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Tumi:

Iwokeupfeelinghappytoday.I'mjustinagood

mood.

It'saSaturdayandifIletmyroommateandfriend,

SandyplanthisoutI'llbeinaclubonFloridaRoad

by18:00.

AftermyshowerIdecideIshouldgotocampusand

juststudyinsteadofchilling.Iwearashort

jumpsuitandsandals,it'shot.Notcombingmy

thickassafro,nomakeupeither,justglossformy

lips.



ImakebothSandyandIbreakfast.Sandyismy

roommate.Wehaveanotherroommatewhowe

considerafriendChelsea,butshe'snotaroundalot

lately,newbaethings.

IhavemyfoodandgetacallfromAndile.He'sthis

boyfromcampuswho'safirstyearstudent.Ihelp

himoutfromtimetotime.

"HeyBoity."Andile.

"YouknowIdon'tlikebeingcalledthat."

"Mybad,IneedyourhelpwiththisbuildingI'm

drawing,it'ssupposedtousesolarpowerandI'm

struggling.Doyouthinkyoucancometomyres?"

Andile.



"Uh...YeahsureI'llbethereinafew."

"ThanksMissTumi."Andile.

WellIdidplanongoingtostudy.Iguesshelping

himwillhelpmetoo.

IfinisheatingandwashmyplatethenIheadout.

Sandywillfindherfoodintheoven.

IhatethatIhavetotakesomanystepstogetto

thisguy'sroom.

Lordknowswhyheisn'therecauseItextedhim

already.

ThirdfloorandI'mtherepantingandstuff.



Icatchmybreaththenwalktohisdoor.

Iknockandheopensinhisbriefs.

Okay...

Weird.

"Ohhey,sorryIjustshoweredcomein."Andile.

Isitonthechairbyhistableinthisverysmallroom.

Ithinkthewaytheseroomsaresosmallisexactly

whyIaskedtobeoffcampusfrommysponsors.

Iwaitasheputsonsomepants.



Hecomestositnexttome.Not-shirt.

Mxm.

MrbonesheremustthinkIwasbornyesterday.

Luckilyhisdrawingisalreadyopeninfrontofme,

thewayhestructuredthisisalreadywrong.

Sigh.

WhenwefinishIrealizehe'sleaningalittletoo

closeforcomfort.

"Ohokay.WellIthinkIcandrawitnow.Thanksfor

thehelp."Andile.

"Noproblem,I'llseeyouaround."



Istanduptoleave.

"Wait...Don'tyouwanttoplay?"Andile.

Hegetsupandlooksmeintheeyes.

"Play?"

NohoneyIdon'tplay,muchlesswithaboy.

"Yeah.You'resosexygirl."Andile.

IfIhadaRandforeverytimeboystoldmethat...

"I'msorrybutno."



"I'llbegentle."Andile.

Boyplease.

HetriestokissmeandIduck.

Okaythat'smycue.

Itrytowalkoutbutheputshishandsonmyhips

andsays,"Mhmm"

I'veneverfeltsodisgusted!

Ikickhisballsandelbowhisstupidfacewhenhe

crouches.JustlikeChelseataughtus.

Irunoutofhisroomleavinghiminpain.



IrundownthestairsandasmuchasI'mpanting

I'mnotabouttostop.Imakeitoutofthegateand

headdownthelonghill.

Igettotherankandtakeataxi.

I'mlivid.I'msweating.I'mtired.IwanttocrybutI

willwait.

Idon'twanttofindSandythere.OrChelsforthat

matter.Hopefullysheisn'there.

Iopenthedoorandseethestickynoteonthefridge.

ThankGod.

Iwon'tevenreaditI'mjustthankfultheyaren'there.



MynameisBoitumeloChoane.Iam22andIstudy

atUKZN.There'snotalottotellaboutmyself.I

don'thaveafamilyforone,Ilostthemalltoacar

crashjustbeforeIfinishedmatric.

Myfather,motherandtwobrothers.

Youknowwhenyourfather'sfamilyhatesyour

motherandyourmother'sfamilyhatesyourfather

buttheystillchooseeachother?

Thoseweremyparentsandtheywereinseperable.I

onlymetmyfather'sfamilyaftertheirdeathwhen

theytriedtoclaimhishouse.

Mymother'sfamilycametoclaimittoosince

accordingtothemIbelongedtothembecausethey

werenevertraditionallymarried.

Iwasalready18soIkickedbothsidesoutand

rentedthehousetoafamily.

LuckilyIwasagoodstudentsoIgotaccepted

almosteverywhereIhadappliedbutIdecidedto

movefarawaysinceabursarywouldpayfor



everythinganyway,that'showIchoseDurban.

I'vebeenthroughalotsincecomingtoDurbanbut

meetingmyfriendsChelseaandSandymadethings

easier.

Totellthetruthwemetasroommatesbutluckily

wejustclicked.

SandyismyageandChelseaisayearyounger.

They'rebothverybeautifulpeopleandhavebecome

likefamilytome.

I'mstillavirgin...Thetypethat'sneverevenbeen

kissedandno,I'mnotwaitingformarriage,I'm

waitingforlove.

Iwalktomyroomandletitallout.Whatinthe

worldmakesmenthinktheycanjusthaveagirl

becausetheythinkshe'ssexy?

NxxI'mreallyannoyed.



Igetupandgowatchsometelevision.Nowthat's

myfavouritethingtodo,ever.

IsettleonBeingMaryJane.

Ican'tevenconcentratesoIoptforbed,Igetinthe

coversanddrifttosleep.

BythetimeIgetupIcanhearSandysinginginthe

kitchen.Shemustbemakingbreakfast.

Ishowerandgetdressedthenwalkdownstairsto

findherdishingupsoftporridgeandChelseais

alreadyeatinghersstandingbythefridge.

Ikissboththeircheeksandsitonthecouch.



"Areyouokay?"Sandy.

"I'mfinesthandwa."

"Noyouaren't."Chelsea.

Shesettlesnexttome.

"I'mjustmadatmyselfIalmostgotplayed."

"What?!"Chelsea.

"You?"Sandy.

Idon'tknowwhatthey'rethinkingbut...

"Yeah.Me.Imetthisguyoncampusandheasked



forhelpwithacertainmodule.Iagreedsohetook

metohisres.HewassosweetandkindthatIdidn't

mindcomingbacktohelphimwhenIwasfree.

ThenyesterdayheaskedforhelpandIwentthere

butthenhemadeamoveandalmostkissedme...."

Tumi.

"Ahalmostsoyoustillhaven'tbeenkissed?Waste

oftimemos."Sandy.

Sandyisaspecialcase

"Sandiswa!"Chelsea.

"Okaysorryfriend."Sandy.

"WhatdidyoudoTumi?"Chelsea.



"Isteppedbackandhegrabbedmeinnapropriately

soIhithimonthenose,likeyoutaughtusChels,

andIranoutleavinghimbleeding."Tumi.

"Iamsoproudofyou!"Chelsea.

IhugherandSandyjoinsus

"I'msorryIsaidthatfriend.Ijustcan'twaittillyou

gettoexperiencesex!"Sandy.

Welaugh.

MySandythough.

"Butdefinitelynotlikethat."Sandy.

"GuysIhavetogomyrideishere."Chelsea.



Shehasajob,notastudentlikeus.

"Okaybyegirl."MeandSandy.

Shewalksout.

"DidyoudoMonster'sassignmentyet?"Sandy.

"Almostdone."

"I'mjuststartingandfrantic."Sandy.

Nosurprisesthere.

"Youamazeme.Youlovethis,you'resmartand

greatatitbutthewayyouprocrastinateisbeyond."



"Yeahyeah,let'sfinishgrabourbagsandheadto

campus."Sandy.

"Okay."

"SoI'mtalkingtothisnewguydoingmedicine."

Sandy.

"Ohyoulikehim?"

"Actually,no.He'sboring.Mymotherisadoctor

anywayandIknowthecrazyhourstheywork."

Sandy.

There'sanewguyeveryweek.Sheflirts,doesn't

likeonethingandmoveson.That'sher.



"Mhmokay."

"Pleasedon'tstart."Sandy.

Welaugh.Sheknowsmetoowell.I'mahopeless

romanticandusuallywanthertogivechances,butI

don'tdothesamemyself.

Whenwegettocampuswebattleourfourlectures

andchillinthelibrarydrawingupMonster's

assignment.Monsterisactuallyalecturerhere.

He'sthemostbrutalever.Givesassignmentsafter

assignments.

Sandynamedhim.

Weleavecampuslaterandwhenwegethomewe're

tootiredtocooksoIorderpizza.



Wecuddleonthesofaandwatchsometv.

[06/10,13:38]Lynne:02

Loyiso:

Whattheactualfuck?!

Myplaylistjustchangedtosomegirlywhitegirlpop

shit.

Idroptheweightsandrunupstairs.

She'sinthekitchen.Idon'tevenrememberher

damnname.She'stouchingmyfoodmakinga

messallover.Whointhehelltoldhershe'sather

house?

"Wenzantoni?"



Whyarebitchescomfortableinmyhouse??

"Ohheybabejustsomemoodmusic.Makingyou

breakie."her.

Babe?Confusedmuch?

"Thefuck?Whatmood?Idon'tlistentofuckingKaty

Perry."

"It'sTaylorSwiftbabe."Shesaysstiflingalaugh.

Ohshe'llseefunny.

"Babe?Mna?Khawhambe.Mntanandini."

Shestandsthere.Isthatmyshirt?Tf?



"Ukhululeloshirt."

"Yeahbecauseyougotwhatyouwantednowyou

treatmelikethis?"

Sherunsupstairscrying.Mxm.

Ididn'tevenapproachher.Shesaidshewantedto

showmeagoodtime.Hergamewasn'tevenon

point.

Nonsense.

"Alexaplaytheworkoutplaylist."

ThespeakersblastPandabyDesiignerandIrun

backtothebasement.



IbetterfindthecrybabygonewhenIfinishmy

workout.

I'mdoingmyarmssoIgobacktomylifting.

WhenIrunupstairsagainIfindmykitchenspotless

andbitchfree.

AmazingwhatAuntycando.Irefertomyhelperas

Auntybecauseshe'sliketenyearsolder.Can'tbe

Manow.

Besides,afterlosingmyownmotherit'shardforme

tocallanotherwomanmother.

Besideswomenannoytheshitoutofme.The

betrayalthereisbeyond.That'swhyIlikegirlslike

thecrybabywhowashere,theybitch,Ifuckand



kickthemthefuckout.

Youwillnever,everfindmeatagirl'splaceforthis

veryreason.Don'twannabesneakingoutof

someone'splace.HoweverIwishmoregirlswould

sneakoutofmyplace.Theygethereandstart

callingtheirmotherssayingtheyfoundtheone.

Theonetofucktheirbrainsoutmaybe.

Irunuptomyroomandtakeashower,thenIget

dressedinawhiteshirt,formalnavypantsand

blackshoesandbelt.SignaturecolognethenI'm

outofthehouse.

IgrabtheDodgekeys.Feellikedrivingittoday.My

officeisliketwentyminutesaway.Imadeitin

fifteentoday.



Workwillbework.Iloveitbutdon'twannaspendall

dayhere.

Katwalksinandlooksatme.

"Sir,lunch?"Kat.

"Nothanks.I'llgosomewhereinafewanywayand

notcomingback."

"Okay."Kat.

Shewalksout.

Poorgirl.Shame.

IcantellshelikesmebutIdon'tdomyemployees.

It'sanonoforme.



Shouldbeforallmyfriendsbutthey'vewentthere.

IsendSihleatextsayingI'mcomingtohisoffice.

Sihleisoneofmyfriends,yesI'manassholewith

friends,fourofthem.TheyoungestisSihleandso

heistheonewecheckuponmoreoften.

Wealldobusinesstogetherseperatefromthe

companieswerun.Yes,weallruncompanies.

Actuallyownthemtobefrank.

Ipassbyashisanyamaandbuyusmeat.

Luckilyit'searlyandthefreakygirlwhoworkshere

isn'taround.Shealmostalwayswantstofuckinthe

toiletswhenI'mhere.

Idon'tmind.IkeepcondomsonmeandwellI'm



alwaysreadyforafuck.

WhentheygivemethemeatIdecidetogograb

somebreadandcooldrinks.I'dgoforbeerbutSihle

isworkingandknowinghiscrazyassifIarrivewith

beershe'llforgetwork.Iwalkintothesupermarket,

grabwhatIneedandasI'mgoingtotheexpresstill

somechildstepsonme.Thethingjustlooksupat

me.Ilookathim.

"I'msorrysirhe'sstilllearningtowalk."themother.

Ilookatthisladyandwalkaway.

Babiesare...NotsomethingI'dliketotalkabout.

Ipayforthestuffandwalktothecarthendriveto

Sihle'soffice.

[06/10,13:50]Lynne:03



Tumi:

SoyesterdayChelseasaidherboyfriendwantsus

tovisithisplaceandspendaweekendchillingwith

himandhisfriends.

Sandyisoverlyexcited,sheevenpackedforme.

Chelseasaidthey'repickingusuplaterandSandy

evensuggestedwedon'tgotocampus.Isaidnoto

thatofcoursebutIregretit.Sandyhasbeentelling

mehowshedoesn'twanttobeheresomuchI'm

thinkingofskippingthelastlecture.

"Sthandwalet'sgo."Sandy.

"FINE!Let'sgo."

"Iloveyousomuchrightnow!"



She'spullingmeandliterallyrunning.

Gosh.

WegetbacktothehouseandItextthelandlordAde

thatwewon'tbeherethewholeweekend.ThenI

takeashowerandwhenIgetoutSandypickedan

outfitformealready.

Mygirlisalot.

Igetdressedandwalkoutwithmypackedbagsto

thekitchen.

Sandy'sarealreadyhere.

"Sandwichinthemicrowave."Sandysayswalking

downstairs.



"Okaysthandwathanks."

Igrabthesandwichandsitinfrontofthetelevision.

"It'salmosttime."Sandy.

"Girlyou'retooexcited."

"Youaren't?"Sandy.

WellyesbutI'mnotactingcrazy.

"I'mnot."

"Liar"Sandy.



Welaugh.

BythetimeChelseaandherboyfriend,Siyandagot

therewewerelegitwaitingbythedoor.Nowwe're

inhiscar,it'sniceveryexpensivetoo.

"We'rehere."Siyanda.

HegetsoutandSandyandIlookateachother.

"You'vebeenspendingnightshereChels?"

It'sthreestoreyshigh.Three.

"Iknowright?Thishouseisunbelievable."

"It'scrazy!"Sandy.



"Comeguys,itdoesn'tdissapointindoorseither."

"Youdon'thavetoaskmetwice."Sandy.

Wegetoutofthecar,Siyandatookourbagsin

already.

Wewalkin.

Thisisinsane!

"HelloGoddess.YoumustbeChelsea."someguy.

Ididn'tevenseehim.Iwasgawkingatthehouse.

"AndyoumustbeSandile.Youlooklikeyour



brothersomuch."Chels.

SoSiyanda'sbrotherthen.

"AhbutI'mhotter."Sandile.

Hewinks.

"AndwhoareyouSaraBaartman?I'mjoking.I'm

joking."Sandile.

Ilaugh.WowI'veneverbeencalledSara.

"I'mTumiandI'mwaysmallerthanSara."

"Ifyousayso...Andyou...You'rethebadgirlhuh?I

cantell.Probablywouldratherbecalleda

DominatrixthanaQueen."Sandile.



Spoton.

"Howdoyouknowthat?"Sandy.

Ilookather.

"ComeongirlyouknowI'mbadtoo."Sandile.

Hewinksatherandshelaughs.

They'rebothcrazyIguess.Wellthiswillbefun.

Anoldladywalksin.

"GirlsMaZondiwillshowyouwhereyou'llsleep.

Pleasefollowher."Siyanda.



Wegreetherandfollowherupstairs.

"Siyandasaidtopreparetworooms."MaZondi.

Shepointsustotwodoorsanddisappearsback

downstairs.

Welookateachother.

"Definitelydifferentrooms."Sandy.

"Iagree."

Wetakedifferentdoors.

Mygosh!



Thisroom!Iwonderhowthemasterlooksifthis

roomissobigandgorgeous!

It'smostlylightblueandwhite.Abigbed,acouch,a

largemirror.Builtincupboards.Ensuitebathroom.

Amazing!

Sandyrunsinandjumpsonmybed.

"It'ssoawesome!"Sandy.

"Didyounoticehowmordenthedesignisindoors?

Andsorusticandmoreancientoutside."

"Canyoujustappreciatethisandnotstudyit."

Sandy.



WelaughandIjoinherinbed.

"I'mhappyforChels."

"Metoo.Siyandaseemslikeagoodguy.Didyou

seehowhotSandileis!"Sandy.

Ilaugh.

"Yeah.Caramelwhatwhat."

"Notforgettingtall,withmusclesand..."

Sandy.

"Whoahstopitrightthere.Iknowyou."

"Ohplease.Iwon'ttouchhim.Wellatleastnot

wherehedoesn'twanttobetouched."Sandy.

Ilaugh.



Myfriendisaspecialcaseshame.

Tomorrowwe'regoingtoafriendofSiyanda'splace.

Agettogethertheyplanned.Ireallycan'twaitto

meetnewpeople.

SandileknocksontheopendoorandSandylooks

atmeandlaughs.

Hopefullyhedidn'thearallthat.

"Guysthepizzaishere."Sandile.

"Okaycoming."

"Noway.Youwon'tcome."Sandile.

Hecomesandstretchesbothhishandsandwe



grabonandgetupfromthebed.

"Nowlet'sdodinner,ladies."Sandile.

Heputshisarmsaroundusandwewalkout.

[06/10,13:50]Lynne:04:

Loyiso:

Irolloutofbedleavingthenakedgirlthere.She

wasagreatfuck.Iactuallyenjoyedhertaking

charge.Doesn'thurtthatshe'sgotdarkskinand

longasslegs.WellallthegirlsIevertoucharelike

her.MaybeIenjoyusingandtossingthemaside.

Maybeit'srevengeonabodylikehers.Itakea

quickshowerandrundownstairstothegym.

Fuck!IforgotaboutgoingtoMthoandGugu's

house.ShouldIbringthisgirl?



Nahbroughtagirlonthelastgathering.Thistime

it'llbejustme.

Alexaisalreadyplayingmyworkoutmusic.Timeto

dothis.Legday.

BythetimeIgetbackupIfindmykitchenspotless

nosignofthegirl.

Good.Sheleft.

Igobackuptothebedroomwesleptinandshe's

stillsleeping.

Whatthefuck?

Uyandiqhelalo.

Igoshakeher.



Shebatsthosefakelashesandsmiles.

"Goduka."

Shefrowns.

"Goduka."

Shelooksshocked.Probablybattlinghertears.

"Awnokwaziukulalala.Hamba."

BesidesIhaveafuckalreadyfortonight.

Ithinkshe'shurtbutshefacestheotherway.

Ismileathernakedlegsandtracethemwithmy



hands.

"Ithoughtyousaidyouwantedmeout."her.

She'snowturnedbacktomeandsmiling.

Ismirk.

"Izapha."

Shesmilesandspreadsherlegs.Ikeepmyeyeson

herasIrubonherclitslowly.Imovemyfingerto

herwetslimyholeandtraceitaround.She's

swollenfromyesterday.Ilookathereyes.They're

filledwithlustandherbarelyaudiblemoansmaking

herlookevenbetter.

WellwhoamItodenyherwhatshewants?



"Stopteasingme."shesays.

Iarchmybrowandlookather.

I'mstillsweatyandmylegsaretired.Icouldlether

rideonbut,rathernot.

"Gohome."

Iinserttwofingersinherandshesqueals,

breathlessly.

Imotioninandoutandshecloseshereyes.Ifeel

herwallscagingmyfingersinandItakethemout

slowly.

"Areyouseriousrightnow?"her.



"Yes.Go."

Iwalkoutandupstairstomybedroom.Ishower

andgetdressedinblueshortsandalightbluet-

shirt.

ThenItextAuntytohavethegirloutinanhouror

so.IwalkdownstairsandgrabtheJeepkeysand

driveout.

I'llgetbeersatBallitoJunction.I'malreadylate.I

knoweveryoneelseistherealready.

Ibuybeer,HennessyandsomewineforChelsea

andGugu.

ChelseaismybestmateSiyanda'snewgirlfriend,

Guguisourfriendtoo,marriedtoMthowhoalso



happenstobeourfriend.Thenit'sSihle,theyoung

one.

Idriveintheirdrivewayandnoticethere'sanextra

car.MustbeSandile,Siyanda'syoungerbrother.

IgoknockfirstsothedoorcanbeopenwhenIgrab

thealcohol.

Almostimmediatelysomeoneopensthedoor.It'sa

lightskinnedshortgirl.Ifshewasalittlelighter

she'dbewhite,largeblackafroonherheadthat

she'stiedintoabun.Idon'tknowher.Istare.

She's...Beautiful.Shelookslikeanangel.

Shelookslikeshe'sabouttocry.Hereyesarefilled

withangerandsadness.

"Hey,areyouokay?"



TearsescapehereyesandIdon'tknowwhybutI

putmyarmsaroundherandhughertightthenlet

hercryinmyarms.

Whoisshe?

Whyisshehurt?

[06/10,13:51]Lynne:05

Tumi:

InthemorningImadeuswafflesandthenSandy

andIwentwithSandiletothegettogether.Siyanda

andChelseadrovetogether.Wedecidedtogive

themspace.

"SoSandyyouabadbadhuh?"Sandile.

"Badbitch.Yes."Sandy.



Ilookatherontherearview.Can'tshebenormal?

"Ilike.YouTumi?"Sandile.

"Nothingofthesort."

"She'sagoodgirl.Shedoeseverythingright."Sandy.

"Yousaidthehouseisclosenow."

Idon'twanttotalkaboutme.

"Itis."Sandile.

"Allthesehousesareexquisite."Sandy.

"We'rehere."Sandile.



Thegateopensandwedrivein.

WhenwegettothefrontIrealisejusthowamazing

itis.It'smostlyglassonthesecondfloorbut

concreteatthebottom.Wegrabthethingswe

boughtandwalkinside.

"Hellooopeople!"

awoman.

She'sgorgeous,slimandhonestlylookslikemoney.

"MrsMasinga!Unjanima?"Sandile.

"OoohIlikeitwhenyou'rebeingcute."Shesays

hugginghim.

"ThisisSandy.SandythisisGugu."Sandile.



"Wheredoyougym!"Gugusayspullingherinfora

bug.

Sandyhasthatathleticbody.Nogymthough.

Mayberunningfromlecturehalltolecturehall.

"ThisisTumi.Tumi,thisisGugu."

"Gorgeous!"Gugu

Shepullsmeinforahugtoo.Surprisinglywarm.

Shelet'smego.

"Thisismyhomeladies,feelfree.Enjoy

yourselves."Gugu.

"Thankyou."SandyandIsaysimultaneously.



It'sbeautiful.Thehouseisjustsomethingelse.The

woodenstairstieitalltogetherandthestaircase...

"Buyalapho."Sandy.

"Huh?"

"Justenjoybeingheregirl."Sandy.

IsmileandhelpherandGuguputthingsinthe

cupboardsandfridge.

ChelseaandSiyandawalkin.Siyandagoesoutside

whileChelsgreetsGugu.

Siyandawalksbackinwithanotherguy.

MustbeGugu'shusband.Iguessgymiswherethey



met.

Clearly.

"Mthothat'sTumiandSandy,Chelsea'sfriends."

Siyanda.

"Nicetomeetyouprettyladies.I'mGugu's

husband."Mtho.

Heseemsolder.He'ssuperhandsome.

GoshwhatamIthinking?Thisissomeone's

husband.

"HeisMtho."Gugu.

Welaugh.



Anotherguylooksyoungerthanthembutalsoquite

handsomewalksin.Sogymandgoodlooksgets

youin.

"I'mSihle."Hesayswithawidesmilelookingatus.

He'sclearlyasinsaneasSandile.

Whilechillingoutsidewiththemhavinga

conversationaboutwho'sbetterlookingbetween

theguys.Apparentlyit'sbetweenaLoyisoguyand

SiyandaaccordingtoGugu.I'mwonderinghow

manymorehandsomeguysareinthiscircleof

friends.

IgetacallfromAndile.

Igetupandgotothekitchentotakeit.

"What?"



"Ineedyourhelp."Andile.

"Youhavesomenerve."

"Comeongirlyou'restillmadaboutlastweek?

That'sjustdrama."Andile.

"Fuckoff."

"It'snotlikeyouweren'teyeingme."Andile.

"Whatthefuck?"

"That'swhyyouworethatshortjumpsuit."Andile.

"Domeafavourandopenthatwindowinyourroom

thenjumpfromit."

IgetoffthecallandIcanfeelmybloodboil.

Tearsareclosebutthey'renotyetthere.

I'mtryingtocalmmyselfdown.

SomeoneknocksonthedoorandIopen.

It'sadarkskinnedverytallandverylargemanwho

hasawelltrimmedbeardandsideburns.

"Hey,areyouokay?"theman.

Heshouldn'thaveaskedthat.



Tearsescapefrommyeyesandhehugsme.

Hesmellsamazing.Manly.Idon'twanttopullback

butIhaveto.

I'monlyastallashischestmindyou.

I'mcryingonastranger'schest.

Ipullbackandhewipesmytearswithhishands.

"What'swrong?"theman.

IjustshakemyheadandsayI'mfinebuttearsstill

comeout.

GoshreallyTumi?Stopthisnow.

Hehugsmeandrubsmyback.

Ipullbackagainandswallowhard.

"HiI'mLoyiso."Loyiso.

I'msoembarrassed.He'sthedarkskinguyGugu

described.

He'slookingintomyeyes.



"HiI'mTumi."

I'mlaughingandcryingatthesametimeasIsay

this.

Helaughstooandwipesmytearsagain.

"NicetomeetyouTumi."Loyiso.

"NicetomeetyouLoyiso."

I'msmilingnow.

Hegetsmewaterfromthefridgeandwinksatme.

"Relax,you'lltellmewhat'suplater."Loyiso.

Hegoesbackoutsidethencomesbackinwith

alcoholandleavesitonthecounterthenhewalks

totheothersoutsideandthere'snoise.Theymust

behappytoseehim.

Igetoffmychairandpackitinthefridgeforthem.

Sandycomestomeandhelps.

"Theydidnotlie!ThatLoyisoisaZaddy!"Sandy.

Ilaugh.He'smorethanthat.He'scomforting.He's

warm.He'sjustgotsomethingabouthim.Idon't



knowwhatitis.

SandyandIgooutsidebythepoolagainandsit

withtheothers.IsitnexttoSihle.

IcatchLoyisolookingatme,atallofmeandIkeep

shifting.It'smakingmefeelhot,likemywholebody

isonfire.

Ilikethisarea.It'ssopretty."Chels.

"Myhouseisoverthishill."Siyanda.

Hepointstotheleft.

"You'rejoking!"Chels.

"NoI'mnot."Siyanda.



Howmuchmoneydoesthisguyhave?

"Whyaren'tyoulivingherethen?"Sandy.

"Umhlangaisclosertowork."Siyanda.

"Wow.Who'stherenow?"Chels.

"Cleanersandsecurity."Siyanda.

"That'sreallynice."Sandy.

It'samazing.

"Loyisobeingcrazyboughttwo.OnehereinZimbali

andtheotherinBallito."Gugu.



MymouthdropsbutIquicklycloseitandblink.

"What?"Sandy.

"Propertyisagreatwaytoinvest.MthoandGugu

havetwoinNorthcliff."Sihle.

Whoarethesepeople?

"Comeonguys.Wereallycan'tstarttalkingabout

that."Loyiso.

"He'sright."Siyanda.

"Yeahcauseyou'rebillionairesandhavemore."

Sihle.



Billion....

Icoughanddownaglassofwater.

Whatinthehell?

AllthewarmthandideasIhadoverLoyisoarenow

distant.Theguyisabillionaire.Billionaire.Whatin

thehell?

"Iforgotwehaveguests.Youguyswillgetusedto

this.LoyisoandSiyandaarebillionaires.Proper

oneswithprivatejets.Therestofusare

millionaires."Mtho.

Doesn'tchangeanything.They'reallrich.No.Not

rich,loaded.



"Multimillionaires."Sandile.

I'mnotcomfortableanymore.IfeellikeIdon't

belong.

"Noway!"Sandy.

"Okayenoughcanwemoveonplease."Loyiso.

"Seriously."Siyanda.

"There'sdessertbutsincemostofusaredrinking,

TumiandChelsyouguyscangrabitfromthefridge

whenyou'redone."Gugu.

"OkaythanksGugu."Chels.

Mymindisn'tevenhere.



"Let'sswimguys."Mtho.

"I'msureyougirlscanfitinmybikinis.Ihavemany

I'veneverworn."Gugu.

Ohno.I'mlarge.

"Iwouldn'tfit.Idon'tmindthough.Don'treallyfeel

likeit."

"Metoo.Youguysgoahead."Loyiso.

He'ssupposedtogowiththem.

Thegirlsgoinsidethehouseandtheguysjust

removetheirflopsandt-shirts.



OnanormaldayI'dbegushingoverthelarge

chestsandsixpacksbuttodayIfeeloutofplace.

"Wouldyoumindgoingsomewherewithme?I

promiseI'llbringyouback."Loyiso.

IlookathimthoughIfailtoholdthegazeforlong.

"Whatfor?"

Ididn'tmeantoasklikethatsoIbringmyfingersto

mymouth.

"Ineedtotalktoyouinprivate."Loyiso.

Private?

"That'swhatI'mafraidof."



I'mtoohonestwithhim.Iwasn'tsupposedtosay

that.

"Okay,comewithme.Wewon'tleavethishouseor

beinaroomorcartogether."Loyiso.

Whotoldhimplaceslikethataretheissue?

"Okay."

I'mreluctant.Reallyreluctant.

Hepicksuptwowoodenchairsandleadstheway

tillwe'reontheothersidebythefountainandtheir

cars.Heleavesthechairsbythefountainandgoes

tohiscar,alargeJeepandtakesoutawaterbottle

thenwalksbacktome.



Heasksmetositandhesitsoppositemewithour

kneestouching.

"Ishould'vegottencoldwaterfromthekitchen."

Loyiso.

"Icangetsomeforyou."

Ioffer.

"Noneed.I..."Loyiso.

Itakethebottlefromhimandwalkinsidethehouse.

Theothersarelaughingandplayingoutthere.I

swapthewaterbottlesandgooutagain.



"Here."

Helooksatmeandsmiles.

Isitagain.

"Ilikeyourafro."Loyiso.

Lotsofpeopledo.

"Thankyou."

Ilookdown.Idon'treallyknowwhyabillionaire

wouldwanttotalktome.

"Areyoureadytotellmeaboutit?"Loyiso.

Ilookathim.

Iguesshewasserious,hewantstoknow.
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Loyiso:

ItookTumitothefrontofthehouseafterlunch.I

wanttoknowwhyshewascrying.



"Istudyarchitectureandsomeonefrommycampus

who'sinhissecondyearaskedforhelp.Iagreed

andwhenIgottohisres...HetriedtokissmeandI

steppedback.Thenhegrabbedmeinnapropriately

soIhithimonthenoseandranoutleavinghim

bleeding.HecalledtodaytotellmeIwantedhim

andthat'swhyIworeashortjumpsuit."Tumi.

Itakeadeepbreath.Shedidn'tjustsaythat?

Someonetriedtoforceherinto...Ican'tevensayit.

"Grabbedyouinnapropriatelyhow?"Loyiso.

I'mtryingnottoflipout.

"Hegrabbedmy...ass."Tumi.



Itightenmyjawandclosemyeyes.

"Yousaidhisnamewas?"

"Andile."Tumi.

HowmanyAndile'scouldpossiblybeinhercourse?

Icanfindthisguy.Right.

"Doyouthinkhe'sathisresnow?"

I'mmadashell.Icanpersonallydrivetherenow!

"Idon'tknowwhatyou'rethinkingbutdon't.Ifyou

wentouttryingtofindpeoplewho'vetriedthatwith

meyouwouldtalkalmosteveryguyinmycourse."

Tumi.

Ilookather.DoesshethinkImindtakingallof



themout?

ShelooksawaybutIkeepmyeyesonher.

"Pleasestop.Thisisn'tcomfortable."Tumi.

Iimmediatelydropmyeyesanddrinkthebottled

waterinmyhand.

"I'msorry."Tumi.

Whyissheapologizing?

"Youdidn'tdoanythingwrong.I'msorryforprying."

"It'sfromagoodplacesoIunderstand."Tumi.



Shedoes?

"Youunderstandthatit'sfromagoodplace?"

Loyiso.

"Yes.Ido."Tumi.

Ismileandlookather.She's...Gotsomethingabout

her.JustcompletelydifferentfromwhatIknow.

"TellmemoreaboutTumi."

"Thereisn'tmuchtotell."Tumi.

Istillwanttoknow.

"Comeon.Please.Ijustwanttolistentoyourvoice

andwatchyourcutedimplesformwhenyousmile."



Sheblushes.Imeanactuallyblushed.Redcheeks

andall.

"Well...MynameisBoitumelo.I'm22andI'mfrom

theFreeStateoriginally.IstudyatUKZN.Idon't

knowwhatelsetosayreally."Tumi.

Boitumelo.

"Doyouwantmetolearnmoreformyself?"

Idon'tknowwhatshe'sdoingtomebutit'sscaring

me,butatthesametimeIwanttohavemyeyeson

her,allthetime.

"Whywouldyouwanttodothat?"Tumi.



"Idon'tknow.Somethinginmewantedtocomfort

youwhenwefirstmetandIdidn'tevenknowyour

namebutyoucriedinmyarms.Somethinginme

wantstoprotectyoufromidiotslikethatboy.

Somethinginmejustwantstoknowwhoyouare

Tumi."

She'sstrippingmebarewithhereyes.Herentire

existence.Whatisthisgirl?Becauseshe'snot

human.

"Youhaveeverythingwhywouldyouwantme?"

Tumi.

MyidiotfriendsmentionedhowmuchmoneyIhave.

IswearifsherejectsmeforthatIwillbreaktheir

legs,startingwithSihle.

"WhosaysIhaveeverything?"Loyiso.



Ialmostsnap.

Wait...I'mworriedthisgirlmightrejectme.Whatis

happeningtome?

"Yourfriendssaidyou'reabillionaire."Tumi.

Iknewit.

"AcoupleofPoundsdon'tmeaneverythingtome."

"Youmeasureyourmoneyinpounds?"Tumi.

"Offshoreaccount.InRandsI...Actuallythisisn't

aboutthat.Idon'twanttotalkaboutthatbecause

themoneyisn'tme.Itisn'tSiyanda,Sihle,Sandile,

Gugu,MthoorSfundo.It'sanasset,sureagreat

onebutitcomeswithit'sownproblems.I'mreally



hopingyoudon'tlookatmeandseemoney."

Ndisisbhanxayazi.

"Idon't...ButIlookatyouandseesomeonewho

cangetanygirlhewantstotalktohimabout

herself."Tumi.

"YethereinfrontofmeisagirlIwanttotellme

aboutherselfbutshewon't."

"It'snotthatIwon'tIjust..."Tumi.

Thewindpicksupandshelooksup.

"Let'sgoin."Tumi.

"Zimbaliweatherhhayi."



WestandandIgrabthechairs.Wewalkalltheway

totheothersideandleavethemout.Iopenthedoor

forherandshewalksinfirst.

"Andwherehaveyoutwobeen?"Chelsea.

"Talking."

Idon'twanttolosemomentum.

"Justtalking?"Siyanda.

Igivehimalook.

"Yes."Tumi.



Cantheyjustbequiet.

"Pleaseexcuseus,weweren'tdone."

ItakeTumi'shandandwalktothecouchwitha

blanket.Iputitoverusandturntolookather.

She's...Perfect.

Smoothvanillaskin,ablackspotonherpinklower

lip.Herblackafroisprobablywhyshelookssolight.

Shehasonhoopearings.Nomakeup,Icantellshe

onlydidtheeyebrowthing.I'mstaringatherbutI

cantellshe'snotevenhere,overthinking.

"Stopoverthinking."

"Iwasn't."Tumi.



"Ohyeah?"

"Yes.Iwasjustwonderingwhyyoureyebrowsmeet

inthemiddle."Tumi.

Wow.Ichuckle.

"Idon'tknowhey.MaybeIshouldcutthem."Loyiso.

"Youshould."Tumi.

"Andyou?"

"Myeyebrowsdon'tmeetinthemiddle."Tumi.

"Yesbutthey'redrawn."



"Lowblow!"Tumi

Welaugh.Together.

"OMGyouguysaresocute!"Sandy.

Sandyisherfriend.HerandChelsea.Turnsout

they'reroommates.

IkeepmyeyesonTumiandsmile.

"Hewon'teventakehiseyesoffyou.Argh

adorable!"Sandy.

"Pleasegetmethedessertsthandwa.Andabeer

please."Tumi.



Shedrinksbeerthen?

"It'sforLoyiso.Don'teven!"Tumi.

Oh.Forme?She'sconsideringme.

"Ahmxmokaylove."Sandy.

Tumiturnsbacktome.

"What?"Tumi.

"You'regorgeous."

Shesmilesandlooksdown.

SandygivesheraMagnumandmethebeerthen



sheleaves.

WeseeChelseaandSiyandagoupstairsandI

laugh.Theymustbethenewrabbits.

"What?"Tumi.

"They'regoingtofuck."

Shewidenshereyes.

"Youreallycan'tsayyoudidn'tnoticethat.She's

evenleadinghimupstairsandthey'regiggling."

"OhwellIwouldn'tknow."Tumi.

Huh?



"Whynot?"

Isiponthebeer.

"I'mavirgin."Tumi.

Andimvanga!

"Awhat?Why?"

"Whatdoyoumeanwhy?"Tumi.

Shit!

"I'mgenuinelyinterestedinknowingwhy."



"BecauseI'veneverfoundlove."Tumi.

Love?Shewantsthat?Hassheevenkissedbefore?

"Kissing?"

"Nope."Tumi.

Amazing!

"Okaylet'sgo.We'regoingtoyourparentsrightnow

andI'llpayLobolainfull.Evenextra."

Shelaughsloudly.

Gladshefindsitfunny.



"UnfortunatelyIdon'thaveparents."Tumi.

Myheartsinks.

"I'msorrytohearthat.Relatives?"

"Didn'tknowthemtilltheydied.It'sjustmeinthis

worldbecauseIkickedthemoutwhentheystarted

fightingforthehousethatwaslefttome."Tumi.

Familyneh.IwishIdidn'thaveafather.Iwishhe

diedinsteadofmymother.

"You'vedealtwithsomuch.Yetyouhaven'tdealt

withsex."

Shelaughs.



"MxmonedayI'llalsogettodoit."Tumi.

Istareather.

"Doyoumindwaitingjustalittlemore?"

"For?"Tumi.

"Formetosortoutmylifeandhavenobaggage."

ShedeservesabettermanthanthemanIam.

"Thenwhat?"Tumi.

"ThenI'llfighttoothandnailtomakeyouMrsBayi."

Shesmiles.



"I'llwaitalittlelonger."Tumi.

Ihopeshe'sbeingreal.

"CanIcuddlewithyou?"

Cuddle?Mna?Ghra!InobandiphambeneuTumi.

Ihopeshedoesn'tsayno.

Shenods.

Iremovetheblanketfromusandshegetsup.She

sitsonmeherlegsonthesideandlaysherheadon

mychest.

Iputtheblanketoverusagainandputmyarms

aroundherwaist.



Myfuckingfuckingdickisup.I'msureshecanfeel

itonherback.

She'sgiggling.

"Here'stohopingyou'llgigglelikethatwhenyouget

itinyou."

ShestopsmovingandIlaugh.

Shelaughstoo.It'snojokethough.

WeheartheotherslaughandIturntolookatthem.

Theyscatterandpretendthey'renotlaughing.

ExceptforSiyandahefixeshiseyesonme.

Hecanforgetit.I'mnotlettingthisonego.I'mnot

goingtohurther.



Ifacefrontagain.

GuguandMthocometositoppositeusandcallthe

othershere.Apparentlytheyhavean

announcement.

I'mannoyed.Can'ttheydoitelsewhere?

Theotherscomeandsitaroundus.

"We'rehavingababy!"Gugu.

Wow.Anotherbaby.Sfundoourfriendalsohasa

son,Sandiswa.Nowthesetwo.Ababy.Ilove

Sandiswa,Iwouldlaymylifedownforhimbut

children...Childrenaren'tformeIguess.Orshe

madelikethis?Whateveritis,I'mnothaving

children.
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Tumi:

Loyisomakesmefeelgiddy!Likeachild.Ispent

mostoflastnightonhislapandcuddlingwhile

playinggameswiththeothers,butthenIretiredto

bedwithSandy,nothim.Apartofmewantedto

tiptoetohimbutI'mnotbraveenough.

Todaywe'regoingbacktoSiyanda'shouseandhe

suggestedhe'ddrivebackwithme.OfcourseIsaid

yes.Iwanttospendtimewithhimnow,beforehe

realizesI'mjustanormalgirlandforgetsme.

WesayourgoodbyestoMthoandGuguthenwehit

theroad.

"Soareyouanadrenalinejunkie?"



He'sspeedingupabit.

"Hellno!Iloveliving."

"WellfromwhatIgatheryouhaven'tbeenliving."

"JustbecauseIhaven'tbeenkissingboysdoesn't

meanIhaven'tbeenliving."

"WellmaybenotbutI'msurethere'swaymorethan

thatonyourlistofneverhaveIever."

"True,Iguesstheaccidentchangedme.IknowI

wasn'tinvolvedbutlosingmyfamilymadememore

responsible.Itwasn'teventheirfault."

"YoumissthemI'msure."



"Daily.Idon'tcrywhenIthinkofthemnowsoI

guessit'sbetter.Justthatsomedaysarebad."

"I'msorryyouhadtofacethat."

"Whataboutyourfamily?"

Hetightenshisgriponthesteeringwheelandhis

facehardens.

"Ineverwanttotalkaboutmyfamily.Ijustdon't.I

dohoweverhavealittlebrotheroverseas.He'sthe

onlypersonIcareabout."

"Okay.Doyouhaveasweettooth?"

"Whatdoyouthink?"



"Ithinkyouonlyeathotsauce."

Helaughs.

"WellIlovecustard."

Ilaughoutloud.

"Ineverwould'veguessed."

"Uhuh.SinceIwasyoung.Mymomwouldeither

buypowderandmakeitorbuyalitre.Shewould

evenbakecakeswithcustardpowderasan

ingredientandmanImissher."

Iguessshe'sgonethen.

Heclearlylovedher.



"I'msureshe'sproudofyou."

"Ihopeso.Idoknowshe'sgladImetyouthough."

"Youjustmetme."

"AndI'vetoldyoumoreaboutmyselfthanIhave

eversharedwithanyotherwoman.Wellatleast

sinceturning22."

"WellmaybeI'mjustluckyyoutrustme."

"I'mluckyImetyou."

WeplaysomemusicandIlikehisstylebutIwanna

listentoShekinahnow.

"SocanIchangethemusic?"



"Onlyifyoupromise."

"Promisewhat?"

"Promisetostayaround.Iwantyoutobearound

Boitumelo."

Iwonderwhathe'sactuallysaying.Inodthough.

"Words."

"IpromiseLoyiso."

"Ilikethewayyousaymyname."

"Openmyphoneandsearchforthemusicyou



want."

Idoashesaidandamessagecomeson.It'sfroma

woman.Thenumberisn'tsavedbutshesaidshe

waitedyesterdayandIcouldn'tseetherest.

WellIknowIjustmethimbutIdon'tknow...Ijust

feelsometypeofwayaboutit.

Isighandchoose6LACK'sWorstLuck.

Heglancesatmeandparksonthesideoftheroad.

"What'sup?"

"Nothing."

"Whatdidyousee?"



"NothingLoyiso."

"I'mnotthatmuchofanidiotBoitumelo."

"Checkyourphone."

Hegrabsitandlooksthrough.

"IknowIhavebaggage.I'mnothinglikeyou

Boitumelo.Maybetheopposite.That'swhyIasked

fortime.Timetoremovepeoplelikeherfrommy

life."

Sigh.

Ilookathim.Hedoesn'tlookatalllikehe'slying.In

facthelookshonest.



"Okay.Iunderstand."

I'mlying.Iwishhe'dsorthislifeoutwithmealready

involved.IwishIhadthecouragetotellhimIdon't

wanttowait.Iwanttobewithhimnow.Beforehe

takestimeandnoticeshowordinaryIam.

Hesmilesandstartsthecaragain.

***

Loyiso:

I'vespentmostmytimewithTumiandGodknows

evenifItriedIwouldrunbacktoher.

She'sgivingmefeelingsIneverwantedtofeel



againbutIkeepwantingmore.

Shemakesmesoscared.

ScaredthatI'llhurther.

Scaredthatshe'llhurtherself.

Scaredthatshe'llhurtme.

SheinstantlybecameimportanttomethatI'dkill

someoneinaninstantfortouchingasinglestrand

ofherhair.

She'sgorgeousineverysenseofthewordandso

calmitscaresme.

IwishIcouldspendeverysecondofeverydaywith



her.

Howrudeofme.

MynameisLoyisoBayi.Iam26yearsoldandwhat

you'dcallanarrogantman.

It'sinme.

Icantellwhenwomenlikeme,wellveryfewdon't

andcanbeswayedeasily.

HoweverImetayoungladyrecentlyandshe's

completelymademesomethingdifferent.

She'smademelessarrogantandmoreneedy.I

needher.Ican'tevenimaginehowit'sgoingtobe

whenIleavehertogotomyhouse,andit'sonlyfive



minutesawayfromthegateofthehouseshe's

currentlystayingin,whichismyfriend'shouse.

I'msureyoucanunderstandwhythisladyIrecently

met,Tumi,isscaringme.ThefactthatIwantherso

closewhenIneverwantawomanclosetomeis

something.

Ifeellikethatshe'seventalkingtomeisherdoing

meahugefavourandshe'llrealizeitandwalkaway.

I'mafraidshe'llbetheonetoeitherbreakmyheart

ortameme.

Ican'tevenstoptalkingabouther.

TherewasapurchasemadeonthehouseTumi

rentswithherfriendsSandyacrazyfireballand

Chelseaadangerouswhitegirlwho'sdatingmy



friend.WellmaybeIshouldexplain,Chelseaisa

trainedkiller,butshe'sonlyeverkilledonce.It'sa

longstoryinvolvinganexofhers.

Ididn'tbuythehousesonaturallyI'mworriedif

Siyandasayshedidn'tthenwehaveaproblem.

We'reinSiyanda'sofficerightnowtotalk.

"Manpleasetellmeyouboughtthehouse."Siyanda.

"No.Wasn'tme."

"Shit!"Siyanda.

"Theycan'tgobackthere."

"We'llsendateamfortheirthings."Siyanda.



"Dowegetanapartmentortheystayhere."

"Stayinghereisbest.Easyprotection."Siyanda.

"Oncampus?"

"Fornowwe'llhavesecurityblendinwithstudents.

GivemeaweekandI'llofferacoupleofyoung

lecturersabetterdealinIrelandandmakesure

they'rereplacedwithtrainedassassins."Siyanda.

"Ohyes.Wehaveeducatedpeopleintheteams."

"It'snotliketheyneedalotofeducation.They'll

haveguestlecturersalmosteveryweekfrom

Sfundo'sarchitects,yourarchitectstoo."Siyanda.



"Done?"

"Done."

"Nowtoletthemknow."Siyanda.

"That'sthehardpart."

Webothsighandpoursomewhiskeybeforegoing

backdownstairs.

Theywon'tunderstandthisatall.Wewalk

downstairsandstopinthemiddle.

"Wait.Brolet'snottellthemtillwehaveallthefacts.

Let'sjustaskthemtostayhereforawhilelongertill

weknowmore."



It'sbetterthantellingthemtheymighthavepeople

afterthem.

"They'llthinkoneofusboughtthehouse."Siyanda.

"Ratherthat."

"Okay."Siyanda.

"IthinkweneedtofindAdeandtalktohim."

"That'saplan."Siyanda.

That'swhyhe'smybestfriend.

Wecontinueandgettowheretheyallare,the

sittingroom.



"Heybabe."Chels.

"Heylove."Siyanda.

IsitnexttoTumiandshelaysherheadonmy

shoulder.HeavenItellyou.

"Sodoyouguysmindstayingherelonger?"

Ihadtoask.

"Nowedon't."Sandy.

Wealllaugh.YeahSandyiscrazy.

"IknewoneofyouboughtAde'shouse!"Chels.



IlookatSiyandaandwesmileatthem.

Sandileislookingatussuspiciously.

"Whywouldyouguysdothat?"Tumi.

"Becauseyou'reimportanttothem.Duh."Sandile.

"Hhaywena!"Sandy.

Theyhiteachotherwithpopcorn.

"MaZondiwillbeonyourassestomorrowabout

this."Siyanda.

"I'llcleanitupSiyanda."Sandy.



"Youdon'thaveto."Siyanda.

"It'sokay."Sandy.

Shegetsupandgrabsabroom.

IlookatTumi.Godshe'sperfect.Shehasbeautiful

skin.Lightthough,maybeeventoolight.Short,

curvybody.She'snothinglikeher.Nothinglikethe

womanwhochangedme.

"Sukawena!"Sandy

She'stalkingtoSandile.

Ilookatthem.Iwonderwhothey'rekiddingsaying

they'rejustfriends.



Hemoveshisfeetandshehitshimwithabroom

andheruns.

"Who'sgonnacleanonthecouchifyouonlymove

yourfeet?Hhay."Sandy.

Shestartscleaningthepopcornfromthecouch

firstthenthefloor.

Whenshe'sdoneSandilerunsbacktothecouch

first.

Shesighsandsitsnexttohimagain.

Tumigetsuptogofixfoodforus.Iamitchingtogo

standnexttoherandjustwatchher.She's...A

breathoffreshair.



Sandilewhispers,

"Youdidn'tbuytheyouknowwhatright?"Sandile.

SiyandaandInodsimultaneously.IknowSandile

won'ttellthemanything.
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Loyiso:

ThefollowingdayI'vemadecallsandfoundAde's

numberthenSiyandaandIwenttoseehim,hetold

usTheShieldboughtthehouse.I'mpissedathim

anddrivingthererightnowwithSiyandafollowing.

Whatthehellwasonhismind?

WeparkathishouseandSiyandaknocks.I



would'vejustentered.

Agirlopensthedoorandshe'shalfnaked.

Nonsenseman.Wewalkpast.

He'sstandinginthekitchenandwewalktohim.

IclenchmyfistsandSiyandapushesmeback.

"Sihlehowcouldyoubesostupid?Whybuythe

houseandnottellus?"Siyanda.

"It'smyjob.I'mtheshield.Ishieldedthem."Sihle.

Nonsense!Heshould'vetoldus.

"Youidiot!"



Siyandalooksatmeandwealllaugh.

"Whydidn'tyousay?Doyouknowhowmuchshit

wealmostdidbecausewethoughtitwasboughtby

anenemy."Siyanda.

Sihlesisbhanxanyani.

"OhIthoughtyou'dfigureitout."Sihle.

"Sbhanxa."

Wealllaugh.

"Hambonxibawena."



Isaytothelostpuppystillstandingbythedoor.

Sherushesout.

"Soyouguysthoughtwewereunderattack?I'dbe

firsttoknow."Sihle.

"Wehonestlyhavethegirlsundersurveillance

becausewethoughtoftheworst."

"Mxm.Argha."Siyanda.

Welookateachotherandlaughagain.ManI'm

friendswithanidiot.

"Smartmovethoughitwasdonestupidly."

"Kantingubanimina?"Sihle.



Siyandashakeshishead.

"Let'srenovateitforthemke."Siyanda.

Niceidea.

"WellIalreadyknowtheplumbingisold.The

buildinghascharacterthough.Stillstrong."Sihle.

"We'llsetitupgoodforthemandthenthey'llmove

back."

"Okayagreed."Sihle.

"NowbeusefulandfindaboydoingBoitumelo's

course,hisnameisAndileanddoinghisfirstor

secondyearnotsure."



SiyandaandIwouldbebestforthisbutwelike

usingSihle'sservicestogethimdistractedfrom

girls.

"DoyouknowhowmanyAndile'sareinUKZN

alone?"Sihle.

"Nobutyou'llfindout."

"Sayplease."Sihle.

Lomnqundu.

"Mxm.Uyekeke.Icanfindhimmyself."

"Andkillhim?Nahrelax.Isheaboyfriend?"Sihle.



"Afuckingpervet."

"Oh.Wellhe'dbeluckyifyoulethimlive."Siyanda.

Isaynothingandtheybothlookatme.

Idon'tknowwhatI'lldowithhimyetsoIjustshrug

andwalkaway.Siyandafollows.

ThenextdaySiyandatellsmeBoitumelohasan

issuewithherlaptop.WithoutthinkingIsenda

MacBooktoher.Beforesheeventextedmeaboutit.

Ievendecidedonusingthehousecloseto

Siyanda'sforwhileshe'slivingthere.

Icouldn'tevengotowork.Iworkedfromhome.

Grinder,who'slikeSiyanda'srighthandman



must'vegivenhertheMacBookbynow.Isitinthe

kitchen.Icanonlywonderifshe'deverwalkaround

swiftlyinhereasshedidinSiyanda'skitchen.Just

ustwo.Iwanttokeepher.

Someoneknocksonthedoor.

SecurityallowedtheminsoIdon'tevenaskbutI

openthedoor.

She'slookingbeautifulandjuststaringatme.

ButIknowthatface,she'sgoingtocry.

"Comein."

ShewalksinsideandIclosethedoor.



"Whydidyoudothat?Whydidyoubuyitwhenyou

knowIcan't..."Tumi.

Ireallycan'tmakeouttherest,she'scryingtoo

much.

Ijustholdherandshehugsme.

Afteracoupleofminutesshe'scalmeddown.

Isitherintheloungeandjoinherwithwatertohelp

herstaycalm.

"Youlookbeautiful."

She'swearingblackleggingsandabluet-shirtwith

flopsandherafroisn'tcombed.



Shelaughs.

"I'mserious."

Shelooksatme.

"Why?"Tumi.

Whydoesn'tshejusttakethegiftandbehappy?

"Youtoldmeyouhadanissue,Ihelpedyoufixit.

YouwillnotsufferaslongasI'maround."

Shelooksdown.

"YoudoknowIcan'tgiveyouanythingyoucan't

buyyourself."Tumi.



"Icanbuyyourheartandlove?Whydidn'tyousay

so?"

Shelaughs.

"YouknowwhatImean.Agirllikemeisn'tmadefor

guyslikeyou."Tumi.

Whatthefuck?

"Soyou'remadeforamanwhocan'tafford

anything?"

Shefiddleswithherhand.

"Nobodyisallowedtotalkdownonyou.Noteven

yourselfsoplease,don'teverthinklikethat."



Shelooksatme.

"Loyisoyouhaveeverything."Tumi.

What'severything?

"Idon't.Idon'thaveyou.Idon'thaveyourtrust."

Shejustlooksatmelikeshewantstosay

somethingbutinsteadshejustbreathesoutslowly.

IbringmyfaceclosertohersbutthenIremember

andstop.

"CanIkissyou?"



Shenodsandcloseshereyes.

Ican'tbelieveIaskedforpermission.Women

usuallythrowthemselvesatme.

Ismilethenbeginslowlysuckingonherlowerlip.A

fewsecondslatershe'sdoingthesametomyupper

lipandIcupherfaceandstop.

"You'rebeautifulTumi.Absolutelybeautiful."

ShekissesmefirstthenIkissherback.

She'sanatural.

Ideepenthekissandletourtonguesdance

together.



Man!WhenlastdidIkisssomeone,withouteven

touchingherbody,justherface?Mydickisrock

hardandIstop.

Idon'twanttobetorturingmyselflikethis.

"IwantyouBoitumelo."

Shelooksatmelikeshe'ssearchingthroughmy

eyesforsomething.

"Iloveyou."

ThemomentIsaythatIfeelmyheartbeatoutof

mychest.I'veneverinmylifebeensoscared.I

thinkshe'llrejectme.Iwasn'tevensupposedtosay

itlikethis.



"Iloveyoutoo."Tumi.

It'salmostawhisper.

"Areyousure?"

Shegiggles.

"Positive."Tumi.

Ipickherupandspinheraroundasshescreams.

"Thankyou!Thankyou!"

"You'dswearyouwonthelotto."Tumi.

She'slaughingatme.



"Iwonmorethanthelotto."

Sheburiesherfaceonmychest.

Isitdownwithheronmylap.Headstillonmychest.

"I'mnotperfectBoitumelo."

"I'mnotperfectLoyiso."

"Youare."

Shelaughs.

"Maybetoyou."



"Wellanyonewhodoesn'tthinksocanexpecta

bullettotheirhead."

Shelaughsevenlouder.

"Bullymuch?"

"Me?Thesweetest."

Sheshakesherhead.

"ThankyoufortheMacBook.It'llmakelifealot

better."

"AnythingforyouMrsBayi."

"ThankyouMrBayi."



"So,onascaleof1to10howromantictoyouwant

metobe?"

"AsromanticasImakeyoufeel."

ShemakesmefeellikethoseidiotsinRomcoms

whorunaftergirlsinairports.

"Wantatour?You'llloveyourtheatre."

"Mywhat?"

Shejumpsupandpullsmyhand.

Shameshecouldnevermakemegetup.Hardlyany

forceorpower.InfactIcouldpullherbackdown.



Igetupthoughandfollowherassheexcitedly

leadstheway.

Shedoesn'tevenknowwhereitis.

[06/10,13:51]Lynne:09

Tumi:

Icouldn'tbelieveitwhenLoyisotoldmeheloves

me.IthoughtIwasdreaming.Ihadtotellhimthere

andthenIlovehimtoo.Imeanhetakesmybreath

awayandconsumesmymindallthedamntime.It

mustbe.Ijustwanthimtobehappy.

HeboughtmeaMacBookwhichIdidn'tunderstand

becauseIonlytoldhimmylaptopwasgivingme

issuesandhedecidesonawholeMacBook.Imean

Iknowhehasbillionsbutwtf?!

Hetookmeonatourofhishousebutafterthefirst



floorIsettledonacouchinfrontofthetelevision

andpromisedtoseetheresttomorrow.

"Ineedtogetbacktothehouse."

Helooksatme.

"Whynotspendthenight?"

I'mnotsurewhatthatentailsbutdefinitelynot.I've

neversharedabedwithaman.

"Myclothes.Campustomorrow."

Hegruntsandnods.

"I'mnothappybutokay...Longasyouspendthe

weekend."



"Whoahthat'sinlikethreedays."

"Toosoon?"

"Noit'sjust..."

"Iwon'tdoanythingyoudon'twanttodoIswear."

"NoIknowthat."

"Okaythenwhat?"

"Idon'twannacrashandburn."

"Iwon'tletyouleaveme.Iwon'tleaveyou."



"We'regoingsofast..."

"Wecanslowdown."

"No!NoIfeelgood.I'mjustafraid."

"ThenrelaxcauseI'mnotlettingyougoMrsBayi."

Ismile.Hejustknowswhattosay.

"Okayletmego."

"I'lldriveyou."

"IcameinSiyanda'sgolfcart."

They'reliterallyneighbours.



"OkayI'lldriveyouandcomebackwithit."

"Okay."

Igetupfirstandhereluctantlyfollowsme.Hereally

doesn'twantmetogo.

