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Insert 1 

Hlengiwe 

I woke up and closed the door than went to our daughters 

room to wake her up for school, she was doing grade 4 and 

found her sound asleep. 

Me: Nobomi!!! 

She didn’t move nor make a sound. I went to her single bed and 

shake her but she felt cold to the touch. My heart raced as i 

turned her over and her eyes were staring empty and I knew 

she was dead as I cried. I ran out if the house screaming for 

anyone in the yard to help me.  

Dumisani 

My wife called me 4 times and I ignored it. Am so not in the 

mood to hear her begging me or her nagging. Than my mother 

called twice and i finally answered. 

Ma: Come home now!!!! 

Me: Yini? 

Ma: Now Dumisani!!! 

She hang up and I continued with my job. Am so not going to be 

threatened by mom. I sent my wife a text “ kanti ushade bani? 

Mina noma uma? Awuyeke ukutshela isalukwazi izindaba 



zethu!!! ( who are you married too? Me or my mom? Can you 

stop spreading our business to her) i switched off my phone 

and continued to work. I returned to the rank found  the rank 

manager waiting for me. Who complained ke manje??? 

Me: baas?(boss) 

“you needed at home” 

I looked at him since his usually hyper but he was calm and 

kinda sad. I ran to my taxi and drove the distance home to find 

people there and I parked ran to my house where there were 

people there. My mom had bloodshot eyes and I looked at her 

as she looked away. I went to our room and found it spotless 

and Hlengiwe sitting by the mattress on the floor crying her eye 

balls out.  

“Hlengiwe????” I roared and she looked at me and I felt my 

heart sink. Hlengiwe never cries like this all my time with her iv 

seen tears leave her eyes when I do my bullshit but iv never 

seen her cry like this, hurt to this extent and look so vulnerable. 

Hlengiwe: Its Nobomi!! 

Me: Where is my daughter? 

Hlengiwe: Am so sorry but... 

Me: Khuluma maan!!! I roared and the door opened with my 

aunt walked in and asked me to not scream at Hlengiwe but 



comfort her in our time of need since we just lost a child. I lost 

it. I pushed my aunt out of the room and locked it. 

“ ubona ukuthi kuncono ubulale umtwana wamie hlengiwe? 

Huh? Is that how you do your pay back???”( oh so you figured it 

best you kill my child? ) 

Hlengiwe 

I took his beating like any other day as he took his anger out on 

me and i could hear people from the other room trying to break 

in but I took it all in. When he was done and satisfied he took 

out his gun and I grinned with blood oozing out of my mouth. 

That angered him and he shot me twice in my head and once in 

his head as I could hear everyone trying to enter the door 

screaming. 

“ Dear God 

You have failed me, iv prayed cried and not once did you 

answer my prayers and now here I am bleeding to death. Hear 

this prayer now, take me, take me so I can be with my 

daughter. Without her I can’t live anymore, she was the only 

reason why I stayed, the only reason why I tolerated and the 

only reason I woke up daily 

                Ameen” 

I closed my eyes just as my mother ran in crying. Afterwards i 

heard nothing.... 



Insert 2: 

 

Dumisani 

Its beeb 6months since the shooting happen and the death of 

my daughter. I suffered a skull fracture wound, the bullet 

grazed my cranium instead of penetrating it and my case was 

simple landed me in prison for 15 years of attempted murder. 

That where I am at right now, prison for attempting to kill my 

wife. I know I shouldn’t have but at that moment and time I 

was hurting and that the only way i could let go off my hurt. 

The warden  walked in by the cell and called out my name so i 

went to him as he handed me an envelope. I opened it and 

there it was a divorce decree via the state. Dividing everything 

between us, i signed the papers this is the least i could do after 

everything that has happened between us. I called the warden 

back and gave him the signed papers. 

 

Hlengiwe 

Iv been in hospital for 6 months, after the two bullets one in my 

right cheek leaving me with a constructed dimple . And one on 

my right stuck on my cranium where they had to dig it out and 

put a plate closing it. I had to learn how to walk, talk and move 

after that but i soldiered on and learnt. I field for divorce via the 



state protection act which processed things faster for me since 

he was a convicted criminal making me get half of every thing 

he owns which close to almost to half a million . My parents 

came to see me almost daily but i wish they didn’t. I know its 

not they fault that Nobomi died but if they were easy enough 

to talk to about my problems i would have gone back home, i 

would have been in my room in my bed sleeping with my child, 

i would have heard her getting her fits for the first time and i 

would have helped than to lay at the floor have my husband 

fuck who ever he wants while my child was suffering, if only he 

allowed me to sleep with her but he never wanted her to see 

anything wrong with us and he made a point when he said she 

will ask questions and i never wanted to disturb the perfect 

picture she has of her mom and dad and now look at what 

happened? Look at how things are right now? 

Doctor Tso: Good news today, you going home. 

I grinned at the good doctor as he walked me through all the 

things I need to do in order to stay strong. All I knew was that 

am not staying here. I heard my mom saying she going to help 

but I knew I can’t be with them. I can’t be with my family, i just 

need some me time away 

Dad: Are you okay?  

Me: Yes 



Dad: Let me go take the car and park at the front. 

He disappeared while mom fussed over me.  

Me: Am not going home with you 

She froze and looked at me as tears went down her cheek 

Mom: Hlengiwe!!! 

Me: Ill need you to drop me of kwa Mbambo so i can pack my 

things.  

Mom: You need us Hlengiwe and we need you 

Me: I needed you years ago but couldn’t come because I knew 

you will tell me to stick it out ma. And look where that got me?  

I wiped my tears and calmed myself. 

Me: I don’t blame you or dad. I really don’t but I can’t stay 

home. 

Mom: Where you going to go? 

Me: I don’t know but not home. Dad walked in to find his wife 

in tears and I looked at him. 

Dad: what going on? 

I kept quiet and said nothing as mom told him what i said he 

looked at me and i looked away.  

 



7 years later 

Hlengiwe 

“ its going to be lit “ 

She moved from me inspecting me after applying some make 

up. Today am 30 years old and my two best friend Leroy and 

Nthabi are taking me out clubbing. Iv never been to a club and 

am still that village girl that moved to the city 7 years ago.  But 

today was an exception, to many things needed to be 

celebrated. I made it to Assistant director at work today and 

that a huge achievement since its means the company is 

growing and my work is being appreciated as a coperate  legal 

assistant. Leroy entered my open bachelor pad and he looked 

awesome. I swear for a gay guy he has so much fashion sense 

that knocks mines off. 

“ roy roy is here!!!” He posed as Nthabi and i laughed a him. 

We all work together and formed a bond beyond words. Leroy 

is the head administration clerk and Nthabi is the auditor. 

Somehow we have the same sense when it comes to stuff 

making us gel well. 

Leroy: I hired a limo 

Nthabi: Shut up you lie!!! She ran to the open window and 

looked out to see a limo parked and she screamed 



Leroy: Tonight we going to party like there is no tomorrow than 

we going to sleep it off tomorrow and do a spar later on than 

Monday we rock up at work and show them why they hired 

us!!! 

We screamed like little girls and locked my house as we went 

out to part at Club 911!!!... 

 

Dumisani 

I stood in front of the parole board as they assessed my appeal 

to allow me to go out early and serve the rest of my term 

outside. 

Prison dean: You know this means that if you commit a crime 

outside, you coming back in and could be locked for ever? 

I nodded and they signed the papers and looked at me. 

Parole director: a case worker will signed to you and he will be 

signing you every week, you miss 3 signature a warrant of 

arrest will be issued and your parole will be terminated. 

Understood? 

I nodded as they processed me out. Am going home, can’t 

believe am leaving these walls... 

  



  



Insert 3: 

 

Club 911 

I saw her and her friends by the club dancing and having fun in 

a body hugging dress that black and it glittered. She had her 

hair in a neat bun of braids, had a silver chain on her neck and 

heels. She had a sash that said “ its my birthday” a cake on the 

table and lots of alcohol for the 3 of them. They took pictures 

and went wild and throughout the night I watched from my 

office window. Guys were hitting on her and each guy that 

went to her ill see her shaking her head no with a smile than 

continue to dance. As the night progressed they were getting 

so drunk but they protected each other like crazy. Now and 

than two will disappear and one stayed looking at the alcohol 

and vice versa. Around boma 1 a group of guys came through 

and I guess they know them because they shared hugs and the 

party went crazy. I went down to the lounge as she was 

standing by the bar waiting for shots and greeted her. 

Me: Hi 

She turned and looked at me.  

Her: Married and not interested!!! 



She smiled that kind smile and took her drinks and left. So that 

how she been declining offers all night. She went with the shots 

and they table went crazy with happiness. 

Me: Keep on sending shots to them and put it on me. I turned 

and left to my office to do some work and around 3 when the 

club was about to close I went down to barman to pay the tab 

and he shock his head no gave me a napkin. 

“ thanks but I pay for my own drinks” 

Me: She paid? 

Barman: 3450 in full sir 

I nodded and I left the club going to my car going to a friends 

house since he has a party and I know they still up since they 

been calling. I got there and the minute I parked I saw her there 

with all her friends partying with the cake from the club in 

pieces. When I got in the house they were singing happy 

birthday for her and she was blushing. The music went back on 

and the party was full force.  

 

Hlengiwe 

How we ended at this house party is beyond me but I was 

exhausted and the Limo was gone and I needed my bed but I 

saw my friends having fun. I took off my shoes and sat by the 



couch at a corner and the guy from the bar walked towards me 

and gave me a sealed bottle of water. 

Me: Thanks 

Nthabi rushed towards me. Whispered in my ear not to look for 

her and left. 

Guy: I see you having fun 

Me: Birthday celebration gone wild. 

Guy: Liyabona  

Me: Hlengiwe 

He shook my hand and i opened the bottle of water and drank. 

He was having water too and I looked at him he was sober. I 

took out my phone and it was dead. Yeah right. 

Liyabona: Battery? 

Me: Yeah 

He took out his phone, you can use mines 

Me: Its okay i wanted to uber home 

Liyabona: I can drive you. 

I looked him shaking my head no. 

Me: Its okay 



Liyabona: promise am not a freak 

I smiled at him 

Liyabona: I promise i wont hurt you. 

I looked at him, than went to one of the guys at work. 

