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PROLOGUE 

This was starting to get embarrassing for me. He has 

been gone for approximately 15 minutes now how 

long does a trip to the bathroom take? It was 

ridiculous!. I hate house warming parties more 

especially if I don't have Personal relations with 

anyone here except for the Person I came with.. I 

looked at the time again it was now 22:15. Iker is a 

mess how does he bring me over to a house party 

only to leave me hanging? In a house full of soccer 

players with their gold digging girlfriends trophy 

wives and sides. They were too fake for my liking I 

wanted to be out of here already! Their presence 

was suffocating me in the most uncomfortable 
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way.. 



 

 

Voice: Hi 
 
 

I turned and looked at the person in his flashy black 

suit holding a glass of what is probably the most 

expensive whiskey in the house.. 

 

Him: Scar 

Me: Zitha 

Scar: Nice to meet you 
 
 

He had a scar on his face definitely how he got the 

nickname.. 

 

Scar: I'm sorry but you look very familiar 

Me: Yes I am Philani Magasela's Daughter 



 

 

 
 

Scar: I knew it! Mr MG 
 
 

They call my father that because of our surname I 

don't get it though there's an "a" in between the 

"M" and "G". 

 

Scar: Right now I can safely say you the most 

important Person in the room 

 

I shook my head a little.. 
 
 

Me: Actually my Father is and he's not here 

He chuckled.. 

Scar: Either way 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

A few years ago there was this soccer team that was 

doing bad ranked the lowest and the worst. When it 

was crumbling down my Father bought off the 

previous owner then he got a good coach let go of a 

few players and bought at least 3 skilled players. 

One of the players is my boyfriend Iker. He's 

originally from Ghana and honestly the best in the 

team. He plays center forward and last year he won 

an award for the most goals scored. Most people 

especially the fans of the opposing teams have 

accused him of using a portion of some sort 
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but the honest truth is that soccer is Iker's life. It's 

in his DNA and he worked damn hard to be where 

he is today. We have been dating for 3 years now 

when we started the relationship he had just got off 

a very stressful relationship. I only started having an 

interest in soccer after knowing about him and how 

well admired he was. I went to a few games sat on 

the VIP box section did personal meet and greetings 

with the players after the game and that's how he 

took an interest in me.. We didn't date straight 

away it took a bit of time. 

 
 

 
He's younger than me he's 27 and I'm 29 but we 

compliment each other so well. You would never 

tell.. 



 

 

 
 

Scar: I am Iker's friend but in another team now 
 
 

Me: I thought soccer players who weren't in the 

same team hated each other 

 

He laughed revealing his perfectly aligned white 

teeth.. 

 

Scar: Not all the time 

I nodded... 

I looked at the time.. 
 
 

Scar: Am I keeping you from something? 

Me: No.. Not at all I just.. I'm wai- 



 

 

 
 

I saw Iker walking down the stairs.. 

Me: I was waiting for Iker 

Iker: Scar!!! 
 
 

He literally shouted all the way from the staircase.. 

Scar: Eyy poi 

Iker made his way to us and greeted Scar with 

shoulder bump almost knocking his glass..Iker hit 

him hard on his shoulder. 

 

Iker: I'm glad you here Brother 

Scar: Yeah me too 



 

 

 
 

He then sniffed and wiped his nose I looked down.. 

Iker put his arm over Scar's shoulders.. 

 
 
 

 
Iker: I come very far with this Brother of mine 

 
 

This was humiliating he was sniffing cocaine. He is 

back on cocaine after he saw how it almost 

destroyed his career. Not everyone who is here is 

sincere what if there's a reporter? Tomorrow he'll 

be making headlines.. 

 
 
 

 
Scar: I think you should call it a night 



 

 

Iker: What for? The night is still young! 

Scar remained quiet.. 

Me: I need to get home I'm tired 

Scar: The Madam has spoken 

Iker: Can't argue with that her father owns me 
 
 

He started laughing but Scar didn't laugh. I put the 

glass of champagne on the counter. 

 
 
 

 
Me: I think I'll call an Uber 

 
 

Iker: bebê (baby) come on it was a joke! 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I made my way to the door.. 
 
 
 
 

Iker: Zee?? It was just a joke 
 
 
 

 
He followed me until I made it outside he grabbed 

my arm. I turned around and slapped across the 

face.. 



 

 

Me: May this be the last time you embarrass me in 

front of your friend! 

 
 
 

 
He put his hand on his cheek and chuckled. 

 
 
 
 

Me: It's the last time! I swear! 
 
 
 
 

He raised both his hands and looked down shaking 

his head his head came back up with him biting his 

lower lip.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: Should I Uber home or you will take me home? 
 
 
 

 
Iker: Next time you lose your shit never put your 

hand on me do you understand? Your father might 

own me but I'm the only Person in the team he 

can't fire! So think about that Princess! 

 
 
 

 
He walked away.. 

 
 
 
 

Iker: I believe you know where we parked the car! 



 

 

. 
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My Name is Zitha Magasela the Daughter of Philani 

Magasela and Nompilo Zungu. My Mother is late 

she passed on a few hours after giving birth to me. 

All I know is that there were complications never 

really got down into details on what happened to 

her.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

My father was the one who raised me I heard when 

my Mother's family wanted to raise me he refused. 

He sent his family to pay damages do imbeleko so 

that I could also take his surname the respectable 

traditional way.. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
I commend my father for taking up the 

responsibility of being a Single Parent yes along the 

way there were times when my Mother's death 

caught up with me but Dad was always there. 

Loving and supportive. 



 

 

We weren't always rich my father struggled through 

in life to be where he is today. Quite frankly we 

lived with his Parents until my early teenage years 

as he was trying to realize his dreams. He worked a 

lot of dead end jobs then later on in life. Took a leap 

of faith and started his own business and it slowly 

progressed to where it is now.. 

 
 
 

 
He deals with dairy products and recently he has 

added 100% fruit juice to the mix... Then on the 

other hand he has a soccer team and runs two 

orphanages.. He is my hero They say "Perfection" 

doesn't exist but my Father is perfect in all ways. He 

is a good honourable Man I look up to him.. There's 

just one slip up that he did and that slip up. Her 

name is Rosina Mqhele-Magasela they got married 

last year and it was the most expensive wedding I 

have ever attended. My Dad spent a million on it 

she was too demanding... The age gap is also 



 

 

unsettling he's 55 and she's 25.. Basically my Step 

Mother is 4 years younger than me.. She's a gold 

digging harlot that has trapped my Father with her 

Vagenda because her Vagina is the only thing she's 

contributing into this marriage.. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
I am a photographer and an artist I have my own Art 

studio. It's not doing bad but it could do better. Just 

that my country is not very strong on Art it doesn't 

bother me much though. I am not struggling My 

Daddy's money is always available.. 



 

 

It was a Sunday morning and I was sitting on the 

high chair watching the morning news with a sketch 

book on the table and a few colouring Pencils. My 

portraits and the pictures I take aren't just for 

decoration. They tell a story. They have a story 

behind them.. 

 
 
 

 
My Dad walked in his golfing outfit.. 

 
 
 
 

Dad: Princess 
 
 

I took off my glasses.. 

Me: Good morning 



 

 

 
 

He came and kissed me on my forehead. On 
 
 

Sundays he plays golf with other rich people like 

him his friends.. 

 

Me: One day I'll join you 
 
 

He turned and looked at me. 
 
 

Dad: That would be great some Daddy and 

Daughter time would work good 

 

Me: I'm just joking Dad I don't even know what you 

do. I know you own a business but what is it that 

you do? 

 

Dad: That's a disappointment 



 

 

 
 

Me: I know you blabber about it all the time but 

what is it again? 

 

I like teasing him.. 
 
 

Dad: I am in the dairy product business 
 
 

Me: So amazing how milk makes one rich these 

days 

 

He poured himself a cup of coffee.. 
 
 

Dad: It pays the bills and runs the orphanages well 

so.. 



 

 

One orphanage is strictly for girls the other one is 

strictly for boys. He doesn't wanna mix them 

because most of the girls have been sexually 

violated before so their environment should be safe 

and comfortable. He takes in kids from the age of 2 

years old - 18 years old but when you 21. You 

should be out. Most of the kids who grew up in the 

orphanages are well off today some have been 

adopted by international rich people some are 

working or married with well off husbands. Some 

are overseas said to be working and studying. 

There's no kid from there that's currently struggling. 

I help out a few times I love those little souls.. 

 
 
 

 
Dad: I'm going to take in infants too 

Me: You are? 



 

 

Dad: Yes.. I was speaking to some Nurse and she 

told me that most infants need homes 

 

Me: You doing a great thing Dad you give these kids 

hope and faith 

 
 
 

 
Dad: All kids deserve to grow up in a healthy and 

safe environment 

 
 
 

 
Me: That's why you are so rich blessings on 

blessings 

 

Dad: You can say that again this week they are 

bringing in 20 orphans. 15 girls and 5 boys 



 

 

 
 

Me: Do we have space? 
 
 

Dad: We always have space because some are 

leaving next month to join their new families they 

have been adopted 

 

I nodded.. 
 
 

Me: That's good 
 
 

Dad: They are going to Singapore 
 
 

Me: Do you do a background check on the people 

who adopt these kids? 

 

Dad: Yes I do Zitha some are celebrities. I would 

never give the kids to vultures 



 

 

 
 

Me: I'm just making sure 
 
 

Rosina walked in in her white lace gown and feather 

white heels.. I sighed.. 

 

Roro: Good morning family 

Dad: Good morning my love 

Rosi: Zee 

Me: What's up? 

They shared a kiss.. 

Dad: I was just leaving to play golf 



 

 

Rosi: Don't forget the dinner invitation tonight 

Dad: Tonight? 

Me: I have an Art exhibition tonight 
 
 

Rosi: Zee you do a lot of those almost every month 

and we always there 
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in her white lace gown and feather white heels.. I 

sighed.. 



 

 

Roro: Good morning family 

Dad: Good morning my love 

Rosi: Zee 

Me: What's up? 

They shared a kiss.. 

Dad: I was just leaving to play golf 
 
 

Rosi: Don't forget the dinner invitation tonight 

Dad: Tonight? 

Me: I have an Art exhibition tonight 



 

 

 
 

Rosi: Zee you do a lot of those almost every month 

and we always there this month we can't come 

 

Me: Dad you know how important this is to me 
 
 

Rosi: You 29 you don't need Daddy holding your 

hand through these exhibitions 

 

Me: I'm sorry was I talking to you? 

Dad: Okay! 

He put his hands on Rosi's shoulders.. 
 
 

Dad: You know it's tradition to attend Zee's 

exhibitions every month so we going there. Your 

friends can re-invite us for next week 



 

 

 
 

I smiled.. 
 
 

Rosi: Her husband is leaving next week 

Dad: Before he leaves 

Rosi sighed Dad kissed her on her cheek.. 

Dad: I'll see you girls later don't kill each other 

He made his way to the door.. 

Me: Don't you have a dress to pick out for tonight? 

The exhibition starts at 18:00. Don't be late! 

 

She rolled her eyes and walked out of the room. I 

laughed... 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

PEGGY KUNENE 
 
 
 

 
Me: "Sand prints from that place and she didn't 

wanna go..." 

 

I took the pen and fixed something.. 
 
 

I went ahead and played the guitar again.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Me: "Sand prints from that place 

She didn't wanna go... 

 
 
 

Trying to find a better place 

Taking heart into a song.. 

 
 
 
 
 

Peggy's gone to Memphis 



 

 

 
 

Trying to find another home.. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Peggy needs some paper 

But Peggy's outta luck.." 

 
 
 

I stopped playing and glanced down at my guitar 

when I heard someone clapping. It was my fiancé 

Lungelo. He was standing at the doorway.. I smiled 

at him.. 



 

 

Me: Did I wake you up? 

Lu: No I was already up 

He put his hands in his pockets. He was wearing his 

blue denim jeans no t-shirt and he was barefooted.. 

 

Lu: That's a nice piece 
 
 

Me: I'll be playing it tonight 

Lu: It's really lovely 

 
 
 

My Name is Peggy Kunene but most of the time 

they call me Peggy-K. Especially where I play at 

Nellie's Bar. I am 25 years old working as a cook at 



 

 

some restaurant and also I perform part time at 

Nellie's Bar. 

 
 
 

 
I love music music is to me what milk is to coffee.. I 

have an older Brother his name is Mendoza Kunene. 

He is currently in the United States he's an FBI. He's 

been there since his early childhood years left with 

his Father after the divorce. We have different 

Father's but was conceived by the same womb. He 

comes to visit and I've been that side too many 

times that's where my love for music came by. By 

attending rock and country music concerts.. The 

plan was for me to move there but I couldn't leave 

my Mother behind not after her two failed 

marriages. From Mendoza's father and my father. 

Both marriages messed up her mental state she 

suffered clinical depression and is still on 

medication. She has a live in Nurse that my Brother 

pays every month we opted for a live in Nurse after 



 

 

her last suicide attempt.. She's doing better now 

therapy medication and Yoga are really helping her. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Lungelo made his way to me he took my guitar and 

placed it on the small table. He picked up my legs 

and laid them on the couch then got in between 

them.. We've been together for 5 years and 

engaged for a year now he's an accountant and 

pretty well off for a 30 year old.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Stop it I'm not even done composing 

Lu: Well it's my time now 



 

 

 
 

He kissed me on my neck gently biting me in 

between. I am not a big fan of contraception pills 

nor the injection I chose a loop. We have a mutual 

understanding on having kids later on right now we 

are still career driven and trying to build a stable life 

before having kids.. 

 
 
 

 
He snuck his hand under my pj top to massage my 

breasts. His lips came up to kiss mine.. He moved to 

kissing my cheek then whispered in my ear.. 

 
 
 

 
Lu: I love you so much 

Me: I love you too 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

ZITHA MAGASELA 
 
 
 

 
I had taken a shower and I was ready to go out to 

the Art Studio to start setting up for tonight.. I 

grabbed a croissant on my way out passing Rosi 

lounging on the couch with a face mask and 

cucumber slices on her eyes.. 

 

Me: I'm gone 



 

 

 
 

Rosi: Ohh I thought you were already gone 

I rolled my eyes and walked out.. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
PEGGY KUNENE 

 
 
 

 
I was leaning against the couch now he was 

kneeling before the couch. My feet were stationary 

on the couch and wide open. He was massaging my 



 

 

clit and his tounge was at the entrance of my 

coochie. The tip of his tongue pushing in and out of 

my coochie then running it around there. It was the 

most pleasuring moment I enjoy the 4play more. 

Not that the sex is off but the 4play is always 

amazing. I put my hand at the back of his head and 

pinned him against my coochie.. 

 

Me: Yes.. Yes.. Yes right there! 
 
 

It's like my whole body was being electricutated 

with pleasure I tried to hold still as I thought moving 

would run the pleasure out from my body.. I moved 

my hand and ran my hands from my tummy all the 

way up to my breasts. Massaging them and 

squeezing them as his tongue worked magic. I was 

even scared that I would come before we actually 

do it. He stopped and came back up to kiss me.. 

 

Lu: Was that nice? 



 

 

 
 

Me: Ahaaaaa 
 
 

He kissed me.. He gently slid himself in and I bit my 

lower lip with my arms around his neck. A breath 

escaped his lips as he slid in more deeper and 

deeper stretching me to his satisfaction. He put 

both his hands under my legs and pulled me further 

to the edge standing up straight. Then he wrapped 

my legs around him and started pumping me. 

 

. 
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KIRS BOSCH (GUSTAVO) 
 
 
 
 

Tshilo looked stressed she's always stressed when 

we have to travel without our Daughter Azelea. It's 

better that tomorrow we will be flying back to 

home flying back to Cape Town... 

 
 
 

 
We were having breakfast not far from the golf 

course where I'm meant to meet up with one of my 

guys that's why we flew down here. For business 

purposes. I run a critical but very profitable 



 

 

operation. Human trafficking and Sex trade. We are 

known as the "Gilligan Brothers" abbreviated to 

G.B. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
It's a big and broad operation that extends overseas 

too. In South Africa we only operate in Gauteng 

Cape Town and Durban. I run Cape Town The other 

two places have their own leaders. Our biggest 

Clientel is overseas we mostly traffick the kids 

there. They spend a lot of money for them 

especially Singapore. They the ones who bought 

most kids this month... 



 

 

To be truthful it's easier to run such an operation in 

South Africa because of the broken justice system. 

How many human trafficking cases get resolved? 

How many girls and women get recovered? The 

system turns a blind eye on that which makes us 

more stronger. Not forgetting how easy it is to get 

your way by popping up a few notes. In our line of 

work we need as much alliances as we can. We 

have a group of social workers working for us 

Doctors Lawyers Judges and the Police. We even 

forming alliances with political parties. So it's not 

easy to nail us when we almost run the country. 

Gauteng is worse we have formed alliances with 

Nigerians especially the ones in Pretoria... 

 
 
 

 
Turned Sunnyside completely into a sex trade and 

drug cartel operation. The police know exactly what 

goes down there but we have them in the palm of 

our hands and hillbrow in Johannesburg we taking it 



 

 

too. Starting it afresh to operate exactly as how 

Sunnyside is operating. It's very easy to get these 

girls and women MG has two orphanages. He's 

supplying us with fresh meat little virgin girls and 

boys for our very particular high paying clients. 

Durban also has 2 orphanages only my place I'm not 

running any orphanage. My place is the sex trade 

and prostitution land where you get hook ups and 

what not. It's the land of the Devil what goes down 

there is what people would classify as sickening.. 

The only way we can be touchable is if foreign 

international authorities interfere they the only 

ones who can bring us down. Since we have 

correspondences that side and loyal alliances we 

still safe. We are invincible.. 



 

 

Also the high unemployment rate that goes down in 

South Africa is working to our advantage we just put 

up believable job vacancies lure the women then 

just like that. We get our victims.. We have been in 

operation for years I got into this shit at the age 19. 

Worked my way up I'm 32 years old this year and 

the head leader of the operation here in South 

Africa.. 

 
 
 

 
Now back to my personal life I am married to a 

beautiful dark chocolate muffin Vhutshilo Bosch. I 

got her through the orphanage when she was just 8 

years old. She lost all her family members in a fire 

that broke out in her home when she was 8 one of 

our social workers sent her here in Gauteng to the 

MG orphanage and that's how I got her. Moved her 

away to come live with me in Cape Town. Quite 

frankly she was meant to be trafficked to Mexico 



 

 

but when I got a hold of her file. I knew that I had to 

have her.. 

 
 
 

 
She's 22 years old now and we have a 5 year old 

daughter. Yes she gave birth at 17.. 

 
 
 

 
I had to make her live in extreme conditions cripple 

her with fear and stocklohom syndrome to keep her 

with me. From when I got her till the age of 15. I 

used to chain her 
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till the age of 15. I used to chain her rape her beat 

her. Make her live like an animal and make her to 

fear me more than God. I made myself to be the 1st 

and only man she fears in her life and a lot of 

brainwashing went into the mix too.. 

 
 

 
Now we happily married I have fallen deeply in love 

with her and she's the right woman for me. She 

knows exactly what I do and would never tell a soul 

she hasn't betrayed me. She knows what would 

happen to her if she could betray Kirs Bosch The 

Gustavo.... 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

ZITHA MAGASELA 
 
 
 
 

We were busy running up and down like headless 

chickens everything had to be perfect for tonight. 

My Father's presence tends to bring about the A- 

Listers and they don't mind buying a painting or 

two.. 

 
 
 

 
Sihle: Zee 



 

 

 
 

Me: Yes? 
 
 

Sihle: Where should I put these? 
 
 

Me: Uhm.. Right by the door they will bring more 

colour. Put a stand there 

 

Sihle: Yes Mam 
 
 
 
 

Sihle is my assistant and she's a nervous wreck all 

the time. She is a replacement of my old assistant 

who resigned a few months ago and I'm hoping the 

girl will pick up soon. 



 

 

 
 

I heard something breaking.. 

Sihle: It's me.. I'm so sorry 

I closed my eyes and bit my lower lip in Fustration.. 

Me: Calm down Zee these things happen 

The Vase she broke is an antique. I bought it for the 

most expensive price.. 

 

Me: These things happen.. Calm down girl 

Sihle: I'm so sorry Mam I'll.. I'll replace it 

It will actually take months of her salary to replace 

it.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: It's okay.. These things happen.. I'll dash out to 

go and get a new one 

 

She nodded repeatedly.. 
 
 

Me: Why don't you go ahead and clean up your 

mess 

 

I faked a smile.. 

Sihle: Yes Mam 

She walked away and my smile disappeared. 
 
 

I saw Iker making his way in my mood changed. 

After what happened to us last night I wasn't in the 



 

 

mood to look at him right now... I stood there and 

folded my arms... 

 

Sihle: Sir Good morning 

Iker: Good morning 

He walked up to me taking his glasses halfway 

through. He had unbraided his hair. He has long 

beautiful hair.. He looked down and looked at his 

glasses I still had my arms folded with a serious 

facial expression.. 

 
 
 

 
He looked at me.. His annoying self started singing 

and dancing.. 



 

 

 
 

Iker: " 
 
 

mas um vez 
 
 

um xinti mbokadu solto 
 
 

i na procura the right guy 

pa ser di meu 

amigas flam ma sta doida 

pamodi facilmente 

um ta kai n'amor 



 

 

bo tem ki fazel 
 
 

bo tem ki fazel diferente des bes" 
 
 
 
 

His sexy dancing was what got to me dancing with 

his arms and shaking his waist a little.. 

 
 
 

 
Iker: "talvez um t'atchal oji 

um tem ki atch'um alguem 

baby bem liiiiiiii 

passa na nha caminho 



 

 

 
 

um tem ki atch'um algem 

pan tchoma nha fofo 

yeah baby bem li 

mas pertu di mioh yeahé hey" 
 
 
 

 
I tried so hard not to smile but I couldn't help myself 

I smiled and shook my head as he made his way to 

me.. 

