaface.Hegrabsachairandsitsonit



thenlooksatme

“Hi”

“Hello”

“I’m gladyouareawake,Iwasso

worriedaboutyouandIpromiseyouI

willfindMira”

“I’m sorryIdon’tmeantoberudebut

whoareyou?”

“Ohyesexcusemymanners.I’m

KhuzaniMsimango,Zo’sbrother”Ohthe

unclethatplayedmydaughter

“Havewemetbefore?”

“Yesrememberthedayyouforgotyour

changeatthepharmacy”



“Ohyes…didIreallyforgotmychange

oritwasitalsoyourpartofyourplanto

takemyhusbanddown?”Hesighs

heavilyandlooksatmewithintensity

“I’m sorryNokubongaonhoweverything

turnedout”Heexplainseverythingfrom

thebeginning.Differentemotions

engulfsmebutangeroverpowersother

emotions.

“Youbastard,thisisallyourbloodyfault!

Iwantmydaughter,doyouhearme!I

wantmydaughter!Youareevil,playing

withpeople’slives!Ifyouwanted

Khumaloyoushouldhavefacedhim like

amanandnotusemydaughter!”



“I’m sorryBonga,Ireallyam sorry….”

“Willyoursorrychangeanythinghuh?

Willyoursorrymakemeunshootmy

husband?Willyoursorryfindmy

daughter?Willyoursorrybringbackmy

baby?Willyoursorrytakeawaythepain

Ifeelrightnow?Noitwon’t,youruined

ourlives!Hewasreallygoingtochange

ifyouandKhanyiweren’tplayinghim!I

hateyou!Ihateyou!”Icryandhetriesto

hugmebutIpushhim

“Getout!”

“Bonga…”

“Getthefuckout!”Heheaveasighand

getupbeforemakinghiswayoutbut



whenhegetstothedoorIcallhim.He

swivelaroundandlooksatme.

“LetKhanyigo,don’tdoanythingtoher”

“What?”

“Youheardme,she’smynieceafterall”

“Youdon’tunderstandthehatredshe

hasforyou,shewon’tstopuntilyoudie

likehermom”

“Idon’tcare,Ihavenothingtolivefor

anyway”

“That’snottrue,youhaveMira”

“Shecouldbedeadbecauseofyou!”

“Iwon’trestuntilIfindherBonga,even

ifit’sthelastthingIdo”withthatsaidhe



turnsaroundandwalksoutleavingme

intears.

Ikeephopinganyonewillwakemeup

from thishorriblenightmarebutno.The

moredayspassesbythemoreitsinks

in.It’sbeenfewdayssinceIhavebeen

discharged.MyMiraclehaven’tbeen

found,I’m losingmymindeachpassing

second.Ican’thelpthescenariosof

thingsthatmighthavehappenedtoher

andittearmeintopieces.Todayismy

husband’sfuneralI’m notlooking

forwardtoburyinghim.It’snoliethatI

lovehim asabusiveashewas.Hewas

myeverythingandnowitbringsmeso



muchpainthatI’m responsibleforhis

death.

I’m amurderereventhoughthepolice

sayisitwasself-defencebutItdoesn’t

changethefactthatItooksomeone’s

lifeandnotjustsomeonebuttheloveof

mylife.Comingtotermswiththefact

thatI’m theonewhokilledhim isa

struggle.Howisoneexpectedtodeal

withthefactthatshekilledtheloveof

herlove?It’stoomuchtotakein,Ifeel

likeIwilllosemymind.Ilookmyselfin

themirror,Ihavejustfinishedgetting

dressedinmyblackdressandsandals.I

looksohorrible,myeyesareredand



swollensoismyfacebutIdon’tcare.

There’saknockonthedoor.

“Comein”Ishout,thedoorswingsopen

andGugumakesherwayin

“Here”Shehandsmemyhipflask.Ihad

askhertofillitforme.

“Thankyousweetheart”Iopenitand

takeasipofmyvodka.

“Mama?”

“Yes?”

“DoyouthinkMirawouldbefoundit’s

almosttwoweeksnow?”

“IhopesoIreallyhopeso”



“Imisshersomuch”Tearsfallsdown

herface

“Metoo”Ipullherinmyarmsandhug

her.Gugucamethedaybefore

yesterday,whenshefoundoutthatMira

ismissing.

“Ifeelsohorriblemamashehadbeen

tryingtogetholdofmebutIwasn’t

thereforherandnowshe’smissing”

“OhGugudon’tbehardonyourselfyou

didn’tknowwhatwouldhappened”I

alsofeelhorriblethatIspentthelast

dayswithhermadatherandthe

possibilitythatthosedaysmightbethe

lasttimeIspentwithherit’sshattersmy



heart.Nomamakesherwayinafter

knockingonce.

“It’stimeBonga”Gugupullsawayand

walksout

“I’m notreadyNoma”

“IcanimaginebutwhyBonga?”

“Huh?”

“Whyhaveyounevertoldmethathe

wasabusingyou?Ithoughtwewere

friends”

“It’snoteasytosharethesethings

Noma”

“ButI’m yourbestfriendBonga!”

“GoshNomaIdon’thavetimeforthis”I



makemywaytothemasterbedroom

wheremyhusbandisbeingviewed.He

lookssopeacefulwithabulletholeon

hisforeheadIburstintotears.

“I’m sorryKhumalo,I’m reallysorryI

hopeyouwillforgiveme”Noma’s

motherinlawenvelopesmeinherarms

“I’m sorrysisi”ImustsayNoma’s

husband’sfamilyhavebeenvery

supportive.Theyreallycamethroughfor

mesinceIhavenofamily.Weallleave

forchurch.IseetheNkosifamily

includingtheuncle,Idon’tknowwhat

theyaredoinghere.ImadeitclearthatI

wantnothingtodowiththem anymore.



“NifunanilaZoleka”(whaty’alldoing

here)

“WecametosupportyouZo,please

stoppushingmeaway”

“‘Meetingyourfamilycausedsomuch

paininmylife.Idon’twantyouherego!”

“Bongaplease”Zobegs

“Isaidhambani!!!!!!”Iscream attracting

attentiontous.TheyleaveandImake

mywayintothechurch.Myhusband’s

funeralgoeswellafterthathe’slayto

rest.Ican’tbelievehe’sreallygone.Rest

inPeaceMtungwa,Iwillalwaysloveyou.

Itrytokeepcalm butI’m losingmy



sanityeachpassingday.It’sbeenfull6

monthsandmydaughterstillisnot

found.I’m stuckinlimboandnoone

seemstocomethroughforme.Ithas

beenthedarkest6monthsofmylife.I

wonderifshe’ssafe.Ifshehaseaten?If

shehassomethingtowear?Ohmypoor

babycanthelordhavemercythisis

unbearablenow.Ican’ttakeit,it’stoo

much.Myphoneringsforthehundred

timeIlookatit,it’sZoleka.Thiswoman

doesn’twanttogetit.Idon’tknowhow

manytimesIhavethrownheroutofmy

housebutshe’snotgivingup.It’stheir

faultmylifeturnedoutlikethis.This

housefeelssoemptywithoutmy



husbandanddaughter.It’ssolonelyand

melancholic.Isiponmyvodka,ithas

becomemyeverydaymealjusttogo

throughtheday.I’m browsingthrough

mypicslookingatmybeautiful

daughter.

“WhereareyoumyMiracle,mom is

dyingherewithoutyou”

-

It’sbeentorturoussixmonthsofmylife

withoutmyDollface.Imisshersomuch,

Ijustwanttoholdherinmyarmsand

kissher.Itrytobephilosophicaland



hopingthatshewillbefoundbutthe

moremonthspassesby,hopefades

away.Lifeissogloomywithouther.I

can’tevenbegintocomprehendhowI’m

feelingrightnow.Ihaven’tseenmom

Bongaformonths,shedoesn’twant

anythingtodowithus.Mom isnot

givinguponherthoughandIfoundout

thatshe’sdrowningherselfinalcohol

everyday.Ifeelforher,shelosttoo

muchatonce.Malumehasn’tstop

lookingforMiraandthingsbetweenhim

andmom areworsenowthatMom

Bongahatesus.Snoisalwaysasking

forMira,it’sallmessedup.Ihavebeen

listeningtoflashlightbyJessiJ.It’son



repeat,itremindsmeofmyDollface.It’s

likeIcanseehersingingforme.

“Whentomorrowcomes

I'llbeonmyown

Feelingfrightenedof

ThethingsthatIdon'tknow

Whentomorrowcomes

Tomorrowcomes

Tomorrowcomes

Andthoughtheroadislong

Ilookuptothesky

AndinthedarkIfound,



IlosthopethatIwon'tfly

AndIsingalong,Isingalong

AndIsingalong

IgotallIneedwhenIgotyouandI

Ilookaroundme,andseeasweetlife

I'm stuckinthedarkbutyou'remy

flashlight

You'regettingme,gettingmethrough

thenight

Kickstartmyheartwhenyoushineitin

myeyes

Can'tlie,it'sasweetlife”Tearsruns

downonthesideofmyface.Iheara

knockonmydoorandshout



“Comein”Dadwalksin.

“Son”Hesitsnexttome

“Dad”

“Itkillsmetoseeyoudriftingfurther

intoadarkhole.Iwishtherewas

somethingIcoulddo”

“Imissherdad”

“Iknowandyouhavetobepositive”

“I’m losingfaith”

“Don’tsaythatplease”

“Ithurtsdad”Hepullsmeinhisarms

andhugsme

“IknowIhaven’tbeenagoodfatherand

I’m sorryboy.Ihatemyselfstilltoday



aboutwhatIdid.Iwasneveragood

exampletoyou.Youhavearighttofeel

thewayyoufeelaboutme.Iwantto

apologizemysonandIwantustowork

onourrelationship.Imissyou”Isigh

“It’sokaydad,Imissyoutoo”wechill

togetherandtalk,tryingtobond.Ididn’t

realizehowmuchI’vemissedhim until

now.Afterourbondingsession,Igoto

kitchentomakesomethingtoeat.

Nandi’sphoneringsonthecounter.I

takeitandlookatthecalleronthe

screen,it’sTshepo.Ididn’tknowthey

calleachother.Thephonestopsringing

andInoticethattheywerechattingvia

WhatsApp,Ican’thelpmyselfbutread



thetexts.It’sseemslikeTshepois

askingherout.There’savideothatwas

sentbyhim.WhereTshepowashelping

merehearsescenesthatweweregoing

toplayatschool.Somehowheasked

meaboutMiraandItoldhim howIwas

helpingmyuncle,Iputoneandone

together.Itmakessense

“Whatareyoudoingwithmyphone?”

“YouaretheonewhotoldMira,isn’tit?”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalking

about!”

“Don’tmakemeyourfool!Itwasyou

Innocencia!”

“Givemebackmyphone!”Shetriesto



takeitandIpullitawayfrom her,we

fightforitamoment.Shebitesmyarm

andIpushhersendingherreeling

backwarduntilshefallsdownonfloor

andscreamsinagony.Mydadcomes

rushingtous

“What’sgoingon”

“Hepushedme”Shescreams,within

secondswerushhertothehospital.I

hopetheyaregoingtobefineIdidn’t

meantopushherbutshewasbitingme.

Thewaitiskillingme,mom comestous

andIexplaineverything.

“AwkodaLwandlenawe!!”Afterthelong

waitthedoctorcomestous



“Howarethey?”Dadasks

“I’m sorry,wecouldn’tsavethebaby”

myworldshutdown.

CHAPTER30

“Ihopeyouarestillkeepinganeyeon

her,she’sverydangerousthatoneandI

can’ttrustheranymore”

“OfcourseSpijomstrustme,rightnow

I’m watchingather.Sheiscomingfrom

thedoctorasusual”

“Asusualyounevertoldmeshe’ssick?”

“She’spregnant”

“Really?Ithoughtshewaslying,tryingto



saveherself”

“Wellturnsoutshe’snotlying”

“Damn!”

“Ihavetogo,Iwillkeepyouupdated”

“Sure”

Ican’tbelieveKhanyiisreallypregnant

withKhumalo’sbaby.Ithought“shegot

this”fallingpregnantwasneverpartof

theplan.It’sseemslikeshewasreally

startingtofallforhim.Nowshewill

haveareminderofaplannedmission

gonewrongwow.Iwonderifshewillbe

abletolivewiththat.I’m watchingher

closely,Ican’ttrusthernow.She’sa

dangertousbutmostlytoBonga.I



wantedtosortheroutbutBongasaidI

mustlethergo.Yousee,weallhave

skeletonsinthecloset.Itcamedownto

meusingwhateverinformationIhave,I

toldherthatIdon’twanttoeverseeher

againandifsheevertriestobeathorn

inBonga’sass,itwillbealloverforher.

Thepastsixmonthshavebeenhellfor

everyone.Everythingisjustmessedup.I

can’tfindMira,Idon’tunderstandhow

shecanjustdisappearwithoutatrace

sigh!Myrelationshipwithmysisteris

disintegratingeachpassingsecond.I

don’tknowhowtoreachouttoher.

She’ssupermadathoweverything

turnedoutandBongawantingnothing



todowithusisnothelpingthesituation.

Lwandlelwenkosiisslowlydriftinginto

thedarkhole,hesmokesweedlikea

chimneyandIoncesawhim snorting

cocaine.Hepromisedmethathewould

neversmokeagainbutIknowthathe’s

stillsmokingweed.Sno,mylittleloud

mouthisforeveraskingforMira,some

daystothepointthatshecries.Then

there’sBonga,ohGodthatwoman,

she’ssinkingintodepressionslowlybut

surely,she’sdrinkinglikeashark.Idon’t

knowhowtofixallofthisandIfeelso

awful.Theonlythingthatcameout

betteristhatIwasabletodigBrenda

andburyherwheremydaughterisable



tovisither.Itwasn’teasytellingherthat

hermom diedbutatleastshe’sgetting

betterdaybyday.Idon’tregretplanning

totakedownKhumalobutIregrethow

everythingturnedout,ifIcouldI’dre-

planmymission,Iwoulddocertain

thingsdifferently.IadmitIwascareless

andnoweverythingisinalamentable

state.

“Ufunani?”(Whatdoyouwant?)

“Ibroughtyoulunch”

“I’m nothungry”

“Zocomeon,I’m sorry”

“Yoursorrywon’tbringbackMira

Khuzani!Yoursorrywon’tmakeBonga



stophatingme!Yoursorrywon’twake

upKhumalofrom thedead!”

“Whyhaveyousuddenlybecomeafan

ofKhumalohuh?”

“Hedidn’tdeservetodielikethat!”

“Owreally,hewasadogZoleka,ifyou

livelikeadogyouwilldielikeadog!I

don’tunderstandwhyyou’resuddenly

hisfan.Heabusedhiswifeand

daughter!”

“Buthewaswillingtochange,ifonlyyou

andKhanyiweren’tplayinghim.Hadhe

foundagoodpsychologist,hewould

havechanged!”

“Okayfinebuthowdoyoujustify



cheating?Afteralltheseyearsandcheat

nowwhy?He’sdognje!”

“Temptationgotthebetterofhim!”

“HayiKhumalowasahypocritehekilled

Brendaforcheatingyethekepton

cheatingwithKhanyi.Maybeifitwas

once,Iwouldhaveunderstoodbutnohe

keptonfuckingheroverandover,yethe

claimedtoloveBonga.”

“MencheatKhuzani”Ichuckleand

shakemyheadindisbelief

“I’m sodisappointedtohearthatfrom

you.Isthatwhyareyoustillwith

Bhekumuzi?Becausemencheat?”

“ArewestilltalkingaboutKhumaloor?”



“MenarehumantooZolekaandthey

knowwhotobefaithfulto.Ifhetruly

lovesyou,hewillrespectyouandbe

contentwithyoualone.Ifhehavenever

cheatedonyouforyearsthensuddenly

hestartscheatingaskyourselfwhy?”

“WhoarewetojudgeKhuzani?Khumalo

didn’tdeservetodiethoughnomatter

whathedid!”

“YeZolekaubusumfunayini

uVusimuzi?”Shegaspsandtriestoslap

mebutIholdherhand.

“Stopmakingmeyourchild.Youare

takingmyrespectforyouforgranted

now”Iletgoofherandheadout.I’m



fumingwithangerIdon’tunderstandZo.

Reallynow,onewouldthinkshewanted

Khumalo.Ifindmyselfparkedbefore

herhouseandsheopensthegatefor

me.

“Goshit’syou!Ningifunanivelehuh?”

Sheslurs

“Youaredrunk?”Ilookaround,the

kitchenisamess,dishesandbottlesof

vodkaeverywhere.

“Andhowisthatanyofyourbusiness.

Pleaseleavemealonepeople!Leaveme

thefuckalone!Ifit’snotyou,it’syour

sisterhayimaan!Ican’tevenfart!”She

burpsandstumblesbackwardIcatch



herbeforeshefalls.

“FuckyouKhuzanidoyouhearme,fuck

you!”Shewigglesherselfandstumbles

tothelivingroom.Ifollowher,walkingis

astruggle.Shefinallymakesittothe

couchandthrowsherselfonitthentake

thebottleofvodka.

“Youhadenoughnow”

“Whoareyoutotellmethat?Getoutof

myhouse!”

“BongaIunderstandwhatyouaregoing

throughandI’m sorrybutdrowning

yourselfinalcoholwon’thelpatall.Iwill

findMira,pleasestopthis,shewouldbe

heartbrokentoseeyoulikethis”



“It’syourfaultshe’smissing!Iwantmy

daughterKhuzaninow!Iwa…”Sheburps

andpukesonthefloorsomeofherpuke

spattersonherdress.Igetuptofetcha

glassofwaterbutIfindhersnoring.I

sighandwakeherup

“Bongahavesomewater”

”Mh-mh!”

“Youneedtochangeyourdress”she

mumblesincoherentthings

“Bonga!”Noresponse.JesuswhatdoI

donow.Igetupandsearchallthe

necessarythingstocleanupherpuke

onthefloor.OnceI’m doneItakethe

towelandwipethepukethatisonher



afterdampeningitwithwater.She’sfast

asleepandevensnoring.Shehaslost

somuchweightbutshe’sstillbeautiful.

ThehouseneedssomecleaningIcall

mycousinfrom mymom’ssidewho

happenstoownacleaningservice

companyandsheowesmeafavour.It’s

doesn’ttakehalfanhourforher

cleanerstoarrive.Theydotheir

tremendousworkandleavethehouse

sparklingandimmaculate.I’m sure

whenshewakesupshewillbehungry,I

orderapizzaandputonhermicrowave

thenIleaveafterwritingheranote.

-



Themomentthedoctorsaidthey

couldn’tsavemybabymywholeworld

shutdown.Ihaveneverdeniedmybaby

andIwasalreadylookingforwardtobe

afathereventhoughIneverplannedit.I

can’tbegintodescribehowI’m feeling

rightnow.Ishouldn’thavepushedher!

GodwhydidIallowmyangertocontrol

me,nowshe’sgone.Iwashopingfora

girl.Isitdowntryingtotakeinallthese

shatteringnews.

“I’m sorryson”Dadsaysashesitsnext

tomeandcomfortsme

“Whatwereyouthinking



Lwandlelwenkosi?Howcanyoupusha

pregnantgirl?”

“Zolekacalm downplease”Dadsays

tryingtocalm herdownbutmom is

hearingnone

“Don’ttellmetocalm downBheki!He

killedourgrandchild!Hisownchild!”My

heartbreaksintinypieces.Iblinkback

mytears

“JesusZohowcanyousaythattoour

sonhuh?What’swrongwithyouthese

days!Youarebreathingfirenje!He

madeamistakeandwecan’tdismiss

whatNandidid!Whatifthebabywas

notevenLwandlelwenkosi’s?”



“WhatwasLwandledoingwithher

phoneinthefirstplace?”

“Doesitmatter,what’simportantisthat

nowweknowthatNandican’tbe

trusted!”

“OhcomeonBhekijustbecauseNandi

entertainedaguythatwantsher,she

can’tbetrusted.Angithiyourson

doesn’twanther!”

“Youaremissingthepoint!HetoldMira

aboutthereasonwhyLwandlewas

interestedinheratfirst.”

“Wasthatalie?”

“Jesusareyousayingitwasrightforher

tosabotagetheirrelationship?”



“Ofcoursenotbutthepointis,itwasno

lie.LwandlelwenkosiplayedwithMira’s

heartfinishandklaarwhoorhowshe

foundoutit’sdoesn’tmatterthebottom

lineisLwandlebrokeherheart!Ican’t

believeyouaredefendinghim aboutthis!

Youareteachinghim togoaround

breakinggirl’sheartsasiftheyarenot

humansandtheyhavenofeelings,at

theendofthedaytheyareexpectedto

forgiveandforgetbecausetheylove

him.Theycan’tevenimaginetolive

withouthim.Nomatterhowheshatter

theirheartsintopiecesbutbecausethey

lovehim theywillstillchoosehim above

everythingargh!”Shewalksaway



leavingmewonderingifshewasstill

talkingaboutmeorwhat.Thedoctor

saidNandiisstillrestingsoIwillcome

backtocheckonherlater.Ihopeshe

willforgiveme.Ididn’tmeanallofthis

tohappen.

“Dadwouldyoupleaselendmeyourcar

andusemom.Iwillpickherupwhen

sheknockoff.Ihavesomewheretogo”

“Whereareyougoing?”

“ToTshepo,IneedtoknowifNandiwas

carryingmychildornot”

“Idon’tthinkit’sagoodideayouneedto

calm downfirst.”

“Dadplease,I’m calm”Heheavesasigh



andgivesmehiscarkeys.

“Thankyoupops”Ireallymissedthis

sideofdad,weusetobesoclose

beforeandhim supportingmeinthis

wholesituationwarmsmyheart.Imake

mywayoutanddrivetoTshepo’shouse.

“Lwandle”

“Youasshole!”Ipunchhim themoment

heopensthedoorforme

“Whatthefuckman!”

“Ithoughtwewerefriends!Ushela

ngamishlama!Whydidn’tyoujustask

heroutwithoutsabotagingmeand

Mira?”Ipunchhim again

“I’m sorrybrabutIwashelpingyou!She



wantedtocommitsuicideIthoughtof

somethingthatwillmakeherchangeher

mind.Ihadtogiveherthatvideotogive

herhopethatyouandhercanstillbe

together!”

“Youarelyingyouwantedtosabotage

meTshepo!”

“Iswearbra,Ihadtodosomething.I

admititwasawrongthingtodobutit

gaveherhopeandshedidn’tcommit

suicide.Thatgirllovesyou

LwandlelwenkosiandIdon’tthinkyou

willeverfindsomeonewhowillloveyou

likeher.”Ichuckle

“Yetyouareaskingherout?”



“Yesbecauseshedeservesbetter!She

deservessomeonewhocanloveher.

Shehasbeenthroughalot,shedoesn’t

deserveallthispain.Sheshouldbeout

therestudyinglikeanyotherteenagenot

sittinginyourhouseandnursingher

pregnancywhileyouareoutthere

buildingyourcareer!”

“YeTshepo,areyoufuckingNandi?”He

chucklesandlooksatmewithgrimace

onhisface

“Shouldshehearyousayingthatshe

wouldbemorebrokenthanalreadyshe

is.YoubrokehervirginityLwandle,when

youwereenoughwithheryoudumped

herbecause“shedidn’thavetimefor



you”asifyoudidn’tknowthatshehad

totakecareofhersickgrandmother.

Stillshelovedyouwithherbrokenheart

andwhenshefoundoutshe’spregnant

youtoldhertonotterminatebutyou

hardlyhadtimeforher.Youknewthat

shelovesyoubutyouwereflaunting

yourrelationshipwithMirainfrontof

her.WasisitnecessarytobringMira

intothehouseandfuckherwhileNandi

wasthere?Nowyouhaveanervetoask

meifI’m fuckingher.EvenifIwas

fuckingher,it’snoneofyourbusiness.

YouloveMiraright?Itmustbeniceto

beyou,cheeseboybreakinggirl’shearts

andgetawaywithit.Getoutofmy



houseandneversetyourskinnyass

here!”Outofthe4ofusTshepohas

alwaysbeenmybestfriend,infactwe

arelikebrothers.HegetsmeandIget

him soIwon’tlietoyouandsaywhathe

justsaidisnoteatingme.Iwalkoutwith

atailbetweenmylegsanddrivetothe

hospital.IgostraighttoNandi’sroom

andfindhercrying.Iwalktoherand

envelopesherinmyarms

“I’m sorryNandi,I’m reallysorry”

“Ididn’twanttobondwithherbecauseI

knewshewillleaveme.Ithurtsnowthat

she’sdead,maybeGodknewthatIwill

beabadmother”



“Nothat’snottrue,itwasmyfault.I

shouldn’thavepushedyou,I’m sorry”

“Shewasgoingtoleavemeanyway,just

likeeveryonedoes.Theyallleaveme

likeIdon’tmatteratall.What’swrong

withmeLwandle?Am Irepulsive?”

“Noyouarenot”

“Thenwhy?Mom leftme,youleftme,

gogoleftme,Innocentleftmenowit’s

mybaby”

“There’snothingwrongwithyou,Iswear

andI’m sorrythatyouhadtowitness

peopleexitingyourlifelikethis.What

hurtsthemostisthatI’m oneofthose

peopleandalsocausedthedeathofour



child.I’m sorryNandi”

“Whatam IgoingtodoLwandle,where

willIgonowthatI’m nolongercarrying

yourchild?”

“Igotyou,don’tcry”Tshepomademe

realizeI’m ajerk,Ihavetodorightby

Nandi.

-

“Youflunkedagain!!!”Heshriekswith

angercausingmetojumpIcrossmy

fingersthathedoesn’tbeatmeup.I

knowthatIhavedisappointedhim Ialso

disappointedmyselfbutcan’the



understandthatI’m goingthroughalot

rightnowanditdoesn’thelpthatIhate

bcom accounting.

“I’m sorrydaddy”

“Nyory,youarewastingmymoney!Why

didyoufailhuh?Wereyoubusywith

boysandforgotyourstudies!”

“Nodaddy,Miraismissing,it’sbeen6

monthsandI…”Icouldn’thelpbutburst

intotears

“HaisukawenanowthatMiraismissing,

yourlifehastostop!Thepoliceare

lookingforhertheywillfindher!”How

insensitiveofthismanIcallmyfather.I

lovehim,IreallydobutIhatehowhe’s



controllingmylifeandallmom saysis

“yourfatherisdoingwhat’sbestforyou

baby”Thatwomanisdickmitizedto

evennoticethatdadisacontrolfreak.

“Uzokhalelaintooyaziyo!Thula

umsindo!”Icovermymouthwithmy

handtryingtostopmysobsfrom

escaping.

“Iwillgiveyouthislastchance,ifyoufail

againyouwillseewhatIam madeof!”

Hewalksoutleavingmecrying.Ithas

beenadifficultmonthsofmylife.Ican’t

stopthinkingaboutmybestfriend,I

wonderifshe’sokaywhereversheis.I

feelhorriblethatwhensheneededmeI

wasn’tavailable.Theweekshe



disappearedshewastryingtogethold

ofmebutIbusyavoidingthetwoboysI

foundmyselfcaughtinbetweenofthem.

Maybeifshefoundmeshewouldbe

here.IsofeellikeastrangerinMira’s

lifeIthoughtIkneweverythingabouther,

thatwearefriendsandweshare

everythingbutitturnsoutIknew

nothing.Shenevertoldmeherfather

wasabusinghermom andheoncebeat

herup.IonlyhearallofthiswhenIwas

inKZNforMrKhumalo’sfuneral.I

overheardmom BongatalkingtoAunty

Noma.TwoyearsandMiraneversaid

anything?Don’tgetmewrongbutthisis

makingmequestionourfriendship.I



wishshecancontactmeorsomething,I

reallymissher.It’sastruggletohave

faithwhendayskeeppassesby.Six

monthsisalongtimenow.Ifeelanarm

wrappingaroundmeandhersweet

scentfillsmynostrils.

“Shhdon’tcrybaby”

“Mira’sdisappearanceistakingahuge

tollonme,mom.”

“IknowbabyandI’m sosorry.Mirawill

befound”

“It’sbeenSixmonthsmom whatifwe

neverfindher?”

“Don’tsaythat,Godwillhearourprayers.

Hewillbringherbacktoussafeand



sound.Wehavetobelieveinhim”

“Imisshersomuch”

“I’m sureshemissesyoutoobaby”my

phoneringsIpullbackfrom mom and

takesmyphonefrom thebedsidetable.

It’sSox,Mira’sdisappearancehas

broughtuscloserit’ssurprisingreally

judginghowwewerealwaysoneach

other’sthroats.Hehasbeentraveling

aroundforsixmonthssearchingfor

Miraandthismonthhe’shereinJozi.

“Sox”

“Heyyougood?”

“I’m tryingyou?”

“Metoo...Don’tyouwantustograb



somethingtoeat.”

“Noproblem”

“I’m onmywaytofetchyou”

“Okay”Ihangup

“WasthatSox?”

“YesMom”

“He’sagoodguy,youknow”

“Wellifyoutoldmethatwayback,I

wouldhavelaughedatyou.Goshhe

wasalwaysannoyingme”Shelaughs

“Yourfatherusetoannoymetooyaz”I

rollmyeyes.Whenwegothere,Ihated

itanditdidn’thelpthatmyex-boyfriend

dumpedme.IfoundoutthatIwas



pregnantwhenIhadmiscarriage.Mom

wasverysupportiveofcoursewedidn’t

telldadbecausehewasgoingtokillme.

Sincethenmom changed,she’sno

longerthatstrictmom.Ialwaysenvied

Miraforhavingamotherlikemom

Bongawho’sveryopenandcoolbutmy

miscarriagewasablessingindisguise.

Nowwetalkabouteverythingand

anythingIcouldn’tbehappier.

“Ofcourse,dadisannoyingmom”

“Heywena,that’smyhusband!”Irollmy

eyesagain

“Soxisonhisway,hewantustograb

somethingtoeat”



“Okayaslongasyoudon’tcomeback

late”Wetalkaboutrandom thingsuntil

Soxarrives.

“Hey”

“Hello”Weshareahugthenheopens

thedoorforme.Igetinthecar,he

closesitandgotohisside.

“Howdideverythinggo?”

“I’m losinghopeGuguhowcanshejust

vanishwithoutatrace”Hesaysstarting

hiscaranddriveoff

“Doyouthinkshe’sdead?”

“Idon’twanttothinkthatGuguplease!”

Hegroansandholdsthesteeringwheel

hard.Mira’sdisappearanceisaffecting



everyonewhowasclosetoher.Hepulls

overtosomegrill&pubandImustsay

thevibeisrefreshing.He’sreallyacool

guytohangoutwithandeverytimeI

spendtimewithhim IrealizeMirawas

rightabouthim.Hemakesmelaugh

throughoutourmealandafterourmeal

wehavesomedrink.It’sSaturday,no

schoolformetomorrowsoletmetryto

shutmymiseryandenjoy.

“Youwannadance?”IknowI’m drunk

whenIwanttodance

“Surewhynot”Wedancetogethergoing

withtherhythm ofthemusic,he’salsoa

greatdancer.Hishandsareonmywaist

Ifeelhisbulgeonmybuttwhichmakes



mypussytocomplain.Imovemywaist

rubbingmyassonhisbulge.Hegroans

andwhispersonmyear

“Don’tdothatplease”

“Whynot”

“Youwon’tbeabletotakeit”

“Isthatachallenge?”

“Noit’sthetruth”

“Let’sgetoutofhere”

HappyBirthdayPascalinahNtediseng

Motaung

CHAPTER31



NandifallasleepinmyarmsIputher

downonthebedandwalkout.Ilookfor

mymotherandtellhertocallmewhen

sheknockoffandshesaysIshouldn’t

worryshewouldcallanUber.Idrive

homewiththoughtsreelingmymind.

I’m somissingmyDollfacebakithi.I

can’ttakeitanymore,it’stoomuchnow.

There’sgroupofgirlswalkingbythis

onewho’swalkingaloneinfrontofthem

withacaneonthehandandwearinga

yellowdress.MyheartskipsabeatIpull

overandruntothegroupofgirls

“Mira!DollfaceMirawaitup!”Igrabher

handandsheshriekswithshock

“I’m sorryIthoughtit’ssomeone.”My



heartdropstomystomachIreally

thoughtIt’sher.She’sevenwearingthe

sameyellowdressMirahasanditwas

herfavourite.Igetinmycarwithtears

burningmyeyesanddrivehome.

“Lwandle!”ScreamsSnothemomentI

walkin

“Heymunchkin”

“YoufoundMira?”myheartsinks

“Nobaby,I’m sorry”

“WhenwillyoufindherLwandle,maybe

shedoesn’twantusanymore”She

blinksandhertearsfall.Icrouchtoher

heightandpullhertomyarms

“Miraloveusmunchkin,shewillalways



wantus”

“Uphikanti?”(Whereisshe?)

“Idon’tknowbutIpromisewewillfind

herokay”shenodsherhead

“Where’sDad?”

“Watchingtv”Igetupandwalktoliving

room,

“Pops”Isitdownnexttohim

“Howdiditgo?”

”Itwasmybaby”

“I’m sorryson”

“Iwaslookingforwardtobeingafather,

myheartissobrokenDad”Hepullsme

tohisarms.



“HowisNandi?”

“She’sbrokenandworriedwewould

kickherout”

“Shehasnothingtodowithusanymore,

shemustgobackhome”

“Shehasnoonedad,please.Atleast

findherajobatyourcompanysothat

shewillabletorentaflatandtakecare

ofherself”

“EishLwandle,Ican’tjusthi....”

“Please,I’m beggingyou”

“Okayfine”

“Thankyousomuchdad”Ihughim,I

feelsomuchbetternowknowingthat



shewillhaveajobandwillbeableto

takecareofherself.

-

Themomentwearriveathishotelroom

weripeachother’sclothesandhefuck

thelivingshitoutofme.Ihavenever

beenfuckedlikethisinmylife!Damn

Sox’ssexgameisonpoint,Iwouldn’t

mindhavinghim anytimeIwanthim.

Whenwereachourclimaxwefallasleep

withmeinhisarms.

-



Icanhearmyphoneringingina

distanceit’sannoyingme.Igroanand

blinksmyheavyeyesopenbeforelifting

myheadup,Igroanduetoan

excruciatingpaininmyhead.Igrabmy

phonefrom thecoffeetable.Lord!Ihave

neverseenapersonasstubbornasZo

inmylife.Igroanandanswermyphone

“Awusisabiisidinamfazi”Shechuckles

“Iwon’tgiveuponyousis,youwillhave

tokillmefirst.”IrollmyeyesIdon’t

havestrengthtodothis.Ihavebeen

doingitforsixmonthseverysingleday

butshedoesn’tlisten.



“WhatdoyouwantZo?”

“I’m onmywaythere”IsighZois

drainingmyenergyreally.

“Okay”Ihearherreleasingasighof

relief.Ihangupandlookaroundthe

house,it’slooksveryclean.Idon’t

remembercleaning,Iclosemyeyes

tryingtorecalltheeventsofearlierbutit

provestobeamission.Igetupand

headtothekitchentomakesomething

toeatI’m starving.I’m welcomedbya

smellofpizza.Iseeanoteplasteredon

thefridge.

‘InthestatethatIfoundyouin,Irealized

thatyoumightnotrememberwhat



happened.Icametoseeyouandyou

passedoutonthecouchsoIdecidedto

callcleaningservicetocleanthehouse.

I’m sorryifthatwillmakeyou

uncomfortable.Ialsoorderedpizza,it’s

inyourmicrowave.K.’Itakethenote

andthrowitinthebin.Ireallydon’t

understandhowpeoplecanturnyour

lifeupsideandforcethemselvesinto

yourlife.Theyhavedestroyedme,

especiallyKhuzani.Mydaughterandmy

husbandwouldbehereifitwasn’tfor

hisstupidrevenge.Irememberthe

secondweekhestartedtherapy

sessionsIcouldseethathewas

changing.Ifonlyhefoundproperhelp,



hewouldhavechanged.Theyrobbed

him achancetochangeandbetheman

hewantedmetoproudtocalla

husbandandafatherofmydaughter.

Hesawthelightattheendbuthewas

nevergivenachancetorighthiswrongs.

HonestlythereweretimesIthoughtthat

hewouldkillmebutneverhaveI

thoughtthatIwillbetheonetokillhim.

Onethingpeopledon’tunderstandis

thatIcan’trejoiceonhisdeath.Howdo

yourejoiceonkillingtheonewho

occupiesyourheart?Ineverwantedhim

dead.Ineverwantedhim dead!Iwanted

him tochangehisways,Iwantedmy

KhumalobacktheonewhoIfellinlove



with.Iguessthatwastoomuchtoask

becauseallIreceivedwasaheartache

oflosingbothofmyloveones.It’snot

enoughthatmyhusbandisdead,my

daughterismissing.Ican’tstopthinking

abouther,everythingaroundmejust

remindsmeofher.ItlikeIwillseeher

waltzingintomyhouseandscream

“mommy!”Toomuchlostatthesame

time,Ifeellikethisistoopersonalnow,

thegodsortheancestorsarepunishing

me.Iopenthemicrowaveandtakethe

pizza,Iwonderhowheknewthat

somethingmeatyismyfavourite.Zo

callsmetoopenthegateforher,justas

I’m abouttoindulgeonmypizza.Iopen



thegateforheraswellasthedoor.The

momentshewalksinshesqueezesme

intoahug.

“Imissyousomuch”I’m notreturning

thehugbackuntilshepullsmeback

andlooksatmewithglisteningeyes.

“I’m sorryBonga,Iwanttobeherefor

youpleasestopshuttingmeout.

HonestlyIhadnoknowledgeofmy

brother’splanspleasedon’tpunishme

forhismistakes.Iloveyousomuchand

Iwanttowalkwithyouthroughthis

difficultjourney.Youcanbemadatme

it’sokay,shoutatme,punchmebutas

longasyouallowmetometobethere

foryou.”Theconcernlacedinhervoice



triggersmytears,nowit’smyturnto

squeezeherintomyarms.Ihavebeen

consumedwithanger,griefandpain

thatIpushedawaytheonlypersonwho

canbefullybehereformewithouteven

apriceforthatmatter.

“I’m here,Iwillalwaysbehereforyou”I

pullbackandsheleadsmetotheliving

room wherewesettledown.

“It’sgoingtobeokay,Iknowitwill.God

willneverforsakeusBonga.He’s

watchingusandMirawhereversheis.”

ShesaysstrokingmybackasI’m

pressedonherchest.

“I’m losinghopeZowhatif…”



“Don’tsaythat,she’snotdead”

“IfonlyIlistenedtoherZo,Ihavelost

countoftimesshetoldmetoleave

KhumalobutIdidn’tlisteninsteadI

slappedher!”

“Khumalowasthreateningtokillyou

bothBonga”

“IknowbutIshouldhavedone

something.Idon’tknowwhatbutIwas

supposedtodosomething.Youknow

ourlastfightIcalledherstupidblindgirl

ZowhatkindofamotherIam?I’m sure

evenifshewanttocomebackshewon’t

becauseinsteadofliftingherupIwas

pullingherdown.Shesaideverytime



shehadtosufferbecauseofthe

decisionsImakeandit’strue.Weare

herebecauseofme!Becauseofthebad

decisionsImade.Maybeshe’sbetter

withoutmeZo”

“OhBongathat’snottruenoonecan

understandbetterwhatyouhavebeen

throughthenyourself.Wecantalkand

talkuntilourmouthsexpandsbutthe

truthisyouaretheonewhoknowswhat

youhavebeenthrough.Ifwehavenever

walkamileinyourshoeswecanonly

imaginewhatyouhavebeenthrough.

MinaIbelieveeverydecisionyoumade

youknewitwasforthebest.Please

stopbeinghardonyourself.IknowMira



lovesyouandthere’snothingshewant

thentobewithhermommy.Thatgirl

lovesyouBonga,thebondthatyoutwo

sharedwassobeautifultowatch.Don’t

everthinkthatshe’sbetterwithoutyou

becauseyouareallshewants.I’m sure

ifsheknewthatyouarealiveand

Khumaloisdeadshewouldhavemade

contactwithanyofus,Lwenkosior

Gugu.Ithinkwhereversheis,shethink

youdiedandKhumaloislookingforher

tokillher.Istronglybelievethatwewill

findher.Godwillshowushisgreatness

justwatchandsee”Ifeelahintofhope

engulfingme.IoncesaidZo’scompany

ismollifying,shebringssenseof



tranquillityandhopeinonelife’s.Ipull

backandwipemytears.

“Thankyousomuch”

“Anytimesis,anytime”

“I’m starvingyourbrotherboughtmea

pizza.Ididn’tcook,Ihopeyoudon’t

mindaslice”

“Iwillgogetitsithereandrelax”

“Aren’tyoucomingfrom workyoumust

betired”

“Iam buttakingapizzafrom kitchenis

nothing”Shesaysgettingupthenhead

out.Itaketheremoteandswitchonthe

tv.Zocomesbackwithpizzaand

glassesofjuice.



“Iwantvodka”

“Hayinomorevodka,I’m sureyouhad

enoughtoday”

“Howdoyouknow?Ohyourbrothertold

you”Shesitsdownandweindulge

“Nohedidn’t,youarereekingofalcohol

Bonga”Thedisapprovalinhervoiceis

loud.

“It’snumbsthepainZo”

“YouarestrongerthanthisBongayou

needtofight”Ijustnodwithmyhead.

“CanIsleepover”Ilookatherandsee

somethingpassesherfacebutI’m

unabletopointoutwhatitis



“OkaybutwhyifImayask”

“Youneedcompany”She’slyingtome

“YouarelyingwhatisitZo”Sheheaves

asighandlooksatme

“Nandilostthebabytoday”Igasp

“OhI’m sorryIknowthepainbut

shouldn’tyoubehomecomfortingher?”

“She’sstillatthehospital”

“Lwandleyena,I’m sureheneedsyou”

“It’shisfaultloyo”Sheexplainswhat

happened

“Godthat’shorribleZobutIthinkyou

aretooharshonLwandle.I’m surehe

didn’tmeantopushher.Itwasa



mistake.Theboyisgoingthroughalot

Zo,heneedsyou”

“Idon’twanttobehomeBonga.I’m

sorrycanIbeselfishforonceandnurse

myfeelings”Isighthisisgettingserious

now

“Whywhat’shappening”Shelooksdown

andtearsdropsdownherface

“Zotalktome”Iliftupherchinwithmy

fingermakinghertolookatme

“He’soutBongaandhecametoseeme.

Idon’tunderstandhowhecanbeoutso

quickly!”I’m notgraspingwhatshe’s

sayingandIthinkshenoticethen

continues



“Themanthatrapedme.Heisoutofjail,

howcantheyreleasehim soquickly.He

hadbeenlockedforlikewhat4years

sekaphumileafterwhathedidtome.He

scarredmeforlifeI’m stilltryingtodeal

withthepainheputmethrough.”Shelet

outasob,thisisheart-breaking

“OhZoI’m sorry”Iputtheplatesandour

glassesonthecoffeetableandhugher

“Bastard,whatdidhewantfrom you?”

“Hesaidhewantedtoapologize,Iwas

soscaredBongabutIknewhewouldn’t

doanythingtomesincewewereatthe

hospital”

“Apologize?Thenerverhhaaa,you



apologizewhenyoumadeamistake!

Whathedidwasnotamistake!!!”

“Youknow,seeinghim broughtbackthe

painIwentthrough.NowwhenIlookat

Bheki,Ifeelmyangerrenewingtowards

him.HecausedmesomuchpainBonga.

IfindmyselfaskingifIevermadearight

decisionforstayingafterthepainheput

methrough.”

“HewasgrievingZo,henevermeantto

hurtyou”

“IwasalsogrievingBonga.Thatman

waslikeafathertometoobutIdidn’t

findsolaceinothermen’sdicks.Heis

theonethatwentoutthereandfucked



around.Whatwastheuseofmarrying

meifhecouldn’tsharehispainwith

me?”IsighIfeelherpain

“Iunderstandhowyouarefeelingsis

andI’m sorryforeverythingheputyou

through.Youknowpeoplegrieve

differently”

“Ifthat’sthecasethenIshouldbe

worriedke.Whatifhismotherdies,will

hebehavethesame?”

“Hedidn’tbehavethatwaywhenyou

lostyourson”Shebreathesoutloudly

“Truebutishereallyworthmy

forgivenessandloveBongaafterwhat

heputusthrough?”



“Haveyoueveraskyourselfthisoryou

areonlyquestioningyourselfnowthat

yousawthatman?”

“NoIhaveneveraskedmyselfthat,it’s

onlynowthatIsawthisman”

“Thenthere’syouranswerinallofthis

sthandwasami.Seeingthatbastard

tookyoubacktothatencounteragain

andyouhadtoomuchofemotionsto

dealwithatonce.Heistheonethat

triggeredallofthisdoubtand

uncertainty.Don’tallowhim totakeover

yourlife,don’tallowhim towin.Youare

awarriorZoandwarriorsnevergiveup

theypullthroughnomatterhowthorny

it’sgets.”Aftercomfortingeachother



wedecidetocooksuppertogetherjust

tokeepbusywhileengagingona

conversation.Ireallymissedmoments

likethiswithherwellexceptthepart

thatshe’shavingwinewhileshe’snot

allowingmetodrinkmyvodka.This

womanthinksshe’smymotheryaz.The

nextmorningIwakeupalonewitha

note‘Goneearly,Ineededsomeclothes

tochangebeforegoingtowork.Ididn’t

wanttowakeyouup.Yourbreakfastis

inthemicrowaveplease,please,please

I’m beggingyouBongadon’tdrink

alcohol.Haveagreatday’Itakemy

phoneandcallthedetectivewhois

handlingMira’scaseandhetellsme



theywillcontactmeiftheyfind

something.Whatabunchofuseless

police!NowI’m thinkingmaybeSpideris

payingthem tonotlookformydaughter.

Everyoneknowswhathappened

betweenKhumaloandIandSpider

doesn’tbelieveitwasself-defence.He

saysIkilledhim purposelybecauseI

wantedtoinheritallKhumalo’sriches.It

breaksmyheartbecauseIhonestly

thoughtwegetalongbutnowIseethat

hisloyaltyiswithKhumalo.Idon’teven

feelsafewhatifhe’splanningtoavenge

KhumalobutIthinksixmonthsit’slong

hewouldhavedonebynow.Irolloutof

bedandgotothebathroom totakea



shower.OnceI’m done,Ipullonarobe.

MelancholydescentonmeasInotice

thatMira’ssweetscentinthisroom is

subsidingslowlybutsurely.Ialways

sleepinherbedroom nowjusttofeel

closertoher.Thesayamothercan

sensewhensomethingisnotrightwith

herchildandsofarIhaven’tsense

anything.Letmeholdontothat.Imake

mywaytothekitchentohavemy

breakfastwithaglassofwine.Iwilllose

mymindIneedtodistractmyself.

Someoneatthegatedisturbsmein

middleofmybreakfast.Iwelcomethe

twowomen,anoldmanand10children

“Comein”Thetwowomenareroaming



theireyesaroundmykitchen

“Mommyisthiswherewouldbestaying

now?”Asksthelittleboytothewoman

“Yesbaby”Thewoman’sresponse

leavesmeperplexed

“It’sbigandbeautifulmommy.Lookat

thefridgeI’m surethere’sfood”

“IloveitalreadyIwillbethefirstto

choosetheroom!”Saysanotherlittle

boy

“YhoominaI’m starving”alittlegirl

chirpsinasshetakesmybreakfaston

thecounterandeat.Theotherkidstryto

takethefoodfrom herandtheyall

scream andfightovermybreakfast.I’m



justlookingatthem shocked

“Stopitninamaan!”Thewomanyells

andthekidsstopfighting.I’m surprised

thatwithinasecondtheyhaveateallmy

food.

“HowcanIhelpy’all”

“Awskoniyouarenotevengoingto

offerusaseat”Skonihuh?

“I’m sorrycomethisside”wegotothe

livingroom andsettleonthecouchthe

kidssitsonthefloorIlookatthem in

anticipation.

“Ehndodakazi,I’m MthunziKhumalo,

Vusimuzi’sfather,thesearemy

daughtersVusimuzi’ssisterswiththeir



children”I’m stunnedtospeakwhatare

theyaredoinghere?Didtheyalways

knowwhereKhumalolives?Whyare

theyherenow?

“Oh”it’sallImanagetosay

“Yesweknowthatmysonpassedaway

hencewearehere…”Thesistercutthe

fatheroff

“Dadstopbeatingaroundthebushand

tellherthatweknowshekilledour

brothersoshemusttakeherragsand

getoutofhere!”Ilaugh

“What?”

“Youheardus,leave.Weowneverything

mybrotherhadnowsowena



awusphumelenje!”

“I’m hiswife…”Theothersistercutsme

off

“Uwumfaziwephephawena,

ababaphansibakaKhumaloabakwazi!

Ufananentombinje!!Weareherenow

sistotakecareofeverythingourbrother

ownsandyouwon’tstopus!Kidsgo

pickupyourrooms!”Thekidsscreams

andrunsaroundthehousetotellyou

I’m surprisedit’sanunderstatement.

“Getout!”Thebothsisterspullsmeup

andpushesmeout

“Leavemethefuckalone,thisismy

house!!”



“Phuma!!”(Getout)

“It’snotyourhouse,it’sourbrothersyou

havenothingwena!”Theypushesme

beforeIfalldownstrongarmscatches

me.Ilookupathim buthe’slookingat

thesetwobitchesbeforeus

“Whatisgoingonhere!”ItrytotalkbutI

getemotionalandcry

”Bongatalktome!”

“Hambaaaalanondindwaubulale

umfethuwena!”(Goslutyoukilledour

brother)

“Niyanya!Bongaisnotgoinganywhere,

youaretheoneswhoshouldvacate

thesehousenow!Mfethuwamasimba



wherewereyouallalonghuh?Didn’tyou

runawaywithyourmenandlefthim

alone?Don’ty’alldarecomeherewith

mfethu,mfethuasifyoucaredabout

him!Youdidn’tcare!Youhavethenerve

tocomehereafterallthisyearsand

claim hisrichesknowingthatyou

abandonedhim withthatabusiveidiot

youcallafather.GetoutnowbeforeI

callthepolice!!!”Theyjumpwithfright

andcalltheirkidswithinsecondsthey

areoutwithalltheirsuitcaseswithno

questionasked.

“Areyouokay”Istartcryingallover

again

“I’m sorry”Heengulfsmeinhisarms.



“MaybeIshouldhavejustwalkedaway

andallowthem tostayhere.It’stheir

brother’shouseafterallKhuzani”

“HayithisisyourhouseNokubonga,

don’tallowthesepeopletorobyouoff.

Whereweretheyallalong?Theywould

neverwineveniftheycantakeyouto

courtbutIdoubttheywouldevengo

thatfar.Theyareidiotswhoweretrying

theirlucks.Areyousuretheydidn’thurt

you?”Ishakemyheadagainsthischest

“I’m sorryIwon’tallowthem todoas

theypleasewithyou”Hesaysstroking

myback



•………………….......4years

later……….…………….•

HappyBelatedBirthdayLwethuKana&

LizelleDebeilaandHappyBirthday

NonjabuloMhlongo&Siphokuhle

Ngcwama

CHAPTER32

IfeelstaresasI’m doingmymorning

workout.Thishasbeengoingonfor

quiteasometimenowbutIneverget

usedit.It’smakingworkingout,hard

anduncomfortable“It’shim!Ohhmy

GodLookatthoseabs!”“Icouldhave



him anytime!breakfast,lunch,dinner!”

“He’seatablemaangrrr!”“Let’sgoask

foraselfie”“comeongirlshe’sworking

out”“ohno,I’m notmissingthis

opportunity”Iseethreegirlscoming

towardsmethroughthemirror.Iswivel

aroundtolookatthem

“HeyLwandle!”Theyallsayatonce

“Helloladies”theygiggle,I’m notsure

whatamusingbuthey.

“Wearesorrytodisturb,canweplease

takefewsnapswithyou”Theydon’t

waitformetoagree,twogirlsare

pressedonmysideswhiletheotherone

istakingapictureofusmindyouI’m



drippingwetwithmysweatasIwas

workingout.Theytaketurnsandthey

aresoexcitedwhileIcan’twaitforthem

tofinish.Idon’tfeelcomfortable

rubbingmysweatonthem butdothey

careno!

“Thankyousomuch”

“Pleasecallme”shewinksatmeasshe

handsmeapieceofpaper.Ilookat

them astheywalkout.

“Itmustbenicebeingyou,hey”Says

Ntando,theownerofthegym,wellI

decidedtodosomethingwithmyskinny

bodyandbuildsomemuscles.It’sbeen

twoyearsnowImustsayI’m impressed



withtheresults.

“Fuckyou!”Helaughs,heknowshow

uncomfortableitisformetoworkout

whensuchthingshappens

“Butseriouslybra,girlsarethrowing

themselvesatyouleftrightandcenter,

youknowthat'severyguyswish”

“Trustmeit’snotasgoodasyouthink.

ThisotherdayIwasatthemallandI

wantedtodonumber2soIwenttothe

toilet,themomentmybuttcamein

contactwiththetoiletseatthedoor

swungopen.Somegirlaskedforaselfie,

likereally?”Hebreaksintolaughter

“Don’tlaughman”



“Whatdidyoudo?”

“DudeIwasjustshockedsomeguys

askedhertowaitformeoutside

becauseshewasn’tsupposetobeina

malestoiletinthefirstplacebutthegirl

refused.Shewasescortedbythe

securities,screamingherlungsout“I

wantmyLwandle!Leavemealone,I

wantmybae!”YhooNtandomfethuthis

celebritythingishardwork”He’sin

stitchesthattearsarerollingdownhis

face

“IfIwereyou,Iwouldhavebentherover

andfuckherhard,obviouslyshewanted

yourdick”



“Youaresickwena.Let’smakeadeal,I

willdoubletriplethemoney”

“OkayI’m listening”

“Letmeusethegym afterworkinghours

wheneveryoneisgonesothatIcan

havemypeaceanddomyworkouts

withoutdisturbance”

“Noproblem man”

“Thankyousomuchbra”

“Anytime”WebumpfiststhenItakemy

sportbagandbottledwater

“Tomorrow”

“Sure”IheadoutwhenIgettothe

parkinglot,Itakeoutmycarkeysfrom



thesportbagandunlockmycar.Ithrow

mysportbaginthebackseatrightafter

Igotinthecar.Istartmycaranddrive

homeplayingflashlightbyJessieJ.It’s

unbelievablethatit’sbeen4yearssince

myDollfacedisappearedbutstillwe

haven’tfoundher.It’sbeenverysoulless

4yearsofmylifeespeciallythefirsttwo

yearswerethehardest.Icouldn’tdeal

withherdisappearancethatIresortto

cocaine,Iwantedtodriftawayfrom

realityuntilthedayIoverdosed.Iwoke

upinhospital,totellyouthetruthI

wishedIneverwokeupbutseeinghow

heartbrokenmyfamilywas,Irealizethat

Ihavetobestrongnomatterhowhardit



is.Iwenttorehabandlearnttolive

withouthereventhoughitwashard.I

missedhereverysingleday,Imissed

herjoyfulgiggles,Imissedherhereyes,

Imissedhersoftlips,Imissedher

kissesandhugs,Imissedherinnocence,

Imissedhervoice,Imissedhertouch,I

missedathowshewasjealousabout

Nandi,Imissedburyingmyselfdeepinto

her,Imissedherscent.Thescentonher

hoodiehaswornoutnowit’sbreaksmy

heart.Istillmissherevennow.Iwonder

ifshe’salivewhereversheis,she’s

thinkingaboutmeasmuchasIdo

abouther?ShemissesmeasmuchasI

domissher?Ofcoursenot,Ibrokeher



heartmaybeshefoundherselfagood

guy.Sigh!Thinkingaboutthishasitway

ofdepressingmeandIdon’twantthat

becauseonceIgotothatdarkholeit’s

hardtoclimbout.Iarriveathomeand

grabmysportbagbeforesteppingout

ofthecar.Ifindmom andSnomaking

breakfast.

“Morningmyfavoriteladies”Ikiss

mom’sforeheadandwhenIgotoSno

sherunsaway

“EwwwLwandlelwenkosiyousmelling

sweat!”Igigglethischild!

“Mxm uyaphapha”

“Yougoodmom?”



“Yesbabywhataboutyou?”

“I’m good”

“Gohaveashowerthenjoinusfor

breakfast”Inodandmakemywaytomy

bedroom.Ithrowthesportbagonthe

bedandunclothedbeforegoingtothe

bathroom.OnceI’m donewithmy

hygieneprocessIgetdressedthenjoin

thefamilywithbreakfast.

“Pops”

“Son”Webumpfists.Ourrelationshipis

backtowhatitusetobeforeandI’m so

grateful.Isitdownandmom dishesup

formethenhandsmemyplate.

“Dadhowfarareyourplanswithmaking



theotherguestroom agym”

“Talktoyourmom”Ilookatmom asI

tossapieceofbaconinmymouth

“Hayiwhat’swrongwiththegym yougo

to”

“Girlsarealloverhim,askingforselfies”

Dadsayschuckling.

“What’swrongwiththat”mom asks

whichmakesmydadlaughs

“Theyaremakingithardformetodo

myworkouts”

“I’m sorrymyboythesearethe

packagesthatcomesoutbeinga

celebrity”



“Ididn’tsignedupforthis”Theyall

laughatmeasifI’m stupid.Iloveacting,

IreallydobutIdon’tthinkIprepared

myselfenoughforthisfameit’sgettoo

muchsometimes.SinceIhadtogoto

rehabmystudieshadtobeputonhold

forthatperiodbutstudyingatAFDAhad

itsperks.AFDAhasanextensive

networkofalumniinthemoviebusiness

whoowntheirowncompanies,produce

andperform incommercials,television

content,liveeventsandfeaturefilms.

AFDAgraduatesoftenemployother

AFDAgraduates.It’sbeenfewmonths

sinceImadeitonthescreensIdon’t

knowifIshouldsayIwasluckyor



blessedthatmyfirstroleintvhadtobe

amaincharacterofthisnewdrama

calledIsifungowhichiskeeping

everyonegluedtotheirscreens.It’sa

reallygreatdramapeoplereallyloveit

evenmyuncle,who’snotatvfanis

watchingit.Weeatbreakfastoverwarm

chatterandonceIfinishItellthem I’m

off

“Youhaveashoottoday?”Mom asks

“NoI’m goingtomom Bonga”

“Youarereallyseriousaboutthis?”

“Yesmom”Shesmilesfaintly

“Youhavemysupportineverythingmy

son”



“Minetoo”Dadsays,IsmileIlovemy

folks

“Youareguysaresosweet

ngiyanithanda”

“Weloveyoutoobaby”Imakemyway

outanddrivetomom Bonga’shouse.

I’m nervousIwon’tlietoyou.Sheopens

thedoorandsmileswhensheseesme

“Lwandlecomein”Imakemywayin

“SawbonaMama”

“Hellomyboyhowareyou”

“I’m wellthanksandyou?”

“I’m breathingboy,I’m breathing..come

thisside”Ifollowherbehind.It’sbeen



hardforhertoo,she’sanalcoholic,

mom anduncletriedtomakeherquit

buttheydidn’tsucceed.Youknowin

situationslikethisthepersonistheone

thatneedtorealizefirstthatheorshe

needshelp.Youcan’tforcethem,just

likeIrealizedthepainIwasputting

familythroughanddecidedtostop

doingdrugsandfindawaytolive

withoutmyDollface.Wesettleonthe

couch,shelooksatmeinanticipation

asIrubmypalmstogether.I’m so

fuckingnervousI’m sureshecansee

that.

“WhatbringsyouheremfanakaNkosi”I

chuckletryingtoeasemynerves



“Umm mamaIdon’tknowhowtosay

this”

“Ibekeihlazainjaloboy”(Tellitlikeitis

boy)

“YouknowIloveyourdaughtersomuch,

there’snodaythatpasseswithoutme

thinkingabouther.Youknowhowhard

itasbeenformedealwithher

disappearancebutthroughGod’sgraceI

learnttolivewiththisvacancyinmy

heartandunansweredquestions.I’m

notsayingthistohurtyouandto

disrespectyoubutIneedyourblessings

tomoveon.”There’samomentof

silenceandhereyesareboringintome

whichmakesmyhearttothudharder.



“It’sokayboy,Ihearyouanditwouldbe

unfairofmetostopyoufrom movingon.

4yearsisalongtimeandyouarestill

young,youalsodeservesomeoneto

loveyou.Idon’thateyougoonboylive

yourlifeandbehappy”Ireleaseasigh

ofreliefanglookintoherglisteningeyes.

“Thankyoumama”

“Doyouwantsomethingtoeatordrink”

“Noim finemom,Ijusthadbreakfast.I

shouldgetgoingactually”

“Okayboy”Ikisshercheekandgetup

whenIgettothedoorshecallsme

“Ma?”

“Areyousureaboutthis?”



“YesMom”

“Goodthen,becauseItwillbereallybad

forwhoeverthatgirlis,ifiteverturned

outthatyouarestillstuckonmy

daughter.That’swillsetforyour

relationshipupforfailure.”Ismile,Ilove

themotherinstinctinher.

“IknowmamaandIpromiseI’m sure”

“Allthebest”

“Thankyou,haveagreatday”

“Youtoomyboy”Iheadoutandgetin

mycar.Wheeewthatwentwell.Nowit’s

timetocallmybabyandletherknow

thatthe‘meetingtheparentsdinner’is

on.JustthenmyphoneringsIt’sNandi.



Wehavebeengoodfriendseversince

welostourbaby.Imadeitcleartoher

thatIdon’tloveherlikethatandshe

understoodbecausesheknewthat

she’stheonesthataskedmeoutIwas

neverinterestedinherfrom thefirst

place.Ilikehowhowshetook

everythinglikeanadultandlearntto

loveherselffirstbeforelovingsomeone

else.Ourrelationshipisbasedon

friendshipnothingmore,shehasanerd

boyfriendnow.Hereallylovesher,he’s

takinggoodcareofherandI’m so

happyforher.

“Mnandimageu”IanswerasIdriveoff,

shegiggles



“HayiLwandlestopcallingmethat”I

giggle

“Sorryhowareyountwana”

“I’m goodwena?”

“I’m goodtoo”

“Iwasjustcheckinguponyou”

“Ain’tyouasweetthingdankientwana

yami”

”HowdiditgowithMira’smom?”

“Shegavemeherblessings”

“Wowyoumustbehappyneh”

“YeahI’m relieved”

“Ican’twaittomeetthegirlwho

managetowarm herwayintoyourheart



phelayoulovedMira”

“YouwillmeetherntwanaIwillsetupa

day,todayshe’smeetingthefolks”

“That’sgreatntwanalookIhavetoget

backtowork”

“Thanksforthecallntwana”

“Sure”IhangupandcallAyanda.

“Baby”

“Yayawamiunjani”(howareyou)I’m

sureshe’sscarletrightnow,shelovesit

whenIcallherthat.

“I’m goodLwandlelwamiunjaniwena?”

“I’m alsofine,Ijustmissyou”

“Imissyoutoo”



“Tonightison,youaremeetingthe

folks”

“Youarejokingright”

“NoI’m not”

“Butbaby,it'sshortnotice”

“I’m sorryaboutthat,I’m justexcited”

”Eish”

“Heymyparentswillloveyoudon’t

stressokay”

“Okay”

“Iwillfetchyouathalf7”

“OkIloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoo”Ihangup.YayaandI

met2yearsagowestartedoffasbooty



calls.EverytimewhenIneededto

releaseshewasalwaysavailable.We

startedsharingourissueswitheach

other.Shewasdumpedbysomenigga

forherfriendthathitherhardsoshe

decidedtohavenostringsattached

relationship.Alongthewaywefind

ourselvesfallingforeachothersohere

weare.

-

Idon’tblameblameLwandleformoving

on,it’sbeen4yearsandhe’sstillyoung.

Hedeservesasecondchancetolove



again.I’m gladthathe’sfinallylettinggo

it’sbeenveryhardforhim.Healmost

losthislife.Iwishhim allthebestinhis

relationship.AfterLwandleleftIindulge

onmyvodkasittingonthecouch,it

keeptastingnicereachpassingday.My

phonedisturbsme.Itakeitandanswer

it

“Ya”Iburp

“I’m outside,pleaseopenthegatefor

me”

“Okay”Igetupandstumbletothe

kitchen.Iopenthegateandthedoorfor

him theminutehe’sinsidethehouseI

rushtothenearestbathroom.He’s



holdingmyweaveandbrushingmyback

asIthrowupeverythingIate.Ifeelso

weakanddisorientedit’sonlythematter

oftimemybodygivesintoobecauseI

havebeenlongdeadontheinside.Once

I’m donehehelpsmeup,Irinsemy

mouthandhewipesmymouthwitha

towel.Iseedifferentemotionsdisplayed

onhisbloodshotredeyes.Hescoops

meupandwalkstothelivingroom.He

placesmeonthecouch.

“Doyouwantsomethingtoeat?”Ishake

myheadno.Heplacesmylegsonhis

lapsashesitsonthecouchnexttome

“Don’tyougettiredofcleaningafteran

oldwoman.It’sbeenfouryearsnowyou



shouldbeouttheredoingwhatever”

“There’snoplaceI'dratherbethanhere”

Isigh

“LookKhuzaniwhathappened,

happened.There’snothingwecando

aboutit.Pleasedon’tfeelindebtedto

me.Goouttherehavefun,enjoy

yourself,I'm surethere’swomanout

theredyingforyourattentionbuthere

youarecleaningafterme.”It’sbeen

painful,meaninglessandsorrowful4

yearsofmylife.Itried,believemeI

reallytriedtostaypositivebuteachtime

Iwascalledtoidentifyherbodyandit

turnedoutnotbeingher,thatshattered

meandcrashedthelittlehopethatIhad.



Vodkahasbeenmybestfriendforthese

pastyearsithelpedmetogothrough

eachdaymuchtoZo’sandKhuzani’s

disapproval.Speakingofthosetwothey

havebeenverysupportiveoverthese

yearsbutmypainisintensenoonecan

actuallysavemefrom it.Ihavecometo

acceptitandallIwantnowisjusttolet

gomaybeIwillfindpeaceand

happinessintheafterlife.

“Yourdaughterisouttherealone

becauseofme,youaresufferingfrom

alcoholism becauseofme,youhave

givenuponlifebecauseofme,youare

inthispainbecauseofme.Ioweyoumy

lifeBonga”



“ItiswhatitisKhuzani,youdidn’tknow

thingswillturnoutlikethis.Goonlive

yourlifeandforgetabouteverything”

“Icantforgetabouteverythingatleastif

IcouldfindMira”

“It’sbeen4yearsashardasitisbutwe

havetofaceitKhuzanishe’sgone”

“Nodon’tsaythat!”

“It’strueshe’sdeadshecan’tjustvanish

withoutatrace.Deathistheonlylogical

explanationasmuchaswedon’twant

tofaceit”

“HayiBongahavefaith.I’m doingallI

canandIwon’tgiveuponheruntilIfind

herpleasedon’tgiveuptoo”He



squeezesmyhandintohis,Ishakemy

headno

“Faithiswhatbroughtushereinthefirst

place.IfonlyIdidsomethingabout

Khumalowewouldn’tbehere.Ihadfaith

thathewillchangeandbythetimehe

thoughtaboutchangingitwastoolate.

Itjustshowsthatonlyafewgetsecond

chancesinlife.Imadebaddecisions

andtheyaffectedmydaughter.Ididn’t

getasecondchancetorightmywrongs.

Iwasnevergivenachancetomakeher

happy,achancetoholdherinmyarms

andtellherIloveherafterourhugefight.

TotellherthatIdidn’tmeantosay

stupidblindgirlandI’m verysorry.To



seeherblossom inhermusiccareer.To

seehergettingmarriedandhavingkids,

ohIwouldhavespoiltmygrandkidsjust

likeIspoiledher.”IsmileasIimagine

thatbeautifulpictureinmymind.I’m

broughtbackfrom mytrancebya

thumbthatstopsmytearfrom falling.

“YoucanstilldothosethingsBonga..”

“Nostopit!StopitKhuzaniplease,she’s

nevercomingback”Iclosemyeyes

allowingmytearstofalleffortlessly

“WewillfindherI…”

“Wehavebeensingingthatsongfor4

yearsnow.It’stimetoletitgo.Mybaby

isgoneshe’snevercomingback.Iwill



neverseeheragain”Agutwrenching

sobescapemylips.Heshiftscloserand

pressesmyheadagainsthisbuffchest.

“I’m sorry,I’m reallysorry,I’m soso

sorry”Hewhispersbarelyaudible

enoughformetohearhim.EventodayI

crybutmytearsneverrunout.I’m tired

oflivinglikethis.Ijustwanttodiebut

I’m notbraveenoughtoendmylife.It’s

awhilelateandI’m stillpressedagainst

hischest,nooneissayinganythingto

theother.I’m surewearebothlostto

oursoullessthoughtsandthe

melancholyatmospheresurroundingus

isnothelpingthesituation.

“Go,moveon,liveyourlifeKhuzani”I



pullbackandwipemytears

“NoI’m notdoingthatandwhosaidmy

lifeisonstandstillwhenI’m herewith

you,celaungangiphaphelitu”Imanage

tolaughhelooksatmewithafaint

smile

“Youhaveabeautifullaugh,IwishIcan

makeyoulaugheveryday”Ismilefaintly

andlookdown,heliftsupmychinour

eyesmeet.It’sfunnyit’sonlynowI

noticethathe’sreallygoodlookingman.

Itravelmyeyesdowntohismouth.He

broughthislowerlipbetweenhisteeth,I

havenoticedhedoesthatalotwhen

he’snervous.Hislipsareenticing,my

toungeinvoluntarilylicksmine.Ihave



neverlookatanothermanlikethis

exceptKhumaloGodwhatam Idoing!

Myeyesclosedmomentarilybythetime

Iopenthem there’sbarelyaspace

betweenourfacesandhisbreathof

mintiscaressingmyfacesending

shiversdownmyspine.Ourlipscollide

forabriefmomentthere’snoaction,the

momenthishandsfindstheirwaytothe

sidesofmyfacehisphonerings.He

groansagainstmylipsandpullbackto

answerhisphone.

“Sure...okay...sharp”Hehangsupand

looksatme

“What?”Iask



“Ihavesomethingtoshowyouplease

don’tbemadatme.Seeingyoulikethis

iskillingmeinsideIthoughtletmedo

somethingjusttocheeryouupalittle

andgiveyouhope”OkayI’m curious

now

“Whatisit?”

“It’soutsideallowmetogogetit”He

biteshislowerlip,Iwonderwhatisthat

makeshim nervouslikethis

“Go”Hegetsupandmakehiswayout

leavingmeinanticipation.MinutelateI

hearhim walkingin,hestandsbythe

entranceemptyhanded.

“Whatisitkanti?”Isaylookingathim,a



womanbehindhim showsup,Igasp

withshockwithmyeyespoppedout

“Nono”shesays

“Mama!”Iscream,Idon’tknowwhenor

howbutIfindmyselfwrappedinher

armscryingmylungsout.

“Ngiyaxolisamtanami,ohngicelauxolo

Nonowami”(I’m sorrymychild,oh

pleaseforgivememyNono)

-

I’m wokenupbyhistongueallovermy

facenotthatIwassleepingthoughI’m



juststillinbed,todayisoneofthose

dayswheregettingoutofthisbedis

hard.Hecontinuestolicksatmyface

andbarksthat'shiswayofwakingme

up.

“Rocky!”Doeshestopno!Rockyismy

guidedog.

“Rockystopitmaan!”Ipushhim away

from myfaceandIheargiggles.Ifeel

thebedcringingasitaccommodateStar

“Habarizaasubuhi”(goodmorning)

“Asubuhi”(morning)It’stookmealmost

2yearstolearnSwahili.

“Kuamkanilikufanyakifunguakinywa”

(WakeupImadeyoubreakfast)



“Sihisinjaa”(I’m nothungry)Ihearher

heavingasigh,sheknowsthatit’sone

ofthosedays.

“Nilikuwanikifikiritunawezakwendanje

unahitajikwendanjenakufurahiamiaka

yakesasasasahaujuikujizuiahapa.

Uishikidogo”(Iwasthinkingwecould

goout,youneedgooutandhavefun.

It'sbeenyearsnowyoucantkeep

lockingyourselfinhere.Livealittle)I

don’treplybutletmytearsdothetalking.

“OhMuujizausilia”(OhMiracledon’tcry)

Ifeelherarmswrappingaroundme.Ilet

outagutwrenchingsob.Starandmy

adoptiveparentshavebeentryingso

hardtogetmeoutofhereandlivelike



anyother23yearoldsbutwhatthey

don’tunderstandisthatI’m notjustany

23yearold.Ihavedeepunhealing

woundsinmyheart.Themoreyears

passesbytheygetdeeperandmore

painful.Livingwithguilt,regretandself-

blameeverydaykillsonesoul

immensely.I’m battlingtolivewiththe

factthatIkilledmymother.I’m

responsibleforherdeath.IfonlyI

listenedtoherwhenshetoldmetonot

interfereinhermaritalissuesshewould

bestillalive.WhenIheardthatgunshotI

knewthatitwastheendofherandIhad

torunandneverlookback.Ihavebeen

livinginfearthatKhumalowouldfind



meandkillme.Idon’tknowifIshould

sayIwasluckyorblessedthatonthat

nightIwashitbyacarandgothurton

myleg.Fortunatelythedriverdidn’trun

awayhewantedtotakemetothe

hospitalIrefusedandtoldhim

everything.Hewasverysympathetic

withmebuthonestlyIwasscared.It’s

noteasytojusttrustastrangerbutItold

myself“sibindiuyabulalasibindi

uyaphilisa”.It’sturnsoutthemanwasin

SAvisitinghisinlawswithhiswife,they

actuallylivesinKenya.ThishowIfound

myselfinNairobithecapitalcityof

Kenyawithalovingfamilywhoaccepted

meforwhoIam andgavemenothing



butpurelovewellexceptStar’smother

butthat’sastoryforanotherday.The

deathofmymotherandrunningformy

lifehitmehardthatIwasdiagnosed

withmajordepression.I’m on

antidepressantsandIattendtherapy

sessions.OhhowImissmymother,

actuallyImisseveryone.Iwonderhow

mydisappearanceleftthem?Iwonderif

LwenkosimissmelikeIdo?Guguyena,

malumeSox,Sno,mom Zogosh

everyoneIevenmissLwenkosi’s

grandmaandNandi.Iknowhey.

“Sitakuhimizakilakituambachohutaki

kufanyavizuri”(I’m notgoingtoforce

youtoanythingyoudon’twanttodo



okay)Inodwithmyhead.Ifeelher

handscaressingmycheeks

“WewenimremboMuujiza”(youare

beautifulMiracle)Imanagetosmileshe

pullsmecloserandkissesme.Idon’t

knowwhatIshouldlabelthe

relationshipIhavewithStar.Wehave

hadsexualencountersforayearnow.

ShehasbeenthebestsisterbutnowI

don’tknowifit’sstillrighttosayweare

sistersorisitsisterswithbenefits,gosh

thatsoundsgross!

HappyBelatedBirthdayYolisaYobha

Myataza&AsandaSifile



CHAPTER33(unedited)

Ican’tbelieveI’m inmymom’sarms

cryingandshe’scradlingmelikeshe

usetowhenIwasyoung.It’sfeels

surrealforsomereasonIpullbackand

lookatherjusttomakesureifI’m not

dreaming.

“Mama”IwhisperasIcupherfacein

mypalms,tryingtomakesureifthisis

realherorthere’ssomesortofa

mistake

“it’syouMama”

“Yesbabyit’sme”shesayssoftlyand

tearscascadedownherface.



“Ican’tbelieveit”

“I’m sorryNonoIknowthat….”

“Shhhit’sokayI’m justgladyouarehere

andyouarestillaliveGodImissedyou

mama”Ithrowmyselfinherarmsagain.

Westayineachother’sembracecrying.

It’sbeen23yearsIlastsawmymother.

IneverthoughtIwillseeheragain.I

thinkI’m goingtowakeupfrom this

dream.

“Uhm letmeleaveyoutwo”says

KhuzaniIhaveevenforgottenabouthim.

“Thankyousomuchbaba”mom saysto

Khuzaniwhonodswithhisheadand

walksout.Mom wipesmytearsand



plantsapeckonmylips

“EversinceyouleftIhaveneverfound

peaceinmylife.Itriedtolookforyou

butIfailed.IneverthoughtIwillseeyou

againNono.I’m sorrybabyI’m deeply

sorryandI’m soashamedofmyself.I

wasn’tsupposedtojustletyougolike

thatnomatterwhatyoudid.Youwere

youngbabyandyoumadeamistakelike

everybody.Iwasalreadygivingupbut

whenthatgentlemanarrivedathome

andtoldmeheknowswhereyouliveI

hadtoleaveeverythingandcomesee

youmyself.OhNonoyouhavegrownso

muchlasttimeIsawyouwerejusta

youngwomanlookatyounow.”Ismile



faintly

“It’sbeen23years”

“Neh..youarestillbeautiful”

“ComeonIlooklikeahobo”

“Abeautifulhobo”

“OuchyouagreeIlooklikeahobo”She

giggles

“I’m justjokingbabyyouarenotahobo”

“Ican’tbelieveyouarereallyhere”

“I’m herebabyandthistimeI’m not

goinganywhere.It’sunfairandselfishof

metoaskyoutogivemeasecond

chanceinyourlifeIknowbutIwon’t

giveuponyouespeciallynotwhenI



havefoundyou.Ngicelauxolomtanami”

(I’m sorrymychild)

“I’m notangryatyouanymoremommy.I

forgaveyoulongtimeago”

“Ohsisthankyousomuch.Yoursisters

wouldbesohappytoseeyou”Ismile

“HowaretheyIhavemissedyouguys

somuch”

“Theyarefineandtheyarebothmarried

now”

”WowIcantwaittoseethem.Doyou

wantanythingtodrink”

“Teapleasebaby”Igetupandmakemy

waytothekitchentoprepareteaand

biscuitsformama.WhenIfinishItake



thetraytolivingroom andgiveitto

mama.

“Thankyou”IlookatherandIstillcan’t

believeit.

“Howareyoumama”

“I’m theonewhoshouldaskyouthat

NonoKhuzanitoldmethatyouhavea

daughterandshe’smissing.Uqhuba

kanjanikodamtanami”(Howareyou

holdingup)

“Kunzimamama”(itshardmama)fresh

newtearsdropsdownmyface.

“OhbabyI’m sorryandIknowhowyou

arefeeling.IhavefoundyouIbelievewe

willfindmygrandchildtoo.”



“It’sbeen4yearsmama”

“4yearsisnothingcomparedto23

years”

“TruebutIcanttakeanymoreyears.

The4yearshavebeentorturous

enough”

“Iknowsis,Iknow..Ihavefaithwewill

findher.Howoldisshe?”

“23yearsoldnow”

“Hawuintombiendalanjeimpela”

“Efananomnyeniwakho”Itakemy

phoneandpagethroughtoshowher

Mira’spictures

“She’sbeautifulNono,sheevengotyour



father’seyes.”

“YouknowGodworkinmysteriousways

outofallpeopleshehadtolooklikedad

theverysamepersonIdespise”

“HeregretwhathedidNono.”IshrugI

don’tknowifI’m readytoforgivehim ,

notyet

“Whoisthefatherofyourdaughter?”I

clearmythroat

“Mfaniseni”shenodsandsiponhertea.

Ispendtherestofdaywithmymother

catchingup.Imissedalotinherlifeas

muchasshedidtomine.Herpresence

inbringssenseofhopeinmylife.I’m so

gratefultoKhuzani,Icanfeelmyhope



restoringnow.

-

“Ungratefulbitch!!”

“Mommy!Dadddypleasedon’t,it’snot

mom itwasme.Hitmenother!!”Icry

begginghim butItdoesn’tseem like

he’shearingmebecauseIcanhearmy

mom screaminginagony

“Bitch!Igaveyoueverythingyouwanted

andthisishowyouthankme!Youwant

tokillme!”Herscreamsofagony

piercesthroughmyheartIcan’tholdmy

tears.



“DaddypleaseI’m beggingyou!It’sme

notmom!Shedidn’tknowIswear!”Itry

toexplaintohim throughmysobsbutit

doesn’tseem likehe’shearingmeorhe

wanttolistentome.Ihearaloudgroan

from dadandI’m wonderingwhat’s

goingon.Ifeelhandstouchingmeand

jumpwithfright

“Runbabyandneverlookback”mom

whispersonmyear

“MommynoIcan’tleaveyouhere!”

“I’m sorrymybabyIthoughtIwillbe

abletohandlethis.I’m sorrythatIfailed

you.Run”

“Runandgowheremommy?NoIrather



diewithyouhere”Icryhysterically

“Iloveyousomuch”Shesqueezesme

inherarmsandkissesmylips

“Mommyno!”

“It’sgoingtobeokaybaby,Iwillalways

bewithyou”Wheredoessheexpectme

toruntoIcan’tevensee!

“Mama”Ihearherscreaming

“Comehereyoubitchyouknowhowto

fightnowhuh!Youwantustofight

showmewhatyougot!!”Ifiddlefor

muffinandfindmywayout.Tearscan’t

stopfallingdownmyface.Themoment

I’m outthegateIhearagunshotand

mywholebodyfreeze.



“Muujiza!..Muujiza!”Ifeelsomeone

shakingmeIjumpupdrippingwetwith

sweatandtears

“Shhhhilikuwamtotowandoto”(shhhit

wasadream baby)mom saysasshe

pullsmeuptoherarmsstrokingbyback.

Thenightmaresdon’twanttostop.

“Ishouldhavewentbackanddiewith

hermommy”

“Dontsaythatpleaseyouarehurting

me”

“Iwanttobefreefrom thisguiltand

miserymom I’m notwinningit’sbeen

yearsnow”

“Muujizalistentome…”



“Iwantmymommypleasemommy”

“Ohhbabyeverythingshallbeokay.All

thispainhauntingyoursoulwillbeno

moreonedayjusthanginthere”

“NoIcan’ttakeitIwanttodieandgoto

mymommy”

“Muujiza..Iistentomebaby…”

“Nomommy…”

“Muujiza!”Shehalfshouts

“ListentomesweetheartIknowthepain

youaregoingthroughandIcanfeelit

butdon’tgiveup.I’m hereforyouand

I’m goingtohelpyoupickupallyour

pieces.IknowthatIcannevertakeyour

mom’splacebutasyoursecondmom



I’m hereforyoumydarling.Leanonme

pleaseallowmetoholdyourhandand

walkwithyouthroughthispainyouare

goingthrough”Icryinherarmsasshe

holdsmeIwishitwasjustthateasy.

EverysingledayofmylifeIthinkofmy

mom.ImisshersomuchI’m sinking

deeperanddeeperintothedarkhole

andwhenItrytoclimboutsomethingis

pullingmeback.Iremembermysecond

suicideattemptwaswhenDad’sman

whom hehiredtodoinvestigation

confirmedthatmom diedandKhumalo

islookingforme.Iknewthatshedied

buttheconfirmationkilledmebeyondI

didn’tseethereasontoliveanymore.I



wantedtodieandgotomymommy.

“Unahitajikutokanjeyakitandahikina

kuoga”(Youneedtogetoutofthisbed

andhaveabath)Idon’thaveenergyof

gettingoutofthisbedandIthink

sometimesnooneunderstand.

“YouneedtofightMuujizaI’m begging

you.”IsighinthatverysamemomentI

hearadooropeningthenfootsteps

comingtowards

“MommywhyisMuuijizacrying”says

Kamaria

“She’snotcryingsweetheartthere’s

somethinginhereyes”

“Samahani”(I’m sorry)shesayswithher



sweetvoicefillingmyheartwithwarmth.

She’sabeautifullittlesoulthisoneshe

remindsmeofSnothando.

“MommyAuntyGabbyandStarare

fightingagain!”Shesaysdramaticallyas

always,shegotdramafordaysit’sso

cuteandhermouthisverymucholder

thenher.AghStar’smom ishereIdon’t

thinkIwillevercomeoutofthisbed.

“Okaybabythanksfortellingme”

“Daimanifurahamama”(Itsalwaysa

pleasuremom)mom andIgiggle.

“IwillgoplaywithRockymommy”mom

agreesafterthatIhearherlittle

footstepsrunningaway.



“Whendidyouguysarrived?”Mom ,Dad

andKamariawereinCapeTownfor

AuntyGabby’shousewarming.Herman

boughtherabeachhouseofwhichshe

can’tstopbraggingabout.

“Lastnight”YesterdayStarandIspent

thewholedayinbedcuddling.

“Comelet’sgetyoucleanedupMissy!”I

groan

“Muujizaplease”

“Mommyplease”

“No,Startoldmethatyouguysspent

thewholedayinbedandyousent

Atienaback.Youcan’tskipyour

sessionswithyourtherapistbaby”



“Iwasn’tinaspacetotalkandthis

talkingshitisnotworkingforme!”

“MuujizaMwangi!”Iknowwhenshe

callsmewithmyfullnameshe’smad,

wellyesI’m nolongerMiraMthimkhulu

butMuujizaMwangi.Ihadtochangemy

identityformysafety.MuuijzaisMiracle

inSwahiliIdidn’twanttochangemy

namecompletelyit’ssomethingthatI

wanttoholdontoasIwasgivenitby

mymother.

“I’m sorrymom buthonestlytalking

won’tbringbackmymother”shesighs

heavily

“Youneedtogiveittimesweetheart



please”Iheaveasighandnod,it’sthe

onlythingIcoulddobecauseshe’s

tryingandIhavetoappreciatewhat

she’sdoingforme.It’sveryraretofind

someonewhocanloveyoulikeyouare

herownchild.Shehasbeenthebest

andbabatooIdon’tknowwhatItwould

havehappenedtomeiftheydidn’ttake

mein.Theyhadachoicenottakingme

inespeciallyafterItoldthem whata

dangerousmanKhumaloisandit’s

turnsoutthatKhumalo’sexwifewas

mama’sbestfriend.Shesuspectedthat

KhumalokilledherbecauseBrendatold

herthatKhumalowasabusingherand

thathe’sagangster.Theirlivesarealso



indangernowsincetheytookmeinbut

stillthatdoesn’tgivethem areasonto

throwmeaway.Iwillbeforevergrateful

tothem.

“Iwillgorunabathforyou”Ihearher

goingawaythencomesbackshehelps

meoutofmybedandunclothedme

thenguidemetothebathroom.They

reallymadelivingwiththem

comfortableformeevenmybathroom

isequippedtomakemyhygiene

processenjoyable.ShebathsmelikeI’m

ababywellIhavekindagotusetoitand

allowher.AftermyhygieneprocessI

dressedupthenwemakeourway

downstairstohavebreakfast.



“Nivizurikukuonanjeyakitanda

mtoto”(it’sgoodtoseeyouthatyouare

outofbedbaby)Dadsaysandhugsme.

It’sanimprovementactually.

“Morningdaddy”

“Morningsweetheart”Hepullsapartand

helpsmesitdown

“Wehaveoats,cornflakes,sconesand

yourtypicalEnglishbreakfastwhat

wouldyouliketoeatMuujizaIwilldish

upforyou”saysStar

“Stopdoingthingsforhershewillnever

learntodothingsbyherself!”Says

AuntyGabby,she’smeanasusual

“Mamastopbeingabitch!”



“HeyheyIwouldfuckyouupnxa!”

Thesetwoarealwaysfightinghence

StarchosetomovehereinKenyawith

heraunt.Dadandmom usetowork

togetherinafirm atJohannesburgthat

howtheymet.Dad’sfatherwasa

Kenyanwhoabondonedhislatemom

andwhenhegotsickhedecidedto

reachouttodadandhismom andleft

allhisbusinessestoDadthat’swhen

dadhadtomovetoKenya.

“Gabbypleasestopit!Ifyouarehereto

harrasmychildrengobacktoCape

Town”mom says

“Youarecondoningwhat’sshe’sdoing

shecalledmeabitchCaba!”



“Starapologizetoyourmother!”

“ButAuntymom is…”

“StarMthembu!”IhearStargroaning

nexttome

“I’m sorrymom”Starmumbles.Weeat

breakfastoveracomfortablesilence

untilStarbreaksit.

“AuntyIwasthinkingoftakingMuujiza

outjusttogetfreshairshehasbeen

coopeduphereforyearsnow”

“NonoI’m notgoinganywhereStar”I

don’thaveenergytogooutandbesides

Idon’twanttorisktobeseenby

Khumalo.

“Auntytalktoherplease”



“Nononono”Ishakemyhead

vigorously,tryingtobreathbutit’slike

mylungsareshuttingdownandmy

chestisclosingin.I’m sweatingand

trembling,panicattacksarenot

somethingnewnow.Withinasecond

mom isnexttomebrushingmyback

“Muujizabreathe,takeaslowbreathin

throughyournose,holditforacoupleof

seconds,andthenexhale”mom says

andIdoasshesay

“Good...youaredoinggood,repeatit

again”IkeeprepeatinguntilIregainmy

breathing.

“It’sokayifyoudon’twanttogoout”



“Butstayingindoorsforyearsisnot

healthyhoney.Sheneedtoatleasttryit

woulddohergoodI’m tellingyou”

“I’m scareddaddywhatifKhumalofind

me?”

“Iwillgowithyougirlshewon’tdo

anythingbutIdoubthewillevenfind

youit’sbeenfouryearsI’m surehegave

uplookingforyou”

“Maybeuncleyoushouldaskthatman

ofyourstofindoutifthisKhumaloman

isstillhauntingforMuujiza.Shecan’t

liveherlifeinfearlikethis”

“You’rerightStarIwilldothat”Oncewe

aredonewithbreakfastmom givesme



myantidepressantsandIdownthem

withwater.It’sbettertodealwiththeir

sideeffectsthroughthedaythenat

night.DadisdrivingmeandStarto

JeevangeeGardens.I’m scaredbutdad

keeptellingmethat’snothingisgoingto

happenandhewillbewithuseven

thoughhewillgiveusaspacetochillas

girls.Wearriveatourdestinationand

enjoyourpicnicoverwarm chatter.I

mustsayJeevangeeGardensisserene

youcan’thelpbutrelaxyourself.Ican’t

recallwhenwasthelasttimeIgotfresh

airandbreathe.Thelasttimesomeone

tookmeoutforpicnicItwasLwenkosi

ontopofamountainhavingourpanic.



Thatwasactuallyourlastqualitytime

wespenttogetherIwassosurethatwe

wereinloveIrememberour

conversationafterhetoldmethat

Khumalowascheatingonmymom

“Lwandlelwenkosi”

“Yesmylove”

“Eversinceyouwalkedinmylifemy

hearthasbeenbeatingforyouIfyou

hurtmeIswearitwillstopbeating.I’m

beggingyoudon’thurtme.”

“HeyheyIwon’tdosuchthingbaby.I

loveyousomuchandthankyoufor

lovingmebackandacceptingmefor

whoIam.Iwouldneverrisklosingyou



MirabecauseyouareallIwant.Don’t

cryokay”Thosewordsfilledmyheart

withwarmthlittledidIknowtheywere

justfake.Itshurtsthatthere’snoday

passeswithouthim crossingmymind.I

stillthinkaboutthegoodmomentswe

hadtogether,thewayhemadefeellikeI

wastheonlygirlexistingintheworld,

thewayhewasnotmakinglovetome

onlybuttomysoulaswell,touching

everychordofmybeing.Imissevery

singlebitofhim,Imisshisvoice,his

kissesohhishugsweremysafeheaven,

Imisshisscent,Imisshim insideofme,

Imissevenhisannoyinglaugh.IfIcould

rewindtimetothosemomentsand



allowmyselftocherishthem forthelast

timeastheyendedsoonerorrather

shouldIsayIneverwantedthem toend.

“Iknowwhenyoudriftawaylikethisyou

arethinkingaboutyourpast.Doyou

misshim?”

“Youhavenoidea”

“OhbabyI’m sorrybutheplayedyou”

“IknowStarbutIcan’thelpmyselfhe

wasmyfirstthrougheverything”

“Andifhewasreallysorryandserious

aboutyouI’m surehewouldhavefound

you”

“ComeonStarifthemightyKhumalo

whohasconnectionseverywherecan’t



findmehowwouldLwenkosifindme?”

“WhateverMuujizabutwhatmakeme

moreangryisthatifhedidn’tapproach

youfrom thefirstplacenoneofthis

wouldhavehappened.Hewastheone

whogaveyouanideatobringKhumalo

down.Hemanipulatedyouknowing

whatadangerousmanKhumalois.Now

theirplanfailedandwhosufferedmost

itsyou!I’m surewhereverheisheis

fuckinghoesbloodyassholearghnxa!”I

sighshe’srightbutIcan’tblamehim

onlyIalsowantedtobringKhumalo

downheneverpulledaguntoforceme

tobringKhumalodown.Im astupid

naiveblindgirlwhofallforhischarms



andnowIlostmymotherduetomy

stupidity!

“HeyI’m sorryIdidn’tmeantohurtyouI

wasjustsaying.I’m sorryifIhurtyou”I

didn’tevenrealizeIwascrying,shepulls

meintoherarms.Isinkintoher

embrace.

“Iwishyoucouldseeyourselfinmy

eyesMuujiza,youarebeautiful,

intelligent,goodhearted,sexyladywho

deservesnothingbutallthegreatest

thingslifecanoffer.IwishIcantake

awayallyourpainandmakeitmine.

Youhavebeenthroughalotyoudeserve

somehappinesstoo.Yourpresencein

ourlivesbroughtnothingbutjoy.Iwish



wecanruboffthatjoytoyouaswell.”

“I’m blessedtohaveyouguysIwill

foreverbeindebtedtoy’all”

“Heyyoudon’toweusanythingplease

don’tyoudarefeelindebtedtous.”

“ButStar…”

”NoMuujizayouareoneofusandyou

don’toweusanyshit!”Ichuckleandpull

back.Shewipesmytears

“Iwanttokissyousobadrightnowbut

yourfatheriswatchingus”wegiggle

“Star?”

“BooBear”

“Whatarewe?”Shereleaseasigh



“Ninakupendananatakakuwazaidiya

dadatukwakolakininajuasasahivi

hunahaliyakuwakatikauhusianohivyo

sikumkimbilia”(IloveyouandIwantto

bemorethanjustasistertoyoubutI

knowrightnowyouarenotinastateof

beinginarelationshiphenceIdon'trush

you)IknowwhenshespeaksSwahili

she’sseriousandit’sfunnybecauseher

mother’slanguageisisiZulu.Igaspwith

shockIwasn’texpectingthisdon’teven

askmewhatIwasexpectingbecauseI

knowthatStarisalesbian,yesshetold

meandwhenshefirstinitiatedsexit

didn’tcrossmymindthatshewillfallfor

me.Iwasenjoyingwhatshewasdoing



tomeitshiftedmeawayfrom mypain.I

thinkitwasherwayoftryingtodistract

mebecausesometimesshedoesn’t

knowwhattodotomakemefeelbetter.

“IhearyouStarandyouarerightI’m not

inastatetobeinarelationshipbeside

thefactthatI’m stillhungupon

LwenkosiI’m notsureifIwanttobeina

relationshipwithagirlnotthatthere’s

somethingwrongwithitbutit’s

somethingIhaveneverthoughtaboutit”

shechuckles

“Iunderstandandwhileyouarethinking

andgettingyourselfintherightstateof

mindthebenefitsarestillon”Ifeelher

handunderneathmydresscuppingmy



pussy.

“Star”Imoan

“BooBear”shenibblesmyearlobe

“Weareinpublicyoucan’tdothis”

“Let’sgetoutofhere”shewhispersin

myearsendingchillsdownmyspine.

-

ThroughmysleepIcanfeelhe’snot

nexttomeasIfeeltheemptinessonhis

sideofthebed.Iblinkmyeyesopen

he’sreallynotwithme.I’m soexhausted

andmybodyissoremymankeptme



thewholenight.Ican’tkeepupwithhis

sexualappetiteyesesandthethingshe

doestomemakesmespeaksin

tounges.Isitonmybuttandyawn,

there’sanoteonthebedsidetableI

smilebeforetakingitandreadit.

‘Sphalaphalasamigoodmorning.Left

somefewhundredstospoilyourself.I

willbebacklatertodaydon’tcook

supperweareeatingout.Iloveyou

MaNcubewami”Ismileandcountthe

notesit’s2kIneedtodomyhairand

nails.

PeoplefallinloveinmysteriouswaysI

tellyou.IneverthoughtSoxandIwould



fallinlovewitheachother.That’sonce

offsexcreatedarelationshipbetween

us.Hehasbeenamazingunempatho

shameumfokaDlamanijealousdown.

Mira’sdisappearancewasablessingin

disguise,It’sbroughtSoxandIcloser

andtodaywearedeeplyinlovewith

eachother.SpeakingofMiramyheart

stillbleeds.It’sbeen4yearssinceshe

disappeared.Idon’twanttobelievethat

she’sdead.I’m dyingherewithouther,

mom Bongaisdrowningherselfin

alcoholwithoutMira.Lwandlealmost

losthislifeduetodrugoverdose.It’s

beenahellof4years.Idon’tunderstand

howcanapersonjustdisappearwithout



atracenotunlessifshe’sdeadbutI

don’twanttothinkthat.Miraisalive

onedayshewouldbefound,shehasto

comebacktous,goshImissherso

much.

Idragmyselfoutofbedandpullarobe

thenmakethebedbeforegoingtothe

bathroom totakeashower.Onceim

donewithmyhygieneprocessIget

dressedinaverticalnavyandwhite

stripedtuberomperwithwhiteNikeair

sneakers.Itakemybaby’scarkeysand

myphoneandheadout.Alothas

happenedinthepastfouryears.Ifailed

mybcom accountingfortwoyears



respectivelyanddadwentballistic.

WhenItoldhim thatIwantjournalism

hetoldmeoverhisdeadbody.I

protestedsohedisownedmeandmy

mom didn’tstanduptohim forme.Sox

camethroughformeandfetchedme.

Hedidn’twanttodisrespecthismom so

hegotmeanapartmentandwehave

beenstayingtogether.WhatIlikeabout

him isthathe’sagogetter.Khumalo’s

deathkindaaffectedhisincomebuthe

wassavingandnowheownsagrilland

pubandcarwash.Ijuststarteddoing

myfirstyearinjournalism atDUTand

he’spayingformystudiesIcouldn’tbe

happierandgratefulenough.



“MaNcubewami”Ismile

“Dlaminihowareyou”

“I’m wellthanksandyou?”

“I’m alsofinethanksformoney”

“It’snothingmybaby…areyoudriving?”

“YesI’m drivingtothemalltohave

somebreakfastanddomyhairand

nails”

“Themoneyisgoingtobeenough?”

“Ofcourse..whereareyoutakingmeto

tonight”Iwanttobuysomethingtowear

Ijustwanttolookgoodforhim,maybe

addasexynumber.

“It’sasurprisebaby”



“OkaytellmewhatIshouldwear?”

“Smartcausal”

“OkaysthandwasamiIcantwait”

“MeetooIhavetogoIloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoo”Ihangupwithasmileon

myface.I’m allsmileyuntilIwalkinto

therestaurantandmysmilevanishes.

Theyaregigglingandkissingeverynow

andthen.Ifeelmyangerburningand

makemywaytothem.

“Hicuddlescakeskamnganiwami”

Theybothlookatme

“Guguhello...BabythisisGugu,Gugu

thisismygirlfriendAyanda”



“Nicetomeetyougugu”Ayandachick

says

“Idon’tcarewhothisbitchis!AllIcare

aboutismybestfriendwhoyouare

cheatingonrightnow!”Lwandle

chucklesandshakeshishead

“GuguIm havingabreakfastwithmy

girlfriendpleasego”

“Wowyousuchanasshole!Miraloves

youandthisiswhatyoudotoher!”

“WhereissheGuguhuh?Doyouseeher

around?Uphi?”

“She’smissingbecauseofyou!Thisis

allyourfaulthadyounotusemybest

friendforyourselfishreasonsshe



wouldbehere!”

“IknowwhatIneedwasnotrightbutI

lovedMira!”

”Butyoucouldn’twaitforheralittle

longer”

“Youarestartingtoirritatemenow

Guguandforyourinformationyourbest

frienddumpedmebeforeshe

disappearedshemovedonaskyour

boyfriendhewilltellyou!Babylet’sgo”

Hegetsupwithhisgirlfriendandwalk

awayleavingmewonderingwhatdidhe

mean.I’m soangryIhaveevenlostmy

appetite.Igotothesalontodomyhair

andnails.Ioptforthinlongtwistwhich



isresultsofmespendingalmostthe

wholedayinthesalon.OnceI’m doneI

gotobuyadressandheadtoourplace.

Icallhim toconfirm timeandhesayshe

willpickmeupat7pm.AfterItakea

longbathIwearapinkseethrough

crochetsleevecutoutbodycondress

withbaigesandalsheels.Ichoose

naturallookwitharedlipstickonly.My

twististiedintoaneatbun,ImustsayI

lookravishing.BythetimeIfinishwith

everythingSoxarrives.

“Damnbabyyoulookstunning”

“Thankyoubaby”Iblush

“Letmegohitashowerthenwewillgo”



Hekissesmylipsandrunstothe

bathroom.Halfanhourhe’sdoneand

lookshotinhisgreychino,brown

loafers,whiteshirtandgreycoat.

“Let’sgobaby”Hetakesmyhandinto

hisandweheadout.Thedriveisfilled

withsmalltalksandbitoflaughter.

Whenhearrivetoourdestinationhe

opensthedoorformeandtakesmy

hand,leadingmetotherestaurant.We

settledowninourtableandhecallsa

waitertotakeourorder

“Thisisbeautifulbabythankyouso

much”

“Youarewelcomebaby...tellmeabout



yourday”

“ArghLwandlelwenkosialmostspoiled

myday”Igoonandtellhim what

happened

“That’sbastardneverlovedMirafrom

thefirstplace”

“ExactlymyloveandhesaidMira

dumpedherandmoveon,youknow

aboutthat”Heclearshisthroat

“Idon’tknowwhathe’stalkingabout

yangibhedelanje!”

“I’m soluckytohaveyouinmylife”

“It’stheotherwayaroundbaby”He

takesmyhandsandplantpeckson

them.Ourfoodisbroughttousandwe



eatoverawarm chatterandlaughter.

WeareeatingdesertnowIfeel

somethinginmymouthandspitsitoff.

It’sabeautifulringwithapinkgorgeous

sapphireandsurroundofroundcut

diamonds.IlookatSoxandhe’sonthe

floorwithoneknee.IsthiswhatIthinkit

is?

“MaNcubeyouknowI’m notamanof

wordsbutwhatIknowisthateversince

youwalkedinmylifeIhavebeenthe

happyandIdon’tseemyselfliving

withoutyou.IloveyousomuchGugu

pleasemakemethehappiestmaninthe

universeandmarryme”Everyoneis

cheeringandsayingIshouldsayyes



“YessIwillmarryyou”Inodvigorously

withmyheadastearsstream downmy

face.Heslidetheringinmyfingerand

kissesthelivingshitoutofme.Ihaveno

doubtthatthisiswhatIwant.Ilovehim

andhelovesmewewouldmakeagood

husbandandwife.GugulethuDlamini

it’shasniceringneh.
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Thedriveisawfullyquiet.Ikeep

glancingather,Icanseethatshe’smad.



Isqueezeherthighbutsheremovesmy

handfrom herthigh

“BabyI’m sorry”I'm notevensurewhy

I'm apologizing,it’snotmyfaultGugu

cametouswhilewewerehavingour

breakfasttothrowsometantrums.I

don’tunderstandwhatsheexpectedme

todo.IwaitedforMirafor4yearsnowI

thinkitwasabouttimeImovedontoo.

YesIwon’tlieandsayInolongerlove

herbutshe’sgone,lifehastogoonat

somepoint.

“Okay”

“Babycomeon”

“WhatLwandle!!”



“Don’tyoudareshoutatme!Idon’t

understandwhyyou'remad”

“Youreallydon’tknowyouallowedthat

skanktocallmeabitchLwandle”

“Allowedherhow,Itoldhertofuckoff

mos”

“Takemehome”

“Ayandacomeon,youtoldmyparents

youwillgotomorrownje”

”Aychangeofplans”

“BabyyouarebeingunfairIdon’t

understandwhyam Ibeingpunished,

whathaveIdone?”Sheburstsintotears.

Isighandpulloverthenpullhercloseto

me



“Heydon’tcry”

“IthoughtIwon’tfallinloveagainafter

whatmyexboyfrienddidbutyou

changedeverythingandI’m scared

Lwandle,pleasedon’thurtmeIlove

you”

“Ialsoloveyoubabyandyouwillnever

loseme”

“EvenifMiracomesback”

“YesI’m withyounowbabyandnothing

isgoingtocomebetweenus.Don’t

allowGugutogettoyouokay”Shenods

IpullherawayandIwipehertears.

“Iloveyouyezwa”

“Iloveyouyoo”Wekiss



“Wearestillgoinghomeright?”She

nods,Istartthecaranddrivehomewith

myotherhandintertwinedwithhers.

Dinnerwentwelllastnight,theparents

likemyYayaexceptSnoshehad

attitudethroughoutthedinnerandI

don’tunderstandwhy.Wearriveat

homeandfoundmom andSnobaking

whileMalumeiswatchingthem.Their

relationshipisbacktowhatitusetobe

nowandI’m glad.Ican’thavemy

favoritepeoplefightingeachother.We

exchangedgreetings.

“MalumethisisAyanda,Yayathisismy

uncle”

“HelloAyanda”



“Greetings”

“Yebo..NicetomeetyouAyanda”Yaya

pullsoutherhandbutmalumehugsher.

“Youhavegoodchoicemyboy,she’s

beautiful”

“ButMiraismorebeautiful”Ilookat

Yayaandgiveher‘don’tmindher’look.I

thinkthischildreachedtheadolescence

stageprematurely.She’s10.

“Snothando”Mom warns

“Butit’sthetruthmommy”

“Snothandongizokushaya!”

“Iwaskidding,I'm sorryYaya.Youare

beautifulyezwanezihlathiezinkulu



ngathiubhovawamaphoyisa”(withyour

fatcheekslikeapolice’sdog)withthat

saidsherunsourgigglingwhilemama

iscallingherout.

“UyaphaphaloumshayewenaAyanda”

Yayanodsherheadwithafakesmile.I

lookupatMalumeandIcanseethat

he’sstiflingalaugh.OhI’m not

surprised!

-

Irolloverandbumpintosomeoneand

myeyesopensimmediately,Isighwith

reliefwhenIseeherface.I’m usedto



sleepingalonenowandIforgotthatI

sleptwithmymother.ActuallyIthought

everythingthathappenedyesterdaywas

dream,Iwouldwakeupfrom.Itakea

goodlookatherasshe’ssleeping

peacefully,mymom isthemost

beautifulwomanIeverseen,she’saging

gracefully.Idon’tunderstandwhydad

marriedasecondwifereally.Imean

withabeautylikethis,withbrainsand

wisdom,aprayerwarrior,ohIwould

havefeltblessedtohaveherasmywife

ifIweredadbutheythatmaniscat’s

shit.Islideoutofbedcarefullytonot

wakeherup.Wespentalmostthewhole

nighttalking,cryingandlaughing.Idon’t



knowwhatitwilltakeformetobelieve

she’sreallyhere.Mymom isreallyhere,

I’m sothankfultoKhuzani.Ihavetocall

him andthankhim.Iwalktothe

bathroom totakeashower,onceI’m

doneIlotionmybodyandweararobe

thenslidemyslippers.Iwanttomake

mymom breakfastinbedbutIneeda

drinkfirst.Itakemyvodkainaliquor

cabinetandpouritintheglass.

“Don'teventhinkaboutit”Mom saysas

I’m abouttogulpitalldown.Ilookather

andfakeasmile

“Youareawake”Iputtheglassdown



“OfcourseI'm awake.It’s9o’clockin

themorningNonoandalreadyyouare

drinkingalcohol”Itakethebottleand

readit

“Idon’tseeanythingwrittenaboutwhat

timeorwhenshouldwedrinkit”

“NonopleaseKhuzanitoldmethatever

sinceMirawentmissingyouare

drowningyourselfinalcoholthat’snot

rightmtanami”

“Isn’tthereathingKhuzanididn’ttellyou

huh”myvoiceislacedwithannoyance.

“He’sworriedaboutyoubaby,soam I.

Stopthisplease,Ican’tallowyouto

drownyourselfinalcohol”Shetakesmy



glassanddiscardthevodkainthesink

“Maa!”

“HayiNokubonga!Youwanttokill

yourselfwithalcoholhuh?It’sbeen4

yearsugixananotswala,hasitever

crossedyourmindwhatdoesthis

consumptionofalcoholdoestoyour

bodyhuh?”Sheopenstheliquorcabinet

“Nonoyouareoutline!Youjustwalked

inmylifeforlikewhat,3seconds

alreadyyouarecomfortabletotellme

whattodoandwhatnotodo!”

”I’m yourmother!IgavebirthtoyouI

haveeveryrighttotellyouwhattodo!l”

shetakesthebottleofvodkaandempty



itinthesink

“DammitmaanMama!”Shetakesmy

husband’swhiskey

“Don’tyoudare!That’smyhusband

whiskey!”

“Idon’tcareNokubongahe’sdeadwhen

willhedrinkallthesealcoholhuh?You

aretheonewhowillendupdrinkingall

ofthesebottles!”Shesmashesallmy

husband’sexpensivewineonthefloor

spatteringthewhiskeyalloverthefloor

“GodMadoyouknowhowmuchthese

whiskeyscost!!”

“Idon’tcare!Doyouhearme,Idon’t

care!”I’m fumingwithangerifshe



wasn’tmymotherIwouldhaveback

slappedher.

“He’sdead,hemustdiewithhis

alcohol!!”

“Whyareyouinsensitive!”

“Insensitive?OhI’m sorrymychildbutI

won’tbesensitivetoadogthatabused

mydaughter!”Wesharedalotlastnight

IeventoldheraboutKhumalo.Ithas

neverbeenaneasytopictotalkabout

butitfeltgoodtosharewithheraboutit

butnowshe’smakingmeangry.

“Iwon’tlistentoyoucrucifyingmy

husband..”

“Hewasawomanbeateramonsterofa



man!”

“Irefusedtoseehim asamonster,

Khumalowaseverythingyouandyour

husbandwouldeverbetome.Hegave

melove,care,life,warmthandahome.

Notonlydidheacceptmebutmy

daughteraswell!Youarethefineoneto

crucifymyhusbandwhileyouwere

alwaysdefendingyourhusband.Don’t

comeherewith“amonsterthatabused

mydaughter”whileyouwatchedyour

husbandabuseme!Youwatchedhim

beatmeuplikeIwasnohuman!”

“YouwererebelliousNokubonga,you

wantedhim tothankyoufor

disrespectinghim?”



“Disrespectinghim byaskinghim why

washegivinghisotherfamilyspecial

treatment?Iwasdisrespectinghim

whenItoldhim thathedoesn’tcare

aboutus?Iwasdisrespectinghim when

Iaskedhim whywashebuyingthenice

thingsfortheotherfamilybutnotus?

Weworeragsmamawhileabo

Nontethelelowerewearinglabels.

Walkedbarefootwhilehisotherchildren

hadshoestowear.Yourememberhow

youusedtosewmypantiesandthis

otherdayIgotinafightatschooland

somehowmypantieswasexposed.I

wasmockedformonthsatschool.Bethi

ngiqokaipentielipeshiwedoyouknow



howhurtandembarrassedIwas.Asif

thatwasnotenoughyourhusband

foundoutandhebeattheshitoutofme

for“embarrassinghim”whilehewasthe

onewhowasnottakingcareofus!We

weresufferingandpoorwhiledadwas

workingandtakingcareofhisother

familyinfrontofusMama.Theyateall

thenicethingsabochickenlickenwhile

weatecabbage.Theonlytimehewould

buyuschickenwaswhenhewantedto

sleepinourhouse.Akukhohlise

ngolamthuthungobaefuna

ukukbhebha!”Shecatchesmeoffguard

withahugeslapthatmakesmesee

stars.Tearsinvoluntarilystream down



myface.Herlipsaretremblingandtears

areflowingdownherfacebutI’m not

done

“Myhusbandmaybeamonsterasyou

saybuthewasabettermanthenyour

husband.Hewassupportingusand

makingsurethatwehaveeverything

thatweneeded.Hewouldturntheworld

upsidedownforus.Khumalowami

knewthatamanhastoprovideforhis

family.Hewasagreatmanthatwas

failedbyhisfatherwhowasabusing

him mom justlikehowmyfatherfailed

me.Ifmydadwasn’tthemanhewas

noneofthiswouldhavehappened.I

wouldhavenotwantedtosleepwith



MfanisenitomakeNontethelelopay.I

wouldn’thavegottenpregnantandI

wouldn’thavebeenchasedoutofhome.

Youhavenoideahowharditwasforme

outthereonthestreetandpregnant.I

knowthatyoudidn’tsendmetoopen

mylegsforMfanisenibutthatdoesn’t

changethefactthatIneededyouasmy

mother.Iwasalone,pregnant,confused

andhomeless.Ineededyoutoholdme

inyourarmsandtellmethatitwouldbe

okay.Mypregnancywashelland

complicatedIwasinandoutofhospital

asifthatwasnotstressfulenoughMira

turnedouttobeblind.Iwasbeyond

disorientedIwonderedifIwasever



goingtobeabletotakecareofher.I

rememberhowscaredIwastodrown

herwhenIbathedher.Iwishedyouwere

therewithmetoshowmehowit’sdone.

Iwishyouwerethereformemommy

butyouwereneverthereIwasall

alone.”Iwipemytearsvigorouslyand

makemywaytoMira’sbedroom and

takeMira’syellowdresswhichwasher

favoriteandcrawlonthebedsqueezing

itinmypalms.Herscentonitisfaint

andthatbreaksmyheart.

I’m wokenupbyaheavypresenceand

fingertipsrunningonmyface.Iblinkmy

eyesopenandtheymeethispair,afaint



smiletugsthecornersofhislips.

“Hey”it’salmostawhisper

“Hi”Isaygroggily

“I’m sorryifIwakeyouup”

“Whattimeisit?”

“16:00pm”IgaspIsleptthatlong.

“Ican’tbelieveIsleptthatlong”

“Yourbodyneededtorestyouare

carryingtoomuchstress”Isighandsit

onmybutt.

“Ididn’tgetachancetothankyoufor

findingmymother”

“Don'tmentionit”There’samomentof

silenceandhe’sgazeispiercingonmy



skin

“Whatisit”

“I’m proudofyou,thatyoudidn’ttouch

alcoholtoday”

“Howdoyouknowthat,mom toldyouor

youstillhavecamerasinstalledinmy

house”Iseehurtflashingacrosshis

eyesasheclencheshisjawsIcan’thelp

butnoticehowawfulIfeelaftersaying

that.

“I’m sorry,Ididn’t…”

“Noit’sfineIunderstandandnoyour

mom didn’ttellmeIcanseethatyouare

soberandyouarenotreekingof

alcohol”Inodmyhead



“Gqokasambe”(Getdressedandlet’s

go)

“Wherearewegoing?”

“Ain’tyouhungry”

”Ihaven’teatenthewholedaysoyes”

“GoodIwillwaitforyou”Hegetsup

from thebedandheadoutleavinghis

divinescentlingeringintheroom.Islide

outofbedandfreshenupthenget

dressedinamaxidressandsandalsI

completethelookwithacardigan.I

brushmyweaveandletitloosethen

headout.Ifindhim waitingformeinthe

lounge.

“I’m done”Hegetsup



“Let’sgo”

“Letmecheckonmom first”

“She’satmymom’splace”

“Oh”

“Yeahdon’tworryshe’sinsafehands.

Theywilldefinitelyclick”weheadout.

HeopenshisJXJaguarformeandIget

inhewalkstohissideafterclosingthe

door.Thedriveisfilledwithcomfortable

silenceandit’stakinglongerthenI

expected.Finallywearrivedatour

destination,forsomereasonhishandis

intertwinedwithmineaswemakeour

waytothisbuilding,thereareredroses

makingapathwaytothecandlelight



dinnertable.

“Ithoughtwearegoingouttojusttoeat

Khuzani”Isaylookingathim

“Ofcoursethere’splentyoffoodcome”

“Youdidn’ttellmeit’sacandlelight

dinner”

“Whatdifferentitwouldhaveanmade”

Helooksatmewithasidesmile

“Godreally,whatkindofamanareyou,

ambushingawomanwithcandlelight

dinner.Yourobbedmeachanceto

preparemyself!”Hechuckles

“I’m sorry,youdon’thavetoshout”

“LookatmeI’m justwearingamaxi



dress”

“Youarebeautifulevenifyoucould

wearragsyou’dstillbethemost

beautifulwomanIhaveeverlaidmy

eyeson”arghhe’ssuchacharmer

“Come”wemakeourwaytoourtable

andhepullsachairformeandpushit

backafterIsatdown.Hesitsdowntoo

andsnaphisfingers.Thewaiterappears

andservesusmyfavorite.Istillwonder

howdoesthismanknoweachanevery

littleaboutme.

“Howwasyourday”Heasksawhile

laterafterwestartedeating,there’ssoft

musicplayinginthebackground



“It’swasokay”Ishrug

“Youdon’thavetopretendwithme”I

sigh

“Idon’tknowhowitwasbecauseIwas

sleepingthewholeday.”

“Isee,areyouhappythatyourmom is

here”

“Yesherpresenceinmylifebrought

hopeandthankyouforthatbutit’salso

evokedsomefeelingsIthoughtIhave

buriedlongtimeago”

“IcanimaginebutIhopeyoutwowill

workthingsout.Youneedeachother

morethenever”

“Ithinkthattimeiswayoveryouknow.”



“That’snottrueBongayouwillnever

stopneedingyourmom evenifyoucan

havegreyhairandwrinkles”Iheavea

sigh,he’srightandIwouldbelyingifI

sayI’m nothappythatshe’sherebutI

thinksheneededtohearwhatItoldher.

Ihavebeenbottlinguptoomuchpain

inside,Itwastimetooffload.

“Shelovesyouknow”

“Andyouknowthathow?”Ilookathim

throughtherim oftheglass

“Icanseethatshelovesyou”

“MmhIseethat’swhyyouaregossiping

aboutmewithher”Hegiggles

“Gossiping,me,never”



“YoutoldheraboutMiraandmy

drinking”

“Ahphelabengifunaisalukazi

sizilungiselelengesizokuficayabo”(I

wantedtheoldwomantoprepare

herself)

“Haisukauwuvovoliyakhiphawena”He

laughsandIjoinhim.Therestofdinner

goeswellwithsweettalkandlaughter.

HisgazeonmeisintenseandIknowhe

wanttosaysomething.

“Tellmewhateverthatyouwanttosay”

“IlikeyoubutIlikethesoberBonga

more.I'm soenjoyinghercompany”He

sighs



“PleaseBonga,I’m beggingyou,doitfor

Mira,stopdrinking.Iwon’tgiveupon

heruntilIfindherandIpromisedyouI

willfindherevenifit’salastthingIdo

butI’dhateforhertocomebackand

youonlyspentafewyearswithherthen

youdieduetolungfailureorwhatever

diseasesalcoholcancause.Youstill

havetowalkthatgirldowntheaisle,you

stillhavetospoilyourgrandchildren,

youstillhavetohavetoseehermusic

careerblossoming.There’salotyoustill

havetodopleaseI’m beggingyou

kaMashwabada”Iallowmytearstodo

thetalking.Hegetupfrom hischairand

cometomysidetowipemytearsand



hugme.

“Ngiyaxolisangayoyonkeinto

enzekalayo”(I’m abouteverythingthatis

happening)

“Youhaveapologizedenoughit’sokay”

Hesmileswidelymovinghisheadalong

music

“That’smyjam don’tyouwantusto

dance”Inodhetakesmyhandandwe

dance,withmyonearm onhisneckand

onehandintertwinedwithhis.Wemove

alongmusicasallmytomorrowby

KennyLattimoreplaying.

“Allmyyesterdays,allsoblue.

Daysspentwaiting,waitingtofindyou.



Nowthosesadyesterdays,they'resofar

behind.

Anotherlifetime.

Signyournameonmyfuture

Writeyournameonmyheart

YourtheonethatIneedinmylifeand

myarms.

Allmytomorrows,they'reallforyou.

Allofmyalways,forallmywholelife

throughbabe.

'Causeyou'retheoneIwant,Iwantto

givetomorrowtoo.

You'llalwayshaveallmytomorrows.

They'reallforyou.



Allyoureverydays,I'llbethere.

You'llhavenodoubtshowmuchthatI

cancare.

There'llneverbeadaywhenIleaveyour

side,notinthislifetime.

Writeyournameonmyfuture,

Signyournameonmysoul

You'retheonethatI'llholdforalltime,

andI'm neverneverlettingyougo,nono

baby'cause...

Allmytomorrows(allmytomorrows),

they'reallforyou.

Allmytomorrows(allmytomorrows).

Allmyheartandmysoul,allIhave,have



itall.

AllIeverwillneedisyouherewithme,

sharingwithme…”Hesingingalong

softlylockinghiseyesonmineandIcan

seethathe’sfeelingthesong.He’snota

badsingeractually,wedanceuntilthe

endofthesongafterthatweleave.

“ThankyouIhadagreattimewithyou”

Weareoutsidemygatenexttohiscar

sayingourgoodbye.

“Metoothankyou”Hepullsmeintohis

armsandIsinkintohisarmsinhaling

deeply.

“I’m leavingforCapeTowntomorrow

morning”Ipullbackwithoutbreaking



thehuglookingathim

“Why?”

“Ihavesomethingstotakecareof”

“Whatthings?”

“Justthings”

“Andwhyareyoutellingmenow?”

“IthoughtyousaidImustgoandhave

fun”

“Butyouweresupposetotellme!”

“HawuBonga…”

“DonthawuBongame!!Youknowwhat

goandnevercomebackifyoudare

comebackmaythelightningstrikeyou

yezwa!”Iwigglemyselfoutofhis



embraceandwalkawaywithhim calling

me.KlawBonga,KlawBongaukunuka!

-

Themomentwegetinmybedroom

whenwearriveathomeshekissesme,

ourtonguesmeetandgreetoneanother.

Idon’tfeelcomfortablewithAunty

Gabbyandtheparentsbeinghere.Ipull

back

“TheadultsStar”Weusuallydothis

whenwearealoneoratnightwhen

everyoneissleeping.

“Theyaredownstairstheywon’thearus”



Shesmashesherlipsanddevoursthem

likeahungryanimal,asoftmoan

escapemymouth.Shepicksmeup

allowingmetowrapmylegsaroundher

waistasShewalkstothebed.Shelay

usgentlywithoutbreakingthekiss.Her

phonerings,sheignoresitbutit’s

persistent.

“Answeritmaybeit’simportant”

“Hello..Yesofcoursewow!..I’m so

excitedman!Thankyou!!”Icanhearin

hervoicethatwhateveritisit’sgood

news

“ThatwasmymanagerIhaveagigin

CapeTownnextweek!”Starisadjbut



sheusuallyplayslocalit’sherfirsttime

gettingagigoutofthecountry

“WowthatamazingStar!”

“FewOffamousdjswillbethereand

maybenowIwillgetrecognitionyou

know!”

“YesI’m soproudofyou!”Isay,I’m

reallyhappyforher.Thewayshetalks

aboutdijingyoucantellthatit’sher

passion.

“ThankyousomuchIwanttocomewith

you”

“YouknowmylifeisindangerIcan’tgo

especiallynotinSA!”

“BooBearpleasewecanaskuncleto



organizeusbodyguards.Iwanttoshare

myhappinesswithyou.Iwantyoutobe

therehearmeplayyouhaveneverheard

meplayMuujiza”

“HayiStaryouknowthat’simpossible

wherewouldIbewhenyouareplaying?”

“Nexttome?”

“HayiI’m surepeoplewouldbetaking

videosandpostthem onsocial

networksnononoStar”

“LetwaitforuncletooutfindifKhumalo

isstilllookingforyouthenwewillgo”

“I’m notgoingStar!!”Ishoutwhycan’t

shehearmegosh.Starcanbepushy

andit’sannoying



“Okayfineyoudon’thavetoshout”I

heardisappointmentinhervoiceand

thatmakesmefeelhorrible.Ifeelher

gettingupfrom mebutIholdher

“I’m sorry”

“It’sfineIunderstandBooBearIm sorry

forbeingpushyit’sjustthatI’m excitedI

justwantedtosharethiswithyou”

“IknowandI’m sorry,youhavebeen

greattomeStarifwefindoutKhumalo

isnotlookingformewewillgo”

“Really!”

“Yes!”

“Thankyou!”Shekissesme



“Whatthefuckisgoingonhere!”

AuntyGabby’svoicescreams

“Mom whydon’tyouknock!”

“Heywenawhatthefuckiswrongwith

you!Areyoumadwhythehellwouldyou

kissher!”

“Mom Iloveher”

“Lovehaibongeke!...”

“Whythehellareyoumakingnoise”

Mom’svoicesaysandAuntyGabbytells

her.I’m freakingoutwhatiftheykickme

outoftheirhouse.

“Youseethisstupidblindgirlis

ungratefulCabangileyoutookherinand



nowshe’ssleepingwithmydaughter!”

Sstupidblindgirlechoesinmyears

“Mamawhatthefuckiswrongwith

you!!”ShoutsStar

“I’m sorrymamapleasedon'tthrowme

outIhavenowheretogo…,”Aunty

Gabbycutmeoff

“Dontthrowmeoutmyfoot!Isitour

problem thathavenowheretogohuh!!”

“Gabisileshutup!!”Mom shoutsI’m in

tearsnow

“NoCabangilethislittleslutneedstogo!

She’sabusingourkindness!Itsnotour

faultthatshekilledhermother.It’syour

faultyourmom isdead...”Icouldn’t



listentothishurtfulwordsbutcry.Ihear

mom shoutingathersisteraswalk

away.StartrytocomfortmebutItell

herIwanttobealone.Shedoesn’t

protestbutmakeherwayout.

“StupidBlindGirl!”

“Youkilledyourmother!!”Thewords

lingersinmyears.Ihavealwaysknew

thatshedoesn’tlikemebutInever

thoughtshewouldsaythat.Herwords

shatteredeverylittlesoulleftinme

inside.HowlongwillIlivewiththis

guiltyandpain.IwanttodieItakemy

antidepressantsonmybedsidetable

that’swherewekeepthem aswella

bottleofwater.It’senoughIhavebeen



tryingtosurvivewiththispainbutevery

breathisawarI’m notwinning.

“Muujiza”AlittlevoicesaysIhidethe

pillsunderthepillow

“Kamaria”Ifeelthebedmovingand

realizethatshe’sclimbingontopofit

“Youarecrying”hearinghersweetlittle

voicesayingthatmakesmytearsfall

more

“Don’tcryit’sgoingtobeokay”Ifeelher

littlehandswipingtearsandholdher

tinybodyinmyarmssobbingsilently.

HappyBirthdayPhumeleleZanokuhle



CHAPTER35

“Uku

Ukushonakwelanga

Kulethaizinhlunguzodwa

Kulethaizinsizizodwa

Uku

Ukuphumakwelanga

Kulethaintokozonenjabulo

Thula

Thulamamaungakhali

Sulamamaizinyembezizakho



Umdaliuzosibonisaindlela

Thula

Thulamamaungakhali

Sulamamaizinyembezizakho

Umdaliuzosibonisaindlela

Thula”

KamariaissingingformeasI’m lying

withmybackonmybedwithherontop

ofme.Mytearsarerelentlesslyfalling

onthesidesofmyface.Thepowerthat

hersweetangelicvoicepossesis

beyondcomprehension.It’ssoothingmy

brokensoul,Icanfeelitinthedepthof



mysoulandheart.it’ssoothingeachan

everybleedingwoundinmyheart.It’s

momentslikethisthatremindsofthe

onesIusetosharewithmymother.

LordknowshowmuchImissthat

womanandhowmuchIwishIcantake

backthehandsoftime.ShouldIhave

knownitwouldcometothispoint,I

wouldhavemadbetterdecisions.Iwish

lifehadamanual,Itwouldhavebeen

better.Itissaidthateveryonemake

mistakesandwehavetolearnfrom

them butit’shardtorecoverfrom some

mistakes.Somemistakesleaveyou

brokenandemptylikeashellfortherest

ofyourlife.Theyleavepermanentscars



thatwillalwaysbeareminder.Idon’t

thinkI’m cutoutforthislifebecauseI

don’twanttohavescarsthat’swill

remindmeofmystupidity.

I’m notsurprisedIfellasleep,that’sthe

powerthislittlepumpkinsvoiceposses.

Itdriftyouawayfrom painandsendyou

topeacefulslumber.Icanstillfeelher

weightonme,Icantellshe'salsofallen

asleepbyherfaintsnore.

“Pumpkin”Isaywithmyhoarsevoice

andthere’snoresponse,she’sasleep

indeed.Iplacehernexttomeonthebed

andrunmyfingersonherfacebefore



plantingakissonherlips.Ihearaknock

andclearmythroatbeforeshouting

“Comeonin”Ihearthedooropening

andhersweetscentfillsmyroom.Ifeel

myheartracingohmydearlordit’sover

withmylife.

“Baby”atleastI’m stillbaby

“Mama”Iwhisperandmytearsstream

downmyface

“Heydon’tcryplease”Shesitsnextto

meandpullsmetoherarms

“I’m sorrymom,IknowIwasoutofline.

Ishouldn’thaveallowedwhateverthatis

happeningbetweenStarandI.Youand

babatookmeingavemehomebuthere



Iam disrespectingyouinyourhouse.

It’sokayifyouwanttochasemeoutof

yourhousebutpleasedon’t…”

“I’m notgoingtochaseyououtMuujiza”

“Really?”

“Yesgivemeagoodreasonwhyshould

I?”

“Idisrespectedyouandbabainyour

house”

“I’m sorrybutthat’snotagoodenough

reasonformetochaseoutmydaughter,

infactIwillneverchaseoutmy

daughternomatterwhatshehasdone.I

neverunderstandparentswhochase

outtheirchildrenoutoftheirhouse.



Wheredotheyexpectthechildrento

go?”Ohlordblessthiswoman’sheart.

Grantherwishesmydearlord,youknow

hermiseryandyouknowherdesires.

“Iwon’tlietoyouandsayI’m happy

aboutwhathappenedbutthatdoesn’t

meanIhavetocrucifyandkickyouout

ofthestreet.”

“NgiyaxolisaMama”(I’m sorrymama)

“It’sokaybabybutIwantallthetruth.

What’shappeningbetweenyouand

Star?”Isighandtellhereverything

“MmhbutIfeellikeStaristaking

advantageofyourvulnerabilityMuuijiza”

“Nomamashe’snot,Ihavenever



stoppedher”

“Butsheshouldknowbetterbaby,Star

knowsyouaregoingthroughalotright

now.Youaredepressedandwhen

you’redepressed,yougrasponto

anythingthatcangetyouthroughthe

day.”Isigh

“I’m sorryaboutwhatGabbysaid,Idon’t

getwhatherproblem is,shereallyhas

issues.Sthandwasamiyoudidn’tkill

yourmom norareyoustupid.It’snot

yourfaulteverythingturnedtheyway

theydid”

“Butmom ifI…”

“TherearenobutsMuuijiza,there’sno



childwhowouldn’tatleasttry

somethingtosavetheirmotherfrom

abuse.Don’tdownplayyourreasons

behindwhatyoudidandit’snotyour

faultthatthingsdidn'tgoasyouplanned.

Iunderstandwhatyouaregoingthrough

Muujiza.Iknowhowharditistoclimb

outofthatdarkplacebutIneedyouto

fightbabypleasedoitforyourselfyou

needtoovercomethisforyourself.”

“It’shardmama”

“I’m here....what’sthat...it’syour

antidepressantsMuuijizadidyou…”I

canfeelhervoicebreakingthrough

everysyllable



“NobutIwantedtomommy”Iburstinto

tears

“OhMuuijiza”Shesayswithacrying

voiceasshecradlesmeinherarms.

“I’m sorrytohurtyoulikethis.Idon’t

meantocauseyouguyssomuchpain.

I’m surehavingtodealwithmeis

drainingfory’all.Watchingmedrowning

intodepressioneverysingledayand

livinginfearthatyoumightlosemeto

suicide.I’m sureit’sreallyemotionally

drainingforyou.It’snevermyintention

toputy’allthroughthismiserymama.

Youhavenothingbutgreattomeyou

don’tdeservetosuffferlikethisbecause

ofmeit’ssounfairMama”



“NowhatareyousayingMuuijiza?

Pleasedon’ttellmeyouwanttogiveup

now.Wewillconquerthisbaby,justdig

deepwithinyourselfandyouwillfind

couragetofight.Ifyoudon’twanttodo

itforyourselfdoitforyourmom.Iknow

shewouldn’twanttoseeyoulikethis

baby.She’snotrestinginpeacewhen

youarelikethis.Fightbabyplease”

“I’m tryingmom,I’m reallytryingbut

somethingispullingmebacktothis

darkholeandIfeellikeit’swhereI

deservetobe.SometimesIfeellikeno

oneunderstandmaybeitwouldhave

beenbetterifthisheavinessweighing

downonmecouldbeaphysicalthing,



likeabaggageyoucarryinsteadof

emotionalkindmaybepeoplewould

understandwhyit’shardtogetoutof

bed.Iknowwithoutphysicalevidence

it’shardtounderstandbutacceptance

canbereallyhelpful.Toknowthathow

youfeelingisacceptedbysomebody

eventheydon’tunderstandit.Ittakes

awaythatpressuretopretendtobehow

IthinkpeoplewantmetobesothatI

canfocusmyenergyintohealingatmy

ownpace”

“I’m sorryifyoufeellikeweareputting

somuchpressureonyousweetheart

maybeyouthinkwedon’tunderstand

butwedosweetheart.Thisistakinga



hugetollonallofusbaby.Ifeelhelpless

youknowIfeellikeIm notdoinggood

enough.IfeellikeI’m lacking

somewhereasaparentyou.Iso

desperatelywantyououtofthatdark

placebabyIwishIcouldpulloutthere

myself.Lordgavemeachancetobea

mothertoyouMuuijizaandthere’s

nothingthatIwantthentoseeyourself

happy.Youhavealottoliveforbaby

andIknowyouarestrongbaby.

Rememberyourmom didn’tnameyou

Miraclefornothing,yousurvivedbaby

whenthedoctorsalreadydeclaredyou

dead.YouareindeedaMiraclebabyand

Iknowyouwillconquerthis.”Herwords



aremakingmeemotionalalloveragain.

Wecrytogetheruntilwecalm down.

“I’m sorryforeverythingI’m puttingyou

throughandIwantyoutoknowthatI’m

sogratefulforeverythingyouandbaba

havedoneforme.Youalsogavemea

secondchancetohaveamother.You

havedoneenoughmama.I’m not

promisingyouanythingbutI’m goingto

tryandfightharder.I’m goingtotakemy

antidepressantseventhoughtheirsside

effectsareworsethendepressionitself.

I’m goingtocommitmyselfintotherapy

sessions.”

“Ohbabythankyousomuchweare

herefordon’teverforgetthat.Iloveyou



Muuijiza”

“Iloveyoutoomommy”Ifeelherlipson

myforehead

“Dinnerisready”

“I’m nothungry”

“Youneedtoeatbaby”loseofappetite

isoneofthesideeffectsandIhavelost

somuchweight.

“Butmom…”

“IchasedGabbyout,ifthatwhatyouare

worriedabout”

“‘Youshouldn'thavemama,thelast

thingIwantistocauseariftbetween

thetwoofyou”



“You’renotcausinganyriftitwasabout

time.Gabbyhavebeenapaininyour

assforsolongnowandthistimeshe

wasoverboard.Ihadtosettherecord

straight”

“Youchosemeoveryoursister?”

“Youaremydaughter,I’dchooseyou

anydayMuuijiza”wowthiswomanI

don’tknowhowdoesthismakesme

feelbecausethelastthingIwantisto

causeariftbetweentwosisters.Idon’t

understandwhyAuntyGabbydislikeme

thismuchImeanyoucan’tdislikea

stranger.Hervilebehaviortowardsme

feelstoopersonalbutI’m failingto

crackmybrainaboutwhatitcouldbe



thereasonbehindthis.Shewakesup

Kamariaandwalkdownstairswithme

Rockyguidingme.IloveRockbutImiss

mymuffin.Iapparentlylostheronthe

accidentsceneandtherentsgotmea

dog.ImustsayRockyismakingiteasy

formemorethenmuffindidbutmylove

formuffinwillremainstill.ThebondI

hadwiththatcaneisbeyond

comprehension.Iwon’tlieatfirstItwas

frustratingtoadaptfrom acanetoa

dogbutRockyismakingiteasyforme

tofallinlovewithhim eachpassingday.

Movingaroundwithhishelpitsvery

easybecausehe’snowfamiliarwithmy

movementsandwecreatedabond



whenwithinfewweeksafterhehas

beentrainedforfewmonths.Notonly

wasitalifechangingexperiencetohave

aguidedogbutitalsocostedanarm

andleg.I’m notsurewiththeexact

amountbuttheypaidmorethen80k.We

sitdownandeatsupperoverwarm

chatter.It’salwaysnicetositaroundthe

tableandchatoverdinnerwhenAunty

Gabbyisnothere.She’stheonewho

alwayscausedramahere.

Therestoftheweekgobyswiftlyand

beforeIknowit’sFridayandweleaving

forCapeTown.Starandmethat’sit.

Dad’sPIsaidKhumalogaveuplooking



formemonthsbackandhe’sdrowning

himselfinalcohol.Mymom’sdeathis

hauntinghim.I’m gladthatInolonger

havetolivemylifeinfeareventhough

I’m abitskepticalaboutallthesudden

changeofevents.‘Stopoverthinking

Mira’Sigh.IthinkIneedthisCapeTown

tripitwilldomegoodafterbeing

coopedupinthehouseforyears.I’m

slowlybutsurelytryingtogetmylife

together.JustlikeIpromisemamaIm

commttingmyselfintherapysessions

andIknowitwon’thappenovernightbut

I’m goingtogiveitmybest.

“MommyIwanttogowithMuuijizaand



Star”criesKamaria

“Butbabywetalkedaboutthis”

“Whyareyouleavingmebehind

Muuijiza”

“WhereI'm going,kidsarenotallowed

pumpkin”

“YouarelyingMuuijizayoujustdon’t

lovemenomore”Myheartsinks,Iwish

wecangowithherbutthatwill

complicatethings.

“That’snottruepumpkinyouknowIlove

yousomuchandyouwillalwaysbemy

pumpkin”

“I’m notyourpumpkinanymore”Ihear

littlefootstepsrunningaway.Trust



pumpkintomakeyoufeelbadwithher

tantrums

“Don’tworryshewillcomearound”mom

says

“Let’sgogirls”Dadsays

“Iloveyoumybabies.Startakecareof

mydaughterpleaseandifeverthere’s

somethingyouguyscallusokay”

“Weloveyoutoo”Wesharehugsand

kissesthendaddrivesustotheairport

wherebywemeetourfourbodyguards

justforsecurity.

“Guysmygirlssafetyisinyourhands”

“DontworryMrMwangiyourgirlswillbe

safe”



“Iloveyougirlstakecare”

“Thanksweloveyoutoo”Hegivesus

hugsandkissesandleaveafterour

flightboardingtimehasbeen

announced.I’m anervousIdon’twantto

lieI’m sureStarcannoticethatbecause

shetakesmyhandintohersand

squeezesitastheflightboards.When

wearrivetherecarisalreadywaitingfor

uswhichwillbetakingustothehotel.

Yesweoptforahotelroom wecan’tgo

toStarsmom’shouse.UponarrivalStar

andIaredogtiredweretiretosleep.I’m

wokenupbykissesallovermyface.

“Hey”Isaygroggily



“Heyboobearwakeup”

“Whattimeisitnow?”

“9pm”Isitonmybutt

“Ijustcalledroom servicebutbeforeour

foodarriveswehavetovideocallAunty

”

“Ohsnapweshouldhavedonethatthe

momentwearrive,I’m sureshe’s

freakingout”

“Youknowher,letmetakemyphone”I

don’thaveaphonereasonbeingIdidn’t

wanttobetracedbutnowsince

Khumaloisnolongerlookingforme

maybeit’stimeIaskdadtobuymeone.

I’m sureeveryoneisworriedaboutme



butnowsinceI’m goingtohaveaphone

Ithinkit’stimeIcontactthem andlet

them knowthatI’m okay.ThelastthingI

wantedwastoriskmylifeaswellas

theirshenceInevercontactedthem

even.IknewthatifIcallthem Khumalo

wouldfindoutandthatwouldhavenot

putmylifeintoriskonlybutaswellas

theirs.Wevideocallmom andshe’s

happytohearthatwearrivesafelyand

wealsotalktoKamariaI’m gladshe’s

nolongermadatus.Aftertalkingtodad

wesayourgoodbye.Ourfoodarrives

andweeatwhilewatchingNetflixsince

ishasaudiodescription.HonestlyIcan’t

rememberwhenwasthelastIwatched



tvIthinkthefactthattheydon’thave

DSTVcontributedbecauseItsplayingall

overAfricabutIpreferNetflixbecause

it’splayingalmosteverycountryeven

thoughthepackagesdifferswithina

country.Thenextmorningafterour

hygieneprocessweleaveforbreakfast

withourbodyguards.Theconcertis

actuallytonightsoStarandIdecideto

exploreCapeTownthewholedayand

I’m enjoyingeverysinglemoment.

“ThankyouBooBear”

“Forwhat?“

“Foragreeingtocomewithme.it’s

meansalottome”



“It’snobiggie”shecupsmyfaceand

kissesme.

“Iloveyou”

“Star”

“shhhdon’tsayitback”Isigh.what’s

goingonbetweenmeandStarmakes

mequestionmysexuality.It’s5pm and

wearedonebeautifyingourselvesand

smellinggood.Theconcertstartsat

6pm.

“Youlookstunningbabe”Starsays

“Thankyoubabe.Icanimaginehow

gorgeousyoulooktoo”weactually

boughtsameoutfitbuthersit’s

tomboyishofcourse.



“Thankyou”Shesayswithanunsteady

voice

“Whyareyoushakingareyouscared?”

“WhatifI'm aflop”

“ComeonStaryouwon’t,youaregreat

inthisyou'llnailit,trustme”

“Youtninkso?”

“Iknowso”Shepullsmeinherarms

andIsinkintothehugthenweleave.I

cantellthatit’spackedbythevibeand

noise.Thenightgoeswellwithdjs

playingoneaftertheother.Imustsay

myStarwasbornforthisandIcanhear

thecrowdthattheyloveher.



-

Idon’tunderstandwomensometimes

themomentyouthinkyouunderstand

them theychangelikealcoholinthe

stomach.BongaandIhadagreatnight

togetheranditfeltgoodtodineand

winewithher.IknewthatIfIaskedher

outshewouldrefusedbecausethat's

howIthoughtBongaisbutwhenshe

said“Yourobbedmeachanceto

preparemyself”Icouldn’thelpbutsmile.

it’sbeenastressful4yearsofmylife

actually,havingtowatchthewomenyou

thoughtyouwillprotectdrowning

herselfinalcohol,havingtowatchyour



nephewoverdosingdrugsbecauseof

yourmissionfailed.Ihavetried

everythingtofindMirabutI’m notgiving

up.Iwillfindherevenifherbody,of

courseIdon’ttellBongathatbutImust

behonestasmuchasI’m notgoingto

giveupI’m alsopreparingmyselfforthe

worst.Ihopeit’sdoesn’tcometothat

thoughBongawon’tsurvivethat.Ihave

beentryingtostopherfrom drinkingbut

it’swasamissionimpossibleIfigured

outthathavingamothermighthelp.

Everyoneoneneedstheirmotherno

matterhowoldorrichtheyare.Ihope

theydofixthingsbetweenthem there’s

toomuchunresolvedissues.



I’m surprisedthatmyhouseisnot

lockedbutwhenIlefthomeIlockedit.

Shitmygunisinsidethestudyroom.I’m

welcomedbyrosesonthefloorandI

followthem tothebedroom.Thereare

rosesonthebedaswellandshe’slying

onitwearingherblacklingerie

“Heyhandsome”Iswallowspit

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Hawuisthatyourwayofgreetingyour

baby”mybabyisshehigh?Shecrawls

downfrom thebedandstridestowards

me

“Wheredidyougetthekeys?”



“Yougaveme”sherunshernailsonmy

lips

“Youarelying”

“Stopaskingtoomuchandletmetake

careofyou”ShekissesmeandIpush

her

“Khocywheredidyougetmykeysand

whatdoyouwant?”

“Imademyown”

“Whogaveyoutherighttodothat!”

“IjustwantedtosupriseyouZani”

“Heyheysurprisememyfootgivemy

keysandgethellout!”

“Ohdaddyisgrumpybutdon’tworryI



haveafix”shenibblesmyearlobesI

stifleamoan.Ihatehowsheknowshow

toworkmebutI’m notgoingtogivein.

“Givememydamnkeysandleave,bare

inmindthatwhateverwehadisover.

Youcan’tinvademyprivacylikethis!!”

sheswallowshard

“Whoisshe?”

“Huh?”

“Whoisthatwhoreyouarecheating

with”

“Cheatinghaibosis”

“WhothefuckisherKhuzani!”

“Heywenayouhavenorighttoaskme



shit,areweinarelationshipperhaps”

“Ohisthiswhatyousaynowthatyou

gotanewpussy”thixongiyalingwa!

“WhyareyoubehavinglikethisKhocy,

youknewfrom thewordgothatyouand

Iarejustfuckingwhatisallthisnow!”

“IloveyouKhuzani”Ichuckleindisbelief

“Love,youarespeakingChinese

woman”

“IknowokaybutIdidn’tplantofallin

lovewithyou.Ngiyakuthanda”

“I’m sorryKhocybutyouneedtoleave”

sheburstintotearslord!Icomforther

untilshe’scalm



“LookI’m sorrythatyoucaughtfeelings

andIcan’tgiveyoumorethenwhatI

havebeengivingyou”shegetsupand

getsdressedthatheadoutleavingme

stunned.

ThenextmorningItrytocallBongabut

she’snotansweringmycalls,she’smad

atmebutIdon’tgetwhyshe’stheone

whosaidImustgoandhavefunnow

shedoesn’twantmetogo.Mycousinis

gettingmarriedthisSundayhenceI’m

goingtoCapeTownbutIalsothinkthis

tripwillhelpmetoeasethestressabit.

It’sbeentoomuchIjustwanttoforgota

bitandhavefun.Idecidetodriveand



restinbetween.Iarriveaftertwodays

andstartbycheckinginahotelfirst

beforedrivingthere.

“Bafo!”SaysThamsanqa

“Man!”Wehug

“Ican’tbelieveyouaregettingmarried

beforeme!”

“MoswenayouarestucknaboBrenda

bamasimba”Ilaugh

“I’m overthatone”

“Youarenotgettingyounger”

“Letmegogreetelders”Imakemyway

insideandgreettheelders,theyareso

happytoseemeandtheyaskmeabout



mom andeverything.OnceI’m doneI

findmycousinschillingoutsidehaving

drinksandIjointhem.It’sbeenawhile

andit’sfeelsreallygoodtobewithmy

mom’sfamily.

“SowhenareyougettingmarriedZani?”

TheyareallmarriedandIknowthey

won’tstopthisnonsense.

“WhosaidIwanttogetmarried?”They

alllaugh

“Slovatoldmeyouneedscissor”says

Thulani

“Yeahwhywouldyouwantthatruthless

man”askMfanafuthi

“I’m reluctantactuallyIwanthim tohelp



mefindamissinggirlthatI’m veryfond

of”

“Youmeanthemotheryouveryfond

of?”Slovasays

“Idiotshutup”Helaughs

“Scissorisnotthemanyouwannaowe

man”

“IknowheyhenceI’m reconsideringthis

buthe’stheonlymanwhocanhelpme

findMira.Idon’tknowwhattodo”Igulp

downmywhiskey

“Sowenayouwanttofindthisgirl

becauseyouareintothemother?”

Kaizerasks

“Noitsmyfaultthegirlismissing”I



explainthesituation

“Yho4yearsSpijoms,worseshe’sblind.

Ithinkshe’sdead”Kaizersays

“ThenIneedtofindherbones,hermom

needsclosureatleastKaizer”

“Eishneh”Inodandpourmyself

whiskey.Thetopicshiftstosoccerand

tothenexttopicuntilwerunoutof

alcoholanddecidetohitaclub.Drinks

areflowingisthevibeiscooldefinitely

whatIneed.Someladiesjoinsusand

wechilltogetherbeforeIknowitI’m

drivingtothegaragewithtwoladies.I

buythecondomsanddrivetomyhotel

room andhaveahelluvanightwiththe



twoladies.

Thefollowingdayit’sSaturdaywhich

meansitsabusydaysoIspenditallin

mycousinshouserunninganyerrands

thatneedstobe.Thamsanqadidn’t

wantabachelorpartybutthegents

decidethatwemustgotothisconcert

atleast.Withthatsaidweleaveand

whenwegettherewebuyticketsatthe

gateandmakeourentrance.It’spacked

butwechosetheVIPsectiontogetthe

clearviewwithoutdisturbance.Afterdj

coffeedjStarfollows,shealsoknows

herstuffandIhaveneverseenher

beforemaybeshe’snew.Wehavefun



untiltheconcertisfinish.IseethisStar

DjwalkingwithhergirlfriendIassume

andherarm isaroundherwaist.She

keepskissingherandshe’sgiggling.I

can’thelpbutfeellikethatgigglingis

familiar.

“Starstopit!”shesaysgiggling.Ithink

myearsaretrickingme

“IloveyoutoomyStar”Ican’tseeher

faceIt’snotclearwhereIam butthat

voice

“Mira!”Ascream involuntarilyslipped

outofmouthandIcanseethatshe

didn’thearanythingsoItrytomakemy

waytothenbutthetimeIgettherethey



aredrivingout.Iruntomycarand

followthem.IthinktheynoticethatI’m

followingthem becausethenextthingI

hearisgunshotsfiredstraighttomycar.

IfeelsharppainallovermybodybutI

keepdrivinginmyheadscreaming

“Mira!”Theloudscreechingnoisefills

myearsandeverythingbecomesblurry

anduntilitgoesdark.

HappyBelatedBirthdayBusisiwe

Modise

CHAPTER36(unedited)

Ican’trememberwhenwasthelastI



hadfunliketoday.It’sfeelsogreatto

liveandhavefunlikeanyother23year

old.Theconcertwasablastwearenow

makingourwaytotheexit.Starcan’t

keepherlipsandherhandstoher.

“Starstopit!”Igiggleasshenibbleson

myearlobe

“IhadthebestnightofmylifeandI’m

gladIshareditwiththeoneIlove.

Ninakupenda”(Iloveyou)

“IloveyoutoomyStar”

“Really”Wetskipinsidethecar.Starand

Iareatthebackseat.Thebodyguards

areatthefront,oneofthem isdriving

theothertwobodyguardsarefollowing



behindus.

“WhatdoyoumeanreallyyouknowI

loveyouStar”IloveStarthat’struebut

I’m notsureifIloveherthewayshe

wantmetoloveher.

“Ofcourse”shesoundssodisappointed

“Dontdothatpleaseyouarehurtingme”

“I’m sorryI’m beingselfish”

“Maybeweshouldstopwhateverthatis

happeningbetweenusbecauseitfeels

likeI’m givingyouhopesthatyouandI

couldbemore.”

“Nonodon’tsaythatplease”shecups

myfaceandkissesme,ourtounges

meetinadance.Ican’thelpamoanthat



escapesmylipsasshefondlesmy

boobs.Oneofthebodyguardsphone

rings,Isayoneofthebodyguardsphone

becauseStar’sphonedoesn’tringlike

that.

“Sure...shit!”

“What’sgoingon”Starasks

“There’sthismanthatwaslookingat

MuujizasuspiciouslyattheconcertI

thinkhe’sfollowingus”myheartskipsa

beat

“Whatdoyoumeanyouthink?”Star

asksfuriously

“He’sfollowingus!”

“Ohnoit’sKhumalo,hesawmeStar,he



wanttokillme”I’m intearsalready.To

tellyouI’m terrifiedit’swouldbean

understatement.

“Calm downBooBearplease”sheholds

meinherarmsinthatsecondwehear

gunshots.Iscream andholdStartight

inmyarms.Thegunshotskeepsgoing

onforawhileuntiltheycometoahalt

“Don’tworrygirlsweareallclear”I’m

tremblingwithfearandacryingmess.I

feellikemybreathisgoingtoshutdown

anymomentfrom now.

“Muujizabreathplease”Im havinga

panicattackandIcanhearStar’svoice

panicking



“DammitmaanMuujizabreathe!

Breathe!”

“Pulloverbrosheneedsomeair!”Idon’t

knowwhat’shappensafterthatbutIcan

feelcoldbreezehittingmyskinpainfully

“Muuijizapleasedon’tdothistome.

Breathe”Starsayswithacryingvoice.I

trytobreatheuntilIregainmybreathing.

“OhBooBeardon’teverdothatagain”

sheplantskissesallovermyfaceIcan

feelwarm liquidfallingonmyface.

She’scryingandIhaveneverwitnessed

Starcrying.Theytakemeinthecarand

wedriveofftothehotel.Uponarrivalthe

bodyguardsaremakingcallswhileI’m



pressedagainstStar’schest

“IwanttogohomenowStar”

“WewillgotomorrowmorningBoo

Bear”

“NononoIwillbedeadbythen!”

“Youneedtocalm downMuujizawe

can’thaveanotherpanicattack.Iwillgo

getyousomewater”

“Don’tleavemeplease”Iclenchonher

andsheholdsmetightly

“Youaresafebabydon’tworry”Idon’t

knowhowdidIfallasleepbutthenext

morningI’m wokenupbyStar

“Ihaverunabathforuscome”



“It’sthenextmorningright”

“Yeswearegoinghome...come”She

helpsmeoutofthebedandwemake

ourwaytothebathroom.Mytripwas

spoiledIguessIwillneverbefreefrom

thisman.Whycan’theforgotaboutme

andletmelivemylife.Hehasdone

enoughbykillingmymothertheleasthe

coulddoistosparememylifemaan!

Afterourhygieneprocessweeat

breakfastIdownmypillsfirstbefore

leaving.Isighwithreliefthemomentthe

flightboards.Idon’tthinkI’m evergoing

tocomebacktoSA.

“Wearesafeokay”Inodandlaymy

headonhershoulder.



“Baby!”Themomentwearriveatthe

airportmom hugsmeinherarms

“I’m soscaredmom”Icry

“Youaresafenowsweetheart”she

comfortsme.Dadalsohugsmethenwe

drivehome,Kamariaispressedagainst

mychest.

“WhatdidyoubroughtformeinCape

TownMuujiza”

“Nothingpumpkinallthestoreswere

closedbutIwillmakeittoupyouokay”

“Okay.”

Uponarrivalwechillinthelivingroom

andStartellstherentsaboutourtrip.



“ThePIsaidKhumalogaveuplooking

formehowit’spossiblenowthathe

wasfollowingus?”

“Thebodyguardstoldmewhatwent

downsweetheartandIaskedthePIhe

saidKhumalohaspeopleworkingfor

him andsomehowthosepeople

happenedtobethereattheconcert.

Givinguplookingforyoudoesn’tmean

henolongerwantyou.Ifhispeoplesee

youobviouslytheywilltrackyoudown.I

shouldn’thaveallowedyoutogoto

CapeTown”

“Sothismeanmylifeisstillindanger?”

“I’m afraidso”



“HaisukaletskillthisKhumaloonceand

foralluncle”saysStar

“HayiStar!”Mom disapproves

“NoAuntyMuujizacan’tlivelikethis!

Shecan’tbefreenowbecauseofthis

manasifit’snotenoughthathekilled

hermother.I’m gettingsickofhim!”

“ThismanisdangerousStarhehas

peopleworkingforhim.Doyouthinkif

wekillhim andtheywillletuslive.

Killingtheirbossthat’smeannowork

forthem andtheirfamilieswould

starve!”Dadsays

“SowhatdowedoMwangiit’sonlya

matteroftimetheyfindher.”Mom says



“Starshouldn’thaveleftwithMuujiza!”

“AwcomeonunclehowwasIsupposed

toknowthattheywillseeus.Muujiza

needtoliveunclelikeany23yearold.

Shecan’tstayhidinglikethis.Didyou

knowthatMuujizaisasinger?Shewon

arecorddealbutshedidn’tgetachance

tolethertalentshineduetowhat

happened.Thishidingneedstostop

nowandMuujizahastoliveherlife

withoutfear”Starknowseverything

aboutmebecauseItoldher.

“MaybeitstimeIfacehim andlethim

killme.StarisrightIcan’tkeeprunning

awaylikethis.Youhaveprotectedme

enoughnowIdon’twanty’alltobekilled



becauseofme.Iknowthathewillalso

killyouallit’sbetterifIgonowbefore

hefindusandkillallofus”

“Nonobabydon’tsaythatplease

MwangidosomethingpleaseIcan’t

losemydaughter”mom iscryingnow.

“Don’tcryhoneyIwillseewhatIcando

fornowIwillhiremorebodyguards.”

ThelastthingIwantisfortheselovely

peopletobekilledbecauseofme.They

havebeengreattometheycan’tlive

theirlivesinfearbecauseofme.Iknow

Khumalowon’thesitatetokillthem too.

Ithinkit’stimeIfacehim.The

atmosphereissomberIdecidetohave

anearlynight.Inthemiddleofmysleep



IfeelthebedmovingandIscream

“it’smeBooBeardon’tbescared”she

getsontopofmeandkissesme

passionatelywhiletakingoffmypjs.

“GoshImissyourfuckinghotpussy”

sheraspsagaintmyearsendingshiver

downmyspine.Shestartsstrokingmy

body,herhandsfeelssodamngoodall

overmybody.Icanfeelmyselfrelaxing

andenjoyingeverythingthatisaboutto

happen.Shetrailskissesonneck,ears

andfaceandwhenshegettomyboobs

shesucksandlickshardonthem

“OhhhStar”Shenibblesonmynipples

sendinganunbearableitchdownmy



pussy.Ifeelherhandscuppingmy

pussyandsqueezesit

“Starrr”Imoansoftlyasshespreadmy

legswideandblowaironit

“Youhaveaprettypussybabysoclean

andneat!”Shestrokesmyinnerthighs

gentlyandIshiverasgoosebumpspops

allovermybody.

“Youaresowetandslipperybaby!”Ifeel

herfingerplayingovermywetfoldsand

spreadthem.Iscream asIfeelthe

softnessandwarmthofhertoungeover

clit,shesucksonithardthatIcanhear

sucklingsoundsandit’sdrivingme

insane.It’sfeelsodamngoodshereally



hasmeovertheedge.Ifeelhertounge

runningonmypussy,from thebottom

totopflickingmyclitatthetopofthe

upstroke.DamnthepleasureI’m feeling

rightnowisbeyondwhatIever

experiencedinmylife.

“Youtastesodamngoodboobear”she

saysagainstmypussythevibrationsof

hervoicesendswonderfulneedles

pricklingallovermybody.Ilostmy

breathwhenIfeelhertonguesliding

intome.Iclenchonthecoversand

scream gibberishthingsashertounge

slipsdeeperanddeeperintomycunt.

Shetoungefuckmehard,Ilostallmy

sensesandscream indelightasIsquirt.



“OhfuckIloveItwhenyousquirt!”The

firsttimeshemademesquirtIwasso

embarrassedthinkingIwetthebedbut

shetolditshappens.shekissesherway

upmakingmetastemyjuices.Ihelpher

takeoutherclothesaswekiss,she

bucksherhipsslowlyIgrabherbuttand

smackitshegrowlsandincreaseher

pace,thrustinghermoundagainstmine.

Ispreadmylegsabitwidepullingher

betweenmythighscloser,thefeelofour

clitsrubbingtogetherigniteaninferno

thatspreadallovermybody.Thesweet

moansofourpleasurefillsmybedroom.

Islidemyhandbetweenthecrackofher

buttuntilIreachherdrippingwetcunt



andslipmyfingerintoherfollowedby

theother.

“Damnbaby!”Shegroansloudly,Iwork

onmyfingersinsyncwithherthrusts

untilwebothofourbeautifulworld

explode.

Twodayspassmom anddadhave

calledmesohereIam sitingonthe

couch

“Mom,Dad?”

“Itwasn’teasytoreachtothissolution

butweloveyouMuujizaandwecan’tlet

thatmankillyousowehavedecided

thatit’sbetterwemovetooverseas”



-

IneverthoughtIwouldbeinloveagain

afterwhatmyexboyfriendputme

through.Hewasmyfirstthrough

everythingandwhenhedumpedmefor

myfriend.Ithoughtitwastheendofthe

world.Ilovedthatboybutheygood

riddancetobadrubbishnowIhave

foundagoodguy.LwandleOhGodI

lovehim somuch,ourrelationship

startedasfuckfriendsuntilwefallin

loveandthedayhetoldmethathewill

fetchmetomeethisparentsIjustknew

thathe’sseriousaboutus.HonestlyIfall

inlovewithhim beforehedidwithme

anditwasnoteasyhavingtodealwith



him whiningabouthisundyinglovefor

MirabutIunderstood.It’swasn’teasy

formeaswelltogetovermyex

boyfriend.Ican’tcomparethetwo

situationsbutthepainoflosingtheone

youloveisthesame.

Hisparentsarelovelyshamethey

welcomedmenicelyandIcouldn’tbe

happierbuttheproblem ishislittle

sister.Wuuuthatlittlebratdoesn’tlike

meatall.She’salwaysonaboutMira

thisMirathatIgetboredreallyandthe

dayshesaidIhavefatcheeksIwanted

tomoerherlittlespoiledass.Itoldmy

motheraboutherandsheadvisedme



tobenicetohershe’sjustachild.My

mom andIareveryclosewellI’m close

tobothofmyparentsactually.Theylive

inDumbewithmytwolittlebrothersI’m

theeldest.Bothofmyparentsare

teachersobviouslytheywouldn’thave

allowedmetonotfurthermystudies

evenitwasmeantforthem totake

loansfortunatelyIgotMZbursary.I’m

currentlydoinglawatUKZN,thismy

secondyear.I’m rentingaapartmentbut

fortwoweeksIhavebeenstayingat

Lwandle’shouse.Hisparentsarein

CapeTownhisunclewasshottwo

weeksbackfortunatelyhiscousinswere

followinghim andtheytookhim tothe



hospital.Lwandleisgrumpyanda

grumpyLwandleisannoying.

I’m cookinginthekitchenandLwandle

wenttoseehisfriendTshepo.The

spoiledbratiswatchingcartoonsinthe

livingroom.

“YayaI’m hungry”saysthelittlebratas

shemakesherwayin

“I’m stillcooking”

“Makesomethingformewhileyoucook.

Mirausetodothat”Irollmyeyes

“Whatdoyouwanttoeatke?”

“Peanutbutterandbuttersandwichit



wasMira’sfavorite”Gosh!

“Comesitdownke”shesitsonthehigh

chairandlooksatme

“What?”

“UfunaukuxabananoLwandlewena

kusazonyiwa”shegigglesIlookather

confused

“Whatareyouonabout?”

“ThathoodieyouarewearingIwill

adviseyoutotakeitoffshame”

“Lwandlehavenoproblem withme

wearinghisclothesandwhyam Ieven

explainingmyselftoyouargh!”

“Tjeeeasazi”shegigglesIdecideto



ignoreherandmakeshersandwichwith

juice

“Here”

“Thankyoubhovawamiomuhle”I’m so

temptedtoslapherbutIremembermy

mom’swords.

“Areyousureyoudon’twanttotakeoff

thathoodie”

“Leavemealonelittlebrat!!”Weheara

whistlingit’sLwandle

“Ohoohe’sback”

“Heybaby”Isayhesmilesbuthissmile

disappearsinainstant

“Whyareyouwearingthathoodie?”



“Hawuyouneverhadaproblem withme

wearingyourclothes”

“Notthishoodietakeitoff”

“Butbaby…”

“IsaidtakeitoffAyanda!!”Heshouts

andheadtothelivingroom

“HahahaItoldyoubutyoudidn’tlisten

tome,that’sMira’shoodie”sheburst

intolaughterIfeeltearsburningmy

eyes.

-

Ican’tseem tomakeoutwhereIam I



feelsolostandfarawaybutthere’sthis

softvoiceIhearfrom adistance“Please

comebacktousKhuzaniweneedyou”I

wanttoreplybutforsomereasonwords

areblockedinmythroat.“Comeback

pleaseI’m beggingyou.Whatwould

littleEmybewithoutyouhuh?Zo,your

mom,yournephewandnieceneedyou

pleasewakeupnowplease”She

chucklesandsnufflesisshecrying?

“OkayfineIalsoneedyouasmuchI

don’twanttoadmitit.Ican’tbelieveit’s

tookyoutolieonthisdeathbedforme

torealizehowmuchdoIcareaboutyou.

IthoughtIhateyouknowokaymaybe

nothatebutIhatewhatyoudidbecause



Ilostmyhusbandandmydaughter

throughyourvendetta.Thelossisjust

toomuchandunbearablebutbelieve

meI’ddoanythingforyoutowakeup

rightnow.Youdon’tdeservethisnoone

doesnomatterwhat.Youareagreat

manKhuzaniandcometothinkofitI

wouldn’thavemadeitoutaliveallthese

yearswithoutyou.IknowIwasalways

insultingouandtellingyouhowmuch

doIhateyoubutyounevergottiredof

me.Youwerealwaysbymysidemaking

surethatI’m well.Youalwaysgaveme

hopethatonedayyouwillfindmy

daughterIknowInevertoldyouthisbut

Ireallyappreciatehowmuchyouare



tryingyourbesttobethereformeno

matterhowhardthesituationisforyou.

PleasecomebackI’m beggingyou”She

sobsIcan’thelpbutnoticehowher

sobsslicesmyheartintotwopieces.I

trytoopenmyeyeseventhoughit’s

provestobeamissionbutI’m notgiving

up.Ifinallyopenthem,foramomentary

momentI’m confusedwhereIam untilI

lookaroundmysurroundings.I’m ina

hospitalIclosemyeyesagainandtryto

recalltheeventsthatledme.Everything

playslikeamovieinmymindanda

scream escapesmylips

“Mira!”

“Heyheycalm down”saysthesoftvoice



againbrushingmyheadandwhenI

blinkmyeyesopenheresheislooking

atmewithsomuchworryandtears

“Mira”Iwhisperindefeatasithitme

thatIlosther.Ihavenodoubtthatwas

definitelyher.I’m sostupidIshouldn’t

havefollowedthem,Ishould’vefounda

waytogetthroughthem.IguessIwas

tooanxiousthatIforgotthatItcouldbe

possiblethatshe’skeptwithoutherown

willtofulfillwhatevertheytookherfor

butshedidn’tsoundandlooklikea

personwho’skeptwithoutherownwill

ormaybeshewaspretendingormaybe

theycleanedhermemoryohJesus!I

needtosaveher.



“StopworryingaboutMiraKhuzaniyour

healthcomesfirst.Let’smecallthe

doctor”

“NohelpmegetoutofhereIneedto

findMira”Itrytogetoutbutmybodyis

inpain.Ihavebandagesoneiswrapped

onmytummytheotheroneisonmyleft

arm.

“Khuzanistopitmaanyouarehurting

yourself!”

“IwanttogetoutofhereBongaIhave

notimetowaste!”

“Khuzanimaan!Youhavebeenina

comafortwoweeksyouneedtotakeit

easy!YouknowhowmuchIwantyouto



gooutthereandlookformydaughter

butrightnowyouneedtohealfirst

pleaseThabzolo”Ohdidshejustcallme

withmyclan?Ican’thelpasmilethat

tugsmylips,she’srightIneedtobefully

recoveredbeforeItakeonthese

bastardsthathaveMira.Ihopebythat

timeitwon’tbetoolate.

“CanIhavewater”mythroatisdry,she

getswaterformeandhelpmedrinks.I

trytositupstraightwithherassistance

“Youarecomfortablenow”Inodwith

myhead

“YousayIhavebeenherefortwo

weeks?”



“YesI’m happyyouarewake.Your

daughtermissesyousomuch.Zoand

yourmom areamessandtheyare

alwaysfighting.It’sbeenquitean

emotionaldrainingtwoweeks”

“I’m sorrytoputyouguysthroughthat.

Wherearethey?”

“Zoiswithherhusbandareatthehotel.

Yourmom withEmihleatyourcousins

house.Theweddingwaspostponedwhy

youdidn’ttellmeyouwerecomingto

yourcousin’swedding”Ichuckle

“Youdidn’tletmemosyousaidthe

lightningmuststrikeme”Igiggle

“Iwasprophesyingifyoudidn’tcome



hereyouwouldn’tbeshot,what

happenedvelewhoeverthatshotyou

wantedyoudeadKhuzani3bullets”

Idon’twanttodisclosetheinformationI

havefirstbecauseI’m notsureaboutit

andIdon’twanttogiveherhighhopes

onlytofindoutthatwasn’tMiraIwas

wrong.

“IfItellyouIwouldbelyingIthinkthey

weremistakingmewithsomeoneelse.”

“GodyoucouldhavediedKhuzani”she

blinkshertearsback

“I’m adiehard…Doyouhaveyourphone

withyou?”

“Yes”



“PleaselendmeIneedtomakeacall”

shetakesoutherphonefrom herblouse

andgiveittome.Itakeitandmakea

call

“Spijoms”

“Heymanhowzit”

“I’m goodandyou?”

“I’m fineIhaveajobforyou”

“Gibelaphekwayo”

“Canyoudigsomeinfoformeabout

thisnewDjStar.Iwillsendyou

informationrightnow”

“Consideritdone”

“Sharp”Ihangupandsendhim atext



aboutwheretheconcertwasand

everythingthatcouldhelpthendelete

themessage

“Thankyou”Igiveherthephone

“Ihopeyouweren’tcallingaboutyour

girlfriendswithmyphone”Ilaugh

IcansensejealousybutwithBongayou

wouldneverknow.

“OfcoursenotandI’m gladIwasshot”

“Whywouldyousaythatareyousick?

wewereworriedaboutyou!”Shesnaps

“Iwouldn’thavegotachancetohear

youpouringyourheartaboutme.I

alwaysthoughtyouhatemenotthatI

blameyouthough”



“Youheardme?”

“YourvoicewastheonlythingIcould

hear”shesmilesandsqueezesmyhand.

Oureyesmeetandtheysharethis

momentbutitdoesn’tlastlongasshe

letsgoofmyhandlikeit’sburning

“Uhm I’m leavingnowIhavetolet

everyoneknowthatyouareawake”

“Stayabitlongerplease”

“Hayi”

“Why?”

“Wearenotfriends”

“Awreallynow?”

“YesIhavetogo”youseewhatImean,



themomentIthinkI’m winninghershe

changes.

“Whywereyouherefrom thefirstplace

ke!”Isnapitwasn’tmyintentionatall

“BecauseIcaredammitandIhatethatI

caremorethenIshouldKhuzani!GodI

sofuckingcareaboutyouit’sfeelsso

wrongandit’smakesmeangry!”She

makesherwaytothedoor

“BongaIm sorrypleasedon’tgo”

“HayKhuzaniuyathakathawena!Why

doIcaresomuchhuh?Youareusing

voodooonmeIt’stheonlyexplanation,

IshouldhateyounonoinfactIhateyou

yesIhateyouwena!NGIYAKUZONDA!”



justasshe’sabouttoopenthedoor

Khocymakesherwayin.Lordwhatis

shedoinghere?

“OhI’m sorryifIinterruptedandIsee

thatourpatientisawake”Bongais

lookingherfrom thetoesuptoherhair

“WhatareyoudoinghereKhocy?”Iask

“Ihadtotakethefirstflightwhen

Lwandletoldmewhathappened.How

areyoufeelinghetoldmeyouarein

comaI’m gladyouareawake”

“I’m fineasyoucansee”There’s

awkwardsilenceandexchangeoflooks

betweenherandBonga.

“Uhm letmecomebacklaterIseethatI



interrupted”shewalksoutandI’m

expectingBongatofollowherbutshe

comesbackandsitsonthechairnextto

me.

“Ithoughtyouareleaving”

“Ichangedmymind”Ismile

“Ain’tyouscaredofvoodoonow?”Iask

withasmirkshefrowns

“I’m notscaredofwitchcraft.Novoodoo

formedagainstmeshallprosper!”Ican’t

helpbutburstintolaughterhurting

myselfintheprocess.

HappyBirthdayNozukoNobulali

PromiseMtiki



CHAPTER37

Imakemywaytothebedroom with

tearsstreamingdownmyface.Itakeoff

thehoodieandputitbacktohiscloset.I

don’tunderstandwhyheisstillkeeping

herhoodie.Lwandlenevershoutsatme

especiallynotlikethatandnotinfront

ofhislittlesister.Ipackmybagandcall

anUberwhileatit.OnceI’m doneIwalk

tothelivingroom withmybag,Ifindhim

withthelittlebratwatchingamovie.

“I’m leaving”Isayandtheybothlookat

me.

“Baby”Hegetsupfrom thecouchand



walkstome

“Whyareyouleaving?”Really,he’s

askingmethatorhehonestlydon’tget

whathedid?

“Bye”Iturnandwalkawayhefollows

mewhenwegettothekitchenhe

pressesmeagainstthefridgeand

kissesthelivingshitoutofmethatI

dropmybagonthefloorandwrapmy

armsaroundhisneck.Thisboydrives

mecrazyhistouchmakesmeforget

thatI’m madathim,Ipushhim andwe

arebothbreathingheavily

“Don’tleave,I’m sorryforshoutingat

you.Ididn’tmeanto”



“ReallyLwandle,didyouhavetoshout

atmelikethatinfrontofyourlittlesister

andIdon’tunderstand,it’sjusta

hoodie!”Iwanthim toadmitthatit’s

Mira’shoodie.

“Iwasoutofline,Iknowsthandwasami

pleaseforgiveme.YouarerightIdon’t

haveaproblem withyouwearingmy

clothesbutnotthathoodie.”

“Why?”Hebrusheshishead

“It’sbelongstoMira”ohsoit’strue

“Whydoyoustillhaveit?”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Yousaidyouhavemovedonright,then

whyareyoukeepingit?”



“Whereshoulditgo?”

“Tohermom”

“WhatifIlikekeepingit?”Wow

“Thatmeansyouarestillinlovewithher

Lwandle!”

“I’m notbaby”

“Doyoustillwearit”Hedoesn’treply

“Wowwhydoyoustillwearherhoodieif

youhavemovedonLwandle!”

“It’sjustahoodieAyandaandit’smine

nowwhyshouldInotwearit”

“Wellit’sdoesn’tsitwellwithme.”Ihear

ahoot

“That’smyUber”Ibendtotakemybag



buthestopsmebycuppingbothofmy

handsintohis

“Don’tgoplease,Iwillstopwearingit.I

loveyoubabyandIdon’twantusto

fight.Ihavemovedonfrom Mira,please

believeme”

“Idon’tknowLwandle”

“Tellmewhattodobaby,thatwillmake

youhappy”

“Burnit”Heswallowhard

“DoIhaveto?”

“Mxm youaskedmewhattodonowyou

askingmethatshit!Youknowwhat,I’m

leaving!”Iyankmyhandsfrom his

palmsandtakemybagonthefloor



“Okayfine,Iwillburnit.Don’tgo

sthandwasamiplease.Forgiveme,I’m

beggingyou”Isigh

“Theuberisalreadyhere”

“Don’tworryIwillpayforit,justgoput

yourbagbackinmybedroom andIwill

sortouttheUberissue”

“Okay”

“IloveyouYayawami”Iblushandkiss

him beforemakingmywaytothe

bedroom.Iwalkbacktocontinuewith

mypots.Lwandlewalksinandwraps

hisarmsaroundmywaistfrom the

behindandkissesmynecksending

chillsdownmyspine.



“Imissyou”Hewhispersinmyear

“ButIhavebeenherefortwoweeks

baby”

“Ican’tgetenoughofyou”Hebitesmy

earlobeImoansoftly

“I’m cookingLwandleandlittlebra...Sno

isnotsleepingyouknowhowsheis”

“Iwillbequick”HonestlyI’m tempted

butwewillgetitonlater.Oneofthe

thingsIloveaboutLwandleishissex

game.Damnhedoesthethingsthat

makesthepotstobedone.

“Letsavetheenergyfortonight”

“Ican’twait”Hespanksmybuttbefore

makinghiswaytothelivingroom.As



I’m busywithmypotsmyphonerings.

It’smommydearest.

“Mommy”

“Heybabyhowareyou”

“I’m fineandyourself?”

“I’m alsofinebabyIwascheckingupon

you”

“Ncooyouaresosweet.Imissyou

guys”

“Whenareyoucominghomevele?”

“Ngerecessmama”

“Ican’twait”Wetalksomemorethen

wesayourgoodbye.Iwalktotheliving

room withthelighter.



“Herebaby”Hesighsandwalksthe

bedroom thencomesbackafterfew

minuteswiththehoodie.Hethrowsitin

afireplaceandlightit

“Lwandle,whatareyoudoing!”

“munchkincan’tyouseewhatI’m doing”

“YouareburningMira’shoodiewhy!”

“Youarestillyoungmunchkinto

understand”

“HawuLwandleyoushouldhavegivenit

tomeifyoudon’twantitanymore”she

blinksandtearsstream downherface.

“I’m sorrymunchkin”

“Iknowthatyouareangrythatsheleft



you,I’m alsoangryatherforleavingus

buttoburnherhoodiepho”Irollmy

eyes

“MunchkinI…”Thelittlebratrunsaway

beforeLwandlecouldfinish.Hetriesto

runafterherbutIstophim

“Letherbe”

“She’scryingYaya”

“Shewillcomearound.Snoneedsto

knowthattherecomesatimeinlife

whereyouhavetomoveonandforgot

aboutthosewholeftyouandfocusto

thosewhowithyouonthepresent”

At7pm Idishupforthethreeofus.

Dinnerisusuallyeatenonthedining



tableinthediningroom butsincethe

parentsarenothereweeatsupperin

thelivingroom whilewatchingtv.

“Thankyoumylove”Lwandlesayswhen

Igivehim hisfood.IwalktoSno’s

bedroom andfindhersleepingsoIlet

herbe.

“Howisshe?”Ittakesmesomuchof

menottorollmyeyes.Youcouldsee

howhurtheis,I’m notevensurenowif

it’sbecausehislittlesisterwascryingor

it’sbecausehefeelshorribleforburning

thehoodie

“She’ssleeping,Ithinkweshouldlether

bebecausenotsolongagosheatea



sandwichImadeforher”Henodswith

hishead,Isitnexttohim weeatour

supperwhilewatchingtv.Onceweare

doneIcollectthedishesandgotothe

kitchentowashthem.Afterwashingthe

dishesweretiretosleep.Ifeelhisbulge

pokingmybuttandhishandscaressing

mythigh

“Baby”Hewhispersagainstmyearsand

nibblesonmyearlobecausingmeto

moansoftly.

“Yesmylove”

“Iloveyousomuch”

“Iloveyoumore”Heturnsmearound

andgetontopofmebeforeclaimingmy



lipsintohis.Thekissishurriedand

impatientIjustknewthatI’m aboutthe

getitroughbutIdon’tcareaslongas

wemakeitout.Hehasnotimeforfore

playbecausethenextthingIhearishim

enteringmybarelywetpussy.Iscream

asIdigmynailsonhisarms.Hestarts

poundingmehard,justthenweheara

knockondoor.

“Lwandle”

“Munchkin”

“Idon’tfeelsogoodcanIpleasesleep

withyou”

HegroansasIhuff

“I’m coming”Hegetupfrom meandget



dressedinboxerswhilstIalsoget

dressed.Oncewearebothdonehe

walkstothedoorandopensitforhis

littlesister,whothrowsherselfinhis

arms.Dramaticmuch!Shelooksfineto

me!Hepicksherupandtheygetinto

bed,Snoisinthemiddle.

“WheredoesithurtSno”Iasktrying

hardtomaskmyannoyance

“Ifeeldizzyandmyheartissore”

“Youwillbeokaymymunchkin”

Lwandlesaysashecradlesherinhis

arms.Ilookatherasshe’sfacingme,

shestickouthertongueatme.Lord

pleasegivemestrengthtodealwiththis



spoiledbrat!

-

ForabriefmomentI’m atlossofwords,

thisishugetheycan’tleavetheirlives

hereandgotooverseasjusttosaveme.

IknowthatI’m liketheirdaughter,infact

Iam theirdaughterandtheyaremy

parentsaswellbutIcan’tdismissthe

factthatI’m nottheirblood.Icamewith

toomuchbaggageanddangerintheir

livesbutstilltheyinsistondoingmore

andmore.