Idon'teitherbutreallyIcan'tgetmyfirstboyfriend

andhavesexwithhimsameday.Causelet'sbereal

Icouldn'tpossiblyresisthim.Hetakesoverevery

oneofmysenses.Hetakesmeover.

He'ssotall.Hisskinispurechocolateandthat

smilekills.Literallykillsallthedoubtthatcreepsin.

HewasgrumpywhenhedroppedmeoffsoIinvited

himintohavedinnerwithmebeforeleaving.Igetin

bedaftermyshowerandsherunsin...



"Tellmeeverything!"Sandy.

I'msurprisedshegavemeprivacythislong.

"Whatdoyouwannaknow?"

"Everything!Isawyouguyshavingdinnertogether."

Sandy.

"Thankyoufornotinterrupting."

"Nowthedeets."

Ilaughandbegintellingher.

Thefollowingdaywhenwewereleavingfor

campusLoyisowastherewaitingformeandSandy.



Ohyes,we'restayinginSiyanda'shousefora

coupleofmonthswhiletheyrenovateourhouse.

I'mnotsurewhobetweenhimandLoyisobutone

ofthemboughtthehousewerented.

SowegetdrivenbySiyanda'sguardGrindertoand

fromcampus.

"Goodmorningladies."

Ismiledandhuggedhim.

"Goodmorning."

IwantedtosaybabebutI'mafraid.

Hetightenshishandsaroundmywaistandgives



meapeckonthelips.

Sandyclearsherthroat.

"GoodmorningLoyiso.IcangowithGyouknow."

Sandy.

LoyisoandIlaugh.

"Noit'sokaySandycomeladies."

Loyiso.

Heopensthefrontpassangerdoorandtheback.I

hopinfrontandSandyinthebackthenhecloses

them.

Hedrivesout.DamndidItellyouadrivingLoyisois

damnsexy!



Hejustoozescontrol.

Helet'sSandyandIbesillyandlistentowhatwe

wantwhichisAriLennoxthismorningandwhenhe

getstocampusSandysaysthankyouandgoodbye

first.Iknowshe'sgivingusspace.

"Thankyou."

"Ijusthadtoseeyou."

"You'regreatatboyfriending."

"Really?I'mgladyousayso.LookIgotyouthis."

Hereachesforsomethingonmysideandhisscent

getsstrongerandItemporarilylosesallsenses.He



makesmedamnweak.WhenIgetbacktotheworld

he'sgotaplasticbagfromEdgarsonhislap.

"Areyouokay?"Loyiso.

Iquicklyopenmyeyes.

"Huh?Whydoyouask?"

"Youhadyoureyesshutanditseemedlikeyou

weren'tbreathing."

"Ohno.Nothing."

Hesmirks.

"Okay...Here."



"Isthis?"

"Youneedaphonethatwillworkwithyour

MacBook."

"What?!"

Soit'saniPhone?!

"IloveyoubabebutI'mlateforwork."

He'slying.

"Youdidn't!"

Hekissesmycheekandlooksatme.



Ismilethrowmyhandsaroundhisneck.

"Youdidn'thaveto.Thankyoubabe."

Igetthattemporaryparalysisagainandmoveaway

fromhimafteritpassed.

Iopenthedoorandhefrowns.

Isn'thelate?

Itiltmyhead.

HepointsathislipsandIlaugh.

Igivehimasoftpeckandhopoffbeforehecan



sulksomemore.

Itakemybagandstand,veryshortoutsidethedoor.

"Seeyoulater?"

Iwanttospendtimewithhimaftermyclasses.

"I'llpickyouup."Loyiso.

MyheartdancesandIclosethedoor.

ManI'mhappy!

HedrivesoutandIwalktoclass.

"Soyou'rehisnewwhore?"



Iturnaroundandit'ssomegirl.She'stall,dark

skinnedandpretty.Idon'tthinkshe'stalkingtome

soIwalkaway.

She'sfollowingme.

Istopandturn.

"Wereyoutalkingtome?"

I'mhonestlynotabouttorun.

"Iwas.You'llstayawayfromLoyisookaynana."the

girl.

"Whothehellareyou?"



"Dineo.TellLoyisotocallmefirefly."

Ouch.

Shewalksaway.

Iblinkacoupleoftimesandtearsthreatenme.

Ican'tgotoclass.MychesttightensandIfeellike

someoneputatonofbricksonit.

Ifranticallysearchformyphone,andfinditburied

inmybag.

IcallChelsea.Iknowshe'satworkbutIneedher.

Sheanswers.



"Sthandwayoumissmealready?"Chels.

"BabeIneedyou.PleasesendGrinderorsomeone

togetme.Please."

"Okayokaycalmdown.I'llsendacarforyou."

Ididn'tbringenoughforanUber.Iwishwewereat

ourhousecauseI'devenwalk.

Ourhouse!

Heownsit.He'llkickmeoutprobably.CauseI'm

notstayingwithhim.Ican'tbelieveIchosetoopen

myheartforhim.

Thatgirllookedlikeamillionbucks.WhoamI?



IgostandbythespotwhereLoyisodroppedmeoff.

Hiscarstopsinfrontofme.

Damnit!WhydidChelseacallhim?

Hegetsoutofhiscarlookingworried.It'sprobably

fake.

IrunbuthecatchesmequickerthanIexpected.

Hepicksmeupandputsmeinhiscar.Hebuckles

meinlikeachildandwalkstohisside.Nowords.

Hedrives.



"Dineosaidcallher."

Idon'tknowwherethatcamefrom.

Heglancesatmewithconfusion.

"Dine...Ohhh."

Heclickshistongueanddrivesfaster.

Noexplanation?

Nxargha.

[06/10,13:52]Lynne:10

Tumi:

I'mlookingoutthewindowandIrealisewe'regoing

insideabuilding.



Hegreetstheguysatsecurityanddrivestoan

undergroundparking.

"You'lldoyourworkonlineinmyoffice.Ican'thave

youfailbecauseofairheadhoes."Loyiso.

Ijuststareathim.

"Shecalledmeafirefly."

"Youshould'vecalledhercharcoal."

Idon'twanttobutIletoutaninvoluntarylaugh.

"Loyiso!"



"What?Look,BoitumeloItoldyouI'mnotperfect.

I'veonlyhadonerelationshipmywholelifeandit

wasnotwiththatDineowhatwhatgirl.Shewasa

onenightstandandtheonlyreasonIeven

rememberhernameisbecauseItookhertoa

gatheringatSiyanda's."

"ShesaidI'myournewwhore."

"Firstly,thatinsinuatesshe'sbeenmywhorebefore

whichisfalse.Shewishesshewassolucky.Imet

heronce,shewasgonethefollowingday."

"IthurtLoyiso.Ithoughtyouwereplayingme."

"WithagirlwhotellsyouthatIshouldcallher?

Pleaserelax."

Isuddenlyfeelsilly.



"Sheneedstowatchherbackthough."

Loyiso.

Heunbucklesandwalksoutofthecar.

Okay...

Heopensmydoorandunbucklesme.Itakehis

handandgetoutofthecar.

"Babyyou'reshort."

Hecalledmebaby!

"Babyyou'retall."



Helocksthecarandholdsmyhandleadingmeto

theelevatorhere.

"It'stherightway."

"Sayswho?"

Theelevatoropensandwegetin.

Seemswe'regoingtothelastfloor.

"Everyoneknowstallistheway."

"Please."

Irollmyeyes.



"Refrainfromdoingthat."

Ilookathim.

"Doingwhat?Rollingmyeyes?"

"Yes.Itmakesmeangry."

"Aren'twehavingamomentrightnow?"

"Weare.IjustneedyoutoknowIdon'tlikeitnow

beforeyoudoitifI'mfrustrated."

"Isee.HowdoesanangryLoyisoact?"

"I'dratheryouneverseethat."



"Areyouangrynow?"

Theelevatorstopsandhelet'smewalkinfront.

It'smostlyredandwhiteinhere.Looksverymodern

andneat.

"Goodmorningsir,miss."alady.

"MorningKat.ThisismygirlfriendBoitumelo.Babe,

thisisKatmyemployee."Loyiso.

"Nicetomeetyou."Kat.

"Nicetomeetyoutoo."

"SendallcallsthroughKat.Thanks."Loyiso.



Helet'smeleadthewayandopensthedoubledoor

whenwegettoit.It'sahugeofficewithhisname

onit.

Iwonderwherehisotheremployeesare.

Hepointsmetothecouch.

"I'dneverconcentrateifyousitoppositeme."

Loyiso.

Ilaugh.

HepullsmeinandIgetonmytoestobeabletoput

myhandsaroundhisneck.Hepullsawayabitand

looksintomyeyes.



Hesmilesandmykneesgowobbly.Heleans

forwardandslowlybeginskissingme.

"You'refuckingsexy."

HesaysthatinbetweenkissesandIfeelmyselfget

wet.

Thisguyhasacrazyeffectonme.

HepullsbackandIopenmyeyes.

"Let'swork."

Hesayslettingmego.

Ialmostlosemybalancebutluckilythecouchis

righthere.Isitandbreatheout.



Hegoestositbehindhisdesk.

Aroundlunchtimesomeoneknocks.

"Comein."Loyiso.

It'sKat.

"Sir,lunch?"Kat.

"WhateverBoitumelowants."Loyiso.

Ilookathimandmyeyespopout.Me?

Itiltmyheadandlookathim.



"IcangiveyouoptionsMiss."Kat.

Ilookather.

"ThanksKatbutIthinkanythingfromPanarotisis

okay."

Shesmilesandnodsbeforewalkingout.

I'mnotsurewhatitisbutKatdoesn'tseemhappy

tomeetme.

"Boitumelodoyourschoolwork."

"IsubmittedeverythingthoughLoyiso."

"Nothingleft?"



"Yes."

"Sure?"

IalmostrollmyeyesbutinsteadIpoutmylips.

WhywouldIlie.

"Iwouldn'tlie."

"Okayyiza."

HeopenshisarmsandIwalkaroundthedeskand

sitonhislap.

"Uxolova?"



Imeltandnod.

"Ibelieveyou.Ijusthadtomakesure.Idon'twant

youtoslack."

"TheassignmentsIfinishedyesterdayanddid

touchupsontodayaredueMonday,nextweek."

"I'mdatingtheteacher'spet."

HelaughsandIjoinhim.

"I'vealwaysbeen."

"Hopeyou'renotthosekidswhoremindedteachers

abouthomework."



Ihideonhischestandgiggle.

Itotallywasthatkid.Hisscentmakesmefeellike

I'mfloating.

Hekissesmyforehead.

"It'sokay.You'llgetwhat'scomingtoyouforthat."

He'swhisperingandIfeelhishandbrushupthe

sideofmythighandstoponmyass.Hesqueezes

slowlyandgruntseversoseductively.ThenIfeel

hisdickpokingmyass.

Imovemyheadandlookathim.

Hesmilesandlickshislipsslowly.



IswearI'mgonnafaint!Thismanishot!

Thedooropensandhelooksannoyedbuthegives

afaintsmiletowhoeveritis.I'mafraidtoturn.

"I'msorrysir..."Kat.

Ohit'sher.

"It'sokay."Loyiso.

Helooksatmeagain.

IturnmyheadandlookatKatwho'sfrantically

placingthefoodonthetablebythecouch.Then

sherushesout.

"She'sjumpy."



"Allmyemployeesareinmypresence."

"Okay."

Hegivesmeapeckonmylips.

"Letsgoeat."

Ifeellikemypantiesaresoakingwet.Forgetthe

damnpantyliner.

Igetoffhimandwewalktothecouchsquirming.

[06/10,13:59]Lynne:11

Loyiso:

I'vebeenobservingTumitoday.We'regoingto



spendthedaytogetherbecauseshecouldn'tgoto

class,becauseofbeingstartledorhurtbyadamn

onenightstand.ShecalledChelseatopickherup

butChelsluckilycalledme.

IwantedtodragBoitumelotoclasscomehellor

highwatersbutthenIdidn'twanttobeanasshole

soIdrovehertomyofficeandtoldhertodoher

work.

We'rehavinglunchnowandshe'sbeenshifting

shiftinguncomfortably.I'mnotsurewhat'swrong.

"Boitumelowhat'swrong?"

"I'mreallyho...uhh..."

Shelooksdown.



Ialmostlaughoutloud.Shecan'teventellmeshe's

horny?Mygirlthough.

I'mhornytoobutnotshifting.

"You'rehorny?"

Shelooksdownandtakesabiteofherfood.

IwanttolaughbutIdon't.Iputthefoodasideand

getup.ShelooksupatmeandIofferhermyhand.

Shetakesit.

Iwalkhertomyofficedeskbecauseit'shigher.I

pickherupandputheronthedesk.

Shelooksatme,eyesallpoppedout.



"Ijustwannafeelifyou'rereallyhorny."

Iliftherdressandpullherpantiesdownjust

enoughformetostickmyhandinbutshebreathes

heavilyandcloseshereyes.

Ican'tevenseeanythingbecauseherthighsare

shut.

"Doyouwantmetotouchyou?"

Shenodsandslowlyopensherlegs.Herthighsare

damnbigandlighterthanherfaceeven.Idon't

thinkI'veeverbeeninabodywithsomuchcurves.

It'sdamnsexy!

IslowlymovemyhanduptoherpussyandIcan't

helpbutnoticeshe'sshaved.Damn!Thisisfucking

torture.



Itouchitandfeelherwarmjuices.It'sadamnflood.

"Oohyouwetwet."

Shebitesherlipandthrowsherheadback.

IswearI'dtakeherrighthereifshewasalready

experienced.

Islowlytouchherpussyincircularmotionmaking

herbreatheheavier.

Iplaywithherclitandshegivesmesoftmoans.

Okay.I'mtakingnotes.Islowlysinkmymiddle

fingerinandshepopsouthereyesandlooksatme

withhermouthopen.



Imoveitincirclesinherandshesquealsandholds

ontome.Imoveitinandoutandshebreathes

heavyandholdsontome.AllI'mdoingisfingering

herandshe'sholdingontometight.

Iattemptusinganotherfingerbutno.Herholewon't

allowthat.

Okaythiswillbeaproblem.

IsticktoonefingerandIfeelherwallslockmein.

Ohno.

I'mnotgivingheranorgasmhere.

Iremovemyfingerandthethumbthat'sbeen

playingwithherclit.



She'sstillholdingontome.Thensheslowlylet's

mego.

Ilickthefingerwithherjuicesandgiveherthe

thumb.Shepopsitinhermouthandlicksitbefore

takingitout.

Ilike.She'sreadyforadventure.Ipullherpanties

upandshehelpsme.Ikissherandwebothsmell

ofher.ThenIpulldownherdressandtakeheroff

thedesk.

Thedeskisclean.Ithoughtherjuiceswouldbe

there.

She'ssoshortshame.Ilookdownatherandsmile.

Shelooksembarrassed.

"Youtastegood."



Shelooksshockedandlooksdown.

Itouchherlips.Godshe'sperfect.

Ileanforwardtomeetherlipsandshegetsonher

toes.

Someoneknocks.

Iswearifit'sKatshe'sdonefortheday.Shepulls

awayfromthekissfirst.

"Comein."

It'sKat.Whatthefuck?Shenevercomeshereso

much.



"SorrysirIthoughtyouweredonewiththefood."

Kat.

She'slookingatmewithTumiinfrontofme.

"HowaboutyoutaketherestofthedayoffKat?

Okay?"

"Yessir.I'll...I'llgo.Byemiss."Kat.

Shewalksout.Nx.

IlookbackdownatTumiandshedoesn'tseem

veryhappy.I'msureit'saboutKat.Fuck!

***

Tumi:



Iswearmyfaceisredatthispoint.I'mso

embarrassedaboutwhathappenedonhisdesk.

Heplayedwithmypussyusinghishands.Hesaid

hewantedtoseeifIwasreallyhornyandputmeon

thedesk.ThenhemademefeeltinglesI'venever

feltbefore.Hetouchedmeinawaythatmademe

feelsogood!

Butasitgotevenbetterhestopped.Iwas

dissapointedbutIdidn'tsayanything.

KatknockedagainduringourmomentandLoyisois

visiblypissed.Hetoldhertotakethedayoff.

"I'msorryaboutherIthinkshehasacrushonme."

"Thenwhykeepherhere?"



"Idon'tdomyemployees.Ever."

"Discipline?"

"Yes.Iwouldn'ttouchthem.It'seasytoturnitintoa

sexualassaultcase."

"Isee."

"Yesfireflyyouhavenothingtoworryabout."

Hekissesmynose.

"Okaycharcoalourfoodisgettingcold."

"We'renoteatingthat.Let'sjustgohome."



"Uh...Okay."

I'mnotsureifhemeanshishousebutokay.

IwalktothetableandtakethefoodthenIwrapit

again.

"Whatareyoudoing?"

"Wehardlyateit.Hopefullywhoevercleanshere

findsandeatsit."

Hesmiles.

"Okaygetyourstuff,let'sgo."



Hecleansuphisdesktoo.

"WaityouleaveyourMacBookhere?"

"Ihaveahomeandworkone.Icanusethehome

onetodoworkanywaysonousebringingin

briefcases.

"Isee."

"Comelet'sgohome.Auntycooked."

"Youstaywithyouraunt?"

"No.Anemployee.Thehelp."

"Oohokay."



Igrabmybagandheopensthedoorformethen

wewalkout.

"Wherearetheotheremployees?"

"Otherfloors.Hereit'sjustme,myassistantandthe

boardrooms."

"Sootherpeoplehaveshares?"

"No.Notnow,notever."

"Boardrooms?"

"Forclosingdeals.Fortheemployeestogenerate

ideascollectively.Yeah."



"Okay."

Wegettotheelevatorandhepresses.

"Thebuilding?"

"Mine.BoughtitfromSfundo."

"Sfundo?"

"Ohyouhaven'tmethim.Theotherfriend."

Theelevatorgetshereandwewalkin.

"Sfundoisactuallygoingthroughsomethingright

now.Hisexkeptachildfromhim."



"What?Why?"

"Idon'tknow.Iwishhe'dletmedealwithher."

Heseemsangry.

"Dealwithher?"

"Yes."

Seemsthat'sallI'llget.Ikeepmymouthshut.

Thefollowingmorninghe'snotheretopickusup

butSandileis.

LoyisosaidhimandtheboysaregoingtoSfundo.

Chelsisn'tevengoingtoworksinceSiyandaisn't

either.That'swhathesaidtoher.



WhenwegettocampuswithSandileandhiscrazy

storieswefindthepoliceandanambulancewith

peoplelookingon.

Sandilesaysweshouldgotoclassandnotlookat

traumatizingthings.

PersonallyI'mnotarguingwiththatbutSandy

wantedtogo.

Sandileparkedandwatchedusgoinsidecampus

justtoseewhatshedoes.

"Whatdoyouthinkhappened?"Sandy.

"Maybecaraccident?"



"Yeah.Let'sgotoclasscauseSandileisannoying."

Ilaughandfollowher.

"PoorDineo."agirl.

She'stalkingtosomeoneelse.

Dineo?

"Imaginebeingshotintheheadforyourbag..."the

othergirl.

IfreezeandrememberLoyiso'swords.Coulditbe?

Heonceevensaidanyonewhodoesn'tthinkI'm

perfectwillgetabullettotheirhead.



Everythingisspinning.

Sandypullsmetoclass.

IsitandIcan'tevenconcentrate.

CoulditbetheDineofromyesterday?

ItextLoyisothatagirlcalledDineowasshot

outsideofcampus.

Hehasn'treadit.

Itakeadeepbreath.Theytookherbag.Itwasa

mugging.Loyisodoesn'tneedmoney.Itcan'tbe

him.



"Areyouokay?"Sandy.

"Fine.I'mfine."

I'mlying.I'mnotfine.Whatishappening?

[06/10,14:00]Lynne:12

Loyiso:

Ineverwould'vetouchedthatgirl,Idon'tdothat.

Shejustpushedmetotheedge.

Ihadhertakentothebasementjusttoaskherwhy

she'stalkingtoBoitumeloandshesaidshehad

picturesofherselfonmybedandwouldsendthem

toBoitumelo.

Italkedtoheraboutthatbutshedecidedshedidn't

wantmoney.Shewantedtobemygirlfriendand



eventhreatenedto"beatthecrapoutofmy

girlfriend."

SoIdroppedheroffbyhercampusandshother.

HerbagwaswithmeandIburntitwitheverything.

ThenImadesuretotelleverygirlwho'snumberI

stillhadtoplayfarawayfromme.

InfactIshould'veroundedthemupandshowed

themwhathappens.

AnywaytheyfoundherbecauseTumitextedtelling

meaboutit.

Iwon'tevenopenhertext.

ThegangisatSfundo'shousetoseethelittleman

hisexranawaywith.Wedidn'tevenknowabout

him.NowSfundohastwoson'she'sraising.Rather



himthanme.

"WhatdowedowithLungi?"

"Loyisohhay.She'sthemotherofmyson.She'lllive

forthat."Sfundo.

"Okay."

"You'reangrierthanSfundooverthis."Siyanda.

"She'sjustselfish.Infactwomenareselfish.

Especiallyherkind."

"Darkskinnedtallwomenaren'tyourthingyetall

you'llfuck."Mtho.

"Mxm.Justkeepherawayfromme."



"Mostdef."Sfundo.

"Soyou'regoinghomenje?"Sihle.

"Yeah.Ineedtoseesomeonequicklyfirstthough."

Sfundo.

"Iknewyougotagirl."Siyanda.

"Okaythisconversationisover.YouguysmetMpilo.

Nowyoucango."Sfundo.

Welaughathim.

"We'llbewaitingtomeether."Mtho.



Wegetupandeachshoulderhughim.

"I'mgladyoufoundyourboy."Siyanda.

"ManIwishIhadknownfromthebeginning."

Sfundo.

"Yetyoudon'twantmetodealwithher."

"Loyisowedon'thavetodealwitheveryone."

Sfundo.

Idon'tunderstandwhyhe'ssosoftsometimes.

***

Tumi:



AttheendofthedaySandyandIwaitatthespot

wegetdroppedandpickedupat.

There'snothingnow.Peoplearewalkingnormally.I

reallyhopeitwasjustamugging.

Sandile'scarstopsinfrontofus.

SandyandIopenourowndoorsandgetin.

"Ladies."Sandile.

"Hey."SandyandI.

"Sohowwastheclasses."



"Monstergaveusnewassignments.Ontopofthe

oneduenextweek."Sandy.

"Didn'tyoufinishthatone?"

"Almost."Sandy.

"Okaynofuntonight.You'refinishingthe

assignment."Sandile.

"Idon'ttakeorders."Sandy.

"Babehe'shelpingyou.I'vesubmittedmine."

"Gosh."Sandy.

"You'reliketheworstprocrastinatorever."Sandile.



"Yetshe'soneofthesmartestpeopleIknow."

"Aaawbabe!"Sandy.

"Yetshewouldrathergooutthandowork.

Sandiswayou'redoingyourworktonight.I'llbe

therewithyou."Sandile.

Sandyhuffsandlooksoutthewindow.

I'mwithSandileonthisone.Thisgirlcandesign

amazingbuildingsandhousesbutshejustdoesn't

puttheeffortinherschoolwork.

WhenwegettothehousewefindChelswatchingtv

havingfrozenyoghurt.



Igositwithher.WhileSandiletakesSandyupstairs

soshedoesherwork.

"Yourmanishere.UpstairswithSiyanda."Chels.

Ismile.ThenIremembertheDineothing...ShouldI

evenaskhim?

"Chelsdoyouthinktheymightbeinsomeshady

stuff?"

"Theguys?"Chels.

"Yeah."

"IhavetoaskyoutotalktoLoyisoaboutit."

"Okay..."



"Sowhenareyouunlockingthemthighs?"

Ilaugh.

"Idon'tknow.Wedidn'tspeakaboutitmuch."

"Heknowsyou'reuntouched?"

"Yes.Yeshedoes."

"Youbettertellmeallaboutitsthandwa."

"Iwill.Spendingtheweekendwithhim.From

tomorrow."

"Oooooh!Girl!YoubroughtthelingerieSandy



makesusbuyright?"

Ilaughandnod.

"Good.You'rewearingthat."

"Chelseahle.Idon'tevenknowwhat'llhappen."

"You'llgetsomengwaneso!"

Ilaugh.Ican'twiththisone.

WehearLoyisoandSiyandawalkdownstairs.

"HeyTumi."Siyanda.

"Hey."



"Areyoudonebabe?"Chels.

"Yeahlove."Siyanda.

Loyisolooksatmewithasmileandpointstothe

doorwithhishead.Igetupandgotohimwhile

SiyandagoestoChels.

Heopensthedoorformeandfollowsmeout.

"Ihaven'tseenyoutoday."

Wewalktoacarintheyard.Heputsmeonit.Must

behis.

"Yeahbusyday."Loyiso.



Hegivesmesoftpeckswithasmileinbetween

each.

Goshmymanishot!

Hislowerlipispinkishandwhenwe'vebeenkissing

itgetsworse.

"Can'twaittospendtheweekendwithyou."Loyiso.

Ismile.

"I'mglad..."

Hegivesmeapeck.

"Youare..."



Hegivesmeapeck.

"Lookingforward..."

Hegivesmeapeck.

"Toit."

Hegivesmeapeckagain.Gosh.

Imustberedallover.

"Ofcourse.I'llshowyouagoodtime."Loyiso.

Hesqueezesmyassandsucksonmylowerlip.



He'sdrivingmeinsane!

[06/10,14:00]Lynne:13

Tumi:

Todayweweredroppedoffbymybae.Icouldn't

believeitwhenIsawhiminthemorning.Hewasin

asuit.He'salwaysbeeninjeansandat-shirtor

shortsatmosthe'dwearashirtbutasuit?!Iwas

impressed.

Wehavetofindcompaniestoworkwithaspartof

ourinservicetrainingandluckilySandyandIfound

thesameplace.Wellotherplacestoobutthisoneis

closertoSiyanda'sbuildingandLoyiso's.Thenext

weekisourlastinclass.

It'salreadytimetogohomeandSandyscored

higherthanmeonatheorytestwedidonlineand

I'mactuallyproud.Sheisworkingmorethanksto

Sandile.Thoughshe'dneveradmitit,she'sthankful



too.Myfriendisthetypetolookathleticyetshe

hardlyworksout.ExceptnowsinceSiyanda's

househasagymindoorswejoininsometimes,

otherwisenogym.

LoyisoandSandilebothgethereindifferentcars.

Okay.

SandyandIhugandIgetinLoyiso'scarafter

wavingatSandileandSandywavedatLoyiso.

"Heybaby."Loyiso.

"Hellothere."

Helooksatmeandsmileswithhisupperteethon

hislowerlip.



Myheartskipsabeat.Helookslikeadream.

"Umhleva?"

"Enkosi."

Hesmilesandshakeshishead.

"Uzaw'sthethaisiXhosaxasesitshatile."

HestartsthecarandIsmile.Hechangedthesuit.

Infacthe'sinbluejeansandaredt-shirtlikeme.

"Seatbeltbaby."

Ibuckleandlookathimagain.



"Hehlomntu.Kutheniukhumbulalomabonakude

ohlalauwubukele?"

"A.ahle.Omontlemothowaka."

"Hehbabyindodakuyatshiwobaintlenayo?"

Ilaugh.

"Xhosasoundssexyonyou."

"Lulwimiolusexynjebaby."

Hewinksatme.Gosh.Ijustcan'twithhim.

"Wherearewegoing?"



"You'respendingtheweekendatmyplace.Sowe're

pickingupyourbagandthengoingtomyhouse

beforegoingoutfordinner."

"Okay.Soundscool."

"Myplaylisttonight."

Irollmyeyes.

"Boitumelondiyamemelwakemna."

"Huh?"

"Uthihuh."



Hechuckles.

"Ndathiningentoyalamehloakho?"

IlookathimandIcan'treadhisexpression.

"Uyandivamos?"

Nowunderstandthisguyhasadeep,firmvoiceand

he'snotraisingitbutkeepingcalmwhichisscary.

"Yousaidyoudon'tlikeit."

"IhateitBoitumelo."

Yho!IwanttosaysomethingbutIdon'twannabe

scolded.



Ilookdown.Iwanttocrymyeyesoutandscream.

He'smakingmefeelsosmall.Iknowhetoldme

but...Ithurts.Icrysilently.

Wegettohishouseandheparks.

What?WeweresupposedtostartatSiyanda'ssoI

getoutandnotcomeback.

Hegetsoutofthecarandcomestomyside.He

unbucklesmeandcarriesmeoverhisshoulder.I'm

stillnotsayinganythingjustshockedthathecan

pickmeupsoeasily.

WhatamIsaying?Itisn'teventhefirsttimebutthis

timeit'salongassdistance.Heopensthedoor,

closesitandwalkspasthiskitchentothelounge

andputsmeonthecouch.



Hetakesadeepbreath.

"Idon'tlikeseeingyoucry."

"Youmademecry."

Isayinalowvoice.

"I'msorrybhabha.Ijustreallydon'tlikethateyeroll

thingandItoldyouupfrontaboutit.Didn'tI?"

Ifiddlewithmyhands.

"Youdid.I'msorry."

"No,I'msorrybhabha.Ijustgetangryeasily.



Forgiveme."

Idon'tunderstandhim.Hewasangryjustnow.

"You'reforgiven."

"Really?"

"Yes."

Inod.Hesmilesandrubsmytearswithhishands.

Thenhepullsmeinforakiss.Irespondandhe

deepensthekiss.Thenhemovesawayandtakesa

deepbreath.

"Iwanttochange.I'mtrying.Ihaveatemper.Iget

annoyedandangeredeasilyandsometimesIlash



out.Iloveyouthough.Iloveyousomuchthatit

scaresme.ItscaresmetothinkImightloseyou

becauseofit.Iwaslastinarelationshipeightyears

ago.Ididn'teventhinkI'devermeetsomeonewho'll

changemyheartandmakemeloveagain.Yethere

youare.Sofragileandall.I'mthisdamagedguy

whowantstoholdontoyoufordearlife.IknowI

don'tdeserveyoubutit'stoolatebecauseIlove

you."

Wow.Ididn'texpectthis.Ialsodon'tunderstand

whyhewouldn'tdateforeightyears.He'stwenty

sixsoIdon'tunderstandwhathappenedwhenhe

wasonlyeighteen.

"Ididn'tknowImeantthatmuch."

"YoumeaneverythingBoitumelo.InfactIcan't

survivewithoutyou.Ineedtoprotectyou.Ineedto

keepyou.Iwouldn'tbeabletohandlelosingyou."



Idon'tknowwhattosaysoInod.

Hebrushesmyfaceandpullsmetohischest.

"Whatelsedon'tyoulike?"

"I'dhateitifyouhanguponme.I'dhateitifyoulie.

I'dhateitifyoushoutatme.Anythingdisrespectful.

You?"

"Cheating."

"Ididn'tmentionthatbecauseitwon'thappen.

Howeverifitdoesitmeansyou'retiredoflifeon

earthforusboth."

Ichucklebuthedoesn'tsayanything.



Imoveoffhischest.

"LoyisowhathappenedtoDineo?"

"Who?"

Helooksconfused.

"ThegirlwhotoldmeI'myournewwhore."

"Oh.Idon'tknow.Why?"

"Shewasshot.Onherhead."

"Thensinceyouknowwhyareyouaskingme?"



He'sbeingsmartwithme.

"Loyisoareyoucapableofmurder?"

"Weallarebaby.Ittakesaslightpushforsome.For

othersittakesmore."

"You'rebeingsmart."

"Neverbeendumb."

"Loyiso!"

"Boitumelo!"

Ifrownandlookaway.



Heticklesmeandkissesmycheek.Ican'thelpbut

laugh.Loyisowouldn'tkillherjustforcallingmea

whoreandafirefly.IguessI'mbeingsilly.

"Wecan'tdodinnernowbutaskSandytogive

MaZondiyourbag.She'llbringit."

"It'sokay.Icanjusttakethecartthere."

"Nono.RatherGbringsitke.Ican'thaveyougoing

anywherenow."

"Whatdowedoforfood?"

"There'salwaysfoodinmyhousebhabha.We'lleat.

BesidesuMaZondiuyandithandamna.Icanaskher

todishupforus."



"I'venoticedsheworksforSiyandabutknowsallof

you."

"Shestartedtakingcareofusinvarsity.Atsome

pointweallstayedtogetherinSiyanda'shouse.

Mtho,Gugu,Sfundoandme.ThenlateronSihle

too."

"Wow.Okay."

Thatmustbewhythey'resoclose.Likeafamily.

AftermybagarriveswithfoodfromMaZondiwe

havethebeefstewanddumplingswhilewatching

myfavouriteshowsofcourse.

"Okaylet'sgotobed."



"Let'stidyup."

"Auntywillcleanup."

Igivehimalookandgetup.Itakeourplatesandgo

tothekitchen.

Heswitchesoffthetelevision.

"AlexaplayPrettyLittleFears."Loyiso.

Thespeakersblastthesongandhemust'vedone

somethingbutthevolumelowersandhecomesto

standinthekitchenwatchingmecleanupand

washthedisheswithahugesmileonhisface.

WhenIfinishIfeelhisarmsholdmefrombehind

andhisscentconsumesme.



"Let'sgotobed."

Inodandhelet'smeleadthewayupstairs.Healso

changestheplaylisttoTreySongz.Mhmm.

WegettohisbedroomandIcan'tevenbelieveit.I

knowfourroomhousessmallerthanthis.Igasp

andwalkin.Itscreamsmoney.Blackandwhitelike

almosteveryroomherebutwithtouchesofsilver

andgrey.

Thechandelieristodiefor!It'saboveacouchwith

atableandtelevisionacross.It'slikeaminilounge

andthebedhasamirroraboveit.Iwonderwhy.

ActuallyIwouldn'tbeabletogetonthebedifit

didn'thavethetwowoodenstepsonitsbase.I

wonderifthat'sthebaseorthebedisputinsidethe

woodenspace.



"Comelet'sshower."

HeputsmybagonthecouchandIfreeze.

Arewesharingashower?ShouldIevenask?

Hewalkstotheclosetdoorandgoesinside.Then

hecomesbackoutandgoestothebathroomwhich

hasaglassdoor.

Hepeepshisheadout.

"Auntymadespaceforyouinthecloset.Souseit."

Hegoesbackin.Itakemybagtotheclosetand

freeze.Mygosh!Somanyclothes.Thesneaker

collection!Idon'tbelievemyeyes.



ItakeoutashortsilkynightdressSandyboughtfor

meandmytoiletrybag.Iwalkoutandwaitforthe

watertostoprunning.Itdoes.

IhearhimgetoutoftheshowerandthenIwalkin

withmyheaddown.

Eventhebathroomistodieforbutmostlygreys.I

putmytoiletriesnexttohisandIcanfeelhiseyes

onme.Ifinishandthenhecomestostandnextto

mebrushinghisteeth.Hisshowergelsmells

amazing!

Idon'tknowhowtowastemoretime.Ineedhimout

ofheresoIcanundress.

"Thebasketisthere.You'llputyourclothesthere.

There'sadrytowelforyoutoo."



"Thankyou."

Isayinalowvoice.HewalksoutandIfinally

breathe.

Itakeoffmyjeansfirst.WhenI'mdoneIquicklyget

intheshowerandwash.

AfterIfinishIputatowelovermybodyandgo

brushmyteeth.

WhenIfinishIputonmynightdressandlotionmy

bodyafterwardsIwalkout.He'sstillinatowel.I

lookdownandhurrytothedressingtable.Iputmy

lotionandperfumethere.It'sallIhave.

ThenIturnaroundtohimstartingatme.Myface

feelsred.



"Bhabhayizapha."

He'ssittingonthebed.

Ihurrytohim.

"You'rejumpy."

Ilaugh.Ohwow.

"IguessIunderstandyouremployeesnow."

I'mstandinginfrontofhim.Hesitsmeonhislap.

"You'resexy."

Hebreathesonmyneckandleaveskisses.Igive



himmoreroomandmoanabit.Heputshishandon

mythighandrubsitupanddown.

"Unxibeipanty?"

Idon'tknowwhybutthewayheasksIjustget

turnedon.Ishakemyheadno.

"Oohnaughtyarewe?"

Hefurthershishanddownandsqueezesmyinner

thighgosh.ThisisahighI'venevereverfeltbefore.

IletoutasoftmoanwhenIfeelhisfingersonmy

pussy.It'smagic.Iswear.

Hislipsareonmyshoulderkissingmeslowly.



Theheflipsmeandputsmeonthebedonmyback.

Fuck.Mypussyisexposed.

Hesmiles.

"MaybeGodlovesmemorethanIknow."

Igiggleandburymyfaceinmyhands.Ifeelhim

pullmynightdressup.Hehelpsmegetoutofit

andwhenIlookupathimhehasaridiculouslysexy

smileonhisface.

HeremoveshistowelandIalmostjumpoutofthe

bedbuthecagesmeinwithhisarms.

"Ohyou'lltakeitbhabha.It'syourfirstandlast."

Ifeelmyselfgetevenwetter.Helowershisbody



andkissesme.Icanfeelitpokingme.It'shard.

Reallyhard.

Hesitsstopskissingmeandmovesdowntomy

neckleavingkissesallthewaytomyboobs.He

smilesandsqueezesmyleftboobwhilekissingand

suckingintherightboobslowly.Mynipplesare

hardasfuckandIdon'tknowwhattodobutIdo

knowatthispointIjustwanttodoit.Hemoveson

tomyotherboobandI'minagony.Ijustwanttotry

sexalready.

Hemovesdowntomybellyandevenfurtherdown

tomypussy.Hesmilesandlooksatme.Ifeelabit

embarrassedwhenIseehimburyhisfacedeepinit.

Helicksupanddownfrommyclittomyholeand

withhishandsspreadingmylegsapart.I'm

moaningandsquirminguphere.Itfeelssowarm.

HeputsonefingerinandIgasp.Histonguestays

onmyclitandIloseitwhenhebeginsfingeringme.



Iholdontothecoverfordearlifebeforefeelingmy

bodybuilduptosomething.Ihavethisurgetolet

goandIdon'tknowwhattodobutthenhegoes

evenfasterwithhisfingerandIcan'thelpbut

releasealloverhisface.Whenhegetsbackuphe

smilesandIcanseehismouthiswetandit's

drippingonhischin.

"Youtastegreat."

Hesmirksatme.

Mybodyisshakinguncontrollably.Whatis

happening?

Hegetsbackontopofmeandkissesme.

"Areyouokay?"



Inod.I'malmostoutofbreath.Thatwavewasan

outofbodyexperience.

"Whatwasthat?"

"Yourfirstorgasm."

"Whoa."

"Whoaindeed."

Hekissesmynoseandlooksatme.Ican'tlookat

himforlong.Thebutterfliesgettoomuchinmy

stomach.

"Areyouready?"

Ibitemylipandnod.



Hemoveshislefthandonlydownandtouchesmy

pussy.Thenhemovesitbackupandgivesittome.

Iknowwhattodo.IlickmyownjuicesthenIfeela

stingandpopmyeyesathim.

Hesmiles.

"Relax."

"Willitfit?"

I'mconcernedformyself.

"Yes.Ithasto."

"Okay."



Ilaymyheaddownandfeelthestingagain.

"Babyareyousure?"

Ilookupathimandnod.I'msure.

"Okaybabythisiswaytootight."

Heliftsmylegandtriestoenteragain.

Ifeelasharppainandaforeignfeelingof

somethingbiginme.

Iwinceandmovemybodyup.Tearsfallfrommy

eyesautomatically.Ithurts!Itfuckinghurts.

"Shhshhbaby.Uxolo."Loyiso.



Iclosemyeyesandholdontohim.Hepushesin

andholdsontomewithhislefthandasIscream.

"I'llwaitforyou.Tellmewhenitfeelsbetter."Loyiso.

Ibreathe.

"Relaxbhabha.I'msorryokay?"Loyiso.

Inod.Ifeelbetter.

"Itfeelsbetter."

"Okaybaby."

Hemovesslowlyandinsteadofgoingouthe



pushesinfurther.

Wasn'tthatallofit?Ipullbackandlook.Nope.Not

allofit.Hekissesmeandsmiles.

Ilaydownagain,maybeit'llbebetter.

Hemovesupanddownslowly.

"You'lladjustbaby.You'redamntight."Loyiso.

HelookssodamngoodmovinginmeIcan'teven

believeI'mtheonewithsuchasexybeastinme.

He'sslowandIfeelitgetbetterabit.Themorehe

doesthisthemorethepainisfallingawayandthe

pleasuretakesover.



"Yesbaby...Yes...You'refinebabe...Youfeelso

fuckinggood."Loyiso.

Ican'tsayanythingjustmoaningandalmost

breathless.Thensuddenlyhegetsalittlefasterand

Iscreamagainitbringsbacksomeofthepain.

ThenagainIgetusedtoitandafterawhileIfeelhis

fingeronmyclitthenthefeelingcomesback,my

bodyisbuildingupandheseemstobeseeingthat

becausehemovesincirclesandplayswithmyclit

thenIreleaseagain.

"Fuck!"

Iscream.

Thesmileonhisface!Idon'tknowwhathappens

nextbutsomethingjustcomesoverhimandhe

furiouslymovesgoingfasterandfasteranddeeper

whichmakesthepaincomeback,suddenlyhelet's



outagruntandIcanfeelhisdickthrob.Mustbehis

timetorelease.

Thenhecollapsesonme.We'restickyandstill

panting.

Ilookatusonthemirrorabovethebed.

"Youfeelfuckingamazingbaby.Iswear."Loyiso.

Ibreatheout.

Ididit.Ihadsexanditwasfuckingepic!

[06/10,14:00]Lynne:14:

Loyiso:

ThelasttimeIwaswithavirginitwasherinhigh

school.Ithoughtshe'dbemyfirstandlastbutshe

decidedIwasn'tenough.



NowIjusthadsexwithavirginagain.NowforTumi

it'sgonnabemineandminealone.She'smy

everything.IwillkeepherIswear.She'sjustso

perfect.Warm,thick,tight,beautifulandsexyas

fuck.Tumiisitforme.Ispentyearsgoingafter

darkskinandmodellikebodies.Yearstryingtofeel

contentwithherhurtbyusingothers.Assoonas

Tumicamealong...Ididn'thavetoevensleepwith

hertoknowIwasdone.Tumiismypeace.

Ihelpheroffthebed.

"I'mbleeding."

"It'snormalforthefirsttime.Comelet'sgotakea

baththenwe'llsleep."

"Canweshowerrather?It'sfaster."



"Youmustreallybesleepybutokay."

"Yeah...I'mtired."

Ilaughabitandpickherup.

WewalktothebathroomandIwashherfirst...The

bonerdidn'thelpbutshe'ssotiredIneedtolether

sleep.

"I'llwaitforyou."

Shesayswrappingherarmsaroundmyneck.I

peckherlipsandsqueezeherwetslipperybutt.

Shelet'sgoandallowsmetowashShehelpson

mybackandIswearifIwasn'tafraidshe'sstillsore

I'dtearitup.



WhenwefinishIgetoutoftheshowerandwedry

off.

"We'resleepingnaked."

Ipullhertothebedroom.WhenwegettobedIhold

herclosefrombehind.Ilookatusonthemirror

abovethebed,she'smyoneIswearIwon'tlether

go.Godmustreallystilllovemeifhegavemeher,

she'sthemedicationIneeded.Myhealing.

"IloveyouBoitumelo.Ireallydo."

Ikissthebackofherneck.

She'salreadyasleep.Ican'tsleep.Ijustwanna

watchherandholdherclose.



***

Tumi:

IopenmyeyesandI'mfacingLoyiso,hisarmover

mywaistbuthe'sasleep.

Hehaslongeyelasheswithbushyeyebrowsthat

meetinthemiddle.

"Youknowit'srudetostare."

Hiseyesarestillclosed.Hisbreathisfreshhe

must'vebrushedhisteethalready.Ifeelself

consciousaboutmybreathsoImoveawayandget

outofbed.



"Ithoughtyouwereasleepbabe.I'llberightback"

"Hurry."

Hiseyesarestillclosed.

Iwalkdownthetwostepsandgotothebathroom.I

feellikemypussyishot,onfirereally.Ibrushmy

teethandwashmyfacethenIwalkbacktobedand

getinthecovers.

"MrsBayi.You'reback."

"IwantedtobrushmyteethMrBayi."

"Ohbutbabe.Youandyourmorningbreathare

welcome."



Ilaugh.Ohnonothappening.

"Sowhenyouaren'twalkinglikeItoreyourinsides

up,canIhaveitagain?"

Ilaughagain.Wowthisman.He'ssqueezingmy

ass.It'shisfavouritepart.

"MhmI'llthinkaboutit."

"WellI'myourfirstandlastsoI'llbepatient."

"Cockyarewe?"

"Imeanyoucanfeelit."

Hetakesmyhandandmakesmetouchhismorning

boner.



"Itneedsyoubutit'llwait."

IthenrememberSandytellingmeIshouldbe

spontaneousandsuckhisdick.

"Icanhelp."

Igetontopofhimandmovemybodydown.

"Noway."

Ismileandgetnervous.Noturningbacknow.

Iholditandrealizejusthowbigitiswhenmyshort

fingerscan'tfititinmyhand.



Itakeadeepbreathandlickthetoplikealollipop.

WellSandysaidsaidthat'sthewaytogosoItryit

likethat.

LoyisogroansandIlookathim.Hiseyesareonme

andhelooksshocked.

Ikeepsuckingonitandtryingtousemyhandsto

makeupforthespaceIcan'tgetmymouthto.I

attemptthewholedeepthroatthingandIfailbuthe

seemstoenjoyitbecauseIfeelhimpushmyhead

down.TearsarecomingoutofmyeyesandIstop.

NowayI'mfinishingthis.

Ilookathimandshakemyhead.Hepullsmeup

andmakesmekisshim.ThenIfeelhisdickonmy

pussy.HepushesmybodydownonitandIscream.

It'sstillpainful.

"Takedeepbreaths."



Idoashesaysandsitup.Ithenstartmovingand

hiseyespopout.I'mtryingtorideonhimbutit's

gettingsoniceandI'mgettingtiredIwon'tlie.He

flipsusandlaysmeonmyback.

"Openupformebaby.It'llbegood."

Hestartsmovingslowlyandmakingmemoanin

pleasure.Irunmynailsonhisback.

"Lookatmebaby."

Iopenmyeyesandhelookslikehe'ssearching

throughmyeyes.

"Doyouloveme?"



"Ahfuck...Yes."

Hekeepsastraightface.

"Promiseyou'llneverleaveme."

"Huh?"

Heincreaseshispaceandmakesmescream.

"Fuuuuuuuuck!!"

"LookatmeandpromiseBoitumelo."

"Ipromise...FuckyeahIpromise!!"

I'mscreamingatthetopofmylungs.



"Good.CauseIwon'tletyou."

Hegoesfasterandfasterthenhehitsitoncircular

motionandkissesmebeforeIcanmoanbutIstill

moaninhismouth.

"Ifuckingloveyou."

HegetsbacktobeingfasterandIfeelitcoming.

ThewaveconsumesmybodyandIrelease.He

doesn'tstopthoughandIdigmynailsdeeperon

hisback.

"Yesbaby.Yes."

Ifeelitcomingagain,



"Waitforme."

Heslapsmyhipandfuriouslythrusts.

Ican'twaitforhimsoIscreamoutandreleasebut

sodoesheandit'sfuckingbeautiful.

Helaysontopofme.I'mstillshaking.

"Weneedtogetyouamorningafterpill."

Ican'tbelievethis!Itotallyforgotaboutpregnacy.

"Yeah.Can'tbehavinglittleLoyiso'shere."

Hefreezesforawhileandgetsoffme.Thenhelays

myheadonhischest.



"Soweneedtodosomethingfuntoday."

"Youdoknowyou'redatingmeright?Idon'tthink

anythingyoucomeupwithisbetterthanmovies

withmyfavouriteman."

"Onlyman."

"Fornow."

"You'llneverhaveanothersweetheart."

Hekissesthetopofmyhead.

Ilookathisface.



Beautifulman.Iwouldn'tmind.

Wegetoutofbedandshower,thenwego

downstairswherewefindbreakfastreadyonthe

breakfastbar.

EverythinglooksamazingbutIdishupthefruit

saladonly.

"Let'sgogym."

"YhuubabyI'llbeheregivingyoumoralsupport."

Helaughs.

"Iwanttogymwithyou."

"HhayLoyisoI'mtired."



"Alexaplaymygymplaylist."

AnEDMbeatburststhroughthespeakers.

"I'minthemoodalready."

He'shavingoatsalreadyjogging.

Iwanttorollmyeyesandgotothecinemabuthe'll

freakoutover"theeyerollthing".

IthinkLoyisoisdramatic.Alotactually.Hejust

wouldn'tadmitit.

"Pills."



HegivesthemtomeandItakethem.Iwonderifhe

hasmorningafterpillslyingaround.

Afterthetortureinthegymhewashedmeinthe

showerandIwenttobed.

I'mnotdoingthatagain.

"I'llbringfuntoyoubaby.Sleep."

Hesaidthatandwalkedout.

Idon'thavetimetoaskwherehe'sgoing.

AfteracoupleofhoursIwakeupstilltiredbutI

dragmyselfdownstairsbecauseofhunger.

TheshockwhenIseeanolderwomaninthe



kitchen.

"Sawbona..."

"Kunjanimntanam.Callmeaunty."

OhLoyiso'shelper.Inod.

"Loyisowillbedoneinafewminutes."Aunty.

"Done?"

"Yes.Hetoldmeaboutyou.Icouldn'tbelieveit

whenhetoldmeyou'redifferent.Notjustoutside

butinsidetoo.I'mproudofhimforfindingyouand

gladyoucameintohislife."

Idon'tknowwhatshe'stalkingaboutbutIcan'tbe



rudesoIsmileandnod.

Loyisoappears.

"Ohyou'redown.Comebabe.Thanksforkeeping

herhereaunty,andforcooking."

Shesmiles,nodsandwalksaway.

"Come."

Okayhe'sexcited.

Heleadsmetowardsthesecondlounge.

Ohwow.Igasp.



"Baby!"

Hehasaproudsmileonhisface.

"Youlike?"

"It'samazing!"

Hesetupanindoorpicnicforusbythefireplace.

Thetelevisionisonandhepullsmeinside.

Hehascutescentedcandlesalloverandlotsof

pillowsIguessforcomfort.Thefoodisinapicnic

basket.I'veonlyseenthingslikethisinmovies.

"CanItakeapicture?"

"OnlyifyoucreditmeonInstagram."



Ilaughandtakeoutmyphone.

IknowChelsandSandyaregonnaaskbutI'llignore

theircomments.

IfthisishowromanticImakehimfeel...It'spretty

great.

AdminNote:

Examstillthe10thofJunefamily,Iloveyoualland

I'llbebackafterexams.
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Tumi:

"SowhereintheFreeStateareyoufrom?"Loyiso.

Hesaidhewantsustobehonestandbewantsto



knowmoreaboutme.Iwashappywhenthe

questionswereaboutfavouritecoloursandallthat.

Now...I'mnotsosure.

"Bayswater.That'shomeforme."

"Foryou?"

"WellmyparentswereoriginallyfromQwaqwabut

theylefttogetmarriedandlivetheirlives."

"WhatwastheissuewithQwaqwa?"

"Somesortoffuedbetweentheirfamilies.They

didn'twantthemtogethersotheyran."

"HmmIsee."



"Themostannoyingthingwaswhenbothsides

showedupaftertheirdeathandclaimedmeandthe

house."

"Soyoudon'tthinkyoubelongtoanyofthesides?"

"Idon't.InfactIhatebothsides."

"Hate?"

"Theymademyparentsfeellikeoutcasts.They

madethemrun."

"SowhathappensifIwanttomarryyou?"

"Idon'tknowwhowouldnegotiatemahadiforme.

ProbablyI'daskarandomperson."



"Youhavetofixthings.Youknowthatright?"

Ikeepquiet.I'vealwaysknownI'dhaveto

eventuallydothat.Iwillonedayhavetopickaside.

Mymother'sfamilyormyfather's.PersonallyI'dgo

withmyfather'ssideseeingasIusehissurname

but...It'sjustalotIdon'tknowhowtodealwith.

"Iknow.Wellwhataboutyouandyourfamily?"

"Me?WellIhatemyfather.Ilovemylittlebrother

though."

"Hateyourfather?Why?"

"Hedoesn'tcareaboutme.Hedoesn'tcareabout

bothmeandmybrother.Sowedon'tneedhim."



"Whathappened?"

"Enoughtomakemeresentmyfather."

"Loyiso.Wesaidwe'rebeinghonestrightnow.Let's

talkaboutyourstorytoo."

Hisfacehardens.Helooksangry.

"ThisiswhyIdon'tdate."

Hegetsupandwalksaway.Whyhedoesn'tdate?

Becausehe'sahypocritewhowantstoonlyknow

whyI'mestrangedfrommyfamily?SoIcan'tknow

whyhe'sdetached?Nonsense!

IalmostknockoffacandlewiththeblanketI

wrappedaroundmeasIgetup.Iblowthemallout



andwalktothebedroom.Iplacetheblanketinthe

washingbasket.

Itakeaquickshower.MypussyisburningwhenI

pee.Ican'teventouchit.IbrushmyteeththenI

walkoutofthebathroom.

He'shere.Mxm.

Igetunderthecovers.

"I'msorryBoitumelo."

Mxm.Ipullthecoverovermyheadandhearhim

sigh.

Ihearhimclosethebathroomdoorandtheshower

running.I'mangryathim.Whyhedoesn'tdate?



Really?Mxm.

Hewalksoutofthebathroomandafterafew

minutesIfeelhimgetunderthecovers.Helays

nexttomeandputshishandaroundmywaist.My

backisturnedsoIcan'tseehim.Whyishedoing

thiswhenheknowsI'mmad?

"LetmegoLoyiso.I'mtryingtosleep."

"BoitumelowhenIwassixteenmymotherpassed

on.Mybrotherwasonlyten.Weneededher.Iwas

datingagirlatthattime,Neliswa."

Hetakesadeepbreath.I'mnotgoingtosay

anythinguntilhefinishesshame.

"Shetookcareofme.Shewasthereonthedayof

thefuneral.Shewasthereevenafterwhenmy



father'ssisterleft.Ofcourseshewasonlyvisitinga

lotbutstillitmeantalot.Onedaydadwasreally

bad.Hemissedmomandshutusout.Helocked

himselfintheirbedroom.Nelicametoourhouse

andshecouldseeLuvuyoandIweren'tokay.She

cookedforus.Itsmeltlikemom'sfood.Sheused

mymother'srecipestomakemyherfavouritemeal.

Whenshewasdonesheleftandtoldustocalldad

downstairs.DadknewaboutNelisohedidn'tmind

hercooking.Infacthewasexcitedandhappytoeat

thefood.Nelibecamemybrother'sbestfriend.

Alwaysthereforusboth.Shebecameourrock.She

wasmyagebutayearbehindinschool.SowhenI

leftforCapeTownayearlateritbecamehardonus

butwedidourbest.Iwenttoseeheronher

birthdayweekendandfoundheratmyhouse.She

hadcookedandhangingoutwithLuvuyo.Iwas

happy,shewashappywewentoutandcameback,

hadsexthenIdroppedheroffatherhouse.Dad

washappyforme.Hewasfondofherand

encouragedmetobegoodtoher.Ileftandthree

weekslaterinCapeTownshetellsmeshe's

pregnant.IfreakedoutandSiyandatoldmetogo



seeherthenextweekend,whichIdid.

WhenIgottoheratherhousebecausehermother

knewaboutustooshewassickinherroomand

crying.Iwenttoherandshetoldmeshehadan

abortion.Icouldn'tevenlookather.Ileftherand

wenttomyhouse.Shecamebyandapologizedand

sortofmademeunderstandwhy.Iwasn'thappy

butIunderstoodandIwaswillingtoworkatit.

ThenIleftforCapeTownagainandthingsweren't

thesamebutItriedandsodidshe.EndoftheyearI

wentbackhomeandnothingwasthesamebutwe

triedthroughtheawkwardness.Especiallyformy

littlebrother.Shewasgoingtogotoauniversityin

theEasternCapesowestillhadtobelongdistance.

HereighteenthbirthdayIwenttoseeher.Asa

surprise.Ifoundheratmyhouseeatingjam.Just

jam.

Shesawmeandshefroze.Itoldherit'sasurprise

forher.Shelookeddownandmyfatherappeared.



Hegreetedmeandalsoseemeduncomfortable.

ThenshedroppedabombasIwasapproachingher

forahugandkiss.Shesaidshewasfourmonths

pregnant.Ilookedatherbellyandsawit.Ididn't

understandwhyshedidn'ttellmebutitwasokay.I

wasgladshedidn'tabortanotherchild.Thenshe

toldmeitwasmyfather'skids.Twins.Shewas

pregnantwithtwinsformyfather.That'swhenIlost

it.BoitumeloIwantedtokillthemboth.Dadthrew

meoutandwhenLuvuyofoundoutheranfrom

hometome.Hewasn'tdonewithschoolso

SiyandaandIhadhimenrolledinaschoolinCape

Town.That'swhentheganglivedtogether.They

werebeingthereformeandmybrother.That'swhy

IhatemyfatherandIhatehiswife.I'venevereven

seentheirchildren.Idon'twantto.Iheardtheywere

girlsonce.Idon'tcare.Idon'twanttomeetthem

either."

Ididn'trealizetearswereflowing.I'mcrying.Itryto

turnbuthedoesn'tletme.



"BoitumeloIdespisethem.Iloathethem.Inever

talkaboutitandIhopethisisthelasttimeIdo.My

onlyfamilyisLuvuyoandmygang."

Hehasbeenhurt.Heisbroken.Idon'tknowifIcan

everbreakdownthosewallsbutthey'retoohigh.

"I'msorryLoyiso.I'mreallysorry."

"It'snotyourfaultIdatedawhore."

Idon'tevenknowwhatelsetosay.Nowonderthis

manislikethis.Ihopehetrustsme.Ihopehe

knowsI'dneverhavesexwithhisfather.Ihopehe

knowsI'mBoitumelonotNeli.

"LoyisoIloveyou.Idon'tplanonhurtingyou."



Hekissesthetopofmyheadandjustbreathes

sharply.WhathavetheydonetomyLoyiso?...

AdminNote:

StudybreakandIthoughtofleavingy'allwith

somethingtotalkabout.
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Loyiso:

TellingheraboutNelimademefeelsomuchlighter.

Atthesametimeitheightenedmyfears.Idon't

wanttoloseTumi.She'snothinglikeNeliIknowbut

she'sengravedinmyheart.IneedherandIcan'tlet

myselfloseher.Ever.I'mnotsureifloveis

supposedtofeellikeobsessionbutIfeellikeI'm

obsessed.WhenIfirstsawhersomethinginme

changed.Sheremovedalltheairaroundand

knockedmedownwithsorrowfilledeyesandthe

cutestlittlepout.



Thefuck!?WhyisSihlecallingsoearly?It'sfucking

fourinthemorning!

IgetoutofbedslowlysoIdon'twakethesleeping

beautyupandthenjogawaywithmyphone.

"Kutheni?"

IanswerassoonasI'moutofthebedroom.

"Don'tyouwannagofuckupacertainAndile's

day?"

"Youfoundhim?"

"Yeah.I'llsendyouthedetails."

"Sharp.Thanksntwana."



"Youguysshouldstopcallingmentwana.I'm

grown."

Ichuckleandgetoffthecall.Sihleistoomuchfor

themorning.