 
 
 

 
Iker: "talvez nu ta incontra na um bar 



 

 

 
 

elbonito sima um desejo 
 
 

talvez nu ta incontra na um boiti 

eldodu na mi 

ta flam mi ké the one 

talvez um t'atchal oji" 

 
 
 

He got to me and forced my hand then captured me 

into dancing and singing with him.. 



 

 

Me: "babybabybo pode tchoma 

choufofoamor 

et tout ce ke tu voudras 

pamodi bo ké the one" 

 
 
 

We continued dancing and my smile was wide now 

he pulled me to him and wrapped his arm around 

my waist.. He looked at me and I parted the hair 

from his face.. 

 
 
 

 
Iker: I'm sorry about last night I was a dick 



 

 

 
 

I nodded... 
 
 

Iker: I wanna come and support you tonight but I 

don't want any conflict between us 

 

Me: You remembered? 
 
 

Iker: How can I forget such an important night for 

you? 

 

Me: Well you are a dick but a good one 

He raised his eyebrow.. 

Iker: Are you..?? 



 

 

I gave him a side smile then got closer and ran the 

tip of my tongue around his lips.. 

 

Me: Maybe 
 
 

Iker: Then by all means 
 
 

He held my hand and led me to my office.. 
 
 
 
 

Iker: "talvez um t'atchal oji 

um tem ki atch'um alguem" 

 
 
 

Me: "baby bem liiiiiiii 



 

 

 
 

passa na nha caminho" 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
PEGGY KUNENE 

 
 
 
 

Lu: Sweet lips 

Me: Yes 



 

 

Lu: Your phone 
 
 

I turned off the stove and made my way to the 

lounge. It was in his hand.. 

 

Lu: Big Bro 

Me: Give 

He stretched his hand when I tried to get it. He held 

my arm with his other hand. He pulled me to him 

on the couch I actually fell on him.. 

 

Me: Stop 
 
 

He gave me my phone.. I answered.. 

Me: The Mendoza 



 

 

 
 

Mendoza: Baby Sis 
 
 

Lu kissed me on my cheek and then moved and 

licked my ear I giggled.. 

 

Mendoza: What's funny? 
 
 

I lowered the phone and looked at Lu.. 

Me: Stop it's The Mendoza (whispering) 

Lu: Okay 

He gave me a kiss on my lips.. 

Mendoza: Peggy! 



 

 

Me: Hey.. I'm still here 

Mendoza: What are you doing? 

Me: Nothing 

Lu went on and tickled me.. 

Me: Stop (giggling) 

Mendoza: Peg! 

Me: Sorry what? 
 
 

Mendoza: I'm flying down there next week 

The mood changed.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: Huh? 
 
 

Mendoza: I'm coming down there next week 

Me: Ne.. Next.. Uhm.. Why? 

Mendoza: I'll see you next week is that boy there? 

Me: Uhm yes 

Mendoza: Put me on loud speaker I wanna greet 

I put him on loud speaker.. 

Lu: The Mendoza 



 

 

Mendoza: Lu 

Lu: Yes Sir? 

Mendoza: Fuck you! 

He then hung up.. 

Lu: That was expected 
 
 

I can't believe Mendoza is coming over next week.... 
 
 

. 
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ZITHA MAGASELA 

 
 
 

 
Sex with Iker is always enjoyable I don't mean to 

sound off but Men from our neighboring countries 

are very gifted down there. It's not debatable nor 

up for discussion. After doing the deed you can feel 

that yes you were having sex not forgetting how 

they get you clinging on to them for that.. When 

you get one your sex life will never be the same 

again.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

My office was locked for this current purpose but 

we had to get done quicker than we normally do it 

for since time was not on my side. I'd find this place 

turned upside down Sihle is not one to be left 

alone.. 

 
 
 

 
My hands were balancing on the table he was 

behind me. I had one leg slightly raised up to the 

chair. He was literally kneeling down behind me and 

muffing me with his strong hands squeezing my 

butt and I was enjoying this moment. 



 

 

Enjoying it in such a way that I swaying my ass left 

and right couldn't keep still. My legs were vibrating I 

was very turned on and tuned to the moment. 

Moaning and biting my lower lip with my eyes 

rolling at the back of my head. The moist and the 

slippery of his tongue busy exciting my coochie and 

my clit was the best feeling...In normal 

circumstances I wouldn't want this moment to end 

but we were under pressure. Greatly under 

pressure. He parted my buttocks as he continued 

busy making sleek sounds as if like he was eating 

out a mango or indulging on ice cream which turned 

me on even more. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Ahhhhhhhhh (moaning softly) 



 

 

He continued playing with his tongue around in my 

kitty my legs vibrated even more. I couldn't help but 

keep on hitting the table trying not to moan loud 

but I was being overpowered and possessed by the 

pleasure failing to attain a stable balance... 

 
 
 

 
I moved my hand down to where the action was 

taking place I massaged his beard as he continued. 

He stopped and then positioned himself. He 

spanked my ass a few times just for the feel of it 

bouncing he did it again and I noticed him stroking 

his hard thick black cock each time my ass shook to 

his satisfaction.. 

 
 
 

 
Iker: Shake your ass for me 



 

 

 
 

With one foot on the chair the other one on the 

floor. My hands on the table twerking in this 

position was easy. I don't have a big ass I do squarts 

a lot which made it to pop out and be lifted up a bit. 

So basically I have a small acceptable ass.. I kept on 

twerking for him and he increased his pace of 

stroking himself his moans and groans deepened. 

He wanted himself deep inside of me tear up my 

kitty to the point of feeling the effects when I go to 

the bathroom to pee.. 

 
 
 

 
He got closer and and put his hand on my ass 

stopping me. He moved his hand to my waist so I 

could go lower a bit and I did so. Then without 

warning he slowly shoved it in. A breath escaped my 

lips. He ran his hands on my back then back on my 

waist for balance as he started pumping me.. Taking 



 

 

him in fully in this position was nice yes but also a 

bit uncomfortable because he was far in too deep.. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

KIRS BOSCH (GUSTAVO) 
 
 
 
 

MG walked in and made his way to our table. 

MG: Good morning 

We greeted him back.. 



 

 

 
 

MG: Thought you were going to join me at the golf 

course? 

 

Me: Yeah I didn't feel like it 
 
 

He leaned over and kissed Tshilo on the cheek.. 

MG: Looking beautiful as always 

Tshilo: Thank you (Smiling) 
 
 

MG: And you more beautiful each time when I see 

you 

 

Tshilo: I'm flattered 



 

 

Tshilo took the napkin from the table and wiped her 

lips then she got up.. 

 

Tshilo: I'll give you some space.. I'll be at the shop 

opposite checking out a few clothes 

 
 
 

 
She made her way to me in her beautiful tailor 

made yellow jumpsuit that fit her slim body 

perfectly. She had on green heels and sunshine 

yellow earrings. Her afro combined perfectly with a 

yellow&green beaded necklace around her neck 

that I have strangled a few times before. She kissed 

me. 



 

 

I held her arm tight and looked at her deep in her 

eyes.... 

 

Me: ek is so baie lief vir jou (I love you so much) 

That was a warning shot.. 

Tshilo: Ek is lief vir jou ook (I love you too) 
 
 

I let go off her arm and she took her bag then 

walked out. Our table was next to the big window I 

watched her as she walked down to the clothing 

store. She stopped halfway and lifted her leg to fix 

her heel.. 

 
 
 

 
MG: She's been with you for almost all her life do 

you think she would run away? 



 

 

 
 

I looked at him and then took the 3 files in my case 

and tossed them at him.. 

 

Me: Al 3 meisies het selfmoord gepleeg laat weet 

asseblief hulle gesinne (All 3 girls committed suicide 

please alert their families) 

 

MG: Hoekom? (Why) 
 
 

Me: Oh I'm sorry.. I didn't care to ask for details 

because it matters to me not 

 

He shook his head I turned my head and checked 

the clothing store. Tshilo was walking in.. 

 

MG: Their families know that they are overseas 

studying 



 

 

Me: And the pressure got to them draw up 3 letters 

from the "University" stating that they committed 

suicide 

 

MG: Can their families at least bury them? 
 
 

Me: I am not running a family charity burial 

organization 

 

MG: And I'm trying not to get caught! 

Me: I'll see what I can do 

I noticed Tshilo walking out of the store she didn't 

walk back to the restaurant but took another 

direction. I got up. MG got up too and held my arm.. 

 

MG: If she notices that your fear about her escaping 

she will use that to her advantage 



 

 

 
 

I looked at him.. 

MG: Trust me 

I sat back down and looked at her she walked in to 

the next shop.. 

 

MG: She's been with you since she was 8 you two 

have a Daughter. She knows what you capable of do 

you really think she would escape? Where is she 

going to go? She has nothing. No home no family. If 

she wanted to escape she would've long tried that. 

She won't do it now 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

PEGGY KUNENE 
 
 
 
 

I still couldn't believe that my Brother was flying 

down here next week. I love my Brother very much 

but sometimes his visits aren't pleasant. Plus he 

doesn't like my fiancé that much.. 

 
 
 

 
Lungelo had stepped out and I had finished 

composing my song to my satisfaction for tonight. 

So I called my Mother.. 



 

 

 
 

Ma: Peg 

Me: Mama 

Ma: How are you? 
 
 

Me: I'm good and how are you? 

Ma: I'm good too 

Me: Where is Tannie Elsie? 
 
 

Ma: She is doing laundry I just finished with my 

Yoga session 

 

Me: That's good.. How is Yoga coming along? 



 

 

Ma: It's always peaceful and relaxing 

Me: I'll try it next time 

Ma: That's what you always say 

I chuckled.. 

Me: So Mendoza is coming next week 

Ma: He did call and tell me 

Me: He did? 

Ma: Yes 

Me: How do you feel about that? 



 

 

 
 

Ma: He is my Son I am always happy to see him 

Me: Yes of course 

Ma: Is there a problem? 
 
 

Me: No.. I'm also happy can't wait 
 
 

Ma: You and Lu will have to come over then for 

dinner 

 

Me: We will 

Ma: That's good 

Me: It's good knowing that you okay 



 

 

Ma: Yes I am 
 
 

Me: I'll call you later 

Ma: Okay baby 

Me: I love you 

Ma: I love you too 

 
 
 
 
 

ZITHA MAGASELA 



 

 

 
 

This was meant to be a quick thing but it dragged 

on. Not that I minded I was enjoying every moment 

of it.. 

 
 
 

 
This time around he was against the table I was 

standing in front of him. My leg raised up to his 

waist and his hand under it for balance. My arms 

around his neck and his mouth on my breast 

sucking on my tit. His stiff black cock still very much 

deep inside of me and his other hand grabbing on 

my ass for an easier way to keep on pumping.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Ohhhhhh my word! It feels very good please 

don't stop! 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

He kept on and my banging against him was in turn 

massaging my clit making me more and more 

horny.. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

KIRS BOSCH (GUSTAVO) 



 

 

Both of us walked out of the restaurant I walked 

him to his car.. 

 
 
 

 
MG: I'll see to it that the families are notified 

Me: I'll hear from you 

He got into his car and drove off.. 
 
 
 
 

I walked down the street to the clothing store 



 

 

I made my way in and Tshilo was busy chatting with 

the shop assistant holding some denim shorts. She 

has the most prettiest smile and perfect teeth.. 

Despite all the abuse that I've put her through that 

could have broken her. It never changed who she is 

she's still the most loving humble warm and kind 

Person that you could ever meet.. 

 
 
 

 
I made my way to them with my case under my 

arm.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Ladies 

 
 

I snuck my arm around her small waist.. 



 

 

They looked at me the shop assistant looked at me 

for a long time. Probably fascinated or scared of my 

tattoos.. 

 

Tshilo placed her hand on my chest that has always 

been her way of calming me down. 

 

Tshilo: I'm sorry did I take long? 
 
 

Me: No it's okay.. We just finished early 
 
 

Tshilo: Okay she was just showing me some clothes 

that I really like 

 

Me: That's good you can get as many as you want 

She turned to the assistant.. 



 

 

Tshilo: This is my husband Kirs 

Assistant: Nice to meet you 

Me: Likewise.. Well then I'll leave you to it 

I took out my wallet and gave her my card. 

Me: I will be in the car 

Tshilo: Okay 
 
 

I kissed her on her cheek.. 
 
 

When I walked away I heard them talking.. 

Assistant: He's so lovely 



 

 

 
 

Tshilo: Best husband I tell you 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
ZITHA MAGASELA 

 
 
 

 
My leg was tired now and I had reached an orgasm 

already. Keeping on we will have to keep on until I 

reach another orgasm. Can't stop halfway or I'll go 

through the next few minutes horny and wanting 

more.. 



 

 

 
 

He tightened his grip on my ass as he shot through 

his load deep in me. He buried his face on my chest 

groaning a bit louder. 

 
 
 

 
His body was trembling and he squeezed my ass for 

dear life.. When we were done he picked me up still 

very much inside of me and placed me on the table. 

Then he kissed me and placed both my legs on the 

table. 

 

He slid out and parted the lips of my coochie until 

his cum came out.. 

 

Iker: Look at that 



 

 

With his now soft dick he held it and pinned the 

head of his penis at the entrance of my coochie. 

Pushing back in his cum. Thank Goodness I'm on a 

pill. He pushed it back in and then slid back in.. I 

hope he is not looking for another round I need to 

get done. 

 

. 
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PEGGY KUNENE 
 
 

The rest of the day went on smoothly Lu attends my 

performances on Sundays. Before heading to 

Nellie's bar we went to get something to eat at this 

other joint opposite the Bar. Tonight they were 



 

 

running a special on hamburgers. Cheese&Macon. 

Get two for R120 usually one is R89. Then I got a 

lemonade and he settled for a castle lite beer 

 

Me: They have the best burgers their 

Macon&Cheese 

 

Lu: They surely do 
 
 

Lu and I we not the perfect couple but the love 

between us is strong. With how social media 

portrays Men on a daily he is nothing like that. I 

never knew a man can love deeply until I dated 

him.. 

 
 
 

 
Lu: Why don't you open a YouTube channel upload 

clips of your music? 



 

 

 
 

Me: I have thought about that but I don't have a big 

crowd 

 

Lu: Give it a try you'll never know. I mean you are a 

great artist. Your voice is unique just give it a try. 

You have nothing to lose 

I smiled at him.. 

Me: I'll consider it 
 
 

He smiled back at me... 

ZITHA MAGASELA 

Guests were arriving the actual event will start in 

15min time. I was nervous I'm always nervous about 



 

 

my exhibitions. There's no reason too but hey.. I 

can't help it 

 

I usually get around 15 people I'm hoping the 

number hasn't decreased. I have 5 waiters who will 

be going around serving champagne and food tables 

were set for the guests in the middle of the room. 

My portraits all 10 of them were ready to be 

displayed for the exhibition. The cheapest costs 

around R7000 the most expensive is R12 000.. 

 
 
 

 
The theme was strictly black&white I was wearing a 

white dress that was above my knee level black 

heels and a black belt. 



 

 

Sihle will be at the door welcoming in guests and 

noting down their names. She was also wearing a 

white dress. That's the easiest job I hope she won't 

screw up.. 

 

KIRS BOSCH (GUSTAVO) 
 
 

I saw earlier that MG will be attending his 

Daughter's exhibition on his social media. I like to 

make my presence known in such cases give my 

partners the fear that I am always watching. 

 

This line of work that I do loyalty goes a long way. 

Even the slightest crack can break the chain.. 

 

Tshilo was fixing my tie I looked at her and she 

smiled at me.. 

 

Tshilo: An Art exhibition? 



 

 

 
 

I don't usually smile I have an intimidating persona 

and I like to keep it that way. But when it comes to 

my wife and my daughter I do give them a little 

smile here and there. 

 

Me: Thought a change of scenery from what we 

usually do could be fascinating 

 

Tshilo: I'm not complaining 
 
 

I held her small hand and pressed it gently on my 

chest.. 

 

Me: Jy lyk pragtig (You look beautiful) 
 
 

Tshilo: Thank you finding a good dress for the 

function in such notice was difficult 



 

 

Me: You always make it work 
 
 

I let go of her hand and put mine on her chin then 

pulled her closer for a kiss.. She put her other hand 

on my chest.. 

 

Tshilo: Let me call Azelea before we leave 

Me: Okay 

She walked away to get her phone... 

PEGGY KUNENE 

We walked into the bar it was full as always. It 

always gets full on weekends. Lu was holding my 

hand 



 

 

Sponsored 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

it was full as always. It always gets full on 

weekends. Lu was holding my hand we made our 

way to Nellie. 

Nellie: My favorite couple 
 
 

She was standing on the other side of the bar.. 

Me: Hey Nel 

Nel: Hey yourself looking all beautiful.. Hi Lu 



 

 

Lu: Hi Nel 
 
 

Me: Today it's full 
 
 

Nel: We have a special buy one and get one free 

Me: Great! 

Nel: I wanted to talk to you how do you feel about 

playing strictly on weekends? I mean the crowd is 

impressive on weekends 

 

Me: Are you serious? 
 
 

Nel: Friday Saturday and Sunday. 

Me: That's great 



 

 

Nel: R300 for two songs for those 3 days 

I looked at Lu he nodded.. 

Me: We have a deal 
 
 

Nel: Perfect! You up soon 

ZITHA MAGASELA 

Iker walked in with his friend Scar. They looked 

handsome in their all black formal wear.. 

 

Me: Guys 
 
 

Iker: And there she is 
 
 

He kissed me on the cheek... 



 

 

 
 

Me: Scar.. Thank you for coming 

Scar: Iker didn't give me a choice 

Iker looked around.. 

Iker: Tonight it seems a bit packed 

Me: 20 guests so far 

Iker: That's impressive 
 
 

Me: Why don't you guys get some drinks we will be 

starting soon 

 

Scar: Of course 



 

 

They walked away.. I looked at Iker hope he won't 

be doing coke tonight.. 

 

Dad: Princess 
 
 

He made his way to me with Rosina. Rosina was 

overdressed she pulled through in a black ball gown 

like she was a queen of some sort.. 

 

Me: Daddy thank you for coming 
 
 

He hugged me and kissed me on the cheek. 

Me: Rosina 

I hugged her.. 



 

 

Rosi: Mind the earrings my Dear it's a real black 

ruby stone 

 

Me: Must be very expensive 

Rosi: That's why they insured 

Me: Thank you for coming Rosi it means a lot to me 

(Sarcasm) 

 

Dad: Seems like it's packed tonight 

Me: I'm surprised myself 

Dad: You going places Princess 
 
 

Me: Well you can get yourselves something to drink 

in the meantime we will be starting soon 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

PEGGY KUNENE 
 
 

I was sitting on the high chair with my guitar and a 

mic in front of me. Lu was sitting at the bar. I mostly 

play without a band just me and my guitar.. I will do 

a song from an artist in my own version and then 

after I'll do my own.. 

 

Me: Good evening my name is Peggy. I'm sure most 

of you know me the introduction was for those who 

don't know me 

 

The room laughed.. 
 
 

Me: I'll start off with a song from Jenny Lewis_Bad 

Man's world then next I'll do my own song. "Peggy's 

gone to Memphis" 



 

 

 
 

I cleared my throat as the room went quiet. 

Nel: Take it up a note baby! 

Me: Thank you for the vote of confidence Nel 

I started playing my guitar.. 

Me: "Its a bad man's world 

It's a bad man's world 

It's a bad man's world. 
 
 

Was I born as a promise to keep the peace 



 

 

Or meet the shame 
 
 

Before you split one thing left 

To give me my ordinary name 

Give me my ordinary name 

Now that Im still standing 

Ive got something left to prove 
 
 

Got a bullet left but I cant decide 

Which scorpion Im going to shoot 

Will it be me will it be you?" 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

ZITHA MAGASELA 
 
 

I walked up to Sihle.. 
 
 

Me: How many guests do we have? 

She looked at the list.. 

Sihle: 23 
 
 

Me: Wow impressive 

Sihle: Very 

Me: Gonna need a glass of champagne to calm my 

nerves down 



 

 

 
 

Sihle: You will do amazing 

I looked at the time.. 

Me: It's almost time let me shut the door 

Sihle: Yes Mam' 

I walked over to lock the door and before I could 

touch it. It opened.. This gentleman walked in with 

a beautiful dark skinned lady. She had her hand 

under his arm.. 

 

I have never seen him around was my first time 

seeing him. He was dressed up looking handsome. 

His collar shirt couldn't hide the tattoo extending to 

his neck blonde hair neatly combed to the back. 

More like the modern version of James Bond.. 



 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Me: Good evening 
 
 

Him: Good evening.. I hope we not too late 

Me: Not at all 

I looked at him he extended his hand to me. 

Him: Kirs Bosch 

I extended mine to him.. 

Me: Zitha Magasela 



 

 

 
 

He gave me a shallow side smile before kissing the 

back of my hand.. 

 

Kirs: This is my beautiful wife Mrs Vhutshilo Bosch 

I turned to her.. 

Me: Zitha 
 
 

We shared a hug.. 
 
 

Tshilo: Lovely meeting you 
 
 

Me: You too and you are very beautiful 
 
 

She smiled her smile made her more beautiful.. 



 

 

Tshilo: Thank you.. You beautiful too 
 
 

Me: Well uhm you can go ahead and get drinks we 

are about to start soon 

 

Kirs: With pleasure 
 
 

I watched them walking away.. 

Sihle: Wow! 

We were left dumbfounded.. 
 
 

Me: I think we going to make a lot of money tonight 

he seems loaded 

 

Sihle: No doubt about that 



 

 

Me: Note them down note them down 

Sihle: Yes Mam 

. 
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KIRS BOSCH (GUSTAVO) 
 
 

MG grabbed my arm and pulled me away from my 

wife and the People we were interacting with as we 

waited for the exhibition to start I even spilled the 

champagne from my glass a little.. 



 

 

MG: What the hell are you doing here? 

I looked at him.. 

Me: Don't you ever drag me off like that ever again! 

Not in front of my wife not in front of anyone! 

 

MG: What are you doing here? 
 
 

Me: I am attending an Art exhibition 
 
 

MG: Don't give me that! Everything that you do is 

calculated what are you doing? 

