


Thando

Chapter1

"Pleasejustletmego.IpromiseIwon'ttellanyone,

pleasedon'tdothis!!!"

"No!!!!"

It'sthatdream again....isthisnightmareevergoing

toleavemealoneoram Ijustgoingtolivewithitfor

therestofmylife.Sigh....Thesunisalreadyout?

Waitaminute,whattimeisit??

Oohno,it'salmost7am.Am surelygoingtobelateif

Idon'tgetoutofbednow.Ican'tbelateforworkon

myfirstday.



Ihavetobequick.Idon'tthinkam goingtogeta

properbath.Luckilymysister,Tshidipickedoutan

outfitformebeforeIleftNorthWest.Ablacksheath

dress,ablueblazerandjewelrythatIwon'tputon.

ShealsopickedoutstilettosbutIpreferwearing

pumps.Asforbreakfast,am justgoingtohavea

muffinandcoffee."Wherearemycarkeysandmy

phone?Ohhhere."Quickest30minutesofmylife....

Nowitstimetodriveoftowork.

SobeforeIgetanywherewithmylifestory,letme

formallyintroducemyself.MynameThando

Mdletshefrom Zeerust,atowninNorthwest.Am

currently24butam goingtobeolderinSeptember.

Yes,6moremonthsuntilmy25thbirthday.Am the

lastborninmyfamily.Iusedtoworkatahospitalin

LehurutshebutthenIgottransferredtoanotherone

hereinSandton.BeforeIcametoSandton,Iusedto

staywithmymom andmy2sisters,Tshidiand

Noluthando.Ialsohave3brotherswhoaretriplets,

Sihle,ZiphoandKhaya.Theyarealloverseastaking

careofthefamilycompaniesthatareinwhatever



countriestheyarein.Idon'tmeantobragbutmy

familyisquiterich,thankstomydad'shardwork.

MydadpassedawaywhenIwas19dueto

depression.Wedidn'tevenknowthathehadit.Iwas

hisfavouritechild.Hewasmybestfriend,myking

andasweirdasitmaysound,myfirstboyfriend.

Well,that'swhatheusedtotellmewhenIwas

young.Ifhewasstillalive,am 3567%surethathe

wasgoingtomovetoSandtonwithme.Imisshim

somuch.

NowwheredoItakethatlastturn.....yeshere.

OkayThando,it'stimeforyoutogetoutofthiscar

andshowthem whatyougot.Don'tbescared

becauseeverythingisgoingtobe......

Hellothere,"saysadeephuskyvoice.Judgingfrom

the"hellothere"andthebodystructuream looking

atrightnowthroughmywindow,am thinkingmaybe

it'samanbecausenofemalecanhavesuchabody



structure.

"Hie,howcanIhelpyou,"IreplyasIopenmy

window.

"Iwanttoparkhere,"saystheguy.Eeehthisguy.

"ButIhavealreadyparkedheresogogetanother

parking,"Isaytryingtolookathim.Hewon'teven

benddownsothatIcantalktohim properly.

"ButIwanttoparkheresomove,"

"Sorrysirbutam notmovingsoyoumightaswell

justleave,"Isaygrinningmyteeth.Heisseriously

startingtopissmeoffnow.

"Okaythen,"hesaysashewalksaway.Hehasavery

bouncywalk.NowthatIcanseehisface,Ican't

believeIjustspoketohim likethat.Thisguylooks



soscary.Ifhewastogivemeaslap,myfourfathers

wouldalsofeelit.Butalongwiththatintimidating

look,heissobeautiful,nothandsomebutbeautiful.

Ashestepsintohiscar,helooksbackatmeand

catchesmestaringathim.Iquicklyturnmyeyes

awayfrom him butIcanfeelhiseyesonmeashe

drivespast.Thisguyissurelygoingtokillme.

"SothisisitThando,let'sdothis,"IsaytomyselfasI

stepoutofthecarandlockit.

Wow!!!Thishospitalishugecomparedtotheonein

Lehurutshe.Itlooksamazing.It'sarchitectureisso

elegant.It'scompletelybuiltoutoftintedglass,

blacktintedglasstobespecific.Besideit,isawater

fountainwhichissurroundedbyredrosesandgreen

lawn.Atthetopofthebuildingisabigbluesign.

ULWANDLEHOSPITAL.Thatmustbethename.It's

alsopaintedontheentrance.Theinsideiseven

morealluringthantheoutside.Ican'tevenexplain

howamazingitisbutIcanexplainhowbusyitis.I



thinkam goingtoenjoyworkinghere.Thereisthe

receptionbutthereisalongqueueandam not

abouttogostandthereasifam oneofthepatients.

Letmejustasksomeonewhoworkshere.

"Hello,"Isay,tryingtogettheattentionofthewhite

ladywalkingpastme.SheiswearingascrubsoI

justassumedthatsheisanurse.

"Hie,canIhelpyouwithsomething,"Shesays.She

hasthecutestsmileIhaveeverseen.

"Iwantedtoaskifyoucoulddirectmetothehead

physician'soffice.Am atransferfrom Lehurutshe.

MynameisThando......

"ThandoMdletshe?"Whoa,howdoessheknowmy

name???



"Yes,"Isaywithashockedreaction.

"Ihaveheardalotaboutyouandletmejustsay,you

areamazingatwhatyoudo."

"Wellthankyou..."

"OohmynameisNerisaHamilton,"shesayssmiling.

"Wellit'snicetomeetyouNerisa,"Isaystretching

myhandoutforahandshake.

"Nerisawhereistha....wellhellothere,"

"DrVilakazi,thisisMrsMdletshe.Sheishereasa

transferfrom Lehurutshe."saysNerisa.

"Sorryit'sMissnotMrs."IsayinterruptingNerisa.

"Oohyouarehereearly,theheadphysiciansaidyou



werecominginat10:30am,"saystheguyinthe

whitecoat,shakingmyhand.SoIwassupposedto

behereat10:30am yettheytheydidn'tevenbother

tocallmeandtellmethat.Nx!!!

"Wellsinceyouhere,am DrSabeloVilakaziandam

goingtobeassistingyoutoday,"hesays.Istill

haven'tsaidaword.Nerisajustdisappearedsoam

leftalonewithDrVilakazi.Helookssodreamy,his

bodyiseverywoman'sdream whenitcomestoher

man.Heevensmellssexy...damnhislipsandhis

eyes.SnapoutofitThando,hehasaringonhis

fingerforcryingoutloud.

"Soareyoudoneobservingmenow."

Waitwhat!!!...hesawme.

"Idonotknowwhatyouaretalkingabout,"Isay.Am

suchahorribleliar.



"Okaythen,wouldyoumindtellingmewhatIjust

saidtoyoujustafewsecondsago,"-him.

Ooohshit.

"Uuummm,"Yepitsofficial,am aterribleliar.Luckly

am notalawyerbecauseIwasgoingtobetheworst

lawyerinthehistoryoflawyers.Heislaughingatme.

Am soembarrassedrightnow.

"Okaylet'sstartwiththis,hereisyourcoatwithyour

nametagandyourstethoscope.Am goingtogive

youalistofjobswhichincludereviewingsome

patientsontheleftwingandrewritingfluidanddrug

charts.Alongwiththelist,hereisyourbeep.So

sinceyouareadoctoram prettysureyouknowwhat

abeepisright?"hesayslookingatmewithone

eyebrowup.



"Ifit'sthesamebeepweuseinLehurutshethenam

267%sureIknowwhatit'suseis,"Isaywithasmirk.

Hesmiles.Hissmilethough.IswearifIdon'tget

awayfrom him soon,am goingtoendupaskinghim

tobemyman.

"Okaythen,followme,"hesaysashestartswalking

alongaglasspassagewhichreallyfreaksmeout

becauseIfeellikeit'sgoingtobreak.

********

It'sfinallyhometimeandam soexhausted.Iwas

actuallysupposedtoknockoffat19:30pm butsince

Istartedmyshiftearly,DrVilakazisaidIshould

ratherknockoffat17:30pm.Imadeafewfriends,

Nerisabeingoneofthem.Shehasthiswelcoming

atmosphere.Ireallylikeher.



"Goodbyeguys,i'llseeyoutomorrow,"Isayheading

out.

"ByeThando."

AsIwalktowardsmycar,Ispotafamiliarlooking

carparked4carsawayfrom mine.Thereisnoone

init.Oohwell...

Timetogohome.Istartthecarthendriveoff.Ican

finallylistentoTeyanaTaylor,oneofmyfavourite

singers.IalwaysgetgoosebumpswheneverIlisten

tohersongsbutmyboyfriendhatesher.Which

remindsme,Ihadtocallhim inthemorningbutI

forgot.Maybeit'sbecauseIwasrushingsoit

slippedmymind.I'llcallhim whenIgethome.I'll

alsocallmymom.

Screeeeeeeeeebump!!!



Whatthehellwasthat???

Iquicklyjumpoutofmycartoseewhathas

happened.Ohmygosh!!!!!

"Whatthefuck!!Comeon,Ijustgotthiscar,"Isayin

atremblingvoice,angerwrittenallovermyface.

Someonewalksoutofthecarthatjusthit

mine....waitaminute,Iknowthatfacefrom

somewhere.

"You???"Ishout.

"Well,well,well,ifitisn'tMissstealotherpeople's

parkingspaces."

*******



Chapter2

"Whatthehelliswrongwithyou,couldn'tyouseea

carrightinfrontofyours."Isn'titfunnyhowmycar

looksbadlydamagedbuthisisstillintact.Itactually

lookslikehiscardidn'tevenhitmineatall.......

#mindblown.

"Firstofall,nothingiswrongwithme.

Secondly,IdidseeyourcarrightinfrontofmebutI

justfeltlikehittingit.Sosincemyjobisdonehere,"

hesays,slowlywalkingaway.Wherethehelldoeshe

thinkheisgoing??

"OhYounotgoinganywhere,youhavetofixmycar

sinceit'syourfault,"Isay.Whodoeshethinkheis.

Hecan'tjusthitmycarandleave.HowIregretnot

insuringmycarnow.Ishouldn'thaverejectedmy

mom'soffer.



"Yourinsurancewilltakecareofitbecauseam so

notfixinganything.Ifyouhadjustmovedfrom that

parkingspace,yourcarwouldhavebeenfinebut

sinceyoudecidednottomove,thisiswhatyouget."-

him.

"Idon'thaveaninsuranceyoudumbass,"Isay,my

voicetautwithanger."Andwhythehellareyou

makingtheparkingspacethingabigdeal,itwasjust

afuckingspaceyoucunt!!"

"Wellthenifitwasjustaparkingspace,whydidn't

youmove?andasfornothavinganinsurance,that's

yourownproblem.Bye,"hesaysashewaves;

walkingbacktohiscar,gettinginanddrivingaway.

Sohereallyisleavingmehere.Arrogantfool.Nx!!!

Whatam Igoingtodonow.IfIcallthepoliceam

prettysuretheyarenotevengoingtohelpme.They

willonlytauntmewithquestions.WorseIdidn'teven

takethatfool'snumberplate.WhatwillIsaytothem.



ItwouldhavebeenbetterifIhadaneyewitnessbut

everysinglepersonhereseemstobemindingtheir

ownbusiness.Am onafuckingfreewaybutnoone

isevenstoppingtohelp.Everyoneisjustdriving

past!!!!Aaaaaagh

OhGod,howwillIgethome.IwoulduseataxibutI

don'tevenknowiftheyareanyaroundhere.Even

thoughthereweretaxisaround,Ihaveneverbeenon

oneandfrom whatIhaveheardaboutsomeofthe

drivers,Idon'tthinkIwouldwanttouseone.No

offense.

Wait,IthinkTshidihasafriendwhostays

somewherearoundhere.Letmecallherandaskher

toaskherfriendtohelpme.

Sheisn'tanswering.Okaythisguyhasmanagedto

ruinmyday.Letmejusttrydrivingmycarbecauseit

doesn'tseem likeIhaveachoice.ButifIdriveit

whilstitlookslikethis,Imightgetintroublewiththe

trafficpolice.Imightaswelljustgetinmycar,sitin

thereandwaitforTshiditogivemeacallback.



Luckly,Ihaveagunthatmydadleftbehindwhenhe

died.Mymom saysthatmydadalwaystoldherto

giveittomeifanythingeverhappenedtohim.

"Ma'am,wakeup,"Ihearavoicesayingbutfaintly.

DidIfallasleepandwasIdrooling,thestreetlights

areon?HowlonghaveIbeensleeping.

"Ma'am pleaseopenyourwindow."Ohhgreat,its

him again.Whatdoeshewant.

"Ifyouareheretomakemylifemorecomplicated

thanitisthenpleaseleave,"IsayasIopenmycar

window,pointingmygunathim.

"Whoababygirl,chillam heretohelpyou,"hesays

withasarcasticsmirkonhisface.



"Helpme?Why?,"

"Stopaskingquestionsandjustgetintomycar,I'll

bewaitingforyou,"hesaysturningaway.

"Am sonotgoinganywherewithyou,"Isayrolling

myeyes.

"Look,stopbeinganutheadandletmehelpyou.

Nowlet'sgo,"hesaystryingtoopenmydoor.

"Isaidam notgoinganywherewithyouokay,"Isay

inalowvoice.

"Okaythen,suityourself."hesaysinhisfruityvoice.I

won'tlie,hisvoiceissopleasanttolistento,

especiallywhenhespeaksinzulu.Itjusthasthat

thingaboutitthatissoattractive.Thereisone

questionIwouldlovetoaskhim though,whyishe



wearingsunglassesandacapatnight?

Thandocomebacktoreality.Theonlypersonwho

cangiveyouaridehomeisabouttoleave.Stophim.

"Hey,waitformeam coming,"Isay,takingmypurse

andmygun."Butwhataboutmycar?"

"Don'tworryaboutthat,justgetinthecarandlet's

go,"hesaysopeningthepassengerdoorofhiscar

forme.Iquicklystepoutofmycar,lockitandwalk

tohis.HethenstartsgigglingasIsitinhiscar.I

can'tbelievethatam leavingmybrandnewbaby

behind.MybeautifulAudiA6....

"Don'tworryaboutyourcar,Iwilltakecareofit.Now

tellmewhereyoustay."Hesays,lookingatmeand

theroadashedrives.Beinginthesamecarwithhim

reallyfreaksmeout.Hehasthisfrightening

atmospherebutalsoattractive.Wellsculpturedface

withpurplelipsthatseem soft.Hisscentisso



strong.Heseemslikethestrongsilenttype.The

onlyproblem ishisdressingandhiscarwooooooo.

"IstayinEdernburg,DelLaReyRoad.Thereisa

complexthere."Isaylookingoutthewindow.

"Okaythen,wewillbethereinabout10minutes,"he

sayswithwhatlookslikeasmile.Ishetryingto

smile?Eeehyimuhlololeyi.Imean,whothehell

smileslikethis.......

WehavefinallyarrivedandIhaveneverbeenso

relievedinmyentirelife.Icanfinallygetawayfrom

thiscarwreckingguy.

"Soam notgettingathankyou,notevenakisson

thecheek,"hesayslookingatmeasItrytoopenthe

door.DoesheseriouslythinkthatIwouldthankhim

whenit'sactuallyhisfaultthatam inthismess,let

aloneakiss!!Aiinever.



"WellMrWhateveryournameis,idon'tseeany

reasontothankyouorgiveyouakisssogoodbye,"I

say,stilltryingtoopenthedoor.Whyisn'the

unlockingthedoor.

"Allyouhavetosayisthankyouandyouwillbefree

togo,"hesays,bitinghisnails.

"Am notgoingtosaythankyouespeciallynotto

you,"Isay."Pleaseletmeout,"

"OnlywhenIhearathankyou."

"Nothappening,"Isayfoldingmyarms.

"Okaythen.Iguesswewilljustsitinthiscarthe

wholenightbecauseam notinarushatall."He

won'tletmeoutwillhe....sigh.

"Thankyou,"Isay,inawhisper.



"Whatdidyousay,"hesays,holdinghisleftearwith

asmirk.Ifhedoesn'ttakethatstupidsmirkoffhis

facenow,Iam goingtokillhim.

"Isaidthankyounowletmeout,"Isayinasulky

voice.

"Okayyoucangobutbeforeyouleave,wouldyou

mindtellingmeyourname."

Aaaaahnever.....

"Nothankyoubye,"Isay,rushingoutofhiscar

beforehelocksmeinsideagain.Idon'tevenlook

backbutam gettingthefeelingthatheislookingat

me,stillwiththatsmirkonhisface.GodhowIwishI

couldjustsmackitoffhisface.......

"Goodeveningma'am,areyouokay,"saystheguard



asIenterthegate.Hetakesalookatthecarthat

droppedmeoffandlookslikeheisreadytocharge

forwhoeverisinside.

"Am finethankyou,"Isaywalkingpasthim.Am

finallyinmyapartmentandIfeelsuperexhausted.

It'salreadypast8pm.Am sogladthatIunpacked

mystuffwhenIarrivedyesterday.Myapartment

isn'tthatbig,itjusthas2bedroomseachwithanen-

suitebathroom,akitchenandlivingroom.Iloveit,

especiallythegreyfoggycolorthat'spaintedonthe

walls.Am reallynotinthemoodforcooking,am just

goingtohaveteaandasandwich.Ialsohavetocall

mybooandmymom.Letmecallmyboo,Sibusiso

first.Hemightmakemeforgetabouttoday.

"Myputsununu,IthoughtSandtonhadkilledyou,"

that'sthefirstthinghesayswhenheanswersthe

phone.Notevenagoodevening...

"Ihopeyouweren'tplanningonreplacingme



already,"Isay.Icanhearhim laughing.HowImiss

hisfunnylaugh.Forsomereason,helaughslikehe

isabouttodie.

Ienduptellinghim aboutmydaywhichhefinds

amusing.HeissupposedtocometoSandtonand

beatupthisguybutyethereheislaughing.Ihave

beenonthephoneforalmost2hours.Ithinkit's

timeIalsocallmymom beforeshegoestosleep.

**************

Beep,beep,beep....It'smy6:00am alarm.Thisis

actuallymyfirsttimeeverhearingmyalarm ring.

BackinZeerust,mymom wasmyalarm becausethe

actualalarm hadgivenuponme.Istillfeel

exhausted.matteroffact,IfeellikeIonlysleptfor

30minutes.Howihategettingoutofbed.Istillcan't

believethatmycargotsmashedbythatscary

lookingfool.HowwillIgettoworkontime.IwishI

hadtakenoneofmycolleague'snumbers,they



wouldhavehelpedmeoutwiththisissue.

AsIstandbymybathroom windowwhilstbrushing

myteeth,Inoticeafamiliarlookingcarandnexttoit

isahuge,intimidatingfigure.It'shim isn'tit....what

doeshewantthistime....

Maybehealsostayshereorheisjustvisitinga

friend.Letmemindmyownbusinessandgetready

forwork.

Am doneandreadyforworkin55minutes.Now

howthehellwillIgettoworkbefore8:30am?

I'llaskthesecurityguardifhecanhelpmeoutwith

this.AsIstepoutofmyapartment,Iswitchoffthe

light,lockthedoorandheadfortheelevatorthatwill

takemedownstairs.

"Goodmorningma'am."SaysadeepvoiceasIstep

outoftheelevatorlookingatmyphone.Iknowthat



fruityvoicefrom anywhere.

"Whatisit?"IsayasIstandstillandlookathim.

"Noneedfortheattitudebabygirl,Ijustcamehere

topickyouup,"hesays,puttinghishandsinhis

pockets.Hedressesuplikemyunclefrom

Polokwane.Hereallyneedsawardrobemakeover

becauseno.Healsohashisglassesandcapon.

Maybethese2arepartofhisdailydresscode.

"Pickmeupforwhat?"Iask.Iknowexactlywhyhe

cametopickmeupbutIjustfeltlikeaskingthat

question.Hedoeslookconfusedbymyquestion.

"Yes,am goingtodropyouoffatwork."

"Why?"



"Becauseyoudon'thaveanyothermeansof

transport,comeonlet'sgo,"hesays,grabbingmy

hand.Godhastrulyansweredmyprayereven

thoughIhavetobeinthecarwithhim again.Aswe

arewalkingtohiscar,Inoticethatalotofpeopleare

greetinghim,eventheguards.Maybehedoesstay

here.Whenwegettohiscar,heopensthe

passengerdoorforme,waitsformetogetinside

andthenclosesthedoor.Wellatleastheisa

gentleman.Hethenwalkstothedriverside,getsin

andstartsdriving.Thereistotalsilenceinthecar

whichiskindofawkward.Hedoesn'tevenaskme

wheream going.DoesheknowwhereIwork?

"Soam goingtocomepickyouupatthehospital

whenyouknockoffokay,don'tgooutlookingfor

anothertransport,"hesayskeepinghiseyesonthe

road.

"HowdoyouknowthatIworkthere?"Iask.



"Justawildguesshey."Icantellthatheislyingbut

am justgoingtoletitslide.AtleastIgotaride.

"Whyareyoudoingthis?"Iasklookingathim.Allhe

doesisshrug.Nowordsaid.

Ihavenoticedthathehasbeenstealingglancesat

mesinceweleftthecomplexandit'smakingme

superuncomfortable.Heevenhasthisnotorious

smileandit'smakingmeevenmoreuncomfortable.

"SowhatwouldyousayifIaskedyououtforlunch?"

"Iwouldsaynothankyou,"Isay,lookingoutthe

window.Icanfeelhiseyesonme.

"Comeongrumpypants,Ipromisetodropyouoffat

workbeforelunchtimeisover."



Ooohsonowam grumpypants."Isaidnothank

you."

"Damnyouaresuchahardnut,"hesays,softly

hittingthesteeringwheel.

Finallyatthehospital.Icanfinallygetout.Iturnto

him,thankhim fortherideandstepoutofthecar.I

walkintothehospitalandnoticethatheisstill

parkedthere.Doesn'thehavealifeorsomething.

Anyways,letmestartworkingIhavegotalottodo

today.Mybeepsuddenlygoesoff,ibettergoattend

towhoeverneedsmyhelprightnow.

It'snowlunchandam exhausted.Ijustwantmybed

rightnow.Ihaven'tseenDrVilakaziAKAMrsexylips

allmorning,whichisabummer.IknowIhavea

boyfriendbutIjustcan'tstopadmiringhim.

"DrMdletshesomeonedroppedoffapackagefor



you,"saysthereceptionist.

Apackageforme??

"Okaylet'ssee,"Isay,standingupfrom mychair

walkingtothedoor.Oham inmyofficebytheway.

YesInowhaveanoffice.Isn'tthatamazing.

Awrappedbox?Iwonderwhat'sinside.

"Thankyou,"isaytothereceptionistasIclosethe

door.Nowlet'sseewhat'sinside.Alunchbox????

From who?

Ohhthereisanotehere.

***Sinceyourefusedtogooutforlunchwithme,i

decidedtomakesomethingforyou.



PSIhopeyouwillenjoyit....***

Whatisitwiththisguy.Whywon'theleavemealone

andhowdidheknowtheexactpersontosenditto.

Whotoldhim myname?Iwontevenbotheropening

thislunchbox,I'lljustthrowitaway.IguessI'lljust

attendtosomepatientsnowthatthereisnoneed

formetogotothecafeteria.Whatawaytolosemy

appetite!

Myshiftisnowover.Timetogohomeandsleep.I

hopemyrideisalreadyoutside.FunnyhowIactually

expecthim tobethereasifheworksformeor

something.

"DrMdletshe,hereareyourcarkeys,"-the

receptionistasIwalkout.

Mycarkeys?Butmycarisgettingfixed.



Waitaminute,thesearen'tmine."Sorrybutthese

aren'tmine,"Isayhandingthem backtoher.She

lookssoconfused."ButyourboyfriendsaidIshould

givethem toyou,heevenmentionedyourname,"

saysthereceptionist.Myboyfriend?ButSibusisois

inZeerust.

"Theonewhosentthepackageatlunch,"saysthe

receptionist,stilllookingconfusedbythefactthat

am rejectingthekeys."Sorrybutthesearen'tmine,

thepersonwhogavethem toyouwillcometake

them,"Isaywalkingawayfrom her.

"Heleftanote,"shoutsthereceptionist,holdingupa

smallpieceofpaper.Iwalkbacktoherandtakethe

note.

***Am goingtoBenonisotakethecarkeysfrom the

receptionist.Usemycartogethome,I'llcomepickit

upatyourplace.Cooksomethingniceformeplease

(withasmileyface)....***



Godsavemefrom thisguy.

****************

SoIdecidedtotakethecar.Honestlyspeaking,this

carishorrible.Am usedtodrivingelegantcarsbut

thisone.Mydadwoulddieforthesecondtimeifhe

everseesmedrivingsuch.Am homeinnotime.Am

inthemoodforsomehomemadefood.Am sonot

goingtocookforthatguy,heisonlycomingtopick

uphiscarandnothingelse.Idon'thavethetimenor

energytoentertainhim.

Am thinkingofcookingsomethingcheesy...

Macaroniandcheese,thatwilldofortonight.I

quicklyputonmyapronandstartgettingbusy.Am

prettysureI'llbedoneby21:00.

Foodisready,nowit'stimetositdown,watchTV

andeatmyfood.



Dingdong....doorbell.

"Whoisit?"

"It'sme,am hereforthecarkeys,"Idon'tevenhave

tocheckifit'sreallyhim becausethatfruityvoiceof

hisjustassuredme."Okayletmegogetthem,"Isay,

standingupfrom thecouch.

Iopenthedoorandthereheis."Hereareyourkeys

nowscooch,"

"Youdon'tlikethankingpeopleneh,"hesays.

"Nop,bye."Isay,closingthedoorbuthethen

decidestostopmebyplacinghishandwhichwasa

verystupidmovebecausenowheishurt.Great,now

Ihavetolethim intomyapartment...ugh!!



"Comein,I'llgogetmyfirstaidkit,"Isayopeningthe

doorforhim.HegetsinandjuststandswhileIrush

tomyroom.

WhenIcomebackwiththekitinmyhand,heis

alreadysittingonmycouchandeatingMYfood.

"Whatthehell!!!!"Ishout.Wasn'thetaughtany

manners.

"What!"hesayswithhistinyeyeswideopenasifhe

didn'tdoanythingwrong."Isawfoodinfrontofme

soIdecidedtoeatit.AndIdidaskyoutocook

somethingforme,"hesays,stuffinghismouthwith

myfood.Igiveup,thisguyisgoingtomakemylifea

totalmisery.

"Okaynevermindthefood,letmeseeyourhand,"I

say,takinghisrighthand.Istartapplyingheatrubon

thespothegothurtandwhenIlookup,heislooking



atme.Heisn'twearinghisglasses."Hasanyone

evertoldyouhowbeautifulyouare,"hesays.Idon't

knowwhattosay.Heisstilllookingatme,Ithinkhe

iswaitingforareplywhichhewon'tget.Ialsolook

athim andnowitfeelslikeweareinastaring

contestwhichIwillprobablylosebecauseIblinka

lot.Hiseyesarebluewhichisshockinglyrareand

freakybutextremelybeautiful.Ihaveneverseen

sucheyes.Ilikethem.Itfeelslikeheislooking

straightintomysoulandtryingtofindwhatnoone

elsecan.It'slikeoursoulsarehavingadeep

intimatemomentwhichcanlastforever.OkayIhave

tostopthis.Iquicklystandupwithmyfirstaidkit

butbeforeIcouldeventakemyfirststep,hecalls

me.Iwonderhowheknowsmyname.Hethen

standsup,looksatmeandplaceshishandonmy

shoulder.Heisreallytallandbroad-shouldered.He

alsohasatattooonhisarm,itlookslikeaJesus's

crownofthornstypeoftattooandhealsohassome

wordtattooedonthesamearm.Zwide,that'sthe

word.HissurnamemustbeZwide,am justtakinga

wildguessthatsall......Okaynowbacktoreality,his

handisstillonmyshoulder."Am reallysorryfor



hittingyourcar."

IneverthoughtthatIwilleverhearhim apologize.

Helookslikethetypeofpersonwhowouldhityou

byaccidentbutstillwouldn'tapologize."It'sokay,as

longasit'sgettingfixed.Butyouaregoingtobemy

driveruntilit'sfixed."isay,takinghishandoffmy

shoulder.

"Don'tworryaboutthat,I'llbeyourdriveruntilyou

getyourcarback.OrImightaswellbeyourdriver

forlife,"hesayswithastupidsmileonhisface.

"Nothankyou,Iwantyououtofmylifeassoonas

mycarcomesback,"Isay,shakingmyhead.The

smilehehadjustafewsecondsagomiraculously

disappears,nowreplacedbysomanyemotions.It's

likehedoesn'twantthatdaytocome,thedayhewill

havetoleave.It'slikehedoesn'tevenwanttothink

aboutit.Thereisareallyawkwardsilencenow

soooooooithinkIshouldwalkhim out."Ithinkit's



timeforyoutogo,"Isay,openingthedoor."Can'tI

sleephereforthenightbecauseidontthinkI'llbe

abletodrivewhilstmyhandisinsuchacondition."

Thesmileisback,thisguythough.Hishandisnot

evenbadlyhurt,heisjustmakingupanexcuseto

stayhere.Thesmilehehasrightnowismore

notoriouslookingthantheonehehadinthemorning.

Hebetternotbethinkingofdoinganything."Ooooh

hellno.Ijustmetyou,Ican'tjustletyousleephere.

Whatifyouarearapistorathief?Hahaam not

riskinganythingshame.Andyourinjuryisn'tthatbad

atall.Sopleasego."Isay.

"Comeonbabes.DoIseriouslylooklikethosetype

ofpeople."hesays,stillwiththesmile.

"Am notriskingitsir."

"PleaseThando."hesaypleadingwithhiseyes.

Aaaaghjeez.

"Okayfine,youcanbutonlybecauseyouhelpedme

outwithtransportandthat'sit.Thereisaroom

whichisonyourleft.Youwillsleepthere,"Isay



closingthedoor."Pleasedon'truinmyapartment

thesamewayyoudidwithmycar,"Isay,am super

seriousbuthethinksam joking.Anyways,letmego

sleep.I'lljustleavehim herewhichscaresmebut

am reallyexhausted.HeisbacktoeatingmyMac

andcheese.

Thisguy.....

**********



Chapter3

"Ifinallygotyoubabygirl.Youhavenoideahow

muchIhavebeencravingforyou.ComeThando,we

willhavealotoffun,"

"Noletmego.Idon'twanttogointherewithyou.

LetmegoorelseI'llscream!!!Help!Helpmeplease!!!

Siyaaaaaa!!!Pleasecomehelpme"Icontinueto

scream butnooneiscomingtomyrescue."They

can'thearyouovertheloudmusiccupcake.It'sonly

meandyounow.Comeorelse....."hesayssmiling

whilepullingmetoanemptyroom.

"Siyaaaaa!!!!"

"Thandowakeup,Thandoopenyoureyes."Iheara

faintvoicesaywhilebeingshaken.

Islowlyopenmyeyesonlytobemetbyhisblue

eyesstaringatme.Myeyesbegintogetwaterybut

thenIrememberhowmuchofastrangerhestillis

tome.Hecan'tfindoutaboutmyscar.Notnow,not



todaynotever........

"Areyouokay.Youhavebeenscreamingforavery

longtimenow.Icouldevenhearyoufrom the

kitchen."hesays,sittingonmybedandbrushingmy

hair.

"Don'tworry,itwasprobablyjustabaddream,"Isay,

rubbingmyeyes.

"Areyousurebecauseits......."Iinterrupthim before

hefinisheshisstatement.

"Am okaysopleasestopworrying.Youcango.No

wait,howdidyougetinherebecauseIremember

lockingmyroom beforeIcametobed."Isay.

"YourdoorwaslockedbutIhadtouseapintoopen

it.TooktimebutIsucceeded,"hesays,looking



pleasedwithhimself.OkayIhonestlyam super

weaktoevencomeupwithmorequestionsforhim

butatleasthedidn'ttouchmeinanyinappropriate

way.Howam Isosure?Idon'tknow,ijustknowthat

hedidn'ttouchmeinappropriately.Thatmakes

senseright.Ithinkitdoes.Wait,didIeatmyMac

andcheeselastnight?Ha,Idon'tremembereatingit

atallbutIdoremembercookingit.Thandowhatthe

fuckiswrongwithyou.Areyouseriouslyzoningout

thisearly......Snapoutofit......

"Whattimeisit?"iaskthrowingmyblanketsonthe

floor.Ihaveabsolutelynoenergytooverreactover

him gettinginhere.

"Wellit's6:00am soyoumightaswellwakeupand

getreadyforwork.Whenyouaredone,youcan

comehaveyourbreakfast."Hesays,standingup

andputtinghishandsinhispockets.

"Youmadebreakfast?"



"Yepandletmejustsay,youneedtogogrocery

shoppingbecausethereisnofoodinthishouse,"he

says.

"TheonlyreasonIdon'tbuygroceriesisbecauseI

don'teveneatthatmuchsothereisabsolutelyno

needforthat,"Isay,nowmakingmybed.

"Ineedthosegroceriesformyselfsoam goingtodo

thatshoppingformyselfthen,"

"Whyareyoutalkingasifyouaregoingtostayhere

forever.Youarenotcomingbackheresoplease,"I

say.

"WewilljusthavetoseeaboutthatMissgrumpy

pants,"hesayswithastupidsmileonhisface.

"Anyways,gogetready."



Wow.Isitmeordoesthisguythinkthatheishere

tostay.Anyways,letmegetreadyforwork.

Am donegettingdressednowletmegohave

breakfastsinceIstillhaveanhourorsotospare.As

Iwalktothekitchen,astrongmanlyscentbeginsto

creepupmynose.Myapartmentsmellsofmoney

andpower,anextremelystrongscentofaman.It's

him,it'shim andonlyhim.Howcanamanlookso

indigentyetsmellsoopulent.How?Likehonestly,if

youweretolookathim youwouldthinkthatheis

povertystriken,especiallywhenheisinhiscar,am

notbeingagolddiggeroranythingbutitstrue.But

hisscent,Jesuslordhelpme!Wooothismansmells

glorious,magnificent,

powerful,supercalifragilisticexpialidocious,youget

me???That'showgoodhesmells!!!!YhoooIfeellike

mynosemightendupgettinganorgasm

because........

"Smellssodeliciousinhere,whatisforbreakfast?"I



askasIapproachthekitchen,smilingattheguyI

stilldon'tknowthatmuch.Heisstandingnexttothe

stove."It'sjusttoastedbreadwithmeltedcheese,

bacon,eggsandsausage,"hesaysleaningonthe

counterwithasmile,welllet'sjustsayitlookslike

heisconstipatedbutatleastheistryinghey(Ithink).

"Ihopeyouaregoingtoeatwithmebecauseam not

goingtobeabletofinishallthisbymyself."Isayas

hehandsoveraplatefulloffoodandaglassofjuice.

Iprefercoffeeinthemorningbutjuiceisalsookay.I

don'twanttomakehim feelbad.

"That'sifyoudon'tminduseatingfrom thesame

plate,"hesays,smiling.

"Hahahathatisnotgoingtohappen,"Isay.

"Butitwilloneday,"hesays.Am sodonewiththis

guyyhoo.



"MynameisNkosibytheway,"

"It'snicetofinallyknowyournameNkosi,"Isay,

takingasipofjuice.

"Sotellme,wheredidyougetmyname?"Iask,

lookingathim butallhedoesisshrug.Whatisit

withhim andshrugging.

"Nowthatweknoweachother,wouldyoumind

givingmeyourphonenumber?"Heasks.

"Letmethinkaboutit...hmm nop,"Iwouldn'tdareto

givehim myphonenumber.It'smorethanenough

thatIlethim sleepinmyapartment.

"ComeonThando,Ievenwokeupat5:30am to

makeyoubreakfast.Please,Ibegofyou,"-him.



"Ohsoyoudidallofthisjusttogetmynumber.Then

letmejustsayyouwastedyourtimebecauseam

stillnotgivingyoumynumber,"Isay,walkingaway

butbeforeIcouldevenwalkoutofthekitchen,my

bodyisagainsthis.Hishandsaretightlyholdingmy

tinywaistandhisbluegorgeouseyesarelooking

straightintomine.Howthehelldidhegetsoclose

tomeinjustamatterofseconds?notthatit'sbad

butdamn!

"PleasegivemeyournumberThando,please,"he

saysinaverylow,sexy,seducingvoice.Ican't

breathe,mykneesaregettingweak,mybodyisjust

onanotherlevelofexcitement.OhGoshhelpme.

"Pleaseletmego,"Isay,lookingawayfrom him.

"Okaybutareyougoingtogivemeyournumber?"he

whispersinmyearinzulu.Ohgoshthisman!!!



"YesIam,"honestlyspeaking,am notgoingtogive

him mynumber.Am goingtogivehim mymother's

number.Don'taskmewhy.....

***********

Itslunchtimeandam exhausted,Iwasinasurgery

for5hoursstraightwhichwassuperhecticbecause

thepatientdiedtwicebutmiraculouslywokeup.

God'sgloryhey.....

Soam goingoutforlunchwithNerisatoday,we

planningtogotoPapachinoswhichisa8minute

drivefrom here,soIbetterstartgoing.Asam

packingthestuffIwillneedinmyhandbag,my

phonerings.

Unknownnumber?Iwonderwhoitis.

"ThandoMdletshe,howcanIhelpyou?"Isay

answeringthecall.

"Iseeyouaretryingtogetyourmothertohateme

hey,"oooohjeez!!!Seriously



"Howdidyougetmynumber?"Iaskinshock.

"Slowyourheartratedownbabyorelseyouwillget

aheartattack.Soletmetellyouastory.Onceupon

atimeaguydecidedtocallhisfuturewifebecause

hemissedhervoicebutthenherphonegot

answeredbysomeoneelseandthispersontoldthe

guythatitwasawrongnumber,thathehadcalled

hismotherinlaw'sphone.Luckily,thissomeone

wasn'tthemotherinlawbuthisfuturewife'ssister.

Sothissistergavetheguyhiswife'sCORRECT

PHONENUMBERandthenhecalledher.THEEND.

youlikedthatstory?"

"Nkosileavemealone,"Isaytakingmyhandbag

from thetable.

"Am nottouchingyou,"hesayssoundingamused.

"ButyousureareannoyingmeandifImayask,

whozthewifeinyourstorybecauseIsuream

confused?"

"Takeawildguessgrumpypants,"

"Nkosiufunani?(whatdoyouwant)"



"Letmetakeyououtforlunch"hesaysnow

soundingserious.

"Hahayouareveryfunnyhey.AnywaysIgottago.

Myfriendsarewaitingforme.Bye,"Isay.

"NcaaaaThandodo...."Iquicklyendthecallbefore

hefinishedhisstatement.IfinallygettoNerisa,we

leavethehospitalusinghercarandwegetto

Papachinos.Weentertherestaurant,getawaiter

whogetsusatableandgivesusmenus.

"SowhatsupThando?"asksNerisaasshepages

throughthemenu.

"Nothingmuchhey.Justwaitingformycartoget

fixedandgetawayfrom thatannoyingfool,"

"Youreallydontlikehim hey?"sherepliesme

smirking.

"Ireallydon't.Hejustgetsonmynervessometimes

butshockinglyIstillhaven'tshothim deador

insultedhim,"Isaywithoneeyebrowelevated.

"Wellmaybeyoulikehim,"

"Woooonever.IhaveamanandIlovehim."



"That'swhatIsaidyethereIam.IleftamanIhad

beendatingfor7yearsandmarriedamanwhoused

toannoythelivingshitoutofme."shesaysclosing

themenunowlookingatme.

"Andthatwon'thappentomeNerisa.Ilovemyman,

hemeanstheworldtomeandnoonecanevertake

hisspot."

"Ifyousayso,"saysavoicebehindme.Okayright

nowIreallyfeellikeshit.Ifeellikegrabbingmybag

andrunningoutofthisrestaurant.Whyyouask?

Wellit'sgenuinelybecauseNKOSIISTHEONE

BEHINDME!!!!!

"Nkosiwhatdoyouwantnow?"Iaskturningback.

"Ijustwantedtosayhie.Don'tworry,am nothereto

getonyournervesbecauseIstillwanttolive."he

saysstillstandingbehindme.HelooksatNerisa,

greetsherthenlooksbackatme.

"Iwillseeyouwhenyouknockoff.Bye,"hesays

pattingmyshoulder.Heturnstotheentrancethen

walksoutbutheisn'talone.Hehasawomanwith



him,agorgeouslookingwoman.Shelegitlookslike

GabrielleUnion.Whyishewithher????

"Wellthatlookslikejealousywrittenalloveryour

facerighttherehey"IhearNerisasayunderher

breath.

"Am notjealous.Am justwonderingwhosheisand

whysheiswalkingwithaguylikehim."Isayrolling

myeyes.

"Hmmmm sureyouareandstopbeingsojudgy.You

don'tevenknowtheguyjustyetsoslowdownwith

thejudgiometergirl.Nowbacktowhywearehere.

Canweorderourfood?"saysNerisa.Inodmyhead

yesandlookatmymenuasthewaiterwaitstowrite

dodnourorders.

Am Ireallyjealous?NoIcan'tbe?Ihaveaboyfriend

andIlovehim sowhywouldIbejealousofNkosi??

Ughletmestopthinkingaboutallthis.

After20minutesofbeinginPapachinos,Sabelo(Mr

Sexylips)joinsusandletmejustsaySabeloandI

havealotincommon.It'slikewearetwins,likewe

shouldbecomefriendsnow!!!Iwon'tlie,am really



enjoyingmylunch.These2peopleofminehave

managedtomakemeforgetaboutNkosiandhis

GabrielleUnion...Orhavethey?Sigh.

**********

"Heybeautiful,howwaswork?"hesays,openingthe

passengerdoorforme.It'snowknockoffandI

foundNkosiwaitinggotmealready.Sabelohad

offeredtodropmeoffbutIrefused.Idon'twantto

beseenincarwithamarriedman.Dramaisthelast

thingIneedinmyliferightnow.

"ItwasjustworkIguess,"Isay,gettingin.Ihave

beenplanningonaskinghim abouttheladyhewas

walkingwithearlierbutnowthatheishere,Idon't

havethecouragetosoI'lljustmindmyown

business.

"WellthenImadesomedinneratmyhousesoyou



wanttocomeover,"

"Nothankyou,Iwanttogotomyapartmentandkill

myselfwithchocolateandIwanttocleanupthe

messyouleftthereinthemorning,"Isayashegets

inthecar."Andbesides,it'sFriday,Iwouldn'twantto

ruinyourwozafridayplans."Isaywithasmirk.

"Idon'thaveanyplansThando,"hesayswitha

straightface,startingthecar.Whythestraightface

though.DidIsaysomethingwrong.

"Sowhenismycarcomingback,"Iask.

"ByMondaymaybe.Stopworryingaboutyourcar,

isn'tam heretodriveyouaround."Hesays,stillwith

astraightface.Kantiwhyisthismanangrynow.

"Istillwantmycarbacksothatyoucanfinallyget



yourfreedom,"Isay,lookingoutthewindow.His

handisonmyshoulder.

"Whydoyouwantmeoutofyourlifesobad,am I

thathorribleattryingtoimpressabeautifullady,"he

says,lookingsad.Sohehasbeentryingtoimpress

meallthistime!!OkayIthinkit'stimeItellhim this.

"Nkosi,Ihaveaboyfriend."-me.

"Idon'tcare,"-him.

"Whatdoyoumeanyoudon'tcare,am tryingtolet

youknowthatyouaren'tgoingtosucceedin

anythingyouaretryingtodosostop."Isayturning

tohim.

"AndifIdosucceed,willIbeallowedtotakeanother

stepforward,"hesays,lookingattheroadahead.



"Whatdoyoumeanbyanotherstepforward?"

"WillIbeallowedtomakeyoumylifepartner?"

"Nkosi,thatwillneverhappenbecauseIlovemy

manandnooneelse,"-me.

"Okaythenma'am butoneday,youwillbewalking

downtheaislelookingatmewithtearsinyoureyes.

Youjustwaitandsee,"hesays,smiling.Thatwas

supercreepy.

"Nkosi,wedon'tknoweachothersowhatmakes

youthinkwewoulddate?"

"Am afraidIcan'tsaymuchanymore,"

Wehavefinallyarrivedatmyapartment.Thatwas

themostawkwardrideever.



"WhenmycarcomesbackonMonday,justforget

aboutmeandmyexistence.GoodbyeNkosi,"Isay

asIopenthedoor.Heisstillsmiling.

"I'lltrytobutthatwillbethemostdifficultthingto

do,"hesays,takingoffhisglasses.OkayIhaveto

getoutofthiscarbeforeIstartthrowingtantrumsat

thisguy.Asiwalkaway,Ilookbackandheisstill

therelookingatme.

"Youhaveaverybeautiful,bigassbytheway,"he

shouts.Thando,justkeeponwalking.

"GohomeNkosi,"Ishoutback.Icanhearhim

laughing.

Myapartmentisamess.Ibetterstartcleaningup

butletmegogetashowerfirst.Iopenthewarm

showerandstepin.ThewayIlovethefeelingof

waterrunningdownmybody!



Ican'tstopthinkingabouthim.It'slikeheisstuckin

myhead.Thereheis,smilingatmewithhis

gorgeouslookingbody,histinycutebeadyblueeyes

andhispurplelips.Ikeeponthinkingofthewayhe

waslookingatmelastnightwhenIwasapplyingthe

heatrubandthewayheheldmeinthemorning.No

manhaseverlookedatmenorheldmelikethat,not

evenSibusiso.IthinkIhavehadenoughshower

thoughtsforonenight,Ishouldprobablygetdressed

andstartcleaning.Letmewearthisunicornonesie

alongwiththeunicornslippers.Am readytostart

cleaningupnow.IcanstillsmellNkosi'sperfume

whichkeepsonremindingmeofhim overandover

again.Godhelpme.

It's10:30pm andam donecleaning.Nowam really

exhausted.IhavebeencravingforsomeKFC

dunkedwings,letmeorderthem.WhileIwaitforthe

deliverytogethere,I'llwatchTV.

Phonevibrates....it'samessage.



It'sfrom Sibusiso.16missedcallsand10messages?

Phonevibrates...It'sanothermessagebutit'sfrom

Nkosi.

LetmereadSibusiso'smessagesfirst.

It'soverbetweenus.Am goingtogetmarriedto

someoneelse.Am sorry......

What!!!!

**********

SibusisoandIhavebeentogetherfor6years.We

havebeenthroughalotbutwehavenevermade

"breakingup"anoption.Wealwaysfixedthings.But

thistime,whathappenedthistime.Thiscan'tbe



happeningtomerightnow.Sibusisomustbe

playingsometrickonme.Letmecallhim.Hisphone

isringing."PleaseanswerthephoneSbu,dangit.It's

voicemail.Textinghim itisthen."

Heybbe....pleasecallmebackIwanttotalktoyou

aboutthemessageyousent.Ifit'saprankthen

pleasestop.YouknowhowmuchIhatepranks.

Andsend....

Dingdong...."KFCdeliveryforThandoMdletshe."

Oohmyfoodishere."Okayam coming,"IshoutasI

standupfrom thecouch,headingforthedoor.I

quicklygivehim themoneyandtakemybucketfull

ofdunkedwings.Nowbacktomyphone.Still

nothing.Okaynowam gettingscared.....whatifheis

serious?Buthecan'tbe.Heevengavemeapromise

ringsothereisnowayheisserious.Wehavebeen



datingforsolongnow.Hecan'tbegivinguponus.

Phoneringing....Idon'tevenbothertocheckwhois

calling.Instead,Ijustanswerthecall.

"Sibusisopleasetellmeyouwerejustjoking...."

"Whoababygirlslowdown,it'sNkosi,"oohgreat.

"WhatisitNkosi?"

"Wellhellotoyoutoo.Areyouexpectingacallfrom

someoneelse?"-him.

"YesIam nowbye,"Isay,hangingup.Idon'twantto

talktohim rightnow.Ijustwanttotalktomyboo

rightnow.Wellthat'sifhestillconsidersmehisboo.



Phoneringing...It'sSibusiso.

"Baby,"IsayasIanswerthecall.

"It'snotaprankThando.It'sdone."Thenheisgone.

Hehashungup.Tearsstartrollingdownmycheeks

asthephonefallsoutofmyhand.Isthisreally

happening.Noitcan'tbe.WhathaveIdoneto

deservesuch...what!!!!

Phoneringing...it'sNkosi.

"Nkosiwhatisit,can'tyoujustleavemealonefor

once.Stopcallingmeplease."assoonasam done

sayingthat,Ihangup.Phoneringing...it'sNkosi

again,Iwon'tanswerit.

Istillcan'tbelievethatSibusisohasleftmeeven

afterallwehavebeenthrough.Icanfeelmyeyes



gettingswollenfrom crying.Idon'tthinkIhave

anymoretearsleft,maybeIshouldtrytogetsome

sleep.MaybewhenIwakeuptomorrow,wewillbe

abletotalkaboutthislikepropergrownups.

Nkosiisstillcalling.What'swrongwiththisguy,why

won'theleaveme....ughman!!!!!Nx....

*********



Chapter4

IthoughthisscentwouldbegonebymorningbutI

guessIwaswrong.It'sevenstrongerthanitwaslast

night.Oohwell.

Whydoesitsoundlikesomeoneisherewithmeand

howdidIgetinbed.Irememberfallingasleepinthe

livingroom onthefloor.Okaysomeoneistotallyin

herewithme....Whereismygun?

Islowlygetoutofbed,headingformywardrobe.

Thereismygun.Itiptoeoutofmyroom,walking

towardsthekitchenentrancebecausethat'swhere

thenoiseiscomingfrom.Thereistheperson,

hahahatimetodieyoulittlebitch.....

"IfyoudaremoveIwillblowyourbrainsout,"Isayas

Islowlywalkuptothepersonwhoislookingthe

otherdirection.Iwonderwhatthepersonlookslike



andwhathewants.

"Wellthat'sjustgreat,notevenathankyoufor

tuckingherinbedorathankyouforbeinghere.She

alreadywantstokillmeevenbeforemarryingme,

yhooooNkosiyami(ohhmygod)."Saystheperson

asheturnsaroundtofaceme.

"Yourfoodisinthemicrowavesostopbeingso

dramaticandeat,"hesaysasheleansagainstthe

counter.

"Nkosiwhatareyoudoinghere,andhowdidyouget

intomyapartment.Likereallydude,what'swrong

withyou?"Isay,lookingirritated.Nkosiisgoingto

bethedeathofmeIpromiseyou.....

"Am justbeingagoodpotentialbaeokayandIdon't

thinkyoushouldbeaskingmehowIgotintoyour

apartmentbecauseam prettysureyouknowhowI



gotin,"hesaysashesmirks,takingoutapinfrom

hispocket.

"Okaygetoutnow.Youcan'tjustcomehere

unannouncedandjust...."

"Excusemebuttheonlyreasonam hereisbecause

youignoredmy100calls.Iwasjustworriedabout

yousothat'swhyIcamehere,"

"NkosiIdon'twantyouheresopleaseleave,thank

youverymuchforeverythingyouhavedoneforme

butpleaseleave.Ohandpleasedomakesurethat

mycardoescomebackonMondaysothatyoucan

gobacktoyourlifeandleavemealone,"IsayasI

putthegunonthecounter.

"AaaahThandosengiyenzenimanje(whathaveI

donenow),okayam sorryforcomingintoyour

apartmentwithoutyourknowledgebut...."



"Eyyy,nobutsplease.Justtakeyourselfoutofmy

apartmentplease."

"OkayokaybutcanIjustsayonemorething.That

stupidguywhohasmanagedtomakeyoureyesso

puffyseriouslydidnotdeserveyourlove.Believeme

whenIsayIwillmakehim payforwhathehas

done,"hesays,hisvoicesoundingsointense.

"Noonemademecryalright!nowleave,"Isnap.I

hadtotallyforgottenaboutthat.Didhereallyhaveto

remindmeaboutmysadcurrentreality.

"Yearight,juststoplyingbecauseIknowthatyour

boyfrienddumpedyouforanotherwomanthatwas

chosenforhim byhisparents."Hesaysashetakes

afewstepstowardsmewithhishandsinhis

pockets.

"HowdoyouknowaboutthatNkosi,didyougo



throughmyphone.Andhowdoyouevenknowthat

thewomanhedumpedmeforwaschosenbythe

parents?"IaskasItakestepsbackwards.Heisstill

walkingtowardsmeandit'sfreakingmeout.Why

can'thejustleavemealone.Ohhhgosh,whathaveI

gottenmyselfintonow.

"Thando,Iknoweverythingthathappensaroundyou.

Ascreepyasitmaysound,am alwaysaroundyou.

LookIju...."Iinterrupthim beforehefinisheshis

statement.

"WaitNkosi,whatdoyoumeanbythat,whatdoyou

meanbyyouknoweverythingthathappensaround

me??...areyou,areyouspyingonmenow,"Iaskas

am stilltakingstepsbackwards.Ifeelsoviolated,

theworstpartaboutitisthatmylifeisbeing

violatedbyamanIdon'tevenknow.

"WellIwouldn'tsayspyingbutyoucancallitthat..."-

Nkosiashewalkscloserandclosertome.Am



trapped,mybackisnowagainstthewallandNkosi

isinfrontofme.

"CanyoupleasestopcryingThando,please.Justdo

itforme,"him asheliftshishandandwipesthe

tearsoffmyface.Iwon'tlieandsaythatIdidn't

needthatbutIwasn'texpectinghim tobethe

persontodoit.Itrytolookawaybuthegentlytilts

mychinupandgazesdeeplyintomyeyes.It'slike

hiseyesaretellingmenottoworrybecauseheis

herenow.Wherehashebeenallmylife?Hethen

biteshislowerlipasheleansinforakiss.OhGosh,

hislipsthough.Ireallydon'twantthismomentto........

Waitno,Ihavetostopthisbeforeitgetsanywhere.I

havetotrytogetSibusisoback.IquicklypushNkosi

awayasItrytoescapebuthegrabsmyarm,pulls

meclosertohim andhispurplehot,softopening

lipswiththeutmostpassionsmashagainstmine.I

thinkam abouttolosemymind.Myvisionstartsto

blurasmylipsdoggedlyrefusetoletgoofhis.His

tonguefightsfordominationinmymouthashe

teachesmeofhowmuchhewouldrulemylifeand



luremebackeverytimemylipstriedtoabandonhis.

Hishandscaressmybodywhilemysoulopensup

tohistastylipswhicharecreatingarainbowofits

ownsensualwayinmymindandthat'swhenI

realisethatthewomaninsideofmehastotally

betrayedmealongwithmybody.Ican'teventhink

straight.Isthisreallyhappeningoram Idreaming.

Heliftsmeupandheplacesmeonthecounter.His

griponmegetseventighterthanitwasbefore.Ooh

whattheheck,whydoIhavetoactlikeam not

enjoyingthis.IwrapmyarmsaroundhisneckasI

pullhim closer.Themorewekiss,themore

passionatethiskissbecomes.Thebestpartisthat

hiskissisnotoflust,it'smorethanthat.Heslowly

startstopullawayandthensneers.

"IloveyouThando,Ihavealwayslovedyou.Letgo

ofthemanwhohashurtyouandletmeshowyou

whattrueloveis.....Letmebetheonetoshowyou

whatloveisabout.Letmebetheoneandonlyman

inyourlife."hiseyesarelockedontomine.Ihonestly

don'tknowwhattosay.



NoIcan'tacceptthis....Imean,am inlovewith

anotherman.Oram I?OkayIam totallylosingmy

mind.

"Nkosiplease,pleaseleave.Justgoandnevercome

back."IsayasIbreaktheeyecontactthathasbeen

thereforawhile.Ican'taccepthisproposal.Ijust

can't.

"Thandoplease,Iwon'thurtyou,Ipromisetolov...."

"NoNkosi,don'tpromisemeanything.Idon'twant

youokay....justleavemyapartmentplease!!"Ishout.

Hiseyesslowlystarttolookaway,disappointment

writtenalloverhisface.Hestartswalkingoutofthe

kitchenbutlooksbackatme,tearsrollingdownhis

cheeks.Okaythisissonotokay.Trytoimaginea

huge,intimidatingpersoncrying.Yea,that'swhatam

lookingatrightnow.



"I'llalwaysbewithyouevenifyoudon'twantmebut

Isurelyknowthatyouneedme.IloveyouThando

andIalwayswill.Goodbye.Iwillbebacksoon."

Aftersayingthat,heturnsawayandstartswalking

reallyfast.Heisgone.....whathaveIdone.Heisright,

Idoneedhim.Ihavetoputmyprideasideand

acceptthatIneedhim herewithme.......

Iquicklyrushoutofmyapartmenttothe

elevator....eishthiselevatoristakingtoolong,letme

usethestairs.Pleasedon'tleaveNkosiplease.So

hereIam,rushingdownthestairsinmyonesiefora

manIdon'tevenknow.WowThando...

ThemomentIgettotheparkinglot,he'salready

drivingaway.Ohno!

"Nkosi!!!!!!"Ishout.Am toolate....sigh!

WhathaveIdone

**********

NKOSI'SPOV



Herwordshadcutmesodeep,sodeepthatatear

escapedfrom myeyeandIdidntevennotice.

"I'llalwaysbewithyouevenifyoudon'twantmebut

Isurelyknowthatyouneedme.IloveyouThando

andIalwayswill.Goodbye.Iwillbebacksoon."and

thoseweremylastwordstoherbeforeleavingher

apartmentanddrivingofftomyhouse.Idon'twant

togotoworktoday,Brendonwilltakecareofmy

meetingswithmybusinesspartners.

WhenIgethome,theguardopensthegateforme,I

parkmycarafewfeetfrom mygarageandjustsitin

thecarformorethan10minutes.

"Boss,areyouokay?"asksoneofmyguardsashe

opensmydoor.

"Yeaam fineboy.Pleasedon'tletanyonein.Iwant

tobealonetoday."Isaysteppingoutofthecar.

"Ummm boss,Rosecamelastnightafteryouleft.

Sheisinthehouse."hesaysscratchinghishead.

Oohgreat,whatdoesshewant?WellNkosi,get

readytobeannoyedforthewholeday.Itakemy



timetogetinsidemyhouse,hopingthatRoseis

sleepingorsomethingbutnope,sheissittingonthe

couchwatchingtheKardashians.

"Bhudi!!"sheexclaimsjumpingfrom thecouchwhen

shehearsthedoorclosing.Sherunstome,givesme

asupertighthugandkissesmycheeks.Eeeeh,and

then.?

"HeyRose,andthen?"Iaskseparatingourbodies

from eachother.

"Haaaaren'tIallowedtocomeseemybrother."she

sayswithoneelevatedeyebrow.

"Nononotatallmypumpkin.It'sjustthatyouwere

herejustafewweeksbackandyoubackagain."I

sayputtingmyarm aroundhershoulders."Sohowis

mybabydoing?"

"Am finebhudiandyou?"sheaskslookingatme.

"Am finepumpkin,"IreplybutRosechuckleswhile

removingmyarm from hershoulders."Ooohsoyou

havestartedlyingtomehey?"

"Hau,Rosewhatam Ilyingaboutnow?"



"HaanaNkosi,youcanfooleverybodyelsebutme.

What'swrong,talktome."shesayspullingmetothe

couch.Assoonaswesit,Iletoutaloudsighand

thencovermyfacewithmehands.

"Talktomebhudi."saysRose.Ilookatherandthen

Ismile.

"IfoundherRose.Ifoundmyprincess,noIactually

foundmyqueen.Ifoundher."

"Butthat'swhatyousaidyearsbackNkosiandyet

hereIam stillwaitingforher."

"YesIknowbutthistime,Ihavefoundherandby

thatIdon'tmeanphysically,Imeanspiritually.Years

backIwasn'tsurethatshewasgoingtobeminebut

now,nowam 100%surethatshewillbemine,come

thundercomerain."Ibabble."Idon'tknowwhenbut

shewill.Roseyouwillloveherwhenyougettomeet

her.Shewillbringsomuchhappinessintoourlives,

youjustwaitandsee."Isaystandingupandpulling

Roseintomyarms.

"OkayokaystopNkosi.Am pregnantsostopdoing

thisorelseIwillfallandlosemy.......Ohshit"



"Whatdidyoujustsay?"Ilookather,tryingtofind

clarificationforwhatshejustsaidtomerightnow

andthereitis,it'srightthereinhereyes.Sothat's

whysheishere.

"Who'sbabyisit?"shelooksdownwithshameall

overherface.

"Who'sthefatherRose?!"Ibellow.Roseisn'tmarried

butshehasbeeninanabusiverelationshipwitha

mancalledSipho.NomatterhowmuchItryto

separatethem,Rosegoesbacktohim anywaysand

itkillsme,itreallydoes.Ihaveeventriedtokillhim

butRosethreatenedtokillherselfifIkilledsohim I

lethim bebutIwarnedhernevertoseehim again.

Shecontinuestolookdownthenstatters"It's-it'sSi-

si-sipho'sbabybhudi,"Islowlyletgoofher,lookat

herthenturntothedoor.Istorm outofmyhouse

andthenenterthepinthatlocksallthedoorsshe

wouldtrytousetogetout.Icalloneofmyguards

andtellhim togetmyR8becauseIneedtogohave

atalkwiththatfoolasinyesterday.

"OohandtellShchevtogotoSipho'shouse.Wewill



meetthere."Isaygettingintomycar.

"Okayboss."

Am atSipho'shousenowwaitingforShchevandthe

restofmymentogethere.Rosehasbeencalling

menonstopandIhavebeenignoringher.Siphohas

tolearnalesson.Theyfinallyarriveandam pissed

butIwontletthatgetinthewayofmymission.Iget

outofmycar,walktothecrewandtellthem theplan.

"Soyou3guyswillmakesurethatnooneandI

meannoonegoesinsidehisgate.Shchevand

skotho,comewithme."Am sogladthatthisfool

doesn'thaveguards,wellhebasicallycan'tafford

them soyeah.The3ofuswalkintohisyard,

Shchevetemperswithhisdoorandthenopensit.

Thelivingroom isempty.

"Searchforhim,"Iinstructmymen.Theysearchthe

wholehouseandheisn'thome.Whereishethen

becausehedoesn'tgotoworkonSaturdays.Idiala

numberonmyphoneanditimmediatelygets

answered.

"WhereisheRose?"Iyell.



"Hetraveledoutofthecountryforabusinesstrip."

shesayswithatremblingvoice.

Iturntothewindowandletoutaloudgroan."Ifyou

toldhim toleavethecountryRoseiwillfindhim.

Trustme."

"Nkosidon'tkil........"Iendthecallandcontinueto

glazeatthewindow."Shchev.Pleaseinform

BrendontofreezeallofSipho'saccounts,shutdown

allhisshopsandtomakesurethatheiscompletely

broke."

"Okayboza,canwego?"

Iturntothem andnodyes.It'sabouttimeImade

surethathenevercomesbackintomysister's

life........Untilthen,RosewillstaywithmeuntilI

knowthatit'ssafeforhertostayalone.

*********

ItsMondaytodayandnosignofSipho.Hisbank

accountshavebeenfrozen,hisshopshavebeen

shutdownandheissuperbrokeasplanned,well



that'sifhedoesn'thaveanymoneyonhim butI

doubt.Rosehasbeencryingnonstopandhonestly,I

don'tcare.Shecancryallshewantsbutam

definitelynotlettinghergobacktothatwomankiller.

Sheeventhreatenedtokillherselfagainbutthis

timeIofferedtohelpherdoitandthat'swhenshe

realizedthatitwasn'tgoingtoworklikethat

anymore.

Ihaven'tspokentoThandosinceSaturdaybutthat

didn'tstopmefrom followingheraroundand

keepingmyeyeonher.Yesterdayshewasatsome

churchandIsentoneofmyguardstogositwithher

asoneofthepeopleinthechurch.Apparentlyshe

wasaskingforforgivenessforhowtospoketome

andshebeggedGodtobringSbubackintoherlife

whichwillneverhappen.Don'taskhowIknowhis

namebecausethat'smylittlesecretthatwillbe

revealedafterThandoiscompletelymineandby

completelyImeanwitharingonherfinger.

"ShchevIwantyoutodosomethingforme,"Isayto

Shchevstandingonthebalcony,enjoyingthe

morningfreshair."IwantyoutogopickupThando



atherplaceanddropheroffatthehospital.Ifshe

askswhoyouarejustsayyouaremyfriendand

that'sit."

Shchevstandsupfrom thecouchandsays"Okay

bozabutbozaIhaveaquestionifyoudon'tmind."

"Goforitmyman."Isay.See,Imightberichandbe

intimidatingbutIneverandIrepeat,never

downgrademyworkers.Itreatthem asmyfriends

aslongastheyrespectme.Imightbeheartlesshere

andtherebutnotallthetime.

Atfirsthehesitatesthenfinallysayssomething.

"Bozawhyareyoudrivingthatcaroutofallthecars

youcoulduse?"

"BecauseIwanttousethatcar,"Isaystilllooking

outside.Shchevchucklesthenstandsstill.

"BoygodowhatIhavetoldyoutodo."Isay

chuckling.Heknowsam lyingbutthehonesttruthis,

Ihavenoreasontousingthatwreckedcar.Iguess

it'sbecauseIwanttoseeifThandoisreallyworth

beingmywifeornotbutafterstalkingherforso

long,Thandodoesn'tseem likeamoneyloverand



that'soneofthereasonsIhavefallenforher,right

afterherremindingmeofmymother.Mymother

passedawaywhenIwas15andmymotherhadso

muchlovethatevenmyfatherworshippedher.After

herdeath,mylifealongwithmysiblings'livesfell

apart.Myfatherremarriedanotherwomanwhowas

mymother'sclosestfriend.Sheneverlikedusbut

mydadnevercared.Hebasicallyabandonedus.

Beingtheoldestchild,Idecidedtoleavehomewitha

verysmallamountofmoneyandfoodandtravelled

onfoot,allthewayfrom atownshipwhichismiles

awayfrom JoburgonlytofindajobsothatIcould

takemylittlebrotherandsisterandbeabletotake

careofthem myself.However,thingsdidn'tgoas

planned.Mymoneygotfinishedaswellasmyfood.

Ididn'thaveaplacetostayandicouldn'tfindajob

soIbasicallybecameastreetkid.Ihadafriendwho

stoodbymethroughthedifficulttimesbuthegot

shotafterstealingfrom astore.Istartedstaying

aloneinthestreetsuntilonenightwhenablackvan

stoppedinfrontofmeandagroupofmen

threatenedtokillmeifIdidn'tgetintothevanand

that'swhenmywholelifechanged.Istartedtowork



foroneofthegreatestdrugdealersinSandton,Mr

Jones,wholaterbecameafatherfigure.Hetook

goodcareofme,letmefinishschoolandnever

allowedmetododrugseventhoughIsoldthedrugs

forhim.Hehad2sonswhohatedmewithapassion

butIdidn'tcare.Afterfinishingschool,Iwentback

tomyhometowntotakemysiblingsonlytofindout

thatmylittlebrotherhadpassedawayandmysister

hadbecomeaprostitute.ItookmylittlesisterRose

withme,leavingmyfatherandhisdearevilwife.My

stepbrotherwantedtocomealongbutIdidntwant

him to.HoweverRosebeggedmenottohatehim

becausehesometimeshelpedRosewithshelterand

foodsoIendedupgoingbackhomeforhim since

healsohatedhismotherandmyfather,forwhat

reason?Idon'tknowbecausehegoteverythinghe

wanted.Isentthem toschool,tookgoodcareof

them andlifewasamazingbutthenMrJonesgot

killedbyhissonswhotookallhismoneyandleftthe

country.AtfirstIstruggledtocopewiththesituation

butIhadto.Istartedasmallbusinessofmyown

whichgeneratedalotofmoneythenboom,Mr

Joness'lawyerfoundoutthatMrJoneshadwritten



awillwhichstatedthathehadasecretaccount

whichhad90billiondollars,notrandsbutdollars

anditwasallmine.Iusedthatmoneytostartmy

owncompanies,IbuilthospitalsacrossSouthAfrica

andinZimbabwe;complexesinSandtonandIalso

startedmyowndrugbusinesswhichhasgenerated

alotofmoneyformetillthisday.Onethingabout

meisthatIdon'twanttheworldtoknowaboutmy

wealthbecausethat'swhenfakepeoplestart

invitingthemselvesintoyourlifeandtheystart

expectingalotfrom you,whoresbegintoblowup

yourphoneandoutofnowhere,youstartgetting

enemies.Ihavealwayskeptmyidentityasecret.

Nonofmyworkersknowthatam theirbossexcept

fortheonesIworkwithintheblackmarket.Mylife

isbasicallyamazingbutthenthereisonlyone

puzzlemissing,Thando.Iwanthertobemyqueen.

Mylifewillneverbecompletewithouther.Shemight

havetoldmetofuckoffbutIwillneverdosuch.The

dayIfirstspoketoherconfirmedthatshewasmy

woman,eventhoughIendeduphittinghercarwhich

wasastrategyformetocrawlintoherlife.Terrible

waytoapproachawomanbutIcouldn'tcomeup



withanythingelse.WhenshewasstillinLehurutshe

IhadtriedtoapproachheracoupleoftimesbutI

alwaysabandonedmyplansbecausethethoughtof

metalkingtoherjustintimidatedme.SonowthatI

finallygotthechancetobepartofherlife,am not

lettingitgo.Sheismywomanandnooneelse's.

***********

THANDO'SPOV

It'sbeenamonthsincemyunexpectedbreakupwith

Sibusiso.Ihavebeentryingtogetaholdofhim butit

seemsasifhechangedhisnumber.Ihaveofficially

givenupongettinghim back.AsforNkosi,Ihave

neverseenhim eversincethatdayItoldhim toleave

mealone.Hedidn'tevencometopickmeuponthe

followingMonday,insteadhesentafriendofhis.I

onlygotmycarwhenIknockedoffandhewasn't

theonewhohaddeliveredittomyworkingplace.I

regretevertellinghim togo.However,sometimesI



dogetthefeelingthatheiswatchingme

#stalkervibes.Istillcan'tseem toforgethislast

words.

Nowlet'smoveontothepositivesideofmylife

right.SabeloandIhavebecomesuperclose,he

evenwentasfarasintroducingmetohiswifeashis

"distantcousin".Funnyright.

Todayam onnightshiftsoIcanstayinbeduntil

12pm.Icouldhavestayedhereuntil16pm butam

supposedtogomeetupwithSabeloforlunch.At

firstIwasagainstitbuthiswifeaskedmetosoI

endedupagreeingtoit.Icouldn'tsaynotoher.Until

then,letmesleep.

Phoneringing.....

"GoodmorningDrBiza,"Isay,answeringthecall.

"MorningDrMdletshe,Iam callingtoinform youthat

youdon'thavetocometoworktonight,takeanight



off.Youdeserveit."

"ButDrBizaIwanttocome,Idon'tneedtha....."

"DrMdletsheam notaskingyou,am tellingyou.

Goodbye,"andhehangsup.Wow...Ireallywasn't

expectingthisatall.WellIguessImightaswell

enjoymyDAYOFF!!!!

Timetosleep........

SohereIam,waitingforSabeloatsomeIndian

restaurant.Heis15minuteslate.Sorrybutam one

ofthosepeoplewhoexpectspeopletobepunctual.

"Sorrytwinnie,Iwasstuckintraffic,"heisfinally

here.Wecalleachothertwinniebecauseweare

literallythesameperson.Twinniecomesfrom the

wordtwin.



"Yearight,rememberlasttimeyousaidthatyou

werestuckintrafficbutyouwereactuallyhavingfun

withyourwifeatsomehotel...yesshetoldmeabout

it,"Isay,puttingmyphoneonthetable.

"Wellsincey'alltelleachothereverything,didshetell

youthatsheispregnant?"

"Really,congratulationstwinnie....am sohappyfor

you."

"Idon'twantanychildrenjustyetThando,Ihave

beentellinghertotakehercontraceptivepillsbutit

seemsasifshehasn'tbeentakingthem,"Hesays

ashelooksatthemenu.

"That'sjustcold,butwhydon'tyouwantachild.IfI

wereyouIwouldbesohappytofinallyhaveachild

withabeautifulwomanlikeyourwife."



"Istillwanttolivemylife.Idon'twanttoworryabout

achildjustyet.Istillwanttofuckmywifewhenever

Iwanttowithoutachildinterruptingus,"hesays.

"Sabeloyouareinsane,"Isay,laughing.

"Andthatisexactlywhyyouloveme,isn'tit,"hesays

withastupidsmile."Ohh,Ialmostforgotaboutthis.

Here,"hesays,handingoverabigpinkboxwitha

bluebowontop.

"Forme?"

"Yesbutitisn'tfrom me,someonedroppeditoffat

thehospitalthismorning,"hesaysashesignalsfor

awaiter.

"ShouldIopenitnow?"Iask,lookingatthebox.



"Ifyouwantto,"

"Okayam openingit."Iremovethebow,placeiton

thetableandopenthebox.It'sfullofchocolate,lindt

chocolate.MYFAVOURITE!!!

"Andthen,whyareyoureyespoppedout."Says

Sabelo.

"It'schocolate,"Isay.Ifeellikescreamingrightnow.

Y'alljustdon'tunderstandhowmuchIlove

chocolate.

"Doyouatleastknowwhereitcamefrom?"

"Thereisanotehere.Letmeseewhatitsays."

***WhatIdidtoyouwascompletelyunacceptable

andIregretiteveryday.Am sorryforwhatIdid

Thando.IshouldhavelistenedtoyoubutIchosenot



to.pleaseforgiveme.Canwepleasemeetupfor

dinneratJohnDory'sat19:30pm sothatwecantalk

becauseIreallyneedyourforgivenes.Pleasedo

come.I'llbewearingadarkblueshirt.Hopetosee

youthere....***

ThereisnonamebutthislookslikeSibusiso's

handwriting.Andheistheonlypersonwhoknows

thatIlovelindtchocolatemorethananything,well

besidesmyfamily.Couldthisbehim....pleasetell

meit'shim.Am stillnotoverhim.Istilllovehim

eventhoughsometimesam indenial.Iwouldloveto

gethim back.Absolutelynosecondthoughtsonthis.

"Coughcough,yourfoodishere,"saysSabelo,

lookingatmewithacuriousface.

"Oohsorry,Itotallyforgotthatyouwerethere,"Isay

asIclosethebox,puttingitaside.



"Andthatsmileonyourface,youlooklikeJColejust

askedyoutomarryhim,"hesaysashestuffsa

chickenstripintohismouth.

"HahahaIwish.Sibusisowantsustomeetfor

dinner,"isay,takingmyforkandknife.

"Areyougoing?"

"Obviously,"

"Am comingwith,"

"Aaaahwhy?"

"SothatIcanbeathim upforhurtingyou,"Sabelo

though.

"Youaren'tgoinganywherewithme.I'llbefine,"Isay



butSabelogivesmeasideeye.It'salmost2:00pm

soSabeloshouldgetgoing.Hewalksmetomycar

andthenwesayourgoodbyes.Timeformetoget

readyforthatdinner.

********

Okaysowhatam Igoingtowear.Idon'thaveany

clothes.IshouldhaveboughtthatdressIsawat

Edgars.Okayletmejustwearthisnudecoloredhigh

necklacedress.It'safitandflaredress.Ifyouare

askingyourselfthisquestionthenyes,yesIdolove

fitandflaredresses.Asfortheshoes,am justgoing

toweartheopen-toeheels.Theyaretheonlyshoes

thatlookgoodwiththisdress.Damn!Ilookgreat,

thankstomybody,tinywaist,perfectlyshapedass,

boobsandcurves.SometimesIwonderwhyIlook

sofityetIdon'tevenworkout.Ittookmeonegood

hourtogetreadybutIdidit.Nomakeup,justthe

naturalmewithmyafrotiedupandagreybowon

theside.It'stimeformetogo.JohnDory's,hereI



cometotakemymanback!!!!

Am soexcitedbutanxiousatthesametime.Whatif

hedoesn'twantmeback,ormaybehejustwantsto

apologiseforthewayheendedthings.Whatifit's

nothim.Ineverthoughtaboutthat.Okaynowam

freakingout.

Am nowatJohnDory's.Iquicklylookforaparking

space,parkmycarandheadfortherestaurant's

entrance.AsIstepinside,awaiterwalksuptome

butItellhim thatam lookingforsomeonesohe

leaves.Soam supposedtobelookingfora

blue....yesthereheis.Heissittingatthefarendof

therestaurant.Ican'tseehisface.

Istartwalkingtowardshim,myheartisbeatingfast,

mykneesaregettingweakandmystomachis

turning.AsIapproachhim,heturnstolookatme

thenboom!!!



"HiThando.It'sbeenlong.Am gladyouarehere."

Am paralyzed...

*********



Chapter5

Islowlyopenmyeyes,squintingatthebrightlight

aboveme.Mybodyfeelssonumbandam super

drained.Ifeellikesomeonehasbeenmercilessly

beatingmeupwithabigasshammerallovermy

body.AssoonasIregainmyconsciousness,his

faceisthefirstthingthatcomestomymind.I

shouldhavenotgonetoJohnDory’s.ButhowwasI

supposedtoknowthatitwashim whowantedto

meetupwithme.Andhowthehelldidheknowthat

am inSandton?

“Youarefinallyawake,”saysafruityvoice,disrupting

mefrom mydeepthoughts.Okaynowam backto

mysenses,awareoftheunfamiliarsurroundings.

“Nkosiwheream I?”Iaskinawobblyvoicetryingto

getoutofthebedam inbutam stoppedbyan

excruciatingpaincomingfrom myankle.

“Ouch!!”

“Easytheretiger,letmecallthedoctor,”saysNkosi,

runningtothedoortocallthedoctor.



“Nkosiwhyam Ihereandwhobroughtmehere?”am

panicking,confusionrulingmymind.

“Ma’am pleasecalm down,”saysamiddleaged

womanwearingawhitecoat,approachingme.Isit

wrongthatIfindthisawkward,wellthefactthata

doctoristellingmetocalm downwhilstam adoctor.

Haha,itiskindaawkwardthough.

“Okayam calm,Ijustwanttoknowwhyam here.”

“Twodaysago,youfellunconsciousatJohnDory’s

sothismanrightherebroughtyouhere,”saysthe

doctor,pointingatNkosiwhoisstandingbesidethe

bed.“Iactuallythoughtthatyouweregoingtodie

becauseyourheartratewasextremelyslowbutI

guessIwaswrong.”statesthedoctor.Ihavebeen

herefor2wholedays…wowIreallymusthavebeen

messedup."Butwhywasmyheartrateslow?"Iask.

"Itseemsasifyoucameheretraumatizedby

something.Yourbloodpressurewasextremelylow

too.Iwouldadviceyoutolookafteryourhealth

ma'am andseeapsychologistifneeded."

"ThankyoudoctorbutIdon'tthinkthereisanyneed



forapsychologist,"Isaysmilingtoher.

"Wellokaythen,"

Nkosikeepsonglancingatme,withasmilethatI’ve

neverseenonhisfaceeversincethedayImethim.I

can’tstoplookingathim too.Myeyesare

completelygluedtohis.Hissmilehasbecomeso

contagious.

“WellI’llcomebacklatertocheckonyou,”saysthe

doctorasshestartswalkingout.Wehadtotally

forgottenabouther.Whenthedoorcloses,Nkosi’s

smilechangestoafrown.Helooksdown,breaking

theeyecontactwehad.

“Am sorryforcomingbackintoyourlife.Iknowyou

don’twanttoseemeanywherenearyoubut….”

“Am sorryforsayingallthosemeanwordsIsaidto

you,”Isayinterruptinghim.Heraiseshisfaceto

mine,lookingconfused.

“AllyouwantedtodowascareformebutIacted

likeabitch.Am sorry,Ireallyam.”

“Thandoyoureallydon’thavetoaskforforgiveness,



Ishouldhave….”

“Nkosijustacceptmyapologyplease,”Isaylooking

athim.Hehasnoreasontoaskforforgiveness.He

thennods,withthestupidestsmileever.Whocould

havethoughtthatsuchascarylookingpersoncould

eversmile,welltrytosmile.

“SoIspoketotheheadphysicianandhesaidthat

youcangohomeadayafterregainingyour

consciousness."saysNkosi.

“OohokaybutifImayask,whatreallyhappened?”I

ask.

“WellIwashavingdinnerwithsomefriendsatJohn

Dory’swhenIsawyouwalkingin.Ithoughtabout

greetingyoubutthenIstoppedmyself.Thenext

thing,Iheardpeoplescreamingandyouwereonthe

floor,unconscious.”Ilookathistensedeyesashe

tellsthestory,nowrememberingthatfaceI

unknowinglywenttoseethinkingitwasSibusiso.



“Thando,areyouokay?”asksNkosi,holdingmy

hand.

“Am fine,am justtryingtorememberwhatmademe

fallunconscious,”Isay,lying.

“Youknow,youreallyscaredmeThando.Ithought

youweregoingtodie."hewalksclosertome,takes

myhandintohisandkissesit."Idon’tbelieveinGod

butyouhadmeprayingforthepast2days,”hesays

soundingtremulous.WhydoesNkosicaresomuch

aboutme?Hedoesn’tevenknowmethatmuchyet

hereheis,lookingsotraumatizedmorethanIam.

“Whydoyoucaresomuchaboutme?”Iask,

followinghiseyes.

“Ireallydon’tknow,maybeit’sbecauseIloveyou,”

hesaysshrugging.Heneverknowsanything.Every

timeIaskhim something,hejustsayshedoesn’t

know.

“Youneverknowanythingdoyou,”Isaylaughing.

Thetensedeyeshehadarefinallygone,replacedby

awonderfulglow.



“Knockknock,canIpleasecomein.”saysthedoctor,

standingatthedoor.Webothnod.

“Sirvisitinghoursareover.Ourpatienthastotake

hermedicationandrest."

Nkosiretreatshishandfrom minethenfacesthe

doctor."Oohokay.Canshebedischarged

tomorrow?"

"Yesshecan.Todaywejustwanttoseehowshe

recoveresthenshewillbefreetogo."

"Okaydoctor."Nkositurnstolookatmethenbends

downtowhispersomethinginmyear."Byelove.I

willseeyoutomorrow."Hiswhispertriggersmeand

Ifeeleverysinglegoosebumppopupallovermy

body.Helooksintomyeyes,kissesmyrightcheek

thenflashesasmirk.Thando,comebacktoearth,

thisisnotthetimetofeellikethis.Nkosifinally

leavestheroom,leavingmewiththedoctor.

"Ma'am,canIsaysomething"saysthedoctor

lookingatme.

"Yeasure."



"Am probablyinnoplacetosaythisbutthatman

righttheresuredoesloveyou.Whenhegothere

withyouthatnight,hewasintears.Thenurseskept

ontellinghim towaitbecausenonofthedoctors

wereavailabletotreatyoubuthe,hedidn'ttakeany

ofit.Hedemandedanddemandeduntilhegotwhat

hewanted.Whenthehospitalcalledme,they

beggedmetocomebecausetherewasa"Crazy

man"whowasthreateningtoshutdownthehospital

ifhedidn'tgetserved.Sigh......Hedideverythingin

hispowertogetyoutreatedandhedidn'tevengive

up.Keepthatman,neverleavehissidenomatter

whatbecauseanyonecanseethatheisyoursoul

matethroughhisactions.Evenablindpersoncan

senseitfrom afar."Ilookdownasshesaysallthis.

"Youknow,thelasttimeIsawthatwas15yearsago.

Andthemanwasn'tevencryingforhiswife,hewas

cryingbecausehiswifewastheonewhoworked.He

wasalazybum,"webothlaughatherstatement.

"Sobabyholdontothatdiamondbeforeitgoes.

Takemyadvice.Andpleasedoseeapsychologist.

Youmightlietomebutyouknowyouneedone."I



flushasmileather,shortofwords.Idon'tknow

whattosay.

"Ookay.Timeforyoumisstorestnow."shesays

afterinjectingsomethingintothedrip.Afew

minuteslater,myeyesstarttodriftofftothe

unknownlands.

Soam finallygettingdischargedandam soooglad

am gettingoutofherebecauseitspuretorture.The

doctorkeepsonsuggestingthatIseeapsychologist

butIdon'twant.Nkosiwantedtopayformybillbut

thenItoldhim thatIhaveamedicalaid.

"Soareyouready?"saysNkosihelpingmeoutof

bed,handingovermycrutches.SowhenIfell,I

sprainedmyanklethusIhavetousecrutches

now.......Mylife......OohandNkosiwillbestaying

withmebecauseapparently,Ican'tstayalonein

"such"acondition.Hiswordsnotmine.

"Wearegoingtomyhouseright?notyours."Isay

takingthecrutches.

"YesThando.Wearegoingtoyourhouse."



Weheadoutofthehospital,gettohiscarandwe

areofftomyapartment.Thereistotalsilenceinthe

car,nonofusaresayingawordatall,wejustkeep

stealingglancesfrom eachother.Okayletmejust

breakthisice.

"ThankyouNkosi,"

"Forwhat?"

"Forhelpingmeandforbeingtherethatnight."

"Comeon.Youdon'thavetothankme.It'smyduty

asyourman."Iturnmyheadsidewaysandlookat

him withaquestionablelook.

"Andthen?What'supwiththatlook?"hesays

lookingatme.

"Ishouldbetheonetoaskyouaquestion.What'sup

withthatstatement?"

"Istheresomethingwrongwithit?"

"Yes.Everythingiswrongwithit."Isay.Nkosilooks

atmethenchortles.Mxm,whyishelaughing?

"Hmmmm wellIdon'tseeanythingwrongwithitso

hey.Woman,youmightdenyitbutyouarealready



mywoman.Thedayyouwereborn,Goddeclared

thatyouaremineandnothingwillchangethat.The

sooneryouacceptit,thebetter."

Isquintmyeyesathim thinkingofthemosthurtful

wordsIcouldsaytohim butmystupidheartwon't

letmebecauseithasfallenforhisstupidwords.

Evenmywomaninstinctittellingmetostopfighting

thetruth,howevermyheadistellingmetonotfall

foritatall.Sowhoam Igoingtolistento,myheart

andinstinctwhichareinpartnershipwitheachother

ormyhead?Ithinkam goingtolistentomyhead

becausethelasttimeIlistenedtomyheartIended

upregrettingit.

"Youhaven'tevenproposedyethereyouaretelling

meshit."

"Firstofall,neverusethatlastwordinmypresence

andsecondly,ifyouwantmetoproposejustsayso

Thando.Noneedtobeangry."saysNkosiwitha

smirk.

"NoIdon'twantyourproposal.Am justraisinga

point."



"Hmmmm okaythen."hecontinuestolookahead

theroadwhileIjustglanceathim.Whosentthis

manintomylifeandwhy?NeverhaveIevermet

suchastubborn,arrogantmaninmylife..Wefinally

gettomyapartmentanddamnImissedit.Sigh........

"Soletmegogetsomegroceriessinceyourhouse

isliterallyempty.I'llbeback.Don'tcook,Iwill."says

Nkosihelpingmetogettothecouch.

"Nkosithereisfoodintherefrigerator."Isayrolling

myeyes.

"Youcallallthoseveggiesfood??Youdon'teven

havemealiemealThando,it'sjustpastaandveggies

everywhere.Nobeefnonothing.Haithat'snotfood

mydarlingthatspuretorture."hekissesmycheek,

turnstothedoorandleaves.Heevenlockedthe

door.Yaaaahneh.

Itaketheremotefrom thecoffeetable,turnonthe

TVandjustrelax.

Phonerings..........

Itakemyphonefrom mybagandcheckthecallerID.

It'sanunknownnumber.



"ThandoMdlets....."andbeforIcouldfinishmy

sentencehecallsmyname.

"Sbu???"myheartstartstoraceasIrememberhow

hebrokeupwithmeanddidn'teventrytocontact

meforonewholemonth.Hahaam sonot

entertainingthispieceofshit.Iquicklyendthecall,

notcaringaboutwhathewantstosay.Hecalls

againbutIignorehiscall.Am angryathim,am

sooooangryathim andam donewithhisbullshit.

TheonlyreasonIwenttoJohnDory'swasbecauseI

thoughtitwashim whowantedtomeetupwithme

butno.ItsallhisfaultIwenttomeetupwiththat

monster,thatmonsterwhoruinedmylife.Heruined

mydreamsofstayingthewayiwasuntilImetmy

lifepartner,heruinedeverything.

"Apennyforyourthoughts,"Ihearsomeonesaying.

"Nkosi,wellthatwasfast."Isaylookingathim.He

walkstothekitchentoleavethegrocerieshebought

thencomesbacktothelivingroom andtakesmy

crutchesfrom thefloor.

"Let'sgocook."



"Okay.Helpmeup."Isaygivinghim myhands.He

pullsmeupfrom thecouchandwebothheadtothe

kitchen.Nkosigivesmetheveggiestocutwhilehe

marinades6piecesofdrum sticksandputsapot

withwateronthestove.Wespend2hoursinthe

kitchentalkingaboutsenselessstuff,laughingand

gossipingaboutthepeopleinourlives.Iwon'tlie,

Nkosireallyisn'tthatbad.Despitehisfinancial

statuswhichseemsverybad,hereallyhasan

amazingpersonality.Youwouldswearheisn'tthe

samemanwhohitmycaramonthago.AsforSbu,

hehasn'tstoppedcalling.Iactuallyhadtoswitchoff

myphonebecauseam notentertaininghim.

"Andfoodisready.Letmegosetupthetable."says

Nkosiremovingtheapron.

"Oohnoletmesetitup."

"Andhowareyouplanningondoingthatmiss

grumpypants??"statesNkosiwithhishead

sideways.OkayIdidn'tthinkaboutthat.Honestly,

thissprainfeelslikeshit,it'ssooooooofleapen

painful.



"Okayyoucansetitup"Isay.Nkosichucklesthen

takestheutensilsanddishestothediningroom.He

putsthefoodhecookedincasseroledishesand

goestothedining.Sowhat'sfordinneryouask?

Wellit'sjustpapwithcreamedspinach,gravyand

roastedchicken.Am justprayingthatittastesas

amazingasitsmells.Nkosicomesbacktohelpme

thenwebothheadtothelivingroom.

Wetakeourseatz,IprayandWearereadytodigin.I

servethefoodforhim andasIdoso,Nkosijust

stairsatmethewholetime.

"Andthen,wena?"

"Thandoyouaresososososobeautiful!Woooo

woman!!damn."hesaysexclaiming.

"Youknow,allmyloveiswaitingforsomebodylike

you;somebodyIcangiveitalltobutyoukeepon

delaying.Iwillwaitshame,it'sokay."Ijustlookat

him withoneelevatedeyebrowandmyheartison

anotherlevelof**damnboywherefuckhaveyou

been**butmyheadisonsome**bitchrunasfast

asyoucan.ThisisdefinitelyaSibusiso.***However,



myinstinctistellingmetoblush.Whatthehellis

happeningtome??!Youwouldswearam havinga

mentalbreakdownrightnow.IjustglanceatNkosi,

handoverhisfoodandjustsitdownwithoutsaying

anythingbecausethereisawargoingoninmybody.

Wecontinueeatingourdinnerinsilence,wefinish

outfood,Nkositakestheplatestothekitchenand

washesthem andthenhecomesbacktothedining

room wheream stillsitting,stillhavingthatwarin

mybody.

"It'stimeforyourmedicine,here"hehandsovermy

pillsandwater.Itakethem from him withan

appreciativesmile,Idrinkthepillsandhetakesthem

tomyroom.Whoisthismanandwhatdoeshewant?

Ishereallyinlovewithmeorisheaftersomething?

Sigh.....Ijustdon'tknowanymore.Godpleasegive

measign.Ifheisindeedafterlovethenpleasehelp

meaccepthim butifheisaftersomethingthen

pleasehelpmechophisdickoff,Amen.

*****************



“Thandoyoushouldhaveletuskillhim 8yearsago.I

regreteverlisteningtoyou,”saysTshidiasshesits

onthecouch,placinghercupofcoffeeonthecoffee

table.SoIdecidedtocallTshidioverforthe

weekend.Ialsocalledmymom andNoluthandobut

theyhadtogotoIndiaforsomewedding.Itold

TshidiaboutmylittlemeetingatJohnDory’sand

boyisshemad.

“SometimesIjustwanttodie,Ican’ttakethistorture

anymoreTshidi.Whatdoeshestillwantfrom me?”I

saycrying.That’sallIhavebeendoingeversince

shecamehere.

“Don’tsaythatcupcake.Ithinkit’sabouttimeIfind

andteachhim alessonhewillneverforget.Andno

Thando,Iwillnotlistentoyouthistimethesame

wayIdidlasttime."shesays.Tshidihasbeen

cravingtokillSibusiso.Ihadtopleadwithherand

believemewhenIsayitwasn’teasyconvincingher

notto.Ialsohadtoaskhernottotellmybrothers

becausetheywouldhaveimmediatelyflawnbackto

SouthAfricajusttokillSbu.Ihaven’ttoldmymom

aboutSibusisoleavingme.ShelikedSibusisoso



tellingheraboutitwouldbreakher.Ohandshe

doesn’tknowaboutwhathappened8yearsago.

OnlyTshidiandmybrothersknowaboutit.Wedidn't

tellNoluthandobecausethatbitchisasnitchand

shedoesn'tlikeanyofusexceptformom.

“Ireallywouldn’tmindyoukillingBrainbecausethat

monsterdeservesit.YearsbackIwasscared

becauseourfatherswereclosefriendsbutsince

dadpassedon,Idon'tcareanymore.Butleave

Sibusisoalone.”Isaypointingather.

"Okayfine.Atleastam gettingthechancetokill

someone,"saysTshidi.

"Soenoughofthisdepressingtopic,tellmewhat’s

upwithyou?”saysTshidiwithasmirk.Iknow

exactlywhatshe’stalkingabout.

“Nothing,”Isay,wipingthetearsoffmyface.

“Don’tlieThando,youarereallyterribleatit.”



“Am notlyingdude,Nkosiisjustafriendandthat’s

all.”IsaylookingattheTV,tryingtoavoideye

contactwithher."Hewasjusthelpingmeoutthat's

all."

“Butthewayyouguyslookateachothersays

somethingelse,”shesays,nudgingmewithher

elbow."helookssobrokethoughbutsinceyoudon't

careaboutmoney,youguyswouldmakeanamazing

match."Nxthischild.WhenItoldNkosithatmy

sisterwasgoingtobeherefortheweekend,he

refusedtoleavebutheendedupdoingso.However

thatdidn’tstophim from comingtovisitmeso

that’showhegottomeetTshidi.

“Am seriousTshidi,nothingisgoingonbetweenus,I

don’tthinkam readyforsuchjustyet.”

“Ugh!comeoncupcake,youshouldstartlettinggo

ofSibusisobecauseheisgoneforgood,”says

Tshidi,lookingannoyed.Shewillneverunderstand

howdeeplyinloveIam withSibusiso.OkayIknow

thatam beingaconfusedcockroachandall,butI

justcantseem toforgetaboutthatfool.Imighthave

blockedhisnumber,toldhim toleavemethefuck



aloneafewtimeshepoppedupatmyworkplace

duringtheweekbutIcan'tforgetabouthim.You

knowthatoneboyyoujuststaystuckuponno

matterhowmuchhehurtsyou,that'swhatam going

throughrightnow.Am justconfused.Ihatehim butI

stilllovehim.Idon'tknowwhattodo.Ijustfeellike

justbecomingsingleforalongasstimeuntilam

overSbubecausethereisnowayam gettingintoa

relationshipwiththemindsetIhave.

Asam abouttoreplyTshidimyphonestartsringing,

itsNkosi.Thismancallsmeeverysecond,like

seriously….

“Nkosiam finesostopworrying.”

Thecaller……

“Okayfine,youcancomeoverbutcanyouplease

bringabucketofchickenalongwithyou,”

Thecaller………….



“Thankyou,bye,”

WhenIdropthecall,Tshidiislookingatmewiththat

smirkagain.ShereallyisconvincedthatNkosiandI

haveaflinggoingon.Letmejustshutupbecause

shewon’tbelieveme.

“Ireallywon’tbeshockedtohearthatheproposed

toyoubecausethisguyissointoyou.Ey,Ihave

beenmeaningtoaskyou,isthecolorofhiseyes

reallyblueoritseyecontacts.”

“Firstly,hewillneverproposesojustchillbabe.And

yes,hiseyesarenaturallyblue.AtfirstInever

believedhim buttheyare.”

“Yhooobabesyouaresoluckytogetaguywith

sucheyes.IfIwereyou,Iwouldhaveproposedto

him,”saysTshidi.

“Tshidi,Nkosiisjustmyfriendanddon’tforgetthat

youhaveaman,”

“Aaahyoucallthatthingaman,Ihavebeenwaiting

forhim toproposebutnothing,”saysTshidi,rolling

hereyes.Webothlaugh.Shehasbeendatingthis

othermanofhersfor4yearsnow.Theyliterallydo



everythingtogether.Heevengoesshoppingwithmy

motherandsometimeswithmybrotherswhenever

theyarearound.Hehasactuallybecomeafamily

member.

“Whydon’tyougoforAlvin.Hehasbeenaskingyou

outfor9yearsnowsogivehim achance,”Isay,

takingasipofmyjuice.

“Nothanks,Alvinisreallychildishandyouknowhow

muchIcan’ttoleratesuch.Iwouldprobablyendup

beatinghim upeverysingleday.Andthisthingof

him actingasifheistherichestmanonearth

annoysmeevenmore.”Wecontinuetalkingfor

another30minutesbeforeNkosifinallyarrives.

InsteadofTshidistandingupandopeningthedoor

becauseam hurt,shejuststaysputonthecouch

lookingattheTV.WhydidIaskhertocomeover

againbecausesheclearlyisn’thelpingmewith

anything.Islowlystandup,holdingontomy

crutches,thisankleisreallymakingmylifedifficult.

“HeyNkosi,”IsayasIopenthedoor.

“Hellosweetpants,”,saysNkosigivingmeahug.



From Missgrumpypantstosweetpants.Wow.

“Hereisyourbucketofchicken,spicyjusttheway

youlikeit.”

“ThankyouNK,”Isaymakingwayforhim topass.

“HeyNkosi,nicetoseeyouagain,”saysTshidistill

sittingonthecouch.

“NicetoseeyoutooTshidi.”saysNkosi,notsmiling

atall.

“ShouldIgetyoujuiceoranything?”me.

“Nodon’tworryaboutmeandyoushouldn’tbe

walkingaroundsweetpants.IfIwantanything,your

sisterwillgetifforme.”-Nkosi.Theeyethathejust

gotfrom TshidiYhooo.Iflookscouldkill,Nkosi

wouldbedead.

AnywaysIactuallycameheretotalktoTshidi,”says

NkositurningtoTshidi.

“Andthatis?”saysTshidi.

“Tshidi,Ihavebeenaskingyoursistertogooutwith



mebutshekeepsonrejectingmesoIwas

wonderingifyoucouldpleasejustaskheronmy

behalfplease,”saysNkosilookingatTshidi..What

thehelldude.Whatmakeshim thinkthatIwill

changemymind.Itsstillgoingtobeano.

“Don’tworrymydearblueeyedfriend,justtellme

whattimeyouaregoingtocomepickherup.She

willbereadybythen.”Tshidi.

“What!Noam notgoingoutwithhim Tshidisowhy

areyousayingsuch,”

“Whattimewillyoubehere,”inquiresTshidi.

Okaythese2aretotallyinsane.Am theonewhois

supposedtomakethedecisionherenotTshidi.

“Tshididudestopgivinghim falsehopecozam…..”

“WhattimeNkosi?”Tshidiasksagainshowingme

themiddlefinger.Wellthat’sjustrude.Getting

interruptedwhilsttellingthem thetruth.

“7:30pm sharp,”Nkosi

“Okayyoucango,bye.”

“ThankyouTshidi,seeyoutonightThando.”Says



Nkosismiling.Ijustlookathim androllmyeyes.If

heseriouslythinksthatam goinganywherewithhim,

worsewiththesecrutchesthenheisinsane.Am so

angryatTshidirightnow.Shecancontinuewatching

thismoviealone.Am goingtomyroom.

***************

SohereIam,alldressedupforadinnerdatethatI

don'twanttogoto.Why?

Well,basicallybecausemydearevilsister,Tshidi

decidedtobuymechocolatesbutnottogivethem

tome.NotuntilIgooutwithNkosi.Sigh......Couldn’t

Nkosiatleastwaitformetogetridofthese

crutchesfirstbecausetheyarereally

annoying.

IhavebeenwaitingforNkosiformorethan45

minutesnow,notthatIcarethatheislate.Am

actuallyhopingthathedoesn’tshowupatall.Tshidi

hasbeenlookingoutthewindowimpatiently,it

seemslikesheistheonewhoisgoingout.



“Heishere,getoutbabes,getout.Heishere!!”says

Tshidijumpingupanddownlikea2yearoldgirlwho

justgotanewbarbiedoll,pushingmeoutthedoor.

Oohgosh,whycan’tNkosijustgotohishouseor

something.LetmejustgetthisoverwithsothatI

cangetmychocolate.

Ihaveabsolutelynoideawherewearegoingbut

whereveritis,itsreallyfar.Wehavebeenonthe

roadforthepast30minutesnowandam getting

tiredofsittinginhiscar.Hiscarissooldandsuper

uncomfortable.Ishouldhaveofferedtousemine.

Am lookingoutsidethewindowbutIcanfeelhis

eyesonme.Iknowheislookingatme.

“Nkosi,wherearewegoingbecauseam tiredof

sittinginthiscar?”Iaskturningtolookathim.

“9moreminutessweetpants,justbepatient.”

“Fine,”Isaylookingbackoutsideagain.

“Canyoupleasestoplookingatme,lookattheroad

aheadofyou.Idon’twanttodiejustbecauseof

you,”Isaystilllookingoutside.Ihearhim laugh,and

hiseyesarefinallyoffme.



Sonowweareinsomeurbanareaanditlooks

absolutelyamazing.Thehousesarereallybigbut

alsosimple,withbeautifulyards.Ithenspotone

whichlookslikehomeandIsmile.HowImissthat

house,Imissmymom somuchand

thewaysheusedtospoilmewithshoppingon

Saturdays.Shestilldoesspoilmethough.Shesends

meR12000everyweek.Idon’tknowhowIshould

spendallthatmoneyinmyaccount.IthinkIshould

giveittoNkosibecauselookingathim rightnowand

hiscar,hereallydoesneedit.Oooohitlookslikewe

aregoingtohaveourdinnerherebecauseheisnow

drivingtowardssomebiggate,Ireallycan’tsee

anythingontheothersideofthegate.Maybeit’sa

hotel.Thereisaguardstandingoutside,hejust

openedthegateforus.Hedidn’tevenaskusany

questions.Aswedrivein,Inoticeareally

humongoushousebuiltofblacktintedglass,that

tintedglassjustremindedmeofthehospital.Wow,

thishouse

reallyisbeautiful.Hethenpullsover,getsoutofthe

car,rushingtomyside.Heopensthedoorforme



thenhelpsmegetoutofthecar.Ican’tgetmyeyes

offthisbuilding.Itsjust….Wow,am speechless.

“CanIjustcarryyoubecauseIdon’tlikeseeingyou

walkwiththosecrutches,”saysNkosi,lookingatthe

crutchesliketheyaresomedisgustinglookingthing.

“Nothanks,am fine,”Isay,waitingforhim towalk

first.Whoa!!!Ijustsaidnothanks.Whatdoeshenot

understand.

“NkosiputmedownIcanwalkonmyown,Nkosi!!!”

“Stopwhiningandjustenjoytheride,”hesays

lookingatmeasam inhisarms.Heisn’tgoingto

putmedownsoImightaswelljustletitbe.Luckily

am wearingjeans.Don’taskwhyam wearingpants

toadinnerdate.Asweapproachtheporchwhich

hasawaterfountainstatueandflowerpotsbesideit,

hethenstops,putsmedownandentersapinonthe

doorintercom.Isthishishouse?noitcan’tbe.Not

afterseeinghim drivesuchacar.Heopensthedoor

assoonastheintercom showsagreenlightandI

followhim ashewalksinsidethehouse.Wow.This

houselookssoexquisite.Myeyesarejust



everywhere.Ithasagreywoodenfloorwhichkindof

lightsupthishouse,blackornatechandelierwith

diamonds,lotsandlotsofdiamonds.Thestairsata

farendofthelivingroom arespiralwithclearglass

stepsandaglasswall.Ithenspotthekitchenwhich

iscompletelysilver.Thefurnitureinthishouse….

Waitno,letmecorrectthatto,thefurnitureinthis

glassmansionmakesitevenmoreelegant.Who

everbuiltthissurelyisrich.

“Soareyoureadytohavedinner?”itsNkosistanding

besideme,lookingatmeasmyeyesexplorethe

beautyofthishouse.Ilookathim asInod,Ican’t

speakanymore.Thesmileonhisfacerightnow….

Hethenstartswalkingtowardsacream colored

diningtable.Itsalreadysetwithcasseroledishes,

silverplatesandutensils.

“Comesit,”saysNkosiashepullsachairforme.He

dishesupthefoodforbothofusthensitsacross

thediningtable,facingme.SoIguessthisiswhen

westarteating.

Heisn’teatinghisfood,heisjustpokingitwhilst



lookingatme.

“Whyaren’tyoueating,”Iask.

“Am justadmiringthebeautysittingacrossme,”he

saysputtinghisforkdown.

“Nkosi,pleaseeatsothatIcanjustgohome,”Isay.

Am reallynotinthemoodforsweettalk.

“Ohokaythen.Youreallydon’twanttobehere,do

you?”

“NoIdon’t,Iwanttogohome,”

“Thando,whydon’tyoulikeme?”heasks.That’sa

random question.

“Ido.”as

“Sothenyouwouldn’tmindbeingmygirlfriend

right?”saysNkosistandingup,comingtokneel

besideme.Okaywhatthehellishappeningnow?

“Thando,eversincethedayIlaidmyeyesonyou,I

havebeenunderyourspell.WhenIwakeup,youare

thefirstpersonIthinkof.Thedayswestayed



togetherweresurelythebest,youmademefeelso

high,sohighthatwhenyoutoldmetocomebackto

myhouseIalmostcried,"Hekeepshiseyesgluedto

measIgiggle,rememberinghowhewhinedwhenI

toldhim toleave."See,thatsexactlywhatIwantto

wakeuptoeverysinglemorning.Iwanttobethe

firstonetoseeyourfacebeforethesunshinesit's

lightonyouandIwanttobethelastonetolookat

yourgloriousselfafterthemoonandthestarsshow

youthewayintomyarms.BabyIjustwanttoget

stuckinmyloveforyouandIneverwanttoleave

you.Ijustcan'tseem toforgetaboutyounomatter

howmuchItry.Ihavebeenwithalotofwomenand

nonofthem mademefeelthewayyoudo.Iwantto

belaidupwithyouandjuststayupwithyou.Iwant

tofeelyourloveandjustkeepitsosafethatno

matterwhattheworldmighttrytodo,itcan'thurt

you.Iwanttobethereasonyoucry,thereasonyou

laughandthereasonyoujustsmile.Iknowam

beingrandom butIcouldn’tkeepitinsideanymore.

Am probablynotthetypeofguyyouwouldgofor

butcanyoupleasegivemeachancetoshowyou

theloveIhaveforyou?"hekeepshiseyesonme



whilesayingallthis.Hechuckleslookingawaythen

looksbackatmeagain."Okayhonestlyspeaking,I

don’tknowhowtolovebecauseIhaveneverbeenin

loveorbeenlovedbeforebutwhateverIfeelforyou,

am 100%sureitslovesopleaseThando.Ipromise

toalwayskeepyouhappyandsafe,Iwilldoanything

andeverythingtokeepyoubymyside.Pleasegive

meachance?"

OoohmyGod…..

Ifeellikecryingrightnow.

**********



Chapter6

Ihonestlydon’tknowwhattosay.Iwanttosayno

butIalsowanttogivehim achance.Am confused,I

reallydon’tknowwhattosay.Am justso

overwhelmed.AmanIstilldon'tknowtothepointof

consideringarelationshipiskneelingnexttome,

askingmetobehisgirlfriend.

WhatshouldIsay.Myhandsarecoveringmymouth.

Ican’tsayyesjustyet,itswaytoosoon.Butheis

askingforachanceThando,justgiveitatry.But

whataboutSibusiso?Youknowwhat…..fuckit.He

movedonsoIshouldmoveontoo.

“I…i….Ireallydon’tseewhynot,”Isaylookinginto

hisblueeyes.Hisfacechangesfrom beinganxious

tobeinghappy.

Hejumpsuptohisfeet,picksmeupandspinsme

around.Ialwaysthoughtthatthisonlyhappensin

moviesbutIwaswrong.



“Okay,okayputmedownNkosibeforeIthrowup,”I

saytryingtostoplaughing.Heputsmedown,goes

backonhiskneesagain,hetakesmyhandand

startskissingit.Ishereallythathappy?

“ThankyousomuchThando,IpromiseIwon’tmess

thisup.Infact,I’llmakeyouthehappiestwomanon

earth.ThankyouThando,”Nkosi.Soheisthathappy.

NeverdidIthinkIwouldmakesuchascarylooking

manturnintosuch.Never!!!

“Butcanwepleasetakethingsslowbecausewestill

don’tknoweachotherthatmuch.”

“Yesma’am,Imeanyesbabe,”hesayssmilinglike

alittleboywhojustgotasportscar.IsweartoGod

Nkosilookslikealittleboyrightnow.SoIguessam

nowinarelationshipwithamanIdon’tknow.

Soundskindofshadyright….

*********************

Sowedecidedtositonthecouchandhave



chocolateicecream sinceitsmyfavourite.Mylegs

areonthecouchandmyheadisonhisshoulder.His

legsareonthecoffeetableandhisrighthandis

aroundmyshoulder.Wehavebeensittinglikethis

foraboutanhournowandletmejustsayheisso

funny.Ihavebeenlaughingsohardtoapointwhere

myribshurtandIcan’tlaughanymore.Am havinga

greattimewithhim sofarandIam gettingtoknow

him alittlebitmore.Maybesayingyeswasagood

ideaafterallbutthereisonethingtroublingme.Am

stillnotovertheSbuthing.Irushedintothis

relationshipwithoutgettingoverhim.Well,IguessI

havenochoicebuttodosowhilstam inthis

relationship.Am prettysureitwon'tbethatbad.

“Sotellme,isthisyourhouse?”Iask,placingthe

emptybowlonthecoffeetable.

“Yesitis,”hesayslookingattheceiling.

“Itsreallybeautifulhey.”Iwonderwhyhehassucha

housebutanuglycar.

“Iknow,”hesays,movinghishandupanddownmy

arm.Wellathankyouwouldhavebeenbetter.Let



mejustshutup.

“Whenam Igoinghome?itsalreadypast22:00pm

andican’tleaveTshidiallaloneinthatapartment.”

“Idon’tlikedrivingatnight,especiallyatthistimeso

whydon’tyoujustsleepover.Am prettysureTshidi

willbefine.”

"Wellthat'salameexcuseMrman."Isayrollingmy

eyes.

"It'sworthatryisn'tit?"Nkosisayssmilingsmugly.

Thismanofmine.

“Aslongasam sleepinginmyownroom,am fine,”I

saylookinguptohim.Hisfacequicklychanges.He

betternotbeexpectingmetosleepwithhim just

becauseam hisgirlfriendnow.

“YesNK,am sleepinginmyownroom.Thisisnot

negotiable.”

“Itsokay,you’llsleepinmyroom andI’llsleepinthe

guestroom.”

“Nodon’tworry,I’llsleep….."

“NoThando,am goingtosleepintheguestroom.



Thisisnotnegotiable.”Hesayswithasmirkonhis

face.Nkosithough….IgiveupYhooo.

“Am gettingkindofsleepysodirectingmetothat

room ofyourswouldbegreatlyappreciated,”Isay,

grabbingoneofmycrutchesonthefloor.

“Oohno,youdon’thavetowalkbabe,letmecarry

you,”Nkosi.

“NkosiitsfineIwanttolearnhowtogetusedto

thesecrutches,”

“OkaybutIreallydon’tlikeseeingyouwalkwith

thesefilthythings,comeonletsgo,”

Am stillastonishedbythishouse.Idon’tthinkam

evergoingtogetoverit.Wehavereachedhisroom

andam alreadyexhaustedfrom walking.Yep,that’s

howbigthishouseis,Ishouldhavelethim carryme

yhoooo.

Hisroom iscompletelynavyblue.Everysinglething

inhereisnavyblue,from thefluffycarpet,hisbed

duvet,thelotionsonthedressingtabletohis



morningshoesandmorninggown.Soam guessing

navyblueishisfavouritecolor.Okay.

“You’llbesleepinginheretonight.Ihopeyoudon’t

mindthecolor.”

“Noitsokay,butIstillthinkyoushouldhavesleptin

yourroom.Iwasgoingtobeabsolutelyfineinthe

guestroom,”

“Thando,Iwantyoutosleephere.Iinsistonit.”

“Okaythen,youcanleavenow.Goodnight,”Isay,

monitoringtheroom.Heisn’tmovingatall.He’sjust

standingatthedoorlookingatme.Whyisn’the

leaving.Ialsostandstill,lookingathim withone

eyebrowup.

“CanIatleastgetagoodnightkissfrom mynew

baby.”

“Noyoucan’tNK.Gosleep,”Isaywalkingtothe

doortocloseitbutasthedoorishalfwayclosed,he

stopsitwithhisfoot.Atleasthedidn’tusehishand

thistime.Hethenopensthedoorslowly,hiseyes

lockedonme.Nkosiwalkstowardsmewhilehis

auraaswellashisscentdominatesmyspace;he



slowlycreepshishandaroundmywaistthengently

pullsmeclosertohim.Ourlipsmeet,creatinga

scintillatingatmospherearoundus.Thesofttexture

ofhislipsstimulatesthepassionatekissevenmore

thanitwasasheslowlyslideshistongueintomy

mouth,tastingthechocolateicecream Ihadearlier.

Iletoutasoftmoan,notwantinghim tostop.Idrop

thecrutches,wrappingmyarmsaroundhisneck.

BeforeIevenknowit,mylegsarealreadywrapped

aroundhiswaistashetakesbabystepstothebed.

Hethenputsmeonthebed,separatingourbodies

from eachotherwhichhaddevelopedanexpression

ofaestheticdelight.

“Nowyoucansaygoodnight,”hesayssniggering,

whilstgoingout.Hejustleftmehanging.Thisman

isevilYhooo.Am notsayingIwasexpectinghim to

havesexwithmebut…….Youknowwhat,nevermind.

Oohwell,Imightaswellgotosleepbutam sonot

sleepinginthesejeans.Letmeremovethem.I’ll

sleepinmyundies….



***************

NKOSIPOV

Ican'tbelievethatIfinallygother.ThewomanIhave

beenyearningfor,foryearsnow,sheisfinallymine.

Sheisevensleepinginmyroom,onmybed!Ireally

can'tbelievethis.ThandoMdletshe,thewomanof

mydreams.....Nkosi,lifeisfinallyfavoringyou.

Its5am andIreallywantherinmyarmsandlookat

heruntilshewakesup.Isthatsomuchtoaskfor.

Am prettysureshewouldn'tmindifIdidthatright,

sheismywomanafterall.ButThandocanbea

psychosometimes.Shemightjusttakeoutthatgun

ofhersandchasemeoutoftheroom.Letmejust

giveitatry.Afterreachingforthebluerobewhich

wasonthefloor,ithenheadformyroom whichis5

roomsawayfrom theguestroom.Iwon'tlie,my

houseisquitebigandthefunnypartisIlivealone.

Rosedecidedtoleavebecauseshecouldn'tstand



mysight.ShemovedtooneofthecomplexesIown

whichIpackedwithguards.

Ifeelsonervous,neverhaveIeverinmylifebeenso

nervous,especiallybecauseofawoman.Iguess

shereallyistheone.AsIapproachmyroom,Inotice

thatthedoorisopen.Sheisn'tinbed.Maybesheis

inthebathroom.Steppingintomyroom,Ispother

sittingonthefloorontheothersideofthebed.Why

isshesittingonthefloor?

"Thando,"IcallherasIwalktowardstheotherside

ofthebed.

"Yes,"sherespondsbutinawavyvoice.AsIstand

infrontofher,Inoticeafamiliarlookingpersonina

pictureonherphonewhichisinherhands.Iknow

thatmanfrom somewherebutwhoishe?Andwhy

isThandocryingwhilstlookingatthepictureofthis

man.



Waitaminute.....Iknowhim!HeusedtobeMr

Jonesclient.Irememberseeinghim and

overhearingtheconversationhehadwithMrJones

inhisofficeyearsago.

(Youwillregreteverdoingbusinesswithme,doyou

hearme!!!)

Andthosewerehislastwordsbeforestormingout

ofJonesoffice,onlytofindmeatthedoor....

IshesomehowrelatedtoThando?Ihopenot.......

"Whyareyoustanding?Sitwithme,"saysThandoas

shemakesspaceformetosit.Allmyattentionwas

onthatpicture,forgettingthatam standinginfront

ofsomeone.Iwon'tlie,thatimageisnowstuckin

myhead,Ineedtofindoutwhatrelationshiphehas

withher,Ireallydo......andASAP.



"Nkosi,areyouokay.Youseem tobeindeep

thoughts.ShouldIleavetheroom?"

"Noam finedon'tworry,"Isay,tryingtoforgetthe

disturbingmemoriesofwhathadhappenedyears

back.IsthisthereasonwhyIfeltsoguiltyfordoing

whatIdidbecausewhenitcametootherpeople,my

mindneverfilledwithscorpionsthewayithadwhen

itcametothatman.Weremyancestorsreallytelling

menottodothedeedIdidbecauseitwouldcome

backtohauntmeoneday?Sigh....Ireallyhopenot.

"EarthtoNkosi,"sheshouts,snappingherfingersas

togetmyattention.

"ooohsorrybaby."Isay,rubbingmyeyes.I'llthink

aboutthislateron.

"Anyways,whyareyousittingonthefloorandwhy

doesyourvoicesoundsowavy?"Iask,joiningheron



thefloorandcrossingmylegs.

"Icouldn'tsleepsoIjustdecidedtositonthefloor.I

dothatwheneveram sleepless.Anddon'tworry

aboutmyvoice.Whyareyouhere?"

Ohno,thequestionIwantedtoescapefrom,she

justhadtoask.

"Wellumm,Ijustwantedto...umm...checkupon

you,justmakesureyouarefine?"Isaywithawide

smile.

"Umm okaybutasyoucanseeam perfectlyfineso

youcanleavenow,"shereplies.Wellthat'sjust

sad......Notforherbutforme.

"Can'tIjustsitwithyou,youknowjustchilluntil

sunrise,"Isayinzulu.



"Youcanstillgochillinyourroom hey."

OoohLordwhyisthischildsodifficult.WhydidI

havetofallforheroutofallthewomenonearth......

"ButIwanttochillhere.Withyou,pleaseletmestay.

IpromiseIwon'tbotheryou,I'lljustsithereandbe

quiet."

"Okayfineyoucanstaybutyoudon'thavetobe

quiet.Andtakethatsmileoffyourfacebecauseyou

can'tsmile.Youreallyneedsmilinglessons."she

saysassheplacesherphoneonthebed.Honestly,

it'snotmyfirsttimebeingtoldthatIhaveahorrible

smilebutInevertookpeopleseriouslyandby

peopleImeanmysiblings,MkhizeandRose.Mkhize

isthestepbrother.

"Sotellmemoreaboutyourselfsinceitwasall

aboutmelastnight."-Thando.



WhatdoItellheraboutmyself,Ican'ttellher

everythingjustyetorshemightendupleavingme

justlikeAngeladid.Ireallydon'twantthat.

"Wellam a30yearoldzulubusinessmanwhoowns

afewshopsinBenoni,whichiswhyam always

there.."

"Thatsit?"sheaskswithoneeyebrowup.

"Prettymuchyes."

"what'syoursurname?"

"Nxumalo,"Isay.

"awuZwideKalanga.WenawaseGudunkomo(clan

names)"



"Yithithinalabo."am actuallysurprisedthata

womanlikeherknowsmyclanname,wow......Iam

reallygoingtomarryher.Sheismodernyetcultural,

only1outof20womenarelikethatthesedays.

"Wow,ummm okaythen.ButIhavetosaythough,

youreallydon'tlook30,youlook28,"shesays.

"I'lltakethatasacompliment,thankyouverymuch,

soareyoualsozulu?"

"Wellno,am actuallyndebele,"

"Idon'tseeanydifferencethoughbecausewekind

ofcomefrom thesameancestors,inaway.It'sjust

thatourwayofrepresentingourcultureisdifferent

andourlanguagesaredifferentbutjustalittlebit.

ThankstoMzilikaziforbeingacowardandrunning

awayfrom Tshaka,"Isaysarcastically,tiltingmy

headtotheright.



"Ifitwasn'tforhim,Iwouldstillbezulubutitiswhat

itishey,"

"OkaysoyoursurnameisMdletsheright?"

"Yes."

"Hmmm okay,"andafterthat,thereistotalsilence.

Idon'tknowwhattosayanymore.Ireallywantto

holdherbutmyminddoesn'tseem toagreewith

thisidea.

"CanIaskyouaquestion,"-Thando.

"Goforit."

"Whyareyoualwayswearingyourcapandglasses,"

sheasksasshestraightensherlegs.



"Whyareyouasking?"

"Ijustwanttoknowbecauseyouarealwayswearing

those2,evenwhentheyarenotneeded."shesays,

emphisisingthelast6words.

"Ijustlikewearingthem,doyouhaveaproblem with

that?"Iask.

"Ohhnonotatall,"shesaysinasarcasticwaywhilst

shakingherhead.

"Thandoyoudohaveaproblem with,don'tyou."

"NoIdon't,ifyoulikewearingthem thenwhyshould

Ihaveaproblem,"

"Wellitseemslikeyoudo,spititout."



"Ireallydon'thaveaproblem Nkosi,Ijustwantedto

knowwhyyoulikethe2."shesaysassheshrugs.

"YouwillknowwhyIlikethe2lateroninlifebutfor

nowjustknowthatIlikeputtingthem onwhenam

goingout."

"Letmetrytoguesswhy,isitbecauseyoudon't

wantpeopletoseeyoureyes?"sheaskslooking

straightintomyeyes.Howcanawomanlookso

beautiful,Godsurelytookhistimewhenhewas

mouldingher.Hereyes,herlips,thewayherfaceis

wellsculpturedandthetinylittlenose,it'sjustthe

sizeofabutton.Idon'tknowifIam hallucinatingor

aretherereallystarsinhereyes.Fallingforanother

womanwillbeanabominationinmylifeonly

becauseofThando.Sheislikeawhiterosethathas

beensenttolightenupmyworldandnooneelse's.

"Nkosi,am waiting."



"Oham sorry,it'sjustthatIcan'tstoplookingatyou.

WhyareyousobeautifulThando,Imeanlookingat

youbringsmesomuchpleasure.Youreyes;Idon't

knowbutthereissomethingaboutyoureyesthat

hasmevictimized.Infact,sayingyouarebeautifulis

anunderstatementbecauseyouaremorethanthat.

Iknowit'stooearlytosaythisbutIjustkeepon

fallingforyoueverysinglesecond.IfIwasevertold

togiveuponyou,Iwouldratherleavethisworld

becauseIwouldjustkeeponlovingyou."Isay

withoutevenrealizingit.It'slikemyheartisjust

blabberingeverythingout."Am sorryforthat,Ijust

hadtoletital...."

"Dontapologize,it'sokay.Andthankyouforletting

meknow,"shesaysasherlipsmakewayforasmile

whilsttryingtolookaway.Blushingmakesherlook

evenmorebeautiful.

"CanIpleaseholdyou?"IsayasIcupherchinso

thatshecanlookatme.Wordsseem tohavelefther



lipsashereyesprovidetheanswertomyquestion.I

spreadmyarms,makingwayforher.Shemoves

closertome,layingherheadonmychest.Icupher

chinagain,raisingherfacetomine.Oureyesmeet

withnowordsaidbutoureyesarenotasquietas

ourlipsarebecausetheyseem tobedoingallthe

talking.

"NgiyakuthandaThandoMdletshe(IloveyouThando

Mdletshe)"andourlipscrushagainstoneanother.

Shiverstraveldownmybodyasmyarmsholdonto

her.Herarmsarearoundmyneckasshesitsontop

ofme.Theatmospherearoundusbecomeseven

morepassionatewitheverysecondthatpassesas

myheartrefusestoletgoofherlips.Eventhough

sherefusestotellmethatshelovesmetoo,her

bodyhassaiditall.

********************

Droppingheroffatherapartmentistheworstthing



ever.IreallydontwanttoleaveherbutIhaveto

becauseTshidiwasabouttokillmeoverthephone

whenshecalledThando.Idohavetogotowork

anywaysso.....IneverthoughtIwouldeverhate

goingtoworkbutThandohasmadeitpossible.

"Don'tbesadNK,youcancomebyafterwork."she

saysasherhandmovesupanddownmythigh.I

havebeensulkingeversinceweleftmyplaceand

shehasbeentryingtomakemefeelbetterbutlet's

justsayam beingababy.

"WhydidyouhavetoinviteTshidiovertoyourplace

vele,"IsayasIremoveherhand.Am honestlybeing

ababyrightnow.

"BecauseImissedherandIwantedyoutorestfor

theweekendsinceyouhadbeenlookingafterme

eversincethatincident,"



"IneversaidIwantedtorestdidI,butit'sokay.I

guessI'llseeyouafterwork.Oohandthankyoufor

thatbreakfast,Ireallyenjoyedit,"Isayasikeepmy

eyesontheroad.Idon'twanttolookatherbecause

Iwon'tbeabletotakemyeyesoffheragain.

"Am gladyouenjoyedit."

"Ireallydid,Idon'tevenrememberthelasttimeI

had............"andthenmemoriescomefloodingback

intomymindbeforeIcouldevenfinishmy

statement.Thatmieliepaptastedexactlythesame

asmy......Sigh,Ishouldn'tbethinkingofthis.That

wasalongtimeagoandIshouldletthose

memoriesgonow.DamnIhavealottotellThando

aboutmypast......

"Areyouokay?"saysThando,interruptingmydeep

thoughts.



"Yesam okay,Ijusthavethisbadheadache."Isay,

lying.

"Didyoutakesometablets?"

"No,Ijustdrankwater.Idon'tliketablets,"

"Wellyouhavetotakesometablets,I'llgiveyou

somewhenwegettomyapartment."shesays.

"Nothankyou,I'llbefine,"

"Nkosiam notaskingyou,am tellingyouthatyou

willtakesometablets."

"AndifIdon'twant?"Iask.

"Iwilltelltheguardatthegatenottoeverletyouin."



"Ohhreallynow,andifhedoes?"

"Iwillmakesurethathegetsfired,"

"Wow,allbecauseIrefusedtotaketablets,"

"Exactly,"

"Youarecrazy."

"Am notcrazy,Iam justacaringperson."shesays.

Wehavearrivedatthecomplexandam stillnot

readytoletherleave.

"Comelet'sgo,"shesays.Shewasseriousaboutthe

tabletthing,wasn'tshe......

"IhavetogoThandoorelseI'llbelateforwork,"I



say.

"Noyouwon'tnowcome,"shesaysasshetakesher

crutchesoutofthecar.

"ButThando............."

"Nkosi!"andjustlikethat,Iwasoutofthecar.

Somethingaboutthewayshecalledoutmyname

mademescaredtoapointofnotevenremembering

whenIsteppedoutofthecar.Welldamnwoman......

Afterlockingthecarandgreetingtheguard,Ifollow

hertotheapartment.IhopeTshidiisstillnotangry

withme.NeverinmylifehaveIevermetwomenlike

these2,beautifulbutalsoveryintimidating;Imean,

thesewomanscaremetodeathsometimes,

especiallyTshidi.Imightbeamasterathidingitbut

heyyyy.SometimesIwonderhowshewasborna

womaninsteadofbeingaman.



Aswestepoutoftheelevator,myheartstarts

beatingreallyfast,am IthatscaredofTshidi......The

distancebetweenusandthedoorbecomesshorter

andshorterandthenboom,weareatthedoor.

"Tookyoulongenoughtogethome,whydidn'tyou

comebacklastnight?"saysTshidiassheopensthe

door.It'slikeshesawuscomingbecausewedidn't

evenringthebell.

"Droptheactmysister,webothknowthatinside

youareactuallyhappyyouhadmyplaceallto

yourself,"saysThando,rollinghereyes."Comein

Nkosi,I'llgotakethetabletsfrom myroom."says

Thandoassherushes.Ithinkshehasgottenusedto

thosecrutchesnow.

"Andthen,what'swrongwithyou,whyisshegetting

thetabletsfor?"asksTshidiasshemakeswayfor

metogetin.



"Ihaveasplittingheadache,"Isay.Shedoesn'teven

greetme........

"Ohhisthatso,"shesayswithacringe.

"Yes."

"Hmm getwellsoonthen,"-Tshidiwhilstwalkingto

thecouchandgrabbingthepeoplemagazinewhich

isonthecoffeetable.

"TshidileaveNkosialone,"saysThandoasshe

walksintothelivingroom.Whenisheranklegoing

tohealbecauseIcan'tbareseeingherlikethis.Sigh.

"Ididn'tdoanythingtohim,Ijusttoldhim togetwell

soon,"repliesTshidi,withhereyesgluedontothe

magazine.



"HereNK,drinktheseandyou'llfeelbetterinno

time,"

"Thankyou,I'lltakethem whenIgettowork.Ihave

toleave,I'llseeyoutonightright?"Iask,cuppingher

chininmyhands.

"Okay,"

"AndcanyoupleasecookthatMacandcheeseyou

cookedthefirstnightIcamehere,"Isay,movingmy

handstoherwaist,pullingherclosertome.

"I'lltryto."

"Don'ttry,doit,"Isay,kissingherforehead.

"Coughcough,getaroom,coughcough,"wetotally

forgotaboutTshidi.IquicklyletgoofThando's

waistandtake2stepsback.



"I'lltakemyleavenow,"Isay,huggingher.

"Bye."

"GoodbyeTshidiandthankyouforforcingyour

sistertogooutwithmeyesterday,"IsaybutallIget

from Tshidiis"Yeahwhatever."

Istepoutoftheapartmentandmakemywaytothe

parkinglot.

"Bozza!!"Iturnbackonlytofindtheguard.

"Yes,Thabang."

"CanItalktoyou?"

"EishThabang,am inahurryrightnow.I'lltalktoyou



whenIcomebackintheevening."Ireplytohis

request.

"Okaybozza,"andafterthat,Igetintothecarandoff

Igo.

Istillcan'tgetoverthepictureIsawinThando's

phone.ShouldIaskheraboutherrelationshipwith

him tonight.Ishould.Buteveniftheydohavea

relationship,wouldshenotleavemeafterfinding

outwhyIam askingherthatquestion.MaybeI

shouldn'taskhertonight.I'llaskheronceam sure

shewon'tjudgemeandleave.

Phoneringing.......

"HelloRose,"

"What?whereisshenow?"



"Okayam onmyway."

Thisjusthadtohappentoday.Nomoregoingto

workIguess.....

******************

"Whereisroom 34?"Iask,rushingtothereception.

"Andyouarelookingfor?"

"RoseNxumalo."Thereceptioniststartstolook

throughherbookandfinallygivesmethereplyam

cravingfor.

"Leftwing,secondfloor,"shesays.Beforeshecould

evensayanythingelse,myfeetwerealready

headingfortheelevator.Iswearonmymother's



grave,am goingtokillthatstupidmanofhersright

afterseeingher.Andwhythefuckdidnttheguards

protecther.Theybetterconsiderthemselvesfired.

Am finallyonthesecondfloor,lookingforroom 34

andhereitis.Ipushthedooropenandtheresheis.

"Rose!!Am herelovedon'tworryIhavearrived,"Isay

rushingtomylittlesister'sbed.Icanfeeleveryone's

eyespiercingrightthroughmeasifthereissome

dramagoingonbutIdon'tcare.AllIcareaboutright

nowismylittleRose.

"BudiNkosi,hehitme.Hehitmeoverandoveragain.

I.....ialmostdiedBudi,Ialmostlostmylife,"shesays

astearsrolldownhercheeks.Herfaceisswollenas

if50menhadbeenpunchingher.Woundscutting

deeparealloverherrightarm andherface.How

couldapersonbesoheartlesstowardsabeautiful

heartedwomanlikeRose.Iam goingtokillhim

todayandIwon'tgivehim achancetolive.



"Whydidn'tyoucallmelastnight?"Isay,brushing

herhead.Seeingherlikethisbreaksmyheartmore

thananything.

"IwantedtobutIcouldn't,hesteppedonmyphone

andleftmeunconsciousonthekitchenfloor.Ifit

wasn'tforyourguardsrealizingthatsomethingwas

off,Iwouldbedeadrightnow.

"Whoawait,heshotyou?"

"HedideverythingNkosi,hestabbedme,beatme,

shotmeandheevenrapedme,"shesays,hereyes

lettingeverysinglesaltytearout.

"Wheredidheshootyou?"Iask,rageflowing

throughmyblood.

"HeshotmyfeetsothatIwouldn'tbeabletowalk.



NkosiIscreamedforhelp,Iscreamedandscreamed,

hopingsomeonewouldhearmeandsavemefrom

thatMONSTER!!!!Butnoonecame,"shecriesout,

emphasisingthe"monster"part.Herwordshitme

sohardthatmyangerjustescalatedfrom 500to

infinity.Todayhehasreallydoneit.Hehasdugup

hisowngravewithhisownhandsandnow,Iwill

makehim suffer.Hewilldieamuchslowerand

morepainfuldeaththananyoneeverhas.

"ButRose,Ioncewarnedyouabouthim,Ididsoover

andoveragainbutyouneverlistened.Seewhat

forgivinghim hasdonetoyou.Stopforgivinghim for

hishurtfuldeedsbecausethatmandoesn'tloveyou

atallandheneverwill.Hewilljustcontinuehurting

youuntilthedayyoudie."isay,tryingnottoshout.

"Youknowwhat,don'tworryRose,todayIwilldeal

withhim anddon'tyoudaretellmetoforgivehim

becauseIwon't.Todayisthedayhefinallydies.I

willseeyoulaterbabyokay,"ItellRosewhilekissing



herwoundedcheek.

"Ouch!!!"andwiththatword,Iam nolongerangry,I

am morethanthat.NowordscandescribethewayI

feelrightnow.Istorm outofthehospital,pushing

everyoneoutofmyway.Luckilynoonecanseeme

becauseofthecapandglassesam wearingsothey

wouldn'tknowwhotherudemanis.

"GetRoseherownwardnow."Isaytothe

receptionistgivinghermycard."Takewhatever

amountyouwillneedthere.Thepasswordis336865.

Iwillcomebackforthecardlater."

"Butsir..."

"Womandon'tdareme.JustdoasIsaid.Ifsheisn't

inherownwardbythetimeIgetbackhere,consider

yourselffired."Isaypointingmyindexfingerather.

Igetintomycaranddriveoff,headingtothe

warehouse.Ifthatfoolwasatmycomplexthenhe

certainlymusthaveleftacluethatwillleadmeand



mymentohim.IwillsendShchevtothecomplexto

getanyclues.

NOONEMESSESWITHTHENXUMALOFAMILY.......

NOONE!!

************************

Pleasedon'tconfuseSiphowithBrian.Siphoisthe

onewhoabusedRoseandBrainistheguythat

Thandohasnightmareabout,theoneshewentto

meetupwithatJohnDory'sunknowingly.



Chapter7

"Sotellmeeverythinganddon'tleaveoutanything,

starttalking,"saysTshidi,excitedlywhileplacingthe

magazineonthecoffeetablewithherlegsonthe

couch.

"Well,wehaddinnerathishouseandheproposedto

me.Am nowhisgirlfriend,"Ireplytoherwhilst

sittingonthecouch,puttingmycrutchesonthefloor.

"That'sit?"sheasks,cringing.

"Yes,that'sit.Youdidntexpectmetotellyouthatwe

hadsexdidyou?"

"Ikindofdidbut....."



"HayiTshidi,"Isaywithoneeyebrowup.

"What?Imean,thatmanisflamesThando.I

wouldn'tmindgivingittohim onourfirstdate

shame,"shesaysthrowingherhandsintheair.

SometimesIwonderhowshestillhasonemanin

herlife.

"SoyoufinallyacceptedthatSbuisnotcoming

back?"

"Wellyeah,Iguessigottomoveonwithmylifethe

samewayhehas,"Isay,gettingaholdoftheremote

andchangingthechanneltoVuzu.

"Goodgirl,nowtrytobehappywithNkosi,okay

Thando."

"I'lltry,"Ireply.

"Soareyoureadyforourdate?"asksTshidi,witha

bigsmileonherface.



"Date?"am solost.

"Wow,sheevenforgotourdate."mumblesTshidi

underherbreath.

"Ohshitam sosorry,eishit'sjustthatIhavealoton

mymindrightnow.Westillonbabezdon'tworry."I

say,hittingmyforehead.Ihadtotallyforgotten

aboutourshoppingdate.Tshidiwantsustojustget

somefreshair.

"Okaythen,letmegogetashower."

"Okay,IalreadyhadashoweratNkosi'shousesoi'

lljustgetdressed."isay.TheeyethatIjustgotfrom

Tshidi.

"Ididn'tshowerwithhim Tshidisochill,"Isay

lookingattheTV.

"Sureyoudidn't.sotellme,howsmallisthehouse?"

"OnewordTshidi,justoneword,MANSION.Thats

allam goingtosay."Shekeepshereyesonme,

showingahintofdilemma."Idontgetyou,please

elaborate."



"Tshidi,thatmanlivesinamansion,hishouseis

massiveanditsbeautiful.Remembertheguest

houseweusedtostayinwheneverwewentto

Durbanwithdaddy?"

"Whoa,isitthathuge?"saysTshidi,coveringher

mouthwithhereyeswideopen.IturntoTshidithen

chuckle.

"It's5timesbiggerthanthatguesthouse,"

"What?!!!!Youarekiddingright.Butthenhowthehell

doyouknowthatit'shishouse?"asksTshidi.

"Hispictureswithsomepeopleareeverywhere.In

thelivingroom,thepassageandinhisroom."

"Wow,butthenwhythehelldoeshe......."beforeshe

couldevenfinishthestatement,Iknewexactlywhat

shewasabouttoask.

"Ialsodon'tknow,Ididn'tevenbothertoaskhim.I

don'twanthim toseemeasagolddigger."



"HahaifIwasyoubabez,Iwasgoingtoaskhim."

"Butthenyounotmeso,"Isay,shrugging."Gobath,I

needtobebackby16:00pm becauseheiscoming

overfordinner."

"HayiThando,noIrefuse.Todayismydaysocall

him andtellhim Isaidbuzzoff.Hehadhisturnlast

night."saysTshidi,hittingthecouchlikea3yearold

girlcryingforanewbarbiedoll.

"Okayokayfine,I'llcancelthedatesostopbeinga

baby."Isay.Whyisitthatpeopleareactinglike

babiestoday,firstitwasNkosiandnowit'sTshidi.

OohLord.

WhatwillIevensaytoNkosi.

"Gobath,"Itellher.

"Okayokayam going,wearegoingtohaveablast

today.....Yay!!!!!"andsheisgone.Ilovehersomuch.

Idon'tknowwhereIwouldbewithouther.Sheislike

mysecondmom,sheisalwaystherewhenIneed

herandsheunderstandsmemorethananyoneelse.

Ireallywouldn'texchangeherforanythingatall.



Phoneringing......

"HeyNkosi,ifyouarecallingtocheckuponmethen

dontworryam fine,"Isay,smiling.

".........."

"Nkosi,areyouokay?"hestillhasn'tsaidanything.

"Umm yeaam fine.SorrybutIwontbeabletomake

ittonight.Ihavesomebusinesstotakecareof."he

saysinaverytensevoice.

"Why?Iseverythingokay?"Iaskhim.Ofcourse

nothingisalright.Hisvoicejustsaiditall.

"Am okayThando.I'llcomeseeyoutomorrow.Bye."

andhehangsup.Ihopeheisfine.IguessIdon't

havetoworryaboutdinnerthen.Whateverhappened

justsavedmefrom disappointingNkosi.Well,letme

getreadytogooutwithmybeautifulsister.

****************



Wehavebeentoeverysingleshopinthismalland

am supertired.Thesecrutchesarejusttheworst.

"Tshidiam tired,Ineedtorestandam alsohungry,"I

say,whining.

"AaahcomeonThando,therearestillmoreshopsto

explore,wewilleatafterwearedone."repliesTshidi.

"Nonobabez,Ican'twalkanymore,myankleis

alreadykillingmeandam tiredofusingthesestupid

sticks,"Isay.

"Okayfine,let'sgotoJohnDory's."saysTshidi,

lookingannoyed.

"Thankyou."WethenwalktoJohnDory's,geta

waiterandorderourfood.Thewaiterhasbeen

lookingatTshidieversincewewalkedin.Heeven

foughtwithhiscolleaguessothathecouldcome

serveus.



"Isthatallbeautifulladies,"hesays,withacharming

smileonhisface.Honestlyspeaking,hedoesn't

belonghere.Heiswaytoohandsometobeawaiter.

Helookslikethosesupercuteguyswhodancein

musicvideos,exactlylikethem withhistallsexy

body.Youcanevenseethathehasa6packifnota

8pack.

"Yesthankyou,"Ireplytohim.Tshidididn'teven

takeachancetolookathim.Shehasbeenlooking

atherphonethewholetime.Ievenhadtoorderfor

her.

"HeyTshidi,getoffyourphone,thewaiterisaskinga

question,"Isay,softlykickingherunderthetable.

"Ooohsorry,yesthankyouthatwillbeall,"says

Tshidinowlookingatthewaiter.Thesmilethatthis

guyjustputonhisfaceisonanotherlevel.Am

prettysurehisinnerselfisdancingrightnowjust

becauseTshidilookedathim.Hethenwalkstothe



receptionandthentohiscolleagues,stilllookingin

ourdirection.

"SoTshidi,whatdoyouthinkaboutthatwaiter,"Iask,

placingthemenuonthetable.Tshidithenlooks

back,catchesthewaiterglancingatusandthen

looksbackatme."Thandoyoujustgotintoa

relationshipjustafewhoursago.Youcan'tbe

cheatingalready,likenoo.Youwantyourmantokill

mehey,"saysTshidiwithhereyestryingtopierce

throughme.

"Nonotlikethatyoudumbdumb,heislightskinned,

am notintolightskinnedguysandyouknowthat.

Whatam tryingtosayis,hehasbeenlookingatyou

eversincewegotheresowhatdoyouthinkabout

him?"

"Thandoheisawaiter,am notintocheapass

dudes,"shesays,shakingherhead.Tshidialways

saysshewantsaguywhowillbeabletotakecare



ofherthesamewayherownfamilydoes.Shewould

neverlowerherstandardsjustbecauseofaguy.Yea,

that'smysisterforyou.Ican'tblameherthough.

Shehasbeenlivingtheluxuriouslifeeversinceshe

wasbornso.

"Tshidijustanswermyquestionplease,"Isayrolling

myeyes.Tshidithenlooksatmeinanirritatedway,

looksbackatthewaiteragainwhoisstilllookingour

wayandshelooksbackatme."Heisokay,Iguess."

shesays.

"Iknowyouthinkheishotsodon'thideit."Isayto

herwithagrinonmyface.

"EvenIfheishot,am notinterestedThando.He

looksyoungandIam takensolet'sdropit,"shesays,

gettingbackonherphone.