Igobackintothebedroomandputonblackjeans,t

-shirt,sneakersandwatch.Iwalkoutandlookat

her.Ineedtobebackassoonaspossible.Iwalkto

hersideandkissherforehead.

"IloveyouMrsBayi.Iwoulddoanythingforyou.

Youneedtoknowthat."

Iwalkoutafterpullingthecoverandtuckingherin.

Thesekidsarenoisyandbusyhavingsexintheir

roomsatresinsteadofsleepingorstudying.Mxm.



Wellit'sdarkandnoneofthemarepayingmeany

mind.

Iopenhisdoorandit'snotlocked.Stupid.Iwalkin

andturnthelighton.Hestirsabitandgetsup.

"Yowhatthefuckman?"Andile.

He'srubbinghiseyes.

Ipullthechairbyasmalltable,takemygunandput

itonthetablethensitandlookathim.

Hiseyespopout.

"Who...Whoareyou?"

"YoushouldbeaskingyourselfwhyI'mhere."



"Whyareyou...?"

"ForBoitumelo.Youtriedtokissher.Youputyour

fuckinghandsonher."

"Thegirlwhokickedme?"

"Sheonlydidtheleast."

Istandupandwalktothebed.

HelooksatmewitheyesalloutandIsmackhim

withthebackofmyhandandhehitsthewallwith

theotherside.

"You'llneverputyourfilthyhandsonhereveragain

doyouhearme?"



"I'msorryboss.I'msorry.Iwon'ttouchher.I'm

sorrypleaseforgiveme.I'llapologize."

Ofcoursenot.I'llcutoffhishandsifheplacesa

fingeronher!

"That'sagoodstart.Ifyoumentionthis,I'llkillyou."

I'mlookingathimhurledupatthecornerofhisbed

begging.Pathetic.

Iwalktomygunandcorkit.

WhenIturnaroundhe'sclimbingoutthewindow.I

pauseandletoutalaugh.Whatacoward.

Ilethimclimboutandturn.Ipointthegunathim



andheduckswhileclimbingdown.Nonsense.Igo

tothewindow,he'sstillclimbing.Ishakemyhead

andwatchasheslipsandfalls.Whenhescreams

that'smycue.Iwalkoutfeelingsatisfied.Iwasn't

gonnakillhimanywaymuchlesshere.Ineedto

rushhomeandchangesoIcangohangoutwith

myTumi.Ismilejustthinkingaboutit.Igivethe

securityanodasIdriveout.

***

Tumi:

Iwakeupaloneinbed.He'sprobablyathisgym.

I'mnotgettingupanytimesoonbecausehe'llmake

mejoinhim.Isitupandcheckmyphone.Idon't

thinkmyInstagramhaseverhadsomany

notifications.

Thedooropensandthey'reheislookingsexyin



sportswearandaplateofbreakfastforme.Notray?

OhwellIhavetotrainthisone.

"GoodmorningMrsBayi."

Ismile.Hisvoiceisloudanddeep.

"GoodmorningMrBayi.Thankyou."

HeputstheplateofEnglishbreakfastonmylap

andkissesmyforehead.

"You'regoingtothegymhuh?"

"Youknowyourmansowell."

Hekissesmycheek.



"Wheredoyougetthismuchenergy?"

"I'mdatingtheprettiestgirlintheworld.Iloveher.

Shelovesme.Imeanwhatmorecouldamanask

for?"

"Didshesayshelovesyou?"

Iasklaughing.

"Doesn'tmatter,I'mkeepingher."

Ismile.Hecanbesocute!

"OkayI'mgonnagodowntothegym.Iloveyou."



HelooksatmeforlongwitheyesIdon'tunderstand.

Hekissesmyforeheadanddoesn'tmovehislips

fromitforacoupleofseconds.

"IloveyouLoyiso."

Isaywhenhepullsaway.Hehasthisthingabout

him.Wherehecanmakemefeellikewe'retheonly

peopleintheworldwhenIlookintohiseyes.Like

thetemperaturerisesandinthatmomentheisme

andIamhim.

"OkaynowIcan'tleaveyouhere.Hurryupandyou

canwatchmegym."

Hesaysafterawhilewithoutbreakingeyecontact.

WesmileateachotherandItossasliceoftomato

inmymouth.



Sandyalmostmademelate.It'sourfirstdaydoing

inservicetrainingasS.SGroupandthere'sthree

otherpeopleinourcoursehere.

"Goodmorningladiesandgentlemen,mynameis

AsandaLuthuliandtheCEO.Relax,I'monly

welcomingyou.Youwon'thavetoseemedaily.

Howeveryouwillseetheheadofourarchitecture

departmentTendanionadaily.You'llbeapartof

histeamandhopefullyyouallworkwelltogether.

Byeguys."Asanda.

Weclapforherasshewalksaway.Whatapretty

lady,andshe'stheCEOhere?Nice.

"Higuys,callmeTendaandtrustme,I'mabreeze

toworkwith.Familiarizeyourselveswiththework

stationstodayandjustbrowsethroughour

buildingsandstyleofdesignorredesignifwe

happentokeepthestructureofabuildingwebuy.

JustlookthrougheverythingandtomorrowI'llask



youquestions."Tenda.

Welookateachotherandhelaughsloudly.

"I'mjoking!"Tenda.

WellthankGod!Iwasshocked.ActuallyIknow

nothingaboutthiscompanyandIusuallydo

research.Sandysqueezesmyhandexcitedly.This

isit.Thebeginningofourcareers.

WellI'mwaitingforlunchsoIcangoseemymanin

thebuildingnextdoor.Hesaidwe'rehavingoffice

sexandmyclithasbeentwitchingsince!

[06/10,14:01]Lynne:17:

Loyiso:

WatchingTumiwalkinI'mamazedatmyluck.Such

aperfectwomanforme.Godreallymuststilllove

me.



"You'restaringMrBayi."

"OhbutMrsBayiyou'retoosexyformenotto."

Iopenmyarmsforherandpatmylap.

"Thankyou...Heybaby."

ShewalksintomyembraceandIplaceakisson

hercheek.

"How'sworking?"

IaskasImovemyhandupherthigh.

"It'sokayIguess.Wehaven't...done...anything...

fuck."

Ijustslippedafingerinherpantiesandshestops

talkingbutmoanssoftlyandlaysherheadonmy

shoulder.

IrubonherclitabitandIknowit'sherweakspot

soshegetsabitlouder.

IremovemyfingerandthistimeIlickitmyself.

Mhmmygirltastesgreat.

"Foodfirst."



Shegetsherheadoffmyshouldersofastandturns

tomewithanevillookinhereyes.

Ilaughoutloud.

"Youcan'tdothistome!"

She'ssomad.Ican'thelpbutlaugh.

"Whoababe.You'regettingyourdick.Relax.Eat

first."

Shegetsupandwalkstothecouchwhereourfood

isonthetable.

IlaughwhenIrealizeshe'signoringme.

"Baby,it'slunch.Youneedfoodfirst."

Shestillwon'tsayanything.She'sjustplatingforus.

Ohwell,bytheendoflunchshe'llbescreamingmy

name.

Iwasright.Shedidendupscreamingmynameand

thinkingabouthowshesaysmynamewhenI'm

deepinherismakingmemissher.Ican'twaitto

finishuphereandgopickherup.Sandysaidshe'd

gowithSiyandaandChelsea.Manthatcouchismy

newfavouritespot.Seemssheactuallydoesa



greatjobatridingwhenwe'rebothsittingup.Imiss

thatfatass.Fuck!Letmetrytofocus.

Katwalksinandlocksthedoor.

Thefuck?

"Doyoudothisforme?"Kat.

Ilookather.Whatthefuckiswiththisgirl?

"Doyoubringherhereforme?Totortureme?To

hearjusthowgoodyouare?Justhowyoumakeher

screamyourname?HowIwanttoscreamyour

name?"

Ndiyaqhelwa.

"HehKatlego,whatthefuckiswithyou?"Iaskher

asshewalkscloser.

"MrBayiyouknowhowIfeelaboutyou.Itouch

myselfthinkingaboutyou."

Sheundoesherfrontzipperdressandisleftinher

panties.Nobra.Shegetsitoffandlooksstraight

intomyeyes.

"IloveyousomuchLoyiso.Iwantyoutomakeme



screamyournamelikeyoudotoher."

Shegetsclosertomeandstops.

"ListentomeKatlego,youwillgetyourdressand

leavemyoffice.Tomorrow,youswitchplaceswith

Cassandra.Inolongerwanttoworkwithyou."

Shelooksshocked.

"OkayokayIcangiveyouablowjob?I'lldothework

justpleasetakeme."

"Idon'tdodesperate."Ihiss.

ShestaresatmeasIpackmyshit.I'mnotstaying

inherpresenceanylonger.Besidesbeingreally

pissedather,watchinghertalkaboutmeandnaked

andneedingmeisturningmethefuckonandthis

dick,isBoitumelo's.

Iwalkoutleavingherstillnaked.Ihopeshedoesas

IsaidandtellsCassandratotakeoverfromher.

I'mtooearlyforTumisoIgotogeteveryonedinner,

IcallMaZondifirst.Idon'twanthercookingfor

nothing.ThenIcallAuntytoososheknowsI'llbeat

Siyanda'sfordinner.



IgobytotheShisanyamaandgetthemtomake

ourdinner.

Good,thecasualfuckishere.Ididn'thaveher

number.

"Heyfave.Wannahitthetoilets?"Lulu.

"Nah,we'redone.Ihaveagirlfriendnow."

"Toobad.Youmakemereachmultipleorgasms.If

youbreakupwithher,I'llbehere."

"Thanks."

She'sactuallythefirstgirltobecoolaboutthis.

LaterIgrabthefoodandsinceIevenboughtdrinks

andpaphereallthat'sleftispickingupmygirl.

IgetacallfromMthoontheway.

"Yourwifeisstarting."Mtho.

Ilaugh.

"WhatdidSnegugudonow?"

"She'stellingmeaboutanotherwife."Mtho.

"Again?"



"Idon'tknowwhyshe'ssobotheredaboutmenot

wantingone."Mtho.

"Youknowyou'regonnadoitright?"

"Mxm.Fthek,bye."Mtho.

Ilaughathim.He'ssobotheredbyhiswifewanting

tofulfilaprophecybyhisfamilyseer.

IparkatSfundo'sbuildingandwaitformybaby.I

wonderifthey'llthinkwepulledstringsforthemto

gettheinternshipshere.Whichwouldn'tbetrue.

ThosetwoaregoingfarandtobehonestTumiisin

lovewitharchitectureandshereallyputsthought

intoit.Sandyontheotherhandhaspuretalent,it's

notjustloveforarchitecturewithher,it'sjustbeing

brillianteffortlessly.Imustcommendbothofthem

forbeinggreaterthanmostqualifiedarchitects.

IseeherwalktothecarandthenIgetoutandgo

openforher.

"MrsBayi,lookingsplendidtoday."

Shegigglesandkissesmebeforegettingin.Ispot

SandygoinginSandile'scar.Thosetwoare



apparentlyfriendsandyethereheisgettingher

fromworkwhenshecouldjusttravelwithSiyanda

orme.Igetinsidethecar.

"SoSandyisstickingtobeingSandile'sfriend?"

Iaskstartingtheengine.

"Shesaysso.Ithinkit'struethough.Shehasn'tsaid

anythingelsetome."

"Mhm.Okaybaby."

Wedriveoff.

"Thefoodsmellsamazeballs."

"It'sfordinneratSiyanda's."

"Aw!Sweetbaby."

"It'sjustdinner.Werandomlydothis."

"Yourfriendshipwitheachotheristight."

Andwillforeverbe.Thesearemyboys.

"Yeah.MeandSiyandaarebestfriendsbutIdon't

thinkIloveanyotheroneofmyfriendsany

different."



"DidyouguysreallylivetogetherinCapeTown?"

Ismile.Bestyearsofmylife.

"Yeahforawhile.MaZondiandGugutookcareof

us.EspeciallymybrotherLuvuyo.Hewasinhigh

school."

"Hegrewupinahousewithallofyou?I'msurehe's

awomanizer."

"Ouch!Thathurtsbhabha."

Sheburstsoutinlaughter.

"I'mjokinglove."

"Noyouaren'tbutIdon'tblameyou.Wewerealllike

thatexceptMtho.He'salwaysknownwhoheisand

hadthingstogether.Asfortherestofus...Wellit

wasbad.SiyandaandIweren'tinrelationships,well

hedidtrywithsomegirls,nevergotfar.Sihlestill

hasmultiplegirlfriendswhofightallthetimeandhe

setsthemstraightsotheyallknowhe'snot

breakingupwithanyoneofthem.Sfundois

currentlyfuckingaroundtoobutbringsnoonenear

hisboys."



"Stillprettycruelwhathisexdid."

She'sreferringtoSfundo'sexwhokeptawhole

childawayfromhim.Forthreefuckingyears.Three.

"She'sthetypethatthinksaboutherselfonly."

"Clearly...HowwouldyouhandleitifIdidthat?"

Itakeadeepbreath.Idon'tknowifshe'stryingto

seewhatkindofmanIambutIwon'tlie.

"IloveyouBoitumelo.Iloveyousomuchithurts.If

youdidthatthough,I'dkillyou,getridofthebody

andraisemychildmyself."

Shelooksatmewithaconfusedlook.Ithinkshe's

decidingifshebelievesmeornot.Ohwell,

whatevershechooses.Imaynotwantchildren,it

doesn'tmeanI'dallowanyonewhodidwhatthat

bitchdidtolive.NotevenifitwasBoitumelo.We

gettoSiyanda'sandgrabthefoodbeforewalkingin.

"PleasedishupforMaZondiI'lltakeittoher."

IaskTumiasshe'sstashingthebeersinthefridge

andIgrabone.

"Okaybaby."



SheeventakestheplatetoMaZondiherself.Isiton

thebarstoolsandwaitforhertogetback.

SiyandaandChelswalkin.

"HeyLoyiso."Chels.

"What'supChels?"

Siyandajusttakesmybeerandwalksontothe

dining.

"Ulo,hedoesn'twantmehavingarelationshipwith

therestofmycolleagues."Chels.

She'swhispering.

"Becauseshedoesn'tneedto,andwhothefuckis

lowena?"Siyanda.

Ahshit.Chelsealooksabitscaredbythatlastpart.

"StayoutofmyconversationwithChelswillyou

Siyanda?NowChels,youdon'tneedtoknowthem.

You'llstillworkjustfineandcolleaguesaren'tfunat

all.That'swhyIavoidthem."

"Mygoshyoutwoareliterallythesameperson."

Chelsea.



ChelswalksupstairsandIlookatSiyandawho'sall

thewayinthesittingroom.

HeshrugsandIshakemyhead.Heknowsheonce

fuckedthereceptionistbutdidn'tmoveherto

somewhereelse.Nowhe'safraidChelseamight

findout.

"HeySiyanda."Tumi.

She'swalkingbackfromMaZondiwithahugesmile.

"Shehasthateffecthuh?"Siyanda.

"Yeahshe'shilariousebile...Arewewaitingfor

SandyandSandile?"Tumi.

"UhNo.Theywentout."Siyanda.

"Stillinherworkclothes?"Tumi.

"Sandileistakingheroutsoshedidn'tknow.Won't

bealongnightthough.Hepromised."Siyanda.

Mhmthosetwoapparentfriends.

Tumigivesmeanotherbeerandapeckbefore

dishingforeveryonehere.Ijustsitonthisbarstool

andadmireher.
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Tumi:

Loyisoisabitscarysometimes.LikewhenIasked

himyesterdaywhatwouldhappenifIkepthischild

fromhim,hesaidhe'dkillmeandraisehischild

alone.Ibelievehim.

ThingslikethatmakemewonderwhyIeversaid

yestoneverleavinghim.Whyheaskedmeto

promisethat.

"You'resleepy?"

Hisvoicesendswavesdowntomyhoneypot.But

there'snowaywe'rehavingsexagain.Wejusthad

sexintheshowerabouttwohoursago.I'mactually

notsleepybutdistracted,IgotaDMfromNeli.Yes,

theeNeli.ShesaidLoyiso'sfatherreallywantsto

talktohimandafterhepostedmeshefollowedme

totryaskmetogethimtotext.Shejustsaidthey

hadafalloutyearsago.Bitchforgottomention

she'sthereason.HerhandleisMrs_NeliBayi.

HonestlyIdidn'treplytoher.Idon'tknowwhatto

say.



"Mhm."

"Let'sgo.ChelsandSiyandahaveleftforbed

already."

"Okay."

Igetupandheturnsoffthetelevision.

"Piggybackride?"

Ilaughandgetonhisback.Hecarriesmetomy

roomandlet'smegoonthebed.

"Ineedtogobacktomyplace."

"WaittillI'masleepbabe."

HeopensthecoversformeandIgetinthenhe

joinsme.

We'refacingeachotherandhehashishandgoing

downmybutt.Iswearhe'sobsessed.

"Hi."

"Hey."

"Howareyou?"

"I'mokaybaby,howareyou?"



"I'mokaybhabha.Yousureyoudon'twannaget

moreofme?"

"Idobabebutit'sburningdownthere."

Helaughsloudly.

"Okaybhabha.Comehere."

OurlipsmeetandIfeellikeI'mfloating.Thismust

bethelovemyparentsfelt.Thelovetomakeyou

riskitall.Wepullapartandsmileateachother.

"Igotacallfromthefamilyrentingfrommeat

home."

"Yes?"

"They'reofferingtobuythehouseforamillion."

"Amillion?ForahouseinBayswater?"

"It'sanoldhousebabe.Nothinglikethe

neighbours."

"So?Mxm.They'retrynaripyouoff.Areyoueven

willingtosell?"

"Notyettata."



Iknowhe'llsaysomethingaboutmecallinghim

tata.

"Fullswag,dripdrip,nank'utatakho"

WelaughandIshakemyhead.

"Speakingoftata,howwouldyoutakeitifhe

contactedyou?"

Hisfacehardensthenhekissesmyforehead.

"GotosleepBoitumelo."

Oookayy.Ishutmyeyes,sorryNeli.Curiosityis

gettingthebetterofmethough.Iwanttoseehis

siblingsevenifit'spictures.

WhenIwakeupinthemorninghe'sgone.Isighand

rubmyeyes.Okay,morningritual.Itakemyphone

andcheckallmysocialsbeforeafiveminutehot

shower.IlotionwhilewaitingforSandytobargein.

Andrightontimesheopensthedoor.

"Sthandwawhatareyouwearing?"

Idon'tbotherreplying.Iknowshe'llmakeme

changemymind.



Shegoesintomycloset.

"Goodmorningsthandwa."Ishout.

Sherunsoutandkissesmycheekbeforegoing

backin.Mindyou,she'snotyetdressedforwork

herself.

"Okayhere."

Sheplacesaredpencilskirtandwhiteblouseon

thebed.Sheboughtboth.

Thenshegivesmeblackredbottoms.

"OkayI'llbedonenow."

Sherunsouttoherroom.Siyandapickedthebest

roomsforus.Wehaveadoortoeachother'srooms.

Igetdressedandwalktoherroom.

Iopenthedoorandstandbythedoorframe.

She'snakedandlotioning.JustasIthought.Infact

I'mcertainshewasonherphone.

"SthandwaI'mquartertofinished."

She'snot.



"Iknow."

IclosethedoorandshescreamsthenIopenit

againquickly.

IseeSandilewithhiseyespoppedoutandtongue

wagging.

"Uhh...sorry..."Sandile.

HeclosesthedoorandIlaugh.

"Seewhatfriendshipgetsyou?"

ShegivesmealookandIlaughasIclosethedoor.

IwalkdownstairsandfindSandilepacingupand

down.

"Nicemorningshowhuh?"

"Ithoughtshewasdressed.Shesaidfiveminutes

overthephone."

Ilaugh.

NeverbelieveSandyovertext.

"Sorryman.Mustbeprettyawkward."

Idishupbreakfastforeveryone.



SiyandaandChelswalkdownstairs.

"MorningSthandwa...MorningSiyanda."

IkissChelsea'scheekandhandthembreakfast.

"Morningguys."Siyanda.

"Morning."Sandile.

"Sthandwawhere'sSandy?"Chelsea.

"Upstairscomposingherself."

SandileshootsmealookandIlaugh.

"Ishouldgoapologize."Sandile.

"Knockthistime."

Ishoutasherunsup.

"Andthen?"Chels.

Ilaughandtellherthestory.WhenIfinishwe're

bothlaughingandSandyiswalkingdownstairswith

Sandile.

WehavebreakfastandgotoworkwithSiyandaand

Chels.

"Iheardaboutthismorning.Didheapologize?"



Siyandaasksalongtheway.

I'mbusytextingmybaby.

"Yeahhedidandwe'reokay."Sandy.

"So...Whatdidhesay?"Chels.

"Hesaidhe'ssorry.HethoughtwhenIsaidfive

minutesIreallymeantit.Hedidn'tmeanto.He

should'veknocked.YadayadaandItoldhimit's

okay."Sandy.

ChelsandIarelaughingandSiyandaisshakinghis

head.
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Tumi:

Loyisoisoffish.He'snotspeakingasmuchand

hardlylaughsorsmiles.WhenIaskedhesaidit's

worksoIdidn'tpushfurther.I'minhisworkoffice

nowandhe'scominginafewminutes.Hewentto

givehisemployeesamessage,wellthat'swhatthe

newgirlwho'shisassistantsaid.Hernameis

CassieandIlikeherreally.She'smuchnicerthan



Kat.Iwonderwherethatoneis.

Nelisentmeanothermessagesaying"Please

assistmyhusband".Ididn'tevenopenit.Shemust

becrazy.Ididcheckherpicturesthoughandfound

thetwins.They'rebeautifulandlookliketinypretty

versionsofLoyisoandLuvuyo,IknowLuvuyofrom

Instagram.Hefollowedme.AnywayIevensaw

theirfather.IswearheisLoyisowithacoupleof

moreyearsandgreyhairs.

IsitonLoyiso'schairandspinmyselfonce.Ah

somedayBoitumelo.Somedayyou'llbetheboss

ofyourowncompany.Iopenhisleftcabinetand...

Wow!

Ican'tbelievehim!Ican'tbelievehedidthistome.

IloveyouTumimyfootman!HethinksI'manidiot!

HethinksI'manaïvelittlegirl!Ekisklaar!



IfuriouslywalkovertothecouchandIgrabmybag

andturntofindhimstandingbythedoor.

"I'mleaving."

"Lunchjustbegan."

HearchesabrowandIknowhewantstoknowwhy

I'mangry.

"I'mfull."

Heclosesthedoorandlocksitbeforeputtingthe

keyawayinhispocket.

TearsarethreateningmyeyesbutIkeepabrave

face.



"What'swrong?"

Iletthetearsoutandhejusttiltshisheadlooking

atme.Igotohiscabinetandtakeitout.Iputiton

thedesk.Helooksatitwithconfusionthenbackat

me.

"SoItakeityouthinkIhadsexwiththepersonwho

ownsthose?"

Kannete?

I'mdefeated,whyisn'thepanicking?Orsaying'it's

notwhatitlookslike'?Mothoisjuststandingthere.

Isobandjustfallonthechair.Whatthehellkindof

monsteramIinlovewith?Igrabtissuesfromhis

desk.

"WellthosebelongtoKat.Shetriedtoseduceme.

That'swhyCassandraisnowmyassistant.Ididn't



giveinbutIguesssheleftthosethinkingI'd

reconsideroryou'dfindthem,asyouhave."

Myheartskipsacoupleoftimes.Myhurtbecomes

rage!

"Whereisshe?"

"PackingforJoburg.Imadehermove."

IwanttoscreambutIclosemyeyesandbreathe.

"Ididn'ttouchher."

HesaysandIknowit'strue.IbelievehimbutI'mso

madatKat!Howcouldshe?Iknowsheowesme

nothingbutheismyboyfriend!



"Willyoueatnow?"

Ilookathimandnod.NowIfeelsillyforhowI

acted.MaybeifIdidn'tcryitwouldbebetter.

WhenIgetbacktoworkTendaisoverlyexcited.I

meanhealwaysisbuttodayhe'sextra.

"Meetinginanhourguys."Tenda.

He'stellingmeandSandy.

"Goshwhydidn'tItakeSandile'soffertogohome."

Sandy.

Ilaughandshakemyheadassherollshereyes.

"Youtwo!"



"I'mcomingdownwithflusoheofferedtotakeme

home."Sandy.

"HehisSandilereplacingusSthandwa?"

"Actuallyyes.YouandChelsdon'trealizeitbutI'm

alone.I'mveryhappyforyoutwobutIdon'thavea

mantospendthetimeyoutwoareawaywith.

WithoutSandileIwouldlegithavetopartyalone

andnottellanyoneaboutmyday."

She'sright.ChelseaandIhavebeenconsumedby

ourhappinessweforgother.

"Youknowweloveyouright?"

"Ofcourseyoudo.Ialsounderstandbabe,don't

thinkI'mcomplainingno.I'mveryhappyyou're



constantlywithLoyandChelswithSiyanda.You

twoareinspiringmetoactuallybeseriousforonce

andopenupforlove."

Ismileandsheblowsmeakiss.IlovemySandy

andIreallyamthankfulthatSandileishereforher.

Ishouldthankhimforit.

Atthemeetingweweretoldwegettodesignahotel

forSSGroupthatwillbea

inStLuciacompetingagainsttheinhouse

architects.I'mdefinitelyexcited.TheysaidMr

Sibiyawhoownsthecompanywillevenhaveavote

onwhichdesignwins.Theirarchitectsarepretty

cocky.I'mnotshakenthoughandIcantellSandy

couldn'tevenbebotheredalongwiththeother

interns.

SandilepicksSandyupandLoyisoarrivesshortly



after.Iopenmyowndoorandgetin...Okaay.

Itoldyouhe'soffish.Igreetandhenodsanddrives

out.OhwellIdon'tbotherhimanylongerandlisten

tothehiphopI'msubjectedto.Wetaketheturnto

hishouse.OhIguessI'llgotoSiyanda'slateror

Monday.It'sFridayanyway.Hestopsthecarinthe

garageandturnsofftheengine.

"WhyisNelibotheringyou?"

Hisloud,deepandsternvoiceshocksmetothe

core.Ifeelgoosebumpsallover!

Myheartcomestoastop.

Howdidheevenknow?



I'mscrewedright?Shit!
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Loyiso:

Ireallydon'twanttorepeatmyself.She'slookingat

meandIdon'tunderstandwhysheisn'tspeaking

up.

"I...Uhhowdoyouknow?"

Igetoutofthecar.Honestlythat'swhatsheasks?

Nxx.

IwalkinsidethehouseandfindAuntycooking.

"Evening."

"Eveningsir."Aunty.



Iwalkpastherandupthestairs.WhenIgettomy

bedroomItakeoffmyclothesandshower.Ineedto

cooldown.

WhenIfinishIwearasweatpantandflopsthen

headdownstairs.

IfindTumifinishingoffAunty'scooking.Ichange

thehousetemperatureandturntoher.Shelooksat

meandIarchabrow.Thenshedropshereyes.

"Look,shetextedmeabouthelpingyourdadandI

didn'tsayanythingback."

"Whydidn'tyoutellme?"

"Ididn'tknowhowto."



"Youwon'tkeepanythingawayfrommeagain."

Shelooksatme.

"Isthataquestionorstatement?"

Ohfiestyarewe?

Istareathertillshedropshereyes.

"Blockher.Whothehelldoesshethinksheis

botheringyou?!"

Islamonthecounterandshestartles.

Tatabetterputhisskinnywhoreonaleash!Why



mustshebothermygirlfriend?Idon'twantherand

herhusband'snonsense!

IcomebacktomysenseswhenIhearherscream...

Boitumelo!

"Loyiso...Areyouokay?Didyouburnyourself?"

Ilookaroundandthepotsareonthefloor.The

dishesthatwereontherackareacrosstheroom

andI'mstandingwithmyfistsonthecounter.

Iturntoher.She'slookingterrifiedbutherhandis

stretchedoutlikeshewantstotouchme.

Irelaxandsitonthefloor.Mybackonacupboard

andmykneesup.



Shekneelsandhugsmyshoulders.

"DidIhurtyou?"

"Almostwhenyoupushedthepotsontothefloor."

Mychesttightens.Ineverwantedhertoseethis.

Shenevershould'vewitnessedthissideofme.

"I'msorryBoitumelo.I'msorryyousawthat."

Iholdontoherarm.Ihopeshedoesn'tleaveme

afterthis.

***

Tumi:



I'mshitscaredbutIdon'twanttoshowit.Loyiso

literallytransformedbeforemyeyesintoabeast.

Hedidn'tflinchatthehotpotsbutinsteadpushed

themlikepaperdowntothefloor.Hepickedupthe

wholedishrackandsmashedittothewallofthe

sittingroomacross.Icouldseehisbackmuscles

moveandwhenhestoppedhewasbanginghis

fistsonthecounteryellingthingsIdidn't

understand.IwantedtorunbutIstoodrootedinthe

kitchenscreamingforhimtostop.

I'mtryingtocomforthimbutIdon'tknowwhatthat

wasorhowoftenithappens.

Helooksupatme.

Hiseyesarebloodshotredandhisbreathingstill

heavy.Iseehisadamsapplemoveasheclearshis

throat.



"CanIgiveyouwater?"

Heshakeshisheadandholdsmyhand.

"I'msorryBoitumelo."

"Youdidn'thurtme.Comelet'sgoupstairs."

HeobligesandIputhisarmaroundme.He'sheavy

butIdon'tcomplain.Idon'tevenknowwhatI'm

doing.WhenwefinallygettothebedroomIleave

himonthewoodenbedbasestepandgorunabath

forhim.

Igotogethimandfindhimonhisfeetwalkingto

me.



Iwalkwithhimandundresshim.It'sjust

sweatpantssoit'seasy.Hismemberjustsprings

infrontofmyfaceandit'sthrobbing.Hecan'ttell

mehe'shorny!Istifflealaughandhelphimget

inside.

"Joinme."

IwanttogocleandownstairsbutInodandundress

thenIjoinhim.Mybackonhischest.

"You'reshort."

Ilaugh.Gladtoseehe'sstillcrazy.

"You'retall."

"Didyouknowthedevilmarkedallhischildrenby



makingthemshort?"

Ihithimwithmyelbowabitlaughing.

"Doshortpeopleevensay'whenIwaslittle'orthey

justsay'AsIamtoday'."

Igaspdramaticallyandshiftmyheadtolookathim.

He'stryingnottolaugh.

Ilaughfirstandsodoeshe.

"BabyI'msorry...I'msorryyou'reshort."

Idon'tbelivethis!Ishakemyheadandattemptto

getout.Heholdsmefromthebackandkissesthe

sideofmyforehead.



"Yousirarecrazy."

Helaughssoftly.

"Ireallyamsorrythoughabouttoday.Imust've

beenangrierthanIthought."

"ShouldIbeworried?"

"No,no.I'llcallDrNguboforsomepills."

"Pills?!"

"It'sjustangerbaby.Ihavesomeissues."

"Iwon'tcommit,no,nothavingit.ButatleastIcan

admitthatI'llbebad..."



Iattemptsingingandhelaughssomuchtears

comeoutofhiseyes.

"Wellwhowould'vethoughtmyterriblesinging

wouldmaketheeLoyisoBayicry."

Helaughsevenmore.

"Okaynostop.I'mtiredoflaughing."

Ishakemyhead.Mxm.IneversaidIwasBeyoncè

mos.Mothoowatšeha.

Iattempttogetoutagainandhetightenshisarms

andmoveshishanddowntomyhoneypot.Ibite

myliptostopamoanbutherubsmyclitandIlet

outaverysoftmoan.



"Wannacumfordaddy?"

Inodandheslipsafingerin.WellthankGodIdidn't

makethisabubblebath!
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Tumi:

Heliftsmylegandentersagain.I'mholdingonto

theheadboardscreaming

"Loyiso!Fuck...Ah...Me!Fuuuuck!"

HepoundsfasteranddeeperandI'mlosingmyself

tohistouch.Helowershisbodyandkissesme

furiouslybeforesearchingdeepinmyeyes.



Ican'tkeeptheeyecontact.It'stoomuchforme.I

feelhisfingeronmyclitandarchmybackasI

explodebuthedoesn'tstop.Hekeepsrubbingonit

andpoundingandwaveafterwaveofoutofbody,

mindblowingorgasmstakeover.

Ihearhimthrustdeepandgroanloudlybefore

collapsingontopofme.

I'mstillshakingandpantingasherollsoffme.

Ifeelmyeyelidsgetheavythenit'slightsout.

IwakeupandI'malone.Idragmyselfoutofbed.

WhenIgetoutoftheroomIhearafamiliarvery

dramaticsymphonyblasting.MyLoyisoislistening

tothis?

Iwalkdownstairsandfindhiminthekicthen



cooking.

Whowould'vethought?

Isitonthelaststepandwatchashemakes

whateverhe'smaking.Itsmellsdelicious.

"OhheyMrsBayi."

He'swearinghiskillersmile.Perfectwhiteteethon

display.

"HeyMrBayi."

"I'mmakingasimplechickenfoldover."

"Smellsgreat."



Hewalksoverandmakesmestand.Heputshis

armsaroundmywaistandlooksatmewithahalf

smile.

"Umhle."

Hegivesmeapeck.

"AndI'myourheightthisway."

Helaughsloudlyandnods.

"Iloveyou."

"I'msorry."



Helooksconfusedforabitthenheshakeshishead.

"Youcan'tcontrolwhatshedoes."

"Ishould'vetoldyouthough.Youdeservedto

know."

"Waterunderthebridgemylove.Comeeat."

Heseemsdifferent.Fresh.He'seveninallwhite.

Whendidheevenchange?

Hedishesforusandgets"Alexa"tostopplaying

themusic.

"Whatwasthatmusicanyway?"



"Beethoven'sSymphonyseven,secondmovement.

Beethovencalmsme."

Okaysogibberish.Ijustnod.

Wemovetothesittingroom.

"I'vefuckedyouonthecounterbutnotinhere."

"BecauseItaketelevisionseriously."

"Ishouldplaypornonthatscreen."

Ilaughandstareathim.

"Don'tyoudare."



"It'sanidea."

Ismileandtakeabiteofthefoldover.Mygoodness!

It'ssodelicious.Iwanttoaskhimaboutseeinga

proffesionalbutI'mafraid.Ijustgoahead...

"Baby...Haveyouthoughtofseeinga..."

"Shrink?Ifuckedthelastone."

Thefuck?!

"Welltheregoesthatidea."

Helaughs.



"Youjealous?"

"No."

Helaughsmoreandshakeshishead.

"I'mfinebabyrelax.I'vespokentoproffesionalsand

theycan'thelpme.Theyallsayonething.Ineedto

forgivemyfatherandNeli.I'mnotreadyforthat.

That'swhyIjustfuckedthelastone."

Ithrowplayfulpunchesonhischestandhelaughs.

"You'llspillthefood."

"Idon'tcare."

Helaughsandputshisarmaroundmeandpulls



mecloserasheputshisplateonthecoffeetable.

"Iloveyouandonlyyoubaby.Neverforgetthat.

EvenwhenIactabitcrazy."

IlookathimandI'moverwhelmedwithemotion.I

wanttohelphimsobadbutthere'snothingIcando.

Ican'tforcehimtogohome.Icanonlysupporthim.

Thefollowingdayhedraggedmetogooutwithhim

kickingandscreaming.It'shisworkfunctionandhe

forgottomentionthatpart.

WewalkintogetherandimmediatelyIfeelalleyes

onus.IspotCassielookingbusy.Shemust'veput

thistogether.

Thestinkeyesfromthegirls!IfIhadpickedthis

myselfI'dthinkit'sthedress.HoweverLoyisogot



meaglamsquadwhomademelookbombwitha

prettyfacebeatandamazingVersacedressand

Ferragamocoat.

Loyisoisholdingmesocloseyou'dswearsomeone

wantedtostealme.

IseeChelsandSiyanda.ThankGod!

"Thanksformakingitbro."Loyiso.

He'sspeakingtosomereallycuteguyandthey

shoulderhug.

"Ohyes,SfundothisismygirlfriendTumi."

"Thebeasttamer!"Sfundo.



Iblushandlookdown.

"Nicetomeetyou."

Wait!ThisistheefriendSfundowithtwokids.

"Stopmakingmygirluncomfortableyouswine."

"Konjekuqonyeisishimane."Sfundo.

TheybothlaughandChelsandSiyandawalktous.

"HeySthandwa!Youlookstunning.Ilovetheway

youstyledthefro."Chels.

Wekisseachother'scheeks



"Heybaby!Thankyou.HeySiyanda."

"Tumi,Iseehe'streatingyouwell."Siyanda.

Iblushandlookupatmyman.Hegivesmeapeck

andIfeelthoseeyesagain.

GoshwhyamIhere?Icanjusthearthequestions

andjudgementfromthelooksontheirfaces.

Cassieappearsonthestagealignedwithlightsand

shehasaspotlightonher.

"Ladiesandgentlemen,thankyouforjoiningus

thiseveningandthankyoutoourbossandtheCEO,

Mr.LJBayi."Cassie.

Cheersandscreamsfollow.



"...Forlettingusrelaxabitbeforewecrackour

skulls.Rightnowwewillwineanddinethenlateron,

let'smeetheretoparty."Cassie.

Sheliftsherarmandapartthatwasn'tlitthat's

behindglasslightsuponelampatatimerevealing

abeautifulelegantsettingwithtables.AhIguess

we'restandingonthedancefloor.GreatjobCassie.

Theglassdoorsareopenedbywaitersandpeople

startwalkingin.I'mholdingontoLoyisowith

SiyandaandChelseabehindus.

"SandyisgonnaregretpartyingwithSandileinstead

ofthis."Chelsea.

Wellatleastshe'swithhimandnotalone.Whenwe

sitIseeMthoandGuguapproachourtable.They're

gorgeouspeoplereally.We'reshortofSihleright



now.

NonoIspothimchattingupsomeladyatanearby

table.Hischairisonourtable.Ijustshakemyhead

andgreetthelovelyGuguandMtho.
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Loyiso:

ItookTumitoanofficepartyformyemployeesand

someclientshereandthere.Ihadtoseehowshe

doeswheninasocialsettinglikethis.Watchingher

clingontomyhandfordearlifeandstickonmy

armisthebestthingever.SomeonemightsayI

needamoresocialwomanbutI'mquitehappywith

herrighthereandnotgoingaroundmingling.

Mthoisveryhappywithhissocialwife.She'sthe

lifeofeverypartyandI'msurehewouldn'ttradeher

foranyonebutGuguisdifferent.Shecantakecare

ofherself.Sheunderstandswhosheisandwho



shemarried.ShetrainedinMMAlikeallofusand

canfireagun.

MyTumiisinnocentandsweet.Differentifyouwill.

"BabyI'mtired."

"Youmeanbored."

ShefrownsatmebutIknowit'strue.Chelsealeft

alreadywithSiyanda.

"Okaybabywe'llgohome.LetmetellCassandra."

"Thankyou."

IgetupandgofindCassandragivinginstructions

tothewaiters.Honestlyshe'sdonesuchagreatjob



withthisIoweher15%morethanwhatIpaidKat

forpullingthisoffinsuchshortnotice.

"Cassandra,thankyou.You'regettingthatraise."

Shescreamsandjumps.Weird.

"Thankyousir!"

"IjustwantedtoletyouknowmeandtheMrsare

out."

"Ohokayletmecomesaybyetoher."

"Okay..."

IopenthedoorforherandshewalksoutthenI

followatabitofadistance.



WhenIseeheratthetablewithawifeofaclientof

mineIcanimmediatelysensesomethingiswrong.

Cassandragetstherefirstandtheladywalksaway.

TumihugsCassandra.Ikneelbehindthemandtap

Tumi.

ShedrapesherarmsaroundmeandIrubherback

upanddown.She'snotcryingbutclearlyupset.

Shelet'smegoandturnstoCassandra.

"ThankyouCassie.I'llcallyoutomorrow."

"Okay,I'mhereokay?I'llsortthatoneouttoo.

Goodbye."Cassandra.



IlookatthemastheysaythisandI'mtryingmy

besttokeepcalm.Whateverthatbitchwassaying

hereupsetTumiandIwillnotstandforit.As

CassandrawalksawayItakeTumi'shandandhelp

herup.Igrabherpurseandwalkoutwithhertomy

car.

We'rebeingdrivensoIasknothingduringthedrive.

ItrustmyemployeesbutIknowTumiwon'tsay

anythinginfrontofsomeoneelse.Ijustkeepherin

myarmskissingthetopofherhead.

WhenwegettothehouseIhelpheroutofthecar

andpickherup.Itakeherinsideandputheronthe

couch.

ThenIgrabwaterfromthefridgeandsitnexttoher.

"Whathappened?"



"LoyisocanInot..."

"Please.Justonce,tellmewhatisgoingon."

I'mnotangry.Iwon'tbeangrybecauseI'malready

pissedandIknowenoughtoknowMkhize'swife

andIareenemies.

"Shecametomeandsatonyourchair.Shegreeted

andsaidshe'sMaryMkhizeSheflashedherringat

mesayingshe'smarriedtoafriendofyours.Iwas

abittakenabackbutIdidn'tsayanything.Thenshe

saidImustbemoresocialifI'mtobeMrsBayi.She

toldmeIneedtotakebettercareofmyskin

becauseIlookalittleredandborderlinealbino."

IseeredatthelastsentenceandIwanttobreak

something.



Istandupandbreathe.

"I'llberightbackbaby.Ineedtogetmyselfcalmfor

therestofthis."

Irundowntothegymandheadforthepunching

bag.

Whothefuckdoesthatwomanthinksheis?Who

thefuckisshetotellTumithatshithuh?How'sthat

anyofherfuckingbusiness?Youknowwhat?I

wannaheartherestofthis.Irunupandfindherin

thesameposition.

"Continue."

"ShebasicallyinmoreorlesswordssaidI'mfatand

needtogetthinnertogetintheirNorthWivesClub

someday."



Ndiyanyelwamos.Umntuwamlo.

Marysaidthatshittomywife?IfMkhizedoesn'tdo

anything,I'llpersonallydealwiththis.Nxx.

"Loyiso,Cassietoldherwheretogetoff.It'sfine."

Ifrownandlookather.She'shurt.Justbythat

stupidbitch'swordsshe'sshattered.Theskinissue

reallycutsherdeepIknow.IwishIcouldmakeher

realizeit'sajealousboredhousewifebutshe'stoo

hurt.

Isitnexttoherandpullhertomychest.Forthe

firsttimeshelet'souttears.She'ssilentbutmyt-

shirtisgettingwetwithhertears.

"Iwishpeopledidn'thavetobringupmyskincolour



youknow?Forhertocallmeborderlinealbinowas

sosobadbecausemymotherwasalbinoandthere

wasnothingwrongwithit.Whyisshetalkingasif

I'mweirdforbeing'borderlinealbino'isthatso

bad?"

Myheartbreaks.Nowonderitgetstohersomuch.

She'sinsultedforherselfbutalsoforhermother

whenpeoplementionherskinbeingtoolightina

badway.

"Peoplearestupidbaby.EspeciallythatMary

woman."

Shesaysnothingbutthetearsarestillcoming.Why

can'ttheyleavemybabyalone?Allofthem!

Adminnote:

Iknowit'sshortandI'msorrybutI'minJoburgand

it'shectic,verysorryguys.



[06/10,14:03]Lynne:23:

Tumi:

MyhearthasbeenachingeversinceLoyisocalled

totellmeaboutChelsea'smotherpassingon.

Chelseaisacryingmessandwedon'tknowwhatto

do.SandyandIhavebeenbyhersidesincethe

tragicday.Weknewabouthercancerbuthonestly

nothingpreparesyou.Infactitremindsmemoreof

thetimeIlostmyownparents.AllChelseaeverhad

washermother.TheycametoSouthAfricafrom

Italyanditwasjustthem.Nootherfamily.Ican

relatesomuch.ImeanIdohavefamilybutIdon't

evenknowthem.WellatleastI'veseenmyfamily.

SandyandIarebackinourhouse.WellAde'sold

house.Therenovationsweremuchneeded.Now

wegetofferstosellthehousebutwedon'teven

knowwhoownsitatthispoint,justthatit'seither

SiyandaorLoyiso.



"Idon'tknowwhattosaytoher."Sandybringsme

backfrommythoughts.We'reinChelsea'shomein

theBluffandbakingforlater.Chelsishavingavery

intimatefuneralforhermotherlatertoday.

That'sifyoucancallitafuneral.We'llscatterher

ashesintheoceanwearingwhiteandthrowin

whiteflowers.Wellwhitepeoplethings.

"There'snothingwecansay."

"She'sjustsosad."

"Shewillbeforaverylongtime."

"Doweaddtheeggnow?"

We'rebakingusingrecipesbyanItalianwoman,



somepartsareconfusingbutluckilyhermother

hadpicturesofthefinishedproductnexttoeach

recipe.

"Yeahyou'vemixedright?"

SomeoneknocksatthedoorandSandygetsit.

ThankGodhe'shere!Maybeshe'llcomedownstairs.

"Heyguys."Siyanda.

"Hey."Sandy.

"Hey,youcanwaitinthediningroom."

Thishouseissmall.Hardlyanyspace.Hepasses

andgoestositonacouch.Afewminuteslater



Chelseaandhimwalkout.Iguessthecremationis

happeningsoon.Ican'thelpbutfeelforChelsand

remembermyownparents.

It'sapainthatneverleavesyou.Youjustlearnto

livewithit.

IgoupstairsandshowerthenIchangeintowhite

andgowaitdownstairs.Sandygoesuptoshower

andgetreadytoo.

Chelsearunsinsidethehouseandgoesupstairs.I

hearthedoorbang.

"I'llbebackinafew,lethercryitout."Siyanda.

Iturntohimandnod.Hewalksout.IthinkIsawthe

urninChelsea'shands.Hermotherisashesnow.I

understandwhysheneedstime.



Itakeoutamirrorgrimmybagandlookatmyface.

Nomake-up.HairinabunandIseeaglimpseof

mymother.Thatwoman'swordscomeback

flooding.

"...Takebettercareofyourskin.Iswearyou're

borderlinealbino..."keepsringing.

Tearsfillmyeyes.Insteadofmourningmymother

whenIseeaglimpseofherinmeIthinkabouthow

terribleImustlook.

Ismellhisscentbeforehepullsmeintohischest.

Whendidheevengethere?

Itrymybesttostopcrying.



"What'sthematter?"

He'sbrushingmyshoulderandIbitemyliptostop

myselffromcrying.

"I'mugly,aren'tI?"

HeremovesmefromhischestlikeI'mburninghim.

"Ugly?Boitumelodon'tinsultmygorgeous

girlfriend!"

Ismileathim.

"Seriouslythough,you'rethemostbeautifuland

attractivewomanIknow.Yourvanillaskinis

beautifulandflawless.Evenwhenyou'reonyour



cycleandhavetworedpimples."

IwanttolaughloudlybutIplayfullyhithischest

andburymyselfinit.

"Evenwhenyou'rePMS-ingandcryingabout

televisionshowswithsnortonyourfacelooking

veryuhm...wet"

Threemonthswiththismanandheevenknows

howIPMS.

"Loyiso!"

Hechucklesabit,

"Iwon'tstoptillyoutakebackthosebadwordsyou

saidaboutmygirlfriend...Likewhenyou..."



"Itakethemback.She'sbesutiful."

Ihadtostophim.

Hekissesmyforeheadandnods.

"Howareyou?"

Ihaven'taskedhim,I'vebeenwithChels.

"Imissmymother."

Myheartbreaks.Icompletelyforgothelosthis

mothertoo.Ataveryyoungage.

"I'msorrybaby.Iknowyoumustmissher."



Hejustkissesmyforeheadandsaysnothing.

Sandywalksdownstairs.

"HeyLoy"Sandy.

"Sandiswa."Loyiso.

"Wherearetheothers?"Sandy.

"We'llmeetthemattheharbour."Loyiso.

Siyandawalksinrightafterthat.

"Heyguys,I'llgomakesureshegetsready."

Siyanda.



Wenodandhewalksupstairs.

LoyisoandSandyhavetheirboringtalksabout

buildingsandcement.HonestlyI'mjustgladintheir

weirdwaytheygetalong.

IstandassoonasIseeChelsandSiyanda.She

lookssosadandred.

"We'llmeettheothersbytheharbour."

Shenodsandtheywalkoutfirstaswefollow.

Twowhitecarsareoutside.it'sanicegesture

consideringChelseawantedustoallwearwhiteto

theceremony.Loyisoborrowedherawhiteyacht

even.Ididn'tknowhehadonebutIcouldn't

questionhimaboutit.ImeanI'veonlybeenwith



himofficiallyforthreemonths.

WedrivewithSandy.Whenwecomeback,we'll

havesaidourgoodbyestoChelsea'smotherand

that'sitforherlife.It'sgoingtobehardforChels,I

wouldknowandsowouldthismannexttome

puttingonabraveface.

WefindGugu,Mtho,Sihle,SandileandSfundo

alreadythere.SandygoestoSandileimmediately

andtheysitonthecouch.Chelseaisonthedeck

andGugufollowsherout.

AstheyatchgoesdeeperintheoceanIamgetting

seasickbutbravingitallformyfriend.

Siyandastandsnexttoherandweallgoouttothe

deck.IswearI'llfallbutIholdontoLoyisoand

SihleforbalanceandI'mtryingnottopuke.Inever

evenknewIwasseasick.Isitoutthrowingthe



flowersintheoceanasshepourshermother's

ashes.

"Iloveyoumom.Thankyouforeverything."Chelsea.

"RestineternalpeaceAnne."Weallsayafterher.

Whenwe'rebackatthehousewemakesurewe

servethemfoodanddrinks.Loyisokeepslookingat

mesoIgositonthearmrestnexttohim.

Heputshisarmaroundmywaistandlooksatme

withafrown.

"Youhaven'tbeeneatingproperly."

"Ihave!"



"Yourwaistissmaller."

"Mostguyswouldbehappy."

"Notiftheirgirlfriendalreadyhasatinywaistand

doesn'tneedtoloseweight."

Ifrownathimandhelooksdeadserious.

"Where'syourplate?Comelet'seat."

"LoyisoI'mnotababy."

"You'remybabynowgogetit."

Istandandgotothekitchenleavinglaughsbehihd.

Mxm.



"You'remakingmyboyweakTumi."Sfundo.

"Uyaphaphamos."Loyiso.

"Leavethemalone.Ilikeit."Gugu.

WhenIwalkbacktothemIfindthatChelsisalso

smiling.That'shopeatleast.

[06/10,14:04]Lynne:24

Loyiso:

Mybestfriendisengaged.Chelseahasreallymade

myfriendabetterperson.Heevengaveherabrand

newcarjusttosaythankyou.Tumiwasgushingso

muchIknowmygirlwouldlovetogetmarried.

SfundoitturnsoutisdatingSiyanda'ssisterin-law,

Asanda.ImeanIknewhewaswithsomeone,just

didn'tthinkitwasher.Idon'tknowbuttheydon'tfit



tome.

AsandawasmarriedtoSiyanda'sdeceasedbig

brother.

Siyandacallsme.

"NtwanaSandyhasbeenshot."

"Ohshit!"

"Yeah...Chelseaismadatme.Shefoundoutabout

Sindi.I'mdrivingtohernow."

Itoldhimaboutthisgettinginvolvedwithstaff

business!

"Fuckuh...Needhelp?"



"Igotthis.TryfigureouttheSandyshooting.Tumi

isalreadyonthewaytothehospital."

"Okaycool."

Igetoffthecallandstartmakingsomecallstofind

outwhoshotSandy.Ifindoutherdadisataxiboss

andit'sapartoftaxiwars.Irunoutofthehouse

andgrabthefirstcarkeysIsee.

ThemoreIthinkaboutitsomethingdoesn'taddup.

HowwouldanattackonSandybedoneatarank

andnotatthehouseorwork?Howwouldthey

knowshe'dbeattherank?

Alsowherewasthesecuritywegotforthem?

Uselessbastards!

BythetimeIgettothehospitalTumiisherewith



SandileandayounggirlwholookslikeSandyand

anotherolderwomanandman.I'mguessing

Sandy'ssiblings.IgreetandpullTumiforahug.

Shelookslikeamess.Herbeautifulblackafroisn't

combedandfallingonherface.Itaketheelastic

bandonherwristandtieherhairupassheholds

ontome.WhenI'mdoneIholdhertighltyagainand

kissthetopofherhead.

"ShehastomakeitLoyiso.ChelseaandIneedher.

Chelsjustgotengaged,weneedtoallbetherefor

that.WeallneedtobethereforChels.Helpherget

married."

Irubherbackupanddownslowly.

"Sandywillbejustfineokaybaby?"

"Yeah.LetmegowaitforChelsandSiyandaby

reception,they'realmosthere."



She'ssniffingandherwholefaceisred.Mypoor

baby.

"Okay."

IwatchherwalkawayandgotoSandile.

"Manthisgirlisafighter,she'llbeokay."

Helooksatme.

"IthinkIloveher."

"Iknewthat."

"Whydidn'tIrealizeitbefore?"



"Youwereafraidshe'drejectyou."

"Nowshemightneverknow."

"Jonga,I'msuresheknowsyouloveherandshe'll

fighttocomebacktoyou."

"Ihopeso."

HegoesbacktostaringatthefloorandIpathis

shoulder.SandileisSiyanda'slittlebrotherwhich

makeshimmylittlebrotherthesamewayLuvuyois

alittlebrothertoSiyandaandtherestofthesquad.

Idon'twanthimtohurtandI'dlaydownmylifefor

huminaninstant.

SiyandaandChelswalkinwithTumiandChels

alreadyholdingontoeachotherfordearlife,both



withredfaces.

SiyandasignalsandIgositwithhimandSandileso

IcantellthemwhatIknow.

BytheendofthedaywefindoutSandy'smotheris

adoctorhereandshe'llbejustfine.Ourjobnowis

tofindthetruthabouttheshooting.

I'mtakingTumibacktoGlenwood,she'snoteven

talkingsoIdecidetodrivetomyhouseratherthenI

canmonitorherandknowifshe'seating.Mtho

alreadytextedtosayhe'stryingtofindmore

informationandwehaveabriefmeetingwith

Sandy'sdadtomorrow.Hopefullyhecanletus

knowsomethingconcreteastheonewhoactually

ownsthetaxis.

Thewholeshootingmighthavesomethingtodo

withus,ornotsowehavetoknow.



InthemorningIwakeTumiupandmakesureshe

hasbreakfastthenIdrivehertothehospitaland

headtoSandy'shousetoseeherdadwiththe

squad.

"I'mgladmydaughterhassomuchsecurity."Mr

Nxumalo.

"She'simportanttomyfiancèsoshe'simportantto

allofus."Siyanda.

"Isee.Okay.WellI'vebeenaskingaroundand

absolutelynobodyknowsanythingaboutit.Alsoit

doesn'tmakesense,especiallybecauseapparently

someonetriedtosuffocateherwithapillow

yesterday."MrNxumalo.

"What?!"Mtho.



Wealllookateachother.

"IneedthefootagefromthehospitalandI'llfind

whoitis."MrNxumalo.

"Sir,canwepleasebeexcused.We'llletyouknowif

wefindanything."Siyanda.

"Noproblem."

Weallleavethehouseknowingexactlywherethe

nextstopis.Wecaneasilyfindthefootage.

AfterSiyandahackedthesystemwegetthe

footageandwatchfromhisofficethenwefindthat

Sandy'sbigbrotherdidit.He'stheculprit.



***

Tumi:

Oneofmybestfriendsgotshotandmyheadhas

beenspinningnonstop.Idon'tknowwhereI'dbe

withoutLoyisoandChelsea.Idon'teven

understandwhySandywasshotbutthenagainI

knownothingabouttaxiwars.

We'reallinherhospitalroomnowtoseeherandit's

sohardtoseeherinthisstatebutwemustbe

strongforher.We'reherewithSandy'slittlesister

NosiandherbigsisterSbongile.

"Sohow'sourbunny?"Nosi.

"Don'tcallmethat.Somepeopleherewillrunwith

it."Sandy.



Welaugh.Iknowshe'stalkingaboutSandilebut

he'sjustlookingatherandnotevensmilingor

hearingtherestofus.

"Areyoufeelingokaythoughsthandwa?"

"I'minpainfromtimetotimebutI'mokay."Sandy.

"She'llbefineandreadytogohomeinaweek."Dr

Nxumalo.

"MamacanIgowithmyfriends?"Sandy.

"Insteadofyourprofessionaldoctormother?"Dr

Nxumalo.

"Maplease."Sandy.



"Okay.Yougirlstakecareofher.I'mofftodaybut

sinceIwanttogiveyoukidsspace,I'llgohelp."Dr

Nxumalo.

ShegoesoutandChelsgoesafterher.

"Nowyou'rearealasssurvivor."Sihle.

Wealllaughloudly.

"Foreveranidiot."Gugu.

"Lookwho'stalking."Sihle.

WealllaughandGugugivesMthoalook.Hestops

laughingandwelaughathim.



IlookatSandile.He'snotevenhere.

"I'mnotdyingguys.Stoplookingsopained.

Especiallyyou."

She'ssmilingatSandile.

Hegivesahalfsmileandgetscloser.Thenhe

brushessomeofherhairoffherforeheadand

kissesit.

Loyisotakesmyhandandpointstothedoorwith

hishead.Ifollowhimoutandsodoeseverybody

elseintheroom.

"HeyMrsBayi."Gugu.

It'shardtohugherwithherbigbelly.She'sclearly



gonnapopanyminute.

"HelloMakabhola."

Welaugh.

"Shouldwegowaitatarestaurantforthenext

visitinghours?"Asa.

Ohyes,AsandamybossisdatingSfundo,who

happenstoownthecompanywe'reinterningat.

WhenIfoundoutIwantedtokillLoyisothinking

theypulledstringsbutheassuredmeitwas

nothingofthesort.It'sweirdsometimeshanging

outwithmybossbuthey,Loyisohimselfisweird.

"Greatidea"Gugu.



Chelseacomesoutoftheelavatorandwalkstous.

There'ssomethinggoingonwithherandSiyanda

butIwon'tevenaskbecauseweonlysharewhen

we'recomfortableenough.

"I'lltellSandilewherewe'regoing."Sihle.

SbongilemighthavealittlecrushonMtho,she's

beeneyeinghim.Loyisohasbeenholdingmeclose

andspeakingless.Somethingisbotheringhim.

[06/10,14:04]Lynne:25

Tumi:

ThingswentfromgreatfromknowingSandywillbe

justfinetostressful.ApparentlyGuguandMtho's

babyisindistressandnowwe'reallstressedout

andprayingfortheirlittlegirltomakeit.Tothinkit's

beensixmonthssinceImetthesepeopleismind

blowing.Itfeelslikewe'vealwaysknowneachother.

Gugu'scrazinessisevenmorefamiliarbecauseof



Sandy.Sihle'sjokesalwaysbeingonstandby,

Sfundodissinghissonswhenwegivethemallour

attention,SandileandSandy'scutecatandmouse

"friendship",SiyandaandChelsalwayslookingat

eachotherwithlovestruckfaces,Loyisoalways

staringatme.Likerightnow.It'slikehesee's

somethinginmethatnobodyelsesees.Asanda...