“Mom,DadthisishugeIcan’tletyou



guysleaveyourliveshereandgoto

overseas”

“Butbabyit’stheonlyway…”IinterjectI

knowthat’srudebuthey

“Mom pleaseyouhavedoneenoughfor

menow,youcan’tpackupandliveyour

lifehereinKenya.That’shugemommy

andwhataboutDad’sworkand

businesses,whowouldrunthem?”

“YouknowIdon’thavetoworkandrun

mybusinessesformyself.Ihavepeople

whoItrustandwhowouldn’thesitateto

runthem.Iwillcomecheckon

everythingeverynowandthen.The

travellingwillbeatemporarything



maybeafterayearortwoIwillsellthem

tosomeonewhowillbeinterestedand

startnewbusinessesonthatside”

“That’sahugesacrificedad,whatabout

yourlifeherehuh?Ican’tallowthat”

“It’sasacrificethatanyparentwould

maketoprotecttheirdaughter”mom

says

“ButI’m notyourbiologicaldaughter,

youcan’tdoallofthisforme”

“Youbecameourbiologicaldaughter

thedaywetookyouinMuujiza.The

daughterweneverhadpleaseallowus

toplayourrole.”Dadsays

“Untilwhenwillwekeeprunning.Whatif



Khumaloeventuallytrackusdown

overseasthenwhatwouldhappen?”

“Ittookhim 4yearstoalmostfindyou

whileyouarearoundAfricahowmuch

morewouldittakehim tofindyouin

overseas?It’sabigworldbabyhemight

neverfindyou”mom says

“Okaylet’ssayhefindsmeyearslater

whatwouldhappen?Wewillmove

again?”

“Wewilldealwiththatwhenit’s

happenedMuujizaandIwillmakesure

thatIhavemorethanonePIwhowould

keepaneyeonhim”Dadresponds

“Mom,DadI’m sickandtiredofthisman!



It’stimeIfacehim onceandforall!

Mom fearedhim untilshelostherlife,I

won’tdothesamething!Ifhekillsme

sobeit!SafauKhumalohe’snotGod,I

won’tlivemylifeinfearanymore

becauseofanabusivebloodyasshole!”

“Heywatchhowyoutalktous!”

“I’m sorrydadbuthonestlyI’m tired.I’m

reallytired.InthesepassedtwodaysI

thoughthardaboutthis.I’m goingback

toSAtofacehim”

“Youarebeingselfishrightnow!Youare

thinkingaboutyourselfonly,whatabout

me,yourdad,StarandKamariahuh?

Haveyouthoughthowitwouldmakeus



feelifyoudie?Wehaveinvestedso

muchfeelingsinyouandyouwanttogo

tothatmanandallowhim tokillyou?

Howselfishandungratefulisthathuh!”

mom shouts

“Mom trytounderstand…”Shecutsme

off

“UnderstandwhatMuujiza?Understand

thatyoucameintoourliveswetook

careofyou,riskedourlivestoprotect

you,wegaveyounothingbutpurelove,

wetreatedyoulikeourdaughterand

nowyouwanttogotothatsameman

whowantstokillyou?Youwantmeto

understandthatyouaretakingawayall

thejoyIhadforhavingadaughter?To



feelhowit’sliketobeamotherlikeany

otherwoman?Isthatwhatyouwantme

tounderstand?Youknowwhatit’sokay

Muujizaifthatwhatyouwantgo,Igive

youmyblessings”Ifeelmyheart

shatteringinpieces.

“Mom…”

“GoMuujiza”Ihearherfootsteps

walkingaway.

“I’m sorryIdidn’tmeantobeungrateful

andselfish”

“Iknowsweetheartletmegocheckon

yourmom”Ihearhim walkingawaytoo

andburstintotears.Itwasnotmy

intentionatalltocomeacrossasselfish



andungratefulIwishmom canalso

understandthatit’sdoesn’tsitwellwith

metowatchthem livingtheirliveslike

this,knowingit’smyfault.

Thetensioninthishouseisweighing

downonme,it’sbeenalmostthree

weeksnowmom andIarenotinagood

speakingterms.She’sdoingeverything

shecantoavoidmeandithurtsmeso

much.Starhasbeentryingtotalktoher

butshe’shearingnone.Wehave

bodyguardsalloverthehouseandthis

isoneofthereasonIwanttoface

Khumalo.Wecan’tliveourliveslikethis

andspendalotofmoneyinbodyguards



andPI’s.Theyhavealreadyspentso

muchbytakingcareofmeandmaking

surethatIliveacomfortablelifeas

possibleasIcan.AsusualI’m wokenby

Rockylickingmyfaceandbarking.

Rockyisagoldenretrieverhe’s

intelligent,affectionateandplayfulyet

gentleespeciallywithchildrenhence

Kamarialikestoplaywithhim.Idon’t

havestrengthtowakeuptodaybutStar

insistsonmegettingsomefreshair.

OnceI’m donewithmyhygieneprocess

andgettingdressedImakemyway

downstairswithRockyguidingme.I

hearmom andStartalkinginthekitchen

andgreetthem.Mom issocoldas



usual

“Hellomyboobear”shekissesmy

cheek.Isitdownandhavemybreakfast

beforetakingmypills

“Whereareyoutakingme,Iwantusto

gowithKamaria”

“Kamariawenttothemallwithyour

father”mom says

”Okayuhm mom I’m sorryaboutbeing

inconsiderate,Itwasnevermyintention.

Iwon’tgobacktoSAanymorewecan

gotooverseas”

“Really?”

“YesMama”



“Ohbabythankyousomuch!”She

squeezesmeinherarms.

“Wellthenwehavenotimetowastelet

mecallyourfatherandlethim know”I

canhearinherhearvoicethatshe’s

happy.

“WeareleavingAunty”

“PleasebesafeStar”

“WehavebodyguardsAuntydon’tworry

andwewillbequick”Weleavewithtwo

ofthebodyguardsfollowingus.Starand

Iaresingingalongthemusic.

“Southc,southb,111,23,westie



Kangemi,Nadoni,nambananebaby

Ain’tnocitylikemacityohnonono,Na-

Nairobi

Theycan’tdoitlikewedoitinthe254,

Na-Nairobi

MahustlerNamadem supuu

Kawangwaretoburuburu,

IlovemacityohyesIdo,Na,NaNa-

Nairobi

StoneEJiwe

25flow,weonawavekaamixza

demakufu

VilenabounceKwahiitrackukipenda

hallachuchu



Jiwe,Mayoyoaye,wegotthenunu

I’m inlovewithmycitybossI’m going

kookoo

HiiNiyamadem waliokulengamtaani,

MkikutanaNairobiwanawaveKwambali

LukulukuNiyawadhii,utadhanitam ford

Saayakinengeshikamavanga,Sanford

Nikoidhaayamapararirakanganya

Bigupmahustler,waseewanaotarmac

MAforeignerswalemakwao

wamehama

MachokochwalejijikwaopiaNimama

I’m keepingitreal,keepingitlocal



I’m soraworiginalflowthough

N-airobiayai,yah,yahyah,it’smagic

whenI’m onthemic

Mse-yaayaiyahyah

(Hook)

Ain’tnocitylikemacityohnononoNa-

Nairobi

Theycan’tdoitlikewedoitinthe254

Na-Nairobi

(Jijiya)MahustlerNamadem supuu

Kawangwaretoburuburu,

IlovemacityohyesIdoNa,NaNa-

Nairobi”She’snotonlyaDjonlybuta

goodsingertoo



“Youaremulti-talentedStar”

“ItrybutIcanneversinglikeyou.Damn

boobear,yourvoicecanhealbroken

souls,changedrunkardsandwhores

intobornagains”Igiggle

“Haisukayoulie”

“I’m tellingthetruth”

“Youalwayshaveanicethingtosay

aboutmewena”

“Wellthat’sbecauseeverythingisnice

aboutyou”IsmilehonestlyIlovehowI

feelwhenI’m withStar.Shemakesme

feelhappy,carefreeandyoungwhatam

IsayingofcourseI’m youngthethingis

thepainandbaggageI’m carrying



makesmefeellikeI’m tooold.

“Wearehere,come”

“Wherearewe?”

“UhuruPark”Shetakesmyhandwhile

theotherisholdingRocky’sharness.

Shetellsmeallkindsofactivitieswe

couldenjoywestartwithboatridingina

lake.Ienjoyeverymomentofitandwe

returnback.

“It’salwaysfuntospendtimewithyou

Star”

“I’m gladyouareenjoyingandthere’sa

lotthatwestillgoingtodoevenin

overseas.”

“Youareokaywithgoingtooverseas?”



“Yesit’sahugechangebutIthinkit’s

wouldbeagoodchangeformycareer.

Forbothofourcareersinfact”

“Butitwon’tbeeasy”

“Nothingiseasyinlifebutit’swillbe

worthit.”

“Ilikehowyouapproacheverythingwith

positivity.”

“IwishIcanrubitofftoyouaswell”

“It’sonlyamatteroftime”

“IloveyouBooBear”

“IloveyoutooStar”Shecupsmyface

andIknowshe’sabouttokissmebuta

voicedisturbsus



“Mira”myheartstopbeatingasmuchI

haveneverspentsomuchtimewithhim

butIcannevermistakehisvoice

“Whothefuckareyou?Bodyguardsdo

yourjob”Starsays

“Woahpleasedon’thurtme,Icamein

peace.”

“Don’tlistentohim shoothim!”

“Starstopitplease!It’sLwenkosi’suncle,

Iknowhim”

“Whatdoeshewanthere?”

“Let’sgosomewhereprivatesothatwe

cantalk”

”Yougotgames,guysdealwithhim!”



Starsays

“Pleaseletmeexplain!Mirayourmom

isalive,she’sdyingwithoutyou.”I

freezeandIcanhearhim yellingatthe

bodyguardstolethim goand

complainingthattheyarehurtinghim

“Isthisoneofyourames?YouthinkI

wouldbelieveyouafterwhatyouand

yournephewmademeyourfool!Iwon’t

fallforit.I’m not18yearsoldanymore

MalumeKhuzani”

“IswearMira,she’stheonethatshot

Khumalonottheotherwayaround.”I

laugh

“Youarelying,areyouworkingfor



Khumalonow?”Idon’tknowwhereIam

gettingallthisbraveness.Icanfeel

angerboilingwithinme

“NoKhumaloisdead,yourmom shot

him!”

“Youarelying!”

“PleasebelievemeMira”Hesoundsso

desperate

“HowwillIbelieveyouwhenyouplayed

mewithyournephew?Idon’ttrustyou

anymore!”

“HeyleaveMuujizaalone.Guardssort

him outpermanently!”Starsays

“IhaveproofMira!Letmecallyour

mothersothatyouwillhearhervoice!”



“Let’sgoMuujiza,he’splayingwithyou.

It’sclearthatthismanisworkingfor

Khumalonoworwhatifhewanttouse

youtogetbackatKhumalosincetheir

missionfailed.”NowI’m confusedI

don’tknowwhattobelievehesoundsso

sincerethoughbutIcan’tdismissthe

factthatthismanonceplayedmewhat

wouldstophim from doingitagain.I

hearaphoneringingontheotherside

“Khuzani”myheartskipsabit,Iwill

nevermistakethatvoiceeveninmy

sleep.Ascream involuntarilyslipoutof

mymouth

“Mommy!”



“Miracleisthatyou?”Icanhear

uncertaintymixedwithshockinher

voice.I’m shakingandmytearsare

streamingdownmyface.

“Baby!Sthandwasami!Talktome!”I

shakemyheadindisbelief

“Khuzaniwhat’sgoingon?Areyou

playingtricksonme?”She’scryingnow

ohmyGodit’sher.

“HeyBonga,I’m sorrythatIdidn’ttell

youwhyIwasleavingforKenya

becauseIdidn’twanttogiveyouhigh

hopesbutI’m withMirahere,she

doesn’tbelieveyouarealive,shethinks

youaredead”



“Khuzanidon’tplaylikethatplease”

“IfoundherBonga!IfoundourMiracle!”

Ican’tmisstheexcitementinhisvoice

“Giveherthephoneletmetalktoher”

“Mommyyou...you..are..ali..ve?”Ichoke

onmytears

“Yesbabyyesmommyisaliveplease

comebackhome!Comebackhome

sweetheartIloveyou”

“Nononoit’saprank,it’saprank,it’sa

prank,it’saprankStarwhat’sgoingon?

Mom isdeadright?ThePIsaidshe’s

dead,she’sdead,ufile,ufile”Icanfeel

myselflosingmybreathe,byeachword

comingoutofmymouthwithina



secondIblackout

HappyBirthdayAndaMagambu

Ndungane

CHAPTER38(unedited)

Icouldn’twaittobedischargedit’sfeels

likethemoredaysgoesbytheslimmer

thechancesareformetofindMira

henceIdecidedtohavepeopletolook

intothematteruntiltheyconfirmedthat

whoisStarandwhereisMira.The

momentIwasdischargedImadeacall

toaclosefriendofminewhoownsajet

tolendme.Ididn’ttellBongaeverything.



ThelastthingIwantistogiveherhigh

hopesfornothing.Apparentlythefamily

thathasMiraisharmlessandcleanbutI

didn’twanttotakeanychancesplusI’m

stillrecoveringfrom mygunshot

woundssoIhadtobringtwoofmy

cousinswithmetoKenya.Theplanwas

togototheMwangihouseholdandtry

totalktothem butwhenItriedtolocate

StarIsawthatshe’sattheUhuruPark.I

knewthatMiraisalsotherebecause

sheseemsveryclosewiththisStar.I’m

surethere’sgoingtobebodyguards

therebutatleasttheywon’thurtmeina

publicplace.Themomentmyeyeslay

onherIfeeltheurgetoruntoherand



squeezeherinmyarmsbutIdon’twant

toscareheroff.It’sreallyhershehas

grownbutshelooksverythin.

“Mira”

“Whothefuckareyou?Bodyguardsdo

yourjob”Starsays.Thebodyguards

appearsandchargesforme

“Woahpleasedon’thurtme,Icamein

peace.”

Isay

“Don’tlistentohim shoothim!”

“Starstopitplease!It’sLwenkosi’suncle,

Iknowhim”Mirasaysandmyheartleap

withjoywhensherecognizesme



“Whatdoeshewanthere?”

“Let’sgosomewhereprivatesothatwe

cantalk”Isay

”Yougotgames,guysdealwithhim!”

Starsays

“Pleaseletmeexplain!Mirayourmom

isalive,she’sdyingwithoutyou.”Iblurt

itoutthebodyguardstrytopushmebut

Itellthem tobackofftheyare

outnumberedafterallsotheybackoff

“Isthisoneofyourgames?YouthinkI

wouldbelieveyouafteryouandyour

nephewmademeyourfool!Iwon’tfall

forit.I’m not18yearsoldanymore

MalumeKhuzani”Icanseeanger



flashesaccrossherface

“IswearMira,she’stheonethatshot

Khumalonottheotherwayaround.”she

laughs

“Youarelying,areyouworkingfor

Khumalonow?”Iunderstandwhyshe

doesn’tbelievemeandIfeelsohorrible.

“NoKhumaloisdead,yourmom shot

him!”

“Youarelying!”

“PleasebelievemeMira”Isay

desperately

“HowwillIbelieveyouwhenyouplayed

mewithyournephew?Idon’ttrustyou

anymore!”



“HeyleaveMuujizaalone.Guardssort

him outpermanently!”Starsays

“IhaveproofMira!Letmecallyour

mothersothatyouwillhearhervoice!”

“Let’sgoMuujiza,he’splayingwithyou.

It’sclearthatthismanisworkingfor

Khumalonoworwhatifhewanttouse

youtogetbackatKhumalosincetheir

missionfailed.”Icanseethatshewant

tobelievemebutshedoesn’ttrustme

anymore.Isignalformycousintocall

Bongaandpraythatitworksoutbutshe

faints.Starholdsherbeforeshefalls

down.

“Muujiza!”Thebodyguardshelpherand



theytakehertothecar.Itellourdriver

tofollowthem behind

“Wherearetheyaretakingher”Slova

asks

“Ithinktothedoctor”Isay.JustasI

predictedtheyrushwithherinsidea

doctorssurgery.Weareallwaitinginthe

waitingareaexceptStarwhoiswithher

inside.FewminuteslateMrandMrs

Mwangiwalksinwithalittlegirl.Iknow

them becauseIhaveseentheirpictures

“Where’smybaby”MrsMwangisays

withtearsinhereyes

“Theyareintheconsultationroom with

Star”oneofthebodyguardssays



“Whathappened”Thebothbodyguards

looksatus

“Whoarethesemen?”AsksMrMwangi

“GreetingsMr&MrsMwangi.I’m

KhuzaniMsimangofrom SAI’m Mira’s

mom’sfriend.Wehavebeenlookingfor

Miraforyearsnow,hermom isalive

sheisnotdeadandshewantsher

home”TheybothlooksatmelikeI’m

crazy

“Icancallhernowandyoucanhearit

byyourself”

“Youthinkwewillbelievethatwhatif

youareoneofKhumalo’sgoons”

“NoI’m notKhumaloistheonethatwas



shotnotBonga.”

“TakethesemenoutguardsIdon’twant

toseethem again!”MrMwangisays

“MrMwangipleaseletmeexplain

everything”

“Explainwhat?Youwanttostealmy

daughterleavebeforeIcallthepolice!”

“Don’tchasehim outDad”Mirasaysas

sheappearswithStar.OhthankGod

she’sawake.MrsMwangisqueezesher

inherarms

“Babyareyouokay?”

“YesMom I’m justconfused.Italkedto

mom onthephoneIknowit’sherbut

howshe’sdeadright?”



“Letallfindaprivateplaceandtalk

aboutthisplease”Theyagreeandwe

drivetotheirhouseandsettleonthe

couchinthelivingroom.

“Ihavealreadyintroducedmyself.These

aremycousinsSlovaandThulani.The

reasonwearehereit’sbecausewehave

beenlookingforMira.IwasinCape

TownthreeweeksbackandIsawher

withStarinaconcertbythetimeItryto

runafterthem theywerealreadydriving

out.Ifollowthem andIwasshotasy’all

canseethatIhaveanarm string.”

“Youaretheonewhowasfollowingus

notKhumalo?”Miraasks



“Yesbabygirlitwasme.Khumalois

dead”

“ButIheardagunshot”

“YesandourPIconfirmedthathe’salive

andheislookingforMuujiza.It’sher

mom thatdied”MrMwangisays

“Idon’tknowwhywouldthePIlie.He

liedtoyouguys.Bongaisaliveshe’sthe

onethatshotKhumalonottheotherway

around”

“MrMsimangoareyousureaboutwhat

youaresaying?”

“Muujizatalkedtohermom onthe

phoneuncleandshesaidit’sreallyher

andtheyevenhavesimilarvoice”Star



saysIcanseethatthesepeoplehaveno

cluethatBongaisalive.

“IfwhatyouaresayingistrueMr

Msimangothenwereallyapologize

becausewedidn’tknowallofthisand

I’m perplexedwhywouldSkhulie”

HeexplainhowdidhemeetMiraand

theytookcareofherliketheirown.They

werescaredoftheirlivestheycouldn’t

risktodoinvestigationbythemselves

hencethyhiredthePIbutitsseemslike

heliedtothem.Theyseem tobegood

peopleandreallyloveMiraandIcansee

thatMiralovesthem too.

“Whywouldthismanlieabout



somethinghugelikethissomething

doesn’taddup”StarsaysIcan’thelpbut

noticethatshelooksfamiliar.

“Weneedtocallhim andfindoutwhat’s

goingon”MrMwangisaysandtakeout

hisphonebuthecan’treachhim.

“Somom isalive?”Miraasks

incredulouslybutIcanhearahintof

happinessinhervoice.

“Yesyouheardherandwecancallher

nowyouwilltalktoher”

“NoIwanttoseeherIwillbelieveit

whenIseeherIcan’tbelievethis.Ican’t

believeIspent4yearsandsankinto

depressionthinkingI’m responsiblefor



herdeathkantishe’salive”sheburst

intotearsandStarholdsherinherarms.

“Muujizaiscryingmommy”saysthe

littlecutegirl

“Shewillbeokaybaby”MrsMwangi

repliesasshewipeshertears

“Don’tcrysweetheartyouwillseeyour

mom.Wewillgotogether”

“Ifit’sokaywithy’allwecangotoday.I

camewithajet”Theyagreeandwe

decidethatwewilldealwiththePI

matterwhenMirahasseenhermom.

-



IhardlysleptlastnightIwasturningand

tossing.Istretchovertotakemyphone

from thebedsidetable,timereads8:26

am.IhuffwhenIseethatIhaveno

missedcallsnormessages.He

promisedtocallbuthedidn’tasifit’s

notstressfulenoughthatheleftfor

Kenyabuthedidn’ttellmewherein

Kenyaandwhy.Godwhyam Imaking

thismybusiness?Whereheiswithwho

andwhyisnoneofmybusiness!I

shouldgetthisthroughmythickskull.

Mydoorswingsopenandmymom

walksinwithatray.

“Morningbaby”Itossmyphoneaway



andsitonmybutt.

“Morningmom”

“Imadeyoubreakfast”Ismileandtake

thetraythenplaceitonmythighs

“Thankyousomuch”Shesmilesand

sitsnexttome.Icanfeelherintense

gazeonmeasIwipemyhandswitha

dampdishcloth.

“Whatisit?”

“Somethingisbotheringyou”

“Mydaughterhavebeenmissingfor

fouryearsmom I’m morethenbothered”

“Iknowthatthere’ssomethingelse.You

aremydaughterNonoandyouarestill



thesame”Isigh

“Khuzanididn’tcallmeyesterdaybuthe

promisedtocallmeassoonasheget

toKenya.Hedidn’teventellmewhatso

importantthathecouldn’twaitto

recoverfirst.Hewasshotnotwithone

bulletbut3mom!”Shelooksatmewith

asmileplasteredonherface.Ireally

don’tunderstandwhat’smakesher

smileaboutwhatIjustsaid.

“Whyareyousmilingmom?Khuzanihas

gunshotswoundsthatneedstimeto

healbuthe’soutthereinaforeign

country!”

“Youneedtocalm down”



“I’m calm mom”

“NoyouarenotyouareshoutingandI

understandyourfrustrationbutcalm

downmybaby”

“I’m sorryforshoutingatyoumom”

mom andIhavebeenworkingonour

relationship,wearetakingitdaybyday.

“Iunderstandyouareinlove…”Icuther

short

“lovewheredoesthatcomefrom now.I

wasjustvoicingoutmyconcerns”she

chuckles

“Icanseeitinyoureyesthatyoulove

him Nonoevenablindpersoncansee

thatstopdenyingit”



“HayiIdon’tlovehim Ihatehim”she

laughs

“Ohreallyisthatwhyyoucaresomuch

thathe’soutthereinforeigncountywith

gunshotswounds?Isthatwhyyouare

frustratedthathedidn’ttellyouwhyhe

leftforKenya”shesmilesIsighand

closemyeyesmomentarily

“HowcanIhavefeelingsforhim mom?

ThismanisthereasonwhyIshotmy

husband,he’sthereasonmydaughter

ismissing.Ican’thavefeelingsforhim I

refuse”

“Wedon’tchoosewhowefallinlove

withandeverythinghappensfora



reason.”

“Nomom allthesefeelingsIfeelforhim

feelssowrongnje.IfeellikeI’m

betrayingmylatehusband.HowcanI

havefeelingsforamanwhowas

conspiringagainstmylatehusband?

HowdoIevenbegintodevelopfeelings

foramanwhilemydaughterismissing.

Ishouldbeworryingaboutmydaughter

notthis”

“YouarebeinghardonyourselfNono

youarehumantooandjustbecauseyou

aregoingthroughalotdoesn’tmean

youareimmune.Khuzaniseemslikea

goodmanmychildandyoutoldmethat

hehasbeenwithyou24/7.It’sshows



thathereallycaresaboutyouandhe

nevermeantthingstoturnoutthisway.

Hetoleratedyourinsultseverysingle

daysfor4yearsandheneverstopped

showinghowremorsefulheisaboutthe

turnoutofevents.Allhewantedwas

closureforhisdaughternotthatI’m

condoningwhathedid.Revengedoesn’t

makeyoubetterthenthepersonwho

wrongedyou.There’snoneedfor

revengewejustneedtositandrelax

Godwewillfightourbattles.”Shetakes

myhandsintohers

“There’snothingwrongwithmovingon

babyyoualsodeservesomeonewho

willshoweryouwithloveandtreatyou



likeaqueenyouareandI’m surethat

yourlatehusbandwon’tholditagainst

you”

“ButnotwithwithKhuzanimamait’s

feelslikeabetrayaltomydaughteras

wellastomyhusband”

“Youneedtoletitgosweetheart.Allthe

angerandhateyouareharbouringisnot

goodforyou.Itwillstandonyourwayof

happiness.Wedon’tchoosewhowefall

inlovewith,youcanneverdecidetime

andtheplacetofallinlove.Lovewill

alwayscatchyouunawarebecauseits

anadventurethatyoucanneverseeit’s

coming.It’sachangethat’scomes

withoutawarning.Don’tdenyyourself



loveandhappinesssweetheart.Forgive

themanhe’stryingandIcanseethathe

reallylovesyou.Thewayhelooksat

you”Ishakemyheadwithtears

streamingdownmyface.

“Letitgobaby,moveon,youalso

deservehappiness.”Shesayswipingmy

tears

“Ifyougetsecondchancesinlifedon’t

letthem golifedoesn’tgivesecond

chancestoeveryone.Thisisyour

secondchanceofnewloveafterthe

painyouhavebeenthroughembraceit

withopenarmsbaby”

“Idon’tknowmom Ireallydon’t”Ifinally



findmyvoiceandstarteatingmy

breakfast

“Takeyourtimeandthinkaboutthis”

“TimeisalreadyupI’m toooldfornew

love”

“HaiboNonoyouare46”

“I’m almost50mom”

“Doeslovehaveagerestrictionnoso

pleasedon’tboreme.Tellmewhenlast

didyourelease?”Ichokeonmysaliva

andcoughcausinghertogiggle

“It’sbeenawhileneh?Thewayyouhave

beenbestfriendswithalcoholIdoubt

youhadtimeforselfservice”IgaspGod

thiswoman!



“OfcourseIhadtimeforselfservice

sungenzaisidakwamanje”(youare

makingmeadrunkard)sheburstinto

laughter

“UyisoveleNono”(youareadrunkard

Nono)

“NoI’m not!”

“Whatdoyoucallapersonwhodrinks

everyday?”

“Well…uhm it’snotthesame”

“Khuzanineedtofuckthealcoholism

outofyouonceandforall”

“Maaa!”Shelaughsmxm thiswoman!

“Iwasthinkingofgoingbackhome



tomorrow”

“Oh”myheartdropstomystomach

“Don’tbesadIwillcomeback”

“What’stherushmama?”

“Ican’tstayhereforeverNonoatsome

pointIhavetogobackhomeandyour

fatherisaloneheneedsme”

“OhIseehewillalwayscomesfirst”

“Nonodon’tbelikethatplease”

“Howishealonewhatabouttheother

wife?”

“Eversinceyourfathersatona

wheelchairshechanged.”

“Whathappenedtodad?”



“Wedon’tknowhislegsstopped

walkingoutoftheblue”

“Wowyouwererightyazthere’snoneed

forrevengeGodfightourbattles”

“ReallyNono”

“What?Youwantmetofeelsorryfor

him?I’m sorrymom Iwon’tit’sserves

him right.”

“Youareheartlessyaz”

“CallmewhateverbutIdon’tcareandI

wishyoucouldstoptakingcareofhim

andmakehim realizehowmuchofa

rubbishheiswithoutyou.”

“HeisstillyourfatherNono”



“HeforgotthatI’m hisdaughterwhenhe

chasedmeoutofhishouse.Wellsince

youareleavingtomorrowletmehita

showerwearespendingthewholeday

shopping”

“Youreallydon’thaveto..”

“I’m nottakingnoasananswer”Igive

herthetrayandjumpoutofbedthen

headtomybathroom.OnceI’m done

withmyhygieneprocessIwalkbackto

thebedroom.Ifindmybedmadeand

smile.Ilovehavingmymom hereandI

willreallymissherwhenshe’sgone.I

wishshecomesbacksoonerasformy

dadmxm Idon’tevenfeelanounceof

sorryforhim.Ilooksomethingtowear



it’sastrugglenowtofindsomethingto

wearsinceIhavelostsomuchweight.I

findabrownsolidfoldoverbodycon

kneelengthdressandbaigeheels.I

completethelookwithgoldaccessories

onceI’m donewithmakeupItakemy

carkeys,phone,handbagandheadout.

Mom isalreadywaitingformeinthe

livingroom.

“Youlookbeautifulbaby”

“Thankyoumom”Uponarrivalwestart

atthesalonbutmom isprotesting

“What’swrongwithmyheadwrap”

“There’snothingwrongwithyourhead

wrapmom butyourheadneedsome



freshaircomeon”

“HayiIdon’twantwavesminaI’m fine

withmyheadwrap”Ilaugh

“It’snotwavesit’sweaves”

“samedifference”

“Youwon’tdoaweavemom butlocks

andtheywillstyleitnicely...looklike

this”Ishowherapicture

“Theywilldoitwithmyhairnotwaves

right?”Inodgiggling

“Okay”

“Don’tdyeherhair”Isaytothe

hairdresserandshenods

“Comemagriza”



“Heydon’tyoudarecallmemagriza

ungijwayelakabi!”Ilaugh

“Sorry”shamepoorhairdresser.Isit

downandwaitforherwhilegoing

throughmyphone.Stillhehasn’tcallme

Ineedadrinksobadevenasipwilldo.I

tellmom I’m comingbackandgotothe

liquorstoreandbuyanipofvodkaafter

payingImakemywaytotheparkinga

lot.Igetinmycarandtakefewsips

thenputitinmyhandbagandmakemy

wayback.Ihatesittinginoneplaceand

donothingbutatleasttheyhavesome

magazinessoIdecidetoreadsome.At

longlastshe’sdoneandlooking

gorgeous.



“Youlookbeautifulmommy”she’s

lookingherselfinthemirrorwithawide

smileandIcanseethatshe’simpressed

“Thankyousomuchbaby”Ipaythenwe

makeourwaytosomebotique,mom

needsomeseriousmakeovershe’sin

hermiddlesixtiestobewearing

“amaphinifa”andIthinkthismakeover

willmakemydadcrazyandjealous.

Doingshoppingwithmom isfunny

shameoncewearedonewithshopping

wegotherestaurantforlunch.

“Hayiangifundangaphelaminayinile

ebhalwela”(I’m illiteratewhatiswritten

here)she’sreferringtothemenuthe

waiterexplainswhat’sonthemenu



“Sowhatdowanttoeatoldlady”the

waiterasks

“Likhonaiphuthunamasimtanami”(is

thereanyporridgeandmaas)sheasks

thewaiter

“Unfortunatelynotoldlady”

“Wuuuhayilendawoyinhlemahalamos.

Nonomtanamiuzongithengelaamasi

ngizovubaekhaya”(Thisplaceisa

wasteofbeauty.Nonomychildyouwill

buymemaasIwilleatathome)Ilaugh

“Butyouhavetoeatsomethingmom”

“Hayiangifuniminaukudlainto

ezongiphathisaisisuphelaumuntu

uzodlanezinkalankalala.Indawoenjani



enganaloiphuthunamasi”(Idon’twant

toeatsomethingthatwillcause

stomachache.Wemighteatcrabshere

whatkindofarestaurantthatdoesn’t

haveporridgeandmaas)Icanseethe

waiterstiflingalaugh

“Youknowwhatsirlethavesteak,wings

andgreensalad”

“Whatwouldyouhavefordrinks?”

“Orangejuice”Hescribbleseverything

downthendisappears.Weengageina

conversationuntilthewaiterbringsour

food

“Thankyou”

“Isthiswhatwegoingtoeat?”



“Yeswhat’swrongnow”

“HaiboNonoushoukuthisodlaisishebo

sodwanjeimpela”Icanthelpbutlaugh

“Mom eatandstopbeingimpossible”

“Hayiukumoshalokhu”(thisiswaste)I

shakemyheadweeatwhilecontinuing

withourconversationoncewearedone

Idecideweneedsomepamperingas

expectedMom isbeingimpossibleand

funnyatthesametime.“Aymina

angifuninjengilokhungipotozwaabantu

engingabazi”ImustsaythoughI’m

havingagreattimewithher.Ihearmy

phoneringingandretrieveit’sfrom my

handbag.It’snumberthat’sstartwith



+254Ijustknewthatit’shim

“Khuzani”.

“Mommy!”myheartliterallystopbeating

Idon’twantbelievewhatIheariswhatI

thinkitis

“Miracleisthatyou?”there’ssilence

“Baby!Sthandwasami!Talktome!”I

saywithatremulousvoice,what’s

goingoncouldbethissomekindofa

joke.

“Khuzaniwhat’sgoingon?Areyou

playingtricksonme?”Ican’thelpbut

crycouldthisbemybabygirl?

“HeyBonga,I’m sorrythatIdidn’ttell

youwhyIwasleavingforKenya



becauseIdidn’twanttogiveyouhigh

hopesbutI’m withMirahere,she

doesn’tbelieveyouarealive,shethinks

youaredead”Ijumpupwithshock

“Khuzanidon’tplaylikethatplease”

“IfoundherBonga!IfoundourMiracle!”

TheexcitementinhisvoiceisallI

neededtobelievehim

“Giveherthephoneletmetalktoher”

“Mommyyou...you..are..ali..ve?”Iwould

nevermistakemydaughter’svoiceeven

whenshe’schokingonhertears.

“Yesbabyyesmommyisaliveplease

comebackhome!Comebackhome

sweetheartIloveyou”



“Nononoit’saprank,it’saprank,it’sa

prank,it’saprankStarwhat’sgoingon?

Mom isdeadright?ThePIsaidshe’s

dead,she’sdead,ufile,ufile”myheart

breaksintopiecesIcanhearthatshe’s

losingbreathbyeachwordcomingout

ofhermouth.Ohumtanamibakithiall

thistimeshethoughtI’m dead

“it’snotaprankMira!It’smebaby”I

hearsomeshuffling

“Baby!Mira!”NoI’m notlosingheragain

sheneedtobelieveme!

“Mira!”Iscream mylungsoutI’m sure

theythinkI’m crazy

“Hey…”



“Khuzaniuphiumtanami”

“Iwillcallyoulate”

“Iwanttotalktohershehastobelieve

menoinfactIwanttocomethere

now!”

“MirajustfaintedBongaIwillcallyou

whenshe’sawakeokayfornowIneed

youtocalm downplease”

“Okay”hehangsupandmom islooking

atmeinanticipation

“What’sgoingon”

Iexplainwhatshappeningbetweensobs,

“Ohbabyunkulunkulumkhulu”shepulls

meinherarmsandcomfortsme.I’m in



nostateofdrivingrightnowI’m so

anxious.IcallZoandexplainthe

situation

“OhmyGodBongareally?”

“YesbutIwillbelieveitwhenIseemy

daughter”

“Im comingrightnow”

“Thankyou”Ihangup.Zoarrivehalfan

hourlaterafterpleasantrieshavebeen

sharedshedrivesushome.Thewaitis

killingme,infactit’skillingallofus.We

areathomeinthelivingroom waiting

forKhuzani’scall.Mom istryingto

makeaconversationbutwearetoo

anxious.



“Godwhyishenotcallingnow!”Igroan

“BepatientNono”

“Iwillmakeussometea”

“IhavemyvodkaI..”

“HaisukamaanBongavodka

yamasimba!GomakeustearZoleka”I

huff.MinuteslateZocomesbackwith

ourtea.Itrytodrinkitbutit’sdoesn’t

wanttogodown.IthinkI’m losingmy

mind.Ifindmyselfpacingupanddown

“Youneedtocalm downBongaand

relax”Zosays

“NotuntilIhearwhat’sgoingon”

“Sitdownyouaremakingmedizzy”



Mom saysIsitdownafterwhatfeels

likeforeverhecallsback

“Khuzani”

“She’sawakenowshestillcan’tbelieve

itbutsheagreedtocomewithme.The

couplethat’sfoundheriscomingas

wellIwillexplaineverythingwhenwe

getthere”it’smakesmefeelbetterthat

atleastshehadacouplewithherIhope

theyweretreatingherwell

“OhthankyousomuchIcan’twaitfor

youtocomebackhowisshethough?”

“She’sfineandgrownyouwillseeher

whenwegetthereIhavetogo”

“Okay”Ihangupwithasmileonmyface



“Theyarecomingbackhometoday

apparentlyshewasfoundbyacouple.

Wegoingtohearmorewhentheycome

here”Theybothbeamswithexcitement.

Wedecidetocookandpreparethe

guestrooms.Thegoodthingisthatthey

areflyingwithajet.Hourskeepgoingby

thewaitiskillingme.IwantadrinkbutI

wantmydaughtertofindmysober.Zo

didn’tgohomebutshecalledher

husbandandinformedhim.It’saround

10pm andI’m startingtogiveupright

thenwehearabuzzerandalljumpfor

thedoorIfthesituationallowsmeI

wouldlaughsohard.Iopenthegateas

wellasthedoorforthem.ThemomentI



seeherwalkinginwithadog Ihalfrun

toher

“Miracle!”

“Mommy!”Isqueezeherinmyarmsand

webothcry.

“OhmybabyI’m sorry”

“I’m sosorrymommy”Theatmosphere

isemotionalandweallshedtears.Iwas

startingtogiveupthatthisdaywould

come.Ipullherbackandlookatherit’s

reallyher,shehasgrownsomuchbut

she’slostsomuchweight.Iholdher

again

“Mommyit’sreallyyou”

“Yesbabyit’sme”



“Ithoughtyoudiedmommy,Ihearda

gunshotandI…”shecriesbreakingmy

heartintopieces.Icanimaginethepain

shehasbeenthrough.Zowrapsher

armsaroundusandcrywithus

“LordyouaregreatIknewyouwillnever

forsakeus…”shestartsprayingandI

knowwhenZostartsprayingshewon’t

stopbuttodayIdon’tmind.He’sreally

worthytobepraised.Mom joinsherand

whentheyfinishweexchangegreetings

thenwewalktolivingroom.

“Bonga,Mama,ZothisisMrandMrs

Mwangi.”Ilookatthecouple,theylook

liketheyareintheirearlyfortiesifnot

latethirties



“I’m BongaMira’sMom.Ihavebeen

lookingforherfor4years.It’shasbeen

averypainful4yearsofmylife.Inever

thoughtIwillseemydaughteragain.”

“Wearehonoredtomeetthewoman

thatgavebirthtoabeautifulgirlas

Muujiza.”Heexplainseverythingthat

happenedandIcan’tstopmytearsandI

canseethathe’ssincerebutthe

questioniswhoisthePIandwhywould

helieaboutsuch.

“I’m sorryforthepainyouwentthrough

hadweknowthatyouarealiveandthe

PIwasfoolinguswewouldhave

broughther.Muujizaislikeourdaughter

tousandshealsoknowsthatshe



meanssomuchtous.Weloveherso

muchIswearwedidn’tknowwewere

playedbyourPI.Wetrustedhim andwe

neverthoughthecouldlietous.I’m

reallysorry”MrMwangisayswhile

comfortinghiswifewhoiscrying.

“Ican’tbegintoimaginethepainyou

wentthroughsis..Wewoulddoanything

toprovethatweareinnocentinallthis.

Justlikemyhusbandsaidwedidn’t

knowSkhumbuzocouldlietouslike

that.He’smycousin’ssonandwe

trustedhim.He’stheonethathelpedus

tochangeMuujizaidentityand

everything.”

“IhearyouMrandMrsMwangibutwhy



wouldthePIlie?”Iask

“Thatwhatwealsowanttohear.Ihave

beentryingtocallhim butIcan’tget

holdofhim.”

“YousaidthePIisSkhumbuzo?

Skhumbuzowho?Wheredoeshelive?”

“SkhumbuzoMntambo”Ichuckleand

shakemyhead

“SkhumbuozoMntambo?”

“Yesdoknowhim?”Khuzaniasks

curiously

“OfcourseIt’sSpider!”

“Thatsonofabitch!”

“WhywouldmalumeSpiderdothis



mom”Miraaskswithapainedvoice

“BecauseIshotKhumalobaby.Allthis

wasarevengetohim.Nowit’smake

sense”

”Howdoyouknowhim andwhywould

hedosomethingcruellikethis”Mrs

Mwangiasks

“Hewasworkingwithmylatehusband.

Infacttherewerelikebrothers.Spider

wasKhumalo’sgotoguy.He’svery

goodatwhathedoes”

“Sohemadeusafoolforhis

vengeance!”ShoutsMrMwangi

“Ican’tbelievethis..Skhumbuzois

cruel!”SaysMrsMwangi.NowIwonder



thatMiraisfoundwhatwillhappen.I

thankthem fortakingcareofmy

daughterandcomingaftertheyfound

outthetruth.Thyseem likegoodpeople

andIbelievethattheyhavebeentaking

goodcareofmydaughter.Igetupand

makemywaytothekitchentomake

tea.Ifeelsomeone’spresenceasI’m

busypreparingtheirteaIturnandlook

athim withasmileonmyface.

“ThankyousomuchKhuzaniIdon’t

knowwhattosay.Ifitwasn’tforyouI

doubtIwouldhavefoundmydaughter”

Tearsrolldownmyfacebuthecatches

them withhisthumbbeforetheyfall.

“ItoldyouIwillfindher”



“Andyoudidyouaremyhero.It’sfeel

likeadream.Thankyou,thankyou,

thankyousomuch”TotellyouI’m

happywouldbeanunderstatement.I

standonmytoestoreachhislipsand

kisshim.WhatareyoudoingBonga!?I

chastisemyselfandpullbackgribbed

withembarrassment

“Uhm I..I’m sorryI’m justoverexcited

andI…”Heshutmeupbycapturingmy

lipsintohisandholdsmecloserto

himselfbymywaistwithhisonearm as

theotherhasastring.Thekississlowly

andsensualmyhandsautomatically

findhisfaceandframesit,ourtounges

aredancingtothetuneofintenseand



deepemotions.

“BongaI...ohum I’m sorry”Zosayswe

breakthekiss,Ihidemyfaceonhis

chestashechuckles.

HappyBelatedBirthdaySmangele

ThandolwenkosiDladlaNkala&
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CHAPTER39

Lifeisfullofsurprises,neverinmy

wildestdreamswouldIhavethought

thatmymom woulddefendherself

againstKhumalo,tothepointofeven



killinghim.Iwitnessedherbeingabused

byhim fortwoyearsandnevereven

oncehadshefoughtback.Iwassosure

thathekilledhernottheotherway

around.I’m stunnedbytheturnof

events,Iguessshereachedthebreaking

pointbutI’m soproudofher.Ican

imaginehowtraumaticitmusthave

beenforherandIknowhowmuchshe

lovedKhumalo,thismusthavebeen

veryhardforher.Ican’tbelievethatI

havebeensinkingindepression,

blamingmyselfforherdeathwhenshe’s

actuallyalive.Howcanahumanbeing

beasevilasSpider?Nodaypassedby

withoutmecrucifyingmyselfforwhatI



did.Keepingmeawayfrom mymother

andmakingmebelieveshe’sdeadwon’t

bringKhumaloback.Ican’thelpbutfeel

abithurtthoughthathe’sdead.Hewas

agoodmanwhenhewantedto,Ican’t

dismissthat.

“Ican’tbelieveyouareherebaby,I

missedyousomuch”

“Imissedyoueverysingledaymommy”

Everyonehadleftnowincludingmy

adoptiveparents.Mom thoughttheywill

spendanighthere,shedidn’tknowthat

mom’sparentslivehereinDurbs.Before

wedroveherewehadtodropStarand



Kamariatherefirst.I’m pressedagainst

mymom’schestandshehasherarms

aroundmybody.Lordknowshowmuch

Ihavemissedherembrace.Everything

feelssorightandIdon’twanttoletgo.I

feellikeallofthiswouldbeadream if

shelet’sgoofme.Iinhaletakingallher

peonyandmandarinorangescentinmy

nostrils

“Nonoyoudidn’tintroduceme”saysthe

womansittingnexttome.I’m inthe

middle,mom andshearesittingoneach

ofmysides.

“OhI’m sosorrymom.Babythisismy

motheryourgrandmother.”



“Hellonunuzakagogo”

“Hi”Isaycoldly

“Givegogoahug”Ipullbackfrom

mamaandhugher

“Ihaveheardalotaboutyou,I’m so

happytofinallymeetyou”Sheplantsa

peckonmylips,ittakessomuchofme

nottowipemymouth.

“UnfortunatelyIcan’tsaythesame

aboutyou”Imumble

“Whatdidyousay?”Gogoasks

“Nothing.I’m tired,Iwanttosleep”

“Don’tyouwantsomethingtoeat?”

mom says



“Nomom,I’m fine”

“Iwillmakeyourfavouritepeanutbutter

andbuttersandwich”Ismilefaintly

“It’snolongermyfavouritenow”

“Oh,whatisyourfavouritenow?”

“Idon’tknowmom”

“Whatdoyoumeanbaby”Isigh

“Idon’tknowwhatmyfavouriteis

anymore.Ihavelostinterestonthe

thingsIusetolike.”

“It’sunderstandable,youhavebeen

throughalotbaby.Youwillbemy

Miraclethatyouusetobeeventually.”

“Idoubtmamaalothashappenedand



mostofthosethingsweren’tpleasant

theyleftmeemptyanddeadinthe

inside.”

“OhsweetheartI’m sorry,butI’m here

nowandI’m neverlettingyouleavemy

sightagain.Wearegoingtogetthrough

thistogetherokay?”Inodwithmyhead

“Don’tcry,Iloveyousomuch”shepulls

metoherarmsafterwipingmytears.I

couldstayinherarmsforever.OnceI’m

calm weretiretosleep.OfcourseI’m

sleepingwithherinmybedroom and

she’sholdingmetightinherarmslikeI

wouldrunaway.

“Mommy”



“Yesbaby”

“Howareyou?”

“I’m happythatwefoundyou”

“Imeanhowareyouholdingup,after

youshotKhumalo”shebreathsout

loudly

“I’m learningtolivewithit,there’s

nothingIcandoexpectthat.”

“I’m sorryyouhadtogothroughallof

thatbecauseofme.HadInot…”

“Heystopityoudidwhatanychild

wouldhavedonebaby.Youwantedto

protectme,IunderstandMiraandI’m so

sorryforcallingyoustupidblindgirl.I

wasangryandthosewordscameout



wrongpleaseforgivememychild”

“Youwererightdon’tapologize”

“HayiMirayouarenotstupid,please

erasethatfrom yourmind.Youdidn’t

knowwhatLwandle’sintentionswere,

don’tcrucifyyourself.Everythingthat

happensinlifehavelessons,wejust

needtolearnfrom thoselessons.It’s

wassowrongofmetocallyouablind

stupidgirl.Myangerdoesn’tjustify

anything.Iapologizefrom thedeepest

ofmyheartbaby,Iwantustostartover

andmoveonfrom everythingthat

happened.Stopblamingyourself,what

happened,happenedandthere’snothing

wecandoaboutit.Let’smoveonwith



life,canweplease”Inodastearsmake

theirwayonthesideofmyface.

“IloveyoumyMiracle”

“Iloveyoutoomama”

Ifeelherfingertipsrunningthroughmy

hairohit’sfeelsgood,it’sdoesn’ttakes

timeformetofallasleep.Thenext

morningI’m wokenupbytheurgetopee

butmom hasherarmswrappedaround

metightly.Itrytoremoveherarms

aroundmebutsheholdmetightly

“Mom Iwanttopee”

“I’m sorrybaby,it’sjustthat…”shepause

andsighs

“Go”Islideoutofbedandcalloutfor



Rocky.Healwayssleepswithmebuton

hisbluecomfortablebed.Ihadtobring

itofcourse.Icrouchandholdhim inmy

arms

“Morningbigboy”Helicksmyfaceand

barksalittle.Igetupandholdhis

harnessbeforemakingmywaytomy

bathroom.Idonumberoneandwash

myhandsthenmakemywaybackto

thebedroom.

“Ilikethebondyoutwohave”

“Ilikehim too”Isitdownonthebednext

tomom

“Where’smuffin?”

“Ilosther”



“I’m sorrybutIthinkIloveRockymore,

he’scute”Ismile

“Howdidyousleep”Iask

“Isleptwellmychildandyourself?”

“Metoo”

“Youradoptiveparents,werethey

treatingyougood?”

“Yesmom theyaregoodpeople,they

treatedmelikeI’m theirown.”

“Don’ttheyhavechildrenoftheirown?”

“Notheydon’t,mom can’thavechildren”

“Shamepoorwoman,Ican’tbeginto

imaginethepainshe’sgoingthrough”

“She’sreallyagoodmother,IwishGod



cangiveherachildofherownoneday.”

“Icantelltheyhavebeentreatingyou

goodmybabyandIowethem so

much.”

“Iowethem mylifetoo”

“Letmemakethisbedthenwehita

showertogether”Shegetsonwithwhat

shesaidthenwehitashowertogether.

Oncewearedonewithhygieneprocess

andgettingdressed,wemakeourway

tothekitchentomakebreakfastbutit’s

seem likeGogoisalreadybusywithit.

“Morningbantwanabami”(morningmy

children)

“Morningmom”mom replies



“Howdidyoutwosleep?”

“Wesleptwell,you?”

”Ialsosleptwell,breakfastwillbeready

inasecond”

“Thankyoumom,whattimeareyou

leaving?”

“Ijustmetmygranddaughter,Idecided

tospendonemoreweek”

“Really?”mom sayswithexcitement

lacedinhervoice

“Yesbaby”

“Thankyoumom that’smeanssomuch

tome”Idon’tlikethiswomanandIcan’t

evenpretend.Onceshe’sdone



preparingbreakfastwesitonthedining

areaandmom dishesupformethen

givesmemyfood

“Thankyou”Ieatwhilelisteningtomom

andhermom talking.Theyseem toget

alongverywellwhileIontheotherside

I’m angryatherforchasingmymom out

oftheirhousejustbecauseshewas

pregnantwithme.

“Youaresoquietbaby,areyouokay”

mom asks

“Yesmom I’m fine”afterbreakfastIgo

tomybedroom andtakemypillsfrom

mybagthengotothekitchen.Ipour

myselfaglassofwateranddownthem.



“Whatarethosepillsforbaby,areyou

sick”Ican’tmisstheconcernandworry

inhervoice

“It’santidepressants”

“Oharetheyhelpingthough”

“HonestlyIdon’tknowmom because

otherdaysIfeelworseandtheside

effectsarenothelping”

“Howbadarethesideeffects?”

“Verybadbutthedoctorsaidtheside

effectsarenormal.Iwanttostoptaking

them mom.Ihatethatmylifehas

somehowdependedonsomepills.Ijust

wantthingstobethewaytheyusedto

be,youknow?I’m tiredofthispainmom



Ijustwanttobeyoungandhappyagain”

“Ohmybaby,youwillbealright.I’m here

nowandIwillmakesurethatyou

recoverfrom thispain.Wehavetogoto

thedoctortofindoutifit’sokforyouto

stoptakingthem”

“Please,Iwillcommitmyselftotherapy”

“Ohbaby,comehomehere”Shepulls

meinherarmsandhugsme.

“Fillmeinwhathasbeenhappening

hereforthepastyearsbecauseIcan

seethatalothappened,nabanoJudith

bagcweleindlu”

“She’sGogotoyouMira”

“IsitokayformetosayIdon’tlikeher,



thatIdislikeherforyou?”

“Babywetalkedandsheapologized”

“Ifyousayso”

“Iwantyoutogiveherachanceplease

sweetheart.Weareworkingonour

relationship”

“What…”abuzzerdisturbsme.

“Iwillgetit”mom saysandgotoattend

whoeverisvisiting.Hisscentfillsmy

nostrils,myheartskipsabeat

“Saw’bonaMa”hisvoicestillmakesmy

tummyflutter

“Helloboycomein”

“Mira!”



“‘MyDollface!”SnoandLwandlescream

atthesametime.Hescoopsmeupand

twirlwithmecausingmetogiggle.Oh

howmuchIhavemissedhim.

“PutherdownLwandle,Iwanttohug

hertoo!”Snosaysandwelaugh.Heput

medowngivingmeachancetohugSno.

GoshImissedhertoo

“WhyMira,whydidyouleavemehuh?

Don’tyoulovemeanymore?”She’s

cryingandIcan’thelpbutfeelhorrible

“OfcourseIloveyoumunchkin,itwas

nevermyintentiontoleaveyou.I

thoughtmylifewasindanger,Ihadto

savemyself.I’m sorrythatyouhadtogo



throughallofthis.Pleasedon’tcry,I’m

backandI’m neverleavingyou”Ipullher

backandwipehertears.

“Youhavegrownbutyouaresothin,

wereyounoteatingwhereyouwere”I

chuckle

“Iwaseating,howisschool?”

“Schoolisschool.Imissedyousomuch

yaz.Lwandlehasanewgirlfriend.Idon’t

likeher,shehasfatcheeksandshe’s

ugly”Thatfeelslikeastabinmyheart

butIfullyunderstand.It’sbeen4years

andthingsbetweenthetwoofus

weren’twell.

“YekaukuphaphaSnothando,whogave



youtherighttotellDollfacethathuh!”

“OuchyouarehurtingmeLwandle”

“Uyaphaphawenanx!”IhearSno

burstingintoaloudsob

“Lwenkosiwhathaveyoudonetoher

now”

“Hepinchedme”Snoreplies

“WhyisSnocrying?”Mom asks

“ItsLwenkosimom,hepinchedher”

“YewenaLwandlengizokukhahlela

uncwetshwaubaniwenanx!Comehere

Sno”Ihearthem walkingaway.

“Ican’tbelieveit’syouIthoughtIwill

neverseeyouDollface.Whydidn’tyou



callmehuh?”

“Ididn’twanttoriskmylifeaswellas

yoursLwenkosi”

“Youdidn’tthinkaboutusthoughMira,

wespentyearscryingforyouhoping

thatyouwillbefoundbutyouwere

neverfound.”Hisvoiceisbreaking,I

knowthathe’sonavergeofcrying

“I’m sorryfordisappearinglikethatbutI

hadnochoice”Isayastearsstream

downmyface.Hewipesthem,running

hisfingersonmyfaceasifhe’stryingto

makesureifit’sreallyme.

“Imissedyousomuch”hesayswitha

cryingvoice



“Imissedyoueverysinglesecond”He

holdsmeinhisarmsandwebothcry

together.Hepullsbackawhilelaterand

plantsapeckonmyforehead.

“GodIcan’tbelieveit’syou”

“Betterbelieve”

“MyDollface”

“Mycuddlecakes”Heleanshis

foreheadonmineandwestayinthat

positionforawhilejustlisteningtoour

heartsbeat.It’snoliethatIlovehim so

muchandifchancewasgiventofixour

relationshipI’dtakeitwithoutadoubt

butnowhehassomeoneinhislife.Ipull

backandwipemytears



“I’m sorryMiraforeverythingIdidtoyou,

I..”

“It’sokayLwenkosi,wedon’thavetogo

throughitalloveragain.”

“ButIwanttoapologizeMira,Ihave

causedyousomuchpainandIhate

myselfforthatpleaseforgiveme”

“LikeIsaid,wedon’thavetotalkaboutit.

I’m alsosorryIwashurtingandmom

wasangryatme,Ineededsomeone

malumeSoxhappenedtobethere.One

thingledtoanotherIknowthat’snot

justifiablebutit’sthetruth.”

“IforgaveyoulongtimeagoallIwanted

wastoholdyouinmyarms.I’m so



happyyouarealiveIthoughtyou…you

died”Hecupsmyfaceandbrusheshis

lipsonmineI’m temptedtokisshim just

togetthefeelofhislipsonmineafter

allthisyears.

“Areyousupposedtobedoingthat

whileyouhaveagirlfriend”Hegroans

andplantsapeckonmylips

“Ican’tresistyou,Imissedyouso

much”

“Butit’sunfaironher”

“Iknowtrustme,Iknow”

“Youloveher?”

“YesIdo”myheartshattersintoteensy

pieces



“I’m sohappyforyou,Iwishyouguysall

thebest”Ifakeasmiletryingtomask

mypain.

“I’m sorryMira,IthoughtIwillneversee

youagain.IwaitedforyouIreallydid…”

“Don’tfeelbad,4yearsit’salongtime.I

understandreally”Iblinkbackmytears

“Thankyouforcomingtoseeme,Ireally

appreciateit.Mom andIaregoing

somewhere”IlieofcourseIcan’tstand

hispresenceknowingthathecannever

bemineagain.

“It’swasnicetoseeyoumyDollface.I

willcomebacklatertoseeyou”

“Youdon’thavetoreally”



“ButIwantto”Isighandnodwithmy

head.Themomenttheybothleaveafter

IpromiseSnotovisither.Imakemy

waytomybedroom andcurlmyselfinto

aballthenburstintotears.Ifeelher

armswrappingaroundme

“Hetoldyouthathemovedon?”Inod

withmyhead

“OhmybabyI’m sorrymaybeit’sforthe

best”

“It’sdoesn’thurtanylessthough

mommy.”

“Youwillbefinesweetheartdon’tcry”

wehearaknockonthedoor.

“Comein”Mom shoutsandthedoor



opens

“NonoMrMwangiishere”

“Ohwearecoming”Shehelpsmeget

outofthebedthenwemakeourwayto

thelivingroom andsettleonthecouch

aftergreetingshavebeenexchanged.

Kamariasitsonmylapandnestleher

headagainstmychest

“WapiMama?”(Whereismom)Iask

dad.Iwasexpectinghertocometoo.

“yeyeyukokatikawazaziwakenyumba

hajachukuavizurihayayoteunajuani

kiasiganianachopenda.”(Sheisather

parents’house,sheisnottakingallthis

well.Youknowhowmuchsheloves



you.)Myheartsinks

“Hakunakitukinachobadilishaninyini

badowazaziwangunamimi

nitakupendadaima.Weweniwazazi

borazaidi.”(Nothingisgoingtochange

youguysarestillmyparentsandIwill

alwaysloveyou.Youarethebest

parents.)

“Wuuasisezwakemanjethina”mom

complainsdadapologizes

“Whatlanguageisthat?”

“Swahili”Dadsays

“Whoisthislittlecutiehere”Iknowthat

she’sreferringtoKamaria

I’m scaredmyheartisthuddingIdon’t



thinkI’m readyforthisbutsooneror

laterIhavetodoitsomightaswelldoit

now.Itakeahugebreathandgathermy

strengthtotalk.

“Mamameetmypumpkin,Kamaria

she’smydaughter”

.

Mira’sMoonlightPrincessKamaria

CHAPTER40

There’sawkwardsilencesurroundingus

andtheonlysoundIcanhearisthegu

guguthatismadebymyheart.I



rememberhowmanytimesshetoldme

thatshe’snotreadytobeagrandmother

notthatIwasreadytobeamotherbut

oneofmystupidmistakesledmehere

regardlessIlovemydaughtermorethan

anythinginthisworld.Thedayshe

foundmealmostendingmylifewithmy

antidepressantswasasignformethatI

hadtofighthardandclimboutofthis

darkhole.Ioweittohertogiveitallmy

best.Iwanttocommitmyselfin

everythingthatwillpullmeoutofthis

darkplacejustforher.

“Uthini?”(Whatdidyousay)shockinher

voiceispalpable.GoshI’m soscared,I

thinkI’m goingtopeemyself.



“Uhm uh”Iswallowhardandplaywith

Kamaria’stinyfingers

“Kamaria...uhm..She’smydaughter”

Thelastpartcomesoutasawhisper.

“Daughterasinyoucarriedherfor9

monthsandpopheroutofyour

vagina?”

“Ehmama”Isaywithalowvoice

“OhmyGod!”Shescreamsinshock

“She’sbeautiful,howoldisshe?”Gogo

asks,Idon’tknowkeyenauhlanganaphi

cozIwasintroducingmydaughtertomy

mom nother

“She’sturning4yearsmonthend”



“Ineedadrinkthisisunbelievable”mom

says,she’stotallystunnedandit’s

understandable.

“HayiNono,canyoustopthinkingabout

alcoholjustforonesecond!Howdoes

alcoholsolveproblemsandinthiscase

it’snotaproblem.Weshouldcelebrate

youareagrandmotherain’tyouhappy?”

“Happy?Youwantmetobehappythat

shekeptmygranddaughterfrom mefor

4fuckingyears!”Mom replieswithso

muchanger

“Shedidn’tkeepherfrom youMrs

Khumalo,shethoughtyouweredead”

Dadsayswithacalm voice.Ilovehow



thismanisalwayscalm bakithi.

“OhyesshethoughtI’m deadbutthat

doesn’tchangethefactthatIwould

havelovedtobethereforher,Iwould

havelovetorubherswollenfeet,feed

hercravings,comfortsher,holdher

handwhenshegavebirthandteachher

allthebasicsshedidn’tknowabout

motherhood,Iwouldhavelovedtogive

hersupport,love,warmththatIyearned

whenIwaspregnantwithher!Nowshe

comeswithafouryearoldandtellsme

she’smygranddaughter?”Hervoiceis

lacedwithpainandit’sbreakingmy

heartintotwopieces.Ididn’texpectthis

Ithoughtshewouldbemadatmefor



fallingpregnantinthefirstplace.I

understandherpainandIthinkhadshe

beenthere,mypregnancywouldn’thave

beenacontributiontomydepression.In

factIwouldn’thavehaddepressionat

all.IrememberthedayIfoundoutIwas

pregnantit’swasthedayIwasadmitted

fortryingtoendmylifeafterIwastold

thatmymom reallydiedandKhumalo

washauntingme.Idon’tknowhowshe

survived,she’sasurvivorthisonebutI

wassoscared.Thethoughtofbringing

ahumanbeingtothisworldasblindasI

am inaforeigncountrywithnooneby

mysidekilledmemillionstimes.I

couldn’tseemyselfsurvivingIthought



aboutthelittlepreciousgiftIwas

carryinginsideofmethatdidn’tdeserve

tobemotheredbymeandrealizehow

brutallifeis.Icannevershowmy

gratitudeenoughtomom Cabaand

bab’Mandla.Theygavemethereason

toholdonespeciallyformylittleone.

Theystoodbymethroughthickandthin

untilnow.IrememberwhenIgavebirth

therewasthislightthroughthe

darknessI’m stumblinginhenceI

namedmydaughterKamariawhich

meansbrightasamoonorlikeamoon,

she’smymoonlight.

“Butit’snotherfaultNono,youcan’t

blameher.Cockroachistheoneto



blame”Gogosayssoftly

“AndyouthinkIdon’tknowthat?Of

courseIknow,ifI’m hurtlikethishow

wouldLwandleandZofeel?”OhGod

here’sanotherpartthatI’m notreadyfor

butsinceeverythingisoutImightas

well.

“Uhm mom..uh..”Ibreatheoutloudly

“What?”

“Lwenkosiis….notthefather”

“Heeehh?WhatdoyoumeanLwandleis

notthefather?”

“Uhm..uhm”wordsarestuckinmy

throatsandmyhandsareshaking

terribly.



“Khuluma!”(Talk)Ijumpupabit

“It’s...it’s…it’sMalumeSox”Iwhisper

withshame

“Hayiuthini?!”(Whatdidyousay?)

“I’m sorrymamaitwasamist…”

“NonoIdon’tunderstandhowandwhen?

IthoughtyouweredatingLwandle,uSox

ungenangaphila!”(HowisSoxis

involvedhere!)

“We..He…”wordsarefailingmeI’m

tremblingamess.

“Youstutternow?Talkdammit!”Her

hurthaschangedtoangernow,the

motherwhoispainedthatshewasn’t

thereduringherdaughter’spregnancyis



nomore.

“Thatdayhebroughthisbirthdaycake.

Itwasamomentofweaknessmixed

withpainmommyI’m sosorry.”

“HowcouldyouhuhSoxoutofall

people!He’s7yearsolderthanyouMira

andyouwerestillwithLwandlecouldn’t

youjustwaittoopenyourlegs!!”

“I’m sorrymom I…”Ahotstinging

sensationonmycheekdisturbsme

from finishingmysentence.

“Nonomaan!”Kamariaburstintoaloud

sob

“MrsKhumalohowdareyoulayyour

handonmydaughter,especiallyinfront



herdaughter!”Dadsayssternly

“Heydon’tyoudaretellmehowtotreat

mydaughter!”

“UnajuaninininaondokanaKamaria.

Njoomtoto”(YouknowwhatI’m leaving

withKamaria.Comebaby)Kamaria

wigglesherselfoutofmyarmsandgo

todadIpresume

“Ninaamkamsichanamdogolakini

sitakikusemakitunitachocheabasi

nitaondoka.Nitairudikesho”(Im sorry

babygirlbutIdon'twanttosay

somethingIwillregretsoIwillleave.I

willcomebacktomorrow.)

“Babayakenzuriasantesanana



tafadhalikumwambiamamakwamba

ninakupendawotewawili”(Itsokay

daddythankyousomuchandplease

tellmom thatIloveyouboth)

“nakupendapia”Hekissesmycheek

andbidsfarewellthenleaveswitha

cryingKamaria.Myheartisinpieces,I

didn’tthinkthingswouldbethisbad.

“Youseewhatyouhavedone!”Gogo

shouts

“Iwon’tlistentoaforeignmantelling

mehowtodisciplinemydaughter!”

“Butdidyouhavetodoitinfronther

daughter,HayimaanNokubongaandI

don’tunderstandwhatthefussisabout



thefather!Youweren’tangryaboutthis

butthemomentshementionedthatSox

isthefather,yousawred!”

“Miraufebilemama,don’tyougetit!

She’sawhorethatopensherlegsfor

manwhoisoldenoughtobeheruncle.

Soxisoldandpoor!”Herwordsare

splittingmyheartintotwobutIcanhelp

butfeelthatIdeservethem.I’m not

proudandIwishIcouldtakebackthe

handsoftime.

“Unemihlolayaznaweyouweresleeping

witheverythingthathadadickand

Mfaniseniisheyouragemate?awume

kancaneNono”



“I’m leaving,goingtokillthatasshole!

UzongaziuSox!”

“Nonocomebackhere!”

“Ngiyabuya!”(I’m comingback!)Ihear

herwalkingaway.ThisismessInever

plannedmalumeSoxtofindoutlikethis.

It’salreadybadthathemissedalmost4

yearsofpumpkin’slife.

“Don’tcrynunuzakagogo”shepullsme

inherarmsandIletitallout.Ican’t

believethatnotevenadayhaspassed

sinceIreunitedwithmymotherbutwe

arealreadyfighting.Idon’tknowhowI

managedtofallasleepbutI’m wokenup

byGogo.



“Nunuza”

“Gogo”

“Lwandlelwenkosiishereforyou”What

ishedoinghere?

“Dollface”Isighandsitonmybutt,Iwas

sleepingonthecouch

“Iwillgiveyoukidssomespace”

“There’snoneedforthatGogo,Dollface

andIwilltakeadrive”

“Whereareyoutakingher?”

“Tothebeachmaybe”

“Pleasebringherback”

“Thankyou..comeDollface”

“Ineedtorinsemyface”



“Youlookokaycome”Hetakesmyhand

“ImaLwandlewhere’sRocky?”

“Youknowyoudon’tneedRockywhen

youarewithme”

“Wozaasambe”Hescoopsmeup

causingmetogiggle

“Intshayanamuhla”WehearGogo

sayingasLwenkosiwalksoutwithme.

Hebucklesmeupfirstthenwalkstohis

side.Ihearhim gettinginthenbringthe

enginetolifebeforedrivingoff.

Everythingfeelslikeit’sstillthesame

eventhesmellofhiscar.

“Youwerecrying?”

“Whereareyoutakingme?”



“Tothebeach?”

“Why?”

“Whatdoyoumeanwhy,Ihaven’tseen

inyoufor4yearsDollface.Ijustwantto

spendsometimewithyou”

“Howwouldyourgirlfriendfeelabout

that”Theword‘girlfriend’leavesabitter

tasteinmymouth

“Let’snottalkaboutherplease,my

dollface”

“LwenkosiIdon’twanttocausetrouble

betweenthetwoofyou.IknowforsureI

wouldbehurtifIfoundoutyouspent

timewithyourexprodigalgirlfriend”

“StillIhaven’tfoundsomeonewhocalls



meLwenkosi.Ithasbeenproventhat

youwillbetheoneandonly.Ilovethat,

itsoundsbetterespeciallywhenit

comesfrom thatcutelittlemouthof

yours”Ican’thelpasmilethattugsthe

cornersofmylips.

“Lwenkosi”Isayblushing,I’m talking

aboutaseriousmatterbutheisflirting

“Ohandshecallsmeagain”Igiggle

“Canyoubeseriousplease?”

“I’m seriousmyDollface”

“Yourgirlfriend…”

“It’smeandyouherewhydoyouwant

totalkaboutpeoplewhoarenothere.

Canwejustfocusonusjustyouandme



nooneelselikehowitusetobe”

“Itwasneverjustyouandmetherewas

Nandi”Helaughsohhefindit’sfunny.

“Yourememberthedayyoutoldherto

eatmaas”Wegiggle

“Ididn’tmeantosaythat,Iwasjust

annoyedeverytimewhenwewere

togethersheusetocallyou.It’sirked

thehelloutofme”

“Youwereworkingyourselfupfor

nothingNandiwasjustcarryingmychild

nothingmore.Ihaveneverlovedthat

girl”

“Idon’tknowhowbutsomehowI

believedyouuntilIfoundoutthatwhatI



thoughtyouandIsharedwasyou

wantingtotastemypussyandhelpyour

uncle”Heletoutagroanoffrustration

“IwishIcantakebackeverything

Dollface,Ihatemyselfeverydayfor

whatIdid,I’m sorry”

“Notthatitdoesmatternowbuthave

youeverlovedme?”Hesighsheavily

andthecarisslackeninguntilitstops

moving.

“OfcourseIlovedyou,Istilldodollface.

Itmighthavestartedasfakebutyou

secretlyenteredmyheartandparalyzed

everydimensionoftimeandspacein

mylifenowIliveinatrance.I’m



constantlyconsumedbyyourthoughts

evenwhenyouweremissingIusetocry

dayandnightwonderingifwhereveryou

wereyouwereokay,eatingwelland

havesomethingtowear.Daysturned

intomonthsandmonthsintoyearsmy

wholeworldshutdown.Icouldn’tbear

thepainoflosingyouespeciallylikethat.

Ispentmytimescrucifyingmyselffor

whatIdidtoyou.Ilongedforthechance

totellyouhowsorryIam andhowmuch

doIloveyoubutyouwereneverfound.

It’sbecameunbearableformethatI

wantedtodriftawayfrom therealityand

resortedtodrugs.”HesnufflesIjust

knowthathe’scrying.Forarudeand



arrogantguyhehasneverhidehis

vulnerabilitytomeandthat’soneofthe

thingsIloveabouthim.Ifiddleforhis

handuntilIreachitandsqueezeit.

“IknowhowmuchyouhatedwhenI

smokeweedbutIcouldn’ttakeitmy

Dollface,itwasjusttoomuch.Ifelt

responsibleforyourdisappearanceand

I…”HeburstintoasobIcan’thelpbut

allowmytearstofalltoo.Ipullhim

closeandsqueezehim inmyarmshe

sobslikeababywettingmyneck.

“IoverdosedrugsIwishedIdiedbut

whenIsawhowbrokenmyfamilywas,I

knewIhadtodosomething.Iwenttoa

rehabandtaughtmyselfhowtolive



withoutyoueventhoughtherewasno

daypassedwithoutmethinkingabout

you”IbitemylipsharduntilItasteblood.

Idoubtedthatheeverlovedmeafter

findingoutabouthisintentionsfrom the

wordgobutwhathejustsaidit’smake

mebelievethathelovedevenafterhe

sawmewithmalumeSoxhestillcared

andlovedme.HowIwishthingsdidn’t

turnoutthewaytheydidwewouldhave

foundachancetofixourrelationship

butnowit’stoolate.Hehassomeonein

hislifeandIalsohaveadaughternow

whomightbeareminderofabetrayal.

LwenkosiandIcanneverbetogether.

“I’m sorryLwenkosi,I’m reallysorryfor



thepainyouwentthrough.I’m gladyou

didn’tdiethatwouldhavekilledmeifI

wasevergoingtofindout.Icanimagine

howmom Zo,Snoandyourfatherwould

havefelt.I’m proudofyouthatyou

foughttonotallowyourpainand

sufferingmakeyourlifemiserable.”He

pullsbackfrom myembraceandmy

handfiddlesitwaytohiswetfaceand

wipeshistears.

“YouarenotmadatmethatImoved

on?”

“Idumpedyoufirstnjena”Hechuckles

“Butyoudidn’tmeanit,didyou?”Isigh

“OfcourseIdidn’tmeanit.Ilovedyou



cuddlecakes,Iwashopingthatyou

wouldcomeduringtheweekandmaybe

begmetonotleaveyouorsomething

butyoudidn’t,tomeitfeltlikeveleyou

nevercarednorlovedme.Icriedmyself

tosleepthewholeweekwithnooneto

comfortme.Mom wasangryatmefor

beingstupidandallowingyoutouseme.

Icouldn’treachGuguthenthetimeyou

decidedtoshowupuhm uh…I’m sorry

aboutthatLwenkosianditbreaksmy

heartthatevenafteryousawthatyou

stilllovedme.Ngiyaxolisakakhulu”He

catchesmytearwithhisthumbbeforeit

falls

“Iwasbeyondhurt,yourmoansandhis



groanswerehauntingmebutI

understoodbecauseofwhatIdid.I

thoughtyoualsonevercarednorloved

mesoyoumovedon.Ididn’tcomethat

weekbecauseIdrovestraighttoatree

soIwasinthehospital.Iwantedtotalk

toyoufacetofacehenceIdidn’tcall

youandthedaycamewasthedayIwas

discharged”NowIfeelworse

“I’m sorry,Ididn’tknowLwenkosi.”

“It’sokaynowlet’smoveonfrom

everythingthathappenedpleaseI’m

beggingyouMaShwabada.”

“Everythingthathappenedinthepast

willstayinthepast”



“Thankyou”Heleanshisforehead

againstmine,hisbreathissoothing

againstmyfaceandhisscentismaking

medizzyinagoodwayifthat’seven

makessense.Thefeelofhiswarm

palmsagainstthesidesofmyface

makesmemoanssoftly.Hebrusheshis

lipsonmine,kissmealreadyplease.Its

likehereadmymindhesandwichmy

lowerlipandjustthenhephonerings.

“Umm sure”

“Hawubabyisthathowyouansweryour

phonenow”Hisphonemustbe

connectedtothebluetooth

“I’m busysthandwasamiatthemoment,



Iwillcallyoulater”

“OhokayngiyakuthandaLwandlelwami”

“Iknowbye”

“Ain’tyougoingtotellme,youloveme

toobaby”

“UyazinjeukuthingiyakthndaAyanda”

(youknowthatIloveyouAyanda)the

annoyanceinhisvoicecan’tbemissed

“Ohokaybye”Ibitemytoungehard,this

feelssowrongwhyam Ievenhere.

“TakemehomeLwenkosinow”

“ButDollface…”

“HayiLwenkosi!”

“Don’tshoutatme!YouandIare



spendingthedaytogetherfinishand

klaar!”

“Youcan’tforcemetospendtheday

withyouphela!”Hedoesn’treplybut

startthecaranddriveoff.Thedriveis

silentIdon’tunderstandwhatarehis

intentionsreally.ThelastthingIwantto

causetroublebetweenthetwoofthem

andIknowthatIwon’tbeabletoresist

myselfwhenI’m withhim.Histouchset

mysoulwithfire.

“Come”Hetakesmyhandsintohis,

afterhejustpullover.Icantellthatwe

arenothome.

“IsaidtakemehomeLwenkosi”



“Pleasejustthisonceplease

MaShwabadaomuhle”ohhowcanI

refusenowwhenhemakesmeblush

likethis.Itakehishandandhehelpsme

outofthecar.IlovehowItrusthim with

mylifewhenI’m withhim.Hebecomes

myeyesandhelovesit.Atfirstituseto

annoymebecauseIthoughthethinkI

can’ttakecareofmyselfbuthetoldme

that’snotthecase.Wecatchupwhile

enjoyingrickshawrideandit’smyfirst

timeridingone.Theexperienceis

amazingthebreezeissoothinginmy

hair.Wereturnbackandtakepicswith

ourpuller.Hebuysusmilkshakesfirst

thenwedrivebackhome.Thedriveis



filledwithjokesandlaughter.

“Ihadawonderfuldaythankyouso

much”Hesaysafterpullingover

“Ialsohadalovelytimethankyou”He

cupsmyface

“IhavebeentryingtoholdmyselfbutI

can’tanymore”Hesaysbeforecapturing

mylipsintohis.IwanttopullbackbutI

can’thelpitIfistonhist-shirtasthe

kissdeepens.Itfeelssomagicalthe

wayhislipsareconnectingwithmine

andourtonguesrollingagainsteach

other.Ifeelwarmthradiatingthroughout

mywholebody.Ipullbackpanting

“ThisiswrongLwenkosi”



”YoulovemeandIloveyou,there’s

nothingwrongaboutthat”Hisvoiceis

husky

“Nopleasestayawayfrom me,Idon’t

wanttoseeyouagainLwenkosi”

“Miraplease…”

“NoLwenkosi,it’sbetterthisway.Ihate

thatIloveyousomuchandIdon’ttrust

myselfwithyou,pleaseleavemealone”

“Wuuushamesiswazewafangobaim

notstayingawayfrom you,notnow,not

ever!”

-



I’m overfloatingwithjoy,itstillfeels

surrealthatmydaughterisback.She

hasgrownsomuchbutherweightis

worryingme.LastnightIcouldn’tsleepI

watchhersleepinginmyarmsIwasso

scaredthatwhenIwakeupshewillbe

gone.Idon’tthinkIeverwanttoleave

hersight.Whenshesaidthatshecan’t

believeshesankintodepressionIdidn’t

itwasthatdeeptothepointthatshe

takesantidepressants.Ohumtanami

bakithiIjustwishIcaneraseeverypain

shehaseverencounteredinherlife.

She’ssoyoungandbeautifulshe

deservestobehappylikeherpeers.I’m



goingtodowhateverit’stakeforherto

behappyagain.Itbreaksmyheartthat

she’shurtingaboutLwandlemovingon,

Ihopehereallymovedonbecausethe

lastthingmydaughterneedsnowisa

boywho’scaughtupbetweentwogirls.

Sheneedstohealfirst,getherlife

togetherthenshecanstartdating.I

can’tbegintodescribethepainIfelt

whenshetoldmeKamariaisher

daughter.Thethoughtoflosingout

raisingmygranddaughtertearsme

apart.Iwouldhavelovedtobetherefor

herandshowhersupportmymom

nevergavemebutthemomentshesays

SoxisthefatherIlostit.I’m ontheway



nowtoSox’sapartment.I’m fumingwith

anger,Iwanthim totellmewheredidhe

gettherighttosleepwithmydaughter?

Whatirksmethemostisthatheisina

relationshipwithGugu!Ipulloverand

makemywaytothedooraftergetting

outofthecar.Guguopensthedoorfor

meshe’swearingSox’sshirtonly

“Mama”

“UphiuSox”(where’sSox)Isaypushing

mywayin

“He’sinthelivingroom.Iseverything

okaymama”Iwalkstraighttotheliving

room andfindhim watchingtvwithhis

boxeronly.



“MrsK”he’ssurprisedtoseeme

“MrsKukunuka!Whothefuckgaveyou

arighttoputthatstinkinglittledickof

yoursintomydaughterhuh!!”Islaphim,

hegroansandlooksatmewithguiltand

thatfuelsmyangerIgivehim another

slap

“Mom stopitwhat’sgoingon?Youcan’t

comehereandattackSox”

“Youstaythefuckoutofthis!Wena

wozanjandini”

“I’m sorryOkayI’m reallysorry!”

“Didn’tItellyoutostayawayfrom my

daughter!?”

“Youdidbut…”Islaphim again



“Butyoudidn’tlistentomeasshole!Sies

uhambaulalanezinganeumdala

kangaka!”Iattackhim untilIseeblood

comingoutofhisnose

“Ididn’tplantosleepwithMiraI…”

“HahyousleptwithMiraSox?”Gugu

askswithshock

“BabyI’m sorryI..”

“OhmyGodSoxhowcouldyou!”She’s

cryinghysterically

“ItwasbeforeyouandIweretogether

babyI’m sorry”

”Iknewit!Youknewitwhenyousaid

youlovemydaughteryouwerelying!

Youwerelustingoverher!Howdareyou



moveonwithherbestfriendifyouclaim

toloveher?”Ipunchhim hisface

“Whatmakesmeangryisthatnotonly

didyouputthatrottenpenisofyours

intoheryouleftyourseednx!”

“What?”Soxsays

“Howdoyouknowallofthismama?”

AsksacryingGugu

“MiracamebacklastnightandtodayI

foundoutLenjayam’mithisayazkuthi

ngikubulale!!”Guguburstintoaloudcry

“Mirahaschildwithme?”

“Staythefuckawayfrom daughterand

mygranddaughter!”



“MrsKbutIdeservetoknowmychild”

“Uyanyayoudeservenothing!Ifyoudare

getnearmydaughterand

granddaughterIwillkillyounx!”Imake

myawayleavingthefighting.GoshI

haveneverbeenangrylikethis!Soxpho

aghaMiralikemakingmeangryjehova

lenganeangazingizoyenzani!

HappyBirthdayNelisiweSigwaneand

NelliesiweMpumeleloMtsweni

CHAPTER41

I’m nowpayingformytwobottlesof

vodka,afterIleftSox’sapartmentI



drovetothenearestpubandgrill.Ineed

adrinktocalm myselfdown,I’m so

angry,I’m evenshaking.

“Pleasestop,she’snotbuyingthe

alcoholanymore”Iturnandlookathim,

hecan’tbeserious.

“I’m theonepayingrightboy,soplease

don’tlistentootherpeople”Thepoor

barmanlooksatmethenatKhuzani

“Ehndodangithebuyiselalosthwala!”(I

saidtakebackthatalcohol!)Hehasthis

intimidatinglookonhisfaceandit’s

workingonthebarman.

“Wozasambe”(Comelet’sgo)Hetakes

myhandandwewalkout.GodI’m so



angry,whatthehellwasthat!

“WhatthefuckwasthatKhuzanihuh!

Uyahlanya!”

“Ihavebeenverypatientwithyougiving

youaspacetomakethisdecisionon

yourownbutIcanseethatyouwon’t.

Youwillquitalcoholwhetheryoulikeit

ornot,doyouhearme?”Whothehell

doeshethinkheis?

“HeheKhuzaningekissnjeeyodwa,you

thinknowyoucantellmewhattodo

huh?”Hechucklesandopenshismouth

tosaysomethingbuthestopsandtakes

mycarkeysfrom myhand.

“Getinthecar”Hesaysafteropening



thedoor.Igetincar,hebucklesmefirst

beforegoingtothedriverside.Wedrive

intotalsilence,heisgrippingonthe

steeringwheelhardwithhispulsing

hands.Icanseethathe’sangrytheway

hisjawsareclenchingnonestop.Ithen

noticethathe’snotdrivinginthe

directionofhomebutI’m notgoingto

askbecauseIhaveneverseenKhuzani

thisangry.Heisalwayssweetand

gentle.Hepullsupatthisbeautiful

singlestoryhousethathasapool.

“Uyezanoma?”(Areyoucomingornot)

HesaysafteropeningmydoorIstepout

ofthecarandfollowhim.Theinterioris

evenmorebeautifulthantheexterior.



“Ihavesomethingveryimportantto

finishup,Iwilldriveyouhomeafter.

Makeyourselfcomfortable,Iwillbein

mystudyroom oryoucancomewith

me,there’sacouchinmystudyroom”

Ohsothisishishouse,it’sverycleanfor

amanwhostaysalone,Imustsay.I

wonderifhedoesthecleaninghimself

orthere’swomaninvolved.Ichooseto

followhim tohisstudyroom andsettle

onthecouchashesitonhisdeskand

getonwithwhateverhisdoingonhis

laptop.Istareathim,IfeellikeI’m

seeinghim forthefirsttime.He’sreally

aneyecandy,Ilovehowhebitesthe

insideofhismouthwhenhe’s



concentrating.Hemakesafewcalls

andIcantellthatthey'rebusiness

related,theconversationisabout

softwaresandapps.Halfanhourlater,

I'm stillsittinghere,begginingtoget

borednow.

“I’m leaving,Idon’tknowwhydidyou

evenbringmehere”

“WaitI’m almostfinished”

“HayiKhuzani,yazIshouldbeatthe

comfortsofmyhomehavingmyvodka

butno,youhadtointerfereinmy

business!”

“Stopshoutingatme!”

“Ngiyahamba”(I’m leaving)



“YoulikebeingdifficultBonga,it’s

exhaustingreally”

“Ididn’taskyoutobringmehere,you

wouldn’tbeexhaustedbye!”Imakemy

waytothedoor

“Yourcarkeys”Hesaysgettingupthen

walkstowardsme.I’m expectinghim to

givememykeysbuthecapturesmylips

intohis.Thekississlow,gentleand

lacedwithdeeplove.Hepullsmecloser

tohisbodywithhisonehandasIwrap

myarmsaroundhisneck,intensifying

thekiss.Ipressmybodyclosertofeel

hisstrainedhardnessagainstmybody.

Hisonehandslidesitswaydownmy

buttandsqueezesitcausingmeto



moansoftly.Ifeelwarmthspreading

throughoutmywholebody.Withaswift

movehe’sontopofmeonthecouch.

Hepullshislipsawayfrom mineand

kisseshiswaydownmynecktomy

cleavage.Hetakesthezipperofmy

kneelengthzippercleavagepencildress

betweenhisteethandslideitdown,

revealingmybareboobsandblacklace

panties.Ihearhim groaningashelooks

atmybodywithsomuchdisire.

“Damnyouaresogorgeous!”He

devoursmylipsinascorchingkiss

whilesqueezingmyboobandrollinga

fingeronmystiffnipple.Ibitemylips

stiflingamoanohit’sfeelssogood.It’s



been4years,Ialmostforgothowgood

it’sfeelshavingamantolavishmybody.

Thegreedinhiseyesashelooksatmy

breastfuelsthefirebetweenmylegsto

sendflamesthroughmywholebody.

Electricpleasureembracemywhole

bodyashetakeonenipplebetweenhis

lips,flickingthetipofhistoungeagainst

it.ImoanloudlyIasfeelthedesperate

needbuildupdownthere

“Kkkkk”Im soakingandmybodyis

cryingoutforhim.Ineedmore,Iwant

morebuthe’stakinghissweetperfect

time.Hegivestheotherboobthesame

attentionbeforeglidinghislipsdownmy

belly,sendingtinglingsensation.He



skillfullytakesmypantiesoffwithhis

onehandsincetheotherhasanarm

string.Helicksathislipsatthesightof

mypussyandsmellsit

“OhtheloveIhaveforthesmellofyour

pussysnookums”Hetakesalongsniff

inhalingallthescentofmywomanhood

Ifeelmystomachflutteringasmypussy

clencheswithneed.Hespreadsmylegs

apartrevealingmydrippingwetcunt

andlooksupatmehisgazeisintense

andhiseyelidsareheavywithdesire.

“Fuck!Beautifulpussy,youhavebabyI

justwannadevourit”Hegroansand

spanksmynuncausingmetowhimper

hisname



“Khuzaniii”

“Whatbaby?”Hespanksitagainand

againohmyGodI’m goingtoexplode!

“Kpleaseee”Ibegdesperately

“Khulumanamisthandwasami”(Talkto

memylove)

“Eatmepleasebaby,Ineedtofeelyour

toungeonme”Herunshisfingertipsup

anddownmyinnerthighsslowlyand

gentle.Mybodycan’ttakethetease

anymorebuthe’senjoyingtotortureme.

Thewarmthofhistongueonmyinner

thighsincreasetheanticipation.He

keepsteasingmeandIcanfeelmy

tearsthreateningtocome



“KpleaseI’m begging”

“Howdoesitfeels”

“It’storturebaby”

“Ifeelexactlythesamewhenyou

disrespectme,am Iyourchild

snookums?”

“No!”

“Whatam I?”

“YouaremydaddyK”

“Thenwhyareyoudisrespectingme?”

Hespanksmypussy

“I’m sorrybaby!”

“Ukhulumanamingathiwehlaentabeni”

Hespanksmynunagain



“Ngiyaxolisasthandwasamiiii”

“Uyangeyisasnookums”HesqueezesIt

tightlyIscream

“I’m sorryDaddyK”I’m intearsrightnow

thetortureistoomuchIwanttorelease

sobad.Hekissesmywetfoldsgently

andpartthem togainanaccessofmy

engorgedclitthatisachingtobelicked.

Histoungedartintome,everymusclein

meisquiveringashistonguewanders

alongmyfoldsandbitesmyswollenclit

gentlycausingmetojerkup.Heholds

mefirmlyinplaceandallowmetoenjoy

thesweetblissofhistoungemaking

lovetome.Ifeelhistwofingerssliding

andgroanwithpleasure.Thisisbeyond



exhilaratinghe’sdoingthingsthatI’m

unabletoputintowords.Ican’tcontain

myselfandI’m sureeventheneighbors

canhearmebutheywhenhegotmagic

toungeandfingerswhatcanawoman

do.Imovemyhipstomeeteachstroke

ofhisfingersashesuckmyclit

“OhKohyesss”I’m socloseIbuckmy

hipsuncontrollablyholdinghishead

closetomypussyuntilanorgasm hit

mehardandleavesmebreathless.

“Heyareyouokay”

“YeahIsemipassedout”Isay

breathlessly.Hechucklesandkisshis

waythroughmylips.Iopenmyeyes



lazilyandlookathim,there’ssmileof

satisfactionplasteredonhisface.

“Youaresobeautifulmyjaan”He

caressesmyfacebeforeplantingapeck

onmynose.

“ThankyoudaddyK”Isayblushing,he

getsupfrom meanddisappearsthen

comesbackwithatoweltowipeme

clean.Igetupandseeawetspotonthe

couch,Igroanandhidemyfacewithmy

hands.Hegigglesandpullsmetohis

arm

“Heythere’snothingtobeembarrassed

about”Hekissesmyhairandholdsme

tightly.Icouldstayinhisarmsforever,I



neverthoughtIwillfeellikethisforany

othermanexceptKhumalo.Hepullsme

backandkissesmyforeheadafterthatI

getdressed.Hetakesmyhandandsit

onhischairpullingmeohhislap.

“Wehavetotalk”

“IsaidI’m sorryKhuzani,Iwilnever

disrespectyou”

“I’m nottalkingaboutthat”

“Oh”

“Yes”Helinkshishandwithmymine

andkissesit

“Iunderstandthatyouareangryabout

MirahavingachildwithSoxbutyou

needtotornitdownBonga”Irollmy



eyes

“Iseemom toldyou”

“Dontrollyoureyesatme”

“I’m sorry”I’m soannoyedaboutthese

twoalwaystalkingaboutmeit’snot

funnyanymore.

“Ifyoucontinuelikethis,youaregoing

toloseMiratotheMwangi’s.Ican’t

believethatit’snotevenadayshecame

backyouslapherandinsultedher”

“WhatwasIsupposedtodoKhuzani

thankherforsleepingwithaboy7years

olderthenher?”

“Ofcoursenotbut…”



“There’snobutMiraismakingmeangry

uhambaelalanjeuSoxpho?”

“What’swrongwithSox?”

“Whatdoyoumeanwhat’swrongwith

Sox?He’soldandpoor”Helooksatme

witharaisedbrow

“Ohjustbecausehe’spoorandoldhe

shouldn’tfatheryourgranddaughter?”

“Soxtookadvantageofmydaughter

Khuzani,velehedoesn’tdeserveto

fathermygranddaughter.”

“Becausehe’spoorwowIcan’tbelieve

yourightnow.Youareunderminingthe

poorguyasifyouwerebornrich?”

“Uyabhedamanje”



“I’m tellingthetruth.You,ofallpeople

shouldknowbetter,youshouldknow

thatwedon’tchoosewherewecome

from.JustbecauseSoxdoesn’thave

themoneyyouhaveofwhichyou

inheritedfrom yourlatehusbanddoesn’t

meanyouarebetterthanhim orshould

degradehim.Youaredoingexactlywhat

thosekidsusetodotoyouatschoolto

him,makingmockeryofyoubecauseof

yourbackgroundyouhadnocontrolof.

Youneedtogetoffthathighhorse,it

doesn’tsuityousnookums”Those

wordshithomebuthe’snotfinished

“What'sdoneisdone,there’snothingwe

canchange.Ireallydon’tlikehowyou



arehandlingthingsrightnow,regarding

thissituation.It’swasamistakegiveher

abreak.Shedoesn’tneedallofthisright

now,youshouldbehappyandbonding

withherafter4yearsyoutwoseparated.

Rememberwhensheleftthings

betweenthetwoofyouwerenotgood.

Youneedtoworkonyourrelationship

withyourdaughter.Sheneedsher

motherrightnow,whowouldsupport

hersothatshecanpullthrough.Stop

killingherselfesteem bycallingher

namesandslappingher,youarenot

helpingthesituationsheisinrightnow.

TheMwangi’slovehersomuchand

theywouldn’thesitatetotakeherbackif



sheweretosayshewantthem because

she’snotgettingwhatshegetsfrom the

Mwangi’s.Youcan’tutterwordsthat

destroysandexpectpeopleto

understandwhenyousaysorry.”Each

wordhesaidbreaksmyheartintotwoI

didn’tknowI’m thishorrible.

“I’m sorryIdidn’trealizejusthowbadI

am.IwasangryandI….”Iburstinto

tears

“YouarenotbadBongayoujustneedto

learntocontrolyouranger,youhavetoo

muchangerandIunderstandwhy.

Someofthethingsyoucan’trunaway

from them foreveratsomepointyou

havetofacethem.Youareangryabout



everythingthathappenedinyourlifebut

youarepouringyourangertothewrong

person,youronlydaughterwhois

innocentineverythingthathappenedin

yourlife.Youneedprofessionalhelpto

dealwithyourangerandlearntoletit

go.Aslongasyouareharbouringthis

angerthere’sgoingtobemoredamage

especiallybetweenyouandMira.Idon’t

thinkyouwanttoloseyouronly

daughter.Stopactingtoughyouarenot

killingyourselfonlybutyourlovesone

aswellespeciallyyourdaughter,accept

professionalhelpBonga.Thenthere’s

youralcoholism,Idon’twanttosayI

knowwhatyouaregoingthrough



becauseIhaveneverbeenanalcoholic

butIneedyoutothinkaboutwhatitwill

doyoutoyourlovesonewhenyoudie

orgetsick.WhatitwoulddotoMira,to

yourmom,togranddaughter,toZo,to

me?Thenexttimeyouthinkabout

drinkingalcoholthinkaboutusplease.

WeloveyouBongaandwedon’twantto

loseyoupleasedon’trobusyourself.I

seemyselfwithnooneelsebutyouin

thefuture.Iwantgrowoldwithyou

Bonga.YouareeverythingandmoreI

wantinawoman,don’tallowmeto

investsomuchinyouthenloseyou

prematurelyIbegyou.That’swillkillme

beyondcanevenimagine”Thelastline



comesoutasawhisper.It’sbringsme

somuchpainthatIhavebeenahorrible

motherandunfairtothepeoplethatI

love.Iburymyheadonhisneckandcry

ashecomfortsme

“Shhhdon’tcrypleasejustletmebe

thereforyouplease,leanonmeandlet

meholdyourhandthroughthisjourneyI

promiseIwon’tletyoufall.It’snotgoing

tobeeasybutitwillworthit.I’m herefor

youmyjaanandI’m neverlettingyou

go”

-



“BabyI’m sorry”HetriestoholdmebutI

yankhishandsoff.I’m crying

hystericallyit’shurtdeepdowninmy

heart.ThisisoneofthethingsIcouldn’t

hadeventhoughtof.Ithoughttheyhave

anuncleandniecerelationship.Ishould

behappyrightnowthatmybestfriend

isbackhomeandsafebutno,Iam here

hurting.

“Whydidn’tyoutellmethatyouand

Mirahadsex?”Iwipemytears

vigorouslyIdemandanswersnow.This

doesn’tmakesenseMirawouldhave

toldme.

“Ididn’tthinkitwasimportant”Ishefor

real



“Wowreally!Youscrewedmybest

friendSoxandyouthinkthatwasnot

importanttotellme!!”

“Comeonbaby,whathappened

betweenMiraandIwasaonceoffthing,

it'snotlikewewereinarelationship”

“Ican’tbelievethatyoustilldon’tsee

whyyoushouldhavetoldme!You

shouldhavegivenmeachanceto

decideformyselfwhetherIwanttobe

withyouornotevenafteryouscrewed

mybestfriend!GoshSoxMiraislikea

sistertomethis,yousleptwithmybest

friendandneversawaneedformeto

knowaboutthat?”



“Guguyouneveryoutoldmewhoyou

sleptwithandwhatnot…”Icuthim offf

“It’snotthesamedammit!Tellmehow

you'dfeelifyouweretofindoutthatI

sleptwithMthokobeforewedatedandI

nevertoldyouhuh?”Helooksatmeand

brusheshisheadinfrustration.Mthoko

ishisbestfriendinfacttheyarelike

brothers.He’stheonewhoalsohelped

him starttohispubandgrillandcar

wash.TheyhavethesamerelationshipI

havewithMira.

“ExactlySoxyouaresoselfish!Nowshe

hasadaughterwithyou,howsickisthat?

Itwassupposedtobemewhowillcarry

youroffspringsnotherwhyungenza



kanjeSox”Iburstintoaloudsob.

“Ngiyaxolisasthandwasami”(I’m sorry

mylove)Hewrapshisarmsaroundme

“Don’ttouchme!Leavemealone!”

“Baby…”

“Tellmehowandwhendidthis

happened?”

“Don’tdothistoyourself”

“Idemandanswers,everysingledetail!”

Hesighsheavilyandtellsmewhat

happened.It’sexactlythedayMira

disappearedsoshecouldn'thavebeen

abletotellme.

“Howwasit?”



“Hayiyouareextranow,it’snotlikeI

cheatedonyou”

“Doyouloveher?”Hedoesn’treply,I’m

notsureifheheardmeorwhat?Ilook

upathim andoureyesmeet.OhmyGod

hedoes!Eyesneverlie!

“You..y...youloveherSox?”

“IlovedherbutnowIloveyou”Ishake

myheadno,Ican’tbelievethis.

“YouarelyingSox”

“IswearbabyIloveyouandMiraloves

Lwandlenotme”

“Doessheknow?”

“Iconfessedmyfeelingsafterunhm



yeah”

“Whyyounevertriedtomakeamoveon

her,Imeannoonecouldn’thavenoticed

thatyouloveherromantically.Ialways

sawanunclewholoveshisniece”

“Hermotherdidn’twantmetouthi“Im

notamanofherdaughter’scaliber”

becauseI’m ajustadriver”Hisvoiceis

lacedwithpain,Ineverthoughtmom

Bongaisoneofthosewhoundermines

people.It’sreallyunlikeher

“Sowhathappensnow?Wheredowego

onfrom here?Nowthatyouhaveachild

withherdaughter”

“I’m notgoingtoallowhertodenyme



mydaughter.MrsKisfullofnonsense

andIhavetoleratedherenoughnow!”

“Whataboutus?”

“Nothingisgoingtochangebetweenus

Gugu.IloveyouandIstillwanttomarry

you”Iwishthatcanmakemehappy

“WhatifMirawantsyounow,Imean

whatifshehashopesthatyoucouldtry

thingsoutandbeafamily.”

“MiralovesLwandle”

“Whatifshelovesyounow,Imeanyou

twohaveadaughternow.Something

thatwillbindyoutwoforever”Helooks

atmeandIt’sseemslikewordsare

fallinghim andthere’stheanswerright



thereinhiseyes.Ifeelmyheart

shatteringinpiecesandtearsstream

downmyface

“YouknowwhatSoxwhateverthiswas,

it’sover!It’sclearnowthatyouwanted

tobewithmetofillthatlongingyouhad

forMira”

“Nobaby,that’snottrue!”

“Heretakeyourring!”Itakeitoffandhit

him withit.Youknowthehardestpart

aboutallthisisthatthesetwopeople

meanssomuchtomeandtheyarethe

onlyfamilyIhavenowsincemine

disownedme.Igetupandgotothe

bedroom togetdressedandpackmy



clothesthenIremembereventhese

clotheswereboughtbyhim soIhave

nothing.

“Babypleasedon’tleaveme,Iloveyou

Gugu”those3wordcomingfrom his

mouthmeltedmyheartjustminutesago

butnowtheyaremeaningless.Hetries

tostopmebutIpushhim andmakemy

wayoutwithtearsstreamingdownmy

face.Idon’tknowwheream Igoing,I

nevermadeafriendevenatvarsity.I

triedbuttheywerenotlikeMirasoI

stoppedseekingforfriendship.Inever

thoughtmyrelationshipwithSoxcould

endespeciallylikethis.Ilovehim so

muchandIdon’tseemyselfsurviving



withouthim butIguesssuchislife.

-

Ican’tstopsmilingfrom eartoearwhen

IthinkofthedayIhadwithcuddles

cakestoday.WhenI’m withhim it’sfeels

liketheworldisonastandstillandit’s

justmeandhim existing.IthoughtIwas

stillangryathim butafterwetalkedI

realizeIforgavehim longtimeagoand

seeinghim againevokedthefeelingsI

thoughtsomehowdied.GoshIlovethat

Nkosiboyit’shurtsthatIcan’thavehim

backnow.HowdoImoveonfrom this?



HowdoIcontinuelivingwithouthim,

knowingthathe’sallIwant?Apartof

mewanthim tostayawayfrom mebut

anotherpartyearnsforhim morethan

anythinginthisworld.Iyearnforhis

presenceinmylife,histouch,hiskisses

ohhiskissessetmysoulwithfire,I

yearnforhisdick,thenthereshisarms

mysafeheavenonearth.Iknowit’sso

wrongtoyearnsomeoneelseboyfriend

butIjustcan’thelpit.Ineverstopped

lovinghim andIknowthataslongashe

doesn’tstopseeingmeIwon’tresist

him.Im scaredIwillgivemyalltohim

onceagainandgethurtagain.Hesaid

heloveshisgirlsowhatishedoingwith



me?Whydoesn’thewanttostayaway

from me?Whydoeshesayhestillloves

mewhereashehassomeoneinhislife?

Orhewanttowarmshiswaybetween

mylegs?Hemissestheblindgirl’s

pussy?Isn’tthatwhathewantedfrom

thebeginning?StopitMirayouloseyour

mind!Igroaninfrustration,hestill

makesmyworldupsidedownandIhate

thateffecthehasonme.Ihavealot

goingonrightnowbuthereIam

thinkingaboutaboy.Mymom wentto

malumeSoxandI’m wonderingwhatdid

shedotohim.Thewayshewasso

angryandI’m scaredmalumeSoxwill

hatemeforkeepinghisdaughteraway



from him foralmost4years.Ihave

witnessedhowheloveshisbrother’s

children.Ithoughtcomingbackhome

willbringmesomepeaceofmindand

helpmetohealbutit’sseemslikeitwill

beproblemsafterproblems.HowdidI

getherevele?Ihategrowingupyaz.The

smellofherpeonyandmandarinorange

fillsmynostrilsassheenvelopesmy

tinybody.Iinhaleitdeeplyand

somehowIfeelatpeace.

“I’m sorrysweetheart,I'm reallysorry”

“It’sokaymom Iunderstand…”

“HayMirastopit!Pleasestop

understandingbullshit!I’m badamother



toyouandIdon’tdeserveyou”

“Nomommydon’tsaythatplease,I

madeamistake..”

“Exactlyyoumadeamistakewho

doesn’tmakemistakeshuh?I’m sorry

sweetheartandIknowthatyouare

gettingtiredofmy“sorries”.Youknow

babywhenyouareaparentandyour

childrenmakewrongchoicesintheir

livesyoufeellikeyoufailedthem.Iwant

thebestlifecanofferyoumychildand

seeingyoumakingthesamemistakesI

madekillsmebeyond.Ifeelintense

angerwhenIseeyoumakingtheexact

samemistakesImadeinmylife

becausetheyarethereasonwearehere.



I’m angryatmyselfforthechoicesI

madeinmylife.Regretsarehaunting

meeverysingledayhadI...shouldI...I

couldhavebutwouldthathelp?Noyou

knowIoncehadadream tobea

doctor?”

“No”

“ZoisdefinitelythewomanIthoughtI

wouldbeoneday.Beingadoctor,have

alovelyhusbandwithbeautifulkidsbut

thechoicesImadeledmehere.Im a

widowofanabusivehusband.Ican’t

evenenjoytheluxurylifeheleftforme

withoutfeelingguilty.Thislifeisnot

whatIwantforyoubaby,Iwantyouto

gooutthereandshineinyourmusic



career.Youknow,onethingyoushould

knowaboutmenisthattheyarevery

intimidatedbyawomanwhois

independentyettheyfinditsexy.It’sin

theirDNAthattheywanttofeelthe

powerofbeingamanandwhenyou

givethem thatpowertodictateyouthey

willneverrespectyou.Idon’twishfor

youtobelikemeanddependonthe

manbecauseonedayhewillremindyou

whatrubbishyouwerebeforehepicked

youupandmadeyou.Ibecomeangryat

youwhenIseeyoumakingthesame

choicesImadebecauseIdon’twantyou

tobelikeme.Ineverwantedyoutohave

achildattheageof23yearsjustlike



me.Iwantgrandchildrenalotofthem

sothattheywilltaketurnstotakecare

ofmewhenI’m old”Icanhearasmilein

hervoice

“ButIwantedyoutomakesomethingof

yourselffirst,getmarriedthenhave

children.IlovedLwandleforyou

becauseyoutwoarethesameage,you

wantthesamethingsokaymaybenot

thesamethingsexactlybutwhatI’m

tryingtosayisthatyourdreams

circulatesaroundyouragegroupunlike

Soxwho’salreadygoingonforhis

thirties,ofcourseyourdreamswill

clutch.He’sattherightagetohavea

childwhereasyouarestillyoung.I



alwaysknewthathelovesyoubutI

couldn’tallowhim todateyou.Ican’t

helpbutfeelhetookadvantageofyou

anddidn’tevenbuyyoumorningafter

pills.Itfeelslikeitarealtrick,likeitwas

hisplantomakeyoupregnant.”

“Idon’tthinkso,malumeSoxisagood

guyandheconfessedhisfeelingsfor

me.Ididn’tknowthatyouknew”

“Ifyousayhe’sagoodguy,whyhedid

fuckyouinsteadofcomfortingyou?He

tookadvantageofyourvulnerabilitythat

washischancetoshowhis“love”not

fuckyoupregnant.”

“Butstillitdoesn’tmakehim abadguy



mom.Iguessitwasamomentof

weaknessforbothofus”

“Exactlyinkanukonjeqhaheneverloved

you.Ifailtounderstandhowcanhe

engageGuguyourbestfriendafterhe

fuckedyouandhenevertoldGugu

aboutit?”Igaspwithshock

“MalumeSoxisengagedtoGugu?”

“Yestheyarestayingtogetheractually

herfatherdisownedher.”

“WowI’m surprisedthosetwonevergot

along,theywerealwaysoneachother’s

throats”

“Whoknowsmaybehedidn’twantyou

tonoticesothathecantakeadvantage



ofyouoneday”

“HowdidGugutakethenewsofme

havingachildwithherfiancé”

“She’shurtMira,uSoxuyanixabanisa.

Hecouldhaveatleasttoldherthen

Guguwouldhavecontinuewiththeir

relationshipknowing.Ican’timagine

howdoesshefeels”I’m beyondhurt

howcanmalumeSoxdothis?Itrusted

him andwhenheconfessedthathe

lovedmeIbelievedhim thenhegoes

andengagemybestfriend?Itsbetterif

it’ssomeoneelsenotGugu,shelikea

sistertome.Iknowthisisgoingto

affectourfriendshipohthixohere’s

anotherproblem addingontopofthe



onesIalreadyhave.

“Howcouldhemama?”Isaywithtears

rollingdownmyface.IloveGuguandI

can’tloseher.

“I’m sorrybabyfrom thedeepestofmy

heart.IwantyoutoknowthatIlovemy

granddaughteryezwamyreaction

earlierdoesn’tmeanIdon’tloveher.”Oh

howIwantedtohearthatsobad

“ReallyMama”

“YesbabyIwassoangryandIdealt

withthesituationwrong.I’m sorryfor

slappingatyouIdidn’tmeanto.I’m

pouringmyangeronyouandIhate

myselfforthat.”



“YoukeepsayingthatImakeyouangry

whenImakethesamechoicesthatyou

madedoesthatmeanyouanddadwere

onceoffthingthat’swhyyounever

talkedabouthim?”Shesighsheavily

andexplaineverythingfrom me.I’m

stunnedtospeaksoI’m achildwhowas

conceivedthroughrevenge.

“I’m notproudofwhatIdidbaby”I’m

tryingtosaysomethingbutwordsare

failingme

“MirapleasesaysomethingIknowI’m a

horribleperson”

“Thisistoomuchtotakemom,you

killedyoursister”



“Ididn’tkillheritwasaheartattack”

“Causedbyyoumama,hadshenot

foundyouandherhusbandshewould

bealive”

“IknowokayIknow”

“ohmyGodthisistoomuch”

“There’ssomethingelse...umhyour

fatherhe’snotdeadhe’saliveIliedto

youbecauseIknewyouwouldwantto

findhim butheneverlovedus.WhenI

toldhim aboutyouhedidn’twant

anythingtodowithusandheblamed

meforthedeathofmysisterasifI

forcedhim tosleepwithme.”Goshwho

isthiswoman!Iwigglemyselfoutofher



embrace

“Jesusmamayouliedtomefor23

years!”

“I’m sorrybaby…”

“Ican’tbelieveyou,howcouldyoulet

melivealie!”

“Hedidn’twantyouMira!”

“Butthatdoesn’tmeanyoushouldlieto

me!Youshould’vetoldmethathe’s

alivemama!Imournedthatmanfor23

yearsofmylifekantihe’salive!”

“Ngiyaxolisasthandwasami”shecries

“PleasegivemesomespaceIwantto

bealone”



“Baby…”

“Nomamayouwatchedmehurtingfora

manthatneverlovedme,youwatched

memourningamanthatdeniedme

beforeIwasevenborn,youwatchedme

whiningaboutamanthatneverdiedjust

toprotectyourdirtysecrets.Areyou

evenmymother?”

“Ofcoursebaby…”

“CanIbealoneplease”

“Miracle…”

“OutpleaseIjustneedtorest”

“Iloveyou”Shekissesmylipsand

walksout.Themomentsheshutthe

doorIcrymyeyeballsout.Howcould



shedothistome?Howcanshelie

aboutsomethinghugelikethis?It’s

seem likeeveryonearoundmeis

deceivingme.Theyareplayingwithmy

feelingslikeI’m nothumanatall.Noone

seemstocarethatIhurttooandwhat

confusesmeisthatallofthem claim to

lovemebuttheirintentionsturnoutto

beotherwise.IsitbecauseI’m blindand

theyseeatoytoplaywithwhenthey

seeme?

HappyBirthdayThandiweNtuli&Janice

TanakaKazenga

CHAPTER42



Ourmindsareverypowerfulbutcanbe

easilybefooled.Learningtolivewithout

mydollfacewasthedecisionthathadto

bemadeandsomehowIfoundmyself

sosurethatIhavemovedonfrom her

butwhenmom toldmemalumefound

herlastnightIcouldn’twaitfortodayto

comealreadysothatIcanseeher.The

momentIsawhertodayIjustknewthat

shehasnevervacatedmyheart.Iwas

soangrywhenSnotoldherabout

AyandaIwantedtotellhermyself.

Lenganeiyaphaphasometimes.Ifeel

likeIhaven’tbeenthishappyinmylife

eversinceDollfacedisappeared.



Spendingtimewithhertodaywokeup

deepfeelingsIalwayskeptattheback

ofmind.ThewayI’m sohappyIcanfeel

joywithinthedepthofmyheart.I’m

actuallydrivingtomyuncle’shouseI

findhim sittingonthecouchonlyinhis

pants.

“Unclewhat’swrong”IsaywhenInotice

sweatandafrownplasteredonhisface

“Hellotoyoutooboy”Iseebloodonhis

bandagethat’swrappedonhis

abdomen

“Malumeisitnormalforyourwoundsto

bleed?”Isitnexttohim

“Ijusthadabitofexercisetoday”



“Butthedoctorsaidyoumusttakeit

easymaybeweshouldgotothe

hospital”

“IjusthadmymedsIwillbefine”

“Ithoughtyouarenotsupposedto

exerciseatall”

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“HawumalumesincewhendoIneeda

reasontoseeImpintshiyamiyegazi”He

chuckles

“Whatdoyouwantntwanas”

“Ouchthat’shurt”

“Iknowyouphela”

“Ijustwanttothankyoufrom the



deepestofmyheartforfindingMira.

Eventhoughittookyearsand3bullets

woundsinyourbodybutIalwaysknewI

cancountonyou.Youareahero

mpintshiyami”Hesmilesfaintly

“IstillfeelhorribleyouknowImeanhad

Inotusedhernoneofthiswouldhave

happened.Thepoorchildseparated

withhermom for4yearsandshe

thoughtshe’sdead.Thepainshewent

through,stillgoingthroughit’sbecause

ofme.”Hisvoiceislacedwithpain

“Butyoufoundhermalumeandyouare

nottheonewhokeptherawayfrom her

motherit’sSpider.Youshouldbeproud

ofyourselfthatultimatelyyoufound



her.”

“Guiltiseatingmeeverysingleday,my

heartbreakseverytimeIseeBonga

drowningherselfintoalcoholbecause

ofwhatIdid.It’sbreaksmyheartthat

Miraissinkingintodepressionbecause

ofme.Allofthisstartedwithme

Lwandle.”Myheartachesforhim.

“Mom Bongaforgaveyouright?”

“Yesandshe’ssohappythatMirais

back.ShesaidI’m herhero”Iseea

smiletugsthecornersofhislipsmmh

that’ssmile.

“Thenitstimetoforgiveyourselftoo

uncle.It’shasbeenhardforallusbut



It’stimewemoveon.Nooneisperfect

sometimeswemakedecisionsthinking

theyarebestonlytofindouttheyare

worst.Ifmom Bongaforgaveyouthen

youshouldforgiveyourself”

“Mydomkophasbecomesosmart”I

punchhisshouldercausinghim to

giggle.

“Sowhat’sgoingonvelebetweenyou

andmom Bonga?”

“Whatdoyoumean?”Ilaugh

“Areyoureallygoingtoactlikeyoudon’t

knowwhatImean”

“AyIdon’tknowwhatyouaretalking

aboutwhatIwannaknowhowdoyou



feelaboutMira’sreturn?”

“I’m morethenhappymalumeIhada

lovelydaywithhertoday”Ismile

thinkingaboutawonderfuldayIhad

withmydollface”

“That’ssmilerighttheresaysalot

Lwandlepleasedon’ttellmeyoustill

loveMira”

“Ineverstoppedlovinghermalume”

“Butyoumovedon”

“ImovedonbutIneverstoppedloving

her”

“HaiboLwandlewhataboutAyanda?”

“Iloveher”Heshakeshisheadin



disbelief

“YoucantlovetwogirlsLwandle”

“IloveAyandabutMiraownsmysoul

malume”

“IaskedyouLwandleifyou’resure

aboutmovingonandyousaidyesso

pleasestayawayfrom Mira,she’s

fightingdepressionasitisshedoesn’t

needdramasticktoAyandathepoorgirl

lovesyou”

“I’m sorrymalumebutIwon’tstayaway

from Mira”

“Youseehowselfishyouare!Youonly

careaboutyourselfonlywhatabout

Ayandahowitwillmakeherfeel?Stay



awayfrom Miradoyouhearme?”

“Whatthefuckisyourproblem nowyou

knowMirameanstheworldtomeIcant

stayawayfrom her!”

“Heyboyfirstofalldon’ttalktomelike

I’m yourfriendandsecondlyyouchose

tomoveonsodealwithyourchoice!

DaregetnearMiraIwillgrateyourballs

boy!”

“WhodiedandmadeyouMira’sfather?”

“Ohjustbecauseshehasnofatherit’s

alrightforyoutoplaywithherheart?”

“WhosaidIwillplaywithherheart?”

“YouareconfusedLwandlelwenkosiyou

canthavetwogirlfriends!Youchose



AyandaangithiphumanjekuMira!”Iget

upandleavewithoutawordafterthat.

I’m fumingwithanger.Iunderstand

whathe’ssayingbuthedoesn’thaveto

threatenmeandifhethinksI’m really

goingtostayawayfrom Mirahe’scrazy.

ThemomentsheopensherdoorI

devourherlipsandwhiskherofffrom

thefloorallowinghertowrapherlegs

aroundwaist

“Lwandle”shesaysbetweenthekiss.I

pressheragainstthewall.

“Imissyou”She’swearingadresswhich

makesiteasyforme.Islideherpanties

asideandrubherclit



“Imissyoutoo”Shesaysbitingher

lowerlip.Ikeeprubbingherclituntil

she’swet.Iunbucklemybeltandtake

outmyhardcockthenenterherslowly

“AhhhLwandle”Shemoans,Istart

moving,pickingupmypace.

“Shit!”IgroanasIplungedeepintoher,

shescreamsurgingmetopoundher

harder,releasingmyfrustrations.We

hadourthirdroundinherbedroom.

“Damn!”Isaycollapsingontopofher

tryingcatchmybreath.

“IloveyouLwandlelwami”

“IloveyoutooYayawami”



-

Beingaparentbringsgreatjoyand

happinessbuttherearechallengesas

well.Mirahasalwaysbeentheonly

personIlivefor,nurturingherand

watchinghergrowdevelopingintoher

uniquepersonhasgivenameaningand

purposeinmylife.Therearedecisions

inlifewetakeasparentstoprotectour

children.Ithoughtitwasbetterforher

toknowthatherfatherdiedinsteadof

knowingthathedoesn’twantherbutit’s

seemslikeImadeamistakebymaking

thatdecision.“Nomamayouwatched

mehurtingforamanthatneverloved



me,youwatchedmemourningaman

thatdeniedmebeforeIwasevenborn,

youwatchedmewhiningaboutaman

thatneverdied”Thosewordsareringing

inmyearsthepainlacedinhervoice

tearsmyheartintopieces.Ijustwanted

toprotecther,beingaparentishardit’s

timelikethisIwishtherewasa

guidebooktoparenthood.It’sseem like

everytimeImakeadecisionthinkingit’s

bestformydaughterit’sturnsoutto

affecthermore.Sigh!I’m broughtback

from trancebymyringingphone.

“K”

“Snookums”Thewaterworksstarts



“Heywhat’swrong”concernisloudin

hisvoice

“ShehatesmeK”

“Whohateyou?”

“Mira...shehatesme”

“Youtoldherthetruth”Inodwithmy

headandIrememberthathedoesn’t

seeme

“Yes”

“Shedoesn’thateyoushe’shurtingit

can’tbeeasyforherfindingoutthather

fatherisalivewhenyoutoldherhe’s

deadontopofthathedoesn’twanther.

Pleasedon’tcrysnookumsshewill

comearoundjustgivehertime”



“Ihearyoubutit’shurtsKshedoesn’t

evenwanttosleepwithme.Idon’twant

toloseherIfeellikeshe’sslipping

throughmyfingers”

“Don’tforgetthatMiraisgrowing,she’s

nolongera18yearoldnow.Youhaveto

treatherasayoungwomannotachild.

Justgivehertimeshewillneverhate

yousnookums.Youareheronlymother”

“Ihearyou”

“Youdidagreatjobbyraisinghernever

doubtyourparentingskills”

“Youaresayingthattomakemefeel

betteryouknowIhaven’tbeendoing

well”



“Mistakesareboundtohappenhereand

thereBonga.Youarehumantoodon’t

crucifyyourselfpleaseanddon’tforget

thatyoualsohavethingstodealwithon

yoursideandsomehowtheyaffectyour

decisionsandemotions”Healways

haverightwordstosayattherighttime

“Ihearyou”

“Pleasestopcryingnowumumbi

mawukhala”Imanagetogiggle

“Ngifuzewena!”Helaughs

“Justkiddingmyjaanyouarebeautiful

evenwhenyoucry”

“That’ssoundscorny”

“Iknowbutit’strue...areyouinbed



already?”

“Yes”

“Dontyouwantmetocomeandtuck

youin”

“YouneedtorestKyoucan’tbedriving

atnightjusttotuckmein”

“What’swrongwiththat?”

“Youarestillrecoveringsopleasetakeit

easyokay”

“Yesma’am.”Ichuckle

“K”

“Snookums”

“Thankyou”

“Forwhat?”



“ForeverythingI’m wonderinghowdidI

becomesoluckytohaveamanlikeyou

inmylife.”

“Youdon’thavetothankmesnookums.”

Wecontinuewithourchatuntilwerun

outofairtime.ThenextmorningIwake

upandpullarobebeforegoingtocheck

onmydaughter.She’ssleeping

peacefullyhereyelidsareswollenI’m

sureshecriedherselftosleep.Talking

withKmademerealizethatIhavebeen

correctingthewrongchoicesImade

whenIwasyoungthroughmydaughter

whichiswrong.Ineedtolethergrowon

herownandallowhertomakeherown

mistakeslikeanyotherhumanafterall



that’showwealllearn.

“IloveyousomuchmyMiracle”Ikiss

herforeheadandmakemywayout.I

takealongbathandonceIm done

moisturizingmyselfIgetdressed.Itake

mycarkeysandphoneandheadout.I

thoughtIwillfindmom inthekitchen

makingbreakfastorsippingontea.I

writeanoteandpasteitonthefridge

thenleave.I’m playinggospelonthe

waytryingtoeasemynerves.Itakea

hugebreathebeforemakingmywayin.

Alleyeslayonmemakingme

uncomfortable.Ihavefinallydecidedto

jointheAAmeetingsI’m soscaredand

thestaresonmearenothelping.Ifind



myselfrootedonthedoor

contemplatingtogobackhomeorjoin

them.

-

I’m battlingtounderstandhowcanmom

lieaboutmyfatherbeingdeadand

whatpainsmethemostisthatshe

watchedmehurtingandmourninga

manthatneverlovedme,amanthat

deniedmebeforeIwasevenborn.I

wastedmytearsonhim fornothing!She

hadnorighttolietome.Iwon’tlieand

sayit’sdoesn’thurtthatmyownfather



neverwantedmebutsuchislife.Ihave

beendoingfinewithouthim.Khumalo

triedtofillthatvoidandIwillforeverbe

gratefultohim forthateventhoughhe

changedafterwards.Thosefather-

daughtermomentswehadIwillalways

cherishthem.I’m alsogratefulthathe

lovedmymom oratleastIthoughtso

unlikemysperm donorwhonever

wantedus.Rhhaaasengathiangabola

amsendeyaznx!

Mom gavememyphonelastnightandI

havebeencontemplatingtocallGugu

sincefrom lastnight.Ifeellikeweneed

totalkandcleartheair.Itakeahuge



breathandcallherbutherphonesends

mestraighttovoicemail.Ihopeour

friendshipwillsurvivethisIcan’tlose

Gugushe’smyonlyfriend.I’m really

madanddisappointedinMalumeSox

butIwon’tlietomydaughterlikemy

mothershedeservestoknowherfather.

Iwantmydaughtertoknowthather

parentsloveshersomuchnomatter

howthesituationis.Iwonderhowdoes

shefeelshavingablindmotherbut

she’sstillababyI’m sureit’snot

affectingherandIrememberwhenItold

herthatI’m blind.Shesaid“wewesio

kipofumamaunayewezakuona”(you

arenotblindmamayoucansee)Ididn’t



understandwhatdidshemeanbutI

smiledatherandgaveherahug.

“nakupenda,mama”(Iloveyoumama)I

swearmyheartmeltedintoliquidgold.

TodayI’m strugglingtocomeoutofthis

bedI’m soemotional.Ihearaknockand

shouts

“Comein”Ihearthedooropeningthen

closing.

“Morningnunuza”

“MorningGogo”Ifeelmybedmoving

“Howdidyousleep?”

“Notbad”

“MrMwangiishere”Ican’thelpasmile

thatbreaksacrossmyfaceImissmy



moonlightIknowthatshe’stheonlyone

whocanlightupthemood.

“Okay”Islideoutofbedandpullagown

thencalloutforRocky.Hecomestome

thenwebothmakeourwayout.

“Daddy”

“Baby”weshareahugIfeehisheart

beatingabnormallyhard,somethingis

notright

“BabaniwapiKamaria?”(Daddywhere’s

Kamaria)

“Samahanimtotowangu”(I’m sorrymy

child)myheartskipsabeatwhat’s

goingon

“Sorrywhy?what’shappened?”



“Hebutuketi”(let’ssitdown)Wesit

down

“Kwenzenjanimkhwenyane”Gogoasks

inanticipation.Dadheavesahugesigh

“Idon’tknowhowtosaythis”

“Youarescaringmedaddy.Ismy

daughterokay?Starandmom arethey

okay?”

“Yestheyarefinebutmywiferanaway

withKamaria”Huh?

“Whatdoyoumean”Gogoasks

“ShetookKamariaandvanishwithher

wedon’tknowwheresheis,sheonly

leftanote”



HappyBirthdayMashilaPhumue
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CHAPTER43

Youknowthatfeelingwhenyouare

sleepingbutyoucanfeelthatsomeone

isstarringatyou?That’showI’m feeling

rightnowsoIblinkmyeyesopenand

myeyesarewelcomedbyhissexypair.

Heflashesoneofhisgorgeoussmile.

Damnmybabyishotjealousdown.I

can’tbelievethatallthisyumminessis

mine.

“Hey”



“Hellobabyhowareyou”

“I’m alrightwhataboutyou?”

“I’m okayIhopeyousleptwell”

“Ofcourseafterthathelluvanightwe

hadandwakingupnexttoyouwarms

myheart”Ithoughtweweredoneafter

the3rdroundbutnoLwandlelwami

couldn’tgetenoughofmenotthatIwas

enoughofhim.Thisguyoverhere

knowshisgameItellyou.I’m burning

downthere.

“Ihaveashoottoday,Ihavetogo”

“ButIwashopingwewillspendaday

togetherbaby”

“I’m sorrysweetheartbutdutycalls.I



willmakeituptoyouokay”

“Okay”Ipoutandhekissesme.

“IloveyouLwandle”

“Iknow”Ipinchhim causinghim to

wince.

“YazI’m stillmadatyouwena”He

laughs

“Haiboafterthefreakynightwehad,

onlynowyourememberthatyouare

madatme”

“YouknowIcan’tresistyou”Hegiggles

“Okaytellmewhyareyoumadatme?”

“Thewaytotalkedtomeyesterdayon

thephone.Youweresocoldnje”



“ButItoldyouIwasbusy,didn’tI?”

“Youdidbutyoudidn’thavetobecold

andyoudidn’ttellmeyouloveme”

“Don’tyouknowthatIloveyou?”

“Ohsoit’sthathowitisnow?”Hesighs

heavilyandlooksatmeintensely.

There’sthisemotionthatpassesacross

hisfacethatI’m unabletoread.

“I’m sorryandIloveyou”Ismileand

snuggleclosertohischest,westayin

thatpositioninsilence.Ilovethisguy

andIdon’tknowwhatIwoulddoIfI

weretolosehim.Don’tgetmewrong,

I’m notrejoicingonMira’s

disappearancebutifitwasn’tforher



disappearance,Iwouldn’thavemet

Lwandle.

“Ihavetogobaby”

“Justonemoreminute”I’m stillenjoying

thismoment.

“I’m sorrysweetheartbutI’m already

late”Hekissesmyforeheadandjumps

outofbedthengetdressed.

“Younotgoingtoshowerfirst?”

“Iwillbathathome”Hefinishgetting

dressedandkissesmethenheadout.I

noticethathelefthisphoneIscream for

hisnamebutit’sseem likehe’salready

out.Itakeitfrom thebedsidetableand

athoughtcrossmymindbutItryto



brushitoffandputitback.Istareitfor

alongtimeaghalittlepeekwon’thurt.I

takeitandunlockitluckilyit’shasno

password.IsmilewhenIseethatI’m a

homescreenwallpaperandputitback.I

don’tseetheneedtogothroughitvele

whatwasIdoingItrustLwandle.Going

throughhisphonewouldbe

disrespectinghim andshowinglackof

trust.Irolloutofbedandhitashower

aftermakingmybed.OnceI’m done

withmyhygieneprocessIgetdressed.I

don’thaveaclasstodayandmostly

whenIdon’thaveaclassIspendmy

daywithLwandlesotodayI’m goingto

bebored.I’m starvingbutI’m inno



moodofcerealandIhaverunoutof

groceries.Mymom issupposedtobe

sendingmoneyforgroceriesand

toiletriestoday.Lwandle’smom ison

nightshiftsthisweekwhynottake

Lwandle’sphonetohishouse,IknowI

willfindhismom busywithbreakfast

plusshe’sagreatcook.There’snoway

I’m missingbreakfast.Itakemyphone

andcallTj.

“Shorty”

“HeyTjhowareyou”

“I’m okayandyourself?”

“I’m fineIneedtogotoLwandle’splace”

“OkayI’m coming”



“Thankyou”Ihungup.Lwandledoesn’t

wantmetousetaxissowheneverIwant

togoIcallTjtotakemetomy

destinationifLwandleisbusyornot

availableandhewillsettlethebill.Tj

drivesanUber.Theyarefriendsactually

soyeah.Perksofhavingarichcelebrity

boyfriend.Iknowhewillbeangryifhe

canfindoutthatIhavenogroceriesand

Ididn’ttellhim.Ihavemyprideokayand

besidesI’m notwithhim forhismoney

andfame.Igrabhisphoneandmine

thenheaddownstairs.15minuteslater,

Tjcallsmeandtellsmethathe’s

outside.Ilockthedoorfirstandskipout.

“HeyTj”Isayafterjumpinginsidethe



car

“HeyAyanda”

“Thankyouneh”

“Youmyguy’sgirlfriendsodon’tstress

andhe’spayingsoyeah”Inodwithmy

head.Wedriveincomfortablesilence.Tj

isanintrovertkindaguy.Ithankhim

afterdroppingmeoffattheNkosi

mansion.Iringthebellandthegate

opens,Ithenmakemywayin.Lwandle’s

mom opensthedoorformeas

expected.

“Ayanda”Shesmileswidely.

“HelloMama”

“Comeinbaby”Iwalkinandshepulls



meinherembrace.Shesmellssolovely.

“Howareyoumom?”

“I’m okaybabyhowareyou”

“I’m fine,I’m justhungry”Isayshylyshe

knowsI’m afoodloverandsheenjoys

feedingme

“ComeSnoandIarehavingbreakfast”

shesayswithasmile,thiswomanis

gorgeousguysjealousdown.

“Snoisnotatschool”IsayasIfollow

hertothediningroom.

“Yesshehasflue”

“Shame...heySno”

“Hi”Shesayssoftlyyoucanseethat



she’sreallysick.WesitdownandIdish

upformyself.

“Youdon’thaveclasstoday”

“Yes...IactuallybroughtLwandle’s

phone”Itakeitoutandgivehertoit

“OhokayIwillgiveittohim”Weeatover

alightchat.Thelittlebratisreally

behavingtodayisitwrongformeto

wishhertobesickeverydaysothatshe

canstopbeingapaininmyass?

“Eatbaby”

“I’m nothungrymommy”

“Butyouhavetoeatwecan’tgotothe

doctorwithanemptystomachshould

shedecidetoinjectyou”



“Youareadoctor,can’tyoutreatmeand

pleasenoinjections”

“Unfortunatelyno,soeatup”

“Butmommy”shesayswithacrying

voice

“Babyplease,Iwillbuyyouthatbig

teddyyouwant.Idlasthandwasami”

“Iwanttwomommy”

“Whytwo?”

“IwanttogiveMiratheotherone”I

chokeonmyfoodandcough.

“AreyouokayAyanda?”Inodwithmy

head,shepassesmetheglass.

“Thankyou”Igulpdownthewater.Mira



hasbeenfound?

“DidyouhearthatMiraisbackYaya”

shelooksatmewithawildsmile.

“Awreally”Ifakeasmile

“Yesmalumewamifoundher,yesterday

wewenttoseeher.Lwandleannoyed

me,IwantedtohugMirafirstbuthe

wasspinningheraroundandkissingher.

Ididn’tevengetachancetohugher

becausehepinchedmemommy”Ilook

atLwandle’smom Icanseethatwhat

Snosaidmakesheruncomfortable.So

it’strueMiraisbackandLwandledidn’t

tellmethathewenttoseeherand

kissedher!GodnowIseewhathe



meantwhenhesaid“hewasbusy”He

wasbusywithMira!Ifeelmytearssting

myeyesandmyheartsinkstothepitof

mystomach.

“Uhm Ihavetogo”Isaygettingup

“Butyouarenotfinishwithyourfood

baby”

“I’m fullnow,thankyouforbreakfast”I

makemywayoutbeforeshesays

anything.

-

MyeyesfeelssoheavyandIhavea



massiveheadache.Iblinkmyeyesopen

andlookaround.I’m notfamiliarwith

thishouse.Wheream I?Iclosemyeyes

torecalltheeventsthatledmehere.I

remembercryingmylungsoutafterI

foundoutthatmyfiancésleptwithmy

bestfriendandheneversawitaneedto

tellmethat.Nowtheyhaveadaughter

together.Iremembergivinghim the

engagementringandleft.Ikeptwalking

withnodirectionsandtearsstreaming

downmyface.Aredpolovivopulled

overandofferedmealift.Theguywas

annoyingandhewaspersistentsoI

endeduptellinghim thatIdon’tknow

whereIwasactuallygoingsohe



suggestedthatwehadalunchafter

lunchwehittheclub.Howdidweget

hereIdon’tknowbecauseallI

rememberisusdrinkingattheclub.I

lookathim nexttomeandpeekunder

blanket.I’m nakedsoishenonono

don’ttellmethatI…Itouchmynunait’s

burninglikehell.Ourclothesare

scatteredallovertheroom withused

condoms.Nooooo!Guguwhathaveyou

done!

-

Iwantedtowalkoutbuthiswords



echoedinmyears“Ineedyoutothink

aboutwhatitwilldotoyourlovesoneif

youweretodieorgetsick.Whatit

woulddotoMira,toyourmom,to

granddaughter,toZo,tome?Thenext

timeyouthinkaboutdrinkingalcohol

thinkaboutusplease.Weloveyou

Bongaandwedon’twanttoloseyou

pleasedon’trobusyourself.Isee

myselfwithnooneelsebutyouinthe

future.IwantgrowoldwithyouBonga.

YouareeverythingandmoreIwantina

woman,don’tallowmetoinvestso

muchinyouthenloseyouprematurelyI

begyou.That’swillkillmebeyond

imagination”SohereIam nowandI’m



sosurprisedtoseethattherearemore

womenherethanmen.It’s5ofuswho

arewomenexceptthechairpersonand

3men.Themeetingsproceedsuntilit

finishes.Idon’tknowwhattosayabout

myfirstmeetingbutIhopethenext

meetingsIwillhavetosomethingtosay.

InoticesomeonefamiliarasIunlockmy

car

“Nokubonga”ForsomereasonIcan

neverforgetherbutI’m surprisedthat

sheknowsmyname.

“Hi”

“Ididn’tknowyouareanalcoholic”

“Excusemewhywouldyouknow?What



businessdoyouhaveregardingmy

life?”

“Nothingofcourse,it’sjustthatInever

thoughtKhuzaniwillgoforanalcoholic”

“Khethiwe…”

“It’sKhosi”BitchdoyouthinkIcare

“Whateveryournameis,don’tallowa

manthatsawyouasasperm dishto

makeyoubitter”sheclickshertongue

andwalksaway.Ishakemyheadand

getinmycarthendriveout.Iknowthat

theywerefuckingbecauseKtoldme.I

couldn’tholdmyselfIhadtoaskImean

thiswomantravelledallthewayfrom

DurbantoCapeTownjusttoseehim



whenhewasshot.IwasjealousyesI

saidit!Ihopeshewon’tbecomea

problem becauseIwon’ttolerateher

shit.InoticethatIhaveplentyofmissed

callsfrom mymom andKbutsinceI’m

drivinghomeveleIcallKfirst

“Hellosnookums”Hearinghisvoiceis

enoughformybodytopopgoosebumps.

“DaddyK,areyougood?”

“NowthatI’m hearingyourvoice,

everythingisokay.Yousleptwell?”

“Yeswena”

“Metoo...areyoudriving?”

“YesI’m drivinghome”



“Couldn’tyoujustwaitfirstuntilyou

arrivehomethencallme”Irollmyeyes,

it’sfunnyhowhedoesn’twantmetobe

onthephonewhiledrivingbuthehardly

practicewhathepreach

“Iknowyouarerollingyoureyesright

now.ContinueIsaycontinuerollyour

eyesatme,continueyezwa”Igiggle

“Youwon’tgigglewhenIfuckthatrolling

eyestendencyoutofyou.Youwon’tbe

abletowalkforamonth”mypussy

clenchespainfully

“K”Imoan

“No,it’sfinecontinuesnookums”His

deephuskyvoiceisnotdoingmeany



justice.

“Areyouevensupposedtosaysuch

thingswhileI’m driving”Helaughs

“Youarenotevensupposedtobe

talkingtomewhiledrivingsnookums.

Uphumaphivele”(whereareyoucoming

from

“AAmeeting”

“Really?”

“Yes”

“Ohthankyoulord!Howwasit?”

“Howwasit?”Isigh

“Idon’tknow”

“Itwasyourfirstday,youwillgetused



toit.I’m proudofyouyezwa”

“Thankyouforopeningmyeyes.I’m

goingtocommitmyselfinthese

meetings”

“That’smyjaan.Youjustmademea

prouddaddy.Howaboutdinnertonight

atyourfavouriterestaurant”Ismile

“Soundsokay”

“Whattime?”

“7:30”

“OkayIwillpickyouupat7:30”

“Youwillfindmeready”

“Goodnowhungupanddrivehomeno

morephonecallsuntilyouarrivehome”



Ilaugh

“YesDaddy”

“Bonga”

“Yes”

“Iloveyou”

“ByeK”Ihangupbeforehesays

anything.Hehasneversaidthe3words

before,theycaughtmeoffguardandit

doesn’thelpthattheyarescaringme.

WhatifthissweetandgentleKhuzani

it’sjustafacade?

-



“Muujizathedayyouwalkedinourlives

yougavemylifeanewmeaningand

purpose.IknewthatIwouldloveyou

likemyownandwhenwefoundoutthat

youwerepregnantIfelthournedforthe

doubleblessing.Yourpresenceaswell

asKamaria’swipedawaytearsof

sorrowandfilledthevoidoflonginga

child.Youtwowerelikemyown.Iknow

howmotherhoodfeelsthroughbothof

youespeciallyKamariabecauseIraised

herfrom birthuntilnow.Iexperienced

thesleeplessnightsIwaslongingfor,

theblissfuldaysseeinghergrowingup

andbecomingthislittlegirlsheisright

now.Ineverthoughtthisdaywillcome



whereIneedtoletyouandhergo.Iwas

surethatyouguysaregoingtobemine

foreverandIwascontentlittledidI

knowthatGodwasmakingmeafool!

Heblessedmewiththetwoofyouand

mademetastemotherhoodonlyforme

toletyougoafter4years?It’ssounfair

babyI’m sorrythatIhadtodothisto

youbutIcan’tloseyouallIratherlose

oneofyou.I’m sorrymydearest

daughterbutIloveyousomuch”Dad

readthenoteformethatiswrittenby

mom.I’m shockaboutthisturnoutI

didn’texpectit.

“That’sit”Dadsays

“Nonomom can’tdothatdadshecan’t



dothistome!”I’m closetobreaking

down

“Uyahlanyayinilomfaziucathi

angabalekanomzukuluwam sozeI’m

callingthepolice!”(Isthiswomancrazy

shethinksshecanrunawaywithmy

granddaughterneverI’m callingthe

police!)Gogosays

“Pleasedon’tcallthepolice,letmetryto

findher.She’sgoingthroughalotright

now.LosingMiraandKamariaatthe

sametimesetherback”

“HeyheyIdon’tcareMwangiweareall

goingthroughalotbutyoudon’tseeus

stealingotherpeoplekids!”



“Pleasemamajustgivemetime.She

can’tbethatfar.She’sconfusedandnot

thinkingstraightI’m beggingyou”

“Hayigiveyoutimetorunawaywithmy

granddaughternever,where’smy

phone!”Idobreathingexercisestocalm

myselfdownatleast,Iknowthatshe’s

safewithmamabutthethoughtofnot

seeingheragainbreaksmyheart.Ican’t

helpasobthatescapesmylips.Ican’t

losemydaughternonono

“Youseewhatthatcrazywomanof

yoursisdoing?Mirahadbeenthrougha

lotalreadyshedoesn’tneedthis!”Dad’s

scentfillsmynostrilsasheenvelopes

meinhisarms.



“Samahanimtotowanguninaahidikuwa

nitawapatanakuwaletawalausilia”(I’m

sorrymybaby,IpromiseIwillfindthem

andbringthem backdon'tcryokay)I

nodwithmyhead.

“Don’tlistentohim Mira,theyarefooling

you.Theywanttotakeyourdaughter

awayfrom you!”

“Iunderstandthatyoudon’tknowme

butifIwantedtodothatdoyouthinkI

wouldhavecomehere?”

“Yestofooluskantinaweyouare

followingthem.Whydon’tyouwantme

tocallthepolice?”Gogoisangryand

shecan’tevenhideit.



“IunderstandyourfrustrationMabut

pleasemywifecan’tgotojail.She’s

alreadybroken,pleaseIwilldowhatever

it’stakestofindherandbringKamaria

backjustdon’ttellthepolice”

“HayiI….”

“GogopleaseIunderstandwhatmom is

goingthrough.Itcan’tbeeasyforherto

loseherchildrenespeciallyKamaria

sinceshebondedwithhersinceshe

wasaborn.”

“Miramygrandchildit’snotyourfault

norisitKamina’sfaultthatshecan’t

havechildren.Sheneedtoacceptthat!I

don’ttrustthispeoplewhysuddenly



Kaminaisgone?Thisispartoftheir

plan”

“WellItrustthem thesepeopleraised

meandmydaughterfor4yearswithout

expectations.Theygaveusnothingbut

purelovetheleastwecoulddoforthem

istounderstandthesituationmom is

goingthroughandnotincludethepolice.

Mom isnotthinkingstraightshe’s

scaredoflosingus”

“Iheeedon’tsayIdidn’twarnyou!”Ihear

herfootstepswalkingaway.Am Iwrong

totrusttheMwangi’sImeanthese

peoplegavemelifeandhomefor4

yearsandtheyhavenevercomeacross

aspeoplewouldhurtmedeliberately.



“Asantemtotokwakuaminimimimimi

ahadinitawapata”(Thankyoubabyfor

believinginmeIpromiseIwillfindthem)

“nakupendaBaba”(Iloveyoudad)

“Ninakupendapiamtoto”(Iloveyoutoo

baby)Hekissesmyforehead.IswearI

havefoundafatherinthisman.

“Ishouldgetgoingandlookforthem”

“Where’sStar?”

“SheleftyesterdayforJohannesburg

regardingherdeejayingstuff”

“Ohokaypleasecallmeassoonasyou

findsomething”

“Givemeyournumber”Icalloutmy



numbertohim afterthathesays

goodbyeandleaves.JustasI’m onmy

waytomybedroom gogocallsme

“Nunuza”

“Gogo”

“AguycalledSoxishereforyou”my

heartstopsbeating.I’m notreadyto

facehim now.WhatwouldIsaytohim?

“Mtwana”

“MalumeSox”

“Iwillbeinthekitchencallingyour

mom”speakingofmom whereisshe

vele.Hesitsnexttomeandsuffocate

mewithhisscent.



“Howareyou?”

“I’m fine”

“CanIhugyou?”

“Sure”HepullsmeinhisarmsandIsink

inhisarms.

“Imissedyousomuchmtwana,GodI

thoughtIwillneverseeyouagain.Do

youknowhowhardithasbeenforme

withoutyou”

“I’m sorry”

“Wherewereyou?4yearsMira”Iexplain

tohim whathappened.

“Whydidn’tyoucallmethatnight”

“CallyouwithwhatmalumeSox,you



thinktherewastimetotakeaphone?”

Heheavesasigh

“OkayfinebutwhenyougottoKenya

youshouldhavecalledespeciallywhen

youfoundoutyouwerepregnant”

“Ididn’twanttoriskyourlifeaswellas

mine.IknewthatifIcontactedyou

Khumalowouldknowandbesidesyou

wereworkingforhim”

“OhsoyouthinkIwouldhavebrought

harm toyou?”

“I’m notsayingthatmalumeSoxbut

Khumalowouldhavethreatenedtokillif

youknewaboutmywhereaboutsand

nottellhim.”



“Howdoyouknowshe’smychildI

meanyouwerealsosleepingwith

Lwandle”Ichuckle

“That’saninsult!”

“NoI’m notinsultingyoubutIneedtobe

sureMira.”

“WhywouldIlieandsayshe’syourchild

whenshe’snot?DoyouthinkIwantto

haveyourchild?No!ifitwaspossible

KamariawouldbeLwenkosi’snotyours

especiallyafterfoundingoutyouare

engagedtomybestfriend!Really

MalumeSox?Whathappenedto“Ilove

youMira.TheveryfirsttimeIsawyou

somethinginmemoved.Youwereonly



15yearsold,Ididn’twanttooverwhelm

youandMrKtrustedme.ItoldmyselfI

willwaitforyoutogrowbutitwashard

becauseeverysingledaymylovefor

yougrewnomatterhowItriedto

suppressit.Whenyouturned18I

thoughtyouareoldenoughnowandI

wantedtomakeamovebutIcouldn’t

becauseLwandlelwenkosicameintothe

picture”whathappenedtothathuh?”

“IalsotoldyouImadepeacethatyou

andIcanneverbetogether….”

“Soyouthoughtletmejustjumptoher

friend,sinceIcan’thaveher?That’sso

lowofyouuncleSox.”



“LookI’m sorryokay,Inevermeantfor

thingstobethiswayandIdidn’tknow

youwillfallpregnant...”

“Didyoubuymemorningafteroryou

ejaculatejuice?”

“Don’tberude,I’m tryingtoexplainhere”

“There’snothingyouwillsaythatwill

makemeunderstandwhyyouchoseto

beinrelationshipwithmybestfriend

afterfuckingme?Doyouknowhowthis

willaffectourfriendship?Whereisshe

now?Doessheknowyouarehere?The

lastthingIwantistocauseproblems

betweenthetwoofyou.”

“SojustbecauseIloveyouMira,I



shouldn’tfindsomeonewhocanlove

me?”

“WehadsexmalumeSoxhowcanyou

moveontomybestfriend”

“WhatifIloveher?”

“Youshouldhavetoldherkefrom the

beginning!Ifshechosetostaybythe

timeIcomebackshewouldhave

preparedherselfforthepossibilitiesof

mehavingachildwithyounotambush

herlikethis.Thiswillaffectour

friendship,I’m tellingyou!”

“Stopshoutingatmephela!Iaskedyou

aquestionhowdoyouknowshe’smine”

“I’m blind,I’m notdumb.WhenIfound



outIwas4weekspregnant,Iknewit’s

yoursbecauseyouaretheonlymanI

sleptwithwithoutprotection4weeks

prior.LwenkosiandIalwaysuse

protectionthefirsttimewithout

protectionItookmorningafterifitdidn’t

workIwouldhavebeenalmost8weeks

pregnant”

“Whatabout1%...”

“Heeenansiimohlolayami,youknow

whatshe’snotyours”

“Don’tplaylikethatMira!”

“WhosaidI’m playing,mosI’m telling

youshe’syoursbutyoudoubt”

“I’m sorryit’sjustthatIonceIraiseda



childthatwasneverminesoIdon’t

wanttogobackthroughthatshitagain”

Isigh

“IunderstandifyouwantDNAtestyou

candoit”

“Notit’sfine,Ibelieveyou.Whereis

she?”Iswallowhard

“She’swithmyadoptivemother”

“CallherandtellherIwanttoseemy

daughter”

“Uhm whydon’tyoucomesomeother

time”goshthishard.

“HayiIwanttoseehernowit’sbad

enoughthatIlostalmost4yearscallthe

mothernowandtellherIwanttoseemy



daughter”

“She’suhm…”

“Whatnow?”Itellhim whathappened,

hedeservestoknow

“What!”

“I’m sorrymalumeSox,dadwillfind

her…”

“HeyheyungangihlanyisiMira,youkept

mydaughterawayfrom mealmost4

yearsandnowyoutellmethatshe’s

gone!”He’sangryandIunderstandbut

whyhe’smakingitmyfault.

“I’m sorryOkayI…”

“Don’ttellmesorry!...”



“Ehwenadon’tyoudareshoutatmy

dollface!”Lwenkosisaysashemakes

hiswayin.

“FuckyouLwandle,I’m nottalkingto

you!”

“Youarenottalkingyouareshouting!!”

“Whatthefuckisyourproblem

Lwandle!?”

“Myproblem isyou!Wahlabaumfazi

wamiwenanjanx!”goshthisisgoing

outofproportionnow

“Mfaziwakho?Ngangikulayaslima!”

“Yousonofadog!”IhearmalumeSox

chuckling“Youpunchlikeagirlboy”



“NxngizokubulalaSoxvhaIwillkill

you!!”

“Idon’thavetimeforyounx.MiraIwill

comebacktoseemydaughterandyou

betterhaveher”

“Daughter?”

“Ohyoudidn’tknow,yourememberthat

dayyouwalkedinonuswecreatedour

bundleofjoy”Icanhearasmilethrough

hisvoice.

“Miraisittrue”it’scomesoutas

whisper.Ohlord!myheartsinkstothe

pitofmystomach.

HappyBirthdayNtoyintombiFaith

Mazaleni&
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CHAPTER44

Isneakoutofbedandgetdressed

quickly.OnceI’m doneItiptoeheading

outside.IsighinreliefwhenImakeit

outsidethegate.Iswitchonmyphone

there’sdozensofmessagesandthey

areallfrom Soxbeggingmetocome

backhome.Ihavenowheretogovele,

maybeit’stimeIwearmybiggirl

panties.LuckyIgetaliftanditdropme

offatourapartment.Imakemywayin,

itseemslikehe’snotheresoIhita



shower.Ifeelguiltyhonestlybutit

happenedandthere’snothingIcando

aboutit,whatIneedtodoistomake

surethatheneverfindout.I’m notgoing

togiveuponusjustlikethat.SoxandI

haveagreatthinggoing.Mirahashis

daughteronly,I’m hisfiancée,andI’m

goingtofightforwhatbelongstome.

MpenduloDlaminiismine!

-

Ican’tstopthinkingaboutwhatKsaid.I

fearthathemightnotbethepersonhe

appearstobe.IfearthatonceIgiveall



ofmyselftohim,hewillchangeand

becomethisanimalIcan’teven

recognize.Iwasluckythefirsttimethis

timeImightnotcomeoutalive.Iknow

thathe’snotKhumalobutwhatifhe’s

worsethanKhumalo?SighIpullover

nexttoSoxandLwandle’scarandstep

outofmycar.

“JesusNonoIhavebeentryingtocall

you,wherewereyou!”

“Iwroteanotenjemama”

“Noteyaniyoushouldhaveanswered

yourphone”

“What’sgoingon?”

“MrsMwangitookoffwithKamina!”



“What?”

“YesMrMwangiwashere”Ihearnoise

comingfrom thelivingroom andgo

there.IbumpintoLwandleashewalks

outlookingangryandbrokenatthe

sametime

“What’sgoingonhere?”

“Mommy”sheburstintotears

“Soxumenzaniumtanami!”

“Iwantmydaughter!”

“Itoldhim mommythatmom ranaway

withherbuthe’smakingitmyfault”

“UdakiweSox,getoutofmyhouse!”

“Thisisyourplanhuh?Youwanttokeep



mydaughterawayfrom me?”

“Aykahlemfanawehavefarmore

seriousproblemsrightnowtotolerate

yourdrama.Thenerveyouhavetosay

wearekeepingyourchildawayfrom

youasifyouhaveevenpaiddamages.

Uwudelelileumuziwalayikhaya

gokumithisaumzukuluwami,you

shouldbepayingrespectaylodoti

owenzayo”Mom says

“Wakabaniisibongo?”

“Dlamini”

“Yourfathernevertaughtyourespect

especiallymawenzeecalaemzini

womuntu”



“Ineverknewmyfather”

“Nowonderuluhlazanjeleaveandcome

backwhenyouhavelearntsome

respectandacknowledgewhatyouhave

done”Soxwalksoutfumingwithanger.

Isitnexttomydaughterandholdherin

myarmsasshesobssilently

“Shhhdon’tcrymybaby,it’sgoingtobe

okay”

“Nonoweneedtocallthepolicebut

Miradoesn’twantto.ThatMrMwangiis

foolingherweallknowthattheycan’t

havechildrenthisistheirplan”

“Mom pleasewecan’tinvolvethepolice.

Mom Cabawillbearrested,Idon’twant



hertobearrested.She’sscaredof

losingus.Dadsaidhewillfindher,let’s

givehim achance”

“Theywillbefarbythetimeyourealize

theyareplayingyou!”Mom says.Ifeel

sorryforCabangilehonestlyknowing

thatyoucan’thavechildrenandwhen

youthoughtyouhavefinallyfoundthe

oneyoucouldclaim asyourownthey

returnbacktowheretheybelongitcan’t

beeasyonherhowevershehasnoright

torunawaywithmygranddaughter.

“Miraisrightmom letgivethem a

chancethesepeopleraisedmydaughter

liketheirown”



“Butthatdoesn’tmeantheyshouldrun

awaywithherdaughterNono”

“Yesmom butlet’sbealittle

compassionatetothem.IhopeMwangi

willfindthem,I’m sureheknowswhere

theycouldbe”

”Heeeasazi!”Shethrowsherhandson

theairinsurrenderandwalksout.Ihope

she’snotrightbecauseIdon’twantto

begintothinkhowbrokenmydaughter

willbe.

“Don’tcrymyMiracle”Iwipehertears

andkissherforehead.Ilovethatshe’s

allowingmetobehereforher.

“Whereareyoucomingfrom?”



“From AAmeeting”

“AsinAlcoholicsAnonymousmeeting?”

“Yes”

“Sincewhenareyouanalcoholic?”

“Yourdisappearancekilledmebaby,

alcoholwastheonlythinkIfoundsolace

in”

“I’m gladyouaredoingsomethingabout

itmom.”

“Yeahit’sbeentoolongnow,it’stimeI

getmylifetogether”Shesnuggles

closer

“LookI’m sorryaboutlying…”

“Idon’twanttotalkaboutitnowjust



holdmeplease”Idoasshesays

Timeflybyandstillthere’snonews

from Mwangi.Miraisfreakingoutsoam

I.Idecidetocallhim

“Hello”

“MrMwangi,it’sBonga,Mira’smom”

“MrsKhumaloI’m stilllookingforthem,I

promisetofindthem.Theycan’tbethat

far”

“Okaypleaseletusknowwhenyoufind

something”

“Iwill”

“Whatdoeshesay”Miraasks

”Hehasn’tfoundthem”Hereyesglisten



withtears

“Don’tcrybaby”SomehowItrust

Mwangitofindthem.Myphonerings,

it’sK

“K”

“I’m heretopickyouup”ohGod!Iforgot

isit7:30already

“Uhm I’m sorryIcan’tgo”

“Oh”HesoundsdisappointedandI

understand

“I’m sorryIshould’vetoldyouthatI

won’tmakeit.Mydaughterneedme,

CabangileranawaywithKamaria”

“What!Whyyoudidn’ttellme?”



“There’salotgoingonmymind…”

“YoushouldhavetoldmeBonga!”He

hungsupminutelateIhearhim greeting

mymom inthekitchenthenhemakes

hiswayinlookingallgorgeousIswearI

wanttodevourhim rightnow.

“Sanibonani”

“Yebo”Hesitsdown

“Whatexactlyhappened?”Miraexplain

whathappened

“KodaBongathewholedayuthule

awusholutho,Iwouldhavetrackedher

beforeshecouldevengetfar.Who

knowsshecouldbeoutofthecountry

now,remembershe’sSpider’srelative!”



“Don’tshoutplease”Isay,hegroans

andrubshishead

“I’m sorrymarayoudidn’tthinkBonga”

“Iknow,pleasehelpMwangitofind

them,I’m beggingyou”

“Iwilldoanythingtofindthem”Iwalk

him outit’schillyoutsideanddark.

Winteriscreepingin.

“GivemeMwangi’sphonenumber”I

givehim thenumberandhesavethem

“Don’tworryIwillfindthem”Herubsby

armsproducingheat.

“Itrustyou”Hepullsmecloserandwe

shareapassionatekissthatleavesme

drencheddownthere.



“Iwillcallyouyezwa”Inodwithmyhead

suddenlymyvoiceislost,thingsthis

mandoestome.Hehugsmeforthe

lasttimeandgetinhiscar.Hehoot

onceanddriveoff.

-

ThemoredayspassesbyIfeellikethe

slimmerchancesIwilleverseemy

daughteragain.It’sbeenaweeksince

mom tookoffwithmymoonlight.I’m so

scaredIthoughtbynowshewillbe

found.DadandmalumeKhuzaniare

workingtogethertofindherandIreally



appreciatethat.Ijustwishtheycanfind

them already.ThiswaitingiskillingmeI

havethesewhatif’sthatI’m tryinghard

topushatthebackofmymind.Ifeel

likeeachdaywithoutthegoodnewsof

mydaughterbeingfound,thedarkerit

getsinthishole.MalumeSoxisnot

helpingthesituation,he’ssoadamant

thatI’m keepinghisdaughterawayfrom

him.Ireallydon’tunderstandhowthat

man’sheadworks,forsomereason

ungishintshelenjebutheyit’sbeen4

yearspeoplechange.Thenthere’s

Lwenkosisigh!Ihaven’tseenhim ever

sincethatdayandheneverevengave

meachancetoexplaineverythingto



him.Hejustdashedoutleavingwithmy

heart.HonestlymalumeSoxwasoutof

lineIwantedtotellLwenkosimyselfand

onmyownterms.Maybeit’sforthe

bestthathechosetostayawayfrom

mesothatIcanalsolearntoaccept

thatwecanneverbetogetherandhe

hassomeoneinhislife.

“Baby”

“Mommy”Isaywithahoarsevoicefrom

allthecrying

“Youhavebeeninthisbedforthewhole

weeknowyouneedtogetoutandhave

abath”YesIhaven’tcleanedmyselffor



thewholeweekandIhaven’tdown

anythingnorhaveItakenmypills.I

knowthatjustirresponsibleofmebut

heyI’m justexhaustedokayI’m

emotionally,physicallyandmentally

exhaustedfrom allthisdramaand

constantpaininmylife.Ijustwant

peace,canIhavepeaceplease.She

pullstheblanketsaway

“Mom!”

“MirapleaseIcan’twatchyoudrowning

likethis.It’skillingmebabypleasetell

mewhatIshoulddo?”Hervoiceis

breaking,it’stakingsomuchofhernot

tobreakdown.Iknowseeingmelike

thisisbreakingherapartbecauseit’s



actuallyherfirstwitnessingmeinthis

state.

“NothingMom,justletmebeplease”

“Ican’tOkay,youaremydaughter.I

havetodosomethingbutIdon’tknow

whatandyouarenotmeetingmehalf

way”

“Iwillbefinemom andpleasedon’t

worryIwon’tkillmyself”Ioverhearddad

tellinghersheshouldkeepaneyeonme

soshe’sscaredandIhatethatI’m

suicidal.Herscentfillsmynostrilsas

shewrapsmeinherarms.

“TalktomeatleastmyMiracle”

“Andsaywhatmom?”



“Anythinginyourmind,tellmehowyou

feel”Isigh

“I’m scaredmamawhatifweneverfind

them?”Iconfess

“OhmybabyKhuzaniwillfindthem he’s

doingeverythinghecan.Hefoundyou

hewillalsofindKamariadon’tworry”

“Ittookhim 4yearsmom,whatifmama

asksSpidertohelpherescapethe

countrytheyarefamilyrightandSpider

willdoanythingtohurtus.OhGodmy

moonlight.Howcouldmom dothisto

me?IknowthatIwasneverinvolvedin

raisingKamariaandshewasbutLord

knowshowmuchIwantedtotakepart



inraisingmydaughter,itwashard

mama.Iwasscared,brokenand

confused.Irememberhowsheuseto

crywhenIwasholdingherinmyarms

andmom saidbabiescansenseiftheir

mothersarenotokayemotionally.Her

crywasbreakingmyheartintotwo

halvesandIknewthatIwasfarfrom

beingalrightemotionallysoIallowed

mamatobehandsonandtakecareof

mymoonlight.Iwantedmydaughterto

feellove,warmthandcarethatIknewI

wasn’tgoingtobeabletogiveherin

thatstateIwasdoesthatmakemea

badmom?DoyouthinkImadeawrong

decisionbyallowingmom todo



everythingandnevergavemyselfa

chancetolearnhowtotakeofmy

daughterIhaveneverevenchangedher

diapersmamadoyouthinkI’m a

horriblemom”

“Ohmybabynoyouarenotabadmom.

Youdidwhatbestatthattimeformy

granddaughter.Youknewyouwouldn’t

managetocopetotakecareofherand

I’m gladthatCabangilewastherefor

youandmygranddaughter.I’m proudof

yousweetheartfuthingiyakuthanda

yezwa”(andIloveyou)Iwipemytears

buttheykeepfallingonherbreast

“Idon’tknowhowIsurvivedthe4yours

withoutyou,woman.Youknowthe4



yearsIspentwithoutyou,Irealizedthat

Iwillneverbereadytoloseyou.I

missedyoueverysingledaymommy.I

knowthatourrelationshipisnotwhatit

usedtobebefore,everythingchanged

aftertheabusebutmywishistowork

onit.Imissyoumom,Imissourgossip

aboutauntNomaandherinlaws”We

giggle

“Imissjokingaroundwithyou,Imiss

ourpamperingsessions,Imisslistening

toyoureadingabookforme,Imiss

singingtogether,Imissbingingon

Netflixandstuffingourselveswithjunk,I

misscookingwithyou,Imissour

shoppingsessions,Imissmatching



clotheswithyou,Imissdrinkingwine

withyoueventhoughyouenduphaving

thebottlebyyourselfandletmehave

oneglass”Ichuckleasmyminddriftto

thosebeautifulmoments

“Imissusmom”shesniffsshe’scrying

ohmypoormommy.

“I’m sorrysweetheart,it’sallmyfault

thatwesomehowdriftedapart.I

promisethatIwillnevereverallow

anythingtocomebetweenusdoyou

hearme”

“Yesmama”

“It’syou,meandKamariaalltheway”I

smilefaintly



“Doyouthinktheywillbefound?”

“OfcourseItrustK”

“Kwho’sthatnow?”

“Khuzani”mmmkKneh

“Baby”

“Mommy”

“Canyoudomeafavour?”

“Anythingforyoumom”

“Let’sgohavelunchatanyplaceyou

want”Thiswomanthough

“Pleasebabyjustyouandme”Isigh

“Okaylet’s”

“Thankyousomuchnowlet’sgetyou



cleanedup”shehelpmeoutofthebed

andguidemetothebathroom.It’shalf

anhourlatewearedoneandreadyto

go.

“Anisebahlenjebantwanabami”(y’all

arebeautifulmychildren)Gogosays

“Thankyou”Mom andIsayatthetime.

“WewillseeyouMama”mom says

“Okaysis”Weheadoutanddrivetothe

mall.Mom issingingalonggospel.

“Don’tyouhavebettermusic?”

“What’swrongwithGospel?”

“Boring”

“Weeeawaziluthoyazwena”



“ThankGodIhavemyownears”

“UnfortunatelythisisthemusicIhave

here”

“Remindmetobringmyphonenext

timeyerrr,yazKhumalohadtastewhen

itcametomusic”Shelaughs

“OhpleaseKhumalowaslisteningto

SjavawholistentoSjavavele”Ilaugh

“Mom youarejealousSjavadoesitfor

almosteveryone”

“Haisukamaybeifhecancuthishair

andtrim hisbearedhewillsingbetter”I

burstintolaughter

“Youaresomeanmama”Shegiggles.

Therestofthedriveisfilledwithjokes



andlaughter.IchooseMcDonald’sI

can’trememberthelastIatethere.

GoshImisstheirfries.Wearesitting

andwaitingforourfood.

“Mama”

“Baby”

“Iloveyouneverdoubtthatandalways

knowthatyouarethebestmommyin

thewholeworld.”

“Ohbaby”shetakesmyhandsintohers

andkissesthem.Herphoneringsso

sheletsgoofmyhands

“K...I’m okayyou…..shewillbeokay,I

managedtogetheroutofbedtodaywe

atthemall….yeahI’m alsohappy….K!”



Shegiggles“Imissyoutoo…sure….”she

laughs“okaysorrybyeDaddyK”HeheI

wasstillsurprisedbyKkantithere’salso

DaddyK.I’m shook!

“Uhm wherewerewe”Icanhearasmile

inhervoice.Ourfoodcomesandwedig

in

“SoDaddyKhuh”Shecoughscausing

metolaugh

“Uthuswayini?”

“Let’seatthefoodisgettingcold”I

laugh

“YouknowIlovemyburgerscoldunlike

youwhowantthem warm sotellme

howdidyougettoDaddyKam Iwrong



tothinkyoushouldhatethisman

becausehe’sbehindeverythingthat

happened”Ihearherareleasingasigh

“Youarerightsweetheart”Sheletmeon

howshewasinsultinghim everydaybut

heneverstoppedshowingsupportand

remorse.

“Isee”

“Iwantyoutogivehim achancebaby

please,Iwon’tforceyoutoaccepthim

butalittlechancewon’thurt”Isigh

“Iseehemeansalottoyou”

“IthinkIlovehim”Ichuckle

“Youthink”



“Idon’tknowMiraallofthisisscaring

me”

“Whendidyoutwostartdatingkanti?”

“Aweekandfewdaysago”

“Sofor4yearsyouhaven’thadsex”

“Aywenauyabhedamanje”Igiggle

“Iwasjustaskingmom I’m sureyouare

virginnow”

“Ngikukhabe!”Ichortle.

Ididn’tthinkIwillenjoyspendingtime

withmymom likethis.She’sreally

lightingupmymood.Oncewearedone

witheatingwegotowatchamovie,

aftermoviesweheadbackhome.The



freshairisreallywhatIneeded.Ifeela

lotbetternowthankstomommy

dearest.It’saround7pm andIdecideto

haveanearlynight.Ihearmyphone

ringingasI’m deepintomyslumber.I

curseandanswerit

“Yini”(What)

“Iwokeyouup”myheartskipsabeatat

thesoundofhisvoice

“Yes”

“I’m sorrypleaseopenthewindow”

“Huh”

“Openyourbedroom windowDollface”I

rolloutofbedandfindmywaytothe

window.Iopenitandhisscentfillsmy



nostrilsmakingmeweakintheknees.

“Lwenkosi,whatareyoudoinghere?”

It’scomesoutasawhisper.His

presencetakesmybreathaway.

“MoveasideIwanttojumpin”Thisboy

iscrazybutIdoashesays.The

momentheisinsidehepullsmeinhis

armsandholdmefordearlife

“Imissyousomuch”Iholdhim tightly

likeIwillneverlethim go.He’stakingall

myscentinhisnostrils.

“Imissyoutoo”Hepullsmebackand

plantsapeckonmyforehead.

“Whatareyoudoinghereinthemiddle

ofthenight?”Ihalfshout



“Don’tshoutyourmom andgrannywill

hearus.It’snotinthemiddleofthe

nightit’s11:00pm”

“HayimaanLwenkosi,youcan’t

disappearonmeforaweekandcome

backsungenangamawindow”Hesighs

“I’m sorryaboutthatsweetheart.”He

scoopsmeupandplacesmeinthebed

“Iwilllockyourdoorjusttobesafe”He

sayswalkingawaythenhecomesback.

I’m notsurewhathe’sdoingbutfew

secondsIhearhim gettingnexttome

andpullmetohisbarechest.I

rememberthathecan’tsleepwith

clothesonwaitdoesitmeanhe’s



sleepinghere?

“Lwenkosidon’ttellmeyouareplanning

tosleephere”

”Iwillleavebeforeyourmom andgrams

wakesup.”

“Noyoucan’tdothat”

“Pleasedon’tmakemego”Isigh

honestlyIhavemissedhim somuch.

“Youbettermakesuremymom orgogo

doesn’tseeyou”

“Ofcoursesweetheart”Westayinthat

positioninsilence.Icanfeelhisheart

beatinghardagainstmyhead

“Youcanhearit?”



“Hearwhat?”

“Myheart,howhardit’sbeating?”

“Yes”

“It’sdoesthatwhenI’m onlywithyou”

“Lwe….”

“Shhit’sokay”Comfortablesilence

passesusagainuntilhebreaksit

“I’m sorryforleavinglikethatandnever

givingyouachancetoexplainnotthat

youowemeanyexplanationbutIwould

haveappreciatedifyoutoldme”Isigh

“IknowandI’m sorryyouhadtofound

outlikethat.Iwasgoingtotellyou

LwenkosiIcouldn’tusethatdaywe



spenttogethertotellyou.Itwouldhave

ruinedthespecialmomentwehad

togetherafter4yearswithoutseeing

eachother.”Heheavesasigh

“Iwon’tliemydollfaceIfeltmyheart

shreddingintopiecesbutarealization

hitmehardthatifonlyIwasupfront

withyouthemomentIfellinlovewith

younoneofthiswouldhavehappened.

IfIdidn’thurtyou,youwouldn’thavehad

tofindcomfortinanotherman’sarms.

It’sallonmekuthiwauzenzile

akakhalelwa.”Hechucklesbitterly

“Don’tblameyourselfformymistakes

Lwenkosi.I’m theonewhoshouldn’t

havesleptwithmalumeSox.Ihurtyou



sobadandI’m sorryforthat”

“Mirawhyareyoudownplayingyour

feelings?IhurtyoufirstandIdeserved

that….”

“Lwenkosi…”Hecutsmeshot

“HayiMiraIlovehowselflessyouare

butit’sannoyingsometimes!You

alwaysputotherpeople’sfeelings

beforeyours,youalwaysapologizeeven

whenyouarenotsupposedtoapologize.

Lalelasthandwasamiyoudon’towe

anyoneanythingvha?Don’ttakeother

people’sfaultsandpaintitonyou.You

arenotJesusangekeufeleizono

zabanyeabantu.Acknowledgeyour



mistakesonlydon’ttakethefallwhen

it’sunnecessary.Putyourselffirst

beforeanyoneelse.Iwon’tsithereand

crucifyyouforsleepingwithSoxas

muchasithurtme,whenIknowI’m also

notperfect.Ihavemyweaknesses

whicharedrugs.Wedealwithpain

differentlybutwhat’simportantisforus

tobeawareoftheconsequencesthen

makeadecisionifthat’showwewantto

dealwithourpain.YazthewayIwasso

angryatdadwhenhecheatedonmama

butIwasangrieratmom forforgiving

him.Thedayyouwalkedinmylife,you

changedthewayIviewthingsinmore

waysthanone.Youmademerealize



thatwhenyoulovesomeoneyoulook

beyondtheirflawsanddisabilities.You

lovetheirnakedsoulwithoutany

limitations.”Wowthatwasmouthful

“I’m sorrythatIdisappearedonyoufora

weekIcanimaginewhatyouaregoing

throughrightnowbutIwantyouto

knowthatI’m hereforyoualwaysjust

leanonme.Itrustmyuncletobring

backthelittleonesafeandsound.”Oh

boyIswearmyheartmelts

“Thankyousomuchcuddlecakes,you

havenoIdeahowmuchitmeanstome

tohearthatcomingfrom you”

“Istillgotyouyezwa”Inodwithmyhead



andhekissesmyforehead

“What’shername?”

“Kamaria”

“Whatdoesthatmean”

“Brightasamoonorlikeamoon”

“Beautifulname.Ourmoonlightwill

comeback”Ican’thelpagrinthat

breaksacrossmyface,Iwanttoask

him abouthisgirlfriendbutIdon’twant

tospoilthismomentletmejustenjoyit.

Ifeelhisfingersrunningthroughmyhair

causingmetomoan.

“Don’tmoan”

“Butitfeelssogoodnje”



“Wedon’twanttowakethesnakedo

we”Igiggleandfiddlemyhandunder

blanketstogetthefeelofhissnakeit’s

beenyearsIevenforgothowitfeelslike.

IgaspwhenIgetholdofit,damnhe’s

hardandfeelsbiggerthanthelasttimeI

feltit.Hemoanssoftly.

“Cuddlecakes”

“Mmh”

“Thanks”

“Forwhat?”

“Forcomingandbeinghere,itreally

meansalottome”

“I’vegotyou”HekissesmyhairIholdon

tohim fordearlifelisteningtothebeat



ofhisheart.Thisfeelsgood,Iwishit

canlastforever.Ifeelmyselffallinginto

slumberashehisfingersmassagesmy

sculp.

“Mira!Baby!Mira!!”

I’m wokenupbymom bangingmydoor

mindyouI’m wrappedinLwenkosi’s

arms.He’sevensnoringlightly.

“Mama!”

“Babyyouareokay?”

“Yesmama,I’m fine”

“Whythedoorislockedopenup”oh

God

“Uhm okay!”IshakeLwenkosi



“Mmh”

“Youneedtogomom wanttogetin”He

mumblesincoherentthings.

“Lwenkosipleasewakeup”Hedoesthe

samethinggoshIfeellikepunchinghim.

“Lwandlelwenkosithehouseisburning”

Iwhisperinhisearhejumps,Ilaugh

softly

“Arghmaanbabyyazbengiphupha

kamnandikanjanbengisathingiyalifaka

lakuwe”Hesoundsmad,Igiggle

“Sorrybutmom isoutsideyouneedgo

please”

“Mirawhat’stakingsolong?”Mom says



“Shit!”HecurseandIhearhim jumping

offthebedtogetdressedofcourse.

“HaveabeautifuldaylikeyourselfMiss

MthimkhuluandknowthatI’m justa

phonecallaway”

“Thankyoucuddlecakes”Heplantsa

peckonmylips

“Bye”WhydoIfeelsadnowthathe’s

going.WhatwasIexpectingarghIroll

outofbedandfindmywaytothedoor

andunlockit.Themomentshewalksin

shesqueezesmeinherarms.

“Godyouscaredme”

“ItoldyounjethatIwon’tkillmyself,you

havetorelaxmommy”



“Youneverlockyourdoor”

“Uhm wellyeah”

“Sowhywasyourdoorlocked”

“Uhm I..Iwantedtoseeifthekeyisstill

workingyouknowlikeitcanstilllock

youknow”whatastupidexcuse.

“NoIdon’tknow,Mirapleasedon’tdo

somethingstupidmychild”

“Iwon’tmom trustme”

“Breakfastisready”

“Letmewashmyfaceandbrushmy

teeth”guesswhat,sheguidemetothe

bathroom andwatchmewashmyface

andbrushmyteeth.NowIfeelreally



badthatshethinksIwasplanningtokill

myself.OnceI’m donewitheverything

wemakeourwaytothediningroom

“Nunuza”

“MorningGogo”Isitdownandmom

dishesupformeandgivesmemyfood

“Howareyoufeelingtodaysis?”

“I’m okayIguess”

“Godiswithusalwayshavefaith”we

eatinoveralightchatter.IthinkI’m

slowlybutsurelylettinggoofmyanger

towardsgogo.Wehearabuzzerand

mom saysshewillattendit.Seconds

laterIheardad’sandmalumeK’svoices

beforetheymaketheirwayin.



“Mommy!”myheartleapwithjoy.I

standupinthatmoment.Shethrows

herselfinmyarmsIpickherupand

plantkissesalloverherfacemakingher

giggle

“Pumpkinmommymissedyouso

much!”

“Imissyoutoomommy”Ibreatheinher

babyscentohlordthankyou.

“Wefoundthem sweetheart”

“ThankyouDaddy.Where’smom?”

“She’sashamedtocomeherebutIwill

bringherlater”

“Pleasetellherthatshehasnothingto

beashamedof,wetrulyunderstand”



mom says

“She’ssobeautifulmaan,helloKamina

cometokhokho”GogosaystoKamaria

“Whoareyou?”Yepthat’smylittleloud

mouth

”She’smymom’smommy.”

“Yourmom thescaryone”Ichuckle

“Whydoyousayshe’sscary?”

“Shewasangryandscreaming,she’s

scarylikeadragonmommy”Igiggle

“Heysweetheartgrandmadidn’tmeant

toscareyouokay.Shelovesyouso

much,I’m sorry”mom says

“It’sokayIforgiveyoubecauseyouare



mydragongranny”Welaugh

“CometoKhokhoKamina”Gogosays

“I’m notKamina,I’m Kamaria”Weshare

laughter

“Ohsorrynunu”

“Gotogreetmygogo”

“IzaKhamina”

“I’m KamarianotKamina.SayKa.”

“Ka”gogosaysafter

“ma.”

“ma”

“ria”

“na”



“Nooooorainotnasayrai”

“Na”Idon’tknowifgogoisdoingiton

purposeorshereallycan’tsayitatthat

momentmydaughterisirritatedasfuck

whilewearegiggling

“Muujizaunjanikantiugogowakho”We

aredeadwithlaughter.Youseehowshe

justlightsupeverything.

CHAPTER45

“Howismyherotoday?”Helooksatme

andflashesoneofhiskneesweakening

smile.

“I’m okayandyoumyjaan?”



“I’m beyondhappyyoukeepfulfillingmy

jarofhappinessMritsoverflowingright

now”

“YoumightaswellgetawholeJojotank

becauseIt’sonlythebeginning”Igiggle

“Jojotankhuh”Henodswigglinghis

eyebrows.Iswearhemakesmegiddy

likeateenager.Hetakesmyhandinto

hisandkissesit

“Thankyouforfindingmy

granddaughterIdon’tknowwhatIwould

havedonewithoutyou.”

“It’smyjobsnookumstotakecareof

ourfamily”Icanthelpagrinthatbreaks

acrossmylips.Helooksdeepintomy



eyesasifhe’ssearchingformynaked

soul.

“YouaresobeautifulNokubonga”Its

feelsweirdyetsobeautifulhearinghim

sayingmyfullname

“YouarenotbadyourselfMrMsimango”

“OhpleasewomanjustsayitngimuhleI

know”Hesayswithsomuchprideand

confidenceIcanthelpbutlaugh

“Youarefullofyourself”

“It’scalledselfconfidence”

“Itsactuallycalledarrogance”

“I…”Hisphonedisturbshim from

finishinghissentence.Hetakesitand



answerit.

“Sure...what?...howdidthathappened!...

yazuyisahlamasothuviwena!Nx”He

hangsup.I’m temptedtolaughisiphi

esinyeisihlamangaphandlekwesothuvi

buthe’sangryIdon’twanttomakehim

moreangry.

“Heywhat’swrong”

“It’snothingIcan’thandle.Ineedtogo”

Heplaceshishandonthesideofmy

faceandIclosemyeyesmomentarily

leaningagainstit.

“Thankyouonceagain”Hepullsmeby

myneckandclaim mylips.Ohhis

kissesalwaysleavesmewetand



pantingforme.

“GoandbondwithyourgranddaughterI

willcallyoulater”

“Okay”IsaybreathlesslyI’m still

recoveringfrom thekiss.Hechuckles

andgetoutofhiscartoopenmydoor.I

stepoutcarefullyandheclosesitbefore

allowingmetosinkinhisarms.

“Iloveyou”Hesays,Ipullback

“Drivesafe”

“Always”Hekissesmyforeheadthen

watchesmewalktothegateandmake

mywayin,headingtothehouse.I’m

welcomedbyKamaria’sgigglesasMira

ticklesher.



“Muujiza...stop...it!”shesaysbetween

hergigglesbutMiraishearingnone.I

smilethisissobeautiful.

“Dragon..grandma..Muujiza..is..

tickling..me”shesaysbreathlessly

“HayimaanMirastopticklingmy

granddaughter”shestopsandcuddle

herdaughter

“MalumeKisgone”

“Yes”IsayasImakemywaytothem

andjointhem.

“Heseemsgoodinfindingmissing

peoplehey”

“Yeahheis...comeherebabygirl”Isay

toKamaria’s,shewigglesherselfoutof



hermom’sembraceandcomestome.I

pickherupandpullhertomylapbefore

squeezingherintomyarms.Tears

pricklesinmyeyes.It’shurtsthatIlost4

yearsoftheirlife.

“Youaresqueezingmetootightdragon

granny”Ichuckleandpullherback.

“Usiliadragongranny”Shewipesmy

tearthathadescapedwithhertiny

hands

“It’sokayyoucansqueezemeastight

asyouwantthen”Ismileandmytears

fallinvoluntarily.