"Okaythen."andjustlikethat,silencehasbecome



thethirdpartyatourtable.Afteralong15minutes

ofwaitingforourfood,thewaiterthencomestous

withourfood.

"Hereyougoladies,enjoyyourfood."hesayswitha

smileonhisfacewithallhisperfectlylinedwhite

teethout.HetakesalookatTshidiagainandTshidi

looksbackathim thistime.

"Thankyouverymuchforthefoodnowwillstop

staringatme.Youaremakingmefeel

uncomfortable,"saysTshiditothepoorwaiter.His

smileturnsintoafakeoneinjust0.2secondsashe

turnsandwalksaway.

"Wellthatwasjustharsh,"Isay,wideeyed.Westart

eatingwhilsthavingsillyconversations.Wefinish

ourfoodthenaskforthebill.Thewaitercomestous

holdingthebill,placesitonthetableandwalksback

tohiscolleagues.Thistimehedidn'tlookatTshidi.

Talkaboutaguywhoisobedient.Wethenstandup,



walktothereceptionandpaythebill.Aswewalkout,

ItellTshiditokeeponwalkingI'llcatchupwithher.I

turnbacktothewaiterandcallhim.

"Yesma'am,"hesaysashecomestostandinfront

ofme.

"CallmeThandoplease,whenyoucallmethatIfeel

old.Anywaysgivemeyournumber,Iknowyoulike

mysisterandam prettysureshelikesyoutoo.Ican

trytogetyouguystogetalongifyouwant?"Isay,

lookingathim withoneeyebrowup.Hethenlooksat

me,slackjawed.

"Areyouseriousma'am,ImeanThando.YesIwould

lovethat.Thankyousomuch."hesayslooking

radiant.Ismileathim thengivehim myphone.He

typesinhisnumbersthensavesitasJordan.

"Nicename.Soareyoufreetonight?"IaskasItake



backmyphone.

"ThankyouandyesIam freetonight,"hesays,still

lookingradiant.

"Okaythen,wouldyouliketocomeoverfordinner

then?"

"Yesma'am I'llbemorethandelightedtohavedinner

withyouandyoursister,"hesays.

"Okay,I'llsendyoumylocationviaWhatsApp.Do

youhavetransport?"

"MycariscurrentlybeingfixedsoI'llaskmyfriend

todropmeoffthere."

"Coolthen,IguessI'llseeyoutonight,"IsayasIturn



andwalkaway.Hethanksmeandgoestostand

withhiscolleagues.Icanherehiscolleaguesask

him questionsbutheswearsatthem.

"Whywereyougivinghim yourphone?"asksTshidi

asIwalktoher.

"Iwantedhisnumber,"Isay.Shelooksatmewitha

quizzicallook.

"Iinvitedhim overfordinner."

"Ha.aThando,whydidyouinvitehim bruh?"she

asks,peeved.

"BecauseIwantto,"Isaywithagrin.

"Youareanassdoyouknowthat,youarethe



greatestassholeofalltimeThando,"shesays

walkingfast.

"Heywaitforme,"Isaylaughing.Shemightlook

angrybutIknowforsurethatsheishappy.

"NowIwanttoleave,let'sgohome."mumblesTshidi.

"Wait,canwegotoabookstorefirst,Ijustfinished

allmynovels."Isaywithapleadinglook.

"Okayfine,youaresuchanerdbruh,"saysTshidi.

"Readingisamazingokay.Nowwearegoingtolook

for3books,Hlomuthewife,Zandiletheresoluteand

Naledihislove."Isayasweenterthebookstore.

"Okay,butdon'tyoualreadyhaveHlomuthewife?"



"WellIdidbutmom tookitbeforeIfinishedreading

it."

"Oohokaythen.Let'smakethisquick."

*******************

"Didyouseriouslyhavetoinvitehim though,"sobs

Tshidi.

"YesTshidiIdid.Jordanreallylikesyouandhe

seemslikeagoodguy."Isaywhilstsettingthetable

fordinner.Iactuallywentbigwiththisdinnerthing.

"Butam takenThando,IloveDenzelandyouknow

that,"

"ThelasttimeIcheckedyouwantedtobreakupwith



him becausehedoesn'twanttomarryyou."shelet's

outaloudsighassheleavesthediningroom and

entersthekitchen.IfeellikeTshidiisn'ttellingme

somethingbutIwontaskher.

Doorbellringing.........

Thatmustbehim.Luckilyam donewitheverything.

"I'llgetit,"IshoutasIwalk,waitletmeusetheterm

"crutch"tothedoor.Getit,haha.

"Iwasn'tplanningongettingitanyways,"shouts

Tshidi.

"Voetsekwena,"Ireplylaughing.AsIopenthedoor,

myeyesmeetanunexpectedvisitor."HeyThando,"

hereplieswithanervoussmile.Iattempttoclose

thedoorbutheholdsitintime."Canwepleasetalk.



Iknowyoudon'twanttoseemeoreventalktome

butplease.Iwon'ttakemuchofyourtime,"hesays

withapleadinglook.

"Am givingyou15minutesSbuthenyoucanleave,"I

saylettinghim in.AsIclosethedoorIhear

someoneshouting"Ooohbitchyoujustdugupyour

owngrave,"andthenallofasuddenTshidihasa

guninherhand.

"Tshidino!!!!Putthatgunaway!Youpromisedme

youwouldn'thurthim!!!"Ishout.Tshidilooksatme

andthenatSbuwhohashishandsupandthenshe

looksbackatme.

"Thandowhyareyoulettinghim comein,"shesays

withacringe.

"Hejustwantstotalkokaynowputthatgunaway."

sheputsthegunonthetableandwalksoutofthe



livingroom whilstmimickingmywords.

"Whydoyouguysalwayshaveguns,areyou

gangstersorsomething,"saysSbuafterbreathing

out.

"WhyareyouhereSbu?"Iask,lookingannoyed.

"WellIcametoapologizeforthewayIendedthings.

Iwasafoolforlettingthathappen.Itreallywasn't

myfaultbutmyparents............"

"Wantedyoutomarryanothergirl,YeaIknow."Isay

rollingmyeyes.

"LookThando,canyoupleaseforgiveme.Iwantyou

back.Ireallycan'tsurvivewithoutyou.Thepast

monthshavebeenhellandIcan'tcarryonlikethis,"

hesays.Helookssodifferent.Likehehasn'tbathed



orshavedinalongtime.

"SbuIcriedeverysingleday,hopingyouwouldcall

meandtellmethatyouwerejustjokingbutyou

nevercalled.IprayedtoGodeverysinglesecondto

justbringyoubackintomylifebutyoudidn'tcome

back.Icalledyoueverydaybutyouneveranswered

mycallsandtoday,youcomehereandaskmeto

takeyouback.BullshitSbu,that'stotalbullshit.I

havemovedonwithmylifeSbuandam happyIdid.

Youhadyourchancetocomebackbutyounever

tookitsopleaseleavemyhouse.IforgiveyoubutI

can'ttakeyoubackorbefriendswithyou."Isay

gloweringathim.

"Thandoplease,Ipromisetomakethingsright.I

won'ttakeadvantageofyouoreventhinkof

breakingupwithyoueveragain."hesayskneeling

down.

"That'swhathesaidlasttimeThando.Don'tfallfor



it,"saysTshidi,goingtoherroom.

"ShutupTshidi,"saysSbuashegivesTshidia

deadlylook.

"SheisrightSbu,youoncedidthisandyoupromised

nottodoitagainyethereweare.Am sodonewith

youSbusopleaseleave."Isayopeningthedoorfor

him.

"Wellhowkindofyoutoopenthedoorformebaby,"

saysafruityvoice."Ididn'tevenhavetoringthe

bell."

"Nkosi?I...Ithoughtyousaidyoucomingtomorrow."

"Oohsoaren'tIwelcometocomehereanytimeI

want?"hesaysgivingmeakissonmyforehead.

"Whyishekneelingandlookingatmywoman,"says



NkosiwalkingtowhereSbuis.HelooksatSbubut

doesn'tsayanything.Sbuthenstandsup,givesmea

blanklookandwalkstome.

"Thando,youhavemovedon?"heasks,chagrined.

"YesSbuImovedon,nowpleaseleave,"Isay,

lookingdown.

"ButThando,howcouldyouforgetaboutusso

q..........."

"Eyyouheardher,leave.Sheisminenow,youlost

yourchancenowleave!"saysNkosi.Sbuthenlooks

atNkosi,walkstohim andstandsinfrontofhim.

Theyareliterallythesameheight.

"Nowlistentomeandlistencarefully.Thandoismy

womanandnooneelse's.Youraisingyourvoice



doesn'tscareme.Sopleasestoptalking,sityour

assdownandletmeandmyWOMANtalk,"saysSbu,

pointinghisindexfingeratNkosi.Okaythisisnot

goingtoendwell.NkosiwalksclosertoSbu,closing

thegapthathasbeeninbetweenthem.Oohandhe

hasthecapandtheglasses.

"Boy,youdonotknowmeandyoudon'twantto

knowme.WhenyourWOMANwascryinghere,you

didn'tcomforther.Youleftherallalonetodrownin

hersorrows.Ihadtofixthemessyouhadmade

whilstyouwerebusyshaggingyoursoontobewife.

BelievemewhenIsayIwillkillyouifyoutry

anythingfunnywithThandojustbecauseyourwife

isn'tgivingittoyoutherightway."okaythisfeels

likeawarzoneandit'sallbecauseofme.Thisisnot

howIplannedthisnight.

"Wellthisissuperentertaining,mysisterwhatare

yougivingtheseguysbecauseIalsoneedsomeof

it,"saysTshidiwhilstsittingonthecouch,puttingher



legsonthecoffeetable.

"CanyoujustshutupTshidi,"Isay,grinningmyteeth.

ShechucklesandthenturnsontheTV.

"GoodeveningThando,"saysasweetcutevoice.We

allturntowhoeverisgreetingme.NkosiandSbu

bothlookatmewithquizzicalexpressionsontheir

faces."Heisn'thereformeyou2,"IsaytoNkosiand

Sbu.

"OhGodsaveme,"saysTshidirollinghereyes.

"DidIcomeatabadtime?Icanleaveandcome

backanotherday,"saysJordansteppingbackwards.

"NoyoucancomeinJordan.Nkosiareyougoingto

joinusfordinner?"Iasklookingathim.



"Wellthat'swhatam hereforsoyes,"saysNkosi,

stilllookingatSbu."Aslongasheisgoingtoleave."

"Sbu,youhavetoleaveplease,"Isaytohim.he

looksatmewithpaininhiseyesthenwalksoutwith

downcasteyes."IstillloveyouandIalwayswill

Thando,"hewhispersinmyear.NowIwishIhadn't

letgoofhim.Iclosethedoor,lockingit.

"Babyareyouokay?"asksNkosi,walkinguptome.

"Yesbabyam okay."Ireplygivinghim afakesmile.

"Nowletmeintroduceyouguystoeachother.

Jordan,thisisNkosimyboyfriendandTshidimy

sister.TshidiyoualreadyknowJordanfrom John

Dory's.Nkosi,thisisJordan.Hewillbehavingdinner

withus."Isaysmiling."Wellit'snicetomeetyouall,

andthankyouforinvitingmeoverfordinnerma'am,

ImeanThando,"saysJordan.Hehasthecutest

voiceever.Itevenmatcheshiscutelightskinned,

babyface.



"Canwepleaseeat,am veryhungry.Ihopeyou

madesomemacaronicheese."saysNkosiholding

mywaist,givingmegoosebumpsallovermybody.

"YesIdid.Ihadafeelingyouweregoingtocomeso

Ijustdecidedtocooksome,justincase"Isaygiving

him asoftpeckonthecheek.Hehelpsmewalkto

thetableandpullsachairforme.TshidiandJordan

joinusatthetable,bothofthem sittingopposite

NkosiandI.

"OohIalmostforgot.Ibroughtyousomething.I

wasn'tsurewhattobringbutIjustbroughtthis."

saysJordan,handingoverabottleofArmandde

BrignacbrutGold.Forapersonwhoworksasa

waiter,Ireallywasn'texpectinghim tobuyabottle

ofchampagnewhichisworthR4000.

"ThankyouverymuchJordanbutyoureallydidn't

haveto,"Isaytakingitfrom him.



"Wheredidyougetthemoneytobuysuchexpensive

champagne?Ihopeyoudidn'tuseyourlifesavings,"

saysTshidi,dishingupforherself.

"Tshididon'tberude,"Isaykickingherunderthe

table.

"MissTshidi,Idon'tmeantoberudebutjust

becauseIworkasawaiterdoesn'tmeanthatam

broke."saysJordan,lookingatTshidi.NkosiandIlet

outsoftgigglesasTshidirollshereyes.Ithinkam

goingtolikethisboy.

"Solet'sdiginguys,"Isay.Weallstarteatingwhilst

havinglightconversations.Iwon'tlie,weareall

havingagoodtime,wellexceptforTshidi.She's

beenquiet.Ifeellikesheisgoingtostartcracking

upsomequestionssoon.

"Sotellusaboutyourselfboy,"saysNkosi,wipinghis



lipswithanapkin.

"WellMynameisJordanBrown,am 23yearsold.

Currentlydoingmy4thyearforBatchelorof

medicineandBatchelorofsurgeryatUCT.AndI

workasawaitersoastogetsomeextracash."

"Really,IalsowenttoUCTforthesamecoursehey."

Isay,smilingathim."Sowheredoyoustay?"

"IstayinSandhurstwithmysiblings."Tshididrops

herforkandstartscoughing.Iknowexactlywhat

thatcoughmeans."Areyouokay?ShouldIgiveyou

somewater?"asksJordan,reachingforaglassof

water.HehandsitovertoTshidiandstartsrubbing

herback.Shedrinksthewaterandsignalsfor

Jordantostoprubbingherback.Shelooksatme,

wideeyedandthenlooksdown.

"Isn'tthatoneofthemostexpensivesuburbsin

SouthAfrica?"asksTshidi,lookingatJordanwho



gazesatherwithasmileonhisface."Don'tworry,

am notagolddigger.Am justasking."saysTshidi

lookingaway.

"YesitismaladyandbelievemewhenIsayIdon't

thinkyouareagolddiggeratall.Youcertainlydon't

fitintothatcategory."hesays,stillgazingatTshidi.

Tshidi'scheeksstarttoturnred,shemightlookall

toughoutsidebutinside,sheisasoftie.Anyword

thatcomesoutofthemouthofapersonshefinds

interesting,shewillblushnomatterhowmuchshe

mighttrytohideit.Jordanjusthitthejackpotwith

thatSandhurstconfession."SorrybutcanIjustsay

youlooksobeautifulwhenyoublush,"saysJordan,

tryingtolookatTshidiwhokeepsontryingtohide

herfacebylookingdown.Shelooksuptohim then

nods,sheiseventryingtolookseriousbutit'sjust

notworking.Ifeelsoembarrassedforherrightnow.

"Doyouthinkweshouldjustleavethem aloneso

thattheycantalk?"whispersNkosiinmyear.



"That'sagreatidea.Let'stakethedishestothe

kitchen,"Iwhisperbacktohim.

Webothstandup,starttakingthedishesandwalk

tothekitchen.TshidiandJordandidn'tevennotice

usstandingup.IguessIwasrightaboutinviting

Jordanoverfordinner."ThandoI'lldothedishes,

youcansitonthehighchair.Youhavewalked

enoughforoneday,"saysNkosi,takingthedishes

from me.

"Nkosiam finedon'tworry,"Isay,tryingtorefuse

withthedishes.

"ThandoIdidn'taskifyouwerefine,Isaidgosit

down.Socanyoupleaselistentome,"hesays.Ilet

outaloudsighashekissesmycheekandtakesthe

dishes.Hetakestheapronfrom thehookandputsit

on.Helookssosexywiththatapron.Heremindsme

ofmydad.Iwon'tlie,mydadwasaflame.He

lookedsoyoungwhenhewasactuallyold.I

rememberhowmyprimaryteachersusedtodrool



overhim wheneverhecametopickmeupafter

schoolorforparent'sevening.Iwishhewasstill

alive.

"Baby?!"

"Huh,what,what'sup?"Iask,shakingmyheadwith

myeyeswideopen.

"IknowIlooksexybutcanyounotstareatme,"he

sayswithasmirk.

"Aiisuka,don'tflatteryourself,"Isaylaughing.

"Focusonwashingthosedishes,notme."

"Youlooksobeautifulwhenyousmilebaby,always

smileokay,"hesayslookingatme.Inodmyheadin

response.Icanfeelmycheeksburningandam

prettysurethere'sasmileonmyfacerightnow.



"Sowhatareyoudoingtomorrow?"-Nkosi.

"Am goingtochurch,"heturnstolookatmewiththe

areyouseriouslook.

"YesNkosi,Idogotochurch.Doyouwanttojoin?"

"Nothanks,Idon'tbelieveinGod.Andchurchesare

justtheretoeatyourmoneyso,"hesays.

"NotallchurchesareaftermoneyNkosi.Andwhy

don'tyoubelieveinGod?"

"Soyousay.Welllet'sjustsayifhewasreallythere,

peoplewouldbelivingluxuriouslivesbutey,"Ikeep

onlookingathim withshock.Sonowam ina

relationshipwithanonreligiousman.Goodshot

Thando,goodshot.

HecontinuestowashthedishesasIturntomy



phone.

"I'llgocheckonTshidiandJordan,"Isay,gettingoff

thehighchair.ThemomentIstepoutofthekitchen,

Iheargiggling.Myeyessetonthem whohavenow

movedtothecouch,gettingallcomfortableineach

other'sarms.IhaveneverseenTshidithishappy,

notevenwithDenzel.Itactuallymakesmehappyto

seehersmilelikethis.Nowthereisoneproblem,

thatboyis5yearsyoungerthanTshidi.Idoubtshe

willeverallowanythingtohappenbetweenthem.I

walkbacktothekitchen,onlytofindNkosialready

packingthedishes.Damnheisfast.

"Wow,youalmostdone,"Isay,lookingimpressed.

"Yes,Ihavetogohomeearly.Idon'tlikedrivingafter

22:00pm,"hesays.Ilookatmywatchwhichshows

thatit'spast20:00pm.

"Can'tyoustayalittlebitlongerNkosi?"Iwhine.

Spendingtimewithhim isthebest,Ireallywon'tlie.

WhocouldhavethoughtthataguyIoncefound

annoyingwouldendupmakingmesmile.Sigh.....



"IwishIcouldbabybutIcan't.Ialsohavetogoto

oneofmycolleague'shousetocollectsomepapers

soIcan't."

"Okayfine,"Isayfoldingmyarms.Helooksatme,

let'soutasighthenwalkstome,closingthegap

betweenus.Ikeeplookawaybuthekeepson

followingmyeyes.

"WhatifIsay,I'llspendsometimewithyou

tomorrowafterchurch,howisthat?"heasks,tilting

mychinupandlookingintomyeyes.

"It'sokayIguess."Isay,pouting.

"That'smorelikeit,nowsmileformeplease.Come

on,smileforyoursnookums,"hesays,ticklingme.

"Okayokayfine,pleasestop,Nkosiaaaahstopit,"I

say,laughing.

"Yourlaughthough,"saysNkosi,wrappinghisarms

aroundme.Hepullsmeclosertohim,picksmeup,

placesmeonthecounterandstandsbetweenmy



legs."Damnyoufuckingbeautiful,Ireallydon't

blamethatfoolfortryingtogetyouback,"hesays

withhiseyesstaringatmylips.Hebitesmylowerlip,

let'sitgoandstartskissingmeslowly.Whydoesit

alwaysfeellikeam kissinghim forthefirsttime.

Maybeit'sbecauseheisanamazingkisser.Iwrap

myarmsaroundhim,pullinghisbodyclosertomine.

Helet'soutagroanthatendsupdoingwondersto

mybody.Hishandsmovedownmywaist,straightto

myass.Hegivesitatightsqueezewhichleavesme

giggling.Heslowlypullsaway,looksatmeandthen

looksdown.Ifollowhiseyesthenboom....hehasa

boner.Ilookathim andstarttoshakemyhead.

"Don'tworrybaby,am notgoingtohavesexwith

you,"hesays,laughing."Ihavetogobaby,I'llseeyou

tomorrow."hekissesmeagainthencarriesmeto

thelivingroom.Heplacesmeonthecouch,goes

backtothekitchenandbringsmycrutches,placing

them nexttomycouch.JordanandTshidiaren'tin

thelivingroom anymore.Maybeheleft,buthe

shouldhavesaidgoodbye.



"GoodbyeJordanandTshidi.Andcanyou2please

keepthenoisedownsothatmywifecanhavea

goodnightsleep!"shoutsNkosi,standingalongthe

passage.

"Wewilltryto!"shoutsTshidi.OkayIwassuper

wrong,turnsoutshedoesn'tcareabouttheagegap

betweenherandJordan.

"Byebaby."saysNkosi,headingout.

"Bye,haveasafejourneyhome,"Isaystandingup,

headingtothedoor,Icloseitandlockit.

Phonevibrates.......

Itsamessagefrom Nkosi.

IalmostforgottotellyouthatIloveyou.ILOVEYOU

THANDOLWETHUPRECIOUSMDLETSHE.



Itextback......

IlikeyoutooZwideKalanga.

Am notreadytosaythe3wordsjustyet....

************

Am wokenupbyloudgigglescomingfrom the

kitchen.These2keptmeupallnight,Iliterallyslept

at4:00AM.Ijustfeellikestabbingthem rightnow.If

thereisanythingthatcouldmakememoodyforone

wholeday,it'snotgettingmybeautysleep.Iquickly

getoutofbed,openthedoorandshout"Canyou2

motherfuckingcuntskeepitdown,am tryingto

sleephere.Nx!!"Ibangthedoor,getbackinbedand

whenam abouttoclosemyeyes,myalarm rings.

Oooohyou'vegottobekiddingme!!!!Whytoday!!!!!!!



Igetoutofbed,cleanupmyroom andthentakea

shower.Cursemyconsciencefornotlettingmeskip

churchtoday.Aftershowering,Igetdressedintomy

pyjamas.Am goingtoeatfirstthenchange.AsIam

abouttoleavemyroom,myphonerings.Whocould

becallingsoearly.

"Myangel."

"Hiemom,howareyou,"iask,rubbingmyeyes.

"Am okaybaby,Iwasjustmissingyou.Howare

you?"

"Am finemom,justsleepy."

"Sotellmebaby,whenwereyougoingtotellmethat

youbrokeupwithSbu?"



"Isthiswhyyoucalledmom?"

"Yes,thepoorguyhasbeencryingsinceyesterday.

Baby,didyoucheatonhim?"whatthefuck?!

"Ofcoursenotmom.Sigh.....Didhetellyouthat1

monthagohedumpedmeforsomegirlthathis

parentschoseforhim?"Isay.Mom keepsquietand

thendropsthecall.Whyarepeopletryingtoruinmy

Sunday.Iwalkoutofmyroom,gotothekitchen,

makemyselfabowlofcerealandsitonthehigh

chair.TshidiandJordanareinthelivingroom.I

didn'tevenlookatthem whenIpassedthem onmy

wayhere,that'showannoyedIam rightnow.

"Goodmorning,"saysTshidi,standingatthekitchen

door.

"It'snotagoodmorningatall.First,youandyour

newboyfriendkeptmeupallnightthensecondly,



mom callstoaskmeaboutSbuandI.Apparently,

he'sbeencryingsinceyesterday.Likewtf!!!Thisjust

hastobetheworstSunday,"Isaywhilststuffinga

spoonofcerealintomymouth.

"WellItdoesn'tseem likeit.Didyourealisethatyou

don'thaveyourcrutcheswithyou?"

"Don'tbesilly,heretheya...........Wait.Whereareare

mycrutches?"Iask,panicking.

"Exactly,yourankleisnowfine,thankstoyour

mood"shesays,walkingtothefridge.

"wow.Icanfinallywalkwithoutthoseirritatingsticks.

ThankGod!!!!"

"Yeadon'tgettooexcitedorelseyou'llendup

hurtingbothyourankles."



"Eyyletmehavemymomentokay.Sotellme,was

hethatgood,Tshidi?"Iask,puttingmyspooninmy

bowl.

"Whatdoyoumean?"

"Stopactingdumb,youknowexactlywhatam

asking.Tshidi,youwerescreamingandswearingthe

wholenight.Am prettysureourneighborsheard

you."isay.

"WasIthatloud?"sheasksinawhisperwhile

closingthefridge.

"Youwereveryloud,nowtellmewhatmyearsare

cravingtohear,"Isay,clappingmyhands.

"Butheisinthelivingroom,hewillhearus,"she

says,sittingnexttome.

"Hewon'tnowstarttalking,"Isay.

"HahaokayfineI'lltalk.Thatkidisjustoutofthis



world.Thando,heissoamazinglyincredible.He

mademereachclimax6times.6timesThandoin

just2rounds!!!Ican'tevenstopthinkingaboutlast

night."shesays,lookingstraightintospace.

"Allthankstome,"Isay,winkingather.

"Truethat,ifitwasn'tforyouinvitingmeoverfor

dinner,shewasn'tgoingtoexperiencewhatshedid

lastnight,thankyousomuchThando,"saysJordan,

walkingtowardsTshidi.Hewrapshisarmsaround

herfrom thebackandkissesherneck.Shechuckles,

turnstolookathim andsmashesherlipsonhis.

"Coughcough,therearebedroomsforareason,

coughcough."Isay.

"SorrybutIjustcan'tresist,"saysJordan,picking

Tshidiup.Tshidistartsgigglingwhileherlegsand

armsarewrappedaroundJordan.

Iguessthisismyqueuetostandup,changeintomy

newnudepinkVplungedressandnudepinkpumps

andleaveforchurch."Tshidiam leaving,I'llbeback

at12:00pm,"Isay,walkingoutofmyapartment.



Churchwasamazing,Ireallyenjoyedtheservice.It

kindofremindedmeofmydad.Wealwayswentto

churchtogether.Mymom isintosangomastuffso

sheneverwantedtojoinus.SometimesIwonder

howtheygotalongbecausemydadwasagainst

thosethings.Afterchurch,Iwenttomyapartmentto

pickupTshidisothatIcoulddropheroffatthe

airport.Shewasleavinganditreallybrokemyheart.

"Goodbyebaby,I'llreallymissyou,"Isay,huggingher.

"I'llmissyoutoobutam sorrytosaythatI'llmissMr

Brownevenmore."Tshidireplies.Ismackher

shoulderaswebothlaugh.Ikisshercheekandlet

goofher.Iwishshecouldjuststay.

Phoneringing.......

"Hello,"

"Hey,whereareyou?Am atyourapartment."asks



Nkosi.

"Am atORTamboairport,wasdroppingTshidioff."I

say,leavingthelandside."Am onmywayback,you

canwaitformeinmyapartment."

"Andhowam Igoingtogetinside?"heasks.

"Thesamewayyouoncedidamonthago.Nowait,

youactuallydidit2times,"Isay.Hegigglesandthen

endsthecall.I'lljusttakethatasa"Okay".Igetinto

mycarandthendriveoff.

Ihavefinallyarrivedatmyapartmentandletmejust

saythatthetrafficwasjustshittyashell.My

apartmentdooriswideopensoam guessinghe

reallydiddoit.Igetinside,closeandlockthedoor

andthenIfollowhisvoiceashesingsalongtosome

maskandisong.



"Wellhellohello,what'scookinginhere?"Iask,

enteringthekitchen.Heturnshisfacetolookatme,

smilesandthenclosesthepotonthestove.He

walkstomeandgivesmeonesupertighthug,I

can'tevenbreathe.

"Yourankleisfinallyokay,"hesays,stillhuggingme.

"Yesbutifyoudon'tletgoofmenow,allofmy

bonesmightjustendupbreaking,"Isay,tryingto

gaspforsomeair.

"Ooohsorry,it'sjustthatIreallymissedyou."

"Butyousawmelastnight,"

"Exactly,todayisanewdaysoImissedyou,"he

says,peckingmynose.

"Youthough,"IsayasIlaughbutmylaughisended

bythesightofbloodonNkosi'swhiteshirt."Baby,



whydoyouhavebloodonyourshirt?"Iasklooking

upathim.Helooksatmewithconfusedeyesbutin

lessthat-0seconds,hisfacialexpressionchanges

andisfilledwithsomethingthatlookslikeregret.I

don'treallyknowwhatheisregrettingbutthatblood

stainsurelyhasastorybehindit.

"Oohoohohdon'tworrybabyit'sreallynothing.I

hurtmyselfatworkandIforgottochangemyshirt."

"Butyoudon'tworkonSundaysbabe..."isay,putting

myhandsonmywaist.

"SowhatareyoutryingtosayThando,areyou

sayingam lying?"hesayswithhiseyebrowsraised.

"Nononotatall,Iwasjustasking...."

"Andam tellingyouIgothurtatworknowwillyou

stopwiththequestionsandletmeenjoyyour

company.Comehere,"hesayspullingmecloserto



him.Honestly,somethingseemsshadyaboutNkosi.

Somethingabouthim justdoesn'taddupandIjust

don'tknowwhatitdo



Chapter8

It'sMondaymorningandIfeelsuperexhausted.

LastnightwasamazingwithNkosibutIdon'tmean

"sex"amazing.Thistime,herefusedtogosleep

alone,claimingthatam hisgirlfriendsohehasthe

righttobeinthesamebedwithmesoIallowedhim

tocometobedwithme.Wewerejustchillingthe

wholenightandcuddling.thoughtIwouldwakeup

toseehisfacebutallIwokeuptowasanoteonhis

pillow.Thenoteread"HavetogotoCapetownfora

businesstripsoIwillseeyoutomorrowormaybe

tonight.Loveyoumyqueen".

Ithrewthenoteonthefloorthenwentbacktolala

landsinceitwas2inthemorning.Whowakesup

soooooearly,justforsuch.Hecouldhaveleftat4in

themorningbutheleftwayytoearlierthanthat.

Somethingreallyisshadyaboutthisguyandam

goingtogettothebottom ofit.

Itsnow6:45am andam donewithmymorning



routineandreadyforwork.Igrabmycarkeysonthe

counter,headout,lockmydoorandthenintothe

elevator.Ithengettomycar,getinanddriveoffto

spendthewholedayatwork.Trafficwasn'tthatbad

thismorningsoIgottoworkearlierthanIusuallydo.

"Twinnie!!!"it'sSabelo.YhooooImissedthisass.

"Heyyou,bruhIfeellikeIhaven'tseenyouinone

year.Howareyou?"Isay,givinghim atighthug.

"Am goodhey,Ijustmissedyou.Howareyouand

howisyourankle?"heaskshuggingmeback.

"Iam okayjustexhaustedandmyankleisfinebut

kindofpainful,"

"Wellatleastyoucannowwalk.I'llseeyouatbreak

twinnie,IhavetogoseeMrBizabeforeIstartwith

myshift."saysSabeloandhestartswalkingaway.

"okaytwinnie,wewillhavebreakinmyofficeneh"

"Okaycool,later,"heshouts.Timeformetogetto

work.

Its12pm andam nowsuperexhausted,Ican'teven

walkanymore.Ihavebeenrunningupanddown



becauseforsomereason,therehasbeenalotof

patientstoattendtotoday.Itevenfeelslikeafestive

seasonbecausethatswhenhospitalsarethispeak.

Rightnowam onmywaytosome"Specialpatient"

thatImustbesuperniceto,asifam everrudeto

anyofmypatients.Am oneofthenicestdoctors

hereandmypatientsloveme,theyevengoasfaras

bringingmegiftswhentheygetoutofthisplace.So

backtomegoingtocheckonthispatient,asIenter

theroom sheisin,Ihearhershout"Thabiso!".Not

thepersonyouareexpectinghey.....Sheevenhas

herownward,Iguessshereallyisspecial.....

"Hey,sorryam doctorMdletshe.Howareyoufeeling

ma'am,"Isay,walkingtoherasshelooksatmewith

disappointment.

"Am betterbutstillinalotofpain,"shesays,trying

tositupbutthepainsheisinisn'tallowingherto.

"Ouch!!"

"Whoama'am,don'tsitup.It'sfineyoucanliedown."

Isay,rushingtohersidetohelpherlaybackdown.

SoIheardshewasshotonbothherfeet,stabbeda

coupleoftimesandhasfructuredribs.Theshocking



partwaswhenIwastoldthatsheispregnant,so

someassholedecidedtobeatupthiswomanwhile

she'spregnant.Somepeoplethough.Wellatleast

shedidn'tlosethebabyeventhoughshealmostdid.

Whoeverdidthistoherdeservestodieshame.How

canonebesoheartless.

"Doctor,willieverbeabletowalk,imean,Ican'tfeel

myfeetatall."shesayslookingatmewithtearsin

hereyes.Iknowthisain'tthetimebutdamnsheis

beautiful.Shelookssoforeign,yesshehasbruises

andallbutonecaneasilyseethatsheisagorgeous

woman.

"Honestlyspeaking,youmightgetparalyzed,maybe

temporarilyorpermanently.Thereisapossibility

thatyoumightbeabletowalkbutyouwon'tbeable

towalkthesamewayyouusedto."Isaytoher,

takingherfilewhichisattheendofherbed.

"Okaybutam notparalyzedinanyotherwayright?"

"Ummm sofar,no.It'sjustyourfeetandthat'sit.

Whentheyheal,that'swhenwewillbeabletotell

youifyouwillbeabletowalkagainornot.Ma'am



don'tthinkaboutitwaytoomuch.Iknowthatthe

painyouarefeelingisreallyscaringyoubutdon't

overthinkthingsorelseyouwillendupbeingina

muchworsesituationthanyoualreadyarein.We

reallydon'twantthatnowdowe?"Isoftlysaytoher

withasmileonmyface.Shethenlooksatmeand

smileswithtearsrunningdownhercheeks.

"I'lltrytostopoverthinkingthingsbutyoucan't

blamemethough.CanIsaysomething,"

"Yesgoforit,"

"Yoursmileremindsmeofmymother.Ireally

wouldn'tmindseeingyoueverymorningjustto

makemefeelbetter,"shesays,radiantly.Okaynow

am superspeechless.Idon'tknowwhattosay.

"ummmm really,i-idon'tknowwhattosaybutI

guessIcansaythankyouandI'llbegladtobethe

firstpersonyouseeinthemorning,"Isayblushing.I

thinkam goingtolikeher,somethingabouther

makesheramazingtobearound.Ithentakealook

atherfiles,dosomecheckupsonherandthings

don'tlooksogood.Herbloodpressureisextremely



highandherfructuredribsdon'tseem tobehealing

atall.Sheneedsseriousattentionlike24/7.She

can'tbeleftalone.

"SoyournameisRoseline,it'sabeautifulnamehey,"

Isaytohersmiling.

"Yea,myfathergaveittomebutmymotherwanted

tonamemeSiyabonga,"shesays,lookingatthe

ceiling.

"Ohhh.OkaysoIhavetogonow,Ihavetocheckon

myotherpatients.I'llbebacktocheckonyou

again."Isayputtingherfilebackfrom whereIhad

takenit.

"Doyouhavetogo,pleasedostay.Ineedsome

companyandyouaregreatcompany,pleasestay,"

shesayspoutingwithpuppyeyes.Whyisshe

makingthingshardforme.

"IwishIcouldsayyesbutIcan't.Okaylet'sdothis,I

willsitwithyouforlunchthenwecantalk,how

aboutthat?"

"OkayIguessIcansettleforthat.I'llbewaitingfor

you."



"Okay,seeyouthenRoseline.Oohmynameis

Thandobytheway,"

"Okay,I'llseeyouatlunchThando,"shesayssmiling.

Ithenleavetheroom andstartwalkingtowards

otherwards.Ialreadylikeher.Shelookslikeshehas

beenthroughalot,notbecauseofwhatbroughther

herebutIcouldclearlyseepaininhereyes.Likeshe

hasn'tbeenhappyinalongtime.NowIreallywant

tositdownwithherandjusttalk,justtomakethat

paindisappear.

*********

ItsnowbreakandSabeloisn'thappythatam not

goingtohavelunchwithhim.Atfirsthedidn't

understandbutheendedupagreeing.Itoldhim I'll

makeituptohim tomorrowbutheinsistedon

havingdinnerwhicham notcoolwithbecausehe

hasawife.

IboughtfoodforRoseandI.Am nowonmywayto

herwardandam reallyhappy,likesuperhappy.The

samefeelingIgetwhenIseeTshidiistheoneam



gettingrightnow.IguessIreallydolikeRose.

"Knockknock,"Isay,peepingthroughthedoor.

"Youcame,"repliesRoseturningtolookatme.

"WhywouldntI.Ibroughtusfood,Ihopeyoulike

MuggandBeanfood."

"YesIdoandIwasactuallyinthemoodfortheir

cake,"

"WellgoodthingIalsoboughtthecake."Itakethe

chairwhichisattherightcorneroftheward,pulling

itnexttoherbedthenItakemysit.Istarttakingout

ourfoodthenpresstheelevationbuttontoraiseher

upperbodyheightsinceshecan'tdosoherself.As

forherlegs,theyareheldupbylegbraces.Ifeelsoo

sorryforher,Ican'tevenimaginethepainsheis

goingthroughwiththosewoundsalloverherlegs,

thegunshotwoundsandthefructuredribs,sigh........

"Hereisyourfood,Ihopeyouwillenjoyit,"Isayto

herplacingthefoodonthetable.

"Isurelywill,thankyou."andwiththatsaid,westart

digginginwhilsthavinglightfunnyconversations.



Sheissooooofunny,likeIcan'tstoplaughingright

now.Am prettysureotherpatientscanhearme

laughingrightnow,Ireallycan'thelpityhoooo.She

toldmealittlebitaboutherselfandherlifeandlet

mejustsaylifehasn'tbeengoodtoher.Hermother

passedawaywhenshewas7andherlifejust

changedfrom then.Herfathergotmarriedtoher

mother'sfriendandshetreatedRoseandher2older

brotherslikecrapwhilstthestepmom gave

everythingtheyownedtohersonwhowastheirstep

brother.Shesaysthstepbrotherwasn'tasbadas

hismotherbecauseheonlytreatedthem likecrap

wheneverhismom wasaroundbutassoonasshe

gotoutofsite,hewouldgivethem foodandletthem

dowhatevertheywantedtodo.Oneofherbrothers

passedawayfrom foodpoisoning.Sonowit'sonly

herandheroldestbrother.Sometimesthestep

brothervisitsthem sotheycounthim asfamilybut

besideshim,itisjustthe2ofthem.Iwanttoaskif

herfatherpassedawaybecausesheonlymentioned

him onceandfrom allthosehurtfulevents,seems

likehehasbeenabsent.



"Soisyourfatherstillalive?"Iaskwithahesitant

voice.

"Yesheis,"

"Andheneversaidanythingtoyourstepmother?"I

askwithoneraisedeyebrow.

"Yep,itwaslikehewasbewitchedbecausehenever

wentagainstmystepmother.Hewouldalways

agreewitheverythingshesaidandneverargued

withher.Hehadcompletelychanged,hewasn'tthe

sameanymore."shesayswhilstlookingatthe

ceiling.Tearsstartrunningdownhercheeksbutshe

quicklywipesthem.NowIfeelbadforasking,why

didIaskhersuchaquestion....Stupidstupidstupid,

nx.....

"Am sorry,i...Ididn'tmeantomakeyoucry.I

shouldn'thaveaskedyou,"Isaylookingdown.

"Noit'sfine,Iactuallyfeelbetternow.Ihavenever

toldanyoneaboutmylife,youarethefirstandright

nowIfeelsolight.Thankyousomuchforbeinghere

Thando.Ireallyappreciateit,"shesayslowvoiced.

"Youarewelcomeloveandifyoueverneedme,you



canalwayscalloutforme."Isaywhilestuffinga

pieceofcakeinmymouth.

"SotellmeaboutyourselfThando,"

"OoohwellmynameisThandoMdletshe,Ihave5

siblings,3ofthem beingtriplets.Icomefrom North

West,andmylifeisprettyokayhey."

"That'sit?"

"Wellumm mydadpassedawaywhenIwas19

whichkindofchangedmylifebecausemydadandI

werereallyclose."

"Oooham sorryaboutthat."shesayswithapitying

face.

"It'sokay.Uuum wouldyoumindifIaskedthisone

question,"Ihavetoknowthis.

"askaway,"

"Welluuum,who.....whodidthistoyou?"Iask

lookingstraightintohereyes.Herfacialexpression

quicklychanges,painshowingthroughhereyes.

Tearsstartfallingagainandthistime,shelet'sthem

fall.Ithenraisemyhandtowipeoffhertearsbut



shestopsme.

"Idon'twanttotalkaboutit,Ithinkit'stimeforyou

togo.Thankyouverymuchforthefood,itwasreally

nice."shesays,givingmethecoldetlstshoulderever.

OkayIguessmyquestionhithome,nowIregret

askingher.Ishouldhavestayedinmylimits.Rose

thenpushesthetableback,asksmetolowerthe

bedheightandthenturnstolooktheotherdirection.

OkaynowIfeelsuperguilty.

"Roseam sorry,Ireallydidn'tmeantoruinyour

mood.Am,am reallysorrypleaseforgiveme,"Isay

toherdownfaced.

"Itsfine.Youcanleavenow,"shesaysstilllooking

theotherdirection.Sigh...

Istandupfrom thechair,pickuptheemptymugg

andbeanbagsandwalkout.Ifeelsobadforasking

herthatnow.

**************

Itsbeen3daysandnothinginterestinghasbeen



happeningsinceMonday.Nkosihasn'tcontactedme

eversincethatdayhelefttheletter,Rosekeepson

givingmethecoldshoulderandSabeloisignoring

mebecauseIrefusedtogoonthatdinnerdatewith

him.Youcan'tblamemethough,Imeanhe'sa

marriedmanwithapregnantwifeandheshouldbe

homewithhernotoutwithme.Hiswifecalledme

though,askingwhyIhadrefusedtogoonthedinner

withSabeloandhonestlyspeaking,Iwasshocked.I

wasn'texpectingthatfrom her.

TshidiandJordanhavebecomesocloselikesuper

close.JordanisactuallyinNorthWestrightnowwith

her.Nowam supersureTshidiwilldumpDenzel.

"SohowisRose?"IaskNerisawhilestandingatthe

reception.

"Sheisokay,sheissorudethough,"shesayswitha

cringe.

"Really?Wow,"Isaywideeyed.Roseisrude?well

that'snew.

"Superrudebutatleastsheisgettingbetter."she

sayswhilstsigningsomepapers.



"Ooohokay,haveyouseenSabeloanywhere.I

haven'tseenhim allday?"Iasklookingaround.

"Ummm yeah,Ithinkheisinhisofficewitha

patient."shesaysnotlookingatmebutatthe

paperssheissigning.Iwalkawayfrom herwithout

awordsaid,headingtoSabelo'soffice.Ineedtotalk

tohim becausethissilenttreatmentam gettingis

waytoomuch.IknockonSabelo'sdoorthenwalkin

afterhearinghim shoutcomein.Okaysothereisno

patient.

"Sabeloweneedtotalk,"Isaywithastraightface

whilsttakingaseat.

"Am superbusyrightnow,wouldyoumindcoming

later,"hesayslookingatsomefileonhisdesk.

"NoIcan'tcomelaterbecauseyouaren'tbusyatall.

Nowwhyam Ibeingignored?"Isaycringing.

"Thando,nowisreallynotthetime.Canweplease

talklater,"

"Sabeloyouhavebeensayingthatforthepast3

days,canyouPl......."heinterruptsmebeforeIcould

finishmysentence.



"THANDOCANYOUPLEASELETMEBEOKAY!!AM

BUSYRIGHTNOW SOPLEASELEAVEMYOFFICE.

JUSTBECAUSEYOUDON'THAVEANYWORK,IT

DOESN'TMEANTHATALLOFUSALSODON'T,"he

shoutswithhisneckveinspoppingout.Oookay

whatthehelliswrongwithhim?Anyways,Islowly

standupfrom theseat,turntothedoorandstart

walkingaway.Sohehasmanagedtocompletely

makemebackoff,nowIdon'twanttotalktohim at

all.....

Phoneringing.....

Itakemyphoneoutofmypocketandcheckthe

callerID.Unknownnumber....Iwonderwhoitis.Aii

am notansweringit.Iendthecallandputmyphone

backinmypocketbutmyphoneringsagain,

showingthesamecallerID.Iendthecallagainbut

thepersoncallsagain.....Whothehellisthiskanti?!!

"CanIhelpyouwithsomething?"Isayansweringthe

call.

"YoushouldreallystopbeinganassThando,"says



myoneandonlyfruityvoiceontheothersideofthe

call.

"Wherehaveyoubeenyoulittlepieceofshit.Ihave

beenwaitingforyourcallsinceMondaybutnothing.

What'syourexcuse,let'shearit,"Isaywithataut

voice.

"Firstofall,neverandIrepeat,nevereverswearat

me.Secondly,am reallysorryfornotcontactingyou

butIhavebeensuperbusy.Irea......."Iquickly

interrupthim.

"It'sfine,atleastyoucontactedmeeventhoughyou

didsoafter3days.Sowhenareyoucomingback?"I

ask,slowlywalkingtomyofficejustsmilingatwho

everIcomeacross.

"Ummm am reallynotsurebutI'lltellyou."

"Okay,listenI'llcallyoulater.Rightnowam atwork.

Thisisthenumberyouareusingright...."

"Yeaitis.Don'tworryI'llcallyou.Byeanddon't

forgetthatIloveyou.....Oohandtellthatidiotofa

boyatthecomplextoleaveyoualoneifhestill

wantstolivebecauseyouaretaken."hesayswith



anintensevoiceandthenendsthecall.

Whoa.....whatthehell,howdidhe,andwhotoldhim

abo.....IsNkosispyingonme....Wow.....

"Heywatchwhereyouare....Oohheythere,"saysa

deepvoice.SeemslikeIgotsodistractedbymy

thoughtsthatIbumpedintothisguy.

"Hey,am sorryIdidn'tseeyouthere,"Isaylooking

downwithshame.Islidetomyrightwiththe

attempttoleavebuthealsoslidestomyright.

Ooooky.Islidetomyleftbuthedoestoo.Okaywtf,

whyarepeopletryingtofuckmeovertoday.

"SorrybutcanIhelpyouwithsomething,"Isaywith

astraightface.

"Umm yes,"hesays.Okaysoletmedescribethis

personstandinginfrontofme.He'sasupertall,buff

guy,lightskinnedwithglasses.Looksandsmells

likemoneyoohandsupergorgeousbutnotas

gorgeousasmyman.Justsaying.Hekindoflooks

likeSabelothough.

"Wouldyouminddirectingmetoyourheartbecause

IcertainlycantusethesamedirectionIusewith



otherwomen."hesays,smiling.Thatisoneterrible

catchphrase.

"Excuseme?"Isaylookingannoyed.

"Imean,youarewhatIhavebeenlookingforallmy

lifebabygirlandwhere-have-you-been?"hesays

checkingmeoutwhilelickinghispinklips.

"Umm okaylistenheresir,Ihavesomeworktodo

nowcanyoupleasemoveoutofmyway."Isay

movingtomyrightbuthefollowsmeagain.What's

upwiththisguykanti......

"Youlookevenmorebeautifulwhenyouareangry

hey.Icanjustimagineyouwalkingdowntheaislein

awhitedress.Damn....."

"Okaysirifyoudon'tmoveoutofmywaynowIwill

beforcedtocallsecurity."Isaypointingathim.

"Goaheadmama,Ireallydon'tmindatall,"hesays

brushingmyleftcheek.Iquicklypushhishandaway

andmovebackwards.IturnaroundsothatIcanjust

useanotherwaytomyofficebuttheguyrushesto

thesideam facingandblockstheway.Ohhhmy

fuckinggosh.Okaynomoremrniceguyhere



becauseheisliterallypokingme.

Itakeholdofhisleftarm andtwistittohisback,I

usemyleftarm tochokehim from behind."Now

listentomeyoustupidpervert,don'ttrytomakemy

dayworsethanitalreadyis.Imightlooksmallbut

believemewhenIsayIwillbeatyouupsobadthat

evenyourownmotherwon'tevenrecognizeyou.So

willyoupleaseleavemethefuckaloneandletme

godomyjob."Isayangrilyinhisrightear.Hethen

startssmirkingandshakinghishead,somethingis

seriouslywrongwiththisman.

"NowIwantyouevenmore,andletmejustsayyour

martialartsmovesarequiteimpressive.Ican

alreadyseethatyougotyourblackbelthey,"hesays

whileam stillholdinghim.Oohwowthisguy.......

"Eyywhat'sgoingonhere,Thandoletgoofmy

brother."saysavoiceIrecognizeasSabelo's.Ihada

feelingtheywererelated.Sabelothenwalkstous,

looksatmeandhisbrotherwhoam stillholding

thenlooksatmeagainwithashockedface.Iletgo

ofhisbrother,lookatSabelothenwalkaway.Iwon't

sayanythingtohim.



"WhatdidyoudoLuanda?"IhearSabelosaytohis

brother.

"Nothing,Iwasjustadmiringherthat'sall.Shejust

decidedtogoallJackieChanonme."repliesthe

brother.Stupidperv.....

"Welldon'teverdothattohereveragainornexttime,

IwillgoallJackieChanonyou,"Sabelosays.Even

thougham walkingawayfrom them,Icanstillhear

everywordtheyaresaying.

"Whatever,Icametoseeyousocanwepleasegoto

youroffice,"saysthebrotherandwiththat,their

voicesstarttofadeaway.

Whydoesthisdayhatemesomuch.......

******************

NKOSI'SPOV.

Thesepast5dayshavebeenthebestlately.FirstI

finallycaughtthatstupidfool,SiphoonSaturday

whoisinpuretorture;secondlyallmybusiness



dealsabroadareworkingoutsowellandam very

happywithmyself.Wellam stillleftwithonething

though,takecareofthatstupidfriendofminewho

showedupatmywoman'sdoorlastweekSaturday.

Am actuallywithhim rightnowandIfeellike

chokinghim butIcan'tbecauseheishelpingme

tortureSipho.

"BoysIthinkit'senoughfortoday.Makesurethat

youinjectwhoongaintohisbloodokay.Andthose

gayguysarecomingtomorrowat8am somake

Sipholooksupersexybeforetheyarrive."Isaytomy

men.

"Shoooboza,"theyreplywhilelaughing.WhenIsay

Siphowillsuffer,Imeanit.Ileavethetortureroom

headedforthesittingareawheremydearstupid

friendischilling.

"Heyiwena,stopharassingmywoman,"Ibluntlysay

tohim whilehittinghishead.

"Am onlydoingthatbecauseyouareafuckingcunt

Nkosi.FindmeawomanthenIwillleaveyour

womanalone,"repliesSbuwhilerubbingthespotI



hithim.

"Ifitwasn'tforyoubeingmyclosefriend,Iwould

havemurderedyou."Isaypointingmyindexfinger.

"YeaYeaanddon'tforgetthatIdatedherforall

thoseyearsbecauseofyou."hereplies.

"Andthanksagainfordoingthatman."

"Anythingforyoumyman.Yaziam stillshookbythe

factthatyouweresoafraidofher.Imean,youNkosi

arethemasterofthescaryworldbutyouwerebeing

scaredoffbyawomanevenbeforetalkingtoher,

yaaaahneh."saysSbushakinghisheadwhile

lightingacigarette.Thenicotinescentstartstofill

uptheroom asSbupullsthesmokeandexhalesit

throughhismouthandnose.HowIhate

smokers........

"Manyoudon'tunderstand.Thandofreakedthehell

outofme.Shelookedlikeshewasgoingtopunch

meinthefacethemomentIwouldhavesaidhieto

her."Isay,tryingnottoinhalethecigarette'swaste

product.

"Shedidn'tlookthatscary.Rememberhowjealous



youwerewhenIdecidedtogoaskheroutbefore

you.Bruh,yourfaceturnedsooooooored,Icould

evenseeiteventhoughumnyama,"saysSbu

laughinghislungsout.See,thismanrightherelikes

makingfunofmycomplexion.Yesam darkbutam

notthatbad,infactam likecaramelmixedwithdark

chocolate.That'sawholemerightthere.

"Voetsekwenanxa.Butam seriousman,stop

harassingmywoman.Iknowyouhelpedmeby

datingherandkeepingherformeuntilIwasready

toapproachhermyselfbutit'stimetolaylownow."I

sayleaningonthechair.

"OkaymanIwillstopbutIstillwantawoman.That

GabrielleUnionlookalikeofyoursdidn'tsatisfyme

atall.SheisjusttoobossymanandyouknowhowI

hatebossywomen.Ilikemywomenrespectiveand

submissiveyouknow,"statesSbuwhilemaking

gestureswithhishands.

"Dudeifyouwantawifeyouhavetolookfor

yourselfbecauseyoudon'tlikeanyofthegirlsIgive

toyou."Isay.



"ButyouaresounfairNkosi.Youwereableto

chooseanincrediblewomanforyourselfbutyou

can'tdosoforme,haanamandon'tdothat."

"Thandoisamazingbutyouknowthatsheisoneout

ofthe2thingsyoumentionedthere,sheisnot

submissiveforJackassshit.Andsheloves

swearing."Isay.

"Yeahey.Butatleastsheisanamazingsoul.

SometimesImissheryouknowbutdon'tworryI

won'ttakeherawayfrom you.Ooohandman,don't

messthingsup.RemembereverythingItoldyou

aboutherfamily,theirlikes,dislikesandbeliefs.

Thosethingswillhelpyouworm yourwayintotheir

hearts.Andmakesurethatshedoesn'tfindout

aboutusknowingeachotherbecauseshewillblow

ourbrainsoutandIain'treadytodieman,"saysSbu

pullingsmokeintohismouththenexhalingit."I

won'tmessthingsupman."

Ismackthecigaretteouthishandandsay,"you

knowhowmuchIdespisesmokingsodon'tdoitin

frontofme,"Iquicklystandupfrom thechair

becauseIknowSbuisgoingtokill.



Chapter9

SABELOPOV

Mylifeisjustawholemess,firstIgotmarriedtoa

womanIdon'tlove,secondlymyparentswantmeto

leavemyjobandbecomethekingofZikumavillage

andam gettingachildin7months.Imean,am I

cursedorsomethingbecausethisisnothowI

envisionedmylifewhenIwasstillateenager.I

alwaysenvisionedmyselfleavinginabeautiful

housewhichIam,withabeautifulwifewhowould

beeducatedandanamazingjobthatIwouldhave

untilthedayIdecidetoretire.YesIhaveabeautiful

houseandyesIhaveabeautifulwife,Sanelebutshe

isn'teducatedbutdomesticated.NotthatImindthat

sheisdomesticatedbutIalwayswantedawoman

whoiseducatednotthisthingIhaveasawife.Ooh

andyesIhaveajobbutsoonam goingtoleaveit

andgorulethatstupidvillage,nx.....

Butonethinghasbeengoingsowellinmylife



though,andthatisfindingThandoandbeingfriends

withher.Honestly,shehasbeenthebestthingthat

hashappenedinmylifeandam lovingit.Something

aboutherjustlightensupmydayandmakesme

havehopethatoneday,mylifewillchangeforthe

better.SometimesIactuallyfeellikeam falling

InlovewithherandIwanther,nowait,Ineedheras

mywife.IeventoldSanelethatsoonerorlaterIwill

getdivorcedtoherandshewillgobacktoZikuma

butshetoldmyparentsaboutitandthat'swhenthe

ideaofmebeingkingcameup.See,mywedding

withSanelewasanarrangedmarriagebecauseshe

grewupbeinggroomedtobeaking'swife.The

funnypartis,Iam nottherightfulheirtothethrone,

myolderbrotherisbuthemadesomesuperwrong

decisionsthatputhim injailsonowIam being

forcedtobetheking.Imagine,nx......

Somyyoungerbrother,Luandacametovisitme

from ZikumaandIhaveafeelinghewassentbymy

parents.Ishouldreallyconsiderdisowingthese

peoplenx....



"SowhyIyouhereLuanda?"IaskasIclosethedoor

behindwhilstLuandachecksoutmyoffice.

"Aren'tIallowedtojustcomeandseemybeloved

brother?"heaskswalkingtothecouchwhichison

therightsideofmyoffice.Iwalktomydeskandsit

onitwhilelookingathim withthe"doIlookstupidto

you"look.Mybrotherwouldnevertravelalltheway

from Zikumajusttoseeme.Yeshelovesmeandall

butmybrotherwouldneverdosuchbecausehe

wouldpreferlockinghimselfupinhisroom.

"Okayfine,Ioverhearddadandtheelderssaying

thattheywillbecallingyousometimesoon,probably

nextweeksothatyoucantakeoverthethronefrom

dadsoIjustdecidedtocomeinform yousothatyou

canstartcomingupwithaplan."hesayswitha

straightface.See,thisiswhyIlovethisbum,he

alwayshasmybackbutwhydidn'thejustcall...

"Youknowyoucouldhavetoldmethatoverthe

phoneright,"Isaywithasmirk.

"Haveyouforgottenthatoureverycallislistenedto

bythatstupidITguythatworksfordad."hereplies.



"Ooohyeah,Itotallyforgotaboutthat.Okaynow

backtothesituation.WhatshouldIdobruh,"Isay

rubbingmyhandstogether.IfeellikeIshouldjust

hangmyself.

"Idon'tknowman,Iwouldsayrunawaytoanother

countrybutdadwillfindyouinamatterofseconds

soIhavenothingatall.Orwait,wecantalktothe

witchdoctorandaskhim toworksomemagicso

thatthethronecanrejectyou.....Boom pow."

"Youfuckinggenius,Ifuckingloveyourass.Getyour

assuphere,"Isaystandingupfrom thedesk,ready

tohughim.Healsostandsupandchargesforahug

butinsteadofgettingone,Islaphim onhisright

cheek.Yes,Iwasbeingsarcasticbecausethatisthe

stupidestideaeverinthiscase.Idon'twanttomess

withtheancestorslikehellno!!!

"Youidiot,haveyouforgottenwhatZondodid,yes

nowthinkaboutyourideaandtellmeifyoureally

wantmedead."Isaywithajeeringlook.

"Willyoustopinsultingme,am tryingtohelpyou

herenx.Ungratefulass."hesaysholdinghischeek



andwalkingbacktohisseat.

"IthinkIshouldjustacceptmyfatebruh.Imean

thereisnothingIcandonow."Isay,bleak.Iam now

completelyhopeless...Sigh.....

"Don'tsaythatSabelo.Wewillfindawaytogetyou

outofthepicture.Okaywhataboutthis,since

Bafanaisonlyleftwith1yearinjail,wecantryto

pushthedateuntilheisout.Iknowyouthinkam

stupidagainbutthat'stheonlyoptionweareleft

withhere."hesayswithhisfaceinhishands.

"ButhowarewegoingtodothatLuanda.Ican't

leavethiscountrybecausebabawithfindmeina

matterofseconds,Ican'tfakemydeathbecausehe

willfindoutagainandIdon'twanttouseanyblack

magic."Isay.

"Wewillcomeupwithsomethingbeforenextweek.

Justdon'tstressaboutitplease,"hesaysstanding

up.

"I'lltrynotto.Andtothinkthisisallbecauseofthat

stupidwifeImarried.SometimesIjustwantto

strangleherandwatchherbreatheherlastbreath."I



saydarkly.

"ThatwitchruinedyourlifeplansbafoandIwishI

couldjustkillhertoo.Itoldyoutorefusetomarry

herwhentherewasstilltimebutyoujusthadtobe

daddy'slittleprince.Looknow,"hesayspointinghis

indexfingeratme.Ishouldhavelistenedtohim 2

yearsago.

"Kantivele,howdidyouevengetherpregnant?"he

askswithaquizzicallook.

"Shedruggedmewiththehelpofhermother."Isay

walkingupanddowntheroom.Justthethoughtof

mewithherinbedsickensme.Thatnightwasthe

firsttimeIhadevertouchedhereversincewegot

married.Forsomereason,ineverwanttoget

intimatewithher.

"Ouch,thatwomanissurelyawitch."hesays

shakinghishead.

"Bafo,oneofthesedaysam goingtokillherlike

honestly.Ijustcan'tstandher."

"AndIwillhelpyouwiththat."hesays.Wherewould

Ibewithouthim,yesheisstupidsometimesand



annoyingbutheisanamazingbrother,despitethe

factthatwearefrom differentmothers.Am older

thanhim,am 26andheis24.

"Anywayswhat'sthenameofthatfineasswoman?"

asksLuandawhilelickinghislips.Icanfeelmy

bloodboilingrightnowbutIwontshowit.

"Whichwoman?"IaskactingasifIdon'twhoishe

referringto.

"Youknowwho,"saysLuanda.

"Idon'tknowwhoyouaretalkingaboutLuanda.

Therearealotofwomenonthisearthsocanyou

pleasebespecific."Isaysittingbehindmydeskand

cleaningupmydesk.It'salmostbreaksoam just

goingtogooutwithLuanda.

"Youlikeherdon'tyou?"saysLuanda,smirking.

"What..No,IhaveawifeLuanda."Isaydeadpan.

"Awifethatyouhate.Soyoudolikeher,"hesays

standingup.

"SowhatifIdo?"

"Leaveherformebafo.Am singleandIneeda



woman."

"Hehe,youneedawoman,sincewhendoesLuanda

needawomanbecauseheoncetoldmethathewill

willnevergetintoaseriousrelationship,"Isay

sarcastically.

"WhosaidIwantaseriousrelationship.IjustsaidI

needher.IjustneedherundermewhilstIbeatitup

likenobody'sbusiness."hesays.Aftersayingthat,

mymoodimmediatelychanges.Noonetalkslike

thataboutThando.

"Saythatagainanditwillbetheendofyou,"Isay

withadarklookwhilepointingmyfingerathim.

Luandathenraiseshishandsup,wideeyed.

"WhoaokayIwon't,"

"Andstaythehellawayfrom herbecausesheis

mine,"Isaystillpointingmyfingerathim.Hethen

nods,lookingscared.

"Sowhichrestaurantshouldwegoto?"Iask,

grabbingmywalletfrom mydesk.

"Let'sgotoMuggandBean.Ihaven'tbeentherefor



awhile."hesays.

"Okay,let'sgo,"Isay.Hethenleavestheroom with

mefollowinghim.

***************

Afterlunch,LuandaleftforZikuma.Hedidn'twantto

sleepover.Sonowam backatworkandIneedtogo

apologizetoThandoforearlier.Ishouldn'thave

shoutedather.Sigh.Soam mywaytoherofficeand

am prayingthatshewillforgivemebecauseIcan't

carryonlikethiseventhougham theonewho

startedit.

Igettoherdoor,knock5timesbutthereisno

answer.Iknockagainandthat'swhenIhearamanly

voiceshouting"comein".Okaywhothehellisthat.I

slowlyopenthedooronlytoseeamanwearing

glasses,acapandoldpeople'sclothessittingon

Thando'schairwhilstlookingattheceiling.Whatis

hedoingherebecauseam prettysurehedoesn't

workhere.

"Umm sorrysirbutwhereIstheownerofthis



office?"Iaskstandingnexttothedoor.

"Shewentoutforlunch.Sheisn'tbackyet,"hesays.

Hisvoiceisveryintimidatingandthereisthisdark

auraaroundhim.

"Okayandyouare?"Iask.

"Andhowisthatyourbusinessboy?"heasks

standingup,walkingtowhereIam.Okaythismanis

huge,Ican'treallyseehisfacebecauseofthecap

andglasses.Am quitegladthatIcan't.

"Wellsiram hercolleagueandaveryclosefriendof

hers.Am prettysureshewouldn'tbehappytofind

youinherofficesoItwouldbemuchappreciatedif

youwouldjustwaitatthereception,"Isaylookingat

him.

"Andam herhusbandsoshewon'tmindifIsitin

heresopleaseletmebe,"hesayswithastraight

face.

"ButThandoisn'tmarriedsirso....."Thandothen

walksinbeforeIcouldfinishmysentence.

"Baby??Whatareyoudoinghere?Ithoughtyou



we...."

"WellIdecidedtocomebackbecauseImissedyou.

Howareyoudoingmylove?"saystheguytoThando.

Whatthehellisgoingonhere.IthoughtThandowas

single.Theguypassesme,walkstoThando,grabs

herbythewaistandpassionatelykissesheronher

lips.Am nothurtthathekissedher,am hurtthatshe

kissedhim back.Irollmyhandintoafistwhilst

clutchingmyteeth.Ihavetoleavethisplace,NOW.....

Iquicklyturnaroundandwalkout,leavingthem

alone.Theydidn'tevennoticemewalkingout.Sheis

gone......MYWOMANISGONE!!!!!!

***********



Chapter10(shortchapter)

SABELOPOV

Thiscan'tbehappeningtome,itcan't.Thando

doesn'thavearingonherfingersohowcouldhebe

herhusband.Okaymaybeheisn'therhusbandbut

still,hekissedherandsheallowedit.Aretheyina

relationship?Noitcan'tbe.Shewouldhavetoldme

aboutit,Imeanwetelleachothereverything.Ithink

Ineedtogohome.I'lljustpretendtobesick

becauseIcan'thandlethepainam feelingrightnow.

"MrBiza,mayIcomein,"IsayasIpeepthroughMr

Biza'sdoor.

"yessure,howcanIhelpyou,"hesaysasIwalkin.

"Idon'tfeelsogoodsirsoIwaswonderingifIcould

finishmyshiftearliertoday,"

"It'sokay,I'llasksomeonetodoyourshift.Hope

you'llgetwellsoon."hesayslookingathislaptop.

"Okaythankyousir,"Isaywalkingout.Am sogladI



havehim asmyboss.

Iheadofftomyoffice,grabmystuffthenleave.I

getintomyBrantleyMulsanne,startthecarand

leavethehospitalstillthinkingaboutThandoand

thatman.Whowasheandwhydidn'tThandotellme

abouthim.Iliterallytellhereverythingaboutmeso

whydidshehidethisfrom me,okaymaybenot

everythingbutstill.....Ican'tbelievethis.Ireallycan't.

AssoonasIgethome,Iopenthegate,driveinand

getoutofthecar.Am justprayingthatSaneleisnot

homebecauseIdon'twantheranywherenearme

rightnow.IwouldhaveaskedoutThandoalong

timeagoifitwasn'tforher......

"Youhomeearly,"saysavoicefrom thelivingroom

asIclosethefrontdoor.Ooohgreat,she'shome.

"Don'tyouhavefriendsSanele,Imeanyouare

alwayshome."Isay,annoyedwhilethrowingmybag

onthecouch.

"Am alwaysoutSabelo,"shesayslookingata

peoplemagazinewithherlegsonthecoffeetable

andholdingacupofcoffee.



"Removeyouruglyasslegsfrom mytable,"Isay,

roughlypushingherlegsoffthetable.

"Eyyou'llhurtthebaby,"shesayscringing.

"AndIwouldsolovethattohappenrightnow,"Isay

whiletakingtheremotefrom thecouchsheissitting

on.

"Okaydudewhat'syourproblem?Whydoyouhate

mesomuch?"sheshoutswhilstlookingatme.

"OoohwhydoIhateyou?Hmmm letmethink,well

maybeit'sbecauseyouruinedmylife.Didyouthink

aboutthat.Saneleeversincewegotmarried,you

havedonenothingbutbringbadluckinmylife.You,

youarelikethetotaloppositeofawife,yesyouare

domesticatedbutYOUAREJUSTTHEWORSTWIFE

EVER.YOUEVENWENTASFARASDRUGGINGME

SOTHATICOULDSLEEPWITHYOU,NOW YOUARE

FUCKINGPREGNANTWITHACHILDIDON'TEVEN

WANTATALL.SOMETIMESIWONDERWHYI

HAVEN'TKILLEDYOUNX!!!!!"Ishoutather.

"Firstofall,Ididn'tchoosetogetmarriedtoyou,I

hadnochoice.Secondofall,Ionlydruggedyou



becauseyourmom keptonaskingmewhenshewill

getagrandchildandlastbutnotleast,youhaven't

killedmebecauseyouknowwhatwillhappentoyou

ifyoukillachosenwife.Sabelojustacceptthefact

thatam notgoinganywhere,am stuckwithyoutill

wearepartedbydeath.Oohandit'sabouttimeyou

justforgotaboutthislittleslutofyoursbecauseyou

willnevereverge......"Iquicklystandupfrom my

couch,jumponherandstartslappingherbeforeshe

couldevenfinishherstatement.

"NOONECALLSTHANDOASLUTYOUSTUPID

WHORE.IFYOUEVERCALLHERTHATIWILLKILL

YOU,IDON'TCAREWHATWILLHAPPENTOME

AFTERWARDSBECAUSEATLEASTYOUWILLBE

OUTOFMYLIFE......"Ishoutwhilstthrowingslapsat

herlikenobody'sbusiness.Ihonestlydon'tcarethat

sheispregnant.....

"Sabelothebaby!!Getoffme.OkayIwon'tcallhera

slutanymorepleasestopit.Am sorrySabeloplease

stop....AaaaaaahthebabySabelo....."shecriesout

whiletryingtocoverherself.Imovemykneefrom

thecouchandputitonherstomachjusttocause



morepainonher.Icontinueslappingherwhilst

pushingmykneedownonherstomach....Aftera

good5minutesofhittingherandenjoyingthesight

ofhercrying,Igetoffher,spitonherfacethenleave

heronthecouchcrying.Igouptomyroom,takea

longshower,wearmybluesilkpyjamasthengo

downstairstogetmyfood.AsIpassbytheliving

room whereIleftSanele,Ispotherlyingonthefloor

inapoolofblood......OHSHIT,DON'TTELLMESHE

ISDEAD.........

Iruntoher,kneelnexttoherandcheckherpulse.

Lucklysheisstillalive.Soitmustbethebaby,ohno

nonofuck.OkayIknowIdon'twantthisbabybutI

alsoshouldn'thaveletthechildsufferbecauseof

hisorherstupidmother.Iquicklygetmycarkeys

andphone,carryherbridalstyletomycar,putherat

thebackseatthenrushtomyside.Itakemyphone,

dialanumberthencallit.

"Hello,SamsonIwantyoutowaitformeoutsidethe

hospitalwithastretcher.I'llbetherein5to10

minutes.Okaybye.NoI'lltellyouwhenIgetthere

justdowhatItoldyoutodo."Iendthecall,putmy



phonedown,checkSanele'spulseagainthendrive

off.Ihopethebabydoesn'tdie.Ishouldn'thave

donewhatIdid.Sigh,IletmyhateforSaneletake

overandnotcareaboutthelifeshehasinher.Ifthis

childdies,Iwillneverforgivemyself.......

************

Ihavebeenwaitingforsomefeedbackforover3

hoursnowandthesepeoplearen'tsayinganything.

Am actuallygettingsuperimpatientnow.Honestly,I

don'tregretbeatingSaneleupbutIregretdoingit

whilstshe'spregnant.IdecidedtocallLuanda

becausethereisnowayam tellingthefamily.

"Bafo!"shoutsLuandaapproachingme.Ilookathim

withadeadlookandjustlookbackdown.Hecomes

tositnexttomeandjustrubsmyback.

"Am deadLuanda.Babawillkillmewhenhefinds

outaboutthis.IknowforafactthatSanelewilltell

them everything."Isayburyingmyfaceinmyhands.

"It'snotyourfaultman.Lookwewillkeephersilent.

Ifshedecidestoblabberanythingtothem."Ijust



lookathim andshakemyhead.Thisbrotherofmine

though.

"MrVikakazi?"saysthedoctorstandinginfrontof

me.Ilookathim,hopinghewilltellmegoodnews.

"Sheisalrightandsoisthebabybutam afraidsheis

inacoma.Wedon'tknowwhenshewillwakeup."

saysthedoctor.

Ijuststareathim withdisbelief,prayingthathe

wouldjustsayam jokingandwewouldalllaugh

aboutitbutno,Hewalksawayaftersayingthat.I

turnmyheadtoLuandawhojuststaresatmetoo.

WhatwillItellmyfamilynow?

"Bruhstopworrying.Wecanjusttellthefam that

shefelloffthestairsandyoufoundherinapoolof

bloodwhenyoucamebackfrom work,"suggests

Luanda.That'sactuallyagoodidea.

"WhenshouldItellthem?"

"callthem now."saysLuanda.Itakemyphoneoutof

mypocketandsearchformymom'snumber.

"Myboy,whatasurprise,"saysmymom overthe



phone.

"MamayouneedtogettoSandtonasinyesterday."I

say,makingmyvoicesoundwobblysothatthey

thinkam crying.

"Whymyboy,whathappened?Iseverythingokay?"

asksmymom bombardingmewithquestions.

"Sanelefelloffthestairsandsheisinacoma."Isay.

"What????Okayam comingnow.Letmetellbaba

andSanele'smom.Wewillbetheretomorrow

morning."saysmymom.

"Don'ttellSanele'smom.Justcomewithbaba."

"Okaymyboy.Pleasebestrongmybaby."saysmy

mom.IendthecallandlookatLuandawhois

smiling.

"Youaresocunning."hesaysslowly.Igivehim a

smirkandsay,"am notcunning,am justclever."we

bothburstintolaughter.

"DudeIwanttogorest.Canwegotoyourplace,"

saysLuandawipingtearsoffhisface.

"Sureman.Let'sgo."Isaystandingup.



"Aren'tyougoingtocheckonyourwifefirst?"says

Luanda.Ilookathim withaquizzicallookbecause

heknowsverywellthatIdon'tgiveashit.Thebaby

isokaysoam totallyfine.Idon'tneedtoseethat

witch'sface.

****************



Chapter11

"BabyIthoughtyousaidyouwerebusy,"Isayto

Nkosiafterkissingfor3goodassminutes.DamnI

hadmissedhissoftlips.

"IwasbutImissedyousoIdecidedtocomeback,"

hesayswithhishandsaroundmywaist.

"Butwhataboutyourwork?"Iask.

"Don'tworryaboutthat.Socanwepleasegohome

nowandbyhomeImeanmyhouse,"saysNkosi,

whilstnibblingonmyneck.

"I,Ican'trightnow.Ihavetoworkbaby.Aaahbaby

waitnotnowplease.Weareinmyoffice."Isoftly

sayashecontinuestonibbleonmyneck.

"Ialreadyspoketoyourboss,MrBizaright?That's

hisname.Hesaidyoucanleaveearlyandhesaid

youcancomebacktoworknextweekTuesday,"

"Waitwhat?!!Nononono.Whatdidyoutellhim

Nkosi."IaskasIpushhim away.

"WellIjusttoldhim thatam yourbrotherandoneof



ourfamilymemberspassedawaysotherewillbea

funeral."hesaysgrabbingmywaistagain.

"AiiNkosi.Youshouldn'thavedonethat.Ihaveto

cometoworkeverydaybecausethereisan

importantpatientam supposedtobelookingafter."I

saysobbing.

"Thandothereareamilliondoctorsinthishospital,

theywilllookafterthatpatientnowletsgo,"hesays

ashewalkstomydeskandstartspackingmystuff.

"ButNkosithepatientwon'tletanyoneelselook

afterher.Sheon......"

"EnoughThando.Youaregoinghomewithmeand

that'sit.YourpatientwillseeyouonTuesdayokay.

Comelet'sgo,"hesays,takingmybagfrom thedesk

thengrabbingmyhandandpullingme.Yhooooo

whyisthismansocontrolling.Andwhythehellam I

lettinghim doit.Ipullmyhandawayfrom hisgrip

thenstartfollowinghim."Am sorryRose,"Ithinkto

myself.Sigh......Icanfeelpeople'seyesonmeas

wewalkoutofthehospital.TheycanseethatNkosi

iswithmebecauseheisholdingmyhandbag.We



gettotheparkinglotbutIcan'tspotNkosi'scar.

"Comeon,"hesaysasheunlocksanunfamiliarcar.

IsthataLamborghiniAventadorcoupe.Okay,Holla

hollaholla,howrichisNkosi.Thiscarisfucking

R7000000orevenmore.Ican'tbreatherightnow.

OkaynowIreallyneedtofindoutwhathisjobis

becausedamn!!!!!

"Isthisyourcar?"Iask,pointingatthebluecar.

"NoThandoit'snotmine,that'swhyIjustunlockedit

andputyourbaginside.Getitlet'sgo."hesays.

"Hahaveryfunny,butwhataboutmycar?"Iask.

"Whatcar?"hesayswithasmirk.

"MycarNko.....Waitwhereismycar....Iparkedit

rightthere."Isaylookingaroundtheparkinglot.

"Yourcarisatyourapartmentnowcanweplease

go,"

"Atmyapartment,howdiditgetthere?"

"ItookittherenowstopwiththequestionsThando

yhoooo,"saysNkosi,rubbinghisforehead.



"Buthowdidyougetmyke....."

"Thandowecangotoyourapartmenttocheckifit's

reallythereifyouarehavingtroubletobelieveme

yhooo."

"Okayfinelet'sgo,"Isaygettingintohiscar.The

momentIsitinside,hisscentfillsupair.Ooooohmy

gosh....Haveyoueverbeenturnedonbysomeone's

scentbecauseIcertainlyhave.Icanliterallyfeel

myselfgettingwetdownthere.....

"Areyouokay?"asksNkosiashegetsinthecarand

startsit.

"Umm yeahyeah,justthinkingaboutsomething,"I

saylookingdown.Ihopeam notblushing.

"Ummm okay,canweleavenow,"hesayswitha

smirk.

"Umm yeahsure."Helooksatme,kissesmyright

cheek,holdsmyhandthendrivesoff.OohGodwhat

didIdotodeservesuch.Wehavebeentogetherfor

ashortwhilebutam alreadyattachedtohim.Iknow

Idon'tshowitthatmuchbuthehasmanagedto

makemegocrazyoverhim.Hishouseisreallyfar



yhooo,wehavebeendrivingforthepast20minutes,

mostlybecauseofthetraffic,hesaid.

"Sodoyouwanttogooutfordinnerorshouldwe

justhaveitathome?"heaskswhilstdriving.

"Ithinkweshouldjusthaveitathome.I'llcook."I

saylookingathim.

"NoIdon'twantyoutocooktoday.Wewillorder

something.Todayitsjustme,youandthecouch."he

sayskissingmyhand.OkayIcan'tstopblushing

rightnow.AsongcalledrightnowbyTrevor

JacksoncomesupontheradioandNkosilooksat

methenstartssingingalong.

Juststandrighthere

LetmeshowyouwhatI'm about

Todotothatbody,mhm

Andcomedownhere

Letmeshowyouwheretotouchmybody,mhm

Lettheforeplaybegan

Betyouneverhadthisbefore



CauseonceIgoin

I'm gonehaveyoubeggingformore......

Hecarriesonsingingalongwithhiseyesonme.He

isn'tevenlookingattheroadbutIswearitslikehe

actuallyislookingattheroad.Hisvoiceissooooo

angelic,itremindsmeofsomesingerbutIdon't

rememberwhichone.

Canwemakesomelovelikerightnow.

Rightnow,rightnow,rightnow....Hecontinuesto

singwithmeblushing.Ican'tevenlookathim right

nowbecausemycheeksareliterallysuperred.

Cursebeingyellowbone.......

"Ididntknowthatyoucouldsing."Isaystillblushing.

"Andnowyouknow,sodidyoulikethesong?"he

sayswithasmirk.

"YeaIdid,especiallythelyrics."Isay.

"Hmmmm am gladyoulikedthelyricsbecauseI

meanteverysingleword."hesaysrubbinghishand

upanddownmythigh.TodayIdecidedtoweara



tightfitdresssowheneverIsitdown,mythighs

becomeexposed.

"Andam sooooolovingthatdressbutdon'tever

wearitagain.It'sshowingwaytoomuchofmy

property.Okay?"hesayssqueezingmythigh.Idon't

knowwhybutIletoutasoftmournwhichmadehim

chucklethensqueezemythighagain.Itrytoremove

hishandbuthegivesmealookthatjustmakesme

evenmorewetterthanIalreadyam downthere.

Okaywhatthehell.......

"Nkosipleasefocusontheroad,"Isay.

"Iam focusingontheroad.IfIwasn't,wewouldbe

deadbynow."hesayswithasmirk.

"Butyouarelookingat.......AaahNkosistopit,"Isay

whenhemoveshishandupmythigh.

"Why?"

"Becauseyouaredriving?"

"That'snotavalidreasonnowisit?"hesays.He

continuestomovehishandupmythighthenhe

reachesmyweakness.Itrytoremovehishandbut



heiswaystrongerthanIam.Itrytoclosemylegs

butit'snotworking.

"Nkosihaana.Getyourhandsoffme,"Isaystill

tryingtoremovehishand.

"Chillwoman.Am notgoingtofingeryouoranything.

Ijustwanttokeepmyhandwarm."saysNkosi.

"Thenputyourhandbetweenyourthighs."

"Yourthighsareminetoosoletmebe."hesays

lookingattheroad.Hewon'tremovehishandno

matterwhat.Youknowwhat,Imightaswellgiveup.

Itishispropertyafterallandheisn'tdoinganything

anyways.Wefinallygettohishouseandam already

sleepy.It'snoteven5pm yetbutam exhausted,I

don'tevenknowwhyam exhausted.

"Finallyhome,"saysNkosiasheparkshiscarafew

feetawayfrom hisporch.Hegetsoutofthecar,

opensmydoor,helpsmetogetoutthenreachesfor

mybag.Hethenentershisdoorcodeandopensit.I

followhim intothehousethengostraighttohis

couch.

"Iam Soootired,Ineedalongwarm bathrightnow."



IsayasIremovemypumpsandrubmyfeet.

"Youcangotomyroom andbath.I'llordersome

foodforus."hesaysputtingmybagonthecoffee

table.

"Okay,giveme45minutes."IsayasIstandupfrom

thecouchandheadforthestairs.

"It'sokay.OoohandIboughtyouyourowntoiletries

andsomeclothes.Thebagsareontopofmybed."

hesays.

"Okaythankyou,"Isaythenwalktohisroom.Ispot

thetoiletrybag,takeitthengotohisbathroom.His

bathroom isblue,likeeverythinginhereisblue,even

thewalls.Hereallydoeslovethiscolorhey.Atleast

nowIknowit.Iremovemyclothes,washmy

underwear,thenfillupthebathtub.Ibrushmyteeth

whilewaitingforthetubtofillup.

"Thando!WhatshouldIorderforyou,"IhearNkosi

shout.

"Anythingisfine,"Ishoutback.

"Okay!!okaysoiwillhave........."thenhisvoicefades



away.Icontinuetobrushmyteeth,finishthenget

intothewarm,bubblybath.Ireallyneededthis.I

thenclosemyeyesthenletmythoughtsrunwild.

Forsomereason,mymindquicklyrushestoSabelo.

Whywasheinmyofficeearlier.Iam definitelysure

thatthereasonhadnothingtodowithwork,couldit

havebeenbecauseofNkosi.Maybeitwas.Okaylet

menotworryabouthim,hedoesn'tevenwanttotalk

tomesofuckit.Icontinuetobathwhilstsingingin

thebathuntilam done.Istepoutofthetub,dry

myselfthengetlotionedbeforeleavingthe

bathroom.Ifinallyleavethebathroom thentakethe

otherbagonNkosi'sbedandtakeoutalltheclothes

init.Dresses?Theyarealldresses,hehasgottobe

kiddingme.Am notgoingtobewearingdressesall

thetime.Okayletmejustwearonefortonightbut

tomorrowam goingthroughhisclosetfor

somethingelsebecauseIcan'tweardressesallthe

time.

Ipickoutashortsatinfitandflaredressthatvery

muchrevealsmythighsandmywholebackthenput

onsomepinkpumpsNkosibought.Heknowsmy



shoesize.....Eeeh......

Icheckmyselfonthefulllengthmirrorthat'sinhis

closetandIlooksupersexy......Damnam flames.I

honestlydon'tunderstandwhySibusisoeven

thoughtofleavingsuch.Ooohwell,hisbadluckhey.

Asam checkingmyselfIrealisethatthismanof

mine'sclosetisflaming.ThisNam hasdopeass

clothesandonecanseethattheyaren'tsomecheap

clothesweareusedtoseeingeveryday.Wow.....But

thenwhythehelldoeshedressuplikeagrandpa.

"Damngirl,Iknewthatyouwouldlookamazingin

thatdress."Ihearavoicecomingfrom thecloset

door.IlookatNkosiwhokeepsoncheckingmeout

whilstbitinghislowerlip.Heslowlywalksuptome

withhiseyesstillcheckingmeoutthenhepullsme

closertohim.

"HaveIevertoldyouthatyouarefuckinggorgeous,"

hesaysbeforekissingmylipsandbitingmylower

lip.Iletoutasoftmournthatmakeshim chucklebut

hecontinueskissingme.Iwrapmyarmsaroundhis

neckwhilsthishandsarearoundmytinywaist.He

thenmovesthem tomyassthensqueezesit.



"Whoatheretiger,"Isaygiggling.

"SorrybutIcanthelpit,yourbodyisjustwaytoo

glorioustojustlookatsoIhadtotouchit,"hesays

givingmesoftperks.

"Baby"Isay.

"Yes,"

"Whydoyoudressuplikeagrandpa?"Iasklooking

athim.

"Don'tyoulikeit?"hesayswithasmirk.

"NotthatIdon'tlikeitbutIwasjustlookingatyour

clotheshereandtheyalllookamazing,"Isayrunning

myfingerupanddownhischest.

"WellIjustdon'tlikedressingupwhenam goingto

workoranywhereelsethat'sofnoimportance.Ican

changeintosomethingelseifyouwant."hesays.

"Hmmm noit'sokay.Iwasjustaskingthat'sall,"

"okaythen.Comelet'sgo,thefoodisnowhere,"he

sayspullingmebymywaist.Webothgodownstairs,

laughingoverastupidconversationuntilwegettoa

setuptable.Okayithonestlylookslike6peoplewill



behavingdinnerwithustoobecausethisisreally

toomuch.

"whysomuchfoodbaby?"Iask.

"Becauseam hungryandam prettysureyouare

hungrytoo,"

"Iam butit'stoomuch,"Isay.

"Noit'snot.BabyIknowyoueatsostopactingasif

youdon't,"hesayspullingoutachairforme.

"ButbabyIdonteatthatmuch,"Isaysittingdown.

Hethenpushesthechairthenwalkstohisseat,sits

downandjustsays"Eat."Ilookathim withone

elevatedeyebrow,lookatthefoodonthetableand

sigh.Thismanwantstomakemefathey.Itakea

smallpotionoffood,grabmyforkandknifethen

starteatingbutNkosistandsup,walkstome,takes

myplateandstartsdishingupmorefood.Oooh

JesusLord,whatiswrongwiththisman.

"NkosiIwon'tfinishallthat,"Ishout.

"Yesyouwill,"hesaysstilldishingthefood.

"NoIwont,"



"ThenIwillfeedyou."

"ButNkosi,"

"THANDO,"hesaysinalowdeepvoice.Iquickly

shutmymouth,startplayingwithmyhandswaiting

forhim tofinishdishingupMYfood.Sigh........

"Herenoweat,"hesayshandingovertheplate.Iam

goingtodieyhoooo.

Itakemyfoodandstarteatingwithnowordsaid.

Wecontinuelikethatforabout15minuteswithhim

peepingintomyplate.

"Sotellme.WhenwillImeetyourfamily?"says

Nkosiashewipeshislipswithaserviette.

"Myfamily?"Iask,puzzledbyhisquestion.

"Yes.Iwanttomeetthem."hesays.

"Why--whysoearlyNkosi?"

"Whatdoyoumeanwhysoearly?"

"Wehaven'tbeentogetherforlongandyoualready

wanttomeetmyfamily,"

"That'sbecausewedon'tneedtodateforsolong.



Youarealreadymywifeso,"hesaysshrugging.

"AiiNkosiit'stooearlyforsuch."

"Thando,letmetellyousomething.Oneday,youwill

getmarriedtome,youwillbethemotherofmy

children,youwillbemybestfriendforlife,noma

uyathandanomaawuthandi(whetheryoulikeitor

not)."hesaysrubbinghishandswhilstlookingatme

withhisblueeyes.Ikeepquietbecausehonestly,am

speechless.Idon'tknowwhattosay.And

somethingabouthim justremindsmeofdad,oh

howImisshim.EverytimeNkosiforcessomething

onme,itremindsmeofhowdadusedtoforceme

todostuffwithhim.....

"Nkosiam full,"Isayinalowvoice.

"Youdidn'teveneatThando.Yourplateisstillfull."

"That'sbecauseIdon'teatthatmuchNkosi.CanI

atleasteatthefoodlater.Please,"

"Okayfine,let'sgotothelivingroom."hesays

standingup.

"Okayletmecleanupthetable,"



"Ooohnonono.Don'tworry,mymaidwilldoit

tomorrow."

"Ummm nothankyou.IshouldcleanitupandIwill,I

don'twanttoburdenthepoormaid."Isaywhile

takingthedishesthathadthefood.

"Yousee,thisisexactlywhyIshouldmarryyou.

Woman,Iwillsurelymarryyouwhetheryouagreeor

not."hesayswhilstshakinghisheadwithhishands

inhispockets.

"Mxm,gotothelivingroom.I'llbetherein10

minutes."Isaywalkingtothekitchen.

"Okay."hesayswalkingaway.Icontinueclearingthe

table,washtheplatesandglassesweusedandthen

gotothelivingroom tojoinNkosi.

"ManchesterunitedVSManchestercity?"Iask

takingaseatnexttohim.

"Yes."

"Andyouare?"

"ManchesterUnited,"hesayswithhiseyesgluedto

theTV.



"Sameherehey,"

"Youwatchsoccer?"

"Iliveforsoccer.Iusedtoplaysoccerbackin

primaryandIwasoneoftheebestplayers."Isay.

"EvenmorereasonstowhyIshouldmeetyour

familyandmarryyouassoonaspossible."hesays

indicatingthatIshouldmoveclosertohim.

"Youarereallyseriousaboutthismeetingmyfamily

thinghey,"Isay.

"Idon'tjokeaboutsuchwoman.Look,Ihavenever

beenthisseriouswithanywoman,infactIhave

nevervaluedwomenexceptforthoseam closely

relatedtobutyou--youarejustdifferent.Iknewyou

weredestinedformeandonlyformewhenIfirst

sawyou.ThandoIloveyouandIwantyoutobe

mineforgood.Idon'twanttotakeanychancesand

letyouslipintoanotherman'slife.SoyesThando,I

am veryseriousaboutthismeetingyourfamily

thing."hesaysbeforecuppingmychinintohis

hands.Ileantowardshispurplelips,givehim asoft

perkandsay"howaboutin2weekstime."



"Whysofar?"herepliespouting.

"AtleastbythenIwouldknowhowseriousyouare

aboutthisrelationship,"Isay.

"Whosaidam notseriousnow?"

"Idon'tknowthat."

"Uyaphaphawena,"hesaysafterchucklingand

standingup.Hewalkstothekitchenthencomes

backwithtwobowlswithchocolateicecream and

strawberries.

"Hmmmm welltodayismyluckyday,firstyou

surprisedmeatwork,thenthedinnerandnowmy

favoriteicecream withatoppingofstrawberries."I

saysittingproperlyonthecouch.

"Everydayisgoingtobeyourluckydaybabyso

bettergetusedtothatlife."saysNkosiasheputs

thebowlsoficecream andthestrawberriesonthe

coffeetablethensitsonthecouch.Hegivesmea

softperkonmylipsthentakesmyfeetandputs

them ontopofhislegs.

"Hmmm whathaveIdonetodeservesuch



treatment,"Iaskwithoneeyebrowelevated.

"Yougavemeachancetoloveyou,"hesays.

"Oohstopityouaremakingmeblush,"Isayhiding

myface.

"Am onlytellingyouthetruthphela,"hesays

laughing.Godwhatisthismandoingtome,not

evenSibusisomademefeelthisway........

"Thando?"

"YesNkosi,"

"IloveyouandIreallywantyouasmywife."He

continuestolookdeepintomyeyesashemoves

closertomylips.Hecupsmyface,raisesittohis,

looksatmethenbrusheshislipsagainstmine.Ikiss

him back,lettinghistongueslideintomyterritory.I

layonmybackontothecouchwithoutseparating

ourlipswhilsthishandsmovedowntomywaist.

Ourtonguestanglearoundeachotherastheytryto

fightfordominationwhileNkosi'shandssqueeze

mybum.Ohhgoshthisman'shandsthough,it'slike

theyareexpertsatsqueezingassbecauserightnow,

Ifeellikeam onthevergeofsayingtakemeaway.



"Thando?"hesoftlysays.

"Yes,"Ireplytryingtocatchmybreath.

"Whywon'tyouletmein?"heasksnibblingonmy

neck.Okaywhatthehell.Didhereallyhavetoruin

themood.Ipushhim offme,sitproperlywhilst

fixingmydressandattempttostandupbuthepulls

myhand.

"Nkosiwealreadyspokeaboutthatsowhyareyou

stillaskingaboutit?"Iaskpullingmyhandfrom his

grip.

"Andthatwasn'tthereasonThando.Youonlytold

methatyouweren'tready.Look,Idon'tmeantobe

rudebutyouaren'tavirginsowhat'smakingyounot

ready;ifyouwereonethenIwouldhaveunderstood

butyounotsotellmetherealreason......."hesays

standingup.

"Wait...what!"

"ComeonThando,youknowwhatam talkingabout.

Iknowyouarenotavirginsojustanswerthe

questionIaskedyou."



"Takemehome"IsayasIwalkpasthim.

"Why"

"BecauseIwanttoleave,"Isaywithtears

threateningtoleavemyeyes.Thatstatementhit

homeandhedidn'tevenrealiseit.Ooohwowhey......

"YouarenotgoinganywhereThando."hesays

pullingmeback.Ipullmyhandfrom hisgripand

lookathim.

"Okaythen,IguessI'lljusthavetocalluber."Isay

takingmyphonefrom thecouch.Asam aboutto

requestanuberride,Nkosisnatchesthephonefrom

myhandsandthrowsitonthefloor.

"WhatthefuckNkosi!!!Whydidyoufuckingdo

that?!!!"Isayhittinghischest.

"Watchyourlanguagewoman.Ijustsaidyouarenot

goinganywherenowsityourassdownandanswer

thequestionIaskedyou."hesayspullingmetothe

couch.

"Nkosiyouarehurtingmyhand.LetgoofmeIwant

toleave,Nkosimaaan.Thefuckis........"andbeforeI



couldfinishmystatement,Ifoundmyselfonthe

floor;holdingmycheek.

"Idareyoutoswearatmeagainwoman.Idareyou!"

hesayspointinghisindexfingeratme.

"OrwhatNkosi?willyouslapmeagain?Am notweak

likethoseotherwomenNkosi,Icanalsofightback,

justtrymeonemoretime.Idareyouto......"Isayto

him,hittinghisindexfinger.......



Chapter12

NKOSI'SPOV

IlookatherwateryeyesandIrealisewhatIhave

done.Iletoutthepersonwhowasneversupposed

tobeletout.Nothere.

"Thandoam,am soosorryIreallydidn'tmeantodo

that,itwasamistakeam sosorry."

"Ooohpleasesaveit.Ishouldhaveknownthatyou

aren'tdifferentfrom allthoseothermen.Nx........"

Shestandsupfrom thefloor,takesherbroken

phonefrom thefloorandlooksstraightintomyeyes.

"Youareonlyaftersexandthat'sit.Ishouldhave

knownthatthat'swhatyouhavealwaysbeenafter.

NowIwishInevermovedon.Ishouldhavewaited

forSbu,atleastheknowshowtotreatawoman.

Tomorrowmorningyouwilldropmeoffatmyhouse

andyouwillnever,Irepeat,neverseemeeveragain.

Fuckingshit."saysThando.Sheturnsherbackon



meandstartswalkingupstairs.Iwatchherwalkup

thosestairswithherhandonhercheekwhile

mumblingswearwords.Thesightofherwalkingup.

Thosestairsjustkillsmeinside.WhathaveI

done????WhydidIhavetodothatonthenightIwas

hopingtospendwithher.Nkosiwhydidyouhaveto

dothat.Idon'tblamewomenforsayingsometimes

wethinkusingourpenises.Aghman!!!

Itakeaseatonthecouchandstartthinkingofways

toresolvethismatterbeforemorningbecauseIwill

notletthiswomanwalkoutofmylifejustlikethat.I

havetofixthisnomatterwhatbutifItrytalkingto

hernow,itmightmakemattersevenworse.

Sigh......whatshallIdo?

Igrabmyphonefrom thecoffeetableandcallthe

onlypersonthatmightbeabletohelpmeoutofthis

situation.

"Nkosiam busy,whatdoyouwant?"saysthevoice

ontheothersideofthephone.

"SbuIneedyourhelp.AreyoustillinSandton?"Iask.

"Yesam aroundbutam busyrightnow,oooohshit,



f**k.Cantwedothisinthemorningman?"heasks

whilepantingheavily.Wellsoundslikesomeoneis

livingthelife.

"Nowehavetodoitnow.Youbetterbedonebythe

timeIgettoyourplace."

"EishNkosi.Okayfineyoucancomebutifyoufind

mefuckingdon'tyoudaredisturbme."Ihangupthe

call,grabmycarkeys,lockallthedoorsandthen

headouttomygarage.IgetintomyMercedesdrive

outthegarage,instructthebodyguardstomake

surethatThandodoesn'tleavenomatterwhatand

thattheyshouldnotletanyoneinuntilam back.I

driveofftoSbuandam athisgatein20minutes.

HishouseisnotthatfarbutIwasdrivingslowjust

togivehim moretimetofinallygettohisclimaxwith

whateverbitchheiswith.Hisguardsopenthegate

formeandIdrivein.Iparkmycarinhisgarage

sinceitisn'tthatfull.

"YoubettermakeitfastbecauseIhaveagoddess

lyinginmybedupstairs,"saysSbuasIenterhis

office.



"I'lltry.ThandoandIhadafightandshewantsto

leavemeforgood."Isaysittingonacouchwhichis

atthefarleftofSbu'soffice.

"Whatdidyoudo?"asksSbupouringaglassofwine

forme.

"Wellummm,Ikindofsaidsomethingthatmight

havehurtherandIhither,"Isaysippingthewine.

SbuclencheshisteethsoloudthatIhearthem,he

slowlyturnstolookatmeandsays."Youdidwhat?!"

"ItwasamistakeBro.Ireallydidn'tmeantobut,"

"Whydidyouhither."heasksleaningagainsthis

desk.

"Well...Sigh....Ihonestlydon'tknow.FirstIasked

herwhyshewouldn'tletmeinandshetoldmethat

shewasn'treadywhichwasatotallie.Shewanted

toleavebutthenIwantedhertotellmethetruthsoI

didn'tletherleave.ShesworeatmethenIlostitand

that'swhenIhither."Isay.Sbuchucklesandstares

atme.

"Soyoubasicallyhitherbecauseshedidn'twantto

havesexwithyou?"



"NoIhitherbecausesheislyingtomeandshe

sworeatme."Isayjustifyingmyself.

"Noyouhitherbecauseyouwantedtohavesexwith

herNkosi.Sigh.....Pleasetellmerulenumber24."

saysSbudrinkinghiswine.

"What?"

"TellmeMrJones'srulenumber24Nkosi!"he

bellows.Ilookathim thensigh.

"Nevershalliever,evereverlaymyhandsona

womanunlesssheisanenemy."

"Nowdidyouabidebythatrule?"

"No,"Isaylookingdown.

"DoyourememberhowMrJonestreatedhiswife

Nkosi.Hetreatedherwiththeutmostrespect.He

neverlaidhishandonhernomatterwhatandyou

knowhowmuchMrsJoneslikedswearingbutMr

Jonesneverlaidhishandonhersowherethehell

didyoulearnthatfrom huh.Youareouthere

torturingSiphoforhittingyoursisteryetyouhit

Thando.Nkosi,fixyourselforelseIwilldothatfor



you.ShouldItortureyouthesamewayyouare

torturingSipho?Hmmmmm??!"Icontinuelooking

downasSbu'swordshitmehard.Am soashamed

ofmyself.

"Nkosi,Ididn'tdateThandofor7wholeyearsforyou

tohither,Idatedhersothatyoucouldshowherlove.

Sodon'tyoudaremakemeregretdatingherdoyou

hearme!"

"Yesbafo.Am sorry."Isay.

"Nowstandup,"saysSbu.Istandupfrom myseat

asSbuwalkstowardsmeandthenInamatterof0.4

seconds,Iam onthefloorbleedingfrom thepunchI

gotfrom Sbu.

"WhatthefuckBro!!!!!Thefuckisthatfor?"

"Wasitpainful?"heasks.Inodmyheadyeswith

wideeyes."Good.Nowyouknowhowshefelt."he

exclaimslookingmestraightintheeye.

MynoseislegitbleedingrightnowandIthinkIlost

onetooth.Dangthisguycanpunch.......

"NowletmetellyousomethingNkosi,sheisn'tangry



becauseyouhither,sheisangrybecauseof

whateveryousaidtoherconserningthematterof

yousleepingwithher.Andyouhittingherjustmade

mattersworse."hesaysputtinghisglassofwineon

thetable.Hewalksuptome,helpsmesitonthe

couch,sitsbesidemeandlooksatmeforover3

minutes.

"Nkosi,Iwantedhertotellyouherselfbutsinceyou

havemessedup,Iwillhavetotellyou.Thandogot

rapedafewyearsback."saysSburubbinghishands

together.

"What!!?"

"Yes,shegotrapedbyoneofherbrother'sfriends.

WhenIwasstillinarelationshipwithher,shealways

apologizedfornotbeingabletoletmehavesexwith

herbutIkeptontellingherthatIdidn'tmind.One

dayshedecidedtotellmewhysheneverletmesex

hereventhoughIneverwantedtosinceIwasonly

keepingherforyou.IwantedtotellyoubutthenI

endedupdecidingthatshewilltellyouherself.So

nowthatyouhaveinsultedherandhitherontopof

it,youhavejustfuckedupeverything."Ilookathim



ashecontinueswithhisstoryandIcouldn'tbelieve

it,whathaveIdone?Thandohatesmesomuchright

now.

"Sbuwhatam Igoingtodo?"Iaskstandingupfrom

thecouch.

"NkosiyoumessedupbigtimeIwon'tlie.Youreally

hurtheranddisrespectedher.IfIwereyou,Iwould

drivebackhome,putmyprideandegoasideand

startapologizingandwhenIsayapologizingImean

kneelingdownandcryingbecausewhateveryou

saidtohersurelyopenedupthewoundsshehas

beentryingtocoverforyearsnow."saidSbu."You

areveryluckybecausesheisforgivingbutshewill

neverforgetwhatyousaidtoher.Thereisahigh

possibilityofherlettingitslidebutmakesurethat

youmakeituptoherandmakesurethatthose

wordsstopplayinginherhead.Idon'tknowhowyou

willdoitbutyoubetterdoit."

"Iseriouslyfuckedup.Sbu,letmebounce.Iwillcall

youlater.Andthanksfortellingme,"IsaytoSbu.

"It'scool.Justdon'tshowherthatyouknowabout



therape.ActasifInevertoldyouanything."

Iquicklyruntomycar,getinanddrivebackhome.I

needtogettomybabyandmakethingsrightbefore

Iloseherjustbecauseofmystupidneeds.

**********

THANDO'SPOV.

IhavetriedsleepingbutIjustcan't.Hiswordswont

stoptauntingme.WhywouldNkosisaysuchtome?

Washethatdesperatetohavesexorwhat?Sigh......

IfonlyIhadstayedathomebackthen,Iwouldn'tbe

facingallthis,fuck!!!!!Ihatemyself!Ihateeverything

aboutme!Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaah.

Iletouteverysinglething,everytear,everyscream

butIcanstillfeelthepain.Icanstillfeelhim ontop

ofme,him tryingsohardtoenterme,him ramming

insidewithoutevenhavingmercyonme.Isitdown

onthefloor,cry,cry,cryandcrysomemore.Istand



upfrom thefloorandheadbackdownstairsand

thankGodNkosiisn'tthere.Iwalktothelivingroom

wherethereisalandlineanddialTshidi'snumber.

"Whoisthisandwhatdoyouwantfrom me."

answersTshidi.

"Tshidi,hehitme."Isaysobbing.

"Thando?Waitwhohityou?"

"Nkosi,hehitme."

"Thandoifyouarejokingthenpleasedon'tjoke

aboutsuch.Ifyouwantattentionyoucanjustsay

so."saysTshidilaughing.

"Tshidiam notjoking.HehitmejustbecauseI

refusedtohavesexwithhim."

"Areyouserious?!HayiThandoyoushouldhave

donesomethingelsethattriggeredhim,justnot

that?!!!"saysTshidi.Oooohwow,youknowwhat.......

"TellmewhathappenedThando."saysTshidi.Itell

hereverythingasshelistensattentively.

"soam breakingupwithhim TshidibecauseIjust

can't"Isayslidingtothefloor.



Tshidisighsontheothersideandthencallsmy

name.

"Thando,haveyoutoldhim whathappened,"

"Happenedwhen?"Iask.

"YouknowThando."Shecan'tbeserious.

"Iwouldnever,wellnotjustyet.It'stooearlyTshidi."

"Noit'snot.Thando,thatmancanclearlyseethat

youarelyingtohim withthatam notreadystoryand

that'swhyhedidn'twantyoutoleavewithouttelling

him thetruth.Heclearlywantedtoseewherehe

standswithyouconserninghim beingintimatewith

you.Yeshiswordswerehurtfulandhewasn't

supposedtohityoubutyoushouldhavealso

listenedtohim whenhetoldyoustopswearingat

him whichisthemainreasonhehityou,notbecause

ofsex.LookThando,youhavetotellhim,ifyouwant

tobehappyinthisrelationshipthenyouhavetotell

him everythingsothathecanknowwheretostart.I

knowthathewaswrongforhittingyoubutdoyou

seriouslythinkthathewouldhaveraisedthat

subjectifyouhadtoldhim thetruthheisyearning



for?Nohewouldn'thave.Youmightnotbelieveme

butNkosilovesyou,hereallydoessodoyourselfa

favorandforgiveyourselfandtellhim what

happened.Itmightbesuperdifficultbutdoit

Thando.Doitforyourownsake."saysTshidi.

Althoughithurts,sheistellingthetruth.

"ButhestillhadnorighttohitmeTshidi.Hestillhad

torespectmydecision."Isaywipingmytears.

"Iknowbabybutthatmanlovesyou.Heprobably

musthavelosthismindwhenhehityoubuthe

didn'tmeanto."shesays.

"WhereisNkosi?Givehim thephoneIwanttotalkto

him."

"Idon'tknow.Ilefthim inthelivingroom butheisn't

inhereanymore."Isayshrugging.

"Am here,"saysavoicebehindme.Ilookbehindonly

tobemetbyhisface.Hetakesthephonefrom me

andstartstalkingtoTshidi.Allam hearingisyes,

yesandyes,that'sall.



"ItwillneverhappenagainTshidiIpromise.Am

deeplysorry.Okay......Yesma'am.YouwillkillmeifI

everdoitagainIunderstand.Goodbye."hesays.He

handsoverthephonetomeandgoestositdown.

"YesTshidi?"

"Talktohim aboutit.Don'tleaveoutanything."says

Tshidi.Sheendsthecallaftersayingthat.Sigh...........

IputthephonedownandlookatNkosiwhohas

buriedhisfaceinhishands.Iwalktohim andsit

nexttohim.

"Nkosisitupstraight.Ineedtotalktoyou,"Isay

lookingdown.MaytheLordhelpmeasItellhim this.

Nkosiraiseshisfaceandlooksatme.

"BeforeyousayanythingIwanttosayam sorry

Thando.Idon'tknowwhatgotinme......."

"Canyoujustshutupandletmetalk.Am theone

whoaskedtotalktoshutup."IsayasIleanonthe

couch.

"OkayIwillkeepquietbutcanyoupleasestopusing

swearwordsThando,"saysNkosiwithpleadingeyes.



"Iwilltry."Iletoutaloudsigh,closemyeyesand

openthem again."WhenIwas16,mybrothers,

TshidiandIwenttoahousepartyagainstmy

parent'sorders.Well,Iwastheonewhowasn't

allowedtogobecauseIwasunderagebutsincemy

parentsweren'thomethatdayIbeggedTshidito

takemewithandshedid.SoIgottothehouseparty,

hadalotofalcoholandIgotdrunksomybrothers

endedupforcingmetogosleeponthecouchuntil

theywereallreadytoleave.IsleptonthecouchbutI

waswokenupbysomeonewhokeptonpullingme

offthecouch.WhenIopenedmyeyes,Irealisedit

wasoneofmybrother'sfriendswho'snamewas

Brian.Hekeptonsaying,comeletsgohavefunbutI

refused.Iwasweaksohewasabletopullmeoff

thecouchandtakemetoanemptyroom."tearsfall

asItellNkosithestorywhowasnowholdingmy

hand.Ididn'thavethecouragetolookhim intheeye.

"Iscreamedforhelpbutthemusicwastooloudfo

anyonetohearme.Iscreamedandscreamedbutno

onecametomyrescuesoBrianwasabletotakeme

intotheroom andlockthedoor.Letmetakegood



careofyounowhesaidashetookofhetookoffhis

clotheswhileIjustsatonthefloor.Hewalkedupto

me,helpedmestandupthenhethrewmeonthe

bed.HestartedtakingoffmyclothesbutI...I....I

triedsohardtostophim.HetouchedmeinplacesI

didn'twanttobetouched."RightnowIfeellikeshit.I

mighthaveoncetoldsomeoneaboutthisstorybut

tellinganothersoulaboutitwithoutknowinghow

theywillreactjustkillsme."H.....he......herapedme

andrapedmeasIpleadedhim tostopbuthedidn't.

HerapedmeNkosiandIjustgaveuponfighting

him.Hetookmyprideaway,mywomanhood,he

tookitawayandwhenhewasdone,hejustleftme

intheroom nakeduntilmybrothersfoundme."I

lookatNkosiandIrealizethatheiscryingandthat

justmakesmebreakdownevenmore.Nkositakes

meintoabighugasIcontinuesobbing.Ican't

believethatIactuallytoldhim.

"Am sosorrymylove.IwishIcoulddosomethingto

takeawayallthehurtfulmemories."herubsmyback

whiletellingmetoletitallout.

"Don'tworrymylove.Youarenowinsafehands.I



willmakeallthosememoriesdisappear.Iwilltake

goodcareofyou."saysNkosi.Hetakesmyfaceinto

hishandsandglancesatme.

"Thandoam sorry,Ireallyam.Ishouldn'thavesaid

allthat.Sigh.......ThandoIloveyouandyouknow

that.Am notaftersexatall,yesIshouldhave

controlledmyself,Ishouldhaverespectedyour

wishesandIshouldhavejustletyoubeinsteadof

sayingallthatandhittingyou."

"It'sokayNkosi.Ishouldhavetoldyouthetruth

whenyouasked.Iknowhowmuchyouhateliesand

Itriggeredyou

TomakemattersworseIsworeatyou."

"ButIstillhadnorighttohityou."wekeepoureyes

oneachotherastearsfallfrom oureyes.

"Youeverputyourhandonmeeveragain,Iwillbeat

youupsobadthatyouwillwishyounevermetme."I

sayslappinghim.Helooksatmethenlaughs.

"Ipromise,Iwon't.Nowcome,let'sgosleep."says

Nkosicarryingmebridalstyle.Wekeepoureyeson

eachotherasweletourfeelingsforeachotherget



ridoftheanger.

Wegettohisroom,webothgetinbedandIlaymy

headonhischest."Iloveyousthandwasami."

"Iloveyoutoo,"

"Ooohreally?Shefinallysaidit"hesayswithasmirk.

"Yesreally,"

"Soyouwouldn'tmindifIsleptnexttoyouright?"

"It'snotlikeyouaregoingtolistenifItellyouto

buzzoffanywaysbutam stillmadatyou."

"hahayoumightbemadbutyouknowyouwantme

tostayhere,"hesaysticklingme.

"NooooNkosistop.Okayokayfineyoucanstayhere

juststoppleasehaaaaaIcan'tbreatheNkosi."

Hefinallystopsticklingme,looksdeepintomyeyes

andbiteshislowerlip.Iwon'tlie,thatmademekind

ofwetdownthere.Iwanthim butmywoundswon'tt

letmehavehim.Igivehim afaintsmilethenlook

down.Heholdsbychinandraisesmyface.

"Don'tdothat."



"Dowhat?"

"Dontbesadbecauseyouaremakingmesad.Let

goofthepastandpleasesmileformeandbysmile

Idon'tmeanthesmileyoujustgavemeafew

secondsago."hesayscaressingmewithhiseyes.I

lookathisblueshiningeyesandsmile.Itrulyhave

strongfeelingsforthismanandIcan'tevencallit

love.It'smorethanthat.Herubsmycheek,smiles

backatmeandkissesmyforehead.

"Let'ssleepmylove.Tomorrowisabrandnewday

thatwillhavealotofadventuresforthebothofus.

Goodnight."

HelaysonthebedasIlaymyheadonhischestand

driftofftolalaland.

************



Chapter13

THANDO'SPOV

Itsnoteverydaywhereyouopenyoureyesinthe

morningandfindsomeonestarringatyouwithblue

beautifuleyesandanamazingsmile.Am Iblessed

tohavesuchamomentorwhat.

"Am prettysuresomeoneatsomepointofyourlife

toldyouthatstarringatpeopleiswrong,"Isay

flashingasmileattheidiotlookingatme.

"WellsomeonedidtellmethatbutIwasn'ttoldthat

starringattheloveofyourlifeiswrong."hesays

pullingmeclosertohim.Icanfeelhispokerpoking

meunderthesheets.Thismanhasapackagefor

daysyhooooooooo.HetrieskissingmebutIpush

him away.

"Morningbreathbabe.Letmegobrushmyteeth."I

saytryingtogetoutofhisstronghold.

"Tohellwiththat.Iwanttosmellthatmorning

breath"hesaysholdingontomeevenmore.



"Haibabyletmego.I'llbebackin2minutesbaby

please,"Isaystilltryingtogetoutofhisholdbuthe

wouldntbudge.Heisjustlookingatmewithasmirk

onhisfaceandthatjustmakesmegiveup.Thereis

reallynohope.

"CanIkissyounow,"hesaysleaningtowardsmy

lips.

"Noooo!!Babycomeon."Isaycoveringmylips.

"Hahaokaythenfine.Butyouarereallymakingabig

dealoutofnothing."

Ismileathim asheletsgoofme,Iquicklygetoutof

bedandheadtothebathroom.Ifirstbrushmyteeth

thengetintotheshowerrightafterlockingmydoor

becauseIknowthismanwillwalkintothis

bathroom whileam showering.

Aftershowering,Ilotionmyself,putatowelaround

methenwalkbacktothebedroom.Nkosiisno

longerinbed,heactuallymadethebedhey..........

Iwalktothedoor,lockitanddropthetowel,

exposingmynakedbody.That'swhenIrealisethat

thispervertofamanishidinginthecloset.Iquickly



pickupthetowelandwrapitaroundme,walktothe

closetandsmackthisidiot'shead.

"Ouch!"

"Whatareyoudoingthereyoubum?"Isay.

"Iwasplayinghideandseek"

"withwhoyoufool?GetoutIwanttogetdressed."I

saypullinghim outoftheclosetbutinsteadhepulls

me,makingmecrushagainsthismascularbody.

"Iam sogoingtomarryyourfeistyass."hesay

holdingmywaist.

"OkayIgetit,youwanttomarryme.Nowleaveand

stopplayinghideandseekwithwhoeveryouare

playingwith."

"ThandoIwanttogetsomethingtowearhau.It'smy

closetremember......Iwasjustbeingsarcasticabout

thehideandseekthing,"hesayslaughing.Oooh

Yea,Itotallyforgotaboutthat.

"Nowwillyoubepatientandletmetakemyclothes."

"Iwillpickouttheclothesforyou.Gobath."Isaya

bitembarrassed.Helet'sgoofme,shakeshishead



whilelaughingandwalkstothebathroom.

Ipickoutcasualclothesforhim thenstartlooking

forsomethingformyselfinhisclosetbecausethere

isabsolutelynowayam wearingadress.Nottoday.

Ifinallyfindanoversizedbasketballshirtand

matchingshorts.Itaketheclothes,bothhisandthe

onesam wearingandputthem onthebed.

Iputonmyunderwearbutnobra.Ialsoputonthe

shirt,theshortsthencombmyhair.Thisfeelsso

muchbetterthanwearingadress.

"HaanaThando.Takeoffmyclothes7,hayibaby

Noooononono.Youhaveyourownclothes."he

sayscomingoutofthebathroom drippingwetwitha

towelwrappedaroundhiswaist.Welldamnnigga!!!!!!

"Idon'tlikedressesNkosi."

"Andhowisthatmyproblem.Entlek,Iwanttowear

whatyouarewearing.Givememyclothes."hesays

pointingattheclothesam wearing.Ijustlookathim

withoneeyebrowelevatedandchuckle.Itakealook

atmyselfonthemirrorthenwalkoutoftheroom

leavinghim aloneinthebedroom.Ifhethinksam



goingtoremovetheseclothesthenhe'sinsane.I

walktothekitchenonlytofindayoungdarkskinned

beautifulgirlwearingamaid'suniform andapron,

cooking.Haveyoueverlookedatsomeoneand

wonderedwhytheychosethejobtheyaredoing

insteadofbeingonarunwayshowandbeingstupid

rich....yeathat'sthequestionam askingmyselfright

now.Shelooksextremelyyoung,like17-18yearsold

young.

"Wellhellothere,"Isayleaningonthecounter.She

doesn'tmoveatall.Isayitagainbutshedoesn't

move,maybeshehasearphoneson.Whenam

abouttogotohersheturnstowheream standing

thenflashesasmile,shedoesn'tsayanything.She

justnodsherheadandkeepsonsmiling.Wellthat's

new.Shethendoessomethingwithherhandsand

that'swhenIrealisethatshecan'tspeak.IfonlyI

understoodsignlanguagebuteish,soIdecideto

justgiveherahugjusttomakesurethatshedoesn't

feelbad.

WhenIletgoofher,shelooksatmewithshockin

hereyesandIjustsmileather.Shesmilesbackand



carriesonwithcooking.Ilikeheralready.ThankGod

Iwashedthosedisheslastnight.Sosinceshecan't

speakIjustfindsomethingtodointhekitchen.

BreakfastisreadyandNkosiisntdownyetsoI

decidetogocallhim.Asam abouttoopenhisdoorI

hearhim shouting.WellIguessitwouldn'tbeasin

tojusteavesdroponhim sinceIwanttoknowhim

more.Islightlyopenthedoorjusttomakesurehe

doesntrealisethatIopenedthedoorandstartto

listen.

"Howcouldyouguyslethim escape!!!!!!Ifhefinds

mysisterandhurtsherinanywayIsweartoGodall

ofyouarefired,gofindhim now!!!!!!!!Iwanttofind

him sittinginthatchairwhenIgettothewarehouse

youhearme!Goodnowfindhim orelseyouareall

firedandallyourfamilieswil......."

HethenturnstothedoorandIquicklyhide.

"callmewhenyoufindhim."hesaysthendropsthe

call.Ihearhim walkingtowardsthedoorandthat's

whenIknowam fucked.Iquicklyrushdownthe

stairsandactasifam walkingupthestairsagain.I



hopehedidn'tseeme.

WhenIgettothedoorIfindhim standingthere

lookingatme.Ismileathim buthedoesn't.Oookay

hetotallysawme.

"Whywereyoueavesdropping?"Ooooohshit.

"Ummm IwantedtocomecallyouforbreakfastbutI

realisedthatyouwereshoutingatsomeoneoverthe

phonesoIjustdecidedtowaitforyouuntilyouare

done"Isaywalkingtowardshim.Itakehishandand

pullhim.HejustfollowsmebutIcanfeelthedark

energyaroundhim.Whoeverranawayfrom

whateverwarehousehewastalkingaboutsurely

madehim mad.Butwhywasthismanataware

houseandwhywouldhewanttohurtNkosi'ssister.

Wefinallygetdownstairsandweheadtothedining

room.Isitonmychairandhecomestositnextto

me.Wehavethebreakfastintotalsilenceandwhen

Nkosiisdonewithhisfood,hejuststandsup,goes

upstairsandcomesdownwithcarkeysinhishands.

"BabyIwillbebackatlunch.Ijustwanttotakecare

ofsomethingatwork."hesayswalkingtome.He



bendsdownthenperksmylips.

"Ummmm okay.Pleasebuymeaphoneonyourway

backandwhatshouldImakeforlunch?"

"okayIwillandcookwhateveryouwant.Bye"he

walksoutofthediningthenheadstothegarage.

We'llokay,Iguessam justgoingtospendtheday

withthemaid.Imightaswellgettoknowherbetter.

Itakethedishesfrom thetabletogotothekitchen.I

packthem intothedishwasherbutthemaidwalksin

andsmilesatme.Shewalkstothedishwasherthen

takesthedishesoutandwashesthem withher

hands.Okaywhatthehell........

Ijuststandandlookatherthewholetimebecause

am inshock.

"Ummmm okaywhydidyoudothat?"ooohdangit,I

totallyforgotthatshecan'thearme.SoIwalktothe

sinkandjustlookather.

Shelooksatme,driesherhandsandwalksoutof

thekitchen.Shecomesbackwithapenandpaper

thenstartswritingsomething.Aftershe'sdoneshe

holdsthepaperupwhichread



BosssaysIshouldwashthedisheswithmyown

hands.Thedishwasherisonlyusedwhentherearea

lotofdishes.Hehiredmeforareason.

Wellthat'sabitharsh.Itakethepaperfrom herand

writeareply.

From todayonwardsyouwillusethedishwasher

andifbosssaysanythingtoyou,tellme.Iwillsort

him outokay?

Shelooksatthepaperandsmiles.Ihelpherwiththe

dishessinceshehadalreadystartedwashingthem

thenwedriedthem.Whenwearedonesheattempts

toleavethekitchenbutIdragherbackin.

Itakethepaperandwritewhat'syourname.

SherepliesShaniama'am.

Me:am Thando.CanIbeyourfriend?

Her:Iwouldlovethatbutbosswon'tallowit.

Me:don'tworryabouthim.Sotodayyouwon'tbe

doinganywork.Howaboutwegoouttothemall

anddosomeshoppingthenwewillcomebackand

cooklunchbeforebosscomesback.



Her:Butbosswillfiremema'am andIcan'tafford

beingfired.Ihavetolookaftermysiblings.

IlookatherandIcouldseethestoryinhereyes.

Shewasgoingthroughalotatayoungage.

Me:whereareyourparents?

Her:theypassedon3yearsago.

Me:andhowmanysiblingsdoyouhave?

Her:6.Am theoldest.

Me:andyoudon'thaveanyonetakingcareofyou?

Her:Noone.Am theonewhoistakingcareof

everyone.

IwanttocrybutIcan'tdothatinfrontofher.She

looksdownandIseetearsfallingonthegreytiles.I

takeherintoahugandholdherverytight.Iletgo

andwrite.

Takemetowhereyoustayplease.IpromiseIwon't

doanythingtoyou.

ShelooksatmewithdoubtandIcrossmyfingers.

Shethennodsherheadyes.IwalktoNkosi'sroom



andlookforcarkeysinhisclosetbutthereare

soooomanyofthem.Howcanonehavesoomuch

cars!!!Ifinallydecidetojustcalluberbecausethese

carkeysareconfusingthehelloutofme.

TheubercararrivesandIgivetheuberguythe

addresswearegoingto.Atfirsthekeptonrefusing

totakeustherebutIthenofferedhim R20000sohe

endedupagreeing.Thisplacemustbereally

bad............

************

WefinallygettotheplacethatShanialivesandthe

onlywordsIhaveforyouareWhatthefuck.This

placelooksterrible.Nochildshouldevenbestaying

here.WegetoutofthecarandShaniastartstowalk

towhereshestaysasIfollow.Shethenstops

infrontofasmallshackandpointsatit.

Thereare4littlechildren;3boysandonegirlplaying

outsideandtheyarewearingtornclothes.Theylook

liketheyhaven'tbathedinmonths.

Whenthekidsspottheirsistertheyrunandhugher.



Shegivesthem abighugandkissesbutwhenthey

noticemesomeofthem hidebehindShaniaexcept

for2ofthem;aboywholooksolderthantherest

andalittlegirl.Thelittlegirlwalkstome,smiles

thenhugsme.Shelooks8andonecanseeher

cutenessbehindallthedirtandraggedclothes.I

pickherupandhugher.

"HellomynameisShakisha,"shesayswithawide

smileonherface.

"WellhellothereShakisha.Am Thando."Isay.She

thenstartswigglingandIputherdown.Theother

kidslookatmethensmile.Iguessseeingtheir

sisterbeingfreearoundmeshowdthem thatam not

athreat.Ismileatthem andtheyrunofflaughing.

IlookatShaniaandsheisstaringatme.Shetakes

myhandandwalksintotheshack.AsIlookaround

thetinyhome,myeyeslendonthebedwherethere

are2childrenlayingthere,lookingsickashell.Chills

rundownmyspineasirushtothechildren.Iputmy

handontheirforeheadsandtheirtemperatureis

superhigh.Theyhavesoresaroundtheirlipsand

theyareshivering.Thisisveryserious.



IquicklytakeoutthephoneIfoundinNkosi'sroom

anddialanumber.

"HelloNerisa.Ineedyoutocometoaplaceam at

rightnow.It'sanemergency,averybigemergency."I

sayoverthephone.

"sorrywhozthis?"Nerisareplies.

"It'sThando.Iwillsendyouthecoordinatesofthe

area.Pleasehurry......"Isaypanicking.

"OkayIwillbethere.ShouldIcomewiththe

ambulance?"

"Yesplease."

"OkaysendthecoordinatesandIwillbethere."she

endsthecallandIrushoutside.IcallShakishaand

askhertobringmeadishwithcoldwateranda

towel.ShedoesasIsayandIbaththe2children.I

takethierclothesanddressthem upwhilstShania

watchesmedoallthis.

"Shakisha,canyouspeaksignlanguage?"

"Yes,Shaniataughtmehowto."

"OkaytellthistoShania.Iwanthertopackupall



yourclothesandyourvaluablesandputthem

outside.Someoneiscomingtogetus."

ShakishatellsShaniawhatItoldherbutShaniataps

myshoulderandshakesherheadno.

"Whynot,"Isaycringing.ShakishatellsherwhatI

saidandShaniastartscrying.Oneoftheboyswho

wasplayingoutsidecomestome.Helooks14.

"Thereisamanwhocomeshereandbeatsusall.

Hetoldherthatifsheeverlefthewouldkillusall."

what!!

"wheredoesthismanstay?"Iaskhim.

"Hestaysnextdoor,"hesays.

"Ishetherenow?"

"Ithinkso."

Istorm outoftheshackheadingnextdoorwithmy

handbaginmyhand.IknockonthedoorandIhear

someoneshoutam coming.Whenthedooropens,I

takemygunoutofmyhandbagandpointitatthe

guystandingatthedoor.Lucklytherearentany

peoplewalkingaround.



"Whothefuckareyou?"hesaysinphedi.

"IfyoueverandIsayevercomeafterShaniaandher

siblingsIwillblowyourbrainsout."

"Trymebitch.Thatthingismypropertyandifyou

daretrytoseparateherfrom me,youwillregretever

living."hesayswithasmirk.Ichuckleandpointthe

gunathisleftfootandIshoothim.Hescreamsout

inpainandIpointathisrightarm andshoothim

again.

"Nexttimeitwillbeyourhead."Ikickhim onhisarea

andleavehim beggingforhelp.Iwalkbackto

Shania'sshackandwalkinside.Itakethe2children,

puttingoneonmybackandIholdtheotheronein

myhands.

"TellShaniatopackupyourthingsnow!!!!!"Ishout.

The14yearoldlookingboytellsShaniaandshe

rushestoawardrobeandstartstakingoutallthe

clothes.Itakeallthekidsoutsideandrequestfor

ubersothatwhenItakethe2sickchildrentothe

hospital,theubercantaketheresttomyapartment

butnonoftheuberrideswouldtakemyrequestsoI



willhavenochoicebuttowaitfortheambulanceto

gethereandaskthem forhelp.

Wewaitedfornearlyanhourandthat'swhenthe

ambulancefinallyarrived.4paramedicsquicklyrush

outoftheambulanceandtakeoutastretcher.Irun

tothem andputthe2onthestretchersincetheyare

verysmallsotheyfitononestretcher.Nerisathen

arrivesinherowncarandIthankthelordfor

answeringmyprayers.

"Thandowhat'sgoingonandwhatareyoudoing

here?"asksNerisaasshecomesoutofhercar.

"Ifoundthose2childrensickinthatshackandit

turnsoutthattheydon'thaveparentssoIhadto

helpthem.That'swhyIcalledyou."Isay.

"NerisaIneedyourhelp.Canyoupleasedropthose

kidsoffatmyapartment.Theyarenotsafehere."

Nerisalooksatthekidsandnodsherheadyes.I

signalforthem togogetinNerisa'scarandtheydo

so.NerisathendrivesofftomyapartmentandIget

intheambulance.Ipraythatwecanstillsavethese

2childrenbecausetheylookliketheymightdieany



momentfrom now.

...............................

Its12pm andam stillinthewaitingarea.Whenwe

gotherethedoctorsjusttookthechildrentotheICU.

Apparentlytheyhavemeningitisandtheyneed

intensivecare.LuckilyIgottomeetShaniabefore

thediseasecausedanybraindamagebutthereisa

possibilitythatthekidsmightdie.Ihavebeen

prayingnonstopinthiswaitingareaandIhavealso

beencrying.Idon'tknowwhybutIhavebeencrying.

Asam praying,thephonestartsringing.It'sNerisa.

"YesNerisa,"

"Theywon'tletmein.Theyaresayingthatyou

shouldbeheresoastoconfirm."saysNerisa.

"Givetheguardthephone,"NerisadoesasIsayand

italktotheguard.

"HelloNerisa,hewilldirectyoutomyapartmentand

openforyou.TellShaniatocooksomethingforthe



kids.Thereisfoodinthehouse."

"OkayThando."shehangsupandleavesmeto

continuemyprayer.

"Ithoughtyouweregoingtoafuneral"saysamale

voice.Ilookatthepersonandit'sSabelo.

"Hey,"Isaystandingupfrom theseatIhavebeen

sittingon.

"Whatareyoudoinghere?"heasks.

"Nothingthatconsernsyou."Isay.

"Ummm oookay.IguessIwillseeyoulater."hesays

beforeturningawaybutheturnstolookatmeagain.

"Thandoam sorryforhowIhavebeenactinglately.

Pleasedoforgiveme."hethenturnsawayagain

thenwalksaway.RightnowIdon'twanttotalkto

him now.Iwilltalktohim someothertime.The

doctorfinallywalksoutoftheICUandwalks

towardsme.

"Theywillbefine.Wewilljusthavetokeepthem

hereforafewweeksandmonitorthem.Theywere

veryluckytohavebeensavedbyyouontime.Good



job"hesayspattingmyshoulder.

"It'smydutytosavethoseinneed.Iwillbeback

tomorrowtocheckonthem."Isaywithasmile.

"OkaydoctorThando.Seeyoutomorrowooohandif

youdon'tmind,Rosehasbeenrequestingforyou.

Pleasedogoseeherbeforelivingbecauseshe

won'tstopcrying."Igivehim afaintsmilethenhe

leaves.MyphoneringsandIcheckthecallerID.

Unsavednumber.MustbeoneofNkosi'speople.At

firstIhesitatetoanswerthephonebutthenIdoso

anyways.

"Helloboss,wefoundhim.Heisatthehospitalthat

yoursisterisbeinghospitalized.Wearegoingtoget

him."saysahoursevoiceontheothersideofthe

call.

"Sorrybutthisisn'tNkosi,helefthisphone,"Ireply

butthepersonimmediatelydropsthecall.Eeeh.........

SuddenlyIhearcommotioncomingfrom theright

wing.Irushthereonlytofindamanbeingdragged

outofRose'sward.Hehasaguninhishandsand

hasbloodalloverhisclothes.Themancursesand



cursesasthesecurityguardsdraghim out.Irunto

Rose'swardandfindhersurroundedbynurseswhile

crying.

"Rose!"Ishoutrunningtoherbed.Whenshesees

meshecriesevenmoreandIpullherintoahug.

"HewillkillmeThando.Hewantstokillme!!!!!!He

willbeback......"shecrieswhileshouting.Isignalfor

thenursestoleaveusaloneandtheydoso.

"Don'tcrybabyam herenow.Shhhhh.Nothingwill

happentoyouIpromise."

Nkosisurelywasrightlastnightwhenhesaidtoday

wouldbefilledwithadventuresexcepttoday's

adventuresareratherheartbreaking.Sigh............

************



Chapter14

NKOSI'SPOV

"Didyoufindhim?"Iaskwalkingupanddownthe

basementinthewarehouse.Ihavebeensearching

forthatidiotSiphoforover6hoursnowandam

freakingout.IfIdon'tfindhim soon,hewillkillmy

pumpkinandIcan'tletthathappen,notnow,not

ever.

"Yesbosswefoundhim anhourago.Weareonour

waytothewarehouse."saysCastro.

"Thenwhydidn'tyoutellmeyoufools!"Ishout.

"BossIthoughtShchevtoldyoubecausehecalled

yourotherphonebeforewecaughthim."replies

Castro.

"GiveShchevthephone,"

"Shoboss.Eyybruhbosswantstotalktoyou."

"Yesbozayami,"



"Voetsekwena.Whydidn'tyoutellmethatyou

foundSipho!?"

"HaabozaIdidtellyou.Icalledyourotherpho.........

OoooheishsorrybozaIforgoteish.Somelady

answeredyourphoneandIthoughtmaybeshecould

havetoldyou,"saysShchev.

"YouknowShchev,sometimesIwonderwhyIstill

keepyouasoneofmymenbecauseyouarevery

stupid.Nx.........Youbettergetherewiththatsonof

abitchinthenext30minutesIhavetobe

somewhere."Isaybeforeendingthecall.Atleast

theyfoundSiphosonowIcanbeatease.Nowto

callThando.Oooohshit,Ikilledherphonelastnight,

fuck......Okayletmejustusethelandlineathome.I

havecalledformorethan3timesandnooneis

pickingup.That'sfunny.Okayletmetrythephone

thatShchevcalled.Idialinthenumberofthatphone

andsomeoneanswersafterthefirstring.

"Nkosi'sphonehello."

"Thando.Whyaren'tyoupickinguptheland-line.I

havebeencallingbutnooneisanswering."Isay.



"Ummmm am nothomerightnow.Am atthe

hospital.Hadanemergency,"shesays.Itsounds

likesheisinaroom withacryingperson.

"Ooohokay.Ummmm Imightgethomelatebut

whatdoyouthinkaboutusgoingoutfordinner."

"Thatsoundsokay.Am in."saysThando.Whythe

helldoesitsoundlikeRoseistheonecryinginthe

background.

"Baby,wehaven'thadmuchtimetogethereversince

westarteddatingsowhataboutwetakecareofall

ourworktodaythenfrom tomorrowit'sjustmeand

you."Isay.

"That'sactuallyagoodideababy.Wedoneedsome

timetogetherinourownbubblesookay.Iwillsee

youlaterbaby.Bye,"saysThando.

"Bye.Iloveyou,"Isaybeforeendingthecall.FuckI

lovethiswoman........

************

"Sipho,sipho,sipho;ncancancanca.Howareyou



myman,"IsaytoSiphowhohasbeentiedtoan

electricchair.TodayIwanttofinishhim.Ican'trisk

keepinghim aliveanymoreorelsehewillkillRose.I

can'taffordlosingheratall.

"Nkosijustkillmealreadyman.Am tiredofthis

tortureandIsweartoGodifIevergetanother

chancetoescapeIwillkillyoursisterforsuresojust

killmealreadyman."hesayslookingweakasfuck.

Hehasbloodcomingoutofhismouthandnose,his

lefteyeisswollenandhewon'tstopshaking.Ihave

beenpouringhim withcoldwaterthenshockinghim

usingtheelectricalchairformorethan2hoursand

am enjoyingmakinghim feelthepainbutitjustain't

enough.Ifeellikewhatam doingtohim isn'tenough

sobeforeIkillhim,am goingtoletsomegaynigga

fuckhim realhard,getsomeladiestorapehim too,

chophisdickoff,poursomeacidonhisfeetand

thenlastbutnotleasttakehiseyesout.Iwantto

makehim feelthepainhe'sbeenmakingmypoor

sistergothrough.

"Guys."Isaytomymen,signalingforthem toletin

thegayguys.



"Gomakehim wearthislingerie."Isaygivingthem a

redbunnylingerie.Theyalllookatmeandburstout

laughing.TheytakeSiphowho'snowcryingandtake

him totheroom whereshitisgoingtogodown.I

don'tthinkIwanttoseehim gettingfuckedbyother

mensoImightaswellgotoBrendonwhoistrying

totrackdownthatfoolwhotookmywoman'spride.

IfyouthinkSiphoisbeingtorturedthenwaitandsee

whatam goingtodotoBrian.Ialreadyhavealist

laidoutespeciallyforhim andhewillloveit.

"Anyprogressmyman."IsayapproachingBrendon

whoisonhislaptop.

"WellIfoundsomethinginterestingboss.Seemslike

thisBrianisMrMohlakuane'ssonandMr

MohlakuanewasfriendswithRoger."saysBrendon.

"WhoisMrMohlakuaneboy?"

"HewasMrJones'senemy.Hewastheonewho

triedtokidnapMrsJonesandmarryherinJamaica."

"Ooohthatidiot.Am sogladIkilledhim.Hewasa

bastardandfoolfortryingtochallengeMrJones.

Peoplewarnedhim butheneverlistenedandnowhe



issixfeetunder."Isaychuckling.

"SolookslikeBrianisinMexico.Hestaysthere

boss."saysBrendon."Butboss,Iwouldn'tmesswith

him ifIwereyou."

"Andwhyisthat?"Iask.

"HeworkswithJaydenandBaca,MrJones'ssons.

AndalsoMussalineandOtarik.Whoaboss,leave

thismanbecauseheisclearlydealingwiththe

godfathersoftheblackmarket."saysBrendon

quicklyloggingoffthewebsitehewason.Brendon

isright,IhaveheardofMussalineandOtarikandI

havetoldmyselfthatIwouldnevereverwantto

crosstheirpaths.Thosemenaredeadlyashell,I

heardonetime,theyliterallykilledanenemyby

splittinghim inhalfwith2trainswhichmovedin

oppositedirectionsandthenafterthat,theyburnt

downtheschoolwheretheperson'skidsschooled

whichkilled32000studentsplustheeducators.

Theytooktheperson'swifeandshovedabombup

hervaginaandforcedhertoplanafamilygathering

wherethebombwouldbeactivatedandkillallthe

relatives.



"Youarerightboy.Getridofthatlaptopnow

becausethemightseethatsomeoneisstalking

them andmakesurethatyoukeepyoureyeson

JaydenandBarca.Ihaveafeelingtheyareplanning

something.Those2hatedmesoam prettysurethey

willcomeaftermesometimesoon."

"Okayboss."saysBrendonstandingupwithhislap

topinhishands.

IsitdownonthechairthatBrendonwassittingon

andstartthinkinghard.HowdoesthisBrainguy

knowthesepeople?ShouldIgoforhim?Iprobably

shouldn'tbecauseitmightendupcreatingeven

moreissuesandthat'sthelastthingIwantrightnow.

It'salready16pm soIthinkIshouldgohometomy

wife.Ihopesheishome.Beforeleaving,Icheckon

Siphowhoisscreaminghislungsoutwhilemymen

diewithlaughter.Isweartheseguysareheartless

Yhooooo.

Igetintomycarthedriveoffhome.Icantwaitto

seemyqueen.Honestly,am gladthatshetoldme

abouttherapestorybecuasenowIknowwhereI

standwhenitcomestohavingsexwithher.Itkind



ofbreaksmyhearttoknowthatIcan'tlaymyhands

onthatfoolishmanthough.Heisclearly

untouchableandIwouldn'tdarecrosstheline.I

guessIjusthavetoforgetaboutBrian.

IfinallygethometofindThandolookingstunningas

fuck.Sheiswearingablackglitteringkneehigh

dresswhichexposesherwholebackandherlegs.I

thinkIjustgotaboner.Iglanceatblackmelanin

whoisstandinginfrontofthemirrorfixingherhair.

HowwasIsoooolucky?????

"Youlookamazing,"Isayholdingherfrom theback,

feelingherbigassonme.ThedayIfinallygetto

bangthisbody,am afraidIwon'thaveanymercyon

it.Ikisshercheekandsheturnsherwholebodyto

lookatme.

"Gobathorelsewewillendupnotgoingtothat

date."saysThandoperkingmylips.

"Giveme20minutestogetreadybaby."Isay.Ilet

goofherthenheadtothebathroom.Honestly

though,howwasIsoluckytogetThandoasmy

woman?God,Ineedanswersbecuasethatcreation



ofyoursisglorious.

*********

Wearriveatarestaurantwhichseemsquitegood.I

takemywoman'shandintominejusttomakesure

thateverysinglepersoninhereknowsthatsheis

withme,thewaitershowsustoourtable,Ipulla

chairforherhighnessthensitdowntoo.

"didItellyouthatyoulookamazingtonight?"Isay

lookingatThandowhoisblushing.Shelookseven

moregloriouswhensheblushes.

"Yesyoudid.Thisisthe25thtimeyouaresaying

that."shereplies.

"That'sprobablybecuaseyouarebeautiful.Isocan't

waittoshowyouofftotheworldThando.Thewhole

worldwillknowthatatyouaremyqueenandyou

deservetobetreatedlikeaqueen."Isayholdingher

hand.

"OoohstopitNkosi.Wedidn'tcomeheretomake

peopleblush,wecameheretoeatnowcanwe

pleaseorder."saysThando.



"Okay.Iwillhavewhateveryouarehaving."

"Oohreally?"

"Waitno,youwillmakemeeatveggiessoyouknow

what,Iwillordermyownfood."Isayremembering

howthisgirldoesn'tlikeeating.Weorderourfood,

wait24minuetsforitanditfinallygetshere.We

spendthenighttalking,talkingandlaughingwhile

peoplelookatusasifweareinsane.It'snow22pm

andIthinkit'stimewehadbackhometospendeven

moretimewithmyboo.Iaskforthebillfrom the

waiter,IpaythenThandoandIleave.It'stimeforus

tohavesomepersonaltimetogether.

***********

THANDO'SPOV.

Iwon'tlie,tonighthasbeenamazing.Nkosiwon't

stoppraisingmeandhowgorgeousIlook.Iwon'tlie,

IdolooklikeagoddessinmyblackshimmerLong-

SleeveBodyconDress.IlookedsexyasfuckandI

knowit.SonowweareonourwayhomeandIhave

asurpriseformyman.EversinceItoldhim about

mylittletraumaticstorylastnight,Ifeellikeamillion



bagshavebeenliftedoffmyback.IfeelsofreeandI

feellikeIcanfinallyletmymaninsotodayafterI

leftthehospital,Iboughtsomethingspecialfor

tonightandIaskedShaniatomakeNkosi'sroom

looksuperromanticafterNkosiandIleave.Shenow

staysatmyapartmentuntilIcanfindthem aperfect

homeandsheisnolongerNkosi'smaid.Sheneeds

togobacktoschoolandIwillhelpheroutwith

everything.HoweverIhaven'ttoldNkosiaboutit.I

willdosotomorrowbecausetonightit'sonlymeand

him...........

WefinallygethomeandItellNkositostay

downstairswhichheisagainstbutIconvincehim to.