 

Me: Your insecurities and trust issues are appalling 

don't do that or else it will work to my advantage 

 

Zitha: Everyone may I please have your attention 



 

 

 
 

Me: Excuse me I don't like to leave my wife 

unattended 

 

I walked away from him 

PEGGY KUNENE 

I was done with the performances Lu and I left the 

bar. We walked home it was 5min away. I had my 

hand under his arm and he was holding my guitar.. 

 

Lu: "Peggy's gone to Memphis... Nananana but 

Peggy's outta luck" 

 

I laughed.. 
 
 

Lu: You killed it baby! 



 

 

 
 

Me: Thank you 
 
 

Lu: I'm so proud of you! The crowd loves you 

Me: Thank you for your support 

As we were walking some guy was walking in our 

opposite direction. Approaching us he was 

approaching us from my side.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: It's cold 

Lu: Here 



 

 

We stopped and he took off his jacket then he 

placed it around my shoulders.. 

 

Me: Thank you 
 
 

I kissed him just as the guy was passing next to me. 

He touched my butt.. 

 

Guy: Excuse me 
 
 

I quickly turned to my side and looked at him.. 

Me: Watch it pervert! 

He stopped.. 

Guy: What? 



 

 

Me: You touched my butt 

Guy: No I did not 

Me: Yes you did! 

Lu: Wtf? 

Lu put my guitar on the ground.. 

Lu: What did you do? 

Guy: Hey Man it was just a reflex 

Lu approached him.. 

Lu: Can't you put your reflex in your pocket? 



 

 

 
 

Guy: It was not intentional! No big deal 
 
 

Lu started pushing him by putting his hands on the 

guy's chest.. 

 

Lu: If it's something you used too then you will stop 

it tonight! 

 

Guy: I said it was a reflex! 
 
 

That's when Lu threw a punch across the guy's 

face.. 

 

The guy didn't back up he returned a punch and 

they started fighting. I hate fights they scare me.. 

 

Me: Lu leave him let's go! 



 

 

 
 

They continued fighting and Lu was defeating him.. 

Me: Lu!! 

Lu let him go.. 
 
 

Lu: Should be ashamed of yourself! Real men don't 

act like that 

 

The guy spat out blood Lu came back to me and 

picked up my guitar. He held my hand and we 

started walking away.. 

 

Lu: That was messed up are you okay? 

Me: I'm fine 



 

 

As we were walking I saw a force pushing on Lu 

from the back. Then he moaned loudly. 

 

I stopped and turned back this guy has stabbed Lu 

at the back.. 

 

Lu turned and looked at him the guy started 

stepping back. Then he eventually made a run for 

it.. 

 

Me: Lu! 
 
 

Lu sank to the ground with the knife deeply lodged 

to his back from his waist area.. 

 

Me: Ohh my God! 
 
 

I unzipped my bag and took out my phone then 

knelt down next to me.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: Hold on! I'm calling for help 

ZITHA MAGASELA 

I looked at everyone.. 
 
 

Me: I have 10 portraits to display for the exhibition 

tonight hoping all of them will be sold out.. 

 

Sihle brought the first potrait.. 
 
 

Me: This is actually a photograph of a woman who 

is a street vendor. It was taken in Soweto as you can 

see she's sitting next to her stall and breastfeeding 

her baby. To many this looks typical but the 

photograph has a story to tell. A story of a woman 

who endures and became the odd one out. Hustling 

everyday to put food on the table for her Son trying 



 

 

her very hardest to build a secure home for her Son. 

I spoke to her before taking the picture raining cold 

 

Sponsored 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

cold or sunny she's here everyday rendering service 

at an affordable price 

The room went quiet.. 
 
 

Me: Her name is Duduzile Ngema she's 32 years old. 

Her portrait goes for R8 000 and R 5 000 of the 

money will go to her. 



 

 

I looked at the room.. 
 
 

Me: Who wants to help this woman make a profit 

higher than what she usually makes 

 

I looked at them as they were deep in their 

thoughts then saw Vhutshilo whispering something 

to her Husband. 

 

Client: I'll take it! 
 
 

Kirs: I'll take it for double the original price 
 
 

Me: Well looks like we have been made an offer 

that we cannot refuse.. Portrait sold to Mr Kirs 

Bosch! 



 

 

The room started clapping his wife smiled. She still 

had her hand under his arm he pat her hand a little 

and kissed her on her cheek. 

 

Their love spoke throughout the whole room he 

seems very loving and not afraid to show his 

affection for his wife. How many Men can do that? 

 

THE MENDOZA 
 
 

He was standing at the balcony of a 7 storey 

building. I had my gun pointed at him slowly 

approaching him.. 

 

Me: Davis where are the girls? Where did you hide 

the girls? 

 

He had both his hands up.. 



 

 

Yvonne: Tell us where the girls are! 

He didn't say anything.. 

Yvonne: You don't have to do this Davis! They are 

just little innocent girls! 

 

Me: I'm putting my gun away I just wanna talk 
 
 

I placed my gun slowly on the floor and raised both 

my hands up.. 

 

Me: I know what you went through I know what 

happened to your little sister. I have a sister too and 

if something like that could happen to her I'd be 

shattered but I wouldn't hurt little girls who had 

nothing to do with my Sister being slaughtered! 

 

I slowly made my way to him.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: Your sister's name was Maggie right? 

He nodded.. 

Me: My Sister's name is Peggy it rhymes doesn't it? 

Davis: Agent.. Can I ask you something? 

Me: Yes you can ask me anything 

Davis: Is your Sister still alive? 

Me: Yes 
 
 

Davis: Then consider yourself fortunate 



 

 

Me: Davis 
 
 

He turned and leaped off the balcony.. 

Me: No!!! 

I ran to the balcony and stared down as his body 

that fell on the ground.. 

 

Me: No!!! Now we will never find the girls! 
 
 

This is The hardest part about my job not getting 

the monster and saving the victims. 

 

PEGGY KUNENE 



 

 

The Ambulance arrived and they took Lu in I sat 

next to him.. Holding his hand with tears streaming 

down.. 

 

Me: Please hold on Baby it is going to be okay 
 
 

The Ambulance was driving at an alarming speed 

the knife was still lodged on his back and he was 

laying on his side with an oxygen mask around his 

mouth. He seemed to be losing the battle of staying 

conscious his grip on my hand was getting weaker 

and weaker.. 

 

Me: Ohh God please.. 

ZITHA MAGASELA 

Sihle brought the last portrait.. 



 

 

Me: Last but not least we have a photograph of 

miners sitting and eating their lunch after a hard 

morning labour. Now I don't need to tell you what 

miners go through they live their homes very early 

in the morning to work for their families not 

knowing if they will come back home alive or dead. 

With mines collapsing many have lost their lives and 

many their bodies weren't recovered. This 

photograph was taken at North West and this 

masterpiece goes for R12 000 because it's 

embedded in pain and lost lives 

 

Dad: I'll take it! For double the price 
 
 

I smiled we sold out all our portraits tonight. 
 
 

 
THE MENDOZA 



 

 

We were back at the FBI building I was leading the 

walk to our division. I am an FBI Agent under the 

Behavioral Analysis Unit (BAU). 

 

We mostly deal with the sick minded serial killers. 

We study their behaviour a great deal get in their 

minds to find out what leads them to do what they 

do.. Put them away and get justice for the victims 

and their families. The goal is to get to them and 

save as many victims as possible.. 

 

I took off my bullet proof vest.. 

Yvonne: Agent it's going to be fine 

I turned and looked at her.. 



 

 

Me: You go tell their families that it's going to be 

fine! You go tell those little scared girls that it's 

going to be fine!! 

 

Yvonne: We will get the girls! 
 
 

Me: How? Our only lead suspect is dead he leaped 

off the balcony of a 7 storey building! 

 

Yvonne: We know he wasn't working alone! 



 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 
 

Captain: Mendoza 

I looked at him.. 

Captain: In my office 

Me: This is just great! 

. 
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THE MENDOZA 
 
 
 
 

I sat down in his office.. He stood behind his desk.. 

Agent Beckworth is our superior. 

 
 
 

 
Beckworth: What happened? 

 
 

Me: We lost Davis he leaped off a 7 storey building 

Beckworth: I see 

Me: We not going to find the girls 



 

 

 
 

Beckworth: Agent we know that Davis wasn't 

working alone 

 

Me: It doesn't help much it was hard finding him it'll 

be more harder finding his accomplice 

 

Beckworth: But at the end we found him. Mendoza 

you are one of my best agents and when your head 

is not in the right space I worry 

 

I remained quiet.. 
 
 

Beckworth: Is this Personal to you? 
 
 

Me: They just little girls Cap what monster would 

hurt little girls? 



 

 

Beckworth: We are not sure if they dead we have to 

be hopeful that we will find them alive 

 

Me: The more we wait the more in danger they'll be 
 
 

Beckworth: We will find them! We the best 

division.. Look Mendoza you need to let go of what 

happened in Memphis. That girl it was not your 

fault 

 

Me: She had hope and faith in me that I was going 

to find her she trusted me 

 

Beckworth: Justice was served at the end the 

monster was put away and he's never getting out.. 

You couldn't save her but you got her justice gave 

her family peace and closure 

 

I nodded.. My phone vibrated.. 



 

 

 
 

I checked it was Peggy.. 
 
 

Me: It's my Sister if we done here I would like to 

take this 

 

Beckworth: We done 
 
 

I got up and walked out I answered.. 

Me: Kiddo 

Peg: Ndoza 
 
 

Me: Is everything okay? 

Peg: No 



 

 

I stopped.. 
 
 

Me: What's wrong? 

Peg: It's Lu 

Me: What happened? Did he hurt you? 
 
 

Peg: No.. Lu will never hurt me he got stabbed 

Me: Ohw 

Peg: Trying to save me 

Me: How is he holding up? 

Peg: They still busy with him 



 

 

 
 

Me: Who stabbed him? 
 
 

Peg: I'm not sure.. A bypasser 
 
 

Me: I'll see what I can do to try and get justice for 

him 

 

Peg: Thank you 
 
 

Me: You going to be okay? 

Peg: I think so 

Me: Okay I'll call you again 

Peg: Okay 



 

 

Me: Keep strong Kiddo 

Peg: I will 

Me: Bye 

Peg: Bye 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
ZITHA MAGASELA 



 

 

 
 

The exhibition was over now the guests had left and 

we were closing up. Those who bought the portraits 

will transfer money to my account they took my 

details and as soon as the transaction is done they 

will come to collect.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: We made 96k on the dot! 

Sihle: Wow! 

Me: All portraits sold! 
 
 

Sihle: That's.. That's a lot of money 
 
 

Me: Guess you'll be getting a bonus this month 



 

 

 
 

Sihle: Thank you so much Mam 
 
 

Me: You did good tonight I'm proud of you 

Sihle: Thank you very much we did good 

Me: Let's lock up and I'll drop you off at your place 

Sihle: Thank you 

Me: You welcome 



 

 

VHUTSHILO BOSCH 
 
 
 

 
Kirs sat on the bed and loosened his tie. He also 

took off his shoes.. I took off my heels and walked 

up to him I lifted up my dress up and sat on him. He 

put his hands around my waist.. 

 

Me: Thank you for the portrait 

Kirs: Anything for you 

I smiled.. 
 
 

Kirs: You happy right? 

I nodded.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: Baie (Very) 
 
 

He kissed me and his grip around my waist 

tightened a bit. I've been with this man for many 

years and all the time I've been with him we've had 

a lot of sex. Sometimes for the whole day but even 

today after all these years he still can't get enough 

of me. 

 
 
 

 
His sexual hunger for me is always at it's highest 

peak he's never refused sex with me 

 
 
 

 
He moved down and kissed my neck a few times 

before running his tongue down from my neck to 



 

 

my chest. I took off my dress and threw it on the 

floor.. 

 
 
 

 
My sexual preference is not that of a typical 

woman. Kirs has made me to get used to BDMS 

because that's the kind of sex we've always had 

from when I started living with him. My first sexual 

encounter with him was the worst I was in pain and 

bled out. After a long time of that happening I 

ended up getting used to it because that's the only 

sex I knew and he's been the only man I've ever had 

sexual encounters with... 

 
 
 

 
Most people would find it sick but truth be told. I'm 

22 years old now and that has been happening 



 

 

since from when I was 8 years old. I was 

conditioned to it and I enjoy it.. 

 
 
 

 
By now my bra was on the floor he had ripped it off 

me like a lion waiting to devour me.. He moved his 

lips down to my tit and started sucking on it hard 

that I thought it would fall off. The stinging from my 

nipple immediately tickled my clit I was getting lost 

in the moment with pleasure and my clit was 

starting to throb really bad that I moaned.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Ohhhhhh Kirs 

 
 

I ran my hand on his soft hair I felt his crotch 

hardening underneath my throbbing clit. I slowly 



 

 

started moving on him to rub myself against him.. 

His other hand still had a tight grip around my waist 

then he stopped sucking my tit and started 

undressing. He moved me from him and got up to 

take off all his clothes. I knelt down on the bed and 

got closer to him running my hand on his body as he 

continued. His whole upper body is tattooed 

another huge turn on. He took off all his clothes 

until he was left with only his black briefs. His cock 

was rock hard and almost filling up the front part of 

his briefs. 

 
 
 

 
He has a really thick cock it's not so long but it's 

very thick especially when he has an erection.. I 

lowered his briefs to give it a breather it has been 

screaming silently to come out. I grabbed it by my 

hand and gave him a handjob first he grabbed on 

my afro and groaned biting his lower lip.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Kirs: Open up 
 
 
 
 

I opened my mouth and removed my hand so he 

can take the lead. I stuck my tongue out and he 

tapped it against my tongue first with his other 

hand under my chin. He then shoved it in fully deep 

inside my mouth pressing in and out like he was 

tearing up my pussy. My hands were on his thighs 

he pushed further in and I gagged. He continued... 

 
 
 

 
Kirs: Look at me keep your eyes on me 



 

 

I looked at him and he continued fucking me in my 

mouth until tears formed in my eyes. Our eyes were 

locked keep your eyes on me 

 

I looked at him and he continued fucking me in my 

mouth until tears formed in my eyes. Our eyes were 

locked and just when the tears formed he went in 

harder. I ended up pushing him away because I 

needed to catch a breath.. Hates it when 

instructions are not followed so he slapped me 

across the face. 

 
 
 

 
Kirs: You don't do that unless I give you a breather! 



 

 

He picked his tie and tied both my hands to my back 

so tight that it caused pain. He grabbed on my afro 

again and I opened my mouth. The impact of the 

slap left a stung my face was burning. He fucked me 

through my mouth and tears couldn't stop 

streaming down which turned him on even more. I 

was running out of breath He was filling me up 

inside that I started to make sounds hoping the plea 

of my tears will make him have mercy. And he did 

he slid it out so that I could breath. I was still 

kneeling on the bed hands tied to my back. He knelt 

down in front of me and wiped my tears with his 

thumb.. Then moved his thumb to my lips. 

 

Kirs: You are so beautiful you don't know what you 

doing to me. I am obsessed with you I love you and I 

can't get enough of you. He pressed down on my 

lower lip to reveal my teeth.. 

 

Kirs: I love you so much 



 

 

He leaned forward and kissed me. As we swiftly 

moved on to dirty kissing he cupped my small 

breasts with his strong hands. He squeezed them 

for dear life and once more my clit throbbed. He 

stopped cupping them and pulled my nipples a 

breath escaped my lips.. 

 

Me: I want you Kirs 

Kirs: I want you too 

We continued kissing and with him pulling my 

nipples making me to beg for more.. 

 

He moved his hands down to my waist one went 

further down and snuck it's way into my panties. He 

rubbed his hand against my coochie the feeling was 

very nice. More like he was soothing me from a 

painful itch.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

He got it out and pulled my panties down then his 

hand went back to my coochie and he forced his 

middle finger inside my hole.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Ohhhhhh Kirs.... 

 
 

Kirs: You soaking wet Baby 
 
 

He went in and out forcefully so the wetness that 

my coochie gave him made a sound. His index finger 

joined in his middle finger. 

 

Me: Please.. Please don't stop 



 

 

 
 

Kirs: You want me that bad? 

Me: I want you that bad Daddy!! 

He smashed his lips against mine and moved his 

other hand to the back of my head and continued 

finger fucking me hard with my face very much 

pinned against his.. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
ZITHA MAGASELA 



 

 

After dropping off Sihle at her place I drove home 

she's renting not far from the studio. Home is far for 

her to travel every day.. Her salary is not stable but 

she doesn't earn less than R5 500 a month. She's 

the bread winner at home and I would hate to 

exploit a girl who is trying to provide for her family. 

This month I'm planning on giving her 10k yes she's 

a clumsy person but she tries and she's very 

committed. She's never late for work and you will 

never find her standing around and doing nothing 

even when it's quiet. She doesn't miss work for any 

reason she's showing true commitment... 

 
 
 

 
I got home and my Father was standing at the 

kitchen counter drinking whiskey and glancing 

down at some files.. 

 

Me: Dad 



 

 

 
 

He closed the files.. 
 
 

Me: What are you doing? 

Dad: Just catching up on work 

I put my bag on the counter.. 

I read the name on the file.. 

 
 

Me: Kea Motha.. I remember her isn't she in 

Singapore? Studying? 

 

Dad: Yes.. I.. 



 

 

He cleared his throat.. 
 
 

Dad: I got a call today she committed suicide 

Me: What? 

Dad: All 3 
 
 

Me: How come? 
 
 

Dad: 3 South African girls studying overseas away 

from home. Away from everyone it can get 

depressing. On the other hand school was also not 

easy 

 

Me: That's sad! 
 
 

Dad: Yaa it's sad now I have to alert their families 



 

 

 
 

Me: This is really sad I thought they were going to 

better their lives and families 

 

Dad: Such things happen 
 
 

He downed his whiskey and then took the files.. 
 
 
 
 

Me: Dad 
 
 

He looked at me.. 
 
 

Me: That guy.. That white guy with a black beautiful 

wife.. Friend of yours? 

 

Dad: Uhm no.. Why do you ask? 



 

 

 
 

Me: He doesn't know me why else would he pull 

through? Thought he was a friend of yours 

 

Dad: No.. I don't know him 

Me: Okay good night 

Dad: Night Princess 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
PEGGY KUNENE 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

I got up when the Dr made her way to me. 

Me: How is he? 

Dr: He's going to live 

I sighed in relief.. 

Dr: He lost a lot of blood though but at least he got 

here quicker before h- 

 

Me: Can I see him? 
 
 

Dr: Not at the moment maybe tomorrow. The knife 

missed his spine just by a few inches the blade was 

not that long thankfully. He's very lucky 



 

 

 
 

Me: Thank you.. Thank you so much 
 
 

Dr: You can go home you'll see him tomorrow 

during visiting hours 

 

Me: Thank you again 

He walked away.. 

 
 
 

I took my bag and walked out I'll have to get an 

Uber home.. 



 

 

 
 

ZITHA MAGASELA 
 
 
 

 
I poured myself a glass of wine and went on 

Facebook to search her account. This child I know 

her from when she first came to the orphanage she 

was only 12. She only went to Singapore last year 

had a promising future. She was 19 when she left 

and I had high hopes that she was going to make it. 

 
 
 

 
She had a bright future she was an A student.. I 

checked her photos and the last upload was a few 

months ago. Her account was private only showed 

pictures that she had uploaded. It was weird there 

was no picture of her at any college nor university. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I mean if you went to study overseas you would 

upload pictures at school. One picture that really 

got to me was of her arm she had cuts. So she was 

self multilating she was depressed. Doesn't Dad and 

the social workers check up on these kids? Probably 

the pressure of being far away got to her or 

something. This was bad it was really bad. 

 

. 
 
 

To be continued 
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ZITHA MAGASELA 
 
 
 
 

I didn't get much sleep last night. I kept on thinking 

about Kea and a lot of things weren't making sense 

with regards to her death. So the next morning I set 

out to the offices of the Social Workers who help us 

at the orphanage I needed some clarity.. 

 
 
 

 
I knocked at the door.. 



 

 

 
 

Mrs Dlamini: Come in 
 
 
 

 
Mrs Dlamini is the social worker in charge. She's the 

superior and the other ones work under her 

supervision.. 

 
 
 

 
Mrs D: Zitha what an unexpected surprise 

Me: How are you Mrs D? 

Mrs D: I'm well and you my Darling? 

Me: I'm well too 



 

 

 
 

We shared a hug.. 
 
 

Mrs D: What brings you into my humble century so 

early in the morning? 

 

Me: I want to talk to you about something before I 

head out to the studio 

 

Mrs D: Yes of course please have a seat 

I sat down.. 

Mrs D: Would you like some tea? 

Me: No thank you.. I'm fine 

She sat down too.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: Last night my Father told me that 3 of the girls 

that were sent to Singapore last year committed 

suicide 

 

Mrs D: Ohw yes.. How unfortunate. They had a 

promising future 

 
 
 

 
Me: Which tertiary were they enrolled at that side? 

 
 
 

 
Mrs D: The Nanyang Technology university of 

Singapore abbreviated "NTU" 



 

 

Me: It has been ranked the 1st youngest universitiy 

in the QS World University Rankings since 2015 as 

of August 2020? 

 

Mrs D: You got that right 
 
 

Me: It's a good university that is supposed to have 

some psychological help with regards to foreign 

students 

 

Mrs D: That is correct 
 
 

Me: How come the girls committed suicide then? 
 
 

Mrs D: We don't know we just got the call and they 

told us that they will email us reports detailing the 

suicides so we can alert the families and also we 

trying the embassy to see if the families can claim 

the bodies to be buried here. The MG organization 



 

 

is fully committed to providing the necessary 

support that all 3 families will need during their 

time of bereavement. Including financial support 

 

Me: Don't you guys check up on these girls? Kea's 

Facebook. She had an upsetting picture where she 

was self mutilating which signifies the onset of 

depression 

 

Mrs D: We have psychological personnels that side 

to help the girls settle if they struggling 

 

I sighed.. 
 