“Muujizagrannyiscrying”Thepainin

hervoicecan’tbemissedisn’tshecute



“I’m notcryingbecauseIm hurt

sweetheartbutI’m happytomeetyou”

shesmileswidelyshe’ssobeautifuland

shelooksexactlylikeMira.

“I’m alsohappymydragongranny,

mommy’sheartwasalwayssore

becauseshemissedyousomuch”oh

lordthischildisjustmakingme

emotionalnjeshe’ssoadorableand

smart.

“Imissedyoubothsomuch...Iloveyou

princess”

“Iloveyoutoodragongranny”Ichuckle

andhugher.

“She’ssobeautifulisn’tshe?”Mirasays



“Yesinsideandoutsideyouareblessed

mychild.Shejustremindsmeofyou

whenyouwereababy.She‘syour

replicaonewouldswearyoumadeher

alone”IseeasmileonmydaughterI

haven’tseeneversinceshecameback.

Youcantellthatthislittleonehereisher

world.

“WhatdoesKamariameans”

“Brightasmoonorlikeamoon”

“Beautiful”Mymom joinsusandwe

spendthewholedaytogetherbonding.I

havemy3favoritegirlsrightnexttome,

pricelessmomenteverItellyou.Itsjust

afterIfinishedcookingsupperwiththe



“help”ofmygranddaughterwhenMr

andMrsMwangiarrives.

“Mommy!”Kamariascreamsandhugs

Cabangile’slegswhohepickherupand

kissesher

“Heybabyareyougood?”

“YesIwascookingwithMuujiza’s

mom...meetmydragongranny

mommy”shepointsatmewithhertiny

finger.

“HelloKam’sdragongranny”Weshare

laughter

“Pleasecomethisside”Ileadthem to

thelivingroom andthemomentmy

mom’seyeslayonCabaangerflashes



acrossherface.IgiveheraneyeIhope

shedoesn’tcausedramaI’m notupfor

it.WesitdownandtheMwangi’sgreet

mymom andMira.

“Idon’tknowwheretobeginI’m so

ashamed.MuujizamychildIapologize

forthepainIputyouthroughIwasn’t

thinking.Iwassoscaredtoloseyou

guysandI…”sheburstintotears

“It’sokaysis”Ipullhertomyarmssince

I’m sittingnexttoher

“Noit’snotokaywhatIdidwasselfish

andcruel!HowcouldIputyouguys

throughthisespeciallytoyouMuujiza

afterIwatchedyoumychilddrowningin



depressionandknowingthatKamariais

youronlyreasonwhyareyouholdingon

tolife.I’m nodifferentfrom Skhumbuzo.

Iwanttoapologizefrom thedeepestof

myheart.”Ifeelforthiswomanreally.I

can’tevenbegintoimaginehowit’slike

tonotbeabletodooneofthemost

importantthingyouaresupposedtodo

asawoman

“It’sokaymom Ireallyunderstoodthe

painyouaregrowingthroughandIwant

youtoknowthatnothingisgoingto

change.Wearestillyourchildrenas

muchaswearemoms.Youraisedusas

yourchildrenandforthatIwillforever

begratefulmom.Yazsomewomanout



therefailtolovetheirownchildrenand

someabusesthem butyoumama..you

gaveusallyourbestloveamother

couldgivetoherchildren.Idon’tknow

whatIwouldhavedonewithoutyou

mamaandyoudad.Icamewithtoo

muchbaggageanddangerinyourlives

butnevernotevenoncehadyou

complained.Honestlyitwasbadenough

thatyouhadtotakecareofmeand

protectmewhilefearingforyourlives

kantitherewasalsoanotherburden

growinginmytummy.Itwasjusttoo

muchnje”mydaughtersays

“YouwereneverabaggagenorKamaria

wasMuujiza.Youwereablessing,you



arestillablessinginourlives.Yougave

usachancetofeelparenthoodbaby

andforthatwearesograteful.Iknow

thatitwillbehardforyoutotrustme

afterthisbutIwilldowhateverit’stakes

towinyourtrustbackbaby.Please

forgiveme...allofyouKhumalofamilyI

deeplyapologize”

“Weforgiveyousiswearefamilynow.I

canneverthankyouenoughforraising

mychildrenasyourown.It’sacruel

worldoutwhenpeoplehelpyou

nowadaystheyturntohaveulteria

motives”Isay

“Truethatmama,thankyousomuchfor

remainingloyaltoyourselfaswellasto



meandmydaughter.Dadyouneversaw

agirlyoucouldusetofulfillyoursexual

desires.Mom youneversawyourslave

orbabymakingmachineconsideringthe

situationathand.Youtreatedmelikea

princessandforthatngiyabonga

kakhulu.Maythelordgrantyouboth

yourheartdesires.Iloveyousomuch”

I’m aproudmom mydaughterhas

grownsomuch.Thismomentrighthere

issoemotionalandweareallteary

includingmymom.

“Okaynomoretearsnowlet’sbehappy.

DoyouwantanythingtodrinkMrand

MrsMwangi”IsayasIwipemytears

“Nowearefinesisthankyou”Caba



says

“Okayatleasthavedinnerwithus”

“Andnowearenottakingnoasan

answer”Miraadds

“Ahwellwearehavingdinnerhere”I

smile

“Ican’twaittotasteKamina’scooking”

“I’m notKaminaI’m KamariaKhokho”

Shesayscheekilyandweburstinto

laughter.at7pm Isetupthediningtable

andwheneverythingissetIcall

everyoneandwegatheraroundthe

table.Mom graceourfoodIdishupfor

mymom,myselfandMirawhileCaba

dishesupforherhusband,Kamariaand



herself.Weeatoverwarm chatter.I

knowIoncesaidthisandI’m goingto

repeat,theMwangi’saregoodpeople

shame.OncewearedoneIcollect

dishesandCabainsisttohelpmewash

them.

“Youreallydon’thaveto”

“ButIwanttothankyouforyour

kindnessafterwhatIdidanddinnerof

course”Ismile

“Forgiveyourselfandmoveon”she

smilesfaintly.Comfortablesilence

passesbyaswewashthedishes.I’m

washingandshe’swiping.

“Youhaveabeautifuldaughterandyou



shouldbeproudofyourself”Ismile

“YeahIam andallthepainand

complicationsduringthepregnancywas

worthit”

“Icanimagine”

“I’m sorryI…”

“Noyoudon’thavetobesorryI

understand.JustbecauseIcan’thave

childrendoesn’tmeanIshouldget

offendedwhenmotherssharetheir

experiences.”Isigh

“What’sreallyistheconditionifyou

don’tmindmeasking”

“Iwasdiagnosedwithendometriosis”



“Soitcantbecured”sheshakesher

headno.

“Endometriosisisanincurablebut

manageablegynecologicalcondition.

Endometrialtissueconsistsofgland,

bloodcells,andconnectivetissue.It

normallygrowsintheuterus,toprepare

theliningofthewombforovulation.

Endometrialimplantsarebuildupsof

endometrialtissuethatgrowin

locationsoutsidetheuterus.Whenthey

growoutsidetheuterus,thisiscalled

endometriosis.Theycandevelop

anywhereinthebody,buttheyusually

occurinthepelvicarea.Thetreatment

wasn’teffectivesoIhadtogounder



surgery”

“I’m sosorrysis”

“YouknowthedayIfoundout

NokubongawhyJacobandIcouldn’tfall

pregnantandthatwecan’thavechildren

naturallyIwasbeyondcrushed”she

blinksbackhertearsandheavesasigh

“Thenthedoctorrecommendedvitro

fertilization(IVF).It’snotanideal

solutionbutatleastIthoughtIcouldget

tocarrymychildyouknoweventhough

hewon’tbeconceivednaturally.Wellwe

decidedtogiveitatrywewereso

hopefulandmyhusbandwasvery

supportive.IthoughtfinallyIcouldgive



him anheir,Icouldhaveachildofmy

ownbuttheIVFwasn’tsuccessful”

“OhCabaI’m sorry”

“Wewereshatteredbutwedidn’tgiveup.

Wetriedagainandagainbutwekept

gettingthesameresult.Thedoctortold

usthatit’susuallytakessixattemptsfor

IVFtobesuccessfulbutIwastiredof

havinghighhopeandbedisappointed

overandover.Iwastiredofseeingmy

husbandhurtinganddisappointedevery

timeweweretoldIVFwasn’tsuccessful.

IwastiredofeverythingIfeltlikea

failureofwoman,afailureofawife.I

feltlikeI’m alessofawoman.

EverythingwasjusttoomuchIsank



deepintodepression.Icouldn’t

understandIstilldon’tunderstandhow

canGoddenymeoneofthemost

importantthingawomancoulddowith

theirbody.”Hertearsstream downher

facemyheartsinks.Iputtheplateinthe

sinkandpullhertomyarms.Idon’t

knowwhattosaytohertomakeherfeel

betterIwishIcandosomethingforher.

Shecalmsdownafterawhileandwipes

hertears

“I’m sorry….”

“Don’tit’sokaytocryIknowthatwe

justmetbutI’m hereforyou”

“Thankyousomuchit’smeansalot



from me”

“Iwilcarryonwiththedishes…”

“StopitsisIwillbefinemeetingMuujiza

andKamariamademeacceptmy

situationit’sjustthatthethoughtof

losingthem triggeredthepain”

“Iunderstandsis”Wecontinuewith

dishesinsilenceuntilIdecidetobreakit.

“CanItellyouwhatIthink”

“Yes”

“Ithinkyoushouldtrythisonelasttime

maybeitmightbesuccessful”

“NonoIwon’tNokubongaIdon’twant

togothroughthatroadagainand



wastingmoney”

“ComeonCabayouonlytried3times

whichmeansthere’sstill3morewho

knowsmaybethisfourthchanceitcould

work.”

“IsaidNo!!!”Isigh

“I’m sorrytoshout”

“NoI’m sorrytointerfereitjustthatI

wantyousobadtobehappyyou

deserveit.”

“Whatifitdoesn’tbecomesuccessful

aswell”

“WhatifitdoesCaba?Whatifthisfourth

chanceistheonlychanceyouneed”



“Idon’tknowIreallydon’tknow”

“Justthinkaboutit”shesighsheavily.I

wishsheagreesandgiveitatry,who

knowsmaybeitcouldwork.Abitlate

theysaytheirgoodbyesandpromiseto

bringKamaria’sclothestomorrow.After

theyleftweretiretobed.

-

Im wokenupbytinyfingerspokingmy

nostrilsandwetkissesallovermyface.

“Uhm mh!”

“WakeupMommy!It’smorning!”She



screamsgoshthischildwhyisshe

screaming!ThisisoneofthereasonI

don’twanttosleepwithKamaria.She’s

anearlybirdandwhenshe’sawakeall

ofushavetowakeupargh.

“Muujiza!Mujiza!Mujiza!”Ihearthebed

movingandIknowthatshe’sjumping

upanddown.

“Kamariamaan!”shegigglesandIhear

mom joiningher.

“Mom pleasetakethischildyerrr”

“Sekusilesthandwasamiwakeup”argh

“Morningdragongranny”

“Morningsweethearthowareyou”



“I’m notfinedragongogoMuuijizawas

fartingthewholenightyooo.I’m

sleepingwithyoutonight”mom burst

intolaughter

“Youarelyingwena!”Isay

“Iswear!”Arghthischildsheistheone

whowaspollutingtheair,shefartsa

lotwhensheatecookies.Duringour

bondingsessionyesterdaymom

couldn’tstopspoilingherwithgoodies

andshewenthardoncookiesbecause

shelovesthem.

“Mom Itoldyoutonotgivehertoo

muchcookiesmywholebedroom

smellsKamaria’sfart”mom laughsand



thelittleonejoinsher.

“Comelet’sgomakebreakfastbutfirst

letstartbywashingyourfaceand

brushingteethcupcake”ohnowIcan

breathe.Ihearthem walkingoutjustas

I’m aboutrolloutofbedmyphonerings.

“Hello”

“MissMthimkhuluhowareyou”Ican’ta

smilethatbreaksacrossmyface

“I’m wellandyourselfMrNkosi”

“I’m okay.Howdoesitfeeltohavethe

littleprincessback”

“I’m beyondhappy”

“I’m alsohappydoyouhaveplans



today”

“No”

“Iwillliketospendthewholedaywith

youandlittleoneifit’sokaywithyouof

course”

“Okay”

“Iwillcomepickyouupinanhour”

“Wewillbewaiting”

“SeeyamyDollface”

“Sharp”Ihangupandtrytocalluncle

Soxbutstillhe’sunreachable.Ihave

beencallinghim from yesterdaytolet

him knowthatmoonlighthasbeen

foundbutIcan’treachhim.



“Rocky!”Inasecondhe’slickingmyface

andbarking.It’sbeenawhilesincehe

exercised.I’m gladmydaughterhas

beenfoundbecauseshe’stheonewho

playswithhim.Goldenretrieversare

birdsatheartssotheyliketoplaya

gameoffetchorswim.Theseexercises

makesRockytoadapteasyinanytype

ofhome.Imakemywaytothe

bathroom withRocky.He’sadapting

veryquicklyhereandthegoodthingis

I’m familiarwithmyhomesoIt’seasyto

communicatewithhim.Muffinusedto

helpmefindthingsbeforeIgettothem

butwithRockyit’sslightlydifferent

becausehe’stheonethatbecomesmy



eyes.Heleadsmefrom onedestination

totheother.I’m sureyouaskingyourself

howdoesheknowwheredoIwantto

go?Heisusedtomyeverydayroutine

butwhenI’m goingtoaplacehe’s

doesntknowIdirecthim from one

destinationtotheother.Itakealong

assbathandonceI’m donewithmy

hygieneprocessIheadbacktothe

bedroom andlooksomethingtowearin

mycloset.Duringtheweekmymom

unpackmyluggagesandpackmy

clothesnicelyinmyclosetjusttheway

sheuseto.Ioptforamustardyellow

wrapcroptopandrippedblackjeanwith

brownsandals.IjustletmyhairloseI



haveneverdonemyhairbeforeexcept

relaxingorcurlingthem.Iliketokeepit

justlikethatIlovethefeeloffreshairin

myscalp.Mom andGuguhavetried

countlesstimestomakemedobraids

orwhateveruntiltheygaveup.Speaking

ofGugusigh!Ireallywishwecanmeet

sothatwecantalk.Ifeellikeshe’s

angryatme,whyisshenotcomingto

seemeoransweringmycallsatleast.

It’sbeenaweekandfewdayssinceI

camebackandasmybestfriendsheis

supposedtobetheonetoseemebutI

understand.Itakemyphoneandmake

mywaytothekitchen.It’ssmelling

divinemystomachgrumbles.



“Mommy,dragongrannyandIare

makingpancakes”

“Mmm pleasegivemeone”

“Ha.amommymusughala”welaugh

“MorningGogo”

“Morningsweetheartcomegivesgogoa

kiss”she’spushingitnowbutbecause

I’m inagoodmoodathingimzame.I

kisshercheekandsitonahighchair

nexttoher.

“MrMwangibroughtKamaria’sclothes

herluggageisinmybedroom”

“OhgoodbecauseKamariaandIare

goingout”



“Whereto”mom asks

“ToumhIdon’tknowbutwearegoing

withLwenkosi”

“HaiboMirawhatfor?Lwandlehasa

girlfriendyoudoknowthatnje”

“Iknowmom he’sjusttakingusout

nothingmore.”

“Idon’tIlikethisMirawhydoeshewant

totakeyouout?Iaskedhim ifhe’ssure

aboutmovingonandhesaidhe’ssure

sowhatisallthisnow.”Iswallowhard

“Hawuphelawedon’thavetobe

enemiesmamaespeciallynowthatyou

aredatinguncleKsowegoingtobe

familyvele”



“Mmm Mirayouthinkyouaresmart

huh?”Goshwomandon’tyouthinkI

knowwhatyouaresaying.Iknowokay

butI’m tryingtopushitatthebackof

mymind.

“Iwasjustsayingmom”

“Idon’twantyoutogethurtMiraIthink

it’sbestyoustayawayfrom Lwandleor

anyboyforthatmatter”

“Iknowmom butcanIatleastspend

todaywithhim only,justtogetclosure”

“OkaytodayonlyMiranexttimeIfIsee

youwithhim Iwillkillyoudoyouhear

me”Iswallowhardandnodwithmy

head.Mom finishmakingbreakfastso



weeatatthediningroom overlight

chatter

“Youstillhaven’tbeenabletoreach

Sox”mom asks

“Yes”

“Kantiyiniinkingayalomfanahewas

makingnoiseaboutkeepingmy

daughterthisandthatnowhecan’tbe

reached”Gogosays.NamiI’m confused

what’sgoingon.Anhourlatemom is

donewithbathingmydaughterand

dressingherjustthenLwandlearrives.I

don’tevenwanthim tocomeinsidethe

housebecauseIknowmom willgrillhim.

“Bye!”Isaytothem andwemakeour



wayout.

“‘MyDollface”Hesqueezesmeinhis

armsandIsinkinhisarms.Ohhe

alwayssmellssogoodIhavenoticed

thathe’snolongerskinnynowbuthas

musclesandallwhichmakeshishugs

thebestevenmore.

“Cuddlecakes”Hepullsbackandkisses

myforehead

“Whoisthislittleangeloverhere”

“PumpkinthisLwenkosimyfriendsayhi

tohim”

“Hello”shesayssoftlyheeeunkabican

beshykanti

“Helloangelfaceyouaresobeautiful”



“Thankyou”

“Shelookslikeyouhey”Ismile

“Comelet’sgoplaysomegamesand

havesomeicecream.Doyoulikeice

cream”

“Yesssandcookies!”

“Hayinocookiestoday”

“‘Muujiza”Shewhines

“Nolet’sleave”IsitwithKamariaand

Rockyatthebackseatwhilehe’salone

onthefront.Thedriveisfilledwith

pumpkinblabberingandLwenkosi

laughingnonestop

“DamnsheremindsmeofSnoyaz”



“Neh”Wegiggle

“Theywillgetalongverywell”hesays

andIagreewithhim.Thedayisspent

wellatushakakidsworldandmy

daughterenjoyseveryfunactivitiesuntil

shecomplainsaboutbeingtiredsowe

leaveforLwenkosi’sfavourire

restaurantwhereweenjoyourmeal.

Aftereatinghebuysicecream forus

thenwedrivetotheparkandchillthere.

Hehadbroughtapicnicblanket.Within

asecondKamariaissnoringslightly

shamemybabymustbetired.Some

girlscomeforaselfieIforgotthathe’s

nowacelebrity.Ishouldwatchisifungo

yaz.



“I’m sorryaboutthat”

“ComeonyouareacelebritysoI

understand”honestlyI’m sojealous

thesegirlsdidn’tevenacknowledgeme

alltheywantedisselfieswithhim but

heyI’m nothingtohim tobeginwithwhy

wouldtheyevenacknowledgemeor

maybetheyknowhisgirlfriend.

“Heywajulanjengokwenqondowhile

I’m here”Heliftsmeupwithmychin.

“I’m justthinkingaboutwhatmymom

said”

“Whatdidshesay”Itellhim

“OhIunderstandbuttellmewhatdoyou

wantwena”



“Doesitmatter”

“Ofcourse”

“She’srightLwenkosiIknowinmymind

Ihavetostayawayfrom youbutmy

heartyearnseverysinglemomentwith

you”Iwhisperthelastpart

“Ialsowanttobewithyoueverysingle

secondofthedaymyDollface.”

“ButyouhaveagirlfriendLwenkosiand

usspendingtimetogetherit’snotright

becauseyouandIknowthatthisisnot

morethenjustspendingtimetogether.I

thinkit’sbetterwedon’tseeeachother”

“ThisisunfairMiraIhaven’tseenyou

foryearsnowIhavetostopseeingyou!”



“Youhaveagirlfrienddammit!Wehave

torespecther!!”

“YouthinkIenjoythishuh?YouthinkI

wantthisafterpromisingherthatIwill

neverhurther?YouthinkIwanttodo

thiswhenIknowhowmuchthiswill

breakher?NoIdon’twanttobutI’m in

nocontrolMira.I’m innocontrolofmy

feelingstowardsyou.Theyneverdied

andtheywillneverdie!I’m hypnotized

bythethoughtofyourpresenceinmy

life.Youaretheonlysongthatmyheart

cansing.Youoccupyeachandevery

spaceinmyheart.Myheartdoesn’tbeat

withoutyou.TellmewhattodoMira

whatshouldIdo”Thelastpartcomes



outaswhisper

“Idon’tknowLwenkosiIreallydon’t

know.IhavealwaysknewthatI’m not

overyouhenceInevereventriedto

moveon.IknewthatIwouldn’tcommit

myselftosomeoneelsewhenIhaveyou

imprintedinmysoul.”

“InotherwordsyouaresayingIwas

wrongformovingon?”Ishrug

“Ineverwantedmoveonfrom youbutI

hadtoforthesakeofmysanity,forthe

sakeofmylife,forthesakeofmyfamily.

Youdisappearedonmeandleftme

shatteredandmiserable.Youknowthe

hardestpartisthatI’m theonetoblame.



I’m theonewhobroughtallthispainand

suffering.I’m theonetobeblamedfor

yourdisappearance”Hisvoiceis

breaking.Ipullhim closetomeandhe

presseshisforeheadagainstmine.We

stayinthatpositioninsilencetheonly

soundwecanhearisthebeatingofour

hearts.

“Iloveyousomuch”

“Iloveyoutoo”Iallowmytearstofall.

Hewipesthem withhisthumbsand

capturesmylipsintohis,wekissslowly

andeeplypouringourheartsoutinthe

kiss.



-

It’sbeenaweeksinceIcamebackSox

toldmethatMira’sadoptivemom took

offwiththeirdaughterbuthedoesnot

believethatbecausemom Bongasaid

hewanttokeephim awayfrom his

daughter.Hehasn’tmethisdaughter

butalreadyheisattached.Thisistaking

ahugetollonhim andsomehow

affectingourrelationshipbecausehe’s

hardlyeveraround.I’m alwaysalone

cryingandIhaven’tbeenatvarsityfora

weekIfeeldrained.Imadean

appointmentwithourdoctorat11am.I

onlygotanhourtoleave.I’m on



contraceptivebutIwanttomakesure

thatI’m notpregnant.Ihaveheardalot

ofstoriesaboutwomanwhofall

pregnantwhiletheyareoncontraceptive.

Yesweusedprotectionbutthese

rubbersbreaksright.ThelastthingI

wantistohaveababyofastranger.I’m

havingbreakfastwhilegoingthroughmy

phonewhenSoxmakeshisway

downstairs.Hecamebackdrunklate

night.

“Morningsweetheart”Hekissesthe

backofmyneck

“Morningsthandwasami”Thismanis

everythingtome,he’sallIgotthe

thoughtoflivingwithouthim is



unbearable.

“You’rebreakfastisinthewarmer”

“ThankyoubabyIdon’tknowwhatI

woulddowithoutyou”

“Rememberthatalways”Hetakeshis

breakfastandsitsdown

“WhenwillyougotoseeMirashe’syour

friendGugu”

“I’m notreadytofaceher”

“Oratleastanswerhercalls”

“ShetoldyouI’m notansweringhercalls

,Isee”

“Shemissedyou”

“SoxpleaseI’m stilltryingtogetuseto



thefactthatyouhaveadaughterwith

herjustletmebe.Iwillgoseeherwhen

I’m ready!”

“I’m sorryIdidn’tmeanttoputpressure

onyouandIwanttothankyouonce

againforcomingbackhome.Iloveyou

MaNcube”Ismile

“IloveyoutooDlamini”myphonepings

it’saTwitternotification.Iopenitand

wowit’sapictureofLwandle,Miraand

littlereplicaofMiraatushakakidsworld.

‘LwandlelwenkosiNkosiwhoplays

ManqobainIsifungowithhisprodigal

girlfriendthatoncewonabigsinging

competition4yearsago.Don’ttheylook

cutetogetherwiththeirlittleone’



“Wow”

“Whatisit?”Ipasshim myphone

“Whatthefuckisthis!”Hebangsthe

tableIjumpabitwithfright

“It’sMira…”

“OfcourseIseewhoisit!HeeeMirais

gallivantingwithmydaughterwiththat

prickwhileIthefatherhaven’tseenmy

daughter!”Hegetsup

“Whereareyougoing?”Hedoesn’ttell

mebutwalksaway.Isighandgetup

thenputmyplateinthesink.Iheadup

totakehisothercarkeys.I’m drivingto

thedoctorwithtearsblindingmysight.

DrMkhwanazilet’smein,she’svery



friendly

“Guguhello”shesmileswidely

“HelloDoctor”

“Howareyousis”Itrytoreplybutaloud

sobescapemylips

“Ohpoorthingcomehere”Wesitonthe

smallbedandshecomfortsme.

“What’sgoingontalktome.Is

Mpendulogivingyouproblems”

“Notreally”

“Thenwhatitis?

“IfeellikeI’m goinglosehim tomybest

friend.HesayshelovesmebutIcan

seethathestilllovesmybestfriend”



“Slowdownandtakeadeepbreathe

thentellme”Idoasshesaysand

narrateeverything.

“OhI’m sorryGugubutdoyouknowthat

everythinghappensforareasonandI

thinkyoucomingheregotareasontoo.

Worrynotmychildokay”Isthisherway

ofconsolingmeifsoayshe’sshould

haveshuthermouthnje!

-

Tearsarefallingonmyphonescreenas

Ilookattheirpictureandreadingtweets.



‘Wowthegirlwaspregnantwhenshe

disappeared’

*

‘Isn’tsheblindhowdidshetakecareof

thebaby?’

*

‘HahahaIbetshewantedthedickas

blindassheis’

*

‘IwonderifshewillcontinuetosingI

wouldbehappyifshecontinues.Ilove

hershe’sagreatsinger’

*

‘Theyaresocutetogether’



*

‘Ifeelsorryforhisnewgirlfriendshame’

*

‘Ababydoesn’tkeepamansheshould

stayawayfrom Manqobahehas

someonenow’

*

‘IfIcangetonenightwithhim Iswear

hewillforgetabouthisblindgirl

togetherwithhisnewgirlfriend!’

*

‘Howcanshedisappearforyearsand

keephisdaughterawayfrom him she’s

cruel!’’



*

‘Ilovethem shame.#MiracleSea4rever’

Ithrowmyphoneonthewallandwail

likeababy.HowcouldLwandledothis

tome.Sotheyhaveadaughtertogether?

Whyhedidn’ttellme?

CHAPTER46

IwishtimestandstillwheneverI’m with

myDollfaceit’skillsmethatthisisthe

lastwespendtimetogether.I’m not

preparedtoloseheragainIcan’t,then

ontheothersidethere’sAyanda.How

doItellherthatI’m stillinlovewithMira



withoutbreakingherheart?ImpossibleI

knowandIhatetobetheonetobreak

herheartwhenIpromisedtoprotecther

heartnomatterwhat.ThepastweekI

spentaloneafterfindingoutthatMira

hasadaughterwithSoxmademecome

toarealizationthatnothingwillchange

howIfeelformydollfaceandnoteven

loveitselfcandescribehowIfeelforher.

Knowingtodayit’sourlastdayspent

togetherisforcingmetomakea

decisionIhavebeenrunningawayfrom.

I’m acowardknowbutIdon’tenjoy

hurtingpeopleit’snoteasytobreak

someone’sheartfornogoodreason.It’s

noteasytoseesomeonebreakingapart



becauseofyou.Wehavebeensittingin

mycarforabouta30minutes.Thelittle

princessissleepingonthebackohthat

oneshe’ssocute.I’m soinlovewithher.

“IhavetogonowIdon’twantmom to

gocrazyonyou”

“NehIwillcallyou”

“HayiLwenkosisivumelemenjenomore

contact”

“I’m notstayingawayfrom youMirayou

willseeaboutthat”

“Stopmakingthingshardplease”

“Doyouwanttostayawayfrom me”

“Don’tbelikethatlet’sacceptthingsthe



waytheyare”

“It’ssounfairMirathatwehadto

separatewhenwestillloveeachother”

“Suchislifewewillbestrong”

“YouaregivinguponourloveMirajust

likethat?”

“Whattheretoholdonto?Youhavea

girlfriendLwenkosi.There’ssomeone

youlove,someonewhoyoumakelove

to,someoneyoukiss,someonewhoyou

promisedtotakecareof,someoneyou

introducedtoyourfamilywhichshows

shemeanssomuchtoyou,someone

whoyoubelongtorightnowandthat

personisnotme.Idon’thavetofightfor



youtobeinmylifeLwenkosiifyouwere

meanttobemineyouwillbemineright

now”Herwordsarecuttingdeep

“Youarerightthatsomeoneisnotyou

andshewillneverbeyoubecause

there’sonlyoneMirawhoownsmy

soul”

“Sokahlekahlewhatareyousaying

Lwenkosiyouwantmetocome

betweenthetwoofyou”

“I….”someonebangsthewindow.Ilook

upargit’sthatbastard.

“Miragetoutofthecar!!”Hescreams

webothgetoutofthecar.

“Whatthefuckisyourproblem dude!”



“YeMirahowdareyouallowthisprick

seemydaughterbeforeIevenseeher!

I’m thefathernothim!”

“HeywenahowmanytimesdoIhaveto

tellyoutostoptalkingtomyDollface

likethat!She’snotyourchildyini

ngawe!!”

“ShutupIm nottalkingtoyouasshole!”

“WellI’m talkingtoyoushlama!”

“NgizokukhahlelaLwandlejustbecause

youhavemusclesnowyouthinkI’m

scaredofyou?Ngizokubulalaboy

ngimdalakunawe!”

“ThenstartactingoldMalumeSox!

argh.”Sheopensthedoorandwakesup



Kamaria

“Noit’sfineIwillcarryher”Isay

“Carryherukunuka!!Getaway”He

pushesmeandtakeanalreadyawake

Kamaria.

“IguessIwillseeyouaround”Mirasays

Ismilefaintlyandwatchthem walk

away.Ican’thelpasharppainof

jealousy.Igetinmycaranddrivehome.

I’m welcomedbyaphonethrownrightat

meluckyIcatchit

“Whatthefuckisthis!”Ilookathis

phoneandseeapictureofmyDollface,

myselfandangelface.

“Ihavenoideawhotookthepictureit’s



notme”

“Didn’tItellyoutostayawayfrom Mira

huh!!”

“AndItoldyouIwon’tmalumesoget

usedtoit!”

“Heeyazwenayouthinkyouareaman

nowhuh?Youthinkyoucantalktome

likeI’m yourfriend!Howdareyouspend

timewithMiraknowingyouareapublic

figure!Haveseenyouseenthetweets!

Miradoesn’tneedthismaaan!She’s

dealingwithalot!”

“ManjeminaImustnotlivemylifehayi!

whoevertookthispictureyoumustfind

him orherIwanttosuehim forinvading



myspace!Angithiyouareahacker”He

chucklesandshakeshisheadbefore

chargingformeIdon’tknowwhendid

dadmakehiswayinbuthestopshim.

“Sbalicalm down!”

“Donttellmetocalm downthisboyis

fuckingrude!HetalktomelikeI’m his

friend!Stayawayfrom Mira!”

“Iwon’tstayawayIloveherthisisall

yourfault!Youseparatedmewiththe

loveofmylife!IfMiradidn’tdisappear

wewouldbestilltogether!!Ihateyou

youforthisnowI’m caughtupbetween

twogirlsandIdon’twanthurttothem.

Akungichaziukuphulaabanyeabantu



izinhliziyo!”

“Udakiweyouwerenevergoingtomeet

“yourloveofyourlife”from thefirst

placemoron…”Icuthim off

“Ifyoudidn’tturnagainstKhanyinoneof

thiswouldhavehappened.Whydidn’t

yousticktotheplan?It’sbecauseofyou

sheturnedagainstus!It’sbecauseof

youmydollfacedisappearedonme.I

wouldnthavetoconvincemyselfthatI

shouldmoveonfrom herandfind

someoneelse.Iwouldbeherewithher

maybeKamariawouldbeevenmine!”

“Iwasn’tgoingtowatchBonga…”Icut

him onceagain



“ExactlyyouwentagainstKhanyi

becauseofmom Bonga!Youwere

thinkingwithyourdickandforgotabout

thedangerthatmightoccur!”He

chucklesandshakeshisheadin

disbelief.He’sangrysoam I.Usile

malumesoyenahecanmakemistakes

becauseofthelovehehasformom

BongabutIcan’t.Hadhesticktothe

plannoneofthiswouldhavehappened.

“Onelasttimestayawayfrom Mira!!”He

walksoutfumingwithanger.

“HayikodwanaweLwandleyousaidyou

aresureaboutmovingonandthatwas

nowaytotalktoyourunclelikethat.He

deservesrespect!”Dadsays



Iclickmytoungeandwalkout.I’m

drivingtoAyanda’sapartment.I’m sure

shehasseenthepicture.Ineedto

explainthatKamariaisnotmydaughter

andbehonestaboutmyfeelings

towardsherandMira.Iknockandknock

butshe’snotattendingme.Ihavea

sparekeysoIfetchitinmycarand

openthedoor.

“Yaya!”Iscream asIsearchforherbutI

can’tfindherIseeanoteonthecoffee

table.

“I’m tiredofyourlies!I’m donewithyou!”

-



I’m fumingwithangerandhurtingatthe

sametimehowcouldMiradothis.I’m

thefatherofKamariaIshouldbethe

onetoseeherfirstbeforeanyoneelse

especiallybeforethatprickLwandle.I

don’twanthim nearmydaughter.Isee

hiscarparkingbeforethegateandIlost

itasusualhewanttoplayMrtoughguy.

Thisboythinksjustbecausehe

workoutsnowhecandosomethingto

me.I’m notscaredofhim.ThemomentI

takemydaughterinmyarmsIfeelthis

connection.Yesshelooksalotlikeher

mom butIhavenodoubtthatshe’s

mine.Theconnectionisindescribable.



WewalkinsidethehouseasMira

explaintomethathecalledmebutshe

couldn’treachme

“I’m sorrytolashoutlikethatIthinkI

lostmyphoneormisplacedityesterday

atmyfriend’sbraai.”

“Ireallydon’tlikehowyoutalktome

malumeSox.FirstyouthoughtI’m

keepingherwayfrom younowthis”

“Yourmom saidshewillkeepheraway

from meyouhavetounderstandwhere

I’m comingfrom

I’m sorryIacknowledgemymistake.

Seeingthatprickspendingtimewithmy

daughterwhileIhaven’tmethermade



melostit”shechuckles

“Idon’tunderstandwhyyouare

loggerheadswithLwenkosingobaphela

wuweowedlelayenanottheotherway

around”

“Ihatewhathedidtoyou.Ihatehim for

you”

“Asifyouareperfect”Iclenchmyjaws.

Wefindhergrandmotherinlivingroom.

“Sawbonagogo”Isitdownandpull

Kamariaonmylap

“Yebomfanaunjani”

“I’m goodandyourself”

“I’m goodtoowehavebeentryingtoget



holdofyousinceyesterday”

“MiratoldmeI’m sorrygogoIlostmy

phoneinabraaiyesterday”

“OhokayIhopeyouarehappythatshe’s

here.”

“Veryhappy...hellonana”

“Hi”sheyawnsIcanseethatshe’sstill

sleepy.

“Mygranddaughtertellsmeyoudoubt

thatshe’syours”IlookatMira

“ThethingisIonceraisedachildthat

wasneverminesoIwantedtobesure”

“Areyousatisfiedbyseeingheroryou

wantDNA”



“I’m satisfiedgogo”

“Wellgoodsothedamages”

“Iwillbeonitsoongogo.”

“Kuhlekemfanawami”

“CanIgowithhertointroducehertomy

mother”

“She’snotusetoyoumalumeSox

uzokhala”Mirasays

“Pleasecomewithus”Shehuffs

“Please”

“Okayfine...Kamaria”

“Mommy”

“ThisisyourDaddy”



“Mydaddy”

“Yessweetheartsayhitohim”Kamaria

looksatme

“Areyoumydaddy?”

“Yesbabygirl”

“Whyyounevercametoseeme?”Oh

GodhowdoIanswerthat.

“Uhm Daddyusetoowedangerous

peoplemoneyandtheywantedtohurt

youandmommybecausetheywanted

moremoneysoIhadtokeepmy

distancefrom thebothofyouuntilthe

policearrestedthem”

“Haaatheywon’thurtusanymore”



“Nomyprincessyouaresafenowthey

areinjaildoyouforgiveme”

“Iforgiveyoubutifyoubuymecookies”

“Ofcoursemyprincess”

“NocookiesKamaria”Mirasays

“Mommydoesn’twantmetoeat

cookiesshesaystheyIfartalotwhenI

eatthem butshe’stheonewhofarta

lot”KamariawhispersinmyearIcan’t

helpbutlaugh

“Okayshewon’thavetoknowherthenit

willbeourlittlesecret.”

“Pinkypromise”sheshowsmeher

pinkie



“pinkiepromise”Iintertwinemypinkie

withhersandshesmileswidely.Iswear

Ihaveneverseensuchanbeautiful

angel.Isaygoodbyetothegrannyand

weleave.Themomentwearrivemy

mom smileswidely.

“MamameetthemotherofdaughterMir

andKamariamydaughter”

“HelloMira”

“HelloMamahowareyou”

“I’m finesisunjaniwena”

“I’m fine”

“HawkodwaMpenduloyounevertold

meshe’syoung”



“Mapleasedon’tstart”

“SawbonamuntunzaI’m yourgogo,

yourfather’smommy”

“Hellogogo”Mom smilesandwesettle

onthecouch

“Fuseg!Ourowaphilomgodoyi!”

“It’saguidedogmama”

“Guidewhat?”Lordthiswomanis

embarrassingme

“Miracan’tseethisdoghelpsherto

guideher”

“OhshameakumuhlemaanandIthinkI

likeherthenGugu

“Ma”



“Ulivilauguguandangimzwisisnje

kahle”

“There’snothingwrongwithGugu”Mira

saysannoyed

“Ohyouknowher?”

“She’smybestfriend”

“HeeeMpenduloulalaabanganikanti!

Uyafananoyihlorhaaa!”

“Don’tyoudarecomparemewith

asshole!”Igetup

“Let’sgoMiranx!”Idon’tgetmymom

howcanshehumiliatemeinfrontofthe

motherofmydaughterandmydaughter.

SheknowshowmuchIhateitwheshe

saysthat.



“I’m sorryaboutthat”Isaytoheraswe

driveoff

“it’sokaymalumeSox”

“Youshouldstopcallingmemalume

nowwehaveachildtogetherit’ssounds

sowrong”Shegiggles

“Canwespendsometimeinthepark

thenIwilldriveyouhome.

“Okay”Ipulloffintheparkandwechill

there.Kamariaisaballofenergyshame.

Ilovehersomuch

“Thankyousomuchforthisbeautiful

giftIpromisetobetherealwaysthere

foryouwhenyouguysneedme”

“Thankyoumalu...ImeanMpendulo”I



pullthem inmyarmsbeforekissing

theirforeheads.Onceuponatimethis

wasmydream.

-

Ilookatmyphoneforthehundredtime

andhuff.Ithinkthere’snetwork

problemsorsomething.It’ssounlikeK

tonotcallmeforalmostthewholeday.

Heistheonethatgotmeusedtohis4

timesadaycallsanditdoesn’thelpthat

lastnighthedidn’tcallme.

“Youhavebeencheckingyourphone

andhuffingsinceyougothereBonga



areweboringyou”Ican’tmissthe

annoyanceinhervoice

“I’m sorryladies”I’m havinglunchwith

ZoandCaba.Ilikethattheygetalong

verywellandIthinkwearegoingto

haveabeautifulrelationshiptogether.

“Whatisitareyouexpectingacall?”

Cabaasks

“No”Ilieandsiponmydrink

“OutwithitalreadybecauseIwon’tstop

askingyouuntilyoutellus”Zosays.She

canbeanagwhenshewantto.

“So”Theybothlookatme.

“Yourbrotherhasn’tcallmetheday

wholedayit’ssounlikehim and



yesterdayhereceivedacallthatmade

him angrysoIreallydon’tknowwhatto

thinkrightnow”Zochuckles

“YazIhavebeenwaitingforyoutotell

mewhat’sgoingonbetweenyouand

Khuzani”

“Wearefriends”Zolaughs

“Friendsthatkisshownice”Shesmirks

“OkayfineIthinkIlovehim andIhave

decidedtogiveusachancebutI’m

scaredZo.Pleasedon’tgetmewrong

I’m notsayingyourbrotherisabusive

butIcan’thelpbutfeelscared.Khumalo

wasniceandgentlelikeKhuzaniatfirst

yearslaterhechanged.Idon’twantto



gothroughthattraumaagain”

“OhBonga”Zosqueezesmyhandwhile

Cabagivesmeapitylook.

“I’m notsayingthisjustbecausehe’smy

brotherbutKhuzaniisthemostsweet

andgentlemanIhaveeverknown.He’s

likeourlatefather,socalm andgentle

sometimesit’sevenhardtotellwhen

he’sangry.It’stakessomeonewho

knowshim tonoticeifhe’sangryorsad.

He’salwaysincontrolofhisemotions.

HelovesyouBongaIhaveseentheway

helooksatyouandbehavesaroundyou.

Ihavenoticedhowhetriestohidehis

feelingsforyoubuthe’sfailing.It’s

actuallymyfirsttimeseeinghim with



likethiswithanotherwomaneversince

Brendadied”

“BrendaZuma?”AsksCaba

“Yeahtheoneandonlygoddigger”Zo

replies

“Ididn’tknowthere’shistorybetween

KhuzaniandBrenda.Shewasmyfriend

beforeshe“disappeared”ofcourse”

wowI’m stunned

“Really?”

“Yes”

“Welltheydohaveahistoryandthey

evenhaveadaughtertogether”

“WowIneverknewaboutadaughter



shenevertoldmeanythingabouta

daughter”

”Argthatbitchwasuntrustworthyas

deadassheisIstilldon’tlikeherfor

hurtingmybrotherbutI’m gladnowthat

he’sfinallymovingon”

“Itsasmallworldhey”Isay

“Yeahitis”Theybothchorus

“Giveyourrelationshipachanceand

stopbeingscaredandoverthinking

things.He’snotperfecthe’shuman

afterallbutIknowthathewillnever

mistreatyouanykindofway”

“Iwilltryandnotoverthinkthingsand

justgowithaflow”



“Yesmybabybrotherdeservesa

womanlikeyoubakithiit’stimehe

settlesdown”

“Haibodon’tcallhim ababymudala

kabilomuntu”Welaugh

“He’s2yearsyoungerthenmesothat

makeshim ababy”

“OhmyGodthat’smeanI’m 3older

thenhim!”Ipopmyeyesout

“Doesitmatterwho’solderandwho’s

youngeraslongasyouloveeachother”

Cabasaysbeforetakingabiteofher

steak

“Yeswhatdothesekidssaywhenthey

wantabomkhulubae...erm uhageis



justanumber!”Zoadds

“IneverthoughtIwillbeinarelationship

withsomeoneyoungerthanmewith3

yearspho”

“Wellhe’swhatyouneedafter4yearsof

droughtnotanoldmanwhowillbe

snoringbeforeheevenreachtheG-

spot”Welaugh

“PlusKhuzanilookslikeheworkouts

surelyhe’shealthyandgotenergy”Caba

adds

“Sowhenarewescratchingtheitch?”

Zoaskswithanaughtysmile

“Goshyoutwostopit!”Theyburstinto

laughtermxm thesetwoidiots!The



topicshiftsfrom meandIcouldn’t

happierIdidn’trealizehowbadlydoI

needtobesexified.Wetalkabout

almosteverythingandanything.I

excusemyselfwhenIfeeltheurgeto

peeandwalktotheladieswhereIdomy

business.JustasI’m abouttogetouthe

pusheshiswayin.

“HaiboKhu…”Hesmasheshislipson

meandIcan’thelpbutrespondtothe

heatedkiss.Hewhisksmeoffthe

groundallowingmetowrapmylegs

aroundhiswaistandpinsmeagainst

thewall.Ifeelhishandsgrippingmyass

tightly.Wearedevouringeachotherlike

hungryanimalsandourbreathingis



hitching.Thefeelofhisbulgeagainst

pussysendsanelectricspark

throughoutmywholebody.Imoanmy

needashegrindsonme.IswearI’m

leakingrightnow.Hebreaksthekiss

andlooksatmewithredhalfhooded

eyes

“Heybeautiful”Hisvoiceisstrained

“Hi”Isaybreathlessly

“I’m sorrythatIhaven’tbeuuenableto

call”

“Iwasworriedaboutyou”Isaysoftly

“IhavebeenbusyI’m sorryletmemake

ituptoyoudinnertonightinmyplaceI

willcookforyou”Ilookathim witha



raisedeyebrow

“Youknowhowtocook?”

“Ofcoursewhydoyouooksurprised”

“BecauseIam surprisedIneverthought

youknowhowtocook”

“WellIknow...willyouavailyourself?”

“Ofcourse”

“Thedriverwillpickyouupat7pm”

“Iwilldrivemyself”

“Iinsistplease”

“Okay”

“Thankyou”Hegivesmeabreathe

takingkissthenputsmedownand

looksatmewithsomuchintensity



“Dammityoudrivemecrazywoman!”I

blush

“IhavetogobeforeyoursisterandCaba

cometocheckuponme.”

“OkayIwillseeyoutonight”Heplantsa

peckonmylipsandwalksout.Ifix

myselfandwalkouttoomykneesare

wobblingfrom allthatheatedkiss.

“Wecango”Theybothlookatmeasif

theyarestudyingmethenburstinto

laughter.

“Mxm youtwoidiotsasambeni”They

getupandwemakeourwayout.Zois

driving.Thedriveisfilledwitha

conversation,shedropsusonebyone.



I’m thelastonetobedroppedoff.

“Mom!”IshoutasImakemywayin

“Livingroom!”Sheshoutsback.Iwalkto

thelivingandsettlenexttoher.She’s

havingacupofteawhilewatchingtv.

“Usalekahle”

“Yeswenayouhadagreatdaywiththe

ladies?”

“YesZolikedCaba...thegirlsarenot

backyet?”

“TheycamebackbutSoxaskedthego

withMiratoosinceKamariaisnotuse

tohim.Hewanttoshowhismother

Kamina”



“Uthiwherewashe?”

“Helosthisphoneormisplacedit

somethinglikethat”shesipsonhertea

“Mmh”

“Youdon’tliketheboyneh”

“Iwilltoleratehim forthesakeof

Kamaria”Wecontinuewithourchat.I

inform heraboutmydinnerdatewithK.

At6pm ItakealongbathandonceI’m

doneIlookforsomethingtowearbutI

can’tseem todecidewhattofear.I’m

nervousIdon’tknowwhy.Ifinally

decideonbandageredcutoutback

bodycondresswithredheels.Itiedmy

weaveandapplyabitofmakeupand



redlipstick.IhopeI’m nottooover

dressed.Onelastthingwhichis

perfumethenI’m goodtogo.Itakemy

clutchandmakemywaytotheliving

room.

“Wowyoulookbeautifuldragongranny!”

“Thankssweetheart”

“Twirlforme”Ilaughthischildandtwirl

forher

“Whereareyougoingareyougoingwith

me?”

“Nobabygrannyhaveimportant

meetingthatsheneedstoattendand

childrenarenotallowedbutIwillgo

withyoutomorrowtothemall”



“Tobuycookiesright”

“Nopcookiearebannedinthishouse”

Mirasays

“MaraMuuijizawhyu-so”Kamariasays

rollinghereyes.Godthischildiswayold

forherage!Ihearhoot

“I’m leavinggirlstakecareofmymom”

“WewillIhopeuncleKwilltakecareof

theitch”

“It’sbeen4yearsaynokhoside

lesikhathi”mom addsandtheyboth

laugh.mxm!

“Bye!”IshoutasIwalkout.Ifindthe

driveralreadywaitingformeoutsideto

openthedoor.Igreethim andmakemy



wayin.Heclosesthedoorandjogsto

hisside.Thedriveisfilledwith

comfortablesilenceandwhenwearrive

Kisalreadywaitingformeonthedrive

way.HeopensthedoorformeandI

stepoutofthecar.

“Greetingsmybeautifullady”

“Hellohandsomehowareyou”

“NowthatyouarehereI’m okay.Howare

youlady”

“I’m okayMrMsimango”

“Youlookstunning”Iblush

“Thankyou...youarenotbadyourself”

Helookssmashinginanavypants,

whitenavydottedshirtandnavycoat.



Hehashiscutre-doneandhisbearedis

trimmednicelythixoIcouldeathim

rightnow.Ihaveathingformenwith

beared.Heplantsapeckonmylipsand

takesmyhandbeforeleadingmetothe

pool.There’sacandlelightdinnersetup

tabledecoratedwitredrosesand

floatingcandlestogetherwithredroses

inthepoolwhichgivesthewater

excitingglow.I’m impressedImustsay.

“Kthisisbeautiful”Isaysoftly

“It’snothingcomparedtoyourbeauty

myjaancome”Heopensthechairfor

meandIsitdownthenpushesitin

beforesittingdownbeforeme.Hepours

nonalcoholicchampagneforbothofus



andgivesmeoneglass.

“Thankyou”Icoulddowinerightnow

toeasemynervesbutheyI’m working

onmyselfonthatdepartmentandI’m

proudtosayit’sbeenaweekandfew

daysIdrankalcohol.I’m slowlybut

surelygettingusetothemeetingsbutI

haven’tsharemystoryyet.Wehave

cheeseballswithspicymayodipfor

starters

“Youcookedthese?”

”Yes”

“Damnyouaregoodmos”

“Iknow”Ichucklearrogancemuch!

“Howwasyourdaywiththeladies”



“ItwasgoodZoandCabaclickedand

yours”

“Itwasbusy”

“Withwhat”

“Justwork”He’snotfullyhonestwith

meIcantellbutIwillethim bewhen

he’sreadyhewilltellme.

“Howarethemeetings”

“OkayIguess”afterstarterswehave

creamedsampandtripestewyesesthis

mancancook.

“Wemightaswellopenarestaurant

chefKhuzanithistasteamazing.”He

smileswidelyandnods



“Aslongasyouwillassistmemy

beautifullady”

“Ofcourse...tellmewhotoldyouthat

tripeismyfavorite?”

“Amangottadohishomework”

“MmhIsee”Theconversationisflowing

andthefoodisamazing.Ievenhavethe

secondthatjusthowgoodhisfoodis.

Dessertischocolatelasagnawhichis

alsoamazing.Ilovehowfreelyheis

aroundmewhichmakesmeiteasyfor

reciprocate.It’sbafflesmewhywould

hechoosemethe“alcoholicuneducated

widow”overawomenlikeKhosi,

Khethiwewhateverhernameis.Cha



phelathatwomanisbeautifuland

youngerthenmeontopofthatshe’sa

doctor.

“Whyme”Iblurtitout

“Huh”

“WhymeImeanKhosiisbeautiful,

educatedandyoung”

“She’snotyouBonga.Youarethe

womanIwantinmylife.I’m drawnto

yoursoulinawaythatIhavenever

before.Yourpresencebringssenseof

peace,happinessandcalmnesstomy

heartandsoul.IknowwhatIwantand

thatisyouNokubonga.Iwanttohold

youinmyarmsforrestofmylife.Iwant



togiveallmytimeandattention.Iwant

togrowoldwithyouandcherishevery

momentwithyou.Iloveyousomuch

andandImeanitjustgivemeachance

toshowyouhowmuchIloveyou

pleasemysnookums”Bythetimehe

finisheshe’sonthekneelookingatme

withthosesexyeyesofhisthatmakes

meweakintheknees.

“I’m scared”Iwhisperastearsfalldown

myface

“IknowandIunderstand.Idon’twantto

promiseyouthatIwillneverhurtyou

andallbecausethatdoesn’tensure

enoughthatIwillkeepmypromise.I

hatepromisesbecausepeopletendto



breakthem easilyngifunauzibonele

ngokwakhoukuthingikuphathakahle

nomachaonlyifyougivemeachance

toshoweryouwithlovethatyou

deserve,toprotectyou,tobeyourbest

friendfirstbeforebeingyourman,to

supportyourdreamsandtreatyoulikea

Queenyouare,topraisethegroundyou

walkon”Ifelteachaneverywordinmy

heart.Ismileastearsmaketheirway

downinvoluntarily.

“Please”HewhispersInodwithmy

head.

“UthinisathandwasamiIwanttohear

yousayingit”



“Let’sgiveitatry”Hiseyestwinkleashe

smileswidely

“Youwillneverregretthis”Hewipesmy

tearsandkissesme.Thekissstartedof

slowlyandescalateintoadeepheated

kiss.Ifeelhishandsqueezingmybreast

andmoaninhismouth.I’m drippingwet

andtodaynomorebulletwoundsnor

arm stringwillstandinmywayofbe

sexiefied.Myhandfinditswaytohis

bulgeandsqueezesitcausinghim to

groaninmymouth.Hebreaksthekiss

andlooksatmewithdarkintenseeyes

“NgiyakufunaKhuzani”Isaysoftly

“Uyangifuna”



“Yes”

“Ungifunani”Hesmirks

“IwanttofeelyouinsideofmeIwant

youtomakelovetome”

“Areyousure”Hebrushesmylipswith

his

“Ihaveneverbeensure”

“OnceIstartIwon’tstop”Hebitesmy

earlobe

”Idon’twantyoutostop”Imoansoftly.

Hedoesn’tneedtobetoldtwice,heget

upandscoopmeupbridalstylethen

makehiswaytothehouse,headingto

hisbedroom.Hegentlyplacesmeon

thebedandkissesmylipsashe



positionhimselfontopofme.Ifeelhis

handswonderingallovermybody.I

yearnthefeelofhisfleshagainstmine

buthe’stakinghisperfecttime

caressingmybodyovermydreesswhile

devouringmylipslikehehasn’tbeen

eatingforyears.Hekisshiswaytomy

neckhittingasensitivespotbehindmy

earamoanescapesmymouth.Itake

offhiscoatandunbottonhisshirtthen

takeitoffrevealinghisbuffsexybody.I

runmyfingerstipsonhisbodygoing

downtohismemberandgripitheleta

groanfrom thebackofhisthroat.Ina

secondwearebothnaked.Thesightof

hisbigguystandingproudlyandleaking



withprecum saturatemyalready

drippingwentcunt.Greedinhiseyesas

helooksatmynakedbodyfuelsfire

betweenmylegs.Heworshipsmybody

withwetkissesandbitesIswearIfeel

likeIwillexplodebeforeheevenslide

himselfinsideofme.Heplantslong

kissesalongthelengthofmyinner

thighssendingshockwavesthroughout

mybody.Iscream ashismouthfindmy

wetpussyandhistoungeslideandslick

alongmywefolds,lappingupmyjuices.

“YoutastebetterthenanythingIcould

thinkof”Thevibrationofhisvoice

againstmymoundsendssparksonmy

body.Ifeelmyclimaxbuildingupand



whenI’m closehegetupandlooksat

me,hiseyelidsareheavywithdesire

“Iwouldgoallnightareyousureyou

wantmein”

“Please”Herubshimselfupanddown

beforeslidinginslowly.Iflinchit’sbit

uncomfortable,Hepusheshimself

slowlyuntilIfeelallofhim insideand

gaspforair.

“HolyJesus!!!!”Hegroansthrowinghis

headatthebackforasecondthen

looksdownonmedeepintheeyes

beforelinkingmyhandswithhisand

pressesthem abovemyhead.Hestart

rollinghishipsbuildingupthespeedof



histhrusts.

“OhhmyGod!”Icantcontainmymoans

heisfillingmegoodandIdon’teven

knowwhattodowithmyself.Isqueeze

myeyelidsshutasIenjoythrustingin

andoutofme

“Lookatmesweetheart”Iopenmyeyes

andtheymeethisintensegaze.”He

makeshardanddeepthrusts

“OhhhahhhyooooKit’sfeelsogood!”

“Iloveyourpussybaby.Ohhhshitso

tightandwarmthfucck!!”Hepoundsme

harderIloseallmysenses.Icanfeel

him deepintheplacesIneverthought

existed.Hepullsoutandmakemeface



theheadboardwithmybackarchedabit.

Heslidethepillowbetweenmylegsand

spanksmybuttoverandoveragain.

Jesuswhatisthismandoingtome.He

entershimselfwithonepushfrom the

behindandstartbuckinghishiswhile

grippinghardonmywaist.Ibalancemy

handsontheheadboardashepumps

intomeharderandhardertakingmeto

aworldofecstasythatIfindmyself

screamingthe3wordsandfunnyI

meanthem.

“IloveyouDaddyK”

“Iloveyoutoosnookums.Shittttahhh

Bongawamiusungowamiangithi”



“YesssbabyI’m yours”

“Allofyouisbelongtomeeventhis

goodpussyofyours!”

“Allofme!Takemeall!Ngiyazinikela

kuweMsimango”

“Ahhhshitttthankyousthandwaohhmy

Jesus!!”Ourscreamsofpleasureand

fleshhittingagainstfleshfilllhis

bedroom.Ifeelitbuildingitupahh”

“Im cumingbaby”

“Cum fordaddyKbabyohyesss”He

thrustharderandfasterIgroanandmy

bodyshudderasIrelease.

“Shit!”Hegroansasheallowmetoride

mywaveIthoughthewillletmegather



myselffirstbutnohe

pullsoutandscoopsmeupIwrapmy

legsaroundhiswaist.Hepinsme

againstthewallandpushesinsideof

mewithonepushIwhimper.

“FuckIcantgetenoughofyourhot

pussy!Iswearit’sgoingtobemy

addiction”Hesupportmybuttwithhis

handsandhumpintomehardanddeep.

Ilovehowhewanttolookdeepintomy

eyestryingtoreadmyeveryreaction

thrustbythrust.Iswearthisman’sdick

willhebethedeathofme.He’snotonly

giftedbuthealsoknowshowtousethe

tooI.IswearIhaveneverbeensexified

likethisinmylife.He’sconnectingwith



mysoulthrustbythrustreachingevery

chordofmybeingthatIfeelmytears

fallingdowninvoluntarily.Sexisthe

mostbeautifulandpowerfulthingGod

hasevercreatedtoform deep

connectionbetweentwopeoplewhoare

inlovewitheachother.Thismanhas

energyfordaysandhismemberis

alwaysreadytoplayevenafterreleasing.

BythetimeI’m onmy5thorgasm he’s

approachingforhisthird.Hedidsayhe

won’tstoponcehestartandthinkingof

mydroughtIthoughtIwillkeepupbut

nowIcan’t.Hehasmyarmsonhisone

handpressedtogetherbehindmyback

ashepoundsonmefrom behindwhile



spankingmybuttwiththeotherhand.

“ShitBonga!Iloveitwhenbentoverfor

me!Lookatassfuck!!”He’sspanksmy

butt

“BabyI’m tirednowIcan’ttakeit

anymore!”mykneesarewobblingI

swearIwillfallanymoment

“Justasecondmylove...onesecond”

It’stakedeephardandfastfewthrusts

forhim toreachhishighandemptyhis

seedinsideofme.

“Dammnn!!”mykneesgiveinbuthe

catchesmebeforeIfallandwalkswith

metothebed.Hegentlytucksmein

andgetin,pullingmeonhischest.I’m



dogtiredmywholebodyisstillshivering.

Thismanthoroughlysexifiedmejealous

down

“Thatwasamazingthankyousthandwa

sami”Hesaysrunninghisfingersonmy

bareback

“WhuuuayunyobonamfokaMsimango

jealousdown.”Hegiggles

“IthoughtIwillkeepupwithyouay

ngekendoda”

“ItoldyouonceIstartIwon’tstop”He

kissesmyforeheadandtakesinahuge

breath.

“Talktome”Isayrunningmyfingerson

hischest



“Ithinkourlivesareindanger”

“Whydoyousayso”

“Theguywhowaskeepinganeyeon

Khanyiformelosther.She’soutthere

andIknowshe’shungryforourblood”

CHAPTER47

“Theguywhowaskeepinganeyeon

Khanyiformelosther.She’soutthere

andIknowshe’shungryforourblood”I

neverthoughtIwillhearthenameagain

andIdon’thowIexpectedthatwhen

she’sstillalive.Ilookupathim andour

eyesmeet.

“Youhadsomeonekeepinganeyeon



her”

“Yesitwastheonlywaytoknowwhat

she’supto”

“Arghjustletherbe”Hechucklesand

shakeshishead.

“Youdon’tknowhowdangerousKhanyi

isBonga.Iseeyoutakethislightly

henceyousaidImustlethergo.Youare

underestimatingher,shehadpeopleto

kidnapmydaughtersothatItellVusi

everything,whatmoreisshecapableof

doing.Youdon’tknowherlikeIdo”

“She’sthatdangerous?”

“Verydangerous.Mfanesilosttheuseof

penisbecauseofKhanyi”



“Youarelying!”

“I’m tellingyouhewassexuallyabusing

herandKhanyiwasfriendswithmy

babysister,that'showImether.She

becamemylittlesistertoo.Whenshe

toldusaboutMfaniseni,Iwantedtokill

thebastardwithmyhandsbutKhanyi

toldmetoletitgo,onlytofindoutthat

shewasplanningtoavengeherself.She

pouredacidonhismanhoodandhelost

theuseofit”I’m shook,Ireally

underestimatedher

“Yhooshe’sdangerousK,whatarewe

goingtodo?”

“Forthefirsttimeinmylife,Idon’tknow



Bonga.Ihavebeentryingtotrackher

down.I’m afraidshewillhituswhenwe

areleastexpectingit.Ifearforour

childrenbecausesheknowstheyare

ourweakness”Thethoughtofmy

daughterandmygranddaughtergetting

hurtisunbearable

“NoK,youhavetodosomething!”

“Itoldyouthatweneedtodealwithher

butyousaidImustkeepheraynawe

Bonga”

“Comeonyouwantedmetoallowyou

tokillmynieceafterthepainshewent

throughbecauseofme.Ifeelguilty

already,excusemeforaskingyouto



spareherlife!”

“Iwasn’tgoingtokillherdoyouthink

I’m cruellikethat.Iwasgoingtosend

hertojailstraight!”

“Wecanstilldothatbaby,pleaseIwon’t

beabletohandlethepainofseeingmy

daughterandgranddaughtergetting

hurt”

“Wecan’tsendhertojailnow,whowill

raiseherson”

“Shegotason?”

“Uhm yes”

“Howoldishe”

“Kamaria’sage”



“Nodon’ttellmehe’sKhumalo’sson?”

“Uhm heis”myheartsdropstomy

stomach

“Andyounevertoldmeanythingabout

that?”

“Ididn’tthinkitwasimportant”Wow

“Khanyihasachildwithmylate

husbandandyoudidn’tthinkitwas

importanttotellmereallyKhuzani!”

“Yazibonauqalalentoyakho

yokungithethisa”Iwigglemyselfoutof

hisembraceandrolloutofbed.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“I’m goinghome”Ilookformypanties



butIcan’tfindit.Ourclothesare

scatteredaroundthefloor.

“YazBongaIdon’tunderstandwhyyou

areangry.Whatdoesitherhavingason

withyourlatehusbandhastodowith

you?”

“Ideservetoknowdammit!”I’m walking

upanddowninthishugebedroom

searchingformypantiesandthe

burninginmyvaginaisnotmakingit

easyforme

“Where’smydamnpanty!”Iroarinanger,

am Ioverreacting?NoIdon’tthinkso,I

deservedtoknowthatmylatehusband

hasadaughterwithmyniece.Ibend



overtopickmybrafrom thefloorand

feelastingonmybutt.

“Ahhh”Hespanksmybuttagainand

againcausingmetomoan.Hepullsme

up,pressingmybackonhisbodyandI

feelhiscockpokingmybutt

“Youarenotgoinganywheresnookums”

Hewhispersinmyearsendingchills

downmyspinewhilesqueezingmy

boobs.Ihatehowmybodyreact

involuntarilytohistouchbutI’m not

goingtoshowhim no!I’m angryright

nowandheneedstoacknowledgethat!

“Younotgoingtostopme”Heseparate

mythighswithhiskneeandrubsmyclit



withfingersstillcaressingmyboobwith

theotherhand.Itrytowigglemyselfout

ofhisholdbutheholdsmeinplace

“LetgoofmeK”It’scomesoutasa

moan.LordknowshowmuchI’m trying

tocontainmyselfbutthismanhereis

makingmewetalloveragain

“I’m notlettingyougointhistimeofthe

nightespeciallywhenyouareangryat

me”

“I…..whuuuu”Itrytoprotestbuthecut

meoffwithonepushIfeelhim deepin

mywomb.Hethrustsinandoutofme

whileworkingonmyclit.IswearIwant

tostophim butthethingshe’sdoingto



mearenotallowingme.Damnyou

Khuzani!Iarchmybackabitandtake

allofhisbigcockinandoutofme.The

room isfilledwithmyuncontrollable

screamsandhisfleshhittingagainst

mine.Idon’tunderstandwherethisman

getenergy.Hepullsoutandpushesme

tothebed,themomentbybackhitsthe

bed,hegetsontopofmeandslide

insideme,Istopbreathing.Hedropshis

headandclaim mylips,ittakesslowbut

deepstrokesforbothofustoreachour

climax.

“I’m sorryfornottellingyou,Ireally

thoughtyouwantednothingtodowith

her”Hesaysaftercatchinghisbreath



butstilldeepinsideofme

“It’sokaybutnexttimedon’tthinkfor

meKplease”

“Notedsthandwasami.”Hesmilesand

plantsapeckonmylipsthenslidehis

handunderhispillowandtakeoutmy

panties.

“Wereyoulookingforthis?”Hesays

withasmirksonhisface.Sneakyman!

“I’m notyourgrannyidiot!”Hegiggles

“Youwantedtoleavenjena”

“Mxm sukaphekwami”Isulkpushing

him offme

“Youlooksocute”Hegivesmea



breathtakingkissthatleavesmepanting

“Iloveyoumyjaan”

“IloveyoumoremydaddyK”Hesmiles

widelyandrolloverthenpullsmeonhis

chest.

“Don’tworryaboutKhanyi,Iwillsee

whatIcando”

“Iwishshecanforgivemeyouknow,I

wishtherewasawaywecanmovepast

thisandbeafamily.KhanyiisbrokenK,

sheneedslove,careandwarmthand

I’m willingtogiveherthatasheraunt”

“IhearyoubabyandIwishIcangrant

allyourheartdesirestomakeyou

happy”



“YoudomakemehappyKandforthat

I’m sograteful”Hekissesmyforehead

andrunhisfingertipsonmyback,it’s

soothingandIcanfeelmyselfdrifting

awaytoslumber.I’m wokenbythe

feelingofsomeonestaringatme,Iblink

myeyesopenandmeethispair.

“Goodmorningmyjaan”HesmilesandI

can'thelpbutreturnit.

“Morningbaby”Isayyawning.I’m so

exhaustedandmybodyisaching.Ifeel

likeIwasrunningmountains.

“Howdidyousleep”

“Isleptlikeababythankyou,whatis

thatsmell”



“Imadeyoubreakfast”Icouldgetuseto

this

“Yousuchadarling”Hegrabsmybooty

andsqueezesitcausingmetomoan.

“Thankyouforbreakfast,letmewash

mymouth”Irolloutofbedcarefullyand

pullhisrobe.Islideinhisslippers

beforemakingmywaytohisbathroom

whichprovestomedifficultduetothe

burningdownthere.Istartbyreleasing

myselffirst,yooohthismangrilledmy

pussy.Ibrushmyteethusinghis

toothbrushthenmakemywaytothe

bedroom.Igetnexttohim andhefeeds

mewhiledrinkingsomethingllikea

soup.



“What’sthat?”

“Isobholeskobho”

“It’ssmellsnicecanItaste”

“Nopeeatyourbreakfastandforget

aboutsoups”

“ButIwantittoo”

“Iwillcookanysoupforyounotthis

one”

“Whatspecialaboutthis”

“Youwillfindoutintwoweeks’time

whenalittleKhuzzyisgivingyouahard

time”Hewiggleshiseyebrows.

“HaiboKhuzanipleasedon’ttellmeyou

wantababy”



“Idowantababy,asonspecifically”

“Don’tyouthinkwearetoooldfora

baby”

“Wearenottoooldtohaveason

snookums”

“YhoangekeKhuzani”

“Ifyousayso”Heshrugsandcontinues

sippingonhissoup.

“Stopdrinkingthisthingke”Helaughs

“Iwaskiddingthisisjustasoupnje”

“Letmedrinkit”

“Uzomilaitotolozi”(Youwillgrowadick)

Iburstintolaughter.

“Anginandaba”(Idon’tcare)



“Wuuuminanginendaba

ngingalibhekelwaubanijehova”(Ido

carehowwillIhandleitjehova)Ican't

helpbutlaughathiscomicalexpression.

“Youlovemenjenasoyouwillhaveto

handleit”

“Yhooongekesthandwasami,itwould

creepthehelloutofme.Iloveyouso

muchmaraifyouweretogrowadick,I

swearngizokushiyaekusenisisi”He

saysdramaticallymakingmetoshriek

withlaughter.Ifinisheatingmy

breakfastandwehitashowertogether

whichtakesforeverbecausethisman

can’tgetenoughofmycuntbutI’m not

complaining.Oncewearedone,Imake



thebedfirstbeforegettingdressed.He

hastorushtoworksoheleadsmeto

hisjaguarwhilehetakestherover.We

kissthendriveseparately.Idecideto

callZo.

“Skonisami”Igiggle

“Hellohowareyou”

“I’m goodwena?”

“I’m fine...areyouatwork,Ineedtosee

younow”

“Yes”

“I’m coming”

“Okay”Ihungupanddrivetothe

pharmacyfirsttobuymorningafterand



downthem thendrivetothehospital.

“Youlookbeautiful”Zosaysthe

momentsheseesme

“Thankyou”Ismileandwesitdown.

“Iwasthinkingofthrowingawelcome

partyforMiraandKamaria”

“That’sawonderfulideaBongaI’m sure

Mirawillbehappy”

“IknowthatapartyisnothingbutIjust

wantthem tobehappyespeciallyMira

aftereverythingshehasbeenthrough.I

wanthertoknowthatIlovehersomuch

andIcouldn’thaveaskedforabetter

daughterthanher”

“OhBongathat’ssosweet”Ismile



“Yeah...thereasonI’m hereIwanttobe

onbirthcontrol”Shelooksatme

“Ohmywescratchedtheitch”Inod

shyly

“Finally!Tellmethewaitwasworthit?”

“Youhavenoideathatbrotherofyours

isastallionItellyou”Wegiggle

“Ineedtobeoncontraceptivenow

beforehemakesmepregnant.Hewant

asoncabanga”shelaughs

“Youarelaughing,it’snotfunny

cabangaugogoongangamihavinga

child”

“HaibosiyayfunaindlalifakaMsimango

makoti”



“Uyahlanya!”Sheburstintolaughter.

She’sreallycrazytogetherwithher

brotherndlalifayani.

-

I’m makingbreakfastwiththe“help”of

mydaughter.I’m inagoodmoodthese

days.

“Mommytheeggsareburning!”

“Thankyoubaby”Ilowerthestove,I

lovethatmom neverchangedathingin

thishouse.Everythingisstillequipped

andlabeledthewayitwasformeafter

alltheseyears.Idishupforthethreeof



us,mom didn’tcomebacklastnight

from thedinnerwithuncleK.Speaking

oftheirrelationship,Idon’tknowhowI

feelabouttheirrelationshipbutifhe

makesmymom happythenI’m happy.

I’m stillnotoverwhathedidandI’m

sureyoumustbecallingmeahypocrite

thatIforgaveLwenkosibutIhaven’t

forgivenhisuncle.Wellthereasonis

thatLwenkosiapologizedtomeandhe

showedmehowremorsefulheisabout

whathedidunlikehisuncle.Yeshe

mighthavefoundmeandmydaughter

buttohearthetwowordsfrom him “I’m

sorry”wouldmakemehappy.Iwanthim

tocomehereandacknowledgehis



mistakesinfrontme.Iwanttofeelhis

sincereapology.

“Goandcallgogo”

“Okay”Ihearherrunning,minuteslate

theybothcomeback

“Mmhit’ssmellsnice”

“Morninggogo”

“Morningbaby”shekissesmyforehead

andwesitdownandeat.

“Thankyouformakingbreakfastsisi”

“It’sokaygogo”

“Mira”

“Gogo”

“IwanttoapologizeforthepainIput



youandmom through.Iknowyouhate

meforthatandIhatemyselfforwhatI

did.Pleaseforgivememzukuluandgive

meachanceinyourlife”

“Idon’thateyougogo,it’sjustthatmy

mom wentthroughalot.Itpainsme,

youknowbutIdon’thateyou.”

“CanwetrytoworkthingsoutIpromise

tobethebestgrandmotherever”Ismile

“Youhavebeenagreatgrannythese

fewdaysandIthinkIloveyou”She

giggles

“ThankyousweetheartIloveyou”we

continuetoeatourbreakfastwhileshe

sharesherfunnystories.Afterbreakfast



wechilltogetherjustgettingtoknow

oneanother.Gramshadinteresting

childhood.

“Hellomyfavoritegirlsinthewhole

world”Mom saysasshewalksin.Ican

hearinhervoicethatshe’sinagood

moodwhichmeansshegotitdown

“Dragongrannyyousaidwearegoingto

themalltodaytobuycookies”Thisgirl

neverforgetandwiththatsaidweall

leaveformallaftermom changedher

dress.Wedosomeshoppingandmom

forcesmetodosomethingonmyhair.I

couldn’tsaynocoztheywereall

ganginguponmenow.Ichooseathin

longtwistandbythetimeIfinishmy



buttispainful.Weeatatwimpy,perthe

littleprincess’schoice.Onceweare

donewebuytakeawaysandleave.The

daywaswellspentwithmy3girlsandI

couldn’tbehappier.

“Dollface!Dollface!”Ihearhisvoicein

mydeepsleep

“Openthewindowplease!”Godthisboy

doesn’tlisten!Irolloutofbedandopen

thewindowforhim.

“Hello”

“Youdon’tlistenwena”

“Imissedyousomuch”



“AymaanLwenkosi!”

“Let’sgohittheclub”

“Now?”

“Yesbaby,please”

“HayLwenkosi”

“Pleasebaby,Ipromiseitwillbefun.I

justwannahavedrinkswithyou”

“Whattimeisitnow”

“It’s9pm.Itwillbefunyouwillsee.Iwill

makesureyouenjoyyourfirst

experienceintheclub”

“Howdoyouknowit’smyfirsttime”He

laughs,I’m temptedthiscouldbefun

yaz.Ineedtoloosenupabitandhave



funlikeanyother23yearoldplus

Kamariaissleepingwithmymom.

“Okayletmefreshenup”

“Yess!”In15minutesI’m doneweuse

thewindowtomakeourwayout.This

boyismakingmerebelliousI’m telling

you,wesingalongmusicuntilwearrive

totheclub.Hishandisnotleavingmine

aswemakeourentrance.Thevibeis

excitingandmusicisblasting.Wesitby

thebaronbarchairsandordershots.

”Thankyouforcomingwithme”

“Youaregoingtomakemymom killme

wena”

“Bonganeedstochillkancane”Thebar



manbringsourshotsandwedown

them.

“Peoplearelookingatus”Hesays

“Welltheyarelookingatyouactually,I’m

nocelebrity”

“Theystillrecognizeyourememberthe

competitionyouwon.Someonetooka

picofusyesterdayatushakakid’sworld

anditstrending”

“NoLwenkosi,whydidn’tyoutellme!”

“I’m tellingyounownjebaby”

“Whataretheysaying”

“Peoplearedyingtohearyourvoice

Dollface”



“Hayi”

“What’swrongnow”

“I’m notready”

“Whenyouwillbeready?”

“Canwenottalkaboutthisplease,tell

mewhatelsedidtheysay,becauseI

knowthattherearealsonasty

comments”

“TheythinkKamariaisours,somelove

ustogetherandsomearecallingyou

cruelforkeepingmydaughteraway

from me.”

“Mxm badakiweabaphumenje

ezindabenizami!”



“Ihavebeendenyinginterviewsthe

wholedaytheywantmysideofstory

aboutthis”

“Sowhatareyougoingtodo?”

“Itwillblowover,Idon’toweanyoneany

explanationandbesidesKamariais

mineasmuchasshe’syours”Hetakes

myhandandkissesit.

“Sowhatdidyourgirlfriendsay”

“Shedumpedme”

“HaaaLwenkosiandyouarenotdoing

somethingaboutthat”

“Itriedtoexplaintoherbutshedidn’t

givemeachance.Ngashiswailanga

dollfaceusukulonkeluthoumuntu



ukuphumakubo.Cishengalunywa

nayizinja”Iburstintolaughter

“Don’tlaugh,it’snotfunny.Iwokeupin

theearlyhoursofthemorninganddrove

toeDumbeonlytobeburntbythesun

andalmostgotbeatenbydogs.”Ifeela

patonmyshoulder

“Miracleisthatyou”

“Uhm yes”

“Goshwhendidyoucomeback?We

werelookingforwardtohearingyour

voice.I’m yourbiggestfan”she

squeezesmeinherarms,okayitcaught

mebysurprisethatIalmostfell

“Heybecareful!”SaysLwenkosi



“Sorry.I’m Tracy”

“NicetomeetyouTracy”

“Canyousingusachorusplease”

“NoI’m sorry…”

“Please…I’m coming”

“Ohoohoshe’stalkingwiththedj”

Lwenkosisays

“HeyeveryonewehaveMiracleinthe

house,rememberourbeautifulgirlthat

wontheSATsingingcompetitionyears

ago.Heresheisovertherebybar”Oh

no,theyarenotdoingthistome!Ihear

screamsofcheer

“Shewanttogiveusachorus,people



let’sgiveitupforMiracle!”

“YhooLwenkosiIcan’t”

“Comeonbabyyoucandothis”

“Nono,let’sgo!”

“Miracle!Miracle!Miracle!”Ihearpeople

chanting

“ComebabyIwillsingwithyou”He

takesmyhandandwemakeourwayto

thestage.TheDjgivesmeamic.

“Whatarewegoingtosing”Lwenkosi

whisperinmyear

“PerfectduetbyEdSheeranand

Beyonce”Hetellsthedjandwestart

singing



“Ifoundaloveforme

Ohdarling,justdiverightinandfollow

mylead

Well,Ifoundagirl,beautifulandsweet

Oh,Ineverknewyouwerethesomeone

waitingforme

'Causewewerejustkidswhenwefellin

love

Notknowingwhatitwas

Iwillnotgiveyouupthistime

Butdarling,justkissmeslow,yourheart

isallIown

Andinyoureyes,you'reholdingmine



Baby,I'm dancinginthedarkwithyou

betweenmyarms

Barefootonthegrass,listeningtoour

favouritesong

Whenyousaidyoulookedamess,I

whisperedunderneathmybreath

Butyouheardit,darling,youlook

perfecttonight”LwenkosisingsEd

SheeranverseandIfollowwith

Beyoncé’sverse

“WellIfoundaman,strongerthan

anyoneIknow

Hesharesmydreams,Ihopethat

somedaywe'llshareahome



Ifoundalove,tocarrymorethanjust

mysecrets

Tocarrylove,tocarrychildrenofour

own

Wearestillkids,butwe'resoinlove

Fightingagainstallodds

Iknowwe'llbealrightthistime

Darling,justholdmyhand

Beyourgirl,you'llbemyman

AndIseemyfutureinyoureyes”

Wesingthechorustogether

“Wellbaby,I'm dancinginthedark,with

youbetweenmyarms

Barefootonthegrass,whilelisteningto



ourfavoritesong

WhenIsawyouinthatdress,lookingso

beautiful

Idon'tdeservethis,darling,youlook

perfecttonight

Baby,I'm dancinginthedark,withyou

betweenmyarms

Barefootonthegrass,whilelisteningto

ourfavoritesong

IhavefaithinwhatIsee

NowIknowIhavemetanangelin

person

Andshelooksperfect



Andhelooksperfect

NoIdon'tdeservethis

Youlookperfecttonight”Thebondand

connectioncan’tbemissedaswesing.

Thescreamsfillstheclubwowsomuch

loveisoverwhelming.Ithankeveryone

fortheirsupportandtheywanttoknow

whereIwasandifwilleverstartsinging.

Itellthem it’salongstorybutIpromise

toshareitoneday.Lwenkosidecide

thatwegototheVIPsectionnow

becausepeoplearestartingtocrowd

ourspace.ThedrinksareflowingI’m

havingfun,besttimeofmylife.Ifeelso

youngandcarefree.I’m gettingdrunkas

fuckandfeelssoooodammmn



goooood!

“Youhadenoughnowlet’sgo”

“Comeondon’tbeagrandpaLwenkosi”

westayforhalfanhourthenleave.

“Wuuuuuhhh”Iscream causinghim to

laugh

“Youfeelgoodneeeh”

“Yeahthankyousomuchforthis

wonderfultime”

“It’salwaysmypleasureDollface”

“Thewayyouaredrunk,Idon’tthinkit’s

willbepossibleformetogetyouin

throughthatwindowlet’sgohome.Iwill

driveyouinthemorningbeforethey



wakeup”Wearriveathishomeandhe

putsmeonhisbackthenmakehisway

in.Ican’tstopgigglingIdon’tevenknow

whatam Ilaughingat

“Shhhbabywedon’twanttowakeup

thefolks”

“Ohhh”Ipressafingeronmylips

Themomentwegetinhisbedroom he

putsmedownandhesmasheshislips

onmine.Ican’thelpbutrespond.It’sso

sweetandgentlehescoopsmeupandI

wrapmylegsaroundhiswaistashe

makeshistothebedIpresume.He

gentlyputsmeonthebedandIfeelhis

weightontopofme.Thefeelofhis



bulgeagainstmynunisfuelingthe

burninginfernobetweenmylegs.Idon’t

knowwhenandhowbutbothusare

nakednow,thefeelofhisfleshagainst

mineisdrivingmeinsane.Hekisseshis

waytomyneckdowntomybreast

“OhhowImissedthesetwins”Istiflea

laughwhenIrememberhowconfuseI

waswhenheoncesaidthat,Iwasso

cluelessyezwalol.Hesqueezesmy

breastbeforekissingmyrockhard

nipplesgently,Icanfeelthem getting

harderandharderashelickandsuckon

them.MycuntisflowingIfeellikeIwill

explodebeforehehaseventouchedme.

DamnLwenkosi!Lordknowshowmuch



Imissedthis,beingvulnerableunderhis

touchandallowhim todowhathe

pleaseswithmybodybecausehe

knowshowtopleasemybodyshame

jealousydown.It’slikehewentto

schooltostudyaboutmybody.Hekeep

suckingmynipplesapplyingmoreforce

ashedrawsthesensitivefleshintohis

mouth,moansareslippingthroughmy

lipsinvoluntarily.Ashismouthworkson

nipple,flickinghistongueatithis

fingersarepinchingandrollingtheother

causingwavesofpleasuretowashover

me.Ifeelhislipsslidingdownmybelly

drawingwetkissesandgentlybitesuntil

hereachesmymound,hereleasea



blissfulsigh.

“Helloyoupapamissesyou”Hespanks

andsqueezesmypussytightly,IswearI

almostrelease.Hespreadmylegswide

andmybodypopsgoosebumpsasIfeel

hiswarmthbreatheonmyclit

“Iloveyourpussybaby,especiallythe

shapeofyourbigclit,protrudingfrom

yourfolds”Hisvoiceisraspy.Hekisses

mypussysosweetandgentletheway

hekissesmyreallips,histongueis

Frenchkissingmywetfoldssending

electricsparkovermywholebody.

“Ohhbabyit’ssogoodahhh”itssoo

goodbutIneedmoreIwantmorehis



slowpaceistorturingme.Hepushes

mykneesuptomychestandIfeelmy

juicesrunningdownmyass

“Fuckletmecleanthatupforyou”He

licksmefrom myassuptomyclitoh

godI’m goingtoexplode.Helicksme

againandagaindamnungenzani

lomfana!Hegettomybottom ofmy

cunthegentlyslidehistonguebetween

mywetfoldsandlicksmyinnerpussy

lips.Ialmostcum inthatinstantyeses!I

feelhistongueopeningmypussyand

slideintomyachingslit,tastingthe

juicesthatarepouringfrom insideofme.

“OhhhLwenkosilikeit!YesahhhhIlove

thewayyoueatme…yes,eatmebaby,



ohhhgod”IclenchonthecoversasI

feelhistonguemovingaroundmy

crotchprobingmydepthsasfarashe

could.I’m amoaningmessandatthis

momentIdon’tcarewhocanhearus.I

feelhistongueflickingovermybud

damnlomfanawenzaamasimbaodwa!

HeeatmypussylikeI’m hislastmeal

andIbuckmyhipsridinghistongue,I’m

rightontheedge

“Lweeeeeahhh”mywholebody

convulseswithpleasureasIexplodemy

juicesinhismouth.Hekisshiswayup

tomylipsohhowIlovethetasteand

smellofmyjuicesinhismouth.Ifeelhis

cockrubbingonmyentrance



“Condom baby”Imurmuragainsthis

lips.Imaybedrunkwithalcoholand

sexualpleasurebutmymindisstill

workingperfectly.Hestretchesoverand

Ihearthedraweropeningthenclosing.

Hegetupfrom meabittoweara

condom ofcoursethenhepullsmyleg

onhisshoulderandpushesinhiscock

intomeIfeelitdisappearinginchby

inchuntilitsdeepintomywomband

gasp.

“JesuwaseNazareth!”HegroansandI

thoughthewillstartmovingbutno

“Lwenkosimove”

”ImababykancaneI’m goingtocum



damnyouaresohooot!”Iwaitforhim

forfewsecondsthenhestartsrolling

hishipsslowlybuildinguphisspeed.

“Ahhhbaby!!”

“Babyyouaresoloud!”

“Ican’thelpitsthandwasamiyouare

sooogoodahh”

“Imissedyousomuchmydollfaceahhh

fuck!!”Hekissesmylegthatisonhis

shoulderIfeelshiversthroughoutmy

body.

“AhhhImissedyoutoocuddlecakes

wami!uhhh”Icanfeelhim deepit’sso

painfullygood.Imovemyhipsin

synchronizationwithhisdeepandfast



thrusts.Hewastheonewho

complainingaboutmebeingloudbut

nowIcanhearthathehaslosthimself

allIcanhearhissexiestgroansalong

myscreams.HeflipsusoverIhave

neverbeenontopbeforeI’m noteven

surewhattodobutIfollowhisguide

androllmyhips.

“Demedibaby!Ohhhfuck!”Ifeelhis

fingersnudgingonmyclitasIridehis

dick.

“Ahhhshittohmylord!Fuck!”His

groansareurgingmeon,IpullanIndian

bellydance,itdriveshim crazy

“Woooshittttfuck!Wherethefuckdid



youlearnthat!!”Hetightenhisgripon

mywaistthatIfeelhisnailsdiggingon

myskin.ImovemywaistinlikeI’m

playingwhoola-hoopsinasteady

motion.

“Fuck!Fuck!Fuck!Fuck!YesesMiraaa!I

loveyouyou!ngiyakuthandaMira

wamiiii!Marrymeohshitt!Marryme

Mira!”Ourscreamsofpleasureare

echoinginhisbedroom,Iswearhis

parentscanhearus.Irolloverpanting

anddrenchedwithsweathepullsmeup

tomyfeetandraisemyonelegand

wrapsitaroundhisbuttocksthen

makeshiswayinwithonepush.I

scream andholdhim tightly,hestarts



movinginandoutofmebuildingupthe

pleasure.

“Ohhhbabykumnandi!Yessohhmy!”

“YourpussyismineDollfaceIdon’t

wannaseeyoueversharingitagain!”

“Ngekengiphindesthandwasam”He

poundsmehardermylegcan’tkeepup.

Iswearthisguyistearingmeapart.

“It’smypussydollfaceminealone!!”

“Yessbabyeyakhoyonkeee”Icanfeel

hisballshittingmeashepumpshard

intome

“YhoooLwenkosiyouarekillingme

ahhh!IhavenothingonmynamebutI

promiseyouIwillbuildatuckshopfor



you”Damnhe’swaytoogoodIcanfeel

oursoulsareconnectinginadeeplevel.

Icanfeelhislovethrustbythrustand

thewayhe’sholdingme,touchingme,

fuckingme,kissingme,it’smind

blowing.IswearI’m onmiraclesea

planet,whereonlyIandhim exist.It

takeshim abouttenstrokesandIfeel

hismusclesonthebackflexingandhe

roarslikeawoundeddogashereach

hishightakingmewithhim.We

convulseineachotherarmspantingand

sweating.

“Damn!”Hepullsoutandcarrymethen

placesmeonthebed.Ihearhim

walkingawaythencomebackandwipe



mewithawarm towel.Heslipsnextto

meandpullsmetohischest.Icanhear

hisheartthudding.

“DamnbabyIdidn’tknowyoucanmove

likethat”!Igiggle

“It’sanIndianbellydance”

“wheredidyoulearnthatshityoooit

wasmindblowing”

“Atschoolweweretaughtalotofthings

there.Ourtypeoflearningwasn’tbased

onbooksonly”TothinkIusethinkit’s

ridiculousbutlooknowitscoming

handy.

“WowIloveit”Wefallintocomfortable

silenceforamoment.



“MarrymeMiraIwasseriouswhenI

saidmarryme”

HappyBirthdaySesethuJombile

CHAPTER48(unedited)

“Wakeywakey!DragonGranny!”God

thischildwhyisshescreaming!Iblink

myeyesopen,readytoscoldherbuther

beautifulwildsmilemeltsmyheart.

“Morningdrogongranny”shesayssoftly

“Morningcupcakehowareyou”

“I’m goodandyou”

“I’m alsogoodwhyareyouupsoearly”



“It’snotearlytimeis”sheshowsmeher

tiny4fingers.Igiggleandstretchover

tocheckthetimeonmyphone.It’s6

o’clockinthemorningandthischildis

awakealready.

“It’ssixo’clocknowlet’ssleepforan

hour”Ican’tbelieveI’m stillexhausted

becauseofthatsexathonGodI’m

gettingold.Ifsexaloneistiringmelike

thishowmuchmoreIwouldIbeifI

weretofallpregnantnoI’m finethank

you.Ijustwanttohavetwohourssleep

beforeIleaveformyAAmeeting.

“I’m notsleepygranny”shebashesher

eyelashesandpursehersmalllips

lookingcute.Mydaughterhasstrong



genesIm tellingyouandtothinkshe

looksexactlylikethemanIcallmy

fatherit’sirksthehelloutofme.Outof

allpeopleshehadtolooklikemydad

talkingaboutatraitor.

“Okaylet’sgetupkeh”Irolloutofbed

asshedoesthesameandmakethebed.

Sheinsistonhelpingmeshe’sso

adorablebutIswearItwilltakemethe

wholedaytofinishmakingthisbed.

JustwhenIthinkIhavestrengthened

thecoversshepullsthem lord!OnceI

finishIpickherupandmakemywayto

thebathroom.Iwashherfaceandbrush

herteethbeforewashingmine.Ichange

herpjsaswellasminethenwewehead



tothekitchentomakebreakfast.Inever

thoughtIcanbeagrandmothersosoon

butIwouldn’ttradethismomentwith

mygranddaughterfortheworldIalready

lostalmost4yearsofherlife.

“KukhutheleokuwuKamina”Mom says

asshewalksinstillwearinghergown

“Shetookafterhergrannyofcourse,

Miraislazy”

“MiraisnotlazyyouspoiledherNono”

she’srightIlovemydaughtertoomuch

somehowIdidn’tnoticeIwasspoiling

herbutItaughtherchoresand

everything.Theonlythingshedoesn’t

knowhowtodoislaundrybecauseI



preferdoinglaundrybymyselfIdon’t

haveawashingmachine.MaybeIt’s

timeIbuyawashingmachinesothat

shecanlearntodoherlaundryaswell

asKamaria’s.Ilikedoingthingsformy

daughterIreallydoit’smakesmehappy

butIknowthatshehastoknowhowto

dothingsindependentlyespeciallynow

thatshe’samother.Shehasadaughter

thatsheneedstotakecareofandI

don’tdoubthercapabilities.Cabadida

reallygoodjobinraisingKamariaandI

willforeverbegratefulbutnowIthink

it’stimeMirastepupasKamaria’smom.

“Kwaziseuzinyobulalawami”

“It’snotrightNono”



“Areyoudoubtingmyparentingskills

now?”

“NoIwasjustsayingIdon’tmeanto

offendyou”

“Mom Miraknowshowtodochoresyes

ImighthavespoiledherbutItaughther

everythingevenatherschooltheydid.

That’sthereasonwhythese

handicappedschoolsareexpensive

becausetheirtypeoflearningisnot

basedonacademicsonlybutalsohow

tolivewithdisability,howtoplay

sports,howtodoculturalactivitiesetc.”

“OhbabynowthatyousayitIcansee

becauseyesterdayshemadebreakfast



forusandhonestlyIwasscaredoffood

poisoningbutshesurprisedme.The

foodwasamazingtherewasnotoo

muchofsaltnortoomuchoileverything

wasjustperfectIwasinawe”

“Yousee”

“Yeskodaphelashedoesn’thavetobe

uzinyobulala”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“I’m sureshewouldbehappyifshecan

havealittlebrotherorsister.”Ilaugh

“Don’ttellmeyouwantmetohavea

baby”

“What’swrongwiththat?”



“HaibomamaI’m waytooold!”

“Veleabantwanabatholwaabantu

abadalaNono.Youaretheonesthat

aremisleadingouryouth.Sex,

pregnancyandmarriagewasmeantfor

adultnotkids.Minalentoesiyenzekala

kulesikhathisamanjeayingiyaziibizwa

silwanebani”

“Timechangesmom wearenotlivingin

thesixtiesanymore.Ifyouareabove40

andfallpregnantyouaremadejoke.It

howitisthere’snothingwecando

aboutthatandI’m happywithmyonly

daughter.Maybethemiscarriageswere

thesignthatI’m notmeanttohaveother

childrenexceptMira”Itakeoutthe



sausagesinthemicrowaveanddish

them uponourplates.

“ButyouandIknowwhyyouhadthose

miscarriagesNono.It’snotnicebeing

theonlychildyazMirawillneed

someonewhowillhaveherback.Look

howbeautifulZoandKhuzani’s

relationshipis.Babambaneandyou

wouldn’teventellthattheydon’thave

thesamemother.Suchtendstoaffect

thechildren’srelationshipaswell.You

andyoursistersdon’tlikeyourfather’s

childrenwhichiswrongbecauseatthe

endofthedaytheyareyoursiblings.

Whathappenedbetweentheparents

hasnothingtodowithyou.”



“Youarecomparingtwodifferentthings

mom.Zo’sfatherlovedKhuzaniandZo

equally.HeneverfavoredZobecausehe

endedupwithhermom orfavoredK

becausehe’syoungorwhateverreason.

Hegavehischildrenequallovethere

wasnoreasonforthem tofight.Siblings

rivalryiscausedbyourparents.Dadis

theonethatmadeushatehischildren,

hetookcareofthem whilewewere

suffering”shetakesinahugebreath.I

knowshedoesn’tlikethisfeudbetween

dadandIbutitiswhatitis.

“SowhatifKhuzaniwantachildImean

thepoormanhasadaughteronlyI’m

surehewantason”



“HedoesbutItoldhim nowehave

children,twodaughterswhatmoredoes

hewant.”

“AsonthatwillgrowtheMsimango

clan”

“Wayehleleleniengamtholisonke

lesikhathimudalalomuntu”(whatwas

hewaitingforallthistimehe’swaytoo

old)

“Hewaswaitingfortherightwomanto

bearhim ason.Indodaiyambheka

umuntuefunaukumenzaumama

wabantwanabayo.Youthinkallthis

timehewaswaitingtomeetyou?Nohe

hasmetandfuckedplentyofwomen



outtherebutwhenhefinallygotoyou

heknewthatyouarehislaststop.”She

gotapointandmuchasIknowthatI’m

nottheonlywomanhehasbeenwithin

hislifebutthethoughtofhim with

anotherwomanmakesmedizzy.Ididn’t

realizeIhavefallenthishardforhim oh

mydearGodpleaseprotectmyheart.

“Ihearyoumom buthedoesn’thavea

problem withthefactthatIwon’tgive

him achilddon’tworry”OnceIfinish

makingbreakfastIgotowakeupMiraI

knowhowshehatesitwhenIdon’t

knockbutIhavebeenknockingfora

whilenowandthere’snorespond.I

pushthedooropenRockyislyingonher



bedbutMiraisnotthere.

“Mira!”IshoutasImakemywaytothe

bathroom andstillIdon’tfindher.I’m

panickingrightnowwherecouldshebe

andherphoneisonthepedestal.

“Where’sshe?”Rockybarkslookingat

thewindowandImakemywaytothe

windowandfindit’sopen.Mirawould

neverbeabletojumpthroughthe

windowaloneunlesssomeone...No!I

runtomamascreamingmylungsout

“Yini?”(What?)

“Miramama...she’sgone”

“Whatdoyoumeanshe’sgone?”

“She’snotinherroom mom andIthink



it’sKhanyiwhotookher”I’m crying

hysterically

“Youneedtocalm downNono”

“Calm downhowwhenthatlunatichas

mydaughter!She...she...shewillhurther

mom tomakemepay”

“Gogowhat’sgoingonwhere’s

mommy?”Kamariaaskswithasoft

voice.GodhowdoIanswerthatIjogto

mybedroom totakemyphoneandcall

K.

“Myjaan”Iburstintoaloudsob

“Snookums!What’sgoingon”

“MiraisgoneK”Isaybetweenmysobs



“Usho..ushonile?”

“No!KhanytookherK”

“Ohshit!I’m comingpleasecalm down”

Isinkonthebedandcry.IhopeKhanyi

doesn’thurtmydaughter.I’m theone

whoputherthroughpainnotmy

daughter,she’sinnocentinallofthis.

“Dontcrybaby...haveyoucalled

Khuzani”Inodwithmyheadshehelps

meupandwemakeourwaytothe

livingroom.Wesettledownonthe

couchandshecomfortsme

“Whereismommy?Whyareyoucrying

gogo?”

“Comehere”Ipullhertomylap



“Mommyiscomingokay”Weheara

buzzerandmom getuptoattendit.The

smellofhisscenthitmynostrilsbefore

shemakeshiswayin.

“Snookums”

“K”IgetupwithKamariaandthrowus

onhisarmsheenvelopsus.

“Shhhdon’tcryIwillfindher”

“Whatifshealreadykilledherwhatif…”

“Heyheystopthinkingnegativewehave

tobepositivenowokay”Inodwithmy

headhewipesmytearsandkissesmy

forehead.

“Comesitdownandtellmewhat

happened”wesitdownandItellhim



whathappened.

“Kpleasefindmydaughterbeforeit’s

toolateI..Ican’tloseher”Ihearmy

mom screaminginthekitchenweget

upandrushher.

“Mom what…”IseeMiraandLwandle

holdinghands,she’ssmellingalcohol

andshelookstired.MybloodboilssoI

wasworriedforsomeonewhowas

havingfunwherevershewas

“Mommy!”Kamariawigglesherselfin

myarmsandruntohermom who

scoopsherupandkissesherface.

“WhereareyoucomingfroMira?Doyou

knowhowworriedIwas!”



“I’m sorrymamaIdidn’tmeantoworry

youI’m okayasyoucansee”

“Youarereekingofalcohol!!!”

“Pleasedon’tscream Ihaveaterrible

headache”

“Whereareyoucomingfrom andwho

thefuckgaveyouthepermissiontogo!”

“Mom justchillI’m okay”

“Chilldon’tyoudareusethatwordto

me!!Whatifsomethinghappenedto

you!!”

“YouaretheonewhoputMirauptothis

Lwandle!Whatthefuckiswrongwith

you!HowmanytimesdoIhavetotellto

stayawayfrom Mira?”Kroarsinanger



“IwantedtogouncleKwilly’allrelax…”

“ShutupI’m nottalkingtoyouMira!

WenawozaI’m fedupwithyounow!”He

chargesforLwandleandpinshim to

againstthewall

“Kstopit!”Mom takesKamariafrom

Miraandwalksawaywithher.

“ItoldyouIwon’tstayawayfrom MiraI

loveherkillmekeifIhavetodieforthe

loveIhaveforhersobeit.!”Khuzanihit

LwandlewithhisheadandIseeblood

rushingdownLwandle’snosewho

groansinagonywhichalertsMira

“Lwenkosi”criesMira

“Khuzanicalm downplease”



“UyindodaLwandleangithishowme

thatyouaretheman!”

“Khuzanimaanstopthis”Ipullhim away

buthe’stoostrong

“Bongastayoutofthis!”

“PleaseThabzololetthechildgo”He

looksatmeandlet’sgoofhim.

“AreyouokayLwenkosi”

“YesI’m okaymydollface”hewipes

bloodonhisnosewithhishand

“GetoutofhereifIseeyouwithMira

againIwillkillyoudoyouhearme!”

“Am Inottheonewhoshouldtellhim to

stayawayfrom meifIwanthim to?



Lwandlelwenkosididn’tdoanything

wrongIwantedtogototheclubwith

him attackinghim issowrong.I’m sorry

mom thatyougotworriedfornothing

veleyouwouldn’thaveallowedmetogo

especiallywithLwenkosi.Ijustwanted

toloosenupnamiandhavefunlike

otherkidsmyageIdidn’tknowitwould

causesomuchdrama”

“Idon’twantLwandlenearyouhehasa

girlfriendMira!”Ksays

“Youaremymother’sboyfriendnotmy

fatherstayinyourlaneplease!”

“Mirashowsomerespect!”

“HayimamaI’m notgoingtopretendto



behappythatyoutwoarenowdating

whilehe’stheonethatbroughtpainin

ourlives.Hepretendedtocarekantihe

wasusingmetoavengehisbabymama.

Allheeverseeninmeisapawnnothing

moresotellmewhywouldIrespecta

manwhousevulnerablegirlstofighthis

battles?Ispent4yearsinaforeign

countrysinkingindepressionbecause

ofhim”

“Buthefoundyoubabyandhe’svery

remorseful”

“HehadtofindmeitshisfaultI

disappeared”

“Miraplease….”



“It’sokayBongaIwillleave.Wena

asambe”(Let’sgo)Ksays

“Ufikenamiyini?”(Didyoucomewith

me)Lwandlesaysasherushesoutand

Krunsafterhim.Ohlord!

-

“Haveyoueverlovedsomebodyso

much

Itmakesyoucry

Haveyoueverneededsomethingsobad

Youcan'tsleepatnight

Haveyouevertriedtofindthewords



Buttheydon'tcomeoutright

Haveyouever,haveyouever

Haveyoueverfoundtheone

You'vedreamedofallofyourlife

You'ddojustaboutanythingtolookinto

theireyes

Haveyoufinallyfoundtheoneyou've

givenyourheartto

Onlytofindthatonewon'tgivetheir

hearttoyou

Haveyoueverclosedyoureyesand

Dreamedthattheywerethere

Andallyoucandoiswaitfortheday



whentheywillcare

Haveyoueverlovedsomebodysomuch

Itmakesyoucry

Haveyoueverneededsomethingsobad

Youcan'tsleepatnight

Haveyouevertriedtofindthewords

Buttheydon'tcomeoutright

Haveyouever,haveyouever

WhatdoIgottadotogetyouinmyarms

baby

WhatdoIgottasaytogettoyourheart



TomakeyouunderstandhowIneedyou

nexttome

Gottagetyouinmyworld

'CuzbabyIcan'tsleep”

Ican’tstoptearsmytearsfrom falling

thisheartbreakisworsethenthelast

one.I’m beyondshatteredIwishthis

paincanstopalready.It’stoomuchI

can’thandleit.Ifeelsomeoneremoving

myheadsetsfrom myearsandIopen

myeyes.It’smom she’sworriedandI

understandbecauseeversinceIcame

homeIhaven’ttoldherwhat’s

happening.



“Baby”

“Mom I’m fine”Isaywipingmytears

withthebackofmyhandsandsitonmy

butt.

“Youdon’thavetoacttoughAyaIknow

youarehurting”

“It’shurtmamaIdon’twanttofeelthis

painnomorepleasetakeitaway”Isob

“Ohmypoorbaby”Ifeellikemyheart

hasbeenrippedoutfrom mychest.She

pullsmetoherbosom andholdsme

tightly.Iletitallout,afterseeingthat

pictureIdecidedtocomehome.I

neededtobeawayfrom thatplace.I

neededtobeinmymom’sarms.



“Shhhhdontcrymychildit’sgoingtobe

okay”

“Howcouldhedothismama?Howam I

evengoingtofacetheworldafterthis.”

Datingacelebrityisdifficultbecause

youdon’thaveprivacy.Mybusinessis

alloverthesocialnetworkandI’m sure

myenemiesarerejoicingatmyheart

break.

“Whatreallyhappenedbaby”Iexplainto

herwhathappened

“Whatdidhesayaboutthis?”

“Whatdifferenceitwouldhavemade

mom”

“Soyouaretellingmethatyoubelieve



whatyousaw inthesesocialnetworks

ofyourswithouthearinghissideofthe

story?”

“Sothathewilllietome?”

“Thisboyishandsomeandacelebrity

I’m sureeverygirlwilldoanythingtoget

apieceofhim youcan’tbelieve

everythingyouseeinthesesocial

networks.Whatifthisgirlistheonethat

postedthatpicbecauseshewant

Lwandleback?”Shehasapointbut

Lwandleshouldhavetoldmetheyhave

achildtogether

“Butwhyhedidn’ttellmetheyhavea

daughtermom”



“HowAyandayounevergavehim a

chancetoexplain.Thepoorboydrove

allthewayfrom Durbantoseeyoubut

whatdidyoudo?Youdidn’tcomeout,

washiswailangaumfanawabantuwaze

wacishawalunywaizinja.Ifhereally

doesn’tloveyouhewouldn’thave

botheredtocomehereAyanda”okayI

admitIwastooharshIshouldhave

cameoutandhearhim out.

“Iwasangrymama”

“Ifyouwantyourrelationshiptowork

youshouldputyourangerasideand

handlethesituationcalmly.”

“IhearyoumamabutIdoubtIwillever



wintheyhaveachildtogether”

“Theymighthaveachildtogetherbut

whenthere’snoloveanymorethere’s

nothingtheycando.Iknowthebaby

mamadramaistoomuchbutifheloves

youbabyyouwon’thavetofightforyour

placeinhislifeatthesametimeyou

can’tjustgiveuponyourlove.Thislove

thingiscomplicatedyouneedtobe

strongespeciallyemotionally”Iheavea

sigh

“Doyoulovehim?”

“Witheveryfiberinmybody”

“Thendon’tgiveuponhim.Hearmeout

andtakeitfrom there.”



“Thankyousomuchmom.Iloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoobabyandpleasetryto

keepittogetheryourfatherisasking

questionsandthelastthingwewantis

him findingoutthathisbabygirlis

dating”Inod.

MydadisveryprotectiveofmeI’m the

onlygirlafterallandtheothertwoare

boysIfhecanfindoutthatIm datinglet

aloneI’m nolongeravirginhellwill

breaklose.Ithoughtmyexboyfriendis

theonlyguyIhaveeverloveduntilImet

LwandleandrealizedthatwhatIthought

Ifeltformyexboyfriendisnothing

comparedtowhatIfeelforLwandle.I

loveLwandlelwenkosiNkosihe’stheair



thatIbreatheIinvestedsomuchinthis

relationshiptojustletitgolikethat

mom isright.

“Ayanda!!!”OhIknowthatscream he’s

angry.mom andIlookateachother

“Baba!”ThedoorburstopenIlookupat

him.He’sbreathingfire.

“PleasetellmewhatIheardthatyouare

datingthatboywhoplaysinisfungois

nottrue?”Ohno!

“Uhm...I...I!”

“Uhm what!Youstutternow!!”He

shriekswithangercausingmetojump.I

lookatmom withpleadingeyes

“Nguboyengwecalm downplease”He



looksatmom asifhe’sstudyingher

“Youknewaboutthisisn’t”

“Honey…”

“YouknewNtombiaboutthisandyou

neversaidanything!”

“DarlingIcanexplain…”

“ExplainwhatNtombthuh!Youwatched

meplanningumemuloforherwhileyou

knewthatshe’shasaboyfriend!”Huh

umemulowhyIwasn’ttoldaboutthat?

“Ayandaisstillavirginthememulocan

stillgoonrightAyanda?”Ilookdown

goshhowdoItellthem that’sI’m no

longeravirgin.



-

Myheadisachingandmyeyesare

heavysomeoneisbrushingadamp

clothonmyforehead.Iblinkmyeyes

opentotellyouI’m surprisedtoseehim

wouldbeanunderstatement.Ilookat

mysurroundingsI’m notfamiliarwith

thishouse.I’m lyingonabedinahuge

bedroom.HowdidIgethere?Itryto

rememberwhatmighthavehappened

butI’m unabletoremember.

“Where..am Iandwhere’smyson”

“Shhhyoursonissafeyouaresafe.”He



saysstillbrushingmyforeheadwitha

dampcloth.

“Whatdoyouwantfrom meSpider”

“YouaresafenowKhanyiI’m goingto

takecareofyouandthelittleboy.Don’t

worryabouthim he’ssleeping”

“Pleasedon’thurtmysonI’m begging

you”

”Iwillneverhurtmysonwhatdoyou

takemefor?”

“Yourson?”

“Vusiwaslikeabrothertometome

whichmakeshissonmine.IpromiseI

willtakecareofthebothofyounow.All

thepainyouguyssufferedisnomore



Im hereokay”I’m notsureifthisisa

traporwhatbutheseemssincere.The

pastfouryearshavebeenoneofthe

horribleyearsofmylife.Ilostmyjob

andeverythingIowned,Spijoms

threatenedtotakesomeinformationhe

knowsaboutmetothepoliceifIdon’t

stayawayfrom hisfamilyandBonga.I

havebeenthroughalotthatIain’t

scaredofnothingbutwhenIfoundout

thatIwasreallypregnantIknewIhadto

protectmychildanddowhatSpijoms

want.ThedaydayIlearntthatBonga

killedKhumaloIfeltlikepartofmewas

dying.Fuckinghim mighthavebeenpart

oftheplantomakeBongapaybut



somehowIenjoyedeverymomentI

spentwithhim.Thewayhewasalways

incontrolofmybodywasmindblowing.

IlookatthismanbeforemeandI’m

happythathegotmeoutofthatprison.

YesIknewthatSpijomshadsomeone

whowaskeepinganeyeonmenotthat

Iwasgoingtoriskgoingtojailand

escape.

“‘Noteverythingiswhatit’sseems

Skhumbuzo”

“Shhhstoptalkingnoweverythingwill

beokay”Hecontinuesbrushingmy

foreheadwithadampcloth.DoItake

thisofferorshouldItellthetruthbut

whatifhekillusifItellthetruthohthis



isgettingmessynow!

-

“She’ssobeautifulisn’tshe?”

“She’saballofenergy”

“OhI’m soinlovewithher!”

“She’ssuchanangelbabyyoushould

meether”

“Ineedtogotothemalltobuyher

cookies.ShelovescookiesbutMira

doesn’twanthertoeatcookiesbecause

shefartsalotwhensheatecookies”He

burstintolaughtereversincehecame



backtoseehisdaughtershe’sallhe

talksaboutnoscratchthattheyareall

hetalksabout.KamariathisMirathat

it’sirkingthehe’lloutofme.

“Hahahahashe’ssofunny”Ifakea

giggle

“Hawubabywabhuqanje”

“I’m notbaby”

“I’m notyourfoolGugu….”Ilostitand

cuthim off

“WhatdoyouexpectmetodoKamaria

this!Mirathat!Theyareallyoutalk

abouteversinceyoumetthem Soxwhat

aboutme?YouknowtodayIwas

writingoneofthedifficultexam butyou



didn’tevenaskmehowwasthepaper?

It’sallaboutMira,Kamaria,Mira

KamariaI’m tirednow!”Helooksatme

andsighsheavily

“I’m sorrysweetheartpleaseforgiveme?

Howwasyourpaper?”

“Mxm!”Itrytogetupfrom him buthe

holdsmeinplace.Wewerewatchinga

moviewhilecuddlingorshouldIsayI

waslisteningtoSoxgoingonandon

aboutKamariaandMiraarg.Iwasso

happywhenIfoundoutIwasnot

pregnantandI’m stillHIVnegative.

“I’m sorrysthandwasami”Hekissesme

andIcan’tresisthim.Heknowshis



kissesaremyweakness.Ifeelhishands

squeezingmybreastandmoansoftlyin

hismouth.Hetrailssoftkissesonmy

neckasIwrapmylegsaroundhiswaist.

Icouldfeelhisdickthroughhispants

pokingmypussythroughmyalready

damppantiesI’m wearingadressbythe

way,mypussyispulsatingwithdesire.I

bitehisbottom lipheletoutalittle

moanashepullsawayandstarts

kissingmyneckmakingmypantieswet.

Myhandfindhisbulgeandcaressit

throughhispantsIcan’tgetenoughof

howhugeheisDamn!Imoansoftlyas

hebitesmyearandslidmypantiesto

thesidebeforeslidinghisfingersinside



mywetpussy.Heplayswithmypussy

sogoodthatIfeelhisfingersstroking

myG-spotslowly.Ican’tcontainmyself

andIcanfeelmyselfapproachingmy

climax

“Ahhhbabyit’ssoooogood”Ifeelmy

legsshakingheknowsI’m abouttocum

sohetakesouthishardcockfrom his

sweatpantsandshoveitintomycunt

withoutwarning.Iscream diggingmy

nailsonhisbiceps

“Shit!”Hestartsrollinghiships,my

screamsgrowsintocriesashepounds

intomeharder.Iswearnomanknows

hissexgamelikethisoneinthisworld.

I’m allhighupincloudnine,he’shitting



mesogoodthatIfeellikeconfessingall

mysins.

“IloveyouMaNcube”Hesayspanting

ontopofmeafterspillinghisseed

insideofme.

“IloveyoutooDlamani”Ireallylovehim

andIdon’tthinkIwillsurvivewithout

him.Igavehim allofmeIcan’tgiveup

afteralltheseyearstogether.Myphone

pingsItakeitandlookatthemessage

“Ihopeyouhavethoughtaboutwhatwe

talkedabout.Whatdoyousayareyouin

or?”

“I’m in”Itypethemessageandsendit

back.



-

Imnandii-sexyezwaespeciallywhen

youaredoingitwithsomeoneyoulove.

Ithinkit’sactuallyanamazingthingGod

hasevercreatedintheworld.It’smakes

onetoutterthingsthatmakesnosense

butnotalwayssometimesthethingswe

saywhenwearedrunkwithsexual

pleasurearereal.Haveyoueverhad

someonetodoyousogoodthatyou

wishyoucandosomethingforthem

justtoshowappreciation?Thatwasme

whenthisNkosiboywasdoingthings,



hewasjuststrokingaspotInever

thoughtexistedandeverytimehedidhe

wasleavingmebreathlessly.Like

myselfwhomadeastupidpromise

duringthatlovemakingsessionhealso

utteredthescariestyetbeautifulwords

“MarrymeMira”andIdidn’ttakethem

seriousbecauseIwasalsoinmyown

planetbuthereheisnowrepeatingthe

samewordstotellyouI’m stunnedto

speakwouldbeanunderstatement.

“IloveyouMiraMthimkhuluplease

makemethehappiestmaninthis

universeandmarryme”Idon’tknow

whattosay.

“Saysomething”



“Howdidyoureachthatdecision

Lwandlelwenkosiit’shuge.”Ifinally

managetoutterthosewords.

“RemembertheweekIdisappearedon

you?”

“Yes”

“Ihadsometimealonethinking,doing

somesoulsearchingyouknow.

HonestlyspeakingIhaveneverbelieved

insoulmatesandrelationshipsand

witnessingeverythingthathappenedin

myparent’smarriagedidn’thelpatall.

ThenIhadtomeetyouandpretendto

loveyounotknowingyouwillsweep

yourwayrightintomyheartandmake



myworldupsidedowninagoodway.

Youintoxicatedmewiththefragrance

ofyoursoulfulloveIknewthatIwantto

keepyou.Thenyoufoundouteverything

andbythattimeIwasheadoverheels

foryou.Whenyoudisappearedonusmy

worldshutdowncompletely.Icouldn’t

breathehowIwasgoingtobreathe

withoutair.Youleftwithmysoulandmy

heartandIwasleftwithashellofa

body.Iwasdeadintheinsidetheonly

thingthatwasleftwastodiephysically

andwhenthatalmosthappeneditwasa

wakeupcallforme.Icouldn’tbearthe

thoughtofmyparentslosinganother

sonagain,Icouldn’tbearthethoughtof



Snolosinganotherbrother,Icouldn’t

bearthethoughtofmyunclelosing

anothernephew.Igaveitmyalljustfor

them andfightatsomepointI

convincedmyselfthattheonlywayfor

metomoveforwardistohavesomeone

inmylife.IknowIwasnotforcedto

moveonbutIfeltlikeitwhatIneededto

dotobeabletomoveonyouknow.”He

heavesasighandholdsmetightlyinhis

arms

“ImetAyandaandenjoyedwhatwas

happeningbetweenusatsomepointI

findmyselflovingheryouknow.Then

youcamebackwithmyheartandsoulI

feltwholeandaliveagain.Icametoa



realizationthatmyhappinesslieswith

you,whereveryougomyhappinesswill

alwaysbewithyou.Iwon’tlietoyouand

sayIhaveneverlovedAyandabecauseI

haveandIstilldobutI’m inlovewith

youMira.Wecancountfrom nowtoa

decadeyouwillstillbetheonethatI

wanttospendmylifewithbecauseyou

andIwerepairedupinheavenmy

dearestdarling.Obstacleswillalwaysbe

therebuttheuniversewillalwaysfinda

waytoconnecttwopeoplewhowere

meanttobe.Neitherthewas,northere

isandthereneverwillbeanyoneother

thenyouinmylife.”WowIm lostof

wordstosay.



“It’sokaytakeyourtimeyoudon’thave

torushandIknowyouaredealingwith

alotrightnowbutknowthatIwill

alwayslivebyyoulikeyourshadow”

“IloveyouLwandlelwenkosiNkosi”it’s

theonlythingIcansayrightnowthat

I’m certainof.Mymindisracingwith

thoughtsIhaveneverthoughtof

marriageattheageof23yearsandI’m

stilltryingtogetmylifetogether.His

breakupwithhisgirlfriendisstillnew

kusengenzekanomayini.Whatifthegirl

stillwanthim back?Idon’thaveenergy

fordrama.Ihavealotonmyplateright

now.Idon’tneedanythingthatwilladd

onmydepression.Thenthere’smy



daughterwhom Ihaveneverplayeda

roleofamotherinherlife.Iwanttogive

itmyalltoherIwanttobemorethen

justamotherwhogavebirthtoher.I

wanttobehandsonandtakecareof

her.I’m wokenupbyhim deepintomy

pussy

“Lwe..nko..si”Igaspashemakesdeep

thrustsandholdhim tightly.It’sfeelsso

goodwaitdidhewearacondom.Ihave

noticedthisboydoesn’tlikeprotection

andthelastthingIwantistofall

pregnant.YhooIcan’t,thatexperience

formewashorrifyinganddepressingI

don’tIwanttoeverfallpregnantagainin

mylife!



“Lwenkosididyouputontherubber”

“Angekengikchamelebaby”(Iwon’t

cum intoyoubaby)

“No..no...no..Lwenkosi..please..get

..out”I’m hyperventilating.Ifeelhis

weightoffhismybody

“Heyheybreatheokay,breatheMira,

breathedammit!”Heisholdingmeinhis

armsandIcanhearthathe’spanicking.

Ifinallymanagetogetmynormal

breathing

“Youscaredme”HewhispersIfeel

warm liquidonmyfallingonmyface.

“I’m sorry”Iwhisper

“Noim sorrybabyIshouldn’thave…”



“Shhhit’sokay”Istayinhisarmsfora

moment.

“Weshouldgetgoing”

“Whattimeisit?”Iask

“6:30”

“Yhooit’salreadylateLwenkosiKamaria

isanearlybedI’m suremom isawake

now.Pleasetakemehome!”I’m

panickingbuthe’sdoingeverythinghe

cantokeepmecalm.Luckilywe

managetogetoutofhishousewithout

beingseenbyhisfolks.

“Igotyouokay”Hesqueezesmyhand.

mom isgoingtokillme.Nothingcould

havepreparedmeforthedramathat



transpires.UncleKisonabouthowhe

wantmetostayawayfrom Lwenkosi

andIlostitbecausehehasnorightto

tellmethat.Whatirksmethemostis

thatheattacksLwenkosi.Iunderstand

mymom frustrationshowevershe

shouldtellhermantosticktohislane.

I’m stillexhaustedsoIdecidetosleep.

I’m wokenupbyGogo

“Nunuza

“Gogo”

“Wakeupnowyouhaveavisitor”

“Whoisit?”

“Shesaysshe’sStar”myheartleapwith

joy.Irolloutofbedandfreshenupthen



makemywaytothelivingroom.

“Boobear!”

“MyStar!”shepullsmeinherembrace

andscoopsmeupabit

“Imissyousomuch”

“Imissedyoutoomarawenayoujust

ditchedmenjeandwentto

Johannesburg”Sheheavesasigh

“I’m sorry...where’sKamaria?”

“NonowentwithhertoseeZo”Gogo

says.

“Ohcanwetakeawalkboorbear”

“Sure...GogoIwillbeback”

“Awumekancanewemfanantombazane



ungubaniwena?”

“Starismom Cabasister’sdaughter

gogo”

“MmhhuyafanamaannoNono”

“Who’sNono?”Starasks

“It’smymother”

“Yourgrannyisweird”Starwhispersin

myear

“Wearegoinggogo”

“Ohokay”

“LeaveRockybehindIgotyou”

“Okay”Shetakesmyhandintohersand

weheadout.

“Sohowwasjozi”



“Iwasn’tatjoziIwasaroundIliedto

Auntyanduncle”

“Ohwhy?”

“Ijustneededsomespace,youcoming

backhitmehardboobearIfeltlikeI

waslosingyou”

“YouarenotlosingmeStaryouwill

alwaysbethesisterIneverhad”

“Idon’twanttobeyoursisterBooBear!”

Sheshouts

“I’m sorryforshoutingit’sjustthat..”she

sighsandwefallintosilencejust

walkingascarskeeppassingby.

“IsawyouwiththatmorononTwitter

areyouguysbacktogether?”



“Kindof”

“Hedoesn’tdeserveyou”

“Star….”

“Shhhit’sokaywedon’thavetotalk

abouthim.”Withamovethatsurprises

mesheholdsmetoherarmsand

smashesmylipsintomine.

“Do...Dollface”Ohshit!

.CHAPTER49(unedited)

“Ayandatalk!”Mydadscreamscausing

metojumpabit

“Umm uh..I’m sorrydaddy”



“Sorry?Yousaysorry?Justanswerthe

damnaskareyoustillvirginyesorno?”I

playmywithmyfingerslookingdown.

MyheartisthuddinghardIswearit’s

goingtocomeoutofmymouth.

“LookatmewhenI’m talkingtoyou!!”I

lookupathim withglisteningeyes

“I’m sorrydaddyI’m notavirgin

anymore”it’scomesoutasawhisper

“OhAyanda!”mymom exclaims

“OhI’m goingtokillthatboy!Hewilltell

mewhogavehim apermissiontoenter

mykraal!!”Hewalksoutfumingwith

anger.Ihopehe’snotgoingtohim right

now.Ilookatmom andthelookonher



facetearsmeapart,she’sdisappointed

inme.

“I’m sorrymama”Iwhisper

Shegetsup,Iholdherarm shelooksat

myhandonherarm withpuredisgust

andyanksitoff

“Mommypleasesaysomething”Icry

shedoesn’tsayanythingbutwalksout

leavingmecryingmyeyeballsout.

-

I’m fumingwithangerasI’m speeding

homeandmyuncleisfollowingme



behind.Bloodcan’tstoppouringoutof

mynose.Idon’tunderstandwhatthe

helldidheattackedmefor.Iopenthe

gateusingmyremoteanddriveinthen

pullover.Ijumpoutofthecarandrunto

thehouse.

“Yiniwangenaugijima...youarebleeding

whathappened!”Mom getsuponher

chairandwalkstome.Theyarehaving

breakfast

“It’sunclemom heattackedme”

“What?UyahlanyayiniuKhuzani”Mom

saysasshemakesmesitdownonthe

chair

“DoesithurtLwandle”Snoaskwith



grimaceonherface.Inodwithmyhead

“I’m sorrywhydiduncleattackedyou”

“Itwasabouttimeyouhavebeen

disrespectinghim forsolongnow”Dad

chirpin

“ThankyousbaliIhadtoteachthisboy

alesson.AkangiboninjeuLwandle!”

Unclesaysashewalksin.Igetupand

hidebehindmymom

“Whatdidhedoforyoutoattackhim

likethis!Lookathim he’sbleeding!!”

Mom roarsinanger

“LwandletalktomelikeI’m hisfriendZo

hethinkshe’samannowright?Iwanted

him toshowmehe’saman”



“Byattackinghim!Violencedoesn’t

solveanythingKhuzani!!”

“HowmanytimeshaveItoldhim tostay

awayfrom Mirabuthe’sdoesn’twantto

listentome.”

“Whydoyouwantmetostayaway

from MiraIloveher”

“Youhaveagirlfrienddammit!”

“AyandaandIbrokeupMalume!”

“Ohsoquicklyandnowyouaremoving

toMira?Howniceitistobeyou

breakingeverygirl’sheartandmoveon

soquicklywithoutevenfeelingguilty!I

won’tallowyoutoplayMiramyboy!”

“WhosaidI’m goingtoplayherIlove



her!”

“That’sexactlywhatyousaidaboutto

Ayandabutlookwhatdidyoudotoher!

Staythefuckawayfrom Mira!”

“AykahleKhuzaniyouknowLwandle

andMiraloveeachotherthebondthey

sharecan’tbebreakableyoucan’t

punishmysonforthat!”Mom says

“HeeeZoareyouencouragingthisboy

tokeephurtinggirlshuh?

Lwandlelwenkosiisusedtogetwhathe

wantespeciallywhenit’scomestogirls.

FirstitwasNandiheimpregnatedthe

poorgirlknowingverywellthathe

doesn’tloveherandpleasedon’ttellme



itwasamistakebecausethereare

thousandsofcondomsinthisworld.

He’sirresponsibleandselfish.Whydid

heentertainedNandifrom thefirstplace

becauseheknewhedoesn’tloveher?

Heshould’vetoldthepoorgirlthetruth

butbecauseLwandlelwenkosiisselfish,

cruelandarroganthebrokethegirl’s

virginitypretendingtoloveherthen

dumpherafterthat!Weekslaterhe

foundoutshe’spregnantwenzani?He

wasallloveydoveywithMirainfrontof

NandiknowingverywellthatNandi

lovedhim.Hepushedherandtheylost

theirbabyngalentoyakheyokuthihe

doesn’tthinkandallhecaresaboutis



himself!Secondlyhewasnever

supposedtofallinlovewithMirafrom

thefirstplace.Heknewtheplanwhat

washehopingtoachievevele?Okay

finehefallinlovewithherwhyhedidn’t

comecleantoherbeforeshefoundout

herself?Nowit’sAyandahesaidhelove

thepoorgirlbutnowthatMiraisback

he’sgallivantingwithMiraandKamaria

knowingverywellthathe’sapublic

figure.Theyaretrendingonsocial

networksandweknowhowbrutalsocial

networksis.BothAyandaandMiraare

theoneswhoarebeingjudgedharshly

nothim!He’sgettingawaywith

everythingnjeyenauphulainhliziyo



zabantuandgetwaywiththat.How

sureishethathelovesMira?Notso

longagohewasclaimingtolove

Ayanda!He’sconfusedandIdon’twant

him nearMira!”I’m notconfusedIlove

Miraandshe’stheoneIwant.

“Ohpleaseeveryonemakesmistakes

Khuzaninooneisperfect.

Lwandlelwenkosiisstillaboyallowhim

tomakemistakesandlearnfrom them”

Mom says

“Hedoesn’tlearnZolekaheneverlearns

hencehekeepshurtingthesegirls!What

youaredoingrightnowisencouraging

him tokeeponhurtingthesegirls”



“Youstartedfirstbyaskinghim to

pretendtobefriendswithMira!Don’t

comeherewiththatshittomewhenyou

aretheonewhotaughthim toplaywith

people’sfeelings!Youaretheonewho

taughthim changinggirlslikepantiesis

arightthingtodo!Doyouthinkwhenhe

spendstimewithyouandseeingyou

sleepingwitheveryskirtthatpassesby

hedidn’tseethat?Youarehisrole

modelandhecopiesexactlywhatyou

dosodon’tcomehereandspitshit

Khuzani!NowthatyouhaveBongayou

forgotthatyouaretheonewhowas

fuckingaroundinfrontofhim!”

“Heyheyallthesewomenknewwhat



theyweregettingtheirselvesintoInever

saidIlovethem knowingexactlythatI

don’t”

“Soyouaretellingmethatnoneofthem

haveevercatchfeelings?”Mom asks

“Heywearenotheretodiscussmylove

lifeithasnothingtodowithyouZoleka

stayoutofmybusiness!”

“AyfusegKhuzaniuphindenjefuthi

ushayeumtanami!”(Dareattackmy

childagain)

“Aslongashedoesn’twanttostay

awayfrom MiraIwillstillbeattheshit

outofhim!”

“Jusdaredoitagainuzobonafuthiget



outofmyhouse!”

“I’m leavingvelenx!!”Hewalksout

“Comeletmelookatthat”mom saysas

hetakesmyhandweheadtotheir

bedroom.Isitonthebedandshetakes

thefirstaidkitfirstbeforedoingwhat

shedoesthebest.

“Doesithurts”Inodwithmyhead

“Askiesmyboy”onceshe’sdoneshe

givesmepainkillersandIdownthem.

“Thankyoumama”

“Youdon’thavetoitsmyjobtotake

careofyoubaby”

“Mama”



“Yesboy”

“Iloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoobaby”Ikissherlipsand

walkoutheadingtomybedroom.Ilieon

mybedthinkingaboutthewonderful

nightIhadwithmyDollface.That’slove

makingsessionwasmindblowing,Ifelt

usconnectinginawaythatwehave

neverconnectedbefore.ItfeltlikeIwas

makingloveforthefirsttimeinmylife.I

lovethewayshebecomesvulnerable

underneathme,Ilovehowherpussy

clenchesaroundmydicktakingmeto

worldofecstasy,Ilovehowshe

screamsmynamewhenIhittheright

spotandleavesherbreathlessly,Ilove



theshapeofherbigclitprotrudingfrom

herfolds.Irememberatschooloneof

myclassmatesoncesaidagirlwitha

bigclitisdamngoodinbedandIdidn’t

believeitImeancomeonthegoodness

ofthepussyhasnothingtodowith

shapeandsizebutI’m startingto

believehim.It’ssoundscrazyIknowbut

IswearMirahasonehellahotpussy

bafethuyeses!IsurrenderitallwhenI’m

burieddeepintoherit’sfeelslikea

paradise!I’m surerightnowyouthinking

It’sthepowerofherpussypossesthat

makesmewanttomarryherwellthat’s

nottrue.ThemiserableyearsIspent

withouthermademerealizethatshe’s



theoneIwantnomatterwhatbutdoI

deserveher?myuncle’swordsare

echoinginmyearsIcan’tstopbutthink

shedeservesbetter.

-

I’m cuddlingwithmybabyafterthat

session.Ihavedecidedtostopusing

contraceptives.IwantababyIknowit’s

animmaturedecisionsinceI’m still

studyingbutwhatcanagirldowhenher

spotinherfiancéslifeisbeing

threatened.Shemakesaplantokeep

thefiancébygivinghim whatheloves



themosttosecureherplace.Ican’tlose

Soxhe’smyonlyfamilyandIhaveto

makesureIdon’tlosehim especiallynot

tomybestfriend.Isshestillmybest

friendafterthis?SighIdon’tknowreally

IwanttoseeherIreallydobutIcan’t

bringmyselftodoit.I’m scaredofmy

reactiontowardsher.

“IloveyouDlamini”

“Iloveyoutoobaby”

“AndknowthatIwillnevergiveupon

younomatterwhat”Hesmileswidely

andkissesmyforehead.There’s

someoneonthedoor,hegetsupto

attendit.FewsecondslateIhearalittle



voicescreaming“Daddy!!”Igetupto

seewhat’sgoingon.

“Hellodaddy’sprincess”Soxsaysashe

throwsherontheairandcatchingher

againshe’sgigglingnonestop.

“Hellomom Bonga”

“Himychildunjani”

“I’m fineandyourself”

“I’m okaysis.I’m sorrytocome

unannounced”

“It’sokaymadowantanythingtodrink?”

“I’m notstayingactuallyIjustcameto

tellyouthatI’m throwingawelcome

partyforMiraandIknowshewillbe



happyifyoucomesis.Iknowthe

situationisnotidealbutplease

sthandwasamidon’tthrowyour

friendshipawaybecauseofamanwho

doesn’tcareaboutyourfriendshipyet

heclaimstoloveyou.”Shesays

throwingdaggersatSoxbuthedoesn’t

evenseenoticehe’stooengrossedon

hisdaughter.

“EishIdon’tknowmama”

“PleasebabyI’m beggingyou”

“IwillseewhatIcandomom butI’m not

promisinganything”

“OkaysisIwillsendyouallthedetails

aboutthepartyneh”



“AlrightMama”

“Thankyou...cupcakelet’sgo”

“CanshestayspleaseIwillbringher

later”Soxsaystomom BongaIcansee

that’sshe’sannoyedbutshehasno

reasontorefuse

“Ifshecriescallme”

“Iwillthankyou”shekissesher

granddaughterandleaves.

“Babymeetmydaughter

Kamaria...princessthisisdaddy’swife

Gugu.”

“Hellodaddy’swife”

“Hellodaddy’sprincess”she’sso



gorgeousjealousdown.

“Doyouwantcookies”Iask

“Yesplease!”IseeSoxsmiling.Itake

twocookiesandgiveher.Wechill

togetherlisteningtoKamariablabbing,

she’sfunnyandverytalkative.Atsome

pointshe’sspeakingalanguagethatwe

don’tunderstandIassumeit’sa

languagetheyarespeakinKenya.

“She’sbeautifulneh”Soxsaysaswe

bothlookatKamariawho’ssleeping

peacefully

“Yes”Isigh

“Whatisit”

“Nothing”



“Baby”

“Idon’twanttoupsetyou”Heholdsme

from behindandkissesmyneck

sendingchillsdownmyspine

“Talktome”

“IhavebeenlookingatherbabyallIsee

isMiranjeareyousureshe’syours?”

“Icanfeelthisconnectionbaby”

“Youcan’ttrustthatbabyyouneedtobe

sure.ThischildcouldbeLwandle’s.Why

didsheintroducetohim firstbeforeto

you?Lwandlelwenkosiisthefirstone

whogottospendtimewithKamaria

whysomethingisfishyhere”

“Shecouldn’treachmebaby”



“Ifyousayso”

“Iknowbabyyouarelookingoutforme

andthankyousolet’sdothistestonce

andforall”

“Justtobesuresthandwasami”Ikiss

hislips

-

Icanhearhisgigglesallthewayfrom

thepassageasItrytofindmyselfto

wherehisgigglesarecomingfrom.I

finallymakeittothelivingroom this

houseisenormousandbeautiful.



“Uncle..stop..it!”Hegiggleswiggling

himselfasSpidertickleshim.Icanhelp

asmileonmyfacethatisaccompanied

bytears.Heseemsgoodwithchildren

andmysonseemsfreearoundhim.

LordwhatdoIdomakunje?DoIallow

thismantotakecareofusordoImake

him killus?

-

IpushStarbutsheholdsmetightlyokay

whatyouhaveknowaboutStaristhat

sheliftsweightssoobviouslyshe’s

strongthenme.



“Starmaan!”Sheletsgoofme

“Surendodasikusizengani?”Starsays

“Iwanttotalktomygirlfriend”Lwenkosi

repliesandIcanhearinhisvoicethat

he’stryingtokeepcalm

“Youmeanmygirlfriend?”Lwenkosi

chuckles

“Dollfacecanwetalkplease”

“BoorbearIcameheretoseeyouso

pleasedon’tyoudaredisrespectmelike

that”

“ComeonStarwhenwearedoneIwill

cometoyou”

“Youknowwhatfuckoffdon’tcometo



mewhenhebreaksyourheart!!”Ihear

herfootstepswalkingaway

“Star!”

“WhatthefuckisgoingonMira!”

“Dontshoutatme”Hesighs

“Sorrycomelet’sgetinthecarandtalk”

Hetakesmyhandandwewalktohis

carandgetinatthebackseat.

“Whothehellisthat?”

“It’sStarshe’smyadoptivemom’ssister

daughter”

“Whyisshecallingyouhergirlfriend?”

“Stardoesn’twanttounderstandthatI

don’tloveherthatway.Wehavehad



somesexualencountersforayearbut

thatwasjustthat.Icouldn’tbringmyself

tolovesomeoneelsewhenIknewI’m

stillinlovewithyou”

“YhooosowhatdoesthismeanMiraare

yougay?”Ican’tmisstheshockinhis

voice

“NoI’m notgaynorbisexual.Ihaveno

feelingsforgirls.TheonlyfeelingsI

haveisforboysoneboyforthatmatter

andthatisyouLwandlelwenkosi.

PleaseIdon’twantustofightbecause

ofthis.Thepast4yearshaven’tbeen

easyforbothofussthandwasamiwe

foundourselvesdoingthingsjustto

makeitthroughtheday.I’m not



justifyingwhatIdidbutjustasyou

foundsolaceindrugsIfoundsolacein

thesexualpleasureshewasgivingme.

Noyoudon’thavetoworrythatifwe

goingthrougharoughpatchIwillfind

solaceinanother’spersondickorpussy

becausethatnothowIwanttodealwith

mypainnomore.Ilearntthehardway

LwandlelwenkosiifIcouldtakebackthe

handsbackoftimeKamariawouldn’tbe

here.”Heheavesahugesighandholds

myhandsinhis

“Inoticedhowyoufreakedoutthis

morningwhenItoldyouthatIwasn’t

wearingarubber”

“DonteverdothatagainIdon’twantto



fallpregnanteveragaininmylife

Lwandlelwenkosi!”Isnap

“I’m sorryIdidn’tmeantoshout

pregnancywasnotanexciting

experienceformelikeotherwomenout

there.Itwasscaryanddepressingas

fuck.Idon’twanttofallpregnantagain

notnowandnoteveninthenextlife”

“It’sallmyfaultyouhadtogothrough

allofthat.Ifonly….Ihavecausedyouso

muchpaininyourlifeMiraIdon’t

deserveyou....”

“Dontsaythatplease.”

“Shhhlet’smefinishsweetheart.”Inod

withmyhead



“IloveyouMira,Ihaveneverloved

anyonelikeyouandIwillneverwill.You

areeverythingIcouldeverdesire.I’m so

inlovewithyourbeautifulsoul.You

warm myheartandsetmysoulonfire.

Youenrichmylifeinmorethenone

waysIcaneverexpressinwords.It’s

thepurityofyourlovethatmakesmy

morningssobrightandmyevenings

immenselyenchanted.Justlikesome

thingsinlifethatneverchangemylove

foryouwillneverchangebutIcan’tdo

thisIcan’tallowyoutodothisto

yourself.YoudeservebetterMira.You

aresobeautiful,goodhearted,

intelligent,sexyallthepositivewordsin



thisworlddescribesyou.”

“UthinikimikahlekahleLwenkosi”(what

areyousayingtome)

“Ihavedonesomanywrongsinmylife

especiallytoyouandIhopeit’snottoo

latetodotherightthing.I’m lettingyou

goMirabecauseyoudeservebetter

thenacruelegocentricbastard…”

“Lwenkosiyouarebreakingupwith

me?”I’m tremblingandtearsarefalling

downmyface

“Babyit’sforthebest…”

“Forwho?”

“Foryousthandwasami,Iloveyouso

muchtoallowyoutomakeahuge



mistakebygettingbackwithme.Idon’t

deserveyouIdon’tdeserveanyonefor

thatmatter.”

“LwandlelwenkosiIloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoo…”

“Thenwhyhuh?Whyarehurtingmelike

this?Areyoubackwithyourgirlfriend?”

“NobabyIm notnayeshedeserves

better.Idon’tdeserveanyofyou.”

“Thisisbullshit!”

“Babycalm down”

“Don’ttellmetocalm down!!!Itoldyou

tostayawayfrom mebutyoudidn’tnow

youaretellingmeIdeservebetterthe



dayafteryoufuckedme!Oristhatwhat

youwantedvele?”Ichuckleandwipes

mytearsvigorously

“Baby..”

“Youmissedthestupidblindgirl’spussy

angithiandlikeafoolsheisshefallfor

youandgiveyouwhatyouwanted.My

GodIneverlearn!”Icryhetriestohold

mebutyankhim off

“Baby”Hesayswithacryingvoice

“Takemehomeplease”

“Mira…”

“Takemehome!!!”Hedoesn’tneedme

tosayitforthehundredtimes.Oncewe

arriveathomeheofferstoguidemebut



I’m fine.Iwillseemywayin.Iknowthis

houseIdon’talwaysneedadogorcane.

Ihavebeenlivingwiththisdisability

sinceforever.

“Ishouldhaveknownthishasalways

beenaboutmypussytoyouIdon’t

knowwhatIwasthinkingwhenIthought

youmeanteverythingyousaideven

aboutaskingmetomarryyou.Ifthat

howyoufoundjoybybreakingpeople’s

heartjustknowthatthistimeIwon’t

allowyoutobreakmeapart.”Imakemy

wayinthehouse

“Hawuuphiumfanantombazana”

“Idon’tknow”



“Whatdoyoumeanyoudon’tknow?She

leftyouallalonewhenshesaidyoucan

leaveRockybehinduphuzileyini!!”

“I’m finegogoIjustwanttosleep”

“Youwerecryingwhatdidshedo”

“Nexgogo”

“Okaysiscomelet’smehelptoyour

bedroom”.Shetakesmyhandleading

metomybedroom.Icurlmyselfintoa

ballonthebedandwaitforhertowalk

out.ThemomentsheclosesthedoorI

crymylungsout.Heplayedyouagain

becauseyouareastupidblindgirl!His

scentfillsmynostrilsasheenvelopes

meinhisarms



“IbroughtKamariashe’swithgogoin

thekitchen.Gogotoldmeyouarenot

wellIthoughtIshouldcheckuponyou”

Idon’treplybutreleaseallmypain

throughtears.

“Don’tcrymtwanaIm hereokayandI

willalwaysbeherenomatterwhat”He

kissesmyforeheadandrockmeback

andforthlikeababy.

CHAPTER50(unedited&snack-nyana)

“Iloveyou”Hecollapseonmepanting,

weareforeheadtoforehead,noseto

noseandbreathingthesameair.Ihold

thebackofhisneckandkisshim



passionately.Everytimeandeveryday

feelslikeit’sforthefirsttime.IfIcoud

expresshowmuchdoIlovethismanin

wordsabookwouldn’tbeenough.It’s

haven’tbeeneasybutthelovewehave

foreachotherconquersitall.Herolls

overandpullsmetohischest,

wrappinghisarmsaroundme.Ilove

howperfectlyIfitinhisarms.

“UthathengamawalakodamaNkosi”

“Honeypleasedon’ttellmeyousay

Khuzaniwasrightforattackingmy

son?”

“Lwandledisrespectshim baby”

“Stillthatdoesn’titmakeitrightforhim



toattackmychild.”

“Buthe’srightaboutLwandlethisboyis

breakingeverygirl’sheartleftrightand

centerit’snotright”

“Lwandleacknowledgehismistakes

kantinifunaenzenjaniumtanamibakithi?

HeimpregnatedNandiandhewas

alwaysthereforherfeedingher

cravingsandwhentheylostthebabyhe

didn’tjustditchedherstrandedbuthe

beggedyoutogiveherajob.Hemade

surethatNandiissecuredandhappy.

Khuzaniistheonethatputmysoninto

playingwithMira’sfeelings.I’m not

sayingLwandleisrightbecausehehad

achoicetorefusebutwhatI’m tryingto



sayifsomeoneyoulookuptoistheone

thatisteachingyouevilthingsyouare

boundtoturnoutexactlylikethem.

Khuzanitaughtmysonthatrevengeis

therightthingtodoandalotoflives

weredestroyedinthenameof“revenge”

AsforAyandaIfeelsorryherbutas

muchasitbreaksherheartLwandleis

doingtherightthingtolethergo

becauseshedeservesbetter,someone

whowillloveherwholeheartedlyisn’the

rectifyinghismistakesbylettingthegirl

go?”

“Ihearyoudarlingbutitdoesn’tchange

thefactthathekeepshurtingthesegirls.

Youcan’tmakesamemistakesoverand



overjustbecauseyouwillrectifythem

attheendoftheday.Nowhe’smoving

toMira”

“Khuzanihasaninfluenceonhow

Lwandlebehavestowardswomen.

They’realwaystogetherandtheirbond

isamazing.Lwandlelooksupto

Khuzaniandhethinkswhathe’suncleis

doingisright.Asparentswedothings

babyandforgetthatweareour

children’srolemodels.”

“Ihaven’tbeenagoodhusbandandthis

alsoaffectedourson’sbehavior

towardsfemales.IfIwasagood

exampletohim hewouldn’tbelikethis.I

failedmysonZothisallmyfault”Ilook



upathim buthiseyesareclosed

“Stopbeinghardonyourself,it’sbeen

yearsnowsthandwasami.”

“It’snoteasyasyousayZoit’sstillfeels

likeyesterday.”

“Youneedforgiveyourselfsothatyou

canmoveon.Dwellingonthepastthat

can’tbeerasedwillstealyourjoymy

love.Youneedtoletitgonowand

rememberthatthefutureisyetinyour

power.IloveyousomuchandIwouldn’t

tradeyouforanythinginthisworld.I

needyoutoletitgopleasedoitforme

andourchildren”Heblinkshiseyes

openandtheyarebloodshotred.



“Idon’tknowwhatIwouldbewithout

youZoyouareanamazingwifeIcould

everaskfor.YouarethereasonIwant

tobethebestmanIcouldIeverbe

becauseyoudeservemorethenjusta

bestman.Thankyousomuchforthe

wonderfulwifeyouaretomeand

wonderfulmom youaretoourchildren.

Withoutyouwearelost.Iloveyouso

muchmuntunzawami”Ismile

Hepullsmeclosertohisbodyand

kissesme.

“I’m starving”Hemurmursagainstmy

lips

“Butyouatefewhoursagobaby”



“Youknowhowyourpussymakes

everythingdisappearonmystomach”I

giggle

“Iwillgofixyousomething”Irolloutof

bedhespanksmyasscausingtogiggle.

Ipullmyrobeandslideintohispushins

thenmakemywaydownstairs.Isee

Lwandle’sdoorajar,whendidhecome

back?Iknockonceandpushthedoor

open.He’ssleepingskyward.Ilookat

him IcanseehiseyelidsareswollenI’m

alarmedthathewascryingmyeyes

traveltothebedsidetableandIsee

whitepowderinasmallpackmyheart

skipsabeat.

“Lwandle”Ishakehim buthe’snot



wakingup

“NononoLwandledon’tdothistome

please!”Ishakehim roughly

“Lwandlevuka!!”I’m cryinghysterically

“Lwandle!!”Heblinkshiseyesopenand

looksatmeconfused

“Mom what’sgoingonwhyareyou

crying?”

“Ithoughtyou...Isaw…”Istutterand

takethepacketofwhitepowderonthe

bedsidetable

“Pleasetellmeyouarenotbackon

drugs”Helooksatmeandhiseyes

glistenwithtears



“Lwandleno!Uyenzakanjaniintoenjena.

Weareherebabyforyouletusin

whateverthatisgoingondon’tturnto

drugspleaseI’m beggingyou”

“Iwantedtomom butIcouldn’tdoit.I

won’tlieIboughtittonumbthepainbut

Icouldn’tdoit”Heburstintotearsoh

mypoorboy.Islidenexttohim inbed

holdhim inmyarmsashewailslikea

babybreakingmyheartwitheachsob

escapingoutofhismouth.

“Babywhat’sgoingonthatmakesyouto

turntodrugsagainafteryouhave

foughtsohardtopullitthrough”Ineed

toknowoneminutemyboyishappy

especiallysinceMiraisbackthenext



he’scrawlingbacktothatdarktohole

hefoughthardtoclimboutof

“KubuhlunguMama”(itshurtsmama)

“Wherebaby?Yournose?”

“NoinmyheartIbrokeupwithMiraand

ithurtsmorethenwhenshewas

missing”

“OhLwandlewhydidyoudothatfor?”

“Iwasdoingtherightthingmom.She

doesn’tdeserveme,shedeservesbetter

thenacruelegocentricbastardthatwill

breakherheart.It’swhatI’m capableof

mom whichisbreakingpeople’sheartI

don’twantthatnomore.Iratherdie

insideandwatchherhappyinadistance



thenallowhertohavemeback”ohmy

boy

“AhkodaLwandle...wereyoutwoback

togethervele?”

“Yesmom Ievenaskedhertomarryher

butItoldhertonotrushanything.Iwas

willingtowaitevenfordecadesforher

tobeready.Ilovehermom zingangidida

zonkeizintoemhlabenikodwauthando

enginaloforleyantokazisozelingudide

luzohlezilumingunaphakade.”Ohthat’s

sobeautiful

“Butbabybreakingupwithherafter

marriageproposalwillbreakhermore!”

“Iwasdoingtherightthingnjena,Ihave



beenselfishthinkingformyselfonlyand

neverconsideredotherpeople’s

feelings.”Khuzaniisconfusingmyboy

“Ihearyousweetheartbutdidyou

consideredwhatshesaysaboutthis?

Doesshethinkyoudon’tdeserveher?”

“MiraisblindedbyloveIhadtomake

thisdecisionforher.”

“Ohboyyouarebreakingmyheartare

yousurethiswhatyouwant?Youdon’t

havetobreakupwithherjustbecause

youthinkshedoesn’tdeserveyou.I

understandyouhavemadealotof

mistakesandthatmakesyouhuman

henceyouarelearningfrom them.You



can’tdenyyourselfhappinessbecause

ofyourpastmistakes.Nandiforgave

youandyoutriedyourbesttodoright

byher.Miraforgaveyouandtookyou

back.Ayandanayeastimegoesonshe

willunderstandthatyoudidherafavor

bylettinghergo.Tellmewhydidyou

moveontoAyanda”

“ItfeltlikeitwastheonlythingIcando

toseethatIhavemovedonfrom Mira.

Therewerenodayspassedwithoutme

thinkingaboutheranditkillsmebeyond

mom.Idesperatelyneededsomething

toconvincemethatIhavemovedon

from her”Ishouldhaveknownthiswas

him tryingtoprovetousthathehas



moveonandhewillneversnortdrugs

again.Itwashim tryingtomakeusnot

worryabouthim andthinkhe’sfine

whiledeepinsidehewasstillfighting

hisemotions.Ishould’veknown,how

didImissthis?

-

“What’sgoingontalktome”Hesays

caressingmycheek

“I’m finemalu...Mpendulo”

“It’sthatmoroncalledLwandleisn’tit?”

“Whydoyouthinkhe’stheonethat



mademecry”

“Becausethatwhathe’scapableof

whichisbreakingyourheart.FuckIhate

thatboy!”

“Atleastyenahedidn’tdestroymy

relationshipwithmyoneandonly

friend”Ihearhim breathingloudlyashis

griptightenonmybody

“IsaidI’m sorrymtwanapleaseforgive

me”

“Iwantmysisterbackthenwewilltalk

aboutforgivingeachother”

“IwilltalktoherokayIpromiseyou”

“Heyheywhatareyoudoinginmy

daughter’sbedroom !Youwantto



impregnateheragain!!”Mom roarsin

angergoshI’m sonotupfordrama.

“GogotoldmeMiraisn’twellI

thought..…”

“Youthoughtyoushouldcometo

comfortherwithyourstinkingdick!!”

“MrsKI’m sickandtiredofyouinsulting

me!I’m sorrythatImadeherpregnant

butyouhavetostoptreatingmelike

trashbecausenothingwillchange.Arg!”

Helet’sgoofmeandIhearhim walking

out.

“YiniubufebeMiraeverytimewhenyou

aregoingthroughsomethingyouhave

toopenyourlegsforSox!”Thathit



homeandIcouldn’thelpmyself

“Idon’tbetrayfamilyandsleepwiththeir

husbandslikeyou!”

“Don’tyoudaretalktomelikethat!”

“Whatyougonnado?Slapme?It’swhat

youdothebestvelemommydearest.

ComeandslapmeIdon’tcare.I’m tired

ofyourinsultsandclaps!It’sokayfor

youtoinsultandslapmejustbecause

youaremymotherthenyousaynyory

nyoryanddothesamethingagain!

NgikhatheleNokubongayezwaI’m fed

up!JustonemistakeIwillalwaysbea

whoreinyoureyes?Ithoughtnooneis

perfectinthisworld.Ithoughtwelearn



from ourmistakes.Ifyoumyown

motherisjudgingmewhatcanIexpect

from theworldbutyouknowwhatI

don’tgiveafuck!I’m tiredofyoupeople

treatingmelikeI’m nohuman!Yiniis

becauseI’m blind?Guesswhat?Blind

stupidgirlisfedupnow!Noinsultsnor

whatyoudotomewilldestroyme

anymore.Iwillstillrise!”I’m expectinga

hugeaslapbutI’m readyshecanslap

meI’m gettingusetoherviolence

tendencies.Ihearthedoorclosingoh

didshejustwalkedout?That’sthefirst.

IknowIshouldn’thavetobethat

disrespectfulshe’smymotherafterall

butI’m tiredokayI’m tiredofmymom’s



degetoryremarksasifshe’sperfect.

She’salwaystheonetospitshitatme

wheneverImadeamistakeit’shurts

youknow.NoI’m notsayingshe

shouldn’treprimandmebutmom’s

wordsareveryharshandtheycutdeep.

ShereallythinkIwillsleepwithSox

whilehe’sengagedtomybestfriend?

ShereallythinkIwanttofallpregnant

againafterthepainIwentthrough

duringmypregnancy.Iallowmytearsto

falleffortlesslyI’m goingtopourallmy

tearstodaybecauseIdon’twant

Lwenkosiormom tobethereasonfor

mytearstomorrow.Ihavegiventhem

somuchpowerinmylifeespecially



Lwenkosi,thistimeIwon’tallowhim to

breakmeapart.

-

Icanstillhearherwordsinmyears

surprisinglyI’m notangryatherbutI’m

hurt.Ihavebeenareallyhorriblemother

andI’m scaredmydaughterhas

reachedherbreakingpoint.It’sthenext

morningI’m meetingZowearegoingto

discusstheparty.

“Hey”Wehug,hereyesareredIknow

forsurethatshewascrying.

“Iseverythingokay”



“Yeslet’ssitdown”wesitdownweat

muggandbeanbytheway

“Haveyouorderedanything”Iask

“Noim fineyoucanorder”Icallthe

waiterandorderapieceofchocolate

cakeandcoffee.

“What’sgoingonZo”

“Lwandlealmostrelapsedyesterday”

“OhZoI’m sorry”Itakeherhandsin

mineandsqueezethem

“I’m scaredBongaIdon’twantlosemy

son”

“IknowsisIknow..whathappened”

“Ididn’tevenknowthattheywereback



togetherwithMirasohebrokeupwith

herbecausehisunclemadehim believe

thathedoesn’tdeserveMira”

“OhIsee”Shelooksupatme

“Youalsothinkthesame?”

“NoofcoursenotZoyouknowIlove

yoursonformydaughterbutrightnow

LwandleisnotwhatMiraneed.Hehasa

girlfriendontopofthat”

“HebrokeupwithAyandaforMira.He

lovesherBongaandKhuzaniis

confusingmyson.Hethinksbreaking

upwithMiraistherightthingtodo.I

don’tthinkitis.Mirawillnevertrust

Lwandlewithherhearteveragainand



mysonwillalwaysbemiserablewithout

hisdollface.Yesterdayhemanageto

fighttheurgewhatwillhappen

tomorrow?Whatifhefailstofightthe

urgeoneofthesedays.”Shewipesher

tearsvigorously

“IrememberthedayIfoundhim

helplesslyIthoughtIhavelosthim.The

imageisstillplasteredinmymind

Bonga.Ihaverealizedthateversince

KhuzaniintroducedMirainLwandle’s

lifemyboyhavebeenthroughalot.

Theirloveisbeautifulyetit’stoxic.I

can’taffordtoloseanothersonBonga

andIwilldowhateverit’stakesformy

son’swellbeing.Ithinkit’sbetterwecut



tiesitwillhelphim toforgetaboutMira

completely.”Iblinkmyeyes

superfluously

“What?”

“I’m sorrysisit’stheonlyway.Heonly

gotfewepisodesshootingthathe

needstodoafterthatwearemovingto

CapeTownforgood”

“Zonopleasedon’tdothis”

“IloveyouBongayouknowthatbutmy

soncomesfirst.”

“Zoyoujustgonnaforgetaboutmejust

likethat?Ithoughtwearesisters.I

thoughtyousaidyouwillalwaysbewith

menomatterwhat.Ithoughtyousaid



nothingwilltakeformetogetridof

you.”

“IknowandI’m sorrybutIhopeyou

understandsis.Thisishardformetoo.”

“Soyouareleavingme?Whatam I

goingtodowithoutyou?YouknowI

havenooneexceptyou”

“Youhaveyourmom,KhuzaniandMira”

“YouknowwhatImeanZoplease

considerthis.I’m beggingyou”

“I’m sorryandIloveyou”Shegetsup

andkissesmycheekbeforewalkingout

leavingmenumb.Iaskfortakeaway

andpaythenleave.Myheartisbreaking

asmuchasItrytoignoreit.ZoandI



havebecomemorethenjustfriends.

She’slikeasisterIneverhad.I

understandwhyshehavetodothisbut

itdoesn’thurtanyless.Iwipemytears

withthebackofhandasIdrivehome.I

findmom,MiraandKamariaeating

breakfast.

“Sanibonani”TheygreetmebackIjoin

them.

“GoodthingyouarebackIhave

somethingtotellyouguys”Mirasays.

“Yes”

“IhavedecidedtogobacktoKenyawith

mom CabaandBabJacobIhave

realizedthatKenyawaswaybetterthen



SouthAfricaatleastnowIknowthat

youarealive.ItalkedtoMpenduloabout

Kamariaandhesaideveryweekendhe

willflytoseehisdaughtersoeverything

isset”

CHAPTER51

Ilookatherhopingshe’sjokingbutno

she’sdeadserious.OhNo,she’snot

leavingme,notwhenIjustfoundher.I

alreadylost4yearsofherlifeaswellas

mygranddaughter’sandnowshewant

togobacktoKenya?

“Youarejokingright?”

“Nomom,I’m notjoking.Iwillneverjoke



aboutsomethingasseriousasthis”

“Butwhynunuzayoujustgotback,you

can’tleaveus”mom sayslookingvery

concerned

“I’m notdyinggogo,I’m justmovingto

anothercountry.Iwillcomevisity’all”

“Babycomeon,Ispent4yearscrying

foryouthinkingtheworstthatcould

havehappenedtoyou,nowyouwantto

leaveme?Pleasedon’tleaveme,I’m

sorryforwhatIsaidyesterday.Don’tgo

Mira,Iwilldiewithoutyouplease.I

alreadylost4yearsofyourlife,please

don’tpunishme,I’m sorry”

“Mom I’m notdoingthistohurtyoubutI



havetodoitformysanity.SouthAfrica

isnottreatingmegoodmama.I’m sick

ofittogetherwithit’speopleatleastin

Kenyaitwaswaybetter”

“BabyI’m sorrypleaseforgiveme.I

knowI’m ahorriblemom justgiveme

onechancetofixthis,I’m beggingyou”

“Mom please…”

“PleasemyMiracle,Iwoulddoanything

foryoutostayjusttellmewhatshouldI

do?Ican’tloseyouagainplease”

“Youarenotlosingme,I’m justmoving

backtoKenyawewillcontacteach

other”

“NoIwantyouhere!Youbelonghere



withmesweetheart,don’tdothisto

me.”Igetupandwalktohersidethen

kneelbeforeher

“Pleasedon’tgo”IwhisperasIholdher

hands

“Ifyouwantmetoendthingswith

Khuzani,Iwilldoitbaby,it’sokayjust

tellmewhatIshoulddoforyounotto

leaveme”

“Mom…”

“Mirangiyakucela”Icanthelpmytears

now,theyarestreamingdownmyface.

Thethoughtoflosingherisslicingmy

heartintotinypieces.

“Mom Idon’tcarewhatishappening



betweenyouandyourboyfriend.Idon’t

wantyoutoleavehim”

“Butyoudon’tloveustogetherandI

knowit’soneofthereasonyouare

going.Pleasebabygirlgivemeachance

tofixthis.Ipromisedyouthatnothing

willevercomebetweenusagain.IfI

havetolethim goit’sfine”sheheavesa

sigh

“Mamayoudontgetit,doyou?”

“Thenenlightenmesweetheartplease”

“Idon’twantyoutoletuncleKgoifhe

makesyouhappyI’m alsohappyandI’m

verygratefultohim forreunitingusand

alsofindingmydaughterhoweverI



haven’tforgottenwhathedid.Ican’tjust

letitgojustlikethat.Idon’twanttofind

myselfinvolvedinyourrelationshiplikeI

didwithKhumalobecausehonestlyI’m

partlyblamedforwhathappened.I’m

theonewhointroducedthesepeoplein

ourlivessodowhateverthatmakesyou

happywithwhoeveryouwanttoaslong

asyouarehappy”

“Yourhappinessismyhappiness

MiracleifyouarenothappythenI’m not

happy.IunderstandandIdon’tblame

youbutIwishyoucouldgivehim a

chancehe’sreallyagoodmanbaby”

“Youaretheonewhowantmetogive

him achancenothim stopaskingmeto



givehim achancewhenhedoesn’t

care”

“That’snottruebabyhecares”

“Nohedoesn’tmama,ifcareshe

wouldn’twantustojustcarryonlike

nothinghappened.”

“Iwilltalktohim babyandI…”

“Nodon’tmom,It’scool.”

“Pleasedon’tgo,I’m sorryabout

yesterday”

“IforgiveyoubutI’m stillleaving”

“MirapleaseI’m sorry,don’tdothisto

me”

“ItoldyouI’m notdoingthistohurtyouI



wantpieceofmindokayandKenyais

thecountrythatwillgivemethat.”

“Youarebeingselfishkodanunuzayour

mom willbemiserablewithoutyou!You

wanthertodrinkalcoholagain?”Mira

chuckles

“Sometimesyouhavetobeselfishgogo

foryourowngood.Ican’tstayhereand

listentomom’sdegetoryremarksevery

singlemistakeImake.AsmymotherI

expecthertocomfortmeandguideme

totherightpathnotinsultme.Iknow

weallmakemistakesbutmom keep

doingthesamethingoverandover

againaftersheaskedforforgiveness.

ThewordsthatIwillneverforget“stupid



blindgirl”WhenIheardthem thefirst

timefrom Lwenkositheyhurtmebut

trustmethatwasbetterthanhearing

them beingconfirmedbymyownmy

mother.”shewipeshertearsvigorously

withthebackofherhands

“YouknowwhatIhatethemostisthat

theyhavepoweroverme.Everytime

whenIfailtodosomethingorbeing

playedatIalwaysrememberthose

wordsandIseemyselfasareallystupid

blindgirl.IneverthoughtIwillsaythis

butIwishyouabortedme,what'sthe

useofhavingastupidblinddaughter.

Cabanganjethepainyouendured

duringpregnancyaswellasKhumalo’s



abuseforablindstupidgirl.Intoe-

uselessnje,awhoreontopofthatwho

sleepswitholdmen.I’m sorrythatI’m

notthedaughteryoudeserve,I’m sorry

thatI’m blind,I’m sorrythatI’m stupid,

I’m sorrythatI’m awhoreandI’m sorry

thatIcan’tchangeanythinghenceI

bettergo.Iwon’tkeepupwithyour

perfectionexpectationsbecauseI’m

onlyhumanafterall.”Ifeelmyheart

shatteringbitbybitbyeachwordshe

saidandmytearsinvoluntarilyflow

downmyfacelikeawaterfall.WhatI

havedone!

-



“10.9.8.7.6.5.4.3.2.1”Ihearabelland

getupfrom thefloorpanting.Iwas

doingpush-upsIgrabatowelandwipe

mysweatyfacethenmakemywayto

thedoor.ThemomentIopenitshe

throwsherselfinmyarmsandIholdher

tightly

“Snookumswhat’sgoingon?”

“She’sleavingmeK,justlikeyousaidI

willlosehertotheMwangi’s,it’s

happeningnow”sheburstintoaloud

cry.

“Ohmysnookums,I’m sorry”Iscoopher

upandmakemywaytothelivingroom.



Isitdownonthecouchandpullherto

mylap

“Shhhdon’tcry,wecanstillfixthisjust

tellmewhathappened”Isaybrushing

herbacklordknowshowmuchIt’s

breakingmyhearttoseehercrying.

“Don’tcryplease”Iwipehertearsand

plantkissesalloverherfacetryingto

calm herdown.

“Khulumanami”(Talktome)sheblinks

herbloodshedredeyesopenandlooks

atme.Icupherfaceandkissherred

nosecausinghertogigglesoftly.

“That’swhatIwannahear”shesmiles

faintlyandspinsaroundtostraddlesme.



“MiraismovingbacktoKenyawiththe

Mwangi’s”

“WhyisitbecauseofwhatIsaid?”

“Yesthattoo,everythingnjeisamess,I

can’tlosemydaughterK.Herhappiness

ismineandrightnowshe’snothappy

aboutourrelationshipshesaysshe’s

notoverwhatyoudidandIfully

understand.Ittookmeyearsformeto

forgiveyou.Ididn’tknowthatherand

LwandlewerebacktogetheruntilZo

toldmetodaythatLwandlebrokeup

withMirabecauseyousaidhedoesn’t

deserveher.Zofeelslikeyouare

confusinghersonsotheyarealso

leavingandgoingtoCapeTown.



Lwandlealmostrelapsedyesterday

becauseofthebreakupsoZoiscutting

alltieswitheverythingthatwillremind

hersonofhispastincludingme.They

areallleavingmeK,am Ithatbad?”My

heartsinks

“Noyouarenotbadsnookums,Zoisnot

thinkingstraightshecan’tjustcutties

withyoubecauseLwandledoesn’twant

toownuptohismistakes”

“Idon’twanttolosemyfriendandI

definitelydon’twanttolosemydaughter.

Whyareweagainsttheirrelationship

vele?Whydon’tweletthekidsbe?”

“HayiLwandlewillhurtMira!”



“Wedon’tknowthatKhuzani!Heloves

her,thatboywentthroughalotbecause

ofthelovehehasforMira.Ittookhim 4

yearstofinallyseethathecanmoveon

whichwasn’ttruebecauseit’sclearly

thathestilllovesher”

“Idon’twantLwandlenearMirafinish

andKlaar!”

“ThenI’m notlosingmydaughterover

you.IpromisedmyselfthatIwillnever

letanythingcomebetweenmydaughter

andI.”

“WhatareyoutryingtosayBonga”

“Ican’tdothis,IloveyoubutifIhaveto

choosebetweenyouandher.It’sher



oneway.”Ichuckle,Ican’tbelievethis

“Reallyarewebreakingupbecauseof

kids”

“Oneofthosekidsismydaughterand

whenshe’snothappyI’m nothappy”

“Letmegoplease”

“Youjustgonnagiveuponusjustlike

thatBonga”

“Kpleaseyouaremakingthisharder

thanitalreadyis.”Shegetsupfrom me

andIgetuptoo

“Bongaplease.”Iholdherclosetome

andshetriestowiggleherselffrom my

embracebutIholdherinplace



“IhaveadaughterthatIneedtomake

suredoesnotleavemesopleaseletme

go”Ifreeherfrom myembraceand

watchherleavingwithmyheart.

“Fuck!!!”Igroaninfrustration.

“Isitsafeformetocomein”Ilookupat

him.It’smycousinSlova,he’sintown

becauseIaskedhim tohelpmetrack

downKhanyi.

“Comeinman”wesettleonthecouch

“Ijustsawyourwomancryinghowcan

youlethergointhatstatendoda”

“WomenaremelodramaticSlovayerrr!”

“Whathappened?”



“Sheendedourrelationship,canyou

believeher?”

“Butwhy?”Iexplaintohim everything

thathappened.

“Dowereallyhavetobreakupbecause

Lwandledoesn’twanttoownuptohis

mistakeshayimaan!”

“Isthischampnotadmittingtohis

mistakes?”

“Heis”

“Thenwhatdoyouwanthim todo?”

“Tostophurtingthesegirls.”

“Enlightenme”Itellhim everything

“Mmm IseebutIthinkyouarebeing



hardonhim.Wasn’thethereforthegirl

whenheimpregnatedher?Evenwhen

theylostthebabyhemadesurethatthe

girlgetajobandissecured.Asforthis

newgirlthewayIseeit,theboywanted

convincehimselfthathe’sreallyover

theonethatwasmissingnotthatitwas

righttodothatbutithappenedandhe’s

doingtherightthingbylettingthegirlgo

andstickingtotheoneheloves.Yini

inkingaphoKhuzani?”

“Idon’twanthim nearMira!”

“Why?”

“Becausehewillhurther!”

“Andyouknowthathow?Ifevenifhe



doesarelationshipsisnotabedof

roses.Yiningathithere’smoretothis?”

Helooksatme“OhIseeyoudon’twant

them togethernowbecauseyouareinto

themotherofthegirl”Igroan

“It’snotrightmananuncleandnephew

datingmotheranddaughterwherehave

youeverheardofthat?”

“Youdatedthemotherknowingthat

yournephewlovesthedaughter"

“Hewasneversupposedtofallforherin

thefirstplace”

“Sothatyouwillfallforthemother?Ay

kahlendodayouarebeingunreasonable

rightnow.Uzifakekulentowazikahle.



Youshouldbeworkingonyour

relationshipwiththedaughterespecially

ifyouareseriousabouthermother

becausethatwomanwillneverchoose

youoverherdaughter.Asforyour

nephewyoumustalsositdownwith

him andtalktohim guidehim tothe

rightpath,he’sstillaboy,he’sboundto

makemistakes.Thegoodthingishe’s

admittingtothem.Tellhim your

concernsabouthowhetreatsyour

futurestepdaughter.”

“ArgIhatethatyouaresorightnow”He

laughs

“Youhavebiggerproblemstoworry

aboutmymanyoudon’tneedthis”Ilook



athim

“What’sgoingon”

“SpideristheonethattookKhanyi,she

didn’tescapeonherown”

“Skhumbuzo!”

“Yep”

“DammitIdidn’tseethiscoming!”

“I’m worriedaboutwhatarethosetwo

willbeuptotogether,thisisnotgoodat

allKhuzani”

“MyfamilyisindangerSlova”

“Wehavetotryandfindoutwhatare

theyuptoandstrikefirst”Iwon’tlieI’m

scaredasfuck.Iain’tnogangsterand



hereI’m dealingwithadangerous

gangsterandhe’swaydangerousthan

Khumalobecausehewastheonewho

washandlingeverythingbehindevery

evildeedtheydid.Howam Igoingto

protectmyfamily?

-

IhavebeenthroughalotinmylifeandI

havemadebadchoicesbutIhavecome

torealizethatIhavebeenputtingpeople

beforeme.Ihavebeentryingtomake

otherpeoplehappyatthecostofmy

happinessbutnowit’stimeIlivefor



myselfandmydaughteronly.Iwillnot

liveuptoanyone’sexpectationsandI

willdefinitelynotallowanyonetotake

meforgrantedanymore.Iwillneverbe

avictim ofdeceitormanipulation.Ihave

adaughterthatneedsmetobesober

mindedandfreespiritedalltime.

SpeakingofmydaughterIhaveasked

Gogotohelpmelabelherclothes,shoes

aswellhertoiletrieswithBraillelabels,

rubberbands,buttonsandsafepinsso

thatIcanbeabletotakecareofmy

daughterindependently.Iwanttobe

abletobathher,dressheranddo

everythingamotherhasdoforher

daughter.



“I’m proudofyoununuzaIlikehowyou

loveyourdaughter”Ismile

“Thankyousomuchgogo”Ilovehow

GogoisobservantofeverythingIdoand

tellmehowproudsheis.Mymom

hardlynoticewhenIdorightandwhenI

dowrongshe’sthefirsttoinsultme.Im

tiredofherinsultsreallybecauseshe

keepsdoingthesamethingoverand

overagain.Ihavecometorealizethat

ourrelationshipwillneverbethesame

againit’sbetterwekeepdistancefrom

eachotherbeforeIlosemyself

completely.I’m intheprocessofgetting

mylifetogetherIdon’tneedsuch

negativeenergy.



“Thisisherbodylotion”Itakeitandput

onerubberband

“Whatareyoudoingmommy”

“I’m markingyourclothesandtoiletries

sothatitwillbeeasyformommyto

identifythem”

“OkayIloveyoumommy”

“Iloveyoutoomymoonlightgive

mommyakiss”Ipursemylipsandfeel

hertinyhandscuppingmyface

“Mmmhwaaamommy”sheplantsawet

kissonmylips

“She’sadorable”Gogosays

“Yeahsheis”



“Yourmom lovesyousweetheart”

“Sometimesit’sfeelslikeshedoesn’t

loveme,maybeifIwasn’tblindshe

wouldhavetreatedmebetter”

“Ahnunuzadon’tsaythatyourmom

lovesyouasyouare.Pleasedon’tgo”

“I’m sorrygogoIhavetoleaveIwill

comeandvisitherthatwayitwouldbe

betterwewon’thavetofighteveryday”

“Butbabyyourmom willloseitwithout

you,shewilldrownherselftoalcohol

again”

“IneedyoutounderstandthatI’m not

doingthistohurtherbutIthavetobe

doneforthesakeofmysanity.I’m



fightingdepressionasitisgogoIneed

peaceofmind”

“Ohnunuza...Cabangilesaidwhenare

y’allleaving”

“Thedayaftertomorrow”

“Iloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoogogo.Iwillcomeandvisit

youtoo”whenwearedoneIprepareto

bathKamaria.Herfatheriscomingto

pickheruphe’stakinghertotheZoo.

I’m sohappythattheybondedso

quicklysoIdon’thavetogowiththem

whenevermalu...Mpendulowantsto

spendtimewithhisdaughter.OnceI

havepreparedeverythingforherIbath



herforthetimeeversinceIgavebirthto

her.Ican’thelpbutnoticejoythatfills

myheartinthismoment.

“Youaredoinggoodnunuzakagogo

onewouldn’teventellit’syourfirsttime”

“Thankyougogo”youseewhatImean

withthiswomanmxm she’smakingit

hardformetonotloveher.WhenIfinish

bathingmydaughterIdryherwitha

towelthenlotionherbodybefore

dressingherupinatullepinkdressand

sandals.Icombherhairbutshekeeps

flinching

“KubuhlunguMuujiza”

“I’m sorrybabyIwillfinishrightnow”I



tieherhairintobun

“Youaresobeautifulmypumpkin”

“ThankyouMommy”Icanhearasmile

inhervoiceandmyheartmelts.My

daughteristhemostbeautifulgirlinthe

wholeworldIdon’tneedasighttosee

thatbecauseIcanseethatwithmy

heart.

“Youarealsobeautifulmommy

“Ohthankyouthankyoumypumpkin”I

ticklehercausinghertogiggle.Iswear

hergigglesaremyabeautifulmelodyin

myears.I’m donewitheverythingsowe

arewaitingforMpendulonow.Justthen

there’sabuzzer



“Iwillgogetit”Gogosaysandgetsupin

secondstheymaketheirwayin

“Daddy!”Shewrigglesherselfinmy

armsandrunstoherdaddy

“Princess!”

“Youarelate”

“I’m sorryIwasheldupdoyouforgive

daddy?”

“Yeswhere’syourwife”

“She’sathome.”

“Sowhydon’twegowithmommytothe

Zoo”

“Mom isbusysweetheart”Isay

“Okay”



“Hellomtwana”

“HiMpendulo”

“Thankyouforlettingmehaveher

today”

“She’syourdaughtertooyoudon’thave

tothankme”

“Daddy,Mommybathedme!”Ican’t

misstheexcitementinhervoice.Iwas

reallymissingoutyazbutit’snottoo

late.

“Really?”

“YesandIlookbeautifulyousee”

“Yesyouarebeautifulmyprincessdid

youthankmommyforbathingyou”



“Thankyoumommyforbathingme.You

arethebestmom inthewholeworld”I

can’thelpagrinthatbreaksacrossmy

lips.

“Thankyoubaby!”Theysaytheir

goodbyesandleave

“He’sagoodboy”

“Yesheisespeciallywhenit’scometo

kids”

GogoandIarejustchattingwhenshe

receivesacallfrom mom sayingshe’s

notcomingbackhometoday.Weheara

buzzerIt’sUncleK,heasksmetotakea

drivewithhim.Thedriveisawkwardhe

buysicecream thenwechillbyatthe



park.

“Howisyouricecream”

“It’snicebutIlovecarameldipinstead

ofchocolate”

“OhI’m sorryIdidn’tknow”

“It’sfine”

“LookI’m sorryforthepainIputyou

throughandthere’snodaypassesthat

don’tbearmyselfupaboutwhatIdid.I

wanttoapologizefrom thedeepestof

myheartMira.IwaswrongandselfishI

hopeyoufinditinyourhearttoforgive

me”

“Mom putyouuptothis?”



“Noofcoursenotshedoesn’tknowI’m

herewithyou”

“Ithoughtshe’swithyouhenceshe’s

notcomingbackhometoday”

“Shesaidthat?Shecametomebutshe

left”

“Yeahshecalledgogoandtoldhershe’s

notcomingbackhomeIthoughtshe’s

spendingthenightwithyou”

“Dammit!”

“Whatisit?”

“Nothing…”

“UncleK.”

“Let’sjusthopeshe’snotdrinking



alcoholwhereversheis”

“Ohlet’shope….Iheardwhatyousayyou

reallyhurtmeuncleK.Itrustedyoubut

youplayedwithmewithyournephew.

OntopofthatIhadtospend4years

thinkingmymom isdeadbecauseofthe

revengeyousetagainstKhumalobutit

spiraledoutofcontrolandIturnoutto

betheonewhosufferedthemost.”

“NgiyaxolisababygirlI’m reallysorryI

hatemyselfforthepainyouandmom

wentthrough.Iwantedtoprotectyou

twobuteverythingspiraledoutof

control.Iwishyoucangivemeachance

toshowmehowsorryIam.HowIregret

everythingIdid”Hesoundssincereso



let’sseehowitgoes

“ItwilltakemetimetoforgetbutIit’s

fineIwillgiveyouachancetoshowme

howsorryyouare”

“Thankyousomuch”Hesqueezesme

“Ican’tbreathe”Helaughs

“I’m sorryim justsoexcited,Ican’twait

tohavefatheranddaughterbondand

driveyourmom crazy”Wegiggle

“Iheardyouhaveadaughter”

“Yesshe’sturning11thisyear”

“NcoooIt’sapityIwon’tmeetherbutI

hopewhenIcometovisitIwillmeet

her”Heheavesasigh



“Shetoldmeyouareleavingpleasere-

consideryourmom lovesyouMira”

“LoveisnotenoughuncleKmom is

alwaysinsultingmeit’shurtsyouknow

becauseIexpecthertobeonmyside.

I’m notsayingsheshouldn’treprimand

mebutherwordscutdeepthenaknife.

It’slikesheneverthinksbeforeshe

talks.”

“She’shumanMirashewillmake

mistakes”Ilaugh

“Butsheexpectmetobeperfectallthe

time”

“Lookyourmom hasbeenthroughalot

andshe’stryingtodealwithheranger



issuestogetherwithheralcohol

problem.Shegottoomuchangerdueto

thingsthathappenedinherpast.Don’t

forgetthatshehadtofigurelifeonher

ownwithnoonetoguideherbyherself.

Andwhenshethoughteverythingis

goingwellKhumalostartedabusingher

thenshekilledKhumaloandyou

disappeared.It’stoomuchforone

person.Takingsomeone’slifethatalone

damageone’ssoulimmenselyplease

don’tturnbackonhersheneedsyou.

Youarethereasonwhyshestop

drinkingandstartedAAmeetingsplease

babygirlifyougoshewillgiveuponher

lifepleasedon’tgoplease”



-

“Cut!”Ilookather,she’sangryasfuck

“MrNkosiwhere’syourmindtoday!”

“It’shere”

“Noit’snot,wehavebeendoingthe

samethingforhoursbutyoukeep

missingyourlines!!”

“I’m reallysorry,let’sdoitagain”

“Argmaanletscallitaday.MrNkosi

bettersortyourselfout!”Sheshakesher

flatassout.Isighandrubmyfacein

frustration



“Letsgograbsomedrinks,Iseeyouare

notyourselftoday”saysNosmangaliso,

she’splaysasmygirlfriendinisifungo.