Borrowed his phone took a snap of me and him sent it to leroy 

phone and mine than agreed. In this process he was smiling at 

me than I took my shoes and went with him to his car. I got in 

and the minute i was in it driving towards home i dozed off. 

 

Liyabona 

She slept before giving me directions, so i took her home, 

picked her up placed her in my guest room and took a shower 

and got in my pj. I took out her phone put it on the kitchen 

counter and charged it than switched off all the lights went to 

my room and slept. I woke up in the morning went to the 

kitchen made breakfast. And black coffee put it on a tray than 

walked to the guest room where I found her on bed looking like 

a train smashed her as she looked at me. 

Me: Morning 

Hlengiwe: Hi 

I placed the tray on bed and she looked at me. 



Me: You crashed in the car the minute you got in the car 

I didn’t have your address so the best was to take you home 

with me. 

Hlengiwe: I see 

Me: so i made you something to eat before i take you home. 

Hlengiwe: Thanks 

Me: And i charged your phone so your husband can find you 

She smiled looking away as she nibbled on the muffins on the 

plate 

Hlengiwe: Am not married, i say that to stop guys from 

pestering me. I smiled because i knew she wasn’t, she never 

had a wedding band on her finger nor have a line showing that 

there was a ring. 

Me: Nice line, does it work? 

She nodded smiling showing me a huge dimple. Hlengiwe 

looked like a simple attractive woman. She wasn’t hot nor sexy 

but beautiful. Humbly beautiful. She had huge bright eyes, 

small nose and big full lips. She wasn’t black or fair just normal. 

She wasn’t short nor tall just average. She wasn’t skinny or fat 

just medium with hips an tiny appropriate boobs. She looked 

like someone I can wife, someone that you see and just want to 

marry on the spot. Her demeanour screamed introvert and 



nerd and her voice was so calm that i just wanted her to talk all 

the time. She ate in silence than I offered her to shower gave 

her my track pants and hoodie which looked funny on her since 

am tall and kinda skinny. When dressed and sorted I gave her a 

bag that she can put her stuff in and when done i drove her 

home in silence. But not the awkward silence but the one that 

comfortable. I parked just outside her building and she turned 

smiling showing me that one side dimple she has. 

Hlengiwe: Thanks 

Me: Pleasure. 

She took her things and got out the car and entered her 

building. I drove off smiling, this is different than what am used 

too usually girls throw themselves at me but not humble 

Hlengiwe.... 

  

  



Insert 4: 

 

Hlengiwe 

I got to my flat and I was grinning. I checked my texts and 

Nthabi confirmed that we still on so I went to my tiny closet got 

myself a floral dress wore it and some hoop earrings. Tied my 

hair and requested Uber and left to the day spa where i found 

them looking like they were ran over by a huge truck. 

Leroy: you look like a million bucks  

Me: That what happens when you sleep the required hours and 

wake up to breakfast!! 

Nthabi: that good? Tell me all about the man in black 

izolo!!!(yesterday) 

Leroy: aybo kuno man in black???( what man in black) 

Me: Nothing, he wanted to take me home, i dozed off, he took 

me to his place, slept in the guest room-and woke up to 

breakfast than drove me home. That it!!! 

Leroy: A whole you agreed to be driven home? 

Me: Bengizoyenza njani when you guys left me???( what was i 

suppose to do...) 

Leroy: sorry about that but my crush is gay 



Nthabi: Unamanga!!! ( you lie) 

Leroy: Yes and he rearranged my insides like crazy!!!! 

Nthabi: Aybo!!! 

Leroy: Yebo 

Me: Well atleast my birthday came with good news.  

Nthabi: Well... i got some too last night  

Me: Am I the only one that didn’t give up the cookie? 

Leroy: Its your choice darling 

personally i would have given that guy some cookie. 

Me: We just meet!!! 

Nthabi: The more reason to give it up. 

Me: Am not on a pill 

Leroy: Kanti eyani icondom???( what are condoms for?) 

Me: Aybo!!! 

Nthabi: our working hours and stress doesn’t give us enough 

time to nature a relationship. So we fuck!!! 

Me: I rather wait, wait until i find someone that willing to meet 

me halfway plus am in no rush to be hitched up again!!! 



There was silence for a while and I looked at them to see them 

looking at me. 

Me: What? 

Leroy: You said again!!!! 

Nthabi: Woza nazo sisi!!!....( tell us more) 

 

Liyabona 

My morning was good, i drove to the clubs all around 

Johannesburg collecting all the cash that Saturday nights brings. 

When done i drove to my safe house and punched in the safe 

stacked up the money in there and took enough that wont 

make SARS and the banks suspicious to investigate. I went 

there did my deposits than drove to my friend Tabs house to 

see him about the girl i picked up.  

Tabs: Ntwana 

Me: Sho 

Tabs: Saw you leaving with Hlengiwe izolo( yesterday) 

Me: How do you know her? 

Tabs: Leroy best friend, she usually picks him up when his 

wasted beyond means 

Me: Leroy is who? 



Tabs: Ay ke( i give up) 

Me: You always surrounded by people you can’t expect me to 

know them all. 

Tabs: what you need from me? 

I guess that conversation is over. 

Me: I want everything on her. 

He grinned and looked at me. 

Tabs: Aaaaah 

He punched a few things than my phone rang. 

Tabs: i figured by the way you looked at her that this morning 

we going to have this conversation.  

Me: Am I that obvious? 

Tabs: Nah but after what happened with Zee( may her soul rest 

in peace). You cautious around woman. 

Me: Thanks 

I took out 10k left it on his table than went home poured myself 

a glass of whiskey and read her file. 

 

Dumisani 



I woke to a porridge that my mother made and are in silence as 

everyone didn’t know what to say to me or how to react. 

Ma: was it enough? 

Me: Yes 

She left leaving me with my uncle and two brothers. 

Me: Can someone show me where she was buried. Everyone 

was quiet, with all that happened our daughter was buried 

without me. 

Malume: Ill take you 

Me: Thanks 

I got up leaving them going to my house. It felt so weird out 

and having to be in this house where all my time in there i 

spent it with her and our daughter. I stood by the lounge and 

looked at the family portrait that was hanging there and I felt 

sadness overwhelms me.... 

  

  



Insert 5 

Hlengiwe 

The week after my birthday celebration was a tough one, work 

was showing me flames when my boss peeped through my 

office. 

Mr Nyela: were you able to look at the legal documents that i 

sent you? 

Me: Yes 

Mr Nyela: And? 

Me: I asked Nthabiseng to look at it from the accounting aspect 

and it looks legit both on my side and hers and the company 

could use the capital injection. 

Mr Nyela: good than, be at the board room 12 in 5 minute the 

investor is here and wants to hear what you just said to me. 

Me: but investments are Nthabiseng department!!! 

Mr Nyela: Not when the investor asks for you specifically!!! He 

disappeared and I stood there frozen. I literally know no one 

who can invest so much into a firm. Hell i dont even know a 

person that can invest 10 thousand but half a million!!! That a 

lot. I looked myself in the mirror next to me than fixed my shirt 

took my laptop and walked towards the board. When I walked 

in I froze. There he was sitting in the office with his greyish suit, 



looking prim and proper and sexier. His aura demanding 

attention and I froze. liyabona in flesh!!! 

Liyabona 

She had on a black pencil skirt and white top 

she had glasses on making her look classy and sexy. She had 

nails done and it looked cute on her and had zero make up 

making her look a combination of hot and Classy. She cleared 

her throat. 

Mr Nyela: allow me to introduce Miss khumalo. So she changed 

back to her surname after the divorce. 

Mr Nyela: This is Mr Gweza and his team. I nodded as I saw 

familiar faces from the party. All dressed up in suits looking 

sharp. 

Me: Pleasure to meet you all. 

They nodded. 

Mr Nyela: Well the floor is yours. 

Hlengiwe 

I hooked up the laptop to the overhead and directed them to 

the screen while i explained everything but i noticed that 

Liyabona never took his eyes off me as I explained and when 



done one of the guys asked a question “ when can we have the 

legal paperwork sent to us confirming the investment?” 

Me: I can do this afternoon if that okay with you. They nodded 

and I excused myself I couldn’t stand him staring at me I got in 

my office closed the blinds to the passage where people see me 

and closed the door breathing. Just than Leroy entered and 

found me pacing. 

Leroy: I guess you saw him? 

Me: Aha 

Leroy: Heard his.... 

There was a light knock and he peeped his head in. 

Liyabona: Excuse me 

Leroy grinned opening the door letting him in and closing it on 

his way out. He stood there with his hands in his pockets. I was 

leaning on my desk looking at him without saying a word. Yes it 

was tense, the sexual attraction was there. He moved back 

without breaking eye contact and turned the key locking me in 

my own office than stood there looking at me for some time. 

He than walked over to me, turned me around placing my 

hands on my table. Slowly lifted my skirts up and snatched my 

underwear with one hand just like that tearing it. By now i was 

breathing like i just ran for a marathon. I could hear him un 

doing his zip and before i could say anything he roughly went in 



me as we both moan. Yes right there in my office with people 

walking about doing they job while I was being fucked by a 

potential investor. I felt my insides grip around him, he was 

huge and he pushed deeper making me moan again. Oh lord 

what am I even doing? Iv never been with anyone in my life but 

Dumisani. Never had sex anywhere but the bed. And now am 

letting a stranger fuck me in my office just like that? I think am 

losing my mind. He than went out and went in smashing my 

insides and I moaned again. I really wasn’t a moaner before. My 

legs were shaking from the intensity of this intimacy. He moved 

his hand over my mouth and went in on me faster and quick as 

I moaned louder with him muffling any sound. I felt myself 

shake as he slammed me on the table making me bend and he 

spread my legs wider and went deeper and I bit my lip stoping 

myself from scream. I felt myself shake as a climax rocked me 

senseless. He gripped me tighter emptying all his seeds in me. 

He grabbed my bag taking out wipes. How did he know?? 

Slowly pulled out and wiped him and me too clean. Than 

lowered my skirt to its rightful place. He turned me around and 

before I registered what happening he kisses me senseless. 

Than bent down took my underwear put it in his pocket. Fixed 

his tie. Looked at me and opened the door and left. I stood 

there my hands on the table for support playing the whole 

ordeal in my head. oh my world what just happened?.... 