 

Mrs D: What happened was unfortunate and sad 

but such things happen Zitha. On a daily people put 

out a facade that they okay they wear a smile whilst 

deep down they are dying slowly and slowly until 

they see no hope anymore of trying 



 

 

 
 

Me: I understand.. It's just.. Kea was a very 

determined girl 

 

Mrs D: Aren't they all? 
 
 

Me: Thank you so much for your time and sorry for 

disturbing you 

 

Mrs D: Oh please.. You are most welcome to come 

and enquire about anything that you don't 

understand 

 

I nodded.. 
 
 

Me: Thank you for the clarification I should get 

going 



 

 

Mrs D: Enjoy your day 

Me: You too 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
PEGGY KUNENE 

 
 
 

 
I was at work for my early shift. I was doing 8:00- 

17:00. Sleep eluded me last night I cried most of the 

night and prayed.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Mickey walked into the kitchen.. 

Mickey: Peg! 

Me: Yes chef? 
 
 

He tossed the plate on the table.. 
 
 

Mickey: The egg Flourentine it's too runny 

Me: sì chef (Yes chef) 

Mickey: What's wrong with you? This is the second 

plate you messing up this morning. This behaviour is 

unlike you 



 

 

I exhaled trying not to get emotional.. 
 
 

Me: It's my boyfriend he got stabbed last night. He's 

in hospital 

 

Mickey: È orribile (That's horrible) 
 
 

Me: I'm so sorry about this chef I'll fix the order 
 
 

Mickey: No you will fix yourself by going home I'm 

giving you the day off 

 

Me: That's unnecessary Sir 
 
 

Mickey: We all get personal problems once in a 

while it's okay just come back with your head right 

tomorrow 



 

 

Me: Yes Chef thank you 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
THE MENDOZA 

 
 
 
 

[Location: Washington D.C] 
 
 
 

 
It was 2am in the morning and I was on the floor in 

my apartment doing push ups. At 7am I'll have to go 

to work. I never show up at work without getting 

the much needed exercise.. I don't sleep that much 



 

 

 
 

Sponsored 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I'll have to go to work. I never show up at work 

without getting the much needed exercise.. I don't 

sleep that much in my line of work we are always 

on call so I am used to not sleeping. I wanted to call 

Peg on their side is approximately 8am in the 

morning. 

 
 

 
I got up from the floor breathing heavy when I 

heard a knock at the door.. 



 

 

Me: I'm coming 
 
 
 

 
I took the towel and went to open it was Yvonne.. 

She looked at me all the way down. 

 

Yvonne: Good morning 

Me: Morning 

I let her in.. 
 
 

Yvonne: Bagel and beer? 
 
 

She was holding a 6 pack can of beers and a 

package of takeaways.. 



 

 

Me: Yeah.. Why not 
 
 

Yvonne and I we sleeping together. We not in a 

relationship just sleeping together. We both single 

by choice work and relationships one suffers 

greatly.. 

 
 
 

 
Yvonne: If I knew that you would be exercising I 

would've brought my catholic girl outfit so you 

could punish me for my sins 

 

I looked at her.. 
 
 

Me: What did you say? 

Yvonne: Catholic girl outfit 



 

 

 
 

I thought for a while.. 

Yvonne: What? 

I walked up to her and kissed her.. 

Me: I just cracked the case 

Yvonne: You did? 

Me: Check this out 
 
 

She put the things she was holding on the table 

then took out one can and tossed it at me.. 

 

Me: Thank you 



 

 

Yvonne: Hit me 
 
 

Me: Remember when we were tailing Davis? 

Yvonne: Yes? 

Me: Everyday at night he would go to the catholic 

church 

 

Yvonne: To purify himself of his sins 

Me: That's what we thought 

Yvonne: You losing me 

Me: His sister was in the catholic church 



 

 

Yvonne: Yes she was she was staying there after it 

was founded that her father used to sexually abuse 

her 

 

Me: Most girls who were violated go there to seek 

shelter stability and a new life. A better life 

 
 
 

 
Yvonne: Yes Father Williams is in charge of Nuns 

there 

 

She widened her eyes.. 

Yvonne: Ohh my God! 

Me: Father Williams is the master mind behind this 

operation. Davis was just his puppet. Davis started 

working with him by kidnapping little girls with the 



 

 

history of sexual abuse to take them to the church 

so the church can help and protect them from their 

abusers Davis thought he was doing a good deed 

since his own Sister was "Helped" by the church 

 

Yvonne: So how did Maggie end up being 

slaughtered? 

 

Me: Maggie must've refused or fought back father 

Williams who then did away with her 

 

Yvonne: Or better yet she wanted to report him so 

he had to silence her 

 

Me: See how it was easy it was to find Davis? Davis 

must've somehow found out about this and he 

couldn't live with himself. If he had been arrested 

his conscience was still going to eat him alive 



 

 

Yvonne: So he opted for suicide instead 
 
 

Me: I think we should pay Father Williams a visit 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
KIRS BOSCH (GUSTAVO) 

 
 
 

 
Me: What do you mean she was there asking 

Questions? 



 

 

Mrs D: She came about 30min ago and she was 

asking questions about the 3 girls that committed 

suicide in Singapore 

 

Me: Why is MG's Daughter asking about such? 
 
 

Mrs D: She's fairly engaged at the Orphanage she 

helps out from time to time 

 

Me: What? Why wasn't I told about this? 

Mrs D: I thought MG told you 

Me: He told me nothing! 
 
 

Mrs D: She's asking serious questions Sir questions 

that might wind us up in trouble 



 

 

Me: Thank you for letting me know I'll handle it 

Mrs D: Yes Sir 

I hung up and sunk into my thoughts for a moment 

then I felt hands hugging me from the back.. 

 
 
 

 
Tshilo: Good morning 

 
 

I turned and looked at her I placed my hands on her 

cheeks and kissed her.. 

 

Me: Good morning 
 
 

Tshilo: Are you ready to go? 



 

 

Me: Yes I'm ready 
 
 

Tshilo: But first we have to go and fetch my portrait 

I smiled... 

Me: We can do that 
 
 

. 
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.ZITHA MAGASELA 
 
 
 

 
As Sihle and I were busy at the studio our couple 

made their way in. Kirs was wearing casual today 

blue jeans a white t-shirt and white sneakers. I 

wonder if this guy ever looks ugly in any outfit? I 

guess he's just way too handsome for such. What a 

beautiful couple they are they certainly do make 

good couple goals no lie about that.. 

 
 
 

 
Kirs: Good morning 

Me: Good morning 



 

 

Kirs: We here for the portrait I made the transfer an 

hour ago 

 

Me: Ohw yes.. I received it 

I looked at Sihle.. 

Me: Please get the portrait 

Sihle: Yes Mam 

She walked away.. 
 
 

Kirs: So this is your day to day hustle? 

Me: You can say that 

Kirs: Do you make a good profit on a daily? 



 

 

 
 

Me: It depends 
 
 

Kirs: What else do you do other than this? 
 
 

Me: Nothing much.. But I do help out at the 

orphanages 

 

Kirs: Orphanages? 
 
 

Me: My Father runs or rather owns two Orphanages 

Kirs: That's interesting he sounds like a good man 

Me: He is 

Kirs: With the rate of Orphans in the country he's 

doing a good thing. I admire him already 



 

 

 
 

I smiled.. 
 
 

Me: He's my Hero 
 
 

Kirs: I guess he's my hero too from hereon wish I 

could meet him 

 

Me: He's a very busy Man 
 
 

Kirs: Didn't expect nothing more run- 
 
 

Tshilo: I'll give you two some space I'll go wait in the 

car 

 

She walked away..I looked at her.. 

Me: She's mad 



 

 

 
 

Kirs: Excuse Me 
 
 

He walked after her.. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
THE MENDOZA 

 
 
 

 
We managed to go get Father Williams from the 

church and brought him down to the FBI building. 

To question him.. 

 

I was doing the questioning.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

He seemed oddly calm like he wasn't in trouble.. I 

pulled the chair and sat down opposite him.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Father Williams 

He looked at me.. 

Father: Agent 
 
 

Me: I think we have already given you an idea on 

why we brought you here 

 

Father: You did 



 

 

 
 

Me: I expect the truth from you nothing but the 

truth and so help you God 

 

Father: Amen 
 
 

Me: Where are the girls? 

Father: What girls? 

Me: The girls you had Mr Davis kidnap for you 

Father: I don't know what you talking about Agent 

Me: But you do know Mr Davis right? 

Father: Yes I do.. He was a lost soul came to the 

church a few times for spiritual advice 



 

 

 
 

Me: The advice included you holding little girls 

captive? 

 
 
 

 
Father: Agent I wish I knew what you were talking 

about. All the girls in the compound are there 

legally so they are well taken off and in the process 

of being Junoir Nuns 

 
 
 

 
Me: Junoir Nuns? What is this? A catholic 

preschool? 

 

Father: Let me guess Agent you are not a believer? 

In God that is 



 

 

Me: I believe in what I can see.. I believe that if 

there was a God he wouldn't let a sick old man like 

you violate innocent little girls. Matter of fact you 

not even sick because if I say that then I'm excusing 

your behaviour. You are a psychopath A pedophile 

A Monster that doesn't deserve to be walking free 

 

He mocked me with a chuckle.. 
 
 

Father: Maybe if you were a believer then you 

would believe in what I do 

 

I hit the table.. 
 
 

Me: Stop with the self glory and tell me where the 

girls are! 

 

Father: I don't know 



 

 

I looked at him.. 
 
 

Me: We going to keep you here until the FBI is done 

turning your church upside down 

 

Father: Have it your way Detective don't let me get 

in between you and your work 

 

I got up and closed the chair then I walked to the 

door... 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
VHUTSHILO BOSCH 



 

 

 
 

I stood by the car looking at my wrists. They were 

still painful from last night's ordeal. 

 

Kirs calmy made his way to me.. 
 
 
 
 

Kirs: What is it Liefie? 
 
 

Me: The conversation didn't include me I wasn't 

going to stand there and look like a fool 

 

Kirs: You know that you have no reason to be 

jealous you are my day one 

 

I shook my head.. 



 

 

Me: I'm not jealous why would I be if it's just a 

normal conversation.. Right? 

 

Kirs: Right 
 
 

Me: I would like to wait in the car 

Sponsored 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

until you done 

He took out the keys from his pocket.. 

Kirs: This is ridiculous Mrs Bosch 



 

 

 
 

Me: Hit the button 

Kirs: Liefie 

Me: Hit the button Kirs 

Kirs: Hey!!! 

My heart skipped a beat.. 
 
 

Kirs: What's this childish behavior about? 

When he loses his shit it's better to keep quiet.. 

He tried to calm himself down.. 



 

 

Kirs: I don't.. I don't see her that way 
 
 
 

 
I know that Kirs would never leave me for another 

woman which woman out there would tolerate 

what he is and what he does? 

 

You have to be all kinds of mental unstable like me 

to take it all in.... 

 
 
 

 
He held both my hands and pulled me to him he 

placed his forehead against mine.. 



 

 

Kirs: Let's go back in get the portrait and go home.. I 

won't open small talks with her I promise 

 
 
 

 
I nodded... 

Me: Okay 

 
 
 

He kissed me on my forehead.. 
 
 
 
 

Kirs: Let's go 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

PEGGY KUNENE 
 
 
 
 

I was so happy to find Lu awake he gave me a 

serious scare last night. I was sitting on the chair 

beside his bed and holding his hand. He was still 

weak and a bit disoriented 

 
 
 

 
Lu: How are you? You look like you didn't get any 

sleep 



 

 

 
 

I gave him a weak smile.. 
 
 

Me: We should be worrying about you here not Me. 

You the one on the hospital bed 

 

Lu: I'm sorry Peg for putting you through this pain I 

shouldn't have lashed out on a stranger like that 

 

I moved my hand up to his shoulder.. 

Me: You have nothing to apologize for 

Lu: I wish they can discharge me already you must 

be scared being in the flat alone 

 

Me: I'm good.. Don't worry about me 



 

 

Lu: Can you please get me a glass of water? 

Me: Yes 

I stood up to go get him a glass of water... 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
THE MENDOZA 

 
 
 
 

I checked his file.. 
 
 

Me: It's time to break him 



 

 

 
 

Beckworth: Don't put your hands on him 

I nodded repeatedly.. 

Beckworth: I'll be watching through the glass 

Me: Yes Sir 

I turned around and made my way back in. He had 

his hands on the table with his eyes closed like he 

was praying.. 

 

Me: Okay Father cut the crap.. Even God can't save 

you from this one 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

He opened his eyes and looked at me as I sat 

opposite him tossing his file on the table. 

 
 
 

 
Me: We know your history.. Your sexual history. As 

a child your Nanny violated you sexually and your 

Parents never did anything about that. You felt 

failed and you were scarred. You never healed from 

that experience and in turn you putting these girls 

through what you went through as a little boy. 

Instead of getting the help you needed they turned 

you to God. Told you to pray your pain away 



 

 

Father: That is true about my childhood and as a 

Person who went through such you should know 

that I would never put any child through that 

experience because I know how it feels 

 

Me: I am trying to make this easier for you but you 

keep on making it hard on yourself. When we find 

the girls you are going down for a very long time 

and I will make sure that they don't set you up for 

any psych evaluation to pardon your sins. You are 

lucid 

 

Father: God saved me my Son 

Me: I am not your Son! 



 

 

My phone vibrated. I took it out and checked it was 

a message from Yvonne: 

 
 
 

 
"We found the girls" 

 
 
 
 

I smiled.. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
ZITHA MAGASELA 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Me: Here you go here is the portrait 

Tshilo: Thank you so much 

Me: No thank you 
 
 

Sihle: Here is your detailed receipt 

Tshilo: Thank you 

Kirs: Thank you for your help Zitha 

Me: You most welcome 



 

 

Kirs: I hope we will cross paths again soon and I 

hope it won't be under any harsh circumstances 

 

I was confused.. 
 
 

Me: I don't understand 
 
 

Kirs: It's good that you don't understand keep it that 

way 

 

He turned to his wife.. 

Kirs: Ready to go? 

Tshilo: Yes 
 
 

He wrapped his arm around her waist and they 

walked out.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I turned to Sihle.. 
 
 

Me: Did that sound like a threat to you? 

She shrugged her shoulders.. 

. 
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ZITHA MAGASELA 
 
 
 
 

[A WEEK LATER] 
 
 
 

 
I don't know why but Kea's death was weighing 

down heavy on me. So much that I was able to 

research on how to contact the University so that I 

could enquire about her death...I sent an Email to 



 

 

them a few days ago and they Emailed me back 

today. I actually woke up to the Email and they said 

that. They didn't have a student by those creditials 

they also stated that they haven't had any suicides 

at the University for the past 8 months... I was 

getting more confused.. 

 
 
 

 
Rosi: Good morning 

I closed my laptop.. 

Me: Morning 

She was wearing her Yoga outfit.. 
 
 

Rosi: Aren't you supposed to be at the Studio 

already? 



 

 

 
 

Me: No.. I'm off today 

Rosi: Okay 

Me: Has Dad gone already? 

Rosi: Yes 

I nodded.. 

Me: Okay 

Rosi: Was only here to get my shake 

Me: Alright 



 

 

Rosi: I'll be in the garden 

Me: I won't disturb 

Rosi: Thank you 

She walked away... 

I got down from the high chair to go to his study.. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
PEGGY KUNENE 



 

 

 
 

I looked around and then looked at the time. I've 

been waiting for him for 30min now. I actually got 

here early I know that I wasn't all for him coming 

but when time came. I was excited knowing that he 

would be landing today.. I checked the time again 

and when I got my head up. I saw him making his 

way to me.. I got excited again he had his big bag 

pack on his back and holding his jacket around his 

arm.. I literally smiled and clapped my hands then 

raised one up. He saw me and smiled too.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Hey! Welcome home 

 
 

I met him halfway for a hug.. 

Mendoza: You have gotten big 



 

 

 
 

Me: Please! 
 
 

He kissed me on the cheek... 

Me: How was the flight? 

Mendoza: Bloody long. I even thought that I flew for 

the entire week 

 

Me: You such a baby 
 
 

We made our way to my car... 



 

 

LUNGELO 
 
 
 

 
I sat in his office. When I got to work this morning I 

was called into his office I am not sure why I'm here 

but maybe I'm getting a promotion. I'm the best 

accountant that this company has.. 

 
 
 

 
He walked in with his mug of coffee and closed the 

door.. 

 

Boss: Good morning 

Me: Good morning Sir 



 

 

He went over to his desk and sat down on his chair.. 

He placed the mug on the coffee table and 

remained quiet for a while.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Sir? 

 
 

Boss: Why did you do it? 

I looked at him... 

Boss: You one of the best employees that I have 

you've been working for us for many years and I 

trusted you 

 

I swallowed.. 



 

 

Boss: Why have you been stealing money from the 

company? 

 
 
 

 
My tie volunteerarly strangled me.. 

 
 

Boss: You have been stealing for what now? 3 

years? 6k every month? 

 

Me: Sir 
 
 

Boss: Don't try to deny it! I have proof and I hired a 

professional who traced your secret account where 

the money was going in! 



 

 

Yes I have been stealing from the company only 

because I wanted to use that money to marry Peg 

and buy us a house.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Sir I.. I am sorry 

 
 

Boss: Have you used that money? 

Me: No 

Boss: Good.. You will return it all of it and then 

resign. That will save you some lengthy jail time. 

Unfortunately this is going to go down on your 

record. I need a detailed letter of resignation stating 

that you were stealing from the company. Don't 

even think about a letter of recommendation 

because I cannot put out a thief to go and rob 



 

 

others. You just buried yourself Lungelo you will 

never get a job anywhere and I'll make sure of it! I 

might not send you to jail but I will damn destroy 

you piece by piece! So that you never steal from 

anyone else ever again! By the end of today I'm 

going to need that letter signed by you and then 

clear your desk and get the hell out of my building! 

You done!!!! 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
ZITHA MAGASELA 

 
 
 

 
I looked around and his study was neat. Everything 

seemed to be in place nothing was out of place. I 



 

 

went to the book shelf there wasn't anything in 

there that could be of any interest to me. Just books 

old books judging by the cover. On his table rested 

his PC. I pulled the chair and sat down. I opened it 

and switched it on. A password has always been a 

Motherfucker! .. I thought for a minute or two 

started off with my date of birth. Nothing went with 

my name. Nothing! 

 
 
 

 
I closed it before going any further to leave a 

loophole that someone was sniffing. I opened his 

drawers just a bunch of papers and files. I took out 

the files It was files of the girls. I looked through 

Kea's file.. 

 
 
 

 
"Sent to study at Singapore".. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

There wasn't anything that I didn't already know 

other than the next of Kin's address. 

 

I took a picture with my phone and put the files 

back in... 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
I'm sure he has a safe hidden somewhere around 

here... 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

KIRS BOSCH (GUSTAVO) 
 
 
 
 

I glanced down at her naked bruised body on the 

floor. She was bruised all over her body 
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other than the next of Kin's address. 



 

 

I took a picture with my phone and put the files 

back in... 

 
 
 

 
I'm sure he has a safe hidden somewhere around 

here... 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
KIRS BOSCH (GUSTAVO) 

 
 
 
 

I glanced down at her naked bruised body on the 

floor. She was bruised all over her body and very 



 

 

cold. Signs of ligature marks around her wrists. Her 

Wig was covering her face the bruises were mostly 

green in colour. She was light skinned.. I sighed and 

closed my eyes.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: When did this happen? 

Rich: I found her this morning 

I looked around the room saw alcohol and drugs.. 

Me: Did she overdose? 

Rich: Yes 
 
 

Me: How is that possible? 



 

 

 
 

Rich: Look Kirs it doesn't matter! 
 
 

Rich is a very good and rich Nigerian Client of mine 

he pays good money for the girls. He deals drugs.. 

Girls that we mostly get for him are per his request. 

Sometimes he would see a girl he likes on social 

media and send me a word we will tail the girl and 

kidnap the girl for him. When he's done with her he 

kills her. 

 
 
 

 
It's not really difficult to dispose the body we 

dispose it somewhere not close. Make it look like 

another typical girl went missing case and found 

dead in a bush.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: I'll get the cleaners 

Rich: Good 

Me: She's been missing for how long? 3 weeks 

now? 

 

Rich: Yes 
 
 

I got back up to my feet.. 
 
 
 

 
Rich: I saw one on Instagram yesterday she likes 

posting pictures of herself half naked in a pool 

 

Me: Okay 



 

 

 
 

Rich: I want her 
 
 

Me: Tell me about her over a glass of whiskey 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
ZITHA MAGASELA 

 
 
 

 
After bathing I drove down to the address that I got 

from Kea's form. Of the next ok kin. 



 

 

Iker won't be available for the whole week they 

training because of the big game they have this 

coming weekend with Kaizer Chiefs. It's a big game 

and I'm going down to the stadium to watch it. Only 

because Kaizer chiefs was my team before Iker 

came into my life. Kaizer chiefs was my first team 

then my Father's team was a second choice. Since I 

started dating Iker I had to ditch it because both 

teams hate each other's guts. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The drive took me right deep in the slums of 

Alexandra deep in the shacks. The living conditions 

here are heartbreaking no human being should live 

like this. It's dehumanizing our government is 

clearly failing South Africa 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

I was also scared I've heard a lot of nightmares 

about this place. The crimes and violence 

happening around here sent chills down my spine if 

I'll make it out alive most eyes were on my car as it 

drove in.. 

 
 
 

 
It was hard to find the exact place I'll have to stop 

and ask. I parked my car and waited inside waited 

for someone who looked a good Samaritan to pass 

so I could ask.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

PEGGY KUNENE 
 
 
 
 

The Mendoza was awfully quiet and glued to his 

phone.. I was the one driving.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Missing DC already? 

Mendoza: This is sickening 

Me: What? 



 

 

Mendoza: I am catching up on the crimes in South 

Africa the rate of girls going missing abducted 

trafficked and killed is alarming. 

 

Me: Tell me about it 
 
 

Mendoza: What are the authorities saying? 
 
 

Me: Well the minister of Police said that it's a 

Publicly Stunt 

 

Mendoza: What? 
 