Irushtohisroom,lockthedoor,changeintomy

blackfrilly,verymuchlacyteddylingerie.Am nota

fanofheelsbutIwanttomakethismanfeelspecial

tonightsoIwillwearblackheelswithahintofgold.I

takeafluffylongwhitecoatIboughttodayandputit

onjusttocoverthesurprise.Somemightsayam

beingheistybutIloveNkosiandIbelievehehas

acceptedmethewayIam sowhyshouldIkeepon

delaying.ItakealookatmyselfandIlookamazing,



am sogladIhaveletthepastbethepast,it'stimeto

forgivemyselfandlivemylifenow.

Sigh....It'stimetoshowmymanwhathehasasked

out.Iswitchoffthebedroom lighttomakesurethat

thecandlesallaroundtheroom showofftheirlight

andheaddownstairs.Iwalkslowlydownthestairs

makingmywaytomyhunkyblueeyedman.Dueto

myshoesmakingaclickingsoundontheglass

stairs,Nkosilooksbackonlytofindmeinthewhite

coatnotknowingwhat'sinstoreforhim.Icontinue

towalktowardshim ashestandsupfrom thecouch

andputsallhisfocusonme.

"Thandowhy....."

"Shhhhh.Justfollowme."IseductivelysayasItake

hishandandgentlypullhim totheroom.Itakemy

timetogettohisroom whilewalkinglikeam ona

catwalkjusttogivehim ahintofwhat'sabouttogo

down.

Wegettohisroom,Islowlyturnthedoornoband

openit.IlookbackatNkosiwhoisbeyondsurprised,

heisactuallystunnedbyallthescentedcandles



whichareshiningintheromanticiseddarkroom

whichhasredrosepetalseverywhere.Helooksat

meashetriestofindanswersinmyeyesbuthe

can'tfindany.

"Comein,"Isaywalkingintotheroom."andclose

thedoorbehindyou."HedoesasIsayandwhenhe

turnstolookatmeagain,hefindsmelayingonthe

bedwithoutthefluffycoat.

"Am readyMrSir."Isayinanarousing,captivating

voice.

**************



Chapter15

NKOSI'SPOV

Igazeatthebeautylayingonmybedinalacysleazy,

seethroughblacklingerieasthetantalizingscent

from thecandlesfillsmynose.Itrysohardtouttera

wordbutmyminddoesn'tallowmeto.Ifeelmyself

growharderandharderbutItrytohideit.No!Ican't

fallforthis.Thandojustrecentlytoldmeabouther

beingrapedsohowcanIjustacceptthis.YesIwant

her,Iwanttothrustinherandjustfeelherunderme

butIcan't.Ineedhertoproperlyhealfrom the

traumasheexperienced.

"Thandopleasegetdressed.Ican'tcontrolmyself

whileyouarelikethat."Isaylookingaway.

"Idon'twantyoutocontrolyourselfNkosi.Iwant

youtoloseyourselftonight."repliesThando.Ihear

herfootstepsapproachmeandthenherhandsstart

toremovemyjacketfrom theback.Iholdontoit

butThandolayshersoftlipsonmyneckwhich

makesmeweaktomylasttoe.Shemanagesto



removethejacketasshecontinuestokissmyneck.

Shestandsonhertoesandwhispers"takemeaway

myZwide,"andwiththat,Iam trulytakenaway.I

slowlyturntolookatherandjustlookathereyes

whichareshowinghowsubmissiveandvulnerable

shehasbecome.Shetakesmyhandintoherhands

andwalksmetothebed,shestandsatthefootof

thebed,beginstounbuttonmyshirtwhilelooking

straightintomyeyes.Itakeholdofherhandsand

letoutasigh.

"ThandoIcan't.Youhavetofullyhealfirst.Look,I

knowyouare100%surethatyouhavehealedbut

youtrulyhaven'tandIknowthat.Pleasebaby,can

wejustwaitunt"butam stoppedbyanimprintofa

ferventkiss.Itrysohardtoresistbutmybodygives

in.Iletmyarmsholdontohercurvaceousenticing

bodyasshecontinuestounbuttonmyshirt,she

movesontoremovingmybeltandmypantsslowly

falltotheground.Ourtonguesentertwinewitheach

otherasweexchangeourpassionatefeelings

throughourlips.Islowlylayheronthebedwithout

separatingourbodies.



Theairhassuddenlybecomesupererotic..........

************

THANDO'SPOV

Webothlayonthebednownakedjuststaringas

ourlipsteaseoneanother,Idon'tevenknowhow

andwhenmylingeriegotremoved.Ourhandsfondle

ourbodiesastheyfulfilltheprurientinterestsweare

bothlongingfor.IfeelNkosi'shandmovedownmy

waistuntilhefinallyreachesmynowsoaked

witness.Iletoutsoftmoansasheslowlyrubsmy

spot,hittingalltherightcorners.Hestartstoslide

downwhileleavingperksofwetkissesonevery

singlepartofmybodyandthenIfeelhishotbreath

beexhaledonmyspot.Heremoveshisfingerashe

replacesitwithhiswarm tonguewhichstrokesand

licksme,makingmeevenmoresoakedthanI

alreadyam.Am sogladIlethim in.Ashecontinues

tolickandsuckmehard,Ifindmyselfenteringa

worldfilledwithpleasurableinfatuationwhichIdon't



wanttoend.Imovemyhipsroundandroundnot

wantingthefeelingtoend;Nkosilicksmeforthe

lasttimeandcomebackupandsmasheshis

demandinglipsagainstmine.Iholdontohim

knowinghowsteamythingsareabouttoget.He

separateshislipsfrom mineandsays"areyousure

youareready?"Inodmyheadyeswhilesmiling.I

hopeIwon'tendupregrettingmydecision.

Hekissesmeagainbutthistime,hedoessowithso

muchdelicacy,hemoveshishandtohishardrock

selfandslowlytriestoenterme.Asharp

uncomfortablepaintravelsupmybodyasNkosi

continuestokissme,notlettingmylipsletoutasob.

Idigmyshortnailsintohim whilemysobsjustfade

inhismouth.Itrytopushhim offbuthewon'tletme

goandafterwhatfeltlikehoursofbeinginpain,he

finallygetshiswarmselfinsideme.Hestays

stationeryforwhileashekissesandbitesmylower

lipthenheslowlystartstomovegracefully.My

stomachfeelslikeit'sabouttoexplodewith

butterfliesasthismanmakesmefeelthingsIhave

neverfeltbefore.Hemovesandmoveshissapple



sweatybodyonmeasItrysohardtocatchmy

breathbutit'snexttoimpossible.

"IloveyouThando.Iloveyoumorethanyoucould

everimagine."hesayswhilekeepinghiseyesonme.

Iwanttosayitbackbutwhatam feelingrightnowis

tooamazingformetoopenmymouthandsaya

word.Ourbodiesmoveinsyncastheatmosphere

becomesmoreandmorefiery.Wecontinuethisfor

sometimeuntilwebothreachclimax,shoutingeach

other'snamesout.ThankGodthismandoesntlive

withanyoneorelsethatpersonwouldbreakdown

ourdoor.FunnyhowIstillIcan'tgetenoughofhim

eventhoughIam tiredandsoredowntherebutI

don'tcare.Iwanttofeelhim movingagain,Iwantto

digmynailsintohissaltyskinagainandIwantto

feelthatuncomfortablypainfulyetamazingfeeling

again.Iwanttoacheyetstillfindpleasure.Iwant

him inme,allthetime,withhisbodyweighingmine

down.Iwanttolookathispleasuredfacewhilehis

saltysweatdropsontome.Ican'tbelievethatam

sayingthisbutIthinkNkosihasjustinventedameI

havebeenrunningawayfrom foryearsnowandI



am lovingit.Webothstaystationeryaswetryto

catchourbreath,Nkosidoesn'tremovehimselffrom

mebutjuststaysinthere.

"Pleasemarrymeandam seriousThando."hesays

brushingmyface.

"Am notleavingyouforanythingoranyoneNkosi.

Whatwehavesharedrightnowhasproventhatfrom

todayonwards,weareone."Isay.Heleansinfor

kiss,teasesmylipswithhis,bitesmylipthenfinally

kissesme.Ineverwanttoleavethismanever.He

finallygetsoffme,Ilayonhischestandinamatter

ofsecondsIslipofftolalaland.Thisnighthasjust

markedanewchapterofmylife.

***************

Lastnightwasamazing.No,sayingitwasamazing

isanunderstatement,itwasmorethanthat.

Honestly,wedidn'tsleepbecausewepleasured

eachotherallnightandam supertiredrightnowbut

Ihavetowakeupandmakemymanbreakfast.So

sincewepromisedeachotherthatwewon'tbe



doinganyworktoday,thereisabsolutelynoneedfor

metogooutoranything.Iturntolookatmyman

whoisstillfastasleepandIjustlovethisview.He

lookssopeaceful,sovulnerableandsupersexy.I

carefullyremovehisarm whichwasholdingmethe

wholenightandcarefullyputitonthebed.Igetout

ofbedandheadtothebathroom toshower.Ifeelso

soredownthereandit'ssohardformetowalk

properlyYhooooo.Igetintheshowerandletthe

watercaressmybodyasIgetflashbacksfrom last

night.AsmilefindsitswaytomylipsasIwashmy

body.Aftershoweringfor30minutes,Igetout,

lotionmyselfandgotothebedroom.Nkosiisstill

sleeping,hemustbereallytired.Iwalktohiscloset

andtakeanoversizedshirtofhisandwearitwithout

puttingonanyunderwearorbra.Ithenleavethe

room andgotothekitchentogetbreakfastready.

SinceNkosilovesmymieliepapwithpeanutbutter,I

willmakethatforhim.Istartcookingandinless

than50minutesam done.Itakebothmybreakfast

andNkosi'stothebedroom.Iopenthedoorandfind

hisnakedselfstandingatthewindow,watchingthe

sunrise.Yes,Iwokeupreallyearly,like5:30am



early.Mymothertaughtmethatawomanmust

wakeupearlywheneversheiswithhermansoasto

makehim breakfastbeforehewakesup.Iplacethe

breakfastonthealreadymadebedandmakemy

waytohim.Ihughim from thebackandkisshim.

"Goodmorningmyqueen."hesaysholdingmyhands.

"Goodmorningyourhighness."Ireplytohim.He

turnstolookatmeandholdsmywaist.

"Howdidyousleep?"

"Isleptlikeababymykingandyou?"

"IsleptlikeakingthatIam,"hesayskissingme.

"Ibroughtyoubreakfast."Isaypullinghim tothebed.

Webothsitthereandhaveourbreakfastwhile

talking.

"Sobaby.Whatdoyouwanttodotoday?"asks

Nkosi.

"Ijustwanttostayindoorswithyouandmaybehave

somemorefun."Isay.

"Ooohreally?"



"Yep."

"Wellthenam in,"hesaysbeforestuffinghismouth

withthemieliepap.Wefinishourbreakfastand

NkosigoestohavehisshowerasIgoback

downstairstowashthedishesandcooktheeeee

breakfast.Afteram done,IcallNkosiwhoisdone

showering,weeat,wewashthedishesandthen

finallywepleasureeachothersomemore.That'sthe

planfortoday,arouseeachotheruntilwegettired

andcan'tmoveanymore.IfTshidi'sJordanisGreat

thenam afraidtosaymymansbeaSuper

God.....................

*********



Chapter16(stillunderediting)

NKOSI'SPOV.

SowheredoIevenstart?Okayletmetryto

summarizehoweverythinghasbeenforthepast2

days,lifehasbeenamazinglymagical.ThandoandI

havebeeninthishouse,smashing,watchingmovies

andjusttalkingaboutanythingandeverything,well

exceptformysecrets.IthinkIwillholdontothose

untilam 100%surethatshewon'tleaveme.We

haven't,wellIhaven'ttouchedmyphoneeversince

thatnightshedecidedtogivemetheshockofmy

life.,Idon'tevenfeellikelookingatitbecauseIknow

thoseidiotsareprobablylookingfortheirbossbut

am onvacationso.

"Babycomelet'seat."saysThandowhoiswearing

MYfavoriteshirtandmyboxers.Iswearthiswoman

nowownsmycloset,especiallymyhoodiesbecause

sheneverwearsthedressesIboughtforher.Istand



upfrom thecouchheadingtothediningroom which

hasalreadybeenset.IfIdon'tdiefrom eatingthenI

don'tknowwhatIwilldiefrom becauseshefeeds

mesomuchfoodyetshedoesn'teveneat.Ieven

feellikeifam notcareful,Imightendupwithapot

bellyandmanboobs.

"Thistastesamazinglove."Isaynoweating.She

justlooksatmeandnodswithasmile.Somethingis

wrong.

"Baby?"Isay.

"Yes,"shereplies.

"What'swronganddon'tlietome.Youareaterrible

liarsojusttellthetruth."shelooksatmeknowing

thatam seriousandshesighs.

"Youwon'tgetoffendedright?"

"NoIwon't."Ithink.......

"Babywhoareyou?"sheasksputtingherspoon

down.Ummmmmmmmm.

"Whatdoyoumeanbythat?"Iaskactingpuzzled.

"Stopactingasifyoudon'tknowwhatam talking



about.NkosiIwon'tlie,youseem veryshady,like

veryveryshady.Somethingjustdoesn'taddup

aboutyouandIhavebeentryingtogetitbutnothing.

IconsideredspyingonyoubutthenIdecidednotto

becauseIwantyoutotellmeyourself.Whoare

you?"shesayslookingrightintomynakedsoul.Itry

tohidemyfeelingsbutmyeyesalwaysbecomeso

vulnerablewhenevershelooksatme.ShouldItell

her?NoIcan't.Ican'trisklosingher.OkayIwilljust

havetotellherhalfofthetruthbuttherestcanjust

suckitup.Iputmyspoondown,sipmywaterthen

clearmythroat.

"Wellam abusinessmanwhoownscomplexes,

hospitalsandotherbusinesses,"Isaybeforetaking

anothersipfrom mywater.

"That'sall?"sheaskswithoneelevatedeyebrow.

"Yesbabythat'sall."Isay.IsweartoGodIfeellike

runningrightnow.

"YouarelyingNkosi.Tellmethetruth.Nothingbut

thewholetruth."shesays.



"Thandoam notlyingsocanwepleaseletthisgo

andeat."Isaytryingtolookirritated.Iwanttotell

hereverythingbutIcan'triskit.Ijustcan't.

"Hmmm okaybutletmewarnyounow.Ifyouare

lyingIwillfindoutandififindoutfrom outsidersor

bymyselfthenwewilldefinitelyhaveissues."Ikeep

myeyesonher,wonderingwhatcouldhavesoldme

out.Isitbecauseofthatcallsheeavesdroppedon

ordidsomeonesaysomethingtoheraboutme?But

nooneevenknowmeso?Ihavetomakesurethat

shedoesn'tfindanything.

"Nkosistopthinkingofideasonhowtokeepshit

awayfrom me.Iwillfindoutshame.Ihaveliterally

toldyoueverythingaboutmesoitwouldbefairif

youdidthesame.Soifyouarehidingstuffthenjust

tellmenowsothatIcanknowwhoam dealingwith

here."shesayslookingannoyedashell.Ilookather

andcontemplateonwhetherIshouldtellherornot.

Okayclearlylyingtoherisnooption.Fuckam

fucked.WellNkosi,heregoesyourhappilyeverafter.



*********

THANDO'SPOV.

Hestaresatmeformorethan5minuteswhile

thinkinghard.Hestandsupfrom hisseatand

comestositnexttome.Hesighsthentakesmy

hand.

"Youwon'tleavemeright?"hesays.

"Iwillonlyknowafteryouhavetoldme."Isay.Some

mightthinkam beingharshonhim allbecauseI

wanthim totellmebutIknowexactlywhoNkosiis.

Yes,Iknow,Ijustwanthim toconfirm itforme.How

didIfindoutyouask?Welllet'sjustsayIhave

connections.Mydadwasadruglordandhehad

peopleeverywhereandIknewthosepeoplesoIjust

contactedthem yesterdaywhenNkosiwasdead

asleepandaskedthem tohelpme.

"Sigh......Iselldrugs."hesayslookingdown.

"okayand?"Iaskwithaquizzicallook.Helooksat

meconfusedasfuckbutam waitingformore



answers.

"IselldrugsandwellIkillpeopleifneededto.Iused

tobepartofthehumantraffickingbusinessbutIleft

it2yearsago.Andthat'sall.ThandoImightbepart

oftheblackmarketbutIsweartoGodam notabad

person."Ilookathim andjustsay"Ineversaidyoua

badperson.Ijustaskedforthetruthandyoujust

toldmesookay."Isay.

Itakeawaymyhandfrom hisandstarteatingmy

food.Soyes,am coolwithwhathetoldme,am hurt

thatIclearlydidn'tknowhim anddidn'tseethatside

tillitwastoolatebecausewearealreadyina

relationshipandIloveNkosi.OnceupatimeI

thoughthewasjustanordinarypersonwitha

horriblelookingcarandaterribletasteinclothing

butIwasterriblywrong.Irememberprayingfora

manlikemyfatherandwell,Iguessmyprayergot

answeredeventhoughIdidn'twantthatmantobea

drugdealerlikemyfatherbutwhatcanIdo.Iguess

Godjustdecidedtogivemeawholepucktmetof

chips.Am inlovewithhim andaslongashedoesn't

hurtthepeopleIlovethenIcouldcareless.



"ThandosoyouareokaywitheverythingIjusttold

you?"asksNkosi.

"Yep.IknewanywaysIwasjustwaitingforyoutobe

openwithme."

"Waityouknew?Forhowlong?Andwhotoldyou?"

"OnequestionatatimedarlingandsorrytosaybutI

don'tkissandtell.JustknowthatIdon'twanttosee

orhearyourshitanywherenearme.Nodrugs,no

deadbodiesoranythingandIdopraythatyoureally

didstopthehumantraffickingbecausethatsone

thingam notcoolwith."Isaystuffingfoodinmy

mouth.Iseehisfacebeingrelievedashestandsup

andwalksbacktohisseat.

"Wow.Ican'tbelievethis.Iguessyoureallyaremy

match."

"Yeaaslongastherearenosecretsbetweenus

thenam cool."Isay.Ican'tseem tohelpthefeeling

thatthereisstillmorethatNkosihadtotellmebut

it'snottherighttimeyet.Iguessitwillallbe

revealedastimegoesbutfornow,atleastIknow



whathereallydoesandthatheispartoftheblack

market.It'skindofdisappointingbutIlovehim andI

don'twanttoleavehim oversuch.Mydaddidall

that,evenworsebuthestillshowedhisfamilyso

muchlovesoam prayingthatNkosiwilldothesame.

Wefinishourfoodanddecidetojustgotothe

bedroom andcuddleuntilNkosiiscalledbyoneof

hisbodyguardswhosayssomeonewantstosee

him outside.AtfirstNkositellstheguardtotellthe

persontoleavebutwhoeverthatpersonisisn't

givingup.

"BabyIwillbeback.Ijusthavetogooutsideto

speaktowhoeverthatfoolis.Mxm,busydisrupting

mybaevacation."hesaysbeforegivingmeaperk

onmycheek.Heleavesthehouseandgoesto

attendtothepersonasIstayinbedandjustday

dream.Thesepast2dayshavebeenheaven.It's

beennothingbutsmashaftersmashaftersmash.

Wehavedoneitalmostineveryroom inthisroom,

especiallyinthekitchen.It'slikewecan'tkeepour

handsoffeachotherandit'samazing.Iloveit.And

Nkosihasbeeninsistingonmeetingmyfamily,he



isn'tevenplanningongivingupanytimesoonsowe

arebothgoingtoNorthwestNextweekFriday.He

willjustmeetmymotherandNoluthandoonlyfor

now.Idon'twantmybrotherstomeethim justyet

becausetheywillmakehislifealivinghell.ThatI

knowforafact.Am actuallygladthattheyaren'tin

SouthAfrica.OohandabouttheShaniaissue,Nkosi

wasntsohappyaboutitatfirstbutwhenItoldhim

thewholestoryheendedupunderstandingbutheis

againsttheideaofthem stayingatmyapartment

andIdon'tgiveashit.Theyaregoingtostaythere

whetherhelikesitornot.Asmythoughtsrunfreein

mymind,sleepstartstocreepuponmetheninno

time,Ihavedriftedofftolalaland.

********



NKOSI'SPOV.

"Bozayami!!"saysShchevewhenheseesme

comingoutofthehouse.Ooohwow,soit'shim.

"UfunaniShcheve?(whattoyouwant?"Iask

annoyedasfuck.

"IwasjustcheckinguponyouBozabecausewe

havebeentryingtocallyoubuteish.Youarevery

muchunreachable."

"Am fineShcheve.Thankyouverymuchforthecare.

Sosinceyouarehere,isSiphodead?"

"Notyetboss.Wearewaitingforyoutocomeand

cuthismanhoodsinceyousaidyouwanttoseehim

breathehislastbreath."

"Aiiyouguyscandoit.AskDavidtodoitsincehe

lovesplayingwithbodyparts.Hecanevensellitto

thosemutipeopleandgetmoney.Thatmoneywill

beyoursguys."Isaynowturningaway.Shchevthen

shoutsshoBozaandleaves.Inomorecareabout



Siphoandseeinghim die.Imean,Ihaveawhole

melininqueeninmyhousesoIwouldratherfocus

onherthanthatfool.SoIam planningon

introducingThandotoRose.Ithinkit'stimethey

finallygottoknoweachotherandthatwillbebefore

nextweekendsinceam goingtoNorthWestwith

Thando.Am prettyexcitedbutnervousatthesame

timebecauseIdon'tknowhowherfamilywillreact.

Whatiftheydon'tlikemeortheystillwantSbuand

Thandotowork?FuckIneverthoughtofthat.......

OkayNkosijustrelaxandbepositive,itwillallwork

out.Sigh..........

**************

SABELO'SPOV.

Sothingshaven'tbeenworkingoutsowellforme.

Sanele'smom ishereandwon'tstopscouldingme,

Thandoisn'ttakingmycallsandsheisn'tcomingto

work,myfatherwantsmetobecrownedkingin1



weekandwellIhavelostmychild.Apparentlythe

childdiedbecauseofsomeunknownreasonandmy

familywon'tstopnaggingmebecauseofthis.You

wouldswearam cursedrightnow,it'slikeproblem

afterproblem afterproblem andam justtired.Ican't

dealanymore.IjustfeellikehangingmyselfwhichI

havetriedacoupleoftimesbutthenIthinkof

Thando.Youknowwhat?Idon'tcarethatshehasa

mannow,ThandoismineandIwillmakehermine

nomatterwhat,notasasecondwifebutasmyfirst

andonlywife.AsforSanele,Iwillfindawaytoget

ridofher.

"Sabelo,"saysmymom slowlyopeningmybedroom

door.Inodforhertocomeinsideandshedoesso.

Shesitsnexttomeandputsherhandonmycheek.

"Howareyoumyson?"

"Am finema."Isaytoher.

"Noyouarenotmyson.Tellmewhat'swrong?"she

saysfollowingmyeyes.Ilookatherandjustsigh.

ShouldItellher?MaybeIshould,am prettysureshe



mighthelpmeout.

"Maam inlovewithanotherwoman."Isay.My

motherlooksatmeandsmiles.Whyisshesmiling

"Iknowbutthat'snotthereasonyouaresosad.

What'sthemainreasonyouaresadSabelo?"she

saystakingmyhandintohers.

"Wellsheistakenbyanothermanma,"Isay.

"Isshemarriedtothatperson?"

"Notthatam awareof...."

"Thensheisnotthatman'spropertyjustyet.Not

untilshehasaringonherfinger."saysmymother.

Eeeeeh,whocouldhavethoughtthatmymotheris

suchasavage.HeheIcan'tbelievethis.

"ButwhataboutSanele?"Iask.

"Don'tworryaboutthat.Wenajustfocusongetting

yourwoman,IwilltakecareofSanele.Ineverliked

heranywaysbutsinceyourfatherlikeshersomuch,

Ijusthadtoplayalongso"saysmymom.Welldamn

mom!!Inevethoughtthatmymothercouldbelike

thisbutIloveitandsheisright,Ishouldgogetmy



woman.Thandoismineandnotthatfool'swifeor

whatever.

"Thankyoumom"Isayhuggingher.

"Justmakesureyourfatherknowsnothingabout

this,"shesays.

"Knowsnothingaboutwhat?"saysavoicethat

soundslikemydad.Webothlookatthedoor

shockedbutwearemetbythefaceofLuanda.This

boysurelyscaredus.

"Hayiwenayouscaredus."saysmymom hitting

Luandawithhershoe.

"Ouchmama!"heshoutswhilelaughing.

"Closethedoor,"IsaytoLuanda.Hedoesso,takes

achairfrom thecornerofmyroom andcomestosit

infrontofus.

"Sowhatareweplanning?"saysLuanda.

"Wellmamaherewantsmetogogetmywomanand

shesaidIdon'thavetoworryaboutSanele."Isay

withasmirk.



"What??Ma?Kantiyouarethatwoman?"asks

Luandashocked.

"Whatwomanyouboy?"saysmymom hitting

Luanda.

"Chillma,am justkidding.Sowhat'stheplan?"

"Wehaven'tcomeupwithonejustyetbutwewill

soon"saysmymom "butfornow,let'sjustfocuson

makingsurethatSanelegetsbettersoonandafter

thatwecanexecutetheplan.However,find

informationonthismanthatyourwomanis

currentlywithsothatwecanmakehim disappear."

saysmymom.Ineverthoughtthatmymothercould

bethispersonlikeever.NowIloveherevenmore.I

guessthereisstillhopeformeandmyHapplyever

after.......

**********



THANDO'SPOV.

Ijustwokeupandstillfeelsleepy.It'salreadynight

andam aloneintheroom.Shit!Ididn'tcookdinner.I

quicklyrushoutofbed,runningdownstairsonlyto

besmackedrightinmynosebyanamazingsmell

comingfrom thekitchen.Iwalkslowly,makingsure

thatNkosidoesn'thearme.Itakehisphonewhichis

onthetable,standattheentranceandtakepictures

ofhim cooking.Iwillaskmyfriendtopaintaportrait

ofthesepictures.Asam holdingNkosi'sphone,a

messagenotificationpopsup.

Bossheisdead.Wemutilatedhim anddumpedhim

atsomeminedump.Andhismanhoodjustmadeus

R30000.Seemslikeitcanmakesomegoodmuti.

Itrulyfellinlovewithamonster...........

"Thandoam notcheatingonyouifthat'swhatyou



arethinking,"saysNkosilookingatme.

"Iknowbaby.YouknowTshidiandIwouldkillyou

so,"Isaywalkingtohim andgivinghim hisphone.

"Soyoucutoffsomeone'smanhoodhey?"Iask

sarcastically.

"Wellthepersondeservedit,"hesaystakingthe

phoneandplacingitonthecounter.Hepullsmeinto

ahungrykisswithhishandsonmyass.Ipullaway

from thekissandsay"remindmenevertocrossyou

ever."

"Hahadon'tworry.Ihavemyownwaysofdealing

withyouifyouevercrossme,"hesayspressinghis

boneronme.Ismirkathim andhithischest.

"What?Am serious.Am justgoingtolockthe

bedroom doorandgiveittoyourealhardtoapoint

ofyounotbeingabletowalkfor3weeks.AndI

won'tevengiveyouthebenefitofreachingclimax.

EverytimeyouareabouttoreachitIwould

withdraw."hesaysrunninghishandsupanddown

mybody.



Ilaughathisstatementandremovehishandsfrom

myassbuthegrabsitagain.Hepicksmeupand

placesmeonthecounterandthenlooksatme.

"InfactIcanjustgiveittoyounowforsleepingin

theafternoonwhenweweresupposedtospend

timetogetherandformakingmecook,"hesays

givingmesoftperksonmyneck.

"Hahauyahlanya(youarecrazy).Letmego,"Isay

playfullypushinghim away.

"Don'tworry.Wesleepinthesamebed.Iwillcatch

you."hesayslettingmegoandattendingtohispots.

Itakehisphone,unlockitandjustgothroughthe

pictureswehavebeentaking.Nowthisrighthereis

theeeebestcoupleIhaveeverseen.Wearesurelya

powercoupleandthat'safact.ThedaySbudumped

me,IneverthoughtthatIwouldevermeetsomeone

elseyethereIam,sittingonacounterwhikemy

manscooksdinnerforus.Iam sohappyandIdon't

wantthishappinesstoend.

Wefinallyhaveourdinnerandjustchillintheliving



room untilwebothfallasleepwhilewatchinga

movie.Am laterwokenupbyaperkonmylipsashe

laysmeonthebed.Iputmyarmsaroundhisneck

andjustpullhim closertome.Itonguekisshim as

helaysontopofme,removingtheshirtam wearing

thenmovesontohisshirtandinamatterof

secondswearebothnaked.Wemakepassionate

loveforwhatfeelslikehourswithoutevenstopping

atalluntilwefinallyreachheavenonearthandlook

ateachotherwithsweatdrippingfrom ourbodies.

"YouknowthatIloveyouright?"hesaysrunninghis

handsupanddownmybody,asIsitontopofhim.

"Iknowbaby."Isaykissinghisabz,tastinghissalty

skin.

"Andyoupromisenevertoleavemeright?"

"NkosiifIwantedtoleaveyouthenIcouldhave

whenIfoundoutaboutyourlittleblackmarket

secret."

"IknowbutwhatImeantosayis,thisroadwillbe

filledwithalotoftrialsandIwantyoutopromise

methatyouwon'tleavebecauseyouaremysource



ofstrengthThandoandlosingyouwilljustkillme."

hesays.Ibenddown,kisshislipsandjustlayontop

ofhim.

"NkosiIdon'twanttomakemakeanypromisesbut

allIcansayisIwillsurelytrymylevelbesttostayby

yoursideandsupportyouaslongasyoustayreal

withme."Isay.

Welayinthatpositionuntilsleeptakesover.

ItsmorningandIdon'tfeellikegettingoutofbedbut

Ihaveto.Igetoutofbed,leavingNkosiinthereand

headtotheshower.Iremovemyclothesandget

underthefallingwarm waterbutthenIfeela

presencebehindme.IturntobemetbyNkosi'shard

body.Hetakesmytowelfrom myhandsandstarts

bathingmeasIjuststandandlethim takeover.As

thewaterwashesoffthebubblesonmybody,he

startsleavingsoftperksofhiskissesonmyback

andthennextthingIknowisam beingpushed

againstthewall,screaminghisname.ThedayI

leavethishouseam afraidIwon'tbeabletowalk.



Wefinallygetoutoftheshower,getdressedandgo

tothekitchentomakebreakfast.Wehaveour

breakfastandIsuggestongoingtoseeShaniaand

hersiblingswhichNkosiwasagainstbutIwasable

topersuadehim withmymagic.Ifyouknowyou

know

Wefirstgotothemall,buysometoys,groceriesand

theclothesthenwefinallyleaveformyapartment.

Wegetthereinlessthan30minutesandmy

apartmentisupsidedown.Themomentweopenthe

door,allthekidscomerunningtogivemeahug.

Theyaren'tevenmakingwayformebuthey.Shania

comesrushingtothelivingroom andsmileswhen

sheseesme,shewalkstomeandgivesmeabig

hugandkissonthecheek.ShelooksatNkosiand

smilesathim.Ihadtotallyforgottenabouthim.

"Shakisha,Ihavegiftsforyouguysbutfirsttake

thesegroceriestothekitchenthenyoucancome

backandtakethegifts."Theyallrushforthebags

andruntothekitchen.

Shaniatakesmostofthebagsandputsthem inthe



kitchenwhileNkosianditakeourseats.Ihonestly

missmyapartmentyhoooooo.Ican'twaittocome

back.Shaniacomesbackwithjuiceonatraywith

cupcakesandplacesthetrayonthecoffeetable.I

speaktoShania,askingherwhatshethinksabout

goingtoschoolandtellingherabouthersiblingsin

thehospitalwhoseem toberecoveringverywell.

Afterspending3hoursthereanddecidingonwhat

thefuturewillbelike,NkosiandIleaveforhishouse.

Wegetthereandwebothtakeanap.Iwillwakeup

laterandcook.

***************

HeyGuys.Sorryforlatepostbutschooliscurrently

takingupallmyfreetimesoIhaven'thadmyfree

time.Butanyways,thereareprobablyalotof

spellingerrorsandandGrammermistakesbut

pleasedon'tworryaboutthem.Iwillfixeverything

duringtheweekend.....



Chapter17

THANDO'SPOV

Somyholidayisfinallyover.NkosiandInowhaveto

popourbubble.It'sMondayandit'stimeformeto

gobackhomebecausetomorrowam goingbackto

work.Sigh......Nomorewakingupnexttomy

possessive,monstrousyetsweetandloving

man...........

Igazeathispeacefulselfinadmirationandmymind

startstoshufflethememorieswehavesharedin

thisverybedandinotherpartsofthishouse.Who

couldhavethoughtthatIcouldfindmyselfsucha

lovingman.HeisallIcanthinkabout,Ilovehim so

muchandam notscaredtosayit.Yesheisn'tan

ordinarymanbutIdon'tcare.Ijustpraythatthings

don'teverchange,especiallyhim.Iwantustotellan

incrediblestoryoneday,astorythatwillmake

peoplegowowandthatstorywillstartwithhowhe

hitmycar.IwillneverforgetthatdayWoooooo.And



tothinkIusedtohatehim.........Yahneh,youcan

neverknowwhatlifehasinstoreforyou.Iguesshe

ismydestinyandthesoonerIacceptit,thebetter.....

"Apennyforyourthoughts?Becausethatsmileon

yourfacetellsmethatwhateveryouarethinking

aboutisreallyamazing."whispersNkosiwitha

smilewhilehiseyesareclosed.Ooohsohewas

awakethiswholetime.

"Am justthinkingaboutyouandhowmucham going

tomissyou."Isay.Heimmediatelyopenshiseyes,

lookinglikeheisrealisingsomething,hissmile

fadesawayandthenheviolentlypullsmeintohis

arms.

"Thandoyoucan'tleave.Pleasedon'tleave,please

pleasepleaseplease!!!"whimpersNkosi.Eeeehthis

man......Whydoeshehavetomakeleavingso

difficult.NowIfeellikeshitbutIcan'tstay.

"NkosiIhavetoleavesopleasestopmakingthis

difficult."Isay.

"Youdon'thavetoleaveyouknowyoucanjuststay



here.Ihaveabsolutelyhavenoissuewithit."

"ButIhavetoleave.Am sorry."Isay.Hestarts

sniffingandthenallofasudden,loudcriesfeelup

theroom.

"HauNkosimanstopactinglikeababy.Whyareyou

actingasifam dying.Am justgoingbacktomy

apartmentthat'sall."Isaypattinghisback.Iswear

thismanisasoftie,Imeanwhocrieslikethis???!

Haiman,Ifellinlovewithacrybabywooooo.

"Butbabywho'sgoingtocookmieliepapforme?Aii

babyyouarestaying.Youaren'tgoinganywhere."he

sobs.

"Babymandon'tdothateish.Am theonewhois

supposedtobecryingnottheotherwayaround.

Manup....."Isaytryingtogetoutofbedbutthiscry

babyholdsontomewhilesobbing.

"Nkosimanletmego!!!!!Eish,okayfinefineam not

gettingoutofbednowstoppullingmelikethat."

"Butareyoustillleavingtoday?"

"Yeaam stillleavingtoday."



"Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaah!"

SonowIhaveonequestionforGod.Howcanhe

createsuchanintimidatingpersonwhoisjusta

softieinside,likeIam failingtounderstandthis......

"OkayokayfineIwon'tleavenowstopit."Ishout

coveringhismouthwithmyhand.Heimmediately

stopssobbingthengivesmethebiggestsmile.

Ooohwow............Ican'tdeal,Ijustyhoo.

"Nowwearetalking.Comelet'sgobath."saysNkosi

gettingoutofbed.Isquintmyeyesathim aswe

walksaroundthebed,headingforthebathroom.I

getoutofbed,followhim andfindhim fillingupthe

tub.

"Am goingtotakeashower."Isaytakingoffmy

nightclothes.

"Noyounot.Youarebathingwithme,"statesNkosi,

walkingclosertomethenyanksmetohim.He

wrapshisarmsallaroundme,nuzzlesmynosewith

hissoftlipsthenluresmeintoanibblekisswhich

turnsintoatonguesuckingoneinamatterof

seconds.Hishandsmoveupanddownmybutt



nakedbodyasheslowlypushesmeagainstthewall.

Assoonasam againstit,hepicksmeupandhe

startstokneadmyspot.Islowlygetmanipulatedas

thiseroticalrubgetsmoreandmore........

"Wrapyourlegsaroundmewoman!"heseductively

hissesnownibblingonmyleftear.Iwrapmylegs

aroundhim ashemovestomyneck,violently

suckingitwhilehisfingersworktheirmagic.Asmy

bodytensesupwhilehisworkselicitasoftmoan

from mypartedlips,Nkosistops.Heputsmedown,

smilesatmethenstartsundressinghimself.He

walksawayfrom methengetsintothebubbly

bathtub,helaysbackandjustcloseshiseyes.

SohereIam,nakedanderoticallyarousedall

becauseofNkosiwhohasthendecidednottofinish

whathestarted.Istandstillwhilelookingathim

withsomuchangerinme.Whothehellstartssuch

anddoesn'tfinishit?Itakeashampoobottleonthe

sink,throwitathim andgetintotheshower.Am not

gettingintothatbathtub.

"Ouch!!!"hesquiles.Helooksbackatme,chuckles

thengetsoutofthebathtub.Heopenstheshower



doorandgetsin.

"Whydidyoudothat?"hesays.Ilookawayfrom him,

takemytowelandrubsoaponitbuthetakesthe

towelfrom me,roughlypushesmeagainstthewall

andshoveshimselffrom behindmakingmeletouta

loudmoan.

"Isthiswhyyouhitme?"hehissesintomyearwhile

roughlythrustinginme.Itrytoholdontohim buthe

takesmyarmsandtiesthem withthesoapytowel

ashecontinuestoram intome.Hislefthandholds

myneckasifhewantstochokemejustashisright

handnibblesonmybreasts.Mymoansfillthe

bathroom asNkosishowsnomercy.NowIregret

throwingthatbottle.

"ShouldIstop?"heasksnotshowinganysignsof

slowingdown.Inodmyheadno,tryingsohardto

freemyarmsfrom thetowel.Hebeginstosuckon

myneckwhichhappenstobemyweaknessand

removeshimselffrom me.Heramsintomeover

andoveragainashisgroansgetlouderandlouder

untilIfeelawarm andthickliquidwhichbecomes

coldandlessthickasitmovesdownmythighs.



NkositurnsmearoundsothatIfacehim and

smasheshislipsonminethenpullsaway.Heslowly

picksmeup,entersmeslowlyandbeginstomove

extremelyslow.Iwrapmylegsaroundhim,making

surethatIdon'tfalldown.

"Pleaseuntieme!!"Isay.HedoessoandIwrapmy

armsaroundhisneck,lookinghim straightintheeye.

Wecontinuelikethisforalongtimeasthewarm

waterfallingonusstartstogetcold.Dowecare?No,

insteadwecontinuetillwebothreachclimaxatthe

sametime.Webothstepoutoftheshowerandget

intothetub.Wejustlayinthereformorethanan1

thenwefinallygetout.Iguessthiswasjustas

goodbyesmasheventhoughNkosithinksthatam

staying.

************

IspentthedaycleaningupNkosi'shouse.Idon't

wanttoleavethehouseinamess.SinceShania

won'tbeworkinghereanymore,Imanagedtoget



oneofmyfamily'smaidstocomehere.Idon'ttrust

anyofthoseothermaidsouttherebecausethey

mightenduptakingmymansoIjustaskedTshidito

bringoneofourshere.

Themaidwillgetheretomorrowmorningmeaning

thatIwillalsohavetoNkosi'sdinnerbeforeleaving

whichIam almostdonewith.Iwalkupstairsto

Nkosi'sroom whereheis.Ifindhim standingbythe

windowwhileonacall.

"Comeonmypumpkin,Iwouldneverforgetyou.

OkayonceyougetbetterIwillcomegetyouthen

youcanfullyrecoverwhileyouarehere.Areyou

happynow?Okaybaby,letmeleaveyoutorest.

Goodbyemyrose,loveyoutoo....."

Istandbythedoor,wonderingwhohewastalkingto

whenhecallsmyname.

"Yes,"Ianswertohiscall.Hesignalsformetowalk

tohim whichIdo,Istandbehindhim andwaitfor

him toturnaround.

"Aftercomingbackfrom NorthWest,Iwantyouto



meetsomeoneextremelyimportant."saysNkosias

henowturnstome.

"ooohokay.Whoisthisperson?"Iask.

"Youwillknowonceyoumeettheperson."says

Nkosi.InodmyheadyesandthenIrememberwhy

am here.

"Nkosi,it'stimeformetogo,it'salmostlateandI

knowonceit'sdarkyouwillstartrefusingtodropme

offatmyapartment."Isay.Nkosilooksatme,

confusedashellthensays"Ithoughtyousaidyou

weren'tleavinganymore."

"Ionlysaidthattogetoutofbed."Isaytohim

shrugging.

"Wellnowyouarentgoinganywhereforsure."he

saysturningbacktothewindow.

"Iwillbewaitingforyoudownstairs."Isayturningto

thedoorbutNkosihisses"Isaidyouarenotgoing

anywhere."

Ichuckleandlookbackathim."Nkosiam not



askingyou.Am tellingyouthatam leavingsoplease,

makeitquick.Iwillbedownstairs.Ohhandyour

dinnerisonthestove,"Iturnbackagainandwalk

out.Doesthisamnseriouslythinkthathecanjust

comehereandstartcontrollingme?Wellthenifhe

thinkshecanjustdothat,hehasanotherthing

coming.Iwalkbackdownstairsanddecidetosit

andwatchTVwhileam waitingforhim whothen

decidestocomeafterawholegood30minutes.He

takeshisMercedescarkeysthatwereonthecoffee

tableandwalkstothegarage.Itakemyhandbag

andfollowhim.Wegetintothecar,driveofftomy

apartmentwithnowordsaid,hedropsmeoffthen

justleaves.Thismanhassomeissueshehasto

dealwith.Hecan'talwaysgetwhathewantshau.I

am finallyhomeyhoo.WhenIgettothedoorofmy

apartment,IringthebellandShaniaopensforme.I

giveherahugthengetinside.

"Wherearethekids?"Iask,forgettingthatshecan't

replyme.Thiswillbeabigproblem.Ihavetolearn

signlanguageandIhavetodosoquick.Itakethe

pieceofpaperonthediningtableandwrite



"Wherearethekids?"

Shereplies.

"AuntNerisatookthem.Shesaidshewillbringthem

onWednesday."

OohokaywellthatwillgiveShaniaandIenough

timetofixthingsbeforethekidscomeback.Iwant

allofthem tobegoingtoschoolbynextweekbutas

fornow,Ishouldinform thelandlordthatIwillbe

stayingwithpeople.

*****************

ItsTuesdayandam backtowork.Sigh

Butam kindofhappythoughbecauseImissedthis

place,especiallymypatients.Oneofthem literally

criedwhenshesawmebecauseapparently,oneof

thedoctorstoldherthatIhadpassedon......Imagine.

Ihaven'tseenSabeloatallandIwanttotalktohim.

Iwanttosortoutthisfeudbetweenusbecauseit's



reallychildish.Iwalktohisoffice,knockonthedoor

andhearsomeonesaycomein.Islowlyopenthe

door,peepingmyheadinsidehisoffice.Sabelo

looksup,seesmeandhejumpsupfrom hischair

rushingtome.

"Twinnie!!!!!!"heshoutsashegivesmeahug.Infact

heevencarriesmeandgivesmepecksallovermy

face.Imissedhim somuch.

"Imissedyoutwinnie,"saysSabelonotlettinggoof

me.

"Imissedyoutoobutifyoudon'tletmegonowyou

mightendupnotseeingmeeveragainbecauseI

can'tbreathenow."herealisesthathishugistoo

tightandlet'smego.Hegazesatmethengivesme

alighthugagain.....Oookaywasitthatbad.

"Howareyou?"saysSabelo.

"Am fineheyandyou?"

"Notsowell.MychildisdeadandSanelehasbeen

hospitalized.Sheisinacoma."hesaysshakinghis

head.Ifeelsosorryforhim.Wewalktoacouch

whichisattheleftendoftheofficeandwesitthere.



Hetellsmethestoryonhim findinghiswifelayingin

apoolofbloodlastweekwhenhecamebackfrom

workandthat'swhenthingsstartedgoingwrong.I

givehim ahugandjusttellhim topray.Sinceit's

almostlunch,wedecidetospendittogether

becauseIhavealottotellhim.Whentheclockhit

lunchtime,wepackupandgotoPapachinos.We

getatable,orderourfoodandthenIstarttellinghim

aboutmynewrelationshipbutsomethingabouthis

energyisjusttellingmetostop,it'slikethesmilehe

ispullingrightnowisallfakesoIstopanddecideto

talkaboutShaniaandthekids.Ourfoodfinally

arrivesandwestarteatingwhilehavinglight

conversations.Wefinishourlunchandoffwego

backtoworkwhereIfind2smallboxeswithanote

ontopofitinmyoffice.Itakethenoteandreadit.

Iwantedtotakeyououtforlunchbutsinceyouwere

outwithyourbestfriend,IguessIwillseeyou

tonight.Iwillbeatyourplace.Iloveyouanddon't

youeverforgetthatwhileyouareoutwithyour

friend.



NKOSI.

Iputthenoteonmydesk,openthefirstboxwhich

hasaphone.Finally!!!!!!!!!!Itakethesecondbox

whichhaschocolateandrightnow,Ifeellikethe

happiestbitchintheworld.Itakethebrandnew

phone,checkitoutandhonestlyIloveit

ItsaniPhoneXS.Am notaniPhonefanbutIgotto

appreciateithey.Iputmynewphoneonthecharger,

putmychocolateinmybagandleavemyofficeto

gocheckonRose.

"Rose?"IcalloutasIopenthedoor.Sheturnsto

lookatthedoorandseesme.

"Thando!Wherehaveyoubeen?Imissedyouso

much."shesaysradiantly.Iwalktoherbedandgive

herahug.Sheseemslikesheisslowlygettingthere.

Thegunwoundsonherfeetareshowingsome

healingresultsanditlookslikeshemightbeableto

walkbutitwilltakesometime,herfructuredribsare

alsohealingandhercutsarenowgone.Am gladto

seeherinthisstate.



"Howareyoubaby?"Isaybrushingmypalm against

hercheek.

"am gettingthereandyou?"

"Am finebaby.Am gladtoseeyoufinally

recovering,"

"Yeahey.SoonIwillbeoutofhere."shesays.Itkind

ofhurtsthoughthatIwon'tbeabletoseeherthat

muchanymore.

"Takethatsadlookingexpressionoffyourface.Just

becauseIsaidIwillbeoutofheredoesn'tmeanwe

willstopseeingeachother."shesays.Igivehera

smileandthenwestarttalkingaboutotherstuff.

Rosehastrulybecomeasistertome



Chapter18

NKOSI'SPOV.

RightnowIfeellikeshit,Ifeellikecrying,Ifeellike

eatingandIalsofeellikejustsleeping.Ihonestly

don'tknowwhat'sgoingonbutwhateveritis,Ihave

toseeadoctorbecausethisisn'tnormal.Iwanted

totakeThandooutforlunchbutherfuckingbest

friendbeatmetoit,Ireallyfeellikehuntingthatguy

downandkillinghim becauseThandoismywoman

butThandowouldkillmeifIlaidmyhandsonhim.

SosinceIcouldn'thavelunchwithher,wewilljust

havedinneratherapartment.Iwillgotherelaterto

cookbutfornowam onmywaytothewarehouse.

Apparentlythereisanemergencysoyeah.Ifinally

arrive,stepoutofmycarfeelingsickashell.Ireally

needmybedrightnowandthebathroom.Ihave

beengoingtothebathroom sincemorningnonstop

justtopeeandit'sannoyingthefuckoutofme.



"Shoguys."Isaygettingintothewarehouse.The

guysalllookatmeandask"bossareyouokay?"I

nodmyheadyestothem andtakeaseatonthe

couch.Ihonestlydon'tfeelokay.Brendonwalksout

ofhiscomputerlabandlooksatmeasifthereis

somethingwrong.

"Aaaahboss,areyouokay?"asksBrendon.Inodmy

headyesandjusttellhim totellmewhat'swrong.

"Yesterday,IfoundsomethingaboutBrianandhis

relationshipwithyourbrothers,wellsocalled

brothers."

"Whatisit?"

"Theyallhavesomethingincommon.Theyhateyou

boss.Brainknowsthatyoukilledhisfatherandas

fortheother2,youknowthereason.Theyseem like

theyareplanningsomethingbutIcan'tgettowhat

theyareplanningbecauseIimmediatelygotblocked.

TheyalmosttracedmedownsoIhadtoshutdown

mysystem,"saysBrendon.Heshowsme

somethingonhislaptopbutIhonestlydon'tcare.

Those3cangotohell,aslongasIdon'tmesswith



theirother2partnersthenam fine.

"Dontworryaboutthem.Justmakesurethatthe

other2Mexicanpsychosdon'tgetinvolvedbecause

therewillbeawar.Andasfortherestofyouguys,I

want3moreguysatThando'sapartmentand2

moreatthehospitalwhereRoseis.Ifyouguysmess

upthesamewayyoudidlasttime,Iwillkillyouand

yourfamiliesbecauseifam nothappythennoone

can.Nothingmusthappentomy2queens.Therest

ofyouguysmustjustbereadyforanythingbecause

Brianandthose2cuntsmightstrikeatanymoment

from now.Moremenfrom thetrainingcampwilljoin

youguyssoon,"Isay.Brendonkeepsonstarringat

meandit'sannoyingthehelloutofme.

"What?"Ishout.

"Bossyoulookterrible.Ithinkyoushouldgohome."

saysShchevwhojustpoppedupfrom nowherewith

Sbu.

"It'sbecausetodayhedidn'tgetany,that'swhyhe

looksterrible."saysSbuhittingShchev'sshoulder.

"Haaaaakantithat'swhyhewasignoringourcallsall



thattime?Aiipussysureispowerhey.Sotellus,

howgoodwasshe?"saysshchev.Igivehim a

deadlyeyeandhejustlaughsalongwitheveryone.I

lookateveryoneinthewarehouseandjuststandup

andleave.Am notabouttoentertaintheirbullshit.I

dofeelsickanyways.Idon'tthinkIwillbeabletogo

toThando'splace.

WhenIgethome,IgostraightintobedbutthenI

feellikepeeing,soIgotothebathroom andIcome

backtobedthenallofasuddenIfeellikeeating

breadwithpeanutbutterandnoodleswithsuperhot

sauce.Igetoutofbedandgotothekitchen.Imake

myselfthefoodsincemymaidstillisn'thereyetand

Ieatallofit.Ievenwentasfarasputtingthe

noodlesinsidethepeanutbuttersandwich.Nowthat

am doneIcanfinallygotobedbutam stoppedbya

feelingofnausea.Okaywhatthehell???Am never

sicksowhat'sgoingontoday.Infactthisallstarted

yesterday.

Itakemycarkeysfrom mycounter,calloneofmy

guardstodrivemetothedoctorandam off.Igetto

oneofmyclinics,theonethattheyknowthatam



theirbossandgostraighttoMrsMohlakuane's

office.Iopenthedoorandfindhersittingonher

desklookingatsomepaperwork.

"Mamaiam sick."Isay.MrsMohlakuaneisthe

familydoctorandismoreofamotherfiguretome

soIcallhermama.

"Whatisitmyson?"sheaskspermittingmetoseat.

ItakemyseatandtellhereverythingIhave

experiencingandthenshejustlooksatmeand

smiles.

"Myboyyoudidn'ttellmeyouweremarriednow."I

lookatherconfusedbyherstatement.Whatdoes

marriagehavetodowiththisandwhyisshesaying

that.Am dyinghere.......

"Am notmarried,"Ireplytoher.Shelooksatmethen

says"wellthenyoubetterstartplanningtoget

marriedbecauseyouclearlyhavecouvade,"she

says.



"Whatisthat?"

"Wellinsimplewordswecallitsympathetic

pregnancy.Youarebasicallyexperiencingpregnant

symptomsforyourwife,sidechickorwhoevershe

maybe."shesays.Mymindrunsbacktohow

ThandoandIneverandImeanneverbotheredto

useprotectionwhenwehadsex.Noway!!!!!!!!This

sonofagunisabouttobecomeafather!!!Iam

sooooohappy,infactam nothappyam overthe

moon.NowthatThandoispregnantthereisnoway

shecanleaveme.Sheisstuckwithmeforlife!!!!!!!

Butwaitaminute.....

"Butmamawhyarethesymptomsshowingsoearly.

Imean,Ihadsexwithherlikeafewdaysago."

"Son,ittakes6to10daysforaneggtobefertilized.

Sometimes4or5thenafterthat,thesymptoms

starttoshow."shesayspattingmyshoulder.Now

thatIthinkaboutit,Ifirsthadsexwithher6days

ago."sotellme,isitthebeautifulwomanyou

broughtherethatnightshoutingasifyouweregoing

todieifshedid?"sheaskssmiling.Ilookatherand

nodmyheadyeswithasmile.



"Shewillbemywifesoon."

"Hmmm Ilikethesoundofthat.Ilikeher.She

seemsdowntoearth."

"Sheis.Am meetingherfamilythisweekend.You

wanttocomealong,"

"Hmmm no,Itagalongnexttime.Okayenough

abouther,letmegiveyouaprescriptionofpillsthat

willmakeyoufeelbetter"shesays.

Nkosi,youareabossmyman.Nowthatsheis

pregnant,Ihavereasonstoforcehertostaywithme.

OooooohIpraythatit'sagirl,Iwouldlovetohavea

babygirl.

"Sodoctorhowsureareyouofthis?"Iaskstanding

up.

"Am 97%surebutlet'sgiveher2weeksthenafter

that,wecandosomecheckupsonherbutwithyou,

am 100%thatyouhavecouvade."shesayssitting

down.



"SoIshouldn'ttellher?"

"Wellyoucantellherbutevenifyoudon't,shewill

knowsinceyouhavingthesymptoms.Ifshereallyis

adoctorthenshewillknow."

"Ooohokay.Wellletmeleavema.Ihavetogotoher

housetocookdinner."Isaystandingup.

"Heeeelookatyoubeinghermaid."shesays

clappingherhands.

"Goodbyema!!"

"Hahahaokaymyson.OohandtellmewhenRoseis

discharged."

"Iwill."Ileavethehospitalstillfeelinglikeshit.Ithink

IshouldtellThandoaboutthis.Shedoesdeserveto

knowafterall.

Ifirstgotothepharmacytogetmymedicationthen

tocheckerstobuygroceries.Whenam aboutto

leave,IthinkofShaniaandThando.Thandodoesn't

knowsignlanguageandShaniaontheotherhand

can'tspeak.SoIdecidetobuyatabletforShania.

ShewilluseittocommunicatewithThandountil



Thandolearnshowtousesignlanguage.Ibuythe

tabandam offtoThando'splace.

IgetthereandIunlockthedoorsinceIhavethe

masterkeytoeveryApartmentinthiscomplex.How

youask?

Iownit.........WhenIopenthedoorIfindShania

sleepingonthecouch.Idon'tbothertowakeherup,

insteadIgostraighttothekitchenandstartcooking.

Sowhat'sfordinner?

Hmmmm whataboutpapwithoxtailandcreamy

spinach....thatsoundsgoodenough.Istartcooking

thedinnerandasam cooking,thesmellofthefood

justkeepsongettingtomesoIdecidetolookfora

bandanaandcovermynoseandmouth.That'sso

muchbetter.IcarryoncookingandShaniafinally

wakesupandimmediatelyrunstothekitchen.Ilook

athershockedfaceandsmileatherwhiletendingto

mypots.Shethenstartsusingsignlanguagetotalk

tomesinceIunderstandit.

Am sorryboss,Ididn'thearyoucomingin.Am truly



sorry.YoucangositdownandIwillcarryonwith

thework.

Iwalktothelivingroom togofetchhertablet.Igive

herthesealedboxandshejustlooksatme

confused.

"Openit,"Isayusingsignlanguage.Sheslowly

openstheboxandwhenshedoes,shejustlooksat

me.

"Isthismine,"shesaysinsignlanguage.

"Yesitis.Youwillusethattocommunicatewith

Thandoandanyotherthingyouwouldwanttodo."

Shegazesatmewithtearsinhereyesandshe

rushestohugme.

"Thankyouboss."

"don'tcallmethatanymore,youdon'tworkforme.

RathercallmeunclesinceyoucallThandoaunt.You

cangocheckthetabletoutifyouwant.Iwillfinish

theworkherebeforeThandocomes."Isaytoher.

Sherushestothelivingroom huggingtheboxwith



thetabinside.Iwon'tlie,herhuggingmemademe

feelimportant.Iwonderhowitwouldfeelbeing

huggedbymyownchild.Sigh.......Ireallypraythat

Thandoispregnant,Idon'tcarethatit'stooearly.

***************

THANDO'SPOV.

Itsfinallyknockofftimeandam abouttoleavewhen

am stoppedbySabelo.

"Hey,mymom isintownforafewdaysandIwant

tointroduceyoutoher."saysSabelo.

"Ummm when?"

"Maybeduringtheweekend."

"EishsorrybutIcant.Ialreadyhaveplans.Nkosiand

IaregoingtoNorthwesttomeetupwithmyfamily."

Sabelo'sfacialexpressionimmediatelychangesto

annoyedthenherollshiseyes.

"andhe'salreadybeingintroducedtothefam.



Wow......"hesays.Okayam failingtounderstand

whatproblem SabelohasWithNkosi.Hedoesn't

evenknowhim.

"SorrybutIcantcancelthoseplans.Maybenext

time."IsayturningawaybutSabeloviolentlygrabs

myarm.

"OuchSabeloyouarehurtingme."Isaytohim.

"Don'tImattertoyouanymore!"hesaysharshly.

Eeeeehthisguy.

"Sabeloyoudobutasafriend.Nkosiismyboyfriend

soIprioritizehim more.Letmego!"Isay.Helet'sgo

ofmyhandandsays"okaythencool."heturnsand

walksaway,leavingmeconfusedashell.IthinkI

shouldstayawayfrom him.Ihaveaverybadfeeling

abouthim.Ileavethehospitalandheadhome.

WhenIgettomyapartmentdoor,luringsmellsof

foodtakeovermysenses.Iopenmydoorandfind

Shaniasittingonthecouch,busyonatablet.

Ummmmm okay?

"heyShania,"IsaypattinghershoulderSheturnsto

meandwavesatmewiththebiggestsmileever.I



waveatherbackthenpointatthetablet.Shestarts

typingsomethingonitandgivesittome.

UncleNkosiboughtitforme.

Itypeonitthengiveittoher.

Hewashere?

Wellheisstillhere.Heiscookinginthekitchen.

Ooohokay.

Igiveherthetabback,putmybagonthecouch,

takeoffmyshoesandgotothekitchenwhereIfind

Nkosicookingwithearphonesonwhilecoveringhis

mouthandnosewithabandana.Iwalkintothe

kitchenandjustsitonthecounter.

Iwaitforhim tonoticemeandwhenhedoeshe

smiles.Aaaaahmymancanfinallyproperlysmile.

"Hellobeautiful"saysNkosinotremovingthe

bandana.

"What'supwiththebandana?"

"Ooohthefoodkindofsmellsterriblesoyeah,"he



says.

"ButyouarecookingyourfavoritefoodNkosiso

howcanitsmellterrible?"Iaskconfused.

"Iam alsofailingtounderstandbutanywayslet'snot

focusonethat."hesayswalkingtome.Heraises

thebandanaoffhislips,givesmeakissonmylips

whileseparatingmylegsandstandsinbetween

them.

"howismycupcakedoing?"

"Sheisfineandhowismyking?"

"Am awesome.Imissedyou"

"yetyesterdayyourefusedtogivemeakisswhen

youweredroppingmeoffhere."Isayrubbinghis

lowerlip.

"BecauseIwasmadatyou.Yourefusedtostayat

myplaceandIwassuperangry."hesays.

"Hmmmm wellthenam sorryforrefusingbutIhad

tobecauseIknewthatifIhadstayedIwasn'tgoing

togotowork."Isay.

"Hmmmm true.Iwasgoingtolockallthedoors



aroundthehousejusttomakesureyoudidn'tleave."

hesayskissingmyneck.Iswearrightnowam a

flooddownthere.

"Babysavethatforlater.Rightnowam hungry."Isay

pushinghim away.

"Hmmm nothingisgoingtohappenlater.Youare

goingstraighttobedafterdinnerbecausetomorrow

youaregoingtowork."hesaysnowlettingmegoto

tendtohispots.

"WewillseeaboutthatMrsir."Isaygettingoffthe

counter.

"WherecanIhelp?"

"Don'tworryalmostdone.Justsetupthetable.

OoohandIfoundShaniaaschool.It'sareallygood

schoolsoIjustwantedyourpermissiononwhetherI

shouldgoaheadwiththeadmissionor......"

"Ooohyoucan.Thankyoubaby.Onechilddown,4

moretogo."Isaytakingthedishesfrom the

cupboard.

IsetupthetablewiththehelpofShania,Nkosi



bringsthecasseroledisheswithfoodthengoes

backtothekitchen.Hecomesbackwithaplatewith

apeanutbuttersandwichandnoodlesontheside.

What-the-fuck-is-this-man-about-to-eat?

ShaniaandIlookateachother,lookathim andlook

ateachotheragain.

"What?"saysNkosieatinghisfood.

"Whatareyoueating?"Iask.

"Food"hesaysshrugging.Aiiletmenotjudgehim.

Letmejusteathismagneficanttastingfood.

Wefinisheating,Shaniatakesthedishestothe

kitchenandputsthem inthedishwasherwhile

NkosiandIsitandwatchTV.

"Babyweneedtotalk."saysNkosipullingmecloser

tohim onthecouch.

"Whatisit?"Iask.

"WewilltalkaboutitassoonasShaniagoesto

sleep."

"Babyit'sthesamething.It'snotlikeshecanhearus

anyways."Isay.



"Let'sjustwaitforhertogosleep."saysNkosi.Inod

myheadyesandwaitforhertogosleepwhichshe

doesassoonassheisdonecleaningthekitchen.

"Okaynowtellme.Whatisit?"Isaylayingmyhead

onhisthighswhilefacinghim.

"Ithinkyouarepregnant."saysNkosi,looking

seriousashell.

"What!!!!!Ican'tbepregnant.IfIwasam prettysureI

wouldhavebeenthefirsttoknowandit'stooearly

toknowthat."Isayshakingmyhead.

"Wellthat'sthething.LatelyIhavebeenfeelingsick

andtodayIwenttoseemydoctorandshetoldme

thatIhavecouvade."hesaysbrushingmyarm.

Asam abouttosaythereisnoway,Irememberhow

NkosiandIhadrawsexandthatIdon'ttakepills.

Oooohshit!!!!

"Ooohnonono.Ican'tbepregnant.Nooooo!"Isay

raisingmywholebodyfrom thecouch.Nkosilooks

atmeconfusedthensays"whatdoyoumeanno



Thando.Yououtputofallpeopleshouldbehappy."

"Wellam justoverwhelmed,Imeanit'swaytooearly

forsuch.Whatwillmyfamilythink?Mybrotherswill

killme........Ooooohno."Isaycoveringmyeyeswith

mypalms.

"Thandoyouareagrownwoman.Stopactinglikea

12yearold."saysNkosi.

"Nkosimymom isagainstpregnancybefore

marriage.Soaremybrothers.Mybrotherswillchow

youaliveNkosi"

"Thandoifyouhavenothingpositivetosaythenjust

shutup."saysNkosi.

"Okaymaybeyoudon'thavecouvade.Maybeam not

pregnant."Isay.Am honestlypanickingbecauseI

recentlyjustgotintothisrelationshipthenalready

am pregnant.Whydidn'tiuseprotection?Nkosi

looksatmeasifam insanethem juststandsup.

"Ithinkam justgoingtogo."

"Why?"



"BecauseIdon'twanttobehereorelseImightjust

endupkillingyouwithmyhands."hesaystakinghis

carkeys.

"ComeonNkosi.Okayam sorryforsayingallthat

it'sjustthatam overwhelmedandIdon'tknowhowI

shouldreact."

"Wellhowaboutyoustopactinglikea12yearold

pregnantgirlandactlikea24yearoldThando.I

wouldreallyappreciatethat.LookThando,Iknow

yourfamilywillbepissedandallbutit'snotlikeam

goingtoleaveyouoranything.Iam planningon

marryingyouanywayssostoppanicking."says

Nkosikneelingnexttome.

"okayam reallysorry."Isayholdinghishand.

MaybeIam pregnantbecauselastnightIrealised

thatmyundiehadastainbutam stillfarfrom my

menstruatingdaysandIhavebeengettingcramps.

AsforNkosi,heisexperiencingcouvadewaaaayto

earlybecauseitusuallystartsshowingafterweeks

andithasn'tbeenaweek.

Nkosisitsonthecouchandwrapshisarmsaround



me."babyIpromiseIwilltakecareofyouandthe

babysostopworrying.AsforyourfamilyIwilltake

careofthem."hesays.Hekissesmyforehead

anfdthenhugsmesupertightly.Inodmyheadyes

towhathesaidandustpraythateverythingwillbe

okay.

"Mydoctorsaidwecangocheckifyouarereally

pregnantafter2weeks.Fornow,let'sjustkeepit

betweenus.Don'ttellanyoneokay?"saysNkosi.I

nodmyheadandjuststaysilent.

"Iloveyouanddon'tyouforgetthat."hesays.

"Iloveyoumore.Canyoupleasesleepover?"Isay.

"Yeasure."

Whyiseverythinghappeningsofast?Iam notready

forthisatallbutlikeIsaidthatnightIgavemyallto

Nkosi,itwasthebeginningofanewchapterofmy

life.Am justprayingthatthingsdon'tchange.

*********



Chapter19.

THANDO'SPOV

Soguesswhat?It'salreadyFridayandam sitting

withmymanwhoiscurrentlyeatingthemost

disgustingbreakfastever;eggsandwichwith

tomatosaucepeanutbutter,likethismanhasbeen

eatingeverythingwithpeanutbutterandIthankthe

LordGodthathemadehim gothroughallthis,not

me.However,am theonewhoisgettingthemorning

sicknessandthecramps.Mxm..........Therereallyis

nodoubtthatam pregnantshamebecauseweare

bothcurrentlygoingthroughhell.

"Sowhattimeareweleaving?"IaskNkosi.

"Around7pm butwehavetobeattheairportat5pm

forcheckin."hesayseatingthedaylightoutofhis

food.

"Ooohokay.IwillaskifIcanleaveearlyatwork."

"Don'tworryaboutthat.Iwilltalktoyourboss."



"Oohokay.Comelet'sgoIhavetogonow."Isay

grabbingmybagfrom thehighchairnexttome.

Nkositakeshisdisgustingsandwich,hiscarkeys

andleavestheapartment.IwalktoShania'sroom to

inform herthatweareleaving.Iwantedhertocome

alongwithustoNorthwestbutshesaidshewilldo

sonexttime.OohandIfinallyfoundShaniaandher

siblingsschoolstogoto.Ileavemyapartmentthen

joinNkosi.Sincethereisapossibilityofmebeing

pregnant,am nomoreallowedtodriveimaaaagine.

Heisevenforbiddingmefrom goingoutforlunch.

Am supposedtocallhim wheneverIwant

somethingthenhewillbringit.Butam nottaking

anyofthatshit.IwilldriveifIwantto.

Igettowork,saymygoodbyestoNkosiandam off

tomyfavoritejob,beingadoctor.Ifirstcheckupon

RosewhoisrecoveringsoooowellandthenIcheck

uponShania's2siblingswhoarealsorecovering

quitewell.Iwillbetakingthem homewithme

sometimenextweek.IgotomyofficewhereIfinda

noteonmytablewhichsays

Am sorryfordoingwhatIdidonTuesday.Iover



reacted.Am justgoingthroughalotrightnow.Am

reallysorry.Letsgooutforlunch.Iwillbewaitingfor

youattheparkinglot.

Itsobviouslyfrom Sabelo.Ihavebeenavoidinghim

eversincethatincidentbutIguessIcan'tavoidhim

forever.HeisgoingthroughalotsoIguessImust

trytounderstandwhereheiscomingfrom.Itakemy

phonefrom mybagandtexthim okay.

***************

Timetodayissurelymovingfast;Itakemyphone

andpursefrom mybagandIleavethebag.Iheadto

theparkinglotwhereIfindSabelowaitingforme.

"Hellotherebeautiful"hesaysgivingmeahugwhich

iswaaaaytotightandkindofoverthefriendzone

line.Iquicklyletgoofhim andjustgreethim back.

Heopensthecardoorforme,Isitandhewalksto

thedriver'sside.Hegetsinsidethenwedriveoffto

JohnDory's.Wegetthere,getatableandorderfood.

"Sobestyhowisyourwife?"Iaskgivingthewaiter

themenu.



"Sheisstillinacomabutlet'snottalkabouther

rightnow.Howareyou?"saysSabelo.

"Am okayheyjustgoingthroughalotrightnow."I

say.

"Alot?"

"Yep,"

"andthatis?"

"Iam pregnant."IseeSabelo'sfaceturnredasifhe

isabouttoburstbuthedoesn't.Hejuststairsatme,

sendingchillsdownmyspineandsays"already?"in

averydeepvoice.Thando,standupandrunasfast

asyoucan.Whoeverissittinginfrontofyouisnot

Sabelo.

"Iknowhey.AtfirstIthoughtitwasprobablyalie

whenmyboyfriendtoldmethathehascuovadebut

hey.Am kindofhappythough."Isay.Sabelokeeps

hiseyesclosedforalongasstimethenopensthem

andjustlooksatme.Heforcesafakesmileand

saysam happyforyou.Ourfoodfinallycomesand

asam abouttostarteating,anunexpectedvisitor

joinsus.Hekissesmycheek,greetsSabelothen



callsawaiter.Ijustlookathim,shortofwords.

"Sowhatarewetalkingabout?"saysNkositakinga

sipfrom myjuice.SabeloandIjustlookathim andI

say"aren'tyousupposedtobeatwork,"andhe

replies"weren'tyousupposedtocallmeandtellme

thatyouwantedJohnDory'sfoodsothatIcould

bringittoyou?"Iclearmythroatandjustturnto

Sabelo.

"Ummm Sabelo,IguessIwillseeyouatwork.Let

meleavewiththisidiotofmine."Istandupfrom my

chair,pullNkosioffthechairhewassittingonand

leavetherestaurant.

"Hau,andthen?"

"Hailet'sgo."Nkosistartslaughingandthenpulls

hishandfrom mine.Heputsitaroundmyshoulder

andkissesmyforehead."Youbetterstartgetting

usedtomecrushingyourpartieswiththatfriendof

yours."hesarcasticallysays.

"AiiVoetsek."helaughsallthewaytothecar,opens

thedoorformethenwedriveofftomyworkplace.

Wegetthereandjustgotomyoffice.



"ShouldIordersomethingforyou?"heasksclosing

theofficedoorbehindhim.

"Hmmm nop.Ilostmyappetite."

"OoohokaythenIguessIwilljustorderfoodformy

child."

Ijustlookathim androllmyeyesbecauseIwon't

fightwithhim.IsitonmydeskasNkosiordersfood

andwhenheisdonehewalkstomydeskandpicks

upthenotethatSabelowrote.Hereadsitthenlooks

atme.

"Whatdidhedo?"

"Nothingserious."

"Ididn'taskifitwasseriousornot."

"Nkosihedidn'tdoanythingba........"

"Stayawayfrom him."hesays.

"Why?"

"BecauseIsaidso."

"Don'ttellmewhattod,"



"ThandoSTAYAWAYFROM HIM FROM TODAY

ONWARDS.IfIfindyouanywherenearhim,Iwillkill

him andam notjoking."IlookatNkosi'stensed

intimidatingfaceandIdon'tevendaretoopenmy

mouth.NowthisrighthereistheNkosiIwouldnever

wanttomesswith.Hetakesmyphoneandasksme

Sabelo'sname.Itellhim thenhedoessomethingon

myphoneandgivesitbacktome.Nkosilegitjust

switchedfrom thesoftNkosiIdisrespecteveryday

toaNkosiIwouldneverinmyrightsensesfuckwith.

RemindmenottoevertalktoSabeloeveragainand

ifIdojustslapmerightintheface.

**********

Soit's7pm andweareinmymother'sprivatejeton

ourwaytoNorthwest.Nkosiwantedustousehis

butIrefusedbecauseIhadalreadysaidyestomy

mother.Am kindofnervousbutexcitedatthesame

time.IdidnttellmymotherthatIwillbebringinga

visitoralongbecauseshewasgoingtotellmy

brotherswhoweregoingtoflytoSAjusttochase

Nkosiaway.Ihavebeenprayingsince3pm andam

justhopingthatmymotherwilllikeNkosi.Ihold



Nkosi'shandandwelookateachother.

"Stopworryingbaby.OnceImeetyourmothertoday,

therewillbenoturningback.Mynextvisitwillbeto

paylobola."saysNkosibeforekissingmypalm.I

givehim asmileandjustlaymyheadonhis

shoulder.WefinallyarriveinNorthWestandweare

driventomyhouse.Sigh.......Maythelordbewithus.

Wegettomyhousewhichalreadyhasallthelights

on.Theguardsatthegateopenthegateforusand

wearedrivenin.Assoonasthedriverparksthecar,

IseemymotherrunoutofthehousewithTshidiand

NoluthandofollowingherthenoutofnowhereIsee

threeidenticalmalefiguresslowlywalkingoutofthe

house..............WHOTHEFUCKSNITCHEDONME!!!!!

YHOOOOOONkosibetterstartprayingnow!!

************

SABELO'SPOV.

Iwatchherdragthatsonofagunoutofthe

restaurantandmyangerjustescalatesfrom 100%

toinfinity.Icallawaiter,askforthebillandpayit.I

leavetherestaurant,drivetomyhouseandgo



straighttomyroom withoutgreetingallthepeople

sittinginmylivingroom.

Iletoutallmyanger,thinkingofwhatThandotold

meandhowthatfuckerdecidedtocrushmyfucking

lunchwithmyqueen.Howthefuckcanshebe

pregnant?!!!!Noooshecan'tbe......ifsheisthenthat

childhastodie.Thatbastardinherwombmust

die!!!!!!

"Sonopenthedoor.It'sme,"saysmymom knocking

onmydoor.Iignoreherandcarryonreleasingallmy

angerinanypossiblewayIcan.Thatbastardandhis

childneedtodieformeandThandotobetogether

andnothingwillstopmefrom killingthem butfor

nowIhavetodisappearfrom thisplace.Ineedto

leavebecauseifIdon't,Iwillbearrestedforkilling

thatfoolalongwithhischild.Iwalktomydoor,open

itandjustignoremymotherwhoisstandingthere.I

walkdownstairswheremyfather,myuncles,Luanda

andSanele'smotheraresitting.Isitdown,greet

them andthenIannouncethebignews.

"Ithinkam readytobeking.WecanwaitforSanele

togetbetterandthenyoucancrownmeasthe



king."Isaylookingdownwhilerubbingmyhands

together.Luandalooksatmeconfusedashell,he

triestosaysomethingbutinstead,hechuckles,

standsupandleaves.Asformyunclestheylookat

eachotherandstartpraisingme.

"Hawumfanawami,youhavemadetheright

decision.Wewillnotwaitforyourwifetogetbetter

foryouwillbecrownednextweekMonday.

HawuVilakazi,nzimande,jili,mphephethe,wena

owasengwedenengwavuma,wenaowadlaumka

dadewenuwathiakananyongoakanamhlwehlwe

ibhabhakati,umhlwehleodumanjengezulu,

hawu!!!!!!!Bafo,youcangobacktoourkingdom and

tellourpeoplethegoodnews."saysmyfather.My

unclesjoinhim inpraisingmeandtheyallstandup

tohugmeonebyone.Asforme,Ipullafakesmile.

Am onlydoingthistogettowhatIwant,Thando.I

mightdisappearfornowbutIwillbebacksoonand

whenam back,Iwillmakeitmymissiontomarry

Thandoandkillthatbastardofhersalongwithhis

child............



Chapter20

THANDO'SPOV

IturntoNkosiwholooksquiteradiantaboutthisbut

Iam notgoingtotakechances.Iturntothedriver

andsay"driverpleasegodropusoffatthenearest

hotel."

Nkosilooksatmewithaquestionablelookandtells

thedriverthatam joking.

"Am notjoking.Am hellseriousrightnow.Driverdo

whatItoldyoutodo."

"Sirpleasedon't.Ithinksomethingiswrongwithher.

Justunlockthedoorssothatwecangoout."says

Nkosi.ThedriverlooksatNkosiandchuckles.

"Sir,believemewhenIsayma'am istryingtosave

yousoIwouldsayletmejustgodropyouoffata

hotel."saysthedriver.See,eventhedriverknows

thatifNkosistepsoutofthiscar,shitisgoingto

happen.

"Nkosilet'sleavenow."IsaybutNkosisignalsfor



metokeepquietandopensthedoor

anyways......yeeeerrrrrJesuslordhelpme!!!!!!

Itrytopullhim backinsidebutheresists,hepulls

hishandandpointshisindexfingeratme."Thando

getoutofthecar!!"hebellows.Isquintathim and

letoutasulk.Iroughlyopenthedoorandhearthe

driversay"startprayingthattheydon'tshoothim."

Ifonlythisfoolknew.AssoonasIclosethedoor,I

runtoNkosiandtellhim towalkbehindmeaswe

walktotheporch.That'swherethewholefamilyis

waiting.Iletoutaloudsighandmakeashortprayer

butam disturbedbyNkosiwhopokesmeandtells

metostartwalkingfaster.Fool,mxm.Itakebaby

stepstotheporchwiththebiggestnervoussmileon

myface;mymotherrunstomeandpullsmeintoher

arms.Ihugherback,hopingthatshedoesn'tnotice

Nkosiwhom shedoesn'tbecauseshelooksbackat

meandkissesmeallovermyface.Shetakesmy

handandyanksmetotheporch.IgiveTshidiand

Noluthandohugsthenwalktomybrotherswhoall

givemeagrouphug.Iwon'tlie,Imissedthem so

much,especiallythisbighugthattheyhavealways



givenmeeversincewewerekidsbutIstilldon't

wantthem here

Theyallletgoandsmileatme.

"Howareyouprincess?"asksSihle.Sihleisthe

violentone,hedoesn'tbelieveinforgiveness.Ifyou

dosomethingtohim,hewilltotallygethisrevenge,

howeverheismyfavoritebecausehespoilsmebig

time.

"Am fineBudi.Howareallofyou?"Iasklookingat

allofthem.

"Wearefine."theysimultaneouslysay.

"Comelet'sgoinside.Wehavedinnersetup,"says

mymotherwalkingtothedoor.Justwhenweareall

abouttoturntothedoor,someoneclearstheir

throat.Ooooohshit!!!Itotallyforgotabouthim.

ZiphoandKhayaturnandlookatNkosijustasSihle

approachshim.Asam abouttoruntoNkosi,Zipho

holdsmyhandandsays"Yourbrotherwilltalkto

him."that'sthething,Idon'twanthim totalkto

Nkosi....Nonono.



"Howcanwehelpyouboy?"saysSihle.IhearTshidi

giggleandIgiveheradeatheyebutshedoesn't

stop.

"eeem SawubonaBudi.Iam herewithThando....."

saysNkosibuthegetsinterruptedbyKhaya.

"Ifyouarehereasherbodyguardthendon'tworry.

Wewilltakeitfrom here.Wewillsendyouyour

moneyinthemorning.Thankyoufortakingcareof

herwhileyouwereinSandton."

IlookatKhayathenatNkosiwhothenchuckles

lookingdownthenlooksatme.Oohlord.

"Uumm Budi,heisn'tmybodyguard,heismy

boyfriendandIam heretointroducehim tomom."

Mom,Noluthandoandtheseidenticalmenalllookat

meconfusedashellthenturntoNkosiwhojust

smilesandstretcheshishandtoSihlebutSihle

keepshishandsinhispocketsandignoresNkosi.

Heturnstotheporch,leavesNkosistandingwhere

heisstandingandgetsinsidethehouse.Khayaalso

doesthesame,followedbyZiphowhoroughlypulls

myhand.ItrytoresistbutZipho'slookismorethan



enoughtomakemestop.IlookbackatNkosiandI

justregretlettinghim getoutofthecar.Heshould

havelistenedtomewhenIsaidweshouldgotothe

hotel.MymotherwalkstoNkosi,giveshim ahug

andIhearhersay"Am sorrymydearson.Myrude

daughterdidn'ttellmethatshewasbringingan

importantvisitor.Comelet'sgo."butSihleshouts"if

hegetsintothishouse,hiscorpsewillbesentback

tohisfamilytomorrow."Mymotherthenstopsbut

Nkosidoesn't,hecarriesonwalkingontotheporch,

greetsNoluthandoandTshidithentellsmymother

thathewillonlygetinsidewhenshedoes.

"Ummm myson,Iunderstandthatyouareherefor

mebutIthinkitwouldbebestifyouleave."saysmy

mother.EvenmymotherknowsthatNkosibeing

hereisabignono.Yessheistheelderhereandshe

issupposedtomakethedecisionsbutwiththese3

meninthishouse,mymotherneversaysanything.

Whenmybrotherssaysomethingordecideon

somethingthatconcernsNoluthando,TshidiandI,

mymotherdoesn'tsayanythingbecausemyfather

leftawillstatingthatmybrotherswillmakeallthe



decisionsthatconcernhisdaughtersandmymother

willnotgoagainsttheirdecisions.Shittyhey.Atfirst,

mymotherwasagainstitbutsheendedup

acceptingitjustsomyfathercouldrestinpeace.

"Ma,isn'tthisyourhouse?"asksNkosioutofthe

blues.

"Yesitis."repliesmymother.

"anddoyoupermitmetogetinside?"

"Ummm yes,yesIdobut......"

"ThenIwon'tleave.Pleasedogetinside.Iwillbe

behindyou."

Atfirstmymotherhesitatesbutsheendsupgetting

intothehouse.HemakeswayforNoluthandoand

Tshidifirstthenhefollowsbehindthem butthen

guesswhat?

Sihletakesouthisgunandshootsthefloorwhere

Nkosiisstanding.LucklyNkosijumpsjustintimeto

savehisleftfootbutSihledoesn'tstopshooting

untilNkosiisontheporch.

"Myboy,stopwastingyourtimeandjustgobackto



whereeveryoucamefrom."saysKhaya.

"Am verysorrysirbutam notgoinganywhere

withoutThando.Iwillonlyleaveifsheleaveswith

me."saysNkosi.YhooooNkosijustshutupmyguy.

"Heyiwena.Thisisnotadiscussion,wearetelling

youtofuckoff.Wearenotaskingyou."shouts

Khaya.

"LikeIsaid,IwillonlyleaveifThandoleaveswithme

butuntilthen,am notgoinganywhere."Nkosi

attemptstogetinsidethehouseagainbutSihle

shootstheflooragainbutmymothertheninterferes.

"Canyouboysstopitnow.Hecameheretoseeme

notyousowillyoujustlethim be!"saysmymom

nowstandinginfrontofSihle.Sihlejustchuckles,

pushesmymotherasideandapproachesNkosi.He

standsinfrontofhim andlookshim straightinthe

eye.NkosiissoshortcomparedtoSihleYhooooo.

It'sactuallykindoffunny.

"yousurehavesomeballstochallengeourdecision

boy.Wearetellingyoutoleavesowhyareyou

refusing?"



"Wellthemainquestionhereshouldbe,whydoyou

wantmetoleavebecauseIcertainlyam notdoing

anythingwrong?Youarejustchasingmeawayfor

absolutelynovalidreason.Look,myreasonfor

beinghereisbecauseIlovethatwomanandIwant

tomeetherfamilywhichisdoingtherightthing.So

ifyouwishtoshootmethendosoandifyouwishto

beatmeupthenyouaremorethanwelcometobutI

willnotleavethisplacewithoutThando.Iwillleave

withherthesamewayIcamewithher."statesNkosi.

Everyonelooksathim,shockedbyhisresponse,

evenme..........Butonethingam sureofis;he's

totallypeeinghispantsrightnow.Hecanplaytough

guybutIcanseerightthroughhim,worsewiththese

pregnancysymptoms.....

Sihlethenputsawayhisgun,looksatNkosiand

thendoestheexpected,heclosesthedoorrightin

Nkosi'sface.

"BudiSihl......"

"ShhhhhhhhhhhhThando,youaremakinganoise."

saysSihle.Hethenlocksthedoor,putsthekeyinhis

pocketandwalkstothetable.Mymothertriesto



talktohim buthedoesn'tburge.Asformy2

brothers,theydon'tdoanythingbutjustfollowSihle

tothetable.Ijuststaystationarylookingatthedoor,

hopingitwouldjustmagicallyopenandletmyman

in.Seewhyididntwantthem here.Theydidthe

samethingtoSbubutSbuneverwentagainsttheir

orders.Hedideverythingtheytoldhim todo;when

theytoldhim toleave,heleftandwhentheytoldhim

todostuffforthem,hewoulddothosethings.

ButNkosi!!heisbeingdifficultwhichiskindofsexy

though....Coughcough........Butstill

"Babycomesit.WewilldealwithNkosiwhenyour

brothersgotosleep,"whispersNoluthandoinmyear.

Shetakesmyhandandwalkswithmetothedinner

tablewherewetakeourseats.

"comesitnexttome,"saysZipho.Ilookathim and

justignorehisrequest.

"OoohokaythenIguessIwillcometoyou,"hesays

standingupwithhisplate.HetellsNoluthandoto

standupfrom herseatbutIholdontoherhand.

"Oooohokaythen.weareplayingdifficultnow."says



Zipho.Hethensitsontopofmethenpecksmynose.

Ihatehim whenheislikethis.Healwaysdoesthis

whenam angryanditmakesmeevenmoreangry.

"Youlookbeautifulwhenyouareangryhey.With

yourpoutedlipsandyoursquintedeyesandyour

noseallout."saysKhaya.

"Idon'tlikeyouguysmxm"Isayfoldingmyarms.

"Weloveyoutoo,"theyallsaylaughing.Nx........

"Noweatorelsewewillshootthatfool'shands."

OkaysoIknowsomeoneisprobablywondering

whatthese3idiotslooklike.Welltheyaresuperbuff,

huskydarkchocolateskinnedmenwithhuuuge

beards.Theyhavethosebeardstohidetheir

birthmarkswhicharefoundontheirchins.They

don'treallywantpeopletotellwhoiswhosotheyall

decidedtogrowbeard.Whentheywerestillinhigh

school,everygirlhadcrushesonthem,especially

Khayabecauseofhisdeephuskyvoice.Someyoung

teachersalsocrushedonhim buttheynever

entertainedgirlsshame.Ever.......Nonofthem are

evenmarriedandtheyarenow35yearsold.Their



excusesfornotgettingmarriedarewomenare

devilswhoarejustwaitingtodevouranymanwho

fallsintotheirtrapimagine.Butoneday,theywill

meettheirmatches,hopefully........

Noluthandonudgesmyelbowremindingmethatam

supposedtoeatbutIhaveabsolutelynoappetiteat

all.Ijustcontinuebeingsadandsulking.Everyoneis

justenjoyingtheirmealasifnothingjusthappened....

Mxm.

Itsnow10pm andmybrothersarewatchingsoccer

inthelivingroom,stillnotlettingNkosiinwhilewe

ladiestrytocomeupwithaplanonhowtoletmy

mancomeinsidethehouseassoonasthose3

devilsgotobed.

"ButThandothough.Youalsomessedupbigtime.

Whydidn'tyouletusknowthatyouwerecoming

withUmkhwenyane."saysmymothersittingonthe

highchair,holdinghercupofcoffee.

"Iwantedtosurpriseyou.Ididn'tknowthatthese

foolsweregoingtobehere."Isayscratchingmy

head.



"Andtothink,theyjustshowedupfrom nowhereand

theytoldusnottotellyou.Ifonlyyouhadtoldus

Thando.Weweregoingtofindawaytochasethem

awaybeforeyourarrival."saysTshidi.

"Aiimaranayeumkhwenyanesurehassomegutsto

talkbackatBudiSihlewooooo.Iactuallylikehim

already.Heislikeanupgradefrom Sbu."says

Noluthando.MymotherandTshidiallnodtheir

headswhilelaughing.

"Butmydaughter,tellme.Whatreallyhappened

betweenyouandSbu?"asksmymother.

"Mathat'sastoryforanotherday,rightnowlet'sjust

focusongettingmymaninsidethehouseand

feedinghim becauseam prettysureheisdyingof

hunger."Isay.Ialsohaven'teatenatall.

"Hmmmmmmm yahneh.Yousurelyareinlove

shame."saysNoluthando.

"heheifitwasn'tformemtase,shewouldn'thave

datedthatman.Youknowwhat?Ihadtoforceher

togoadatewithhim becauseshekeptonsaying

shewasn'toveruSbu."saysTshidipointingatme.



"ButIhavetosaythough,youmovedonrealfast

hey."saysNoluthando."Washisdickthatgood?"

"Hayiwenalanguage!Am stillyourmotherhawu."

saysmymotherthrowingaspoonatNoluthando.

Wealllaugh.

"Hayimom,youknowthesethingssowhyareyou

actingasifyoudon't."saysTshidi.

"Youchildrenaredisrespectfulmxm."saysmy

mothershakingherheadwhilelaughing.Shethen

looksatmeandcallsmetositnexttoher.Idoso

andsheholdsmyhand.Shegazesintomyeyesand

says"WhenIlookedathim,isawtheloveandcare

hehasforyouandIalsonoticedthatheisyou

matchwhowillbringalotofjoyinyourlife,however

yourmanwillalsobringalotofpainintoyourlife.

Sometimesyouwillfeellikegivinguponhim but

dont.Standbyhissidenomatterwhatmydaughter

becauseheistheoneforyou.Neverforsakehim no

matterwhat.Doyouhearme?"saysmymother

rubbingmyhand.Ilookdownandnodmyheadyes

towhatshejustsaid.



"Nowtellme,howoldisyourbaby?"asksmymom

smiling.I

swiftlyraisemyhead,shookbyherquestionbutItry

nottoshowit.

"Thandoam yourmother,Iknowyoulikeanopen

bookandyouareglowingupandthatglowup."says

mymother.

"Am notpregnantma."

"oohdon'ttrytofoolmewiththatbull.Iknowyou

arepregnant."

"Whoispregnant,"roarsahuskyvoice.Mymother

andIturntothekitchenentranceandthereheis.

Ooooohno!

**********



NKOSI'SPOV.

SoIhavebeensittingoutsidefor2hoursnowand

am hungryplusam coldbutoneoftheguardshere

iskeepingmecompany.

"myguy,bethankfulthattheydidntshootyou

becausetheyusuallyshooteveryguythataskstheir

sistersout.TheonlyguytheynevershotwasSbu,

Thando'sex.Theyseemedtoadorehim sotheyjust

lethim injustlikethat.Itmightbethesameforyou

butthosemenarefullofsurprisessodon'tdo

anythingstupidlikeyoudidearlier.Nevertalkback

atthem orelse."saysaguardam sittingwith.His

nameisMabulala,notnicknamebutactualname.I

don'tknowhogavehim thatnamebutwhoeverit

maybe,thatpersondoesn'tdeservetoseeheaven.

"Ihonestlydon'tseeanythingwrongwithwhatIsaid.

Iwasjustbeinghonest.Thereisnowayam leaving

withoutThando."Isaytryingtokeepmyselfwarm.

"Tomorrow,justdoeverythingtheyaskyoutodo."

saysMabulala.



"Hellno.Am nothereforthem,am hereforthe

mothersoaslongassheacceptsme,Idon'tcare

aboutthem."

Theguardlooksatme,chucklesandsays"wellthen

goodluckmymanbutbelievemewhenIsayyou

won'tleavethisplacewithoutagunwound."

"Itwillbeworthit."

Wecontinueconversatingwitheachotherbutthen

wesuddenlyhearthefrontdoorbeingviolently

openedthenoneoftheidenticalbrothershotfootsin

mydirectionandbrisklypullsmeupwithmycollar.

Hegivesmeonegoodpunchthatmakesmedropto

thefloor,makingmyearsringbuthedoesn'tstop.

Hebrutallypicksmeupwithmyneckandpunches

meinmystomach.Hepunchesmeoverandover

againuntilbloodstartscomingoutofmynoseand

allIcanhearisKhayastop,whatareyoudoing,

khaya.IlookatthedoorentranceandIseetheother

brothersapproachingus.Oneofthem holdsback

theonewhowashittingmewhiletheotherone

holdsme.



"Khayawhat'swrongwithyou?whyareyouhitting

him?"asksoneofthebrothers.

"Hefuckedoursisterandnowsheispregnant!!"he

shoutsinzulu.Thebrotherwhowasholdingmy

powerlessbodyleavesmetofallontothehard

concretegroundthenallofasudden,Ifeellikea

thousandfeetarekickingme.Whatiswrongwith

these3menkanti!!Oohwell,Iguessit'sallworthit.

AslongasIgetMYTHANDO,Idon'tmindthepain.I

layonthegroundastheycontinuekickingmethenI

catchaglimpseofmywomancryingwhiletryingto

stopherbrothersfrom hittingmeandthatjust

breaksmyheart.Ilookintohertearfilledeyesand

shelooksatmetoo.Ismileather,notfocusingon

what'sgoingonaroundme,notfocusingonthepain

butfocusingonherandonlyher.Shelet'soutasob

stilltryingtosavemewiththehelpofhermother

andsistersbutitdoesn’twork.

Onebrotherpicksmeupwithmycollarandpunches

myface.



"howdareyougetmysisterpregnant!"bellowsthe

brother.Hegivesmeanotherpunchagainbutwhen

hetriestohitmeagain,Iholdhishandandsay"How

doyouexpectmetoansweryourquestionwhenyou

keeponblowingallthesepunchesandkicks.Give

meachancehau."Isaywigglingoutofhisgripbut

hedoesn'tletgo.Ihavetosay,thesemenarehuge

andstrong.......

"Letmegophela."Isaylookinghim intheeye.Ican

seethatheisdefeatedbymystatementsbuthe

refusestoletitshow.

"Puthim downSihle,let'sherewhathisexcuseis

beforewesendhim tohisancestors."saysoneof

thebrothers.

"Whatdoyoumeanbythat,ifyoukillhim Iswearto

GodIwilltellmom whatyourfrienddidtomeback

then.Iwilltellhereverything."shoutsThando.All

thebrotherslookatThandoandonesays"tellher.

Wedon'tcare.Allwecareaboutnowisthisfooland

howmuchhehasdisrespectedus!"



"Hedidn'tdisrespectanyone.Infacthehasshown

metheutmostloveandthat'swhyam pregnantwith

hischild.Thischildisaresultofourloveandthe

sooneryouunderstandthat,thebetter"shouts

Thandowithawobblyvoice.Ithurtsmetoseemy

queengothroughsuch.IfIcould,Iwouldhavekilled

allofthese3foolsalongtimeagoformakingher

crybutIcan't.

"HeshouldhavewaitedThando.Heshouldhave

waiteduntilhemarriedyoubutno,hejusthadto

rushintoputtinghisstupidgreedypenisintoyou!!!!!!

Andtoday,thatisexactlywhyhewillhavetodie."

"IfhediesthenIwilldiewithhim becausethereisno

wayam goingtoraisethechildmyself."shouts

Thando.

"Andwhosaidyouwillkeepthechild,"saysthe

brotherwhoisholdingmycollar.

Nowwhoawhoawhoa,slowdown,pauseand

replay......Whatdidhejustsay.Imovemyheadin

motiontofacethisidiotwhoisapplyingforadeath

certificateandIjustknowthatIhavepsychotic



smileonrightnow.Istairathim forthelongestand

thenIletmydemontakeover.Iswitchoffmymoral

respectfulconsciencethathasbeenlettinghim do

everythinghepleasedtodo.Iclosemyeyesand

thenmydemontakesover.

WhenIfinallycomebacktomysensesandopenmy

eyes,Ifindmyselfstandingontopofhis

unconsciousbodywhilebloodcomesoutofhis

mouth.IlookaroundandIrealisethatthe2other

brothersarejustopenmouthedwhilepointingtheir

gunsatme.Thando,hermotherandsisterswho

seem dumbfoundedandthunderstruckatthesame

timearejuststaringatme.

Fuck!!

"Stoplookingatmelikethat,getanambulance!!!!"I

bellowatthesefrozenstatues.Ihaveliterallyfucked

upeverythingandIknowit.

************

Heyheysothischaptermighthavealotofspelling

errorsandGrammermistakesbutpleasedon'tmind

them.Am stilleditingthem



Chapter21

NKOSI'SPOV

Ilookathim layingonthestretcher,stillshortof

wordsnotknowingwhatIdidtohim

Theytakehim intotheambulanceandistakento

thehospital.

"ComeZipho.Let'sgo,"saysoneofthebrothers.

Theycalloneofguardsandhim tofollowthe

ambulance.TshidiandNoluthandofollowthem too

intheirowncar.

"Mamalet'sfollowthem."saysThandopullingher

mothertoacarbuthermotherstaysstationery.She

looksatmethenherfacelightensup.Shewalksup

tome,standsinfrontofmewhileam downfaced.

Am soashamedofmyselfofmyselfrightnow.

"Mama,am verysorryfordisrespectingyouinyour

house.I-Ididn'tmeantodowhatIdid."am lying,I

actuallydiditonpurposenayehedeservedit



becausehowcanyouthreatentokillanotherman's

child.

Thando'smotherjuststandsstillandkeepsher

smileonherface.

"Myson,youdidn'tdoanythingwrong.Youactually

didtherightthing.Youfoughtforyourloveandyou

didn'tevencarethatthemanyoujustbeatupis

Thando'sbrother."shesays.Ilookup,shakenbyher

words."youhavejustprovedyourselftomemyson.

AndasforSihle,hedeservedit.Hewillbefine."

IlookatThandowhoisstandingbehindmymother

andshejustshrugs.Am soconfused........Ijustbeat

hersonandsheisn'tangry........

"Ihavebeenwaitingforthatonemanwhowasgoing

tostanduptothem formydaughtersandyoujust

didthat.Iknowthatyouthinkyouruinedyour

chanceswiththisfamilybutyoudidn't.Youdidthe

rightthingbutdon'tthinkyouhavemanagedtoget

those3outofyourway,therearestillgoingto

comeatyouuntilthedayyouputaringonthat

womanyouclaim tobeinlovewith.Comelet'sgo



insidetotreatthosewounds."Inodtowhatshejust

saidtome.Sheputsmyarm aroundhershoulderas

Thandodoesthesamewiththeotherside.

"Ouch!Becarefulplease."Isay.

"Ooohsuckitupbbe,youaman."saysThando

sarcastically,kissingmyswollencheek.

"Iwouldifitwasn'tforyourhormonesmessingwith

me,"Isaychuckling.IhonestlyfeellikeIgothitbya

busbecausemywholebodyisaching.Ireallyam in

lovehey,Iseriouslyletthiswoman'sbrothersbeat

meupallbecauseIloveher.....Wow.Wegetinside

thehouseandtheyhelpmesitonthecouch.

"Iwillgogetthefirstaidkit."saysThando.

"Okayletmegogetabucketwithwarm wateranda

towel."theybothleavemesittingonthecouch,

lookingaroundthismassivesnugglycontemporary

house.Everythinglookssolavishstartingfrom the

whitegleamingmarblefloorscoveredwithgreycozy

lookingrugstothegreysheercurtainsonthewall

thatarecoveringthedoubleglazedhigharched

windowswhichIcancatchaglimpseof.The



furnishingisallgreyandwhitefrom thecouchesto

thepillows.Someantiquesaroundthelivingroom

lookextremelyvaluableandeachoneofthem

seemstobetellingastoryofitsown.Myeyesare

quicklyluredtoamarblefireplacemantelthathas

whitecandles,3vaseswithwhiteroses,photo

framesandatreasurechest.Thando'smothermust

reallybefondofmarblestoneandthecolorsgrey

andwhite.Ialsospotthewoodendiningtableona

woodenflooratthefarrightendwithtraditional

paintinghangingfrom thewall.Eachareaofthe

livinganddiningroom isjustbeautifulandIwon'tlie.

Istandupfrom thecoucham sittingonheadingto

thefireplacewhichhascaptivatedmyattentionwith

thephotoframesonit.

Ilookateverysingleoneofthem,lookingatallof

thepeopleIhavemettoday,from thetripletstomy

woman;Thando.Shelookedsocutewhenshewas

youngwithhercutebuttonnose.Ismileatapicture

ofherataveryyoungagebutmysmilefadesaway

assoonasthepersonholdingherinthispicture

catchesmyattention.Itrynottodroptheframe



eventhougham inshock.It'sthemanIsawina

pictureonThando'sphonethatnightIaskedherto

bemine.

WhoisthismanandhowisherelatedtoThando.I

am thedefinitionoffuckeduprightnow.Itakeout

myphoneandtakeapictureofthisandsenditto

Brendon

Findoutwhothemaninthispictureisandhowheis

relatedtoThandoASAP****.

"Babycomesitdown,"saysThandoasshewalks

downthemarblestairs.Ilookback,startledbyher

andIputthepicturebackonthefireplace.Iwalk

backtoherandsitdownonthecouchsheissitting

onwithherfirstaidkit.

"Babyareyouokay?"asksThando.

"Yeaam fine,whyareyouasking?"

"Wellyoulooklikeyouaredistracted,"

"ooham justthinkingofhowam goingtoapologize

toyourbrother."Isaylookingather.



"Aghdon'tevenbother.Tomorrowmorningweare

leavinganyways."saysThando.

"Nowearenot,"Isaytoherwithoneeyebrowup.

"Yesweareandthisisn'tupfordiscussion."

"WomanIwanttostayandyouwilllistentome

whetheryoulikeitornot.WewillleaveonSunday

andthat'sit."Isayholdingupherchin.Sherollsher

eyesatmewhileshakingherheadandImovecloser

toherear.

"Andjustbecuaseofthatattitude,youwillget

punishedforthatmydearlady.Waitandseehow

youwillbebeggingformymercywhilescreaming

outmynamewhenwegobackhome.Iwillmake

youregretrollingthoseeyesbutIdefinitelywill

makeyourollthem tothebackofyourhead."I

whisperbeforebitingherearandlickingit.Ifeelher

bodyshiveringandthatputsasmirkonmyface.I

followhereyesastheytrytorunawayfrom mine

stillwiththesmirkonmyface.

"Stoptryingtoseducemychildwithyourblueeyes

wena,"saysavoice.IlookupandseeThando's



motherholdingabucket,atowelonhershoulder

andahandbagwhichishangingonherarm.Istand

upandtrytohelpherwiththebucketbutmyhurt

bodydoesn'tallowmeto.

"Don'tworryson.Letmeputithere."shesays

puttingitonthefloor.

"Thandoletmegocheckonyourbrotherbeforehe

concludesthatIdon'tcareabouthim,"says

Thando'smother.

"Okaymom.Iwillcallyoutofindouthowheisdoing.

IwillcomeassoonasNkosisleeps."saysThando,

hahasheain'tgoinganywhereshame.Shewillstay

herewithmeunithesunrises.Excusemebutam

selfish.

"Oohnoit'sfineThando.Lookafterhim.Youcango

seeSihletomorrow."saysThando'smother.She

turnstothedoorandleavesThandoandIallalone

inthehouse.

"Okaysolet'streatyouMrtoughguy."saysThando

unbuttoningmyshirt.Sheremovesmyshirt,and

looksatmywoundedchest.ShepokesmeandIlet



outalittlemourn.

"Sorry!"shesayscringing.

Shetakesthetowel,dipsitinthewaterinthebucket

andstartstocleanthewounds.Igazeatherasshe

doesallthis;shemovestomyneckthenmyface

andam stilllookingather.Shekeepsonstealing

glancesatmeandtriessohardnottoblush.My

womanisbeautiful!!!!!!!!

"Istillcan'tbelievethatyouactuallyhitmybrother."

shesaysstillcleaningthewoundsonmyface.

"Hepushedabuttonhewasn'tsupposedtopushso

hegotwhathehadaskedfor."Isayshrugging.

"Iwon'tlie,Ihonestlyfeltsorryforhim whenyou

startedhittinghim.It'slikeyoulostallyoursense.I

wantedtostopyoubutmom saidIshouldn't

interfereandasformybrothersthewereshook.

TheyjustwatchedyouhitSihlewiththeirguns

pointingatyou."saysThando.

"AndIdon'tregrethittinghim atall.IfIwasaskedto

doitalloveragain,Iwould."IsayholdingThando's

handthat'scleaningthewounds."lookatme,"Isay



toher.Sheraisesherfacetofacemineanda

momentofsilencewithabillionfeelingsfeelsusthe

air."Guesswhat,"Isaytoherinasoftvoice.

"What?"

"Iwanttokissyou,"

"Really?"shesayssmilingandbitingherlowerlip.

"Yesreally,socanI?"

"Sincewhendoyouask?"

"Am beingpolitehausoappreciateitwhilstitlasts

becuaseonSundayam goingtodestroyyou,"Isay,

slowlyleaningin.Sheletsoutasoftgiggleand

movesherlipsclosertomine.Ourlipsmeetand

begintomoveinsync.Imissedherlipssomuchand

rightnow,theytasteamazing.Ipullaway,givehera

softperkonherlipsandcheeks.

"Am hungry"Isaystillgivingherperks.

"Am alsohungry.Letmefinishcleaningyour

woundsthenwecaneat.Iputourfoodinthe

microwave.

"okay,"Isay.



Imighthaveruinedmychanceswiththebrothers

butIwontletgoofthiswomannomatterwhat,ifit

meansmefightingallofthem alloveragaintheIwill

dosogladly.

**********

Sihle'sPOV(firstandlastPOVfrom thischaracterin

thebookThando)

Iopenmyeyes,rememberingthebeatingIgotfrom

theblueeyedman.Thatfoolcertainlyhasproven

himselftome.Him beatingmeupthatmuchshows

howprotectiveheisovermysisterandam gladthat

hemether.Nonoftheguysthatmysisters

previouslybroughthomedaredtostandupagainst

mybrothersandI,itwaseithertheyleftorthey

followedourordersbutthisone,heisdifferentandI

likeitbutIdon'tlikehim.See;asabrother,Ihaveto

protectmysistersfrom thosecreaturescalledmen

becauseIdon'twantthem tobehurt,especially

Thando.Herbeingrapedbackthenreallybrokemy



brothersandI.Thatmadeusthinkthatwehadfailed

asbrothersandthatswhywepromisedtoprotect

oursisters.Welovethem andtheyknowthatbut

theyjusthavetounderstandthatusbeingharshon

alltheguystheybringhomeisawayofseeingif

thoseguysareworthoursisters.Yeswedoenjoy

seeingtheguystrembleandallbutit'sjustawayof

seeingiftheguyisworthit.

Ilookaroundtheroom am inandrealisethatam ina

hospital,didIpassoutorsomething.Itrytomove

butIfeelasharppainallovermybody.Averyvery

sharppain.Ijustdecidetostaystationaryandjust

letmythoughtstakeover.

Soam SihleMdletshe,theoldesttripletandthe

heartlessone.IneverandImeannever,letaperson

whohaswrongedmego.Never......Am 35yearsold

andyesam singlejustlikemybrothersbutmy

reasonsforbeingsinglearedifferentfrom my

brotherseventhoughIhavenevertoldanyone.Am

notsinglebecauseIbelieveinwomenbeingeviland

alljustlikethose2imbecilesbutam singlebecause



Ialreadyfoundmywomanyearsago.WhenIwasin

Johannesburgworkingononeofmyfather's

projectsafterhisdeath,ImetaGoddessandshe

toldmethathernamewasSiyabongaeventhougha

friendshewaswalkingwithonthatdaycalledher

withanamethatstartedwithanR.Ifellinlovewith

heratfirstsightbutIneversawheragainafterthat

day.ItriedsearchingforherbutIgotnothing.

HoweverItdoesn'tmeanIgaveup,am stilllooking

forherandforsomereason,IfeellikeIwillmeether

soonbutIjustdon'tknowwhen.Eventhough

womenthrowthemselvesatme,Idon'tcareabout

them,itwillalwaysbeherandheronlyuntilthedayI

die.IhopeIwillfindhersoonbecauseImissherand

Ican'tbareitanymore.

"Bafo,youarefinallyawake."saysKhayacomingin.I

lookathim andjustnodwithoutmovingtherestof

mybody.

"Yes,whereisthatblueeyedman."Isay.

"Heisathome.Mom saidheneedstorest."says

Khayashakinghisheadwithhishandsinhis

pockets.



"CallThandonowandtellherIwanthim hereinthe

morning."Isay.

"OkayBafo,enoughabouthim.Howareyou?"

"Ican'tmoveBafo.Ifeellikethatmandislocatedall

mybones."Isay.Khayachucklesandsays"HaiBafo,

thatmanissurelyadevil.Whenhestartedbeating

you,Iwasjustshook.AllIcouldseewasyoubeing

thrownallovertheplacewhilepuncheswerebeing

thrownlikenobody'sbusiness."hesaystakinga

seatnexttomybed.

"HehasprovenhimselfBafo.Hehasjustshownme

howmuchhevaluesuThando."Isay.

"Hehas,butdon'ttellmewearelettinghim offthe

hookjustlikethat."

"Ineversaidthat.Hestillhastogothroughalotof

tests."Isay.

"Yah."

"Whereismother."Iask.

"SheiswithZipho,TshidiandNoluthandoatthe

waitingarea."



"Ooohokay,soanyprogresswithBrain?"Iask.Brian

isthefoolwhotookawayoursister'sprideandwe

wereneverabletogetourrevengeforwhathedidto

Thando.AfterrapingThando,hedisappearedinto

thinairandwhenhisfatherdies,wethoughthe

wouldcomeandmoanhim butheneverdid.We

havebeensearchingforhim butnothing,whenever

wefindhim,hedisappearsagain.Amonthago,we

locatedhim hereinSAbuthedisappearedagain

within15minutesoflocatinghim.

"NobutZiphosaidsomethingabouthim joining

forceswithMrJones'ssons."saysKhaya.

"WerentMrJonesanddadenemies?"

"Theywere."repliesKhaya.

"Hmmmmm.IwonderwhyBrainjoinedforceswith

them...."Isay.

"Yeah.Sigh***Bafoletmegorest.Iwillcome

tomorrowmorning."saysKhayastandingup.

"Okay.Don'tforgettocomewithMrblueeyes."Isay.

"OkayIwon't."



"Andtellmom tocomein,"

"OkayBafo."heleavestheroom andthentheroom

isonceagainfilledwithZipho,mom,Noluthando

andTshidi.

"Iaskedformom notyouguys."Isaybeingsarcastic.

"Shutupwena.That'swhytheyhityoutoday,"says

Tshidilaughing.TheyalllaughbutIjustlookatthem

squintingmyeyes.

"Mfowethu,thatmanbeatyouup!Whenwesawyou

layingonthefloor,wethoughtyouweredead

becausethewayhewasbeatingyou,Iwaseven

thinkingofjuststartingwiththefuneralplans.Ieven

closedmyeyesforasecondbecauseitwastoo

muchtohandle.Bafobakushayile."saysZipho

laughingreallyhard.

"Youfinallypickedonsomeoneyourownsizeand

hetaughtyouavaluablelesson."saysmymother

seatingonthechairbesidemybed.

"Hamama,howcanyousaysuchtoyourson."

"Am beinghonestmydearSihle.HedidsomethingI



havebeenfailingtodoforyearsnow,"shereplies.I

justlookatherandchuckle..

"Aiiokayyoucanallgoawaynow.Ijustwantedto

saygoodnight."Isay.

"Wearesleepingherewithyou!!"saysTshidi

shoutingexcitedly.

"Aaahwhy?pleaseleaveIwanttobealone."Isaybut

thesepeopledon'tmove.

AiiIguesstheywon'tleave,Imightaswellgetmy

rest.Am literallycountingdowntotomorrowto

whenthatblueeyedfoolcomeshere.

************



Chapter22

NKOSI'SPOV

Am wokenupbyalightcominginthroughthe

windowandam notreadytowakeupatall.

"Thandoooclosethecurtains."Isaycoveringmyself

withtheblanket.

"Nop,youhavetowakeupnow,"saysamalevoice,

roughlypullingtheblanketoffme.Oohshit....I

quicklyopenmyeyesandlookattheperson

standinginfrontofme.

"Umm goodmorning."Isayjumpingoutofbed.

"Weareleavingat7:30sogofreshenup."

"Leavingtowhere?"Iaskconfused.

"Toseethepersonyoubutteredlastnight.Hewants

toseeyou."Eish.Iletoutaloudsighandjustsmile.

"Ummm okay.Letmefreshenup.Ohhhaveyouseen

Thando?"

"Sheisintheguestroom.Itoldhertosleepthere



notinhere."hesaysturningtothedoor.Heexitsthe

room,leavingmeintheroom.Ithrowmyselfonthe

bed,wonderingwhySihlewantstoseeme.Itakemy

phonefrom thetablebesidethebedandcheckitfor

anymessagesbutthereisnon.Oohwell,letmejust

getready.

Am donegettingready,timetogodownstairs.Ilook

atmyselfonthemirrorforonemoretime,admiring

themaninthewhiteshirtwithblackbuttons,formal

blacktrousersandblackshoes.

Itakemysunglassesfrom thedressingtableand

putthem on.Idon'twantpeopleseeingmyeyes.I

won'twearahatherebecausenooneknowsme

hereinNorthwest.

Ifinallyleavetheroom,headingtothelivingroom.I

hearsomeonesinginginthekitchenandIgothere.

"Goodmorning,"IsayapproachingThando.Ikissher

onhercheek.

"Morningbaby.Comeeatyourbreakfast."says

Thandotakingabowlfrom thecupboard.Sheputs

theplateonthecounter,reachesforapotonthe



stoveanddishesthemieliepapthepotintothebowl.

Shehandstheplateovertomebutsomeonetakes

theplatefrom meandputsitonthecounter.

"Comeit's7:30."says,okayhonestlyIstilldon't

knowtheother2brother'snamessoam justgoing

tocallthisoneMpho.Hahaitsuitshim sowell.

"Ummm Khaya,canhepleaseeatfirst,hehasn'thad

hisbreakfast."saysThandohandingtheplateover

tomeagainbuthetakesit,again!Ooohokaysohe

isKhaya.2brothersnamesdown,onemoretogo.

"Babydon'tworry.Iwillcomeeatlater.Letme

leave."IsaypattingTHANDO'Sshoulder.

"Butbaby..."

"Thando!"bellowsKhaya.Thandokeepsquietand

looksdown.Iholdherchinandlookather."don't

worrylove.Bye,"Isay.

ShesaysbyetomeandIfollowKhaya.Wegotothe

garage,getintoacaranddriveoff.

"What'syourname?"asksKhayakeepinghiseyeson

theroad.



"Nkosi,"

"JustNkosi?"

"Yes.SurnameisNxumalo."

"hmmmmm soMrNxumalo,whatdoyoudofora

living?"

"Iownacoupleofbusinesses,"

"Businessesasincornershopsorwhat."

"No.Iownacoupleofhospitals,complexesand

companiesthatspecializeinScenic&Sightseeing

Tours,residentialremodelingandadvertising."

"Hmmm okay.Atleastyou'llbeabletotakecareof

myprincess.Nowlet'stalkaboutthis,whydidyou

sleepwithmysisterbeforemarryingher?"heasks.I

lookathim,blankashell,Idon'tknowwhattosay.

"BecauseIloveher."

"Youcouldhavelovedherwithoutsleepingwithher

MrNxumalosoyourloveforherisnovalidreason

foryoutofuckher."hesays."Whatyoudidwas

wrong,especiallyimpregnantingherbeforemarriage.

Youdisrespectedusandyoudisrespectedoneof



ourfather'swishesandthatiswhywedidwhatwe

didtoyoulastnight."Ijustlookoutsidethewindow

ashesaysallofthisandIhavetoacceptitthough,

accordingtotheblackculture,Ihavedisrespected

them butIdon'tregretmakinglovetomywoman

Shewascreatedformeanyways.

"Am verysorryfordisrespectingyou.Ishouldhave

askedforherhandinmarriagefirst."Isay.

"Yourapologywon'tchangeanythingboy.Now,let

metellyousomethingmyboyandyouwillsitthere

andlisten."saysKhaya.Wehavearrivedata

hospital.Khayaparkedhiscarandlockedthedoors.

Letthelecturebegin.

"Ipersonallydon'tlikeyouandistillfeellikekilling

yourightnowbutlastnight,Irealisedhowmuchmy

sisterlovesyouandIdon'twanttomakehercryby

takingyouawayfrom her.AsmuchasIdon'twant

tosaythis,Ihavetoacceptit,sinceyoudecidedto

goaheadandsleepwithThando,youwillhaveto

marryherbutitdoesn'tmeanyouareoffthehook.

JustbecauseyoubeatupSihlelastnight,doesn't

meanwearenowafraidofyousobelievemewhenI



saywestillhaveoureyesonyou.Accordingtous,

nobodywilleverbegoodenoughtodateThando,let

alonemarryingher.Nooneeverwill.Youmight

marryherbutwewillstillwatchyou.Sowehavea

coupleofrulesforyoulet'sgothroughtheserules.

Rulenumber1,neverhurtoursister,andbydon’t

hurther,Imean,don’thurtherorwewillhuntyou

downandhurtyou.She'sourlittlesisterandwehere

toprotecther.Rulenumber2,ifsheevercries,make

sureshestopsbeforeweseethosetearsbecause

wewillshootthatthingyoucalladick.Infactletme

saythis,ifsheevercries,wewillkillyousomake

sureshenevercries.Rulenumber3,mysister

shouldneverandImeannevergothroughathing

calledpovertybecauseshegrewupinafamilywith

moneysoifsheeversleepswithanemptystomach

becauseyouhavebecomebroke,Iwillcometake

heraway.Rulenumber4,treatherlikeaqueen

becausesheisone.Rulenumber5whichyou

alreadyshowedallofuslastnighteventhoughyou

hurtSihle,protectheratalltimesandfightforher.If

youbreakanyoftheserules,Iwillcomedownon

youlikehell,IwillmakeyourlifealivinghellandI



willmakethatmymission,areweclear?"hesays

pointinghisfingeratme.Inodmyhead,tohis

lectureandsay"okayIwillfollowallyourrules

whichIwouldhaveneverevenbrokenevenifyou

didnttellme;butbeforeweendthistopic,Iloveyour

sister,sheisapriorityinmylifewhichiswhyIwould

neverwishtohurtherormakehercry.Iwillprotect

hernomatterwhatandIwillalwaysmakeherhappy.

Iknowthatyouthinkam notperfectforheratallbut

thatdoesn'tgiveyouguystherighttoabusemethe

wayyoudidlastnightwhichwaswhyIhityour

brother.Youaremorethanwelcometonotlikeme

andwatchmeallyouwantbutplease,respectme

thesamewayIrespectyouasThando'sbrothers."I

saytohim.Hechuckles,thenhemovesclosertomy

earandsays"wewillneverrespectyouuntilyou

earnthatrespectmyboyandaboutlastnight,we

hadeveryrighttodowhatwedidtoyou."Iremove

mysunglassesandlookathim straightintheeye.

"Hmm okaythen,Iwon'tsaymuchanymorebutall

am goingtosayis,respectmeandrespectthelove

thatThandoandIhaveorelse,youwillfacethedevil



inme.Ihopewearedonehere."

Hestaresatmewithhishandsclenchedintoafist.

Heunlocksthedoors,Iopenmydoorandstepout

ofthecar.Iputonmyglassesandwaitforhim to

getoutofthecar.Ifthesemotherfuckingbrothers

seriouslythinkthatIwilljustletthem walkallover

methentheyarekiddingthemselves.Mina

nginguZwideKalanga,Ineverletanyonefuckme

over,especiallywhenThandoisincludedinthe

situation.

Hefinallygetsoutofthecarandstartswalking

towardsthehospital.Wegetinsideandgotothe

waitingareawhereThando'smother,Noluthando

andTshidiare.Iwalktothem andgreetthesisters

first.

"HelloMa,"Isay.

"Hellomyboy.Howareyou?"sheasksme.

"Am fineMa.Howareyou?"

"Am finemyson.Iwillseeyouathomemyboy,I

havetogofreshenupsinceIspentthewholenight

here."shesaystakingherhandbagfrom thechair



nexttoher.

"OkayMa."Isay.

"Khaya,Iwillseeyouathome.WhatshouldIcook

foryouboys."shesayslookingathim.

"Don'tworryma,wewillbuytakeaways.Yougo

freshenupandrest."saysKhaya.Shenodsthen

walksaway.

"Comelet'sgo."saysKhaya.Ifollowhim untilwe

stopinfrontofabluedoor.Heturnstomeand

signalsformetogetinside.

Iholdthedoorhandleandtwistittoopen.Ifirst

peepthoughthedoorandseeapersonlayingonthe

bed,lookingtheotherside.Iwalkinslowly,closethe

doorbehindmeandclearmythroattocatchhis

attention.

"Am toolazytoturntoyousowalktome."hesays.

Ooohwow.Iwalktothesideheisfacingandgreet

him buthedoesn'tgreetmeback.Hejustlooksat

meandsays"sit."

Itakethechair,sitandjustkeepquietwhilelooking



down.

"Youknow,youhavesomegutboyandIlikethatgut

ofyoursbutIdidn'tcallyouforthat."hesayslooking

atme.Iwon'tlie,thismanisscary.NowIknowwhy

peoplewerelookingatmethewaytheywerelast

night.HowcouldIhavebeatenupsuchaman......

"Whydidyoupickmysister?"heasks.Iraisemy

facetohisandchuckle.

"WhydidIpickyoursister?Wellbecauseyoursister

istheangelthatIhavebeensearchingfor,forallmy

life.Sheisdifferentfrom allthewomenoutthere

andbecauseGodcreatedherforme."

"Andhowdoyouknowthat?"

"Becauseeversinceshecameintomylife,ithas

beennothingbuthappiness,shehasbroughtso

muchjoyintomylife.AndIalwaysfeellike

protectingheratalltimes.Ijustwantherherenext

tomeallthetime.Whenevershegoesthrough

somethingitbreaksmyheartandIwoulddo

anythingtomakeherhappyagain.I.."

"Okayenough.Now,am prettysureKhayagaveyou



abigasslectureonyourwayherebecausethats

whatheisgoodatbutasforme,Iwon'tgiveyoua

longlectureatall.Allam goingtosaytoyouis,

watchyourselfboy.Onemistakeandyouaredead.

Thandohasbeenthroughalotandifyoumakeher

gothroughanythingmorethanwhatshealreadyhas,

Iwillkillyou."Forsomereason,theauraaroundhim

suddenlystartstoweighminedownandbecomes

darkeranddarker.Hisfocusonmebecomesmore

andmoreashiseyesbegintomanipulatemywhole

body."Youmighthavehitmelastnightboybutif

youdoanythingtoher,knowthatam notscaredof

youatall.Whatyoudidtomelastnightwillbe

nothingcomparedtowhatIwilldotoyou."hesays

inaverylowdeepvoice.Ifeelachilltraveldownmy

spineashiswordsscaretheshitoutofme.Where

thehelldidIgetthestrengthtohitthismanlast

night?Thereissomethingabouthim thatjustmakes

mefearhim.Ihaveevenlookedawayfrom him

becausethereissomethingabouthislook.Okayso

heistheonetripletam notwillingtofuckwithbut

alongwiththat,Iwon'tlethim walkallovermeorthe

lovethatThandoandIhave.



"Ihearyou."

"Good.Youcanleave."hesays.Istandupthenwalk

tothedoor.Iopenit,stepoutoftheroom andclose

thedoor.Iletoutaloudsighandsomeoneputstheir

handonmyshoulder,startlingme.Ilookatthehand

thenthepersonandIrealisethatit'stheother

brother,theoneIstilldon'tknow.Ooohlord,herewe

goagain.Ithinkam readytogobackhome.He

looksatmeandsays"Don'tworry,am nothereto

lectureyou.AllIcansaytoyouisdon'tfuckmeover

thewayyoudidwhenyoujustdecidedtofuck

Thando.Besidesthat,Ihavenothingagainstyou.My

nameisZiphobytheway."hesaysgivingmeahand

shake.Ilookathim confusedashell.Ishakehis

handandsay"Am Nkosi."Helooksatmethenpulls

metotheseats.Wesitdownandthenour

conversationstartsfrom there.

"Soyoulovemysisterright?"

"YesIdo."

"Okaythen.Ihavetosay,lastnightyouproved

yourselftomeandIhavetosay,IlikeyouNkosi."he



saysleaningonhischair.

"Umm thankyouZipho."

"Don'tthankme.Sodoyouwanttogooutfor

breakfast.Yourlipsarewhiteashellsoam guessing

youarehungry."hesays.

Eeeeh.......Ishesomehowtheniceone?Ijustnod

myheadandhechuckles.

"Nkosi,am theonetripletthatyoushouldnotbe

scaredof.Am theonethatyoushouldconsidera

friendsojustrelax."hesays.Hestandsupfrom his

seatthensignalsformetofollowhim.OkayIthink

am goingtolikehim...........

************

THANDO'SPOV.

"Thankyouforthebreakfastbaby.Ihadmissedyour

cooking."saysmymother.



"Youarewelcomema."Isaytoher.

"DidNkosieatbeforeleaving?"

"Noma.Khayadraggedhim outofthehousebefore

hecould."Isayshakingmyhead.

"Aiithosesonsarejustliketheirfathermaan.They

likebeingdifficultandcomplicatedforabsolutelyno

reason."

"Truethat,"saysTshidi.

"Ifeelsorryforyourmanshame."saysNoluthando.

"Itriedtowarnhim lastnightbutherefused.I

wantedustogotothehotelbuthejusthadto

refuse.Nowlook."Isay.

"Don'tworrymydaughter.Hewillbefine.Andhedid

therightthingbyrefusingtogothehotelandjust

facingthose3."

"Nomamahedidn't.Yoursonskeeponabusingmy

manandam tiredofit."Isayshakingmyhead.

"Don'tsaythatlittlesis.Nkosiwillbefine,ifhehad

thecouragetofightSihlethenam prettysurehecan

handlethem."saysTshidi.Iletoutasighandjust



lookatmyfood.

"Sotellus.Howdidyouguysmeet?"asksmy

mother.Asmymindrunsbacktothedaywemet,I

startblushingwithoutevenrealizingit.Ilookatmy

motherandsay"wellitallstartedwithaparkinglot.

Onmyfirstdaytowork,Iparkedonthespothe

wantedtoparksohecametomeandtoldmeto

movebutIrefusedsohejustleft.Afterworkonmy

waybackhome,hepurposelyhitmycarbecausese

oftheparkinglotissueandthat'swheneverything

started."

"Haaayoulie.Soyouaretellingmeyoufellinlove

withamanthathityourcar?!HaaminaIwouldhave

killedhim yhooo."saysNoluthandothrowingher

handsintheair.

"Ialsohatedhim atfirst.Hewasthemostannoying

beingeverbutastimewenton,Ifellforhisannoying

assthenboom,thishappened."Isay.

"Wow,youguysreallymetinthemostawkwardway

ever."saysNoluthando.

"Yeahey."



"Am actuallyhappythatyoumethim Thando.That

mantrulylovesyou."saysmother."Heevenreminds

meofyourfather."

"Heremindsmeofdadtooma.Heissopossessive

andcontrollingjustlikedad."Isay.

"Rememberwhenyoualwaystoldyourfatherthat

youwantamanjustlikehim andhesaidyouwill

meetthatman,Nkosiisthatmansokeephim

Thandoanddon'tlethim go."saysmymother.

Inodmyheadwithasmileonmyface.

"NowIhaveaquestionThando.Arehiseyesreally

blueor...."saysNoluthando.

"Yeatheyare."Isay.

"Woooooootheyarezexyshame.OoohhowIwishI

couldjustgetmyownblueeyedmanwhowillbe

abletofacemybrothers."saysNoluthandoacting

dramatic.Wealllaughatherandmymothersays

"isn'tyoudon'twanttodatesohowwillyoufind

him."

"Hewillfindmehau."shesaysrollinghereyes



sarcastically.

"Hmmmm Yeasure!!!"saysTshidi.IlookatTshidi

andspotsomethingonherneck.Hehearemyeyes

deceivingmeorwhat.

"Tshidiisthatahickey?"Iask.Shequicklycoversit

andsays"noIjustgothurt."Mymotherstandsup

from herseat,walkstoTshidiandremovesherhand.

"Heyi,Denzelisdoingthethings!!!!!"shesays

laughing.Mymothermightbeoldbutshestillhas

herteenspirit.

"Hayimadon'tdothat!"saysTshidi.Ifonlymother

knew.........

Wecarryonwithourconversationuntilwehear2

malevoiceslaughinghard.Weallturntothedoor

andfindoutwhothemalevoicesbelongto.

AremyeyesseriouslylookingatNkosiandZipho

rightnoworadreaming.............

Welookateachotherconfusedthenwelookback

atthe2men.Nkosiwalksuptomeandkissesmy

lips.



"Nonomybrother.Justbecausewearefriends

doesntmeanyoucandoasyouwishinfrontofme.I

canstillbeatyou,"saysZiphothrowinghimselfon

thecouch.Hehe,arethese2nowfriends?!

"Hayisuka.Stopbeingjealous."repliesNkosi.He

wavesatmysistersandmotherthenlooksbackat

me.

"CanwepleaseleaveonMondaybaby.Yourbrother

andIaregoingtowatchalivematchtomorrow."

Thando,wakeup,youaretotallysleepingrightnow.

Ilookattheladiessittingatthetablewithmeand

theyareasconfusedasIam.

"Thandoyourmaniswaitingforareply."shouts

Zipho......

"Umm yeahyeahsure.It'sokay."Isaysnappingout

ofit.

"Thankyoubaby."hewalkstothelivingroom and

joinsZipho.

"OoohandSihleisbeingdischargedtoday.Khaya

willbringhim laterintheafternoon."saysZipho.



"Ooohum okay."repliesmother.Honestlyweareall

shocked,infactwearebeyondshocked.Oneofmy

heartlessbrothers,theonewhohasneverlikedany

oftheguysthatmysistersandIbroughthome,the

onewhojoinedKhayaandSihleinbeatingupNkosi

lastnightissuddenlyfriendswithhim?!!!Haaa.

Ilookatmymotherthenshejustopenshereyes

whileshakingherhead.Ijustshrug,lookatthe2as

theywatchsoccerinthelivingroom andjustlook

backatthetable.Ican'tbelievethis.

*******



Chapter23

THANDO'SPOV

Lastnightwehadafamilybraaianditwasamazing.

NkosiandZiphoareliketheperfectfriendship

match.Theyactuallyactasiftheyhavebeenfriends

forsincechildhood.Theonlypeoplewhoweren'tas

happyastherestofuswereKhayaandSihle.They

keptonbullyingNkosibutZiphowasn'ttakinganyof

thatbull.Am reallygladthattheyarefriends.

IwakeupontheSundaymorning,feelinglonelyas

hellinmybed.......Imissmymansomuch...Sigh.I

reallycan'twaitforustogobacktomorrow.Igetout

ofbed,gogetabath,makemybedandleaveforthe

kitchentomakemieliepapformyman.

Ifindmymotheralmostdonewithsettingupthe

tablewithbreakfast.SometimesIwonderwhyshe

hasmaidswhensheliterallydoesallthwork.Aii.....

"Goodmorningma."Isaygivingherahugfrom the



back.

"Morningmynunu.Howwasyoursleep?"

"Itwasokayandyours?"

"itwasokay."shesays.Icontinuetothekitchenand

putapotwithwateronthestovewhenIsuddenly

feelwarm armscreepingaroundmyneckandsoft

coldlipsperkmycheek.

"Goodmorningbeautiful."hesaysrubbinghis

hardselfagainstmyarse.

"HayiNkosiman.Mymom isthediningroom for

cryingoutloud."Isaytryingtopushhim awaybuthe

tightlyholdsmywaistandwhispers.

"andwhosaidIcare?"andthisstatementsends

shuddersdownmyspine.Itakeadeepbreathin,

tryingtokeepthemoralmeintact.Hemoveshis

handsuptocupmybreastbutIquicklyholdthem

beforetheycouldevenreachmybreasts.Hegoes

downtomyneckandgivesitsoftkisseswhilehe

inhalesthecoldairaroundusandexhaleswarm air

ontomyneck.



"Dontworry,soonshitisgoingtogodownatmy

house."Igaspforairandclosemyeyes,stilltrying

tocontrolmyselfbecausebelievemewhenIsayI

wanttograbhim andfeelhislipsagainstminejust

asouraurasfightformastery.

Heslowlylet'sgoofmeandwalksoutofthekitchen

withhisshoesmakingaclickingsound.Iwatchhis

hunkyselfwalkawaywhenInoticemymother

lookingatmewithagrin.Oooohgeez....

"Goodlucknunu,youneeditfortomorrow."saysmy

mom walkingintothekitchen.

"Aiima."Isayblushing.Ilookawayfrom herwitha

smileonmyfaceandshesays,"iseeyou."

"Butma.....ihaveaquestionforyou."

"Whatisit?"

"Aren'tyouangrywithme?"

"Angrywithwhat?"

"That....Thatam pregnant."shelooksatmethen

chuckles,nowlookingdown.Shecallsmeoverto

thediningroom wherewesitandshefinallyspeaks.



"Am notangryatyoumychild,am noteven

disappointed.Infact,am happy.Am happythatyou

gaveyourselftotherightmanwhoiswillingtokill

yourbrotherjustbecauseofthelovehehasforyou.

AnyonecanseethatNkosiisreadytosacrifice

himselfforyouandthebabythatisgrowinginside

yourwomb."sheputsherhandontopofmineand

startsrubbingit.

"Ifyourfatherwasstillalive,hewouldalsobehappy

withyourchoice."shelastlysaysbeforestandingup.

Ilookatherwithasmile,takenbyherwords.

Nothingmakesmehappierthanknowingthatmy

motherishappywithmychoicebecausethat'sallI

feared.Ialsostandupfrom theseatandgotothe

kitchentocookNkosi'smieliepap.

Whenbreakfastisready,everyoneiscalled

downstairsandtheyallcome.JustasNkosi

attemptstositnexttomeatthediningtable,Khaya

pullsthechair,makingNkosisitonthefloor.

EveryoneburstsoutinlaughterwhileIhelpmyman

standup.IlookatKhayawhojustshrugswhile

laughing.HowIwishhecouldjustgobackoverseas



man!!

Khayaputsthechairbackwhereitssupposedtobe

buthehurriedlysitsonthechairbeforeNkosicould

beathim toit.

Nkosijustchucklesandfindshimselfaseatnextto

Tshidi.

IpeeratKhayawithangerwrittenallovermyface

buthesays"Iloveyoutoo."mxm.

"Sowhatshouldwedotoday?"asksNoluthando

shovingaspoonofoatsintohermouth.

"Hmmmm whataboutwegoouttothemalland

havelunchthere?"repliesTshidi.

"Idon'tfeellikegoingouttoday.Let'sjusthavea

sundaylunchhere."Isay.Everyonelooksuptome

andthentheylookawayandcontinuetalking.

"Sohowaboutpapachino's?"asksZipho.Ooohso

theyareignoringmysuggestion!?Okayitscool,they

willgoalone.Am staying.

"It'sokay.Sowewillleaveat12sopeoplebeready

at12."saysNoluthando.KhayalooksatSihleand



theybothsay"wehavesomeworktodosowe

won'tbethere"butmymotherinterruptsthem."We

allknowyoudon'thaveanyworksowhyareyou

lying?Anywaysit'syourloss,wewon'tforceyouto

comealong."Sihlestandsupfrom hisseat,goes

upstairstohisstudyroom andKhayafollowshim.

Whenarethesemengoingtostopbeingcunts

becauseit'sstartingtogetallchildishnow.We

finallyfinishourbreakfastandthemaidscleanthe

tableaswegouptooutrooms.JustasIgetintomy

room,someonebehindmeroughlyshovesmein

andclosesthedoorandlocksit.Iturntoseewhoit

isbutmylipsarealreadyagainsthis.Hespeedily

picksmeupandwalkstothebed,droppingmethere

andstartstearingmypoormaxidress.Everythingis

happeningsofast.

"Imissyousomuch!!""hesaysinadeeplowvoice.I

lookathisrefulgentnakedselfashistonguebegins

tonibbleoneverysinglepartofmybody.Ifeel

myselfthrobbingmoreandmoreuntilIcanfeelit

swellingbutNkosicontinuestoteaseme.

Hegoesdowntomytoesandstartstosuckevery



singleoneofthem,hemovesontomylegsandmy

thighs,delicatelykissingthem asiftheyarefragile.

Hefinallygetstomyspotandhiselegenteyes

watchmeashebeginstobathemyspotwithhis

lavishtongue.Ishiverasthetinglingfeelingofhis

warm tongueconsumesmeintoaworldofbeautiful

rockets.Iholdontomysheets,tryingnottomoan

loudlybutIfailto.Whentheloudestunexpected

moanescapesmylips,IfeelNkosi'shandcovermy

mouthandhesays"shhh"withoutleavingmyspot.

Hegoesbacktolickingandsucking,makingmy

wholebodyweakuntilIfinallygoovertheedgefilled

withscintillatinglights.Hecomesbackuptomylips

and

woundsthem withhisjuicylips.Istarttounbutton

hisshirtbutheroughlyholdsmyhandsandshakes

hisheadwithagrin.

"Icameheretopleaseyou,notmyself.Iwon't

disrespectyourmotherlikethat."andwiththat,he

givesmeonelastkiss,goestomybathroom,does

whathedoes,comesbackwithatowelandcleans

meup.Hewalkstomycloset,getsmeaflorallong



dressandleavestheroom.Howcannkosibeso

cruel!!!!becauseIstillwanthim righthere!!!!

Igetdressedintothefloraldress,gowashmyface

andjustwatchTVinmyroom.Hemademymorning

butalsoruineditatthesametime........

****************

NKOSI'SPOV.

NothingbrightensupamydayliketastingThando's

secculentselfandlisteningtohermoaningsounds.

Thatjustmakesmethemostradiantmanonearth.I

reallywantedtopleasuremyselftoobutknowing

Thando,Iwouldn'triskitbecausethatwomancan

moanfordaysandherp***symakesmemoantoo

so.IleaveThando'sroom withtheintentiontogoto

myroom butIendupgoingtoZipho'sroom.So

ZiphoandIhavebecomefriendsandam lovingour

relationship.It'slike,wehavethisunbreakable



bromance.

Iknockonhisdoorandafterhearinghisvoicesay

comein,Iopenthedoorandpeepintotheroom.

"CanIcomein?"Iask.

"Sureman.Comejoinme,am watchingamovie."he

replieswhilesittingonhisbed.Igetintohisroom,

closethedoorbehindmeandjoinhim inwatching

TV.

"SoNkosi,whenareyoumarryingThando?"hesays

withhiseyesgluedtotheTV.That'sonequestionI

expected.Ilookathim,chuckleandsay"Am

planningonproposingtohertodayatlunch.Ihave

everythingplannedout."Isay.

"Oooohsothat'swhythose2rascalswanttogoout

forlunch."hesayspointingtheremoteatme.

"Prettymuchyeah.Iaskedthem tohelpmeoutwith

thiswholethinglastnightatthebraai."

"Butwhymakeitintheafternoon.Makeitinthe

evening,thenitwillbemoreromantic."hesays

gettingoffthebed.



"Ithoughtaboutitbutyoursistersrefused.They

saidweshouldhaveanengagementpartyatnight."I

say.

"Oooh.Wellwecanjusthavebothofthosetonight

can'twe?"

"Callyoursistersandtellthem thatbecausethey

don'twanttolistentome."

"OkayIwillspeaktothem later."wecontinue

watchingthemovieuntilIfeelabitsleepy.Istandup

from thecouchandleaveZipho'sroom formine.

Igettheretakemyphonefrom mypocketand

realizethatIhave6missedcallsfrom thecomplex

guard.Icallhim backandheanswersafterthe3rd

ring.

"Bozza,thereisamanherewhoclaimstobean

electricianandhewantstofixsomethingin

Thando'sapartment.ShouldIlethim in?"heasksin

averylowvoice.

"Nodon't.NothingiswrongwithThando'sapartment.

Infact,sendmeapictureofthissocalled

electrician."



"OkayBozza."heendsthecallandsendsmethe

pictureofthemanwhoisalightskinned,mascular

man,withfreaklesalloverhisface.Hehasbraod

shouldersandascaronhisleftcheek.Isendthe

picturetoBrendonandaskhim todosomeresearch

onthismanandhecallsmeatthatmoment.I

answerafterthefirstringandBrendonsays"That's

Brianboss.It'shim."Igaspforairasangertakes

over.Myteethclanchjustasmyhandsclenchintoa

fisttoo.

"Heisatthecomplex.Makesureheleavesthat

placeimmediatelybutdon'ttouchhim,rememberhe

playswiththedeadlyboyssowedon'twantto

triggerthem orelsetheywillcomeforThandoasa

waytohurtme."Isay.Ihonestlywanttohurtthis

Brianman,Iwanttohurtsobadbutthose2Mexican

menarenottomesswith.Iwanttohaveaproper

lifewithmywife,notalifeofsuffering.

Whenam abouttoendthecallIremember

something.

"Ummm Brendon.AnyfindingsforthepictureIsent

onFriday."



"Nosir.Thisman'sidentityisextremelysecretive

anditwilltakesometimeformetofindit."hesays.

"Oohokay.Justletmeknowifyoufindanything."I

say.Idropthecallandjustsitonthebedandbury

myfaceinmypalms.

Howcanamanbesouselesshuh?Iam supposed

tokillthatmanbutfearconquersme.IfearthatifI

killhim,hisallieswillhurtmyThando.It'sfineifthey

hurtmebutmywoman?!That'sariskam notwilling

totake.ThatriskwillruinmeuntilthatdayIdie.

Sigh......ButthenifIleavehim,hewillcontinueto

harassThando.

WhatshallIdonow.ShouldIincludeZiphointhis?

Nooo.Idon'tthinkIshould.Iwillhavetocomeup

withsomethingandIhavetodosoveryquick.

Themorninggoesonsofastandit'snowafternoon

butNoluthandoandTshididon'tseem liketheystill

wanttogoout.IguessZiphospoketothem.

IgotoTshidi'sroom justtofindoutwhatisgoingon.

IfindherdooropenbutIknockanyways.Shecomes

tothedoorandsays"HowcanIhelpyouMrman?"



"Iwanttofindoutabouttheplans."

"Oohyeah.Wewilldoittonight.NoluandIhave

plannedeverythingout.Wewillhaveapartythatwill

seem likeanormaloneuntil20:00whenyouwill

propose.WehaveinvitedThando'sfriendsand

someofourownfriends."shesaysleaningagainst

thedoor.

"Oohokay.Butwhydidyouhavetoinvitepeople?It

couldhavejustbeenus."

"Wellwehavetohaveanaudiencetomakeherday

morespecialso,"

"Okaythen.Whattimedoesthepartystart?"

"Itwillstartat17:00butyou2won'tbehere.You

shouldgooutwithhernowthencomebackaround

19:00.Oohandtheringwillbedeliveredhereat

15:00."

"Umm okaythen."Ileaveherroom andspeedilygo

toThando'sroom.Iopenthedoorandcloseit.Ifind

hersleepingonthebed,Itiptoetohercloset,pick

outapairofjeans,ashirtandNikeshoes.



Itiptoetoherandwhisperinherear,"wakeup,"

Sheopenshereyesandwhensheseesme,she

smiles.