Weweredoingshootbutmymindis

definitelynotherebutwithDollface.

“I’m notinthemood”

“Comeonloverboy...come”Igrabmy

thingsandfollowher.Weareatsome

pubandgrill,I’m havingaflyingfishand

she’shavinghenekienyepNosisghetto

likethat.

“Sotellmewhatuploverboy?”

“Ialmostrelapsedyesterday”sheknows

wehavebecomesoclose.

“AhmanI’m sorrybutwhyyoufought



hardLwandletogobackthroughthat

darkholeagain”Iexplaintoherwhat

happened

“Ahnaweuyisnayiloverboy”shesipson

herbeer

“ReallyNosmangaliso”

“Yesreallywhydidyoubreakupwiththe

girlinsteadofprovingyourunclethat

youloveher.Youdidexactlywhathe

saidyouwould”

“Ididarightathingnje”

“Noloverboyyoufuckedthegirland

askforherhandinmarriagethen

dumpedherhowisthatarightthingto?

Don’tyouloveher?”



“Witheveryfiberofmybody”

“Thendon’tproveyourunclerightfight

foryourlove.Fightforyourgirl,you

spent4yearsmiserablethatyouresort

todrugsandalmostlostyourlifenow

she’sbackyoujustgoingtogiveupjust

likethat”

“YouarerightbutIdon’tthinkshewill

forgiveme”

“Iwouldn’tforgiveyoutooIfIwereher”

“Ouch”

“It’sthetruththoughuyizwisile

ubuhlunguinganeyabantuLwandle”

(youbrokethepoorgirlLwandle)Igroan

infrustration



“Stopgroaningandgogetyourgirl

back”

“Thankyoufortheadvice”

“Whatwouldyoubewithoutwifey

dearestnayeuMirameleaziukuthiyimi

undlunkulu”

“Ofcoursewifeydearest”Igulpdown

mybeerandkisshercheek

“Howwillyougettoyourplace?”

“Don’tworryaboutmegoget

umnakwethu”

“Thankyou”Iskipoutandjumptomy

car.Istartatthemalltogetherflowers,

fragranceandchocolate.Itakeahuge

breathandringthebell.Myheartskipsa



bitwhensheappearslookingbeautiful

asalways.

“Funanila”(whatdoyouwant)

“HellomyDollface”

“Dollfaceukunukajustgo

Lwandlelwenkosi”

“Iwanttoapologizesthandwasami,I

wantyouback…”Sheburstintolaughter

untiltearsrolldownherbeautifulface

“MthethowakhonawhatdoyouthinkI

am heeeyourthingtoplaywith?

Uyangithanda,uyangibhebha,ucela

ngikushade,uyangala,uyaxolisa,

uyangehlisauyangenyusaungisalenale

am Iyourdolltoplaywithhuh?”(You



loveme,youfuckme,youaskmeto

marryyou,youaresendingmeupand

downam Iyourdolltoplaywithhuh)

“NobabyIunderstand….”

“NoyouunderstandnothingLwenkosi

I’m tiredofyouokayjustleaveme

alone!”

“CanyoupleasejustlistentomethenI

willgo”shefoldsherarms

“Thethingsunclesaidmademerealize

howselfishandcruelIhavebeenhence

Ibrokeupwithyoubecauseyoudeserve

better.I’m notherebecauseIdon’tthink

youdon’tdeservebetteranymorebutI

wanttobeabetterpersonforyoubaby,



Iwanttobethebestversionofmyself

foryoupleasegivemeachanceto

makeyouseewhatImeanwhenIsayI

loveyou.Iknowitwillbehardforyouto

trustmebutIwilldowhateverit’stakes

towinyouback.IloveyouMira

MthimkhulumorethananythingIhave

everlovedinthisentireworld.I’m

nothingwithoutyoubabyIcan’twalk

thisearthwithoutyoubymyside.You

arethebestpartofmylife,Iwantto

growoldwithyouMashwabada.Youfill

everyvoidinmyheartandsoulwithyour

presence.Youtoucheverychordofmy

beingwiththedivinityofyourlove.I

wontbeabletoliveasingledaywithout



you,the4yearswastorturebabyandI

hadnocontrolofthesituationbutnow

youareback.Iwanttospendtherestof

mylifewithyou.Myworldisinyour

arms,eyes,heartandsoul.Pleasefindit

inyourhearttoforgiveme

Mashwabada”Iblinkmytearsbackas

hersfalldown

“Lwenkosiudlalangothandolwami”

“Ngiyazisthandwasamingiyazijustgive

methisonechanceIpromiseyouwon’t

regretit...let’sstartoverbabyIpromise

youthatthistimetearsthatwillfallon

yourbeautifulfaceofyourswillbeof

joy.”Sheisacryingmess,Ipullherto

myarm andcomforther



“Youkeepplayingwithmyhearthow

canItrustyouthatyouwillneverhurt

meagain?”

“It’shardbutletmeproveittoyou

please”

“What’sthatsmell”

“It’sflowers,Ibroughtyouflowers,

chocolatesandfragrance”Shepulls

backandwipeshertears

“IforgiveyoubutIcan’ttakeyouback”

“MirapleasetellmewhatIshoulddo”

“Nothingactually”

“Babyplease”

“NoLwenkosiudlalangamingobawazi



ukuthingiyakuthanda”justtohearthose

wordsIsmileIthoughtshehatesme

“I’m goingtokneelbeforeyouandbeg

youbaby”Ikneeldownandholdher

handplantingkissesonit

“Lwenkosi”Shewhisperstearsdropping

downherface

“Ngiyakuncengajustthisonechance”

“Getupandgivememythings”Igetup

andgivehertheflowersandthegiftbag.

“Thankyousomuch”Shesaysasshe

smellstheflowers

“Theysmellsolovely.Letmegoindulge

onmychocolateclosethedooronyour

wayout”



Sheturnstowalkaway

“Mirawami”

“ShelaLwenkosi,ngifunaungishele

maybeafter3yearsifngichazeka

ngizokuqoma.Sijoleforanother3year

ngaphandlekokwenzaucansi”(court

Lwenkosi,Iwantyoutocourtme

maybeafter3yearsifI’m interestedI

willgiveyouachance,wewilldatefor3

yearswithouthavingsex)

Withthatsaidshewalksawayleaving

megapingmymouth

CHAPTER52

IcheckedifI’m notleavinganything



behindthenI’m readytogo.Homewas

areallygoodescapefrom theworldbut

Ican’thideforever.Ihavetogobackto

Durbanandfaceeverything.Imissmy

man,Ican’tspendmoredaywithouthim.

“Mom”Shedoesn’tlookatmenor

acknowledgethatI’m callingherbut

continueswithherchoppingwhile

talkingtomyaunt.

“Mama”Isighthetensioninthishouse

istoomuch,Ican’tstanditwhenmy

parentsaremadatmeanddadisnot

eventalkingtome.

“Thankyoufortalkingtodad”Dadwas

veryangryactuallyhestillisandhe



wantedtodrivetoDurbanandbeatthe

shitoutofLwandlefor“enteringhis

kraal”withouthisconsentbutmom

calmedhim down.Ireallyappreciate

whatshedidbesidethedramathat

wouldhavehappenedIwouldhavehad

totellthem thatLwandleisnotmyvirgin

breakerthatwouldhavebeen

embarrassingthatIalreadysleptwith

twoguys.It’sbettertheythinkLwandle

ismyfirstthrougheverything.

“Ididn’tdothatforyou,Icouldn’tlet

yourfatherembarrassus”ouch

“MamaIknowyouaremadat…”

“I’m notmadAyandaim disappointedin



you!Youpromisedmethatyougoingto

staypureuntilyougetmarried!What

happenedtoyourpromisehuh?”

“Ngilingekilemamangiyaxolisa”(Iwas

temptedmom I’m sorry)

“Temptedmyfoot!Youshould’vestayed

awayfrom boysifyoucouldn'tcontrol

yourself!Wehadanagreementthatyou

candatebutyouwillstaypureuntil

marriage!”

“I’m sorry”Ifeelwarm liquidrunning

downmyface.

“Washeputtingyouunderpressure?”

“Nomom”

“Thenwhycouldn’thewaitforyou”



“Mommyhewasn’tputtinganypressure

onme.Icouldn’tcontrolmyself.I’m so

sorryfordisappointingyouifIcouldI’d

changeeverything.I’m reallysorryfrom

thedeepestofmyheart”shedoesn’tsay

anything.Iwipemytears

“Iloveyoumamausalekahle”(goodbye)

Iwalkoutandheadtodadwherehe’s

feedinghischickens.Heloveshisstock

andheistakingverygoodofcareofit.

“Babasengyahambausalekahle”(Dad

I’m leavinggoodbye)Hedoesn’tsay

anything,Iwalkawaywithaheavyheart.

Ikissmylittlebrotherswhoareplaying

andgotomyaunt’scar.Ifindher

alreadywaitingforme.She’sgoingto



drivemetotownwhereIwilltakeataxi

toDurban.

“Youtookeverything”

“Ehaunty”

“Buckleup”Istrapinasshestartsthe

car.Ican’tstopmytearsaswedrive

away.Ihateleavingthesituationlike

this.

“Aya”

“Aunty”Isayinaudiblyso

“Lookatme”Iwipemytearsandlookat

her

“Don’tcryit’sgoingtobeokay”

“Itwon’tAuntytheyhateme”



“Theydon’thateyou,theyarejust

disappointedinyou”Iwipemytears

“Ain’tyoudisappointedinme?”Aunty

Portiaismydad’slittlesister.She’sthe

coolestauntyever.She’sinherlate20’s

andbeautifulasever.

“NoI’m notbaby,Iunderstandyouare

20yearsoldyazsomegirlsoutthere

losetheirvirginityasearlyastheyturn

15.MinaI’m soproudofyouactuallyas

longasyouareplayingitsafeplease

don’tfallpregnantAyanda.Youstillgot

abrightfutureaheadofyou.Iwantto

seeyougraduatingandbethebest

lawyerinthewholeworld.Ushoabo

yourworship,ifitspleasethecourtmy



lord,Iwillliketontonntonaccording

sectionbanibaniallthosebigwords

lawyerssaywhentheylietoprotect

theircriminalclients”Ilaugh

“AwAunty,youmakeitlooklikelawyers

arecrooks”

“Velelawyersarebloodycrooks.Howto

getawaywithmurdergivesustheexact

pictureofthelies,deceitand

manipulationlawyersdojusttowinthe

case”

“ComeonAunty,It’saseriesnot

everythingisreal”

“ButstillAya...solet’stalkaboutyour

relationshipwithyourboyfriend.Arethe



rumorstruethathehasachildwithhis

ex”

“Idon’tknowreally,Ihaven’ttalkedto

him.I’m scaredauntywhatifhedoesn’t

wantmenomore”

“Yourmom saidhecamehereandyou

didn’tcomeout.Idon’tthinkhe

would’vecomeallthewayfrom Durban

ifhedoesn’t”

“ButstillAuntytheysharesomuchwith

thisgirl.Hedeeplylovesherandifthe

littlegirlisindeedtheirdaughteroh

God…”

“Heyheystopstressing,theguyhasn’t

toldyouthathedoesn’tloveyou.It’s



understandablethathemaystillhave

feelingsforthegirlbecauseshewent

missingsotechnicallytheydidn’tbreak

upsoonhewillrealizethathe’soverher

andfocusonyou”

“SowhatdoIdointhemeantime,watch

him spendtimewithherwhileIknow

deepdownI’m hurting”

“Nosillywenayouhavetomakehim

rememberthereasonhemovedonand

whyheiswithyou.”

“How?”shewinksandsmiles

“Justgoandtalktohim thenwewilltalk

afterthat.Igotyouokay,theboyis

yours”



-

WowtotellyouI’m stunnedwouldbean

understatementsoIhavetocourther

for3yearsandwhatarethepossibilities

thatshewillgivemeachanceafterthat

3years.Idon’tevenwanttomention3

yearswithoutsexbutatleastshe’s

givingmeachancetoprovemyselfto

her.Idon’tthinkIwould’vesurvivedif

shetoldmethatshedoesn’twanttosee

menomoreandIshouldstayaway

from her.Thisisactuallythebestnews

andI’m goingtodowhateverittakesto



provetoherhowmuchshemeansto

me.She’sdefinitelytheoneforme.

It’sfunnyIneverbelievedinsoulmates

andtruelovebecauseofthethingsthat

happenedaroundmeespeciallyinmy

parentsmarriage.Theendlessprayers

andcriesIusetohearcomingfrom my

mom’sbedroom wheneverdadisout

therewithhishoesandtherapethat

tookplacerightinfrontofmyeyesleft

mewithsomuchconfusionandpain.I

couldn’tunderstandwhydadwas

treatingmom likethatandIwon’tlieI

hatedhim forwhathedidtomom.



TheangerandhatredIhadtowardshim

wasbeyondmeasurablesolookingat

thepainIhaveputthegirlsinmylife

throughjustremindedmeofhowmy

dadusetotreatmymom andIfelt

angerandremorseengulfingme.I

crucifiedmyselfformybrutalactions

andIcametoarealizationthatuncleis

rightIdon’tdeserveYayanordollface.

There’snothingashardascomingtoa

realizationthatyouarewhatyou

despisethemostorbecomingthe

personthatyouhatethemost.Realizing

thatI’m exactlywhatIdespisethemost

whichisinflictingpaintootherpeople



especiallytheonesIclaim tolovetore

meapart.

Icouldn’thandlemyemotions,they

wereallovertheplace,theonlythingI

thoughtwastherightthingtodowasto

letdollfacego.Iwantedtoprotecther

from mytoxicselfbutNosgavemea

motivationtorightmywrongsandbe

thebetterpersonthatIwouldbeproud

ofonedayjustlikedad.Wemanifest

paindifferentlyandwedealwithit

differently.Dadcouldn’thandle

mkhulu’sdeaththathelosthimselfand

didthingsheisn’tproudofbuthelearnt

alessonlifewastryingtoteachhim.



Lifehasnomanualandit’snota

straightjourney.Theareobstacles

alongthewaythatweshouldencounter

toshapeusandmoldustobethe

strongandbestversionsofourselves.

LetmesaywithpridethatI’m proudof

themanmyfatheris.

Ijumpoutofmycarandmakemyway

tothehousewhilewhistlingasongIfeel

waybetterthanIwasfeelinghalfan

hourago.Ifindmyparentstouchy-feely

inthekitchenandmom isgigglinglikea

teenager.

“Woahwoahfolksthisisakitchennot



yourbedroom”

“Heyit’sourhouse,buyyoursifyou

haveaproblem boy”dadsaysandmom

laughs

“Siyancikiselwa,it’sokay”Theyboth

chortle

“Howareyoumyboy”

“I’m awesomeandyoumommy

dearest!”Theybothlookatmeasifthey

searchingsomething

“I’m nothighguysrelax”

“Butyouareinagoodmood”

“Mom really”

“I’m sorrymyboyit’sjustthat..”she



sighs

“Welltelluswhatmadeyousohappy”

“Ngimithisile”(Imadesomeone

pregnant)

“Whaaaaaat!”Theybothscream

poppingtheireyesout,Ican’thelpbut

chortle

“Eywenawearenotyourgrandparents”

mom saysassheslapsthebackofmy

head

“Ouchchildabuse!”

“Talk”dadsays

“Iwenttoaskdollface'sforgiveness,

wellshedidn’treallyforgivemebutgave



meachancetoprovemyself,proveto

herhowmuchI'm seriousabouther”

“Ithoughtyousaidyouaresureabout

lettinghergoLwandle”mom says

“Iwassuremamabutwhycan’tIbea

betterpersonthatshedeservesinstead

oflettinghergo”

“Ilikehowyouthinkboy”dadsaysbut

mom doesn’tlookhappyatall

“Mom youdon’tlookhappy”

“I’m happyforyouboy”shefakesa

smile

“Talktomemuntunzakababa”she

blushesohIknowIhittherightspot



“Thethingisbaby,Idon’twantyouto

gethurtanymore.Ihaverealizedever

sinceyoumetMirayouhavebeen

throughalot.Yourloveissobeautiful

butthere’stoomuchheartbreaknje.I

wantedyoutostartafreshyouknow

awayfrom everythingthatwillremind

youofMira”

“Relationshiphaveupsanddownsmom

that’snormalandwehaven’thada

chancetoexploreourlovewithoutany

agendaoranyone’sinterference.Ilove

MiramamaandIwillneverforgether

evenifIcanbethousandmilesaway

from her.Thatgirlholdsthekeytomy

heart”



“Ihearyoubaby,allIwantisforyouto

behappythat'sall”

“Yesboyyourmom isrightwejustwant

youtobehappyandknowthatweare

hereforyouanytimeyouneedus.

Kuzomeleuqineubeuyindoda

Lwandlelwenkosiandstopbeingacry

baby.Miraissoftandbroken,sheneeds

astrongmanbyhersidewhowillbe

thereforheremotionally,spirituallyand

physicallysiyezwana”

“Yebobabangiyakuzwa”(yesdadIhear

you)

“Weloveyouboy”

“Iloveyoutoofolks”



“Soshe’sgivingyouachancetoprove

yourselfandhowexactlyareyougoing

todothat”dadasks

“Heebaba,youwon’tbelievewhatshe

said.Uthishewantsmetocourther,

maybeafter3yearsifshe’sinterested

wecandatewithouthavingsexfor3

years”Dadburstintolaughterwhile

mom hasasmileofapproval

“That’smygirl!”saysmom

“Yhookunizimamos,doknowhowto

court”

“Ofcourse”Theybothlookatmeand

laugh.Theydon’tbelieveme

“Youdon’tbelieveme”



“Shelangibo”dadsays

“Dudluntombimadolokanyoko”

“Andthen”

“Hayphelangisazocabangaokunye”

Theyburstintolaughter,I’m gladthey

arefindingthisfunny.There’ssomeone

onthegate.

“Iwillgetit”Isayandgotoattend

whoeverisvisiting.IfreezewhenIsee

Yaya.

“Hello”

“HiYaya”There’ssilence

“Canwetalk”

“Yeahsure,let’sgotothegarden”we



makeourwaytothegardenandsitby

thebenchthere.

“Howhaveyoubeen?”Iask

“Fineandyou”

“Metoo”

“I’m sorrythatIdidn’tcomeoutthatday,

Iwasangry”

“Howcanyoubeangrywithoutgiving

meachancetoexplain?”

“I’m sorryokaywhenIsawyouall

together,myhearbroke”

“Ihearyou...thelittlegirlisnotmychild,

I’m sorrythatyougotthewrongendof

thestick”



“Ohshe’snotyours?”

“Yes”

“Who’sthefatherpho?”

“Itdoesn’tconcernyouYaya”

“Whatwereyoudoingwithher”

“Iwantedtospendtimewithher,please

understandthatit’sbeenyearslomuntu

ngingamboni.Iwantedclosure,Ididn’t

meantohurtyou”

“Iseesodidyougetclosure”

“HonestlyIfoundmorethenclosure”I

clearmythroatandholdherhands

“Iwantyouknowthatyouarebeautiful,

intelligent,sexyandamazingwomana



guycouldeveraskfor.I’m sorrythatI’m

notthatguyforyou,myheartbelongsto

someoneelse.IknowthatIpromisedto

takecareofyourheartbuthereIam

breakingit.I’m verysorryYaya,Itwas

nevermyintention.Iwishyoucanfindit

inyourhearttoforgivemeoneday”

“NoLwandledon’tdothattomeplease,

youpromisedme!Youpromisedme!”

Shesobs

“Iknow,IknowandI’m sorry”

“Lwandlesuyenzalento,Iloveyoumina

andIdon’twantyoutoleavemeplease”

ohlordthisisharderthanIthought

“I’m sorry…”



“Howcouldyoudothistomehuh?You

justgonnaditchmewithinasecondshe

cameback”

“I’m sorry…”

“PleaseLwandledontsaythat,please

takebackthosewords,I’m beggingyou”

Sheholdsmetightlyasshecries.Oh

lordpleaseforgiveme.

-

I’m chillingalonewatchingNetflixwhile

stuffingmyselfwithmychocolatesthat

Lwenkosiboughtformeyesterday.

GogowenttoseeuncleK’smom



apparentlytheyhavegrownclose,mom

didn’tcomebackyesterdayindeed.I

wonderwheresheisifuncleKsaidshe

lefthishouse.Mpendulodidn’tbring

backmydaughteryesterday.Hecalled

melastnightthathewillbringherback

todaytheyaregoingtothedoctorfor

DNAtest.I’m pissedashellwhythe

suddenchangenowIthoughthesaid

he’ssatisfiedandIhatesudden

changesespeciallywhenit’scomesto

mydaughter.Whatweagreedonwas

him takingmydaughtertothezoothen

bringingherback.Idon’thaveaproblem

withhim spendingthenightwithhis

daughterhelostmanynightswithher



butIdon’tlikesuddenchangeofthings.

SighmaybeI’m overreactingbutIcan’t

helpbutfeelthisway.Idragmyselfup

whenIhearabuzzerandgoattend

whoeverisvisiting.

“Mommy!”

“Baby”Ipickherupandplantkissesall

overherfacecausinghertogiggle.I

missedhersomuch.

“HelloMira”myheartstopbeatingfora

moment.

“Gugu”Isay,Idon’tknowifIshould

jumptoherandhugherrightnow

consideringwhatishappening.

“Soxhadtotakehismamatothe



hospital,she’snotfeelingwellsoI

broughtKamaria”

“Ohthankyou”There’sawkwardsilence,

wowneverinmywildestdreams,hadI

everthoughtthattherewouldeveran

awkwardsilencebetweenGuguandI,

from thatmomentIknewthatthings

betweenuswillneverbethesame.Iput

pumpkindown

“Doyouwantanythingtodrink”Iask

breakingtheuncomfortablesilence

“CanIholdyou”ohit’slikeyouknow

howI’m dyingtoholdyourightnow

“Doyouhavetoask”Shepullsmeinher

armsandwesqueezeeachotherforthe



longesttime.Ifeeltearsburningmy

eyes

“Imissedyousomuch”Isay

“Imissedyoutoo”wepullback

“Bitchyoustillasbeautifulasever!”

Okayshe’sbackonnow

“Okaysomethingsneverchange”Isay

”Youwillalwaysbemybitch,youbitch!”

Weburstintolaughter.Ipourherand

Kamariajuicethenweheadtotheliving

room andsettledown.

“Youhaveabeautifuldaughter”

“Thankyouchomz”

“Itcameasquiteashockthatyouand



SoxheeeMiraubufebe”Ichuckle

“Don’tjudgeplease,I’m notproudof

whathappened”

“I’m sureyouarenot”

“NaweIneverthoughtyoubein

relationshipwithhim letalonebeing

engagedtohim”

“Metooheybutyourdisappearance

broughtuscloser,don’tgetmewrong

butitwasablessingindisguise.Ilove

thatmanMirasomuchandIwoulddo

anythingtokeephim asminealways”I

clearmythroat

“OfcourseheisyoursGugu,Idon’twant

him whathappenedwasamistakethat



shouldn’thavehappened.Ihaveno

intentionsoftakinghim”

“Iknowyouwouldn’tdothattomeMira,

wouldyou?”

“Reallynow,youaskingmethat?”

“Sorrythissituationishardokay,Idon’t

knowhowtohandlethefactthatyou

havechildwithmyfiancé.It’sreallynot

anidealsituation”

“IunderstandbutIhopeitwon’taffect

ourrelationship,bothofusarevictim in

thissituation,canwejustputitbehind

usandmoveon.IloveyouGuguandI

don’twanttoloseyou”

“IloveyoutooMiraandIdon’twantto



loseyoutoo.Ibetwecantrytoputit

behindusandmoveon”atleastweare

reachingacommonground.

“IthoughtMpenduloiscoolwith

moonlight’speternity,whydoeshewant

DNAtestnow”Sheclearsherthroat

“Hejustwantedtobesure,heonce

raisedababythatwasnothis”

“IunderstandbutIwouldn'thavesaid

thebabyishisifshe’snot.It’squitean

insultreallyespeciallywhenheknows

heneverusedprotectionbutI

understand,it’sfine.Ihopehewillbe

satisfiedwiththeresultsbecausethe

lastthingIwantishim alwaysdoubting



thatifKamariaishis”

“Uhm yeah”Therestofthehoursthat

followsafterthatwecatchupwhile

stuffingourselves.Ireallymissedher

yazandIhopenothingcomesbetween

us.Wehaveagoodtimetogetherlike

theoldtimes,she’sstillascrazyasfuck.

“ThankyousomuchIhadalovelytime”

“Metoo”wehug

“Iwillseeyouattheparty”shesays

“Whatparty?”

“Umm nothingbye”

“Bye”okaythatwasawkward.Ispend

thedaycuddlingmybabyandlistening



toherblabbinguntilshedoseoffto

sleep.Imust’vefallasleeptoobecause

I’m wokenupbymyphone.Iplace

pumpkinonthecouchfirstandtakemy

phone

“Ello”

“Iwokeyouup”myheartskipsabeat

arghIhatetheeffecthehasonmebut

I’m notgoingtolethim injustlikethat.

LwandlelwenkosithinksI’m hisplay

thingIsee.

“Yeah”

“I’m sorry”

“It’sokay,howcanIhelpyou”

“ForgivemymannersIwassupposedto



greetfirst.GooddayMissMthimkhulu”

“GooddayMrNkosihowareyou”

“I’m wellandyou”

“I’m alsookay”

“Iwouldliketotakeyououtfordinner

tonightat7pm,pleasesayyes”

“Ihaveplans”

“Whatplans?”

“NonethatconcernsyouMr”

“Iwon’tspendtoomuchofyourtime,

justanhourpleaseMashwabada”

“Okayanhourwillbefine”

“That’sallIask.Haveabeautifulrestof

theday”



“Thankyou”Ihangup.Ifitwasother

timesIwouldbehappybutLwenkosiis

exhaustingreally.Oneminuteheloves

methenextit’sover.Ireadydon’ttrust

him withmyheartanymore.Gogo

arrives

“Nunuza”

“Grizagirlyouback”

“Ngizokushayawena!”Ilaugh

“Tellmeaboutyourday”shesettles

nexttomeandsharesherdaywithher

newfriend.Ialsosharemine.

“Don’tbetoocomfortablenunuza

aroundthatgirlanythingispossiblenow

rememberyougaveherfiancéachild”



“Wetalkedgogoandshe’scool”

“Justbecarefulokay”

“OkayGrizaGirlwami”shepokesme,I

giggle

“Ican’tbelievethatyouareleaving

tomorrow,Iwillmissyou”

“Iwillmissyoutoogogo...uhm gogo”

“Yes”

“I’m I...afriendofminewantstotakeme

outtonightifit’sokaywithyouof

course”

“Who’sthatfriend?”

“Uhm Gugu”Shelaughs

“YouarelyingilomfanawakaNkosi”(its



thatNkosiboy)Inodwithmyhead

“Uyamthandalomfanaheh?”(Youlove

thisboyhuh)

“Yesgogo”

“WellthenyoucangobutIwanttohave

awordwithhim beforeyoutwogo”

“Whatyougoingtosaytohim?”

“Akukfunilokhowena”ouch

“Mom hasn’tcontactedyoutoday?”

“Shedid,shesaidshe’scominghome

todaybutshewillbeverylate”

“Okay”

GogoandIarecookingwhenIreceivea

delivery.



“Whatisthat?”It’sabigboxandthere’s

notethathasadescriptionofwhatis

insidewhichisayellowlongdress,

blacksandalsandsliveraccessories.

WowMrNkosiisreallyaimingto

impressisn’the

“Thesearebeautifulnunuza,hehas

tastemaan”

“Yeah”Isayinawe.Timeflyveryfast

beforeIknowit,it’stimeformeto

preparemyself.Itakealongbathand

onceI’m doneIgetdressed.The

perfumeheboughtformesmellsloveyI

applyitandtiemytwistintoabunthen

I’m readytogo.Lwandlelwenkosihas

arrivedandgogoistalkingwithhim.I



wanttobepartoftheconversationso

badbutgogowon’tallowmewhenthey

arefinishtheycallme.

“Mommy,youareleavingme”

“Iwillcomebacksweetheart”

“Iwanttogowithyou”

“Iwillbebackbeforeyousleep”

“Ha.nangifunaukuhambanawe”she

burstintotearsohlord.

“I’m cancelling”

“HayigoKhaminawillbeokay”

“She’scryinggogo…”

“Heyhey,justgo”Isigh

“Haveagoodnightgogo”Lwenkosi



saysashetakesmyhandintohis

“Nightboy”weheadoutanddriveoff

“YoulookstunningMissMthimkhulu”

“Thankyou”Ifeelabitoffnowthat

Kamariawascryingandit’slikegogo

canfeelthatbecauseshecallsmeand

tellmetoenjoyKamariaisnotcrying

now.

“ThankyouMrNkosi”Thedrivesisfilled

withsmallchatuntilwearrivetoour

destination.

“Weareherecome”hetakesmyhandI

canhearthesoundoftheseawhich

tellsmethatweareatthebeach

“Weareatthebeach”



“Yeah”Irealizethatmostourdateshas

alwaysbeenherewellexceptthetime

wehadpicnicatthetopofthemountain.

“Youlovethesea”

“Durh,I’m Lwandlelwenkosi”

“Ohyeahofcourse”I'm impressed,I

won’tlie,thesetupismagnificent.I

alwayssaythatIloveeverypicturehe

paintsinmymindwheneverheexplains

somethingtome.Wehavedinnerovera

conversation.

“Theperfumesmellsverynice,Iloveit”

“I’m gladyoudo”Icanhearasmilein

hisvoice

“IloveyouMirawitheveryoffiberofmy



body,you'reeverythingandmoreIwant

inthewoman.Iknowthatyouclearly

havedoubtsjudgingbythewayIhave

beentreatingyoubutIwanttogiveyou

thebestofmebabyifonlyyougiveme

achancetoshowyouhowmuchIlove

you.IhavemessedupbigtimeIknow

butI’m beggingyousweetheartI’m

goingtoproveittoyouthatyouaremy

dream cometrue.Ihavesomuchlovein

myheartandsoulthatwilllastyoua

lifetimeandmylovewillstaywithyour

soultilleternityandbeyond”Thewords

thatcomesoutofthisguysmouth

damnyou’dswearhe’sreadingthem

down.



“IloveyouLwenkosiandyouknowthat

butIwon’tsettleforyourilltreatment,

I’m notyourdoll.Ihavefeelingslikeany

otherhuman.Youractionsjustproved

tomethatyounotworthyofmyheart

becauseyoudon’tknowhowtotreatit

likeapreciouscargo”

“YouhaveeveryrighttosaythatandI

understandbutI’m beggingyoudollface

justonelastchancethatallIask.

Ngiykucelasphalaphaungiqomeekhaya

kudayiswaamasnacksimvuthukuzoba

ezakho”Ichortle

“I’m tryingtocourtyoudollface,don’t

laugh”



“Ngezimvuthuzamasnacksphoay

ngekeyourcourtingiswhack”Isay

laughing

“Uhlekolakholiwumzwililiezindlebeni

zamingiyathembisaukuthi

mawunganginikezaithubangizohlezi

ngikuhlekisanjalo.Ngiyacela

ndoniyamanziungivumelengitshale

imbewuyothandoyangunaphakade

enhlizweniyakho.Ngizokuphathisa

okweNdlovukazileoyiyo,uthandolwami

uzolizwaligijimangisho

nangemithamboyozimbawakho.

Ngicelaungikholwemangithi

ngiyakuthandangobalokhokuyiqiniso

elingasozelaguquka.Ngiyaziizenzo



ziyaphikakodwangizimisilengawe

uthandoenginalongaweluningi.Ngicela

ungikholwemangithingiyakuthanda

ngobalokhokuyiqinisi.Ngiyaziizenzo

ziyaphikakodwangizimisilengawe

uthandoenginalongawe

lungelinginiswengishonanolomhlaba

imbala.NgiyakuthandamaShwaba”

(yourlaughterislikebeautifulmelodyin

myears,Ipromiseifyougivemea

chance,Iwillmakeyoulaugheveryday.

Pleasegivemeachancetoplantaseed

ofaneverlastingloveinyourheart

beautiful.Iwilltreatyoulikethequeen

thatyouare,you'llfeelmyloverunning

deepinyournerves.Pleasebelieveme



whenIsayIloveyou,becausethatisthe

truththatwillremainforever.Iknowmy

actionsdon'tagreebutI’m drawninto

youevennoteventhisworldcan

measuretheloveIhaveforyou.Ilove

youMaShwabada.)OhwowI’m tounge

tiedandablushingmess.Getagripof

yourselfMira!

“uhm thehourisovernow.Thankyou

fordinner”Heheavesasigh

“Justfewmoreminutesplease”

“ItoldyounjeIhaveplans,Ionlydidyou

afavor”

“Whatplans,withwho”

“Youdon’tknowhim”



“Him?”

“Yesweusetogotothesameschool”

“SoIhavecompetition”Hegroanswith

frustration

“Isitrightformetosayungamqomi

please”Ilaugh

“Noit’swrong!”

“Iwilldriveyoutherewhereishetaking

you”Igiggleit’sworkingandhecan’t

evenhideit

“Nothankswearefine”

“Heeengizomthakathadollfacestru

nasi!”Iburstintolaughter

“Takemehomeplease”Hehelpsmeup



andpullsmeinhisarms.Icanfeelhis

breathecaressingmyface.Ibreathein

hisintoxicatingscent.

“Iloveyou”Hewhispersbrushingmy

lipswithhisfinger

“Iknow”

“Takemebackplease”

“Takemehomeplease”Hegroansand

letgoofmethentakemyhandintohis

aswemakeourwaytohiscar.He’s

groaningnonestop,alltheway.Iwant

tolaughathim butIcontrolmyself.I

knowhowhehatesnotbeingincontrol

ofthesituation,hewillhavetobestrong

shame.Wearrivehomeandhe



squeezesmeinhisarmsbreathingin

myscentbeforeplacingapeckonmy

lips.

“Utshelelebhariyakhoukuthiigade

izinsumpayezwa”Ilaugh

“Izinsumbazani”

“I’m notjokingwhenIsayIwillbewitch

him”Igiggle

“ByeLwenkosiandthanksonceagain”I

plantapeckonhischeekandgetinside

thehouse.

“Youareback”Iscream withfright

“I’m sorryIdidn’tmeantostartle

you...howareyou”



“I’m okay”

“Howwasyourdate?”

“Uhm itwasokaymom”shepullsmeto

herandhugsme.

“IloveyouMiracle”

“Iloveyoutoomom”

“Youdo?”

“YesIloveyoumom,that’snotgoingto

change”

“CanIsleepwithyou,sinceyouare

goingtomorrow”

“Okay”Sheturnsthelightoffandwe

walktomybedwherewechangeinto

pjsandslipintobed.



“I’m sorrybaby”shesaysrunningher

fingersonmyface

“Iknowmom,I’m sorrytoo”

It'sthenextdaythehouseisbuzzing,

I’m suretheyareheretowishme

farewellbutIcanhearthere’sastretch

tent,catering,djandstuffwhichis

confusingme.

“Okaycananyonetellmewhat’sgoing

onhere”

“BabyIthoughtweshoulddoalittle

somethingforyoutowelcomeyouback

home”mom says

“Ohthankyoumommybutyoushouldn’t

have”



“ThisisyourpartyandKam Kam,Iwant

youtoenjoybaby”Everyclosefamily

andfriendsarriveevenGuguishereand

I’m grateful.Stardidn’tcomethoughah

wellwhatcanIsay.Thepartybegins

withfingerfoodandfewspeechesthat

leavesmeintearsespeciallymymoms.

“OkayOkaynowitstimeforprezzies”

Guguscreams.Snoisthefirstoneto

givemehergift.It’sabigteddybear

“Thankyousosomuchmunchkin”we

hug

“IloveyouMira”

“Iloveyoutoobaby”

“MommyIalsohaveplezzifor



you!”screamsmymoonlight.

“Whereisitmylove”

“Here”Itakethegiftbagandtakeouta

mugthatengravedinbraille‘Thebest

mommyinthewholeworld’Ican’tstop

mytears

“Ohthankyousomuchmymoonlight”

“Don’tcrymommy”shewipesmytears

withhertinyhands.Gugugotmea

lingerielolsillygirl,Mom Zogotmea

voicecommandclock,itrespondsto

voicecommandandtalksback.Iloveit

it’sbeautiful.Gogogotmeacomforter

thatispersonalizedwithmyname

ncooooissobeautiful.UncleKgotme



aniPad,Lwenkosigotmebeautyspa

sessionatKakloofspa.Iwouldtake

anyoneIwanttogowith.It’sseemslike

everyoneknewaboutthispartyexcept

me.TheMwangi’sgotmeanaudiobook.

GuysI’m overfloatingwithjoy.Ididn’t

knowI’m lovedlikethispeople.

“Thankyousomuchguys”

“Wellit’stimeformyprezzie.Comesis”

mom says.Iwonderwho’sshetalking

to.

“HelloeveryoneI’m MrsKhethokuhle

MngomezuluI’m surey’allknowme.

Well4yearsagowehadasinging

competitionandourbelovedMiracle



wonafterthatshedisappearedonus.It

reallysaddenedusbutletsnotdwellon

thepastandbehappythatourgirlis

safetoshowushertalent.SoI’m here

onbehalfofSAT,that'sMira’srecord

dealisstillwaitingforherafterallshe

wonitfairandsquare.MrsKhumalo

thankyouforcomingthrough”Everyone

eruptswithcheer.Soshewentto

Johannesburgtobegthem togiveme

backmyrecorddealsothatIdon’tgoto

Kenya.

“Babypleaseacceptmygift”I’m crying

messrightnow.

“Usilemama”There’slaughter



“Prettyplease,mybaby”

“Pleasenunuza”

“Mommysayyes!”

“PleaseDollface!”Iknowthatoneis

speakingforhimselfmore.Theyareall

ganginguponmenow.

“OkayOkay,Iaccept!”

“Yeeeeryyyyiiiii”thescreamsfillsthe

tent.Mom wipesmytearsandhugs

“Yousuchasneakywoman”shegiggles

“Iloveyoutoo!”

“YoursistersarehereNono,Ntombi

camewithherhusbandandherkids.”

Gogosays,Ihearmymom burstintoa



loudsobwhileSnoscreams

“Ayandawhatareyoudoinghere!”

“Yayawhyareyouhere”Lwenkosisays

nexttome

“Whatdoyoumeanwhyam Ihere,my

parentswereinvitedbyGogoto...no..no

thisisajokeright”

“Here’sthisboywhoenteredmykraal

withoutmyconsent!!”.Lordpleaselet

thisnotbewhatIthinkitis.

CHAPTER53

Theangerinthismanisevident,veins

arepoopingonhisforehead.Iswearhe



willeatmealive.

“Nguboyengwecalm down”

“Don'ttellmetocalm downNtombi,this

boythinksjustbecausehe’sacelebrity

hewoulddoashepleaseswithmy

daughter!!”

“mkhwenyanecalm downplease”Mira’s

gogosays.Ihavenodoubtthatthisman

isAyanda’sfathershelookslikeherdad.

“Let’sgetinthehouseanddiscussthis”

“Uhm let’sgetthispartystarteddj

ayishei-number”Gugusaystryingto

coverupallthisunnecessarydrama.

AyandaandIjointheeldersintheliving

room.



“I’m nothappyabouthowyoujust

walkedinmydaughter’shouseand

causedunnecessarydramaruiningmy

granddaughter’spartymkhwenyane”

“I’m sorrymama,Iactedoutofanger.

MrsKhumaloI’m reallysorry”Mom

Bonganodsherheadasshewipesher

tears.I’m surethismomentrightnow

forher,it’semotional,seeinghersisters

thatshelastsaw23yearsago.

“Iheardyoutalkingaboutakraalbeing

enteredndodana”Gogosays

“YesMama,thisboyheremademy

daughterfallinlovewithhim and

enteredmykraalwithoutmyconsent



thenheditchedmydaughterlikeatoilet

paper!Heusedmydaughternow

everyoneislaughingatheronsocial

network!”IlookatAyandawhois

weepingsilently

“Lwandlelwenkosiwhatdoyouhaveto

sayforyourself”Dadsayslookingatme.

Iclearmythroat

“Uhm IwanttoapologizetoMrJeleand

MrsJeleforthewayIhavetreatedtheir

daughter.Ihavenocontrolofwhotakes

picturesandpostthem onsocial

networks.Asforenteringyourkraal,I’m

notthefirstonetoenteritbaba.Ifound

italreadyopen”



“Huuuh”alleyesareonhernowkanti

didn’tshetellthem thetruth?SnapI

shouldn’thavesoldheroutbutshe

shouldhavewarnedme.

“Ayandaisittrue?”Hermom shouts

“He’slyingmamahe’stheonethat

brokemyvirginity”Ilaughreallyhard

andeveryoneislookingatmelikeI’m

crazy.

“Ayandatellthem thetruth”

“Whattruth?Youaretheonethatbroke

myvirginity!”Sheburstintotearshaibo

madodangiyalingwa

“Lwandlelwenkosi!”

“DadIswearandIdon’tgetwhywe



havetositdownandtalkaboutthisasif

IforcedherorImadeherpregnant.I

neverforcedhertoanythingandIfound

hernotpuresheknowsdeepdownin

herheart”Ayandaburstintoadramatic

cry,wowIdidn’tknowshecanact.

“StopcryingandtalkAyanda”yellsher

mom.Yayagetsupandrunsaway

crying

“Amen!”Mira’sGogosays,Icanseethe

disappointmentinAyanda’sparentsand

theyareoutofwords.

“SowenaLwandlelwenkosiwhichone

areyouwithkanti?IsitMiraorAyanda”I

lookdownandclearmythroat.Mira’s



gogoasks

“Noneofthem”it’sthehonesttruth.

Mirahaventgivenmeachanceand

AyandaIbrokeupwithheryesterday.

“Ithinkitbetterit’sstaysthatwaysince

thesetwoaresisters.”Ilookatthis

womanwhohasbeenquiteallalong

andnowshe’sspittingshit.

“Withallduerespectmama,Ididn’t

knowtheyaresisterssoIcan’tbe

punishedforsomethingIdidn’tknow.”

“Youwanttocausemoretensiontothe

sisters!”

“Wecantpunishthesechildrenfora

situationtheyhadnocontrolof.If



LwandlelwenkosiwantsMirathen

Ayandahavetounderstandandmove

on.Hewashersfirstvele”mom Bonga

says

“Ohsomydaughter’sfeelingsarenot

considered?”

“OfcoursenotNtombibutiftheylove

eachother,wecan’tstandintheirway.

Letthem be,Ayandawillfindsomeone

elsewhowillloveher”

“WearefamilyNokubongashouldn’twe

stickwitheachother.Miramustn’t

chooseaboyoverhersister.Iftheylose

him theymustlosehim both.Theyare

sisterstheyshouldn’tallowathird



persontocomebetweenthem kodwa

wenaIdon’texpectyoutounderstand

becauseyousleptwithyoursister’s

husband’s.I’m sureMiraisahoelike

you”

“Ntombi!!”Mira’sgogoshoutsasMom

Bongachucklesandgetsupbefore

walkingout.MyparentsandIexcused

ourselvesandgiveafamilyaspace.I

lookformydollfaceandfindherchilling

withguguanddrinkingwine.

“GugucanIstealherforasecond”

“Sure”

“Funani”Miraslursshe’sdrunkalready.

“Canwetalkplease”



“I’m tiredoftalking,talking,talkingI

wanttogetsloshed,doyouhearme.

Ngifunaukudakwangibemnandi”she

burstintolaughter.Iscoopherupand

walktomycarwithher.Ibuckleherup

andjogtomysidethendrivetoa

secludedplace.Icarryhertotheback

seatandmakeherstraddlesme.

“Sthandwasami”

“I’m notyoursthandwasakho”She

startssinging,adrunkMiraisfunny.

“Lwandlelwenkosi”

“Babywami”shewrapsherarmsaround

myneck

“DoyouthinkI’m cursed,Imeanmylife



hasnopeaceatall.”

“NobabyIdon’tthinkyouarecursed.

Lifeislikethatitwillgetbetteryouwill

see”

“Youloveher?”

“Iloveyou”

“Wearesistershowarewegoingto

handlethisI’m sureshehatesme”

“Wedidn’tknowbaby,shehasto

understand”

“Idon’tthinkItwillmakemefeelbetter

thatItookyoufrom mysister”

“Youwereminefirst”

“Stillit’sdoesn’tfeelright.Ithinkit’s



beenconfirmedthatyouandIwillnever

betogether”myheartdropstomy

stomach

“Miradon’tdothatplease”Iplantkisses

alloverherface

“Isshewillingtoletyougo,Iwantno

dramainmylife”

“Yesbabypleasegiveusachance”Ipull

herfacecloseandkissherlips,Ican

tastewineinherlipswhichmakesthe

kisserotic.Islantmyheadpouringmy

heartintothekiss.Myhandsfindtheir

wayunderherdressandsqueezesher

buttocks.Icanfeelmydickgrowing

hardinmypants,Igroanasshegrinds



mybulge.Islidemyhandunderneath

andcupsherpussyoverherpantiesshe

letoutasoftmoan.Iputmyhandinher

pantiesandthefirstflickofmyfingeron

herclitmakesherjerkbutIholdherin

placewhilecontinuingworkingonher

clit.She’smoaningandbitingherlips

lookingallsexyasfuck.Ishovetwo

fingersinherdrippingwetcuntand

fingerfuckheruntilherbodyshudders

withpleasureandexplodeonmyfingers.

Iwithdrawmyfingersandsuckonher

juicesonthem,shetastebetterthan

anythingIhaveevertastedinmylife.

“Ihavecondomsintheglovebox”

“Don’tworrywewillusethem after3



years”IdoubtIwillbestillalivebythen

blueballswouldhavelongkilledme.Eh

kulukhuniukubaindoda!

-

Seeingmysistersafteralltheseyears

broughttearsinmyeyesthenthe

husbandhadtocauseunnecessary

drama.Ican’tbelievethatwehadtosit

downanddiscusschildren’ssexlife.It’s

notlikeAyandaispregnant.Children

losetheirvirginityleftrightandcenter,

there’snobigdealreallyevenifwecan

shoutthevirginitywon’tberepaired.I



don’tunderstandhowdotheyallowtheir

daughtertodatewhiletheydon’twant

hertolosehervirginitynotunlessifthey

didn’tknow.It’severyparentswishthat

ourdaughterscouldstaypuretill

marriagebutweknowthechancesare

veryslim especiallyoncetheystart

datingmightaswellbeopentothem

aboutsex.Theyaregoingtodoitvele

ratherpreparethem forconsequences.

TheexcitementIhadseeingmysisters

forthefirsttimein24yearsvanished

themomentNtombiairedoutmydirty

laundrylikethat.Iseethatshe'sstillself

righteous.Icouldn’tstaytherebecauseI



wasgoingtosaysomethingIwould

regret.Ialmostlostmydaughterdueto

thewordsIsaywhenI’m angry,Ihave

realizedtheharm myworddoeswhen

I’m angryhenceIchosetojustgetout

andtakeadeepbreath.Ifeelhishands

wipingmytearsthatIwasn’taware

werefalling.I’m inthebackroom sitting

onthebedhemusthavefollowedme.

“Bakwenzani”(whatdidtheydotoyou)I

openmyeyesandtheymeethis

concernedpair

“Nothing”Ifakeasmile

“Don’ttellmeyouarecryingfornothing”



“I’m overwhelmedthat’sall”

“Bengikhumbulile”

“Imissedyoutoo”

“Butyouweren’tansweringmycalls,I

wasworriedaboutyouBonga”

“I’m sorrybutI’m fine”Hecupsmyface

andkissesme

“YouhurtmeBonga,thewayitssoeasy

foryoutoletmego,breaksmyheart.I

foundmyselfaskingifImean

somethingtoyou.IfeellikeI’m inlove

alonenjeandshouldtherebetough

timesbetweenus,youwillleavemejust

likethat,withoutthinkingtwice”my

heartsinks



“AkusiloiqinisoleloKhuzani”(That’snot

thetruth)

“Angaziminakwaziwena”(Idon’tknow

youaretheonewhoknows)Icuphis

faceandlookdeepinhiseyes.

“I’m sorryformakingyoufeelthatway.I

loveyou,IreallydoandIwon’tjustgive

uponyou,onus,Ipromise”Herelease

asighandpresseshisforeheadagainst

mine.Westaylikethatforamoment

beforekissing.Thekississensualand

deep.

“Nono!”

“M..ma”Imurmuragainstthekiss

“Comesis,let’stalk”Igetupandhead



out,Duduishappytoseemebut

NtombiisstillsoursoIletherbe.The

restofthedaygoeswell.

-

ShelookssofrailIdon’tunderstand

whathappened.Oneminuteshe’sokay

thenextshe’sadmittedtothehospital.

It’sbeen4dayssincemymom gothere.

Thedoctorssayshehadamildstroke

andshe’sluckyactuallybecauseitcould

havegotworse.Idon’tknowwhatI

woulddoifIweretolosethiswoman.

She’stheonlyparentIhavesincemy

fatherlefthisseedonmymom’swomb



andvanishedintothinair.Ihadan

identicaltwinbrotherwhodiedyears

ago.Hisdeathishauntingmeevery

singledaybecausehetookmybullet.

Thepeoplethatkilledhim thoughthe

wasme.IhaveanuglypastandI’m not

proudofthethingsIhavedonebutIhad

todoittoprovideformymom and

brother.It’shasalwaysbeenthe3ofus

welluntilmybrotherdiedandleftus

withhistwoboyswhoarelikemyown.

Theylivewiththeirmothersbutthey

visitusanytime.Afterthedeathofmy

brotherIstoppedthatlifeandthat'show

ImetKhumalo.



Itakeherhandandkissitsheblinksher

eyesopenandlooksatme

“Mpendulomfanawami”

“Youscaredmemama”

“I’m sorrymyboy”

“Whathappenedthedoctorsaidyouhad

amildstroke,whatisstressingyou?”

“Youruncles”

“Bafunanilabo,didn’ttheyturntheir

backonyouwhenyouwerepregnant

andalone!”

“Calm downmyson”Itakeahuge

breathe.

“Itoldthem aboutyourdaughterandthe



lobolanegotiations.Theydon’twantto

representyouandtheydon’twanttodo

theceremony,theysayImustgofind

yourfatheranddoitthere”

“Mawhydidyouevengothere,these

peopledon’twantus”

“Boywehavetodothingsaccordinglyif

yougetmarriedwithoutinvolvingthem

yourmarriagewon’tberecognizedby

theancestors.Kamariahastobe

introducedtotheancestorssothatthey

canprotecther”

“Soourliveshavetobeonholdbecause

ofyourcruelbrothers”

“Iwillbegthem again”



“Stopbeggingthem.Iwillmarryguguin

court,thatwaywedon’thavetoinvolve

ancestorsandeverythingasforKamaria

wedon’thavetodoanyceremony.I’m

turning30yearsthisyearandIhave

neverdoneaceremonybutI’m okay”

“Lookwhathappenedtoyourbrother.”

“StillmamaDlaminiisyoursurnamenot

dad’s”shebreathsoutloudly

“Letsstoptalkingaboutthisnow,Idon’t

wanttostressyou.”Shesqueezesmy

handtightlyandIwatchherfallasleep.

There’snothingpainfulasbeingaman

whoknowsnothingabouthisroots.It

feelslikeyouaredirectionless.Ireceive



acallfrom mydoctorandshetellsme

thatshegottheDNAresultsandthe

goodthingisthatshe’snotinher

surgeryrightnowbutheresoIkissmy

mom’sforeheadandfindmywaytoher

office.Iknockonceandsheletsmein

“Hidoc”

“HelloMpendulowhyareyouarehere”

“Mom wasadmitted4daysback”

“OhI’m sorrysitdown”Igrabachairand

sitdown

“What’swrongwithmama”

“Mildstroke”

“I’m reallytosorrytohearthatbutshe’s



ingoodhandshere”

“Thankyou,soyougottheresults”

“Yes”IhavenodoubtthatKamariais

minetheconnectionbetweenusisthe

evidenceenoughbutIjusthadtobe

suresincemyfiancéesuggestedit.She

passesmetheenvelope,Iopenitand

takeoutthedocumentinsidebefore

readingit.Ishakemyheadindisbelief,

thiscan’tbetrue

“Areyousurethesearetheresult”

“YesMpendulo”

“HaymaybeIdon’tunderstandEnglish”I

giveittoher

“I’m sosorryMpendulothechildisnot



yours”Differentemotionsengulfsme

andfeelmywholebodyshivering.

“Somethingisnotrighthere!”

“Thesetestareaccurate,I’m really

sorry”Itaketheresultandheadout.I

getinmycarandthrowthem onthe

passengerseatandburymyheadonthe

steeringwheel.Icanfeeltears

threateningtocomeout.Howcould

Miradothistome!

-

I’m comingfrom varsityanditlookslike

Soxisnothome.I’m tiredIwanttosleep,



IwillcookwhenIwakeuporIwouldjust

orderin.Themomentmyheadhitthe

pillowmyphonerings.

“Doc”

“It’sdone”

“Howishe?”

“He’sbrokenhewassosurethat

Kamariaishis”myheartsinks

“Guguareyoustillthere”

“Yeuhm yes”

“Hey,youdidwhatyouhadtodotosave

yourmarriage”

“He’ssupposetobeangrynot

heartbroken.ThelastthingIwantisto



hurthim”

“Don’tworryI’m surerightnowheison

hiswaytotheKhumaloresidence.What

havethosetwohavebeenupto?”

“Ihaven’tvisitedMirasinceherparty”

“What!Why?”

“Ihavebeenbusyatschool.Iwillgosee

herandfishwhateverinformationyou

wanteventhoughIdoubtMiraknows

anythingabouthermom’srelationship

withLwandle’suncle”

“Yougottatryhardergirly,Ihavedone

partoneyoualsohavetodeliver!”

“Iknow,don’tshout”



“TomorrowIwantyoutogiveme

somethingbye”

“Bye”Ihangupandsigh.ThedayIwent

toDrMkhwanazitocheckifIwas

pregnantshesaidsomethingIthought

wasdumb‘everythinghappensforthe

reasonIbelieveyoucomingherealso

haveareaon’untilIfoundwhatshe

meant.

HappyBelatedBirthdayLeaanLuleka
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“I’m coming!!!”Iscream asIdragmyself

tothedoor.I’m pissed,whycan’tpeople

justleavemealonemaan.Iopenthe

doorandAuntyPortiamakesherwayin

andpullsmetoherarms.

“Ohyoupoorthing,Iheardwhat

happened.I’m reallysorry”

“I’m fineAunty”

“Youdon’tlookfine”Sheletsgoofme

andkissesmycheek.Ileadhertothe

livingroom andwesettleonthecouch.I

knowIlookhorribleIhavebeencooped

upinmybedroom cryingeversincethat

dayIranoutofthathouse.SayingI’m

shockedthatourmothersaresisters



whichmakesussisterswouldbean

understatement.Ialwaysknewgogo

had3daughtersandthelastbornran

awayfrom homebuttheynevertoldus

why.NeverinmywildestdreamshadI

thoughtMiracouldbemylonglost

aunt’sdaughter.HowImissedthat

beatsme,Miralookslikemkhulu.

“It’samessAunty.Mom anddadare

furious.Lwandlenolongerwantme,he

wantsher”Iburstintotears

“OhbabyI’m sorry”shepullsmetoher

bosom andIwetherblousewithmy

tears.MyheartissoreIfeellikeI’m

suffocating.



“Istilllovehim somuchAuntybutafter

lyinglikethattoourparents,Ican’teven

facehim”

“KodwanaweAyandawhydidyoulie

andwhyyoudidn’tyoutellmethat

Lwandlelwenkosiisnottheonethat

brokeyourvirginity”

“IwasashamedthatI’vealreadyslept

withtwoguys,Aunty”

“There’snothingtobeashamedof

sweetheart,youshouldhavejusttold

thetruthandavoidallthismortification,

nowitlookslikeyouareaslutthat

sleepsaround”

“Ididn’twantthem tobemore



disappointedthantheyalreadywere”

“I’m sorrymybaby,don’tcry”

“Yousaidyouwilltellmehowtoremind

him whyhechoseme.Idon’twantto

losehim”

“He’snotworthit,lethim go”

“Ican’t,Ilovehim”

“IthoughthelovesyouAyandabutit’s

clearhedoesn’t.Youwillfindsomeone

elsemydearfocusonyourstudiesright

now.Theoneforyouwillcome”Ishake

myheadnoasIcryloudly.Myheart

can’tacceptthat,LwandleandIbelong

together,Ilovehim somuch,heisthe

airthatIbreathe.



-

Ihavebeendreadingthisdaybutit’s

finallyhappening,I’m tryinghardnotto

crybutthesebloodytearsrolloutofmy

cheeks.

“Don’tcrymybaby”

“Idon’twantyoutogomama”

“Iwillvisitbaby,IhopebythetimeI

comebackyouwillallowmetocome

withyourfather”nowoman,nowyou

arepushingit!

“Dudu,itwasnicehavingyoumtaka



mah.”Isqueezeherinmyarmsfordear

life.Duduismyeldestsister,Ntombiis

thesecondandI’m theyoungest.Weare

almostthesameageactually.Duduis

48years,Ntombiis47andI’m 46,yep

daddidn’tgivemymom achanceto

breathehescoredeveryyear.

“Youguysshouldcomeandvisitmein

Johannesburg”shesaysasshepulls

back

“Ohyes,wewill”I’m gladthatmy

daughterwillbeinsafehandswhenshe

gotoJohannesburgregardingher

musiccareer.Ithinkherlifewillbemore

basedinJohannesburgthanherenow

andI’m sorelievedthatshewillbe



stayingwithmysister.DuduandIhave

alwaysbeenclosewhereasNtombiand

Ialwayshadthosesillysiblings’

squabbles.Mom usetosayit’sbecause

siyalamanabutshe’sthegreatsister

minusherself-righteousattitude.She

leftwithherfamilythatdaybutDudu

stayedbehindforafewdays.It’sbeen

nicecatchingupwithher,she’smarried

toabillionairehusbandwhoowns

businessesandshehas3children.Two

girlsandoneboywho’sactuallythe

husband’ssonfrom hisprevious

marriage.Theyseem tobeahappy

family,I’m reallyhappyformysisters

especiallyforNtombibecauseunlikeme



andDudushegotherselfabEddegree.

Atleastfrom mymom’swomboneof

usiseducatedphelaonthesecond

wife’ssideThembinkosiwho’sthe

eldestonthatsideisachartered

accountantandtheyoungoneofwhichI

didn’tknowaboutisasocialworker.

Apparentlyshe’sMira’sage,so

technicallyThembinkosiisouronly

brother.HowIwouldhavelovedtohave

anolderbrothertoprotectmebuthe

wasnotamanenoughtostandupto

dadeventhoughIcouldseethathe

didn’tlikethewaydadwastreatingus.

“Where’sMira?”Mom asks

“I’m heregogo”shesaysdraggingher



feettowardsuswithRockyinfrontof

her.She’slookshorrible,hernoseisred

andhereyesareglisteningwithtears.

“Youlookhorriblemybaby”

“Ifeellikeshit!”

“HaiboMira,mindyourlanguage”

“I’m sorrymommy”Ifeelherforehead

andshe’sburning

“Yourtemperatureishighbaby,Ithink

weshouldgowithgogoandyouraunt

andpassbythehospitaltoseeZo”

“Okay….gogoIwillmissyousomuch,

pleasecallmeeveryday”Mirasays

causingmymom tosmilewidely



“Iwillnununzakagogo”shepullsher

granddaughterinherarmsandkisses

herforehead.

“Mom Dudu,itwasnicemeetingand

knowingyou”

“Itwasalsolovelytomeetyoumy

darling.”Sheembracemydaughter

“NextweekIhavetogotoMZrecords,I

hopeyoudon’tmindifIcrashatyour

house”

“Mind?Don’tbesilly!Iwillbewaitingfor

youandIwantyoutomeetmychildren.”

”Youaregoingwithmemommyright”

Kam Kam asks

“Yesmybaby”Wesharehugsand



kissesforthelasttimethenweheadout

andgetintoourcarsthendriveoffalong

thewaywedriveseparate.Iletouta

hugesigh,I’m goingtomissthem

especiallymom itwaslovelyhavingher

warmth,love,andcare.Mother’sloveis

everything.

“Mommyishotdragongranny,Ithink

she’ssick”saysKam Kam Ilookather

intherearmirrorshe’sbusytouching

hermom’sforehead.

“Wearegoingtothedoctorcupcake”

“Didyouhearthatmommy...youwillbe

okayyezwa”shekisseshermom’slips

andnestleherheadonherchest



“Thankyoumybaby”Mirasays.Idecide

toletZoknowthatweareonourwayto

her.Oncewearrivewemakeourwayin

andenquirerfirst,onourwaytoZo’s

officewebumpedintoKhosi

“Nokubonga”

“Hi”Ifakeasmile

“Youhavebeautifulkids”

“Thankyou”

“It’ssuchashamethatMiradoesn’tsee,

haveyouevertriedsomeeyes

specialist”

“What’sthatgottodowithyou?”

“Iwasjustasking,there’snoneedtobe



rude”

“Girlslet’sgo”WewalktoZo’soffice

andshewelcomesus.Aftersharing

hugswesitdown.

“What’swrongMira”

“I’m tired,dizzyandnauseous”

“Mmhcouldyoubepregnant”Zosays

“Pregnant!Nononotpregnantplease!”

shesayswithatremblingvoice.

“Didyouperhapshadsexualintercourse

Recentlyormaybewithsomeonein

Kenya?”Iask

“ReallyMama”

“I’m justaskingbaby”



“Uhm no”she’slyingIcanseethat

“There’snoneedforyoutolie,Iknow

youarehavingsex.Kam Kam wouldn’t

behereifyouweren’t”shehuffs,Ican’t

misstheannoyanceplasteredonher

facebutshedoesn’tsayanything

“Okaylet’sseewhat’swrongwithyou

baby...come”Zosaysasshetakes

Mira’shandandleadhertothebed.She

examinesheranddoapregnanttest

afterthatwesitdown,shescribbles

downsomething.

“She’snotpregnant”Isighwithrelief

andIcanseeMirareleasingabreathof

relievetoo.



“She’scomingdownwithfluesoIwill

givehermedicationthatwillhelpher

hopefullyinthreedaysshewillbefine.”

Shesaysstillscribblingdown.

“Younotgoingtoinjectmymommy

doctorright?”Kam Kam says

“NoIwon’tsweetheart”

“Umm Mom Zo”Mirasays

“Yes”

“Ihaven’tbeentakingmy

antidepressantsforalmosttwoweeks

nowandIwanttostoptakingthem for

good”

“Butbabyyouweren’tsupposedtostop

takingthem withouttalkingtothedoctor.



Stoppingyourmedicationwhenit

seemslikeyoudon’tneeditanymore

canleadtoevenmoretroublingissues.

Itcancauseantidepressants

discontinuationsyndrome,flu-like

symptomsisoneoftheantidepressants

discontinuationsyndromesymptoms.”

Zosays

“Soyouaresayingthereasonbehind

hersicknesscouldbethatshestopped

takingherantidepressants”Iask

“It’spossiblehowlonghaveyoubeen

takingthem Mira?”

“Ayear”

“Okaylet’sseeifthemedicationthatI



willgiveherwillhelp,ifnotwewilltake

itfrom there.”

“SomustIcontinuetakingthem?”

“No,ayearisenoughbutIwill

recommendyouapsychologist.”

“ThankyouMom Zo”Mirasays.

“Wearedone...getthesemedicationat

thepharmacy...ohhere’sthe

psychologistcontactgiveheracalland

makeanappointmentbutIwilltalkto

herfirst”Zosays

“ThankyousomaNkosiungadinwaneh”

“Sozesiswami”Wesayourgoodbyes

andheadout.IpraythatIdon’tsee

Khosithatwomanhaswayofspoiling



mymoodargh.ThankGodIdon’tsee

herwestartatthepharmacyfor

medicationthendrivetochickenlicken

drivethrubeforegoinghome.Sox’scar

isparkednexttothegate.Iopenthe

gatewiththeremote,hegoesinfirst

andIfollowbehindhim andpulloffnext

tohim.

“There’sdaddy!”ScreamsKamariawhile

clappinghertinyhands.Themomentwe

areoutofthecarKam Kam runstoher

daddyscreaming.Thislittlegirllikes

screamingandtrustmehervoiceis

reallyhurtingmyeardrums.

“Daddy!!”



“Helloprincess”Hesayscoldlyand

doesn’tscoopherupasusual.Ilookat

him,hiseyesarebloodshotredandI’m

notsureifit’smeorhe’sreallytrembling

“HelloMrsK,hiMira”

“HiMpendulo”

“YeboSox,let’sgetinside”wemakeour

wayinsideandsettledownonthecouch.

“IgottheDNAresults”Hesays

“Ihopeyouarehappynowyoucansee

thatshe’sreallyyours”Mirasays

“She’snotmineMira.Iaskedyouifyou

aresurebutyousaidyes.Whatisthis

nowheretakealookatthis!”Heshoves

anenvelopeonMira’shands.



“AretheywritteninBraille?”Hashe

forgottenthatMiracan’tseemxm!I

taketheenvelopeandreadtheresults.

“Mom whatdotheysay?”

“It’ssaysSoxisnotthefatherMira”

“Nomama,itcan’tbepossible.Iknow

he’sherfather.Theremustbe

somethingwrongwiththesetest”

“Thedoctorsaidthesetestareaccurate

Mira,howyoucoulddothistomehuh?

Howcouldyouletmebondwithher

knowingthatshe’snotmine.”He

soundshurt

“MpendulowhywouldIlie?Please

believeme,youhavetobelieveme!”



Miradefendherself

“Buttheresultbabydon’tagree”Isay

“Haymamakwenzekeiphutha”

“Tellthedamnfuckingtruthdammit!!”

Heshouts

“Heydon’tshoutatmydaughter!”

“Yourdaughterliedtome!...shemade

mebelieveKamariaisminewhileshe

knowsthatshe’snotmine,she’scruel!!”

“Ifyoudon’twantourchildinyourlife

youshouldhavesosaidso,notthiscrap!

She’sbeenwelltakencareofwithout

you!Idon’tunderstandwhyyouthinkI

wouldlie!ItoldyouandIwillrepeatI

don’twanttohaveyourchildbutit



happenedandthere’snothingIcando,

thatdoesn’tchangetheloveIhavefor

mydaughterthough!”

“Youmadeamistakeclearlybecause

theresultssayshe’snotmine!”

“Aythere’snomistakela!Idemand

anothertestwewilldoitwithmydoctor

thistime.Mom Zowilldoit”

“ReallyMirayouthinkIwilllieabout

Kamaria’speternity?”

“Youhavebeendoubtingfrom dayone

thatshe’syours,clearlyyoudon’twant

her!Yazyoushouldhavesaidsobefore

Ievenintroducedhertoyou!”

“ItoldyouwhyMira,Ithoughtyou



understood!”

“Bothofyouhavetocalm down.Ithink

MiraisrightZowilldoanothertestare

youokaywiththatSox?”

“YesMrsK”

“Welltomorrowwearedoingit,Idon’t

havetimetowait”Mirasays

“Wellitsfinewithme.Ihavetogo”.Sox

getsupandlittleKam Kam looksathim

“Youareleavingdaddy?”helooksat

Kamariawithsomuchloveinhiseyes.

“Yesmyprincess,Iwillcomeback

tomorrowokay.”

“Okay”



“Comegivedaddyahug”shewiggles

herselfoutofmyarmsandgotoher

daddywhoscoopsherupandholdher

tightlyforthelongesttime.Idon’tlike

Soxbuthereallyloveshisdaughterand

IcanseethatthesenewsofKamaria

notbeinghisisbreakinghim apart.

“Iloveyoudaddy”

“I...Iloveyoutooprincess”Iblinkback

mytears,thisisreallyheart-breaking

now,whatiftheresultsarereallytrue?

HowarewegoingtotellKamariathat

Soxisnotthefather.Theyhavebonded

sowellandImustsayI’m impressed.

Hekissesherlipsandputherdownthen

walksout.



“Iwillgoliedown”

“Mira….”

“Whatmama,youwanttoinsultmethat

I’m awhorethatsleepsaround?IfI

didn’tsleepwithMpendulononeofthis

wouldhavehappenedblablabla”my

heartsinkstomystomach

“Nobaby,Idon’twanttoinsultyou.Iwill

neverinsultyoueveragainI’m sorryfor

everyinsultIthrewatyou”

“Really?”Icanseehowsurprisedsheis

anditreallybreakingmyheart.Ihave

beenabadmotherandIcan’thelpbut

hatemyselfforthat.

“YesmyMiracleIwantourrelationship



toworkthistime.Iwillcommitmyselfin

AAmeetingsandtherapy.Iwanttobe

thebestmom youdeserve.Iwanttobe

thefirstpersonyouconfideinwhenever

youaregoingthroughsomethingnota

motherwhowillthrowinsultsatyouand

killyourself-esteem.Iwanttobethe

womanyouareproudtocallyour

mother”shesmileswidelyandhertears

flowdownherbeautifulface.Iwipe

them andkisseshercheek.

“Mom pleasetellmeyoubelieveme”

“Buttheresultsweetheart...whoelsedid

yousleepwithexceptSox”

“LwandlelwenkosibutIknowit’snothim



whofatheredmydaughterwewere

alwaysusingprotection”

“Maybeyoumadeamistake”

“Mpendulodoesn’twantthischild,

maybeit’scausingastrainonhis

relationshipwithGugunowhecomes

withtricks”

“Idon’tthinksobaby,Ireallydon’tlike

him butIcanseethathelovesKamaria”

“Thenlet’swaitfortomorrow”

“Yes.Iloveyoubaby”

“Iloveyoutoomama”

“Youdon’tlovemegogo”Ichuckle

“OfcourseIloveyousweetheart,come



here”Shecomestome,Ipickherup

andpullheronmylapbeforeenveloping

mygirlsinmyarms.

-

“Baby”Icanhearhim callingmeinmy

sleep.Iblinkmyeyesopenandthey

meethisbloodshotredeyes.Washe

crying?Ihaveneverwitnessedmy

fiancécrying,thatit’sevenhardtopaint

apictureofhim cryinginmymind.

“Hey”Isaygroggily

“Holdmeplease”Iallowhim tosleepon

topofmeandholdhim.



“What’sgoingonbabyismamaokay?”

Henodshishead,Ifeelmyt-shirt

gettingdampandhe’sshouldersare

wiggling.OhmyDlaminiiscrying.

“Babywhat’swrong,youarescaringme”

“Igottheresults”

“Okay?”

“She’snotminebaby,Idon’tknowhow

becauseIwassureshe’smine.The

connectionIfeltwiththatkid,Ihave

neverfeltitwithanychildnotevenwith

mybrother’skids.Whyisthishappening

tomeGugu.Ilovethatkid.Isofucking

loveher!”

“OhbabyI’m sosorry”Idon’tevenknow



howtoconsolehim witnessinghim

cryingforthefirsttimeinmylifeisjust

aproofhowmuchthisisbreakinghis

heart.Ican’thelpbutfeelawfulInever

meanttohurthim.Ijustwantallofhim

tomyself.EversinceMiracameback

ourrelationshiphasn’tbeenthesame.

SheandKamariahastakenallthe

attentionfrom me.I’m notjustifying

whatIdidbutithadtobedone.Ican’t

sitdownandwatchthemanIlove

slippingthroughmyfingers.Ihavealot

tolosenotonlytheloveofmylifebuta

shelterovermyhead,mycareer,

clothingandfood.Ihadtodosomething,

selfishrightIknowbutsometimesyou



havetodowhatyouhavetodoto

survive.Lifeishardwhatever

opportunityyougetyouhavetograbit

withbothhandstogetherwithyourfeet.

Ican’tguaranteethat’sMirawillnot

sleepwithmyfiancé,yesshesaidshe

doesn’twanthim butforthefactthat

theyhadsexwhiletheywerecalling

eachother“malume&mtwana”shows

thatanythingispossibleespeciallynow

thattheyhaveadaughtertogetherwho

willbindthem together.Imightaswell

cutthisbondthatisthreateningmy

happiness.Itwillhurtfornowbuthewill

getusedtoitandwewillbehappyagain

especiallywhenIfallpregnantandfill



Kamaria’svoid.

“Ohbaby,I’m sosorrymaybeIshouldn’t

havesaidyoushoulddothetestlook

nowyouarehurting.Ihatetoseeyou

hurtinglikethis”

“YouwererightbabyIdeservedto

know”

“Whatdidshesayaboutthis?”

“She’ssosurethatKamariaismineshe

thinksthere’samistakesowewilldo

anothertestbutLwandle’smom isthe

onethatwilldoit”

“SoshethinksDrMkhwanazilied?”

“Yes”



“That’sabsurdbaby”

“Justtobesure”

“Isee...IloveyousomuchMpendulo”

“Iloveyoutoobaby”Heliftsuphishead

andkissesme,thekissdeepensIallow

him totakeallhisfrustrationsonme

untilwebothreachourclimaxand

cuddleeachother.Ihearhim snoring

lightlyandcarefullyrolloutofbedso

thatIdon’twakehim up.Iwearmyrobe

andslippersandtakemyphonebefore

makingmywaydownstairstomakea

call.

“Gugu”

“Mirawanttodoanothertestbut



Lwandle’smom willdoit.Whatarewe

goingtodo?”

“PerfectZoandIworkinthesame

hospitalsoitwillbeeasy.Don’tworry

okay”Isighwithrelief

“Okay”

“IsawNokubongatodaywithMiraand

thekid.Miradidn’ttellyouwhythey

werehere?”

“NoIhaven’ttalkedtoher”

“GuguI’m notgettingmyhandsdirtyfor

youfornothing.Wehadadealyouget

meeveryinformationaboutNokubonga

andKhuzaniandIsaveyourmarriage.I

wantmymanback,Khuzanibelongto



menottothatalcoholicbitch!”

“IknowandIwilldeliverIpromise”

“Youbetter!”

“Bye”

“Bye”Ihangupandsighbeforeget

startedwithcooking.Iknowmyfiancé

willwakeupveryhungry.

-

Idon’tknowwhatkindofshitMpendulo

isplayingatreally.IknowthatKamaria

ishisdaughternowallthissudden

changeisirkingthehelloutofhonestly.



Heshouldhavesaiditifmydaughteris

inconveniencinghim,Iwouldn’thave

botheredandintroducedhertohim as

muchasIdon’twantmydaughterto

growupwithoutherfatherlikemebut

wecan’tcontroleverythinginlife.The

dayshasbeendraggingandIfeellike

I’m goingtolosemymindbutthanksto

mama.She’sreallysupportingmeI

mustsayI’m impressed.Ihavenodoubt

thatourrelationshipisslowlybutsurely

bewhatitusedtobebefore.Wedidthe

test3daysbackandLwandlelwenkosi

wasalsotestedsincehecouldbethe

fatherofwhichIdoubt.He’sbeen

sayinghedoesn’tcarewhattheresults



says,Kamariaismineasmuchashis

butIcanseethathe’scrossingfingers

thattheycomebackpositive.Ifeellike

thiswillhurthim reallybecausehe’snot

thefather.Ihaven’tgivenhim achance

buthe’sadamantthathewillwinme

back.It’snoliethatIlovehim butI’m

skepticalaboutourrelationshipnowand

it’sdoesn’thelpthathisex-girlfriendis

myaunt’sdaughter.Idon’tknowwewill

seeastimegoesonrightnowIhave

Kamaria’spaternitythatisstressingme

out.

“Sotheresultareback”Mom Zohad

drivenheretoaddressusaboutthe

result.Lwandlelwenkosiisholdingmy



handtightly,youseewhatImean.He

wantsKamariatobehisbutshe’snot.

“IwillgiveyouSoxtoopenyourswith

KamariaandLwandlelwenkosiyouwill

openyourswithKamaria”Ihearsome

shufflingasLwenkosiletgoofmyhand.

There’sunbearablesilencefora

momentuntilLwandlelwenkosiscreams

“Yessshe’smine!I’m thefather!!”

“Ihopeyouarehappynow,yougotwhat

youwantedMira!!Tohaveachildwitha

druggie.VeleKadeushouthiyoudon’t

wanttohavemychild!Yourwishhas

beengranted.SalanikahleI’m leaving”

“Daddyyousaidwearegoingtobuy



cookiestoday”

“I’m notyourfathernevercallmeyour

daddyeveragain!!!”Kamariaburstinto

tears.Idon’tknowhowtofeelaboutthis.

I’m confusedbymyownemotionsat

thismoment.HowcouldIhavemissed

this?I’m reallyablindstupidgirl!

...………………...Twomonthslater………………..
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“Ninakuombawewebibi”(I’m begging

yougrandma)Hereshegoeswiththis

languageofhers.

“WhateveryousayingnoKamaria”she

looksatmewithpuppyeyeslookingso

cute,it’sapitythistimethosepuppy

eyesarenotgoingtowork.I’m doing

laundryandshewantto“help”me,she

likesplayingwithwaterthisoneand

she’srecoveringfrom flueasweare

speaking.

“Bibi…”(Grandma)

“Bibibebebubuwhateverthatisno

Kamariayouwillgetsickwhenyouplay

withwater.Goplaywithtoys.Yourmom



boughtyouplentyoftoys”it’suselessto

buythisonetoysbecauseshenever

usesthem.EveryweekendwhenMira

comestovisitus,shebringshernew

toys.Myhouseisfullofhertoysthatare

neverused.SpeakingofMirashestays

inJohannesburgwithmysister.Her

musiccareerisblooming,you’dswear

thatshehasbeeninthisindustryfora

quitealongtimenow.I’m suchaproud

mom,shewantedtoleavewithKam

Kam butLwandlelwenkosididn’tagree.

HehasbeenaverygoodfathertoKam

Kam tothepointthatsheforgotabout

Sox.Wehadtotellherthat

Lwandlelwenkosiisherrealdaddy.I



wasveryworriedabouttheconfusion

thiswillcausetoherbutkidsforget

easilyandI’m thankfultoSoxtokeep

hisdistancefrom us,ithelped.

“ButIdon’twanttoplay,Iwanttohelp

younzee”

“Youwillhelpmenexttimeokay.”She

nodswithherheadandlooksatmeasI

continuewithmywashing.

“AuntyBonga!”Ilookup,sherunstome

andthrowherselfinmyarms.IlookatK

hiseyesarebloodshotredandhisbeard

isnottrimmed.

“She’sbeennaggingaboutyou,I

thoughtIshouldbringher”SaysK



“Heybaby,areyouokay”Ipullbackand

squeezeherchubbycheeks.Emihleand

Ihavethisgoodbond,she’sanadorable

chubbygirl.Iwasafraidthatshe’snot

goingtolikeme.LetmejustsayI’m

happythatwegetalongsowellthatit

irksherfatherwhenweganguponhim.

“Nodaddyisgrumpyandshoutingall

thetime,Icouldn’tdealwithhisgrumpy

self”shesaysrollinghereyesandI

chuckle

“Imissedyousomuchsmookumska

Daddy”

“Imissedyoutoobabygirl”Ikissher

forehead.



“EmihletakeKamariaandgoinsidethe

houseandwatchcartoonsIwanttotalk

toAuntyBonga”

“Okay”Shefreesherselffrom myarms

andtakesKam Kam beforewalking

insidethehouse.Khelpsmehangthe

clothes.

“Ngiyakukhumbula”(Imissyou)Hesays

butIdon’treply,honestlyImissedhim

tooeverysingledaythatit’shurt.The

pasttwomonthshavebeenamazing

betweenuswelluntilfewdaysbackI

foundalingerieathisplaceofwhichhe

claims,heknowsnothingaboutbutI

don’tbelievehim.



“Bongawhatdoyouwantmetodo,for

youtobelievemethatIdon’tknow

anythingaboutthatlingerie”stillIdon’t

replybecauseIfeellikehe’smakingme

afoolreally.

“Bongatalktomeplease”

“WhatdoyouwantmetosayKhuzani

huh?”

“Tellmeyoubelieveme”

“Idon’tokay,sopleasejustleave”

“SnookumswhywouldIcheatonyou?”

“Doy’allmenaneedareasontocheat?

NoIdon’tthinkso,pleaseleavemethe

fuckalone!”



“I’m notothermen,don’tyoudare

comparewithothermen!!”Heraiseshis

handmyheartskipsabeatandIcover

myfacewithmyarms.

“Snookums”Hesayssoftlyashe

removesmyarmsonmyface.

“Youthought...thought”Hebreathesin

closinghiseyesmomentarily

“IwillneverlaymyhandonyouBonga”

Thepaininhisvoicecan’tbemissed.

Khuzanihavenevershowedmeaviolent

sideofhim,Ithinktalkingaboutmypast

tomytherapististakingmebackto

thosedayswhereIwasapunchingbag.

“Bongalookatme”Ishookmyheadno



astearsflowdownmyface.Hepullsme

tohischestandenvelopesmeinhis

arms.Icrymyeyesballsout

“NomatterhowangryIcanbeorwhat

youdotome,Iwillneverlaymyhandon

you.Icanbeanythingbutdefinitelynot

awomanbeaterokay.Ngiyacelaukuthi

ungakucabanginjenangelodwailanga

ukuthingiyokengikubekeisandla

yezwa”(Don’tyoueverthinkIwilllaymy

handonyouokay)Inodmyhead

“Shhhdon’tcry,youbreakingmyheart.I

wishyoucanbelievemethatIdon’t

knowwhoputthatlingerieinmy

bedroom butI’m workingonfinding

whoeverdidthat.ItoldyouthatIwant



youtobemineforeverandIhaveno

plansoflettingyougo.WhywouldI

cheatonyouwhenIwantyoutobe

mineforever?Iwon’tlietoyou,Ihave

beensleepingwithdifferentwomenand

itwasjustsexbutwithyouit’sway

different.It’snotonlyaboutsex,I’m in

lovewithyoutothepointofnoreturn.I

wanttosleepandwakeupnexttoyou

fortherestofmylife.Iwantyoutobein

myarmsforever.Iwantabeautifullife

withyouandnooneelse”Hepullsme

backandwipesmytearswithhis

thumbs

“I’m sorryIwillproveityouthatIknow

nothingaboutthatlingerie,pleasedon’t



bemadatme.Ican’tstanditwhenyou

aremadatme.Kuvelekuthiangihlanye”

(Igocrazy)Hesoundssosincerebutall

ofthisdoesn’tmakesense.Howcanhe

notknowanythingaboutthatlingerie?It

wasinhisdamnbedroom whocould

haveputitthere?

“Iwanttobelieveyou,Ireallydobut….”

HeshutmeupwithakissIcouldn’t

resist.Heknowshiskissesaremy

weakness.Ourtonguesaredancingto

unknowntune,hepicksmeupandI

wrapmylegsaroundhiswaist.Thekiss

isgettingheated,mindyouweare

outsidethehousewhatifthekids

comesout.It’slikehereadmymind,he



walksawayIpeekandnoticethehe’s

approachingthebackroom.The

momentwegetinsidethebackroom

ourclothesareflyingintheair.GodI

missedhim somuchInevergetenough

ofhim.Hepushesmetothebed,Ifall

andbounceabit.Isalivateatthesight

ofhisrockharddickleakingpre-cum.

Hisgazeonmybodyisfilledwithso

muchdesire,hewalkstowardsthebed

andpullsmetotheedgeoftheitthen

spreadmylegsapart.

“Damnlookatthatglisteningpussy”I

feelhisfingersspreadingmyfoldswide

andrunslowlybackandforthalongthe

lengthofmyslit.



“Youaresowetbaby”

“I’m wetforyoubaby,pleasefuckme

hard”Thefireburningwithinmyselfis

turningintoanoutofcontrolinferno

“Youwantithardhuh”

“Yesss”Heslowlyentersmemypussy

stretchesasitswallowshisbigcock.He

putmylegonhisshoulderandholdthe

otheragainsthiswaistthenrocksinand

outofmypussy

“Ohhhhmyahhhohyes!!”

“Shit!Yourpussyissooofuckinggoood!

Fuck!”Histhrustsarehardanddeep

thatIcanfeelhim inmywomb.Each

andeverystrokeissendingwavesof



pleasure.Hepullsouthisdrencheddick

andflipsmeover,I’m onallfours,and

helicksthecrackofmybuttgoingdown

tomypussyhole.Ialmostcum inan

instant.Ifeelhistonguedelvingintomy

cuntcausingmetomoanloudly.

“AhhhKyess,it’ssooogood!”Hesuck

onmyclitandworkhistongueinand

outofmyholewhilecaressingmybutt

andgrabbingmyhips.Irollmyhips

ridinghistongueasIfeelitdeeperand

deeper.Awaveofpleasurehitsmehard

andIexplodeinhismouth.Herunshis

cockupanddownmywetcuntbefore

plungingintome,ascream escapemy

mouth.Igribhardonthebedfor



balanceashepounceonmeharder.

“Ohhshit!Ungiphakamnandisthandwa

sami!”Thesoundofourfleshhitting

againstfleshcollidewithourscreamsof

pleasure.Icanfeelhissweatdropping

onmyback.Hekeepsspankingmybutt

betweenhishardanddeepthrusts.

YangidlaIndodabo!Ifeellike

confessingmyloveforhim allover

again.

“NgiyakuthandaKhuzanicela

ungakungabazilokho”(Iloveyou

Khuzani,neverdoubtthat)

“Idon’tdoubtitbabyandIloveyoutoo.I

willneverhurtyoudefinitelynot



intentionallypleasebelieveme”

“Ibelieveyou”ittaketendeepfastand

hardthrustsforustoreachanintense

climax.

“Youforgiveme”Wearenowlyingon

thebedcuddling.

“YesbutIdon’tunderstandwhocould

haveputittherebaby,Imeanit’sonly

meandyouwhohavethekeystoyour

house”

“Yesit’s...dammit!”

“What”

“Nothing”

“Wehavesecretsnow?”



“It’sKhosi”

“Oh”

“Ididn’tsleepwithherbabyIswear”

“Whatisshedoingwithyourkeys

Khuzani”

“Itookthem babybutIthinkshehasa

spare”Hegoesonandtellmeaboutthe

nightKhosideclaredherloveforhim.

Okaynowitmakesasense.

“Khuzanipleasesortoutyourhoe,my

daughterandgranddaughterneedme.I

don’twanttogotojailforkillinga

whore”

“Ohsoyouwillkillforme”Icanheara

smileinhisvoice



“Withoutthinkingtwice”

“Youjustknowhowtomeltaman’s

heartmyjaan”Heliftsmyheadupwith

mychinandkissesme.Thekiss

escalatesintoanothersteamysession

oflovemaking.Imusthavefallen

asleepafterourlovemakingbecause

I’m wokenuptheurgetopee.Luckily

thebackroom haveabathroom soIroll

outofbedandskiptothebathroom.

OnceI’m finishedwithmybusinessI

washmyhandsandwalkbacktothe

bedroom.Igetdressedandwalkout,I

forgotthatIwasdoinglaundrywhenK

arrivedbutitseemslikehewashedthe

clothesthatwereleftbecauseIcansee



them hangingontheline.Ismilehe’s

suchadarlingisn’the.Iwalkintothe

house,I’m welcomedbyredroseson

thefloorwritten‘willyoumarryme’my

heartskipsabeatheappearsandwalks

towardsme.Hekneelsdownbeforeme

andflipsasmallboxofaringopen.

“BabyIloveyousomuchandIwantto

spendtherestofmylifewithyou.It’s

toosoonIknowbuttomeitfeelslikeI

haveknownyouforyears.Pleasemake

methehappiestmanintheworldand

marryme”I’m intearsandshakingmy

headno

“SayYesAuntyBonga!”



“PleaseGogo!”Idon’tknowwhendid

thistwoappeared.Am Ireadytore-

marryagain?Idon’tknow,Ifeellikeit’s

toosoonbutIlovehim,lordIlovehim

somuchandIhavenodoubtthatIwant

tospendtherestofmylifewithhim but

I’m scared.It’sfeelslikeallofthisistoo

goodtobetrue.DoIsayyesorno?

-

There’snothingasfulfillingasliving

yourdream.It’sbeentwomonthssinceI

joinedtheMZrecords.I’m workingon

myalbum butIhavereleasedasingleof



whichislovedbythousandsofpeople.

It’sasongaboutmylifeactually,

Londisizwewho’smyproducerandmy

songwriterencouragedmetotellmylife

throughasongsohewroteasong

aboutmylifeImustsayit’severyone’s

jam atthemoment.IthinkI’m handling

limelightmuchbetterthanIthoughtI

would.

“What’swithyoutoday,uyabhimba!”

Londiisrudeandarrogant.Istartedmy

periodstodayandI’m crankyashell

“Canwecallitaday,I’m notfeelingwell”

“Thisisnotyourfather’sstudioMira,

youwillnotgetspecialtreatment!”



“IneversaidIwantspecialtreatment

LondisizweSithole!”

“Don’tshoutatmephela!”

“Youshoutedatmefirst!”

“I’m yourboss!”

“Bossornot,youhavenorighttoshout

atme!”

“Yazwenantombazaneuyadelela!”

“Youaretheonewho’srude!”

“ThedayIfuckyousis,youwillstop

backchattingwhenI’m talkingtoyou!”

“Youwish!”Itakeoutmyphonetocall

mychauffeur,perksofbeinganMZ

recordsartist.



“Guys!Guesswhosesonghasbeen

certifiedGold!”ScreamsLee,who’s

actuallymymanager.

“Leedon’tjokelikethatplease”

Londisizwesays

“I’m notjokingbra!Miraisgoing

places!”

“Wow!DidyouhearthatMira!Yoursong

hasreachedgold!”

“IheardLee,I’m blindnotdeaf,youdon’t

needtoscream”Isaytryingtohidemy

excitement,wowmysinglereachedgold

withintwomonthsofitsrelease.Wololo!

“NgizokuhlabaMirayezwa!”Leeburst

intolaughter



“Canyoutwojustdatealready?”

“Never!”Isaydramatically

Londisizweofferstotakeusoutfor

drinksjustforapre-celebrationafter

fewdrinksmychauffeurtakesmeback

tomyaunt’splace.Ihavebeenstaying

withthem,theyarelovelypeople.Her

childrenarelovelyandherhusbandtoo.

It’ssafetosaymystayhasbeennice

withmom Duduandherfamily.Iwantto

takeabathandsleepbutletmecallmy

mom firstImisshersomuchandmy

daughtertoo.Herphonerings

unanswered.Itryforseveraltimesbut

stillgetthesameresults.IcallLwenkosi



“Sthandwasami”

“Hellohowareyou”

“TrustmenowthatI’m hearingyour

voice,I’m okay”Ismile.Ihaven’tgiven

him achancebuthe’snotgivingup.The

gifts,messages,dates,latenightcalls,I

keepfallingforhim morebutIdon’t

wanttoshowhim asyet.He’snot

winningmebackwithoutsweatand

tears.Ifitwassomeoneelsemaybehe

wouldhavegivenupbynowImeanit’s

beentwomonthsnowsincehehas

beencourtingme.Hethoughtsince

Kamariaturnedouttobehisdaughter,I

willjustlethim inlikethat.HahaIdon’t

worklikethat.It’snoteasyforaperson



tomisusesomethingtheyhaveworked

hardtogain.Ialsowanthim towork

hardtogetachanceinmylifesothatit

won’tbeeasyforhim tomisuseit.

“I’m finetoo.Iwastryingtocallmama

butIcan’treachherpleasecallme

whenyougothereIwanttotalktoour

daughter”Hegoestomymom’shouse

everydaytotuckKamariaandreadher

bedtimestorywhenshe’snotspending

aweekwiththem.Ilovethewayhe

lovesourdaughter,itwarmsmyheart

andthewayKamariawarmeduptohim

andforgotaboutMpendulo.Talking

aboutMpendulo,hedistancedhimself

from useversincethatdayIthinkit’sa



goodthingreallybecauseIdon’twant

mydaughtertoberemindedofthe

wordshesaid,everytimeshesees

Mpendulo.Lwenkosistooduptohisrole

asafathertoKamaria,it’ssafetosay

mydaughterlacksnothing.Mom Zoand

Mom arespoilingmydaughterrotten.

“OkayIwill,areyouokaythough”

“YesI’m fine”

“ImissyoumyDollface”

“Imissyoutoo”

“Awushowhenwillyoutakemeback”

“Ihavetogo”

“Dollfacedon’tdothatplease.Iknow



thatyoulovemeandIhavelearntmy

lessonpleasetakemeback”

“Itoldyounjeyouwillgetyouranswer

after3years”

“Kodaudlalangamimanjedollface”

“StopcomplainingLwandlelwenkosi”

“ibuhlungulentoongizwisayona”(you

arehurtingme)

“Iswearithurtsbetterthanwhatyoudid

tome”

“I’m sorry”

“LookIhavetodash”

“Iloveyou”

“Bye”Ihangupandthrowmyphoneon



thebedbeforetakingoffmyclothes.I

needahotshowerImakemywaytomy

bathroom andtakealongdeservedhot

shower.OnceI’m doneIwalktothe

bathroom withatowelwrappedaround

mybody.Icansenseapresenceinthis

room.IthoughtIwasalone.Iinhale

deeplyandhisscentfillsmynostrils.

Whatishedoinginmyroom,hehardly

everentermybedroom

“BabShakahow..howcanIhelpyou”

BabShakaismom Dudu’shusband

“IheardsomenoiseIcametocheckif

it’sreallyyou”Ihearhisfootsteps

gettingcloserIfeeluncomfortablesince

I’m inatowelonly.



“Ohyeah,where’smom Dudu”

“Shewenttofetchthegirlsfrom school.

It’sjustmeandyou”Ifeelhisfingertips

runningonmythighsandjumpwith

shock

“Whatareyoudoing?”

“Youaresobeautiful”Hesqueezesmy

breast

“LeavemealoneBabShakaplease!”my

heartispoundingagainstmychest.I’m

soscaredwhatisthismandoingnow?

“Youdon’thavetoplayhardtoget,it’s

justmeandyou”

”Nooo”



“Yourauntwon’tknowIpromise.Ihave

noticedhowyoubehavearoundmeyou

wantmeMira,thoseskimpydresses

andshortsyouweartoseduceme”

“WhatnononoIdon’twantyouplease!

Getawayfrom me!”I’m intearsright

now.HepushesmeandIfallonthebed

hegetontopofme.Iscream wiggling

myself

“Pleasedon’thurtmeplease.I’m

beggingyou!”IcryIfeelhisfingers

runningonmyvagina

“Dammityouareonyourperiods!!!”I

feelhisweightoffme

“I’m apowerfulmanMira,Icanmake



peopledisappearwithinablinkofaneye

andIcanfindyouwhereveryouareso

don’tthinkyouwillrunawayfrom me”I

hearhisfootstepswalkingawaythen

thedoorclosing.Icurlmyselfintoa

foetuspositionandcrymyeyesballs

out.

-

Theheartbeatfillstheroom Ilookat

him hehasthiswildsmileplasteredon

hisface.It’sapricelessmomentever.

Thedoctorkeepsmovingthemachine

onmytummy.



“Wehavetwoheartbeats”

“What?”

“YouarecarryingtwinsMrsDlamini”

“Twinswow!”Ireallydidn’texpectthis

butthenagainhe’satwintoo,withhis

latebrother.Iguessitwasboundto

happen.

“Iseverythingokay?”myhusbandasks.

YesMpenduloDlaminiismyhusband

now.Wemarriedincourtamonthback

wearegoingtodothewhiteweddingin

December.Idon’tlikewinterweddings

sothatIwhyIchosetowaitabit.The

pasttwomonthshavebeenverywell.

MyhusbandacceptedthatKamariais



nothisandfocusedonmeonlyandI

lovetheundividedattentionIgetfrom

him.He’sbacktothatSoxIfellinlove

with,Icouldn’tbehappier.MiraandIare

stillfriendseventhoughhubbydearest

preferredwecuttieswiththem butIhad

tokeepmyfriendshipwithhersothatI

canbeabletofishanyinformation

aboutLwandle’suncleandmom Bonga.

“Yeseverythingisfine.Doyouhavea

gynaecologist?”DrMkhwanaziasks

“No,Idon’t”

“Iwillrecommendyouone.”

“I’m sohappy.Thankyousomuchfor

carryingourpreciousgifts”Ismile



throughmytears,from thatmomentI

knewIhadfilledKamaria’svoid.He

wipesmytummyandfixmethenhelps

mesitonthechair.You’dswearI’m

heavilypregnantalready.Hisphone

rings

“BabycanItakethis”

“Suremylove”Hekissesmycheekand

walksoutleavingmewithDrMkhwanazi.

“Youguyslookshappy”

“Wearehappy”

“Iseeandthat’sgoodtoknow.Ihave

beenwaitingforacallfrom Khuzanibut

dololo,Ithoughtthatlingeriewillbreak

thingsoffbetweenthem”



“Theyhaven’tbeentalkingfordays

now.”Isay

“Ifthisplandoesn’tworkthenIhaveto

cutheroffpermanently”

“What?”

“Youheardme”

“No,no,thisisextremenownokilling

please,thisisnotwhatweagreedon”

“Wewillmakeitlooklikeanaccident”

“NoIdon’twantmom Bongatodieokay.

She’salovelypersonandshe’sbeen

throughalotshedeservessome

happiness”

“Whichsideareyouonkanti?”



“YoursofcoursebutIdon’twantusto

spillblood.Itdoesn’thavetogetthere.I

thinkyoushouldjustletgoofhim he

doesn’twantyouhewantsher”

“Ohhnowthatyougotwhatyouwanted

youtalkingcrap,heyweGuguyousee

thissham marriageofyours,Ican

destroyitlikethis”shesnapsherfingers

“IwilltellMpenduloeverything”

“Tellmewhat?”Ohno!

CHAPTER56(unedited&snack-nyana)

“Tellmewhat?”HelooksbothofusI

lookatDrMkhwanaziwithpleading

eyes.



“Babywhat’sgoingon?”

“Shetoldmethatshe’sbeencraving

sandandwinesoItoldherit’snormalto

haveweirdcravingsbutsheneedsto

stopintertainingthem becausethey

couldharm thebabiessoIwilltellyou

tokeepaneyeonher”

“OhI’m suremywifewillnotdo

somethingtoriskourbabieslives”

“Ofcoursebaby”Ibreathoutofrelief

andlookatDrMkhwanazi.

“I’m sohappybaby”Wearenowdriving

tohismom’shouse,hishandis

brushingmytummywhiletheotheris

driving.Ican’tstopthinkingaboutwhat



DrMkhwanazisaidshe’sbeingextreme

now.KillingistoomuchIwon’tbeable

tolivewiththatyoooh.WhatshouldIdo?

ShouldIwarnmom Bonga?

“Baby”

“Huh”

“Where’syourmind”

“Herebabywithyou”

“Somethingisbotheringyou”

“I’m justoverwhelmedbabythat’sall.Im

carryingtwins”Isaywithafakesmile

“Iwillbewithyouallthestepoftheway”

“Thankyoubaby”Ismilefaintly.We

arriveathismom’shouse.



“Makoti”

“Mama”wehug

“Myboyhowareyou”

I’m overthemoonmamzo”Hekisses

hismom cheeks.

“Ihaven’tseenyouthishappyeversince

youfoundoutKamariaisnotyour

daughteraykodwaangithembimaan

kahle”(butI’m notsure)

“Testsneverliemama”Mpendulosays

“Mmmhaysothinikethina”(whatwould

wesay)

“Welllet’sforgetaboutkidsthatarenot

minebecausenowI’m goingtohave



minethatI’m certainaremine”He’sso

happyandhecan’tevenhideit

“Makotiuzethwele”(mydaughterinlaw

ispregnant?)

“Ehhmamawithtwins”

“Yilililili”Sheululates.

“Thankyousis”shehugsmeagain.I

smilemyrelationshipwithhismom is

okayitjustthatshe’sthekindofperson

whotellitlikeitis.

“Wuuuhubuvilabuzobangangomkhulu

kesewzothwelenje”Igiggle

“I’m notlazymom”

“Wuuuuakushowena.Icalledyouguys



herebecausewehavevisitors”

“Whatvisitors”asksmyhusband

“Wozani”(come)sheleadsustothe

livingroom.Theare3gentlemensitting

andhavingteaandscones.

“Mom whatarethesemendoinghere?”

“AwMpendulomtanamiisthisyourway

ofgreetingyouruncles.Ihavecalled

them todiscussaboutthelobola”Sox

huffsIcanseethathedoesn’twantto

disappointhismom sowesitdown.My

eyestraveltotheonethathavebeen

busyonhisphoneohnononothiscan’t

be!OureyesmeetIcanseeshockinhis

eyesbuttrustmehe’snotshockedasI



am.Myonenightstandismyhusband’s

unclewhatfuckisthis!

-

I’m stillsurprisedthatSpiderandKhanyi

haven’ttriedanythingandhe’snot

planningtodoanythingbutIdon’twant

tobelieveitwhatifhewantsmetolose

focusfirstthenheattacksmyfamily.I

don’tknowwhatIwoulddoshouldthe

unthinkablehappenedtomyfamily

maybeIshouldmeethim andwetalk

aboutthis.Ihatesleepingwithoneeye

open.It’sjustdifficultnowthatMiraisin



Johannesburganythingcouldhappento

her.HowwillIprotectherwhenI’m here

it’sastressingsituation.

Thepasttwomonthshavebeen

amazingbetweenmeandmysnookums

untilfewdaysbackshefoundalingerie

inmyhouseofwhichIhaveno

knowledgeof.IthinkKhocyputitthere

onpurposeIdon’tknowwhenwillthat

womangetitonherthickskullthatI’m

notinterestedinher.Ihavetosorther

outsoonshe’sbecomingathorninmy

relationshipwithBongaandthat’salast

thingIwant.IloveherIreallydoandI

wanttospendtherestofmylifewith



hersoheream Ibeforeheraskingher

handinmarriageI’m prayingshesays

yes.Ilookatherasshe’scryingshaking

herhead

“PleasesayyesAuntyBonga!”Shouts

mydaughter.Theyhavegrownsoclose

andIloveit.

“I’m toobrokenforyouK.Ihaveso

muchbaggage,I’m fuckedup

emotionally,Ihaveflawsand

imperfections,I’m toodamageyouare

toogoodformeKyoudeservesome….”

“Youareperfectformewithyourflaws

andimperfections,Iacceptyouraw,



uncut,vulnerable,beautiful,dramatic,

beautiful,intelligent,amazing,sexy.I

acceptyouthewayyouarebabyandI

willdrenchyouineverlastinglove”

“OhK...Yes”

“Huh?

“YesIwillmarryyou”Shegivesmeher

handandItakeoffherweddingband

andslidetheengagementringthatIgot

forher.Ididn’tplanthisproposalbutI

willmakeituptoheronourwedding

day.Igetupandwipehertearsbefore

kissingher.

“Ewwwww!”Shoutsthemunchies

causingustogiggle.



-

It’sbeentwomonthssinceSkhuis

takingverygoodcareofus.He’s

spoilingusrottenevennowhehasn’t

toldmewhat’sinforhim.I’m scared

shouldonedayhefoundoutthetruthhe

willkillus.

“WhydoyoucareSkhuImeanwhatdo

youexpectinreturnfrom me?”

“NothingKhanyiI’m doingwhatVusi

wouldhavedonetooiftableswere

turned”Hegulpsdownhiswhiskey

“Youlovedhim”



“Hewasmyonlyfamilyit’sbringsmeso

muchpainthatbitchkilledhim likean

animal!”

“Shewasprotectingherself”

“Thatbullshitshekilledhim forhis

wealth”

“KhumalowasabusiveSkhumbuzo…”

“Unamangamaan!HowcanI,his

brothernotknowaboutthat!”

“Itwasnoteasybecauseitwasasideof

him hewasnotproudof.”

”NonoIrefusetobelievethat.Vusiwas

agreatmanKhanyi.Hemademethe

manIam today.Thosebastarddeserve

topay.IthoughtkeepingMirawayfrom



herwouldbeenoughbutI’m not

satisfied.Theyarecarryingonwithlife

likenothinghappened”

“Hewasagoodmanyesbuthehashis

flawslikeeveryone.He’snotInnocentin

thisandhereallylovedhiswifeand

daughterIdon’tthinkhewouldwantyou

tohurtthem”

“Dontsaythatyoudon’tknowwhathe

wouldhavewanted!”

“It’strueSpiderletitgoplease”I

squeezehishand

“I’m tiredofvengeanceandeverythingI

justwantpeacenowandforgetabout

mypast”



“Youareacceptingdefeatnotme.”

“Whenyouaredonekillingthem willthat

makeyousleepatnight”Helaughs

“KhanyisileIhavekilledthousandsof

peopleandIstillhavemypeaceful

sleep”

“Celawenzeleminake,let’sjustforgot

aboutthis”Ilookathim deepintheeyes

“WhyKhanyi?Shekilledyourmom,she

killedmybrotherwhyareyouletting

them golikethat.WhateverKhuzani

haveonyouIwillprotectyou”

“Theyarenotworthit”I’m scaredthe

morehedigsaboutthisthetruthwill

comeoutthenitwillbeoverforme.



“Pleasethinkaboutit”Iplantapeckon

hischeekandgetupbuthepullsmeto

herlapandkissesme.Thekissis

deepeningI’m gettingwetinaninstant

it’sbeen4yearsafterall.

-

TheQwabe’saregatheredaroundthe

tableeatingbutMiraisnottherewith

them whichissurprisingbecauseshe

hasneverskipdinner.

“Miraisstillsleeping?”AsksDudu,

Shakaclearshisthroatandcontinue

withhisfood



“Iwillgocheckonhermama”Says

Nombuso,theyoungestdaughterofMr

andMrsQwabe.

“PleasedobabyandtellherImadeher

favorite”

“OkayMama”Nombusomakesherway

upthestaircase,sheknocksonMira’s

doorbutshedoesn’treply.

“Miraopenup”

“Comein”Shesayswithahoarsevoice

from allthecrying.Nombusonoticethat

Miraiscryingandsitnexttoher

“Heywhat’swrong”

“Nothing”



“Whyareyoucrying?”

“Ijustmissmydaughterthat’sall”she

fakesasmile

“NcooooI’m sorry”

“It’sfine”

“Dinnerisready”

“I’m nothungry”

“Mom madeyourfavorite”

“TellherIwilleattomorrowIjustwant

tosleep”

“AreyousureyouareokayMira?”

“YesI’m finegoandeatbeforeyour

foodgetscold”

“Ihavemagichuglet’smehugyou,you



willfeelbetter”Theyshareahugand

Mirasmilesfaintly

“Thankyou”

“Youarewelcomesis”Nombusosays

asshegetsupfrom thebed

“Iwillcomecheckonyoubeforeyou

sleep”MiranodsandNombusowalks

downandexplaintoherparentswhy

Miracan’tmakeittothetable.

“Shameletmedishupforherandtake

herfoodtoher”

“SinceI’m finishedIwilltakeittoher

darling”Dudusmilesshereally

appreciatehowherhusbandwelcomed

Miralikehisownandtreatsherlikeone



ofherdaughter’s.OnceDuduisfinished

dishingupShakatakesMira’sfoodand

makehiswayup.Hedoesn’tknockbut

getinsidethebedroom.Themoment

Mirafeelshispresenceshejumpsup

withfear

“Ibroughtyoufoodyouneedtoeat”He

placesthefoodonthepedestalandsits

downonthebed.

“I’m nothungry”Mirasayswitha

shiveringvoice.

“Whendoesyourperiodsend?”

“Sothatyoucanhaveyourwithme

huh?”It’sshockshim howbravesheis

tosaythat.Hetakesherphoneand



looksatthehomescreenwallpaper

“Youhaveabeautifuldaughterit’sapity

lifeiscruelshemightdisappearlikeyou

butthedifferenceisthatshewillnever

befoundlikeyou”Mira’sheartbeat

fastershecouldn’tstomachthethought

ofanythinghappeningtoherdaughter.

“Pleasedon’thurtmydaughterI’m

beggingyou.Iwilldoanythingyouwant

aslongasyoudon’thurtherplease”she

cries

“Hahahathat’smygirl.Eatyourfoodit’s

gettingcold”Hegetsupandwalksout

leavingMiracryinghysterically.He

checksthecoastfirstbeforeentering



hisstudyroom andmakesacall.

“Phakathwayo”

“Inkingazethusezixazulekile”(our

problemshavebeensolved)Hesays

withasmileonhisface.

“Ushokanjani”(whatdoyoumean)

“Sengiwutholileumhlabelo”(Ifoundour

sacrifice)

“Mmm areyousureaboutthisthere’sno

goingbackoncetheritualhavebeen

performed”

“Awndodaushoukuthiemva

kwesikhathiesingakasibhukudaemalini

senginganqikanqikamanje”(Awman

youthinkafterwehavebeenswimming



inthepoolofmoneyIcanhavedoubts

now)

“Ushoukuthiuzimiseleukunikela

ngomunyewezintandokazizakho?”(You

arearereadytosacrificewithoneof

yourloveones)

“She’snotmyloveonesbutshe’smy

wife’snieceIthinkit’scouldwork”

“Kufunekaigazilakhondodait’syour

wifeoryourkids”(itsyourbloodthatis

neededman)

“Butmywife’sbloodisalsomine.This

oneisspecialQhud’elimthente.”

“Whatmakesherspecialifshe’snot

yourblood”



“She’sblindItsabigsacrificeman.”

“Mmmm IseebutIdoubtitwillwork”

“Ithavetoworkmanithaveto!Ican’t

loseallmyrichesandIwilldefinitelynot

lostmywifeandkids”

“Iguessit’sworthatrywhenwillyou

bringher”

“Iwanttohavefunwithherfirst,

ugcwelemaanngaphangezansiIcant

letallthesecurvesgointowaste”

Qhudelimthentelaughs

“Justmakeitquicklytimeisnotonour

side”Theysaygoodbyeandhehangup.

Hebreathesoutloudlyhopingthat

everythingworksout.Hecan’taffordto



losehisrichesofwhichhegotthrougha

certainritualthatwasperformedcalled

‘ukuthwala’.Onceinawhilehehadto

killavirgintokeephisrichesgrowing

butthistimearoundtablehaveturned

hehavetosacrificewithoneofhis

bloodbuthecan’tlosehiswifeoroneof

hiskids.Heloveshisfamilydearly,they

arehissourceofhappiness,theyarehis

world.HebelievethatsinceMiraishis

wife’sbloodit’scanworkandhehas

thisbeliefthatdisabledpeoplearesome

sort“special”people.

CHAPTER57



Iwishthegroundcanswallowmeupat

thismoment.Isthissomekindofa

prankorwhat?Helooksatmeasifhe’s

tryingtomakesurethatit’sreallymeor

hecouldbemistakingme

“wuyeloumakoti?”(Isthisthedaughter

inlaw?)Heaskslookingatme

“Yesmalume”myhusband’sreplyand

theunclelaughs

“Ngathikusazomeleuyocingakahle

ndodanaakusiyelo”(Ithinkyouhave

lookthoroughlythisisnottheoneson)

lordwhatishedoingnow.

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Imean….”Icuthim offwithascream



“Babywhat’sgoingon”

“Idon’tknowbabyIthink...ahhhthere’s

paininmy...ahhh”

“Kuphimakoti”

“Inmyabdomenahhh”

“Youwantmetotakeyoutothe

hospital”

“Notakemehomeplease,Ijustwantto

rest”

“BomalumeI’m sorry,Ihavetotakemy

wifehomeasyoucanseeshe’snot

feelingwell.Canwemeettomorrow”

Theyagreeandonenightstandis

lookingatmebutIlookaway.Ijust

couldn’twatchthatmanspillthebeans.



Hescoopsmeupandwalkswithmeto

ourapartmentwhenwearriveathome

thenplacesmeonourbed.

“Howareyoufeelingnow”Helooksat

meworriedshameifonlyheknewbutI

hadtofakesickness.

“I’m abitbetter,Ijustwanttolieabit”

“Don’tyouwantsomethingtoeat?”

“Yesplease”Hesmilesandkissesme

“Ngiyabuya”Hewalksout,Itakemy

phoneandcallDrMkhwanazi

“Gugu”

“I’m indeepshit!”Itellherwhat

happened



“Ehsisminaangihlangenenobufebe

bakho,youwillseeuzophumakanjani”

“ComeonDrMkhwananzi…”

“WeGuguKhuzaniwashereandhe

threatenedme,Ihavenotimefor

ubufebebakho!”

“Hethreatenedyou?”

“Yeswhodoeshethinkheishuh?Ifhe

thinkshecanfuckmeandditchmejust

likethat,hegotanothercoming!”

“Butyousaidyoutwoagreedonno

stringsattachednje”

“Fuckoffmaan!I’m goingtoshowhim

whoIam.IfIcan’thavehim thenwewill

bothlosehim!YesIhaveanidea!”Oh



God,it’sclearthiswomanwon’thelpme,

Ihavetofindaplanbeforetheendof

todayotherwiseit’soverforme.

-

NeverinmillionyearswouldIhave

thoughtIwouldchangemysurname

from KhumalotoMsimango.ThemoreI

thinkaboutthis,themoreIdon’tregret

mydecisionofagreeingtoK’smarriage

proposal.He’severythingIwantina

manandmore.Ibelievewewillhavea

goodlifetogether,hereallymakeme

happy.Idon’tthinkIwouldhavefounda



manlikehim especiallyinmyage.Good

menarealwaystaken,I’m soluckyI

foundmyKing.There’ssomuchIlove

aboutKbutmostofallIlovethewayhe

treatsmelikeaQueen.

Wearegoingoutfordinnerandhewent

todropEmihleandKam Kam athis

mom’shousewhileImakemyself

beautifulforhim.I’m inaspaghettistrap

cutoutbluedressandblackheels.I

completethelookwithsliver

accessories.Myweaveiscascadingon

myshouldersandthemake-upison

point.HearrivesandIhavemyeyeon

him,helooksgorgeousrightnowina



blueshirtandblacksuiteohwellIguess

wearecolourmatchingtoday.

“Youlookbreath-takingmywife”Iblush

“Youarenotbadyourselfhubby

dearest”

“Shallwe”

“Yes”Ilinkmyarm withhisandwe

makeourwayout.Heopensthedoor

formeandIgetinthenhejogstohis

side.Thedriveisfilledwithchitchat.

“Bonga”

“Mmh”

“Uthimmhkubani”Ilookathim and



giggle

“Hubbydearest”

“Thankyousomuchforagreeingtobe

mywife”Ismile

“Ijustloveyouman”

“Iloveyoumore”Wearriveatthe

restaurantandhehadbookthewhole

restaurant.Thesetupjustamazingand

there’sapianoguywho’splayingsoft

keyaswedine.ThisislovelyI’m falling

forhim alloveragain.

“YouaretoogoodformeK,doyou

knowthat”

“Iaim topleaseMrsMsimango”



“MmhIlovethesoundofthat”

“Let’stoast”Itakemynon-alcoholic

champagneashedoessotoo.

“Tothenextstepofourlivesandalotof

fucking”Ichuckle

“Tothenextstepofourlivesandlotof

fucking”Weclickourglassesandsipon

ourchampagne.Theconversationis

flowingwearegettingtoknoweach

othermoreandmoreeveryday.Ilove

thewayhelooksatme,likeI’m theonly

thingthatmattersintheworldtohim.

“Dancewithme”Itakehishandandwe

dance,eyeslocking.

“Ican’twaitripthisdressoffyou”Igasp



causinghim tochuckle

“Let’sgetoutofhere”Iwhisperinhis

earandbiteit.

“YourwishismycommandmyQueen”

HescoopsmeupbridalandIjustknew

thatngizodliwafuthihhayikancaneand

I’m soready!

-

Icanhearmyphoneringinginmydeep

sleepandIignoreitbutit’spersistent.I

groanandfiddleforitonmybedside

tablethenansweritwithoutchecking

who’scallingme.



“Yes”Isaygroggily

“Godwhyarey’allunreachable!Ihave

beentryingtocallmom,uncleK,Mom

Zo!”

“I’m sorrybaby,IknowIwassupposed

tocallyouandletyoutalktoKamaria

butyourmom toldmethatsheisat

uncle’smom housewithEmihleyou

knowIdon’tlikethatoldwomanfor

mistreatingmymom”ThedayIfound

outKamariaismydaughterIwasso

happy,myloveforthelittleangelgrew.

She’ssoadorableandshehasme

wrappedaroundherlittlefinger.Ihear

Dollfacesniffingontheothersideofthe

line.



“Babyareyoucrying”

“HewantstohurtsmeLwenkosi”Isitup

onmybutt

“Who?”

“BabShaka..He...He..touched

me...and..andI’m scaredIwanttoget..

outofhere..pleasebuthethreatened..

totake..our..daughter”shesays

betweensobsandmyheartstop

beating

“Whatdoyoumeanhetouchedyou!”

“Hewantstosleepwithme,ifIwasn’t

onmyperiodshewouldhavesleptwith

meLwenkosi.I’m soscaredpleasehelp

me”motherfucker!Icanfeelmy



temperaturerising.

“LookI’m onmywayrightnow,Ineed

youtocallthepolice”Iturnthelighton

andstartgettingdressed

“Whatpolice,rememberhe’sapowerful

manI’m surepoliceareworkingfor

him!”

“OkaylockthedooruntilIcomethereto

getyou”

“Ihavelockeditalready”

“Don’topenituntilIarriveDollfaceokay”

“Pleasehurryup,I’m scared”

“I’m onmywaybabyjusthanginthere

okay”



“Okay”Ihangupandcallunclebuthis

phoneisoff.Itrymom Bongait’sthe

samestory.Itwillbeuselesstocallmy

parentsbecausetheyarenotreachable.

There’saceremonyatgogo’sand

networkiswhackinthatareashelives

in.Ifinishgettingdressedandwashmy

facethentakemycarkeysandwallet.

OhSnap,whatwillIdowithSnothando.

ThinkfastLwandle!Ohyes.Ijogtoher

bedroom andwakeherup

“Munchkinwakeup”

“Mmh”

“Weneedtogo,wakeupplease!”She

rubshereyesandlooksatme



“Gowhere?”

“Dollfaceisindanger”shewidenherred

eyes

“Issheokay?Haveyoucalledmom and

dad?”

“Nopleasegetup”sherolloutofbed

andIgivehergownandsleepers.

“Wherearewegoingpho?”

“Tomalume’splace.”Shenodswehead

tothegarageandgetintomycarthen

driveoutafteropeningthegate.It’stake

lessminutesthenusualtoarriveatmy

uncle’shousebutitturnsoutthathe’s

notthere.

“LookI’m goingtoaskyoutospenda



nightwithafriendofmine”

“Whoisthat?”

“Nandi”

“NoLwandlelwenkosi,pleasetakemeto

mom Bonga.”

“Snothandodon’tmakethingshardfor

meI’m runningoutoftimehereyou

wantMiratogethurt”

“No!”

“Workwithmethen”IcallNandiasI’m

drivingtoherplace.It’sverylateandI’m

sureshe’ssleepingnowbutI’m

desperate.

“Lwandle”



“Ineedyourhelp”Itellherwhat’sgoing

onandsheagrees.

“Iloveyoubuti”

“Iloveyoutoomunchkins”Ikissher

foreheadandhugher.WeareatNandi’s

doorsteprightnow

“PleasebesafeLwandlelwenkosi”Nandi

sayswithsomuchconcern

“Iwillinthemeantimepleasekeep

callingmyuncleandlethim knowokay”

“Okay”Ihugherandskiptomycarthen

speedoff.Thegoodthingisit’salready

latetheroadisclear.IfeellikeI’m going

tolosemymind,thethoughtofthat

motherfuckertouchingmyDollface



boilsmyblood.Howdarehenx!He’s

goingtopaybutrightnowIjustneedto

getDollfaceoutofthathousefast.Icall

herIneedtohearifshe’sstillokay

“Lwenkosi”Shesayswithahoarsevoice

“Areyoustillgood?”

“Yeah”shesniffs

“I’m onmywaytherebaby,Iwillbethere

within3hoursjusthanginthere”

“Youarealone?”

“YesIcan’treachmyparentsnormy

unclebutIwillkeeptryingthem right

nowIhavetogetyououtofthathouse”

“Pleasebesafe,youknowhowIhate



youdrivingatnight”

“Iwantyoutobesafeforme.Don’topen

thatdoorevenifhethreatensyou

yezwa”

“Iwon’t”

“Don’thangupIjustwanttohearthat

youareokayevenyourbreathingwill

keepmegoingbeforeIlosemymind”

“Okay”Ihaveneverspeedlikethisinmy

life.TruertomyestimationIarrivein

Johannesburgwithin3hours.Ihave

twicedroveherheresoIknowwhere

shestays.

“Dollface”norespondfuckIhaverun

outofairtime,shecallsmejustatthat



moment.

“I’m outsidehaveyoupackedafew

thingsyouwillneed”

“Yes”

“OkaycomeIwillbewaitingforyouat

thegatebutdon’thangupjustincase

yougetcaughtthenIwillmakemyway

in”

“Okay”Ihearsomeshufflingandpray

withinmyselfthatshemakesitout

withoutbeingseen.Timeistwoo’clock

inthemorningandit’sfreezing.Iseeher

comingflashingherphone.Thegood

thingisshehasherownremote.

“Ohmydollface”Isqueezeherinmy



armsandshecries

“I’m herenow...Igotyoualways”Ipull

herbackandlookatherinhereyes

“Didanyoneseeyou”sheshakesher

headno

“Letgetoutofherebeforetheynotice

you’veleft”Iwipehertearsandkissher

forehead.Toknowthatshe’sherewith

menowIfeelabitbetter.

“Come”IopenthedoorforRockyatthe

back

“Getinsideboy!”HejumpsinandIclose

thedoorthenopenthefrontone.She

getsinandIbuckleherupandclosethe

doorthenjogtomyside.Iputthe



engineintolifeanddriveoff.

“ThankyousomuchLwandlelwenkosi,I

wassoscared”Ipullhertomychest

withmyotherhandasIdrivewiththe

other.

“I’m sorry,Iwasn’ttheretoprotectyou”

“YousavedmeandI’m sogratefulbut

myworryiswhatwillhedowhenhe

findsoutI’m gone”

“Uyazithuselanjemyfatheranduncle

willdealwithhim.Udakiweumsunu

wakhenxa!”

“Hedidn’thurtyouright”

“He..hetouchedmy..v...vagina”Igroan.

Ihavenevernotevenoncehavea



thoughtofkillingsomeonebutrightnow

IwanttokillthisShakamanwithmy

barehands!

“I’m sorrybaby”Ikissherforehead.I

lookupontherearmirrorandIseeacar

followingus.It’sbeenfollowingusa

whilenow.Iturntheleftandthecaris

rightbehindme,Ihittheaccelerator

hardandhe’srightbehind.I’m now

alarmedthattheyarefollowingus

“Ohfuck!”

“What’sgoingonLwenkosi”

“Theyarefollowingus,Ineedyouto

relax.Iwilltrytolosethem”Sheseats

upstraight.



“OhGod,he’sgoingtokillus”She

panics

“Relaxbabyplease”EveryturnItake

theyarerightbehindme,it’sclearthat

whoeverisfollowinguscanrace.Iup

myspeedandtakerightthenthat’s

whenIlosethem butIwanttobesure

firstthatit’sallclear.

“Ohhhshit!”

“Lwandlelwenkosiwhat’sgoingonnow”

There’sacarinfrontofusblockingthe

roadandwhenIlookbackthere’s

anotherone.

“Wearescrewed!”Myheartisbeating

outofmychest.I’m soscaredformy



Dollface,IwishIhadagun.There’s

nowheretorun,Ipullover.

“Whyareyoustopping,go

Lwandlelwenkosi!!”Shecries

“Wearegoingto…”Ihearabangonthe

windowandMirascreams.Theydragus

outofthecar

“Pleasebafethudon’thurther,I’m

beggingyou”Theyarethreeofthem,

evenifIcantrytofightI’m outnumbered.

Rockyisbarkingnonestop

“Aymaantellthisdogtostopmaking

noiseorIwillshootit!”Oneofthem

shouts

“Ohnopleasedon’t...Rockycalms



down”Mirasays.Thethingiswithgold

retrieversarenotharmfulbuttheycan

seedanger.HavingablindgirlfriendI

hadtoteachandfamiliarizemyselfwith

herworld.

“Eksesaanareyounotthatboywho

playsSifungo”

“YesIam,pleasedon’thurtus”

“IloveyourcharacterbutI’m sorryboy,

rightnowI’m onduty!”Hepunchesme

andIgroaninpain.

“Iwillgiveyouanythingpleaseletusgo”

IbegbuttheotheronedragsMiratothe

car

“Lethergo!”



“Wedon’twantyou,wewanther!”

“Pleaseman!”

“Voetsekmgodoyi!”Thetallone

screamsandshootRocky.Miracriesas

shehearsherdogswailingpainfully.It

fallsdownonthefloorandthatwasjust

theendofRocky.Ihaveneverbeen

scaredlikethisinmylife.

“Wecan’tlethim gowhatifhecalls

someone.Let’stakehim too!Ourboss

willseewhathewilldowithhim!”They

pushmenexttoMiraonthebackseat

andIholdherinmyarms

“Where’sRockyLwandlelwenkosi”

“I’m sorrybaby”



“No!”Sheburstintotears

“Eyvoetsekumsindosfebe!!”Idon’t

knowwheretheyaretakingus,Ipray

thattheydon’thurtus.Wearedragged

tosomestinkingbloodywarehouse

whenwearrive.MybodycringewhenI

seehowbloodythiswarehouseis.Lord

pleasedon’tletthem killus.

“Callthebossandtellhim wefound

them”saystheonewithascar

“Guysplease,Iwillpayyoumorethan

whatyourbossispayingyou”They

laughatmelikeI’m crazy

“Iwilldoanythingjustsparemy

girlfriendlife”



“Tellyourbitchtoshutup!!”Saysthetall

onethatkilledRocky.Ifhecanakilla

guidedoglikethatIfearforourlives

“Babypleasedon’tcry”

“He’snotansweringhisphone!Whatthe

fuckiswrongwithhim now.”

“Guysplease,I’m beggingletusgo.Iwill

giveallmybankspin,myphoneyouwill

eventakemycarjustletusgo”Isay

lookingattheonethatsaidhelikesmy

characteronSifungo.

“WoahRatmfethudon’tcalltheboss”

“EhBombadon’ttellmeyouwanttolet

them go!”Saysthetalloneyoucansee

thisonehavenoheartatall



“Comeon,braShakesmakesalotof

moneywiththevirginsweabductfor

him marausiholelaamapeanuts.

Asithathenileofferyalentwanaandsay

wedon’tfindthem”

“Youaretalkingshitnow!Thisboy’s

moneyisnothingcomparedtobra

Shakesmoney”.Ratsays.It’sfunnythat

he’sRatbuthe’sloyaltohisboss.

“Truebutwhatdowegethuh?Weare

theonewhodoallthekidnappingand

hejusttakesthesevirginstohisnyanga

andmakealotofmoneywhilehegives

usonlytensgodo.Whatis10khuhinto

engayifakaekhalenileyo!”



“BombaisrightRatuyaginqau-bra

Shakes”

“Ihave50konmyaccount”Mirasays

“Andyoucelebrityboy!”SaysRat

“Ihave30k”

“Hayiincanelemali!”

“ComeonRatmfethu80kthat’salot”

Bombasays

“Plusthecarmos,it’snotjustanycar

baba.Mercedeswecansellittobra

Nkleks”saystheotherone.It’sseems

likeRatistheleaderofthisgroup.

“Wherearethecards?”

“Inthecar”MiraandIsay



“Givemethepins!”Wetellthem ourpins

“IhopeanisishayashayicozIwillfind

youandkillyoumyself!!”

“We’renotmanIswear,youcangonow

andwithdrawmoneyattheatm.Just

givememydriver’slicenseplease”

“Bombagoandgethislicenseinthe

car!”Bombamakeshiswayoutand

comesbackwithmywallet.Hegivesme

mydriver’slicense

“Thephones,we’retakingthem too!”Oh

god

“Howarewegoingtocallforhelpif…”

“DoyouthinkIcare!!”ThisRatGuyis

scaryandcruelbutI’m gladtheyare



lettingusgo.

“Canwegonow”Iask

“Nosofast”ohwhatnow.

“Athingithiukuzitholakulekatshana

lakho”HespanksMirabuttIcouldn’t

helpmyselfbutpunchhim.Ohshitbad

moveLwandle!Verybadmove!

“I’m sorrybra,pleasedon’thurther!”

“YewenaforpunchingmeI’m goingto

haveherinfrontofyou!Wozalawena”

HegrabsMirawhocries.

“Hadebra,pleasedon’tdothat.I’m

beggingyou”Ikneeldownonthefloor

andpleadwithhim ashecontinues

touchingmyDollfaceinappropriately.



“Lwenkosiplease”Miracries

“OhIthinkIhaveabetterplanyouknow

Ihavealwaysfantasizeaboutaguy

givingmeablowjob”IgaspnoLord

please.Ilookathim andshakemyhead

“AhwellI’m havingmisslittlesinger

here”shebendsherover

“Nononookayfine!Iwilldoit”

“Lwandlelwenkosino!”Helet’sgoof

Miraandlooksatmewithasmirk

“Comecelebrityboy”

“Lwenkosiplease”shecriesbutIrather

givethiscruelguyablowjobthenallow

myDollfacetoberapedinfrontofme.I

crawltowardshim andundohisbelt



withmyshakinghands.Itakeahuge

breatheandpulldownhispants

togetherwithhisbriefs.Lordgivesme

strengthIgrabhisflaccidcockand

givesitastrokeuntilitgetshard.

“Ohyessscelebrityboyahhh”Hiscock

smellsofurinehowam Igoingtoput

thisintomymouth.

“Lifakeemloyenicelebrityboy”(putit

insideyourmouth)Iclosemyeyesand

puthisdickinmymouth.

“Ahhh”ewIfeellikepukingbutIholdit

andstartgivinghim ablowjob.His

groansaremakingangryanddisgusted.

Iwanttobiteoffhisstinkycockbut



whenIthinkofmydollfaceIcouldn’t

allowtoriskitlikethat.

“Fuckcelebrityboy!!Ohaaaahshit!”He

grabsmyheadandpusheshisdick

throughmythroatIfeelmytearsrolling

downasIchokeonhisdick.I’m

suffocatingbuthe’snotpullingoutI

hearhim releasingagrowlattheback

ofhisthroatasheemptieshisseedin

mythroat.Ithrowuprightafterhepulls

out.

“Damncelebrityboy!”Hejerksuphis

pants

“Getoutofmysight!!”Igetupfrom the

floorandholdmydollface’shandaswe



headout.

“Youdidn’thavedothatLwenkosi..”

“Youwantedmetowatchhim rapeyou

huh?Shutthefuckupmaan!!”Ipullher

tomybackandwalkwithher.It’svery

darkandweseem tobefarawayfrom

theroad.Ikeepwalkingbutmyfeetare

failingme,it’sfreezing.Icanfeelmy

sweatergettingwetwithhertearsonmy

back.Iwalkthroughthebushandput

herdown.Atleastit’swinterandthere

arenosnakesinwinterI’m surewecan

hidehereuntilthesunrise.Itakeoffmy

sweateranddressherupthenwesit

down.



“I’m sorrythatyouhadtogothrough

thisbutIpromiseyouthemomentthe

sunrisewewillgogethelp”

“Where..are..we?”Shesaysthroughher

clatteringteeth.

“Insomebush”she’sshivering

uncontrollablyIholdhercloseinmy

armshopingmybodywillproduce

enoughheattowarm herupabit.

“Wearegoingtobeokay,Ipromiseyou.

I’m sorryIshoutedatyou”

“I’m sorryyouhadto..to..gothroughall

thispainbecauseofme

LwandlelwenkosiI…”

“Igotyouokay,nowstopcrying”Iwipe



hertearsandkissherface.Themoment

ofsilencepassesusI’m sureweare

eachreplayingtheeventsthatjusttook

place.Ican’tfeelmycheekstheyare

numbduetocoldnessandmyfeetare

worse.Dollfaceontheothersideisa

shiveringmessandshekeepsgetting

worseastimepassesby.OhGodit’s

feelsliketimeisdragging.

“Lwan..dlelw..enkosi”

“Yesbaby”

“Ju..justincaseIdon’t..makeitout..

alive..tomorrowjustknowthat..Ilove

you..somuch”myheartbreaksinto

pieces



“You,youwillmakeit!Youhavetobaby

pleasejustfewmorehoursplease”The

lastpartcomesoutaswhisper.Iclose

myeyesandmytearsfallasIsayalittle

prayerwithinmyself.

CHAPTER58

I’m beyondscared,Iwon’tliebutmy

dad’swordsareencouragingmetobe

braveandfacethissituationlikeaman

astheykeepringinginmyears

“Kuzomeleuqineubeuyindoda

Lwandlelwenkosiandstopbeingacry

baby.Miraissoftandbroken,sheneeds

astrongmanbyhersidewhowillbe



thereforheremotionally,spirituallyand

physicallysiyezwana”Ineedtobe

strong,moreforherthanmyself.Ihate

thefactthatI’m notincontrolofthe

situationandItbreaksmyheartthatshe

hadtogothroughallthistrauma.Ihope

thiswon’tsetherback,it’sbeentwo

monthsnowsinceshestoppedtaking

herantidepressants.Idon’twantherto

getdepressedalloveragain,she’s

attendingtherapyeveryweekendasitis

andshehasbeenmakingprogress.It’s

herpsychologistwordsnotmine.Ipray

thatwegethelpatsunrise,wehave

beenthroughatraumaticexperience

andthisfreezingweatherisnotdoingus



anyjusticeandtimeismovingslow.

“Dollface”

“Ye..s”shesaysthroughherclenched

jaws

“Youarestillwithme?”

”Y..es”

“PleasestaystrongformeI’m begging

sekuzosayezwa”

“IfIgiveupnowthatwillmeanyouwent

throughallofthispainfornothing,I

won’tallowthattohappenjustknowifit

happenskobekungasiyoinhlosoyami”I

kissherforeheadandpullherclose.I

seealightflashingthroughthebush

andlistencarefullyIcanhearfemales



voicesapproachingus.Ahintofhope

engulfsmebutwhatifit’sasetup.We

arelivinginacruelworldwherewomen

can’tbetrustedasmuchasmen.

“Canyouhearthat?”Mirahasthesharp

earsever

“Yes”

“Let’scallforhelpsothattheycansee

us”

“Whatiftheyarepeoplethatworksfor

Shaka”

“Whatiftheyarenot”

“Wecan’trisklikethat”

“Buttheyaregettingcloser”



“Wehavetogo”Wegetupandtryto

runbuttheyhavealreadyseenusand

theyarelightinguswithtorches

“Heeeyninawozanila!”shoutsthe

woman.Ican’tseeclearduetothe

torchesthataredirectedtous

“Pleasedon’thurtus,please”Isaywith

ashiveringvoice

“Whatareyoudoinghereintheearly

hoursofthemorning!”Thesame

womansays

“Auntydon’tyouseethattheywere

havingsex”saysanothervoiceofa

female

“Shutupwena!...mfanakwenzenjani!”



(boywhat’sgoingon)

“Wewererunningawayfrom somecruel

manwithhisguys.Theytookeverything

thatbelongtous”

“Ohbantwanabami,I’m reallysorry.

Lazelonakalaizwecomewithus”

“Nowearefine”Isay.

“Wewon’thurtyou,Ipromise”This

womansoundssincereIfollowmy

instinct.

“Ican’tfeelmylegsLwandlelwenkosi,

howwillIwalk”

“Igotyoubaby”Iputheronmyback

andfollowthethreewomen.Wekeep

walkinguntilIseeacarparkedonthe



road.Wegetinanddriveoff.

“Awuvulelokhuokushisayobayagodola

labantwana”(opentheaircornthese

kidsarefreezing)I’m wonderingwhat

were3womendoinginabushinthe

earlyhoursofthemorning.WhatifI

madeamistakebyfollowingmyinstinct?

“Youmadeagoodchoice”myheart

skipsabeatsotheonesittingwithusat

thebackseatisamindreader.

“Youhavenothingtobescaredabout

mfanawami”Ifeelheatcirculating

aroundthecarandmydollfacestopped

shiveringeventually

“ikuphiekhaya?”(Where’shome?)



“Durban”

“Sofarwhatwereyoudoinghere?”I

explaintoherwhathappened.

“Khululekanibantwanabami

seniphephile”(don’tworrymykidsyou

aresafenow)wearriveatabigbeautiful

doublestoryhouse.It’sonlythenIsee

thatthesewomenaresangomas

judgingbytheclothestheyarewearing.

I’m suretheywereinthebushto

perform someoftheirritualsthere,don’t

askmehowIknowthat.Theyinsistwe

takeashowertogetridofcoldinour

body.Idon’twantMiraoutofmysight

andI’m gratefultheyarenotmakingita

bigdealthatIwanttoshowerwithher.



TheyaresangomasI’m suretheycan

seethatweareacoupleinprogress.

Yepintokaziphelaayikangiqomibut

that'sanissueforanotherday.

“Howareyourfeetnow”

“Better”Ipullhertomyarmsasthehot

waterfallonustakingawayallthe

coldnesswithinourbodies.

“Lwandlelwenkosi”

“Mira”

“I’m sorr….”Iturnheraroundtofaceme

“Stopsayingthatokay”

“ButI…”Ishutherupwithmyfingeron

hermouth



“Idon’twanttotalkaboutit.Canwejust

focusongettingholdofourparentsand

getoutofhere”

“Okay”Oncewearedonetheygiveus

warm gownstowearandwesettleon

thecouchinthelivingroom witha

heaterinfrontofus.Theybringushot

chocolateandwesiponit.

“Ningobaniamagama”askstheold

woman.

“I’m Lwandlelwenkosiandthisis

Miracle”

“She’sindeedamiracle”Idon’tknow

whatthatmeansbutIjustnod.

“Canyouborrowusaphoneweneedto



callourparents”

“Okay”shetakesthephonefrom the

coffeetableandgivesme.Timereads5

inthemorning,Idialmom butItsends

metovoicemailitwasajusttryonthat

one.IcallmalumestillIcan’treachhim.

“Doyouknowyourmom’snumber

Mira?”

“Yes”shecallsitoutandIcallherbut

receivesameresultsasuncle’s.Whythe

fuckaretheirphonesoff!!

-



“Ican’tgetenoughofyou”Hesays

pantingontopofme.Iwaswokenby

him thrustingdeepintomycunt.Icould

getusetomorningslikethis.Lastnight

afterourdinnerwecheckedinahotel

andhemadesweetlovetomeallnight

long,I’m abitsore.

“MorningMsimangoulalekanjani”(how

didyousleep)

“Morningsthandwasami.Islept

wonderfulandyou?”

“Isleptwelltoo.Whattimeisnow?”I

ask

“Letmecheck”Hepullsoutandrolls

downfrom mebeforestretchingtotake



hisphone.Heswitchesitonand

messagescomethroughsomeofthem

arevoicemessagessohelistensto

them.

“Shit!”

“What’sgoingon?”

“Where’syourphone?”

“it’sathome”

“Wehavetogetgoing,getup”

“What’sgoingon”

“NokubongaIsaidgetup!!”HeshoutsI

lookathim perplexed

“Whydidyouleaveyourphoneathome.

Mirahavebeentryingtogetholdofus



butshecouldn’treachus.Nandilefta

messagethatLwandlelwenkosiwentto

JohannesburgtosaveMiraapparently

she’sindanger”myheartskipsabeat

“Whatdoyoumeanshe’sindanger!”

“Idon’tknowokayallIknowis

Lwandlelwenkosiwenttheretosaveher.

YouhavetogetupBonga.Iwilldrive

youhomeandgotoJohannesburg”

“I’m goingwithyou!”IsayasIjumpout

ofbed

“Noyouarenot!”

“HeyKhuzani,that’smydaughtersoI’m

comingwithyou!”Iskiptothebathroom

tofreshenupquickly.Ican’thelpbut



feelguiltythatwhenmydaughter

neededme,Iwasbusyfuckingthe

wholenight.Ihopeshe’ssafenkosiyami.

IfindKonthephonepacingupand

down.

“Yes...trackhiscar...Johannesburg...I’m

beggingyouman..thankyou”

“Wearegoingtotakemyfriendsjet.The

driverisalreadyonthewaytotakeusto

theairport.”Hesaysclenchinghisjaws.

“SowhereisDuduinallthisandwhyis

Nanditheonethatknowsaboutthis?”

“BecauseLwandlelwenkosiaskedNandi

tolookafterSno.Hestartedatmyplace

buthecouldn’tfindme.DammitIfeelso



horrible!”

“Metoowhatif…”

“Nononodon’tsaythat”Hepullsmeto

hisarmsandhisphonerings

“KhuzaniMsimango...Lwandlelwenkosi

ohboywhereareyou...isMiraokay...I

knowboyandI’m sorryjusttelluswhere

areyou...weareonourwayokay”He

hangup

“Whatdoeshesay”

“Hesaidhewillexplaineverythingwhen

wegettherebuttheyarebothfine.

Apparentlysomewomanhelpedthem

whentheywerehidinginabush”my

heartstopsbeating



“Bush?Hiding?Kantikwenzekeni

Khuzani”Iaskwithacryingvoice

“Idon’tknowbutwewillfindoutwhen

wewegetthere”Thedriverarriveswe

startatK’shousefirstthenhetakeusto

theairportwherewegetintothejetto

Johannesburg.Lessthenanhourwe

arriveandthere’sacarwaitingforusto

takeuswhereMiraand

Lwandlelwenkosiare.Itpullsovernext

tothebigdoublestoryhouse.Khuzani

takesmyhandaswemakeourwayin.A

sangomainherlatesixtieswelcomesus.

“Greetings”

“WeareMiraandLwandlelwenkosi’s



parents”

“Ohyescomein,theyareintheliving

room”sheleadsthewaytotheliving

room,myheartisthudding.I’m scared

ofasituationImightfindmydaughterin.

Themomentwemakeourwayin

Lwandlelwenkosiseesus.Helooks

drainedandpissedatthesame

“Reallymalumereallyumuntusengaze

afenivaleamafoni!”

“WearesorryLwandlelwenkosi”Isay

“Mommy!”Miragetsupfrom thecouch

andImeetherhalfwayandsqueezeher

inmyarms

“OhbabyI’m sorry”Sheburstintotears



andIcouldn’thelpbutallowminetofall

too.

“Iwassoscaredmama”

“I’m herebaby,I'm herenowandI’m very

sorryyoucouldn’treachme”

“I’m sorry,comeheremyboy”Ksays

andLwandlelwenkosithrowhimselfon

hisarmsandweepsilently.Icanfeel

thattheyhavebeenthroughtheworst

andI’m notsureIwanttohearwhatthey

willsaytous.Wesettledownonthe

couchandIholdmydaughter,whois

stillcryinginmyarms.

“I’m gladthatyoucame,wefoundthese

twohidinginthebush.Meand



amathwasaamiwenttheretoperform

someritualsandthat’showwesaw

them”

“Ohthankyousomuchmama”Isay

“Mirawhathappenedhowdidyouand

Lwandlelwenkosiendupinabush?

WherewasDudu?”

“Iwasscaredmama”

“Ofwhatmybaby”sheexplainstome

everythingdifferentemotionsengulfs

mebutangeroverpowerestheother

ones.Shakauyangihlanyelaucathi

ngazalelayenayini.

“Whatkindofafatherishe!Ihavetotell

mysister,shedeservestoknowshehas



acruelhusband!!”

“Ineedyoutocalm downnowBonga,

wehavetobesmartaboutthisShaka

mightturnallofthisonMiraanditwill

behardforyoursistertobelieveus”

“Idon’tcare,ifshedoesn’twantto

believeusokwakhelokhobutminaI

won’tletthisbastardgetawaywith

violatingmydaughter!”

“Letmehandlethisplease,youare

angryrightnowandIunderstand”Itake

adeepbreath.I’m boilingwithanger.

Miracarriesonnarratingtheeventsthat

happeneduntilLwandlelwenkosicuther

offandcontinuehimself.



“OhLwandlelwenkosithankyouso

muchforsavingmydaughter”

“Don’tbeashamedLwenkosi…”

“ShutupMira!”RoarsLwandlelwenkosi

I’m notsurewhattheyaretalkingabout

butit’sseemslikeLwandlelwenkosi

doesn’twantustoknowsomethingthat

happened.

“I’m gladthatyoutwoaresafeboy,I’m

soproudofyou”SaysKandgives

Lwandlelwenkosiasqueezeonhis

shoulder

“TheyshotRockymama”shesobs

“Ohbaby,I’m sorryIwillgetyouanother

dog”



“ButItwillneverbelikeRocky”

“Iknowsweetheart,pleasedon’tcry”I

wipehertears,she’sbreakingmyheart

whenshecrieslikethis.

“Mamangabeumabani”Iask

“OhMaMdluli”

“SiyabongakakhuluMamaMduli

Lukhele

Nyoka,Sikhangisa,

Nzimande,

Bhekiswayo!MayGodblessyou”Isay

“Ohbantwanabamikubongamina”(oh

mychildrenI’m theonewho’sthankful)

“Uthengeunemenadimama”(buyacool



drinkmom)Ksaysasheplacesarollof

twohundredsnotesontheglasstable

“Awbantwanabamiyoudon’thaveto

payme”

“Wearejustshowingappreciation

mama,don’ttakeitasapaymentbutas

usshowingourgratitude”Ksays

“Butyoureallydon’thaveto”

“Weinsist”Twoyoungsangoma’swalks

inwithteaandbiscuits

“Thankyou”wehaveteaandbiscuits

overageneralchatandwhenweare

donewethankMaMdluliforthelast

time,sheaskstohaveawordwithmein

private.Khuzani,Lwandlelwenkosiand



Mirawalksaway.

“YeboMa”Ilookather

“Abaphansiabanemeindlelaowahamba

ngayoekhaya”(Theancestorsarenot

happythewayyoulefthome)

“OhIsee”

“Yebousisiwakhoakakahlangani

nomndeni,umundeniawufuni

ukumamukelaemndeniningenxa

yentukuthelonenzondoanayo

ngalesenzoowasenza”(Yessisyour

sisterisnotunitedwithyourfamily,they

don’twanttoacceptherbecauseofthe

angerandhatredshehasregarding

whatyoudid)Ishiftuncomfortablyon



thecouch,thisisgettingdeepnow.

“Lenzondonentukutheloanayongawe

yawelanakwindodakziyakho,

kwakungameleiphileindodakaziyakho

kodwauNkunkulunkulunabaphansi

abangavuma.”(Theangerandhatred

shehasonyouisalsodirectedtoyour

daughter,shewasneversupposedto

makeitoutalivebutGodandthe

ancestorsrefused)

“Ngiyakuzwamama”(Ihearyoumama)

“Youhavetogobackhome,talktoyour

fatherandworkthingsout…”

“Withallduerespect,I’m notgoingtodo

that”



“Iknowit’shardtodotherightthingbut

yourdaughterhassufferedenoughfor

yoursins.Setherfreenowfrom allthe

painandsuffering.”

“Hayimakhosithisisunfair,whyam I

theonewhohastohumblemyselfwhen

myfatheristheonethatiswronghere”

“Youareachildattheendofthedaybut

he’sawareofwhathedidtoyouandhe

knowshewaswrong”

“Thenhemustcometomeand

apologizenottheotherwayaround.I’m

leaving”Igetupandleave.

-



I’m inarestaurantwaitingforsox’s

uncle.Itrickedmymotherinlawand

andmanagetogethiscontacts.Ineed

totalktohim beforeeverythingturninto

amess.Hewalksinandspotmethen

makehiswaytome

“Ntokazi”

“Hi”Hesitsdown

“Whoisthefatherofthekidsyouare

carrying?”

“Mpendulo.PleaseIwanttokeepour

nighttoourselves.Iloveyournephew

andthiswillhurthim please.Wewere

bothdrunkandnotthinkingstraight”



“IfIdon’ttellhim whatdoIgetinreturn”

“Anything”

“WheneverIwanttofuckyou,youwill

availyourself”Igasp

“Youwantmetocheatonmyhusband?”

“Youhavealreadydonethatmoswhat's

new?”

“Nosaysomethingelseplease”

“AhwellIwilltellmynephew.Letme

callhim now”Hetakeshisphone

“Nodon’t,it’sfine!”

“Finewhat?”

“Wheneveryouwantme”

“Goodgirl”Hesmirks,goshGuguwhat



havegotyourselfinto?

HappyBelatedBirthdayPatienceNtoi

CHAPTER59

Ican’tstopmytearsandthese

hormonesaremakingitworse.

Everythingseem tobespirallingoutof

control.TheDlaminiuncleswenttomy

parents’houseforlobolanegotiations

butmydaddidn’tallowthem in.Hesaid

hehasnochildbythenameofGugu.It

actuallyhurtsthatIhavebecomean

orphanwhilemyparentsarestillalive,

justbecauseofastupidcourse!Dad



thinkssincehe’sintobusinesswemust

belikehim,it’sirkingthehelloutofme.I

don’tunderstandhowmymotherallows

this.

Khubonihasn’taskedforsexinthepast

3daysbutIknowsoonhewillandI

don’tknowwhatIwoulddobecauseI

don’twanttosleepwithhim.What

happenedthatnightwasamistakeandI

wasdrunk.I’m notevenattractedtohim,

yeshe’shandsomeandallbuthe’s

definitelynotmySox.

Noonewilleverbemyhusband.Ilove

thatmansomuchandI’m notprepared



tolosehim,notnow,notever.Whenever

Ifeelalone,andmissingmymom,I

knowthathe’shereforme.Myphone

ringsandIanswerit

“Hello”

“Gugu”

“Mama”Igaspwithshock

“Ohmtanami,I’m sorry”

“Imissyoumama,Iwanttocomeback

home”

“Youknowhowyourfather….”

“Kodwamamawhyareyouallowingthis

huh?Dadkickedmeoutforalousy

course!”



“YoushouldhavelistenednaweGugu”

“ReallyMamaisthatwhatyoucalledme

forvele?”

“No,Ijustwantedtocheckonyou”

“Youstillhavemynumbersbutyou

nevercallme,wow”

“Hemonitorsmycalls.Ihavetogo,he’s

coming”

“Mawai….”Shehungups.Iburstinto

tears,whathaveIdonetothislifemara.

MyphonepingsIlookatit

“I’m sendingadrivertocomepickyou

up”it’sfrom Khuboni.Lordpleasetake

me!



-

It’sbeen3dayssincetheShakasaga

andI’m gladthatmydaughterseemsto

behandlingtheincidentmuchbetter

thanIthoughtshewould.

“Lookatyou,mybrotheristreatingyou

well.Youarebeautifulandglowing!”I

giggle

“Thankyousis”wehugbeforesitting

down.

“Haveyouordered?”

“No”shecallsthewaiterandplaceour



order.

“Wellthere’sjustsomethingaboutyou”

shesayslookingatmeasifshe’s

studyingme

“What?”Iask

“Idon’tknow,itcan’tonlybethedick

glow,you’reextramaan”Ilaugh

“Ohmaybeyoujustdon’twanttoadmit

thatIwasbornbeautifulvele”Iyankmy

weavewiththehandthathasmyring

dramatically

“Ohmy!IsthiswhatIthinkitis?”

“Yepheproposed”

“WowI’m sohappyforyousis,letme



seethering”Igivehermyhand

“It’sbeautifulBonga,whochosethis

ring”

“Him obviously”

“Ayngekeheprobablyhadashop

assistanthelphim”

“Ushoukuthiumnyeniwamiakana

taste?”(Soyousayingmyhusband

doesn’thavetaste)Shelaughs

“Vele,especiallywhenit’scomesto

thesethings,doesheeventakeyouout

nje”Ipokehercausingtoherlaugh

“I’m happyforyousiswami,youreally

deservethis.Sowhenisthewedding?”



“Wehaven’tsetthedateyetbutIwanta

smallandintimatewedding”

“Smallandintimateforwhat?Haibo

Bongathisisyourfirstweddingithasto

bebigandbeautiful”

“WhywastemoneyonabigweddingZo”

Ourfoodisbroughtandwedigin

“Ha.ahmusaukubaisalukwazi

Nokubonga.Youarenotwastingmoney

byhavingaweddingofyourdream”

“Mydream weddingissomethingsmall

andintimate”shegroansindefeatandI

chuckle.Zoislikethat,Ithinkshe

shouldhavebeenaneventplanner

insteadofadoctor.She’sreallygoodin



thatdepartment,thethingisshedoesn’t

knowthemeaningof“intimate”

“YouhavenoideahowlongIhavebeen

waitingformybrothertogetmarried

onedaytothewomanofhisdream and

nowthatit’shappening,you’redenying

me..”Icutheroffwithlaughter

“Emotionalblackmail”

“KodaBongayouaremoniedto

complainaboutwastingmoney”

“Idon’tenjoyspendingitZo,I’m not

enjoyingthisluxuriouslifeKhumaloleft

forme.Itfeelssowrongnje”

“OhBongabuthewasyourhusband,it’s

notlikeyoustoleit.Yougotitfairand



square.Youdeserveitespeciallyafter

thepainheputyouthrough.Iknow

moneycanneverhealthepainheput

youthroughbuttakeitasclosureyou

know”

“Iwasthinkingofsigningupeverything

toKhanyiasshe’sthemotherof

Khumalo’ssonuntilthesonisold

enoughtotakecareofhisfather’s

businesses”

“Everythingincludingthetrucking

company?”

“Yonanjekakhulukazi”

“YhooBongathat’sextreme,wenausale

nani”



“IwanttostartafreshZo,Ifeellikeas

longasI’m stilllivingunderKhumalo’s

roof,eatinghismoney,beingclothedby

hismoney,breathinghismoney,Iwon’t

moveonyouknow.”TodayattheAA

meeting,wehadaninteresting

discussionregardingmovingon,andI

thinkformetomoveon,Ihavetoletgo

ofeverythingthatgottodowithmypast.

“IhearyousisbutIthinkit’smoreabout

punishingyourselfforwhatyoudidto

Khumalothanmovingon,youfeellike

youdon’tdeserveallthemoneyheleft

foryou”

“NoI’m notIwantafreshstartevenifI

havetostartrentingabackroom.Mira



willtakecareofmeuntilIgetonmyfeet,

maybestartupabusiness.Ineedto

secureMira’sfutureZo.Mangafamanje

umtanamiuzoyenzenjani?”(IfIdienow

whatwillmydaughterdo?)

“Phelaeverythingyouownwillbe

Mira’s”

“TheKhumalo’scancomebackand

claim everything,lookwhattheyalmost

didtome.Mydaughterwillbegrieving

andhavenotimetofightforwealth”

“Yourdaughterwillneversufferwhile

I’m stillaliveBongasoisKhuzani”

“IknowZo,Iknow”Ihatemyselffornot

standinguptoKhumalowhenhetold



metobeahousewifebecausenowI

wouldhaveknownthatshouldthe

unthinkablehappentome,mydaughter

willbesecured.IthoughtIhaverunout

oftimetosecureherfutureandthatuse

tobreakmyheartespeciallyafterI

noticedthatsingingisherpassionand

weknowhowunpredictablethemusic

industryis,henceIdidn’twantherto

dateSox.Imighthavecomeacrossas

underminingbutIhadmyreasons.

“Don’tbehasteaboutthis,thinkokay

butwhateverdecisionyoumakeIwill

supportyou”

“Thankyou”



“Lwandlelwenkosiisnothimselfever

sincethatnight”

“It’sunderstandabletheywentthrougha

traumaticexperiencebutIfeellikeboth

ofthem arehidingsomething.I

rememberwhenMiraexplainedwhat

happenedLwandlelwenkosicutheroff

midwayasifhedidn’twantMirato

mentionsomething”

“Iwilltalktohim,I’m worriedabouthim.

WhathappenedtoShaka”

“Khuzanisaidhewilldealwithit”

“Sowhatdidyousaytoyoursister

aboutMiranotstayingwiththem

anymore?”



“Shedoesn’tknowyet,wejusttoldher

thatKamariaisnotwellsoMirahadto

comeassoonaspossible.Iknowit

doesn’tmakesenseconsideringtheway

Miraleft,shecouldhaveatleastsaid

goodbyebutIknowShakaknowsthat

weknow”

“UkhohlakelauShaka!”

“Hedeservesjailloyo!Ifeelsorryformy

sistershame”

“It’sheart-breaking”

“Thewomanthatfoundthem inthe

bushuyangihlanyelayaz.ShesaidI’m

theonewhohastogoandapologizeto

dad,canyouimagineafterthepainhe



putmethrough”

“Okaystartfrom thebeginning”Iexplain

toher

“ThissounddeepBonga”

“Andunfair!”

“CanItellyouwhatIthink?”

“Iknowwhatyougoingtosay.I’m not

doingitZoleka,whymustIhaveto

humblemyselftothatman?”

“Untilwhenwillyoubeangryathim

Bonga”

“Untilhecomesandapologize,notthe

otherwayaround”

“Butthisisnotonlyaboutyou,



rememberyourdaughterisalso

involved.It’sunfairIunderstandbut

thinkabouther.”

“Haisuka,Idon’tunderstandhow

everythingMiragoesthroughgottodo

withmysister’sanger.Didmysister

makeKhumalotobeatmeup?Didshe

makeKhuzanitoseekforrevenge?Did

shemakemetokillKhumalo?Make

SpidertokeepMiraawayfrom me?

MakeShakatobearapist?Hayiit’s

doesn’tmakesense”

“ToomuchbadluckBonga,don’tyou

see?Pleasethinkaboutthisngiyakucela.

Wehavebecomefamilynowsowhich

meanswhensomethingbadhappenes



toMiraweallworry.Wedon’twantbad

lucknow,wehaveaweddingtoprepare”

“I’m meetingKhuzani’smom this

evening”yesI’m changingthetopic

“Iseewhatyouaredoing….shewilllike

you,shehasbeennaggingabout

Khuzanisettlingdown”

“Ihopesoubukekaedelelaloyamama”

(Shelookslikeshemightberude)

“Wukabiuyafanansenomamazala

wami”(toomuchshe’slikemymotherin

law)

“Ihopeshewillbehave,Ihaveno

strengthformonsterinlawdrama.

Khosiisgivingmeahardtimeasitis”



“Khosiwho?”

“Yourcolleague”

“MakhosiMkhwanazi,howdoyouknow

her?”

“She’sKhuzani’sexfuckbuddyandnow

shewantstobreakusup.Youwon’t

believewhatshedid”Iexplainfurther

“HawukodaKhuzanimadodaoutofall

womaninthisworldwhyKhosi,that

womanisnotstableupstairsIhave

heardscarystoriesabouther”

“Whatkindofstories?”

“Letmejustsayshedoesn’ttake

rejectionwell.UyahlanyaloyamfaziI

hopeKhuzaniputherinherplace”



“Ihopesotoo”spendingtimewithZois

alwaysniceafterourbrunchweleave,

drivingseparately.

“Heybaby”IsaytomydaughterasI

settlenexttoher,shehasheadsetson

herearswithheriPadonherhands.She

didn’tevenseemewalkingin,whatis

sheengrossedin?Itakeoffher

headsets

“Ma,youareback”

“Yes,whatareyoubusywith”

“Nothing!”

“Itdidn’tlooklikenothingtome,letme

see”

“Noma!”Ipeekalittlebitandgiggle



“HeeeMira,whodoyouwanttogivea

blowjobtonow?”

“Goshmamareallynow!”Shegetsup

andtakeshernewmuffin.Shehadto

buyanewcanesinceRockyisnomore

butIwanttogetheradogeventhough

it’saprocess.

“Ihopeyouaregoingtogive

Lwandlelwenkosi,hedeservesit”Isay

gigglingasshedisappearsoutofmy

sight.Timeflyveryfast,beforeIknowit

IhavetoprepareformyselftogotoK’s

house.

“I’m leavingbabyjustorderin”

“Areyoucomingback?”



“Whyareyouasking,youwantbring

Lwandlelwenkosihereinmyhouse”

“Nomama,Iwasjustasking”

“OfcourseIwillcomeback”

“Mmmhokay...behaveyourselfplease”

“YoutalkasifIdon’tbehave”

“JudgingwhatLwandlelwenkositellsme

aboutuncleK’smom,shesoundslikea

pieceofwork”

“Thenwishmegoodluck”

“Goodluck”Ikissherandheadout,Kis

alreadywaitingforme.

“Mysnookums”

“Hello”wekissbrieflybeforegetting



insidethecaranddrivingoff.I’m

nervousnowandIcan’thelpit.

“Dontbenervousshe’sgoingtolikeyou”

“Ididn’tbringheranything”

“Justrelaxokay”Hekissesmyhandas

wearriveathismom’shouse.It’sa

doublestoryhouse,definitelybigger

thanK’shouse.Emihlerunstousthe

momentwewalkin

“AuntyBonga!”

“Heybaby,howareyou”Isqueezeherin

myarmsbeforekissingherforehead

“I’m goodyou?”

“I’m alsogood”



“Youlookbeautiful”

“Thankyousweetheartyoutoo”

“Daddysaidyoutwoaregettingmarried,

technicallyyougoingtobemymom so

canIcallyoumommyalready?”Ilookat

Kwhohasasmileonhisface

“Uhm yes”sheflashesherbeautiful

smile

“ComeMommy,gogoisreadywith

dinner”

“IthoughtIheardvo….”ThatisK’s

mother,shelooksatmewithafrown

“Iknowyou?”

“NotreallybutwemetwhenKhuzani



wasshotinCapeTown”

“OhyouareZo’sfriendright?”Inod

“Mom thisisBonga,myfiancéesoonto

bemywife...myjaanthisismymom”

“SawubonaMa”Ibowdownalittle,don’t

lookatmelikethatngizamauscoraama

point.

“Ipreferredsomeoneyoungerthanher

Khuzani,willsheevenbeabletogive

youanheir”

“Mom pleasedon’tstart”

“Uphilomunyeowudoketela

owayekhonanayeeKapamuhleyena

futhiusasesmncane”(where’stheother

onethatisadoctorandwasalsothere



atCapeTown.She’sbeautifuland

young)ohlordit’sseemslikeI’m going

tohavealongnight!

-

Everwishedtherewasabuttontopress

andwipeawayeverysingleunpleasant

memoryinyourmind,cleanevery

horriblememoryandleaveonlythe

goodonesbutheythatjustawishful

thinking.Mymindcan’tstopdarting

backtothatcocksuckingevent.Ican

stillsmellhispeeandIcanstilltastehis

semeninmymouth.IwishIcanforget



aboutitandmoveonwithmylifebutit’s

provingtobeamission,Ievenhave

nightmaresaboutthatnight.DoIregret

doingit?NOIdon’tregretsavingmy

dollface,ifIweretodoitagaintosave

her,Iwoulddosowithouthesitation.I

lovethatwomansomuch,Iwoulddie,

killandsuckacocktosaveher.She’s

mylife,Iwishshecanrealizehowmuch

Iloveherandgivemeachance.

I’m wokenupbywetkissesallovermy

faceandsweetgigglesfrom my

afternoonnap.SeasononeofIsifungo

endedbutnowwearebusywithseason

two.Ihaven’tbeensleepingthesepast2



daysbecausewewereshootingnight

scenes.I’m gladtonightIhavenoshoot

butaguycan’thavepeacefullysleep

whenangelfaceisaround.Ohboy,this

girldoesn’tliketoseemesleepingwhen

she’sawake.I’m sureithasn’tbeenan

hoursinceIdozedoffbutshe’swaking

meup.

“Daddywakeup!”Idon’tknowwhyshe

hastoscream whenshetalks.

“Aymaaanangelface!”

“Imissyoudaddy!”Iblinkmyeyesopen

andlookathershesmilessweetly.

She’stheonlythingthatkeptmesane



thesepast3days.

“Uyahlupha,youknowthat?”Shegiggles

andnestleherheadonmychest.Iwrap

myarmsaroundhertinybodyinhaleher

sweetscent.Ilovemydaughterso

much,everytimeIlookather,Ifeel

proudofmyself.IthurtsthatIlostso

muchonherlifebutI’m goingtomakeit

upforthelosttime.

“YazDaddyuyaphaphauSno

makukhonaumnganiwakhe”Ilaugh

“Ngoba”

“Wewerewatchingcartoonsthenher

friendarrived,shechangedthechannel

toavelyboooolingmovie”(veryboring



movie)Igiggle

“Uyaphaphangempelayaz...I’m hungry

let’sgomakesomethingtoeat”Igetup

withherinmyarmsandwalktothe

kitchen.Iplaceheronthecountertable

andmakesomethingtoeatwhile

listeningtoherblabbing.Kamaria

doesn’trunofthingstosayItellyou,

shefinishesmewhenshetalksSwahili

kuvelekudumeupotiyanelakimi.

“Gogoziungiphatheleini!”Shescreams

assheseesmom walkin.

“AwkodwaKamaria,nohelloGogozi,

howareyou”mom saysassheputher

plasticbagsonthecounter.



“HelloGogozi,howareyou”shemimic

mom’svoicewelaugh

“UsilewenanganeanywayIbroughtyou

chocolate”shetakesoutchocolatefrom

oneoftheplasticbagsshewascarrying

andgivesittoher

“ThankyouGogozi!”Shesqueals

excitedly

“Didyouseewhattimeitisnow?”She

twitchesherwristandlookatthetime

“Ooops”

“She’sanenergeticchildasitisandyou

havetogiveherchocolatenow”

“Angekengihluphedaddy”mom andI

laugh



“Kantiuyazinokuthiuyahluphankabi”

“Sitdown,Iwillfixyousomethingtoeat”

Ismileandsitdown.I’m superblessed

tohavethiswomaninmylife.

“Thankyoumom”

“Youarewelcome...youknowthatI’m

hereforyouright”shesayswashingher

hands.

“YesMama,Iknow”

“Youhaven’tbeenyourselfeversince

thatnightyousavedMira.Ifeellike

there’ssomethingyouarenottellingme

andBongafeelsthatwaytoo”

“Ahhmanjebeniphuzaitiyenidlanama

sconesngami”(youweregossiping



aboutme)

“Eywenangunyokongiyakzala

ungalingenjeukhulumenamikanjalo”

(Hey,I’m yourmother,Igavebirthtoyou,

don’tyoudaretalktomelikethat)Isigh

“I’m sorrybutI’m fine”

“Sospeakup”

“IsaidI’m finemom”canshestop

naggingIwon’ttellher,Iwon’ttell

anyoneforthatmatter.IwishDollface

willrespectthattoo.Speakingof

DollfaceIhavebeenavoidingherthese

past3daysbecauseshedon’twantto

letthisgo.Talkingaboutitwon’tchange

anything.ShelooksatmeandIknow



thatlookofhersthiswomanworriesa

lotaboutmeandit’snotnice.

“Mom pleasestopworrying,I’m okay

youknowyouarethefirstpersonI

confideinwheneverthere’ssomething

goingon”

“IknowbabyI’m yourmom andI’m

allowedtobeworriedaboutyou”

“Wellstopworrying,I’m okay”shegives

mesandwichandjuice.

“Thankyou”

“Youruncleisgettingmarried,Ican’t

wait!”Shebeams

“Woahmama,thisismom Bonga’s

weddingnotyours”



“KantiwhatdidIsay?”

“Iknowyouphela,youwanttohijack

everything.”

“Shewantsanintimatewedding

cabanga”Shesaysdramatically

“It’sherwedding,letherbe!”

“Aisukauyabhoranawe!”Shehitswith

meadishclothandIlaugh.Mom likes

hijackingpeople’seventsandmaking

them hers.Mira’swelcomepartywas

supposedtobesomethingintimatebut

no,maNkosiorganizedallthedj,stretch

tentandeverything.RightnowIfeel

sorryformom Bongabecauseshewon’t

haveasayinherownwedding.WhenI



finisheatingIhelpmymom with

cookingwhileshe’sonandonaboutthe

ideasonmom Bonga’swedding.

KamariahasjoinedSnoandherfriend.

“Muntuzawami”Dadsaysashewalks

inandmymom isablushingmess

“Reallynow,theonlypersonyouseeis

yourmuntuza”.Theybothlaughbefore

kissingeachotherokaynowthat’smy

cue.Iwalkout,justtotakeawalkand

relaxmymindbutIbumpintoTshepoat

thegate.

“Mtsheposzishaniboy”(what’sup)we

bumpfists

“Ngigrandwena”(I’m okayyou)



“Kuzopholaboykuzophola”(itwillbe

okay)

“Ihavesomethingtoshowyou”

“Okaywhere’sit?”

“Youwillseejustagreethatyouwill

comewithme”

“Ohwellsimeleni”(whatarewewaiting

for)

“Goandwearsomethingdecent”Ilook

atmyself,I’m insweatpants,sweater

andsneakers

“What’swrongwithmyclothes?”

“Yaznawesozengikbhayzisentwana”I

lookathim andshakemyheadbefore



skippinginsidethehousetochangeinto

ajean,blackandwhitesimpleteewith

whitesneakers.Icompletethelookwith

ablackblazer,ifthisisnotdecentah

wellwhatever.ItellthefolksI’m going

withTshepobeforeskippingout.Weget

inthecaranddriveoff.Westrikeupa

generalchatuntilwearriveatKing

ShakaInternationalAirportandI’m

surprisedastowhywearehere.

“Brawhyarewehere”

“Come”wegetoutofthecarandhe

leadstheway.

“Tshepomfethu….”

“Relaxwillyouandfollowme”Ifollow



him curiously.

“Enjoyboy!”IchuckleasIseeher

standingthereonaredcarpetwhichis

makingapathwaytoaprivatejet.She

looksbreakingtakinginashortblack

dressthatishuggingherbodygloriously.

Herweighthaspickupinthesepasttwo

monthsallmyassetsarebackouton

display.DamnIfeelmydicktwitchingin

mybriefs.IhaveneverthoughtI’m aleg

guyuntilImether,Mirahassexylong

beautifullegs.Istridetowardsherwitha

wildsmileonmyface.Thewhiffofher

sweetscentcatchesmebeforeIeven

gettoher,makingmedizzyinan

awesomefuckingway.



“EveningMissMthimkhulu”

“EveningMrNkosi”

“Youaresostunning”

“YouarealsogorgeousMrNkosi,shall

we”Itakeherhandintomineandwe

makeourintothejet.Igaspinaweas

myeyeslayonabeautifuldinnersetup

fortwo,theroses,thecandles,

champagnealltheworksman!

“Dinneronairneh”

“Youdon’tlikeit”shesayswitha

shiveringvoice,shelooksnervous.

“Like?Nowoman,Ilooooveeit.Damn

yououtdidyourselfhereMiss

Mthimkhulu.IfeellikethethingsIhave



doneforyouarejustnothing”

“It’snotacompetitionLwenkosi.Well

I’m gladyouloveit,anywaywelcometo

ourfirstdateasacouple”Ilookather

“Youmean...youaretakingmeback

right”

“NoImeanI’m endingthingswith

you...ofcourseI’m takingyouback

moron!”Webothgiggle

“Yhoobabyngathingiyaphupha

besengingabazaukuthiuzoke

ungiqome”(YhoobabyIfeellikeI’m

dreamingIwasdoubtingthatyouwill

evergivemeachance.)

“ArghasifIcanstayawayfrom you.I



missyou”Ican’thelpasmilethattugs

thecornersofmylips.

“Imissyoutoosthandwasami”Ipullher

closetomyselfandlookathertenderly.

She’ssoperfectinmorewaysthanone.

Herhazelbrowneyesthatcompliments

herbrownchocolateskin,sosoftand

flawless.Ipushherweavebehindher

eartogetaclearviewofherbeautiful

face.YinhleintokaziyaMthimkhulu

jealousdown.Sweetsilencelingers

aroundus,wecanonlyhearthebeatof

ourheartsthuddinginsync,connecting

magically.Ibrushmylipsagainsthers

andshestandswithhertoestoreach

mylips,wekissslowly,deeplyand



passionately.Hertonguecapturingmine

andsuckingonit,Iletoutagroanfrom

thebackofmythroat.OhhowImissher

kisses.WepullbackandIhelphersit

downthenjoinhertoo.Thejettakeoff

aswegetonwithourdinner.Ipourus

champagneandwedineoverwarm

chatterandlaughter.

“Thisisamazingbaby,noonehasever

donesomethingsospecialforme.”I

havealwaysbeentheonedoingallthis

inmypreviousrelationshipsanditnever

usetobothermebutnowhaving

someonewhodoesthisformemakes

mefeelextraspecial,morethanI

alreadyfeeljustforwinningherheart.



“I’m gladyoulikethis,Ijustwanted

somethingunusual”

“Perksofdatingamusician,muntu

sedlaamadinneresbhakabhakeni”(I’m

havingdinnerinthesky)shegiggles

“Youlikebeingextra”

“Butseriousbabes,whohireacharter

privatejetjusttohavedinner.Youare

moniedmoswoman”

“WeeeIwish,letmejustsayhavinga

stepdadwhoknowspeoplehasits

perks”

“I’m overwhelmedbaby,it’ssoooperfect.

Thisisthebestnightofmylife,right

belowthenightyougavemeyour



Innocence”shegiggles

“IwishIcansaythat,thatnightwas

bestformealso,IthoughtIwasgoing

todie”Ican’thelpbutburstintolaughter

“Youareexaggeratingdollface”

“IswearLwenkosi”

“Butbabyyoubeggedmetoputitin”

“Ithoughtitwasnicephela,likewhen

youweremuffingme”shegiggles

“Sowhenam Igettingmytuckshop”we

chortle

“Uyaphaphayaz”shesayslaughing

“Youpromisedmebaby”

“Ihadthat50konlysothatmeansno



spazashopbaba”

“Ifeelhorriblethatyouneverhadto

enjoyyourfirstearningsfrom your

talent”

“50kisnotworthourlivesLwenkosi.I’m

stillgoingtomakealotofmoneyfrom

mygigs.Ohandmysongreachedgold

somoneywillbecomingin

Themoneybecomingin”Shesingsthe

last2linesshakingherhead.

“Wowbabe,I’m proudofyou!”

“Thankyousomuch,ontherealthough

thankyouLwandlelwenkosiforsaving

mylife.Ifitwasn’tforyou,theworse

couldhavehappened.Thewayyoujust



sacrificedyourselftosavemenomatter

howdemeaningandtraumatizingthe

situationwasforyouasastraightguy.

NgibongaangiqediMpangazithawami,I

alwaysknewyoulovemebutwhatyou

did,Goshman….”sheswallowsspitand

hertearsfalldownherface.

“I’m sorrythatyouhadtogothroughall

ofthatnoonedeservesthat.Ifeelso

horrible”shewipeshertears

“Don’tbesorry,IdidwhatIhadtodo

andifIweretodoitagainforyouIwill

dowithouthesitationbaby”Itakeher

handsinmineandkissthem

“Iwanttokeepthisbetweenusokay”



“Youknowyoudon’thavetobe

ashamed,thesituationwasbeyondyour

control.I’m proudofhowyoustoodup

formeandprotectedme.Iknowthe

situationwastraumaticbutIsaw

anothersideofyou,asidethatIwill

alwaysadmire.Youaremyhero”Ismile

throughmyglisteningeyes

“Thankyoubabybutwedon’thaveto

talkaboutit,Ijustwanttoforgetaboutit

please”shesighsheavily

“Youknowdepressionisas

unexpressedangerturnedinwardonthe

self.Iwillhatetoseeyoucrawlintothat

place,therearefewthatcomesout

strongerthanbeforeorworseifyou



relapse.IwoulddieLwandlelwenkosiifI

weretoloseyou.Ineedyou,our

daughterneedsyou.”

“I’m notgoingtorelapsebaby,Ipromise

youandI’m notgoinganywhere.

Ngizohlezingikhonanginani”(Iwill

alwaysbetherewithyoutwo)

“Expressyourpainoranger,whetherit’s

directlytotheotherperson,orthrough

justgettingitoutofyoursystem,I’m

hereyoucan’tventtomeanytimeorsee

someoneprofessional”

“Iwillthinkaboutit,thankyouforyour

concern”

“Iloveyou”



“Iloveyoumore”shegulpsdownher

champagne.

“Wehaveneverdoneitontheair”she

bitesherlowerlip

“MmmhyouaresonaughtyMiss

Mthimkhulu”shegigglesnaughtily

“Icanimaginemebendoverthistable

andyoufuckingmybrainsout”shelicks

herlips

“Damnitbaby!”Igroanasmycock

growshard.

“Comehereyou,littlenaughtygirl!”Like

aspeedoflightI’m onhersideand

devouringherlipslikeit’smylastmeal.

Thetasteofchampagnemakesthekiss



erotic.Ifeelherhandswonderingall

overmybodyuntiltheyreachmybulge,

squeezingandstrokingitthroughmy

jeans.Ipullherupfrom theseatnot

breakingthekissandunzipthedress,

slidingitdowntothefloor.Igroanwith

desireasIlookatthissexyredlace

lingeriethatisfittingherperfectlylikeit

wasmadeonherbody.

“Damnyouaresofuckingsexy!”

“Youlike”shewhisperswithasultry

voice

“Iloveit”Ipullherpressingourbodies

socloseandshekissesme,hertongue

wakingupeverynerveinmybody.Ifeel



herfingertipsdelvingundermyt-shirt

andhelptakeoffmyblazertogether

withmytee.Herhandsareexploringmy

bodyslowlyandgentlyfollowedby

sultrykisses.IletoutamoanasIfeel

thewarmthofhertongueswirling

aroundmyerectmynipplewhile

pinchingtheotherwithherfingers.The

lastIcheckthiswomannoknows

nothingaboutsexbutheresheistaking

metoaworldofecstasy.OhboyIspoke

fast,shesinksonthefloorwithher

kneesandtrytounbucklemewhichisa

bitmissionIcanseethatshe’slosing

herconfidencesoIhelpher,Iundomy

jeansandjerkthem downtogetherwith



mybriefs.Mycrotchspringfreely

pulsatingandleakingpre-cum.Itakeher

handandputitonmydickthefeelof

herwarm handaroundmydicksends

goosebumpsthroughmybodyandI

releaseawinceofpleasure

“Shllllhhh”shestrokesmycrotchslowly

andgentlyIfeelsuddenofheatthat

makesmedizzy,sherubsherthumb

acrossthetip.Ohdamnitsfeelssooo

goodshedarthertongueoutandsuck

theheadofmycock,swirlingaroundthe

tipofmycockbeforepoppingoutfora

second.Ipullherweaveawayonher

facetolookatherasshetakesmydick

backinhermouth,slowlyswallowing



myhardlengthinchbyinch,adeep

growlescapemylips

“Ohshiitttbabythat’ssodamngood!!”

Shesucksonmycockhard,likeherlife

dependsonit.Damnforafirsttime

cocksucker,she’ssooogood!Iletout

thousandsofinhumansoundsandthey

areurgingheron,she’salternatingon

deepsucksandswirlinglicks.I’m trying

sohardtokeepmykneesfrom shaking.

“Ohmydollface,that’sityessohbaby

shit!!”

Shejerksmylengthupanddownwith

herandwhilesuckingwithnonstop

pressure.FuckI’m goingtocum tonow!



ItightenmygriponherheadasIfeelmy

dickspasm inhermouth.

“BabyI’m goingtocum!”Iroarlikean

animal

“Notyetthenightisstilllong”OhIlove

thissideofherit’sfuellingmeupIpull

herupandkissher,lickingmywayin

andsuckinghertongueasIgentlyplace

herontheseat.Ispreadherlegswide

exposingherglisteningwetcunt,so

beautifulandsmooth.Istuffmyhead

herthighsandinhalehermusky

womanhoodscent,shereleaseloud

screamsofpleasureasIlickonherwet

slit,drawingletterOwithmytongue

overandoverbeforediggingmytongue



inhercunt.

“Babbbymaaanohyeeeahhh!”Iplunge

mytonguedeeperintoherthencurlingit,

herbodyconvulseswithpleasureasshe

reachanexplosiveorgasm thatleaves

herpainting.Ilickher,lappingupallher

juicesthenrubmydickonherwet

entrance.

“Therubbersareinmyclutchbag”she

sayswithastrainvoice

“Iwantyouskoonbabyplease”Ienter

herslowlybeforesheprotested.She

gaspsoftlyIleanoverandwhisperon

herear

“IwillpulloutIpromiseyou.Don’tyou



trustme?”

“Itrustyou”IgiveherasultrykissasI

startthrustinginandoutofher.Two

monthsofwaitingwasworthit.Ipullup

andlookatherpussywallsclenchingon

mydickasIpoundintoherhard.

“AhhhLwenkosiohyessbaby!”Her

moansaredrivingmecrazy.Itightenmy

griponherthighs,diggingmyfingernails

I’m suretomorrowshewillhavemarks.

“IswearbabyIhaveneverhadagood

pussylikeyoursohhhhshiit”it’strueI

swear,

“Iloveyourdickbabyit’ssooogood

ohhh!”Ipullherupintomyarmswithout



pullingout,repositioningmeontheseat

withmybuttandherstraddlingmydick

herlegsonmyshouldersandarms

aroundhertosupporther.

“OhhbabyIloveyousomuch,ungivulela

kamnandi!”Iraspfiercely

“Itoldyoueyakhoyonke!”