Wellshe'smyboss.Wehangwithherbutshe'sabit

uptight.ImeanSfundoismybosstoobutit'sso

easytotreathimasoneoftheguysbecausehe

fits...Asandawellnotquite.Iloveherdaughters

though,they'readorabletwingirlsAsabongaand

Sisabonga,bothnamesareacombinationof

AsandaandSiyabonga.Herlatehusband,Siyanda's

bigbrothercameupwiththem.Unfortunatelyhe

passedonleavingthembeforetheycouldeven

knowtheirfather.It'saverysadstoryandapartof

meunderstandsAsandabeingalittleuptight.I

don'tunderstandwhyshe'sallowingMbali,

Sfundo'sbabymamatolivewithSfundo.Imean

SfundodidsuggestsomethingelsebutAsandais

adamantshedoesn'tmindMbalibeingatSfundo's

place.Ifitwasmeshewouldn'tevenspendanight.



Ican'tevenimagineleavingLoyisowithsomegirl.

Mthowalksoutlookingalittleshockedorconfused,

I'mnotsure.

"It'saboy...It'sactuallyaboyandnotagirl."Mtho.

Cheersfollow.

"Congratulationsboy!"Siyanda.

"Myman!"Loyiso.

"Thanksguys...Ineedtogoback."Mtho.

Hegoesbacktothehospitalroom.



IlookatLoyisowhohasasmileonhisface.We

hug.

"Maybesomedayit'llbeus."

Hisbodystiffens.

"Babyn.o3!"Sihle.

Ilethimgoandhegivesmeafaintsmile.

"Andit'sallboys!"Siyanda.

"Girls,you'vegotsomecatchinguptodo."Loyiso.

"Whatever!"



"Excusemeguys,I'llgodownstairsandtellSandy

thenews."Sandile.

"OkaySandile."Chels.

"Mybroissowhipped!"Siyanda.

"SoisSihlebro,Nosihasyouwrappedaroundher

littlefinger."Loyiso.

IlookatSihle.HelikesNosi?That'sSandy'slittle

sisterandshe'sinhighschool.

"That'schickenmurder."Chels.

"She'stooyoung."

"She'sonlyinhighschool."Siyanda.



"Badideabro,don'tdoit."Loyiso.

"Haike.I'mgoingdownstairstooyho."Sihle.

Hewalksawayandwelaughathim.Hecan'tbe

serious.

"TobehonestI'mkindofworriedaboutit."

"SoamI."Chels.

"Idon'tseehimdoingit.He'llgetoverit."Loyiso.

Mthowalksout.

"Comemeourboy."Mtho.



ChelsandIarefirsttofollowhimin.

WesmileatGugu.

"You'realreadybreastfeedinghim?"

Heissotinyandshehasalightclothcoveringher

boob.

"Ofcourse.Heismylittlehuman.Tookalottobring

himheresohe'shavingthebest,fromthebest

titties."Gugu.

Welaugh,thisisthecrazinessIcan'timaginemy

lifewithout.

"Congratulationsguys.He'ssobeautiful."Chels.



"Doyouhaveanameforhimyet?"

"Icalledmyfather,henamedhimMangethe."Mtho.

"Aibo....Isn'tthat...?"Siyanda.

"Aclanname?Yup.DadsaidhewillbeMangethe."

Mtho.

"WellI'llcallhimMangi."Chels.

Soundslessscary,I'lluseMangitoo.

"IthinkI'lljoinyouthere."Gugu.

Wealllaugh.



"Yourdadmustbehard-coreZulu."Chels.

"Lolhe'straditionalbutreallynotthatbad."Mtho.

"Justscaryasfuck."Gugu.

"HhaymanGuguungumamangoku."Loyiso.

WealllaughandGugushootshimalook.

He'snothimself.HistootenseandSiyandanotices

ittoo,Icantellfromhowhe'slookingathim.

Thedooropensandit'sSandybeingpushedina

wheelchairbySandile.Weallcheerforher.



Sihleisstillnotback.BetternotbecorneringNosi.

"Guys..."Chels.

Welookather.

"We'realsohavingababy."

Weallcheersoloudlythebabywakesupandwe're

thrownoutoftheroomlaughing.I'msohappyfor

them!Chelseawillbeagreatmother!Ihopeit'sa

girlreally.There'ssomanyboys.

Weallcongratulatethemanddecideit'stimeto

leavethehospital.Wetextourgoodbyesand

goodnightstoMthoandGuguasLoyisoandImake

ourwayhome.



"Ican'tbelievebabynumberfourisontheway."

"I'msohappyforthem.Mybestfriendisbecoming

afatherandhusband.HonestlyIamproudofhim."

"You'regonnahavethattoosomeday."

"Whereareyouworkingafterthetraining?"

He'schangingthetopic.Whatisitwithhim?

Doesn'thewanttomarrymesomedayanymore?Or

the"MrsBayi"wordsareajoke?

HegetsacallfromSiyandaandtakesitoff

Bluetoothspeaker.Dodgy!

"Ntwana...Yeah...Nojongandizamxelela...Andazi...

Ntwanait'snotsoeasy...Yeah...Iwill,Iwill...



Congratsntwanas...Ndiyayazi...Okayndizakbona."

Heconnectsthephoneagain.

Ilookoutthewindow.Loyisoisjustcomplicatedfor

noreasonsometimes.NowI'mquestioningmyself

becauseheistoosilentanduneasy.Whatisitwith

him?Ishehavingababyelsewhere?

OhGodno!Coulditbe?Ilookathim.

"Areyoucheating?Orhavingababywithsomeone

else?"

Heparksthecarinthegarageandgetsputofthe

car.

Sohe'snotgoingtoanswerme?Whatiswrongwith



him?

Igetoutandgotobed.Nobath,noshower.No

changing.

I'lljustsleepnaked.

Hewalksin.Ican'tseehimbutIhearhim.Hegets

inbedandclearlyhedranksomewhiskey.

"Ofallthings,youaccusemeofcheating.Ihave

never,evercheatedonyou.Ihavenoreasonto.I

loveandvalueyou.Ican'timaginemylifewithout

youandifIhavetoeventuallylivewithoutyou,I'll

neverloveanotherwomanthewayIloveyou.I

wouldn'tcheatonyou,letalonehaveachildwith

someoneelse.Saysalotaboutyourtrustinmethat

you'devenaskthat."

Myheartisshattered.Iaccusedhimfornoreason.I

letmyinsecuritiestaketollonme.



"Ntshwarele.Ireallydidn'tmeantoaccuseyoubaby,

I'msorry.IloveyoutooandmaybeIletmy

insecuritiesgetthebetterofmehaketsebe.I'm

sorrythough."

HepullsmeclosetohimandIcandefinitelysmell

whiskey.

"It'sfine."

"Dankie."

Ikisshisbitterlips.Idon'tlikethetasteofwhiskey

butI'minthewrongsoanhornysoadrunkenfuck

itis.

Heflipsmeandlaysmeonmystomach.Hepulls

mylowerbodyupandputsapillowthere.Thenhe



kissesonmybackmovinguptomyneck.

"BoitumeloI'mtoohungryforyou..."

Thismeansnoforeplay.LuckilyI'malsoalready

there.Ihaven'thadanyfordaysnowbecauseIwas

worriedaboutSandiswa.

Hesinkshimselfinmeandmywallsclenchhimin

asmybodygoesintoapleasureshockandquickly

recovers.Hemovesinandoutofmequicklyand

roughlysendingmeovertheedgewithhisroaring

inmyear.He'sgoinginandoutofmelikeamad

man.You'dswearhehasn'thadanyinages.Ifeel

myfirstwaveofthenightandmywholebody

clenchesjustbeforethereleasethatsendshim

overtheedgeandhepullsoutandfinishesallover

myass.Ifeelhishotsemenalloverit.Iseehe's

beingnastytonight.Iloveitwhenhewantstobe

sloppyanddirty.



[06/10,14:04]Lynne:26

Loyiso:

Ihatedmakingherfeelinsecure.Totellthetruth

BoitumeloisallIneedandmore.Ijustdon'tknow

howtotellherIdon'twanttohavechildren.She's

currentlyonsomepillcontraceptivethatapparently

doesn'tdisturbyourperiod,shesaidshedidn'twant

onethatstopsthem.Somethingaboutbeingafraid

she'llhavethemforawholemonthaftershestops

takingthem.

HonestlyIdon'twanthertoeverstop.Idon'twant

hertobepregnant,ever.

Sheloveschildren.ShewantsthemandIcan'thelp

butfeelalittleunfaironher.

SheintertwinesourfingersandIkissherforehead.



"Goodmorningyoubeauty."

Shegigglessweetly.

"Goodmorningyousexybeast."

"MhmmI'mabeast?"

"Yes,butyou'renotgettingany."

Ilaughandkissherforeheadagain.

Herheadisonmyshoulderandherlegisovermy

legs.AsI'mlayinglookingatourreflectiononthe

mirrorabovethebed.



Herassislookingsosexythebeastwantstoripit

apart.

"WhyamIbeingdeniedentry?"

"Youhadmorethanenoughyesterday."

Itakeherhanddowntomycockandshelaughs

loudly.

"It'snotmyfaultthatBayisticknevergetsenough."

Welookateachotherandlaugh.

"Ihavetotellyousomething."

Sherestsherheadonmychestandlooksupatmy

face.SuddenlyIdon'tknowwhattosay.Ican't



breakherheartlikethat.

"Iwanttogohome.MaybeChristmas.Imightjust

bereadytomeetmysiblings"

I'mlying.Idon'tevenknowwherethatcamefrom.

"So,doyouwantmetobethere?"

"Yes.Pleasecomewith."

"Theirparents."

"We'llcrossthatbridgewhenwegetthere."

Shewrapsherarmsaroundmeandwesnuggle.I

justcommittedtodoingtheonethingInever

wantedtodo.Idon'twanttomeetthosechildren.I'll



makeaplan.Ican'treallydoit.

We'reatsomebabyshopatthemallbuyingstuff

forMthoandGugu'sson.

I'mjustsittingandwaitingforhertobedonewithit.

Ican'tparticipateinlookingatbabystuff.Awoman

walksinwithababygirl,aboutsevenoreightyears

oldandIfeeltheairgetsuckedoutoftheroom.The

childNeliabortedwould'vebeensevennow.Iget

uptoleaveandtheyounggirllooksatmeand

smiles.Iclosemyeyesandwalkoutoftheshop.

Tumiwilljusthavetofindmeoutside.Myheartis

racingandI'mtryingtorelax.I'mtryingtoforgetbut

thelittlegirl'ssmilehauntsme.Idecidetogotothe

menstoiletsandsplashwashmyhands.Idon't

knowwhatthefuckI'mdoingheresoIgetoutand

luckilyIfindTumioutsidethebabyshopwithallthe

stuffshe'sbought.Ihelpherwiththebagsaswego

backtotothecar.Thegirl'ssmilekeepscoming

back.Iputthestuffinthebackandopenthedoor



forherbeforegoingtomysideandgrippingthe

steeringwheel.

"Loyiso!"

I'mbroughtbackbyTumi'scoldhandsonmy

forehead.

"Huh?Didyousaysomething?"

"What'swrong?Youdidn'thearathingI'vesaid."

"I'msorrybabyI'mabitdisoriented."

"Whathappened?"

"Notsure.Mybrainisjustworkingovertime."



"Okay.I'llgobuyyousomecoldwater.You're

burningup."

Shegetsoutofthecar.Iseethegirlagainskipping

pastmycarwithhermother.Iclutchmychest.The

painisunbearable.Iturnontheairconditioning.I

feellikeI'mhavingaheartattack.Mygriponthe

steeringwheelgetstighterwithmyrighthand.

Thedooropens.

"Loyisoareyouokay?Loyiso?!OhGodIneedtocall

Siyanda."

"Don't.I'llbeokay."

Igrabthewaterfromheranddrinkitallinonego.

MybodyrelaxesagainandIimmediatelydriveout.



"I'msorryaboutthatbaby.Ijustforgottotakethe

pillstoday."

I'mlying.Itookmypillsandmyangerfitsaren't

calmorinternal.Whateverthiswas,it'snew.

"Okaybabyareyougoingtobefine?"

"Yesmylove.Let'sgototheothers."

"Okaybabe."

She'sabituneasy.Itakeherhandandkissit.

"I'mokaybabe."



Shesmilesatme.

"Thanksforthenewdiamonds,youdidn'thaveto."

Ihadboughtheradiamondnecklaceandhiditin

herstuffsoshecouldfindit.

Ikissherhandagainandsmile.

"You'resosexy."

Icantellshedidn'tmeantosayitoutloudsoI

laugh.

"Soareyou."

Sheburiesherfaceinherhandandshakesher

head.



"Ilovethewayyoutrimyourbeard.Yourdefined

muscles.Yourdarkskinandyourheight.Your

voice...Everything."

Ismileandlookatmygift.She'sagiftfromGod

straightandIwishIcouldexplaintoherwhatIlove

aboutherbutI'dhavetocounteveryorganand

everyounceofblood.She'sabsoluteperfectiom.

"Youjustseemeasmeatonastick."

Iteaseher.

"Mhmandthatyouare."

Ilaughloudly.



"Thenyoubettertakethismeat."

Shegigglesandnods.NowIcan'twaittillwego

backhome.I'malreadyoverthisvisittoGuguand

Mtho.

[06/10,14:04]Lynne:27

Tumi:

Thingsaresoawkward.Asandabrokeupwith

Sfundoandshecamedowntoourofficesjustto

askifhe'sokay.Shedidn'tsaywhyshe'saskingme

butweallknowhewantsnothingtodowithher.

Apparentlyshejustbrokeupwithhim.Noreal

reasonwhy.ImeanpoorSfundoissoaffectedbyit.

IheardLoyisotalkingtooneoftheguysyesterday

aboutkeepingtabsonhim.Soonthey're

announcingthewinnerforthelittlecompetition

betweenthestudentinternsandthearchitectshere.

IworkedlonghoursonmydesignideaandIknow



I'vedoneenough.Nowit'llbeuptoAsaandSfundo

whowins.KnowingSfundohe'llprobablyemailhis

decision.

"Heprobablydidsomethingthough.Withthebaby

mamamaybe."

Sandyhasbeenaskingmeaboutit.She'snot

alwaysontheloopbecausehermanisn'tapartof

the"squad".Ohandyes,she'sdatingSandilenow

andthey'resodarnadorable!They'rekeepingit

underwrapsthoughandSandybeingSandy,she

hadtowhisperittomeandChels.

"Butshesaidheshouldstaywiththebabymama.

Shetoldhimitwasokayandifhereallycheated,

whywouldshebetheonegoingafterhim?"

"DesperadoisasongbyRihanna."



"Arghplease.Thisisasuccessfulandbeautiful

woman.Shewouldn'tdumphimandbeghim."

"Maybenotformuchbutdick?Orkeherjob.He

ownsthisplace."

"IdoubtitSandiswa.Sfundowouldn'tjustfireher.

Anyway,you'renotsupposedtostaylong.Youwere

justdroppingoffadesign.Youdon'twantSandile

tokillme."

"Ithasn'tevenbeenaweekandalreadyyou're

consideringhimfirst.Mxm."

ShedramaticallywalksoutandIlaugh.

"Hey,doyouwannaliketalk?"Tenda.



Ireluctantlynodandfollowhimtothecanteen.We

sitonthecouch.

"LookTumi,Ireallylikeyou.Icanmakesureboss

ladymakesyouwintoo."

HeputshishandonmykneeandIlaugh.

"Idon'tneedyourhelp,thankyou."

Istandandheholdsmyarmandmakesmesit.

"Icanhelpyougetahead.Forjustasmallfavour."

"Fuckoff!"

Iyankmyhandfromhimandwalkout.Luckilyno

onesawthat.IgrabmybelongingsandasI



approachthedoorIseehimfollowme.

HestopsmeandIseepeoplelookingsoIstop.

"Yourlecturersaregoingtohearaboutyourlackof

ethicsandcompleteuselessnessintheworkplace."

"Please,goaheadandletthemknow."

Ismileandwalkaway.Iknowheisprobably

wonderingwhyI'mcalmbutnotlettingitbeknown

thatIknowtheownerandtheCEOisgoingtowork

forme.Tendacanexpectawrittenwarning.

IwalkoutfumingandcrosstheroadthenI'mat

Loyiso'sbuilding.

Igreetandtaketheelevatorup.Alotofthemknow



menow.Cassieknowsmebestthough.Sheeven

knowswhatIliketoeatandordersformeand

Loyisofrequently.Igettotheirfloorandgreet

Cassie.

"HelloMosadi."

"Theboss'sperson.Youlookpissed."

Icouldn'thideitIguess.

"Iwasofferedsexinexchangeforacareer."

"Whatthehell?"

"Uhuh.Alsothreatenedwithabadreviewformy

lecturers."



"Wow!Whodidthis?"

"Someguyatwork.Lookishein?"

"Yeah.SorryTumi."

"Thanks."

IwalktoLoyiso'sdoorandknock.

"Comein."

Hisvoiceisloudandintimidating.

Iwalkinandhelooksupfromthelaptop.Hesmiles

andclosesitthenheopenshisarms.



Iclosethedoorandruntomyhappyplace.Westay

likethatforawhilebeforehebreaksthesilence.

"What'swrong?"

Iclosemyeyesbrieflyandtellhimeverything,not

leavingoutasingledetailandIfeelhisbodytense

up.I'mhopinghetellsSfundo.

Hetightenshisarmsaroundmeandletsmego.I

standupfirstandhefollowsme.

"Let'sgohome."

Heseemsoff.Cold.Distant.Iwonderwhathe's

thinking.Whenwegettothehousehekissesme

brieflyandgoestohisoffice.Idecidetobake.

Auntyalreasycooked.ActuallyI'llmakemalva

pudding.Igettheingredientsoutandgettoit.Iget



lostinmyownheadtillIhearhimwalkdownstairs.

HetakesapictureandIsmileathim.

"You'realwaysgorgeous."

"ThankyouMrBayi."

I'mabouttomakethecustard.IlikehotcustardsoI

startwithdishingupforhimandheeatswhile

watchingme.

Momentslikethesearethebest.It'slikeapractice

runforwhenwehaveminiBayi'srunningallover

thehouse.

ThefollowingmorningIdon'twanttogotoworkbut

hemakesme.WhenIgettherethewholeofficeis



buzzing.Tendaispackinghisstuffupandhe's

beensuspendedforsexualmisconduct.Ijustknow

LoyisotoldSfundo.Ohwell.Igetonwithmywork

withoutentertainingtheofficegossip.

Afterhewalksoutitgetsevenworsewitheveryone

wantingtoknowwhohisvictimorvictimswere.

"Tenda'scarjustcrashedatatrafficlightandit'son

fire!"

MyeyespopoutofmyskeletonandIalsorunto

thewindows.Thereitis,inflames.Whatthehell?

ImayhavenotlikedhimafterthatbutIdidn'twish

deathforhim!Iamshockedandtootraumatizedto

evenfunction.IcallLoyisofrantically.

"BabyTenda'scarisonfire."



"Where?"

"Rightoutsidethebuilding.You'llseeitifyouwalk

toCassie'sleftwindow."

"I'msuresomeonecalledanambulance."

"I'msoshocked."

"It'sunfortunate."

AfterIgetoffthecallIrememberhearingabout

AndilebeingSpidermanandjumpingouthis

windowhesurvivedthough,butfirstwastheDineo

girlandnowTenda.Nahbutthere'snowayit'sall

related.It'salljustunfortunatelikeLoyisosaid.

[06/10,14:05]Lynne:28



Loyiso:

I'vebeenbusytryingtofindinformationonanew

guyintown.He'sItalianandclaimsheisChelsea's

uncle.Siyandaaskedforourhelpandwe'renot

findinganythingthatsayshe'slying.

ThatTendaidiothadtheeasywayout.Isentmy

boystokidnaphimandinsteadofcomplyinghe

decidedtoplayFastandTheFuriousandgot

himselfkilled.Ohwellgoodriddance.Ihadfarmore

sinisterplansforhim.

Tumiisabitrattledandhereinmyofficeforlunch.

Iwantedtotakehertoarestauranttodaybutnow

we'reinmyoffice.

"It'ssosadtodielikethat.Imagineburningto

death."

"Iwonderhowhecrashed."



WelltobehonestIalreadysawthetape.Theidiot

wasspookedbymyguysanddroverecklessly.

"Hehadsomuchstress.Maybeheevenkilled

himself."

"Mostprobably.Sfundowasgoingtomakesurehe

gotfiredandhisreputationwasontheline."

"Sfundooryou?"

Ichuckleandgrin.

"Idon'tlikewhatyou'reinsinuatingMrsBayi."

Sheshakesherhead.

"WhatwouldyoudoifIcheated?"



IseeitinmymindbeforeIcanstopmyself.

Boitumelokissinganotherman.Beingtouchedby

anotherman.Mybloodboilsandmygrinchanges

toafrown.

"Chokeyouslowlytodeath.Iwouldsqueezeon

yournecktightly.Iwouldn'teventieyourhandsso

yougetthechancetoscratchandtrytostopmeso

Icanenjoyyoufightingforyourlifeandwatchthe

regretinyoureyesasyoudieslowlyandpainfully."

Ilookatherandshelooksspooked.Itiltmyhead

andsmile.

"Relax.Youwouldn'tcheatonme."

Sheseemstorememberthatandrelaxesbefore

tensingupagain.



"Loyisoyouhavesuchanevilmind."

IwanttosayIknowbutinsteadIfrownandwaitfor

hertosaysomethingelse.

"YouneedhelpLoyiso.Liketherapyormaybe

speakingtoyourfatherwillhelpIdon'tknowbut

you'reangryandevil."

"Iamtryingtochange.Noamountoftherapy

howeverwillchangethewayIwouldhandleitifyou

cheated."

Sheshakesherheadandstaresatme.

"DidyoudosomethingtoTenda?"



"IwouldhavebutIdidnot."

"OkayIbelieveyou.ButstilllLoyisoyoucan'tsolve

thingsbyhurtingpeople.Itdidn'tworkwhenyou

trieditwiththemanygirls,itwon'tworkofyouhurt

peoplewhohurtme."

ItdefinitelymakesmefeelbetterbutIsaynothing

aboutthat.

"IknowIhaveissuesBoitumelo.Iwouldnever,ever

confrontthemwithoutyou."

"Thankyoubaby.I'mhereforthat.Youscareme

sometimes."

"I'msorryBoitumelo.Really."



"I'mjustgladyou'rewillingtoworkonyourself.I've

seensomechangeinyou.Yousmilemore.Stilllook

atmeonlywhenI'minaroom,it'scutebytheway."

WelaughandIstareather.She'sright,Ispendall

mytimeobservingher.

"YoucareaboutSandiandMpilo.Irememberatthe

lastgatheringIsawyouplayingwithMpilo."

Ilookaway.Ididn'tthinkanyonesawthat.

"WhatisitaboutchildrenLoyiso?Iknowsomething

bothersyou.YougocoldwhenImentionthem."

Itakeadeepbreath.

"Idon'twantchildrenBoitumelo.Idon'twantachild



ofmyown.TheonlychildIevermadewastaken

awayfrommeandthentwoweregiventomyfather.

HebetrayedmeBoitumelo.Hehurtme.WhatifIdo

thesametomychildren?Iamhissonafterall."

"Never.YouwouldneverdothatLoyiso."

Shelatchesontomecrying.

"Loyisono.Youwouldneverbelikeyourfather.

Ever!"

She'scryingandIhugherback.Idon'tknowifI'm

consolingherorshe'sconsolingme.

[06/10,14:07]Lynne:29:

Tumi:

Itookhimtoapsychologistkickingandscreaming.



WellIwaskickingandscreamingandthesessions

havebeengoinggoodandheopensuptotheold

lady.Imadesureshe'sold.Igotosomesessions

withhimandIwon'tliehispastisscary.The

traininghewenttoforhis"otherwork"included

MMAfightingandkarateandallkindsofother

things.Heknowsguns,knivesandbombs.I'mnot

surewhyheneedsallthatbuthecan'tdiscloseit.

Hesaidit'stopsecretgovernmentinformation.I

swearifwewereinAmericaI'dsayhe'sintheFBI

orCIAorsomething.Hepromisedtoletmeknow

whyhewastrainingtokill"whenI'mready."Loyiso

isjustcomplexandwehaven'tevengottentothe

partwherehetalksaboutnotwantingkids.

"Hey,youhaveajoboffer."

MyinternshipendedandSSGroupofferedSandya

permanentpostaftershewontheinhouse

competition.IknowIwould'vegottenanoffertoo

butIdidn'twanttocompetewithoneofmybest



friendsforeverypromotion.

"From?"

Ijumptryingtotaketheenvolopeinhishandbut

he'sprovingtootall.Iticklehimandnothing!Like

nothingatall.He'snotticklish!He'sgotasmirkon

hisfaceandclearlymebeingshortamuseshim.I

stopandfrown.Helet'soutalaugh.Acarefree

laughhehardlylet'soutandItriedbutIfailednotto

joinin.

Hehandsmetheenvelopestilllaughing.Ilookatit.

Thisishiscompany.Igivehimalookandhe

shrugs.

Igothroughthedocumentsandit'sproffesional,

evenhasamotivationalletterfromtheCEOand

owner.Ilaugh.Aren'tItheonewho'ssupposedto

writeamotivationalletter?



I'mjustgladhe'snottenseeventhoughwe'regoing

totheEClatertoday.TomorrowisChristmasand

thegangwenttotheirrespectivehomes.Chelsea

beinganewmakotiwenttoSiyanda's.We'reall

goingtoSiyanda'sforNewYear'sthough.Except

forGuguandMtho.I'mveeyhappyheisn'tstressed

aboutgoinghomeeventhoughhesaidwe're

sleepingatahotelandgoingtohishousetomorrow.

I'mnotsureifheevencalledhisfathertolethim

knowwe'regoingbutIguesswe'llseewhenweget

there.

"Idon'tknowaboutthiscompany.Iheardtheboss

isapainintheass."

"ExcusemebutIheardhe'sagentleman."

"WellIknowhimandshamehe'stoostrictforme."



"Ifyouknowhimthenyouknowthisistheperfect

job."

"Everyonewillaccusehimoffavoritism."

"That'sjustfinebyhim.Hecanfirethem."

"Ohmybully.Comesit."

Ipullhimtothebed.

"Ireallycan'tletyouhireme.IfIdotheywillsayI

onlygotthejobbecauseI'myourgirl."

"Youdidn'tthough.InfactIwantedbothyouand

SandybutSfundowarnedmeoff."

Ilaughandshakemyhead.



"Don'ttrytogethisemployeeslewena."

"Mxm.Anywayyou'restillavailableforsnatching

andIknowwhentheyseeyourwork,they'llknow

youdeserveit."

"I'mnotsurebutI'llsleeponit."

"Speakingofsleep,weneedtogetgoingifwe'llbe

ontime.IwanttogivethepilotChristmasoff."

"Uh...Pilot?"

"Yeahthepilot.Come,let'sgoshower."

"Okay."



Ipiggybackrideonhimtillwegettothebathroom

andremoveourclothes.

Thewayhe'slookingatmybodymakesmegiggle

buthecanforgetaboutit.Itoldhimnosexuntil

he'satleaststucktoamonthoftherapy.Which

couldbewhyhe'sgoingsomuchnowthatIthink

aboutit.

Theplaneissobeautiful.It'sbrandedwithhis

companynamesoIguessthat'swhyhecan

personallygivethepilotChristmasoff.Iwas

shockedbutactedcool.Iknowaboutthisman's

moneybutIcan'tbelieveI'minajetbeingoffered

champagne.Theflightreallywasn'tlongandwegot

totheECmuchsoonerthanIthought.WellI

should'vefiguredbutstill.

Acarwaswaitingwhenwegothere.Iguessit'sa

rental.It'sdefinitelyhiskindofcar,ablackDodge.

He'sbeenquietthusfar.NotmuchemotionandI



cantellhe'sshuttingdown.Ireallywanttopullhim

backtomebutIdon'ttrusthimnottoflipwhile

drivingsoIjustkeeptomyselfandtextSandyand

Chels.

WecheckedintoTheBlueLagoonHotelherein

BeaconBayandtomorrowit'sChristmaswithhis

family.Hissistersaremyrealconcern.He'stheir

brotherandhastoletthemknowhim.Hehastobe

intheirlives.HimandLuvuyo.

SpeakingofLuvuyo,hecallsfromtimeandwe've

spokenbefore.Helooksandkindoftalkslike

Loyiso.ThesmileonLoyiso'sfaceduringthose

callsistheloveIwishLoyisocouldhaveforhis

sisters.Orshowatleast.Notthecoldmonsterhe

becomes.

"Babyyou'renotokay."



Iputmyhandsaroundhiswaistandlaymyheadon

hisback.He'shalfnakedandhashishandsonthe

bar.Icantellhewantstopouranotherwhiskeybut

Iwanthimtocalmdown.

"Boitumelo,yourfatherissupposedtobeyour

protectorright?Heshouldputyoufirst?"

IknowwherethisisgoingsoIhavetoshutitdown.

"Loyisoyouhavethechancetoaskhim.Youhave

thechancetounderstandwhyhewoulddothatto

hissonheclaimstolove."

"WillIBoitumelo?WhatifIgointhereandkillhim?"

"I'dliketothinkthemanIfellinlovewithwould

nevertakealifethatdoesn'tthreatenhis."



"BoitumeloIloathehim."

"Whataboutyoursiblings?"

Hisbodytenses.

"Youmeanmydeceaseddaughter'ssiblingstoo?"

"Babydon'tdothis."

"YouknoweversincethatpanicattackIdreamof

her.Iseethatsevenyearoldasmydaughter.Her

facechangesfromthatgirltomydaughter'sface.

Don'taskhowIknow,butIknowthefaceshe

changestoismydaughter."

"Idon'tdoubtit.Idon'tdoubtitbabybutyouneedto

understandshewouldwantyoutolive,tohave



otherchildren."

"Howdoyouknowshewon'tthinkIforgother?"

Itjusthitme.That'sthecoreissue.Hedoesn'twant

toforgether.Hecan'tforgether.Hefeelsguiltover

somethinghehadnocontrolover.

[06/10,14:07]Lynne:30:

Tumi:

WhenwecamehereIdidnotexpectwhatIfound.

Therewereguardsoutsidethegateandinside.

Therewasaladyinuniformwaitingforus.She

seemedtoknowLoyisobuthewascoldtoher.I

thoughthissisterswouldbeherebutno,nothing.

Justhisfather.Theylookalikeandhonestlyhis

fatherisn'tasoldasIanticipatedmaybelikelate

forties.



"Thefoodwillbehereinawhile.Iseeyou'vedone

wellforyourselfLoyiso."

"Iseeyouchangedmymother'shouseintowhat

shewanted."

"IowedNeli.Shegavemylifeback."

Wowhe'sasavagetoo.

"Whataboutus?Whataboutme?"

"Loyiso,noonewentoutoftheirwaytohurtyou.

NeliandIfellinlove."

"Youandthatwhoreyoucallawifedidn'tevenstop

tothinkaboutme!"



MyeyespopoutbutIcan'tsayanything.Notatthis

table.

"Idon'ttakedisrespectboy."

"YeahbecauseItakebullshitfromamanwhois

supposedlymyfather?Ihopemymothercheated

onyou.Ihopeshehadanaffairrightunderyour

nose."

"Shutup!Shutthefuckup!GrowupmanLoyiso!

You'reweak!Weak!Andthisbeautifulyounggirl

heredeservesfarbetterthanyou."

"BecauseI'myourson.ThatiswhyI'mweakand

notdeservingofher."

"Loyiso!I'myourfather.ImadeamistakewithNeli

butcan'tyouforgetwhatthetwoofyouwereand



behappy.Loveyoursiblingsandmovethefuckon!"

"Boitumelo,we'rehavingChristmasatahotel."

HestandsandIfollow.Ican'tbelievehisfather.

They'reliterallythesamethingandalltheydois

hurteachother.They'resavagesfornoreason.

"Weneedtodoaceremonyforher."

Loyisostaresathim.Longandhard.

"Howdoyouevenknowwhatmydaughterneeds?"

"HerspirithauntsNelitoo.Weneedtodoa

ceremonyandcleanseourhome."

Loyisolaughs.Aloud,evillaughbeforeshakinghis



headandgrabbingmyhand.

"Atleastshehastwodaughtersinherplace."

"Loyisostopbeingselfish.Thismightaffectyour

sisterstoo."

"ThenmaybeifI'mluckythey'lldieandyouand

yourpreciouswifecanfeelmypain."

HepullsmeaswewalkoutleavingMrBayihurling

insultsandswearingathim.

Loyisoseemsunfazed.Infactmuchbetterthan

whenwecamein.Ispottheoldladyinuniform

lookingatus.

Wewalkoutandgetinthecar.



"I'msorryLoyiso."

"Don'tbe.I'mgladshe'ssufferingtoo.I'mgladsois

he.Hisloveforhermakesithisburdentoo."

"Loyisoyouaremean."

"I'mnotmean.Iwasraisedbythatman."

Ilookoutthewindow.Hissistersaresupposedto

beenoughtochangehim.Whereweretheyanyway?

Wherewastheirmother?

***

Loyiso:



IcantellBoitumeloisshockedbythe"talk"withmy

father.

Whatshedoesn'tunderstandisthatIamonlyhis

son.Iwasn'tgoingtolethimtalkshitaboutme.Not

whenhewasdefendinghisbullshit!

Hecancryandbegandinsultmeallhewantsbut

I'mnotdoinganyceremonyformydaughterwith

Neliinvolved.Mybabycanhauntmetillkingdom

comeforallIcareaslongasNeligoesthroughthe

samething.

Beinginsidethisyardjustgratesmyballs.Idon't

wanttobehere.Itdoesn'tevenfeellikemy

mother'shomeanymore.Sherenovatedandmoved

mymother'sthingsbutshe'sstillusingherrecipes

tocookforherdirtyhusband.Thetwoofthem

deserveeachother,honestly.



Idriveoutignoringtheguardswho'veprobably

beenatthishousesincebeforeIwasborn.

"You'reunfaironme."

Ikeepquiet.Idontunderstandwhatshe'sonabout.

"IloveyouLoyiso.Youknowthatthenyoutake

advantageofit.Iwantchildrenandyouknowthat

butyousaynotoachanceoflettingyourdaughter

freesothatyoumaybefree.It'snotevenaboutNeli

butyou'remakinghurtingthembefarmore

importantthanyou,meandourfuture."

She'sright.It'snotaboutNeliormyfatheratall.

"BoitumeloIwilldoanythingforyou.Anything.I

will..."

"NoLoyiso.Idon'twantitforme.Iwantitforus.



Youandme."

"BoitumeloIwilldoit.Iwillhavetheceremonybut

notnow.I'mnotready."

"Don'tyouwanttogiveheraname?"

"Shehasaname."

"Youdidn'teventellmehername.HowamI

supposedtofeelJongikhaya?"

Goshnotthatname.Isighandparkatthehotel.

"Fine.Sisiphowillbeintroducedtoourancestors.

Shewillbebroughtintothehome."

"Thankyou."



"Don'tcallmebythatJongikhayanameagain."

"Iloveit."

"Mxm.Come,we'llorderChristmaslunchandhave

sex."

Iopenmydoorandsignalforhertodothesame.

"Hhaibo!"

"Kutheni?"

"SexJongikhaya?No."

"Ohwe'llseeaboutthat."



Shelaughsandopensherdoortoo.I'mdefinitely

gettingsometoday.It'sbeenthreefuckingweeks!

[06/10,14:07]Lynne:31:

Loyiso:

"She'shaddreamswhereLungeloandLunathiturn

intohersincetheywereborn.Neliregretsaborting

herchildjustasmuchassheregretshurtingyou.

Shewishesyoucouldforgivehereveryday.She's

sorry.Pleasejustdothis,notforherbutformy

granddaughter."

Whatadirtypig.Agranddaughterfromthewoman

hemarried.AndikhathaleleI'msorrywakhenala

Brooke.Ucing'ukbayiBoldAndTheBeautifulle

lasathane.Howcouldmyownmothermarrythis

idiot?Zeroremorseonhispart.Thewholetextis

Nelithis,Nelithat.Ghra!



IthrowthephoneonthebedandwalkouttoTumi

busywatchingwhateveronthetelevision.Shetook

offtheheelsandhertightturquoisedressisup

exposingheryellowthighs.Ifeelmydickstiffen

andIdecidetoseducehernow.I'mtiredofwaiting.

Isitnexttoherandsmile.Sheturnstomeand

givesmeasuspiciouslook.

"Jongikhayakutheni?"

"Ndibawelawena."

Shelaughsandshakesherhead.

"A.ahle!"

"Izapha."



Ibringherfaceclosertomineandstareather

beforedrinkingfromhersweetlips.Myhandstravel

toherfirmbreastsandthehardnipplestellmeshe

alsowantsme.

Iundothebuttonsonthedressandgettothem.I

pullawayfromthekissandsmileather.Shelaughs

nervouslyandIknowIhavehernow.Ihelpher

romoveherdressbutbeforeIcangofurtherher

handisrubbingonmydickandIcantell

adventurousTumiisouttonight.

Shehelpsmeoutofmyshirtandunbucklesmy

pants.Beforetheyevenhutmyanklesshe'sonher

kneesrubbingonmydickupanddown.Shelooks

upatmeandsmiles.

OhI'mdonefor.Iputmyhandonherneatlytied

afroandwaitforit.



Ifeelherwetslipperlytoungejustbeforeherwarm

mouthaccomodatesmyharddick.Thefeelingisso

goodIalmostburst.IthrowmyheadbackasI

guideherupanddownmydick.Mygripnottoo

hardsoshecanpullbackifshefeelsit'stoomuch.

HerhandtouchesonmyballsandIdecideIcan't

takeitanymore.Iwon'tlethermakemecumjust

withhermouth.IpullheroutandsmileasIgeton

mykneestooandkissherwhilelayingherdownon

thecoldfloor.Iputherlegsaroundmywaistand

shehashereyesonmewatchingeverythingasI

insertafingerinherandshepopshereyesout.

She'ssoslippery.WhenIpullmyfingeroutIlickit

beforecirclingmydickaroundherwarmpussy.

She'sstilllookingatmeintenselythenIenter

makingabreathlessmoanescapehermouth.She's

warmandallthewayready.Herwallsaretightand

Ismilethinkingaboutwhatagoodnightthiswillbe.

***



Tumi:

AswegobacktoDurbanIcanhardlywalkproperly

butIhavetobestrongandnotshowanything.

ImaginepeoplenoticingthatIhadsexonChristmas?

Aowa.

Jongikhayahereisclingierthanever.WellsoamI

butforhimthisisanotherlevel.Hetoldhisfather

hewoulddotheceremonywhenLuvuyoisback

becausetheyoungversionofhimismovingback

home.Hisfatherofcoursedidn'tknowthis.Imean

howcouldhe?Hedidn'tevenknowLuvuyowas

livinginGreece.HeckheonlyknewofLoyiso's

companyandmyinformationbecauseapparently

hiswifehelpedhimstalkus.Themanisavery

meanpersonandIprayLoyisochanges.Hecan't

havethatanimal'sheart.Theyhadaconversation

thismorningandIthinkasmeanandsavageas

theyaretheyactuallyloveeachotherregardless.



Loyisowouldprobablyneveradmititbuttheydo.In

theirweirdway.Hisfatherisunapologeticandsois

he.

Hisfathersaidherealizeswhattheydidwaswrong

butLoyisoturnedaroundandtoldhimnottotalk

aboutitbecauseheknowsheisn'tgoingto

apologize.Iguesshewasrighttoobecausehedid

notonceapologize.Myfatherwasnevergonnado

thattomybrothers.Infactifhehad,hewouldn't

haveevermarriedthegirl!Hewould'vespent

foreverwinningthemback.Notbeingshadyand

callingthemweakinfrontoftheirgirlfriends.

They'rethesamepersonbecauseLoyisotoldhis

fatherhe'saterriblefatherandhopesheactually

diesaloneafterhiswifemilkshimdryandhis

daughtersrealizehe'sanoldpigwhosleptwithhis

son'sgirlfriendandmarriedher.

IcanonlywonderhowLuvuyoislike.Sheesh.



BecausewowLoyisojustlookshappierandhappier

uponinsultinghisfather.He'sbeengrinningfrom

eartoearallthewaytotheairport,holdingmyhand

andkissingit.

[06/10,14:08]Lynne:32

Tumi:

NewYear'satSiyanda'swaseventfultosaythe

least.WegottospendtimewithChelsea's

newfounduncleMarco.Heis,agoodlookingman,

tosaytheleast.Buthe'stakenoverayounggirl

namedKhethelo'slife.Khetheloscreamedandfell

atastreamrightinfrontofus.Marcojust

completelytookoverherlifeafter.Somuchsohe's

convincedhertomovetoDurbanandstudy.I'mnot

evensurehoweverythingwillworkbutIcantell

Marcoistoowhippedtoevencare.

SpeakingofwhippedSiyanda'scousinSnoisway

intoMarco.Thatinitselfisdramawaitingtohappen.



AsandaismovingtotheStatestooafterpurposely

outingSihle'srelationshipwithNosi,whoisSandy's

littlesisterandtheirparentswererightthere!!

YesDrNxumaloandherhusbandwereatSiyanda's

forNewYear's!

Plottwist,SfundoiswithhisbabymamaMbali!!

Also,MbalislappedAsandaaftersomewordsinthe

bathroom.

OkayIfeellikeagossipbutIdonotwanttobeon

Mbali'swrongside!

Allinallwehadagreattime,evenhavingtheguys

donatetoalocalhighschool.SomethingIcantell

Loyisoisexcitedtoworkonsincethey'reeven



buildingnewclasses.

"Hey,pleasedesignabuildingforme."

"MyservicesarepaidforMrBayi.I'mnotgetting

Dean'smeritfornothing."

"I'llpayandhaveacontractforyou.Luxury

apartments,twopenthousesonly.FifteenStoreys

high,therooftopmusthavewhateveryouthinkthe

twopenthouseownerscanshare.Agardenor

something."

Whoathat'sahugeproject.

"Okay...Ineedmoreinformation.Idon'tevenknow

howmanyapartmentsperfloor,thesize..."



"You'llgetthatinformation,justsayyes."

"Uhokay,yes."

HepicksmeupandI'magigglingmess

"Putmedown!"

"ThankyouBoitumelo!Ican'twaitforyourdesign

andtogetstarted."

"It'sapleasure."

"We'redoingCapeTownontheweekendokay?"

"Oh...Why?"



"Businessmeeting."

"WhyamIcoming?"

"It'snotsafe."

"Huh?"

"Rememberthegovernmentjob?"

ThejobIdon'tknowanythinggoodabout.

"Yeahthattaughtyoutofight?"

"Yeahwellit'snotagovernmentjob.Iworkwiththe

gentsandothertrainedsortofagents,webust

drugsandrescuetraffickedpeoplefromships."



Mymouthdrops.Ican'tbelieveIwasn'ttoldthis.

"Wetriedtobeundertheradarbutwe'vemanaged

enemiesforourselves."

Iswallowthelumponmythroat.Whatishe?A

gangster?Ahero?Both?

Hetakesadeepbreathandpullsmeintohisarms.

"ItrymybestnottogetinvolvedbutthistimeI'm

needed."

"How?"

"I'llbeinCapeTownwithyoufromFridaymorning

andwe'lltakepicturesindifferentclothesand



locations.I'lljointheteamrescuinginthemiddleof

theIndianOceanearlySaturdaymorning.Hopefully

I'llbebackSaturdaynightorearlySunday."

"Whataboutme?"

"You'llbeatthehotelpostingonbothourphones."

Myheartandmindracetodifferentscenariosina

splitsecond.Whatifhedoesn'tcomeback?

"Ineedyoutobestrongforusboth.Ineedyouto

dothisforallthoseHaitiangirls."

Inodagainsthischestandholdontohimtighter.

God,pleasegowithhim.Pleaseprotecthim.Please.



Adminnote:

Ididnailssotypingisamission,I'msorryfam.I

knowit'sshort

[06/10,14:08]Lynne:33

Tumi:

IwishIcouldatleasttextthegirlsbutLoyiso

warnedmeofftextingthemaboutthis.Ihavetosit

herescaredandpostusingourphones.

Icanstillfeelhisbodyontopofmineashethrusted

inandoutofmeinwhatfeltlikeagoodbye.Ieven

criedwhenIcame.Imeanwhatifitwasgoodbye?

Whatiftheyshootdownthehelicopterthey'rein?



Theboats?I'mshakingatthethoughtofnotonly

losinghimbutalsoneveratleastburyinghim.

Avideocallcomesthroughonhisphonefroma

numbersavedasV.Itakethecallinaspurofthe

momentthoughtandwhatIseeisn'tonly

nauseatingbutmyentirebodygoesintoshock.The

moansfilltheroomandI'mwonderingifIshould

dropthecallgiventhatthegirlbusydoingDIYon

theotherendhasn'tseenexactlywhoisseeingthis.

Mymindraces.IsLoyisocheating?Whywouldshe

showhimthis?Issheanex?Whothehellisthis?

Shemovesherphonetorevealhersweatybeautiful

ebonyface.

"Didyouenjoy...Whothehellareyou?"

Shehasanaccent.SoundsFrench.Ihaven'tmoved

aninchandI'mgratefulIdidn'tcry.



"MrsLoyisoBayi.You?"

Ihavesmirkonmyface.Iwon'tlethernoticeshe's

affectingme.

"WhyareyouansweringhiscallsthenMrs?"

"He'sintheshowerandtoldmeto."

"Iwanttoseehim."

"Sorryuh,Vright?Myhusbandisn'tinterestinyour

bonydrieduppussy."

IsignoffwithasmilewhilesheyellsLoyisoisn't

married.



Clearlytheyhavesomething.Orhad?Idon'tknow

butIdon'tcareeither,I'mpissed.

Iwanttoyellatsomeoneanditseemslikeagood

timetouseoneoftheburnerphones.IcallSfundo

immediately.

"YouhandledherwellMrsBayi."

I'mshockedforamomentthenitregisters.

"SfundoI'mgoingtoaskjustonce,whothehellwas

thatbitch?"

"Aspy.Relax,Loyiso'snevertouchedher."

"Sfundo!"



"Honestly!Iswearshe'sonlysenthimnudestotry

lurehimin."

MybodytensesupagainandIcanfeelrage

pouringfrommypores.

"They'reintrouble.TellMarcotomoveeast..."A

voicesaysandI'msureit'sSihle.Allmyangerdies

afterthosewordsandthechaosthatfollows.The

calliscutwithoutsomuchasanexplanation.My

heartachesimmediatelyandforthefirsttimetoday

Icryforajustifiedpanic.Khethelo!

She'sbackattheGlenwoodhousewithSandy,Sno,

MbaliandChels.Atleastthey'retogether.Dothey

evenknowtheymightnotcomeback?

ChelseajustfoundMarcoandhe'stheonlyfamily

shehas.Ikneeldownandprayfortheirsafereturn.

Iprayforthemtomakeitback.SandiandMpiloare



onlyfouryearold's.Theyneedtheirfather.Mbali

won'tcopeasasinglemother.Igetacallfromthe

burnerphoneandtakeitwithmyhandstrembling.

"I'mcomingbaby!Wedidit!"

Reliefwashesoverme.Theymadeit!ThankGod!

***

YhoSandy'smotherissomethingelseshame.

She'sverygreatbutveryprecisetoo.You'dforget

she'sadoctorthoughseeinghermakeusrun

aroundlikethis.TodaySiyanda'sfamilyisgiving

blanketstoChelsea'sfamilyandtomorrow,wehave

atraditionalwedding.NeedImentionChelsis

heavilypregnant?

SoisSandyanyway.Soit'sbabymaniaandthe



Luthuliboysaregoodatscoring.

Sandydroppedthebombduringagettogetherat

SiyandaandChels'place.Iwassuperhappyforher

butIwon'tliemyheartfeltapingbecausefornow,

Loyisostillisn'treadyforkids.NeitheramIbutstill

itpainedmewhenSandilewassohappytohearthe

news.

I'vebeenbusywithdoughforidombolothatwillbe

cookedinthesamewaterthegoatmeatwasin.I

gratedcarrotsintothedough.Ihopethat'sallowed.

"Thegoatisdone!Hurryupmychild.Youhaveto

putthedoughin.Don'tforget,nottoobigbutnot

toosmall,itcan'tberaw."

See?MajustalwayshasaninstructionIswear.



"Yesma."

Ihurryoutandthoughthesmokeisgettinginmy

eyesIneedtogetthisdone.Nosicomestohelp.

"ThanksNosi."

"Don'tsweatitsisTumi."

"How'sSihle?"

ShesmilesandIcantellshe'sblushing.

"Amazing!"

"Good.Orwe'llalldealwithhim."



Nosiisourbabysister,allofussoSihleneedsto

comecorrect.

Shebushesandkeepsquietandwalksawaywith

thebowlwhenwe'redonewhileIfixthefire.There's

amakeshiftsheltermadefromwoodthat'sabout

ashighasmywaist.

IspotLoyisointhetentwithSiyandaasthe

ceremonygoeson.I'mmissingeverythingbutit's

okay.

"Nkosazanaemhlope?"

Avoicefrombehindmespeaksanditsounds

firmiliar.

IturntofindSfundo'scousinMalusi.He'sreallya

goodlookingmanandsomekindofspecialist



doctor,cardiologistIthink.

"Youlookgooddoctor."

Hesmilesshyly.

"I'mleavingnow,I'llseeyouguysatthewedding

tomorrow.Justsayingbye."

"ByeLusi."

Wefistbumpandhewalksaway.

IseehimsaygoodbyetoNositooashewalks

towardshiscar.

SometimesIcan'tevenbelieveIhangoutwith

peoplewhohavemoremoneythanIcaneven



dreamofhaving,nevermindtheoneI'mdating.

"Boitumelo!There'smoretobedone."

Ihurrytowardsherfeelingembarrassed.She

alwayswantsustobedoingsomething.

PoorSandyhasn'tevensaidshe'spregnanttoher

soshe'sworkingherlikeaslave.

"Sorryma."

"Noproblem,gowakeSandyupinChelsea'sroom

andtellherIsaidherbabydaddywillneedherto

servehim."

Mymouthdrops.



"I'madoctorTumi,remember?"

Inodandhurrypasthertotheroomthey'rein.

Iknockonceandgetin.

"MomwantsyoudownstairsSandyandsheknows

you'repregnant."

Sandy'seyespopout.

"Fuck!I'msureshetolddaddy."

"Hurry,shesaidyourbabydaddywillneedtobe

served."

Chelseaislaughingloudlyatthispoint.



"Chels!Youshouldbeonmyside!"

Thedoorswingsopen.

"Makoti,it'syourturn.Sandiswahurryup!Tumigo

withChelsea.Iwon'trepeatmyself."

ShewaitsatthedoorforSandyasIrushtoamirror

tocheckmyfaceandtakeofftheapron.

[06/10,14:08]Lynne:34

Loyiso:

Boitumelohasbeengoingupanddowncooking

andhelpingout,wellher,SandyandKhethelo

mostlywhileMbaliandGuguareonthesidefrom

Siyanda'sfamily.

Idon'tthinkI'veseenSfundoanyhappierthanheis

withMbali.Ifonlyhehadstuckwithherfromthe

beginning.I'mneverdoingthat.IwillneverletTumi



goonlytorealizelatershe'sallIneed.Imagineif

SfundofoundMbalihadmovedon?

Nowhe'dhavehadtokillamotherfucker.

Thefestivitiesaredonenowandtravel

arrangementsarebeingmadeforthetraditional

wedding.I'dlovetotakeTumibutDrNxumalois

havingnoneofit.

"Thegirlshavetheirfathertodrivethemsodon't

even."Dr.

Wechuckleandlookdown.

"Okaymacanwehelpwithanything?"Sfundo.

"Nothanksmyboys,butwenaSandileyouowemy

husbandihlawulo."Dr.

IalmostchokeandSiyandapretendwavesthen

walksaway.Ilooktheotherwayandwalktowards

thehouse.

"Loyiso,you'llseeTumitomorrow,youboysneedto

gotoMagobeniandwaitforourarrival."Dr.

Ichangemyroutetowardsthecarastheothers

laughandbackawayfromherleavingSandileto



scratchhisheadalone.

SiyandaandIlookateachother.Iknowexactly

whathe'ssaying.

"IloveyouBoitumelo!"

IyelloutandSiyandafollows.

"IloveyouChelsea!"

Thegooddoctorhurriestowardsusaswerunout

oftheyard.

"Yeey!Anizwa!Loyisoman!Siyanda!"Dr.

Welaughaswerunandshestopswithherhands

onherwaist.SheturnsbacktoSandileandwe

don'tevenstoptoseeifhe'llmakeitout.Igetinmy

carandSiyandagetsinhis.

Sandilewilljusthavetobestronganddealwithhis

mess.

Idrivefollowingtheothercars.Idoubtwe'lleven

sleepwithallthethingstobedoneincluding

skinningcowsandcuttingthem.I'mproudofmy

bestfriend.He'sgettingmarriedandbecominga

father.I'mstillnotsureaboutfatherhoodbutI'll



definitelymarryTumi.Ijustneedtobereadyand

considerherwantingachild.Shecomesfirsttome

andIquitelikeitthiswayfornow.

IgetacallfromLuvuyo.

"Vuyo."

"Loy!"

"Icanjusttellyou'reinMykanos."

"Greecelivingbroskie.How'sthetraditional

weddingstuffgoing?"

"It'sgoing.Siyandawantsyouback."

"Youmeanyouwantmeback!I'llbethereforthe

whitewedding."

"That'sinLesotho."

"Iknow.I'llbethere,coldandall."

"Mxm.You'recomingbackforgood,right?"

"Youknowit.I'llsettledownnow."

"Asoze!"

"Mamelandiyak'xelela."



"Unoche!"

"Mxm.Where'smywife?"

"She'soneofthebride'sfriends."

"Ohright.Allyourwomenarefriends?"

"Sortof.Mostofthemareinthesamehouseso

theyhavetogetalong,eveniftheydidn'tbefore."

"AlrightwellIhavetogo,there'samamilookingmy

wayforsomeforeignlovinghere."

"Mrsettledown.Hambamfo,umnike."

"Uyayazndenzanjanimos."

Withthatwegetoffthecallwithmesmiling.Ireally

missmylittlebrotherandhiscraziness.

SomeonefollowedSiyandatodaysothegentsare

headingouttothebasementtofindoutwho.Iget

therebeforeSiyandaandgetthebriefonwhat's

goingonbeforehim.Siyandawalksinafteralittle

while.

"Dudeyou'relate."Sfundo.

"UhIhaveawife."Siyanda.



"Excuse...Guessyourtail."Sfundo.

"Idon'tknowbutclearlysomeoneIknow."Siyanda.

HelooksatmeandIshrug.

"Yourexfling,Nomonde."Mtho.

"Thefuck?"Siyanda.

"That'swhatIsaid."Sihle.

"Whatfor?"Siyanda.

"We,donotknow.Whenlastdidyouspeaktoher?"

Loyiso.

"Abouttwoyearsago.BeforeshewenttoChina."

Siyanda.

"Wellshe'snolongerinChina.Shecameback

aboutsixmonthsago,withatenmontholdbaby

girl."Tebogo.

Tebogoworkswithusonvariousthingssohe'sthe

onewhofoundtheinformation.

"No."Siyanda.

Uthino.Ichuckle.



"We'renotsayingshe'syoursbut...."Sihle.

"Don'tfuckingsayit!"Siyanda.

Ichuckleagain.

"Okaychill.We'llgettothebottomofthis."Mtho.

"Tebogo,callDiggerforhelp."Siyanda.

"He'sinRussia."Tebogo.

"Fuck!Okay.Fine.WorkwithMlu."

"Iwill.Relaxboss."Tebogo.

Hewalksoutclearlyperplexed.Thesenigga

droppingbabieseverywhere.

Sfundofollowshimout.FatherBearClub.Igojoin

them.

"Geez.Wantsomeweed?"Sihle.

"Sure."Sfundo.

"Mostdef."

Mthostandsnexttomeandwe'relineduplooking

attheparkinglot.

Sihlelightsupajointandwesmoke.



"Gents,rememberthattimewehadanorgy

weekend?"Sihle.

"Maaan!Thosegirlsdidnotwanttoleave."Siyanda.

"Almostmadeitanorgyweek."Sihle.

"Niyazithandaezintozingakwaziyokugodukaman."

Theirwomenwouldalwaysbethetypethatcannot

leave.

"I'venevermetanyonewholovespussybuthates

womenlikeyoudoLoy."Mtho.

"NdithandauBoitumeloqha."

TheylaughandIjustpullontheblunt.

"Atleastyoufellinloveekugcineni."Mtho.

"Boss,Ifoundthechild'sfullname."Tebogo.

"And?"Siyanda.

"NamelwaRealebogaThusi."Tebogo.

Fuck!Iknowmybestfriendenoughtoknowhe

thoughtoftheRealeboganameafterhelosthislate

bigbrotherSiyabonga.



"Realeboga..."Siyanda

"Why'sthatthenamethat...OhwaitSiyabonga!"

Mtho.

"AfterlosingmybrotherIsaidI'dnamemydaughter

thatifIeverhadone.IevenforgotIsaidthat."

Siyanda.

Inod.Irememberitwell.

"Irememberitnowbecauseweoncehadachill

sessionandyoumentionedthat."Sfundo.

"Yeah.WewerewatchingSandiswaplay."Mtho.

"I'msureIwastherebutIdon'trememberthatday."

Sihle.

"Itwasthedayyouwalkedinwithtwingirls

mnqundu."

"Aveunomonalekakale."Sihle.

"Language!"Siyanda.

"Hhayfatherbearsusqhela."Loyiso.

"Soxabana."Siyanda.



Herunsafterusandwehavefunrunningaround

thelot.

Marco'scardrivesin.

"Reallyassholes?"Marco.

Weroarwithlaughter.

"Didweforgettomentionyouwouldn'tfinduson

yourGPS?"Mtho.

"Fuckyou!"Marco.

Hehashismiddlefingersup.Wealllaughoutloud.

"You'vebeeninitiatedmuthafucka!"

"Aren'tyougettingmarriedtomorrow?"Marco.

"WellIdon'tknow.Dependswhatmywifethinksof

thenewsIhave."Siyanda.

"Wassup?"Marco.

Wealltellhimthenewsandhe'salsoshocked.I

meanChelsea'shisniecesosurelyhefeelssome

typeofway.

"We'renotevensureofthis.CanwejustletChelsea



behappy.You'llletherknowonceyou'resure."

Sihle.

Weallnod.

"Yeah.They'llbedrivingtomyhousesoonanyway

it'salmostthreeam."

"Let'sgo."Loyiso.

"I'llgotothehouseandhopefullynothinghas

neededmydutiesasyet."Marco.

"Okaycoolgents.We'lltalk."Siyanda.

WhenwegettoSiyanda'swedon'tfindtimeto

sleep,notevenabitandI'malreadytakingfood,

wellmeattotheHendricks'bythegate.Funny

enoughthere'sonlytwowhitepeoplethere.Chelsea

andMarco.TherestarepeoplefromSandy'sfamily

becauseherparentsareplayingtheroleof

Chelsea'sparentsthenofcoursemyTumiand

Marco'sKhethelo.

"Wewillfineyou.Wealmostdiedofhunger."Dr

Nxumalo.

"Sorryma,we'reherenow."Sandile.



IjustwaveatMarcoandMrNxumalostandingabit

farfromthewomenbyabigtree.Marcoisprobably

beingbriefedonwhat'shappening.Poorguyis

Italianandprobablywonderinghowweirdblack

peopleare.IalsowinkatTumiearningherapinch

fromthegooddoctor.It'sfuntomakeDrNxumalo

feelold.Sandilecan'thaveanyfunbecausehe

impregnatedSandy.