 



Insert :6 

 

Hlengiwe 

Working was difficult just thinking about everything that just 

happened. Its only 11 and Iv had office sex? I was staring at my 

laptop when a light knock disturbed me. The receptionist 

walked in with a bouquet of flowers and two paper bags. One 

from fish aways and am guessing it food and the other one was 

black. I thanked her removed the old flowers in my office and 

placed these new ones than took the card. 

 

“ whatever you decide... You have my full support 

                Liyabona Gweza” 

That confused me until i opened the black packet and inside 

were morning after pills, new underwear, the exact under wear 

i had on, disprin and some wipes. There were two papers 

staples together. I took them out to see and it was his status 

results done today about an hour ago.  Thank God he thought 

of that, where was my brains when I fucked him raw? I took out 

the hake and fish and ate. I took the pills and drank them and 

wore the panties. Than did my best to work 



but my mind was not focusing. So I grabbed my laptop and 

went to Nthabi. Maybe if I leave my office I might work. 

 

Liyabona 

I never slept with a woman raw in my life. Iv always used a 

condom with all my fuck buddies and Girlfriends. But with her it 

felt right. With her i felt like I belonged in there. Her moans 

were in printed in my brains. I know her status because i did 

through research on her but she never knew mines so i thought 

it will be a gesture to send her my results and all she needs 

since I emptied my seeds in her. Just thinking about her and her 

ass made me tingle. I closed my eyes breathing called a friend 

to make reservations for dinner at 7:30. I called one of my 

friend designers to drop a silky dress at her work with a note 

stating “ ill pick you up at 7” i wanted to see her in silk. To see 

and feel her in silk. Is her skin as smooth as I felt it? 

 

Dumisani 

Iv been out for a while and I must say that am adjusting to life 

outside. I saw her family the other day and they ignored me like 

i was nothing. Iv heard people murmur when I walk past and 

had have two occasions where my taxi took forever to fill up. So 

i packed my bag and spoke to a friend who is in Johannesburg 



that i can come crash with him and he will add my taxi in a line 

for me to work. So i got one of my best Taxis filled up and left. 

 

Hlengiwe 

Yes I got a package and I was in my bachelor pad getting 

dressed in a red silk dress. My whole back showed till just 

above my ass so I couldn’t wear my underwear. The front had a 

deep v neck so I couldn’t wear a bra, thank good my boobs are 

good enough to stand on they own. I put a nipple cover so my 

nipples dont show. The front had a slit from my thigh. Nthabi 

did my hair up in a bun and did a touch of make up here and 

there. leroy gave me his red bottoms and I stood there as they 

went gaga on me 

Leroy: Thixo wamie!!! ( my gosh) 

Nthabi: Yerrrrrrr 

Leroy: Am sleeping over, i want to hear all about it. 

Nthabi: I think am sleeping over love. After i told them about 

my sex scene in the office the guys lost it at work and him 

sending this made things worse 

Leroy: Kodwa unenhlanhla oe!!!(you so lucky) 

Me: Ngani( with) 



Leroy: I could do with some dick right now. I laughed but my 

nerves were high. I took leroy black fur coat and put it on as i 

kissed them cheeks it was already 5 past 7. I got downstairs saw 

his car and walked to it as the door opened at the back. I got in 

sat next to him. 

Me: hi 

He looked good in his formal wear 

Liyabona: Hi 

 

Liyabona 

She smelt divine. I wanted to ravish her right there and than 

but I controlled myself till we got to the restaurant. I was in luck 

today it was an open night for an instrumental band and it was 

beautiful. She removed her coat and I lost all my words as I 

helped her sit. 

Me: You look beautiful  

Hlengiwe: Thank you 

We placed our order while i did that i gave the waiter a music 

request for a salsa song as we spoke about business. She was 

shy and nervous and just than music played. A high temp beat. I 

saw two couple move to the dance floor and I know she loves 



dancing even enrolled to a studio to do salsa. I saw the website 

videos and she kills it. I got up and she looked at me. 

Me: Wanna dance? 

Let hope my dad taking me to private schools pays off. 

She nodded and I walked her there as all eyes were on us. The 

band up the beat and she started moving. Scratch everything I 

ever said about her being simple. She was a definition of sexy 

tonight, a definition of a vixen, a definition of a sex bomb. She 

teased me through out the dance dance and I encouraged her. 

She showed me some thigh and the crowd went crazy. When all 

was done and I saw people took a video we went to our table 

with her laughing and looking radiant and her smile beyond 

words. She took a sip of her wine. 

Me: That was refreshing  

Hlengiwe: Cant believe you made me dance. We spoke for 

hours and when it was a little late i called back my driver and 

we got in the car in silence. I know i should be driving her home 

but I didn’t. We drove to my place and he parked in the garage 

and closed the door leaving us in there.  

Me: You can spend the night or I can drive you home. 

She turned looking at me for some time. Before she spoke. I 

kissed her. Kissed her right there in my car. I moved my hand 

under her dress and felt she not wearing a panty so I fingered 



her as the moans filled the car. This time i never muffled her 

moans but moved my lips to her breast. They had something 

covering them so i removed it and sucked on her hard while 

fingering her. The back seats of my car lays back so I pressed 

them back and they did than I pushed her up giving me more 

room than lifted her so I muffed her and she lost it. She came 

twice and looked flushed as I undid my pants than picked her 

up making her saddle me. I ravished her boobs while she rode 

me fast fetching another organism. I came around about the 

same time that she did as she lost it riding it out making me 

stiffer too. Making us start all over again. She rode me till she 

was limb and I exhausted panting. We stayed connected as one 

for some time allowing us some time to breath and catch our 

breath. 

“ you are mine Hlengiwe, i know we have just meet but you are 

now mine !!!“ 

She never said anything. I felt my hard on rise again and she 

shifted and this time she looked right into my eyes as she went 

slow and in circles making me curl my toes as she rocked my 

world. By the time I came I was breathing so loud while her 

moans fucked up my senses making me spill my seeds all in her 

as I roared out of pleasure while she screamed. Holy fuck what 

is she doing to me???.... 

  



Insert 7: 

Hlengiwe 

His making me lose my mind again. He opened the door for me 

and we walked in his beautiful spacefull house. I placed my 

jacket on the chair and my bag than walked to the window 

where the view of the city was before us. He stood behind me 

and I swear i felt my insides turn. He slowly pushed me to the 

glass window and I felt its coolness as he lifted my dress up. He 

parted my legs apart and i heard the Zip as i arched my back 

giving him access than seconds later he pushed himself in me 

slowly this time since i was still tender to the car sex. 

Liyabona: I can’t have enough of you!! 

He adjusted himself going deeper. 

Me: Dont stop!!! 

Really Hlengiwe? Don’t stop!!! As if that was confirmation for 

him he banged in me roughly and Iv never been a fan of rough 

sex but this... this hit all the rights spots as I squirted for the 

first time with each heavy full thrust in me. He groans that deep 

scary yet sexual groan that jumps my insides making me grip 

him harder as he ravished me and totally turned my insides out. 

He undressed me in one swift motion pressing me to the glass 

as he went faster claiming his climax. I only had heels and my 

chain on as he quickly went out as i screamed “ nooooo” he 



turned me around and undressed himself right there as I stood 

there watching him in the darkness and my inside aching for 

him. He lifted one of my legs and slowly went in and that undid 

me as I hit my climax hard and he grinned emptying himself in 

me. We stood like that for some time and he was silent for a 

while breathing on my neck sending tingling sensations down 

my spine. 

Liyabona: You okay? 

Me: Yes am okay and you? 

Liyabona: My heart beating too fast. 

I smiled, am taking that as a compliment. 

He shifted moving out of me and swiftly picked me up walking 

me to the end of the hall opening a door and another than 

placed me on the basin counter took my shoes off and switched 

on the lights and there he was standing before me looking 

handsome as ever. I think i never gave a full described of him. 

He was the Micheal from prison break type. Skinny but with 

some muscle nyana and tall. He had his whole upper body in 

tattoos making a shirt. A beautiful shirt i must say, i guess that 

why he always wore long sleeves and Tshirts that are closed 

necks. He wasn’t too yellow or too caramel but just the right 

tone. He had good pink lips, had light grey eyes that looked in 

to my soul and had brackets. His bracket gave him that thing 



when he walks. I took my hand and traced the tattoos on him 

as he looked at me for a while than closed his eyes as his 

anaconda rises. I got the shock of my life when I saw that all 

along something that big was in me. He gripped me bringing me 

closer to the edge of the counter and slid in me going deep 

within as he fucked me. Yes he fucked me and all i could hear 

were my screams. Who knew that you could have sex 

anywhere apart the bed and still enjoy it. 

 

Dumisani 

I reached the big city and got to my friend Tzozo house and he 

was hyped up with some guys drinking.  

Tzozo: Aw mkhaya wamie( my home friend) he gave me a few 

drinks as we drank the nights away as some guy got a video on 

his phone and he roared with laughter. 

Tzozo: Yini Skhumba???(?what up Skhumba) 

Skhumba: Iboss is whipped, my cousin works at those fancy 

restaurants uthi ubona ubass lapha nelinye iptsutununu. Manje 

baya dansa skhokho( he says the boss is there with some hot 

chic) 

Tzozo laughed 



Tzozo: Wothi uyadlala usho Liya? Nokudansa!!!( let me see, are 

you saying Liya?? Is dancing?) 

Skhumba: Yebo the same guy who put 3 bullets on that girl that 

sold him to bra vicki!!! 

Tzozo: Letha la (let me see) 

They passed the phone around and he pressed play and there 

she was 

beyond beautiful, beyond words as she danced. Tzozo looked at 

me than at the screen and we watched in silence as she danced 

turning heads and my groins got a hard on same time. When 

did she get so sexy? When did she learn how to dance like that. 

When the song was about to end she wrapped her leg on him 

revealing her smooth fresh thigh as his hand went under the 

dress and she grinned!!!! What happening? What happened to 

the Hlengiwe i know?  

Tzozo passed the phone to Skhumba making a funny comment 

and they all laughed he pulled me aside. 

Tzozo: buka ntwana, she moved on.( look here) 

Me: I know 

Tzozo: Manje your pants??? (And than?) 

He pointed to my hard on andI jumped a few times  releasing it. 



Tzozo: Buka skhokho, Johannesburg is different, that guy is 

Xzavier son. Igrootman that no one ever wants to mess with. 