“OhIwillfightforitbaby,it’ssooogood”

Ikissherlipsandgetupthenputher

downbeforeturningheraround.She

archherbackabitandIplungeintoher

pussywithonepushcausingherto

scream.Themovementofourbodies

thrustbythrust,thesoundofourflesh

hittingagainsteachother,thewarmthof



herskinagainstmine,hermoanswith

togetherwithmygroans,oursouls

intertwiningandmindsconnectingina

deeperlevelohboyeverythingisso

magicallyperfect.

Itightenmygriponherneckandchock

herwhilebitingherearlobe,herpussy

clenchesaroundmydick.she’scloseI

poundherharder,Ifeelherbody

stiffeningassheletagruffscream and

explodeIfollowedafterhardseveral

thrusts.Ifthisisn’tthemostbeautiful

nightofmylifethenIdon’tknow.

CHAPTER60(uneditedsnack-nyana)



“I’m notyoursexslaveassholesend

thatdriverback!”Isendthemessage

back.Iwipemytearsandmakemyway

upstairs.Myhusbandisstillhavinghis

afternoonnap.Isitonthebedandlook

athim sleepingpeacefully.Sucha

gorgeousmanheis.Idon’tknowwhatI

woulddoifIlosehim.Ineedtoendthis

nonsenseonceandforall.Hewillbe

angryorevenaskfordivorcebutIknow

thatsinceI’m carryinghisprecious

babieshewon’tthrowmeoutinthe

street.

“Baby”Ishakehim andheopenshis

eyesandlooksatme.Iallowmytears

tofalldownmyface



“Heybaby”Hepullsmetohischest

“Idon’twanttoloseyoubaby”

“Youwon’tlosemesthandwasam.I

don’tcarethatyourfatherdidn’tallow

ustopaylobola.Youarestillmywife

andIloveyousomuchthatwillnever

change”

“ButIdon’tdeserveyou”

“Nonsense.Youareperfectforme,the

onlyoneIwantinmylife”

“I’m ahorriblewife”

“Gugu…”

“Icheatedonyou”Iblurtitout,there’s

momentofsilence.Ipullmyheadupto



lookathim.

“Youaresofunny”Hesayslaughing

“It’strueSoxIwasdrunkandIdidn’t

knowhewasyouruncleI’m reallysorry”

Icry

“Woahwoahmyuncle,whatdidyou

say?”Iexplaintohim betweensobsby

thetimeIfinishsheispacingupand

downourbedroom.

“BabyI’m sorry!”

“HowcouldyoudothistomeGugu!!!”

“Ngiyaxo….”

“Whoisthefatherofthetwinsisithim!!”

“Noitcan’tbehim I’m 7weekspregnant



Sox.IftheywerehisIwouldhavebeen

morethentwomonthspregnant”

“BabyI’m sorry”Itrytoholdhim buthe

yanksmeoff

“Fortwofuckingmonthsyoumademea

foolGugu!Whatpissedmeoffisthat

he’snotastrangerbutmyuncle!Were

yougoingtosleepwithhim toshuthim

up?”

“OfcoursenotIwantedtotellyou

myselfsthandwasami”

“Youdisgustme!!”Ihaveneverseenhim

thisangry.

“Baby”Itouchhim buthepushesmeoff

“Don’ttouchme!!!”Ifallonthefloorand



crymylungsoutashewalksout.

-

Idon’tthinkthisguyunderstandmy

phobiaoffallingpregnantagain.I

trustedhim whenhesaidhewillpullout

buthedidn’t.Whatwassupposedtobe

ourperfectnightendedupmehavinga

panicattack.

“I’m sorrybabyI’m reallysorry”Weare

atthehotelroom ofwhichIhadbooked

tospendthenightafterourdinner.I’m

weepingsilentlyagainsthisbarechest

andhiscomfortingme.



“ItoldyoubabythatIdon’twanttoever

fallpregnantagainwhydidyoudothat”

“I’m sorryitwastoolateformetopull

out”

“ItrustedyouLwandlelwenkosi”

“IknowmydollfaceandI’m reallysorry

pleaseforgiveme.Ipromisetomorrow

wearegettingthatmorningafterokay”

It’sbeen3dayssinceeverything

happened.Lwenkosiwasavoidingme

andIcouldn’tstandit.Idecidedtodo

somethingforhim justtoshowhow

gratefulIam forsavingmylife.That

nightIsawasideofhim thatIreally

admire,asidethatprovedtomethat



thisguyreallylovesmeandhewoulddo

anythingtoprotectme.I’dbeafoolto

lethim go,it’sraretofindaguywho

candoanythingforyouevenit’smeans

sacrificinghimself.Honestlyspeaking

therearefewguyswhowouldgofora

girllikeme,Imeanablindgirl.Thisis

oneofthereasonswhyIlovehim,he

lovesmebeyondmydisability.Heloves

meunconditionallyandmakesmefeel

likeI’m themostimportantgirlinthe

world.IwonderifIam enoughforhim?

IfImakehim feelthewayIfeel?Ifeel

likehedeservesmorethenwhatIcan

offerhim.TodayIspentmydayonthe

internetandmakingthisnight



successful.UncleKcamethroughfor

meandI’m gladweareworkingonour

relationship.Lwenkosilikedeverything

GoshIwassonervouswhenIwent

downonhim,strugglingtounbucklehis

pantsalmostkilledmyconfidence.I

waslikeifIcan’tdosomethingsimple

asunbucklinghispantshowcanIgive

him theheadbuthenoticedandhelped

me.It’sonlytookfewstrokesandI

heardhim makingtherightnoise,that

wasenoughformyconfidencetocome

back.Ineverthoughtsuckingadickis

thatpleasurable,honestlyspeakingsex

isgrossbutit’sthemostamazingthing

ever.I’m gladthatheenjoyeditandI



hopeIthelpedabittoerasethathorrible

encounter.ThenextmorningI’m woken

upbyhiskissesallovermyface

“Morningmydollface”

“Morningmycuddlescakeshoware

you”

“I’m okayandyourself”

“I’m alsofinewhattimeisnow?”

“It’spast8”

“YhoobabesIhaveasessionwithmy

psychologistin30minuets”

“Don’tworrythedriverwilltakeusthere

let’sgetcleanedupquickly!”Hescoops

meupandwalkswithmetothe



bathroom wherewetakeaquickshower

together.OncewearedoneItakemy

newmuffinandweheadout.WellIhad

tobuyanewcanesinceRockywas

killed.Ireallymissedhim sobadandmy

heartisbroken,hemadethingseasyfor

methenacane.Mom wantstogetmea

newdogbutit’saprocessandIdon’t

thinkIwanttobondwithanotherdog

again.I’m grievingRockymaybeastime

goesonIwillgetone.Ihaveinformed

mybossesaboutthesituationathand

andtheysympathizewithmeandtold

metotakemytimebutIhavedecided

thatIwon’tletthisbreakme.Assoonas

Ifindanapartmentthatwouldbe



suitableformethatsideI’m leaving.Lee

ishandlingthatformesoI’m waitingfor

thefeedback.Itwasreallynicestaying

attheQwabe’suntilyeah...I’m gladIwill

havemyownspaceforonceinmylife

butmom isnothappyatallthatIwillbe

stayingalone.ShethinksIwon’tcope

alonebutIdon’tagreewithherI’m no

longerateenagershejustneedletme

growandbeindependent.

“Iwillstayhereandwaitforyou”

“Iwantyoutocomewithmetoday”

“Areyousure?”

“Yes”Hekissesmycheekandtakemy

handasweheadtoMsJonesoffice.



“MorningMira”shehugsme

“MorningMsJones”She’sveryfriendly

andIlikeher.

“Iseeyoubroughtyourboyfriendtoday”

“Yes”

“MorningMsJones”

“MorningManqoba”Manqobaishis

characternameinIsifungo.

Unfortunatelythere’snoaudio

descriptionofIsifungo.Iwouldhave

reallylikedtosupportmycuddlecakes

andwatchhim.

“MorningMsJones”

“Takeaseatplease”wesitdownonthe



comfortableleathercouch.

“Howareyoutoday”

“I’m fineIguess”

“Youguess?”

“Ihaven’thadpanicattacksintwo

monthsuntilyesterday”

“It’sunderstandableafterthetrauma

youhadinthesepastfewdays”Ihave

beenattendingsessionsinthese3days.

“Butitwasn’tactuallyaboutwhat

happened”

“Explaintome”Itellherwhathappened.

Ifeelfreearoundthiswoman,shejust

makesiteasyformetoopenuptoher



withoutafearofbeingjudgedor

mockedat.

“Itrustedhim MsJonesbuthedidn’t

pullout”

“Manqobawhydidyoudothatafter

promisingtopullout”

“ItwasalreadytoolateMsJones.I

couldn’tcontrolmyself.”

“Youdorealizethatyoubrokehertrust

onyou”

“YesandI’m reallysorry”Hesays

“Haveyoutwoeversitdownandtalk

aboutyoursexlife”

“NotreallybutheknowsthatIdon’t



wanttofallpregnantagainhenceI

alwayswantustouseprotectionbut

Lwandlelwenkosidoesn’tlikecondom.

EvenyesterdayIbroughtthem buthe

refusedtouseditandsaidhewillpull

outbecauseItrustedhim Iagreed”

“Youtwoneedtositdownandtalk

aboutyoursexlifenotunlessif

Manqobahavenoproblem tovoiceout

hissidenow”

“Idon’tmindMsJones.Ireallydon’tlike

makinglovetoherwitharubber.I’m

awarethatprotectiondoesn’tprevent

pregnancyonlybutdiseasestoobutI

believethatsleepingwithmorethenone

personiswhatleadstosexualdiseases.



I’m committedtohersoisshetome”

“Whataboutthepregnancy?Miraisnot

readytohaveachildandyoufailedto

pullouthowcanshetrustthatyouwill

pulloutnexttime?”

“Ithinkwehavetotryanothermethod,

birthcontrolmaybe”

“Nonotheyarenot100%accurate”Isay

“Soisthecondom baby”

“Theburstingofacondom isarare

occurrenceLwenkosiandifit’shappens

youwilltellmethenIwillgetmorning

after.”

“Butbaby…”



“HayiLwandlelwenkosiIdon’twantto

fallpregnanteveragainawuzwayin!”

“Youneedtocalm downMira”Itakea

hugeabreath

“Mirayouarenotreadytohaveachild

noworyoudon’twanttohaveachild

everagain”

“Idon’twanttohaveachildeveragain

MsJones”

“WhyifImayask”

“I’m scaredokay,Ican’tgothroughthat

again.Myfirstpregnancywasa

nightmareanddepressing.Thepainof

wonderinghowyouwilltakecareof

yourchildwhileyouneedtobetaken



careofaswell.Asmuchas

Lwandlelwenkosilostyearsofour

daughter’slifeIalsodideventhoughI

wastherebutIcouldn’ttakecareofher.

I….”Iburstintotears.Lwenkosipullsme

toherarms

“Shhhdon’tcrymyloveI’m reallysorry”

“Here’swaterbabygirl”SaysMsJonesI

taketheglassofwaterandgulpitdown

thengiveittoher.

“Thankyou”

“Youarewelcomemydear...youhave

Tokophobia”

“Toko-what?”Iask

“Phobiaoffallingpregnantandgiving



birth.It’sverycommonforwomento

feelanxiousaboutpregnancyandbirth.

Tokophobiacanbesplitintotwotypes,

primaryandsecondary.Primary

tokophobiaoccursinwomenwhohave

notgivenbirthbefore.Forthesewomen,

afearofbirthtendstocomefrom

traumaticexperiencesintheirpast

,includingsexualabuse.Itcanalsobe

linkedtowitnessingadifficultbirthor

listeningtostoriesorwatching

programmeswhichportraybirthas

embarrassingordangerous.Whereas

womenwhosufferfrom secondary

tokophobia,tendtohavehadaprevious

traumaticpregnancyandbirth



experiencewhichhasleftthem witha

fearofgivingbirthagain.”

“Sowhatcanbedoneaboutthistoko

whatwhatMsJones?Pregnancyreally

freaksherout”

“It’shelpfultotalkthroughaprevious

experienceofatraumaticpregnancy

andbirth.Gettingthesupportthatshe

reallyneed.”

“I’m goingtogiveherfewtasksthatwill

helpherdealwithhertraumaandsee

howit’sworksout”

“ThankyouMsJones”Therestofthe

sessiongoeswellthenwedriveto

pharmacyandbuymorningafterpill



beforegoingtowimpyforbreakfast.

-

K’smom doesn’tlikeme,shewas

throwingsnidecommentsthroughout

thewholedinnerandbeingZo’sfriend

didn’thelp.Whatbafflesmeisthatmy

mom andherhavebeenveryclose.How

canyoubefriendswithmebuthatemy

daughter.Iwasexpectingthis

fortunatelybutwhatmakesmeangryis

thatKhuzaniwatchedhismom talkto

melikeI’m nohumanatall.

“Don’ttellmetocalm downKhuzani!”



“Snookums…”

“Youwatchedyourmom sayingall

thosenastythingstome!”Afterdinner

wedrovetohishouseeventhoughI

didn’twanttocomehere.

”Ididn’tBonga.Itoldhertobackoff

remember”

“Butwhenshewastalkingaboutanheir

youjustkeptquiet!”

“YazI’m tiredmybabyIwanttosleepI

hadalongday”Hemakehiswaytohis

bedroom andIfollowhim.

“Ohsoyoujustgonnaignoremewhile

I’m talkingtoyou?Yousaidwemust

comeheretotalkbutnonowyouwant



tosleep!”

“Youarenottalkingrightnowyouare

screamingBonga”Itakeahugebreath

tocalm myselfdown.

“Ithoughtwetalkedabouttheheirand

weagreedbutyoumadeitlooklikeI’m

denyingyouachildinfrontofyour

mom”Isaycalmly

“YouknowIwantanheirBonga”

“Itoldyouwearetoooldforachild”I

lookathim ashetakeshisclothesoff

piecebypiece.

“Youtalklikewe’re200yearscomeon

Bonga.I’m stillhealthyasfuckIcan

maketentwinsets”Isighandsinkon



thebed.Hecomestomeonlywearing

hisbriefsandkneeldownbeforeme.

“Iwillneverforceyoutoanythingyou

don’twantbutI’m notsatisfiedwithyour

excuse”

“It’snotanexcuseKdon’tyouthinkwe

areold”

“Exactlywhatadultsdovele,theyget

marriedandmakebabies.Isikhathi

siyasivumela.”

“Youaretalkinglikemymom rightnow”

Heplaceshishandonthesideofmy

face

“LookIdon’twantustofight,Ihateit

whenwefightandI’m notaboutto



makeyoudosomethingyoudon’tlike.

Youdon’twanttohaveachildit’sokay”

“ButyouwantitandI’m scaredthatyou

willwantsomeonewhocangiveyoua

child”Iconfessandbreatheoutloudly.

“Ifit’snotyouthat’sI’m havingachild

withthanIrathernothaveachildatall.I

loveyouandthere’sonlyyouwhoowns

myheart”Irubhishandagainstmyside

ofthefaceasIlockmyeyesonhim.I

don’tknowwhyIkeepleavingaspace

fordisappointmentbuthekeepsproving

mewrong.

“Iloveyou”Hesmilesbeforeleaning

closertocapturemylipsintohis.



“Let’ssleep”HegetupasIdothesame

andundresswhileheremovesthe

pillowsonthebed.

“IwanttocallMiraandinform herthat

I’m notcomingback”

“Youdon’thaveto”

“Why?”

“Ialreadydid”

“When?”

“Onourwayhere”Islipnexttohim and

pressmybodytohis,layingmyheadon

hischestashewrapshisarmsaround

mybody

“IhavebeendigginginfoaboutShaka



andyouwon’tbelievehowcruelthat

manis”

“Whatdoeshedo?”

“Uthwalangamavirgins”

“Youarelying!”

“I’m tellingyou,thathowhegotallthe

moneyhehas.Hehasanyangathat

he’sworkingwith.Thisistheonlyway

togethim lockedupforlifetime.”

“Wowthatcruelbastard!Hedeserves

lifetimesentenceindeed!”

“He’scrueltjoo.I’m glad

LwandlelwenkosiwasabletotakeMira

outofthathouse”



“Metoo...Ihavebeenthinking”

“Yes”

“IwanttogiveKhanyiandherson

everythingthatbelongtoKhumalosoI

needtomeether”

“Everythingasineverything?”

“Yesincludingthehouseshecansellit

ifshewant”

“Theny’allwillmoveinherewithme.I

liketheidea”Ichuckle

“NoI’m goingtomoveinwithMirainher

apartmentthat’sgoingshe’stobeliving

in”Hemakesmelookathim withmy

chin



“InJohannesburg?”

“Yes”

“HayiBongawhyifImayask?”

“IwantanewstartK,Iwanttomoveon

from mypastyouknow.Iwanttoget

ridofeverythingthatinvolvesmypast

andstartafresh”

“IhearyoubabyandIunderstandbutdo

youhavetogotoJohannesburg”Iknew

that’stheonlythinghe’sworriedabout

“YesIcan’tletmydaughterstayalone,

she’sgoingtoneedme”

“Miramdalasthandwasamiyouwillbe

crowdingherspacenje.”



“She’snotusedtostayalone,howwill

shesurviveandbesidesthatIstheonly

placeveleengahlalakuyo”

“That’snottrueyoucanstayherethisis

yourhouseasmuchasit’smine.Iwill

moveoutthentogiveyouguysspace”

“That’sthethingKhuzanimylifehas

beenrevolvingaroundKhumalo.Idon’t

wanttodependonanymananymore

don’tgetmeIloveyousomuchandI

knowyouwillneverfailtotakecareof

usbutIoweittomyselftoprovethatI

candoitonmyownyouknow.”He

groansinfrustration

“Pleaseallowmetomakesomethingof



myself”

“Whatplansdoyouhaveinmind?”

“Startabusinessmaybe”

“Butyoucandothatwhileyouareliving

here.Iwillhelpyoustartupany

business”

“IknowmyloveIknowbutIneedtodo

thisngiyakucela.Iwanttobuildmyself

andIdon’twantyourhelpespeciallyif

it’scapital.Iwanttodothisonmyown

withoutanyone’shelp”

“Evenifit’saloan?”

“Nobutthankyou”

“YouareadamantaboutthissoIwill



giveyoueverysupportyouneed,know

thatI’m alwaysheretohelp”

“Thankyousomuch”Ipeckhislips.I

havebeendoingalotofresearcheven

thoughIhaven’tdecidedwhatbusiness

doIwanttostart.Iprayeverythingwork

out.Ihavebeenpreachingtomy

daughterthatIwanthertobe

independentandsoonit’stimeIsetthe

exampleforher.Ihaverealizedthatit’s

nottoolateaslongI’m stillbreathing.

Themindisapowerfulthingitcan

misleadussometimesbutwhat

importantisthatwhenyouhada

momentofrealizationistotakeaction.

AslongasGodhaven’tsaidno.



ThenextmorningIwakeupandslipinto

hisshirtandpushinsbeforemakingmy

waytothebathroom towashmyface

andrinsemymouth.OnceI’m doneI

headtothekitchentomakehim

breakfastandtakeittohisbedroom.

He’sstillsleepingpeacefully.Iplacethe

trayonthebedsidetableandwakehim

up

“Wakeupyouaregettinglateforwork”

Herubshissleepyeyesandlooksatme

withasmileonhisface

“Morningmyjaan”

“MorningDaddyK,Imadeyou

breakfast”



“Yousuchandarlingthankyouso

much”HepoutshislipsandIbendover

tokisshim.Heslidesoutofthebed,his

morningerectionbulgingthroughhis

briefsandwalkstothebathroom.He

comesbackandhavehisbreakfast

whileIpreparesomethingforhim to

wear.Wetaketheshowertogetherafter

hisbreakfast.

“Who’sgoingtotakecareofmewhen

youarenothere”HesaysasIfixhistie

onhisneck

“Stopbeingacrybaby”Hepullsme

closetohimselfandkissesme.I’m the

firstonetoleaveashehassomeemails

tocheckandpreparehimselffora



meeting.I’m onmywayhomewhenI

noticearoadblock.Thesebastards

ekuseninjenabaargh.Ilowerthe

windowdownassoonasIpullover

“MorningcanIhaveyourlicenseplease”

luckyIcarryitwhereverIgo.Youmight

neverknowwhenyouwillneeditevenif

youarenottravelingwithyourcar.

“Here”Ihandittoher

“MrsKhumalopleaseopenthebootI

wanttocheck”

“Okay”Theyarewastingmytimebut

heytheyaredoingtheirjob.Idoasshe

saidandIcanseeontherearmirror

there’ssomethingisgoingon.Igetout



ofthecarwalktothem totellyouI’m

shockedtowhatI’m seeingrightnow

wouldn’tbeanunderstatement.There’s

abodyofadeadwomaninK’scarboot.

“MrsKhumalocaretoexplainwhat’s

goingonhere”

“Nononoit’snotme...thecarisnot

mine..Ihavenoideahow..didthat..

body..gotin..there!”Im hysterically

“I’m sorrybutyouwehavetoarrest

you….”everywordplayslikeaslow

motionIfeellikeIwillfaint.Iwantto

scream thatIdidn’tkillher!Idon’tknow

what’sgoingon!Ididn’tevenknowshe

wastherebutIcanseethatitwillbein



vain.Theycuffmeandshovemeinone

ofthevans.DamnyouKhuzaniwhat

haveyougotmeinto!

HappyBelatedBirthdayAmahle

AsemahleGinya&HappyBirthdayZeey

EntleNohaji

CHAPTER61

IswallowamoaninmythroatasIfeel

histounge,suckingonmyclitwhilehis

fingersaremovinginandoutofme.I

probmyselfupwithmyelbowsjustto

gettheviewofhim eatingmycookie.

Oureyesmeetheshootmeflirtatious



smile,heknowsIlovewatchinghim

eatingmynun.It’sdoesthethingsI

can’texpressinwordstome.

“Ahhhhh”Iclosemyeyesandthrowmy

headbackenjoyingtheelectrifying

pleasureofhistoungeandfingers

“OhhhyessNkosiwamiii”Ifeelmy

wholebodyshiveringasthemassive

waveofpleasuregushesdownmylower

body,thenhestops.Ilookathim witha

deadastareandreadytoeathim alive

butheshutsmeupwithonethrustI

exploderightthereandthen.

“Openyoureyesmuntuza”Iblinkmy

eyesopenandgazeathisredhalf



hoodedeyes.

“Goodmorning”

“Morningmylove”

“Areyoustillmadatme”HesmirksI

evenforgotthatIwasmadathim!

“Yes!”Hemakesmewrapmylegs

aroundhisneckandstartthrustingin

outofmeslowlyanddeeply.

“I’m sorrysthandwasami”

“Uyathandauku..ahhhohhhBhekiii”He’s

hittingtherightspot,Icanfeelhim inmy

womb.

“Youfeelme?”

“YesssbabyohhmyGodness”He’s



poundingme,eyeslockedonmeand

I’m diggingmynailsonthefrontofhis

hairythighs.

“Owwwmuntuza!!Shit!”Ihearmyphone

ringingwetrytoignoreitbutit’s

persistent.Hestretchesovertotakeit

andgiveittome

“Hello..ahhh”Ieyehim tostopabitbut

doeshelisten,noit’slikeI’m fuelinghim

“Zo…”

”Bongaawwwhh”

“IcaughtyouatbadtimeIsee,I’m sorry

tointerruptyou”Shesayscrying

“Bongawhat’sgoingon,whyareyou

crying”it’sonlythenmyhusbandstops



fuckingme.

“Ihavebeentryingtogetholdof

Khuzanibuthe’sphoneisoff,he’sinthe

meeting.IwasarrestedZoandI..”I

can’thearhershe’scrying

“Arrestedwhy?!”She’striestoexplain

butIcan’tgraspalltheexactwords

exceptbodyinmybrother’sbootand

roadblock.Itellhertotellmewherethey

didtakehertothenhangup.

“Ihavetogobaby,Bongaisarrested”I

sayrollingoutofbed.

“What?Why?”

“Idon’tknowdarlingIcouldn’thearher

andKhuzaniisunreachable”Iskiptothe



bathroom tofreshenupquickly

“PleasecallLwandlelwenkosiandtell

him tocomeback,Kamarianeedsa

babysitter”IshoutasI’m busywithmy

hygieneprocess.

“Idon’tmindtakingadayoffformy

granddaughterbaby.”Heshoutsback.I

finishandwalktothebedroom tolotion

mybodyandgetdressed.

“Thankyoumydarling,youwillcope

right”

“ComeonbabyIusetobabysitSno

remember”

“Ohyes...Iloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoo”Ipeckhislipsandrush



out.Idrivetomybrother’scompanyand

thereceptionisttellsmethathe’sinthe

meeting.

“Tellhim it’samatteroflifeanddeath”

shenodsandwalksaway.Isitonthe

couchandwaitforhim impatiently.

Minuteslaterhemakeshiswaytowards

mewiththereceptionist

“I’m inaimportantmeetingZo…”Icut

him off

“Bongaisarrested”

“What?”

“Thepolicefoundabodyofadead

womaninyourcar”

“Deadwomanwhatthef...waithere,I’m



coming!”HedisappearsI’m suretotell

whoeverthatheishavingameeting

withthatthere’sanurgentmatterthat

needhisattention.Hecomesbackand

weleave,him drivingmycar.

“What’sgoingonKhuzani,adead

womaninyourcarreally?”

“ZoIdon’tknowwhat’sgoingonbutit’s

asetup,I’m tellingyou!”He’sgrabbing

thesteeringwheelhardandhishands

arepulsing.Idon’tthinkIhaveeverseen

him thisfrustrated.

“Don’tkillusphela”He’swaytofast

“Sorry”

“Ithinkit’sKhosiwhosebehindthis



kodanaweKhuzanioutallwomeninthe

worldyouhadtosleepwiththatcrazy

woman”

“AyawumeZowhywouldKhosidothis”

“Youknownothingaboutthatwoman,I

see.Shedoesn’ttakerejectionwell

uyahlanyaloyamfaziIhaveheardscary

storiesabouther.Uhambaufakaugwayi

wakhonomaukuphibukamanje!”

“Ifyouhavenothingtosayshutthefuck

upZolekanx!”Wearriveandasktosee

Bongaluckilytheydon’tgiveus

problems.Weareleadtoavisitorsroom

withinsecondsofwaitingBongais

broughttous.



“Snookums!”Heattemptstohugherbut

shepusheshim offandthrowherselfin

myarmsandcry

“I’m sosorrysis”Isayrubbingherback

“Notouching!”Saysthepolice,Iletgoof

herandwesitdown

“BabyI'm sorry”

“SorryKhuzani,isthatallyoucansay

sorry!I’m lockeduphereforyourmess!”

“Babypleasecalm downandletme

explain...Idon’tknowhowthatbodyofa

womangotinmycar.Ihavenoidea,I’m

notamurderer.Youknowmesthandwa

samievenifIdidkillthatwoman,I

wouldn’tletyoudrivethecarknowingit



hasabodyofadeadwoman”

“Iknowbaby,Iknow...I’m sorryit’sjust

thatI’m scaredpleasegetmeoutof

here.Icansurviveanythingbutnotjail”

shecries

“Iwilldoanythingtogetyououtofhere

yezwa”Hetakesherhandkissesit.

“PleaseI’m beggingyou”

“Igotyouokay,don’tworry...Iloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoo”

“Timeisup!”Soquickly

“Pleasedon’ttellmydaughterthatI’m

here.Idon’twantanythingthatwillset

herback”



“Wewon’t”Khuzanisays

“Zolookaftermydaughterand

granddaughterformeplease”

“Iwillsis.”Ican’thelpbutburstintoa

sobasshe’stakenawayfrom us.

Khuzanipullsmeinhisarmsand

comfortsme.I’m soscaredthisisa

seriouscase,murdererwhatiftheyfind

herguilty?

-

TosayI’m hurtwouldbean

understatement.Howcanshedothisto

me?Itrustedherwitheverythinginme



andwhatdisgustmeisthatmyuncle

stillwantstofuckmywifetokeepthe

secret!Whatkindofanuncledoesthat!

Idon’tknowwhyam Ievensurprised

becauseKhuboniisawomanizer.I

spentanightatahotel,drinkingmy

sorrowsaway.It’sthenextmorningand

Ihaveahorribleheadache.Idragmyself

outofbedandhitashoweronceI’m

doneIgetdressedandswitchmyphone

on.TonsofmessagescomesthroughI

knowthattheyareallcomingfrom Gugu.

Idon’twanttotalktohernorseeher,I

needspace.IpulloveratKhuboni’syard

andstepoutofthecaraftertakingmy

gun.Someladywearinghisshirtopens



thedoorforme

“Where’sKhuboni”

“Inthebedroom”Justthenthebastard

walksinonlyhisboxer.

“Ndodana”

“Ndodanamyfoot,youbastard!!”

“Ibetsheshetoldyouhuh”Hesmirks

“Yousuchanassholeyouknowthat!

Youscrewedmywifeandwhenyou

foundoutshe’smywifeyouwantto

makeheryoursperm dishforyour

silence!”Theladygaspsandlooksat

Khuboni

“Yousonofabitch!”Shehitshim with



hissleepersanddisappears

“GetoutofmyhouseMpendulo,you

cantbargeinmyhouseandcause

troublebetweenmywomanandI!”

“Ohsoit’sokayforyoutocausetrouble

betweenmywifeandI”Theladycomes

backinherdressnowandheadout

“Akusimfazileyantomaan

unondindwa!”(Thatisnotawomanbut

awhore!)ThatinfuriatesmoreItakeout

mygunandpointmygunathim.

“Wowagun!Youpointingagunatme

youruncleforthathoeMpendulohuh?”I

pullthetrigger.



-

I’m gladthatmycuddlecakesandI

talkedandheisveryunderstanding

aboutmyfearofhavingchildrenagain

sowewillbeusingprotection.Ipreferit,

it'ssaferthenothermethods.Wewatch

amovieafterbreakfastthenwehead

hometogetmystuff.Iwillbestaying

withthem forfewdaysmymom and

uncleKwentonavacation.That’swhat

mom Zosaidonthephone.Itriedtotell

herthatIwillbefineathomebutshe

wouldn’tlistentome.Ihatehow

everyoneisfussingoverme.Icantake

careofmyself!IpackeverythingIwill



needthenthedrivertakeusto

Lwenkosi’shouse

“Don’tbemadbaby”

“Argwena,youjusthappynje”He

laughs

“VeleI’m happy”Hekissesmycheek.

“Mommy!”Mylittleangelsaysthe

momentwemakeourwayin

“Baby”IgiveLwenkosimymuffinand

scoopupmydaughterandputheron

thesideofmywaistthentakemuffin

from Lwenkosi.

“Imissyoumommy”Shekissesmy

cheek



“Imissyoutoobaby”

“Whydidn’tyoucomebacklastnight

daddy,Iwantedtosleepwithyou”

“I’m sorryangelfacedaddywas

working”

“There’sameangogointhelivingroom

mama”

“Really”

“Yesshe’sarguingwithKhulu”Wemake

ourwaytothelivingroom andgreet

beforesittingdown.Theoldhagishere

ohGod,mystayhereisgoingtobea

nightmare.

“Howareyougogo?”AsksLwenkosi



“I’m nothappyatallmygrandson,I

cameheretodotheimbelekoceremony

foryourdaughterbutthischildisnot

yours.Ijazikeleli!”

“Mom Isaidstopsayingthisinfrontofa

child!Thetestsweredoneand

Lwandlelwenkosiisthefather!”Mr

Nkosishouts

“Yeywemfamandinikhulumaiqiniso!!”

Herewegoagain!Whycan’tmy

daughterbeacceptednjewithouthaving

peopledoubtherpaternity?I’m getting

sickofthis!

-



“It’syouright!”IsayasIpushmywayin.

I’m angryandfrustrated.Mywifeisin

jailforsomethingshedidn’tdo.

“Khuzanihello,Imissedyou”She

attemptstohugmebutIpullheraway

thatshestumblesbackwardandalmost

fall

“Don’tyoudaretouchme!Didn’tItell

youtostayawayfrom ushuh!”

“WhatareyoutalkingaboutKhuzani”

“Youaremakingmeafool,itsyou!”

“HeyIdon’tknowwhatyoutalking

about!”



“Makhosiyoudon'tfoolme!Iknowit’s

you!Youaregoingtopayforthis!Idon’t

careifyoucomeformebutwhenyou

touchmywifeuzongazimfazindini!”

“Whycan'tyouunderstandthatIdon’t

loveyouhuh?Youaresickinthehead

youcan’tforcesomeonetoloveyou!”

Shelooksatmeperplexed

“Don’tactlikeyoudon’tknowthatyou

setmywifeup,nowshe’sarrested!”

“Nokubongaisarrestedwowthis

deservesacelebrationmos.LalelaI

didn’tsetupNokubongabutIwon’tlie

andsayI’m nothappyshe’sinjail.”

“Namangamaanit’syou!”



“Ifitwereme,shewouldbedead”Ilook

atherandshe’sreallyserious.

“YousaidImuststayawayfrom you

rightandIdidsodon’tcomehere

accusingmeofthingsIhaveno

knowledgeof!”Icanseethatshe’s

tellingthetruththatsheisnottheone

whosetherupsoifit’snotSpideror

Khosithenwhoisit?It’sclearthat

whoeverdidthisknowsme.It’sturnout

thatthewomanfoundinmybootisone

ofthewomanIusedtofuck.Ineeda

planasapbutIdon’tknowwhatplan

andI’m afraidthistimearoundmy

contactscan’thelpme.



-

Heispacingupanddownhisbedroom

impatientlywaitingforthecall.It’sfeels

likethecallistakingeternitytocome

through.Hisphonefinallyringsandhe

answersit

“Finally!Tellmehe’sarrestedrightnow”

“Eish..eish..”Theboystuttersonthe

othersideoftheline

“Eisheishishearrested?”

“Nohewasn’ttheonewhowasdriving

hiscarbuthisfiancée”

“OhshitIaskedyoutodoonesimple



thingMziandyoufuckedupyouareso

useless!”

“It’snotmyfaultthingsturnedoutthis

way,howIwouldhaveknownthatthe

fiancéewillbethewhowillbedriving

car.”

“Thisisfuckedupnow!”

“Whatarewegoingtodonow?”

“Ineedtothink!”Hehangsupand

groansinfrustration.Hedoesn’tknow

howhewillturnthingsaroundandmake

them workinhisfavorbutheneedsto

assoonasyesterdaybecausetimeis

againsthim.

HappyBirthdayThorisoMaggie&



ThobekaMathanjana

CHAPTER62

“NexttimeIwon’tmiss,Iwillcrackyour

skullwithabullet.”Imissedonpurpose,

Iwantedtoscarehim anditworked.

He’sashiveringmessandIcanseea

littlewetstainonhisboxer.Hepissed

himselfIchuckle,foramanwholike

fuckingotherpeople’swomenhe’ssuch

acoward.

“Staythefuckawayfrom mywife!”I

makemyexitandhopinmycarbefore

drivingtomypubandgrill.Ifindmy



friendMthoko,hehasbeenhandsonat

ourbusinesslately,sincewefoundout

thatourbarmanhasbeenstealing

alcohol.

“Surebra”wedoourhandshake

sequence

“Ugrand?”

“I’m breathingman,I’m breathing.”Isit

downandhejoinsme

“What’sup?”

“GetmesomefoodfirstI’m starving”He

snaphisfingerscallingoneofthe

waitressestofixussomepapandsteak

“Kuhambaninjayami”



“Vrouingidlaizithendemfethu”(mywife

ischeatingbro)Mthokoismybrother

from anothermother.Wehavebeen

friendsfrom waytuka.Hegotmyback

andIgothis.Thispubandgrillandmy

garagewouldn’tbeasuccesswithout

him.

“Youarelyingman”

“I’m tellingyou”Iexplaintohim what

happened,hewhistles.

“Tjobra,I’m sorry”

“Theydisgustme,bothofthem!”Ibang

thetable

“Calm downokay”Thewaitressbrings

ourfoodandweaskfordrinks,



Heinekenitis.

“HowcanIcalm downman,whenI

closemyeyesIseethem fuckingeach

other!”

“AyminaIthinkshe’sbravefortelling

you”

“IfKhuboniwasnotmyuncleandhe

wasnotblackmailingher,wouldshe

havetoldme?”

“Ifitwastheotherwayaround,would

you?”

“ThisisnotaboutmeMthokozisi”

“IknowbrabutI’m tryingtogetwhere

she’scomingfrom.Shewas

heartbrokenaftershefoundoutyouand



herbestfriendhaveachildtogetherbut

younevertoldheryoufuckedMira”

“Doesthatmeanshehastoopenher

legsformyuncle?”

“Ofcoursenotbutshedidn’tknowheis

youruncleandshewasdrunk.You

know,wedostupidthingswhenweare

hurtanddrunkthenwakeupwith

regretsthefollowingday.”Igulpdown

mybeer.

“Youarerightbutitdoesn’thurtanyless

ndoda,kubuhlungufuthi

kuyanginyanyisa”

“IknowbutallI’m askingistothinkhard

beforeyoudoanything.She’syourwife



andshe’scarryingyourkidsntwana.

Rightnowshedoesn’tneedstress”I

hateitwhenhe’sright

“Arghstopit!”Helaughsandpatmy

shoulder

“YouknowIgotyou,anytimeman”

“Haisuka!”

“Thatgirldigsyoubra”

“WellIlovehertoo”

“Really?”

“Whatdoyoumeannow?”

“Mira”Heshovesapieceofmeatinhis

mouth

“Whatabouther”



“YouknowwhatI’m talkingabout”

“BraImadepeacethatMiraandIwill

neverbetogether”

“Sureyoumadepeacebutyouloveher,

it’sreallyunfaironGugu.Youarenot

givingherallofyoubecauseyourheart

islongingforsomeoneyouwillnever

have.”

“WhatdoyouwantmetodokeDrPhil?I

loveGuguandsheknows.”

“Youdon’tloveherlikeyouloveMira.

Thepoorgirlisgivingallofherselfto

youmarawenayouaregivingherhalfof

yourselfbecauseyouareinlovewithher

bestfriend.Youknowyouwillnever



haveMirawhydon’tyoulethergo!

Releaseherfrom yourheartandfocus

onsomeonewholovesyou

wholeheartedly.Miradoesn’twantyou

getitinyourthickskullandfuthinje

angazwhatdoyouseeinher.Shehas

scaryeyesandshe’sblindayshecomes

withtoomuchbaggagenje”

“Uyahlanyawena!Miraisperfectin

morethanonewayandhereyesmake

hermorebeautiful.She’sblindso

what?”

“She’snodifferentthanababythatyou

havetotakecareof”

“EywenaMiracandoanythingshewant



todoinfacteveryblindorimpaired

personouttherecandothings

independently.Justbecausetheyare

blinddoesn’tmeantheycan’ttakecare

ofthemselvesMthoko.”

“Haisukayouaresayingthisbecause

youlovethatblindgirl.Ifeelpityforthat

actorboyreallyandI’m surewhenit’s

comestosexhealwayshastobethe

onedoingthings,boringsexlifeasfuck!

AyminaI’dcheatonhershameinfront

hermosveleakaboni”Helaughs

makingmeangry

“VoestekMthoko!Ukhulumaukunya

kodwanxa!Beingblinddoesn’tmean

youcan’tdothings.Whatdoessexgot



todowithsight?Fuseguyanginyanyisa!”

“Sorrybrabesengishonje…”(Iwasjust

saying)

“Shutupwhoaskedyourstinking

opinioncozclearlyyouknownothing

aboutwhatyoutalkingabout!!”Igulp

downtheleftcontentofmybeerand

standup

“AwSoxmfethu…”

“Fuckyou!”ImakemyoutIcan’tbelieve

westillhavepeoplelikeMthokointhis

dayandagenx.Ireceivedacallfrom

mymotherasI’m drivingtoherplace.

I’m notreadytofaceGugunow.Ineed

timeandspacebutIheardwhatMthoko



saidandIhatetoadmithe’sright

“Mother”

“Boyhowareyou”Icanhearinhervoice

thatshe’snotokay

“I’m goodwhat’sgoingon?Areyou

crying?”

“Whereareyou?”

“I’m drivingtoyourhouse”

“Ohpleasehurryup”

“What’swrongmama?”

“WozaMpendulo”shehangsup.I’m

wonderingwhat’sgoingonnowandit’s

doesn’tsoundgoodsoIupmyspeed.

I’m welcomedbyablackbeast,damn



howIloveFerrari.IswearIwon’trest

untilIownthiscar.It’spersonalized

‘PhakadeLami’.MmhIwonderwhois

that.IskipinsidethehouseandIcan

hearmalevoicesasIapproachthe

livingroom.

“Sanibonani”Igreetandtheygreetme

backbeforeIfindmyseatnexttomama.

Ilookatthesetwounfamiliarmen

beforeme,theirpresenceoozesrespect

andtheirsenseoffashionscreams

sassy.Ihavenodoubtthattheyare

monied.Thelightskinnedonelooksat

meandsmilesatad.

“Boythesemenhereareheretosee

you”Toseeme?



“Ohokay”Isaycuriously

“SawubonaMpendulo”saysthelight

skinnedone

“HiSir,howareyou”

“I’m okayandyou?”

“I’m fine”

“I’m sureyouarewonderingwhoweare.

Sorrytocomeunannouncediftherewas

awaytoletyouknowwewouldhave”

“Noproblem sir”Isay

“I’m QhaweXuluandthisismybrother

ThembalamiZwane”Theybothsmileat

me

“NicetomeetyoutwoMrXuluand



Zwane”

“Wearefrom Johannesburgandwe

weresendbymyuncletocomeandsee

you”saysMrXulu

“Youruncle?”

“Yesmyuncleisyourfatherboy.”I

chuckle

“Idon’thaveafather”

“Mpendulo”mom says

“Whatmom it’strue”

“Justlistentowhattheywanttosay”

“Yourfatherisverysick,he’sbedridden,

it’sbeenfewmonthsnow.Amonth

backhetoldusaboutyourmom and



you.Hiswishbeforehediesistosee

youboy”Ilaughreallyharduntiltears

fallmyface

“Ohsonowthathe’ssickheremembers

thathemadesomewomanpregnant!

Tellhim hemustdiealreadybecauseI

won’tgranthim hiswish!”

“Mpendulo…”

“Mamastopit,whyareyoudefending

thismanhuh?”

“Iunderstandyourfrustrationandanger.

Yourfatherisveryawareofwhathedid

andwearenotheretojustifyhisactions.

Heistheonethatgotanswersforyou

myboyIreallyhopeyouwillchange



yourmindbeforeit’stoolatejusttoget

closureyouknow.”SaysMrZwane

“Idon’twantanswersnorclosure

godukani!”

“Eywenasaandon’traiseyourvoiceat

us!YoumightbemycousinbutI’m way

olderthanyou.Ngizokuhlahlabula

manje!”SaysMrXulu.Iswallowhard.

“I’m sorryaboutthatgentlementheboy

isangrybutIpromiseIwilltalktohim”

“ThankyouMissDlaminiwewillleave

ourcontact”MrZwanesays.They

exchangednumbers

“Aikesesiyindlela”(Weareleaving)

“Hawanisaphuzinetiyenje”(don’tyou



wanttea)

“Thankyoubutwearefine”Theybid

farewellandwalkout

“Uyangihlazamanje!”(Youare

embarrassingme!)

“Whyareyoudefendingthisman!”

“I’m notdefendinghim butthesetwo

gentlemendidnothingtoyou,you

should’veleastshowedrespecttothem”

“EyIdon’twantanythingtodowiththe

Zulu,Zwane,Xuluwhatevertheir

surnameis!”

“XuluyourfatherisaXuluwhetheryou

likeitornot!Getoveritmaanandgo

seetheman”



“Whyyounevertoldmehissurname”

“Youneverasked!”

“Mom youarehidingsomethingIcan

seeit.Whathappenedbetweenthetwo

ofyou?”

“Itoldyounje”

“WellI’m fineIwon’tgotothatasshole

akafemayefa!”

“Mpendulomaan!”

“Ican’tbelievethatyouaredefending

thisman,oryouwanthim tofuckyou

pregnantagainandditchyou!”She

slapsmehardonmycheekIseestars.

“Don’tyoudaretalktomelikethat,I’m



yourmother!”Shegetsupandleaves

merubbingmyburningcheek.

-

Imfamaizinqazakhoezishwabene

salukazindini!I’m sotemptedtosay

thatbutIdon’twanttocomeacrossas

disrespectfulsoIratherleavethishouse.

Idon’twantmydaughtertogothrough

thisagainasmuchassheforgotquickly

aboutMpendulobutshewassobroken

andconfusedaftershefoundoutthat

Mpenduloisnotherfather.Thebond

theyhadwasreallyamazingluckily



Lwenkosiplayedhisroleandmadeher

forgetaboutthatincidentsonowhereis

thisoldhagtakingusback.Ihaveno

strengthatallandIwon’tallowherhate

towardsmetohurtandconfusemy

daughter.Idon’tevenknowwhatIhave

everdonetothisoldhag.

“TakeushomeLwenkosi”

“Youseeshe’srunningawaynowshe

knowswhatI’m sayingit’strue!”

“Stopshoutingatmymom gogoomubi!”

KamariasayscausingLwenkosito

laugh.

“PleasetakeushomeLwandlelwenkosi,

Iwon’tsithereandlistentoyourgranny



callingmenames”

“Pleasedon’tgoMira”MrNkosisays

“Idon’twanttocausetroubleMrNkosi

andIabsolutelydon’twantmydaughter

tobeconfusedandhurtduetoyour

mom’saccusations.Wehavebeenthere

beforeanditwasn’tsonice,Ibettergo”

“YouarenotgoinganywhereMira”mom

Zosaysasshemakesherwayin

“Mpintshiyamiubuyileesikoleni

kuyabholamawungekho”(youareback

from school,it’sboringwithoutyou)It’s

onlythenIrealizethatmom Zoiswith

Sno.Wesharelaughter

“OuchKamariasoI’m boringyou”Mr



Nkosisays

“AywenaKhuluyoudon’twantusto

playnzeee!”Welaughonceagain

“SnotakeKamariaandgochangein

yourbedroom”Mom Zosays,Kamaria

wigglesherselfoutofmyarmsandruns

offwithSno

“Don’trunKamaria!Snonthando!”Ihear

them gigglingaway.

“SawubonaMama”Mom Zosays

“Youshouldhavestartedbygreetingme

ifyouwantedtoZososaveit”

“Mama!”BabBhekiyells

“It’sokayhoneybutsheneedstoknow



thatMiraisnotgoinganywhereandshe

hastostopsayingKamariaisnot

Lwenkosi’s.Ipersonallydidthosetests

andIhavebeenadoctorforyears.If

she’snotsatisfiedwiththatshemight

aswellleave.Iwon’thaveherconfusing

mygranddaughterandinsultingmy

daughter”mom Zosays

“ZolekathisisnotLwandlelwenkosi’s

childngiyafungaabaphansi.Eymina

angiyisebenziindabayamagazi

leyanganeakusiyoyakwaNkosi!

Lempuputhekuzomeleikhulumeiqiniso”

(Idon’tcareaboutbloodteststhatchild

isnotaNkosi.Thisblindgirlhastotell

thetruth)



“Andyouknowthathow,youarea

sangoma?”Lwenkosiasksclearly

annoyedbyhisgrandmother

“IseethesethingsI’m waytooold!Who

knowsmaybethefatherofthischildisa

Kenyanianboywhoditchedherthesoon

hefoundoutshe’spregnantnowshe

wantyoutoprovideforherkwerekwere

child!”

“kwerekwerechildizinqazakho”I

couldn’thelpmyself,shecaninsultme

thewayshelikebutdefinitelynotmy

daughter.Whenit’scomestomy

daughterItakeeverythingpersonal.

“Yougoingtowatchthisblindgirlspeak



tomelikethatBhekihuh!”

“Miraapologize….”

“HayiBhekimusaukumeneza.I’m sick

andtiredofyourmother!Ihavebeen

toleratingherforyearsI’m fedupnow!

Sheneedtoleaverightnow!”

“I’m notgoinganywherethisismyson’s

housetoo!Youareadoctortoday

becauseofmyhusband’smoneywhere

doyougetthenervetokickmeoutof

myson’shouse!”Mom Zochuckles

“Bhekiifshe’sstayingthenI’m leaving

withmychildren”withthatsaidIhear

footstepsshufflingaway.Yhoohowdid

wegethere,Ifeelbadnow.



“Mom Ithinkyoushouldgo…”MrNkosi

says

“Bhekumuzimtanamiuyangixosha?”

(Bhekumuzimychildyouarethrowing

meout)

“AynaweMamaawufuniukuthulanje

foronceinyourlife!Go!Leave!”(Ay

mom youdon’twanttoshutyourmouth

foronce)ThisistoomuchnowIgetup

withmymuffinandheadtoLwenkosi’s

bedroom.Icrawlonthebedandcry.I

feelhorriblenowthisisallmyfault.

“Baby”Hesaysashewrapsmeinhis

arms

“It’smyfault….”



“Heyhey,it’snotyourfault.Ioncetold

youandI’m goingtorepeatstop

blamingyourselfforotherpeople’sfault.

Ugogounesidinanjenx”

“Butallofthistranspiredbecauseofme

Lwenkosi…”

“MyDollfacestopitokay.Thisisnot

yourfaultsopleasedon’tblameyourself.

Shhhthulasthandwasami”Hewipes

mytearsandkissesmyforehead.

Momentofsilencepassesus.Itakea

hugebreathe

“Lwenkosi”

“Sthandwasami”

“Doyouthinkyourgogoistellingthe



truth?”

“Ayuyabhedaugogobaby.Mymom did

thetestandKamariaismine.Why

wouldmom lie?”

“That’swhatbafflesme,yourmom will

neverliebutIwassosurethatshe’s

Mpendulo’s”

“Becausehe’sthelastmanyouslept

withwithoutcondom.It’sclearthatthe

condom brokeonthatdayofourpicnic”

“Wenayoudidn’tseethat?”

“Ididn’tnoticebaby,Ijustdiscardedit”

“Lwenkosiyouneedtobecarefulwith

thispleaseI’m beggingyou”



“RelaxsthandwasamiIwillbecareful

andIwillmakesureyoudon’tfall

pregnantwhenyouarenotready”

“Youtalkasifyouarereadytohave

anotherchildnow”

“Kamariais4yearsoldnowsekakhulile”

“Ayngekeshe’sstillababyfuthilet’snot

talkaboutthis.WearefinewithKamaria

only”

“Ifyousaysomylady”Hepresseshis

lipsonmine,wekisspassionatelyand

slowly.Ourtonguesfightingfor

dominance,hepositionhimselfontop

ofmeallowingmetowrapmylegs

aroundhiswaist.Icanfeelhishard



bulgeknockingonmydoor.

“Daddy!”

“Lwandlelwenkosifundisaumtwana

ukukokotha!”(Teachthechildtoknock!)

IgroancausingLwenkositolaugh

“Muujizawhatareyouanddaddydoing”

“Idon’tknowaskyourdaddy”Isay

turningtotheothersideofthebedas

Lwenkosigetoffme

“Mira!”Hegroans,Istiflealaugh.

Akamphendule.

“Youknowwhatangelfacelet’sgoto

theplayroom andplay”

“Yaaaay!”



“Iwillbebackokay”Hekissesmycheek

androllsoutofbed.Ihearthem walking

out.Idecidetocallmymom buther

phonesendsmetovoicemail.Itryuncle

Khe’snotansweringhis.Iwillcallthem

laterIreallymissmymom,justtohear

hervoicewilldo.Ithinkit’shasbeen

confirmedthatI’m amommy’sgirl.Iget

upandheadtothekitchentodrink

water,ithelpswiththeheadachethat

keepscomingandgoing.Ihearmom Zo

andBabNkosiarguingfrom thelaundry

room.

“Ngobaminangingenamama

ngingenababakumeleazenzele

umathandalakimiumamawakho”(So



justbecauseIhavenomothernora

fatheryourmom musttreatmelikedirt)

hervoiceiscrackingshe’ssoundsreally

hurt.

“LalelaZolekathandananikahleno

Bonganomtanakhekodwaungaphinde

njeugibezeuMiraekhandalamama

wami!”(ListenZolekaloveBongaand

herdaughterallyouwantbutdon’tyou

everallowMiratodisrespectmy

mother!)

Ihearthedooropeningandshutting

thenapainfulsob.Itakeahugebreathe

andmakemywayin.Ilistencarefully

andfollowhersobuntilmuffintouches

herwhichstartlesher



“Mirawhatareyoudoinghere”Isitnext

toheronthefloor

“Ngiyaxolisamamabengaqondanga

ukukhandaingxabano.”(I’m sorrymom I

didn’tmeantocausearift)

“NoMiradon’tsaythatit’snotyou”

“Itismemama,youknowthatandI’m

verysorry.Idon’tthinkmystayhereisa

goodidea.ThelastthingIwantisto

causeariftinthisfamily.I’m sorryfrom

thedeepestofmyheart”

“Youhavenothingtoworryaboutokay.I

promisedyourmom thatIwilltakecare

ofyou.Youaremydaughteraswelland

IknowIhavenevertoldyouthisbutI



loveyoubaby”Ismile,mytearsescape

andfalldownmyface.

“I’m sorryaboutyourparents”

“Thankyou”Icanhearasmileinher

voice

“I’m sureyoumissthem”

“Everyday”shesayswithaneartears

voice,Ipullhertomythighsandstrokes

herhair.

“Whatwastheirfavouritesong”

“SoulProviderbyMichaelBolton”Ican’t

missasmileinhervoice

“Talkaboutlove,talkabouttrust

Talkin''boutforeverbaby



WhenI'm talkin''boutus

Igiveyoumyword,sticktomyguns

BelievemewhenItellyababy

Thatwe'vejustbegun

Youdon'tunderstand,no

Thefullintentofmyplan

Iwanttobeyoursoulprovider

Iwanttostaythatway

Forthelongesttime

Iwanttobe,yoursouldprovider

Justsayyou'llletme

Anddarlin'Iwill

Iknowyou'vebeenhurt,Iknowyou're



loveshy

Youdon'thavetosayitbaby

It'sgonnatakesometime

Yagotmyheart,inthepalm ofyour

hand

Swearit'sgonnastaytherebaby

Givemehalfachance

Youdon'tunderstand

Thefullintentofmyplan

I'vebeenwaitin'foralongtimefor

somebodylikeyou

Togivemylove,allmylovedayand

night

Justsayyou'llbeminefortherestof



yourlife

BabyI'llshowyouwhy

Iwanttobeyoursoulprovider

Iwanttostaythatway

Forthelongesttime

Iwanttobe,yoursoulprovider”Isingas

IstrokeherhairIcanfeelmyjean

gettingdampwithhertears.

-

Theaudacityshehastotellmethatifit

wereher,mywifewouldbedead!Ican

seethatshereallymeantit.



“Listenhereandlistencarefullywoman,

whatyouandIhadwasjustsex,getit

throughyourthickskull.Ifyoudare

touchmywifeormyfamilyyouwillsee

whatI’m madeof”Iseethatshedidn’t

hearmethefirsttimeItoldhertostay

awayfrom us.Ihavetomakesurethis

timeshehearsme.Zowarnedmeabout

herandIadmitIdidn’tknowanything

aboutherinfactIhaveneverduginfo

aboutthewomenIfuck.Ineversawthe

needto,it’snotlikeIwasgoingtokeep

them butIhavelearntmylessonnow.

Everyonehasanagendanowadays,to

thinkIhaveanenemyouttherewhoI

havenoknowledgeoffrustratesmeto



thecore.

“WhatdoesshehavethatIdon’thuh?”

“Idon’thavetimeforthis,Ineedtoget

mywifeoutofjail”Iturntowalkaway

butshegrabsmyarm.Ilookatherhand

thenuptoherface

“Tellmewhyher,youowemethatmuch.

Whatdon’tIhavethatshedoes?Am I

notbeautiful?Perhapsshe’sgivingyou

wellthanme?What’swrongwithme

Khuzani,pleasetellme.Youarenotthe

firstoneandI’m sureyouarenotlastto

rejectmeam Iunlovable?”Shelet’sgo

ofmyarm towipehertears.Ifollowher

tothecouchandwesettledownnextto



eachother.Ihaveneverseenherthis

broken.

“It’snotyouMakhosi,it’smatersofthe

heart.Iloveher,there’sabsolutely

nothingwrongwithyou.Youarea

remarkablewomananymanwouldbe

luckytohaveyoubutI’m definitelynot

thatman.I’m reallysorry”

“Idon’tknowwhyIkeephurtingmyself

likethis?Seekingforlove?Idon’t

deservelove,I’m unlovable.Ifmyown

motherhatedmethatmuchtodumpme

onthedumpsitewhenIwasonlyaday

old,howdoIexpectotherpeopletolove

me?”Shelaughsastearsfallsdownher

face



“I’m crazyneh”myheartbreaksforherI

can’tbegintoimaginehowshefeels.

Thewayshewasalwaysbubblyaround

meIneverthoughtsheisharbouring

painandanger.

“NoyouarenotcrazyKhosi.I’m sorry

aboutwhathappened,Imaynotknow

whatwerethereasonforhertodothat

butthatdoesn’tmeanyouare

unlovable.”

“There’snoreasonexceptHATEshe

hatedme!Shecouldhaveatleast

abortedmeordumpmeatan

orphanagenotdumpsite!Iwasonlya

dayoldKhuzanicryingmylittlelungs

out...”SheburstintotearsIpullherto



mychestandenvelopsherbody

“I’m sorry,I’m reallysorry”

“Ifitwasn’tforMrsMkhwanaziIwould

havedied.She’stheonethatfoundme.I

wishIdiedthough”

“Don’tsaythat,youarelovedKhosi.Mrs

Mkhwanazilovesyou”

“IthoughtshedoesuntilIreachedmy

teenseverythingchanged.Iwas

slaveringaroundandherdaughters

didn’tdoanything.Idideverythingfor

them,cook,washeventheirunderwears,

mindyouIwasyoungerthanher

daughtersbutshedidn’tcare.WhatI

reallyappreciatedisthatshenever



deniedmefood.There’snosingleday

thatIsleptwithanemptystomach.As

fortheclothesIalwayshadtowearthe

onesthatusedtobeherdaughters.

YearswentbyIremainstrongandtold

myselfthatIhavetogetgoodgradesso

thatIcangetoutofthathellhole.I

passedwithstraightA’sinmatric,

mathematicsandphysicsmarkswere

thehighest98%.Iwassoproudof

myselfthathoweasilyIgotachanceto

furthermystudiesandbecomeadoctor.

That’swhenthemistreatmentstopped

from MrsMkhwanaziphelaIwasnow

goingtobeabletoprovideforherand

herdaughterswiththeirmanychildren



thathavedifferentfathers.”Bythetime

shefinishesmyheartisinpiecessome

womengothroughalotoutthereand

youcannevertell.It’strueneverjudgea

bookbyitscover.

“YhoKhosiI’m sorryyouwentthrougha

lot,whyyounevertoldme?”

“Ididn’twantyoutopitymebuttolove

me.”

“Ngiyaxolisangalobuhlunguowabuzwa

empilweniyakho.Iwishtherewasway

totakeeverythingback.Youdon’t

deserveit.Noonedoes.Idon’tknow

whyyourmotherdidwhatshedidbut

it’sherloss.Youarethegreatdaughter



shecouldhaveeveraskedfor.Iwant

youtoknowthatwhathappenedinyour

lifedoesn’tmeanyouareunlovable…”

shepullsbackandtakesmyhandinto

hers

“IfI’m notunlovablewhycan’tyoulove

meKhuzanihuh?Whycan’tgiveme

yourlove?”

“OhKhosiI’m sorry…”

“PleaseIloveyouKhuzaniwithallofmy

heart”

“Khos…”

“Pleasedon’tbreakmyheartlikethis.

I’m beggingyou”

“Kho…”shesmashesherlipsonmine.I



pushher

“Don’t…”shedoesn’tgivemeachance

totalkbutdevoursmylipsIdon’tknow

whatcameovermeforamomentI’m

respondingtothekiss.It’ssaltydueto

hertears,apictureofmywifeflashes

acrossmyeyes.Ipushherbacklike

she’sburning.

“Ican’tdothis…”wearebothpainting

“Wehavechemistry,youcanfeelit”

“NoKhosiyousaidyouwantedmeto

loveyounotpityyouifIweretogiveyou

achancerightnowthatwillonlymeanI

pityyou.YoudeservegenuineloveandI

knowyouwillfindone.”



“Makelovetomeforthelasttimeyou

owemetomakemefeelgoodforthe

lasttime”shesaysunbuttoningher

blouseandexposingherperkybreast.I

swallowhardasshetakesmyhandand

squeezesitoverherbreast.Lordifthis

isyourwayoftestingmyloyaltyformy

wifeIknowyouwillnotletmebe

temptedbeyondwhatIcanbear.

“I’m sorry,Ican’tdothisKhosi.Iwish

youallthebestbecauseyoudeserveit”I

jumpupandmakemywayout,bumping

intoGuguonthedoor.

“UncleK”

“Guguwhatareyoudoinghere?”She



lookshorribleandhereyesarered.I

havenodoubtthatshe’sbeencrying

“IcametoseeDRMkhwanazi”

“Youknowher?”

“Umhyesshe’smydoctor,I’m

expecting”

“Ohcongratulations”

“Thankyou”Shelooksatmybulgeand

chucklesbeforemakingherwayin.Iget

intomycarandgroaninfrustration.

“Dammit!”Istartthecaranddrivesoff

asImakeacall.

“Ihavebeenwaitingyourcallndoda”I

say



“It’snotSpiderman,Khanyi’spussyis

drivinghim crazy.WhataboutthatKhosi

woman”

“It’snother,I’m comingfrom her.Who

thefuckisthiskanti!!”

“Idon’tknowmanbutit’sclearyouhave

anewenemy”

“Ineedtogetmywifeoutofthatplace

man.”

“Ithinksheshouldjustapplyforbail.

Getheragoodlawyerwhowillproofher

innocence”

“Idon’twanthertoevenappearatcourt!

Iwantthiscasetovanishlikeitnever

existed.Indabazamalawyernaninani



it’stooriskyanddragging”

“HaaaKhuzanimfethuthere’smurder

herethiscasecan’tjustdisappearnot

unlessifyouknowsomegangsterwho

haspoliceonhispayroll”

“YesScissor!”

“Woahnonononothim Khuzaniyou

can’towethatman!”

“NgenzenjaniSlovawatchmywifesleep

injailforsomethingshedidn’tdo!”

“Scissorisnotamanyouwanttoowe

Khuzani!”

“YouthinkIdon’tknowthatSlovaIdo

butthere’snothingIcando.”



“Thispersonwastrappingyouwhich

meanshewantsyounotBonga.They

won’tfindevidenceonherandrelease

her”

“Howsureareyouaboutthat?Whatif

Bongaistheonetheywantedtobe

arrestedtogettomeandtheyhaveall

theevidencesetupforher!”

“Theywouldhaveputthebodyinhercar

then”

“Maybetheysawuslastnightcoming

backfrom mymom’shouse.Maybethey

havebeenkeepingtabsonusforawhile

nowandtheyknowBongalovesusing

myJaguarwhenshe’svisitingme.I



can’trisklikethatSlova!”

“Yourathersellyoursoultothedevil”

“Aslongasmywifeisoutman,Iwill

dealwiththatwhenit’shappens”

“Tjooyoureallyloveherneh”

“She’smyworld”

Scissoristheonlymanwhocandothis

formeatthesamehe’snotthemanI

wanttoowe.I’m confusedasfuck!

ShouldItakeariskandgetmywifea

lawyeroraskScissortohelpmethen

waitforthedayheasksafavourfrom

me?



-

“She’sbeautifulisn’tshe?”Mzisnaps

him outofhistrance.He’sreferringto

thepictureofBongathathefound

himselflostwiththoughtsashewas

staringit.

“Yeah”Hesaysandputbackherpicture

inhisdrawer.Mzigrabsthechairand

sitsdown

“Haveyouthoughthowthisisgoingto

work?”

“Weneedtogetheroutofjail”

“Buthowarewegoingtodothat?”



“Idon’tknowman,Ineedheroutofthat

placeassoonaspossible.I’m running

outoftime”

“I’m sureKhuzaniwillfindheragood

lawyerandshemightgetbail”

“Thenwewillneedanotherplantoget

ridofKhuzani”

“Forgood?”

“NonotforgoodIwanthim awayfrom

herjustalittlebit”

“Areyousureeverythingisgoingto

worklikeyouplanned?”

“It’swillworkI’m tellingyou,allIneedis

toseeher.Youwillseeeverythingwill

workperfectly”Hesmilesfaintlyhoping



thateverythingwillworkoutaccording

tohisplan.Theyhavetoandassoonas

possiblebecausetimeisnoton

standstill.

CHAPTER63

IfsomeoneweretoaskmewhathaveI

everdonetomymotherinlaw

consideringthewayshe’streatingme,I

wouldn’tknowwhattosayexcept

sayingIdon’tknow.Ihavetried,Lord

knowshowIhavetriedtotolerateher

andpretendlikeherwordsarenot

hurtingmebutthewordsthatcomes

outofthatwoman’smoutharelikeslow



poison.TheyeatyouslowlyhenceI

don’twantMiratobesubjectedtomy

motherinlaw’swords.She’salreadya

brokensoul,who’sonahealingjourney,

shedoesn’tneedanythingthatwilldelay

herhealingprocess.

“Theyarewatchingyoumom ZoandI’m

suretheyareproudofthewomanyou

havebecome.”Mirasaysaftersinging

myparentsfavoritesong.

”Thankyoubaby”

“Whenwasthelastyouvisitedthem?”I

sighandgetupfrom herthighsthen

wipemytears.

“It’sbeenyearsactually.Iusetovisit



them everyyearontheiranniversaryday

butIeventuallystoppedbecauseevery

timeIwenttherethepainrenewedso

myhusbandsaidratherIstopvisiting

them becauseitwasdelayingmy

healingprocess”

“IhaveneverlostparentssoIwouldn’t

knowhowitfeelsbutIcanimagine.I

thinkyoushouldgovisitthem maybe

thistimeitwillfeeldifferentfrom before.

”

“Youthinkso?”

“Yeahmama,youcan’tavoidthem

foreveratsomepointyouhavetovisit

them.TheyareyourparentsandI’m



suretheymissyourvisits.”Ismile,such

abeautifulsoulsheis.

“Ithinkyouarerightbaby.Ihaveto

maketimeandgoseethem”

“Ihavebeentryingtocallmymom butI

can’treachher”Iswallowhard

“Uhm Ithinkyoushouldjustletthem

havefunmybabyandenjoytheir

engagement”

“Im sureshecansparemetwominutes

ofhertimemama.Ijustwanttohear

hervoice,Imisshersomuch”Iforgot

howmuchofamama’sbabyMirais.It’s

onlybeenafewhourssinceshelast

sawhermom butalreadyshemisses



her.ThisisworryingmewhatifBonga

nevercomesoutofjail.

“Theyareawayforfewdaysmydarling,

theywillbebacksoonokay.Comelet’s

gopreparesupper”Igetupandhelpher

getuptoothenwemakeourwaytothe

kitchenandgetstartedwithpots.

“Where’sLwandle?”

“Intheplayroom withthekids”

“Soyouandhim arebacktogether?”

“Uhm yes”Ilaugh

“Whyareyoulaughingmama”

“Ithoughtyousaidyouwillgivehim a

chanceafter3years”shegigglesand



continueschoppingtheonion

“Bythattimegirlswouldhavesnatched

him awayfrom me.”

“I’m happyyoutwoarebacktogether,I

hopethistimeyouwon’thurteach

other”

“IknowIwon’thurthim,definitelynot

intentionally.Iloveyoursonmama,he’s

thebestthingthathaseverhappenedto

meafterourdaughter.Thelovehehas

formenoteventhisworldcanmeasure

it.Ifeelmillionstimesblessedtohave

him inmylife.Irememberwhenhewas

courtingmehesaidIfIcangivehim a

secondchancehewillshowmehow



muchhelovesme,thatIwillevenfeel

hisloverunningthroughmyveinsoh

mamaandhewasright.Thereare

thousandsgirlsinthisworldbuthe

choseme,MiraMthimkhulu,theblind

girl.Therearequiteafewguysifthere's

evenanyatalloutthere,whowouldgo

forablindgirl.Helovesmebeyondmy

blindness,mynaivety,childishness,my

insanity,mymadness,myflaws,my

imperfections,mybaggage.Goshheso

perfectinmillionwaysmama”Ican’t

missanemotionofloveasshetalks

andhertwinklingeyes.It’sheart

warmingtoseesuchtwoyoungsters

lovingeachotherthewaythesetwodo.



It’sjustareminderthattheworldisn’t

thatbad.There’sstillgenuinetruelove

outthere,therearestillgirlsoutthere

whoarenotintorelationshipsjustfor

moneytomaintaintheirlifestyle,there

arestillboysouttherewhocanlovefor

realnotusetheword“love”tofulfilltheir

sexualdesiresortheiregos.It’sgives

mehopethatasparentswearenot

doingthatbadinraisingourchildren.

Wearedoingallwecanforthem to

becomethebestversionsofthemselves.

“Ohbaby,he’salsoblessedtohaveyou

inhislife”

“Ihopesomama”Icanhearuncertainty

inhervoice



“What’swrong”

“Nothingmama”

“Mirayouknowthatyoucantrustme

right?”

“IknowmamaandIreallyappreciateit.

Thankyousomuch.”IsmileIhope

whatevershehasinhermind,shewould

beabletotalkaboutitwith

Lwandlelwenkosiorherpsychologist.

KamariaandSnorunsingigglingas

Lwandlelwenkosiisrunningafterthem.

“LwandlelwenkosihowmanytimesdoI

havetotellyoutostoprunningafter

them theywilltripandfall!”

“Wewon’tfallgogozi”Kamariasays



panting

“Yesmommy”Snoaddsin

“Wearestonggirlsgogozi,stonggirls

don’tfall”(strong)Kamariasays

showingoffherlittlebicepscausingus

tolaugh.Thischildcantalkshame.

“Muujizauhambileugogoomubisowe

arenotleavingright?”

“AyKamariathat'srude,youcan’tsay

adultsareugly”Mirasays

“Kodwamubinzeeemommy,shehasa

bignoselikeanelephant”Snoand

Lwandleburstintolaughter,Icouldn’t

helpit,asmuchasIdidn’twanttolaugh.

“GoshMamayouarealsolaughing,



Kamariaiswrong”Mirasays

“NoI’m notlaughingsis”Isaylaughing.

“SowearenotleavingMuujizaangithi.”

“Nowearenotleaving”

“Yaaay!Iwillsleepwithyouanddaddy”

“Nononoyouarenotangelface”

“Hawdaddy,whynot?”Shesaysbatting

hereyelashes

“Youwilldisturbus!”

“From what?”

“Askhim wenababygirl,Ialsowantto

know”Ilookathim

“Nomom isnotwhatyouarethinking”



“ItbetternotbeLwandlelwenkosi.”

“It’snotmamzo...girls,let'snotdisturb

themomswiththeircookingcome”I

chucklehe’srunningaway.

”Ihopeyoutwowon’thavesexinmy

houseMira”shecoughs

“OfcourseMama”

“Haveyoueverdoneithereexceptthat

daySnowalkedin?”

“No!”

“YouarelyingMira”

“Iswearmama”Ichuckleandshakemy

head.

“YousuchabadliarbutIwouldletit



slide”Ichangethetopicaswecontinue

withourcooking.Bysuppertimewhich

is7:30pm wearedoneandmyhusband

isnotback.Ifeelhorribleaboutour

falloutbutIwishforoncehecantake

mysidewhenit’scomestohismom.

Usuallywhenwearefightinghelocks

himselfupinhisstudyroom untilhe

calmsdownthenwewilltalkabout

whateverthatwewerefightingabout.

I’m worriedIhopehe’sonhiswayhome

nowandhe’sokay.MiraandIsetthe

tableoncewearedonewecall

Lwandlelwenkosiandthekidstoeat.

Snogracethefoodthenwediginor

shouldIsaytheydigin.Ican’teveneat



I’m anxiousaboutmyhusband’s

whereabouts.

“Mom areyouokay?”Lwandleasks

“Yesbaby”Ifakeasmileandgulpdown

myjuice.AftersupperLwandlelwenkosi

andMirawashthedishestogetherwhile

IbathKamaria.

“Thankyougogozi”shesayswhenI

finishbathingheranddressingherin

herpajamas

“Youarewelcomemydear.Givegranny

akiss”Ipursemylipsandshegivesme

awetkiss.

“Iloveyougogozi”I’m soinlovewithher,

she’ssoadorable



“Iloveyoutoobabygirl”Ipickherup

andmakemywaydownstairs.Iknock

onLwandlelwenkosi’sdoorandhe

appearsandtakesKamaria.

“Goodnightbabygirl”

Goodnightgogozi”

“GoodnightKids”

“GoodnightMama”Miraand

LwandlelwenkosisaysIthenmakemy

waytocheckonSno,who’salready

finishedwithbathing,she’swearingher

pajamasnow

“Daddyisnotbackyet?”

“No”



“Oh”He’stheonewhousuallytucksher

inandreadsherabedtimestory

“Comeintobed,whatstoryyouwantme

toreadforyoutoday”

“Iwillwaitfordaddy”

“It’slatealreadySnothando,youare

goingtoschooltomorrowyourfather

willcomebackverylate”Shehuffs

“Letmewaitforanhourmommy”

“Youdon’twantmetotuckyouinand

readyouastory”

“Youdon’treadlikedaddy.”mxm konje

loisadaddy’sgirl.

“HowcanIreadlikedaddy,he’sman



andI’m woman!”Iretort

“Daddymakeseverysoundofevery

characterunlikeyou”Irollmyeyes.

“OkayIwilltrytoreadlikehim come”

shetakesherbookandgetintobed.I

tuckherinandstartsreading,tryingmy

besttomimicwolvesvoices,zalani

shameanginamona.Ihearhersnoring

lightlyandkissherforeheadthenput

herbookinherdrawer.She’sscaredof

thedarksoIleavethelightonandmake

mywayout.Itakeashowerhopingthat

whenIfinishmyhusbandwillbeback

butI’m donenowandhe’sstillnotback.

Ipullarobeandmysleepersthentake

oneofmyreads,singleat34byNelly



Shozanabeforemakingmyway

downstairs.Irelaxonthecouchand

indulge.It’smidnightwhenIhearthe

dooropening.Hemakeshiswayinand

looksatmethenwalksupthestaircase

withoutsayingasingleword,leavinga

pervadingsmellofalcohol.Itakeahuge

breatheandgetupfrom thecouchthen

followhim.Ifindhim undressinghecan

barelystandbuthe’stryingtobestrong.

Idon’tlikeadrunkBhekiespecially

whenhe’sangrybecauseheendsup

doingstupidthings.

“Uphumaphi?”(Whereareyoucoming

from)Iaskafterputtingmybookaway.

“IndodaayibuzwalokhoZoleka”(You



don’tasksaman’swhereabouts)You

seewhatImean.Ichuckleandshake

myheadbeforepreparingmyselfto

sleep.Hejoinsmeinbedaftertaking

quickashower.He’spressinghiswarm

bodyonmybackwhilecaressingmy

thigh

“Muntuza”Hewhispersinmyear,

sendingchillsdownmyspine.Icanfeel

hishardmemberpokingmybutt

“Bhekumuzi”

“Celaungiphakancane”typicalof

Bhekumuzi.

“I'm sleepingBheki”

“Kancanesthandwasami”Hesays



kissingmyneckwhilesqueezingmy

breast.IwishIcansaywhathe’sdoing

isnotturningmeonbutIwon’tgivein,

nottoday!

“Bhekiha.ha”Iwhispermyvoiceis

failingmealreadydammit!Ishe

listening?no,heliftsupmylegand

makehiswayinmewithonepushfrom

thebehind,Iscream

“Shit!”Hegroansinmyearandstarts

pumpingonmehardgraduallygrowing

hispace.Hesaid“kancane”butweare

goingonfor5throundnowandIknew

hewasjustsayingthatbecausehe

knowswhenhe’sdrunkhehasenergy

fordays.



“Muntuzawakeup,youaregoingtobe

lateatwork”Igroanandcovermyhead

withthecovers.GodI’m soexhausted

andmybodyisaching,wesleptaround

5am.It’sservesmerightbecauseIwas

supposedtobemadatthisman!

“Baby”

“AimaanBheki!”Canheletmebe

please!Idriftbacktomypeacefulsleep.

I’m wokenupbymyphoneringingI

jumpupandtakeit.ThefirstthingI

noticeistime,it’s12pm.Work!I’m

supposedtobeatthehospital!

“Nonono”IjumpupandignoreKhuzani

who’scallingme,whytheydidn’twake



meup.Theburningdownthereis

makingmyruntothebathroom

impossible.Ihearalaughasam I’m

abouttoenterthebathroom

“Ugijimisaokwedadanjeujaheni”(where

areyourushingoffrunninglikeaduck)

“Whyyoudidn’twakemeupBheki,God

I’m solate!”

“Iwokeyouupnjebutyoushoutedat

me.Don’tworryIcalledthehospitaland

toldthem youaresick”Isighwithrelief

“Thankyou”Hecomestomeandpulls

mynakedbodytohim beforekissingme.

“ComeintobedIwillgomakeyou

somethingtoeat”Idoashesayand



answerKhuzani

“Buti”(Brother)

“Iwasatthehospitalandtheysaidyou

calledinsick,areyouokay?”

“YeahI’m comingupwithflue”

“I’m sorrysis,beokaynehandhave

enoughrest”

“Thankyou...how’sBonga?Istherea

wayyoucanmakemetalktohersothat

IcangiveMirathephoneshemisses

hermom KhuzaniandMiraisnotafool

shewouldnoticesomethingiswrong”

“Don’tworry,I’m sortingthatout,

hopefullyBongawillsleephometoday”



“Wowthatsoundslikeamiracle.What

areyougoingtodoKhuzani?”

“Thelessyouknowthebetter”

“Khuzaniuphekwani?”(Whatareyouup

to)

“ByeIloveyou”

“Khu...”Hehangsuponme.Ithrowmy

phoneawaywonderingwhatisthis

brotherofmineuptonow.Thedoor

swingopenandmyhusbandmakeshis

wayinwithatray.Heplacesthetrayon

mythighs

“Thankyou”

“Whowereyoutalkingto?”



“UmfaziakabuzwalokhoBhekumuzi”

(youdon’taskawomanthat)Hegives

medeadstare,Iwipemyhandsand

starteating.Hesitsnexttomeandtake

myphonethengoesthroughit.

“Youwanttogivemeaheartattack”He

says

“Ohdoesthatmeanwhereyouwerelast

nightyouwereuptonogood”

“Nobaby,I’m sorryaboutthat.Iwas

withSenzowehadadrinkbeforeIknow

itwewerehavingthewholebottleof

whiskey”Senzoishisfriendand

businesspartner.He’sagoodfriend

,unfortunatelyIdon’tgetalongwithhis



wife.Uthi“ngiyazitshela”angazike

ngani.Ngigazimuncwanawhenit’s

comestowomen,Bongaistheonly

womanwhogenuinelyacceptedmeand

lovedme.IfoundasisterIneverhadin

thatwoman.Ireallyhopethatshewill

beoutofthejailsoon.

“Youneverbotheredtoletmeknow

whereyouwereBheki.Iwasworried

aboutyou.Asifthatwasn’tenoughyou

drovewhileyouweredrunkwhatifyou

gotinvolvedinacaraccident”

“I’m sorrysthandwasami,Ididn’tmean

toworryyou,pleaseforgiveme”

“Iwishforonceinyourlifeyoucantake



mysidewhenit’scomestoyourmom”

“IalwaysdoZo”

“Noyoudon'tBheki.”

“Ithrewheroutnje,isn’tthatwhatyou

wanted?”

“NoIneverwantedthatBhekumuzi,if

youstoodyourgroundandstandupto

herformefrom thebeginning,noneof

thiswouldhavehappened.Shewouldn’t

finditsoeasytotalkshittome.Youare

allowinghertodoasshepleasetome

andinmyhouse.Itwasfinewhenshe

wasinsultingmeveleI’m usedtoher

degetoryremarksbutnotwhentheyare

throwntomychildren.Iwouldnever



allowhertoinsultmychildreninfrontof

me,ifthatmakeyoufeellikeI’m

allowingmychildrentodisrespecther

thenforoncestanduptoyourmother.”

“MiraisnotyourchildZoleka,youare

allowingotherwomen’schildrento

disrespectmymotherinfrontofme?

WayezibonaphiuMiraizinqazamama

ezishwabene,shewasvery

disrespectfulZoleka”Ichuckle

“Beingamotherdoesn’tmeanyouhave

tomotherachildbiologically.Miraismy

daughterandthemotherofmy

granddaughter,thesamegranddaughter

yourmotherwasinsultingcallinghera

kwerekwere!Whyareyoudismissing



thatyourmom issodisrespectfuland

rudeBhekumuzi?Howmanytimeshas

shecalledMiranames,remindingher

aboutherdisabilityasifshedoesn’t

know?I’m notsayingitwasrightforher

tosaythatbutallI’m sayingweallreach

abreakingpoint.LikeMira,ImyselfI’m

fedupwithyourmom,Idon’twantyou

tofeellikeyouhavetochoosebetween

yourmotherandmesowhenevershe

comeshereIwillsleepatthehotel.I

lostmyappetite”Itrytogetupbuthe

holdsmyhand

“Don’tgoplease,let’stalkaboutthis”I

lookathim andsigh

“I’m sorrythatIletyoudown,I’m sorry



thatIallowedmymom totreatyoulike

dirtallthoseyears.It’sclearthatItook

yourunderstandingandkindnessfor

granted.IwillfixthisIpromise,Idon’t

wanttoloseyouorherZoandItbreaks

myheartthatmytwofavoritewomen

don’tgetalongbutithastostopnow.I

loveyousomuchandneverevenonce

feellikeyoudon’tmattertomebecause

youdo.WithoutyouI’m nothing

sthandwasami.Ngiyaxolisayezwa”I

nodashewipesmytearsthathad

escaped.Ihavealwaysbeen

understandingforyearstowardsthat

womanifyouaskmeunderstanding

whatIwouldn’ttellyou,thatwomanis



rudeandmeanthere’sabsolutely

nothingtounderstand.Ialwayswished

thatBhekicouldstandupformebutall

hewoulddoisshouts“Mama!”

Kuphelileke!You’dswearhe’s

reprimandingatoddler.Ilovemy

husbandIreallydoandIwouldhave

lovedtogetalongwiththewomanthat

gavebirthtohim butshenevergaveme

achance.

-

IhavebeentryingtocallSoxbuthis

phonesentmestraighttovoicemail.I



sleptalonelastnight,hedidn’tcome

home.Icriedmyselftosleeplastnight.I

swearIhaveneverseenhim thatangry.

Idoubthewilleverforgivemeforthis.I

don’tseeusworkingthingsoutbutmy

heartisnotwillingtoletgoofhim.Sox

istheonlymanIhaveeverloved

genuinely,Ihavecometorealizethat.

Sittingandcryingwasbeginningto

suffocatemesoIdecidedtogoseeDr

Mkhwanazi.She’sofftodaysohereIam

inherhouse.

“Finallyyougotwhatyouwanted”Isay

“OhIwish”shesaysbuttoningupher

blouse



“Whatdoyoumeannow”

“Doyouwantanythingtodrink”

“No,I’m fine”

“Whatbringsyouhere?”Shesayscoldly,

Inoticethatherfaceisredsoareher

eyes

“Forsomeonewhojusthadadick,you

aretoocoldMissMkhwanazi”

“Arghhedoesn’tlovemeGugu.Idon’t

knowwhatIwasexpectingstoryofmy

life”shefakesasmilebutIcansee

throughhereyesthatshe’shurt

“Whathappened”sheexplainstome

whathappened.I’m shockedtolearn

thatmom Bongaisarrested,Iwonder



howMiraisdoing.Istillcareabouther

despitewhatIdid.

“OhI’m sorryDoc”

“Hearinghim declaringhislovefor

anotherwomanbrokemyheartintotiny

pieces,whycan’tIfindsomeonewho

canlovemelikethatGugu?”Sheblinks

hertearsaway.Ifeelsorryforher

shame

“Yoursiscomingdocbepatient”

“Idon’twantanyone,Iwanthim,he’s

mine”

“Youshouldhaveheardhowhekept

callinghermywife,mywife.Iwantedto

dierightthereandthen!”



“I’m sosorryshe’stechnicallyhiswife

now,theyareengaged”

“What?”

“IthoughtItoldyou,didn’tI?”

“No,youdidn’t!”

“OhI’m sorry”

“I’m losinghim Gugu”

”Ithinkyoushouldlethim godoc,he’s

notworthit”

“IwanttobutIcan’t,Ilovehim”shesays

withaneartearsvoice

“Maybemom Bongabeinginjailcan

workinyourfavor”

“He’sgoneGugu,Isawitinhiseyes.



Thatmanhasneverlovedme.Itwas

justsexforhim.Whenhetalksabouthis

loveforthatwoman,hiseyessparkled.

He’sinlovenotwithmebutwithherand

ithurts”hertearsfalldownherface

freely

“I’m sorrydoc,I’m reallysorry”Ipullher

tomyarmsandhugherallowingherto

letitallout.Shecalmsdownaftera

while,Igetuptofetchaglassofwater

forherthengiveittoher

“Thankyou”shesayswithherhoarse

voice

“Youwillbefine,Ipromiseyou.”

“Youshouldgonow”



“ButIcantleaveyoulikethis”

“It’snotlikeyoucareGugu”

“Idocaredoc”

“Noyoudon’t,allyoucareaboutisyour

marriageandyourkidsthatyouare

carrying.Noonecareslet’snotfool

eachother”myheartsinksIhave

somehowlearnedtolikeheryaz

”It’snottruedoctor,Icareaboutyouand

Ilikeyou.IthinkIfoundasisterInever

hadinyou”

“YouandIknowthatisnottrue,youjust

wantmenexttoyoubecauseIsaved

yourmarriagesoonyouwillditchme

likeeveryoneelse.”Ican’tmissthepain



inhervoiceandIhaveneverseenher

likethis.ShereallyloveKhuzanihey.

“I’m usedtothisnowandIthinkit'stime

Iacceptmyfate”

“IloveyousisKhosi”shelaughs

“Youcan'tlovemehowcanyouloveme

whenmyownmotherhatedme”

“Whydidyourmom hateyou?”Shetells

mewhathappenedbetweensobsandI

can’thelpbutcrywithher.Thisistoo

much!IthoughtIhavebeenthroughso

muchbutnowthisistheworst.

“I’m sorrysisKhosi”Idon’tevenknow

whattosay.Icuddleheruntilshefalls

asleepsoIplaceheronthecouch



gentlyandgetafleeceblankettocover

herup.I’m notgoingtoleaveherlike

thisandit’snotlikeIhavesomethingto

gotoathomemyhusbandisangryat

meandheisnothome.Idecidetocook

supperforher.

“Dinnerisserved”Isaygivingherfood.

It’s7pm now.

“Thankyousomuch”Ijoinherandwe

eatwhilewatchingtvandhavingsmall

chatthereandthere.At10pm wesleep

togetherinherbedroom.Thenext

morningIwakeupalone,Istretchoutto

takemyphoneandIseeanote.

“I’m sorrytoleavejustlikethat,Ididn’t



wanttowakeyouupyouweresleeping

peacefully.Itwasnicemeetingyoubut

I’m afraidthatwasthelasttimewesee

eachother.Ihavedecidedtotravelthe

worldyouknowmaybeIwouldfindthe

truemeaningtomylifeandpurpose.

Youcankeepthehouse.Iwishyouall

thebest”wowtotellyouI’m astounded

wouldbeanunderstatement.Itakemy

phoneandcallherbutitsendsme

straighttovoicemail.Ican’tbelieveshe

leftmeherhouse.It’sabeautifulsingle

storythathastwobedroom,openplan

kitchenandlounge,abathroom anda

garage.ThisishugebutI’m grateful,

shouldmyhusbandkickmeoutIwill



havesomewheretogo.Ihaverealized

thatpeopledon’twakeupandbecome

certaincharactersthenextmorningbut

theresomecircumstanceswhichleads

them tobecomethecharactersthat

theyaretoday.Takealookatme,my

fatherdisownmeforalousycourseand

mymom didn’tstandupforme,

fortunateformemyhusbandwasthere

forme.Hetookmeinandgavemelife.

Suchluckonlycomesonceinalifetime,

Iwouldbeoutthereinthestreetselling

mybodyforaliving.JustwhenIthought

everythingisgoingwelltherecomes

somethingthatwantedtotakeallaway

thatfrom me,Ihadtosortitout.Itwas



nevermyintentionstocauseanyharm I

wasprotectingmysecurity.Thenthere’s

sisKhosiwhowasdumpedbyherown

motheratthedumpsterwhenshewasa

dayold,whatkindofamotherdoesthat?

Asifthatwasnotenoughshewas

raisedbyawomanwhoendedup

makingheraslave.Shewasdeniedlove

whenshewasstillaninfantandnow

she’sseekingforitineverymanshe

meetsit’ssuchapityallthesemenhad

nointentionsoflovingher.Ifthere’s

anyonewhodeservesloveit’sher.It

bringsmesomuchpainthatour

mothers,theverysamepeoplewho

carriedusfor9monthsaretheones



thatfailus.IvowtomyselfthatIwill

protectmychildrennomatterwhat.My

ringingphonesnapsmeoutofmy

trance,myheartskipsabeatwhensee

who’scalling

“Hello”

“Whereareyou?”

“I’m atDrMkhwanazi”

“Areyouokay?Arethebabiesfine?”The

concerninhisvoicemakesmesmilea

bit

“Yeswearefine”

“Buyaekhayanginikhumbule”(come

backhomeImissy’all)OhdidIhearthat

rightormyearsareplayingtrickswith



me?

-

IfeelhorriblethatLwenkosi’sgrannyleft

becauseofmeandthefightthat

transpiredbetweenmom ZoandBab

Bhekiisnotsittingwellwithme.Ididn’t

meantoinsultLwenkosi’sgrannyit’s

slippedoutofmylipsforcefullydueto

anger.Thatwomanneverlikedmefrom

dayoneshealwayscalledmenames

andremindingmeofmyblindnessasIfI

don’tknowthatI’m blindorit’swrong.

I’m blindandthere’sabsolutelynothing



wrongwiththat.IfIweretochoseI

wouldstillchosetobeblindbecause

thisistheonlylifeIknowandIfind

nothingwrongwithit,afterallI’m scared

oftheunknownsobettersticktowhat

I’m comfortablewith.Theproblem

comeswhenpeopletreatmeacertain

way,likefussingandthinkingthatIcan’t

takecareofmyselforwhentheythink

I’m astupidtoytoplaywith.Nobodyand

ImeanNOBODYwillinsultmydaughter

andIkeepquiet,thechoiceofwordsI

usediswhatIregretbutIdon’tregret

voicingoutmyanger.Idon’trespect

whereI’m notrespected,itsoneofmy

rulesandIlivemylifebymyrules.I’m



sickandtiredofpeoplewhothinkthat

theycandokwasadanceovermyhead

justbecauseI’m blind.

Inmydeepsleep,I’m wokenupbymy

cuddlecakeseatingmycookielikehe’s

onacompetition.

“BabbyyyKkkkamaria”Imoansoftly

“She’ssleepingbaby”Thelittleprincess

wantedtosleepwithus,muchto

Lwenkosisannoyance.Idon’t

understandthisguyreally,heknowswe

arenotsupposedtohavesexinhis

parentshousebutdoeshelisten?Not

mycuddlecakes.Ifeelhisweightontop

ofmeashepositionbetweenmylegs.



HestretchesoverandIhearthedrawer

openinghe’stakingarubberIpresume.

“Areyouready”Hesaysafterwearingit

“Yes”

“Remembernonoisebaby”Asifthat

wouldbepossiblebutIbitemylipand

nod.Hepusheshimselfslowlyintome

untilIfeelhim fullyandswallowamoan

inmythroat.Wemakeslowlyanddeep

sweetlove,betweenkissestryingto

coverupourmoans.OhGodIwouldn’t

tradehisdickfortheworld,amazing

doesn’tbegintodescribeit.I’m inChina

speakingChinese.

“Ican’tbelievewehadsexnexttoour



sleepingdaughter”Isayafterourlove

makingsession

“Inmyparentshouse”Hesaysandwe

bothgiggle

“YouaresonaughtyMrNkosi”He

giggles

“MarababyuyashisaIcan’tgetenough

ofyouizwa”Hemakesmefeelhisbulge

it’srockhardagain!Igiveitatight

squeezecausinghim tomoansoftly

beforegettingontohim andgivehim

thehead.Hismuffledgroansaremusic

tomyears,Isuckonhim hardwhile

playingwithhisballs.Iwanttotry

somethingnewtodayandswallowwhen



Ifeelhim jerkingupIpreparemyself.He

releaseagroanfrom histhroatand

emptyhisseedinmymouth.It’swarm,

saltyandbitthicknotwhatIreally

expected,Ifeellikethrowingup.’Come

onMirayoucanswallowit!Wecan’t

affordtothrowupnow!‘myinnerself

chastisesme.Iswallowwithasmileon

myfaceeyphelainternetsayitsaturn

offtosomeguystogrimacewhenyou

areswallowingshuuuIpersonallythink

whoeverwrotethathavenevertasted

andswallowedaman’scum.Ayngeke!

Thingswedotoimpressamadoda

Jehova!Icrawlontopofhim andkiss

him



“IloveyouMiracle”

“Iloveyoutoobaby”

It’sthenextmorningI’m having

breakfastwithmymanandmydaughter

intherestaurant.Afterbreakfastwe

takeKamariatothegames.It’salways

nicespendingtimewithmylilfam until

hoescomescreamingatmycuddle

cakesanddemandingselfies.

“Thelevelofyourdisrespectisrepulsive,

can’tyouseeI’m withtheloveofmylife

andourdaughterhereandyouarebusy

fancingme.Idon’twantyournumber

awusukephambikwaminxa!!”The

annoyanceinhisvoiceisloud.Wehear



thegirlstalkingaswewalkaway

“Tjoangazilomfanauyisilimanoma

uthembekekakhuluentombiniyakhe

phelaibengekenjeibonengobaayiboni”

(Idon’tknowifthatboyisstupidorhe’s

loyaltohisgirlfriend.Shewouldn’tsee

thatweareexchangingnumbers)

“Umdlisileoengeke!Haaa!”(Sheused

lovepotiononhim)

“Umdlisakanjaniengaboni?”(Howwill

shedothatifshe’sblind)

“Youwillneverknow!”

“Ayukulayilekodwanawehowcanyou

disrespecthisgirlfriendlikethatjust

becauseshe’sblind”(itsservesyou



right)

“Hawkahleukuzenzangcononawe

uyamfunauManqoba.”(don’tactsaint

youalsowantManqoba)

“Awmtshelewenaoeangekenjesidlale

impumputhenathisiyamfunalomfana!”

(Tellwewon’tbebeplayedbythatblind

girlwealsowantthatboy!)

Theyburstintolaughter.

Lwandlelwenkosiclickshistongue

“Fuc...”Icuthim off

“Justleavethem okay”

“Whodotheythinktheyarehuhthey

disgustme!”



“Rememberanythingyousaywillbe

usedagainstyouonsocialnetworks,

justletthem be.”

“Arg!”Hegroans,wegoforananimated

movietoaccommodateourmoonlight.

WeareonourwayhomewhenIreceive

acallfrom Gugu

“Heybabyhowareyouholdingup”I’m

wonderingwhatshe’stalkingabout

becauseIdidn’ttellheraboutwhat

happened.Wearenotthatclosenow

andIthinkIhaveacceptedthatthings

betweenuswillneverbethesame

“I’m okaywena”

“I’m alsofine...I’m sorryaboutyour



mom”myheartskipsabeat

“Whatdoyoumean”

“Youdon’tknowthatshe’sinjailfor

murder”Ilaugh

“Ithoughtit’sJuneforAprilfoolpranks”

“NoI’m notjoking,yourmom isinjail

askyouruncleKheknows.Thepolice

foundadeadwomaninyouruncle’scar

andyourmom wasdrivingthecar”

“UnamangaGugu!”

“Iswear”Ihangupandcallmom buther

phoneissendingmetovoicemail

“What’sgoingon?”Lwenkosiasks,I

explaintohim whathappenedbuthe



alsodoesn’tbelieveit.I’m panicking

now

“Babycalm downokay,untilweget

home.I’m sureit’samisunderstanding”

ItrycallinguncleKbuthisphoneis

ringingunanswered.Wegethomeand

Lwenkositakeoursleepingdaughter

from methenwemakeourwayin.Iget

myselfaglassofwaterasLwenkosigo

toputKamariainourbedroom

“Youareback”Mom Zosays

“Mom Zouphiumama”(where’smom)

“Itoldyounje...”itmakessensewhyI

hadtospendfewdayshereandtheyare

lyingtome



“‘Mom Zopleasetellmethetruth,she’s

injail?”

“I’m sorrybabyshedidn’twantyouto

know”

“OhmyGod!”IburstintotearsLwenkosi

holdsmeinhisarms

“Iwanttoseeher”

“Ipromisedher....”

“Mom Zoplease”

“Whydidn’tyoutellusmom?”Lwenkosi

says

“Iknewyouwouldn’tbeabletohideit

from her.”

“Whyningifihlelaukuthiumamamiuse



jele?”

“Shedidn’twantyoutobehurtbaby,

pleaseunderstand”

“Iwanttoseeher”withthatsaidMom

ZodrivesuswhileLwenkosiis

comfortingmeattheback.Kamariais

withMrNkosi.Whenwearrivethey

refusetoletusseeher.Mom Zotriesto

begthem buttheydon’tbarge.Iletouta

heartwrenchingsobaswedriveback

home.

“Musaukukhalasthandwasamishhh”

Lwenkosisays

“Lwandlelwenkosibringherin”He

carriesmeinsidethehouseandpullme



tohislap

“Justholdherstill”Irememberfeelinga

piercingpainonmyshoulder....

-

NeverinmywildestdreamshaveIever

thoughtIwillsleepinacell.Mysinsare

catchingupwithme,Khumaloisfighting

forhimselfforwhatIdidtohim.OhGod

howam Igoingtosurvivejail?Icantake

anythingbutnotjail.Iwonderwhat’s

goingon,whoputthatbodyinKhuzani’s

car.IthoughtKsaidSpiderdoesn’twant

revengeanymoreoritwasjustanact.I



havetogetoutofhere,ifIgetlockedup

foryearsthatwillkillmydaughter.I

don’twantanythingthatwilldelayher

healingprocess.Iwipemytearsthat

can’tstopfalling.Ihaveneverbeen

scaredlikethisinmylife.Ifindmyself

prayingtoGodaskingforforgiveness

andprotection.Iaskhim togiveme

strengthtofacethisshouldthings

becomeworsethanthisbecauseIfeel

likeit’sjustamisunderstandingtheywill

releasemesoon.

“Heyyou!”Ilookupatdoorwithmy

glassyeyes

“Come”Igetupfrom thecorner,I’m just

gladthatIwasaloneinthecellbutI



knowitwon’tstaylikethatforever.He

opensformeandIgetoutthenfollow

him.

“DoIhaveavisitorsir”Doeshereplyme

no!

“Whattimeisnow?”Cwaka!mytears

dropwhenIseehim.Ijumptohisarms

hecatchesmeandholdsmetightly

“Idon’twanttogobackthereK,please

don’tallowmetogobackthere”

“Youarenotgoingbackmysnookums,

I'm takingyouhomenow”Ipullback

andlookathim.

“Really?”

“Yes”Hesmilesandwipesmytears



thenkissesme.

“Thankyousomuch!”Ican’twaittosee

mydaughterandmygranddaughter.He

breaksthekissandlooksatme

intensely

“IwilldoanythingforyouevenifIhave

tosellmysoultothedeviluyikhokonke

kimi”(Youaremyeverything)Ismilemy

tearsfall,It’sonlynowInoticethathe

lookstired,hiseyesareredandhe’sstill

wearingyesterday’sclotheswhich

meanshehasn’thadabathtoday.

“Asambesiyekhayasthandwasami”

(let’sgohomemylove)Hetakesmy

handandwemakeourwayout.Ionly



believewhenwearedrivingoutthatI’m

reallygoinghome.

“Howdidyougetmeoutandwho’sthat

woman”

“Let’snottalkaboutthatnow,it’sover.

Youarenevergoingbackthereokay”

“ButhowKhuzani?”

“Don’tworryyourselfwiththingsthat

don’tmatteranymore”

”IsleptinthecellK,theymatter!”I

breatheoutloudly

“I’m sorryIdidn’tmeantoshout,it’sjust

thatIneedtounderstandwhat’sgoing

on.”



“Iwilltellyoutomorrow”

“How’sMiraandKamaria”

“AkuGuguophaphayoshetoldheryou

areinjail,I’m wonderinghowdid

she...oh”

“What?HowdidGuguknow?Oh

umtanamihowissheafterhearingthe

news”

“IwenttoseeKhosiyesterday,Ithought

it’sherwhosetusupbutit’snotherand

ImetGuguthere.Khosiisherdoctor”

“SoifKhositoldGuguthatmeanstheir

relationshipismorethanjustapatient

andadoctor”

“Ithinksotoobecausetheywereinher



housenothersurgery”

“YoutellingmeyouwenttoseeKhosiin

herhouse”

“Yesbaby”

“Tellmeeverythingthathappened”He

looksatmethenbacktotheroad

“NothinghappenedIaskedherifitwas

herandshedenied”

“Andyoubelieveherjustlikethat?Yaz

ZosaidthatwomaniscrazyIthinkit’s

herKhuzani”

“It’snother”

“Howsureareyou?”

”100%”



“Aythenwhoisit?”

“Thatismysterytome”

“Angithandinjeulokhuuyezindlinizo

Khosi”(Idon’tlikeitthatyouwentto

Khosi’shouse)

“Iwasn’tthereforfunBonga,Iwantedto

lookintohereyesandseeformyselfif

she’slying”Ilooktheothersideofthe

roadandsaynothing.Ifeelhishand

squeezingmythighbutIdon’twantlook

athim

“Snookmuks”

“Yini”

“Uthiyinikimi?”



“Khuzani?”

“Lookatme”Ilookathim

“Whyareyoumadatme”

“I’m notmad”

“Comeonbaby,Iseeyou”

“Iknowthatyouwenttherenotforfun

butIknowshewouldn’thavemissedthe

opportunitytoseduceyousewfike

kwakhe”Heclearshisthroat

“Ohshedid,didn'tshe?”

“Ngithandawenamina”(Iloveyou)

“Whatdidshedoexactly”

“CanwestoptalkingaboutKhosi

sthandwasami.”



“WhydoIfeellikesomething

happened?”

“Likewhat?”

“Idon’tknowyoutellme”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouwantmetotell

youkahlekahle”

“WhatdidKhosisaytoyouorwhatdid

shedo?”

“Nothingmosngiykutshelawhycan’t

youbelievemeBonga?”

“BecauseIseethatyouarelyingtome.

NgiyakwaziKhuzanimawunamanga.

Awusuyeumuntuwamangakusheshe

kuzivezenjemawusunamanga”He

doesn’tsayanythingbutconcentrateon



theroad

“YoufuckedherKhuzani?”

“NoIdidn’tNokubongashekissedme

areyouhappynow!”IswallowhardasI

feelasharppaininmyheart

“Ohwasitnice”

“Nice?Niceyani,youthinkIhadtimeto

enjoyakissfrom myexbootycallwhile

mywifeisinjailmoreoverforsomething

shedidn’tdo!LalelaNokubongaifI

wantedKhosiIwouldbewithherthere’s

nothingatallthatcanstopmefrom

beingwithherbutI’m withyou!Youare

theoneI’m makingmywife!Youarethe

theoneIwanttospendtherestofmy



lifewith!YouaretheoneIlovenother

awuyekeukungicikaufunde

ukungithemba!!”Wefallintosilence

“TakemetoZo’shouse,Iwanttotake

mychildrenfirst”

“Youarespendingthenightinmyhouse

right?”

“NoinmyhouseIwanttosleepwithmy

daughterandgranddaughter.“

“EishIwantedtoholdyouinmyarms

thewholenightngikhipheuvalolokithi

cishengalahlekelwawuwe”

“TomorrowI’m allyoursIpromise.”

“Nokubonga”



“Khuzani”

“Ngiyakuthanda”

“NgiyakuthandanamiKhuzanikakhulu

futhi.”HepulloveratZo’swegateand

wekisspassionatelybeforeringingthe

intercom.Hedrivesinandpulloverthen

westepoutofourcarandmakeour

wayin.Zosqueezesmeinherarmsthe

momentwemakeourwayin

“I’m sohappyyouback”

“Metoosis,thankyouforlookingafter

them”

"Noneedtothankme.”Wewalktothe

livingroom,BhekiwithKamariaandSno

arewatchingRhythm city.Wegreet



them andsitdown

“Dragongranny!”Shecomestome,I

pullhertomylapandkissherforehead

“Howareyousis”

“I’m goodgranny,mommyissleeping

withdaddy”

“Okaysis”

“Wecametoseeyoubuttheydidn't

allowusinsoshewascrying

hysterically,Isedatedher

come”Igetupandwegoto

Lwandlelwenkosi’sroom

“Lwandlelwenkosiopenup”Wehear

someshufflingthenthedooropens.



“Mom Bonga!”Heliterallythrowhimself

inmyarms

“Heyboy!”

“I’m sohappytoseeyou”heletusin

andIsitonhisbednexttoMira.

”Miracle...willshewakeupnow?”Iask

Zo

“Yesit’sbeenhoursnowsinceshe’s

beenout.”

“Mira...baby...Miracle”.Ishakeherand

shestirsbutdoesn’topenhereyes

“MirananguMamavukasthandwa

sami”Sheblinkshereyesopen

“Mama”Shesayswithtearingvoice



“I’m sorrybaby,I’m sosorrybutI’m here

now”shesitsupstraightandIsqueez

herinmyarmsasshesobs

“IthoughtIwasnevergonnaseeyou

again”

“I’m herebabygirlandI’m notgoing

anywhere”shenodsherhead.

“Uyakuthandaumamayezwa”(mommy

lovesyou)

“Ilovemommysomuchmore”Ithank

Zoandherhusbandthenweleave,we

startatMcdsthenhome.Miraisinside

withKamariaI’m biddingfarewelltomy

fiancé.Hepullsmetohisarmsand

claim mylips.Iholdhim fordearlife,I



don’tknowwhatIwouldbewithoutthis

man.

“Iwillseeyoutomorrow”Isay

“OkayIwillbewaitingforyou”

“Iloveyouandthankyousomuch”

“It’smyjob.Iloveyoutoo”Hekissesmy

foreheadthenImakemywayin.Mira

andKamariaareindulgingonburgers.I

decidetotakeashowerfirstbefore

joiningthem.

“Whathappenedmama”Itellherwhat

happened

“sonowtheyreleaseyouonbailor?”

”itswasamisunderstanding”



“Buthowwhentheyfoundacorpsewith

you.CouldbepossiblethatuncleK

killedthewoman“

“Kwillneverdothatsomeonewas

framinghim butIwon’tgotojailnow

thatwhatimportant”

“YoushouldhavetoldmemamayazI

wassohurtukuzwangoGuguwhileI’m

yourdaughter”GuguandKhosiarenot

sittingwithmewell.

“I’m sorryIdidn’twanttoworryyou”we

changethetopicshetellsmeabout

Bheki’smom andherdrama

“Yahlanyalogogoukubabengikhona

bengizomwulangenkuluimpama!”



“She’ssorudemama”

“Udakiwe”whenwefinisheatingour

burgersweretiretosleep.ThenextdayI

decidetotakemygirlsoutjustthe3of

usbutonourwaythereIgetflattirejust

asI’m abouttocallKhuzani.Acream

white“myfatherwasrich”Mercedes

Benzpullsup.Agentlemanstepsoutof

thecarandcomestous

“Sanibonani”Hesayslookingatme,my

wholebodyfreeze,Itrytosay

somethingbutmyvoiceisnotcoming

out.
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Istayrootedinmyspotandwordsare

unabletocomeoutofmymouth.Itcan’t

bepossible,I’m dreaming,yesit’sa

dream!Calm yourselfdownBonga,it’sa

dream.He’sdeadyouknowhe’sdead,

youkilledhim remember?Hehada

bulletholeinhisforehead.Youburied

him thisisajustadream.It’sadream!

It’sadream!Iclosemyeyesandopen

them againonlytofindhim staringback

atmewithhissmallpair.

“You...you..you...aredead!Ikilledyou!”I

finallyutterthosewordsinatremulous

voice

“Mom what’sgoingon?who’sthat?”my

daughterasksclearlywonderingwhat’s



happening.

“It’snotwhatyouthinkBonga”Hesays

tryingtotouchmebutIbackawayand

shriekwithterror

“Don’ttouchme!Hambamoyamubi!

Hambasathane!!”

“Bongacalm downokay,Iknowwhatit

lookslikebutit’snotwhatyouthinkitis.

Youarescaringthepoorchildnow”He

sayscalmlyeventhevoiceit’sexactly

likehis.Nothiscan’tbehappening!I

lookatKamariawho’sfrightenand

clenchinghertinyfingersonmyskirt.

“UfileKhumalo!Ufile!”(youaredead

Khumalo,youaredead!)



“Mom didyousayKhumalo?NoooHe’s

dead!!”Mirasayswithshock

“Yesmybrotherisdead.”Brotherhuh?

“Yourbrother?Vusidoesn’thavea

brotherletaloneatwinbrother”

“IhaveheardthatwelookalikebutI’m

nothistwinbrother.Wecan’tdiscuss

thisinthemiddleoftheroadcanyou

pleasegivemeachancetoexplain

everythingmaybeovercoffee”It’satrap

Bongadon’tfallforit!Hewantsto

avengehisbrother,ifthat’seventrue!

Buthowisitpossiblethathelookslike

him ifhe’snothisbrother?

“Whatdoyouwantfrom me?”



“NothingatallIpromiseourencounter

wasjustacoincidence”

“Idon’tbelieveyou”ItrytocallKbutmy

handsaretremblingmyphoneslipand

falldownontheroad.

“I’m sosorry”Hepicksupmyscreen

shatteredphoneandgivesittome

“IseethatyouarescaredofmeandI

understandbutletmehelpyouwiththe

flattirefirstthenIwillleave”sothatyou

willgetenoughtimetogetyourgoons

hereorwhateveryouplanningno!

“Myhusbandisonthewaytofixthis

don’tworryyoucanleave”Isaytryingto

actbrave



“Okaynoproblem.I’m sorrytospook

you.Ihavenevermetyourlatehusband

butIhavebeentoldwelookalikeand

yourreactionjustconfirmed.Iapologize

againforallofthis,itwasn’tmy

intentiontoscareyou.”

“Soifyouhavenevermetmylate

husbandhowdoyouknowme?”

“Ijustfoundoutabouthim fewmonths

backsoIhadtodosomelittleresearch”

“Youarestalkingme?”HelaughsandI

noticethathislaughistheonlything

differentfrom Khumalo.Thebody

structure,thevoice,hisdarkchocolate

complexionthatcomplimenthissexy



smalleyesit’sexactlylikeKhumalo.I

sweartheylooklikeidenticaltwins.How

isitpossiblethatbrotherscouldlook

alikelikethis?

“Nostalkingandresearchingisnotthe

sameBongaanywayletmeleaveyou.

HaveagreatdayandonceagainI’m

sorrytoscareyoulikethat”Istareat

him ashestridestohiscar.Hehoots

onceanddrivesoffleavingmespooked

andconfusedashell.Idon’twanttolie,

partofmewanttoknowhowisit

possiblethatmylatehusbandhada

brotherthatlookslikehim.Iwantto

knowwhatheisupto?It’sclearthatthis

manknowsmoreaboutme,whatifhe’s



heretoavengehisbrother?Whatifhe’s

theonethatsetmeup?Itmakessense

butwhydidheleavejustlikethatorhe

stillhasaplanuphissleeves?Ineedto

callKhuzani.

“Maaa!”

“YiniMira?”

“Ihavebeencallingyou,areyouokay”

“YesI’m fine,pleasegivemeyourphone

IneedtocallKhuzani”shehandsmeher

phoneandIcallK

“Mafungwasewami”Theyhavebonded

quickerthanIthoughtandIcouldn’tbe

happier.Ilovethathetreatsherlikehis

olderdaughterhenceheiscallingher



“Mafungwase”whichmeansfirstfemale

born.

“It’smeK,Ineedyounowpleasecome

andgetus.WehaveaflattireandIdon’t

haveasparewheel”

“Whereareyouguys”Itellhim wherewe

are

“PleasehurryupI’m scaredsomething

happened.Ithinkwefoundsomeone

who’sbehindeverything”

“Whathappened?Areyouguysokay?”

“Comewewilltalkwhenyougethere”

“I'm onmyway,pleasecallmewhen

somethingishappeningokay?”Inod

withmyheadandrealizethathedoesn’t



seeme

“Yes”Ihangup

“Letsgetinthecarandwaitfor

Khuzani.”Wegetinthecarandturnon

theairconit’sabitcold.

“IthoughtKhumalohadsistersonly

mama”

“Metoo,I’m confusedandhelookslike

him Mira.It’sliketheyaretwins”

“Idon’ttrusthim,Idon’tevenbelieve

meetinghim wasacoincidence,

somethingisgoingonmama.Whatifhe

wantustopayforwhatyoudidto

Khumalo”

“Myworryexactly,Ithinkhe’sbehindmy



arrest”

“Ohno,that’smeanshe’scomingfor

roundtwo.Idon’twanttoloseyou

mama”fearinhervoiceisevident

“Youwon’tlosemebaby,Khuzaniwill

protectus”

“I’m scaredforourlivesnow,kantithina

whenwillwegetresthuh?”

“Don’tworrymybaby,it’sgoingtobe

fine.Wewillsortthisoutokay”

“YazmakungathiwaugogokaLwenkosi

wasidunusela,Iwouldn’tbesurprised

thewaybadluckisfollowingus”Icant

helpbutlaugh

“Youarecrazy”



“Phelaloyagogounenhliziyo

yomthakathiukudunuselwawuye

kubangaizindodlazamabhadi”

“Haaimaanstopit”Isaylaughing

“Butontheseriousnotemom,I’m

scarednowtostayalonein

JohannesburgwhatifthisKhumalo

brothercomesforme”

“YouthinkIwasgoingtoletyoustay

alone?I’m movinginwithyou”

“Iwasgoingtocopethoughmama”

“WakewahlalawedwaniniMira?”(When

haveyoueverstayaloneMira)

“Whathappenedtofirsttimefor

everything?”



“Hayithat’snotgoingtohappen”

“Mom youliketreatingmelikeachild

yaz”

“Youalsobehavelikeachild

sometimes”

“It’snotacrimetobehavelikeachild

onceortwiceinawhile.Thisgrowingup

thingiecanbequiteheavyanddraining

attimes”

“IfeelyoubutknowthatI’m proudofthe

womanyouarebecomingeveryday.I

knowthatI’m notawomanyouare

proudtocallamother,IknowIhave

saidthingstoyou,horriblethingsthat

nomothershouldsaytoherchildbut



thatdoesn’tmeanIdon’tacknowledge

thewomanyouarebecomingeveryday.

Itdoesn’tmeanIdon’tloveyouandit

doesn’tmeanIdon’tcareaboutyou.I

loveandcareaboutyousomuchthatI

dothingstoprotectyou,oblivioustothe

paintheymightcausetoyou.Nomatter

whatpleaseneverdoubtmyloveforyou.

It’swhatkeptmegoingifitwasn’tfor

youIwouldhavegaveuplongtimeago”

“OhmamayouarethewomanthatI’m

proudtocallmymotherandthankyou

somuchforeverythingyouhaveever

doneforme.Thankyouforgivingme

lifeandmakemeyoursourceof

happiness.Ipromisetomakeyouproud



oneday.IloveyouwithyourPhD

drama”Shesayswithaamusingsmile

onherface

“HaiboI’m notdramatic!”

“Yeahrightmydaughtertookafteryou”

WebothlaughandKamariajoinsusbut

Icanseethatshe’slaughingbecause

wearelaughing.

“Atleastsomeonetookaftermeay

wenayousuchatraitor!Didyouhaveto

looklikemyfatherthough”Shelaughs

“Talkingaboutbetrayalhuh”shesays

“BetrayalofcenturybutIstillloveyou

witheverythingI’m madeof.Youaremy

oneandonlybaby”



“Ihopeitstayslikethat”

“Youdontwantabrotherorsister?”

“AwngekeNokubongaawukwazi

ukungilamanisasengingaka!”Shesays

dramatically,Ilaughthischild!

“Awdeleli”Shelaughs.IseeK’scar

parkinginfrontofus

“Kishere.Let’sgetout”Wegetoutof

thecarandmakeourourwaytohim as

he’sliterallyjoggingtous

“Heyniright?”HetakesKamariaand

hugsallofusatonce

“Weareokaythanksforcoming”He

kissesourforeheads



“IcameasfastasIcould”

“Khulu”Kamariasays

“Yesbabygirl”ShetellsKeverything

thathappenedabouta“scaryman”yeyi

lenganeiyagobhozaI'm tellingyou.

Neverdosomethinginfrontofher

“Thankyoubabygirlfortellingmeokay”

KsaysandKamarianodsherhead

“Iwillsendsomeonetofetchyourcar

let’sgetinmycarandleave”Wegetin

hiscarandhestartsthecarthendrive

off

“WhathappenedBonga”Iexplaintohim

whathappenedandhecan’thidethe

shockinhisface



“No,Vusihasabrother?!”

“I’m alsosurprised”

“It’shim snookums,he’stheonewho

setusup”

“I’m scaredofwhathe’sgoingtodo

next”

“Ihavetogethim firstbeforehegetto

usforthesecondround.Youguysare

goingtobelivingwithmenowuntilI

knowexactlywhoam Idealingwithand

whatdoeshewant”

“I’m goingtoJohannesburgtomorrow

withthekids”whenIwasinthatcellI

hadtimetothinkhardabouteverything.

IwantanewstartandnewlifebutI



can’tmoveforwardifIhaven’tmade

peacewiththepast.Ineedtogoback

homeandfixeverything.I’m doingthis

mostlyformydaughter,Iwanttofree

herfrom allthepainandsuffering

MaMdlulisaidshe’ssufferingfrom.

“IwanttoseeMaMdluli”

“Why?”

“ShehadavisionaboutsomethingsoI

needclarification”

“Whyyounevertoldme?”Helooksat

me

“BecauseIdidn’tthinkitmattersKuntilI

thoughtaboutithard”

“Mmhh”Helooksontheroad,wefallin



silenceuntilhebreaksit

“Wheream Itakingyouguys?”

“Ihavelostinteresttogooutnowgirls

howaboutwecancel.Ipromisetomake

ituptoyou”Ilookatthem attheback

seat

“It’sokaymommy”

“Noooit’snotokaydragongrannywhen

willIgetmydoll?”

“WewillgosomeothertimeIpromise

baby,gogoissicknow”

“Letmesee”shetouchesmyforehead

“Haaawenagogouyalobhaawushisi

mos”(youarenothot)Kchuckles



“Ihavestomachache”

“Okayke”

“I’m sorryokayIwillmakeituptoyou”

shenods,wearriveatK’shouse.Ican

seethathe’smad.Thekidshavebeen

herebeforesoIletthem feelathome

andfollowhim tohisstudyroom.

“Youaremad”Hedoesn’treplybut

makesacalltosomeonewhenhe

hangsup,Iwalktohim andsitonhis

deskfacinghim

“Talktome”

“I’m busyBonga,gomakeyourselfbusy

aroundthehouse.Howaboutyoudomy

laundrysinceyouwon’tbeheretodo



yourwifeduties”Ichuckle

“Sothisiswhatisabout,megoingto

liveinJohannesburg”

“Noit’saboutyounotconsideringme

whenit’scomestoyourdecision

making”

“HawuKhuzani…”

“Don'thawuKhuzanimeBonga.You

decidedthatyouwillgoto

JohannesburgandlivewithMiraandI

havetounderstandthatyouaregoingto

live566,5kilometersawayfrom me.

Tomorrowyouareleavingto

JohannesburgbutIwasnottoldabout

that.Youaregoingtothesame



JohannesburgthathasShakawhoI’m

stillworkingongettinghim arrested.We

haveamanouttherewho’shungryfor

ourbloodbutyouaretakingthekidsto

anotherprovince.HowwillIprotectyou

guyshuh?”

“IthoughtyouunderstandwhyIhaveto

golivewithMira”.

“Iunderstandthatyouwanttobuild

yourself,youwanttohavesomethingto

yournamewhatIdon’tlikeisthatyou

keepmakingdecisionsbutyouarenot

consideringmeheckyounoteven

consideringthesituationathand.You

can’tbegoingtoJohannesburgnow

whilewearedealingwithShakaandthis



Khumalobrother.YouwerearrestedI

haven’tspenttimewithyoubutyou

goingtomorrow.Ishareeverythingwith

youBongaevenwhenIneedtheloobut

youcanttrustmeenoughtotellme

whatthesangomasaidtoyou.

Suqhamukausuthiyouareleaving

tomorrowandIhavetotakethatjust

likethat?Idon’tknowifit’smethatyou

don’tvalueandrespectenoughoryou

arelikethisvele”myheartsinksIgetup

from thedeskandsitontopofhim,

straddlinghim.

“I’m sorrysthandwasami”Isay

wrappingmyarmsaroundhisneck

“I’m reallysorry,it’snotthatIdon’tvalue



orrespectyou.IadmitI'm wrongI

shouldhavetoldyoueverythingbeforeI

reachedadecisionandyouarerightthe

situationathandisquitedangerousat

themomentsoIwillwaituntilyousolve

everything.I’m sorryokay,pleaseforgive

me”

“I’m notforgivingyou”Hesulk

“PrettypleaseThabzolowami”Isay

kissinghim inbetween,bitinghis

earlobeonthelastone.Hisbreath

hitches,Iknowthatspotrightthereis

hisweakness

“Iforgiveyou”it’scomesoutasagruff

whisper.Ifeelhishandssqueezingmy



buttocksandpullingmeclosertohis

growingbulge.

“Yousaidyouwilltellmehowyougot

meoutofjail”

“Iwillafterthis”Inasecondheisupon

hisfeetwithmepinnedagainstthewall

andmylegsclampedaroundhiswaist.

Wearedevouringeachother’slipslike

wehavebeenstarvingforyears.He

slidesmypantiesasideanddirects

himselfinsideofme.Ithoughtthisis

goingtobeaquickiebuthemakelove

tomeliketheworldisending,thegood

thingishisstudyroom issoundproofed,

eachthrustisaccompaniedbywordsof

hisundyingloveforme,atsomepoint



wearebothtearingup.

“Iloveyousomuchmyjaan”

“IloveyousomuchmoremydaddyK”

-

“Dammit!”Hepunchesthewallbreaking

hisknuckles

“Youneedtocalm down!”Mzisays

gettingouttofetchicewrappedina

dishcloth

“Here”Hetakesitandplaceitonhis

burningknuckles

“She’sscaredofme,howwillthiswork



ifshe’sscaredofme?”

“ShehastobescaredofyouZikhali

rememberyoulookexactlyliketheman

shekilled,whohappenedtobeherlate

abusivehusband”

“ButI’m nothim!”

“Truebutitwilltakehertimetogetuse

toyou.It’screepythewayyoutwolook

alike.Onewouldswearyouaretwins”

“AyIdon’tlooklikeaghostmina!”Mzi

laughsathim

“Usinekani?”(Whatareyoulaughingat?)

“Sorrybutdon’tworryshewillcome

around,wejustneedtogetonwithour

plantodaythenyouwillhaveherallto



yourself”

“Idon’tthinkitwillworkMzimaybeshe

thinksIwanttoavengeVusishewillbe

morescaredofmeandthat’sthelast

thingIwant”

“Youwilluseyourcharmsnawephela

hawuandmakeherbelievethatyou

meannoharm”

“ArghthissoundslikeaprocessIhave

notimeMzi”

“IknowZikhali,trustmeIknowbutbe

patientalittlebit.Youwillendup

blowingeverythingoutofproportion”

“Ihavenopatienceinmeyouknow

that!”



“Youhavetoteachyourselfke”

-

“What’swrongbaby?”Isaytomy

husbandwholooksstressedout.Icame

backhomeafterhecalledmeyesterday.

He’swillingtoworkthingsoutbetween

usbuthesaiditwilltaketimebecause

everytimehecloseshiseyeshesees

meandhisunclefucking.It’sbetterthan

nothingI’m gladhe’snotgivingupon

meandourmarriage.

“Myfatherwanttoseeme”Istop

stirringthepotandlookathim



“Yourfather?”Weareinthekitchen,I’m

cookingforhim whilehe’shavinghis

beersittingonthehighchair.

“Yes”Heexplainsfurther

“Wowbabesafteralltheseyears?He

haslivermoslobaba”

“Exactlymyloveandmymom isbusy

forcingmetogoseehim.WhyshouldI

grantamanwhoabondonedmewhenI

wasstillinmymom’swombhislast

wish?”

“UyadelelashamebutIthinkyoushould

goseehim babywhatifyouregretit

laterthatyoudidn’tgotheretoseehim”

“RegretneverGugu!Never!”Hegulps



downhisbeerandgetanotheronein

thefridge

“I’m justsayingbaby,Imeanyouhave

nothingtolosebygoingtoseehim”

“It’snotaboutwhattoloseorgainthe

manabondonedus!Ihatehim noI

loathehim!”

“Calm downokay”Iwalktohim and

brushhisback.Iknowhowangryhe

getswhenhetalksabouthisfatherandI

don’tblamehim.

“Youdon’thavetogoifyoudon’twant

tobutnjeIwasthinkingaboutour

babiesyouknow.Whoknowsmaybe

theywillbeboysandtheywillneedtheir



father’ssurname.It’sbetterwhenyou

areagirlbecauseatsomepointyouwill

getmarriedandchangeyoursurname

unlikewhenyouareboy.Youhaveto

growyoursurnameandteachyourkids

theirroots”Helooksatme

“It’sunfairGugu,veryunfair”

“Iknowbabybutyouaregoingtobea

fathernowthinkaboutyourkidstoo”He

pullsmetohislapandholdsme,Ihold

him backfordearlife.

“Youwillcomewithme?”

“Ofcoursebaby,I’m withyoueverystep

oftheway”



-

Idon’tknowreallywhatmymom andI

wouldbewithoutuncleK.Hehasbeena

blessing.I'm sohappythatmymom is

outofjailandshe’snotgoingbackthere

howeverIwonderhowdiduncleK

managetopullthatoff.IthoughtIwill

neverseeheragain,Godthe4yearsI

spentwithoutherweretheworstyears

ofmylife.Ireallycan’tgothroughthat

againandIknowhowbrutaljailis.My

mom wouldn’thavesurvivedthatand

she’sbeenthroughalotalreadyshe

deservessomehappinessbutkebad

luckkeepsfollowingus.Likewherethe



hellisKhumalo’sbrothercomingfrom

nowargamaan!Sazesavelelwa

uKhumalonomaesifile.He’sstillapain

intheasseveninhisgrave.Ifit’snot

Spiderwho’savenginghim it’shis

“brother”wehadnoknowledgeof.I

didn’tliketheideaofmymom giving

awaywitheverythingthatbelongto

KhumalobutnowIagree.Everything

thathasKhumalonamemustgoit’s

comeswithtoomuchbadluck.Idon’t

thinkhewillletusenjoyhismoney

consideringthewayhedied,mightas

wellpassoffeverything.It’stimenowI

takecareofmymotheraftereverything

she’sbeenthroughraisingme.Iknew



shewouldn’tallowmetostayalonewell

Iguessitiswhatitis,atleastthough

thatwillmeanIwillalsobestayingwith

mydaughter.IhopeLwenkosiwillnot

throwtantrumsthatI’m takingKamaria

withme.Hecanbesuchatoddlerat

times,it’snotlikehewon’tgethisweeks

withherlikeIwillhaveminewithher.

Speakingofthedevil

“Mycuddlescakes”

“HowareyoumyDollface”

“I’m goodandyourself”

“Imissyou”

“Iwastherenjenayesterdaybaby”

“Idon’twantyoutoleavemysight”



“Ohyousuchacrybaby”

“Yourcrybaby...whenam Igoingtosee

you?”

“Idon’tknow,I’m goingto

Johannesburgtomorrow”

“Andyoudidn’ttellme?”

“I'm sorry,Ialsodidn’tknowmymom

justtoldmenow”

“OhokaythenIhavetoseeyouke

today”

“I’m atmalumeK’shouseyoucancome

by”

“Whyareyouthere?”

“Theybelieveweareindangersoit’s



goingtobeeasyforhim toprotectus

whenwearenexttohim”

“Dangerwhatkindofdanger?”

“Khumalohasabrotherandtheythink

hewillavengehim”

“OhJesuwhenwillthisendmarayeh?”

“Idon’tknowbaby”

”I’m worriednowIhopenothingwill

happentoyouguys”

“WetrustuncleK”

“Lookmybabyletmegetbacktowork

afterworkIwilldrivetoseeyouthere

okay”

“Okay”



“Kissmyangelfaceforme”

“Iwilldo”

“Loveyou”

”loveyoumore”Ihangupandprepare

somethingformyselfanddaughterto

eat.Mom andherhusbandwillmake

somethingforthemselveswhentheyare

donefuckinnglikerabbits.It’sbeen

hourssincetheylockedthemselvesin

thestudyroom.OnceI’m doneItakethe

foodandjuiceandjoinmydaughterin

thelivingroom who’swatchingcartoons.

“Moonlight”Shedoesn’treplymeIknow

she’slikethatwhenshe’sconcentrating

onhercartoons



“Kamaria!”

“EishMuujizauyangiphazamisayaz!”

(EishMuujizayouaredisturbingme)

“Ngizokushayaphelahawu!”(IwillIbeat

youup)

“Samahanimamayangumzuri”(I’m

sorrymybeautifulmother)Ichuckle

“Hapanichakulachako”(Here’syour

food)

“Asantesanamama”(Thankyouso

muchmommy)shetakesherfood.The

tworabbitsmakestheirwayingiggling.

“Iwillfetchyouthenwewillgotoyour

houseandfetchsomeofyourclothes”



“Okay”

“Iloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoo”

“WhereareyougoingmalumeK”

“Gotsomethingstosortout

Mafungwasewami”

“OhpleasecomebackwithEmihleI

missher”

“Okay..ngiyanithandangenhliziyoyami

yonke”

“Weloveyoutoo”

“Bye”Hewalksout

“Where’smyfood”

“Makotiamabhodweakulindile”(Makoti



thepotsarewaitingforyou)Isay

giggling

“Mxm yazwenangiswelaumgodi

wokuklahla”Ilaugh

“Mom whenareyouanduncleKgetting

married”

“Wehaven’tdecidedthere’salotgoing

onrightnow”shesayssittingnexttome

andtakesmyfood

“Maa!”

“GomakeyoursI’m hungry”

“Youaresuchabullyyouknowthat”She

laughs.It’smustbeen2ifnot3hours

laterwhenmom receivesacallthat

makesherscream inanguish.



“Mom what’sgoingon”Iaskpanicking

“Khuzaniwasinvolvedinanaccident

anditdoesn’tsoundgoodwehavetogo

tothehospital”

-

Idon’tknowwhatdidmydollfacedoto

meshegotmehypnotized,so

mesmerizedIcan’tevenconcentrate.I

can’twaittofinishthisshootandgosee

her.

“WelldoneguysthatwhatI’m talking

about!LwandleI’m veryimpressed.Your

neverceasetoamazeme!”



“Thankyousomuchma’am”Ismile

widely.

“Let’scallitaday.Y’allhaveagood

evening!Lwandleaword”

“Iwillwaitforyououtsideloverboy”

Nossaysandkissesthecornerofmylip

thenwalksout.IfollowMrsBuckingham

toheroffice.

“Yesma’am”

“Closethedoor”Idoasshesaysand

walktoherdesk

“Youknowyouoneofmyfavoriteactors.

Yourtalentismindblowing.”

“ThankyousomuchMrsBuckingham”



“AfriendofmineisfriendswithTyler

Perryandshetoldmethathe’sworking

onSouthAfricanleadmalecharacter

series,Ithoughtofyou”Ilaughbutstop

whenInoticethatshe’sserious

“Youarenotjokingright?”

“NoIm notsoIhadaskedherifshe

couldsetupameetingformewithhim

andsheagreed.Iwantedtotalktoyou

firstbeforeIgotoAmericaandscoreus

adeal”Im stunnedtospeak

“YhooMrsBuckingham thisishuge”

“Yesitishugeandbigforyourcareer

Lwandle.Suchopportunitiesdon’tcome

easily,youhavetograbthem withboth



hands”Yhoo!

“Ihearyoubutwhyme?”

“Yourtalentisbeyondmeasures

LwandleandyoumeetTylerPerry’s

criteriaofthecharacter.”Ohwow!

“Iknowit’salotsoIwillgiveyoutimeto

thinkaboutitbutdon’ttaketoolong,I

havetocallmyfriendtosetmeupa

meeting”Ihavealwaysknownthatthis

womanbelieveinmebutthis,thisis

wow!It’sahugeopportunitythatcomes

onceinalifetime,let'snotforgetthat

I’m newinthisindustryandhavingto

playabigroleofTylerPerry’sseriesthat

wouldbespectacular!Butthiswillbreak



mydollface’sheart,willIbeabletolive

thousandsmilesawayfrom herandour

daughterformonths?Nowthisisa

fuckedupdilemma!

HappyBelatedBirthdayMariaSetjie

CandyGal

CHAPTER65

Thestatethatmymom leftherein,I'm

reallyprayingthatshemakesittothe

hospitalsafely.IhopeuncleKisnot

badlyinjured,mymom won’tsurviveif

theunthinkablecouldhappentohim.I

havewitnessedhowmuchsheloves



him andIneverthoughtshecould

possiblyloveamanafterthepain

Khumaloputherthrough.I’m sureat

somepointshewasscaredthatuncleK

willtreatherlikeKhumalobutsofar

uncleKhasproventobethebestman

ever.Sofarhe’sthemanIwantformy

mother,amanthatreallyadoresherand

wouldgototheendstomeetmom's

needsandtomakeherhappy.Hedid

notacceptedheronlybuthealso

acceptedme,hetreatsmelikeI’m his

daughter.Ilovethathetreatsmelikehis

olderdaughterunlikemamawhoIwill

alwaysbeababytohernomatterhow

oldIget.I’m notinamoodforcooking



soItoldLwenkositobringuspizzaand

hotwings.

“Thankyoubaby”

“Whereareyourparentsletmesteala

kiss”

“Youdidn’thear?”

“Hearwhat?”

“UncleKwasinvolvedinacaraccident

mom wenttothehospital”

“Shitwhen?”

“It'sbeenanhournowsincemom left”

“Ohletmecallmymom andhearwhat’s

going”Hecallshismom andtheytalk

thenhehangsup



“Howbadishe”

“Theyarestillwaiting.YhooIhopehe’s

notbadlyinjured”

“Metoohey”

“Givemethatkisske”hegrabsmybutt,

pullingmecloserandkissesme.

“Siesmaan!”Alittlevoicedisturbsuswe

breakthekissandlaugh.Kamariais

somethingelseI’m tellingyouand

havingSnoinherlifeiscontributing.

“Helloangelface”

“HelloDaddy.”Ihearthem walkingaway

soIprepareourpizza,hotwingsand

juicethenjointhem inthelivingroom.



“Howwasworkbaby”

“It’swasawesomemylove”

“That'sgreat”myphonerings.

“Hello”

“HeyMira,yougood?”It’sLee

“YesI’m fineyou?”

“I’m finebabes,I’m aroundsoIthoughtI

shouldcomeby“

“We,notyouLee”IhearLondisayingon

theotherside.

“Okayyoucancomeby,Iwillsendthe

coordinatesnow”

“Okaydarling”Icanhearthatshe’s

drunk



“Mymanagerandmyproducerarehere

theywanttocomeby”

“Asinnow?”

“Yes”

“Okaynoproblem”

“Pleasesendthem thecoordinatesI

needtheloo”Igivehim myphoneand

gotothebathroom todomybusiness.

OnceI’m donewithmybusinessIwash

myhandsandheadbacktotheliving

room.

“Baby”

“Yesmylove”

“Doyoubelieveinlongdistance



relationship?”

“Whyareyouaskingthat?”

“I’m justaskingbaby”

“Aslongpeopleloveeachother,the

distanceisnothing”

“Evenifit’sthousandsmilesaway”

“Yes,iftheycanstaytruetoeachother.

AreyouplanningtoleavemeLwenkosi”

“NobabyIwillneverleaveyou”

“DoesmelivinginJohannesburgand

youheresomehowaffectingyou?”

“Nomylovemosyoucomebackevery

weekendandwhenIwanttoseeyouI

candrivetoyouatanytime”



“Mmm Isee”wehearabuzzerand

Lwenkosiattendsit,secondlaterIhear

them walkingin.Wesharepleasantries

andtheyalsocamewithLondi’ssister

Nosimangalisowhohappenstobe

Lwenkosi’s“girlfriend”Iknowit’sall

aboutworkbutthefactthattheyare

actingasacoupleeyit’smakingmefeel

somekindaway.Wechilltogetherand

gettoknowoneanother,theyhave

broughtsomebooze.Mydaughterfalls

asleepbeforeIevenbathher,Lwenkosi

takehertothebedroom andcomes

backtojoinus.Theconversationkeeps

gettinglouderasalcoholgetsintoour

system.Iexcusemyselftocallmama.



“Baby”

“Howishe”

“Wearestillwaitingbaby”

“Whyaretheytakingsolong?”

“Idon’tknow”

“OkayIwillcallyouagain”okayatleast

mom isnotcomingbacksoonsowe

canstillcontinuewithourchillas.Ijump

upasIfeelwarm breatheonthebackof

myneck.

“Londiwhatthefuck”

“Yousmellheavenly”

“Thankyou”Ipushhim he’stooclose

formylikingandgotojoinothers.



MinuteslaterLondijoinsuswecontinue

withourdrinksandconversation.Ican’t

helpbutnoticehowNosandLwenkosi

aresocloseatsomepointthey

completeeachother’ssentences.We

runoutofboozeandtakeuncleK’s

whiskey,Lwenkosipromisedtoreplace

ittomorrow.Whathappenedafterthat

it’sablur.

-

Idon’tknowhowImadeittothe

hospitalwiththetearsthatwereblinding

mysightandthespeedIwasdriving



with.Ihadtoleavemydaughterandmy

granddaughterbehindbecausekidsare

notallowed.Sittinginhereandwaiting

forthefeedbackisdrivingmecrazyand

itdoesn’thelpthatZoisoffduty.

“Goandfindoutwhat’sgoingonZo

please”Isaywipingmytearsthatcan’t

stopfallingdownmyface.Myself,Zo

andBhekihavebeenherewaitingfora

whilenowbutnoonehascomebackto

updateusonwhat’shappeningwithmy

husband.

“OkayI’m coming”Shegetsupand

walksaway,leavingmewithher

husband.



“Don’tworryhewillpullthrough,he

survivedbulletshecansurvivethistoo”I

wishIcansaywhathe’ssayingis

helpingbutit’snot.Theaccidentissaid

tobeatragicaccidenteverandhiscar

isunrecognizable.Theysayhe’seven

luckytheygothim outofthecarwitha

pulse.Zocomesbackandsitsnextto

me

“Theyarenotlettingmein,let’swait”

“ButyouareadoctorZo,can’ttheylet

youinandyouworkhere!”

“I’m offdutyBongastopcrying,my

brotherisafighterhewillbeokay”Fear

anduncertaintyinhervoiceisloudbutI



seethatshewanttobestrongforme.

Shepullsmetoherchestandcomforts

me.Wefallintosilenceallowingour

mindstorunawaywiththoughts.Idon’t

knowwhatIwouldbeifIweretolose

him,Idon’tevenwanttothinkaboutit

“KhuzaniMsimango”Wegetuprightin

thatmomentandlookatthedoctorin

anticipation

“Celehow’smybrother?”Zosayswitha

shiveringvoice.

“Letmejustsaythathe’saluckymanto

makeitoutalive.Hehasanheadinjury

andbrokenleftleg”

“Howbaditis?”Zoasks



“Subduralhematoma…”

“Ohno!”Zogaspsastearscascade

downherface

“What’sisthathemomayakhona?Ishe

goingtobeokay?Iwanttoseehim”I

say

“Asubduralhematomaoccurswhena

veinlocatedbeneaththeskullruptures

andstartstobleed.Thebloodcollects

betweenthebrainandtheskull.We

believehe’sgoingtorecoverhowever

hisconditionisverycriticalatthe

momentwehaveputhim onlife

support”

“CanIseehim”



“I’m sor…”

“Please”

“Iwillallowonlyoneperson”

“YoucangoBonga,it’sfine”ZosayssoI

followthedoctorasheleadsmeto

where’smyhusbandis.Tearscloudmy

visionasIlaymyeyesonhim.Helooks

sopaleandroundish,hisfaceisswollen

andthebruisesalloverhisfaceand

there’sabandagearoundhishead.The

machinesconnectedonhim breaksmy

heartintoteensypieces.Itakehishand

intomineandkissit

“K...it’smeBonga”Iwipemytearswith

myotherhand



“Idon’tknowifyoucanhearme,butif

youcan,I’m beggingyoudon’tleaveme.

Iwon’tbeabletosurvivewithoutyou,I

needyoubabyourchildrenneedyou.

Celaulwesthandwasami,ulwele

uthandolwethunabantwanabethu

ngiyakutusaNgelengele”(pleasefight

mylove,fightforourloveandour

childrenI’m beggingyouNgelengele)

“Iloveyousomuch”Ikisshisbandaged

forehead.

Thedayskeeppassingbymyhusband

isstillincoma.IthinkI’m losingmy

mindeachdaythatpasseswithout



seeinganyimprovement.Thehospital

hasbecomemysecondhome.The

doctorshavedoneeverythingtheycould,

allthatisleftisforhim towakeupbut

he’snotwakingup.I’m tryingtobe

strongforthekidsbutI’m failing.Emihle

isacryingmess,shehasn’tbeento

schooleversincetheaccident.Then

there’sKhuzani’smotherwho’sblaming

mefortheaccident.Idon’tknowhow

anyofthisismyfault.Ihaven’tseen

Khumalo’sbrothereversincethatday

buthe’stheleastofmyworriesright

now.AllIwantisformydaddyKto

comebacktome.

“Khuzaniawuvukephelahawu!You



can’tdothistome!Youcan’tmakeme

fallinlovewithyouandjustleaveme

likethat!AngekeKhuzaniuyangizwa!”I

wipemytearsandtakeahugebreathe

“OkayI’m sorryforshoutingatyou,

ngiyaxolisayezwa,pleasewakeup

Ngelengelewamingiyakukhumbula”(I

missyou)ThedoorswingsopenandZo

makesherwayin

“Heysis”

“HeyZo”shehasbeenverystrong.

“YouneedsomerestBonga.Gohome

andrestabitthencomeback.”

“I’m finehere”

“Bongaplease…”



“HayimaanZoangishongiyashoukuthi

ngiright!”(IsaidI’m okay!)Isigh

“I’m sorry,Ididn’tmeantoshoutIjust…”

Iburstintotears

“Iunderstandsisi,pleasedon’tcryhe

willpullthrough”shesayscomforting

me

“I’m scaredZo,whatifheneverwakes

up?Whatifheleavesme?”

“Heydon’tsaythatplease,hewon’t

leaveyou.Hewillcomebacktous”

“Maybehismom isright,thisisallmy

fault”

“Haisukauyahlanyaloyamama,it’snot

yourfaultBonga.Itwasanaccidentthat



couldhavehappenedtoanyone”

“It’smeZo,IhavebadluckandnowI’m

draggingthepeopleclosetomeandI

lovealong.”

“Bonga…”

“It’strueZoIfhedies,Iwillneverforgive

myself.IneedtodothingsrightIhave

togotoMaMdluli”Ipullbackfrom her

embrace

“Who’sthatnow”shesayswipingmy

tears

“It’sthatwomanthatfoundMiraand

Lwandlelwenkosi”

“OhyesIremember”



“Ihavetogoandsorteverythingout

maybethiswasjustthebeginning,the

worstisstillcoming.Ihavetodo

somethingbeforemydaughtergetshurt

too.”

“OkayIwillcomewithyou”

“Noyoudon’thaveto”

“IwanttoBonga,youhaven’tbeen

sleepingfordays,youarealwayshere

andnoteatingwell,howcanIallowyou

todriveinthatstateespeciallyalong

distance.”

“OhZo,yousuchanangelsentfrom

above”

“That'swhatsister’sdoforeachother



sostopit”Ismilefaintly.

“Sowhenareweleaving”

“Tomorrowmorning”

“Okay,pleasegohometodayandhave

rest,Khuzaniwouldn’twantyouto

abuseyourselflikethis.”

“OkayIwill”

“IwillcomecheckonyouifIfindyou

hereIwillkickyourass”Igiggle

“Don’tworryIwillgohome,letmejust

spendfewmorehourswithhim”

“Letmegoandcarryonwithmy

rounds.”Inodthenshewalksoutafter

kissingherbrother’sforehead.Ilookat



myhusbandinfrontofmeandsigh

heavily.Thedayhehadanaccidenthe

madesweetlovetome,confessnghis

undyingloveforme.It’swasso

beautiful,thelevelofconnectionwasso

deepandintense.Weweresweating,

moaning,tearingup,ourbodiesmoving

tothetuneofourlove.Irefuseto

believethathewasmakinglovetome

forthelasttime.Thedooropens,my

daughterwalksinwithaKFCpaperbag

ontheotherhand.

“Baby”

“Iknowyouhaven’teatentoday,I

thoughtIshouldcomebyandyouneed

somestrengthmama”I’m nothungry



butIknowshewouldn’ttakenoforan

answer.

“Yousuchadarling,thankyoumybaby”

Itakethepaperbagfrom her.

“Howishetoday?”

“There’snochange”

“Hewillwakeupmama,Iknowhewill.

Themanlovesyousomuchtojustgive

uplikethat”

“IhopesobabyIreallyhopeso..howare

thekids”

“I’m takingthem toShakaworld,justto

cheerupEmihleabit”Idon’tknowwhat

IwouldhavedonewithoutwithoutMira.

Shehasbeentakinggoodcareof



Emihlewhodoesn’twanther

grandmother.

TheygetalongverywellandI’m so

happy.

“Thankyousomuchmybaby,Idon’t

knowwhatIwoulddowithoutyou.I

couldn’thaveaskedforabetter

daughter.Sukhulikeyaz”Shegiggles

“ArgstopitMom”

“Reallybaby”Shehasgrownindeedand

I’m aproudmother.Feelslikeitwasjust

yesterdaywhenIheldherinmyarms.

“Ihopeyouwillstoptreatingmelikea

baby”

“Youwillalwaysbemybaby,evenifyou



getmarriedandhave10kids,greyhair

youwillstillbemybaby”shechuckles

“10kidsnever!I’m finewithKamaria”

“Ican’thaveonedaughterandyouhave

onedaughtertoo.Iwantmany

grandchildren”

“I’m sorrytodisappointyoumom.Iain’t

havingachildeveragainnotnownot

ever!”

“Wearenotfighting,whyareyouraising

yourvoiceatmenow”shetakesahuge

breathe

“I’m sorrymom”

“What’swrongbaby”



“Nothing”

“Miraplease”

“Idon’twantkidsanymoremama.”

“Yes,fornowit’sunderstandable.You

stillhavealottolivefor,atlaterstage

then”sheshakesherheadno

“Noevenatthelaterstage”okaynow

I’m worried

“Why,ifImayask”

“MypsychologistsaysIhave

tokophobia”

“Whatisthat?”

“It’safearofpregnancyandgivingbirth

causedbyprevioustraumaticpregnancy



orchildbirth.Mom IhavetogoLwenkosi

iswaitingformewiththekids”she

fiddlesformyfaceandkissesmylips

thenheadsout,leavingmefeeling

horrible.Ineedtosortthisout,mybaby

hasbeenthroughalot.Shedeserves

happinessnowinfactsheneverdeserve

anyofthis.

ThenextmorningZoandIareonthe

waytoGauteng.She’stheonedrivingof

course.

“Ireceivedacallfrom Cabalastnight”

“Howisshe?”

“Shetookouradviceanditworkedshe’s



8weekspregnant”

“Ohmythat’swonderful,I’m sohappy

forher”

“Metooshedeservesthisbabyshame”

“Andshe’sagreatmother.”

“Youknowit’ssuchapitythatthereare

somewomenwhocan’tconceiveand

theywantsobadlytohavechildren

whilethere'salsowomenlikeMirawho

havetokosomething”

“Tokophobia?”

“Yesshesaidherpsychologistsaidshe

hastokowhatwhat”

“PoorMiracle,she’sbeenathroughalot



atsuchayoungage.Ireallyhopeshe

overcomethatfear.somewomentakes

yearstoovercomethefearofhaving

childrenagain”

“It’sallmyfault…”

“HayiBongastopsayingthatmaan.”

“Ican’thelpitZo”

“Youarefixingitnow”Idirectherto

MaMndluli’shouse,Istillremember.

Oneofherthwasaswelcomeusand

leadustothelivingroom.

“Iwillgocallher”wesettleonthecouch,

afewsecondslatershewalksin

“Kadenginilindilewozaningapha”(I

havebeenwaitingforyou,comehere)



ZoandIlookateachotherthenfollow

herasshewalksout,headingtothehut.

“Takeoffyourshoes”wetakeoffour

heelsandgetinsidethehut.Wesit

downonthematwhileshesitsonthe

animalskinbeforeus.

“Ngazileukuthiuzobuya”(Iknewyou

willcomeback)

“Howdidyouknowthat?”

“Howareyoumychildren”

“Wearefinemakhosi”ZoandIsay

“Howareyourchildren”

“Theyarefine”

“Theyareverystrongkids,especially



yoursonZoleka.Youraisedafineyoung

manrightthere”

“Uhm thankyoumakhosi”

“HowcanIhelpyouNokubonga”Idon’t

remembertellingthiswomanournames.

“Iwanttodothingsrightmakhosi”

“Isee,firstofallyouneedtostopusing

yourlatehusband’ssurname.Your

marriageisnotrecognizedbythe

ancestors.Kwakonalokhonjekubanga

ulakakwabaphansi.”(Eventhatit’s

creatingangerontheancestors)

“IhearyouMakhosi”

“Thenyouhavetogobackhomeand

talkthingsthroughwithyourfather.



Makepeacewithhim,thenyouwilldoa

ceremonytoappeaseandaskfor

forgivenesstoyoursisterbutIwillhave

tobetheretoguideyouthroughoutthe

wholeceremony”

“Okay”

“Yourdaughterhastotherealsoonthe

dayoftheceremony.Ihavetocleanse

bothofyou”

“Yebomakhosisowhatifmydad

doesn’tacceptmyapology”

“Yourfatherisdyingtoreunitewithhis

daughteragain”

“OhIseesohowmuchit’sgoingto

cost”



“Whateveryouwanttogiveme,it’sokay.

Callmeonceyouaredonewithyour

fatherthenIwilltellyoueverythingthat

youneedtogetfortheceremony”Inod

andtakethebusinesscard.Ididn’t

knowthesangomashavebusinesscard.

“Thistimeyouhavetodothingsright

accordingtoourcustomsandculture,

whenyougetmarriedifyouwillevenget

married”

“Whatdoesthatmeanmakhosi,ismy

husbandgoingtodie?”

“Idon’tknowmychildonlyGodknows

butwhatIknowisthatyourloveisbeing

tested.Isitstrongenoughtosurvive



againstallodds?Idon’tknow”

“Pleaseenlightenmemakhosiwhattest?

Areweindanger?”

“Seningakhululekamanjesisiqedile”

(Youcanleavenowwearefinish)

“Makhosipleasedon’tdothistome”I

saydesperatelybutshe’snotprepared

totellme.

“Zolekaubokeuthatheumnyeniwakho

uyomphalazisa.”

“Ohuhm ngabeumakhosiukushisoyini

lokho”(whyismakhosisayingthat)Zo

asks

“Unedlisoafakwalonauninaemva

kokushonakomnyeniwakhe.Inhloso



yakhekawukuthiakushiyewena

nabantwanabenuanakeyenafuthi

asebenzeleyenaakhohlwenjeumndeni

wakhekodwakeidlisoazangelisebenze

ngentandoyakhelamenzawaphenduka

umuntuongamazi.”(Hismotherhashim

underherspell,herintentionswerefor

him toleaveyouandyourchildrenand

onlyfocusonher.Shewantedhim for

herselfonlybutthespelldidn’twork

accordingtoherwishesinsteadyour

husbandturnedintoapersonyou

couldn’trecognize)

“Wowlomfaziubolilebo!”(thatwoman

iscruel!)Isay

“Wowwhatkindofamotherthatdoes



thattoherson!”Zosaysclearlyshocked

aboutwhatthesangomajustsaid

“Nowit’smakessensewhyBheki

changedafterthelossofhisfather.I

thoughthewasgrievinginawrongway

buthewasbeingcontrolledbywhatthat

womandidtohim!”

“Shehasneverlovedyouthat’snolie

butwhenshelostherhusbandshefelt

likeshewaslosingeverythingsoshedid

somethingtokeephersontoherself

onlybutitbackfired”

“Myhusbandwon’tbelievemeifItell

him this,heloveshismother.Ithink

eventhoughthespelldidn’twork



accordingtomymothersinlawplanbut

somehowithasanimpactonhowBheki

worshipsher”

“That’srightdontworryeverythingwill

revealitselfoneday.Whatyouneedto

doistoliftthatspell.”

“Howam Igoingtodothatwithout

tellinghim”

“Iwillgiveyousomething,pouritinhis

drink,hewillvomiteverythingwithin30

minutes.Don’tgivehim whenhehas

eatenanything.Ithastobethemorning

whenhehasn’teatenanything”she

givesZoalittlebottlethathassome

brownliquidafterthatweleave.We



startattherestaurantfirsttoeat,weare

starving.

“Ican’tbelievethiswomanBonga!”

“She’scruelshamekantibanjani

labomama”ourfoodanddrinksarrived

thenwedagin.

“SoIwentthroughallofthatpain

becauseofthatwoman?”Sheblinksher

tearsback

“I’m sorryZo,karmawilldealwithheror

wemightaswellgiveherratposionafe”

welaugh.

I’m gladIwasabletomakeherlaugh,

she’sbeenveryemotionalsincewe

walkedoutofthathouse.



“Theblackoneit’sveryfastandquickly”

sheadds

“Wecanevenpouritonmymotherin

law'stea,wewillburythem onthesame

day.”Wegiggle

“Weneedtopracticehowwewillcry”

shesays

“Yeswhentheytheircasketsare

loweredtothegroundwewillcrylike

crazywomenandattempttothrow

ourselvesintheirhole.Ohkodwamama

ungishiyelani”Imimicacryingvoiceon

thelastsentence,weburstintolaughter.

“Idon’tknowhowIwillbeabletokeep

thisfrom myhusbandBonga.Thisis



huge”

“YouneedtotryZo”shehuffs

“AnotherthingishowwillIgivehim this

thingbeforehehaseatensomething.

Bhekiisnotonetodrinkteadrinking

beforebreakfast.Thefirstthinghe

wantswhenhewakesupisrealfood”

“Youwillmakeaplan,Iknowyouwill.

Canyoucallisishelisakhoandfindout

howKdoingtoday”shelaughsand

takesherphonetocallDrCelewhois

K’sdoctor

“Zoks”Shehasputhim onloudspeaker

“HeyDrCele,howareyou”

“I’m wellZoks,howareyou”



“I’m alsofine,how’smybrotherdoing

today?”

“I’m afraidhe’sstillthesame.I'm sorry”

myheartsinks

“It’sokaythankyou”

“Don’tmentionit,ifyouneedanything

justshoutokay”

“ThankyousomuchDrCele”

“HaveagreatdayZoks”

“Bye”shehangsup

“Khuzanineedstowakeup,hecan’tdo

thistome”

“Hewill”

“Ihavelostmyappetitenowlet’sgeta



takeawayandleaveZoks”Welaugh.

Shegetsthetakeawaythenweleave.

I’m theonewho’sdrivingnow.It’s

around9pm whenwearrive.

“Thankyousomuch,Iwillseeyou

tomorrowatthehospital.Iwillstartat

thehospitaltoseeKhuzanithendriveto

edumbe”

“OkayIloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoo”

IfindMira,KamariaandEmihlealready

sleepsoIgotomyroom andsleep.

Thenextmorning,Iwokethegirlsup

earlyinthemorningandinformedthem



aboutthejourneytoeDumbe.

“I’m alsogoingmommyright?”Emihle

asks.I’m notsureifitwillbeagoodidea.

YazumakaKhuzaniuzongibangela

idramanje.

“Uhm wewillgoaskyourgrandmother

first”shenods.Weareallpackedand

readytogoevenourluggagesare

loaded

”Youtookeverythingbaby?”

”Yesmommy”Mirareplies,Istartat

Khuzani’smom’splace,sheopensthe

doorformeandsaysnothing.Imake

mywayinwiththegirls

”SawubonaMa”(greetingsmom)



“Iwaswonderingwhenareyoubringing

mygranddaughterbackoryouneeded

somemoretimetopoisonheragainst

me”lordpleasehelpme.

“ChaIjustcametoaskyoutogowith

her.I’m leavingforPaulPietersburg”

“Akayilapho!”(she’snotgoing

anywhere!)

“Gogoplease”Emihlebegsher

grandmother

“HayiEmihleyouarenotgoing!”

“DaddywouldhaveallowedmeGogo”

“Isaidyouarenotgoingandthat’s

final!”



“Arghwhyyoumakingmylifealiving

hell!”SaysEmihle

“Emyrespect,she’syourgrandmother,

she’salsoyourelder!”

“Butmommy…”Ilookather,shestops,

hereyesglistenwithtearsthensheruns

away.

“Kodwamamawewillbegonefor4

daysonly”

“Mysonisfightingforhislifewenayou

aregoingforatripfor4daysbutyou

claim tolovehim!”

“It’snotatrip,Ihavetogoit’svery

important”

“Mxm youcanfoolmysonbutnotme!”



Shewalksawayleavingmefumingwith

anger.ThiswomanoneofthesedaysI

willloseitstrunasi.

“WuuuwehaveLwenkosi’sgrannyno2

here”mydaughtersays

“Arglet’sleave”

“Emyisnotgoingmama?”Kamariasays

“Nobaby”Weheadout.Wepassbythe

hospitaltoseeKforfewminutesand

havealittlechatwithZothenhitthe

road.Thedriveislongbutthegirlsare

keepingmeentertained.It’sfunnythat

afteralltheseyearsIstillknowmyway

home.ItakeahugebreatheasIpull

overatthegate.Dumbewillnever



change,it’sstillthewayIleftit.

“Weareherebabies”wegetoutofthe

carandIholdthem inmyhandsaswe

makeourwayintheyard.Thechickens

aresquawkingandroaming

aroundtheyardanddogsarebarkingas

theyseeus.Oneofthekidsthatare

playingrunsinsidethehouse,I’m sure

totellthem thattherearevisitors.A

minutelatermymom appears

“Nono!”Shescreamswithshockasshe

seesus

“Sawubonamama”

“Ohmtanami”shehugsmetightlyinher

arms



“I’m sohappytoseeyouNono”

“I’m happytoseeyoutoomama”shelet

goofmeandhugsMiraandKamaria.

Everyonenowisoutsidelookingatus.

Theyhavebecomesuchahugefamily

nowthereareevenfewfacesthatIhave

neverseen.Iseehim pushinghimself

towardsuswithhiswheelchair.Ifeel

tearsburninginmyeyes.He’sstillthe

sameit’sjustthathe’shasagednow,I

thinkmorethenhisage

“No..no..Nokubongamtanami”Dadsays

shockwrittenalloverhisface

“Sawubonababa”(Greetingsdad)

“Ohmtanami”Heholdsmyhands



pullingmeclosertoreachhislevel

“Wuwelonodadakaziyami”(Thisisyou

mydaughter?)Hecupsmyfaceand

looksatwithmewithtearsinhiseyes

beforeembracingme

“Ehbaba”

“IthoughtIwillneverseeyouagain,my

childI’m sosorry”hecries,Inever

thoughtthisdaywillcomewhereIsee

myfathercrying.

“Asingeneniendlini”(let’sgetinthe

house)wewalkinsidethehouseandI

introducemydaughterandmy

granddaughterandI’m alsointroduced

tomybrother’schildrenandmysister



Sibongile,who’sthelastborn.Everyone

seemstobehappytoseemeespecially

myfather.

“Sibongilekhandelausiswakho

nabazukulubamiitiye”Dadsays.The

secondwifewalksinandlooksatme

withsomuchhate

“Ithoughtthekidsarejoking,it’sreally

you?Mthimkhuluhowcanyouallowthis

sluttocomehere?”

“Dorisawume,Bongaismydaughter

shewasneversupposedtogointhe

firstplace!Thisisherhometoo”wow

didhejuststandupformetohis

preciouswife.Thisfeelssosurreal.



“Shekilledourdaughter!Shehastogo!”

“Yeydon’traiseyourvoiceatme!Bonga

isgoingnowhere,ifyouarenothappy

thenleavenow!”Shewalksoutcrying.I

can’tbelievethisismyfather.

Wheelchairyazenzaizimangamos.The

teaandbakedbreadisbroughttous.I

can’trememberwhenwasthelasttimeI

ateabakedbread.

“Youstillmakebakedbreadmama,it’s

soyummy”

“ItwasmadebymesisBonga”

Sibongilesayswithasmileonherface,

she’sbeautiful.Iwasn’texpectingsuch

welcomingfrom her.



“It’sverynice”

“Thankyou”Therestofthedaywe

catchupandhavealoudconversation

mixedwithlaughter.It’sgoodtoback

home.Iwishmysisterswereheretoo

butI’m suretheywillcomeforthe

ceremony.

“Thankyousomuchforcomingmy

child”mom saysandhugsme.Weare

aloneintheirbedroom.Itellherabout

whatthesangomasaid.Ineedherto

talktodadbutshecallshim andwe

discusseverythingbetweentearsand

snorts.Heagreestodotheceremony

andsayshewillalsoslaughteracowto

celebratemyreturn.He’shappyandhe



can’tevenhideit,Icouldn’tbehappier.I

inform makhosiandshegivesmelistof

thingsthatIneedtobuyincludingagoat.

TodayisFriday,DadandIheadtotown

tobuyeverythingthatisneeded.The

ceremonyistomorrow.Mysistersand

theirhusbandswiththeirchildrenare

comingtoday.LuckyShakahassome

businesstoattendsohe’snotcoming,I

don’tknowhowIwouldhavereactedif

hecame.Duduwillbedrivingwith

makhosi,Iaskedhertobringherforme.

“Yourmothertoldmeabouteverything

thathappenedinyourlife.I’m sosorry



mychild.IfIwasthereasyourfather

nothingwouldhavehappenedtoyou”

“It’sfinedad,canwegetovereverything

andstartafresh”

“Thankyoumychild”HesmilesandI

smileback.

Wearriveathomeandthechildrenoff

loadeverythingfrom theboot.my

sistershavearrived.Icanseetheircars

parkedintheyard.Thembinkosiattacks

mewithahugthemomentImakemy

wayin

“Sis”

“Buti”Heholdsmefordearlifethenlet’s

goofme



“Ican’tbelievethisisyou”Hesays

lookingatme

“It’sbeenyears”

“Welcomebackhomesis”

“Thankyoubhuti”Ihugmysisterstoo

andgreetmakhosifirstthencatchup

withmysistersandbrother.It’sheart

warmingtobesurroundedwithmy

wholefamily.SibongileandMiraget

alongverywell,theyarethesameage

afterall.Wewokeupat5am inmorning

togotomysistersgrave.Miraissulking,

shehateswakingupearly,ahwellshe's

gonnahavetobestrong.Dadlightsthe

incenseandtwowhitecandles



“Nontethethelelo,it’smeyourfather.I’m

withyoursisterNokubonga,Mira,her

daughterandthesangomaMaMdluli.

Yoursisterisheretoapologizeforwhat

shedidtoyoumtanami.Pleaseforgive

herforeverything.TodayI’m releasing

youfrom thehatredthatyouhavebeen

holdingtowardsherandherdaughter.

It’stimeyougoandjointhefamilymy

child.YobemaMthikhuluayidle

izishiyele”Thesangomagivesmesome

mutitosprinkleonmysistersgrave

whiletalkingtoher,askingforgiveness.I

sayeverythingfrom thebottom ofmy

heartandshedsometears.Onceweare

donewedrivetotheriver.



“Undressbothofyou”MaMdlulisays

“Butit’sfreezingmama”Miracomplains

“Itwillbeoversoonbaby”Weundress

andgetintotheriverthenshepours

coldmutiwith20litersbucketonus.We

gapsasthecoldwatermakescontact

withourbodies.Wehadbroughtrobes,

weworethem onceshewasdoneand

walkedtothecar.Thembinkosiissitting

nexttodadinfront,me,makhosiand

Mirawho’sashiveringmess,aresitting

attheback.Uyasheshaukuzwela

amakhazaumtanami.

“Butipleaseturnontheaircon,Mirais

shivering”



“Here’smyjacketMimi”Dadsaysand

givesmehisjackettocoveruphis

granddauhter.Ihavenoticedthathehas

asoftspotforMira.There’snotimeto

sleepsowhenwegethome,weprepare

fortheceremony.Thegoatandcow

wereslaughteredyesterday.Everyoneis

allupnowdoingwhateverthatneedsto

bedone.By11am wearedonewith

potsandeverything,peoplearealready

comingin.Ifreshenupabit,wearenot

supposetobathatallsincewebathed

withthemuti.

“Sengiyindlelamtanami”(I’m leaving)

Thesangomasays

“Thankyousosomuchmama,didmy



sisteracceptedmyapology?”

“Youwillseeforyourselfifshehas

acceptedyourapologyornot”couldit

bepossiblethatallofthiswasinvain

“Ofcoursenot,stopworryingandenjoy.”

Itakeouttwohundrednotesandgiveit

toher

“Haiiboimaliengaka!”(Somuchmoney!)

“It’sjustR10000mama”

“HayiIcantacceptthismoneyit’stoo

much”

“YousaidIwillgiveyouanythingso

pleasetakemymoney”shesighsand

tellmetoputitdown.Idoasshesay

thenshetakesit.



“Thankyoumychild”shebidsfarewell

tomyparentsandleave.Therestofthe

ceremonygoeswell,youknowwhen

there’sfoodandboozepeopleare

happy.Mybrotherboughtalotof

alcohol.Afteralongday,I’m relaxing

withmysisters,theyarehavingwine

whileI’m havingmynonalcoholicdrink.

IcallZoandaskaboutKandmyheart

breakstohearthathe’sstillthesame.I

thinkIneedoneglassofwine.Idon’t

knowhowandwhendidmymother

comein,justasI’m abouttodrinkshe

shouts

“HayiNono!youhavecomealongway

togiveupnow”



“Oneglasswon’thurtmama”

“NoNono”shetakestheglassandgive

ittoNtombi.I’m inavergeoftearssoI

getupandwalktothebedroom.Isiton

thebedandcry.

“what’swrongmychild”Mom saysas

shepullsmetoherarms.

“Khuzanidoesn’twanttowakeup

mama”

“Wakeupwhere?”IrememberthatI

didn’tItellherthatKhuzaniisincoma.I

letoutaloudsob.

-



Meetingmymom’sfamilywasamazing,

theyaresuchlovelypeopleexcept

mkhulu’ssecondwife.She’ssomean

andbitter,Idon’tlikeheratallandI’m

gladthatshechosetoleave.Sibongile

andIclicked,she’smkhulu’slastborn

from thesecondwife.She’sabsolutely

theoppositeofhermom andIthinkI

likeher.Thenthere’smkhulu,who

doesn’twantmeoutofhissight.He

wouldcallmejusttocuddlemeonhis

lapandsaynothing.Ithinkhavinga

femaleversionofhimselfmakeshim

happy.

“Comelet’ssneakouttheywillwashthe



dishes”Sbongilewhispersinmyearand

takesmyhandaswemakeourwayout.

Wewokeupat5am toprepare

everythingfortheceremony.Itwas

supposedtobeasmallceremonybut

Mkhuluwentoverboardandslaughtered

acow.Thewholecommunityishereto

celebratewiththeMthimkhulu’sfor

mama’sreturn.

“Wherearewegoing,youknowtheywill

findus”

“Wearegoingtomyboyfriend’splace,if

youdon’tmind”

“Aslongasyouarenotgoingtohave

sex”Shelaughs



“Nowewon’t”

“I’m tired,Iwanttonap”

“Youwillnapatmyboyfriend’splace,he

hasplentyofrooms”

“Mimi!”OhGod!

“Mkhulu”

“Woza”(come)Igroan

“MakeitsnappyMira,ifyoudon’tcome

backwithin5minutesngiyakushiya

minauzokugezisaumkhuluwakho

lezazitsha”SbongileandIarethesame

agebutshe’s6monthsolderthanme.

“Iwillcomebacknow”Imakemywayto

thecrowdofmenwheremkhuluis



seatedinhiswheelchair.Igreetonce

againbecauseitmighthappenthat

thereareotherswhohavejoinedthatI

haven’tsee.

“Sondelamzukulu”(comeclosermy

grandchild)Hesayspullingmetohislap

“Mkhizenangukeumzukuluwamilo

ebingikhulumangaye”(Mkhizehere’s

mygranddaughterthatIwastalking

about)

“Sawubonamzukulu”SaysamanI

presumeisMkhize

“Hisir,howareyou?”

“Awmzukuluumkhuluakafundanga

islunguasaziwa”(yourgrandfatheris



noteducatedhedoesn’tknowEnglish)

“Ohngiyaxolisamkhulu,bengibuza

impilo”(I’m sorrygrandpaIwasasking

howareyou)

“Hayisikhonasissijabulaukukwazi.

Awumuhlemaan”(WearefineI’m happy

tomeetyou.Youaresobeautiful)I

blush

“Ngiyabongamkhulu”(thankyou

grandpa)

“UfananamiuyambonaMkhize”Hesays

proudly

(Shelookslikeme)Hetellsthatto

everyoneheintroducesmeto,lol.

“Impelangishonamehlo,konjeuthe



akaboni?”(Trueeventheeyes,yousaid

she’sblind)

“Yebokunjalo”(Yesthat’strue)

“Iyisibususolengane”(Thischildisa

blessing).Theycontinuewiththeir

conversationthatdoesn’tinvolvemebut

thismanisnotlettingmego.

“Mkhulukuzomelengiyogezaizitsha”

(MkhuluIhavetogowashthedishes)

“Kadeuvukilemtanomtanamiphumula

manje”(youwokeupearlytodayyou

canrestnow)

“Ithingiyolalake”(Okayletmegosleep

then)it’sonlythenthatheletsmego,

afterkissingmyforehead.



“Youalmostdidn’tfindmelet’sgo”

Sbogilesaysassheholdsmyhandthen

weleave.

“Yourboyfriendwon’tmindthatyou

comingwithme”

“Nohewon’t”

“Howlonghaveyoubeentogether?”

“5years”

“Wowyouloveeachotherneh”

“Yesbutit’swasn’teasy”

“Washecheating?”Shesighsheavily,I

cantellthatwhateverthathashappened

isdeep

“Notreally,afterImatriculatedIhadto



gotoGautengtofurthermystudiesonly

tofindoutIwaspregnant.Isawmy

dreamsfadingawayrightinfrontofme.

Itoldhim andhewashappybutIwas

nothappybecausemylifewasgoingto

beonholdwhilehecontinuedwithhis.

Wewerestillyoungandnotreadyfor

thebabyanditdidn’thelpthathecomes

from apoorfamilywhileIontheother

handIwouldhavebeenthrownoutat

home,ifmydadfoundoutIwas

pregnant.Theonlyoptionwastodo

abortion,ourrelationshiptookabig

strainaftertheabortiontothepointthat

Isawmyselflosinghim.Formonthswe

didn’ttalktoeachothereventhoughwe



werestudyinginthesameuniversity.I

wassobrokenMirathencamemy

birthday.Heboughtmearoseandmy

favouritechocolate,that’swhenwe

rekindledourrelationship.Sincethen

thingsbetweenushavebeenamazing,

wedofightlikeothercouples

sometimesbutweloveeachother”

“WowI’m sorryyouhadtogothrough

thatbutitmadeyourlovestronger”

“Yeahhe’sthebestthingever,from that

dayIvowedtomyselftoneverhave

drunksex.Wewerealwaysplayingsafe.

Ididn’twanttousebirthcontrol

becauseitmessesupwithhormonesso

Ipreferredprotection.Onedaywewent



toapartyofhisfriendandgotdrunk

thenhadsex.ThathowIfallpregnant”

Istoponmytracksandthinkaboutthat

night.Didweuseprotection?Ihave

neverbeendrunklikethatinmylifeand

stilltodayIcan’tremembertheevents

thathappenedbutIknowthatwehad

sexbecausemyvaginawasburningthe

followingday.

“No!”

“What?”

“Nonononono”

“Mirawhat’sgoingon?”

“IhavetogobackhomeSboshandcall

Lwandlelwenkosi.”I’m talkingfastand



breathingrapidly

“Youneedtocalm downandbreathe

Mira”Shesaysbrushingmyback

“Breatheinslowlyanddeep”Idoasshe

says

“Yesyouaredoingitgood...nowtalkto

me”Itellhereverything

“Okaylet’sgobackhome,I’m surethey

arehalfwaywithdishes.Youhave

nothingtoworryabout”

“WhatifI’m pregnantSbosh...ohGod!”

“Heyheycalm downmaybeyouare

worryingyourselffornothing,let’sgo

homeandcallhim.Thenwewilltakeit

from there”wewalkbackhome,theway



seemssolongnow.

“BabyIhavebeenlookingforyou,are

youokay”mom saysaswemakeour

wayin

“YesMamaI’m fine”

“Areyousure”shecupsmyface

“I’m justtired”

“Goandsleep”

“Where’sKamaria,shehasmyphone”I

say

“Iwillgogetitfrom her”Sibongilesays

andwalksawayleavingmewithmama

“Ifsomeonehurtyouorsaidanything

stupidtoyoupleasetellmeIwillkick



theirflatbehinds”Ilaugh

“Iknowmommy,butdon’tworryI’m

fine”

“Iloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoo”Sheplantsapeckonmy

lipsthenallowmetogothebedroom,

mom andIareusing.Icrawlonthebed

andwaitforSbosh.I’m scaredIhopewe

usedprotection.Ihearthedooropening.

“It’salmostrunningoutofbattery”

“Ihavetobuyheraphoneforgames”

Thebedsinksasitaccommodatesher

nexttome.

“It’sbetterthatway...here”Shehands

memyphoneandIdialLwenkosi.



“Sthandwasami”

“Heylove,howareyou”

“Imissyousomuch,ubuyanini”(when

areyoucomingback)

“TomorroworMonday”

“Mondayistoofarpleasecomeback

tomorrow”

“Mom willdecidethat,cuddlecakes.”

“Ihopeakhobharilaphoezama

ukuzenzamina”(Ihopethere’snoidiot

therewho’stryingtobeme)

“Eveniftherewas,youownmysoul”

“Ngiyakuthandayezwa”(Iloveyou)

“Iloveyousomuchmore...babydidwe



useprotectiononthatnightwewere

drunk?”

“Uhm Ithinkso”

“Whatdoyoumeanyouthinkso

Lwenkosi?”

“Weusedit”

“Didyoudiscarditthefollowingday?”

“Noremember,wehadtorushsoI

didn’t”myheartstopbeating.Ihangup

rightthereandthen.HecallbackbutI

switchoffmyphone,myheadis

spinning.Ican’tbepregnantno!

“Whatdidhesay?”

“He’snotsureSbongile,Ican’tbe



pregnantohthixoonefefehowcanIbe

socareless”Iburstintotears

“Heydon’tcrymaybeyouarenot

pregnant,maybeyouguysused

protection”shesayspullingmetoher

chest

“Sshhdon’tcrysweetheart,Icancallmy

boyfriendtogetyoumorningafterwhat

aboutthat?”

“Doyouthinkitwillwork,it’sbeena

week?”

“OhMirabuttryingwon’thurtmaybe

youareworryingyourselffornothing”

“Youthinkso?”

“YesImeantherewasasangomahere,



I’m sureshewouldhavesaidsomething

toyou”

“Wasshesupposedtosayanything?”

“Yeahshe’sasangomathesepeople

knoweverything.Ihavenevertold

anyoneabouttheabortionbutshetold

methatIneedtodoacleansing

ceremonybecauseoftheabortion”

“IsupposeyouarerightbutI’m scared

Sibongile”

“Don’tbescaredeverythingwillbeokay”

shestrokesmybackasIweepsilently.I

hopeshe’sright.IswearIwilldieifIfall

pregnantagain.

InmydeepsleepIcanhearanangelic



voicesingingasongIhaveneverheard

before.It’ssobeautifulandtugsatmy

heartstringsIinvoluntarilymakemyway

towherethevoiceiscomingfrom but

I’m unabletoreachwhereit’scoming

from.Ihearfootstepsshufflingawayas

Igetcloser.

“Waituppleasedon’tgo”Itrytowalk

fasterbutIcan’treachher,it’s

frustrating

“Don’trunaway,Iwon’thurtyou.Ijust

wantyoutotellmethenameofthe

song,Iloveit.I’m amusicianwecando

aduettogether.It’sabeautifulsong”I’m

notsureifsheheardmebecauseshe’s

continuingwithhersinging



“DidyouhearwhatIsai…ahhhhh”I

scream inagonyasIfeeltheburningin

myeyes.

“Mira!..Mira..Vuka!”Ijumpupcryingand

drenchedinsweat.Irubmyeyes

somethingiswrong!

“Itwasjustadream”Sbongilesays

“Noitwasnotadream Sbosh”Icry

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Myeyes,somethingiswrong!”Icry

hysterically

“Miracalm down”

“Sbongileumenzaniumtanami”Ihear

mymom’svoice,somethingstrangeis



happening,Icovermyeyeswithmy

hands

“Idon’tknowsisBonga,wewere

sleepingthenIhearhercryinginher

sleep”

“Baby”

“Mamaamehloami”(myeyes)

“Enzenibaby”(what’swrongwiththem)

“Somethingiswrongmama!There’s

wasthiswomanwhowassinginginmy

dream,Ifollowedhersheburnedmy

eyes!”

“MiracleIneedyoutocalm downyour

eyesarenotburnt,itwasjustadream

breatheokay”



“Noooitwasnotadream,something

strangeishappeningmama”

“Removeyourhandsfrom youreyesand

telluswhat’shappeninginyoureyes”I

removemyhandsfrom mytearstained

face.

“I’m confusedbutthere’ssomuch,I’m

unabletomakesenseofeverything”

“Canyoutouchanythingyousee”my

mom’svoicesays,Ilooktoherdirection

andtouchandfeelher,it’sonlythenmy

mindregistersthatwhatI’m touchingis

actuallywhatIt’srightinfrontofme.

“Mamaisthisyou?”Irunmyfingerstips

onherfeelinghersoftandflawlessskin.



Idon’tknowifthemeaningofbeautyis

whatI’m seeingrightnowbutinmyown

description,thisisthemostbeautiful

thingIhavecomeacrossinmylife.

“Youcanseeme?”shesayswithshock

inhervoice

“IfthisisyouthatI’m touchingrightnow

thenyouareoneofthethingsinfrontof

myeyes”

“OhmyGodshecansee!There’s

nothingwrongwithyoureyesMira,what

youareseeinginfrontofyouisreal.It’s

whatsightedpeoplesee.Youcansee

mybaby!Mybabycanseee!!”Hervoice

isfilledwithsomuchemotionbutjoyis



loudenoughtobemissed.

“Icansee?”Iwhisper,tryingtodigest

what’shappening,assoonasit

registerstomeIburstintotears.Idon’t

knowifIshouldbehappyorsad,

everythingaroundmeit’ssoforeign!

HappyBelatedBirthdayPhetheni
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CHAPTER66(uneditedsnack-nyana)

IhaveneverbeenoverwhelmedlikeIam



rightnowinmylife.Everythingaround

meit’ssoforeignandit’sscaringthe

livingshitoutofme.Ihavealwayshad

metathesiophobia.Iswearmyname

shouldchangefrom Miracleto

Maphobia,thewayIhavephobiafor

almosteverything.Ihavefuckedup

personalityItellyou.Ihavebeenblind

foralmost24yearsofmylifebutnot

evenoncehaveIthoughtIwillevergain

mysightoneday.Thisisamiracle

indeedIdon’tknowhowit’shappened

orwhatwaswrongbeforebecausethe

doctorscouldn’treallydetectthe

underlyingissuebehindmyblindness.I

havedifferentemotionsreelingoverme



rightnowbutfearisoverpoweringmy

otheremotions.HowwillIcopewiththis

newlife,theonlylifeIhaveeverknown

inmylifeisbeingblindnowIhaveto

learntolivewithsight.Everyoneisnow

gatheredaroundmelookingatmeand

I’m sooverwhelmedbythesedifferent

facesthatIhavenevercomeacrossin

mylife.