 

Me: We live in fear most of the time women little 

girls and also boys are disappearing day in and day 

out. The law is failing us 

 

Mendoza: I have to talk to this minister of Police 

before I leave 



 

 

 
 

I looked at him.. 
 
 

Me: He's the minister of Police you can't just talk to 

him 

 

Mendoza: I am an FBI Agent all the way from DC. 

With a few calls he will be forced to talk to me 

 

I shook my head.. 
 
 

Me: Mendoza don't go starting trouble 
 
 

Mendoza: You live in this country I am far away. 

What will I do if something like this happened to 

you? I am not brushing this off 

 

. 
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LUNGELO 

 
 
 

 
I sat in the car with the box of my staff rested on 

the passenger's seat. The sharp pain on my back 

shot through. I fixed the pillow then laid back with 

my eyes closed. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

The money I was stealing I was hoping to stop at 

500k. Then cover the rest in buying a house cash 

and planning a worthy wedding for Peggy. She's a 

good girlfriend and I sort of wanted to give her the 

wedding of her dreams.. This whole situation is 

fucked I have 25k in my account. With our amount 

of bills that money won't take us far. Not forgetting 

that I am a sole breadwinner at home... This was 

stressful I had hoped that the company won't notice 

but they did... 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
I don't know what I'm going to do now being an 

unemployed Man is not nice. Your pride and ego 

gets bruised it's worse when your woman has to 



 

 

pay all the bills and support you too. That's where 

they start changing start wanting to call the shots 

and wear the pants in the relationship. It's 

degrading and puts you in a place that you don't 

want to be in.. I exhaled and started the car then 

drove off... 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

PEGGY KUNENE 
 
 
 
 

My Mother was so happy to see her Son. 



 

 

 
 

I was happy too that he's home we hardly see him... 
 
 
 

 
Ma: I thought that maybe by now you would show 

up with a nice lady saying that she's your wife 

 
 
 

 
Mendoza: Mother.. You know I don't have time for 

that 

 

Ma: A Man needs a woman. A stable life 
 
 

Mendoza: I don't know about that I'm mostly in the 

field hunting and putting monsters away. Where 

will I get time for that part of life? 



 

 

 
 

Ma: Maybe you just haven't found the lady that has 

swept you off your feet 

 

I sorted the plates on the table. My Mother had 

made her delicious Shepherd's pie. 

 
 
 

 
Ma: Take Peggy for instance. She's settled with an 

accountant. Lu is a very good boy comes from a 

good family and I really like him 

 

Mendoza: I'm just comfortable with the fact that he 

respects her 

 

Ma: And loves her 



 

 

Mendoza: Yeah that too 
 
 

Ma: I was thinking this weekend we could have a 

family lunch Peggy can bring over Lu 

 

Me: That's a good idea 
 
 

I went to fetch the milk... 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
ZITHA MAGASELA 



 

 

 
 

I wasn't far off from Kea's home. After being 

directed I made my way on foot in the wet muddy 

ground. It was good that I was wearing sneakers 

instead of heels.. 

 
 
 

 
The shack was small. I knocked the door was half 

closed.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Hello? 

 
 

I heard a woman coughing.. 

Woman: Ubani? (Who is it) 



 

 

 
 

Me: U.. Igama lami uZitha (My name is Zitha) 
 
 

Woman: Zitha wakuphi loyo? (Zitha from where) 
 
 

It was difficult conversing with someone that I 

couldn't see.. 

 

Me: Bengicela uMa asondele (May you please show 

yourself) 

 
 
 

 
It took her a while to show up. She was wearing a 

dress and a doek walking barefooted. Her face gave 

it away that she's an alcoholic.. 

 

Woman: Ngingakusiza? (May I help you) 



 

 

 
 

Me: Ngicela ukubuza ukuthi kukwabo Kea la? (is this 

Kea's home) 

 

Woman: Yebo uKeabetswe (Yes) 
 
 

Me: uMama ka Kea? (Are you Kea's Mother) 

Woman: Cha.. Mamncane Mantwa (I'm her Aunt) 

I nodded.. 

Mantwa: Sisi ngingakucenda? (Can I help you with 

something) 
 
 

Me: uKea ube ehlala ku Orphanage (Kea was in an 

Orphanage) 



 

 

Mantwa: Yebo (Yes) 
 
 

Me: Uyazi ukuthi uShonile (Are you aware that she's 

dead) 

 

Her eyes widened.. 

Mantwa: Ini? (What) 

Me: Abakakutsheli? (They haven't told you) 

Mantwa: Cha.. Kanjani? (how) 

Me: U.. Uzibulele (She killed herself) 

She shook her head.. 

Mantwa: Njani uMntaka Sisi (How) 



 

 

 
 

Me: Ngiyaxolisa Ma (I'm sorry) 
 
 

Mantwa: Angiyiva kahle.. Kuzomele ngiye khona 

lapha eyintandaneni ngiyozwa Kahle (I need to go to 

the Orphanage to enquire) 

 

I nodded... 
 
 

Mantwa: Bamthatha umntwana bathi uzoba 

nekusasa elihle kanti mina ngiyazidakela ke vele le 

ndawo beyingekho safe for yena (They took her 

saying that they will give her a better life and 

future. She wasn't going to stay here because I'm an 

alcoholic) 

 

Me: Ngiyaxolisa (I'm sorry) 



 

 

Mantwa: Bengiyithembile ke lendawo ngo mntaka 

Sisi manje ubuya ngebhokisi (I trusted that place 

with my Sister's child now she's coming back in a 

coffin) 

 

I didn't say anything.. 
 
 

Mantwa: Cha sisi ithi ngigeze ungiyise khona lapha 

(Let me bath so you can take me there) 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
KIRS BOSCH (GUSTAVO) 



 

 

Rich showed me the girl's pictures on Instagram. 

She had a beautiful admirable body. She was 

beautiful too. Each picture she posted came with a 

location mentioned not forgetting the familiar 

looking places in her pictures... 

 
 
 

 
Rich: So how do we get her? 

 
 

Me: It's easy.. I'll get Ronell on this. Make her an 

offer of some sort in her DM she likes playing 

around with makeup. Something along those lines 

 

Rich: And? 
 
 

Me: Send her a believable location for the interview 

she gets there then they'll get her 



 

 

He nodded.. 
 
 

Rich: Sounds like a plan.. How much? 
 
 

Me: Nothing interesting about her other than her 

body.. 50k 

 

Rich: Then we have a deal 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
VHUTSHILO BOSCH 



 

 

I made my way in we were in the Cape Flats. The 

devil's playground. Over the years Kirs was able to 

entirely own the flats around here. That's where 

most girls are even those who are ready to be 

shipped to another country. It's heavily guarded not 

even the cops play around here. How can they? 

when Kirs and his gang run the country. Have 

people in high places on their pay roll... 

 
 
 

 
There was a bit of a problem at first between Kirs 

and the Gangs from around here 
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not even the cops play around here. How can they? 

when Kirs and his gang run the country. Have 

people in high places on their pay roll... 

 
 
 
There was a bit of a problem at first between Kirs 

and the Gangs from around here they didn't take it 

lightly that he wanted to take over but with the 

right negotiations they ended up forming an 

alliance. So who would dare touch such a place?... 

 
 
 

 
Innocent civilians not all of them are aware of what 

goes down in the flats they probably think that it's 

just girls living here who don't have homes. But 



 

 

most know what's happening they can't do anything 

about it.. 

 
 
 

 
I come here every now and then to help prepare 

most of the girls. Especially those that are meant to 

be traded so they could be sex slaves. Sold to the 

rich and also the ones who will be rented for a 

month or so. 

 
 
 

 
I looked around and it was quiet guards walking 

around and gangsters who guard the place. I was 

with 3 guards I never come alone. Kirs always has 

me tailed.. 



 

 

 
 

The girls who are more respectful who follow 

instructions and don't create any chaos. They are 

put in one place and they live better the ones who 

are finding it difficult to adjust are the ones who live 

more harshly.. 

 
 
 

 
They are treated like animals sometimes raped and 

beaten by the guards and gangsters. It's crazy it 

takes me back.. 

 
 
 

 
I heard screams I looked over and saw 5 naked girls 

facing the wall. With their hands up against the wall 

and they were being splashed with cold water in 

this cold weather. They had bruises some of their 



 

 

wounds were bleeding clearly showing that they 

were being whipped. 

 
 
 

 
The flesh from their backs had peeled off. 

 
 

The ones who couldn't maintain balance would be 

whipped again and again with a sjambok. They were 

shivering too one even collapsed. One of the guards 

walked up to her and kicked her on her face.. 

 
 
 

 
Guard: Staan op!! (Get up) 



 

 

I closed my eyes as a lump got stuck in my throat.. 
 
 
 

 
I felt a hand on my shoulder it freaked me out.. I 

opened my eyes it was one of the guards who was 

ushering me.. 

 
 
 

 
Guard: This way Mam' 

 
 
 
 

Without even thinking twice I ran straight towards 

the girls.. 



 

 

 
 

Guard: Mrs Bosch 
 
 
 
 

Me: Stop!! It's enough!! It's enough!! 
 
 
 
 

I got to where the action was taking place water 

splashed me too. I threw myself down and covered 

her as her cries came deep from a bleeding heart.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: It's enough!!! Stop!!! 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

ZITHA MAGASELA 
 
 
 
 

We were driving down to the orphanage. Kea's Aunt 

was on the passenger's seat awfully quiet.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Ma uright? (are you alright) 

 
 

She shook her head with tears in her eyes.. 



 

 

Ma: Ngamhabisa umntwana ngicabanga ukuthi 

uzophepha uzoba nek'sasa elihle. Isimo sam 

sasingavumi ukuthi uKea ahlale nami. Ngangi hlala 

nomunye uBaba obekade afuna ukulimiza Ingane 

ngokwecansi (I sent Kea to the orphanage thinking 

that she would be safe there. My lifestyle didn't 

allow her to live with me I used to live with a man 

who wanted to rape her) 

 
 
 

 
I exhaled.. 

 
 
 

 
Mantwa: Bathembisa ukuthi bazomnakelela uKea 

washo ukuthi naye uzosebenza kakhulu eskolweni 

bese athole umsebenzi. Bese uzong'thatha 

asithengele indlu (They promised to take care of her 



 

 

Kea also promised to work hard at school so she 

could get a good job then buy us a house) 

 
 
 

 
She wiped her tears using her shawl.. 

 
 
 

 
Mantwa: Ngeke nje umntwana ka Sisi azibulale 

angivumi! (there's no way that Kea would kill 

herself I deny) 

 

. 
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ZITHA MAGASELA 

 
 
 

 
I beat myself up the whole day about what 

happened earlier today. Before leaving the 

Orphanage Mrs D had farnished me with all the 

documents I needed. Everything on these girls. I 

then drove Mantwa back home and drove myself 

home too. To evaluate everything that I was given. 

It took me almost the rest of the day to go through 



 

 

everything and I'm disappointed in myself that I was 

ready to accuse my own Father when such 

substantial evidence has been provided.. Kea was in 

Singapore under the alias name "Melody Jackson". 

The report from the University provided the details 

of her registration student number and that she 

dropped out halfway through. Hence why they said 

they didn't have any Kea in their records she wasn't 

using that name there. 

 
 
 

 
I checked everything her Visa her immigration 

status. It all checked out under her alias name 

"Melody Jackson". Including her detention center 

information when she was detained for possession 

of drugs.. 



 

 

I shook my head in disappointment how could she 

do this? She had a very good opportunity. A once in 

a lifetime opportunity to better her life in Singapore 

and she misused it. Why? She was one of the best 

 
 
 

 
My Father knocked once in my bedroom and stood 

by the door folding his arms.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: I don't even know what to say you must be hurt 

and disappointment 

 

He flashed a smile.. 



 

 

 
 

Dad: At first I was but in all honesty. I'm proud of 

you. You noticed that something wasn't right and 

you went with your intuition 

 

Me: I just.. Mrs D she seemed frightened scared for 

her life. She kind of like warned me 

 
 
 

 
Dad: I didn't wanna tell you this Princess but. When 

our people that side checked on her Kea was 

involved with the most dangerous people. She was 

involved with Mafias and KingPins very dangerous 

people. We distanced ourselves because we were 

scared we couldn't get her back and the other girls. 

They dropped out of Varsity got involved with drugs 

and they were busy being traded for sex. They sold 

themselves to these monsters. I could've done 

something but you can't go after those people. Plus 



 

 

it was a stretch. We here they there. I'm sorry I 

could've done something 

 
 
 

 
Me: I understand you don't have to Apologize. It is 

dangerous Mafias are dangerous especially the ones 

from that side 

 
 
 

 
Dad: That's why Mrs D was like that with you we 

scared hence we just took it as how it was 

presented to us as suicide and kept our mouths 

shut. I need you to do the same too 

 

I nodded repeatedly.. 
 
 

Me: I get where you coming from this is dangerous 



 

 

 
 

Dad: Exactly.. I need us to trust each other Zitha I'll 

never put a girl's life in harm's way on purpose. I've 

ran the orphanages for years and some of the kids 

are doing well. If I was involved in shitty things all 

the kids would be in harm's way. Authorities 

would've long locked me up 

 

Me: I know.. I know and I'm sorry 
 
 

Dad: Can we please let this go? What if these 

people come after you? I'm sure they have ears 

everywhere even here in SA. I would never forgive 

myself if something happened to you your Mother 

would never forgive me too 

 

Me: You right let's just forget about it 

Dad: Thank you 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

VHUTSHILO BOSCH 
 
 
 
 

I opened the door and walked into the house. I 

closed it and leaned against it for a few seconds 

taking a deep breath and preparing myself for what 

lies ahead further deep into these walls.. The house 

was quiet when I proceeded I heard Kirs' voice 

coming from Azelea's bedroom. I made my way 

there and stood at the door.. 



 

 

Kirs: The End 
 
 

Azelea: Papa do monsters exist? Will they get me? 
 
 

Kirs: Monsters will never get to you I'll make sure of 

that 

 

He held her hand.. 
 
 

Kirs: What does Daddy always sing you? 

Azelea: Mockingbird 

Kirs: "Now hush little baby don't you cry 

Everything's gonna be alright.. 

Stiffen that upper lip up little lady 



 

 

 
 

I told ya daddy's here to hold ya 

Through the night.. 

 
 
 

And if you ask me to 
 
 

Daddy's gonna buy you a mockingbird 

I'ma give you the world 

I'ma buy a diamond ring for you 
 
 

I'ma sing for you I'll do anything for you to see you 

smile.. 



 

 

And if that mockingbird don't sing and that ring 

don't shine 

 

I'ma break that birdy's neck 
 
 

I'll go back to the jeweller who sold it to ya 

And make him eat every carat 

Don't fuck with dad" 
 
 
 
 

Azelea smiled.. 



 

 

Kirs: Close your eyes and go to sleep my Angel I love 

you so much 

 
 
 

 
Azelea: I love you too 

 
 
 
 

I smiled a little.. 
 
 
 
 

He got up and kissed her on her forehead. He then 

turned the monitor on and turned around seeing 

me standing by the door. He put his hands deep in 

the pockets of his sweat pants and walked up to the 

door. He switched off the light and walked out 

pushing me out of the way.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Me: Kirs 
 
 
 
 

Kirs: My Daughter is trying to sleep please don't 

disturb her 

 
 
 

 
He closed the door and walked to our bedroom... 



 

 

PEGGY KUNENE 
 
 
 
 

I looked at him.. 
 
 

Lu: I know it was stupid 
 
 

I got up from the couch and took the plates from 

the small table then I walked to the kitchen. He 

followed me.. 

 
 
 

 
Lu: Babe can we talk about this? 

 
 

I put the plates in the sink and closed my eyes.. 



 

 

Lu: I was.. I just wanted to give you the best 

wedding 

 

Me: We could've gotten married inside a damn 

trailer and I still would've been happy what made 

you think that what we have is not good enough? 

So much that you had to ruin your life like this? Did I 

ever make you feel like you were not good enough? 

Or you are in this relationship alone? A marriage is 

between two people! We could've both put out 

money budget together and have a wedding that 

was going to make us happy. A small intimate 

ceremony within our budget! A house? We could've 

gotten a loan bought it through the bank and pay 

the loan monthly until we done! Why Lu? 

 

Lu: I'm so sorry 



 

 

Me: You sorry? You sorry? My Brother he.. Do you 

know what he's going to say about this? My Brother 

is an FBI Agent! He puts guys like you behind bars! 

 

Lu: I know Peg it was stupid and I'm going to fix it.. 

Just don't leave me please 

 

Me: Fix it how? You won't get a job anywhere not 

with your record! You know.. You even lucky that 

you not going to jail 

 

I clicked my tongue and walked away he grabbed 

my arm. I yanked it off.. 

 

Me: Don't touch me! Don't you ever touch me! 



 

 

 
 

VHUTSHILO BOSCH 
 
 
 

 
I made my way to the bedroom he was standing at 

the balcony. I put my things on the bed and slowly 

made my way to him.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Hun 

 
 

He was staring at the sky.. 
 
 

Me: Sorry that I am late I.. It got crazy at the flats 

and I stayed for longer I should've called 



 

 

Kirs: I was told about what you did today 

I swallowed.. 

Kirs: You made the people who work for me 

question me see my vulnerability and that I can't 

keep my wife in line 

 

Me: It wasn't my intention to have you dis- 
 
 

He turned around and made his way to me. My 

mind froze It went blank for me to react. He slapped 

me harder than he has ever had before that I took a 

few steps back and fell to the floor.. 

 

Kirs: I can take being disrespected by anyone but 

not my damn wife!! 

 

Me: I'm sorry 



 

 

 
 

Kirs: From today you will never go back there ever 

again! You will be back to staying at home all day 

everyday like a prisoner 

 

Me: Kirs please 
 
 

Kirs: You will never be allowed to go out anywhere 

ever again anything you want outside of this house 

will be bought and brought for you! 

 

Me: It was a mistake 
 
 

Kirs: A mistake that will never happen again and I'm 

making sure of it! I gave out an order and you had it 

declined 

 

He crouched next to me and put his hand on my 

throat.. 



 

 

 
 

Kirs: I have a Daughter and you to protect! If the 

Cape Flats gang see where my vulnerability lies it's a 

crack for me! That was stupid of you Tshilo! Keep 

on doing this and you will never see Azalea again. I'll 

have to take her to a place far away from here 

where she will be safe and grow up with someone 

else who will be like a Mother to her then you.. I 

will toss you to the dogs! Do you know where your 

life would be if didn't save you? They would've 

shipped you to Mexico Bangladesh or any country. 

You would've been a sex slave to multiple Men you 

would be sick today or better yet dead! You would 

be traded around for money money that you 

wouldn't even taste! 

 
 
 

 
He let go.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Kirs: Keep on pushing then you will understand why 

they call me Gustavo! I worked hard to be who I am 

today and to be this much feared. I'm not going to 

let you ruin it for me just because you have a heart 

a heart towards girls that hold no relation to you!.. I 

forgive you but I'll never forget this! Don't ever 

think that you are irreplaceable. The same way I got 

you is the same way I can get another girl! 

 
 
 

 
He spat on me.. 

 
 
 
 

Kirs: You disgust me! 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

He got up and walked away.. 
 
 

. 
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SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 
 
 
 

 
The following morning I woke up to an interesting 

DM on my Instagram. Some white woman by the 

name of "Ronell Miller" 

 

Sent me a message wich read: 
 
 
 
 

"Greetings to you 
 
 

I just stumbled on your pictures not so long ago and 

noticed that you are big on make up judging from 

the videos of makeup tutorials that you upload I 

know I gotta have you in my team. I run my own 

makeup line lipsticks eye liners and mascara mostly. 



 

 

 
 

I need an ambassador and for each video you make 

I'll pay you R500. The video will be uploaded in my 

YouTube channel. 

 
 
 

 
Please follow this link to check my YouTube channel 

I have a lot of people who do tutorials for me. 

Please also check my page on the net of my makeup 

line. Also check my socials then please get back to 

me and we can exchange contacts. 

 
 
 

 
Kind regards 

Ronell " 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

I spent approximately 1hr30min checking 

everything. Everything was legit and her Instagram 

together with her Facebook page were verified. 

She's legit and the excitement that came over me 

was unexplainable. I replied to her DM by giving her 

my number. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

VHUTSHILO BOSCH 



 

 

 
 

I woke up very early in the morning to prepare 

breakfast. We have helpers and a chef but at times I 

enjoy doing things for my family.. Kirs and I slept in 

separate bedrooms last night he was very angry no 

lie.. 

 
 
 

 
It hurt that he is forbidding me to go to the cape 

flats I've made friends there. I don't have much 

friends and that's the only place where I have 

friends and go too everyday to spend my days. 

What I did was stupid Yes and he's right. He can 

replace me with one of the girls from there.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Here you go 



 

 

 
 

I strapped her backpack over her shoulders 
 
 

Azelea: I made a new friend at Preschool yesterday 

Me: Really? 

She nodded.. 
 
 

Me: That's nice sweetheart 
 
 
 
 

Monitor: "There's someone at the door code 4992" 



 

 

Me: Looks like your driver is here 
 
 

I held her hand and we walked to the door. 
 
 

I opened.. Azelea's driver is a trained female 

assassin. They call her the "Fox". She drives Azelea 

to preschool everyday and fetch her too. She's a 

very strong woman because she was in body 

building. The car that they use is bullet proof and 

she's always strapped with a glock.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Good morning 

Fox: Mrs Bosch 

I knelt down and looked at Azelea.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: I'll see you later okay? 

Azelea: Okay 

I kissed her and hugged her... 

Me: I love you 

Azelea: I love you too 
 
 

Fox: Ready to go Miss little thang 

Azelea: Yes 

Fox held her hand.. 



 

 

Me: Bye 

Azelea: Bye 

 
 
 
 
 

ZITHA MAGASELA 
 
 
 

 
With everything that has happened with the girls 

after they have messed up their lives like that I'm 

happy that my Father's organization is still going to 

help the families with the burials. Quite frankly they 

not deserving but then my Father is a good man. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

I was already at work standing at the front on the 

phone with Iker.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: I do miss you 

Iker: I miss you too 

Me: How is the training going? 
 