"Istillcraveforyou."shesays.

"Savethatcravingfortomorrowlove.Comelet'sget

youdressed."

"AaahbabyIdon'twanttogooutforlunch.Youguys

cango,Iwillstayhere.Andbesides,thisfetuswon't

stopmakingmesick."shesayscoveringherface

withapillow.Itakethepillowandthrowitonthe

floor.

"Stopbeingsosquinnyandwakeup.Andwearen't

goingoutwithyourfamily.Am takingyououtfor

moviessowakeup."Ipickherupfrom thebedand

walktothebathroom.Asshefightsme,Iputher

down,takeoffherclothesandforcehertogetinto

theshower.Aftershowering,Igetherdry,lotionher

asshecontinuestowhinesayingthatwecanjust

watchthemovieathomeandIgetherdressed.

Afteralongasstimeofwhiningandtryingtofight

me,shefinallyagreestogoout.Igetacarreadyfor



usandweareofftothecinema.Onourwaythere,I

spotablackcarfollowingusonmyrearviewmirror.

IkeeplookingatthecaruntilThandosays,"don't

worry.Mybrothersprobablytoldthem tofollowus."

"Oohokay."

Wegettothecinema,buyourticketsforamovie

calledfiftyshadesofGrey.Thandoseemsquite

obsessedaboutitsoIjustletherchooseit.Ihave

neverwatcheditbeforesoIguessitwouldn'thurt.

Webuyourpopcornandbeverages,getintocinema

no3andgetourseatsrightattheback.Asthemovie

starts,Thandowhispers"Iwantyoutodoeverything

thatChristiandoestoAnastasia."

Atfirstam superlostbutasthemoviegoeson,I

understandeverysinglewordshesaid.Everysteamy

scenemakesmeharderandharderandallIcan

imagineismeandThandodoingallthat.

Afterwatchingitformorethanenoughtime,I

attempttostandupbecauseitsgivingmeonehell

ofabonerbutThandopullsmebackdown.Ilookat

herpleadingeyes.Eish.Isitbackdownandtryto



ignorealltheintriguingscenesbutit'simpossible.

SomethingtellsmetolookatThandoandIdo,

catchinghereyesstaringatmewithagrinonher

face.Shestartstoslidedownfrom hersitandthen

getsbetweenmylegs....Whoawhoawhoa,whatis

shedoing.

Ilookaroundthecinemaandluckly,nooneissitting

inourrow.Ieyeherasshestartstounbucklemy

beltbutIclunchontomybelt.Shelicksmyhands

butIdon'tlosemygriponmybelt.

"Thandono!"Iwhisperbutshebitesmyhand.She

continuestounbucklemybeltandremovesmy

pantsasIfightherbutIgiveup.Ifeelherhands

reachformeandIgaspforair.Shekeepshereyes

onmeasshesinksmeintoherwarm wetmouth.

Shestartsoffslowwithlong,slowlicksfrom topto

bottom,tauntstheheadwithhertongueandthen

shepicksupherpace.Herdeepthroatingskillsmake

melosemymindbitbybitasItrynottolosemy

moralityinthisplace.Shelicks,sucksanddeep

throatsmewithoutevenstopping.Sheconstantly

makeslowsoftmoanswhilegivingmelustfullooks.



Afterafewminutesoflickingme,Ifeelmyselfabout

toreachthathappyplacebutThandobacksoff,

leavingmeattheedge.Ilookathershockedbutshe

justgrinsatme.Shetakesmyhardshaftagainand

thenpicksupfrom wheresheleftoffandthistime,

sheletsmegettothathappyplace.AsIloseall

control,feelingtherepturecomeinwavesand

breathinghaphazardly,Ifeelthemultipleorgasms

explodeinhermouth.Shelicksmecleanwhenmy

explosioncomestoanend,pullsbackmypantsand

sitsonherseat.Ijustgazeather,notknowingwhat

tosay,IevenlosttrackofwhereIwasandwhoI

wasallbecauseofthepleasureIexperienced.Icant

evenmoveatall.Ijustfeelnumb.Whenthemovieis

over,weleavethecinemaholdinghandsandwego

tothenearestrestaurantwherewehaveanamazing

lunchwhileconversating.Herlaughandsmilejust

brightensmymoodevenmore.Nothingcanbeat

this,nothingeverwill.Wegoforshoppingatafew

storesuntilIreceiveamessagefrom Tshidisaying

it'stime........



WellIguessthisisit,thenightIfinallyaskhertobe

mywife......Goodlucktome

********

HellobelovedpeoplesoItriedtotypesomething

todayandthisisallIcouldtype.Am reallysorryfor

notpostinglatelybutIreallycouldntduetohowsick

Iam.Anyways,Ihopeyouwillenjoytheinsertand

happyeasterhaveanamazinglongweekend.Ilove

yall



Chapter24

THANDO'SPOV

AfteralongfunfilledafternoonwithNkosi,weare

finallygoinghomeandit'salready18:30.Ihavebeen

stealingglancesatNkosiandhelookssuper

nervousforsomereason.Iholdhishandhopingthat

hewouldlookatmewhichhedoes.

"What'swrong?"Iask.

"Nothing.Am justtired.Iwanttogostraighttobed

whenwegethome."

"Samehere.Thanksfortheamazingafternoon.I

reallyenjoyedit."Isay.Hekissesmyhandandlooks

backattheroad.Wecarryonwiththecomfortable

silenceuntilwegethome.Inoticealotofcars

parkedinside,oneofthem whichisownedbymy

bestfriend,Lakisha.Whatthehellisgoingonhere.

Nkosiparksthecaratanemptyspot,getsoutofthe

carandcomestomyside.Heopensthedoorforme,



helpsmeoutofthecarandholdsmyhandasweget

insidethehouse,filledwithfamiliarfaces.Igreet

everyoneinthehouseandassoonasIspotmy2

people;LakishaandLethabo,screamsareheardall

overhouseandtherearehugseverywhere.

"Howareyou?"asksbothmyfriends.

"Am finemybabieshowareyou?"

"Weareokay.Wejustmissedyousomuchaaaaah"

theysayscreaming.

"sowhoisthehunkstandingbehindyou."whispers

Lakisha.

"Welllet'sjustsayIupgradedtosomeonebetter."I

saybacktoher.Boththegirlslookathisgrumpy

lookingselfandwaveathim.Hewavesbackand

theyturntomeandjuststartmakingathumbsup

whilescreamingsilently.

"SorryMrbutcanIstealyourwoman."saysLakisha

lookingatNkosi.

"No,"saysNkosiharshly,withastraightface.Ilook

athim withanannoyedfacewhileallmygirls'smiles



turntofrowns.

"Am justkidding.Youcanhaveherforthewhole

night.Ialreadyhadenoughofherthisafternoon."he

saysnowwalkingaway.Whenhedisappearsinto

thecrowdinthehouse,thegirlsscream again.

"BruuuuuuuhwherecanIfindmyownmanlike

that?"asksLethabo.

"Andwhyishewearingsunglassesatnight?"

"Firstquestion,babezyoucanneverfindamanlike

thatbecauseheisunique"Isaywhilefeelingmyself

andtheyallsay"Thathawenagirl"whilelaughing.

"Andsecondquestion.Hehasaneyeproblem sothe

glasseshelphim."

"Ooohokay.Wellcomegirllet'sgohaveadrinkwhile

youtelluseverything."saysLakishawhilepullingme

tothebar.Wehaveanamazingchatwithmyfriends

whiletheydrinkandIdon't,sinceam pregnant.I

thendecidetogolookformyfamily.Ihaventseen

them sinceIcamebackfrom thedate.Iexcuse

myselffrom thegirlsandgotothekitchenwheremy

motherandafewmaidsare.



"Helloma"Isayleaningagainstthecounter.

"ooohyouareback."shesayswhilehelpingthe

maidswiththefood.

"Yes.Doyouneedmyhelp."

"Nothankyou.Youcangohavefunmybaby.

Tonightisyourlastnightheresogoenjoyyourself."

shesays.Ooohokaythen.Ileavethekitchenandgo

checkonmy2sisterswhoarenowheretobefound.

Eeehokaythen,IguessImightaswellgositwith

myfriends.IgobacktothebaronlytofindKhaya

andSihlewithmyfriendshavingadrink.HeheI

bettergotherebeforethesemenruinmyfriends.I

rushtothebar,pullbothmyfriendsfrom theirseats,

leavingSihleandKhayasittingtherealone.

"HaaaaaaThando,what'syourproblem bruh?"asks

Lethandohittingme.

"Haiwena,youknowthose2.Theywillruinyou.And

whywhereyouentertaingthem anyways"

"wewereentertainingthem.Theywerepassingby

thebarandweaskedthem tositwithus."says

Lakisha.



"Haiitdoesn'tmatter.Comelet'sgooutsidetothe

gazebo."Isaypullingthem.AsIopenthesliding

door,someoneharshlyclosesit.Ilookattheperson

andrealisethatit'sNoluthando.Shesmilesatme

andwaves.Andthen!??

"whyareyouclosingthedoor.Iwanttocomeout!"I

shoutsothatshecanhearme.

"What!!!Ican'thearyou!"sheshoutsback.

"Iwanttocomeoutside!!!"Ishout.

"Ooohsorrybutyoucan't.Sitinthehouse.!!!"

"Aaaahwhy!!!!"

"Thandostopquestioningyouroldersisterandjust

listentome!!!!"sheshoutsbeforeturningawayand

disappearingintothedarknessofthenight.Eeeeh,

whatthehellishappeninginthishouse.WellIguess

wemightaswelljustgobacktothebar.Weturn

backtothebarandfindthe2heartlessmengone.

Pheew.Wetakeourseatsandchatuntilmacallsus

forfood.Theslidingdoorisopenandweallgosit

onthetableoutsidewhichhascassaroledishes

everywhere.Forsomereason,someofthebackyard



lightsareoffsoit'skindofdim.Everyonefinds

themselvesaseatwhileIlookformymanwhoI

can'tfind.Ilookaroundthelongtablewhichis

seatedbyalotofpeopleandrealizethatNoluthando

andTshidialsoaren'there.NotevenZiphoishere.

Eeehoohwell.Am nitlookingforthem shame.They

willcome.Isitwithmyfriendsandeatthenight

awayuntilIfeelsick.Somethingatthistablesmells

terrible.Iquicklyrushbackintothehousewhile

peoplelookatmeshockedandcallmyname.Igo

upstairstomyroom,lockitandstartvomiting

uncontrollably.

"Babyareyouokay.Pleaseopenthedoorforus."

saysLethabowhileknockingthedoor.

"Am fine.Gobackandeat.Iwillbethereina

second."Isayinbetweengags.

"Areyousure?"

"Yesam sure."Isay.

"Okaythen.Don'ttakelong."saysLakisha.Ihear

them walkawaywhilemygagsdon'tseem towant

tostop.After5minutesoffeelingsupersick,Ifinally



brushmyteeth,washmyfaceandgobackoutside.

AssoonasIsit,Istartbreathingwithmymouth

becauseIdon'twanttofeelsickagain.

"Areyouokay?"whispersLakisha.

"YesIam fine."Ireply,noddingmyheadyes.Istart

eatingwhenIfeelacoldhandonmyshoulder.Iturn

tolookatthepersonandit'sNkosi.Hesmilesatme

andkissesmycheek.Ismilebackathim andhe

asksLakishaifshecanmovetoanemptyseat.At

firstshelooksatmewithafrownthenshestands

up.Nkosiseatsdownandputshisarm aroundme.

"Youokay?"heasks.

"Yea.Justfeelingabitnauseated."

"Doyoumaybewanttogotobed?"

"NoI'llbefine.Youshouldeat.Letmedishforyou."I

sayreachingforaplatebutNkositakestheplate

andsays"Icandoitmyselfthankyou."

Thenightgoesonwithpeopledrinkingandcatching

uponlifeeventsandnowIreallywanttogotobed.

"Baby.Am goingtobednow.Goodnight"Isayto



Nkosibuthecluchesontomywristandasksmeto

stayforawhilelonger.

"Babyam reallytired"Iwhine.

"Okayfinebutwaithere.Am comingnow."says

Nkosistandingupandwalksintothehouse.Sigh.......

Ijusttakemyphoneoutandstartgoingthroughit

justwhenthelightsjustgooff.

"HaaaLoadshedding!!!"shoutsmymom and

everyoneatthetablelaughshardincludingme.

Suddenly,angelicvoicesstarthummingasongI

recognizeasVusiNova's.Ilistenattentivelytothe

voices,tryingtofigureoutwhotheybelongtoand

oneofthosevoicessoundslikeTshidi'svoice.Red,

pinkandorangecandlesarelitallaroundthegarden

as3peopleapproachthetableholdingwhiteandred

rosesandalsoLindtchocolate.

Thehellisgoingonhere.

Ipeertoseewhothe3peopleareandit'sTshidi,

ZiphoandoneotherfemaleIdon'tevenknow.Zipho

approachesmefirstwiththerosesandhandsthem



overwhilesinging

thatha,nants'intliziyoyam

thathanal'uthandololwakho

thathanants'intliziyoyam

zuyiphathenjengeqanda

Itaketheflowers,puzzledashell.Inoticeanoteon

thetopofthebouquetofrosesanditreads.

ReadallthenotesoutloudbecauseIwanteveryone

toknowhowmuchIloveyou.

IlookatZipho,notknowinghowtoreactbuthejust

smilesandcontinuessinging

sthandwaandenzingabom

ndiyaz'thandelaaphakuwe

Heeyboandenzingabom yooh

ndicel.......

ZiphothenwalksawayandTshidiapproachesme

withredroseswhilesingingherownparttoo.Itake



theflowersandreadthenoteoutloud.

"Thando.Myhealer,myheart,mycaretaker,mybest

friend,myenemyandlastbutnotleastmyLifeline."

IlookupandseeTshidiwalkingawayandtheother

unknownladyapproachesmewithwhiteroseswhile

singingherownpartofVusi'ssong.Itakethenote

from herwhilewipingthetearsoffmyface.Ilook

aroundthetableandseehowfascinatedand

amazedeveryoneis.Ilookatthenoteandreadit.

"Youhaveshownmelove,inaworldfilledwithpain.

Youhaveshownmethebrightlightcoveredbypure

darkness.Youhavegivenmesomuchhappiness,

whenIleastexpectedit.Youreyesmadeofstars

lightupmywholeworldandyoursmile....ooooh

lord.....Yoursmilewoman,itjustenhancesmypath.

Thesamewayabeecan'tsurvivewithouta

honeycomb,isthesamewayIcan'timaginemylife

withoutyou.Ihavefallensodeeplyinlovewithyou

thatIdon'tevenseemyselffallingoutoflove.Iwant

tospendmywholelifewithyou,betheoneItake

intomyarmswhenIlaymyheadonthepillow.I

wanttobetheonetotakeyouonatriptotheprivate



worldthatnootherhumanbeingcantakeyouon.I

wanttobethefriendthatyougossipwithwhenyour

friendsturntheirbacksonyou...."peoplestart

laughingafterIsaythatstatement,includingmyself.

"Iwanttobetheonethatyoulookatandjustsmile,I

wanttobethepersonyouhavebeautifulnightmares

about.Iwanttobeyourenemyandbethereason

youwanttokillsomeoneandlockyourselfinyour

room forthewholeday.Iwanttobethepersonyou

shareallyourhappyandsadmomentswith.Sooo

todayIwanttoaskyousomethingunderallthese

shiningstars,themoon,yourfamilyandfriendsand

lastly,Godhimself...."Ilookupwithtearsrolling

downmycheekswhenIhearNkosi'svoicesing......

ndikuthandilesthandwasam

ngentliziyoyamiyonke

nditsh'uthandoendinalo

sozeluphele.......

Heslowlyapproachesmewithabigbouquetof

whiteroses,abigboxofLindtchocolate,ateddy

bearandasmallredbox.Ziphoturnsmychairto



facethedirectionthatNkosiiscomingfrom and

then,that'swhenNkosijusttakeseveryone'sbreath

away.

"ThandolwethuMdletshe,willyoupleasemarryme?"

hetakesoffhisglasses,sinceam theonlyonewho

canbeabletoseehisblueeyes.Heputsallthegifts

downandisleftwiththesmallredboxwhichhe

opensandrevealsanostentatious,sparklingsilver

diamondring.Icovermymouthinshockascamera

lightsjustflashallarounduswhilethepeople

ululateandtheharmonicvoicescontinuesinging

Vusi'ssong.IlookintoNkosi'seyesandnoticea

tear.Iwipeitaway,standupandIstartnodding

uncontrollably.

"Areyouserious?"asksNkosiexcitedly.

"Yes,yesyesyesyes.IwillmarryyouNkosi

Nxumalo!"Isaywhilecrying.Igivehim myhandand

asheisabouttoputtheringonmyfinger,asharp,

burning,intensepainunexpectedlyhitsmylower

backandpeoplebehindmestartscreaming.Imove

myshakinghandtothepartexperiencingthepain

andwhenIbringmyhandbacktosight,Iseeblood,



freshblood.IlookatNkosiwithfearinmyeyesandI

say"Nkosi....Whatishappening."andafterthat

everythingstartstogetblurry.IhearNkosiandother

people'sfaintvoicesshoutmynameasIfallinto

Nkosi'sarmsnowblackingout.

**********

Chapter24tobecontinued.........

.



Chapter24(continuation)

NKOSI'SPOV

Iwatchherunconsciousbodyfallintomyarmsas

hereyesslowlyclose.

"Thandooooooooo!!!!!Nononono!!!!Thandowake

up!!!Someonepleasecalltheambulancenow.

Thandostaywithmebaby,pleasedon'tleaveme.

Pleaseno!!"Ishakeherlightly,hopingshewouldjust

openhereyesandsaysheisplayingwithmebut

nothing.Herfamilysurroundsmeandtheyalltry

walkingherup.Sihletakesherfrom myarmswhich

areredwithbloodandrushesinsidewhileholding

her.Whatishappening?Ilookaroundthegarden,

tryingtofindsomeoneorsomethingunusualandI

hitthejackpot.Ispotsomeonehangingfrom the

wallwhileholdingsomethingthatlookslikea

gun.......Oooohthismotherfuckerjuststarted

somethingthatwillleadtohishell.Ipusheveryone

outofmywayandapproachthemotherf****ker



whojustshotmyqueen.Whenthepersonrealizes

thatIhaveseenhim,hequicklylet'sgoofthewall

andfallsontheoutsideoftheyard.Haha,hemust

bejokinghimselfifhethinkshewillrunaway.I

increasemywalkingpaceuntilIgettothewall.I

climbitandfalloutoftheyardwhereIspotaredcar

speedingaway.Thesemotherfuckersdon'tknow

whotheyaremessingwith.Itakeoffmyshoes

alongwiththesocksandIbecomethisgeneration's

newandimprovedUsainBolt.Irunafterthecar,

feelingsomethingspiercingthroughmyfeetbutI

don'tgiveadamn,allIcareaboutrightnowis

catchingthatfoolandwhoeverisinthecarwithHim.

Myswiftmovementenabledbymynumbfeetfinally

catchesupwiththecarandImovetotherightlane.

Whenthepeopleinthecarnoticeme,theytakeout

theirgunsandwhiletheyattempttoshootme,an

oncomingvehiclehitstheircarfrom theleftsideand

Jesusam Ihappy.Am sogladIdistractedthem to

thepointofthem notnoticingtheTjunctionthat

theywereapproaching.Istopforawhileandcrouch,

takingmybreaththenIwalktowardstheredvehicle.

Iopenthedriver'sdooranddraghim outandthenI



alsodragtheoneonthepassengerside.Ilookat

thecarthatgotinvolvedintheaccidentandnotice

thatthepeopleinsidewerefinebutoneofthem was

takingavideo.Wellfuckit,Icouldcareless.It'snot

likeIwillberecognized.

Itakemy2little"abouttobetorturedrealhard"

buddiesandhaulthem outoftheroad.Icarryon

haulingthem forawhileuntilam outofsightthenI

takeoffmywhitepoloshirt,climbatreeam using

asmyhideoutandhangitthere.Itakemyphone

from mypocket,dialZipho'snumberandheanswers

afterthefirstring.

"Nkosiukuphi?"heasks.

"CometotheN13Tjunction.Lookforatreewitha

whitepoloshirthangingfrom itandparkthere."Isay.

"Waitwhat???Whyareyouthereandhowdidyou

getthere?"

"Stopaskingsomuchquestionsandjustcomepick

meup.Andbringabigcarbecausewehavesome

visitors."Iendthecallandjustsitdown,lookingat

theunconsciousbodies.Oooohwatchmehavefun



withthese2.Iwaitfornearlyanhourhidingbehind

thetreewhilewatchingpolicelightsblinkfrom a

distance.Theymustbeatthecrimescene.

Ahugeblackcarfinallyparksinfrontofthetreeand

flickersthefrontlights.Ilookcloselyandseethat

it'sZiphoandsomeoneelseIcan'treallysee.Zipho

stepsoutofthecarandcallsoutmyname.

"Am hereman."Isaystandingup.

"HowthefuckdidyougethereNkosi.Ihavebeen

lookingforyouandsohas..........andwhothefuck

arethose2?"rumblesZipho.

"Helpmeputthem inthecar.Iwillexplainlater.Isay

pullingoneofthemantothecar.Iopentheboot,

throwtheguyinsidewhoisstillunconsciousand

waitforZiphotobringtheotheronebeforeIclose

theboot.IwalktothepassengersideandwhenI

openit,am metbythefaceIleastexpecttosee,

Sihleandtomakemattersevenbetter,Khayais

sittingattheback.IlookatZiphowhoissittingon

thedriverseatandhejustshrugsandsays"WhereI

go,theygo.It'sourrule."Ijustclosethepassenger



doorandsitatthebackwithKhaya.

"starttalking."saysSihlewhileZiphostartsdriving

backhome.

"TheyaretheidiotsthatshotThando."Isay.Now

thatam backtomysenses,everypiercingIgotwhile

runningafterthoseguysisnowstartingtotauntme.

Ilookundermyfeetandseeblood.Atleastitwas

worthit.

"Andhowdoyouknowthat?"asksKhaya.

"BecauseIsawoneoftheguyshangingfrom the

wallbackathomewhenThandogotshot.Iranafter

them thenIcaughtthem."Isay,removingpiecesof

glassundermyfeet.

"Soyouranallthewayfrom home,justtocatch

them.Noshoes,nosocks,nonothing?"asksZipho.

"Wellyeah.It'snotlikeIhadachoice."Isay.

"Wow.Youareonehellofaguy."saysZipho.

"SodoyouguysknowanyplaceIcantorturethese

fools?"Iaskbuttheyallsimultaneouslylookatme.

"Areyouseriouslyaskingusthatquestion?Don't



worrymyguy.Wehavethemostperfectwarehouse

forsuchsituations."saysZiphobutSihlelooksat

him andsays"Ifwearetakingthem there,wewill

havetodropNkosioffatthehospitalwhereThando

is."

Ilookathim withsquintingeyesandsay"andletyou

guyshaveallthefun?Hellno.Am comingwith..."I

gobacktoremovingtheglassesandKhayareplies

"Whatdoyouknowabouttorturingboy?listenhere,

letusgodoourthingandyougolookafteryour

woman."

"Seewhatyouaredoingrightthereisunfair.Icaught

myownbaitandnowyouguysaretryingtotakeit

awayfrom meandhaveallthefun.Nononomy

dearbrothersinlaw.Iwilltorturethem myselfthe

samewayIcaughtthem myself.Soyoudecideif

youwanttoletmeuseyourwarehouseornot.Ifyou

don'twantto,IcanalwaysflybacktoSandtonand

usemyownwarehouse."

"Whydoyouhaveawarehouse?"

"Forthesamereasonsyouyouhaveone."



"HahaNkosi,nowIlikeyouevenmore,"saysZipho

parkingatsomedesertedplace."sohereweare.

Let'stskrthem inside,"saysZiphogettingoutofthe

car.Him andIgotothebootandtakethe2menout

andintotheabandoneddarkwarehouse.Ziphoturns

onthelights,revealingtheeeeebestwarehouse

ever!!!!!!!!Ilookaroundwiththeutmostexcitement.

Thewallsarecoveredbydifferenttypesof

chainsaws,setofknives,guns,bombsandevery

singlethingyoucanthinkof.Iturntothe3Brothers

standingatthedoorandsay"isittooearlytosayI

havefalleninlovewithyouguys."

Theyalllookatmeandjustchuckle.SihleandKhaya

gotositatabarwhichisonthrrightsideofthe

warehouse.Ziphohelpsmechainuptheguyswith

thechainsthatarehangingfrom theceilingandalso

someonthefloorwhichweusetochaintheylegs.

Westripthem intounderwearonlythenwegetsome

superboilingwaterandpouritonthem.

Theybothwakeup,screaminginexcruciatingpain.

"Shutthefuckup!!!!Youwillbreakmywindowswith

yoursopranosoundingvoices!"shoutsSihle.He



getsofffrom hishighchairandwalkstothemen

whoarestillcrying.

"Somydearmen,howareyou?"asksSihlebefore

takingoutataserfrom hispocketandtaseringthe

bothofthem.

"Whothefuckareyou?!"criesoneofthemen.

"Doyouseriouslyhavethegutstoaskthatquestion

rightnow?"Iasktakingaboningandcleverknife

from thewall.Iwalktooneofthem,standonachair

toreachforhisrightearandslowlycutitoffwhile

hescreamsinpainwithbloodgushingout.

"Eishman,someofusstillhaveearssohavemercy

onoureardrums,andtellyourbloodtostop

sprayinginmyfacemannx,"Isaystillcuttingoffthe

ear.Igetoffthechairandpullittotheotherguywho

seemsquitescary.Iputthechairinfrontofhim,

standonitandlookathisweakhelplessface.

"SoguesswhatIgotforyou?Hmmmmmm....Igot

youdinner."Isayshowinghim theear."comenow.

Openyourmouthandeatthisbeautifulmeal."Isay

withmysarcasticsmile.



"AaaaahdisgustingNkosi."saysKhaya.

"Aaaahcomeonman,thisissomuchbetterthan

whattheywilleattomorrowmorningokay."Isay

lookingatKhayawhohasacupofalcoholinhis

hand.Iturntothemanandtryforcingtheearinto

hismouthbutherefusestoopenhismouth.

"Eishokay.Youwanttodothisthehardway."Isay

tohim shrugging.

"Ziphobruh,Iwantyoutodosomethingforme.

Bringmethatredchainsaw."Isay.Hedoessoand

weswitchplaces,hestandsonthechairwiththeear

inhishandandIgobehindtheguy.Iturnonthis

amazingtoolandguesswhatIcutoff,hisleftbutt

cheek.Hewailsoutinpainwhiletryingtogetoutof

thechainsbuttheburnshegotfrom thehotwater

don'tallowhim tomovethatmuch.Whilehecries

outinpainItellZiphotothrowtheearintohismouth

whichhedoes.

"Nowchewthatear!"Ishout,stillcuttinghisbutt

cheek.

Atfirsthetriestospititoutbutwhenherealizes



thatIwon'tstopuntilhechewsit,hedoessoand

swallowit.

"Ithinkam goingtobesick,"saysKhayawhile

gagging.Herunsintoaroom whichIsupposeisthe

bathroom andstartsthrowingup.

"Yourbrotherissuchasissy."Isay.Ileavetheguy's

buttcheekhangingfrom hisbodyandputawaythe

chainsaw.

"Wow,Ifeelsomuchbetternow."Isaywhile

stretching.

"Iwillcontinuewithyouguystomorrow."Isattothe

chainedmenwhoarecryinginlowvoiceswhile

lookingweak.

IapproachSihleandZiphowhoarestanding

togetherwhiledrinking.

"IhatesayingthisbutIthinkam nowstartingtolike

you."saysSihlegulpingdownhisdrink."Itoldyou

thatyouwilllikehim butyouneverlistened,"says

Ziphowithagrinonhisface.IsmileatSihleandsay

"ifyoustartedlikingmeforwhatIdidtherethen

tomorrowyouwillloveme."hewalkstothebar,



poursadrinkformeandhandsitovertome.Itakea

sipandthenputitobthebar.

"Doyouguyshaveabathroom.Iwanttotakea

showerbecauseIcan'tgooutlookinglikea

butcher."Isaytothem.Rightnow,am literally

drippingwithblood.

"OnceKhayagetsout,youcangoshower,thereisa

showerinthere."saysZipho.

"OkaysoIwasthinking.SincewhoevershotThando

mightknowwheresheisanddecidetocomeafter

her,canwetransferhertoSandton."Isaytakingmy

glass.

"Butwhat'sthedifference?Thepersonwillfollow

herso."saysZipho.

"Thepersonwillfollowherbutnottoherdestination

whichisgoingtobemyhouse.Ihaveamedical

room thereandIwillcallafewdoctorstolookafter

her."IsaybutSihledisagrees.

"Hellno.Mysisterwillstayhere.Wewilllookafter

herourselves."hesays.



"Sihle,thisisreallynotthetimetogoagainstmy

suggestionsjustforthesakeofit.Yoursister'slife

mightbeindangersojustletmedothis."Isayto

him.

"NkosiIcareaboutmysister,that'swhyam rejecting

youridea."

"Sihle,ithinkNkosiisright.Look,Iknowthatyou

careaboutThando,wealldo,includingNkosi.And

sincearegoingtohandherovertohim soon,its

timewestartlettinghim dothingshisway."says

Khayawalkingtowardus.Aremyearsworkingor

aretheybetrayingme?IlookatKhayainshockand

hesays"itdoesn'tmeanIlikeyouthough."okayI

guessIcanworkwiththat.Sihlelooksatmeand

thenhesays"ifanythinghappenstoThando,Iwill

tortureyouthesamewayyouaretorturingthese

men."andaftersaying,hegoesoutsidewhiletaking

acigaretteoutofhispocket.

"Okaysoshewillbetransferredtomorrowmorning.I

willtalktothehospitalwhenIgoseeher."Isay.

"Nkosi,Istillcan'tbelievethatyouranafterthese



men.YousuremustloveThandoalright."saysZipho.

"Idoloveherandanyonewhoharmsmyherwill

neverwalkawayfreely."

"Thetortureforthesebastardswillcontinue

tomorrow."Isaybeforewalkingtothebathroom to

cleanmyself.

*************

Ilookatherlyingonthehospitalbedwithtears

streamingdownmycheeks,thinkingofhowIcould

havepreventedthis.Iholdherhandwhichhasadrip

andkissit.Ihavebeenherefor2hoursandshowing

anysignofwakingup.WhenIgothere,ma,Tshidi

andNoluthandowerecryingandwhenIaskedthem

whatwaswrong,theydidn'twanttosayanythingso

Ijustwalkedintoherroom toseeher.Forasecond,

Ithoughtshewasdeadbutno.

"Thandomylove.Pleasewakeup.Youcan'tdothis

tomeforthesecondtime."Isay.

"Pleasewakeupmylove."



"Shewillwakeupsoonmyson,don'tworry."says

ma.Shesitsnexttomeandputsherhandonmy

shoulder.Ilookatherwithouthidingmytears.As

sheattemptstowipethem away,Istopher.

"Don'twipethem away.Thandowillwhenshewakes

up."Isay.

Shechuckles,keepsquietforamomentthenbreaks

thesilence.

"Thedoctorsaidshewillbefine,thebulletdidn't

damageanythinginherbody,itjusthitasmallpart

ofherspinalcord."shesaysbutthenatearfalls

from hereyesbeforeshesays"butthebabydidn't

surviveduetotheshockthebodyexperienced."and

thosewordsjustbreakamillionthingsinme.

***************



Chapter25

"Didyoudoyourjob?"Iaskexhalingthesmokefrom

mymouth.

"Well,weshotthewrongperson."

"Whatdoyoumeanyoushotthewrongperson?"I

bellowthrowingmycigaroutusingthecarwindow.

"Weshotawoman,insteadofthemaninthepicture.

Iwasaimingforhim whenthewomanstoodinfront

ofhim andImistakenlypulledthetrigger."

"Youfool!!!!Whereareyounow?"

"Weareonourwaytothehotel.Themansawme

andhechasingafterusrightnow."

"Killhim then!Andyoubetterhavenotshotthe

personhewasproposingtobecauseIwillkillyou

nx."Ishout.

"Umm boss,weshother."hesaysinalowvoice.

"Youfool!!!!!"Iendthecallandthrowthephoneon

thedashboard.



IstartmycaranddriveoffmyhousehereinSandton.

WhenIgetthere,Igetatextfrom oneofmyman

sayingthatthose2foolscarwasfoundemptyon

N13......

Itrycallingoneoftheguysbutsomeoneelse

answersthephone.

"Wellwellwell.Ifitisn'tourbait'sboss."saysa

voiceIrecognizeasKhaya's.Insteadofreplying,I

endthecall.Shit!Am fucked.Couldthose2have

alreadysnitchesonme?

IdialBarca'snumberandheanswersafter4thring.

"YesBrian?"

"Yourfoolishmendidn'tkillNkosi!Theyshotthe

wrongperson."Ishoutgettingoutofthecar.

"WellItoldyounottoexecuteyourstupidplanjust

yetbutyouwerebarbaric.Wherearethey?"he

replies.

"Theywerecaught."Isay.

"Caught?Bywho?"

"WhenIcalled,oneofthetripletsansweredthe



phone."Isayrubbingmyforehead.

"EishBrian,seewhereyourbarbaricactionshaveleft

us,fuck!!!Praythattheydon'tsnitchonyouorelse."

hesays.

"I'lltrytofindthem."Isay.

"BookaflightformeandJay.Weareflyingthere.

Andifthingsgetoutofhand,callme.Iwilltell

Mussaline."heendsthecall,leavingmedeepin

thought.IhopeThandowillbeokah.......Ifanything

happenstoherthenIwilllookforthose2idiotsjust

tokillthem myself!

Iwalkintomyhouse,gostraighttomystudywhere

mycomputermen,KopanoandNelsonare.

"Iwantyoutotracethose2menthatweresupposed

tokillNkosi."Isaysittingdown.

"Wehavealreadytriedbossbutwecan'tseethem

onanyoftheraiders.Theirphonesareoffand

seemslikethetracersintheirbodieshavebeen

deactivated.Thereisnothingwecandonow."Barca.

"WhataboutThando?"



"SheisatsomehospitalinLehurutshe."

"shit."Iswear.Am fucked.

"am goingtocooksomething,shouldIcookforyou

too?"saysNelson.

"Umm nothanksit'sokay."Isaybeforeheleavesthe

studyroom.

"Kopanopleaseleavetheroom.Iwantsomespace."

Isay.Hestandsupfrom hisseatandleavesthe

room.

Whyislifenotinmyfavor?AllIwantedwastokill

Nkosiandaskforforgivenessfrom maladyfordoing

whatIdidyearsbackbutlookwhereIhavelanded,

thewrongpersonhasbeenshot,Nkosiisnotdead

yetandIstillhavetostayontherunfrom those

psychobrothers.Ispecificallytoldthose2stupid

foolstoshootNkosi,notThando!!Nowthosetriplets

willhaveevenmorereasonstohuntmedown,

includingNkosi,okayIdon'treallycareaboutNkosi

butthetripletsaretheonesam scaredof.Imean,I

havebeenhuntingNkosidownforkillingmyfather

whichiswhyIteamedupwithBarcaandJayden



whowerefriendswithMussalineandOtarik.Wemet

atabarandthenwefoundoutthatwehadonething

incommon,tokillNkosi.Ihavehatedhim forso

longbecausehekilledmyfatherbutafterfindingout

thatheisinarelationshipwithThandoIstarted

hatinghim fortakingherawayfrom me.However,

am notreallyworriedabouttheirrelationship;owing

tothefactthatIknowonetruththatcouldleadto

ThandohatingNkosi'sgut.Iam justwaitingforthe

righttimetoletthecatoutofthebagsinceIhave

failedtoendhislifetonight.First,Iwillbreakhis

relationshipwithherandwhenam 100%surethat

sheisfarfrom him andthereisnochanceofme

hurtingherwhiletryingtokillhim,Iwillshootmy

shotandendhislife.Am justprayingthatthose2

don'tsayanythingtothetripletsandNkosi.

*************



THANDO'SPOV

"Howisshethough?"

"Sheisokay.It'sjustthatshelostthebaby."

"Sigh****hasNkosicontactedyou?"

"No.Theonlytimehedidwaswhenhetoldmetogo

tothehospitaltodischargeyouandtolookafter

Thando."

"Oooh.Ihavebeentryingtocallhim butIhavehad

noluck.Hisphoneisoff."

"WellIjustpraythathedoesn'tdoanythingstupid

becausehesoundedquitedevistatedwhenhecalled

me."

"Metoo.Well,letmegositwiththemynewfamilyin

thelivingroom."

"Okay."

Afterlisteningtothe2females'sconversation,Ijust

feelterrible.Idon'tevenwanttoopenmyeyesatall

tofacetherealitythathasstumbledintomylife.My



lifehasbeenamazinglatelysowhatwentwrong?

DidIdosomethingwrongtodeservethis?Ijustlay

inbedwithmyeyesclosed,notwantingtoshow

anyonethatam consciousbutIendupfallingasleep.

WhenIopenmyeyes,allIseeisdarknesswitha

littlelightpeepingthroughtheslightlyopendoor.Is

itnightalready?Ilookaroundtheroom andrealize

thatam theonlyoneinit.Well,Iguessit'stimeIjust

facemyreality.AsItrytogetourofbed,apainfrom

mybackmakesmestopandjustfreeze.Iplacemy

handthereandfeelabandagecoveringthepartthat

wasbleedingonthatnight.Iplacemyotherhandon

mystomachandjustsigh.Whydidyoudecideto

leavesoearlymydearchild?WhydidGodtakeyou

awayfrom NkosiandIsoearly?Ifeelatearstream

downmycheekbutIquicklywipeitaway.Iwon't

allowmyselftocry,Ialreadyfeelterribleaboutitso

that'smorethanenough.Islowlygetoutofthebed,

feelingkindofweak,ItakeastickwhichIjustfind

layingagainstthewholeanduseittoleavetheroom

am in.AssoonasIstepoutoftheroom,Ilook

aroundandascertainthatthisisNkosi'shouse.



Whatam IdoinghereandhowdidIevengethere.

Ihearfemininegigglescomingfrom downstairsand

Ifollowthegiggles.WhenIgetthere,Icomefaceto

facewithTshidi,Noluthando,mymom,amiddle

agedwomanwhom Irememberfrom thedayIwoke

upinthehospitalandtheleastexpectedface,Rose.

Theyallstandupfrom thecouchestheyweresitting

onandrushtome,excludingRosewhoisona

wheelchair.

"Mychild.Whydidyougetoutofbed?youcould

havecalledus."saysmymom touchingmyface.

"Ineededtogetoutofbedma."Isaytryingtoavoid

herhands.

"Okaycomelet'sgobackup.Youneedtorest."says

themiddleagedwoman.

"Noam fine."Isaypushingthem outofmyway.All

am interestedinisRoserightnow.Iwalktowards

herwithgreatdifficultysinceam usingthestickto

supportthesidethat'sfeelingthepainandthenI

juststopinfrontofherwithasmileonmyface.



"Rose?"Isaywithasmileonmyface.Shesmiles

backatme,spreadsherarmsoutandsays"Hey

theresisterinlaw."withtearsinhereyes.Ilookat

herconfusedashelluntilitregistersinmymind.

"Waitwhat?"

Ilookatherinshockasherwideopenembracing

armswaitforme."YouareNkosi's..."

"Yes,yesIam nowstopmakingmewaitandgetin

here."shesaysgiggling.Itrytobenddownforthe

hugbutmywoundbegstodisagreewiththisidea.

"Ouch!"Iwhine."becarefulThando,"says

Noluthandorushingtome.

"OkayIguessIwillhugyouoncethewoundheals."I

saysmiling.Shenodsherheadwhileputtingher

armsdownandsays"Ireallycan'tbelievethatwe

areabouttobecomesisters."withexcitementinher

voice.

"Okaycomeonyounglady,let'shelpyousitdown

thenyoucanhavethisconversationwithyournew

familymember."saysthemiddleagedwoman.She

helpsmesitdown,whilemymothergoestothe



kitchenandcomesbackwithfood.

"Pleaseeatsothatyoucantakeyourmedication."

"okay,thankyou."Isaytakingtheplatewithfood.I

am superhungryanyways.Ifirsteatwhileeveryone

juststaresatmeandwaitsformetofinishmyfood.

Whenam done,Itakemymedicineandthenthe

conversationstarts.

"Howareyouthough?"asksTshidiputtingherhand

onmycheek.

"Am fine.Justtired.WhereisNkosi?"

"WellNkosistayedbackinLehurutshetotakecare

ofsomething.Hesaidhewillbebackin2days."

"What?2days?Pleasecallhim forme.Ineedtotalk

tohim."Isaypointingattheland-line.

"Heisn'tpickinguphisphonenunu."saysmymother.

"Justtryhim formeplease."Isaywithpleading

eyes."Tshiditakestheland-line,asksforNkosi's

numberwhichshedialsandthencallshim withno

luckofhim answering.Ineedhim rightnowsohow

canhejustdisappearonme?



"HaveyoutriedcallingZiphooranyofthetriplets?"

"Yeswehavebuttheyarealsounavailable."

"It'sokay.Iwilltrytocallhim tomorrow."Isay."So

tellme,whathappened?"Iask.Mymotherlooks

downandthenshestartsretellingwhathappened

thatnight,endingwiththesadrealitythatmy

developingbabydied.Itreallybreaksmyheart

havingtohearthisbutthereisnothingIcando

aboutit.Mymothercomestositwithme,shehugs

meandsays"it'sfinetocrymychild.Letitout.Stop

tryingtobestrongandjustletitout......Youmight

havenothadthechadcetobondwiththebabybut

thatdoesn'tmeanyoushouldignorethefactthat

therewassomeonegrowinginyourwombsoletit

outbabyplease."andatthatmoment,alltearsstart

falling.Iholdontomymotherandjustcryitallout

andthat'swhenIfeelentrabodiessurroundingme.I

lookatallofthem astheyholdmeinagrouphug

andIjustfeelloved,IfeelsecureNadcaredforbut

thatonlymakesthetearsgushoutevenmore.

"Letitalloutmychild.Idon'twantyoustayingwith

thissorrowinyourheart."saysmymother.I



continuecryingandcryinguntilIcan'tcrynomore

butjustsniff.Everyonefinallylet'sgoofmeandIlet

outaloudsigh.

"Thankyouforbeinghere.Ifitwasn'tforyou,Idon't

knowwhatIcouldhavedone."Isaystillsniffing.

"WeareyourfamilyThando,wewillneverletyou

faceanytroublealone."saysRoseholdingmyhand.

Istillcan'tbelievethatam nowrelatedtooneofmy

patientsIwasextremelyclosewith.Iholdherhand

tighterandsay"am gladthatyouareNkosi'ssister."

Ourconversationforthenightflowsuntilits

midnightwhenthemiddleagedwomanwhosename

isDrMthemba,takesmebackuptotheroom Iwas

inwhichreallylookslikeamedicalroom ina

hospital.Shehelpsmewithunbandagingthewound

sothatIcanbathe.AsIstandinfrontofthemirror,I

spotasmallpartofthewound.Whocouldhave

donethistomeandwhy?

Ilotionmyself,putonacroptopandsweaterpantsI

foundputonmybedandwaitforthedoctortocome

backandhelpmecleananddressthewound.After



sheleavestheroom,ItryfindingmyphonewhichI

findinthebagbesidemybedandcallNkosi.Ineed

toknowwhyhestayedinLehurutshe.Icallhis

phoneformorethan5timeswithnoluckandI

finallygiveup.Am failingtounderstandwhyNkosi

stayedinLehurutshewhenam goingthroughsucha

toughtime.Sigh..........

*************

Am wakenupinthemorningbysomeoneshaking

meandwhenIopenmyeyes,Rosestopsshaking

me.Shehandsoverherphonetomeandsays"it's

Nkosi."inawhisper.

"Hello."Isayinasleepyvoice.

"Mylove."sayshishuskysweetvoice,curingmy

devistatedheart.

"Whyarentyounexttome?"Iask.Ihearhim sigh

thenhereplies"Howareyoumylove?Youhadme

worried?"butIjustrepeatmyquestion"whyaren't



younexttome?"

"Youknow,youscaredmethatnightThando."he

says.

"Nkosipleasecomehome.Imissyou.Leave

whateverthatitisyouaredoingandcometome.I

needyou"Isaybeforeamalevoicecriesoutinwhat

soundslikesomeexcruciatingpain.

"Nkosiwhoisthat?"Iaskbutheignoresmy

question.

"Sihleisonhiswaythere.Heiscomingtocheckup

onyou.Goodbyemylove,IwillbebackonFriday."

hecalmlysays.

"Friday?WhyFriday?Whynotinafewhours?Idon't

wantSihletocheckuponmeIwantyoutocheckup

onmebecauseam yourprioritynownotSihle's."I

bellowinanger.



"Thandothereisabsolutelynoneedforyouto

scream atme.Youstillhaveahealingwoundso

don'tstrainyours......"

Iendthecallbeforehefinisheshisstatement.Nx,

mxm.IgivethephonebacktoRoseandjustcover

myselfwiththesheet.Nkosiisbeingunreasonable

rightnow,heisbeingfuckingselfish.Whyishe

actingasifhisworkismuchmoreimportantthan

me.Am prettysuremybrotherscouldhavetaken

careoftheworkwhilehecamehere.Mxm.Hecan

gofuckhimselfmannx........

"IwillaskTshiditobringyourbreakfast."saysRose

pushingherselfoutoftheroom.

"Am fine.Idon'twanttoeat."Imumble.

"Thandoyouneedtotakeyourmedicinesoyouhave

toeat."

"IsaidIdon'twanttoeat.Am finethankyou."Isay

toher.Ihearhersighandthensilence.Ifeelher

handonme,shelightlypullsitoffmyfaceandjust

gazesatme.

"Thando,stopworryingaboutbhudiNkosi.Hewillbe



backsoon.Am prettysurehehassomeimportant

thingstotakecareofandam surethatwhateveritis,

ithaseverythingtodowithyouandyourcurrent

condition."shesaysrubbingherhandonme.

"Idon'tcarewhatitisandifithaseverythingtodo

withme.Hestillhastobeherewithme."

"Iknowbutdon'tbesohardonhim.Sigh*****Nkosi

alwayspreferstakingcareofthingswhileawayfrom

hislovedonesbecausesometimeshegetsvery

violentandtheonlywayhewillbebacktohis

originalstateiswhentheproblem issolved.Sodon't

thinkthatheisneglectingyouorrunningawayfrom

therealityyoubotharefacing.Hewillbeback."she

saysbeforekissingmyforehead.

"IjustwantmyNkosihere.Isthattoomuchtoask

for."

"It'snotThandobutjustlethim finishwhateverheis

doing.Okay?"Inodmyheadyes.

"NowcanIaskTshiditobringyourfood."

"Yeasure."



"Great.OohandDrMthembasaidshewenttofetch

somecream foryourwound.Shewillbebacksoon."

"okay."sheleavestheroom andIgogetashower.I

feelthewaterrundownmybodyasIrememberhow

beautifulthatnightwas.Rememberingthecandle

lightsshininginthedarkandthenotesthatNkosi

wroteforme.Theredandwhiteroses,theharmonic

voicesandthemostbeautifulpartofthenight,

Nkosiaskingmetobehiswife.Ilookatmyfinger,

thinkingofhowamazingthatringwouldhavelooked

onmyfingerifIhadn'tbeenshot.Ijustclosemy

eyesandlistentothesplatteringwater.Am Inot

destinedforhappiness.Everytimethingsstartfalling

place,somethingjusthappens.WhathaveIdoneto

deservesuch.Firstitwastherapeandnow,Ijust

losemybabyonmyproposalnight.Wow.Justwow.

Ifinallygetouttheshower,drymyself,getdressed

andstarteatingthefoodthatTshidileftonmybed.

Mymom andsisterssitandcahtewithmeuntilDr

Mthembashowsup,whocleansmywoundand

appliesthecream andleavesmyroom aftertelling

metorest.WhyarethesepeopletreatingmeasifI



am terriblyharmed.

Ijustsitonthebed,takemyphoneandjustcheck

outGoogleNewswhereIam luredbysomepicture.I

lookcloselyatthepictureandrealizethatthepeople

inthispictureareNkosiandIontheengagement

night.Ilookattheheadlinewhichreads"couldthe

"glamorousproposalgonewrong"videobelinkedto

theaccidentonN13?"

Iclickonthewebsite,debatingonifIshouldreadit

ortojutsletitbebutmycuriositygetsthebestof

me.Ifirstclosemyeyesandthenreadthestory.

LastweekSunday,Alivevideowasshotbyan

instagrammerwholetherdearfollowersgetapeak

ofwhatwasknownasaperfectproposalbutsoon

turnedintoahorrificscene.Someofyouare

probablythinkingthatguywhoproposedwas

cheatingsohegotcaughtorsomeclichetypeof

thingbutthescenewasn'tclicheatall.Asseenin

thevideothathasbeencirculatingforthepast2

days,whenthemanwasabouttoputtheshining



diamondringonhislady'sfinger,shewasshotbyan

uninvitedguest.Scaryright.........

Laterthatnight,anaccidenttookplaceonN13,30

minutesaftertheshooting.2carscollidedwitheach

otherbutwhenthepolicearrivedatthecrimescene,

theonlyvictimsthatweretherewereallfrom 1of

thecars.Onevictim saidthatbeforecollidingwith

theothervehicle,hesawamanrunningafterthecar

theyhadanaccidentwithandaftercollidingwiththe

car,thesamemanwithwhatseemedlikeblueeyes

draggedthe2menwhowereinthevehicleontothe

pedestrianlaneandgotconsumedbythedarkness.

Thepoliceonlyretrieved3gunsandabagofweed

intheabandonedvehicle.Notraceswerefound

whichcouldhavehelpedonthewhereaboutsof

thesemenexceptforbloodyfootprintswhichledto

nothingbutadeadendconsideringtheinvestigation.

Thedetectivesleadingthe2casesfoundthese2

eventsquitelinkedtoeachotherandthisledto

them investigatingonwhetherthebulletthatwas

usedtoshootthewomanwasbyanychancesimilar

totheonesinthegunsornot.However,theresults



tothisinvestigationhavenotbeenpointedoutjust

yet.Sonowweareleftwiththequestion,we'rethese

2eventslinkedornotandonequestionthathasus

takenaway,whoisthesocalledblueeyed

men............

Ilookattheceiling,nowwonderingifthemanI

heardscreamingonthephonewasbyanychance

oneofthemeninthevehiclebecauseIknowfora

factthattheblueeyedmanisNkosi.

**************

SIHLE'SPOV

After1goodhourofbeingontheflighttocomesee

Thando,IcallTshidiandaskhertosendmethe

locationtoNkosi'shouse.Whenshesendsit,Iget

intomycaranddriveofftothelocation.Nkosiwas

supposedtocomeherebuthisconditionisjust

terrible.Heneverleavesthewarehouseandheis



forevertorturingthosemenwithnorest.Hehas

becomeextremelyviolentandicouldn'tlethim

comeherebecausehewasgoingtoscareThando.

Tobehonest,Iwasactuallyenjoyingtheviewof

them beingtortured.Them beggingandcryingwas

likemusicinmyears.However,theystillwon'ttellus

whosentthem andwhenwetriedtotracedownthe

numberthathadoncecalledtheguys,wecouldn't

traceitdownsotomorrow,weareusingtheir

familiesasawaytogettothem.

Ipassbyacandystore,buyThandoabasketof

goodiesandflowersthencarryonwithmyjourney.I

finallygettoahugeblackgatewithaguardsittingat

thegate.Whenheseescarapproachthegate,he

standsupandwalkstomycar.Iopenthewindow

forhim andtellhim thatIwassentbyNkosi.He

takesouthisphone,dialsanumberthenafter1

minute,hepressestheintercom andthegateopens,

revealingamension.Welldamn,howrichisNkosi?

Idrivein,parkmycar,takeThando'sgiftsfrom the

backseatandwalktotheporch.Ipresstheintercom

onthedoorandsomefeminineangelicvoiceshouts



"Am coming."

Whenthedooropens,mylonglostloverfinally

unveils



Chapter26

SIHLE'SPOV.

Istandatthedoor,frozen.Notknowingwhattodo

orsay.Ican'tbelievethis,myangelisrightherein

frontofme..........Igazeatherbeautifulcaramel

coloredface,exposingherchubbycheeksandtiny

nose.Herlongeyelashesjustenhancethebeautyof

hergodlyeyesandherbrightwelcomingsmilehas

thethepowertolightenupanyone'sday.Herred

glossymovinglipscatchmyattentionwhenIjust

realizethatshehasbeentalkingbutIhavebeen

consumedinherworldofshiningstarsandnight

lightingmoon.

"Hello!!"shesays.

"Ooham sorry.Am heretoseemylittlesister,

Thando."Isay,stillfindingitdifficulttocomedown

toearth.

"YourmustbeSihle?"



"YesIam."

"OoohAm Rose,Nkosi'ssister.Comein....."shesays

andthat'swhenam snappedoutoftheworld.When

shemovestomakewayforme,Ispottheworst

thingever,awheelchair.WHYTHEFUCKISSHEON

AWHEELCHAIR.............

Icurlmyhandsintofist,feelingsometypeofanger

andsympathyatthesametime.Wassheinan

accidentorsomething?Whateveritwas,Idon'tlike

seeingherlikethis.Istepintothehouse,welcomed

bythelookofawelldesigned,alluringhome.Iguess

Nkosiisfinanciallystableafterall.Sheclosesthe

doorandpushesherselftoacouchandsays"canI

getyousomethingtoeat?"

"Ummm noam finethankyou.Oohandthisisfor

you."IsaygivingherthegoodybasketthatIhad

boughtforThando.Iwalktoherandstretchmy

handswiththegifttoher.Shelooksatthegift,

smilesandsays"Am prettysurethat'snotforme.

Youshouldgiveittotherightfulowner."

"WellIcanalwaysbuyheranotheronebutImight



notgetthechancetobuyyouoneifIdon'tgiveyou

thisone.Pleasedoacceptit."Isaytoher.Shestarts

blushingbutstillreplies"Sincewearegoingtobe

brotherandsisterinlawsoon,am prettysureyou

willbeabletobuymethoseasmuchasyoulike."

"Youreallydon'twanttoacceptmygiftdoyou?""

"NotthatIdon'twanttoacceptitbutit'snotmine"

"andwhosaidIdidn'tbuyitwiththeintentionof

givingittoyou?"

"BecauseIknowyoudidn'tbuyitforme.Noone

mighthavetoldmebutit'sprettyobviousbecause

youdidn'tevenknowthatNkosihasasister"she

saysgrinning.

"Hmmmm okay,sinceyouwon'tacceptthisgift,how

aboutItakeyououtsometime?"

"Nothankyou."

"Ooohwow.Whyareyouplayinghardtoget."

"Am not.Am justbeingrealisticwithyou.SocanI

takeyoutoThandonow?"sheaskspushingherself

towardsanelevator.Irushtoherandhelpherdoit.



"Thankyou."shesaysasIpushherinsidethe

elevator.Doessheevenremembermeorisshe

actingasifshedoesn'tknowmeatall.....Istand

besideherandsoonasitcloses,Ijustlookather.Is

thisreallyhappeningtome?Am IrewllButwait,did

shesaysheisNkosi'ssister?Ooohshit!

"Wait,areyouNkosi'sbiologicalsibling?"

"YesIam."shesayslookingupatme.

"Ooohokay."thetruthis,it'snotokayatall.Nkosi

willtotallytakethischanceaspayback.Orwillhe?

ButIdon'tthinkhewouldsinceIhaveacceptedhim

asmybrotherinlaw.Andheisdatingmysisterso

hewillletmebe.Am 100%surehewillacceptme

tooright.

"Am fucked."

"Excuseme?"

"Umm nothing.Nothing.Wasjustthinkingoutloud."

"Ooohokay."theelevatorfinallyopensitsdoorsand

Ipushheroutwhileshedirectsmetowhere

Thando'sroom is.Shetellsmetostopinfrontofa



whitedoor.

SheknocksonthedoorandThandoanswers.She

slowlyopensthedoorandasksifwecancomein.

Asthedoorcontinuestoslowlyopen,Igetapeakof

myThando,sittingonthebedbusyreading

somethingonherphone.

Whenshelooksup,sheseesmeandflashesasmile.

"BudiSihle.Youhavearrived."shesaysputtingher

phoneaway.

"Howareyoumyprincess,IsaypushingRose's

wheelchairin.IstopwhenwegettoThando'sbed

andIgiveherahug.

"am copingBudi.Howareyou?"sheasks.Hereyes

havedarkpatchesunderthem asifshehasn'tslept

wellforawhile,herfaceisliterallypaleiteven

breaksmyheart.Thebandagewhichispatchedon

therightsideofherlowerbackjustmakesmewant

togobacktoLehurutsheandshootthose2

bastardsrightinthehead.

"Am notfine.Idon'tlikeseeingyouinsuchastate

myprincess."Isay.



"StopworryingyourselfBudi.Am fine,wellIwillbe."

shesays.Ijoinheronthebedandholdbothher

hands.

"Whereismaandyoursisters?"Iask.Ihaven'tseen

them eversinceIarrived.

"Theywentouttogobuyafewgroceries."saysRose.

"Ooohokay.Andthedoctorthattreatsyou?"

"Shewenttoseeoneofherpatients.Shewillbe

backat14:30."repliesRoseagain.

"Butsheissupposedtobehere24/7."Isay.

"Wellshehadtogoseethatpatient,itwas

important"

"Thandoisalsoanimportantpatientsoshemustbe

hereeverysinglesecond."IsaytoRose.

"Ummm.SheleftmetolookafterThan..."

"Butyouarenotadoctornow,areyou?Andhow

wereyougoingtolookaftermysisterwhileyouare

alsoinjured."Isaylookingatherwheelchair.

"Excusemebutjustbecauseam inawheelchair



doesn'tmeanthatIcan'tlookafterherforafew

hours."shesaysseemingoffended.

"Idon'tcareaboutthat.Thisdoctorwassupposedto

behere,that'swhatsheisgettingpaidfor.We

handedThandoovertoherbecauseNkosisaidshe

canbetrustedbutwhatbullshitisthis."

"BudiSihlepleasecalm down.Rosehasbeenlookin

aftermeverywell.Andbesides,thedoctorisalways

here.Shejustha....."

"ThandoIdon'tcareaboutwhatshehadtodo.What

ifsomethinghappenedtoyouinherabsence?was

yoursocalledgoodcaretakergoingtosaveyou?"I

askpointingatRose.Thismightseem abitharsh

butwhenitcomestomyThando,Idon'tallowsuch.

Rosejuststaresatme,takesoutherphoneand

stretchesherhandwiththephonetome.

"Here,callher.SheissavedasmaMthemba...."I

lookinhereyesandseehowoffendedsheisbutshe

triessohardtohideit.Ijustlookatheruntilshe

pushesherselfclosertomeandputsthephoneon

thebed.



"Youcancallhertocomelookafteryoursistersince

am notcapableofdoingitbutIhavebeenforthe

pasthour."shesaysbeforepushingherselfoutof

theroom.

"WhatyoudidwasreallyunnecessarybudiSihle."

saysThando.

"Ireallydidn'tmeantohurtheroranything.It'sjust

thatIdon'twantanythingtohappentoyou."Isay.

"Wellseemslikeyourchoiceofwordsdidhurther."

WaytogoSihle,waytogo.........

NKOSI'SPOV

Iam reallyhurtbythefactthatThandomightthink

thatam neglectingherbutam reallynot.Ijustwant

tofinishallthisstupidworkandthenIcangotoher,

ifonlythesefoolscouldjusttellmewhothehell

theirbossis!!!Thetripletshaveletmetorturethem

allalonebecause,apparentlymymethodsIkindof



disgustingandextremelyinhuman.Those3men

looksotoughkantitheyarejustsissiesdeepdown.

Igulpdownmyalcoholandgobacktooneofmy

favoritethings,torture.Iwalktothewall,pickthe

perfectknifewhichismybeautifulfilletknifesince

thereisliterallynothingmoretocut buttheir

stupidhangingmeatsinceIhavechoppedofftheir

armsandlegs.TheyshouldbedeadbynowbutI

haveinjectedmicroparticlesofoxygenthatkeep

them aliveeveniftheystopbreathing.Itakemy

knifeandmoveontothewonderfulchemical

sectionandpickoutasmallbottlewithacid.Iover

mynoseandmouthwithasurgicalmasksince

thesepeopleareliterallystinkynowafter2daysof

beingtortured.

"Wellwellwell.Ifitisn'tmy2mostfavoritepeople.

Howareyou?"Iasksoundingdupeenthusiastic.

Oneofthem raiseshistired,dirty,blooddripping

faceandsays"manjustkillusalready,"inaslow,

coldtone.



"Ohhhnonono.Notjustyet,notuntilyoutellme

whoyouareworkingfor.IdidpromiseyouthatIwill

behere24/7untilyoustarttalking."Isaysharpening

myknife.Isitonthebedtheyarelaid,decideonwho

myvictim willbeandtakemybodywithacid."my

friend,openupyourmouth."Isaytomyvictim.He

looksatmewhilecryingsoftly.

"Iwilltellyouwhothebossis,juststopdoingthis

please."hesayscrying.

"Aaaaahfinally.WellIguesswewon'tbeneeding

yourfamilieshereanymore."Isaybuttheotherguy

says"Khawedon'tsnitchman.Bosswillkillour

familiesman!!Don'ttellhim,lethim killusnotthem"

"Noman.Idon'twanttodieyet.Iwanttowatchmy

kidsgrowupplease."

"Hello.Am alsoheresopleasestophavingthis

uselessconversationofyoursbecauseyourfamilies

aregoingtosuffereitherway."Isaybuttheguywho

doesn'twanttosnitchkeepsontryingtoencourage

hiscolleaguenottosayanything.OkayIguesshe

willbemyvictim.Itakemybottlewithacid,pouritin



bothhiseyesandwatchthem burninacid.Heyelps

inpainbutIjustenjoythisview.Itakemyknifeand

takehistongueandcutitoff.

"ManItoldyoutostoptalking.MrNkosiIwilltalk,I

willtalk.Justdon'tkillmeplease."saystheonewho

iswillingtosnitch.

"Okay.Justwait,Iwantmymantotakethatdirtbag

friendofyouroutofhere.HecandieforallIcare

now."Isay.Iwalktomysyringedeskandpickout

one.Iputscorpionpoisoninit,walkbacktothebed

andinjectitintotheguywhohaschosendeath

insteadoflife.Iwatchhisveinsturnblackfrom

whereIinjectedhim tohisheadandthenhetakes

hislastbreath.IcalloneofmymanIcalledtocome

herefrom Sandtonandinstructhim tothrowthat

idiot'sbodyinthedrum fullofsulfuricacidoutside.

Hedoesasinstructedandam leftwiththeonewho

isnotwillingtodie,whichiskindoffunnybecause

am goingtokillhim anyways....Haha.

"Starttalking,"



"It's....It'sBrian.ThesonofMrMohlakoane.That

nightweweresupposedtokillyoubutIshotherby

mistake.Nowpleaseletmego,please.Ihave5kids

andtheyalldependonme.Please!!"hecriesout.

"2morequestions.Whydoesyourbosswanttokill

meandwhereishe?"

"Yourkilledhisfatheryearsbackand....andyouare

currentlydatingthewomanheloves....That'swhy

he....he.....hewantstokillyou.Rightnowheis

Sandton."

"Hmmmm okay.Then."

"Soam Ifreetogo?!"

"Yes,sure.Idon'tseeanyreasontokeepyouhere."I

saystandingup.Ihearhim thankingmeasIwalk

outofthewarehouse;ijoinmymanwhoisjust

standingoutsidewhilechattingonhisphone.

"Aawubozza,youfinallydecidedtogetsomefresh

air?"hesays.

"Well,Idon'thaveanyreasontostayinthere

anymore.Haveyoudisposedthatidiot'sbody?"



"Yesbossbutitwilltake2daysforittodissolve."

"Okay.Listenhere,Iwantyoutogivetheoneinthere

foodbutpoisonit."

"ButIthoughtyousaidyouwilllethim go."

"Aaaghcomeonman.Think!!Howishegoingto

walkordoanything?Rememberhehasnoarms,

legsandhisleftearismissing.Iwouldratherjustkill

him thanmakeanotherenemy."Isaytakingoffthe

glovesandmusk.

"Ooohyouhaveagoodpointthere.Aiimarabozza

youarecruel.Howdoyousleepatnight"heasks.

"Myman,youwillonlyunderstandwhenyoufall

inloveandshithappenstoyourwoman."Isay

pattinghisshoulder.Ithrowawaythesurgicalthings

Ihadinthebinandturntomycarbutstop,

rememberingsomething.

"Pleasemakesurethatafteronemonth,yougoto

thatguy'sfamilyandgivethem R3million.Idon't

wanthischildrentosufferbecauseoftheirfather's

stupidmistake."Isay.



"Whichguysir?"

"Theoneinside."

"andtheoneijustputintheacid?"

"givethem R500000."

"Ooohokay."Iturntomycar,getinsideanddriveto

Thando'shome.WhenIgetthere,theguardsopen

forme,Igetinsideandheadstraighttomyroom

andgetashowerthatIhaven'tgottenindays.Iget

outofmywhitepoloshirtandblacktrousersand

stepintotheshower.Iwatchallthebloodstainson

mybodywashawayandgetintothedrainage.

Sothesamemanwhodiedbecausehewantedto

stealanotherman'swifeisthesamemanwhogave

birthtoademonofason?Am notshockedatall.At

first,Iwasscaredofthatbastardbutnow,nowam

notafraidofhim atall.Iwillhunthim downandIwill

killhim.FuckMussalineandOtarik.Iftheytrytofuck

meovertoo,Iwillkillthem alongwiththatBrian

friendoftheirs.NowallIhavetodoisfindhim.I

takemytimeshowering,washingmyeverybodypart



delicatelybutoneparttakesmostofmytimeinthe

shower.Asaman,Ineedtogetpleasurehereand

there,especiallyaftersleepingwithawomanlike

Thando.Sheisthetypewhosethoughtabouther

wouldjustgiveyouonehugeasspainfulboner.I

takemuchmoretimethatonepartofmybodywhile

alsodoingsomethingIusuallydon'tdoordolike

doingbutIhavenochoice,Ipleasuremyself.When

am done,Istepoutoftheshower,drymyself,get

lotionedandputonmycream poloneckwitha

maroonskinnytexturedsuitjacketandtrousers.I

needahaircuttoobeforeIleaveforSandton.

IthoughtthatiwasgoingtogobackhomeonFriday

butsinceIgottheinformationIneeded,Imightas

wellleavetomorrowevening.Ifirstneedtotakecare

ofsomethinghereandalsofixmyselfalongwithmy

emotionsbecauseIdon'twantThandotoseeme

likethis.Itakemyphone,dialSihle'snumberwho

answersafterthe3rdring.

"yesNkosi?".



"Theirboss'snameisBrian.Am prettysureyou

knowhim sincehewasonceyourfriend."Isay

sittingonmybed.

"Thatmotherfuckerislikeaghost.Wehavebeen

searchingforhim foralongtimenowandwe

haven'tfoundhim yet."saysSihle.

"Iknow.Ihavetriedtolookforhim buthejust

disappearseverytimewefindhim ontheraiders."I

say.

"Whyhaveyoubeentryingtolookforhim?"

"Thesamereasonyouhavebeensearchingforhim."

"Andthatis?"



"Hetookmywoman'sprideaway."

"shetoldyou?"

"Whywouldn'tshe?"

"Hmmmm okay.WellIwilltellmymeninUKtotry

andtrackhim down."

"ApparentlyheisthereisSandton."

"Oooohokay.Iwillkeepmyeyesopenforhim."

"HowisThando?"

"Sheiscopingbutyouhavetocomeheresoon.She

istotallylosinghermindwithoutyou."



"Really.Okaythen.Am comingtomorrowevening

butdon'ttellher.Howismysister?"

"Yoursister?"

"Yes.Rose?Am prettysureyouhavemether."

"Oohyes....I.....ihave.Sheisokayandsheisreally

nicebutIhaveaquestion."

"Andthatis?"

"Whathappenedtoher?"

"Whywouldyoucaretoknow?"

"Ijustwanttoknow."repliesSihle.

"NooffensebutthatsnonofyourbusinessSihle.It's

veryprivate."



"Hmmmmm okay.WellIhavetogonow.Iwillkeep

anopeneyeforBrian."

"Okay.Bye."Iendthecall,putmyphoneinmy

pocketandputonmyglasses,leavemyroom for

thegarage,getintoacarandam offtothebartoget

alittledrink.IwouldhaveaskedZiphotojoinmebut

Ican'tfindhim anywhereinthehouseso.

Igettoabar,getinside,walkstraighttoanempty

tableandcallawaiterwhocomesbackfewminutes

laterwithabottleofbalveniedrinkonatrayanda

glass.Isipmydrink,fascinatedbyitsdelectable

tasteuntilam disturbedbysomewomanwho

comesandsitsonthetableam sitting.She'safive

foot,thick,lightskinnedwomanwearingabluesilk

dresswithaventinthemiddle.Iwon'tlie,shelooks

extremelydeliciousbutsheisn'tmytype,and

besides,am 100%surethatmywomantastes

infinitytimesbetterthanher.Ilookatherandturn

myeyesbacktomyglasswithbalvenie.Whensheis

abouttosaysomething,Ibeathertoit.



"Am notinterestedinanythingyouwanttosay

woman,sopleasestandupanddon'tirritateme

becauseam reallyenjoyingmydrink."

"Hmmmm,sorude.Ilikeyoualready."

"AndIdon'tcarenowpleasedoleave."

"AndifIsaidno?"

"Thenyouwilljusthavetofacethedevilinme."

"Iwouldn'tmindthat."shesaysbitingherlowerlip.I

thinkoftakingoffmyglassesbutthenIstopmyself.

Itakemybottlewiththedrinkalongwiththeglass

andstandupbutsheholdsmyarm.Iturntoher,

lookatthegripshehasonmeandjustsmirk.

"see,whatyouaredoingrighthereiscalledsigning

yourowndeathsentence.TouchmeagainandIwill

killyourighthere,rightnow."Isayinawhisper.She

slowlylet'sgoofmyarm withshockinhereyesand

shestandsuptoleave.Slut!

Igetbackonmyseatandcontinueenjoyingmy

drinkuntilthesunsets.Mindyou,Icamehereat

15:00.Ilookatmywatchwhichisreflecting22:00.I



takemyphoneoutandrealisethatIhave6missed

callsfrom ZiphoandKhaya.

IcallZiphowhoanswerswitha"Wherethefuckare

youman!Wehavebeenlookingforyou."

"Whyareyouguyslookingformeasifam a12year

oldboy?"

"BecauseyouarenotinyourrightmindNkosinow

comebackorelseIwilltellThando."saysZipho.

"Okayfineam onmyway."Ileavethebar,feelinga

bittipsyanddrivebackhome.Igetthere,parkthe

carandgetintothehousewhereIfindZiphositting

onthecouchwatchingsoccer.

Ijoinhim inthelivingroom andhelooksatme.

"Nkosi,youhavetogetyourselftogether.Youhave

becomeadrunkardinthese2days."hesays

switchingofftheTV.

"am notadrunkardZipho.Am justtryingnottolose

myshit."

"Loseyourshit?Nkosiletmeremindyousomething.

Youcameherewiththepurposetoimpress



Thando'sfamilysothatwecouldletyoumarryher

butdoyouseriouslythinkthatwewillletyoumarry

Thandowhileyouaredoingsuch?!"Ikeepquietand

justlookattheblackTV.

"WhythefuckareyouactingasifThandodiedhuh?"

"Shedidn'tbutshestilllostherbabywhowastoo

youngtoevendie.Shewasshotbecauseofme!I

shouldhavestoppedthatbulletfrom hittingherbut

no!Ifailed!"Ibellow.

"Ooohbullshit.Nkosi,whathappenedhashappened

nowmoveonandstoplivinginthepast.Stoptrying

torunawayfrom facingThando.Sheneedsyouright

now!Sostopthisbullandputyourselftogether!The

babyisdead!Nothingcanbringhim orherback.All

youcandonowisjustmoveon.Whathappened

wasntyourfault.Youhadnocontroloveritsostop

blamingyourselfandusingexcusestostayaway

from Thando"hesayslookingangry.

"Ziphoitwasmyfault.Brianwantedtokillme,not

shootThando.Hesentthose2toshootmebutthey

shotThandoinsteadandwho'sfaultisthat?Mine!!!"



"What?BrianWan......"

"Yes.Brianistheonewhosentthosemen.Oneof

them finallycrackedandspilledthebeans."Isay.

"ButIdon'tunderstandsomething?WhywouldBrian

wanttokillyou?"

"I.....Idon'tknow.Ijustdon't.Maybehewants

Thando."Isaylying.Iknowit'swrongbutIdon't

wanttospillmybeansjustyet.

"Brian?WantingThando?that'salie."hesays

shakinghishead.

"Wellit'snot.Thisiswhyam likethis.It'sbecause

am tryingtocomeupwithanideatocatchhim."

"That'snexttoimpossible.Wehavebeenlookingfor

him foryearsnowandwestillhaven'tcaughthim."

saysZipho.

"WellanythingispossibleandIwillmakeitpossible.

Am fuckingsickandtiredofhim harassingThando."

Isay.

"Don'tworry.Ihaveyourback.Iwillhelpyou."

"Thanks."



"Now,NkosiNxumalo,Iwantyoutobegoneby

morning.Idon'twanttoseeanyofyourbelongings

hereagain.Itistimeforyoutogobackhomeand

seeyourwife."saysZiphostandingup.

"Youreallywantmegonehey"Isay.

"Yes.Yourfaceirritatesthefuckoutofme."hesays.

"Voetsekwena."Isaylaughing.Heleavesmeinthe

livingroom,nowthinkingaboutmyThando.

Sigh****Imisshersomuch.

ItsmorningandIhavepackedallmystuff,readyto

goseemywife.IjusthopethatBrianiscaughtsoon

becauseIreallycan'tdealanymore.Thatmanmust

justdiealready.IsaymygoodbyestoZiphosincehe

istheonlyoneinthehouse.Khayahasjust

disappearedintothinair.

Igetonmyflightandam offtoSandton.

Afteraflightof2hours,Ifinallyarriveanddrivento

myplaceat6:30am.Igetthere,headstraighttothe

medicalroom whereIfindmywomansleeping



peacefully.Islowlywalktowardsher,enjoyingthe

viewofherpeacefulnessItakeoffmyshoesalong

withtheblazerandjoinherinbed.Iwrapmyarms

aroundherandkissherforeheadasshesnuggles

withme.Imissedhersomuch.

**********



Chapter27

THANDO'SPOV.

Iwakeuptoahandholdingmywasteandsomeone

snoringinmyearandwhenIturnaround,hisstinky

morningbreathhitsmynostrils.Jesuslordhave

mercyonme.

"YhoooNkosicloseyourmouthmanyhoo!When

lastdidyoubrushyourmouth?"Isaytryingtopull

awayfrom him.Heslowlyopenshiseyeswitha

smirkonhisfaceandpullsmecloser.

"Whatawaytowelcomeyourbaeback."Nkosisays.

"Imissedyousomuchyoubeautifulthing."

"Imissedyoutoobutam angryatyoubum!!"I

mutterwhiletryingtogetoutofhisclasp.

"Why?Isn'tam herenow?"heasksdeadpanned.

"Becauseyoudidn'tputmyringon."Isaywithaface

aslongasafiddlewhileshowinghim myhand.He

looksatmyhand,laughsandstepsoutofthebed.



"youareonecrazywoman."hesays,searchingfor

somethinginhisbag.Hetakesoutthesamesmall

boxhehadthenighthewantedtopropose,walksto

thebedandkneelsnexttoit.Isitupstraightand

lookatNkosiwithabeam.

"ThandoMdletshe,willyoumarryme?""heproposes.

Igivemyhandtohim whilenoddingmyhead,he

takestheringoutofthebox,putstheboxdownand

slowlyputstheshinnyringonmyfinger.Hestands

backup,bendsdowntoreachmyfaceandgivesme

onedeepmoistenedkisswhilesquishingmyface

againsthis.Igroanashesuckstheairoutofmebut

thekissendswhenhemistakenlytouchesmy

wound.

"Hmmm."Imummerpushingawayfrom him,"you

hurtingme!"

Nkosimoveshishandfrom thereandapologizes.

Helooksatthebandageandhisfacechangesthat

instantwhilehesitsonthebed.Islowlyfollowhis

eyestothebandagecoveringmywoundandIlook

backathim.Hisblueeyessuddenlyaredark,filled



withsomuchanger,somuchregret,hatredandguilt.

Iputmyhandonhisshoulder,tryingtoburge

throughhisdarkeyesbuthestillstaresatthe

bandage.Ilightlyshakehim butstillnothing.

"Nkosi!"Ishoutandthat'swhenhelooksatme,

hidingthedarkeyeshehadbefore.

"Umm yesmylove?"

"Areyouokay?"

"Yesam fine."

"Don'tlietome...."Isaytohim.

"Am notlying."hesays.

"butyouarenow."

"CanwenottalkaboutthatThando.It'sbeena

terribleweeklatelyandrightnowisnotthetimefor

oneofthoseterribledayswehavebeenthrough."

saysNkosipullingmeintoasnuggle.

"Thando.......Am reallysorryaboutwhathappened.I

shouldhaveprotectedyouthatnightandyou

wouldn'thavelostyourchild.I...."



"Nkosi,itwasn'tyourfaultsodon'tblameyourself.

Andbesides,youtookcareofthepeoplewhodid

thistome."Isay.

"Andhowdoyouknowthat?"heaskswithasmirk.

"Welllet'sjustsayalittlebirdsnitchedonyou."

"andthatbirdis?"

"BabyyouareonTHETRACK'snewspaper.Youare

literallyknownastheblueeyedguyandtheflash."

"What?Wasmyfacevisible?"heaskswideyedwhile

lightlypushingmeaway.

"Nop.Youweren'trecognized.Onlyyoureyeswere

seenbutotherthanthat,nothingelsewasseen."

"Pheew,that'sbetter."

"Youreallydon'tlikebeingseenbytheoutsideworld,

doyou?"

"Nop.It'sactuallymygreatestnightmare.AndIdon't

thinkanyonewouldliketobeseenbytheworld

doingwhatIwasdoing."hesays.

"True.Sowherearethemen?"Iask.



"Whatmen?"heasks.

"Youknow."Isaytohim.

"Theyareinheaven"hereplies.

"Youkilledthem?"

"Yes.Theytriedtokillmywomansotheyhadtodie."

"Youcouldhavehandedthem overtothepolice

Nkosi."

"Andletthepolicehavemybait?Nothankyou."he

saysshakinghishead.Isurelyam inlovewithno

ordinarymananditsfunnyhowam notbotheredby

this.IfIweresomeoneelse,Iwouldberunning

aroundtheroom andscreamingathim butam

findingmyselfevenmoreattractedtohim....Funny

hey.

"Oooohreallynow?"Isay.

Whenheisabouttoreply,Iputmyfingeronhislips,

deepenmygazeintohiseyesashedoesthesame.

Oureyeshaveabeautifulsilentconversationasour

facesleantowardeachother.

"Makelovetome."Isaytohim erotically.Heroughly



brusheshislipsonmineandbeforeIknowit,am

alreadylayingonthebed,feelinghim inme,devoting

histimetopenetratingreallydeepinsideme.His

armsentwinemybodyasthesweatdripsontomy

body.OooohhowImissedhim......Hisslow

movementscreatesomuchharmonyinme,making

meforgetabouteverythingthathashappenedinthe

pastdays.Everystroke,lick,kiss,fondle,nibble,and

aromaticfragranceleadstouseruptingoverand

overagainuntilwebothfeelthatonelastexploding,

titillatingclimaxthatjustleavesusoutofbreath.I

layonhischest,withthegreatestjoyinmyheartand

lethishandcaressmynakedbodyandthenit'slight

outforthebothofus........

WhenIwakeup,Ifindmyselflayingonthebedall

alone.WasIdreaming?Irubmyeyesandfeel

somethingonmyfinger.It'smyring,guessIwasn't

dreamingafterallhey.Ilookattheringonmyfinger,

admiringit'sbeauty.

"youareup..."saysmyhunkymanwhoisdripping

wetwithwaterwithatowelwrappedaroundhis

waist.



"Yepandam hungry."Isay.

"Ooohreally?"Nkosisayswhileunwrappingthe

towel.

"Nooonotthattypeofhungry,"Isaylaughing."am

hungryforfood,notyou."

"Okayletmegetdressedandgetyousomefoodto

eat."saysNkosismiling.Igetoutofbedandgoto

thebathroom togetmyselfcleanedtooandam

donein45minutes.WhenIgetoutofthebathroom,

Ifindmybreakfastonthealreadymadebed.Iget

myselfdressedandsitonthebedtoeatmy

breakfast.

"Knockknock,"saysafemalevoiceatthedoor.I

lookinthatdirectionandanswer"Comein,"and

Rosecomesinwithmymom andsisters.Theyall

lookatmewithgrinsontheirfacesandthenRose

says"ismybrotherthatgood?"

Ilookawayblushingandtheyallburstintolaughter.

"Isitwhyyouguysarehere?"

"Wellno,wewantedtoseeifyouarestillalive



becausethemoansweheardcomingoutofthis

room,hmmmmm theyweredeep......."says

Noluthandocomingtositnexttome.Mymothersits

onthecouchwhileTshidisitsonthefloorandRose,

wellsheisalreadysittedonherwheelchair.Her

woundsareslowlyrecoveringnowandshelooksso

muchbetterthanshedidwhenshewasinthe

hospital.......Wait,whydoIfeellikethereis

somethingam forgetting............ohshit......

"Shit,guysIhavetogotothehospital."Isayquickly

gettingoffbedbutapainremindsmetocalm down.

"Why?"asksmymother.

"WelltherearesomechildrenIneedtogodischarge

andsomeonelivesatmyapartmentandIneedtogo

checkonher."Isayputtingonmymorningshoes.I

seeRosesmilingandshesays"Don'tworry,your

colleague,Nerisa,tookthem andtheyareallather

house.Sheaskedifshecouldhavethem for2more

months.Apparentlytheylightherandherhusband's

life."



"Oooooh,umm okay.That'sarelief....."Isay,sitting

onthebed.

"Wait,whoarethesepeopleyouaretalkingabout?"

asksmymother.

"Well,notsolongago,ImetNkosi'smaidwhowas

abityoungtobeoneandlet'sjustsaylifewasn't

verymuchfairtoher.Shewastakingcareofher

youngsiblingsandlivedinaveryunsafeplacesoI

decidedtohelpherandhersiblings."

"Ooooh,sosincetheyareyoung,cantheycomelive

withmewhentheycomebacktoyou.Thehouseisa

bitlonelysometimesandIneedsomeonetokeep

mebusysincenonofmychildrenwanttogiveme

grandchildren."saysmymother.

"Haaaaama,wedowanttogiveyougrandchildren

butwearestilllookingforourownNkosi."says

Noluthando.

"Haha,you?LookingforyourownNkosi?That'salie.

IfyoureallywerelookingforyourownNkosithen

youwouldhavefoundhim bynowNoluthando

becausehaveyouseenhowmenjustthrow



themselvesatyou???"saysTshidi.

"Hai,nonofthoseguysaremytype."repliesNolu,

pouting.

"That'swhatIthoughtaboutNkosiyethereIam...."

"Yeagirl,lookatyou,gettingthegoodstuffwitha

guyyouoncehated!!!"shoutsTshidi.Theyalllaugh

andthenamanlyvoiceclearshisthroatatthedoor.

WeallturntolookandwearemetbySihlewhois

juststandingatthedoor,withhishandsinhis

pocket.Hewalksintothenowsilentroom andsays

"howdidyousleepprincess?"lookingatme.

"IsleptwellBudi."Ireply.

"Goodbutnexttime,pleasekeepyourvoicedown.

Nonofuswanttoknowwhenyou2arebusy."he

saysandallthefemalesjustgigglewhilecovering

theirmouth.Mymotherpicksupapillowandhits

Sihlewithit.

"Leavemydaughteralonewena.Thisisherfiance's

housesoshecanbeloudifshewantsto..."saysmy



mother.

"Shecanbeloudwhenwearenothere."hesays.He

thenturnstolookatRosewhojustlooksawayfrom

SihlebutSihlewalkstoherandkneels.

"CanIpleasetalktoyououtside?"asksSihle.

"Nothankyou.Am stilltalkingtothem."repliesRose.

"Ipromiseitwon'teventakeaminute.Ijustwantto

saysomethingbeforeIleaveforChina."pleadsSihle.

Wealllookateachother,caughtupindilemma.

SihleneverandwhenIsayneverImeannever

speakslikethiswithanyoneexceptus.Hesounds

soniceandsosincere.RoselooksatSihlewithan

angryfacethenshepushesherselfoutoftheroom

andSihlefollowsher.Heclosesthedoorbehindhim

andweareallleftopen-mouthedandgoogle-eyed.

"Hehe,Ihopeyourbrotherhasn'tfallenforyour

fiance'ssister."whispersmymotherwhilehittingher

hands.

"Ithinkit'stoolatetosaythat,"repliesNoluthando.

Wealljustsitinmyroom andwaitforRosewho

comesback3minuteslater,smiling.Weallgazeat



heruntilshelooksatusandhersmilejustflows

awaywiththewind.

"Andthen,whyareyoualllookingatmelikethat?"

sheasks.

"Because,ourbrotherwasactuallyspeakingtoyou

nicelywithasincerelookingface."saysTshidi.

"Andthat'ssurprisingwhy?"

"Ourbrotherisnevernicetoanyoneexceptus.He

neverlooksthatsincereandheneverasksfor

somethingmorethanonce."Isay.

"WellIguessthereisafirsttimeforeverything."she

saysgettinglostinherheadagain.Wealllookather

andjustdecidetoleavetheissue.MaybeSihlehas

fallenforher..........

"HasanyofyouseenNkosi?"

"Ooohyoumeanyourfiance!"saysRose.

"Aiistopitguys."Isayblushing.

"Heisinhisstudyroom."saysRose.

"Iwillbebackguys."Isaystandinvupfrom mybed



andwalkingtothedoorwhenIhearmysister

mumble"She'sgoingtogetsomemore."butmy

mom shutsherupwithapillowandtheyalllaugh.......

Ilovethesewomenshame.

Igettotheroom Nkosiisin,Istandbythehalfopen

doorandIhearhim talkingonthephone.

"Heisstillnotonraider?"Ihearhim sayonthe

phone.

"Okayifyouhaveanyupdatesjustcallme.Anyways,

doyouhaveanyupdatesonthepictureIsentyou?"

"What?!Uuuum okaythankyouBrendon.Iwillcall

youlater."hesaysbeforedroppingthecallthenhe

juststandsstillandsays"whenareyougoingto

stopeavesdroppingonmyconversationsmydear

futurewife?"saysNkosifacingthewindowwithone

ofhishandsinhispocket.Okayisitmewhoisjust

badateavesdroppingordoesthismanhaveeyesat

thebackofhishead.......

Islowlyentertheroom,joinhim inlookingoutside

thewindowandsaynothingatall.

"Whatisbotheringyou?"heasksholdingmyhand.



"Nothinglove.Wasjustwonderingwhatourfutureis

goingtobelike."Ireplyhim,tightlyholdinghishand.

"That'snotitlove.Thando,youdoknowthatyoucan

neverlietomesojustspitit."saysNkosipullingme

towardsacouch.Hesitsonthecouchthenpatshis

legasawayoftellingmetositonhislegs.Idoso

andputmyarmsaroundhisneck.

"Nowtellme,what'sbotheringyou?"heasksagain.

"WhywasIshotandam Isafenow?"Iaskhim.He

staresatme,withoutsayingawordthenbreaksthe

silence.

"Promisenottotellanyone?"hesays.

"Comeon,whowouldItell..."Isaytohim.

"youwereshotbymistake,thepersonwassentto

shootmebutshotyouinstead."

"whydidthepersonwanttoshootyou?"Iask.

"Let'snottalkaboutitplease."

"Nkosiifam goingtobeyourwifethenyoumightas

wellgetusedtonothidingstufffrom mesowhy

wereyoushot?"heturnstome,looksintomy



eyeballsandlet'soutagroan.

"Wellam waiting...."Isaytohim.

"RemembertheBrianguyyoutoldmeabout?"

"Yes,"

"WellI......Ikilledhisfatherbackthen."hesays

closinghiseyes.

"Waityouknewhim?"

"NoIdidn't.Ijustfoundoutafewdaysagothatthe

manIkilledwashisfathersonow,hewantstokill

me,"saysNkosi.

"Welldidyoukillhim?"

"No,Ican'tfindhim anywhere.Hejustkeepson

disappearing."hereplies.

"WelldidyoutellSihle?"

"No,it'snonoftheirbusiness."

"Nkosiitis.Justtellth......"

"ThandoIsaidno.Ithasnothingtodowiththem."he

saysharshly.



"Ooohokaythen.Butsincehehasalreadytriedto

killyouonce,won'thetrytodoitagain?"

"Hewillbuthewon'tfindme.Thesamewayhewon't

findyou."hesaystome.

"Andthatmeans?"

"Sinceheknowswhereyouworkandlive,nomore

workforyouforafewmonths"hesays.Hehe,isthis

manoutofhismind?

"Fuckno.Am goingtoworkNkosi."

"Thandostopusingswearwordsinmypresence!

Whereisyourrespectforme?!"hebellowswitha

disappointedface.

"okayokayam sorrybutam stillgoingtowork.How

doyouexpectmetosurvivewithoutgoingthere?

Am sorrybutIwillhavetosaynotothis.Ican't...."I

saytohim shakingmyhead.Him controllingmy

workinglifeisreallynotgoingtoworkshame.Infact,

him tryingtocontrolmeisnotgoingtoworkatall.

"ThandoIwasn'taskingforyouropinion.Iwas

tellingyouwhat'sgoingtohappen,sobetteraccept



itandstopthedrama."

"Nkosiyouarebeingunfairnow!!"Iwhine."WhydoI

havetosufferforsomebeefyouhavewiththat

idiot."

"Heyhey,don'tforgetthatheisalsooutonthelook

foryouorshouldIremindyouwhathappenedlast

time."saysNkosipointinghisfingeratme.Ilook

downandawayfrom him,withaflashedface.Isthis

reallygoingtobemylifenow?Nkositriestoholdmy

chinupbutIrefuseandsmackhishandoffme.I

standupwiththeattempttoleavebutwhenIdo,he

alsodoesso,pullsmebacktohim,pushesme

againstthewallandenclosesallthepartsIcould

usetogetoutwithhislongarms.

"WhenwearesolvinganissueThando,neverwalk

awaywithoutresolvingit.Youhearme.Nowthis

betterbethelasttimeyoudothis."saysNkosi

pointingatme.Ilookhim straightintheeyeand

reply"ThelasttimeIchecked,youhavealready

madethedecisionformesothereisabsolutelyno

needformeandmyopiniononhowtorunmylife.

NowwillyoupleasegetoutofmyfacebeforeIcall



Sihle"

helooksatmewithasharpeyewhileclutchinghis

handsintofiststhenhehitsthewall.Heputshis

handsintohispocket,looksatmeonemoretime,

turnstothedoortowalkawayandmumbles"Why

didIevenhavetofallinlove....Nx,"

Whenheleavestheroom,bangingthedoorbehind

him,Islidedownthewall,justsitonthefloorand

lookintospace.Mylifehey.EversinceIbrokeup

withSbu,shithasbeenhappeningandthismakes

memisshowpeacefulmylifewaswhenIwaswith

Sbu.....Sigh

Honestly,Ican'tjustsitherethewholedayandgrief

soletmegotomypeopleandaskthem iftheywant

towatchamovieinthecinemaroom.Islowlygetup,

mindingthewoundonmybackwhichnowhurts

sinceNkosipushedmeagainstthewall.Ileavethe

studyandinvitemyladiestothecinemaroom.

Theladiesjoinmeinthereexcludingmymom who

ispackingtoleavewithSihle.ShewantedNoluand



Tshiditocomewithbuttheyrefusedandtoldher

thattheywillonSaturdayandtodayisThursday.At

leasttheywillkeepmeentertainedforthesefew

days.

Aswewatchamovie,Tshidiwhoissittingbeside

mestandsupandisreplacedmysomeoneIdon't

wanttotalktorightnow.Hetriestoholdmyhand

butIrefuse.Ihearhim sighandthenallofasudden,

thecinemaroom isempty,it'sjustNkosiandI.Oooh

wow,whatsistersandasisterinlawIhave.

"Sthandwasami,am sorryaboutearlier."whispers

Nkosi.

"Keepquiet.Am watchingamovie,"Ireplyhim,

stuffingpopcornintomymouth.

Nkosiswitchesoffthebigscreen,turnsonthelights

andlooksbackatme.Ilookathim,irritatedtothe

maxandIstanduptoleavebutherunstothedoor

andlocksit.

"Youwon'tleaveuntilam forgiven."hesays.

"Nkosicanyoujustleavemealone."Isay.



"Notuntilyouforgiveme."

"ButIdon'twantto."Ireplypouting.

"WellthenIguesswewilljusthavetostayinhere."

"Whydoyouhavetobesofuckingannoying!!!"

"Languagewoman!"snapsNkosi.

"Fuck,fuck,fuck,fuck,fleapenfuck!!!!Thesame

feelingyouhavewhenIswearisthesamefeelingI

haveaboutyoutryingtocontrolme!"Iscream but

somehowhealreadyhashischestagainstmine,

holdingmyfaceupwithonehandinhispocket.He

digsdeepintomyeyeswithhisandsayswithalow

voice"Idareyoutoswear."Ilookathim,being

overpoweredbyhisalluringaurawhichsurroundsus

andnotfeelinganypainsfrom mywound.His

dominativescentpullsmecloserandclosertohim

andhisblueeyesarejustdoingthingstome.

"Soam Iforgiven?"heutters.Inodmyheadeven

thoughIwanttosaynoandthenhesays,"nowlet

meshowyouwhatIwilldotoyouthenexttimeyou

swearatme."Hepicksmeupandusessomeother

doorinthecinemaroom togetoutwhichleadsusto



hisroom......Eeeeeeeh...

Hestartskissingonmyneck,suckingandlickingit,

notshowinganymercyandhedropsmeonthebed.

"See,Igetveryangrywhenpeopleswearatmebut

withyou....Youjustmakemeangrytothepointof

wantingtodestroyyourpunaniwhichiswhatam

goingtodotoday."heseductivelysaysremovingmy

shoes.Hegetsontopofmeandtearstheshirtam

wearingandunclipsmybra,exposingmyorange

shapedboobs.Heabruptlysavagesonmypoorlips

withhis,makingmesuperhorny.WhenItwirlmy

legsaroundhim andputmyarmsaroundhisneck,

hebellows,"don'ttouchme."andthisleavesmein

shock.Hegetsoffme,roughlyremovesmypants

butleavesthethongIhaveon,hewalkstohiscloset

andcomesbackwith2ties.Itrytogetoffthebed

andleavehisroom becauseiknowwhat'saboutto

happenbuthedragsmebackontobedandtiesmy

armsandlegs.

"Muchbetternow."hesayssmiling.Heslowly

removeshisshirtandmovestohisbeltwhile

lookingatme.Whenheremoveshisundies,his



shaftpopsup,readytomurderme.....Hiseyestell

measummaryofwhat'sabouttogodownandIsay

toNkosi"butNkosiIhaveawound,can'tyoudothis

nexttime?"

"Thewoundisonyourbackmysweetheart,noton

yourvagina."whenheisdoneundressing,hegoes

straighttohistargetandusesittodemolishme.I

feelhistonguestarttolickincirclesaroundmy

clitoris,lappingupanddownandsidetoside.Iroll

myeyestothebackofmyheadasthepleasurable

feelingkillsmeslowlybutsurely.Iswearrightnow

am criticalandnotstableatall......Helicksslowly

andgentlyandthenfastandfirm,makingmearcmy

backandlettingoutascream.Hecoversmylips

withhishandandcontinuestolightlylickandflick

myspotwithhistongue.

"Yes,yes....."Imumblebeforelettingoutallmy

juices.Ifeelthejuicesslidingdownandthenahard

shaftunexpectedlythrustsintome.Iletoutaloud

moanasNkosijuststaysstationery.Hewithdraws

thensmashesintomeagainwithabsolutelyno

mercy.Hethengetsontopofme,looksatmewitha



smirkandsays"Ihopeyouareready."

Ishakemyheadnobutheslamsintomeandsays

"whyareyounoddingyourheadno?"

"Becauseam notready!!"Isay.Heslamsintome

againandsays"Whatdidyousay?"whenItryto

speak,heslamsintomeandthistime,reallydeep

andIjustclosemymouthbecauseifItrytosay

anything,hewillslam intomethewholetimesandI

fearthatiwon'tbeabletowalk.Hestartstomove

slowlythenpicksuphispace,movingfasterand

fasteranddeeper.Hedoesn'tevenletmebreatheat

all.It'sjustmoanaftermoanaftermoan.WhenIfeel

myclimaxcomingon,hewithdrawsandsays"you

can'tclimaxjustyet.Infact,todayIwon'tletyou

climax."

"ButNko,"andbeforeIcouldfinishmystatement,he

bangsintome.

"Nkosiplease!!""Ishout.Hecarriesonthrustingin

mebutstopswheneveram abouttoreachclimax

butwhenhestartstogroanlightlyhereleases

himselfintomewhilecallingoutmynameand



cursingthenhewithdrawsandgoestocleanhimself.

Asforme,heleavesmeonthebed,stillcravingfor

him........WhydidIhavetoswearthough..................

NKOSI'SPOV

AfterhavingsomefunwithmydearThando,Iget

myselfallcleanedupandchangeintomycream

poloneckandblackguessjeanswithNikeshoes.I

walkbackintotheroom whereThandoisstilltied

ontothebedandIcleanher.

"Nkosiam stillcraving."shewhinesbutIignoreher.

Nexttimeshewillthinktwicebeforeswearingatme.

SinceItoreherclothesapart,Igotoherroom and

pickoutamaxidress,abra,underwearandsandles.

Iwalkbacktotheroom andLucklynooneseesme,I

untieThandowhojustlooksatmewithheradorable

puppyeyesbutIdon'tfallforthem.Ihelpherget

dressedbutwheneverIputsomethingonher,she

removesitandjustsitsonthebedwithherarms

crossed.



"AaaaahsinceyouwanttostaynakedIwillleaveyou

inhere.IhavetodriveyourmotherandSihletothe

airport."Isaystandingupfrom thebed.Whenam

abouttoleavetheroom,sherushestoholdmyleg

andjustclingstoit.Ilookdowntoherandshesays

"Istillneedyou,"withatearfallingout.Ismileather

andremoveherfrom myleg.

"LoveIneedtogo,ordoyouwanttogooutwithme

inyourbirthdaysuit?"Iaskpushingheraway.Ileave

theroom,leavingThandoonthefloorpouting......

Womenaresodramatic.AsIwalkthroughthe

upstairshallway,IcatchSihlelookingatsomething

downstairs.Ifollowhiseyesandam metbyRose's

gloomingface.Whythehellisthisfuckerlookingat

mysister.Islowlyapproachhim andclearmythroat,

snappinghim outofwhateverworldhewasin.

"heyman."hesayslookingatme.

"Whyareyoulookingatmysisterlikethat?"Iask,

goingstraighttothepoint.

"whosaidIwaslookingather?"

"Don'tactstupid."



"Am not."hesaysputtinghishandsinhispocket.

"SihleIsawyoulookingather."

"andifIwas?"

"ThenIwouldtellyoutostaythefuckawayfrom

her."Ireplyhim.

"Ineversaidam goingtoaskherout."hereplies.

"ButIknowyouwantto.Thatlookofyourssaidalot

Sihlesostayawayfrom her."Itellhim.

"iremembertellingsomeonethesamethingyethere

weare."repliesSihlepointingatme.

"Lookman,mysituationisdifferentbecauseIhad

alreadyaskedoutyoursisterandshelovesmebut

yoursituationisdifferent.Youhaven'tevenasked

heroutandsheisalreadyfamily,soleaveheralone."

Isaytohim buthechucklesandreplies"Ireallydon't

carethatsheisnowfamily.Okusalayo,wedon't

sharethesamebloodnorparents.Sostopwasting

yourbreathmyman."saysSihlebeforewalking

away.Ifthismantriesanythingfunnywithmysister,

Iwillscrewhim up.



At13:30whenSihleandThando'smother'sluggage

hasbeenpackedintothecar,thefamilystarts

sayingthiergoodbyestoeachother.Whenweare

abouttoleave,InoticethatSihleisn'tinthecarnor

ishestandingattheporchwiththeothersandRose

isnothereeither.Thatmotherfuckerbetternotbe

doinganythingfunny.IrushintothehouseandI

bumpintoSihlewhoissmilingandwhenIsay

smilingImeansmiling.........Ilookbehindhim andI

seeRosepushingherselftowardsusbutsheis

lookingdown.Whenshelooksup,sheseesmeand

hersmileinstantlyturnsintoaseriousface.She

carriesontopushherselfoutsideandam leftwith

Sihle.

"Am warningyouSihle.Backoff!"Ibellowwithmy

eyespoppingout.

"OrwhatNkosi?"herepliesandpushesmeoutof

thewaybutIdraghim backandpunchhim theface.

HefallstothegroundandholdsthecheekIhithim.I

seeblooddripfrom hismouthandhegetsupand

justchuckles.

"Itwastotallyworthit."saysSihlewalkingaway.



Whatthefuckiswrongwiththisman..............

IleavethehouseandfindeveryonearoundSihleand

askinghim ifheisokay.Hejustpushesthem outof

hiswayandgetsintothecar.Hismotherjoinsus

andIdriveoff.Theridetotheairportisratherquiet

untilThando'smom sayssomething.

"Nkosimyson,pleasetakegoodcareofmychild."

shesays.

"Don'tworryma.Iwilltakegoodcareofher."Isayto

herwhiledriving.

"Ifhedoesn't,Iwillkillhim."saysSihle.

"Aiiwenastopwithyourviolentrelatedterms.And

am nottalkingtoyousokeepquiet"shesays

lookingatSihle.Youtellhim woman.........

Wefinallygettotheairport,Idropthem offandam

offtomywarehouse.Ihaven'tbeenthereinawhile

soIhavetogo.

Igetthere,getoutofmycarandentermy

warehouse.Whentheguysseeme,theyallstandup



from theirseatsandgreetme.

"Bozzawherehaveyoubeen?asksScheve.

"Beenbusylately.SoguysIhaveajobforyou."Isay

toallofthem.

"Yesboss."theysayastheycomeclosertome.

"Iwantyouguystobeonthelookoutforthisman."I

saytothem showingapictureofBrian."Hisnameis

BrianMohlakoaneandhewantstokillmesoifyou

guysseehim anywhere,justtellmeokay."Ishout

andtheyallshoutyes.

"OohandalsobeonthelookoutfortheJones

Brothers.TheyareworkingwithBrian."Isay.

"ScheveandLuke,Iwantyouguystoguardmywife.

Followhereverywhereshegoesandneverleaveher

sight.Youcanstarttodaybyjustbeingclosetothe

house,okay?"

"ShoBozza."saysScheve.

IleavethewarehouseandheadbackhomewhereI

findtheladieshavinglunch.Am sogladthatRose

andThandoaregettingalong.NotthatIdoubted



thattheywon'tbutam justgladthattheyaregetting

along.

WhenIgreetthem,theyallgreetmebackexcluding

Thandowhojustlooksatherfoodanddoesn'teven

lookatme.Iguesssheisangryaboutmeleaving

herhorny.....Ileaveformystudyroom,sitonmy

deskandstartgettingsomeworkdone.Somuch

hasbeenhappeningandIhavebeenneglectingmy

worksoit'stimetogetbackontrack.........

ItsFridaymorningandam wokenupbytheintercom

whichwon'tstopringing.IlookatThandowhois

sleepingpeacefullynexttome.Ikissherforehead

whichmakeshersmileinhersleepandIgetoutof

bed.IheadtothedoorandwhenIopenit,am met

byanunexpectedface,infactam metbyafaceI

didn'twanttolookat,at6inthemorning.

"SosinceIwillbestayinghereinSandtonfrom now,

Idecidedtojustcomestayherefortodayandthen

tomorrowIwillmoveintoThando'sapartment."he

sayspushingmeoutofthewayalongwithhis

luggage......Whatthefuck.....



"IthoughtyouweregoingtoChinatoday...."Isay

confused.

"WellIwasbutIdecidedtotakecareofthebusiness

whichishereinSandton.ThatwayIcanbecloseto

myfuturewifeRose..."hesayssittingdown.

Thisfuckerbetterbenotfuckingwithmeright

now.....Whatnonsenseishespittingoutofhis

mouthsoearlyinthemorning.

************************

Latelythingshavebeencrazyformecozmydad

bannedmefrom usingmyphoneforotherthings

otherthanschoolworksoIam beingnaughtyright

now.Matricswillunderstandmysituation but

am sorryforkeeping



Chapter28

NKOSI'SPOV

IsitacrossthecouchthatSihleissittingonwhile

juststaringathim.Whatthefuckdoesthisman

want?

"Soooowhatsup?"saysSihlesmilingwhilemaking

himselfcomfortableonmycouch.Heputshisfeet

onmytableandspreadshisarmsonthecouch.

"YouaresupposedtobeChina,that'swhatsup."I

sayrubbingmyhandstogether"andgetyourfeetoff

mytable."

"Firstofall,nothankyou.Yourtableisquite

comfortablesoIwillrefuseyourofferandsecondly,

seemywifelivesheresoIhavenopurposeinChina.

IhaveeverythingIneedrighthere."saysSihle,

grinning.Godthismanisgoingtodrivemecrazy.



"Seemyman,letmetellyouastory.Doyouseethe

statethatmysisterisin?"

"Finally,Igettoknowwhathappenedtomywife.Yes

Iseeit.Whathappened?"saysSihletakinghisfeet

offthetable.Hesitswithhislegsopenandhis

elbowsrestingonhisthighs.Ijustraisemyeyebrow

withastraightfaceandhisfacealsobecomes

straight.

"It'sbecauseofus.Ourgenderruinedmysister'slife.

Mysisterissoloving,caringandwaytooforgiving.

Shebelievesthateveryonecanbegoodandtendsto

notseetheirbadsidenomatterwhat.Justbecause

ofthat,sheendedupinthesituationsheisinnow

becauseofaman."IsaylookingatSihlewhoseface

haschangedintosomethingelsethemomentIsaid

thewordman.ExactlywhatIwant.See,ifaman

lovesawoman,wheneverhehearsthewordman,he

flipsandSihlejustflipped.Okayletmecontinue.

"SowhatthehellmakesyouthinkIwillletyouhave

mysister,becausehisexwasascrazyasyouare

rightnowwhenhewastryingtomakeherhis

own?Mysisterhazbeenthroughalotandsheneeds



abreak,youcan'tjustcomehereandclaim herasif

sheisanobject."Isaytohim.Sihlelooksaway,

closeshiseyesforasecondandheopensthem.He

looksbackatmewithclockedeyebrowslikeablade

andhisnosegaspingforair.Hisveinsonhishead

andneckstarttopopoutashishandsform afist.

Whatabeautifulsitehey...........

"Whoisthisman?"asksSihlewithachangeddeep,

raspyvoice.Okaysothat'stheonlypartheheard.I

canworkwiththat.Ismileinmyheadandstart

comingupwithstoriesinmyhead.SoshouldItell

him thetruthandsaySiphoisalreadyinhellor

shouldIsayheisouttheresomewhere......Okaylet's

dothis.

"Ihavebeentryingtofindhim formonthsnowbut

heislikeBrian."Isayshruggingmyshoulders,thisis

goingtobefun...

"Pleasegivemeallhisdetails,Iwillfindhim myself,"

saysSihlestandingup,heputshishandsintohis



pocketandstartswalkingupanddown.

"Iwillgiveittoyouafterbreakfast."

"NoIwantitnow."hebellowswhilepointingatthe

floor.

"Whoa,thisismyhousesoyouwillnotraiseyour

voicethankyou.Myqueenandtheprincessesare

sleeping."Isaytohim.

"Idon'tcare,justgivemetheidiot'sinformation."

"Okaythenyouwon'tgettheinformationuntilyou

loweryourvoice."Isay.

Okayfine,justgivemehisdetails."hesaysina

lowervoice.

That'smorelikeit.Iwillsendittoyou.Followme."I

saystandingup.Hefollowsmetomystudyroom;

asIsitonmydeskwithmylaptop,hesitsonthe

couch.

"Youremailaddress?"Iaskhim.Hestandsfrom the

couch,comestomydeskandtypeshisemail

address.IsendthedocumentwithSipho's

informationandSihlejuststormsoutoftheroom.



Wellthisisgoingtobesooooomuchfun.Iputmy

feetonthetableandjustlayonmyrockingchair.

"Boyyoubetterhaveareasonfornotgoingto

school."shoutedmyfatherashetookoffhisbelt.I

wasonthefloor,naked,notknowingwhattosay

becauseitwasallaliebutmyfatherrefusedto

believeme.Mystepmotherstoodbesidemyfather

withasmileonherfaceandencouragedmyfather

tojusthitmeandtostopaskingstupidquestions.

"BabaIhavebeenatschooleveryday,it'sjustthat

sometimesIam latebecauseofthechoresthatma

givesmeearlyinthemorning."Isaidjustifying

myselfbutastingingpaintraveledfrom mylefthand

tomybackasmyfatherhitmewiththebelt.I

screamedinpain,whiletearsfellfrom myeyesbutI

quicklywipedthem away.Icertainlydidn'twantmy

siblingstofindmeintears.

"Yousee,Itoldyouaboutthisuselesssonofyours!!!

HekeepsonsayingIgivehim choresinthemorning

whenIdon't!Hegiveshimselfthosechoresand



wheneverItellhim toleaveforschoolhejust

ignoresme!"saidmystepmother.

"Youarelying!!!!!Ineversaidthat!"butam shutby

thepainofthebeltswungbymyownfather.

"Papastopit!"shoutedRoserushingintomyroom

whiledroppingherschoolbagonthefloor.She

cameinfrontofmeandstoodtherewhilefacingmy

fatherbutheroughlypushedheroutofthewayand

Luckly,myyoungerbrothercaughtherfrom falling

andhittingthefloorwithherhead.

"Whydidn'tyoujustdiewithyourmotherhuh?!You

childrenareallserpentsfrom thedevilItellyou!Just

likeyourevilmotherwhodiedbecauseofher

witchcraftnx!!!""shoutedmyfatherwhilehittingme.

Ididn'tcrynorscream sincemysiblingswerenow

standingbythedoor,watchingmebeingbeatenup

forsomethingIdidn'tevenknowabout.Ijustsaton

thefloor,flinchingwithmyeyesclosedandonthat

day,myloveformyfatherwascrushedintohatred.

Islowlyopenmyeyes,recallingthedream Ijusthad.



Istilldon'tunderstandwhymyfatherswitchedup

aftergettingmarriedtomystepmother.Didshe

reallybewitchhim?

Eitherway,itdoesn'tmatteranymoresinceheisout

ofourlivesnow.Ilookatmywatchwhichis

reflecting8am andIgetmyfeetoffthetable.Istand

up,stretchandgotomyroom whereIfindThando

naked,dressingherwoundonthebedwhilefacing

theotherdirection.Iwalktoherandtakethe

bandagefrom herhands.Sheletsmedressthe

woundandwhenam done,shedoesntturntolook

atme.

"Baby?"Isaytryingtoturnhertomebutsherefuses.

Iwalktowheresheisfacingandshequicklywipes

thtearsthatwereonherface.

"Lovewhyareyoucrying?"Iaskholdingher

shoulders.

"Babytalktome,"Iaskbutshejustshakesherhead

no.

"Sthandwasamidon'tbelikethat.....What'swrong?

Talktoyourlove."



"am sorryforlosingyourbabyNkosi?"shesayswith

atearfallingfrom herlefteyeandIspeedilywipeit.I

smileather,kissherforeheadandhugher.

"Babywhyareyoustillonthat?Whyareyouacting

asifwecan'tgetanotherchild?"

"WhatifI........"

"Don'tevenfinishthatstatementofyours.Wewill

getanotherchild.It'snottheendoftheworldmy

love.Yesam hurtthatthebabydiedbutitwasn't

yourfault.Andmaybeitwasgoodthatthebabydied

love,maybethebabywasnotdestinedtolivejust

yet.Sostopworryingaboutthat."Isaytoher.

"Whatdoyoumeanbythebabywasnotdestinedto

live,"

"Don'ttakeitthewrongwaylove.Whatam sayingis,

wemighthavelostthebabybecausemaybewe

aren'treadyforone.Maybewestillneedtoknow

eachothermoreandovercomeafewthingsforus

tofinallygetone."Isayrubbingherback.

"Maybe."shesayssniffing.



"Nowcome,let'sgetyoudressed."Isaystandingup

from thebed.

"wherewereyoubaby?"

"Thedoorbellwasringingat6andyourbrotherwas

theoneringingit."IsaylookingthroughThando's

clothes.

"Mybrother?"

"Yes,Sihle.HewantstostayinSandtonnow."

"Really?!Butwhy?"

"Wellapparently,hewantstostayclosetohiswife."

"Sihledoesn'thaveawife,"

"Wellheisclaimingthathedoesso."

"Andwhoisthiswife?"

"Roseline."IsayturningtoThando,holdingadress

andunderweargarmentsforher.Shelooksatme

andstartslaughingoutloud.Ijustwalktothebed

andputtheclothesthere.Whensheseesthatam

actuallyserious,shestopsandclearsherthroat.

"Waityouserious?"sheaskswideeyed.



"That'swhatyourbrothersaid.Ifyouthinkam lying

youcangoaskhim."Isaywalkingtothebathroom.I

closethedoor,removemypyjamasandgetintothe

shower.Thandowalksinwhileam showeringand

usesthetoilet.Whileshedoesherbusiness,Inotice

hergazingatmybody.

"DoIlookthatdelicious?"Iasksarcastically.She

snapsoutoftheworldshewasinandstarts

blushing.Sheflushesthetoilet,wearsherundieand

walksoutofthebathroom.

Whenam donegettingdressed,Igodownstairsand

jointheothersforbreakfast.

"Goodmorning."IsaytakingmyseatnexttoThando.

"Morning."theyallsimultaneouslyanswer.Ilook

aroundthetableandSihleisntherebutRoseishere,

pheew.

"whereisSihle?"IaskwhileThandodishesfoodfor

me.

"Sihleishere?"asksTshidi.



"Yesheis.Hecamehereinthemorning."Isay.

"Didn'tseehim"saysTshidi.

"NeitherdidI."saysNoluthando.

IlookatRosewhoisjustlookingatherfood.

"Rose?"Isay.Shelooksuptomewithfoodstuffed

inhermouth.

"Hmmmmm"sheanswers.

"Haveyouseenhim?"Iask.

"Nop.Haven'tseenhim."sheanswersandshelooks

backatherplate.Thisidiot......

"Rose?"Icallheragain."Wheredidhego?"

"Idon'tknow.Am nothissecretarywhoknows

wherehegoes."sheanswersshruggingher

shoulders.

"Hmmmmm okaybutIknowthathesawyoubefore

heleft."Isaynoweatingmyfood.The3sistersall

lookatRoseandIwithquizzicallooksbuttheyletit

go.Wecontinuehavingourbreakfastandthenthe

devilhimselfdecidestoshowup.Hecomestothe



table,greetsusall,takesaplatefrom thetableand

goestositnexttoRosewhojusthasn'tstopped

smilingeversinceSihlewalkedin.Shedoesn'teven

hideitatall.

"RosesitnexttoNoluthando,"Isay.Roselooksat

mewithdisappointmentinhereyesbutIdon'tgivea

damn.

"Aren'tyougoingtolistentoyourbrother?"Iaskher.

Sherollshereyes,passesherplatetoNoluthando

whoputsitbesideher,Rosepushesherselftothe

othersideofthetablenexttoNoluthandoandlets

outaloudsigh.IlookatSihlewhojustchucklesand

serveshimself.Thisfuckerbetterthinktwiceifhe

thinkshewilljustgetmysisterjustlikethat.My

worldmightrevolvearoundmyqueenThandobutit

alsorevolvesaroundmylittleprincessRose.

IkeepmyeyesonSihleandRosewhokeepon

stealingglancesateachother,onecanevensee

Rose'scheeksturningred.

"IthinkSihlelikesRose."whispersThandotome.

"Youthink...."Isaysarcastically.



"Iwasjustsayinghau."shereplies.

"Thankyoufrothebreakfast,"saysNoluthandoto

ThandoandTshidisincetheymadeit.Noluthando

standsupwithherplateandglass,followedby

TshidiandThando.

"Rose,Iwanttotalktoyou."Isaystandingupfrom

mychair.Roselooksatme,breakingthecontactshe

hadwithSihle.Ipushhertothebackyardandhavea

walkwithher.

"DoyoulikeSihle?"Iaskher.

"PardonBudi?"

"Youheardmeloudandclear."shelooksuptome

asIpushherinthebackyardgarden.

"Idon'tknowBudi."

"Whydoyoulikehim?".

"IsaidIdon'tknowifI...."

"Thenifyoudon'tlikehim,whydoyoublush

everytimeheisaroundyou?"

"I....i"



"Nowanswermyquestion,whydoyoulikehim?"

"Idon'tknowBudi,hejustmakesmefeelhappy,I

guess.HappierthanIwaswithSipho."

"Hmmmmm sohowdoyouknowthathewon't

mistreatyoulikeSiphodid?"

"I....dontknowBudibuthemakesmefeelsafeandI

doubtthathewouldeverhurtme"Istoppushing

whenwearefarfrom thehouse,Ikneelinfrontof

Roseandholdherhand.

"Isn'tthatthesamethingyousaidaboutSipho?"I

saylookingather.Shetriestosaysomethingbut

sheisdumbfounded,shelooksawayandatearfalls

from hereye.

"NooRose,don'tcry.Am askingyouasimple

questionanditrequiresareply.Isntthatthesame

thingyousaidaboutSipho?"

"Itis,"shesayssniffing.

"Exactly.Myprincess,am notsayingstoplikingSihle

orstayawayfrom him butwhatam sayingisstop

lettingyourgoodsidegetthebestofyou.Not



everyonewillloveyoulikeIdo.Analyseapersonand

gettoknowthem betterbeforelettingthatpersonin

orelse,nexttime,Iwon'tbeabletosaveyou.You

canlikeSihleifyouwantto,am notagainstthatbut

gettoknowhim firstthenyoucanlethim in."Isayto

her.

"Ihearyoubudi,Ihearyou."shesays.

"Good.Now,Idon'twantyoutotalktohim for2days

okay.Wheneverhecomestoyou,don'tentertainhim.

Iwanttoseehisreactiontoit."

"Okaybudi.Canwepleasegoback,Ineedtohelp

theotherswithcleaning,"

"Ireallyneedtogetamaid."Isaynowpushingher

backtothehouse.

THANDO'SPOV

Sincethereisnothingtodointhishugeboring

house,wetheladiesplanongoingoutandhaving

somefunbeforeTshidiandNoluthandoleave.Ipick



outapairofrippedjeans,acroptopandfentypuma

sneakers.Icombmybigafro,leavingitloose.When

am done,ifeelhishandstouchmyafro.

"Nkosiman!!!!!!!"Ishoutwhilesmackinghishandoff

myhairbuthelaughs.

"It'snotfunny.Ittookme10goodminutestogetit

thisgood!!!"Ishout.

"Oooohstopbeingdramatic.Letmefixit."says

Nkositakingthecombfrom thedressingtable.He

startstocombmyhaircarefully,heisactually

combingitwaybetterthatIdo.

"Sowhyalldressedup?"asksNkosi.

"Oohummmm baby,thegirlsandIaregoingout."I

saywhilehecombsmyafro.

"Goingout?YouarenotgoingoutThando."says

Nkosi.Istophishandfrom combingandturntoface

him.

"Why?"Iask.

"YouknowwhyThando."saysNkosi.

"Aaaaahbabywereyouseriousaboutthenotgoing



outthing?"

"Yes,Iwasverymuchserious.Youaren'tgoing

anywhere.Ifyouwanttodosomethingthenyouwill

doithere."saysNkosi.Istandupfrom thestoolam

onandputmyarmsaroundhisneck.

"Butbaby,hewon'tfindme.It'sjustthisoncebaby

please!!!!!!"Isaywithpleadingeyes.

"AnoisanoThando.Am definitelynottakingany

chancessojustforgetit."hesaysremovingmy

armsaroundhim.Heforcesmetositdownthenhe

continuestocombmyhair.Isitwithmyarmsfolded,

pissedashell.Isowanttodisobeyhim rightnow

butthisman'spunishmentfrom yesterdaytaught

meaveryvaluablelesson.Idon'twanttogothrough

thatagainshame.

"Whatdidyouguyswanttodo."heasks.

"Wewantedtogotothesalontodoourhairthento

thespaandmaybeshopping."Isay.

"Icanbringthesalonandthespatoyoubut

shoppingyouwilldoonline."hesaysputtingthe

combdown.



"Whatdoyoumeanbybringthesalonandspato

us?"

"Iwillhiresalonandspaemployeeswhowillcome

here."hesays.

"Wellatleastwearegettingsomething."Isay

shrugging.

"SoletmeseeifIcangetsomething."hesaystaking

hisphone.Hecallssomeoneandtheperson

answers.

"Yes,Ineedyoutogetme5hairdresserswhowork

ataverygoodsalonand8peoplefrom anexcellent

spaandoutofthose8thereshouldbemorenail

techiciansthantheothers.Doitasap."

"tellthem theywillgetR25000each,tellmewhen

yougetthem sothatIcansendadrivertocome

fetchthem,okaythankyou."heendsthecall,looks

atmeandsmiles."alldone.

Noneedforyoutogotothemallanymore."hesays.

Iwon'tlie,am kindofflattered.Mymanjusthired

peopletocomehere,Imean,only1outof50men

candothat.



"Thankyoubutwestillaren'tgoingforshopping

whichsucks."Isay.

"Youwillhavetoshopnexttime."hesays.

"sosinceam notgoingtobeneededhere,Iwillleave

forwork."saysNkosi.Hecomestomeandkisses

mycheek.

"Bye."Ireply.Hewalksoutoftheroom withhis

bouncyattractivewalkandhisdressingismaking

him evenmoreattractive.Am sogladheditchedhis

oldschoolstyleofdressing.

"Iloveyou!"Ishout.

"Iknow!!!"shoutsNkosi.Mxm,heissuchacunt.

Icheckmyafrotoseeifhereallycombeditproperly

andhedid.Howluckyam Iworld!!!!!!Mymanzcan

combmyhairproperly.......

Ileavetheroom,gotothelivingroom whereIfindall

theladiessittingandchatting.Theyturntomeand

smilewhilestandingup.

"areyouready?"saysTshiditakingherbagfrom the



coffeetable.

"Umm yeahaboutthat,"Isayrubbingmyhands.

"Whatisitnow?"saysNoluthando.

"WellNkosisaidwecan'tleavethehouse,especially

mebecauseBrianmightfindme."Isay.

"Haiman,youandyouroverprotectiveman!!!Eish!

Whydidn'tyoutrytobutterhim withsomeromance

Thando?"saysTshidi.

"IdidtrybutNkosiwasn'tfallingforanyofit."Ireply.

"Soarewegoingtobestuckheredoingnothing?"

asksRose.

"Wellwearestuckherebutwewon'tbedoing

nothing.Nkosiaskedsomepersontolookforhair

dressersandafewpeoplewhoworkataspasothat

theycancomehere."Isay.

"Really!!!!!!!YhoooThandoyouluckybastard!!!!!"

shoutsNolu.

"Mybrothersurelovesyoualright!"saysRose.

"IknowIknow,am oneluckybitchnowstopbeing



jealous."Isayfeelingmyself.Wealllaughandjust

sitdown.Iguesswewilljusthavetowaitforthe

servicesnow.

"IsSihlehere?"Iask.

"Nop.HewasdraggedoutofthehousebyNkosi."

saysTshidi.

IlookatRoseandsmile."SoRose,what'supwith

youandourbrother?"Iask.

"Nothingisgoingon."shesayswithastraightface.

"Ooohstopit.Weallknowthereissomethinggoing

onsospillthebeans."saysNolu.

"Am seriousguys.Thereisnothinggoingon

betweenus."shesays.

"Hmmmmmmm okay.ButIdon'tbelieveyouatall."I

say.

"stopitguyshau.Thereisreallynothinghappening."

saysRoserollinghereyes.

"That'sexactlywhatThandosaidamonthagoabout

yourbrotheryetherewearebutyouknowwhat,let's

justwaitandsee."saysTshidileaningonthecouch.



Roseblushesandsaysnothing.Roseistotally

fallingforSihleandthat'safact.........

30minuteslater,thedoorbellrings.Noluthando

goestoopenthedoorandshejustfreezesatthe

door.

"WhoisitNolu?"Iask.

"Ummm Ithinkyourmankindofoverdidthisstayat

homeandenjoyyourselfthingbruh."shesays

openingthedoormuchwider.Agroupofmenwalk

inholdingalotofbagsfrom differentexpensive

clothingshops.Thepeopleaskwheretheyshould

putthebagsandItellthem onthetable.Theyleave

andNoluclosesthedoor.Weallrushtothebags

andlookinside.Thebagshaveeachofournames

onthem soeachofustakesthebagswiththeir

nameonit.

5minuteslater,thedoorbellringsagain.Igoto

checkwhoitisbecauseeveryoneisbusywiththeir

bagsfullofnewclothes.

Iopenthedoorandagroupofladieslookatme

smiling.



"Andyouare?"Iask.

"Madam,sirtoldmetocomedropthem offhere.

Theyaregoingtodoyourhairandspatreatments."

saysamaninblackstandingwiththeladies.

"Ooohum okay.Comeinladies."Isaytothem,

makingwayforthem.Themaninblackgoestothe

carandcomesbackholdingsomeequipments.

Nkosireallyoutdidhimselftoday.

"Thankyou,"Isaytothemanwholeaves.

Theladieswhocameherestartsettinguptheir

thingsandwearegivenrobstoputon.Weallgo

changeandcomebacktogetpampered.Thedoor

bellringsagainandwhothehellcoulditbethistime.

"Iwillgetit."Isayrushingtothedoor.Iopenitand2

meninblackholdingbagswrittenJohnDory'son

them arestandingattheporch.

"Helloma'am,wecamewithyourfood."saysonethe

themen.

"MrNxumalotoldustobringithere."saystheother

one.



"Ummm surecomein."Isay.

"Oohand,yournewmaidwillbeherein15minutes."

saystheotherone.EeeeehNkosi!!!!

"Ooohokay.Thankyou.Youcanputthebagsonthat

tablethere."Isaypointingatthediningtable.

"Yhoooooguys,IneedmyownNkosishame!!Iknow

thatihavearichfamilyandIcangetthisifIwantto

butIalsowanttogetspoiledbymymanzlikethis."

shoutsTshidiandallthegirlslaugh,includingthe

oneswhocametopamperus.

Ijointheladieswhoarealreadygettingtheirhairand

manicuresdone.

"Thisiswaybetterthangoingtothemall."says

Tshidi.

"Itsureis,thankstoNkosiandhisoverprotective

ass."saysNolu."IfIwashiswoman,Iwouldgiveit

tohim allnightwooooo."

"Aiiwenawatchyourmouth!"IsaytoNoluandweall

laugh.

"Chillbabygirl,Iwon'tstealyourman.Am justtrying



toindirectlytellyoutolethim rideitallnight

becausehedeservesit.."shesays.

"Hmmmm IwouldbutIwont."Isayasmyhairgets

combed.

"Haaaa,why?"asksTshidiwhilealltheothergirls

lookatme.......

"Because,guys,thatmaniscruel.Roseyourbrother

iscruelshame.Doyouknowwhathedidtome

yesterday."

"What?"

"Soafteryouguysleftthecinema,hewantedmeto

forgivehim forafightwehadearlierbutIrefused

andIsworeathim andyouallknowhowNkosifeels

aboutswearing.SowhenIwasplanningtoleavethe

cinema,hedidhismagiconmewiththoseeyesof

hisandhisaurasoIjustforgavehim buthim,hehe,

guys!Thatmanfuckedmehardcoreallbecauseof

theswearingandhedidn'tevenletmeclimax.He

leftmejustlikethataspunishment."Isaybutthe

girlsarealreadydyingoflaughter.

"Yaaaaaaah,unyile,youdeservedit!"saysTshidi



laughing.

"soisthatwhyyouwon'tgivehim anytonight?"asks

Rose.

"Thatsexactlywhy."Isay.

"UsilewenaThando!"saysNolu.Wealllaughwhile

beingpampered.

IgetmyhairdoneintoboxbraidsandIalsogetagel

manicureandpedicurebutwithmyownnails.Am

notafanoffakenails.Igetanamazingfourhand

massageandthenIeatthedayaway.Whenweare

alldonegettingpampered,weasktheladieswho

cametopamperustojoinusineatingbecausethe

foodiswaytoomuch.Weevenbecomefriendswith

someofthem likeTatenda,RefilweandReitumetse.

These3girlssureknowhowtomakeapersonlaugh.

Theyallworkatthespa.After2hoursofeatingand

chatting,theygetdroppedoffattheirhomessince

it'salmostknockofftimeforthem.ItookTatenda's

numberbecauseIhavefalleninlovewiththatgirl's

personalityandalsobecausesheistheownerofthe

spasowheneverIneedsomepamperingIwillask



her.

"Sogirls,don'twelookbeautiful?"shoutsTshidi

whiledancing.Okayletmenotsaydancingbecause

that'snotdancing........

"Thankstomybrother!!!!"repliesRose.Rosegot

herselfadeeptissuemassageTherapysinceher

legsareinjured.IhatetosaythisbutIhaveafeeling

thatshemightnotbeabletowalkeveragain.

Sigh........

"Let'stakeourbagstoourroomsguys.Themaid

wantstocleanthisplace."Isaytotheladies.They

allrushtogetthebagswiththeirnamesonthem

andIhelpRosecarryhers.Idropthem offather

room thenIgotomine.Iputmybagsonthecouch

intheroom andIjustlayonthebed.Ireallyhadan

amazingdaythoughanditreallywassomuchbetter

thangoingtothemall.Whileam deepinmy

thoughts,Ifallasleep.



Myphonerings,wakingmeupfrom mydeep

beautifulnap.

"Hello,"Ianswer.

"Mylove,whyareyourunningawayfrom me?Can't

youseethatam justtryingtoapologize?"saysa

malevoiceontheothersideofthecall.

"Sorrywhoisthis?"Iask.

"Howcouldyouforgetyourman'svoice?It'sme,

Brian."hesays.Ifreezeandthenthememoriesstart

toplayagainandthistime,itincludesthenightIgot

shot.

"Don'tworry,Iwillfindyousoon.Youcanrunbutyou

can'thidefrom yourman.Watchhowyouwillonly

getmarriedtomeandnotthatthingyoucallyour

man."hesaysbeforedroppingthecall.Ijustsitstill,

notknowingwhattodo.Whatdoeshewantfrom

me,isn'titenoughthathetookmyprideawayand

isn'titenoughthatheleftmewithsuchatraumatic

memory???

"Thandodinn......Thando!!!Whyareyoucrying?"

askssomeonewhilerushingtome.Thepersonruns



tomeandtakesthephonefrom myhandsandlooks

atit.Islowlyturntofacethepersonandit'sTshidi.

"ItwasBrian,he....he...heistheonewhojustcalled

me."IsayasIcry.

"What!!!!!Rose!!ComeherenowandNolutoo!"

shoutsTshidi.

TheladiescomerushingandTshiditellsRosetocall

NkosiwhileTshidiandNolutrytocomfortmebutit

doesn'twork.

Ifonehaseverbeenraped,itsnotthateasytoget

overthetrauma.Youstartfeelingthepainofhim

tryingtoenteryouroughly,him forcefullykissingyou

whileyoutrytopushhim offandhisscentjuststays

onyou.Youjustfeeluselessandused.

WhydoIhavetosuffersomuch..........

Ihearthemaindoorswingopenandmultiplesteps

climbingupthestairs.Heburgesintotheroom and

thefirstthinghesaysis"Myqueen!"



IlookathisfaceandIjustbreakdownasherushes

tome.TshidiandNolugetoffthebedasNkositugs

meintothebiggesthugever.Sihlealsorushesinto

theroom andstandsattheedgeofthebed.

"Don'tworrymylove,hewon'tdoanythingtoyou

okay?Am herenow,hewilldoanythingtoyou

okay?"saysNkosiinasoftvoicewhilerockingme

sidetoside.

"HesaidhewillfindmeNkosi.Whatifhedoes?He

willkillyouNkosiandhewillwanttomarryme!I

can'tdothat."Icryout.

"Hewillneverfindyoumyloveokay."hesays.

"Whereisherphone?"heasks.

"Here.Iwillgotrackdownthecallandseeifwecan

findhim."saysSihle.

"Okayandafterthat,destroythephone."saysNkosi.

Sihleleavestheroom runningandthemaindoor

closes.

"Guys,IwanttobealonewithThando.Pleaseleave."

saysNkosi.Iheartheladiesleaveandclosingthe

doorbehindthem."shhhhhh....don'tcrymylove,am



herenow.Iwillprotectyou."hesaysinasoftvoice.

Whydidabeautifuldaylikethishavetoendso

terribly.......

*************



Chapter29

NKOSI'SPOV.

"Anything?"IaskwalkingupanddownBrendon's

office.

"YesIfoundsomething."hesays.Sihlespeedilygets

offthecouchhewassittingonandrushesto

Brendon'sdesk.

"Yes,wearelistening"saysSihle.

"Wellitseemshemadethatcallatsomehotelcalled

Sunshinehotel."hesayslookingathiscomputer.

"That'smyhotel.Wait,letmecallthereceptionist

andtellthem tosendtheCCtvfootagefrom 2days



ago."Isaytakingoutmyphone.Idialthenumber

andthereceptionistanswers.

"SunshinehotelhowcanIbeofservice?"asksthe

femalereceptionist.

"Umm yes,it'sMrBarca,"Isay.SinceIdon'twantto

beknownastheowner,themanagerjusttoldallthe

stuffatthehotelthattheownerissomemancalled

MrBarca.

"Goodafternoonsir,howcanIbeofassistance?".

"CanyoupleasesendmealltheCCTVfootagefrom

Friday.Ineeditbefore17:00."Isay.

"Butsir,that'sagainstthehotel'sprivacypolicy.Iam

a....."



"Ladydoyouwanttokeepyourjob?"Ibluntlysay.

"Idosir,am....am sorrysir.Iwilltellthepeoplein

chargeoftheCCTVtosendyouthefootageassoon

aspossible."shehesitantlysays.

"Good.NowIwantyoutosendittothisaddress,23

Albartonstreet.Mymenwillbewaitinginablue

Mercedes."Isaybeforeendingthecall.

"It'sdone."Isayputtingmyphoneinmypocket.

"Butsir,areyousureyouwanttogetinvolvedin

such....."

"Brendonthatfoolisharassingmywifesoyes,Ido

wanttogetinvolvedinthissituation."Isaytohim.



"OkaysoshouldIatleastgetafewmenreadyjustin

case?"asksMalcom standingatadistance.

"Yes,dothat..."ordersSihle.

"Sorrybutwhomadeyoutheboss?Heisaskingme

notyou."IsaytoSihle.

"Wellyouweregoingtosaythesamethinganyways

sostopbeingabitch."saysSihle.

"Butitwouldhavebeenfrom adifferentpersonwho

issupposedtobeorderingthem."Isaytohim.

"Aiisuka.It'sthesamethinganyways."saysSihle

smackingmyhead.Malcom clearshisthroatand

getsourattention.



"DowhatMrMdletshesaid."IsaytoMalcom.He

turnstotheexitofthewarehouseandleaves.

"Idiot!"mumblesSihle.Isideeyehim andhelooksat

metoo.

"Whoistheidiot?"Iask.

"Takeawildguess,"hereplies.Isquintmyeyesat

him andsteponhisfootandhepunchesmyarm.

SihleandIhavekindofgrownclosebecauseofthis

Briansituation.HeisactuallynotasbadasIthought

butIhaverealisedthatwhenitcomestohissister,

hedoesn'tfuckwithanyonewhichisonethingwe

haveincommon.However,usbeingclosedoesnt

meanthatIhavelethim gettoRose.That'sone

thingIwillneverdo.Iwillonlygivehim piecewhen

heproveshimself.Wewantedtotellhis2lookalike

aboutthecurrentsituationbutBrendontoldusnot

tobecauseBrianmightbewatchingoureverycall

whichmightbehowhegotThando'snumber.



"SoanyinfoonSipho?"IaskSihle.

"No,itslikethismandoesn'texistactually.Itriedto

gettohim throughhisfinancesbuthisbank

accountsarefrozen,allofthem andhisbusinesses

havebeencloseddown."saysSihle.Inside,am dying

withlaughterbecauseSiphodoesn'texistanymore

butIwilltellhim later,oryouknowwhat,hewillfind

outhimself.

"Oooohokay.Doyouneedmyhelp?"Iask.

"Nothanks.Iwilldoitmyself."repliesSihleashe

turnstotheexitingdoor.

"Letmegooutside,Ineedasmoke."saysSihle.

"Whydoyoupeoplesmoke?"Iaskdisgusted.



"Becausewecan,"hesaystakingoutacigarette

from hispocketwhilegoingoutside.Suchan

unhealthylifestyle!

Itakeoutmyphoneandcallmyoneandonlywho

answersafterthefirstring.

"Hey."shesayssoundingasifsheisonthevergeof

tears.Thishasbeenhervoiceforthepast3days

shehasspentinbed.Yes,Ihavebarelybeenat

homebutIwanttotakecareofBrianthenIcango

hometotellherthegoodnews.

"Itkillsmetohearyousoundlikethatmylove,"Isay.

"LetsnottalkaboutmyvoiceNkosi.Whenareyou

coming?""sheasks.

"AssoonasIkillBrian."Isay.



"Andifyoudon't?"

"ThistimeIwill,mylove.Onlyforyou."Isaytoher.

"howsureareyou?"

Iletoutasighandsay"Am sureThando."

"Okay,justbecarefulplease.Ifyoucan'tkillhim then

lethim be."shesays.

"Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."shereplies.Iwaitforhertoendthe

callwhichshedoesn't.

"Youknowyoucanjustcomehomeright?"



"Yes,ThandobutIhavetotakecareofthisfirst."

"Okay.Fine.Bye,"saysThandoinherdeadvoice.She

endsthecallandam justbroken.Brianwillpayfor

this.Asifhim rapingThandowasn'tenough,nowhe

isharassingher!!

"BrendonpleasetellMalcom togogetthepackage

atthisaddress.HeshouldtakehisblueMercedes."I

saygoingtositdown.

"Okayboss."herepliesstandingupfrom hischair.

AfterBrendonleavestheroom,Ihearavoicethat

soundslikeSbu'soutsideandIrushoutsideonlyto

findSihleinterrogatingSbu.Ooohshit,itotallyforgot

totellSbunottocomehere.

"SbuyouknowhowIfeelaboutrepeatingmyselfso

answermyquestion,whyareyouhere?"asksSihle

whileblowingoutthenicotinescentedsmokefrom

hismouth.



"Well,Ihavecomeheretotalktothatfoolstanding

behindyouconserningmywoman."saysSbuwhile

pointingatme.Sihleturnstomeandturnsbackto

him.

"Soyou2knoweachother?"

"Asenemiesyes!"Iquicklyjumpinwhilewalking

towardsSihleandSbu.Mymenalllookatusin

shockbuttheytrytohideit.

"Guys,let'sgoinside."saysBrendontomymen.

TheyallfollowBrendonexcludingMalcom whogets

intheblueMercedesanddrivesaway.

"Hmmmmmm soyourenemyknowswhereyour

warehouseis?"asksSihlewithoneelevated

eyebrowwhilepointingatmewithhissmoking

cigarette.Rightnow,Ifeellikesmackingitoutofhis

handbutIdon'twanttoriskit.

Sbulooksatmewithaquizzicallookwhichisclearly



askingwhyIdidn'ttellhim aboutSihle.

"Ummm am kindofsurprisedtoohey."IsaytoSihle.

WebothlookatSbuwholooksshitscaredbuthides

it.

"Well,therewasadaywhereIsawhim atthemallso

Idecidedtofollowhim."saysSbu."Ijustwantedto

talktohim conserningThandountilIsawhim killing

somemansoIranaway."hecontinues.

"Andwhatgaveyouthecouragetocomeback."

asksSihle.

"Wellummm myloveforThandogavemethe

courage."

"Wellsoyoumightaswellturnandleavebecause

am notlettinggoofThando."IsaytoSbupointingat



him.Sbuchucklesandtakesoutagunfrom his

pocket.Whatthefuckisthisfooldoing.

"WellthenIguessIwilljusthavetokillyou,"says

Sbu.Thismotherfucker.Ialsotakeoutmyglockand

pointitathim.

"Youguyscangoshooteachothersomewhereelse

nothere.AndSbu,moveonmyman.Thandohas

andhehasalreadyproposedsojustfindanother

woman."saysSihlepattingSbu'sshoulder.

"No!Iwillnotgiveuponher.Iloveherwaytoomuch

tojustlether."

"Am notaskingyou,am tellingyou.Mysisteralready

hasalotofdramainherlifesodon'tbringmore

drama.Leave,"saysSihlepushingSbutothecar.



"No!HemustdieSihle.Isn'thenowknowswheremy

warehouseis?"Ishout.IseeSbuturnaroundin

shockbutSihlecarriesontopushhim intothecar.I

rushafterthem butSihletakesSbu'sgunandfiresit

ontheground.

"Lethim beNkosi,heisanidiot.Hewon'tdo

anything."saysSihle.HahaifonlySihleknew.........

Sbugetsintohiscar,looksatmeonemoretimeand

drivesawaybutrightafterhedrivesaway,ablack

carspeedsontotheparkinglotandstartsshooting

atus.

"Sihlegetdown!!!!!!!"Ishoutlyingdown.Sihlefallsto

theground,hearingthewindowsshutterandthenall

ofasudden,it'sagunfight.Mymenallrushoutof

thewarehouseandstartshootingattheblackcar

butthecarquicklydriveaway.

AnothercarcomesdrivingbackandSburushesout

ofthecar.



"Areyouguysokay?!"heasksgettingoutofhiscar.

"Am fine,Sihle?"

"Yesam fine."hereplies.Allmymengetintotheir

carsandspeedafterthecar.Ialsostandupfrom

thegroundandfollowthem.

"Boss!!!Come,Ihavesomethingimportant."shouts

Brendonfrom thewarehouse.Sihle,SbuandIall

rushinsideandgotoBrendon'sdesk.

"Malcom camebackwiththeCCtvfootagewhileyou

werewithSihleandSbuoutsidesoIjustdecidedto

playitanditlookslikeyouhave3snitches."says

Brendon.

"Meaning?"asksSihle.



"3ofyourbodyguardsatyourplacearepartof

Brian'steam.Theymetatthehotel."saysBrendon

pointingat3peopleonhiscomputer.Ifeelmyheart

starttobeatfastasmybrainbeginstoloadwaysto

punishthosefools.Iwalkoutofthewarehouseand

gostraightintomycar.Iwearmyglassesand

speedilydrivehome.Thosefoolswillseemetoday.

*******************

THANDO'SPOV.

Asam readinganovelinbed,Ihearcommotion

outsideandTshidicomesrushingintomyroom.