“Mybabycansee!!!”mom isscreaming

likeacrazywomanandsheddingtears

ofjoy.

“Mimiuyambonaumkhulu?”(Canyou

seeyourgrandfather?)Saysthisold

maninfrontofmewithawhitebeard

andhazeleyes,thefirstthingthat



comestomymindrightnowisthatthey

sayIlooklikehim.

“Yebomkhulu”(yesgrandpa)

“Ohmzukuluwamingiyajabula!”(Ohmy

granddaughterI’m sohappy)Ican’t

misstheexcitementinhisvoiceandhis

facialexpressionisleavingmeinawe.

I’m soamazedathowonecanexpress

hisorheremotionsthroughfacial

expressionwithouthavingtosayalot.I

canevenseemymom rightnowwho’s

cryingbutemotionsdisplayedonher

faceareactuallynotsomethingcloseto

sadness.

“Ican’tbelievemybabycanseeafterall



theseyears”mom says

“Doyouknowwhatdoesthismean

Nono”GogosaysIlookatwhereher

voiceiscomingfrom andseeher.God

she’ssobeautiful!

“Whatdoesitmean?”Mom asks

“It’smeansNontetheleloforgaveyou”

Nowthatmkhulusaidthatit’smakes

sense.

“ThisissobeautifulI’m soemotional

rightnow”Mom Dudusays,everyoneis

expressinghowhappyandstunnedthey

areandallI’m doingisturningmyhead

left,rightbackandforthjusttolookat

eachpersonthatistalking.



“Howdoyoufeelnowthatyouhave

gainedyoursight?”ThatisSbosh’s

voiceIturntofaceherandshehasa

wildsmileplasteredonherface.How

canIforgettomentionthatshe’s

beautiful.

“I’m scaredandamazedatthesame

time”Iconfess

“Youdon’thavetobescaredbabyyou

shouldbehappyyougainedyoursight”

mom says

“Mom theonlylifeIknowand

comfortablewithisthepreviousone

nowIhavetostartanewlifewithsight

andeverythingissoforeign”Icry



“Heydon’tcryyouhaveourfullsupport

myMiracle,youwillgetusetothislife

andenjoyit”shewipesmytearsand

kissesmyforehead.

“YougotthisMiracle”malume

Thembinkosisays.

“Yeahstopcryingnowandbehappy!”

Sboshsaysgivingmeaverytight

squeezethatIcan’tevenbreathe

“Jesuswomanyouwanttokillmejust

whenIgotmysightumonaSibongile!”

(Jealousy!)Theroom eruptwith

laughter.

“OkaynowIhaveseeny’alluglyfaces

canIseemybeautifulmoonlight



bakithi”wesharelaughter.

“Iwillgogether!”Sboshsaysandjumps

outofbedthenwalkaway.Minuteslater

Iseehermakingherwayin,the

momentmyeyeslayonmydaughter

waterworks.Sheplacesheronmy

thighs.

“MommywhyareyoucallingmeIwas

playingnzeee”myGodIcan’tbelieveI’m

staringatmydaughterforthefirsttime

inmylife.Nowthisisthemostbeautiful

thingIhaveeverseeninmylife.

“Iwanttoseeyoubaby”Ikeepmygaze

onherandthejoyandwarmthIfeel

rightinthismomentisbeyond



measurable.

“Mommywhyareyoucrying”shewipes

mytearswithhersmallhands.

“I’m sooohappytoseemymoonlight.I

havegainedmysightandIcanseeyou

baby.Youaresobeautiful!”mytears

involuntarilyfalldownmyface.

“Itoldyouthatyoucanseemommy,I’m

beautifullikeyou!”Ohmyheartmelts.I

cradleheragainstmychest.Icansee

everyonewipingtheirtears.

“Iloveyousomuchmypumpkin”

“Iloveyoutoomommy”Ilovethislittle

humanbeingandseeingherforthefirst

timeiseasingmyfear.Shegivesmethe



reasonwhyIhadtogainmysight.Ifree

herfrom myembraceandlookather

“Ican’tbelieveshe’smycreation,she’s

sobeautiful”Icaressherface,Icould

stareatherforforever.Shewiggles

herselfoutofmyarmsandjumpsdown

from thebed

“Whereareyougoingnow?”I’m not

donelookingatherbathong!

“Comemommy”shepullsouthersmall

handandIrolloutofbedthentakeher

hand.Ifollowherbehindasshewalks

towardsthisthingthatI’m notsurewhat

itis.

“Lookthereandtellmewhatdoyou



see?”Ilookatthisthingshe’spointingin

frontofusandIseeabeautifulolder

versionofmydaughter.Ismileand

she’ssmilestoo,Itouchmylipsandshe

doesthesametoo.Itrytotouchherbut

I’m unabletodothat

“Whycan’tItouchherandwhyisshe

copingme?”

“Becausethatisyoumommy,youare

staringyourselfinamirror”

“OhmyGod!”Igetcloserandlookat

myselfinthemirrorasmydaughtersaid.

“Thisisme?”

“YesthathowyoulooklikemyMiracle”

Mom says



“WowI’m beautifulmos”Isaytouching

myfaceandmakingallsortsoflooks.I

findmyselflaughingastearscascade

downmyface.Thisisamazing!

-

Ilookatherasshe’sstaringather

reflectiononthemirror,doingallsortof

funnyfacesandlaughing.Ican’tbegin

todescribehowhappyIam thatmy

daughtergainedhersight.YesIhave

alwayswishedthatshedoesoneday

butIthoughtitwasjustawishful

thinking.Imeanthedoctortried



everythingtheycouldbuttheycouldn’t

findwhatwastherealproblem withher

eyes.Nowit’sconfirmedthather

blindnesswasancestral.Theangerand

hatredmysisterhadonmewasalso

directedtomydaughtertoohencethe

complicationofpregnancyaswellher

blindness.IfIknewallofthisIwould

havecomebackhomesooneranddo

thingsright.Allittookwasasincere

apologyandaceremonyformy

daughtertogainhersightafteralmost

24yearsofherlifeengaboni.It’sbreaks

myheartthatalltheseyearsmy

daughterwassufferingbecauseofme.I

havecometorealizethatrevengenever



healabrokensoulbutit’saself

damagingweapon.Inmycasenotonly

didIdamagemyselfbutmydaughter’s

aswell.LifeisfullofmysteriesItellyou,

iftheShakasagadidn’thappenwho

knowsmaybewhat’shappeningnow

wouldntbehappening.Wewouldn’t

havemetMaMdluli,withoutherI

couldn’thavepossiblyknownthatI

neededtoaskforanapologytomylate

sister.Iguessasmuchasmydaughter

andLwandlelwenkosiwentthrougha

horribleexperienceitcameoutwitha

positiveoutcome,mydaughtercansee!

“Goshthisissoamazing!”Shesays

wipinghertears.Iknowitwilltake



sometimeforhertogetuseto

everythingsinceshehasalwaysbeen

blind.Everythingsheknowsisthrough

hersenseoftouchorfeelingonlynot

sight.

“Let’sgooutsidesothatyoucanseethe

beautyofnature”shetakeshermuffin

“Nobabyyoudon’tneedthatnow”she

giggles

“Ohyes”shamemybaby,wemakeour

wayoutofthebedroom heading

outside.Thesunisoutbutthereare

cloudsthereandthereinthesky.Her

eyesareroamingaround,she’stotally

amazedathersurroundings.Wehelp



hertoidentifyeverythingaroundherone

byone,shecan’tstopgasping.

“Ohmygoodnesstheskyisbeautiful

morethenIhaveeverimagined”

“It’smorebeautifulinsummerwhen

therearenocloudsatall”

“Wow!”She’slookingskywardand

smilingwidely.She’slikeachildwho

juststartedseeingthings,shecan’tstop

askingquestionsandwearehappyto

tellher.Thissightrighthereisthemost

beautifulsighteveranditmakesme

emotional.Itakeavideoofher,Ineedto

keepthismemorytolastmeforever.

“Stopcryingnowyougetaheadache”



Thembinkosisays

“I’m justhappy”

“IknowsisIknow.I’m alsohappyyou

camebackhome”

“Wereunitedagain.Letmecall

makhosi”Henods,Iexcusemyselfand

gotothebackyardthencallmakhosi

“Hello”

“Himakhosihaveyouarrived?”

“NoI’m ontheway”

“Ihavecalledtotellyouthatmy

daughtergainedhersightdoesitmean

mysisteracceptedmyapology?”

“Yesmychildsheacceptedyour



apologyandshe’ssohappytofinally

joinherfamily”myheartleapswithjoy

“Thankyousomuchmakhosiyouare

thebest!”

“it’smyjobmychild.”

“Iwillcallyoulatertofindoutifyou

arrivedsafely”

“Okaysis”Ihangupandsayalittle

prayerlookinguptothesky.IthinkI

shouldgothankmysisterpersonally,

sinceeveryoneisbusyattendingMira.I

getinsidethehousetotakemycarkeys

thendrivetomysistersgrave.Ikneel

downbeforeit.

“Nontethelelo,it’smeNokubonga.I



wanttothankyousomuchfor

acceptingmyapology….”apresence

behindmedisturbsme.Igetupfrom

thegroundandswivelaround.Igasp

withshockasIlookathim.Inever

thoughtIwillseethisfaceeveragainin

mylife.Amemoryofhim throwingme

outofhishouseandcursingatmeafter

Itoldhim thatIwaspregnantflashes

beforemyeyes.Itakeahugebreathe

tryingtokeepittogether.

“IheardandIthoughttheyarelyingso

it’strueyouareback”

“Mfaniseni”Isaycalmly

“Where’smydaughter?”Ichuckle,how



doesheknowit’sadaughter

“IsawherontvandIknewshe’smine”

“Ohreallynow”

“WhatdoesthatsupposetomeanIhave

neverdeniedmydaughter”

“Stopcallinghermydaughtermy

daughtermyklotaukunuka!”Helaughs

“WhetheryoulikeitornotI’m herfather.

Iwanttomeether”Ishakemyheadin

disbelief.

“Youthinkshewanttomeetyou?”

“Ofcoursenotbecauseyouhavefedher

allthebadthingsaboutmewhichare

nottrue.”LetmeleavethismanbeforeI



losemymind.Hegrabsmyarm tightly

thatit’shurtsjustasI’m abouttogo

“YoubettermakesurethatImeetmy

daughterNokubongabecauseyouwon’t

likeitwhenIcometogetherbyforce!!!”

-

Ihavebeentryingtocallmydollfacebut

sheswitchedoffherphoneafterour

conversation.I’m soworriedabouther

rightnow.Iunderstandthatshehas

tokophobiaandthepossibilityofher

beingpregnantisfreakingheroutright

now.I’m tryingtocrackmybrain



rememberingtheeventsofthatnight

butsomeofthem areblur.Mydollface

andIarealwaysmakingouteverywhere

andanytimesowedecidedtokeepa

packofcondomsinmycarofwhichI

haven’ttouchedbutaftershecalledmeI

hadtogocheckandIsawthatit’sopen

andthereare3missingrubbersIguess

wearesafe.ItrytocallheragainbutI

receivethesameresult.Im onmyway

toseemyuncleinthehospitalbutI’m

disturbedbythisgirlstumbling,you

couldseeshe’sinpainIpulloverand

stepoutofthecar

“HellowhereareyougoingIcangive

youalift”sheturnstolookatme



“Ayanda!”Isay

“Lwa..lwa..”Icatchherbeforeshefalls

down,Iscoopherupandputherinmy

caratthebackseat.She’sbleedingand

unconscious.Ijumptomyseatand

speedofftothehospital.Iwonder

what’swrongwithher,luckymymom is

theonethatattendherItellherwhat

happenedthentheyrushoffwithher.

InsteadofwaitingIdecidetogoseemy

uncle.HissightisheartbreakingItake

hishandandsqueezeit

“Heymalume...youneedtowakeup

please.Ican’tloseyoumpintshiyegazi,

comebacktoustu”Icantstandlooking

athim likethis.Imakemywayoutand



waitformama.It’sawhilelaterwhen

mom approachesme.

“Howisshemom?”

“ShehadamiscarriageIhaverunsome

teststofindoutwhatisthecauseof

themiscarriage.”

“She..Shewaspregnant?”

“I’m afraidyes,wasityours?”

“Idon’tknowmamashenevertoldme

she’spregnant.CanIseeher?”

“Come”Ifollowherassheleadsmeto

Ayanda.

“Youwillbeokayright?”

“Yeahmama”shekissesmycheekand



walksaway.Imakemywayinandwalk

towardsherbed.Hereyesopen.

“Hey”Itakeherhandintomine

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“I’m sorryLwandle”tearsfallsdownthe

sideofherface

“Wasitmine?”Shenodsherhead,my

heartsinks

“I’m sorry”

“It’sokayit’snotyourfault”

“ItismyfaultI..I…Iwassoscared

Lwandleandyouleftmeso...I…I…drank

somethingforter...termination”she

burstintotears.Iletgoofherhand



“YoukilledmybabyAyanda!”

“I’m sorryLwandleI….”Iwalkoutrightat

thatmomentfumingwithanger.

-

WejustarrivedinJohannesburg,we

weresupposedtocheckinahotelbut

myhusband’scousininsistedthatwe

cometostayinhishouse,hiswifehad

alreadypreparedaroom forusmuchto

myhusband’sdisapprovalbuthedidn’t

wanttocomeaccrossasrude.Hepulls

offtothisenormousbeautifulmansion

andringstheintercom.Thegateopen



andwedriveinandparkintheyard.He

getouttoopenmydoorformethenwe

makeourwayin.Abeautifulwomanin

herearlyfortieswelcomeus

“Hellocomein”wemakeourwayin,I’m

amazedathowbeautifulthishouseis.

Everythingscreamsextravaganza!I

wanttoownahouselikethisoneday.

“Qhawekazi...I”Thelightskinnedman

stoppedmidsentencewhenheseesus

andhegreetsus,wegreethim back.

“Thisismywife,iQhawekazilami”He

kisseshercheek

“BabythisMpenduloandhiswife…”

“Gugu”Isay



“NicetomeetyouGuguandMpendulo”

Shegivesushugs.

“Whereareyourluggages”asks

Mpendulo’scousin

“Inthecar”

“Letmehelpyouwiththem”Theywalk

outleavingmewiththisbeautiful

woman.

“ComeGugu”Ifollowhertothelounge

andwesettleonthecouch.

“Feelfreeasmuchasyouwantthisis

yourhometooyezwasis”

“Eh”Shegetsupanddisappearsthen

comesbackwithjuiceandcookies



“Thankyou”amomentlatermyhusband

andhiscousinwalksinandjoinus.We

engageinageneralchat,theyseem to

benicepeopleandtheyarevery

welcoming.Mpendulo’sfatherisinthe

hospitalsowewillgoseehim afterwe

havefinishedhavingcookiesandjuice

“Whosecaristhatparked…”Hepauses

whenheseesus.Ichokeonmyjuice

andcough.Nothisisnothappening!

“ShowsomerespectMelisizweand

greet”SaysMrsXulu.Meligreetsmy

husbandonly,ashe’sabouttomakehis

wayouthisfatherstopshim.

“HaiboMelisizweyoudidn’tgreetGugu?



Whereareyourmanners?”

“Iwon’tgreetthatbitch!”Hismom gasp

“HaiboMelisizwe!”

“Whatmom she’sabitchveleshe’sthe

reasonwhyNsikaandIdonotgetalong.

IhatethatIlostmybrotherbecauseof

her”IlookdownI’m soashamedright

nowIwishthefloorcanopenand

swallowme

“WhatishetalkingaboutGugu”Sox

asks

“WaitisthisthegirlthatyouandNsika

werefightingaboutyearsback?”

“Yesdad”



“Ididn’tknowyouwerebrothers

Melisizwe”Isaywithaneartearsvoice.

Ihaveneverbeenhumiliatedlikethisin

mylife

“Yeahwhatever!”Hewalksaway

“Cananyonetellmewhat’shappening?”

Mpendulosayslookingatme

“CanIpleasetalktomyhusbandin

private”MrandMrsXuluxcuseus.Isit

nexttomyhusband.

“It’sallinthepastSoxweweren’t

togetherthattimeandIdidn’tknow”I

explaintohim andhelaughsbitterly

“Soinotherwordsyoufuckedmy

nephewandmycousin’swife’stwin



sister’sson?Wowubanikahlekahle

ongazangeulalenayeGugu?”

“ButSoxweweren’ttogether…”

“Thisisembarrassing!Youhaveslept

witheverymemberofmyfamily!”He

getsup

“Whereareyougoing?Wearestill

talking”

“I’m goingtogetmycousinthenwewill

gotoseemyfather”

“I’m comingwithyou”

“NoyouarenotIdon’twanttobemore

embarrasedthenIalreadyam whenI

findoutthatyouhavealsosleptwithmy

father.Angithiwenauhambauvula



indunuleftrightandcenter”Hiswords

cutsdeepinmyheartIcouldn’thelpbut

cry.

HappyBelatedBirthdaySibongile
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CHAPTER67(unedited)

Weallhavepastespeciallypastthatwe

arenotproudofbutmanthe

mortificationthatcomeswithmywife’s

pastistoomuch.IknowIwasvery

harshonherbutIwasbeinghonestwith

her.I’m embarrassedenoughIdon’t

thinkIwilltakeanothermore



mortificationwhenIdiscoverthatshe

alsofuckedmyfather.I’m stilltryingto

getoverthatshefuckedmyunclenow

thisay.Iknewthatshe’sforwardandall

butIneverthoughtshe’sthekindof

personthatusetosleeparound.Mira’s

disappearancebroughtuscloserandit

mademediscoverthethingsIdidn’t

knowaboutGuguthatIloveabouther.

Ourrelationshipmighthavestartedas

aboutsexbutIendedupfallingforher.

“Mpendulo!”Qhawesnapsmeoutofmy

trance,wearedrivingtothehospitalto

seemyfather.

“Yes?”



“What’sonyourmind”

“Nothing”

“WereyouandGugutogetherwhenshe

wastwotimingmysons?”

“No”

“Thenitshouldn’tworryyou”

“Butit’sembarrassingQhaweknowing

thatshesleptwithmynephewaswell

asyourwife’stwinsister’sson”Andmy

uncletoo!OfcourseIcan’tsaythatto

him.

“YourwifeisyoungMpendulosoIcan

imaginehowyoungshewas4years

back.Shewasboundtodothingsthat

she’snotproudof.Weallhavedone



thingswearenotproudofespecially

whenwewereyoungdon’tholdit

againsther.”

“Iguessyouright”

“OfcourseI’m right,don’tworryabout

mysonIwilltalktohim andwewillkeep

thisbetweenus.Thewholefamily

doesn’thavetoknowbecauseIseethat

whatyouareworriedabout.Melisizwe

isangrythathisrelationshipwithNsika

haveneverbeenthesameafterwhat

transpired.Theywereverycloseyou

wouldn’ttellthatMelisizweissixyears

olderthenNsika.”

“I’m sorrytohearthat”



“Theyneedtostopthisreallybecause

it’snotlikeGuguknew….wearehere”He

saysafterpullingoverintheparkinglot.

Wegetoutofthecarandmakeourway

in.Icanfeelmyheartbeatinghardas

wemakeourwaytothatmancalledmy

father.Qhaweopensthedoorthenwe

walkin.Myeyesinvoluntarilystareat

themanlyingonthehospitalbed,atthis

momentIwanttoturnbackandwalk

out.ItsirksthehelloutofmethatI’m

hisreplica.

“ComeMpendulo”Qhawesaysashe

noticethatIhaveceasedmywalk.

There’salsoanoldwomanwho’ssitting

downnexttohim.Iwalkcloser.



“Mpendulothismyuncleandthisishis

wife”

“Greetings”Isay

“Howareyoumfanawami”saystheold

woman

“I’m goodmahowareyou?”

“Hayisiyancengababa...Gxabhashecan

youseeMpendulo”Shesaystoher

husbandwholookssofrailandinso

muchpain.

“Ye...ye...Yes...Thank..you..for..

coming..myson”Talkingisastruggleto

him

“Whatdoyouwant?”Isaywith

annoyance.IthoughtIcanbeableto



facehim butnowseeinghim ismaking

meangry.

“Can..you...two...giveus..a...space..I

wanttotalkto..myson”

“Kulungile”(itsokay)Theoldwoman

saysasshegetsupthentheywalkout

withQhawe.

“I’m sorrymysonIknowI…”coughing

disturbshim from talking.Helooksvery

oldthenmymom.

“Sitdown”Isitdownonthechairand

lookathim.

“Iknowapologizingwon’tmakeany

differencebutIwantyoutoknowmy

sonthatitwasnevermyintentionto



abondonedyouandyourmother.Your

motherandIwerehavinganaffair….”

“Waitanaffair?”

“YesIwasalreadymarriedtomywife

whenImetyourmother.Qhawe’s

motherandherwerefriendsohshewas

beautiful..tocutthelongstoryshortwe

startedseeingeachotherafterourfirst

datebutourrelationshiphadtobe

discreet”Liar!

“Youarelyingmymom wouldnever

dateamarriedman!”

“Shedidn’ttellyoukanti?”

“NoallIknowisthatyoutwowerein

lovebutwhenshefallpregnantyouran



away”

“Truewewereinlovebutshewanted

metoleavemywifeandkidsandbe

withher,Icouldn’tdothatIlovedthem

both.Whenshetoldmethatshewas

pregnantIwassohappyandhopingfor

aboybecauseIdon’thaveabiological

son.Yourmotherwantedmorethen

whatIcouldgiveherhencesheused

you,shetoldmetochoosebetweenher

andmywifeandkids.Ithoughtshewas

jokingwhenshesaidIwillneverbea

partofyourlifeifIdon’tchooseher.One

daywhenIwenttocheckonherafterI

madeitcleartoherthatIwillnever

leavemywifeandkidsshewasn’tthere.



Theysaidshetookeverythingthat

belongtoherandleft.Thatwasthelast

Iheardabouther”I’m shockedtohear

this!

“Youaremakingthisstory!Youare

lying!”

“IwassoangryandIdidn’teven

botheredtofindherandI’m sorryfor

that.Ishouldhavefoundherforthe

sakeofyou.”Hecoughshard.Icansee

thathe’ssincerebutpartofmedon’t

wanttobelievethatmom istheonethat

deniedusourfarther

“Weweretwoactually,mytwinbrother

wasshotyearsback”



“Really?”Hiseyesglistenwithtears

“Yes”

“Ohit’sallmyfaultIshouldhavetriedto

findyourmother”

“Yesyoushouldhave”

“I’m so...sor”Hecoughsagain,spitting

blood.Igetuptogetwaterforhim then

helphim drink

“Tha..tha..thankyoumyson.I’m so

happytoseeyouandIloveyousomuch.

PleaseallowQhawetoguide.….”The

machinesstartsbeatingrapidly.

“Baba...areyouokay?...Baba!”Irushout

andcallforhelp



“Nurse!Doctor!”Theycomerushingto

meandgetin

“What’sgoingon?”Qhaweasks

“Wewerejusttalkingandthemachine

startedbeatingrapidly”wetrytogetin

buttheypushusout

“That’smyuncle!Iwanttogetin!”

Qhaweshouts

“Siryoucantgetin,allowustodoour

work”Thedoorshutbeforeus.Mymind

isreelingwiththoughts,hecan’tdienow

Istillneedanswers!IjoinQhaweandhis

auntwhoarecuddlingonthecouch.

“Don’tcryAuntyhewillbeokay”it’sa

whilelaterwhenthedoctorcomesout,



westanduprightinthatmoment.I’m

unabletoreadhisface.

“Howishedoctor?”Iask

“I’m sorrywehavelosthim”Dad’swife

burstintoaloudcrywhileIstayrooted

onmyspottryingtodigestwhatjust

happened.Ionlymetmyfatherforfew

minutesandhe’sgonejustlikethat!

-

Ican’tkeepawaymygazeather,Ihave

beenawakeforlikeanhournowjust

staringatmydaughterwhosesleeping

peacefullyskyward,hertinymouthis



openedslightlyandherlegsarespread

widelytheotheroneisonmymom’s

waistwho’salsosleepingandtheother

legisonmystomach.Ihavealways

knewukuthiulalakabiumtanamibut

watchingherrightnowIcan’thelpbut

smile.ItakemyphoneIwanttocapture

thismomentIrememberthatIswitched

itoffyesterdayafterthecallwithmy

cuddlecakes.Iswitchitonandfora

momentI’m confusedbutIignorewhat

I’m seeingandfollowthevoiceasusual.

“BabyIhavebeentryingtocallyousince

yesterday!”

“Goodmorningtoyoutoomycuddle

cakes”Hechuckles



“Morningsthandwamarawhyungenza

soareyouokay?”

“I’m fineI’m justworriedaboutyou,you

don’tsoundokay”

“Iwilltellyouwhenyougethere.Imiss

yousomuchIjustwanttobeinyour

armsrightnow”Hesoundsbrokenand

thatismakingmeworry.Iwon’tbeable

tospendanotherdayhereknowingthat

he’snotokayandheneedsme.

“What’swrongsthandwasami”

“Justcomebackplease”

“OkayIwilltalktomymom”

“Youhavenothingtoworryaboutwe

usedprotectionthatnight”



“Yousoundsosure”

“YesI’m sure”Ibreathoutofrelief

“Wheeew!ThankyouIwassoworried.”

“Don’tbemylovewearesafe”

“Iloveyousomuch”

“Iloveyoumorethenyoucouldever

know”myheartmelts.

“Ican’twaittoseeyou!”Isay

“Meetoomylove”Iwon’ttellhim thatI

canseeIwanttosurprisehim.Iseemy

mom openinghereyes

“ByeIwillcallyoulater”Isay

“Mcwamcwa”Igiggleandhangup

“Morningmama”



“Morningbaby”shesayswithasmileon

herface,mymom isbeautifulpeople!

“Youareupsoearly”

“Icouldn’tsleepI’m soanxiousabout

thisnewjourneyofmylife”

“Everythingwillbeokayyouwillsee

whenyouhavegotusetoeverything.I’m

hereforyouandI’m goingtogiveyouall

mysupport”Ismile.Iloveheryazin.I

stretchoutmyhandandshetakesit

andsqueezeit.Inoticeamarkonher

wrist,

“What’sthis?”

“It’snothing”sheletsgoofmyhandand

slidehersundertheblankets.



“It’sdoesn’tlooklikenothingtome,it’s

looklikeit’shurtsdoesithurtmama?”

“MiraIsaidit’snothing!”Hereyes

closedmomentarilyasshebreathesout

loudly

“I’m sorryforshoutingatyou.Your

fatherdidthistome”

“Pleasedon’tcallhim thathe’snotmy

fatherandwhythehellwouldhedothis

toyou?”

“Hewantstomeetyou”

“Sohemusttohurtyouuyahlanya!Goto

thepolicemamahemanhandledyou

right?”

“Notreallyhejustgrabbedmywristtoo



tightlyandthreatenedtotakeyouby

force”Ilaughandshakemyheadin

disbelief

“Thatmaniscrazyhuh?Takemeby

forceam Ihispossession?Whateven

makesmemoreangryisthathethathe

hurtyou.Thenerveofthatman

bathong!”Iseeasmiletuggingthe

cornersofmymom’slips

“What?”Iask

“Ijustloveyou”

“Howmuchdoyouloveme?”Isaywith

asmileonmyface

“WhatdoyouwantMiracle”

“Hawumamacan’tIasknowhowmuch



doloveme”

“Iknowyouphela”

“Okayfinecanwepleasegobackhome

today”

“Ujaheni?”(What’stherush)

“There’snorushdon’tyoumissuncleK”

shelaughs

“Justsayitthatyouwanttosee

Lwandle”Igiggleshyly

“Howdoeshelooklike?”Iask

“Mubisiswuuuh”(he’sugly)Shesays

laughing

“Hawumama”

“Thandasisighoghoyakho



anginamona”shelaughs.Thiswomanis

callingmymanighogho

“Ighoghophomama”Isulkandshe

laughsevenmore.

“Wecangotodayit’sfine”Kamaria

wakesupandlooksatmewithpouty

lips

“Morningmymoonlight”

“Morningmommy...whatam Idoing

now”sheopenshermouthwild

“Youareopeningyourmouth”

“Youcanstillsee!”Shebeams,Ichuckle

didshethoughtIwillwakeupblind

again?Idon’tblameherthoughIstill

can’tbelieveIcansee.



Wewakeupandmom showmehowto

dothebed,wedoittogetheroncewe

aredoneweprepareourselvestogo

backhome.Anhourlaterweareready

togoandwehavehadbreakfast.The

familyissadthatweareleavingbutwe

promisetovisitagain.

“Khuluyouhavepackedmychickens?”

Kamariaasksmygrandpa

“Yesnunutheyareintheboot.Yoursare

3andyourmom have2”

“Thankyousomuch!”Shebeams

clappinghertinyhandsexcitedly

“Whatchickens?”Iask

“Sheaskeddadtogiveherchickens”



mom says

“Hayiwho’sgoingtolookafterthe

chickens?”

“Meeeemommy!”

“HaiboKamariahowdoyouknowto

takecareofchickenswena?”

“Iknowmommyandkhulugaveme

moneytobuymaizeforthechickens,

see”sheshowsmeanoteofwhichI

don’tknowhowmuchitis.Icansee

howhappysheisandit’swarmsmy

heart

“Thankyoumkhulu”Isay

“Youarewelcomemygranddaughter

pleasedocomebacktovisitokay”



“Iwill”Ibendtokisshisforeheadand

hughim.Hugsandkissesaresharedfor

thelasttime,it’sabittersweetmoment

afterthatwegetinthecaranddriveoff.

Ican’tkeepmyeyesawayfrom the

windowadmiringGod’screation.

“Mommywhatisthat?”Iask

“It’satree”

“Ohwowit’sbeautiful”

“Youwanttogoseeit”

“Yesplease!”ShepullsoverandIstep

outofthecarandwalktothetree.

“Thesearetheleavesright”

“Yesbaby”



“WowbeautifulmorethenIhaveever

thought”OnceI’m satisfiedwewalk

backtothecaranddriveoff.Ihave

neverhadaninterestingandfunjourney

likethisoneinmywholelife,tofinally

seethingsthatIhaveonlyimagined

howtheylooklike.Gogohadmadeus

umphako,inkukhuyesiziluand

dumplingsyummyI’m tellingyousowe

don’tneedtopassbyanyrestaurantto

eat.

“IwanttoseeKinthehospitalsoIwill

dropyouguysatZo’splaceandcome

fetchyoulater”

“Okay”Kamariaissleepinginmyarms,

she’stireditwasalongjourney.Weare



parkedinthisbeautifulhouseandmom

getouttoopenthedoorforme.Istep

outcarefullywithmydaughterinmy

armsthenwemakeourwayin.Weare

welcomedbymom Zo,wowthis

womanisbeautifullikeherheart.

“Imissedyouguyssomuch!”Shehugs

mymom thenhugsmeandmydaughter.

“Imissyoutoosis,howareyou”

“I’m fineninaninjani?Howwashome”

“AngihleliyazI’m goingtothehospital

toseeKyoucanaccompanymeifyou

arenotbusysothatwewillcatchup”

“I’m notbusysiswecango”

“Youaresobeautifulmom Zo”Isay



lookingatherandshesmileswidely.I

canimaginehowmycuddlecakeslook

likeifhismom isbeautifullikethis.

“Thankyousweetheart”

“Youdon’tgetdoyou?”Mom asks

“Getwhat?”

“Miragainedhersight!”Mom says

excitedly

“Youarelying!Really!”Shelooksatme,I

oncesaidthatyouwouldn’ttellthatI

wasblindbecausemyeyeslooked

normal.

“Yesyesterdayafternoon”Isay

“OhmyGodI’m sohappyforyouMira!”



shepullsmeandmydaughterinher

armsandsqueezesus.Thenshestarts

praying,that’smom ZoforyoubutI’m

notcomplaining.He’sworthytobe

praisedindeedwhowouldhavethought

thatonedayIwouldeversee.

“Amen”mom andIsayafterher

“I’m sohappyBonga”

“MeetooZo”Theywipeeachother’s

tears.Ncootheylookcute.

“LetmegoputKamariadown”Isay

“GostraightonthefirstdoorLwandleis

there”

“Kadephelaengibeleselaukuthiujahe

ukubonaucuddlecakeswakhe”mom



saysandtheylaugh.Ishakemyhead

andleavethem therethenmakemyway

tomycuddlecakesbedroom.Idon’t

knockbutwalkin,he’ssleepingskyward.

Iroam myeyesaroundthebedroom,so

thishowmybaby’sbedroom looklike.I

walkclosetothebedandplaceKamaria

nexttohim thensitnexttohim staring

athim.Mom waslyingakasiyoighogho

notthatIknowhowit’slooklikebutI

cantellthatit’suglyandscary.Gosh

he’swhatIactuallypicturedhim tobe,

myhandsomeman.Mytearsfallonhis

cheekasIcaresshisface.Heblinkshis

eyesopenandlooksatme,myheart

skipsabeat.



“Baby”Hisvoiceisdeepandsexy

“Cuddlecakesngibuyile”(I’m back)I

whisperastearsfalldownmyface

“Heywhyareyoucrying?”Hesitsonhis

buttinaninstantandlooksatmewith

somuchworryinhiseyes.

“Youaresobeautiful”Itouchhisface,

feelingandbrushingit.

“Soareyoumylovedon’tcry”Hewipes

mytearswithhisthumb.

“Youdon’tunderstandLwenkosi”

“Understandwhat?”

“Icanseeyou”

“YesmyloveI’m herewithyou”



“JesusLwenkosiyoucanbeslowwhen

youwanttoImeanIgainedmysight

yesterday!”

“W..what?”

“IsaidIgainedmysight”Isaysmiling

“Ohmydollfaceyoucansee?”Hecan’t

hideshockinhisvoiceInodwithmy

headvigorously.

“Yesmycuddlecakes”.

“Ohwowmydollfacecansee!”

“YesIseeyoubaby,forthefirsttimein

mylifeIcanseethisguywholoveme

andacceptedmeasblindasIwas,the

guywhowalkedinmylifeandcaptured

myheartnowmylifeismagically



beautifulbecauseofhispresenceinmy

life.Iloveyousomuch

Lwandlelwenkosiyouareablessingin

mylife”

“Mybabycansee”Hewhispersastears

flowdownhisgorgeousface.Iwipe

them withmythumbsandlookdeepin

hiseyes

“Icanseebaby”

“Happydoesn’tbegintodescribehowI

feelmyDollface”Hewhispersonce

againasmoretearsfallsdownhisface

“IknowbabyIknow”Iwhisperbackand

pressmyforeheadagainsthisashe

holdsmefordearlifeinhisarms.I



rememberthisonedaywehereinhis

bedroom andItoldhim Iwishedthat

onedayIcouldseethisguywhogotme

weakinthekneesandcapturedmysoul.

Hegotsomotionalandcriedjustlike

howhe’scryingrightnowandit’sso

beautifultowatch.Muhlengishoekhala

smakade!

-

It’swasreallynicereunitingwithmy

familyafter24years.Ifeellikeaburden

onmyshouldershavebeenliftedoff.I

didn’trealizehowmuchthishavebeen



weighingonme.Hatredandanger

bringsnegativityenergyinone’slifeand

youcanneverfindhappinessandpeace.

ZoofferedtodrivesinceI’m tiredfrom

allthedriving.It’swasalongjourney

thenitwassupposedtobebecauseI

hadtostopeverynowandthentoshow

mydaughtereverythingshefound

fascinating.

“Ican’tbelieveMiracansee”Zosays

“Iwasalsostunned”

“Sothatmeanstheceremonywent

well?”

“Yesmakhosiconfirmedthatmylate

sisteracceptedmyapology”



“Howwaseveryone?Weretheyhappyto

seeyou”

“Yestheywerehappyevenmydad.We

talkedthingsthroughandmakhosiwas

rightthemanhasbeenlongingto

reunitewithme.DoriswasbitterbutI

understandwhere’sshe’scomingfrom

I’m responsibleforherdaughter’s

death.”

“Iunderstandtoobutit’sbeenyears

Bongasheneedtoletitgonow.Ifyour

sisterforgaveyouwhycan’tshedothe

same.”

“MaybeonedayshewillbutIdoubtthat

womanhasalwaysbeenbitter.”



“Whatimportantisthatyourfather

forgaveyouandyourlatesister”

“True...didyoumanagetogiveBheki

umuti”

“NoIhaven’tIwasworkingnightshift

thesepassedfewdayswhenIcome

backhomeIfindhim alreadyonhisway

towork”

“Okay...UnjaniuKhuzani”(How’s

Khuzani?)Shereleaseasigh

“He’sstable”wearriveatthehospital

andmakeourwayin.Itsheartbreaking

toseehim lyinghopelesslyonthisbed.I

wishhecanwakeupalready.Imisshim

somuch,thesepastfewdayssincehe’s



beenincomafeelslikeyears.

“Canhehearmenje?”

”Yeshecanhearyou”Ikisshisforehead

firstbeforesittingdown

“ThabizoloI’m backfrom Dumbe.Itwas

reallynicemeetingmyfamilyafterall

theseyears.Mom sentherregardsthen

mydadsaidyouneedtoworkyourbutt

offbecausehesurelywon’tletyoutake

mecheaply”ZoandIsharesharea

chuckle

“Canyouwakeupnowplease”

“Zanipleasemanfight,weneedyou.”Zo

add.

It’shalfanhourlaterwhenZosayswe



shouldgo

“I’m notleavinghim here.Ihavebeen

awayfor4daysheneedsmeZo”

“Bongacomeonyoudrovealong

distanceyouaretiredyouneedtorest.

Youwillcomebacktomorrowmorning

please”

“Iwanttobeherewhenhewakesup”

“IwilltellCeletocallyouifhewakesup.

Yourbodyneedstorest”

“GetmeasparebedIwillsleephere

withhim”

“GohomeandrestthentomorrowIwill

getyouabedIpromise”Isighheavily

andkissK’sforeheadthenweleave.My



heartissoreIreallymissKcanhewake

upalready.

“Heydon’tcryhewillpullthrough”Iwipe

mytearsthatIdidn’tealizewerefalling

“Youneedtobestrongforhim Bonga”

“Ineedsomethingstrong”

“Don’tsaythatit’sbeenalmost3

monthssinceyouhaven’ttouchalcohol

youcan’tgiveupnow”

Uponarrivalsherunsahotbathforme,I

reallyneedittogetridofthiexhaustion

inmybody.Isuccumbintoslumber

throughoutmysoothingbath.

“Bongawakeupthewateriscoldyou

willcatchflue”Zowakesmeup.Iget



outofthebathtub,drainwaterandrinse

thebathtubthenmakemywaytothe

bathroom afterwrappingatowelaround

mybody.Idryandlotionmybodythen

slipintopajamas.Amouthwatering

aromafillsmynostrilsasImakemy

entranceinthekitchen.

“Mmm it’ssmellsdivineinherebutyou

didn’thavetocook.Youshouldhave

justorderedin”

“It’snothingfancyjustminceand

spaghettiwithcreamedspinach”

“ThankyouIcan’twaittoeat”Itakeout

abottleofmilkinthefridgeandpour

myselfaglassbeforesittingdown



watchingchefZocookingwhilewe

engageinconversation.

“Miracalledandsaiddon’tcomeback

tofetchthem theyarespendingthe

nightinmyhouse”

“Hayiakabuyesifikanjeufunaukulala

amalunde”(Hayishemustcomeback

wejustarrivedandshewantstosleep

out)shelaughs

“Youarebeingextranow”

“NoI’m notZojustbecauseI’m okay

thatshe’sdatingdoesn’tmeanIwill

allowhertosleepoutonmywatch.

Phelaakuhlukilenokuthingithihamba

mtanamiuyobhejwa”(Itsnodifference



likesayinggomychildandgetfucked)

sheburstintolaughter

“IfyouputitthatwayIunderstand.I’m

suretheywouldn’tdisrespectmeand

havesexinmyhouse”

“Youcanneverknowthesekidsandyou

knowhowgoodsexiswhenyouare

doingitinaforbiddenplace”wesharea

giggle.

“IwilltellLwandletodropthem off”She

wipesherhandswithadishcloththen

takeherphonetomakeacall.It’shalf

anhourlatewhenmydaughterandmy

granddaughtermaketheirwayin.

“Mom ZoLwenkosisaidhegottorush



somewheresodon’tkeephim waiting”

shesayswalkingaway,she’smadoh

shewillhavetobestrong.ZoandIhug

thenshekissesKamariaanddashesout.

IwalktoMira’sbedroom withKamaria

onmytail.Imakemywayinwithout

knocking

“Whathappenedtoknocking?”

“HowcanIknockinmyhouse?”She

huffsandcontinuelookingherselfinthe

mirror.Thetwothingsshecan’tget

enoughofstaringatisKamariaanda

mirror.

“Comelet’swatchtv”

“Im notinthemood”



“HeeMirasungazeuqumbeumlomo

ubengakaforipipinje?”

“Whatisipipidragongranny?”Kam kam

asks

andMiraturnstolookatmewithan

amusingsmilewaitingformyresponse.

“Uhm it’sa…umh”

“It’sawhatdragongranny?”Mira

presseson.

“Haisukaninalet’sgowatchtvmaan!”.

“Butyouhaven’trepliedmedragon

granny”

Miraisstiflingalaugh.Godthese

children!



“It’satoyforadultsonlybabygirl”

“Sokidscan’tplaywithit?”

“YesKam Kam”

“CanIseeitatleast?”Miraburstinto

laughter

“Noyoucan’tkidsarenotsupposedto

evenseeit”

“OhIguessIshouldwaituntilIbecome

anadult”ThatmakesMiralaugheven

more.

“Yesmylove...stoplaughingMiraand

comewatchyourcuddlecakes.An

omnibusofIsifungoisabouttoplayin

fewminutes”



“Really?”shebeams

“Yescome”shegetsupandwemake

ourwaytothelivingroom andsettleon

couch.Iswitchonthetvandwatchmy

daughterasshegasps.

“Wow!”IflipthroughthechannelsuntilI

reachthedesiredchannel.Ikeep

glancingatherandIcanseehowproud

sheisofLwandle.Honestlyhe’s

phenomenalactor.

“CanyouseedaddyMuujiza?”

“Yesmypumpkin”

“Ialsowanttobeintvlikedaddy

mommy”

“Youneedtotellyourdaddyhewill



makeaplan”

“Okaymommy”

“WowthisNoscheekisbeautifulbo!”

“Kakhulu”shelooksatme

“What?”

“Nothinglet’swatchsomethingelse”

“Hawuwhy”

“Iwon’twatchLwenkosifondlingand

sharingspitwithanothergirlmama”

“Butit’sworkbaby”

“IknowbutIhavemetthisgirltheyare

soclosetheyevenfinisheachother’s

sentences.It’snotsittingwellwithme”

“Kodwasthandwasamiyoudated



Lwandleknowingthathe’sgoingtobe

anactorwhathe’sdoingnowistotally

workandashisgirlfriendyouhaveto

supporthim”

“Mxm”shegetsup

“Whereareyougoing”

“Iwanttosleep”Shesaysdisappearing

toherbedroom.Isighaftertheomnibus

ofisifungoIdishupformy

granddaughterandI.Oncewearedone

eating.Ibathherthenwejoinhermom

andsleep.ThenextmorningI’m woken

upbyabaddream aboutK.Mygirlsare

stillsleeping,Kamariasleepsthesedays

phelausuallyshe’stheonewhowakes



usupat6am.Canyouimaginewaking

upearlylikeyouaregoingtowork.I

dragmyselfoutofbedandwalktothe

bathroom totakeashower.OnceI’m

donewithmydailyroutineIwakeMira

up.

“Babyim leavingforhospital”she

mumblessomething.Iheadoutand

drivetomuggandbeanfirsttogeta

sliceofchocolatecake.Ineedittoget

throughtheday.Ihavemycakewith

coffeewhilegoingthroughmyselfand

K’spicturesinmyphone.I’m brought

backtoearthbyhim givingmea

handkerchieftowipemytearsthatI

didn’tknowwerefalling.



“Thankyou”Itakeitandwipemytears

“Youarewelcome...canIsitdown”Inod

myhead,hesitsdownandIgivehim his

handkerchief

“Youcankeepit”

“Thankyou”wefallintosilencefora

moment

“Whatdoyouwantfrom me?”

“WhyshouldIwantsomethingfrom

you?”

“Idon’tknowmaybeyouwanttoavenge

yourbrother?Orsomethingbutthere

mustsomethingthatyouwantfrom me”

Heplaceshiselbowsonthetableand

leancloser,ourfacesarefewinches



awayfrom eachother.Icanfeelhismint

breatheagainstmyface

“WhatifItellyouIwantyou”He’s

staringdeepintomyeyes

“I’dtellyoutostopplayinggamesand

tellmethedamnfuckingtruth”

“Fiestyhuh,mykindofwoman.Not

everyoneisouttogetyouBonga”

“Ohisit?”

“Yessomepeopleouttheretheyjust

wannagetclosetoyoubecauseyouare

intriguing”Ilookintohiseyessearching

thetruthbutim unabletoreadhim

“Isee”



“Socanyougivemeachanceto

introducemyselfproperly”

“Okayyoumay”Heflashesasidesmile

exactlyhowKhumalousetoGodthis

witchcraft!

“I’m Zikhali..ZikhaliNgwenya”hepulls

outhishandforahandshake

“Bonga...NokubongaMthimkhulu”Itake

hishandandhegrabsmineandkisses

it,nottakingawayhiseyesonme.Ican

nevergetusehowthismanlooklikemy

latehusband

“YouaresobeautifulNokubonga”

“Thankyou”Hesitbackstillnottaking

hiseyesoffme



“Yourcoffeeiscoldnowletmegetyou

anotherone”Hesnapshisfingersand

callsthewaitertogetmeanothercoffee.

“SotellmeZikhaliuvumbukaphi?”

(Whereareyoucomingfrom?)He

chucklesandtakesmyforkthenhavea

pieceofmycake.Istareathim ashe

moanswhilechewingmycake

“ThisisthebestcakeIhaveevertasted”

canhejusttellmewheredoeshecome

from already!

“I’m comingfrom eNgwavuma,Icame

thissideforworkpurpose.”

“Ohreally?”

“Yesyoudon’tbelieveme?”



“Noit’snotthatcarryon”

“Vusi’smom andmineweresisters.Our

father,Khumalowasinarelationship

withmymom andtheyweretryingfora

babywithoutsuccesssoKhumalo

cheatedonmymom withhersisterand

impregnatedhertwice.Whenshefall

pregnantwiththethirdbabyKhumalo

decidedtomarryherandleavemymom

anditturnedoutthatmom wasalready

pregnantwithme.I’m fewmonthsolder

thenVusi”Icanseethathe’ssincerebut

youcanneverbesuresomepeopleare

goodinthisactingthing.

“OhI’m sorrytohearthat”



“Suchislife”thewaiterbringsmycoffee

andIthankhim

“Soafteryouwerebornwhatdidyour

fathersaid?”

“Hedoesn’tknowhehasasonwithmy

mom andIdon’twanthim toknow.I’m

gladheleftmymom becausehesaved

herfrom hisabusiveself”

“Where’syourmom?”

“Ukhona”

“She’sreallyastrongwomanIadmire

herforherstrength,raisingyoualone”

“She’sthebestandIwilldoanythingfor

thatwoman”Hesmilesfaintly.Itwitch

mywristtochecktime



“Ineedtogonow,thankyouforletting

meinonwhoyouare”Igetup

“Canwedothissomeothertime”

“Nothatwon’tbepossible”

“Whynot?”

“Idon’thangoutwithmen”

“Butit’snotmenit’sjustme”Irollmy

eyes

“ByeZikhali”Imakemywayoutand

driveofftothehospital.

-

ZikhalilooksatBongaassheshakes



herassoutandbangsthetable.

PatienceisdefinitelynotinhisDNAand

timeisrunningout.Hegetsupanddrive

tothehospitallordknowshowdoeshe

makeittothehospitalsafelytheway

hismindisreelingwiththisthoughts.

“MrNgwenyahowareyou?”

“I’m finedoctor,howisshetoday?”

“TherearenochangesI’m afraidit’s

timewelethergo”

“Lethergoforwhat?Ungazodakwa

msunuwakho!”

“MrNgwenyayouhavetocalm down”

“Donttellmetocalm down!Dowhatyou

needtodoasadoctor!”



“WedidallwecouldMrNgwenyaand

I’m afraidthehospitalcan’tkeepher

hereanylonger…”

“ItoldyouI’m workingonthegetting

moneyjustbepatientwithmeplease”

“MrNgwenya…”

“Pleasedoctorhaveaheartplease”

“OkayIwillgiveyou24hoursifbythen

ifyoudon’thavemoneytopayyour

mom’shospitalbillsthenI’m afraidwe

willhavetoswitchoffthemachineor

movehertothepublichospital”

“Thankyou”Hewalksoutanddriveto

Mzi’splace.

“BraZ”



“Shedoesn’twantmenearherandthe

hospitalgaveme24hours!Ican’tlose

mymom Mzi!Ineedtodosomething!I

needtosaveher!”Hesayspacingup

anddownwhileflinchinghisfists.

“Youneedtocalm down”

“Calm downkwanimymom isdyingand

youtellingmetokalm downnxa!”

“24hoursisnotenoughweneedaplan

asinnow”Mzisays

“Let’skidnaptheblindgirlanddemanda

ransom.Iknowshewilldoanythingfor

herdaughter”Isay

“Aransom willbeasmallchangeZikhali

afteryouhavepaidyourmom’sbills



thenwhat?”

“Mom isthereasonfrom thefirstplace

wehavetodothisMziwhyareyou

forgettingthat!”

“I’m notforgettingthatbutbraZcome

onwhydemandfewhundredswhilewe

canownmillions.”

“BongaisnotinterestedinmeMzi!”

“IhaveaplandontworryIgotyou.”

-

There’snothinghardaswatching

someoneyoulovehurtingbutyoudon’t



knowhowtohelpthem ortakeawaythe

painandit’sdoesn’thelpwhentheyare

shuttingyouout.Soxfather’spassed

awayyesterday.I’m tryingtobe

supportivetohim buthe’spushingme

away.Icanseethathe’shurtingbuthe

actslikehe’snot.It’sheartbreakingthat

henevergotachancetoknowhisfather.

“Ithinkyoushouldgobackhome”

“ButIwanttosupportyoubaby”

“Tomorrowit’sMondaynjeyouare

supposedtogotoschool”

“SchoolcanwaitIwillgetdoctorsnote”

“Okay”

“Whenisthefuneral?”



“Idon’tknowbutwhatIknowisthatit’s

willbeatEscourtathishouse”

“Sofar”

“Yeah”

“I’m sorryforyourlossIknowyouare

hurting”Hedoesn’tsayanythingbut

walksout.Itakeahugebreatheand

followhim.Hiscousinisnottakingthe

deathofhisunclewellbutthegood

thingishehashiswifewhois

supportinghim.IjoinMrsXuluwho’s

cookinginthekitchen

“CanIhelpyou”

“Noyouarepregnantyoushouldbe

resting”



“Howdidyouknow?”

“I’m amotherof4childrenGuguIcan

seeapregnantwoman”

“ButIwanttohelpplease”shesighs

“Okayfinepleasepeeltheveggiesfor

me”Iwashmyhandsfirstthendoas

shesays

“HowisMpenduloholdingup”

“He’shurtingbuthe’sactinglikehe’s

not”

“Icanimaginehowbrokenhemustbe.

Myhusbandisnottakingitwelltoo.His

unclewaslikeafathertohim”

“It’sagoodthinghehasyouandhe’s



nothidinghisfeelingsfrom youunlike

Mpendulo.He’sshoutingmeout”

“Icanimaginehowfrustratingthatmust

beforyoubuthangintherehewillcome

around.”Wefallintosilencefora

moment

“I’m sorrytocauseariftbetweenyour

sonandyourtwinsister’ssonIdidn’t

knowIswear”

“It’sokayGugu.I’m thelastonetojudge

Ihavedonethingsinmylifeespecially

whenIwasyoungthatI’m notproudof.”

“ThankyouMrsXulu”

“ItoldyoutocallmeZanezinhle”

“I’m sorry”



“Howfarareyou?”

“8weeks,I’m carryingtwins”

“Wowcongratulations”

“Thankyou”wehearabuzzer

“Ithinkthat’smyauntshe’sbringingmy

granddaughter,shewasvisitingher”She

sayswipingherhandswithadishcloth

thenattendthevisitors.MinuteslateI

hearvoicesthentheywalkin,there’san

oldlightskinnedwomanandMinnie

who’sMeli’sdaughter,yesheonce

introducedmetoher.

“GogoImissyou!”MinniejumpsatZane

“Imissedyoutoobaby”Zanesaysand

kissesherforehead



“GuguthisismyAunt,AuntyZesmeet

Gugu,Mpendulo’swife.”

“MpenduloisQhawe’suncle’sson?”

“Yes”

“Ohnicetomeetyoumtanami”

“Nicetomeeyougogo”

“LetmeputMinnie’sluggageinher

bedroom”Zanesaysandwalksoutwith

Minnie.IcontinuewithpeelingbutIcan

feelZane’sAunty’sgazeonme.

“Whenareyougoingtellhim thetruth?”I

lookupatherandshehasthislookthat

Ican’tread

“Excusemegogo?”



“Youheardme”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalking

about”shechuckles

“Youwon’tfindpeaceuntilyoucome

cleantoyourhusbandmygirl”myheart

skipsabeathowdoessheknow

“Doesitmatter?Whatmattersisthat

youtellhim thetruth.Whatyoudidwas

cruelhowcanyoudenyachildher

father?Whatkindofamotherareyou

goingtobetoyourkids?Yourfriend

neverwantedyourhusbandevenifshe

didyouhadnorighttodowhatyoudid.

Tellyourhusbandeverything”I’m scared

butIdecidetotakemychances



“Eysalukwazindiniphumaezindabeni

zaminomnyeniwamiawuhlangani

ndawo!”(Eyoldwomanstayoutofmy

husband’sandminebusinessit’snone

ofyourbusiness!)

“Youareplayingwithpeople’slife

ntombazanyana!TellyourhusbandorI

willtellhim myself!”

CHAPTER68

“Muujizavuka!”(Wakeup!)shescreams

inmyear.Goshthischild!I'llneverget

usedtohowshealwayswantseveryone

towakeupwhen’ssheawake.

“Kamariauyarasa!”(Youaremaking



noise!)

“Wakeupmommyplease,I’m hungry”I

groanandblinksmyeyesopen.

“Goodmorningmommy”Shesmiles

sweetly,shehasawayofmakingmy

heartmelt.

“Morningmoonlight,howdidyou

sleep?”

“Isleptokayandyou?”

“Metoo,let’sfreshenupthenwewillgo

makebreakfast”werolloutofbedandI

trytomakeitlikemom showedme

yesterday.It’snothardworkyaz,

straighteningthecoversnjethatall.

Oncewearefinishedwewalktothe



bathroom,Iwashherfacefirstbefore

washingminethenwebrushourteeth

beforeheadingtothekitchentomake

breakfasttogether.Ilovemydaughter,

sheisalwayswillingtohelp,Iprayshe

doesn'tchangewhenshe’sold.

“Mommythechickensneedtoeattoo”

ohsnap!Ihaveforgottenaboutthe

chickenswedidn’ttakethem outofthe

boxinthebootyesterday.I’m surethey

suffocatedtodeathandIthinkmom is

usingthesamecarthathadthe

chickens

“Goandtakemyphoneinmybedroom

soIcancallmamatocheckonyour

chickensintheboot”sherunsoff.Idish



upourfoodandpourmilkintheglasses

thenputeverythinginthetray.Iwalkto

thelivingroom that’swherewewilleat

becauseIwanttowatchtv.

“Mommy!”

“Overherebaby!”

ShemakesherwayinassheIsettleson

thecouchandtaketheremotethen

switchiton.Iflipthroughthechannels

untilKamariatellsmetostoponsome

cartoons.

“Comelet’seat”Shesitsnexttomeand

givesmemyphone.Idialmama.

“Baby”

“Heymamaareyougood”



“Yesandyou?”

“I’m alsofine”

“Kam Kam yena?”

“She’salsofinebutshe’sworriedabout

herchickens”

“OhmyIhaveforgottenaboutthose

chickens,Iwillcheckonthem now”

“Whereareyou”

“Atthehospital”

“HowisuncleK”

“Hestillthesame,I’m runningoutof

faithnow”

“Don’tsaythatmama,it’stoosoonto

giveuponhim already.Hewillwakeup



hehasto.Youwantmetocomethere?”

“NobabyIwillbeokay”

“TelluncleKthatIlovehim somuchand

thathehastowakeupbecauseonthe

weekendit’sEmihle’sbirthday.Hehas

tobeawakeonhisdaughter’sbirthday”

“OhyesGod,Ialmostforgot.Iwillgo

checkonhertoday”

“Pleasedoanddon’tforgettogetthose

chickensmaizeright”

“Iwon’tareyoudoingokaythere?Ifyou

can’tfindanythingtellme”

“SofarsogoodmamaI’m stillusingmy

senseoftouchtoidentityotheritems”



“OkaysweetheartIhavetogo”

“ByeIloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoo”Ihangup

“Whatdidshesay?Aremychickensstill

okay?”

“Shewillcheckonthem andbuythem

maize”

“ButIwantedtobuymaizemyselfnzee”

Shesulk

“Fineyouwillbuyitwhenthechickens

havefinishedtheonemom willbuy”

“Okay”mydaughterandIeatbreakfast

whilewatchinghercartoonswhenwe

finishwewashthedishestogether.In



thatmomentIreceiveacallfrom

Lwenkosi,hewantsustoexplore

DurbanandI’m soexcited.Ibathour

daughterfirstthenmyself.It’shalfhour

laterwhenmycuddlecakesarrives.

“Daddy!”Shesaysrunningtohim andhe

picksherupandticklesher

“Daddy...stop...it…”shesaysbetween

giggles.Ican’thelpbutsmileasIstare

atthem.Thelovethesetwoshareisso

beautifulshameandIcouldn’tbe

happier.Heputsourdaughterdownand

flashesasmileandIcan’thelpbut

returnit.Godthisguyisgorgeousno

wonderhoeswanthim highandlow

marabanyileshamecozhe’smine.I’m



soinlovewithhisdeepsetofeyes.I

walkclosertohim,hepullsmetohim by

mywaistandwestareateachother

deepallowingoureyestohavea

conversationknownbythem only.

“Angelfacecloseyoureyes”

“WhyDaddy?”

“BecauseIsayso”

“Okay”Kamariacloseshereyes.

Lwenkosilowershismouthtomineand

ourlipscollide,wekissslowlyanddeep.

Iholdhim closertomyself,fistingonhis

bodywarmerasourtoungesmeetand

delightingineachother.

“SawbonaMaShwabada”Hesaysafter



breakingthekiss.Hiseyesarebarley

openhelookssocuterightnow.

“BabNkosi”Iwhisperstilltryingto

recoverfrom thebreathtakingkiss.

“Youhavenoideahowyouturnmeon

whenyoucallmethat.Iwannaripoff

thisjumpsuitofyoursandbendyou

over”mycheeksflushed

“DaddycanIopenmyeyesnow?”

Kamariasaysandwepullapart.

“Yesangelface”sheopenshereyesand

lookaround

“Whereisit?”

“What?”Iask



“AsurprisemosdaddysaidImustclose

myeyes”LwenkosiandIgiggle

“IdecidedthatIwillgiveyoulatertoday”

Lwenkosisays

“Thenyouhavetotellmewhatitis”

“It’sasurprisenje”

“Iwanttoseeitnowdaddy”shecrosses

herarmsagainstherchest.Lwenkosi

crouchesbeforeher

“ThethingisIdidn’tbuySnoanything

shewillcryifIgiveyouthissurprise

alonesomommyandIwillgobuyhers

aswellthenwewillgiveyoubothlater”

“Ohokay”



“Iloveyouangelface”

“Iloveyoutoodaddy”Heplantsapeck

onherlipsbeforepullingherintohis

arms.

“Whereareyoutakingmetoo?”

“WegoingtoexploreDurbanbaby”

“Letmefetchmyphone”Igogetmy

phoneinmybedroom thenweleave.We

startbydroppingoffKamariaat

Lwenkosi’shouse.Mom Zowillbabysit

herplusSnoisalsothere.

“Sowhathasbeenbotheringyou,my

cuddlecakes”

“IfeellikeI’m cursedbaby”



“Whywouldyousaythat?”

“Mykidsalwaysdienje”

“Wheredoesthiscomefrom”He

explainstomeabouthowhemet

Ayandaandsoforth.Icanseehowhurt

heisaboutthis

“OhmyloveI’m sorry”

“HowcouldAyandadothisbabyhuh?

Howcanshekillaninnocentsoul?”

“Maybeshewasscaredsthandwasami”

“ShewassupposedtotellmeMira,not

decideonherowntokillmybaby!”Isigh

andsqueezehisthigh

“Iknowbaby,IknowandI’m verysorry.



Pleasedon’tyoueverthinkyouare

cursedsuchthingshappensandI

believetheyhappenforreasons.One

dayallofthiswillmakesense”Helooks

atmeandsmile

“Ngiyakuthanda”(Iloveyou)

“Iloveyousomuchmore”Ifeelsorryfor

mycuddlecakesbutI’m gladAyanda

abortedthebaby,don’tgetmewrong,I

havebeenthroughthebabymama

dramawithNandiIcan’tgothroughthat

shitagainespeciallynotwithmysister.

Cantheuniversejustletmeandmy

cuddlecakeshappynow,wehavebeen

throughalotindividuallyaswellasa

couple.It’stimeforusnowtobehappy



andenjoyourlovewithoutanybaby

mamadramaoranythingforthatmatter.

Ourfirstadventureisawalkonthesky

atMosesMabhidastadium which

allowsmetoseebeautifulviewsofthe

city.

“Ohmyworldbabythisisincredible!”I

gaspinawe.IfeellikeIhavebeenliving

inthedarknessandmissingoutonthe

beautyoftheworldforalmost24years

ofmylife

“Heybaby,don’tcry”Hewipesmytears

“I’m just…”Iburstintotears,hepresses

meagainsthischestandholdsme

tightly.



“It’sokaymylovedon’tcryshhh”He

strokesmybackuntilIcalm down.Ipull

backandhewipesmytearswithhis

thumbs

“Ungakhalijustembraceyoursightand

enjoyyezwa”Inodwithmyheadandhe

kissesmynose.

“Let’stakeselfiescome”Hetakesout

hisphoneandwetakeselfies,he

makesmedoallsortoffunnyfaces.Our

nextadventureistandem bikingdown

Durban’sscenicbeachfrontenjoyingthe

feelofseabreezealongtheGoldenMile.

I’m havingabeautifulmomentofmylife.

Afterbikingwegotowatchamovieby

thetimethemovieendsit’salreadylate



anddarkoutsideafterallitswinter.I

knowmom isfreakingoutnowbut

todayit’saboutmeandmycuddle

cakes.IwilldealwithherwhenIgoback

home.Ithoughtthatwasallfortheday

andhe’stakingmebackhomebutnigga

hadsetupcandlelightdinnerinbedat

thehotel.

“Wowbabythisisamazing”

“Youareamazingmylove”Hekissesmy

cheekandhelpmesitdownonthebed

thentakeoffmysandals.Hejoinsme

andwedineoverasweetchat.

“Ihadwonderfuldayofmylifebaby

thankyousomuch.Thankyouforbeing



presentinmylife,thankyoufor

choosingmeoutofthegirlsintheworld,

thankyouforbeingmyshouldertocry

on,thankyouforalltheloveandjoyyou

bringinmylife.Iloveyousomuch

LwandlelwenkosiNkosifrom thedepth

ofheartandsoul.”

“Nowyouaremakingmeblush”Igiggle

asIlookathim blushing

“Youaresocute”

“Cute?I’m notababy”

“Youaremybaby”Hecapturesmylips

intohisandwekissslowly,tounges

thrustinginandoutofeachother’s

mouth.Myhandsinvoluntarilyholdshis



faceasthekissdeepenscreatingwarm

feelingthroughoutmybody.Heposition

himselfontopofmewithoutbreaking

thescorchingkissIfeelhiscock

hardeningagainstmynun.Inasplit

secondclothesareoffourbodiesand

he’sonlyinhisbriefs.Hisbulgingcock

inhisbriefsmakesmewonderhowbig

doeshelook.Hepourschocolatesyrup

allovermybodyandtakeastrawberry,

poppingitinhismouthbeforepressing

hislipsonmineallowingmetoshare

thesweetnessofthethestrawberry

throughasultrykissthatleavesme

gaspingashismouthescapemymouth

andlicksthechocolatesyruponmy



boobsgoingdowntomytummythenup

againtomybreast.Ifeeltingleinmyclit

andwarmthgrowingbetweenmythighs,

thewarmthofhistongueagainstmy

nipplesmakesmeshiverwithdelight.

HesuckandbitesonmynipplesuntilI

feelthem acheandgettinghard,amoan

IhavebeenholdinginInvoluntarilyslips

outofmylips.

“Ahhhhbaby”I’m drippingwetallIwant

ishim deepinmycuntnowbutIcansee

thattodayhe’snotgoingtofuckmebut

makelovetomysoul.Hekisseshisway

downandspreadmylegsapart

“HaveIevertoldyouhowbeautifulyour

pussyisbaby”Ilookathim ,hiseyes



areglisteningwithlust

“No”Ishakemyheadbitingmylowerlip.

“Your......pussy...is...so..beautiful”He

saysbetweenkisses,trailinghistongue

insideofmythighs.Hejumpsdown

from thebedthenpullsmetotheedge

ofthebedafterflippingmeover.He

jerksmeupI’m onbackflipposition,

legsonhisshoulders,handsbalancing

onthebedandmyassontheairagainst

hisface.Ifeelhistoungelickinginsmall

circles,aroundmyclitthenhetakesitin

hismouthgentlysuckingonit.Ican’t

stopmyselffrom moaningIfeellikeI’m

goingtolosecontrolofmyself.He

slideshistonguefrom mypussyholeto



myassholeoverandover,takingevery

bitofstrengthinmybody.

“Oohhhhbaby!”Icanfeelmyarms

startingtoacheduetomyholdonthe

bedbutheytheywillsurvive.Iarchmy

pussyallowinghim todohismagicwith

histongue,Im inbrinkoferuptingand

mymoanshavegrownintocries.He

thrustshistoungeinandoutdeeperand

fasterIfeelasuddenrushofbloodin

myhead.I’m almostthere..yesss!I

releaseanintenseorgasm inhismouth.

Helicksmedryandputmeonmyback

onthebedthentakesoffhisbriefs.I

gaspwithshockashiscockspringsout

freely.OhmyGodhelooksbiggerand



longerthenhefeels

“Do..do...don’ttellmethatyouhave

beenputtingthatthingofyoursinto

me?”

“OfcourseIhavebeenputtingitinyou

doyoulikeit”Hesayswithasmirkon

hisfaceashestrokeshissnake.Iswear

it’sarealanacondadon’taskmewhere

Ihaveseenit!mysenseoftouchwasn’t

deceivingmeit’ssnakeindeed!

“No!”

“No?”Helickshislips

“Isthistheoneyouhavebeenusingall

along”Heburstintolaughterthrowing

hisheadback



“NoIhaveanotherdick….ofcoursebaby

Ihaveonedick”

“OhmyworldIt’slooksbiggerand

longerthenit’sfeelsImusthaveadeep

bigholemosforthatthingofyourstofit

intome”Isaywithalookofworry

“Nobabyyoudon’thaveabigholea

vaginaiselastic,it’scanstretchto

accommodateanysizeofadickandgo

backtoitsnormalsizeagain.”

“Oh”Hetakesarubberandputiton

“Sondelasthandwasami”(comecloser

mylove)Ibreatheindeeplytryinginvain

tosettlemyheartrate.

“Relaxokaykusaseyiyoinyokanyoka



yakho”

“Lemnandi”Hesmirksandnodsthenwe

kisswhileherubshimselfonmywet

entrance

“Areyouready”Inodwithmyheadthen

heentersmeslowlymywallsstretches

toaccommodatehishardlonglength

intome.Igaspandholdontohim tight.

Hestartsrollinghishipsincreasinghis

pace.

“Ohshit!”Icanfeelmybodyrelaxingas

pleasuretakeovermywholebody.

Damn!Iprobemyselfupwithmyelbows

andseehisdickthrustinginandoutof

mycuntohthatsendsmeovertheedge



ofsanity

“AhhhhyesssohhhLwe...ekosi!”

“Uyayizwababy”(canyoufeelit)

“Ohyesbaby!Ahhh!”

“Injani?”(Howisit?)

“Imnandi”(itssogood)

“Angikuzwamina”(Ican’thearyou)

“Imnandikakhhhhhuluuu!”(Itssooo

goood!)Hepullsmeupandbendme

over

“Touchyourtoes”Itcomesoutasa

commandandIobeyhim.Hetapshis

dickonmywetcuntafewtimesthen

shoveitdeepinsideofme,fillingallof



mewithonethrust.Iscream holding

tightlyonmytoeshestartspounding

meharderandharderIswearthisman

isgoingtokillmewithsheerecstasy.

“Iwillpayalobolaforyourdickbaby

ahhhohhyessaweemah!”Hisdick

deservesarewardofgratitude,damn

he’sonfire.Icanevenslaughteracow

anddoahugeceremonyjusttoshow

appreciationandthankhisparents

ngokungizalelaindoda.

“Fuckmydollfaceyouaresooohot!!!”

Hespanksmybuttandsitsonthebed.I

straddlehim,insertinghiscockintome

slowlythenstartbouncingupanddown,

eyeslockedoneachother.Heholdsmy



buttockstightlyandmoveinsyncto

meetmythrusts.

“IloveyoumaShwabada”

“IloveyousomuchmoreBabNkosi”

Oursweatybodiesrocktogetherlikea

chorus,buildingtothecrescendothatis

abouttohappen.Weareliketwo

moldedintooneandwecompleteeach

otherperfectly.Icapturehislipsinto

mineandwekiss,swallowingeach

other’smoansinourthroats.Thewave

ofpleasurehitushard,weexplodein

eachother’sarms.

-



Ihangupaftertalkingtomydaughter

andlookatmyfiancéinfrontme.

“ThatwasMirashewasremindingme

aboutEmmy’sbirthdayontheweekend,

youneedtowakeupsthandwasami

please”Ikisshishand

“Khuzanipleasewakeup,youhavetobe

thereforourdaughter’sbirthday,fight

I’m beggingyou.Doitforher

ngiyakucela”Iinhaledeeply.

“MydadgaveKamariaandMira

chickensweforgottogetthem outof

thebootyesterdaysoI’m goingtocheck

onthem,Iwillbebacknow”Igetupand



makemywaytotheparkinglot.Iopen

thebootandlookinsidethebox.Thank

GodtheyarestillaliveKamariawould

havekilledme.I’m planningtosleep

herebutnowIhavetotakethechickens

homeafterbuyingmaizethenIwill

comeback.Ifeelpresencebehindme

justasI’m abouttoturnaround

someonesuffocatesmeItrytofightbut

I’m gettingweakerandweakeruntilI

losemyconsciousness.

-

“HaiboAuntywhyareyoushoutingat



myguest?”Zanesaysasshewalksin.

“Iwouldn’tjustshoutatherforno

reasonshecalledmesalukazindini!”

Womanyouareoldveleoryouwanted

metosaytshitshindini.Zanelooksat

meandIlookdowncontinuingwithmy

peeling.

“Youhavetoconfesseverythingbefore

it’stoolate”Goshthiswomancanshe

justleavemealone.I’m notconfessing

anything.

“Ifyougoingtogivemethatattitude,I

won’tgiveyouachoicetotellhim

yourselfIwilltellhim myself!”

“WhatareyoutalkingaboutAunty”



“Askher”

“Guguwhathaveyoudone?”

“NothingZaneyourauntyisaccusing

meofthingsthatIhavenoknowledge

of.”Theoldwomanchucklesand

shakesherhead

“YouknowGugu,myauntyisaprophet

shewouldn’taccuseyouofsomething

youdidn’tdo”IgaspIdidn’tknow.The

chancesofSoxbelievingherarevery

highIcan’triskthat.

“Ofcourseyoudidn’tknowyetyouact

likeyouknoweverything!Zanezinhle

pleasegivemeMpendulo’scontact

numbersIjustwanttohaveachatwith



him”

“I’m sorrygogofordisrespectingyoumy

hormonesareplayingwithme”She

laughs

“ThischildthinksI’m afoolforgetabout

thecontactZaneIwillfindhim myself.”

ShesayswalkingoutbutZanestopsher

“Auntyyoucantleavelikethisplease

calm down”

“IyangeyisalentombazaneZane!”(This

girlisdisrespectingmeZane!)

“I’m sorrygogopleaseforgiveme”I’m

nowonmykneesbeggingher.This

womancanturnmylifeupsidedownin

asplitsecondIcan’tallowthatIfIhave



tolickherbuttI’ddothatwithout

hesitation.

“I’m sorryIdidn’tmeantodisrespect

you.Ican’ttellmyhusbandIwilllose

everything.Ihavenowheretogo”Isob.

“Getupfrom thefloor”shesays

“Pleasedon’ttellonme,I’m begging

you”

“Getupfrom thefloorGugu”Zanehelps

meupfrom thefloor.

“Ngiyaxolisa”(I’m sorry)

“She’ssorryAunt,pleaseforgiveher”

“Youcan’thidethisforeverGugu,the

truthhastocomeout”



“Ican’tlosehim gogo,myhusbandcan’t

findoutaboutthisplease”I’m crying

hysterically.

“Let’sgotalkaboutthisintheliving

room Aunty”Zanesaysthenwemake

ourwaytotheloungeandsettleonthe

couch.

“What’sgoingon?”Zane’sAuntlooksat

me

“Umhmyhusbandhasadaughterwith

mybestfriendsoIencouragedhim to

doDNAtestandtemperedwiththeDNA

results.”

“YhooGugu”Zanesayswithshock

writtenalloverherface



“IknowitwascruelbutIwasscaredto

losehim.Hewasattachedtothechild

anditdidn’thelpthathelovesmybest

friendsomuch.Ihadtodosomething,I

can’tlosehim.He’sallIhave.Ifhefinds

out,hewillchasemeoutonthestreet

andIwillhavenowheretogo”Iexplain

betweensobs

“OhGugu”Zanepullsmetoherchest

andembracesme

“Where’syourfamily?”Zane’saunty

asks

“MyfatherdisownedmebecauseIdidn’t

wanttodoBcom accountingIwanted

journalism ofwhichI’m currently



studyingnowandmyhusbandispaying

formyfees.Mymothersaidnothing

whendadkickedmeoutofthehouse.”

“Hedisownedyoubecauseyouwanted

tofollowyourpassionwhatkindofa

fatherishe?Idon’tevenwantto

mentionyourmother!”Zaneshouts

“Myhusbandcan’tknowaboutthis”

“HehastoknowGugu,hedeservesto

know.Infacteveryonedeservestoknow.

Youareplayingwithpeople’sfeelings.

Doyouthinkabouthowyourbestfriend

willfeelwhenshefindoutthetruth?

Whatabouttheboywho’sraisingthe

childthinkingit'shis?Idon’tevenwant



tomentiontheconfusionthelittlegirl

willgothrough,shedoesn’tdeservethis

Gugu.Everyonedon’tdeservethis”

Zane’sAuntsayscalmly

“Ican’tlosehim”

“Maybeyouwon’tlosehim.Thetruth

willsetyoufreeaslongasyouare

keepingthisyouwon’tfindpeace.”

Zane’sAuntsays

“Iwilllosehim gogo,youdon’tknowmy

husbandlikeIdo.Hewillhateme,Ican’t

havethat”

“ThetruthhastocomeoutandI’m

afraidalreadythereareconsequences

youhavetoface”Ilookather



“Whatconsequences?”

“DotherightthingmaybeGodandthe

ancestorswillsaveyouandyourkids.I

havetogoZanemyhusbandisnot

feelingwell”shesaysgettingupand

Zanedoesthesametoo

“What’swrongwithuncleWakhe”

“Oldageiscatchingupwithhim and

uyaziutefakanjani”Theybothgiggleas

theywalkout.Igetupandheadupstairs

tothebedroom.Icrawlonthebedand

crymylungsout.Everythingisspiraling

outofcontrolnow.IfIknewIshouldn't

havecomeherenowI’m forcedtotell

thetruth,thetruththatwilldestroymy



marriageandtakeawaymyeducation,

atleastsisKhosileftmeahousebut

am Ipreparedtoloseeverythingnow

withoutafight?

“Gugu”Zanesaysassheknocksonthe

doorbutIdon’treply.Ihearthedoor

openingthenfootstepsshuffling

towardsthebed.

“OhGugudon’tcrysisi,you'restressing

thekids”shesitsnexttomeand

comfortsme

“PleasehelpmeZane,Mpendulocan’t

findoutaboutthis”

“IwishtherewasawayIcanhelpyou

withsis”



“Talktoyourauntandbegherformeto

nottellmyhusband”

“Shewon’ttellhim butyouwillhaveto

tellhim.”

“IfIdon’ttellhim,willshetellhim?”

“Remembershesaiddotherightthing

maybetheancestorsandGodwillsave

youandyourchildren.”

“Doesthatmeanmykidsareindanger?”

“Idon’tknowbutwhatIcantellyouis

comecleanforthesakeofyourkids”

“Idon’tknowZane,Ireallydon’tknow”I

cry

“Shhhdon’tcryit’sgoingtobeokay”



Nothingwilleverbeokay

“CanIbealoneplease”

“Ofcourse”shejumpsdownfrom the

bedandheadout.IletitalloutuntilI

driftintoslumber.I’m wokenupbymy

husband.

“Wakeupitstimefordinner”

“Whattimeisit?”

“Halfpastseven”Irolloutofbedand

walktothebathroom torinsemyface

andmymouththenwalkbacktothe

bedroom.

“Areyouokay”myhusbandsayslooking

atmewithsomuchconcern.Iknowmy

eyesareswollenfrom allthecrying.



“I’m fine,Ijustmissmymom”Ireallydo

missmymom IwishIcanbeinher

embraceinthismoment.Everygirl

needshermothernomatterhowangryI

canbeatherfornotstandingupforme

tomyfatherIneedherrightnow.

“OhbabyI’m sorry”Hepullsmetohis

armsandholdsmetightly.

“IknowIcanneverfillupyourmom’s

voidbutI’m hereforyouokaynomatter

whatIwillalwaysbehereforyou”Ipull

backandlookathim

“Doyoureallymeanthat,nomatter

what?”

“Ofcoursemylove”Ipullhim withthe



backofhisneckandkisshim,he

catchesonourtoungesdanceto

unknowntune.Ican’tlosehim,

somethinghavetobedonebutIdon’t

knowwhat.HowIwishsisKhosiwas

hereshehadplansfordaysthatone.

Shesharedwithmeaboutherpastbut

that’sforastoryforanotherday.We

breakthekissandlookateachotherin

theeyesforamomentbeforewalking

downstairsfordinner.Everyoneis

alreadygatheredbythetableeven

LondisizweofwhichIdidn’tknowis

backfrom KZN.Helooksatmeand

chuckles

“Greetings”Isayandsitdownaftermy



husbandhaspulloutachairforme

“IthoughtMeliislying…”

“Londisizwewetalkedaboutthis”

Qhawesays.Soxsitsnexttome

“HowareyoufeelingnowGugu?”Zane

asks

“Ifeelbetterthankyou”Idishupformy

husbandandIwhileZanedoesthe

sameforherhusbandand

granddaughter.Theboysaredishingup

forthemselves

“Mabhebezakadaddyblessthefood”

Melisaystohisdaughterwhoblesses

thefoodthereafter.Weindulgeovera

lightchat.



“HowismydaughterLondisizwe?”

“She’sokaymama”

“WhenisshecomingbackhomebutiI

missher”Nkayezisays

“Shedidn’tsaybutI’m suresoonshe

will”

“HeeebutiLondisizwedidyouseethat

yourgirlfriendgainedhersight!”says

Nkanyezi

“Londihasablindgirlfriend?”Zaneasks

“Yesmom thesinger,what’shername?”

“Miracle”Melisizwereplies

“Miraisyourgirlfriend?”Soxasks

lookingatLondisizwe



“Ithoughtthatgirlisseeingtheactor,

what'shisnameLwandleorsomething

likethat”Qhaweadds“Nkanyeziislying

dadshe’snotmygirlfriend”

“Butyouarecrushingonher!”Nkanyezi

sayswithasmirkonhisface

“AreyounotherbossLondiforcrushing

onher?”Qhaweasksgivinghissona

look

“Canweholdonasecond,didyousay

Miragainedhersight?”Iinterject

“Yesit’strendingonsocialnetworks”

Nkanyezireplies

“YouarelyingMiracansee?”Soxasks

clearlyshockbywhatNkanyezishared



“Yes...see”NkanyezigivesSoxhis

phone,Itiltmyheadasidetolookatthe

screenonthephone.Lwandlelwenkosi

postedavideoofthem.Captioned:

‘ExploringDurbswiththeloveofmylife

showingherthebeautyofthecityfor

thefirsttimeafter24yearsofbeing

blindnowshecansee!#MiracleSea.’

Thecommentsarepilingup,Idon’teven

wanttomentionsharesandviewsover

200k.PeoplearestunnedaboutMiracle

miraculouslygaininghersightandthey

wanttoknowhow.

“Wowmtwanacansee!”Soxsays

excitedly,Ilookathim andheclearshis

throatandgivesNkanyezithephone.



“Thisisamiracle”Zanesays

“Justlikehername!”ThewaySoxis

happy,hecan’tevenhideit.Ifeel

needlespiercinginmyheart.Therestof

thedinnerisonaboutMiragainingher

sightandI’m notenjoyingmyfoodat

thismoment.I’m happyforher,Ireally

am butwhatisnotsittingwellwithme

isthewaymyhusbandis.

“Excuseme”Isaygettingup.Ican’tsit

hereandlistentomyhusbandbragging

aboutMiraasifI’m nothere.Imakemy

wayupthestairsandwalktothe

bedroom.ItrytocallsisKhosiandmy

heartleapswithjoywhenherphone

rings



“Hellooo”

“HeysisKhosihowareyou”

“Uhm goo..sooogoodahhshit!”OhGod

don’ttellmeshe’shavingsex!

“Weareintroublesomeprophetwantto

telloursecretyouneedtocomeback

please”

“Whateverhappensdon’tmentionmy

nameohhh!”

“Comebacksothatwewillseehowdo

wegetoutofthistogetherplease”

“I’m..notcomingback..Gugu..just...oh

fuck!Bonanaweuphumakanjanibut

don’tmentionmyname!”



“HowcanInotmentionyournameyou

aretheonewhohelpedmefakedthe

DNAresults!ShouldthetruthcomeoutI

willtellthatyouhelpedmetempered

withKamaria’sDNAresultssocome

backpleasemyhusbandcan’tfindout

aboutthisandyouwillalsoloseyour

licenseifthetruthcomesout”Ihearthe

doorshuttingIswivelaroundandsee

myhusbandlookingatme.Howlong

hasbeenstandingthere?Ohshit!

CHAPTER69

I'm shakinginfearwonderinghowlong

hashebeenstandingthere.I’m unable



todecipherhisemotionsrightnow,he’s

notgivingmeanythingandI’m

wonderinghowmuchheheard.

“Ba...baby”

“TellmewhatIjustheardisnottrue

Gugu”Hesaysclenchinghisjaws

“Idon’tknowwhatyouheardbaby”Isay

withashakyvoice

“Don'tyoudaremakemeyourfool

GugulethuNcube!!”Heroarscausingme

tojumpabit.

“Whatdidyouhear?”Ineedtoknowhow

muchheknowsfirst,whatifIsellmyself

outonlyfindoutheheardnothing

“GugudidyoutemperwithKamaria’s



DNAresults!”Ohshitheheard

everything

”I’m sosorrybaby”

“Ohwow!”Helaughslikereallyhard

“I'm sorryMpe….”Hecutsmeshort

“Idon’tunderstand,howdidallofthis

happen?DoesthismeanthatDr

Mkhwanaziliedtome?”Inodmyhead

asIsob

“StillIdon’tgetit,ImeanLwandle’s

mom didthetesttooandLwandle's

camebackpositive”Helooksatmewith

somuchrage

“D…DrMkhwanaziandmom Zoworkat

thesamehospitalsoshemanagedto



temperwiththeresults,henceLwandle's

camebackpositivenotyours”Ilook

downasshameengulfsme

“SoinotherwordsKamariaismy

daughter?”

“I’m sorrybaby…”

“IaskedyouadamnquestionGugu,is

Kamariamine!??”Heshriekswithanger

“Yes”Isob

“HowcouldyouGuguhuh!Howcould

youbesocruel!YazIwassosurethat

Kamariaismine!Ithoughtyoudidn’t

wantmetogothroughthesameshitof

raisingachildthat’snotminebecause

youcareandlovemekantiyouknew



youweretrickingme!”IthoughtI've

seenhisangerthedayItoldhim about

myselfandKhubonibutthatisnothing

comparestohowheisnow.He’s

breathingfireandveinsarepoopingout

onhisforeheadandhands.Hiseyesare

bloodshotred,ragingwithanger.

“I’m sorrymylove,Ididn’twanttolose

you…”

“Losememyfoot!Youkeptmeaway

from mydaughter!WhyDrMkhwanazi

riskedherjobforyou?”

“IwashelpinghertodestroyMom

BongaandKhuzani’srelationship,she

wasKhuzani’sfuckbuddy”



“Youlittleevilbitc….youaresoevil!

AftereverythingIhavedoneforyou,this

ishowyouthankmebykeepingmy

daughterawayfrom meandmakingme

believeshe’snotmine!!Youwatchedme

hurtfornothing!Uyiskhohlakali

sentombazanesiesmaan!”

“Ididn’tmeantohurtyoumylove,Iwas

scaredoflosingyou.Thingschanged

betweenusafteryoufoundoutthatyou

haveadaughterwithMira.Youstopped

payingattentiontome,itwasallabout

Mirathis,Kamariathat.Ngiyaxolisa

Dlamini,pleaseforgiveme.Iwaswrong,

Iadmit”Ibeggedbetweenmysobs

“Bullshit!IchoseyouGugu!Imarried



you!...”

“ButyouloveMira!”

“YesIloveher,Isofuckingloveherbut

shedoesn’tlovemethatway,whywould

Ihaveleftsomeonewholovesmeor

shouldIsaywhoIthoughtlovedmefor

someonewhodoesn’tloveme!Ichose

youstillbutyoufooledme!Youmade

meafoolandgiveawaywithmy

daughter!IhateyouforthisandIwill

neverforgiveyounx!”

“Baby”Itrytoholdhim buthechokes

me,Islappedhishandtryingtogethim

awayasIgaspforairbuthetightenhis

grib.Iseemylifeendingrightthereand



then.

“WhatthehellareyoudoingMpendulo!”

Qhaweshoutsashepullshim away

from me.Icoughhardholdingmy

painfulthroat.

“Areyouokaysis”Zanesaysholdingme.

Inodmyheadastearsstream downmy

face

“Uyahlanyayiniekhanda!”(Areyoucrazy

inyourhead!)

“Howcanyoustrangleawoman!She’s

pregnantwithyourkidsMpendulo!!”

“Thewaysheopensherpussyforevery

dickthatpassesby,Idoubtthoseare

mykids!!!”Hestormsout.Ifollowhim



“Mpendulodon’tgomylove,pleaselet’s

talkaboutthis.”Igrabhishand

“Leavemethefuckalonebitch!”He

yankshimselfandwalksdownthestairs

headingtothedoorwithmerightbehind

him.

“Dlamani…”Ikneelinfrontofhim and

pleadwithhim buthe’slookingatme

withpuredisgust.ThisisnotmyDlamini.

He’sbeyondangry.

“I’m sosorryfrom thedeepestofmy

heart”HetriestowalkawaybutIhold

hisleg.

“Pleasedon’tleaveme!”

“Letgoofmeeee!”Heroarspullingaway



hisleganddashesoutleavingmecrying

inagony.Zane’sheavenlyscentfillsmy

nostrilsasshehelpsmegetupfrom the

floor.

“Shhhdon’tcrysisi”Sheholdsmeaswe

walkupstairstothebedroom SoxandI

areusing.Weclimbonthebedandshe

cradlesmelikeababyinherarms.

“Ibetyoutoldhim”InodwithmyheadI

don’thaveenergytoexplainwhatreally

happened,myheartisbrokenbeyond.

Howam Igoingtofaceeveryoneafter

this?Mirawillhatemeforthis,infact

everyonewillhateme.NowIhaveno

onebutmyselfandmybabiesagainst

thiscruelworld.



“I’m sorryGugu”

“Mylifeisover”

“Youarestillcarryinghiskids,hewon’t

throwyououtonthestreet”

“Youheardhim hedoesn’tbelievethese

kidsarehis”

“He’sjustangry,hewillcalm down”I

wishIcansayIbelievethathewillever

forgiveme,hesaidhimselfandIsawit

throughhiseyes,hehatesme.Imust

havefallenasleepinherarmsbecause

whenIwakeupI’m coveredwith

blanketsandI’m stillfullydressed.I

haveagruesomeheadachefrom allthe

cryingandmyeyesfeelsheavy.Istretch



overtotakemyphoneonthebedside

table,timereads8am,it’sactuallythe

nextmorningandmyhusbandis

obviouslynotnexttome.Ihopehe

camebacklastnightandhe’ssleeping

inoneoftheguestrooms.Irolloutof

bed,makeitthenwalktothebedroom

tohaveabath.I'm donewitheverything

halfanhourlater.ItrytocallKhosibut

herphonesendsmestraightto

voicemail.I’m soashamedtomakemy

waydownstairsngaloyomzuzuI’m

starvingandmystomachisgrumbling.I

hearaknockonthedoorandshouts

“Comein”Zanewalksinwithatrayof

breakfast



“Morningsisi”

“MorningMrsXulu”

“Imadeyoubreakfast”Ismilethis

womanisniceandit’sveryraretofind

peoplewhoareniceandwelcominglike

sheis

“Thankyousomuchbutyoudidn’thave

to,I’m nothungry”mystomach

grumbles,thesebabiesare

embarrassingme.

“Wellyouarenothungrybutthekids

are...here”Itakethetrayandshesits

nexttomeonthebed

“Howareyoufeeling”Ishrugmy

shouldersandstarteating



“Youwillbefine.I’m hereforyouokay”

“Whyareyousonicetome?”

“WhyIshouldn’tIbenicetoyou?”

“I’m ahorriblepersonZane,howcanI

hurtmyhusbandlikethatyetIclaim to

lovehim”

“Youarenothorrible,youwerejust

desperatetosaveyourmarriage,

howeverwhatyoudidwasnotrightbut

thatdoesn’tmeanIhavetomistreat

you.”

“whereishe?”

“Hedidn’tcomebacklastnight,his

phoneisoffandmybrothercan’ttrace

him.Don’tyouknowhisbankaccount



numbersorhisIDnumber.Mybrother

canusethattotryandlocatehim”

“Unfortunately,Idon’t”

“Let’shopehe'ssafe,whereverheis.He

wasreallyangryandbeingbehindthe

steeringwheelwhenyouareangry

sometimesisnotagoodidea”

“OhGod,Ihopehe’sfinewhereverheis”

“Let’shopeso.Ihavetogotowork,you

willbefineright?”

“Work?”

“YesI’m adoctor”

“Ohwow….yesIwillbefine”

“Whyyouseem surprised?”



“Ithoughtyouareahousewife,Ididn't

meanitinthebadwaythough.Please

don'tfeeloffended”shechuckles

“Nonetaken..ifyouneedanythingcall

meokay”Shegivesmehernumbers

thenwalksout.Itakeahugesighand

trytocallmyhusbandbuthisphoneis

sendingmetovoicemail.Icontinue

eatingmybreakfastandwhenI’m done,

Itakethedishesdownstairs.Ifeela

presencebehindmeasIwashdishes.I

thoughtI’m aloneandeveryoneisat

work,NkanyeziandMinnieareatschool.

Iswivelaroundandrunstohim

“Baby!ThankGodyouareokay!”He

pushesmeaway,hereeksofalcohol



andIcanseethathe’sstilldrunk.

“Usasela!”(Youarestillhere!)

“Baby….”

“Don’tyoudarecallmebaby!Leavemy

cousin’shouseGugu,Idon’twantto

everseeyouagain!”Hiswordsslurs

“MpendulopleaseI’m begging…”

“Getout!!!”Heroarswithangerashe

pushesmeoutofthehouseandIfall

downonthepavement.

“Hamba!!”(Go!!)Igetmyselfupcryingin

agonyasImakemywayoutofthegate.

-



Heplantskissesallovermyface,I

groanandturntotheothersideofthe

bed,doeshestopno!Lwenkosicanbe

likehisdaughterattimes.Lordknows

howmuchIhatetobedisturbedinmy

sleepespeciallywhenIjustsleptand

exhausted.Hehardlygavemetimefor

mybeautysleep,wewereatitalmost

thewholenight.Idon’tknowsuch

sexualappetiteisevenhealthyayngeke

Lwenkosiufunaukuyiqedaimomozi

yami.Ifeelhishandscaressingmy

thighsashekissesthesideofmyface.

“Nononomyniggayouarenotgetting

anynow”



“Ngiyakucelasthandwasami”

“Butbabywewereatitthewholenight

andI’m tired”

“Ngizothimfa-mfakancanenje

sthandwasami”Heflipsmeover

makingmesleeponmytummyand

startsrainingkissesfrom thenapofmy

necktomybackgoingdowntomybutt.

Heplantsseveralwetkissesonmybutt,

squeezingandgrabbingitthenIfeelhis

warm bodyonmybackandhisdickon

mybutt.Hespreadsmybuttcheeksand

slidehimselfintomyalreadywetpussy,

argthisthingissuchatraitormaan!

“Ahhhh”Hegroansonmyearandstarts



buckinghiships.Iarchmybackabitto

givehim allofme.

“Ohhshitmylove!Ican’tgetenoughof

yourgoodpusssybaby!”Hehumpsinto

meharderandfaster.

“OhhhmyGodLwe...nkossii”He’shitting

alltherightspotsnothingelsemakes

senseatthismomentIswearI’m under

hisspellorisitcockspell?Weareatit

forawhileourmoansofpleasurefilling

theroom.Icanfeelhisbodystiffening

hebitesmyshoulderashereleasehis

spermstriggeringamindblowing

orgasm inme.

“Wehavetogomylove,I’m suremy



parentswanttogotoworksoKamaria

needsus”

“Ohyes,I’m sureyourmom mustthink

I’m ahorriblemother”

“Ohcomeonbabesmom willnever

thinkthat.”

“Let’stakeashowerkesizohamba”I

say

“Canwejustcuddleforaminute”

“Yousuchabigbaby”Hekissesmy

foreheadandwestayineachother’s

armsinsilenceforamoment,my

ringingphonedisturbsourmoment,

mustbemymom shit!Ifreemyself

from mycuddlesarmsandtakemy



phone.

“Hello”

“Damnwomanyoumadetheheadlines!

Whydidn’tyoutellmeyouhavegained

yoursight”it’sLee

“Iwantedtosurpriseyou”

“Peoplearegoingcrazyaboutyou

babes,theywanttoknowhowdidyou

gainyoursight”

“Peoplearenoisyyaz,howdidtheyeven

findout”

“Yourboyfrienddidn’ttellyouthathe

postedeverythingyouguysweredoing

yesterday.Ithinkweshouldgivethem

whattheywantbabes,publicstatement



willdo.”

“HayiLeenowIshouldgoinpublic

dishingoutmypersonallife.HowI

gainedmysightisnoneofeveryone’s

businesstheyshouldbehappyIcansee

now”

“Don’tyougetitthatpeopleloveyou

andalltheywantisforyoutosharewith

them yourfirstexperiencewithsight.

Youhavegiveneveryblindpersonhope

thatonedaytheywillalsosee.Thisis

goodforussweets.Interviewsrequests

arepilingupandthere’sthisgirlwho

wanttowriteabookaboutyoubaby.

Youareaninspirationtoeveryone”



“OkayIhearyou”

“Sowhenareyoucomingback”

“Thedayaftertomorrow.Haveyou

foundtheapartmentforme”

“EvenbettermyloveIfoundyouahouse

torentkosandtonit’sbeautifuland

childfriendlyyougoingtoloveit!”

“Howmuchistherent”

“R10000Permonth”Igasp

“YhoooLeethat’sexpensive!”

“Haibokantihowmuchdidyouexpect

it’sinsandtonbabesandit’sahouse

notanapartment.It’shas4bedroom,a

pool,ajacuzzi,doublegarage,youname



itall!”

“OhnoLeewheream Isupposedtoget

thatmoney.YoudorememberIhavea

daughterandamotherthatIneedto

takecareofandIoncetoldyouthatI

wanttofurthermystudies,howam I

goingtodothatifIkeepgivingrich

peopleR10000amonth.Ican’tspend

R120000ayearonrentthat’sridiculous

tome!”

“OkayfineIwillgetyouanapartment

butIdoubtIwillfindonethatischild

friendlyandcostless”

“Pleasetryharder,I’m beggingyou”

“Youneedtocomebackbabeswehave



3gigstoprepareforandsinceyour

songhasreachedgoldIthinkit’stime

wedoamusicvideo”

“NgizobuyaLee”(IwillbebackLee)

“Buyantombiuyangilambisa

mawulapho”(comebackgirlyouare

starvingmewhenyouarethere)Igiggle

“Don’tworryjustonedaythenI’m there”

“OkayIhavetogo,Iloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoo”IhangupandLwenkosi

isgivingmealook

“What?”

“Youloveyourmanagernow?”Igiggle

thelookonhisfaceiscomical



“Don’tlaugh,I’m talkingtoyou”

“Haibobabydon’ttellmeyouare

jealousofLee,she’smymanagerand

she’sasheIdon’tdogirls”Heraiseshis

eyebrow

“Starisaboy?”

“Ohwowreallynow!”Irolloutofbed

andwalktothebathroom.Ineeda

showertocalm medownbeforeI

explode.MinuteslaterhejoinsmebutI

don’tpayattentiontohim.

“Baby”Idon’treplybutcontinue

scrubbingmybody.

“Dollface”

“Yini!”Heturnsmearoundandmakes



mefacehim

“Don’traiseyourvoiceatme”

“Sincewhennowhaveyoubecome

jealousofStar?”

“SinceyoustartedentertainingthisLee

ofyours”Ichuckle

“Entertaining?Whatareyoutalking

aboutLwenkosi,she’smymanagereven

ifI’m intogirlsIwillneverdomy

colleaguesletalonemyboss”

“Younevertoldmeyouwanttofuther

yourstudiesbutsheknows”Ilookat

him helookscuteshamewithalookof

jealousyplasteredonhisface

“Isthatwhatyouarejealousabout?



Comeonbabywewerejusttalkingnje.

YesIwanttostudysomethingbutI

haven’tdecidedwhat.Youknowthere’s

noguaranteeinmusicsoIwantbythe

timeIexpiretohavesomethingfor

myself.Ifnotadegreeabusiness

maybe.I’m stilldeciding,Ihaven’tmade

upmymind.Youhavenothingtobe

jealousabout.Iloveyouandyouarethe

onlyonewhodoesitforme.Itoldyou

andI’m goingtotellyouagainStarwas

justaphasetogetthroughtheday.”He

releaseasighofrelief

“Iskhwelebutiayngeke”

“Awungiyeke”(Leavemealone)Ilaugh



“ButIloveitthough”Irunthespongeon

hisrippedmuscles.

“I'm notamurdererbutforyoubaby

kunganyiwa”Igiggleandkisshim.After

ournaughtyshowerwegetdressedand

checkoutthendrivetohishouse.

-

He’sgroaninginpainandsweating.I’m

gettingworriednow30minuteshas

passedbuthe’snotthrowingup.I

managetogivehim umutimakhosigave

me.

“ShouldItakeyoutothehospital?”



“Noo...Iwillbeokay...ahhh”

“Tellmewhattodobaby”

“NothingZoI’m….ahhhh”he’sinserious

painnow.CoulditbepossiblethatI

gavehim thewrongdose.Igetupfrom

thebedandwalktotheguestroom to

callmakhosi

“Hello”

“Makhosiit’sZolekaIgavemyhusband

umuti.30minuetshaspassedbuthe’s

notthrowingupandhe’sgroaningin

pain”Isaypanicking

“Themutimustbefightingthespell

don’tpanichewillthrowupsoon”

“Really?”



“Yesmychildjustkeepgivinghim

lukewarm water”

“Okaythankyou”

“Kulungilesis”(itsokaysis)Ihangup

andrushtothekitchentoboilwater

thenpouritinajug.Irunbacktoour

bedroom andhelphim drinkwater

“Drinkmylove”

“Whatisthis?”

“It’slukewarm water”

“Can’tyougivemesomepain

medication”

“Drinkwater…”

“HayimaanZolekahowcanwaterhelp



me!Whatkindofadoctorareyoukanti!

Youkeepsavingpeople’slivesbutyou

can’tsaveyourhusband’s!I’m dying

here,Ifeellikemyintestinesareburning

andshrinkingahhhhhhh!”

“Justhavethiswater,pleaseI’m a

doctorangithisoyouhavetotrustme”

Helooksatmethenallowmetohelp

him drinkwater.Iputthejugonthe

bedsidetableandlookathim butit’s

seemslikehe’sgettingworse.

“ZoI...ahhhhshit!!”

“What’shappeningnow?”Hisbody

startsconvulsingviolentlyandhiseyes

rollingin.



“Baby!”Nosomethingiswrong

“Nkosi!Bhekumuzidon’tdothistome

please!”I’m cryinghystericallynow

tryingtosavehim butit’sinvain.

“Bheki!!!”Ngambulalaumnyeniwami!I

reachformyphoneandcallBongabut

herphonesendsmestraightto

voicemail.WhydidIgoaheadwiththis

I’m adoctorforcryingoutloud,I’m not

supposedtobelieveinwitchcraft!

“GogozicanIcomein”Kamariasays

alreadyinsidethebedroom.

“What’swrong,whyareyoucrying

gogozi”justasI’m abouttomakeacall,

LwandleandMiragetsin



“Mommygogoziiscrying”Kamariasays

themomentsheseesherparents.

“Mom what’swrong”

“Yourfather...it’smyfault..”Iburstintoa

sob.Lwandlerushestohisfatherand

triestowakehim up.

“Whathappenedmom?He’snot

breathingatallwehavetotakehim to

thehospital!!”wetrytogethim upfrom

thebedheburpsloudlyandthrowupon

thebed.

“SiesKhulu!”Kamariasaysfrowning

“Goandgetabasininthebathroom

Lwandle”HedoesasIsayandcome

back.IplaceitonBheki’sthighsandhe



throwsup.Ikeepbrushinghisbackuntil

hefinishthrowingup.Lwandlehelps

him drinkwater.

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“Better”Iwipehismouthwithmypalm

andkisshim.

“Wearestillheremom soisKamaria”

Excuseme,IthoughtIhavelosthim.

Bhekichucklesandlooksatme

“I’m hungry”

“Iwillgofixsomethingforyou”Irush

outtogetridofhispukethenrinsethe

basin.Iwalkbacktothebedroom.

“Thankyoukids,yourfatherisokaynow

canyoupleaseexcuseus”Theynodand



walkout

“YouscaredmeBheki”

“I’m sorry,Idon’tevenknowwhatwas

wrongwithmebutIfeelgoodnow”He

wipesmytearsandkissesme

“GotakeashowerwhileIchangethe

bed”Henodsandrolloutofbed.Ilook

athim ashewalkstothebedandsigh

withrelief.IthoughtIhavelosthim.I

changethebedquicklyandputthedirty

blanketsandsheetinthelaundryroom

thenmakemywaydownstairstofixmy

husbandsomethingtoeatbutIfind

MiraandLwenkosialreadymaking

breakfast.



“Howisdadmom”

“He’sfineboy”

“Whatwaswrongwithhim?”

“He’sfinenow,wehavenothingtoworry

about”

“Mom Icanseeyouarehiding

something”

“WuuuayLwandlelwenkosi,areyoua

detectivenow!”

“Geeedon’tscream,Iwasjustsaying.”

“HereisBabBheki’sbreakfastmom Zo”

“Thankyousweetheart”Itakethetray

andwalkupstairs.Ifindhim onthe

phonesittingonthebed.



“Okay...bye”Hehangsup.Igivehim his

breakfast

“Thankyoumuntuza.Ijustwanttoeat

andsleepIfeellikeIwasclimbing

mountains”

“Iwilgiveyouamassage”

“Iwillreallyappreciatethatsthandwa

sami”myphoneringsandItakeit

“Cele”Myhusbandgivesmealookhe

knowsthatCeleusetoaskmeoutsohe

doesn’tlikehim.

“HeyZoks,howareyou”

“I’m fineandyourself?”

“I’m fineaswellyourbrotherisawake



hewantshiswife.Ihavebeentryingto

reachyourfriendbutshe’s

unreachable.”

“OhthankyousomuchCele,I’m onmy

way”

“Youarewelcome”

“Bye”

“ByeZoks”Ihangupandlookatmy

husbandwho’sfrowning

“Khuzaniisawakebaby,Ihavetogobut

willyoubeokay?”

“Ofcoursegomuntuza,I'm gladKhuzani

isawake”

“Metoo”



“Bongawillbesohappy”

“Yesshe’sunreachablethough.Iwill

passbyherhouse”Igetupandtakemy

carkeys

“Callmewhenyouneedme”

“Iloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoo”Ikisshislipsandwalk

out.IkeeptryingforBongaasIdriveto

thehospitalbutstillIcan’treachher.

Theyhavemovedmybrothertoanother

room.

“Zani!”Isqueezehim inmyarms

“Ican’tbreathewoman!”Igiggleand

pullback



“Imissedyousomuchbutiyouscared

us”

“I’m adiehardmydearestsister.Howis

mywifeandkids?”

“Theyarefinebuttheyhavebeen

worriedaboutyou”

“Iwantmywife,Ihavebeentryingto

reachherwithoutsuccess”

“MetooI’m sureshehasflatbatterybut

she’sdefinitelyonherwayhere.She’s

foreverhere”

“Ican’twaittoseeher”Ismile

“It’sgoodtohaveyoubackbrother”I

kisshischeek.Wetalkaboutanything

andeverythinghopingBongawillwalkin



butnoshedoesn’t.It’s1pm nowsoI

decidetogocheckonher.

-

“Bonga!Bongawakeup!”Icanhear

someonecallingmeandshakingme

roughly.Iblinkmyeyesopenandlookat

her

“Wakeup”IlookaroundI’m lyingonmy

couchinthelivingroom.

“What’swrong?”Shelookssoworried

“Don’ttellmeyouhavebeendrinking

Bonga!”



“DrinkingwhatZo?”

“AlcoholIhavebeentryingtowakeyou

upforwhilenowyoumusthavepassed

out!”

“HayimusaukungithethisaphelaI’m not

yourchildfuthiIdidn’tdrink”shesniffs

meandsighswithrelief

“Youdon’tsmellalcohol,howlonghave

youpassedouthere”

“Idon’tknow,wherearemychildren”

“Theyareatmyhouse.Wehavebeen

tryingtoreachyoubutyouarenot

reachable.Khuzaniisawakehewants

you”myheartleapwithjoy

“Really?”



“Yessis,getupandgotoyourman!”We

bothgetupIgrabmycarkeysonthe

glasstable.Idon’trememberhowI

passedoutonthesofaanywayZoandI

driveourseparateways.I’m sohappy

mydaddyKisawakeIcan’twaittosee

him.Ireceiveacallfrom Noma.It’s

beenawhileIwonderwhatdoesshe

want

“Noma”

“HeyBongahowareyou?”

“I’m fineunjaniwena?”

“I’m good...haiboIheardyousigned

everythingtoKhumalo’sbrotherhow

comeIdidn’tknowKhumalohasa



brother”

“Signedeverything...what?”

“Whoisthisbrother?”

“ZikhaliIdidn’tknowabouthim toountil

fewdaysbackbutwaitwhatdoyou

meanIsignedeverythingtohim”

“Yourlawyerjustcalledmeafterthe

meetingofwhichrequestedurgently”

“Meeting?Whatmeeting?”

“LookI’m onmywayfrom

JohannesburgwewilltalkwhenIget

there”shehangsup.Whatisshetaking

about?Iarriveatthehospitalandthey

showmetheroom theyhavemovedhim

to.



“DaddyK!”Ihalfruntohim andsqueeze

him inmyarmsbuthepushesme.Ilook

athim,hiseyesarebloodshotredandI

canseeaveinpoppingonhisforehead

“Babywhat...what’swrongkhonala

kubuhlungukhona,shouldIcalla

doctor?”Hetakespicturesonhis

bedsidetableandthrowthem righton

myface.I’m bewilderedbyhisreactions.

Ipickupapictureonthefloorandgasp

withshockasIlookatmyselfand

Zikhaliintimate.

“Bekumnandihuh?”Hesayslookingat

mewitheyesraginganger

CHAPTER70



SayingI’m shockedwouldbean

understatement.Ihaveneverbeen

intimatewithZikhaliandforamoment

I’m thinkingit’sVusionthesepictures

notZikhali.

“Ba...I…”Istutternotknowingwhatto

saybecauseI’m soconfused.

“WhyBongahuh!Why!!”

“BabyIdon’tknowwhatthisisallabout,

IhaveneversleptwithZikhali.Iwill

neverdothatyoupleasedon’ttellmeto

youbelievethis”

“UcabangaukuthingiyislimaNokubonga

huh!!Isthisnotyou?”



“It’smebutmaybethesepicturesare

photoshoppedsthandwasami,IswearI

didn’tsleepwithanyoneletalone

Zikhali!”

“HeyI’m notstupid!Iknowa

photoshoppedpictureIworkwiththese

thingseverysingleday!”

“OhmaybethisisnotZikhalibutVusi,

someonewantstodestroyour

relationshipbaby,pleasebelieveme”I’m

intearsnowwhathurtsthemostisthat

hebelievesthatIcoulddothistohim.I

thoughthetrustedmeenoughtoseeif

I’m tellingthetruthornot.

“Lookatthesepicturescarefullyandtell



me,am Inottheonewhochosethese

undergarmentsforyou!!Ontheother

onewhereyouarestilldressedyouare

wearingthatsamedressyouwearing

rightnow!!It’sclearthatyouarecoming

from him rightnow!!”He’sbreathingfire

Idon’tthinkIhaveeverseenhim this

angryandhurt.

“Nothat’snottrue,I’m comingfrom

homeKhuzaniyoucanevenaskedZo

shefoundmepassedoutonthecouch”

Isob

“WhyBonga,howcanyoudothistome?

Whatmakesmeangryisthatyouare

denyingit!Ungenzaisilima!!Whatdoes

hehavethatIdon’thuh?Am Inot



satisfyingyou?!”

“Ididn’t…”

“Ukubhebhakamnandikunami?

Unompipiomkhulukunowami?Orisit

becausehelookslikeVusi,hereminds

youofyourlateabusivehusband?”(Is

hefuckingyougoodthenme?Doeshe

hasabigdickthenmine?)Ishakemy

headnoasIsob.

“Thenwhatisithuh!!Youcouldn’twait

formetowakeupfrom thecoma!!”

“IwaitedforyouKhuzani,Iswearwhy

can’tyoubelievemehuh!Whycan’tyou

trustmewhenIsayIhaveneverslept

withZikhali.IloveyouandIwillnever



hurtyoulikethat”

“Yourliesmakemesick!Itrustedyou

witheverythinginmebutyoucouldn’t

waittoopenyourlegsforanotherman

whileIwasfightingformylife!You

fuckedthesamemanwethinkwas

behindyourarrestareyouthatyou

cheap!!!”

“Don’tyoudarecallmecheap!!”

“Youarecheapvelemaan!Getoutofmy

sight,youdisgustme!!”

“Khu…”

“Out!!!!!!!!”Imakemywayoutwithtears

cloudingmyeyes.Igetinmycarandcry

mylungsout.Myheartisinpieces,I



can’tbelievewhatjusthappenedand

whatconfusesmethemostiswhenand

howwereallofthesepicturestaken

withoutmyknowledge.Iwipemytears

andgathermystrengthforthedrive

thenbringtheenginetolife.Noteven

gospelmusiccaneasemybrokenheart

rightnow.Idon’tevenknowwherethis

Zikhalilives,Iwouldgoandconfront

him.Icansmelladivinesmellfrom

outsideasIshuffleinsidethehouse.

“Dragongranny!”Kamariascreamsas

shehugsmythighs.

“Hellosweetheart”Ibendtokissher

forehead



“Thankyouforsavingmychickensand

buyingthem food”Kam Kam sayswitha

sweetsmile

“It’sokaysweetheart”I’m notsurewhat

she’stalkingabout.Idon’tremember

buyingfoodforherchickensordidI?

“Butmom didyouhavetoputthem in

mybedroom theyshiteverywhereeven

onmybed”Mirasayswithannoyance

“Iputthem inyourbedroom?”

“Yes!Goshyoushouldseethemess

theydidthere”

“I’m sorry,canIgolieabitplease.Iwill

wakeuplatertoeatwhateveryouare

making,itsmellsreallynice”Shelooks



atmeasifshe’sstudyingmeIwalkto

mybedroom beforeshesaysanything.I

kickmyshoesoffandclimbonthebed

thenweepsilently.Howdidwegethere?

Whathappened?Iwassohappythathe

isawakebutmyhappinesswasshort

lived.

“Mommyareyouokay?”Iwipemytears

andfakeasmile

“Whathappenedtoknocking?”

“I’m sorry...what’sgoingonmom is

uncleKokay”Icouldn’thelpmyselfbut

burstintoasob.Shejoinsmeonthe

bedandenvelopesmeinherarms

“KwenzekeniMamaishedead?”(what



happened)sheaskswithashakyvoice

Ishakemyheadno

“Thenwhatisit,youarescaringme”I

don’thaveenergytotalknotthatIwant

totellheraboutthisandsherealizes

thatallIwanttoisletitallout.She

holdsmetightlyinherarmsandwhisper

inmyear

“Whateveritis,it’sgoingtobeokay

don’tcrymommy”Isthistheendofour

relationship?

“WheneverIwasdownandcryingin

KenyaKamariausetosingasongfor

meandI’dfeelbetterIhopeitdoesthe

magictoyoutoomama”Shekissesmy



foreheadandstartssinging

“Uku,ukushonakwelanga

Kuleth'izinhlunguzodwa,kuleth'izinsizi

zodwa

Uku,ukuphumakwelanga,

Kuleth'intokozo,nenjabulo.

Thula,thulamamaungakhali,

Sulamamainyembezizakho,

Umdaliuzosibonis'indlela.

Thula,thulamamaungakhali,

Sulamamainyembezizakho,

Umdaliuzosibonis'indlela.

Thula



Mdalisohlalasicela,

Ngob'implil'ihlalainzima

Ngaphandlekwakh'ithembaalikho

Nyembezizixubenegazi

Mdaliwethusphindesacela,

Khiph'ubuhlunguebuswenibami

Igamalakholihlalalikhanya

Uthandoliphilisaempilweni

I'm onmykneesandI'm prayingohLord!

Andmyhandsarehelduphigh,ohnoo

AndallthatIhaveissin

CleansemeohLord!



Thula,thulamamaungakhali,

Sulamamainyembezizakho,

Umdaliuzosibonis'indlela.

Thula,thulamamaungakhali,

Sulamamainyembezizakho,

Umdaliuzosibonis'indlela.

Thula

Ng'yazikubuhlungu

Kodwakuzodlulamama

Inkingazakhonenhlunguzakho,

Konkesikubekakuye



Ngyazikulukhuni

Ngyazikuyasindakuyehlela

Kodwaumakuyintandoyakhe

Kulungileyebokulungile!

IknowithurtsIknowitbreaksyouapart

IseethepainIseeitrightinyoureyes

Wohlabelel'ubongeamazulu

Idid,Idid,Idid..

Thula,thulamamaungakhali,

Sulamamainyembezizakho,

Umdaliuzosibonis'indlela.

Thula,thulamamaungakhali,



Sulamamainyembezizakho,

Umdaliuzosibonis'indlela.”

Themessageinhersongissopowerful

andherangelicvoiceissoothingmy

soulbythetimeshestopssingingIhave

alreadysuccumbedintoslumber.

-

“Daddy!”Mydaughterrunstomethe

momentshewalksinwithher

grandmother.Iopenmyarmswidefor

herandshethrowsherselfinmyarms.

“Mylittleangel”Isayenvelopingherin



myarms

“Imissedyousomuchdaddy”

“I’m heremyangel”

“Iwassoscared,Ithoughtyouwilldie

andleavemelikemommy”myheart

sinksIpullherbackandlookather

“I’m sorrythatIscaredyoubutI’m okay

nowdon’tworry.Iwillneverleaveyou

babygirlatleastnotnow.Daddystill

havetoseeyougrowingup,goingto

highschool,matriculating,goingto

university,graduating,gettingajoband

livehappily”

“Whataboutgettingmarriedtoagood

manlikeyouandhavekids?”Ichokeon



mysalivaIwasn’texpectingthatfrom

her.Icanseemymotherstiflingalaugh

“Haibobabygirlyouarestillakidto

eventhinkaboutthat”

“I’m notakiddadI’m 12years”

“Youareakidandyouhaven’tturn12

years”

“I’m turning12ontheweekenddad

what’sthedifference”shesaysrolling

hereyes.Ipinchherchubbycheeks

“Don’trollyoureyesatme”shegiggles

andrubshercheeks

“Sawubonamfanawami”(Hellomyboy)

mom saysasshehugsme



“Hellosalukazisamiareyougood?”

“Nowthatyouareawake,I’m sohappy

myson.Iwassoworried,thethoughtof

losingyoulikeNolitha”

“I’m sorryIscaredyoubutI’m fine”she

sitsdownonthechairandlooksatme

“Howareyoufeeling”

“I’m finemom”

“Youarenotfinekhehla,Icanseeyou”I

sighactuallymyheartisbrokenhow

couldBongadothistomeobviouslyI

can’tsharethatwithmymom.

“I’m finemom”

“WhatisthisDaddy”shesaysbending



topickuponeofthepictures.IthoughtI

pickedallofthem up

“Don’tpickitupEmihle!”Ican’thavemy

daughterseeinghermommyintimate

withanotherman.

“Yinileyo?”(What’sthat?)Mom says

gettingupandwalktomyotherside.

“Mom leaveit,Iwillpickitupmyself”

“It’sokaymysonI…”

“Nomama!”Inkaniekulesalukazijehova,

shepicksupthepictureonthefloorand

lookatit.

“Iheeeengashongathileyantombazane

ayilungangamanyalamanilawa!”(Itold

youthatgirlisnotgoodwhatisthis!)I



snatchthepicturefrom herandputit

undermypillow.

“Didn’tIsaydon’tpickitup!”

“Youdon’thavetobeangrymyson,

goodriddancetobadrubbish!”

“Mom leave”

“Khu….”

“Leavenow!!”

“Iloveyoudaddy”

“Iloveyoutoomylittleangel,givedaddy

akiss”shekissesmylipsthentheywalk

out.Itakethepictureundermypillow

andlookatit.Ifeeltearsofangerand

hurtburninginmyeyes.Howcanshedo



thistome?AftereverythingIhavedone

forhertoshowherhowmuchshereally

meanstome.

“Aaaaaahhhhh!!”Igroaninfrustrationas

Itearthepictureintopieces.Iheara

laughandlookup

“Evenifyoucantearthem apartitwon’t

changeanything”Hesaysmakinghis

waytowardsmybed,IthoughtBonga

wasexaggeratingwhenshesaidthis

bastardlookslikeKhumalo,lookingat

him rightnowisboilingmyblood.Iwant

tojumponhim andstranglehim to

death.

“Ufunanilasfebe!!”(Whatareyoudoing



herebitch!)Iroarinanger.Hetakesthe

piecesofthepicturesandlooksatthem

thensmile

“Yabonalabesengigudlanaye...ohKhali

Khaliwamiyouaresoooogood,Ihave

neverhadagooddicklikeyours”she

mimicafemalevoiceandIlostitand

jumponhim buthebacksawayalmost

causingmetofalloffthebed.Fuckthis

brokenleg!Heburstintolaughter

“Kumnandineh”

“Fuckyou!!”

“Don’tworrywhenI’m donehere,Iwill

gofuckyourwife”

“NgizokubulalaZikhaliyezwa,Iwillkill



youwithmybarehands!!”

“Uzongificayiningalonkonkolo

osemlenzeni?”(Willyoucatchmewitha

castinyourleg?)Helaughsloudly

“Nowyoufeelhowitfeelswhenanother

manfucksyourwoman,kumnandineh?

Kuyakitiza?”(Itsniceright?It’stickling)

“Whatthefuckareyoutalkingabout?”

“HlengiweHlongwane,doesitringa

bell?”

“Shewasyourwoman?”

“Shebetrayedmelikeyourwifebetrayed

you.Nowweareeven,youfuckedmy

womanandIfuckedyoursandbythe

lookofthingsI’m stillgoingtofuckher,



shecan’tresistaKhumalodick”He

smirks

“SoyoukilledherafterfindingoutthatI

fuckedherandputherinmybootto

frameme?Youaresocruel!!”

“Inevermeanttokillher,itwasan

accident.Youthinkyoucangoaround

fuckingotherpeople’swomenandget

awaywithit?Udakiwemsunuwakho!!”

“Ifshewasyourwomanasyouclaim,it

wouldn’thavebeeneasytofuckher,it’s

obviousshecouldn’tresistmydick

game”

“Justlikehowyourwifecouldn’tresist

mine,shewascallingmeKhaliKhali



wakhe.Umnandiumfaziwakho

yessess”Helickshislips,fuckmy

brokenleg!Ijumponhim andweboth

fallonthefloor.Ipunchhim overand

overonhisfaceuntilhebleeds.

“MrMsimangowhatareyoudoing!”Dr

Celesaysashepullsmeawayfrom this

asshole

“LetmegoIwanttokillthatbastard!!”

“Haythisisnotacceptableandyouare

hurtingyourself”Icanfeelthepainin

mylegbutit’snothingcomparedtothe

oneinmyheart.Thebastardlaughsas

hegetsupfrom thefloor

“Youneedtogetoutofheresir!”DrCele



saystoZikhaliwholooksatmewitha

smirkthenwalksout.

“Youarestrainingyourlegnowyoucan’t

beinvolvedinviolencewhileyouarestill

recovering.Yourinjuriesarestillfresh”

“DoyouthinkIcareaboutmyinjuries?”

Hehelpsmegetinbedthatmomentmy

legisinexcruciatingpain.

“Areyouokaynow?”

“Justgetoutofhereyouaresuffocating

me”Hesighsandwalksout.IwishIcan

saypunchinghim helpedmereleasethe

angerandpaininmebutitdidn’t.The

sacrificesImadeforBongatoshowher

howmuchIloveher.Ievensoldmysoul



tothedevil,Scissortogetheroutofjail

andIknowit’sonlyamatteroftimehe

askmeforafavour.Igavehermyheart,

mysoulinfactIgavehereverythinga

mancangivehiswomanbutshechose

tobetraymeanddenyit.I’m asoftware

developerIownacompanythatdevelop

appsandsoftwares,Icouldnevermiss

aphotoshoppedpicture!Thatwasher

busyfuckingaKhumalolookalikeoris

thiswhatit’sabout,sheisnotoverVusi?

IthoughtBrendaleavingmeforarich

manhurtsbutthisistheworstpainI

haveeverfeltinmylifeanditmakesme

realizethatnoteventhewordloveitself

candescribehowIfeelforBonga.I



foundmypermanenthomeinherheart

andIthoughtIwasgoingtolivethere

foreverbutnow…Iwipemytears

vigorouslyandchuckleindisbeliefthat

I’m cryingoverawomandamnyou

NokubongaMthimkhulu!

-

Hekickedmeoutofhiscousin’shouse

aspregnantasIam,it’sclearthathe

doesn’tcareaboutthesebabies,not

thatI’m surprised.Hesaidithimselfthat

hedoesn’tbelievetheyarehissoI

guessthisisit.Ihavebeenwalking



aimlesslyI’m sotiredrightnow.I’m

starvingandthirsty,thesunisnot

havingmercyonme,youwouldswear

it’snotwinter.Ifindaspotunderthe

treeandrestthere.Idon’tknowwhereI

am goingtosleeptohight.Iwishhe

gavememyphone,Iwouldhavecalled

mom.IseeagreyChevroletpullingover

thenawindowlowersdown.

“Hello”saysafineyoungmaningrey

Chevrolet.

“Hi”

“Whatareyoudoingtherealone?”

“I’m justresting”

“Areyougoingsomewhere?”Ishakemy



headno

“OkayIwouldhavegivenyoualift”

“ActuallyI’m goingsomewhere”Isay

“Comehopin”Igetupfrom thegrass

andwalktothecar.Heopensthedoor

formefrom insideandIstepinthen

closethedoor.

“I’m Bandile”

“Gugulethu”

“Whereareyougoing?”

“AucklandPark”wefallintocomfortable

silence,heseem likeaveryshyguyand

I’m surprisedthathedoesn’tevenask

mynumberswhenhedropsmeoff.I



guesstherearegoodguysoutthere

whowanttohelpwithoutgetting

anythinginreturn.

“Thankyousomuch”

“Youarewelcome”Hehootsonceand

drivesoff.Ilookatmyparents’house

andtakeahugesigh.Ihopetheywill

acceptme.ThegateisopensoImake

mywayin.Mom isshocktoseeme

whensheopensthedoor

“Gugu”Ithrowmyselfinherarmsand

cry

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”wowisthat

allshecansay

“Ihavenowheretogomama,hekicked



meoutofhishouse”

“Youcan’tbehere,yourfatherwillbe

angry”

“Whoisthat?”DadsaysIpullbackfrom

mymom andlookathim.

“Whatthehellareyoudoinghere!!”He

shouts

“Ihavenowheretogodaddy,I’m sorry”

“Itoldyouthatifyouwalkoutofthat

door,neversatyourfootinmyhouse

whatareyoudoingherenowhuh,you

madeyourchoiceGugulethu!”

“I’m sorrydaddyIwilldoanythingyou

wantevenBcom accounting,please

takemebackI’m beggingyou”Icry



“LeaveGugulethu!”

“Buthoneysheisourdaugh…”

“ShutupLondeka!wenahamba!!”(You

go!)Ikneelonthefloor

“Ngiyaxolisababa”(I’m sorrydad)Isay

pressingmypalmstogether

“Ncubeplease”Mom pleadswithdad

buthe’shearingnone

“YouwanttoleavewithherLondeka”

mymom saysnothingandlooksdown

astearsfalldownherface

“GetoutofmyhouseGugulethu!!!!”Iget

upfrom thefloorandIwalkout.IwishI

canbehitbyacaranddie.Ican’tstand

thispain,it’stoomuchandsuffocating.



Howam Igoingtobringmykidsinthis

worldwhileIhavenothing?Howam I

goingtotakecareofthem?

“Gugu!”IhearavoicecallingmeasI

walkalongtheroad.Iturnaroundit’smy

littlesisterNhlanzeko.

“Nzeko”Shethrowsherselfinmyarms

andIhughertightlythenwepullapart

afterawhille.

“Imissedyousis”alonetearfallsonher

rightcheek

“ImissedyoutooNzeko”Isaywiping

hertear.

“WhyisdaddysomeantoyouIhate

him”



“Don’tsaythathe’sstillourfather”

Nzekois15yearsoldnowandthelast

bornwho’salsoagirlis10yearsold.

“Mom saidImustgiveyouthis”she

handsmerollednotes

“Tellmom Isaidthankyouokay”

“Whereareyougoingnow?”

”Tomyfriend’splace”

“Mira?”

“Uhm yes”

“Atleastyouwillbesafe.Iloveyousis”

“Iloveyoutoolittlesis”Ikissher

forehead

“Ihavetogobeforedaddyseesme”we



hugthensherunsaway.Icountthe

moneyit’sR1000atleastIwillbeable

totakeataxitoKZN.SisKhosimight

haveleftmealonewiththismessbut

I’m gladsheleftmeahouseatleastI

won’tbestayinginthestreetsIjust

needajob.

-

NothingImeannothingatallcouldhave

preparedmeforGugu’sbetrayal.Istill

can’tbelieveshedidthistomeafter

everythingwehavebeenthrough

together,aftereverythingIhavedonefor



her.Itookherinwhenherparents

disownedher,Ipaidforherstudiesand

madeanhonestwomanoutofhershe

thankmewithaplateofshit!Ishould

havetrustedmygut,Miraandthe

connectionIfeltwithKamaria.NowI

feelhorribleafterthethingsIsaidtomy

daughterandMira.Howam Igoingto

facethem afterthis?HowwillIeventell

them aboutthis?Thiswillconfusemy

daughterevenmorenow,oneminute

I’m herfatherandthenextminute

Lwandleisherfatherthenit’smeagain.

Miraisfragileshewillbehurtmore

especiallythatshedidsayKamariais

mineandIdidn’tbelieveher.Then



there’sLwandlewhothinksKamariais

hisandIrememberhowhappyhewas

afterreadingtheDNAresults.Idon’tlike

thatboybutIfeelsorryforhim.How

couldGuguplaywithourfeelingslike

this?Ineverthoughtshe’scruellikethis

togetherwithDrMkhwanazi.IfIhad

energyI’dsaytheyaregoingtopayfor

thisbutnowIhavenopower.Ijustlost

myfatherwhom Ithoughtneglectedus

onlytofindoutmom istheonewhothat

deniedusourfather.Asifthat’snot

enoughIfoundoutmywifetempered

withmydaughter’sDNAresultsand

mademebelieveshe’snotmine.Isit

notenoughthatIlost4yearsofherlife



Guguhadtotakeawaythese3months.

“Where’sGugu?”Zaneaks.

“She’sgone”Isiponmybeer

“Gonewhere?”

“Ikickedheroutofthehouse”

“ReallyMpendulohowcouldyoudothat,

she’spregnantforcryingoutloud!”

“HeyZanezinhleawume!”

“Don’ttalktomywifelikethat!”Qhawe

says

“Whogaveyouapermissiontokick

someoneoutinmyhouse?Thisismy

housenoonehasarighttokickanyone

out!”Zaneshouts



“Hambakeuyomfunamina

ngiyahamba”(GoandfetchherbutI’m

leaving)

“Bothofyoucalm downplease”

“NoIwon’tcalm downbaby.I

understand,Ireallyunderstandthat

Gugubetrayedhim buttokickheroutof

thehouseaspregnantassheis!Soxis

selfish,he’sthinkingabouthispainonly

whatabouthiskidsthatGuguis

carrying”

“Don’tyoudarecallmeselfish,youdon’t

knowthepainI’m feelingrightnow..”

shecutsmeoff

“Yourpainismoreimportantthanyour



children?”

“I’m notevensurethosekidsaremine!”

“Wow!”shestormsoutandQhawe

followsher.Iflipthroughthechannels

butI’m notfindinganythingthatexcite

me.Igulpdownmybeerandwalkto

kitchentogetanotheroneIfindQhawe

comfortinghiscryingwife

“Iknowthatwhatshedidiswrongbut

kickingheroutonthestreetiscruel

baby,she’spregnantforcryingoutloud.

IfeelsorryforherbecauseIcansee

myselfinher,shejustremindsmeof

myselfwhenIwasyoung.Iwishshe

couldbegivenasecondchancelikeyou



gavemeisthattoomuchtoaskmy

love?”

“Mpenduloisstillangrysthandwasami

andhehasarighttobeangry,let’sgive

him timeI’m surewhenhecalm down

hewillcometohissenses”

“Whatifbythattimeitwillbetoolate?

It’swinterforcryingoutloudwhere’s

shegoingtosleep?”

“Shhhhdon’tcry,Iwilltotalktohim

okay”Hewipeshertearsandkissesher

forehead.Iwalkinandtakesixpackof

beerofwhichIhaveboughtthenwalk

backtotheloungewithoutsayinga

word.Isitdownanddrinkmybeers



whilewatchingcricket.

Dayspassedratherfast,it’sFridaytoday

andwearelivingforEscourtbutQhawe

andhiswifeleftonWednesday.They

wantedmetogowiththem butIwasn’t

ready.Ijustneededsometimeto

processeverythingthatishappening.

“TheyareheremalumeMpendulo,we

shouldgo”Nkanyezisays

“Okayboygocallyourbrothers”Heruns

upstairsandtocallhisbrothersminutes

latertheycomedownwithMinnie.We

walkoutsideandablackVitoisalready

parkedonthedriveway.I’m notgoingto



beusingmycarwewilldrivealltogether

withsomeofthefamilymembersof

whichI’m yettomeet.Minnierunsto

thischubbybeautifulwomanwhojust

gotoutoftheVitoandhugsher

“GogoLile!”

“Heybabygirlyuuuuyasinda!”Shesays

pickingherupthenkissesherlips”

“Howareyoumyangel”

“I’m fineGogo,Imissedyou”

“Imissedyoutoomysweetheart”

“DidyoucomewiththeQuadruplets?”

“No”

“Hawuwhy”



“Bayahluphalabo”

“ButImissedthem Gogozi”

“Don’tworryonyourbirthdayIwillbring

them”

“Yaay!”ThewomanputMinniedown

andgreetsme.

“Haibonatatabulanjengathi

ningamakhehlahurryup,Mpendulo

needstobetherewhenhisfather

arrivesfrom mortuary”saysMrZwane.

“Boyhowareyouholdingup”

“I’m fine”

“I’m sorryforyourloss”Hepullsmeto

hisarmsandgivesmeatightsqueeze.



“ThankyouMrZwane”

“YoucancallmeLami...Ndlovukazi

Yami”Hesaysholdingthechubby

beautifulwomanonherwaist

“PhakadeLami”Thewomanreplieswith

asmileonherfaceandIrememberthe

blackbeastthatwaspersonalized

‘PhakadeLami’

“ThisisMpendulo...Boythisismywife

Sphelile”

“It’snicetomeetyouMrsZwane”I

stretchoutmyhandforahandshakebut

shehugsme,shesmellssolovely.

“PleasedtomeetyoutooMpendulo

pleasecallmeSphelileorSphe”Inod



withmyheadafterthatwegetinthe

Vitoandsitdownafterwehavemade

surethatwearenotleavinganything

andtheboyshavesetthealarm.

“Mpendulothisismymother”Sphelile

sayspointingatanoldwomansittingat

thefrontseat

“SawbonaGogo”

“Yebomfanawamiunjanikodwa”(Himy

boyhowareyou)

“I’m wellthanksandyou”

“I’m fine”

“I’m MabuthoBhengu,Sphelileand

Zanezinhle’sbigbrother”



“I’m Mpendulo”weshakehands

“ThisismyhusbandSbongimpilo

Bhengu”Igaspwithshock

“Uhm hi”Ishakehishandtoo.

“Weareallsetright?”Lamiasksandwe

allchorus“Yes”

“Youcangodriver”

“Where’syourwifeMpendulo?”Lami

asks

“Uhm shewenthomeshewasn’tfeeling

well,she’spregnantsoIsenthertomy

mothersothatshecantakecareofher”

Theyallcongratulatemeifonlythey

knewhowmuchIdoubtthosearemy

kids.



“She’scarryingtwins,Mpenduloscores

multiplelikeyouuncleLami”Londisizwe

says

“NoLamiisworsehescoredtripletsand

quadruplets”Sbongasays

“IwantanotherQuadruplets”Lamisays

lookingathiswifewithasidesmile

“Uyahlanya!”Sphelilesaysweallsharea

laugh.

“Thequadrupletsare10yearsnow

sekumelebalanywe”Hewiggleshis

eyebrowslookingathiswife

“Ifshegivesyouanother4kidsthenyou

havetodoubletheamountyoupaidfor

herlobolandodangekephelausudlala



ngonjunjubearaftergivingyou10kids

ufunaisikolosonke”Mabuthosays

“Tellhim wenastrawberryeverything”

“I’m kiddingyooohim stillrecovering

from hercraziness,10yearslater

yesesesthatwasthelongest9months

ofmylife”Weeruptwithlaughter

Therestofthedriveisfilledwith

laughterforsomereasonIforgotabout

mypain.Uponarrivalwegreeteveryone

andI’m introducedtoeveryfamily

member.Theyarewelcomingbut

Qhawe’smom doesn’tseem tolikemeI

don’tknowwhysinceshewasmy

mom’sfriend.Thefollowingdaywelay



myfathertorest,thewaypeoplewere

talkingabouthim,heseemslikehewas

agoodmanit’sapityInevergota

chancetoknowhim.

-

I’m stuckinlimboIdon’tknowwhatI

shoulddotomakemymom feelbetter

andworseshe’sshuttingmeout,no

matterhowItrytobethereforher.Iwas

supposedtoleaveforJohannesburgon

WednesdaybutIcouldn’tleaveher

alone.Whateverthatishappeningtoher

iskillingherslowly,shehasbeen

lockingherselfinherbedroom andnot



talkingtoanyone.I’m afraidthatshewill

relapse.

“Mom isnotfeelingwellAuntyNoma”

“Youhavebeensayingthisfordaysnow

MiraIwanttoseeherletmein!”

“She’ssleepingcomebacklatertoday”

sheclickshertongueandshakeher

bootyaway.DramaQueen!

“WhenisDaddycomingkantimommy?”

“He’sonthewaybaby”

“He’slate!Thepartywouldstartnow!”

She’soutofpatiencenowandmadas

fuck.TodayisEmihle’sbirthday,

unfortunatelymom andIcan’tmakeitto

theparty.ShewillbeheartbrokenbutI



willmakeituptoher.There’ssomeone

atthedoorsoIgoandattendwhoever

isvisiting.

“Mom Zo”

“Whereisshe?”shepushesherselfin.

okaynogreetingnothingthisisso

unlikeher

“Who?”

“Yourmother”

“Gogoziareyouheretopickmeup?”

“Yesmysweetbutletmetalktoyour

grannyfirst”Icanseethatshelooks

angryandIdon’twantanythingthatwill

upsetmom soIfollowhertoeavesdrop

theirconversation.



“HowcouldyouBongahuh!!”

“Ibethetoldyou”mom sayscalmly

“Yeshetoldme,howcouldyouhurtmy

brotherlikethat!”

“Ididn’tdoitZo”

“Thenhowdoyouexplainthepictures!I

thoughtyouarearightwomanformy

brotherbutclearlyIwaswrong!!”

“Whydon’tyoumarryhim yourselfkesis,

uhlukanenami!HowmanytimesdoI

havetosaythatIdidn’tsleepwith

Zikhali!!Getoutofmyhousenx!”Igasp

withshock

“I’m leavingveleandstaythehellaway

from mybrother!”



“Fuckyou!”Mom Zoleaveswith

Kamaria.Imakemywaytomymom’s

bedroom

”Mom”

“LeavemealoneMira!”it’sdarkinhere

andstuffy.Iopenthewindowsandthe

curtains.

“Mama”Ipullthecoversawayfrom her

head

“Yini!!”

“Iheardyouandmom Zowho’sZikhali?”

“Awuhlukanenamitu!”(Leavemealone)

“Ibelieveyoumama”shelooksatme

withtearsinhereyes



“Ibelieveyouthatyoudidn’tsleepwith

whoeverthatZikhaliis”

“Youdo?”Inodwithmyhead

“Ohmybabynoonewantstobelieveme.

Kisfumingwithangerhe’sso

convincedthatIcheatedonhim andZo

isnotwillingtohearmyside”sheburst

intotears.Isitonherbedandhugher

”Whathappenedmama”sheexplainsto

mewhathappened

“YhooomamaI’m reallysorrybutifyou

didn’tsleepwithhim thenhowdidyou

andhim endupinpicturestogether”

“Idon’tknowMira,Ireallydon’tknow.

ThelasttimeIsawZikhaliwasMonday



atmuggandbeanafterthatIdroveto

thehospital.”

“Couldtheybephotoshopped?”

“Hesaidtheyarenot”

“Maybehe’smakingthemistakethey

arephotoshopped”

“Idon’tthinkhe’smakingamistake,K

knowsaboutthesethingshewould

knowifthepicturesarephotoshopped

ornot”

“Soyouaretryingtosaytomethat

thosepicturesarereal?”

“YesbutIdon’tknowhowit’spossible

thisdoesn’tmakesensetomeMira”It

reallydoesn’tmakesense,Iknowmy



mom andIcanseethatshereallydidn’t

sleepwiththisZikhali

“Tellmeaboutthedayatmuggand

bean”Shetellsmeeverything

“Heorderedyoucoffee?”

“Yes”

“Ohnocoulditbepossiblethathe

druggedyou.”

“Ididn’tdrinkthecoffee”

“Hayimamasomethingisnotright

though,let’sreversekancanetellme

everythingfrom thatdayuntilyougoto

thehospitaltoseeuncleKaftermom

Zofoundyoupassedoutonthesofa”



“AftertalkingwithZikhaliIwenttothe

hospital,youcalledmeandinformedme

aboutthechickens.Iwenttocheckon

them andfoundthem stillalive

then..then…Iwenttobuymaizeand

camebackhomeIthink”

“Youthink?”

“Idon’trememberbuyingmaizeand

comingbackhome”

“Pleasetryhardermama”sheclosesher

eyestryingtoremember

“Idon’trememberbaby”

“Youarenotonetoforget,it’sclearly

thatmandidsomethingtoyoubutI

don’tknowhowandwhen.”



“OhmyGodifyourtheoryiscorrectthat

meanshe...he..heforcedhimselfonme

Mira”Iswallowhardasrealizationhit

mehard

“OhmamaI’m sosorrybutwearenot

sureaboutthis”

“ItmakessensewhyIcan’tremember”

shecries

“Maranawemama,ifyoutoldme

soonerwewouldhavegonetothe

doctortocheckadruginyoursystem

it’sbeendaysnowI’m sureit’shasworn

offandalsocheckthatifyouhavebeen

violated”

“Ididn’twanttoworryyou”



“WhenwillyoulearntotrustthatIcan

handleanything.Whydon’tyouletmeto

bethereforyouasyourdaughter?You

don’thavetogothroughshitalonewhile

I’m hereforyou.I’m notlonger10years

oldnje,I’m 23years.”

“I’m sorrybaby”

“Shhhdon’tcrywewilldealwiththis

together,ifthatassholeviolatedhewill

pay”Istrokeherbackuntilshecalms

downthengofixsomethingforherto

eat.Wespentthedaytogetherinbed

stuffingourselveswithjunkand

watchingmoviesinmylaptopuntilmy

mom dozeoff.Idecidetoorderinfor

supperI’m notinthemoodforcooking.I



hearabuzzerthinkingit’sthepizzaguy

butit’somegoodlookingguybuthis

scentissofamiliar

“Hellomtwana”

“MalumeSox?”

“Yesit’sme”

“Wowyoulook..beautiful”Hechuckles

andhugsme.

“Iheardyoucanseecongratulations,I’m

sohappyforyou”

“Thankyou”Isaypullingapartandlook

athim.It’sbeenawhileI’m wondering

whatishedoinghere

“Doyouwantsomethingtodrink?”



“Nowhere’syourmom”

“She’ssleeping”

“Eish”

“What’sgoingon?”

“IhavesomethingimportantthatIneed

totellyouguysaboutKamaria”

“Whatabouther”

“Iwantyourmom tobehere”

“Mom isnotfeelingwell,tellme”

“Let’ssitdown”wesitdownonthehigh

chairs

“Idon’tknowhowtosaythisMira”

“From thestart”Hetakesahugesigh

andexplaintomebythetimehe



finishesI’m stunned

“Gugudidwhat!!”

“I’m sorryMira”Ichuckleandgetup

from thechair.Iknewit!Iknewit

KamariaisMpendulo’sbutwhen

Lwandle’stestresultscameback

positiveIwasdefeated

“Ican’tbelieveGugu,howcouldshe!!I

thoughtshe’smyfriend!Wherethefuck

isshe?”

“Miracalm downplease!”NowI’m

burningwithanger.Hegetsupfrom the

chairtoo

“Don’ttellmetocalm down!Iwanttokill

thatwhoreofyourswithmybarehands!!



Shemademeafool!Iquestionedmy

sanityaftertheresultscameback!!”

“YouareangryIunderstandbutplease

calm downlet’stalkaboutourdaughter

andthenewchangeofthings”

“Newchangethere’snonewchange

Mpendulo.Kamariahasafatherandit

willstaylikethatIdon’twanttoconfuse

mydaughteranymore”

“Whataboutme?”

“Whataboutyou?Youaretheonewho

chosetolistentoGugulethuafteryou

toldmeandGogothatyouaresatisfied

youwon’tdoDNAtestqwiqiqi

usuwenzaiDNA.Youdidn’tbelieveme



Mpendulo!”

“Itoldyou…”

“Yeah,yeah,whateverbutI’m notgoing

toconfusemydaughterjustbecause

youcouldn’ttrustmeenoughwhenItold

youshe’syours.”

“YouareselfishMirashe’smydaughter

too.Iwon’tallowLwandletoraisemy

daughterwhileIknownowthatshe’s

mine”

“Callmeselfish,selfdogwhateverwhen

it’scomestomydaughterItake

everythingpersonal.Yourememberhow

youbrokeherlittleheartwiththewords

yousaid?”



“IwashurtandangryMiraI’m sorry”

“She’sachildforcryingoutloud!Evenif

youwereangryandhurtyoushouldn’t

havesaidthosewordstoher!Youbroke

mybaby’slittleheartMpendulo.Ifonly

youbelievedmewhenIsaidKamariais

yours,noneofthiswouldhave

happened.Kamariahasafatherthe

druggieremember?Yesandheisthe

bestfathertoherandKamariareally

lovesherdruggiefather”

“She’smydaughteryouarebeingunfair

Mira.Ideservetobepartofherlifetoo!”

“Youcould’vebeenherpartofherlifeas

mommy’sfriendafterfindingoutyou



notherfatheritwouldhavebeeneasier

butnoyouchosetocuttieswithus

afterhurtingmydaughterwithyour

wordswazikhethelaMpendulo.You

chosetolistentoyourwifesogotoher

andtellhertogiveyoubabiesthatyou

won’tdoubttocallthem yours.”

“That’sbullshit!Iwon’tallowthat,

Kamariaismydaughtershedeservesto

knowthat!”

“Overmydeadbody!Wenawhydidyou

listentoyourwife?Wasshetherewhen

wewerefucking?Didshegiveyoua

condom?ThethingisyouallowedGugu

tocontrolyouukudonsangamasende

yazumuntuangafungaukuthiubuqala



inquzangaye...”

“Don’tyoufuckingdaretalkmetolike

that!!

Hetakesmebysurprisewithaback

slapthat’slandsmeonthefloorI

scream inagony.

HappyBelatedBirthdayNkateko
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“Don’tyoudaretouchme!!”Iwiggle

myselffrom hisarmsashewastrying

togetmeupfrom thefloor.Ican’t



believethathejustslappedme.

“What’sgoingonhere?”Mom saysas

shewalksinfasteningherrobe

“MalumeSoxuyangishayamama”

(uncleSoxisbeatingmeup)

“What!!!”

“I’m sorryMrsK,Ididn’tmeantomara

nayeuMirauyangidelela”(Mirais

disrespectingme)

“Andthatgivesyouarighttobeatherup!

Whatkindofamanareyou,beatingup

women!Sies,youseewhyInever

wantedyounearmydaughter!Getout

ofmyhousebeforeIkillyounx!!”

“I’m sorrymtwana”withthatsaidhe



walksoutlookingremorse.Mymom

helpsmeupfrom thefloorandmakes

mesitonthehighchair.

“Ukushayekuphi?”(Wheredidhebeat

youup?)Ipointonmycheeknexttomy

eye.Itcanbarelyopenandit’sburning

plusmyskinreactfast,it’svery

sensitive.I’m sureit’sswollennowand

red

“OhmyGoduyahlanyalomfana

ukushayengani?”(Isthisboycrazywhat

didhebeatyouupwith?)

“Backslapmama”

“YouknowwhatI’m callingthepolice!!”

ShewalksawaybutIgrabherarm



“Mom wehavebiggerproblemsthan

lockinghim up”

“Whatdoyoumean”shelooksatme

“He’sKamaria’sfather”

“I’m notfollowingbaby”

“GuguandDrMkhwanazitemperedwith

theresultsmom.Mpenduloisreally

Kamaria’sfather”Iburstintoasobasit

registerstomethatIwasrightallalong

butIwasmadeafool.Ifeltlikemy

intelligencewasbeinginsultedbecause

Iwasblind.

“Ohmyword,howcouldthey?WaitZo

didthetesttoomosandtheysaidthe

samething”



“Apparentlymom ZoandDrMkhwanazi

workatthesamehospitalsoobviously

itwaseasyforhertoswaptheresults.”

“HawuJesuwazewakhohlakala

uGugu!!”

“She’scruelmamabothofthem withthe

doctor!”

“WhywouldthisdoctorhelpGugudid

shepayhersomething?”

“Notheywereactuallyconspiring

againstus.Inorderforthedoctorto

helpGugushehadtohelpthedoctorto

destroyyouanduncleK.Thisdoctoris

actuallyuncleK’sfuckbuddy”

“Khosi?!”



“Ifthat’shernameyes!”

“I’m goingtokillthosebitchesstrunasi

Mira!!”Shebangsthecounter

“ApparentlyKhosiresignedatthe

hospitalandleftnooneknowswhere

sheisnow”

“Sosheranaway?It’sfineonedaywe

willmeetandI’m goingtoshowherwho

am IrhhhaaalokhuokuwuGuguiheee…”

“Iwillfacethatwhoremyself!Iwantto

lookherintheeyeswhenIgiveher

pieceofmindnx!”

“I’m sorryshhhhdon’tcry”shepullsme

toherstomachandcomfortsmeonce

I’m calm shegetsicefrom thefridge,



wrapsitwithacloththenplaceitonmy

eye,Iwinceinpain.

“Sorry...butbabyIcan’tjustletthisgo

heslappedyou,hemustpay”

“Kuyafanamamahewillhebeoutwithin

adayortwowithbail”

“Buthewilllearnalessonwhydidhe

evenslappedyou”

“HewantstobepartofKamaria’slife

andItoldhim thatwon’thappen.He’s

theonethatallowedGugutocontrol

him”

“Idon’tlikethatboyandforslappingyou

Idislikehim evenmorebutnowthatwe

knowbabyhedeservestobeinhis



child’slife”

“Deserve?HaiboMamaMpendulo

doesn’tdeservetobeinmymoonlight’s

life.Firstofall,heneverbelievedthat

sheishisandsecondlywhentheresults

camebacknegative,heinsultedmy

babygirlandsaidshemustnevercall

him daddyheisnotherdaddynowwhat

arewegoingtosaytoKam Kam?Daddy

wasjokinghe’syourfather.Hayishe’s

stillyoungforthis,shewillbemore

confused”

“Mpendulowon’tallowthatMira,hecan

eventakeustocourt”

“Azilimeziyetshenimama”(sobeit)



“Ithinkyouneedtocalm downandthink

thisthrough.Youcan’tmakedecisions

withyourheartinsituationslikethis”

“Iwanttomeetmyfather”Isaylooking

ather.

“What?”

“Youheardmemama”

“Hayimeethim forwhat?Henever

wantedusMira.Infacthedoesn’texist

inourlives”Ichuckleandshakemy

headindisbelief.That’swhatIwanted

tosee.

“Ithoughtasmuchbutyouwantmeto

allowMpendulotobeinmydaughter’s

life”



“Youarecomparingtwodifferentthings

Mira.Yourfatherkickedmeoutofhis

houseandcursedatmewhenItoldhim

Iwaspregnant.Mpendulowaswillingto

playtheroleofthefatheruntil

GugulethuandKhosiplayedus”

“Maybeifhestartedbyapologizingfirst

thewayheexitedourlivesitwouldhave

beenbetter.Mpendulothinkstheworld

oweshim mama.Hecan’tjustcome

hereaftertheharshwordshesaidtous,

especiallytomydaughterandexpectus

tojustwelcomehim backintoourlives.

IfhereallycaresaboutKamaria’swell

beinghewillletthingsbe.She’sstilla

childmamashedoesn’tdeserveallthis



confusion.”

“IhearyoubabybutIstillthinkyouneed

tocalm downfirstthenmakea

decision”

“ThisisgoingtobreakLwenkosi’sheart”

“Whatwouldbreakmyheart?”Lwenkosi

saysashewalksinwithasleeping

Kamaria

“HaiboLwandleyoucan’tjustbargein

myhousewithoutknocking”

“I’m sorrymama”

“Isshesleeping?”Iask

“Yesshe’stired,theyhadsomuchfun”

“GoputherinMira’sbedroom boy”



Lwenkosinodsandwalksaway

“Don’ttellhim yet,Iwillsetupameeting

toleteveryoneknow.”Inodjustthenhe

walksinandlooksatme.

“Iwillwalkyouout”

“Nisalekahlemom Bonga”

“Uhambekahleboy”wewalkout.

“Whathappenedtoyoureye?”

“Allergyreaction”

“Yourmom slappedyou,didn’tshe?”He

saysclenchinghisjaw.

“Noshedidn’t!Whyareyouassuming

it’sher?”

“Thenwhoisit!”



“Yazniyangicikaninomamakhofor

believingmymom iscapableofdoing

horriblethings!!Yesshe’snotperfectno

oneisbutshewillneverdowhaty’all

accusingherof!!”

“Baby..breathe...breatheokayandtell

mewhat’sgoingon”Itrytoopenmy

mouthbutwordsfailme,Iburstinto

tears.Hepullsmetohisarmsand

comfortsme.Isinkintohisembrace

takingallhiscalmingscent.

“It’sokaybaby...don’tcry”Wegetatthe

backseatandholdeachother.

“What’swrongsthandwasenhliziyo

yami”Ipullbackbuthe’sholdingme



tightlysoIlookupathissexypairof

eyesthatarefilledwithloveandworry.I

feelmyheartshatteringintopiecesasI

thinkabouthowthiswillaffecthim.He

loveshisangelfacesomuch,she’sthe

reasonwhyhedidn’trelapseafterthe

Shakasaga,andshe’sthereasonwhy

hedecidedtohavesessionswithMs

Jones.Thatlittlegirlishiseverything,he

loveshermorethanhelovesanyonein

thisworldbutnowI’m afraidallofthis

willchange.Whatifhechangestheway

hefeelsabouther?Whatifthisaffects

ourrelationshipbadly?I’m scaredthings

willneverbethesameafterthisandit

doesn’thelpthathejustlosthisbaby



withAyanda.

“Babytalktome”

“Promisemethatyouwillneverleave

menomatterwhat”

“What’sgoingonMira?”

“Justpromisemeplease”

“Iwillneverleaveyounomatterwhat

mylove”Icaresshischeekstaringdeep

intohiseyes

“Ifeellikeyouarehidingsomethingto

me”

“You’llknowwhenthetimeisright,now

Iwanttofeelyoudeepinsideofme”I

saysqueezinghisdick



“Uyalithandaipipisthandwasami”

“Ngiqhanyelwenjena”Ihidemyselfon

hischestasIgiggle.Wejumponthe

frontanddriveofftosecludedareaand

getdowntobusiness.Icomefirstthen

hefollowsafterme.

“Iloveyoumydollface”Hesayspanting

onmyneck

“Iloveyoutoomycuddlecakes”He

pullsoutandstretchovertotakewipes

from thegloveboxtowipemebefore

gettingridofarubberonhimself.He

drivesmebackhomeandIcan’tbelieve

thatI’m actuallycryingthathe’sleaving.

“Iwillseeyoutomorrowsthandwasami,



don’tcry”Hewipesmytearsandkisses

myforehead.

“Callmewhenyougethome”

“Iwill...ngiyakuthanda”(Iloveyou)

“Iloveyoutoo”Hewatchesmegetinto

thehouse.AuntyNomaisherebecause

hercarisparkedoutsideandIcanhear

hervoiceasIapproachthelivingroom.

“HelloAuntNoma”

“HeyMirawhyhaveyoubeenlyingto

me”

“AyawumeNomajusttellmewhat’s

goingon?WhatdoyoumeanIsigned

everythingtoZikhali”okaythisiswhatI

havetohearjusttobesureyoumay



neverknowwhatifmom forgetsaboutit

too.Isettledownnexttomama.

“I’m notfollowingaretryingtosayyou

neversignedanything?”

“NoIdidn’t”

“Yourlawyercalledmefewdaysbackto

inform meaboutthechangeofthings

sincewellwewerepartners.Iwas

bewilderedbecauseIneverknewVusi

hadabrother”

“HaiboIneversignedanythingminalet

alonetoZikhaliIhardlyknowtheman

whywouldIgivehim mylatehusband’s

wealth.”

“Okay,okay,maybeI’m slowwhat’s



goingonhere”AuntyNomasays

fanningherself

“Whatisactuallygoingonhereisthat

theyplayedmymom,it’seitherthey

druggedhertosignthosedocuments

overtothem ortheyforgedher

signature.Myquestionismom’slawyer

workingwiththisZikhaliorhewasalso

played”

“Thisisfraudmos!”AuntNomasays

“Exactly”Isay

“AllIwantistoknowiswhathappened

andifhedidforcehimselfonmeIdon’t

careaboutthewealthhecantakeit”

“Forcedhimselfonyou?”Mom nodsand



explainstoheraboutthepictures.

“OhBongaweneedtogotothepolice”

Shegetsupandsitsnexttomom then

pullhertoherarmsassheweeps

silently.

“Wedon’thaveproof”mom says

“Wecangotothedoctormamamaybe

thedrugisstillinyoursystem andyou

haven’thadbathinthesedaysI’m sure

therapekitexam canstillbedone”

“Uthiminaangigezi”(AreyousayingI

don’tbath)AuntNomaandIlaugh

“Velemamaeversincethatdayyoulock

yourselfinyourbedroom”

“ButI’m notsmellingoram I?”She



sniffsherself.AuntyNomaandIlookat

eachotherlaugh.

“Am Ithatbad?”

“Sesifileufish”AuntNomasays,mom

pinchesherandwelaugh

“Ifthat’ssothenIhavetobathnow,it’s

alreadylateandit’sSaturdaydoctors

arealreadyclosed”

“Thenwecangonowtothehospital.Let

mecallmydoctorandfindoutifshe’s

availablemaybeshecansqueezeusin”

shetakesherphoneandcallsher

doctorsthenhangsup.

“She’sabouttoknockoffintwohours

butshecansqueezeusinsolet’sget



going”AuntyNomasays

“Letmegochangeandlookdecent”

mom getsupanddisappears.Minutes

latershecomesbacklookingbeautiful

asalways.

“Wecango”Igotocheckonmy

daughterastheyleave,she’ssleeping

peacefullywithherpoutylips.I’m

starving,IswearIcaneatawholecow.

Thepizzaisstillwarm soImakemyself

coffeethenindulgeonmypizzaand

coffeewhilewatchingtv.Idon’tknow

whenandhowdidIfallasleepbutI’m

wokenupbymom.

“Gosleepinyourbedroom”Iyawnand



covermyselfwithmyhand

“Howdiditgo?”

“Gotosleepwewilltalktomorrow”Inod

anddragmyselftomybedroom.The

momentmyheadhitthepillowIdoze

off.ThenextmorningIwakeupinafoul

mood.Ijoinmymom anddaughterwho

arehavingbreakfast.

“Nomorningmommy,howareyou?”

“‘Morninghowareyoufeelingtoday”I

fakeasmile

“Isitthattimeofthemonth?”Ishakemy

headno

“YouandLwandlehadafight?”



“GoshcanIhavemybreakfastin

peace!”

“Hayiwenangizokushayaphelamina!”

(HeyyouIwillbeattheshitoutyou!)I

saynothinganddishupformyselfthen

eatwhilelisteningtoKamariagoingon

andonabouttheparty.Icantellthat

shehadfunandI’m sohappy.I’m

disturbedbymyringingphone

“Hello”

“Heysis”she’scrying

“Emywhat’swrong?”

“Pleasecome,Ineedyou”

“Whereareyou?”



“‘Inmydad’shouse”

“OkayI’m comingnow”Ihangupand

mom islookingatme

“Ihavetogo,Emihleiscrying”

“What’swrongwithher?”

“Idon’tknow”IcallLwenkosiwithin15

minuteshearrives.Wekissfirstthen

driveofftoUncleK’shouse.UncleK

opensthedoorforus,hehascrutches

sincehehasacastonhisleg

“Mi..Mira...Lwandlewhatareyoutwo

doinghere?”

“I’m hereforEmihle,shecalledme”Isay

“Uhm I..um”hestutters



“Babehowwouldyoulikeyoureggs?”A

femalevoicesays.Ichuckleindisbelief

wow!Heopenshismouthbutwordsare

notcomingoutofhismouth

“Babereply,she’swaitingforananswer”

Isaylookingathim intheeyes.

“It’snotwhatyouthinkitisMira…”Icut

him off

“Canyoupleaseletmein,mylittlesis

needsme”Hemakesspaceforusand

showmeEmy’sroom.

“Emywhat’swrong”Isaysittingonher

bed

“I..I...I’m scared”Sheburstintotears,I

pullhertomyarmsandholdhertightly



“Shhhdon’tcry,I’m hereokay...justtell

mewhat’swrong”

“Istartedmyperiodsandit’spainful”

“Ohbaby,don’tcrythisisnormal.I’m

sureatschooltheytaughtyouabout

thesethings”

“YesbutIdidn’tthinktheywillstartso

soon”

“I’m sorrymybaby.Doyouhavepads”

sheshakesherheadno.

“OkayI’m goingtogobuythem and

somethingforthepainwhileyoutakea

bath”

“Okay”Igetupandwalkoutasshe

prepareherselfforthebath.Ifind



LwenkosibusyeatingwithUncleKbut

thewomanisnotthere

“Asambe”(Let’sgo)Igivehim adeath

stareandhedoesn’tneedmetotellhim

twice.

“What’swrongwithmydaughter?”I

ignoreUncleKandwalkoutwith

Lwenkosi.Wegetinthecaranddriveoff

afterItoldhim whereIwanthim totake

usto.

“Usuyafobelaukudlaokukhandweuloya

sis”

“Hawubaby…”

“Don’tHawubabymeLwenkosiyour

unclehurtmymom andit’sdoesn’ttake



him asecondtoreplaceherwenayou

arebusyeatingthatwoman’sfood!”

“Hehurtyourmom how?”Ihuffandsay

nothing,wearriveatthemall,Iaskfor

helpfrom theassistantandLwenkosi

paythenwedrivebacktoUnckK’s

houseinsilence.ItellEmieverything

sheneedstoknowandsheishappythat

Icame.

“Thankyousis”

“Youwillbeokayright?”

“Yeswhydidn’tyouandmommycome

tomybirthdayparty?”

“Mom wasn’tfeelingwell,Ihadtolook

afterherbutwewillmakeituptoyou



okay”

“OkayIloveyousis”

“Iloveyoutoobabygirl”Ikissher

forehead

“Yourcoversarenotmessedup”she

shakesherheadno

“Okayifyouneedanythingcallmeokay”

“Okay”WehugthenImakemywayout

ofherbedroom.

“WecangoLwenkosi”

“Mirawhat’sgoingwithmydaughter,

she’snottalkingtome”

“She’sfineyouhavenothingtoworry

about,thepersonyoushouldbeworried



aboutisyourfiancée,there’spossibility

thatshewasdruggedandrapedbythis

Zikhaliman.Sheneedsyourightnow

morethaneverbutnoyouarebusy

accusingherofcheatingandreplacing

herwithhoesarghasambeLwenkosi”

(let’sgoLwenkosi)

“Whatdoyoumeanshewasdrugged

andraped?”UncleKsayslookingatme

“Mirapleasetalktome”

“WhyshouldItalktoyoumosyoudidn’t

givemymom achancetoexplaintoyou

whatreallyhappenedandontopofthat

youdon’tbelieveher.Yenashedidn’t

eventakeasecondtotrustyouthatyou



didn’tkillthatwomanbutyoubelieve

shewouldcheatonyou,uyangiphoxa

yazuncleK”IwalkoutandLwenkosi

followsme.

“Babywhathappened?”Hesaysaswe

aredrivinghome.Itellhim what

happened

“YhoIdidn’tknowbaby,I’m sorry.How

isyourmom”

“Evenifyoudidn’tknow,youdidn’thave

toeatthatwoman’sfood!”

“Jesuswhat’swrongwithyoutoday

uyangilwisanje!!”(Youarefightingme!!)

Iburstintotears.Idon’tknowwhendid

hepullover,he’snowonmysideand



comfortingme

“What’swrongbaby”

“Uyangithethisanjewena”(youare

shoutingatme)

“I’m sorryokaybutyouaredifficult

today”

“Mxm mightaswellshutupcozthere’s

‘but’inyourstatement”

“OkayI’m sorrymyloveforshoutingat

you”Hewipesmytearsandkissesmy

nose.Ismileandkisshislipsthenhe

jogstohissideandgetin.Hedrivesoff

withmepressedagainsthisshoulder.



-

Icouldn’tsleeplastnightthinkingabout

whattranspiredbetweenMiraandI.

Thingswereneversupposedtoescalate

likethat,she’stheonethatpushedme,

notthatI’m sayingIwasrightfor

slappingher.I’m sodisappointedin

myselfIneverthoughtonedayIwillever

laymyhandonawomanletaloneMira.

“I’m coming!!”IshoutasIshufflemy

feettowardsthedoor.I’m surprisedto

seemymom,shehardlyevercomesin

myapartment.

“Mom whatareyoudoinghere”she



pushesherwayinandwalktoliving

room.Iclosethedoorandfollowher,I

findhersittingonthecouchandsiton

theothercouch

“Youhavebeenignoringmycallsever

sinceyouleftandwhenyoucomeback

youdon’ttellmeyouarebackwhy

Mpendulohuh?”

“HowdidyouknowI’m back?”

“IcalledQhaweandhetoldmeyou

camebackyesterday.Whyareyou

ignoringmycalls?”

“Whathappenedbetweenyouanddad?”

“Itoldyounje”

“Wellwhathetoldmeisnotwhatyou



toldme.Isittruethatyouwantedhim to

chooseyouoverhiswifeandkidsand

whenhecouldn’tgiveyouthat,youran

awaywithus”

“Doesitmatterhowit…”IcutheroffasI

feelangerburningwithinme

“Ofcourseitdoesmama!Youmadeus

believedadleftyoupregnantwhileyou

aretheonewholeft!Youknowwhat

makesmesickisthatyouwereinvolved

withamarriedman!!”

“Heydon’tyoudareraiseyourvoiceat

me,I’m yourmotherIdeserveyour

respect!”

“Respectmyfoot,youcouldn’trespect



yourselfandontopofthatyoulied!You

liedabouteverything!He’sdeadandI

willnevergetachancetoknowhowit’s

liketohaveafather!”

“I’m sorrymysonI…”

“Getoutmama”

“Boyuyangixosha?”

“I’m sickandtiredofwomeninmylife

withtheirlies!”

“Mpendulo…”

“Hambamama!”(Gomama!)Shewipes

hertearsandgetsupthenwalksout.

Womenareallthesame!Conniving,

untrustworthy,ungrateful,liars,cheat

andselfish!Ifit’snotmymom wholied



aboutourfatherandmadeusbelievehe

wasabadmanwhoranawayfrom his

responsibility,it’sGuguwhoplayedme

inthemostcruelwayeverandrobme

offmydaughterasifitwasnotenough

thatshecheatedonmewithmyuncle.I

don’twanttomentionMirawho’s

denyingmearighttobepartofmy

daughter’slife.It’snotmyfaultGugu

andherfriendplayedme,shehasno

righttodothis.Kamariaismydaughter

andIwon’tletLwandleraiseherwhileI

knownowthatshe’smine.IfIhaveto

gotocourtthensobeit.

-



Istareathiscontactnumbersonmy

phonescreencontemplatingtocallhim

butIaskmyselfwhatdifferencewouldit

makenow?Ihavebeentryingtocallhim

overthesefewdaysandIlefthim

thousandmessagesbuthehasnever

calledback.Ican’tbelievehereallythink

Iwouldcheatonhim.It’sclearthatK

andIwererushingtogetmarriedthere’s

lackoftrustbetweenus.Itreallybreaks

myheartthathedoesn’tbelieveme.I

won’tlieandsayIdon’tmisshim

becauseIdoandeverysinglesecondof

theday.Ican’twaitfortheresultsto

comebackandfindoutifthatbastard



reallyhadhiswaywithme.Thethought

ofitmakesmyskincringe.Itossmy

phoneawayandwaitforeveryone.I

havesummonedtheNkosifamilyand

Mpendulo.Theyallarriveatthesame

time,good.

ZoisthrowingdaggersatmeandIdon’t

understandhowcanshetakeK’sside

withouthearingmysideofthestory.I

thoughtwearesisters,I’m so

heartbrokenyaz.Ireallyappreciatethe

supportmydaughterisgivingme

though.Itjustmademerealizethat

evenpeoplecanturntheirbacksonme

butmydaughterwillalwaysbewithme

nomatterwhat.Thegreetingshave



beenshared

“I’m surey’allwonderingwhyIhave

calledthismeeting.Iwon’ttakemuchof

yourtimesoIwillletMpendulotellyou”

TheyalllookatMpendulowhoclearshis

throatfirstthennarratesthestory.By

thetimehefinishestensionisthickand

itcanbecutwithaknife

“Thisisbullshit!UnamangaSox!”

Lwandlesays

“Lwandlemindyourlanguage”His

fatherreprimandshim

“Idon’tunderstand,Ididthosetest

myself”

“YesbutKhosiswitchedthem up”Isay



“OhmyGod!”Zogaspsastearsglisten

inhereyes

“Nononothisisnottrue!Kamariaismy

daughter!Soxwhattricksareyou

playing?”

“I’m notplayinganytrickswecandothe

DNAtestagain.”

“Ican’tbelievethis?HowcouldInotsee

it!”Zosays

“Don’tbehardonyourselfZo,how

wouldyouhaveknownthatthereare

peoplewhowereplanningtotemper

withtheresults”Herhusbandconsoles

her

“ButstillBhekiIwassupposedtosee



this.Iwascareless”mydaughteris

weepingsilentlynexttomesoIpullher

inmychestandembraceher

“Nowitmakessense,mom didsay

KamariaisnotaNkosiandwedidn’t

believeher”

“SowhatdoyouexpectustodoSox?

Celebratewithyou?”Lwandleasks

bitterly

“NoIwanttobepartofmydaughter’s

life”

“Afterthewayyoulefthercryingand

brokenandIpickedupthepieces!”

“Lwandleehlisaumoya”(Lwandlecalm

down)



“Dadpleasedon’ttellmetocalm down.

Ijustfoundoutthatmyonlydaughteris

notmydaughter,Ihaveeveryrighttobe

angry!Whatmakesmeangrieristhat

Soxisthereasonwearehere,I

acceptedandlovedKamariawhenshe

wasnotevenminethenhehadtodoa

DNAtest!”

“Haiboyoucan’tblamemefordoinga

DNAtest!Iwantedproof!”

“NoIdon’tblameyoufordoingaDNA

testbutIblameyouforsleepingwith

friends!Youaretheonewhocausedall

ofthis!!GuguandMirawerelikesisters

thenyouhadtocomebetweenthem by

fuckingthem both!!”Lwandleishurting



andhecan’tevenhideit.

“IwaswrongandIadmitbutwearenot

hereforthat.Ideservetobepartofmy

daughter’slife”Miraburstintolaughter

andwealllookather.

“Thenerveyouhavetosaythatafterthe

wayyouexitedourlives!Youhurther,

youthinkshewanttoseeyouafterwhat

yousaid?Youdon’tdeservetobenear

mydaughterMpenduloespeciallynot

afterhittingmeclearlyyouhaveanger

issues.Whatifyoubeatmydaughter

up?”

“I’m sorryforslappingyouMirabutI’m

notamonster,Iwon’thitmydaughter”



“Whatwillstopyouaftersayinghurtful

wordstoherandbackslappingme?”

“SoImustwatchLwandleraisemy

daughterovermydeadbodyMira.

KamariaisaXulunotaNkosi!”

“That’sthethingwithyouMpenduloyou

aredemandingmydaughterasifshe’s

yourpossession.”

“She’sourdaughter!!!”

“Beingherfatherdoesn’tgiveyouaright

todemandher!Firstofallyoushouldbe

apologizingforthewayyoutreatedus.

It’snotourfaultthatGuguchangedthe

resultwedidn’tdeservethewayyou

treatedusafterwards.Secondlystop



actinglikeweoweyou,weoweyou

nothing.Thirdlyyoushouldhumble

yourselfandbegratefultoLwenkosifor

raisingyourdaughterandpickingupthe

piecesafteryoubrokeherheart.Last

butnotleastifyoureallycareabouther

thenyouwillletthingsbeuntilshe’sold

enoughtounderstandthis!”Mirasays

“I’m sorryforthewayItreatedyouguys

andthewordsIsaidtoourdaughter.I

wasangryanddisappointedhoweverit’s

notanexcuseformybehaviour.Inever

saidyouowemeanything,weareall

victim inthis.ThankyouLwandlefor

raisingmydaughterandI’m notsaying

youshouldstopshe’sstillyourchild,all



I’m askingisforachancetobealsoin

herlifenaminjengobabakhe”

“Ithinkthat’sworkablewewilltellher

thatshehastwodaddiesandwhen

she’solderwewillexplaintoher

everything”Mirasays

“ButIwanthertoknowI’m herreal

father”

“It’seitherthatornothingatallkeh”

“Whyungicikiselangomtanami?”

“I’m protectingherfrom confusion

Mpendulo,she’sakid!”

“OkayfineIcanworkwiththat”Lwandle

getsupandtakeSoxbysurprisewitha

punchonhisface



“That’sforbackslappingmydollface”

HewalksoutandZofollowshim.Ifeel

forhim shamethismustbetearinghis

heartapart.

-

“Lwandle..Lwandle…Lwandle”Icanhear

mymom callingmeasIdriveoutthe

goodthingisIcamewithmycar

becauseIwascomingfrom workIdon’t

evenknowwheretobegin?FatherGod

doesn’tloveme,Idon’tdeservetobea

fatherclearlythiswhatFatherGodis

tryingtosaytome.It’shurtsdeepdown



inmyheartandIcanevenfeelthepain

inmybones.LordknowshowmuchI

lovethatlittlegirl,sheismyall.She’s

thereasonwhyIbreathebutnowIfeel

likeshe’sbeingsnatchedawayfrom me.

Ineverhadproblem withherbeing

Mpendulo’sfrom thefirstplacebuthow

IwishIwasneverfooledandmadeto

believeshe’sminebiologically.Ifind

myselfparkedinNosplaceandstepout

ofthecarthenmakemyselftowardsthe

door.Sheopensthedoorforme

“Lwandlecomein”Imakemywayin,

she’swrappedinatowelandhas

anotheroneonherhead

“Am Idisturbingyou?”



“NoloverIjustfinishshoweringandI’m

lazingaround”

“Wantanythingtodrink?”

“NoI’m finethankyou”wesettleonthe

couch.

“Talktomeloverboy”

“Iwanttoleavethisplaceandgofar

away”

“Whywhathappened”Iexplaintoher

whathappenedandIcanfeeltears

burninginmyeyesbutIwon’tletthem

fall.TherearetwowomeninmylifeI

showmyvulnerabilitytoandthat’sMira

andMom.

“OhloverboyI’m sorryIdon’tevenknow



whattosay”

“LifeisunfairNos,whydoIkeeplosing

babiesandtheoneIthoughtIhaveis

actuallynotmine.”

“OnedayGodwillblessyouwithbabies

Lwandledon’tworryyouarestillyoung

maybeGodispreparingyoutobethe

greatestfatherever”Ismilefaintly

maybeshe’srightbutitdoesn’tmakeit

hurtless.Shetakesmyhandsintohers

andsqueezethem.

“Kuzolungayezwalet’sgetdrunkand

forgetaboutourproblems”

“I’m hereforyoutalktome”

“I’m inlove”



“That’sagreatthingmos”

“Noit’snotthegoodthingIwasnot

supposedtofallforthisguyitjust

happenedandIcan’thelpmyself”

“Mmhtalktotheguyandtellhim maybe

hefeelsthesame”Shelooksatmeand

smashesherlipsonmine.Ipushher

“Woahwhat’sgoingon”

“It’syouLwandlengiyakuthandamina,

notasyourPreciousinIsifungobutas

Nosimangaliso.”Wow!asI’m stillonmy

shockedmode,shekissesme,thekiss

isdifferentfrom theonesweshare

whenweareacting,it’shypnotic.

“Lwandle!”Ihearmymom’svoiceand



pushNosaway,she’snotalonebutwith

Mirawhohastearsinhereyes.Shit!

CHAPTER72(unedited)

Ohmydearlordshewillneverforgive

meespeciallyafterIpromisedherthat

there’snothinggoingonbetweenme

andNosbutnowafterseeinguslip

lockingshewon’tbelieveme.Irunafter

herandgrabherarm

“BabyI’m sorry.”

“WhyungenzasomaraLwenkosihuh”

(Howcanyoudothistome)

“It’snotwhatyouthinkitisbaby….”



“Iaskedyouandyoupromisedmethat

there’snothinghappeningbetweenthe

twoofyouit’sjustworksotellmewasit

stillaboutwork?”Tearsarestreaming

downherfaceandit’sbreakingmyheart

thatI’m areasonforhertearsbut

honestlyIwascaughtoffguard.Iwas

shocktoevenreact.

“NobabybutIcanexplain”

“Igaveyouachancetoexplainbutyou

liedtomesoIdon’twanttohearany

liesfrom you!”Shegetsinmymom’s

carandIlookatherasshecries.Mom

looksatmewithadeadlook.

“Yousuchadisappointmentyazi!”



“Whydidyoufollowmemaramama!”

“Iwasworriedaboutyousowassheyou

juststormedoff”

“Nojustsayitthatyoufollowedme

becauseyouthoughtI’m goingtosnort

drugs.Whycan’tyoutrustmewhenItell

youthatIwillneverdothatshitagain!”

“It’snotthatIdon’ttrustyouboy…”

“Ayvelemamait’sbecauseofthat!

Can’tyougivemethebenefitofdoubt!

Looknowwhathappenedandyouand

Miragotthewrongendofthestickand

shewon’tbelievemeargh!”Igetinmy

caranddriveoff.I’m soangryIhatethat

mom alwaysthinkIwillresorttodrugs



everylittlesecondI’m inpain.Imadea

mistakeandresortedtodrugstonumb

thepainbutIfoughthardtostopthat

shit,it’sseemslikemypastwillalways

definemeandIfuckinghatethat.I

shouldhavedriventoTshepofrom the

firstplaceandnottoNosbutthething

isNosandIhavegrownsocloseandI

thoughtourrelationshipwaspurely

friendshipbutnowIseethatIgavehera

wrongimpression.MiraistheonethatI

loveandwannabewithforever.

“Sureboy”webumpedfistthenIgraba

chairandsitnexttohim.

“What’sgoingonyoulookangry”I

explaintohim



“Tjousejaivinisbali”

“TellmeaboutitandMirawon’tbelieve

me”

“Youhavetomakeherbelieveyoubra.I

alwayssuspectedthatgirlisintoyaz”

“InevernoticedIthoughtwewere

friends”

“Howcanyoubefriendswithafemale

whileyouhaveagirlfriendoryoudon’t

haveaproblem ifMiracanhaveamale

friendtoo?”

“Hayimalefriendyani?I’m hermale

friendandherlover.NosisacolleagueI

can’tjustcuttieswithher”

“Ehhybutyouhavetosortthisout



beforeitdestroysyourrelationship”

“YeahIwilltellNosimangalisothatI

don’tfeelher.IloveMirabraIreally

hopeshewillforgivemeandbelieve

me”myphoneringsit’sMrs

Buckingham IignoreherIknowthatshe

wanttoknowifIhavemademymindup.

“Whoisthat?”

“Myboss”

“Thenwhydon’tyouanswerher?”I

explaintohim everything

“Wowboythisisamazingmos!”

“YeahbutwhataboutMira?”

“EishnehandIm scaredforyoubra



sincenowshecansee”

“Whatareyoutryingtosaybra?”

“Phelamanjeshecanseewhatifshe

meetsaguyshefindattractiveorwhat

ifsherealizethatshewaswithyou

becauseyouacceptedherblindasshe

wasshetotallydoesn’tloveyou.”Ilook

athim

“HayiMiralovesmeshewillneverdo

thattome!”

“I’m notsayingshewillI’m justsaying

bra.”IwouldbelyingifIsaythatdidn’t

gettomebecauseitdid.Iswearthat

willbetheendofme.



-

I’m abouttoleavewhenIseeher

walkinginrubbinghereyesandherlips

poutingIassumeshewassleeping.

She’sabeautifulangelIhaveeverseen.