That guy can wipe your whole family in 3 seconds. No cops can 

ever arrest him and believe me they have tried. His a white 

collar shit and nama dlozi aphatha AK47. So kohlwa nje 

uhlengiwe... forget that she even existed bafo cause trust me 

ngeke kuphele kahle for wena skhokho, you will end up Six feet 

under after you have lost everything and everyone. Trust me. 

Me: Am over her, i promise  

He looked at me for some time. 

Tzozo: I hope so Ntwana or uzofa bafo... kabuhlungu futhi. He 

drank his beer leaving me with my thoughts. I can’t believe that 

my Hlengiwe. Does she even know who the guy is? Does he 

know what his capable off? And yet am the monster???... 

  



Insert 8: 

 

Liyabona 

I woke up to a smell of coffee and I looked besides me to find 

Hlengiwe sleeping next to me. I quickly jumped off my bed and 

wore pants walking to the kitchen and I stood there as I saw my 

mother and father in my kitchen preparing breakfast as if they 

own this place. 

“ Mom... Dad... what are you doing here????” She looked at me 

and smiled. 

Mom: Ubulisa unyoko njalo???( that how you greet your 

mother?) trust the Xhosa in her to speak up. I looked around, 

my house is an open space. From the kitchen you can see the 

lounge and I could see our clothes hurdled up there in a pile. 

Me: Molo ma nawe tata( greeting) 

My dad is a white man. My mom is a xhosa woman and 

somehow they have made it work. Am they only child and they 

smother me. Am 30 years old but somehow to them am 10. 

Dad: Now that out of the way, what you doing sleeping at 9am 

on a Friday morning? We were suppose to do breakfast at 8 

remember? Shit i totally forgot. I looked at them and back from 

my room. Iv never introduced my parents to anyone, they 



always asked and I always told them that if i do than that 

person ill have to marry. My family is not a normal family all of 

them and.... 

 

Hlengiwe 

I froze the minute i saw him standing there with his back on me 

and a couple that saw me and had they jaws open. I was decent 

enough in his boxers and hoodie that i got from his closet. I 

didn’t look so bad. 

Woman: I must be dreaming Frank... 

Man: Nope you not 

Liyabona moved to stand besides me and squeeze my hand for 

comfort. 

Liyabona: Mom and dad... this is Hlengiwe and Hlengiwe meet 

my parents. 

Woman: Oh my gosh its happening. She was so excited she 

came and hugged me saying its nice to meet me. She was 

literally grinning and happy. 

 

Liyabona 



I saw the hope in they eyes and Hlengiwe just got very shy. She 

sat next to me as mom dished out the waffles and coffee she 

made. 

Dad: So how long you two been dating. 

We both coughed. 

And they looked at me. 

Me: Mom... dad... really? Am 30 you know!!! 

Dad: Yeah yeah we have heard that before but that doesn’t 

change that you our baby. So tell us more about you guys? They 

sat there and Hlengiwe looked at me hiding a smile and I looked 

at my parents  

Me: We been together for some time... are you happy? 

Mon: very... she got up went to the only bin that i have in the 

house opened it than stood there for sometime and started 

grinning like a retard 

Hlengiwe: Its nice meeting you both but am late for work.  She 

got up after mom fussed on her and vanished. 

Mom: I dont see any condoms in there yet she covered by love 

bites on her neck. 

Me: Mom 



Mom: You said if you ever introduce us to a girl it will be if you 

will marry her.... You said you not having kids with wrong 

people so you condomise all the time. Now tell me am crazy 

thinking she is the one!!! You slept with her without the plastic, 

you introduced her to us and she in your house instead of a 

motel!!! Tell me am crazy. 

I saw the hope in they eyes and I know how much they want 

this 

Me: Technically guys you introduced yourself by coming here 

unannounced. 

Dad: Does she know???   

I looked at my parents. I can’t really say “ hi am Liyabona and 

my mom and dad are criminals making me one. So we can also 

be bonnie and clyde!!!” 

They looked at me and I looked at them. 

Me: look guys i know you mean well, i really do but this is new 

okay? We figuring it out and we taking our time okay!!! 

Mom: Hmmm 

Me: guys please!!! 

Dad: Fine we will give you your space to figure this out!! 



Me: Thank you,now can you’ll leave my house and mom can 

you give me back my keys. 

She laughed as she took her coat. 

Mom: Darling I have no idea where are those stupid keys of 

yours 

Me: Than how.... Never mind. 

I hugged them as they left. Yes my mom broke into my house!!! 

 

Hlengiwe 

I was so nervous i should have stayed in the room and now 

look. After some time he walked in to find me pacing. 

Me: Am so sorry, I didn’t know your parents were.... 

Liyabona: Can you breathe? I nodded and looked at him, 

instead of being angry he was calm. 

Me: you not angry? 

Liyabona: why should i? 

Me: Your parent.... 

Liyabona: Are one noisy bunch!!! Now why would I be angry at 

you when they loved you? No come give me some sugar... i. 



Looked at him smiling and it was good on him. He brought me 

closer to him. 

Liyabona: You want to know what would have made me very 

angry? 

Me: What? 

Liyabona: if you took a shower without me, now that would 

have made me supper angry. 

Me: Good thing I didn’t. 

Liyabona: A very good thing!!! He lifted me up like a bag of 

potatoes taking me to his bathroom. 

  



Insert 9: 

 

Hlengiwe 

The past 4 months of my life have been amazing. I loved 

everything about him. The way he talks, the way he loves but 

mostly how his always available for me. Today i was going 

home again to see my parents and as usual he drives me all the 

way to Umsinga drops me off by the gate and comes back. I was 

all packed and ready when he rang downstairs and I got him to 

come up. He looked refreshing in full maroon head to toe. It 

was a little cold today so he had a Bennie on. He grinned the 

minute he sees me and kissed my forehead and I smiled. 

Liyabona: before we go, how about i take you for a ride!! I 

nodded and he held my hand as we went in his car as he drove 

off grinning. 

Me: you worrying me 

Liyabona: Can’t  a man be happy to see they girl? 

Me: Yes they can but.... 

Liyabona: No buts. He parked at a garage that sells cars and i 

got out going with him as they greeted him.  

Sale guy: You good? 



Liyabona: Yep... is it delivered? 

Sale guy: yep 

Liyabona: Bullet proof and anti hijack? 

Sale guy: all your specification are done. He turned looking at 

me. 

Liyabona: your licence work right? 

Me: yep it does but I haven’t driven in a while. 

Liyabona: How much is a while? 

Me: 6 months I think!! 

Liyabona: Ay suka that not a lot.. come here. He pulled me 

towards the covered car. The sales guy removed the cover and 

red balloons writen “ Happy belated birthday” floated out and 

the sale guy walked towards me with a basket full of sweets 

and I looked at Liyabona confused. 

Liyabona: Well I couldn’t drive you today so i figured why not 

get you a car!! 

My ears were ringing like there is no tomorrow. Did he just say 

he is buying me a car?? A whole car??? I turned and saw the 

whole store on stand still and looked at him. 

Me: You lie!!! 



He pointed at my number Plate Hlengi GP and I looked at him 

and couldn’t do anything but stand there and cry. Yes I cried 

 

Liyabona 

Seeing her cry tears of joy brought a smile to my face. Yes i got 

my girl a G63 AMG Merc in silver black and am happy. It has all 

the things i need in order to keep her safe. Slowly but surely ill 

tell her about my life but for now we taking precautions. She 

went in the car and it looked like it ate her up. She looked so 

tiny but good. 

Hlengiwe: Its mines? 

Me: Its in your name and paid up for 

She froze and looked at me. 

Hlengiwe: This is a 4 million car. 

I picked her up and pinned her on the car. 

Me: I have far more better things to do than to worry about 

money.. like imprinting that back seat with your ass... she 

grinned as we left the shop with her driving 

 

Dumisani 



Skhumba: Ay ke mina ngithi le vrou igeza ngo bhisi( i say she 

bath using milk) 

Me: What you on about? 

They showed me a video that they got that going viral. It was 

the guy buying her a 4 million car just like that? They been 

dating for 4 months if am not mistaken and his buying her a 

car? 

Skhumba: kuyoshaya udecember ngizobe ngiqhokha isuit!!!( by 

December we will be attending a wedding) 

Me: why you say that? 

Skhumba: that woman has 4 guards stationed at her 

apartment. She has two at her office, flip he even invested in 

the company so he can have a say in security measures. Now 

tell me that he isn’t inlove!!! 

Me: She know who he really is? 

Skhumba: aw Phela if she does have a problem uzofa!!! Fi!!! 

Me: Is he that dangerous? 

Skhumba: He just spent 5 million on her!!! Musa ukudlala 

wena. He left me standing there i packed for the weekend away 

that am going to uMsinga for. 

 



Hlengiwe 

Yes we had sex in my car and boy it was fire. I loved every 

moment with him and now am driving my new car home. He 

called every hour to check on me. I finally got home and my 

mom and dad were happy for me, i was sitting by my bed 

and  finished a call with Liyabona when there was a knock. 

Dad: Can we talk? 

I nodded and he went in sat by the edge of my bed. 

Dad: I know we backwards people and sometimes it hard to 

talk to us. 

I kept quiet because that was true. 

Dad: so this time around I want to do it the right way. Like let 

start with your boyfriend. 

I blushed and he looked at me smiling. 

Me: What you know about boys 

Dad: Enough to know a serious guy when I see one. 

Me: We still figuring it out 

Dad: Your sister showed us what you been up to in 

Johannesburg 

I had shock all over me. 



Dad: Don’t panic, its a good thing because she made us realise 

if we were easy to talk too, you wouldn’t hide things from us. 

I nodded 

Dad: Well you have us now and if you need advice am here!!! I 

looked at him for some time than hugged him. My dad is an old 

school traditional man doesn’t believe in boyfriends. So him 

saying this is a lot. 

Dad: We love you 

Me: I know dad... i love you too. He grinned leaving me with my 

thoughts. I said a small prayer and dozed off... 

  



Insert 10: 

 

Liyabona 

New diamonds were on they way and the plan was to highjack 

them and replace them with the fake ones. My mom has made 

the fakes and they were on me as we speak. My mother can 

make anything and my dad can draw anything ao we deal with 

artist things that how we make money. We don’t kill, unless we 

have too. Don’t do drugs but we help gang bangers move them 

since we have routes. My uncle on the other hand does the 

dirty work. Guns, when I said the family is a handful that what I 

meant.  We kinda draw the line on drugs and trafficking girls 

but the rest we do. My cousin and uncle even highjack cars and 

ripping them off for parts. I couldn’t transport Hlengiwe 

because i had to deal with this gig. 