"Yourmanisbusyoutside!"sheshoutspanting.I

snappilygetoutofbedthrowingmybookonthebed

andrunningafterTshidi.WhenIgetoutsideIfind2

menagainstthewallwithbloodgushingoutoftheir

mouths.

"Whereisyourotherpartner?!"Nkosisnaps.



"He,helefttomeetwithhim boss,pleasedon'tkill

us!Allwewantedwasmoneytotakecareofour

families!"oneofthem cries.

"OoohsoR50000every2weeksisntenoughhey?

Wellguesswhat,nowyouaregettingnothingatall

becauseofstupidity.Putthem inthecar!"says

Nkosileavingthem tofallontotheground.Helooks

atmewiththemosthairraising,terrifyingfacethen

looksaway.

"Nkosi!"Ishoutrunningafterhim buthestopsme.

"Thandonotnow,am busy!"heshoutswithsome

form ofwrathinhisvoice.Hejumpsintothecarthat

themenhewasbeatingupareinanddrivesaway.

What'sgoingon.

*********************

NKOSI'SPOV.

"Andwhereisthethirdone?"asksSihleasIdragthe



2insidethewarehouse.

"Theysaidhewenttomeetwithhim."Isay."Tie

them tothe

monkeybarsontheceiling."Isaytomymen.

"WhereisSbu?"

"Heleftafteryoudroveaway."saysSihle.

"Good.Thatbastardshouldleavemealone."Isay

grindingmyteeth.Ps...Am pretending.

"Hewill,"repliesSihle.

"Brendon,anynewsfrom theguyswhodroveafter

thoseguyswhoshotatus?"

"Notyetboss."hesays.



"callthem."Ireply.

Brendontakesouthisphone,dialsanumberthenhe

putsitonloud.

"Brendon."saysavoiceattheotherendofthecall.

"Didyouguysmanagetogetthem."

"No.WeexecutedaplanwhereThabangandIran

afterthecarandwetoldIsraelalongwithafewmen

tofollowthem undercoverwhilewestopchasing

afterthem.Thatwillmakethem thinkthatwehave

stoppedchasingafterthem."

"Goodjobboys,"

"Thatsnotallboss.Israelsayshesawoneofour

mentalkingtotheguys."



"Don'tworryaboutthatmyman,wearetakingcare

ofthat."

"SoshouldItellIsraelandtheguystoattack?"

"No.Don'tattack.JusttellIsraelandhismentostay

thereandfollowthem everywhere.Includingthat

betrayer."

"Okayboss."Brendonendsthecallandgoestosit

onhisdesk.

"Bosswearesorry,wewilltellyoueverythingyou

wanttoknow."criesoneofthemen.

"Don'tworry,youwilltellmewhatIwanttoknowbut

youalsowon'tlivetoseetomorrow."Isay.They

continuecryingwhilebeingtiedtothemonkeybars.



"Nkosiweneedtoleavethiswarehousesincethey

nowknowwhereweare.Theymightcomeback

againandshootatus."saysSihle.

"Wewillrightafterkillingthesefools."Ireply.

"Bringtheacidtanksthatareoutside."Isay.2ofmy

mencomebackpushing2largeglasstankswiththe

acid.

"Sohereiswhat'sgoingtohappenmydearfriends."

Isaytothem."Youwilltellmeeverythingyouknow

whileyourfeetareintheacid,youcry,these2will

pourtheacidonyourfaces.Gotit?"Isay.Sihle

comestostandnexttomeandsmiles.

"Youareonecruelmotherfucker.Ilikeyou."

"IknowbutZiphotoldmeyouareworsesowhy



don'tyoushowcaseyourtalent."Isaytohim with

myhandsinmypocket.

"Withpleasuremydearbrotherinlaw."hesays

spreadinghishandforahandshake.Ishakehis

handwhilelettingoutalaugh.

"ButIwillmakeafewchanges.Iwantthem tobe

tiedinadifferentway."hesayswalkingtowardsthe

cryingmen."anddoyousomehowhavethea

hereticsfork?"heasks.

"Ummm Idon'tthinkso."Ireplyshakingmyhead.

"OkayIthinkIbraughtonebutit'satyourplace."he

says.

"where?"

"Inmybluesuitcaseinthethirdpocket."



"Brendongogetit."Isay.Brendongetshisjacket

andleaves.Sihlelooksuptothetiedupguysand

givesthem abigsmile

"Meanwhile,let'sgetyou2inanotherposition."

"Bozaplease,forgiveus!!?"howlsoneofthem with

tearswellingoutofhiseyes.

"Whatsthewordyouspeakofmyboy?"saysSihle

laughing."Nowthatyourbossismybrother,am

prettysurehehasdeletedthat"forgive"wordyou

speakoffrom hismentality."

"Ohdon'tevenwasteyourbreathmyfriend,thisidiot

knowsthatIdon'tbelieveinforgivingsoIhonestly

don'tknowwhyheisaskingforforgiveness."Isay

walkingtoSihle.

"Untiethem."statesSihle.Theygetuntiedandthen

theyaretieddifferentlynow,havingtheirhandstied



behindtheirback.Sihletellsmymentoallowthe

boystostandonstoolswhichiskindofconfusing

forme.IlookatSihlewhogrinsatmeandsays

"don'tworry.Youwillsee.Am stillwaitingformy

beautifulforks."Inodmyheadandgositonthe

couch.

IlookatSihleorderingmymanaroundandIgetlost

inmythoughts.WhocouldhavethoughtthatSihle

andIwouldendupbeingbuddies.Imean,Ibeatup

thismanandhescaredtheshitoutofmewithhis

lectureatthehospitalbuthey,lookatusnow.I

guessitwouldbefairformetotellhim thatSiphois

dead.

psych....am kidding.Am nottellinghim shit.Ifhe

wantsRosethenhebettergothroughthistestof

minewhichiskindofstupid.ButtheonethatIreally

wantistoseehowhewillreacttoRoseignoringhim.

Sofar,heseemslikeheisgoingthroughhell

becauseRosehasbeenignoringhim.

Brendonfinallycomesbackafter50minutesand

givesSihlesomeforkshapedinstrumentals.Sihle

walkstomeandhandsoveroneoftheinstruments



whichisa2sidedforkwith2sharpteethateach

end.Italsohasastrapattachedtoitwhichgoes

throughaholeatthemiddleofthe2sidedfork.

"Sowewillusethisforkaftertheyspilleverything

becausetheywon'tbeabletospeakifwestrapiton

them now."saysSihle.

"Ooohokaysoyoucanstartwithyourtorturenow

right?"Isaysittingbackdown.

"Yes."Sihlewalksbacktothe2men,kicksthestools

theyarestandingonandagonisingscreamstravel

throughthewarehouse.

"SothispositionIhavechosendislocatedtheir

shoulders."saysSihle.Hmmm interesting.Hepoints

atmy2menwhoarestandingatthedoorandtells

them tobrings4heavyrockstotieontheguysfeet.

Hisordersarefollowedthenthetankswithacidare



pushedunderthe2betrayers.Therockstiedtotheir

feetweighstheirfeetintotheflesheatingacidand

screamsgetevenlouderastheirfeetarebeing

eatenandtheirshouldersarebeingdislocated.

"Nowtalk!"shoutsSihle.

"HewantstokidnapThando!Hewantstotakeher

withhim soheapproachedusandaskedustohelp

him outandhewillgiveus500000each!!!!"criesout

oneofthem.

"Howdidheknowthatyou3workedforNkosi?!"

"Wehonestlydon'tknowboss.Whenwewereat

Thomas'shouse,hejustcametousandsaidhe

knewthatweworkedforyousoheofferedusthe

deal.

"AndwhyishemeetingupwithThomas?"Iask.



"Theywanttofinalizetheplanwhichwillbe

executedsoonbutwedon'tknowwhen!"

"Oooooh.WheredoesBrianstay?"

"Wedon'tknow,wewenttomeethim atoneofyour

hotelsafewdaysago!"

"HowdidhegetThando'snumber?"

"Wedon'tknowboss!"theycryout.

"Didyouguystellhim aboutmywarehouse?"

"Noboss!!"theyshout.

"Soifheknowsthatyou3workforme,hemust

knowwhereThandoisrightnow"Isayinalowvoice

lookingdown.



"Shit!!!SihlewehavetotakeThandosomewhere

else."Isayrushingoutofthehouse.

"Tiethehereticsforksaroundtheirneckusingthe

straps."shoutsSihletomy2menwhoarestaying

behind.

SihlefollowsmealongwithBrendonwhotakesan

AK47and3glockswithhim.

Weallgetintomycarandspeedbackhome.Onour

waythere,myphonerings.Sihletakesitanswers.

"Yes?"

"What?!Getawayfrom therethenandquickly!"

shoutSihleoverthephone.

"Andthen?"



"TheyshotThomasandapparentlyMussalineand

Otarikarethere."saysSihle.

"Oohshit!"saysBrendon.

"DidyouknowaboutBrainhavinganyconnections

withthose2?"asksSihle.

"YesIdid."Isaydrivingthecarat300km perhour.

DoIcarethatam speeding?No.

"Whatthefuckman?!Whythefuckdidn'tyoutell

me?!Nkosiyouhavefuckedusup."

"Chillman,theywon'tdoanythingtous."Isay.

"ButtheymighthurtThando!"



"Notheywon't.SinceBrianwantsThando,hewon't

allowthem tohurther."

Ihootatthegatebutnooneopensforme.Itakemy

remoteforthegateandpressit.Asthegateopens,

oureyesaremetbydeadbodiesallovertheyard.

Irushoutofthecarandrunintothehousebutthere

isnoone.

"Thando!!!!!!"Ishoutrunningaround.Ifeelmyheart

beatingfastandthentearsstarttoblurmyeyes.

SihlerunsintothehousefollowedbyBrendonand

theyfindmeopeningeachandeverydoorinthis

housebutthereisnothing.Igobackdownstairsand

Sihlegivesmemyphonewhichisringingandhe

continuestolookaroundthehouse.Icheckthe

callerIDandit'swrittenSchev.

"Schev!WhereisThando?pleasetellmeyouhave

her."Isayinabrittlevoice.

"Wazzamydearfriend,"saysavoice.Thisisnot

Schev.



"Ooohsorry,letmeintroducemyself.Mynameis

BrainMohlakoane,thesonofMrMohlakoane,the

manyouhavebeensearchingfor."hesays.

"Brian!!!!Wheredidyoutakemywifealongwiththe

ladiesshehad!?"Ishout.

"Whoaslowdownmydearfriend.Sheisn'tyourwife

justyet,shedoesn'thavearingonherfingerjust

yet."hesayslaughing.

"OohandImustsay,yourmenareverywelltrained

buttheyarenothingcomparedtomine.Theone

calledSchevtriedtorunawaywithyourladiesbut

let'sjustsayIwaswayaheadofhim andhisteam

hey.Anyway,backtobusiness,ijustwantedtotell

youthatyouwillneverseeThandoeveragainand

notbecauseam goingtokillheroranythingbut

becausesheisgoingtofindoutonetruththatwill

crushher."



"Whattruth?"Iask.

"Comeonnowstopactingasifyoudon'tknow.You

killedherfather,"hesays.Ihearhim blowsomething

outandthensomepeoplelaughatthebackground.

"howdoyouknowaboutthat?"

"Welllet'sjustsayIhavepeoplewhoknowawhole

lotofyoursecrets."hesaysandthensomeone

shouts"Ihopeyouareenjoyingmyfather'smoney!"

thenlaughtercomesafterwards.

"Ifyouwanttokillmethendosobutdon'ttarnish

myimagetoThando."Isaywithclanchedteeth.

Sihlecomestostandinforntofmewithhishandsin

hispocket.

"WellIdowanttokillyoubutIwanttostartbykilling



thefeelingsthatThandohasforyou."hesays.

"LeaveheraloneBrian!"Ishout."ifyoudaretouch

herIwill....

Sihlesnatchesthephonefrom meandsays"Brainif

youdaretotouchmysisteroranyoftheladiesIwill

killyou!"

"Hello,hello!Damnit,hedroppedthecall!"roars

Sihle.

"GievmethephonesothatIcantrytolocatethecall

beforehedestroysthephone."saysBrendon.Sihle

handsoverthephonetohim andBrendonrushes

outofthehouse.

"IwillcallZiphoandKhaya.Theyhavetocome."

saysSihle.

Sihlegoesoutsideandcallssomeone.IfThandk



findsoutthatIkilledherfathershewillhateme

alongwithherwholefamily.Infacttheywillkillme.I

havetofindhim assoonaspossible.Ifindmyother

phoneinmyroom anddialIsrael'snumber.

"Boss,"hesaysansweringthephone.

"wheredidtheykillThomas?"

"Atsomeoldbluewarehouse."

"Comepickmeup."Isaytohim.

"Okayboss,issomethingwrong?"

"Yes,theytookThando,Rose,Tshidiand

Noluthando."Isay.

"Ooohshit.Okayboss,whereareyounow?"



"Am atmyplace."Isay.

"Okaywearecoming."

WhenIdropthecall,Sbucallsme.

"Isentyoualocation.Comenow!"hesaysinalow

voice.

"Butam alreadygoingsomewhere,Briantook......"

"Iknow,hetookThando.Am atthelocationheisat

rightnow."hesays.

"Ummmm okayokay.Am coming."Isay.

BRIANHASNOW AWAKENEDTHEDEVIL'SOWN

CREATION...........

*************



THANDO'SPOV.

AfterNkosidrivesoutoftheyard,Igobacktomy

room andgetinbed.Whathappenedandwhywas

heinterrogatingthosepoorguys.Tobehonest,they

werestartingtobemyfavoritepeople.Securityhas

beentighteversinceBriancalledandIgotanew

phonebutam notallowedtocallanyone,including

myfamilymembers.Nowhowwackisthat.Tshidi

andNoluendedupnotleavingforLehurutshe

becauseofthiswholethingandam kindofhappy.

"Thandopleasegetoutofbed."saysTshidiwalking

intomyroom.

"Noooooo.Idon'twant.Letmebewoman!!"Iwhine

turningtotheotherside.

"Oooohstopbeingcrybabyandgetoutofthisbed.

Youwereoutofthisbedjust6minutesagoso



what'sstoppingyoufrom gettingoutnow.Wehave

letyoustayintherefor3wholedayssogetout."

saysNoluthandopullingtheblanketoffme.

"Noguys.Letmebe!"

"Aiisuka.YouarenolongerwhiningaboutBrian

findingyouhere.Youarejustbeingabum now."

saysTshidi.

"Youareonlysayingthatbecauseyouaren'tinmy

shoes.Ifyouwere,youwouldbeunderthebed."I

pulltheblanketsbackbutTshidipullsthem again.

"Peopleleavemealone."

"Notuntilyougetyourselftogether."



"Guysam serious.Youguysjustdon'tunderstand,

am scaredofgettingoutofthisbedbecausewhatif

heisouttherewatchingme.Whatifheknowsthat

am here?Huh?"Irumble.

"OoohstopitThando,youarenowbeingtoo

extra.......Hewillstillfindyouinbedanyways,it'snot

likethebedhasashieldthatwillstophim or

anythingsogetout."saysTshidi.

"Idon'tcare,justletmebeplease!"Iwhine.

"Okaythen,butjustknowthatifyouwantchocolate,

thereissomedownstairsandletmewarnyou,Rose

willfinishitifyoudon'tcomenow."saysNolugoing

out.

"Okay."Isay.Forthefirsttime,Iactuallydon'twant

thechocolateatall.



"ComeonThando,youhavetogetoutofthisbed!!"

saysTshidi.

"Nothankyou."afterfinishingmystatement,we

heargunshotsfrom outsidethenthemaindoorbeing

opened.Igetoutofbedandgetmygunfrom my

handbagandTshidigrabsitfrom me.Wherethe

hellishergun!!!!?Mxm.....Weallrushdownstairs

andfindsomeguypushingRoseoutusingtheback

door.WhenTshidiisabouttoshootathim,oneguy

takesthegunandsays"Don'tworry,wearewithyou.

Followus."hesays.AtfirstIhesitatebutthenI

rememberhim asthefriendthatNkosisentafterI

toldhim tostayawayfrom me.Weallfollowthem to

ablackhugecarandweuseagateatthebackyard

toexittheyardandIhaveneverseenthatgate.

Themomentweleavethehouse,weallletoutloud

sighs.

"WhatwashappeningSchev?"asksRose.



"Wedon'tknow."repliesoneoftheguys.

"Wearegoingtotakeyoutothesafehouseandyou

willstaythere.Wewilltellbosslater."hecontinues.

Wedriveforabouthalfanhourandthenallofa

sudden,oneofourtiresbursts.Thecarswaystothe

sideoftheroadanditstops.Theguystakeouttheir

gunsandtellustostayinsideastheygoout.

After2minutes,weheargunshotsandthecar

doorsallopen.

"Malady,isn'tIpromisedyouthatIwillfindyou."he

sayspeepingintothecar."putthem inthecar."he

saysandsomemenofhisstarttodragusoutofthe

carwhilewetrytorefuse.

"Whatdoyouwantfrom meBrian!!"Ishoutwith

clenchedteeth.

"IwantyoutoforgivemeforwhatIdid."hesays

smiling.



"Andyouseriouslyexpectmeto?"

"Wellyouwillafterlearningsomethingthatwill

outweighmysin."hesays.Asweareforcedtoget

outofthecarwescream,gettingotherpeople's

attentionbuttheyarescaredawaybythegunsthat

themenhavewiththem.Itrytoreachformygunbut

Brianquicklygrabsit."nononowmylove.Noneed

forthat."hesays.

Weareallthrownintheothercarparkednextto

oursandthentheydriveofftosomeplace.Whatthe

fuck!!!!!!!!!!

******************

Heyheypeeps ♥ soit'sbeenahecticweekcoz

Ihadgangassignmentstodoandteststostudyfor

butanyways Ihopethatam forgiven



Chapter30

THANDO'SPOV.

Tshid,NoluandIsitonthekingsizedbedwithwhite

sheetswhileRosepushesherselfupanddownthe

room,tryingtocomeupwithanideaonhowwecan

escapethisplacethatBrianbroughtusto.Wehave

beenhereformorethan2hoursandshockingly,non

ofusarescared.

"Tshidididn'tyouputyourphoneinyourshoewhen

thosefoolschuggedusintothecar?"Iask.

"IdidbutJordancalledanditvibratedsotheguy

whowassittingnexttometookit."repliesTshidi.

"WhoisJordan?"asksNolu.IlookatTshidiwho

replies"Justafriend."



"ButIthoughtallyourfriendsknewthatyoudon't

likecalls.Theonlypersonwhoisallowedtocallyou

isDenzel."interrogatesNolu.

"Nolu,Jordanismyclosefriendandnowisnotthe

timeforyoutobebombardingmewithsuch

questions.Youshouldbethinkingofideasonhow

togetoutofthisplace."saysTshidi.Nolulooks

awaywithhereyeswideopenandsaysnothing.

TshidihastotellthefamilyaboutJordanbeforeshit

goesdown.Istandupfrom thebedandwalktothe

windowwhereIstandwhilefoldingmyarms.Ilook

atthebrownleavedtreesastheirdryleavefalltothe

baregroundasthegoldensunsetbegantofade

away.Wherearewe?Thisplacesurelyseemslike

someisolatedareawherenoonecanevenfindus.

AllIcanseearetreesandthat'sit.Justwoods....

Am justprayingthatNkosiandmybrotherfindus

andIpraythattheyworktogether.Sigh.......Iclose

myeyesastheovercomingdarknesscreepsintothe

room nowthinkingofBrian'sstatementabouthissin

beingoutweighedbyanother.Whatdidhemeanby



that?Whatwashetalkingaboutanddoesitin

anywayinvolveNkosi?Idoubtitdoes.Imean,Nkosi

wouldhavetoldmeright??OrmaybeBrianisjust

lying....Maybeheisjusttryingtopushhisluckby

lying...

"Whatareyouthinkingabout?"asksRosesoftlywho

isalsogazingatthesunwhichisnearlygone.

"Justtryingtocomeupwithsomeplan."Ireplyher.

"CanIaskaquestion?"

"Suregoahead."IsaytoRose.Shepushesherself

awayfrom thewindowandutters"Whyarewebeing

keptcaptive?"

BothmysistersturntoRoseandIreplyhersaying

"RemembertheguyItoldyouabout,theonewho

tookmyVcardandcalledmelastweekFriday?"



"Ummm yes,yesIdo."saysRose."Waitisithim who

isho......."continuesRosewhileInodmyheadyes.

Shegaspswhilecoveringhermouth.

"Wow,thisguysurehassomeguthey."saysRose.

"Hesuredoes."saysNolu.

"Whatdoeshestillwantfrom you?"saysRosewitha

scrunchedface.

"WellonthecallhesaidhewantedmesoIguess

that'swhathewants."Isayshruggingmyshoulders.

"Wellhetotallyhasanotherthingcominghisway

becauseubudiNkosiwillkillhim."shesays.Igive

herafaintsmilelookingatherthenIlookback

outside."Hopefullyhedoes,"Isaysottovoce.



"Pardon?"saysRose.

"Nothing."Ireplyher.Icontinuelookingatthenow

darkoutsideenvironment,wonderingwherewewere.

Ifweeverescaped,wherewouldwegobecausewe

don'tevenknowwhereweare.Thedoorbeginsto

squickasitslowlyopens,revealingthevillaininmy

storyinagreylongcoatwithgreytrousersanda

whiteshirtwhichkindofrevealedhismuscles.We

allturntolookathim ashesmilesand2menfollow

him intotheroom.

"Ladies!!"hesaysexcitedly."Howareyoudoing!!!!!!"

hecontinues.

"FuckoffBrian!"saysTshidi.

"StillfeistyTshidihey."saysBrian.



"Sowhoisthequeen?"asksoneofhismenwhoisa

talllightskinnedguywithfricklesonhisface.

"Her,"saysBrianpointingatme.

"OkayItotallygetwhyyouaresoobsessedoverher

anddecidedtoflyallthewayfrom Mexico."replies

theotherguywhoisabitshorter,lightskinnedand

hasdimplesandabuttchin.

"Andwhoisthisprettylady."saysthetallguyashe

walkstoNolu.

"Oohthat's......"

"Notapersonyouwouldwanttoknow,"saysNolu

bluntly.



"Youtooarefeisty.Ilikemyladiesfeisty,"hesays

sittingnexttoNolu.AsNolustandsup,theguy

grabsherhandandNolulooksathim andsays

"Touchmeonemoretimeandyouwillfindyourself

dancinginhell."

"Isowantyou."hesaysgrinning.Heletsgoof

Nolu'shandandNolucomestostandwithme.Iturn

mywholebodytofaceBrianandhisguestswhilehe

opensuphisarmsandsays"Mybeautifulwife."I

lookintohiseyes,amazedbythefactthatam not

sacredofhim asIwasinmydreamsandwhenImet

him inJohnDory'samonthago.AllIhaveforhim

nowisresentmentandthat'sall.Nofear,nonothing

butjustresentment.Iwanttokillhim sobadand

watchhim takehislastbreath.

"Am notyourwife."Ireplytohim.

"Wellnotyetbutsoonyouwill."



"Never!"Isaytohim.Helooksatmeandthensmiles.

"Seebabygirl,youandIarenevergoingtobe

separatedfrom nowon.Wearestucktogetherfor

life."

"Oohreally,andyouseriouslythinkthatIwillletthat

happen?IcanneverstaywithapersonIhaveso

muchhatredfor.YoutookawaymyVcardandyou

seriouslythinkthatIwillletyoujusttakemeaway

andstaywithyouasifnothinghappened!!Forgetit

BrianbecauseIwouldkillyouinamatterof2

secondsifihadtostaywithyou."Isaytohim.

"Thando,sthandwasami,IknowIdidsomeshitty

stuffbackinthedaybutIlovedyouandIdidn'twant

anyoneelsehavingyouandnow,Ihavecomeback

toaskforforgivenesssothatwecanbothleavethe

pastinthepast."



"Andthatwillneverhappenokay!soitwouldbebest

ifyoujustletusgoBrianbecauseam nevergoingto

beyours."

"WellsoonyouwillafteryoufindoutthatwhatIdid

toyouwasnothingcomparedtowhatyourdearso

calledboyfrienddidtoyouandyourfamily."says

Briansittingonthebed,crossinghislegs.Mysisters

andIalllookateachotherandlookbackathim.

"Canyoujuststoptalkingcrapbecausethat'sfullon

crap."saysNolu.

"Isitnow?"saystheshortone.

"Yesitis.IfNkosididsomethingtomyfamilythen

hewouldhavetoldme,"Isay.

"Yethedidn'tbecauseyouarestillwithhim."says



thetallone.

"Ohhshutupyou."saysTshidirollinghereyes.

"IwouldbutthenIchoosenotto."hesays.

"Okayshutupbothofyou.Thisisatalkbetweenme

andmyqueen."bellowsBrian.

"FuckoffBrian,am notyourwifeandIneverwill."

"Butyouwill.Soon,youwillhateNkosithesameway

Ido.Soon,youwillfindyourselfwantingtokillhim

justlikeIdoandthenyouwillcomebacktome."

saysBriangrinning.

"IwillneverBrian.Infact,whydoyouhateNkosiso

much!Youdon'tevenknowhim atallandam pretty



surehedoesn'tknowyoutoo...Whyareyousobent

downonkillinghim huh?Areyouthateagertoruin

ourlives!!!?cantyoujustletusbeBrian!!!!!Letusbe

forGod'ssake.Nkosihasneverdoneanythingto

yousolethim be!!!!"Ibellow,myvoiceraucouswhile

myveinspopout.

"YourboyfriendhasdonesomethingthatIcannever

forgivehim forandIhaveknownhim longerthan

youhave.Andnow,hehasdonesomethingeven

worse,hehastakenthewomanofmydreams.The

womanIhavelovedforsolong!hehastakenher

away!Sothat'swhyIam soagainsthim."replies

Brian.Ashewalksclosertome,mybodybeginsto

tenseupandbeforehecouldreachme,IfindTshidi

standinginfrontofhim.

"youcantalkfrom therecan'tyou?"sheasks

pushingBrian.Briangrinsandjuststandsstill.

"Ishouldhavekilledyouladieswiththosestupid



men."hemumbles."Anyways,Thando,don'tworry,

soonwewillbesharingthesamefeelingtowards

yourmanandyouwillwanttocomewithmebut

untilthen,keeponhatingme.Iwilltellyou

everythingduringourdinnerdateat20:00."says

Brian.

"Beforeyouleave..."saysRose."wouldyoumindjust

tellinguswhatmybrotherdidtoyou?"

"Andyouare?"asksBrian.

"Am Nkosi'ssister."shereplies.

"Ooohsoyouarethesister.YouareprettierthanI

expectedhey."saysBrian.

"ifitwasn'tforthewheelchair,Iwouldhavewifedher

up."saysthetallone.



"Inyourdreamsfrickleface."repliesRose.

"Turnsouttheyareallfeisty."saysthetallone.

"Okaysoanyways,yourbrother,killedmyfather."

saysBrian.

"Yearight...Yourfatherdiedfrom aheartattack

Brian.Ifyouhadbeentherewhenhedied,youwould

haveknown."saysNolusarcastically.

"That'swhathiskillerswantedhisfamilytoknowbut

myfatherdidn'tdiefrom aheartattackthesameway

yourfatherdidn'tdiefrom depression.Youguys

wouldhaveknownthatifyouhaddonemore

researchonyourfather'sdeathbutIguessastupid

fatherwillalwaysgivebirthtostupidchildren."says

Brian.



"Don'tyoudarespeakillofmyfatheryoufucking

cunt!!"Ishoutchargingforhim butTshidiholdsme

back.

"Slowdownfuturewifey.Youcan'tbedisrespecting

yourfuturemanwhoisgoingtogiveyousome

sexualhealinginthefuture."saysBrianinalowtone.

"Ispitonthatungraceful,infamyday!Ispitonit

includingyou,youlittlebastard!"ibellowastears

threatentoleavemyeyesbutIdon'tallowthem to.

Briansmirksatmeasheturnstothedoorwithhis2

friends.

"Iwillbebacklatertotakeyoutoourdinnerdate.

Byefornow."hesaysleaving.Heclosesthedoor

behindhim andtheroom becomesdeadsilent.

"Wereallyneedtoleavethisplace



BRIAN'SPOV

"Andthen,whydidntyoutellher?"asksJaydenashe

takesaseatonthechair.

"Because,ifItellherwhilehersistersaretherewith

her,theywilltryandpersuadeherintonotbelieving

me.Thandoisveryeasytomanipulatewhensheis

alone,shejusthidesthatvulnerableside."Ireplyhim

takingmycigarfrom thetableandlightingit.

"Ooohthatmakesmoresensebutdoyouthinkshe

willsayyestohavingdinnerwithyou?"

"ShewillonceIpointagunathersisterinlawsince

sheistheonlyhelplessone."Isay.

"Whynothersisters,thatwilltotallymakehersay

yesbecauseshemightnotbethatclosetothesister



inlaw."

"Onethingyoumustknowisthose3sistersarenot

ashelplessastheyseem.IfIpointagunatoneof

them thentheywillallattackmeandifIshootanyof

them,theirbrotherswillhuntmedownandThando

willhatemeevenmore."Ireply.

"andiftheychargeforyouafterpointingatthesister

inlaw?"

"ThenIwilljustshoother.It'snotlikeIcareabout

heranyways,sheismyenemy'sfamily."Isayto

Jayden.

"Thebrotherswillstillhuntyoudownanywayssince

youkidnappedthesistersthough."emphisesBarca.

"YesbutIwilllettheirsistersgotomorrowthen



leavewithThandowhowilltotallyagreetoleaving

withme."Isayshrugging.

"Okaythen."saysBarca.

"Bro,Iwantthatothersisteroftheirs."saysJayden

shakinghishead.

"whichone?"asksBarca.

"TheonewhotoldmeleaveherhandorelseIwill

findmyselfdancinginhell."saysJayden.

"HernameisNolumydearbrother."IsaytoJayden.

"Yesher.Sheisabe-au-tyandIwanther...."he

continues.



"Andyouwon'tgethershame,Nolurejectseveryguy

thatcomesherway."Isaylaughing.

"Am prettysureshewon'tandifshedoesthenIwill

justhavetoforcefullymakehermine"hesays.

"thenyoucallmeapsychoforwantingtomake

Thandomine"Isarcasticallysaypullingthebeautiful

tastysmokefrom thecigar.Wesitanddiscusswork

until2menwhoseshadowscanevenscareyour

ancestorswalkintotheroom,followedby2guards

inblack.

Weallstandupfrom ourseatssmilingaswe

welcomethe2devil'sintheflesh.

"Holamisqueridosamigos(hellomydearfriends),"

saysMussalinetuggingmeintoahug.



"It'sbeenlongman,howareyou?"Iasklettinggoof

thehug.

"Wehavebeengoodexcludingthefactthatwewere

calledhereunexpectedly."saysOtarikwhoisthe

seriousone.Mussalineismoreofthefriendlyone

whileOtarik,notsofriendly.However,Mussalineis

thedeadlyoneoutofthe2.2yearsagowhenhe

foundoutthathiswifewashavinganaffair,he

madehereatthemanshewassleepingwithwithout

herknowingbutaftershewasdone,hetoldherand

thenhehadalsopoisonedthemeatwithflesh

eatingbacteriawhichslowlyfedonherfor3days.

"Am reallysorryOtarik.It'sjustthatourfriendBrian

neededourhelp."saysJaydenshakingOtarik'shand.

"Andwhathelpisthis?"asksMussalinesittingnext

tomychair.



"Wellsee,Iam tryingtokillthemanthatkilledmy

fatherandIalsowanttotakemywifewithmeto

Mexico."Isayinhalingthecigarsmoke.

"Okaythat'sthereasonwhyyouareherebutwhat

helpcanweoffersinceyoucalledushere?"asks

Otarik.

"WellIfearedthattheguymightgivemetroubleso

Jaydenoptedthatwecallyouhere."Isay.

"OkaybutIhopeyouaren'twastingourtime."says

Otarik.

"Icouldnever.Youknowmemydearfriends,Ican

neverwasteyourtime."Isay.

"Okay.Sowhat'stheplan."



"WellIhavemanagedtokidnapthewomanIwant

andIwanttoturnheragainstthemanthatsheis

withwhohappenstobethemanthatkilledmy

father."Isay.

"Okayandwhereisshe?"

"Inthatroom."Isaypointingatthedoorontheleft

alongthepassage.

"Wait,isitthewomanwhoislookingoutthewindow,

withbraidstiedinabun?"asksOtarik.

"Exactlythatone."saysJaydentakingasipofhis

drink.

"Wow,Iactuallythoughtshewassomegirlwewere

goingtohavesomefunwithtonight.Sheis

beautiful."saysMussalinenoddinghishead.



"Wellsheisn't,sheismysoontobewifeandIwould

reallyappreciateitifyoukeptyoureyesoffher."I

saytoOtarikandMussaline.

"Wewilltryourbest."saysMussalinegrinning.He

bettertryhisbestorelse.

"Sowhoisthismanwearehuntingdown?"

"HisnameisNkosiNxumalo,oneofthebest

businessmenhereinSouthAfricaandfearedbythe

Gautengunderworld."Isay.IlookatOtarikwho

seemsdeepinthoughtthenhesays"Youmean

NkosinathiNxumalo?"

"Yeshim,youknowhim?"Iask.

"Ihappentobeoneofhisclientsbuthedoesn't

knowit,Ibuyhisdrugsandhehasthebestdrugs



aroundasis.Youwillhavetolethim be.Youcan

takethegirlbutyoucan'tkillhim."saysOtarik.

"ComeonOtarik.Iwillfindyouevenbetterdrugs.I

havetokillhim asreve....."

"Brian!Idon'tcareabouthim killingyourfather!If

youkillhim thenyouarealsodeadandsoisthat

bitchyouwanttomarrybecauseyouwouldhave

killedmymoneyandyouknowhowIam whenit

comestomymoney!Thatman'sdrugshavebeen

bringinga89%profittomybusinessandifhedies,I

willlosethatprofit!IfIloseitjustknowthatyouare

dead!!"

Otariklooksatme,waitingformyresponseandas

am aboutto,Jaydentellsmetokeepquietandlisten

toOtarik.

"Fine!"Isay,clenchingmyteeth.



"Good!"saysOtarik.Wesitinsilencewhiledrinking

andsmokinguntiloneofmymencomestomeand

tellsmethatdinnerisready.Iplacemyemptycup

onthetableandleavemycigar.

"Iwillbegoingtomydinnerdatewithmyfuturewife

now,"Isay,fixingmycoat.

"Oohokay,wewillbeinhereifyouneedus."says

Jayden.

"Orwecouldgohavefunwithherfriends."says

Barca.

"ShehasFriends?!"jumpsMussaline.

"Youbetterleavethem aloneyoulittlethirsty

bastards.Theyaren'twhores."Isayrushingoutof

theroom.



"Wewillseeaboutthat."shoutsBarcaandtheyall

burstintolaughter.Iwalktotheroom thatthegirls

areinandIopenit.

IfindThandostillstandongwhereshewaswhenwe

lastcameinhere,NoluandTshidisittingonthebed

andNkosi'ssisterjustgazingatthewall.Theyall

turntolookatmeandiflashmysmileatthem.I

honestlydidn'twanttodothisbutIjustcouldn't

standthefactthatmyfather'skillerisina

relationshipwiththewomanofmydreams.The

samewayIdidn'twanttokidnapthem isthesame

wayIdidn'twanttorapeThandobackthen.Mylust

forheroverpoweredmeandIjustcouldn'thold

myself.IdoregreteverrapingherandIreallywant

hertoforgiveme.IpraythatNkosi'ssecretcreatesa

riftbetweenthem andmakeshercometome.Ifnot,

thenIdontcareaboutOtarik'sstupidthreat.Iwillkill

Nkosi.

"Whatdoyouwant?"asksTshidi.



"Ihavecometotakemyfuturewifeforadate."Isay

walkingin.Thandostartslaughingwhilelookingat

thewindowwithherarmscrossedandsays"Ifeel

sorryforthatfuturewifebecausesheismarryinga

monster."

"Ouch!Thathurts."Isaypretendingasifam hurt.

"comeonnow,youcan'tbefeelingsorryfor

yourself?"Icontinue.

"Iwillneverbeyourwife.Never!"saysThando

turningherwholebodyaround.

"Wewilljusthavetoseeaboutthatbutfornow,

pleasedoeatwithme."

"Nothanks.Am nothungry"shereplies.

"Ifyoudon'tthenyourlittlecrippledsisterinlawwill



havetodie."Isaytakingoutmyglock.Theyalllook

atmewithwideopeneyesandThandojustgivesme

adeathstare.

"Fine,Iwillhavedinnerwithyoubutaremysisters

alsogettingfood?"shereplies.Ismileatherand

reply"theysurelyaregoingto."Iwalktowardsher

andtakeherhandintomine.

Atfirstshetriestoresistbutsheendsuplettingme

holdit.Icanevenfeelthedarkenergyshehas

towardsmebutIhopethatIcanchangeitbecauseI

lovethiswoman,GodknowsIdo.

NKOSI'SPOV.

Ifixmyself,hidingmyfaceandwhentheyfinally

walkin,myheartskipsabeat.MyThandoisright

thereholdinghandswithhim butIcouldseeitwas

unwillingly.BrianpullsachairoutforherbutThando

getsherselfanotherchair.That'smywomanright



there.

"Guardpleasetellthem tobringthefood,"saysBrian,

indicatingformetoleave.Ilookdownandleavethe

room.Thisismychancetofindtheothers'room.

Soquickrecap......WhenIwaspickedupathome,

mymenandIdrovehere,theplacethatSbutoldme

tocometo.Wesatinthecarfornearly4hours

tryingtocomeupwithaplanandwecameupwith

somethingbrilliant,thankstoBrendon.Oneofthe

Mexicanbrothershadhired2newguardsandthe

guardsweretostarttodaysoItookthatasmy

chancetohelpmyladiesgetoutofthisplace.When

theguardsarrived,oneofmymenpretendedtobe

Brian'smenandweheavilysedatedthem.Israeland

Ithenworethesedatedmen'suniform and

pretendedtobethenewguysbutIhadtowear

glassesandadu-ragsothatIdon'tgetrecognized.

Whentheotherguardswereeating,Idruggedtheir

foodandthat'swhenmymencameintocoverup



forthedruggedones.Sothisplaceisbasicallynow

filledwithmymen.Thereareprobably8guardsthat

areonBrian'ssidewhilstmymenareprobably10or

11.Who'sclevernowBrian...

SbustayedinthecarasourlookoutwhileBrendon

andSihleworkwiththecamerasinthisplace.Khaya

andZiphowilljustbeonthereachoutifanything

happenswheretheywillcalltheMexicanbrothersor

theJonesjusttodistructthem.

Iwalktothekitchenandtellthemaidstogoserve

thefoodtoBrianandThando.Beforetheyleave,I

putapillinBrian'sjuicewhichisinhisownglass

thenItellthemaidstogivehim thatjuiceandnon

otherbecausehelikestheglassthatit'sin.Ialso

askthem togivemetheotherwomen'sfood.After

am giventhefood,Ifindahidingplaceandcallout

toBrendonthroughtheearpiece.

"Haveyoufoundtheroom?"Iaskinawhisper.

"Yesboss,it'sthe4thdoorontheleftside."hesays.



"okaythankyou."Ireply.

"Nkosibecareful."IhearSihlesay.

"Chillman,Ihavedonethisamilliontimes.Am used

tosuch."Isay.Iendtheconversationandlookfor

theroom whichIfindbutislocked.Todayjusthad

tobethedayIdon'thaveasharpobjectonme!

IcallouttoIsraelandhecomestomyrescue.He

unlocksthedoorusinganeedlehefound

somewhereinthishouseandientertheroom.I

closethedoorbehindmewhileIsraellooksoutfor

me.

"canyouleaveusalone."saysTshidilookingatthe

ceiling.

"IwouldbutIcametorescueyou."Isayplacingthe

foodonthebed.Theyalllookupandsmilesjust

travelontheirlips.



"Nko!!"

"Shhhhhh.Don'tshoutoutmyname."Isaycovering

Nolu'smouth.

"Youcame!"saysRose.

"YesIcamebutlet'stalklater.Heretakethese."I

saytakingoutgunsandgivingthem toNoluand

Tshidi.Sihletoldmetosincetheyknowhowtouse

them.Theytakethegunsfrom meandItellthem to

hidetheguns.Ialsogivethem earpieceswhichthey

willbeusingtocommunicatewithuswhenIleave.

"Eatandwhenyouaredone,justwaitforour

instructions.Wewilltellyouwhentoleaveokay?"I

saytothem.TheyallnodandthenIleavetheroom.

Onejobdone,onemoretogo;savingThandobefore

thatfoolruinsmyrelationshipwithher.



Iquicklyheadbacktothediningroom thatThando

andBrianareandThandoisn'teatinganythingatall.

SheisjustgazingatBrianwhoiseatinghisfood

whiletryingtoconversatewithThando.

"Didyouputthepillinhisfood?"asksSihlethrough

theearpiece.

"YesIdid."Iwhisperback.

"Okay,itwilltake10minutesforittoworksojust

waitandwhenitdoes,instructsomeofyourmento

getoutwithhim andputhim inSbu'scar."saysSihle.

"Whenthegetoutofthere,theywillusetheother

vehiclewhichisonitsway."saysBrendon.

"Okay."Isay.

"Didyousayanything?"asksBrianlookingatme.



"Oohnosir,Iwastalkingtotheotherguardsthrough

myearpiece."Isay.

"SorrybutdoIknowyou?"asksBrain."Ihavenever

seenyoubefore?"hecontinues.

"Umm nosir."IsaychokingmyvoicesothatBrian

doesn'trecognizeit."am thenewguard,hiredbyMr

Otarik."Icontinue.

"Oohokay."hesays.HeturnsbacktoThandoand

says"SorememberIsaidIwantedtotellyou

somethinginteresting?"hesays.Oooohshit.Okay

thisdrughastoworkfastorelsehewilltellThando

everything.AndifIshoothim,thatwillget

everyone'sattentionsincetherearesomeofhismen

standingatthedoor.

"LookBrain,nothingcaneveroutweighwhatyoudid

tomesojustsaveit."saysThandobutBrian



chuckles.

"Butthiswill,especiallysinceit'saboutyourdad."

ThandolooksatBrianandfoldsherarmswhilethey

areonthetable.Shepushesawaythefoodandsays

"oohreally,whataboutmyfather?"

"Wellletmestartbysaying,yourfatherabsolutely

didn'tdiefrom depressionandIknowthatdeep

down,youalsoknowit."saysBrain.Okaywhenis

thisdruggoingtostartworking.Ifeelmyself

sweatingandmyheartbeatingfastfrom

nervousness.Oohlordsavemethisonetime,I

promiseIwillgotochurchifyousaveme.

"andhowdoyouknowthat?"

"BecauseIknowpeoplewhoknowexactlyhowyour

fatherdied."hesays.



"Am listening,"saysThando.

"Goodtoknowthatyouareinterestedinknowing

howyourfatherdied."saysBrain.Hepusheshis

plateawayfrom him andasheisabouttosay

something,hecloseshiseyes.

"Am waiting,"saysThandobutBrianjustkeepsquiet.

"Brian,Idon'thavetimeforyourgames.Justtalk

already!"shesays.

"Ummm yes,sorryam justgettingareally....terrible

head.....headache."saysBrian.Yessssit'sworking.I

rushtohim andsay

"Bossareyouokay?"Brianshakeshisheadnoand

Thandojuststandsupwhilecursingunderher

breathe.

"Madam,whereareyougoing?"IaskThandobut

thistime,withmyvoice.Itakeoffmyglasseswhile



lookingatherandshesmiles.Isignalforhernotto

sayanythingandshelistens.

"Umm takemeinside."saysBrianinalowvoice.

"Israel?"Icallonmyearpiece.

"Yesboss,"

"Comegethim."Isay.

"Brendonisthebackdooropen?"

"Yesitisbutsomeonemusttakeoutthe2men

standingatthedoor."saysBrendon.

"Iwill."saysSbu.



"Don'tforgettousethesilencer."saysSihle.

"Done!"repliesSbu.

"Andtheladies'door?Isitclearor?"asksSbu.

"Notyet.WewilltellyoubuttakeBrianoutofthere

now."saysSihle.

IsmackBrianafewtimestoseeifheisstillawake

andheisknockedout.Good.Israelrushesintothe

room with3guysfollowinghim,theytakeBrianwith

them anddisapear.ItakeThando'shandanddrag

heroutofthediningroom.

"Ladies?"IsaytryingtogetNolu,TshidiandRose's

attention.

"Yes?"saysNolu.



"Am comingnowsojustgetreadytosneakout."I

saytoNolu.

"okaybutRosehastobecarried,shecan'tbe

pushedoutofhereinthewheelchairforitwillgetus

caught."saysTshidi.

"Okayam comingtocarryherjustgetreadytosneak

out."Ireply.LucklyIbumpintonooneonmywayto

theirroom exceptmymenandonceIgetthere,I

openthedoorandsignalforthem togetoutand

followoneofmymenwhoisstandingbehindme.I

carryRoseonmybackandIcanfeelherbabybump

starttodevelop.ShereallyispregnantwithSipho's

child.Asweleave,Ihearsomeone'sfootstepsandI

quicklygiveoneofmymenRose.

"Brendonwilltellyouwhichcartousethroughthe

earpiecebutjustmakesuretheydon'tgetintoSbu's

car."Isaytotheguywhorushesoutafterwards.



"SomeoneiscomingyourwayNkosi."saysBrendon.

"Alittletoolateforyoutotellmenow."Ireplyhim.

IputmyglassesbackonandthenJaydencomes

facetofacewithme.Atfirsthenodsatmewhile

walkingpastmethenhestopsandcomesback.He

looksatmethensays,

"DoIknowyou?"Ifixmyglassesandthenchokemy

voice.

"Umm nosir.Am newhereasoneoftheguysthat

Otarikhired."Isay.

"okay."saysJayden.Asam abouttowalkawayhe

stopsme.



"Whyareyouwearingglasses?"

"becauseIseebetterwhenIhavethem onsir."I

reply.

"Ooohreally?okaythenbutcanyouremovethem so

thatIcanseehowyoulook."hecontinues.Whatthe

hell!!!!

"Iwouldrathernotsir."Ireplylookingaway.

"Am notaskingyou,am orderingyou."hecalmly

replies.Shit!WellatleasttheladiesareoutsoI

guessIcanriskmyselfgettingcaughtnow.Ireach

formyglassesandasIdo,Ihearagunshortand

Jaydenscreams.

"Comeboss,let'sgo!"shoutsoneofmymenwho

shotJayden.Irunafterhim andthenthereare



gunshotsbehindme.IrunasfastasIcan,goingto

thebackdoorandwemanagetogetoutbutsome

menfollowusoutside.Werushintothewoodsand

intoabluecarwehavebeentoldtogetitbyBrendon.

Thepersondrivingspeedsoutofthewoodsand

ontothemainroadbutgunshotsdon'tstop

followingus.Itakeoutmygunandsodomymen,

weopenourwindowsandstartshootingatthecars

behindus.Asweshoot,policecarsstarttoringtheir

sirensandthecarwhichwasfollowingus

disappearsintothewoodswhilewegetchasedby

thepolice,fuck!.

"pullover,"Isaytomymanbuthelooksatmein

shockontheraremirror."Stop!"Isayagainandhe

does.

Assoonasweparkourcar,2policecarsparkwith

usandtheyrushoutoftheircarssayingweshould

droptheweaponsandgetoutofthecar.



"Bossweshouldhavejust.....""..

"Nonoit'sfine.Let'sjustfollowtheirinstructions

becauseifwehadrunoff,weweregoingtobeon

thewantedlistandtheyweregoingtocalleven

moreofficersforbackupandthatwasgoingtolead

tousgoingpublic."Isay.

Istepoutofthecarandonepoliceofficercharges

forme,makingmefall.

"Okaytherewasreallynoneedforthat."Isaytohim.

"Keepquiet!"hebellows."Youareunderarrestfor

thecarelessuseofafirearm!Anythingyousayor

dowillbeheldagainstyouinthecourt."he

continues.

"Yeasure."Isay.It'sreallynousearrestingme



becauseam goingtogetoutanyways.Allmymen

layonthegroundandgethandcuffedandthenwe

areallputinapolicecar.

Wellatleastmywifeissafeatthesafehouse

now.......

***********************



Chapter31

NKOSI'SPOV

*ATPOLICESTATION*

"Sirpleasetakeoffyourglasses."saysoneofthe

malepoliceofficers.

"Nothankyou."Ireply.

"Excuseme?"

"Isaidnothankyou."Ireply.Helooksatmeand

thensays"YoudorealizethatIcantakethose

glassesoffright?ineedtotakeamugshotsotake

thoseglassesoff!"hedemands.

"andIsaidnothankyou."Isaycalmly.



"Okaythat'sit,officer!Takeoffhisglasses."hesays

tooneofthepoliceguys.Ashetakesoffmyglasses

Iclosemyeyes.

"Youhavegottobekiddingme!MrNxumalocanyou

pleaseopenyoureyes!!"shoutstheofficer.

"Nothankyou.Yourlightwillblindme."Isay.

"What!What!!Whatiswrongwithyou!!Okayyou

knowwhat,bringmethetaser."hesays.Afew

minuteslater,Ifeelasharppaintravelallovermy

body.

"Areyoureadytoopenthem now?!"

"Nop!"Isayclenchingmyteeth.Hecontinuesto

teasemeuntilIfalltothegroundbutsomeonepicks

meup.



"Justopenyoureyesyoubastard!"heshouts.

"Youknow,Icanpresschargesagainstyoufor

harassingme."Isay.

"AndIwillpresschargesagainstyoufornon

compliance."hesays.

"Youknow,it'snouseforyoutocloseyoureyesMr

Nxumalo.Iknowyoureyesareblue."hesays."Iwas

atyourhousetodayafterwereceivedreportsfrom

yourneighboursaboutgunshots.Isawpicturesof

youandtobehonest,IthoughtIwasn'tgoingtofind

youbecauseyoumighthavebeendeadorwould

haveranawaybuttomyluck,webumpedintoyou

onourwaytoanothercasewhileyouwere

carelesslyusingfirearms."hecontinues.

"Idon'tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout."Isay,tobe

truthful,am kindofmad.IfIopenmyeyes,people



willknowmeandifam unlucky,peoplemight

connectthedotswiththeblueeyedmanfrom

Lehurutshe.

"Youknowexactlywhatam talkingaboutnowopen

thoseeyes!"heshouts.

"Iwon't."

"Ifyoudon'tthenIwilldenyyourbail.Iwillmake

surethatyoustayhereforlongandIwillcallthe

pressandyouknowexactlywhyIwouldcallthe

press.Ifthepressfindsoutthatyouaretheblue

eyedmanthenyourlifeisoutthereandweboth

knowyoudon'twantthat."hesaysinmyear.

"Whyam Igettingthefeelingthatyouhavebeenon

tome?"Iask.



"That'sbecauseIhave.IhavebeenonMrJoneswho

wasyourfatherfor16years,16goodfuckingyears

forhim tojustdieoutofnowhere.AfterhisdeathI

feltlikeIhadnopurposeanymorebecause

Sandton'sgreatestdruglordhaddiedbutthenrumor

haditthatoneofhissonswascarryingonthedrug

legacysoIdecidedtogoundercoverasadruglord

andoneofyouridioticclientsfellforitandhespilled

thebeans.Ihavehadnoprooftoprovethatyouare

adruglordbutIbelievethatthiswillbethestartofit

all."hesays.Ichuckleathisstoryandreply,

"Mrwhateveryournameis,Ihavenoideawhatyou

aretalkingaboutbutthankyoufortellingmesuch

aninterestingstory.Now,canIpleasecontactmy

lawyerbecauseIreallyneedtogetoutofthisplace."

"IwillonlyletyoudothatafterItakethemugshot

nowopenyoureyesorelseIwillcallthepressand

letthem tauntyou."hesays.Islowlyopenmyeyes

andIseethisbastardofapoliceofficerwithasmile



onhisface.Heisamiddleagedmanwithblacklips,

lookslikehesmokesandheisextremelyshort.

"Aaaahtherewego.Wasn'tthatdifficult,wasit

now?"hesays.

"Justtakethepictureplease."Isaytohim.Hepoints

atsomeonewhoisstandingbehindacameraanda

flashgoeson,blindingmyeyes.

"Okay,youcancontactyourlawyernow.Haveanice

life,"saystheofficer,leavingtheroom.Iam ledtoa

telephonewhereIcallmylawyerandhecomesin

lessthan30minutes..

"MrNxumalodidyoureallyhavetogooutandshoot

peopleatnight?Ihadtoleavemydaughter's

brithdaypartyforthis."saysMrWilliam.MrWilliam

ismylawyer,oneofthebestlawyersherein

Sandton.Hehasonlylost1caseoutof30caseshe



hastakeninhislifetime.

"ButIpayyouforthissostopcomplaining.Justget

meoutofhereplease."Isaytohim.

"Yessure,that'swhyam hereanyways.Whoelseam

Ibailingout?"

"7morepeople."Isaytohim.

"SothatmeansyourbailisR30000."hestates.

"Yestheytoldme.Justpayitplease."Isaytohim.

Hestandsup,goestotheofficer'sofficeandcomes

backwithhim.

"OfcauseMrMahlangu.Iwillmakesureofit."says

MrWilliam thetheofficer.



"Okay,haveagoodnightMrWilliam."saysthe

officer.Theofficerturnstolookatmewitha

warningeye,smilesandwalksaway.MymenandI

arereleasedfrom theholdingcellsandwefollowMr

William buthestopsmeatthedoor.

"Whereareyourglasses?"heasks.MrWilliams

knowsmysituationofnotwantingtobeseenby

people.

"Theyhavethem,"Isaypointingbehindme.

"Wellgogetthem,thereispressoutsideandit

seemsasiftheyarehearforyoubecausewhenI

passedthem,someonesaidsomethingaboutblue."

saysMrWilliams.

"I'lljustclosemyeyes."Isay.



"Okay.Let'sgo,Icamewithanextracar."hesays.

ThemomentMrWilliamsopensthedoor,flash

lightsareeverywherebutmymencoverme.

"Sir!Sir!Wehaveseenyourmugshotanditseems

youhaveblueeyes!Couldyoupossiblybetheblue

eyedmanwehavebeensearchingfor?!"asks

someoneinthecrowd.That'sfuckingofficer!!!!He

trickedme!!

"Don'tfallfortheirquestions,justcloseyoureyes

andletyourmencoveryou."saysMrWilliams.

"Am goingtokillthatfoolofanofficer!"Isay.

"Noyouwon't,lethim be."saysMrWilliams.We

finallygettothecarwiththepressstillfollowingus

andthemomentIgetintothecar,Ifeelsomerelief.

"Don'topenyoureyesuntilweareoutofthisplace."

saysMrWilliams.Inodmyheadyesandthecar



startsmoving.Themomentthecarstartsspeeding,

hetellsmetoopenmyeyesandIdo.

"Pleaseexplaintomehow15bodieswerefoundat

yourhouse."saysMrWilliams.

"Canwetalkaboutthattomorrow."Isaysounding

tired.

"No,let'stalkaboutitnowbecausethereisacase

thatisbeingopenedagainstyouMrNxumalo."he

says.

"Oohcomeon!Acase?"

"Yesacasesostarttalking."hesays.

"SomeidiotcalledBrianattackedmyhousebecause



hewantedtokidnapmyfiance."

"Yourfiance?Why?"

"Becausehewantsherandrevengeforkillinghis

fatheryearsback."Isay.

"Andyourfiance?Isshestillinhiscustody?"heasks.

"no.Sheisatthesafehouse."

"Okaythen,Iwillhavetoaskherafewquestions.Is

thatwhyyouhadagunfightinthemiddleofthe

road?"

"Yes.Theywerefollowingus."

"Who?"



"Myfiance'skidnappers."Ireply.

"Okay.Tomorrowmorningam comingtheresobe

upby7:30am forquestioning.Underno

circumstanceswillyouleavethathouseMrNxumalo

becausenowyouareoutthereandIhavetotryand

cleanupthemess."heorders.

"Don'ttry,doit."Idemand.

"It'snotlikeIhaveachoice."hesays.Wefirstdrop

him offathishousethenwedrivetomysafehouse

whichis150km away.Wegetthereat1am andthe

guardsopenthegateforusassoonastheyseeme.

Mysafehouseisliterallyinthemiddleofnowhere,

noonecaneverguessthisplacenomatterwhat.

Regardlessofitbeinginthemiddleofnowhere,the

securityhereistight.Ihavecameraseverywhere

andthemenworkingherearehighlytrained.

Fingerprintscannersareeverywherejustincase

someonewhosefingerprintisn'trecordedtriesto



enterthehouseandIalsokeepbulldogsattheback

whichareonlyreleasedwhenthereareintruders.

Tinytaserswhichareplantedatthegate,porch,

doorsandontheceilingsofeverybuildinginthis

yardhavethepowertokilloneinjust5seconds.

Thereisalsoaundergroundsaferoom justincase.

Themomentthecarparks,IspotThandorunningto

thecar.Sheopensthedoorandpullsmeoutofit.

Sheslapsmeastearsfallfrom hereyesthenshe

tucksmeintoahug.

"Youscaredmeyoufucker!"shecriesout.

"StopswearingThando."Isayrubbingherback.

"Ithoughttheyhadkilledyou!"shesayssniffing.I

lookatherasshecriesandIsmileather.



"Am heremylove,Icanneverleaveyouokay?"Isay

toherandshenodswhilecrying.Ikissherforehead

andwalkbackintothehousewithherwhilemymen

gototheroomsIbuiltforthem.Mysafehouseisn't

asfancyasmyhousebackinSandtonbutit'snot

simpleeither.ItcostmeR700000tobuilditandit

wastotallyworthit.

AssoonasIopenthewhitepainteddoorbigenough

forafamilyofgiraffestoenter,theblackandwhite

linoleum cream floorisrevealedasIfaceacream

coatedwallwithpaintingsoflionsandelephants.I

turntotheleftdoorwaywhichleadstotheliving

room andthewhitewallsarebroughttoviewaswell

asthefireplacewhichiscoveredbyaglasswall.As

soonasIenterthelivingroom,4facesturntolook

atme.Tshidi,BrendonandNolustandup,

welcomingmewhileSihlestayssittedonthecouch

sinceRoseislayingherheadonhim,sleeping.

"Whyweren'tyoupickingupyourphone?"asksSihle.



"Iwasatthepolicestation."IsaytoSihlewhile

standing.

"policestation?"theyallsimultaneouslysay.

"YespolicestationbutcanIpleasegotobed,am

reallytired."Isayturningtothepassageontheleft

sideofthelivingroom.Thandofollowsbehindme,

leavingthe4peopleinthelivingroom mumbling.

Ienterabluepaintedroom andasIclosethedoor,

Thandostopsitfrom closingandenterstheroom.

"Am goingtogetashower.Wanttojoin?"Iask

Thandobutshelooksatmewiththemostconfused

faceever.

"whywereyouatthepolicestationNkosi?"asks

Thando.



"Babyam reallyinnomoodtotalkaboutthatright

now.Canwepleasejusttakeashowerandsleep.

Wewilltalk......"

"NoNkosi,Iwantustotalknow."shesayswalking

tothequeensizedbed.

"ThandoIhadaverylongdayokay.SocanIplease

just...."

"IalsohadalongdayNkosi."shesays.

"Don'tcomparemydaywithyoursThando,Ihadto

findthatBrainmanformorethan3daysonlytofind

outthat3ofmymenwereworkingwithhim and

thenallofasudden,youwerekidnappedbyhim

thenIhadtosaveyouandIendedupinaholding

cell.Doyoustillwanttocomparemydaywith

yours?"Iask,buttoningmyshirtwhilelookingat

Thando.



"Okayfine.Wewilltalktomorrow."shesays.

"Thankyounowdoyouwanttoshowerornot?"

"Nothanks.Ialreadyshowered."shesaysstanding

upabouttoleavetheroom butIrushtoher,pullher

intomyarmsandherbodycrushesonmine.Ilook

intohereyesbutshelooksaway,nosmile,no

nothing.

"Ialmostlostyoutoday."Isoflysaytoher,holding

herchinup."Ithoughthewasgoingtorunawaywith

you."Icontinue.

IhonestlywasscaredthatBrianwasgoingtellabout

thesecret,that'sall.

"Butam herearen'tI?"shesays,notwantingtolook

atme.



"Thandolookatme."Isaytoherinademanding

tonebutshedoesn't."Lookatme."Isayagain.She

turnshereyestomeandIgrin.

"Iloveyou."Isaytoher.

"Iknow."

"IknowyouknowbutIwanttohearyousayitback."

Isayasmyhandsholdhertighter,pressinghersexy

bodyagainstmine.Ihearhergaspforairashereyes

lightlyclose.

"AndifIdon'twantto?"shesays.

"ThenIwillmakeyousayitbutitwillbeinbetween

moans."IwhisperinherearthenIbiteherlobule.

Shetriestopushmeawaybutmygripiswaytoo

strong.



"Stopactingasifyoudon'twantme."Iwhisperto

her,nowmovingtoherneck.

"I...I...Idon't."sheslowlysays.Aftersayingthat,I

stopkissingherneckandletherbodygo.

"Okaythen.Goodnight."Isaytoher,grabbingarob

hangingonthedoor.Ileaveherstandingwhereshe

isandgointotheshowerwhereIspendalmosthalf

anhourin.Istepout,brushmyteeth,lotionmyself

thenwearmyrob.IfindThandoalreadysleepingand

Ijoinherinbed,puttingmyarmsaroundherand

pullingherclosertome.Ilookather,admiringher

beautyandtryingtothinkofhowmylifecouldhave

turnedoutifBrianhadtoldheranything.

SpeakingofBrian..........

IwillhavetocallSbutomorrowmorningtofindout

aboutBrianbutfornow,am sleeping.Ihadavery

longhecticday.....



Ifindmyselfsleepinginbedallalone,cuddlingwith

apillow.Ilookaroundtheroom andthereisnoone.

Thecurtainsareevenopenedandthesunisjust

shiningitssunraysinhere.

Igetoutofbed,headtothebathroom whereIgeta

showerandafterthat,Ichangeintobluejeanswitha

reebokmuscleshirtandpumashoes.

SomeoneshouldbuyThandoandhersistersclothes

sincetherearen'tanyclothesforthem here.Icheck

thewatchintheroom andit'sexactly7:30am.I

makethebedandthenleavetheroom,onlytofind

ThandoandMrWilliamstalkinginthelivingroom.

"Goodmorning."Isaywalkingintothelivingroom.I

kissThando'scheekthensitnexttoher.

"GoodmorningMrNxumalo."repliesMrWilliams.

"Youarehereearly."Isaytohim.



"NotreallyIjustgothere5minutesago.Iwasjust

havingcoffeewithourfutureMrsNxumalo."saysMr

Williams,makingThandoblush."Okaysonowthat

youarehere,wecanstartwiththequestioning."he

continues,takingoutapenandpaperfrom hisbag.

"SoMissMdletshe,Iwouldliketobelievethatyour

fiancehastoldyoueveything?"hesayslookingat

Thandowhoshakesherheadno.MrWilliamslooks

atmeandIsay"WellIwasgoingtotellherthis

morningbecauseIwasoverwhelmedlastnight."

"SureyouwereMrNxumalo."saysMrWilliams

sarcastically.

"Yourfiancetellsmethatyouwerekidnapped

yesterdaybysomemancalledBrian,isittrue?"

"umm yesIwaskidnapped."saysThando.



"Okay.Wereyoutherewhentheshootouthappened

atMrNxumalo'shouse?"

"YesIwas.Iwaswithmy2sistersandRose."says

Thando.

"Okaythen.Whereareyoursisters?"

"Theyareintehkitchenmakingbreakfast.Doyou

wishtoseethem?"asksThando.

"No.Iwasjustasking."hesaysshakinghishead.

"Noharm cametoyouinanywayright?"

"Um no."repliesThando.

"Okaysowhat'sgoingtohappenhereis,you2have

toappearincourtbutyouMissMdletshewillbeMr



Nxumalo'switness."saysMrWilliams.Thandolooks

atMrWilliams,waitingforhim toelaboratemorebut

MrWilliamspointsatme.

"Whyam Iappearingincourtasyourwitness?"asks

Thando.

Ilookathersay"Becausesomeonepressedcharges

againstmeforthebodiesatmyhouse."Isaytoher.

Shelooksatmeinreliefthensays"Oohokay."Mr

WilliamslooksatThandoandsays"WellIthought

wewereabouttohaveaworldWar3butIguessI

waswrong."

"Well,ithoughthewasgoingtobeinthecourtfor

somethingelsebutsinceitsthis,am coolwithit

becausehehadnothingtodowithit."shesays.

"SomethinglikewhatMissMdletshe?"asksMr

Williams.



"Idon'tknow,Ithoughtmaybehehaddone

somethingserious."shereplies.

"Wellokaythen.IwillbeleavingnowbutIwillbe

backlatertodayandMrNxumalo,pleasewatchthe

newsat8am sothatyoucanstartcalculatingthe

moneyyouwillbepayingmeforcleaningupyour

mess."saysMrWilliamsstandingup.

"Andremember,noleavingthehouse."hewarns

again.Hegrabshisbagfrom thecouchandleaves

thehouse.Assoonashestepsout,Thandolooksat

mebutkeepsquiet.

"Andthen?"Iaskher.

"Yesterday,Brainsaidsomethingaboutyoursins

outweighinghisandhesaidsomethingaboutyou

ruiningmyfamily."saysThandowithinterrogative

eyes."Ihavereallybeentryingtobrushoffhiswords

butIcan'tsonowIwanttoaskyou,isthere



somethingyouarehidingfrom meandmyfamily?"

sheasks.Ilookather,shortofwordsbutIdon't

showit,insteadIjuststandupandwalkawaybut

Thandorunsaftermeandstandsinfrontofme.

"YouhaventansweredmyquestionNkosi."shesays.

"BecauseIdon'thaveto."Ireplyher.

"andwhyisthat?"

"Becauseyoufellforthedevil'swords."Isaytoher.

"IneversaidIfeelforth...."

"Ifyoudidn'tfallforthem thenwhyareyoustanding

infrontofmeaskingmesuchstupidquestions

Thando?"Iaskherascalm asIcanbe.



"IwasjustaskingNkosi,that'sall!"shebellows.

"Womandon'tyoudareraiseyourvoiceatme.Leave

meinpieceplease,it'salreadyenoughthatam going

throughsomuchallbecauseofapersonwhowon't

letyougo."Isaytoherinalowvoice.Ilightlypush

heroutofmywayandIbumpintoSihle.

"Andthen?What'supwithyou2?"heasks,looking

atThandoandI.

"NothingBudi,itwasjustastupiddisagreement."

shesays.SihlelooksbackatmeandIjustlookaway

andwalktothekitchenwhereTshidiandNoluare

makingbreakfast.

"Morning."Isaytothem.

"Morning,"saysTshidi.



"WhereisRose?"Iask.

"Sheisstillsleeping.Shespentthewholenight

vomiting."repliesNolu.Mustbethemorning

sicknesses.

"Ooohokay."Ireply.Igetanapplefrom thefruitdish

andthenwalkbacktothelivingroom whereIsitand

turnontheTVtoeNCA.

"Ithasbeensaidthatthemysteriousblueeyedman

willbeappearingincourtsometimethisweeksowe

dohopetoseehisfacethistimesincewecouldn't

lastnight,"saysoneofthejournalistsonTV.I

increasethevolumeandlistentothebullthatthese

nosypeoplearesaying.

"Apparently,lastnighthewaschargedforthe

carelessuseoffirearmswithafewmenwhowerein

thesamecarashim."saystheotherjournalist.



"Yeshewasandweasjournalistshavecometoa

conclusionofsayingthatthereseemstobemoreto

thismanandweneedtofindout,"theothersays.

Findoutmyfoot!Ithrowtheremoteonthefloorand

itbreaksintopieces.

"Fuck!!"Ishoutgettingupfrom thecouchand

stormingoutofthehouseusingtheslidingdoorto

thebackyard.

AssoonasIgetoutandjustlookinspace,tryingto

calm myselfdown,Ifeelcoldhandswrapping

aroundmywaistandthenhervoicejustcalmsme

down.

"Stopworryingmylove."shesays.

"AndwhyshouldI?Thesepeoplewillstartbeingall

nosyinmybusiness!Ican'tfuckinghavethat!"I

bellowbutThandosqueezesmeandsays"Calm



downmylove.Letthem be,it'snotliketheywillfind

anythingonyou."Iholdherhandsandletoutasigh.

"Iwantmylifetobeprivatelove,Idon'twantthese

peoplefollwongmearoundandpublishingevery

singlethingthathappensinmylife."Isaytoher.

"Thatwon'thappenlove,thiswillallpassafterafew

monthssojustholdonokay?"

"Iwilltry."shetakesmyhandandpullsmebackinto

thehouse.Weallhavebreakfasttogether,including

Brendonwhoseemstohavedevelopedsometype

ofarelationshipwithNolu.Itellthem aboutthe

prisonstoryandthenweletitslide.Afterfinishing

breakfast,IaskforSihle'sphoneandIuseittocall

Sbu.Iwalkbacktomyroom andthenIdialhis

number.

"Yes?"answersSbu.



"Eyybafo,it'sNkosi."Isay.

"Oooh,themanofthehour!"heshouts."Iam

currentlylookingatthenewsrightnowandletme

sayyoudeserveanawardmyman!""hecontinues.

"Shutupwena!Ididn'tcallyouforsuchbull.Iwant

toaskaboutBrian."Isay.

"yesaboutthat...."saysSbuhesitantly.

"aboutwhatSbu?"

"Wellsee,Itookhim toMYwarehouseandwell,

whenIwenttherethismorning,hewasgone."he

says.

"WhatdoyoumeanbythatSbu!Whydidn'tyoulock



him upinsomeroom ortiehim tosomechair?!""I

sayfreakingout.Isweareveryoneismakingme

madtoday.

"Ididallthatbutithinkhehadatrackerinhisbody

orsomewhereonhim sotheyfoundhim andhelped

him escape.Andtheyalsoleftanoteforyou."he

says.

"Whatdoesitsay?"Iaskrubbingmyhead,walking

upanddown.

"Well,itsaidthankOtarikforbeingyourlifesaver."

"Otarik?Howishemylifesaver?"Isayinshock.

"Idon'tknowbutmyadvicetoyouisthankthelord

thatIwasn'tkilled."saysSbusarcastically.



"YeaYea.Thisisnotaboutyoudummy."isay

annoyedandhelaughs.

"Whereareyou?"

"Am atthesafehouse."IreplySbu.

"Ooh,thatexplainsalot.Ipassedbyyourhouse

earlyinthemorningtodayandinwasfloodedwith

policecarsandthepress."hesays.

"canyounotstartwithmerightnowplease."Isayto

Sbu.

"Sorry,IjustthoughtIshouldjustletyouknowbut

anyways,Ihavetogo.Ihaveameetingwithavery

importantclienttoday."saysSbu.



"Okay.Andthanksforhelpingmeman."Isaytohim.

"Don'tthankmeman,am yourfriend.Am supposed

tohelpyououtwhenyouareintrouble."hereplies.I

endthecallandwhenIturntoleavemyroom,Ifind

Thandostandingbehindme.

"Love?"Isay,tryingtokeepitcool.

"Whowasthat?"sheasks.

"Umm oneofmyfriendswhohelpedmesaveyou

lastnight."Ireplyher.

"hmmmm,okay.WellIcameheretoaskyouavery

importantquestion."shesays.

"Andthatis?"



"WhereisBrian?"

"Andwhydoyouask?"

"Iwanttokillhim."saysThando.

"IwishIcouldletyoudothatbutheescapedfrom

myfriend'scustody."Isaywalkingpasther.

"NcaaaaNkosistoplying.Iknowyouarekeeping

him somewhere,justletmekillhim please."she

sayswithasadexpressiononherface..

"Iam notlyinglove,hehadatrackerinhisbodyso

theytrackedhim downandtookhim."Ireplyher,

wrappingmyarmsaroundherfrom theback.She

poutsasherarmscross.



"Dontworry,wewillfindhim soonthenyoucankill

him."Isaytoher.Sheturnsaroundthenlooksinto

myeyeswhileherarmsarewrappedaroundmy

waist.

"Youwillactuallyletmekillhim?"sheaskssmiling.

"Wellyoucanshoothim.Andbesides,hecaused

youalotofpainsoifshootinghim willmakeyou

feelbetterthenIwon'tstopyou."Ireplyher.

"Youaresucharecklessmanbaby."saysThando

beforeperkingmylips.

"yetyoustillloveme."Isaytoher.Igiveheradeep

kiss,notwillingtolethergobutsomeoneknocksat

thedoor,disturbingouralreadysteamedsession.I

walktothedoor,openitandBrendonstandsthere.



"MrWilliamsishereboss."hesays.

"Okayam coming."Isay.

"Come,MrWilliamsisback."IsaytoThando.She

takesmyhandandwebothheadtothelivingroom

wherewefindMrWilliamssitting.

"Youareback."Isay.

"Yesam back.Pleasesit."hesaystome.Itakemy

seatthenhekeepsquietforasecond.

"Soyouareexpectedincourtat14:00tomorrow.If

youdon'tpitchupthenyouwillputyourselfindeep

shit."hesaystome.

"Umm okaybutiseverythinggoingtogowell?"



"Yes.Everythingwillgowelltomorrowbutyouwill

havetocompansateforeveryguardthatwaskilled

yesterdayMrNxumalo."hesays.

"YouknowIwill,"Ireplyhim.

"Oohand,Schevisinhospital.Hewasfoundonthe

sideoftheroadlastnightandluckilyhewasstill

alive.Hesaidyoushouldvisithim."hecontinues.

"OohIthoughthewasdead.Thankyou,MrWilliams.

Iwillvisithim onceIgetmyfreedom."Isaytohim.

Hestandsupfrom thecouchhewassittingonand

thenhesayshisgoodbyes."Iwillcallyoutomorrow

morning."Isaytohim.Henodshisheadthenleaves.

IguessInowhavetoputupwiththepressforafew

days..........



Chapter32

"BabyIthinkyoushouldstartwearinglenses."isay

fixingNkosi'stieandcollar.

"Nothankyou,am finewithmyglasses."hereplies

lookingupwithhisarmsaroundmywaist.Weare

gettingreadytogotothecourtandam super

nervous.ThepresshasbeenontoNkosieversince

yesterdayandit'sstressinghim too.Thismanreally

doesn'tlikegoingpublic.

"Butbabytheyarewaybetterthanglasses.Glasses

willraisesuspicionsojusttakethem off."

"Idon'tcare.Am notputtingthosethingsinmyeyes.

Whatiftheygetstuckinmyeyes?Thenwhat?"he

sayswithwideeyes."AndIdon'tcareaboutthem

beingsuspicious,it'snonoftheirbusinessand

besides,wearegoingtothecourtconserningthe



bodies,notmyeyes."

"Comeonbaby,youareoverreacting."Isaytohim

laughing."Theywon'tgetstuckinyoureyes."

"Andiftheydo?"

"Theyneverwilllovebutjusttomakeyoufeelat

ease,iftheydothenIwilltakethem out."Isay

perkinghislips.

"Istillfeelmorecomfortablewithmyglasses."he

saysnowlookingdownatme.

"WellifyouwearcontactlensesthenImightgive

yousomethingyoumightlove."Isaybitingmylower

lipandwrappingmyarmsaroundhisneck.



"Hmmm lookatyoutryingtobribeme."laughsNkosi.

"Butit'snotlikeIwasn'tgoingtogetitevenifI

refusedtowearthelenses."hesayscopingafeelof

myass.HesqueezesmyassbutIholdhishands,

makingasulkyface.

"Comeonbaby!"Iwhine."Youwilllooksexierwith

them."Isaytohim.

"ButIdon'twantthem Thando."hesays.

"Pleasebaby!!!"

"Okayfinebutjustnottoday.Iwillstart

tomorrow."saysNkosi.

"No,starttodaysothatyoucanwearthem instead

oftheglasses."isaytohim."Ifyoudon'twant

peopleseeingthecolorofyoureyesthenjustputon



contactlenses."

"Aghbaby.CanIjustwearmyglasses?"

"No,let'sgogetyoucontactlenses."isaygettingout

ofhisgrip.Iturntothemirrorandfixmyblueknee

highplaindressandmybraidbun.Iapplysome

glossontomylipsandturntoNkosiwhoisjust

lookingatmewithasmirk.

"YoulookevenmorebeautifulthanyoudidwhenI

metyou.Mydicksurelyhasbeendoingitsjobeven

thoughIhaven'tfuckedyouinaverylongtime."he

says.

"Haivoetsekwena."Isayhittinghisshoulderwhich

waskindofstupidbecauseIhurtmyselfsincethis

manislegitabouncer.

"Am Ilyingthough?"saysNkosilaughing."Someone

oncetoldmethatsexmakeswomenhaveaglowup



soam prettysuremydickisgivingyouthisglowup."

hecontinueswalkingtowardsme.Igivehim the

middlefingerandhisfaceimmediatelychanges.....

Fuck!!!Iquicklyputmyhanddownandhesays,

"Youseethatfingeryoujustputup,justimaginethat

fingerwithatip,that'swhatyouaregoingtobe

suckingontonight."Thismanisdirtyasfuck......I

rollmyassandhespreadshishandtome,Itakeit

andwebothleavetheroom andhedoesn'tleavehis

glassesshame......Wemeettheothersreadyto

leavewithusexcludingRosewhosepregnancyhas

juststartedkickingin.Herbellyisevenstartingto

showalittlebit.

"Shallwego?"asksNkositoeveryoneelse.

"Umm canIjuststayathomewithRose?itsnotlikeI

mustgoanyways."asksSihle.



"Ummm no,IwouldratherletTshidiorNolustay

withher."saysNkosibutIsideeyehim andwhisper

inhisear"Mybrotherwon'tdoanythingtoRoseso

justlethim beandnonofthose2idiotswanttostay.

Theylikethings"IsaytoNkosi.Hetightenshisjaw,

looksatmethenatSihle.

"Fine,youcanstaywithher."saysNkosi.Hethen

startswalkingtowardsthefrontdoorandmysisters,

BrendonandIfollowhim.Heopensthefront

passengerdooroftheblackvolvoformethenhe

movestotheothersideandgetsin.TshidiandNolu

usetheothercarwhichisbeingdrivenbyBrendon.

Eversincelastnight,BrendonandNoluhave

beeeeeeeentogether,evennow,Noluissittingatthe

frontseatwithBrendon.

Thehugeintimidatingwoodengateopensaswe

leavethepremisesanddrivetothecitysinceweare

kilometersaway.ItellNkositodrivebyTorgafirstto

gethiscontactlenseseventhoughNkosikeepson



refusing.Hewillwearthem whetherhelikesitornot.

Am extremelynervousaboutgoingtocourt.Ipray

everythinggoeswellsothatwecanbeleftalone.I

startthinkingaboutalotofthingsandthen

somethingpopsupinmyhead.Iturntolookat

NkosiandIholdhisfreehand

"Love?"saysNkosi.

"Hmmm?"

"Youokay?"

"Yesam fine."IwilltalkaboutthethingIthoughtof

whenwegethome.ThecarstartstopulloverandI

grabmybag.

"Comeon,let'sgo."Isayasam abouttoopenthe

door.



"ButThandowereallydo.."beforehecouldfinish,I

kisshislipsjusttoshuthim up.Itakehishandand

putitunderdress,makinghim feelmygoddessand

howsheisalwaysreadyforhim.Hetriestogethis

handintomythongbutIimmediatelyremoveit,

subsidingfrom thekiss.

"Youcanonlyhaveherrightafteryougetthose

contactlenses."Iwhisper,intenselylookingathis

nowvulnerableself.

"Let'sgogetthosemotherfuckerssothatIcan

finallyhavemybeautifulcake."hesayssnatching

myhandbagfrom meandgettingoutofthecar.

Pussysurelyiseverything.Istepoutofthecar,walk

toNkosiwhoiswaitingformeandweholdhandsas

wegetintothestore.It'sextremelyemptyinhere.

IwalktothecounterasNkosigoestotakeaseaton

oneofthecouches.Averybeautifulladylooksinto

mydirectionandshesmiles.



"WelcometoTorga,howcanIhelpyou?"shesays.

"Ummm,Iwouldliketobuysomecontactlenses,"I

saytoher.

"Prescribedlensesorcosmetic?"

"Cosmeticplease."

"Whatcolor?"

"baby,brownisokayright?"IaskturningtoNkosi.

"Yesbaby."hesays.Itelltheladyandshegoesto

lookforsome.Nkosistandsupfrom thecouchand

walkstome.Hestandsbehindmethenpresseshis

manhoodagainstmyassthenwhispers"Iwill

destroyyoutonightorIcanjuststartrightnow."He



standsrightbesidemeandhisrighthandstartsto

slowlymoveupmydress,hisfingersfondlingonmy

skinwhilegivingmegoosebumps.Itrytostophis

handsbuthesmacksmythigh.Hereachesmyspot

andthenhishandmovesintomythong.Hestartsto

rubmyspotasItrysooooooohardnottoscream,

moanandrollmyeyes.Ikeepmyfacestraight,no

moving,noflinching,nonothingbutNkosi'smagic

handhasmewrappedallroundhim.Ithrowmy

headback,enjoyingtheecstasyam gettingashe

goessoslowthenfasterandfaster.Iclenchonto

thecounterasmynailsscratchitthenthelady

comesback.ThemomentIseeher,Itrytofixmy

face,Istopbitingmylipsandjustbeserious.

"Sothisisallwegot.Youguyscanfindthesizeyou

wantthenyoucangetreadytopay."shesays

pushing4boxesofcontactlenses.Ireachforthe

boxwithshakinghands,beingtemptedtoscream as

thismanisabouttomakemeclimaxwithjusthis

hand.Ilookathim withsympatheticeyestotellhim

tostopbuthedoesn't.Instead,heincreasesthe



speed.Thismanwillbethedeathofmeinthisstore.

"Ma'am areyoufine?"asksthelady.

"Ummm,ye-yeaam totallyfiiiine,justfeelingabit

chilly."Ireplytohersmiling.Ifeelmygoddessabout

toreachthatplaceasmybodytensesupandthank

Godtheladylookstoanotherdirectionasmyeyes

rolltotheback,lettingitallout.IholdNkosi'sblazer

whilelookingathim andthesmackonthisman's

face.......Heslowlytakeshishandsoutofmythong

thenhewipeshisfingersonmythong.Hecomes

closertomeandthen"iftheselenseshurtmeinany

way,youwon'tbeabletowalkfor1month...."he

takestheboxesfrom mypossessionandstarts

lookingatthem.Ifixmydress,notknowingwhatto

saybecauseam stillstuckinthatworldheputmein.

Hechoosesthelenseshewantsthenpushesthe

boxbacktothereceptionistwhodoesn'tstop

lookingatmyman.Shestaresathim,asifsheis

tryingtofiguresomethingoutbutNkosiasksher



what'swrong.Shelooksatmethenatmyhandthen

hereyespopout.

"You!Youguysarethecouple!"shesays.

"Thecouple?"saysNkosi.

"Yes!Ma'am yourringlooksexactlyliketheonethat

theladyfrom theproposalvideohad.Isitreally

you?"sheaskspointingatme.Honestlyam dumb

founded,mebeingthatpersonwhocan'tlie,not

evenalittle,am extremelydumbfounded.IfIwas

everputinacircleofliesandIwasforcedtolie,I

wouldbekilledfornotknowinghowtolie.

"Sowhatifsheis?howisityourbusiness?"asks

Nkosibluntly.

"Uum nosir,Ididn'tmeanitinanyoffensiveway,it's



justthat...."

"Justwhatwoman?"bellowsNkosi.

"Nkosicalm down,shewasjustasking."Isaytohim.

"Askingyamasimba.Wecameheretobuycontact

lensesyetheresheisaskingussuchstupid

questions."shoutsNkosi.Am sogladthestoreis

emptybecausehewouldhavecausedascene.

"Am reallysorrysir.Ididn'tmeantooffendyou."she

says.

"It'sokay,youdon'thavetoapologise.Justtellus

thepriceofthelenses."Isaytohersmiling.

ThereceptionisttellsusthepriceandasIam about

topaywithmycard,Nkosirefuses.Hetakeshis

cardandpays;heroughlygrabsmyhandandpulls



metothecar.Hegetsintothedriver'sseatasIgoto

thepassenger'sseat.Wegetinandhedrivesoff

reallyfast.WegettothecourtandasNkosiisabout

togetoutIpullhim backintothecar.

"Thelensesbaby."Isaytohim.

Hetakesthem outoftheboxthenhandsthem tome.

"Doyourthing."hesaystakingofftheglasses.

ThankGodthewindowsaretinted.

Icarefullytakethecontactsoutofthecontainerthey

areinbyoneandputtingthem intoNkosi'seyeswho

isthebiggestsissyIhaveevermet.Thismanis

actingasifam puttingscorpionsinhiseyes.When

am doneIlookathim andtellhim tostopblinking

somuch.Hestopsandhelooksatme.Nkosiwith

normalbrowneyes,stillhandsomeasfuckbuthe

lookswaybetterwithblueeyes.



"Ibettergetthatpussytonight,"hesaysblinking.

"YeaYeayouwillgetitnowstopoverreacting."Isay

tohim.Asam abouttoopenthecarhestopsme

andgoesoutfirst.Hewalkstomyside,opensthe

doorformeandIstepout.Ilookaroundthearea

andit'spackedwiththepressgoinginandoutofthe

court.SomeonebehindmecallsandIturntolook,

it'sNolu,standingwithBrendon,Tshidiandone

otherpersonwhoistalkingtoTshidi.IturntoNkosi

whoisnowtalkingtoMrWilliams.

"MrWilliams."Isayextendingmyhandfora

handshake.

"GoodmorningMissMdletshe."hereplies."Iseeyou

finallyconvincedMrNxumalotowearcontact

lenses."hesayslookingimpressed.

"WellIhadtoforcehim becausethoseglasseswere



notworkingout."Isaytohim.

"ThankyoubecauseIhavebeentryingtoconvince

him forthepast3yearsnow."hesayssmilingwhile

lookingatNkosiwhoisn'tevensmiling.Hisfaceis

deadassserious,justlikehewasthedaywefirst

met.Whenheislikethis,heevenscaresme.

"Wellifyouwillexcuseme,Iwanttogotomy

sisters."IsaytoMrWilliams.Hesmileswhile

noddinghisheadandIlookatNkosi.

"Iwillseeyoulaterlove."Isaytohim.

"Hmm."andthatsallhesays.Iguessthisishim in

publichey.Maybehedoesn'twantthem toknow

thathehasasoftside.Iwalktowardsmysisterand

asIgetcloser,thepersonwhowastalkingtoTshidi

finallyturnsaroundandboom!!!!!!It'stheoneand

onlyJordan......Whenheseesme,hisfacebecomes



filledwithJoy.

"SisThando!!It'sbeenlong."hesayswalkingtome.

"heyyou.Itsurelyhasbeenlong.Howareyou?"Isay

givinghim ahug.

"Am fine,justpassedbytoseethisgorgeoussister

ofyours."hesayspointingatTshidiwhoflashesa

smile.IlookatNolu,lookingforaexpressiononher

facebutsheisfocusedonBrendon.HeheNoluhas

finallyfoundsomeone!!!!

"Thando!Comelet'sgo.It'stime."saysNkosibehind

mewithhishandaroundmywaist.Whendidheget

here.Inodmyheadandfollowhim,sodotheothers.

Aswewalkintothecourt,someoneshouts"isn't

thatthem!"andeveryonejustturnstous.Abunchof

peopleholdingmics,phonesandcamerascome

runningtousbutNkosi'smencometotherescue.I



didn'tevennoticethem followingusfrom thesafe

house.Theyallsurroundusaswewalkintothe

courtbutit'sevenworseinthecourt.Flashesare

everywhereandsoarequestions.Whyam Igetting

thefeelingthatthisismorethanjustaboutthedead

bodiesatNkosi'shouse.Asweareledinsidethe

courtroom,thepressbecomeslesserandlesser

untilthedoorisclosed.Nkosi'smenopenthecircle

theyhadusinandMrWilliamswalksustothe

defendant'stablebutTshidiandtheotherssitonthe

publicbenches..Wesitdowninaroom fullofpeople,

someofthem whoarecryingandsomewholook

superpissed.Theymustbethefamiliesofthe

deceased.Apoliceofficerwalksinthroughadoor

besidethejudge'stableandhesays"Mayweriseas

thejudgewalksin."Weallriseandsomelight

skinnedshortwomanwithalotofmakeupwalksin.

Iswearshelookslikesomepersonwhojustfellinto

themakeupcase.

"Youmaysit."shesays.Aswesit,shealsosays

"Maytheplaintiffandthedefendentpleasestand."



shesays.

NkosiandMrWilliamsstandupwhiletheoneswho

filedthecomplaintstandup.Itseemsit'sapolice

officerandhislawyer.

"SowhoisMrNxumalo?"sheasks.Nkosiraiseshis

handandthejudgesays"YousayI."toNkosiand

Nkosireplies"Idon'tseethedifferencebetweenme

raisingmyhandandsayingI.Youwillstillgetthe

sameanswer."MrWilliamslooksatNkosiwith

warningeyesasthejudgecallsoutNkosi'sname.

"Youwillrespectthiscourtwhetheryoulikeitornot

orelseIwillputyouinjail."sheshouts.

"Yeasure."hereplies.Thismanisdisrespectful

yhooo.



"Nowlet'sstartthiscase.Wemustbedoneby

10am."Thepoliceofficer'slawyerstandsupand

startstalking.

"Yourowner,myclienthereasfiledacaseagainst

MrNxumaloformurdering15peoplewhowere

foundinhisyardyesterday.Someofthepeople

who'sfamiliesarehere."saystheplaintiff.

"Andsowhatproofdoyouhavethathewas

responsibleforthebodiesthere?"asksthejudge.

"CanIspeakwithyourpermissionyourowner?"says

MrWilliams.

"Sustained."

"Yourhonor,myclient'sfiancegotkidnappedbythe

peoplewhoshoteverysinglebodythatwasfound



onthatyard."saysMrWilliams.

"Andwhereisthefiance?"

"Sheisrighthereyourhonor."saysMrWilliams

pointingatme.Hewhispersformetostandupthen

thejudgetellsmetostepintothewitnessbox.Ido

soandthenIam madetotakeanoath.Iwon'tlie,

am quitenervousbutIhavetodothisforthatsexy

hunkstandingrightthere.....

"MissMdletshe,that'syoursurnameright?"saysthe

plaintifflawyer.

"Yesitis."Ireply.

"wellifyoudon'tmind,canyoupleasetellthecourt

whathappened."InodmyheadandIretell

everythingthathappenedyesterdaythenthelawyer



stopsme.

"Soafteryouranaway,howwereyoucaught?"

"Wellthekidnappersfollowedmeandmysisters."

"Hmmm okayandhowdidyougetoutofthe

kidnapper'scustody?"

"Myhusbandsavedus."Isay.

"Thesamewayhesavedyouthenightyougotshot

inLehurutshe."hesays.Whatthefuckisthisman

sayingnow.

"Excuseme?"Isaypuzzled.

"Madam,aren'tyouthesamewomanwhogotshot



thesamenightthesocalledblueeyedmanwas

spotteddraggingtwosuspectswhomighthaveshot

you?"heasks.MrWilliamsquicklystandsupfrom

hisseatandshouts"Iobjectyourhonor.Whatthis

manisnowaskingmywitnesshasabsolutely

nothingtodowiththecaseyourhonor.Wearehear

conserningthebodiesatMrNxumalo'shouse.Not

this."hesays.

"ObjectionoverruledMrWilliams.LetMrMbatha

finishhisquestioning."

"Butyourhonorthat'snotwhywearehere.Iwillnot

allowMissMdletshetoansweranyofthequestions

iftheyhavenothingtodowiththebodies.Shehas

alreadytoldyoueverythingyouneedtoknowandI

havemoreprooftoprovethatMrNxumalowasn't

responsibleforthosebodies."saysMrWilliams.

"am listening."saysthejudge.MrWilliamstakesout

atapeandwalksovertothejudgewhotakesthe



tape.

"Thatrightthereiscctvfootagefrom MrNxumalo's

housewhichwillprovethatmyclienthadnothingto

dowiththosebodies."hesays.Thejudgeordersthe

policeofficertobringtheTVandhedoesso.The

tapeisplayedandafter3minutes,thejudge

switchesofftheTV.

"MrWilliams,IhaveseenyourevidenceandIbelieve

youbutitseemsthereisacaseherethatthepolice

havebeentryingtocrack.2mensuspiciouslywent

missingawomangotshot.Thatcasehasbeen

trendingforweeksnowanditseemsyourclient

mighthavehadsomethingtodowiththemissing

men."saysthejudge.

"Butthat'sbull,that'snotwhymywifeandIarehere.

Wecamehereforthebodies!"shoutsNkosi.



"MrNxumalowouldyoupleasesitdownandkeep

yourmouthshut!"shoutsthejudge.

"No!Iwillnotsitdown.Ihadnothingtodowith

those2bodiesbecauseam nottheblueeyedguy.

WhatproofdoyouhavethatIam becausemyeyes

surelyaren'taretheproof."continuesNkosiopening

hiseyeswide.Yeayoubetterthankmeyounow

browneyedfool......

"Yourhonorhehascontactlenses,"shoutsMr

Mbatha.

"NoIdon'tyoupieceofshit.AndevenifIdid,howis

itanyofyourbusiness!?Icamehereforthebodies

thatwerefoundatmyhouse,notforsomethingthat

happenedfewweeksago."

"Oohreally,thenexplainhowyoureyesarenow

brownbuttheyarealwaysblueineverypictureyou



havetaken."

"MrNxumalodon'tanswerthat,"shoutsMrWilliams.

"Iwasn'tgoingtoanyways."

"MrNxumalowesawyougoingtoTorgoearlierin

themorning,whatwasyourbusinessthere."asks

thelawyer.Ooohshit.

"Ummm canIhavepermissiontospeak,"Iquickly

jumpin.

"Permissionsustained."repliesthejudge.

"Hewasescortingmetogobuyuuuum contact

lensesformysister,sheisinthecrowd."Isay.



"Ohhreally,andwhereisthissister?"asksthelawyer.

"Sheisrightthere,wearingtheNikehoodie."Isay

pointingatNoluwhoraisesherhand.Yesgirl!!!!Nolu

wearscontactlensesinsteadofglassessoIjust

tookthattomyadvantage.

"WouldyouwindifIsaidIwanttodoacheckupon

her?"

"YouwillnotbecheckingonanythingMrMbatha,"

bellowsMrWilliams."Asfarasthiscaseis

conserned,youhaveclearlylostMrMbathabecause

youarenowbringingupotherstuffthathave

nothingtodowithMrNxumalo."statesMrWilliams.

"YourhonorcanIaskonemorequestion."saysMr

Mbatha.



"Sustained."

"OkayMissMdletshe,whyisitthatwhenever

somethinghappenstoyou,somethingjusthasto

happen?Imean,whenyouwereshot,2menwent

missingandtherewerebulletsthatmatchedthe

onesthatwereonyouinthosemen'scar.Now,you

werekidnappedandyourhusbandwasbusyusinga

firearm carelessly.Canyoupleasetelluswhythere

isacoincidenceinthesecases."asksMrMbatha.I

lookatthepersonwhofiledthiscomplaintandheis

smilingwhilegazingatNkosi.It'slikeheisenjoying

this.

"I....Idon'tknow.MustbeacoincidenceIguess."I

saytohim.

"Areyousureitwasjustacoincidence?Becausethe

mediadoesn'tseem tobelieveit.Youaretheso

calledproposalcouplearen'tyou?"



"Andsowhatifweare?"bluntlyasksNkosi.

"MrNxumalo,pleasekeepquietandletMrMbatha

finish."

"Finishmyfoot!!Thandogetoutofthereweare

leaving."saysNkosigettingoutofhischair.Mr

Williamstriestoholdhim backbutherefuses.When

am juststandingstill,Nkosicomestomeandtakes

meoutofthewitnessboxbutpolicemensurround

us.

"Israel!!"yellsNkosiandhismencomesflockingin.

Theytasealltheofficerssincetheyareout

numberedandletmejustsayNkosiisgivinghimself

publicity.Hedoesn'twantitbutheisliterallygivingit

tohimself.Wefinallygetoutbutthepressisnowon

tous,theytakepictureswhilstaskingmany

questionsandNkosiisbeyondpissed.Hestops

whileonhiswayoutandpicksuponeofthepress

peoplewhoisaskingstupidquestionsandis



extremelyshort.

"Ifanyofyoupublishanyshitaboutme,Iwillmakeit

mymissiontomakeyourlifeamisery."bellows

Nkosiandtheyalljuststoptakingpicturesand

askingquestions.IlookatNkosiwhoisbeyond

angryandBrendonasksNkositoputthepoorguy

whoisabouttocrydown.Heroughlydropshim to

thegroundandwalksoutquicklywithusfollowing

him.Hegetsintohiscarfollowedbymeandhe

drivesoffspeeding.Idarenottosayshitrightnow.I

justsitandlookoutthewindowthenhesighs.Ifeel

hishandcrawlontopofmeandhesays

"Youcanleavemeifyouwishto.Ireallydontwant

yougoingthroughsuch,allbecauseofme.Ihave

completelyhumiliatedyouinfrontofthewhole

country.Firstitwasyoubeingshot,losingourbaby

andnowthis.**sigh**am reallysorryThando.Ican

dropyouoffatyourapartment."Ilookathim ashe

saysallthisandhelookssincere.Iholdhishand

whilequietthenIsay



"mylove,youdidn'thumiliateme,infactyouhave

showntheworldhowmuchyoulovemeandhow

muchyoucanliterallydoanythingforme.Iknow

youdontlikethesoundofthisbuttheworldknows

thatyou,myblueeyedmancandoanythingforthis

fianceofyours."Ielevatehishandtomylipsand

sofltykissit."Am notleavingyouforanythingmy

loveandbesides,it'smyfaultyouareinthismess.I

broughtBrianintoyourlifeandnowheisruiningit.

BeforeIcame,youwereperfectlyfine.Youwithyour

oldpeopleclothes,glasses,capandwrackedcar."I

saylaughing.HesmilesatmeasIcontinuetalking.

"andnowthatIhavecomeintoyourlife,Ihave

ruinedallthat.Ihaveruinedyourprivatelifeallinthe

nameofyouwantingtoprotectme."Isaylooking

down.Nkosistopsthecar,parksitonthesideofthe

roadandmakesmelookathim.

"Don'teverspeaklikethateveragain.Thiswasn't

yourfaultmyloveanditneverwill.Am doingallthis

becauseIdon'twantyourlifetobethreatenedand

honestly,Idon'tcareifIgopublic.AslongasIhave



youinmylifeandaslongasIcanprotectyou,thenI

don'tmindgoingpublic."saysNkosi.

Hemovesclosertomeandperksmylips.

"IwouldkillforyouThandoandkeepthatinmind.I

loveyouThando,IreallydoandIwillneverstop.You

hearme?"Inodmyheadyeswithasmilethenoutof

nowhere,thismotherfuckersaysthedumbestshit

ever,ruiningthisbeautifullovelymomentbysaying

"butsinceyouhaveagreednottoleave,thatmeans

ourdealisstillonright.".Imovehishandfrom my

handsandhefondlesitupmythigh.Iquicklyclose

mylegsandsay

"Yousaidthisevening,it'sstillmorningnow."

"WellIwantyouinthemorningandIwillhaveyou."

hesaysstillsmirking."WatchhowIwilldestroyyou

oncewegetintoourroom."hewhispers,givingme

goosebumps.Hetakeshishandback,leavingme



withwildthoughtsandthenmyphonerings.It'smy

mother.

"Ma."Isayanswering.

"Mychild,whatisgoingon?"sheaskssounding

worried.

"Nothingma.Am fine."Isaytoher.

"Sonowyouhavegotthecouragetolietomeheh?

Whywasn'tItoldaboutthiskidnappingThando?"

"Becausema,Ididn'twanttostressyoufornothing.

Am absolutelyfinema.Nkosisavedmejustintime."

Isay.

"Idon'tcareifhesavedyou!Youweresupposedto



tellmeThando.Am yourmother,am notsupposed

tobetoldbyotherpeopletowatcheNCAonlytosee

yousittinginthatwitnessbox!Mychildyouare

everywhere,youandNkosiareliterallythetalknow!

Andyouaretellingmeam stressingfornothing?!"

"Macalm down.Itreallywasn'tanythingserious.It's

justthatNkosi'smenwerekilledasthekidnappers

brokeintohishousebutam finenow."

"Am comingthere."shesays.

"Mayoudon'thaveto."

"Idon'tneedyourpermission,mybabyisintrouble

andIhavetobetherewithher."

"Ma,am notintrouble.Nkosisavedmeandheis

herewithme.Hewon'tletanythinghappentome.



Youjustrestanddon'tthinkaboutthissituation."I

say.Mymothersighsandsays,"Givethephoneto

Nkosi."IgivethephonetoNkosiwhotalkstomy

motherfor3minutes.Hegivesthephonebackto

meandIsaymygoodbyestomymom.

Wefinallygethomeafterdrivingfor2andahalf

hoursandam exhausted.Ijustwanttoeatandget

intobed,Idon'tcarethatit'sstillmorningbecauseI

hadtowakeupearly.Istepoutofthecarassoonas

theother3carspark,oneofthem withBrendonand

Nolu.TshidimusthavegonewithJordan.Nkosi

walkstome,holdsmyhandandwebothgetintothe

houseonlytofindSihleandRosedeepinthe

moment.IturntoNkosiashishandstartsto

squeezemyhandandwhenhewantstochargeonto

thecouchthatRoseandSihleareon,Iholdhim back,

lookathim andwhisper"Whatifheisjustasinlove

asyouarewithmeNkosi?Letthem be,letRose

makeherowndecisions."



"Andwhatifsheismakingamistake?"

"Mybrotherneverhurtswomen."Isaytohim.He

looksatmewithangerwrittenonhisfaceandI

pleadwithhim usingmyeyes.

"Atleastrespectthefactthatsomeoneisgoingto

comesitthere."hesaysoutloud.ThankGod!!!Rose

andSihlebreaktheirkissandlookatus.Rosestarts

fixingherselflookingdownasSihlesitsproperly.

Shestandsup,attemptingtosaysomethingbut

Nkosiwalkstothepassagethatleadstoourroom.I

followhim aftertalkingtoRose,leavingthe2

lovebirds,waitmakethat4sinceBrendonandNolu

havejoinedthem.

Iwalkintotheroom andIheartheshower.Iclose

thedoorbehindme,takeoffmyclothesandjoinmy

sexychocolatehunk.Ihughim from theback,

kissingthehearttattoohehasonhisback.Heholds

myhandsasthewaterdripsonbothofus.



"DoyoureallythinkSihlelovesher?"heasks.

"Sihlehasneverhadanydesireforanywomaninhis

life.Heonceevenvowedtostaysingle."Isayto

Nkosi.HeletsoutaloudsighandItightenthehug.

"Baby,Roseisingoodhandsnow.Stopworrying

abouther."Isaytohim.Heslowlyturnsaround,

facingmynakedbody.Hepullsmeintoahugashis

manhoodstartstogrow.Hekissesmyforehead,

movesdowntomynosethenmylips.Ourkiss

becomessodeepasourtonguespenetrateinto

eachother,wantingtoruletheother'smouth.He

moveshishandtomyassandpicksmeup,pressing

meagainsttheshowerwindow.Heletsgoofmylips

ashegoesdownwiththewaterthat'sdrippingonus.

Hedelicatelynibblesonmynipplesonebyoneand

carriesontogodown,kissingmyflatstomachthen

hegoestothemostunexpectedpart,mywound,the

samewoundthatledtouslosingourunbornbaby.

Helooksatitthenatmeandthensays"Iwillalways



loveyoumylove."thenhegivesitaperk.Heslowly

movestomythighsthenmyweakness.Hebeginsto

osculatemyclits,suckingthem asiftheyarethe

bestthingeverdownhereonearth.Histongueflips

andtwists,gettingeverysinglecorneronmywitness,

leavingnostoneunturned.Mymoansbecome

louderandlouderasIholdontohisheadwhileit

twirlstotherhythm heisusingtosuckme.Suddenly,

hiswarm tonguestartstopushitselfintome,

makingmescream outhisname.Hishotbreath

blessesme,nothavinganymercyonmethenthe

timefinallycomeswheremybodycan'thandle

holdingitinanymore.

"Babyam aboutto....."

"Notyetmydear."saysNkosistopping.Hestands

upthenroughlysmasheshislipsontomine."damnI

missedyou!"hegroans.Hebeginstopushhimself

intome,strugglingtodosoatfirstthenhefinally

entersme,lettingoutagroanofrelief.Hekissesmy



neck,startingtomoveslowlyandextremelydeep.

Godcreatedanaestheticgodhere!!!!Iputmyhands

aroundhisneckbuthetakesthem thenholdsthem

abovemyheadashesmashesreallydeep.Our

gloriouscriescontinueasweenjoythefeelingofthe

warm watersplashingonusthenthefinalcries

finallycomewhenwereachthatplacewherenoone

elseexists,callingouteachother'snames.Weboth

falltotheground,tryingtocatchourbreathethen

fewminuteslater,wetakeourshowerthenleavethe

bathroom,onlytosmashagaininbed.Afterhaving

thatamazingexperience,wejustcuddleinbed,

forgettingaboutthepastdaysthathavebeen

horrificeversincewewenttoLehurutshe.Asam

abouttodozeoff,thethingIwasthinkingofinthe

carpopsupinmyhead.IlookuptoNkosiwhois

justlookingattheceilingthenIcallhim.

"Nkosi?"

"Yesmyqueen?"



"Roseoncetoldmeastoryabouthowherlifewas

afterhermotherdiedandhowherolderbrother

movedtoJoburgtofindajob."Isaylookingathim.

HisfacetensesupbeforeIcouldfinishmy

statementbutIdon'tstoptalking."Butforsome

reason,whenIaskedheraboutherfather,she

blockedmeout.Sosinceyouareherbrother,you

mustbetheolderonewhomovedhere,what

happenedtoyourfather?"Iask.

Helooksatme,nowsittingproperly,lyinghisback

ontheheadboard.

"allam goingtosayis,myfatherdiedthedayhe

marriedmymother'sbestfriend.Aftermarryingher,

wasneverthereforus.Infact,healwaysusedto

curseus.That'swhatmadememovehere.Iwanted

tofindajobsothatIcouldtakemysiblingsand

movewiththem sothatwecouldearnabetterlife"

hesays.Ialsositproperly,layingmyheadonhis

chestandIsay



"Ishestillalive?"

"Idon'tknowandIdon'tcare."

"Lovedon'ttalklikethat.Heisstillyourfather.Am

prettysureheregretseverdoingwhathedidtoyou."

Isaytohim."Okaylove,howaboutwegoseehim,I

mean,soonam goingtobeaNxumaloandweboth

needhisblessing."Isaybutgivesmeawarningeye,

shuttingmeup.

"Wedon'tneedthatman'sblessing.Wecanleave

withoutit.Ineverwanttotalkabouthim everagain,

okay?"saysNkosi.Inodmyheadandjustlayonhis

chest,listeningtohisheartbeatthenhisphonerings.

Hegrabsitfrom thetablebesidethebed.

"MrWilliams,"hesaysansweringthephone.



"Don'tworryaboutthemedia,Idon'tcareanymore.

Anddon'tworry,thatstupidpoliceofficerwillnever

findanythingonme.Oohandmakesurethatthe

journalistwhowrotethatarticlegetsfiredfrom

whereverheworks.Good."thenhedropsthecall.

"Babycallhim backandtellhim toleavethe

journalistalone.Whatifhehasafamilythat's

dependingonthemoneythejournalistisgetting?"I

saytohim.

"Idon'tcare,nexttimehewilllearntomindhisown

businessnowstoppokingyournoseintomy

business.Sleep.........

"Butlovethat'shisjob.Bab......."

"SleepThando!!!"

Ijustlookathim,hopinghewouldjustlistentome

butam wastingmytime.



"Youaresounfairsometimes.Nx!"Isayturningto

theotherside.

******************

Hiebabies.Am extremelysorryforgoingallMiaon

youbutIhadnochoice.12June,thiswriterright

herewillbebacktopostingchapterslikeamaniac

justliketheolddays justknowthatIreallydon't

likegoingMiaonyoubutgrade12isforcingmeto.

Am trulysorry.



Chapter33

NKOSI'SPOV

"Youcanbesoselfishsometimes.Nx!"saysThando

turningtheotherway.

"Ouch!!"Isarcasticallysay.DoIcarethatam about

toruinthatstupidjournalist'slife?NoIdon't.Am

gettinghim firedforamatterof3monthsjustto

teachhim alessonthenafterthat,Iwillfindhim a

job.Am notsobadafterallnowam I..........Smiley

face........

IwrapmyarmsaroundThandobutshethrowsthem

offherbutIputthem backaroundher.Shetriesto

removethem againbutthen...

"Removethem onemoretimeandIwillfuckyou

hardfrom theback,"Iwhisperinherear,pressing

myhardselfonhernakedbigass.Ifeelherbody



tenseupthensheremovesmyarmsagain.

"Ohhhokay,"Isayraisingherlegattemptingtoenter

myselfintoherbutsheslapsmeandrunsoutofbed,

headsforthebathroom thenlocksthedoorasher

gigglesgetloud.

"Don'tworry,Iwillgetyou!!!"

"Voetsek!!Andyounotgettingthispussyuntilyou

letthatmanbe!!!"

"MxaaaaathenIguessIwilljusthavetostartrelying

onmasturbatingbecausethatain'thappening!"I

shoutback.

"Fuckyou!!!"



"LanguageThando!"andjusttopissmeoffshe

startssinging.

"Fuckyou,fuckyou,fuckyou,fuckyou,fuck

youuuuuuuuuuuu!!!!!!Didyouhearthat

Nkosi!!!?incaseyoudidn'tIsaidfuckyou!!!!!"

sometimesIwonderwhyGodmadehermymatch.I

taketheblanketandasam abouttoputitovermy

head,myphonerings.It'sSbu,aaaahJeez.

"Yesbafo?"

"Checkthenewsnow!"hesayspanting.Ishecalling

mewhilefuckingsomeone?

"Andthen?"

"Justcheckthenewsnowbafo!"hesaysthendrops

thecall.Thissonofaditchissodisrespectfulyhooo.



SometimesIwonderhowhemanagedtokeephis

dicktohimselfwhenhewaswithThando.Oohwait,

that'scozheknewthatIwouldchopoffhisdick,

stupidme...........

Ireachfortheremoteandturnonthenewsand

guesswhoisonthenews,thatfuckingmischievous

stepbrotherofmine.Whatthefuckhashedone

now??Iincreasethevolumeandlistenattentively.

"4menwerefoundwithneurocaineand

methamphetamineataclubinBenoniandthese

men'sagesrangefrom 23to26.Theywillbe

appearingincourtonthe24thofAugustwhichisin

8days.Howeverthepolicehavefoundoutthatone

ofthemenhasbeenrecognizedasNxumaloandthe

questionthatisnowgoingaroundis,canthisman

berelatedtoMrNxumalowhoappearedincourt

today?Ifheis,thenitseemstheNxumalofamily

musthavetroublerunningthroughtheirblood.

Movingontoothernews,thepolicehavebeen



searchingforourdearpotentialblueeyedman,Mr

Nxumalowhom disrespectedthecourttodayafter

hisfiancewho'snamewestilldon'tknowwasasked

abouttheLehurutsheincident.Policeofficer,Mr

MahlanguwhochargedacaseonMrNxumalosays

thattheywillfindMrNxumalonomatterwhatand

hewillbeputbehindbarsfordisrespectingthejudge

aswellasthecourt.Arewardhasalsobeenlaidout

foranyonewhomightknowabouthiswhereabouts.

"sayssomenewscaster.

"Fuck!!!!!!"Icurseoutloud.Fuckthatfuckingpolice

officer!!!!JustbecuaseMrJoneswasmyGodfather,

itdoesntmeanhehastomakemylifesodifficult!"I

bellowthenthebathroom doorunlocksandatthe

sametime,myphonerings.It'sMrWilliams.Thando

stepsoutofthebathroom,lookingatmeworried.

SheshrugshershouldersbutIjustignoreherand

answerthephone.

"MrNxumalodoyouseewhatyouhavedonenow!"



heyells.

"Iwasdoingitformyfianceyousonofabitch!Ihad

togetheroutofthereokay!!!Icouldn'tjustletthat

foolofapoliceofficerandlawyerroastmyThando."

Irespondgettingoutofbed,throwingtheblankets.

"Andyoucouldhavedonethatwithoutbreakingthe

law!Nowyouareforcedtoturnyourselfin."hesays.

"Nevergoingtohappen.Theycanmissmewiththat

bullshit."

"MrNxumaloIwillgetyououtinamatterofhoursif

youturnyourselfin.Ifyoudoturnyourselfinand

apologisethecasemightbeexcused."

"Fuckno!Am notgoingtod....."andbeforeIcould

finishmystatement,Thandograbsmyphoneand



startstotalktoMrWilliams.

"YesthisisThando,whatdoyouwanthim todo?"

sheasks.

Ilookatherwithawarningeyebutshewalksaway.

"Ooohokaythenbutisn'tthattoorisky?

OooohIgetyou.don'tworry,hewillturnhimselfby

theendoftoday.Okaybutyouhavetopromisethat

hewillgetoutasaporelsehewillkillthebothofus

andIwillkillyouafterwards."saysThando.Ilookat

her,wonderingwhothefuckshethinkssheis.Does

shereallythinkthatIwillturnmyselfinjustbecause

shesaidso?That'sbull.Sheissupposedtobe

tellingMrWilliamsnottoevenmakethatanoption,I

mean,whothehellwantsherspousetobeinjail?

Thiswomanisinsaneforsure.Sheendsthecall,

givesmemyphonethensmiles.

"Youareverymuchinsaneifyouthinkam goingto



dothatshit,nxa."Isaytoherstandingup.Ineedto

gobailMkhizeoutbeforethatpoliceofficerasks

him anyquestions.

"YouaregoingtoturnyourselfNkosi."saysThando.

"Inyourdreams."Ireplyputtingonapumablueshirt

andshortswithNikeshoes.

"Nkosiam notaskingyouam tellingyou."shereplies.

Ichucklewhilelookingatherwonderingwhatshe

mustbethinking.Itakemycarkeysfrom the

dressingtableandasam abouttoheadout,she

pullsmebackintotheroom,makingmefall.

"Whatthefuckiswrongwithyouwoman!!!"

"Nowlistentomeandlistentomeveryclearly,am

notgoingtohaveMyfuckingmanbeonthewanted



listforsuchafuckingstupidthing,soyougetyour

assup,waitformeinthecarandwewillgotothe

policestationsothatyouturnyourselfin.Mr

Williamshasalreadytoldyouthathewilltakeyou

outbyeveningsocanyoujuststopbeinganuthead

anddowhatyourlawyerhastoldyoutodo!"says

Thandostandingbetweenmylegs,pointingher

fingeratme.Hereyeshaveahoodedlookandher

lipsarenarrowedwithherveinspoppingout.She

turnsawayfrom me,goingtogetdressedandwell

am justlayingonthefloor,notknowingwhetherI

shouldmoveornot.Shejustremindsmeofhowmy

mom alwaysusedtoshoutatmeandhowscaryshe

was.IrememberhowIoncepeedmypantsjust

becauseofmymother'slook......

Shegetsdressedintothedressshewaswearing

withpumpsthenshewalksmyway.

"Getupandlet'sgo."shesays.Shewalksoutofthe

doorasIstandup,stillastonishedbytheThandoI



justmet.IfeellikeIdon'tknowheratall.

Whenweenterthelivingroom,webumpintoSihle

whosebagsarepackedbutheiskissingmysister.

OoooohGodhowIwishIcouldjustthrowhim outof

thewindowforkissingmysisterbutrightnow,that

shouldbetheleastofmyworries.

"Budi,whereareyougoing?"asksThando,

interruptingtheirmoment.Aghhh.

"Am leaving.Am goingtobestayingatyour

apartment."repliesSihle.IlookatRoseandIcan

seeherbloodshotredeyes.Shemusthavebeen

cryingbecauseofSihleleaving.

"Ooohokay,welluuum iwillhavetogogetthekeys

from thisotherfriendofminesojuststayhereandI

willbebackbefore15:00."sherepliesSihle.She

thenturnstomeandsignalsformetofollowher



withhereyes.IfollowhertothecarandIcalloneof

myguards,heistheonewhowillgointobail

Mkhize.Weallgetintothecaranddriveofftothe

policestation.IkeeponrememberingwhatThando

didinthehouseandhowmuchshereallylookedlike

mymom.Igazeathernowrelaxedfaceandshestill

lookslikemymom,evenwhensheisn'tangry.God,

whattypeofsoaceryisthis.........

WefinallygettothepolicestationandIinstructthe

guardIcamewithtogobailMkhizeoutbuthedidn't

walkwithus.Hewentinfirst.Thandolooksatme

waitingforananswer.

"Iwilltellyoulater.Comelet'sgogetmeinjail."Isay

toher.

"Don'tsayitlikethatNkosi."

"Butthatsexactlywhat'sgoingtohappenright?"



"Aghyouthough.Youaregoingtobeouttodayso

stopactinglikeyouwillbeinthereforweeks."says

Thandorollinghereyes.Webothgetoutofthecar

andheadintothepolicestation.Assoonaswe

enter,wefindMrMahlangustandingbythe

receptiontalkingtothepoliceofficerbehindthe

reception.Thandolooksatme,signalingformeto

gotohim becauseam juststanding,glaringatthis

pieceofshitinfrontofme.WatchhowIwillmake

hislifehellafterthis.Itakebabystepstohim and

whenIgettohim Iclearmythroattogethis

attention.Heturnstomethenthatevilsmileforms

onhislips.IknowIcan'tsmilebutthisniggahere

can'tsmileforshit!!!!Histeetharecoveredin

tobaccoandhisscentisjustdominatedbynicotine.

Tobaccoandcigarettes?Unhealthymotherfucker.

"HauMrNxumalo,"hesayslookingatmesmiling

buthissmilejustchangesinasecond."Arresthim."

heshoutsand2policeofficersrushtome,putting

handcuffsonme.



"WellIcametoturnmyselfinanywaysandincase

youdon'tknowyourjob,handcuffsareforpeople

whotrytoresistyourordersMrPOLICEOFFICER!"I

say,emphasizingonthelastpart.Hefrownsatme,

ashisJawsbecometighter.

"Puthim intheholdingcell."heshoutswalkingaway.

Thandowalkstomeandsaystothepoliceofficers

toalsoarresthersinceshewaspartofthecrime

thattookplaceatthecourtandtheseidiots

handcuffhertoo.

"Heyi!!!!Takethosethingsoffher!!!!Shedidn'tdo

anything,sheislyingtoyouguys!!!Didyourbosstell

youtoarrestherhuh!!!?"Ibellowtryingtoprevent

them from puttingthehandcuffsonher.

"Nkosirelax,"saysThando."Iwanttobeinherewith

yousothatyouknowyouaren'talonenowcalm

down."shecontinues.Thiswomansurelyisstupid.



"HayiThando!Iwantyoutogohomeandwaitfor

methereyouhear?Nowtellthem youweren'tpartof

it."

"Evenifshedid,wewouldn'tcare,wesawwhat

happeninthatcourtandsheisverymuch

responsibleforitjustasmuchasyouare."saysone

ofthepolice.Iglareathim withasharpeye,then

chargeforhim andsinceIcan'tusemyhands,Ikick

him rightintheface,leavinghim withableeding

nose.

"Nkosi!!!!!!"shoutsThando.

"Youfool!!!!Nowam goingtochargeyoufor

harassingamanofthelaw."

"Andam goingtowalkoutofthisjaildespiteyour

stupidchargesandjustwaitandseewhatIwilldoto

youforputtingmywifeinthosecuffsofyours."Isay



angryashell.

HedragsThandotothefemaleholdingcellwhile

shejustkeepsonstealingglancesatme,smiling

withafaintsmile.Shelowlysays."Iloveyou,"and

blowsakiss.

Itsnow16:00andwearestillhere,IhaventseenMr

Williamsatall,justthepresswhokeeponwalkingin

andout,takingpicturesofmeandThando.They

thinkIcan'tseebutIverymuchcan.MrMahlangu

hasbeentryingtoruinmymoodbuthedoesn't

knowwhatheisdoingforhimself.Rightnow,Idon't

careifhehaskids,awifeorwhat.Iwillsurelyruin

him forhumiliatingmyThandoandIlikethis.I

wouldn'thavehadabigproblem ifThandowasn't

behindthebarsbutnow,hewillsurelymeetwhathe

hasbeenbeggingfor.

MrWilliamsfinallyshowsupat8pm butheisturned

away.HetriestotalksomesenseintoMrMahlangu



butthismanisn'tlisteningatall.Iguesswewillbe

spendingthenightinhere.Isitonthefloor,hiding

myfaceinmypalms,thinkingofhowlonelyandcold

Thandomustbe.Justthismorning,wehadeach

other,makingloveandmakingeachotherwarm

thenallofasudden,wearehere,separatedandcold.

Isthishowmuchwemustgothroughjusttobe

together?Am sureitisn't......EversinceThandohas

beenwithme,it'sbeennothingbutpainforher,how

IwishIcouldjustbeacommonerrightnow.HowI

wishmyparentsnevergavebirthtothisblueeyed,

shorttemperedman.HowIwishInevermet

Thando.....Sigh

***********

THANDO'SPOV.

Soit's22:00andwearestillinthesefreakishlycold

holdingcells.Am coldandam hungry.Wellnotthat

wasn'tgivenfoodbutthisfoodistotallydisgusting.I



can'tevenlookatit.IwonderhowmadNkosimust

be....Hewillkillmebecauseam theonewhoforced

him tocomehereanyways.ButIonlydiditbecause

Iwanthim offthecriminalrecordsbecausejusttry

toimagineyourmanbeingonthewantedlist......

Iturntothetinywindowwhichisallowingalittlebit

onmoonlightinandIjustkneel.Iknowthisiswrong

ofmeasaChristiantojustpraytoGodwhenam in

troublebutIneedhim now.Isaymyshortprayer

thenenditandasam stillkneeling,oneofthe

femalepoliceofficersshouts"Don'tworrymyliefie,

youwillbeoutofheresoon.Justholdon."Iturnto

lookatherandsheisashortwhiteyounglady.She

issittingonachair,holdingablanket.Igivehera

faintsmileandshesmilesbackatme.

"SurgentMahlanguisjusttryingtofeedhisstupid

egobyarrestingyourmanbutmajorityofthepeople

outthereareactuallyangrywithhim fordoingthis."

shecontinuesasshethrowstheblanketatme.



"Thankyou."Isaytoherinalowshakingvoice."But

thenifthemajorityisangrywithhim,thenwhyishe

carryingonwiththisplan?"

"LikeIsaid,hewantstofeedhisego.Ipersonally

woulddoanythingtotakeyououtofherebutIcan't.

Tobehonest,am actuallyinspiredbyyoutwo.Ilove

howyourmancouldliterallydoanythingforyou.

Eventhoughyoumighttrytodenyit,Iknowheisthe

blueeyedmanwhokidnappedthosemenbecauseI

coincidentallywasatthescenewhenithappened.I

justdidn'tsayanythingbecauseIthoughtitwas

somethingthathadtodowithblackmagic."she

whisperslaughingandIjoinher.

"Really?Andwhatmadeyouthinkthat?"

"Justimaginesseingamanpopoutofnowhereata

speedthatissuperabnormal,thenacaraccident

takesplaceandhedrags2peopleoutofthecarand

tomakemattersevenbetter,heisblueeyedandhe



isblack.Nooffense."shesays.

"Nontaken.Honestly,Iwouldalsothinkthatbutam

sorrytodisappointyou.Mymanisn'ttheblueeyed

man."Isaytoher.Am notabouttotellawhole

strangeraboutmyman.SheisniceandallbutaI

am notspillingthebeans.

"Ooohplease,Ididsayyouweregoingtodenyitbut

it'sokay.Itsourlittlesecret."shewhisperswinking.

Oooookay.....

"Anyways,don'tworry,evenifyourlawyerdoesn't

succeedinlettingyouout,youwillbereleased.

Thereareacoupleofpeoplewhoareplanningon

comingheretomorrowmorningtohelpyougetout.

Thankstotheloveyou2haveforeachother."she

saysstandingup.Sheleavesmysightandthenam

leftaloneinthedarkwiththoughtsinmyhead.Our

loveinspiredpeople?Wow.........



Asam abouttosleep,Ihearcommotionatthe

receptionandthenagunshot.Icovermyselfwith

theblanketthenallofasudden2femalesare

thrownintothecell.

"Motherfuckingidiots!"

"Tshidi!?"Isayremovingtheblanketoffme.She

looksatmethenrushestome,takingmeintoahug

andsodoesNolu.These2weretotallytheones

causingthecommotion.

"Whatareyouguysdoinghere?"Isayinshock.

"Wellwesawyouonthenewsandwedecidedto

comejoinyousincewerealizedthatyouweregoing

togetoutanytimesoon.Wellokay,wecametoget

yououtbutthatofficerwiththetobaccoteeth

wouldn'tletusbailyouout!"saysNolu.



"Ncaaawthankyouguys."Isaytothem.

"Okayenoughwiththat,whothefuckgaveyou2the

ideatoturnyourselvesin"asksTshidi.

"Idid."Ireply.Theybothlookatmeasifam dumb

thenthelecturecomes.

"Thandoareyoustupid?Whothefuckdoesthat?

Whywouldyoueventhinkofsuch"andblahblah

blahblahblah.Iam justgoingtoblockthem out

untiltheyaredone.

"areyoudonenow?Thankyou.Weturnedourselves

inbecauseitwastheonlywaytogetthepoliceoff

Nkosi'sback."Isaytothem.

"ButThando,youshouldhavespokentousthough.

EvenbhudiSihle,KhayaandZiphoaren'thappywith



thischoiceofyours.Sihle,JordanandBrendonare

inthecellwithNkosiandZiphoandKhayaareflying

backhere.Mom iscomingherebecauseshesaw

youonthenews."saysTshidi."Ooohandsome

chickcalledNerisacalledandsaidshewillcometo

tryandhelpyoutogetout....."

"Am sorryfornottellingyouguysbutIdidn'tthinkit

wouldbeabigdeal.Andbesides,MrWilliamswas

supposedtohavegottenusoutbynowbutIguess

hefailed."Ireplyshruggingmyshoulders.

"Wow!Thatallam goingtosay."saysNolu.

"EversinceyouandNkosistartedthisrelationship,

it'sbeennothingbutdisasterafterdisasterafter

disaster.Maybetheuniverseistryingtotellyou

somethingThandobecausethisisabsolutelynot

normalatall."saysNolushakingherhead.



"Nolu,am notinarelationshipwithacommonman

okay.AndIlovehim despiteeverythingthat's

happeningaaaand,nonofitishisfault.It'sallBrian's

doing.Heistheonewhohasdonethis.

"TrueandnowIwishwehadkilledhim ortolddad

abouthim."saysTshidi.Weallsitinsilenceuntilwe

fallasleep.

"Thandooo,mylittleprincess.Holdontohim no

matterwhat,uyangizwa."saysafiantvoice.

"Papa,whereareyou?"

"Papawantsyoutoforgivehim forwhathedid.He

didntknowmychild.Butneverforsakehim.Beby

hissideuntilyoubothleavetheworld.Lovehim and

onlyhim.Hewillprotectyouagainstalloddsandhe

willbetherewithyouduringeverytrial.Makepapa

happyandlovehim."continuesthefaintvoice.



"Papa,whoareyoutalkingabout?"

"Papalovesyoumygirlandjustknowthathewillbe

yourprotector.Ihaveblessedyou2andIhave

forgivenhim.Papalovesyou,papalovesyou"

echoesthevoice.

"Papa!Papacomeback!Papa!"

Am wokenupbyashakeandit'sTshidi."sleepnicely

man,wearealsotryingtosleep."shesays.Ijust

turntotheothersideandIstartrememberingmy

dream.Whowaspapatalkingabout?wasitNkosi?

Andwhyispapaforgivinghim??

******************



Chapter34

"Soareyouseriouslygivinguponherafterrisking

yourlifethewayyoudid?"

"YesIam."

"Thenyousayyoudidn'twasteourtime.Nx!"

"Ihavegivenuponherbutam notgivingupon

Nkosi.Am stillgoingtobreakthem up.SinceIcan't

killthatsonofabitch,IwilljusthavetouseThando

asmywayofgettingmyrevenge.Nkosiclearlyloves

Thandoandheclearlywon'tbeabletosurvive

withouther."

"Andhowwillyoudothat?"



"Am stillgoingtousehissecret.That'smorethan

enoughtodosomethingtotheirrelationship."

"Wellokaythen."Jayden,Baca,MussalineandIjust

relaxinthelivingroom,talkingbusinessuntiloneof

myassistantswalksin.

"Sir,someonewantstotalktoyouonthephone.He

saysit'sveryimportant."

"Whoisit?"

"Herefusedtotellmehisname."shereplies.

"Okay,am coming.Gentlemen,Iwillbebackinfive."

Isaystandingup,followingmyassistanttomy

upstairsoffice.Am backinMexicoandwell,my

feelingsforThandoaregone.Ifeelabsolutely

nothingforhernow,notevenhatred.Am just,Idon't



know.ButNkosi,mandoIstillhatehim.Ifitwasn't

forthetrackeronmytooth,Icouldbedeadright

now.

Ifinallygettomystudyandanswerthephonewhich

wasonhold.

"Yes?"

"AaaaahMrMohlakoane!Howareyou?"saysadeep

malevoiceontheotherside.

"Whoareyouandwhatdoyouwant?"Isay.

"Hmm okay,Iseeyouareonestraightforwardman.

Anyways,Ijustwantedtosay,Iwanttodobusiness

withyouandnotjustanybusiness."

"Andwhatbusinessisthis?""Iquestion,quite

interestedinhisreply.



"MrMohlakoane,mynameisMrVilakaziandI

believewehavesomethingincommon.Iwantusto

form apartnershipandwell,workonthisthingwe

haveincommon.MrNxumalo."hesays,sounding

likehehasasmirkonhisface.

"Am listening.........."

*****************

NKOSI'SPOV.

"Pleasedon'tkillme,Ihaveafamilytotakecareof

andmychildrenarestillyoung.Please,letmego

child."

"Shutupoldman!!Am notlettingyougookay.And

youshouldhavethoughtaboutyourfamilybefore

betrayingboss."



"Mysonplease,Iknowyouhaveaconscienceand

it'stellingyounottodoit.Imaginesomeonekilling

yourfathermyson."hesaid.

"Ha,ifmyfatherwastogetkilledbysomeone,I

wouldactuallyappreciatethat,youwanttoknow

why?BecauseIhatehim.Nowdoyouhaveanylast

wordsbeforeyoutakeyourlastbreath."Isaidtohim

sittingonthebedwhileheslowlystartedtobecome

shortofbreath,tiedtothewoodenchair.

"Iforgiveyou,"andthosewerehislastwords.

"Nkosi!!!!Manwakeup!"saysavoice.

"Huh,what!"Isaysittingupstraight.Irubmyeyes.

"Youwerekickingmeman!"saysSihle.



"Ooohsorry."Isaytohim.Whattimeisit?"

"WellallIcansayisit'snowmorning."saysJordan

leaningagainstthewall.

"Ooohandwhatisthatdeafeningnoise?"Isay

coveringmyears.Thereareloudnoisesofwhat

soundslikepeopleshoutingoutsideandit'sirritating

metothemax.Itmustbeastrikeorsomething.

"wedon'tknowbutit'sbeengoingonforlongnow.

That'sactuallywhatwokemeup."saysBrendon.

"Whateveritis,it'sgottosto....."

"Nkosi?!Ooohwhathappenedmychildren,whyare

youhere?"saysaladyvoice.Welookupandit's

Thando'smother.



"Ma!Whatareyoudo.."

"IsawyouandThandoonthenews!Whatisgoing

onhereandwhyareyouinhere??"shesayslooking

atSihle.

"Weweretryingtogetthese2outbutthingsgotout

ofhand."hesaysstandingup.

"Andwhereismybaby?"

"Sheisintheothercell."saysSihle.Shequicklyruns

totheothersideandIfeelsoashamedofmyself.

Am notevenherhusbandyetandam alreadygetting

herarrested.Sigh.

"Wellgetthem offthisproperty!!!!"shoutsamale

voice.



"Wehavetriedbuttheyarenotmoving.Theyhave

beenherefor3hoursnowandtheyarestill

demandingtheirrelease."saysanothervoice.

"Releasethedogsthen,orthrowteargasatthem,I

don'tknow....Just...Justgetthem offthisproperty."

bellowsthevoiceagain.

"Sirwecan'tdothat,thesepeoplearen'tusingany

form ofviolencesowecan'tuseviolenceagainst

them.Itsveryrisky."

"DoIlooklikeIcare?"

"Okay,wewilldoasyousay."saystheothervoice.

Wehearfootstepscomingclosertoourcellandhe

appears,hisfacefilledwithanger.Hestaresatme

forthelongestandIsmile.



"WellgoodmorningMr,seemslikesomeoneis

havingaterriblemorninghey."Isaybeingsarcastic.

"Bafo,youcanevenseetheveinsthrobbingonthe

leftsideofhishead,check!"saysSihlepointingat

MrMahlangu'sleftside.Webothlightlylaughand

Jordansays,

"Guys,doesn'tthismanlooklikesquidwardfrom

spongebob?Theonewhowasalwaysgrumpy.Just

checkthenoseguys.Iphungalakhelibukeka

njengamasende."weallburstintolaughter,some

hittingthefloorandsomeclappinghands.

"Nginamaqinisongemuvakokuzalwakwakhe,

abazangebadingekengishonokufunangoba

iphungaliqinisekisileukuthiliwumfana(am pretty

sureafterhisbirth,theydidn'tevenhavetosearch

formuchsincethenoseconfirmeditall)"blurtsout

Brendonandwearealldead,eventhepoliceofficer

whowasguardingus.



"Shutupallofyou!"bellowsMrMahlangu.

"BecarefulMrsendenose,ifyouopenyourbig

mouthwayytoomuch,youmightendupmistakenly

bitingyourprivate."saysSihle.Arewenotdeadwith

laughter???.........

"Iwillchargeallofyouforinsultingapoliceofficial!"

"andwewillchargeyouforindecentexposure.You

can'tbewalkingaroundwithyourprivatepartout

there,worseonyourface!!!!"Isaytryingtostop

laughingbutIcan't.Weallcan't.

"You!Stoplaughing!"heshoutspointingattheguy

whowasguardingus.Wefinallygatherourselves

togetherandit'sdeadsilent.

"Areyoudonewithyourjokesnow?"



"Yeswearebutpleasehideyourprivate,it'sreally

notnicetolookat."saysJordan.

"HeyiwenaAKAboy,uzofalapha(youwilldiehere.)

keepontalkingshitandyouwillsee."saysMr

Mahlangu.

"YouwishIwould."repliesJordan.

"Nx!Ijustcametoinform youguysthatthislittle

crowdyoubroughtherewon'tgetyououtofjail.So

sendthem backhomeorelsetheywilljoinyou."he

says.

"People?whatpeople?Andhowthefuckdoyouthink

wecalledthem here?Wehavebeeninyourcustody

sinceyesterdayyouidiot."Isaytohim.

"WatchyourmouthMrNxumalo."



"AndwhyshouldI?Am tellingyouabasicfactMr

Mahlangu.See,sometimesyouactsostupid.Ireally

wonderhowyoubecamewhatyouaretoday."Isay

shakingmyhead.

Helooksatme,attemptingtosaysomethingbut

oneofhiscolleaguescomesrushinginand

whisperssomethinginhisear.

"Fuck!!Whywouldyoudothat?!"

"Yousaidweshouldandwedid."repliesthe

colleague.

"Ooohgeez."hesaysunderhisbreath,walkingaway

reallyfast.

"Whatupwithhim?"saysJordan.Weallshrugour

shouldersandjustkeepquietforamomentthenall

ofasudden,KhayaandZipho'svoicesstartshouting

from thereception.



"Ifyoukeepondisrespectingmyorderswewillput

youinjaillikealltheothers!"saysamalevoice.

"Ooohplease,tellem somethingIdon'tknow.Ifyou

keeponblockingmyway,youwillfindyourselfin

yourgravein0.2secondssogetoutofmyway!!!!"

shoutsavoice.

"Sirplease!!!"

"Agh.Fuckoffmaaan."thentheretheyare,Sihle's

lookalikes,lookingmadasfuck.

"Tookyoulongenoughtogethere."saysSihle.

"Oohshutupyou.It'sfucking10:30inthemorning."

saysZipho.MrMahlangucomesbackrunningand

looksatZiphoandKhaya.



"Youmencan'tcomeinhereanddoasyouplease

sopleaseleavethisarea!"hedemands.

"Yeayouwishwewould.Whydon'tyougodealwith

youdearcrowdwhichisinjured.Imean,youalmost

killedthem nowdidn'tyou?"saysKhaya.

"Thiswouldn'thavehappenedifyouhadleftNkosi

alonehey."saysZiphounderhisbreath."nowlookat

thedramayouarecausingforyourself.Yourdrama

isevenworsethanNkosi's."MrMahlangulooksat

ZiphoandKhayaannoyedashellandMrWilliams

walksinjustontime.Wellthisisonecrazy

morning..........

"MrMahlangu,am heretogetmyclientoutofhere."

saysMrWilliams.MrMahlangulooksatMrWilliams

whoisholdingafileinhisrighthand.

"Am sorrybutIcantletthathappen,thecourt



instructedmenottoallowhim bail."

"AndwhatcourtisthatbecauseIspoketothejudge

yesterdayandshesaidshewillbeexcusingthis

casesinceMrNxumaloturnedhimselfin."saysMr

Williams."Itwasyourjobtoinform thejudgethathe

turnedhimselfinbutyoudidn't.Youtoldthejudge

thatyoufoundhim atsomebarandthentomake

mattersworse,youtookthemoneythatwason

reward,"saysMrWilliams.MrMahlangulooksatMr

Williamsconfusedashell.Well,well,well,well,

guesswhatMrMahlangu,youhavejustmessedwith

thewronglawyerandclient.

"MrWilliamswhyareyouplacingthesefalse

allegationsonamanofthelaw?!"shoutsMr

Mahlangu.

"Oohpleaseofficer,let'snotplaydumbhere.You

knowexactlywhatam talkingabout.Thejudgeis

awareofwhatyouaredoingandletmejustinform



younow,yourjobisatrisk."saysMrWilliams.

"Waitaminute,isthatwhythedeputycommissioner

isonhisway?"hesays.

"That'sexactlythereason."saysMrWilliamssmiling.

"Soitwouldreallyhelpifyoujustreleasedmyclient

alongwithhisfamilymembers.OohandIwould

suggestyoucleanupthemessyoudidoutside,the

protestersdon'tlooksohappy."continuesMr

Williams.MrMahlangulooksatMrWilliamswithso

muchangerinhiseyes.Heshouldn'thavetriedto

startawarwithme.Nowitwillsurelyendwithhim

beggingformercy.

Thepoliceofficerwhowasguardingusopensthe

cellforusandaswegetout,Ifeelsomeone'sweight

onme.Hergloriousscentcoversmynoseasshe

wrapsherlegsandarmsaroundme.Ihugherback

whilethankingMrWilliams.Hereallydeservesevery



centIgivehim.

"Imissedyoubaby!!"saysThandolookingatme.I

faintlysmileatherandkissherforehead."Imissed

youtoomylove.Comelet'sgo"Isaytoher,holding

herhand.

Ilookathermotherwholooksverydisappointed

andIlookdown.Ifeelsoashamedforthis.Sigh.

"Iwilljoinyouguysatyourhouse.Ineedtogoget

thesepaperssigned."saysMrWilliams.

Inodmyheadandheleaves.

"Youpeoplehavealotofexplainingtodowhenwe

gettoyourhouse."saysThando'smom pointingat

us.

"Aloootofexplanation."continuesKhayalookingat



me.Hiseyesaretryingtopiercethroughmebutthey

can't.TheonlyeyesthatcandothatareThando's

mom.

Asweexitthepolicestation,webumpintosome

middleagedmanwhostartstolookatThando's

motherasshewalksaway.

"Watchitoldman,"saysZipho,lookingattheold

man.Themanchucklesandjustwalksintothe

station.Thisplaceissopackeditsnotevenajoke.

Therearepeopleshoutingatthepolicetryingtohold

them backandthereisanambulancewithsomeone

inside.Thepressisalsohere.Dothesepeopleever

getmissedbyanything.Atthemomentthatthese

peopleseeus,shoutsofcelebrationstarttoecho.

Nooffensebutdidthesepeopleseriouslywakeup

earlyinthemorningjusttoprotestagainstthis?I

mean,don'ttheyhavejobsorsomething?Notthat

am notgrateful,okayIreallydon'tcarebutthey

reallydidn'thavetodoallthis.Oneofthepeoplein

thecrowdshouts,"That'sourpowercoupleright

there!!!!"andcheersareheard.Mostofthepeople



hereseem liketheyarebetweentheagesof18and

25...Flashesstarttoblindallofusaswewalktothe

carsandthisisn'tthelifeIwanted.Iwantedaflash

light,dramaandpaparazzifreelifebutIguessBrian,

MrMahlanguandthoseJonesbrothersmanagedto

ruinmyplans.Sigh.IholdontoThando'shand

tighteruntilwegetintoablackjeepanddriveoff.

Therestgetintotheothercarswhichwereparked

andtheyfollowthejeepwearein.

IlookatThandoandsheislookingatmewitha

frown.

"what'swrong?"sheasks.

"Nothingmylove.Am justtired."Isaytoher.She

carriesontolookatmewiththefrownandsays

"That'snotit."

"Stopworryingmylove.Am fine."Isaytoher.



"Hey,canyoupleaseturnofftheradio,"Isaytothe

driver.HedoessoandIjustclosemyeyesasIfeel

Thando'sheadlayonmyshoulder.

************

THANDO'SPOV.

"Okaysosomeonehastofirstexplaintomewhyyou

stayinaforestandsecondly,Ineedanexplanation

forwhatyoualljustexperienced."saysmom

walkingupanddown.Whenevermom startswalking

upanddown,justknowthatsheismadasfuck.

IlookatTshidiandNoluwhoarebothsittingwith

theirnewmenandtheyarebothlookingdown.

NkosiissittingnexttomeandIcanliterallyhearhis

heartbeatingfast.SihletookRosetothedoctor

sincesheisn'tfeelingverywell.Idon'tknowwhy

becauseIcouldhavecheckedonherbutIfeellike

SihlejustwantedtorunawaywithRosenje.Nkosi



wasn'tveryhappyaboutitbuthehadtocooldown

becauseheisalreadyintrouble.Oohandam stillnot

surewhothehellisthemanthatissittingwithZipho

andKhayabutwhoeverheis,Nkosiismadathim,

likemadmad.

"Well.Ma,well,afewdaysagoIgotarrestedfor

carelesslyusingfirearmsthen,Iwentfortrialwhere

theyaskedThandoabouttheLehurutsheincident.

SoIkindoflostmyte......"

"IknowthatNkosi.WhatIwanttoknowishowyou

endedinjailyesterday."shesays.

"ItwasbecauseIdisrespectedthecourt."saysNkosi.