“Dragongrannywhere’smommy?”Just

thenMirawalksinwithtearsinhereyes.

“What’swrongsweetheart?”MrsKsays

“Myeyeispainful”shesayslookingat

me.Icanseethatshewantmetofeel

badandit’sworking.Ireallydidn’tmean

toslapher.

“IthinkweshoulddoitnowMira”Isay

pointingatKamariawithmyheadwho’s



nestledagainsthergranny’schest.

“Okay”shesettledownnexttohermom

“Pumpkin?”

“Mommy?”

“Doyourememberthatman?”

“Whatishedoingheremommyhe

scaresme”

“Hewantstoapologizeforshoutingat

youhedidn’tmeantoscareyouandhe

wanttobeyourdaddyagain”

“Ninababamama”(Ihaveadaddy

mommy)

“Hutakikuwanababawawilitu

wasichanamaalum wanababawawili”



(don'tyouwanttohavetwodaddies

onlyspecialgirlshavetwodaddies)

“Snohaveonedaddy,Emihlehaveone

daddywhyshouldIhavetwodaddies

andthismanisnotsweetlikemy

daddy”myheartsinks

“Comeherebabyandlet’stalk”

“Ha.ah”sheshakesherheadvigorously

“I’m sorryforshoutingatyouthatday

myangeldaddywasangrybutIwantto

makeituptoyoupleasecomehere”

ShestartscryingandMiratakesher

from hermom thendisappearswithher.

Isighheavily

“Justgivehertime”



“Ithoughtkidsforgeteasily”

“Welltimeshavechangedanditdoesn’t

helpthatshe’swaytoosmartforher

age”

“ThankyouforeverythingMrsK.I

shouldgetgoing”

“Bye”Igetupandleavewithaheavy

heart.Idrivetothemalltobuy

somethingformydaughtermaybeit

mighthelptowinherback.

-

It’sbeenaweeksinceIhavedonethe



testsandtodayI’m atthehospitalfor

myresult.I’m scaredIdon’twanttolie

butmydaughterisherewithmeand

assuringmethateverythingisgoingto

beokay.

“MrsKhumalo”

“NokubongapleaseorMiss

Mthimkhulu”

“Theresultsarebackfrom thelab”

“Okay”Ibreathoutloudlyandmy

daughtersqueezesmyhandtightly.

“Letmejustsayyoudidgoodbycoming

forwardwedidfindadruginyourblood

andurine”Ifeeltearsburninginmyeyes

sohedruggedme.



“Pleasecarryon”Shepagesthroughthe

documentsandlooksatme

“Fortunatelywedidn’tfindanyphysical

evidenceofsexualassault”

“Really?Areyousure?”

“YesI’m sure”

“Ohthankyoulord!”MiraandIsharea

hug.I’m sohappy,thatallIwantedto

hearIdon’tcareaboutanythingelse.We

discussmoreabouteverythingthenI

askforthecopyofmyresults.

“IwilldropyouoffathomeIhavetogo

somewhere”

“Okay...I’m cravingforperiperichicken

feet”Idrivetosomefoodcontainerand



getherperiperichickenfeet.

“Thankyoumommy”shelicksherlips

andeatsherfeetbetweenmoans

“Hayiidlakahle”shegiggles

“Mnandidon’tyouwantsome?”

“Azinanyamaizinyawozenkukhu”

“Oho”sheeatsthefingersandIshake

myheadindisbeliefthatshedoesn’t

evenspitoutthebones.

IdropheroffathomethendrivetoK’s

house.He’ssurprisedtoseemeand

he’snotalonebuthe’swithZo.It’sa

goodthinkIfoundthem together

becauseIhavesomethingtoshowthem.



“Greetings”Kistheonlyonewhoagrees.

Ican’tstopmyselffrom lookingathim

andatthismomentIjustwanttothrow

myselfinhisarms.Imissedhim so

muchbutIwillcontrolmyself.

“IhavetheresultsherethatshowsthatI

wasdruggedIwasn’tunawareof

everythingtheydidtomeand

fortunatelyhedidn’tforcedhimselfon

me.”Ithrowtheresultsontheglass

tableandmakemywayout.

-

I’m sohappythatmymom wasn’traped



thatwouldhavekilledherbutIwishshe

cansendthatbastardtojail.Hedoesn’t

deserveKhumalo’smoneyafterwhathe

did!It’sbeenaweeksinceIfound

LwenkosiliplockingwithNosandIwas

soheartbrokenbutIgavehim achance

toexplaineverything.Ibelievehim

becauseItrusthim butIt’snotsitting

wellwithmethattheyareworking

together.Iwishtheycanreplaceher

withsomeoneelsebutwhatifthatgirl

alsofallsinlovewithhim.Iwouldgo

crazyIswearsoit’sbetterIfocuson

trustinghim especiallynowthatheis

goingoverseas.I’m sohappyforhim

thisishugebutI’m abithurt.Shootinga



seriestakesalmost10monthsthatjust

ayearnje.IguessIwillhavetobe

strongandsupporthim.Ihopethe

distancewon’tcauseastraininour

relationship.Leehavefoundour

apartmentandmom hasalreadyputthis

houseon24propertyforsale.HowcanI

forgettomentionthatBabShakawas

arrested,yepuncleKdidthethingsthat

aredonebyhim onlyagainyeeepibut

I’m sodisappointedathim abouthis

reactiontowardsthissituationincluding

mom Zo.Ithoughttheyknowmymom

butit’sclearlytheydon’t.Mymoonlight

stillhasn’twarmeduptoMpenduloam I

crueltosayuyalayekauMpendulo.Don’t



lookatmelikethatIwanthim towork

hardtowinherbacksothathewon’t

messupagain.IfindSibongileandmy

daughterwatchingcartoonswhile

eatingpopcorns.Yesshecameforthe

visitandI’m sohappy.

“Mommyyouback”saysmymoonlight

“Yesmylove”Ikissherforeheadbefore

settlingnexttoherthenindulgeonmy

chickensfeet

“CanIhavesomemommy”

“Ziyababasthandwasami”

“Haaamamauyancishana”Sibongile

andIlaugh

“Takeonedon’tcryforme



masubabelwa”shetakesthefootand

munchonit.

“Ayibabinzeeemamashhhhlhahhh”

shehissesandsquintshereyes

causingSibongileandItolaugh.

“Ukughalamtanamiuyababelwanje”I

canfeelSbosh’sgazeonmeasI

continueeatingmychickensfeet.

“What?”

“Nothing”

“Comeonyouhavebeenlikethissince

yesterday”

“Pleasedon’tpanicanddon’tshoutat

me”



”Okay”

“Ithinkyouarepregnant”Ilaugh

“NoI’m notmysboshsbosh”

“YouareglowingMira,youhave

cravings,youlovesex,youareeasily

irritable,youareacrybaby”

“Maybeallofthisgotdowithmysight

don’tyouthink?”Shelaughs

“Howit’sgottodowithyoursight?”

“Forstarterstheglowbabeshaving

sightisagreeingwithme.Cravingsare

foreveryone.Ilovesexwhodoesn’tlove

sexSboshsexisgoodespeciallywhen

youhaveamanwhoknowshowtouse

thetool”Iwhistleandshegiggles



“Ihavealwaysbeeneasilyirritableanda

crybaby”

“Whataboutmaas?Youcan’tstand

maasbutyesterdayyouwereeating...”

“NononoSibongilestopit!”Itryto

digestwhatshejustsaidbuthow?We

havebeenusingprotection

“Ican’tbepregnantSibongile!NoI’m not

pregnant!”

“Whatispregnantmommy?”

“There’sonlyonewaytofindout”

“Sbosh”Iwhisper

“LindaneandIaretryingforababysoI

havebeenkeepingsomewecanuse



those”

“Asinnow”Ibitetheinsideofmymouth

“Yesifyouareokaywiththat”Itakea

hugebreatheandnodmyhead.Weget

upandwalktomybedroom leaving

Kamariawatchinghercartoons.Weare

usingthesamebedroom thathowclose

weare.Shegivesmetwopregnanttests

andImakemywaytothebathroom and

domybusinessthenwalkbackafter

washingmyhands.I’m pacingupand

downIfeellikeI’m goingtolosemy

mind.Ican’tbepregnantohjesu!

“Heycalm down”sheholdsmefrom

behindandkissesmyneck



“Comesitdown”

“Whatifim pregnantSbosh”

“Thenit’sokay...pregnanciesarenotthe

samesthandwasami”

“No!Idon’twantanotherchild!”She

makesmesitdownthenshetakesthe

testsafterawhileonthebedsidetable

“Areyouready”Inodreluctantly,she

looksattheteststhenme

“Bothofthem theyshowtworedlines”

“WhichmeansI’m notpregnant?”

“Youarepregnantmylove”

“Nononono”Ishakemyheadin

disbelief



“Calm downandbreathe...Mirabreathe”

“I’m pregnant?”Icry

“Shhhdon’tcrymyloveeverythingis

goingtobeokay.I’m sureLwandlewill

behappyespeciallyafterwhat

happened”Sheenvelopesmeinher

arms

“Nohe’sgoingtooverseashedoesn’t

needthisbabynordoI”

“Andmom ohGodmymom isgoingto

killmeSibongile”

“SisBongawon’tkillyouMirastop

worryingyouarestressingthebaby”

“Idon’twantitSibongile”



“Iknowsthandwasamibuthe’shere

nowandthere’snothingwecando.You

needtotellLwandlebeforeheleavesfor

America”

“Iwon’ttellhim IknowLwandlelwenkosi

hewillcanceleverything,such

opportunitiescomesonceinalifetime

hecan’tmissthis.It’sgoodforhis

career”

“Youcantthinkforhim babeslethim

makehisdecision”

“Istillhaven’tmademymineIneedtime

tothinkokay”

“Don’ttellmeyouwanttoabortthe

baby”



“Idon’tknowokay!!CanIbealone

please”shegetsupandwalksout

leavingmecryingmylungsout.

-

Itaketheenvelopeandtakeoutthe

documentsthenreadthem.Zois

lookingatmeinanticipationsoIgive

herthedocumentsafterreadingthem

“OhmyGodIfeelhorriblethatIthought

shecheatedonyou”Zosays

“IhavetogoseeherZopleasetakeme

toher”



“I’m notreadytofacehernowI’m so

ashamedofmyselfwhatkindofasister

Iam?”

“YouwilldropmeoffIwillcallanuber”

“Sothismeanshecouldhavebeen

rapedwhilewewerebusyaccusingher

ofcheating”alonetearrollsdownher

cheek

“HowcanIbesostupidZo?Ishould

haveseenthis!”

“Let’sgo”Itakemycrutchesthenwe

leave.Thedriveissilentweareboth

allowingourmindstorunawaywith

thoughts.Iwassostupidtonotbelieve

herandwhatmakesmehatemyselfis



thatevenwhenMiratoldmeIthought

shewasjustdefendinghermom.The

womanshefoundhereismyoldfriend

from university,shesleptherebecause

wewerehavingdrinksandcatchingup.

Wehavealwayscalledeachotherpet

names,she’smarriedtoherwomanyes

she’salesbian.

“Goodluck”

“Thankyousis”Thegatehasbeen

openedformesoImakemywayin

whichprovestobeastrugglesinceI’m

notusetocrutches.Ifinallymakeitinto

thehouseandwesettleonthecouch.I

wonderwhyshe’snotkickingmeoutof

herhouse.Idon’tdeservetobehere



“SnookumsI’m soashamedtobehere

infrontofyouandtellyouthatI’m sorry

Ineverbelievedinyou.I’m sorrythatI

insultedyoucallingyoucheapwhenyou

wereactuallyviolated.Ngiyaxolisa

sthandwasami….”shecutsmeoffwith

herfingeronmylips

“Shhhit’sokayIunderstand”

“NonothingisokayBongaI’m stupid!I

shouldhaveseenthis!Iwassupposed

tobelieveyousthandwasamiyouare

mywifeandIloveyousomuch.I’m

sorryforallowingthatassholetocome

betweenus!Iwassupposedtoprotect

youfrom eventouchingyou,he’sgoing

topayforthis!I’m goingtokillhim”



“Dontdoanythingtohim mynamehave

beenclearedtobecalledacheatandhe

didn’tsexuallyabusemesohecantake

theKhumalorichesIdon’tcare”

“HetookKhumaloriches...how?”

“Idon’tknowifheisworkingwithmy

lawyerorthedrugtheydruggedmewith

mademesignedeverythingtothem.”

Mybloodboilsthisfoolthinkshecando

whathewantwithmywife!Whothehell

doeshethinkheis!?

“Whothefuckdoeshethinkheishuh?

Noyouarenotgivingawaywithyour

richesjustlikethat.Theyneedtopayall

ofthem!!”



“Calm downokay,Ihavealwayswanted

togiveawaywithKhumalo’smoney.”

“ButnotlikethisBongaandIdon’tthink

Vusiwouldbehappyaboutthis”

“Justletitgookay”

“I’m sorrysthandwasami”

“It’sokayKIunderstandthatyoudon’t

trustmebutIwon’tdefinitelybewith

someonewhocan’ttrustme.Ihave

nevergivenyouareasontonottrustme

butitdidn’ttakeyouasecondtobelieve

thatIcheatedonyou.Iwantedsobad

foryoutobelievemebutyoudidn’t,

funnyenoughwhenKhosiputthat

lingerieinyourbedroom Ibelievedthat



youwerenotcheatingonme.Ibelieved

thatyoudidn’tkillthatwomanthatwas

foundinyourboot.Youjustshowedme

togetherwithyoursisterthatyouare

peopleIcantrelyon.I’m sorryIcan’tdo

this”Tearsarestreamingdownherface,

shetakesoutherringandIstopherby

cuppingherhands

“Snookumspleasedon’tdothistome.

It’sokaybeangryatme,curseatme,

scream atme,youcanevenslapme

sthandwasamibutdon’tendusplease.

IlovebabyIloveyousomuch.Iwasjerk

Iknowandveryunfairpleaseforgive

me”

“I’m sorryKIcan’t”Icupherfaceand



lookathertearyeyes

“NgiyakuthandaNokubongangenhliziyo

yamiyonke”(IloveyouNokubongawith

allofmyheart)

“NamingiyakuthandaKhuzanikodwa

uthandoalwanele…”(Iloveyoutoo

Khuzanibutloveisnotenough..)

“Pleasedon’tdon’tsaythat”

“I…”Ishutherupwithakissandwekiss

pouringourheartsintothekiss.I

missedherlipssomuchinfactI

missedeverythingabouther.Shebreaks

itafterawhilepantingandstaresatme

“Don’tleavemeIwoulddoanythingyou

wantmetodotoshowyouhowsorryI



am.”

“I’m sorryIcan’t”shewipesalonetear

onmycheekwithherthumb

”Pleaseleave”

“Bon…”

“Kplease”Isighwithdefeatandgetup

from thecouch

“Youareforgettingthering”

“Keepit”Ilimpmywayoutleavingmy

heartbehind.

HappyBelatedBirthdayMakobeLaNka

teKo

&GugulethuPortia



CHAPTER73

Ican’tbegintodescribetheshameI’m

feelingforthewayIreactedtowardsthe

BongaandZani’ssituation.Ishould

havegivenherachancetoexplain.I

takeahugebreatheandpressthe

intercom.ThegateopensandIdrivein.I

finallygainedcouragetofaceheraftera

daywelearnedthetruth.

“Zocomein”Shemakesaspaceforme

togetin.

“Hellosisi”

“Hi...come”Ifollowherassheleadsthe

waytothelounge.Wesettledownnext



toeachother.I’m soashamedtoeven

lookatherintheeyes.

“Unjani”(Howareyou)

“I’m fineandyou?”Imanagetosteala

glanceather,she’snotfineandherlight

skinisnotdoingheranyjustice,she’s

evenpale.

“I’m sorryBonga,Ihavebeenaverybad

sisterandIapologizefrom thedeepest

ofmyheart”

“It’sokayZo”shesayscalmly,whyis

shenotscreamingatme?

“It’snotokayBonga.Iwassupposedto

giveyouachancetoexplainnotjumpto

conclusion.Ihavenoexcuseformy



behaviour,asthesisterIclaim tobeto

you.Ishouldhavereactedbetter.I

allowedemotionstogetbetterofme,

I’m sosorry”

“It’sfineZoIunderstand,Ireallydo.

Khuzaniisyourbrotherafterallandif

thetableswereturnedIwouldhavealso

beenangryhoweverIwouldhavegiven

youachancetoexplain.Zowehave

beenfriendsforyearsIthoughtyou

knowmebetter,infactIthoughtweare

sistersbutyourreactionprovedtome

thatIwasbluffingmyself.”

“I’m sorryBonga”I’m intearsnow

“Ireallyneededmysisterbymyside,



especiallyafterIdiscoveredthatthere

wasapossibilitythatIwasraped.It

reallybrokemyheartthatthetwo

peopleIlovedturnedtheirbacksonme.

YouandyourbrothershowedmethatI

can’trelyonyouboth.Iunderstandthat

therewasnoevidencebutmaybe,just

maybeifyoutwogavemeachanceto

explainyouwouldhaverealizedthatI’m

alsoavictim inthis.”Itakeherhands

intomine

“I’m sosorryBonga,pleaseforgiveme.I

can’tloseyoupleaseletmeshowyou

howsorryIam.Idon’twanttolosemy

oneandonlysister.”

“I’m sorryZobutIcan’tkeeppeoplewho



don’ttrustmeinmylife.It’sfineour

childrenarestillyounganythingis

possibleespeciallynowthatLwandleis

movingtoAmericabutIfithappensthat

theirrelationshiplastlongertomarriage

wewillbestrictlymothersinlawnothing

moreandnothingless.Closethedoor

onyourwayout.”Shegetsupand

disappearsleavingmedefeated.Idrag

myselfupandleave.Isawitinhereyes

thatshemeanteverysinglewordI’m so

heartbroken.Ihavebeenknockingon

mybrother’sdoorbutthere’sno

responsesoImakemywayin.The

houselooklikeamesseverythingis

upsidedown.



“Zani”Icalloutforhim asIsearchfor

him thenfindhim inhisstudyroom

sleepingonthecouch.There’sanempty

bottleofwhiskeyonthefloorand

framedpictureonhisstomach.Itakeit

andlookathim withBonga.Theylook

sohappyinthispicture,he’sholdingher

from behind.Iwonderwhattheywere

laughingat.Theyreallymakeabeautiful

coupleandtheyloveeachotherso

much.Iplaceitonhisdeskandwake

him up

“Zaniwakeup”Heopenshisoneeye

andlooksatme.

“Wakeup,howlongwereyoupassed

out”Heyawnsandsitsupstraightthen



lookatmewithbloodshotredeyes.I

settlenexttohim.Helookslikehe’s

carryingtheworldonhisshoulders

“Areyouokay?Haveyoutakenyour

meds?Didyoueat?”Heshakeshishead

no

“Youcan’tskipyourmedsZani,howare

yougoingtorecover.Alcoholwon’theal

you”

“DoyouthinkIcareabouthealingand

recovering?”

“Ofcourseyoucare…”

“NoIdon’t!Ifeelsodeadinsidemight

aswelldie!!”

“Youdon’tmeanthatbuty”



“IdoZo,Ican’tlivewithouther,tellme

howam Isupposedtobreathewithout

air.”Itakehishandintomine

“Don’tgiveuponher.Fightforher

please,wecan’tgiveuponher.Wehave

tofightbuty”

-

It’shurtsdeepinmyheart,Ifeellike

someonestabbedaknifeinmyheart

andtwisteditoverandovertakingaway

everybitofstrengthleftwithinmeuntilI

couldn’tbreathe.I’vemadethehardest

decisionIhaveeverhadtomakebutit



hadtobedone.Imarkeverypictureof

ustogetherasI’m abouttopressdelete

Sibongilescreams

“Don’t!”Ilookatherthroughmyglassy

eyes,shesitsnexttomeandtakesmy

phonefrom myhands.

“Whydon’tyouknockSibongile?”

“Ididbutyoudidn’thearme”Iwipemy

tearsandlookatherinanticipation.

“IknowI’m youngandIdon’tknow

muchaboutrelationshipsbutIthinkyou

aremovingtoofast.Takethingsslowly

youdon’thavetodeleteyourmemories

withhim now,cherishthem aslongas

youcanuntilyouarereadytoletthem



go.Youarehurtingnowandit’s

understandablebuttoday’sheartache

won’tbethesamenextweek,maybe

youwillrealizethatyeshehurtyoubut

youlovehim somuchtolethim go”

“Ihavebeentherebefore.Stayingina

relationshipbecauseoflove,thatisand

itcostedmesomuchpainSibongile.

NotonlydidIlosemydaughterfor4

years,Ialsolosttwoofmybabiesof

whichIwillneverknowwhatgender

theywereorhowtheywouldhave

lookedlike.Theysayloveconquersall

butIbegtodiffer,loveiswhatcaused

somuchpain.Itmademeholdoneven

whenIshouldhaveletgothefirsttime



helaidhishandonme.”

“I’m sorrytohearthatsisBonga,Idon’t

evenknowwhattosay”

“Idon’twantyoutoholdontoa

relationshipwhereloveistheonlything

thatisstoppingyoufrom lettinggo.

Loyalty,honesty,trustandrespectare

themostimportantelementsthatkeep

arelationshipontrack,doyouhearme?”

“Ehsisibut…”

“There’snobut...Wehavetofinish

packing.Miraisstillsleepingatthis

time?”It’saround12pm.

WearefinallyleavingforJozi

permanentlyintwodays.Ican’twaitto



beawayfrom thishousethatisfullof

badmemoriesthengood.Ican’twaitto

beawayfrom Durbanandbreathe

differentair.ChangeofsceneryiswhatI

reallyneed.

“Yes”

“What’swrongwithher?”

“Wesleptlatelastnight”Imakemyway

toherbedroom.

“Mirawakeup,wehavealotofpacking

todobaby”

“I’m tiredmama”Ipulloffthecovers

from herheadandlookather,shelooks

horribleandshe’sbeencrying.

“What’swrongmylove?”Isitdownnext



toher

“Nothingmama”

“IsitLwandlelwenkosi?”

“NoI’m fine”

“Comeon,youdidn’tcomefordinner

lastnight.Iknowyoupleasetalkto

mommy”sheburstintotearsandmy

heartsinks.Ipullherintomyarmsand

comfortsherasshesobsloudly.

“KwenzenjaniMira,Khulumanami”

(what’sgoingonMiratalktome)

“I’m scaredmama”

“Ofwhat?”shedoesn’treplyandIdon’t

diganyfurther,shewilltellmewhen



she’scalm down.

“Don’tcry,I’m here.Youhavenothingto

bescaredofyezwa”shenodsherhead.

“Talktome”Isayaftershecalmsdown

“I’m finemama,let’sdothepacking”

“Miraplease,howwillIhelpyouifyou

don’ttellme?”

“Ahhit’sjustthatIwasthinkingabout

howIwillmissLwenkosiwhenhe’sin

America.I’m scaredthatImightlose

him”

“Ohmybabyyoutwohavebeenthrough

alottogether,Idon’tthinkthousand

kilometreswouldbeaproblem.”



“Youthinkso?”

“Yesmysweetheart,don’tworryokay”I

wipehertearsonherfaceandkissher

forehead

“Thankyoumommy”

“Youarewelcomemydarling”

“CanIaskyouaquestion?”

“Yes”

“Wouldyoutellsomeonesomethingthat

youknowforafactthatiftheycameto

knowabout,theywouldsacrificetheir

brightfuture?”

“Mmm iftellingthem somethingwill

makethem sacrificetheirfuturethen



thisthingmustbealsoveryimportant,

justasmuchastheirbrightfuture”

“Yeskindof”

“I’dletthem makedecisionsfor

themselvessoyesIwouldtellthem”

“Don’tyouthinktheywillresentyouone

dayforbeingareasontheysacrificed

theirbrightfuture”

“Iftheyweremeanttohaveabright

futuretheywillonewayortheother.

Maybewhatawaitsforthem isbigger”

“Mmm Isee...thankyou”

“Anytime...nowgetup.There’salotof

packingthatneedstobedone”



“Where’sKamaria?”

“Lwandlewashereearliertofetchher.

Fatheranddaughterbondingday”

“Ohyes”

“IseethatyouarehappythatKam Kam

hasn’twarmeduptoMpendulo.”

“Yesitserveshim right,nexttimehewill

watchwhattosaytomydaughter”I

giggle.Therestofthedaywespendit

bypacking.Myphonehasbeenringing

nonestop,it’sKsoIdecidedto

switcheditoff.

“SisBonga,youhaveadelivery”Irollmy

eyescanthismanjuststopitalready

bathong.Hehasbeenthrowinggiftsat



me3timesadayforthepasttwodays,

whodoesthat?

“Justsignandtakewhateverthatis”I

dolastminutescheckagaintoseeifwe

arenotleavinganythingbehind.

Sibongilecomesbackwithflowersand

agiftbag.

“Where’sMiraweshouldgetgoingnow”

“Stillsayingbomagoodbyekucuddle

cakesoutside….areyousureyounot

evengoingtoaskwhat’sallthis”

“Ifyoudon’twantthesesayso,Iwill

givethem toMira”

“ButsisBongahe’strying”

“Nohe’sbuyingmyforgiveness”



“Goshyouaredifficultsomewomenwill

behappyforsuchgestures.Lookat

thesediamondearringstheymusthave

costhim anarm andaleg.”Ilookat

them andrememberthedaytheycaught

myattentioninacatalogue,Ididn’tthink

hewaspayingattention.

“Letmekeepthechocolatesand

flowers,youwillkeeptheearringsand

thecard”

“Okay”Itaketheboxofearringsandthe

cardthathasalongmessage.Ineed

timetoreadthis.Everythingissetand

weleavingnonebehindsowearegood

togo.



“Snookums”myheartskipsabeatatthe

soundofhisvoice.Iturnaroundand

lookathim.Helookslikehehasaged

10yearswithin2daysandhiseyesare

red.

“Khuzani”HelimpshiswaycloserandI

canseethathestillnotusedofthe

crutches.Thewhiffofhisheavenly

scentisintoxicating.Westareateach

otherdeepintheeyes.

“I’m sorry…”

“Iknow”

“WhatIdidisunforgivablebutplease

givemeonelastchanceIbegyou

maMthimkhulu”



“I’m sorry,Ican’tKandIneedtogo”

“Bongawhatdoyouwantmetodoto

showyouthatI’m sorry?Tellmemy

jaan,Iwillgladlydoitplease.I’m

suffocatingwithoutyouIneedyou

baby”

“Iwantyoutoleavemealoneandletme

be,canyoudothatforme”Heshakes

hisheadnoandgetscloser.Istepback

abitIdon’twanthim tobeclose,he’s

makingmeweak.

“IloveyouandIwon’tgiveuponyou,

notnow,notever.Iwillbeanuisance

untilyoutakemeback”Heplaceshis

handonmyneckandpullsmecloserto



him.Wearenosetonoseandbreathing

thesameair.Myeyesinvoluntarilyclose

ashenearscloserforthekissbuthe

doesn’tkissme

“Travelsafe”Iopenmyeyesandfind

him walkingawaywithmyheart.

“Dragongrannyasambephela!”(Let’s

go)mygranddaughtersnapsmeoutof

it.Thisisit,let’sseewhatJohannesburg

hasinstoreforme.

-

“Thankyousomuchitwasnicedoing

businesswithyou”Hesmilesandwalks



outleavingmecountingmymoney.Life

isroughandIhavedecidedtosellmost

oftheelectricappliancesthrough

gumtreetohavemoneywhilstI’m still

jobhaunting.Ineedtodosome

groceriesandbuysomefewclothes.My

lifehasimmenselychangedwithina

blinkofaneyeandthere’snothingIcan

dobutacceptthingsastheyareand

hopethatthingswillgetbetter.Ican’t

affordtostressmykids.I’m goingtodo

whateverittakestonotstressthem and

haveahealthypregnancy.There’sa

knockonmydoorandI’m wondering

whothatmightbeortheguythat

boughtmyplasmatvforgotsomething.



Ishufflemyfeettowardsthedoorand

openit.

“HellohowcanIhelpyou”Isaytothis

thickwomanwholookslikeshe’sinher

middlefifties.

“Whoareyoutoaskmethat?Iwantmy

daughter.Where’sKhosi”shepushesin

almostcausingmetofall.Waitcould

thisbeKhosi’smom?Howdidshefind

her?”

“Khosi!...Khosi!...Khosi!”Shescreams,

asshesearchforKhosi.Idon’thave

energyforhersoIwaitforhertofinish

hersearching.

“Where’smydaughter?”



“Inthedumpsterwhereyoudumped

her”shelaughs

“YeywenantombazaneI’m notthat

uselessbitchofawoman.I’m her

motherwhofoundherandtookheras

mine”ohtheonethatabusedher.

“Isee...KhosilefttwoweeksbackMama.

Ithoughtshetoldyouthatshe’sgoing

away.Idon’tknowforhowlongbutit’s

seemslikeforgood”

“Sheleftandwentwhere?”Icansee

shockinhereyes

“Idon’tknowshedidn’tsay,shejustleft

methishouseandleft.Sheeven

resignedatthehospital”



“Thatungratefulbitch!AftereverythingI

havedoneforhersheleftusjustlike

that!Nogoodbyenomoney,nothing!”I

saynothing,itwastimeshethought

aboutherselfonly.

“Whoareyou?”

“I’m herfriend”

“Lalelakefriendndinipackyourbags

andleave!Thisismyhousenow!”

“Mamayoucan’tdothatshegaveme

thishouse!”

“YeywenadoyouthinkIcare!Hambala

manje!!!!”JustwhenIthoughtatleastI

haveahousethenthiswomancomes,

mydearlordIknowIhavesinnedbut



thisistoomuchnowpleasehavemercy

onme.

-

ThemoreIthinkaboutthispregnancyis

themoreIdon’twantthischild.I’m so

scaredofgoingthroughthesamepain

againandIneverthoughtIwouldever

havetocarryanothersoulinmytummy

buthereweare.It’sbeenaweeksince

wemovedtoJohannesburg,averybusy

weekifImustsay.Imadepublic

statementaboutgainingmysight4

daysbackandhad3gigsrespectively



I’m stillexhaustedandthispregnancyis

notdoingmeanyjustice,Ijustwantto

rest.Ihaven’ttoldmom norLwenkosi

aboutmypregnancyandtodaymy

cuddlecakesisleavingforAmericabut

wearegoingtospendfewhours

together.LordknowshowlongIhave

beendraggingthisday.I’m notreadyto

saygoodbyetohim.Sibongilehasbeen

naggingmeabouttellingLwenkosi

aboutthepregnancy.

“WhatyouaredoingisunfairMira.”

“Idon’twanthim toresentmeormy

babyinalongrunbecausewerobbed

him achancetoflourishinhiscareer.”



“Doesthismeansyouwillkeepthe

baby?”

“IneversaidIwillabortit,canyou

pleasestoptalkingaboutthisbecause

mom willhearyou.”Iwalkoutbefore

shesaysanythingLeeiswaitingforme.

Sboshcanreallybeanuisance.Ifindmy

twofavouritegirlsbakinginthekitchen.

“I’m offbutcanIhavetwocakes”

“Nomommywearenotfinished”

“Ithoughttodayyouarenotgoingto

studio,whatisLeedoinghere?”Ipee

throughthewindowandseeLee’scar

parkednexttouncleK’s

“Mom forgivethemanplease,



sekuyazwelamanje.”Hehasbeen

campinghereforaweek,singinglove

songsandsendinggiftsleftrightand

centre.

“Youdidn’tanswermyquestion”

“I’m meetingupwiththisgirlwhowant

towriteabookaboutme.Mom please

forgiveuncleK,don’tyoumisshim?”

“IdoeverysinglesecondbutnoI’m not

takinghim back.Heneedstogetthat

throughhisthickskull”Isigh

“I’m off”

“PleasemakesureyoueatsomethingI

don’twantyoustarvingmygrandchild”I

stoprightonmytracksasmyheart



skipsabeat.Howdoessheknow?

Sboshthatasshole!

“Whatdidyousay?”

“Youheardme”

“How...uhm..Sibongile..told..you?”I

stutter,I’m shakinginfearandIknow

whatwillfollowafterthis,ahugeslapor

evenmoresoIbracemyselfup

“Noshedidn’ttellme,Icanseeyou”

“Ngiyaxolisamama”I’m intearsnow

“Gowewilltalkwhenyoucomeback”

whyshe’ssocalm aboutthisorshe’s

savingangerforlater.Iwipemytears

andwalkout.IgreetUncleKfirst



“Unjanimafungwasewami”

“I’m gooduncleK,gotoahotelandhave

arestpleaseyoucan’tbestraining

yourselflikethis.Youjustgotoutof

comatwoweeksback”

“Okay”Iknowthathe’sjustagreeingfor

thefunofit,Ialwaystellhim this

everydaybutheneverlistens.

“Howisshe?”

“Shemissesyou”Hesmiles

“Really?Imisshertoo,doyouthinkshe

willeverforgiveme?”

“Idon’tknow,I’m sorry”

“It’sokaybutIwon’tgiveuponher”Lee



hootsIkissuncleK’scheekandjogto

Lee’scar.

“YoulikekeepingmewaitingMiracle”

“I’m sorry”wedriveoff

“Sodoyouknowthisgirl?”

“NoIdon’t”

“Whatmadeyoutoconsiderheroffer?”

“Ilovedherapproached,somatureand

impressive.”Wearriveattheagreed

restaurantandLeescanshereyes

around.

“Theresheisbythecorner”wewalkto

herandShe’sabeautifulshortthickgirl

withfullthicklips.



Wesharepleasantriesandintroduction

thensitdown.

“Iwouldliketothankyoubothforgiving

mefewminutesoftimetocomeupand

meetme”shesays,sheseemslikea

downearthpersonandveryshy.

“MissZikode…”shecutsmeshort

“PleasecallmeThembelihleorLihle”

“Lihleareyouanauthor”

“No”

“Sohowcanyouwriteabookaboutme

ifyouarenotanauthor?”

“WellIwouldn’tdescribemyselfasan

authorbutwritingismypassion.Ihave



written6storiesonFacebookandyou

canevenfindthem onvisionarywriting.”

“Thatmeansyouareanauthormos,you

havewrittenstoriesbefore”sheshrugs

hershoulders.Ilookatherandnotice

somethinginhereyes.

“Ifyoudon’tbelieveinyourcraftthen

howdoyouexpectotherpeopleto

believeinit?Lihleitshouldstartwith

youfirst.Iloveyourbraveryfor

approachingmebutI’m disappointedin

yourattitude.Howdoyouexpectmeto

tellyouthestoryofmylifeandbelieve

thatyouwillmakethebestoutofitif

youlackconfidence”shebiteherlower

lip



“I’m sorryaboutthat,I’m justnervous

that’sall.Idobelieveinmycraft”I

chucklebecauseIcanseerightthrough

her.

“Tellmewhydoyouwanttowriteabout

me?”

“Firstofallyouaremyrolemodel.Ilove

yousomuch,youinspireme.Secondly

it’sveryrarethatwereadaboutpeople

whohavecertaindisabilities.I’m

intriguedonhowit’sliketolivewith

blindness.Youknowtherearealotof

superstitionsandmythsaboutblind

peoplesoIwantyoutogiveusaclear

pictureaboutlifeofablindperson.Last

butnotleasthowwaslikeseeingforthe



firsttimeinyourlife?”Thistimeshe

speaksconfidentlyIguessthenerves

haseasedup

“Mmm Isee...howoldyouareyou?”

“Turning24thisyear”

“AlrightThembelihleI’m goingtogive

youmystoryandtrustyoutomakethe

bestoutofit.”

“Really?”Shegasps

“Yes”

“Youdon’tmindthatI’m notapublished

author?”

“NoIhavefaithinyou.Ithinkyoushould

givemethelistofyourstoriesIwantto



readthem”

“OhmyGodthankyousomuchI

promisetodomybest!ThelistisIwish

IknewthenwhatIknownow…”

“Woah,breathefirst”shegiggles

“I’m justhappythankyouMiss

Mthimkhuluforthisopportunity.This

wouldbemyfirstpublishedbookand

I…”Sheblinkhertearsbackandsmile

“Ngiyabongakakhulu”

“NamingiyabongapleasecallmeMira”

shenodssoftly

“OkayI’m hungrypeoplelet’sorder”Isay

callingthewaitertobringthemenu.

Afterbrunchwithmyfanandmy



managerofwhichwaslovely,Leedrives

mebacktotheapartment.

“Whereareyounow?”

“I’m onmywaybaby”

“Youhavebeensayingthatforanhour

Lwenkosi!Nowwearegoingtospenda

littletimetogether”

“I’m almosttheremylove”Ididn’tfind

anyonewhenIgethomeI’m surethey

wenttovisitmom Dudu.It’s3pm when

thisboyfriendofminearrivesandhis

flightisboardingat5pm that’smeans

wegottwohourstogether.I’m so

pissedlikehell.

“UkubaushiloLwenkosiukuthiyoudon’t



wanttospendtimewithmebeforeyou

go”(youshouldhavejustsaidthat…)

“Hellomylove”Ipushhim butenvelopes

meinhisarmsandgivesmeabreath

takingkissthatleavesmehornyinan

instant.

“I’m sorry”hesayslookingintomyeyes

afterthekiss

“It’sokay”Iwhisperhemakesmeso

weak.

“Youlooksmashing”

“Thankyoumylove...let’sgo”

“Dowehavetowastethesetwohours

bygoingwhereveryousaywhenwe

shouldwebefucking?There’snoone



here”

“Nobabywhatiftheycomeback”

“Wewillbequicknje,ImissyouBab

Nkosiandthethoughtofyougoing

awayformonthsit’skillingmebutIwill

bestrong”

“Youwon’tevennoticeI’m nothere

sthandwasami.IwillcallandSkypeyou

everyday”

Hescoopsmeupandwalksoutwithme.

“Whereareyoutakingmeto”

“Towatchamovie”

“HawuLwenkosi,Iratherspendthese

twohoursfuckingyouthanwatchinga



movie.”

“Ouchyouarebreakingmyheartnow”

“Butbabywehavebeenwatching

moviesforever”

“Yougoingtolovethisone”Irollmy

eyes,Ihaveadaptedmom and

Kamaria’seyerollingtendency.Hetakes

myhandaswemakeourwayin.He

doesn’tevenbuypopcornanddrinks

mxm!It’sseemslikeweareearly

becauseit’semptyormaybepeopleare

ontheirway.Wesitonthefrontrowas

perhisdemand,fewsecondslater

peoplestartgettingin.Idon’teven

botherlookingatthem.



“Canyouatleastpretendtobehappy

beingwithme?”Ifakeasmileandkiss

hischeek.

“I’m happybaby”secondslaterthe

moviestartsplaying.Ifocusonthe

screenandseepicturesofLwenkosi

andIplayinginaslideshowwhile

ThinkingoutloudbyEdSheeranplaying

inthebackground.Ilookathim andhe

smilesatme.From thedaywemetina

restaurantwherehewasrudetome,ina

parkwhenhemademeplayaswingfor

thefirsttime,thedayIspentmyfirst

dayathishouseandthefollowingday

hetookmeforbreakfast,thedaywe

wenttothestudioandwesangforeach



otherandsharedourfirstkissandso

andsoontilltoday

“Babywhat’sgoingon”Don’ttellmethat

thesepeopleareheretowatchour

memories.Iturnaroundtolookat

peoplebehindmeandthefirstpersonI

seeismydaughternexttomymom.

Theywaveatme,myeyestravelfrom

them toSboshthengogoandmkhulu

haibokwenzakalanila.Mymom’s

siblingswiththeirchildrenevenAyanda

ishere.Mom Zowithherhusbandand

daughter.UncleKwithhisdaughter

everyoneishereguys!Igetupfrom my

seat

“What’sgoingonhereisthissome



familymovieorsomething”Theydon’t

sayanythingbutlookatmewithsmiles

ontheirfaces.Iturntolookatmy

cuddlescakeshe’sonhiskneesonthe

seatcarryingabeautifulredrose.

“MaShwabadapeoplefallinlovein

mysteriousways.Ineverthoughtone

dayIwillbehereinfrontofyouandour

familydeclaringmyloveforyou.Inever

thoughttheactwillturnoutinto

somethingsorealandbeautiful.That’s

youandmetogethermylove,wehave

beenthroughalottogetherbutherewe

arestillsurviving.Weareblessed

becausewesharethekindofloveand

relationshipmillionsofcouplesinthis



planetcravefor.Youaremyuniverse,

myheaven,myparadise.Myloveforyou

isanessenceofeveryfibreofmybeing.

Iwanttospendeverysinglemomentof

therestofmylifebyyou.Thankyouso

muchforthepreciousgiftyouare

carryingandthankyouforour

moonlight.IpromiseyouthatIwill

foreverbeheretosupportyou.Iknow

thatyouwantthebestformeandI’m

gratefulforthatmylovebutwearein

thistogether.Don’tbeafraidI’m herefor

youandI’m goingtospoilyourotten

jubalami.”Thesebloodytearsdon’t

wanttostopfalling,I’m sniffingnone

stop.



“Howdidyouknow?”

“Kamariaaskedmewhatispregnant

andItoldherit’saprocessofbuyinga

babyandshesaidyouwerecrying

becauseyoudon’twanttobuyababy

thenIrealizehowimpossibleyouhave

beenlately,thechickenfeetandmaas

cravings.Sibongileconfirmedit.”This

child!

“Idon’twantyoutosacrificeyour

dreamsforus.PleasegotoAmerica

andshowthem whatyouaremadeof,

youwillfinduswaitingforyou”

“Iwouldratherbeherethangothere.I

won’tleaveyoutodealwiththe



pregnancyalone,Iwanttobehereevery

stepofthewayandIdon’twanttomiss

anything.”Inodwithmyheadandhe

openstheredrosetheringsparklesin

myeyes.HiseyeslookonthescreenI

seebigwordswritten‘WillYouMarry

Me’

“Makemethehappiestmaninthis

worldandmarrymeMiraMthimkhulu”I

lookatmymom andshesmilesatme

withtearsinhereyes.

“Yes...yesIwillmarryyou”Heslidesthe

ringonmyfingerandbeforekissingthe

livingshitoutofme.Thetheatreerupt

withscreamsofjoy



“Savesomeforlaterbo!”Sboshsays

andwegigglebreakingthekiss.

“Iloveyousomuch”Isay

“Iloveyoutoo,nowlet’sgotoour

engagementparty.Ievenaskedthem to

prepareperiperichickenfeetoryou

wantmaas”

“Haibowhoeatmaasattheir

engagementparty”Welaugh.WowI

didn’tseethiscomingI’m sooverthe

moonbutIneedtodeal

nalomamgobhoziowuKamariafirst.

CHAPTER74

IhaveneverfeltthiswayinaslongasI



canremember.I’m lossforwords,Ican’t

expresshowhappyIam inthismoment.

IneverthoughtIwouldbesomeone’s

fiancéeattheageof23,infactInever

thoughtIcouldeverfindloveorisitlove

thatfoundme?Mylife’sjourneyhas

taughtmethataperfectrelationshipis

nothinglikeafairytaleorthereisno

livinghappilyeverafterlikeallfairytale

endings.Everyrelationshipgoes

throughups,downs,fights,arguments

andirritablephasesbutthecompatible

couplehaveamazingunderstandingfor

eachother’sleveloftoleranceand

patience.Theyendureeachother’s

imperfectionsandcherisheachother’s



difference.Theynevergiveuponeach

othereventhoughtheyhaveputeach

otherthroughhell.Theysurrender

themselvestoeachotherandbecome

eachother’ssourceofhappiness.Idon’t

wanttobragbutthat’sthekindofa

relationshipmyfiancéandIshare,a

perfectrelationshipthatis.

Isharehugsandkisseswiththewhole

familyandtheycongratulateme.

“Uphilomfanangizomdonsangendlebe”

(where’sthatboyIwanttowarnhim)

mkhulusayswhohasactuallyputmeon

hislap.



“I’m heremkhulu”Lwenkosisays

nervously

“Lalelamfanawamiukenjeumzwise

ubuhlunguuMimiwamingizokinyaufe

fiii”(ListenboyifyoudarehurtmyMimi

Iwouldstrangleyoutodeath)

“AndIwillhelpyoudadtothrowhis

bodyintheriversothathewillbeeaten

bycrocodiles.Iknowyouneverknew

thatMirahasanunclebutI’m gladnow

youknowandI’m heroneandonlyuncle

whowilldoanythingforher,evenkilling

anassholewhobreaksher”Malume

ThembinkosisaysandIcanseethathe

meanteverywordandthatmomentmy

babyisshaking.Ihopehedoesn’tpee



himselfshame

“Aqueendeservedtobetreatedwith

care,loveandrespectallthetimeso

worrynotmyeldersbecausethat’show

Iwilltreatyourgranddaughter,likea

queenthatsheis”Ican’thelpbutsmile.

“Goodtohearthat”Theyshakehands

thenIaskforanexcuse.I’m savinghim

from thesetwomalefiguresinmylife

whowoulddowhateverittakestocover

upthetimetheylostwithme.The

Mthimkhulusareahugefamilyof

mostlyfemales.MalumeThembinkosi

andMkhuluaretheonlymales.

“Youruncleisscarybaby”Igiggle



“He’scoolonceyougetusedtohim,the

thingisheisveryprotectiveofhis

familyafterallhe’stheonlymaleoutof

mkhulu’schildren”

“Isee”

“CanIstealherforamoment,atthe

partyshewillbeallyours”mom saysto

Lwenkosiwho’sholdingmelikeIwould

runawayfrom him.

“That’sokaymom Bonga”mom takes

myhandandwewalktohercar,okay

I’m scaredofmom’sreactionregarding

thepregnancyandtheengagement.

Whatifshe’sdisappointmentinme,

whatifshedisapprovesofmymarriage?



“RelaxIwon’tbiteyou”Ohwithyou

womanonecan’tbesosure.Sibongile

istheonedrivingnowasweareheading

totheengagementpartyvenue.

“Where’sKam Kam”

“Youknowhowshe’slikewhenshesee

SnoandEmihle”shetakesmyhands

intohersandwelookateachother.Her

eyesaretwinklingwithtears

“I’m sorrymamaforfallingpregnantI…”

“Canyouletmetalkchild!”Igiggle

“I’m sorry”

“WellyesIwasexpectingyoutofall

pregnantatalaterstagebutI’m happy

thatI’m goingtobepartofthis



pregnancyeverystepoftheway.Iknow

thatyouhavetokobanibanibutyou

havemysupportnow,youhaveallof

oursupportandwewillensurethatyou

havethebestpregnancyever.”Gosh

thishormones,I’m acryingmess

“Don’tcryweareinthistogethermy

baby.Ineverwantedyoutoexperience

traumaticpregnancylikeme.I’m sorry

thatIwasn’tthereforyouandKamaria

butwiththisone,Iwillensureyouare

spoiledrotten”ncooohisn’tshethebest

bakithi

“Ohmommyyouarethebestmother

ever,thankyousomuchmtakagogo”I

kissherlips



“Youknowthatmarriageisnoteasymy

lovesobeforewegoanyfurtherareyou

readyforeverythingthatcomeswith

marriage”

“Imaynotknoweverythingthatcomes

withmarriagebutI’m readytoembark

onthisjourneywithLwenkosimama.”

“OhbabyI’m soproudofyou...myfirst

marriagefailedbutwheneveryouneed

anyadviceI’m hereforyouokay”Inod

asmoretearsflowfreelyonmycheeks

“Stopcryingandlet’sgocelebratethe

newbeginningofyourlifeassomeone’s

fiancéehopefullysoontobesomeone’s

wife”shewipesmytearsandwesharea



warm hug

“Youguysaremakingmecrynow”

Sibongilesays

“Wenasfebeyouweremakingmeafool,

busynaggingmetotellLwenkosiabout

thepregnancywhenyouknewhe

alreadyknow”shegiggles

“Iplayedmypartwellneh”

“Fusegsunakho”welaugh

“ButIdidn’tsayanythingKamaria

snitchedonyou,minaIjustconfirmed

it”

“Wuuuloyongisazomncwebaimbimbi

ayekeukugobhoza”(I’m goingtopinch

thatoneonherpussysothatshecan



stopsnitching)theybothlaugh

“Awuyekeumzukuluwamitshin”(Leave

mygranddaughteralone)themoment

wearriveLwenkosifetchesmeandwe

allmakeourwayin.

“Wow!”Ihaveneverbeentoheavenbut

manthisisit,Ilovethecombinationof

myfavouritecolors,blackandyellow,

thatis,there’salsotouchofwhitehere

andthere.

“YououtdoneyourselfMrNkosi”

“I’dliketotakethecreditbutmom did

allofthis”

“Thisisbeautifulbaby.Iloveit”

“Come”Hescoopsmeup



“YouknowIcanwalkright”Isay

wrappingmyarmsaroundhisneckas

hewalkstothefrontwithme.

“ItoldyouIwillspoilyourotten”He

placesmeonourheartshapedblack

couch.Everyoneisalreadyseatedin

theirtables.There’saPianoman,who’s

playingasoftkey.Sbohwalkstohim

andaskforamic.

“Goodeveningeveryone”wegreether

back

“I’m SbongileMthimkhuluI’m goingto

betheMCforCuddleCakes&Dollface’s

engagementparty.I’dwouldliketo

welcomeeachandeveryoneofyouto



thecelebrationofthesetwolovers’

engagementparty.”theroom erupts

withjoy

“I’dliketocallMrsNkosiwho’sgoingto

giveusanopeningprayer”mom Zogets

upfrom herseatnexttoherhusband

andmakesherwaytothefront.

“Goodeveningeveryone”shesinga

chorusandwejoinher.Iforgot

sometimesthatshe’saGodfearing

woman.

“Thankseveryone,let’scloseoureyes

andthankthemanabove,whoknew

thattodaywe’llbegatheredhereto

celebratetheloveofthesetwoasthey



taketheirrelationshiptothenextlevel”

shesaysashortandsweetprayerthen

retiretoherseatnexttoherhusband

whokisseshercheek.

“Niceshortandsweetthat’showa

prayershouldbe,mom takesometips

please”wesharealaugh

“Okaycanwehaveourfirstspeaker,

NokubongaMthimkhuluthemotherof

thefiancée”Mom getsupfrom herseat

andwalkstowards.Shetakesthemic

from Sibongile

“Eveningeveryoneandthankyoufor

joiningus”shelooksatus

“Bantwanabami,Ihavewatchedyour



lovegrowandI’m soproudoftheboth

ofyou.Ihavenothingtosayexcept

congratulatingyoubothofyouonyour

engagementandthebunnyintheoven

.Pleasecontinuetoloveeachother,

respectingeachotherandstayloyalto

eachotheralways.Iloveyoukids”

Lwenkosiwipesmytears.

“ThankyousisBongawithoutyouMira

wouldn’tbehereandwewouldn’thave

hadfreefoodandfreeboozetonight”

welaugh

“NowcanwehaveMrNkosithefather

ofourMrromanticoverherewho’s

puttingpressureonourboyfriends”

Sboshiscrazyyaz.BabBhekicomes



forwardandtakesthemic

“Igreeteachandeveryoneofyou.I

can’tbelievethatitwasjustyesterday

whenmywifeandIusetofightabout

who’sgoingtochangeyournappymy

son”wegiggle

“Ayphelalombhemuebeshayaenyeinto

enzimakabiegcwalaindluyonke”we

burstintolaughter

“Dadreallynow!”Lwenkosisaysgroans.

“Buttodayherewearecongratulating

youandfiancéeforthejourneyyoutwo

abouttotakeaswellasthebundleof

joywho’sontheway.Letmesaymesay

I’m proudofthemanyouarebecoming,



keepputtingyourfiancéeandyourkids

firstalwaysmyson.Mirathankyousisi

fornevergivinguponmysonandloving

him wholeheartedly.Theloveyoutwo

shareisbeautiful,Iwishyoutwonothing

butblessingsfrom God.”Hemakeshis

waytohiswifeaftergivingSboshthe

mic

“Lovebirdscongratulations,Iwishyou

allthebest.That’swillbeallMr

romantic/thefiancésaidhewantsto

keepthespeechesfortheweddingso

nowlet’scelebrateandhavefunpeople.

Waiterskeepthefoodanddrinks

coming!”

Thisisthemostperfectnightofmylife,



seeingmyfamilygatheredhereto

celebratemyengagementwithmy

fiancémeltsmyheart.

“Youhavemadechickenfeetformy

wife?”Heasksthewaiter

“Yessir,theyarecoming”

“Babywhatelseyoudowant?”

“Anythingonthemenuaslongasmy

chickenfeetarethere”Thewaiter

disappearstogetourfoodandpourus

drinks

“Don’tyouhavewine?”

“Nowinemylove”

“Oneglasswon’thurtsthandwasami”



“Nononoyoucangosisi,juiceisfine”

“Mxm whatkindofacelebrationisthis”

Isulkandhekissesmylips.Iindulgeon

myfood,thecateringteam outdid

themselves.ThisisthebestmealIhave

everhaveandthisfiancéofmineis

smilinglikeanidiotwhilestaringatme

“What?”

“I’m justhappyyouaremine”

“It’snotlikeIhaveachoiceyouidiot”He

gigglesandfeedsmemychickenfeet.

“Mmhbabythesearethebestunlikethe

onesmom cookformebutdon’ttellher

Isaidso”welaugh

“Iwilltellthem togiveusarecipeso



thatIcancookthem foryou”

“You’ddothatforme?”Thisguyhere

hatescookingnotthatheknows

everythingaboutcookinghejustknows

theeasystufflikefryinganegg

“I’ddoanythingforyousthandwasami”

Iswearmelt.

“Thankyoubabyforallofthis.I’m so

happy”Ilookatmyringandsmile

“I’m gladyouarehappy”

EveryoneishavingfunexpectuncleK

who’sbusylookingatmom dancing

withmalumeThembinkosi

“I’m comingdancewithourprincess”



“Whereareyougoing?”

“Willyourelax”mmhniggaseemslike

hewillbefussingoverthispregnancy.

“Godancewithdaddybabygirl”

“Whenareyoubuyingthebabymommy”

“Yourfatherwilltellyou”Iwalkaway

beforeshesaysanything.Isitonhislap

andwrapmyarm aroundhisneck

“Congratulationsmafungwasewami”

“Thankyoudaddy”HelooksatmeandI

seethatIcaughthim offguard.

“Idon’tthinktherewilleverbeamanI

wouldeverwantasmydaddyexcept

youuncleK.Thankyouforeverything



youhavedoneforus.Youwillalwaysbe

mydaddyevenifyouandmom don’t

workthingsout,althoughthatwould

breakmyheart.Iloveyoudaddy”

“Iloveyoutoomafungwasewami”He

holdsmetightlyandIcanseemom

lookingatuswithasadsmile.

“SoI’m goingtobeagrandpa”

“Yes”

“Niyangigugisayaz”(youguysare

makingmeold)

“Youarestillgoingtobeaslaygrandpa

don’tworry”wegiggle.

“Stoplookingmoroseandgotoher”



“Idon’twanttodisturbher,itlookslike

shehasfoundmyreplacement”His

voiceisbreakingandIcan’thelpbut

laugh.

“Whatareyoulaughingat?”

“Youarejokingright?”Isaylookingat

him

“Joking?I’m notlookatthem!ArghIfeel

likepunchingthatidiotonhisface,

umfaziwam uBonga!”Ilookatmom and

uncleThembinkosigigglingthenthey

walkoutholdinghands.Ilaugheven

harderI’m notgoingtotellhim thatthey

aresiblings,hewillfindoutonhisown.

“UyahlekaMiramyheartisbreaking



man!”(Youarelaughing)

“Askies”Isaylaughing

“Mxm sukalaphekwami”(Getofffrom

me)Igetupandwalkawaylaughing.

Ncooohe’ssocute.

“Mira”Iturnbackandlookather.It’s

AyandashelooksgorgeousImustsay

“Uhm hey”There’sawkwardsilence

“Congratulationsonyourengagement

andunbornbaby”shesaysnervously

“ThankyouAyanda”

“IwantyoutoknowthatIdon’thateyou,

it’snotyourfaultthatyouownhisheart

andit’salsonothisfaultheownsyour



heart.HewasneverminetokeepsoI

wouldlikeforustotryandgetalongwe

aresistersafterallifthatfinewithyou

ofcourse”

“OfcourseIhavenoproblem withthat

Ayanda.Ialsodon’thateyousotruce”I

stretchoutmyhandforahandshakebut

shetakesmebysurpriseandgivesmea

bonecrushinghug.

-

Iwasjustassurprisedasmydaughter

was,Ihadnoknowledgeofthis

proposal.Sibongiletrickedmeandwhen



wemetmyfamilyatDudu’shouse,I

knewthatsomethingwasupsothey

explainedtome.I’m reallyhappyforher,

shedeservesallofthisandmore.This

childhasbeenthroughalotandright

nowsheneedsnothingbutasmooth

life,forhertohaveahealthypregnancy.

Thepartyisgoingwellandeveryoneis

enjoyingthemselveswellexceptmyex

fiancé.Hehasn’ttakenhisremorseand

painfilledeyesawayfrom mebutI

pretendlikeIdon’tcareabouthim.He’s

notathisbestlooksduetoheartache

buthe’sstillaneyecandy.Hetakeshis

glassofwhiskeyandgulpitdown,oh

howImissedthoselipsagainstmine,



hishugehandsravishingmybody,his

strongarmscarryingmelikeI’m a

featherandhismagicstickdeepinto

me.

“That’shim right?”Thembinkosisnaps

meoutofmyoglingsession.

“Huh?”

“That’syourfiancé”

“Exfiancé”

“WhatdidhedoBonga,foryoutonot

forgivehim phelathatmanlooklikehe’s

goingtocry.”Ichuckle.

“It’sovernowsoit’sdoesn’tmatter”

“Didhecheat?”



“No”Helooksatme

“Wenzeni?”(Whatdidhedo?)Isigh

“Letmejustsayhe’snotthemanI

thoughtheis”

“Didhehityou?”

“No…Iseeyouwon’tletthisgosohere

goes”Iexplaintohim whathappened

“Youwentthroughallofthisalone

Bongaandyounevertoldmeanyshit!”

“Ididn’twanttoworry….”

“Worrymekwani!It’smyjobtoworry

aboutyoudammit,youaremysister!!”

“Calm downplease”Ibrushhishand,he

looksatmeandbreathesoutloudly



“I’m sorryIdidn’ttellyou,Iwas

vulnerableandbrokenmymindwasnot

eventhinkingstraight.Idon’tknowwhat

IwouldbewithoutMira.Shegaveme

strengthtofindoutwhathappened”

“OhsisIknowthatIwasn’tthebest

brotherandIhaveneverprotectedyou

butIwanttobethereforyouandMira

pleasedon’tshutmeout.”

“Iwon’tshutyououtbutiandI’m sorry

onceagain”

“I’m sorryyouhadtogothroughallof

thissis.Thatmanneedtopayhecan’t

justgetawaywiththis”

“Karmawilldealwithhim”



“Who’sthat?Don’ttellmeaboutKarma

there’snoassholethatwillhurtyouand

notpay”

“ComeonThembenkosiit’sallover

now”

“YazBongayoudon’tknowhowmy

heartbreakseachtimeIthinkof

everythingthathappenedtoyou.I

overheardmom anddadtalkingdon’tbe

angryatmom.It’sallmyfaultifIwas

thereasyourbigbrothertoprotectyou

noneofwhatyouwentthoughwould

havehappened.IhatemyselfthatIwas

nevertheretoprotectyouIhatemyself

thatIdidn’tplaymyroleasyourbrother

andnowthesementhinktheycandoas



theypleasewithyoubecausetheyknow

youhavenoonetoprotectyoufuck

that!!”myheartdropstomystomach

“Don’tblameyourselfbuti,wewerestill

youngthenanditwasnoteasytodefy

ourfather.It’sallinthepastnowplease

don’tbehardonyourself.Let’smove

forwardandbehappythatweunited

andgoteachothernow”Hesighs

heavily

“Iguessyouareright”

“YesIam..Canyoustilldance”He

laughs,mybrotherwasagooddancer

wayback

“NoIcan’tdancenowamathambo



sewaqinile”Ilaugh

“Haisukacomeonlet’sdance”Igetup

andtakehishand

“KodwaBo…”

“Woza”Ipullhim upandwedance

together

“Stillgotitinyoumos”Hegiggles

“Itry”I’m sogratefulforthebondIhave

withmysiblingsespeciallymybrother

andmylittlesisbecauseIthoughtthey

resentmeforwhatIdidtooursister.I

seeMiraandKcuddling,theyhave

grownsoclosetheirbondisevery

mother’swish.Nothingmakesamother

happythenknowingthatherdaughter



loveshermanandthemanalsoloves

herdaughter.It’soneofthethingsI

lovedaboutKhumalohetreatedMira

likehisasmuchasKis.

“Can’tIhaveoneglassofwine?”

“Nonomom isgoingtokillme.”

“Yousuchaboringbrotheryazi”we

shareagiggle

“Comelet’sgetsomefreshair”Hetakes

myhandandwewalktothebalconyand

lookatthebeautifulviewofthecity.

“Ithinkyoushouldforgivehim sis”He

saysafterawhile

“Who”



“K”Hemimicmyvoice

“Idon’ttalklikethat”

“Yesyoudo”

“NoIdon’t”Helaughs

“Trytoputyourselfinhisshoes”

“IdidbutIknowIwouldhavegivenhim

achancetoexplain”

“HewaswrongIknowbutpleasecan

youimaginenjeafterwakingupfrom a

comalongingforyourwifeonlytofind

picturesofherintimatewithanother

man.”

“Heshouldhavetrustedme

Thembinkosi.Ihavenevergavehim a



reasonnottotrustme”

”Ihearyousiswami,butnooneis

perfectakere.Areyougoingtogiveup

justbecausehemadeonemistake?

Don’tyoulovehim?”

“Idolovehim butloveisnotenough”

“I’m surehelearnthislesson”

“Wazewamkhulumelabo,likemom and

yoursisters”

“Heseemslikeagoodman.Please

forgivehim”

“No”

“Youarestillstubbornasfuck

rememberhowyourstubbornnessused



togetyouintotroubleatschool”Ilaugh

rememberingthosedays

“Youweresuchabullykodwasiswami”

“Zazingijwayelalezangane”

“Youaretheonewhoweretakingtheir

pensandpocketmoneybyforce”we

bothlaugh.Iwasabullyindeed,always

fighting.FunnyenoughIneverlosta

fightphysicallyevenwithboysbutI

neverfoughtbackwhenKhumalo

startedabusingmewelluntil….yeah

“Iloveyou”Ilookathim andgivehim a

sidehug

“Iloveyoutoo”Wehearsomeone

clearingtheirvoicebehindusandturnto



lookatthem.It’shim thelookhe’s

givingmybrotherhewouldbedeadby

nowiflookskills.

“Bongacanwetalk”Hesaysthroughhis

clenchedjaws

“Iwillgiveyouguysspace,don’tforget

whatIsaid”mybrothersaysbefore

walkingawayleavingmewiththishot

limpingman.

“Howareyou?”Heasks

“I’m goodandyou”

“I’m dyingherewithoutyou,IknowI

havemessedprettybadbutpleasehave

mercyonmybleedingheartBonga.I

loveyouandIcan’ttakethispain



anymoreIneedyousthandwasami

please”Helimpshiswaycloser.I’m

suddenlyfeelingweakinthekneesand

hisheavenlyscentisnothelpingatall.

Heliftsupmychinwithhisindexfinger

andoureyesmeets

“Icanseeitinyoureyesthatyoustill

loveme,justgivemeachanceIpromise

youwon’tregretit.”

“YouhurtmeK”Iwhisperastears

threatentocomeout

“Iknowbaby,Iknowbutletmefixthat,

letmemendyourbrokenheartplease.I

can’taffordtoloseyoungiyakudinga

empilweniyamiuwubambolwami.”His



voiceisbreakingthrougheveryword.

“Takemebackplease”Histearsflows

freelyonhischeeks,thisisthesecond

timeIwitnesshim cryingandit’snota

beautifulsight.It’sbreakingmyheart

intopieces.Iwipehistearswiththe

backofmyhandsandstandwithmy

toestoattackhislips.Herespondswith

matchedenergyandourtonguesmeet

inadance.Ihearsomethingfallingthen

feelhishandsgrippingtightlyonmy

waistandpullingmeclosertohimself.

Hisbugleisgrowingagainstmytummy,

warmthspreadthroughoutmywhole

body.

“Iloveyou”Iwhisperstaringdeepinhis



eyes

“Iloveyoutoo”Hewhispersbackand

leanshisforeheadagainstmine.

“Comelet’ssitdownsothatyoucan

restyourleg”

“Iwantustogetoutofhere.Imissed

yousomuch,Ijustwanttoholdyou

closeinmyarms”

“Okay”Ipickuphiscrutchesandgive

him.

“DamnthesecrutchesIwantedusto

walkinthatroom holdinghandssothat

idiotofyourscanseethatyouaremine

ebethathaamachance”Ilaugh

“Don’tlaughsnookumsseeingyou



gigglinganddancingwithhim almost

stoppedmyheartfrom beatingthenI

heardyousayingyoulovehim,IswearI

died”

“That’smybrother”Isaygiggling

“Really?NowonderMirawaslaughing

atme”

“Yes”

“Yhoocishengafangifelaubala”(I

almostdiedfornothing)Ilaugh

“YekaiskhweleI’m allyoursalwaysand

forever”Heflashesawildassmileand

plantsapeckonmylipsthenwemake

ourwayinside.Ifindmyparentsand

sistersandcomplainaboutthe



headacheofwhichisalie.

“Headachemyfootyouaregoingtoget

laidwena”Dudusaysandwelaugh

“Haiboyoucanseethathe’susing

crutches”

“Whatever”

“Mom anddadaregoingtosleepinyour

houseright”

“Yesmyhouseisbigenoughto

accommodateeveryonesodon’tworry”

“Thankyou”

“Howareyouholdingupthoughwith

Shakabeinginjail”

“Kunzimasis,thegirlsarenottakingit



welltheymisstheirdaddy”

“I’m sorry”Ihugher,IknowthatKisthe

onethatgotShakaarrestedbutIdon’t

thinkshe’sreadytohearthatmaybe

whenshe’susedtothesituationIwould

tellherthereasonwhyMirahadtoleave

herhouse.Ikissmyparentsgoodbye

kissesthengotomydaughter.

“I’m leavingnow,Idon’tfeelwelltake

careofyourself”

“Youdon’thavetolietome”shesmirks

“Haisukawenawoza”shegigglesand

weshareahugafterthatImakemyway

toKandfindhim withhissister.

“Thanksfortakinghim backbesengi



khatheleukuthulisaindodaendala”we

sharealaugh

“Imissyouthoughsis”shesays

“Imissyoutoo”weshareasisterlyhug.

“Playnicelovebirdsourlegisstill

recovering”welaughthenwalkout.I

drivetohishotelandwhenwearrive,we

cuddleinbed.I’vemissedthefeelofhis

skinagainstmine.

“Snookums”

“Huh”

“Who’sthat?”Ichuckle

“DaddyK”

“Thankyousomuchforthissecond



chance.Iloveyousomuch”

“Iloveyoutoobaby”Weshareaheated

kisswithinsecondsI’m ontopofhim

ridinghiscock

“Shit!!!”Hegroansandtighteninghis

griponmybuttocksasherockshiships

meetingmythrusts

“ImissedyoudaddyKahhhmyGod!”

“Imissedyoutoomysnookumsfuck!!

YouarestillastightasIleftyou!!I’m so

sorryforthinkingyouwouldgivemy

pussytoanothermanshhhittt!!”I’m the

onetocum firstthenhefollowsafter

me.Ifallintoapeacefulslumberinmy

man’sarms.



-

“PleaseI’m beggingyoudon’tkickme

outofthehouse,Ihavenowheretogo”

I’m onmykneescryingandpleading

withthiswomantonotthrowmeouton

thestreet.

“Okayfinebutyouwon’tstayherefor

freeyougoingtodochoresaroundhere

andmakesurethatmygrandchildren

arebathedandfeddoyouhearme?”

“Ehmamathankyousomuch!”

“Nowgomakemeatea”



“Idon’thavegroceries”

“Kantiunanintombazanendiniyeses

youareuselessmaan!!”Shetakesout

herphonefrom herbreastandmakea

call.

“Mydaughterandmygrandchildrenare

comingtostaywithus.Here,goand

buyfewgroceries!”Shegivesmemoney

“Letmewriteyoualist”shedisappears

toKhosi’sbedroom andcomeswitha

paperandpen.

“Uyakwaziukubhala?”(Doyouknow

howtowrite?)Godwoman,howoldam

Ikanti?

“Eyamama”shegivesmeapaperand



penthentellsmewhattowrite.Oncewe

aredone,Ileaveforthemall.I’m so

gratefulshedidn’tkickmeoutofthe

houseeventhoughIcanseethatmy

staytherewillbehell,I’m goingtobe

treatedlikeaslavebutit’sbetterthen

stayingonthestreetinthiswinter.I’m

pushingthetrolleywhiletaking

everythingonthelistwhenIsmella

whiffofhisscent.Thentherehecomes

pushinghistrolleythathasabigdoll,

pinkbicycleandhistoiletries.Oureyes

meetandIcanstillseerageinhiseyes.

“HiDlamini”

“Mxm!”HewalkspassedmebutIgrab

hishand



“IknowthatImessedupbigtimebut

pleasedon’tneglectyourchildren.They

didnothingwrongpunishmenotthem.I

needmoneyfordoctorscheckupsand

foodtoeat.”

“Ungazongidakelwawenagotothe

fatherofyourbabies!”

“YouarethefatherSox!”

“I’m notafooltheseareKhubon’skids”

“Dothemathman!Thiskidsareyours

whileyouarebusybuyingyour

daughter’stoysrememberaboutyour

unbornbabies”Iwalkaway.He’sreally

makingmeangryandforsomeonewho

hadnofatherwhenhewasgrowingup,



heisdoingthesamethinghisfatherdid,

likefatherlikeson.Ipayforeverything

andgobackhome,wellthat’smyhome

fornow.I’m welcomedbysixkids

playingaroundthehouse.Iwonderhow

arewegoingtostayalltogetherinthis

smallhouse?

-

Seeingthathoemakesmeangrynxand

thenerveshehastotellmeshewants

money.Ipayforeverythingthenhitthe

road.I’m goingtoJohannesburgtosee

mydaughter.Shehasn’twarmedupto



mebutIwon’tgiveuponher.Ihopethis

dollandbicyclewillmakeituptoher.I

arrivearound7pm andcheckintothe

hotel.

“Hello”Mirasaysontheotherhand,it’s

noisywheresheis

“Heyhowareyou”

“I’m goodandyourself”

“I'm finetoo…I’m inJohannesburg,I

washopingIcanspendadaywithmy

daughtertomorrow”

“Okayifsheagreesyouwill”

“Thankyou…Ihurtyouguysandyouare

enjoyingthatshe’snotwarmingupto

me.IdeserveitandIknowthatthere’s



somethingyoucandotomakeher

warm uptome,youarehermom she

willlistentoyouandshetrustyou.

PleasehelpmeoutI’m beggingyou

mtwana”

“Iwilltry”

“Thankyousomuch”

“Bye”

“Bye”Ihangup.Ihopeshecomes

throughforme.ThenextmorningI’m

wokenupbyMira’scalltotellmethat

wecanmeetatMcDonald’ssoIfreshen

upquicklythengrabmycarkeysand

leave.Ican’thelpbutsmilewhenIsee

them.



“Helloladies”

“Hey...babyrememberwhatwetalked

about”

“Yesmommy”

“Youknowmommywillneverallowyou

togowithsomeonewhowouldhurtyou

angithi”shenodsherhead

“Nowgowithdaddy..helovesyou

sweetheart”

“Gowithusmommy”

“Ican’tsweetheartmommyhastogoto

thedoctor”

“I’m alsonotgoingke”shepoutsherlips.

“Let’sgotogetherMiraplease”



“Ican’t,Ihaveplanswithmyfiancé”

“Fiancé?”

“Yesheproposedyesterday”sheshows

meherring.Ican’thelpbutfeelasharp

painofjealousy.

“Congratulations”Ifakeasmile

“Thankyou”

“CanyoupleasetalktoLwandleIwon’t

takemuchofyourtimejustforfew

hours”

“WhyshouldIdothisforyou?”

“Youaredoingitforourdaughternot

me.Asmuchyoudon’twantmenear

herbutshe’smine,atsomepointIhave



topartofherlife”

“YouknowwhyIdidn’twantyounear

her”

“YesIknowandIwanttofixthatplease

I’m beggingyou”shehuffsandcall

LwandleIassume.

“Wecangobutfor2hours”

“Thankyou”ItakeKamariabutshe

refuses,okayit’sstillearlylet’sseeif

these2hourswillhelp.Idrivethem to

goldreefcityandmyheartleapwithjoy

whenIseemydaughterbeamingatthe

sightofkiddiesrides.Icanseeher

slowlybutsurelywarminguptomeand

she’shavingfun.



“Daddy,mommyisgoingtobuyababy.I

can’twaittoholdhim”wearenow

walkingtomycarandshe’sinmyarms.

2hoursisoverIhavetotakethem back.

“Really”IlookatMira

“Yesshe’spregnant”Kamariasays

munchingonherchocolate.Iputherin

thebackseatandpresshermom

againstthecardoor,lookingdeepinher

hazeleyes

“IwishImadeamoveonyoufrom the

firstdayImetyou,youwouldbemine

rightnow.ItbreaksmyheartthatI

waitedforyoutogrowandwhenyou

wereoldenoughsomeonecameand



snatchedyouawayfrom me.Idon’t

knowwhatI’m goingtodowiththislove

thatIhaveforyou.Tellmewhattodo

withitMira?”Sheopenshermouthbut

wordsarenotcomingout.IunderstandI

caughtheroffguard.

“Ihateyou”Iwhisperandplantapeck

onherlipsthengetintomycar.Idrive

offaftershegotintothecartoo.

-

“MrNgwenyashe’sbeeninacomafora

yearnowsetherfree”

“No!!Shewillwakeup!!Youwillwakeup



mom right”Hetakeshismom’shand

andkissesit

“ThedoctorisrightZikhaliwelost

everythingpayingforherbillsyouwant

ustolosemore”

“WeownmillionsnowMziwewillnever

runoutofmoney!”

“Yourmotherdiedlongtimeago,these

machinesarekeepingheralive.Lether

goman.Iknowit’snoteasybutthat's

whatshewouldhavewanted,foryouto

letherRestInPeace”

“CanIbealonewithmymotherplease”

ThedoctorandMziwalksoutleaving

Zikhaliintears.Heknewdeepdownthat



he’slosingthisbattlebuttherewashint

ofhopethathismom willwakeup.

“I’m sorrymama,ItriedtosaveyoubutI

failedyou,pleaseforgiveme”Hespend

almostanhourcryingandbiding

farewelltohismom untilhebravedup

andswitchoffthemachine.

…………………....FiveMonths

Later……………........

HappyBirthdayDikelediCateMak

CHAPTER75(unedited)



Thepastfivemonthshavebeenvery

busybutI’m notcomplainingbecause

finallyIhavemyveryownonline

clothingbusiness.I’m sellingmodern

traditionalseshweshweandtraditional

accessoriesofwhicharedesignedby

myself.HonestlyIneverthoughtIhaveit

inmetodesignclothesbutIhave

alwayslovedfashion.It’sstarted

operatingtwoweeksbackandIt’sdoing

great.Ihavetonsoffollowersalready

oninstagram.Havingacelebrity

daughterhasitperksbecauseI’m also

usinghertoadvertisemydesigns.The

planistogrowmyownfashionsothis

isjustforstartersandwhatIhadin



mindwhenIstartedthisbusiness.I

meantitwhenIsaidIwantsomethingof

myownwithoutanyone’shelpasIhave

saidthatIhavebeendoingresearch.

DuringmyresearchIfoundImbokodo

NonGovernmentOrganisationownedby

thetwins,MrsZwane&MrsXulu.They

inventedittoempowerwomen.Allyou

needisabusinessplanandsetupa

meetingwiththem todiscussyourplan.

Iftheyaresatisfiedwithyourbusiness

plantheyhelpyouwithastartupcapital.

Theyhavehelpedalotofwomenout

thereI’m soinspired.

“Don'ttellmethatIdrovealltheway

from Durbantowatchyougluedonyour



iPad?”

“I’m sorryIwasjustcheckingmy

emails”IplacemyiPadasideandlook

athim

“Haveyouordered?”

“HowdoIknowwhatdoyouwantto

eat?”Irollmyeyes

“Continuerollyoureyesatme

snookums”IrememberthedayI

receivedapunishmentforeyesrollGod

Iwasinbedthewholedaymybodywas

achingIdon’twanttomentionmynana.

Ibitemylipandcrossmylegs.Hecalls

forthewaiterandweplaceourorder.

“How’syourbusinessdoing?



“Greatsthandwasamithankyoufor

asking”

“I’m soproudofyou”Ismile

“Thankyou”

“So?”

“What?”

“ComeonBongayouknowwhatImean”

“GoshKIdon’tunderstandwhat’sthe

rushbout”

“Areyoustillpunishingme?”

“OfcoursenotbabyIjustwantusto

takethingsslowlyokayandknoweach

otherbetter”

“IknoweverythingIneedtoknowabout



youandI’m anopenbookwhatmoredo

youneedtoknowaboutme?”Thistopic

isgettingoldnow.Hewantstosendhis

unclesathomebutIwantustoknow

eachothermoreyouknowespecially

afterwhathappened.Ifeellikeweare

notreadyformarriageasmuchaswe

thought.

“Bongakhulumaphela”(Talk)

“NgithiniKhuzani?”(Andsaywhat?)

“WhydoIfeellikeyoudon’twantto

marrymeanymore?”

“IwanttomarryyouKbutnotnowand

besideMiraisgettingmarriednext

month,I’m busywiththewedding



preparations”

“Wewouldhaveadoublewedding

sthandwasami”Hetakesmyhandsinto

hisandkissesthem

“Motheranddaughtergettingmarried

onthesamedayisn’tthatbeautiful.I

lovesummerweddingsifwedon’tget

marriednowthenwhen?”

“MaybeFebruary,monthoflove”

“Anothertwomonthsuyintombiyamiay

ngekeBongaI’m toooldtohavea

girlfriendandIwanttowakeupnextto

youeverysingleday.Thistravelingis

notworkingforme”Thewaiterbrings

ourfoodandweindulge.



“TwomonthsisnothingKcomeon”.I

don’tunderstandwhycan’the

understand.Myphonerings,Nomais

calling

“Noma”

“Yougood?”

“Yesandyou?”

“I’m alsofinehaveyouheardthatZikhali

committedsuicide”

“OhnoIhaven’twhathappened”

“Idon’thavefullinfoIwouldletyou

knowwhenIgettotheoffice”

“Okaythanksforlettingmeknow”

“Sharp”



“Sure”IhangupandlookatK

“What?”

“Zikhalicommittedsuicide”

“Goodforhim”Istudyhiseyes

“WenzeniKhuzani?”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Youdidsomethingtohim didn’tyou?”

“Haibowhatdoessuicidegottodowith

me.”

“Youwantedhim topaynje”

“VelebutyouthinkIwouldhavewaited

allthesemonths.TheKhumalomenare

cowardsfrom thefathertothesons.He

tookaneasywayoutigwalaelinya



manzi!”

“Vusiwasnotacoward”

“Ohreally”

“Khuzaniwhat’syourproblem kahle

kahle?”

“Mxm!”Hegetsupandwalksout

leavingmeannoyedashell.The

obsessionhehasformarriageis

makinghim moodyIcan’tkeepupwith

hiscrankiness!

-

Ihavenocomplaintsforthepassed



months,adaptingtonewlifehasbeen

mucheasierthenIanticipatedbecause

ofthesupportIhavebeenreceiving

from myfamilyandmyfiancé.Hopefully

inayearIwouldbelivingthislifelikea

prowhowasbornwithsight.The

pregnancyhavebeentreatingmewell

surprisinglyalthoughsomedaysarenot

thesameasothers.I’m tryingsohard

nottostressmyselfandthinkalot

becausethatwhatledmetohavea

traumaticpregnancy.Iwasinandoutof

thehospital,anxiousandsuicidalitwas

justamess.It’sstillbafflesmehowdid

Kamariamakeit.She’salittlewarrior

thatone,speakingofherIhadtobealso



betherewhenMpendulowantedto

spendtimewithhermuchtoLwenkosi’s

disapproval.Iwasfeelingguiltyabout

hisconfessionandthepaininhiseyes

stillhauntsmeeventoday.Iknowthat

it’snotmyfaultthathenevertoldme

howhefeelsaboutmeuntilthatdaywe

hadsexbutIcan’tmyselfIfeellikeI

betrayedhim somehoworIowehim.

MaybeifIdidn’tsleepwithhim itwould

havebeenbetter.Istillhaveregrets

aboutthatdaybutcryingoveransplit

milkwon’thelp.

IdecidednottoconfrontGuguit’snot

likeitwouldchangeanythingIdon’t



evenknowwhereshelives.Ihopelifeis

treatingherthewayshedeservefor

playingwithourfeelings.I’m getting

marriednextmonth,onmybirthday16

December.IfIknewI’dbethisuglyand

bigIwouldhavewaitedtogivebirth

firstthengetmarried.ThethingisI

wantedmyweddingtobeinsummer,

everythingisbeautifulandblossoming

insummer.IwouldgivebirthinMarch

andI’m crossingfingersthatitwillbeon

Kamaria’sbirthday28March.Ithinkit’s

safetosaylifeisgoodyeahmanit’s

goodforachange.Mom ownsanonline

clothingbusinessandI’m soproudof

hereventhoughIwashurtthatshe



didn’twantmetoassistherwithcapital.

Iunderstandthatshewantedtodo

somethingforherselfwithoutanyone’s

helpbutI’m notanyone,I’m her

daughter.Iwouldhavereally

appreciatedtohelpheroutjusttoshow

gratitudeandappreciationfor

everythingshehasdoneforme,plusI’m

makinggoodmoney.Icharge80kfora

featureandIhavefeatured3timesthen

therearegigsleftrightandcenter.I

don’twanttomentionthesalesofthe

album aswellasthesinglethatreached

Gold.Iswearmydaughterwillstart

privateschoolatcrèchelol.



Irushtotheladieswithtearsblurring

myvision,sitonthetoiletseatthen

burstintotears.

“Miraopenupplease”Idon’treplyher

butcrylouder

“PleaseI’m begging.Londiisadick!”He

isthebiggestdickofthedickestinthe

worldofdicks!

“Openupmyloveplease”

“GoawayLee”Ifinallysaythroughmy

muffledsobs.

“Pleaseopenup”Igetupfrom theseat

andopenthedoorforher,shepullsme

toherarms

“I’m sorryuyaphaphauLondi”



“Buthe’srightLeeI’m ugly,fatand

disgusting”Idon’tunderstandwhyhe’s

someantome.

“Heyheydon’tmindthatjerk.Youare

pregnantbabesandyourareso

beautiful”

“YouarelyingLeeyoujustwanttomake

mefeelbetter”

“Doesitwork?”

“No”Ishakemyhead

“Youwerecomplainingabouthunger

let’sgogetsomeburgersandmom

Popi’schickenfeet”shewipesmytears

andkissesmyforehead.Irinsemyface

thenwemakeourwaytothestudioto



getourphonesandbags.

“Youareleaving?”

“Yes”

“Butwearenotdone”

“Weweren’tevensupposedtobehere

Londiit’sSaturdaytoday.Abreakis

needed!”Leesays

“Abreakwouldnotmakethissong

cometogether!Miraareyouherefor

breaksormakingmusic?”

“Youareoverworkinghermaan

Londisizwe!She’spregnantforcrying

outloudsheneedstorest!”

“Ididn’tfuckherpregnant!!”



“Argtakeyourpersonalissuesoutof

work!”

“Whatdoesthatsupposetomean!”

“Youknowthatyouaremistreatingher

becauseshe’sgettingmarriedto

Lwandle!Youwishitwasyou!!”Hehas

beenshowingmeflamesthesepassed

months.Nothingatallmakeshim happy

andworkingwithanangrypersonisnot

niceatall.He’ssomeananddemanding

theimpossiblefrom me.HowcanIlearn

thewholesongandsingitperfectly

within30minuets.He’ssoimpossible!

“That’snottrue!fattycomelet’s

continue!”



“YouknowwhatIquit!”

“Gosisweweren’tevenshortwithyou.

Wehaveplentyofartistswhoare

makingusalotofmoney!Lalelayou

don’thaveitinyou,youwonbecause

wewerefeelingsorryforyou!!”Igrabmy

phoneandmybagthenstorm outwith

tearsstreamingdownmyface.Itake

theelevatortothegroundfloorandthe

momentit’sopensIrushoutandbump

intohisbody.HeletsgooftheWimpy

paperbagdownonfloorandholdsme

inhisarms.

“Ssshit’sokaymylovedaddyishere

now”Hekissesmyforeheadandtighten

hisholdonme.Isinkinmysafeheaven



andholdhim fordearlife.

“Mira”IhearLee’svoicebehindus.Ipull

backandlookather

“I’m sorry…”

“It’sokayLee...let’sgetoutofherebaby”

Hewipesmytearsandpicksupthe

paperbagthenoutwego.Theway

homeseem tobetoolongI’m hungry

rightnowsoIindulgeonmyburger.

“what’sgoingonbaby,whomadeyou

cry”

“Iquitmyjob”

“What?Why?”IknowifItellhim the

truthhewillconfrontLondiorworse

evenpunchhisface.



“Idon’tlikesinginganymore”Helooks

atme

“Youarelyingdollface”

“Whyyoudidn’ttellmeyouarecoming”

“Pleasedon’tchangethesubjectwhy

didyouquityourjob”

“Angisathandiukuculaangishongiyasho

mosIjustwanttositathomeandnurse

mypregnancy”(Idon’tliketosing

anymoreI’m tellingyou)

“Somethinghappenedinthereyouwere

cryingforChristsakeIwanttoknow

whathappenedorIwillu-turnandgo

findoutmyself!”Isighhewon’tletthis

gonowwouldhe?



“Londicalledmefat,uglyanddisgusting

andsaidhefeelssorryformebecause

youwillleavemeanddatehisbeautiful

sister…”

“Utheni!!”

“Iwassoheartbrokenbabyit’snotthe

firsthecallsmenamessoIdecideto

quit”

“Uyahlanyalonx!”Hemaketheu-turn

“No!DontpleaseIdon’twanttofight

justletitgo”

“Mirathatbastardwon’ttalkshittoyou

andIletitgo!Youdon’tdeservethis

treatment!”

“Iknowbabyviolencewon’tsolve



anythingcanwejustcalm downandgo

home”

“Nxauxhaphwautuvilo!”Hetakes

anotherroutethatleadstomy

apartment.UponarrivalHecarriesme

andplacesmeonthecouchthenfetch

mysecondburgerandchickenfeetin

thecar.

“Thankyoulovecanyoupleasepourme

aglassofmaas”Henodsand

disappearstothekitchen.Istretchover

totaketheremotethenswitchonthetv.

KamariaiswithMpendulo,mom is

probablyonherwaytoDurbantosee

dadsoI’m homealone.Hecomesback

withaglassofmaasandgiveittome



“Aveusisthandwayaz”Hesmilesand

sitsnexttomeputtingmylegsonhis

lapsthenbrushesmytummy

“Heyperiperichickenfeet...it’sdaddy

comeplaywithdaddy”Hehasbeen

quiettodayIdon’tknowwhykantihe’s

quiteanenergeticsoccerplayer.He

evenwakesmeatnightwithkicks.

“Uthulebaby”

“He’squiettodayIdon’tknowwhy”Ibite

myburgeranddrinkmymaas

“Isthatnormal?Maybeweshouldgoto

thedoctor”

“RelaxbabyI’m surehe’sokay”Yeswe

knowthegenderit’saboyandIwas



hopingforaboyvele,Lwenkosididnt

carehe’soverthemoonthathe’sgoing

tobethefather.Kamariawarnedme

thatIshouldbuyababyboynotagirl

becauseshe’stheonlyprincesswe

needaprincenow.I’m surprisedwhy

shehasn’taskedmeaboutmygrowing

tummyeyphelalenganeinemibuzo

engaphelifuthiiyagobhozainjalonje.He

startskickingandLwenkosibeams.

“Didyoufeelthat?”Irollmyeyesduh

“Sinceubonanjeuyathandaukupequla

amehloyazbekunconoungaboni”(Ever

sinceyoucanseeyoulikerollingyour

eyesitwasbetterwhenyouwereblind)I

burstintolaughterandthislittlechamp



kicksmeharder.Ididn’tenjoythese

kickswhenIwaspregnantwithKamaria.

They’reeverythingI’m tellingyou.

“mfanakababazi..awuzweke”Lookat

thisidiotcheeringhim on.

“Ihaveastrikerherebaby”Lookingat

him beaminglikethisit’salwaysheart

warming

“Mam Nkosi”

“BabNkosi”

“Ngiyabongangendlalifa”(Thankyoufor

anheir)

“KubongaminaMpangazitha”(I’m the

onewho’sthankful)wesharea

passionatekissthenhelooksatme



intensely

“Iloveyou”

“Iknow”Hepokesmecausingmeto

giggle

“Dudedidyouknowthatonedayyou

willbesmittenbytheblindgirl”He

giggles

“Yesitwasloveatfirstsight”Ilaugh

“Weeeemameeeyoujustwantedto

tastetheblindgirl’spussybutittrapped

you!Uzogcinauhambaufunaukutaste

nje”weburstintolaughter

“Uyaphaphayaz!”HeticklesmeandI’m

gigglingnonestop



“Youareblindgirlnquzafiedmynigga”

Heshriekswithlaughtertearsfalling

downhisface

I’m nquza...what”Hestartslaughingall

overagain

“Godwomanyouarecrazy!”

“Andyoulovemelikethis”

“Ofcourse”Hekissesmylips.Igetup

from thecouchandgowashmyglass.

“Youshouldn’thavebaby”Hesays

snakinghishandsfrom behindand

kissingmyneck.

”it’s...it’sjustaglassbaby”Itiltmyhead

onmysidetogivehim moreaccessof

myneck,heisstrokingthatsensitive



spotbehindmyearwithhistongue

“Baby”Imoansoftlypushingmybutton

hisgrowingbulge.

“Where’smommydearest?”

“OnherwaytoDurban”

“Thatmeanswehaveallthishouseto

ourselves”

“Yessssahh”Ifeelhisonehandgoing

undermydressandslideintomy

pantieswhiletheotherispinchingmy

sensitivenippleovermydress.He

spreadsmyfoldsandfeelmywetcunt.

I’m alreadywetandtremblingunderhis

touch.Iholdhisheadfrom asideandwe

shareasultrykiss.Ifeeltheheatradiate



throughmywholebodyashisfingers

workonmyclit.

“Righttherebaby...yes..yesss!”Itremble

inhisarmsasIreachorgasm.Hebends

meabitandslidemypantiesasidethen

entermeslowly.

“Fuck!”IgaspasIholdonthesink,

screamsofpleasurerolloutofmy

mouth.Heispumpingandpoundingme,

reachingplacesIfeellikehehasnever

reachbefore.Hetakesoffmypanties

andliftsmeupbeforeputtingmeontop

ofthestovethendisappearsundermy

dress.Ithrowmyheadontheback

enjoyinganelectrifyingsensation

causedbyhistongue.



“OhhmybabyYes”Idon’tevenknow

whattodowithmyselfthisismind

blowing.Hegetsupandlooksupatme

lickinghislips

“umnandisthandwasami”

“ComecloserIwanttotastemyselfin

yourlips”Henearsandwekisstongues

fightingfordominance.He’sfiddling

withhispantsforasecondwase

ewubhushekakamnandikanjani.Imoan

inhismouth.He’shittingeverysensitive

partofmybeingstrokebystroke.Ican

feeltearspricklinginthecornersofmy

eyes.Isuckonhisforefingerashe

poundsme,eyeslockedoneachother.



“Ivulebabyivuleahhhshit”Ispreadmy

legswiderandheholdsthem for

support

“Whydon’tyouunderstandwearenot

readyformarriage!”

“Areyoutryingtotellmeyouarenot

ready!!”nowhataretheydoinghereI

thoughtmom wenttoDurban!They

freezerightonthedoortheireyes

lockedonus.Lordtakemenowplease!

-

I’m chillingwiththeguysbythepooland

havingbeerswhiletheladiesarehaving



wineinsidethehouse.Qhaweandhis

wifewashostingabraai.Thekidsare

playingaroundandI’m happythatmy

daughterisenjoyingherself.Ittook3

monthstospendtimewithherwithout

hermom’spresence.I’m gratefulthat

hermom metmehalfwayandspent

thosehourstogetherwithus.Am I

wrongtosaythatthosewerebeautiful

momentsofmylife,justthethreeofus

together.Iseemydaughterfallingon

thegroundandgetuptoattendherbut

Qhawestopsme

“Let’sherbe,kidsfalleverynowand

thenthat’showtheygrow”

“Andshe’snotcrying”-Ray



“Letmejustcheckifshe’sokayshe

couldbehurt”

“Uyayitotosalengane”-Qhawesay

“IfIknewbetterI’dsayumamawayo

wakudlisangezinyembizayo..yathi

nyweusuyatatazela”Lamisaysandthey

burstintolaughter.

“Aningiyekethat’smyoneandonly

princess”Iswigonmybeer

“Iheardhermom isgettingmarriednext

month”-Lami

“Yeah”

“Yakuphunyukakanjanilenyantokazi

Mpendulo?”-Sbonga



“it’salongstory”

“Wehavetimerightbros”

“Yeah”Theyallsaylikeschoolkids.I

explainfurther.

“YhoooIm sorrymyman”-Siyathokoza

“Andyouthoughtyouweredoingthe

rightthingbywaitingforhertogrowa

littlethensomeidiotcomesandsnatch

herawayfrom you”-Ray

“Kwesinyeiskhathiuyakufelaukuba

rightukubawavalalenganeincane

injalo”(sometimesthosewhoareright

sufferyoushouldhavejustmadea

moveonthatgirlasyoungasshewas)-

Lami



“Eishneh”Isaytakinganotherbeerfrom

thecoolerbox

“Nowyougoingtowatchyoursoulmate

marryinganotheridiot”-Ray

“Ha.ahRayIknowthatlookofyoursyou

wanttogivemycousinideasnoman.

Weain’tplayingdirty.Mpendulohasto

learnalessonthatwhenyoulove

someoneyoumusttellthem don’thold

itbackbecauseyouenduphurting

yourself”-Qhawe

“TruemanIthinkforyoursakejustletit

goandmoveonmaybeshewasnever

meanttobeyourstobeginwith.

Sometimeswelovepeoplethatdon’t



loveus,lifestillgoeson.Yoursoulmate

iscomingandshewillmakeyourealize

whyyouandherneverworkedout”-

Lami

“Yahneh”Isay

“WhenwasthelastyoutalkedtoGugu?”

-Qhawe

“Yourwifesentyoutotalktomeisn’tit”

“NookayyesbuthonestlyMpenduloyou

can'tneglectyourbabies”

“Theyarenotmine!”

“Howsureareyou?”-Qhawe.

“I’m notbutIdon’twanttoseethatgirl

whenIlookatherIfeellikestrangling



her!”

“Shewaswrongfinebutyouarealso

punishingyourkidsstopsayingtheyare

notyourswhenyoudon’tevenhave

proof.Yazuzozisolangalentooyenzayo”

-Mabutho

“UhlanganaphiMabuthoezindabeni

zami?Ngathisewungingena

esikhwamenitoomuch.Lalelaangisiso

minaisitabaneangiwudliumdidiwenye

indoda!”Idon’tknowhowandwhendid

hegotupfrom hischampchair.He

punchesmethenpullsmeupbymy

clothes.Itrytopunchhim back.It’sfist

tofistbattleuntiltheguyspullusaway

from eachother.



“Ngizokunyathelamasimbakho!”He

roarsinanger

“Wozamanjemdidieater!”

“StopitmaanMpendulo”-Qhawe

“Bhenguehlisaumoya”-Sbonga

“Don'ttellmetocalm downIwon’t

watchthisboydisrespectme.Iwasjust

givinghim anadviceIwasn’tfightinghe

shouldhavejustsaidImustmindmy

businessnotthisshit!”Hewigglesfrom

hishusband’sgribandjumpsonme.

He’spunchingmenonestopandItryto

fightbackinvain.Icanhearmy

daughtercrying,callingoutformethen

everythinghappenssofastina



twinklingofaneyemydaughterlyingon

thepavementhelplessly.OhnoMirais

goingtokillme!

-

“Yeyninamaanstoprunninginthe

housewithyourmuddyshoes!”Iscream

atthetopofmylungsbutdotheylisten,

Idon’tknowwhyIstillshoutatthem

becausethesekidsneverlisten.You

knowthatkidsobserveeverythingthat

ishappeningaroundhomeandbehave

accordingly.Theycanseehowbadly

theirmomsandgrandmotherare



treatinghencetheyalsodon’trespect

me.I’m likeajoketothem because

everytimeIraisemyvoiceatthem they

gigglenonestop.IknowIhavetoclean

upthemuddyfloorbutthepainisnot

givingmeabreaksincefrom lastnight

eventhoughitwasn’tintenselikeitis

rightnow.I’m 8monthspregnantnow

andI’m sohugebutitdoesn’tmakeany

differencetothesepeopleIlivewith.All

theywantaretheirclothesclean

includingtheirunderwears,thehouse

squeakycleanandfoodtoeat,so

basicallyI’m theirmaidbutnahamaid

isbetterI’m actuallytheirslaveandthey

don’tevenwantmetofindajob.Idon’t



knowwhenIgivebirthhowam Igoing

totakecareofmybabies.Ihave

managetobuyfewclothesforthem

withthemoneyImadefrom sellingthat

plasmatv.It’sveryhard,sometimesI

feelliketakingmylifebutI’m notstrong

enoughtodothat.Ihavetriedtoaskfor

forgivenessfrom Soxbuthedoesn’t

wanttohearit,thatmanhatesmeand

worsehedoesn’twanttotake

responsibilityforhisbabiesallhecares

aboutisKamaria.Thewayhe’sspoiling

thatkidit’sbreaksmyheartthatmykids

willneverexperiencethatfrom their

father.

“Heyheyuhlelidekephansiudakalolu



olugcweleendlinilizozisula?”(Youare

relaxingdoyouthinkthemudonthe

floorwillremoveitself)shoutssis

Sebenzile,istheeldestdaughterofMrs

Mkhwanazi

“Cha”(No)Isaywithalowvoice

“Manjeuhlelelenigetupandcleanthis

mess!!”

“I’m inpainsis…”

“EhyIdidn’tmakeyoupregnant!!

Sukumasukuma!!”(Getup!Up!!)sis

Sebenzileisacleaneratthehospital

thensisDanisileisavendoratthetaxi

rank.Idragmyhugeselfupandgo

fetchthebucketandmoptocleanthe



floor.Thepainisgettingintenseby

secondIscream inagony.Sebenzile

appearsandlooksatme.

“What?”

“I’m inpain!”

“Haisukawenayouarelyingyoudon’t

wanttoclean!Ufunaukufobelakuphela

nje!!”

“Iswearit’sahhhh”Iscream

“Butyouare8monthsitcan’tbethat

timealready.Comeandsitdown”

“NoIcan’tIneedtogotothehospital

I...yhooo!!”

“Okayokaybreathe...Iwillcallthe



ambulance”Bythetimetheambulance

arriveI’m soweak.Ilosemy

consciousnessonthewaytothe

hospital.Mybodyfeelsheavyandit’s

aching.Iopenmyheavyeyesandlook

atmysurroundings.I’m atthehospital

andIhaveanivdripmyheartskipsa

beatasItouchmystomach.

“Mybabies!”Thedoorswingsopenand

thedoctormakesherwayin.

“MissNcubeyouareawake?”

“Wherearemybabiesdoctor!”

“Calm downfirstMissNcube”

“I’m calm doctor”Ilie

“Ineedtoaskyoufewquestionsbut



yourbabiesareinNICU”Iexpectedthat

sincetheyarepremature.

“Whendidyoudiscoveredthatyouare

carryingtwins?”

“Iwas7to8weekspregnant”

“Yourdoctorneversaidanything”

“Noisthesomethingwrongdoctor?”

“Isthisyourfirstpregnancy?”

“Yes”

“Haveyoubeeneatinghealthy,taking

prenatalvitaminsandgoingforcheck

ups”Ishakemyheadno.

”WhyMissNcubedidn’tyourdoctortold

you…”Icuthershort



“Idon’thaveapersonaldoctor,I’m

comingfrom apoorfamilyIdidn’thave

moneytogoforcheckup”

“Butattheclinic…”

“WhenIwasgoingtohavetimetogoto

theclinicthesepeoplenevergaveme

timetorest.I…”Iburstintotears

“I’m sorrydon’tcry”shecomfortsme

“Docwherearemybabies”

“I’m notsureyouarereadytoseethem”

“Whatdoyoumean?Pleasetakemeto

them”

“MissNcube…”

“Please!”Shesighs



“Okayfinebutwhatyouneedtoknowis

thatyourtwinsareconjoined”

“Conjoined?What?”

“Theysharethebody”Thisdoesn’t

makesense

“Idon’tunderstand”

“Okaycome”shehelpswithmyivdrip

thenwewalktotheNICU.Ishakemy

headvigorouslyasIlaymyeyeson

them,thesearenotmybabies.

“Nononononooooooo!”Iletouta

heartwrenchingcry

HappyBirthdayAlinaKealeboga

Mathopa&BabikiDntCareFifi



CHAPTER76(unedited)

Iruntomydaughterwho’slyingonthe

pavementandpickherup.I’m tryingto

wakeherupbutshe’snotwakingupI

canstillfeelherpulsethough.

“Youassholewhathaveyoudonetomy

daughter!”

“I’m sorrymanIdidn’tseeherI..”

“Shutthefuckup!”Thewivesare

outsidenowaskingwhat’shappeningI

thinkoneofthekidstoldthem what

happened.



“Letmeseeher”Zanesaysandshe

checksherpulse

“Thepulseisstilltherewehavetorush

hertothehospital”InasecondQhawe

isdrivingustothehospitalandothers

arefollowingbehindus.

“I’m sorrybabypleasehangin

there...Daddylovesyousomuch”Ikiss

herlipsandholdherclosertomyarms.

“Becarefulhowyouholdshemighthave

brokeherneck”Zanesaysandmyheart

sinkshearingthat.

“NibanganivelenoMabutho”

“He’sanasshole!”

“Mabuthoakanalonjeuchukuumenzeni



wena?”Ichuckle

“Ohyouaredefendinghim Zanehuh?”

“Whathappened?”

“Doesitmatteryouhavealreadychose

yourbrother’sside!!”

“Mpendulodon’traiseyourvoiceatmy

wife!Ifyouareusedtotalkingshitto

peopleit’sfinebutmywifeisnogoarea

boy.Iwillcutyourballsmina!!”These

menthinkI’m scaredofthem.Upon

arrivalatthehospitalmydaughteris

attended

“IfmydaughterisseverelyinjuredIwill

killyouMabutho!”Ipushhim ,ashe

abouttopunchmeSphelilepullshim



away

“Strewberryeverythingplease”

“Thisboyisbullshittingmenjunjubear!”

“Justcalm downyouknowwhenyou

angrywhathappens.Let’sworryabout

Kamarianow”

“Njunjubear…”

“PleaseShongololoI’m beggingyou”He

looksatherdeepintheeyesandhis

eyessoftenupthenhesitsdown.

“Haveyoucalledhermom”Qhaweasks

“She’spregnantshedoesn’tneedthis”

“Shedeservestoknow”

“OkayIwillcallhermom”Itakemy



phoneandcallMrsK.Ihopeshewon’t

causedrama.Thatwomanhatesmygut

andthiswillbeenoughforhertotake

mydaughterawayfrom me.Idon’teven

wanttomentionMira.Lordpleasesave

mydaughtershe’stheonlythingthat

makesanysenserightnow.Ipromiseto

dobetterandbeagoodmananda

father.

-

Lordispunishingmeforeveryevildeed

Ihaveeverdoneinmylifeespeciallyfor

fakingKamaria’sDNAresults.This



couldbetheonlyreasonIgavebirthto

conjoinedtwins.Whenthedoctortold

methattheyareconjoinedIdidn’tknow

whatshemeantuntilIsawmyboysin

onebody.Sayingit’sbreakingmyheart

thatwouldbeanunderstatement.They

don’tdeservethisandIcan’tevenbegin

toimaginehowwouldtheylivejoined

likethis.Howam Ievengoingtotake

careofthem?I’m beyondbrokenand

I’m scared.Iwalkclosertothem butI’m

afraidtoeventouchthem.Theyare

malnourishedandpaletheotherarm is

evengreen,theylookliketheyinso

muchpain.

“Youareluckytogivebirthtothem.



Conjoinedtwinsusuallytheyare

stillbornordieshortlyafterbirth…”

“Soyousayingtheywilldie?Theremust

besomethingyoucandodocplease

savemybabies.Can’ttheybeseparated

orsomethingplease”Icry

“I’m sorryMissNcubetheycantbe

separatedbecausetheysharealmost

everyorgansexcepthearts,lungsand

kidneys”

“No!”

“I’m sorryMissyouaretooyoungtobe

goingthroughthis…”

“Sotheywilldie”

“Maybewecantbesure.Abigailand



BrittanyHenselsurvivedtheywereborn

in1990stilltodaytheyaliveandliving

theirliveshappily”

“Idon’twantthem tolivelikethisdoctor

thisistoopainful.Peoplewillalways

lookatthem different”

“IunderstandMissNcubeandI’m sorry

thatIdon’thavesolutionsforyou”she

pullsmetoherarmsandcomfortsme.

“Pleasedon’tcryGodisaGodof

miracles”

“Doctoram Iwrongtothinkratherthey

diethengrowuplikethis?”

“NoofcoursenotIunderstandyour

fears.Thisisthemosttraumatic



experienceamotherhastogothrough.

I’m reallysorryonceagain”

“CanyouborrowmeyourphonepleaseI

needtoinform theirfatherhedoesn’t

knowIgavebirth”

“It’sinmyofficebutIcangogetit”

“Thankyou”shewalksoutleavingme

withmybabies.

“I’m sorrymybabiesmommyissososo

sorry”Iburstintotears.

-

Ifyouthinkyouhavebeenembarrassed



beforetrustmeit’snothingcomparedto

beingcaughthavingsexbyyourparents

asmuchasyouknowtheyknowthat

youaresexualactiveandmypregnancy

isenoughproofbutrightnowIwishthis

stoveI’m sittingoncanburnmeinto

asheswithinasecond.There’sawkward

tensionintheroom andtheyarerooted

ontheirspot

“Shit!”Lwenkosisaysunderhisbreath

andhe’sburieddeepintome

embarrassedtoevenmove.

“Uhm uhcomesnookums”Daddysays

andtakesmom tothelivingroom who’s

numb.LwenkosiandIlookateachother

andgiggle.



“Yousaidyourmom isonthewayto

Durbanbaby”Hepullsouthisdrenched

cock.

“Thatwhatshetoldmeinthemorning”

Hewipesmewithhishandkerchief

whichwasinhispantsandwipes

himself.

“Godthatwassoawkward”

“Tellmeaboutit”Heputsmedownthe

stoveandhelpmewearmypanties.

“Didyouseeyourmom’sface.I’m

leavingminaIdon’twanttodie”

“Hawubabyyouaregoingtoleaveme

facethosetwo”

“TheyareyourparentsI’m sureyoucan



dealwiththem”

“BabycomeonI…”Heshutmeupwitha

kissthengrabhiscarkeysonthe

counterandleave.Okayjustlikethat

he’sgoneandleftmetodealwiththese

two.He’ssounfairwhathappenedto

I’ddiewhereyoudiebabymxm.Idecide

thatI’m notgoingtofacethem nowsoI

makemywaytomybedroom.Thisis

oneofthereasonsIwantedtostay

aloneandhavemyownspace.Ican’t

havemyparentswalkingusonmeand

myfiancéhavingsexit’sreally

embarrassing.Ihopemom isnotangry

cozreallyit’snotmyfaulttheyhad

changeofplans.Idon’tknowhowam I



goingtolookthem intheeyesespecially

daddy.I’m nevercomingoutofthis

bedroom yho!Ilockmybedroom and

crawlonbedtocompletewithwhatwe

havestartedusingmyhand.JustasI’m

overtheedgethere’saknockonthe

doorohmygodthesepeopledon’twant

metohavemyorgasm withpeace!Ifeel

likeburstingintotearsrightnow.

“Miraopenup”it’smom.Idragmyself

upandopenthedoorforherafter

wipingmyhandwithmytowel.I’m not

lookingatherasIopenthedoor.She

makesherwayinafterIhavemadea

spaceforher.Iclosethedoorandwait

forhertoyellatme.



“InakitchenreallyMira?”Shesays

rathercalmly

“IthoughtyouwenttoDurban”Isay

lookingdown

“WhetherIwenttoDurbanornotit

doesn’tchangethefactthatyouand

Lwandlewerefuckinginthekitchen

wherewecookfoodthatweeat!”Iknow

thatsheanddadarealsofuckinginthe

kitcheninDurbanuzenzajuicyngami

nje.Igiveheralook,shesighsandlooks

atme

“LookIunderstandyouareengaged

soontobemarriedbutI’m yourmotherI

don’twanttoseehownastyyoucanbe.



Thatisourkitchennotyours,thatisour

stovewhereyouweresittingwithyour

barebuttonitwhileLwandlewas

pumpingintoyounotyours.HowcanI

makefoodforKonthatstoveinthat

kitchenafterwhathesaw?”

“Iwasn’tsittingonmybarebuttmom

butonmydress”

“WhatdifferencedoesitmakeMira!”

Okaynowweareraisingthevoice.

“Youwilldothosethingsinyourhouse

nothere!Thisisourhomewhichmeans

youguyshavetorespectourspace!No

moresexhereareweclear?”

“Crystalclear”



“Good”sheswivelaroundandwalksout.

SothatwaswhatIwasdisturbedfor

mxm somewomenwanttobetheonly

onestohavemindblowingorgasm.I

missmydaughternoweventhoughshe

teasemewithmybignose.Kamariais

savageI’m tellingyoushesaysmynose

isbigngathiikhalaleguzulephoyisaand

itdoesn’tevenbotherherwhenIcry.In

factmytearsticklesher.Myphoneisin

theloungehowam Igoingtogothere

andgocallMpendulo.Letmejustsleep

Imightwakeupwhendaddyisgone.He

neversleepsheretheyusuallygosleep

inhehoteltogether.Thedoorburst

openinthatmoment



“Mom what’sgoingon”

“Wehavetogotothehospital”

“Hospital..what’swrong?”

“Kamaria...Soxdidn’texplainedbut

Kamariaishurt!”myheartsinks.I’m

thinkingoftheworstscenariosthat

couldhavehappenedtomybaby.

“MirapleaseIneedyourightnowto

relaxI’m sureit’snotthatbadokay”I

nodwithmyhead

“Nowlet’sgo”Werushoutandfinddad

alreadyinthecar.Igreethim andhe

greetmebacklookingatmeontherear

mirror.I’m tooscaredtobeworrying

abouthim rightnowmydaughteristhe



onlythingonmymindnow.Iwonder

whathappened.

“Breatheandrelaxokay”mymom says

brushingmyback.Weareaboutto

enquirewhenIseeMpendulowhohas

bruisesonhisface.Iconcludethatthey

hadanaccident.Ohmypoorbaby.

“Mira”

“Mpendulouphiumtanami?”(Where’s

mybaby)

“Greetings...TheytookhertoERthey

haven’tcomebacktogiveusfeed

back.”

“Whathappened?”

“Comeandjoinothers”Hetakesmy



handandwewalktowherehisfamilyis

inthewaitingarea.Heintroducesusit’s

turnsoutmom knowshiscousin’swife

andhertwinsister.

“Whathappenedtomygranddaughter

MrsXulu”

“Umm”

“It’shisfault!”Mpendulosayspointing

atMrBhengu

“Itwasn’tmyintentiontohurtthechild

I’m reallysorry”

“Cananyonetelluswhathappenedto

mygranddaughterfirst”Dadsays

lookingatthem withanintimidating

look.



“Uhm sir…”

“MrMsimango”DadcutsMpendulo’s

cousinoff

“MrMsimangofirstI’dliketoapologize

thatwemeetlikethis.Mpenduloand

MabuthowerefightingandKamariawas

tryingtostopMabuthofrom hittingher

fatheroblivioustothedangershewas

puttingherselfin.Mabuthoaccidentally

kickedher,sheflewandfallonthe

pavement”Imaginingwhatthismanjust

saidcrushesmyheartintopieces.

“Howwasshewhenyoubroughther

here?Wassheinpain?WhatIam

sayingofcourseshewasinpain!”I



burstintotears

“Shewasunconsciouswhenwebrought

here”ohnowhatifsheneverwakesup

“I’m sorryMiraIdidn’tmeananythingto

happentoourdaughterpleasedon’tcry

shewillbeokay”Heattemptstohold

mebutIpushhim.Howdarehefightin

ourdaughter’spresence!

“Nisanganeyiniemakhandaningalwa

phambikwengane!!”(Areyousickin

yourheadshowcanyoufightinfrontof

achild!!)Dadshouts

“I’m sorryMrMsimangoIdidn’tmeanto

hurtthechild…”

“Youwerenotsupposedtofightinfront



ofherfrom thefirstplacedammit!!”

“I’m sorry…”

“Fuckoffmaan!Looknowyouaregiving

mydaughterunnecessarystressshe’s

pregnantforcryingoutloudshedoesn’t

needthis!!”I’m pressedagainstmy

mom’schestandherarmsarewrapped

aroundme.

“Wedeeplyapologizesir.”MrXulusays.

Hiswifecomestositnexttome

“Calm downsisyourdaughterwillbe

fine.”Howdoessheknowthatmy

daughterwaskickedbyamanthat

aloneistoomuchhowmuchmore

fallingonthepavement.



“Mom canyoupleaseborrowmeyour

phone”Ipullbackfrom herembraceand

takeherphonetocallLwenkosi,

informinghim aboutthesituationat

hand.

“I’m onmywaysthandwasamiokay”He

hangsup.Thewaitiskillingme,Iwant

toseemydaughter.

“Doyouwantanything”Dadasks.I

shakemyheadno.minuteslatemy

fiancémakehiswayin.

Igetupandthrowmyselfinhisarms.

Hecatchesmeandholdsmetightly.

“It’sokaybabyI’m herenow.She’llbe

okay”Hegreetseveryonethenweboth



sitdown.

“XuluKamaria”Thedoctorsaysandwe

allgetup.Helooksatus

“I’m herfathertheyareallfamilydoctor”

Mpendulosays

“How’smydaughterdoctor?”

“She’sgoingtobefineshesustaineda

mildskullfractureofwhichwillbe

healedbymedication.There’snoneed

forsurgerysoIwillkeepherfor

observationforfewdaysuntilI’m sure

thatshe’sokaybutyouhavenothingto

worryaboutshewillbefine.”Ibreathea

sighofrelief.

“ThankyourancestorsbecauseIwasso



goingtokillyouiftheworsthappenedto

her!”MpendulosaystoMabutho.

“Mxm!”Mabuthosaysandwalksout

followedbyhishusband.

“CanIseeher”Iask

“Metooplease”Mpendulosays

“Icanonlyallowyouguystogoininto

pairs”Ifollowthedoctorasheleads

myselfandMpendulotomydaughter.I

neverimaginedmydaughterlyingonthe

hospitalbed.It’sjustpainsmyheart

eventhoughIknowthatshewillbeokay,

she’ssleepingpeacefully.

“Heypumpkinitsmommy”Ikissherlips

andholdhersmallhandthathas



isiphandla.Sheusetocomplainalot

aboutitsunpleasantsmellwhenit’swas

stillnew.Herimbelekoceremonywasa

monthbackandIwasn’ttherebecause

shewasalreadyusedtoherfather.

“I’m sosorryMira”

“Pleasedon’tMpendulo”

“I’m tryingtoapologizehere…”

“Idon’twantyourapologytheworst

couldhavehappenedtomybaby

Mpendulohowcanyoufightinfrontof

her?Evenifshedidn’tgethurthowdoes

shefeelafterseeingherfatherbeing

beatenup?”

“NgenzeiphuthamtwanaandI’m sorry”



“Mxm!”Hecomestomysideandmake

mesitdownthencrouchinfrontofme

“Im sorryokayyouknowhowIloveour

daughterandIwillneverhurther

intentionallypleaseforgiveme”

“WhateverSox...whywereyoufighting

vele”

“Thatmdidieaterwaspokinghisnosein

mybusiness”Ichuckleandtouchhis

swollencheekbone.

“Doesithurt?”

“Yes”Hegrimaces

“I’m sorrybutstopfightingplease.I

don’twantanythingtohappentoyou

Mpenduloyouarethefatherofmy



daughter.Ifyougethurtthenmy

daughterwillbehurttoo.Please

whateveryoudobearinyourmindthat

youhaveadaughter”

“Ithoughtyougoingtosaybecauseyou

careaboutmeandyoulovemebutit’s

fine.IhearyouandIpromiseIwill

alwaysputmydaughter.…”Hisphone

cutshim offmidsentence.Heunlocksit

andviewaWhatsAppmessage.Isee

hishandthatiscarryinghisphone

shakingterribly.

“Mpenduloareyouokay?”Heisnot

replyingbutshakinghisheadvigorously

whilehiseyesarestillonhisphone.I

takehisphoneandlookatit.Ohmy



worldIt’sapictureofbabiesthathas

twoheadandonebody.‘Ihopeyouare

satisfiednowthattheyareyoursthey

evenlooklikeyou.From Gugu’

“Mpe...wasGugupregnant?”Henods

hishead

“Andtheseareyourtwins?”

“IthoughttheyarenotmineMira

she..shecheatedonmewithmyuncle

andI...ohGodtheyaremineandthey

areco...co..conjoined.”Iseetearsfalling

downonhisface.IswallowhardIdon’t

evenknowwhattosay.Whatdoyousay

tosomeonewhojustfindouthehas

conjoinedtwins.Isitcongratulationsor



I’m sorry?

“ShetoldmeMirabutIdidn’tbelieveher.

HowcanIbesocruel!MaybeifIwas

therefortheirmothertheywouldn’thave

beenlikethis”Hewailslikeababyand

thisismyfirsttimewitnessinghim

crying.Ipullhim closeherestshishead

onmybigtummy.Ifeelsorryforhim

andIfeelmoresorryforGugu.Ican’t

begintoimaginehowtraumaticitisto

givebirthtosuchbabies.

“Don’tblameyourselfforsomethingyou

havenocontrolof.Ibelieveevenifyou

weretheretheywerestillgoingtobe

conjoined”



“Shetoldmeshehasnomoneyfor

checkupsandfoodmaybeitwould

havebeendetectedearlierandthey

wouldhavedonesomethingtoseparate

them”

“OhMpendulohowcouldyouturnyour

backonyourkidswithoutmakingsure

theyareyours?DNAcanbedonenow

whileyouarestillpregnantandit’sno

longerrisky”

“Iwasstupidandangry!Ididn’twant

anythingthatgottodowithherIhated

herforwhatshedid!Iallowedmy

emotionstogetthebetterofme.”

“I’m sosorryMpendulo”



“WhatdoIdomakunjeMira”

“Gotohershowhersupportsheneed

younowmorethenever.Puteverything

shedidtousasideforasecondandbe

thereforher.Iknowthatshewillnotbe

welcomingafterneglectingherallalone

withapregnancybutdon’tgiveup.

Thesekidsneedyoubothstrong.”

“I’m soscaredtoevenseethem”

“It’sunderstandablebutthesebabies

areyours.Theyneedtheirfather”my

dressisdampnowwithhistears.

“YouneedacounselingMpendulo…”He

cutsmeoff

“CounselingforwhatIdon’tneeda



shrink.I’m amanthosearewomen

stuff”

“That’snottruecounselingisfor

everyonewhohasissuesandneed

healing”

“Idon’thaveissuesandIdon’tneed

healing.I’m okay!”

“Youhavebeenbottlinguppainand

angerandduringthatprocessyouare

losingyourself.Youhaveshorttemper

andyoumakeirrationaldecisions

becauseoftheangerandpaininsideof

you…”Hepullsbackandlooksatme

withsomuchanger

“Shutup!”



“NoIwon’tshutup,youareangryat

yourselfthatyourtwinbrothertookyour

bullet,youareangryatyourmom for

lyingtoyouandmadeyoubelieveyour

fatheristheonethatneglectedyouguys,

youareangryyourfatherdiedwithout

gettingachancetofeelfatherlylove,

youareangryatmefornotlovingyou

backthewayyouloveme,youareangry

atLwandlefortakingmeawayfrom you,

youareangryatGuguforcheatingon

youwithyouruncle,youareangryat

GuguforfakingKamaria’sDNAresults,

youareangrythatyoushoutedat

KamariaafterGugutemperedwiththe

results.Youareangryyouslappedme”



“ShutthefuckupMira!”

“Youareangrynowthatyouneglected

yourbabiesandthattheyarecojoined.

Youareangryattheworld.Youfeellike

it’sunfaironyouIagreewithyouit’s

unfairbutit’sunfairtoallofusalthough

someofthereasonsforyourangerand

painarecausedbyyourdecisions.I

don’tknowifImakesense.WhatI’m

tryingtosayyouallowyourangerto

takecontroloflife.Mostofthe

decisionsyoutakelatelyarethrough

anger.Youknewthatthere’sa

possibilitythatGugumightbecarrying

yourbabiesbutbecauseyou’reangryat

whatshedidbothsleepingwithyour



uncleandfakingresultsyouthrewher

outinthestreet.Youknewwhenyou

werefightingthatKamariaisaround

andcouldseeyoubutyouallowed

angertocontrolyouandfoughtinfront

ofher.Youfeelliketheworldhasturned

againstyouandleftyoulonely.Youcut

yourmom offyeswhatshedidwas

wrongbutyoucan’tkeepcuttingevery

singlepersoninyourlifeMpenduloyou

willendupalone.Akumnandiukuba

wedwa,tellmeam Ilying?”Heshakes

hisheadno.

“Youneedtodealwithyourissues

MpendulodoitforKamariaandyour

twins.Iknowdeepinsideofyouthere’s



thisgentlegoodmanbutnowhe’s

overpoweredbytheangerandpain

insideofyouthatyouneedtorelease”

“Stopitplease”Histearsarestreaming

downhisface.Iwipehistearsandcup

hisface

“Showingyouremotionsdoesn’tmake

youweakbutarealmanwhogotcontrol

ofhisfeelings.Bottlinguppainand

angerisdangerousbecauseyouendup

losingyourself.It’stimeyouletitgo

Dlaminisothatyoucanhaveinner

peaceandbethebestfatheryouwant

tobetoyourchildren”

“ThenyouwonderwhyIwantyoutobe



mywife.”Iletgotofhisfaceand

removemygazefrom hiseyesthatare

staringmeintensely.IhatehowguiltyI

feeleverytimehetellsmehelovesme

“Uhm gotothetwinsKamariawillbe

okay”

“Yousure?”Inod.Hekissesmy

foreheadandgetsupthenwalksout

afterkissingKamaria.That’swhenwe

seeLwenkosihasbeenstandingonthe

door.Helooksatmeintheeyesashe

walkscloser.

“Ibizwanganilentooyenzayo?”(Whatdo

youcallwhatdoing?)

“What?”



“Musaukungenzaislima!”

“Don’traiseyourvoiceKamariais

sleeping”

“Youlovehim?”

“Howcouldyouaskmethat?”

“Youlovehim yesorno?”

“ReallyLwandlelwenkosi”

“Doyoulovehim yesorno?”

“Whereisthiscomingfrom Lwenkosi?”

“It’scomingfrom youcomforting

anotherman,wipinghistearswithyour

hands,allowinghim toresthiscrippled

bigheadonmybabyandplaying

psychologisttohim!”



“Iwasjustbeingasupportive...”

“Don’tpatronizemeMira!Didn’tyoutwo

startedbycomfortingeahotherwhen

youmadeKamarianx!”Hewalksout

howcouldhesaythat?Icryfor

Lwenkosibreakingmyheartwithhis

reaction,IcryforGuguandhertwins,I

cryforthepainshecausedme,Icryfor

theloveMpendulohasformethatI

can’treciprocate.Icryformyboywhatif

heturnsouttohavedisabilitytoolike

Gugu’stwinsorlikemesinceIwasborn

blind.Whatifhenevermakesit?What

if...

HappyBelatedBirthdayLindiswa

BhonnyMatholeQakaza,Nunu



Mantutu,RenéJacobs&MballyMa-zulu

CHAPTER77(unedited)

It’struethatyouwon’tunderstanda

situationifyouhaveneverbeenthere

before.Iwasdisappointedtheway

daddyhandledthingsaboutZikhalisaga

butwhenmom endedtheirrelationshipI

thoughtshewasabitexaggeratingI

understandwhatshemeant.Ican’t

believethatnextmonthwearegetting

marriedbuthedoesn’ttrustmethat

breaksmyheartevenmore.Trustisone

ofthemostimportantelementstokeep



arelationshipontrack.IfIlove

MpenduloIwouldbewithhim rightnow.

ThisisnotthefirsttimeMpendulo

confessinghisfeelingsformeifIlove

him Iwouldn’tspentmydaysinKenya

thinkingaboutLwenkosiafterwhathe

didtomeespeciallyafterIdiscovered

thatMpenduloandIhaveadaughter

together.Ibelieveifyouarestillbringing

upthepastit’smeansyouarenotoverit,

clearlythatmeansheneverforgaveme

andhonestlyspeakingIdidn’tcheaton

him,Iendedthingswithhim after

discoveringthatitwasallanact.Hehas

norighttoactlikeIcheatedonhim,I

admitIhurthim butcheatingnahmzala.



“Baby”mom saysandIwipemytears

quicklyIcan’thaveherworryingabout

me.

“Thedoctorsaidshewillbefinedon’t

crypleaseyouarestressingyourself

andthat’snotgoodforthebaby”She

sitsonthebedfacingme.

“I’m finemom”

“Talktome”

“Andsaywhat?”

“IbumpedintoLwandlelookingpissed

offandIfoundyoucrying.Icanseeit’s

morethenjustKam Kam beinghere”

“It’snothing”Isaybutmytearsare

betrayingme,theyfalleffortlesslyonmy



cheeks.

“Miraclewhat’swrong”Theconcernin

hervoiceisloudIguessshe’soverthe

sexinthekitchenincident

“Iunderstandhowyoufeltwhendaddy

didn’ttrustyouaboutZikhalisaga”I

wipemytearsvigorously

“Whathappened?”Iexplaintoher

betweensobs

“OhbabyI’m sosorrybutIunderstand

hisreaction”Ilookather

“Reallymama”

“ListenMira…youandSoxhaveachild

togetherandit’sdoesn’thelpthathestill

wantsyou.Ifitwasotherwayaround



howyouwouldhavefeltseeinghim

comfortinghisbabymama”

“SowhatIwassupposedtodomama

watchhim cryinfrontofmeandnot

comforthim becauseLwenkosidoesn’t

trustmethatIwouldnevercheatonhim.

It’snotlikeLwenkosifoundmekissing

Mpendulounlikehim whowas

exchangingspitwithNosbutbecauseI

trusthim Iforgavehim andbelieved

him.”

“Pleaseanswermefirsthowyouwould

havefelt?”

“I’dgivehim achancetoexplainnot

accusehim oflovingherbecausethat



willmeanIdon’ttrusthim”

“Heaskedyoumosifyoulovehim and

youdidn’treply”

“BecauseIfeltthatwasaninsultmama

howdareheaskmethat?Weare

gettingmarriednextmonthforcrying

outloudbuthestilldoubtmylovefor

him!”

“Heycalm downplease...takeahuge

breatheinandout”Ibreatheinandout

likeshesaid

“Lalelamenhandlethesethings

differentlythenwomen.Italwayseasy

forustounderstandandforgivethem

whereastheyfindithardtodothesame.



LikeIsaidyouandSoxhaveahistory

Mira,andSoxisnotwillingtoletyougo.

HestillwantsyouLwandleisscared

thathewillloseyoutohim.Youtwo

needtositdownandtalkaboutthis,a

lineneedtobedrawnyouare

someone’sfiancéesoontobewifeyou

can’tbewipinganotherman’stearslet

aloneyourbabydaddy.It’sdoesn’tlook

rightbabyangifuniukuk’khohlisa”Isigh

“OkayIhearyoumom”

“Yeahtalktohim,communicationis

importantinarelationship.Ifeelsorry

forbothofthem butIbelieveeverything

happensforthereason.Godwouldn’t

havegiventhem thesebabiesifthey



wouldn’tbeabletotakecareofthem”

“Ihaveneverheardofcojoinedtwins

minaIwassoshockedtoseethem

laphongathiuMpenduloesemncane”

“Iknowthefamouscojoinedtwins

AbigailandBrittanytheymakeitlookso

easilytolivewiththeircondition.They

mustlovetheirchildrenandaccept

them astheyare”

“JustlikeyouacceptedmeblindasI

was”Ismileandshereturnsit

“Yeslookatyounowandevenifyour

wereblindforeverI’dstillloveyoubaby”

“Iloveyoumom youaremyrock”

“IloveyoutoomyMiraclebutstop



havingsexinmykitchen”Igiggleit’sher

kitchennownotours.

Iseemydaughtermovingandgetup

from thechair.Sheblinkshereyesopen

andpoutsherlips

“Heybaby”mom getsclosertousbut

ontheotherside

“Kam Kam kadragongranny”shelooks

atusblankly

“Howareyoumoonlight”

“It’shurtsmommy”hereyesglistenwith

tears

“Wherebabygirl”sheshowsmeher

tummyandburstintotears.There’sa

greenmarkonthesideofhertummy.



It’smusthavebeenwhereshewas

kicked

“Iwillgocallthedoctor”mom saysas

shewalksout

“Askiessthandwasamiwozakumama”I

pickherupandsitonthechair,cradling

herinmyarms.

“MommyuncleMabuthowasbeating

mydaddy”shesobs

“OhbabyI’m sorrybutdaddyisokay.”

“Iwanttoseehim”

“Wewillvideocallhim thenyouwillsee

him okay”shenodsherhead.Iwipeher

tearsandkissherforehead



“Iloveyoubaby”

“Iloveyoutoomommy”mom andthe

doctorwalkin.

“Hellocutepie”Thedoctorsaysplaying

withmydaughter’scheeks

“Don’tcallmethat”shesayswithabit

ofattitude.

“Ohwhy?”

“Idon’teatpieyoucan’tcallmewith

somethingIdon’teat”wechuckle

“OkayIunderstandhowaboutsweet

cakes”

“Ilovecakes”shesmilesinnocently

“Iguessthatmeansyes.I’m Doctor



Nzimande,wouldyoupleaseshowme

whereit’shurts”

“IwasjokingdoctorI’m fine”shefakesa

grin

“Hewon’tinjectyoumypumpkinshow

him”

“Ha.ahmama”sheshakesherhead

“Don’tyoutrustme”

“ItrustyoumommybutIdon’ttrusthim”

Haibolenganeisgettingsmartereach

passingday

“Youcantrustmesweetcakesjustlet

mesee”shereluctantlyshowsthe

doctor,hegivesheralittlemassage

whichmakesherflinchesinpain



“OkayIwillsendthenursetogiveher

somethingforthepain.”

“Thankyoudoctor”mom says

“YouarewelcomeMissMthimkhulu.

Pleaseexcuseme.Iwillcometocheck

onyoulatersweetcakesfornowhigh

five”Theyhighfivethenhewalksout.

“Letmegogethertoiletriesandmine.I

willstaywithheruntilshe’sdischarged”

“Nomom youdon’thavetodothat.Iwill

staywithher”

“Mirayouneedtorestyouarepregnant

remember.Kamariaismy

granddaughterIt’smyjobtobehere

untilshe’sdischarged”



“Iknowmom andIreallyappreciateit

butIgotthis.Iwon’trestenoughifshe’s

notbymyside.Iratherbeherewithher”

shesighs

“YouarestubbornMirabutitsfine.Let

megogeteverythingyouguyswillneed”

“Thankyoumommy”shekissesour

foreheadsandwalksout.Igetinbed

withmydaughterandcuddleher.

-

TosayI’m hurtwouldbean

understatementthatshecouldn’t

answeronesimplequestion.Ifshe



doesn’tlovehim sheshouldhavesaid

noitclearlythatheloveshim.Isawhow

shewascomfortinghim,wipinghis

tears,allowinghim toresthisbig

crippledheadonmybaby!Sheeven

calledhim withhissurname.Ihearmy

cardooropeningandpullupmyhead

from thesteeringwheelandlookatmy

uncle.

“Mpinsthiyegaziwhat’swrong”Isitup

straightandsigh

“I’m fineuncle”

“NoyouarenotIsawhowyougotoutof

thatdoor”

“Ithinkmymarriageisoverbeforeit’s



evenstarted”Helooksatmewaitingfor

metoelaboratemoresoIexplaintohim.

“MmhIsee”Hestaresatmeasthough

he’stryingtodeducewhatIjustsaid

“Malumedon’ttellmeyoudon’tsee

anythingwrongwithwhatMiradid”

“OfcourseIdon’tseeanythingwrong

howeverMirawasshowingtoomuch

affectiontowardshim.Thesetwohave

adaughtertogetherandSoxisnot

givingupsoIunderstandhowyouare

feelingbutMirawasn’twrongforbeing

thereforthefatherofherdaughter.

Rememberthatanythingthatwill

happentoMpenduloitwillaffect



Kamariaaswell.That’swhatMirais

tryingtoprevent,ifMpendulo’sanger

escalatesKamariamightbeavictim too

alreadyshe’shereinthehospital.You

guysneedtositdownandtalkabout

thistellherhowyoufeelandset

boundaries.IalmostlostBongafornot

trustingherandI’m surerightnowthat

howMirafeels,thatyoudon’ttrusther.I

hopeyouwon’tloseheroverthis.IfI

wereyouI’dbeproudofherfortelling

Mpendulothetruth.Youhaveawise

wifetheredon’tallowyourinsecurities

andfearoflosinghertoMpenduloget

thebetterofyoubecauseyouwillpush

hertohisarms”IsighokaymaybeI



overreactedatad.

“Ihearyoumalumethankyou”

“Sisonkempintshiyegazinowgotalkto

her”HepatsmyshoulderIthenjump

outofthecarandskipinside.Ifindher

cuddlingwithourdaughterandas

alwaysangelfaceistheonetalking.Im

gladtoseethatshe’snotbadlyinjured.

She’stheonethatseesmefirstand

beams

“Daddy!”

“Myangelface”Ishuffletowardsthem

andtakeherthensitdownonthechair,

pullingheronmylap

“Howareyouangelfacekadaddy”



“I’m finedaddyseakaangelface”

“Daddyseahuh?”

“YesSnosaidyournamemeanssea

andmyotherdaddymeansanswerso

youaredaddyseaandhe’sdaddy

answer”Ican’thelpbutsmile

“Yousuchasmartass”Iblurtitout

withoutthinking

“Whatisanassdaddy”Shit!Ilookupat

myDollfacewho’sstiflingalaugh.Ican

seethatshehadbeencryingandthat’s

thelastthingIwant.

“Idownloadedanewgameforyoumy

angeldon’tyouwanttoseeit”

“Idodaddy!”Itakeoutmyphoneand



showherhowtoplaythenewgame.

“It’slitdaddyIloveit”IgiggleIdon’t

knowwhyeverytimesheopensher

mouthshealwaysleavesmesurprised

I’m surebynowIshouldbeusedtoher

smartmouth.

“Sithereonthechairandplayyour

game”Iplaceheronthechairandsit

nexttomyDollfaceonthebed.Icaress

hercheekstaringdeepinherpainfilled

hazeleyes.

“I’m sorryIoverreactedabit”

“Abit?”

“Yesabitbabyputyourselfinmyshoes

Ifoundyoucomfortinganotherman,



thesamemanwhoisyourbabydaddy

andwhostillwantsyou.”

“IgetyouIwouldhavebeenjealoustoo

butdidyouhavetobringupmypast?”

“I’m sorrybabyIdidn’tmeantoIwas

hurtI’m stillhurtthatyoucouldn’t

answerwhetheryoulovehim ornot”

“Yourquestionfeltlikeaninsult

Lwandlelwenkosi.Thefactthatyou

askedmethat,itsshowsthatyoudon’t

trustme.It’snotlikeyoufoundme

kissinghim likeyouwerekissingNos”I

clenchmyjaws

“Ithoughtweareoverthat…”shecuts

meoff



“WewereuntilyoushowedmethatIcan

useyourpasttojustifymyinsecurities”

“BabyIdon’twantustofight”

“Ialsodon’twantustofightLwenkosi

butIwon’tlietoyouI’m sohurtthatyou

thinkI’dcheatonyou.Ibelievethatif

youbringupthepastit’smeansyouare

stillnotoveritsoclearlyyouarenot

overfindingmeandMpendulohaving

sex.LetmeremindyouthatIdidn’t

cheatonyousoyouhavenorighttoact

likeIcheatedonyou.”

“Iknowbabyandthat’snottrueI’m so

overthatandIdeserveditafterthewayI

hurtyoubutI’m humantooDollfaceI



havefeelings.Seeingyoucomforting

thesamemanthatwantyouhighand

lowexactlythewayyoucomfortmegot

mescaredandjealous.”

“SoIwassupposetowatchhim cryin

frontme”

“NobutyouweretooaffectionateMira,

wipinghistearswithyourhands,calling

him hissurname,cuppinghisface,

staringdeepintohiseyesandallowing

him toresthisbigsquareshapedhead

onmybabyhayithatwastoo

affectionateandwhenIaskedyouifyou

lovehim youcouldn’tanswerwhatwasI

supposedtothink?RememberSoxis

notastrangerhe’syourbabydaddyand



hestillwantsyousobadam Iwrongto

feelscaredthatI’m goingtoloseyouto

him?Am Iwrongtogetjealous?”She

sighsheavilyandtakesmyhandsinto

hers

“I’m sorryIwasjustcomfortingthepoor

guyoblivioustomyaffectiontowards

him.He’sgoingthroughalotandhe’s

losingcontrolofhimself.Icouldn’tsit

anddonothingIhadtobethereforhim

becausehisbehaviorisnotaffecting

him onlybutmoonlighttoo.Mybaby

haveneversleptinahospitalbeforebut

todayshe’sgoingtosleepherebecause

ofsomethingthatcouldhavebeen

prevented.Idon’tlovehim Iloveyou



LwandlelwenkosidoyouthinkifIlove

him Iwouldhavespentmydaysin

Kenyathinkingaboutyoueverysingle

secondafterwhatyouanddaddydidto

us.YouthinkIwouldhavethought

aboutyouwhileIknowthatIhavea

daughterwithhim?Everyparentwant

theirkidstohaveaproperfamilybut

duetocircumstancesweendupco-

patenting.YeshewantsmebutIchose

youIwillstillchooseyoutomorrowand

thedayafterandfortherestofmylifeif

youarenotsatisfiedwiththatthenI’m

afraidyouandIwillneverworkout.We

willalwaysbefightingbecauseof

Mpenduloafterallhe’sKamariafather



sohewillalwaysbepartofourlives.”

“IloveyouandIdon’twanttoloseyou

baby.IknowthatSoxwillalwaysbepart

ofourlivessoIwouldreallyappreciate

itiffrom nowonhetalkstomewith

everythingregardingKamarialikeman

toman.Iwillneverkeephim awayfrom

hisdaughterwhatIdon’tlikeisthathe’s

disrespectingme.Heneedtoknowhis

place,heisjustKamaria’sfathernothing

more.Theforeheadkisses,spending

timewithyouandKamaria,tellingyou

howmuchhelovesyoushouldstop.

Youalsoneedtostopshowinghim

affection,wordsofwisdom and

comfortareenoughthere’snoneedfor



touchy-feely.I’m theonlymanyou

shouldwipehistears,theonlymanyou

havetoallowresthisheadonyour

tummy.I’m sureumtanamiebesindelwa

njeisimenkezasekhandaphekwakhe

ay”Isaybrushinghertummy,she

giggles.I’m gladthatImadeherlaughI

wanttoseeherhappyandlaughingall

thetime.

“Tellmommymyboytellherbelikusinda

ikhandalembazophekwakho”Ifeelmy

boykickingasIbrushhismom’stummy

ohhowtheselittlekickstugsatmy

heartstrings.It’salwaysfeelslikeit’sthe

firsttime.Ilovehowresponsiveheis

everytimeItouchhismom’stummy.He



knowsdaddythisone.

“Iloveyoubaby”

“Iloveyoutoo”IlookatKamariawho’s

busyplayingthegameandstealakiss.I

lovethiswomansomuch.Ilookintoher

eyesandIdon’tlikewhattheyare

reflectingwhichisworryandfear.

“What’swrongbaby”Icupherface

“I’m scaredbabywhatifourbabyis

disabledtoo”

“Yourgynecologistwouldhavesaid

somethingbabydon’tworryourboyis

fine.Don’tcompareyourselfwithGugu

maybeshe’spayingforhersins.”

“Butthisistoomuchcojoinedtwinspho



yhoooandtheyareinnocent”

“KarmahasnolimitandKamariaisalso

Innocent.Shedoesn’tdeservewhat

happenedtoherrememberwhenshe’s

olderwehavetotellhertruthandit

wouldhurther”

“I’m soscared”shewhispersandIcatch

hertearswithmythumbsbeforethey

fall.

“Don’tbeeverythingisgoingtobeokay

babypleasestopstressing”

“MommyI’m starving”Kamariasays

“Dragongrannyisonherwaywithfood

andourclothes”

“Arewegoingtosleephere?”



“Yesmybaby”

“Onthissmallbed?”Youcouldseeher

facerightnow,It’scomical.

“Yes”

“Daddytoo?”

“Nodaddywillsleeponthechair”Isay

“Iwillsleepwithdaddyonthebedand

mommywillsleepaloneonthechair”

“Hawuwhy?”Miraaskscuriously

“Ngobauzongimpintshamama

lombhedemuncanekabiwenaunesisu

esikhulu”MiraandIburstintolaughter.

“Iknowthatthere’sababyinmommy’s

tummy”Iwasn’texpectingthatwhotold



herthat,Snothatlittletramp!

“Whotoldyouthat?”

“Ihearddragongrannytalkingtokhulu

somommyhowdidyouputthebaby

insideyourtummy?”Miraandlookat

eachothershithowdoyouanswerthat

toa4yearold?

-

Ican’tseem toleavetheirsightIhave

beenherewiththem thewholedayeven

thoughI’m scaredtotouchthem.Ifeel

likeIwouldhurtthem ifItouchthem,

theylookliketheyinsomuchpain.



NeverinmywildestdreamshaveI

thoughtIwouldgivebirthtocojoined

twins.Ineverthoughtsuchispossible

untiltoday.Ideservethispainfor

separatingadaughterandafatherbut

mybabiesdon’tdeservethis.Theyare

innocentwhyGoddidn’thavemercyon

them.Ican’tbegintoimaginehowwill

theylivelikethisit’sseem soimpossible.

“MissNcubeit’stimeforsuppergoto

yourroom”

“Justaseconddoc”

“Noyouhavebeenherethewholeday

andIletyoubecomenow”Igetupfrom

thechairandwegotomyroom where



shehelpsmesettleincarefullysinceI

haveivdrip.Inaminutemyfoodis

broughtItrytoeatbutIcouldn’tdown

anything.

“Youcan’ttakethesecapsulesonan

emptystomachMisspleaseeat”I

managetodown5spoonsthenshe

givesmethecapsules.Idownthem with

water.

“HaveyoueverwatchAbigailand

BrittanyHenselrealshow?”Ishakemy

headno

“Letmesearchthem foryouandIwill

leaveyouwithmyphonetowatchtheir

videos”Shetakesoutherphoneandgo



throughitthengiveittome

“Iwillcomebackneh”Inod.I’m usedto

betreatedlikeI’m nohumansothis

kindnessfrom thedoctortothenurse

surprisesme.Iwatchthevideoson

YouTubetearsstreamingdownmyface,

asmuchastheymakeitseem likeit’s

soeasybutIcanseethatit’shardnje.I

don’twantmyboystobelivelikethis

theydon’tdeservethis.Theyarejust

babiesforcryingoutloud,theydeserve

tolivelikeanyotherbabies.Icouldn’t

continuewithothervideosIt’stoomuch

forme.Idecidetocallmymotherbut

thephoneisansweredbydadsoIdrop

thecall.Ifindmyselfdialingthenumber



funnyenoughit’sstillonmyhead.

“Hello”shesaysontheotherside.Itry

toreplybutwordsarestuckonmy

throat

“Hello...Yebo…Hellloooo”Icouldn’thelp

myselfbutburstintotears.

“Gugu”Icantmisstheshockinher

voice

“I’m sorryIdidn’tknowwhotocallI

knowI’m thelastpersonyouwanthear

from I’m sososorryMirafor

everything…”ThedoorswingsopenI

dropthecallquickly.

“Youwatchedthem”

“Yesthankyou”



“Ihopetheygaveyouhopethat

everythingisgoingtobeokay.Don’tcry

yezwa”Inodmyheadandshegivesme

ahugthenwalksout.Itrytosleepbut

mymindisreelingwiththoughtsandmy

heartispainfulthatIcanfeelthepain

physically.Ifeellikeit’sgoingtostop

beatinganymomentfrom now.Ihave

neverfelthopeless,soreandbrokenasI

am rightnow.HowdidIgethere?Ihad

itall,mylovelyfamilyeventhoughdad

hadhisdaysandIalsohadmybest

friendwhowaslikemysisterfrom

anothermom.IrememberthedayImet

hershewasnewandcouldn’tfindher

waybackhomeaftertakingawalksoI



helpedherfindherhomethathowwe

becamefriends.IlovedherinfactIstill

doandImisshersomuch,shealso

lovedmebutwhatdidIdo?Iruinedour

sisterhoodbyallowingamancome

betweenus.AsasisterIclaimedtobe

toherIshouldhavetrustedherenough

thatshewouldnevertakemymanand

letthingsbethewaytheyare.Iheard

she’sgettingmarriednextmonthto

Lwandleit’sjustshowsthatshewas

neverinterestedtoSoxtobeginwith.I

lostmybestfriendandplayedwith

people’sfeelingsoveramanthatnever

lovedmefrom thefirstplace.Iallowed

mysituationtochangethepersonIam



bytryingsohardtokeepMpendulowho

wasprovidingmewitheverythingI

neededaftermyfatherdisownedme.

NowI’m facingtheconsequencesofmy

actions.LessonlearntisthatInthis

worldyoucanbeanythingyouwant,do

whateveryouwanttowithwhoeveryou

wanttobutbecarefultoneverlosethe

sightofwhoyouare.Idon’tknowhow

didIfallasleepbutit’sthenextmorning

andIhavedonemyhygieneprocess.I’m

waitingforthedoctornow,speakofthe

devil.

“MorningMissNcube”

“Morningdoctorhowareyou?”



“I’m fineandyourself?”

“Stillalive”

“Itwillgetbetterwithtime.Yougoingto

needtherapytohelpyoudealwiththis

trauma”

“Ihavemadeadecisiondoctor”

“Okay?”

“Iwanttoswitchoffthemachinesand

setthem free”shelooksatme

“Areyousure?”

“YestheywilldieeventuallyIdon’twant

tobondwiththem thentheyleaveme”

“Thefactthatyougavebirthtothem

theymightsurviveMissNcube”



“Stilltheydon’tdeservethisIratherset

them freethenletthem growuplikethis.

Theydon’tdeservethisdoctheyarejust

babieswhodeservetoliveanormallife

likeanybabies”

“Youdon’tneedtomakethisdecision

nowtakeyourtime”

“It’sfinaldoctor”

“Whataboutthefather?”

“Hesaidtheyarenothis”

“Hecalledmeyesterdayandasked

whichhospitalareyouin”

“Iborrowedtheothernurse’sphoneand

calledhim hetoldmetoleavehim

alone”Ilieofcourse.Iknowthatman



wantnothingtodowithus.

“I’m sorrytohearthatbutareyousure

aboutthis”

“Yesdoctor”

“Letmegettheformssothatyoucan

signthem”shewalksoutandcomes

backwiththeforms.Isignedeverything

thenshetakesmetotheirroom.It

mightseem cruelandselfishbutit’sthe

bestdecisionforthem.

-

IhardlysleptlastnightIwasthinking



abouteverythingMirasaidtomeIhate

toadmitthateverythingshesaidistrue.

I’m stillbaffledhowdidshefigured

everythingout.She’srightthoughit’s

timeIdealwithmydemonsforthesake

ofmychildren.Iarrivedlastnightin

DurbanandIwassotiredIcouldn’tgo

tothehospitalbutIcalledthenumber

thatsentthepicturesandIfoundoutit’s

Gugu’sdoctor.I’m sonervousIdon’t

wanttolieandmyheartis

jackhammeringIswearitwouldcome

outofmymouth.IfindanurseinGugu’s

room andaskhertoshowmewhere

Guguiswithourbabies.Itakeahuge

breathebeforeImakemywayin.



“Goodmorning”Igreetthem andGugu

looksshockedtoseeme

“Morningsironlyfamilymembersare

allowedtobehere”

“I’m thefatherofthetwins”

“Ohokay.Letmeleaveyoutoit”she

walksout.Istayrootedonmyspottoo

afraidtomove.Theirsighttriggerstears

inmyeyes

“Comecloserandsaygoodbyetothem”

“Whatdoessupposetomeanarethey

dead?”

“NoI’m goingtoswitchoffthe

machines”



“What?”Iwalkcloserandlookatthem.

“Youheardme”

“NoGuguyoucan’tdothatpleaseI’m

beggingyou.IknowthatIneglected

youbutdon’tdothat.”

“ThisisnotaboutyouSoxit’sabout

them.Howaretheygoingtolivelike

this”

“HonestlyIdon’tknowbutGodwouldn’t

havecreatedthem likethisifit’s

impossible”

“Thedoctorsaidtheywoulddiesolet

setthem freenow”

“Letthem dieontheirowniftheywill.

Youmayneverknowtheymightsurvive”



“Soxtheycanneverbeseparated.They

shareeveryorgansexcepthearts,lungs

andkidneyswhichmeanstheywillbe

likethisfortherestoftheirlife.Think

abouthowwouldthisaffectthem?How

wouldtheyfeelknowingthattheyare

different?Howwilltheylivecojoinedlike

this?Peoplewillalwayslookatthem

different.Idon’tevenwanttomention

schoolkids,theywillbullythem or

worsebescaredofthem.It’stoomuch

andheartbreakingSoxtheydeserve

goodnormallifenotthisIratherlet

them gothenallowthem tolivelikethis”

shecriesandmyheartsinks.I’m afraid

whatshe’ssayingmakessensebutI



don’twanttoletthem go.

“ButGugu….”

“There’snobutSoxyoufailedtodoright

bythem whentheywereinmytummy

can’tyoujustdoonerightforthem for

onceandsetthem free”

“Soyouweregoingtoswitchoffthe

machineswithoutme?”Shelaughs

“Hehewhoareyoubuti?”

“I’m sorry…”

“Idon’twantyoursorriesSoxyouare

theonewhochosetoneglectus.The

leastyoucoulddoissetthem free”

“NoIrefuse!”



“Youhavenorighttorefuseyou

neglectedthem!”

“IknowandI’m sorrybutyoucan’t

punishmybabiesforwhatIdidplease

Gugu”

“I’m notpushingyouSoxIwillnever

punishmybabies.I’m doingthebest

decisionforthem”

“Howdoyouknowit’sthebestyouare

robbingoffthem achancetolive”

“I’m savingthem from allthepainthey

aregoingtogothrough.Iknowwhat

rightforthem unlikeyou.I’m sorrymy

babiesIfailedyoubutmommyhasto

dothisforthesakeofyouboth.Mommy



loveyoutwosososomuch”Tearsroll

downherface

“Restinpeacemynunuz”

“GuguNooooo!”Iscream tryingtostop

her

“I’m sorrybutit’sforthebest”shetries

toholdmebutIyankherawayandtry

tosavemyboysinvain.Isinkonthe

floorwithmykneesandcry,she

envelopesmeinherarmsandweboth

releasegutwrenchingsobs.

CHAPTER78(unedited)

Ican’tstopthinkingaboutthecallI

receivedfrom Gugulastnight.Iwish



cansayI’m overwhatshedidtousbut

I’m nothoweverIfeelsorryforher.That

girlwasoncemybestfriendandIloved

hersomuch.Idon’tknowhowdidwe

gethere,everythinghappenedsofast

beforeIknewitIhadlostmyoneand

onlyfriend.

“DidyouhearwhatIjustsaid?”Lee

snapsmeoutofmytrainofthoughts

“Uhm yes”

“So?”

“What?”

“ButyousaidyouheardmeMira”

“I’m sorrymymindisallovertheplace”



“Londiisoutsidehewantstoapologize

forwhathesaid”Irollmyeyes

“Idon’thavetimeforLondisizweLee”

“Hefeelsbadreally”

“Whatever”

“Justhearhim outplease”

“Tellhim tocomein”Minuteslater

Londisizwewalksinlookinggorgeous

asalwaysinhisblueadidastracksuits

andwhitesneakers.

“Hello”

“Hi”HelooksatLee

“Letmegobabe...Kissmylittlepudding

forme”



“ThanksforcomingLeeIreally

appreciateit”shewantedtotakemeout

andcheermeupafterwhathappened

yesterdaybutItoldherthatIcan’tsince

I’m hereinthehospitalsoshecame

here.

“Don’tmentionIt.Speedrecoveryto

littlepudding.Iwillcallyoulater”

“Thankyou”shekissesmycheekand

walksout.Leehavebecomemorethen

justmymanager.She’salwaystherefor

mewheneverIneedher.

“I’m sorryforeverythingIhavesaidand

thewayItreatedyouforthesepast

months.TruthisIallowedmyemotions



togetthebetterofme”

“Oh”Helooksatmeandsitsdownon

thechair

“Im ajerkIknowIshouldn’thavetreated

youthewayIdid.”

“Whydoyouhatemesomuch

Londisizwe?”

“Hate?NoIdon’thateyouMiraIcan

neverhateyou”

“Thenwhyareyoutreatingmelike

trash?”Hechucklessheepishly

“ThetruthisIhavefeelingsforyouand

comingtoarealizationthatyoucan

neverbeminemademebitter.I’m so

sorrypleaseforgiveme”I’m stillstuck



onthefeelingspart

“Youhavefeelingsforme?You?”He

chuckles

“Whydoyoulooklikeyoudon’tbelieve

me”

“I’m surprisedthatyouhavefeelings.”

Helaughs

“ComeonI’m human”

“Dudethewayyoubehaveonewould

swearyouhavenofeelingshenceyou

don’tcareaboutotherpeople’sfeelings”

“I’m notthatbadam I?”

“Youareworseman!”

“I’m sorryIreallyam”



“Itsfine”

“Truce?”

“Yeahtruce”weshakehands

“Soveleyouaregettingmarriednext

month”

“Yes”Isaywithagrinonmyface

“He’saluckygoat!Congratulations

anyway”

“Imbuziunyoko”(agoatisyourmother)

Lwenkosisaysashewalksinwith

Kamariainhisarms.Londisizwelaughs

“Don’ttakeitpersonalmanIwasjust

congratulatingyou”

“LalelamfanakaSitholestoptalking



nonsensetomywifeandmakinghercry.

Iyanginyanyisalentoandangithandi

ukunyanyangobamanginyanyangivele

nginuke”

“Icametoapologizetoher”

“Good”

“MiraIshouldgoabenconou-munchkin”

“Thankyou”

“Sure”HesaystoLwenkosiandwalks

out.

“HowdidtheX-raygo?”Heplaces

Kamariaonmylapsandsitsdownon

thechair.

“Thedoctoriscomingwiththeresults.



Didyoutakeyourvitamins?”

“Yes”

“Don’tyouwantanythingelse”

“NobabyI’m finebutthankyou”

“Ishouldgofreshenupyoutwowillbe

okayright”

“Yeahbabymom anddadareonthe

way”

“LetmewaitforthedoctorfirstthenI

willleave”Thedoctorwalksinandtells

usthatmydaughtersustainedaclosed

skullfracturewhichmeanstheskinthat

coversthefractureisnotbrokenorcut.

Mydaughterisgoingtobeokayaslong

asshetakeshermedication.I’m so



happytomorrowwearegoinghomemy

bodyisachingduetoKamaria’skarate

anditdoesn’thelpthatthisbedisso

tiny.

“Iwillcomebackneh”

“OkaypleasebringyogurtandKFC

chickenwings”

“OkayIloveyouguys”

“Weloveyoutoodaddy”Hekissesour

foreheadsthenwalksout.

“Mommyyousaidwevideocalldaddy

answeryesterday”

“OhI’m sorrybaby...bringmyphone”she

takesmyphoneonthebesidetableand

giveittome.IvideocallMpenduloand



heappearslookinghorribleandhis

smalleyesareredandpuffyIcantell

thathewascrying.

“Heymtwana”

“Heyhowareyou”

“Idon’tknow”Heshrugshisshoulders

“I’m sorryIcan’tbegintoimaginewhat

youaregoingthrough.Youneedtobe

strongforthem”

“Theypassedaway”Itcomesoutasa

whisper

“OhI’m sorryMpendulo”

“Guguswitchedoffthemachines.”I

don’tknowwhattosay.



“NgiyaxolisaMpendulo”

“Ibelievetheywouldhavemadeityou

knowbutIalsounderstandher

reasoningthattheywouldn’thavea

normallifesoratherweletthem go”

“Can’ttheybeseparated?”

“Notheyshareeverythingexcepthearts,

kidneysandlungs”

“OhSoxhowisshe?”

“She’sshuttingmeoutIdon’tknowwhat

todo.Ifeellikeshe’sblamingme.”

“EishI’m sorry.Whenisthefuneral?”

“Wehaven’tdecided”

“I’m reallysorrythatyoutwohavetogo



throughthisbestrongforeachother

please”

“AkangifuninokungibonauGugubutI

don’tblameher.”(Doesn’twanttosee

me)

“Kuzolungayezwa”(It’sgoingtobeokay)

“Thankyou”

“Yourprincesswanttotalkwithyou”

“Okayhowisshe”

“She’sokaytomorrowwearegoingback

home”

“Thanksheavens!Giveherthephone”I

givemydaughterthephoneandshe

talkswithherfatherasmyminddrift



awaywiththoughts.Idon’tknowwhatI

wouldhavedoneifIwasinthesame

positionhoweverIunderstandGugu’s

reasoningasmuchasIunderstand

Mpendulo’s.Guguhasnooneshecan’t

gothroughthisalone,sheneedallthe

supportshecangetbutI’m notsureIfI

wanttobethatpersonafterwhatshe

didtous.

“Mamahere”Kamariasnapsmeoutof

mythoughts.Itakemyphoneandputit

away.Mom walksinwithNando’spaper

bagandpicknpayplasticbag.

“Girls”

“Hellodragongranny!”



“Youlookokaymyangel”shesays

puttingthepaperbagandplasticbagon

thebedsidetable

“I’m okaydragongrannywhatdoyou

haveforus”

“IbroughtmommyNando’sandyou

cookies”

“Ahhhwenayouarethebestgranny

yaz”mom smiles.Myboylovesanything

thatischickenevenchickengizzards

andlivers.

“Thanksmom”

“HawuIthoughtyouwillbehappyI

broughtyourcravingsormygrandson

doesn’twantchickentoday?”



“I’m finemom I’m justdown”

“YiniyouandLwandlehaven’ttalked?”

“Nowearecool.It’sGugushecalled

lastnightandsaidshe’ssorry.Shewas

cryinghystericallyafterthatshe

droppedthecallnowIjustfoundout

thatsheswitchedoffthemachines.”

“Ohshamemaanthisissadyaz”

“YeahMpendulowantedthetwinstolive

butGugumadeadecisiontosetthem

freebecausetheywon’tliveanormal

life”

“Iunderstandbothofthem sotheyare

dead?”

“Yes.Ifeelsorryforhermom sheneeds



supportbutI’m notsureI’m thatperson

whocanbethereforherafterwhatshe

didtous”

“It’satoughdecisionmybabybut

followyourheartIknowitcannever

misleadyou”Isigh

“Where’sDaddy?”

“YourDadhasmoodsfordaysMira

haiboayngeke”Ilaugh

“What’swrong?”

“HewantsustogetmarriedandItold

him thatcanwewaitabitIdon’tthink

wearereadyformarriage”

“Hawumamamosyouwerereadyto

marrythisman5monthsbacknowyou



arenotready”

“Thatwasbeforeheshowedmethathe

doesn’ttrustme”

“Ithoughtyouforgavehim njena”

“OfcoursebabybutIrealizedthat

there’salotthatweneedtoknowabout

eachotheryouknowbeforejumping

intomarriage”

“Ihearyousowhenareyougoingto

marryhim?”

“February”

“It’snotbadatallmosthattwomonths

away”

“Exactlybuthewantsustogetmarried



onthesamedayasyours.”

“Itwouldbebeautifulmom butIalso

understandyourreasoning”

“HayiKhuzanineedtobepatientand

stopthrowingtantrumslikeatoddler”I

laugh.Ilovetheirloveshameit’sso

beautiful.

-

Talkingtomydaughtereasedmypaina

bit.Inthismomentshe’stheonlything

thatmakesense.Iblamemyselffor

whathappenedtothetwins.Ifeellikeif

Iwasthereforthem thingswouldn’t



haveturnedthewaytheyaretoday.I

takeahugebreatheandgobackinside

thehospitaltocheckonGugu.

“Goawayplease”

“Youcan’tshutmeoutGuguweneed

talkaboutthetwinsfuneral”

“OhIcanandIwill!!”

“IknowyouareangryandI’m sorryfor

everythingbutrightnowweneedeach

other”

“NoIdon’tneedyouMpenduloyou

neglectedmewhenIneededyouthe

most.IknowIwrongedyouandI’m

sorryforthatbutIwishyoudidn’t

punishmyboysaswell.Theydidn’tdo



anythingwrongI’m theonewho

wrongedyou.I’m theonewhowronged

Mira,Kamaria,Lwandle,Mom Bonga,

UncleKandtheNkosifamilynotthem!

Theyareinnocenttheydidn’tdeserve

this.I’m theonewhoshouldbe

punishednotthem!Godisunfairhow

canHebesoheartlesstosmallbabies!”

Sheletoutaheartwrenchingsob.Iwalk

closetoherbedandcomfortherbutshe

pushesme

“It’sbecauseofyouSox!Iregretloving

youmanyouarethereasonIturnedinto

thisjealousbitterbitch!Ibetrayedmy

oneandonlyfriend,mysisterfrom

anothermotherforwhat?ForyouIwas



afraidtoloseyouandallthebenefits

youwerecomingwith.IwasafoolI

should’veknownthatIcanneverchange

thewayyoufeelaboutmybestfriend.

YouhaveneverlovedmeMpendulo

admitityoujustwantedmebecauseI

wassomethingyoucouldhavethatis

closetoMira.YouusedmeandasfoolI

am IfellforyouhardlookwhereIam

rightnowallalone!I’m manless!

friendless!childless!homeless!butit’s

okayIaccepteverypainasrawasitis.I

deserveitbutIjustwishmybabies

weren’ttheonestopaytheprice.”her

wordsfindaplaceinmyheartandleftit

bleeding.



“I’m sorryGugupleaseforgivemefor

everypainIhaveevercausedyouin

yourlife.Iknowit’stoolatebutplease

allowmetobethereforyou.Let’sgo

backhomeandpreparethefuneralfor

ourboys”

“NoI’m notcomingwithyou.Irathergo

backwhereI’m beingtreatedlikeaslave

atleastwiththem IknowwhatIam to

them.Theydon’tpretendtoloveme.I

knowthatI’m justaslavetothem”

“Youdon’tdeservetobetreatedlikea

salveGuguandyoujustgavebirthyou

needtoheal”

“Dontactlikeyoucarecozyoudon’t.



There’snoneedtodiscussthefuneral

I’m goingtocrematethem”

“What?NoGuguisitnotenoughthat

yourobbedthem theirlivesnowyou

wanttoburnthem!”

“Playingafatherwhocaresnowistoo

lateSoxjustfuckoffmaan!”

“Youarenotgoingtodenymeachance

toburymyboyswithdignityandthat

whatI’m goingtodo!”Istorm offand

drivetomymom’shouse.

“Mpendulo”sheissurprisetoseeme

andshelookssothin.ThelasttimeI

sawherwas5monthsback.

“Mama”Icouldn’thelpitbutthrow



myselfinherarms.Webothsinkonthe

floorandshecradlesmeinherarmsas

Iwaillikeababy.Nothingbeatsmy

mother’sembrace,shedoesn’tneedto

sayawordbutherembraceis

everything.

-

It’sbeen3dayssincemyboyspassed

eachdayfeelslikeI’m drowningdeeper

anddeeper.Idon’tregretthedecisionI

madebutit’sdoesn’thurtanyless.

Mpendulo’smom saysI’m selfishabout

thedecisionImadebutIstillthinkit’s



thebest.Ihavebeenstayingwiththem

thesepastthreedaysandIcan’twaitfor

thefuneraltobeoversothatIcanleave

herhouse.Soxhasbeentryingtobe

supportivebutIdon’twantanythingthat

gottodowithhim.He’sachapterIwant

tocloseforeverinmylife.Lovinghim

wasabiggestmistakeofmylifeIwill

foreverregret.

“Heyareyoudone?”Soxsaysashe

walksin.

“Yes”Ilookmyselfoncemoreinthe

mirror.Heboughtmeablackdressfor

thefuneralandit’sabitlosebutIlook

goodonit.Idon’thavestrengthfor

heelssoI’m onmypumps.



“It’stimetosaygoodbyetothem come”

HetakesmyhandandIlethim.Wewalk

tothemainbedroom andIlookatmy

boysforthelasttime,tearsstreaming

downmyfaceafterthatwegotothe

tentoutside.I’m surprisedtoseeMira

andLwandlecomingtowardsus.

“Sanibonani”LwandlesaysI’m so

ashamedtoevenlookatthem.

“Heyguysthanksforcoming”Soxsays.

IcanfeelMira’sgazeonmethenI

rememberthatit’sthefirsttimeshe

seesmeeversinceshegainhersight.

“I’m sorryguysforeverythingIhave

donetoy’all”



“It’sfinewearenothereforthatGugu”

MirasaysasshepullsmetoherarmsI

burstintotears.

“It’sokayGugudon’tcry.”Ipullbackand

wipemytearsthenwemakeourway

inside.Miraissqueezingmyhand

throughouttheserviceandwipingmy

tears.Ireallydon’tdeservethisafter

whatIdidtoherbutI’m happyshe’s

here.

Whentheirtinycoffindescendedtothe

groundIfeltapartofmedyingwithmy

boys.Imustsaythoughthatmyboys

areburiedwithdignityonewouldswear

thattheyareadults.I’m gratefulto

MpenduloforthatbecauseIwouldn’t



havebeenabletogivethem adignified

burial.Mirawalksinwithtwoplates,I’m

sittingonMpendulo’sbedinhis

bedroom heusuallyusewhenhe’s

sleepingoverathismom’s.

“Hereeat”

“I’m nothungry”

“Iknowbutyouhavetoeatsomething

Guguplease”Isighandtaketheplate.

Shesitsnexttomeandeatslike

someoneisgoingtotakeawayherfood

beforeshefinishes.Shelooksupatme

andwipeshermouth

“I’m sorryI…”

“Don’tbeplease”



“Ifeelbadthatyoulostyourbabiesand

hereIam withmypregnancyremind..”I

cutheroff

“Don’tbesillyMiramanjeyoushould

hideyourpregnancybecauseofmeno

ways.Iactuallydeservethispain”

“Don’tsaythat”

“Butit’strueIcausedyousomuchpain

MiraandI’m sosorry.Iwillneverforgive

myselfforwhatIdid!Ishouldn’thave

temperedwithKamaria’sDNAresultsI

wasafraidtoloseSoxandeverything

thathewasprovidingmewithhowever

thatdoesnotjustifymyactions.”

“ItoldyounjeGuguthatIdon’twanthim



youweresupposedtotrustme”

“IknowsisIknowthethingisheloves

youandIthoughtbydoingwhatIdid

willkeephim awayfrom youbutIwas

justfoolingmyselfbecausethatwasn’t

goingtomakehim loveme.I’m really

sorryIknowthatIdon’tdeserveyour

forgivenessbutIwantyoutoknowthat

thisapologyissincerefrom thedepthof

myheart.”

“YouhurtmesomuchIthoughtwewere

sistersandwegoteachother’sback

Gugu.”Wearebothcryingnow

“IknowI’m sorry.Iwasselfishcrueland

bitterpleaseforgiveme.Imissyouso



muchMira.Ithinkaboutyoueveryday

andthegoodtimeswehadtogether.I

knowthatyoucannevertakemeback

andtrustmeagainbutallIwantisto

hearyousayyouforgivemethenmy

soulwillrestinpeaceknowingthatyou

forgaveme”shelooksatme

“WhatdoyoumeanyoursoulcanRest

InPeace”

“Mirathere’snolifeformeanymore.My

babieswerethereonlyreasonIholdon

butnowtheyaregone.I’m tiredofthis

painit’stoomuchIhavelosteverything.

Ilostmyfamily,mybestfriend,myman

andmyboys.Ihavenothingtolivefor”



“YoucanliveforyourselfGugu”

“IhavedonehorriblethingsinmylifeI’m

notworthytobethereasontolivefor”

“Thenliveforme”sheplacesherfood

onthebedandtakesmyhandsintohers

“Liveforme,Iwillforgiveyouifyouare

notgoingtogiveuponyourlife.Noone

isperfectGuguandwealldeservea

secondchance.Letmegiveyoua

secondchanceinreturnyouwillgive

yourselfasecondchance”

“Youreallymeanthat?”

“Yes”shenodsvigorously

“OhMirathankyousomuch”Isqueeze

herinarmsandsheholdsmetightly



“I’m hereforyouokay.”Forthefirsttime

inmonthsIcanfeelthatsomeoneis

reallyhereformeandI’m notalone.

-

Hiseyesarerollingbackandhe’s

makingalltherightnoises.Icanfeelhis

cockmassagingmytonsils,hetighten

hisholdonmyheadandgrowlsashe

releaseshissemeninmythroat.

“Ohshit!”Iswallowandcrawlontopof

him,heopenshiseyeslazily.

“MorningDaddyK”



“MorningmyJaan”Hecradlesmyface

andkissesme

“IknowIhavebeenimpossiblethese

daysandI’m sorryokay,It’sfinewewill

getmarriedinFebruary”

“ThankyousomuchnowcanIhavemy

daddyKbackthegrumpyoneis

annoying”

“UthiIm annoyingBonga?”

“NoI…”

“ThenwhyareyouhereifI’m annoying

you?”

“BabycomeonI..”Hepushesmeaway

from him androllsoutofbed,heading

tothebathroom.Great!Ithoughtthe



blowjobworkednowbacktosquare

oneay!Igetupfrom thebedandpull

mygownthenmakethebed.Iheara

tinyknockonthedoor

“Comein”EmihleandKamariawalksin.

Theylookfrighten.

“What’swrongbabies.”

“MommyAuntyis...she…”Emihle

stutters.Iwalktothem

“Kwenzenjani?”

“There’sawomanwhohasblood

dragongrannyshe’scrying”

“Who’sthatEmihle”

“It’sAuntyKhanyiMommy”Khanyi?I



rushtothebathroom

“ThekidssayKhanyisileishere”

“Whatisshedoinghere”Ican’tmissthe

shockinhisvoice.Hegetsoutofthe

showerandgrabsatowelthenfollow

me.Thekidsarestillrootedonthedoor

shivering.IgiveKhisgownandpush

insthenwewalktothelounge.Wefind

hergroaningonthecouchblood

ooozingoutfrom herstomach.

“Khanyiwhat’sareyoudoinghere?”K

asksinshock

“HewantstokillmeSpijomspleasehelp

me”

“EmihletakeKamariaandgotoyour



bedroom”shedoesasIsay

“Who”

“Spiderhe...he...please....Hetookour

boySpijomspleasesavehim beforehe

killshim ngiyakucela”I’m stuckon“our”

whatdoesthatsupposetomean?

CHAPTER79

(Unedited)

Ican’tstopmytearsfrom falling,weare

lyingonMpendulo’sbedskywardand

Guguistellingmehowtoughlifehas

beenforherinthesemonths.

“Theyarecruelhowcantheytreatyou



likethatknowingyouwerepregnant”

“IdeservedeverypainIwentthrough

andstillgoingthrough”

“Iwishyoucouldstopsayingthatyaz.”

“Butit’strue.Doyouthinkyourfamily

willeverforgivemeespeciallyLwandle

andMom Bonga”

“Yeseveryonedeserveasecondchance

Gugu”

“Idon’tdeservethatsecondchance.

YoutrustedmeMiraandwewere

supposedtobehappyandcelebrate

yourreturnbutIwasbusyhatingonyou

fornoreasontothepointthatIkept

yourdaughterawayfrom herfather”



“YouwerescaredtoloseMpendulo”

“Butstillthatdoesn’tjustifymyactions

Mira.IshouldhavesatdownwithSox

andtellhim myfears.”

“Trueyouallowedyoursituationto

change

whoyouare.Youwereneverthisbitter

andcruelGugu.Iwassosurprisedand

disappointedthatyoudidthatletalone

tomeyourbestfriend”

“I’m sorryI’m verysorry.Ishouldhave

handledthingsbetter.WhatIdidisvery

cruelandyouwillnevertrustmeagain

butI’m happythatyouaregivingmea

secondchance.”Shesnugglescloserto



meandIholdher.Itwilltakeforeverfor

metotrustheragainandI’m noteven

surewhatI’m doingisrightbutIbelieve

insecondchances.IhopeIwon’tregret

thisshame.

“Sowhereareyougoingtostay?”

“Khosi’shouse”

“Withthosepeoplethattreatyoulike

dirt?”

“IhavenowheretogoMiraatleastI

havearoofovermyheadandfoodto

eat.That’swhatIlikeaboutthem they

don’tstarveme.”

“ComewithmetoJohannesburg”she

pullsherheadupandlooksatmewith



shock

“Comewithyouandstaywithyou?”I

can’tbringherclosetomyfamily

especiallytomydaughterasyetwewill

takeitslowlyuntilI’m surethatshe’s

trustworthyagain.

“Nomyapartmentisnotenoughto

accommodateallofustherearetwo

bedroomsonebelongtomymom and

onetomyself.Iwillgetyouan

apartment”

“ButIdon’thavemoneytopaytherent”

“Don’tworryaboutthatIwilltakecareof

everything”

“NoMiraIcan’tacceptallofthisIdon’t



deserveitandit’stoomuch”sheshakes

herheadvigorouslytearsstreaming

downherface

“Youcanandyouwill”

“But…”

“There’snobutGuguyouarecoming

withmetomorrowokay”

“No”

“Yes!Stopcryingokay”Ipullhertomy

chestandcomforther.There’saknock

onthedoor.

“Comein”Ishout.Myfiancéwalksin.

“Babyyoustillgood?”

“Yes”



“It’stimetogonowmom iswhiningshe

can’twaittoseeyou”wearrivedlast

nightandsleptinahotelbutmom and

Kamariaarrived2daysback.Theyareat

uncle’sKhouse.

“Okaynoproblem sthandwasami”Gugu

getsupfrom meandwipeshertears.

“Letmehelpyou”Heputonmyshoes

firstthenhelpmeup.

“Lwandlelwenkosicanwetalk.”Gugu

says

“NoGuguIhavetogonow”Ilookathim

buthedoesn’tbarge.GuguandIhug

thenweleaveaftersayinggoodbyeto

Mpendulo.



“Baby”Helooksatme

“Yes”

“Thankyouforaccompanyingmehere

it’smeansalottome”

“Anythingforyoubaby”

“Doyouthinktherewilleverbeachance

thatyouforgiveher?”

“Idon’tknowDollface,uGugumademe

believeKamariaismineshehurtsme

baby”

“IknowsthandwasamiandI’m sorry”

“Idon’twanthernearyouorKamaria

she’sdangerouswhatifsheharm my

daughter?Whatifshebecomejealous



ofourrelationshipanddosomethingto

youandmyboy?Ihopethiswasthelast

timeweseeher”Iswallowhard

“Umm Iofferedheraplacetostay,she’s

leavingwithustomorrow”

“What?”

“Babyshegotnooneandshe’s

homeless”

“It’snotourbusinessMira”

“Babyplease…”

“NoMira,youarenotofferingherany

placeandshe’snotcomingwithus

tomorrowfinishandklaar!”

“CuddleCa…”



“Mirangiyalibekauyalibekaufuna

ukukhalayini?”(I’m talkingandyouare

backchattingyouwanttocry)Ishake

myheadno.

“Good”

-

Howispossiblethatyouhurtsomeone

buttheyfinditeasytoforgiveyouand

giveyouachance.Miracleisreallyan

angelsentfrom above.I’m soashamed

toacceptherhelpIdon’tdeserveitbut

she’sinsisting.Iwon’tliethoughand

sayI’m notlookingforwardtoit,maybeI



canfindajobthatsideevenifIcanbe

cleanerIdon’tmind.Ican’texpectherto

providemeashelter,foodandclothes.

I’m verygratefulforthechanceshe’s

givingmeandI’m notgoingtomessit

up.Iwillspendeverysingledayofmy

lifeshowingherandherfamilyhow

sorryIam forwhatIdid.

“CanIcomein”Ilookathim andnod.

Hemakeshiswayinandsitsonthebed.

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“I’m stillbreathing”

“That’swhatimportanthey”

“Yeah...lookI’m sorrySoxforeverything

Ihavedonetoyou.Iwishonedayyou



canfinditinyourhearttoforgiveme”

“Iwon’tlietoyouGuguI’m stillangry

andhurtsforwhatyoudid.Mydaughter

doesn’tknowthatI’m herrealdad

becauseofwhatyoudidbutI’m willing

toletthisgoandstartafresh.Come

backhomelet’sfixourmarriage”Ican’t

hidemyshockIwasn’texpectingthis.

“Thankyousomuchbutletfaceit

Mpenduloyoudon’tloveme”

“IdoloveyouGugu”

“NoyounotyouloveMira”

“Miradoesn’tloveme”

“Ifshelovesyoubackyouwouldbewith

herrightnow.I’m justyoursecondbest.



Ithinkit’sbetterwegoseparateways.I

loveyouIreallydoloveyoubutIdon’t

wanttobeyoursecondbest.Iwant

someonewhocanlovemethewayI

lovehim ifnotmore.”

“Icanloveyoumore”

“MaybeyoucanbutaslongasMirais

stillinyourheartyouwon’t.Youalso

deservetobehappywithsomeonewho

lovesyouandviceversa.Ibelieveour

soulmatesareyettocome”Helayon

thebednexttomeandpullsmetohis

chest.OhhowImissthis,lyingonhis

chestandwrappedinhisarmsbutIcan

keeponfoolingmyself.



“Thisisit”

“YeahandI’m sorryDlamini”

“It’sokayMaNcube”wefallintosilence

andItakeinhiscalmingscent.

“Sox”

“Yes”

“Thankyousomuchforeverythingyou

havedoneforme.Ireallyappreciate

everyeffortandthankyouforgivingour

boysadignifiedburial”

“Don’tmentionit.Ifeelresponsiblefor

everythingyaz”

“Nodon’tit’smyfaultandI’m sorrythat

youhavetogothroughthispain



becauseofmyselfishnessandcruelty”

“ButmaybeifIwasthereforyouand

them noneofthiswouldhave

happened”

“Nonothingwould’vechangedSox.

Zane’sAuntydidsaythatIhavetotell

youthetruthifit’salreadynottoolate.I

guessthatwhatshemeantsowhether

youwerethereornottheywerestill

goingtosuffer.Cometothinkofthis

it’smakessensewhileIseparatedyou

andyourdaughterIwasbusytryingto

makeababywithyou.I’m sorrySox

pleaseforgiveme”Hebreathsoutloudly

“It’sokayGugunooneisperfectand



sometimesweletouremotionsand

fearsgetthebetterofus.Doyouthink

theywilleverforgivemeforneglecting

youandthem”

“Ithinktheyalreadyforgaveyouafterall

youdidn’tjustneglectthem withouta

reason.”

“Youthinkso”

“Yes...I’m leavingforJohannesburg

tomorrowsoIwaswonderingaboutthe

divorceandeverything”

“Johannesburgtoyourfamily?”

“NowithMirasheofferedmean

apartmenttostay”

“Ohokaydon’tworryIwilldealwiththat



fornowIjustwanttomournmyboys”

“OkayIhearyouandI’m sorryonce

again”

“Heyheystopitnow”Hemakesmelook

athim withhisindexfingeronmychin.

“CanIadmitthatImissedyou”Ismile

“Imissedyoutooeverysingleday”He

dropshisheadandourlipscollide,we

shareadeepintensekiss.