 

Iker: I almost sprained my ankle yesterday 

Me: That's unfortunate 

Iker: But I'm good 



 

 

 
 

Me: At least.. I'll be there on Saturday to watch you 

Iker: Motivation I appreciate that a lot 

Me: Okay then we will talk later 

Iker: Okay.. I love you so much 

Me: I love you too 

Iker: Bye 

Me: Bye 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

THE MENDOZA 
 
 
 
 

I stretched my hand to get my phone I was still in 

bed and I don't remember the last time I had this 

peaceful rest.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: The Mendoza 

Beckworth: I contacted them 

Me: And? 



 

 

Beckworth: They have agreed and the meeting will 

be held as a press conference as you have 

requested 

 

Me: Perfect.. When? 
 
 

Beckworth: On Thursday 11:00am 

Me: Today it's Tuesday 

Beckworth: I will text you the venue 

Me: I appreciate that a lot Sir 

Beckworth: Very well 

Me: Which case are you guys working on? 



 

 

Beckworth: Good bye Mendoza 
 
 

He hung up.. Either way I'll still smooth my way into 

asking Yvonne over the phone... 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
VHUTSHILO BOSCH 

 
 
 
 

Kirs came down for breakfast he was glued on his 

phone as he walked to the table. Looking handsome 

as always in his all black suit. He didn't have a tie on 

this morning and the shirt wasn't buttoned all the 

way up.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Me: Good morning 
 
 

He pulled the chair and sat down still very much 

entertained by his phone.. 

 
 
 

 
I need to get through to him with what happened 

last night I need him not only to forgive but to 

forget too.. I walked over to him and sat ontop of 

him. He moved his hands out of the way. I wrapped 

my arms around his neck.. 



 

 

Me: I'm sorry about last night it will never happen 

again.. Please forgive me 

 

He looked at me.. 
 
 

Me: No excuses no justifications I was wrong and 

I'm sorry 

 

Kirs: I did say I forgive you 

Me: But you haven't forgotten 

Kirs: I have to go and do damage control for what 

you did yesterday 

 

Me: I know.. I'm sorry 

He looked at me.. 



 

 

 
 

Kirs: Just how sorry are you? 

Me: Very sorry 

Kirs: Can you prove it? 

Me: Yes.. Anything 

He tapped me on the thigh... 
 
 

Kirs: Go get dressed up we going to the flats 

Me: Are you serious? 

Kirs: Yes.. I am 



 

 

Me: Okay 
 
 

I kissed him.. 

Me: I love you 

Kirs: I love you more 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
ZITHA MAGASELA 

 
 
 
 

Sihle showed up excited today.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: Somebody woke up in a good mood 

Sihle: You don't say 

Me: New boyfriend? 

Sihle: Uhm no.. Still Single 

Me: Did you win the lottery? 

Sihle: Not so much 

Me: I give up 
 
 

Sihle: I got this makeup gig 



 

 

Me: Really? 

Sihle: Yes.. Look 

She took out her phone and showed me some 

account on Instagram.. 

 

Me: "Ronell Miller" 

Sihle: Yes 

Me: "The RM" makeup range 
 
 

Sihle: She wants me to be an ambassador of her 

makeup line do tutorial videos 

 

Me: 290k followers.. Well she seems legit 



 

 

Sihle: She is legit 

Me: Congrats Sis 

Sihle: Don't worry.. It won't interfere with my job 

here 

 

Me: Even if it did I wouldn't mind. Doing something 

that you love is important if it's big I wouldn't mind 

you resigning. I know how you love makeup 

 

Sihle: Thank you Boss 

Me: You welcome 



 

 

 
 

KIRS BOSCH 
 
 
 

 
Kirs walked in just as I had finished showering again. 

I showered in the morning when I woke up before 

preparing breakfast decided to shower again since I 

didn't put on lotion and deodorant the first time I 

showered.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Am I making you late? 

 
 

Kirs: No.. Actually came to get a few things before 

we leave 



 

 

Me: Okay.. I'm left to get dressed let me check what 

I'm going to wear 

 
 
 

 
I made my way to the closet to pick out an outfit... I 

was torn between 3 outfits I heard him walking in.. 

His footsteps placed him behind me. I felt his hands 

squeezing my waist. I gasped. Felt the softness of 

his lips against the back of my neck... He moved his 

other hand all the way round to my thigh sneaking 

his hand under my towel right against my coochie. 

He parted my legs first before shoving his two 

fingers deep inside of me. 

 
 
 

 
A breath escaped my lips. He went for it with his 

fingers very much rubbing my clit too with the palm 

of his hand. It was a bit uncomfortable and painful 



 

 

at first but as he continued I started to get wet.. He 

moved his other hand and dropped my towel to the 

floor. He squeezed and pulled my nipple. The pain 

exerted there gave me more pleasure and made me 

more wet.. 

 
 
 

 
He moved to the other nipple pinching it and pulling 

it too.. After sometime of that act he removed his 

fingers and turned me around he stuck them in my 

mouth so I could suck them. With his other free 

hand he tried to unbuckle his belt I ended up 

helping him. 

 
 
 

 
He told me to turn around and bend a little I did so. 

With no warning I felt his belt leaving a stinging and 



 

 

burning sensation across my butt. I closed my eyes 

and bit my lower lip. 

 
 
 

 
He went for it and screaming would give him more 

pleasure and satisfaction to do it more. 

 

He whipped my butt and I bit my lower lip hard with 

tears feeling my eyes and legs shaking. The pain was 

intense very much intense. He went on and on until 

tears streamed down.. Then he stopped. My lips 

were trembling I was sniffing as more tears 

streamed down.. The last nail to the pain was him 

squeezing my butt.. 

 
 
 

 
Kirs: Come here 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

His pants were on the floor and his briefs he went 

and sat on the couch that was in the middle. I 

walked up to him and got my legs over him. I 

grabbed his hard shaft with his hands on my waist 

and he pressed me down. 

 
 
 

 
It wasn't that much painful since I was wet but 

when I fully sat on him that's when the pain arose 

from my still aching butt. He pressed me further 

down I wrapped my arms around his neck and 

buried my face on his shoulder. I didn't know if I 

was going to be able to pull this off in so much pain. 

He helped me to go up and down on him faster and 

harder as I would've carried it out on my own. The 

pain was the most Unbearable punishment. No 



 

 

matter how much I tried not to cry loud I failed. And 

that just gave him more and more pleasure.. 

 

. 
 
 

To be continued 
 
 

14 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
PEGGY KUNENE 



 

 

 
 

I was Fustrated at work all I wanted was the clock to 

strike 17:00 so I could knock off. Even knocking off 

is a job on it's own because I have to go home. Go 

back to breathing the same air with Lu after what 

he has done.. I'm disappointed and very hurt he had 

his whole life ahead of him to go and do something 

stupid like that. One thing I know is that I won't be 

able to settle down with a Man that is unemployed 

and can't get his own after this. It's clear that he is 

done. 

 
 
 

 
It would be degrading to myself and my family if I 

lower my standards like that as a woman and 

support a man financially. I love Lu but what if the 

wheel changes and things go back to normal in his 

life how do I know he won't settle with a different 

Person and leave me out in the cold? It happens I've 

seen it happening to a lot of women... 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Mickey: Chef 

Me: Signore (Sir) 

Mickey: Nice new york strip yes? 

Me: Thank you chef 

 
 
 

I sighed.. At least this is not affecting my 

performance I cannot afford any slip ups with my 

job.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

IKER (ZITHA'S BOYFRIEND) 
 
 
 
 

She clung on me for dear life like I was set to die in 

a few hours time. She had her arms around my neck 

my hands resting underneath her exposed big butt. 

She was in her g-string and bra. I was in my nikey 

shorts 

 
 
 

 
April: Do you really have to go? 

I kissed her.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: Yes I have to go 
 
 

April: But you told me training ended yesterday 

Me: It did I have to go back to my place 

April: I can't come? 

Me: Not really 

 
 
 

The honest truth is that I am not happy with Zitha. 

Yes she did excite me at first when I laid my eyes on 

her. Her beautiful thick lips her body and her 

beauty. She seemed like a goddess in my eyes and I 

knew that I had to have her.. Halfway through the 



 

 

relationship it was draining. Being the Daughter of 

the most successful man in SA went into her head. 

She's bossy controlling and wants things done her 

way because Daddy owns me. 

 
 
 

 
She is very moody and holds herself to the highest 

degree that's what made me to lose interest in her. 

I'm with her only because I'm scared her Father 

might ruin me should I break up with her 

sometimes I lie about training only to spend time 

with my second girlfriend April. April is amazing and 

beautiful. She's an Instagram influencer her plastic 

body is what attracted me to her. Her almost 

perfect thick ass and thighs big boobs and her 

beauty as a whole. She's very fun lives for the 

moment but very costly. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

That didn't come as a shock judging from how she 

portrays her lifestyle on Instagram. The glitz and the 

glamour. I noticed her because she was following 

me used to comment on my pictures that I upload. I 

checked her out and I was impressed with what I 

saw. She knows I'm with Zitha and also doesn't 

mind being a fling on the side so long I shower her 

with money she's okay. 

 
 
 

 
She doesn't post me she doesn't mention me. We 

keeping it on the low and I'm happy with how things 

are... 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

VHUTSHILO BOSCH 
 
 
 
 

Our drive to the flats was an excruciating one for 

me. I was in a lot of pain even the pillow I was 

sitting on didn't help much. I had to sit on my side 

had my hip bone take all the pressure to not put 

any pressure on my already burning and painful 

butt.. 

 
 
 

 
I was wearing a dress that wasn't tight and I wasn't 

wearing any underwear for now.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

When we got to the flats all the girls for yesterday 

were ligned up against the wall as how it was 

yesterday. I saw the one I was Nursing 

 

Sponsored 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

her left eye was swollen and shut. 

Her face was still swollen and she was being 

mishandled in that state she even seemed weak. 

They had to roughly drag her to the line up.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Bosch: I heard what happened yesterday I'm here to 

make amends 

 

Gestapo looked at me he is the leader of the gang 

that is alliances with my husband.. 

 
 
 

 
Ges: When I got word I was confused. I thought we 

were in agreement 

 

Kirs: We are.. See the thing is she's a woman and 

what happened here yesterday triggered that side 

of her 

 

Ges nodded.. 



 

 

 
 

Ges: ek verstaan (I understand) 
 
 

Kirs: She spends most of her time here with the girls 

so seeing that reminded her of what happened to 

her when she was young. She was a victim of all of 

this 

 

Ges: I am just happy that there's no beef between 

us. When I heard I didn't know what was 

happening. We had agreed that we can treat the 

girls anyway that we want 

 

Kirs: The agreement is still on 
 
 

Ges looked at me his look scared me. I squeezed 

Kirs'hand.. 



 

 

Ges: The girls were being punished because they 

tried to escape by killing one of my Men as a group 

and getting a hold of his cellphone. We are here 

because your husband has friends in high places in 

the justice system and they were able to have our 

backs 

 

I kept quiet... 
 
 

Kirs: It will never happen again 

Ges: Thank you 

Kirs: With that being said my wife would like to 

make amends for that 

 

Kirs looked at one of the guards who came closer 

and brought us a gun.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Kirs: Which of the girls were you Nursing yesterday? 
 
 
 
 

The guard quickly pointed at her.. What a sellout.. 

Kirs: You will take this gun and shoot her 

My heart stopped.. He let go of my hand and took 

the gun from the guard. He took my hand and we 

walked closer to the girls. 

 
 
 

 
Kirs then placed the gun on my hand he cocked it 

first.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Kirs: There's.. 

Guard: 5 bullets 

Kirs: 5 bullets in here.. 
 
 

He came closer and kissed me on my cheek. 

Kirs: Make me proud 

 
 
 

He then stepped back. I looked at the girl she 

looked at me with her one eye that provided vision. 

The others were trembling in fear but she.. She was 



 

 

steady she showed no emotions.. A lot was running 

through my mind I didn't wanna do this. It was 

wrong it's not me.. 

 
 
 

 
Her: It's.. It's okay 

 
 

I looked at her she nodded a little.. 

Her: It's okay 

 
 
 

Those are the words I said to her yesterday when 

she was going through it. I raised my hand and 

pointed the gun at her.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Kirs: Eerr Liefie use both hands the impact might 

knock you off 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
I placed my other hand and held the gun with both 

my hands.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: I'm.. I'm really sorry 

Her: It's okay 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

I fired the shots.. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
ZITHA MAGASELA 

 
 
 

 
I received a call from Mantwa I have given her my 

number yesterday before I left. I canceled and 

called her back she might not have enough airtime.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Me: Ma 
 
 

Mantwa: Sisi.. Lihamba njani icala? (how is the case 

going) 

 

I exhaled.. 
 
 

Me: Akunacala Ma uKea uzibulele (There's no case 

Kea killed herself) 

 

Mantwa: Ngeke akwenze lokho (She wouldn't do 

that) 

 

Me: I know that it's difficult to understand and 

accept but when Kea got to Singapore she involved 

herself with dangerous people people who made 

her do drugs and there was no way out.. I'm sorry 



 

 

 
 

Mantwa: Ngiyanizwa nisho lokho kodwa uKea ngeke 

akwenze lokho (I hear all of you saying that but she 

wouldn't do that) 

 

Me: Maybe you didn't know her as much as you 

thought you did after all she left home when she 

was young. People change just take the money 

being offered by the organization and bury your 

Niece 

 

Mantwa: Cha ngiyabonga. Ngeke ngathatha imali 

yegazi nga ngcwaba ngayo umntwana. Akunandaba 

kodwa uNkulunkulu uhlezi ekhona. Ngeke nginilwise 

ngoba nine mali angina nex. Mara uNkulunkulu 

wami uzongilwela (Thank you but I won't take blood 

money and bury my Niece with it. It's okay God will 

fight for me. You have money I don't so I won't fight 

you. But God will) 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

With that being said she hung up. 
 
 

. 
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THE MENDOZA 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

[3 DAYS LATER] 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The meeting was happening today. I thought of a 

small thing but the President of South Africa will be 

present too so the meeting was to be held at the 

"Union Buildings". I guess my office really shook 

them.. 

 
 
 

 
It's going to be a televised 1hr session. 



 

 

Already when I was making my way in cameras 

were flashing. Journalists were lined up at the door 

asking all sorts of questions. I ignored and made my 

way in. Ushered straight to where the meeting was 

going to be held. I'm glad that the media is here this 

is definitely going to surpass what is supposed to be 

a meeting and be a press conference. Journalists 

from different news laters and TV channels were 

present only 20 were allowed inside.. I greeted the 

cabinet with handshakes starting from the 

President and ending with his Companions. I sat 

down. 

 
 
 

 
Spokesperson: We are gathered here to witness a 

meeting held between the government and an FBI 

Agent all the way from Washington D.C... On my 

right we have General Menzi Cele Minister of Police. 

Then we have the Minister of Transport next to him 

"Eric Mbalula" and then we have the President Cyril 



 

 

Ramaphosa. Last but not least we have Agent 

Mendoza Kunene all the way from Washington D.C. 

This gathering is to serve answers to the questions 

which will be raised by Mr Kunene and our 

audience. 

 
 
 

 
She sat down.. 

 
 
 
 

They looked at me.. 
 
 
 

 
Me: Thank you.. Thank you very much please 

address me as "The Mendoza".. First and foremost I 

would like to take this opportunity and thank the 



 

 

President of South Africa for agreeing to have this 

meeting with me along with his Cabinet. Many will 

say why am I interfering if I am not a South African 

citizen. My Mother is South African born and bred 

in KwaZulu-Natal and moved down to Gauteng. My 

Father is Nigerian originally from Lagos born there 

but later on came to South Africa because of work 

purposes and then I was born.. My Parents later on 

separated and I moved to the states with my Father 

where I grew up there. I was 10 years old when I 

moved there. I studied there and today I'm an FBI 

agent under the Behavioral Analysis Unit 

abbreviated to "BAU". We study and profile 

murderers and Serial killers devoted to put those 

who don't belong in the society where they belong.. 

 
 
 

 
I looked at the room.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Me: I just landed not so long ago and I was sickened 

with the research I made with regards to the crimes 

in South Africa. One that really caught my attention 

was Human trafficking Sex trade and the drug 

syndicate. Many women and children have gone 

missing turned up dead and yet no one is paying for 

the sins. I'm here to ask the President and his 

Cabinet specifically the General Menzi Cele. What 

has been done to help with such cases? 

 
 
 

 
Attention moved to them.. 



 

 

President: Thank you Mr Mendoza. Thank you for 

your interest in our justice system. Our country has 

a high crime rate that I won't dispute but even so 

we have managed to put a lot of criminals behind 

bars 

 
 
 

 
Me: That was not the question Mr President. I'm 

not here asking about the crime in general I'm 

asking about the previously stated crimes 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Menzi: President if I could jump in here. Thank you.. 

We are working tirelessly to bring down the human 

trafficking syndicate and sex trade. We have put a 



 

 

few behind bars and we are still going to put many 

because we frown upon the brutality shown to our 

country when it comes to women 

 
 
 

 
Me: If I remember correctly you were quoted in 

saying "It's a publicy stunt in all cases 3 or 2 cases 

are real" 

 
 
 

 
Menzi: Agent don't believe everything you read nor 

hear. As I sit here today I am an enemy of Black 

Twitter I was misquoted. In all honesty some cases 

girls get reported missing only to turn up after 2 

weeks with the explanation that they were at their 

boyfriend's place. You can just imagine the waste of 

resources 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Me: Even so.. Should the real victims suffer for 3 or 

4 girls who were at a boyfriend's place? And 

Minister when a Person gets reported missing it is 

the duty of the Police to follow up. Whether she 

was at a boyfriend's place or not but still you follow 

up. I stumbled on a case that happened back in 

2017 a student went missing and speculations were 

that she ran off to her Boyfriend's place. The case is 

still open 

 
 
 

 
Menzi: The case is still ongoing 



 

 

Me: Any suspects? Any evidence collected? How far 

is the case? 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
They remained quiet.. 

 
 
 
 

Me: I am not here to embarrass you in your own 

country I am here to ask why this is happening? 

Why so many unsolved cases of human trafficking? 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

ZITHA MAGASELA 
 
 
 
 

I was at the studio watching the News 

Sponsored 



 

 

the meeting between this FBI Agent and our 

Ministers. He was asking pretty good questions and 

he had them by their balls. 

 
 
 
I was really enjoying this he was a catch no lie. 

Chocolate handsome strong man with the American 

accent it's about time someone does something 

about the justice system here.. 

 
 
 

 
Sihle: Hey Boss 

 
 

They had cut to an ad break it was back to their 

studio the newscrew discussing what has been 

presented so far.. 



 

 

 
 

Sihle: I'm asking for a day off tomorrow 

Me: Everything okay? 

Sihle: Yes.. I'm just going to meet up with Ronell 

Miller 

 

Me: Ohw yes I forgot 
 
 

Sihle: We meeting at Hatfield Pretoria 

Me: That's nice.. Good luck girl 

Sihle: Thank you.. I'm going to sign the contract 

Me: Make that paper 



 

 

Sihle: Can I go on lunch? I know it's still early but I 

wanna get a few shades make sure my makeup is 

good for tomorrow 

 

Me: Ohh okay.. No problem 

Sihle: Thank you 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
KIRS BOSCH 



 

 

I loosened my tie as I watched the News. Suddenly I 

felt hot a fucken FBI AGENT? 

 
 
 

 
This is not good for us not good at all.. 

 
 
 

 
I have a company use it as a front for "Clean 

money". I'm in logistics have a few trucks out on the 

road. Sometimes we use those trucks to traffick the 

girls and drugs for my Clients in Pretoria and 

Johannesburg who deals drugs.. My phone rang I 

picked up. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Bosch 



 

 

 
 

Khosa: It's Khosa 
 
 

Khosa works like MG. He runs Kzn he has 

orphanages too same way as MG.. 

 
 
 

 
Khosa: Are you watching the news? 

Me: Ek kyk (I'm watching) 

Khosa: This is not good for us 
 
 

Me: We have nothing to be afraid of he's just asking 

questions plus we have the Minister of Police in our 

pay roll 



 

 

Khosa: Questions that might be a problem for us 

Bosch we run a wide operation. Girls go missing 

every week by the rate we going it was obvious that 

this was going to happen. That people would start 

asking such questions I thought it was going to end 

here in our country. How the hell is an FBI Agent 

from Washington D.C involved in this? 

 
 
 

 
Me: We not going to panick we have always had 

people snooping around and we weren't found. This 

is another typical example of a guy who is poking 

his nose where it doesn't belong 

 

Khosa: What are we going to do? 
 
 

Me: Relax.. Menzi is going to handle this don't 

panic! It's business as usual 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I put the phone down.. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
THE MENDOZA 

 
 
 
 

We were back.. 



 

 

Me: I can bring up all the open and cold cases but it 

will take the whole day my question is.. What is the 

law going to do about this? 

 
 
 

 
Menzi: We appreciate your concern and please note 

that we facing a lot of crimes such as heists which 

are very prominent in our country too 

 
 
 

 
Me: Why can't the SAPS have divisions? Put a 

division to handle a certain crime and another one 

to do so. Why aren't you making CIDs head human 

trafficking too? 



 

 

Menzi: As I've said we are faced with a lot of crime 

in our country 

 
 
 

 
Me: Understandable now I'm going to be here for a 

while I'm asking to head the human trafficking drug 

operation and sex trade. If it's that wide my division 

will contact the secretary of defense in Washington 

to deploy the army to come this side and help hell 

dare we'll even bring the SWAT team if need be. All 

I'm asking for is for the President to allow 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Menzi: We have enough resources and authorities 

that can handle our crime in our country we will 



 

 

regroup divisions to handle certain crimes. We don't 

need international correspondences to help 

 
 
 

 
Me: Clearly you not doing a good job Mr President 

the decision is yours 

 
 
 

 
President: I agree and give full permission for our 

international correspondences to give out a helping 

hand 

 
 
 

 
Menzi: Mr President! 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

The room started clapping.. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
VHUTSHILO BOSCH 

 
 
 

 
I watched the news with my mouth wide open Kirs 

must be going crazy wherever he is. I switched off 

the TV and went to drink my antidepressants. After 

that incident I haven't been able to sleep I get 



 

 

nightmares. I'm a mess.. Kirs got a psychologist to 

attend to me one that is on his payroll.. 