***

Tumi:

LoyisohasbeengettingmeintroublealotwithMa.

He'shavingallthefunwhileIamtheonewhogets

introuble.

"Tumistandupandstartthefireinsteadof

daydreamingaboutLoyiso."Ma.

"YesMa."

"Nono,sit.Sandiswagodoit.Khetheloyoucan

helpher."Ma.

"HauMa..."Sandy.

"ShouldIcallyourfatherhere?"Ma



"Nono,let'sgoKay."Sandy.

"SitdownKhethelo.Mbaligo."Ma.

Thiswomanisconfused!PoorMbaliwishesshe

wasontheLuthulisideagainIswear.Maeventook

ourphones.

"YesMa."Mbali.

Chels,KayandIholdourlaughsandstareatthe

reedmats.

Agroupofwomenpass.

"Haiboinganeyomthakathiihambanabakamakoti

womlungu?"thefirstwoman.

"Nonsense.Ibazelaphleyamvuthu?"ayounger

woman.

"Uzenzangconongesngisilo."thefirstwoman

again.

TheyseemtobetalkingaboutKhethelo.Shedid

saythepeopleherethoughthergranwasawitch.

"Nxx.Letmegotothoseidiots...Sanbona."Ma.

Beforewecanstophershe'sgonetoconfrontthe



women.

Ilooktheotherwayhopingdadnoticeshiswifeis

firedup.

Ithinkhissixthsensetellshimsomethingbecause

Iseehimlookwhereshewassittingthenhiseyes

findhertalkingtothosewomen.Hesighsandsays

somethingtoMarcowhoturnsandwalkstowards

Maandthewomen.

Okayit'llbesorted.

"Peopleneedtomindtheirbusiness."Chels.

"Peoplewillalwaystalkstupidshit."

"Honestly.They'realljealous."Chels.

"Tobehonest,theywishtheywereher."

"Waittillmyunclemarriesher,thejealousywill

double."Chels.

"Chelsea!"Kay.

"What?You'remarryinghimandthey'llbetherefor

gossipandfood."Chels.

WelaughbutKaydoesn't.



"Hhaymakoti!Youtwoareloud."Ma.

Wegobacktostaringdownandsuppressit.

Attheendofthedaywe'vedonethetraditional

dancing,terriblybutwelookedgoodatleastand

ChelseaisnowMrsLuthuli.I'mveryhappyforher

andIcan'twaitforthesecondweddinginLesotho!

I'vealwaysdreamedofgoingthere.

[06/10,14:10]Lynne:35

Tumi:

It'smybirthday!I'mgladtobespendingitwith

Loyisoonly.ThegirlsandIwillhaveaseperate

celebrationofthreebirthdayslater.

Guguapproachesmycubiclestruttingherstuffwith

balloonstoo.Iaskedthemalltonotdoanything

LoyisoandIhaveplansbutno,GugudoesGugu.

Ismileandstandtohugher.



"Don'thugme.Iknowyoudon'tevenwantme

here."

Ishakemyheadandforcehugher.She'ssupposed

tobeathomewithherson.

"Happy23rdmosadi."

Theothersclapandcheerwhenacakeapproaches,

ofcourseit'sbecausetheywantcake.Peoplein

thisofficearenicetokeeptheirjobs.They'retoo

niceIcanjusttellit'spretence.

"ThanksGugu.You'restubbornbutthebest."

"Aren'tIjust?Comecutthecake."



TheysinghappybirthdayandevenCassiemakesit

downstairsforcake.IgaveherextraforLoyiso

thoughIknowhewon'teatmorethanasinglebite.

"Hi,MrsMasingaIknowyoudon'tknowmebutI

followyouonInstagram.Iloveyourfashion.You

alwayslookgreat."Fiki.

OfcourseshefollowsGugu.Shefollowsallthe

guysandChelseatoonow.

"Thankyou,Itry."Gugu.

"Whenareweseeingyourson?Handsandfeet

aren'tenough."Fiki.

"WhenIchoosetoshowhim."Gugu.



Thelookonherface!Fikilooksdownandwalks

away.

"Idon'ttrusther."Gugu.

"Oh?"

"She'stoointerested.That'snotagoodthing."

"She'safanIguess."

"I'mnotacelebrity.I'malawyer."

"You'reanInstaleb"

"Mxm.Justlookoutforher."



"Yesmam.Wellgobacktoworkbabes.Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoumore."

Shegivesmeapeckonthelipsandstrutsoutin

herNaomiCampbellwalk.Imeanhonestlyshe

mightaswellbeher.Youcan'teventellsherecently

hadachild.ShehasaFendiensembleonand

sheesh!Mthohasawifeandahalf!

AttheendofthedayIgouptoLoyiso'sofficetoget

mymansowecango.Iwalkintofindhimonhis

phone,hisshirtsleevesrolledup,firsttwobuttons

undoneandhisthickeyebrowsmakingafurrowed

line.

Helooksyummy!

"Okay...Justbeready...Yes...Fine."



Hesighsbeforefixinghiseyesonmeandgiving

meadashingsmile.

Myheartbecomesgooey.Ohmychocolate

mountain!

"HelloMrBayi."

"HelloMrsBayi,HappyBirthdaymylove."

Iswearhecanmakemewetwithjustalook!

Hehandsmeanenvelope.

"MrBayimybirthdaygiftcan'tbeinanenvelope.

You'resoboring..."



IstopwhenIreadthefirstfewlines.Hecan'tbe

serious!Heworkedsohard,alonethenhejustgives

awayfifteenpercentforarand?

"MrsBayi,youdon'tlooksohappy."

"Loyisothisisyourcompany..."

"I'msharingwithyou,givingapiecetomywife."

"Loyiso..."

"Pleasejustmakemydayandsignonthedotted

line."

Idon'tknowifIshould.Thisishiscompany.His

hardwork.



Hereachesoverandtakesmypurse.Fishesout

onerandandsmiles.

"Thepaymenthasbeenmadealready."

Ican'thelpbutlaugh.Ilookathisfaceandthejoy

writtenalloveritismyserenity.

IhaveasmileplasteredonmyfaceasItakehis

penandsignallthepageshetellsmeto.

Thenhewalksovertomysideandhelpsmeup.I

swearhiseyeshaveatwinkle.

Hishandstraveltomybuttandamischievous

smilereplacesthejoyfilledsmilehehadon.He

kissesmyneckslowlythenwhispers,



"Iloveyouokay?Don'tforgetthatwhenItearthis

assuptonight."

Ihavenowords.Noreply.

"Let'sgotodinner,Ihavethestylistandmake-up

whatwhatpeoplereadyforyouathome."

Hishandsarestillonmyassandhe'skissingon

myneckashetalks.

"You'rethesweetest."

"Ijustcan'twaittotakeyouhomelater."

LordyLord!Theflooddowntherewillonlyget

worse.



"Wecanskipdinner."

"Notachance.It'syourbirthday."

Hekissesmebeforetakingmyhandandpullingme

outwithhim.He'sveryexcitedIcantell.

[06/10,14:11]Lynne:36

Loyiso:

Siyandahasadaughter,officiallyhe'sBaba

kaNamelwa.Ijustcouldn'tbelieveitwhenIsawthe

girl.Shelookslikehismother.She'scuteand

precioushonestly.TumiandIareatSiyanda'sand

therestofthegangisalsocomingtoseethe

princesshereandhaveabraai.

"Ughman!Ican'twaittohavealittleTumi."



IpretendnottohearasIfollowheroutofthe

nursery.

"MbaliandSfundoareengaged."

"Shecalledusallcryingandsayingshe'snotsure

hemeantit."

"Hedid."

"Yeahtheyevensetadate."

"Yeah...Babydon'tyouthinkyoushouldliketieyour

tubes?"

"FusegLoyiso."

I'mshocked!TothepointwhereIcannotevenreact



ormoveorevenwalkafterher.Shesaidthattome,

LoyisoBayi?

Imust'vereallychanged.Imustlooklikefucking

SantaClausreally.Nx.

Igooutsidetochillandwaitfortheothers.Siyanda

joinsme.

"Ntwanamydaughterisbeautiful."

"Thatsheis."

"Don'tyou..."

"NoSiyanda.Idon'twanttohaveachild."

"Isitevenstillaboutyourdaughterorit'sanidea



you'vehadforsolongyoucan'tchangeyourmind?"

Iclosemyeyes.

"Don'tfreakoutjustthinkaboutit."

"Stopsoundinglikemyshrink.Geez."

AtthatmomentGuguandMthofeaturingbaby

MangiwalkinfollowedshortlybySno,Malusi,

SfundoandMbaliwiththelitteonesMpiloand

Sandi.TheygreetandrelaxasChelseagetsthem

drinksthenSandileandSandyalsogetherebut

hangoutwiththekids.Ifyouaskme,there'stoo

manykidshereIcanlove.WhymustImakemy

own?Tumialsowalksouttousbutsheisn'teven

lookingatmeandIdon'treallycare.

"Enjoythiswhile,theygrowuptoofast."Mbali.



She'slookingatSandiswaandMpiloplayingwith

SandyandSandilebythepool.

"Youguysjustmakebabiesnje."

"Don'tstart."Tumi.

Shegetsupandwalkstothehouse.

"Okaydidyoutellherthatstupididea?"Siyanda.

"Hedidthisidiot."Mtho.

"Ndiyekeni."Loyiso.

Igetupandgostandfutherfromthem.Idon'tget



whypeopleallwantkids.Tobehonestit'sselfish.

Somanyorphanedkidsyoucouldtakecareofor

something.

"Youneeddeliverancemyguy."

OfcoursetheyletMthocometalktome.

"Thanksfornoticing."

"Sarcasmwon'tscareme."

"Letmebe."

"RememberwhenImetyouandSiyanda?"

"Yeah."



"Youwereabouttobebeatupbythoseboerboys

remember?"

"No,weweregoingtobeatthemup."

"Whatever,rememberthatImadesureyoudo?"

"Isthereapointtothis?"

"Fromthatdaytothisdayandforeveryoubecame

mybrother,Iwouldfightforandwithyou.Thistime

I'mheretopromiseI'llfightyouifyoulosethat

womanbecauseyou'reselfish."

"Doyouknowwhatshesaidtome?"

"ShecanslapyouforallIcare,Iknowyouwere



wrongfirst."

Mxm.

"Done?"

"No.Youcan'tbeselfishLoyiso.Iswearifyou

continuewiththisbehaviourIwillpersonallylook

foramanwho'llgiveherwhatshedeserves."

Ilookathim.

"YoucanjustkillmetodaybecauseIswearifyou

don'tchangeyourmindIwillgivehertooneofmy

brothersorsomething."

"Unenonsenseman."



"Ndiyazkwedin.Dotherightthing."

WeturnandseeMarcoandKayhavearrivedplus

thefoodandTumiisbacktoo.

"Wedecidedtohaveeveryonedigintogetherfora

change."Chelsea.

Themeathasbeencutandthepapisalsoincubes

alltogetheronawoodentray.

"Ifeelliketheboyswilleatmore."Gugu.

"There'smoreinthehouse."Chels.

"Okaylet'seatthen."Gugu.

"MpiloandSandiswaarewayaheadofyouguys."



Sandy.

Welookatthemandthey'rehavingtheworsalready.

Boyswillbeboys.

Afterthefoodtheboysareputtosleepinthehouse

andweallhavesmalltalk.

"CanItalktoyouTumi?"

Shegivesmealook,likeIshouldn'ttestherand

getsup.Tumicangetfiestywhenshewants.

Wewalkinsidethehouse.Idon'tevenknowwhatto

say.I'lljustwingit.

[06/10,14:11]Lynne:37:

Tumi:

IsweartoGodifhestartswithmeIwillslaphis



selfishface!I'vereallytriedwiththismanbuthe

justdoesn'twanttomeetmehalfway.

"Talk."

"Eish."

Hescratcheshisheadmakingmybloodboil.

"LoyisoIswearIwillwalkoutofyourlifeandnever

lookback!"

HetiltshisheadandIfixmyeyesonhimandhe

clearshisthroat.

"Wecanhaveababy."

Iwanttokickandscream!He'ssupposedtobe

stupidagainsoIcanyellathimsomemore.

"Wow."

"Yes.I'msorryIwasn'tconsiderate."

Hereckonsso?

"Youweren'treally.Idon'tevenhaveanyoneand

yousaidthattome."

"IknowbabeIjust...Let'sdoitinlikefiveyears



whenwe'vebuiltalegacyforthem."

Nonono.He'sstalling.

"IknowanexcusewhenIhearoneLoyiso.Youcan

affordonehundrednewbornssoplease."

Hesighsandsitsonthebed.I'mstillstanding.

"Iwanttoenjoyus.Justusbeforewehavenappies

andwhatever."

"Okay."

"Youunderstand?"

"Yes.Ididn'twantachildnoweitherbutinfuture.

I'monlytwenty-two."

"I'monlytwenty-seven"

"You'reold."

"I'mreallysorrybabe.Ipromisewhenwefinally

decideto,I'llbereadyforourbaby."

I'mnotexpectinghimtobereadynow.

"Iknowyouaren'treadynowsodon'tworryabout

that."



"Ipromiseyou,forallthatyoudoforme,Iwillmake

youhappy.MaybenotnowbecauseI'mstillafew

moresessionsshortofokay,butIpromiseyou

better."

Isitnexttohimandtakehishand.Ihateitwhenhe

beatshimselfup.

"Youknownothingiswrongwithyouright?It'syour

experiences.Experienceschangeus.YouthinkI'm

notafraidofhavingkids?I'mshitscared!Ihada

familyLoyisoandIlosteveryoneofthem.Iam

afraidofhavingchildrenandleavingthemaloneon

thisearthorworse,themleavingme."

Heraiseshisheadandlooksatme.

"I'msorryI'vebeensoselfishwiththisme,me,me

business.Iunderstandandtrustmeevenifwe

leaveourkids,they'llbetakencareof.Wehaveall

theirgodparentsinthishouserightnow.Wehave

Luvuyo.Trustme,they'llneverwalkthisearth

alone."

"You'rerighthuh?Wehaveafamilyinallthese

people."



"Yup."

Thebedroomdooropensabruptlyandit'sSiyanda.

"Andthen?"Loyiso.

"Theseidiotssaidyoutwoaremakinganotherchild

inmyhouse."Siyanda.

"Another?"Loyiso.

"OhyeahSandyissayingtheirswasmadehere."

Siyanda.

"Isn'tthishousenew?"

"Ohright.Wellstill,nomorebabiesfrommyhouse."

Siyanda.

Welaughathimasheclosesthedoor.

"Howareyoutwobestfriends?"

Theyarereallyaweirdcombo.They'realmostthe

sameinotherthingsbuttheirpersonalitiesare

different.

"Wegeteachother."

Icanseethefondnessinhiseyesandhissmile.



SometimesIaskmyselfifIdeservethismuch

handsomenessandevenwealthinamanthenI

rememberheiscrazyanditalmostmakesupforit.

"WellIcan'tbelieveI'mfriendswithSandyeither.

ChelstoobutChelsisn'tthatcrazy."

"Sandyisawildcard.IwonderhowSandile

survives."

"Metoo.Sheusedtojustdateanddumpwhen

bored.Plusshelovesmoneyyou'dswearshewas

broke."

"Allwomenlovemoney."

"Includingme?"

"Yes."

WhyInever!Igaspdramatically.

"Me?How?"

Hechuckles.

"IfIsayityou'llbeconsciousofitandstopdoingit.

Iloveitthough.I'mcompletelyhappywithyou

choppingmymoney."



"That'sadangerousthingtosay."

ImightjustbuythenewBurberrysneaksIsaw.

"Babyyoucangooffandbuyabuilding,I'llgiveyou

moretorenovateit."

Mymouthdrops.Hesmilesandstartskissingme.

Ofcourse,makeupsex.IrememberSiyandaand

pullback.

"Thedoor."

IswearhebecameUsainBoltandrantogolock.

HiseyeshavebecomesmallandIwanttolaugh

becauseIcanalreadyseethebuldgeonhispants.

Helaysmeonthebedslowlyandkissesmyneck

slowlysuckingandbitingjustabitasmyhandsrun

onhisback.Innotimemydressisupandhis

handsdigforgoldinmyhoneypot.I'malready

moaningandreadyforhim.Withoutwarningorany

assistancefrommeIfeelhimenterandwinceabit

asIaccommodatehim.Oncehe'sfinallypushedin

hestopstolookatmeandkissmyforehead.Then

itbegins...Thepounding!



Adminnote:

ThankyouandashoutouttoNtshilaneKokoropo!

Shesentmeairtimeearliertoday.Muchneededand

appreciated.

[06/10,14:12]Lynne:38:

Loyiso:

"Soit'ssomethingyouactuallywant?"

Iwanttorollmyeyesatherquestion.

"Yesitis.Honestlyitis.I'mstillfearfulthough.Still

hopingnottohaveababywithinthesefiveyears."

"Whathappensifyoudo?"

"Idon'tknow.Ireallydon't."



"Youhavetomentallyprepareyourselfforthat."

"Okay."

"MrBayiyouneedto..."

"Meetyouhalfway.IfnotformyselfforTumi."

Shepressesherlipstogetherandjotssomething

down.

Ihearher.Idowhatshesuggests.Shecan'texpect

anythingmorefromme.AndifshethinksIdon't,

that'sonher.

"OurtimeisupMrBayibutpleaserememberwhy

you'rehere.Whyyouwanttochange."



"ThanksDoc.Seeyou."

Istandandwalkoutcheckingmyphone.Ihavea

meetingwithSiyandasohe'salreadyblowingup

myphone.IignorehimandcallmyBoitumelotolet

herknowI'mdonewiththesession.

"Mkami."

"Nocows,nowife."

"Ouch!"

"Kadlala."

"Mhm.I'monmywaytothemeetingatLuthuli

Holdings."



"I'mworkingonabuildingwiththeheadarchitect

butwe'redonefornow,I'llcontinueathome."

Ihateitwhenshebringsworkhome.

"Withthewayyou'reworking,I'msureyou'retaking

thatpostsoon."

"MrBayiIdon'twantfavours."

"You'veneverhadany.Noneofyourdesignswere

everapprovedbyme."

"Really?"

"Iswear.Theheadarchitectcanattesttothat."

"Itrustyoubabe.Don'tbelateforyourmeeting."



"YeahI'malmostthere.Byebabe."

"Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoumore."

WegetoffthecallandIparkbySiyanda'sbuilding.

Havingformalmeetingswithmybestfriendis

normaltomenow.AssoonasIseehimIknowhe's

nowherenearherementally.

"Ineedtogobackhometomybabyandmywife."

"NamelwaiswithChels?"



"Yeah."

"Okaylet'sgetdowntoit."

"Weagreeonthecontractright?"

"You'rereallyrushing.Yeah,Imadenotweaks.

We'vebeenworkingtogetherlongenoughnow."

"OkaypleasegetstartedASAP.Ineedittobe

somethingChelseawouldwantsoafterthewhite

weddingshe'lltakeover."

"Noproblem.Tumiwilldrawupeverything,I'msure

they'llunderstandeachothermore."

"True.Okayletmego,I'llseeyouman."



"Cool."

Westandandhewalkstomysideandgivesmea

shoulderhug.

Iknowthat'saboutthesessionwiththeshrink

beforethis.

"Letmegotomywife,you'llseeyourselfoutman."

"Byemynigga."

ItextTumiforafewminutesandcheckifshe's

homeyet.

JustasIsitdowntoproperlypackthedocuments

myphonerings.Ialreadyknowsomethingiswrong

whenIacceptthecallfromTebogo.



"Sir,MrsLuthuliandthebabyareunderattack."

"Getpeopletherenow!Protecteveryone!Getmore

securitytoalltheladies!Hurry."

"Yesboss."

I'mracingtoSiyanda'sasIdrivelikeamaniactohis

house.Iwonderwhotfisattackingthemandwhy!

I'mpanickingandmyfirstinstinctistocallTumi

butIdon'tevenknowwhatI'llsayfornow.Letme

justdealwiththebastardsattackingmy

goddaughterandhermother.

WhenIgettohishousehe'salreadywentinside

andI'mcertainifthoseguysaren'tdead,heis.



Iwalkinsideanditseemslikeit'sallover.ThenI

seeabodybeingwheeledout.Istopthemand

check...It'sMaZondi.Someonewho'sbeenlikea

mothertousforyearsnow.Shetookcareofallthe

squadbackinCapeTown.Shewould'vedone

anythingforusandtoseehershotlikethisangers

me.Whowouldkillanolddefenselesslady?

Icoverherandletthemgo.

TebogowalksdownstairswithabadandNamelwa.

"Andthen?"

"OhIwastoldtotakehertoMissTumi.Something

iswrongwiththeotherbabyinMrsLuthuli's

stomach."



Tebogoisreallyweirdsometimes.

"That'sMrsBayitoyou.I'lltakeher."

IgowashmyhandsandcomebacktofindTebogo

strugglingwithNamelwawho'sscreamingher

lungsout.

IdecidetotakeSiyanda'scarwithaseatforher.

TebogostrapsherincryingandIlockthedoors

whenhe'sdone.IdriveandimmediatelyNamistops

crying.Ohacarkindoflady?

Idrivealittlefasterandshegiggles.Good.She'llbe

inagoodmoodforTumi.

***



Tumi:

Idon'tlikewaitingandbeinginfear.That'sallI've

beeninsinceLoyisocameherewithNamelwaand

saidtolookafterherChelsisinhospital.

I'mprayingforherandthebaby.It'swaytoosoon

forhertobeinlabour.

Namihasbeensuchanangel.Wellmostlybecause

sheisn'tcryingtoomuchandcurrentlyasleep.

I'maloneandwaitingforupdatesfromtheothersis

adrag.

Thesecurityinthishousehasbeendoubledfor

whateverreasonandIcan'tevenmoveIswearthe

momentIopenadoorgoingoutaguardisbymy

sideaskingwhatIneed.



IcheckonNamiagainoutofnerves.Sheturned

andsleptonherarmsoIfixthatandgooutagain.

AchildispreciousandIwon'tlietheloveIsawin

Loyiso'seyeswhenhebroughtherinmademe

wishIcouldgivehimthat.I'mcertainifhehadhis

ownhe'dloveherliketheworlddependsonit.

Igetacallfromhimandanswerimmediately.

"Iseverythingokay?"

"Yeah.He'stinybuthealthy.Theynamedhim

Silandiso."

"ThankGod!Aaawit'saboyagain!Ohwell.How's

Chels?"

"Sheseemsokay.Veryhappytoo."



"I'mglad.Comehomenow."

Helaughs.

"I'mcomingbaby.SiyandaandIneedtotalktohis

dadrealquickrightnow."

"Mhmmokay."

Ican'tshakethefeelingthatsomethingisbeing

hiddenfromme.

IgojoinNamiinbed.Loyisocanwakemeupwhen

hegetshome.

IfeelsomeoneshakemeandI'msoannoyedasI

shootupmyeyesatthem.



Ohhe'sback.Mxm.

Iclosemyeyesagain.

"MaZondiisnolongeralive."

Allthesleepjustleftmybodyandallthehairson

mybodystand.

"What?!"

MaZondiisoneofthemostfun,crazyandamazing

womenoutthere.Shewaslikeamothertothe

wholesquad.

"Yeah....She'sgoneandIdon'tevenknowhowto

tellLuvuyo.He'sbeencallingher.Shebecamelikea



mothertoallofusbuthewastheyoungestsohe

wasmostattached."

I'mstillshockedbyherdeathtoevenreact.

"Lifeisshorthuh?"

Inod.

"Howdidshedie?"

Hehesitatesbeforewhispering,

"Shewasshottoday."



Adminnote:

VerybusyfromassignmentstopracticalsI'mvery

sorry.

Pleaseexcuseanymistakes.

[06/10,14:12]Lynne:39:

Tumi:

Hurtjustfollowsyouhuh?Likeyoutrytoavoiditor

ignoreitbutit'salwaysaroundyoujustwaitingfor

theperfectmomenttopounceonyou.

I'msupposedtobehappy,I'minthisamazing

relationship,myfriendisabouttogetmarried,

anotherexpectingachild,Mbaliengaged,Gugua

newmombutatthismomentI'mnotokayatall.



Imissmyparents.Imissmydadsingingforme.He

hadanamazingvoice,asformymother,shesaid

daddybeggedhertoneversingpublicly.Loyisois

closetoaskingthesameofmeatthispoint.Iwish

theycould'vemethim.Mynaughtylittlebrothers

wouldbeteenagersbynow.Imissthecardrives

dadtookusonforrandomthingslikefuelforthe

restoftheweekthenhe'dbuyusicecream.

SomedaysIwishIwasinthatcaranddiedwith

them,daysliketoday.

Idragmyselfoutofbed.I'mtiredoflookingatmy

swolleneyesandredfaceonthemirrorabovethe

bed.

InfactwhyamIinLoyiso'shouse?Hakeutlwisise.

I'mgoingtoGlenwoodtoday.Igototakeashower.

Iswearmyloveforthismanhasturnedmeinsane.

Hebasicallygotafreewife.Nonsense.



Igetoutandlotionmybody.Hebroughtbreakfast

forme.Doeshethinkbeingsweetwillmakeme

stayhere?Ohwellhecanforgetit.

Ontopofeverythingthismanmademeandthe

otherladiesshootgunsasapartof"training".I

meanwhyviolence?

InfactIshouldjustgo.Thesedarneggsalsosmell

likefreakingrubber.Ugh.Hecan'tcook.Hecan'tdo

anything.Thisguyneedsmetotakecareof

EVERYTHING?I'mtired.Hecanseewhathedoes.

I'mevenlazytodothisbed.Igrabmybagandwalk

outoftheroom.IshouldbepreparingforChelsea's

whiteweddinginafewdaysbuthereIamwitha

man.Amanofallthings?

WowTumiyou'vefailedmyhand.



Lookathim.Busyworkingouttolookgood.For

whoexactly?Men!

"Loyiso!"

Iyelloverthemusicinthegym.Whyisitsoloud

anyway?

"Salahantle"

"huh?"

"I'mgoingtoGlenwood.Yougotafreewifefromme

Isee.WellI'mmovingback.Seeyouatwork

tomorrow."

Iwalkaway.



"Baby..."

Ugghhhheshouldjustletmegobewithmy

girlfriends.

"YesLoyiso?"

Hebetternotstartthatpleasestaynonsense!Iwill

shutitdownrealquick.

"You'reinyourgown."

"WowLoyiso!Insteadofaskingmetostaythat'sall

youcansay?Huh?Youreallywantmeoutofthis

house?Ican'tbelievethis!"

HelooksscaredashegetsclosetomeandI'm

yelling.HehugsmebyforcewhileIhithischest



ballingmyeyesout.

"Shhhh.I'msorrybaby.I'mverysorry.Iwantyouto

stay.Ijustthoughtyou'dwanttodryyourhairand

getoutofthegown.Yourhairisstilldripping."

Icrylouderandhepicksmeup.

"ComeI'lltakecareofyou.Don'tgo."

"Really?"

Iaskashewalksupthestairswithme.

"Ofcoursebaby.Ofcourse.You'regoingtolovemy

surpriseforyou."

"Ifit'sthoserubbereggsdon'tbother."



"No,it'snotfood."

"Notfood?YouknowIlovefood!"

"I'mjokingmylove,it'sfood."

"Ohokay."

Heputsmeonthebedandgetsatowelthenwraps

myheadwithit.Hegoestothebathroomand

comesbackafewminuteslater.

"Yoursurpriseisontheway."

"Ohgreat!"



"So...YouknowIloveyouright?"

"Uhno."

"OkaybutIdo.IpromiseyouI'llmarryyoubaby."

"Really?"

"Yes!Soon."

Ismilelikeanidiotandkisshim.Nextthinghe'sall

overmeandtobequitehonest,I'mnotsurewhyI

wasangryathim.

AdminNote:



Alittlestudybreakwriteup.Thanksforyour

patiencemypeople.

[06/10,14:12]Lynne:40:

Loyiso:

Ilovemybestfriendandall,butthiswholeideaof

givingtheladiesanimpromptutrainingwhilewe're

supposedtobegettingreadyforaweddingwasthe

worstidea.Theyarefurious!

EvenworseTumihasbeenextremelydramaticand

Iswearshe'sgonnakillmeinmysleepsoon.She

givesmesideeyesandsnubsmebutifIdarereact

withangershecriesandtellsmeshelovesmebutI

don'tloveher.

Honestly,maybesheneedsashrinkandnotme.

Anyway,I'mproudofhersmartsandhowshe'sable

touseagunnow.GodforbidanythinghappensI



needhertoprotectherselflikeChelseawasableto.

I'mpickingupLuvuyofromtheairportandtosay

I'mhappyhe'sbackwouldbeanunderstatement.I

spothimwalkingtowardsmelookingcoldasshit

andIlaughinstantly.Hegetstomeshiveringaswe

shareahug.

"YouthinkLesothoisGreeceIsee."

Hesmileswidely.

"Ileaveforafewyearsandyouunlearnbeinga

goodbrother.Youshouldoffermeyourjacket."

"Yikakaleyo.Wecangobuyyouone."

"That'swhatI'mtalkingabout."



"Whatwereyouthinkingcominghereina

cardigan?"

"Ndiyeke.I'mgladtoseeyoukekodwa.Awhole

yearistoolong."

"Youthoughtwe'dkeepvisiting?Shame."

"Ohwellwhere'smywife?"

"She'syoursisterinlaw.Notwife."

"Wesharemos."

Thisfool.



"Justgetinthecar."

"Canyouevendriveinsnow?"

"Uzaphindelaemva."

"Turnuptheheater.HowareSothowomengonna

noticemeifI'mshivering?"

"Idiot!"

"Should'vehiredmyowncar."

"Infact,youshould've."

"Whythough?Ihaveachauffeurrighthere."



IplayfullypushhisheadasIdrivetotheclosest

shops.Iwonderwhathewasthinking.Helookslike

afishoutofwaterbusyshiveringhere.Ileavehim

inthecarandgointobuyhimacoat,jacketand

jersey.

"Ohmygoodness!Yourcard..."

"Itwillneverdeclineyes."

Icantellshe'sinterested.Aboutmyageandlooking

atmelikecandy.

"Uh...Sorrysirit'sjustthat...Everythingaboutyou

isonpoint."

"ThankyouDikeledi."



Ireadhernameoffhertagandgiveherawarm

smile.Thisonehasherpantscharmedrightoff,all

thewaytoherpantiesinfact.Shesmilesback

widely.

"WillIbeseeingyouagain?"

"Darling,youbetterdrinkthismomentin."

IsmileandherfacedropsasIgrabthebagsand

walkout.Gladshecouldreadbetweenthelines.

IfindLuvuyowiththeseatleanedbacksleeping.

Islaphisthighs.

"HheyMrJetlag.Vuka."



"YouarestillsavageIsee."

"Me?Neverbeen."

"Uhuh..."

Herollshiseyes.

"Soanygirlfriend?"

"OtherthanBoitumelo.None."

"Aibowenja!"

HelaughsloudlyandIshakemyhead.

"Uyayazimos,Ihaven'teverfellinlove."



"Hopefullysoonitcanhappen."

"SoIcanbelikeyou?"

"I'mhappy.Idon'tknowwhatelseyouwant.Getout,

we'rehere."

"Benice."

Mxm.Igrabhisluggageandwalkintothehotelwith

himfollowing.

"Whatdidauntysaywhenyouarrivedatthe

house?"

HestartedinS.Atoleavesomestuffbeforecoming

here.



"ThatIlookevenmorelikeyouinperson."

Everyonesaysthat.

"Justskinnier."

"Hhaysheneversaidthat."

Itakehimtothepresidentialsuite.IcantellTumiis

herealreadyandfoundherdresshopefullyshe'sno

longermadImadehershootguns.

"Honey!GuesswhoI'mwith."

Shepeepsfromtheroomandhereyeswiden.



"Vuyo!!"Tumi.

Sherunstousandhugshim.

"Honey!"Vuyo.

Igivehimadeathstare.

"Ican'tbelieveyouridiotbrotherleftme."Tumi.

SheattemptspunchingmystomachandIstepback.

"Sorrybabe.Iwantedtosurpriseyou."

"Mhm.HowdidyoutravelVuyo?"

OkayI'mforgotten.Igototheroomtogetdressed



forthedinnerwe'rehavingwiththesquadto

welcomeVuyoback.

Shecutthedress.TumicutthedressIboughther.

Mygoodness!

Shewalksinafterawhile.

"DidItellyou,youlookhandsome?"

Okay.She'snolongerangry.

"No."

"Youdo.I'mnolongerangryatyou."

"Youcutthedressbecauseyouwereangry?"



Lordhelpme.ThisisthewomanIlove.

"Yes.Youscaredus.Howdoyouhaveawedding

partytogetherthendecidetomakethemshoot

gunsatpeople?Iknowtheyhadprotectionbut

still."

Okay.Iunderstandwhereshe'scomingfrom.The

dresswasBalmainthough.ShelovesBalmain.

"Okay,sorrybaby.Itwasinconsiderateofus.It's

ChelseaandSiyanda'swedding.Weshouldbe

celebrating."

Tobehonest,somethinginmejustcalmswhenever

shegoescrazy.Idon'tunderstandit.

"You'reveryunderstandingbaby.That'swhyIlove



you."

AbouttwentyminutesagoIwasanidiot.

"Okaybabywhatareyougoingtowearnow?"

"UhhhhIhaveadressIhaven'twornthatIbrought

alongbutit'sattheguesthouse."

"Yourthingswillbebroughtheresoit'sokay."

"Okay."

Shekissesmebrieflyandwalksout.

Iguesstotalktohernewfavourite.Sinceformeit's

hotandcold.



ItakeouttheringIboughttoaskforherhandin

marriage.It'sdramatic,nothinglikesheusuallyis

butitfitshercurrentmoodswings.Iwanttodoit

withjustusbeforeactuallytellingthegangwe're

engaged.I'mstilllookingfortheperfecttimetoask

forherhand.

[06/10,14:12]Lynne:41:

Tumi:

TosayI'mtiredwouldbeanunderstatement.Idon't

knowwhybutIamvery,verytiredfromjust

standingattheweddingasthemaidofhonorand

I'mjustgladit'sdone.Itwasabeautifulceremony

trulyandrightnow,thepartyisgoingon.Ismell

Loyisobeforehekissesmycheeckfrombehind.He

sitsnexttome.

"Heybeautiful."



"Heyhandsome.Yousmellgoodtoday."

"So,there'ssomethingI'vebeenmeaningtoask

you."

Inarrowmyeyesathim.

"Goon."

"Iloveyou.Iloveyousomuchitevenhurtsjust

thinkingofmewithoutyou.Itwouldn'twork.Ican't

functionwithoutyou.Meetingyouasyouwereon

thevergeoftears,innocenteyesandredfacemust

bethemostamazingthingtoeverhappentome.I

feltmyentireworldcometoacompletestandstill

andmaybeIdon'tdeserveyoubutIpromiseyouI

willworkhardtodeserveyou.Youdoeverythingfor

mewithoutevercomplaining,yousupportme,put

upwithmybullshitandevenhelpedmefacemy

fatheragain.Allthatyouareistrulyamazing.



BoitumeloChoane,pleasegrantmethepleasureof

changingyourlastname."

Heopensasmallboxinhishands.Thering!Ithink

theringishowitregistersexactlywhathe'sasking

ofme.Justustwoonthistableandifhe'sever

doneanythingrightinhislife,it'sthissweetand

discreetproposal.Istareatitandbackathim

beforejustgoinginforakiss.

"Yes."

Imurmurthroughthekissandhepullsawaywith

hiseyesbrightaseverandthebiggestsmilehe's

everworn.Heslidestheringonmyfingerand

kissesitbeforecomingbacktoattackmylips.

I'mbecomingMrsBayiy'all!!



Everyonebestbeready!I'mecstaticandIcan'twait

toshowmygirls.

"IloveyouLoyiso.I'vebeenveryweirdlatelyandI'm

notsurewhyeitherbutI'llworkonit.Ipromisetobe

lessdramatic."

HeburstsoutlaughingandsodoI.

"Whatisupwiththatanyway?"

"Ithinkmymonthliesarecomingup."

"Ohhtheybettercomeandpass.I'mnotusedto

youbeingsomoody."

"Maybeit'sthenewme."



"I'llloveyouregardless."

"You'restuckwithme."

Hesmilesandgivesmeapeckbefiremakingme

standandsittingmeonhislap.

"Youalsowantawinterwonderlandwedding?"

"Youknow,maybe.Idon'tknowbutIhatethecold."

"True.SiyandaandChelsdidgreat."

"Notheweddingplannerdidbuttheyjustlooked

amazing."

Webothlaughloudly.



"Theycanaffordit."

"Worrynot,Iwon'tinvolvemyselfeither.We'lljust

haveaplanner."

"ThankGod!Ithoughtwe'dhavetofightabout

cakesandcolours."

"Actually,I'vebeenlookingforareasontofight."

"Okaywe'lldiscussthislater.Let'sgojointhe

othersatthattable."

IlaughasIcomplywithhiswishesandwegotothe

tablewiththesquad.

ThemomentIgettheremyhandisalreadyinfront



wavingthebigassrock.

Thegirlsallscreamloudlythateveryonehere

staresatus.

Gugujumpsupanddowninexcitementeven.Very

extrathisone.Sandyiswailing,Mbalihastearsin

hereyes,Kayisholdingmyhandandnotlettinggo

andChelseaisrunningtothetablewithSiyanda

walkingbehindherinsteadofsittingontheir

thrones.Thesepeoplearedramatic,notme.

Afterthescreams,hugsandcheerseveryone

settles.Vuyoinparticularisveryexcited,you'd

swearhewasgettingmarried.He'sveryhappyfor

usandit'sevident.

Afterthewholebouquetandgarterthingtheparty

isonbyfullforceandtheentiresquadisonawhole

newlevel.ThedancingandchantingisloudandI



evenforgotit'stheweddingforamomentitfeltlike

aclub.

Ohwelltimetobecoldagain.Wehavetogonow

andthewalktothecarfeelslikeamissionanda

halfjustthinkingaboutit.

Wefinallywalkoutafteraboutfiveminutesofme

resisting.IwalkinfronthimbecauseI'mangryhe's

makingmewalkintothecold.

Ifeelmyselfslipandwaitformyfacetohitthecold,

wettar.Itdoesn'tcome.Loyisocaughtmeandhe's

carryingmelikeabrandnewbridetothecar.

Ididn'trealizeitbutI'mcrying.Ihavetearsinmy

eyesbecauseIalmostfell.

"Shhh.Igotyoubabe.I'msorrybutIgotyouokay?



Youdidn'tfall.Calmdown."

Heputsmeinthefrontseatandclosesthedoorfor

me.

LuvuyogetsinatthebackandLoyisointhedriver's

side.

"Andthen?Where'sthegirlyousaidyou'regoing

backwith?"

"Smashedinthetoiltes.Avoidinghernow."Vuyo.

Loyisoshakeshisheadanddrivesout.

I'mstillshakenup.Notsurewhyalmostfalling

mademefeelsoemotionalbuthonestlyitgottome

soIdon'tevenreacttoVuyo'scraziness.



WhenweparkatthehotelLoyiso'sphoneringsand

hetakesthecallasheunlocksthecar.

LuvuyogetsoutandbeforeIcangetoutofthecar

he'salreadyranofftogreetaladywaitingforthelift.

I'mforcedtowaitforLoyiso.

"Whywouldyoucallifyoudidn'tknowwhoIwas...

Yesitishim...What...Idon'twantanythingtodo

withthat...What?!...Hello?Hello?Fuckman!Fuck!"

HehitsthesteeringwheelseveraltimesandIyell

hisname.Heturnstomewhileplacingacallagain.

Hiseyesdon'tleavemine.HecurseswhenIguess

thecalldoesn'tgetpickedupandtakesadeep

breath.



"Myfatherandhiswifewereinvolvedinacar

crash."

Whoawhat?!

[06/10,14:13]Lynne:42:

Loyiso:

"I'msosorryLoyisoweshould..."

WhydoesTumithinkIcareaboutmydadandhis

whore?

"Sorry?Idon'tgiveafuckthattheyhadacarcrash.

ThepersonwhocalledheresaidI'mthelegal

gurdiantotheirchildren."

Justsayingitangersmefurther.



"Wait!Aretheydead?"

Iwish.

"Coma."

Shelookspained.

"Weneedtogogetthekids..."

"Excuseme,what?

"WehavetoLoyiso.They'reyoursiblings."

"Idon'tevenknowthosekids."

"Loyiso!Let'sgotellLuvuyoandthegang.Weneed



togo."

Herfacetellsmeshe'sdeadserioussoIsurrender.

AfterlettingLuvuyoandtheothersknowhesaid

he'llleavewithKayandMarco,hehasnotimefor

thatman.

IwishIcoulddothesamebutTumiismakingsure

we'releaving.SheeventoldLuvuyohe'llbeniceto

thetwinswhenthey'rebackinDurbanwithus.

Iknowsheexpectsmetopullstringstofindthema

schoolandIdon'treallywantto.I'mnothingto

thosechildrenandbesides,there'snoXhosain

Durbanschoolstheywon'tbeabletoadjust.

"HaveyoucalledMike?"



"Yes.He'scomingherewithhiswife."

"Thanks."

"Tumireallyyou'retakingthisguardianthingtoo

serious."

"LegalguardianLoyiso.Legal.Youhavetotakecare

ofthem."

She'sbusypackingourthingsandI'mwishingI

coulddragthis.Idonotwanttogothere.Idonot

wantthosekidswithme.Shekeptthemand

abortedmychild.Howweretheyspecial?Mxm.

Iwalkoutoftheroom.

***



Tumi:

Ican'tbelievehe'sbeingababyrightnow.Hehasa

responsibilitytothosekidsevenifhehatestheir

parents.Iwalkoutoftheroomandfindhim

drinkingwhiskey.

"Loyisowhatishappeningtothemisexactlywhat

happenedtomedoyourealizethat?Ineedyouto

takethisasseriouslyasever.Ineedtodotothem

asIwishithadbeendonetome.Youwillnottreat

thoseinnocentchildrenbadlyjustbecauseofwho

birthedthem.Growupandtakeresponsibility.

Please."

Igobacktotheroomleavinghimshocked.He's

beinganassrightnow.

I'mdonepackingforusandIwalkoutoftheroom



againtofindhimjustabouttoknock.

"UhMikeandLwaziarehere."

"Okay."

Iwalkoutfirstandhekeepsfollowingme.

"Restaurant."

HetellsmewhenwegetdownstairssoIwalkto

thatdirection.

Lwazialwayslookssobeautifulandelegant!Her

husbandisforeverhandsometoo.Hehas

dreadlocksandIwon'tlieifLoyisowouldagreeI'd

makehimgetthemtoo.



Wegreetandhugbeforesittingdownonthetable

andplacingordersforcoffee.

"UghmanLoyiso,Iunderstand.Ihadtotakeinmy

youngertwinsistersafterdadandtheirmom

passedonaswell."Lwazi.

"WellIwishtheirparentshaddied."Loyiso.

IpinchhimandMikechuckles.Lwaziturnstohim.

"What'sfunnyMicheal?"Lwazi.

"Nobabe,IjustknowthestorywithLoyisoandhis

father."Mike.

"LoyisowhatdidIsay?"



"I'mnotsayingnototakingthedamnkids."

"Okaygotothebar.I'lltalktoLwazi."

Hestandsandwalksaway.Hemustreallybe

seriousandIdon'tgiveaflyingfucktobehonest.

"Joinhim."LwazisaystoMike.

HegetsuplookingshockedandwalkstoLoyiso.

"Men!"Lwazi.

"Iknowright!I'msoannoyedbyhisbehaviour."

"Idon'tunderstandwhyMichealislaughingat

such."



"WellMikeseemslikeaniceperson."

"Sometimes."

"Wellweneedaschoolforthegirlsandwethought

ofyouguys."

"TheschoolmysistersgotoandIhaveagood

relationship.I'manactiveparent.I'msureIcanhelp

yougetspace."

"Withoutabribe?"

"Withoutabribe."

"Okaythanks.Didn'twanttocompromiseyou."



"Nobabes.Look,thosekidswillbejustfine.They

haveyou.NotsureaboutLoyisobutIknowhe'll

comearound."

"Ihopeso.Heworriesme."

"Letmeseetherock!Sandyalreadypostedit."

Ilaughandshakemyhead.WowSandiswa

Nxumalo.

Igivehermyhand.

"Whatastone!"

"ThanksIguessbuthepickedit."

"Wellifthere'sonethingtheydowell..."



WebothlaughandInoticeLoyisoandMikelooking

atusliketheywanttobehere.

Maybethey'llthinktwicebeforeactinglikeasses

nexttime.

LwaziandIchatsomemoreandweevenplanon

hangingoutalittlemore.

MikeandLoyisoarebusinessassociates,making

LwaziandItheluckygolddiggers.Atleastthat's

whatpeoplesee.Lwazihastwobabyboyswith

Mikeandthey'realsoraisinghertenyearoldsisters.

Afterourcoffeearrivesthemenswallowtheiregos

andcomeapologise.Loyisokeepslookingatme

suspiciouslythoughandhespilledmycoffee.He

claimeditwasanaccidentbutIdon'tbelievehim.

Helooksguilty.IwonderwhatliesMiketoldhim



aboutcoffee.

[06/10,14:13]Lynne:43

Loyiso:

MikeenlightenedmeonthepossibilityofTumi's

moodswingsbeingsignsofpregnancy.OfcourseI

ridiculeditanddefendeditbutheaskedmeifI'd

ratherbesafeorsorryanditgottome.Icouldn'tlet

herdrinkacupofcoffeeshehadorderedandI

madesureweleftbeforeshecanorderanothercup.

Imeanitmightexplainalot.Thewayshecango

fromveryhappytocrazyenoughtokillmeina

minute.

I'mfreakedouttosaytheleastandIdidn'twantto

showitbutIcantellTumiistotallyclueless.I'm

afraidtotellher.Idon'tknowifit'strueandIdon't

knowhowIcanfindoutsoIjusthavetomakesure

she'seatingrightandstayingawayfromcaffeine.



Luckilyshedoesn'tdrinkalcohol.

ForsomereasonI'vebeenquitecalmaboutthe

wholething.I'mtryingtounderstanudwhat

happenedbecauseshe'sonbirthcontrol.We'renow

wellonourwaytotheEasternCape.I'mvery

annoyed,Iwon'tlie.Idon'twanttoberaisingtheir

brats.Tumihasbeenveryanxious,worryingabout

twospoiledbrats.Honestlyshe'stookind.

WejustarrivedattheairportandIshakelightlyher

towakeherup.Shestirsabitbeforeopeningher

eyesandlookingatmelikeI'mamurderer.

"Babe,we'rehere.Wehavetodrivetothehouseand

getthem."

ShenodsandunbucklesherselfasIfollowgrabher

bag.I'mafraidtosayanythingfurther.She'stoo

quiet.



AsIparkatthishouseshe'sfastasleep.Stillwasn't

talking.Notsureifit'sthecoldorshewasplotting

mymurder.

I'mafraidbutIshakeherlightlytowakeherupand

shestirsabitandfallsnackasleep.Igetoutandgo

tohersidetotrypickherupratherbutshewakes

upasIopenherdoor.

"Socold!"

"Sorrybabe.Come,we'reatthehouse."

Wearebeingdriventothehotelafterpickingup

thesebrats.I'mnotstayingherethewholenight.

Asweapproachthedooritopensandoneofthe

workerssmilesatus.Iignoreit.Idon'tknowwhy



she'ssmiling.Sheusedtoworkformymother,if

shewasloyaltoherorherchildren,shewould've

leftthisjoborsomething.I'mangryateveryone

here.IgetTumitothenearestloungeandlethersit

there,she'scoldandtiredshame.Ifollowthe

workertothekitchenafter.

Youhavegottobekiddingme!

Neli'smotherisinthekitchencookingsupperI

suppose.IfeeltheangerIfeltwhenIfoundoutshe

"blessed"theirunionaftershepretendedtobeon

mysidewhenItoldherwhoimpregnatedher

daughter.

"Hi.Wherearethey?"

"Myson..."



"Son?Don'tpatronizemewoman.Wherearethey?"

Shelooksdefeated.

"BabalwaandBathandwaareasleep."

"Okay.Didyoupackforthem?"

"Mysonplease.Iknowthelawyerssaidyou'rethe

guardianbutthosekidsdon'tknowyou."

"Maybeyoushouldcallthoselawyersandletthem

knowyouwanttocontess.Notme."

"Whatiftheirparentswakeup?"

"Thentheywakeup."



"Loyiso."

"Youaretheirgrandmother.Youcancomesee

them.HoweverIcan'tletthemstaywithyou.Ifyou

wereagoodgrandmother,you'dbetheirguardian.

SocooperateorIwon'tletyousaygoodbye."

"Howcouldyoubecomesocold?"

"Askyourdaughter.Fiveminutes."

Iwalkawayleavingtheoldwomanwithherjawon

thefloor.

Shecansupportherdaughterbecauseshewanted

mymother'sthingsbutherowndaughter

overlookedherandsaidyestomebeingthelegal

guardian.Shame.



IfindTumistilldozedoffonthecouchandsitnext

toher.

I'mgivingthatwomanfiveminutesonly.Shebetter

hurryup.

Whenthere'saminuteonlyleftIgetupandshe

walksinpullingtwosleepylittlegirlsbythearms.

They'reinpyjamasandall.Twoworkerspullintwo

largeLouisVuittonbags.Ofcourse.InudgeTumi

andshelooksaround.Shesmilesatthemandgets

up.

"Heybeautifulprincesses.Let'sgo."

Shestretchesfortheirhandsandtheyfrown.

"Makhuluyousaidourevilbrotheriscomingto



stealus."

Oneofthemsaysstillsleepyandrubbinghereyes.

IshootmyeyesatNeli'smomandTumiwithdraws

herhand.

Thisoldhag!!

[06/10,14:14]Lynne:44:

Tumi:

WejustarrivedatthehousewiththetwinsandI

won'tliemyheartbreaksforthem.Theyarerunning

aroundlookingateverythingonthegroundfloor

screamingatmeinfastXhosamixedwithEnglish

thatIcan'treallygrasp.

"Thatwomanreallymessedup."

He'sbeenstandingnexttomewatchingthemthis

wholetime.

"Whatnow?"

We'vealreadyresolvednottotalkabouttheir



Makhulubecauseitmadehimveryangry.

"Didn'tyouhearthemsayMakhulusaidIliveina

shack?"

Ilaugh.Averyloudlaughthatthetwinsstopand

joinme.

"Ican'tbelieveIdidn'tcatchthat.Anywho,thismy

loveisaprettybigshack."

I'mstilllaughingandheshakeshishead.

"Babalwastoprunning!"

Loyisoraiseshisvoiceabitandthegirlsstartle.

Shestopsandwalkstohersister.Luckilythese

twinsaren'tidenticalsoweknowwho'swho.

"Comelet'sgotoMcDonald's."

Iofferandtheybothlookatus.

"Youdon'tlikeMcDonald's?"

Theyshaketheirheads.Notsureifitmeansyesor

noIgokneelnexttothem.

"What'sup?"



"Mommysaysweshouldn'teatMcDonald'sifwe

wanttobeprettyforpeagents."

Bathandwasaysinalowtone.

Peagents?Really?

"Okaywellyou'reinDurbannowwithyourbig

brother.Come."

Itaketheirhandsandwalkthemtowherehasbeen

standingjustlookingatus.Heraiseshisbrowsat

meandIjustpointhimtothedoor.We'lltalkabout

itlater.Hegrabshiscarkeysandopensthedoor

forus.

AtthehotelafterfetchingthetwinsIgottotalkto

themandgetthemtofeelfreearoundme.Loyiso

justwenttobedveryangryattheirgran.He'sbeen

abitstandoffishbutatleasthe'snottotallyignoring

theirexistencelikeIinitiallythoughthewould.

IgottofindouttheyspeakreallygoodEnglish,and

badXhosathattheymixwithEnglishandsounds

reallyweirdtomebutLoyisoseemedtounderstand

theminthecar.Inowknowtheytakeballetand

singingclassesoutsideoftheirschoolactivities.I



justwasinaweofhowmuchthescheduleoftwo

sevenyearoldshas.Ihonestlyfeelliketheydotoo

much.AnywayI'mnottheirmothersoI'llkeepthem

doingthesamethingsexceptforpeagents.What

yeararewein?I'mnotgettingmyselfinvolvedin

thatworld.Theytalkmoreabouttheirfatherthough

andtheybothjustseemtospendmoretimewith

himfromthewaytheytalkormaybethey'rejust

thosedaddy'sgirls.Anywayit'scute.

Wegettothedrive-thruandI'malreadyirritated.I

donot,notevenintheslightestwantany

McDonald's.AfterorderingHappyMealsforthe

girlswegrabthematthewindowandtheentirecar

isfilledwiththescent.Honestlyitsmellsterrible!I

feelmyentirebreakfastwanttocomebackup.Eew!

Okayweneedtogetoutofhere.

"Loyiso!Let'sgo."

"Wearegoing."

Hedrivesoutoftheparkinglot.

"Stop!Stop!"

HestopsthecarandIopenmydoorandpukethe



entirebreakfastout.

"Whoahareyouokay?"

"AreyousicksisTumi?"

Babalwaasksinherchirpyvoice.Almostasifshe's

beingpolite.Bathandwaisalittlemorestuckup.

She'sprobablygrossedout.

IspitandliftmyfacethenIclosethedoor.Loyiso

handsmewaterandIrinsemymouth,openthe

dooragainandspititout.

"I'mfine."

Ifinallyreplyhuffingandpuffing.

"We'regoingtoadoctor."

"No,I'llbeokay."

"Novex.Ifyoudon'twantto,I'llcallDrNguboover."

Ishakemyheadandlethimbe.I'mtoohungryto

argue,myheadistoolight.

"CanwegetSpurribs?"

"Yes.They'llbedeliveredtothehouse."



"Okay."

Ifeelmyeyelidsgetheavy.IthinkIhearLoyisosay

somethingtothegirlsbutI'mtoosleepysoI'mnot

evensure.Sleepconsumesme.

***

Loyiso:

I'monlywaitingforconfirmationbutit'stooobvious

tomenow.Tumiispregnantbutshereallydoesn't

know,likeatallandIshouldbefreakingoutbutI'm

spendingmytimecheckingher.Shemightjust

wantcoffeeorsomethingsheshouldn'tbehaving.

I'veGoogledthatsheshouldn'teatanyrawchicken

oreggtoavoidsalmonella.Luckilyshedetests

eggsrightnow.DefinitelynotchickenthoughsoI

makesuretocheckbeforelettinghereatanything.

I'mshitscaredoftellingher.I'mshitscaredthat

she'spregnantbutIwouldneverletanything

happentothatbaby.Iwilllaydownmylifefirst.

DrNgubocamebyandasafriendplusheowedme

abusinessfavor,hetookherbloodandsaidhe'd

testit.Shedoesn'tevenknowforwhat,neitherdoI



tobehonestbutI'mhopingit'spregnancyoverany

kindofsickness.Afterfinishigfourgramsofribs,

Tumifellasleepwhilewaitingformore.Thetwins

areupstairsplayingintheircurrentbedroom.Ihave

amonitorintheresoIcanseetheirlittleteaparty

withaunty.Ididn'thirehertobeamaidbuthey,

thesetwowerejustsprungonme.

I'mstilltryingtofigureoutwhytheirfatherwould

givethemtome.Ihadn'tevenseenhiminforever.

Howdidhiswifeagree?

Igetacallfromthehospitalthey'rein.Great.

"Goodeveningyou'respeakingtoNurseJwara,may

IspeaktoMrLJBayi?"

Afemalevoicespeaksfromtheotherend.Ihope

they'redead.

"Speaking."

"SirtherehavebeennewdevelopmentswithMrsN

Bayiand..."

"Issheup?"

"Nosir,couldyoucometothehospital?"



"Uh,no.Sorry.I'minDurban,ifit'sthatimportante-

mailme."

"Oh...Alrightsirit'siustthat..."

"GoodnightNurseJwara."

"But..."

Igetoffthecall.I'mnotinvestingmyselfonthis

matter.Idon'tcareaboutNeli.Idon'tcareabouther

husband.Idon'tgiveafuckreally.Luvuyois

comingtomeetthetwinsbecauseTumiapparently

calledandbulliedhimtodoitalongsideGugu.I

checkmyemailsandthehospitale-mailpopsup.

TheywanttotakeNeliofflifesupport.Idon'tget

howthisismydecisiontomake.Theymustwaitfor

herhusbandtowakeupfromhiscoma.It'snotlike

theyaren'tpayingforthatlifesupport.Ie-mailthem

backandgotocheckonTumiinbed.

She'sasleeponherback.Ismileandgetcloser.I

openupthecovertobrushherstomachandit'snot

there.Wheredidherstomachgo?Herwholelower

bodyisn'tthereandsuddenlyababyiscrying

behindme.Iturnandseealittlegirlhoppingaway



infrontofmycarbutthistimeshe'scryingnot

smiling.Allofasuddenmycardrivesitselftoher

andjustasIwasabouttohithermyeyesopenand

IseeafranticTumi'sface.

"Loyiso?You'redrenchedinsweat!Youwerehaving

anightmare."

Itouchherstomachandit'sthere.Whew!

Itfeelsabitfirmerthannormalbutit'sthere.

"It'snothing.Come."

Ipullhertomychestandsheresists.

"Let'sgoshowerfirst."

Ichuckleandremovethecover.

"Okaycome."

ShesmilesandIgetupfirstthenhelpheroutofthe

bed.AmImakingittooobvious?Idon'twant

anythingtohappen.

"Babelet'susethetub."

"Nothetwinshavetobeupfortheirfirstdayat

schoolinanhour."



"Ohright."

Iholdontoherwaistfromthebacktryingmybest

tosupportherincaseshefalls.

[06/10,14:14]Lynne:45:

Tumi:

"Congratulations,you'repregnant."

It'sbeenringinginmyearssinceDrNgubosaid

thosewords.Icouldn'treact.Iwasnumb.Loyiso

wentandgotmeagynecologistandan

appointmentafter.Iwassilent.Ihaven'tsaid

anythingsincewegotinthecar.HesaidifIdon't

sayanythingwe'renotgoinganywhere.Iclearmy

throat.

"Whyweren'tyousuprised?"

"What?"



"LoyisoBayi,youweren'tsurprisedwhenDrNgubo

saidIwaspregnant."

"BecauseIhonestlyexpectedit."

Wow.Wow.Loyisoneh?

"Let'sgo.IhavetobethereforMbali."

I'mabridesmaidatatraditionalZuluweddingagain

forMbali.Chelseaisfreshfromherhoneymoonand

we'regoingtoMbali'stodaytillthewedding

tomorrow.Sandyisn'tabridesmaidbecauseher

bellyishugeandshe'stoolazytobebothered

anyway.Ican'twaittohangoutwiththemagain.I'm

sortofalwaysatLoyiso'sandweneverhadthe

conversationofmovingintogetherbutI've

practicallydoneit.It'sevenharderformetosayI'll

leavebecausenowthere'sthetwinstoworryabout.



I'mgladforthesecoupleofdaysawaythough.I'm

very,veryangryatLoyiso.We'redrivinginsilence

andhekeepsstealinglooksatme.Ican'tbelieve

him.Hesaidhedoesn'twantchildren.Hethen

remainedquietaboutsuspectingI'mpregnant.Why?