-

I’m notsureIheardhercorrectlywhat

does“ourboy”supposedtomean.She’s



insomuchpainandbloodoozingout

from herstomach.I’m notsureifshe

wasshotorstabbed.

“Whydon’tyougotothepoliceKhanyi”I

saytoher

“HaveyouforgottenwhoisSpider?That

manisbumpingshoulderswiththe

police”

“She’slosingtoomuchbloodKIthink

weshouldtakehertothehospital”

Bongasays

“Nonohospitalpleasehewillfindme

thereandkillme.”

“Butyouwilldiehere,youarelosingtoo

muchblood”Isay



“CallyourdoctorpleaseI’m beggingyou

Spijomsandtellhim tocomehere.”

“Areyoushotorstabbed?”

“Shot”Shegroansinpain.

Theamountofbloodshe’slosingis

worryingme.Ilookatmyjaanandshe

nodsherhead.Igotomybedroom to

fetchmyphone.Ifindmissedcallsfrom

Scissor,he’sthereasonIhavebeen

stressedoutlatelyit’stimetoreturnthe

favorandI’m notreadyforthat.Icallmy

doctorandhetellsmethathe’scoming

solongwemustwrapsomething

aroundthewoundtostoptheblood

from flowing.Itakemyt-shirtandwalk



backtothelivingroom.

“He’sonthewaylet’swrapthegunshot

woundtodecreasethepressureof

bloodflow”Iwrapherstomachwiththe

helpofBongathenweletherlieonthe

couch.

“TelluswhathappenedKhanyisile”

Bongasaysasshesettlesdownon

anothercouch.

“IknewthatthisdaywouldcomebutI

neverthoughtitwouldbetoosoon”

“Stopbeatingaroundthebushandgo

straighttothepointwhatdidyoumean

whenyousaidourboy”Ishouts

“BecauseheisyoursonSpijoms”Ilaugh



veryhard

“Youarecrazyyoujustwantmetohelp

yousaveyoursonfrom Spider!”

“Ithoughthe’sKhumalo’sson”Bonga

adds

“IwasalreadypregnantwhenIslept

withhim butIdidn’tknow”she’sgetting

weakerbyeachsecondbutIneed

answersbeforeshepassesout.

“I’m notfollowingsoyoutwowere

fucking?”Bongasayslookingatme.

“Noweweren’tfuckingithappened

onceandweweredrunk”Khanyisays

“OhwowreallyK”



“BabyIdon’tknowwhatshe’stalking

aboutyeswegotdrunkandIdon’t

rememberhalfofthethingsaboutthat

nightbutfuckinghellno!”

“WedidSpijoms…”

“Yousaidwedidn’tnjeKhanyisile!”

“HowwasIgoingtotellyouthetruth

afterthewayyoureacted?”Ishakemy

headindisbeliefthiscan’tbehappening

no!!!

“NonounamangaKhanyisile!”(Youare

lying)

“Youweredisgustedbythethoughtof

sleepingwithmeSpijomsyoumademe

feellikeI’m repulsivebecauseIwas



raped”

“That’snottrueKhanyisileItreatedyou

likemylittlesistersothoughtof

sleepingwithmylittlesisterwas

freakingmeoutandI…”

“Littlesistermyleftparalyzedfoot!I

lovedyouSpijomssomuchbutallyou

couldseeinmewasadamagedlittle

girl.Itriedsohardtoshowyouhow

muchIlovedyoubutyoucouldn’tcare.I

thoughtafterNolitha’spassingIwill

haveallyourattentiontomyselfbut

insteadyoustartedgivinghoesyour

attentionleftrightandcenter.Doyou

knowhowdidthatshitbrokeme?Itwas

aconfirmationthatI’m toodamagedfor



you!Itriedtomakepeacewiththatuntil

thatnightyoumadelovetomesogood

andIthoughtfinallyIgothim onlyto

foundoutyouweredisgustedbythe

thoughtofyouandmefucking.Ihadto

protectmyselfalreadybrokenheart

afteryourreactionandsaywedidn’t

havesex”IlookatBongawhohastears

inhereyes

“BabyI...Idon’tbelieveher!Hersonnot

mysonitcan’tbe!Khanyiisplayingwith

ourfeelings!Ifhe’smychildthenwhy

didyoukeephim awayfrom me!!”

“Iwasscaredyouwilltakehim away

from meSpijoms.Ifitwasn’tforBonga

youwouldhavekilledme!”



“AndKhumaloyena?Washeapartof

yourrevengeor?”Bongaaskswith

crackingvoice

“Hewaspartofrevengebutthewayhe

treatedmewasdifferent.Hemademe

feelsospecial,attractiveandlovedyou

knowandhissexgameohblesshis

soul”shechucklessoftly

“SiphosothandoisyoursonKhuzani

Msimangoyouneedtosavehim before

it’stoolate.Spiderfeelsbetrayed

becausethereasonherescuedmefrom

your“prison”isbecausehethoughthe

isKhumalo’s.Iwasafraidtotellhim the

truthbecausehewasgoingtokillus.I

don’tknowhowhefoundoutbutIthink



hesuspectedbecausethemorehe

growshe’slookingmorelikeyouthen

me”BongagetsupandwalksawayI

followher.

“Baby”

“YiniKhuzani!”

“Don’tbelieveherKhanyiis

manipulative”

“Didyounotsleepwithher?”

“Idon’trememberBongabutIdon’t

thinkso”

“Istherewomanyouhaveneverslept

withKhuzani?”

“BabyKhanyiwanttocausetrouble



betweenusmaybethisisherrevengeor

maybetheyareworkingtogetherwith

Spider.Thisispartoftheirplan”

“Whatifshe’snotKwhywouldtheytake

allthesemonths”

“Maybetheywantedtocatchuswhen

weren’texpectingsthandwasami.”

“Idon’tknowKhuzaniIreallydon’t

know”sheattemptstowalkawaybutI

holdher

“Tellmewegoingtosurvivethisplease”

shelooksdownandIcradlesherface

“Babylookatme”shelooksupatme

andhereyesglistenwithtears

“ThisisatrapIcanfeelit”



“Whatifit’snot?Whatifhe’sreallyyour

son?”shewhispersastearsfalldown

herface.

“NothingwillchangeBonga…”

“EverythingwillchangeKhuzaniyouwill

finallyhavethesonyouhavebeen

longingforwithmyniece!Doyouknow

howthatmakesmefeel?What

happenedtoshe’smylittlesisternywe

nyweyoufuckedherdammit!!”She

yanksmyhandsawayfrom herface

“Celawehliseumoya”(pleasecalm

down)

“Calm downmyfoot!FirstitwasKhosi

thenthatwomenZikhalikillednowit’s



Khanyi!Who’snexthuh?Howmany

womendoIhavetodealwithuntilIcan

havepeace?”

“Babypleaselet’stalkaboutthiscalmly”

“KhuzaniIcanttakethisit’stoomuch.I

feellikeIwillneverhavepeacewithyou.

There’salwaysgonnabeawomanthat

willpopupandcauseastraininour

relationship”

“Whydoesitalwaystakeyousoeasily

togiveuponmeonus?DoImean

anythingtoyouBonga?”

“Howdareyouaskmethat?”

“NoIneedtoknowreallyNokubongaI

feellikeI’m Investingtoomuchofmy



feelingstosomeonewho’snoteven

seeingafuturewithme.Everytimewe

fightyouwanttoendthingsbetweenus.

DoImattertoyou?Doyoureallylove

me?”

“BelievewhatyouwanttobelieveI’m

leaving!”

“IfyouleavejustknowthatyouandIare

through!”Iwatchherasshepackher

clothescryingIthoughtshewillprove

mewrongandstay.Onceshe’sdone

shecallsoutforKamariaandchange

herpjsthentheyleaveI’m temptedto

stopherbutIcan’thaveawomanwho

alwayswanttoleavemewheneverwe

encounterproblems.



HappyBirthdayInAdvanceKarabôh
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CHAPTER80

(unedited)

MyhappinessisalwaysshortlivedandI

thoughtaftertheceremonythingswould

bebetterbutit’sseemslikebadluckis

stillfollowingme.Ithoughtthings

betweenKandIaregoingtogo

smoothlynowbutherecomesKhanyi

claimingtohaveasonwithhim.Ican

feelitinmybonesthatthissonisreally



his,thesonthatIhavebeendenyinghim.

Iknowthatweweren’ttogetherwhenhe

wasfuckinghoesleftrightandcenter

butI’m tiredofhispastpoppingup

everynowandthentothreatenmy

happinesswithhim.Ilovehim Ireallydo

buthowmuchmorecanItake?We

arriveatthehotelandcheckinthenI

orderbreakfastandwine.

“DragongrannyI’m starving”

“Breakfastiscomingsweetheart”

“WhyarewehereyouandKhulusaid

youwilltakemeandEmytoShaka

worldtoday”

“Grannyisnotfeelingwellbabygirl”she



crossesherarmsagainstherchestand

sulk

“Iwillmakeituptoyousweetheart”

“HaaaGogobutyoudon’tlooksickto

me!”

“Heydon’traiseyourvoiceatme!”

“Iwantmommy”Igetupfrom thecouch

toattendthedoorIt’stheroom service.

“Ourfoodisherelet’seat”Igiveher

foodbutsheshakesherhead

“I’m nothungry”

“Yousaidyouarehungrymos”

“Iwantmymommy!”

“Yourmom isatthefuneralifyoudon’t



wanttoeatthenyouwillstarvetodeath

mygirl.Idon’thavetimetonurseyour

littleattitude”Ipourmyselfaglassof

wineandsettleonthecouchthenwatch

tv.IknowIshouldn’tbedrinkingbutI

can’thelpit.Ineedtonumbthepainin

myheart.Ithoughthewashewasgoing

tobegmetostaybuthewatchedme

packmybelongingsandevenclosethe

doorbehindme.Nowthathehasason

hehasbeenlongingforhedoesn’tneed

me.Theyaregoingtobeperfectfamily!

Ipourmyself3glassesofwine

respectivelyandgulpallofthem down.

Kamariatakesherfoodandsitsdown

thefloortheneats.



“Wozangizokufunza”(comelet’sme

feedyou)Shegetsupfrom thefloorand

Ipullheronmylapthenfeedher.

“Whenismommycomingback”

“EatfirstIwillcallherandtellherto

fetchyou”

“AndwewillgotoGogozinehIwantto

seemychickens”

“YesbabygirlI’m sureSnoistaking

goodcareofyourchickens”

“Whydon’twecomewiththem inour

houseGogo”

“Becausetheyarenot

allowed...khamisa”(openyourmouth)

sheopenshermouthandIfeedher.



OnceI’m donefeedingherIcontinue

withmywinewhilecallingmydaughter.

“Mommy”

“Youstillatthefuneral”

“NoweareonthewaytotheNkosi

household”

“YouneedtocomeandfetchKa...Ka

Maria”

“Okaybutareyouokay?”

“I...yescometo****hotel”

“Mom areyoudrunk?Whatareyou

doingthere”

“Woza!”(Come)Ihangup.YesI’m abit

drunkbutIfeelsosickIdon’tknowifit’s



thiswineorit’sbecauseIdrankwithan

emptystomach.

“Gogoareyouokay?”

“I’m f..fine.Yourmom iscomingtofetch

you”Ifinishthelastcontentofmywine

andrestonthecouchwhileKamaria

watchessomecartoons.

“Gogothere’ssomeoneonthedoor”it’s

awhilelaterwhenKamariasnapsme

out.Igetupfrom thecouchandshuffle

myfeettothedoor.Mirasniffsmethe

momentshegetsin

“Mom youweredrinking!”

“HaymusaukungthethisaI’m notyour

child!”(Don’tshoutatme)



“Greetingsmom Bonga”

“HelloBoy”

“Mommy!Daddy!”Kamariarunstothem

andLwandlelwenkosipicksherupand

kissesher

“Youfinishedthewholebottlemom!”

“Mirastopshoutingatme!”

“BabycanyoupleasetakeKamariaIwill

findyouguysinthecar”Lwandlenods

andsaygoodbyetomethenwalksout

withKamaria.

“Mom afterallthesemonthswithout

drinkingalcoholwhathappenednow”

shehelpsmetothecouchandwesettle

onthecouch



“I’m fine”

“Noyouarenotfinewhyareyouhere?

DidyouandDaddyfight?”

“It’sover!”Ilaugh

“Mom whathappened”

“KhuzaniisifebesendodaMiraI’m better

ofwithouthim”

“Whatdidhedo?”

“Ijustwanttosleepokay”

“I’m sodisappointedinyoumamahow

canyougobacktoalcoholafterall

thesemonthswithouttouchingalcohol”

“KubuhlunguMiraekujulenikwenhliziyo

yami”IletoutthetearsIhavebeen



holdingallalong.

“Ohmamawhathashedone?”Shepulls

metoherchestandIexplaintoherwhat

happened.

“Youleftafterhesaidifyouleaveit’s

over”

“Yeshedidn’tevenbegmetostayMira.

It’slikehecouldn’twaittogetridofme.

Finallyhehasasonthathehasbeen

longingfor.Theoldhagthatdoesn’t

wanttobearhim asonmustgoKhanyi

isherenowwithhisson!”Ilaugh

“Ithinkyouoverthinkingthismama.

Daddylovesyouandwearenotsure

thatthesonisdad’s.Khanyaor



whateverhernameiscouldbelying

becauseshewantdaddytosaveherson

from Spider”

“It’shissonI’m tellingyou”

“Evensomom youtwoweren’ttogether

whenallofthishappened.Idon’tthink

youhavearighttobemad”

“She’smynieceMiradon’tyougetit?

Theverysameniecethatsleptwithmy

latehusband.Thisgirlisthrowninmy

faceoverandover.Ican’tbreatheI’m

suffocating.K’spastisalwayscatching

upwithusandit’salwaysinvolvesa

womanthathefuckedaymina

ngikhathele.Maybeifyouwereolderhe



wouldhavesleptwithyoutoo!Iwon’t

tolerateshitI’m tiredofbeingtreated

likedirt!”

“Soyouaregivingupjustlikethat?”

“It’snotworthit”

“CanItellyousomething”Inod

“IfeellikeuncleKisbeingpunishedfor

Khumalo’smistakes.It’sagoodthingto

knowyourworthbutIfeellikeyouare

takingthistwofarnow.Daddyisrightto

questionyourloveforhim it’sdoesn’t

takeyouasecondtoendthingswith

him.Iunderstandwherehe’scoming

from hefeelsworthlessandnot

important.Mom Ihavealwaysknown



youasastrongwomanwhocantake

anythingpleasedon’tallowthatKhanyi

womantodestroywhatyouanddaddy

have.Evenifit’shissonIdon’tthinkhe

willchangethewayhefeelsaboutyou.

Heneedsyoubyhissiderightnow,he’s

onlysoncouldbeindangerandyou

runningawayfrom him isaddingmore

stress.Thatmanlovesyousomuchhe

canturnthisworldupsidedownforyou.

Stopallowingyourpasttostandonyour

wayofhappiness.Ithinkyouweretoo

quicktostoptherapyandAAmeetings

mama”Ipullupfrom herchestandlook

ather

“Whenhaveyoubecomesosmart?”she



chuckles

“Ihavealwaysbeensmartit’sjustthat

peoplethoughtI’m stupidbecauseIwas

blind”ThosewordshithomeIonce

calledherstupidblindgirlbutIdidn’t

meanitall

“I’m sorry…”sheshutsmeupwithher

fingeronmylips

“Sukalapho.Gosleepandwhenyou

wakeupfreshenupandgotodaddy.”

“OkayI….”

“What’swrong”

“Idon’tfeelsogoodI...ahhh”

“Mama!”



“GoLwandlelwenkosiiswaiting

for...yooouu”

“Nonomom let’stakeyouthehospital”

shecallshelpandtheyrushmeto

Lwandlelwenkosi’scar.Imusthave

passedoutonthewaybecauseI’m

wokenupbyvoices.Iopenmyeyesand

seemydaughterandthedoctor

“Mom youareawake”

“MrsKhumalohowareyoufeeling?”

“I’m fine”

“Youdoknowthatdrinkingalcoholin

yourconditionisnotright?”

“Inmycondition?”



“Yesyouare18weekspregnant”

-

ThedoctorarrivesandchecksKhanyi

whoalreadyhaspassedout.

“SheneedtogotothehospitalKhuzani

shelosttoomuchofblood”

“Atthehospitaltheywillaskquestions

thatIhavenoanswersforcan’tyoudo

somethinghere”

“IdideverythingthatIcanbutIstill

suggestthatshegotothehospital”

“Shewillbeokayshehastobeokay.



Thankyouforcomingpleasekeepyour

phoneonsothatIcanbeabletoreach

youifsomethinghappens”

“Okaydon’tmentionit”Hetakeshis

thingsandIwalkhim outthengocheck

onmydaughterwhohasbeeninher

bedroom sinceBongaandKamarialeft.

“Babygirl”Iwalkclosertoherbedand

lookather.

“Youhavebeencryingwhat’swrong”

“Nothing”

“Comeonsweethearttalktodaddy”

“It’snotlikeitwillmakeanydifference

mos.Mommypackedallherclothesand

left,she’snotcomingback!”



“Heydon’traiseyourvoiceatme!”

“I’m sorrydaddybutdon’tIdeserveto

haveamommy?”

“Youdobaby”

“Thenwhydidyouchaseherout?”

“Emihleyouarestillyoungyouwon’t

understand”

“YouseeItoldyouthatitwon’tmake

anydifference.Iwanttosleepnow”she

coversherselfwithaduvet.Isigh

heavily.HowdoIexplaintoherinaway

thatshecanunderstand.Ithought

introducingBongatoherwasagood

thingbecauseIthoughtshe’smyforever.

“Don’tyouwanttoeat?”



“NoI’m nothungry”

“Daddylovesyou”shedoesn’treply

“EmihleIloveyou”

“Okaydaddy”Igetupandwalkout

feelingdefeated.Isitdownonmystudy

room andcallSlova.

“ManIneedyourhelp”

“HelloKhuzani”Ichuckle

“Areyougood”

“Yes...what’sgoingon”Iexplaintohim

“Howsureareyouit’syourson”

“I’m notsurendodaIdon’tknowwhatto

do.WhatifKhanyiwanttousemeor

whatifhe’sreallymyson”



“It’satoughdecisionmymanbutyou

havenothingtoloseifyouhelpher”

“Icouldlosemylifethat’sSpiderweare

talkingabout!TellmewhattodoSlova.

I’m soconfused.Everythingisspiraling

outofcontrolBongaleftmeandEmihle

isangryatmethatIchasedouther

mommy.Thenthere’sScissorwhowant

metoworkforhim”

“TjoKhuzaningangikhuzakodwango

Scissor”

“Idon’tregretitthough”

“Kusizanisheleftyou!Yousoldyourself

tothedevilforsomeonewhodoesn’t

valuenorloveyou!”



“IcalledyoubecauseIwantsolutions

manstopwhiningandtellmewhatto

do”

“I’m comingwewilldealwitheverything

whenI’m there.”

“Youdorealizebythetimeyougethere

itcouldbelateformyson”

“Haaaalreadyyouarecallinghim your

son”

“Fuckoffmaan.Iwillsendajettoget

younow”Ihangupandthere’sincoming

callfrom Mira

“Mafungwase”

“It’smeK”



“Ufunani?”

“I’m sorryK…”Icuthershort

“LalelaIdon’thavetimeforyoursorries

youmadeyourchoiceBonganowlive

withit!”

“BabypleaseI…”

“Ineedtofindmysonbeforethat

bastardkillshim soplease

awungishayisengomoyasisi”Ihangup

andgotocheckonKhanyi.Ishakeher

butshe’snotwakingup.Icheckher

pulseit’snotthere.

“Khanyisile!!!”Icallthedoctorpacingup

anddown.

“Khanyidon’tdothiswakeup!!”After



whatfeelslikeforeverthedoctorarrives.

“ShehasnopulseMshengu!”Hechecks

herandshakeshishead

“I’m sorryKhuzanishe’sgone”

HappyBelatedBirthdaySilindileZondo

Gumede&NoziphoNinelaandHappy

BirthdayPontshoNomsa

CHAPTER81

(Unedited)

Idon’tknowhowdoIfeelaboutmom

beingpregnant.Ihavemixedemotions

actuallyapartofmeishappyandother



partofmeisabitsadIdon’tknowwhy.

“YouareawfullyquietIthoughtyousaid

yourmom isfine”Helooksatmeonthe

rearmirrorasI’m atthebackseatwith

Kamaria.Thelittleprincessdoesn’t

wanttositaloneattheback.

“I’m justtired”

“Iwillgiveyouamassagewhenweget

homeokay”Ismilefaintly.Kamariais

thefirsttojumpoutofthecarandrunto

Snowhopicksherupandticklesher.

“Comemydollface”Hehelpsmeoutof

thecarandclosesthedoor.

“Herbroandsis”Snosaysopeningher

armsafterputtingKamariadown



“Heybabygirl”Iacceptherembraceand

passeshertoherbrother.

“Howareyoumunchkin?”

“I’m finebuti.How’smynephewMira”

shesaysbrushingmytummy

“He’sokayhemissedyou”

“Hemustkickkeifhemissedme.”I

giggle

“He’ssleepingnow”

“Youwilltellmewhenhekicksright?”

“YesIwill”

“Snohow’smychickens?”

“Let’sgoandcheckonthem”Theyrun

waywhileLwenkosiandIwalkinside



thehouse.Hisparentsareinthelounge

watchingtv.Mom Zoremovesherlegs

onherhusband’slapsandjumpsupto

hugme.

“Baby!”

“Mom pleasedon’thurtheryouare

squeezinghertootightly”

“HaisukakahlewenaI’m justhappyto

seemydaughterandmygrandson.How

areyousis”shesayslettinglosefrom

thehug.

“I’m finemamaunjaniwena”

“I’m okaysisIhavemissedyousomuch.

EversinceyouandLwandlegot

engagedyounevervisitusbabywhydid



Iupsetyouorsomething”

“NomamaIhavebeenverybusyI’m

sorry”It’sthetruthshame.

“Okayuyakhulaunana”shebrushesmy

tummy

“Yeah”shehelpsmesitdown.

“SawbonaBaba”(GreetingsDad)

“Yebokotininjani”

“Wearefinethankyouandyousir”He

chuckles

“I’m fine”Mom Zosettlesnexttome

“Ain’tyouhungry”

“NomamaI’m fine”Ievenhadsecondat

thefuneral.



“Lwandlelwenkosigopourwarm water

inthebasinandbringithere”

“Haaamamangifikanje

sewayingithuma”

“Stopcomplainingmaan!”Lwenkosi

mumbleslikeatoddlerashewalksout

causingustolaugh.

“Howfarareyounowkoti”BabBheki

asks

“5months”

“Shuuuyoulooklikeyouabouttopop

thatchildoutalready”Ohisthathisway

ofsayingI’m huge.Iblinkbackmytears,

mom Zopincheshim

“Ouch”



Lwenkosicomesbackwithabasinand

putitdownthenmom Zowashesmy

swollenachingfeetafterpouring

somethingonthewaterofwhichIhave

noknowledgeofwhatisitbutI’m must

sayitdoingwondersonmyfeet

“Youhaveneverwashedmyfeetmom”

Lwenkosicomplains.Jealousy!

“GetpregnantfirstthenIwill”weshriek

withlaughter.

“Thenextbabywillwebecarriedbyme”

TheylaughandIlookatLwenkosi.What

nextbabyishetalkingabout?Im done

withthisbaby!

BabBhekiandLwenkositakeadrive



andleavemewithmom Zowho’snow

massagingmyfeetsofreakinggood.

“Mom Zo”

“Yesbaby”

“Guguwanttocomehereandapologize

butshe’sscared”wellshedidsayshe

wanttocomeandapologize.

“Aythatgirlplayedwithusmaan!”

“Yesbigtime”

“Butifherapologyissincerethenwho

arewetojudge.Everyonedeservesa

secondchancemybaby”Okayatleast

mom ZoagreeswithmenoIhaveto

workonmyfiancé.Hedoesn’thaveto

forgivehernowbutatleastallowmeto



giveheraplacetostay,shecanrentan

apartmenthere.Guguhasbeenthrough

alotI’m afraidifshegoesbacktothat

housewheretheytreatherlikeaslave

shewillgiveuponherlife.

-

Thedoctorsaidhe’sgoingtokeepme

hereforthenight.Idon’tknowhowIfeel

aboutthispregnancyandhonestlyI

havetoadmitthatImissedallthesigns,

weretheyeventheretobeginwith?I

don’tknowreallybutIhavebeengaining

weightandIthoughtit’sbecauselifeis



agreeingwithmeandKistreatingme

well.Speakingofthatonesigh!Itriedto

callhim withMira’sphonesincethey

didn’tbringmineandhetoldmetogive

him aspacetobreathheneedtofind

his“son”andthatwhatI’m goingtodo.

IoverreactedIadmitbuthedidn’thave

todismissmelikethat.Kisalways

shuttingmeoutwhenIwanttoexplain

myselftohim it’sexhaustingreally.The

doorswingsopenandZowalksinwitha

sportbagandfoodpaperbag.

“Heysis”

“HeyZo”sheplacesthepaperbagon

thebedsidetableandsqueezesmein

herarms



“ThekidstoldmeyouarehereIcameas

fastasIcould.Ibroughtyoutoiletries,

pjs,slippersandfood”

“Thankyou”

“GoshBongaalcoholreally”

“Don’tjudgemeplease”shegrabsthe

chairandsitsdown

“I’m notbutwhywhathappened?Why

wouldyougiveupnowafterallthese

months”

“Yourbrotherisdrovemeovertheedge

Zo”

“Talktome”Iexplaintoherwhat

happened



“Ohpleasedon’ttellmeyoubelievethat

bitch!”

“It’shissonI’m tellingyouZotheway

sheexplainedeverythingIcouldseethat

shewastellingthetruth.”Shesighs

“Thisistoomuchtotakein”

“I’m gladyoufeelme”

“ButIalsounderstandwherehe’s

comingfrom Bongayouarealways

readytoleavehim wheneveryouguys

arefighting”

“WhyareyouguyssayingI’m always

readytoleaveIdiditonceZoonceandI

don’tregretit!Iwasn’tgoingtostaywith

someonewhodoesn’ttrustmebutI



lovehim andIforgavehim.Theleasthe

coulddoistounderstandthatthisis

alsotoomuchforme.Ican’tjustsmile

thathehasasonwithmyniecethe

sameniecethatsleptwithmylate

husband!”

“Pleasecalm down”Itakeahuge

breathe

“IunderstandsisIreallydobuthegave

youachancetochooseandyouchose

toleave”

“Whydidheevendothatfrom thefirst

placevelehewantedmetoleave”

“Makinghugedecisionswhileyouare

angryandhurtisnotagoodidea.This



caughtbothofyouoffguardyouneeded

timealonetobreatheandthinkthings

through.Iknowthathewasn’treadyfor

thedecisionyoutookandyouwerealso

notreadyfortheoneyoutook.”

“YouarerightIdon’twanttoleavehim

ZoIlovehim butIwon’tlieI’m sonot

happyathowhispastcatchesupwith

usandit’salwaysinvolvesawomenshe

fucked”

“Aichanamimakwiyileyoingicikatu.

Dealingwithdifferentwomeneverynow

andthenisabittoomuch.Youcan’t

evenbragwithamanlikethatwhenyou

arewithotherwomen”



“Tellmeaboutit.There’salwaysgonna

beahoethatknowhow’syourmanisin

bed”

“Beingawomanisahardjobshame.I

hatewhenyouguysarefightingthough

becauseit’saffectingEmihleaswell.

ThatlittlegirllovesyouBonga”

“IlovehertooZoshe’ssuchanangel

andIwon’tallowmyrelationshipwithK

affectourbond.Nomatterwhatcan

happenbetweenKandIshewillalways

bemydaughter”

“Don’ttellmeyouaregivingupwhat

doesthatsupposedtomeannow?”

“Itriedtohumblemyselfandapologize



onthephonehetoldmegivehim a

spacetobreatheandyouknowyour

brotherhewillnevergivemeachance

toexplainandapologizeso

ngizomshayisangomoya”

“Sometimesukushayisaumuntuumoya

isnotagoodidea”

“Bythewayyouaregoingtobeanaunt”

shepopshereyesoutandbeams

“Youarepregnant!”Inod

“OhmyI’m sohappycongratulations!”

SheattemptstohugmebutIpushher

“Woahholditrighttherewomanwhat

didyoudotomyshots?”Shelaughs

“NothingBonga”



“ThenhowispossiblethatI’m

pregnant?”

“Youknowthere’snohundredpercent

guaranteeinthesecontraceptives”

“UnamangaZo”Shegiggles

“DonttellmeyouseriouslythinkIcan

trickyou”

“Ahphelawewillneverknowandyou

knowhowbadlyyourbrotherwantsa

son”

“Ididn’tsistrustmehowfaryou?”

“18weeks”

“Ohrememberthatyouwereon

antibioticsduringthattimeforthat



infection.Someareverystrongdidn’t

thedoctortellyou?”

“NoyouseewhyIrathertravel500and

somethingkilometerstoyouthengoto

otherdoctorsinJohannesburg”

“YesbutminaI’m sohappyI’m goingto

beanaunt!Ican’twaittodoshopping

for…”herphonedisturbshersoshe’s

answersit

“Buti...ohnowhen...I’m coming…”She

hangsup.

“What?”

“Khanyiisdead”

“Ohmy!”



“Ihavetogo”

“Okaypleasedon’ttellhim aboutthe

pregnancyIwilltellhim myself”

“Okaysis”shekissesmyforeheadand

dashesout.Therewasnowayshecould

survivedafterthatbloodshelost.It’s

thenextmorningandthefirstthingIdo

afterbeingdischargedistorequestan

UbertoK’shouse.

“Mommy!”Emihlehugsmeafter

openingthedoorforme

“Hellosweethearthowareyou”

“I’m sohappyyouarebackIthoughtyou

leftme.Whereareyourbagsand

where’sKam Kam”Herfatherappears



behindher

“Emihlegotoyourroom”

“DaddyI…”

“NowEmihle!”Emihlehuffsandwalks

away

“Didyouhavetoshoutather?”

“I’m sureyouarenotheretotellmehow

totalktoMYdaughter”Ichuckle

“Youwon’tletmein?”

“WhatdoyouwantIthoughtyoupacked

allyourbelongings”

“KI’m sorryIoverreactedIloveyou…”He

cutsmeshort

“BongapleaseI’m busyyaz.”



“IheardKhanyiisdead”

“Yes...sheisbutit’snotlikeyoucare”

“Shewasmyniecehowcanyousay

that”

“Whateverbye”Heshutsthedooronmy

face,whyam Isurprisedhejustdidthat.

Ineedtoletmyparentsknowabout

Khanyi’sdeathI’m suretheywouldwant

theirgranddaughtertobeburiednextto

theirdaughter.IwonderwhyKhanyi

didn’tstaywithmyparentsinsteadof

thatassholecalledMfaniseni.Khanyi

andIweren’tbestfriendbutI’dbelying

ifIsayherdeathisnotaffectingme.



-

Iswivelaroundandfindmydaughter

staringatmewithtearsrunningdown

herface.

“Isaidgotoyourbedroom Emihlewhy

areyouhere?”

“Whyyoudon’twantmetobehappy

daddy?”

“EmihleI’m goingthroughalotrightnow

Idon’tneedyourdrama!”

“Ihateyou!”sherunsaway.Isighthis

littlegirlisdrivingmecrazywithher

tantrumsyerr!There’salotgoingon

rightnowbutI’m gladthatSlovaishere.



Wedidn’tsleeplastnighttryingtotrack

downeverySpider’smoveandwefound

outthathe’skeepingtheboyinthe

samehousetheyusetousewithVusito

dotheirkillings.Ihaveorganizedsome

guyswearegoingtoattackandgetthe

boylet’shopeitwon’tbetoolateby

then.Idon’tcareiftheboyismineor

notIwillsavehim.He’saninnocentboy

whodoesn’tdeservetosufferforhis

parentssins.Itakemyphoneandcall

Zo

“Buti”

“Heyhowareyou?”

“Ishouldbeaskingyouthat”



“I’m stressedoutbutIwillbefine.Ineed

afavor”

“Anythingforyou”

“CanyoupleasecomeandfetchEmihle

formeI’m surehavingKam Kam and

Snowillcheerherup”

“OkayI’m coming”IgotoEmihle’s

bedroom

“PackyourclothesauntyZoiscoming

tofetchyou”

“Iwantmommy”

“EmihleMsimangouzongidinangalo

mommymommywokunuka!”Slova

looksatme



“What?”

“Comehere”wegotomystudyroom

“Youarebeingtooharshonthekidnow.

YouaretheoneintroducedhertoBonga

andnowshe’sgone...”

“It’snotmyfaultshewantedtoleave!”

“Truebutyouhavetounderstandthat

thekidlovesher,shefoundmotherly

lovekuBongasomethingshehasbeen

yearningfor.Youshouldbecomforting

hernotshoutingherthisisalsohard

nakuye”

“It’shasalwaysbeenmeandhershe

mustgetusetothatagain!”

“Youarebreathingfireyerr”



“Everythingisfuckedupman!”

“Wasn’tBongaheretoapologize”

“ShewasbutI’m donewithhershe’snot

strongenoughtobemywoman.”

“Howareyougoingtodealwith

Scissor?”

“CanwefindtheboyangburyKhanyi

firstthenwewilldealwithScissor”

“We?”

“Yesyouandme”

“HayKhuzanicountmeoutangizingeni”

“ComeonSlovamfethuyouandIgot

eachother’sback”

“YesbutnoI’m sorrymanyouareon



yourown”

“Thanksfortakingher”IsaytoZoasI

openthedoorforher

“Don’tmentionit.”Emihleappearswith

herbackpack.

“HelloAuntyZo”

“Heysis”Theyhug

“Daddylovesyou”shedoesn’treplybut

walksout.

“Shewillcomearoundbutyouand

Bongahavetofixthings”

“I’m donewithBongaZo”

“Youdon’tmeanthat.”



“Ido.Goodbye”Ipushherout.

Theguysarrived30minuetslaterwe

discussourplanthenwearegoodtogo.

Thereare15ofusIhadtogetasmany

guysasIcanSpideristoodangerous.

Slovashootsthesecurityguardatthe

gateandwemakeourwayinandsplit.I

heargunshots.Spider’sguysandmine

arefiringgunshots.Ifindmywayinside

thehouseandheadtotheroom where

theboyiskept.Iopenthedoorand

thereheisfidgetingonthefloorand

crying.

“Heyboy”Helooksupatmewithfear

“Iwon’thurtyouokay”Icrouchbefore



him andIfeeltearstriggeringinmyeyes

asIlookathim.

Helooksmorelikemyfatherthenme.

Therearefingerprintsonhisfaceand

myheartdropstothepitofmystomach.

Ifeelpresencebehindmeandgetup

“IunderestimatedyouMsimango”He’s

pointingatmegun

“IshouldhavekilledyouthedayIfound

outyouwerebehindMira’s

disappearanceSpider!”Helaughsloudly.

“Youkillme?Youhavejokes”

“Let’sfightnowmantoman.No

weapons”

“Okay”webothputdownourguns



“Wewon’tfighthereinfrontofmyson.”

Ihearagunshotgunanddropsofblood

splattersonmyface.Spiderstumbles

andfalldownonthefloor.

“WhatthefuckSlova!Iwashandling

that!”

“Taketheboyandlet’sgo!”

“Howcanyoushoothim infrontofmy

son!”

“Sorrymanbuthe’sdeadfinallythe

mightySpiderisdead!”Iwantedtokill

him myselfwithmybarehandsdammit!

………………..ThreeWeeksLater…………...



HappyBelatedBirthdayThandolwethu

BhelekaziBottoman

CHAPTER82

(Unedited)

Irushtothebathroom andthrowupI

havebeenfeelinglikeshitforweeks.I

can’tstomachanythingbutI’m always

nauseousandthrowingup.Theonly

thingIcanstomachismymom’ssour

porridgeandpizza.Ifeeltinyhands

brushingmyback.

“Areyouokaydaddy”Ilookathim he

hasaworriedlookplasteredonhis



handsomelittleface.He’sslowlybut

surelygettingusetomeandotherdays

hemisseshismom butmymom and

theelderstoldhim thathismom isin

heavennowandshe’swatchingover

him somehowthatmakeshim feel

better.ImeantheMthimkhulu’swhenI

saytheelders.IknewthefirsttimeIsaw

him thathe’smysonbutIwantedproof

soIdidDNAtestanditcameback

positive.I’m soangryatKhanyithatshe

keptmyboyfrom meforalltheseyears

andIfeelhorribleIkeptherin“prison”

whileshewascarryingmyson.Ifshe

toldmethetruthIwasgoingtotake

careofthem.Thedamageisalready



donethere’snothingIcandoexcept

doingmybesttobethebestfatherIcan

beformyson.Ilovehim somuchhe’s

suchadisciplinedhandsomeyoung

man.Khanyiraisedhim wellandIwill

foreverbegratefultoherforthis

preciousgiftdespiteanythingthat

happened.Shewaslaidtorestin

Dumbenexttohermom andIthinkthat

whatshewouldhavewanted.

“Yesbuddy”

“Drinkwater,mommyusetogiveme

waterwhenIthrowup”Igetupfrom the

floorandrinsemymouththenflushthe

toilet.



“ThankyounowIfeelbetter”

“Areyousure?”Ichuckleandpickhim

up

“Yesbuddywhereisyoursister?”

“Sheleft”

“Whatdoyoumeansheleft”

“Idon’tknowdaddyshetookherclothes

andleft”Emihlehasbeenshowingme

flameswithherattitudeeversince

BongaandIbrokeup.Itriedtoexplain

toherbutshedoesn’twanttohearit.I

don’tknowwhatIshoulddonow.

“Andgowhere?”Heshrugshis

shoulders.Iheadtoherbedroom and

findanoteonthebed.‘I’m sorrydaddy



butIwenttomommyinJohannesburg’

Whatthefuck!Irushtomybedroom

andtakemyphonetocallherbuther

phoneaendsmestraighttovoicemail.

Thischildisgoingtobethedeathofme.

Ifreshenupquicklyandchange

Thando’spjsthendrivetoZo.

“Hellobrother...boyboyhey”Shetickles

Thando’scheeks

“Ineedyoutolookafterhim please”

“What’swrongyoulookedstressedout”

“Isn’tthatnieceofyoursshewentto

JohannesburgtoBongacanyoubelieve

her!”

“Alone?”



“Yeswhatdoessheknowabout

travelingaloneletaloneto

Johannesburg!”

“OhnoZani!Gopleasekeepme

updated”

“Thandogotoyouraunt”

“Iwanttogowithyoudaddy”

“NoboyIwillcomebacknow”Heburst

intotearsandmyheartsinksbutthere’s

nothingIcando.I’m goingtokillthatkid

whenIfindher!

-



“Hesaidhewanttobeservedbyyou”

Katesayswithsomuchannoyancein

hervoice.

“Who?”Iaskandsherollshereyes

pointingatMrBigTipbythecorner.He

washereyesterdayandIservedhim,he

gavemeR1000tip.EversinceIstarted

workinginthisrestaurantaweekagoI

haven’treceivedtipsuntilyesterday.

ThisguymademydayyesterdayplusI

needallthemoneythatIcanget.I’m

savingtobuyagiftforMiraherwedding

isonthisweekend.Icanneverthankher

enoughforeverythingshehaddoneto

me,asifherforgivenesswasn’tenough

she’srentinganapartmentforme,she



gavememoneyforgroceries,toiletries

andclothessheevenboughtmea

phone.IfeellikeI’m takingan

advantageofherkindnesshonestlyI

don’tdeserveallofthis.I’m gladthough

thatherfamilyandtheNkosifamily

acceptedmyapologyincludingLwandle.

Itakemynotepadandwalktothis

gorgeousguybythecorner.

“Gooddaysir”Hepullsuphisheadand

looksatmeintensely

“PleasecallmeVukile”Hishuskyvoice

issendingchillsdownmyspine

“HowareyouGugulethu”

“I’m finesir...ImeanVukilehowareyou”



“I’m alsogood...canIhavetheusual

please”Ilookathim

“Theusual?”

“YesthesamemealIateyesterday”

“Ohokay”Iwritedowneverything

“Wouldyouliketoaddanything?”

“Nomylady”

“Yourmealiscomingrightup”Iswivel

aroundandreleaseahugebreathI

didn’tknowIhavebeenholdingthenmy

makemywaytocounter.

“Whatdoeshewantfrom you?”Kate

asks

“Toservehim”



“Whyyou?Youarestillnewhere!”

“Idon’tknowKate”

“Youseducedhim!”Okayshedoesn’t

likemeandthat’sfinebutnowshe’s

startingtoannoyme.

“Awuyekeuguguwenamlungu!”Ketty

says.

“Whatdidyousaybitch?”

“YeywhodidyoucallbitchIwillwipe

thisfloorwithyourflatass!”Kettyis

ratchetandallbutshe’ssoniceand

welcomingthentheotherladies.Ispend

mostofmyluncheswithher.

“Kettypleasecalm down”Itrytocalm

herdown



“She’stheonethatcalledmebitch!

Yewenasfebesomlungu!”Icanseethat

Kateisscaredbutshe’stryingtoactlike

she’snotscared.

“Fuckyou!”

“Guyscomeonthisnottheplacenorthe

time!Canyoupleasebehavelikeladies”

“Here’sMrhandsomecoming”shithis

order!

“Gugu”

“I’m sorrysiryour….”

“Don’tworryaboutitIjustreceiveda

callIhavetorushsomewhere.Here’s

themoneyforthebillkeepthechange”

Hegivesmefewtwohundrednotesand



walksawaythenstopsonhistrack.

“Gugu?”

“Yessir”

“Areyoubusyontheweekend?”

“I’m goingtoDurbanmybestfriendis

gettingmarried”

“PerfectwewillgotogetherIcant

rememberwhenwasthelastIattended

awedding.”Withthatsaidhewalksout

leavingmeastounded.

“Wowlet’ssee”Kettytakesthetwo

hundrednotesinmyhandandcounts

them.

“R1000...yourchangeisR640,34this



dudeisloadedmos”Kateclicksher

tongueandwalksawaytoserve

customers.

“Thisbloodywhitebitchwantsyourman

don’tallowhertotakehim!”Ilaugh

“Mymanhe’snotmyman”

“HaibosisMrloadedwantsyoucan’t

youseethat”

“He’sjustbeinggenerousthat’sall”

“Iknowthesethingsjustwatchandsee

sotellmeam Iinvitedtothewedding?”

“Nounfortunately”

“ComeonGuguIhaveneverbeena

weddingofacelebrityI’m sureMiracan



addoneguestsontheguestlistohtwo

withMrHandsome”

“Ketty…..”

“Thankyousomuch”shekissesmy

cheekandwalksaway.Therestofthe

daygoeswellat5pm Iknockout.I’m so

tiredIjustwanttotakeashower,eat

andsleep.Itakeacabtomyapartment

andreturnMira’smissedcalls

“HeyGugz”

“HeybabeI’m sorryImissedyourcalls

youknowwearenotallowedtohave

ourphoneswithusatwork”

“OhyesIfiguredhowareyouthough?”

“IwaswithyoujustyesterdayMira”



“So?”Igiggle

“I’m finewena”

“I’m alsogood….uhm Ididsomething

pleasedon’tbemadatme”

“Whatdidyoudo”

“Isawyourmom todayandsheasked

meyouraddress.I’m sorry”

“Whatdoesshewantsheneglectedme

mos!”

“I’m sorryGugu”

“It’sfine”

“I’m sorryonceagainIcouldn’trefuse”

“It’sokayMiradon’tstressaboutit.I

havetogo”



“Sharp”Ihangupandpaythedriver.

UponarrivalIfindmom withthesecurity

guard.

“HelloMissNcubeyourmom…”

“It’sfinecomemom”Shefollowsme

behind,westepintotheelevatorandI

press5thfloor.

“Howareyoumtanami”

“I’m finemom”

“Mira….”

“Shetoldmecome”westepoutofthe

elevatorandwalktomyroom.

“Thisplaceisbeautiful”shesays

roaminghereyesaround.There’sone



bedroom,onebathroom andopenplan

kitchenandlounge.

“Youwantsomethingtodrink”

“Teasiswillbeokay”shewalkstothe

couchandsettlesdownwhileImaketea

forher.OnceI’m doneItakethetrayand

walktothelounge.Iplacethetrayon

thecoffeetableandsettledown

“Thankyousis”shepourssugarand

milkinherteaandstirs

“Mom whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Icametocheckonyoumydaughter”

“Ohreallynowyourememberyouhavea

daughter”



“BabyIknowthatIhaven’tbeenagood

mom…”Icutheroff

“Yesmom youhaven’tbeenagood

mom!Tellmewhyyouneverstoodup

formetodadhuh?”

“YouknowhowyourfatherisGugu.”

“Idon’tcaremama!Youaremymother

youweresupposedtodosomething.

Howcanyouwatchhim throwyour

daughterinthestreetbecauseofa

lousycourse,abloodystupidcourse!”

“Babyyouhaveeveryrighttobeangry.

I’m sorryImissyousisweallmissyou”

Ilaughloudly

“Youarejokingright?”



“NomyloveI’m notjoking.Youfatheris

sorryforthewayhetreatedyouhe

realizesthathewastooharshtoyou”

“Idon’tunderstandwhydidhehadtobe

thatharshjustforacourse.Itried

mamafortwoyearsstudyingthat

stupidcoursebutIfailed!Whatmoredid

hewantedformehuh?”

“Pleasecalm downmtanami”

“IneedanswersmamaItriedtobethe

bestdaughteryouguyscouldeverhave.

IstudiedacoursethatIneverwanted

from thefirstplacebecauseIwantedto

provemyselftoDad.ThemomentI

decidedtodowhatIwantedhechased



meoutonthestreet.Lifehavebeenhell

formemamaIdidthingsthatI’m not

proudof.Igavebirthtoconjoinedtwins

andIneededyousobadbutyouweren’t

thereforme.ThehardestdecisionIever

hadtomakeinmylifewastoswitchoff

themachinesbecauselifewasnever

goingtobenormalforthem.Doyou

knowhowpainfulthatwasformeIwish

youwerethemamajusttoholdme

tightlyinyourarmsandtellmeitwillbe

okay.Iburiedmyboys,yourfirst

grandsonswithoutyou.Ineededyoubut

youwereneverthere”Iletoutaloudsob

“I’m sorrybabyIm sososorry”shepulls

metoherarmsafterputtingherteaon



thecoffeetable

“I’m sorryforeverythingyouwent

throughmybabypleaseforgiveme.I

wanttomakethingsright”shecradles

melikeababyasIsob.Lordknowshow

muchImissedherembrace.Icalm

downafterawhileandpullbackfrom

herembrace

“Whydadhatesmethismuchmom?

WhathaveeverIdonetohim”

“Youdidnothingbabyyourfatherhada

roughchildhood.Theirfatherwasvery

strictandhardtothem sohe’sraising

youguysthewayhisfatherdidandhe

thinksit’stherightway”Ilookatherand



Icanseethatshe’shidingsomething.

“Mom youowemeanswers”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalking

about!”

“Mom”

“He’snotyourfather!”What?

-

Ihearscreamscomingfrom my

daughter’sbedroom andruntoher.

“What’swrong?”

“Theshweshwedoesnotfitmom!”Iroll

myeyesMiraisdramaticyaz.Ialmost



hadaheartattack

“WhatI’m goingtodoI’m getting

marriedthisweekendmom!”shecries

“HeyrelaxokayIcanfixthis”

“Howyousaidthismaterialisscarce!”

That’struebutI’m tryingtomakeher

calm here.Herweddingisonthis

weekendwhichmeansIhaveonly3

daystofixhershweshwedress.There’s

goingtobeatraditionalweddingfirst

whichwillbeatthegroomsplacethen

laterit’sgoingtobeawhitewedding

whichwillbeatthebeach.Thelove

birdswantasunsetbeachwhite

wedding,isn’tthatromanticpakithi.



“Iwillmakeaplan”

“Mom…”Icutheroffwithakissonher

lips

“HaveIeverletyoudown?”Sheshakes

herheadno

“Goodnowstopstressingmommywill

fixthis”Iwipehertearsandhugher.

“GetreadyLeeisgoingtobehereinfew

minutes”

“Idon’tfeellikegoingoutanymore”

“ComebabyItoldyouIwillfixthis.”

Unbeknowntohertheyhadorganizeda

bacheloretteparty.It’shadtobetonight

becausetomorrowwearegoingto

eDumbe.



“OkaymommyIloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoobaby.Nowgetready”I

takehershweshwedressandwalkto

theloungewhereIwasbusywithher

othershweshwedressthatfitsherwell.

She’sbecominghugebythedaybut

don’ttellherIsaidthat.Kamariaiswith

herfatherinDurban,Mpendulothatis

andhesaidshewillbringhertoDumbe

onFriday.Thepast3weekshavebeen

busy.KhanyiwasburiedinDumbeandI

mustsayweburiedherwithdignity.I

sawtheboyandhereallylookslike

Khuzani.Iknewthatheishisson.

Thingsbetweenusarestillthesame

andIhaven’ttoldhim aboutthe



pregnancybecausehe’snotgivingmea

chancetospeaktohim.Hedespisesme

andhecan’tevenhideit.Thethingshe

saidtomeatthefuneralbrokemyheart

inpieces.Uthi“I’m notstrongenoughto

behiswife”RightthereandthenI

decidedthatI’m donebegginghim.

Khuzaniisfullofhimselfmxm!The

weddingpreparationshavebeen

keepingmebusytothinkabouthim.Im

showingnowbutmybabyhasn’tstarted

kickingIm worriedbecauseI’m 21

weekspregnantnowbutmy

gynecologistsaidIhavenothingto

worryabout.Thispregnancyistreating

mewellsometimesIforgetthatI’m



pregnant.

“I’m donemom.Leeisoutside”

“Okaybabyenjoyyourself”

“Thankyoumommy”shekissesmy

cheekanddashesout.Itakeherdress

andlookatit.Idon’tknowhowam I

goingtopullthisoffwithshortmaterial.

“Ineedaglassofmilk”Igetupfrom the

couchandshufflemyfeettothekitchen.

Ipourmyselfaglassofmilkandgulpit

alldownthenpouranotherone.There’s

someoneonthedoor.IopenitandI’m

surprisedtoseehim.

“K”

“Where’smydaughter”Hepusheshis



wayin

“That’ssorudehowabouthelloBonga

howareyou?”

“IwantmydaughterBonga.Emihle!”

“There’snoEmihlehere!”

“Youarelying”

“Iswear”Hetriestowalktothe

bedroom butIgrabhisarm

“Youhidingher!”

“WhywouldIhideherwhat’sgoingon?”

Helooksatmeintheeyesandsighs

heavily

“NoBongapleasetellmeshe’shere”His

eyesglistenwithtears



“What’sgoingon”Icaresshisfacedon’t

askmewhybecauseIdon’tknowbut

seeinghim rightnowlookingthis

desperateisbreakingmyheart.

“Emihlesheleftthismorningandsaid

she’scominghere”

“Alone?”

“Yes!”

“Iwastalkingwithherthismorningon

thephoneandsheaskedmyaddressI

didn’trealizethatshewasplanningto

comehere.ohno!”

“Bongaumtanamiwhatif..whatif…”

“Heyheylet’snotoverthinkthismaybe

she’sstillontheway”



“Shehasnevertraveledalone,she’sonly

12yearsoldBongaohMylord!”He’s

panickingsoam IbutIhavetobestrong

forhim.

“Haveyoutriedherphone”

“It’ssendingmetovoicemailBonga

ngenzeni!”Hesayspacingupanddown.

“Wewillfindherpleasedon’tstress”

“Whatifsomeonetookheranddowhat

godknowswhattoher.Childtrafficking

Imandlakulamalangawhatif…”

“Stopit!PleaseStopit!”Isaywitha

cryingvoice.

“WhathaveIdoneBonga”Histears

escapeandIwipethem withmythumbs



“Emihleisokay!She’sfineokay!”Igive

him atighthugandheholdsmefordear

life.Ifeelamoveinmytummy.Hepulls

backandlooksatme

“Wha..what’sthatBonga”Hesays

lookingatmystomachandtouchesit.

“IsthiswhatIthinkitisnoyouareon

injectionitcan’tbe”mybabykicksagain

andhardthistime

“Snookumsyouarepregnant?”Inod

withmyheadastearsfalldownmyface

“Howareareyou”

“22weeks”

“Ohmyjaan!”Hesqueezesmetightlyin

hisarms.Ican’tmisstheexcitementin



hisvoice.Hepullsbackandlooksatme.

“LetmegofindmydaughterI’m not

donewithyou!Yougoingtotellmewhy

younevertoldmeyouarepregnant!”He

walksoutIprayformylittleEmyplease

lordprotecther.

HappyBelatedBirthdayIvyLerato

Makabe

CHAPTER83

(Unedited)

Ifreezeforamomenttryingtodigest

whatshejustsaid.



“Whatdidyousay?”Sheburstintoa

loudsob.NotnowwomanIaskedyoua

questionIdemandananswernottears!

“I’m sosorrymychild”

“Mom whatdoyoumeanhe’snotmy

father?”Iaskwithashakyvoiceas

muchasI’m angryatmyfatherbutright

nowIdesperatelywanthertotellme

shewasjoking.

“IhavedonethingsthatI’m notproudof

mychildpleaseforgiveme”shewipes

hertearsbuttheyarefallingrelentlessly.

“Talkmom stopbeatingaroundthe

bush”

“Lifebackthenwasnoteasymychild,



womenwerelivingunderoppression.

Yourfather’sparentsandminewere

friendsthathowyourfatherandIfallin

lovebutwewereverydiscreet.Ifall

pregnantandthat’swhenwetoldour

parents.Theywereverydisappointedon

usweweresoyoungIhadtodropoutat

schoolbecauseduringourtimewewere

notallowedatschoolifyouare

pregnant.Yourfatherwasalreadydoing

matric.Ourparentsdecidedthatthey

willpayforyourfather’sfeestofurther

hisstudiesngobababekholelwaukuthi

oncehegraduatedhewillgetagood

payingjobandtakecareofus.Your

fatherlefttothecityandIwasleftto



dealwiththepregnancywithouthim but

Ididn’thaveaproblem becauseIknew

thathewenttostudyforus.Igavebirth

toababyboybuthepassedonaweek

later.Iwassobrokenandthepassingof

ourboycausedastrainonour

relationshiphestartedcheatingand

hardlycamebackhomeandwhenhe

cameitwouldbeadaythathowhis

brotherandIgotclose.Hewastherefor

meallthetimeonedayonethingledto

anotherandyouwereconceived.We

keptitasecretandIpinnedthe

pregnanttoyourfather.Yourfatherand

hisbrotherdidn’tgetalong.Hisbrother

feltlikeyourfatherwasthelovedchild



whowenttofurtherhisstudieswhile

theywerestarvingathome.Hewanted

tohurtyourfather’sfeelingshetoldyour

fatherhesleptwithmeandIwas

pregnantwithhischild.Theyfought

physicallyandyourfatherhithisbrother

onhisheadwithabigstone.He

collapsedandwasrushedtothe

hospitalhedied3dayslater.”Bythe

timeshefinisheswearebothcryingand

snuffling.

“So..so..myfatherwaskilledbyyour

husband?”

“I’m sosorrymybaby”sheattemptsto

touchmebutIyankherhandoffme



“Alltheseyearsmamayoukeptthis

from me!Nowitmakesensewhyyour

husbandnevertreatedmewell.I

thoughtit’sbecausehe’soldfashioned

andcontrollingbutnowItmakesense

cometothinkofithetreatmyyoung

sistersliketheywouldbreakandI

thoughtit’sbecausetheyarestill

young!”

“I’m sorrymychild”

“Howdidheendedupmarryingyou

afteryoubetrayedhim withhisbrother”

“Ourlovewasstrongerthenthe

hardshipsweencountered.”

“Butnotstrongenoughtolovemeashis



childandnotstrongenoughforyouto

putyourfootdownandfightforme!Im

justaninnocentchildmom Iwasn’t

therewheny’allbetrayeachotherwhy

didIhavetosufferthisisunfair!”

“I’m sorrybaby…”

“Yoursorrywon’tfixanything.You

watchedyourhusbandmistreatme

becauseyoufeelguiltyforwhatyoudid!

Isufferedinthehandsofyour

husband’sandyouwatchedhim

becauseyouwantedtoeaseyour

conscious!Getoutmama”

“Baby…”

“Out!”shegetsupfrom thecouchand



walksoutleavingmeburstingintotears.

Ican’tbelievethisIfeellikeI’m inthe

movierightnow.EverythingIthoughtI

knewturnedouttobealieinasplit

second.Icanhearmyringingphone

throughmyloudsobs.I’m ignoringit

butit’spersistent.

“What!”

“Hey”Hesayswithhishuskyvoiceand

forabriefmomentIdon’treplybecause

I’m surprised.

“Guguareyouthere?”It’sreallyhim,I

snuffleandwipemytearsquicklyasif

hecanseeme.

“Heysirhowdidyougetmynumber”



“Areyoucrying?”

“NoI…”

“FuckthisshitcanwaitI’m coming!”He

hangsupandIlookatmyphone.

Comingwhereandwhogavehim my

number?Itossmyphoneasideandlie

onthecouchlettingitallout.I’m

startingtofallasleeponthecouchwhen

myphonerings.It’sthesecuritysaying

there’saVukilieguythatwanttoseeme

andItellhim toletmein.Irushtothe

bathroom andwashmyfacehecan’t

seemepuffywithtearsandsnortall

overmyface.Ilookmyselfoncemore

timeinthemirrorwhenI’m done.



“I’m notthatbad”Iconvincemyselfand

gotoopenthedoorforhim.Helooks

likeasnackandhispresenceismaking

meweakintheknees.

“Hey”Hedoestheunthinkableand

envelopsmeinhisarms.Hisembrace

triggerstearsandIcouldn’thelpmyself.

“It’sokayPapaisherenowshhhdon’t

cry”Hewhispersinmyearsending

chillsdownmyspine.

-

Idon’tknowwhatthismanisdoingto

meItoldmyselfthatwhenhecomes



backtobegmeandapologizeIwilltell

him togotohellbutseeinghim just

meltedmyheartandthestatehewasin

didn’thelp.GodIhatetheloveIhavefor

thismanbecauseit’swhatmademeto

perseverenomatterhowVusitreated

me.ImadeavowtomyselfthatI’m not

goingtostandanyman’sbullshitafter

thepainandsufferingVusiputme

throughthatsometimesIexaggerateor

overreact.IgetwhereK’scomingfrom

it’snotthatIdon’tlovehim Idolovehim

andmorethenIhaveeverloveamanin

mylifethethingisI’m scared.I’m

scaredofthepowerhislovepossess.I

don’twanttofindmyselfthroughthat



hellholeIwasinyearsbackbecauseof

thefourletterwordLOVE.IguessMira

wasrightsomehowI’m punishingKfor

Vusi’ssins.Sigh!Thatmandida

numberonme.Mytherapistoncesaid

“Don’tallowsomeonewhohashurtyou

takesomuchspaceinyourlifethatyou

enduplosingyourownpowersof

healing”It’stimeIputthesewordsinto

use.I’m tryingtokeepbusybycooking

butmymindiswithmydaughter.Ihope

she’sokaywhereversheis,herfather

willfindhersafe.Timeis6pm nowI’m

gettingworriedbyeachsecondthat

passes.ItakemyphoneandcallK

“Snookums”



“Haveyoufoundher?”

“NoI’m stillsearching”

“Pleasekeepmeupdated”

“Okay”Ihangupandtossmyphone

away.Ipourmyselfaglassofmilkand

walktotheloungetryingtorelaxonthe

couch,beforemybuttcomesincontact

withthecouchIhearasoftknockonthe

door.

“Mommy!”shescreamswithjoythe

momentIopenthedoorandthrowsher

chubbyselfinmyarms

“Emmy!”Ienvelopeherinmyarmsand

sniffhersweetscent.Ohthankyoulord!

“Babyareyouokay?”Ipullbackand



searchher,lookingforanybruises.

“Therushinyourfacewhathappened?”

“Idon’tknowbutI’m okaymom relax”

“Emydon’ttellmetorelaxyoutraveled

alonefrom Durbantoherewithoutour

knowledgehowcouldyoudothat?What

ifyougothurt!”

“ButIdidn’tmommy”

“GoshyouhadusworriedEmihle!Your

fatherwashereandhewassoworried!”

“Don’tshoutplease”Isigh

“I’m sorryitjustthatyouscaredus.

Pleasedon’tdothatagain.Youcan’t

travelalonewithoutanyone’s



permissiondoyouhearme”

“I’m sorrymommyforworryingyou.I

missedyou”

“Imissedyoutoosweetheartletmecall

yourfather”

“Nodon’ttellhim hewillyellatme”

“Hehastoknowsweethearthewasso

worriedaboutyousearchingyou

everywhere”

“Youdon’tknowdaddylikeIdomommy.

He’salwaysmoodyandeversince

Thandocameintoourlivesit’slikeI

don’texist.Idon’tlikehim!”Thisis

biggerthenIthought.

“Goputyourbaginmybedroom”she



hasbeenhereforseveraltimesnowso

sheknowswhichoneisminebetween

thetwo.Itakemyphoneonthecouch

andcallK

“SnookumsIcan’tfin…”

“Shejustarrivedcome”

“Issheokay”

“Yesshe’sfine”

“OhthankyouLord!I’m comingright

now”Ihangup.Emihlelooksatmeand

smiles

“Bengikhumbulayazmama,whenI’m

withyouI’m alwayshappy”Ismile

“Imissyoutoomybaby.Comesitdown



Iwilldishupforyou”shesettlesdown

onthehighchair.

“Didyoupass?”

“YesmyreportisinmybagIwillshow

youwhenI’m doneeating.I’m starving

yooh”Itakeaplateinthecupboardand

dishupforher.

“HowdidyougethereEmihle?”

“PublictransportandIaskedaround.It

wassoeasy!”

“Wheredidyougetthemoney”

“Uhm Iwassaving”Ilookather

“YouarelyingEmihle”

“I...I..Itookdaddy’smoneyinhissafety.”



“Emihleyoustolemoneyfrom your

father!”

“Ididn’tstealmommyItookit”

“Howdoyouknowhispin”I’m very

curiousreallybecausehealsoputhis

guninthatsafety.

“It’syourbirthdaythatwaseasy”

“KodwaEmihlemtanamiwhatyoudidis

verywrongyoustolemoneyfrom your

fatherandtravelalonefrom Durbanto

herewithoutanyone’sknowledge.”

“NgiyaxolisamamaIwantedtocometo

youandleavedadwithhispreciousson”

hereyesglazeswithboredom.Thedoor

burstopenandKwalksin



“YewenaEmihle!”Hechargestoherand

Iblockhim

“BongagetoutofmywayIneedto

teachthischildalesson!Whogaveher

apermissiontotravelallthewayfrom

Durban!!”

“Khuzaniawehliseumoya”Emihleis

hidingbehindmeandcrying

“Bongagetoutofmyway!Emihleis

actinglikeaspoiltbratnow!!Iwillbeat

thespoiltbrattendenciesoutofher!”

“DaddyI’m sorry”shecriesbehindme

“Khuzaniplease...Emitakeyourfood

andgotothelounge”shetakesherfood

andrunstothelounge.



“BongaIwon’tallowyoutospoilEmihle

likeyoudidtoMira!That’smydaughter

allowmetoraisehermyownfucking

way!”Ichuckleandshakemyhead

“Yourownwaybyneglectingher!This

childtraveledallthewayfrom Durbanto

herebecauseshefeelsneglected!Ever

sinceyouhaveasonyounolongercare

abouther!Didyounoticetherushonher

face?”

“Rushwhatrush?”

“Howwouldyouknowangithisheno

longerexistnowbecauseyouhavea

sonyouhavealwayswantedthina

asisabalulekileempilweniyakho.Idon’t



careaboutmyselfI’m notyourfamily

noryourchildbutthatchildthereisyour

daughter!It’shasalwaysbeenhernow

suddenlythere’sasonandshefeelslike

he’stakingherplaceandyounolonger

careabouther.Iknowthelastthingyou

wantisforyourchildrentohateeach

otheralreadyEmihledoesn’tlikeher

brotherandthat’snotrightatall!”

“She..shetoldyouallofthis?”Hesays

rathercalmly

“Yes”

“ItwasnevermyintentionatallBongaI

didn’trealizethatIwasneglectingher.

I’m sosorry”



“Youareapologizingtoawrongperson.

Gofixyourrelationshipwithyour

daughternow!”Hehugsmetightlyand

headstothelounge.Ishakemyheadin

disbeliefuyangikwatisalomlisayaz!Few

minuteslaterItakeaquickpeepat

them.Emihleisonherfather’slap

playingwithhisbeared.

“Iloveyoudaddy”

“Iloveyoutoomylittleangel”myheart

melts.Igobacktokitchenandwashthe

dishes.Ifeelhishandssnakingaround

mywaistandrestonmytummy.

GoosebumpspopsonmybodyasIfeel

hiswarmthbreatheagainstmyneck.



“ThankyousomuchsthandwasamiI

didn’trealizethedamageIhavedone.I

don’tknowwhatI’dbewithoutyou.”I

chuckleandturnaroundtofacehim.

“It’sagoodthingthatyoutwofixed

thingsyoucangonow”

“Hawusnookums”

“Don’thowsnookumsmeK”

“Imissyou”

“Areyoureallygoingtoactlikenothing

happenedbetweenus”

“I’m nothingwithoutyoubaby

bengiqinisaikhandanjengento

engekho.”



“Ohreally”

“Yesreallymyjaan.Umuhleyazthe

pregnancylovesyoudon’tgetmewrong

youhavealwaysbeenbeautifulmara

manjeuyimpentshisi”Iblush.Hetugs

myweavebehindmyearasifhewants

togetaclearviewofmyface.Bonga

getagripofyourselfthismanbroke

yourheart!

“YousaidI’m notstrongenoughtobe

yourwifeKhuzanisopleasedon’tcome

hereandexpectmethatIwillwelcome

youwithwarm hands.”

“Kukhulumekekabisthandwasami

ngiyaxolisa.Therewasalotgoingon



andItookoutmyfrustrationsonyou

baby.I’m sorry”

“ThethingsyousaidbrokemyheartK

youmademefeelnotworthyofbeing

yourwoman”

“I’m sorryIm theonewho’snotworthy

ofbeingyourman.I’m fullofshitit

can’tbeeasyforyoudealingwith

differentwomeneverynowandthen.

I’m sorrymylovepleaseforgiveme”He

goesdownonhisknees

“Pleasegivemeasecond3rdchance

ngiyazicelelamaMthimkhulu.Iwantno

oneelsebutyoubaby”

“NoKhuzanigetupandleave”



“BabyI…”Hegetsupquicklyandrushto

thebathroom.Ifollowhim andfindhim

throwingup.

“Areyouokay”Isaybrushinghisback

“DoIlookokaytoyou!”Hegetsupand

washhismouththenflushesthetoilet.

“Ihavebeenfeelinglikeshitforweeks

now!I’m alwaysfatigued,nauseousand

throwingup.Ican’tstomachanything”I

lookathim andsmile

“Hormonesgotyoubytheballs”

“Hormones”

“Themorningsicknessdummy”He

chuckles



“Fucknowit’smakesensewhenwill

thisshitstopI’m dyinghere”Ilaugh

idrama!

“Youwon’tdierelax...comeletgetyou

somethingtoeat”

“IthoughtyousaidImustleave”He

smirks

“Youwillleavewhenyouaredone

eating”

“ComeonIknowyoumissedyour

DaddyK”Hepullsmeclosetohimself

andIreallymissedhim.

“Aveuzitshelayaz”(Youarefullof

yourself)Hegiggles

“Chaphelangitsheleifnginamanga”



(TellmeifI’m lying)Hetakesmyhand

andmakemefeelhiscrotch.

“Don’tyoumissthat”Ibitemylip

involuntarilythefeelofhisbulgeinmy

handmakesmewetinstantly.It’sbeena

whileafterall!Icapturehislipsandhe

reciprocatesthekiss.Inasplitsecond

I’m holdingonthetoiletseatandhe’s

thrustingintomehardfrom behind.

“OhhhKohhhmyGoodness!!”

“Babyyouaresoloud”

“Ohsorry”wehearasoftknockonthe

door

“Mommyiseverythingokay”

“Uhm..yess...sweety!”



“Areyousure?Icanyouhearyou

screaming”

“Ifellbabybut...but...ahhhuhm fine!”

“CanIcomein”

“GoodnessEmihleyourmotherisfine

she’swithmegowatchtv!”Hegrowls

severalhard,fastthrustsandwebreak

apartinunison.

-

Theweddingpreparationsaregoingwell,

myweddingplannergoteverything

undercontrolbutI’m suchawreckthese



daysmyemotionsareallovertheplace.

“Stopstressingandrelax”Leesaysnext

tomewho’stakingmeGodknows

where.

“I’m gettingbigeverysecondLeeand

myseshweshwedoesnotfit”myvoice

iscrackingI’m closefrom breaking

down

“Yourmom willfixitsthandwasami”

“ShesaidthatmaterialisscarceandI

lovethatonemorethentheother.Idon’t

thinkshewillbeabletofixitwithin3

days”

“Havefaithinyourmom Mirayazthis

stressisnotnecessaryandit’stoo



muchforthebaby.Staycalm forhim

okay”InodasIwipemytears.

“Wearehere”shesaysafterpullingoff

andgoestomysidetoopenthedoorfor

me.Istepoutofthecar.

“Wherearewe?”

“Q&Qlodge”

“Whyarewehere”

“YouasktoomuchquestionsMira

come”Shetakesmyhandandweare

makeourwayin.

“SURPRISE!!!”Ijumpupwithshock

holdingmytummy.

“Jesusyouguyswantmetogivebirth



now!”Theyallgiggleandapologize.

Everyfemalecolleague,cousinand

friendishereexceptGugu.There’salso

Noshere.

“What’sgoingon”

“Welcometoyourbacheloretteparty

babes”Leesays.IlookatherthenNos.

“Uhm sheinsistedthatsheputahand

intothispartytoshowyouhowmuch

sorrysheisandthatshe’soveryour

man.Herparentsownsthislodge”

“Oh”Isaywithalowvoice.Idon’ttrust

thatgirlandIwillneverwill.Sboshgives

meahugthenshepassesmetoAyanda

whopassesmetotheothercousin.I



swearIfeellikeaninfantwhobeing

passedonfrom onepersontotheother.

ThelastpersonisNosandshegivesme

hugofwhichIdon’treturn.

“Uhm canwetalkinprivate”shedoesn’t

waitformetoagreebuttakesmyhand

andIhavenochoicebuttofollowher.

“I’m sorryaboutthatdayInevermeant

tocauseanytrouble.Idon’tknowhow

didIfallinlovewithLwandlebecauseI

havealwaysknownthathelovesonly

youIguessactingashisgirlfriend

somehowgottomyhead.I’m verysorry

MiraIdidn’tmeantodisrespectyou.

Whenyouweremissingheusetocome

tomyplaceandwewillcrytogetherfor



you.ThatguylovesyouMiraandonly

youIwantustoputthisbehindusand

moveonplease.”

“Uhm okay”Idon’tknowwhattosay

really

“Thankyousomuch,thisisyournight

girlsopleaseenjoyit”Inodwithafaint

smile.Andimthembitulogirlletmejust

sayItrustnowomanwhenit’scomesto

mymanbutIhavenoworriesbecauseI

trustmyman.Wejoinothers.

“Let’sgetthispartystarted!”Nos

screamsandtheladiescheers.

“Comeduzebapiza”Sboshsayspatting

aspacenexttoher.Icanseeshe’stipsy



already.Thisgirlisstressingmeout

she’salwaysdrunkeversinceshebroke

upwithherboyfriendLindani.

Rememberthattheyweretryingfora

babymonthsbackwithnoluckandthat

becameastrainontheirrelationship

untiltheybrokeup.Isettlenexttoher

andLeegivesmenonalcohol

champagneandfingerfood.

“Howareyoubhepi”

“I’m fineasyoucansee!”

“Sboshyoudon’thavetopretendwith

me”

“TonightIjustwanttogetdrunkplease

let’snottalkaboutthatasshole!”



“Noted”

I’m havingbestofmynightwiththe

ladies.Theconversationisgetting

louderbythesecondastheyaregetting

drunknow.

“Okayit’stimeforprezzies!”Ayanda

saysandtheladiescheers.IwishGugu

ishereyazIknowthattheydidn’tinform

herbecausetheydon’tknowmuch

abouther.Itriedtocallherearlieronbut

herphonesentmetovoicemail.

“Okaybuyingagiftforsomeonewho

hasmoneylikeyouisquitedifficultbutI

hopeyouwilllikemygift.Heregoes”

shehandsmeagiftbagandit’san



educationalbookaboutbeingagood

wifetoyourhusband

“OhYandathankyousomuch”weshare

ahug.

“I’m next!”Lynnsaystryingtogetupbut

fallsandweburstintolaughter,she’s

drunklikehell.Lynnismalume

Thembinkosi’sdaughter.Leehelpsher

up.

“OkayminaIgotyouthisfragranceuse

itonlyifyouwanttoseduceyour

husband.”

“ThankyousomuchLynn”Ihughertoo.

EveryonegivesmetheirprezziesIlove

them all.IknewSboshuzophuma



eceleninje.It’sabigboxthathasevery

sextoys.

“Youareonenaughtygirl!”shegiggles

“Iusuallyhearmarriedpeopleespecially

mencomplainingthattheirwivesareno

longergivingthem thecakeastheyuse

tobeforetheygotmarried.Lalelake

babesIwantyourmantosaythe

opposite.Ngifunaazeazisoleukuthi

ebengakushadinganisonkelesikhathi.

Upyoursexgamedarlingandmake

surethatevenifhethinksofcheatinghe

wouldknowukuthiaykodwanoone

givesmelikemywife.Tease,suckthose

ballsandridethatcockbaby!”The

ladiescheersonher.



“Nowit’stimeforthebigprezziefrom

allofus”Leestumblestothedoorand

opensit.Twohunkswalkinhalfnaked.

Damn!Theroom eruptswithscreams.

Leeturnsonthemusicandthehunksdo

theirstripdance.Oneofthem walksto

meanddanceinfrontofmedzamm

Godknewwhathewasdoingwhenhe

createdmalespecies.Ibitemylip

involuntarilyasIgazeonhisdickprint.

OhGodthisiswrongIcan’tbeturnedon

foranothermanIblameitonthe

pregnancy.Hetakesastrawberryfrom

mybowlofstrawberriesinmyhandand

dipsitonthechocolatethenshoveitin

mymouthseductively.Thefeelofhis



touchagainstmythighbringsbackto

earth.Ipushhim andgetupthengoto

theladies.ShhuuuuIneedtobreathe!I

donumberoneandgroaninfrustration

atthesightofmywetpantiesmindyouI

didn’twearanypentyliner.Myphone

ringsIswearthismanhasawayof

feelingmewhenI’m uptonogood.

“Cuddlecakes”Itcomesoutasa

whisper

“Whyareyouwhispering”Igiggle

“Imissyou”

“Imissyoutoobabyhow’sthe

bachelorettepartygoing”

“Youknewaboutit”



“YesbabyIhopeyouareenjoying”

“Yesmylove”

“Dollfacewhat’sgoingon”

“Whatdoyoumean”

“Iknowyourvoicewhenyouarehorny”

“I’m nothornybaby”

“Dollface!”

“TheyhiredstrippersbabyI’m sorry”

“Youarehornyforanotherman

dollface”

“It’snotmeit’syourson”

“Hayimysonisnotgaybaby”

“Mira!”Sboshscreamsfrom theother



sideofthedoor

“Ihavetogobaby”

“Okaysthandwasamingiyakuthanda”

“Ngiyakuthandanamikakhulu”Iputmy

phoneinmypocketandwipemyself

cleanthengetdressed.

“Mira!”

“I’m hereSbosh”Iwalkoutshelooksat

me

“Areyouokay”Inodwithmyheadand

shelaughs.Theladiesburstinto

laughterthemomentwemakeourway

in.



ThenextmorningLeedrivesmehome.I

mustsayIhadalovelynight.The

prezziesleftwithSboshandAyandato

mom Dudu’shouse.Wewillgoto

eDumbealltogethertoday.

“Thankyousomuchsweety”

“Youarewelcome.IwillseeyouFriday

ke”weshareahugthenImakemyway

in.Mystomachgrowlsasthesmellof

baconhitsmynostril.Daddyismaking

breakfastwearingmom’saprononlyon

top.I’m sohappytoseehim Ilastsaw

him weeksbackatKhanyi’sfuneral.I

wishtheycanunderstandthatwhen

theyfightit’salsoaffectusastheir

children.



“MorningDaddy”Ihughim from behind

“Hellomafungwasewamiunjani”

“I’m goodandyou”Heturnsaroundand

looksatme

“I’m alsofinemybaby”Hekissesmy

forehead

“I’m sohappytoseeyou.Imissedyou”

“Imissedyoutooyaz”

“It’ssmellsnicehereI’m starving”

“Thefoodwillbereadyinasecondcall

yoursisterinyourbedroom Iwillcall

yourmom”

“Okay”Iwalktomybedroom andfind

mylittlesisterbusyonherphoneandby



thesoundofitshe’splayinggame.

“Heylittlesis”

“Mira!”Shejumpsuptohugmetightly.

Emyissuchaveryaffectionatechild.

“Someonemissedme”

“YeahImissedyou”

“Imissedyoutoo...comebreakfastis

ready”

“How’sbhululu”shebrushesmytummy

“Stopcallingmyboybhululu”Ipokeher

noseandshegiggles.Mom andDadare

alreadygatheredbythetable.

“Morningmommy,morningdaddy”

Emihlesayskissingtheircheeksthen



sitsdownnexttome

“Morningbaby”Theybothsaysmiling

“Thanksforbreakfasthoney”mom says

lookingatdaddywithasmileonher

face

“It’snothingmyjaan”Heplantsapeck

onherlips.Emysayaprayerandweeat

breakfastoveralightchat.

“Howwasthebacheloretteparty”

“Itwasamazingmama”

“IwishIwaswithyouMira.Icouldn’t

sleeplastnight”Emycomplains.

“Hawuwhy?”Mom asks

“Youwerescreamingthewholenight



mama.Wereyouhavingnightmaresor

something?”Ilookatmom anddadthe

laugh.

“YesbabyeishI’m sorry”nightmaresmy

foot!

“Youwannasharewhatyournightmares

wereaboutmom”shegivesmeadeath

starecausingmeanddadtolaugh.

It’s3am inthemorningonaSaturday.

I’m coveredinablanketofwhichIwas

givenbymymother.I’m grumpyasfuck

Ididn’tgetenoughsleep.The

Mthimkhulu‘saregatheredendlini

yabadalaandmkhuluiscallingoutthe



clannames,tellingtheancestorsthat

I’m leavinghomeandI’m goingtojoin

anotherfamily.Yestodayit’sthebigday,

wewokeupearlysothatwecanget

earlyaswecaninDurban.Lwenkosiand

Iwantedtostarttowithatraditional

weddingfirstwhichiscalledumaboin

ourculturethenthewhiteweddingwill

belaterontodayatthebeach.The

eldersgavemethe“talk”yesterday,how

awifeshouldbehaveandwhat’snot.I

promisetokeeptheirwordsinmymind

always.It’stimetogoandthecarsand

taxisareoutsidealreadywaitingforus.

Thecarsareforthefamilyandthetaxis

areforthecommunity.The



Mthimkhulu’sareverypopularinthis

areaandnoonewanttomissthis

wedding.It’sonlynowit’ssinkinginthat

I’m gettingmarried,thatI’m leavingmy

homeandgoingtojoinanotherfamily

aswemakeourtothecars

singing.‘kwazekwakuhleukubekezela’I

feeltearsstreamingdownmyface.I

havemymom onmysideandSbosh

who’smymatronofhonor.Lee,Ayanda,

LynnandZamaaremybridesmaids.I

getinmymom’scarwithher,Sbosh,

LeeandKamariawho’ssleeping.

MalumeThembinkosiistheonewho’s

drivingmom’scarandhiswillbedriven

byhiswife.



“Don’tcry”mom sayswipingmytears.

“Ithinkyoushouldsleepsokuvusa

masifika”Irestmyheadonhershoulder

andshutmyeyes.

Mom wakesmeupindeedwhenwe

arriveandtimeis7:00am.Iwasworried

abouttheweatherbecauselastnightit

wasdrizzlingbutthesunisoutand

everythinglooksbeautifulthisside.

That’swhatIloveaboutDurbanweather.

Mom coversmyheadwithablanketthat

iswrappedaroundmeaswemakeour

tothegate.Mypeoplearealreadyon

thegatesingingrememberthatNkosi

householdisintheburbssothewhite

neighborsarestaringatuswondering



whathappening.Ihearanothersinging

comingfrom theothersideit’smustbe

theNkosifamily.BabBhekiasthehead

oftheNkosifamilywelcomesmeas

theirbrideandthecrowderuptsinto

ululation.Thecowisslaughteredbythe

Nkosifamilyassigntoshowthatthey’re

acceptingmeastheirbride.

“Baby”Mom Zosayssqueezingmein

herarmsafterwehavebeenshowna

room wewilluse

“Mama”

“Whathavetheydonetoyouwhyare

youupset”

“I’m finemama”



“Youknowyourdaughterinlawdoesn’t

likewakingupearlyinthemorningI

don’tknowwhatkindofamakotishe

wouldbe”mom saysandIgiveherlook.

CelaengangisukelipleaseI’m notinthe

mood.

“Ahhshameaskiesmybaby”Mom Zo

saysandkissesmylips

“I’m surey’allhungryfoodiscoming”

“Gogoziwhere’sdaddy”Kamariasays

“Come”shepicksherupandtheywalk

out.Fewminuteslaterteaandscones

arebroughttous.

“Thegroomsmothersaysthisisforthe

bride”Thegirlgivesmeatraythathas



allmycravingsfrom nandos,chicken

feetandgizzardtoaglassofmaas.

“Thankyou”thegirlsmilesandwalks

outjustthenmom Zowalksin.

“ChauyasijwayelayazZothinausinika

amasconesandteabutyourdaughter

inlawhasallhercravings”welaugh

“Kwazisephelashe’smyoneandonly

daughterinlawandshe’scarryingmy

firstgrandson”

“Mxm namingiyadlala”mom saysand

wealllaugh.OncewearedoneeatingI

freshenupandmom helpsmeget

dressed.Bythetimeshe’sdoneIlook

likeaZulubrideinisdwaba(leatherskirt)



,overmywhitebratopthatisdecorated

withbeadsIhaveisicwayawhichisa

skinthatcoversmychest.There’s

inkehlionmyheadwithbeadscovering

thetoppartofmyface.OnmyfeetI’m

wearingawhiteallstarwhichis

decoratedwithbeads.Iaccessorizemy

lookwithbeadednecklacesand

bracelets.IhavetoadmitIlookso

beautiful.

“Wow”Igasp

“Youaresobeautifulbaby”mom says

blinkingbackhertears

“Thankyousomuchmommy”

“I’m soproudofyoubaby”



“Thankyoumama”weshareawarm

hug.Mybridesmaidstooarealsodone

andtheylookgorgeousintheir

traditionalattire.

“Umuhle”Sboshsaysandwesharea

hug.mulumeThembinkosimakeshis

wayin.

“Wowyouaresobeautifulmychild”

“Thankyoumalume”Hegivesmeatight

hug.MkhuluandGogoalsomaketheir

wayinandcomplimentme,nowI’m in

tearsthegoodthingisIwanttokeep

mynaturalforthetraditionalwedding

thenlaterIwillwearmakeupwiththe

helpofmyglam squad.



“Comemydear”malumesaysashe

hookshisarm onmine.Wewalkoutand

thewomenstartsululating,everyone

joinussingingasIparadetheNkosi

yard.Thewalkcometoahaltandwhen

IlookupthereheismyPrinceCharming

wearingwithibeshuwhichismadefrom

thecalfskinontophegotisembathoto

coverhisshoulders.Hehasahandband

whichismadefrom cowskinto

completethelook.Damnhelookslikea

King,myZuluKing.Oureyesmeetand

sheflasheshiscontagioussmile.

“Yougotyourwholelifeoglinghim now

sitdown”Sboshsays.Igigglesitonthe

grassmat,lookingdownassignof



respect.Thebridesmaidssingasong

andstarttheprocessofgivingthegifts

totheNkosifamily(umabo)Theycall

outtheNkosifamilyonebyoneandthey

lieonthegrassmatandthenmom

Duducoversthem withblankets.Oncea

personhasreceivedher/hisgiftshe/he

singsanddanceassignofappreciation.

Ididn’tknowtheNkosifamilyisthis

hugeexcludingthedeceaseduntilIhad

tobuythesegiftsforthem.The

receivingofthegiftsisoverfinallynow

it’smyturntogivemyhusbandhisgifts.

AyandastartsasongformeandIgetup

andlookformyhusband.He’ssitting

downwithKamariaonhislap.Iplace



thegrassmatonthegroundleadingto

thebed.HegetsupandputKamaria

downthentakemyhandintohis.

“myAfricanQueenyouaresobeautiful”

“SoareyoumyZuluKing”Ileadhim

nexttothebedandhesitsonit.

“Youdon’thavetodoallofthesebaby

youarepregnantIdon’twanttostrain

yourself”

“It’sokaymyloveIgotthis”Isitonthe

grassmatnexttoabasinandwashhis

feetaftertakingoffizinxabulelelazakhe.

OnceI’m doneIpullupabedcoversfor

him togetin.

“Ningamshayikakhuluphela”(don’thit



him hard)IwhispertoAyanda,she

laughs

“Ngizomshayelanokuthiwadlala

ngenhliziyoyami”(Iwillhithim hardfor

playerswithmyheart)Shejokes

Lwenkosigetintobedandcoverhim

withaduvet.Thebridesmaidsandother

girlsfrom mysidehithim withsmall

sticksandherunsaway.Thewomen

ululate.

“Nimshayelaniubabami!”(Whyareyou

hittingmydaddy!)Kamariascreams

withangerandweallburstintolaughter.

Iroam myeyesaroundandit’sonlynow

IseeGuguwithher“newfriend”nextto



them there’sMpendulowholooks

jealous.

MyhusbandandIchangeintomatching

seshweshweattireandparadearound

theyardwhilepeoplearesinging.The

traditionalweddingendswithsinging

anddancingcompetitionbetweenmy

sideandhisside.

“Youlookamazingbaby!”Guguscreams

“IthoughtyouwerenotcomingIwas

worried”

“HowIcanmissyourbigday”weshare

ahug

“Muhlebouguylohambanaye”(Theguy

youarewithushot)shegiggles



“Iknow”

“IsawMpendulogivingyouguysihlo

elibuhlungukanjani”

“Hehasnothingtobejealousof.Vukile

andIarejustfriends.”

“Yeahright”shelaughs.Mom Zoand

mom helpmechangeintomywhite

weddinggownandtheglam squaddo

myfaceandstylemyweave.

“Wowyouaresobeautiful”-mom Zo

“YoulooklikeaGoddessmybaby”-

mom

“Ngiyabongabomamabami”Weshare

agrouphug.Mybridesmaidsareinbaby

bluemermaidsdressandtheylook



beautifulshame.Wealloptedforflat

shoessincewearegoingtothebeach.

Thedrivetothebeachisshort.Kamaria

leadthewaytothealterthrowingrose

petalswithThandonexttoherasa

peachboythenthebridesmaidsfollows

withtheirgroomsmen.

“Areyouready”mom asksasshetakes

myhandintohers.Inodmyheadand

wewaitfor047tostartsinging:

“Darly,babe

I'veprayedforyou

Andiknowyesiknow

Totakeitthere



Sthandwasam

I'veprayedforyou

Ndithandazile

Andiknowyesiknow

Wecantakeitthere

Ngobakudalasigudlaminanawe

Naweuyayazi

Stillwecantakeitslownxakungaba

yintooyifunayoleyo

Wen'ungowam ungowam ngithanda

wenawedwa

Akekhoomunyeofananawe

Wen'usthandwasam



Ndibongaumdalingawengothando

olunje

Ngobangingowakhokunaphakade

Ndibongaumdalingawengothando

olunje

Ngobangingowakhokunaphakade

Idlelaongibambangayo

Ondithandangayo

Babendingowakho

Ngobaungowam kunaphakade

Kudalasgudlaminanawe

Babendingiwakhosowecantakeit

slownxakungabayintooyifunayoleyo



Wen'ungowam ungowam

Ndithandawenawedwa

Akekhoomunyeofananawe

Wen'usthandwasam

Icouldn'taskformore

Cosbabeyouwereallthatineedinmy

life

Nowbabeiloveyoutillforever

Icouldn'taskformore

Cosbabeyouwereallthatineedinmy

life

Nowbabengizokuthandatillforever

Intliziyoyam ngeyakho



Uthandolwam ngolwakho

Akasozeabekhonaofananawe

Nowbabeilovetillforever

Kudalasgudlaminanawe

Naweuyazbabe

Sowecantakeitslownxakungaba

yintooyifunayoleyo

Babe

Wen'ungowam ungowam

Ndithandawenawedwa

Akekhoomunyeofananawe

Wen'usthandwasam

Wen'ungowam ungowam



Ndithandawenawedwa

Akekhoomunyeofananawe

Wen'usthandwasam”

IkeepmygazeonmyKingasmom walk

medowntheaisle.Helooksbreath

takinginablue3piecesuitsandItalian

shoes.Wemakeittothealtarandmom

givesmetoLwenkosithenretiretoher

seatnexttodaddy.

“YoulookbreathtakingMaShwabade”

“Thankyoubabysoareyou.”Thepastor

sayanpeningprayerafterasinging

chorusandtellthecongregationwhywe

aregatheredhere.Traditionallywe



alreadymarriedsothere’snouseforthe

partwhereheasksifthere’sanyone

whodoesn’twanttoustogetmarried.

Nowit’stimefortheexchangeofvows.

Lwenkositakesmyhandsintohisand

looksatme.

“Letmetakethistimesayumuhle

sthandwasamijealousdown.Cela

nimbhekeni...lookatthem baby”

screamsfillsmyearsandIblushasI

lookatthecongregation.

“MaShwabawamiomuhle,simotomoto

samiIhadallthevowspreparedbut

yourbeautytookmybreatheawayand

nowIcan’tevenbegintofindthewords

toconveymylovetoyou.Youhave



heightenedsuchdepthsinmyheartand

soulthatIcan’texpressmylovein

words.Yourlovelightsupmyheartand

givesmepeacetomysoul.Iloveyouso

muchjubalamiyouarethebest

decisionIhavemadeinmylife.I

promisetobethebesthusbandever

andleavenostoneunturnedtoshowmy

loveforyou.Thankyousomuchfor

makingmeamanamongmenandmy

lifeextraordinarywithyourdivinelove.I

willloveyoutillthesun,moonandstars

continuestoshineinthesky.”Hewipes

mytearsandkissesmyforehead.

“It’syourturnnowMissMthimkhulu”I

takeahugebreatheandlookatmy



husband

“NkosiNdlangamandla,Mawandlaka

Ndlela,ninabaseMandlovini…”The

womenululateandmenwhistles

“Idon’tknowwheretobeginnotevena

novelitselfwouldbeenoughtoexpress

myloveforyou.Thedayyouwalkinmy

lifetimestopped,everythingceasedto

existandtheworldaroundmemelted

andvanished.Iloveyoumorethen

anythingIhaveeverlovedinmyentire

life.Youpossessmyheartandsoul.My

loveforyougrowseverysinglesecond

oftheday.Youliveinthefoldsofmy

skin,youlivebeneathmybonesandyou

flowinmyblood.Iwanttothankyou



babawabantwanabamiforaccepting

meandlovingmeforwhoIam.Once

uponatimeIwasablindgirlbutthat

neverstoppedyoufrom lovingme.Like

anyotherrelationshipwehavebeen

throughalotbutherewearetodayand

I’m soproudtobestandinghereinfront

offriendsandfamilydeclaringmylove

foryou.Icanneverbegratefulenough

Mphazimawamiomuhlefortheloveyou

showeringatmeeveryday.Thankyou

somuchforseeingmeworthyofbeing

yourwifeandthemotherofyour

children.I’m somadly,crazily,insanely

inlovewithyoungunaphakadelami.My

soulwillalwaysstayintricatelytangled



withyoursoultilltheendoftime”Now

it’smyturntowipehistears.

“Beautifulvows...theringsplease”

Kamariabringstheringsforwardand

thepastorblessesthem thenwe

exchangetherings.

“NowIpronounceyouhusbandandwife

youmaykissyourwife”Hepullsme

closeandwekisspassionatelyasthe

crowderuptswithjoy.

“Iloveyou”

“Iloveyou”

Hetakesmyhandandwemakeourway

tothetendasthe047sings-ungowami.

JustlikeIexpectedeverythingisperfect.



Thespeechestakeplaceaswedine.A

manwalksinstumblingwithabottleof

whiskeyinhishand.

“Niyishadisakanjaniindodakaziyami

ngaphandlekwamihuhhh!!...Bonga!!

Wherethefuckyou!!….Iwantyoutellme

howthehelldoesmydaughterget

marriedwithoutme....Iam herfather!

UphiuBonga!Zivezenondindwa

omkhulu!!...”InasplitsecondDaddyis

grabbingthemanoutsidebuthe’s

fightingandwiggling

“Thatmydaughter!!Mirababycometo

daddy!I’m yourfather!...eywenaleave

mealone!Iwantmydaughter!!she’smy

onlychild,wenauzenzaisgorangamiI



fuckedBongafirstandmadeher

pregnant!!”Daddylostitpuncheshim

thendragshim outside.Malume

Thembinkosifollowsthem fewminutes

latertheywalkin,Dadandmalume.

“Wearesorryaboutthatpeoplelet’s

continueandhavefun”malumesays.I

havetearsinmyeyesrightnow.Idon’t

needtobetoldthatwasmyfatherandI

can’tbelievethatthefirsttimeIsawhim

inmylifeheembarrassedmelikethat

onmyweddingday.

“Don’tcrymybaby”myhusbandsays

wipingmytearsandIcanseemom

lookingatuswithworry.Ifakeasmile

andshemouthed“I’m sorry”it’snother



fault.Myhusbandhelpsmedrinkwater

andlooksatme

“Phephisayezwa”Inodmyhead.I’m

gladthatthenightisgoingwelland

everyoneseemslikethattheyhave

forgottenaboutthatincidentearlieron.

MyhusbandandIhaveourfirstdance

theneveryonejoinus.

“YouhavebeenanaughtygirlMrsNkosi,

Daddyhavetopunishyouforbeing

hornyforanotherman”Withthatsaidhe

picksmeuplikeabridethatIam and

walksoutwithmeaseveryonethrows

rosesonus.Happydoesn’tbeginto

describehowIam rightnowandI’m

gladthatIdidn’tallowthatmancalled



myfathertoruinmybigday.

CHAPTER84

(unedited)

Theaudacityofthatmantocometomy

daughter’sweddingandinsultmein

frontofeveryone.Icanfeeltearsof

angerburninginmyeyes.Howdarehe

callsmeallthosenamesandclaim my

daughterafterthewayhetreatedme.I

walkoutandtakeawalkalongthe

beach.

“Snookumswaitup”Iwaitforhim and

whenhegetstomehetakesmyhand

intohishandandwestrollalongthe



beachwithoutsayingawordtoeach

otherforawhile.

“I’m sorry”

“HowdareheKhuzani?Howdarehe

comestomydaughter’sweddingand

embarrasuslikethat!Howdarehe

insultmeandclaim mydaughterwhen

he’stheonewhochosetothrowmeout

inthestreetpregnant!Iwasonly23

yearsKIhadnooneandIexpectedhim

tomanuporatleasttakecareofhis

child.Wherewasheallalongsekazofika

manjeazothimyklotamyklotamy

daughterukunuka!IwasallalonewhenI

wasdealingwiththecomplicationsof

thepregnancy!Iraisedmydaughter



alonehehasnorighttoclaim her!”

“Iknowmylovehe’ssick.Iwillmake

surethathedoesn’tgetnearyouorour

daughteruntilhemanupandadmitto

hiswrongs”

“Thankyouforhandlinghim”

“Don’tmentionitbabyhewasoutof

line”

“YazsthandwasamiIspendyearsangry

atmyfatherandnowthatIhave

reunitedwithhim Ihavesomuchpeace

inmyheartandIwantthatformy

daughtertooyouknow,attheendofthe

dayhe’sherfather.IwishMfanisenican

humblehimselfyouknowandshow



remorsemaybejustmaybeIcanput

everythingbehindusandI’m sureMira

too”

“I’m gladthatyouarewillingtolethim

beapartofMira’slifekuwukuthinje

ngathiikhandaalithathikahle.

Ungichomelangokuthihefuckedyou

firstandmadeyoupregnantwhodoes

thatmarayeh?”Welaugh

“Angithiphelahe’sdicklessremember”

“OhshamemanbutIdon’tcareifhe

fuckedyoufirstI’m happythatyouare

mineandIplantokeepyouforever.”He

pullsmeclosetohimselfandweshare

akiss.Idon’tknowwhythischild



alwaysgetexcitedwhenhisfatherandI

makeout.Hebreaksthekissand

touchesmytummytofeelourchild’s

littlekicks.

“Uyazithandaizintolomtanakho.Ipray

it’saboyIbetterhaveawhoresonthen

awhoredaughter”Helaughs

“Ialsowantaboy,wealreadyhavetwo

daughtersweneedanothersonnow”

“Maraangfuniafuzewenaay”(Idon’t

wanthim tobelikeyou)

“HawubabyI’m notthatbad”

“KhuzaniyouaretoomuchyazI’m

afraidtobragaboutmymaninfrontof

otherwomenbecausetheremightbea



womanwhoknowshow’smymanin

bed.”

“Ohsoushoukuthinginswempu

ngalendlelayokuthiungachomangami”I

canhearasmileinhisvoice.

Ipushhim andfreemyselfinhisarms

thenwalkaway.Hefollowsmeand

holdsmefrom behind.

“OkayI’m sorrymyloveIpromisethere’s

nootherwomanthatwilleverbother

youagain”Hekissesmyneck

“Howdoyouknowthat”

“Ijustknowsthandwasami.”

“Tellmehowmanywomenhaveyou

eversleptwithinyourlife”



“Doyoureallywanttoknow”Henibbles

onmyearlobecausingmetomoan

“NoIdon’tbutIfeellikeIhaveto

preparemyselfformoredrama”

“Youhavemywordmylove”Heturns

mearoundandpullsmecloser.

“NgiyakuthandaNokubongaandIwant

tospendtherestofmylifewithyou.In

myheadyouandIalreadymarriedand

wehavebeautifulmansion.Icansee

ourkidsandgrandkidsswimminginthe

pool.”Imeltinliquidgold

“AssoonasIdeliverthisbabyyouandI

willgetmarried.Iwanttolookbeautiful

thiswillbemyfirstandlastwedding.I



don’twantlooklikeahippoinawhite

weddinggown.Youhavenoideahow

harditwasformetofixMira’sdressin

3daysanditdidn’thelpthatthe

materialisveryscarce”

“Youdidanamazingjobshewasso

beautifulasheavypregnantassheis.”

“NehI’m soproudofher”

“MinaI’m proudofbothofyou.You

havebeenthroughalottogetherand

individuallybutyoumadeit.Youspend

4yearsapartandtherearealotof

thingsthatyoutwowentthroughthat

wasmeanttobreakyoubutyouguys

foughtagainstallodds.Yourbondwith



hernowisstrongertheneverandI’m a

proudfatherandhusband”Ismileand

mytearsflowdownmyface.He’sright

mydaughterandIhavebeenthrougha

lotbutwearestillsurvivingandstronger

thenbefore.

“Thankyoubabyminangibongawena,

withoutyouIdon’tknowwhereI’dbe

rightnoworhowmyrelationshipwith

mydaughterwouldberightnow.Ilove

yousososomuch”Icuphisfaceand

wekiss,deeplyandslowly.

“Let’sgetoutofherevelethe

newlywedshaveleftandyouneedto

restitwaslongdaytoday”



“I’m sotiredandmyfeetareaching.”

“Don’tworrydaddywillgiveyoua

massage”Hetakesmywemakeour

waybackandtakeKamariaandEmihle

thendrivehome.

-

He’ssittingonthesandandstaringat

thebeach.Imakemywaytohim we

haven’ttalkedexceptgreetingeach

other.Hedidn’tseem likehewas

enjoyingthewedding.

“Suchamollifyingambiance”Isay

sittingnexttohim onthesand



“Yeah”Hegulpsdownhiswhiskey

throughthebottle

“Howareyouholdingup”

“I’m stillbreathing”There’ssilencefora

briefmomentandI’m wonderingwhatis

hethinkingaboutbecausehe’sseems

lostinhisthoughts.

“Itwasabeautifulweddingisn’tit”it

wasreallyabeautifulweddingI’m so

happyformybestfriendnoteveryone

gettheirhappilyeverafterespecially

withtheirfirstlovers.

“Yeah”Hesaysandgulpsdownhis

whiskeyagain.Imadeagooddecision

byleavinghim itsclearthathe’ssore



thathelosthis“mtwana”forgoodnow.

“How’sJozi”Hesaysafterawhile

“It’sgreatI’m awaitressinsome

restaurantandMiraisthebestshame.I

lovemyapartmentit’sbeautiful”

“She’sthebestisn’tshe?”

“Yeahsheis.Luckyisthemanthatis

herhusbandnow”

“Neh”Hesipsonhiswhiskey.

“Mami”Iturnandlookathim ashe

walkstowardsus

“Ihavebeenlookingforyou”Igetup

from thesandanddustthesandfrom

myhandsandbutt.



“I’m herepapa”

“Am Iinterrupting?”

“Noofcoursenotman”Soxsays

“Okayletmehelpyouwiththat”Vukile

dustthesandoffmybuttandthelook

Soxisgivinghim isscaringme.It’s

probablythelookMirawastalkingabout

andI’m wonderinghowcanapersonbe

greedylikethisifthateventheright

wordtouse.He’sjealousthatMiragot

marriedandhe’salsojealousthatIhave

guywho’snothim thatseemstoshow

interestinmehaiboI’m startingtothink

Soxisaconfusedsoulreally.

“Thankyoupapa”



“Pleasureisallminemami”

“ItwasniceseeingyouSoxweare

leaving”

“Surenoproblem”

“TomorrowI’m goingtostartatourboys

gravebeforeIleaveforJozi.Vukileis

goingtotakemethere”Idon’tknowwhy

am Ilettinghim knowIdon’thavereport

tohim whenIwanttoseemyboys.

“Noproblem Gugu.Safetravel”

“Thankyou”Vukilepicksmeupbridal

styleandwalkawaywithme,giggling.

Vukileneh?WheredoIstart?Ohyeson

thateveninghecametomyapartment.

Hehasbeenwithmeforthepassed



threedaystilltoday,yesinmy

apartmentandyeswehavebeen

sharingthesamebed.Hesaidhecan’t

leavemealoneknowingI’m going

throughsomethingthatisbreakingmy

hearteventhoughhedoesn’tknowwhat

thatis.Hecalledmybossandtoldhim I

won’tbeabletocometoworkforthe

passedthreedaysbecauseI’m sickand

apparentlyheisfriendswithmyboss.

Thoughhedoesn’twanttosayitbut

nowIseethatmybossgavehim my

number.He’ssuchagentlemanIdon’t

knowwhat’sgoingonbetweenusbutI

lovehavinghim around,he’ssoeasyto

talkto,laughwith,andplaywith.Don’t



askmehowdidwegetto“papa”and

“mami”becauseIalsodon’tknow.

-

Hergigglesaregettinginaudibleasthey

disappearoutofmysight.Igulpdown

mywhiskeyandenjoytheseabreeze.I

canstillheartheirvowsringinginmy

earstheyweresobeautifulsowastheir

wedding.I’m gratefulfortodaybecause

IcametoarealizationthatMiracleand

Lwandlelwenkosiaresoulmates,minaI

wasjustoneoftheirobstaclesthatthey

hadtoovercomebutIhavetoadmitthat



itdoesn’thurtanyless.Idon’tknowwhy

itpainsthismuchbecauseIaccepted

longtimeagothatmtwanaandIcan

neverbetogetherormaybeIwasjust

bluffingmyselformaybehavinga

daughterwithhersomehowbroughta

hintofhope.MirahasneverlovedmeI

havealwaysbeenan“uncle”toherand

thatdaywehadsexshewashurtingand

wasn’tthinkingstraightnonethelessour

moonlightwasconceivedthatdayandI

willforeverbegrateful.

“Hey”shesitsdownnexttomeand

takesmywhiskeythensipsonit.

“Yourmommadidn’tteachyoutoask”



“Yourmommadidn’tteachyoutoshare”

Ilookatherandwehaveastaring

competitionthenburstintolaughter.

“I’m SbongilebutIlikehowmyniece

callsmeSboshsoyoucancallme

Sbosh”shestretchesoutherhand

“I’m MpendulobuttheycallmeSox”

“Kamaria’sfatherIknowyou”Itakeher

handandIfeelawaveofelectricity

shootsthroughmeand

Ifindmyselflostinherintensegaze.

“Uhm”Heretractsherhandfrom mine

asifit’sburningandwestayinsilence

foramomentasshedrinksmywhiskey.

“Whyareyousittingherealone”



“I’m justenjoyingtheseabreeze”

“It’scalmingisn’tit”

“Yeah...Icanseethatalmosteveryoneis

gonewhyareyoustillhere?”shelooks

atmedeepintheeyes

“WhatwouldyousayifIsaytositwith

youhere”shecatchesmeofguardI

don’tknowwhattosayandherdivine

scentisnothelpingasitintoxicating.

“I’d..ask..why?ImeanI..I…”fuckSox

sincewhendoyoustutternow!

“It’sbeenalongbeautifuldayeveryone

istiredandtheywanttosleepsomina

Im notthereyet.Ijustwanttogetdrunk”

“OhokayI..uhm Isee”Iclearmythroat



“Ihaveneverbeentoabeautiful

weddinglikethisone”

“Metoohey”

“Youdidn’tlooklikeyouwereenjoying

though”shesaysaftersippingonmy

whiskey.Soshe’snotgoinggiveme

backmywhiskey?

“IhadalotgoingonmymindbutItwas

nice”

“Loveinparadise”

“Iwouldn’tcallitthat”

“Let’ssee...uhm...comingtorealization

thatit’snousetoholdonontolovethat

isnotandwillbereciprocated”Ilookat

hersheseemstoknowmuchaboutme



thenIknowabouther.

“Miraismyniecebutwearethesame

age.WegetaloneverywellIfyouknow

whatImean”

“OhshetellsyoueverythingyeahIknow

whatyoumean”

“Howyoudofeel?”

“I’m hurtandgratefulatthesametime”

“Youarehurtthatyouinvestedyour

feelingstosomeonewhowasneverbe

yourstobeginwithbutyouaregrateful

thattodayshegotmarriedandthatwas

theonlythingyouneededforyouto

cometorealizationthatyouandher

werenevermeanttobetogether”



“Whatareyouwoman?”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Areyoupsychologist,psychiatristor

theMthimkhuluwomenhaveagiftof

readingminds”shechuckles

“Im justasocialworkerbutI’m flattered

though”

“Youseem likeyouareundermining

yourcareer”

“NoI’m notit’sjustthatitwasnevermy

firstoption”

“Iseewhatwasyourfirstoption?”

“Psychologist”

“Youwouldmakeagreatbeautifulsexy



psychologist”

“YouthinkI’m sexyandbeautiful”

“Idon’tthink,youaresexyand

beautiful”shesmiles,suchabeautiful

smileshehas.

“Thankyou”

“It’smypleasurenowgivememy

whiskeybackwomanusuphuzawedwa

manje”shegiggles

“YouarenotagentlemanMpendulolet

mebehawu”

“Nononolethantombi”Itrytotakemy

bottleofwhiskeybutsheblocksmy

hand.



“Sbohgivemebackmywhiskey”she

getsup

“Comeandgetit”Igetuptooandrun

afterherassherunsawaygiggling.I

couldlistentohergiggleseverysecond,

theyaresosweetandmelodic.

“Youwillnevercatchme”

“Isthatachallenge?”

“Youarestillasking”Icatchbutshe

wigglesherselfonmygripandtriesto

runawaybeforeshefallsintothewaterI

catchherinmyarms.Icanfeelher

breathefanningmyfaceandstaring

deepintomyeyes.Ipullhercloserto

myselfrestingmyhandsonherwaist



thendropmyheadtocaptureherlips

intomineshereciprocatesthekisswith

matchedenergy.Herlipsaresoftand

welcoming.

“Uhm sorry”shesaysafterbreakingthe

kiss

“NoI’m sorry”

“Ihavetogohere”sheshovesmybottle

ofwhiskeyinmyhandandrunsaway

leavingmesmilinglikeanidiot.Ihave

neverkissedagirlbeforeandfeelgiddy

asIam rightnow.

-



It’swasalongdayandI’m sotiredbut

I’m lookingforwardtothepunishment.I

feelmypantiesgettingdampjustbythe

thoughtofhim pumpingintomehard

untilmykneesandpussyfeelsnumb.I

can’trememberwhenwasthelastwe

haditroughandhard.He’sgentle

becausehedoesn’twanttohurtmeand

thebabybutIsofuckingmissedour

aggressivesex.Uponarrivaltothehotel

hetakesmetoourroom.Thereare

rosesscatteredonthefloorandonthe

bedwrittenCongratulationsMr&Mrs

Nkosionthemiddleofthebedthere’sa

trayofchampagneandglasses.

“YouarefullofsurprisesMrNkosi.This



isamazing”

“YouareamazingmybeautifulwifeI

can’tbelievethatwearefinallywifeand

husband”

“WellbetterbelieveitMr”Hetakesthe

trayandplacesitonthepedestalthen

helpsmetositdownonthebed.He

crouchesbeforemeandtakesoffmy

shoes.Imoansoftlyashegivesmy

swollenfeetalittlemassage.Hegetsup

andpourchampagneontheglasses

thencometositsnexttome.

“Here”Itakemyglass

“Tothenewchapterofourlivesas

husbandandwife.”Weclickourglasses



andsiponourchampagne.

“Ifeellikejumpingontheroofandtell

everyonethatfinallyImarriedtheloveof

mylife.MirayouaretheblessingIwill

alwayscherish.Thankyousomuchmy

loveformakingmeamanamongby

seeingmeworthyofbeingyourhusband,

yourlifepartnerandthefatherofyour

kids”ohmanImeltinliquidgold.

“kubongaminaMphazimawami

omuhle”(I’m theonewho’sgrateful)I

drinkmychampagneandaskforthe

second.It’stastesogoodandit’s

makingabitdizzyinagoodway.

“Nomylovethischampagneis



alcoholic”

“Justoneglasspleasemnyeniwami”

“Okayone”Hepoursmeanotherglass

andIgulpitalldowninonego.Helooks

atmeandshakeshisheadthentakethe

glassesandputthem ontray.

“Pleasehelpmeoutofthisdress”He

pullsmeupandwalksbehindmeto

unzipthedress.Ifeelhis lipsonthe

backofmyneckasheslowlyslides

downmydress.It’scrumplesonthe

floorandmyhugeselfisoutondisplay.

Heturnsmearoundtofacehim Idon’t

feelattractiveI’m sohugeandmybutt

hasstretchmarksbuthiseyesare



blazingwithlustanddesire.

“Swirlfordaddy”

“I’m uglyLwenkosi”Iwhine

“Uglydoyouknowthedefinitionofugly

woman?Youaresobeautifulmyloveso

perfectandthefactthatyouare

carryingmychildisturningmeonmore”

HebiteshislipseductivelyandIlook

downhisbulgeisvisibleonhispants.

“Nowswirlforyourhusband”Iswirlfor

him andhespanksmybuttcausingme

tomoan.

“Damnyouaresoperfect!”Hepicksme

upandgentlyplacesmeonbedthenhe

takesoffhisclotheswhilestaringatmy



playingwithmyboobs.I’m salivatingat

thesightofhisdickpokinghisbriefs.

Hecrawlsontopofmeandattackmy

lips,wesharesalivapassionatelywhile

hishandsarewonderingallovermy

body.Ifeelwarmthspreadthroughme

asheplantssoftandgentlekissesall

overmybodygoingdowntomypalace.

Hetakesoffmypantiesandthrowsit

awaythenspreadmylegsapart

exposingmymoistfolds.Hedipshis

headbetweenmylegsandlicksthe

wetnessofmycunt,slowlyapproaching

myprotrudingclit.

“Oohhhbaby”Irunmynailsonhishead

whichcauseshim togroanandthe



vibrationofhisvoiceagainstmynun

makesmeshudder.Heteasesmewith

histongue,slidingitovertheopening

andthenslightlypartmyfoldswiththe

tipofhistongue.

“Ohhhyessit’ssogoodbaby”Heprobe

histongueandswirlitaroundinmyhole.

Isqueezethecoverswiththeotherhand

whiletighteningmygriponhishead.

Thisisgood,sofuckinggoodIdon’t

knowifIshouldIcryorlaugh

“Kumnandisthandwasamiahhh”He

slurpmyjuicesloudlyandfuckmewith

histongue.Iarchmybackashemoves

uptomyclit,suckingitintohismouth

andthenrubbingitwiththetipofhis



tongue.

“OhhhI’m cummingbaby!”Ishout,

pullinghisheadbuthestops.Iprob

myselfwithmyelbowsandlookathim

“Baby!!”Iscoldathim hegivesmea

smileandcrawlnexttomethenpullsup

thecovers

“Goodnightmywife”Hekissesmy

foreheadandholdsmeclosetohimself.

Ilookathim incredulouslyasheshuthis

eyes

“Lwandlelwenkosi!”

“Sleepbaby”

“Youcan’tdothistome”



“Angithiwenauqhanyelelwaamanye

amododa.”

“BabyI’m sorrypleasedon’tdothisto

meespeciallynotonourweddingnight”

Hedoesn’treply

“I’m beggingyouhubbyIneedtorelease

please”Istrokehisdickbutheholds

myhand

“Asilale”(Let’ssleep)

“Babyplease”I’m onmytearsnowandI

knowhowhehatesitwhenIcrybuthe’s

notbarging.

“YouaresocruelLwenkosi!”He

chucklesIdecidetoservicemyselfI

needtoreleasesobadbutheslapsmy



hand.

“Babyplease”Heholdsmyhandsinto

hismakingsurethatIdon’tservice

myself.Ican’tbelievehereallydenied

memyorgasm onourweddingnightwe

shouldbehavingourfirstsexaswife

andhusbandmxm!Inthemiddleofthe

nightI’m wokenupbyhim burieddeep

intome.Ohboyheworshipmybodylike

theworldisendingwhisperingsweet

nothing.Ifindmyselfrepeatingmyvows

tohim andpromisingheavenandearth.

IopenmyeyesandIcatchhim staring

atmewhilebrushingmytummy.Ismile



tohim andcovermymouthasIyawn

“GoodmorningMrsNkosi”

“MorningMrNkosi”

“Ulalekanjani”(Howdidyousleep)

“Likeababyandyouhubbydearest”

“Ialsosleptwellmywife”Hekissesme

causingmetomoan.

“I’m sureyouarehungryyourbreakfast

isready”

“Youhavenoidea.Letmewashmy

handsandmymouth”Irolloutofbed

anddomybusinessthencomeback.He

handsmemybreakfastthere’sarose

andsmallboxnexttoit.



“Thankyoubabywhatisthis?”

“Openit?”Iopentheboxandgasp,It’sa

diamondnecklacethathasL&M

pendant.

“Babyit’ssobeautifulIloveit”

“HappyBirthdaySthandwaSami”

“OhmyGodIforgotthankyoubaby”I

kisshim andhughim.

“Thismusthavecostyoualotbabyyou

shouldn’thaveafterthemoneywe

alreadyspentonourwedding”

“Don’tworrymylovethiswasnothing.

I’m sorrythatwecan’tgotoour

honeymoonsinceyouarepregnantbutI

promisethatsoonasourboyisolderI



willtakeyoutoanyplaceyoudesire”

“Noproblem myloveI’m justhappythat

finallyyouaremyhusband”

“Noweat,yourmom summonedus”

“What’swrong”

“Idon’tknowbaby”

Wefeedeachotheroveralightchatand

oncewearedonewetakeashower.He

boughtusnewmatchingclothesandI’m

impressedathowhemanagedtoget

mysizesinceIhavegainedsomuch

weight.

“Pleasehelpmeputonmynecklace”

Oncehe’sdoneweleave.It’sseemsas

ifeveryoneishereinunclesKhouse



becauseIcanseetheircars.My

husbandleadsmetothegardenthere’s

astretchtentandtablesdecorated

nicelywithmyfavoritecolorsblackand

yellow.Themomenttheyseeusthey

singmeahappybirthdaysong.Ncooo

I’m intearsrightnowdamnthese

hormones!

“Imissed6ofyourbirthdaysmybaby

andIwasalwayscryingespeciallyon

thosedayswonderingwhereyouwere.

I’m thankfultothemanaboveandmy

manovertherewhofoundyouand

todaywearecelebratingyour24th

birthday.IwanttothankyoumyMiracle

forbeingthedaughterthatyouareI



couldn’thaveaskedabetterdaughter.

I’m soproudofthewomanyouhave

become.Iwishyouallthebesthappy

birthdaymybaby.Iloveyousomuch”

mom hugsmetightly.

“Thankyoumama”Iwipehertears.

“HappyBirthdaymommyIgotyou

something!”Kamariascreamsexcitedly

“Thanksmyangelwhatdidgetforme”

“Iwillgiveyoulater...comeandcutthe

cake!”Shetakesmyhandandleadme

tofronttablewheremybig24cakeis.I

cutthecakepertheprincesscommand.

“ThankyoueveryoneIdidn’texpectthis.

Yousurelyknowhowtomakesomeone



specialguys.Ngiyabongakakhulu”

screamsofjoyfillsthetent.Theyall

wishmehappybirthdayandgiveme

prezziesasiftheydidn’tgivemeenough

giftsforthewedding.Wheream Igoing

toputallthesegiftsmyapartmentis

verysmall.Gugucouldn’tmakeitbut

shegavemom mygift.Ihavetocallher

andthankherIwonderwheremyphone

isIlastsawityesterday.Idon’tknowif

it’smebutSboshisavoidingme.Imake

mywaytohershe’ssippingonherwine

“SboshSbosh”

“Heydoll”

“Areyougood?”



“Yeswhy”

“YouareavoidingmedidIdosomething

wrong?”

“Nobabenever!”Shegulpsdownher

wineandwalksout.Somethingisupso

Ifollowherandfindherinthekitchen.

“Talktomeplease”

“Mirapleasedon’thatemeItwasa

mistake”she’stalkingfastandtearsare

alreadyfallingdownherface.Iwalkto

herandholdherhands

“Heybreathe”shebreathesinandout

“Nowtalkmetome”

“Pleasedon’thateme”



“Iwillneverhateyoubabysowhat’sup”

“MpenduloandIkissedlastnight”Okay

Iwasn’texpectingthat

“Okay”

“I’m sorryMiraIwasn’tthinking...”

“Heyheyholdupwhyareapologizing?”

“IkissedyourbabydaddyMira”

“Yesmybabydaddynotmyhusband”

shelooksatmesurprised

“Youseriouslydon’tmind”

“WhyshouldImind?”Shegivesmea

“durh”look

“LookMpenduloisjustthefatherofmy

daughternothingmorenothingless.If



youkissedorfuckedit’snoneofmy

business”

“WowIthoughtmaybeyouwillhavea

problem youknowthecodethatfamily

orfriendsdon’tdateeachother’sexes”

“He’snotmyexhe’sjustthefatherof

mydaughterandtomeIthinkthisis

unfairkwamelemanjengiyekeumuntu

engimthandayobecauseyoudatedhim

ay”webothlaugh.

“I’m gladyouarenotmad”

“Didyouenjoythekiss”

“HaweemaaMirathatmancankissI

swearIreachedmyminiorgasm!”

“Yougogirl!”



“There’ssomethingabouthim Miraand

whenweshookhandsIswearIfeltajolt

ofelectricityinmybodysomethingI

haveneverfeltinmylife”

“WowbabesyazIcouldn’taskany

stepmom formydaughterthenyou.I

alwaysworrythatonedayMpendulowill

findawomanandshemightmistreat

mydaughter”

“Woahslowdownnownoonesaidwe

areinarelationshipitwasjustakiss”

“Goforitbabyhemightbetheoneyou

willneverknow”Iwinkatherandwalk

tomymom outsidewho’schillingwith

hersiblings.Isitonherlapandwrapmy



arm aroundherneck

“Thanksmommy”

“Forwhatbaby”

“Foreverythingyouarebestmom ever”I

kissherlips.

“Miragetoffmywifehaibo”

“Ngisanceladaddyawumekancane”

“AyngekeMirauyazibonaungakanani

uyamsinda”

“IfshecancarryyourweightI’m nothing

toher”Everyoneshriekwithlaughter.

“Carryhisweightmakwenzenjaniwena”

Shepinchesme

“Whenyouarehavingnightmares”Isay



giggling

“Mxm sukalakimi!”

TherestofdaygoeswellandI’m having

thebestbirthdayever.TheMwangi’s

triedtomakemybirthdaysspecialthe

passedyearsbutIwasn’tenjoyingthem

asmuchasthisone.Iwillforeverbe

gratefultothem thoughfortrying.I’m

sadthattheycouldn’ttakeaflightand

cometomyweddingsincemom Cabais

heavilypregnantandshe’sduethis

monthbuttheypromisedtocomeas

soonmamagivesbirth.

I’m runningupanddownlikeaheadless



chickenpreparingforthehouse

warming.Myhusbandboughtmea

beautifulhouseatSandhurstinSandton

Icouldn’tbehappier.It’safivebedroom

doublestorythathasformaland

informalloungesanddiningareas,two

studies,billiardroom andbar,covered

entertainmentpatiosflowingonto

exquisitegardenandpool.There’sa

gym withshowerandtoiletfacilities,rim

-flowpool,secludedexquisitegarden,

withcycads,pathsandrosegarden.It’s

tookthewholeweekfortheinterior

designertofinishdecoratingmyhouse.

“Muujizaintwanayamiikakile”Kamaria

saysasshewalksinwithmyboyinher



handsandshe’snotevenholdinghim

probably.

“Itoldyoutonotcarryhim whenI’m not

withyouKamaria”shelovesherlittle

brothersomuchsheneverleaveshis

sight.Mpenduloiscomplainingbecause

Kamariaisalwayswithherlittlebrother

anddoesn’twanttovisithim anymore.

Him andSbosharedatingandthey

seem tobeinlove.IhopeMpendulo’s

feelingstowardsheraregenuine.

“I’m abiggirlnowmommyIm 5years

old!”Igavebirth2monthsbackon20th

ofMarch.Iwantedsobadtogivebirth

onKamaria’sbirthdayonthe28of

MarchnonethelessI’m happymyboyis



growinghelooksolderthenhisage

whichistwomonths.Hisfathername

him Ulithemba.It’sabeautifulname.I

takemysonfrom hissisterandhegives

meawildsmile.

“Hellofanawamama”Ikisshisdripping

wetlips

“Ukakilemama”

“OkayIwillchangehim baby”

“Youhavetoteachmehowchangehim

mommy”

“Ncooyousuchagoodsisteryaz”

“Youforgotbigmommy...bigsis”I

giggle,shealwaysremindsmethat

she’sreallyenjoyingbeingabigsisand



I’m suchahappymom.Iwishtheygrow

upcloselikethisforeverandneverlet

anyonecomebetweenthem.

“Where’syourfather?”

“I’m herebaby”Hesayswalkingin

dustingoffhishandsIassumehewas

busywithwoodsoutsidetobraaithe

meat.

“Yoursonneedsanappychangemy

love”

“Letmewashmyhandsthen”Hewalks

tothenearestbathroom towashhis

handsthencomesback

“Fanakababazi”Hetakeshim andthey

disappearwithKamariaontheirtail.I



didsaythatshedoesn’twantleavehis

sightIhopenextyearwewon’thavea

problem whenshestartsschool.Ihear

thebuzzshittheyareherebutI’m not

donewithcookingandIknowmom she

willbecomplainingabouthunger.Iopen

thegateforthem anddaddydrivesin

hiscarfollowedbyBabBheki’scar.Sno

andEmihlearethefirsttojumpoutof

thecarandrunstome.Iopenmyarms

forthem buttheypushestheirwayin

callingformyson.Thesekids!Ino

longerexisteversinceUlithembawas

born.

“Hellosisi”atleastIstillexittoThando

“Hellomyboy”Ipickhim upandkisshis



tinylips.

“Where’sKamaria”Theygetalongvery

wellafteralltheyaresameage.

“She’sinside”Iputhim downandgo

greetmyparents.Theoldhagisalso

herearg!

“Sanibonani”Theygreetmebackand

wesharehugsandkisses.Mom isso

hugeshe’sduethismonthandulaka

analojehovaIfeelsorryfordaddy.

“I’m hungryareyoudonecooking?”

Didn’tItellyouthatshewillcomplain

abouthunger.Sheeatslikeapig.

“ComeIwillmakeyousomethingtoeat.

I’m notdonethough”



“Where’smygreatgrandsonI’m hereto

makesureifhe’sreallyaNkosikungaze

kusiphindefuthi”Irollmyeyesandmom

pinchesme

“Itoldyounjemamathathelookslike

Lwandlelwenkosi”mom Zosaystotally

annoyedbyhermom’sinlawcomment

“Aywenaawaziluthowahlulwaukubona

uKariaukuthiakusiyeowakwaNkosi”

(youknownothingyoufailedtoseethat

KamariaisnotaNkosi)

“Mom pleasedon’tstartwithyour

nonsenseoryouwantmetocallcabto

driveyoubackhome?”BabBhekisays

andIseemom Zosmilingabit.



“Chamtanami”(nomychild)

“Good!Let’sgetin”wewalkinsidethe

house.Ileadthem tolivingroom and

prepareteaandbiscuitsforthem.

“Yourhouseisbeautifulmybaby”Mom

Zosaysshealwayssaythiswhenshe

comeshere.

“Thankyoumama”

“Idon’twantbiscuitsIwantrealfood”

mom saysasshesitsonthehighchair.

“Okaymama.”

“Whatdoyouneedhelpwithbaby”mom

Zoasks

“Thesaladsmamaohandyourspecial



chakalaka”

Myhusbandappearswithoursonand

thekidsarefollowingbehindhim

sulking.Hegreetsourmothers.

“BayambangasoIwillgiveyoumama”

Hegivesmom oursonwhobeamsat

thesightofhergrandson

“ButIsaidIwilltakehim firstbuti”-Sno

“YouarelyingIsaidfirst!”-Emihle

“He’smybrothersoIwilltakehim first!”

-Kamaria

“KodwawenaKamariayouhavebeen

withhim allalonggiveothersachance”

Isay



“Aybazomncolisamamafuthiuzokhala

kubo”(theywillmakehim dirtyandhe

willcry)welaugh.Kamariaisfullof

dramashamejealousdown.

“MommycanItakehim please”

“WhenyouaredonegiveSno”Mom

givesEmybysonthentheydisappear

withhim.Itakethetraytothelounge.

Theoldhagisholdingmysonand

callingtheNkosiclannames.

“Siyabongakoti”sonowI’m not“mfama

ndini”I’m “koti”hehelesalukazi

siyangijwayelayazi.Iwalkbacktothe

kitchentohelpmom Zowhilemom eats

lastnightleftovers.Bythetimewefinish



everyoneishereandmom Zoisalready

tipsy.Themenarebraaingmeatoutside

whiletheladiesarepreparingtodishup

whilehavingtheirglassesofwine.I’m

breastfeedingsoIcan’tdrinksoit’sme

andmom whoarenotdrinking.

“Where’syoursignificantother”Iask

Gugu

“Outsidewiththemales”

“Thingsaregoodbetweenyoutwo”

“Verygoodbaby!”I’m sohappyforher

shameandVukileistreatingherlikea

queen.

“WenaSboshuphiuMpendulo”

“He’sonhiswaybhepi.Yourhouseis



beautifulcanIhaveatourplease”

“Ofcourse”Itakeeveryonewhohas

neverbeenherebeforeforatourand

theycongratulateme.Icanhearher

voiceaswedescendingthestairs.

“Mama!”

“Muujiza”Ithrowmyselfinherarms

“MyGodI’m sohappyyoucameI

thoughtyousaid...”

“Iwantedtosurpriseyousweetheart”I

pullbackandlookathershelooks

gorgeous

“Wewenimrembosana”(youareso

beautiful)



“Asantemtotowangupianimzuri”

(Thankyoumychildyouarealso

beautiful)

“WapibabanaStar”(where’sdaddyand

Star)

“Waoninjenawatuwengine”(Theyare

outsidewithothermen)

“Nduguyangumdogo?”(Mylittle

brother?)shegavebirthtoababyboy.

“Wuuuhsazesafayinangekesizwe

nomasenishleba”weallburstinto

laughter

“YoucansaythatagainAuntyBonga”

Ayandaadds

“Yourbrotherissleepinginyourson’s



bedroom”mom Cabasays

“LetmegogreetdaddyandStar”Iwalk

outsideandStaristheonethatseesme

first.Weshareahugthenshepasses

metodaddy

“Youshouldhavesaidthatyouare

coming”

“Andruinthesurprisehellno”Dadsays

Youlookbeautifulboobear”

“ThankyoumyStar”

“Comejointheladiesinside”

“IthinkthiswhereIshouldbe”

“Okay”

Shecalledmemonthsbackand



apologizesowearecool.Wewaitfor

mygrandparentsandmalume

Thembinkositoarrivethenwedishup

andserveeveryone.It’sheartwarmingto

seeeveryonegatheredinmyhouseand

havingfun.

“Mimi”

“YesKhulu?”

“Who’sthatboygirl”

“It’sStarKhulu.”Iexplainfuther

“What’shermom’sname”

“Gabisile”

“Ohehh”hebrusheshisheadin

frustration



“WhatisitKhulu”

“CalleveryoneIhavesomethingtosay”I

wonderwhatgoingon.Icalleveryone

andwegatherinmylivingroom.

“I’m surey’allwonderingwhyIcalled

thismeeting.Ihavedonehorriblethings

andoneofthosethingswastotake

advantageofyounggirlsbygivingthem

moneyandsleepwiththem.”Gogo

shiftsuncomfortablyonherseat

“OneofthosegirlsfellpregnantandI

gavehermoneytogetridofthebaby”

Hedropshisheadwithshame

“Iknowthatthemostcruelthingtosay

especiallytoyoungvulnerablegirl.She



tookthemoneyandthatwasthelast

timeIsawher.Thenthisotherdaymy

wifecamebackfrom visitingmy

daughterandtoldmeaboutthisgirlshe

sawthatlookslikemydaughterBonga.

IhadtodoaninvestigationandIfound

outthattheyounggirldidn’tabortthe

child.Sheraisedherwiththehelpofher

parentsandheroldersister”

“Sodadareyoutryingtosaywehavea

sisterthatwedidnkknowabout?”Sbosh

asks

“Yesmychild”

“Who’ssheandwhereisshe”Mom says

“Overthere”shepointsatStar.



“Star???”mom andIscream

“Nononomkhuluwabantu

uyangiphambanisayouarenotmy

father”

“He’syourfatherStar”mom Cabasays

lookingdown.AdrunkAyandaburstinto

laughter

“SothismeansMirasleptwithherAunt

yhooodramainthisfamilyneverends!”I

swearyoucouldhearthepindrop,

everyoneislookingatmeandStarand

I’m wonderinghowdoesAyandaknow

aboutthis?

............................TwoYears



Later.........................

.

.

PrinceUlithembaNkosi

EPILOGUE

Itakeagoodlookatherasshe’s

sleepingpeacefullyherlipsarepouted

shelookscute.Icanseethathereyelids

areswollenabitIknowthatshecried

herselftosleepagainwhileIwas

sleeping.It’sbreaksmyhearttoseeher

hurtinglikethisIwishshecanbelieve



methatIloveherandIdon’tcarethat

wehavebeentryingforababywithno

luckforthepassed2years.Wewentto

thedoctorforcertaintestsandthere

wasnothingdetectedfrom bothofus.

Thedoctorsaidwejustneedtobe

patientandstopstressingbutthis

womanofminedoesn’twanttolisten.

ShefeelslikeGodispunishingherfor

killingherbabyyearsbackbutIbelieve

ourGodisaforgivingGod.Idecided

thatIneedtodosomethingtomakeher

realizehowseriousIam aboutherand

howmuchIloveher.Irolloutofbedand

takeaquickshowerthenslipintosweat

pantsonlyandslideintomypushins.I



makeabreakfastforherandplace

everythingonthetrayscatteringsome

roses.Imakemywaybacktothe

bedroom andsitonthebedwiththetray

onmylap

“Sthandwasami”Ishakeabitsheopens

hereyesandsmilesfaintly

“Hey”

“Imadeyoubreakfastwakeup”shesits

onherbuttandtakesthetray

“Thankyoumyloveyouarethebest

boyfriendever.IloveyouNdulowithall

myheart.I’m sorrythatIcantgiveyou

children…”Icutheroffandtakeher

handsinmine



“Sbohstopapologizingforthingsyou

havenocontrolofandbesidesthe

doctorhaven’tsaidyoucannevergive

mechildren.Youarestressingtoo

much”

“It’sbeentwoyearsandmonthsbut

nothingishappening!Maybethedoctor

didn’tseeanythingbecausethisisnot

medicallyrelatedbutratherspiritualor

ancestral”

“Butyousaidyoudidthecleansing

ceremonyjustlikethesangomasaid”

“Yesbabymaybeitdidn’tworkmaybe…”

“Sibongilestopityouwilldriveyourself

crazy.Let’sjuststopfocusingonhaving



achildandenjoyourselves.Ifit’smeant

tobeitwillhappenandifit’snotthen

It’sokay.Therearevariousoptionsto

haveachildsurrogacy,adoptionorivitro

fornowlet’sjustfocusonusmeand

yousthandwasamiokay”shenodsher

head.Iwipehertearsandkissherlips.

“Noweatyourbreakfast”sheopensthe

firstplatewhichhasnofoodbutasmall

box.Shelooksatmyandmyheartskips

abeat.Whatifshesaysno.Ifeelmy

palmssweating.

“Babywhatisthis”

“Openit”Bythetimesheopensthebox

I’m onthekneelookingather.



“Ndulowhat’sgoingon?”

“SibongilewhenImetyoumylifewas

likeadaywithoutsunshine.Yourlove

haspulledmeoutfrom darkcacoonof

sadness.Youcameintomylifejustlike

abrightglimmeroflightentersadark

tunnel.Youputlifebackintomyheart

andmademeliveagain.Iloveyouso

muchMaMthimkhuluthatIwantto

spendtherestofmylifewithyou.

Pleasemakemethehappiestmanin

thisuniverseandmarryme”Tearsare

streamingdownherface

“ThisisbeautifulNdulobutwhatifI

can’tgi…”



“Canyoustoptalkingaboutbabiesfora

secondsthandwasami.Pleasemarry

me”

“Yesbaby!Iwillmarryyou”myheart

leapswithjoyandIslidetheringonher

fingerbeforegivingherakissthat

leaveshergaspingformore.

“IloveyouMrsDlamini”shesmiles

widely

“IloveyouMrDlamini”weshareanother

passionatekiss.

“Noweatsthandwasami”Heopens

anotherplatethathasbreakfast

“MmmhMpendulo”

“What?”



“Usuzileyini”(didyoufart)

“Ofcoursenot”

“What’sthatsmell?”shesniffsthefood

andshovesthetrayinmyhandsbefore

rushingtothebathroom.Iplacethetray

onthepedestalthenrushtoherinthe

bathroom.She’sonthefloorvomitingI

holdherbraidsandbrushesherback.

Onceshe’sdonesherinsehermouth

whileIflushthetoilet

“Areyouokay”sheshakesherheadno

“Ifeelsick”

“Whenwasthelastyoudidthetest”she

looksatme

“Hayibabyit’smustbeastomachbug,



rememberwehavebeentherebefore

anditsturnedoutIwasnotpregnant”

Wedecidedtostopdoingthepregnancy

teststwomonthsbackbecauseevery

timewegetnegativeresultsItbreaks

ourhearts.

“Butwhatifthistimeyou…”

“MpenduloIdon’twantmore

disappointment!”shewalkstoour

bedroom.Ifollowherbehind.

“Yousuchadisappointmentshame

can’tyoutellwhenthefoodisrotten?

GeezIcan’tstandthissmellhere!”she

walksoutItakethefoodandsmellit

there’snounpleasantsmellmoss.Itake



thetrayandwalktothekitchenIfind

she’smakingcereal.

“IfeelbadthatI’m notgoingtomakeit

toMira’slaunchyaz”Iplacethetrayon

thecupboard.

“I’m suresheunderstandthatyouare

notinagoodspacemylove”

“HayimaanMpendulowhydidyoubring

thatfoodhere!”

“Ireallythinkyouarepregnantsthandwa

sami”

“Stopsayingthatpleasecanwejust

celebrateourengagementwithalotof

fucking,kissesandcuddles”Iwalkto

herandhugherfrom behindthenkiss



herneck

“Anythingforyouwifey”shemoans

softlyasInibblesherearlobe.Ican’t

waittotellmymom she’sgoingtobe

happy.ShelovesSibongilebutwho

wouldn’tlovehershe’ssoperfectmore

waysthenone.IlovedMirabut

Sibongileohboynoteventhewordlove

itselfcandescribehowIfeelabouther

,she’sthequeenofmyheart.

-

It’sbeenanhourrummaginginmy

closetforsomethingtoweartonightbut



Ican’tseem tofindanythingelegantand

perfectfortonight’slaunch.

“Whydon’tyouwearanyofyourdresses

baby”Ilookathim isthismanforreal.

“Youdon’tgetitdoyou?”

“Getwhat?”Heshrugshisshoulders.

“Babywearegoingtoalaunchofthee

Miraclethere’sgoingtobepaparazzi

thereIhavetolookstunning!”

“Youarebeautifulbynaturemylove

evenasackwilllookgoodonyou”I

smile

“Thankyousthandwasamibutyouare

nothelpingatall”Ithrowmyselfonthe

bedandgroaninfrustration



“Okayyouknowwhatlet’sgofor

shoppingIknowhowindecisiveyouare

whenyouareshopping”Ibeam athim

“Reallybaby!”

“NoIwasjoking”Ilookathim andhe

laughs

“GetdressedalreadybeforeIchangemy

mind”

“Thankyousomuchbaby!”Istraddle

him andherestshishandsonmybutt

“Youarethebestdoyouknowthat?”

“Yesthat’swhyyoucouldn’tresistme”I

rollmyeyeshe’ssofullofhimselfthis

one.



“NgiyakuthandaVukileKubheka”

“IloveyoumoreGugulethuKubheka”we

shareaheatedkiss.Ijumpupfrom him

andgetdressed.15minuteslaterI’m

doneandwearegoodtogo.

Hepicksmeupandwalkswithme

downstairsheadingtothegarage.He

placesmegentlyonthepassengerseat

andbucklesmeup

“LetmegolockI’m comingyezwa”He

kissesmylipsandrunsaway,minutes

laterhe’sback.Hestartsthecarand

reverseout,aftermakingsurethegate

islockedhedrivestothemallwhilehis

otherhandisholdingmine.Haveyou



everheardthesayingoraquotethatsay

onedayyouwillmeetsomeonethatwill

makeyourealizewhyyourprevious

relationshipdidn’tworkedwellthat’s

Vukileforme.Idon’tregretleavingSox

notevenonebitbecauseIgotallIever

wantedandmoreinVukile.Youwon’t

believethatwegotmarriedwithin8

monthsofourrelationshipIwas

skepticalbutsomehowdeepinmyheart

Iknewhe’stheoneforme.Ourwedding

wassobeautifuleverythingwasjust

perfectmaan.Hisparentsandsisters

acceptedmeasoneoftheirownandmy

parentsandmysistersacceptedhim as

wellIcouldn’tbehappier.Idecidedto



givemyparentsandmyselfasecond

chancetofixourrelationshipand

everythingisgoingwell.IfMiraandher

familyforgavemeforwhatIdidtothem

It’swould’vebeenhypocriticalnotto

forgivemyparentsaftertheyshowed

mehowremorsefultheyareandhow

willingtheyweretofixourrelationship

anddorightbyme.I’m stilltryingtoget

overthetraumaofgivingbirthto

conjoinedtwins.Ithoughtitwill

somehowaffectmymarriageasI’m not

readyyettohavechildrenbutmy

husbandisverysupportiveandhenever

missmytherapysessionsevenwhen

he’sbusywithhisworkhealwaysmake



timeforthem.Vukileiscomingfrom a

wealthyfamilytheyownvarious

businessesandhealsohashisown

advertisingcompanybutthatisnot

stoppingmefrom finishingmydegree.

Daddyistheonepayingformydesired

course,journalism thatis.Idon’tthinkI

haveeverbeenthishappyinmylife.

MiraandIaretightlikeaknotandmy

husbandandIaresoinlove.Icanfeel

thisman’sloverunningthroughmy

veins.Iwasbornforhim andhewas

bornforme.Ourlovestorywaswritten

inthestars.

-



I’m attheboutiqueinmyofficewhereI

doallmydesignsandsketches.Ilook

uphe’sgigglingathiscartoonsthatare

playinginfrontofhim.Ican’thelpthe

smilethattugsthecornersofmylips.It

wasreallyagoodideatoinstallatv

screenandsomecomfortablecouchin

myofficebecauseeversincethenI

workinpeace.Idon’thavetoyellevery

nowandthen.“Nkosiha.ah!”“Nkosi

don’tdothat!”Godthisboydrivesme

crazy,he’saverynaughtyboy.My

motherinlawdon’thaveaproblem to

lookafterhim whenIhavealotofwork

todoshe’sveryfondofher



grandchildren.TodayIdecidedtocome

withhim becauseIdon’thavemuch

workandIhavetogohomeandcook

formyhusband.He’scominghome

todayfrom abusinesstrip.Myphone

ringsIsmileasIseewho’scalling.

“Thabzolo”

“Thabzolonje?”Igiggle

“Thabzolowami”

“Nowthatsoundsbetterhowareyoumy

fohloza”

“I’m happymyhusbandiscominghome

andyoumydearesthusband”

“I’m alsohappyIcan’twaittoseemy

wifeandkids.”



“Whattimewillyouarrive?”

“Around5to6pm”

“Ican’twaitmylove”

“WearsomethingsexyforDaddy”my

cheeksturnvermillion

“Yourwishismycommanddaddy”

“Nowletmeconcentrateondriving.I

loveyoumysnookums”

“IloveyoutoomydaddyK”Ihangup

blushing.

IhaveneverloveamanlikeIlove

Khuzani.He’snotperfectbuthe’s

everythingandmoreandIwantinaman.

Justlikehepromisedthere’snoother



womanwhoappearedoverthepasttwo

yearsandclaim tohaveachildwithhim

orcausedramahowevertherewasthis

Scissormanwhogotmeoutofprison,

hekindabecameapaininourbuttsbut

Khuzanipaidhisdebtbyhacking

companiesandcleanalltheirmoney.I

alwayspraythatGodkeepourmarriage

strongereverydayandneverallow

anyoneoranythingtocomebetweenus.

Yeswegotmarriedafewmonthslater

afterIgavebirthtoourbabyboy.After

allthemiscarriagesandthefactthat

IminyakaisihambilelakimiIdidn’tthinkI

wouldeverhaveanotherchildand

somehowIacceptedthatbutGodhad



anotherplan.Iknewthatmysonisa

blessingfrom GodhenceInamedhim

Sphiweyinkosi.Ilovethatlittleboyin

factIloveallmychildren,theyhave

grownsomuch.Miraisturning27years

thisDecember,Emihleturned15years

fewmonthsbackandshe’sdoinggrade,

Siphosothandois8yearsoldandhe’s

doinggrade3thenSphiweyinkosiis3

yearsoldandhe’sverynaughty.Mirais

doingwelltomorrowshe’slaunchingher

studio.Emihleisagettingtrophiesand

certificatesleftrightandcenterat

schoolforbeingatopstudent.

Siphosothandoisaverageinhisstudies

buthe’sgoodinsoccerthenthere’smy



lastbornNkosiwho’sgoodatbeing

naughty.Iswearthisboyisgoingtobe

oneofthosechildrenwhoaretrouble

makers.Iworryabouthim yazbutmy

husbandsaysIshouldn’tworryhe’sjust

achild.Myphoneringsit’sEmihle’s

school.

“Hello”

“Gooddayma’am canIspeaktoMrs

Msimango?

“Speaking”

“IbelieveyouareEmihleMsimango’s

mom ma’am”

“Yessir”



“Youneedtocometotheschoolnow

yourdaughterfainted”myheartskipsa

bit

“Issheokay”

“Pleasecomema’am”

“I’m onmyway”IhangupohmyGodI

wonderwhat’sgoingon.Igetup,take

mycarkeysandmyphone.

“Nkosicomeboy”

“Ha.ah”heshakesherheadno

“Haywenacome!”Itakehim andhead

out.

“Pam I’m goingtomydaughter’sschool

theyjustcalledandtoldmethatshe



fainted.Thekeystolockareinmy

office”

“OhMrsM that’ssosadIhopeIt’s

nothingserious.I’m sorry”

“Thankyoubye”Pam ismyassistant.I

bucklemysonatthebackandhopin

thendrivetoEmy’sschool.Mymindis

racingI’m wonderingwhat’shappeningI

reallyhopeit’snothingmajor.Upon

arrivalItalktotheclerkthenI’m ushered

tothesickroom.Theschoolnurseis

examiningherandaskingherfew

questionswhileherclassteacherand

herbestfriendarestandingthere.

“Greetings”



“MrsMsimangohi.Thanksforcoming”

saysherclassteacher

“What’swrongwithher?”Iasklookingat

thenurse.

“Shefaintedprobablythecausemustbe

thishotweatherhoweverIwillsuggest

youtotakehertothedoctortodosome

testsjusttobesure”

“Okay...babyhowareyou”

“I’m okaymom”

“CanIgowithhernow”

“OfcourseMrsMsimango”Ihelpmy

daughtersitupandputonhershoes

“Where’sherschoolbag?”



“IwillgofetchitMrsMsimango”says

Zethembe,Emihle’sbestfriendand

walksout.Wegotothedeputyhead

officewhereIsignedtheleaveform

afterthatweheadtotheparkinglot.

ZethembegivesmethebackpackandI

putittheboot.

“Pleasebeokayforme”Emihlenods

andhugsherbestasIbuckleupNkosi.

Emihlegetsinnexttoherbrotherand

closesthedoor.Istartthecaranddrive

off.

“Idon’twanttogotothedoctormommy

I’m fine”

“Butthenurse…”



“Iknowwhatthenursesaidbutit’s

nothingreally”

“IwanttobesureEmihle…”

“IsaidI’m fineawuzwayini!!”sheyellsat

me.

“Ngizokukhahlelamasunya!”

“I’m sorrymommyIdidn’tmeantoyell

butdon’tforcemetogotothedoctor.I

willbefineIjustwanttosleep”Ikeep

glancingatherintherearmirrorIcan

tellsomethingisgoingonwithherand

it’slikeshedoesn’twanttogotothe

doctorbecauseshedoesn’twantmeto

findoutwhyshefainted.Therestofthe

driveissilence.Itakeoutmyremote



andopenthegatethendrivein.She’s

thefirsttostepoutofthecarandskip

insidethehouse.IunbuckleNkosiand

walkinsidewithhim onmyhipand

Emi’sbackpackontheotherhand.He

wiggleshimselfdownthemomentwe

getinsidethehouseanddisappearsout

ofmysight

“Kazeuyogangangani!”Isighandwalk

upstairstoEmihle’sbedroom.Hubby

dearestboughtmeabeautifulmansion

itwasmybirthdaypresentandthebest

presentever.Iknockandsheshoutson

theotherroom

“Comein”



“Here’syourbag”

“Thankyou”Iputitonherdeskbythe

cornerandgositonherbed

“Babyifyoudon’ttalktomethenhow

willIhelpyou”

“Idon’tneedhelpmom Ijustwantto

sleep”Ilookather

“Areyoupregnant?”

“What?”

“Youheardme”

“Nomom I’m notpregnant!”

“Thenwhyyoudon’twanttogotothe

doctorit’slikeyouarescaredthedoctor

willtellmewhyyoufainted”



“Mom comeonIdon’twanttogotothe

doctorbecauseit’swillbeawasteof

time”

“Thenwhatisit?”

“NothingmamacanIsleepplease”I

sighandkissherforehead

“Iloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoomommy”Igetupand

walkoutwithaheavyheart.Something

isgoingonandIcanfeelit.Ihateit

whenshe’snottalkingtome.Lord

knowshowItrytobeacoolmom to

thesechildrenbecauseIwantthem to

finditeasytoconfideinme.Isearchfor

Nkosiandfindhim busydoingwhatGod



knowswhatwithThando’splaystation.

“Wenzani!Thandowillbeatyouup!”

“AsabiminauThando!”Ichuckle

“Don’tyouwanttosleep”

“Nop!”

“Canyourfathergetherealreadyngoba

yenauyakona!”

“Daddyuphi?”

“He’scoming,wozaletsgohaveyour

cheesecake”HerunstomeIpickhim

upandgodownstairs.Iplacehim onthe

counterandgivehim hischeesecake

thengetstartedwithpots.

Ihearthando’stransporthootingonthe



gatethenfewsecondslaterhewalksin.

“Hellomamzo!”Nkosibeamsathis

brother,theygetalongverywell.Thando

dropsdownhisschoolbagonthefloor

andwalkstohislittlebrother

“Surentwana”HebumpsfistwithNkosi.

“Daddyisbackmom right?”

“SiphosothandoMsimangopickupyour

schoolbag!!”

“Oops”Hewalkstothedoorandpicks

uphisschoolbag.Idon’tknowhow

manytimesdoIhavetotellhim tostop

droppinghisbackpackatthedoorevery

timehecomesbackfrom schoolhe

neverlistens.



“I’m sorrymommy”

“YourDaddyisnotbackyetbuthe’son

theway.GochangewhileIdishupfor

you”HetakesNkosiandwalksaway

withhim.Imakefoodforhim andhe

comesbackafterawhilewithhis

brotherandtakeshisfoodthe

disappearstothelounge.Ifinish

cookingmyhusband’sfavoriteat

5:30pm andhearrivesat6pm.

“HoneyI’m home!”Ijumptohisarms

andhecatchesmeandholdsmefor

dearlifebeforegivingmeabreath

takingkiss.

“Hellomyjaan”



“Hey”Iwhispertryingtocatchmybreath

from thatheatedkiss.

“Dadddy!”Theboysscreamsastheyrun

totheirfather.Hepicksthem upboth

andtheybothoneacharm.

“Wemissyoudaddy”

“Imissyoutoomyboys”Hekissestheir

foreheads

“Where’smydaughter”

“Uum she’supstairs.Boysgotothe

loungedaddyiscoming”Heputsthem

downandtheyrunaway.

“What’swrongmyjaan”Hecaressesmy

cheekandtheworryinhisvoicetriggers

tears.



“Talktomeplease”Iexplaintohim what

happened

“Shedoesn’twanttotalktomebaby

andIcanseethatshe’sgoingthrough

something.DoyouthinkI’m tooharshto

herthatwhyshe’sscaredofmeor

maybeI’m doingexactlywhatIwas

doingtoMiraandshe….”

“Heyheyslowdown”Hecupsmyface

andlooksatmeintheeyes

“Youarethebestmom ourchildren

couldeveraskforsthandwasami.

Emihleisgoingthroughsomethingand

wewillgettothebottom ofit.Don’tever

blameyourselfforanythingthat



happenstoourchildren.Wearedoing

thebestwecantogivethem thebest

lifetheydeservebutwemustaccept

thatatsomepointtheygoingtogo

throughthings,that’spartoflifeand

that’showtheygrow.Thinanjeastheir

parentswehavetobethereforthem

andsupportthem.Everythingisgoingto

beokay.Mirawilltalktohertheyare

veryclosesoonwewillknowwhat

wronganddealwithityezwa.”Inodwith

myheadandhewipesmytearswithhis

thumbsthenpullsmetohisarms.He

alwaysknowshowtomakemefeel

betterwithouttryinghard.



-

“Keepgoing...10

more...9..8..7..6..5..4..3..2..1”Igroan

tryingtocatchmybreath“whuuh!That

willbeallfortoday’sworkoutdon’t

forgettostretchyourmusclesafter

workouts.Iloveyouguysstayblessed!”

IwalktomyiPadstoprecordingthen

postmyvideooninstagram.Wakingup

everydayformymorningworkoutshas

becomemylife.Peoplehavebeen

askingwhat’smysecret,howdoIkeep

mybodyfitandsexyyetIhave3kids.

It’snothingreallyexceptexercisingand

eatinghealthysoIdecidedtoshare



whatworksformeandpostiton

instagram.IhavebeenreceivingDM’s

mytipsareworkingforthem I’m glad

thatIcouldhelp.

OnceI’m donestretchingmymusclesI

skiptotheshowerandtakeaquick

shower.honeymoonisgoingtowakeup

anymomentfrom nowandwanther

food.Ifinishmyhygieneroutineandslip

intomyhusband’st-shirtandflopsafter

moisturizingmybody.Iwalktothe

nurseryroom butthecotisemptysoI

makemywaydownstairsandIcanhear

musicplayingloudly.Thischildbetter

nothavemydaughterintherewhile



playingthismusicofhersloudly!Irush

totheloungeandtheresheistwerking

herlittleassinfrontoftheTVwhilemy

daughteriscryingonthefloorandmy

sonistryingtocalm her.Igrabthe

remoteandswitchoffthetv.

“Whatthehellareyoudoing!!”she

jumpsupwithshockshedidn’tseeme

makingmywayin

“Yourlittlesisteriscryingandyoubusy

dancingyourlittleass!Youknowvery

wellthatshe’sscaredofloudmusic!!”

“Itwasn’tthatloudthoughmommy”

“Ihearditallthewayfrom mybedroom!!



Can’tyouseethatshe’scrying!!”

“Uyatetemau-Aza”Icantbelievethis

child!Sheknowsverywellthatherlittle

sisterisscaredofloudmusicandwhat

makesmemoreangryisthatshe’sbusy

dancingwhilemydaughteriscrying.

“Wozalawena!!”shetriestorunaway

butIgrabherhandtakeoffmyflipflop

“I’m sorrymommypleaseforgiveme”I

haven’tdoneanythingbutshe’scrying

already.

“HowmanytimesdoIhavetotellyou

thatAzaisyourlittlesisteryouhaveto

loveherlikeyouloveyourlittlebrother!!”

Ibeatherupwithmyflipflop



“AwheeeyhoooI’m sorrymama!”Ihave

beenverypatientwithKamariait’stimeI

beattheattitudeoutofher.I’m tiredof

herhatingonherlittlesisterjust

becausePrincessKamariashouldbe

theonly“princess”onlyprincessmyfoot!

“Youareheroldersisterwhetheryou

likeitornot!!She’syouronlylittlesister

youshouldbeprotectingherandloving

herlikeyoudotoyourbrother!”she’s

wigglingandtryingtoblocktheflipflop

from reachingherbodybutI’m not

havingmercyonher.Thisiswhatshe

wantedmetodoforhertolistentomeI

havebeenbegginghereversinceher

littlesisterwasborntoloveherlikeshe



lovesherbrotherandtellingherthat

nothingchangedtheyarebothmy

princessesandIlovethem bothbut

PrincessKamariaisbeingdramaticas

always.Siblingrivalrystartswithsmall

thingsatthetenderage.Ihavetostop

thisshitnowbeforeit’sescalatesto

somethinghugeandserious.Bythe

timeI’m donebeatingheruptheflooris

wetwithherpee.

“Cleanthismessonthefloorandwhen

youdonegohaveabath!!”she

disappears.Ilookatmysononthefloor

wipinghislittlesister’stearswhois

raisingherlittlehandsupformetotake

her.



“Cometomommymyhoneymoon”she

crawlstowardsmeandIpickherup

thenwipehertears

“Askiesyezwa”sheburiesherheadon

myneck.

Wecallherhoneymoonbecauseshe

wasconceivedonourhoneymoonbutI

namedherAzalondwe.WewenttoParis

andweweretherefortwomonths.Iwas

soangryatmyhusbandwhenwe

discoveredthatIwaspregnant.Don’t

askmehowwashisfault,thathowitis

wealwayslookforsomeonetoblame.I

wantedUlithembatobe4yearsatleast



likeKamariathenhaveanotherchild

nonethelessI’m ahappymom.

“Comeboy”Hegetsupfrom thefloor

andIpickhim uptoowithmyotherhand

andwalktothekitchen.Iplacehim on

thecounterandkisshisforehead.

“Didyoueatmyboy?”

“Yes..mommy..Kam..Kam ma..mademe

corn..cornflakes!”Hestutters,atfirstI

thoughthewasstillababyhencethe

stutteringbutIhaverealizedthemore

hegrowsthatheisstuttering.He’s3

yearsoldnowandverysmartforhisage.

Igivehim hisyogurtandateaspoon

“Than..kyou..mommy.”Azaisfiddling



hertinyhandsonmybreastandcrying.I

sitonthehighchairbeforeLithemba

andbreastfeedmydaughter.

“Mommy..daddyabuya”

“Yessoonfanoz”

“Imiss..him..so..much!”He’sveryfond

withhisfatherthenheiswithme.Ilove

thebondmyhusbandhaswithour

childrenit’ssobeautiful.Imissedhim

somuchhe’sinUSAshootingamovie

withIceCube.Hewasboundtogoto

USAandshowthem whathe’smadeof

atsomepointsoI’m proudofhim.When

hegotthisgigourdaughterwas3

monthsoldandhedidn’twanttoleave



mealonebutIputmyfootdown.I

couldn’tlethim missthisopportunity

again.It’shasn’tbeeneasywithouthim I

won’tliebutI’m coping.Ifeelsobad

thathewon’tbehereforthelaunchof

mystudiotonightbutworkiswork.I

coulddowithsomequickiethoughto

easemynervesabitbeforeIgotomy

studiolaunch.Don’tlookatmelikethat

it’sbeenmonthswithoutthatdickandI

don’tknowhowdidIsurviveallthese

months.Phelathatdickismyfood

whenI’m hungry,mywaterwhenI’m

thirsty,myremedywhenI’m sick,my

solacewhenI’m broken,mycelebratory

toolwhenI’m celebratingyeythatdickis



myaddictionandeverything!Kamaria

walksinwithmyringingphone.

“Whoisit?”

“It’sDragonGranny”Itakemyphone

andanswerher

“Mommy”

“Heybabyhowareyou”

“I’m okayandyou?”

“I’m okaysisbutyourlittlesister

collapsedatschoolyesterday”

“Whathappened?”

“WewilltalkwhenwearrivebutIwant

youtotalktohersthandwasamishe’s

moreopentoyouthenme”



“Okaymamashe’sokaynow?”

“Yesshe’sokaybutIdon’tknowwhat

goesonhermindandshe’snottalking

tomeorherfather”

“PleasegethereearlysothatIcantalk

toherbeforeweheadtothelaunch”

“Okaysthandwasami.Howaremy

grandkids”

“Theyareokaymom ngiqedakushaya

uKamaria”

“WhywouldyoudothatMira”

“She’shastoomuchattitudemamaand

shestilldoesn’tlikehoneymoon”

“Butyoudidn’thavetobeatherupyou



shouldhavefoundawaytotomakeher

seewhatshe’sdoingiswrong”

“Ihavebeendoingthateversince

honeymoonwasborn”

“OkaysisIhopeshewillstopthisit’s

reallynotnice”

“Ihopesotoomama.”

“IhavetogoIloveyou”

“Iloveyoutoo”Ihangup.

Myparentsandparentsinlaware

comingforthelaunch.I’m gladtheywill

betherethoughit’swouldn’tbethe

samewithoutmyhusbandbutheyIwill

bestrong.Iputmyphoneoncounter

andlookatmydaughterwho’ssucking



atmynipplefordearlifewhileplaying

withhertinyfoot.

“Mommy..put..me..down”Ulithemba

says

Igetupandputhim downthenhe

disappearsprobablytowatchtv.He

spendsmostofhistimeinfrontoftv

watchingcartoonsheevenknowwhich

channeltowatch.

MybabyisfullnowsoIprepare

breakfastformyselfandlethercrawl

around.I’m donewithbreakfastnowI

needtopreparetheguestroomsformy

parentsandmyparentsinlawbutIstart



bycallingLeeandfindouthow’sthe

preparationgoingon.

“Heybaby”

“Heyhow’severything”

“Starstopitmaan!”shesaysgiggling.I

rollmyeyes.There’snothingshewilldo

whileStaristhere.

“Lee!”

“Yesbabeeverythingisgoingwell”

“ItrustyouLeepleasedon’tletme

down”

“Igotyoubaby”

“Givemyauntthephone”Ihearsome

shuffling



“Boobear”

“StarstopinterruptingLeebathong

ufunanilaphovele”

“Haibocan’tIseemywomannow”

“Notwhenshe’sbusyIknowyoutwo

fuckeverysecondyouget!”shelaughs

“Iwon’tdisturbherIpromise”

“Pleasedon’tlookIhavetogoIwillsee

youthisevening”

“Okaysharp”

It’sbeenmonthssincetheystarted

datingandthey’realwaysovereachit’s

cutebutannoyingifyouaskme.Still

todayIdon’tknowhowdidAyanda



foundoutmeandStarbutshe

apologizedandblameditonthealcohol.

Akekhonjeowalokhuesiraselawell

exceptmom,shedidn’tmakenoise

actuallybutshewascuriousandwanted

toknowifI’m bisexual.Shecouldn’thide

howrelievedshewasafterItoldherher

thetruth.Ithinkshe’shomophobicbut

she’sdoingaperfectjobathidingit.On

thatdaywereceivednewsthat

Mfanisenidiedduetoalcoholpoisoning.

Idon’tknowifI’m cruelbuthisdeath

didn’taffectmenotevenabit.Itwas

likethepersonwhodiedwasastranger

wellhewasastranger.Iwenttohis

funeralthoughjustforclosure-nyana.



“Aza!”IcalloutformydaughterasI

searchforhereversinceshestarted

crawlingit’sbecomesamissiontofind

herandyouhavetobepreparedthat

wheresheisshe’suptonogood.I

rememberthisotherdayIfoundherin

thecupboardsmearingherdanoneall

overthecupboardluckythecupboard

wasempty.

“Honeymoon!!”Iwalktotheloungeto

askLithembabuthe’salsonotthere.I

heargigglingsasIapproachtheplay

room myheartmeltsatthesightofmy

kidsplayingtogether.YesthatwhatI’m

talkingabout!Iwalkupstairsandto

preparetheroomsonceI’m doneIbath



AzawhileKamariabathsherlittle

brother.

“MommyI’m sorry”

“It’sokaymybabyIhopeyouwillstop

mistreatingyourlittlesister.Ireallydon’t

likewhatyouaredoingit’shurtingme

andwhenI’m hurtmyheartwillstop

beatingthenIwilldie.”I’m tryingto

scareher.

“Idon’twantyoutodiemommy”she

sayswithacryingvoice.IdiscoveredI

haveheartissuesbutit’snothingIcan’t

managesowhenIwashospitalized

Kamariawasn’ttakingitwell.

“Iwon’tdiebabyifonlyyoupromiseto



loveyourlittlesister,takecareofher

likeyoudotoyourbrother”

“I’m sorrymommyIpromisetoloveher

likeIloveLithemba.”shedrawsacross

onherheart.

“I’m happytohearthatbaby.Iloveyou

andyoursiblingsequallynothingwill

changethatokay”shenodswithher

head,Iwipehertears.

“Youdidn’tshowmeyourhomework

yesterday”

“Idon’thaveonemommy”she’s8years

oldnowanddoinggrade3,suchabright

littlegirlsheis.Sheattendsballetdance

classesatschoolandshewon3times.



I’m aproudmom shame.

Timeis1pm nowandIhaven’treceived

acallfrom myhusbandandheusually

hecallsaround10am.I’m surehe

hasn’tgottimetocallus.I’m just

chillingwithmykidsandweareeating

pizzawhenIhearabuzzer.It’smustbe

theparentsIruntomybedroom and

changeintosomethingdecent

rememberIwaswearingonlymy

husband’st-shirtandmythighswereall

outondisplay.WhenIfinishIrush

downstairsandopenthegate.It’sthem

indeedIruntothem andthrowmyselfin

mymom’sarms.NomatterhowoldI



cangetandhowmanykidsIcanhaveI

willneverstopbeingamommy’sgirl.

“Hellobaby”webreakthehugandshe

plantsapeckonmylips

“Youlookgorgeous”

“I’m wearingoneofmyowndesigns”

shetwirlsforme,shereallylooks

beautiful.

“Keepslayingyousexymomma!”she

gigglesasIwalktodaddy.

“Mafungwase”Ihughim andshewhisks

meoffthegroundthenputsmedown

“HowareyouDaddy”

“I’m okaymybabyandyou”



“I’m alsofinedaddydearest.”Iwalkto

mom Zowhohugsmeandkissesmy

lips.

“I’m sorrythatLwandlelwenkosiwon’t

behereforyourlaunchmychild”

“It’sokaymamahewillbebacksoon”

shepassesmetoherhusbandwho

embracesme

“Unjanindodakaziyami”

“Ngiyaphilababaunjaniwena”

“I’m alsofinemychild”Thekidsalready

raninsidethehouseexceptgrumpy

Emihle.

“Heylittlesisyougood?”Shenodswith

herheadwhilehereyesglistenwith



tears.Ienvelopeherinmyarmsandshe

burstintoaloudsob.

“Youcancomeinfolksandmake

yourselfcomfortable.Youknowthe

roomsyouusewhenyouarehere.Ijust

needtimewithmylittlesister”Itake

Emihle’shandandskipinsidethehouse.

WecrawlontopofmybedandIallow

hertorestherheadonmybreastasshe

weepssilently

“Talktomebabywhat’swrong”

“Ihaven’tbeeneatingforawhilenow

becauseIwanttoloseweightthat’sa

reasonIfaintedatschool”

“Ohbabyyourweightisokaymosyou



don’thavetoloseweight”

“Youknowthat’snottruesisI’m fat!”

“Youareabeautifulchubbygirlsowhat

baby”

“I’m alaughingstockatschoolbecause

I’m fatsis.Thethingstheysaytome

hurtsdeepdowninmyheart”myheart

sinks

“OhbabyI’m sorrybutyoushouldn’t

listenwhatthosekidssaytoyou.School

kidsaremeanandrude”

“Buttheyareright….”Icutheroff

“Notheyarenotbabygirl.Don’tallow

thesekidstokillyourconfidenceyou

arebeautifulasyouare.There’snothing



wrongwithyoutheyjustwanttomake

themselvesfeelgoodbyshamingyou

don’tallowthem tobreakyouapartmy

loveokay”shenodsherhead

“Stopstavingyourselfit’snothealthy

youwilldiefrom starvationEmy”

“ButIdon’tlikemybodysisIwantto

loseweight.Iwanttohaveaflattummy

likeEmily”

“ThefamousEmilyatschool?”Shenods

herhead

“Whyher?Isshetheonewho’scalling

younames?”

“Shewaslaughingatmewithher

friendsthatThomasdumpedme



becauseIm fatandnowhe’swithher”

dumpedokaynowthisgettingdeeper.

“YouhaveaboyfriendEmihle?”Iask

calmlyIdon’twanttoscareherbutI’m

surprisedshehasaboyfriendandshe

nevertoldmethat.Ididn’texpectherto

haveaboyfriendasyetshe’sonly15

yearsoldbathong!

“Uhm Ihadone”

“Okaywhathappened”I’m tryingmy

levelbesttobethecoolestsisterher

andSnocouldhavesothattheycanbe

freetotalktomebutit’sseemslikeI’m

failing.

“Hedumpedme”



“Why?”

“Idon’tknowmaybeit’sbecausehegot

whathewanted”shesayswitha

crackingvoiceandIpraytomyselfthat

it’snotwhatIthinkitis

“Andthatis?”Ihearswallowinghard

“My..uh..erhm..my...virginity”myheart

dropstomystomach

“Didheforceyou?”

“Nosishedidn’t”

“Didyouuseprotection?”

“YeswedidI’m notpregnantsisifthat

whatyouareworriedabout”Isighoutof

relief



“I’m gladthatyouusedprotectionbut

wereyoureadytoloseyourvirginity?”

“Idon’tknow”

“TellmethetruthEmmy”

“Maybeyesmaybeno”

“Youweren’treadysweetheartyou

wantedtokeepthisboybysleepingwith

him becauseyouwerescaredhewill

leaveyouforEmilyam Ilying?”whatI

pickedupfrom ourconversationsisthat

Emilyisjealousofmylittlesis.Emyisa

smartass,straightAstudentplusshe’s

beautiful.

“Noyouarenotshealwaystoldmethat

ThomaswillleavemeforherI’m justa



fatgirlandindeedheleftmeforher

afterhefuckedmeIt’shurtsis”she

starscryingalloveragainandhersobs

arebreakingmyheart.Iknowhow

painfulfirstheartbreakisbutshewillbe

pullthroughthathowlifeis.

“Thisboyneverlovedyoumybabyifhe

lovedyouenoughheshouldhavewaited

foryouuntilyouarereadytoloseyour

virginity.I’m sosorryyouhadtogo

throughthatbuthedoesn’tdeserveyour

tearssthandwasami.Don’tallowhim to

breakyouaparthemighthavetookyour

innocencebuthedidn’ttookyourbeauty,

yoursexiness,yourresilience,your

brilliance,yourpride.Emyyouareyouif



noonewantacceptyoulikethisthenits

theirproblem.Youdon’toweanyoneany

explanationdon’tseekvalidationand

acceptancefrom peoplewhodon’tgive

fuckaboutyouanddon’tchange

yourselfforanyonedoyouhearme”she

nodsherhead

“Weloveyouforwhoyouarebaby,

middlefingeruptothosewhodon’tlove

younorcaresaboutyouvelethey’re

nothingtoyou”

“ThankyousisnowIfeelbetter”

“I’m alwayshereforyouEmy.I’m justa

phonecallawaywetalkeverydayon

WhatsAppwhyyounevermentionedto



meyouaregoingthroughthisearlier”

“Iwasscaredsis”

“ScaredofwhathaveIevergaveyou

reasontobescaredofmeme?”

“NosisI’m sorry”

“I’m sohurtEmyIwon’tlieIthoughtyou

trustmeenoughtoshareeverything

withmebutittookyoutofaintatschool

foryoutotellmewecouldhave

preventedthisEmy”

“IknowI’m sorry”

“Pleasepromisemethatyouwilltalkto

mewheneveryouneedto”

“Ipromisesis...canIaskyousomething”



“Yes”

“Ain’tyoudisappointedatmeforhaving

sex”

“HonestlyIam Ithoughtyouwillwait

untilyouolderyouknow.”

“I’m sorrysis”

“Welearnwithourmistakes”

“Howoldwereyouwhenyoulostyour

virginity?”

“Iwas18yearsthoughIwishIwaited

untilIwasolder”

“Whywereyounotready?”

“NoIwasreadythethinghavingsex

somehowincreasedmyproblems.It



wasneverpartoftheplantofall

pregnantattheageof18.Iwasalways

carefulngacwayizanjekanyevuuu

isisu”

“I’m neverdoingitagainIdon’tgetwhat

isthefussaboutthatshithurt!”Ilaugh

“Thefirstsarealwayspainful.Iknow

whatyouaretalkingabout.IthoughtI

wasdying”

“Haaaametooyhooosisi...butsisI

reallywanttoloseweight”

“Youareachildyourweightisthelast

thingyoushouldbeworryingabout”

“I’m notachildsisI’m fifteen”Irollmy

eyes



“Yesyouareyoungtobeworriedabout

yourweight”

“Lookatyousisyouhave3kidsbutyou

haveaflattummy,bigbooty,tonedsexy

tighsandlegs.Minangiwubhavunje”

“HayEmydon’tsaythat.Youareokay

asyouarebutifyouwanttodothisfor

yourselfnotforboysorpeopleIwillhelp

you.”

“Pleasedon’ttellmeaboutthetipsyou

shareoninstagram Itriedthem they

didn’twork”Ilaugh

“Haibogirlyyazyouareonlyonewho

saidtheyarenotworking.”

“Thenit’smeansmyfatisstubbornke”



“Noit’smeansyouwantfastresults.It’s

doesn’tworklikethatsweetyyouneed

tobepatient”

“WellthenI’m in”

“Rememberwearedoingthisforyou

neh?”

“Yessis”

“Goodnowlet’sgodown”wegetupand

walkdownstairsIfindmymothersbusy

inthekitchen.Mom Zoispreparingtea

whilemom ispreparingtocook.

“Ahhmothersyoudon’thavetodoallof

this.I’m sorryIkeptyouguyswaiting

butthisismyjob”

“It’sokaysiswedon’tmindreally”



“HaiboZotellherthatwearedoingthis

becausewedon’twanttostarveour

husbandsngabesihlelisigoqeizindla

ntombi”theybothlaugh

“Ohit’slikethatnow”Isulk

“I’m justkiddingmybabysotellme

what’sbotheringyourlittlesister”

“Ipromisedtokeepourconversation

betweenus”

“I’m hermom!”

“AndI’m herauntwedeservetoknow”

ohsotheyareganginguponmenow.I

checkforanyonewhocouldbelistening

thentellthem leavingtheboyfriendand

virginitypart.



“HowdidImissedallofthisMiraIwas

supposedtonoticethatshe’snot

eating.”

“Theprincipalhastoknowaboutthis

anddosomething.”

“Shedoesn’twantthatmom Zo”

“Shedoesn’thavetoknowIwillpaythe

principalavisitandhaveconversation

withhim.Theremustbesomethingthat

havetobedone.There’snochildofman

thatisgoingtobebulliedhellno!”

“Mom don’tshoutkeepyourvoicedown

ifshecanhearyounowshewillknow

thatItoldyouandshewillnevertrust

me”



“ButthatisunfairMirathesechildren

areoursiftheykeepthingsfrom usthen

howwillwehelpthem ”Mom Zo

complains

“It’snoteasytotalktoyourparents

aboutcertainthingsandtheydon’twant

toworryyouguys.Let’smakesurethat

wedon’tdestroythetrusttheyhavein

mesothatitwillbeeasyforthem totalk

tomethenIwilltellyouguysanything

thatyouneedtoknow”

“LikeyoutoldmethatSnohasatattoo”

mom Zosayslookingatmeintheeyes.

“Umm letmetakethesetothefathers”

yesI’m runningaway.



“Noyouarenot.Snothandowilltakethis

toherfatheranduncle.”Shecallsher

daughterandgiveherthetray.There’s

norunningaway.

“YouknowSnohasatattoo”mom asks

“Umm yes”

“Whyyoudidn’ttellmeMira”mom Zo

asks

“Ididn’tthinkit’sabigdeadmom Zo”

“Ofcourseitsabigdealshe’s14years

Mirashecan’tbehavingtattoosinher

bodyletaloneonherbutt!”Ohlord

thesekidsalwaysputmeintroublewith

theirparents!

“I’m sorrymom Zookaypleasecalm



down”shedrawsinadeepbreath

“Youhavetotelluswhatarethesegirls

areuptoMirasincethey’reopentoyou

morethentheyaretous.”

“Iwillmom nowlet’schangethetopic

beforetheywalkinandhearustalking

aboutthem”Snowalksinwithacrying

honeymoon.

“NimenzaniumtanamiSnothando”

“Ithinkshewanttosleepsis”Itakemy

daughterandcradleher.Shereallywant

tosleepshecan’tstoprubbinghereyes

“Where’sherpacifier”

“Here”shegivesmeandIshoveitinmy

daughter’smouth



“Hawuyazthere’sahairstylethatIwant

toshowyousis”Snosaysassheshows

meherphoneit’snotapicturebutit’sa

message‘canwepleasegowithyou

guystothelaunchwepromiseto

behavesis.Talktotheparentsforus

please’

“It’sbeautiful”

“Soyouwilldoit”

“Yes”shegivesmeasmileandwalks

out.

“YouknowIwasthinkingsinceMolly

willbeheretolookafterthekidsEmihle

andSnoshouldcomewithus”

“No!”Theybothsayinunison



“Why?”

“TheyarekidsMira”

“Stoptreatingthesegirlslikekidsthey

areteenagersforcryingoutloud.The

launchwillbeonlyforfewhoursandno

onesaidit’sfortheadultonly”

“NoMiratheyarenotgoingendof

discussion”Thentheysaythesegirls

don’ttalktothem whiletheyarethe

oneswhotreatthem likekids.What

wouldyousaytosomeonewhothinks

youareakid,nothingatall.Iwalk

upstairstoputAzalondwetosleepthen

comebacktohelpmom withcooking.



6pm Mollyarrives,she’sthenanny.I

metherthroughhersonNqobihewas

bornblindandthedoctorsdetected

thatheneededtoundergoanoperation

togainhisbutduetolackofmoneyhe

didn’tgothroughwiththeoperation.

ThisotherdayatthemallUlithemba

bumpedintohiscanethathowIgotto

knowhim andheexplainedtomehis

situation.Iwassotouchedsohehas

onlyhissinglemotherandtheyare

underprivilegedsoIofferedtopayfor

theoperationwhichwasasuccessafter

16yearsbeingblindnowhecansee.He

wassogratefulsowashismom andthe

motherofferedtobemynannytothank



meforwhatIdidforhersonplusI

neededananny.OfcourseIdopayher

eventhoughshewantstoworkforfree

formeafterIhelpedherson.Ifyourhelp

iscomingfrom thedeepestofyour

heartyoudon’texpectsomethingin

return.Idon’tbelieveIshouldbullyor

abusepeoplejustbecauseIhelped

them.Mollyneedseverymoneysheget

toprovideforherson.it’sfunnythat

suchasmallamountof150kchanged

theboy’slife.AnywayIintroduceMolly

toeveryoneafterwefinisheatingwe

prepareourselvesforthelaunch.Inan

hourwearefinishandlookingsmashing.

Mom broughtmydressshedesigned



speciallyforthisnight.Ikissmybabies

thenthelimousinearrivestotakeusto

theourdestination.Wemakeourwayin

andIspotStarandLeeandwalkto

them.

“Hoes”Theylaughandwesharehugs

“Youlookgorgeousboobear”

“ThankyoumyStaryoulookdashing.”

“Whataboutme?”Leesulk

“I’m comingtoyougirlyfundaukulinda!”

Welaugh

“Youlookstunningbaby”

“Thankyoumylove...let’sgetstarted

alreadysomeofushaveplansafterthis



launch”shebitesherlipwhilestaringat

Star

“Ahninjalokonjenina”Theygiggle

“Don’tbejealousit’snotourfaultyou

areonstarvation”Starsmirksmxm I

pushherandwalktothefrontleaving

herlaughing.Igrabthemicand

everyoneturntolookatme.Imustsay

Leeandherteam didagreatworkhere.

There’sGuguovertherewithher

husband,shewavesatmeandIgiveher

asmile.Overthesetwopassedyears

ourrelationshiphavegrowntobemore

thenwhatitusedtobebeforeandI

couldn’tbehappier.



“Eveningeveryonewelcometo

MoonlightReordsIwouldliketothank

everyoneforavailingyourselfinthis

launch.”Thisismyfirstbigachievement

thenextonewillbenamedaftermyson

Ulithembathenlastonewillbenamed

aftermylastbornAzalondwe.Icontinue

withmylongspeechmakingsurethatI

don’tforgettothanktheMZrecordsfor

givingmeanopportunitytoexposemy

talent.Ialsothankmyhusbandwho

couldn’tmakeittodayashe’sintheUSA

thenmyfamilyforthesupport.Ihear

thisloudclapcomingfrom bythecorner

themomentI’m donewithmyspeech.I

lookupandcovermymouthwithmy



hand.Everyonejoinhim byclapping

handswhilelookingathim swaggering

towardsme.Damnhelooksgorgeous

asalwaysitfeelslikeIhaven’tseenhim

foryears.Imeethim halfwayandthrow

myselfinhisarmshewhisksmeoffthe

groundandtwirlwithmecausingmeto

gigglethenputmedown.Icuphisface

ashedropshishead,ourlipsmeetand

providelifesourcewehavebeen

missingformonthsandourtongues

meetinawelcomingdance,delighting

eachother.Bythetimewebreakthe

kisswearebothbreathingheavilyand

clearlywehaveforgottenthatwehave

anaudience.



“Ithoughtyouwerenotcomingbabe”I

wipehislipswithmythumb

“Icouldn’tmissthisspecialday

congratulationsmyDollface”

“I’m sohappyyoucamemyCuddle

Cakes”Igivehim ahugandhe

envelopesmeinhisarms.Ibreathein

hiscalmingscentasIsinkinhisarms.

Inthismomentnothingmattersexcept

thathe’sherewithme.

.

.

.

PrincessAzalondweNkosi



-

PrinceSiphiweyinkosiMsimango

-

.

***********************The

End*********************