"Andthebodiesthatwereatyourhouse?What

happenedwiththat?Andwhydidyouchoosethis

areainsteadofgoingtostayatThando's

apartment."sheasks.Nkosilooksatmeandhe



doesn'tknowwhattosay.Maknowsaboutthe

kidnappingbutam prettysurewhatshewantsto

knowiswhytheladiesandIwerekidnapped.As

Nkosiisabouttospeak,Iholdhishandandsignal

forhim tokeepquiet.

"Ma,itweresomemenwhowereafterNkosi's

moneysotheyusedusasamedium togetthe

money.SowhentheycametoNkosi'shouse,they

killedtheguardsthatwerethere.AfterNkosi

rescuedus,heknewthatthosemenweregoingto

comeafterussohedecidedtousethisplaceasa

hideout."Isaytoher,tryingsohardnottosell

myselfout.Motherlooksatmeandkeepsquiet.

"Mychild,youareaterribleliarandyouknowthat,

nowtellmetherealstory,notthisthingyoujust

cookedup."shesays,angrlypointingatme.

"Am notlyingma.That'swhathappened."



"Thandoifyouwon'ttellmethetruththenshutup."

sheshouts.

"Butma,it'sthetruth."

"Thando!!!!!"sheshouts.Nkosishutsmeupandma

turnstoNkosi.

"Nkosi,youbetternotlietome.Tellmethetruth."

"saysmother.

WhenNkosiisabouttoopenhismouth,Ijustblurtit

out.

"ItwasBrianma,okay.Heistheonewhokidnapped

us."Nkosilooksatme,notsayinganythingandmy

mom comestome.

"Brian?WhoisBrian."



"BrianMohlakoanema."Isaytoher.Ifeeleveryone's

eyesonmebutItrysohardnottoletthetearsout.

LikeIoncesaid,mymotherdoesn'tknowaboutthe

rape.Nonofustoldhernordadaboutanything.

"AndwhywouldhedothatThando?Thatboyloved

youashisownsistersoexplaintomewhyhewould

dosu......"

"Herapedmema,okay.Heoncerapedme.Heonly

wantedtotakemewithhim becausehesayshestill

lovesme.Heneversawmeasasister."Isaytoher.

Iclosemyeyesastearsthreatentoleavemyeyes

butIdon'tallowthem.Am tiredofcryingbecauseof

Brian.TodayisthedayIfinallyfreemyselffrom that.

InolongerwanttocrywheneverIthinkaboutit.

Ifeelacoldfemalefregrantedhandraisemyfaceas

onemanlyhandsqueezesmyhand.Ilookintomy

mother'shazelnuteyesasherfaceisbeyondword

explaination.Everyoneistheroom isjustlooking



downbecausetheyknowit'sgoingtobethem soon.

"Whatdidyoujustsay?"

"maIwasrapedbyBrianbeforehedisappeared.I

ne....."andbeforeIcouldfinish,Ifeltaslaponmy

faceandmyfacewassuddenlyonNkosi'sthighs.I

closemyeyesforasecondandsomeoneroughly

pullsmeupagainandIfeelanotherslap.

"Mathereisnoneedforthis,pleasestopslapping

Tha...."

"ShutupNkosi!!!"sheshouts.Okaythiswasn'twhatI

expectedatall.Ithoughtshewouldunderstandbut

nop,hereIam beingslappedbythiswoman'spainful

hand.Assheisabouttoslapmeagain,Nkosiholds

herhandasZiphoandKhayacometakeheraway

from me.TshidiandNoluarejustsittingsilently

lookingdown.



"Whydidn'tyoutellmeThando!!!!?Huh?Am Inot

yourmother!!!Whywouldyouhidesuchfrom

me????!IknowIwasneveryourfavoriteparentbut

didyouhavetohidesuchfrom me!!!"sheshouts.I

feeltearsfallingdownasherwordspiercethrough

me.Ilookatherandsheissitingonthefloorcrying.

Thisisthesecondtimeam everseeinghercryright

afterhercryingatdad'sfuneral.IguessIreallyhurt

her.Nkosirubsmycheekashewipesthetearsfrom

mycheeks.

"Am sorryma.I,Ijustfeltdirtyatthattime.Ididn't

knowhowtotellyou*sniffsniff*I,Ididn'twantto

hurtyouanddad."Isaytoher.

"Thandoam yourparent,youweresupposedtotell

meregardlessofithurtingme!!"shewhinesout.She

sniffswhilewipingthetearsoffherfaceandlooks

atmybrothersandsisters.

"Didyouknowanythingaboutthis?"shesays



scanningtheirfaces.Allofthem lookdownandthe

loudestcrycomesoutofhermouth,alongwitha

scream.

"OoooohMpongo,Lalelalokhoabantwanabakho

abakushoyo(listentowhatyourchildrenaresaying)"

shecriesout."Whyareyoudoingthistoyourpoor

oldmotherhuh!Whathavedonetoyouforyou

childrentojustneglectyourfatherandIlike

this?"shecriesout.Asshestandsup,mybrothers

trytohelphertostandupbutsherefusesandcalls

toNkosi.

"myson,comeshowmearoom Icanusetolay

down.Ineedtodigestthis."shesays.Nkosihelps

hertostandupandleavesthelivingroom withher

andit'sfilledwithsilence.JordanandBrendonboth

excusethemselvesandtheguyIstilldon'tknow,just

sitsthere,quiet.

"Iwillgomakebreakfastfory'all.Am sureyoumust



behungry."hefinallysays.

"No,wearefine."saysKhayacoveringhisface.

"Iwilljustmakesomething,justincase."hesays.He

standsupandjustdisappearsintothekitchen.

Khaya,Zipho,TshidiandNoluallcometomeand

grouphugmeasIcrymylungsout.

"Don'tworryangel,shewillforgiveyousooneror

later.Andyoudidgoodbyfinallytellingher.Atleast

sheknowsnow."saysZipho.

*************

NKOSI'SPOV

"MacanIpleasesaysomething?"



"Ifit'saboutThandothenbetternot."shereplies

sniffingasshesitsonthebedintheroom Ihave

givenher.

"ma,canyouatleastlistentowhatIhavetosay,

please."Isaytoher,sittingonthecouchnexttothe

bed.

"Am listening."shesayssniffing.

"Ma,youshouldn'thavehitThandothewayyoudid,

shejustdidn'tknowhowtotellyouaboutthe

situationatthattime.Maybeshewasscaredto

te...."

"Pleaseleave.Iwouldliketobealonenow."shesays

interruptingme.Istandupfrom thecouchandleave

theroom,leavinghercryingandsniffing.Ifthat

brokehertothisextent,imaginehowmuchitwould

breakherifshefoundoutthatIkilledherhusband.I



can't,Idon'tseemyselfdoingthatanytimesoon.

Shewillhatemealongwiththewholefamily.Sigh...

Lordhelpme.

Iwalkbacktothelivingroom andIfindeveryone

sittingwithThandowhoisjustcrying.Iwalktothem

andclearmythroat,boththebrotherslookatme

andKhayajustspringsup.

"You!Whatkindofmanareyouhuh?Whatmanlets

hiswomansleepinacell????Huh!"heshouts

walkingpointingatme.Thenextthing,am punched

inthefaceandam bleeding.Itotallydeservethat.

ZiphoquicklyholdsKhayaasThandoshoutsat

Khayaforpunchingme.

"NoThando,heisright.Whatkindofmanletshis

womansleepinjail.Ishouldhavedonemorethan

justkickthatpoliceofficerintheface.Ishouldhave

madesurethatyougothomeandnotendupinthat

cell.Am verysorrymylove,pleasedoforgiveme."I



saywipingthebloodoff.Thandolooksatmeand

justsays"Nkosiitwasmychoicetospendthenight

inthatcellwithyou.Youaren'ttoblame."

"Oohshutupyou!Doyouthinkitwasnicehearing

mom cryoverthephonebecauseshehadseenyou

onTV?Itwasn'tThando!Youknowwhat!Youand

him,you2can'tbetogether.Can'tyouseethat?You

2arealwaysintroubleandifnotintroublethenone

ofyouishurt.Theuniverseisclearlytellingyouto

breakup!!!Stopthisridiculousrelationshipofyours!

Gosh!!"shoutsKhaya.

"Khaya,thereisabsolutelynoneedforyoutosay

thatokay.Justcalm down."saysZiphoasKhaya

triestogetoutofhisgrip.MaybeKhayaisright.I

mean,whathesaidisexactlywhat'shappening.Plus,

Ikilledthisfamily'sbelovedmember.It'sclearthat

am theonewhoisdestroyingThondo'slife.

"Thandowhenwillyouunderstandthat!Heisn'tthe



manforyou!!!"

"ShutupKhaya.Youarenotmakinganythingbetter

here,"shoutsNolustandingup.

"StayoutofthisNolu,am talkingandyouknowthat

Noonespeakswhentheelderbrothersarespeaking

soshutup."bellowsKhaya.

"BhudiKhayapleasestoptalking,"criesThando.I

lookatThandoasKhayaisabouttosaysomething

butIbeathim atit.

"HeisrightThando.Eversincewehavebeen

together,it'sbeennothingbuttroubleaftertrouble

andinmostcases,youaretheonewhoismostly

affected.Maybe,maybeam justwrongforyou."I

saylookingdown.Ican'tfaceherrightnowbecause

ifIdo,Iwon'tbeabletotellherthis."ThandoIlove

you,youmeantheworldtomeandyouknowthat



butIcan'tbearthisanymore.Ican'tbearyoufacing

allthistroubleallbecauseofme.What,sigh,what

am tryingtosayis,Ithinkweshouldendthis."and

whenIsaidthat,somethinginmejustfellapart.

Somethingthatwaskeepingmealivejustcrumbled

inme.Italmostfeltlike,Iwasstartingtolosemy

breathingpace.

IlookupatThandoandsheisjustlookingatmeas

ifam thedumbestpersononearth.

"NkosiIthinkyouneedtogosleepBro."saysZipho.

Ilookathim for1secondthenlookbackatThando

whowalkingtowardsme.Shestandsinfrontofme,

stillwiththeexpressiononherface.

"Saythatagainandthistime,sayitwhilstyouare

lookingatme."shesoftlysays.Itrytolookherinthe

eyebutIcan't.



"Thefactthatyoucan'tlookmeintheeyemeans

otherwiseNkosi.Don'tlistentothebullshitbhudi

Khayaissaying.Meandyouaremeanttobe

together.Thesearealljusttrialsmylovesostop

blamingyourself."shesaysholdingmycheek.Why

isthiswomanlikethis?shesomehowmanagesto

makemefeelweakandbeshortofwordswhenever

Iwanttosaysomething.Shejustmanagestotake

mybreathawayeverysingle



Chapter35

NKOSI'SPOV.

"Oneday,youwillregretnotlisteningtomeThando."

saysKhayawalkingaway.Hewalksoutofthehouse

andthenacarenginestartsrunningandthesound

beginstofade.

"DontlistentoKhaya,heisjustangry.Hewillget

overitsoon."saysZiphosittingonthecouch.Ihold

Thandoinmyarms,contemplatingonwhetherI

shouldjusttellheraboutthedeathofherfatherbut

whatifit'snottherighttime?Okay,Iwillthinkabout

thissomeotherdaybecausethereisalotgoingon

rightnow.Ican'taddontohersorrowsnorher

mother'ssorrows.IlookatmyThandoandkissher

foreheadandwipehertears.

"Mylove,Ijusthatebeingthereasonyousuffer."



"AndIhatebeingthereasonyourlifestylehas

changedbutam notconsideringusnotbeing

together."sherepliesme,layingonmychest.

"Iloveyou."webothsimultaneouslysay.Welookat

eachotherandwebothlaugh.DamnIlovethis

woman.

"Finally,thetensionisgone."shoutsNoluclapping

herhands.

Mkhizewalksintothelivingroom andassoonashe

seesme,heturnsbacktothekitchenentrance.

"Heyiwena,youbettercomebackhereandexplain

yourself!"Ibellownowputtingmyarmsaround

Thando'sshoulders.Hestopsatthekitchendoor

andslowlyturnstoourdirectionwithanervous

smileonhisface.



"Bhudiiii,itsbeenalongtimehey!"hesayswalking

allgangster.

"Pullupyourpantsandstopwalkinglikethat.Hold

upyourheadandswingyourarmsproperly.Youare

notathug."Isaytohim.Hestops,doesas

instructedandwalkstomeproperly.Thandolooks

atmeandIsignalforhertojustwait.

"Sitdown!"Idemand.Hesitsdownandlooksdown

ashishandsfondle.

"Starttalking."Isay.Iknowam adruglordandam

probablybeingahypocriterightnowbutIcouldcare

less.Mkhizeisnotsupposedtohavedrugsinhis

possessionandcertainlymustnotbedoingdrugs.

Thelasttimehestarteddoingdrugs,Ibeathim up

sobadthathehadtobehospitalized.WhydidIhit

him?BecauseIwantedhim tothinkofthebeating

hegoteverytimehetriedtododrugsagainandalso

becauseMrJonestaughtmeonethingandhe



remindedmeuntilhedied.Hiswordswerealways

"Neverletyourlovedonesdothesedrugs.Never!

Sellthem butneverletyourlovedonegetaddicted.

Becauseadrugislikeademon."

Thefirsttimehetoldmethat,Ilookedathim andI

askedhim whyhesoldthem tootherpeople'sloved

onesthenherepliedsaying"becauseIhaveto

provideformyfamily.That'swhy,andbesides,only

thefoolishdothesethingsbecauseeveryoneknows

verywellthatdrugsarewrong."andthatwasvery

muchtrue.Onlythefoolishbuydrugsyettheyknow

theeffectsthatthesethingshaveonthem andtheir

lives.

Mkhizeclearshisthroatthenheopenshismouth.

"Myfriend,Liam wantedhelpwithsellingdrugs

becauseheneededthemoneytopayoffhis



mother'shospitalbills.Soheaskedusforhelp,at

firstIrefusedandIofferedhim moneybuthe

refusedtotakeitsayingthathedidn'twanttoowe

mesuchanamountofmoneybutItoldhim hedidn't

havetopayitbackyethestillrefused.Iendedup

agreeingtosellingthedrugswithhim.Sosomeguy

agreedtobuythedrugsfrom him andhesaidwe

shouldupwithhim attheclubwegotcaughtat.

BhudiIswearIdon'ttakedrugs,Iknowthat'swhat

youarethinkingrightnowbutIreallydon't.Please

believeme."hesaysstilllookingdown.

"Whatsthisperson'sname?Theoneyouweregoing

tosellthedrugsto?"Iaskhim nowputtingmyhands

inmypocket,standinginfrontofMkhize.

"Idon'tknowbafo."

"Am removingyoufrom UJ.It'sbetteryougoto

anotheruniversity."Isaytohim.Helooksatmewith

disbelief.



"Butbafo.."

"Don'tquestionmydecisionboy.Youwillfinishyour

masterssomewhereelse."Isaytohim.Hetriesto

saysomethingbutendsupkeepingquiet.Heknows

it'sbesttojustshutupthantrytofightwithme.It's

mymoneythat'ssendinghim toschoolanyways.

"Okaybafo.Willyoucomewithmetogeta

confirmationletterfrom theuniversitysothatIcan

transfertoanewone?"

"Youcangoalonecantyou?"

"Icanbut"

"Mkhizeyouaren'talittleboyanymore.Ican'tkeep

ondoingthingsforyousogrowup."Isaytohim.



"Uuum um Iwillgowithyouifthatmakesyoufeel

better."hesitantlysaysThandosmilingatMkhize.

"ButThandoheis24,hecangobyhimself."Isayto

herbutshehasthateyethattellsmetoshutthe

fuckup.NeverinmylifedidIeverthinkthatIwill

everbeintimidatedbyawoman.

"Don'tmindthisrudeassofabrotheryouhave.Iwill

gowithyou."shecontinues.

"Ooohnononoma'am it'sfine.Iwillgoonmyown.

It'sfinedon'tworry."saysMkhize.

"No,Iinsistonit.Anddon'tcallmema'am.Rather

callmeThando."shesayssmiling.Whyisshe

smilingathim.IlookatMkhizeandheissmilingtoo.

Haibo!!!!!Isthisasmilingsessionorsomething??No

onesmilesatmywomanlikethat!!!!!!



"OohnicetomeetyouThando."saysMkhizeashe

continuessmiling,lookingatThandoasifsheisan

angel.Iquicklyclearmythroatandstandinbetween

them sothattheycanstopthiscrazyeyecontactof

theirsbecauseitsureismakingmybloodboil.

"wellifyoudon'tmind,Iwouldpersonallyliketo

introduceyoutoeachother."Isaytothem but

mostlylookingatMkhizewhoisalreadywishingfor

adeathbed.

"Thando,thisismybrother,Mkhize.Mkhize,thisis

MYfiance,Thando.Shewillbegettingmarriedtome

soon."Isaytohim.ThemomentIsaythat,hiseyes

popasherealizeswhymyfaceisthewayitis,am

mad,supermad,infactam beyondmad.

"Ooohreally!Mybrotherfinallyfoundhisqueen!Well

nicetomeetyouMrsNxumalotobe."saysMkhize

standingupandwalkingtoThando.Heforcesherto

standupandgivesherahug.Asaman,it'snatural



tobecomejealousifyourwomanisinthehandsof

another,evenifit'syourbrother,soyeah,am jealous.

Ibringoutthegreatestcoughever,youknowthat

coughthatisjusttooloudthateventhepastorwill

justtellyoutogooutsidewhenyouareinchurch?

That'sthecoughIjustdidthere.Hequicklyletsher

goandlooksatmewithasmile.Ihearpeople

giggling,onlytorealisethatthereareotherpeoplein

thisroom.

"Ooohsorryguys,Iforgottointroduceyou."Isayto

Ziphoandthe2ladieswhoarejustgiggling.

"Mkhize,theseareThando'ssiblings.ThatisZipho,

TshidiandNoluthando.Theotheronewhowashere

awhileagoisKhayaandyousawthemother"Isay

toMkhizeashejustnods.

"Sawubonabalamubami.(Greetingsmyin-laws)"he



saystothem.

"Greetingstoyoutoomlamuwami(myinlaw)says

ZiphostandingupandshakinghandswithMkhize.

MkhizealsogoestoTshidiandNolutogreetthem.I

reallydon'tregrettakinghim awayfrom those2

wickedparents.Am actuallyproudIdidthat

becausethisboyrespectsmelikehisownbrother

althoughheisatroublemaker.SometimeswhenI

missmylittlebrotherwhopassedaway,Ijust

consolemyselfbythinkingofMkhize.

"Bafo,Imadebreakfastjustincaseyouarehungry."

hesaystome.

"Thankyoubutfine.Maybetheothersarehungry."I

saylookingaroundtheroom.

"Umm nothanks,am good.Butthankyouvery

much."saysZiphostandingup.Hecomestomeand



says"Bafo,Ineedtotakeanap.Am verytiredright

now."

"oohokayBafo.Youcanusethe6throom onyour

right.Ithasawhitedoor."Isaytohim.Hegivesme

abriefhugwhilepattingmybackthenheleaves.

TshidiandNolualsoleaveandam leftwithThando

andMkhizewhoarealreadyclicking.Wellatleast

Mkhizegotthemessageofnotmessingwithmy

woman.AndThando,hertearsaregone.Pheww,

thereisnothingmoreIhatethantearsonmy

woman.Theybreakmeintoagazillionpieces.ButI

am kindofjealousthatanothermanismakingher

smile,regardlessofhim beingmybrother,wellstep

brother.Herphoneringsandsheexcusesherself,

passingmewithasmileonherfaceassheanswers

thephone.

"HeyNerisa.Noam finedon'tworry,Ijusthavea

cold."shesayswalkingtowardsourroom.



"Yousuregotawifetherebafo.IfIwasn'tyour

brother,Iwasgoingtostealherfrom you."says

Mkhize.

"YoushouldbethankingGodthatwearerelated

becauseIwouldhavekilledyouifyoutriedanything

funny."Isaytohim.Helet'soutachuckleashe

fondlewithhishands.Hedoesthatalot,it'slikehis

hobby.

"Anyways,whenareyougoingtopaylobola?"he

asks.

"Westillhaven'tdiscussedthatbutIwanttopayas

soonaspossible.Idon'twanttowait."Ireplysitting

down.

"Sodoesthatmeanyouaregoingtogobackhome?"

heasks.



"No,"Ireply.

"Butbafoyounee...."

"Idon'tneedhisblessingoranything.I'llbefine."

"butbafoyouhavetodoit.It'sourculture."

"thenfuckculturebecauseam notgoingbackthere."

Mkhizelooksatmethenlet'soutaloudsigh.

"Bafo,youwillhavetoforgivehim soonerorlater."

"thatsnevergoingtohappen."

"Okaythenwhowillgowithyouforthe

negotiationz?"asksMkhizetryingtoproveapoint.

OkaythatIdidn'tthinkof.



"IwillaskDrMthemba'shusbandtohelpmeout.

Bothheranherhusbandhavebeenmorelikemy

grandparentsanyways.

"Butyoustillneeddad'sblessing.Youmightdenyit

butyouneedthem Nkosi."saysMkhizeashestands

upandleaves.

*******************

2weekslater****

It'sbeentheeeworst2weeksever.WhydoIsayso?

WellbeforeThando'smotheralongwithNoluand

Tshidileft,hermom hadamassivefightwith

Thandoandtheyhaven'tspokeneversince.Khaya

andZipholeftbutKhayaisontomeforsome

reason,hereallydoesn'tlikemebutfuckhim.

ThandoandIarealwaysfightingandIdon'teven

knowwhy.IendedupleavingMkhizeatUJ.



SoIgotmyprevioushouse,burnt,alongwiththe

warehouse,infactIjustburntallofthesheltersthat

BriancaneverexpectmeorThandotobe.Although

Thandodidn'tlikethisidea,Imadeherresignfrom

herjobbecauseBrianmighttrytocomeincontact

withherviaherworkplaceWeletthesafehouse

sinceBrianisn'taroundanymorebutIhavemytabs

onhim.Iknoweverysinglethingthat'shappening

withhim becauseIdon'twanttomissanything.But

thereisonethingbuggingme,thereissomeperson

hehasbeencontactingandIcan'tseem tohackinto

theircalls.Brendonhasbeentryingtodosomething

aboutitbutthesecurity.....Buthehasn'tgivenup.

Sosinceam famousnow,am everywhereandnow

am nomoreMrpotentialblueeyeswhichisarelief,

ThandoandIarenowknownasthepowercouplebut

goodpartisnonofthejournalistsaredaringtowrite

anythingaboutmenorThando.Why?Becausethey

areafraidthatI'llputthem outofbusiness.Some

mightnotbelievemebutIholdalotofpower.For

example,withmydearestofficerMrMahlangu,Igot



him framedforsellingdrugsandeverythingwasjust

againsthim.Tomakemattersworse,Iboughtthat

littlelawyerofhiswhom Ialsocrushedafterusing

him.MrMahlanguapparentlycommittedsuicide

becausehewasafraidthateverysinglecriminalhe

putinjailwasgoingtokillhim.Hislawyer,wellheis

currentlyfacingalotofchargesagainsthim.I

dischargedSchevfrom thehospitalandIhiredhis

ownpersonaldoctortolookafterhim inthecomfort

ofhisownhome.Idon'twanthim thinkingthatI

abandonedhim becauseIhaven't,heisstilloneof

myfavoriteemployees.It'sSundaytodayandam

goingtochurchwithThando.Imadeapromiseto

GodthatifhestoppedBrainfrom tellingThandothe

secret,Iwouldgotochurchsoam notbreakingthat

promiseandtheotherreasonisbecauseThando

saidshewon'tleavemehomealoneonaSunday,

eventhoughIwasn'tgoingtobehome.Iwas

planningongoingtocheckonmybusinesses,it's

beenlongeversinceIlastcheckedthem.

"Nkosihurry,theservicewillstartin30minuets,"she



shoutsfrom thebedroom whilstam inthebathroom

"Thandocanyoucalm down.Am brushingmyteeth.

Yhooo!!!Women....Butwhenevertheyaren'tina

hurrytheytake3hourstogetready,Mina??(me??")

it'sonlybeen1minuteandam beingrushed."I

mumble.

"Whatdidyoujustsay?"saysThandopeepinginto

thebathroom withhereyessquint.Ooohshit.

"Ummm nothingmylove,Ijustsaidam coming.

That'sall."Isaysmilingather.Whythehelldoesshe

scaremesomuch!!

"Hmmm youbetterhave.Nowquick,wehavetogo."

shesayscheckingherselfoutonthebathroom

mirror.Ifinishbrushingmyteethandmyeyesjust

getgluedtoherhighness.Herblackdressistight

from thewaistgoingupwards,designedwithlace



thatcovershercleavagewhilstthedressisloose

goingdownwards,endingexactlyatherknees.At

thebackisagoldzipperthatrunsfrom thetopto

thebottom ofthedressandIswearam temptedto

openitrightnow.Onethingam notcomfortablewith

ishercleavagebeingvisible,thislaceisn'tcovering

anythingatall.Iwalktohercloset,lookforablack

blazerwhichwouldmatchwithherdressandIfindit.

Gotit!!Iwalkbacktothebathroom andputitontop

ofhershoulderswhilstsheisstillcheckingherself

out.Who'sbeingslownow??

ShelooksatmeviathemirrorandIlookbackather

withasmile.

"Thiswilllooknicewiththedress.Wearit."Isayto

her.

"Noitwon't.Am finelikethis,it'shotanyways."she

replieswalkingbacktotheroom.Ifollowherand

standinfrontofher.



"Butbaby,Iwantyoutowearit,pleasedoitforme."I

saytoher,sulking.

"WellNkosi,youdon'talwaysgetwhatyouwantnow

doyou."sherepliesgettingherdarkbluebagwitha

Vonitwhichmatchesherbluepumps.Sheputsthe

blazeronthebedwhileturningtome.

"butbabyplease!!!!"Isaytohergettingtheblazer.

"Nkosiam finelikethis."shereplieswalkingout.

Ooooohokay,Iwillgetitonyousomehow.Wewalk

outofthehouseandgetintothecar.Myguardsget

intotheothercar.Theyaregoingwithusbutthey

won'tbestandingnearuslikeinthemovieswhere

guardsjuststandandlookallserious.Iprefermy

guardsnotbeingnoticedatall.Theywillgetintothe

churchlikenormalpeopleandsitwheretheywant

butalsolookoutforanydanger.Iputtheblazerat

thebackandThandolooksatitandhuffswhile

foldingherarms.Sheknowsam goingtoputiton



heronewayortheother.Thando'schurchisn'tthat

farfrom wherewestaynowsowegetthereinless

than10minutes.Wegetoutofthecarandmakeour

wayintothechurch.Luckilyithasn'tstarted.Weget

intothechurch,takeourseatswhilemymenalso

findaplacetositwhichisnotsofarfrom us.The

churchfinallystartsafter15minutesofsittingand

forcingThandotoweartheblazerwhichshedoes

butsheisangryatme.Aslongasnoonecansee

mycleavagewhichismyproperty,am fine.

ChurchisfinallyoverandIjustwanttosay,black

pastorslovemoney.Allthispastorhasbeen

preachingishowpeopleshouldpaytheirtithesand

givemoneytothepastorfordoingsuchajoband

beingchosenbyGod.Ifthisishowchurchis,then

maythelordforgivemebutam nevercomingback.

Evenallmymenwerejustlaughingthroughoutthe

serviceandsomewereevenfallingasleep.That's

howbaditwas.Wearenowonourwaytooneof

Thando'sfriend'shouseforlunch.Hernameis

Nerisaifam notwrongandsheistheonewhois



currentlystayingwithShaniaandhersiblings.

ThandogivesmedirectionstoherhouseandIcall

mymentotellthem togobackhome.Idon'twant

Nerisathinkingam somejerk.Wefinallygetthere

andIrealizethatit'sinthesameneighborhoodas

MrWilliams.Ipresstheintercom andsomekid

answers.Itellhim whoIam andthegateisopened.

Asitopenz,3childrenplayingoutsideofthebig

yellowpaintedhousearerevealed.Thosemustbe

Shania'ssiblings.Wedriveinandthemoment

Thandostepsoutofthecar,thechildrenruntoher

andhugher.

"Aunty!!!!Wherehaveyoubeen?!"excitedlyasksone

ofthem.

"Auntyhasbeenbusyheybutsheisherenow!"she

repliessmiling.Thesightofhertalkingtothese

childrenjustmakesmewonderhowlifewillbewhen

wehaveourownchildren.Ireallycan'twaitforthat

lifebutfirst,Ineedtosortoutmylifesothatnothing



happenstoThandoandmychildren.Idon'twantgun

shotsflyingintomyhousewhilemychildrenare

playingordoinganything.Acoldhandholdsonof

myfingersandIlookdown;aprettyyounggirllooks

atmeandsmiles.Ilookbackathercuteselfand

shesays"HellomynameisShanika.What'syours?"

Itrytosmileather,justsoIdon'tmakehercrywith

myterribleoneandIpickherup."MynameisNkosi

butyoucancallmeuncleNkosiokay"shevigorously

shakesherheadyesasshelet'soutacutegiggle.

Okayam stealingher.Iwanthertostaywithusjust

forafewdays.IwalktoThandowhilststillcarrying

ShanikaandItapThandoontheshoulder.Sheturns

tomeandsmiles.

"Iseeshehasintroducedherselftoyou?"

"YesandIwanther.Canwepleasetakeherhome

justforafewdays?"IsaytoThandowithpleading

eyes.Thandolooksatmewithshockandsays"Well



Idon'tknow,thatsuptoShania,askhernotme."I

am totallygoingtoaskher.

"Ooohmygosh!Thando!!!It'sbeensolong!"shouts

avoicebehindme.

"Nerisa!!Itsurehasbeenlongbabygirl!Howare

you?"asksThandoasshegoestohugNerisa.

"Am good,justmissingyou.Howareyou?"

"Am finehun."Istandbehindthem untilNerisa

noticesmeandshelooksatThandowithasmirk.

"Andthatwon'thappentomeNerisa.Ilovemyman,

hemeanstheworldtomeandnoonecanevertake

hisspot.,shesaid!"saysNerisaimitatingThando.I

lookbackatThandoandshejustrollshereyes.



"voetsekNerisa."repliesThandoasNerisalaughs

andwalkstome.Shestandsinfrontofmeand

attemptstohugmebutIgoforahandshakeinstead.

Idon'thugotherwomenbesidesmywomanand

Rose.

"Nerisaright?"Isaystillhandshakingher.

"Yes,andyouareNikosi?"shesaystryingsuperhard

topronouncemyname.

"It'sNkosibutjustcallmeNKtomakethingseasier

foryou."Isaytoher.Shesmilesatmeandshetells

ustofollowherintoherhousewherewemeetthe

restofherfamily,her1childandherhusbandwhois

rathertalkativeformyliking.Ihaveseenhim atone

oftheSandtonbusinessawardsandhewonthe

youngentrepreneuraward.WealsomeetShania

whom Idon'tevenwastetimetoaskifhersistercan

staywithus.Atfirst,shetriestosaynobutafter

Thandopleadswithher,sheendsupagreeing.



"Sohowisthefamouslife?"asksNerisa.

"Wellallam goingtosayis,beingknownbypeople

isn'tsonice.It'sterrible."saysThando.

"Ifeelyoubabygirl.ButIhopeyouguysareokay

now.Becauseitsurelyhasbeenthrillingweeksfor

you"shesays.

"Yeawearefine.Thankyouforasking."saysThando

holdingmyhandandshesmilesatme.Ismileback

ather.Ireallywanttogohomenow.

"SoThandowhenareyoucomingback?"Thando

stopseatingherfoodandsmilesatNerisa.

"IwasthinkingofcomingonWednesday."she

replieswhilesideeyeingme.Icontinueeatingmy

food,quietashell.



"Ooohthat'sgreat,wearereallymissingyoubackat

work."saysNerisa.ThandosmilesbackatNerisa

andwecontinuewithourlunchuntilit'stimetoleave.

ShaniagivesShanika'sclothestomeandsaysher

goodbyestoherandsodoestherestofthem family.

Shanikaisquiteexcitedandam happythatsheisn't

acrybaby.Ihavefalleninlovewiththischild.We

getintothecarasShanikaisstillwavingthenwe

driveoff.

"SoIwillbestayingwithauntyThandoanduncle

Nkosinowright?!"sheaskswhileplayingwithadoll

sheleftwith.

"Yesprincess.Youwillbestayingwithusnow."

repliesThando.

"nonoaunty,hahaha,don'tcallmeaprincess.Idon't

haveacrownonmyhead."shesayslaughing.



"Butyouareaprincess,youareourprincess."Isay

toher.

"Noooouncle.Idon'thaveacrownorapwttydress.

Am Shanika,notaprincess."shesayscontinuing

withthecutelaugh.

"Ooohokaysoifyougetacrownandaprettydress,

willyouallowustocallyouprincess?"Iask.

"Hmmmmm maybe"shesaysasshecontinuesto

playwithherdoll.

"Ooohokaythen."Isaytakingaturntowardsthe

mall..

"Wherearewegoingnow?"asksThando.



"Tothemall,tobuyheracrownandadress."Ireply

her.

"Hmmmm youreallylikeherdon'tyou?"asks

Thandowithasmirkwhileheroneeyebrowisraised.

"YesIdo.Infact,Iloveher."IreplyThando.

"somethingaboutherjustattachesmetoher."Isay

shruggingmyshoulders.

"Samehere,sheisreallysomethingelse."replies

Thandosmiling."Maybewecanmakeherours,you

know,AskShaniaifwecouldtakeherasourown."I

smileatherasweareboththinkingthesamething.

"Notyetbaby,letmefixafewthingsfirstthenwe

canmakeherours.Youknowhowriskyitistomake

heroursnow."Ireply.Iholdherhandasshesmiles

showingallherteeth.



"KindofdisappointedbutIgetyouandyouare

right."repliesThando.

"IloveyouThando."

"IloveyoutooNkosi."

THANDO'SPOV

We'vebeenatthemallformorethan3hoursandit's

beennothingbutshoppingforShanika.Sheisreally

abubblychildandextremelyfunny.Sheactually

remindsmeofmyselfwhenIwasyoung.Nkosihas

deeplyfalleninlovewiththischildbecauseheis

literallybuyingeverythingshepointsat,evenifit'sa

boy'stoy;2trolliesfilledwithonlyhertoysandit's

cutehowNkosiisjustobsessedoverthiskid.

Seeinghim likethisjustmakesmehappy.Am really

blessedtohaveamanlikehim.Nowlet'smoveon

tothenegativesideofcomingtothemall,people.......



Thesepeoplewon'tleaveusalone.Everywherewe

turn,peoplestartwhispering"powercouple"some

eventhoughtthatShanikaisourchild.Nkosiisn't

entertaininganyofit.Hejustwalksawayevenif

peoplecallhim ortellhim howmuchtheyadorehim.

Hisfaceevenchangestobeingseriouseverytime

Shanikaisn'tlookingbutwhenshelooksathim,he

smileslikeamaniac.It'skindoffunnythoughhowis

tryingtoscarepeopleawayandkeepachildhappy

atthesametimebyactingasifheisbipolar.Infact,

justwatchhowonearticleisgoingtobeonsome

"ThebipolarNxumalo."

WefinallyleavethemallwithmyfeetachingandI

can'tdealanymore.NkosigivesShanikatomewho

isalreadysleepingandpacksallthetoysintothe

boot.WepassUlwandlehospitalandIletoutaloud

sighonpurpose.Nkosilooksatmeandsmiles

withoutsayinganything.Wegethome,Nkosiparks

thecarinthegarageandinstructshismentotake

allthetoysintotheguestroom.Igototheguest

room andtuckShanikaintobed.Sincewealready



ateatthemall,am prettysuresheisfullbutIjust

putsomecookiesandmilkinherroom forwhenshe

wakesupandsheishungry.

Igotoourroom whichis2roomsawayandthedoor

islocked.Andthen??

"Nkosipleaseopenthedoor."Ishout,lightly

knockingbutnoanswer.Maybeheisbathing.Igo

downstairs,sitonthecouchandwatchTV.Iwon't

lie,Iam Ilovewiththishouse.Wemovedoutofthe

safehouseandwenowstaysomewhereclosetomy

apartment.It'snottoobignorisitsmall,it'sjust

perfect.

20minutespassandIdecidetogobackupstairs

andIknockagainbutthistime,ashirtlesschocolate

hunkerspopsupwithonlysupertightmenthongs

writtenIntymenwithhishugesizedmanhoodprint

showing.Ilookuptohisfaceinshockandallhe

saysis

"Youbabygirlareintroubleforlyingaboutthat



churchbeingfunandforlyingtoNerisaaboutgoing

backtoworkonWednesday."

Iwanttosaysomethingbuthisyummybodyis

alreadydoingthingstome.Hepullsmeintothe

room whichislitupbyredcandles.Thereareroses

onthebedandbesidethebedareLindtchocolate,

withstrawberriesinabowlandabottleofwinewith

2glasses.Thereisalsomeltedchocolate!!!!!whatis

thismandoing?IneverknewthatNkosicanbethis

romantic.....Ilookattheroom inshock,am shortof

words,whenwasthisdoneandbywho?Ifeelhim

holdmeforthebackandheroughlyturnsme

aroundtofacehim.Hepullsmeclosertohim and

looksatme.HetookoffhiscontactsandIwon'tlie,I

missedhisblueeyes.

"Todayam goingtomakelovetoyoulikeIhave

never."hesoftlysaysashishandsunzipmydress.

Hegoesdownwiththezipandthenwhenitfallsto

theground,hetakesoffmyundiesusinghismouth

whilehishandsticklemythighs.Goosebumpshit

mybodywithnowarningastheytravelfrom headto



toe.ThankGodIwaxedyesterday,otherwise,Iwould

beabushdownthererightnow.Ifeelhiswarm,

moisturizedlipskissbothmythighsashegoes

downtomyfeetandkissesthem ashetakesoffmy

pumps.WhatdidIdotodeservethis.

Hecomesbackup,teasestokissmeandroughly

picksmeup,Iputmylegsaroundhim aswelook

intoeachother'seyes.

"Youmyqueendeservethebestandthat'sexactly

whatam goingtogivetoyouandnotevenuntil

deathdouspartbecauseIwillstillbewithyouinthe

afterlife.Wearestucktogetherforever."saysNkosi

beforesmashingmyhelplessshakinglips,sucking

alltheairoutofme.Ifeelsomethingcoldhittingmy

backandthat'swhenIrealizeam againstthewall.

Hismanhoodstartstogrowasherubsitonme,

makingmemoanwhilemylipsareinhismouth.He

bitesmylowerlips,ashestopsthekissandhe

removesmybra,leavingmyorangeshapedtwins



vulnerabletohisblueeyes.Helooksatthem as

thoughtheyarefoodandhestartstosucktheliving

helloutofthem,makingmemoanevenlouder.I

prayandhopethatthesewallsaresoundproof.

Nkosiuseshisonehandtocovermymouthand

movesfrom thetwinstomyneck,suckingitand

lickingit.Hemovesawayfrom thewallanddrops

meonthebed.Hestandsinfrontofmeandslowly

takesoffhisthong,revealinghisreadyself.Hebites

hislipashelooksatmynakedbodyandsays"Damn

yourbodyissexy."Ifeelmyselfthrobbingdown

thereandIcrossmylegsbutheholdsmylegs,

separatingthem andhisfacegetsinbetweenthem.

Helightlykissesmedownthere,makingmybody

vibrate.

"StopmovingorelseIwilltieyoutothebed.Am

tryingtoeatupmysweetcandy."uttersNkosi

holdingmybodyintooneposition.Hecontinues

eatingmeupwithoutstoppingasItrynottomoan

throughbitingmylips.Am prettysuream bleeding

rightnow.Mybodyfinallydecidestoletitalloutand



todayforthefirsttime,Isquirt.Nkosilooksatme

andsmiles,"Iam guessingitwasreallygood"he

sayscomingformylips.Hekissesmewithmy

juicesstilldrippingfrom hislips.Myhandsrunallup

hisbodyasheisnowfingeringsme.Hesuddenly

stopswhenam abouttoreachtheplaceagainand

slowlyinsertshimselfanditfeelslikehehasgrown

evenbiggernoworIhavebecometighter.Ithrow

myheadbackandthenhemakeslovetomelikehe

neverhas,justlikehesaid.Aftermakinglovefor

hoursandhours,wegetabubblebathandmake

somemoreloveintherewhileam sittingonhim,

cowgirlstyle.Wegetbacktotheroom andwetreat

ourselveswiththechocolate,strawberriesandwine

whiletalkingaboutanythingandeverything.

"Oohyeahbaby,Iwantyoutosignsomethingfor

me."saysNkosigettingoutofbed,buttnaked.He

walkstohiscloset,getssomepapersalongwitha

penandcomesbacktobed.Hegivesmethepapers

withthepenandIjustlookathim.



"ChillThando,am nottrickingyouintosingingsome

shadything.Justsignthenaftersigning,youwillget

yoursurprisesoon."saysNkosi.Iletoutaloudsigh

asIlookathim.Heputsthepeninmyhandand

putsthepapersontopoftheblanketandlooksat

me.Ilookatthepapersandwell,Isignanyways.It's

notlikeIdon'ttrustNkosisoyeah.Assoonasa

done,Igivehim backthepapersandheputsthem

onthetablebesidethebed.

"Comelet'ssleep."saysNkosisnugglingclosetome.

Asweareabouttocloseoureyes,hisphonerings.

Whocouldbecallingatthistime??

HelooksatthecallerIDandsays"It'syourmom."I

lookathim ashepressestheanswerbuttonandhe

says"Hello."

"Nomait'sfine.It'snevertoolateforyoutocall."

"Okayam listening.Ooohokaybutwhy?Ooohokay.



Wewillbetherema.Okaygoodnight."hedropsthe

callandputshisphoneonthetable.

"And?"Iaskconserved.

"Sehsaidshewantstotalktomefacetofacenext

weekendsoweshouldgothere."hesays.

"Ooh,butwhy?"

"Shesaidshewilltellmewhenwegetthere."replies

Nkosituckinghimselfintheblankets.Iwonderwhat

mymom wants.......

****************



Chapter36

NKOSI'SPOV.

Nothingmakesmehappierthanwakinguptothis

beautifulwoman.Ijustwishshedidn'thavethe

braids,notthatam sayingtheydon'tsuitheror

anything.Shejustlooksevenmorebeautifulwithher

naturalhaircoveringherface.Thefactthatshe

doesn'tevencoverherfacewithallthosethings

womenburytheirfacesin,makesherevenmore

beautiful.Hertinyeyesstilllookamazingevenwhen

theyareclosedandasforherpinklips,theyjustturn

meonoverandoveragain.Irunmyhandonher

cheekandshesnugglesherfaceintothepillowwith

hereyesstillclosed.Iperkherlipsasherlipscurve

intoaglorioussmilethatcouldevenmakethesun

feellikeit'snotshiningenough.HowIlovethis

woman.IjustwishIcouldtellherthetruth,Ijust

wishIcouldtellherthetruthandshewouldstilllove

methesamewayshedoesnow.Am justtooscared



oflosingher,sheismylifeline,Iwon'tbeableto

survivewithouther.Sigh*****

Istarttofeelmyeyesburn,onlytorealisethatthere

isatearrollingdownmycheek.Islowlywipeitaway

stilllookingather.Sheevenhasthepowertomake

meshadeatear,athingthatnoonebutmypasthad

managedtodo.Igetoutofbed,takeashower,get

dressedintoagreytrackbottom,mymorningshoes

andmuscleshirt.It's5:30inthemorningand

Thandoonlywakesupat6soIhaveenoughtimeto

makeherbreakfast.IkisshercheekbeforeIleave

theroom andsheflashesasmileinhersleep.God

helpmekeepthiswomantomyself,ifsheleavesme,

IwillkillmyselfandthatisapromisetoyouGod.I

willkillmyselfinfrontofherifsheeverdecidesto

leaveme.Ileavetheroom,headtotheguestroom

whereShanikaisandIfindhersittingonthefloor

withherbedalreadymadeandherclothespackedin

thewardrobe.Whodidthat?

"Morningprincess,"Isaywalkingintotheroom.



"MorninguncleNkosi."shesaysstandingup,looking

atme.

"Howdidyousleep?""Iaskwalkingtoherand

pickingherup.

"Isleptwelluncle.Howaboutyou?"

"Isleptwellmyprincess.Whomadeyourbedand

packedyourclothes?"Iaskfacingher.

"Ididuncle,ShaniataughtmethatIshouldalways

cleanupmyroom andneverleavemymessfor

someoneelse."shesaysplayingwithherhands.Her

voiceissosqueakyandherfronttoothgapsmake

thewayshespeaksevenmorecuter.

"Butprincess,youmustn'tdothathereokay,we

haveamaidandshewilldoallthework.Youhear



me?"

"Noooouncle.Idon'twanthertocleanupmymess,

Iwilldoitmyself."shesaysprotesting.

"Butprincess,aprincessnevercleansup,aprincess

shouldplay,readbooksandhaveallthefunshecan

have.Notclean."Isaytoher.

"Nouncle.Ilikecleaningupaftermyself."shesays

poutingwhilecrossingherarms.

"Okayokayfinemyprincess,pleasedon'tbemadat

uncle."Isaytoher.ShecontinuespoutingandIend

upticklingher,makingherhappyagain.

"Come,let'sgomakebreakfast."Isaytoher.



"Okay,letmegetMrcuddles,hewillhelpusmake

breakfast."shesays,wigglingoutofmyarms.Ilet

hergoasshegoestographerteddybearfrom the

groundandcomestome.Sheraisesherarmstome

andIpickherup.Wegodownstairswithhertalking

alltheway.Damnthischildcantalk.Wegettothe

kitchenandfindthemaidcleaning.Shegreetsus

andasksifshecanmakeusbreakfastbutItellher

thatIwillbemakingbreakfast.Sheleavesthe

kitchenandgoestothelivingroom toclean.Iput

Shanikaonthehighchair,makehercerealandItake

outallthethingsIneedfrom thecupboardandstart

cooking.Mindyou,hereatingthiscerealdoesn't

stopherfrom talking.Istarttoplaymymaskandi

music,wearingapronanddanceontothemusicasI

rememberhowmymotherlovedsomeofthesongs

am playing.Shewouldalwaysforcemydadinto

singingalongwithher,withusjoiningin.Iwishyou

werestillalivemother.Afterawhile,Ihearsomeone

runningdownthestairsandsomeonecallsmyname.

"Am inthekitchen!"Ireply.Thandocomesrunningin



andgivesmemyringingphone.Ilookatitandit'san

unknownnumber.Iwonderwhoitis.

"Hello"Isayanswering.

"Myson?"saysavoice.Ifeelmystomachturning,as

angertakesover,theterriblepastmemoriesmaking

mebitteralloveragain.Alltheinsults,thepainand

woundsofthepastsuddenlybecomevisibleafterso

manyyearsofbeingavoided.Whyishecallingme?

"Yes,howcanIhelpyou?""Iask.

"Mysonit'sme."repliesthevoice.

"Iknowwhoyouare.HowcanIhelpyou?"Ibluntly

answer.ThandoisnowseatingwithShanikainher

silkmorninggown.Shelooksatme,smilesthen

looksbackatShanika.Ileavethekitchen,head



upstairstomystudyandlockthedoorbehindme.

"Myson,Ijustwantedtotalktoyou."

"Aboutwhat?"Iquicklyask.

"Umm myson,pleasecomeseemeandbringyour

sisteralongwithyourstepbrother.Iwanttoseeyou

mychildren."hesadlysays,hisvoicerusty.

"OkayIunderstandwhenyousayMkhizeshould

comeseeyoubutwhyRoseandI?Wehavenoties

withyousinceyoudecidedtobreakthem theday

mom passedon.Wearenolongerrelatedtoyouold

man."Isaysittingonmydesk.

"Myson,Ineverbroketieswith....."



"Yesyoudid!!!!Youbroketieswithusasifwewere

someoutcasts,somechildrenwhowerenever

yours!!!Sowhywouldyouwantusnow."Ishout

bangingthedesk.Whatawaytoruinmymood.

"Nathi!Respectme!Am stillyourfather!"hebellows.

"Ooohbullshit,don'tbullshitmewiththatfucking

phraseofyours!YouarenotmyfatherandIhave

absolutelynoreasontorespectyou!Infact,where

didyouevengetmynumberhuh?"

"Nathiforgiveme.Am sorrymyson,Idon'tknow

whatgotintomethen.Iregretevermakingyouand

yoursiblingsgothroughwhatyoudid.Forgiveme

myson."hesays,hisvoiceshaking.Iturntothe

window,chuckling.

"Youshouldhavethoughtaboutthatbeforekilling

yourownsonwithstarvationwhenhewassoyoung.



Youshouldhavethoughtaboutthatbeforeletting

yourdaughterbecomeaprostitutebecauseshe

wantedmoneytosurvive.Youshouldhavethought

aboutthatbeforelettingmemoveawayfrom home

allbecauseIwantedtofindabetterlivingformy

siblingsandI......Notnow!Wedon'tneedyour

apologynowoldman,yourregretisnothingatthis

point.

Welovedyousomuchbutwhatdidweget,a

beatingeverysingledaywithnoproperbeddingnor

food.Infact,whydon'tyougobacktothatwitchyou

callawifeandletusbe.Nx!"Isaybeforeendingthe

call.Iclosemyeyes,tryingtocalm myselfdownbut

Ijustcan't.

"Countupto10everytimeyouareangry,1;2;3,agh

fuckthisshit!!!"Ibellowfallingtotheground.Ifeel

myselfbreakdown,Ifeelmystrengthfadeawayand

hervoiceblessesmyears.

"Mylove?Areyouokay?Pleaseopenforme?"she



asks,lightlyknockingthedoor.

"yesloveam fine,am comingdownstairsnowbaby."

Ishoutback,makingmyvoiceasseriousasIcanbe.

"Nkosiopenthedoor,Iwanttoseeyou."shesays

stillknockingthedoor.

"Babyam fine,Iwillbetherein2minutes,Ijustneed

tofinishthiscallwithMkhize."Ishoutbacktoher.

"Ooohokaythen.Iwillbewaitingforyouinthe

kitchen."shereplies.IhearherfootstepsleaveandI

standup,Iwipeawaythetearsandsitonthecouch

attherightendoftheroom inpeaceandquiet.Flash

backsofhowheusedtobrutallybeatmeuppopup

inmyhead,howheonceburntmyasswithaniron

allbecausehiswifewantedmetowashthedishes

insteadofdoingmyhomework.AllthosenightsI

wouldgoout,knockdoortodoorjusttoaskforfood



formysiblingsandI,allthosetimeswewenttothe

riverjusttowashourselvessinceweweren'tallowed

tousethebathroom.Howcanyouforgivesucha

personthough,wheredoesoneevenstartforgiving

suchorgivingthem achance?

MayGodforgivemebutam neverforgivingthatold

wickedman.Hecanmissmewiththatbullshit.

Afterawhileoflookingintospace,myphonerings.I

checkthecallerIDandit'sBrendon.

"YesBrendon,whatdoyouhaveformethis

morning?"Iaskhim.

"Bosswehaveabigproblem."hesays.

"Whatdoyoumeanwehaveabigproblem?"Iask

him standingup.

"Eish,boss,theshipthathasthestuff,it'sgoingin

thewrongdirection."



"What!!!!!"

"TheyaregoingtoJamaicainsteadofIndiaboss."

hesays.Whyistodaynotmyday!!!!

"WhatthefuckBrendon!Thenwhyaren'tyoutelling

them thattheyaregoinginthewrongdirection?""I

askasmyangerescalatesfrom 100%toa100000%.

"IhavebeentryingbossbutIcan'tcontactthem in

anyway,it'sliketheycuteveryform ofcontactwith

us."hereplies.

"Whereareyou?"

"Am atthewarehouseinBenoni."herepliesfast.

"Am onmyway,getmyjetreadyforJamaicaand



packa2daybagalongwithalltheweaponswe

mightneed.Iwillbethereinthenext45minutes."I

say.IdropthecallandimmediatelycallSbuwho

answersthephonepanting.Whatisitwiththisman

andpussy?

"YesNkosi?"heanswers.

"GetoffthatbitchweneedtogotoJamaica."Isay

tohim walkingupanddown.

"Whatwhy?"

"Thosefuckingmenontheshiparegoingto

JamaicainsteadofAmericaandtheclientsexpect

thepackagetobethereat7am."IsaytoSbu.

"holdon,"hesaysthenIhearhim shoutingwith

anotherfemalevoice.Hervoicefadesawayafter3



minuetsthenhecomesbacktothecall.

"YoushouldreallystopbeingamanwhoreSbu."Isay

tohim.

"Yearight....IwillstopwhenIfindmywomanbut

untilthen,am goingtosticktobeingthemanwhore.

Anyways,what'shappeningnow?"hereplies.

"WeneedtogotoJamaica,that'swhatweneedto

do."Ireplyhim.

"Asintodayor?"

"Obviouslytoday!Getready.Wehavetomeetatthe

warehouseinlessthan45minutes."Isaytohim.

"OkayIwillbethere."hesaysendingthecall.I



immediatelyleavetheroom andrushtoourroom.I

packabagofclothesandtakemygun,puttingitin

mybag.AssoonasIfinishIgodownstairs,putmy

bagsinthelivingroom andgotothekitchenwhereI

findThandoandShanikaalreadyhavingbreakfast.

Thandoturnstomeandsmiles.

"Lovecomejoinus."shesaystapingahighchair.I

lookatherandflashanervoussmile.

"Baby,canItalktoyouforasecond."Isaytoherand

hersmileflowsaway.

"Umm surewhat'sup?"Iwalktoherandhugfrom

behindkissinghercheek.

"Love,Ineedtogosomewhereforafewdays."Isay

toher.Sheslowlyturnstomewithaquestionable

face.



"OneofmybusinessesinZimbabwegotburntdown

soIneedtogocheckitout."Icontinue.

"Oooh,wellIcangowithyoubaby."

"Nononomylove,youneedtostayherewith

Shanika."Isaytoher.

"IwillgodropheroffatNerisababy."

"Noneedforthatmylove,Iwillgobymyself.Don't

worry."Isaykissinghercheekbutshepushesme

away.

"Andthen?"Isaytoher.

"Youjustdon'twanttogowithme."shesays

frowning,takinghergreentea.



"Idolovebut...."

"ButwhatNkosi?It'sfine,youcango.Iwillstay."she

repliesstandingupfrom thehighchairbutIpullher

tome.

"Don'tbelikethatmylove,it'sjustthatIfeellikemy

enemiesmighthavesomethingtodowiththissoI

don'twantyougettinghurtmylove."Isaytryingto

sweettalkher.

"ButNkosiyounevertoldmethatyouhavea

businessinZimbabwe,youonlytoldmethatyou

ownafewshopsinBenonisowhatbusinessareyou

talkingaboutwhichisinZimbabwe?"asksThando.

Ooohshit,Iforgottotellheraboutthat,Ionlytold

herbrothersaboutthis.

"IwillexplainwhenIgetbackokay?Ihavetoleave



now.IwillbebackbeforeThursday."Isaykissing

her.Shekissesmebackbutshedoesn'tmeanit.I

lookatherwithasadfaceandkissheragainand

thistime,Igetmymeaningfulkiss.

IwalktoShanikaandgiveherahugalongwitha

cheekkissandIleavethekitchenandtakemybags

from thelivingroom,leavingtheguardswhoare

stayingbehindwiththeinstructiontowatchThando

likeahawkatalltimesandtoneverletanything

happentoherorelsetheywilllosetheirlives.Iget

intomyPorschepanameraas4ofmymenwhoare

comingalonggetintotheLexus.

Areyouguysready?"Iaskgettingintothe

warehousewhereSbuandBrendonarealongwith6

men.

"Yes,thejetiswaitingforusattheairport."says

Brendon.



"Okay,let'sgo."Isay.Weallleavefortheairportand

wegetthereinlessthan20minutesandweareoff

toJamaica.

WhydoIhaveabadfeelingaboutallthis?

****************************

THANDO'SPOV.

Okaylet'sbehonest,IobviouslyknewthatNkosi

doesn'tonlyownshopsinBenonibecausethisman

hasmoneyfordaysbutwhydidn'thetellmeabout

thisbusinessofhisinZimbabwe?Isitinthekitchen,

talkingtoShanikawhoisquiteentertaininguntilthe

maidwalksinandstartscleaning.Ileavehertoitas

IgobathShanikaandIalsogetashower.Wethen

decidetoplayafewgamesandwatchamovieinthe

cinemaroom untilwebothfallasleep.

Am wokenupbymyphoneringingandit'smom.I



lookatthecallerIDjusttomakesureit'sher

becausesheisstillmadatme.

"Hello?"Isayanswering.

"Thando,didNkositellyouaboutSaturday?""she

asks.Okayshestillismadatme.

"Umm yesmahedid."

"Okaygood.Don'tforgettocome."shesaysbefore

droppingthecall.Okaythatwasweird.Ipickup

Shanikafrom theseatandtakehertotheguest

room whereIlayheronthebed.Iclosethedoor

behindme,leavingtheroom andmyphonerings

again.

"Hello?"Ianswer.



"HeyThando,isNkositherewithyou?"asksRose.

"Noheisn'tlove,heleftforZimbabweinthe

morning."Ireplyher.

"Ooohokayit'sfine."

"Issomethingwrong?""Iask.

"Nono,nothingiswrong.Ijustwantedtotalktohim

aboutsomething.Ihavebeentryingtocallhim but

hisphonekeepsongoingtovoicemail."shereplies.

"Heprobablyswitchedoffhisphoneorsomething."I

saytoher.

"howareyouthough?"sheasks.



"Am finelove,justbored.Howaboutyou?"Iaskher

goingtomyroom.

"am finebutalsobored.Yourbrotherhasn'tbeen

aroundfor3daysnowsoit'sjustme,myselfandI."

shereplies.

"Hmmmmm Iseeyouandmybrotherarealready

kickingthingsoff."

"Aiisukawena,leavemealone."shereplieslaughing.

"Wellsincewearebothbored,letmecomethere

andspendtheafternoonthere."Isaytoher.

"Thatsoundslikeamazingplanbabez.Iwillseeyou

thenandpleasecomewithsomenandoswings.Am

cravingforsomerightnowandalsobringa

MacdonaldsburgerbutmakesureSihle'sguards



don'tseeyoucomeinwiththat."shesays

whispering.

"Hehe,hegotguardsforyou!!!Yhooogirlwelcome

tothefamilybecauseyouareofficiallyaMdletshe

now!"Isaybeingsarcastic.

"Justcomewiththefoodman!"repliesRose,ending

thecall.

Irushtotheroom,getdressedintomylongfloral

jumpsuit,tiemybraidsintoabunandputonpumps.

IgowakeupShanikabecausethereisnowayam

leavingherwiththemaid.Maythelordforgiveme

butIhaveseenanumberofchildrendieatthe

hospitalafterbeingphysicallyabusedbymaids.

Asam abouttoleavethehouse,Schevpullsupin

thedrivewayinhismesarati.OnewouldswearSchev

isn'taguardbutabusinessmanallbecauseofhis

lifestyle.Nkosisurelydoespayhisguards.



"Outhequeenoftheempire!Howareyou?"hesays

steppingoutofthecar.Iflashasmileathim asI

standattheporchholdingShanika'shand.

"HeySchev.Am finethanksandyourself?Iseeyou

arebetternow."Isay.

"Am finemaladyjustalittlepainsfrom thewound

butI'llbefine.Iseeyouaregoingout."hesays.

"YesIam.Iwanttogotomyoldapartmenttosee

Rose."Isaytohim.

"Ooohletmegodropyouoff.BosssaidIshouldbe

withyouatalltimes."hesaystakingmyhandbag

from me.Heopensthebackdoorforme,Ienter

alongwithShanikaandheclosesthedoor.Hetalks

to2oftheguardswhotakethecarIwasplanning

onusingandhegetsintothedriver'sseat.



"Shallwego?"heaskssmiling.Inodmyheadyes

andhedrivesawaywithhim talkingtoShanika.

Quiteentertainingthough.Wemakeourfirststopat

NandosandMacdonaldtobuyfoodthenweheadto

thecomplexwhichwereachat15:00.Schevfollows

metomyapartmentasthe2guardswecamewith

stayoutside.Asam abouttoknockonthedoor,

somehugefigureholdsmyhand,crushingit.

"Ouch!"IshoutandSchevroughlyremovestheguy's

hand.

"Ifyouknowwhat'sbestforyouthenIwouldadvice

youtoremoveyourhandfrom herhandmydear

friend."saysSchev.Theguylooksatmeasifheis

scanningmeandthenherealizessomething.

"OoohMissMdletshe,am sorry.Ididn'tseethatit

wasyou."hesayslookingdown.



"Itsokay.CanIgoinnow."Isaytohim.Heopens

thedoorformeandSchevstaysbehind,stillstaring

attheguyasifhewantstokillhim.

"Schev,leavethepoorguyalone,hedidn'tknow."I

saytohim.

"Yessurebosslady."herepliesstilllookingatthe

guy.Iwalkintothelivingroom,realizinghowmuchI

missthisplace.Nothinghaschangedatall.

"Aunty,whatarewedoinghere?"asksShanika

pullingmyfinger.

"Weareheretoseemysister."Isaytoher.

"Youhaveasister?"Inodmyheadyesandshesays

"LikemeandShania?"Inodmyheadagain.



Ihearsomeonesingingfrom thepassageandher

facepopsup.Welookateachotherandweboth

scream.Ireallydidn'trealizehowmuchImissedher.

Iruntoherandbenddowntogiveherahugasshe

spreadsherarmsforme.

"IhavemissedyousomuchRose!Howareyou?"I

saytoher.

"Ihavebeenokayjustthatthischildisgivingone

hellofalife.Howareyou?"shesays.

"Ihavebeenokay,nothingnew.Yourbellyisnow

showinggirl!!!."IsaytoherasIpushhercloseto

thecoucham goingtosit.

"Itishey.Am becomingawhalebabez."

"Noyouaren't.Youareactuallyglowing."Isaysitting



downandpickingupShanika,puttingheronthe

couch.

"Andwhoisthiscutey?"asksRosesmiling.

"Am Shanika!"saysShanikasmiling,hidingbehind

me.

"Ncaaaw,nicetomeetyouShanika,doyouwant

somethingtoeat."asksRose.

"Nothankyou.Am full."shereplies.

"Okaylove.SoThando,wheremystuffat?"asks

Roselookingalloverthecouch.IlookatShanika

andshetakesthem outofthejacketsheiswearing

andhandsitovertoRose.



"You2areofficiallycriminalstoSihle."saysRose

laughingwhilelookingatthefood.

"Oohwowgirl.Chill,it'sjustfood."Isaylaughing.

"Foodislifemygirl.Withoutfood,am nothingatall."

repliesRosebeingdramatic.

"Youandyourbrotherarenotdifferent."Isaytoher.

"Speakingofthedevil,whydidhegotoZimbabwe?"

sheasksopeningthewingsbox.

"hesaidsomethingaboutoneofhisbusinesses

beingburntdownsoyeah."Isayshruggingmy

shoulders,pickingawingfrom theboxbutRose

looksatmeasifthedevilhasjustpossessedher.I

quicklydropthewingbeforeshekillsmeandwalkto

thekitchentolookforsomethingtoeatandIfinda



freshveggiesaladalongwithjuiceinthefridge.She

alreadymadefoodforme?!Iwalkbacktotheliving

room withthesaladand3cupsofjuice.Igiveoneto

RoseandtheothertoShanikawhoshakesherhead.

Okaysothischilddoesn'tlikeeatingjustlikeme,it's

official.Sheisofficiallymychild.

"Thanksformakingmyfavoritesalad."IsaytoRose.

"It'scool.Anyways,asweweresaying.Hishospital

gotburnt?"asksRoseeatingawing.

"Hehasahospital?"

"Umm yes.HeownsahospitalinZimbabwe.Didn't

hetellyou?"

"Hmm nohedidn't.Heonlytoldmethatheownsa

fewshopsinBenoni."Isayeatingmysaladwhile



ShanikawatchesTV.

"Oooh."mumblesRose,wide-eyed.

"Yeahsoam guessingNkosiownsalotofthings

thatIdon'tknowabout."Isay,emphasizingontheI.

"Let'stalkaboutsomethingelsebecauseIam inno

placetoanswerthatstatement."saysRose.

"Am hurtbutokay."Isay."Howiseverything

betweenyouandSihle?"themomentSihle'sname

cameoutofmymouth,Roselooksintospaceand

smiles.

"Hmmm okayIgotmyanswertothat."Isay

smirkingather.

Shesnapsoutofherspaceworldandstarts

blushing.



"Iwon'tlie,yourbrothermakesmesohappy.""she

sayssmiling.

"Ncaaawam happyforyoubabygirl.It'sactuallya

consequencehowyourbrotheralsomakesme

happy."Isay.

"Ncaaaaawwehavesomuchincommonbabygirl!!!"

squeakesRose.Webothsay"Ncaaaw"atthesame

andwejustlaughitoff.Ourafternooncontinues

withuslaughingandjustplayingwithShanikawho

isarealdarling.Weleaveforhomequitelateandas

soonaswegethome,myphonerings.

"Baby?"IasygettingoutofSchev'scar,carrying

Shanikainmyarms.

"Mylove?Howwasyourday?"asksNkosi.



"Itwasokay.Howareyou?"Ireply.

"Am fine.Justmissingyou."hesayssighing.

"Youwouldn'tbegoingthroughthatifyouhadletme

comewith."Isayrollingmyeyes.IputShanikaon

thecouchandheadtothekitchentoseeifdinneris

ready.

"comeonlove,canwemoveonfrom thatplease."

saysNkosi.

"Yeasure,it'snotlikeIhaveachoice."Ireplyhim.

"anyways!Ijustwantedtohearyourvoicemylove.

Howdidyouspendtherestofyourday?"



"WellIactuallygothomejustnow.Wasatmy

apartment."Isaytohim,openingthepots.

"Ooh,youwerewithRose?"

"Yep,spenttheafternoonthere."

"Oohokay.IwishIwastherethough,wecouldhave

spentthedaytogether."

"Yeabutit'sokay.Youarestillcomingbackso."

beforeIcouldfinishthestatement,someonecalls

Nkosi,gettingNkosi'sattention.IwishIcouldhear

whattheyaresayingbutIcan'thearanything.

"Mylove,Ineedtogonow.Iwillcallyoulater.Don't

sleepbeforeIcallokay?"saysNkosi.



"Uum okay.Iwillbewaitingforyourcall."Ireply.He

endsthecallandIdishupfoodforShanikaandI.

Aftereating,Ipackthedishesintothedishwasher,

bathShanika,puthertobedandgetmynight

shower.Afterthat,IwaitforNkosi'scallformore

than3hoursandam sleepy.......

**************

Itsmorningandnocallfrom Nkosi.Ithoughtmaybe

hemayhavecalledafterIfellasleepbutnothing.I

getoutofbed,domyusualmorningroutineandgo

checkonShanikawhoisstillsleeping.Iheadtothe

kitchenandfindthemaidmakingbreakfastandI

helpherwithit.Afterthat,IwakeupShanika,bath

herandwehaveourbreakfast.Am planningon

goingtoGoldReefcitywithhertodaysincewehave

nothingtodoandIdon'thaveajobanymore.This

kindofsucksbigtime.Wegetdressedafterhaving

breakfastandasweareabouttogoout,myphone

ringsandit'sanunknownnumber.Maybeit'sNkosi.



"WellhellotoyoutooMrsir.Iwaiteduntillatefor

yourcallbutnothing."Isay.

"Wellhellotoyoutootwinnie!"saysafamiliarvoice

excitedly.

"AaaaaahSabelo!"Ishoutandmyvoiceechoes.

"Theoneandonly."hereplieslaughing.

"Oohmygoshit'sbeensolong."

"Itsurehas.Umm listenhere,am atyourold

apartmentbutitseemssomeonelivestherenow."

hereplies.

"Oohidon'tstaythereanymore.Am actuallyabout



togooutsolet'smeetupatGoldreefcity."Ireply

him walkingdowntheporchstairs.

"nono,Icancometotheplaceyouareatnow

becauseIjustwanttotalktoyouaboutsomething."

"hereplies.

"okayletmegiveyoumyaddress."Isaytohim.Itell

him myaddressandtellhim tocallmewhenhegets

here.

"Comeprincess,"IsaytoShanika.

"Aren'twegoingtogoldcityanymoreaunty?"she

sayslookingatmewithhercuteeyes.

"Weareprincessbutlater."Isaytoher.Shefollows

meintothehouseandwesitinthelivingroom.My

phoneringsafter30minutesandIanswerit.



"Thando!Areyouokay?"asksapantingvoice.

"Yesam fine.Sorrywhoisthis?"Iask.

"Thandoitsme."hesays.

"Nkosi?"

"Yes!Areyouokay?"

"Yesam fine,whyareyoupanting?Iseverything

okay?"Iaskhim standingupfrom thecouch.

"Thando,Iwantyoutolistenme,don'tlet...."andhis

calliscut.Ilookatmyphoneandtrytocallhim 3

timesbutnothing.Hisphoneisoutofservice.Icall

Schevandseeifhecanhelpmebutnothing.Healso



can'treachanyonewhoiswithNkosi.....Isitonthe

couch,frustrated,notknowingwhatwaswrongwith

Nkosiandthenallofasudden,Ihearaconflict

outside.Asam abouttogooutside,Schevstopsme

rushesfortheentry.Whenhetriestoopenthedoor,

ashortlivedalarm rings.

"Lockdown!"hemumbles.Heimmediatelyturnsto

myfrightenedselfwhoisholdingShanikaandruns

tome.

"Bosslady,Ineedyoutogotoyourroom asinnow.

StayinthereuntilItellyouotherwise."hesays

forcingmetostandup.Am tooscaredtoaskany

questionssoIdoashesays.Irushtotheroom,lock

myselfupinthereandItrytolookoutthewindowto

seewhat'sgoingonbuttheseblindswon'topen.Is

Brainback?IsitthebedwithShanikajustplaying

withherdoll.It'slikeshedoesn'tevencareabout

what'sgoingonrightnow,sheisn'tscaredatall.Isit

nexttoherandtrytoplayalongwithherthenIhear



Sabeloshoutingmynamefrom outside.Irushtothe

windowinattempttoseewhat'sgoingonbutI

rememberthattheblindswon'topen.Irushtothe

door,unlockitbutitwon'topen.Sabelocallsmy

nameagainasam stilltryingtogetoutbutnothing

andthenShanikajuststartscryingfrom nowhere.

Okaythisisoneweirdday.Irushtoher,pickherup

andaskherwhat'swrongbutshejustcarrieson

crying.OoohGod,whatthehellisthis.

Afterawhile,thecommotionoutsidestopsand

that'swhenIreceiveanMMS.Ilookatmyphone

andIopentheMMS.It'savideofrom anunknown

number,isn'tthisthenumberSabelousedtocallme.

Oohwell,thatdoesn'tmatter......

Ipresstheplaybuttonandatthatmoment,Ifeelas

ifmyhearthasbeenbetrayedandmyserenityhas

beentakenaway.Myheartkeptontellingmeone

thingbutmyeyesandmindwerejustagainstmy

heartasamillionspinsjustspikeddeepinsideme.



"Auntyareyouokay?"asksShanikawhohas

stoppedcryingbutstillhastears.

"Yesmyangel.Am fine."Ireplyher.Shestandonthe

bedandwipesmytearsaway.

"Aunty,pleasedon'tcwy.Ifyoucwy,Iwillalsocwy."

shesays.IsmileatherasIalsowipehertears.

"Andmyprincessshouldntcrytoobecauseam

cryingbecauseofher."Isaytoher.Shehugsme,

holdingmetightasthoughshewon'teverletmego

thenshelaysherheadonmythighs.Ilookatmy

phone,asitplaysthevideooverandoveragainand

mytearsjustgushout.Whatsorceryisthis?

************

NKOSI'SPOV

Iburstintotheroom asifam somecrazyperson,



onlytofindThandoandShanikawatchingsome

showonTV.IlookatThando,andIfeelmyheart

andmindbeateaseashersmilejustrelaxesme.If

Brianhadalreadygottentoher,shewouldn'thave

hadthesmileshehasonherfacerightnow.

Islowlywalkintotheroom,lookingatthe2angels

sittinginbed,laughingandenjoyingtheshow.I

reachthebedwithoutthem noticingmeandIgetin

bed,startlingThandowhostartlesShanika.They

bothlookatmeandtheysmilewhilebothhugging

me.

"OkaysoIwasmissed."Isaylaughing.

"Yesyouwere."repliesThando,kissingmycheeks.

"Imissedyoutoomybutterflies."Isaythem.When

theyletmego,Thandoaskswhathappenedtoday

andIjusttellherthatBrianwantedtokidnapher



againandsheendsupexcusingthematter.The

actualtruthis,Brainmessedwithmyshipswhich

weretransportingdrugstoIndiaandmadethem go

toJamaica.Thiswasalltogetmyattentiononthe

drugsandnotThandojustsohecouldgetsometime

tospillthebeanstoThandowithoutmeinterrupting.

But,thankGodIfoundoutwhatwasgoingonearly

andIflewbacktoSouthAfrica,withoutwasting

anytime.WhilstIwasflyingback,Itriedtocallher

butmynetworkwascutoffsoIaskedBrendonto

lockdowntheentirehousejustsonooneleavesor

entersthehouse.Luckily,Schevwasheresohe

helpedoutalot.

Itsalreadyafter18:00andShanikaisdeadasleep.

Sherefusedtohaveanythingtoeatandshesaidshe

wantedtosleepsowelether.IfeelThando'shand

creepupmycheekandshemakesmelookather.I

lookather,returningthesmileshehasonherface

butthemomentIlookintohereyes,somethingjust

seemsdifferentinthem butsheisn'tlettingthem

snitchonher.Shegivesmeaslowdeepkissthen

separatesourlips.



"Love,Iwanttoshowyousomething."shesays

runningherhandsupanddownmychest.

"okay,whatisit."Ireplyher,holdingherotherhand.

Sheslowlygetsoutofbed,getsherphonefrom the

dressingtableandconnectsittotheTV.Shetakes

theTVremoteandcomesbacktobedandholdsmy

handsinceshecan'tcuddlenexttomebecauseof

Shanikabeinginbetweenus.Shestartssearching

forsomethingthenshepressesenterwhenshegets

tosomefilebutbeforeshepressesplay,shelooks

atmeandhereyesarejustmeaningless.Shelooks

backattheTVandthevideostartsplaying.

Aremyeyesdeceivingmeorwhat..........

*******************

Sorryguys,Iwasmindblocked.....Ineededan

inspirationsoittooktimetogetmyflingback.



Chapter37

THANDO'SPOV.

Ilookathim ashewatchesthevideoofayoung

handsomeman,killingapooroldwhitehairedman

whopleadswithhim buttheyoungmanjustignores

him.Ipaymymostattentiontoeveryaction,

movementandutterthatNkosimakesashiseyes

popout.TearsstarttocomeoutofmyeyesandI

stopthevideofrom playing.IpickupShanikafrom

thebedandwalktotheguestroom whereIputher

tobed.Iwalkbacktheroom andifindNkosiwalking

upanddown.Istandattheentrance,lookingathis

worriedface,asifheistryingtomakeupsomefake

storyuntilhenoticesme.Hestandsinoneposition

andsays"Thandoletmeexp"butIstophim.

"noNkosi,that'snotwhatIwanttohear.Iwantto

hearyousaythatthisisalljustamisunderstanding

orthat'sjustanotherpersonwhojustlookslikeyou.



That'sallIwanttohear.Iwanttohearyousayit'sall

justsometypeofgamethatMkhizeorRoseis

playingonyou.Pleasejustsaythat."Isayslowly

walkingtohim.Iwrapmyarmsaroundhisneckand

hisauraenergyhasdropped.Hisbodyhassuddenly

tensedupandhiseyes,theyarethesameeyesam

usedtoseeing.

"Pleasetellmethatmylovebecausethatcan'tbe

youright?"Isaysmiling,tryingnottoletthetears

getthebestofme.Helooksdown,avoidingeye

contactwithmethenhetakesmyhand,pullsmeto

thebedtositthenheasks,"Wheredidyougetthis?"

"Thatdoesn'tmatter,whatmattersisyoutellingme

thatthepersoninthatvideoisn'tyou."Ireplyhim

laughing.Hekeepshiseyesonme,tryingsohardto

saysomethingandthat'swhenIgetmyanswer.

"Soitisyou?"Iutter,mylipsformingafrown,my

heartstillrefusingtoacceptthetruththatisrightin



frontofme.

"Thando,IswearIwantedtotellyou,it'sjustthatI

wastooscaredtoloseyou."whinesNkosiasatear

escapeshiseye.Hekneelsnexttome,holdingmy

hands.Iam powerless,am finished,Idon'tknow

whattosay.Ifeelsoraged,myloveforhim has

turnedintorage,intoregretandhatethatIonlyfelt

forBrian.Iroughlypullmyhandsawayfrom hisand

Idothemostunexpected.Ifindmyleftbackhand

burningashelaysonthefloor,wide-eyed,holding

hischeek.

Istandupfrom thebed,withtearsjustfallingfrom

myeyes,howcouldIfallinlovewithmyfather's

murderer?Whatkindofchildam I?HowcouldI

betrayalovedonelikethis?Iwalktothecloset,get

asuitcaseandstarttakingmyclothesfrom the

wardrobebutNkosicomesinrunninglikeacrazy

person,takingalltheclothesam puttinginthe

suitcaseandputsthem backinthewardrobe.He



dropstothefloorandattemptstoholdmyhands

butIrefuse.

"Thandopleaselistentome....I,Ididn'tknowthathe

wasyourfather.Mylove,am sorry.Ihadnochoice

backthenThando,mybosstoldmetokillhim,Ihad

noideathathewasyourfather.IfIhadknown,I

wouldhavelethim go!Mylovepleasebelieveme!!"

wimpsNkosi,tryingtofollowmyeyesasheisonhis

knees.Ilookathim andheisjustcrying,hishiccups

keeponinterruptinghisapologythatam noteven

buying.Ihelphim standup,stareathim andIthink

tomyself,"howfoolishwasi...."

"Nkosi,thatmanbeggedyoutolethim bebutdid

youlisten?Noyoudidn't.Thatmantoldyouthathe

hadchildrenbutdidyoulisten?No.Thatman

beggedyouoverandoverandoverandoverand

overandoveragainbutyoufuckingnever

listened!!!!!!"Ishoutcrying,hittinghischestashe

triestoholdmebutIpushhim away.



"Don'tyoudareputyourhandsonmeyoumurderer!

Dontevenlookatme!!You,youkilledmyfather!The

manwholovedmewiththeutmostlove.Hedid

anythingandeverythingtoprotectmebutyoukilled

him likehewasnothing!!!""Icry,fallingtotheground.

NkositriestopickmeupbutIpushhim awayandhe

landsonthegroundwithhisass.Hestandsupand

rushestomeagainandkneels,hidinghisheadinhis

palms.

"Thandopleasedon't,don'tsaythatmylove.Ireally

hadnoideathathewasyourfather!WhenIfound

out,IwantedtotellyoubutIwasscaredoflosing

you.YouaremylifelineThando,Ican'taffordtolose

you....Please,pleaseforgiveme!ThandopleaseI

begofyou!"hecries.IwouldsayIfeelsorryforhim

butIdon't.Ifeellikekillinghim,Ifeellikejustripping

him apartintosomanypiecesandlettinghim drown

inhissorrowsuntilhedies.Islowlystandupfrom

thegroundandNkosiraiseshishead,hisfacelooks

disgusting.Mucusandtearsarejustgushingout



andheisjustlettingthem.Hiseyesareredandhis

bluepupilsarejustdark.Iwalkbacktothewardrobe,

takeagunfrom mypurseandpointitathim.Hesits

ontheground,notscaredatall,infact,hejustlooks

atmewithhishandsintheairthenhesays

"Pleasedokillmeifyouareplanningonleavingme

becauseIcan'tsurvivewithoutyoumylove.Killme

please!Justpullthetriggerandkillme."hecriesout.

Hisoncehuskyvoicehasturnedintosomething

rusty.Iattempttoshoothim butIam justfailing,my

heartisjustrefusingtoletmedothatyetmybrain

wantsmyeyestoseehisblood.Ijustlookathim,

sittingonthegroundcryingquietlyandIturnbackto

mypurse.Iputthegunbackin,Ilookatthemirror

andmyeyesarepureblood.Iwipemytearsaway

eventhoughtheyaren'tstopping.Iwalktothe

bathroom washmyfaceandlotionit.Ifindhim still

onthefloorcryingandsomethinginmewantsto

holdhim stophim from cryingandkisshim butmy

hatredforhim hasmorepride.



HelooksatmeasIwalkpasthim,backtothe

wardrobeandholdsmyleg.

"Thandopleasedon'tdothis,youknowthatIlove

you.Iwouldn'thavedoneitifIknewthathewasmy

futurewife'sfather.Icouldhaveprotectedhim

Thandobelieveme."hesaysbutIkickhim away

withnowordsaid.Am donetalking.Idon'tknow

whatelsetosay.Itakemypurse,lookathim one

moretimeandIclosemyeyesastearscontinueto

gushout.IlookattheringhegavemeandIjust

break.SoIguessthisisit,islowlytaketheringoff

from myengagementfingerbutheholdsmyhand,

stoppingmewithhiseyeswideopen.

"Thando,please!Ibegofyou,don'tdothis!!Please!"

hecriesshakinghishead.

"Nkosi,pleaseletgoofmyhand."Ilightlysay,

lookingintospacebuthedoesn't,hejustpleads.



"Thandoplease!"hesays.

"Nkosi,letgoofmyhand,please....."Isaytohim but

hedoesn'tletgo.

"Am onlygoingtoletgoofyourhandafteryoutell

mesomething."heutters.

"Doyoustillloveme?"heaskslookingatmebutI

turnmyeyesawayfrom him.Heturnsmyfaceto

lookathim butIrefuse.

"IhateyouNkosi,Ifeelabsolutelynothingforyou

now.Youaren'tdifferentfrom Brianatall.Youare

justasevilasheis,infact,youaremoreevilthanhe

is.Ihateyouwithapassion,Idespiseyouand

everythingaboutyou.IregretthedayImetyou,I

regretthedayIletyouintomylife,IregretthedayI

introducedyoutomyheartandmyfamily.Ishould

have,IshouldhavelistenedtoKhayawhenhesaidI

shouldbreakupwithyou."Isaypullingmyhands



from his.Iturnmyeyestohim andsaytheselast

words"Ipraythatyoudiethemostpainfuldeathin

thisworld,worsethanyourvictims.Goodbye

NkosinathiNxumalo."Iremovetheringandthrowit

inhisbewilderedfaceandquicklywalkaway.Irush

toShanika'sroom,packherbagsandpickherup

from herbed.NkosicomesrushingintoShanika's

room andlocksit.

"Thando,youaren'tgoinganywhere,youaremine

andnooneelse's!!!!!!!Youwillneverleaveme!!I

havewaitedforwaaaaaytolongtogetyouandam

notgoingtoletyougojustlikethat!"hebellows,

wakingupShanika.Sherubshereyesandlooksat

myface.

"Aunty,whyareyoureyesred?"sheasks.Sheturns

tolookatNkosiandasksthesamequestion.

"Uum darling,Auntyandunclearejusttiredokay,

that'swhyoureyesarered."saysNkosi,wipinghis



tearsawaybutIjustkeepquietanddonothingatall.

ItakethismomentandwalktothedoorandasItry

tounlockit,heholdsmyhandbutIscream asloud

asIcan,andhelet'sgoofmyhand.Irushoutofthe

room,downthestairsandstraighttothegarage.I

putShanikainthebackseatwhoisaskingendless

questionsandIgetintothedriver'sseat.Itryto

openthegaragewiththekeyIhavebutitisn't

working.Fuck!!!Irushbackintothehouseandbump

intoNkosiwhowasonhiswaytothegarage.Iwalk

pasthim andgotothekitchentogetthespare

garageremotebutitisn'tthere.Iwalkbacktothe

garageandNkosihastakenShanikaoutofthecar,

okayIswearthismanwantsmetokillhim now.

"Nkosi,openthegarageforme,"Isaytohim buthe

ignoresme.

"Nkosiopenthefreakinggarageforme!!!""Iscream

butheignoresme.Shanikalooksatmeandshe

startscrying.Thisisreallynotthetimeforhertocry.



"YouaremakingtheprincesscryThando,loweryour

voice."calmlysaysNkosi.

"NkosiIdon'thavetimeforthis,justletmego!Can't

youseethatmeandyouareover?it'sdone,thereis

nothingleftofusNkosi!"Isaytohim.

"ThereissomethingleftofusThando.Youstilllove

me,Iknowthatyoustillloveme."saysNkosi.

"EvenifIdid,thatlovedoesn'tchangethefactthat

youtookmyfatherawayfrom us.Youkilledmy

fatherNkosi."Isaytohim.

"Andam sorryThando!"

"willyoursorrybringhim back?"Iaskhim.



"Noitwon'tbutIwishIcould."

"Wellguesswhat,youcantnowdealwiththe

consequences.Openthegaragedoorformeorelse

Iwillshootmyselfhere."Isaytohim,gettingmygun

from mypurseinthecar.Ipointthegunatmyself

andShanikacriesherlungsout.

"Thandostopbeingsostubbornandletustalk

aboutthis!"saysNkosi.

"1;2;3;4!!!!!"

"Okayokay!Iwillopenthegarage!"hesays.Hecalls

oneofhismenandSchevpopsupandhelooksat

bothofus.

"Hau,bozza,what'sgoingonhere?"heasks.



"OpenthegarageSchev."saysNkosi.Schevlooksat

Nkosiwithaquizzicallookthenhelooksatme,still

withtheguninmyhand.

"Bosslady,whatareyoudoing?"asksSchev."Why

doyouhavethatguninyourhand?"hecontinues.

"JustopenthefuckinggarageSchev!"Ibellow.He

quicklyopensitandItakeShanikafrom Nkosi.He

looksatmewiththesaddesteyesIhaveneverseen.

"PleasedontleavemeThando."hesaysbutIlook

away.Schevlooksatmewithdisappointedeyesand

rushestoNkosiwhohasfallentotheground.Iget

intothecar,startitanddriveoutofthegarage,with

Nkosijustlookingatmethenallofasuddenhe

rushestothebackofthecarandIbumpintohim.All

hismenrushtohim butI,Idon'tstopdriving.Ijust

moveawayfrom hisbodywhichislayingonthe

groundanddrivetothegatewhichIopenwithmy

fingerprint.IhearShanikacryingsilentlybutIjustlet



herbe.Ihaveabsolutelynoenergyforhertonight

andam droppingheroffatNerisa's.AssoonasI

dropheroffthere,Idrivetomyapartmentandit's

lateatnight.IringthebellandSihleopensthedoor.

Helooksatmewithasmilebutthesmilesoon

fadesawayandhepullsmeintotheapartment.

"Thando?What'swrong?"heaskstouchingmyface.

Ihughim asIcryloudnow,lettingallthescreams

outandRosecomesintothelivingroom rushing.As

soonassheseesmecrying,shecomestome.

"Thando?What'swrong?Whyareyoucrying."Ilook

atherandherfacejustresembleshim butIwon't

hateherforherbrother'ssins.Ismileatherand

shakemyhead.

"Don'tworrylove,am okay."Isaytoher.Shepushes

herselfclosertomeandsays"Don'tlietome.What

happened,wasitNkosi?"lookingconserned.



"Talktome,"saysSihle.

"Tomorrow,weneedtogotoLehurutshe.TellKhaya

andZiphotoalsocome."IsaytoSihle.

"Why?"asksSihlewithscrunchedupeyes.

"Iwilltellyoualltogether."Isaytohim.

"shouldIpackabagforhim?"asksRose.

"Umm nodon'tworry,Iwilldoittomorrow.Iwant

youtogotoNkosi'shousetomorrowmorning.He

needsyoumorethaneverrightnow."Isaytoher.

ShenodsherheadyesthenSihlehelpsmesitonthe

couch.Iburymyfaceinmyhands,notknowing

whetherIshouldscream orjustkillmyself.Igaveall

mylovetomyfather'skiller,Igavehim everything.I

evenlethim controlmylife.



"ShouldIbringyouwater?"asksRose.Ishakemy

headno.

"Whichroom areyouguysusing?"Iask.

"Weareusingthelastroom onyourleft."replies

Sihle."Youcanuseyourroom.Wedidn'tchange

anythinginthere."hecontinues.Inodmyheadyes

andleavethem sittinginthelivingroom.Ihonestly

don'tknowhowtofeelrightnow.Am justconfused.

***************

Ilookatallofthem,sittingonthecouches,

contemplatingonwhetherIshouldtellmyfamilythe

truthornot.Explaintothem whymyeyesare

swollenandwhyIam sodown.Khayahasbeen

blamingitNkosieversincehesawmeafterhe

arrivedandIhaven'tprotestedagainsthim like

everyoneelsehasbeendoing.Am justquiet,no



wordsaid,justtearsandregretyetfilledwithpainof

losingalovedonewhom Iknow,makesmeso

happy.Ifeelsomeone'shandgoingupanddownon

mybackandIlookatthem,it'sTshidi.

"TalktousThando,whyhaveyoucalledforthis

meeting?"asksZiphokneelingbesideme.

"Oohplease,whyareyouaskingthissillyquestion,

it'sobvious.It'sallNkosi'sfaultandwhatweneedto

donowisjustgothereandtorturehim untilhecries

thesamewayhehasmadeourbubblegum cry!"

bellowsKhaya.

"ShutupKhayaman!Canyoujustkeepquietfor2

secondsandjustletherspeak!"shoutsSihle.Khaya

looksatSihleandjustsayssomethingunderhis

breath.

"Excuseme?!"shoutsSihlechargingforKhaysbut



heisstoppedbyNolu.

"Thando,talktous.Whyareyouhere?"asksmy

mothersittingontheoppositecouch.Ilookaround

theroom,andIbreatheout.IsniffandIfinally

decidetotalk.

"So**sniff**am nottellingyouthisbecauseIwant

youtokillhim,no.Am tellingyouthisbecause

keepingitinsidewouldkillmeslowly."I.Say,sniffing.

"Iknewit!"bellowsKhaya.Sihlelooksathim witha

warningeyeandKhayakeepsquiet.

"Okaywehearyounowtellus."saysZipho.

"Ma,am sorryfordoingthisbutIreallydidn'tknow.

IfIknew,I,Iwouldhavestayedawayfrom him

but......"



"Thandojustsayitalready!"saysZipho,squeezing

myarm.

"Nkosi,Nkosikilledpapa.Heispapa'smurderer."I

saybeforeIfallapart.

"What?"shoutsmysiblingsbutmymothersoftly

says

"So?"weallturntoher,shockedbutsheisserious

ashell.

"Thando,yourfatherspoketoyouaboutthissowhy

areyouactinglikethis?"shesaysshruggingher

shoulders.

"Ma?"



Chapter38

NKOSI'SPOV.

IwatchherdriveawayasIlayonthegroundwithan

achingbody,becomingconsioustothefactthatshe

reallyisleavingme.IthoughtIhadeverythinginmy

favourbutIwaswrongandnow,sheisgone.The

gateopensandhercardisappearsasIstareatthe

gate,hopingthatshewouldjustcomebackandsay

shewasjustjokingbutnothing.Ifeelsomeone

shakingmybodyandIturnmyheadtolookatSchev

whoistryingsohardtopickmeup.Istophim and

lookathim,angryasfuck.Ijumpuptomyfeetand

grabhim byhiscollar,forgettingthathestill

recoveringfrom thegunshotshegot.Ihuffinhis

face,notknowingwhyam holdinghim likethisbutI

needtoventmyangerout.Mymenjuststand,

lookingatusandIletgoofSchevwhofallstothe

groundandquicklystandsup.

Igrabhishandwiththeutmostpowerandpullhim



closertome.

"Iwantyoutotakeeverysinglemanthatworksfor

me,everysingleoneofthem,gotothewarehouse,

packalltheweaponswehave,from gunstoknifes,

everything!!!Iwantyouonthejetinlessthan2

hours,flyingtoMexico.Iwilljoinyoutomorrow

morning."Ibawlpushinghim away.Hebumpsinto

thewallandturnstomymen.

"Iwantallofyoutogohomeandtellyourwivesor

whateveryouhavetherethatyouaretraveling

tonight.WewillmeetattheBenoniwarehousein

lessthananhour.Packeverythingyouwillneedand

bythat,Imeanweapons!Yourtimestartsnow!!"he

shoutsandtheyallgetintotheirridesanddriveout.

IsworethatIwillkillmyselfifThandoeverleftme

butfirst,Iwillkillthosewhocausedallthis.Iknow

thatidiothashistabsonmebutthistime,thistime,

hewon'tseeshitcoming.IdialBrendon'snumber



andheanswersinasleepyvoice.

"Boy,wearemakingourmove.Wakeupandget

readytoflytoMexico"Isaytohim.

"OkayBoss."andIendthephone.Irushintothe

houseandpackeverythingIwillneedandasam

abouttogetout,Ispotsomethingshinyandthats

whenithitsme.MemoriesofhowIputthatspecific

ringonherfinger.......

""Why?Isn'tam herenow?"Isaidtoher,thedayI

camebackfrom Northwestaftershegotshot.

"Becauseyoudidn'tputmyringon."

"youareonecrazywoman."

"ThandoMdletshe,willyoumarryme?"andthe

gloomyfaceshemadeasshenoddedherhead,

givingmeherhandtoputtheengagementringon

herfinger.



IlookdownasIremembereverysinglewordshe

saidtometonight,howshesworeatme,howshe

comparedmetomygreatestenemy,howmuchhate

shehadinhereyes......Sigh****

Doesaheartbreakreallyfeellikethis?Ipickupthe

ringandputitinherjewelrybox.

"Iwillbringyoubacktomemylove,andthistime,I

promisetotellyoueverysinglesecretIhavekept."I

saytomyselfbeforewalkingoutoftheroom and

headingtomycar.IwillgopastSbu'shousetopick

him upwhetherhelikesitornot.Thistime,am

goingtokillBrianandam notgoingtomiss.......This

time,hesurelydiesandIwillmakesureofit.

**************



THANDO'SPOV

"Ma!"Isayshockedbutshelooksatmeasifam

madorsomething.

"Okayholdupwait!AndwhotoldyouthisThando?"

asksTshidi,smirking."Ibetit'sBrianandifitshim,

Thandoyouarewastingourtime."shesaysherwrist.

"OneofmyfriendssentmeavideoshowingNkosi

andpapaintheroom thathewasfounddead!!"I

shoutcrying."Nkosiwasliterallytherewithpapa

killinghim andIsawitwithmyown2eyes.Ican

showyouthevideoifyouwant."Isaylookingformy

purse.Am stillshockedbymymother'response

though.Howcanshesaysuchwhenam tellingher

this.Andhowdoestheknowaboutmydream?

"NoneedforthatThandobecausewhatyousaidis

alltrue.Nkosididkillyourfather."saysmymom



lookingatme.

"Yousee!!!ItoldyouThando!!!!Itoldyou!Butdidyou

listentome?Noyoudidn't!Infact,nonofyou

listenednowlook!!!Oursister'sfiancekilledour

father.WaittillIgettoSandton,am goingtokillthat

motherfucker!Sihle,Ziphoareyouguyscoming

withme?questionswillbeaskedafterNkosi's

funeral!"saysKhayajustwalkingupanddown.

Sihledoesn'tsayanything,hejuststandsup,walks

upstairsandcomesbackwithhismostfavoritebag

ofallandguesswhatithasinside,tortureweapons.

Ziphoalsostandsupandrunsupstairs,comingback

withhisbagofgunsandknives.......Ilookatthese3

identicalmenandtheirfacessayeverything,their

eyeshaveturnedredandtheirveinsareshowing.I

standupfrom thecouchandIrushtoZipho,falling

athisfeet.

"No,no,no,no.Pleasedon'thurthim.He,hedidn't

know.Hewasorderedbyhisbosstodoso.PleaseI



begofyou,don'thurthim.Justlethim be."Icrybut

Zipholightlypushesmeoutofhisway.

"Thando,that'sthesamethingyousaidafterBrian

hadhiswaywithyouandlooknow,themanhas

becomeathreattoyou.Soplease,don'tbullshitus

withthat."saysSihlewithhisnosewideopen.Okay,

whydidItellthem again????

Iruntoallofthem,fallingattheirfeethopingthey

wouldjustdropthisthingbuttheydon't,theycall

theirguystogettheirbags,arrangetheirjetand

everythingelse.TshidiandNoluthandohaveturned

tozombies,theyarejustsittingonthecouches

cryingandmymom,sheisjustlookingatus,

shakingherhead.Youwouldswearthedevilhas

castthespellofsadnessinthishouse.

"Ma!sniff**ma,pleasetelltheguysthattheydon't

needtodothis,Iwasjusttellingthem becauseI

didn'twanttokeepanothersecretlikeIdid



previously.Ma,?pleasetalktothem."Icry.

"Hau,Thando!Whatdidyouexpect?Youknowyour

brothersverywellsowhyareyouactingasifyou

weren'texpectingthis?"repliesmom.Aphonerings

andZiphopicksupthecall.

"Oohokay,weareonourway."hesaysandthe

tripletsallstandupatonceandheadforthe

entrance.

"Maplease!!!Stopthem,theywillkillNkosima!"Icry

toherandthatswhenshecallsthetripletsbefore

theyreachthedoor.Theyallturnattheirowntimes

andmymom standsupfrom hercouch.

"Howmanypeoplehaveyoukilled?"sheasksthem

andtheyalllookatherconfused.



"Answermyquestion."saysmom buttheyalllookat

her,silent.

"Okay,fine,let'sexcusethat.Howmanyofthose

peopleweremarriedormentionedhavingchildren?"

sheaskslookingatthem.Khayasquinthiseyesat

herchuckling.

"Andyourpointhereis?"saysSihle.

"Mypointis,ifyouhaveneverkilledamanwhohad

afamilythenyoucangladlygodowhatyouwant

withNkosi."saysmom pointingatthedoor.They

lookateachotherandtheybreakintolaughter.

"Sowaitma,whatyouaretryingtosayhereis,we

shouldn'tkillNkosi?!wellthinkagainma,wedon't

careaboutthemenwekilled.Wearestillgoingto

killNkosi,atleastwewillbeatpeaceandsowilldad.

"saysZipho.



"Ineversaidthat.WhatIsaidis,ifyouknowthatyou

haveneverlaidyourhandsonamanwhohad

childrenandawifeathome;Ifyouknowthatyou

haveneverruinedahome;youknowthatyoudon't

havesomeone'schildrenlookingforyoubecause

theywanttokillyou,thenyoucanleaveandgoto

Nkosi'sandkillhim."shesayspointingatthem.

Theyalllookatherconfusedashellasam just

sittingonthefloor,sniffing.

"Mom,Irememberhearingastorylikethatfrom the

Bible,isthatwhereyouaretakingyourlittlespeech

from?"asksZipholaughing.Mymotherlooksathim

withwarningeyesandhestopslaughingand

becomesserious,clearinghisthroat.

"Mychildren,yourfatherhasforgivenNkosi.Hedid

thatalongtimeagoforareasonandThandoknows

itverywell,ifyoukillNkosi,thenyourfatherwill

neverrestinpeace.Hewillturninhisgraveandit

willbeyourfaultyouthree."saysmymother.Okay



am notagainstwhatsheissayingbutsheknows

howthese3feelabouthersayingallthese

superstitiousthings.

"Okayma,wouldyoucaretoexplaintoushowthe

hellyouknowthatpapahasforgivenNkosi?"asks

Khaya.

"Don'taskstupidquestionsKhaya.Youknowexactly

howIspoketoyourfather.Mysisterisasangoma."

"Ophgreat,herewegoagainwiththisshit!"whines

Sihle,rollinghiseyes.

"Don'tyoudaredisrespectmeyoufools!"huffsmom.

"YourauntcalledmeweeksbeforeThando

introducedNkositous;whichwasafterThandoand

Sbu'sbreakup.ShetoldmethatIhadtoseeheras

soonaspossibleandwhenIwentthere,shetoldme

thatmyhusbandhadbeenpleadingwithherto



speaktomefrom theotherworldsoIdid.Hetold

methathiskillerwastocomesometimesoonbut

hewarnedmenottotouchhim,nottoharm him in

anyway.Tomakesurethathislastchild,Thando,

andhim becomeonenomatterwhat.Andthenhe

toldmethathewouldvisitThandoinherdreams

whichhealreadydidbutIjustdon'tknowwhen."

narratesmom lookingatme.

"Youallknowhowmuchyourfathertreasured

Thando,hetreasuredhermorethanhetreasuredme.

That'swhyheforgaveNkosiforwhathedidbecause

heknowsthatnoonecouldevercareforThandothe

wayNkosidoes."shecontinues.Shewalkstome

andholdsmyhands,wipingmytears.

"Mychild,whyaren'tyoulisteningtoyourfatherhuh?

Didn'tyourfathertellyoutoneverleavehim?didnt

hetellyoutolovehim nomatterwhat?Didn'thetell

youthathewasyourprotector?"shesays,

bombardingmewiththeexactthingsthatpapasaid

Ishoulddo.Sothiswasit,thethingthatpapawas

tellingmeabout......



"Maplease,it'snotaseasyasitmaysound.Imagine

yourselfinmyshoes,wouldyouforgivepapaifyou

everfoundoutthathekilledgrandpa?Youwouldn't.

YesIlovehim andallbutIjustcan'tforgivehim,I

can't....."Icryout."Iknowthatpapawantsmeto

forgivehim butIcan'tma.Papawasmybestfriend

andyouknowthat.Soexplaintomehowam

supposedtojustforgeteverythingandforgive

Nkosi?"

"Thando,Iknowit'shardforyou,itwasalsohardfor

me,believeme.Comingtotermswiththefactthat

yourlastchildfellinlovewithyourhusband'skiller

wasthemostpainfulthingeverbutitwasyour

father'swishandIhadnosayinthat.AndThando,

youknowthatyourfatherwasagainstmebelieving

inamasangoma(diviner)sowhywouldheuseone

nowtocommunicatewithus?"shesays.Okaythat's

supertrue.

"Itwilltaketimebutforgivehim andthisgoestoall



ofyou.Forgivehim becausethereisnothingelsewe

cando."saysmom lookingateveryoneintheroom.

"Takeallthetimeyouneedtoforgivehim butdon't

hurthim becausethereissomethingcalledkarma

outthereanditwillcomeforyouifyoutouchhim."

saysmom.

"Areyoudonemom?Okaysheisdonelet'sgo."says

Sihleandtheyallturntothedoorbutthemoment

theyopenthedoor,auntMahlongwanesayssome

weirdstuffandtheyallfalltotheground.Aunt

MahlongwaneisNkanyezi,abeautifulmiddleaged

womanwith7children.Herhusbandhas4wives

andsheisthefavoriteoutofallofthem because

shegavebirthtosonsonly.Shewaschosenbyher

ancestorstobeadivinerwhenshewas26which

wasayearrightaftergettingmarried.Eversince,

shehasbeenthisdivinerbutalongwithher

traditionallifestyle,sheisabusinesswoman,avery

richbusinesswomanwhohaseverything.



"Nkanyezi,"saysmymom walkingtothedoor.Aunt

jumpsovertheirbodiesandgivesmymotherahug.

"Yourhusbandtoldmetocomeherelastnight.He

saidsomethingaboutThandodoingastupidthing."

saysaunttomymom,lookingatmybrother'sbodies.

MysistersandIarealreadyonourfeetbutTshidi

andNoluaren'therementally.It'sliketheyarestillin

amentalshock,justlikeIwaslastnightafterseeing

thevideo.Auntlooksatmeandsheflinches.

"ComeinMahlo,letmemakeyousometea."says

mom takingherbrownbeadedbags.Mom alsocalls

somementocomepickupthe3whoareknocked

outonthefloorandputthem intheirrooms.She

alsospeakstothem aboutsomethingwecan'thear.

Whensheclosesthedoor,auntstartsflinching

againwhilstlookingatmethensmiles.

Shelooksatmystomachwhilewalkingtowardsme

andIwipethetearsonmyfaceandcringetogreet



her.

Shegreetsmebackandmysistersalsogreether.

Asformymother,shehasdisappearedintothe

kitchen.AuntMahlocomestome,pullsmetoa

couchandwesit.TshidiandNolutrytoexcuse

themselvesbutaunttellsthem tositdownandthey

doso.Ifeelsosorryforthem,theyreallylikedNkosi

andnowthis?NkosireallyfuckedupandIalsodon't

thinkam goingtoforgivehim,despitemyfather

wantingmetodosonormyheartbeingsoattached

tohis.

"Stopthinkingsomuchmychild,stopit.Youwill

hurtyourself."saysauntrubbingmystomach.Isit

meorthisisreallyweird.Outofalltheplacesshe

couldhaverubbed,whymystomach?Ilookather,

flashingaconfusedsmile,shechuckles,stillrubbing

mystomach.

"Relaxmychild."shesaysthenshestartsmaking

soothingsounds.Mymotherwalksinandsheputs

thetraywiththeteaonthecoffeetable.



"Am gladyouareheremysister.Yournephewswere

soclosetoleavingandgoingtokillNkosi.Thando

foundoutaboutthekillingandshetoldthem,"says

mom.

"Am justgladthatImadeitontime."repliesaunt,

takingherteafrom thetray.

"Now,letstalkbusinesshere.TshidiandNolu,my

beautifulnieces,Iknowyouarestillshatteredby

whateverThandohastoldyoubutIknowthatyou

aregoingtoforgivehim andTshidi,getridofthose

bloodfilledthoughtsofyours.Nooneiskilling

Nkosi."Tshidilooksatauntandshetightensher

Jaws.Am surprisedthatTshidididn'tactuplike

thosetripletsbecausesheisoneofthedangerous

peopleinthishouse.

"Iknowthatwhatam abouttosaymightbedifficult

butyouhavenootherchoicebuttoletNkosibe.If

yourfatherhasforgivenhim thenwhoareyounotto



forgivehim?"saysaunt,lookingatus.Ilookdown.

"Andyou,"shecontinueslookingatmeintheeyes."I

understandthefactthatyoudidn'twanttokeep

suchathingtoyourselfbutwhatIfailtounderstand

is,whyyouhadtosayitinthepresenceofyour

brotherswhenyouknowthatSihleandKhaya,

especiallyKhayaareagainstyourrelationship.You

madethem movefrom disliketohatinghim now.

Am notsayingyoushouldn'thavetoldyourfamily

butyoushouldhavetoldyourmom only."shesays.

"Withallduerespectaunt,itwasgoingtobeknown

eitherwaysoit'sgoodthatThandotoldus."says

Noluwithaseriousface.Myauntlooksather,quiet

thenshechuckles.

"Iknowbutherlettingthose3boysknowwasabad

idea,becausetheystilllackedsometrustinhim.

TheystilldoubtedNkosiandtheythoughtthathe

mighthurtThandobeforethiswholethingbutnow,



theyhavebeengivenareasontobelievethat."she

says.Sheturnstofacemeandsays"Youarevery

luckythatIgothereontimeorelse,youcouldhave

lostNkositodeath.Thosethree'senergywas

extremelydarkandnoonewasgoingtostopthem

from killingNkosi.Noteventhedevilhimself,"she

says.

"Butwhentheywakeup,won'ttheytrytokillhim

again."Isay,sniffing.

"Notheywon't.Theywillbeangrybuttheywon'tkill

him.Butiftheyeverseehim,theymightbeathim up

justtotakeouttheiranger."

"Can'tyoustopthem aunt?"Iasklookingatherbut

sheshakesherhead.

"WhatIhavedonetothem ismorethanenough.

WhathappensaftertheywakeupisnothingIcan



control.ThewayyoutookoutyourangeronNkosi,

willbethesamewaytheywillalsowanttoventout

theiranger."shesays.IlookdownandIjustbreak

down.WhydidNkosihavetobemyfather'skiller

though,why?

"WhydidithavetobeNkosithough?"saysTshidi,

sighing.

"Thequestionshouldbe,whydidn'thetellus?"says

Nolu,shakingherhead.

"Hesaidhewasscaredoflosingme.Thatwashis

excuse."

"Butdidn'theloseyouThando?"asksmom.Ilookat

herandIdon'treply.Idon'tknowifhedidlosemeor

notbecauseam justconfusedrightnow.Iwantto

bewithhim,yetIdon't.Iwanttoforgivehim,yetI

can't.Iwanttoputitinthepastbut..........Whyisthis



happeningtome.

"Mychild,myadvicetoyouis,forgivehim.Youcan

thinkaboutitforafewdaysorweeksifyouwantbut

don'ttakemonthsbecauseyoumightjustlosehim

thenyouwillliveinregret.Ifyourfathercouldforgive

him thenam sureyoucantoo."saysmom.

"Iwilltrytoforgivehim butdon'texpectittohappen

justlikethat.Ineedsometime."Isay.

"LikeIsaid,youcanthinkaboutitfordaysorweeks

butjustnotmonths."shereplies.Inodmyheadat

herthenletoutasigh.

"BestrongThandobecauserightnow,youaren't

beingstrongforyourselfonly."utterauntbrushing

mypalms.Iwon'tlie,herauraissomehow

comfortingbutatthesametimescary.



"CanIpleasegotomyroom.Ineedtosleep,"Isay.

Myauntandmom bothnodtheirheadsandIstand

up,goingtomyroom.WhenIgetthere,Ilockmy

doorandjustfalltothefloor.Mymom knewabout

Nkosi'ssecretandshedidn'tblubberitoutbutwhen

Ifoundout,Iblabbered,whichalmostputNkosi'slife

indanger.Stupid!!

It'sjustfunnyhowIwanthim deadbutIdon'twant

him deadatthesametime.It'slikethereisa

intraconflictiandIjustdon'tknowwhattodo.

Istandupfrom thefloor,lookformyphoneinmy

purseandIunlockit.Nomissedcalls,nomessages.

Sigh***

IdialRose'snumberandherphoneringsforafew

secondsbeforesheanswersthecall.

"Rose?"Isayinashakingvoice.

"Thando,areyoustillcrying?"sheasksinhersoft

voice.



"Um no,am just**sniff**gettingacold."Isaytoher.

Ihearherchuckleandthewordsjustflowoutofmy

mouth."howishe?"Iask,laterrealizingwhatIhave

justasked.

"Idon'tknowThando,Iwenttohishousethis

morningandhewasn'tthere,noonewas.Evenhis

menarenotthere.Ihavetriedtocallhim butnonof

mycallsaregoingthroughandIhavealsotried

SchevalongwithNkosi'sclosestfriendbutnonof

them areanswering."shesayssoundingworried.

Oohno!WhathaveIdone.

Wait,Ishouldn'tbeblamingmyselfforthis,maybe

hejustmovedawayorsomethingbecauseheis

scaredofmybrothersorheisjustrunningaway

from media.Butwhatif,whatifheisinhospitalor

heisdead?Itwillallbemyfault.Butnoman!Itsnot

myfault,andhedeserveswhatevercomeshisway

sincehekilledmyfather......Right??

"Soyouaretellingmethateveryonejust



disappearedintothinair?"Iask.

"Wellitseemslikeit.Thando,youhavetotellme

whathappenedbecausesomethingclearly

happenedhere."saysRose.IletoutasighandIjust

endthecall.

WhathaveIdone?whatifIkilledhim lastnightafter

bumpingintohim withthecar?Oohno,ohGod,why

areyoutestingmelikethis?

Aretroublesevergoingtoleavemealone?

Ononehand,themanIlovekilledmyfatherandhe

ismissingthenontheother,myfathertellsmeto

forgivehim buthowdoIdothat?Am soconfused

rightnowandallIneednowisafriend.Ilookatmy

phoneanddialhisnumberandheanswerswithhis

sweetvoice,callingoutmyname.

"Thando?Areyouokay?"asksSabelo.

"Am fine,Ijustneededsomeonetotalkto."Isayto



him beforebreakingdownsilently.

"Whereareyou?"heasks.

"Am inZeerustatmymother'shouse."Isaysniffing,

wipingmytears.

"Iwillbethere."hesays.

"Nono,don'tcomeitsfine.Ijustwantedtoask

something."Isaytohim.

"YouwilltellmewhenIgetthere.Am coming."he

saysbeforedroppinghiscall.Ifallbackonmybed

andIjustcryitallout.

WhyGod!!Why!!!!!!!!Whymeoutofallthepeople!!

****************



Meanwhile.......

The3boyswakeupwiththeirheadsbanging,

lookingaroundtheroom theyarein.

"Whatthefuckhappened?"asksKhaya,massaging

hishead.

"Bruh,whateverhappenedsurelyhasgivenmeone

hellofaheadache."saysSihle,lightlyshakinghis

head.

"Bafo,Ihadtheweirdestdream everandyouallwere

there,"saysZipho,google-eyed.

"Really,Ialsohadadream likethatandpapawas

there.Hewaslecturingus."repliesSihle.



"AiiBafo,whatwashetalkingabout?"queriesKhaya.

"WellhesaidsomethingaboutnottouchingNkosi

andthatifwedid,hewouldmakesurethatthe

familybusinesstrembleseventhough....."

"Heisdead!"theyallsimultaneouslysayandatthat

point,theylookateachother.

"Haibo!!!Whatthefuckisgoingon."saysKhaya.He

looksathisbrothersandtheyareallasshockedas

heis.

"Wasmatellingthetruth?"statesZipho,holdinghis

head.

"Bullshit!Thereisnosuch."saysKhaya.

"Thenexplainhowweallhadthesamedream and

howthefuckwealljustknockedout."saysSihle.



Theylookateachotherandthenithitsthem.....

"Aunt!!"andtheyallgetoutofbed,rushoutofthe

room todownstairsandthereshewas,sittingonthe

couchandallshesaystothem is"Ihopeyouheard

yourfatherloudandclearbecauseyouknowhowhe

hatesrepeatinghimself.AndKhaya,fixyourselfor

elseyourfatherwillbethecauseofyourdownfall."

saysMahlongwane.Thetripletsalllookateach

other,stupefied.......

************



Chapter39

SABELO'SPOV.

Everythingisgoingaccordingtoplanandam loving

it.OneobstacledownwhichisNkosibutstillhave

onemoretogo.Igetmykeysfrom thecounterand

turntothekitchenexitbutmymotherstandsinmy

way.

"son?"shesays,smilingatme.

"Afternoonmaandgoodbyema."Isaytoher,trying

topushheroutoftheway.

"Hau,whereareyouoffto?Youjustgotbackfrom

Sandton,"shesays,pullingmebacktohersight.



"Iknowmabutam notgoingtoSandton,am going

toNorthwest."Isay,annoyedbutIhideit.

"Northwest?"sheasks,puzzled.

"Yesma,ourplanworked.Shegotthevideoandi

thinkshehadafightwithhim.Soshejustcalledme

nowandshewascryingandIneedtobetherefor

her."Isay.Mymothersmilesatmeandmakesway

formetopass.

"Okay,younotdrivingright?"

"Ofcoursenot.Andcanyoupleasecoverupforme."

"Suremychild.Gobutbebackbytomorrowevening.

Yourunclesarecomingtoseeyou."shesays.Ikiss

hercheekandleavefortheairportwhereIhavemy

charteredflight.



Myplanseemstobeworkingperfectlybutnow,I

needtogetridofBrian.Nkosiwilldoallthatforme.

AftersendingthevideotoThando,ItippedBrendon

aboutBrian'swhereabouts,hisbusinessand

everythingIknowaboutBrian,butItippedhim off

anonymously.Theytriedtotracemedownlastnight

butthephoneIusedtotipthem wasadead

person'sphonesoalltheyfoundwereadead

person'srecords.Soon,Iwillalsohavetodispose

thephoneIusedtosendthevideo.Am justusingit

tokeepincontactwithThando.

Sowhyam IsnitchingonBrian?Let'sjustsay,Idon't

trusthim.ThelasttimeIchecked,hewasalsoafter

Thandoandam notwillingtotakeanychances

whenitcomestomylove.Thebestpartaboutthisis

Brianalongwiththose2friendsofhisareallstupid

andsonaive.IfNkosiiscleverenough,hewillkill

them withnotrouble.

IgettoLehurutsheabitlateandItakemyphoneout,



dialThando'snumberandthephoneisansweredin

notime.IswearIjustgotanerectionfrom howshe

calledoutmyname.

**************

THANDO'SPOV.

Am startledbymyphoneringingandIwakeupto

theroom halfdark.Ilookatmyphonewhichis

besideme,pickitupfrom thebedandanswerit.

"Sabelo."Isayinasleepyvoice.

"Wherecanwemeetup?"heasks.

"WecanmeetupatKFCifthatsokaywithyou.Am

inthemoodfortheirwings."Isaytohim.



"OrIcouldjustbuyyouthewingsandcometoyour

crib."

"What!Nothankyou!Let'smeetupatKFCplease."I

sayquickly.

"TakeachillpillTwinnie,Iwon'tcomein.I'llpark

outsideyourhousethenyouwillcomeoutside."he

sayslaughinglightly.

"Ooooh,haha,youshouldhavesaidsoatfirst."Isay,

feelingkindofembarrassed.

"Sendmeyourlocation."hesays.

"okay."

"I'lltextwhenIgetthere."saysSabeloandIdropthe



call.IsendthelocationandIshutmyeyesagainto

justsleepabitmorebutmyphonebeeps.Icheckit

andit'samessage.Aii,it'sprobablyfrom the

networkIuse.Iignoreitanditbeepsagain.Iignore

itoncemorethenitbeepsagainandagainandagain

andagain.Whothefuckisit!!!!!Ipickupmyphone

annoyedasfuckandmyheartmeltsthemomentI

openthemessages.

Gooddaymyqueen.Ihopeyouokay,justwantedto

sayam sorryonceagain.Forgivemeplease,Ireally

doregretitandIwishIcouldjustbringhim backto

lifebutIcant(sadface).OneotherthingIwantyou

toknowis,youmighthatemenowbutIwillcome

foryou,Iwillputthatringbackonyourfinger,Iwill

bethelastpersonyoulookateverysinglenight,I

willbethepersonwhom youwillcry,laughandsmile

with,Iwillbethepersonyouwillhateandloveatthe

sametime,Iwillbethemanwhowillmakeloveto

you.Am nevergoingtogiveuponyou.Youaremine

andnothingcouldeverchangethat.Iloveyouand

don'tyoueverforgetthat♥ ~yourblueeyedlover.....



IlookatthemessagesandIjustbreakdown,why

didhehavetodosuchadespicablethingthough.

Whydidithavetobehim,whynotsomestranger......

CanIjustforgivehim already,whyisitsohardto

justputthisthingasidesincepapahasputitaside

too,whyisitsohardtojustacceptthathediditand

thereisnothingIcandoaboutitnow.God,whyare

youtestingmeinsuchacruelway?Whyme?

Sigh***

Igotomyfilesonmyphone,lookforthevideoandI

deleteit,thenIgobacktothemessageshesent,

readingthem overandoveragain.Asam readingthe

messages,Irealizethatthemessagesweresent

from somenumberthat'snotevenSouthAfrican.I

copythenumbertomykeyboard,pasteitonmy

contactlistandcallit.Itringsandringsbutno

answer.Icallitagainandit'sansweredbutit's

answeredbysomefemalewhospeaksSpanish.

Luckily,IdidSpanishwhenIwashomeschooling.



"Dóndeestáeldueñodeesteteléfono?(whereisthe

ownerofthisphone?"Iaskthelady.

"Soyeldueño(Iam theowner)"repliesthelady.

"OoohPerohayunapersonaqueacabadeenviarme

mensajesdetextousandoeseteléfono.¿Donde

estael?(Oooh.Butthere'sapersonwhojustsentme

textsusingthatphone.Whereishe?)Ireplyher.

"Bueno,hayunhombrequerecientementepidióusar

miteléfono,asíquecreoqueesél.Acabadesalir

delrestaurantehaceunosminutes.(Wellthereisa

manwhorecentlyaskedtousemyphonesoIthink

it'shim.Hejustlefttherestaurantafewminutes

ago.)"shereplies.Restaurant?

"Bueno.Gracias.Yantesdedejarlallamada,¿enqué

paísestás?(Okay.Thankyou.AndbeforeIdropthe

call,whichcountryareyouin?)"



"Mexico."shereplies.Mexico?WhatisNkosidoing

inMexico?Ithankheranddropthecall,lookfor

Nkosi'snumberandtrytocallitbutit'sunreachable.

Mexico??Butwhy?MaybeRosefoundout

something,letmecallher.Asam abouttodialher

number,Sabelo'scallpopsup.Ooohhe'shere!!

"Hello?"

"Comeoutside.Am 5housesawayfrom yours."he

says.HedropsthecallandIputmyphoneonthe

charger,lookforajackettowearsinceit'sabitchilly

andIleavemyroom.Asam walkingdownstairs,I

hearmymotherandaunttalkingaboutsomething

butIchoosenottoeavesdrop.Ihaveabsolutelyno

interestinwhatevertheyaretalkingabout.Assoon

asIwalkpastwheretheyaresitting,Ihearaunt

chantingsomethingandthensherunsinfrontofme,

startlingme.Andthen?Ilovemyauntbut

sometimesshefreaksmeout.Ilookather,withmy

eyeswideopenandhereyesrolltotheback.



"Mychild,becarefulofthepeopleyoukeepclose.

Notallofthem aregood."shesays,withhereyes

stillrolledtotheback.

Ilookather,quizzed.Whatfriendsisshetalking

about?

"LetyourheartdirectyouThandoandstopusing

yourheadforyourheadisleadingyouintototal

darkness.Doyouhearme?"sheboasts,puttingher

armsonmyshoulders.Inodmyheadvigorously,

frightenedthenshecomesbacktoherusualself.

Shelooksatmeagainthenshefrowns.

"RemembermywordsThando,remembermy

words."thenshewalksbacktomymotherwhois

justlookingatme.

"Whereareyougoing"?asksmom.

"Iwanttogetsomefreshair.It'skindofsuffocating



inmyroom."Ireplyher.

"Well.Letusgowith.....""

"NoThankyou!I,Iwanttobealoneandthinkabout

somethings.Youknow,"Isaytoher,smirking.She

staresatme,withheroneeyebrowraisedthen

"Hmm okay,justdon'thangyourselfneh."shesays

tome.IsmileatherthenIwalkoutofthehouse.I

gettothegateandtheguardthereopensforme,

lettingmeout.Afterwalkingpastfivehousesonmy

block,Ispothisbluecar.Hegetsoutofthecar,

looksatmewithhisarmswideopenandIjustrunto

him,lettinghim wraphisarmsaroundme.Mytears

juststarttogushoutasherubsmybacktellingme

thatheisherenow.Afterawhileofhuggingand

crying,hewipesmytearsaway,opensthe

passangerdoorforme.Igetinandhealsogetsin

ontheotherside.



"Sohereareyourwingsmaladyandsome

chocolate,"saysSabelo

"Thankyousomuch,Ireallyneededchocolatetoo."I

saytohim,takingthefood.Iputthefoodonthe

dashboardandwhenIlookbackatSabelo,heisjust

staringatme.

"Hello,hie.Howareyou?Ihopeyougood?"Isay,

wavingathim tryingtogethim downtoearth.

"Youlookuglywhenyouaresadtwinnie."hesays,

stillstaringatme.Ihithim ontheshoulderandhe

laughs.

"Haha,veryfunnySabelo."Isayrollingmyeyes.

"What?Am justbeinghonest."



"WellIdon'twantyourhonesty."

"Okay,okayam sorrybutIhopeyoubetternow."

"IwishIcouldsayyesbuthey."Isaytohim

shruggingmyshoulders.

"Am reallysorryyouhadtofindoutlikethatbutIhad

toletyouknow."saysSabelonowfrowning.Ismile

athim andholdhishand.

"It'sfine.Youactuallyhelpedmealot.Ifitwasn'tfor

you,Iwouldn'thaveknown."Isaytohim."butifyou

don'tmindmeasking,howdidyoufindout?"Iask

him.

"Welllet'sjustsay,Ididn'tlikehim whenIfirstsaw

him soIdidsomeresearchbecauseIwasscaredfor

you."



"Ooooh.Yourresearchingmusthavebeensuper

deepanddifficult."Isaytohim.

"Itwas,tookmeawhiletogetitanditwassuper

worthit."hesayssmiling.

"Thankyousomuchtwinnie,Ireallyappreciateit."I

saytohim.HenodshisheadwithasmileandIhit

him withanotherquestion."Buttellme,doyouthink

Ishouldforgivehim?"

"Withallhonesty,Idon'tthinkyoushouldbecause,

whatifhewantstokillyourfamilytooandheisjust

usingyouashisgateway?"hesaysshrugging.Ilet

goofhishandandlookoutthewindow,thinking

hard.ButNkosiisn'tthattype.Hewouldneverdo

suchright?Butifheisn'tthattypeofpersonthen

whywouldhekeepsomuchinformationfrom me?

Notforgettingthathedidn'tonlykillmyfatherbuthe

alsokilledBrian'sfather.YesIstillrememberthe

secrethetoldmebutIjusthaven'ttoldanyone.I



promisedhim Iwouldn'tandam goingtostickto

thatpromise.

"ThatistruethoughbutIdon'tthinkhewoulddo

that."Isay,stilllookingoutthewindowandSabelo

squeezesmyhand.

"thesamewayyouwouldhaveneverimaginedwhat

youfoundout."hesays,lookingatme.Iletouta

loudsighasatearescapesmyeyebuthewipesit,

makingmelookathim.

"StopoverthinkingthisThando.Thinkaboutyour

familyandyourwellbeing.Thatmanhasmadeyou

gothroughalot.BelievemewhenIsaynowoman

shouldgothroughwhatyouhavegonethrough."he

says.WhatheissayingistruethoughbutIpromised

him thatIwouldn'tleavehim.

"Sabelo,it'sreallyalljustcomplicatedatthispoint.

Mydadistellingmetoforgivehim,includingmy



mom andmyaunt.Theyarejusttellingmetoputit

behindmeandIreallylovehim,"Isaytohim.

"Andhowdidyourfathertalktoyou?"heaskswith

oneeyebrowraised.

"Hespoketomeinmydreamsandhealsospoketo

myauntandmom."Isaytohim buthestarts

laughing.

"ComeonThando,areyouseriousrightnow?And

youseriouslybelievethat?"heasks,stilllaughing.I

lookathim withanirritatedfaceandhestops,clears

histhroatandapologizes.

"YesIdobelieveitSabelo.Butam findingithardto

forgiveNkosi,despiteallofthem favoringhim and

now,youtellingmethisadvicejustpushesmeinto

furtherdilemma."Isaytohim.



"Well,Idon'tknowwhattosaytoyouanymore.Just

dowhatyouthinkisbestbutmyadvicetoyouis,

stayawayfrom him.Heisbadnews."hesays.Ilet

outasighandjustdecidetostoptalkingaboutthis.

"Sowhatsupwithyoutwinnie?Howisyourwife?"I

askhim.

"answertothefirstquestion,am fine.Thankstoyour

beautifulface."hesaysbutItrysohardnottoblush.

"Answertothesecondquestion,Idon'tknow."he

says,showingmehisringfinger.

"Youguysaren'tmarried?""Isay,shockedandhe

nodshishead."when?Imean,whendidithappen?"I

ask.

"Shewascheatingonmeandthebabywasn'tmine."

hesays.



"Really?Wow!Butsheseemedlikealoyalwifewho

woulddieforyou."Isay.

"Lookscanbedeceivinghey."saysSabelo.

"Am sorryaboutthatthough."Isaytohim.

"It'sfine.Soenoughofoursaddepressinglives.

WhenareyoucomingbacktoSandton."

"Am notsure.Iactuallydon'tthinkam goingtocome

back,sinceIdon'thaveajobnow."Isaytohim but

helooksatmeconfused.

"Iresigned."Isayandhekeepsonlookingatme

confused.

"It'salongstorywhichIdon'twanttotalkabout



now."

"Letmetrytosummarizeit,it'sallNkosi'sfault."he

saysrollinghiseyes.

"LikeIsaid,it'salongstoryIdon'twanttotalkabout

rightnow."Isaytohim.Henodshisheadandthen

silence.

"SoIhavetogonow.Thankyouforcomingtwinnie.

Itreallymeansalot."Isaytohim,takingtheKFC

bagalongwiththechocolates."Isay.

"It'smypleasuretwinnie.Oohandpleasethinkabout

comingbacktoSandton."hesays.Inodmyhead

andleavethecar.Iwaveathim ashedrivesoffthen

Iwalkbackhome.Igetintothehouseandgo

straightupstairswithoutacknowledgingmyfamily

whichissittingaroundthedinnertable.AssoonasI

closemydoorbehindme,Iruntomyphone,hoping



thatthereisatextbutnothing.IguessImightas

welleatmyfoodandcrymysorrowsawayuntilIfall

asleep.

******************

Am wokenupbymyphoneringingcrazyandit'san

unknownnumber.Seriously,whatisItwithunknown

numberscallingmethesedays.Ianswerthecalland

someprofessionalfemalevoicegreetsmebymy

surname.

"Umm goodmorningtoyoutoo.HowcanIhelp

you?"Iaskher.

"Sorrytodisturbyouma'am butIwasinformedto

callyouasareminderforthemeetingthat'sgoingto

takeplacetomorrowafternoon."shesays.

Meeting?



"Sorrybutwhatmeetingisthisandwhoam I

speakingto?"Iask,sittingproperlyonthebed.

"Am callingfrom Ulwandlehospitalandthemeeting

isonthecontractagreementwiththeButtercup

organization."shereplies.

"Contractmeeting?"

"Yesma'am."

"SorrybutIthinkyoucalledthewrongperson."Isay

andasam abouttoendthecall,sheasks

"ArentyouMissMdletshe,thenewownerof

Ulwandlehospital?"shesays.Holdup,pause,

reverseandreplay.............



"Whoa,Iam MissMdletshebutam definitelynotthe

newownerofUlwandlehospital."Isay,findingit

funny.

"Butma'am,yoursignaturealongwithyourname

andcontactinformationishere.Ihavethepapers

herewithme."shesays.

"Uum okay,caretodescribehowthesignature

looks."Isaytoher.Thiswilltellmeeverything.

"Wellumm,nooffensebutitkindoflookslikea

dog'sface."shereplies.

Holyshit,thatismysignature!!!...........

**************



NKOSI'SPOV.

ItsbeenawholemonthandIhavebeendoing

nothingbutschemingagainstBrianalongwiththose

2Jonesbrothers.Noliebutkillingthem wasthe

bestthingIhavedoneeversincethebreakupwith

Thando.ThevilesmileIthoughthadgoneaway

camebackwhilstIkilledthatsonofabitchandI

lovedeverymomentofit.Allthankstosomeperson

whotippedusonBrianandallhisbusinessdeals.I

wouldreallylovetoknowwhothispersonisjustto

thankhim orher.

Now,whydidittakesolongtokillBrian;see,Ihadto

hiresomestrangerfrom thestreetsofMexicowho

turnedouttobenoMexicanbutFrench.He

pretendedtobesomedruglordfrom Francesoas

tomakeabusinessdealwithBrian,whichhefellfor.

Whenhedidsomeresearchontheguy,hefoundthe

informationhewaslookingfor,whichwehadputon

theinternet.TheguyhadtoearnBrain'strustand



becomeclosetohim,alongwiththebrothersandit

worked.Whentheywerehavingaparty2daysago

tocelebratethesuccessfuldeal,mymenandI

ambushedthosefoolsandwhentheytriedtorun

away,theygotintothewrongcarandlet'sjustsay,

theirbodiesarenothingbutdisgustingand

unidentifiable.AsfortheMexicanbrothers,I

discoveredthatam actuallydoingbusinesswithone

ofthem soIblackmailedthem andtheyfellforit.

Don'tmeantopraisemyselforanythingbutIhave

suddenlybecomethedevilhimselftothepointof

scaring2ofthemostfeareddrugdealersinthe

world.IrememberwhenIfoundoutaboutBrian's

relationshipwiththem andhowItrembledatthe

sound.Oftheirnamesbuthey,allthankstoThando.

Mymenarecurrentlycelebratingwithstrippersall

overtheyard,superloudmusicandbooze.Sbuhas

girlsalloverhim andit'sactuallydisgusting.Heeven

saidhe'sgoingtofuckallofthem becausehehasn't

hadpussyforamonth.Everyoneishavingfun,

excludingme.Ijustcan'twaittogobackhomeand



getmywomanback.Ihavebeentextingherevery

singledayusingotherpeople'sphonesbecauseI

switchedmineoff.Everynighthasbeenfilledwith

tearsthatIsuppressduringtheday.Itrysohardnot

tocrybutIcant.IreallymisshersomuchandIcan't

waittogetherback.Mykingdom missesitsqueen

andifshedoesn'tcomebacksoon,thekingdom will

tremble,takingmedownwithit.

AsIdrinkmyjuice,someonemovestheirhands

from mybacktothefront.Ilookuptobemetby

somedarkskinnedladywhom Iwouldn'tsayisugly.

Sheisinherbrawitharedthongandheels.Ilook

backdown,irritatedashell.Shehasbeeneyeingme

eversinceshegothereandItoldBrendontokeep

herawayfrom me,alongwitheveryotherstripper

butIguessheforgottodothat.

"Heyhandsome."shesays.

"Getawayfrom me."Ibluntlysaytoherbutshelets



outagiggle.

"Stopbeingbeingsoboring.Comelet'sgohave

somefun.I'llgiveittoyouallnightinanywayyou

like."shesaystomeseductively.Ilookatherand

chuckle.Iattempttostandupbutsheholdsonto

myhand.

"Pleasedzaddy...."shesays,draggingthe2words.

"Lady,ifyoudon'tgetthefuckawayfrom me,Iwill

messyouupsobadthatyouwillwishyouwere

neverborn."Isaytohersmiling.Shelooksatme,

withajudgingfaceandwalksawayangry,shaking

herass.

"Thirstybitch."Isayundermybreath.

"Thatwasabitharsh."saysavoicebehindme.Ilook



atthepersonandit'sSchev,holdingaglasswitha

drink.

"Thatwasnothingatall."Isaytohim chuckling.

"Youreallyloveherdon'tyou?"

"Youcan'tevenimagine."Isay,takingadrink."Sheis

everythingtome."Isaytohim,lookingathim.

"Welltheninthatcase,Iwouldadviceyoutogoback

toSAasinnow."hesays.

"Andthat'sexactlywhyam goingtomorrow."Isayto

him.

"checkwhat'sheatingupthenewsbackhomeboss."

thenhewalksaway.Wellthatwasawkward.Iwalk



tothehouseandIgetmyphone,switchitonand

checkthenewsjusttoseewhatheistalkingabout.

GuesswhatIbumpintoonbeeper'sgossip?A

pictureofThandowalkingwithsomelightskinned

foolatUlwandlehospitalandanotheronewhenthey

wereatarestaurant.Topokemeevenmore,it's

tagged;

Hasthepowercouplecometoanendordoesour

Nxumalokinghaveacompetitor?

WellIguessthewarhasn'tended.Istillhavesome

morebloodtospillandIdon'tminddoingitallover

again.........

***********************



Chapter40

THANDO'SPOV

Solongstoryshort,afterbeingcalledbythat

professionalsoundinglady,Ipackedmybagsand

lefthomeforStantonwithouttellinganyone.Igotto

thehospitaltoenquireaboutmeowningthehospital

anditwasalltrue.Turnsout,Idoownthehospital

andnotonlythatbutIalsoownacliniccalled

Generalclinic.Lamenamebutyeah.Nowtogetto

theinterestingpart,these2medicalinstitutions

weresignedofftomebysomepersoncalledMr

Barca,atfirstIquestionedmyselfbutthenafter

lookingatthefilethatthepaperswerein,I

recognizedthem from thenightNkosimademesign

somepaperswithoutreadingthem.Itriedtosayno

totheinstitutionsbeinginmynamebutNkosidid

somethingtomakesurethattheyareneverremoved

from myname.Itriedtoconvincealotoflawyersto

helpmebuttheyallbluntlyrefused.



Iwon'tlie,it'sactuallynotthatbadowningmedical

institutions,it'ssuperfunbecauseam always

occupiedwithpaperworkorattendingtopeople.

Interestinginformation!Ihavemadeittothepapers

astheladywhocandoitall,run2majorSandton

medicalinstitutionsandsavelivesatthesametime.

Notonlythatbut,Ihavealsomadeittothepapers

asthecheatingornotcheatinglady.

Soapparently,am cheatingonNkosiwithSabelo.

SomesayIam cheatingandsomesay,Idecidedto

moveonfrom Nkosiforsomeunknownreason.I

havetoldthem amilliontimesthatSabeloandIare

justfriendsbuttheirexcuseisalways,whywouldI

bebestfriendswithsuchahunk.AsforSabelo,he

neversaysanythingtothem.Hejustwalksaway.

SabeloandIhavebecomecloser,hehasbeenthere

eversinceImovedbacktoSandton.Hegetsmeso

well.Am actuallyhappytocallhim myfriend.



Ontheotherhand,mymom,Tshidi,Nolu,Ziphoand

Sihleareagainstthisfriendshipofours.Khaya

doesn'tcarebutSihleandZiphokeeponsayingthat

theyaregettingabadfeelingaboutSabelo.They

havetriedafewtimestoendourfriendshipbutI

haven'tletthem.Thathaskindofcreatedadrift

betweenusbutIcouldcarelessrightnowbecause

Sabelohasbeennothingbutagoodfriend.Mymom

doesn'tlikeSabelobecauseshefeelsthathewants

totakeNkosi'splace.Am reallyhurtthatmyfamily

thinkthatSabeloistheharm herewhilstheisn't.

TheyallwantmetoforgiveNkosiandtakehim back

sincepapawantsthat.Honestly,am overallthatbull.

Andam actuallyshockedthatSihleandZiphoareall

ofasuddenpleadingwithmetoforgiveNkosi.

ItsbeenawholemonthandIstillfinditnextto

impossibletoforgiveNkosiforkillingmyfather.I

reallywanttobutIcan't.Andbesides,hehasgone

missing.Heisnowheretobefoundandmybrothers

havetriedtotracehim downafterRose,Mkhizeand

mom askedthem tobuttheydidn'tfindhim.



Ihaven'ttoldthem thathesendsmetextsevrysingle

dayandIdon'tplanontellinganyoneaboutit.Idon't

wanthim foundbecauseam perfectlyfinebymyself.

Okaytruthis,Idomisshim andIwishhewashere

butwheneverIthinkofwhathedidtopapa,Ijust

hatehim alloveragain.Iconstantlycrymyselfto

sleeponsomenights,callhisnumbermorethan

onceeverynightandIevencallthenumbersthathe

usestosendthetexts,hopingthathewouldanswer

itbutIhavehadnoluck.Ijustwishhecouldcome

backandletmehatehim untilmyhatefadesaway.

Isthatsomuchtoaskfor.....

Lastbutnotleastfrom myshortstory,Ithinkam

pregnantwhichexplainswhymyauntwasallover

meandmystomachthedayshecametoNorthwest.

LatelyIhavebeenexperiencingsomepregnancy

symptomsbutIhaveavoidedgoingtothedoctor

becauseIdon'twanttoknowifIreallyam pregnant

ornot.Thedumbpartis,Iam adoctorandIknow

thatam pregnant.Am justbeingignoranttoit.Ihave

beendoingmybesttohidethesymptomsjustsono



onefindsout,notevenSabelo.Mylifehey......It's

sad.......

Sorightnow,am withSabelointhelivingroom,

singingalongtoSZA'ssongcalledGarden.

"IknowIbedifficult,youknowIbedifficult,you

knowitgetdifficultto....."Ising,dancingallaround

thelivingroom thenSabelojoinsme.Thishas

becomeoneofourfavoritesongs,reasonbeing,

thereisacertainpartthatdescribesthefriendship

thatwehave.

"Openyourheartup.Hopingthey'llneverfindout

thatyou'reanyoneelse,causeIloveyoujusthow

youare.HopeyouneverfindoutwhoIreallyam

causeyou'llneverloveme.You'llneverloveme,

you'llneverloveme."webothsing,shoutingatthe

topofourlungs.Sabelocomesclosertome,holding

mywaistfrom thebackandIjustcontinue

dancing......



"Gotnopantieson,Ineedyoursupportnow(now,

now,now,now,now)Iknowyou'dratherbelayin'up

withabigbooty

Bodyhellapositive'causeshegotabigbooty(wow)

IknowI'dratherbepaidup,youknowI'm sensitive

abouthavin'nobooty,havin'nobody,onlyyoubuddy,

canyouholdmewhennobody'saroundus"Ising,

dancingtothesongasSabelojustmovesswiftly

behindme.

"Youain'tgotpantieson?!"exclaimsSabelo.

"StopbeingapervSabelo!"Isaytohim.Wecontinue

singingtothesong,laughinganddancing.Whenthe

songisover,Ifallonthecouchnexttome,catching

mybreathandSabelofallstothefloor.

"Thatwasamazing!""shoutsSabelo,laughingwhile

catchinghisbreath.



"itsurewas."Ireplyhim,giggling.

"Ididn'tknowyoucoulddance!"exclaimsSabelo,

lookingatme.

"That'sbecauseIcan't,sostoptryingtoflatterme."I

replyhim.

"Butyoucanthough,girlyouhaveseenthewayyou

movethathugeassofyours.Youwereeven

temptingme."saysSabelo.Ilookathim andlaugh

outloudandreply,

"Me?Temptingyou?Haha!Don'tbefunnywena.

Jokeaboutotherstuffbesidesthat."

"Am notjokingthough!Youreallycandanceyhooo."

hesays.Irollmyeyesathim andjustsitupstraight

andtakethebottleofwateronthefloor.

"Whattimeisit?"heasksandIlookatmywrist



watch.

"20:00."Ireplyhim.

"Ooohokay.IhopethefoodIorderedisalmosthere

becauseam hungryandam abouttodie."hesays

standingup.

"Itoldyoutoletmecook."Isaytohim,stickingout

mytongue.

"Nono,Idon'twanttoleaveyouwithamesshere."

hereplies,shakinghishead.SoImovedinto

Sabelo'shousebecauseIdidn'twanttodisturbnor

crowdSihleandRose'slittleprivatespace.Sabelois

neverheresothat'swhyheaskedmetomoveinto

hishousejustsoIlookafterit.

"Ireallydon'tmindSabelo.I'llcook."Isaytohim.



"ThandoIhavealreadyorderedthefoodsoit'sno

usecooking."hesays.

"Wellokaythen.Iwanttogofreshenup.Gotalotof

worktodotonight."Isaygettingupbutthemoment

Istand,astainingcramphitsmefrom theback.Ilet

outamoan,holdingmybackandSabelocomes

rushingtome,holdingmyback.

"Thando!Areyouokay?"heasks,hiseyesallover

me.

"Am finedon'tworry.Ijusthurtmyback."Isayto

him.

"Areyousure?Icouldjusthelpyougoupstairs."he

saysbutIshakemyhead.



"Noam fine.Youcanstayhereandwaitforthe

order."Iremovehishandsfrom me,flashasmileat

him andgoupstairstotheguestroom am using.I

sitonthebedasthecrampsshowmethedevil'sass.

Thischildisgoingtobethedeathofme.Worstpart

ismysecretwon'tstayhiddenforlong.Soon,

everyonewillstartseeingmytummyallhuge.Those

whoknowmebestwillknowsomethingiswrong

becausemystomachhasalwaysbeenflatandI

haveneverletitgrowintoanysizeofpotbelly.