Dad: Told her yet? 

Me: nope 

Dad: When you planning to tell her? 

Me: Soon 

Dad: The longer you wait son, the worse it becomes. 

Me: Not tonight dad!!! 



I focused on the job at hand. 

 

Hlengiwe 

I woke up feeling good so I decided am going to pay my 

younger sister a visit at her marital home. I wore some track 

pants and took my phone with me and decided to walk. I 

walked to her place found her nursing her son. I grinned at her 

as she smiled. My sister and I are not best of friends but we civil 

to each other. I care about her and she cares about me and that 

it. We have no friendship because i got married at a young age 

while she was young so we kinda dont have that foundation. 

But as time went by we built on us and here we are. 

Siphindile: You look amazing!!! 

Me: Oh please, you look perfect 

Siphindile: i just had a baby, i know am not all that. 

Me: Whatever 

Siphindile: Thank you so much for the things you sent to us they 

mean a lot 

Me: Anything for my Nephew. 

She burped him and i took him holding him and smiling and 

laughing with him. 



Siphindile: Tell me everything 

Me: Like? 

Siphindile: Aybo sisi, i see you trending kuma twitter 

Me: Lapho I don’t even have a twitter account!!! 

Siphindile: angithi ucwele ukuba uma plazzana( you full of 

village tendencies) 

Me: Life is going well. 

Siphindile: Ow will you give me details hawu!!! So I filled her 

even as she went crazy. 

 

Dumisani 

I saw her earlier on walk to her sister house and she looked real 

good. I waited for her until she walked out of her sisters place 

and walked to her. 

Me: Hi 

She froze for a second and I saw her do the breathing she used 

to do before i attacked her. I moved from her giving her space. 

Me: Sorry to scare you. 

“ you out?” she whispered. I looked at her and nodded. She 

looked a little terrified. 



Me: Am not going to hurt you. 

Hlengiwe: We both know that not true. 

Me: Am sorry Hlengiwe. 

Hlengiwe: Please Dumisani just leave me alone!!! 

She walked moving faster. 

Me: His a murderer too, you know!!! 

She froze and turned looking at me. 

Me: Your guy ? He is a murderer too!!! He killed a girl 3 bullets 

to her head without flinching. 

I saw the doubt on her face and my heart did a little dance. I 

moved closer to her. 

Me: Look i know i hurt you, i know i took you for granted but 

prison changed me. Am not going to hurt you if only we give us 

a try. She looked at me for sometime as if thinking this through. 

Hlengiwe: I lost two pregnancies before Nobomi because you 

kicked me until they couldn’t take it anymore. Nobomi was 

born because you had no time for me but your girls. I stayed 

with you Dumisani and loved you with every inch of me but you 

took that for granted. You humiliated me in front of your 

parents and siblings. You humiliated me in front of your friends 

and took me away from myself. What kept me into enduring all 



that pain was our daughter. The same child you accused me of 

killing, my own flesh and blood. Paint Liyabona anyhow but in 

my time with him iv never felt fear, iv never felt small, iv never 

felt like am not enough. But with him i feel safe, home, 

protected and loved something that my own husband couldn’t 

give me in our own home!!! She turned and walked as fast as 

she could while i watched her go. The hatred and the anger in 

her voice shocked me, froze me to my core. I turned and 

walked back home defeated. 

Hlengiwe 

I got home and took a long bath and changed to PJ and slept. 

My head was throbbing. 

Liyabona 

Iv been calling her and she hasn’t been picking up. Iv been with 

her for months now and she always picks up or return my calls. 

The back of my neck had hairs on it and that usually happens if 

something bad is about to happen... i checked her car gps and it 

showed she home, i checked her phone and it showed she 

home. Than the two guys i have on her at Msinga sent me a 

video of her talking to her ex and her talking pointing at him 

than turning away walking straight home. What did he say to 

her that got her so worked up!!!... 

 



Insert 11: 

 

Hlengiwe 

I packed when i got home and lied to my parents about an 

emergency at work. They believed me and I got in my car 

driving out of there leaving Umsinga behind. I got to 

Johannesburg at about close to midnight and I drove right to his 

place. I had a key now so I opened the door and found him 

standing there as if waiting for me. He looked pissed but i really 

didn’t care. I needed to know. I needed to put my mind at 

peace.  

“ did you kill anyone??? A girl, 3 bullets to her head?” He 

looked at me shocked and he raised his hands to hold me, i 

shifted from him. 

“ answer me liyabona!!!” 

He looked at me shoved his hands in his pocket. 

Liyabona: It was either her or me. So yes i killed her. 

I saw the world spin and I hot dizzy for a second he held me 

putting me on a chair. I tried to move from him but I was to 

weak and I felt over powered and fainted. 

 



Liyabona  

That stressed me when she fainted so I picked her up placed 

her in her car and drove her to hospital where she was 

admitted.  The doctor gave her a drip and she came through 

looking hazed. She looked at me than wiped a tear looked at 

the doctor. 

Doctor: Your bp is too high, anything stressing you? 

Me: We were in an argument when she fainted. 

Doctor: She needs to cut down on stressing, its not good for the 

baby. 

She looked at the doctor shocked. 

Hlengiwe: A baby? 

Doctor: I take it you not aware? Congratulations. He pulled the 

cart that has machines as I stood there looking at her. 

Doctor: This will be a little cold. He spread some gel on her 

stomach and moved something and there a heart beat that 

brought tears to my eyes. 

Doctor: Everything is looking perfect, healthy and in tact. I think 

if not mistaken we looking at a 15 weeks pregnancy. To early to 

detect the sex but looks good. You just need to watch out on 

the bp. 



I saw her wipe tears. 

Hlengiwe: iv had two miscarriages before due to trauma, will 

this affect this baby? 

The doctor looked at me 

Hlengiwe: It wasn’t him 

Doctor: No, but avoid any traumas, exercise a bit and have lots 

of fluids. 

Hlengiwe: Any supplements do I need to eat? 

The doctor looked at her. 

Doctor: What are you worrying about? 

Hlengiwe looked only at the doctor. 

Hlengiwe: My last pregnancy, i had a baby girl. She was born 

fine, never had any problems and was never sick. But i lost her 

due to epilepsy at night and she passed on. So i want to avoid 

that. 

I held her hand, i wiped a tear from my own eyes, yes i knew 

she suffered but I didn’t think she carries it with her all the 

time. Its been 7 years now. 

Doctor: Many reasons why a person can have fits. If she not 

born with it, its might be heat stroke, where by if you too hot 

during the night and you dehydrated, its causes fits. 



She nodded and thanked the doctor. 

He got up and left and i looked at her as she looked away. 

Me: Hlengiwe!!! 

Hlengiwe: I think its best we take a break for now. 

I felt my heart break into pieces. She moved her hand from 

mines. 

Me: You carrying my child!!!!  

Hlengiwe: Its not yours. She turned the other way. I know she 

lying, i know am the only man she slept with after the accident. 

I know am the only man she has loved and even opened up to. 

Her cutting me off like this hurts. 

Me: I really had no choice Hlengiwe it was either her or me!!! 

Hlengiwe turned and looked at me. 

“ when am with you, i feel protected, love and safe. I knew for a 

fact that you could never hurt me on purpose. I know for a fact 

that you worshiped the ground I walk on. And now... Now i just 

need space. Space to process this about you and space to 

process the pregnancy “ 

Me: but... 

Hlengiwe: Please liyabona just leave....  



talk about your heart being ripped into pieces. Right now 

suppose to be the best night of my life and now this??? I left 

the room and before i was even by the door i heard her cries. 

Which confused me, didn’t she just chase me away? So why is 

she crying??? 

 

Hlengiwe 

I woke up in the morning to see flowers all around me and I 

shifted and there she was Mrs Xzavier sitting by the visiting sofa 

reading a baby magazine. I closed my eyes for a second gaining 

strength and sat up. She grinned. The woman was really 

beautiful in black jeans and heels and a long coat. 

Mrs Xzavier: My son doesn’t drink at all 

I looked at her confused. 

Mrs Xzavier: Last night I had to pick him up from one of the 

clubs, he was wasted. My son, who has never drank all his 

life!!! 

I looked at her, now she going to hate me. 

Mrs Xzavier: I had to hold him in my arms like a small kid as he 

cried, saying you hate him, saying you kicked him out of 

hospital after he got the best news in his life!!! 



I really had nothing to say, how do i even tell her that her son 

killed a person that why i needed space to process it. 

Mrs Xzavier: when I was 19 I moved to Cape town to study 

which was a big achievement for a little girl from Eastern Cape. 

I was naive and young and ended up with wrong friends and of 

cause sleeping around with white guys for money and fame and 

glam. Than i got pregnant, didn’t know about it until I meet my 

Frank. The love of my life, sweet, kind and an art student. He 

loved me the minute he saw me and i loved him back. When I 

finally noticed that am pregnant I wasn’t even intimate with 

Frank so I knew it wasn’t his. I dumped him for no reason but 

he kept pushing until I told him. And guess what he did? 

Me: What? 

Mrs Xzavier grinned at me. “ he took me to home affairs court 

and married me. Married me right there, got two jobs and mind 

you he was just a student like me. He took care of me from 

pregnancy till birth. Got my Liyabona. From day one he was 

there, took care of him as if he was his biological child. Treated 

him with love and respect. When Liya was 18 we told him his 

not a Xzavier out of anger he changed his surname to mine 

never spoke to me for 3 full years. 3!!! Worst years of my life, 

funny enough he spoke to Frank, allowed Frank to be part of his 

life.  

She wiped a tear. 



Mrs Xzavier: I think that why he never wanted to have kids. 

I looked at her confused. 

Mrs Xzavier: My son has dated and trust me I know even 

though he hid it but he dated a lot. At some point i always 

waited for him to come and tell me that he got some random 

chick pregnant but it never happened. And now i get it... it 

makes sense why!!! 

Me: Why? 

Mrs Xzavier: he feared that a chance for him to bound with that 

child, to love his child and to be there for his child will be taken 

away just as it was last night. Look I really don’t know why you 

two fought and what are your issues. But my son loves you, he 

loves you with all of his being and what happened last night 

broke him. Am not asking for you to take him back but am just 

asking you to allowing him to be a father to his child. Kids needs 

they fathers even when they in they mothers wombs!! 