Washeplanningonaskingmetoterminate?Ordid

hedoitonpurpose?I'veheardofthat.Guys

impregnatinggirlsonpuporse.Can'tputitpasthim

sincehedidn'ttellmeaboutit.Mxm.

WegettoMbaliandSfundo'shouselast.Allthe

othersseemtobehere.

Hegetsoutofthecarfirstandgrabsmybagsinthe

boot.Igetouttoo.We'llbedriventoMbali'sby

Grinder.ItfeelslikeforeversinceI'veseenmy

friends.

"Boitumeloyima."



Istopwalkingandwaitforhim.

"Pleasedon'tbeangryatme.Iwasfreakedoutand

didn'tknowhowyouwouldtakeit."

"Loyiso,doyouwantthischild?Ifyoudon'tIdon't

mindraisingmybabyalone."

"I'msorrybabybutI'dratheryouleftthanthat

baby."

Ismileinvoluntarily.Hecouldn'thavesaidabetter

answer.Iwantagoodfatherformychildren.

Someonewhowouldpickthemoveranyoneelsein

aheartbeat,becauseIwouldtoo.Iwouldchoose

thisbabyoverhiminaninstant.Hehugsmewith

hisfreearmandkissesthetopofmyhead.Which

remindsmetochangemyhair.I'lldobraids.We

breakapartandhecrouchesandhugsmytummy.

Hisoneearonmytummyasiflisteningfor



something.Ican'thelpbutlaughloudly.

"Nyanakatata,uthandwandim."

HegetsupandI'mcrying.Idon'tknowwhybut

thosewordsfromhimmakemefeellikeeverything

isgoingtobealright.Likethejourneyherewas

worthitall.Thefights.Thenobabyfoolishnesshe

usedtospeak.Everythingwasworthitformeand

thebeautifulchocolatemountaininfrontofme.

Hegivesmehisdashingsmileandkissesme.

Electrifying,passionateandslow.That'showit

feelstobekissedbyhimatthismoment.He

doesn'tevenmindmytears.Webreakthekiss

whenwehearacameraclickandturntowardsthe

house.

It'sLuvuyo.



"Aaawcute."Vuyo.

"Futsekkwedini."Loyiso.

Vuyofrowns.

"Whyismywifecrying?"Vuyo.

"Whatwife?Uyandiqhelayazi."

Loyiso.

Ilaughatthemandwalktothehouse.

Vuyohangshisarmaroundmyneckandwalkswith

me.

"Youcantellme.Whatdidhedo?"Vuyo.



"Nothing.Relax.We'reokay."

"Youcantellyourfirsthusbandanythingjustso

youknowMrsme."Vuyo.

"Luvuyondizakqhwab'unye."Loyiso.

"Mhmmbarbariclanguage!Notinfrontofmywife."

Vuyo.

Wewalkinthehouseandassoonasheplacesmy

bagswiththeothersandgreets,Loyisochaseshis

littlebrotherandtheyrunoutsidewithVuyo

laughinghislungsout.

"Heybabes.Whyaretheyfighting?"Gugu.



IhugherandtakeMangifromherarmsthensit.

"Hellofam!"

"Heyboo."Mbali.

"HelloT."Kay.

"Sthandwa!"Chels.

"ForgetLoyisoandhisbrotherthey'recrazy.

Where'stheothermen?"

"Outsideprobablyplanninghowthey'regoingtospy

onus."Chels.

Sherollshereyesandwelaugh.Mbalibringsmea

glass.There'sjuiceandsomesnacksonthetable.



"Nosi?Sno?"

"SnowentouttograbfoodwithMalusi."Mbali.

"Oooh.Ihopeshe'sgiventhatmanachance."Kay.

Wedon'tsayanything.WeallsuspectSnolikes

Kay'sMarcoandit'sawkwardbecauseKaydoesn't

seeitandshe'ssucha"shipper"forMalusiandSno.

WeallarebutweknowwhySnoisn'tbudging.

"Nosiofferredtopickupmycousinfromtheairport

soshedrovethere."Mbali.

"Okay.USandiswareallybitchedaboutthisand

chosenottocomeeventothisminigettogether?"



Ourfriendiscrazyshame.

"Let'snotevenbeginthatconvo.PregnantSandyis

crazySandy.IjustfeelforSandileshame."Chels.

Ismile.OhLordwhatifI'mcrazywhenmy

hormoneskickin?Goshno!

"YoumadeMangifallasleep?Whatawow."Mbali.

"He'sbeensorestlessshame.You'reamiracle

worker."Gugu.

Ismile.Mamausedtosaybabieslikepregnant

womensomaybethat'swhy.

SnoandMalusicomebackwithfoodandafew

minuteslaterNosifollowsinwithGugu'scousin



Thabisa.

Weeattogether,alltheguysandusbeforeour

journey.MpiloandSandiarecomingwithusso

Sfundohasbeenfeedingandplayingwiththemas

ifthey'releavingforweeks.Overprotectivefathers

aredramatic.IhopeLoyisowon'tbe.

Loyisocalledmeasidebeforeweleftandallhedid

waskissme,touchme,almosthadaquickiebutthe

girlsstartedhootingsoIleftagrumpyman.

"Okayso,Ipackedwine."Mbali.

WelaughloudlyandGrindershakeshishead.

"Grinderstopthecar.Weneedtheboot."Chels.



"NoneedMrsLuthuli.MrSibiyatookthebottle

beforeputtingthebagsin."Grinder.

Mbali'seyespop.

"I'mindeepshit."Mbali.

Welaughather.GoshImissedmygirls.

[06/10,14:15]Lynne:46:

Loyiso:

IcannotwaitfortodaytoendsoIcanholdherin

myarms.ShelooksprettyintraditionalZuluattire

tobehonestIforgetshe'snotevenZulu.

GuguandSandyaretakingcareofthetwinswho

looksofascinatedthroughoutthistraditional

wedding.Luvuyoflatoutrefusedtomissitbybaby



sittingthem.Hereallyhasn'tevenmovedintomy

houseyetbecauseofthem.He'sactuallystaying

whereverhewants,withwhoeverorinmyother

house.Anywherebutwherethetwinsare.

MyboySfundoisgettingthegirltoday.Ican'twait

forourturntobewedded.TofinallycallTumimine.

MywomanisthesexiestthingI'veeverseen,alittle

crazylatelybutsexynonetheless.

We'refinallycelebratinginatentsinceallthe

traditionalstuffhasbeendoneandofcourseI'm

nownexttomygirlandholdingherhand.Thetwins

areatatableacrosswithotherchildrenandwe're

keepinganeyeonthem.

"Let'sgotothecar."Iwhisperinherear.

"Why?"



"You'llsee."

Iswearsherolledhereyesbutshestandsand

walksoutwithme.

WegettothecarandIreachinforthemuffinsshe

naggedmeabout.

Shescreamswithonealreadyhalfwayinhermouth.

"GoshIneededthis."

Shesayswiththemuffininhermouth.

"Okayindulgebaby.Whenyou'redonewe'llgo

back."

Shejustgetsinsidethecarandeats.Noreply.



Istandandleanonthecarjustwaitingforherto

finishup.Shegetsoutacoupleofminuteslater

tearsthreatninghereyes.Itiltmyheadandwait.

"Youwantmetobefat."

ShehitsmychestandIholdherhands.Whatthe

hell?

Ishushhersoftlyandapologizeoverandoverwhile

kissingthetopofherhead.Whenshefinallycalms

downIwalkwithhertothetentandaswewalkin

SandilegetsonhiskneesinfrontofSandyandshe

screams.Thechaos!She'sjumpingupanddown

shoutingyes.Hehasn'tevensaidanythingandthe

entiretenterruptsintolaughter.WowSandyis

dramatic.

ThefollowingdayweareallatGuguandMtho's



housetoofficiallymeethisfiancèNombuso.Well

we'vemetherbeforebutitwasn'tongreat

circumstances,that'sastoryforanotherday.

SheliveswiththegirlsinGlenwoodsotheyalso

knowher.TobehonestIknewGuguwantedthis

andwasdetermined,Ijustneveractuallythought

Mthowouldactuallygoforit.Hepaidlobolaforher

alreadyandtobehonestGuguisprobablythemost

excitedaboutit.

Tumiisn'tpayingattentiontomebecauseMangiis

heresoI'mjustchillingwiththeguys.Everyoneis

here,includingnewlyengagedSandyandSandile.

Luvuyotoo,fornoreasonreally.He'sjustbored.I'll

givehimajobbuthe'llmovetotheEasternCapefor

it.JustwaitingontheBoitumeloCourtbuildingto

befinished.Hewon'tlivethereinanycasethough.

I'llgethimahouseandhe'llmanagetheofficethere.

Thisbouncingaroundofhisisannoying.Speaking



oftheE.Cmyfatherisoutofthecoma.Still

unconciousbutthey'renowalmostcertainhe'll

wakeup.Lesschancesofwalkingagainbuthe

mightjustlive.Idon'tgiveafucktobehonest.Just

gladhe'llmakeadecisionabouthiswifefinally.

We'reallhavingbeersandchattingaroundthe

loungeandMthogoesout,afewmomentslaterhe

comesinwithagorgeousgirlshe'slightofcourse

notlikeTumibutshe'sgotthatsamekindofmilky

vanillaskin,she'smoreonthethicksidetoo,she

hasalongblackweaveonthatcontrastswithher

skinandshe'sgotbigeyesthatstandoutfromher

moresmallermouthandabitpointynose.She's

pretty.Notmytypeconsideringtraditionallyeven

Tumiisn'tmy"type"butthenTumistolemyheartso

it'sdifferentforher.Tumiismyworld.Otherwomen

justexist.Beautifulornot.

"Guys,thisismyfiancè.Nombuso,uMaButhelezi."

Mtho.



Shesmilesshylyandhidesherheadonhissleeve.

"Awwsukaninmadoda!WamuhleuMamMasinga

omncane."Siyanda.

Welaughloudly.Hecanbeadorksometimes.

"She'sreallypretty."Marco.

"Tellmeaboutit."Sihle.

"Iknowhowtopickwiveshey."Vuyo.

"Okayshutup!I'mtakingheroutside."Mtho.

WelaughasheescortshertotheladiesandIsee



himleavehernexttoGuguwhopullsherinfora

hug.

"Vuyoneedstostopcallingourwomenhiswives."

Sfundo.

"Y'alljustjealous."Vuyo.

"Youcan'tcallGugumomandtheotherswives."

Sfundo.

"Guguismymom.HerandMaZondiraisedme.The

othersaremywives."Vuyo.

Mthowalksbackin.

"WenaSihlewhatareyoudoingcheatingonNosi?"

Siyanda.

"Me?"Sihle.



"Yesyou.Youthoughtwewouldn'tfindout?"Mtho.

"Itwasamomentofweakness."Sihle.

"EverytimeyougotoCapeTownandDubaiyou

haveamomentofweakness?"

"Guysnodon'tpretendyoudon'tcheat."Sihle.

"Actually,wedon'tcheat."Marco.

"Notevenonce?"Sandile.

"Ohfuckyou!YoudidthesameshittoSandy?She's

fuckingpregnantyouidiot!"Siyanda.

"Notsoloud."Sandile.



"Youfools!"Mtho.

"Ifyoucan'tbefaithful.Breakupwiththem.Today!

Clearlyyoudon'tappreciatethem."Mtho.

"IloveNosi."Sihle.

"IloveSandytoo...She'sjuststressfulsinceshefell

pregnant."Sandile.

"Areyouhearingyourselves?!Thisiswhywomen

callustrash.Idiots!"

Iwalkoutsidetotheladiesleavingthemtospeakto

theseidiots.

"HeyLoy.Areyouguysreadytoeat?"Gugu.



Itakeadeepbreathandnod.I'mreallyangryat

thosetwoidiots.Nothinghasevermademeeven

imaginecheatingonTumi.MaybebecauseI'm

afraidoflosingherbutwhyaren'ttheyafraid?Or

theyundervalueNosiandSandy?Iamveryangry

moreespeciallybecauseweknowtheirparents.

Theyallowedthemwiththeirdaughtersandtrusted

them.Whywouldthesetwoidiotscheatandsay

suchstupidityaboutit?

IsitnexttoTumiwhohasasleepingMangiinher

armsandkisshershoulderthenIlaymyheadonit.

"PleasegetmeaMcFlurry.Oreo."

WhydidIcometoheragain?

Inodandgrabmykeys.



"I'llbebackinfive."

IyelltoGuguwhenIpassherinthekitchendishing

up.

IgettoMcDonaldsandteenagersareeverywhere

here.Ishould'vesentsomeonehere.

Idecidetogoininsteadofthedrive-thru.WhenIget

tothecountertheladytheresmilesbroadlyandI

placemyorder.WhenItakeoutmycardshelooks

baffledbutswipesanyway.

"Umuhle."shesaysasshegivesmetheslip.

Idon'tknowwhatkindofnewyear'sresolution

mumbojumboshe'sonbutIdon'tlikefoward

women.



"Ndiyayazi."

Ismilebackbrieflyandgotothenextlineforice

cream.Aline.Foricecream.LordknowsI'mnever

impregnatinganyoneeveragain.LetaloneTumi.

Igrabtheicecreamandgoignoringtheeyesfrom

thewomanbehindthecounter.

Igettomycarandsomegirl,looksaboutsixteen

comestome.

"Hi,Ilikeyourwhip."

"Sureyoudo."

"I'mMandy.StillavirginandIwouldreallylikeitifa



guylikeyoudidit."

Thischild.

Ichucklelightly.

"Idon'tdoiTakalani."

Igetinmycaranddriveoffleavingherstilllooking

atmycar.Theluststillinhereyes.Thenthegents

wonderwhyIdon'tlikewomen.Heckthatoneisa

girlnotevenawoman.

IfIhaveadaughterI'mmakingsureshebecomes

lesbian.That,wasdisgusting.YetIknowLuvuyo

would'veactuallyconsideredit.Ishakemyhead

anddrivetoGuguandMtho'shouse.



WhenIgetthereitseemseveryoneisdrivingoutin

highspeed.IspotTumiinMarco'scarandthey

signalformetofollowthem.

Whatthehellishappening?

[06/10,14:15]Lynne:47:

Tumi:

Idon'tthinkI'llevergetoverthatscene.Idon'tthink

I'llevergetoveryesterday.We'vebeenatthe

hospitalforhoursnowwaitingfornewsonSandy.

Herdaughterisokayandthoughittookthedoctors

hourstogethertothisworld,thelittlefighter

survived.

Hermotherwasthereasonforallthestressinthe

roomnow.DrNxumalowastoohystericaltobe

allowedinsidesootherdoctorsareattendingtoher.

NooneknowswhatexactlyhappenedbutGugu

foundheronthepassagefloor.Nooneknows



whenorwhyshecollapsedandnooneknewhow

longithadbeen.

WatchingSandilecarryherout,tearsgushingdown

hischeeksandyellingforhelpwasthemost

heartbreakingthingI'veseeninawhile.

We'vebeenprayingforherandcryingforhours

now.Noonewantstoleave.Loyisotriedtogetme

togobutIdidn'tbudge.SiyandatriedtogetChelsea

toleavebutnoonereallywantedtogo.Guguand

Nombusohavebeenholdingeachother'shands

sittingtogetherforhoursnow.Mthokeepsaskingif

anyoneneedsanythingbutwe'realltoonumbfor

foodoranythingreally.DrNxumaloforcedustoeat

sandwichesthough.Herdaughterfightingforher

lifeintherebutshestillthoughtofus.

"It'smyfault."Sandile.



"Youdon'tknowthat."Nosi.

"Ishould'vecheckedonher."Sandile.

"IhadjustcheckedonherSandile."Gugu.

"Butstill."Sandile.

"I'llgocheckonmygranddaughter."MrNxumalo.

Hestandsandwalksout.Nosifollowsherfather.

MrandMrsLuthuliwalkinandDrNxumalogetsup

togreetthem.

Wealsogreetbutnoonestands.



"Sandile."MrsLuthulicallsforhersonwhobreaks

downwithhisheadbetweenhisarmsandhis

elbowsonhisknees.

"MaIfailedthem.Ifailedmydaughterandher

mother.Ishould'vebeenthere."Sandile.

"Sorrybaby...Sorry...Anynews?"MrsLuthulilooks

aroundtheroom.

"NothingMa."Loyiso.

Silence.

MrLuthulilooksatSiyandaandheshrugs.Chelsea

andIarenexttoeachotherholdinghands.

Thisroomisgloomyandit'searlymorningnow.



Thedoorsopenandadoctorappears.

DrNxumalostandsfirst.

"Maheshantellme."DrNxumalo.

"I'msorry.Wetriedourbestbut...Itwasasepsis..."

Dr.

DrNxumalohitsthefloorandIscreammylungs

outandIdon'tknowwhenLoyisogotherebuthe's

holdingmedownwhileChelseanexttomeisfrozen

inherchair.

There'snoway.She'sgone?There'snowaymy

friendleftherdaughterwithoutholdingherinher

armsandgivingheraname.Noway!No!



***

"Shewasgoingtobesuchanawesomemotheryou

know."Chels.

We'repackingSandy'sstufffromtheGlenwood

house.

"Iknow.Shewasexcited,aftertheinitialshock."

"Iwishsheheldon."Gugu.

"Ithinkwhatmatteredwasherdaughter.Shefought

forher."Chels.

"HasSandilegivenheranameyet?"

"Hehasn'tseenher."Chels.



"That'shisbaby."

"He'shurt.Shelookslikehermothersomuch."

Gugu.

"Iknowright?"

Anexactcopy.Iswear.

"Howlongareyougoingtotakecareofher?"Gugu.

"AslongasSandileisn'tready.She'sSiyanda'sas

muchassheisSandile'ssoit'sokay."Chels.

"It'sbeenfourdays.We'reburyingSandysoon."



"He'sdealingithowheseesfit.He'llgobacktohis

daughter.Hefeelslikeafailurefornow."Gugu.

"AndDrNandMrN?"

"Heartbroken.Theyhavetoburytheirdaughter.She

hadjustgraduated.Workingonhercareerandshe

wasfuckinggoodatherjob."Gugu.

Nombusopeepsinthedoor.

"Heyguys,thevanishere."Nombuso.

"ThanksNono.Pleasegrabthatbag."Chels.

Shetakesabagandwalksout.Isitonthebedand

lookaroundherroom.Allherpicturesaredown.

Hermotivationalquotessheputupforaesthetics.



"Wewillmissyousthandwa."

ChelssitsnexttomeandGuguwalksoutwitha

bag.Iguesstogiveusspace.

Chelstakesmyhandandpullsmeinforahug.

"She'llalwaysbeinourhearts.Isthandwasethu."

Chels

"IknowbutIwishshewasherephysically."

Iletthelumpinmythroatgoandtearsgushout.

LordwhySandiswa?

Chelsjustholdsmeandwecryineachother'sarms.



Afterawhilewebothgetupandgrabmorestuffto

takedownstairs.

"IneedtogetNamifromhermom'shouseinafew.

She'llbewithusforawhile."Chels.

"Okaysthandwa.You'llfindusatSandy's."

JustcallingChelssthandwabringsallsortsof

emotions.Sandystarteditwhenwemovedin

together.Everymorningshe'dgreetuswithitanda

kissonthecheeks.Itbecameourthing.

OhSandiswaNxumalo.Whydidyouleaveus?

***

"...Iamsorry.IamsorryIwasn'tthere.IamsorryI



didn'tcheckuponyouintime.Iamsorryyoudidn't

meetourpreciousbabygirl.Shelookslikeyou,alot.

Icouldn'tgetmyselftomeetherwithoutyoubutfor

yoursakeIfinallydidandyouwereright,she'sa

cutie.Igaveherthenameyouchose,sheisAmelia.

IknowIsaidIwouldneverletyounameherin

Englishbut,youknow,youkindofforcedmyhand."

Siyandapausesaschucklescomethrough.

Heisreadinghisbrother'slettertoSandyupthere

infrontofeveryonewhocametolaySandytorest.

Unrealisn'tit.It'slikeabaddream.AnightmareI

swear.Hecontinues,

"Youalwaystoldmeyougetyourway,Iguessyou

wereright.IloveyousomuchSandiswa.IwishI

couldtakeyourplacebutknowingyou,you'reangry

Ieventhinkthat.Ithurts,alotbutforyouIwillraise

ourmiracle.Yourlove,Sandile."Siyanda.

TheyclapandSiyandawalksoffthepodium.The



pastorstartsasongashewalksbackthere.After

announcinglunchwillbeattheNxumalohome,its

timetomovetothefamilyburialsite.Ihavebeen

cryingsomuch,notearsarecomingoutnow.

Sandilegoesuptothecoffinandkissesit.Thenhe

standsinthefrontandholdsahandleasothermen

alsoholdit.Theywalkoutslowlywiththecoffin.

TheNxumalofamilyfollowingbehind.DrNxumalo

isbeyondshattered,shelostsomuchweightinthe

spaceofdays.Herfatherhasn'tbeenabletotalk

aboutit.Hiseyesarealwaysred.Youcanjusttell

howhurtheis.Wefollowafterthefamily.

IneverthoughtIwouldbegoingtoleaveSandyat

herlastrestingplace.Ever.Thishurtslikecrazyand

I'mverygratefulforLoyisobeingbymyside

throughoutthisnonsenseweek.

[06/10,14:16]Lynne:48:

Loyiso:



ThedustsettledfromSandy'sdeathbuttheriftit

causedwasstillthere.Sandilewasundersuicide

watchatthehospitalandhewasdiagnosedwith

depressionallinaweekafterSandy'sfuneral.

Ameliawaslivingwithhergrandparentsforthe

timebeing,untilSandilegetsbetter.Theybrought

herarounddailyandhestillwasn'tbudging.He

couldn'tholdher.Heonlylookedatherandtears

wouldfall.Nowords,nothing.

DrNxumalowasn'tevenaroundthehospital.She

wastakingherearlyretirementtobewithherfamily.

Feltlikeshewastedtimebeingadoctorinsteadofa

mother.NowshehadAmeliatotakecareofforthe

timebeingtillherfatherwasbetter.Thingswere

crazy.TumiwastryingbutIcouldtellherworkwas

affectedsoImadehertakesickleaveIwasworried

aboutherandthebaby.Hercravingsweren'tthere

anymore.Shedidn'twanttoeatandshewaslosing

weightinsteadofgaining.HonestlyI'mnotokay

either.IworryaboutTumiandthebabymorethan



anythinglately.

"ManI'vetriedeverythingwithSandile.Everything.

He'sstillblaminghimself."Siyanda.

Ithadbeenamonthnow.Sandilewasn't

progressingsowetooktodaytotryandhelphim

getbetter.

"Weknow.We'realltrying."Mtho.

"He'smybrother.It'skillingmeseeinghimlikethat.

Ican'tloseanotherbrother.Ican't."Siyanda.

"Ispoketotheshrinkandsheagreedtospeakto

him."

"Ihopeshehelps."Siyanda.



"Samehere....Hereshecomes."

Istandandgreetthedoc.

"MrBayi,gentlemen.Whereisthepatient?"Dr.

"Intheredoc."Ipointhertothedoor.

Shenodsandwalksthere.

IhopeSandilelistenstoher.She'shelpedmea

greatdeal.Imaynothaveforgivenmyfatheryet

but,I'mmuchbetterandabetterbrothertothegirls

becauseofher.

"I'llgocheckonTumi."



"Chelseawenttoyourhouseafewminutesago

withthekids."Siyanda.

Irelaxbackonmyseat.

"Longasshe'swithpeople."

"Sheseemstobestressed."Mtho.

"True.Ithinkithitthemhard.Chelseahasn'tbeen

okayeither.ShespeaksanoutSandymoreandshe

evenwantedtocallhertheotherdaybutthenshe

rememberedandwept."Siyanda.

"It'sbad.Reallybad.Theworstpart?Therewas

nothingwecoulddoaboutit."Mtho.

"YeahIreaduponthesepsisthing.It'shectic."



"Thethingis,nowI'mafraidofhavingchildren."

Siyanda.

"Same."Mtho.

"Alwaysbeen."

Weallsigh.Thisisthehardestblowwe'veever

faced.

"Where'sGuguandNono?"

Mthochucklesabit.

"Bothworking."Mtho.



"Okay.TumisaidyouguysmadeitonOperaNews."

"Ohyeah.Therewasaconferencecallaboutit.

Chelseadidn'tevenmakedinnerthatnight."

Siyanda.

"Tumididnothingeitherthatday."

"Myhousewaschaos.Theywerebothgoingcrazy

overthetitleofthearticle.Theythoughtthe

journalistswouldhateonthemapparently."Mtho.

"Sohowdoesitfeelbeingknownas'Instagram

celebrityandbusinessman'?"Iask.

Mthoshakeshisheadandwelaughathim.

Anhourorsolaterthedoctorwalksoutandcomes



tous.

Weallstand.

"Heisyourbrotherright?"

Weallnodandshelooksatussuspiciouslybefore

goingon.

"Wellhe'sholdingontoguilt.Itwon'tbeeasybutI

madehimseehecannotpunishhimselfforthis.It

wasinnowayhisfault.Ineedhisdaughterhere,as

soonaspossibleplease."

Sheleavesusthereandgoesbacktotheroom.

"I'llgofetchher."Siyanda.



"Yourdoctorisamiracleworker."Mtho.

"NahhejustprobablywaslisteningwhenIwentin

totellhimmyfullstoryandhowshe'sbeenhelping

mesohegaveherachance."

"Ihopethisworks.Ifhecanjustholdhisdaughter,I

swearhe'llliveforher."Mtho.

"True."

"Now,wewait."Mtho.

AbouttwentyminuteslaterSiyandawalkstous

withthesweetsleepingbabyAmelia.She'sstillpale

andtinywhichshouldtellyouhowyoungsheisbut

alreadyupanddownahospitaltryingtosaveher

daddy.



Siyandawalkstotheroomwithherandcomesback

afewminuteslaterwithasmileonhisface.

"Hetookherfrommewithasmile,afewtearsbut

hehadasmileonhisface."Siyanda.

Helooksslightlyshocked.

"Progress.It'sallweneeded."Mtho.

"LetmecallChelsea."Siyanda.

Weallendupupdatingthegirlsandthey'reall

excitedaboutthenews.Theslightestprogress

meansawholelottous.
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Sandileisbeingdischargedtoday.Amonthanda

halfhewasawayfromhisAmeliaandwegotreally

scaredthere.Hecouldn'ttouchher,hewasjust

wallowedinguiltandprobablystillisbuthewas

deemedfittobedischargedandgobackhome.

Sandy'smomaspromisedsaidthey'rebringing

Ameliatostaywithhimtodayeven.Sandyhadset

upherdreamnurseryathishouseandeverything.

Shehadbabyproofedandboughtbabygirlclothes

fromtopbrandseven.Sheboughtnappies,there'sa

nappycloset.Infactwitheverythinginthishouse

it'slikesheknewshewasn'tgoingtobethereand

Sandileneededallthehelp.There'sinstructions

writteninprettygoldwordsonhowtochangea

nappy,holdababytohelpthemsleep,make

formulaetc.Sheevenrecordedherselfsinging

nurseryrhymestoherbaby.WellSandiledidthat

aftercatchingherdoittoherbelly.Nowthose

nurseryrhymeswillbeplayedforAmelia.



TheladiesareallatSandile'shousetowelcome

himandAmeliahome.Wedidn'twanttodoaparty,

it'stoosoonbutweallcametomakesureit'sclean

andreadyforthem.Sandile'sparents,Siyandaand

Chelseawalkinthedoorandwesmileatthemthen

offereveryonehugs.

"Thankyouforthesupportmychildren."MrsLuthuli.

"OnlyapleasureMa."Mbali.

MbaliservesMrandMrsLuthuli,Siyandaand

Sandilefood.

Chelseaputshersononacouchinhischairthen

shewalkstomeinthemiddleofthekitchenand

givesmeapropertightsqueeze.

"Imisshereveryday."Chels.



"Likeallthetime."

"SomedaysIdreamofher."Chels.

"Ithinkabouthowshewouldwantustoshakeoff

thehurtandgoon."

Shechucklesandweleteachothergo.Weboth

havetearsinoureyes.

"Guys.StopthisSandywouldtrollyouforthis."

Gugu.

"Icanjustseehertellingustofetchourlives."

Mbali.

"Right?"Chels.



Wealllaughandcryatthesametime.

"Sheshouldn'thavemadeitsohardtoforgether

man."

"Andtothinkshewasn'teventrying."Gugu.

"Iwon'tforgethercookinginthiskitchenwithhigh

energywhenshefirststarteddatingSandile."Chels.

"Hemadehersohappy.Thatwecannotlieabout."

"Theywerecute!Fromthebeginningpretending

theywerejustfriends."Gugu.

"Asin!!"Chels.



"Shewassodefensiveaboutit.Claimingshedidn't

likehim."

Wewipeeachother'stears.

"Actually,shedidn'tlikeme."Sandile.

Weturntohimstandingbythekitchenentrance.

"Liar."Chels.

"Honestly.IlikedherbutshekeptsayingIwasa

friendtoher.Shewouldtellmeshe'slookingfora

guy.Manthatgirlwantedtohurtmeanditworked."

Sandile.

Wealllaugh.



"ShemademebegforherloveandIdon'tthinkI've

everappreciatedanyonemoreformakingmework

forit."Sandile.

Hetakesacallandwalksfutherinthepassage.A

fewmomentslaterthedooropensandheappears

again.

It'sAmeliawithherothergrandparent.

"Hellomydaughters."DrNxumalo.

"Mahey...Ameliababy."Chelseasaysasshehugs

herandtakesAmelia.Wealltaketurnsgreeting

Sandy'smomandfussingoverAmelia.Shelooks

likeherdadmorenow.Almosttwomonthsand

she'salreadyaswitchupqueenlikehermom.

IserveDrNxumalothefoodMbalicookedasshe



chatsupastormwithMrsLuthuli.Shelooksfar

betternow,shelostweightstillbut,shelooksokay.

WhenIgetbacktothekitchenSandilealreadytook

Ameliatothenurseryandwegivethemtimealone.

***

"Babyyouneedtoeatagain."

Goshhe'sbeenbuggingmeaboutfoodsincethe

visittothedoctortoday.

"IhaveacroissantinmyhandLoyiso."

Irollmyeyesandignorehim.

"BabeyouknowwhatImean.You'relosingweight.



Thedoctorisnothappywithhowyou'redoing."

Iwastheretoo!

"HegavemesupplementsthoughI'llbeokay."

ReallyLoyisoisfussingfornothing.

"Whataboutthebaby?"

Thedoctordidn'tsayanythingwaswrongwiththe

baby.

"WhataboutitLoyiso?Thebabyisinmeandfine."

"Boitumelo!"



Ilookupathim.

"WhatLoyiso?What?Thebabyisfine.I'mfine.It's

notlikeyouwanteditanyway."

Iregretthewordsassoonastheyleavemymouth.

Hiseyesflashwithangerandhewalksaway.

Hegetstothekitchenandgrabskeysthenbangs

thedooronhiswayout.

Shit.

IgetuptotryandstophimbutbythetimeIgetto

thegaragehe'sdrivingoutinaLexus.Fuck!

Idon'tknowwhattodoorwhotocall.LoyisoandI

don'tfightlikethis.Heneverleaves.Idon'tknow



whattodo.Iendupgoingupstairstosleepafter

tryinghisphoneanditringsinthehouse.
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InmyentiretimebeinginarelationshipwithTumiI

havenever,everbeenthisangryather.Idon'tknow

wherethesavagerycomesfrombutI'llendit.

IwantedtohitthebarbutthenIwenttoSiyanda's

housetoseemygoddaughterandgodson.Ifound

SandilewasalsothereforavisitwithAmelia.

"Idon'tthinkI'llgetanannyanytimesoon.Idon't

trustanyofthosewomenwithmydaughter."

Sandile.

"WellyouhavetohiresomeonesoonorDrNwill

moveinasopposedtospendinghalfdaysthere."



Siyanda.

"Yeahsheneedstorelax.Goonvacationwithher

husbandandjustbewithoutworryingaboutmeand

Amelia."Sandile.

"Getsomeonetrusted.Likeoneofyourmom's

workersorsomething."

"Goodideaman.Ameliaisgoingtowakeupsoon.

Letmegomakeherbottle."Sandile.

Hegetsupandgoestothekitchen.

"Sowhathappened?"Siyanda.

Iforgetheknowsmesometimes.



"Tumihasbeensavagelately."

"Ithinkthebabyhatesyou."Siyanda.

"Wow,howencouragingman."

"Forreal.Plusit'syourbabyso..."Siyanda.

"Fool!"

IalmostthrowacushionathimbuthehasSlandiso

inhisarms.Thisfoollaughs.

"Tumilovesyou.Whateveritis,youguyscanwork

itoutbecauseIforone,knowyouwouldn'tsurvive

withouther.'"Siyanda.

"Mxm.Theoldmanisbringingthegirlsbackthis



weekend."

Ikindofmissedthem.Theywenttovisittheirfather.

Yeahhe'salivebutonawheelchairandstillwon't

makeadecisiononhiswife.He'shiringallsortsof

specialistsandstuff.Ohwell,it'shismoney.

"Hereallytrustsyouwiththem."Siyanda.

"Nohewasjustlookingforawaytoropemeinto

hislife.Whichwon'thappen.Idon'tgiveaflying

fuckabouthim.Justmysisters."

Siyandashrugsandcontinuesfeedinghisson.

"Nami,yumyum."

Yes,I'mfeedingNamelwaandshe'ssuchaproblem.



Shegetseasilydistractedandcrawlsoff

somewhere.Herclothesaresodirtynow.

Shecrawlsbacktomewithahugesmileonher

face.Yeahshelovesfood.

Ifeedherspoonfulofwhateverthisisandshe

crawlstoherfatherwho'sfeedingherbabybrother.

Thensheextendsherhandstohim.

"ShewantsherbrotherandIcan'thavethat.They'll

bothbedirtyinfiveminutes."Siyanda.

HewalksawaywithSlandisoandNamelwalooksat

himandfrowns.She'sabouttocry...

"Yumyum?"Iaskusingwhatshecallsfood.She

looksfromthepassageherfatherdisappearedin

thenbackatme.Thenshecrawlstomeandopens



uphermouthforanotherspoonful.

Yup.Foodwins.

"You'regoodatthis.Reallypatientwithher."

Chelsea.

ShewalkspastmeandNamiwithAmeliainher

arms.IguessSandilereallyknowswhenhis

daughterisabouttowakeup.

"AmI?"

"Yeahdefinitely."Chelsea.

ShegivesAmeliatoherfatherwhoisdonemaking

thebottleinthekitchen.Hetakesherandcomes

backtothelounge.



"Thanks.IhopeI'llbeagoodfather.Thisdirty

clothesbusinessisn'tforme."

"Wait!Areyou...?"Chelsea

Ilaughandnod.

"Don'ttellyourfriendItoldyouthough.Shewanted

towaittillitshows."

"Thatisamazing!Icannotwait."Chelsea.

She'sliterallyjumpingoffthewall.

"Whoacongratsman."Sandile.



Iguessshe'sstartledbecauseAmeliabeginscrying.

NamilooksfromAmeliatoherexcitedmotherinthe

kitchenthenbackatthebowlinmyhandsand

laughs.

Thischildlovestolaugh.Ifeedherthelast

spoonfulandtakeherbowltothekitchenbutshe

followsbehindcrawling.

Hermotherpicksherup.

"Ican'tbelieveSiyandakeptthisfromme.Iknowhe

knows."Chelsea.

Ishrugandshelaughs.Iwouldn'ttellTumieither

aboutChelseaandSiyanda.Sotheymustboth

understand.

"We'rechangingandtakingabathguys."Chelsea

tellsmeandSandileasshewalksawaywith

Namelwa.



ManIcan'twaittohaveakid.Hopefullymykidcan

skipcrawlingthough.

***

Afteragoodtimepracticingbeingafatherat

Siyanda'sIdecidetogohome.HopefullyTumihas

losttheattitude.

I'mgrabbingdinnerattheShisanyamaIusuallygo

to.AfterplacingmyorderthegirlIusedtofuckhere

appears.

"Heystranger.Where'syourprettygirl?"

I'vebeenherewithTumibefore.



"Athome."

"You'resocutewithher.Makesmewonderifthat

guywhousedtoputmyfaceonacoldwalland

takemefrombehindstillexists."

Ismirkandlookather.Iknowwhatshe'stryingto

do.

Idownmybeer.

"Let'sfindout,shallwe?"

Shegivesmeagrinandwalksawayfirst.Ilook

around,grabmykeysandfollowher.Thiswillbe

fun.
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Igetupandgrabmykeys.Iwatchherasshegoes

intothetoiletandflashesasmileandwinkbefore

closingthedoor.

IspottheguyIorderedfromandgobacktothe

table.Ipayhimandleavetheplacewithfoodfor

meandmyqueen.

ThatbitchmustbedumbifshethinksI'llriskwhatI

haveforher.She'snotevenallthat.

Igetinthecaranddriveoff.Imissher.Imissher

smile.Imisskissingher.Imissholdinghandswith

herfornoreason.Imissplayingwithherhairwhile

shelaysonmychest.

Iwishshewasn'tsodisrespectfullately.Idon't

knowifIcantakeitforlong.Idonotwanttosnap

ather.Wemightneverrecover.



Igettothehouseandparkinthegarage.Shewalks

insidewithnightwearon.Igrabthedinnerandget

outofthecar.

"Loyiso."

Shethrowsherwholeweightonmeandhugsme

tightlyregardlessofthatIcan'treallyhugherback

rightnow.

"LetmeputthesedownTumi."

ShewithdrawsherselfandIwalkinsidethehouse

withherfollowingbehind.

Iturnandopenmyarms.Shewalksintomy

embraceandwejuststaylikethatforalmostfive

minuteswithoutsayinganything.Sheclearsher



throat.

"I'msorry.I'mreallysorry."

IwishIcoulddothatfemalethingofrollingeyes.

"Igotyoudinner."

Iignoretheapology.

"AshungryasIamI'mnoteatinguntilyouforgive

me."

Whatthefuck?

"Soyou'reblackmailingmenow?Youandthebaby

formyforgiveness?"



"NotlikethatLoyiso,what?Whywouldyousay

that?"

Shelooksupatme.Herbiginnocentlookingeyes

onme.I'llbedamnedifIletherplayme.

"Boitumeloyoucan'tdothat.Youcan'ttellme

you'renoteatingtillwhatwhat.Yousaythat

becauseyouknowI'lldoanythingforyour

wellbeingright?You'reusingmylovetocontrolme.

Ifnotthatyou'retellingmeIneverwantedthebaby.

What'sthat?Youdidn'twantachildyeteitherbut

hereweare.Don'tusemypasttomakemefeelbad

Boitumelo.Itwillbackfire."

Shelooksreadytocry.Iwon'tbehereforthat.

"LoyisoInever..."



"Boitumelojusteat.Ifyou'dlikesomethingelsetell

me.Igotyoumeat,there'snoworsandthatcheesy

papyoulike."

IlovethiswomanbutI'mnotdoingthiswithher.

Iuntangleherfrommeandwalkawayleavingherin

thekitchen.

Ihonestlydon'tunderstandwhattheissueiswith

simplefood.NowImustbeheldatransomforher

toeat?Mxm.

Itakeaquickshowerbeforegoingdowntothegym.

"Alexaplaytheworkoutplaylist."



Idecideondoingweights.Justtwohundredand

fiftykilograms.

WhenIfinishI'mfamishedsoIgoupstairstograb

somefoodbeforetheshower.

ThereisalmostnothingleftofthefoodIbought.

Samepersonwhodidn'twanttoeatjusttoday.I

chuckleandeatwhat'sleftandthenheadupstairs

toshowerandsleep.IknowTumiiseitherinbedor

watchingtelevisioninthecinemaroom.

WhenIgettothebedroomshe'sasleep.Nakedand

spreadedalloverthebed.That'squiteasightfor

myhungrycockbutItrytoignoreitandgoshower.

Acoldone.Sexwillnotbeusedasransomonme

either.TumiissmartbutIneedhertolearnalesson

andnever,everdothatagain.

BythetimeIwalkoutoftheshowershe'sstillin



bednaked.Ishakemyheadandgetinonmyside

carefullymovingherlegsoIcansleep.I'malso

naked,justforcontrol.

Sheturnstheotherwayandherentireassisfacing

me.Okay.IpullthefleeceandcoverherthenIturn

away.

I'mtorturingmyselftooherebutit'swithpurpose.I

hopeIsurvivethisnight.

Igetacallandtakeit.

"Andthen?Whathappenedtoyou?"

Ohhit'sthegirlIstoodup.Mxm.

"Asyouknow,Ihaveagirlfriendsweety.Desperate



isn'tmystyle."

"Yousonofa..."

"Mymotherwasanangel."

Igetoffthecallandputmyphoneaway.

"Whowasthat?"

Iguessshe'snotasleepafterall.

"Awoman."

"Whatdidshewant?"

"Me."



"Loyiso!"

"What?Itwasawoman.Shewantedme.Shedidn't

getme."

Iwouldn'tspeaktosomeoneIcheatedwithinfront

ofher.

"Howdoesshehaveyournumberthen?"

"Weusedtofuckbefore."

"Youleftheretogomeetanexfling?!"

"Ileftheretoseemygoddaughterandgodson.I

bumpedintotheexflingwhenIwasbuyingdinner."



"Whyareyousocasualaboutthis?"

"IhavenothingtopanickforBoitumelo.Idid

nothing."

Shegruntsandturnsaway.Ohwell.AsGodismy

witness,Ididnothingwiththatwoman...Butthis

hereismywomanandifshewantstoknowhow

hungryIamforher,Icanarrangethat.

Iturntohersideandgetcloser.ThenIstartkissing

herneckslowlyandIhavemyhandrunningallover

herlowerbody.Istartdelicatelytouchingonher

sweetpussyfrombehindandshelet'soutasoft

moanandgivesmemorenecktoworkwith.ThenI

feelherhandtouchingonmyalreadyrockharddick.

Yesbaby.Let'sdothis.

"I'mready.Noforeplay."



Sheinstructswithhervoicealreadylow.

Welldamn.ItryenteringfrombehindandatfirstI

struggletogetin.

Shit!She'sdamnwarmandverywet.

Ipushitinandshewincesabitbefirelettingouta

moan.

Wellthen,let'sgetiton.
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Loyisoishonestlyamazingandhedoesn'tdeserve

megoingathimbecauseofhispast.Iwanttosay

it'shormonesbutIdon'treallyknowwhyI

sometimesjustdisrespecthim.



Hehasn'tbeentalkingtomeunlessit'sabouthis

sistersorhissistersareintheroom.

AmIcrazyforthinkingafterwehadsexIthought

thingswouldgetbacktonormal?

AnywaytodayI'mdoingsomethingdifferent.

Spoilinghim.HedoessomuchformethatI

overlooktheimportanceofdoingthingsforhim.To

behonest,I'venevertriedwithLoyiso.Neverhadto

fighttokeepustogether.Helovesmesomuchthat

hemadeiteasyformetojustexistandhemakes

sureeverythingelseisthere.Surewehadissues

becauseofhispast,hedidn'twantkids.Hehadan

episodewherehetrashedthings,buthe'snever,not

evenoncemademefeeluncertainofhislovefor

me.Heworksonhimselfdaily,forme.Hethinksof

mebeforehimselfandGodknowsIappreciatehim.

It'sjust...Inthemidstofbeingmadehiseverything,

Iforgotsomeveryimportantthings.



Thegirlsarehavingasleepoverwithanothersetof

twinsintheirclasssowe'realonetilltomorrow.

They'realwaystalkingabouthowtheirfriendsare

twinslikethemandLoyisobeingwhoheis,did

researchontheotherset'sparentsbeforeagreeing

toasleepover.

Chelseahookedmeupwithacouplepfnumbers

andIhavepeopleherehelpingmeachievewhatI

need.

We'llhaveacandlelitdinneroutsidebythepool.A

coupleoflights,floatingcandles,roses.Iwantedto

cookmyselfbutlazinesshadmehiringachef

who'salmostdoneanyway.

Iboughthimawatch,oneofthoseexpensiveones

heloves.Ihaven'tbeenusinganyofmymoneyin

monthssoIcouldafforditandeverythingelse.



ThoughI'mbrokenow,buthe'sworthit.Iknowhe

cangethimselfeverythingIgotandmorebutthe

effortwillhopefullybesufficient.

Wheneverythingisset,Ithankthepeopleallover

ourhouseandaskAuntytoseethemoutwhen

they'redonegrabbingwhatbelongstothem.

Iheadupstairstoshoweranddomymakeup.

Nothingheavy.Itakeofftjeweaveandgonatural.

Helovesmyafro.I'mlookingbetter.EvenifIdosay

somyself.SincelosingSandyIhaven'tbeenalright.

LostthecravingsandhonestlyIamorwasIdon't

know,somewhatdepressed.I'mgainingagain

though.Mybellyisharderthannormalandwell

maybeit'sjustmebutitshowswhenI'mnaked.

Iwearaveryshortblackdressheboughtforme.It

shimmersandhasalowback.Idecidetogowith

blackheels.Iwalkdownstairsandfindhiminthe

middleofthekitchenlookingdapperinasimple



creamwhitet-shirtandblackjeans,hehasawatch

onandachain.Mymanlookschilled,butexpensive.

HesmilesasIwalkdownstairs.

"You'reearly."

IsayasIlookathimmakingmeallgiddyand

nervous.

Hestepstowardsthestairs,hiseyesneverleaving

mine.

"IknewIwasneededathome."

Ismile.Iknewoneofthepeoplewhoworkforhim

wouldtell.Unlesshecheckedcameras.

Ialmosttripbuthe'snexttomejustasIletouta



littlescream.

"Okay,nomoreheels."

HisfacelookslikeInearlydied.He'ssp

overprotectiveandIguessmyhormoneshateit

becauseIalmosttalkedback.Ilovehimforit

though.He'sbeingsuperdaddyalready.

"You'llalwayscatchmethough."

Igivehimawidesmilehopinghe'llreconsider.

"UntilI'mnot.It'snotaquestionBoitumelo."

Thisisn'thowtonightshould'vestarted.

"IloveyouBoitumelo."



Itcameoutasrandombuthonest.Heislookingin

myeyesashehelpsmeoutofmyshoes.Allthe

sincerityinhiseyes.

"Iloveyoutoo."

Ireplyfeelingalumpinmythroat.Pleasedon'ttell

meI'mbecomingacrybaby.

Ilatchontohimasheleadsthewaytothedinner

setupoutside.Helovestakingover.

Hegetsmychairformeandsitson.theotherchair.

"Ilikewhatyoudidhere,butwhatisthisfor?"

Hemakesmenervous.Hiseyesarejustbeautiful



andtheylookliketheyaresparklingunderthislight.

"WellIamjustappreciatingyou.Forallthatyoudo

forme,evenwhenyoudon'thavetoyoumakesure

Iamcomfortableatalltimes.You'vebeenbrave.

Letyoursistersinandwentbackhome.Heckyou

singbabysharkwiththeminthecarandIcantell

you'reactuallyhavingablastbeingabigbrother.I

haveyettoevengofacemyfamilyyetIwasableto

undermineyouandwhatyou'vedoneforme.Forus.

Forourlittlefamily.I'msorryIusedthepastto

judgeyou.Iregretit.Idon'tknowwhatiswrong

withmebutIpromiseyouIwilldobetter.Iloveyou

Loyiso."

WhenIfinishIrealizeI'mcrying.That'sdefinitely

hormones.Heclearshisthroat.

"Boitumeloyoudon'thavetodoallofthis.I

appreciateitimmenselyIpromiseyoubutfor

appreciation,respectismorethanenough.Theonly



reasonIevenfacemyfearssotospeak,isbecause

ofyou.Yourpureheart.Yourpurelove.Youareso

rawbecausebeforeme,youhadneverreallyhada

boyfriendandIunderstandyourinexperience.Iwill

neverholditagainstyou.SureIonlyactuallydated

oncebutkeepingfriendswithbenefitsiswell...

Quitesomething."

Ichuckle.Idon'tthinkIwanttoknowhis

sexcapades.

"AnywayBoitumelo,I'mstrayingnow.AllIneedyou

toknowisthatIforgiveyou.Honestly.Iwasvery

angrybutItrustyouunderstandtheimportanceof

respectnow.Speaktomelikeyourpartner."

Ouch!IthurtstohearwhatIalreadyknewIdid

wrongwasnoted.MakesmefeellikecrapbutIput

onabravefaceandwipemytears.



"Iunderstand.Look,Igotyouthis."

Igivehimthewrappedboxonthetable.

Heopensitandsmilesatme.

"YouknowmewellMrsBayi.Thankyou."

Hestandsandkissesmycheekthenhewipesmy

tearswiththebackofhishandandsitsbackdown.

Lordwhydoeshehavetobesoperfectrightnow?

ItmakesmefeelevenworsebutIholdbackthe

tears.

"Igotyousomethingtoo."

Hedid?Why?



"Todayisaboutyou."

"Okay.Tomorrowwe'regoingtotheEasternCape.

We'llbebackSunday."

Justlikethat?LifeofaBayiwifeguys.Ididn'teven

knowthis.

"Thegirls?"

"SfundoandMbaliofferedtotakecareofthem."

Amen.

"WhytheEasternCape?"

I'mcurioustoknowwhat'sthere.



"IwanttoshowyousomethingreallycoolIgot

you."

"EasternCapethough?"

Ithinkhe'stakingmetohishome.Likeinthefarms.

"Yes.I'mstarving."

He'savoidingtellingmeanythingmore.Ishakemy

headandstandsoIcandishupforhim.

[06/10,14:18]Lynne:53:

Tumi:

"Whydon'tyoustayatdaddy'shouse?"Babalwa.

Wellthequestionhadtocomesoonerorlater.I'm

suprisedittookherthislongtoask.



"Yourbigbrotherdoesn'tgetalongwithdaddy."

Loyiso.

Eversosubtle.Idon'tevenhavetheenergytosave

this.

"Becauseheusesawheelchair?"Bathandwa.

Ifeelalittlestabinmyheart.

"No.It'snotthatLunathi."Loyiso.

"Whatisit?"Babalwa.

Heglancesatmethenatthemontherearview.

Okayhe'sgonnatellthemthetruth.Ihavetochipin.



"Girlswhatareyouwearingtomorrow?"

Theydon'tevenknowwhattheceremonyisforbut

they'realwaysexcitedaboutclothessothatshould

distractthem.Planningwhatterriblemismatchto

wear.I'llhopefullybetheretocorrectit.

TomorrowLoyisoandhisfatherarefinallydoing

rightbySisipho.Neli...Wellshe'soutofhercoma

butshehasn'texactlymovedorspoken.I

personallydon'tthinkIcareabouthermuchbutthe

twinsneedher.

AsthetwinsargueaboutwhattowearIlookat

Loyisoandheshrugs.

He'sbeenoffish.Fromthedayhehadtogopay

damagesforSisiphoatNeli'shousewithLuvuyo

andtheirfather.Luvuyopretendedtheirfather

doesn'texist,stilldoestothisday.HonestlyI'mnot



sureIcanblendthisfamily.There'stoomuch

wrong.Luvuyoisatleastbetterwiththetwinsnow.

Hedoesn'tignoretheirexistence.

It'sthebeginningofthefestiveseasonandI'm

showingsomuchnow!

Thegirlswentcrazywhentheysawmyfourmonths

belly.Itriedmybesttohidebuteventuallytheyhad

toknow.

Ohandafterthedinnerdatebythepoolwedid

cometotheECandheshowedmemybuilding.An

entirebuilding.Idrewitforthecompanynot

knowingit'smineandhewashavingitbuilthere.

Getthis,it'sgoingtobenamedBoitumeloCourt.

Guyscouldyourfiancèever?

Idon'tknowhowIcouldeverrepayhim.Idon't

knowhowIcouldeverthankhim.Wellaccordingto



himourbabygirlismorethanenough,infact

nothingcouldeversuffice.

Yes,hesayswe'rehavingagirl.He'sconvincedit's

agirl.ApparentlybecauseI'mdramaticlately.I

won'ttellhimbutI'msecretlyrootingforaboyjust

tolaughathim.

Wedropoffthegirlsattheirfather'shouseandgo

backtothehotelwithoutevengreetingtheoldman.

ThehateisverymuchexistentbutI'mgladitcanbe

putasideforthelatechild.

"Khayayoucan'ttellthekidsthetruth."

"They'reoldenoughtounderstand."

"Buttooyoungalsotoknowtheirmotherdatedtheir

brother."



"Ohwellmaybeiftheirmotherwasn'tdirty."

Sigh.

WhatdoIdowiththisman?

"Don'tforgettocallSami."

MaZondi'sdaughteriscomingtovisitSiyandaand

Chels,welleventuallythewholegangsowe're

takingherwithustomorrowaftertheSisipho's

ceremony.

"Iwon't.ChelshasbeenremindingmeasifI'll

forgettoo."

"Okay."



Wegettothehotelandhestartsbygoingto

Luvuyo'ssuitewhileIgotoours.

Theceremonywentwell.Sisiphoishopefully

restingnowandwellIcouldtellLoyisoisrelieved

now.HelooksmuchbetterthanyesterdayandI'm

surehe'sgladit'salldone.

"Neliwokeup.Today.Shesaidshewantstosee

you."MrBayi.

Shame,helookshappy.Loyisodoesn'tevenlookup

fromhisphone.OkayIthinkIshouldtakethegirls

awayfromthis.Luvuyoisalsonotevenlookingat

hisfather.Thisfamilyistoosmalltohavesomuch

animosity.

"Loyiso."MrBayi.



Heexhalesandlooksathisfather.

"Uthethanam?"Loyiso.

Okay...Thiscangetawkward.

"Loyisoshewokeup.Thisisn'tthetime."MrBayi.

"Yourwifewokeup.Shouldn'tshebeaskingfor

you?"Loyiso.

ItakeBabalwaandBathandwa'shandsandstand.

"Boitumelowhereareyougoing?"Loyiso.

"TakingthegirlsupstairsLoyiso."



"Noneed.We'regoingnowanyway.Lunathi,

Lungelocometoyourbigbrother."Loyiso.

Theyletgoofmyhandsandruntohim,andyeshe

usestheirsecondnamesbecausehecan.Luvuyo

getsupandwalksoutofthehouse.Ifhehadcome

inadifferentcar,I'msurehe'dleave.

MrBayiwheelstowardsmeandIsitsoIdon'ttower

overhim.

"Thankyou.Fortakingcareofallmychildren."

IhardlyseeLuvuyounlessheavailshimself.The

twins,wellIhadtohelpLoyiso.Loyiso...He'smy

man.It'smyduty.Igivetheoldmanatightsmile

though.



"They'reallwonderful."

"EvenLoyisoandLuvuyo?"

Thismandoesn'tstopdoeshe?

"MrBayithosetwoareamazingpeople.Notperfect

butreallygreatandIdon'tappreciatethesarcasm

inyourvoice."

Heleansbackonhischair.

"I'mnotattackingthemmychild.HowlongtillI

meetmygrandchild?"

Okayhe'stoocomfortablewithme.

"Bayi,getawayfrommywife.Let'sgobaby."Loyiso.



Ismileathim.Mysavior.

"I'llsaybyetothegirls."

Igetupandleavehimhavingastaredownwithhis

father.

Italktothetwinsandreassurethemtheycanvisit

whenevertheywant.Withtheirmotherupandalive,

againstallodds,they'removingbackhome.

"WeloveyousisTumi."Theybothsayandhugme.

Igivethematightsqueezeandattempttohidemy

tearsfromthem.I'lldefinitelymisstheirrunning

aroundthehouse.



"Sohowarewespendingourfestiveseasonbefore

babymakesfour."Luvuyo.

IswearLuvuyoactslikeachildandit'sthefunniest

thing.Loyisohatesitwhenhedoesit.Says

MaZondimadehimababytoomuch.

"Youmeanbabymakesthree."Loyiso.

Herewegowiththebanter.

"YeahIdidn'twanttomakeyoufeelleftoutthere

bro."Luvuyo.

Ilaughoutloud.Luvuyoisacharactershame.

"I'mdefinitelyleavingyouhere.I'mtakingmyMrsto

theMaldives."Loyiso.



"Youare?!"

Ididn'tknowthis!Iamexcited.What???Hecan't

jokelikethat.

"Yes.We'llbebackintimeforMthoandNombuso."

Loyiso.

"You'relikethebestboyfriendever."

Itakehishandinmineandsmilelikearetard.

"I'mthrowingapartyatyourhouse."Luvuyo.

"Samiwillbeatmyhouse,notyou."Loyiso.



"I'llgototheotherhouse."Luvuyo.

IswearLuvuyoisjealousbecauseSamiisactually

MaZondi'sbaby.Hewouldn'tadmititthough.

"Youcan'tletthechildbealone."

"Yeahshe'snotreallymyresponsibility."Luvuyo.

"Idiot.We'reallherfamily."Loyiso.

"You'renotmyresponsibilitytoo.OnlyTumi."

Luvuyo.

Ughhisstupidityiscute.

"You'reafoolyouknowthat?"Loyiso.



"Gotitfromyoubro."Luvuyo.

I'mprayingwearriveatthehotelsoon.Thesetwo

don'tstop.I'msureSamihasarrivedalreadyand

waitingforus.

[06/10,14:18]Lynne:54:

Loyiso:

"I'mnotsureaboutleavingSamiandNomvelo

here."

NomveloisMtho'sbabysister.AtfirstIthoughtit

wouldbeagreatidealeavingherandSamiinthe

housebutI'mnolongersure.

"They'llbefine.Nombusosaidshecancheckon

themfromtimetotimetillwegetback."



Yeahwellit'snotsafetythat'stheissueforme.

"Idon'ttrustLuvuyo."

Shelookstakenaback.

"Aren'ttheylikesisterstohim?"

Nomvelosure...Sami,I'mnotsosure.

"I'mnotsosureandIknowmybrother.He

becomessomeoneelsewhenshe'saround.Tries

toohardtoshowhefeelsindifferentaboutSami."

"Iwon'tlieIdidnotnoticebutnowthatyousayithe

getsabitcold."

"Yeahandwhywouldhedothattothechildofthe



womanhelovedlikeamother?"

Iswear,hefeelssomethingforher.

"You'reright.Maybehedoeslikehermorethanhe

wantsustoknow."

"Idoubtheknowshelikesher."

"That'sdeep."

Shesitsonthebed.

"Enoughaboutthatwhatarewedoingtillour

flight?"

"Packing?"



"We'renotbringinganything.Ihaveussorted."

"Seeingthekids?"

"Okaywe'llstartwiththeyoungest."

"I'llcallSandiletomakesurethey'rehome."

"Okaybaby."

We'vealwaysdonethisbutweendupgettingthe

parentstobringthemtoSiyanda'sbecausegoing

fromhousetohousetakesuptime.Infact,Imight

aswellaskforMangi,Sandi,Mpilo,Nami,and

SilandisotobebroughttoSandile'shousebecause

wewon'tfinishthetour.It'salwayschaosbutthe

nanniesandplayroomshelp.NamiandAmeliaare

theonlygirlsamongstfourboys.HenceI'mpraying



Tumiiscarryingagirl.Myfeelingsonchildrenis...I

don'tknow.Idon'tthinkIparticularlylikechildren.I

lovemysixchildrenbutI'mnotcertainIlikeany

otherchildren.

IheaddownstairsandfindSamiandNomvelo

watchingsomeweirdcartoonswithatalkingbaby

whoisshootingpeople.