Iwalktothebathroom andsitonthetub,waitingfor

thecrampstogoawayandtheyfinallydo.Istandup,

fillthetubwithwarm waterandthensomebathing

gel.Idropmyhighneckpurpledresstothefloor

alongwithmyundergarmentsthengetintothe

warm,bodypleasuringwaterandletitdevourmy

wholebodyasIsitinthetub.Iclosemyeyesand

thenIstartfeelinglikeIhavebeenherebefore,like

déjàvu.Arelaxedsighescapesmymouthandthat's

whenIrememberwhythisisdéjàvu.Thesmellof

mybathinggel,thewater,thewayam sitting,the



timeam bathing,everythingexcludingthecolorof

thebathroom wallsandthebathroom 'snatural

scent.IwishIcouldjuststopconnectingeverythingI

dowithwhatIusedtodowhenNkosiwashere.I

mean,heisgoneforgoodandheisn'tcomingback.

ThesoonerIacceptthat,thebetter.

Afterspendingalotoftimeinthebathtub,soaking

myselfandtryingtoconvincemyselfthatNkosiwas

justamistake-whichIfailed-Istepout,lotionmyself

andgetintomywhiteplaindress,tiemybraidsinto

aplainponythenmybluesocks.Asam aboutto

stepoutoftheroom,myphonewhichisonthebed

vibrates.Icheckitandit'samessage.

Myqueen,myshnookums,mybabu,mybeautiful

whiterose!!IhopeyouspentyourdaywellandI

praythatyoudidntforgetthatIloveyou.Yourkingis

comingtogetyousoonandhewon'tletanything

standinhisway,notevenyou.Keepmywordsin

mindwhenIsayam yoursandyouaremine.Nothing



willdouspart,notevendeath.Iloveyouand

goodnight.Dream aboutus........(smileyface.)

Ilookatthenumberthatsentthetextanditsnota

Mexicannumber,it'saSouthAfricanone.Istartto

feeltheatmospherebecomeuptight,myarmpits

becomeallsweatyandmymouthdryasamillion

thoughtshitmymind.Brianpopsupatonesideof

mybrainthenNkosipopsupontheother.Ireadthe

textagainandlookaroundtheroom,feelinglikethe

wallsareclosinguponmebutinrealitytheyarent.I

callthenumberthatsentthetextbutendthecall

beforethephonecouldbeanswered.Whatifit's

Brianandheisback?

Thandostopbeingstupid,theonlypersonwhocalls

youwhiteroseisNkosi.....Ilookatthenumberonce

moreandmymindjusterasesthethoughtofBrian

beingtheonewhosentthetext,replacingitwiththe

thoughtofNkosisendingthetext.Ifeelmystomach

getbutterfliesasmylipssmileatthethoughtofhim

beingbackinSouthAfrica.Ifeelmyselflightenup

asIallofasuddenfeelsosecureandsafebutthen



thatcruelfactthatseparatedusdestroyesthe

comfortmyheart,bodyandsoulhadfabricatedat

theimaginationofNkosi.Isuddenlyfeeltheurgeto

justhatehim andtoneverallowhim backintomy

life.

Loveandhateinonepersonsureispoisonbecause

it'skillingmeslowlywithoutmeevenknowing.Iput

myphoneonthetable,fixmydressandleavethe

room.AsIwalkdownthestairs,am hitbya

delicioussmell.Ididn'trealisedIwashungryuntil

now.Irushdownthestairsandfindmyselfstanding

bythetablethathasthefoodalready.

"Finally!Ithoughtyouhaddiedinthere."saysSabelo.

Ilookathim andsmile.

"chill,am notdyinganytimesoon."

"Thatswhattheyallsaid."saysSabelo.



"shutupwena."Isaytohim.Hecomestome,pullsa

chairoutforme,Isitandhewalkstotheopposite

sideofthetable.Wedishforourselves,eatwhile

chattingaboutrandom stuffthenwepackthe

dishesintothesink.Iwillwashthedishestomorrow

becauseam tiredandIhavetodomypaperwork.

"Sowhattimeareyouleaving?"IaskSabelo,sitting

onthecouch.

"Sinceit'snowlateIwasthinkingmaybetomorrow

morning.Ihopeyoudon'tmind."hesayswitha

nervoussmile.

"Ooohpleasetwinnie.ThisisyourhousesoI

shouldn'tmindatall."Isaytohim.

"Okaythen,soIwillbestayinghereforthenight."

saysSabelo.



"Okay,soIwillbeinthestudyifyouneedme.Got

someworktofinishupbeforetomorrowmorning."I

saytoSabelo.

"Ncaaacan'twewatchamoviefirst?"

"Noo,gosleepbecauseyouarewakingupearly

tomorrow."

"Thandoplease!!!!"

"No.Ihavealotofworktodo."

"Iwillhelpyou!!"

"HayiSabelostopwhining.Youaren'tababy."Isay

tohim andthenallofasudden,thisgrownassman

walkstohim inhighspeedandcarriesmebridal



style,byforcetothecouch!

"Sabeloman!!Letmego!Ihavetogowork."Isayto

him hittinghishardrockchest.Hesizesmewithhis

eyeswithasmirkasam poutingandsays

"Youlooksocutewhenyouaretryingtobeangry."

"Sabeloman!!!!Putmedown!"Icontinuesayingbut

nothing.Hedropsmeonthecouchandwhenam

abouttostanduptoescape,hebeatsmetoitand

forcesmetosit.Isitonthecouchashesitsbeside

meandfindsamovietowatch.

"Diarynannies!"Iexclaim."canwepleasewatchit!"I

askhim,smiling.Helooksatmeandchuckles,

continuingwithhissearch.

"Mxm!"

HerentssomemoviecalledKinkywitharather,



kinkylookingcover.

"Haha,Idon'tthinkthat'sappropriateforUSto

watch?"Isaytohim withahesitantvoice.

"Andwhyisthat?"asksSabelo.

"Because....."

"because?"

"Becauseitlookslikeit'sonsome50shadestypeof

vibe,"Isaytohim,sheepishbuthejustbrushesmy

commentawayandplaysthemovie.Itakethe

remotefrom him andpauseitandlookathim,my

mouthmakingahardline.Myoneeyesquintsathim

astheotherraisesitseyebrow.



"What?"questionsSabelo,tryingtograbtheremote

from mebutIraisemyhand,outofhisreach.

"Thando,justplaythemovieplease.It'sareallynice

movie."saysSabelo.

"Youwatchsuchmovieswhenyouarewithyourgirl,

notbestfriend."Isaytohim,withmyarm stillinthe

air.Iseethecornerofhiseyescrinkleasthecorners

ofhismouthturnup.Agrinsurfacesfrom hislips

andhemovessoclosetome.Imoveawayfrom him,

lyingfurtheronthecouchandhepersiststomove

closertomewithhisseductivepinklipsstillwith

thatgrin.Iquicklyputtheremotebetweenusand

say"Here,takeit,it'sfine.Justgetoutofmy

personalspaceplease."Hegrabstheremotefrom

myhands,throwsitonthecouchandthenhelooks

atme,andbylookatmeImeanlookinsideme.I

feelhiseyesdiggingmyinnersoulandIimmediately

shutmyeyes.Ihearhislaughallthewayfrom his

throatandIopenoneeyebutheisstillallupinmy



face.

"Bruh,canyoupleasemoveawayfrom myface."I

saytohim buthekeepsquiet.

"Whatdidyousayaboutmewatchingthismovie

withmygirlagain?""heasks,grinning.Ikeepquiet,

underhim,notknowingwhattodo.Thisfeelsreally

weird,likesuperweird.

"Isaidyoushouldwatchthemoviewithyourgirl."I

saytohim.

"AndwhatifIsaidIam watchingitwithmygirl?"

IraisemybrowsasmyeyesopenwideandIsurvey

hisfacejustwaitingtoseethat"am joking"

expressionbutnothing.Ifeeloneofhishandsmove

upmyarm,slowly,makingmecatchmybreath.My

eyeslightlycloseasmybraintriestoloadeverything

that'shappeninghereanditfinallyloads.Iopenboth



myeyesandIfindhim stillplasteredwiththegrin.I

pushhim offmeandfixmydressashejustglares

atme,pervious.Iavoideyecontactwithhim

becauseIdon'twanttoseewhathelookslikeright

now.IclearmythroatandItakeadeepbreathin.

"Wellsadlyam notthatgirlyouaretalkingabout.

Nowifyouwouldexcuseme,Ineedtogofinishmy

work."Isaynotlookingathim.

"Chillbabygirl,Iwasjustteasingyou."saysSabelo

withhisvoicecalm asifnothinghappenedrightnow.

"Butyoureyesweren't."Isaytohim.Iknow

passionateeyeswhenIseethem andtheeyesthat

Sabelousedtolookatmewithweredefinitely

passionateeyes.

"Oohreally,andwhyisthat?""asksSabelo,putting

hishandsonmyshoulders,turningmybodytoface



him butIlookdown.Iremovehishandsashistouch

suddenlyfeelssowrongallofasudden.

"CanIpleasegoSabelo.Ineedtowork."Isaytohim.

"Butwehaven'twatchedthemovieandyouhaven't

answeredmyquestion."

"AndIdon'tneedtodoeitherofthose.Sopleasedo

excuseme,Ineedtogonow.Goodnight."Isayto

him.Istandupfrom thecouchandslowlywalkaway

withouthim stoppingme.Idon'tevenwanttolook

backrightnowbecauseIallofasuddenfeeloutof

place.

"Goodnight."hecoldlyreplies.Ichargestraightfor

myroom togetmyphonethenmoveontothestudy

room andiclosethedoorbehindme.Isitonthe

chairandIsinkintoitasIkeeponreplayingthe

sceneinmyhead.



"Mychild!!Stopbeingsoooonaive!!!Thatmanwants

toreplaceNkosi!Hewantsyouandyouarebeing

ignoranttoit.Infact,youarebeingignorantto

everything!!!!!!!WakeupThandoandstopbeinga

fool!"andthoseweremymother'swords.

Am Ireallybeingignorantthough?Butwhat'swrong

withitifSabelowantstoreplaceNkosi?Hedidhelp

mewithalotofthingsthoughandafterspendingso

muchtimetogether,heisboundtofallformeandI

can'tblamehim.Sigh**

"Papa,showmeasign.Am Ireallybeinganignorant

childlikemom saidoram Idoingtherightthing?"I

say.

IlookatmypaperworkandIturnmylaptoponand

juststartworking.MyphonebeepsandIignoreit.It

beepsagainandthat'swhenIlookatit.



Itstimetosleepmylove.Stopoverworkingyourself.

Youneedyoursleep....

What?Waitwhat?

Imovemyeyesaroundtheroom,gotothewindow

justtocheckifsomeoneiswatchingmeandthenI

thinkofSabelo.

"Sabelostoptryingtoconvincemetostopworking."

Ishoutfrom thestudy.

"Ididn'tdoanythingbruh.Iknowyouwon'tlistento

meanyways!"heshoutsback.

Butthen......?

Iperusethetextagain,confusedthenanothertext

comesin.



Listentoyourkingmydarling.Gosleepandstop

lookingforme.Andwasthatamalevoicethatjust

repliedyou?

"Sabelo!!!Stopit!Youarefreakingmeout!!"Ibellow.

Ihearfootstepsrunningtowardstheroom and

Sabeloburstsinfuming.

"Thandoam notdoinganything!!Am watchinga

movieinthelivingroom!"heshoutsbackstandingat

thedoor.Iwalktohim putmyhandsonmywaist.

"Wellthenwhothefuck....."andmytonguebecomes

numb.

"Whothefuckwhat?"shoutsSabelo.IlookatSabelo

andIsmilelikeanidiot.

"Sorry!!ItwasNerisaplayingaprankonme."Isayto



him buthelooksatmeangryandwalksaway,

thumpinghisfeet.Iturntomyphonewithmyhead

thinkingofonepersonwhocouldpossiblybe

watchingmerightnowandthedumbestpartis,I

didn'tcheckthenumber.Thisnumberisthesame

numberthatsentmethetextearlier.

*************

NKOSI'SPOV

"Yes!!!!BossIdidit.Icanseeeverythingnow."

shoutsBrendonfrom thecomputerroom.Iquickly

standupfrom thecouchandrushtoBrendon,

leavingSbutalkingtohimself.Heishighanywaysso

hewon'tnoticethatam gone.

"Move!"Iexclaim,pushingBrendonoffthechairand

Icouldseeeverything.Everysinglethingwasvisible

onthelaptopscreen.IgiveBrendonthegladeye,



unabletocontainmyhappiness,Ijumpfrom the

chairandgivehim onehellofamanlyhug.

"See!!!ThisiswhyIloveyouman!!!!!!!Nameany

priceyouwantmymananditwillbeinyouraccount

tomorrowmorning!!"IgushatBrendon.Iletgoof

him,glanceathis

dumbfoundedfaceandgivehim ahugagain.

"Yousee!You!!!Heyi"Icontinueexclaiming,sitting

onthechairbutIrememberthatBrendonhastosit

onthechair.

"uuum,IthinkIshould,stand-upsoyoucanuum.

Yeahbutgetmeachairfirstplease."Isaytohim,

nowbringingmyselftogether.Brendonwalksoutof

theroom,lookinglikeheistryingtocalculate

everythingthatjusthappened.Hecomesbackwith

achairandhandsittome.Isitdownnexttohim

andhestartsdoingsomethingonhislaptop.



"Sothisishowit'sgoingtowork,thiscameraisfrom

herphone.Wheneversheisclosetoherphone,you

canseeherandheareverythingsheissayingthen

thisoneisfrom herlaptop.It'soffsoyoucan'tsee

anythingrightnow.Onceit'sturnedon,wewillgeta

notificationandifyouwant,Icanalsomakesure

thatyougetanotificationonyourphonetoo."

"WhereisshenowbecauseIcan'tseeher?"I

questionhim.

"Sheisn'tanywherearound."

"hmmm okay.ThanksBrendon,Ioweyouone."Isay

tohim excitedly.

Hesmilesatme,standingup.

"It'smyjobboss.Nowifyou'llexcuseme,Ihavea



datewithmyMacandcheese."hesays,walkingout

oftheroom,dancingandsinging.Heisalsobaked

bythatweedtheyboughtwithSbusothatswhyhe

isallhyper.Irefusedtosmokewiththem because,

wellam notasmokerandafterseeingthem high,I

couldn'timaginemyselflikethat.Those2were

literallyaskingeachothersuperstupidquestionsbut

thereisonethatgotmethinkingthoughand

Brendonaskedthequestion."Whyisanorange

namedafteritscolorandanappleisn't?"that'swas

hisquestionandnonofthem cameupwithan

answer.Thefunniestpartthoughwashowtheywere

sofocusedonthegum treeoutside.Theyhadafight

onwhythetreeiscalledagum treeandSbu's

reasonwas"Becauseit'smadeoutofgum!!".

WeedmakespeopleinsaneItellyou.Theonly

differencebetweenweedanddrugsisthatweed

isn'tdangerouslyaddictive.

"Ihopeyouguysdidn'tfinishmyMacandcheese."

shoutsBrendonfrom thecorridorbutmultiple

voiceslaughandIhearSbureplyhim,"Blameiton



munchiesbafo!!"

Itrulyam gratefulforthepeopleIworkwith.

ThedoorclosesandIlookback.

"Bozayami,"greetsschev,theonesoberperson

whom Ihavecivilisedconversationswith.

"Thanksforclosingthedoor."Isaytohim.Hepullsa

chairandcomestositwithmeinsilence.Schevhas

thishabitofwantingtobearoundme,it'sbeenlike

thiseversincehestartedworkingwithmewhileMr

Joneswasstillalive.AtfirstIfounditveryweirdand

wrongbutthenlateron,Ifoundoutthathejust

idolizedme.Eventhoughhecanbeanidiot

sometimesandbeannoying,hesureisoneloyal,

hardworkingmanwhichiswhyIaskedhim towork

formeafterMrJones'sdeath.

Wesitinsilence,lookingatthescreenofthelaptop,

waitingforsomethingtohappenandSchevstarts

snoring.Iogleathim andcomeupwithanamazing



idea.Itiptoeoutoftheroom andgotothe

bathroom.IgetColgate,rushtothekitchenandget

atoothpick.Icallalltheguysandweallrushtothe

computerroom whereSchevisstillknockedout.I

takeoffmyheavycoatandgetreadytoprankthis

motherfucker.

Itakehisrighthand,putColgateonit,Ialsoput

someonhislipsandbothhisears.Schevisavery

heavysleepersothat'stoouradvantage.Sbucomes

withamakeraanddrawsapenisonhisforeheadas

theguysfindithardtocontaintheirlaughterswhile

takingvideos.Brendonrushesbackwithlisterine

andhepoursitintoSchev'smouth.

"Shhh"IhissandIstartpokingSchevwiththetooth

pick.HestartsfidgetingalloverthechairandwhenI

pokehim inhisnose,hehitshimselfwithonesharp

slapbutdoesn'twakeup.Ipokehisearsandherubs

them,spreadingtheColgateeverywhereandthe

room isliterallyshakingwiththeseguys'throaty

laughs.



Ifinallygivehim onepainfulpokethatstartleshim,

wakinghim upbutwhenhedoes,hepullsthe

listerineallthewaytohisthroat,chokinghim.When

hespitsitout,herealizestheColgateonhislipsand

hewipesitoffhislips,spreadingittohischeeks.He

jumpsuptohisfeetandIputonmyseriousface,as

ifIdidn'tdoanythingasalltheguysjustfalltothe

groundlaughing.

"Who!didthis?"roarsSchev,lookingaroundthe

room.

"ItwasBrendon!"Isaywithaseriousface,pointing

atBrendonwhoisshocked.Alltheguyslaugheven

harderasBrendonshakeshisheadno.

"Itwasn'tme!Ipromise.Itwasboss.Iswearmanit

wasntme.Askalltheguys."criesBrendonbutallthe

guysprotestagainstBrendon.

"Brendon,Idon'thavetimeforsuch.Am yourboss



sorespectme."IsaytoBrendon.Helooksatme,

offendedandlooksatSchevwhoisboilingandruns

outoftheroom,followedbySchevwhorunsafter

him cursing.

Aftertheybothleave,Ijointheguys,laughing

"Youaresuchadickheadbafo!"saysSbu.

"Saystheguywhodrewapenisonanotherman's

forehead!"Isaylaughing.Theguystartstowalkout,

stillinstitches,leavingmeintheroom alone.Iclose

thedoorbehindthem andsitinfrontofthelaptop

andthat'swhenIhearsomethingsqueakylikea

door.Isitboltupright,listeningtowhat'shappening

andIhearsomeonemumbling.Imovemyface

closertothescreen,tryingtohearwhattheperson

issayingandthenmyeyesareglorifiedbyher

arrestingfaceinstead.Ifeelmymouthcurveintothe

smilethatshehasalwaysbroughteversincethefirst

dayIsawherasmysoulgetsthepeaceithasbeen

missingforalongtime.Butsomethingseemsnot



right,shedoesn'tlookhappy.

Thandopicksupherphoneandwalksoutofthe

room shewasin,coveringthecamera.Afterhearing

adoorclose,Ihearathudasthoughshejustbanged

herselfagainstthedoorthensilenceforawhile.She

thenplacesthephonesomewhereandtakesaseat

onachairandsilenceagain.

"Papa,showmeasign.Am Ireallybeinganignorant

childlikemom saidoram Idoingtherightthing?"I

hearhervoicesayandmyheartjustbreaks.Whydid

Ihavetotakehim awayfrom herthough.WhydidMr

JonesandMrMdletshehavetoknoweachother?If

itwasn'tforthem,Icouldbehappywithmybaby

rightnowbutno,thepastjusthadtointervene.

Ican'treallyseewhat'sonthetableshehasplaced

herphonebutIcanhearpapersandatthatmoment,

thelaptopmakesanotifyingsound.Iclickonthe

notificationandherlaptophasbeenturnedon,



givingmeabetterviewofherandwheresheisright

nowanditdoesn'tlooklikeherapartmentatall.Did

shemoveout?Itakeoutmyphoneandtexther.Her

phonebeepsbutsheignoresit.Itextheragainand

that'swhenshechecksthephone.Shereadsthe

textandrollshereyesandshouts.

"Sabelostoptryingtoconvincemetostop

working."sheshoutsoutandafterthat,somemale

voicerepliesher.Myhandsballintofistsasmy

teethgnash.Mybrowslowerasmynosetwitches.

Whothehellwasthat?Itakemyphoneandtexther

againandsheshoutsouttosomeonecalledSabelo.

Sabelo?WheredoIknowthatnamefrom?

"Aiibozayouareonepra....."

"Sh!!!"IhissatSchevandheshutshismouth.He

walkstothelaptopandlooksatthescreenwithme.

"IsthatThando?"heasks.Isideeyehim andhe



closeshismouth.

Iincreasethelaptopvolumeandthat'swhenIhear

him shoutingatThandoabouthim notdoing

anythingandwatchingamovie.

"Shemovedinwiththatpieceofshitofabest

friend!!"Ibellow,pushingthekeyboardoffthetable.

SchevlooksatmeinshockandIturntohim asmy

nostrilsflare.Whatbullshitisthis?Ipickupthechair

andthrowittothewall,creatingahole.

"callBrendonnow!!"Schevswiftsoutoftheroom

andcomesbackwithBrendon.

"Findthelocationnow!!!"Isayandthewholehouse

shakestomycommand.Brendondoeshisthing

andwritessomethingonapieceofpaper.Hehands

itovertomeandIstorm outoftheroom.Ihear

footstepsbehindmeasImovetothekitchenandI



push2oftheguyswhoareblockingmywayasI

movetotheexitingdoor.

"Andthen?"IhearSbuaskbutnonofthepeople

replyhim.Iopenthedoorandstepoutside,feeling

myragemovetoeverysinglepartofmybody.Iwalk

tothegarage,openitandgetintomycar.Idriveout

ofthegaragespeedilyandIseeallthegents

standing,lookingatme.Iseethem rushintotheir

carsandfollowme,someofthem rushingoutofthe

housewithguns,joiningtheonesinthecar.Igetto

thegateandsomeoneopensmydoorandgetsin.

"Youshouldatleastinviteustoyourkillingpartyyou

know."saysSbuasheclosesthedoorbutIignore

him.Theguardsopenthegateandasam aboutto

driveout,2peoplestandinfrontofmycar.

"Oooohshit!"blurtsoutSbuasIalsofinallyseewho

the2peopleare.



Chapter41

NKOSI'SPOV.

Ihootattheidenticalpeoplebuttheydon'tmove.

Theyjuststandthereasiftheyarefrozen.

"Oohshit!"exclaimsSbuagain.The2guyswalkto

thecarandastheyareabouttoopenmydoor,my

mengetoutoftheircarsandpointtheirgunsat

them andatthattime,somemenoutsidethegate

alsopointtheirgunsatmymen.Istepoutofthecar

andsignalmymennottoshoot.Theyputtheirguns

downandthenextthing,am intheair,being

punched.

IhearpeoplestartshoutingbutSbuandSchevtell

them toshutupandputtheirgunsaway.



Ifeelmyselfbeingdraggedaroundandbeingkicked

andpunchedandthat'swhenSbupleadsZiphoand

Sihletostophittingmebuttheydon'tstop.

"Letthem Sbu!"Iutter.ThisgoesonforawhileasI

feellikemybonesarebreaking.Idon'tevenfight

backbecauseItotallydeservethis.Oneofthem

stepsonmyarm andIliterallyhearmybone

breaking.MyteethclinchasIavoidtoshoutoutas

theagonizingpainkillsme.AllIcanhearrightnow

arepeoplemakingsoundstoeverypunch,kickand

curseam gettingfrom these2brothers.Iwonder

whereKhayaisbecausehesurewouldhavebeen

gladtodothistome.

Afterbeingbeatenupanddraggedontheground,

theystopandwhenItrytoopenmyeyes,Ican't.

"Getupyousonofabitch!"roarsSihle.Itrytostand

up,coughingbutIfalltotheground,feelinghelpless.

SomeonetriestohelpmebutZiphotellstheperson



tostepawayfrom me.Whenthepersonkeepson

tryingtohelpme,Itellthem tolistentothe2.

"butboza..."

"listentothem."Isay.Thehandsfinallyletgoofme

andItrytostandupbutIusemybrokenarm andan

agonizedscream escapesmylips.

"Shutthefuckupandgetup!"

ItryagainandIfinallystandupbutononeleg

becausemyotherisinpain.Iholdmybrokenarm as

myeyesstillrefusetoopenandIfeelakickonmy

stomach.Ifalltotheground,andIthrowup.I

successfullystandup,wipingtheleftovervomitoff

mymouthandspitoutaliquidthattasteslikeblood.

Aloudhotslaphitsmyleftcheekandalltheguys



makeasound.Am pushedtothegroundandIhurt

myalreadybrokenarm thensomeonekicksmy

privatearea.

"Aaaaah!"Iscream out.

"Okaythat'senough!!!"shoutsSbu.

"Stayoutofthisfucker!"

"No!Can'tyouseeyouhavealreadyhurthim!!"

shoutsSchev.

"Letthem dowhattheywant!!"Isayinascreakvoice.

"Youhavegottobekiddingme!Bossyouarehurt!"

saysBrendon.



"don'tyouthinkIknowthat?Justletthem finish."I

sayandSbulaughs.

Mythroatisheldasiam separatedfrom theground.

Theairinmylungsbeginstorunoutasam being

chokedhardcore.Itrytogaspforairbutnoair

makesittomylungs.Am helplesslydroppedtothe

ground.Afterawhileofjustlyingthereinpain,I

standup,hoppingwithmyonelegandthen

"Youaresoooluckyweareforbiddenfrom killing

you."saysZipho.

"Youcanhelpyourboss."saysSihleandIfeel8

handsholdme.Am putonacouchandbythen,I

managetoopenmypainfuleyesalittlebit.

"CallmamaMahlokoane,"IsaybecauseIreally

needadoctorasinnow.Brendontakesouthis

phoneandcallsher,walkingoutoftheroom with



Schev,Zipho,SihleandSbu.Whydidn'tSbuleave

again?Heliterallyhadthechancetojustleavesince

these2havealltheirfocusonme.

"Ihopeyougood?"saysZiphosittingnexttome.He

hitsmybrokenarm andIknowit'sonpurpose.

"WellIneverwasokaytostartoffwith.You2just

madeitworse."Ireplyhim andsomeonehitsmeat

theback.

"Shame."saysSihlewhositsontheoppositecouch.

"Itwasapleasuremakingyournightmuchworser

thanitalreadywas."hesaysagain.

"Tostartoffwith,wearen'tdonepunishingyoufor

takingawayourfatherfrom us.Wearestillgoingto

domore."



"Am lookingforwardtothetortureaslongasam not

dying."Isay.

"Secondly,wherethefuckhaveyoubeenyouass?

Wehavebeenlookingforyou!"saysZipho,hitting

myachinghead.

"habafo,youreallymissedme?Iwasexpectingthis

from Thando,notyou2."Isay,withasarcasticvoice.

"Don'tbullshituswiththatmyfriend."saysZipho

pointingatme.Ilookathim andchuckle,tryingto

avoidthebodypainsam getting.

"I'vebeenaround."Isaytohim buthehitsmyhead

againbutthistimeIhithim back.

"Noyouhaven'tsostarttalking."



"AndifIdon'twantto?"

"Youhaveto."saysSihle.IlaughquietlyasIplace

myarm onmycrossedlegs.

"IwasinMexico."Isay.Ziphopopshisfingers,

chilledonthecouchandsays"why?"

"Tokillthepersonwhoyouhavefailedtokillfor

years."Isaytothem,tryingtofindtheperfect

positiontoputmybrokenarm in.Theybothlookat

meandSihlesmiles,shakinghishead.These2were

justwhoopingmyasslikenobody'sbusiness,then

allofasudden,theyaresittingcomfortablyinmy

houseasifnothinghappened.

"Tellmeyoujokingbafo?!"murmursZipholaughing.

"Whenisthedoctorgettinghere!"Ishoutbutina



surpressedvoice.Am inpainhereandam dying.

"Sheiscoming!"saysBrendon,enteringthroom.He

looksatZiphoandSihleandjustsitsdownwithout

sayinganythingbuthiseyesstillstuckonthe2.

"Okaybacktotheinterestingstory,how,hehe,how

thefuckdidyougethim?!"saysSihle,sittingatthe

tipofthecouch.

"Iwilltelloncethedoctorgetsherebecauseyou2

fuckersalmostkilledme."Isaytothem,shakingmy

headandtheybothlaugh.

"Youcouldhavegottenworsemyfriendsostop

complaining."

"CanIpleasegetsomewater."IsayandSchev

bringsmeabottlewhichIfinishinacoupleof



seconds.

"Okayyouwilltellustomorrowthen."saysSihle.

DrMohlakoanefinallyarrivesandshelooksatmeas

ifshejustsawaghost.

"Myson!!!Whathappenedtoyou!"sheshoutsandI

hearSchevmumble"it'sthose2identicalidiots

sittingthere."inafemininesoundingvoicethatis

extremelyfunny.Sbuwantstolaughbuthekeeps

hismouthshutbutasforBrendon,heleavesthe

room laughinglightly.SihleandZiphoturntheir

facestoSchevwhoclearshisthroatand

apologizes.......

DrMohlakoanelooksatthetwinsandshelooksat

mewitha"Well?"face.

"Ummm ma,wehadamisunderstandingsowejust

hadasmallfight."Isaytoher.



"Small!!!Doyouknowthedefinitionofsmallyou

fool!"shescreamsatme.OoohwhydidIhavetocall

herthough.Iforgothowmuchshecansometimes

beadramaqueen.

"Ma,calm down.Am fine."Isaytoherbutsheopens

hereyeswideopen,pointingatmybrokenarm.She

turnstothetwinsandleersatbothofthem thenshe

walkstothem.

"Standup,bothofyou!""shescreams.Theyboth

lookatherandstandup.Shescreensthem withher

eyesthenshelooksatSihleagainandasmile

crossesherface.

"You?Iknowyou!Aren'tyouThando'sbrother?"she

asks,pointingathim.Sihlestartssmilingnervously

andnodshishead.

"Hau,howareyou?Ihopeyouarefine."shesays.



Zipho'seyesgooglearoundtheroom andhelooks

atme.HeshrugsandIalsoshrugathim.Thatwas

anunexpectedturn.

"Am finema'am,howareyou?"asksSihle.

"am goodmyson.It'sbeenlong."shesays."Andyou,

youmustbethethetwin?"shesayslookingatZipho

whonodshisheadonce,smiling.

"Coughcough,Ineedyou,coughcough!"Isay,

gettingtheirattention.

"Oohsorry.Letmegetmythings."shesays.

"Haaama,soyouarereallygoingtoletthem offthe

hookjustlikethat?!"asksSchev,wideeyed.She

looksathim withawarningeyeandhekeepsquiet.



"YesIwill,Imean,theyarehisin-lawsandhemust

havedonesomethingbadforthem tobeathim up

sobad."

"Infact,whereisyourwoman?"sheasksand

everyoneintheroom goessilentasifthereisan

elephantintheroom.Ilookdowninshame,quiet.

"EehDoc,let'snottalkaboutthatrightnow."says

Zipho.

"Why?Didyou2breakup?Whichwouldexplainall

thosearticlesbutIneverbotheredtoreadthem,isit

truemyson?"sheasksinawhisper.

"No!"Isneer."Wearestilltogether,justgoing

throughsomedifficulttimes."Iemphasize.She

smilesafterIsaythatandeveryonejustlooksatme

inpity,includingZiphoandSihle.



Sheattendstome,bandagingeveryopenwoundand

massagesmyhurtlegswithsomecream.Shesends

Schevtogogetanarm slingfrom hercarandhe

comesbackwithit.Shehelpsmeputtheslingon

andthensitsdown.

"TomorrowIwillbringyouyourmedicineokay.Ohh

andyouneedtotakethosecontactsoff.Youreyes

areabitswollensoyouhavetogetridofthose

thingsforafewdays."shesays.Inodmyheadto

her.

"Thankyouforcomingsolatema."Isaytoher

smiling.

"It'sokayson.Ihavetogobeforethatoldmanrings

myphone."shesaysstandingup.

"Greethim formeplease."Isaytoher.Shesaysher

goodbyestoeveryoneintheroom andthenshe



leaveswithBrendonwalkingherout.EventhoughI

don'tvisithermuchoften,sheknowsthatIloveher.

IhavealwayslovedeversinceMrsJonestookmeto

herwhenIwassickwithAlcers.DrMohlakoane

automaticallybecameamothertomeeventhough

MrsJoneswasamotherfigure.AfterMrsJones's

deathfrom cancerwhenIwas19,Mohlakoanetook

overandshewasthereeverytimeIneededher.I

rememberthisothertimeMrJonesalmostthrew

meoutofthehousebecauseIhadtriedtododrugs

butshetalkedMrJonesoutofthatdecisionbutI

gotaterriblebeatingafterwardsfrom MrJones,her

andMrMohlakoanegavemealecture.

SeewhyIdon'tidolizemyfatheranymore,it'sall

becauseIhavehadsomuchpeopleguidemywayto

whereIam today.

Assoonashercardrivesout,Istandupfrom the

couch.

"Ihavesomebusinesstotakecareofguyssosee



youlater"Isaytothem,limpingoutoftheroom but

Schevstopsme.Heclosesthedoorandstaresat

mestraightintheeyewithhisstraightface.

"Butbozait'slate."

"Getoutofmywayplease.Ican'tletthatpieceof

shitbeinthesamehouseasmywife."Irebukeand

that'swhenZiphocallsme.

"IguessyouandIareonthesamepage."hesays.I

turnmyhead,tryingtounderstandwhathesaid.

"Weneedtogetridofthatfriendofhers,wehavea

badfeelingabouthim."resumesSihle.

"Really?"Iutter.Theybothnodtheirheadsand

sayingam happyisactuallyanunderstatement.

SinceIhavethese2onmyside,itwillbeeasierto



getThandobackbecausemybiggestconsernwas

herfamily.

"Sositdownbecausewehaveaplanandwethinkit

willworkperfectlybutweneedyoutobepatientand

tobeabletohandleeverythingwithoutflipping."

saysZipho.Isitdownwithinterestfilledinmymind

upuntilSihlesays

"Butholdup!WhatisSbudoinghere?"oooh,Itotally

forgotabouthim........ZiphoturnstolookatSbuwho

isstillbakedbyhisweedasSihlealsostaresathim.

"Wehavebecomefriendsbecausewebothwanted

tokillBrian.AndheisoverThandonowsowe

decidedtojustgettoknoweachother"Ispeedily

saybeforeSbusayssomecrazyshit.

"Ooohokay.IhopeThandowon'tmindthis

friendshipofyours."saysZipho.Iflashanervous



smileandsignalBrendonandSchevtotakeSbuout

oftheroom beforehebluffssomeshit.Theydoso

andassoonastheycomeback,Sihlestarts

explainingtheplanandletmesay,Idon'tlikethis

planatall.

Ijustpraythatitworks.

***************

THANDO'SPOV.

Ipackmyfilesandlaptopintomybagandwalkout

ofthestudy,goingdownstairsforbreakfast.Ienter

thekitchen,greetthemaidwhoismakingbreakfast

andplacemybagonthecounter.SinceNkosijust

decidedtogomissing,IhiredhismaidbecauseI

didn'twanttoleaveherjobless.

Shegivesmeacupofcoffeewithmywheatbix

dippedwithhoneyandIthankher.Itakeoutmy



phonefrom mypurseandcheckifthereisamorning

textasalwaysbutnothing.#heartbroken.

"Goodmorninggoodpeople"saysSabelo,smiling.I

lookathim andsmile.

"Someoneisinagoodmoodtoday."Isaytohim.He

triestokissmycheekbutIbackawayfrom him with

ateethfulsmile.Hisfacesuddenlychangesandhe

backsaway,withhisJawstightened.Ineedtotalk

tohim todaybeforeheleavesbecauseam notabout

tohavehim crushingonme.

Hewalkstothecoffeemachineandpourshimselfa

cup,grabstoastedbreadfrom aplateonthecounter

andgratescheeseonthetoast,lotsandlotsof

cheese.It'slikeheisn'tevenconcentratingonhis

grating.HisJawsarestilltightened,neckveinsare

poppingandhisfaceisliterallyturningredashe

grateshischeese.Inoticeblooddrippingonhis

toastandIquicklygetoffmychairandsnatchthe



graterfrom him.

"Whatareyoudoing?!!"Ishout,gloweringathim.

"WhatdidIdo?"heaskscalmly.

"Youfool,youwerehurtingyourself.Letmegoget

myfirstaidkit.Waithere."Isaytohim.Irushupto

myroom andcomebackwithmyfirstaidkitandput

itonthecounter.Itakeabandageandsomecream

toputonhiswound.

"Givemeyourhand."Isaytohim.Heslowlyhandsit

overtome,gazingatmyfacebutIdon'ttakethatas

seriousasIusuallywould.Iapplythecream onthe

handandasam applyingit,Ifeellikedejavuagain.

Thecheese,mykit,thecream!Ooohlordwhyme

though???!DoIreallymisshim thatmuchorareyou

justpunishingmefordisobeyingmydeceased

father.IfinishdressinghiswoundandwhenIlook



upathim,heisstaringatmewithasmile.Ilook

away,infearofconfrontingthefeelingswrittenin

hissparkingeyesandhisleaninginpinklips.

"Umm,Sabelo,weneedtotalk."Isaytohim,going

backtomyseat.

"Okay."hereplies,comingtostandnexttome.

"ButIneedyoutoanswerthisquestionhonestly."

"OkayIwill."

"Doyoulikeme?"Iaskhim.Okaythisisthatone

momentwhereIregretaskingapersonaquestion.

Whatam Ithinkingaskinghim suchaquestion?????

Ilookathim,expectingafacedrainedofitscoloror

aflashedfacebuthisfaceisscrewedup.



"Idon'tlikeyou."hereplies.Ifeelmybodybecomea

littleeasedasmybrainstopsoverthinkingthings.

"Phew!Forasecondthere,Ithoughtyoudid.Sillyme

right?"Isay,titting.Sabelobeginstomovecloserto

me,hishandsinhispolopantspocketsandhis

sweetsmellingyetgodlycologne hitsmynose.He

comessoclosethatifaflywastoflyinbetweenus,

itwouldgettrapped.

HisnosetouchesmineasItrytomoveawayfrom

him butheholdsontome,withhisarmsaroundmy

waist.

"BecauseIloveyou."hewhispersinahoneyedvoice.

"What?"

Myfacescrunchesupasmyeyebrowssnap

together."What?"Irepeat,notgettinghim verywell.



"YesThando.Iloveyou.Infact,Ialwayshave.Ijust

can'tgetyououtofmymindandev........"

"Whoa,slowdown.Idon'tneedtoknowthat.Look

Sabz,wearejustfriendsandIwouldliketokeepit

thatway.Iam currentlyinlovewithsomeoneelse

and....."Isaytohim withoutbeingconsciousabout

mywords.Ifeelhisaurachangeashisgaze

switchestosomeindistinctviewthatgivesmechills

andhisnosetwitches.Hisholdaroundmywaist

getssotight,hurtingmeandasItrytowiggleoutof

it,hisclenchedteethbecomevisibleashislipspart.

"Inlove?Withwho?"hisvoicegruff.

"It'slateSabelo,Ineedtogotowork.Ihavea

meetingwithMrBiza."Isaytohim,attemptingto

removehisarmsbuthisgripbecomestighterand

hisvoicecomesoutevenmoregruff.



"Withwho?!"Hiseyesshutasifheistryingtoget

backtohissensesandam justlookingathim in

shock.WhichSabeloisthisnow?Thisisn'tthe

SabeloIhaveknown.ThisisnttheSabeloIcall

Twinnie.ThisrighthereisawholenewSabelothatI

don'tknowatall.

"LetmegoSabelo.Ihaveameetingtoattend."Isay

tohim.Imanagetoremovehisarmsandpushhim

offme.Hiseyesarestillshutandhisbodyfeeble.

"Don'tyouevertouchmelikethateveragain!"Isneer,

pointingathim.Itakemybag,getoffthechairand

leavehim standinginthekitchen.

Wasmom right?

°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°



"Sowillthatbeall?"asksMrBizawhoissitting

oppositemeontheboardroom table.Islightlyswing

onthechair,noddingmyhead,smilingatMrBiza

andtherestofthepeoplesittingintheboardroom.

"Okaythen,sowewillsealthedealsomewherenext

week."saystheguysittingbesideme.Withall

honesty,am herephysicallybutmentally,am not.I

havebeenthinkingaboutwhathappenedearlierever

sinceIlefthome.ItriedtomissthismeetingbutMr

Bizaaskedmetojustsitintheboardroom withthem

astheyspeakaboutthedeal.IagreedandhereIam,

justlookingatthesepeople.

IfeelsomeoneshakingmebymyshoulderandI

lookbesideme.Alightskinnedguy,smilesatme

andasks

"IstheresomethingwrongMissMdletshe?"Igive

him anervoussmile,shakingmyheadnoandhe

nodshisheadsmiling.

"Wellinthatcase,wewilltakeourleave.Seeyou



nextweek."hesays,standingupwithafileinhis

hands.ThefourpeoplehecamewithstandandI

alsodoso.MrBizaandishaketheirhandsasthey

leave.Assoonastheyaregone,Isitbackonthe

chairandIglanceupattheceiling.

"Iseverythingokay?"asksMrBizawithhisonehand

inhispocketandhisotherholdinghisphone.

"Yea,am justnotfeelingwell."Isaytohim.

"Hmmm okay.WellIwillseeyouatthehospital,

that'sifyoupassby."hesays,turningtothedoor.I

nodmyheadandheleaves,nowam allalone,

lookingupatthiswhiteceiling.Igrabmyphone

besidemeandIstillhavenonotificationsatall.

DidNkosiforgettosendatexttoday?

Butheneverforgetsthough.....

Maybeheisbusy.....ButwhydoIcaresomuch?



Iputmyphonebackonthetable,grabmy

belongings,leavetheconferencehouseanddrive

backtoSandtonsincewemetupinBenoni.

AssoonasIgetthere,Ijustdrivestraighttothe

hospital.IneedsomethingtokeepmebusysoIwill

seeafewofmypatients.IgreetthepeopleIknow

asIenterthehospitalbutasam greetingthe

receptionistwhilelookingatherandwalking,my

bodybumpssomeone's,makingmedropmybag.

"Ooham soosorry,Ididn'tseeyouthere."Isay,

bendingdowntopickupmystuff.

"It'sokay.Itwasmyfaultanyways."saysthefruity

huskyvoice,bendingdownwithme.Hisfragrance

makesmynostrilstwitchandrecognitiondawnson

myface.Islowlyturntofacethemankneeling

infrontofmeandthereheiswithagleamedface,

withbandagesalloverandanarm slingonhisright

arm.



"It'sbeenlong."hesayswithhiswhiteteethshowing.

Isizehim withmyeyesasIfeellikecryingbecause

ofthesightinfrontofme.Iquicklydropmybagand

puthisfaceinmypalms,lookingathim alloverhis

faceasmyeyesbecomeglossy.

"Nkosi!"Isayinatautvoice."Whathappenedto

you!!!"Isaynotcaringthatwearearoundpeople.He

shakesmyhandsoffhisface,stillsmilingandhe

takesthebag.Hestandsupstraightbutseemsto

bestrugglingwithstandingonbothhislegs.Ijump

upspeedilyandIputmyhandsbackonhisface,

consernedaboutwhathappenedtohim.

"Nkosi!Tellme!Whathappenedtoyou?"Isaytohim.

Heiswearingsunglassesinsuchacoldweather

whichtellsmeheremovedthosecontacts.He

removesmyhandsagainbutwithhislefthand.He

smilesatmeandsays,

"Ihopeyougood?"inalowvoice.Oohokay,isitme



orisNkosiactingdifferent.

"Iaskedyouaquestionandyouaren'treplyingme."I

saytohim.Irealizepeoplelookingatusandthat's

whenIdecideontakinghim tosomeprivateplace

wecouldtalkabouthim lookinglikethat.

"Come!Weneedtotalkinprivate."Isaytohim.Itry

toholdhishandbuthehidesitbehindhim andsays

"Ihavetoleave."Hestepstotheotherside,waves

hishandatmeandhewalksawaywithSchevand

Brendonbehindhim.

IlookatSchevandheisjustlookingforwardalong

withBrendon.It'sasifam notevenhere.People

makewayforthem topassandwhispersstarttoget

loudastheypointathim thenlookatmeinpitying

eyes.



Chapter42

THANDO'SPOV.

Iwatchhim walkawayfrom me,notevenlooking

backatall.Itrytocallhisnamebutmytonguestops

mefrom utteringthewords.Howcanhedothatto

me?HisThando?

DoIdeservethisforturningawayfrom him while

everyonetoldmenotto?

Butwhy?Iwashurt,Iwasinpainthatmylovehad

killedmyfather.HowwasItojustacceptitjustlike

thatasifitwasnothing?Am prettysureanyone

elsecouldhavedonewhatIdidafterfindingout

such.

Assoonashefadesaway,Iclenchontomybagand

quicklywalkoutofthehospital,leavingpeoplewith

rhetoricalquestions.Igetintomycar,putmybagat

thebackandjustsitinthecar.Thisjusthastobe

theworstday.FirstitwasSabeloandnow,it'sNkosi.



Whyislifebeingsocrueltowardsme?Ishouldn't

havemovedtoSandtonbecauseIwouldn'thavemet

those2.Istartmycar,readytodriveofftoRose's

apartmentbutNersiacomesrunning,wavingatme

tostop.Iswitchofftheengineandopenmywindow,

withasmileonmyface.

"hey!"shegreets,breathingoutloudly.

"Hey,whatsup?"

Sheleansonthecar,stilltryingtomellowout."Do

youwannagooutforlunchwithme?"sheasks.

"Ooh,eishumm.."

"comeonThando,wehaven'tspokeninareallylong

time.Weneedtohavelunchtogether.It'seither

lunchordinnersochoose."shepleads.



"Okayfine.Wewillhavelunch.You'lltellmewhich

restauranttomeetup."Isaywithasmile.Shenods

herheadandturnstowardsthehospitalandruns

back.

Istillhave3hoursuntillunchsoRose'sapartmentit

is.....

IclosemywindowandjustplayoneofH.I.M.'s

albumsthatIalwaysplaywheneverIfeellikethis.

IknockonherdoortwiceandSihle'squeenopensit,

herbellynowreallypoppingout.Forher5thmonth,

it'swaytobig.Hereyessparkleasshescrutanizes

meandshepullsmetoherlevelandgivesmea

supertighthug.Ihugherback,gigglingandshe

breaksfrom thehug,looksupatmeagainwithher

lipscurvedup.Shetouchesmeface,andpullsme

intohertighthugagain.

"Didyoumissmethatmuch?!"Isaylaughing.

"Yes!!ImissedyousomuchThando!"shereplies,



nowpullingmeintotheapartment.Sheclosesthe

doorbehindherandshepullsmetothecouch.Ihelp

heroffthewheelchair,settinghernexttowhereI

wanttositandshegazesatmeforalongtimeandI

lookaway.WhenIlookback,sheisn'tsmiling

anymore.ShehasablankexpressionthatIcan't

readatall.Myeyesrunawayfrom hersasIcannow

readeverywordonthatblankface.Iletoutasigh

andalookdown.

"Iknow,IshouldhavetoldyouwhyIbrokethe

engagementbutIdidn'tknowhowtotellyou.How

wasItotellyouthatyourbrotherkilledmyfather

whileyouareinsuchacondition?"Isayplayingmy

hands.Shestartsrubbingmybackasmyeyes

becomeglossy.

"Ireallylovethefactthatyoucareaboutmebutyou

shouldhavetoldmeandIcouldhavestoppedall

thisdramathat'shappening.Ifitwasn'tforyour

motherandyoursisterscomingherefewweeksago,



Iwasnevergoingtoknow.EvenSihlekeptitfrom

me.Iwasactuallyhurtevenmorebyyouguys

keepingitfrom me."shesays.Somydearestmother

alongwithmysisterscameafewweeksago

becausetheywantedtoknocksomesenseintomy

headbutafterfindingoutthatIhadmovedoutof

theapartment,sheflippedandwell,theNkosiissue

slippedfrom hertonguewhileRosewasintheroom.

"Am sorryRose."Iapologize.Sheputsherhandon

mineandsqueezesit.

"It'sokaybutIhaveaquestionforyouThando."

"Whatisit?"shemovesevenclosetome,still

holdingmyhandandswaysherheadleft.

"Don'tyoulovemybrotherenoughtolookpasthis

pastmistake?"sheasks.Herquestionstrikeshome

butIhideitandjustsniff.



"That'swhyam hereRose.Sigh**Ibumpedinto

Nkosiatthehospitalandhewasinaterrible

condition.WhenIaskedwhathappened,hekepton

brushingmyquestionoffanditseemedasifhewas

distant.Ithurtmealotandam justgettingmixed

feelings,"Irecount,rememberingwhathappened.

"Ihavebeentryingsohardtoforgivehim thiswhole

monthbuteverytimeItriedtodoso,something

wouldjustpullmebackandIwouldjusthatehim all

overagain.Butatthesametime,Iwouldmisshim

andhopethathewashere.Afterseeinghim todayin

thatconditionandhim ignoringme,IwashurtandI

stillam hurting."ItellRose.

"Okayholdontothatthought.Ihaveanother

question,haveyoueveraskedyourselfwhyyourso

calledbestfriendissoconcernedaboutyou?"

"Well,hejustcaresaboutmeIguessandhejust

wantsthebestforme."



"Bestforyou?Oohreally?Okaythen,hasheever

askedyoutoforgiveNkosisincehewantsthebest

foryou?becausehesurelyshouldknowbynowthat

youloveNkosi?"sheasks,hereyessurveyingme.

Myeyesgooglearoundtheroom asIthinkofthe

advicethatSabelogavemeandwhathappened

today.IlookatRoseandsheraisesherbrow,

waitingformyreply.

"Wellnotreally,headvicedmetoratherstayaway

from Nkosibecausewhatifhehadotherplanstokill

meormyfamily.Buthealsosaidthatitwasupto

mewhetherIwantedtoforgivehim ornot."

"Anythingelse?"

"Roseam confusedokay!Sabeloalsoconfessedhis

loveformeandwhenItoldhim thatam inlovewith

someoneelse,heflipped........."



"Therewego!!!!Thandoyouaresonaive.Can'tyou

seethatthisbestfriendofyoursjustwantsyouall

tohimself?Heclearlygaveyouthatadvicejustto

confuseyouandmakeyouhateNkosievenmore.

Andfrom whatIam seeing,youareliterallygiving

him everysinglethinghewants.Imean,youmoved

intohishouse,youguysareoneverypaperandon

socialmediaandyouaregrowingcloserandcloser

byeachpassingday.Youaregivingittohim ona

silverplate.Heonlyshowedyouthatvideobecause

hewantedyoutobreakupwithNkosiThando!Think

girl!Everyonecanseethatexceptyou."shesays,

pointingatme.

"ButRose,whatifhejusthappenedtofallinlovefor

mealongtheway?"

"AiiThando,am honestlygoingtocallSihleandtell

him tocomebeatyouupuntilyoucometoyour

senses.Foradoctoryouaresurelystupid.No

offensebutyouareactingstupidandit'sirritating



me.Am nottellingyouthisbecauseNkosiismy

brother.Am tellingyouthisbecauseyouaremy

sisterandeveryoneisworriedaboutyou.Whydon't

youeveraskyourselfwhyyourfamilyhasforgiven

Nkosi?WhytheyareagainstSabelo?Doyouknow

howhappyweallwereafterfindingoutthatNkosi

wasbackinSouthAfrica?"

"Youguysknew?"

"Yourbrothersdidn'tstopsearchingforhim soyes,

weknew."

Ilookaway,evenmoreconfusednow.

"Stopoverthinkingthislove.Nkosilovesyouand

yououtofallpeopleknowthat.Stopsuppressing

yourloveforhim andtryingtojustifyitbythepast.

Andasforhim ignoringyouatthehospital,asshitty

asImaysound,youdeserveit.Youcan'texpecthim

toalwayschaseafteryouThandoandsaysorryover



andoveragain.Ifyoudon'tfixyourselfsoon,youwill

losehim.Fixyourselfgirl."

Iputmypalm onmyforehead,tryingtodigest

Rose'swordsthathitmehard.Whyam Ionly

realizingallthistodaybutIhavebeenignoranttoit

allmonth.IfeelRose'sarmswrappingaroundme

andshekissesmycheek.

"Iwantyoutocallyourfamilyfirstandapologizefor

beingacunt.Then,leavethisfriendshipofyours

withSabelo.It'snotworthit."

"ThankyouRosefortheadvice.Ireallyneededthat."

Isaytoher.

"Sodoyouwantsomethingtoeat?"sheasks.

"Yesplease,am hungryashell!"Isay.Rosecallsout

tosomeoneandsomeshortchubbygirlwearinga

maiduniform popsup.ShegreetsmeandRosetells

hertomakemeacheesesandwichwithcoffee.As



sheturnsback,Itakemyphonefrom mybagandI

seeanotification.Ihurriedlyunlockmyphone,

hopingthatit'sNkosibutit'sjustSabelo.

Canwepleasetalkaboutwhathappenedinthe

morning.You'llfindmehome.

Afterreadingit,Iputmyphonebackinmybag,

disappointed.

"Soenoughaboutme,whatsupwithyougirl?!"I

exclaim.

"Am awesomebabez,justcan'twaittogivebirth

becauseam tiredofthispregnancy."shesays,

rollinghereyes.

"YeaIcanseethat,lookatyoualldresseduplikea

grandma."Itease,pickingupherfloralloosedress

withmyonefingerandshehitsmyfinger.



"VoetsekThando!(pissoff)"Ilaughatherasshe

givesmeadirtylook.

"Butatleastyougotawholemanthatmassages

yourfeetandyourwholebodywhenyouneedone.

Let'snotforgettheotherthingsthathealsodoes."I

saytoherchuckling,stickingmytongueout.

"Yhooochomie,yourbrother'shandsaremagic,you

knowwhatmagicis?That'syourbrother.Especially

whenhemassagesmyback!!!!!!Fadagawdhelp

me!!!!!!!Andwhatotherstuffareyoutalkingabout?

Am pregnantbabygirlandIcan'tbeouthere

shagginghim already,hewilldumpme!"shegushes

andwelaughoutloud.

"okayIgetthatandmysister!Mymotheralways

comparedpapa'smassagingskillstoSihle's

becauseSihlelovedmassagingmymom whenhe

wasyoung."Isaytoher.



"YourmothergavebirthtoaGodyhoo!"shesays

laughing.Imissedhavingthismuchfun.Roseisjust

likemysistersandIcan'twaittofinallytalktothem

andsortoutthiswholesituationthatIhaveput

myselfin.IjusthopethatIgetthem backandbe

happylikeIusedtobeforethiswhiledrama.

WhydidSabelohavetofindoutaboutthekillingand

showthevideotome?Ifitwasn'tforhim,Icould

havebeenhappynotknowingatall.

°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°

"Heygirl!"Isaytonerisa,takingaseatonourtable.

"Hybaby,Ihopeyouaregood?"shesaystome,

lookingglowyasalways.

"Am superbhey.Andyou?"



"Am amazingbaby,am livingablessedlife."she

replies.

"Icanseethat.Haveyouorderedyourfood?"Iask

her,asthewaitercomeswithmymenu.Itakeit

from him andplaceitonthetable.

"Yes."respondsNerisa.

"Okay,letmeordersomething.CanIpleasehavethe

greeksaladwithgrilledchickenandacosmopolitan

cocktail.Thankyou,"Isaytothewaiter.Hewalks

awaytothekitchenandIlookatNerisasmiling.

"Sohowisthebigfamilydoing?"

"Theyareallgoodhey,thechildrenaredoingwellin

schoolandbywellImean,Ihavegonetoalltheir

prizegivingdaysbyinvitation,"shesayssmiling.



"Ooohreally,that'sgreat!Oohmygosh!Youshould

invitemetooneofthem."Isaytoher.

"Iwill.Shanikareallymissesyouthough,sheis

alwaysaskingwhenshewillgobacktoauntand

uncle'shouse."

"Ncaaaw,Iwillcometakeherfortheholidays.Ooh

andmymotheronceaskedifshecouldmaybehave

thechildrenoverforsomeholidaysorsomething."I

say.

"Sure,theyarestillyourkidsThandosoyoudon't

havetoaskforthem.Am justbabysittingthem if

youmaycallitthat."

"Ophstopit,theyareyourkids."Isaytohergiggling.

"Sohowareyou?Howarethingsgoing?"asks

Nerisa.



"Am goodbabe,justgoingthroughalotatthe

moment."Isay.

"Ihaverealized.IheardyouandSabeloarenowa

couple."

"Nowearen't.Heisjusthelpingmewithwhatam

currentlyfacing."

"Andwhatisthatifyoudon'tmindmeasking?"

"Iwouldrathernottalkaboutit."IreplyNerisa.

"Oohplease.Youtalkingaboutitnowwon'tchange

anythingsojustjusttalktome.Am notasnitchand

youknowit."saysNerisa,holdingupafinger.I

wouldn'tsayIdon'ttrustNerisabutIdon'tliketelling

peoplemybusiness.

"Nerisalet'snottalkaboutitplease."Ipleadandshe



raisesadismissivehand.

"Okaythenbutletmetellyousomethingokay?

Sabelodoesn'tlikeyouasafriend.Thatguyis

obsessedoveryousowatchout."

"Whatmakesyousayso?"

"Wellbeforeyoucametoworkatthehospital,

Sabelohadsomuchmoodswingsandhewasshort

tempered,andafewpeopleatthehospitalsaidhe

nevertreatedhiswiferight.Afteryourarrival,he

changed,hismoodswingsbecamelessandless

shorttempered.Wheneveryouarearoundhim,heis

achangedpersonbutassoonasyouleave,he

becomesthismonster.SoIthoughtIshouldwarn

youasmyfriend.Watchout,Sabeloisn'twhathe

claimstobe."saysNerisa.Istartconnectingthe

dotsinmyhead,from whatmyfamilyhasbeen

tellingme,whatRosetoldmetodayandwhatNerisa

istellingmenow.



Everyonereallyisagainstthisfriendshipofoursand

Iam theonlyonewhoistooblindtoseeit.

Ineedtotalktoaunttoday.

Ourlunchcarriesonaswecatchuponeverything

thathasbeenhappeningandIcan'tsaymydayhas

beenterrible.It'sactuallybeenokayandforsome

reason,IfeelhappyandIfeelsolight,likeaburden

hasbeenliftedfrom myshoulders.

Afterlunch,Ileavefortheclinictoseehow

everythingisandIheadbacktoSabelo'shouse.I

parkmycaronthedrivewayandinoticeSabelo'scar,

alongwithsomeothercarIdon'tknow.Mustbehis

visitor.

Iwalkintothehouseandnoticealotofguards,

standinginthehousethenanoldwomansittingon

thecouch,watchingKeepingupwiththe

Kardashians.



Iputmybagonthetableandwalktotheladybutam

stoppedbyoneoftheguardswhohasscratchesall

overhisface.Hiswellbuiltbodymakeshim look

intimidatingandhisseriousfacemakeshim even

morescary.IlookatmeashelooksatmeandItry

tospeakbuthebeatsme.

"Andwhoareyou?"hisdeeproughvoicegivesme

goosebumpsasIlookawayfrom him.Iturnmyeyes

tothewomanwhohasstoodupfrom thecouchand

shecallstheguardwhomovesoutofmyway.The

ladywalkstomeandtugsmeintoahugthatleaves

mequizzing.

IwanttopushheroffbutIdon'twanttobe

disrespectful.ShefinallyletsgoofmeandIgeta

goodlookather.Sheisaratherstoutbutattractive

middleagedwomanwhoisremarkablygownedas

royalty.Herlightskincomplimentsherhazelnut

coloredeyesandasforherhair,itdoesn'tlooklikea

blackperson'shairatall.Shelooksexactlylike

SabelobutthefemaleolderversionofSabelo.Igive

herashysmileandshegivesmeahugesmile.



"YoumustbeThando...."shesays.

"Uum yesma,Iam.Idon'tmeantobedisrespectful

butyouare?"Iaskher.

"Am Sabelo'smother,MrsLeratoVilakazi."shesays,

givingmeherhandforahandshake.Ishakeher

hand,nervousashell.Whydidn'tthatdumbasstell

methathismotherwasgoingtobehere?

"Socome,Iwantyoutotellmeeverythingaboutyou,

anythingandeverything!"sheexclaims.Shetakes

myhandandtakesmetothecouchwherewesit

andIjustlookather.

"SorrymabutIcameheretojustpickupmystuff.I

needtoleaveifyoudon'tmind."Isaytoher,

standingupbutshedragsmebackdown.



"What?!Idomind!Youcan'tleaveyet,Ijustmet

you."shesays,stillsmiling.Nooffensebuthersmile

creepsmeout.

"SorrymabutIneedtoleaveifyoudon'tmind."as

am abouttostandup,Sabelostandsinfrontofme

withasmileonhisface.

"Love?Whereareyougoing?""heasksinahoneyed

voice.

Love?SincewhendoesSabelocallmelove.

"Umm Ineedtogogetmystufffrom upstairs,am

movingbacktomyapartment."Ireplyhim,giving

him ahardface.

"Butwhy?"heinterrogates.

"Canwetalkinprivateplease?"Iwhisper.Hetells



hismothertoexcuseusandweheadstraighttothe

studyroom.Afterhelocksthedoor,Iturntohim,

foldingmyarms.

"Love?"Isaywithapuzzledface.

"Yes,youaremylovearen'tyou?"Ijustrollmyeyes

athim andsitonthedesk.

"Listenhere,Ineedtoleave."Isaytohim."Ican't

stayhereknowingthatyouhavefeelingsformeso

am goingtomovebacktomyapartment."Icontinue.

Sabelolooksatme,scrunchinghisheadwhile

rubbinghisforehead.Hetakesbigstepstothedesk

am sittingonandhegripsthearm ofthechair,sits

downandputshiscrossedfeetonthetable.Istand

upfrom thedeskandwhirlaroundtofacehim and

thereheisagain,themanImetinthemorning.Dark

andlooksemotionless.Hepropshischinusinghis

handasheglaresatmeasifheisplanning

somethingterrible.



"IsitbecauseofNkosi?"heasksinascarytone.I

foldmyarms,tiltingmyheadtomyrightandheave

asigh,lookingattheceilingforashortmomentthen

backathim.

"Nkosiornot,IneedtoleaveSabelo."Isaytohim

buthegivesabitterlaughwhileslamminghishand

onthetable,makingaloudbangingsound.Iraise

mybrowsathim,notstartledatallbutsurprisedby

thefactthathehasbeenhidingthissideofhis.

Hisbreathingratequickensashejumpsuptohis

feet,forcinghishandsintohispockets.Hischests

fallsandriseswithrapidbreathingandthenheflips

thetable,whichfallsupsidedownandthenhewalks

asfastashecantome,reachingmebeforeIcould

evenmoveoutofthedirectionsheiscomingin.He

jerksmyheadinthedirectionofhiseyesandhis

noseexhaleshotair.Nowam freakingout.Why

didn'tIbringmyphoneandgunalong.Ilookathim

infrightastheSabeloIknewturnsintosomedark



version.

"NeverdidIeverthinkIwouldcometothisbutyou

aretestingme.Ihavewaitedwaytoolongforyou

andam notabouttoletyougojustlikethat."he

jabbs.

"Sabeloyoubetterrespectme!"Ireplyhim buthe

picksmeupwithmythroatandbeforeIknowit,am

ontheothersideoftheroom onthefloorwithmy

headbanging.Irubthebackofmyhead,tryingto

getupbuthestandsontopofmeandpushesme

downthenslapsahandovermycheek.

"Nowyoulistenandyoulistentomeverywell,ifyou

leaveme,IwillkillthatstupidNkosiofyours.Ihave

connectionseverywhereandIcaneasilykillhim just

likethat.Youunderstandme!!!"hejabbs.Am notthe

weaktype,am thetypethatfightsbackandam not

willingtolosetothisbastardofaman.Ispitinhis

faceandstartlaughinguncontrollablybuthegives

meonemoreslap.



"IknowheisbackinSouthAfricaandasforthose

injurieshegot,Iwonderwherehegotthem because

Iwouldn'tmindaddingonsomemore."hesays,

grinning.

"youevilsonofbitch!"

"Sonofabitchornot,youmakethedecision,leave

meandlosetheloveofyourlifeorstaywithmeand

lethim live."hesays."oohandifyoutellanysoul,I

havemenworkingatyourmother'shouseandthey

saytheyarereadytobombherhousedown.Your

brothers'businesses,Icanmakethem crumblein

justonesnap,"hesayswithagrinonhisface.He

pullsmyfaceclosertohisbyforce,squeezingmy

cheeks.

"Itsuptoyoutochooseapathmydearestloveor

shouldIsaymybeautiful-white-rose."hewhispers

slowlyinmyear.



WhatthefuckdidIjustgetmyselfinto.......

******************

NKOSI'SPOV

"ItoldhereverythingIknowaboutSabelosoit'snow

uptoherifshewillbelievemeornot."saysNerisa,

drinkinghercupofcoffee.

"Ihopeshedoes."saysSihle.Ilookatthepeoplein

theroom andIjustfeelwarm inside,yesam

emotionalbutIjusthideitbehindthescaryface.

"Shewill,shecamehereearliertotellmeabouther

littlesituationanditseemsSabelohasconfessed

hisloveforher."saysRosewhocomesinonher

wheelchair.

"Awu,youareawake?"Isay.Sihlehelpshergetup



from thewheelchairandhelpshersitonthecouch.

Hesitsnexttoherandholdsherhandwhilesmiling,

lookingather.Whenismyqueengoingtocome

backsothatwecouldalsositnexttoeachotherlike

this.RoselooksatmeandfrownsthenturnstoSihle.

"Youshouldn'thavehithim Sihle.Lookathim,he

lookslikeapersonwhohasbeenhitby3trucks."

shewhinesandhitshislap.

"Okayam sorrymyloveforhittingyourbrotherbutI

hadto."repliesSihle.Hekisseshercheekandshe

startsgiggling.Iclearmythroatforthem tostopthis

romanticepisodeoftheirsbuttheydon'tstopup

untilZiphowalksinandhitsSihlewithapillow.

"Bafo,it'snotmyfaultyoudon'thaveawoman."

jokesSihle.

"Shutupwena,whosaidIwantawoman?Women



areannoyingandIcertainlydon'thavetimefor

them."repliesZipho.

"Forexample,lookatNkosi'sdepressinglife.Who

wantsthis?"continuesZiphoandeveryonebursts

outlaughingexcludingme.IsizeZiphoandjustclick

mytongueathim,Idon'thaveenergyforhim.....

"SoRose,yousaidsomethingaboutherbeinghere,"

Isay,puttingmybackonthecouch.RosenodsandI

rubmyforehead."Wewereactuallylisteningtoyour

conversationandam gladthatyouspoketoherbut

theproblem is,howdoweknowthatallthiswill

pushherawayfrom Sabeloandclosertome?"Iask.

"See,ifyoucontinuenotentertainingher,shewill

realizehowmuchyoumeantoherandthatwillforce

herintocomingtoyouandofferingtomaybeforget

aboutthepastanditwillalsohelpbecauseshewill

furtherseehowtoxicSabelois."saysNerisa.



"Exactly!"saysRose."ButIwouldadviceyouguysto

keepanopeneyeonherbecausefrom whatNerisa

toldus,Sabeloseemskindofinsane."

"True.Weneedsomeonetoworkforusinternallyso

thatweknowwhat'sgoingonbecausewecan'tkeep

odependingonherphoneandlaptop."Isay.Weall

simultaneouslyletoutsighsandthenZiphostarts

smirking.

"Nerisa,yousaidhehasabrotherright?"

"YesIdid."

"Andthatheloveswomen?"

"Yep."



"Problem solved.Wewilljustlooksoaseductive

younggirlandhookthem up.Allwehavetodonow

isfindoutmoreinformationonthebrother."says

Zipho.

"Goodidea.Okaythenpeople,Iprayandhopethatit

worksbecauseIhateignoringmywoman.It'smy

worstnightmare,infact,it'smyhellonearth."Isay.I

takeoutmyphoneandfind23missedcallsfrom

Brendon.What'supnow.

"Excusemeguys,Brendoniscalling."Isay,tryingto

standup.IlimptothekitchenandcallBrendonand

themomentIsayhello,hisinstantreplyhasme

runningoutoftheapartmentasifam insane,with

ZiphoandSihlerunningbehindme.

*****************************



Chapter43

THANDO'SPOV.

Iglareathim,wide-eyedanddumbfoundedwithhim

lookingatmewiththegrinonhisface.

"Okayfine,I'llstay.Justdon'thurtanyone."Isayto

him.

"Goodgirl!"hereplies,standingupproperlyand

fixinghimself.

"Sothisishoweverythingisgoingtogo."says

Sabelo,turninghiswholebodyaround.

Fool!Doesheseriouslythinkthatam anidiot?

Istandonmyheelsquietlyaspossible,reachingfor

hisarm andthatswhenIgrabit,putitinbetweenmy

legsandbreakit.Asatisfyingcrunchofhisarm

bonehitsmyears.Themomentheturnsaround,



screaminginagonizingpain,Ithrowmyfistinafast

joltwhichhitsSabelo'schest.Whenhestartslosing

balance,Itriphim withmyleftfootbuthetriesto

holdtomewhichhefails.Hefallstotheground,

screaminginagonizingpain.HetriestohitmebutI

blockhim andhithim onhisshoulderonthemost

sensitiveboneofthebody,makinghim passout.

Bitchthoughthehadme......Nx.Justbecausehe's

buffandhuge,itdoesn'tmeanhecanjustscareme.

Am aMdletshedescendantandnoMdletshe

descendantgoesdownwithoutafight..........

Itakehisphone,putitinmypocketandIclosehis

mouthwithatape.Iunplaitoneofmybraidsand

useittotiehisarmsandlegs.Ifhetriestomove,the

braidswillcuthim soyeah.Notsostupidafterall

right.......

Ileavethestudyandlockit,gotomyroom,packall

myclothesandgodownstairswherehismotheris.

Whenshespotsme,shestandsupfast,runningto

mewithasmilebutwhensheseesthebags,she



frowns.

"Hau!Mychild,whereareyougoing?"sheasks.

"Am goingbacktomyapartmentma,mymotheris

comingovertoseemesoIdon'twantherfinding

outthatam currentlystayingwithaman."Isayto

her,smiling.

"Oohokaymychild.WhereisSabelo?Heshould

driveyoutoyourapartment."

"Noma!It'sfine,I'lldrivemyself.Sabelosaidhehas

toworksoit'sfine."Isaytoher,tryingnottoact

suspicious."Iwillhavemyleavenow,"Isaytoher.

Shegivesmeahugwhilesayinghergoodbyes.

IrushoutofthehousebeforesomeonefindsSabelo,

getintomycaranddriveoff.



Whiledriving,ItakemyphoneoutandIcallmom

whoanswersquickly.

"Hello?"shesayscoldly.

"Ma,am notcallingyoutofight.Getoutofthehouse

asinnow.TellSbongelotodosomeresearchonall

thementhatareworkingforyouokay?"Isayfast.

"What?Why?"

"Sabelosaidsomethingaboutsomemenwhowork

forhim beingthere.TheyplantedabombtheresoI

don'tknowifit'strueornotbutjusttobeonthesafe

side,justgetoutofthehouse."Isaytoher.

"Okay.Butyoubetterexplainwhat'sgoingon."



"Iwilllatermom."Isaytoher.Iendthecallandtry

callingNkosibutmynumberhasbeenblocked,

reallynow?!

Okayfine,IcallNoluinsteadbecauseIknowfora

factthatshehasBrendon'snumber.Luckilyshe

doesandIaskhertosendittome.Aftergettingit,I

dialthenumberandBrendon'sphonerings.

"Hello?!Brendon?"Iask,breathingfastwhiletrying

tokeepmyeyesontheroad.

"Yes,sorrybutwhoisthis?"Iask.

"It'sThando!Listenhere,IneedtotalktoNkosi

now!"Isaytohim.

"ma'am?!SorrybutNkosiisn'twithme."hereplies.I

losefocusoftheroadandmyeyesightstartstoget

blurrybutIdon'tstopdriving.IwillgettoRose's

apartmentnomatterwhat.



"Eish,okaycanyoucallhim andtellhim tounblock

me,Ineedtotalktohim."Isaytohim.

"Istheresomethingwrongma'am?"

"IthinkNkosi'slifeisindanger."

"Indanger?Why?"

"JustcallNkosiandtellhim thatIneedtoseehim!"I

bellow.

"Okayma'am,Iwill."hereplies,frightened.asam

abouttodropthecall,aloudhootingsoundsknocks

outmyears,asqueeckingloudsoundgetscloseras

Ifinallygetaglimpseofwhythecontinuoushooting

isgettingloudalongwiththesqueeckingsound.I

immediatelysteponthebreakstostopmycarwhile

swayingthestirringwheelrightbutlittledoIknow



thereisanotheroncomingcarwhichhitsthe

passengerside.Mywholebodyhitsthedoorwhich

threatenstoopenbutdoesn't.Thenextthing,am

spinningwithglassflyingaroundandthenam

upsidedown.Adeafening,ringingsoundcuffsboth

myearsasmyunconsciousnessincreases.Isee

people'sfeetrushingtomycarandthenthelast

wordsIhearare

"Ma'am!!!Ooohshit!!!!!"from theongoingcallonmy

phone.

*************************

NKOSI'SPOV.

Iburstintothehospital,notcaringaboutthepainam

currentlyfeeling.Irushtothereceptionistandwhen

heseesme,hejusttellsmetheroom number.I

guessheknowswhoam herefor.



AsIgetcloserandclosertotheroom,mykneesget

weakasIrecallthereplayedrecordedvideoBrendon

showedme.Idrawinalongbreathandmyeyes

threatentogivein,tryingtopicturewhattheyare

abouttosee.BeforeIevenrealizeitam standingin

frontofthedoorandavoicebehindmesays,

"Openit."Ilookbackandit'sMkhize.Heputshis

arm onmyshoulderasIturnbacktothedoor,

extendingmyhandontothedoorknob.Islowlyturn

it,openthedoorandmytearsjustfall.Mybreath

quickensasIlookather,connectedtomultiple

wiresandthatmakesmeweak,fallingtomyknees

butMkhizeholdsme,withthehelpofothermanly

hands.

"Bafo,bestrong!Don'tbeweak!Beaman!"bellows

Mkhize.

IstandagainasallthepainIhadbeenignoring

startstoknockin.Ilimptoherbed,shame-facedat



thefactthatIwasn'tabletoprotectheragain!Iget

toherandlookatherface,withanoxygenmask

coveringhernose.MyThandoneverhadeyebags

buttoday,shehadthem.Myeyessurveyherlifeless

lookingbodyandIfeelweakalloveragain.

"mywhiterose...."Iwhineinarustyvoice.

"Who-whodidthistoyou?"Isniffandholdhercold

hand.Hernailshavebloodonthem andherlipsare

redasblood.Eventhoughherchestshowsthat

thereislife,herbodyissayingsomethingelse.

"Sorry,areyoufamily?"asksavoicebehindme.I

don'teventurntolookandSihlerepliesforme.

"Yesweare,wearethebrothersandthatsher

fiance."

"Oohokay.WellIwouldliketotalktothefianceif

that'sokay."saysthedoctor.



"Youcantalktomebecausehedoesn'tseem okay."

suggestsZipho.Afewsecondslater,thedoor

closesanditsonlyMkhize,SihleandIintheroom.

NerisastayedbehindwithRoseattheapartment.

"Bafo,don'tcry.BestrongforThando,sheisstill

alive,isn'tshe?Ifyoucryandshewakesupwhile

youarecrying,itwillbreakher."saysSihle.Ithrowa

dismissivehandathim.

"It'sallmyfault.Ishouldn'thaveignoredher,Ishould

havespokentoherwhenwemetearlier.Ishould

havenotgonewithyourstupidplanbecauselook

now."Isaytohim calmly,whileholdingThando's

hand.

"NoBafo,don'tblametheplan.Theplanhashelped

herseewhoSabelotrulyis.Ifitwasn'tfortheplan,

shewasgoingtotalktoyouandthengetallangryat



youalloveragain,notgotoRoseforadviceand

Nerisawouldn'thavewarnedheraboutSabelo.The

planhelpedusbutit'salsocostus."hesays.

Iletoutasigh,wipemytears,standonmyoneleg

whichisn'thurtingandIgazeatheragain.Islowly

removetheoxygenmask,benddowntokissher

chillyandroughlips.WhenIseparateourlips,a

smileformsonherfaceanditremindsmeofhow

shealwayssmileswhenIkissher.Iputthemask

backandslowlyturnmywholebody,withmyhand

massagingmybrokenarm.Iraisemyfaceupand

lookatSihlethenMkhize.Ireachformyphoneinmy

pocketandcallIsrael,whoiswithSchevatthe

workshopinBenoni.

"Boss?"Heanswerswhilechewingsomething.

"AskBrendontogiveyouSabelo'saddress.Goburn

thathousedown,burnitandmakesurenothing

survivesatallbecauseifsomethingdoeslive,Iwill

killyouandyouknowam notjoking"Ispit.Ihear



peoplesuddenlyscribblingandhisvoicebecomes

professionalaspeoplerun,cardoorsbangingatthe

background.

"sureboss,butisn'tmadam th....."

"JustdowhatItoldyoutodo!!!"Igrowl,inalow

voice.HedropsthecallandIlimptothewindow,

andjuststandthere,watchingthesunset.Myeyes

wellupasIfeelmylowerlipquiver.WhendidI

becomethisemotional?

ThedooropensandIturntofaceit.IseeZipho

steppinginandwhenheclosesthedoor,helooksup

atusandknowswearewaitingforareply.

"Shewillbefine,shejustsufferedaheadinjuryand

afewcutsthatwillhealsoon."heutters.Sihleand

MkhizesighinreliefbutIcarryoneyeingZipho

becauseitlookslikehestillhasmoretosaybuthe

justdoesn'tknowhowtosayit.



Hebeginswalkingtowardsmeashiseyestravel

around.Hestandsinfrontofmeandsays

"Sheisalso1monthpregnant,"hesays.

"Pregnant?"quizzesSihle."Pregnantforthatidiot!?"

"Idoubtsheispregnantforhim.It'smychild."Isay

tothem.TheyalllookatmeandInodmyhead.

"It'smychild.Shewouldhaveneversleptwiththat

friendofhers."Isayagaininassurance.

Thischildismine,notSabelo's.ThatIknowfor

sure........

Itakeachairfrom thecorneroftheroom andthisall

remindsmeofthelasttimeIlefthertohavesome

space.Itledushere,thehospital.EverytimeIgive

herspace,shejustmakessomedecisionsthathurt

her.

TodayIvowtoneverleaveyoursightmylove.No



matterhowmuchhateyoumighthaveforme.

"I'llcallmom.Idon'twantherfindingoutlaterthan

now."saysZipho.Heleavestheroom withhisphone

onhisearandcomesbackfewminuteslater,witha

flashedface.

"Bafo!"hesaysatSihle."ApparentlyThandocalled

mom beforeshegotintotheaccidentandtoldherto

leavethehousebecauseSabelohadplantedabomb

there."hesays.

"Abomb?!"weallsay,alsoflashedbythis.

"Yes!AndSabelohadplantedit."

"Brendonalsotoldmesomethingaboutmylife

beingindanger,couldithavebeenSabelowho

threatenedherwiththesethings?"



"Itcouldhavebeen.Ithinkhediditbecausehe

wantedThandotostaywithhim."saysMkhize.

"ThisSabeloguyisreallymessedup."

"OohandIforgottotellyou,thedoctorgaveme2

phonesthatwereonThandobutoneofthem isn't

Thando's.Ithinkit'sSabelo's."saysZipho,givingme

theotherphone.

"Mkhize,IwantyoutogototheBenoniWarehouse

andgivethistoBrendon.Tellhim tounlockitand

whenhedoes,heshouldlookthroughallhiscalls.

Wemightfindoutaboutthisbombissue."Isayto

Mkhize.Hetakesthephonefrom meandleavesthe

room inahurry.Iwonderwhocalledhim here.......

"Bafobami(mybrothers)letmegojointherestof

mycrewatSabelo'shouse.Iwanttoseehishouse

burntoashes."IsaytoSihleandZipho.Theynod



theirheadsandIleavetheroom.

WhenIgettothehouse,it'salreadyinflamesand

mymenarejuststandingclosetothehouse,

laughing.

Excruciatedscreamsofbothgenderscanbeheard

asImovecloserandclosertostandwithmymen.

Oncetheyspotme,theygreetmeandInodmyhead.

"WasSabeloinside?"Iask.

"Yebobozabuthelookedprettydead.Oneofhis

armswaslookingtheoppositedirectionandhehad

bloodgushingoutofhisnoseinthestudyroom.He

wasalsotiedupandwhoeverdidthatwasa

woman."saysSchev.

"Hmmmm okay.Whoelsewasinthere?"



"SomeoldwomanwholookslikeSabeloandafew

men."saysIsrael.

"Oohandyourpreviousmaidbutwetookherout

beforeburningthehouse."saysSchev.

"Okay.Goodjobboys.Youwillberewardedforyour

jobbutweneedtogobeforethepolicegetshere."I

sayturningtheotherside.Weallleavetheyardwith

flamesastheagonizedscreamscontinueand

becomeevenmoresevere;forsomereason,the

screamsaregivingmesomuchpeaceandam

lovingit.

°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°



Chapter44

THANDO'SPOV.

"Thandomychild,Ihopeyouhavelearntyourlesson.

Neverdisobeyyourfathernomatterwhatbecauseif

youhadlistenedtome,youwouldn'tbegoing

throughwhatyouaregoingthroughrightnow."

"IknowpapabutIjustneededsometimetoheal....."

"Iknowmychildandyouchosethewrongwaytodo

so.Youaregoingtobegivenanotherchancetolove

thatman.Lovehim andlethim loveyou.Don'tever

pushhim awaynomatterwhatforheistheonefor

you."

"Okaypapa,Iam sorryfordisobeyingyouatfirst."



"It'sfinebutremembermywords.Lovehim andlet

him loveyou.Nothingcanseparateyou2besides

yourselvesandyourpridesodon'teverletthat

happen.Behappyandcherisheverymomentyou

havetogether."

"Okaydaddy.Thankyouforbeingthereforme

papa."

Myheavyeyelidsslowlyopen,feelingthesunrays

hitmypainfuleyesasmydrylipspart.Imovemy

fingerswhichmakeacrackingsound,removethe

maskcoveringmynoseandturnmyheadtolookto

myrightandleft,onlytonoticethatam aloneinthe

room.Itrytositupbutam tooweak.Iturntomy

rightagainandseetheemergencybuttonwhichI

reachforandpress.Afewsecondslater,2doctors

includingDrMohlakoanerushinwithSchevbehind

them.Ilookatthem andgivethem afaintsmile.

"sorryformakingyourun,Ijustwantedsomeonein



herebecauseIwasstartingtofreak."Isayinacreek

tiredvoice.The2doctorswalktome,onestartsto

checkuponmeandDrMohalkoaneholdsmyhand

withasmileonherface.

"Howareyouchild?"sheasksme.Inodmyheadto

herquestionandshebrushesmyforehead.She

looksuptotheothersmilingmaledoctorwholooks

atme.

"Seemsyouareallokay.Justafewcutsthatneedto

healandyouwillbeokay."hesays.

"Andthebaby?"Iask.

"Thebabyisokaybutyoujustneedtoeatsomething.

Youhavebeeninatemporarycommaforafewdays

soyouneedalltheenergyyoucouldget."hereplies.

"DrMohalkoane,Iwillleaveyouwithher.Ihave

someunfinishedworktoattendtorightnow"he



saysleavingtheroom.

IspotSchev,standingatthedoor,lookingatmewith

asmile.

"Mamzo!Youfinallyawakeafterscaringusforso

manydays."heyells.

"Am awakeSchev,"Ireplyhim laughing.

"It'sgoodtohaveyoubackmamzo!"hereplies.It

feelsgoodtofinallybeawakeeventhoughIhaveno

ideahowlongIhavebeenknockedout.Icanfinally

seemyfamilyandmyoneandonlylover.Iturnmy

facetolookatDrMohlakoaneandsheflashesa

smileatme.

"Howareyoufeeling?"sheasks.

"Am okay.Justalittleweak."Isaytoher.I

rememberbeinginanaccidentbutthewayam



feelingdoesn'tfeellikeIwasinone.Nopainsat

all........

"Wellthat'sgood."

IlookatSchevagainandaskhim,

"HowisNkosi?"butam answeredmyDr

Mohlakoaneinstead.

"Notfineatallbutam prettysurehewillbeafter

seeingyou."shesays,smiling.

"Whichremindsme,Schev,didyoucallhim?"she

asks.

"NoIhaven't.Letmecallhim now."repliesSchevbut

IasktocallNkosimyself.Schevhandsthephone

overtomeandIlookatNkosi'scontactforawhile

untilIdecidetojustpressthebutton.Iputthephone

onmyearandwhem thecallgoesthrough......



"Hello?"Isayinacreek,weakvoice.Silenceonthe

linecontinues,ashisheavybreathingactsasthe

onlyrsponseam getting.

"Hello?"Isayagainbuthedropsthecall,leavingme

brokenwithmylipsparted.Ilookheavenward,quiet

andhandoverthephonetoSchevwhotakesthe

phoneandclearshisthroat.Heexcuseshimself

from theroom andam leftwiththedoctorwho

holdsmyhandandwipesmytears.

"Don'tworrychild,heisonhisway."shesays.

"Noheisn't.Nkosihatesmeandhehasevery

reasontodoso."Isaytoher.

"Nohedoesn't.Nkosiwouldneverhateyoumychild.

Thatmanlovesyouandam prettysurehehasno

grudgeagainstyou,eventhoughyounevertoldhim



abouthischild."shesays.Ilookatherinshockand

shenodsherhead.

"Hefoundoutaboutthebabyandatfirst,hewas

angrythatyoustayedwithanothermanwhilst

pregnantwithhischild"shecontinues.

"Butthat'snotmyfault.Hedisappearedintothinair

sohowwasIsupposedtotellhim.Heusedto

contactmewithdifferentnumberseverydayand

wheneverIhopedhewouldbetheonetopickup,he

wouldn't."Isaytoher,sniffing.

"Okaythen,Iunderstandthatbutwhydidyoustay

withanothermanandwhydidn'tyoutellyourfamily

aboutit?"sheasks.Istaydumbfoundedbyher

wordsandjustkeepmyeyesheavenward.

"Yourmothertoldmeeverythingthathashappened

betweenyou2andam verysorryforwhathappened



toyourfather."shesays,inalowsadtone.

"Butam alsohurtbythefactthatyouhaveletso

muchhappenbetweenyou2allbecauseofapast

thatcantbechanged."Iletoutasigh,keepingmy

eyesinonedirection.

"Iwasinnoplacetoforgivehim becausehehad

takenmybestfriendaway.Hehadtakenawayone

ofmyparentsandIcouldn'tcontroltherage.But

nowthatmyeyeshavebeenopened,Irealizehow

wrongIwas.IwasreallywrongfordoingwhatIdid

andtomakemattersworse,Istayedwithanother

male.However,menotbeingabletoforgivehim

isn'tthebiggestissuebecausemyreasonsforthat

werejustified."

"Okay,IgetyoubutIhopeyouknowthatNkosiloves

youverymuchnow.Thatmancandoanythingfor

you.Heiswillingtodoeverythingforyourwellbeing

andhim sacrifinghisworklifebeingoneofthat

everything.Ihopeyouforgivehim soonforwhathe



didbecauseyouarehurtinghim.Stophinderingyour

loveforhim allbecauseofthepast.Forgivehim just

likeyourfamilyhas.Bringpeaceintobothofyour

livesandstopallthishurtandpainyouareboth

goingthrough."shesays.Everysinglewordofhers

hitsmeasam justquiet.

"whyareyouonNkosi'sside?"Iask.

"Becauseheislikeasontome.Ilovehim somuch

andseeinghim inaconditionheisin,breaksmy

heart.

Youknow-Nkosiusedtobeanarrogant,intimidating

manwhocaredaboutnothingbuthisworkandhis

siblings.Heneverletwomenintohislifeupuntilhe

metyou.Sincethen,hechangedallinthenameof

Thando'shappiness."shesaystome.

"forgivehim forthesakeofyourloveandthechild

youarecarrying."shecontinuesafterasigh.There



issilenceintheroom foracoupleofminutesup

untilshestandsupfrom thechairshewassittingon.

"I'llgogetyousomethingpropertoeatfrom the

canteensinceyouaretheownerofthisplace."she

sayssmiling.

"TheprivilegesIgethey!"Isaytoher,returningher

smile.Sheleavestheroom andIleanonmyright

side,lookingoutsidethewindowwhichislettingthe

sunraysin.Asmyeyesareabouttoshut,abanging

soundofthedoorhittingthewallstartlesmeandI

speedilyturntofacethedoor.

"Whiterose!"hescreams.ThefearIhadflowsaway

asherunstomeandtugsmeintohisarms.

"Mybeautifulwhiterose!Youarefinallyawake!Do

youknowhowmuchyouscaredme?!"heexclaims,

lookingallovermyface.Hispalmsareonmy

cheeksandbothoureyeslookintoeachother,



glossy.That'swhenInoticethathehasnoglasses

butthatstheleastofmyworriesrightnow,infactI

missedthoseblueeyes.Thewoundshehadthelast

timewemetarehealingbuthishandisstillonan

arm slingpouch.Hislipsattackmine,takingallthe

airinmylungsandmakingthedeadbutterfliesinmy

stomachaliveagain.Ikisshim backwiththeutmost

passion,mypalmsonhischeekstoo.

"Okaywegetit!Youmissedoneanother,nowstop

eatingeachotherup."saysSihle,clappinghishands.

Webothturntothedoorandmyfamilyisthere,

excludingKhaya.RoseandMkhizearealsohere.

"Letusbe,wearehavingamomenthere,"Isayto

Sihleandeveryonelaughs.

"Wecanseethathey!Doesn'titfeelgoodtofinally

haveyourman'sbackafterbeinganidiotforone

wholemonth!"saysNolu.Theyallentertheroom as

thedoorisbeingclosedbysomeguystanding



outsidetheroom.TheyallgivemehugsandMkhize

givesmeflowers.Ithankhim andasam aboutto

giveRoseahug,Inoticethatsheisn'tusingawheel

chair.

"Welldamn!!!HowlonghaveIbeenknockedout?!"I

exclaim,pullingherintoahugbutherbigbellystops

usfrom tighteningourhug.

"It'sbeen4dayslove,notthatlong,"repliesRosestill

holdingbothmyarms,lookingcheerfulasalways.

ShefinallyletsgowhenNoluandTshidiattackme

atthesametimewithamassivehugandthenasoft

slaponmycheekthatleavesmelaughing.Asfor

mother,shestandsontheotherside,oppositeNkosi.

Ilookaroundtheroom,seeingeveryonesmileand

am greatfulforthischanceIhavebeengiven.Asmy

eyestraveleverywhere,theylendonNkosiandwe

gazeateachothersmiling,holdingeachother's

handsandNkosiholdsmychinupwithonefinger.

"Iwillneverleaveyoursightever!"hesaysbefore



smashingmylipsagainbutSihlepullshim away

from me.

"Tellhermydearbrother!"shoutsTshidi.Igivehera

deadlylookandshehalfshrugswhilelaughing.I

suremissedthesepeopleinmylife.Ialmostlostall

ofthisjustbecauseofSabelo........ThankGodI

finallygottoseetherealhim beforeitwastoolate.

"Ihopeyouareokay?"saysma,holdingmyhand.

"Am okayma,am justweak."Ireply.

"Atleastyouarebetterbutterfly.Wereallymissed

you."saysZiphowithhishandsinhispocket.

"especiallythatbeautifulsmileofyours,"continues

Nkosi.

"Imissedyoutooguys."Ireplythem withtearsofjoy



rollingdownmycheekswhichIquicklywipe.

Whenthedooropens,Mohlakoanewalksinwitha

trayinherhands.

"Wellyouguysdon'twastetimehey!"saysdoctor

Mohlakoane.Everyoneturnstolookatherandshe

greetsthem.Theyallgreetherback.

"Wedon'twasteanytimemysister."saysmymom

smiling.

"Icanseethat,"shereplies.Shehandsoverthetray

toNkosiandasam abouttotakeitfrom him,he

smacksmyhand,pouting.

"Letmefeedyouwoman!"Irollmyeyesathim ashe

twirlsthespaghettiontothefork.Hefeedsmeas

everyonecontinuestotalk,laughingandteasing

eachother,especiallyme.



Nowthisrightheremakesmehappy.

"Ihopewestaylikethisforever."Isayinalowvoice.

"Metoomylove."repliesNkosi,squeezingmyhand.

Hekissesmycheekandherestshisheadonmy

shoulderasIputmineontopofhishead.

°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°

Everyonehasleftandit'sjustNkosiandIinthe

room talking,kissingandlaughingourlungsout.He

justtoldmeofhowmybrothersbeatupafterthey

foundhim andthewayhewasdescribingthewhole

situationismakingmelaugheventhougham not

supposedto.Itoldhim aboutSabeloandhisthreats,

turnsoutheneverdidanythinghesaidhehaddone.

Therewasnobombatmom'shouseandhehadno

connectionsthatcouldhaveaffectedmybrothers'

companies.



Afteralongkiss,weseparateourlipsandhebites

hislowerlip.Hemoveshishandtomystomachand

rubsit.

"Icanfeelthebabybump."hesayssmiling.

"Oohreally.Soearly?"Ireplyhim.

"Onemonthismorethanenoughforababybumpto

startforming."herepliesmeandIjustgiggle.

"Sowhatarewegoingtonamethebaby?"Iaskhim.

"Ifit'sagirl,hernamewillbeHlengiweandifit'sa

boy,hewillbeQhawelethu."hesays,stillrubbingmy

tummy.Iputmyhandoverhisastherubbing

continuesandIjustlookathim,gloomy.



"Am sorryforleavingyouNkosi.Iletthehatecontrol

meandImadeterribledecisions."Isaytohim.

"Youdon'thavetoapologizemylove.Ishouldhave

toldyouaboutyourfatherearlierandIshouldn't

haveleftyoursideeventhoughyouhatedme,"he

replies.Ihuff,smilingathim andwonderinghowI

gotsuchalovingman.

"Iloveyouneh!"Isay.

"Iloveyouevenmoremywhiterose."

"ButI'llloveyouevenmoreafteryoushavethat

beard."Isaytohim cringing.Hesmirkswhile

strokingthebeardandsays

"Don'tyoulikeit?"

"Pshhhno!Itmakesyoulookold."Isaytohim witha



sruntchedface.

"Hmmm sinceyoudon'tlikeit,I'llkeepituntilyou

likeit."

"VoetsekNkosi."Isaytohim,hittinghisshoulderas

hecontinuestostrokethebeardwhilelaughing.

"Okay,Ihaveanotherquestion.Whyaren'tyou

wearingyourcontactsoryourglasses?"Iaskhim.

"Ican'twearcontactsforafewdaysandIforgotto

weartheglassesbecauseIwasinbedwhenyou

called."

"HaaaNkosi,sincewhendoyoustayinbedupuntil

2pm?"Iaskhim withaquizzedlook.



"sinceyoudecidedtoendupinthisbedwoman!"he

replies.

"Mxm,blameitonmevele!"Isaytohim andhe

laughs.

"Iseeyouhavebeenpracticinghowtosmile.You

lookhandsomewhenyousmilenow."Isaytohim.

"Youusedtoscarethelivinghelloutofmewhenever

yousmiled."

"Iactuallyhavebeenpracticing,andyoudon'teven

knowhowharditwas.Andguesswhowasteaching

me?"hesaysandIlaughathim responding"who?"

"Shanika."hesaysshakinghishead.

"hahaha,OohwowNkosi,youneverseizetoamaze

me."Isay,gagging.



"Am serious.WheneverIsmiledbadly,shewould

smackmymouthandherhandsaresopainful."he

says,wideeyedaswebothlaugh.

Heclearshisthroatandleansonthechairheis

sittingonandheturnsserious.

"Sofrom nowonwards,Iwilltellanythingyouwant

toknow.EverysecretIhavekept,Iwilltellyoubut

youhavetopromisethatyouwon'tleaveme."says

Nkosi.

"CanwetalkaboutthatsomeothertimebecauseI

justwantustotalkrightnowandhavefun."Isayto

him butheshakeshisheadno.

"Idon'twantanyoneelsetellingyouthingsaboutme

andthenyouleave."hesays.

"NkosiIwon'tleave,"



"Thando,am nottakinganyrisks.Iwanttotellyou

everythingandthat'sexactlywhatam goingtodo

now."hesays.Iendupagreeingandthenhestarts

spillingeverything.

"Yourexboyfriendismyfriend.Hedatedyouforall

thoseyearsbecausehewaskeepingyouforme.

That'smyfirstsecret.Doyouforgivemeforthat."he

sayswithshamefilledeyes.

"Sbuisyourfriend?"andhenodshishead.

"Andhedatedmeforyou?"andhenodsagain.

"Why?"Iaskhim.

"Because,whenIfirstsawyouworkinginthat

hospitalinLehurutshe,Iwantedyoualltomyselfbut

Ididn'tknowhowtoapproachyousoIaskedSbuto



keepyouformeupuntilIwasreadytogathersome

couragewhichIdid."henarrates.

"Soyouhaveknownmeforlong?"

"YesIhave."hereplies,lookingdownwardbutiturn

hisfacetome.

"That'sonecrazythingIcouldhaveneverimagined.

IfIwereanothergirl,IwouldkillyourightnowbutI

won't.Andit'sactuallykindofcutethatamanlike

youwasscaredtoapproachme."Isaytohim."let's

moveontotheothersecret."Isaytohim.

"Okay.Am adruglord.Iselldrugstoforeignstates."

hesaysbutIjustshrugmyshoulders.

"Thatoneam okaywithbecausemydadwasalsoa

druglordbutthatneverharmedhisfamilyinanyway



soam okaywiththatsecret."Isaytohim andIsee

howrelaxedheisslowlybecoming.

"Iobviouslyhavekilledalotofsoulsbutluckily,I

havenoenemiesso,"

"nextsecret."Isaytohim.Idon'tknowhowthefuck

thisisnotaffectingmeinanyway.Maybeit's

becausemydadisexactlylikeNkosi.Thedruglord

partandthekillingpart,Imean.........

"OkaythisisnotasecretbutIhaven'ttoldyouabout

it.Iownanumberofhospitals,hotelsandsome

otherbusinesseswhichexplainsthemoneyIhave."

hesays.

"Andalsoexplainswhyam nowtheownerofthis

hospitalandalsotheclinic."Isay.



"Yep.Ifeltbadformakingyouresignsoidecidedto

givethe2institutionstoyou."hesays.

"Wellthankyousomuch.Ireallyappreciateit"Isay

tohim.

"Soisthatall?"Iaskandhereplieswithayes.

"CanIkissyouandthistime,Imeankissyou."says

NkosiandIjustgiggle,noddingmyhead.

Hisfaceforeshadowsmineasheleansin,thesmell

ofhissweet,strongfragranceweakeningeverybone

inmeandthenhistonguefallsintomymouthbefore

Icouldevennotice.Icravetoopenmyeyesjustto

takepleasureinthisestheticdelightfulmomentbut

myeyeskeepshutasourlipsmoveinsync.The

thirstwehavehadforeachotherforsolong,feeds

itself.Theromantickissquicklyturnsintoachaotic

oneaswefiddleoneanother'sbodies.



Chapter45

THANDO'SPOV

Ilookatthebiggateasitslowlyopensandthe

memoryofmeleavingthishousecrying,coversmy

mindbutahandholdsmine.Iturnbesidemeandhe

givesmeareassuringlook.Ismileathim andlook

forwardasthecardrivesin.Am gladam outofthat

hospitalafterspending4moredaysinthere

becausesleepinginthatplaceisterrible.Even

thoughNkosiusedtocomeoverforthenightsbutit

stillwasterrible.Whenwepark,Nkosigetsoutfirst

andrushestomyside.Heopensthedoorforme

andhelpsmeout.Heputshisarm aroundmywaste

andwestartwalkingontotheporch.TheMoment

Nkosiopensthedoor,loudvoicesshout"welcome

back!"

IlookateveryonehereandIfeelsomethingwarm

insideme.Shanikahitsherbodyagainstmylegs,

holdingthem tightwithasmileonherface.



"Aunty!!!Pickmeup!"sheshoutsandIdoso.Ilook

atNkosiandheisjuststaringatme.

"Welcomebackhomelove."hesaysbeforekissing

me.WebothwalkintothehouseandIgiveeveryone

hugs.ByeveryoneImean,my2crazysisters,Zipho,

Sihle,mom,Rose,Mkhize,DrMohlakoanewithsome

oldmanwhom IassumeisthehusbandandNerisa's

whilesquad.

Asam greetingtheoldman,hekeepsholdingmy

handandsays

"Soyoumustbetheroyalqueenofthisbeautiful

kingdom."Ilookawayfrom him,blushingandmy

eyesbumpintoNkosiwhoisjustsmirkinglikean

idiot.

"It'snicetofinallymeetyoumychildandIhopethat

soon,youbecomeapermanentfamilymemberof

ours."

"Thankyoupapa,"Isaytohim andImoveonto



greetinghiswife.Iguessafterfindingoutthatsheis

morelikeamothertoNkosi,Imightaswelljust

thinkofherasamother.Aftergreetingeveryone,we

allmovetothedinnertablewhichisalreadysetand

everyoneisjusthavingagreatchat,especially

ShanikaandI.Shewon'tleavemeandIfinditso

cute.Sheevenaskedtostaybecauseshewants

to"takecareofme"sinceam sick....Aseveryoneis

eatingandhavingagreatchat,Nkosiexcuses

himselfandgoesupstairs.Ilookathim untilhe

disappearzthenlookbackatthetableaschats

continue.

Afterawhile,Nkosicomesbackandsitsnexttome.

Heclearshisthroat,gettingeveryone'sattentionand

turnstofaceme.

"Today,wehavegatheredheretocelebratemywhite

rose'sreturnandIjustwanttothankyouall.

Everyonesittingherehelpedmetogetmyoneand

onlyback,afterIhadlosther.Youallcontributedin

onewayortheotherwhicham greatfulfor.



Sonow,Iwanttoaskthiswhiteroseofmine

somethingveryimportant,"saysNkosi.Hepushes

thechairasideandZiphohelpsbypullingittooas

Nkosigoesdownononeknee.Hetakesoutthe

engagementringIhadgivenbackthedayIlefthim

andeveryonegasps,standinguptoseeNkosi.

"ThandolwethuMdletshe,pleasedometheowners

ofputtingthisringbackonyourfinger,toshowthe

worldthatam yoursagain.Toshowallthemenout

therethat,youaremineagaineventhoughyouhave

alwaysbeen.Toshowyourfamilythat,youareready

tobesentoffandthatkinsmenarereadytobesent

toyourhouse.Toshowyourbullyingbrothersthat,

youfinallyhaveaprotectorbyyoursideandthat

theyshouldstophittinghim becauseheisyou

husbandforlife"saysNkosi,holdingmyhandand

everyonejustlaughs,turningtoSihleandZiphowho

shakethierheadslaughing.Mymotherandma

MohlakoanestartullulatingasNkosiawaitsformy

answer.Inodmyheadwithmylipssealedbutthe

edgeslookingupandNkosislowlyputsthedazzling



ringbackonmyfinger,whereitbelongs.Hestands

upandpicksmeupashestartstospinmearound

andeveryonewithusshoutsinhappiness.Even

SihleandZiphoareclappinghands.Ourlipssmash

togetherasam intheairandthesoundsofrejoice

fillthehouse.

Heputsmedown,partingourlipsandweare

congradulated.Ournightofcelebrationcontinues

untillate,Nerisafinallyleaveswithherhusbandand

Shiniawithhersiblings,excludingShanikawho

bluntlyrefusedtoleave.NkosiandIwaveatthem as

theydriveoffandweheadbackintothehouse,

holdinghands.WebothgoupstairstoputShanika

tobedandaftershefallsasleep,wejoineveryone

whoissittingbythebonfire,drinkingcoffeeand

eatingroastedmashmellows.ImakeNkosisome

coffeebutherejectsthemashmellows,sayingthat

theylookburntandweird.Idon'tknowwhat'sweird

aboutthem butanyways,wesitnexttoeachother

andIputmyheadonhislapasheplayswithmy

braids.



"Youneedtoremovethesethings."hewhispersin

myear.

"Why?"

"BecauseIlikeyournaturalhairmore."

"Willyouundothebraids?"Iask,sideeyeinghim.

"Iwillevenstartnowifyoudon'tmind."hesaysandI

justrollmyeyes.

"Stopgossipingthereyou2lovebirds!"saysNolu

butIthrowastickather.

"GetamantogossipwithNoluandstopirritating

us."mocksNkosi,withhisseriousface.



"Yhooo,Ifeltthat!"saysZipholaughingandweall

justjoinhim.

"SoNkosimyson,whenareweexpectingyour

kinsmen?"asksmom,sippinghercoffee.

"Howisnextweekend?"asksNkosiwithouteven

takinglongtorespond.Everyoneturnstohim,

includingmyeyessinceam onhislap.

"Nextweekendisfinemyson.Wewillbewaitingfor

you."saysmymothersmiling.Shelooksdownatme

andwinksandthatwastheworstwinkIhaveever

comeacross.Ijustsmileatherandturnmyeyesto

Nkosi.Whatkinsmenishegoingtosendwhenhe

ain'tevenwillingtogoseehisfather?Orhashe

reconciledwithhim?Maybehehas.Hopefullyhe

has.It'slateandweallleavetoourdesignated

rooms.IaskedmaMohlakoanetosleepover

becauseit'salreadylateandIwanthertostayhere

forawhilesothatwecangettoknoweachother



sincesheispartofNkosi'slife.IalsoaskedMkhize

tostayherefor3dayssinceheisn'tgoingtoschool

thiswholeweek.IwantmyfamilyandNkosi'stoget

alongbeforeweofficiallytietheknot.

IshowmaMohlakoanearoom theycansleepin

sincetheyforcedmetodosobecauseam the

queenofthehouse.Ispeaktothem forashortwhile

andthenwefinallysayourgoodnights.Icarryonto

mymother'sroom andhaveachatwithher,

apologizeforwhatIdidthenIleaveformysisters'

room whichIleavelaughingmylungsout.Ichoose

nottobotherSihleandRosebecausetheysound

quitebusy.IjustwishZiphoagoodnightandthen

movetomyroom.Iopenthedoorandthenroom is

justdark.WhenIfliptheswitch,Ispotwhiteroses

onthefloor,formingapathway.Ilookuptothe

room theyareleadingmetoandit'sthebathroom.I

followthem andopenthedoor,tobemetbythe

beautifulfloralfragranceandabubblytubwith

steam floatingintheroom.Hisarm wrapsaround

mywaistfrom behindmeandhebitesmyearlob,

makingmemoan.



"Let'stakeawarm bathmylove."hesoftlysays,

lightlypushingmeintotheroom.Heclosesthedoor

behindusandthenhesnapshisfingersandsoft

musicstartsplaying.Hespinsmearoundtoface

him.Hissexualgazeleavesmysoulvulnerable

raunchyashesoftlymoveshissoftlipsupand

downonmine.Itrytocatchthem withmine,justto

getatastebutheistoofast.Heunzipsmyloose

mom jeanswhichvoluntarilyfalltothegroundand

hemovesontomyjacketwithoutdisruptingour

arousedgaze.Istandinfrontofhim,nownakedand

thenhegivesmewhatIhavebeenwanting.Hiswet,

demandinglipsareslowlyplacedonmineashis

unbrokenhandventuresallovermybody.His

tonguewondersinmeasmoanofpleasureescape

inlowvoices.

Aren'tyougoingtohelpmeundress?"hewhispers.I

unziphisjacketandhelphim removeit,unbuttonhis

shirtthenunbuckleandunziphispants.Thenhe

picksmeupwithhisonearm andIwrapmylegs

aroundhiswasteasourkisscontinues.Hegetsinto



thetubandsitswithmenowontopofhim.Ifeel

him awakeningandthatmakesmeevenmorehorny

thanIalreadyam.

"CanIplease......"

"No,notyet.Iwanttotasteyouinmymouthfirst

beforeItakepleasureinyou."herepliesme.He

takesthepolynetbathingscrubandstartstoscrub

mybodyastheatmospherebecomesmoreand

morepassionate.Afterscrubbingme,Iscrubhim

whilstkissingandtouchinghisbody.

Weleavethebathroom,driedandNkosioilsmy

wholebodyasIoilhis,takinghistimeonthemost

sensitivepartsofmybody.Andsuddenly,am

screaminghisname,swearingandtwirlingashe

eatsmeup.Notinmorethan5minutez,am allready

toclimaxbutknowingNkosi,hemightstop.Itryso

hardtomakehim notnoticebuthestopswhenam

noteven1secondawayfrom climaxing.



"Youthoughtyoucouldtrickmehey.Iknowyour

bodywoman.Suchtricksdon'tworkonme."Isays,

cominguptomylips,givingthem ahungryosculate.

Hethenmovestomyneckandfeistsonit,thenmy

breasts.Hecomesupagainasmybodytremblesto

hisoilytouchthenheentersme,sendingshiversto

everysinglepartofme.NkosiletsoutagroanasI

letoutascream andhedoesn'tmoveforafew

seconds.

"IloveyouThando.Whydon'tyouunderstandthat?"

hesays,hissaddenedeyeslookingintomine.Asam

abouttoreply,hemoves,andmybodytrembles.

"Letourloveflourishmywhiterosethenyouwillsee

howhappywewillbe."heuttursandthenhestarts

tomovehisbody,sweatdrippingonusandtheoil

makingiteasyforourbodiestosync.

°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°°

Irubmyeyes,tryingtoopenthem andam metby

thesunalreadyshining.Mytiredeyessearchthe



bedandhismorninggrinjustkillsme.

"Andthen?"Isaygiggling.Heperksmynosethen

lightlyhitsmyheadandthat'swhenIrealizethathe

undidmybraids.

"Youlooksomuchbetterwithyourhair."hesays

withthegrin.

"Howdidyou?-but-whoa."Isayshockedandhe

rollsontopofme.

"Ihavegiftedhands,eventhoughtheotheroneis

broken.Tookme1wholehourbutwasworthit."he

sayssmirking.

"Wellthankyouforremovingtheburdenofundoing

myhairMrNxumalo."Isaytohim,perkinghischeek.

"YouarewelcomeMrsMxumalo.Oohitfeelsso



goodtosaythatagain."hesays.Ichuckleand

squeezehisnakedassbuttandhiseyesopenwide.

"No!!Babyman,womendon'tdothat.Onlymen

can."hesobsbutIlaugh.

"WellIguessyouwilljusthavetogetusedtome

squeezingyourbum babybecauseIwillbedoing

thatalotfrom nowon."Isaytohim.

Ipushhim offandgetoutofbed,rushingtothe

bathroom tofreshenupandasIgetintotheshower,

hejoinsmeandbathesme.Idothesameandwe

leavetheshower,lotionandIgetdressedintoa

dress,putascarfonmyheadandwearmyblack

thermalstockingsthenbluepumps.

"Lookatyou,lookinglikearealmakoti(bride)."says

Nkosi,whistlingwithhishandinhisManchester

unitedtrackbottom.

"That'sbecauseIam amakoti(bride)"Isaytohim.I



walktowardshim andputmyarmsaroundhis

shoulders.

"Hmmmm,thatsoundsgoodtomeMrsNxumalo."

hesays,seductively."IwishIcouldkeepyouinthis

room forthewholedaybuteish."hecontinues.

"Iknowbabybutourvisitorsareprobablywaitingfor

usdownstairssolet'sgo.AndIneedtogomakeyou

yourfavoritebreakfast."Isayhim,pullinghim out

theroom.

"Yeboyes!ThisisoneofthereasonsImissedyou

mymunchkin."exclaimsNkosi,laughinginhisdeep

voice.Webothgodownstairsandonlymom with

maMohlakoaneareupandtheyarealreadydrinking

teainthekitchenwhilstthemaidcooksbreakfast.

NkosiandIgreetthem andtheygreetusback.He

spotsZiphooutsideandhedecidestogojoinhim.

Whenheleaves,bothmymom andmaMohlakoane

startgigglingandIthinkIknowwhytheyare.I

awkwardlywalktothestoveandaskthemaidfora



pottomakeNkosiporridgeandthegigglinggets

worse.

"Soyouhadfunlastnighthey."saysmom,sipping

herteaandmaMohlakoanecan'tevenkeepitinside

anymore.Shejustlaughsoutloud,makingmefeel

evenmoreawkward.

"It'sfineifyouwon'tanswerus.Westillheardyou"

saysmaMohlakoaneandtheyhigh-fiveeachother,

laughingbutluckily,RosewalksinwithTshidi.Can

these2savemeplease.

Theybothgreetthemomsbuttheylaugheven

louder,lookingatRosewhoisconfusedashell.She

looksatmeandImakeshaggingsignswhichshe

getsandhercheeksturnredasmine.Iguessthis

makesthe2ofus.AsforTshidi,shejustkeepson

askingmom whattheyarelaughingatbutshe

doesn'tsayanything.

"Aiiyah,thepipimustbegoodmygirls."whispers

maMohlakoane,wipinghertearsawayandthey

startlaughingalloveragain.Icouldliterallyqualify



them asteenagersrightnowbecausetheyare

actingliketeens.TshidilooksatRoseandI,asking

withhereyesbutIchoosenottotellherbecause

Tshidicanbeanasssometimes.

Theoldladiesbothstandup,stilllaughingwiththe

coffeeintheirhandswhileimitatingourscreams

andleavethekitchen.Tshidistaresatusandthat's

whenshefinallygetsit.

"Youguysbothgotthethingslastnight?!Yhooo

luckybastards.Ihaven'thadanyinweeksandam

frustrated."whinesTshidi.

"Whydon'tyoucallJordan?"Iaskherandshegives

mea"Iwantedtotellyousomething,"look.

"Thandobruh,DenzelfoundoutaboutJordanandi!"

saysTshidi,shakingherhead.



"Who'sJordanandwhoisDenzel?"asksRose.

"DenzelwasherboyfriendandJordanisherfuck

buddywhomightbetakingDenzel'sspot."saysNolu

whowalksin,inherpyjamas.Wegreetherasshe

walkstothefridgeandshetakessomemilkout.

"Ooohokaynowam ontrack.Youcancontinue."

saysRose.

"Okayso,DenzelsawJordanandIkissingatsome

restaurantbackhome."narratesTshidiandIstart

laughing.

"Whytheflipwouldyougoonadatewithhim back

athomeinthefirstplace?"

"BecauseshethoughtDenzelwasinParisona

businesstripbutshewaswrong.Denzelwasjust



followingherthewholetime,"repliesNolu.

"ShutupNolu,thisismystorytonarrate."says

TshiditoNoluwhoshrugshershoulderslaughing.

"sowhat'stheplanbruh,whatmusthappennow?"

asksRose.

"GuysIam nowofficiallywithJordansinceDenzel

dumpedme."saysTshidi.

"Ooohwow!Ididn'tseethatcoming."IsaytoTshidi,

inamockingtoneandshepicksupaspoonand

throwsitatme.

"Voetsekwena!"shesayswhilethrowingthespoon

andwealllaugh.



"Soguys,caretotelluswhatwasgoingdowninyour

roomslastnight?"saysNolu,pouringsomemilkinto

hercerealbowl.

"Yhooguys,yourbrotherisagod!"saysroseina

whisperingtoneandweallpretendtobevomiting.

"Aaahcomeonman!!!Wedidntwanttoknowthat!

That'sjustgrossyhoooo!"whinesTshidi.

"oohstopit!Isn'tNoluwantedtoknowwhatwas

goingdown."saysRose,rollinghereyeballs.

"okaywewilltalkaboutthatlaterladiesbutfornow

let'shelpthemaidmakethesepeoplesome

breakfast."Isaytothem.

"Letsgoouttoday."saysRoseandweallagreetoit.

Wedoneedagirls'dayoutsincewehaven'tspoken

insomuch



Chapter46
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AssoonasIspottheguysoutside,Iwalktothem

leavingThandointhekitchen.Ireallywantedto

spendthewholedayintheroom withherbut,since

ourfamilyisherewecan'tdothat.

"Bafoza!"Isay,greetingSihleandZipho.Theyboth

turntheirheads,lookingmyway.

"Howareyoubafo?"asksSihlewithasmile.

"Howcanyouasksuchwhenhegotsomelastnight

from ourprincess?"teasesZipho.

"VoetsekZipho."Ireplylaughing.



"Butreallythough,whyisn'tyourhousesound

proofed?"asksSihle

"Iwasn'taroundwhenitwasbeingbuilt.Igave

someoneelsetheresponsibilitytodoeverythingthat

consernedthehouseandthatidiotdidn'tmakeit

soundproof."IanswerSihle.

"Makessense.Ithoughtyouwerejustcheap."

"Onceuponatime,IdidactcheapbutThando

changedme."

"Failtounderstandwhyyoudidthatthough."

"What?Actingcheap?"



"Yes."coaxZipho.

"Ididn'twantpeopleknowingthatIhavemoney."

"Why?"

"Because,Ididn'twantfakepeoplearoundme."Itell

them.

"Ireallydon'tunderstandyou.Youcouldhavejust

beenaextrovert."wondersZipho.

"WellIam anextrovert.Andbesides,Ididn'tmind

actingbroke.Iactuallyenjoyedit."Iadd.

SihleandZiphobothlookatmeasifam crazyand

theyjustbrushitoff.

"Anyways,SihleandIwereplanningadayout.



Maybegowatchthedriftshowandhavea

shisanyama(braai)later,justusguys."insistsZipho,

leaningagainstthemetalgardenchairandfolding

hisarms.

"SoundsgoodbutIgotsomeworktotakecareof

first.YouguyscangothenI'llcatchyouthere.Soit's

you2,Mkhizeandi?"

"Whatabouttheoldman?"

"He'snotanoutdoorpersonsohe'llprobablyrefuse

totagalongwithus."Isay.

"Ooohokay,inthatcase,you'llfindthe3ofusthere.

How'syourarm doing?"asksZipho.

"It'sbetter.Ithinkitwillbeallfinebynextweek."



"AndhowoldisShania?"Ziphoassoonasam done

answeringhisquestion.

"She's,whoa,wait....Whyareyouaskingmethat?"I

squintmyeyesathim ashiseyesrunawayfrom

mine.Hisbodylanguagestartstochangefrom the

oneIknowtoanotheronewhichseemsvulnerable.

Sihleclearshisthroatwhilsthidingthelaughhe

wantstoletoutsobad.

"Wellam,am justasking.Ijustwanttoknow."he

hesitantlyblurtsout,makinghisvoicemoreintense

thanusual.

"Hmmm,Ihopeyouaren'tthinkinganythingshady

becausesheisstillyoung."ItellZipho.Sihleisjust

quietwithhiseyeswonderingabout.

"Howyoung?"FurtherinquiresZipho.



"Bafojustgostraighttothepointplease.Nkosi,"

statesSihletoZipho.

Nkosi,ZiphowantsShania."confessesSihle,looking

atme.

"Icouldhavesaidthatmyself."Ziphomumbles.

"Noyouweren't,youweregoingtocarryonbeing

dodgy."tittlesSihle.

"YoulikeShania?!"yelpsMkhizefrom behindus.We

allturntolookathim andhisfacehasan

unreadableemotion.

"Andthenyou?Ungenaphi?"asksZiphowitha

scrunchedface.IturnmyeyesbackatZipho,

quizzedbywhatihavebeentold.Howcanhelike

Shaniawho'syoungenoughtobehislittlesister?



"ZiphoyoudoknowthatShaniaisveryyoungright?"

Isaytohim andhejustslowlyshakeshishead.

"Isshe18?"

"Ithinkso,yes,butstillZipho....."

"Sheisn'tyounginthatcase."hepointsoutbuta

deepvoicehitsourearsunexpectadly.Whatsorcery

isthisnow?!

"Youcan'thaveher!"bellowsMkhizeandwealljust

turntohim.

"Andwhyisthat?"quizzesZipho.Am alsointerested

inhisreason.....

Mkhizecomescloserandstandsstillwithnoword

said.



"LikeBafosaid,sheiswaytooyoung."rebukes

Mkhize.

ZiphoglaresatMkhize,chucklesandhestarts

spittinghisownresponse.

"Whatareyoutryingtoinsinuateboy?Areyoutrying

tosaythatam doingsomethingillegal?

Andhowisthisanyofyourbusinessboy?who

includedyouintothisconversation?"shootsZipho.

"ThemomentyousaidShania'sname,Igotincluded

becauseyouareabouttotakeadvantageofayoung

girl."sneersMkhize.IwanttosaysomethingbutI

wont.Thesearegrownmenfightingoverayoung

girl.MkhizemighttrytohideitbutIcanseeheis

intoShania.

"Saythatagain?!"saysZiphowalkingcloserto

Mkhizewithhiseyesstartingtoturnred.



"Okay,okay,okay!NoneedforthatZipho.Mkhizeis

akidsokeepthatinmind.Andbesides,Iagreewith

him.Shaniaistooyoung,getanotherwomanwhose

somewherearoundyourage."saysSihletoZipho.

Ziphoslowlyturnshishead,looksatmeandatSihle

tiltshisheadasthoughheistryingtounderstand

Sihle.

Luckly,myphonestartsringinggettingallofour

attention.Itakeitoutofmypocket,excusingmyself

from theguys.

Ilookatthescreenanditsanunknownnumber.

"MrNxumalo,howcanIhelpyou?"Isayanswering

thephonebutnoanswer.AllIhearisabreathing

pacethenacough.

"Hello?"Isaybutstillnoanswer.Ichecktoseeifthe

callhasbeencutbutithasn't.Iputitbackonmyear

andwaitforthepersontospeak.



Thenhefinallyspoke.HatredIhadhiddendeep

downinmyheartsurfacedandmymoodswitched

from okaytonotokayatall.

"Myson?Areyouthere?"hecontinuesbutIkept

quietthenIfeltsomeone'shandonmyback.I

quicklyendthecall,changemyfacialexpression

andlookbacktobemetbyThando'seyes.

"Baby?!"Isay,hesitantlysmiling.Sheraiseshereye

brows,withhereyesmovingfrom myphonetomy

face.

"Wasthatyourfather?"sheasks.

"Nop,itwasSchev."Isaytoherbutshejustglaresat

mewithherarmsnowfolded.

"Schevisstandingwiththeguysrighttheresowhy



areyoulying?"sheinterrogates.

AndwhenthehelldidSchevgethere?

AsItrytospeak,Ikeeponstutteringallbecauseher

eyesareinterrogatingme.Ifinallygiveup,justnod

myheadandsay"yesitwashim."

"Andwhydidn'tyouspeaktohim?"asksThando.

"BecauseIdon'twantto,neitherdoIneedto."

Herfacechangestopity,notstoppingherstinging

eyecontactandIjustlookaway.

"Nkosiyouneedtospeaktohim ifyouwanttomarry

me.Hehastobetherewithallyourotherkinsmen,"

"Nohedoesn't.IalreadyhavekinsmenThandoand

heisn'toneofthem.Hecanneverbe.Heabandoned



us,nottheotherwayaround;sohemustcarryon

withhislife."IrebuketoThando'sstatement.She

carriesontolookatmewithpityinhereyes;Iput

myphoneinmypocket.

"Okaythen.IjustcametoaskwhatIshouldputin

yourporridge."

"Putbutterinsteadofpeanutbutter."IreplyThando

thenexcusemyselffrom her.Iwalkbacktotheguys

whoseem tohavecalmeddown,nowlaughingat

whateverSchevissaying.

"Goodmorningbozza!"greets

Schevwithhiscolgateteethshowing.

Icoldlygreethim backandhissmilejustfloatsaway.

"SoasIwassayingbeforeyourbossdistractedus,

weareplanningaguys'dayouttoday,wouldyou



wanttojoinus,alongwithBrendon?"asksSihle.

AsSchevisabouttospeak,Ibeathim toit.

"Nohecan't,heneedstogosomewhereelsefor

businesspurpose."Isay.Schevside-eyesmewitha

frownbutIraisemybrowsathim.Heturnsbackto

therest,smileswhilenoddinghishead.

"Umm yes.Ialmostforgot,bosshadalready

assignedmeforsomebusinesstodaysoIcan't,nor

canBrendon."

"It'sokay.Youguyswilljoinusnexttime."

Weconversewitheachotheraboutrandom stuff,

includingKhaya'sdisappearanceasItrytoforget

aboutmyconversationwithThando.Turnsout,

Khayacuttieswithhisfamilydespiteallthe

warningshegotfrom someauntofhis.Ireallywant

totalktohim andapologiseforwhatIdidbutthe



brotherssayIshouldknowbetter.

"Yourbreakfastisready,"saysthemaidtous.Inod

myheadandastheothersfollowherintothehouse,

IpullSchevtotheside.

"Schev,IneedyoutogotoNkululeko."

"Nkululeko?Umm isitthetownshipwhichis200km

from here?"asksSchev.

"Yesitis.IwantyoutogotoMpandestreet,number

6.GivethemanwhostaysthereR700000andtell

him tostopcontactingme.Youhear?"IsaytoSchev.

Henodshisheadyes.

"YouwillgowithBrendonandIsrael."



"okaybozza.Sowhentellinghim tostopcontacting

you,shouldIuseyourrealname?"

"Obviously,orelsehewon'tknowwhoyouare

talkingabout.Nowleave,it'salongwaytodrive."I

saytohim.Wesimultaneouslyturntothesliding

doorandThandoisstandingthere,lookingatus.

Schevgivesherasmilebutshedoesn'treturnit.

Instead,shelooksatme,oneeyebrowraisedand

herfaceshowingdisgust.

"I'llbeleavingnow."hesitatesSchev.

"Bozza,i'llcallyoulater."InodmyheadasSchev

leaves,passingThandowhojustgiveshim asilent

nodwhenhesayshisgoodbyes.

"HeisyourfatherNkosi,trytoforgivehim andmove

on."spitsThando.Ilookatherandshakemyhead

whilstsmirking.



"Youwillneverunderstandbecauseyouhavenever

beeninthesituationIwasinthen."Ireplyher.

Iwalktoher,takeherhandintominenomatterhow

muchshetriestoresistandwewalkbackinsidethe

househandinhand;takingourseatsnexttoeach

other.

"Goodmorningeveryone."Isay,takingmyalready

servedporridge.Everyonerepliesmebackand

dishesstarttomakeclingingsounds.

Asam eating,InoticeThando'sside-eyebutIignore

her.BreakfastcontinueswithpeopleChattingand

laughing.Ican'tbelievethatIfinallyhaveafamily

likethis.Itmightnotbeofficialtothem ortheworld

thattheyarealreadymyfamilybuttome,it'sofficial.

"Excuseme."Isayassoonasam donewithmy

breakfast.Igettotheroom andgetashowersinceI



onlywashedmyfaceandbrushedmyteethwhenI

wokeup.Igetdressedintomybluejeanswitha

NikeshirtandNikeshoes.Idon'tfeellikegoingall

formaltoday.

Igrabmyphoneonthebedandthereare2text

messages.

"Am sorrymyson,forgivemeforwhatIdidinthe

past.Idon'tknowwhatcameoverme.Ishouldhave

treatedyoubetterthenbecauseyouwereandstill

aremychildren.Pleaseforgiveme."statesoneof

themessages.Iwon'tevenwastemytimereading

theotherone.

IputthephonebackonthebedasThandoenters

theroom.

"Am goingoutwithmysistersandRose.Wemight

bebacklate."saysThando,walkingtothecloset.



"WhataboutShanika?"

"Mymom saidsheshouldstay.MaMohlakoaneand

mom wanttospendsometimewithher.Theyare

actuallyinvitinghersiblingsoverforlunchsothey

couldgettoknowthem better."saysThando.

"Okay.TheguysandIaregoingtohaveabraailater

on."Itellherandshenodsherhead"okay".

Shecomesbacktotheroom withshortpants,

sneakersandacroptop.

Whensheputsthem onthebed,Igrabtheclothes,

walkbacktotheclosetwiththeclothes,putthem

backandpickoutlongtornjeansandapropershirt.

Iwalkbacktotheroom andputtheclothesonthe

bed.Thandolooksattheclothesthenlooksatme

withanirritatedlook.Shewalksbacktothecloset,

picksoutthesameclothesshehadbeforeand



comesbacktotheroom.

"Youaren'tgoingoutwearingthat."Irebuke.

"Ineveraskedyouforyouropinion."sheglowers.

"Andthen,whyareyouangry?"Iaskher.

"Whosaidam angry?"

"Thandostopwiththeattitude.Am yourhusband."

"Wellyoumightnotbe,"shereplies.

"Excuseme?"

"Wellyoumightnotbebecauseyourkinsmandon't



includeyourfather."saysThando,removingher

clothes.

"OohGod.Thandowhenareyougoingtogetthis

intoyourhead,THATMANISNOTMYFATHERAND

HECANNEVERBEONE."

"Nkosicanyouatleast,thisonetimegoseehim.

Justonceandstoptryingtomakehim keepquietby

sendingmoney."sneersThando,movingherhead

sideways.

"Am sorrybutthatcanneverhappen.Sopleasejust

forget....."

"Itwillhappenwhetheryoulikeitornot."interjects

Thandoasshecontinuestoweartheclothesshe

pickedout.



"BeforeIforget,callSchevandtellhim tocomeback.

Nomoneywillbegoingtoyourdadbecausehewill

becomingthisside."uttersThando.

"Comingtowhosehouse?"

"Hewillstayatmyapartment."ContinuesThando.

"Iownthatapartmentandeveryotherapartmentin

thatcomplex."Ibellow,movingclosertoThando.

"Iwillbuyhim ahousethen."saysThando.

"Woman,whydoyoulikegoingagainsteverythingI

say?!Whyareyouevenincludingyourselfinthis?It's

mylife,ithasnothingtodowithyou.Youhada

lovingfamilyasachild,notmesostoptryingto

forcethisthingonme!!Idon'twantthatmaninmy

lifeanymore.Soplease,stopgettingyourself



involvedinthis.Ithasabsolutelynothingtodowith

you!"IsnapatThando.Irollmyhandsintoafist,

movingclosertoThandowhohasanemotionless

expression.

"ThisbetterbethefirstandlasttimeIhearyoutalk

abouthim,doyouhearme?"Irebuke,myvoicelow.

Shekeepshereyesonminewithafrownonherface

butdoesn'trespond.

"Isaiddoyouhearme?!"Irepeat...

"Yes,Ido."Shefinallysays,lookingaway.

"Andremovethoseclothesofyours,Idon'twant

menlookingatmyproperty."Isaytoher.Iturnmy

backonherreadytoleavebutIturnbacktofaceher

again.Ikissherforeheadthenfinallyleavetheroom.



ShemightbeangryatmebutIdon'tcare.Sheneeds

tostayoutofthisandthat'sfinal.Idon'twantthat

maninmylifeandthat'sit.....

*****************

THANDO'SPOV

Soletmerecap,afteranamazingnightwithmyman,

Iwasexpectingmymorningtobeallrosesandall

thatbutitwasactuallytheopposite.Mymorning

justhappenedtobetheworst.

Nkosishoutingatmereallyhitmehard.Ididn'tthink

hewouldreactinsuchamannerbecauseheis

alwayssweetwhenitcomestomebutnottoday.

Todayheliterallyshowedmehowmuchhewon't

toleratemyfantasyofhim finallyreunitingwithhis

father.Althoughhetoldmethatithasnothingtodo

withme,ithaseverysinglethingtodowithme



becauseIfeellikeauntisgoingtopickitupthat

Nkosi'sbiologicalfatherisaliveandthatcanaffect

ourmarriageplans.Afterhelefttheroom inthe

morning,Ihonestlywasdumbfoundedandpretty

scared.

WhenisGodgoingtostoptestingmebecauseam

tiredofallthesetests.Ihonestlyfeellikeam in

someBollywooddramawhere2loverscannever

livehappilyallbecauseofstupidtrials.

Okaynowbacktothereality,thegirlsandIwentout

andNkosimademechangeintoclothesIdidn't

wanttowear.It'sfreaking29degreesandIneeded

towearshortsbutNkosibeingNkosi,saidnotothe

shorts.Wellatleastheallowedmetoweartorn

jeanswhicharekindoflettingsomesortof

ventilationtakeplacebutstill,Ineededshorts.

"Okaysowhatarewedoingfirstladies?"asksTshidi

aswewalkinsidethemall.



"Howaboutdoingourhairfirst?"insistsRose.

"Goodidea.Let'sgotothesaloonthen."exclaims

Nolu,takingbigsteps,dancing.Imissedthislady

andherchildishexcitements.

Wegettothesaloonandluckilyitisn'tpacked.All

theladiesgotositonsaloonchairs,tellingthehair

styliststhetypeofhairstylestheywantandIjustsit

atthewaitingarea.

"Aren'tyougettingyourhairdone?"enquiresRose.

"Nop,yourbrothersaidhelikesmenaturalsoam

goingtostaynaturalforawhile."Ireplyherandthey

startlaughing,includingthehairdressers.

"Yebogirl,wonderwhyyouhaveyournaturalhair

todaybecauseIwas100%surethatyourhairwas



plaitedjustlastnight."saysTshidilaughing.

"Heistheonewhounplaitedit."Itellthem.

"Hmm thatmansuremustloveyougirl!!"teasesone

ofthehairdressers.

"Youhavenoidea!"JokesRose.

"Theyactlikelovestruck14yearoldswhohave

neverdatedintheirentirelives."shecontinues.

"Amen!"shoutsTshidiandNoluasthehairdressers

listenandlaugh.

"Leavemealoneguys.It'snotmyfaultyouaren't

gettingtheutmostlovefrom yourmen,"Isayto

them astheirlaughscontinuetoescalate.The

immatureconversationscontinueastheladiesget

theirhairdone.Itakemyphoneoutfrom mypurse



andcheckmymessagesandNkosiisn'tpartofthe

peoplewhosentanymessages.Iopenhisinboxand

heisonline.

"How'sworkgoing?"Itypebut30secondslater,I

canceleverythingandtype"am sorryabouttoday,"

butthenIcancelagain.Istareatmyphonefora

whileandthat'swhenInoticethatheistyping.

"Iloveyoumore"saysthemessageandmyfeelings

literallyjustjumpoutofmyheart.Asmilecreepsup

onmeandIreply,

"Iloveyoumoreandam sorryaboutthismorning"

Withablushingfaceandhesendsaheart.

"Behomeearly,anddon'tcookdinner."

"Ican'tpromisethatI'llbehomeearly,"



"Ifyouaren'thomeby7:30pm,i'llcomethereand

dragyouhome.Oohandnodrinking."

"Iwouldreallyloveitifyoucameherehey.Anddon't

worry,yourbabyisgoingtobesafe,youdon'thave

toremindmenottodrink."

"Chatlaterbaby,am inameeting.Noteven

supposedtobetextingyourightnow.Enjoyyourday.

AndIdomeanit,Iwillcomethereifyouaren'thome

early..."Andthat'shislasttextbeforegoingoffline.

"Heisalreadytextingyou?!Haishamegirl,you

betternotmessthingsupwithhim."saysNolu.

"Shutupwena."IsaytoNolu.After1hourofsitting

andplayinggamesonmyphone,wefinallyleavethe

saloonandgoforclothesshopping.Afterspending

thousandsofrand;whichbythewayarecoming



straightfrom NkosiandSihle'saccounts;weheadto

theoneandonlyladyheaven,thelingeriestore.As

weenter,someyoungdarkskinnedladywalkstous

smiling.Shegreetsus,welcomingusintothestore

andwegreetherback.

"canIhelpyouladieswithanything?"sheasks,

smiling.

"Umm nothanks,weareokay."Ireplyher.

"Okay,justcallmeIfyouneedme."shesaysbefore

turningawaytothetill.

"Ladies!!Let'sgetourfreakon...."saysNolu.

"Whothehellareyougettingyourfreakonfor?"

quizzesRose,laughing.



"Don'ttellmeyoudon'tknow?"

"Knowwhat?"questionsRose.

"SheisbusywithBrendon."statesTshidi.

"What?!"marvelsRose.

"Youdidn'tknow?"weallsimultaneouslygaspat

Rose.

"Nop!"blurtsRose,shakingherhead.

"Wellyouarebackward..."saysNolu,walkingfurther

intothestore.

WefollowherasRosebombardsNoluwith

questions.



"SoyouaretellingmethatBrendonalreadyhitit?"

asksRose.

"Wellnotyet,Ihavebeenplayinghardtogetwhenit

comestothat.Iwantourfirsttimetogethertobe

special."saysNolu."Wellmorelikemyfirst

time."sheadds.

"Yesgirl!!!"IsaytoNoluhittingherhand.

"Sowhenisthatgoingtobe?"asksTshidiasshe

checksoutsomelingerieoutfits.

"Iwasthinkingmaybeonhisbirthday."

"Whenisthat?"

"it'snextweekinthe14th."



"Oooh,sointhatcase,wearehelpingyoupickout

something?"Iaskher,onebrowraised.

"Yes."Shesays.

"IneverthoughtNoluwouldeverfallinlovehey!!"

jokesTshidi,teasingNoluwhorollshereyes.

"Samehere!"Isay,raisingmyhand.

"Leavemealoneguysandjusthelpmeoutwith

this,"mumblesNolushyingaway.

Wehelpheroutpickoutsomethingworthherfirst

timeandletmesay,Brendonmightaskhertomarry

him rightafterseeingherintheoutfitweallpicked

outforher.Wealsopickoutsomethingfor

ourselvesandasforme,Itakesometoyswithme



too.NkosiandIreallyneedtotryoutsomethingnew

andwithhim astheeeeeeesexgod,am prettysureit

willbealotoffun.

Wepayusingmycardbecausewedon'twantthe

guysknowingthatweboughtlingerie.Ifwepay

usingtheircards,theywillknow.

"Papachino'sorOceanbasket?"Iinquireasweget

intothecar.

"Oceanbasketplease."saysTshidi.Iputonmyseat

beltastheladiesdotoo.Istartthecar,anddriveoff.

"OkaysoThando,Ihavethisonequestionforyou."

saysNolufrom thebackseat.

"Okaywhat'sup?"

"Whythehelldoesn'tyourhusband'shousehave



soundproof?!"assoonasshefinishesherquestion,

RoseandTshidiburstintolaughter.

"Butonaseriousnotethough,why?Becausewe

couldhearyouguysmourning,swearingandallthat.

Ievengothornyfrom that."continuesNolu,trying

nottolaugh.

"Wasitthatbadguys?"Iask.

"ItwasbadThando,andtheworstpartis,Sihleand

Rosewerealsobusy.IevenheardSihlemourning."

cringesNoluwithadisgustedfaceandIlaughas

Roseturnsred.

"Isthatwhymom andNkosi'smom werelaughing

earliertoday?"wondersTshidi.

"Yes!!!"saysNolu.



"Wellam verysorryyourearshadtowitnessthat.I'll

tellNkositodosomethingaboutit."IsaytoNolu.

"Okaybutnowlet'stalkasladies;ladiestoladies,

sisterstosisters;isthatthingthatgood?"asksNolu

withalookofcuriosity.Tshidi,RoseandIeyeeach

otherandlookatNoluthandowideeyed.

RosetouchesNolu'sshoulder,looksherintheeye

andsays

"Babygirl!Thatthingisamazing!It'sbeauty,itwill

takeyoutoplacesyouhaveneverbeento!!!!"

exclaimsRoseshiveringashereyesrolltotheback

ofherhead.

"Okaybabyyoudon'tneedtogetaseizurenow."

teasesTshidi.

"Am sorryguysbutthinkingaboutitjustdrivesme

crazy,"concedesRose.



"Yourmothergavebirthtoonehellofahunk!!"she

continues,emphasisingthehunkpart."sometimesI

feellikehuggingherandtellingherthatsheis

amazing!"

"Allbecauseofdick?!"shoutsNolulaughing.

"Don'tworry,soonyouwillunderstand."saysTshidi.

"IfeelthesamewayaboutJordan.Iwanttothank

hismom forgivingbirthtohim becausedamn!!"

"butguys,nonofyourmencanbeatmyNkosi!"that

manisthesexgod.HeisawholeGod!!!"Ibragto

thegirls.

"Idon'tthinkIneededtohearthat."saysRose,

closingherears.

"Hahaha,am sorrybutIhadtosayit."



"Youguysareallofficiallyobsessedwithdick."

laughsNolu.

"Oneday,youwillbeoneofus."ItellNolu.

"OohandbeforeIforgettoask,whoisJordan?"asks

Rose,lookingatTshidifrom thebackseat.

"Wellicansayheismyboyfriendbutwehaven't

madeitofficial."repliesTshidi.

"youdon'tneedtomakeitofficialbecauseyouguys

areinlove.Youarealwaystalkingtohim andyou

literallytellhim everything."saysNolu.

"Itevenannoysme."

"What?Metellinghim everythingIdo?"



"Yes!"

"HowthehellisthatannoyingNolu?"

Iask.

"Letmetellyou,therewasthisothertimeTshidiand

Iweretalkingaboutmebeingavirginsowhen

Jordancalled,Tshiditoldhim theconversationwe

werehaving.Like,whothefuckdoesthat!!"shouts

Noluwideeyed,addingextraemphasiswithher

hands.

"Okaythat'sjusttoomuch..."Isaylaughing.

"IhaveapologisedamilliontimesaboutthatNolu.I

evenboughtyouthatstupidexpensiveoutfitof

yourssoit'stimeyouforgetaboutthat."whines

Tshidi.



"IsaluteyouTshidi,"saysRoselaughing.

"Enoughaboutourmen."Isay.

"Rose,whenareyougivingbirth?"

"In2weekstimebutam prayingthatitshouldbe

earlier."saysRose.

"Why?"

"Becauseam tiredofthismoody,alwayshungry,

tiredandsuperhornyRose.Ijustwanttobenormal

again."answersRose.

"Ifeelyougirl.Andtothink,am actuallygoingthere."

Isay.

"AndIhopeyouarereadyforeverythingthat'sabout



tohappen."SaysRosegrinning.

"Iactuallycan'twaittoseeherallblotted."says

TshidibutIhitheronherthigh.

"Youwaitandsee,Iwillbeahotpregnantmommy,

youjustwaitandsee."Iboastasalltheladieslaugh

inamockingmanner.

Wegettotheplacewearehavingourlunch,geta

table,orderourfoodandaswewait,our

conversationscontinue.Ireallyneededthis,

especiallyafterallthatIwentthrough.Butnow,I

needtostartworryingaboutthefatherson

relationship.

***********************

Heyguys so,beentryingtobrainstorm

latelycozmymindcompletelyshutdownafter



writingmylastexam lastweek.Nextchapterbeing

edited.Iwantedtopost4insertsatthesametime

butIrealisedhowimpatientsomeofy'allare

butIhopeyouguysenjoytheinsert



Chapter47

NKOSI'SPOV

Today,thingshaven'tbeentakingagoodturnforme.

First,itwasThando'ssituation,thenitwentfurther

tooneofmybusinessshareholderswantinga

meetingwiththeCEOofthecompany.

Doesn'tsoundsobad?Wellletmeexplain,my

shareholdersknowmeastheCOO,nottheCEO.

Evenmyworkersdon'tknowthatam theirCEO.

Whatam sayingis,AM THECEObuttheydon'tknow

it.

Idon'twantanyoneknowingthatam theownerof

thesecompaniesbecausemynamewouldbeevery

where,whichhasoncehappened.