I looked at her wiping a tear and took deep breathes. 

Me: Am scared 

Mrs Xzavier: Of my son? 

 

Liyabona  



I had coffee for mom and stopped by the door when I saw the 

talking. And yes I listened. 

 

Mrs Xzavier  

I looked at her than sat on the bed with her,held her hands. 

Me: Talk to me 

Hlengiwe: Am not scared of Liyabona, iv always felt safe with 

him, always felt his love even though he never said anything 

but I always knew he loved me. Am scared that what i found 

out( which I can’t tell you) might change how I see him. 

Lord am loving this girl with all of me. Yes I know what she 

knows and yet she protecting him even when they are at odds. 

Me: Will it change how you feel about him? 

Hlengiwe: I love your son with all of my being. He makes me 

love life, makes me so happy that sometimes i feel like I’ll 

explode into a million pieces. He makes me feel like all my 

worries can be fixed within seconds, makes me feel worthy of 

being loved and protected. He makes me rejoice in my own 

skin. 

I wiped a tear from my eyes as I saw the love in her eyes and 

felt it in her voice. 



Me: Than why take that away by chasing him away 

Hlengiwe: Because am scared of what he did and if he has done 

it more than once and if he has does that make him a cr...... 

She stopped looked at me and wiped a tear. 

Hlengiwe: Am just scared!!!..... 

  



Insert 12: 

 

Liyabona  

I lightly knocked and mom jumped from the bed wiping her 

tears. I walked in giving her coffee and she hugged me “ tell 

her” she kissed my cheek and left. I stood there with my hands 

in my pockets looking so weird. 

Me: Hi 

She looked at me wiping a tear and nodded. I closed the 

hospital door, what better way to tell her than in a hospital 

right? 

Me: Hear me out..... You are right, am a criminal!!! But i love 

you Hlengiwe, i know iv never said it before but I do and the 

thought of losing you because of who I am haunts me. I want to 

build a life with you raise our child together. Have fun just as 

we been doing. So yes Hlengiwe am a criminal and am not 

going to lie to you and say am going to stop because am not 

going to stop. Ill kill if I have too and Iv killed because I had to. 

As selfish as I maybe I want you in this crazy world of mine 

because somehow you make me feel humane!!! So here its 

goes. Hi am Liyabona Gweza and am a hard core criminal. I steal 

diamonds and expensive art and sell them in the black market. I 

own clubs all around Durban and Johannesburg and allow drug 



dealers to sell they stuff for a cut. I help my uncle in man power 

when he needs it and am good at it. Like really good. So this is 

who I am!!!.... 

Hlengiwe 

He looked at me with glassy eyes. Didn’t they say that loving a 

person is about knowing they have flaws but somehow living 

with them and they flaws? They also said its about accepting 

your partner as they are looking at the good in them than the 

bad and if the good outweighs the bad no need to end the 

relationship right?  

Me: Hi am Hlengiwe and Iv been in an abusive relationship 

before so I carry those insecurities with me all the time even 

though i know that you will never hurt me but I still have those 

fears. He rushed to me and crushed me in a hug. He was 

literally in tears. So much for dating a gangster!!! 

Dumisani 

What landed me in hospital? Well seeing Hlengiwe at the mall 

with a big belly that what got me to hold my chest in pains as 

security guards helped me. Iv been following her at a distance 

the past few months. A few months ago she moved in with her 

boyfriend, while i was still processing that my uncle called me 

saying her family wants my family over for negotiations. While i 

was still adjusting to that boom she gets a traditional wedding 



kubo even No mambo at the guys house now that almost killed 

me until Tzozo invited me to a wedding celebration party which 

I didn’t go that was when I heard that they went to home 

affairs and signed now having a braai. I felt like my heart was 

giving up on me and i tried by all means to talk to her but every 

time i tried a person out of nowhere will stop me and I never 

got to her until today, i saw her at the mall with her friends 

looking like a million buck and there it was a huge bump on her. 

She was dressed in a baby blue dress and sandals and was 

laughing so loud at whatever her friend said making her look 

like a goddess. That when it happened. That when I clenched 

my heart going on my knees. I need to figure out a plan to talk 

to her. I need to remind her of the life we once had before all 

the bed, remind her of our love, remind her of Nobomi!! 

Special crimes 

I looked at the fake diamonds over and over they really looked 

real. Who can take away 5 billion worth of diamond and 

doesn’t throw a party? Live a luxurious life? Who? Even if it was 

a team of people someone’s somewhere always messes it up 

but its 5 months now and nothing!!! My case is going cold and I 

have no where to investigate. I need new CI... i need to know 

the word on the street now!!!!.... 
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Hlengiwe 

I was at the mall with Leroy and Nthabi just going through baby 

stuff after they did my hair and nails. 

Leroy: Have you guys thought of names yet? 

Me: No not yet we playing around with Xhosa names and Zulu 

names but nothing we can use for now 

Nthabi: And the sex? 

Me: Liyabona knows and I don’t so i guess i want it to be a 

surprise too. I saw leroy kept checking his phone for something. 

I looked at him and he grinned. 

Leroy: Your husband wants you back now 

Me: And he lost my number?? Just like that he called my 

phone. 

Me: If I didn’t know better ill say you spying on me. 

Liyabonga laughed. 

Liyabona: Why would I? 

Me: Wassup? 

Liyabona: Can’t i miss my wife?? 



I grinned cause the way he says wife always makes me smile 

Liyabona: You can come home now,I hear you done with 

everything. 

Me: Yeah and my feet are killing me 

Liyabona: I can fix that when you come home. 

Me: Than give us 15 minute, ill ask Leroy to drop me off 

Liyabona: Cool than. I hang up smiling. 

Liyabona 

Today i planned a baby shower for her i got her parents and 

sister and her husband from Msinga last night booked a hotel 

for them to be here today. I got her friends to distract her and a 

few of my friends and work colleagues that she close with and 

university friends she hasn’t seen in a while. Like i planned 

everything from the start. My parents were here and so was my 

gangster uncle. The gifts we received piles up at the corner. 

Food and drinks were going and the party was lit. I got my 

neighbours to allow us to park at they houses so she doesn’t 

know that the party is here. So I received a text from leroy that 

they around the corner and i got everyone to the lounge and 

we stood there. I could hear her say her goodbye as the guys 

pretended to go as she opened up the door. 



“Babe... The Smiths are having a braai again, can we please get 

us some shisanyama before they delicious spices up my 

cravings and you have to go next door again ask them for some, 

for your pregnant wife!!!” i could hear some people muffling 

they laughter. I heard some shoes coming out as she walked 

closer to where we are. 

“ Liya!!!” She screamed and moved the corner to where we saw 

her as we screamed surprise and she stood there frozen in 

shock!! I walked over and kissed her. 

Mrs Smith gave her a plate and we all laughed. 

 

Dumisani 

I was kept over for observation because my bp was high. I really 

hated hospitals they reminded me so much of the past. Around 

7pm an old man in a black hat walked in my doors with a stick 

in his hand. He stood there looking at me. 

Me: Can I help? 

Him: I believe you and I have the same problem. 

Me: And that is? 

He grinned looking at me. 

Him: Liyabona Gweza. 



I sat up and looked at him a little interested. 

Me: And you are? 

He walked in closer and Removed his hat and I saw that he had 

an eye patch. 

Him: Victor Sithole but people call me Bra Vicki!!.... 
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Hlengiwe 

To say that the day didn’t go well is an understatement. I loved 

that he invited my parents to this and that he had his family 

over. The uncle am still getting used too he seems kinda scary. I 

loved that everyone gel so perfectly. I just had a shower and 

was exhausted. I threw myself on the love couch and he walked 

in smiling in all black. 

Me: Going out? 

Liyabona: Yes 

Me: Okay 

Liyabona: I thought that wives suppose to ask they husbands 

where they going!!! 

Me: You have a gig right? 

Liyabona: Yes 

Me: Than all the best, i want you here in the morning when I 

wake up. 

Liyabona: I promise. He kissed me and looked at me for some 

time than left as I stayed there contemplating to move but I 



was tired. I didn’t even want to move so i dragged a fleece 

blanket and and covered myself with it and slept like a kid. 

 

Liyabona 

The gig was to meet with the drug lords tonight to show them 

they new routes so I was by the containers with the guys that I 

usually go with but it was way past meeting point and still no 

one showed up, i was about to turn when we all got shot with 

tranquillisers and I knew right there and than that this was a set 

up!! 

 

Hlengiwe  

I woke up and I was in my chair, my bed wasn’t messed up 

meaning he didn’t come home last night. Panic gripped my 

throat he never not come home. I got up and washed my face 

than went around the whole house he wasn’t here. I took my 

phone there were no texts nothing. I than called his number it 

went straight to voicemail. Okay am panicking but what do I 

do? I cant just call the cops and report him missing. I took deep 

breaths. This can’t be happening to me. I took my phone and 

called his mom. 

Mrs Xzavier: Am on my way. Don’t open the door for anyone 

but me okay!!! 



I nodded as if she could see me. 

Mrs Xzavier: Don’t hang up sweetheart am just 5 minute away. 

Me: Okay. 

I stood by the middle of the lounge and looked around. What 

going on? I felt a tiny prick on my left and I rubbed my tummy. 

Oh gosh walk me through this lord!!! 

 

Liyabona  

I had a net covered over my face and I knew that it was either 

am kidnapped as ransom for my father to pay or this is a pay 

back. It could only be those two but what I also knew was that 

by the end of the day today am going to be with my wife!!! 

That much i was certain off!!! 

 

Dumisani 

Today I was being discharged and I got out of hospital to find 

the whole crew not at home. I was still digesting what Bra vicki 

said about taking Liyabona out permanently so I could be with 

Hlengiwe when Skhumba walked in grabbing me by my clothes 

as Tzozo ran after him. 

Me: Yini manje!!! ( what going?) 



Skhumba: Where is he?? 

Me: Ubani??(who) 

Tzozo: He knows nothing guys. I looked at the angry mob of 

drivers. 

Me: What going on??? 

Tzozo: Ntwana tell them if you know where he is??? 

Me: Ubani!!!(who) 

Skhumba: Uphumaphi??( where you coming from) 

Me: i was in hospital  

Everyone looked at me weirdly. Someone touched my arms and 

nodded yes as they backed away slowly. 