 
 
 

 
I drank the pills with a smile on my face this could 

workout well for our country.. 

 

. 
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PEGGY KUNENE 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I had just finished preparing dinner when I heard a 

knock at the door.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: I'm coming! 

 
 
 
 

I wiped my hands with the cloth and went to the 

door.. 

 

Me: Who is it? 

Mendoza: It's me 



 

 

 
 

I unlocked and opened letting him in.. 

Me: What are you doing here? 

Mendoza: I didn't know that I wasn't allowed to 

stop by and check up on you 

 

Me: You know what I mean 

Mendoza: How are you? 

Me: I'm good and you? 
 
 

Mendoza: I'm good.. Where is Lu? 

Me: He's not around 



 

 

Mendoza: Work? 
 
 

Me: Something like that 

(Silence) 

Me: I watched you on the news you a little famous 

Mendoza: The reason why I'm here 

Me: Ohw 
 
 

Mendoza: Where is your phone? 

Me: Why? 

Mendoza: I need to do something 



 

 

 
 

I took it out from my apron and unlocked it then 

gave it to him.. 

 

He was on it for a while.. 
 
 
 

 
Mendoza: When you are in danger and can't really 

make a call press the power button twice. Press it 

fast like this.. Then in 3 seconds I will get an SOS 

message that you in danger and the location you in 

 
 
 

 
Me: Am I in danger? 



 

 

Mendoza: I pissed off a few people today dangerous 

people 

 

Me: That you did 
 
 

Mendoza: We went out for lunch after the press 

conference and I happen to erupt a lot of things 

including the corruption that's happening in this 

country 

 

Me: How is that related to what you wanna do? 
 
 

Mendoza: Not relevant quite frankly that 

information is of no use to me because I am not 

here to change how the country operates in that 

area it's not my field. I deliberately did that to find 

out who is not for the team. These people they 

wouldn't get away with this if they didn't have 

someone in power and for me to find out who the 

culprit is I needed to push a few buttons on 



 

 

something that was irrelevant to the table and I did. 

If I had done it the PI route it would've taken me 

forever I had to do that stupid act to see who was 

not sincere and I have my suspicions 

 

Me: Everything was just too much do you know 

what you doing? 

 
 
 

 
Mendoza: I needed to get the message out to the 

tracfikers through the meeting so they can know 

that I'm watching I needed South Africa as my 

witness 

 

Me: Couldn't you have done this undercover? 
 
 

Mendoza: No Peg because every case I would've 

brought undercover was going to be tossed away 



 

 

and become a cold case I needed to blast them so 

they know that South Africa is watching. What I did 

today they might not be able to touch me but they 

will get to you to get to me.. Here 

 
 
 

 
He gave me a little box.. 

 
 

Mendoza: Those are stud earrings they have a small 

tracking device. Wear them everyday when you go 

out I will always be alerted on your location never 

forget.. Today I think I found out who is helping 

these monsters from the high position now I need 

to find the master mind behind this operation. I'm 

not looking to solve every case I just need to put a 

few away. Make them scared 3 of them serving as 

an example will definitely shake all of them. The 

best way to do that is to find the master mind and 

bring him down. The team I'll be assigned with I will 



 

 

know who is in it to spy. If I didn't do this today It 

would've taken me forever to see that The minister 

of Police has a hand in this he's involved. Now I will 

use him to get to the master mind 

 
 
 

 
I nodded... 

 
 

Me: What about Mom? 
 
 

Mendoza: Mom is useless to them you are the 

target. You are young beautiful and exactly what 

they need 

 

Me: I might as well just move back in at home 

Mendoza: Why? 



 

 

 
 

Me: Things between Lu and I are not good 

Mendoza: What happened? 

Me: Just a lot 
 
 

Mendoza: I might not like the dude that much but 

he loves you whatever it is can't be bigger than 

what you two already have going 

 

Me: I am afraid it is 

Mendoza: Has he hurt you? 

Me: No.. Lu would never hurt me like that 



 

 

Mendoza: Then I won't interfere I'll only interfere if 

he has hurt you in that way. I have to give him the 

respect of handling his relationship like a man and I 

mean that with no form of violence involved 

 

I nodded.. 
 
 

Me: Thank you for the earrings 
 
 

Mendoza: Keep safe please at all times I'll try to get 

you people to watch you 

 

Me: I think the earrings are fine.. The SWAT team? 
 
 

Mendoza: The SWAT team won't come but they 

don't know that.. I'm alone in this Peg I really don't 

care about the small fish. I want the master mind 

 

Sponsored 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I get to him I bring this whole ship down. What I did 

today was a divertion to cause chaos make them 

think I'll be here and there make them deal with the 

corruption thing and make evidence disappear 

before I get there whilst in actual fact I'll be solely 

focused on getting the big fish. What happened 

today can make them put their operation on hold 

for a while be scared of making a move because 

they know I'll tail them should they slip up. South 

Africa is watching this was actually my plea to the 

public that they should put more pressure on them. 

News outlets will want more answers ask more 

questions corner them and when the media is too 

much focused on them it makes it hard for them to 



 

 

move freely whilst they still panicking I tail them 

and. The girls will be safe for now if I nail this 

bastard his whole operation will crumble his 

accomplices will be scared 

I nodded again repeatedly this time.. 
 
 

Me: Your ways of doing things are confusing but I 

trust you I believe in you 

 

Mendoza: That's why I need you to be safe first 

thing in the morning buy a pepper spray and the 

earrings must be always with you in your earlobes 

 

Me: I promise 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

ZITHA MAGASELA 
 
 
 
 

It was very quiet around the dinner table. My 

Father seemed somewhat highly distracted tonight 

he wasn't himself at all.... 

 
 
 

 
Rosi: You can cut the tension with the knife the 

atmosphere is very depressing tonight 



 

 

Me: Dad.. Did you watch the news today? About the 

FBI Agent? 

 

Dad: I did 
 
 

Me: What do you think? 
 
 

Dad: For an FBI he is very sloppy and way in over his 

head. This is not something one should toy with it's 

a dangerous world will live in in I feel like he has put 

a lot of girls in danger 

 

Rosi: I think he wouldn't have done that if he can't 

back up his words 

 

Me: I agree 



 

 

Dad: You really think the SWAT team would come 

down here for this? It's out of their juridistiction.. 

It's a stretch 

 

Me: Countries are alliances and we are close 

alliances with the US. If something is out of order 

they can be allowed in our country to help out 

remember the case with the farmers being brutally 

killed? Former president Trump was ready deploy 

the military this side should a war start 

 

Dad: Trump did that because he's racist he was for 

the idea of torturing Black People in South Africa 

 

Me: Either way w- 
 
 

Rosi: Okay enough with this talk! You guys will make 

my head explode! Can we talk about something else 

please? I'd even take talking about the weather 

than this 



 

 

 
 

Dad: It's fine.. I'm retiring to bed anyway.. 

Goodnight 

 

He wiped his lips with the napkin and then walked 

away.. 

 

Me: He was really moved by the topic 

Rosi: He doesn't do well with politics 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
KIRS BOSCH 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I was at home in my study on the phone with the 

Minister of Police.. 

 
 
 

 
Minister: We can have him go back to his country 

right away 

 
 
 

 
Me: We can't do that if he suddenly leaves the 

country whilst he has already made a promise to 

fellow South Africans it will look bad and it won't be 

good for your reputation too. It will prove that 

indeed what he said is happening plus he has pillow 

talked the President to be on his side 



 

 

 
 

I hit the table.. 
 
 

Me: Dammit!!! He's good all this media coverage 

and having the President on his corner he pulled 

that stunt on purpose 

 

Minister: I think we should go with plan B hit him 

where it hurts the most 

 

Me: I'm pretty sure he's going to have his family 

well protected after this taking one will have the 

whole country in turmoil. Leaving no stone 

unturned in finding the victim 

 

Minister: Our Partners are asking Questions they 

are panicking 



 

 

Me: Don't you think I know that? Give me a day or 

two to think this out 

 

Minister: Fine 
 
 

Me: We might need to put a hold on getting girls we 

might need to pause a bit for now until we done 

with this guy.. We can't let him show us off in our 

own country! 

 

Minister: I'll hear from you 

Me: Goodnight 

Minister: Night 
 
 

I took my glass of whiskey and drank the whole 

whiskey in it then I threw the glass against the wall.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: Mooeerrrr!!! 
 
 
 
 

Azelea: Papa 
 
 

I closed my eyes and let out a breath. Tshilo sleeps 

through the night now since she's heavy on 

medication.. 

 
 
 

 
I turned around and wiped my face with my hands.. 

 
 
 
 

Me: My Engel (My Angel) 



 

 

 
 

She was standing at the door holding her white 

teddy bear.. 

 
 
 

 
Azelea: I can't sleep 

 
 
 
 

Me: Wat is fout? (what is wrong) 
 
 
 
 

Azelea: Monsters 



 

 

I made my way to her and picked her up.. 
 
 
 

 
Me: I told you that there's no monsters that will get 

to you Daddy won't let monsters get to you 

 
 
 

 
Azelea: Mamma is not waking up 

Me: Mamma is siek (Mommy is sick) 

 
 
 

I walked to her bedroom to put her in bed. 
 
 

. 
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SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 

 
 
 

 
The next morning I set out to Hatfield to meet up 

with Ronell. The point of our meeting was going to 

be at the Relish Bistro restaurant. I was excited and 

nervous at the same time this is a good opportunity 



 

 

that will see me venturing into doing something 

that I love very much. Something that has been 

close to my heart and the beauty of it is that I'm 

getting paid for the gig make extra good cash. I also 

like how Zitha allowed me to spread my wings like 

this if it was another employer she would've 

refused.. 

 
 
 

 
I got there and waited for her ordered myself a 

drink and texted her that I'm already here. She 

texted back and said she's on her way. 



 

 

 
 

THE MENDOZA 
 
 
 
 

I waited for her to pick up.. 
 
 
 
 

Yvonne: Hey! 

Me: Hey your self 

Yvonne: Why you laying down like that as if you like 

a Grandpa? 

 

I chuckled.. 



 

 

Me: How is it going there? 
 
 

Yvonne: It's going good so I streamed your meeting 

yesterday on YouTube 

 

Me: And? 
 
 

Yvonne: The Mendoza I know always impulsive and 

never rational 

 

Me: You always say the most sweetest things 

Yvonne: You know me well 

Me: I need you this side 
 
 

Yvonne: Ohw I knew this wasn't a "Just checking up 

on me" video call 



 

 

 
 

Me: You the best Profiler I know 
 
 

Yvonne: You need muscles I'm not good in that area 
 
 

Me: How will I catch the big fish if I can't profile 

him? 

 

Yvonne: You have the SWAT 
 
 

Me: Yvonne don't play with me cash in your leave.. 

You'll be here for 3 weeks 

 

Yvonne: Why can't you take me to nice places? Like 

Thai land? 

 

Me: I love you too 



 

 

Yvonne: I'll get back to you when I have spoken to 

Beckworth 

 

Me: I'll hear from you 

Yvonne: Bye 

 
 
 
 
 

ZITHA MAGASELA 
 
 
 

 
I was out shopping for an outfit with my Best Friend 

Konwabo. The game starts at 14:00 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

We still have a bit of time.. 
 
 
 
 

Me: Did you see that Hunk of an American FBI? 
 
 

Nwabo: Ohhhhhh he was trending on Twitter 

yesterday and still is 

 

Me: He's handsome isn't he? 
 
 

Nwabo: I just wanna have him for one night No 

Relationship just sex. His strong arms picking me up 

and sliding me down his black cock 

 

Me: Nwabo! 



 

 

 
 

Nwabo: Girl please you have Iker I'm Single.. Let a 

girl drool 

 

Me: Yeah whatever! I wish to meet him I like how 

he talks 

 

Nwabo: He has a beautiful accent 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 



 

 

Ronell finally showed up my word! She looked like a 

goddess!. Dressed up beautifully and her makeup 

well done... 

 
 
 

 
We shared a hug.. 

 
 

Ronell: Thank you for coming I'm sorry that I'm late 

Me: It's okay I didn't wait for that long 

She sat down and placed her channel bag on the 

table followed by her Lamborghini car keys and 

iPhone x. My temperature shoot up straight.. 



 

 

Me: I'm sorry for being forward Is this all from the 

makeup line? 

 

She smiled.. 
 
 

Ronell: I have a networth of 5 million dollars all 

from a makeup line 

 

Me: Wow.. How did you do it? 
 
 

Ronell: If you stick with me I'll show you. I own 3 

stores. One here in hatfield another one in Sandton 

and the last one in Cape Town. I cater to Elites and 

very wealthy people. Now my brand has hit 

overseas 

 

Me: You really are successful 



 

 

Ronell: A successful self made black woman I don't 

have a Man to depend on. He has to be richer than 

me if he comes my way 

 

Me: Wow 
 
 

Ronell: Don't worry I'll show you everything after 

eating. We can go check out my store around here 

 

Me: I'd like that very much (Smiling) 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
VHUTSHILO BOSCH 



 

 

 
 

The medication is really weighing down heavy on 

me I woke up exhausted still. Drained and 

energyless.. I took a bath after waking up and made 

my way downstairs. Kirs was setting up the table for 

breakfast a song was playing too but not too loud.. 

 
 
 

 
"I've had 

Sponsored 



 

 

my share of love 

And some say I'm damn good 
 
 

But if you think you can turn me out 

Baby I wish that you would 

 
 
 

'Cause you keep telling me this and telling me that 

You say once I'm with you I'll never go back 

You say there's a lesson that you want to teach 

Well here I am baby practice what you preach" 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

He was in blue jeans a red t-shirt and red sneakers. I 

stood there for a moment and looked at him. 

Sometimes I ask myself if I really have this Man he's 

handsome he dresses up well and he is very rich.. 

 
 
 

 
He ended up noticing me then he smiled. 

Kirs: Good morning 

Me: Morning 
 
 

I walked up to him.. 

Me: Where is Azelea? 



 

 

 
 

Kirs: At the mall 
 
 

Me: Ohw ya Mall with friends I must've forgotten 
 
 

He walked up to me his cologne was the one that 

got to me first.. He held both my hands and came 

closer the close contact made it seem like this man 

has never abused me before. Like he is the sweetest 

Husband in the world.. 

 

Kirs: I'm sorry 
 
 

My heart sank he doesn't apologize. He has never 

apologized.. 



 

 

Kirs: I'm sorry for everything especially what I've put 

you through this past few days 

 

Me: It's okay 
 
 

Kirs: I love you so much and I hate it when things 

aren't good between us 

 

Me: I hate it too 
 
 

Kirs: How about next week We go out for the 

weekend. You Azelea and I 

 

Me: I'd like that very much 

Kirs: You would? 

Me: Yes 



 

 

 
 

He put his hand under my chin.. 

Kirs: Seriously would? 

Me: Seriously would 

He kissed me... 

 
 
 
 
 

SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 



 

 

Me: I've never been inside a Lamborghini before 

I strapped myself 

Ronell: There's always a first time for everything 
 
 

She started the car I took a picture and uploaded on 

Facebook and Instagram. Even when I was at the 

restaurant I had checked in on Facebook.. 

 
 
 

 
She started driving whilst playing music and I kept 

on day dreaming. Dreaming of myself buying a car 

and providing well for my family.. Indeed God works 

in mysterious ways this is the start of something 

beautiful. A big change in my life.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

As we drove for a while we ended up in this quiet 

area. It didn't look suspicious but it was an isolated 

alley of some sort. She stopped the car I looked out 

of the window.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: What is this place? 

She kept quiet.. 

I turned and looked at her I was met by a pepper 

spray on my face. The liquid shot through my eyes 



 

 

nose and a bit in my mouth. I spat out and rubbed 

my eyes.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: It's burning.. What are you doing? 

Ronell: I'm really sorry but it's business 

She held my arm really tight.. 

Me: What are you doing? 
 
 

I felt a stinging sensation on my neck like she had 

dabbed a syringe.. 



 

 

Me: Why are you doing this? (crying) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
PEGGY KUNENE 

 
 
 

 
I walked into the lounge and Lu was sitting on the 

couch busy going through some documents. I had 

my bag with me.. 



 

 

Me: Hey 
 
 

He looked at me and then looked at the bag. 

Me: Can we talk? 

He smiled and looked down shaking his head 

Lu: You leaving? 

Me: Just going home for a weeks I need some 

breather.. Space to clear my mind 

 

He nodded repeatedly whilst biting his lower lip.. 

Lu: So it's over? 

Me: No.. I just need a break that's all 



 

 

 
 

Lu: It's okay.. I understand 
 
 

I swallowed and fought back tears as I made my 

way to the door.. 

 

. 
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ZITHA MAGASELA 
 
 
 

 
The game was on we were sitting at the VIP section. 

My Father was not around he had some business to 

take care of. We were approximately 20min into the 

game the score was still 0-0. Konwabo was sitting 

next to me with her Brutal fruit. Not far from us sat 

3 girls definitely Slay Queens. I wonder who came 

with them which rich guy they dragged by the 

trousers to get such seats. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The other one was busy screaming Iker's name. I am 

not a jealous Person I know that a lot of girls do 



 

 

throw themselves his way because of his status. So 

they don't scare me just take them as groupies. Iker 

doesn't really associate with groupies he values our 

relationship a lot to cheat. He knows that if he could 

cheat it'll be the end of us and possibly the end of 

him. My Father is very protective over me and he 

has warned him a few times before that if he ever 

hurts me he will point the house that sells liquor. 

 
 
 

 
Me: They so noisy 

 
 

Nwabo: And the other one keeps on stealing 

glances at you 

 

Me: Which one? 
 
 

Nwabo: The fakest of them all 



 

 

 
 

Me: Ohw.. Such girls don't scare me I mean.. They 

exchange sexual favours for money and a good life I 

work for my own 

 

Nwabo: I wonder what they go through to get that 

paper 

 

Me: I'd never degrade myself like that not me 

Nwabo: Hmmmm your Man is really doing well 

Me: Days of training without sex helped 

Nwabo: After this you in trouble 

Me: I don't mind the trouble it's a very nice and 

enjoyable trouble 



 

 

 
 

We both laughed.. 
 
 

Me: You are insanely sexually Fustrated 
 
 

Nwabo: Girl please I have a dildo possibly bigger 

than your Man's thing 

 

Me: Girl please it's not the same though. No one 

squeezing you kissing you breathing heavy in your 

ear 

 

Nwabo: Don't brag 

Me: I'm just saying 

I got up and clapped my hands chanting Iker's 

name.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: Get them Baby!!! 
 
 
 

 
I looked over and the other girl whispered 

something to one of the girls they all looked at me 

and laughed.. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
PEGGY KUNENE 



 

 

I opened the door at home and made my way in.. 

Something was smelling nice my Mother was at the 

kitchen.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Mother 

 
 

She looked at me.. 

Ma: You a bit early 

She glanced down at my bag.. 

Ma: What happened? 

Me: Long story 



 

 

Ma: At least you still wearing his ring so it's not that 

hectic 

 

Me: I hope you don't mind me staying over 
 
 

Ma: This is your home you can stay here for as long 

as you want 

 

Me: Thank you Ma 
 
 

Ma: You know where your bedroom is 

I nodded.. 

Me: Where is Mendoza? 
 
 

Ma: He just went out to run a few errands 



 

 

Me: Okay.. Let me settle in then I'll come and help 

you 

 

Ma: Okay Baby 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 

 
 
 
 

I heard voices talking a male and a female. 
 
 

I slowly opened my eyes to a room that I didn't 

recognize. My vision was blurry for a few seconds 



 

 

my head was hurting. I looked over and saw her she 

was standing there with some gentleman talking.. 

 
 
 

 
I was still fuzzy and disoriented.. 

 
 
 
 

Man: Make the call 
 
 

Ronell: You know the Boss doesn't like to be 

disturbed 

 

Sponsored 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Weekends are for him and his family 

Man: You brought her here so make the call 

Ronell: Very well 

 
 
 

Me: Wh..what is happening? Where am I? 

They turned to me.. 

Me: Why are you doing this to me? What do you 

want with me? 

 

She made her way to me.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: Where am I? 
 
 

She crouched and put her hand on my cheek. 

Ronell: You replied to my DM 

 
 
 

I shook my head with tears in my eyes.. 
 
 

Ronell: Shhhhhh.. It's too soon to cry save those 

tears because you going to need them where you 

going even the devil doesn't step foot 

 

She wiped my tears.. 



 

 

Me: Please.. I have a family. A mother who is 

dependent on me and siblings they can't lose me. 

I'm all they have my Mother.. She's sick she has 

problems with her heart if I turn up missing. She's 

not going to survive 

 

Ronell: I'm so sorry 

I broke down.. 

Me: Please don't do this to me.. You are a woman 
 
 

Ronell: Yes I am.. A woman who works with very 

powerful people how else would I afford myself 

such nice things? 

 

Me: Please 
 
 

Man: If you done call the boss 



 

 

 
 

She got up and walked away.. 

Me: Please... 

Ronell: Keep an eye on her 
 
 

The gentleman walked up to me he also crouched in 

front of me.. 

 
 
 

 
Man: You are so beautiful 

 
 

He ran his finger on my cheek.. 
 
 

I turned my head and looked the other way crying.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Man: You really are beautiful 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
ZITHA MAGASELA 

 
 
 

 
It was halftime now and I couldn't hold myself 

anymore. These girls have been sitting there busy 

gossiping about me who the hell do they think they 

are?.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: I'm coming 
 
 

Nwabo: Where are you going? 

Me: I'll be right back 

I walked up to them stood there with my hands 

buried in my pockets. I was wearing a green 

jumpsuit and green heels.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Ladies 

 
 

They all looked at me I faked a smile.. 