AsforSchevgoingtomyhometown,hestillhasn't

arrivedbutam surehewillarrivesoon.Am just



hopingthattheoldmanjusttakesthemoneyand

leavesmealone.

Aftermylongdrainingmeeting,Igetintomycarand

driveofftothedriftingshowwhereSihleandthe

restoftheguysare.IinvitedSbuoversincetheguys

thinkSbuandIrecentlybecamefriendsbutSbu

refused.Hesaidhehasaveryimportant

appointmenttoattendtoandIknowexactlywhat

thatappointmentis.Hereallyneedstostartlooking

foraladybecausethisthingofhim fuckingevery

womanwhoopensherlegsforhim isn'tworkingout.

"Youare2hourslatebafo,youjustmissedoneof

thebestdrifters."saysMkhizeashegivesmea

bottleofcoke.

"It'sfine,am notintothisstuffanyways."Isayto

Mkhize.



"SoIjustfiguredout3thingsaboutyou,youdon't

likealcohol,youdon'tcaremuchaboutbeingrich

andyouaren'tadriftingfan?"hypothesizesZipho,

takingasipfrom hisbottleofalcohol.

"Exactly!"ianswersmilingatZipho.

"Sowhatdoyoulike?"quizzesSihle.Itakemyseat

nexttoZiphowhilstopeningmydrinkandtakinga

gulpofcoke.

"Well,am moreofasoccerandmusicfan."

"Hmmmm,forasecondthereIthoughtyoudid

nothingforfun."saysSihle.

"Idon'tblameyoubecauseam alwaysworkingsoI

barelyhavetimetodothethingsIlove."



"So!"Isay,overridingourpreviousdiscussion,look

atSihle,makingsurehegetsthatam talkingtohim.

"IhopeyouaretakinggoodcareofmyPrincess

man."I

"Iam bafobutam tiredofthemoodswings,the

neverendingcravingsandthesleeplessnights."

concedesSihle,watchingthecarsdrift.

"Wellatleastsheisgivingbirthsoon."saysMkhize

shrugging.

"Yesbutthese2weeksaredragging."responds

Sihle.

"She'sgivingbirthin2weeks?"Iaskhim.

"Yessheisandam thinkingofbuyingaproper

houseforusbecauseIcan'tcontinuestayingin



Thando'sapartment."

"Prettygoodidea."saysZipho.

"ifyouneedanyhelpwithhouses,Icanhelpyou."I

suggesttoSihlebutheshakeshishead.

"don'tworry,I'lltakecareofit.Ialreadyfoundagreat

house6blocksawayfrom yoursandIthinkthatone

willdo."

"Okaythen."

"AreyoureadyforpregnantThando!!?"exclaims

Mkhize.

"Wellthequestionyoushouldbeaskingis,am I

readyforthepregnancysymptoms."Imuse.



"Thatdoesn'tmakesense."quizzesZipho.

"Iam theonewhogoesthroughthemoodswings

andall.ItscalledCouvadesyndromeifam not

wrong,"Isaytothem.

"Ouch!"cringesSihlealongwithMkhize.

"Thatmustbeapain."grimacesSihle.

"Youhavenoidea.That'showIfoundoutthatshe

mustbepregnant.WhenIwasinMexico,Iusedto

getbackpainsandgetnauseatedallthetime.These

daysit'sbetterthoughbutIcan'teatcertainfoods."I

saytotheircringedfaces.

"ThankGodIdidn'thavetogothroughthat."says

Sihlerollinghiseyesbacktothedriftshow.

"Goodluckthoughbafo!"teasesZipho.



"Ipraythatyougetittoo."ItellZiphowhogrins.

"Never!!"laughsZipho.

"Sodidyouguyswatchthenewstoday?"asksSihle.

"no,whatwason?"Iquestion.

"MrVilakaziandmotherburndowntoashes."he

answers.

"Ooohthat."saysZipho.

"Ihopeyoudidn'tleaveanyevidencethere."

continuesSihle.Ilookhisway,shakingmyheadand

takingagulpofmycoke.



"Am notthatstupid.Ihavedonethisanumberof

timessoam safe."Ireplyhim.

"Ireadthathisfatherissomekingforsomevillage."

saysMkhize.

"Samehere.AtfirstIthoughtitwassomejokebut

itstrue."interjectsZipho.

"Wellmycondolencestohim butthatsonofabitch

hadtogo."Isay.

"IfeelsorryforwhoeverflirtswithThando."muses

Mkhize.

"Thatpersonshouldfeelsorryforthemselvesbefore

anyoneelsedoes."saysSihlegrinning.



"Fact!"Iagree.

WewatchthedriftshowbutIspendalotofthetime

lookingatthepicturesItookofThandosleeping.I

studyeverysinglepartofherface,from hertiny

nosetoherbrownsmalllips.Imightaswellsayam

obsessedoverthiswoman.Iwouldneverwantto

giveuponhernomatterwhat.Ijustwantustolive

happilytogetheralready.Iam tiredofseeingher

suffer.Ijustwanttoloveher,knowingthatnothing

willharm herandknowingthatsheismineforgood.

Afterthedriftshow,weleavetheplaceandheadto

someshisanyamaarea.Webuyourownmeatand

hire2braaistands,onewithSihleandMkhize,the

otherwithZiphoandi.AswebraaisomemeatZipho

standsbesideme,gulpshisdrinkinhishandthen

speaks.

"Nkosi?"



"Yes?"Ianswer.

"IreallywantShania."Headmits,inawhispering

tone.

"Okaybutwhyareyoutellingme?"

"BecauseIneedyourhelp."

"Howam Isupposedtohelp?"

"Keepyournosybrotherawayfrom her."Ilookat

Ziphowithscrunchedlips,noddingmyhead.

"OkaybutIhaveonequestionforyou.Whyher?"I

askincuriosity.



"That'saquestiononlymyheartcananswer,"he

says."WhenyouwereinMexico,Iusedtoseehera

lotsinceNerisawasworkingwithustogetThando

awayfrom Sabelo.Duringthattime,Iusedtoseeher

alotthenoneday,IrealisedhowmuchIwantedher

asmine.Ihadnocontrolovermyfeelings.Iwanted

toloveherasayoungersisterbutIcouldnt."Recites

Zipho,lookingattheburningashes.

"That'sreallydeepbafo."

"Iknow.Tobehonest,IalwaystoldmyselfthatI

wouldneverfallforawomanbecausewomenarea

burden.ButboywasIwrong,Ihavefallenfora

younggirlwhooccupiesmymindeverymorning,

afternoonandnight."resumesZipho."Shehas

suddenlybecomeaverybigpartofme.Aday

withoutseeingthatsmileofhersmurdersme."

Ziphosmilestohimselfandthisjustshowshow

obsessedheisaboutShania.



"Bafo,Idon'tmeantobeabuzzkilloranythingbut

youdoknowthatsheisdeafanddumbright?"Iask

Zipho.

"YesIdoandIhavethattakencareof.Ihavelearnt

signlanguage.It'sactuallyaveryinterestingwayof

communicating."hereplies,stillsmiling.

"Youreallyareinlovemyman,"

"Iam andIneedyourhelptogetShania."he

beseecheswithbeggingeyes.Ilookathim,tongue

tied.NotknowingifIshouldsayyesorno.Helping

him isnottheproblem,theagedifferenceis.Shania

isjust18andZiphoisoldenoughtoactuallybeher

father.Sayingnotohim doesn'tseem likeanoption

sincehehelpedmeoutwithalotofstuff.Yetsaying

yestohim isriskytoo.

"PleaseNkosi,Ineedherasmywoman."implores



Zipho.

"Okaycoolbutjusttakeiteasybafo.Sheisyoung

andam prettysuregettingintoarelationshipisthe

lastthingonhermindrightnow.Iwillhelpyouas

longasyoudon'ttakeadvantageofher."Itellhim.

Hegivesmeadelightedlook,lightlyhittingmyback.

"ThankyoumanandIwon'ttakeadvantageofher.

I'llrespectherdecisions.Fornow,Ijustwanttoget

toknowherandjustbeherfriend,thenIcango

aheadwithaskingher."

"Soundslikeagoodidea.Youdothatandtellme

wheneveryouneedme."Itellhim.Timegoeson

untilit'stimeforustoheadhome.

Beforedrivinghome,Icheckonmyguards

conserningThando'swhereaboutandam gladto

hearthatsheisalreadyhome.MusictomyearsItell

you.



TheguysandIgethometoachaotichouse.

Everythingisupsidedownandtherearetoys

everywhere.AsIlookaroundthelivingroom,Ispot

oneofShanias'siblingshidingbehindthecouch.He

raiseshisindexfingertohislips,pressingitagainst

them.

"Ssssh!"hewhispers.Achuckleescapesfrom meas

Iwinkathim,reassuringhim thatIwon'ttellanyone.

"Okay,Igiveup.Youguyswin!"admitsThandowho

walksintothehousefrom thebackyarddoor.As

soonassheisdonesayingherwords,peoplestart

poppingoutoftheirhidingspotslaughingpointing

atThando.Bypeople,am talkingaboutThando's

mom,mymom,dad,Thando'ssistersandRose.

"Lookwho'sback!"exclaimsThando'smother

walkingtowardstheguysandI.



"Helloma."Wesimultaneouslysaytoher.

"Ihopeyoubroughtussomethingtoeatsinceyou

toldusnottocook."

"Wedid."repliesMkhizewalkingtothekitchenwith

someofthemeatwebarbecuedandalreadyMac

andcheeseweboughtonourwayback.

"Thankyou!!"gushesoutRose."Ihavebeencraving

forsomethingcheesy"shegasps,throwingherhead

back,closinghereyes.

"ThandoIhopeyouarereadyforthat."saysmom,

pointingatRose.

"Haha!Youshouldbetellingthattohim,notme."

gigglesThando,pointingatme.IgiveThandoa

sarcasticsideeyeaslaughter'sburstout.



"Keeponlaughingandyouwon'teatthefood."Ipuff

outtoeveryone,walkingawayandtheylaugheven

harder.

"Heisevenactinglikeawomannow!"laughsout

Zipho.WhydidIhavetogetthisCouvadething.

Mxm.......

Allthechildrenaretakentoanothertableandserved

whilstwechoosetositoutsideandtelleachother

aboutoursurprisinglyshortday.Can'tbelieveit's

already7pm......

****************

THANDO'SPOV

"Whydon'tyougositwiththechildrenandmake

suretheyarealright?"IwritetoShaniaonher



communicatingtab.

Shenodsherhead,agreeingtowhatIhavesaidto

her.Assheturnstogotothechildren'stable,she

bumpsintoZipho.HelooksatShaniawhohasher

handsonhischest,hisfaceseeminglydelighted

thanusual.

Hegivesherawarmingsmile,holdinghershoulders.

"Areyouokay?"asksZiphoinsignlanguage.Since

whendoesZiphoknowsignlanguage.......

Shaniareplieshim yes,looksdownandwalksoutof

thekitchen.Asshewalksout,Zipholooksather

untilshedisappears.Whenhelooksbackforward,

hefindsmyquizzingeyeslookingathim.

"Sincewhendoyouknowsignlanguage?"

"Sinceforever."herepliesme,turningtothesink.



"Whyareyoulying?"Iaskagain,thistimewith

squintedeyes.

"Am not."headmits,hisfaceshowingsometypeof

annoyance.

"Hmmmm."Isaytohim.

"Whatareyoudoinginhereanyways,shouldn'tyou

besittingatthetable?"heasksme.

"Iwasgettingmygreensalad.Idon'tfeellikeeating

meat.IjustbumpedintoShaniasoItoldhertogosit

withhersiblings."Ireplyhim.

Henodshisheadandturnstoleavethekitchen.I

followhim outsidetowhereeveryoneelseissitted

andIheadstraighttomyman.Whenhespotsme,

hehurriedlystandsup,pullsachairoutforme,helps

mesitandthensits.



Hegivesmeaperkwithhiseyesglowingandmy

eyesshyawayfrom his.

"Shaniaseemsboredsoletmegositwithher,just

toentertainher."saysMkhizestandingupfrom his

seat.

"Don'tworry,shehasthekidstoentertainher."

InterjectsNkosi,lookingatMkhize.

"well,shedoeslookboredthoughsolethim go."

saysTshidi.

"Evenifsheisbored,whatcouldMkhizepossiblydo

toentertainan18yearold?"questionsZipho.Isit

meorsomethingisuphere?

"WellIwillgettoknowherbetter.Thereisabsolutely

nothingwrongwiththat.Andbesides,am notthat



oldthatican'tentertainher."saysMkhizestanding

uprightandgrabbinghiscolddrinkfrom thetable.

"Mkhize,sitbackdown."huskilyspeaksNkosi.

"Bafo,don'tworry,am notaskingherout."mocks

Mkhize.

"Okaycanyoupleaserespectus.Thereareelders

here.MkhizeyoucangotoherandNkosi,lethim be.

It'snotlikehehasanyonetotalktoatthistable."

saysNkosi'sfatherinanannoyedtone.

AsMkhizewalksaway,hissmirkandsideeye

makesmelookatZiphowhoseglassofwaterison

thevergeofcracking.Theveinsonhisarm startto

popoutashisgriponthenearlycrackedglassgets

worse.ItapNkositolookatZiphoandNkosinudges

him,stoppingZiphofrom breakingtheglass.Zipho's

eyesbecomeredashetriestohidethem.



"Ummm,IhaveanurgentcalltomakesoI'llleave."

saysZipho,leavingthetable.Wealllookathim walk

awaywithhishandsinhispocket.Asheisaboutto

passthechildren'stable,hestopsforasecondthen

carriesonwalking.

"Ookay....SoIwasthinking....."suggestsTshidi,

stuffingsomemacaroniinhermouth."Whydon'twe

allhaveapicnictomorrow.Justgochillatsome

nearbyparkandhavesomefunsinceweareall

goingtoleavethedayaftertomorrow."

"That'saverygoodidea.Sinceweallgottospend

ourdaytodaywithourclosestfamilymembers,we

shouldallspendadaytogether."agreesmom,

followedbyeveryonewhonodstheirhead.

"WeshouldalsoinviteNerisaandherhusband.It

wouldbereallynice."Isuggest.



"Okayyoudothat.Solet'ssay,everyonehastobe

hereat13:00sowecanallleaveinthesamecarif

possible.I'llhireakombiforus."saysNolu.

"No,don'tworry.Ihaveone,itwillbehereinthe

morning."saysNkosi.

"OkaysoIguesstomorrowispicnicday!!!!!"gasps

maMohlakoane.

"Can'twaitalready."

*********************

Sothepicnicplanwentasplanned.Everyonewasat

homeby12andweallleftatexactly13:00toa

nearbypark.Wefoundourspotandwesettleddown,

putupsomespeakersformusic,thefoodonthe

tableandthechildrenarejustrunningaround

everywhere.



Theguyshavechosentheirownspottosmoke,

drinkandtalkaboutwhateveritistheytalkabout.As

forustheladies,well,it'sallthewaygossip.......We

areladiesafterall.

"Soyouaretellingmethatyoubrokeupwith

Denzel?!"asksmom,quitesurprisedbyTshidi's

confession.

"Yep.Hewasn'ttakinggoodcareofmemamaand

youknowthat."saysTshidi,sippingfrom herglass

ofwine.

"Andwhatdoyoumeanbynottakinggoodcareof

you?"questionsmaMohlakoane,hereyesnarrow.

ThenextthingwehearisRosechokingonherown

juicebecauseofthequestionthathasbeenasked

butknowingTshidi,sheclearlystateswhatshe

meansbywhatshesaid.



"Hewasn'tgivingittometherightway."shebursts

andallofus,shockedbytheresponse,wideeyed

andjuststareintospace,actingasthoughwedidn't

hearTshidi.But,thingstakeaveryunexpectedturn

veryquick.

"Howdoyouknowthatyouweren'ttheonewho

wasn'tgivingittohim right?"andweareall

slammedbymaMohlakoane'squestion.The5ofus,

Rose,Tshidi,Nolu,NerisaandIjustsideglanceat

eachother,soclosetoburstingintolaughterbutwe

stopourselves.

"Askhermysister.Whatifyouweren'tgivingitto

Denzelright?"joinsinmom."Letmetellyou

somethingmychildren,ifyoudon'tmakethings

interestingintheroom,youwon'tgetitthewayyou

want.Yousee,youhavetobringouthiswildside.If

youdon't,thenthingswilltakealeftturn."explains

mom toourdumbfoundedfaces.



"Justlikethisconversationdid."mocksNolu.

"Aiisuka(getaway)stopactingasthoughyouaren't

enjoyingthisconversation.Weareteachingyou

skillshere.Weareolderthanyouguys,weknow

thesethingssotakeouradvice."saysma

Mohlakoane."Loosenup,youareallgrownwomen

sostopactingasthoughyouare3yearsoldwho

havejustheardthewordsexforthefirsttime."

"Well,wewerentexpectingyouguysto....."

"Talkaboutsex?Wellwedo.Andwealwayslistento

youguys'littleboringstories.See,whenIwasyour

age,Iknewalotandmyman,yourfather,never

slepthungry.Igaveittohim alldayandallnight.

Beforehewenttoshower,beforeheleftforwork

andwhenhecameback.SometimesIevengaveit

tohim atwork."saysmom andthe3ofuscringeat

thethoughtofmom anddadshagging.



"Mychildren,lingerieisveryimportant.Youmust

haveasecretsuitcasewhereyoukeepyourlingerie

andmakesureyouneverrepeatyourlingerie.You

musthavesomethingfreshhereandthere.Andyour

toys,verymuchimportant.Gogetthosewhipsand

vibrators.Am tellingyounow,yourmanwillsoon

becomeyourslaveandyouwillbethemaster."says

maMohlakoaneasthe5ofusjustlistentothem,

nudgingeachother,notsureifthisisatrapor

something.Noluraisesherhandup,gettingallof

ourattention

"Sosincewearebeingtaughtaboutsexnow,canI

askaquestion."

"Whatiftheguyisn'tintobeingfreaky?"

"Thereisnosuchmychild.Everymanisintoa

freakywoman.Youcanbeboringwhentheworldis

lookingatyoubutonceyoucloseyourbedroom

door,youbetterletoutthatwildnessout."speaks

mom.



"Noted."saysNolu.

"Ican'tbelievewearegettingsexlessonsfrom

grannies."whispersRoseintomyearandIrespond

withanod.

"Soma,youaretellingmethatyouwereafreakin

thesheets?"asksTshidi.

"sayingIwasafreakisanunderstatementmychild."

"Welldamn!Iguessam goingtobegettingsextips

from you2."Imuse,chuckling.

"Youcanhituswithanyquestionsrightnow."

"OkayIhaveone.What'sthebestsexposition?"

asksRose.



"Iwouldpersonallysayreversecowgirl.Youmy

sister?Whichonewouldyousayisthebest?"

answersmom,passingonthequestiontoma

Mohlakoane.

"Iwouldsaylazydoggy.Thatone,thatonewilltake

youplacesbecauseyourmancangoasdeepashe

canandwhenhechokesyouwhilstyouareinthat

position!!!!!"

"Ooooookay!!!!!!"weallscream out.

"Ithinkwehaveheardenoughforoneday!"Isay,my

suspendedhandintheairsuggestingthatwehave

heardenough.

"IfIhearanymoresextips,Iswearam goingto

throwup!!"saysTshidi,hereyesrolledup,sticking

outhertongueasthoughsheisabouttoreallythrow

up.



"Youladiesareallcowards!"laughsoutmom and

maMohlakoane.

"It'sfine,wecanbecowardsbutwegotenoughsex

tipsfortoday."saysNolu.

"Youguysareboringshame.Mohla,comelet'sgo

standclosetothelakeandcontinueour

conversation.Let'sleavethesechildren."saysmom,

standingupfrom thebench,followedbyma

Mohlakoane.Assoonastheyarefarawayfrom us,

weallbreatheoutatthesametimeandjustburst

intolaughter.

"Thatwasreallyawkward!"laughsoutRose.

"Youhavenoidea."saysNerisalaughing.

"Okaynowthatwearealone,wecanfinallygive



eachothertipswithoutimaginingouroldies

shaggingeachother."saysNolu.

"True.ButIgottosay,thosesextipswerekindof

interesting.Am willingtotrythislazydoggyposition

withmyman.Maybetonight....."saysNerisa,pulling

juicefrom herglass,hereyesbeingallnaughty.

"Yesgirl!!!Yougoforit.Anddon'tforgetthe

chockingpart!"gaspsNolu,lickinghertongue.

"Yoooh,maraguys,justtrytoimagineyourman's

handonyourneckandyourasstryingtobreathe

whilstheisthrustinginyou!!!"

"Asuperorgasm Itellyou!!!"Isay,raisingupmy

glassaswealllaugh.

"Andthenhejustwhispersinyourear,whoisyour



daddy?Inhissexysexvoice!!!!"addsonNerisa,

puttingherpalm onherforehead.

"Andthenyoujustsay,youaredzaddy!!!!yohguys,I

swearIwouldjusthaveanorgasm thereandthen!!!"

screamsoutRose.

"Butguys,canwepleasejusttalkaboutthatthing

yougetwhenhestartsswearingunderhisbreath

thenhestartsmoaning!"Icryout.

"Babygirl!Thatrightthereismusictomyears.

That'swhenyouknowyourpussyistheish."says

Tshidi,raisingupherhand,shakingherhead.

"Butladies,am totallygettingthatsuitcasefullof

lingerieshame.Imaginejustpoppingupwithnew

lingerieforyourmaneverytime."



"True,verymuchtrue.Butdon'tforgetthetoys

becauseitwon'tfreakyenoughwithoutthetoys."

clapsRose.

"Youladiesshouldtrythisneh."saysTshidi,

huddlingusupclosertoher.

"firstly,removeyourman'sclothes,thentiehim onto

achairnaked.Dressupintoyourmostrevealingand

sexiestlingerieandyoubetterhaveawhip.Dosome

lapdancingonhisass,teasehismanhoodbyletting

him enteryouhereandtherebutdon'tlethim cum.

Whiphisassrealgoodanddon'tstopthelapdance.

Kissesshoulddefinitelybetracedeverywhereonhis

body.Bedirtyandcreative!!!!Afterthattorture,untie

him andIam promisingyourightnowthatyouwill

getheavenonearth.IfyourmanislikeJordan,he

willfuckyouuntilyouliterallysquirtyourpee."

"Hahahaam definitelytryingthat.oncethisbabyis

outofmytummy."grinsRose,bitinghertongue.



"Weallaregoing."saysNolu.

"ButNolu,don'tdoitonthedayyouareplanningon

breakingyourvirginityorelseyouwon'tbeableto

walkfor2months."teasesTshidi,makinguslaugh.

"Sorrytodisturbyourlittlemeetingladiesbutits

timeforlunch."saysamalevoicebehindus.Weall

turnandit'sMkhize.

"Okay.Wearecoming."Isaytohim.Weall

simultaneouslystandup,headingtothetablewith

foodbutbeforeIcouldreachthetable,someone

behindpullsme.Hisfragrancenotifiesmeofwhom

IhavebumpedintoandIjustindulgeinitashe

wrapshisoneunhurtarm aroundme.

"CanIpleasegetakiss?"heasksinasoftvoice.



"No,therearekidsaround.Ican'tkissyou."Ishyly

respondtohim.

"it'snotliketheyhaveneverseenpeoplekissing,and

besides,everyoneislookingatthefood,notus."he

says,raisingmyfacetohis."Thekissistheonly

thingIcangetrightnowbecauseam verymuchhard

foryou."hesays,pressinghismanhoodontome.I

feelmyselfgettingwet,butterfliesflyingallaround

mystomachbutIholdmyself.

Iplacemylipsonhis,tryingnottofeastonthem but

hedigsindeep.Histonguegoesstraightintomy

mouth,makingmeevenmorewetterthanIalready

am.Iquicklypartmylipsfrom hisbeforethingstake

anotherturnandItakehishand.Ilookintohis

lustfuleyeswhichhetriestohidewithfailureand

justgivehim aperkonthecheekandthengotohis

ear.

"Tonight,itsgoingtobemeandyouMrNxumalo...."

Isay,bitinghisearlob.Hishandsqueezesmineas



heshutshiseyesandhisJawstighten.

Ipullhisstatuedbodyovertothetablewhere

everyoneelseis.Ipickout2platesforNkosiandI,

serveNkosifirstthenmyselfandIsitontopofhim,

whiningonhismanhood,makinghim morehornier.I

feelhishandonmywaist,instructingmetostopbut

Idon't,notlettinganyonenoticewhat'shappening

here.Alltheyseeismesittingonmymanwhilst

havingmylunch.....

Suddenly,myeyesspotsomethingquiteinteresting,

ZiphosittingnexttoShaniaandhavingwhatseems

likeafunnyconversationwithher.Nooneseemsto

mindthe2butMkhizewhosefire-filledsideglance

triestoburnZiphotoashes.However,Zipholooksat

Mkhizeandgiveshim asidecynicalsmileandwinks

hiseye.

Whatthehellisgoingonhere?......Arethese2

fightingforShania?



"Uuum guys,wouldyoumindifIleavewithShania,

shesayssheisallergictothegarlicinthesaladsoI

wanttotakehertoaclosebystoretogether

anothersalad."saysZipho.

"Ooh,suremyson.Thatwouldactuallybeverymuch

sweetofyou."saysmom.

"Oohbafo,whydon'tyouletmego,youshouldstay

hereandhavefunwitheveryoneelse."suggests

Mkhize,afakesmilepolishedonhisface.

"Don'tworryMkhize,am prettysureZiphowouldn't

mindsinceheistheonewhosuggestedit."argues

Nkosi.Ilookathim,questioningmyselfonwhatthe

hellisgoingonhere.

"YesMkhize,Iwouldn'tmind."respondsZipho,

winkingatMkhizewholookslikeheisontheverge

ofpopping.Ziphostandsupfrom thebenchand



leaveswithShaniatheygetintothekombisinceits

theonlycarwecamewithandtheydriveaway.My

eyesturnbacktoMkhizeandIcanseeheisliterally

dyingamilliondeathsinside.Somethingreallyis

goingonhereanditisn'tgoingtoendwellatall.........

***********************

Tookmystudytimethisweektowritethese

chapters.Almostdonewithexams

Chapter48

THANDO'SPOV.

"SoyouaretellingmethatZipholikesShania!"I

gasp,lookingatNkosi'sreflectiononthemirroras

hedressesup.

"Iwouldpreferablyusethewordloveinsteadoflike."



repliesNkosi.

"Explainstheweirdbehaviourfrom him thesepast2

days,"Isay,recallingtheothernightandyesterday's

events.

"Buthereisthecrazypart,heaskedmetohelphim

out."

"Soareyougoingto?!"Iexclaim,turningbehindme

tofaceNkosi.

"Well,Ihadtoagreesincehehelpedmeoutwhen

yourbrotherstriedtotakeadvantageofme,"says

Nkosi.

"ButShaniaistooyoungandZiphoisold."



"That'swhatIsaidtohim buthesaidthatshouldbe

Shania'sdecision."shrugsNkosi.Hesitsonthebed,

grabbinghisphone.

"Thisissocomplicated."Isoftlysay."But,doesn't

MkhizealsolikeShania?"

"Itseemslikeit."repliesNkosi.

"Ireallywouldn'twanttobeyourightnow.Oneside

youhaveyourbrotherandontheotherside,you

haveyourbrotherin-law."

"AtleastyouunderstandbutIneedyourhelpinthis.

That'swhyItoldyouaboutit."statesNkosi.

"Ialsodon'tknowwhattotellyou.Thiswholething

isjustmindfucking."Isay.



"Thando!"bellowsNkosi.

"Oohsorry."Ihesitate,realisingthatIjustsaida

swearword.

"Sowhatsh....."

"Thando!"shoutsavoiceoutsidethebedroom door.

"coming!"Ishoutback.Istandfrom thestool,

walkingtothedoorandmyeyesbumpintoTshidi

whenIopenthedoor.

"Morningsis."Isaytoher.

"Morning.IcametotellyouthatSchevislookingfor

Nkosi."wordsoutTshidi.



"Am coming."saysNkosibehindme.Tshiditurns

aroundtoleaveandsheisfollowedbyNkosi.He

walksoutoftheroom,takingfirm steps,hishead

heldhighasalwaysandtheunharmedhandinhis

pocket.Excludingmyfather,Ihaveneverseena

manwhocanholdsomuchpowerandbesoloving

atthesametime.Nkosiistheeesweetestguybutif

Ihadtodartbacktothedaywefirstmet,hewasthe

scariestpersonever.

Iwalkbackintotheroom tofinishcombingmyhair

andafterafewminutes,Ileavetheroom.Asam

walkingpastNkosi'sstudy,hisharshdemanding

voicehitsmyears,makingmestop.Ileantowards

thedoor,landingmyleftearonthesurfaceofthe

studydoor.

"Whatdoyoumeanyoufoundhim onthefloor

bleeding?"IhearNkosibellow.

"Imeanwefoundhim onthefloorbleedingboza.



Whenwerealisedthatnoonewasansweringthe

door,wedecidedtogoinsideandwefoundhim on

thefloor."explainsSchev.

What??!

"Sowhereishe?"asksNkosi.

"Wetookhim toalocalhospitalthere."answers

Schev.

"Butwhydidn'tyoutellmeyesterday?!!!!"

"Wegotwaytoobusytryingtogethim some

medicalattentionsoitslippedourminds,"

"Youshouldhavelefthim todiethere.Youwere

supposedtoaskmefirstbeforetakinghim tothe

hospital!"roarsNkosi,followedbyabangonthe

tablewhichstartlesme.Myheadhitsthedoor,



makingalightbangingsound.

Iquicklyturnaroundtoleavebutthedooropensand

Nkosiclearshisthroat.

Ooohcrap!!!!.

"Whenwillyoustopeavesdropping?"asksNkosi.I

turnaroundtolookathim,smilingnervously.

"Well,IheardyoushoutingsoIjustwantedtoknow

what'swrong."Ihesitantlysay,lookingdownand

away,scratchingmyarm.

"Byeavesdropping?"quizzesNkosi,narrowinghis

blueeyes.

"OkayfineyoucaughtmebutIreallyjustwantedto



knowwhat'sgoingon."Iwhine.

"IwouldsuggestyougotothekitchenThando."says

Nkosi.Heturnshisbodytotheinsideoftheroom,

closingthedoorbehindhim.

"Nkosi'sfatherisinhospital?"Ithinkoutloud.Ineed

todosomethingaboutthis.Ineedtogoseehim just

tocheckifheisfine.AndwhywasNkosiasking

Schevwhyhetookhim tothehospital?Doeshe

reallyhavethatmuchhatredtowardshisfather.

WhatifNkosikillshisfather?Ineedtodosomething

andASAP.

IrushtoRose'sroom,hopingtofindherthere.

"Comein!"shoutsRoseafteraknock.Iquicklyopen

herdoorandcloseit.Roselooksatme,frightened,

droppingtheclothesshewasfolding.



"Thando!Whyareyouc....."

"Yourdadisinhospital!"Iblubber.

"What?!"

"Yes."

"Wait!Howdidyoufindout?"asksRose.

"IoverheardNkosiandSchevtalking.RoseIneed

yourhelp.Ineedtogoseeifheisokay."Isayto

Roseandshejustlooksatmewithcuriosity.

"Butwhywouldyouwanttoseehim?WillNkosilet

youdothat?Andwhyareyouaskinghelpfrom me?"

bombardsRose.



"Ijustwanttoseeifheisfine.Plus,am askingyou

becauseyouknowwhereyourhometownis.Ijust

needyoutotellmewhereitisandIwilltakecareof

therest."

"Whyaren'tyouaskingNkositohelpyou?"

"Becausehewon'tletmego."

"AndIunderstandwhyhewon'tbecauseIalsodon't

wantyoutogothereeither.Lethim be,hiswifewill

helphim."statesRosewithastraightface.She

picksupashirtandstartsfoldingit,leavingme

hanging.

"soam guessingyoualsohatehim withsomuch

passion."Isay,wideeyedandaquizzedface.

"SayingIhatehim isanunderstatementThando.



Thatmanmadeussufferataveryyoungage.We

dependedonhim andhislovebuthetookthataway

from us.Hemadeourliveshell.Ifitwasn'tforNkosi

gettingagoodjobhere,wewouldstillbesuffering.

Sowhateverheisgettingnow,isjustkarma."says

Rose,notgivingmeasingleglancewhilstfolding

herclothes.

"ButRose,hehasbeentryingtogetyour

forgiveness............"

"NoThando!"interruptsRose.

"Don'ttrytofightforhim.Am nothelpingyouand

thatsit."sheshouts.

"Roseyoushouldbethankfulthatyourfatherisstill

alive.Yourfatherisstillaliveandhewantstomake

thingsrightwithyou.Justgivehim achance."I

plead.



"Idon'twanttomakethingsrightwithhim.Hecan

dieforallIcare.Hemeansabsolutelynothingtome

now.Infact,itwouldbebetterifhediedbecauseI

alreadytoldSihlethatIdon'thaveafather.Ifhedies,

hewillbedoingmeafavour."spitsRoseandIjust

lookatherindisbelief.

"IfIcouldforgiveyourbrotherforkillingmyfather,

whycan'tyou?"Iaskher.

"ThisisdifferentThandosostoptryingtomakeit

seem equal.Yourfatherwasneverabusive."says

Rose.Asam abouttoreply,thedooropensandSihle,

inhisgym clothes,walksinpantingwithatowel

wrappedaroundhisneck.Hiseyesrunthroughthe

room,ashereadsourfaces.

"Iseverythingokay?"heinquires.

"Yes.Everythingisfine.Thandowasjustchecking



uponme."repliesRosesmiling.

"Oohokay."answersSihle.

"I'llseeyoulater.Letmeleaveyoulovebirds."Isay,

afakesmileplasteredonmylips.Ileavetheirroom,

headingtothekitchen.

"Goodmorningma'am."saysMangwewhoisthe

maid.Inodmyhead,gettingapottomakeNkosi's

porridge.Asam fillingthepotwithwater,Ifeela

handcrawlingfrom thebackofmywaistthenhis

breathonmyneck,sendingtinglingmessagestoall

mynerves.

"Noneedmylove."hesaysinmyear.

"Am goingoutnowbutIwillbebacksoon."he

continues.



"Areyougoingtoseehim orgetridofhim?"I

whisperback.

"Don'tasksuchquestionsmylove.JustknowthatI

willbebacksoon."saysNkosi.Iletoutaloudsigh,

closingmyeyes.

"Don'thurthim Nkosi,heisstillyourfathernomatter

what."Isoftlysay.Nkosikissesmycheek,letsgoof

meandwalksoutofthekitchen.Iwatchhim

walkingout,prayingthatheisn'tabouttodowhatI

thinkheisgoingtodo.

God,pleaseprotectNkosi'sfather.Please......

*****************

SoafterNkosileft,MrandMrsMohlakoanealso

decidedtoleaveandsodideveryoneelse.



IgotboredandIwasforcedtoleaveforworkso

rightnow,am atwork;whichisntthebestplaceto

be.

However,am quitegreatfultoNkosifordoingmost

ofthepaperworkforme.Allam leftwithisplanning

someeventforchildrenwithcanceratsome

orphanage.

Buttheproblem is,Ican'tplanthisthingproperly

becauseofNkosi'sfather.IhavetriedcallingNkosi

butnothing.Hewon'ttakemycalls.Ieventried

SchevandBrendon.Theyallaren'tansweringand

thisisstressingmebigtime.

"Madam?"callsavoicefrom theintercom.

"Yes."Ireply,pressingabutton.

"Thereisadeliveryforyoufrom MrNxumalo.Should

Ipermitthedeliveryguystocomeup?"asksDorothy,



myassistant.

"Umm yes.Letthem comeup."Itellher.Afterafew

minutes,Dorothyknocksthehalfopendoorand

walksinwith2meninblacksuits.

Oneofthemanputsaboxofchocolateonmytable

whilsttheotheroneputsaspurbag.

"Thankyoubutwhosentyouguys"Isaytothem.

"MrNxumalodid,"saysoneoftheman.

"Ummm pleasetakeitback.Idon'twantit."Isayto

them,smilingbuttheybothlookatme,thenat

Dorothyandturntoleave.

"Heloo!Ijust........andtheyaregone."Isay,rollingmy

eyes"Doyouwantmetotakeittothem ma'am,"

asksDorothy.



"Ummm noit'sfine.Youcantakeitifyouwant."Itell

her,turningbacktomylaptoptocontinuemywork.

"Okayma'am,thankyouverymuch."repliesDorothy,

takingthebagsandleavingtheoffice.

Afteralongasshotafternoon,Ifinallymanageto

finishallmyworkandam readytohittheroadtogo

backhome.

Nkosihasn'tsaidawordtome.Nocall,notext,

nothingandam startingtogetworried.

Whatifhekillshisdad?It'snotlikeheactuallycares

abouthim.Infact,IfeellikeNkosiwouldlovetokill

thatoldman......Nonono!Ican'tletthathappenat

all.

Iquicklypickupmyphonefrom thedeskandcall

him.



"Hello."

"Noneedtocallme.Am atthedoor."saysNkosi.

"What?"

"Am here."saysNkosi,openingthedoor,holdingthe

phoneinonehandandtheotheronthedoorknob.

Thefirstthingmybraindecidestothinkofishisarm.

Ilookathisarm thenbackathisfacethenhisarm

andthenhisfaceagain,tryingtoloadmyquestion.

"Babywhereisthe...."

"Iremovedit.Idon'tneeditanymore,myarm is

fine."heanswersinhisdeepvoice.Heclosesthe

doorbehindhim,walkstothecouchandthrows

himselfthere.



"Wellyoucanendthecallnow.Am herearen'tI?"he

says,hiseyeslookingatmyphonescreen.

"Oooham sorry,itsjustthatIwasn'texpectingyou

tobehere."

"Iknow.Youwereexpectingmetobekillingtheold

manandburyinghim.Am Iright?"heasks,leaning

backwithhishandsbehindhisheadandhisfeeton

thecoffeetable.

"Uummmm,nonotatall.I.....ijustwantedtofindout

ifyouwereokay.That'sall."

"Thando,Ihavetoldyouamilliontimesalready."

recallsNkosi,hisfaceseriouswithhisleftbrow

lifted.

"Lyingdoesn'tlookgoodonyou."



Hestandsupfrom thecouchwithhishandsinhis

pocketandwalkstomydesk.

Myheartstartstobeatfastashewalksaroundthe

tabletomyside;pullsmefrom thechairandtangles

hisarmsaroundmewhilelookingstraightintomy

eyes.

Myfacequicklyshiesaway,buthisrighthandcups

mychin,turningmyeyesbacktolookingintohis.

"Heisfineifthat'swhatyouwantedtoknow."softly

saysNkosi."Ididn'tkillhim butthecancerwill."

"whatdoyoumeanbythecancerNkosi,whatdid

youdotohim then?"Iwonder,mymindfilledwith

curiosity.

"Nothing.Ijustwenttoseehim."

"Sowhereishe?"



"Thatisnonofyourbusinessmylady."

"YesitisNkosi."

"WhydidntyoueatthefoodIse.....?"

"Stoptryingtochangethetopic,"Iinterject.

"JustanswermyquestionThando."

"Iwon't."

"ThenI'llgoaskyourassistantwhythehellshehas

yourfood."

"Nkosistoptryingtochangethetopic....Thisis

aboutyourfather,notme."



"Andthisisaboutmychildandmywife.Ican'tbe

answeringquestionsaboutthatmanwhenmywife

isn'tfeedingmychild."respondsNkosi.Istareat

him,hiseyesglimmeringasalways,pushingmyself

outofhishold.Ithrowmyselfonthechair,rubbing

mypalm onmyforehead.

"Nkosi,howdoyouexpectyourwifetobefinewhen

youareworryingher.Youliterallyjustshowuphere

andtellmethatyourdadwillbebycancerthenyou

keeponsayingheisnonofmybusiness...."

Henarrowshiseyesatme,hislipstightenashe

pushesthethingsonmydesk,makingspaceforhim

tosit.

"Andhowam Idoingthat?"

"Am worriedaboutyourfatherandyouwon'tletme

seehim Nkosi!That'swhyam worried.Icouldn'teat

thefoodyousentbecauseIhavebeenworrying



aboutthiswholesituation!Am notgoingtoforce

myselftoeat."Isayinexasperation.

Hisfacequicklyturnstoannoyed,shakinghishead

asifheistryingtounderstandmystatementandhis

eyessquinted.

"Thandoyouhavegottobekiddingme!Whyareyou

worryingaboutamanwhoisn'tevenrelatedtoyou?

Hemeansnothingtoyou!"heresponds.

"HeisrelatedtomeNkosi.Heismyfatherinlaw

andthegrandfathertothischild."

"Ooohshutup!!!!!"hesneers,hittinghishandagainst

thedesk.

"Ihavetoldyouamilliontimes,thatmanisnot

relatedtomeinanywayandthatgoesforyoutoo!

ThenexttimeIhearyoutalkingabouthim Iwill......"



"Whatwillyoudo??Huh!Willyoukillmealongwith

him?"Isay,cuttinghim off.Hishandsrollintoafist

ashelooksdown,shuttinghiseyelids.Hisjawline

tightensandhisbodybeginstotenseup.

"Nkosi,youandIcannotgetmarriedwithouthim

beingpresent.Myauntwillknowabouthim either

way.Canyoujusttrytounderstandthat.......Ifmy

familyfindsoutthatyouaretryingtokeephim asa

secret,allhellmightbreakloose.WorsewithKhaya

whodoesn'tlikeyou,hewilldefinitelygetareason

tobreakusup."

"Thando,am agrownman.IfIdon'twanthim inmy

life,Idon't.Ifyourfamilyhasaproblem withthat,

thenIwillmarryyoubyforce.NooneandIrepeat,

noonecanstopusfrom gettingmarried."pointsout

Nkosi,hisvoicetense.

"Nkosiplease!....."



"Thandono!Ican'tlethim comeintoourlivesagain.

Infact......."saysNkosi,inamatteroffactvoice.

"DoyouevenconsiderhowRosemightfeelafter

findingoutthatthatmanisbackintoourlives?"

"IdoNkosi,andam onlydoingthisforthehappiness

ofbothourfamilies.Ifwecontinuetokeephim a

secret,onedayitwillallcomeoutthenwhat?Huh?"

"ThenIwilltelleveryonethetruththen."spitsNkosi.

"Nkosi,pleasetrytoforgivehim.Doitforyourson,

hehasalreadylostonegrandfather,hecan'tlose

anotheroneallbecauseofthepast."Ibeg,myvoice

cracking.Nkosijerkshisheadmydirection,seeming

tobequestioningmystatement.ThenextthingIsee

onhisfaceisachucklebutnotanyusualchuckle.

HechucklesasthoughIhaveinsultedhim,as

thoughIhavesaidsomethinginsulting.Ifeelatear

falldownmycheekandNkosiwipesit.



Icanstillfeelthetensioninhisbodyandhiseyes

aredark.

Hestandsupfrom thedesk,takesadeepbreathin

andoutofhisnose,thenheextendshishandtome

buthisfacelookingaway.

"Come,youneedtoeatandrest."hesaystome,his

voicemodulated.

Igivehim myhandandhehelpsmestandup.Asam

abouttopackupmybelongings,hestopsmeand

doesitformethenweleavetheoffice,handinhand

butquiet.

"Areyouleavingma'am?"asksDorothy,standingup

from behindherdeskasNkosiandIwalkoutthe

elevator.

"Yes,Iwillseeyoutomorrow."Ireplyher.



Thecarridehomeisquiet,nomusic,nonothing.

Justourinhalesandexhalesandthehootsfrom the

othercarsastheydrivepast.

IglanceatNkosi,wonderingwhatmustbegoing

throughhisheadrightnow.Wonderingifhewill

listentomeornot.Iknowforafactheisangryat

me,whichiswhyheisn'ttalking.MaybeIpushedit

waytoofarthistime.Imean,hedidtellmetostay

outofthiswholesituationjustyesterday,yetthereI

wasattheoffice,nagginghim aboutthesame

thing..........Sigh.

Am knockedoutofmythoughtswhenIhearmy

dooropeningandahappyShanikathrowingherself

onme.Ipickherupfrom theground,placeheron

mylapandstartgivingherkissesalloverherfaceas

herloudgigglesfillthecar.

"Hellouncle!!"greetsShanika,lookingatNkosiwhile

sittingonmylap.Nkositakesherfrom me,now

smilingandgreetsherback.Istepoutofthecarand



takemythingsfrom thebackseatbutNkosicalls

oneoftheguardstocarrythethingsforme.

Okay..........

IwalktothehousewithNkosibehindme.Ireallydo

needtoeatatthispointbecausethatargument

mademehungry.Butfirst,Iwilltakealongassbath.

"I'llbeupstairstakingabath,youwanttojoinme?"I

askNkosiwhoisholdingShanika.

"Nothankyou,Ineedtogosomewhere.Youcango,

IwilltellMangwetomakeyousomethingheavyto

eat."saysNkosi.

"Itdoesn'thavetobeheavy,agreensaladwilldo,"

"Am notaskingyouThando,am tellingyou."he

lowkeysneersbutstillkeppingthesmilefor



Shanika'seyes.Igulpdownonmyspit,turningtothe

stairsandjustchoosingnottosayanythingbefore

hebursts.

"Yourarm isfinenow!!!!"IhearShanikaexclaiming.

"Yesdear.Come,let'sgogetyousomecandy."says

Nkosi.

***************************



Chapter49

NKOSI'SPOV.

IwatchThandoswayherhipsasshewalksupthe

stairs,wishingIcouldjustgoandholdher,kissher

andjustmakelovetoherbutherstatementfrom

earliertauntsme.Am notangryather,am just

disappointedthatshedoesn'twanttounderstand

whyIdon'twantmyfatherbackintomylife.Sheis

selfishlyusingherfather'sdeathasagatewayand

thereisnowayIcannotmakeherwishcometrue.

Sigh.

IputShanikadown,holdherhandandwalktothe

cartogobuyhersomethingasshetalksabouther

day.

Iaskoneofmydriverstotakeustoaclosebyshop

andaswedrivethere,mymindandmyheart

intraconflict.Mymindrefusestobringmyfather



herewhilstmyheartwantsmetodosoallbecause

oftheloveIhaveformyqueen.

AfterbuyingShanikasomething,wedriveback

hometodropShanikaoff.ThedriverandIdriveto

Ulwandlehospital.IhadafeelingThandowasgoing

totryandlookforhim atmyhometownsoI

transferredhim tothishospital.

"MrNxumalo'sward?"Iaskthereceptionist.

"Room 405."shereplies.Iwalktohisward,asking

myselfwhyam hurtingmyselfsomuch.Thando

reallyshouldn'thavedonethis.Ihaveneverforced

hertodosomethingshedidn'twanttoyethereshe

is,forcingmetodothis.Ireallyhaveturnedsoftand

thatflipsmeover.

Istandinfrontoftheopendoorasmyfatherlies

nexttothewallinawardwith3otherpatients.Don't



askmewhyIdidn'tgethim aprivateward.......

Despitemetakingsmallstepsjusttosavemyself

from themiseryofseeinghisface,Igetthere

anyway.Istand,lookingathispeacefulfaceas

thoughhehasneversinnedbefore,hischestmoving

upanddownandwrinkledskin.

*Nowonderyourmotherdied,shewasawitchjust

likeallofyou!!!!Whenareyougoingtofollowher

anywaysbecauseam tiredofyoudevilchildren!!!*

andthosewerethewordsthatcameoutofthisman

layingpeacefullyonthisbed.Somethinginme

wantstostranglehim butIcan't.

Theironyinthissituationisthatthepersonhe

listenedtoandworshippedsomuch,thesame

personhescoldedusfor,thesamepersonwhom he

changedfor,madehim sick.Thesamepersonhe

beatusupforandabandonedusfor,hasabandoned

him.Sheisnowheretobefound.

Iwon'tsayam notangryather.Am verymuchangry



ather.Shetookawayourfatheronlytoruinhim.She

shouldhaveatleasttakengoodcareofhim since

shedidn'twantusanyways.Ifshedidn'twanthim,

sheshouldhaveleftusinpeace.Wewouldhave

beenhappy.

Iwillfindherandiwillkillherfortakingmyfather

awayfrom usjustsoshecouldruinhim.

"Myson?"saysarustyvoice,knockingmeoutofmy

thoughts.Hetriestoopenhiseyeswiderbutthey

refuse.

"Nkosi?Isityou?"heasks.MyJawstighten,my

headturningupwards.Iexhalealoudsigh,turningto

theexitandlettingmyfeettakethecommandof

walkingoutofthishell.

IwalktoMrBiza'soffice,luckilytofindhim still

there,packinghislaptopintohisbag.

"DoctorBiza."Isay,walkingintohisoffice.



"MrBarca."repliesMrBiza,seeminglyastonishedby

mypresence.

"Whatasurprise.Howareyou?"

"Am okaydoctor.Ihopeyoudoingwellyourself."

"Am fineMrBarca.Takeaseatplease."hesays,his

handpointingatachairbutIdenyhisoffer.

"Am heretodischargeMrNxumalo.Thepatientwho

gotadmittedhereintheafternoon."Itellhim.

"Ooohokay.Canwedothattomorrowifpossible?"

heasks.

"No.Ialreadyhaveeverythingsetathomeforhim.

AllIneedisforyoutosignhisdischargepapers,the

machinesalongwiththemedicineshewillneedand

foryoutogetmeanurseforhim."Isay.



"Ummm okay.Letmegogetsomepapersfrom the

reception.Iwillbebackwithyouinafew."saysMr

Biza,scratchinghisheadasthoughheistryingto

comeupwithsomething.Heleavetheroom and

comesback3minuteslater,holdingsomepapersin

hishands.Hesitsdown,signsthem,handsthem

overtometosigntooandthenhetakesthepapers

back.

"Youcantakehim homenowandthenursewill

cometomorrowmorning."saysMrBiza,smiling.

"Thankyoudoctor.Iwillbetakingmyleavenow."I

saytohim.

"Umm,MrBarca.Wouldyoumindmeaskingyoua

question?"

"Goforit."



"Afewofmycolleagueshavebeenenquiringonthis

andIthoughtIshouldaskyou."hesays,nervously

speaking.Iturnmyheadsideways,interestedinthis

questionofhis.

"Aren'tyouthefamousMrNxumalo?Notthatam

askingyouinabadwaybutam justtiredofpeople

askingmethisquestion."

"Notthefirsttimebeingaskedthatquestionbutyes,

Iam MrNxumalo.ButIpreferbeingcalledMr

Barca."Itellhim."WillthatbeallMrBiza?"

"Yes.Thankyou."hehesitantlysays.

"Andtellyourcolleaguesthatam nolongerthe

ownerofthishospitalsotheyshouldstoptryingto

bugintomylife."Isaybeforeturningtothedoorand

walkingout.



Icallmydrivertocalloneofmytruckstopickup

thisoldmananditarrives20minuteslater.Iaskmy

menwhocamewiththetrucktogotakehim from

hiswardandtocomehomewithhim.Asforme,I

getintothecaranddriveoffbackhome.

Thandosurelyhasdisappointedmetoday.

IgethometoThandoandShanikaeatingatthe

dinnertablealongwiththemaid,Mangweasthey

arehavingaconversation.

OnethingIhavenoticedaboutThandois,she

doesn'tliketreatinganyonedifferentlydespite

whoevertheyare.It'skindofacurseandablessing

tomebecausethat'sexactlywhatmadeherwant

myfatherhere.Shehasthehearttoforgiveandstill

havefaithinsomeone.

Ilookawayfrom them,nowfacingwheream going

to;whichismyroom.

Igetthere,takemyphoneoutofmypocketandcall



maMohlakoane.

"Don'ttellmeyoualreadymissme?"shesays

sarcastically.

"MaIneedtotalktoyou.Pleasecometomorrow

morning."Isaytoher.

"What'swrongson?"sheworriedlyasks.

"Justcometomorrow."Isaytoher.

"Wecancomenowifit'sfine."

"Noma,it'snowlateandyouknowhowIfeelabout

peopledrivinglate."Isay.

"Okayson.Wewillbetheretomorrow."shereplies



beforeIendthecall.Idropmyphoneonthebedand

decidetotakealongshower,comingtotermswith

thefactthatthemanIhatewillbestayingwithme

untilhediessinceheisgoinglivefor3monthsonly.

Soapparently,hehasbeeneatingsomethingfora

whilewhichhascausedhim togetpancreatic

cancerandItsprettymuchfactsthatitsthedevil

womanwhodidthistohim.Ifinishshowering,dry

myselfandwhenIwalkintotheroom,IfindThando

sittingonthebedwhilstplayingwithherhands.I

walkpasthergoingtotheclosetandshefollowsme,

standsattheentrance,failingtospeak.

"Yourfatherishere."shefinallyutters,stillplaying

withherfingerswhilstlookingdown.

"Iknow."Ibluntlyreplyher,lookingformypyjamas.

"Are.....areyouangryatme?"shestutters.



"No,am notangry.Am justdisappointed."Itellher.I

hearherfootstepsmovingclosertomeandthen

shelightlypushesmetothesideandpicksoutmy

bluepyjamas.Sheholdsthem outtome,stilllooking

down.

"Am sorry.Ihadtodothisforyoutobringhim here."

shesaysinalowvoice,makingmechucklewhilst

takingthepyjamasfrom her.

"Iexpectedyoutorespectmyfeelingsforonce.But

myexpectationsseem tohavebeentoomuchfor

you."Isaytoher.Iwalkoutoftheclosetwithher

followingme.

"Am trulysorryNK.Ihadnootherchoice."

"Choice!?Youhadnootherchoice?"Iquestion.

"Thandoyoudidhaveachoice.Thechoicetoletit

beandunderstandthatIdidn'twantthatmaninmy



lifeanymore.YouhadthechoicetothinkofRose

whenshefindsoutthatIbroughtthatoldmanback

intoourlives.Youhadtochoicetorespectmy

decision.Butwhatdidyoudo?Youselfishlywenton

withthiswholething."Ihuff.

"IonlydidthisbecauseIloveyouThandoandI

woulddoanythingandeverythingforyou.Ididthis

sothatyoucouldalsoforgetaboutmebeingyour

father'smurderer.That'swhyIdidit."Icontinue

huffingasshekeepsherfacedown.

"NoNkosi,"shewhines,shakingherheadseeming

vulnerable.

"Ididn'tdothisbecauseofselfishreasons.Ididthis

forus,forourchild,foreveryoneelse.Ialreadytold

youthatifmyauntfoundou........"

"andthereshegoesagainwithheraunt......"Isay

sarcastically.

"Thando!Yourauntfindingoutaboutmyfatherwas



notgoingtochangeanything.Shewasprobably

goingtoletitgo,butyou!Youarejustbeingtoo

extrafornofuckingreason.Allyoucareaboutis

whatyourfamilythinks,nothowmyfamilyfeels!!!"I

jabber.

"Sookay,let'ssayyouraunthasfoundoutaboutmy

dadwhilstwearekeepingitsecret,whatwillshedo

tobreakusaparthuh?Becauseit'snotlikemy

fatheristheonewho'sgettingmarriedtoyou,I

am...."Iquestionher.

"Lookatmewhenam talkingThando."Isaytoher.

Shequicklyraisesherfaceandtearsarerunning

downhercheeks.Shewipesthem off,sniffing.

"Youtrulybrokemetoday.Ihadtofacemyworst

nightmare,mypast,myabuser.Ihopeyouare

happy."Ilastlysay.Iturnmybackonherandputon

mynightwear.Thesniffingcontinuesasshewalks

tothebathroom andlocksthedoor.



Iwon'tlie,ithurtsmetoseehercryingbutthefact

stillstands.Shereallydisappointedme.

ItakemyphoneandtextRosealongwithMkhizeto

comeovertomorrow.

Idon'twanttokeepthisfrom them.

*********************

NKOSI'SPOV.

"Sotellusson,whyarewehere?"asksbaba

Mohlakoane,lookingatmewithastraightface.

Ilookaroundtheroom,seeingRose,Mkhize,maand

babaMohlakoaneandThandowhoissittingnextto

me.

"RoseandMkhize,whatam abouttosaymighthit



youhardbutithastobesaid."Iturntomy2people

whom Ihavebeencallingparentsforyearsnow.

"Maandbaba,thiswillalsohityouhard."Irubmy

chinbeforeutteringthewords.

"Ma,baba,Ihaveafatherwhoisstillalive."Isay,not

attemptingtolookatthem.Suddenly,ahuge

elephantcrushesintheroom.Everyoneinhere

seemssotenseandonecanliterallycutthetension

inthisroom withaknife.

"What?"shoutsMa.

"Andheisinthishouse."Ifinishandaoddsilence

hitstheroom.

"Here??!"asksRose,quitepuzzled.



"Heisinthemedicalroom."Itellthem.

"Buthowcomewewerenevertoldaboutyourfather

beingalive?"asksbaba.

"Because,Ihadbrokenalltieswithhim upuntil......

upuntilIheardthathehascancerwithonly3

monthstolive."

"Waitwhat?"saysMkhizewithavisiblequestion

markonhisface.

"WasitThandowhotoldyoutobringhim back?"

asksRose.IlookatherassheeyesThandowhose

eyesarelookingdown.

"Noitwasn't.Thehospitalbackhomecalledto

inform me."



"Youarelyingbudi.Thandoconvincedyoutobring

him backhere."interjectsRoseinatautvoice.

"Rose,noneedforthatmychild.Yourbrother

alreadysaiditwasn't."saysma.Maturnstolookat

mewithhereyesconserned."It'sfinemychild.At

leastyouhavetoldusnowbutwhatam worried

aboutisThando'sfamily.Didyoutellthem anything

abouthim beingdead?"

"IalreadytoldSihlethatheisdeadsoit'sobvioushe

toldhiswholefamilythatourparentsaredead."

answersRose,hervoicequitetense.Hereyesmove

from matoThandoandshechuckles.

"AreyouhappynowThando?Ihopeyouare.Itold

youmylifestoryandyouknowhowmuchIdespise

thatman,yethereyouareforcingmybrotherto

bringhim back.BravoThando,bravo!!"saysRose,

clappingherhands.



"Rosestopit!!Thandohadnothingtodowiththisso

youleaveheroutofit."IsaytoRose.

"Noneedtocoverupforherbudi!Iknowsheisthe

reasonheisbackhere.Andyouknowwhat,am

actuallygladthathehas3monthstolive."

"Rose!!!"commandsbaba.Roseapologisesand

quicklystandsup.

"Iwillbeleavingnow.Idon'thavetimeforsuch

nonsense.OohandThando,don'tworry,Idon'thate

you.Ijusthatethefactthatyoudidn'tconsiderany

ofourfeelings.ButIhopeyouarehappynow.Nx!"

saysRosebeforewalkingoutofthehouse.Ihear

Thandosniffasatearfallsontoherbluedressbut

shedoesn'tdaretolookup.

"Makoti,don'tcry.IfyoureallydidconvinceNkosito

dothisthenyoudidtherightthing.Thankyoufor



forcinghim tobringbackhisfather."saysBaba.

Ilookathim,inexasperationandMkhizejustkeeps

quietathiscorner.

"Whatdoyoumeanbythatbaba."Iaskhim.

"Whathemeanstosayis,itwouldhavebeenwrong

forhim topresenthimselfasyourfatherwhilstyour

biologicalfatherisstillalive.Itwouldhavebeenan

insulttoyourfather,"explainsmom.

"Noitwouldn'thave.It'snotlikeheisgoingtobemy

kinsmananyways.Istillcuttieswithhim,therefore

heisn'trelatedtome.Youbabawillrepresentme

andabomalume(uncles)."

Babavigorouslyshakeshisheadno,alsousinghis

handstosayno.



"No,no,no,no.Iwillnotdothat.Yourancestorswill

punishmefordoingsuchanabomination.Ican'tdo

that.Iwouldhavedoneitifhewasdeadbecause

yourancestorswouldhaveunderstoodthatyouhad

noonetorepresentyou.Butnow,Ican't.Youhave

someonetorepresentyou.Yourfatherisstillalive

Nkosi.Ican'tdishonourhim insuchamanner."

"Butbaba,howwillherepresentNkosiwhenheis

sick?"asksMkhize.Thankyou!!!!!!

"Hewillbewell.Onceheiswell,thenegotiationscan

begin.Ifheiswellbytheendofthisweek,thenthe

negotiationswilltakeplacenextweekduringthe

weekorweekend."saysbaba.Asam abouttosay

something,babasays"Andthatisfinal!Heisleft

with3monthssolethim enjoythesefewmonths.

Andmychildren,youneedtoforgivehim for

whateverhedidbecauseIcanseethathereallyhurt

allofyou."

Him andmaMohlakoanebothstandupatthesame



timeandlookatthe3ofus.MaMohlakoanewalks

towardsThando,kneelsdownandcupsherchin,

bringingherfaceup.ShesmilesatThandoas

Thandosniffs.

"Thandomychild,thankyouforconvincinghim if

youreallydidandifyoudidn'tconvincehim,then

don'tfeelbadforwhatRosesaid.Sheisjust

consumedbyherangerforherfather.Shewillcome

aroundsoon."

"Thankyouma,"saysThando,tryingtosmile.

"AndyouNkosi,trytoforgivetheoldman.It'sbetter

toforgiveandtrytoforget,thanholdingontoapast

thatwillonlyhurtyou.Okay?"saysma,holdingmy

hand.Inodmyhead,takingadeepbreath.

"Yesma.Iwilltryto.ButpleasetalktoRose,Iknow

forafactthatshewon'tlistentome."Iask.



"Dontworryabouther.Wewilltalktoher."saysbaba.

MamakissesThandoonthecheek,shesmilesat

methenleaveswithbabaMohlakoane.

"Well,canIgoseehim bafo?"asksMhkizestanding

upfrom thecouch.

"youcan.Youknowwheretheroom is."Isaytohim.

Henodshishead,takesaglanceatThandowhois

stillsniffing.

"Don'tcryThando.Everythingischilled.Don'tlet

Rose'swordsgettoyou."saysMkhize.

"ThanksMkhize."uttersThando,hervoicecracky.As

soonasMkhizeleaves,IputmyhandonThando's.

"Am sorryforhowIspoketoyoulastnight.Itsjust

that......."



"NoitsfineNkosi.Youhadtherighttosaywhatyou

said."saysThando,wipinghertearsoff.

"IhadnorighttodosuchThando.Iwasjustbeing

ignorant,Iletmyangerdrivemewhichwaswrong.If

itwasn'tforyou,hewouldstillbeasecretandbaba

Mohlakoanewouldhavebeenangryatme."

"IjustwishIcouldhavebroughthim backintoyour

livesinamuchbetterway."

Imoveclosertoher,puttingmyhandonherhead

andputtingherheadonmyshoulder.

"Whathashappenedhashappened.Nowwejust

needtotellyourfamilyabouthim andseewhat's

next."IsaytoThando."ButwhatIdon'twantisyou

forcingmetotalktohim.Iwantmypersonalspace

whenitcomestothiswholesituation.Letmemake

myowndecisionsthistime,please....."Itellher.



"Ipromisetoletyoubewhenitcomestothis

situation.Ipromisenottoforceyoutotalktohim or

anything.Ipromise!"saysThando.Sheraisesher

headfrom myshoulder,looksatmethensmiles.

"Iloveyou!"sheproclaimes.

"YouknowIloveyouevenmore."Isaytoher.

**********************



Chapter50

THANDO'SPOV.

Ican'tsaythingshavebeeneasylately.Rosewon't

speaktome,Nkosiiskindofdistantbecausehe

spendsmostofhistimeintheoffice.Ziphoand

Mkhize'slittleissueisfuckingeveryoneover

becausenoweveryoneknowsaboutit.Oohandwe

stillhaven'ttoldmyfamilyaboutNkosi'sfatherbut

wearegoingtotoday.

Nkosi,baba,maMohlakoane,ShanikaandIare

leavingforNorthWesttonight.Babawantedusto

gowithNkosi'sfatherbutheisn'tdoingsowell

himself.Hehasneverbeenconsciouseversincethe

dayhecamehere.Ihavebeentakingcareofhim,

despitethepresenceofanurse.Ifeellikeit'smy

dutytotakecareofhim despitethefactthatNkosi

doesn'taccepthim ashisfather.



Iwon'tlie,Istillfeelguiltyaboutthewholesituation.

IfeellikeIonlydidthisforaselfishmotive,yetit

reallywasn't......Sigh......Am justhopingforthebest

atthispoint.IjustwantmyfamilyandNkosi'sfamily

tobehappy.Idon'twantanymoresecretsbetween

usanymore.

"Dorothy,pleasereschedulemymeetingwithMiss

PeofornextweekTuesday."Iinstruct,packingup

mystufffrom mydesk.

"okayma'am.IwilldothatASAP.Whataboutthe

contractyouweresupposedtosignforthe

Orphanageevent?"

"Ummm,justsendthem tomeviaemailthenIwill

signthem.Someonewillcomewiththem tomorrow

morning."

"Okayma'am."respondsDorothy,writingdown

everythingam tellingheronanotebook.Shelooks



atmeandclearsherthroat,gettingmyattention.

"Umm ma'am,Iwantedtoaskforsomething."

"Okay,goahead."

"Canyoupleasecometomyengagementparty,I

reallywantyoutobethere"sheasks,herlipswide

spreadasherteethshow.

"Ncaaaw,yougotengaged!"Iexclaim,walking

aroundmytabletogohugher.

"Yes,sowillyoupleasecome?"shepleadsasIhug

her.

"Iwillcomelove.Whenisit?"Iask.



"It'sinthe28ofSeptember,,whichisin2weeks."she

says.

"ooh,Onmybirthday!Okayam totallycoming.Just

sendmetheinvitationandIwillbethere."Isayto

her.

"SoIguesswewillbecelebrating2eventsatthe

sametime!!!!Ican'twait!Thankyousomuch,"she

screams.Shethanksmeagainwithahugandwalks

out,swayingherpetitebodyasherhairmoves

sideways.

"Goodafternoonsir."saysDorothy'svoiceoutside

myoffice.

"Goodafternoon.IsMissMdletshein?"asksa

familiarvoice.



"Umm yessheis.Doyouhaveameetingwithher?"

"NoIdon'tbutIneedtoseeher."respondsthe

familiarvoice.Iknowthisvoicefrom somewherebut

Ijustdon'tknowfrom where.

"Ooh,am sorrysirbutsheisalreadyleaving,youwill

havetogo."saysDorothybutIhearthemanclicking

histonguethenDorothyshoutingforsecurity.

Irushtothedoortoseewhothispersonisandthe

nextthing,Ibumpintohischest.Istopmyselffrom

fallingandstepbacktolookatthepersononlyto

realisethatit'sanunexpectedvisitfrom someoneI

reallydidntwanttosee.

"MissMdletshe!"exclaimstheguy.

"Am sogladtoseeyou.Howareyou?"heasks,

frontingafakesmile.Everythinginmejuststopsas

Ilookatthismascularmanwholooksexactlylike



Sabelo.Recognitiondawnsonmyfaceasmymouth

suddenlybecomesdry,myheartbeatingfasterand

handsrollintofists,notknowingifIshouldjusttake

mystuffandleaveorwhat.

"Hereheis,pleasetakehim out....."saysDorothy,

instructingthesecuritytotakeLuandaaway.

"Oohnonono,Iwouldn'tdothatifIwereyou."flatly

arguesLuanda,pullingacynicalhalfsmile.Iquickly

snapoutofmyfrensoandtellDorothytoleavewith

thesecurity.

Assoonastheydo,Ifeelmypalmsgettingwet,

unabletospeak.

"Whydoyoulooksoshockedmylady?justsoyou

know,am notaghost."saysLuanda,rubbinghis

chinwithhisonehandandtheotherjammedinhis

pocket.Itakebabystepsbackwards,notwantingto



becaughtupinhisseeminglydarkaura.

"WhatdoyouwantLuanda?"

"Oohnothingmuchhey,"hesays,walkingcloserto

me.Hestopsafewinchesawayfrom meandlooks

mestraightintheeyesashiscynicalsmileis

replacedbyafrown.

"Ijustwanttoknowwhythefuckmybrotherandmy

motheraredead?"

"Youshouldknow,notme.Andwhythehellareyou

askingme?"Itauntlysaytohim butheholdsa

dismissivefingerup,closinghiseyesandhislips

tightening.

"Don'tbullshitmeThando,Iknowyouarebehind

theirkilling.Thiswholethinghasyournamewritten

alloverit."hecalmlysaysbuthisvoiceholdingso

muchresentment.



"AndwhywouldIpossiblykillyourbrother?"Iask,

crossingmyarmswithabrowup,tryingnottoshow

him thefearthat'skillingmyheart.Luandahuffsa

chuckle,hisjawtighteningandbeforeIcouldeven

react,am fightingforsomeair.Hisvicioushand

stranglesmyneckasItrytoremoveitwithnoluck.I

glareathismuscularface,hisveinspoppingoutas

histeethgrindagainsteachother.

"Youkilledmybrotherandmymother.AndIwill

makeyoupayforthatThando.Iwillruinyoualong

withyourfamily.Youjustwa........"

"Hey!!!!"shouts2meninblack.Luandadropsmeto

thefloorasheturnstolookattheguyswhopullout

tazersandtazeLuanda.

Dorothyrunstomewithaglassofwater,pickingme

upfrom thefloor.Shetakesmythingsfrom the

tableandwalksmeoutoftheoffice.The2guys

carryLuandaoutofthebuilding,puthim inablack

caranddriveoffwithhim.



"Areyouokayma'am?"asksDorothy,rubbingmy

back.

"Am finethankyou.Pleasegivememybags,Ineed

togo."Itakemybagsfrom hertableandwalktomy

car,feelingasthougham stillfindingitdifficultto

breathe.

"Ma,'am,pleasegivemeyourkeys,Iwilldriveyou

home."saysapersonbehindme.Iturntoseeoneof

Nkosi'smenwhom Ihaveseenaroundthehouse.I

handovermykeystohim andheopensthe

backseatdoorforme.AssoonasIsit,myphone

rings.Itakeitoutofmybag,answerandit'snon

otherthanNkosi.

"Thando!Areyouokay!!"heworriedlyasks.

"Am fineNkosi.Don'tworry,am onmywayhome."I

saytohim,puttingmyforeheadonmypalm.



"Iwillkillthatsonofabitch!!!!!!"glowersNkosi.

"Nooo,don'tkillhim.Lethim be.Ifyoukillhim,it

mightcallmoretroubleforus."IsaytoNkosi.

"IfIdon'tkillhim,hewillkillyouthen."hesneers.

"Youknowhewon't.Justlethim beNkosi.Hewon't

doanythingtome."

"ButhealmostkilledyoutodayTha....."

"Nkosidon'tkillhim!Lethim go.Iwanttofindyou

homeandifnot,youandIwillhaveahugefight."I

saybeforeendingthecall.Iputthephonedownand

IstartthinkingofLuanda.

Therageonhisface,theburningfireinhiseyes,the

resentmentinhisvoice.....Isawitallandhewill

certainlytrytokillme.Insteadofbeinginfear,I



actuallyfeelsoguilty.

Ishouldn'thavebeenfriendswithSabelo,maybe,

justmaybehe

andhismotherwouldstillbealive.

Iliterallyjustescapedalotofbulletsinmylifeand

nowthis??.......Worseam pregnant........Ifam not

careful,Imightlosemychildagainjustlikelasttime

andIdon'twantthat.......Lord,helpmegetoutifthis

issueandthistime,Idon'twantanyone'sbloodshed.

Idon'twantanyoneelsetodieallbecauseofme.

PleaseGod......

Ijustwanttobehappy.

**********************

ThetriptoNorthWestwasquitequietandsuper

longforsomereason.Maandbabaweretalking



aboutthe"Nkosi'sfather"situationwhilstNkosiand

Iwerejustsittingtogether,holdinghands.Shanika

wassleepingthewholetime.TheonlytimeNkosi

spokewaswhenhewantedmetoeatsomething

andlaymyheadonhisshoulder.Thatwasit.He

didn'tsayanythingconserningearliertoday.

Rightnowweareonourwaytomyhouse.Infact,we

arealreadythere.Whenthegatesopen,thebig

houseisrevealed,alongwithmymotherwhois

standingontheporch.

Nkosisqueezesmyhand,kissesmyforeheadthen

looksoutthewindowaswedrivecloseandcloserto

theporch.Thecarfinallystopsandtheguardsopen

thedoorsforus.

Shanikarunsoutofthecar,bumpingherbodyonto

moms'slegs.Mom picksherup,twirlingheraround.

"Mychild!"gaspsmom,comingtohugme,Shanika

stillinherarms.Shewrapsherarm aroundmyneck

andkissesmycheek."Howareyoumom?"Iaskher,



returningherglowingsmile.

"Am finemychild.Howareyouandmygrandchild

doing?"sheasks,nowrubbingmytummy.

"Youshouldbeaskingmehowyourgrandchildis

doingbecauseIfeellikethatchildisinmytummy."

teasesNkosi,catchingmom'sattention.

"Youwishhewas."IsaytoNkosilaughingalong

witheveryoneelse.Mymotherletsgoofme,greets

everyoneelseandleadsustothehouse.Nkosi

holdsmyhandaswewalkinsidethehousewhichI

havemissedsomuchwithnodoubtatall.

"YouhavesuchalovelyhomeMrsMdletshe."

complimentsmaMohlakoaneaswetakeourseats

onthecouches.



"Thankyouverymuch."saysmom smiling.

"SoImadesomedinnerforus.Doyouguyswantto

eatnoworlater?"asksmom.

"Nonotyet.Wewouldliketotalktoyouabout

somethingveryimportantfirstbeforeweeat."

suggestsbabaMohlakoane.Ilookatmymother's

faceandherfacehasturnedtobeingconserned.

"Isthereanythingwrongbaba?"asksmymom.

"Idon'twanttosayanythingiswrongMrsMdletshe."

"Ooohokay.Thenwhatisit?"asksmom.

"Well,Ihavecomeheretotellyouthatmyfamilywill

notberepresentingNkosianymore."



"why?Didsomethingbadhappen?"shefurther

bombards.

"No,notatallMrsMdletshe.Itsjustthat.......Nkosi's

longlostfatherhascomeback.However,heissick

butwehavecometoconcludethatonceheiswell,

hewillcomeforthelobolanegotiations."explains

baba.Mom keepsquietforawhile,let'soutasigh

andlooksatNkosiandI.

"Sihletoldmehewasdead."sheargues,confused.

"Wethoughthewasbutitturnsouthewasn't."

jumpsinNkosi.

"Ooooh."saysmom."Soyousaidheisunwell?"asks

mom andbabaMohlakoanenodshishead.

"Whatifhedoesn'tgetwellsooner?Wontthatdelay



these2'smarriageplans?"asksmom withconcern.

"Notatall.Butifitcomestothat,ifhereallydoesn't

getwellsooner,thenIwillgoseeNkosi'sunclesand

askthem tocomeandrepresenthim.Asforme,I

cannotdothatanymoreorelse,Iwillbeinsulting

Nkosi'sancestors."

"IunderstandbabaMohlakoane.Ireallydo.Just

keepmeupdatedoneverythingthathappenssothat

IcantellThando'suncles."saysmom.

"Wewillcertainlydothat."

"AndNkosi,am gladyouwereabletofindyour

father.Mayhegetwellsoonmychild."saysmom,

smilingatNkosi.Nkosiputsafaintsmileonhisface,

noddinghishead.



"Thankyouma."hereplies.

"Sowillthatbeall?"

"Yes,that'sall."

"Okaythensocome,let'shavedinner."saysmom

standingup,directingustothedinnertable.

"Wherearemy2crazysisters?Ihaven'tseenthem."

Iaskmom,lookingupstairs.

"Ooh,theywentoutforsomepartyjustdownthe

street."saysmom.

"Didn'ttheyknowthatI'llbecomingover?"

"Theydidbuttheysaidtheyaretiredoflookingat



yourface."saysmom chuckling.

"Those2aredisrespectfulItellyou."Icurse,as

Nkosipullsoutachairforme.

***************************

"Baby,howareyoufeelingnow?"IaskNkosi,

rubbinghisbackashe

throwsupinabucket.Hehandsoverthebucketto

meandIputitonthefloor.

"Ihavebeenvomitingthewholenight.Whatdoyou

think?"hebursts.

"WhydidIhavetoeatthatstupidtuna?!"he

continues,hisoccasionalsquirmstellingmehow

uncomfortablehehasbecome.

Hecurlshimselfupintofoetalposition,hisfacedug

intothepillowashissquirmsbecomelouderand



louder.Igetoutofbed,tothecloset,gethis

medicineandsomewaterfrom thebathroom.

"Am sorrybaby.Hereisyourmedicine."Isay,

sympathisingwithhiscurrentcondition.Hereaches

outtomyhand,gettingthepillsandtheglassof

waterfrom me.Hesitsuponthebedandgulpsthe

pillsdown.

"whydoIhavetobetheonewhosuffersforthe

childinyourbelly?!"hesobs,hisbodyseemingly

droopy,hisheadinbetweenhislegsandhisarms

wrappedaroundself.

"It'snotmyfaultyoucareaboutmywellbeingso

much.Yoursouldecidedtotakethisbulletforme

andIthanktheLord......"Iteasesoonrealisinghis

burningstare,tellingmetoshutup.

"sorry....."Isay.



"Pleaserubmyback."hepleads,throwinghisbody

onthebed,gettingintothefoetalpositionagain.His

headlaysonmylegsasIrubhisbackandhis

squirmsstartagain.

"Feelinganybetter?"

"Notreally.Butpleasedoremindmetonevereat

tunaeveragain."hesays.

"Iwill."

Thereissilenceintheroom,exceptforthesoundof

thedroppingtap.Ilaymyheadonthecontinental

pillow,stillrubbingthisbigbaby'sback.

"Baby,"Isay.

"Hmmmm."



"DidyouletLuandago?"Iask.

"YesIdid."

"Doyouthinkheisgoingtobeofanydangertous?"

"Notwhenam around.Idon'tknowhowhegotto

youtodaybutthatwon'thappeneveragain.Igotmy

eyesonhim now."respondsNkosi.

"Ooh,okay."

"Youaresafemylove.Don'tputsomuchstrainon

yourself.Youarepregnant,youshouldn'tbe

overthinkingthings."

"Iknowmylove.Iwilltrynottooverthinkanything.

Butjustpromisemethatyouwillkeephim away



from allofus."

"Ipromisemylove."assuresNkosi.Ilaymylipson

hisleftcheekandasoftchuckleescapesfrom his

chest.Heslowlyturnshishead;hisblueeyesdarting,

takingthesightofmyeyes.Heextendshishand,

settingitonmycheek,runningitupanddown.He

thencupsmychindigginghisfingersintomylower

cheeksandpullsmyfaceclosertohiswithout

breakingtheburningeyecontactuntilhislipsareon

mine.Hisgriponmycheekstightensashepresses

hissoftlipsonmine,myresponsebeingagentle

moan.Islidemyhandbehindhisneck,bitingonhis

lowerlip,hungryformoreasourheadstwistand

turntotherhythm ofourtonguesasifinadance.

Heuntangleshisbodyfrom thefoetalpositionhe

hadbeeninforthepastminutes,pullingmybody

closertohis.Ilayontopofhim,feelinghisgroping

handgodowntomybreasts.Irunmyhandsoverhis

wavyabs,feelingthetemperatureriseasthekiss

becomesdeeperanddeeper.



Keepinghisconditioninmind,Ibreakthekiss,gently

pullingmylipsawayfrom his.Bothoureyesopen,

showingthesamehungerwebothhaveforeach

other.

"Baby,youaresick.Youshouldrest."Isaybuthurt

bymywords.Iwanthim sobad,Iwanttorockwith

him realslowly,lethim thrustinmebut,Ican't.

"Yourmouthsaysonethingyetyoureyeslustforme.

Areyousureyouwantmetosleep?"hishuskyvoice

questions

"I.....i.....ithinkyoushouldsleepmylove."Isay,

partingourbodiesfrom eachother.Ilaynexttohim,

coveringourbodieswiththesheet.

"ButIdon'twanttosleep."hissmokyvoiceutters.

Hisarmswraparoundme,pullingmeunderhim.My

legswraparoundhiswaist,mufflingmyselfunder



him asIwrapmyarmsaroundhisneck.Hetraces

hislipsonminebutthistime,notwithsomuch

gentleness.Thistime,hemakeshishungerforme

explicit,fundlinghis2fingersonmynipples.He

pullsmynightdressup,helpingmeremoveitandhe

throwsitonthefloor.Ayummymoanofdelight

breaksfreefrom hislipsintomymouth.

Hepartshislipsfrom mine,tracingthem downonto

myneck,suckingmynipplesandwhenheisabout

toreachmyarea,Istophim.

"Notimeforforeplay,Iwantyouinsidemenow."I

saytohim.Hegrinsashemovesuptomyface,

perksmylipsandgoesbackdownanyways.

Ifeelhiswarm,soakedlipskissme,lickingme

slowly.Histonguerunsdownfrom myclit,twiddling

andsuckinghereandthere.Tryingtogetagripof

myself,Iholdontothebed,archingmybackand

tryingnottomoan.

Hislefthandmovesuptomybreast,squeezingand



gentlytwistingmynipple.

"Yessss!!!"Isoftlymurmur.

"NowIcanfuckyou."hevoicesout,comingupagain

andforcinghimselfinsideme.

"Fuck!Youarealwayswarm woman......"hemoans

out.

"Warm foryoudaddy..."

****************************



Chapter51

THANDO'SPOV.

OkayThando,justknockonthedoorandtalktoher.

Nobiggyright?Oohwhoam Ikidding....Shedoesn't

evenwanttotalktome.Butitwouldn'thurttotry

right?Okaylet'sjustgetthisoveranddonewith......

Iextendmyhand,rollingitintoafistandsoftly

knockonthedoor.

"Coming!"shoutsavoiceontheothersideofthe

door.Itake3deepbreaths,increasingmygripon

thechocolateboxandflowersam holding.Whenthe

dooropens,Iraisemyface,anervoussmile

spreadingonmylipsasRoselooksatme.

"Agh!It'syou!"shecurses,attemptingtoclosethe



door.

"Wait!"Iexclaim,oneofmyhandssuspendedinthe

air.

"Whatdoyouwant?"shescorns.

"IjustwanttotalktoyouRose.Pleasegivemea

chance?"Iplead,myheadtiltedoneside.Sherolls

hereyes,makingspaceformetocomeinside.

"Thankyou.."Isay,walkingin.Iwaitforhertoclose

thedoorandshewalksinfrontofme,herpregnancy

makingherwaddle.Itakeaseatoppositethecouch

sheissittingonandtakeadeepbreathin.

"SoIbroughtyouthis.Justa;sorryforbeinganass;

gift."Isaytoher,handingoverthechocolatebox

andflowers.Sheextendsherhandstotakethem,



smellstheflowersandputsthem onthecouch.She

intertwinesherhandsplacingthem onherbigbelly

andleaningback.

"Thankyouforthegiftbutthatisn'tenoughforme

toforgiveyou."shesaystome,herface

unimpressed.

"Iknowitisn'tenoughRose.Whichiswhyiwantto

talktoyou."Ibitemybottom lip,movingalittle

forwardtotheedgeofthecouch.

"LookRose,am sorryforwhatIdid.Itwascertainly

wrongofmetojustbringhim intoyourlifeeven

afterknowingwhathehaddonetoyouguys.I

shouldhavelistenedtoyoubut...."

"Oohgreat,thereisalwaysabut....."shesneers.

"letmefinish........"Isaytoher.



"sinceheisnowhere,youcanusehim toget

married.MrMohlakoanedidsaythatitwouldhave

beenaninsulttoyourancestorsifherepresented

anyofyouguys."Isay,prayingthatRoselistensto

mysuggestion.

"Thando,thatonlybenefitsyou,notme.Thefactstill

standsthatIhatehim andhim gettingmemarried

justpissesmeoffevenmore."

"No,itbenefitsallofus.LetmeputitthiswayRose.

Am goingtogiveyouascenariowhere,let'ssayI

chosenottobringyourfatherbackandthesecret

continuedtobehiddne.Afterrepresentingyouand

NkosiforLobolanegotiations,MrMohlakoanefinds

outaboutyourfatherandhealsofindsoutthatyou

guysknewaboutitincludingme.Hewouldhave

beenangryatusRose.Justthinkaboutit.Youknow

verywellthatheisasuperstitiousmanandyouguys

couldhavehurthim badifIhadn'tbroughtoutthis



secret."Isaytoherasrealisationdawnsherface.

"Now,letmegettomypoint,youdon'thaveto

forgiveyourfather.Hecanjustrepresentyouashis

daughterfortheLobolanegotiations,youget

marriedthenheisoutofyourlife.Heisgoingtodie

afterall,right."Isay,shrugging.

"Sowhatam hearingfrom youis,Ishouldusehim."

"Exactly!"

"Hmmm,sointhatway,Idon'thavetoforgivehim

norhurtMrMohlakoane...."shesays,lookinginto

space.

"Nowwearegettingsomewhere."



"That'saverygoodideaThando.ButIstillhaveto

facehim andthat'swhatIdon'twanttodo."

"Wellyouhavenochoicebuttodoso.Justthinkofit

astakingrevengeforwhathehasdonetoyou."I

suggestandmysuggestionseemstobe

manipulatingRoseineverywaywhichisexactly

whatIwant.Sohereitgoes....

Thissuggestionhasamotivebehindit.

Letmebehonest,Idon'twantRosetoholdontothe

pastortakerevenge,Iwanthertoforgiveherfather.

Butseeingthatshewon'tjustgotalktohim and

forgivehim justlikethat,Ihadtocrackupthisplan.

InorderforRosetoforgiveherfather,shehastotalk

tohim orbeinsomesortofcontactwithhim.So

thisistheonlywaythatcanhappen.

"Hmmm okay.Soundsgood.Am in!"shenods,

agreeing."But!Thatdoesn'tmeanyouareoffthe

hook.."



"Ncaaaa,comeonRose."Iwhine."Okayfine,whatif

Itakeyoushopping.Babyshoppingmaybe,itsallon

me."Isaytoher.

"Sihletoldmenottoleavethehouse."

"Agh,forgetabouthim.Am hissister,Iknowhowto

dealwithhim."Isaytoher.

"Aren'tyousupposedtobewithShanikaanyways.

Am prettysuresheistiredofstayinghomewith

Mangwe."

"SheisinLehurutshe.Sherefusedtocomeback

homewithusbecausegrandmaspoilsher."Isayto

Rose.

"Iguessit'sadatethen."



"Yes!!!!"

"Giveme20minutestogetready."saysRose,

gettingupfrom thecouchandwaddlingtoherroom.

Imakemyselfcomfortableonthecouch,takingmy

phoneoutandrightintimeforNkosi'scall.

"Missmealready?"Itease,grinning.

"Youknowit.Itsbeen6dreadfulhoursofnot

hearingyourvoicesoam boundtomissyou."he

responds.

"ncaaawshame.Mustbesadtobeyouhey."Isay,

teasinghim evenmore.

"Youhavenoidea.Andyourchildisgivingbackache

here."hecomplains,soundingasthoughheis

whimperingtothepainheisfeeling"Don'tworry,I'll



giveyouabackmassagewhenyougethome."Isay

tohim.

"See!Nowyouaretalking."hesays,makingme

giggle.

"SoanyluckwithMkhize'sstepmother?"Before

answeringmyquestion,Nkosisighsanditsounds

likehejustthrewhisbodyontoacouch.

"No.Itseemslikeshejustdisappearedintothinair."

"Didyouguystrycallingsomeofherrelatives?"I

insist.

"Wehavedoneitall.Rightnow,wearetryingtotrack

downsomeofherphonenumbersbuttheyareall

leadingtoadeadend."



"Welldamn.Thisismessedup."

"Itsureis.......Listenlove,Ijustwantedtocheckup

onyouandseeifyouwerefine.Ihavetogonow."

"Okaybaby,seeyouathome.Oohandam goingout

withRose."

"You2madeup?"heasks.

"Ithinkso.I'lltalktoyoulater.Yougobackto

whateveryouweredoing."

"Okay.Iloveyou."hesaysbeforeIendthecallbut

notevenasecondpasseswhenmyphonestarts

ringingagain.

"Sayitback!"hejabbers.



"Iloveyoumore!"Iexclaim laughing.

"Thankyou!"hesaysthenendsthecall.

"Am ready!"shoutsRosefrom thepassage.

"Whoa,thatwasfast.Ithoughtyousaidyouwere

goingtotake20minutes.

"IwasbutthenIrememberedthatIalreadydidbath

notsolongagosoIjustchanged."shesays.

"Okaythen.Let'sgodosomebabyshopping."Isay,

jumpingupfrom thecouch,grabbingmypurse.

"Wait!!Letmegoputmychocolateinthefridge."

saysRose.



"Letmedoitforyou."Isay,takingthechocolates

andheadingtothekitchen.Igrabtheflowerstoo

andputthem inajarwithwaterthenwebothhead

out.

2hourspassbyasRoseandIrunmybankaccount

dry.Wehavegoneintoeveryclothingshopinthe

mallandeverythingpinkandcutewespotjustgoes

straightintothebasket.Yep!Rose'sbabyisgoingto

beagirlandIcertainlycan'twaitforthisoneweek

topassbecausewehavepassedtheotheroneweek.

Whichremindsme.....

"Hey!"IcallRose.

"Whatsup?"sheanswers,pickingoutatinypink

dress.

"Somypersonalassistant,Dorothy,ishavingan

engagementpartyonthe28th,doyouwanttocome



alongwithme?"

"Youdoknowthatam givingbirthonanydayduring

thatweek?"shequestions,herbrowup.

"YesIdobutam justinvitingyou,justincaseyou

don'tgivebirthonthatday."Isaytoher.

"Hmmmm,I'llthinkaboutitthengetbacktoyou."

shesays.

"But,isntthatyourbirthdaytoo?"sheasks.

"Itis."

"Aren'tyousupposedtospendyourbirthdaywith

yourlovedones?"

"That'sifthereissomethingspecialtheyhave



plannedforme."

"Hmmmm.ButIdon'tthinkNkosiwillagreetolet

yougoout."

"Yearight."Irollmyeyes.

Aswewalktogopayfortheclotheswepickedout,I

spotafamiliarfacelookingatRoseandIfrom

outsidethestore.Itakeoutmyphoneandtexts

Schev.

"Whereareyou?"Itext.

"Am watchinghim mamzo.Don'tworry."He

responds.

"Iwantyoutotakehim outofthismallbeforehe



hurtsanyofus."

"Okaymamzo."

Iputmyphoneinmypocketandpayfortheclothes

webought.Ilookbackoutsidethestoretocheckfor

Luandaandheisnolongerthere.Thisbastard

hasn'tstoppedstalkingmeeversincethatdayand

it'screepingmeout.Heisreallymakingme

reconsidermydecisionofnotkillinghim.Nowam

actuallycravingtojustshoothim andgetitoverand

donewith.

"Wheredoyouwanttogoforsomelunch?"Iask

Rose,pushingthetrolleyasshewalksbesideme,

herbellymakingeveryoneinfrontofusmove.I

noticeafewpeopletakingpicturesofmeandher

butIjustbrushitoff.Iwonderwhythesepeoplestill

dothatbecausemyscandalwithNkosihasalready

blownoff.



"Am cravingsomechickenlicken.Andacheese

burgerfrom Macdonalds.ButIalsowanttheGreek

saladfrom Maxi's."shesays,lookingverymuch

indecisive.

"IsbeingpregnantthatbadRose!"Isay,myface

scrunchedupandRoselet'soutasarcasticchuckle.

"It'sterrible.Iactuallyfeelsorryforyou.Yournoseis

abouttogoallRamaphosaonyou.Andyourfeet!

trustme,youarenotgoingtolovethem anymore.

Andletmenottalkabouttherestlessnights!!!"

"IfIcould,IwouldtellGodtotakebackthischild

but.....Although,Iam gladthatNkosisuffersmost

ofthesymptoms."

"Andthatiswhatyoucallluckbabygirl!"saysRose.

"Butyouwillstillsuffer.....Goodluckbabes."mocks

Rose.



"Idon'tlikeyou...!"

"WellIloveyoumore."

"Sohaveyoudecidedonaplace?"Iask,endingour

littletalk.

"Yep,chickenlickenplease."shesays,waddlinglike

apinguin.

"chickenlickenitis."Isay,stoppinginfrontofan

elevator.Astheelevatoropens,myphoneringsandI

onlyansweritwhenRoseandIareinsidethe

elevator.

"Hello?.........What??!!!!!!!!Okayam onmyway,tryto

stabilisehim."



"Rose,Ineedtogethome.ASAP!"Isaytoher.

"What?Waitam goingwithyou."shesays.

"No,am droppingyouoffathome."

"NoThando,whateveritisthat'sgoingonmustbe

serioussoam goingwith......"

"Roseam notgoingtoarguewithyou,youaregoing

straighthome.Endofdiscussion."

Whentheelevatordoorsopen,iquicklypressthe

groundfloorbuttonandthedoorscloseagain....

*******************

"What'shappening??!"Iexclaim,walkingintothe



medicalroom withmaMohlakoaneandthenurse.

"Thepoison!It'striggeringsomethingmorethanjust

canceranditdoesn'tseem likeheisgoingto

survive!!!!"saysMa.

"What??!No!!Youcan'tlethim die!!Ma,Thando!Do

something!!!"screamsRose.

"Rose!!!IthoughtItoldyoutostayathome."Igasp.

"Thandonowisnotthetime.Weneedtogivehim

ourattentionorelse.Heisagoner!"saysma.

"Nurse,Ineedyoutogetanambulancequick!We

needtogethim toahospitalforasurgeryASAP!!!!"I

shoutandthenursequicklygrabsherphone.Irush

toNkosi'sfathers'bed,watchhiscraggyfacecringe

astheseizuregetsmoreandmoreserious.



"Howlonghasthisbeengoingon?"Iaskma.

"thenursesaiditsbeen20minutes.Iliterallyrushed

hereafterreceivingyourcallandIgotherenotso

longago."

IturntoRosewhoseeyesarejustinpureshock.

"Rose,Ineedyoutoleavetheroom andgositdown.

Youcan'tbehere.Youarepregnant!"ItellRosebut

sheshakesherhead.

"No,heismyfather.Ihavetobehere!".

"Rose,rememberyouhatethismansostopworrying

yourselfandgositdown!"

"Ihatehim butIdon'twanthim todiejustyet.He



hastopayforwhathedidtomebeforehedies!!!"

IboltovertoRose,tuggingherhandsintomine.

"areyousureyouwanthim topayforwhathedidor

youjustwanthim tobesafeandbealive?"

Hereyesstarttotwinklewithtearsastheyrun

around,tryingtosearchforananswer.

"Idon'tknowThando,just.....Justmakesureheis

okay.....Hecan'tdienow!"shewails,hervoicethick

andwobbly.

Iholdheranddirectheroutoftheroom,takingher

tothelivingroom andsettingheronthecouch.Her

eyeswellupassherocksherself.Igrabmyphone

from mypocketanddialSihle'snumber,nothaving

anyotheroption....Ifshestressesherselfout,she

mighthurtherbabyandthat'snotwhatIwantright

now.



"YesThando."heanswers.

"SihleyouneedtocometoNkosi'shouse.Rose

needsyou."IwhisperasIwalkawayfrom Rose.

"Am onmyway."histensevoicesaysashedrops

thecall.

"Theambulanceishere."alertsthenurseasshe

runstomefrom upstairs.

"Umm okay.Gethim tothehospital.Ineedtostay

behindwithRose."Iinstructher.2guysinnurse

uniformscomerushingintothehousewithastroller.

Theyleaveitdownstairsandrushupstairstoget

father.

"Thando,haveyoucalledNkosi?"



"Noma.IfIcallhim,hemightnottakemeseriously

andhemightthinkthatam pushinghim.Ithinkyou

shouldcallhim."Isaytoher.

"Okay,Iwillcallhim.IwillleavewithMrNxumalo

andIwillbeupdatingyouonwhat'sgoingon.You

stayherewithRose."

"Iwillma.Andthankyouforbeinghere."

"Don'tthankmejustyet."shesays."guys!Weneed

tobefastandgethim toahospital!"yellsmaasshe

runstotheambulance.

Wheneveryoneleaves,Iclosethedoorbehindthem

andsitnexttoRosewhohasn'tstoppedrocking

herself.

"Rose?Hewillbefine.Stopstressingorelseyouwill



stressthebabytoo."

"Allam askingforisforhim tonotdieThando.Is

thatsomuchtoaskfor."shesniffs,hertears

gleaminguphereyes.

"IknowthatIlosthim alongtimeagowhenhe

decidedtoabuseusbuthecan'tdie!NotyetThando.

Heneedstoknowhowmuchhehurtmefirst.He

needstounderstandthatwhathedidwaswrong

andIneedhim toapologiseforthat.Hecan'tdie

beforeanyofusgetsomeclosure.Heneedstofeel

thepainwewentthroughbeforehedies.WhatGod

isdoingisunfairThando!"shecries.

"Rose,Iknowthathehurtyouandyoucertainlyneed

someclosureforwhathedidbutdoyouseriously

thinkthatyouwillgetthatclosurebyhurtinghim?"I

askher.

"Rose,thereisnopointinhim sufferingbecause



eitherway,itwon'tchangethepast.Hedidwhathe

didandnothingcanchangethat.Youhurtinghim

won'tchangeanything,insteadyouaretheonewho

willcarryonbeinghurt.Asmuchasyoumightnot

seeit,thiswholethingisdraggingyoudown,youare

lettingyourpastbeyourgreatestweaknessandif

youdon'ttrytoletitgo,itwillforeverhauntyou.

Especiallyafteryourfather'sdeath."

"Weren'tyouinfavourofmenotforgivinghim justa

fewhoursagoThando?"shequestions,herfacewith

curiosity.

"It'snotwhatIwantedRose.Iwantyoutomoveon

withlife,forgivehim andforgiveyourselfforletting

thisgetinthewayofyourlife.Forgivehim andjust

showhim thathemadeabigmistakeinthepast.

Punishhim byforgivinghim andshowinghim the

lovehenevershowedyouguys.Trustme,nothing

beatstheenemylikeshowingthem lovewhenthey

areexpectingpain."



"Don'tyoudarelecturemeonthat.Younever

showedBrainanyloveyethewrongedyou!"she

jabbers.

"Ididn'tshowhim anylovebutIstoppedmyfamily

from killinghim multipletimes.Briancouldhave

diedalongtimeagobutIstoppedthem everytime.

Theonlyreasonheisnolongeronearthnowis

becausehetriedtotakemeawayfrom Nkosi.Oram

Ilying?"Isaytoherasshetriestoblinkawaysome

tearsinhereyes.

"ButThandoit'snotaseasyasitsounds!!Thatman

leftmetosleeponthestreets.IhadnothingThando,

Ihadtosellmybodyformoney.Iwatchedmyother

brotherdieinhishandsandpapadidn'tcareatall.

Doyouknowhowmuchthathurts?Tobebetrayed

byapersonwhowassupposedtoloveyou?"



"CanIaskyouaquestionRose?Howisitthatyou

findithardtoforgiveyourfatherbutitwaseasyfor

youtoforgiveyourexboyfriendwhenhecausedso

muchdamagetoyouwhenyouwerestillwithhim?"

"Excuseme?"

"JustanswerthequestionRose.."shesniffsa

coupleoftimes,keepingquietasshetightensher

jawline.

"Becauseitwasneverhisfault.That'swhyIforgave

Sipho.Iwasthewrongoneandhehadeveryrightto

bemadatme.Ihadsoldmyvirginityformoney

whenIwassupposedtokeepmyvirginity.Ididnt

haveamotherfiguretoteachmehowtobea

woman.AnditwasallbecauseofthatmanwhoI

wassupposedtocallafather.Heruinedeverything

formeThandoandSiphohadtosufferallbecause

ofthat."



"DoyouseewhatImeanRose?Thepastledtoyou

beingabusedbySiphoandyoublamedthepastand

yourselfforitforsolong.Thatsonofabitchused

yourpasttojustifyhiswrongdoingsandyoudidn't

seethisatall.Why?Becauseyouwereholdingonto

thepast.Rose......Iwasrapedat19andthatruined

me,Iwon'tlietoyouatall.Ittoremeintoamillion

piecesandBriandidtrytousethatasmyweakness

buthefailed.NkosikilledmyfatherandSabeloused

thatasmyweaknessalongwithBrian'shelpanddid

youseewhatthatledto?Italmosttoreusapart.

Brianusedbothmypaststomakemeweak.He

knewthatIhadn'thadclosure,especiallywithmy

father'ssituation.........Whatam tryingtosaytoyou

is,holdingontothepastwillonlyhurtyousomuch

more."

"Ifyoudon'twanttoforgivehim forhissake,then

forgivehim foryoursakeRose.Youknowthathe

mightdieanytimefrom todayonwards,hemight

evendienow.Andifhedies,youwon'tgetthat

closurethatyouwantsobad.Thenwhat?Areyou



goingtoletthepastcontrolyou?Youhavean

amazingmaninyourlifeRose.Youaregoingto

haveababysoon,youhaveroofoveryourheadand

youhaveafamily.AsmuchasIdon'tknowwhat

happensinyourrelationshipwithSihle,am pretty

sureyoujustifymostsituationsusingyourpastdon't

you?Youuseyourpasttopityyourself.Am Iright?"

"AsmuchasIdon'twanttoagreewithThando,she

isright."bothRoseandIturnourheadstothedoor

andit'sSihle.IwatchRose'sfacelightupasshe

standsupfrom thecouch.Sihlewalkstoherand

hugsher,kissingherwholeface,usinghishandsto

wipeawayhertears.

"Don'tcrymyqueen."saysSihle,examiningRose's

face."Am herenow."

Thereissilenceforafewminutesthen.....

"whyareyouagreeingwithThando?"asksRose.



"Because,youcontinouslyblameyourselffor

everythingRoseandam tiredofthat.Everytimewe

haveafight,youblameyourself.Everytimeyoudo

makeamistakeordosomethingunintentionally,you

blameyourself.Andeverytimeam theonewhois

wrong,youblameyourself.Andnotjustyourself,you

blameyourpasttooRose..."saysSihle,watching

Rose'sfaceashispalmsholdhercheeks.

"Aslongasyoudon'tforgiveyourfatheroryourself,

youwillnevergettheclosureevenifyourfather

apologises.Yourhateforhim isaffectingusRose

andam tiredofthat.Iwanttoloveyouwithout

havingyouraisethepastandhowyourfatherruined

you.IwantyoutoletgoofeverythingRosebecause

Iwantustostartanewlifetogether.Doyouthinkit

waseasyformetoforgiveNkosiforkillingmyfather?

Icouldhaveusedthattohurthim throughyoubutI

didn't.Instead,Iforgavehim formysake,foryours

andforourbaby.Andlookatmenow,am happy

becauseIfoundclosureandyououtofeveryone

knowsthatIfoundclosurebeforeNkosi



apologised."saysSihle.

"Rose,takethatasanexample.Sihlechoseto

forgiveNkosiandhewashappybutIdidn'twantto

forgivehim andthatalmostruinedmywholelife.

Don'truinyourlifeforthepasts'sake.Acceptthatit

happened,forgiveyourselfandforgivehim.Moveon

withyourlifeRoseandbehappy."

SihleandilookatRose.Sihlehelpshersitdownas

shejustkeepsquiet,stillsobbing.

"Sihle,am sorryforbringingupmypastallthetime.I

plantedthewrongseedinmymindandInever

realisedhowmuchitwasactuallydamagingus."

"NoRose,don'tapologisetome,apologiseto

yourself.Forgiveyourselffornotlettingthisgo."

saysSihle,wrappinghisarmsaroundher.



"Forsomanyyears,Idwelledonwantingmyfather

tosuffertosuchanextentthatIneverrealisedhow

muchIwasactuallyhurtingmyself."shechuckles,

rubbinghernosewiththebackofherhand."Iwon't

liethough,Istilldowanttohurthim sobadfor

takingawaymychildhoodbut,IguessImustletit

goformysake.Formychilds'sake."shelooksat

sihlewiththegreatestsmileonherface"Forour

sake."shefinallysaysbeforecrushingherlipsonhis.

Myphoneringsasthese2lovebirdshavetheir

momentandIanswerit.

"helloma?"Ianswer

"Thando,wewereabletostabilisehim.Buthe

doesn'thavemuchtimeonearth,hehaslessthan3

months,letalone3weeks."shesays.

"Isheawake?"Iaskher.



"YesandheisaskingforNkosiandRose.Hewants

totalktothem."

ItakeasneakpeekatRosethenlookaway."Ummm,

okay.LetmeseeifIcanbringRosebutifshe

refuses,hewillhavetoacceptthattheywon't

come."

"Nkosiagreedtocome.HesaidheIsonhisway."

shesaystome.

"Ooooh.That'skindofgoodnews.Iam justhoping

thathedoesn'tdoanythingtohim."

"Hewon't.JusttrytogetRosehere.."shesaysandI

endthecall.

**************************



Chapter51conti....

LUANDA'SPOV.(THEONLYPOVFROM THIS

CHARACTER.)

"Luanda!!!!"hissesmyfatherasIsatonthecouch

besidehismassivethrone.

"Papa!Ihavetoldyouahundredtimes.Mamaand

SabelowerekilledbythatThandoandherfucking

husband!"Irebukeback.

"AndIwillnotrestuntilItakerevengeonthose2

andtheirworthlessfamilies."Irollupmysleeves,

harshlyrubbingoffthebloodfrom mybottom lip.

"Uyaziuyangihlanyisamani!!!!!!(Youknow,youdrive

mecrazy).Evenafterthatwoman'sdeath,it'slike

herspirithassettledinyoujusttodrivemetomy

deathbed!!!!!"heglowers,hiseyesshutashe

shakeshishead."Stoptryingtobeadetective



yamasimbamanandletthisgo!!Theyaredeadand

that'sit.Thereisnothingthatcanbringthem back.If

someonedidkillthem thenkarmawillgetthem!"

"Youknowpapa!It'sfunnyhowyouthinkthiskarma

thingisreal!Iam thekarma.IfIdon'ttakerevenge

fortheirdeathsthennoonewill,seeingyouarehere

sittingonyourthroneandnottakinganyaction!"I

shoutbackbutmyfathergivesmeasharpglance.

"Don'tyoudaredisrespectmeLuandaorelseIwill

makeyougiveuponthisvengeancethinginaway

thatwillhurtyousobad."hethreatens,pointinghis

indexfingeratmebutIhithisfingerdownwiththe

backofmyhand,standingupfrom thecouch.

"oohyea?Andwhatwillyoudo?"iaskinastentorian

voice.

"Ihonestlydon'thavetimeforthis.Ihaveameeting



withthechiefs.Pleaseleave!"hecommands,

pointingatthedoor.Myeyesgloweratmyfather,

crossingmyarmsasIstumpmyfeetontheground.

"YoualwayshadtimeforSabelosoyoubetterhave

timeforme!"Iroar.

"Luandaleavethisinstant!!!"heshoutsbutIjustsit

down,leanbackonthecouchandcrossmyarmson

mychest.

"Boydon'ttestme!!!"

"Testyou?!!Don'tbullshitme!Youaretheonewhois

testingmebynotlisteningwhenIsaymamaand

Sabeloweremurdered!"

"Thatbitchwasneveryourmothersostopcalling

herthat!!!!!!"papa'suneasy,tensedvoicespits.His



facebowed,hischestmovingbackupanddownas

hegetsdownfrom hischair.

Myarmsuntangle,placingthemselvesonmythighs.

Mymindbecomesovercomebyconfusionbutmy

facebetraysmymind,showinganamusementasa

laughescapesmymouth.

"youoldman!!"Isay,laughinghard."yousurelyare

funnyhey.Okay,okay,soyouhavethegutstolie

righttomyfacejustbecauseyoudon'twantmeto

takerevengeonmybrotherandmother'skiller?!

Wow!!!"Ilaugh,clappingmyhands,jumpingtomy

feet."Mamawasright!Youneverlovedherand

neverrespectedher!"

"Yes,shewasright!!"hescreamsback,walkingup

anddown.Hestops,jerkshisbodyinmydirection

andwalkstome."ShedefinitelywasrightbecauseI

neverlovednorrespectedher!!Ilovedyourmother!!

Notthatwitch!Andyouknowwhat,am quiteglad



thatsheisgone!!!!"heroars,pointinghisindexfinger

towardsthefloor.

"Whatdoyoumeanbythatpapa?!"Idemand,awe

transformingmyfaceasmyexpressionsharden.

"Thatwomanyouhavecalledyourmotherforas

longasyouhavelivedwasneveryourmother!She

wasyourstepmother!!!!"

"What?!"

"Yes!Thatbitchkilledyourmother!Shekilledyour

motherwhowastheloveofmylifeandthenshestill

hadthegutstoblackmailmealongwithherlousy

father!!!!"Hiseyesarewideopenashislightcolored

complexiondrainedoutofhisface,overtakenbya

redcolor.Tearsshineinhiseyes,hisforehead

creased,chestrisingandfallingwithrapidbreaths

andhethrowshisdullbodyonthecouch,face



palming.Mymindtriestofindthehumourinwhathe

wassayingbuttherewasn'tanyhumour.Instead,my

mindfiguredoutsomepuzzlethathadtroubledme

foryears.Everythingstartedtomakesense,despite

menotwantingtobelieveit.Mamaneverreallyliked

meandsheblameditonmebeingnaughty.

EverytimeIgotintotrouble,shewouldn'thesitate

tellingfatherbutwhenitcametoSabelo,shewould

hideit.Ialwaystoldmyselfthatitwasbecause

Sabelowasagoodboyandamommy'sboywhilstI

wasstubbornashellbutsometimes,itjustdidn't

addup.Butnow,italldoes......

Ilookatmyfather,myfaceovertakenbyterror.

"Soyoumean..."

"Yes,shewasn'tyourmother.Yourmotherwasher

socalled"evilsister."Malaniawasyourmother

Luandaandshewasmyfirstlove.Everyoneinthis

villageknewthat."herecites,hisvoicetrembling.My



bodyfallsontothecouchindisbelief,hurt

conqueringeverythinginsideme.

"Fihliwe,yourstepmotherwantedmetomarryher

butIdidn'twanttobecauseIwasinlovewithher

youngersisterMalania.Becauseofjealousy,your

stepmothercrackedaplanwithherfatherwho

convincedthevillagechiefsthatshewasmy

suitablematch.Myparentslistenedtothechiefsbut

Ididn'tbelieveitonebit,MalaniaandIknewvery

wellthatherfatherandhersisterdidit.Wetriedto

proveeveryonewrongbutitneverworked.Instead,

everyonewhosupportedusdiedandthatwashowI

gotmarriedtothatwitch.However,yourmotherwas

banishedfrom thevillage"fatherremembered.

"OnthenocturnalnightofmymarriagewithFihliwe,I

sneakedoutofthehousetogomeetupwithyour

motherandIdidjustthat.Thatnight...."saysfather,

hisglossyeyesstaringintospace,asmileonhis

face."Thatnightwemadeloveandshegotpregnant



withyourolderbrother,Bafana"andmyfacejust

jerkstofacehim.

"Yes,Malaniaishismother."hemouths,answering

myquestion.

"Igaveyourmothermoneytostartalifefaraway

from thevillagebutIneverstoppedvisitingher.But

thenyourstepmotherfoundoutandshetoldher

fatheragain.Sotheydecidedtoblackmailmeusing

thatthenFihliwepretendedtobepregnantupuntil

Bafanawasborn.Malaniadidn'twanttogiveupthe

babytoFihliwebutshehadto.Thevillagebelieved

thatBafanawasFihliwe'sson.Icarriedonseeing

Malaniabutthistime,Imadesurenooneknew

aboutit.10monthsafterBafana'sbirth,Fihliwegot

pregnantwithSabelo.AtfirstIdidn'twanttobelieve

thathewasminebutthenIrememberedanight

whereFihliweforcedherselfonmeandIwastoo

powerlesstostopherwhichIreallydidn't

understand.InevertoldMalaniaaboutitbutIwent

toherforcomfortingandImadelovetoherthenwe

hadyou.AfterSabelowasborn,Fihliweandher



fatherfoundoutaboutyourmother'spregnancy

againandFihliwepretendedtobepregnantthenshe

tookyouawayfrom yourmother,sadly..."heshrugs

"therewasnothingIcoulddoaboutit.6daysafter

yourbirth,yourmotherdiedinhersleepandIknow

forafactthatitwasthatwitchwhohadkilledher

butitwasalwaysmywordagainstherfather,my

parents,herandthewholevillage.Ibarriedyour

motherandIwasforcedtomoveonwithFihliwe."

"Soalltheseyears,Ihavebeenleavingalie!"Isay.

"NowdoyouunderstandwhyIdon'twantyoutotake

revengeforthem?"

"Butpapa,somethingdoesn'tmakesensehere....If

youdidn'tpersonallyacceptSabeloasyourson,then

whydidyouwanttomakehim kingdespitethefact

thathedidn'twanttobeone?"



"BecauseFihliwethreatenedtokillBafana.Shehad

someholdoverhim andshewasabletocontrolhim.

AllthosedecisionsBafanamade,itwasallbecause

ofyourstepmother.Hemadeterribledecisionsall

becauseofher.Heisinjailallbecauseofher.I

wantedtoincludethefamilydivinerinthisbutitwas

useless.Whateveryourstepmotherwasusingwas

verypowerful."

"Butnowthatsheisdead,Icanfinallyhavemy

freedom andsocanyoualongyourbrother."Tears

falldownfrom myeyes,ashatredforawomanI

calledmymotherbrewsupinsideme.Howcould

shebesoheartlesstoherownsister?Herblood

sister??

Ifeelahandcrawlupmyback,softlyhittingitas

sobsleavemybody.

"am verysorryyouhadtofindoutthiswaybutIcan't

letyoutakerevengeforsuchanevilperson.Sheand



thatsonofherswhowasprobablyfollowinginher

footstepsweregettingthekarmatheydeserved.

Andam verymuchhappythattheydiedthatway."he

curses,hislipscurved.

"Nopapa,am sorryforthinkingthatyouwerethe

wrongoneallmylife.Shemadeusbelievethatyou

hadtheheartofstoneallourlives.Am trulysorry

papa,"Iapologise,myheadfallingonhisthighs.

"It'sfinemyson.Itisallfine.Thatisallinthepast

now."hesays,rubbingmybackslowly.

**************************



Chapter52

NKOSI'SPOV.

"Bafo,areyousureyouarereadytoseehim?"asks

MkhizeasIdrivetothehospital.

"Am notreadybutmasaidIshould.Icannever

disobeyherandyouknowthat."IsaytoMkhize.I

parkmycaratthehospitalparkinglotandgotothe

wardmatextedmewithMkhizewalkingbesideme.I

reallydidn'twanttocomebutthewaymajustspoke

tomemademechangemymind.It'sfunnyhowI

beggedThandonottorushmeintocomingfaceto

facewithmyfatherbutfatestillhasitswayof

forcingmetofacemypast.

"Nkosi,youarehere!"saysma,sittingbesidemy

father.

"Helloma."Isaytoher,steppingintotheroom.



"Helloma"saysMkhize.Shenodsherheadwalking

tous.

"Hellomyboys."shegreetsback.

"Sohowishe?"asksMkhize.

"Notsowellmydear.Hehaslessthan3weeksto

liveandIjustdiscoveredthathehasgone

completelyblind.Hecantfeelanythingatall.Andit's

likehehasbecomehalfdeaf.Rightnow,heprobably

can'thearanythingwearesaying."shesays,playing

withherhands.

"Andthereisreallynothingyoucando?"asks

Mkhize.

"Nothing.Whateverpoisonhehasinhisbodyis

slowlykillinghim anditsactuallymakingmewonder



ifhereallydoeshave3weekslefttosurvive."

"Butanyways,hehasbeenaskingtoseeNkosiand

Roseeversincehebecameconscious.Hesayshe

hassomethingtosaytoyou2beforehegoesaway."

shecontinues.

"TheonlyreasonIcamehereisbecauseofyouma.

NotbecauseIwanttohearwhathehastosay.I

don'twanttohearanythingatall."Iutter.

"Iknowmyboy.Butwhateverhewantstosaymust

beimportant.Justgivehim achancetospeakthe

samewayThandogaveyouachancetoloveher

eventhoughyoukilledherfather."

"Whydoeseveryoneusethatasawayofgettingto

me?"



"Becauseit'saverygoodexampleNkosi.Thesame

wayyouwantedThandotogiveyouachancethen,

isthesamewayyourfatherwantsyoutogivehim a

chance.Ifit'sworththechance,thenlethim haveit

butifnot,thenyoucanchoosetowalkaway."she

urges.

"Nowgotohim,sitwithhim andhearwhathehasto

say.Maybethiswillhelpyoumoveonwithyourlife

Nkosi."

Mypridedoesn'twantmetobutIjustdoit.Igraba

chairfrom thecorneroftheroom andsitbesidethe

manwhoisfacingtheotherdirection.Mkhizepullsa

chairandputsitbesideme.Am expectinghim tosit

nexttomebutRosesitsinstead.Ilookatherand

shejustgivesmeashortlivedsmile,holdingmy

hand.

"Areyouokay?"Iaskherandshenodsherhead.



"Betterthaneverbudi."shereplies.Inoticeher

bloodstainedeyesbutwhenam abouttoaskher

whyshewascrying,softlipstouchmycheekand

herscentsnitchesonher.

"i'llbewaitingforyououtside."shewhispers.Her

handssqueezemyshouldersthenslideawayand

thedoorcloses,leavingRose,fatherandIinthe

room.

Itakeadeepbreathinandextendmyhandtoshake

father.Hisbodyturnstofaceusbuthiseyeslook

upwards.

"Whoisthere?"hecrockyvoiceasks.Roselooksat

me,askingmethatonequestion.

"Heisblind."Itellher.Everythinginmeisjustup

sidedown.Myfeelingsarejusteverywhere.Iwantto

leavethisroom andjustneverlookbackbutthenI



don'twanttodisappointma.Shetookgoodcareof

meandactedasamotherfigure.Ican'trefuseher

this.

"Papa,"saysRose'slowtremblyvoice.Herhand

crawlsontothebed,holdingfather'shand.Ilookat

fatherandnoticetheupcomingsmileonhisfaceas

aballoftearformsinhiseye.Hislipstrytomovea

fewtimesbuthisemotionsstophim.

"Papait'sme,Rose."saysRoseasatearrollsdown

hercheek.Iputmyarm onhershoulders,rubbing

herarm.

"Rose!"saysfather,hisgriptighteningonRose's

hand.Hissmilewidensevenmoreasheplacesboth

hishandsonhers,pullingittohislipsandkissing

herhand.

"Ooohmygirl!!"hecriesout."Ooohmyprincessyou



soundsogrown!!"heexclaims."Imissedyouso

muchmypokie!!!"

Rosechuckles,wipinghertearsoff.Iwatchherin

shock,tryingtoloadifsheisstillthegirlwhovowed

nottospeaktothisman.Yetheresheis,gettingall

upinherfeelings.

"It'syourpokiepapa.Am here!"repliesRose,her

voicegettingsqueaky.

"Mypokie!!Am soosorrymypokie.Ihavewronged

youandIregretitmyprincess."criesfather,

pressinghishandsonRose's.Hismouthsnapsshut

alongwithhiseyesasallthetearsfallout.

"Am sorrymychild!IfailedyouandIcertainlydon't

deserveyourforgivenessatall.Iruinedyour

childhoodmybabygirl!"hecontinuestocryasRose

criestoo.Asforme,Ijustlookatthisman.Him

cryinglikethisdoesn'thurtmeatall.Whathurtsme

isthathegaveuponusforawomanwhohasruined

him today.Infact,lookingathim justmakesme



hatehim evenmore.

"Papa!Yougaveuponyourpokieandyoulether

becomeaprostitute.YouusedtohityourPokieuntil

shebledpapa!Whydidyoudoallthat?"yelpsRose,

shakingherhead.

"Forgivememychild.Thatwomanmademedoit.I

wasbeingcontrolledbyherandshemademedoall

thatIdid!"

"Yes,blameitallonher.Itwasneveryourfaultright,"

Iblurtoutsarcastically,rubbingmychin.

"IknowforafactthatyouareNkosi..."saysfather,

hiseyessearchingwithnoluck.

"Nkosimyson."hecallsbutIstaysilent.Roselooks

atme,takesoneofmyhandsintohersandgivesme

anodofconsernbutIjustlookawayfrom her.Ifshe

wantstoforgivehim andbelievetheshitthat's



comingoutofhismouth,sheismorethanwelcome

to.Butshebetternottrytomakemeforgivehim.

"Iswearonmysoul,itwasnevermyfault.Mkhize's

motherbewitchedme.Iwasn'ttheonedoingallthat.

ShewascontrollingmeandIcouldnevergoagainst

whatshetoldmetodo.IfeltlikeIwastrapped

insidemybodyandsomeoneelsehadtakenover."

henarrates,stillcrying.

"Mychildren,youknowmebetterthananyone.You

knowthatIcanneverhurtafly,letaloneanant.So

pleasebelievemewhenIsayIneverintendedtodo

whatIdidtoyou."

"Yetyoustilldid.Papa,youhurtallofus,youarethe

reasonforwhathappenedtous.Youtookeverything

awaypapaandyouareonlyapologisingnow!"I

jabber.

"Yes!Am apologisingnowbecauseIknowam going



todiesoon.Am apologisingnowbecauseam finally

freefrom thatwitch'sspells.Idon'twanttodie

withoutyourforgiveness.Iwantyoutomoveonwith

yourliveswithoutthinkingofthepast."

"Wellwewerefinewithoutyoubeinghereandwe

willcontinuebeingfinewhenyoudie.Wedon'tneed

yourapologynordowewantit....."

"No!"interjectsRoseasshestillcries."NoNkosi,we

doneedhisapologyandwecertainlyneedtoforgive

him."shesays.

"What?!"

"Yes.Idon'tknowaboutyoubutIwanttoletgoof

thepast.Ithasruinedmeforlongenoughandit's

timeIletitgoandbefree.Andpapaisright,papa

wasthenicestmaneverbeforethatwitchcame

along.RememberhowIalwaystoldyouthatshe



alwaysputsomethinginpapa'steainthemorning

andyoualwayssaiditwasjustsugar?Whatifitwas

umuti?"

"Roseyoudon'tknowthat!"

"YesIdoNkosi,whenmom wasstillalive,shetold

methatpapadoesn'tlikehisteawithsugar.Heliked

itwithfreshmilkandthatwasit.

WhenIsawMkhize'smotherdoingit,Iaskedher

whyshewasputtingsugarinpapa'steaandshe

saidpapalikeditwithsugar.Butthatday,iasked

papaifhehaddecidedondrinkinghisteawithsugar

andhesaidno."saysRose.

"ThatwaswhenIdecidedtotellyouandthenyou

saiditwasjustsugarbutdeepdowninside,Iknewit

wasn'tsugarbecausepapahaddeniedit."shesays.

"Iwastooyoungtothinkofumutiandallthat.Ijust

decidedtobrushitoffandletitbe."



"Yousee......Ihaveneverinmyentirelifetakentea

withsugar,whichmeanswhatevershewasputting

inmyteacertainlywasn'tsugar"joinsinfather.

"Nkosi,IbelievepapaandIam willingtoforgiveand

forget.Menotforgivinghim won'tgetmeanywhere,

instead,itwillonlykeepontakingmebacktothe

past......Sameforyoubudi,notforgivinghim won't

doyouanygood."

"ItdefinitelywillRose.Isleptonthestreetsatavery

youngageallbecauseofhim.Ihadtosteal,all

becauseofhim.Ihadtokillpeopleallbecauseof

him.Ifitwasn'tforhim,Iwouldn'thavekilled

THANDO'Sfather.IlostMYFUCKINGCHILDHOOD

becauseofhim."

"AndheissorryNkosi!"

"DontfuckingbullshitmeRose.Youweren'ttheone



whostolefrom peoplejustsoyoucouldsurvive.You

weren'ttheonewhowatchedpeoplegettingkilled

everysinglenight.Youweren'ttheonegettinginand

outofjailatfucking14years.Icouldhavebeen

enjoyingmylifeifitwasn'tforhim."Ishout,mysoul

onthevergeofcracking.

"Idon'twanttoforgivehim andIneverwill.....Ifyou

wantto,thengoaheadbutjustforgetaboutme."I

say,standingupfrom thechairandfixingmyblazer.

"Myson......."criesoutfatherbutijuststorm outof

theroom.

"Son,"saysmom butIholdadismissivehandup,

stoppingheroranyoneelsefrom askingany

unnecessaryquestions.Iputmyhandsinmypocket

asIwalkdownthepassage,myeyesfacingdown.

Idon'twanttoforgivehim,Ineverwill............



*******************

THANDO'SPOV.

Ilookathim ashewalksoutofthehospital,fear

conqueringmyheart'swantswhicharetorunafter

Nkosi.However,Ibeatmyfearandfindmyself

walkingbesidehim.

"Babe?"

"GobackThando.Am notgoinghome."

"WelltheniguessImightaswelljoinyouto

whateverdestinationyouaregoingto."

"Noo!"saysNkosi,stoppinghiswalktotheblack

sportscar.



"Whynot?"

"BecauseIwanttobealonewoman!!Jeez!Don'tI

deserveamomentalone!Justbecauseyouare

pregnant,itdoesn'tmeanyoucanjustpushme

around!!!!"heshouts,hisfaceandhandsshowing

theexasperationheisin.Ilookathim indisbelief,

notknowingifitsthefrustrationtalkingorifitshim.

"Thando....Am_am sorry.Ididn'tmeantosayitlike

that."

"No,it'sfine.I'llleaveyou."Isaytohim,turningthe

oppositedirectionbuthishandsturnmebacktohis

direction.

"Am sorrymylove.Pleasedojoinme,"heapologises,

asighcomingout.

Heopensthepassengerdoorforme,closesitwhen

Igetinandgoestothedriversside.



Hecloseshisdoorwithabang,scaringmethenlet's

outanothersighagain,lookingheavenwardbuthis

eyesclosed.

"Doyouthinkheisworthmyforgiveness?"

"Excuseme?"

"YouheardmeThando,doyouthinkheisworthit?"

"Well,Ummm.Idon'tknow.....That'suptoyouto

decide.Idon'twantto....."

"Justans!!......."*sigh*"Justanswerthesimple

questionThando.Ifyouwereinmyposition,what

wouldyoudo?"

"Iwouldforgivehim."



"Why?"

"Becauseitsnotworthholdingonto."

"Andwhyisthat?"

"WhywouldIholdontothepastwhenIhavean

amazingpresentandfuturelife?"

"WhatIfyouchosetoholdontothepast.?"he

furtherasks.

"ThenthatmeansIwouldn'tmindlettingthepast

messupwhatIcurrentlyhave."Iexaminehisfaceas

hischestmovesupanddown.

"Youknow,someoneoncetoldmethatforgiving

doesn'tchangethepastbutitenlargesthefuture.

Nkosi,youchoosingtoholdonwon'tchange

anythingbutitwillonlymessupourfuture.Letit



go.....Takingrevengeonyourfatherbyhatinghim,

won'tbringpeacetoyoursoul.Youcanneverdrive

outdarknesswithdarkness."Isaytohim,moving

myhandcloserandclosertohis.

"Getout!"

"what?"

"Getoutofthecar.Iwanttogotowork."

"Nkosiju........"

"GetoutThando."hesays,shuttinghiseyes.

Iclosemymouth,nottemptingtosayanythingmore.

Igetoutofthecarandwatchhim speedoffasifhe

issomecrazyman.

Iletmyfeettakemebackintothehospital,mysoul



crushedbyNkosi'sreaction.MaybebringingNkosi's

fatherherereallywasn'tthebestidea.Looknow,am

pregnantandalwaysunhappy.Ihonestlyfeellikeam

inoneofthosedepressingIndianseries.Theyare

neverhappynomatterwhat.

"Thando?"callsamalevoiceasIwalktothefather-in

-law'sward.Ilookupandit'sMkhize.

"Yes."Ianswerhim.

"Don'tstressabouthim,heisjustfindingithardto

forgivepapabutheeventuallywillsoon."heurges

me.

"IdoubtheeverwillMkhize.Hehateshim with

everythinginsideofhim.Nkosibarelyshoutsatme

buthedidn'thesitatetojustafewmomentsago.It

waslikehehadforgottenhismorals."Isayto

Mkhize,sittingdownonabench.Mkhizemesits



nexttomewithaconfusedface.

"Heshoutedatyou?Butwhy?"

"Doesn'tmatteranymore.Ithinkweneedtotake

yourfatherawayfrom hereorelse,Nkosimightdo

somethingcrazy."

"Hewon'tdoanythingtohim.Andgivehim afew

moredays.Hewillforgivehim.Butrightnow,let's

justbehappythatRosehasforgivenhim."

"Yea.Comelet'sgo."Isaytohim.

********************

Wakinguptosomeonebangingyourbedroom door

isntthebestwaytobewokenup,especiallywhen



it'searlyinthemorning.Istepoutofbed,putonmy

gownandwalktothedoor.Iunlockitandastinchof

nicotinemixedwithalcoholhitsme.

"Getoutofmyway!"sneersNkosi,pushingmeout

ofhisway.Hedropshisbodyonthebed,mumbling

aboutsomethingthatIcanbarelyhear.

"Nkosi,wherehaveyoubeen?"Iask,closingthedoor

andstandingoverhim.

"Doesitmatter?"

"Yesitdoesmatter!Ihavebeenworriedsickabout

youandyouareevencominghomedrunk!"

"Womanletmebe!Who.....whoareyoutoa-a-ask

mesuchquestions?Am amanandIdowhatIlike

wheneverIwant!"hestammers,hisvoicesoundinga



bitdrousy.

"Nkosiyoudon'tdrink!Sosincewhendoyoudrink

andsmoke?!"

"Woman!Am warningyou.....Letmebe!!Am tired,I

needtosleep!!!"hesaysbeforereleasingasnore,

closinghisredeyes.

Igrabmyphone,dialMkhize'snumberandhe

answers.

"Nkosicamehomedrunkandhesmellslike

nicotine."Itellhim,mytearsnear.

"Am onmyway."hereplies.HeendsthecallandI

turntoleavetheroom.Isitinthelivingroom until

Mkhizegetshere.Whenhetriestospeaktome,I

justpointupstairstomyroom wherehegoes.



ThenextthingIhearispeoplefightingandIjustsit

inthelivingroom.Idon'tevenwanttogothereto

facethisnewNkosi.WheredidmyNkosigo?I

thoughthelovedmebutheclearlydoesn't.Whatdid

idotodeservethis?Am Icursedorsomething?

Idragmyselftotheguestroom andlockmyself

inside,stillhearingtheconflicthappeninginthe

mainroom.

The2voicesarelaterjoinedbyonemoreelderly

voicewhichIrecogniseasMrMohlakoane's.The

nextvoiceIhearisSbu'sthenitsSchevandthisgets

thebestofmyattentionbutIjuststayinbed.Idon't

wanttolookatNkosiorelse,Iwilljustloseit.

Iclosemytearyeyes,embracingthesleepinvitedby

mypillow.

Thesplattersmadebytherainoutsidewakemeup.I

blinkmyeyesacoupleoftimesbeforesittingup

straight,stretchingmyachingbody.Theeventfor

theorphanswithcancerishappeningtodayandam



innomoodforthepublic.Ijustwanttostayinbed

andsleep,butIcan't.Icarrymyselftothebathroom,

takeashowerwhilsttryingtodismisswhat

happenedlastnight.Ilotionmybody,getbackinto

mynightdressandleaveforthemainroom.Iopen

thedoorexpectingNkositobetheonlypersonin

therebutMkhizeandhiswholesquadarestillin

there.Nkosisitsonthebed,hisfaceburiedinhis

palmsasMkhize,MrMohlakoane,SbuandSchevsit

aroundhim.

"Oooh,sorry.Ididn'tknowthatyouwereinhere."I

apologise,attemptingtoclosethedoorbutMr

Mohlakoanecallsmeinsidetheroom.

"Goodmorningmakoti."hegreetsandIgreethim

back.

"Thando."saysSbu.



"Sbu."Ireplyhim.

"Makoti,wewillbetakingourleavenow,seeingthat

yourhusbandissober."saysMrMohlakoane

standingup.Iwalkallofthem outandcomebackto

Nkosistillsittingonthebed.

Idon'tpayanyattentiontohim,walktothecloset,

getanoutfitandwalkbacktotheroom.

"Idon'tknowwhattodoanymore."saysNkosi.Iside

eyehim,notawordutteredandIjustfocusonmy

clothes.

"Doyoustillwantyourmassage?"Iask,puttingon

myblackpencilskirt.Nkosiraiseshisfacefrom his

palms,examinesmyfaceasIjustgetdressed.

"Ayesornowouldbehelpfulrightnow,"Isaytohim.



"Umm,mybackdoeshurtsothatwouldbemuch

appreciated."hefinallyanswers,shocked.

Ifinishputtingonmyclothes,tiemyhairthenwalk

overtoNkosi.

"Layonyourstomach,"Isaytohisconfusedface.

"Am notgoingtoshootyouNkosi,layonyour

stomach."

Heslowlydoesso,keepinghiseyesonme,looking

scared.

Iremovehisshirt,putthemassagingoilonhim andI

starttomassagehim.

"Whyareyoumassagingme?"heasks,hisvoice

showingthedilemmaheisin.

"BecauseIpromisedyouthatIwouldyesterday."I

tellhim.



AfewmomentsofsilencepassasIjustmassage

Nkosi.

"Am sorryaboutlastnight,Idon'tknowwhatgotinto

me."

"Don'tapologise,it'sallmyfault.Ishouldn'thave

pressuredyouintobringingyourfatherhere.Ishould

havestayedoutofit...Butitstoolatenow."Ianswer

back.Hefirmlyholdsmywrist,stoppingitfrom

movingbackandforthonhisback.

"Don'ttalklikethatThando,it'smyfault,Ishouldn't

haveletitaffectmethatmuch.And......"hesitsup

straight,lettinggoofmywrist.

"And,youwererightyesterday,Icertainlycan'tletgo

ofthepastbyusingrevenge.As.....ashardasitmay

be,Iwillhavetoletitgo."



"Nkosi,Idon'twantyoutofeellikeyouarebeing

forcedtoforgivehim.Ifyoudon'twanttothenIwill

makesurehegoestoanotherhospitalfaraway

from us."

"Idon'tfeellikeam beingforcedThando."helet's

outasigh.....

"lastnightIwassittingwithanoldmanandhewent

throughexactlywhatIwentthrough.Hisfatherused

toabusehim justlikepapaabusedus.Hedecidedto

runawayatayoungage,hegothisownmoneyjust

likemethenhisfatherneededsomehelpbecause

hewasn'tabletofinanciallysupporthimself.Buthe

refusedtohelphisfatherthenhisfatherdied.Till

today,heblameshimselfforlettinghim diedespite

thefactthathewasabusedbyhim."

Hetiltshisheadtothewindow,lickinghislowerlip.



"Aftertellingmethatstory,hesaidtome,it'snot

worthittryingtotakerevengeonmyfather.Ishould

letitgoandmoveonwithmylife.Atfirst,Ijust

laugheditoffanditoldhim thatIwillneverforgive

papabutthenhesaidsomethingthatmademethink

twice.Hesaidtome,"recallsNkosi.

"OnceItakemyrevengeonpapa,itwillonlymake

mecraveformorerevengeandthatcravingmight

endupdestroyingme.EvenafterPapa'sdeath.After

sayingthat,heleftthebar"

"Whydoesthatmakeyouthinktwice?"IaskNkosi.

"Thando,IwenttoabarlastnightandIgotdrunk,I

evensmokedandIdon'tlikesmoking.Ionlydidthat

becauseIwascravingforrevengeandthatonlyled

tomedoingsuchstupidity.Icouldhavehurtyoulast

nightThando,andam gladIdidn't.Icouldhave

gottenintoanaccidentfrom drivingdrunkorIcould

havedonesomethingstupid.I_Ihonestlythought



thatthisissuewouldn'taffectmeinanywaybutifI

don'tfixitsoon,ImightendupdoingthingsIdon't

wanttodo.Worseifpapawastodie."SaysNkosi,

lookingintospace.

"Sowhat'sthenextstepfrom here?"

"Iwillhavetotryandforgivehim.It'sprobablygoing

tobehardbutIhaveto,formyownhappiness."

"Am gladwearenowonthesamepage."



Chapter53

THANDO'SPOV.

"thandojustbreathe...."calmlysaysNkosi,holding

myhandononehandandholdingthebabybagon

theother.

"WellIwouldn'tbealiveifIwasn'tbreathingnow

wouldI!!!?!?"Ishout,tryingtowalktothedoor.

"Okay.Am sorry,let'snotbeangrynoworelseyou

willenduppushingthebabyout....."HesaysandI

sideeyehim,squeezinghishandevenmore.

"Nkosi!Itwouldbebestifyoushutthefuckup!!!!!!

Ahhhhhhhhhh"Igrownasthecrampskeepon

gettingworseandworseaftereverypassingsecond.



"Am sorrybaby......justkeeponwalking,weare

almostthere."IlookatNkosiwhoseeyesareliterally

onthevergeoflettingthetearsoutandIjustfeel

sorryforhim.Butthisisn'tmyfault,it'sthecramps,

thecrampsaremakingmedoit.

Whenwegetoutside,Nkosi'ssportcarisstopped

Infrontofusandschevrushesoutofit.Hegetsthe

bagfrom Nkosi,puttingitinthebootandNkosi

helpsmegetinthecar,sittingnexttome.

"Okay,wewillbeatthehospitalinabout10

minutes.."saysSchev,gettingintothedriversseat.

"YOUBETTERTURNTHAT10MINUTESTO2

MINUTESORELSE!????"ijabberandSchevquickly

startsdriving.AsforNkosi,hekeepsonbreathingin

andoutsoloudlyandit'sannoyingthehelloutofme.

"Nkosi?"Icallhim inacalm voice.



"Yesmylove?"

"STOPBREATHINGLIKETHAT!!!"

Ibellow,brushingmybellywhichisliterallyaboutto

pop.

"WhythehelldidIgetpregnantagain!!!!!!!"Iyelp.

"Nkosigetthisthingoutofme!!!!!"Ishriek,shutting

myeyes.

"Wearealmosttheremywhiterose,justholdon...."

saysNkosi.Hesoundssohelplessandpatrified

rightnowwhichisprettysad.

Assoonasweparkthecar,Schevhurriesintothe

hospital,gettingawheelchairhimselfandcoming

backpushingit.Nkosihelpsmeoutofthecarand

ontothewheelchair.



"Anyonehere!!!!!pleasehelpmywife!!!!sheisabout

togivebirth!"ShoutsNkosiasweenterthehospital

and1nurserushestome.Asam beingpushedto

theLDR,Nkosirunsbesideme,holdingmyhandand

prayingunderhisbreath.

"Sir,youneedtostayhere.Wewilltakecareofher."

saysoneofthenurses.

"No!!Hemustcomeinsidewithme.Iwanthim next

tome!!"Iscream,cringingasthecrampsgetworser

andworser.

"Okayfine.Sir,youneedtogochangethenyoucan

comein."Instructsthenurse.Nkosifollowsoneof

theguynursesasam pushedintotheroom,helped

tochangeintoalabourgown.

"Okay,am here.Letmeseehowfarthebabyis

ma'am."Saysadoctor,walkingintotheroom.Ilet



him checkandhepressesanemergencybutton,

requestingmorenurses.

Nkosiboltsinwiththeothernursesandwalkstome,

holdsmyhandreallytightwhilsttellingmenotto

forgetthebreathingexerciseswehadbeendoingfor

thepast5months.

"Thebabyiscoming,wehavenotimetowaste.We

needtohelpyoudeliverasinnow!"Saysthemale

doctor.Hesitsonachair,goingunderthecloth

that'scoveringmyarea.

"Doeshereallyhavetolookatmypropertythough!"

mumblesNkosiandIjustshootaneyeathim.

"Push!!"shoutsthedoctorandIgivemyfirstpush.I

guessthisisit,it'sreallyhappening......am giving

birthtomyfirstchild.

****************************



IlookaroundasIseesmileseverywhereandhear

laughterateverycorneroftheroom.Isthisreallyit,

myhappyending?

Imean,afterthatday8monthsago,NkosiandRose

bothforgavetheirfatherwholaterdiedthat

afternoon.Theirstepmotherhadbeenkilledbytheir

fatherwhichexplainedwhyshewasdifficulttofind.

LuandaneverstalkedmeeversincethatdayIwasat

themallwithRose.MrMohlakoanerepresented

bothRoseandNkosiwithoutfeelingbad.Rosegave

birthtoabeautifulbabygirlandlatergotmarriedto

SihleonthesamedayNkosiandIhadourwedding.

KhayafinallycamebackandheforgaveNkosifor

killingourfather.ZiphoandShaniaareinsomesort

ofrelationshipwhichiskindofaproblem forNerisa,

mymom andMaMohlakoanebutZiphodoesn'tcare.

Mkhizeendedupmovingonandhefoundhimselfa

girlwhoisprettysweet.Sbuwasfirstbeatupbymy

brothersaftertheyfoundoutabouthisandNkosi's

dealbutheisnowpartofthefamily.Oohandmy

mother,shehadfalleninlovewithsomemiddle



agedmanwholooksexactlylikeSabelo.Ihave

neverreallytriedtoinvestigatewhyhelooksso

muchlikeSabelobutam gladmom hasfound

someone.NkosiandIadoptedShaniaandsheis

nowourdaughter.

TshidiisengagedandpregnantwithJordan'sbaby.

NoluisalsoengagedtoBrendonbutthose2are

foreverfighting.Andnow,Ihavegivenbirthtoa

handsomeprincewholooksexactlylikehisfather.

Theblueeyes,thenoseandthedarklips.Somuch

happenedinthese8monthsanditwasallforthe

best.

ThisisallIeverwanted.......

IfeelNkosikissingmyforeheadasheholdshisfirst

borninhisarms,hissmilenotleavinghisfaceatall.

"ThankyousomuchmaNxumalo.Youhavegiven

methebestgiftanyonecouldhaveevergivenme.

Youhavegivenmeanheir.Ngiyabongasthandwa

Sami(thankyousomuchmylove."Heperksmylips



thenlooksatthethenewbornwrappedaroundthe

multipleblankets.

"Nkosiit'stimetoletsomeofusholdthebabynow,

wehavebeenwaiting!!"WhinesTshidiwhois

standingwithJordanandNolu.

"Youmightaswellwaitforeverbecauseam not

givinghim toanyoneelse."saysNkosi,rockingthe

babysidetosideaseveryoneintheroom cracksup.

"Mxm!!Thandoyourmanissostingyyhooo!"

"Lethim beTshidi!Hefinallygothisminniehim."

teasesmymom whoissittingontheothersideof

thebedwhilstholdingShaniawhohasfallenasleep.

"Knockknock."saysRose,peepingatthedoor.I

spotSihleholdingLeratoinhisarmsandmyfather



andmotherinlawbehindSihle.

"Rose!"Iexclaim astheywalkinsidetheroom.Rose

walksovertohugmeandsodoesSihlealongwith

maandpapa.

"HelloPrincess,"IgreetLeratowholooksatmewith

thegreatestsmile.

"Isthisthelittleprince!"saysmaMohlakoaneand

Nkosinodshishead.

"What'shisname?"asksSihle.

Nkosilooksatmethenlooksatthebaby.

"HisnameisBanele,BaneleDashielNxumalo."

**********************



Soguys,thisisitfrom Thando.Thankyouto

everyonewhohassupportedmeandreadthis

book IloveyouallandIwill

definitelymisstheconversatiosnsIusedtohave

withmostofyall