Skhumba: We better find him alive or we coming after you. 

They all left as I looked at Tzozo confused. 

Me: Yini manje( what going on?) 

Tzozo: Awufuni ukuzwa nawe!!!! Ngitheni kuwe??? ( you really 

don’t want to listen what did I say?) 

Me:what did i do? 

Tzozo: Liyabona and his crew is missing!!! 

I froze for a minute... no it can’t be, didn’t bra Vicki say his not 

going to do or say anything without my say??? Why now??? 



What is he doing messing up the plan. We all know that him 

dying is the best course not him missing. 

“ Fuck!!” 

Tzozo looked at me for a second. 

Me: How is Hlengiwe? 

Tzozo: Ntwana!!!! 

Me: Am just asking, how is she taking this. 

Tzozo; Ay tsek Dumi!!! 

He left me standing there as I fumbled with my phone trying to 

call Bra Vicki to no avail. This is not good, this is bad!!!.... 
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Hlengiwe 

“ what you mean his missing” i looked at his mother as I felt a 

sharp pain on my lower side and  i took deep breaths. 

Mrs Xzavier: Are you cramping? 

I nodded with tears rolling down my eyes. Oh gosh this can’t be 

happening and it can’t be happening now and not when 

Liyabona is suppose to be here with me. 

 

Dumisani 

By now I was panicking but I didn’t want to show it. I was busy 

trying to call Bra vicki when Tzozo snatched my phone. 

Me: Yini!!! 

He looked at the number and looked at me with 

disappointment in his face. 

Tzozo: I told you that you should stay away from Liyabona!!!!! 

Me: Its not me 

Tzozo: Than why are you busy with Bra Vicki?? 

I kept quiet, i had no answer for his question. 



 

Tabs 

I was busy searching for him via his phone but that lead to no 

avail, so i checked the implant that he had planted in his arm 

and it showed he was at a warehouses but the signal was weak 

I guess they trying to jam it. So i got the guys to go to the 

warehouse when I saw that one of Bra Vicki associates owns it. 

I tapped into his phone searching everything when Dumisani 

name popped up a lot than I traced bra Vicki footsteps 

connected it to Dumisani phone and it showed that they meet a 

couple of times. I checked if any of the places they meet had 

any cameras And boom the hospital. I sent a text to Tzozo since 

he was placed to watch his friends movement we all know his 

still hung up on his ex. “ secure him” . Now we wait and see if 

they find him. 

 

Hlengiwe 

My mother in law and father in law were panicking. 

Frank: you 6 months , the baby isn’t suppose to come now!!! 

Mrs Xzavier: i know. 

They helped me into the car and I was slowly breathing as we 

drove to the the hospital. The minute we got there the water 



broke. And Mrs Xzavier looked at me in fear, i looked down to 

see my PJ pants slowly soaking in blood. I looked at her in fear. 

Mrs Xzavier: Breathe honey am here okay!!! Just breathe!!! 

I nodded as fear gripped my heart, i want Liyabona right here!!! 

 

Liyabona 

The minute he lifted my sack and Bra Vicki popped up I 

laughed, out of all the people in the world I didn’t think he will 

be stupid enough to try me after i dug his eye out!!! 

Me: You never learn old man 

Victor: So do you!!! 

He took out a gun and shot one of my guys next to me in his 

head and grinned when I flinched. 

Victor: what do you always say? Family is a distraction, and yet 

here you are building one!! 

Me: If you do anything to my wife!!! 

Victor: The innocent woman has been through enough my fight 

is with you not her. 

Me: What you want!!! 

Victor: You killed my daughter!!! 



I looked at him confused, Zee was his daughter? What kind of a 

father pimps out they child. 

Me: I guess i did her justice than to live with a father like you!!! 

He grinned and took out a tablet than showed me a video of my 

mom and dad in the waiting room. And I froze!!! 

Victor:You see, am a patient man Liyabona. A very patient 

man!!!. He grinned and looked at me. 

Victor: looks like I have your attention now!!! 

I looked at him. 

Me: If you do anything to my wife, i swear ill kill you!!! 

Victor: Oh no, i want you to feel the same pain i felt when I got 

a call that my only daughter is dead. I want you to feel it and to 

live with the fact that you are the reason your child is no more. 

I felt my heart contract in pain. 

Victor: It came as a surprise to me when I learnt that David who 

owes me thousands is Mr and Mrs Smith next door child. What 

a lovely surprise they got when I told them they son can have 

they debt wiped off if they only did me a favour. 

I felt tears at the back of my eyes and he laughed. 

Victor: All they had to do since they involved in the planning of 

the baby shower is to sprinkle a little potion onto the food that 



your wife can eat. Something that deadly and that will help me 

in my vendetta against you and right now its looks like it 

working!!! He grinned and I felt a tear escape my eye. 

Victor: Oh I love it when a plan comes to action!!! 

He placed the tab in front of me as mom and dad were 

frantically pacing. 

Me: Am going to kill you for this!!! 

Victor: Still doesn’t undo the fact that you are the reason your 

child will be dead, you are the reason that your wife will have 

sleepless nights, you are the reason that her heart will be 

broken into pieces. He grinned and looked at me. “ you were 

right, a way to kill a man like you and I is through they family” 

he laughed so hard as i tried to break from this stupid chair.... 
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Hlengiwe 

All i knew was I needed to breathe, i needed to pray and most 

importantly I needed to be strong for my child. That what I kept 

telling myself as the doctor prep me for surgery... Breathe and 

be calm.... 

 

Tzozo 

The minute I got the text I knew they got something linking him 

to this. 

Me: What did you do? 

Just than Skhumba walked in grabbing him by the neck shoving 

him in the car boot and driving off. 

 

Special crimes 

It was like i hit a jack pot today. The streets were a buzz with 

Liyabona missing. How could I miss this? His one of the high 

rollers of Johannesburg of cause he is involved in crime 

somehow. The minute I saw one of the guys being put in a car 

trunk I knew that am about to get lucky the diamonds case can 



wait for now. I called for back up as the car and I went for a 

high speed chase. Bring it on sucker. 

 

Bra Victor 

I really didn’t think ill pull this off but here i was with him trying 

to break free from my chair, my phone started ringing and I saw 

that we having a breech good thing i planned in advance. 

Me: I guess it my time to go!!! He looked at me and my blood 

froze. 

Liyabona: The world is too small for you and I trust me!!! 

I left through the secret tunnel throwing away my phone. 

 

Mrs Xzavier  

I was beyond freaking out when my phone rang and it was 

Tabs. 

Me: You found him? 

Liyabona: Hi mom 

I felt relief just as tears overwhelmed me. 

Liyabona: Any news yet? 

Me: None she still in there. 



Liyabona: Am getting there as fast as I can mom okay!! 

I nodded even though he can’t see me but hearing  him made 

me feel okay just as the doctor walked out looking at me. I held 

my breath. 

Me: How is she? 

Doctor: she doing okay considering the trauma that she 

suffered. 

Me: and the baby??...... 
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Liyabona 

It was a crazy day soon as my team found me I drove straights 

to the Smith house with my gun, the minute I walked in and 

found the watching TV like they didn’t try to kill my wife 

yesterday, i placed a bullet in Mrs Smith head not asking any 

questions than looked at Mr Smith. 

“ know you have to live with the fact that you killed your wife 

and tried to kill mines.” When his son walked in the room i put 

a bullet in his upper collar nicking an artery so he bleeds to 

death. 

Mr Smith: Nnooooooo 

Me: No one messes with my family, when I come back you 

better disappear or I am putting a bullet right between your 

eyes. I left them there and drove to the hospital asking the guys 

to drop me off. 

Dumisani 

I could hear cops following than after a while I heard silence 

and the car was consumed by darkness. The car stopped and i 

heard doors opening and closingthe boot opened and I was hit 

by a smell of something rotten and stale. They dragged me out 



of the car walking me to a door they opened and flies started 

buzzing when I looked in the room its was piles and piles of 

dead bodies rotten and smelling. 

Skhumba: Welcome to your new home. He pushed me in the 

room and I vomited screaming for them to take me out to no 

avail as I cried. Am going to die here. 

Hlengiwe 

I woke up just as Liyabona ran in my room and the minute I saw 

him I cried. I cried out of fear and out of relief.  

Me: My baby!!! He held me tight and we both cried, that how 

the doctor found us. 

Doctor: His fighting!!!... the poison entered his system and by 

the time we drain it out of him, his liver was a little damaged 

but we managing it. For now its touch and go. I felt like my 

heart was ripped into pieces its a him. The baby is a him. 

Liyabona: Can we see him? 

Doctor: Ill have the nurse come assist your wife... 

Liyabona: Ill pick her up. Before the doctors said anything he 

picked me up as we followed the doctor to intensive care 

where our son was hooked up in machines and I felt myself 

break into so many pieces the minute I saw him. His so tiny and 

pink and fragile. I put my hand through the glass as he wrapped 



his fingers around my finger and I felt that little tug in my heart. 

Liyabona stood next to me as he held me, his face covered in 

tears. This is suppose to be the best day of our life!!! 

 Liyabona 

I couldn’t stand seeing her like this. All she did was cry and curl 

into a ball. We prayed but its wasn’t enough to calm her down. 

She was moved to the room that our son was in and she hardly 

spoke to anyone. She ate when needed too but hardly said 

anything. I was holding her rocking her when the machines 

hooked to my son started beeping like crazy as nurses and 

doctors ran in there as she held me tight crying her lungs out. I 

watched them work on him after some time the doctor looked 

at me and shake his head “no” just as his uttered the words “ 

time of death 14:52pm” and Hlengiwe cried. She cried curled 

up on me like a mad woman and all I could do was hold her as 

they removed all the tubes and machines. The nurse rolled him 

in a blanket that my mom gave her and she gave him to mom 

who was in tears. She walked to us shaking and handed him to 

Hlengiwe who held him tight crying.  The pains she was going 

through. The torture her voice was giving me was enough to 

break me. She looked at me “ Find whoever did this to us!!!” 

She mumbled giving me our son!!!.... 
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Hlengiwe  

The toughest week of my life was coming home to a room full 

of baby things and having no baby with me. Watching people 

walk around eggshells with me. And having to accept that i lost 

yet another baby. I resigned from work and stayed at home all 

day and night. I watched my husband trying his utmost to give 

life to my soul but it never happened. Today was Sunday and he 

had his family over and i cooked and welcomed them. I sat by 

the pool soaking my feet in when his uncle who looks like hell 

on earth sat besides me. Somehow the last few days him and I 

kinda connected, iv seen him visit more than usual and does his 

best to make me laugh which I really appreciate.  