"Morninggirls.Whatkindofweirdsatanismisthis?"

Iaskheadingforthekitchen.

"Goodmorning,it'sFamilyGuy."Sami.

"Goodmorning."Nomvelo.

"ShouldIbeworried?"



Honestlythistalkingbabyisweird.

"No.It'sactuallyfunny."Nomvelo.

"Oohfamilyguy.Squeezemeingirls."Tumisaysas

sherushestothemandsitsonthecouchwiththem.

There'ssomuchspacebuttheyalljustwanttobe

directlyinfrontofthetelevision.OfcourseTumi

knowsthisweirdshow.

"Iorderedbreakfastbabe."Tumi.

"I'llmakemyshakesolong."

Shedidn'tevenhearme.OhwellImightaswellhit

thegym.Ilosthertotelevisionandthegirls.



WearriveatSandile'stofindChelseafeeding

SlandisoandSiyandasittingwithNamiandAmelia

inthesittingroom.

"MrsLuthuli."

IgreetChelsea.

"MrBayi.Hey."

Shegivesmeasidehugandletsmegototheguys.

AfewminuteslaterTumicomestogreetSiyanda

beforegoingbacktoChelsea.Sandileapparently

wentouttobuyfoodforeveryone.

"IwishIcouldgototheMaldiveshonestly.Leaving

Slandisoisn'tpossibleasyetthoughandIdon't

wanttotakehimanywheretillhestopscryinghalf

thetime."Siyanda.



"Wellhehasgrandparents."

"Momwouldn'tgivehimback."

"True."

"Motheristrulyamazing."Sandile.

"Ohheyman."

Wefistbump.

"Yeahandshethinksshe'samothertoourchildren,

notgrandmother."Siyanda.

"That'sagiven."



NombusowalksinwithMangiinherarmsanda

younggirlbehindher.IthinkI'veseenherbefore.

"Heyguys.MthohasameetingwhileGuguisin

courtrepresentingsomehugecompany.Ibought

Mangiover..."Nombuso.

Siyandaraiseshishand.

"MaButheleziyou'reexplainingtoomuch.You're

alsoMangethe'smother."Siyanda.

Shesmilesandshakesherhead.

"Ijust...IguessIwasnervous."Nombuso.

"It'sokay,howareyou?"



"I'mokayhowareyouall."Nombuso.

"Alsofine."

Ireplyfortheotherswithasmile.

SheputsasleepingMangionthecouchnextto

whereNamiissleepingwithAmelia.

"ThisisAzile,Mangi'snanny.Idecidedtobringher

with,Ihopeit'sokay."Nombuso.

Thegirllooksquiteyoung.Tooyoungtobeananny

actually.

"It'sokay."Siyanda.

Theygotothekitchenagain.



"Tumiisglowing!Yeses!"Sfundo.

HehasMbalirightnexttohimwhosmilesand

shakesherhead.

"Heyguys."Mbali.

Weallgreetherbackasshetakestheboysupstairs.

Iguesstotheplayroomsincethey'retheonlykids

uprightnow.

"Andwhoisthehottie?"Sfundo.

"You'retalkingaboutMangi'snannyright?"

"Duh!She'stheonlyoneIdidn'tknow."Sfundo.



"She'salittletooyoung."Siyanda.

"FirstthingInoticedtoo."

"Wellnotreallyifshe'snotaminor.Peoplebecome

nanniesforallsortsofreasons.Numberonebeing

money."Sandile.

"Wellhe'sright."Sfundo.

"DidyoutellSihle?"

"Thatwe'rehere?Sure.He'sbusyapologizingto

Nosiaboutsomethingthoughsohe'sspending

timewithher."Siyanda.

"Luvuyo?"Sandile.



"ItextedhimandMarco.Don'tknowifthey'llshow

up."

"MarcoistakingtheteensouttomorrowIsn'the?"

Siyanda.

"Yes.Theydon'tknowaboutityetthough."

"Alright.I'llseethemmaybenextThursday."

Siyanda.

"NomveloismovinghereaccordingtoMthoanyway.

SomethingaboutaHighSchoolparty."Sfundo.

"It'sapunishment.Hetoldmeaboutit."Marco.

"Eeeeey!"



Weallyell.Sandile'shouseisawesomefornot

havingthatstupidopenplanthingwehaveinour

houses.

"Heyguys."Kayappearsfrombehindhimandweall

greethertoo.

Asifoncue.Maybebecauseofthenoise,the

sleepyheadswakeupandcry.ExceptforAmelia

whojustdartshereyeseverywhere.

"Letmetakeherbeforeshecriestoo"Sandile.

Tryingtocalmdownsleepingbabiesisn'tworking

forus.Maybebecausethey'realltogetherbutthe

girlscomeandhelpusoutwhileAzilebringsthe

food.

"ThanksAzile."Sandile.



Shenodsandwalksaway.Sheseemsabitshy.

WorsethanNombusowhoalsorunstothekitchen

assoonasMangiisinagoodmoodagain.

"MbalipleaseaskNonoandAziletojoinus.We

don'tbite."Sfundo.

Laughtererruptsintheroom.Iwashonestly

wonderingwhytheyweren'tcomingtohangout

witheveryone.

Mbaliwalksouttothem.IplaywithSandiabit

sincehe'sdownstairswithMpilonow.They'relike

twobestfriends.Theycan'tbeseperatedhonestly.

Doesn'thelpthattheylookliketwins.Mpiloisolder

byacoupleofdaysthough.WellMpiloisn't

biologicallyMbali's.Hencesometimeshe'snot

aroundbutwithhismother.



AfteracoupleofminutesMbalicomesbackwith

NombusoandAzile.

"HonestlyNombuso,you'refamilynow.Youcan'tbe

afraidoffamily."

"Ijust...Actuallythere'snoexcuse.I'msorry.I've

neverhadalargegroupoffriends.Myfamilyhas

onlyhadfourpeopleforaslongasIcanremember

so..."Nombuso.

"Myfamilyhadjustmeandmymotherforthe

longesttime."Chels.

"Ionlyhadmygrandmotherforthelongesttime."

Kay.

"See?You'lllearntotolerateourcrazyIswear."

Siyanda.



Shelaughsandnods.

I'mhopingthisisthefirststeptowardsherbeing

freearoundus.

"AndforyouAzile,you'renotheretoworkbutto

enjoyyourselfalso.Thekidsareheretobewithus

andbeourchaostotakecareof.Sodon'tisolate

yourself."Marco.

NobodylovesunitylikeMarco.Wellwhenyou

understandhisupbringingandlifestory,youget

why.He'shandsdownthemostgivingpersonin

oursquad.Thebestatrememberingbirthdaysand

eveninvolveshimselfinthingsotherswouldn'tcare

for.Siphosamiisagreatexample.Hegotheran

apartmentneartheUniversityshe'sgoingtogoto,

wellbeforeheevenknewshewasgoingthereand

hehardlyevenknewMaZondi.Atthesametimehe



wassupportingTumiandIbecauseit'satthe

BoitumeloCourtthat'snotquitedoneyet.

"Pleasetellher!She'sjustnotlooseningupatall.

Nonoismuchbetter."Chels.

"I'msureyou'resayingthatbecauseshewouldn't

drinkwine."Siyanda.

"Idon'tknowwhatyou'retalkingabout."Chels.

Wealllaughloudly.

"Siyandaknowsyoubest...Afterme."Tumi.

"Isthatachallenge?"Siyanda.

"Let'seat."Mbali.



Welaughanddigin.Thisconversationnever

would'veendedwithoutMbali.

[06/10,14:19]Lynne:It'smybirthdayandI'm

writingforyouguys.Ideserveane-wallet

Loveyoufam.Enjoy.

55:

Tumi:

I'mveryhappy.Nooneandnothingcanruinit.We

madeittotheMaldivesandmygoodnessitis

breathtakinglybeautiful.Ourvillaisabovethewater

andonlyaccessiblebyboat.Imightbeafraidof

swimminginopenwaterbutdamnit'sbeautiful

pluswehaveapool.LoyisoandIresolvedtostay

awayfromphonesforcertainhoursoftheday



whichwillbeallaboutustwoandbuildinga

strongerbond.Todaywe'regoingtothespathen

he'llallowmetowatchmovieswithhim.Hemay

notparticularlylikeitbutIthrewinsomeactionfor

himtosayyes.

Iwalkoutreadyforthespaandhe'sgothisback

turnedaway.

"Babe?"

Ohearpods.Igetcloser.

"TellBooysenIwilllightuphisstashofoutdated

notesifheevendares!!"Loyiso.

Whatthe...?



"Idon'tgiveafuckSiyanda.Siphosamiwillonly

leaveinFEBRUARYandthat'sthat...Sure...He

won'tseethatshithappenman...AyeeIknewyou

wouldn'tlethim.Sureboyyy."

Heturnsaround.Ifixmyeyesonhimandfoldmy

arms.Hebetterexplain.

"Whatishappening?"

Hescratcheshishead.

"Theboatisalmostherelove."

He'ssmilingbroadly.

"Aren'ttheysettinguphere?"



"Yeah.They'recomingonaboat."

"Okay.Whatwasthecallabout."

Hesighs.

"Siphosami'sfatherwasthreateningussayinghe

wantsherbackorhe'llcometoDurbanblahblah.

Talkingabouthowweshould'veaskedforhis

permission.Imeanwhothehelldoeshethinkheis?

Fiveminutesinherlifeandhe'scallingtheshots?"

"Herfather?"

"Yeah.Hewasinjailmostherlife.."

"Shuu."



"Thepoliceareuselessthough.Hehidmoneyin

suchanobviousplacebuttheycouldn'tfindit.

Somethingthattookourguyslessthanaday."

"Huh?"

"Nothing.Theboatisalmosthere."

Hewalksout.Icanhearittoo.

HemadesuretogetmeafemalemasseusesoIgot

himamaleone.Itmustbefair.Astheysetuphe

haswhiskeywhileIdownjuiceandwetalkaboutus.

"Youreyescharmedme.InfactI'msureyouused

voodoo.OnelookandIwashooked."

"Reallynow?Whataboutyourstrongarms?When



youheldmeeverythingfeltright.You'retheone

withvoodoo."

"WellImeanlookatthesearmshuh?Anygirlwould

loseit."

"Ohthat'swhyyouhadsomanygirlshooked."

"Had?They'restillhookedbaby.Youknowyour

manisallthatandabagofhotsauce."

"Okaythisconversationisdone."

"Don'tworrybaby,youaretoo."

Hepullsmetowardshimandkissesmesoftly,

slowly,deeplyandImoaninhismouthwithhis

handsrubbingandgrabbingonmyass.



Shit!There'speopleinthisroom.Ibackawayand

helooksannoyed.Hiseyeslooksmallerandhe

staresatme.

Ilookatthemasseuses.

"Sorryguys,we'llpayforwhatwebookedbut

pleaseleavemeandmyfiancè.Wehavesome

businesstotakecareoff."

HesaysallthiswhilegrabbibgmyassandIgiggle

andburymyalreadyredfaceinhischest.They

smile,nodandpack.

Hekeepskissingmyneckandgrabbingmyassand

boobsdrivingmeinsanewhilethemasseusespack

up.Ican'twaittilltheyleavenow.Mynanaisready.



Assoonastheygetoutheattacksmybodywith

rubsandkisses.Heputsmeonthebarstooland

undoesthegown.Thenhestartswithslowkisses

frommyneckallthewaydownleavingnoboob

unkissed...

***

Loyiso:

IthinkIcangetusedtothis.Justmeandher.We

definitelyaren'tdoingasmuchaswewantedto

becausewellweseemstobelikerabbits.HoweverI

tookherjetskiingandshescreamedthewholetime.

Mybabyisscaredofeverything.Iwantedtocheck

ifwecouldswimwiththedolphinsbutthensheflat

outsaidno.Thetriphasbeenamazingthusfarand

toactuallyrelaxnotdoinganyworkhasbeen

amazing.We'releavingtomorrowafteraweekhere.

Weshould'vestayedlongerbutwebothforgota

doctor'sappointment.Wemustcheckonourlittle



one.She'sbeenbehaving,hermomisn'treactinga

lotandlessmorningsickness.Iguessshe'ssettled

inhermommy.

Ireceiveatextfromanunsavednumber.

Iopenit.It'sapositivepregnancytestandtexts

betweenmeandsomeVanessagirl.Whatthe...?

Whohasthetimeforsuchjokes?I'venevertexted

thiswoman!

"$2MillionorIkeepthebabyandyourprecious

Tumiwillthinkyoucheated."Theunknownnumber.

Whothehellisthisandwhyaretheyaskingtodie?

Wait...Keepthebaby?WhywouldIcareabouther

keepingababythatisn'tmine?



"ThebabyISyours."Theunknownnumber.

Mxm.Whatajoke.LetmegoshowTumithis

nonsense.

IstoponmytrackswhenIseepicturesfrommy

bedroom.Ausedcondomonthefloortheninsidea

clearplasticbag.Whatthehell?!Whointheworld

wouldbepsychoenoughforthisandhowdidthey

getinTumiandI'sbedroom?

Reverse.IneedtoshowSiyandabeforeTumi...IfI'll

evertellher.

[06/10,14:19]Lynne:56:

Tumi:

Idon'tunderstandLoyiso.Hejustbecamejumpy

fortherestofthevacationandI'mworriedabout

him.WhenwegotbackwewenttothehouseandI



haveafeelingheistryingtokeepmeinthehouse.I

suggestedadayoutwiththeyoungonesbuthe

foundanexcuseforusnotto.

I'mhonestlyworriedhe'sintrouble.Ioverheardhim

askingforfootagefromthehouseforthreemonths

back.Idon'tunderstandwhybutI'mcuriousto

knowbecauseIthinksomethingisactuallywrong.

"Babewhenlastdidweusecondoms?"

"Loyiso,you'rebeingweird.What'sup?"

IsitupfromthecouchandputthemagazineI

wasn'tevenreadingdown.

Hecomestositnexttomeandsighsbeforetaking

myhand.



"Ineedyoutotryandrememberbabe.Ipromiseto

tellyouthetruthifyoudo."

Isigh.Whateverthisis,can'tbegood.

"IcanhardlyrememberLoyiso.Wedon'treallyhave

ascheduleforitbutIthinkacoupleofweeksback.

Beforethebaby."

Hetakesadeepsighandlayshisheadbackonthe

couch.

"Loyisowhatisgoingon?"

Ithinkhelooksscared.Onthebrinkoftearseven

andIdon'tunderstandwhy.

"Pleasedon'tleaveme..."



Whywouldhe...?

"Loyisodidyoucheat?Didyoucheatonme?"

"Never!No.BabyIwouldn't!"

"Thenwhatisit?!"

Hetakesouthisphoneandunlocksit.Thenhe

givesittome.

Whatisthis?

***

Loyiso:



She'sbeenfrozeninthesamepositionforovertwo

minutesnow.I'msureshe'sreadeverythingbut

she'sjustnotsayinganything.Notmoving.Not

doinganything.

"Loyisowhoisshe?"

"Idon'tknowbaby.Shewantsmoney."

"Loyiso.I...Idon'tknowwhattosaytoyou."

Shegetsupandwalksaway.Isinkonthecouch.I

can'tloseher.Ican't.Notoverthis.NotwhenIdid

nothing.

Icallmyboysaboutaleadandnothing.I'mgoingto

killher.Idon'twantanybloodonmyhandsbutthat

Vanessaisasgoodasdead.



"Bosswefoundsomethingonthefootage."Lwazi.

Igetupquicklyandrunpasthimtotheofficehe's

beenusing.

Iplaythevideohelastwatched.

"Gobackbyfiveminutes."Lwazi.

Idothatand...Whatthehell?!

It'saunty.ThesameladyIhavehadasmyhelpfor

twoyearsnow.Iwatchhersnoopintomyroom.

Takepicturesofitandpickupausedcondomwith

goveson.Sheputsitinaclearplasticbagandzips

itbeforeleaving.



"She'sdead."

"Wait!WeneedhertofindVanessa."Lwazi.

"Shecan'tstayhere!"

"Fireher.Orgiveherpaidleaveratherandsay

you'regoingawayagain."

"Doit.I'llbreakherneckifIseeher."

Heshrugsandwalksaway.Iamnowpissedmore

thananything.

Iwalkintothekitchenandgrabmykeys.Ican'tand

won'tstayherewiththatwoman.Whatifshehad

poisonedus?Clearlyshe'scapable.



"Whereareyougoing?"

Boitumelo.

Iturnaround.

Ididn'tthinkshe'dspeaktome.

"Out.Idon'twanttokillanyone."

"Doyourealizethatyoucan'tkillanyone?Andnot

justforme."

Isighandkeepquiet.Vanessaisdead.

"Likeitornot.Ifthat'sreallyyourchild,she'sthe

motherofyourchild.Thebabyexists.Whetheryou

madeitornot."



"Whatareyousuggesting?"

"Youwillnotkillher.Shewillnotterminate.She

wantstobeababymama?Wellshe'sgotit.No

childofyours.Ours.Willbeaborted.Findher."

Shejustwalksaway.Doessheunderstandhow

crazyshesounds?Itbetterbehormonesbecause

shecan'tbeserious.I'mnothavingachildwitha

lunatic!

I'mwithSiyandabyhisindoorbaranddowning

somecognac.Ineededsomethingtokeepmefrom

bulldozingdownthatdeviouswoman'shouse.I

can'tbeliveItrustedher.Shewasmyhousehelp

thenshebetraysme?

"WellIcan'tblameher.Ihonestlydon'tsupportthe

abortionideaeither.Attheendofthedaythebaby



isyours.StolenDNAornot."

Siyandacanbeakillbuzzsometimes.

"Reallyman?Youshouldbeonmyside.This

Vanessawomanbelongsinanasylum.WhywouldI

wantanythingtodowithher?"

"Youwouldn't.Unfortunatelythoughyoudo."

"Siyanda.She'scrazy.Idon'tevenknowhowshe

looks!"

"Sure.She'sstillpregnantwithyourbaby

somewhere."

"Imean...Howsurearewe?"



"Wearen't.Wecanfindherandfindout."

"I'mkillingherifIfindher."

"Okay.I'mcallingMtho.You'retakingabackseat

onthis."

"Thefuck?!It'sMYissue."

"Okay."

"Siyandadon'tfuckwithme."

"Don'tkillanyoneandI'llseeifIletyoustay

involved."

Sihlewalksinandlooksatus.



"WhyisMrMusclesangry?"Sihle.

"Nottodayidiot."Siyanda.

Ilookawayanddownmydrink.Nxx.

[06/10,14:20]Lynne:57

Loyiso:

"IswearMichealBoatengisgoingtokillsomeone.

Likedead.HemustbefumingrightnowandI'mnot

sureI'mreadytoeventalktohim.Thatmancanbe

ruthless."Mtho.

"Heneedstorelax."

TheybotharelookingatmelikeI'mcrazy.Ishrug.

Hissisterisveryoldatthispoint.



"Doesn'tmatter.Whatifitwasyoursisters?"

Siyanda.

Igetanauseatingfeeling.

"Okay.Pointtaken."

Iraisemyhands.

"ThankGodIhaveboys."Sfundo.

WellI'mnotsosureIwantadaughternow.

"Anyway,VanessaisonthewaytoSA."Mtho.

"Sheagreed?"Sfundo.



"Wegavehernochoice."Siyanda.

Justhearingabouthermakesmybloodboil.

"Didsheexplainhowshedidit?"Sfundo.

"Yeah."Siyanda.

"Thatbitch.Nxx."

"RelaxLoyiso."Mtho.

"Gistme."Sfundo.

Nx.Thebastardlooksamused.Infacttheyalldo.

Mymiserymustbehilarious.



"Basicallysheblackmailedthehelptodoit.She

knewaboutLoyisofromInstagram,Googledhim,

accordingtohershefellinlovewithhim,thenshe

somehowfoundTumiwhichledhertothehelp

whenTumipostedanInstagramstoryappreciating

her."Siyanda.

"ThewomanisaPsychologistbutshe'sbasically

alsocrazy.I'mnotsurehowbutshehad

connectionsataspermbankwheresomeone

helpedherkeepLoyiso'sspermstillshethoughtof

aplan."Mtho.

"Astupidplaneventuallycamethroughandshe

wantedtousethebabytogettoLoyiso.She

wantedthemoneyforacomfortablestayinBrazil

thenshe'dcomebackwiththechildyearslaterto

ruinLoyisoandTumi."Siyanda.



"Wellatleastthat'swhatshesays.Idoubtthatwas

theplan."Mtho.

"Shuu.Didyouguyscheckherpast?CauseIdid."

Sfundo.

"Dotell."Siyanda.

Irollmyeyesanddrinkmybeer.IthinkI'mgoingto

beanalcoholicnow.Thebitchisdrivingmetoit.

"Shehasalonghistoryoffailedrelationships.A

previousmiscarriageandshe'stheobsessivekind.

Stalksherboyfriends.Getsjealouseasily.A

nightmarebasically."Sfundo.

I'mexpectedtobeokaywithhavingababywithher.

Iswearwhenshegetshere,I'mkillingheronce.

TheybetterkeepherFARfrommeiftheywanther



tolive.

I'mgettingTumiflowersandfoodtoday.She'sbeen

lessvocalaboutthingsandI'mworriedabouther.I

grabeverythingfromthenearestmallanddrive

home.

Igotothebedroomandshe'snotthere.Icalland

nobodypicksup.Whatthehell?IcallLwaziand

apparentlyshewenttothehouseinGlenwood.

ShecallsmebackasIgetintothecartofetchher.

"Loyiso."

"Boitumelo."

Shetakesadeepbreath.



"Ijustneedabreak.Justtonight.I'llhangoutwith

NonoandKhethelo."

Myturntotakeadeepbreath.

"Okay."

"Iloveyou."

"IloveyoutooBoitumelo."

Ihangupfirstandgobackinsidethehouse.

***

Tumi:



"Howdidthecallgo?"Nono.

Shehasfreshlybakedbrowniesandhotcustard

withherasshesettlesnexttome.

"Well.Iguess."

KayalsowalksdownfromhercallwithMarco.

"He'ssulkingbuthe'sokaywithmenotcoming

back."Kay.

"Okay.Let'seat."Nono.

"Youreallywannamakeusfat."Kay.



Ilaugh.

"Ify'alldidn'twantit,youwouldn'thavehelpedme

bake."

"True."Nono.

Wegetunderoneblanketandlookforamovie.

"Howisitwiththenewfam?"Kay.

"They'reawesomepeople.Mtho'smotheris

dramaticbutamazing.Hisfatherisfunny.His

brothersarealotlikehimandMveloiswell...A

teenagegirl."Nono.

IwonderifLoyisohadanormalfamilyhowitwould

beyouknow.



"I'mthankfulMarcohasnofamilyhere.InfactI'm

gladhe'spromisedmehe'dneverletthemmeetme

becausethey'rethugs."Kay.

"Mafiawife."

Wealllaugh.

"Onewhowillneverbeapartofthemafia."Kay.

"I'mnotsosure.YouknowthefirsttimeImetyour

men,IthoughtIwasdying."Nono.

"Why?"

"Theyhadgunswiththem,alllookingscary.Gugu

tookmeawayfromwhatwashappeningbuttothis



day,themanwhoputmeindangerismissing."

Nono.

"Really?Idon'tknowanythingthenbecauseI've

hardlyseenanythingatMarco's."Kay.

Okay...ThisisgettingtooawkwardandI'mnotsure

howmuchIknow,letalonehowmuchtheyknowso

I'drathernotsayanythingaboutthesedodgymen.

Snowalksinandsmilesatus.

"Ohheyguys.Kay...You'rehere?"Sno.

"Yeah.Why?"Kay.

"NothingIjust...IassumedyouwerewithMarco."

Sno.



"Nah.We'rehangingoutwithTumitoday."Kay.

"Okay.Goodnightguys."Sno.

WesaygoodnightandlookatKay.

"What?"

Kay.

"Youcan'tsayyoudon'tseeit."Nono.

"She'sintoyourMarco."

"ItrustMarcosoI'mnotworried."Kay.

"Girl...Don'tgetburnt.Ifwomenlikethebitchwho



impregnatedherselfwithmymansbabyexist..."

Kaylaughs.

"Nomanguys.They'rejustfriends.Inanycase,

Marcowouldn't."Kay.

"Whateveryousayhoney."Nono.

Wehearacarhootbythegate.Weallgetupand

peep.

"Ohit'swork."Nono.

Shegoesoutandtakessomefilesfromaguy.They

chatabitthenshecomesback.

"Mhmmandthehunk?"Kay.



"Newguyatwork."Nono.

"Mhmm.He'ssointoyou."

"Youthink?"Nono.

"Totally!"Kay.

"Wait...HowdidheknowwhereIlive?"Nono.

Wealllookateachother.

"CallMtho.Now."

Shehurriestoherphoneonthechargerandcalls.

KayandIgetclosertoherandwecanhearMthoon



theotherline.Nonohasn'tevensaidaword.

"Idon'tunderstandyouNombusoreally.Lockallthe

doorsandstaythere."Mtho.

He'sreallyangry.I'venever,everheardMthoangry.

Thethreeofuslookspookedaswestareateach

other.

Whatthehellisgoingon?

[06/10,14:20]Lynne:58:

Tumi:

We'vearrivedatthesixmonthmarkandboyohboy

amIbig!We'rewatchingourbabyonascreenand

thoughIdidn'tevenwanttoknow,Ialreadyhave

confirmationwe'rehavingagirl.Givenhowmanyof

thekidsareboysI'mgladtobegivingNamiand

Ameliaalittlesister.HalfthetimeI'mhotanddon't

wanttogetdressedwhichannoysthehelloutof

Loyiso.



Hewouldn'tadmititbutIsawtearsatthecorners

ofhiseyeswhenwesawheronscreen.

"ThankyouBhabha.Thankyouforthisgift."

"Well...Ican'ttakeallthecredit.Yoursoldiersdida

little."

Webothlaughandhekissesthetopofmyhead.

"Ican'twaittomeether."

"NeithercanI."

Weshareapeckandhedoesthatthingwherehe

smilesashekissesme.Ifallinlovealloveragain.



Thedoctorcomesbackwiththepicturesanda

videoheaskedfor.Hegivesmemyprescriptionfor

vitaminsandwegetgoing.

HeheadsstraighttothenearestMcDonald'sDrive-

ThrubecauseheknowsifIdon'tgetthosenuggets

now,he'llhavetogetthemlater.Afterthatwedrive

tothehouseandhedoesn'tevenwaitformetotake

offthismaternitydressbeforedroppingabomb.

"So,weneedtogetyouintheFreeState."

Idon'tunderstandwhy...

"Why?"

"Bhabha,weneedtogetmarried."



"Shu.Babecan'twejustgotocourt?It'swhatmy

parentsdid."

"Baby,evenifyourfamilyisn'tthereandwepretend

they'redead,youneedarepresentativetoaccept

yourmahadi."

Ohboy.

"Fine.Ipreferthattoo.Sandy'sparentswon'tmind."

"They'reyourparentstooyouknow."

Myheartshatters.

"Youknowforamoment,whenImentionedher

name,Iforgotshewasgone.Likeforthatsplit

secondmybrainforgotshe'snolongerwithus."



"I'msorrylove."

Hepullsmetositonhimonthebedandhehugs

mefromtheback.Hishandsrestedonmybelly.

"Imissher.Alot."

"Iknowbaby.Isthatwhyyouhavestartedhanging

outatChelsea'slessandless?"

"Ihave?"

"Yes.Ithinkyou'reafraidofhangingoutwithChels

withouther."

Hecouldberight.Idon'trememberbeingalonewith

justChelssincelosingSandy.Christmaswasat



Siyanda'switheveryonethereexcepttheMasingas

andSibiyas.ThenwewenttotheNguboRoyalNew

YearsBallafterthat.BeforethatthelasttimeIhad

hangedwithherwaswithSiphosamiandNomvelo.

Sigh.

"Ishouldcallher."

"SiyandaandIalreadyplannedadateforyoutwo,

thisSaturday."

It'saTuesdaytoday.

"Youtwoaresuchgreathusbands."

"Withgreatwives."

IjustrememberedIforgottoaskhim.



"IsBanelepregnant?I'mafraidtoaskheron

WhatsApp,we'renotthatcloseandyou'refriends

withDrNgubo."

BaneleislikethenextQueenofMagobeni,where

SiyandawasbornwhileDrNgubowillbeKing.

"YouwantgossipBoitumelo."

"Indulgemebabe.You'relikemybestfriendafter

Chelsofcourse."

Hechuckles.

"Iwonderwhatitiswithwomenandroyalty.They're

humantoo."



"Butthey'recalledYourMajesty."

"Soarejudges.Yes,They'rehavingtheirfourth

child."

Ilaughatthejudgescomment.Hewouldn't

understand.

"WhenisDrNgubo'scorronationagain?"

"Far.Relaxourbabywillbeoutbythen."

"Good.Can'twait."

***

It'sSaturdayandwe'reattheSpa.That'sthedate

plannedbySiyandaandLoyiso.They'retrying



shameandgoodjobtothemcauseChelsandIare

excited.

"Sthandwahowcoolareourhusbands?"

I'mhavingamocktailwhilesheindulgesinbubbly.

Welooksogoodwe'veevenhadacoupleofpicsof

ustakentopostlater.

"Thebest!Ineededthemassage."

"Thebestpartformeisnokids.Ilovemybabies

butthey'reliterallymyentirelifeandI'mtryingmy

besttostudynowsoexamsdon'tgripme."

I'msuperproudofherfortakingSiyandauponhis

offertopayforhereducation.



"You'llbethebestPropertyManagerinDurbanI

promiseyou."

"Thanksbabe.Ireallyneedtodothis.Formy

motherandmyself."

"Let'sgogetreadyforlunch."

"Yup!ToJ'adore."

Wegochangefromthegownstoourownclothes

andcallGrindertofetchus.

Assoonaswesettleonourtableandourdrinks

ordersaretakenit'stimetotalk.

"Sandyleftahugevoiddidn'tshe?"



Isigh.Idon'tknowhowtoreplytothat.

"Ijustneverknowhowtoaddressit.Imissher.I

don'twanttoforgether."

"YouknowSandyworkedtoohardforustojust

forgetherbabe."

Igiggle.

"Yeah.Shewasacharacter."

"Stillweirdsayingwashuh?"

"Tooweird.SomedaysIthinkaboutherlikeshe's

stilllaround."

"Youtoo?IevendreamtofherplayingwithAmelia



andSandile."

"NeverseenherwithAmeliabutit'snothardto

imagine.Inmymind'seyeIcanseeittoo."

"Truedefinitionofunforgettable."

"Doyouthinkwe'dbeabletohandleAmeliagetting

astepmom?"

"Dependshowthepersontreatsher."

"True...Ican'twaitfor..."

Wegetdisturbedbysomeonecallingus.

"Tumi,Chelsea,heyguys."Ayanda.



"OhheyYandiewherehaveyoubeen?"Chels.

"Youlookgood!"

"I'maroundbabesandthanks,y'alllookgreattoo.

Weshouldhangoutsometime."Ayanda.

"Definitely!"Chels.

"LetmegobeforeRhulanicomplains.He'sbeen

feelingundertheweatherandI'mheretogethis

favouritesoup."Ayanda.

"Ughandthey'resuchbabieswhentheygetsick."

Chels.

WellLoyisohasneverbeensickbutsometimeshe



comesbackwithcutsonhisbody.

"Youknow!"Ayanda.

Shekissesbothourcheeksandwalksaway.

"She'ssuchagorgeouswoman."

Isayassoonassheleaves.

"Asin!"

"Anyways,wedon'tknowwhatwe'reeatingyet."

"Youmeanwedon'tknowwhatwe'rehavingafter

pasta?"



Ilaugh.

"TruethatSthandwa."

Imissedus.Ididn'tevenrealizewewerefallingoff

butImissedus.Sandywouldwantustobecloser

ratherthanapart.IloveChelsandshe'llalways

remindmeofourSthandwabutitsagoodthing.

BecauseSandywasagoodthing...Isagoodthing.

[06/10,14:21]Lynne:59:

Loyiso:

ManythingsaregoingonandIalmostletthe

importantthingsslide.Imadesuretobeherefor

herbecauseIknowsheneedsit.We'reontheway

totheFreeStateandIknowwhereherfather's

homeisbutsherefusedtogothere.Saidher

parentsleftsoshecan'tgobacktheretogrovel.

She'ssotenseaboutgoingbacktoherhouseandI

understandwhy.Luckilyforuswehavethewhole



gangcominginthreedays.We'reearlysoIcanget

anythingthatneedsfixingorbuyingatherparent's

house.ShechoseSfundoandMthoasher"uncles",

plusMrNxumalo.

WehonestlyowetheNxumalofamilyalotforbeing

thereforthesegirlsevenafterlosingtheirown.

"Boitumelopleaseeat."

Ihopewe'renotbacktowhereImustbeghertoeat.

"I'lleatoncewegettothehotel,gettingcarsick

lately."

"I'llstopatanUltraCity."

"Thanksbaby.Yourdaughteriskickingme."



Iputmyfreehandonherbellyandfeelakick.Ipat

it.

"IloveyouKumkanikazi,pleasestopkicking

mommy."

Shedoesn'tkickagainandTumifurrowsher

eyebrowsatme.

"That'snotgoingtobehernameandyou'reunfair.

Shelistenstoyou."

Iknowbetterthantoaskhowthat'smyfault.

"I'mcallingherKumkanikazitillIchooseanamefor

her.Plus,whoelsewouldshelistentoifnotdaddy."



IrubherbellyasIsaythis.

"LoyisoBayi!"

ShesmacksmyhandandIlaugh.I'mgladshe's

talkingandlookingmuchbetterthanwhenweleft

thehouse.

Hoursandthreestopslaterwe'reatthehotel

together.She'slayingonherside,herheadonmy

chest.

"Beinghomeis...WellnotasbadasIthoughtit

wouldbe."

Wellatleastshe'snotastenseasshewasbefore.

"Really?I'mglad.Youknowwedon'thavetosell.



Wecanfixupthehouseandrentitout."

ShesaidshewantstoletgooftheFreeStatebutI

don'tthinkit'sagoodidea.

"I'llseehowIfeelaftertomorrow."

Thebabydecidestomoveatthatmoment.

"She'sappreciatingbeingathermama'sbirthcity

Bloem."

Sheshakesherhead.

"SuchliesLoyiso.She'sappreciatingthefoodI

had."

"Titortat."



Shegigglesandsnugglesme.

***

Tumi:

Ihopetocomebackafterthis.Inolongerhateit

here.WellIneverdid,Ijusthatedtheideaof

beggingdad'sfamily.

Beinginthishouseremindsmeofthem.My

parentsandsiblings.Thesetupisdifferentbutit's

thesamehouse.Thelargetreemamawouldsit

underinthebackyardwatchingusplayisstillthere.

Somedaysshe'djoinusandthosewerethebest

becausedadwouldtoo.Dadtookcareofher.He

wasthefirstonetomakesureshehadsunscreen

andalwayshadahatnearbyforher.Theirlovewas

amazing.Iwipethetearsinmyeyes.



"We'refixingtheceilingandgettingnewcouches

only."ItellLoyiso.

Henodsandrubsmybackabit.

"Consideritdone."

Iknowhe'llmakesureit'sokaybythedayweneed

it.

Iwouldoffertopaybutit'suseless.

"So,nobeds?Youandyourgirlsmighthaveto

sleephereplusMrandMrsN."

Ohright...Peoplewillactuallysleephere.

"True...Yeahnewbedstoo.Everythingelseis

functionalandcanbechangedafter.Perhapsa

cleaningcompanyjusttomakesureit'ssqueaky



cleansoDrNdoesn'tmakeusslaves."

Helaughs.

"Youallcouldn'tstopcomplainingafterChels'day."

DrNisn'tsatisfiedunlesseveryoneisdoing

something.Shefindsyouofyou'redodgingand

givesyoumorework.Acleaningcompanyisamust.

"Ohshe'stherealdeal."

Helaughsandshakeshishead.Wellhe'sLoyiso

Bayi,hecangetthisdone.Hisdaughterisdraining

myenergyandIwanttogosleep.

"Let'sgobhabhayou'retired."

Hegrabsmybagandtakesmyhandonhis.



"Youcantell?"

"Uhuh.You'reeventouchingyourbellymore.

Peoplewillstartworkingherefromtoday."

He'ssoobservant.

"Okaylet'sgo.Pleasemakesuretheygetserved

food."

Heliterallyjustrolledhiseyes.

"BoitumelowhoamI?"

Igiggle.



"Myman."

Ismileandlookupathim.HegivesmeapeckandI

untangleourhandsandwrapmyarmsaroundhis

neck.WeshareadeeperkissbeforeIlethimgoand

takemybagfromhim.

Wewalkouthandinhandandheputsonshades.I

swearhe'ssointohimself.MyXhosachocolate

mara.He'ssohandsome.Wait...Othergirlswillsee

him.SuddenlyI'mnotsohappy.Whymusthelook

good?Nxargha.I'mgrumpyalloveragain.

[06/10,14:21]Lynne:60:

Tumi:

"Boitumeloyou'renottextingLoyisothereareyou?"

Ma.

OfcourseIam.



"Nomama."

"Good,comewe'recleaningup,youcandominimal

stuffsinceyou'repregnant."

TheBayisjustleft.Maisaslavedriver.I'mthankful

everythingwentwellandI'mastepcloserto

becomingMrsBayi.AsexcitedasIam,I'mabit

worriedaboutaconversationIoverheardbeforethe

ganggothere.LoyisowasonthephoneandIthink

he'stryingtohaveVanessakilled.Ihadtocall

Siyandaandwarnhimaboutit.Iknowhefeelsthe

wayIfeelaboutthismadness.Thebabyistobe

protectedatallcosts.Ihaven'tevenseenthis

Vanessagirlbecausethey'reprotectingherfrom

Loyiso.I'mafraidhe'llthinkIbetrayedhimbutI

thinkit'sforthebest.Iknowhimandhe'snot

thinkingaboutthechildatthispointintime,just

revenge.



"Finallydecidedtograceuswithyourpresence?"

MaaskswhenIwalkinthekitchen.

Ismile.

"Iloveyoumama."

"Mxm.We'redone."

Shewalksaway.

"ShuuMaissomethingelse."Kay.

"Tellmeaboutit."Mbali.

"Totallydifferentthanwhenshe'sbeingadoctor."



Chelscouldn'tbeherebecauseSilandisoissick.

HonestlyIwishIcouldbethereforherbutIguess

NombusoandNosiphohaveitundercontrol.

"Sandywouldbecomplainingandgossipinginlow

tonesbynow."Mbali.

Idon'tknowhowmanytimesmaslippedandcalled

eachoneofusSandiswawithoutrealizingandwe

didn'tevencorrecther.Ithinkthat'swhyapartof

mefeltlikeshewasheretoday.

"Andgettingcaught."

"She'dbetoohappytoday.Likeit'sherday."Kay.

"Herjoywasenoughforeveryone."Mbali.



"Shewasspecialfromthedayshewasborn.You

knowshesmiledwhenIheldher."Ma.

Weallturntoher.That'smorethanenoughtosend

meovertheedgewithtears.

"I'msureitwascontagious."Kay.

Mbaliisalsotearingup.

"Ifeltlikedying.Iwassotiredbutthatmoment,that

smilemadeeverythingworthit.Raisingthatchild

waseasy.NosiwaschallengingbutnotSandiswa.

Shetoldmeexactlyhowshefeltabout

EVERYTHING,andthetrutheverytime.Anhonest

childisthebest.Nositriestohideherpainfromme.

Howevernotwochildrenarethesame."Ma.

"NosispoketoSandymore."



"Yes,andSandiswawouldletmeknowhowto

approachhereachtime.WithoutherIrealizedshe

wasmycrutchtoraisinghersister."Ma.

"I'msorryyou'regoingthroughthisma."Kay.

"Ohmybabies.IknowbutIhaveallofyouandI

knowshedidn'tknowitbutSandiswaleftmea

pieceofherineachofyou."Ma.

Atthispointwe'realsosobbingbuther.She'strying

tocomfortus.

Dadwalksinandhelooksatus.Wewipeourtears.

"Sorrytodisturb,Tumithere'saMissChoanehere

claimingtobeyouraunt."Dad.



Whattheactualfuck?Myfatherhadonesister.

Lerato.Shevisitedoncebutneveragainbecause

shecalledmymotherterriblenames.Whythehell

wouldshebehere?

Itakeadeepbreathandthankdadfortellingme

beforegoingtothegatetoseehermyself.

Shehasapramwithherandthemostdramatic

traditional-ishoutfiton.I'mnotlettingherin.We'll

talkwiththegatebetweenus.

"Lerato."

Shelooksbeautiful.Definitelycarryingtheworldon

hershouldersbutstillbeautiful.

"Mybrother'sbaby.Ohmychild,you'rehavinga



baby."

Irollmyeyes.

"Cutthecrap,whyareyouhere?Money?Thehouse?

Wellyouwon'tgetanyofit."

Shesighs.

"Nomybaby.Iwouldliketoapologizetoyou."

"Excuseme?"

"Iwasverymeantoyourmother,Ihatedherandto

behonestIwasmisinformedaboutalbinism.NowI

havechildrenofmyownandmytwinshave

albinism.Ihavehadtoteachmyselfandthemthat

there'snothingwrongwiththem.I'vehadtoprotect



themfrombeingbulliedandIknowyou..."

"Stopitrightthere.Whatyou'resayingis,without

yourtwinsyouwouldn'thavechangedyour

backwardmind?"

"BoitumeloIamsorry.Icannotsaysomethingto

pleaseyoubecausethetruthisthatIprobably

wouldn'thavelearned.Iapologizetoyouforthe

harshnessIshowedtowardsyourmotherandthe

commentsImadeaboutyoubeinglightbecauseof

her."

Sheseemssincere,butIdon'twanthertothinkI

believeher.Shecouldjustbelying.

"Okay,bye."

"Iwouldliketogettoknowyou.Please.Asmy



niece."

Idon'tknowwhybutIgivehermynumber.Ithink

she'sokayinlifebutyouneverknow,ifsheasksfor

justR20I'mblockingherforgood.

WhenIgetbackinthehouseMbaliandKayare

waitingformewhilemaanddadwenttotheir

bedroom.

Igivethemthefullgist.

"WellIgavemymothermoneyagainrecentlysoI'm

notgoingtojudgeyouforgivingfamilythebenefit

ofthedoubt."Mbali.

"Ohhellno.Youknowyourmomwon'tdoanything

butdrinkawayyourmoney."Kay.



"OkaythisisaboutTumi."Mbali.

"Nono,youneedanintervention.Ithoughtweall

toldyouaboutthis.DoesSfundoknow?"

Shelooksaway.KayandIlookateachother.

"Youcan'tdothisbabe.Notagainanddefinitelynot

asasecret.Tellhim."Kay.

IagreewithKay.Mbali'smotherisaleachandshe

won'tstopnow.Hopefullythat'snottheenergymy

auntcameherewith.Imeanwhatifshedoesn't

havethosetwinsitwasjustastory?Ineedtotell

Loyiso.

[06/10,14:22]Lynne:61:

Loyiso:

AssoonaswegottoDurbanIhadtofindhera

bunnychow.She'sneverhadabunnychowbefore



butshesentmeoutforone.Honestly,Boitumelo

needstogivebirthnow.I'mtired.Whileatither

friendsareplanningherbabyshowerandIhaveto

keepherupstairssomehowthisSaturday.Idon't

knowhowbutGugusaidtofigureitout.

SpeakingofGuguIreallythoughtshewouldchange

withNombusoandMthobeingawaybutno,she's

justexcitedforthemtocomebackfromMilanso

shecansnooparoundtheirbusiness.Everybody,

eventhosewhowereinitiallyuncomfortablehas

acceptedthepolygamy.WeallunderstandMtho

andthewayhewentaboutitwashonestsothe

girlscouldn'tbemad.

IfeelIcouldlearnalotfromMtho.Notabout

polygamybutmarriageandlove.Heeffortlessly

keepsNombuso'sdreamsalivewhilestillbeing

supportivetoGugu'sdreams.Hegavemetheidea

ofhavingTumidrawherownbuildingandhe

advisedSiyandatohelpChelseagetherdegree.



WithSfundoheadvisedhimtohelpMbalistudy

businesssoshecanunderstandbetterhowtokeep

herbusinessafloat.

Iparkatthehouseandgoinsidewithherbunny

chow.Shegrinsassoonashereyeslandonit,she

evengetsupfromthecouch.Itrytokissherbut

shejustsnatchesitfrommeandsitsbackdown.

"Thisissogood."

Iwouldn'tknow.

"I'msureitis."

Shesmilesandkeepseating.She'sgainedsomuch

moreweightandlookingverysexybutshealmost

killedmewhenImentioneditsoIdon't.



"LoyisoBayishe'skickingme!"

"Playhertherecordingaboutsoccer."

"Didn'twespeakaboutthis?"

ShethinksI'mtryingtoshapeourdaughter'slife.

Oddbecauseshemademerecordmyselfandgave

methetopics.

"OkayplaytheonewhereItellherhowmuchIlove

her."

"Me?"

Isighandgettheheadsetsshegotforherbelly

thenconnectittotherecordingsonherphoneand

pressplay.Idon'tunderstandwhyshemademe



recordaboutarchitectureandbusiness.Apparently

shereadsomewheretalkingtoanunbornchild

helpsthemsomewayortheother.Ijustdon'tget

whyithastobemewhodoesit.

Iknowshe'llkillmeifsheknowsI'mgoingtowork,

I'meitherwithherornothing,butImakeup

somethingandshebelievesmethenIheadtowork.

IneedtogiveLuvuyosomeresponsibilityaround

herebeforemovinghimtotheE.Cbranch.Assoon

asIwalkinthebuildingpeoplescatterandpretend

tobebusy.Annoyingfucks.

MyassistantupdatesmeandIstophim.

"Dude,relaxI'muptodate.Justmakesurethe

boardroomisreadyforthemeetingwiththe

lawyer."



"Donesir."

HewalksoutandIdosomeworkonmyMacBook.

Myassistantpeepsin,

"MissThusiandMrVeziarehere."

Inodandgetmycopyofthecontractthengotothe

boardroom.

"MrVezi.MamakaNamelwa.Howareyoudoing?"

TheysmileasIsit.Nomondehandlescontractsfor

mycompanywhileBandileisDrNgubo'sbrother-in-

law.

"I'mokaybutverybusy.Howareyou?"Nomonde.



"Sameold.Pleasetellmeit'sallgood.Bandilehere

didn'ttrytorunmestreet."

Bandilelaughs.

"Perfect.Yougetfreematerialifyoudon'tthinkit's

uptostandard."Nomonde.

Ilikethatdeal.

"SeeBayi?Itrustmyproduct."Bandile.

"WellHakeemrecommendedyouandIwon'tlie,I

likedthequalityofyourcementtoo.Nottomention

theceilings.Everythingreally."

"Okaysinceyou'retalkingaboutbuildingmaterials,I

shouldgopleasesign."Nomonde.



Welaugh.

WhenIgethomeITumilatchesontome.She's

sobbing.Whatthehell?!

"Whathappened?Whyareyoucrying?Isthebaby

okay?"

I'mpanicking.Ishouldn'thaveleftheralone.What

thehellhappened?

"Ourbabyisokay.It'sVanessashehasan

infection..."

Ipullawayfromhersofast.

Vanessa?She'sputtingourdaughteratrisk



becauseofVanessa'spregnancy?

"Boitumelodon'tannoyme.Whatdoesthathaveto

dowithyou?Whythehellareyoucrying?"

AdminNote:

Fam,theduedatehasbeenextendedforthePDFs,

peoplearereallypayingslowlysowemightgointo

thenewyearwithoutdistributing.

I'dlovetowritemoreforyouguysbutDecemberis

dealingwithmepropersoIdon'tgettime.

Iloveyouguys.

[06/10,14:22]Lynne:62:

Tumi:

WhyisLoyisosomeanandhatefultowardshis

child?Iknowhedoesn'tevenwanttohearofthis

VanessabusinessbutIdo.Idon'twanthimtolose

thatchild.IbeggedSiyandaforupdatesbecauseI



care.Becausethechildishisbloodattheendof

theday.Whycan'thegetthat?Whydidheyellat

meforworryingaboutVanessa?Imeanifshe'snot

okaythenthebabyisn'teither.AmIcrazyfor

wantingmydaughter'ssiblingtobeokay?AmI?

HewalksinthebedroomafterhoursofdoingGod

knowswhatatthegym.Iholdmybreathtillhegoes

tothebathroom.Idon'tevenwanttosniffwithhim

here.Hewassomeantomeforcryingover

Vanessa'sinfection.

"Yintonioyikhalelayo?EvenifVanessadiedhow's

thatyourissue?Ungenaphi?"

Thewordsringinmyhead.Loyisocanbea

monster.Where'sthecompassion?Letmesleep

andforgethimandhismeanannoyingself.

"Boitumelodidyoueat?"



Irollmyeyesinwardly.Ithoughthewasn'ttalking

tome.

"Yes."

"Dinner,didyoueatdinner?"

"Idon'tfeellikethatburger."

"Whydidn'tyousaysothen?"

"Causeyouwereangryatme."

"Thatmeansgotobedhungry?"

"I'mnothungry.IfIbecomehungryI'llgo



downstairsandmakesomething."

"WhydoyouhavetobesodifficultBoitumelo?"

"I'mnot!I'mjustnotyethungry."

"Youknowwhat?Fine."

"Fine."

Ipullthecoverandgobacktotryingtofallasleep.

EarlymorningI'mwokenupbyhungerandwellfor

thefirsttimeinthispregnancy...Ipeedmyself.Just

great.

Igetupandgotothebathroom.LuckilyLoyiso

alreadyleftmeinbed.Forthefirsttimeinmonths.



He'sheartless.

Itakeashowerandcomebacktograbthecovers

andgotothelaundryroom.Iputtheminthe

washerandgetabucketfilledwithwaterandsoap

andclothforthemattress.Ineedtoavoidithaving

astainatallcosts.Ormyevilbabydaddywillnot

letmerest.AftertryingmybesttocleanitupI

makesureallthewindowsareopensoitwilldryup.

AfterdoingallthatIcan'tcook.I'mtootiredandtoo

hungry.Weneedtohirenewhelp.Wellnah,asa

wifenow,IthinkIlikedoingthingsmyself.The

workingfromhomesinceI'mpregnantisalsoa

bonusfornow.Ofcoursethehouseistoobigbut

maybegettingacleaningservicetodothewhole

houseexceptthemasterandnurseryatleastonce

everytwoweeksisn'tabadidea.

Iorderbreakfastwhilecleaningupthekitchen.It's

morelikelunchthanbreakfastandI'mfamished.



Loyisomust'vemadebreakfasthere.Morelike

somegreenshakethanbreakfastbutit'shisfood.

WhenthefoodarrivesIeatandgotomyofficeto

work.Wellit'sLoyiso'sbutItookover.Designing

buildingsiseasierifIimaginedSandyrighthere

advisingmeandmakingitbetter.I'veadoptedher

stylemoresincelosingher.Idon'tknowifit'strying

tokeepitaliveorwhat.

Someoneknocksandgetsin.Ihopeit'snotthose

guards.

"Ohyou'rehere."

Ohit'smyevilboyfriend.

"Hey,andwork?"



"Gee,gladtoseeyoutoo."

IstopwhatI'mdoingandlookathim.

"Loyiso,I'mworking."

"Comeeatthencontinue."

"WillyoustopbotheringmeifIdothat?"

"Probablynotbutcome."

IwanttoscreambutIgetupandgotohim.Wego

sitinthediningroomandeat.I'mhopingsilently.

"We'regoingtotheE.CthisSaturday."



"What?Why?Don'ttellmeit'syourdadagain."

"No,it'swork."

"TakeLuvuyo."

"He'scomingtoo."

"ThenwhyamI?"

"Causeyou'reimportanttome."

Aaaawn!He'ssoadorablerightnow.

"Iam?"

Hegetsupandpullsmefrommychairtohischest.



"Ofcoursebhabha.You'remyworld."

Mymanisthesweetestbeing.

"AmI?"

"Alwaysbhabha.Umhlenyanimntuwam."

"Thankyoubaby.You'resuperhandsomeandIlove

you."

"IloveyoumoreMrsMe."

Hetakesoutsomethingfromhispocket,

"ThisisalittlesomethingtosayI'msorryforyelling



atyouandKumkanikaziinthere."

Hedidn'tevensayanythingtoher.I'llacceptit

though.

Iopenitupandit'stwobracelets.

"OneforyouandoneforKumkanikazi."

"Ourfirstmommyandmegift!Thanksdaddy."

Thesearesocute.

"Comehere."

Igetonmytippytoesforakissandputthebracelet

onthetable.ThekissendsupgettingheatedandI

thinkIreallywannagoscrewmybabydaddynow.



***

Loyiso:

Imissmynormalgirlfriendthisonewithraging

hormonesisarollercoaster.I'mtiredalready,now

imaginewiththebabyhere.Iheardthesehormones

takeawhiletobecompletelyoutofawoman's

system.Notsureifit'strue.

I'mtakingBoitumelotoherbuildingthisweekend.

Thewholegangiscomingbutasasurprise.

ChelseaandMbaliarealreadytherewhileGuguand

Nombusoareholdingthefortthisside.Ihaveto

leaveLuvuyoatthebuildingsohecanworkforthe

companyinP.Etillhecantakeover.Howeverwith

ourcurrentresident,SiphosamibeingthereI'm

thinkinghecantrainthissideforacoupleofyears.

Idon'tthinkplacingthemalonetogetherinthe



samebuildingthereisagoodidea.

I'venoticed"vibes"betweenthetwoofthemand

worseafterthatNewYear'sparty.IdoubtSandile

wouldletanythinghappenbuthecan'tbe

everywhereatonce.

I'matNombuso'snewplacetogetthedressTumi

willbewearing.Iknockandthedoorisopenedby

Nomvelo.Ididn'tknowshewearsreadingglasses.

"Heykiddo."

"Heyboet,sisNonowillbedowninaminute."

Iwalkinandsheoffersmeaseat.Seemsshe's

studyingoutsideonthepatio.Iseeherbooksout

there.



Shebringsmejuiceandbakedcookiesfromthe

kitchenbeforegoingbackoutside.

"OhheyIhopeyouhaven'tbeenwaitingtoolong."

Nombuso.

"NotatallMrsMasinga."

Shegiggles.

"Ihadanideaactually,Icanbringthedresswithme

sowe'resureshedoesn'tfindit."

"IguessIcameherefornothing."

"Actually...Imadeyouasuitwithmaterialsfrom

herdress,youtwowillmatch."



"Thankyou,howmuchdoIoweyou?"

"Youguysalwayssaywe'refamily.Sononeedto

payme.It'sagift."

Istandandsodoesshe.

"I'llgetgoing,thankyouagain."

"Noproblem,fashionismyjob."

Ilaughandheadout.Thingsarecomingtogether

well.IcallMtho.

"GiveMrsMasingajuniorextrastrokestonight."

"What'swrongwithyouidiot?"



"ShegavemeandTumianawesomegift,nowdo

thatformeandremindmetobuyyourbabieslots

ofGivenchy."

"Didyoucalljusttoannoyme?Causeit'sworking."

"Iknow.Loveyouman."

"Fokof."

Ilaughathim.Icouldneverhandletwowivesso

betterhimthanme.

[06/10,14:22]Lynne:63:

Tumi:

Howarethesepeoplealwaysabletoplansurprises

forme?Ididn'tknowthebuildingwasreadyand

alreadyhavingit'slaunchuntilLoyisotookmethere



insteadofarestaurant.Iofficiallyhavetenantswho

aremovinginandapparentlythefirstonetodoso

beforethelaunchoftheplacewasSiphosami.I

didn'tevenknowanything.It'sgorgeousand

honestlyIadmiretheinteriordesigner'sworkand

himbeingabletoseewhereIwasgoingwiththe

buildingandactuallygoingtherewithoutconsulting

mebutLoyiso.Ilovehowheknowsmeandlistened

tomeattentivelytoachievethis.Nonocame

throughwithouroutfitsIwon'tlie.Herworkis

beautifulandIknowshe'llgofarwiththisfashion

thing.AsurprisingappearancewasNosiphoand

Siphesihle,they'reneverarounduseversince

movingtogether.Ithinktheyenjoytheweekend

getawaystheytakeandwithNosistillstudyingI'm

notsurehowthatworks.Justgladsheisn'tfailing.

TheeventwentwellandI'vemadeconnectionswith

influentialpeopleinP.E.SomeexMissSA

contestanteventriedtogetafreeapartmenttobe

an"influencer"forthebuildingwhichwasanofrom

mebutIdidgethertoworkwiththeCafè

downstairssinceitbelongstoKhethelo.There'sa



salonbelongingtoMbaliandalaundromatthat's

Nosi'sfromSihle.Imetupwiththesecurity

companyownerthatbeingMarco,andemphasized

onsafetyhere.Loyisoownstheotherpenthouse

buthegotitforLuvuyo.Howeverthat'swherewe'll

bestayingeverytimewe'rehere.

"DoyouwanttogotoMpumalanga.Abusinesses

partnerofmineisgettingmarried."

"I'veneverbeensoofcourse."

"It'sbeautiful,you'llloveit."

"I'msure."

"I'llgetmyP.Atobookussomewherethereandwe

canbuyouroutfitsfromNombuso."

"Ilovehowyoucanthinkofeverythingwithoutme

havingtodoanythingbutit'smakingmelazy."

"WellIlikeitlikethatsolongasyou'repregnant,I

needyourelaxed."

"I'msupposedtobeactive."

"You'resexuallyactive."



Ilaughathim.He'scrazyactually.Igetacallfrom

ChelsandsheinvitesmeforCoffeedownstairs.

Didn'tevenknowshewasherebutIagreeandhead

down.IbumpintoSami'scousinandsheseemsa

littlejumpybutIdon'tsayanythingaboutit.WhenI

gettherethere'sbaloonsandpinkdecorationsand

theyallyell"Surprise!"

I'mhavingababyshower!What?!AnotherthingI

didn'tcatch.OkayIneedtopaymoreattentionto

things.What?!

"Wehadthissetupforyouforweeksnow!"Chels.

I'mliterallysmilingandcrying.Myfriendsarethe

bestever!

"Thankyousomuchguys."

"It'sapleasurebabecomesit."Kay.

Isitonachairwithbaloonsandtheygivemea

crowntowear,nosash.

MveloandSamiarealsohere.

Afterthefoodandgiftswehavegirltalk,wellmore

likethegirlswarningSamiandMveloagainstboys.



"Menwillneverbethesameasyourbrothers.

They'renotcoolpeoplewhogiveyoumoneyany

timeyouask,whatevertheygiveyou,theywant

what'sbetweenyourthighs."Gugu.

She'ssodramatic.

"Infactforyoutwoit'sboysnotmen."Gugu.

Wealllaugh.

"She'sright.Youdon'twanttofindyourselfinwhatI

hadwithSfundobeforewegottogether.Hewasmy

babydaddybutIlovedhimandhewaswithother

people.It'sonlymyluckthatthingsworkedoutbut

honestlybythattime,Ihadgivenup."Mbali.

"OrbelikemeandSihle.We'reokaynowbutIno

longertrusthim.Hesayshedoesn'tcheatbutI

don'ttrusthim.We'rebuildingagain,andIdon't

wantyoutwotogothroughit."Nosi.

"Ican'treferencetoSiyandaandIbutmyexwas

trashandhebrokeupwithmeforspmeoneelse

whenSiyandametmeIwasawreck.Iacted

recklesslytooontopofthatandIhaddonenothing

butsupporthimwithmylifebuthedidn'teven



rememberthatwhenhehurtme."Chels.

"Ican'treferencetoMthoeitherbutmyexhitme.

Hebeatmetoapulponmanydaysbuttheonly

timeIleftwasafterhemademeloseachild.Don't

ever,everletamandothattoyou.Leaveonthe

veryfirstslapandneverlookbackbecausevery

fewmenactuallyneverdoitagain."Nono.

Ididn'tknowherexhither.IwonderifMthoknows

andhowhefeelsaboutit.

"IdonotrelatetoheartbreakbyamanbutIdoknow

they'retrashandwasabletpfilterthroughtofind

Mtho.Onlybecausemymamawarnedmesomuch

thatIdidn'ttakeanythinglightlyandhonestlydidn't

mindnotlikingonethingonlybeingsufficientfora

breakup."Gugu.

I'mtheonlyonewhohonestlycannottellthesegirls

aboutanexbecauseIdon'thaveone.

"Myexcheatedwithmythenbestfriendandtriedto

lietomeaboutit.Iswearboyscanbedemons.Do

notletthemplayyou.Gowithyourgutandifyou

must,investigate.Iwillgladlyofferfreehelpin



doingso,andIwon'tinvolveMarco."Kay.

"Wow.Thanksfortheadvice."Sami.

"We'lldefinitelyconsideritall."Mvelo.

"Theseladiesknowwhatthey'retalkingabout.I

hopeyoutwoaren'tjusttryingtomakeusshutup

byagreeing."

"OhtheyarebutIdon'tcare.IneedtoabletosayI

toldyouboysbreakheartswhenNonois

comfortingy'allwithatubofice-cream...Waitshe's

lactoseintolerantsowithabowlofgrapesthen?"

Gugu.

Wealllaugh.Guguhasmadeitclearshe'sthebad

copandIthinksheenjoysit.

TheygobacktotheirhotelwhileSamiandIhead

upstairstoourapartments.

IfindLoyisoandalltheguysworking.Ithought

theyweren'there.

"Heyguys.Yourwivesareonthewaytothehotel."

Theyallchecktheirwatches.



"Holyfuck."Siyanda.

IhearsirensfromafarandMarco'sphonerings.He

lookstensethroughoutthecallandlooksatus.

"Kay,MbaliandChelseahavebeeninanaccident."

Marco.

Theearthspins.

[06/10,14:22]Lynne:64:

Tumi:

Idon'tknowwhatIwoulddoiftheywerehurt.We're

allatthehospitalforthegirlsandthedoctors

assuredusthey'rejustfineandgettingacheckup

only.Icanseeitintheireyestheyknowsomething.

Thesemenknowwhyarentalcarwouldjust

malfunctionandcatchonfire.Theyknowandthey

areavoidingoureyes.Guguisfuriousacrossme

andIguessNonoandIaretheonlyonesinthedark.

IjustthankGodMvelowasn'tthere.Thechildis

writinghertrialexamsanddoesn'tneedtobe

involvedinaccidents.Actuallyweallshouldbe



headinghomeinafewhoursanyway.Thegirls

walkin.

"IfeellikeIwasbeatenup."Kay.

Wegetupandhugthem.Thereallydon'tlookbad

justthatIcantellthey'reinpain.

"Theheadache!"Chels.

"It'spainful!"Mbali.

"I'mjustgladyouguysarealive."Gugu.

"Yeslet'sbethankfulforthat."Nono.

"Ihadflashbacksfromwhenwefoundoutabout

Sandy."Nosi.



Myheartbreaks.Wecan'tloseanyoneelse.These

menneedtofixthis.Theirsilencerightnowspeaks

volumes.

TheyeachgetupandLoyisocomestomeand

escortsmeout.

"Loyisowhathappened?"

"We'lltalkinthecar."

Isaynothingbuttheintensityofhisexpressiontells

meIshouldkeepquietandwaittillwe'reinthecar.

WhenIgetinthecarIaskhimagainandhesighs.

"Look,Nonowaspromisedbyherfathertosome



foreignguyforcitizenship...Weprotectedherfather

frombeingkilledbytheguysonowhe'stargeting

us,allofus.Nonoknowsnothingandwewantto

keepitthatwaysinceshehasbloodpressure

issueswithherpregnancy."Loyiso.

Iremembershegotrushedtohospitalonthedayof

hersurprisehousewarmingwhichwasbeforeshe

knewshewashavingtwins.

"Isee.Youguysneedtosortthisoutbeforehegets

tohurtusmorethanhehasalready."

"Isthatpermissiontokill?"

"Asifyou'deverask."

Hekissesme.



"It'sjustfunnyhearingitfrommysweetbhabha.

Besidesit'sdone.Marcowentalittlecrazyalmost

losingKay.AsdidSfundoandSiyandaalmost

losingtheirsignificantothers.Marcojustshowed

moreofhisothersideandit'sbeastly."

Igetchills.Marcoisthesweetestitonlymakes

sensehecangodangerouslyrogue.

"WhendowegotoMP?"

Idon'twanttoknowanymoreonthecrazyguy.

"Intwodays."

"Okaywe'llhavetoseethedocbeforeweleave."

"Ateightmonthswemightnotbeallowedtoflythat



distance."

"UghIhopewecan."

"MetoobutLisaisnumberone."

"Lisa?"

"Yes.NguLisakhanyaukumkanikazi."

"Ididn'tknow.It'sabeautifulnamethough."

"Ididn'teithertillfiveminutesago."

Ilaugh.Hecanbealittleinsane.

***



Loyiso:

ThedoctorclearedusforflyingsomeandmyMrs

areinMPenjoyingalatenightswimwithabeerfor

meandshe'shavingjuice.

Shelookssobeautifulinthewaterwiththoselights

onherthatIsnapafewpictures.Grantedshe

almostkickedmyballsearlierforsayingshe's

beautifulbecauseapparentlyhernoseisbig.Idon't

seethatbutIguesssheknowsbetter.

I'vetakenhertoKrugerNationalParkwhereshe

toldmebeforewegotoutofthecar,she'snot

gettingoutbecauseit'stoohot.Shedefinitely

could'vesaidnobeforeweevenleftbuthey...

Atleastshedidn'tkillmewhenItoldherthe

weddingisactuallyinTzaneenandwe'dflythere



earlyontheday.

Shehasatleastbeenenjoyingspottingsomewild

animalsatthislodgeandletmegetthrougha

coupleofmeetingswithpotentialandcurrent

clients.

We'renowinacardrivingtotheweddingvenue.

Justinchosetohavehisweddingathishomeand

withthebeautyI'veseeninTzaneenandthefresh

air,Idon'tblamehim.WhenwegettohishomeI

immediatelyunderstandwhyheandhiswifechose

thisplace.It'sbeautiful,hishomelookslikethose

lodgesinMPandwhenwe'retakentothegarden

underwhitestretchtentI'malreadythinkingof

askingifIcouldhavemyweddingattheKwena

residence.

"Babycanwegetmarriedhere?"Tumi.



"I'mthinkingthesamebabebutno.Thisisthe

groom'shome,wherehisgrandmotherlives."

"Huh?Sheactuallyliveshere?Whousesthepool

then?"

Ilaugh.Ofallquestions.

MarcoandKhethelospotusandwavebefore

comingtositnexttous.

"Heyguys,didn'tknowyouknewJustin."Marco.

"Weworktogethernotfriendsoranything."

"I'mjustgladtoseefamiliarfaces."Kay.

"Metoobabe,youlooksogorgeous!"Tumi.



ThedaygoeswellandIevenspotanoldfriendas

oneofthebridesmaidsthenIintroduceTumiand

Kaytoherandtheyimmediatelyhititoffandhang

out.

MarcoandIgettomakebusinessconnectionsand

bytheendofthedaywearetoodrunkthatour

darlingwivesdriveustotheguesthousein

TzaneenMarcoandKaywerestayingin.Tumi

wakesmeupinthemiddleofthenight.

"Loyiso!"

"Mhmm."

"Mywaterbroke."

Igetupsofastthealcoholleavesmybody.



"What?!It'stoosoon!"

"Ifuckingknowthat!"

Holyshit!

[06/10,14:23]Lynne:65:

Loyiso:

Idon'tknowwhatthisbabyisdoingbutitbetterbe

ajoke.WheredoyouevenfindhospitalsinTzaneen?

I'moutsideusingGoogletofindoutwithMarco

whileKayisinthebedroomwithTumi.Atleastshe

isn'tinanypainyet.

ThebestIcanfindonlyhasfourstarsbuthey,I'm

desperate.

"I'mcheckingifagooddoctorcanflyherefromMP

atleast."Marco.

"Greatidea,let'sgotothishospitalsolong."



Igobackintothebedroomandshe'sjustsochilled

talkingtoKaythatI'mstartingtothinkitmightbea

falsealarm.

"Ifoundaplacebutit'sliketwentyminutesaway

fromhere."

"Okaylet'sgo."Tumi.

Ididn'tevenrealizeshechanged.Wealldecideto

useonecarandI'mtrustingthedamngpstogetus

there.

"ThisisverydifferentfromthemanytimesIhave

seenwomeninlabour."Marco.

"Verydifferentindeed.Areyousureyourwater

brokehun?"Kay.

"Ohitbrokealright."Tumi.

"Contractions?"Ialsohavetoask.

"Nothingmuchreallyjustslightdiscomfort."

Idon'tthinkshe'sreadytodeliver.

Wegettothehospitalandwhenwewalkinshetells

thenursesshecanfeelthebabywantsoutaswe



checkin.

I'mabitconfused.She'snotevencryingoryelling.

Theybringawheelchairandwefollowasthey

wheelhertothematernityward.

Thenursesstopuswhentheygettotheroom.

"I'mthefather."

TheolderlookingnursenodsbutsaysIhavetoput

onthosedoctorclothes.BythetimeIamdoneand

walkingintotheroomIhearherscream.Thenurse

looksmywayandasksmetocutthecordandInod

slowly.LookingatTumishe'slookingatLisawith

tearsinhereyesanditdoesn'tlooklikeshecried

priortothis.Icutthecordandaftercleaningherup

whileIholdTumi'shandandkissherforehead,they

givemeLisatoholdforawhilebeforeIhandher

overtohermother.She'sliterallymorethanIcould

everdeserveandIloveherandhermotherwithall

mybeing.Lookingatthetwoofthemmakesme

feelmorethrillandexcitementthananythingI've

everdoneorfeltinmylife.

***



Tumi:

IhadtheeasiestbirthandlabourI'veeveractually

seenandIdidalotofresearchbeforehavingto

deliverLisakhanyainthemiddleofnowherewith

doctorsIdon'tevenknow.Loyisowantedtobehere

butheactuallymissedthewholething.Ihadpain

thatfeltlikeperiodpainandasuncomfortableand

painfulasitwas,itwasn'textremeatall,norwas

pushingmybabyout.Idon'tknowifit'sluckbutI

amthankful.Ievenhadadreamwheremyparents

andsiblingswereatourhomeandgushingover

Lisa.Mymotherspecificallyspoketomebutitwas

likeshe'salwaysbeenhere,wewerechattingabout

mylifelikeshewasthereforeverymoment.She

toldmeshe'shappyIfoundloveandevensaidshe

wasworriedIwouldn'tbecauseIwassingleforso

long.That'swhenIwokeupandcried.Irealizedit

wasjustadreamandwept.MydaughterandIslept

atthehospital,Loyisowould'vetoobutImadehim

gosohecomesbackwithclothesandwhenthey

cameinhereinthemorningIwasthankfulKaywas

withhimbecausehesaidhehadforgottentobuya



diaperbagknowingverywellwelefttheotherbags

athome,amongotherthings.

I'mgoingtosurpriseChelseaandSiyandawiththis

babyattheairportwhenwegettoDurban.Noneof

thegangknowsaboutherarrival,ofcourseexcept

MarcoandKay,soIcan'twaitforthemtobe

shocked.It'stimeformetoleaveTzaneen.Ihardly

knowathingabouttheplacebutI'lldefinitelyvisit

nowsincemydaughterwasbornhere.

[06/10,14:23]Lynne:66:

Loyiso:

It’sbeentwomonthssinceLisacameintoourlives

andthreeweekssinceNombusodelivered

ThandolwethuandLuhle.We’reatNombuso’s

housejusttomeetthetwins.Thefamcame

throughformeandTumitoosoit’sonlynatural

we’rehereforMthoandNombuso.

We’reoutsidechilling,havingbeerswhilewelet

Luvuyo,SihleandSandilehandlethemeat.

“IreallywantmorekidswithGugusinceNonohas

twoalreadybutshejustwon’tbudge.”Mtho.



“Guguiswaytoosmartforyou.She’sprobably

goingtoletNonohavethekids,whilesheworks.”

Siyanda.

“YeahIthinksotoo,probablygoingtoconvince

Nononottousecontraceptives.”Iagreewithhim,

“Noway.I’llconvinceherwe’rereadytohave

anotherbaby.”Mtho.

“YoudoknowtoGugushehasjustgivenyoutwo

newborns?”Sfundo.

“Howmanykidsdoyouevenwant?”

“Originallythreefromeachwife.WithNonogiving

medoubleIdon’tknowanymore,whatifshehas

twinsagain?”Mtho.

“ThenGuguwilldefinitelyonlygiveyouonemore

child.”

Sandilewalkspastusonthechairsandintothe

house.Mustbecheckinguponhisdaughter.

“Thatonealsoneedsanewgirlnow.”Mtho.

“He’sinlovewithsomeonehecan’thave,atleast

that’swhathetoldme.”Siyanda.



Wehearnoisefromthehouseandallrushinsideto

seeifthere’sasnakeorsomething.

MarcoandKayarehereandweexchangelooks.

Theladiesreallyjustscreamedbecauseofan

engagementannouncementfromMarcoand

Khethelo.Anengagementtheguysknewabout

becauseheshowedusthering.Theylaughandwe

walkbackout.Womenanddrama.It’sjusta

wedding.

Mthodoesn’twalkbackoutwithus,mustbegoing

tostareatthetwinsagain.Iswearhe’sobsessed.

“Ithinkwechosethemostdramaticspouses.”

Siyanda.

“Tellmeaboutit.”Sfundo.

“Idon’thaveaspousesodon’ttellme.”Luvuyo

saysasheandSihlegobacktothemeat.

“Thatdoesn’tevenmakesense,sbhanxa.”

Screamsforhelpcomefromupstairs.Soundslike

NombusoandNomvelo.Werunbackintothehouse

andupthestairstofindMthobeingheldbackby



MarcoandSandilewithanosebleed.

I’veneverbeenupherebutlookingaroundseeing

thebooks,teddybearandpurplebedcover,it’s

Nomvelo’sroom.IlookatSandile.

“Siyandatalktohim.TalktohimbeforeIkillhim!”

Mtho.

Heisragingwithanger.NomvelogoestoSandile’s

sideandIimmediatelyconnectthedotsthatIdidn’t

wanttoconnectallalong.Mthocaughthiminhere

withhissister.HegetsawayfromMarcoandpulls

NomvelofromSandileandtheywalkout.

“Whatthefuckbro?She’sachild!”Siyanda.

Shit.WherewouldSandileevenhavetimetosee

thischildlikethat?...NewYears!ThepartyLuvuyo

hosted.IturntoLuvuyowho’sbehindme.

“Ahmanfuck!”

Hiseyesconfirmit.Heknew.Heprobablyalsohas

thesameshitgoingonwithSami.Whatiswrong

withthesetwo?

“LockthedoorLuvuyo.”



HeattemptstogooutandIdraghimbackinbyhis

t-shirtandSfundolocksthedoor.

“IsSihleinvolved?”Sfundo.

Sihle!Whatifheknowssomethingtoo?Hewouldn’t

havekeptthisfromus,Ihopehedidn’t...

Luvuyoshakeshishead.Ipushhimtositonthe

groundnexttohisfellowretard.

“Sandile,whathappened?”Marco.

“Iwasjusthereand...”Sandile.

“Don’tactdumpplease.Whatledtotodayeven

happening?”Sfundo.

Idon’tknowwhattosaytothem.Siyandadoesn’t

evenseemtowanttotalk.He’sjustleaningonthe

walllookingatthem.

“TheNewYear’sparty.Idon’tknowwhathappened

butsomewherebetweenustalkingsomethingin

megrewforher.Ididn’ttouchher,I’venever

touchedher.Notevenasinglekiss.Ihavefoughtit

sohard,Ithinkabouthereverynightanddreamofa

futureforusbutIdon’twantto.Idon’twantto



dreamofgoingagainstMtho.Ilovehimlikea

brother.IloveallofyoulikemybrothersandI

wouldn’twantpartinanythingyouwouldn’tbe

happywith.”Sandile.

“Andyou?”

LuvuyolooksupatmeandIalreadyknowhe’salso

goingtodisappointus.

“IwasatthepartybutIdidn’tseesigns...”Luvuyo.

“Signsyokunukayouwouldn’tseesignsvelelusting

afterSiphosami.”Sfundo.

I’mgratefulheisherebecauseIwould’velet

Luvuyospewnonsensebeforekickinghisheadon

straight.

“Areyoualsogoingtosayyoudidn’ttouchher?”

Marco.

Who?Mybrother?Iwouldn’tbesurprisedifhe

brokehervirginityonmyownbedletalonehis.

“No,wekissedbutthat’sallIswear.”Luvuyo.

“LuvuyoIwillbeatyouupsobadifIfindoutyou’re

lying,youtooSandile.”



“Okaywespentthenighttogether.Ididnothave

sexwithherthoughIpromise,just...Everythingbut

sex.”Luvuyo.

“Idiots.Idon’twanttogetevenmoreannoyedwith

youtwo.Gents,I’llseeyousomeothertime.”Marco.

Heopensthedoorandheadsdownstairs.

Siyandajustlooksatthembothbeforewalkingout

too.

“IzaphaLuvuyo.”

Hereluctantlystandsbutwalksslowlytowardsme

andstopshalfway.

“Utshomungezozakum.”

Heshakeshishead.Inodandwalkoutbutnot

beforeSfundo,whofortunatelywasclosertohim

giveshimapunch.SfundoandIgetdownstairsto

findtheChelseapacking,MarcoandKayare

alreadyout.WithouthavingtotellthemTumiand

Mbalialsopackandgoupstairstogetthechildren.

“Whathappensifthey’rereallyinlove?”Tumi.

We’reonthedrivewaygettingLisaoutofthecar



seat.

“I’llbeinthehousewithmydaughter.”Ireply

leavingherbythecar.

There’snolovethere.Thesetwoarejustlustfuland

that’sall.SiphosamiandNomveloarechildren.

Sami’saunttrustsuswithherbecausewe

promisedtotakecareofher,notbecauseLuvuyo

wantstoteachherhowtosuckdick.Asfor

Nomveloshe’saliteralbabysistertoMtho.How

doesSandileeventhinkofthat?Heissupposedto

beabigbrothertoher.Ninefuckingyearsare

betweenthetwoofthem.Whattwentysixyearold

manactuallyfallsforaseventeenyearoldchild?

Makeitmakesenseman.

Siyandarequestsameetinglatertodayandweall

agreetogotohishouse.Justthemen.NoLuvuyo,

noSandile.IhopeMthosmashedtheirheads

togetherafterweleftactually.

•••

Adminnote:Apologiesfam,Iwasnotandamnot

connectingtothisstorybecauseofthetimeItook



workingonEKHAQ,howeverslowlybutsurelyit’s

gettingthere.

[06/10,14:23]Lynne:67:

Loyiso:

We’reallatSiyanda’seatingthemeatfromMtho’s

housewedidn’tgettoeat.

“Thoseboysareactingverystupid.”Marco.

“Theproblemisthatthere’snothingrealwecando

aboutit,ifwedosomethingthey’llonlywanteach

othermore.”Sfundo.

Wellthatreallyhelpsdoesn’tit?Knowingtheywon’t

evenlisten.

“Chelseasaidwe’rebeinghypocritical.”Siyanda.

“SamethingKhethelosaid.Shesaidshe’sexactly

tenyearsyoungerthanmebutnoonecomplains

becauseshedoesn’thavebrotherstofightforher.”

Marco.

Thattookasharpturn...

“Womentakeshittoofar.”



Igulpdownmybeer.

“That’swhatIthought.Imeanfirstlywhywouldher

brothersevenfightme?”Marco.

“Thisisdifferent.It’sbrotherhood.Sandileismy

damnbrother,morethanafriend.Howdoeshego

formybabysister?”Mtho.

Thesetwoareputtingusbetweenarockandahard

place.

“Idioticthatone.SamewithLuvuyo.Siphosamiis

MaZondi’sbaby.Shewould’vewantedustobeher

brothersandprotecther.”Siyanda.

“Theboysdon’tgetit,butwhatiftheyreallyarein

love?”

Theyalllooklikethey’rethinking.Sfundolooksat

me,

“WeletSihleandNosibe.They’reinlove,butdid

Sihlenotputherthroughhellbecausehewasn’t

readytobewiththeloveofhislife?”Sfundo.

InodrememberingthatSihlecleaneduphisact

onlyafterNosiwasleavinghim.Whowantstosee



anotheroneofthemmessupwhiletakingthese

younggirlswiththem?Notme.

“I’llbedammedifIletthemdothatstupidshitSihle

did.”Mtho.

“IfNosi’sdadfoundout,he’dbeathisassupand

neverletthemseeeachotheragain.”Siyanda.

“Thenwe’recaughtupinthemiddleforlettingit

happenasifweshouldpoliceSihle.”

“Probablyshould’ve.”Marco.

“Iftheyreallylovethesegirls,they’lldefyus,butI’m

notagreeingtoit.Myfatherwouldskinmealivefor

hisdaughter.”Mtho.

“Gents,Mbaliiscalling.I’llberightback.”Sfundo.

Healwaystakeshercallsnow,evenifhe’sina

meeting.SomeidiotbrokeintoMbali’sofficeafew

monthsback,luckilyshewasabletokilltheguy.I’m

sureSfundofeelsguiltyfornotbeingtherethat’s

whyhe’salmostalwaysavailableforher.Which

wasalwaysthecasebutnow,he’dwalkoutofa

meetingwithOprahforher.It’sagoodthingtosee.



“Loyiso,whenisthetraditionalwedding?”Mtho.

Itakeadeepbreath.Idon’tevenknowwhattodo

aboutthat.Idon’twanttoseethatmanwho

fatheredme.

“It’llhappen...Marcowhen’stheLobola

negotiations?”

Idiverttheattention.

“Idon’tknow.Khethelosaidshewantstolookfor

herfather’sfamilybutisn’tsurehowconsidering

herstepmotherisawitch.”Marco.

“Wecanhandleher,youknowthatright?”Mtho.

“Iknow,butthatwomanputthewomanIlove

throughsomuchpainIdon’tknowifI’llbeableto

stopmyselffromstranglingher.”Marco.

“Waitthat’stheonewhothrewhermother’s

picturesinthefireright?”Siyanda.

“TheonlymemoryKhethelohadofhermother,gone,

justlikethat.Sheneverevenmetherownmother

thosepictureswereliterallyallshehad.”Marco.

“Let’spatheravisittomorrow,haveatalk.”Mtho.



“I’mdown.”Sfundosayswalkingbacktous.

“Weallare.”

Marconods.

“Don’ttellthewomen,I’lltellKayafterit’sbeen

done.”Marco.

Weallnod.Tomorrow,weruinawitch’sday.I’dask

ifwehaveinformationonthiswomanbutknowing

Marco,it’sallinafileheacquiredafterKhethelo

toldhimaboutherpast.

***

Tumi:

LoyisoandtheguysareatSiyandaandChelsea’s

houseprobablyplottinghowtokeepthe

supposedlyinlovefourapart.Ihavefedour

daughterandbathedhersoI’mgoingtobed,Loyiso

willeitherfindmeasleeporupdependingwhenhe

makesithome.Ihaven’tspokentoLuvuyoandhe

usuallytellsmestuffbecausehisbrothercanbea

prick.Atalkwithhimandperhapsanotherwith

Sandilecouldhelpmedecideifthey’reinloveor



justlustingafter“freshmeat.”

SandilebeingafatherI’dliketobelievehewouldn’t

becontrolledbylust,butthenagainhe’saman.I

getagroupcallfromthegirls.

“Guyscallyourmenhomepleasebeforetheyplot

tokilltheirbrothers.”Chelsea.

“Udramaticfriend,they’lltrykeepthekidsapartbut

nokillingofanyone,thisisafamilything.”Gugu.

“IwasonthephonewithSfundoafewminutesago,

they’renotangryoratleastheseemedtobecalm.”

Mbali.

“I’mgoingtobedshame,notwaitingupfor

bullshit.”

“Girlmetoo.Thesebabieskeptmeupyesterday,

tonighthe’snothere,honestlyifitwasn’tforGugu

I’daskforadivorce.”Nono.

“HhayNonothedrama!”Chels.

“Youdon’tmeanthat!”Kay.

“OfcoursenotbutI’mannoyedathim.”Nono.



“ThisiswhyourhusbandlovesyouNono,ifitwere

me,Iwouldbefullblownangryandreadytochase

himwithabat,butyou,you’reannoyed.”Gugu.

Wealllaugh.

“Butthenhelovesyoucauseyou’respicyGugu,soI

guessthecomboiswhatmakeshimhappy.”Kay.

“Exactly!”Nono.

“Youtwoareoppositesbutfriendsatthesametime

andinsynctoo.IguessMthoreallyfoundamatch

madeinheaven.”Mbali.

“YesIjustneedtoconvincehertogetatattooofall

ourbabies’names.”Gugu.

“Meandneedles?Guysnoshame.”Nono.

Wealllaughandaddouropinions,heckI’mafraid

ofgettingatattoomyselfbutmaybeI’llgetLisa’s

nametoo.

Welaughaboutmoresillystuffandonlygetoffthe

phonewhenChelseatellsusthemenareleaving

herhouse.IwantLoyisotofindmeasleepand

understandifLisawakesup,she’shisresponsibility.



Ijustprayhe’snotdrunk.

[06/10,14:24]Lynne:68:

Loyiso:

Thehouseisprettycool.Cosy,bigforthe

neighborhood,Iwouldn’thaveimaginedKhethelo’s

dadhadsuchaplaceifIhadn’tcomealong.

Thinkingofwhereshewas,hersituationwhenwe

mether,itmakesmefeellikethiswomanisareal

pigforheractionsandyouknowIhatebadparents

alittlemorethanthenextguy.

Thealarmisprettyuseless.Didn’tdetectshitwhen

wecameinandwe’vecuttheelectricityoffsoit

won’tworknorwillthecameras.Uselesssystemif

youaskme,Marcofoundaloopholearoundit

monthsago.

“Ispentsomedaysacrossthestreetinthe

beginningyouknow,aftershetoldmeabouther

past.Icameclosetokillingherstepmotherthree

timesbutherlittlesistermademestop.”Marcotold

usbeforeweleftforthisplace.Theguyreallyloves

hiswomanandI’msureifitwasn’tfortheyoung



girl,hewould’vekilledherforsure.

“Welllet’swalkinwhileshethinksit’sload

shedding.”Mtho.

“Rogerthat.”Sfundo.

Ipickthelockopenandwalkinfirst.Thewitchis

lightingacandleandshedropsitwhenshesees

me.

“Boo!Bitch.”Siyanda.

Shescreamsandrunsbutreallyit’snouse.Igetto

herinthreestepsandclosehermouthfrombehind.

“Shutupbeforeyourdaughterhearsyou.”

Wehearadoorcreekupstairsandlittlefeetrunning.

SomeonecorksagunandIwhisperthatsheshould

actcoolwhilepushinghertothedimcandlelight.

“Ma?What’swrong?”

Theyounggirlhasaphonewithherandher

flashlightonsowe’remakingsurewe’requietand

notanywhereneartheentrance.

“Nothingmybabyjustthatit’sdarkhere.Gobackto



yourhomework,I’llcallyoudownstairsfordinner.”

“Okayma.”

Marcowalksintothecandlelitsittingroomfirstand

pushesherdownthecouchnexttoherbefore

sittingonacouchoppositeher.Therestofusgosit

oppositehernexttohim.

“Idon’thaveanymoneyinthehouse.”Thewitch.

“Money?Wedon’twantyourmoney...Imean

Khethelo’smoney.”Sfundo.

Hereyesgrowbigandclearlyshe’sguiltyof

something.

“Idon’tknowwhothatisbut....”Witch.

“Bullshit!Youdon’tknowthepersonwhois

supposedtobelivingherewithyourdaughter?”

Marco.

“Ineedadrink.Iknowwhereshekeepsthewhiskey

anyway.”Sfundogetsupandgoestothekitchen.

Thelookonthiswoman’sfacerightnowgivesus

allthesatisfaction.She’ssofrightenedit’shardto

keepastraightface.



“Youdounderstandyourhusbandleftawillright?”

“Youtriedthefraudbutyoucan’thidethatsheis

aliveandwellforever.Notfromherownfather’s

family.”Marco.

“Thiswomandisgustsme,Idon’tkillwomenforno

reason,you,youhaveaprettygreatreasonforme

toputabulletthroughyourskull.”Mtho.

“Icouldn’tlethergetmyhusband’smoney.Her

motherhauntedourmarriage,thatMozawhorejust

couldn’tstaydead!”Witch.

“Thefuck?Thisbitchcrazy.”Siyanda.

“Definitely.”Iagreewithhim.

“Idon’tblamehimforbeingunabletoloveyou.You

evencheatedontheguy.”Mtho.

“Fuckyou!Ilovedthatman!”Witch.

“Love?Ifyoulovedhimyou’dlovehischild.”Marco.

“Fuckthisshit,it’sfeelinglikeaninterventionwhen

we’reheretotorchyou.”

Shelooksatusinshockandfear.



“Paraffinorhowdoyoufeelaboutpetrol?”Siyanda.

“Petrolissomuchbetterthanparaffinitshouldn’t

evenbeaquestion..”

Sfundocomesbackfromthekitchenandquickly

closeshermouthwithducktapebeforeshecould

realizehewasback.

Hedragshertothemiddleoftheroombythe

fireplaceandtearsarerunningdownhercheeksas

shetriestofighthimoffbutofcourseshewon’twin.

Wegetuptakingourtimeandwe’reallaroundher

asshecriesandshakesherheadclearlybegging

nottodie.

Marcocrouchesnexttoherandlooksherinthe

eyes.

“Iwillkillyouwithmybarehandsifyoureportthis

tothepolice.Iwillkillyouwithmybarehandsifyou

lookatmyfiancéthewrongway.Nowwhatyouwill

do,iscallherfamilyletthemknowyouknow

exactlywheresheisandshe’sgettingmarried.I’m

sureyouhavehernumber,callherandapologize.

Thenintroducethefamilytoher.IfanythingandI



meananythinghappenstoherevenifshehitsher

footonsomethingduringthismeeting,Iwillkillyou

withmybarehands.Treatherlikeglass.Expensive

China.Thinice.Whatever,justmakesureshe

comesbacktomesafe.Orelseyoudieslowlyand

painfully.Startingwithbreakingeveryboneinyour

bodywhileyou’reknockedout.Why?Becauseyou’ll

feelthepainsomuchmoreifithitsyouallatonce.”

We’realllaughingatthispoint.Marcoisacrazy

motherfucker,butIlovehisidea.Perfectforthis

one.Suchacontrastfromsweetestaccordingto

thegirlstothisevilmotherfuckerinfrontofus.

“Don’tforgettotellKhethelo’sfamilyherhusband

tobeisanangel.”

Sfundohitsherwithagunandshepassesout.

Timetogo.

***

Tumi:

ShadyisallIhavetosayforLoyiso’sbehavior

beforeheleftthehousetoday.Idon’tevenknow



wherehewentbutitwassoshadythewayheleftin

allblack.Iswearifhe’sinthemiddleoftheocean

rightnowbeingapirateI’llkillhim.Onescaronhim

andI’mdone.Whodoesthatasanewdadinstead

ofbeingherewithus?

ItrytoeatthisporridgeIwastoldwouldhelpme

withmilkforLisaandwatchhersleep.

LoyisowalksinandIdon’teventurntolookathim.

Idon’tthinkIwanttoseehimbutcuriositymakes

mewanttoseeifhe’shurtoranything.

Hewalksintotheroomandgiveshissleeping

daughterakissonthecheekbeforewalkingtosit

nexttome.He’snotlimping.Stillintactsoatleast

hewasn’tfightinganyone.

“Heybaby.”

Thismanwillbethedeathofme.Heybabyina

sexyvoicewithhishandonmythigh?Notfalling

forit.

“WherewereyouLoyiso?Whatwassoimportant

yourdaughterandhermotherhadtobeleftalone.”



“Firstly,ifItrytochangeherdiaperIdoitwrong

becauseIdon’tdoityourway.Ifeedherwrong,I

batheherwrong,sowhatexactlyamIsupposedto

doformydaughterwithoutbeingtoldI’mwrongfor

notdoingithowyoudoit?”

Icannotbelievehimrightnow.

“That’sbecausethat’snothowIdoitsoIfeelit’s

wrong,Ican’tnotquestionit.”

“Andyou’resosureyoudoitright?”

Iremovehishandfrommythighandstanduptogo

tothekitchen.Ican’tevenhandlethisrightnow.I’m

almostintearsbutIwon’tdoit.Howishethinking

it’sabouthim?Ijustworry.

“You’renotfairbecauseItrymybestandmebeing

anxiousisn’tmyfault!”Isnapathimfromthe

kitchen.

“LisaisasleepBoitumelo.Canyounotyellatme?

Also,whosaysIdon’tworryaboutheroryou?I

worrytoobecauseIobviouslycarebutI’mnot

abouttomakeyoufeelincompetentbecauseofit

whichiswhatyoudoeachtimeIevenholdher



withoutyourassistance.”

Mybloodisliterallyboiling.Howdoeshenotgetit?

Ican’t.Ijustcan’tdealwithhimrightnow.

Ileavethedamnporridgeonthecounterandgo

pickmydaughterupthenheadupstairs.

Iputherdownonhercotandheadtobed.

Loyisodidn’tcomebacktobedlastnightbuthe

tookcareofLisaeachtimeshecriedbuthedidn’t

sleepnexttome.I’mangryathimfornotcomingto

bed.Idon’tknowhowtodealwiththesesudden

issueswe’rehaving.IfeellikeI’mneglectedina

wayandIdon’tknowifit’spartofhavingababybut

Ihateit.IhatefeelingthiswayandIgenuinelywish

therewasawaytotellwhatfuturewehave.We

aren’tevenhavingweddingtalkanymoreandIdon’t

knowwhattothink.

[06/10,14:24]Lynne:69:

Tumi:

LoyisowenttoworkforthefirsttimesinceLisa

arrivedtoday.I’msureit’sbecauseofourfightandI



wanttomakethingsbetter,Ishouldn’tevenbe

tryingbutIcan’tjustletusbelikethis.Myheart

won’tletme.Igetdressedinajeanandhisblackt-

shirttuckedin,abeltandsneakers.Ilookkinda

cool.IgrabourcutedaughteranddrivetoChelsea’s

toleaveherthereforafewhoursbeforedrivingto

work.OfcourseChelseadoesmymakeupbeforeI

cango.

Ihaven’tbeenhereinforever.Theofficejust

doesn’tfeelthesameIdon’tknowwhy.Itakethe

elevatoruptohisfloorandI’mmetbyhisassistant

Jayathisdesk.

“Heyisheavailable?”

“Tumi!It’sbeenforeverandyoulooksofine,nah

boohe’sinameeting,shouldbedoneinafew.

Wouldyoulikeanything?”

“Water,thanks.”

Igositonthecouchesandwait.Jaygivesmemy

waterandsitsnexttome.Ikindawishhewouldn’t.

“Sohowcuteisthebaby?!Youhavebeenstingy

withherpicturesonline.”



“JayIdon’tthinkI’mreadyforthatyetbutshe’s

veryadorable.Whenwe’rereadywe’llsharethe

pictures.”

“Celebritiesdothatallthetime,greatmove.”

ThedoortoLoyiso’sofficeopensandthreeclients

walkout,twogentlemenandalady.Hesmiles

whenheseesme,asmilethatgoesallthewayto

hiseyes,asmileImissed.

“Ididn’texpecttoseeyouhere,youlookgorgeous.”

Ismilebackandstand.Heintroducesmeashis

wifetothethreepeoplewhowereinhisofficeandI

sensesomeannoyancefromtheladybutwellshe’ll

bealright.

Theygetintheelevatorandheputshisarmaround

myshoulders.

“MycarkeysandwalletintheofficeJay,I’mtaking

mywifeoutforlunch.”

Helooksandsmellsamazing.Iputmyarmaround

hiswaistaswewaitforJay.

“Youlookdelicious.”



HesaysinalowvoiceandIgiggle,

“...Ilovethehair,youhardlyeverwearaweave.”

He’srightactually,Ifinallyputonaweave,it’s

straightandtwentyinches.

“Thankyou,ChelseasaidIlookMexican.”

“She’scorrect.”

Ilaughandshakemyhead.Jaygiveshimhiskey

andwalletandwegetintheelevator.Assoonasit

closesheremoveshisarmaroundmeandstands

infrontofme,Ilookupathim,histwinklingeyes

makemeblushandlookdownbutthenhelaughsa

littleanduseshisfingerstobringmyfaceup.Ibite

mylipandanticipateakiss,butitdoesn’tcome.It’s

likehejustwantstolookatmewiththatsmirk

whileIturnredbecauseIcan’tstopblushing.

Wegettothelittlecuterestaurantafewminutes

fromtheofficeandhepullsmychairformebefore

sittingacrossme.

Thetableissmallandroundsoitfeelsintimate,



he’sbeenmakingmewanttoriphisclothesoffand

shyatthesametimesincewegotintothatelevator.

Hishandwasonmyinnerthighthroughoutthe

shortdriveandhespankedmyassaftergettingthe

doorformeinthecar.Wehaven’treallyspokenas

yetbutIguessnowisthetime.

Hetakesmyhandinhis,

“I’msorryaboutlastnight.”

“SoamI.Youareapresentfatherandit’smore

thanIcouldaskfor.IjustworrysomuchaboutLisa,

Ithinkit’sjustcauseI’mafirsttimemom.”

“Asafirsttimedad,Iworryabouthertoobutit

won’thelpanyofusifIstarttellingyouhowtotake

careofyourowndaughter.”

“Iunderstand.Itwoulddrivemecrazyifyoudidthat

tomeandIshouldn’thavetoyou.”

Thewaiterinterruptsus,takesourordersand

leaves.

“YoulooksogorgeousIcan’tgetoverit.”



“Thankyou,I’mgladyoulikeit.”

“Likeit?IfIdidn’thaveameetinglaterI’dtakeyou

homerightnow.”

Thelookinhiseyestellsmewewouldbemaking

Lisaasibling.

“Youlookgoodtoo.Didyougotoyourbarberthis

morning?”

“Yeah,gotacleancut.IsLisawithChelsea?”

“Yeah.ThoughtofNonobutthenIrememberedshe

hastwinsdrivinghercrazy.”

“Doyouthinkyou’rereadytohirehelpforthe

baby?”

“Definitely.I’lldotheinterviewsthough.”

“Backgroundchecks?”

“Okayyou’lljustbringsomeone,mustbewayolder

though.”

Hesmilesandkissesmyhand.

“Ican’twaittoputaringonthisfinger.”



Myfacelightsup,hestillthinksaboutthewedding.

Thatmeanswe’reokay.LoyisoandIareokay.

[06/10,14:24]Lynne:70:

Loyiso:

Ithinkit’stimeIspoketothemanwhofatheredme

aboutmywedding.Traditionallyit’ssupposedtobe

athomeand...ActuallyIjustrealizedIdon’tneed

him.I’llcontactmyauntwhoactuallystaysathome

withherchildren.Igivehermoneyeverymonthand

sheisveryfondofme.Itellheraboutthewedding

andshe’llincludeherbrotherifshewantsto,

personallyIwon’tbemakingplansalongwiththat

man.Igrabmyphonefrommydeskandcallher.

“Loyiso?Kuthenina?”

IknewthatwouldbehowsheanswerssoIlaugha

little.

“MoloDabs.”

“Hhayinobakunengxaki.”

Ilaugh.She’sdramatic.

“NdidingauncedoDabs.NdifunaukutshatauTumi



apho.”

"Nyani?Ininilento?SowumxeleleuTata?"

"Andifunikuthethanaye,yilontondizekuwe"

"Uyayaziukubakuzofunekandimxelelenyana"

"Ewendiyayazi"

"Ndiyakuvakenyana.Kufunekauzeekhayakule

mpelaveki,uzenoLisakhanyasizomenzela

umsebenzisimazisekwiziNyanya"

"NdizokwenzanjaloDabs"

"NoLuvuyoungamshiyi"

IagreetobringmybrotherandDabscomplains

aboutacoupleofthingsbeforewegetoffthecall.

I’mdoingit.I’mmarryingmysoulmate.Idecideto

justgohometoherandtellherthatI’vespokento

Dabsandwecanfinallymoveforwardandnotjust

remainafiancé.Also,Idon’twantustofightabout

travelingwithLisabecauseIknowshemightnot

likeitIhavetobreakittohertoday.

***



Tumi:

“Angith’wen’wiyntombiyam?Angith’washelwa

yim?Manjeufun’ukthini?Lanaindodayim.”

Alexahasthevolumeonblastanditcouldonlybe

Loyiso.Iwalkdownstairsinmycomfypinkslippers

andsilkpjs.Iwatchashesingsformeeven

dancingabit.Igiggleandgivehimmyhandwhen

heextendsforitandwedance,

“Babymanglambile,kmeleudliweyim.Kuth’umuhle

akmeleuzazi,kmeleutshelweyim.”Loyisosings

alongformeandIhavethebiggestsmileonmy

face.IwonderifLisadidn’twakeupalreadybutthis

istoosweet.Besides,shenowhassomeonetaking

careofher,helpwehiredafterthattalkonalunch

datelastweek.

Bythetimethesongendswe’rekissing.Him

leaningdownofcoursewithhisarmsaroundmy

waistandminearoundhisneck.

Wepullapartandsmileateachother.Iwonderwhy

he’ssohappy.

“Comehere.”



Hetakesmeoutsidewhereabeautifulpicnicisset

upforus,flowersandfoodinabasket.Pillowsto

sitonandclearballoonswithconfettiinthem.

Everythingjustlookssogorgeous.

Whenwesitandhepoursmethenonalcoholic

champagneIfinallyask,

“What’stheoccasionmylove?”

“Imetyouonthisday.I’llneverforgetyourbig

beautifuleyesonthevergeoftears.Ijustwantedto

protectyouandIdidn’tevenknowfromwhat.”

Igiggle.Ican’tbelieveheremembershowwemet.

AsmuchasIdotoo,Iforgotthedate.

“Youhavedonejustthatconsistently.Youwere

hereformewhenIlostoneofmybestfriends,here

formewhenIhadtogobackhomeandstillherefor

meandourdaughternow.Nottoevenmention

everythinginbetween.Idon’tknowifI’mmeantto

belovedsomuchbutIknowyouloveme

unconditionally.”

“Welltheconditionisthatyoudon’tcheat.”



Ilaughbuthekeepsastraightface.Oookayyyyy....

“YesandIneedyoubackatworkinaweekandwe

havetogototheECthisweekend.”Loyiso.

Ilaugh.That’swhyhesetthisup.Totellmethis

stuff.WellI’vemissedworkandIknowhe’dnever

takemetotheEasternCapewithoutreasonsoI

nod.

“Yougotitboss.”

Hegivesmethatbeautifulsmileofhisandwinksat

me.I’mthinkingofbuyingacarforhim.Withmy

ownmoneybutIknowhim;he’llwanttohelpand

enduppayingsoIhavetobeassecretiveas

possible.Thismandeservestheworldforputting

upwithmesometimes.

•••

Adminnote:

IoweyouguysmanyapologiesbutIwon’tlieI’m

justdemotivatedandIthinkit’sallthetimeItook

offwritingthepdfs.Verysorry

[06/10,14:25]Lynne:71:



Tumi:

Loyisohasbeenintensesincewestartedthedrive

fromthehoteltohishome.Luvuyojustputon

EarPodsandlookedaway.I’matthebackseat

afraidtoevensayaword.ThelasttimeIsaid

somethingitwasthatIneedtochangeLisaabout

anhouragoandwestoppedatafillingstation.

We’realmostthereIthinkbecausewe’redrivingina

verybadtarroadwithpotholes.

Lisahasn’tbeencryingtoomuch,Ithinkshelikes

beinginthecarandfallsasleepsoeasily.I’mvery

anxioustomeetThabiso’sauntandcousins

honestly.Thoughhesaidthey’reallinhighschool

sonothingtoreallyworryabout.

Wegetdriveintoavillageandtherearenicehouses

hereactuallyIneverwould’veguessed.Shortlyafter

wedriveintoabeautifulyardwiththreehutsand

onemainhouse.Awomanlookslikeshe’snottoo

oldmaybeinherlatefortiesfollowedbythreegirls

alladolescentswalksoutfromthemainhouse.

LuvuyoandLoyisogetoutofthecar.Shecan’t

containherexcitementastheyapproachthecar



andsheliterallyiscryingbythetimeshereaches

LuvuyoandLoyiso.IhearheraskLuvuyowhyhe

leftforsolongwithoutsomuchasaphonecall.

TheGreecethingIsuppose.Iopenmydoorandget

outfirstbeforeunstrappingLisa.Theyoungestof

thegirlscomestomeandIsmileatherandoffera

hug,luckilyshereciprocates.

“I’mBoitumelo,whoareyoubeautiful?”

“Nonzuzo,isthisLisakhanya?”

Ismileandnod,“Youcanholdher.”

Weclosethecardoor.

“Liz,Zukigetsomestufffromtheboot.”Loyiso.

TheauntcomestomeandNonzuzo,

“You’reverybeautifulmychild.I’mgladtofinally

meetyou,I’myourDabs.Stickwithmeandnoone

willmesswithyou.”Dabs.

Ilaughandgiveherahug.

“Givememygrandchild.”DabstellsNonzuzoandI

smile.Shegoestohelphersisters.



“I’mgladyoumadeithomesanalwam.You’reso

gorgeous.”Dabs.

She’stalkingtoLisaallthewaytotheentrance.

WhenwegettothehouseIamtoldtofollowLoyiso

toahutoutsidebecausethat’swherewe’llsleep.

DabsstillwantstospendsometimewithLisasoI

leaveherwithadiaperbagandleftoverbreastmilk

inherbottle.

Thehutisprettyniceandthoughthebathroomis

close,it’sstilloutside.

“Yhothisisnice.”

“Dabsaskedtobuildthesehutsforme,Luvuyoand

herbrothersoIjustgavehermoneyandIguess

thisistheresult.”

“Shelovesyouguys.That’swhyshebuiltrooms

eventhoughyoudon’tcomehome.”

“Yeahwellsheunderstandsit’snotourfaults.”

“Andnoonecaneverblamey’all.Yourdaddidyou

dirty.I’mjustgladyouhaveher.”

“Yeah,metoo.”



HepullsmeontohimonthebedandIgiggle.

“Quicky?Thebedhasneverbeenused.”Loyiso.

IkisshimandgetoffthenIunziphispantsand

reachin.I’mdefinitelytakingadvantageoftime

withoutLisahere.

Ashowerlaterwebothmakeitbacktothemain

house.Idon’tknowifIshouldbutIhaveadoekon

myhead.

“Ohyou’rehere,dinnerisreadyandyoucango

rest.”

“ThankyouDabs,shedidn’tgiveyoutrouble?”

IasklookingatLisaasleeponthecouch.Iwonder

whereLuvuyois.

“Noteven!Sitdownmybabythegirlswillbringus

food.”Dabs.

“OhI’dliketomakesomeforLisabeforeshegets

up.”

“Okaymybaby,they’llhelpyouinthere.”Dabs.

IgetupandleaveLoyisoandhisDabstotalk.



“Heygirls,I’vemetNonzuzobutIhaven’tmetyou

twocuties.”

“I’mNozuko.”Theeldestreplies.Shelooksabout

seventeen.

“I’mNolizwi.”Themiddlechildreplies.Notsurehow

oldsheisbutclearlynotmuchyoungerthanZuki.

“OhhenceLoyisocalledyouZukiandLiz.”

“CousinLoyisohasalwayscalledusthat.Though

wehaven’treallyseenhiminyearsnow.”

“Isee.Howoldareyougirls?”

“17,15and12.”Zuki.

“You’reallsocute.”

WechatforawhileasImakeLisasomefood.Ionly

startedtryingtointroduceporridgerecently

becauseI’mgoingbacktoworksoon.

***

TodayIfoundoutLoyisoisnotaBayibutinsteada

Bhayi.HimandLuvuyochangeditonpurpose.

Accordingtotheirfatherwhoarrivedveryearly



today,itwastospitehim.

IunderstandwhyLoyisodoesn’tlikehim.He’s

damnannoyingbutIcan’tsaythatnowcanI?SoI

bitemytongue.Samewithhiswife.I’mthankfulfor

Dabsbecausethatladythinksmeandthegirlsare

hiredhelp.IknowI’mnowifeyetbutit’smy

daughter’sceremony.I’msupposedtobehere.

WhenIfinallygottositdown,notjustforLisabut

becauseeverythingwasdone,Ialmostslept

immediately.ThankfulforLoyisotakingmetothe

showeroutsideandweshoweredtogether.Now

we’reinbed,myheadonhischestandmyhands

tracingonhisabs.

“Zukiisinmatric?”

“Yeah,DabsmentionedUniversitysoIguessso.”

“Willyousupporther?”

“She’sfamilyBoitumelo.Yes.”

“I’mnotsayingdon’t,I’mjustcheckingifyouwill

becauseyoushould.Dabsisagreatpersonand

mother,shedeservesthesupport.”



“Iknowbabe.Youmustreallylikeher.”

“Ido.She’snice.Unlikethetwins’mother.”

“Thatbigheadedwomanshouldn’teventalkto

you.”

“Ohshedidalright.Shegreetedeveryonewithhugs

butme.Thenstartedtakingovereverythinginthe

kitchen.Tellingmewhattodo.Mxm.”

“YouknowshecriedlookingatLisa.WhenItook

mydaughterawayfromher,shetoldmeshe’ssorry.

IhonestlyrealizedthenthatIforgaveherwhenI

metyou.ItwashardformetoadmitbutIreally

honestlyforgiveherandmyfather.Theydidthe

bestthingformetofindthewomanofmydreams.”

Aaawn!That’sme!I’mthewomanofhisdreams.

“You’rethemanofmydreamstooBayi,I’mglad

youforgavethem,notforthem,butforyou.”

Hekissesthetopofmyheadandrubsmyback.

[06/10,14:25]Lynne:72:

Tumi:



IfLuvuyohaddrivenhimselfhomehewould’veleft

thatsamedayLisahadherceremony.Iseethat

hatredLoyisohadbeforeinhim.Heloatheshis

fatherandstepmotherandthere’snothinganyone

cansaytohim.Hehastofindthatinnerpeace

himself.

Theweddingisdrawingcloser,we’redoingitina

monthalongwithotherceremoniesontheveryday

andaweekbeforebecausewecan’ttravelfromthe

FreeStatetotheEasternCapeandthenhavea

weddinginstantly.

Thewholeexchangingofgiftsthingisclearly

Nombuso’sthing.She’sbeenhelpingmebuyand

sendstuffhome.Iletmyaunthelpsoshe’sthere

withherkidsthatI’venevermetandapparently

someofmyfamilythatIdon’tknoweither.Loyiso

assuredmetheywouldn’tstealoranythingandI’m

notsurewhathedidbutI’mgladhediditbecauseI

don’ttrustthematall.

“Mymomisdrivingmenuts.”Mbali.

Notheragain!Weallsigh.



“Youcancutheroffyouknow.”Gugu.

“She’smymotherguys.BesidesIdidthatbutshe

callsatworknoworrandomlyshowsup.”Mbali.

“Iunderstandthatshe’syourmombutshe’sproven

timeandtimeagainshe’saleech.Didn’tSfundo

helpherrenovateherhouse?”

“Hedid.”ChelseaandKay.

“Thenwhatdoesshewantnow?Shegetsgrant

moneyeverymonth.”

“EvenTumiisfedupwithher,it’sreallybad.”Nono.

Wealllaugh.We’reatNono’shousebecausethe

girlsandIwantedtotryouroutfitson.Nowwe’re

justchillingandcatchingup.

Mvelowalksin,greetsandheadsupstairs.She’s

stayingwithNonodespitewantingtomoveout

becauseofMtho.Hethinksifshe’saloneshe’llbe

withSandile.

“DidItellyouguysaboutmynewperfumedeal?”

Nono.

WeallscreamexceptofcourseGugubecauseshe’s



herlawyerandalreadyknew.

“Shutup!I’msoproudofyou!”Kay.

“Bigbossenergy!”Chels.

“Ican’twait!”

“Doyouhaveabottledesignyet?”Mbali.

“Yhoguyscalmdown!Ijustgotthedeal.Thankyou

allsomuch.”Nono.

“You’redesigningallouroutfitsforthelaunch.”

“Imeanduh!”Nono,

Iamsoproudofher.WeallareandI’mgladwe

havemorereasontocelebrate.

IgetacallfromSiyandaandtakeitonloudspear.

“Chelsit’syourhubby.”

“TumicometakeLizwefromSihle’shouse.

Vanessaisdead.”Siyanda

Theshockrunsthroughmybody.Iknewshehad

givenbirthbutthat’sthelastSiyandatoldme.I

haveafeelingLoyisogottoher.Siyandahangsup



andIlookattheladies.

“NowIain’tsayingshedeservedit...”Gugu.

Theygiggle.

“I’msorryTumibutGuguisright.AnywayNosiis

comingright?I’msureshecanfetchhim.Text

Siyandathat.”Mbali.

I’mstilltooshockedtoevenfullyreactbutIdotext

SiyandaandcallNosiforhertofetchLoyiso’sson...

Ourson.

***

Namelwaisthecutestflowergirl!Ican’twaitforher

togodowntheislethrowingtheflowerpetalson

thecarpetandstoppingtogreeteveryfamiliarface.

Shedidthatattherehearsalitwastoocuteand

funnysoweletherbe.

Mybabiesaresocute!Lizwehasonalittletuxfor

hislittletwomontholdselfandLisahasonawhite

cutetutudressonherfourmontholdself.Raising

themtogetherishardandeasyatthesametime.

Theybabytalktogetherandactuallygetalongina



weirdbabyway.Thecutestiswhentheyfallasleep

onthesamecotandcrywhenyoutrytomoveone

ofthem.IwillalsoadmittheirtraditionalXhosa

outfitsatthetraditionalweddingwereeverything!

Yes,legallyandculturallyLoyisoandIaremanand

wife.Todayisjustforcelebrationsreally.There’sno

needforawhitewedding.Dabshasbeenamazing

throughouteveryeventthathastakenplaceandfor

that,Iamthankfultoher.

SiphosamiandMvelowalkin.They’llbeholdingon

tomybabiesformetoday.

“Youlooksoamazingbigsisters.”Mvelo.

“Wealwaysdo.Ourdesigneristhebest.”Nosi.

Wealllaugh.Nonotakesabow.

“Ohyes,Sihlesaidtotellyouhecan’twaittosee

youNosi.”Sipho.

“Aaaaaaaawn!!”Weallerruptandlaugh.They’reso

cuteeversinceSihledecidedtogrowup.Thegirls

pickupmybabiesandwalkout.

Mawalksin.



“Ladies,it’stime.Boitumelo,yourhusbandis

waiting.”Ma.

Ismileandshecomestositnexttomeasthe

ladiespreparetogooutfirst.

“AfterlosingmySandyIknewNosiandallyougirls

weregoingtobemyall.Sheleftherfriendsforme

becausesheknewIneededyouall.Let’spray

beforeyougoouttheremybabies.”Ma.

Weallmakeacircle.Thevideographerishere

makingavideoandthephotographertaking

picturestoo.WehaveawholeteamsoIknowthe

gardenhascoveragetoo.

Maleadsusinprayerandwhenshe’sdoneshe

walksoutfirsttositnexttobab’Nxumalo,herlove.

MymaidofhonourisChelseathereforeshe’slast

outintothegarden.NowI’mleftalone.Ididn’twant

anyonewalkingmedownbecauseIjustwantedto

dothiswithmyfather.Iknowhe’snothere

physicallybutinspirit.

MymindflashbackstowhenIfirstlaideyeson

Loyiso.HewasblurrybecauseIhadtearswaiting



todrop.Hemademetrusthimwithinminutes.Little

didIknowhewouldbecomemyentireworld.Iwalk

outandfollowthepath.AssoonasIseemy

husbandIfeelthebutterfliesinmytummyandthe

electricitythathasalwaysbeenthere.Helooks

away,thenturnsbackquicklyandeveryonelaughs.

Hejuststoppedatearfromfalling.Myowntears

decidetovisit.Myforeveriswiththisamazing

machomanwithatenderheartreservedonlyfor

meandourbabies.Thepianostartsandsodoes

mywalktomyforever.

Idon’tknowwhySihleismakingatoastbutIguess

that’swhatyougetwhenyouhaveahundred

friendswhoarefamily.

“SeeLoyiso,Loyisodoesn’tsmile.Foranything.

Unlesshe’scharmingthepantsoffawomanof

course.Nowimaginehimsheddingafewtearsfor

Tumi.That’shuge.It’smassiveandIwouldreally

liketothankTumiformakingthemanwhoeats

steelchappiessmileandcryandbehappy.You

Tumiarearealone.Atoast,tomygoodfriend



Loyisoandthewomanwhomakeshimhappiest.”

Sihle.

“Cheers!”

Weallsayafteralaugh.EvenLoyisoshookhis

headandsmiledatthat.Sihleisanidiotbuthe

makesthingsfun.Siyandawasfunnytoobut

mostlyserious.Sfundowantedtotoasttoobut

Mbalisaidhewouldembarrassherandeveryone

laughedsoshediditandsodidChelsea,Gugu,

MthoandMarco.Kayistooshyforallthatandsois

NosiandNonosotheydidn’t.

“Weneedtogetgoing,Isimangalisoawaits.”Loyiso.

YeswekeptourhoneymoonlocalsoIcangetback

tomybabieswithintwodays.

“Wecangonow.”

Ismileandweshareasoftsensualkissbefore

standinguptoleave.

Bythetimewegettothecareveryonehascometo

saygoodbyeandbidusfarewell.Wefinallygetina

cuteCadilacandhootallthewaytillwe’reoutof



theirsights.

We’redrivingdownandenjoyingeverymoment.He

singstome,welaughandreminisceandIcouldn’t

haveaskedformore.

Whenwegettoourhotelaftermidnighthegetsa

callandanswersitonloudspeakersinceit’sGugu.

“Loyiso...Youguysneedtocomeback.I’msorry.”

Gugu.

Mykneesgetweak.LoyisoandImakeeyecontact.

No!Notmybabies!

“Guguisitmybabies?”

Ican’thelpbutask.

“NoTumi,they’refine.It’s...It’s...”Gugu.

Icantellshe’sintears.

“Guguthetha!”Loyisoroars.

I’malreadyonmyknees.

“Itwasanaccident...SihleandNosi.GuysI’msorry.

I’msosorrythey’regone.”



MybodygoesnumbandIswearforasecondmy

heartstopped.Noway!No!I’minconsolable.Ican’t

stopcryingandLoyisocan’tevenreact.Icansee

hiswholebodyisshaking.Webothcan’tbelieveit.

•••

THEEND