Razor: I see your husband losing his mind over you not being 

okay. I told him it could have been worse you know. 

Me: Worse how? 

Razor: you could have tried to kill yourself. 

I turned looked at him as he shrug. 

Me: You not making me any better!!! 

Razor: I know.... sorry!!! 



Me: Have he found him yet? 

Razor: Who? 

Me: The man that did this to us? Has he found him yet? 

Razor: Still looking. 

I nodded. 

Me: I can’t ask him this but I want you to teach me how to 

shoot and fight. 

He looked at me for sometime. 

Razor: Why? 

Me: Because I want to help him find the man responsible for 

this!!! 

He looked at me for sometime and nodded and I nodded too 

and shifted placing my head on his shoulder for comfort. 

Me: Sometimes I wake up in the middle of the night to find 

Liyabona screaming in his sleep, i cuddle him like a baby and 

sing him to sleep and in the morning when we wake up, its like 

last night never happen, i have to watch him be strong for us 

while he is slowly falling apart. Iv noticed a couple of times him 

coming home with bruised hands, blood splutters on his clothes 

and I pretend I don’t see it. Ill soak his hands up in silence than 

just hold him as he silently cries. After that we pretend like we 



not hurting but we are. I know his hurting as I am but i have no 

means to make him happy again. To make him whole again. 

Razor: you being in his life is enough for him right now 

 

Liya 

I had to watch my wife change into a woman i never 

recognised. In all this i saw she was healing. She was learning 

how to fight and shoot and she was loving it. Today i walked in 

on them him teaching her to prick a lock. 

Me: Uhm... 

She turned and looked at me grinning. 

Me: I thought we learning self defence here not this!!! 

She got up and kissed me as I handed them food. 

Hlengiwe: Its just a lock 

Razor: that you good at. I looked at the two of them having fun 

and joking, my uncle is turning my wife into a criminal. 

Razor: I was thinking on taking her for a ride to night!!! I looked 

at him because i know he has a gig tonight and him taking my 

wife means his going to be using her to unlock doors. 

Me: Wooooooah!!! 



They both looked at me. 

Me: Look i see what you been doing here is therapeutic and the 

sex is great but you no thug Hlengiwe!!! 

She looked at me and I knew she was angry but wasn’t about to 

back answer me in front of my uncle. I pulled him aside. 

Me: What are you thinking? 

Razor: Its helps her. 

Me: Turning her into a thug helps?  

Razor: she not a thug am just helping her gain confidence!!! 

Me: To rob? To shoot? Or to fight? Which is it that you showing 

her. 

He kept quiet than looked at me. 

Hlengiwe: I found him. 

I turned and looked at her standing there in her leggings and 

sports bra . 

Me: Who? 

They both looked at each other and Razor nodded and I looked 

at my wife who for the past year has been training hard, the 

determination and skill.  

Hlengiwe: Victor!!! 



My mind was spinning and I looked at my uncle than looked at 

her. 

Me: What you mean? 

Hlengiwe: I know you been looking for him and I know you 

been trying so hard to find him but things are not going well 

since the special case lady is on your back so i started my 

investigation. 

Me: what??? 

I looked at her as if I havent seen her in years. 

Me: Talk to me like you talking to a dummy. I looked at her as 

she explained how she been training to fight and save herself 

so she can be ready for this day. She explained how she found 

victor Aunt and told her that she is one of his girls and how she 

gave up his address just like that. She been tailing him getting 

his actions for the day so she can plan how she can act. I 

watched my wife go through all the finer details of how she 

plans on capturing him than feeding him the same poison he 

had the smiths feed her. She explain how she ordered the boys 

to kill everyone that Victor has ever known and stopping his 

drug circles and how she was working hard saving all the girls 

that were working under him. I stood there amazed at how she 

is the Mama Bear that the underworld has been talking about. 

How she is the woman that Iv been looking for the past 3 



months. I stood there watched my wife explain how my man, 

the man I trust and my mom are under her thumb and now my 

uncle. 

Hlengiwe: Say something!!! 

Me: I don’t know what to say to you, you the Mama Bear that 

saves young girls from drug lords? 

Hlengiwe: That amongst many things. I stood there for a minute 

and looked at her. She went to her bag opened a zipper and 

took out a small piece of paper and walked back to giving me a 

sonogram. I looked at it, looked at the date its 3 days ago when 

I dropped her off at the mall and there was a baby, I looked at 

her. 

Hlengiwe: Am pregnant!! 

I looked at her shocked. 

Hlengiwe: I can’t have this baby knowing very well that the man 

that took my Son life is alive. I know i should have told you 

sooner that am pregnant. But i knew if you knew that am 

expecting you would have shut this whole thing off. But i need 

to do this, i need to do this for myself and this baby am 

carrying. Ill never ask you to change who you are and I need 

you to don’t stop me from becoming who I am. 

  



Victor 

Its Friday and am having a ball when a bunch of ladies walked in 

with they masks on as they danced in front of me. I picked the 

medium one with hips and a waist to die for. I walked with her 

to my regular hotel room that i rent out every Friday for such 

occasions. 

Me: You wanna drink anything before I start? 

She walked over to the mini bar, took out my favourite drink 

and poured some for me in a glass and than pushed me to a 

sofa gave me my glass as I drowned it in one go as she grinned 

on me making me feel the whiskey rush all over my body. There 

was a small tap on the door. She put a finger on her lips telling 

me to be quiet as she walked to the door and opened it than 

boom Liyabona walked in. 

I tried to get up but i got dizzy so I sat back as she removed her 

mask and there she was, his wife. The shock on my face made 

him grin like a retard. 

Me: You!!!!! 

Liyabona: She is a gem isn’t she? 

My heart was beating so fast and I knew that my drink was 

laced with something. 

Her: Karma is a bitch isnt it? 



Liyabona took out an Tablet put it in front of me just as his 

uncle grinned on the screen. He walked in a house that I knew 

very well. I saw him walk into my child room who was far from 

here, she wasn’t even using my name. How did they find 

her???? 

Liyabona: You took what mines and now its your turn!!! 

I watched with tears rolling down my face as he injected 

something in her than he grinned and left. 

Liyabona: Any last words???? 

Me: Fuck you!!! 

I felt my heart beat faster as she stood in front of me not 

blinking. 

Her: This is for my son!!! 

Those were her last words that I heard as my heart gave Out 

 

Hlengiwe 

The rush-of relief i got when his eyes were empty. 

Me: His daughter? 

Liyabona: She is fine, that injection only had vitamin C and 

some tranquilliser. 



I nodded as liyabona gave me his jacket to wear. 

6 months later  

Liyabona 

I woke up to my wife singing. She been doing this a lot in the 

mornings. She was in the kitchen making muffins and looked 

amazing with her huge bun. This time around she was happy, 

she was glowing and most importantly was enjoying life as each 

day. We wanted to know  what gender it was and it was a girl 

which we both decided to name her Lathitha!! 

Me: You look amazing!!! 

She was in my baggy baseball T-shirt and I knew she had no 

underwear because i got my morning glory a few hours ago. 

Hlengiwe: Making my husband his fav 

Me: Lucky man he is 

Hlengiwe: He better know that. 

She finished up than dished a few for me. 

Hlengiwe: We have Two weeks till the baby is here, is the crib 

done? 

Me: Everything is set. 

Hlengiwe: Cool 



i wanna go for a body massage later today!!! 

Me: I thought i did a good job earlier on. 

She grinned a naughty grin. 

Hlengiwe: You missed a spot. 

I got up from my place and placed her on the counter as she 

laughed than out of nowhere the whole counter was full of 

water. She looked at me and looked at the water dripping from 

the counter.  Than screamed in pain “ shit!!!!!!!!” 

I moved her from the counter, ran to the bedroom took a top 

and keys and the baby bag ran to her. 

Hlengiwe: We still have two weeks!!! 

Me: I know baby, just breathe okay!!! 

She nodded as we slowly walked to the car where I placed her 

comfortably as I started the car driving and calling my mom too. 

Hlengiwe 

This time around I wasn’t panicking, this time around I knew i 

got this. So I took deep breaths with each contractions until we 

got to the hospital where i was rushed to a room. His parents 

were already there.  

Liyabona: You okay? 

Me: They 4 minute apart!!! 



Liyabona: I know baby, they going to help you out soon soon.  

Me: I love you 

Liyabona: I love you more mama ka lathitha. I smiled just as 

another contraction came through and I gripped his hand 

letting it pass. The doctor checked me and gave me a go ahead 

to start pushing. 

Liyabona 

Baby delivering is a messy job and am sure its pretty painful 

because my wife was screaming and grabbing me like crazy. 

Doctor: Okay Hlengiwe can you please push one more time. 

She took deep breathes and pushed one huge push and than a 

scream that vibrated the whole room came. The doctor made 

me cut the cord as I looked at my tired wife as she grinned. 

Me: She is here!!! 

I kissed her all over as she laid on the pillow. The nurse placed 

her on her chest for a while as she tried to hold the baby but 

she was to exhausted. 

Hlengiwe: Lathitha wamie!! 

Me: Thank you Makhumalo 



She grinned and i kissed her as the nurse to the baby placed her 

on a little bed. The minute they pushed the baby away 

Hlengiwe looked at me. 

Hlengiwe: Are you happy? 

Me: Happiest man alive 

Hlengiwe: Good, i love you with all of me. I kissed her all over. 

Me: So do I. 

Just like that the machines hooked up to her started buzzing 

like crazy as a nurse pushed me aside as I watched in fear my 

wife battling for her life until the flat line that I once saw on my 

son monitor 2 years ago showed on her monitor as the doctor 

looked at the watch saying “ time of death 10:23 am” i cried. I 

ran to her crying and shaking her as they tried to stop me. 

“ oh lord Save me, Save me and bring her back. We nothing 

without her. Save me!!!!!” No matter how much I screamed she 

was gone.... Hlengiwe was gone with a smile on her face as I 

cried, as my heart was ripped into a million pieces.... What am I 

going to be without her? What are we going to be without 

her!!!!...... 

 

The end!!!! 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