Me: How are you Ladies? 



 

 

 
 

They looked at each other and then looked at me. I 

pointed the one who was busy stealing glances at 

me.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: May I please have a word with you? 

Her: Err.. Uhm.. Okay why not 

She got up and pulled her short tight dress down. 

Then I took the lead as she followed me.. I found a 

small quiet area at the back to talk to her... 

 
 
 

 
We sat down.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: Do we know each other? 

She fixed her wig.. 

Her: I don't think so 
 
 

Me: So why would you gossip about me to your 

friends if we don't know each other? 

 

She smiled.. 
 
 

Her: What makes you think that we were gossiping 

about you? 

 

Me: Child please.. I am not a fool 



 

 

Her: We weren't gossiping about you I mean why 

would we? You not that important in our lives 

 

Me: What did you say your name was again? 

Her: I never told you my name 

Me: I am Zitha.. Zitha Magasela 
 
 

Her: I know who you are the MG's Daughter 
 
 

Me: My father practically owns the section you 

sitting at 

 

Her: Good for him 



 

 

Me: So next time you come for my life come correct 

or I'll have you escorted out and given your ticket 

money back 

 

She laughed.. 
 
 

Her: My name is April.. Don't forget it because we 

will cross paths again 

 

Me: Sorry? 
 
 

Her: It was nice knowing you 
 
 

She got up and fixed her dress again.. 

Her: Zitha Magasela 



 

 

She then walked away. I looked at her phat ass 

filling up that dress as she walked away from me.. I 

shook my head whilst laughing. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

KIRS BOSCH 
 
 
 
 

Since Tshilo wasn't feeling so well we opted to stay 

indoors and watch TV. We were watching a chick 

flick her old time favorite. "The other woman". She 

had her legs on me my hand rested on her thighs.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

My phone vibrated in my pocket I took it out. 
 
 

It was a call from Ronell.. I looked at Vhutshilo her 

eyes were glued on the screen. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Liefie 

 
 

She looked at me.. 
 
 

Me: I'm sorry I have to take this 



 

 

She got her legs off me. I got up from the couch and 

kissed her on her forehead then made my way to 

the kitchen to answer the call.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Ronell 

Ronell: Boss 

Me: It's Saturday 
 
 

Ronell: I know... I have a girl the girl you told me 

about 

 

Me: That was quick 



 

 

Ronell: Ya I'm keeping her by Sondezi's place then 

tomorrow we will drive down to Cape Town 

 

Me: Okay 
 
 

Ronell: Sondezi wants.. You know to have her for 

the night since we keeping her at his place the only 

safest place 

 

Me: I don't know how Rich is going to feel about 

that 

 
 
 

 
Ronell: We have no choice can't really take her back 

to the hotel with me 



 

 

 
 

Me: Fine Sondezi is also a good client of ours I'll talk 

to Rich. Tell him to use a condom 

 

Ronell: I'll do so Sir 

Me: Okay bye 

Ronell: Bye 

 
 
 

I hung up.. 
 
 

. 
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ZITHA MAGASELA 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

After the match we set out to celebrate at some 

club. Just Me Konwabo Iker and Scar. 

 
 
 

 
They played a really good game but the score was a 

draw [1-1]. I feel like they would've done better 

somehow Iker wasn't at his level best today. I 

expected him to bring out his all but it is what it is.. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
It was exactly at 18:00 we were in the VIP lounge. It 

was a bit far from the general area and I liked it that 



 

 

way. No crowd and unnecessary people making 

noise and bothering us.. 

 
 
 

 
I was sitting next to Iker with my leg on him.. 

 
 
 
 

I pulled him closer for a kiss by his chin.. 
 
 
 
 

Me: You did well today but you weren't your best in 

the field 

 

Iker: I know.. Just that the training had exhausted 

me 



 

 

 
 

Me: I'm just glad that they didn't win 
 
 

Iker: But deep inside you were happy because that's 

your old team 

 
 
 

 
I chuckled.. 

 
 

Me: That's not true 

Iker: It's not? 

Me: No 
 
 

He kissed me.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Nwabo: Do you two need a room perhaps? 

We looked at them.. 

Iker: Two Singles sitting next to each other you 

should be talking about something 

 

Nwabo: Well.. Can we all talk about a conversation 

that includes us all 

 

Me: Yeah.. Sure 
 
 
 
 

The most unexpected thing happened. The Plastics 

made their way to our section.. 



 

 

 
 

April was leading the walk.. 
 
 
 
 

Me: And now? 
 
 

April: Good evening.. We paid for a VIP section and 

all of them are full except for this one 

 

I chuckled and shook my head.. 
 
 
 

 
They came and sat down with April sitting next to 

Iker. This was a nightmare.. 



 

 

 
 

April: Iker right? 

Iker: Uhm yes 

April: Nice game 

Iker: I think I could've given my best 
 
 

April: But you did though don't sell yourself short it 

could've gotten worse 

 

Iker: I agree 
 
 

April: April.. My name is April 
 
 

Iker: Again I'm Iker and this is my beautiful girlfriend 

Zitha 



 

 

 
 

April: Ohw we've met already 

Iker: You did? 

April: Yes but it's a long story 

Iker: I see 

April and I looked at each other.... 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

This wasn't happening. I mean I read about such 

things and I never thought it would happen to me. I 

could've seen it coming how could I be stupid? This 

was a stupid move. 

 
 
 

 
Ronell had left bitch literally bid me goodbye and 

told me that she will see me tomorrow. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
I was still sitted at the corner of the bedroom that I 

was put in hands and legs tied. I've cried until my 



 

 

eyes dried up until I had no tears anymore but a 

banging headache. 

 
 
 

 
The room wasn't dirty it was actually clean. Had a 

bed a wardrobe and a chair.. 

 
 
 

 
The door unlocked and opened the gentleman 

made his way in.. 

 
 
 

 
He glanced at me.. 



 

 

 
 

Him: You can sit there all you want but your fate is 

not going to change crying and feeling sorry for 

yourself won't help because your fate is not going 

to change 

 
 
 

 
Me: Please don't do this to me 

 
 
 

 
Him: If I got a million for every girl that said that I 

would be rich by now 

 
 
 

 
I kept quiet.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: Come.. You have to bath and eat 

I looked at him.. 

Him: Let me tell you something. There's no escaping 

Sponsored 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

the doors are locked. The keys are were you will 

never find them. There's guards outside so there's 

no breaking free. You can scream all you want 

ontop of your lungs and no one is going to help you. 



 

 

So do both myself and yourself a favour by being 

obidient 

 
 
 
He walked closer and I got really scared. 

 
 
 

 
He crouched and grabbed both my hands he took 

out his pocket knife and cut off the zip ties from my 

wrists then my legs.. 

 
 
 

 
He stood up and stretched his hand.. 

 
 

Him: I'm trained to kill too so don't try anything 

stupid because the knife might end up accidentally 



 

 

slitting your throat. Then you will be buried in a 

shallow grave like a dog and your family will never 

ever see you again 

 
 
 

 
I stretched out my hand to him that was trembling 

really bad. He pulled me up.. 

 
 
 

 
Him: Good girl! 



 

 

 
 

VHUTSHILO BOSCH 
 
 
 

 
Kirs is not a Person who would want to sit indoors 

and do nothing. Usually when he's indoors he's in 

his study catching up on some work. Most of the 

time on weekends. We are out getting some fresh 

air. Since I wasn't myself he stayed with me and we 

watched movies. My favorite movies.. 

 
 
 

 
We were down to 4 movies now and the romantic 

sexual scenes weren't making it easier for us 

especially since my leg was on him.. The couch we 

were sitting on is in two ways. You press a button 

and it expands to almost a flat bed mattress. So 



 

 

basically it wasn't different from watching TV in the 

bedroom.. His hand on my thigh ended up making 

it's way under my bikini and one thing led to 

another. Before I knew it the movie was watching 

us.. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
He was laid back with his head on the cushion my 

leg across him and he had a firm grasp on my left 

buttock. He was deep inside of me and his hand 

would press and shake my thigh against him as I 

was the one who was mostly doing all the work. Kirs 

likes it when my ass is ass is shaking against him. 



 

 

My tongue and his tongue were pinning against 

each other then we would move to them dancing 

around in each other's mouths. 

 
 
 

 
He spanked me a few times whilst running his 

tongue on my neck on sucking on there too. My 

fingers moving in his soft hair.. 

 
 
 

 
The wetness of my coochie didn't hold back in 

making sounds turning him on more and making me 

more vulnerable... 



 

 

We had to change positions since my leg was tired. I 

knelt and placed my hands on the top part of the 

couch as he took it doggy style. He inserted himself 

in deeply I lost my breath for a second. He wrapped 

his arm around my neck still deep inside pulled my 

head back then started banging me hard.. 

 
 
 

 
His firm grip around my neck made it difficult for 

me to even scream.. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

ZITHA MAGASELA 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I didn't like how this April of a bitch was throwing 

herself at my man.. She was all over him placing her 

hand on his shoulder and what not. I tried to keep 

calm but now it was ticking me off... 

 
 
 

 
Me: Exactly what are you doing here? 

April: Sorry? 

Me: You that thirsty? 
 
 

April: You are so full of yourself 



 

 

Me: Says a bitch who is busy throwing herself at my 

Man! Bitch what do you want? 

 

April: You are so full of yourself! No wonder why 

your Man is so miserable! 

 
 
 

 
I took my glass from the table and threw it at her 

face.. 

 

April: Bitch!!! 
 
 

She got up I got up too.. 

Iker: Ladies! 



 

 

April: You so high and mighty your boyfriend is the 

one who invited me to come! Saying he's going to 

be bored with you! 

 

Me: What? 
 
 

April: Here I'll show you 
 
 

She took out her cellphone from her bag and got 

the whatsapp message she gave me her phone and I 

checked. Indeed it was a whatsapp message from 

Iker I saw from the profile picture.. 

 
 
 

 
April: Go up and see the pregnancy test I sent him! 

I'm also pregnant by him! 



 

 

 
 

My heart sank.. 

Nwabo: Wow! 

I looked at Iker.. 

Me: Is it true? 

He exhaled.. 
 
 

Iker: I was going to break it off with you tonight.. I'm 

sorry Zitha 

 

April: Who's the joke now bitch? 
 
 

I put her phone in the ice bucket.. 



 

 

April: Very mature! 
 
 

I took my bag and walked away.. 

Nwabo: I guess it's time to go 

. 
 
 

To be continued 
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ZITHA MAGASELA 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

To say I was heartbroken would be an 

understatement. Iker didn't break my heart he 

smashed it with a hammer. Until bits and pieces of 

it were scattered on the ground. 

 
 
 

 
I realized tonight how much I love that fool the 

heartbreak disturbed my breathing.. 

 
 
 

 
I got home and rushed to my bedroom with Nwabo 

running after me. I passed my Father and Rosi in the 

lounge watching TV.. 



 

 

 
 

Nwabo: Zee wait! 
 
 

I was looking down all the time tears falling without 

even trying hard. That's how broken I was. I still 

don't understand how love can hurt so much why 

we have to be hurt by the ones who are meant to 

love us the most. 

 
 
 

 
Dad: What happened? What's going on? 

Nwabo: She.. It's.. It's Iker 

Dad: What did he do? 
 
 

Nwabo: He.. I think it's best you ask Zee 



 

 

 
 

Dad: Obviously she's distraught. So I am asking you! 

Nwabo: Iker.. It's a really complicated issue Mr MG 

Dad: Princess what's wrong? 

I got into my room and shut the door in their faces 

locking it too so they don't come in uninvited..I sank 

down to the floor with my back against the wall. I 

broke down my throat closed up. Hiccups followed.. 

 
 
 

 
My heart was shattered... They banged on the 

door.. 



 

 

 
 

Dad: Zitha open what's wrong? Talk to me Princess 
 
 
 

 
It felt unreal felt like a movie that kept on playing in 

my head. I imagined her and proudly saying that 

rubbing it on me. It was an embarrassment too a 

serious one... 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 



 

 

This Man was present in the bathroom as I was 

forced by him to take a bath. He even had a foam 

bath to clearly indicate that he has had a lot of 

females in here. He has all the necessities that a 

woman would need. 

 
 
 

 
I wasn't sitting down I was standing in the middle of 

the bathtub. He moved the soapy sponge from my 

legs to my thighs then rubbed it against my tummy 

in circles and finally proceeding to my breast. 

Rolling it around in circles.. Fear crippled me my 

feet frozen in the lukewarm water that suddenly 

felt cold. I was trembling and very scared at what 

was obviously going to happen to me. 



 

 

I kept my eyes away from him closing them or 

staring up at the ceiling. I didn't want the picture of 

his face stuck in my mind.. 

 
 
 

 
He dropped the sponge in the water and ran his 

hands up my thigh ran them up and down and also 

in between them. My silent cry wasn't so silent 

anymore that's how scared I was.. 

 
 
 

 
Still rubbing or rather massaging my thigh he stuck 

his lips on my nipple.. 



 

 

Me: Ohh my God.. Please don't let this happen to 

me (crying) 

 
 
 

 
He forced through his finger deep inside of me this 

was happening. He was going to violate me 

sexually. I felt no pleasure nothing about what he 

was doing turned me on. I felt disgusted disgusted 

with him taking over my body like that and leaving a 

long life trail of scars that will never go away. 

Nightmares that will haunt me at night when I close 

my eyes for the rest of my life. I found the strength 

in me to glance down at what he was doing his 

tongue was stuck out and tickling my nipple. I 

closed my eyes and bit my lower lip hard. He moved 

the other hand to my backside and grabbed on to 

my buttock. At first he squeezed it spanked it a bit 

and then shook it.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

He stopped tickling my nipple with his tongue and 

sucked it I shook my head with the painful sobs 

arising from a slowly breaking spirit.. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

PEGGY KUNENE 
 
 
 
 

After dinner I played my Mother and my Brother my 

song "Peggy's gone to Memphis" 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The music session was motivated by me finding my 

old guitar in my room.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: "Sand prints from that place 

She didn't wanna go.. 

Trying to find a better place 

Taking heart into a song.. 



 

 

Peggy's gone to Memphis 

To try another home 

Peggy needs some paper 

But Peggy's outta luck.. " 

 
 

I looked at them as they clapped their hands. 

Mendoza: What inspired the song? 

Me: My first time when I visited the states and you 

were still living in Memphis I thought it was going to 

be my new home.. 



 

 

Mendoza: I remember that.. Wow! It's when you 

had that fight with Mom's and you didn't wanna 

come back to SA 

 

Me: That's what inspired the song 
 
 

Mom: I don't know how to feel about this it's a nice 

piece but I didn't know that you were seeking a new 

home in Memphis 

 

Me: It was a long time ago I was young 

The monitor went off.. 

Mendoza: I'll check 
 
 

He got up and went to check.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Me: It's not personal Ma 
 
 

Mom: I'm not mad I'm glad you find inspiration 

even from painful situations 

 

Me: That's true 
 
 

Mom: Music is your life and your soul 
 
 
 
 

The Mendoza came back.. 

Mom: Who was that? 

Mendoza: It's Lu 



 

 

 
 

Me: What? 
 
 

Mendoza: He sounds drunk can't let him drive back 
 
 
 
 

I exhaled in Fustration and put my guitar down.. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
KIRS BOSCH 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

The girls were in the bedroom. Azelea was busy 

playing dress up and they were doing makeup 

whilst they kept busy. I kept myself busy too by 

doing a little research on this Mendoza.. 

 
 
 

 
He was not on Facebook his Twitter account was 

not interesting. He mostly posted about work staff 

but not revealing the confidential part of the cases. 

His old tweets were about Trump his hate against 

him. Even the people who were commenting no 

one gave a hint of being close to him. His Instagram 

was private.. 



 

 

Me: Come on.. There has to be something give me 

something 

 
 
 

 
He did give out that he has a Sister but didn't really 

name her.. 

 
 
 

 
I laid back on the chair and took my phone I called 

one of my people.. 

 
 
 

 
Las: Sir 



 

 

Me: Go to Instagram and follow "The Mendoza" The 

FBI Agent and find me his sister 

 

Las: Yes Sir! 
 
 

Me: I'll be expecting a name in the morning 

Las: Very well Sir 

 
 
 
 
 

SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 



 

 

He took the shower tap and washed off the foam 

from my body. He had an erection I could tell. He 

picked me up and got me out of the bath still wet as 

I was and walked with me to the bedroom. He 

threw me on the bed and started undressing. I 

lowered my hands to cover my coochie tears were 

still falling. 

 
 
 

 
My breathing had changed fear was completely 

taking over by now.. These people seem to be 

dangerous and trying something stupid might land 

me in more trouble. What's the use of doing that? 

He is well protected. I am not getting out of here 

even if I could try to escape.. He was totally naked 

with his thing fully erected. The sight of it made my 

stomach curl. Knowing it will break my sanity and 

fuck up my mental state 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

I have never been sexually violated before this was 

going to be my first time. He got on the bed lifted 

my legs up to my knees and parted them. He tried 

to move my hands but I pressed harder them down 

there.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Please don't do this.. Don't do this to me 

(crying) 

 

Him: Either you co-operate or we will have to do 

this the hardway 



 

 

He wasn't even going to use a condom how many 

girls has he done this too? My life is over. I'll never 

be the same again.. 

 
 
 

 
He finally moved my hands from my coochie and 

lowered his head down there. He muffed me and I 

cried out loud. How is he doing this? How is he 

pulling this off with my sobs? How do you violate 

someone who is crying? 

 

What kind of a monster are you to achieve that kind 

of coldness?.. He moved his head and got straight 

up. He grabbed his shaft and brought it closer then 

placed it at the entrance.. 



 

 

Me: God no ... (crying) 
 
 
 

 
He forced his way in halfway through and got stuck 

the more he pressed on the more I cried.. He took it 

out and spat on my coochie at the entrance. Then 

he forced his way in.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: ouuchh ... (crying) 

 
 
 

 
He groaned as he fully occupied me inside I lifted 

myself up and bit and tried to push him off. He 

pushed me back with force and held my hands 

pressing them against my tummy. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

He was in by now and I didn't know that sex could 

be this painful. He pumped in and out slowly at 

first.. 

 
 
 

 
Him: Ohhhhhh.. When was the last time you got 

fucked? 

 

I faced the other way as he continued.. 

Him: Ohhh yes baby 



 

 

He increased his pace and tears kept on filling my 

eyes the only view I had was the chair that I was 

looking at.. 

 
 
 

 
He freed my hand and placed his hand free hand 

against my throat. He turned me to face him and he 

strangled me whilst pumping me for dear life. I 

struggled to breath My tears were blurring his face. 

 
 
 

 
When he saw that I was at the point of passing out 

he let go. I coughed with tears streaming sideways. 

He moved his hand and hit my thigh hard.. 



 

 

Him: Come on baby you should be happy.. You 

really nice!! 

 
 
 

 
He leaned forward and forced his tongue in my 

mouth I faced the other way again. He got his hand 

back on my throat and turned me to look at him.. 

 
 
 

 
Him: Look at me.. Look at what you doing to Daddy 

Me: Please stop (crying) 

Him: You are going to make me come sooner than I 

want 



 

 

Me: Why me? Why me God? 
 
 
 

 
He got back straight up again still inside of me and 

took the small pillow. He placed it against my face 

and pressed down hard. 

 
 
 

 
He groaned loudly. I placed my hands on his arms 

scratching him off. He was bloody strong!! 

 

. 
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ZITHA MAGASELA 

 
 
 

 
I started my day this morning feeling all kinds of 

emotional. I was still heartbroken by the 

embarrassment and hurt that Iker brought my way 

last night.. I had to sleep through a bottle of wine 

sneaking it to my bedroom after My father and 

Nwabo stopped banging at my door.. I didn't wanna 

wake up today but I had to perform the tradions of 



 

 

this morning. Brushing my teeth bathing and eating. 

Couldn't stay in my room forever. 

 
 
 

 
I have all in me to destroy Iker but after a lot of 

thinking I won't. I'll let him destroy himself and his 

career with the drugs. I have been embarrassed 

enough and I won't give him the pleasure of seeing 

me broken for him. He doesn't deserve to see that 

vulnerable side of me and as for this April girl. She is 

clearly money driven I doubt their relationship will 

even make it.. 

 
 
 

 
After bathing I made my way downstairs to eat 

cereal before taking my pain killers for my 

headache. I was alone in the kitchen and I went on 

Facebook. Saw Sihle's post for yesterday she had 



 

 

checked in at some restaurant in hatfield. I liked. 

Then I went on whatsapp to check her her last seen 

was in the morning. Around 11:00am. I sent her a 

text: 

 
 
 

 
"How did it go?" 

 
 
 

 
It had one tick. That's unusual Sihle's whatsapp 

always goes through... 

 
 
 

 
My father walked in.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Dad: Nwabo arrived home safe I drove her home 

with Rosi 

 

Me: Thank you 
 
 

Dad: Wanna talk about it? 
 
 

Me: Iker cheated and got a girl pregnant 
 
 

It was better telling him now because he clearly 

wasn't going to give up asking... 

 
 
 

 
Dad: What? 



 

 

Me: And I would like you not to act out of character 

in this situation. Iker won't be the only guy who will 

break my heart so I don't want you going after 

every guy 

 

Dad: I can't just let him be 
 
 

Me: Don't Dad.. He has a kid coming he needs his 

career to take care of his child let's not punish an 

innocent baby for his/her father's sins 

 

He nodded.. 
 
 

Dad: When did you get so mature about situations? 

Me: It's not worth it he's not worth it 

Dad: That's true 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I don't usually wallow for that long and depress 

myself about things I cannot change. I cry when it 

happens and get over it. What's the use of crying 

about something that cannot change? It's not like 

tomorrow she'll be unpregnant.. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

IKER 



 

 

 
 

I pulled the chair closer to the small coffee table to 

do coke.. It relaxes me not forgetting that I have 

become addicted to it. 

 
 
 

 
April walked in wearing my gown.. 

 
 
 
 

April: Morning 
 
 
 
 

I kept quiet for a few minutes.. 



 

 

 
 

April: Babe? 
 
 

Me: What you did last night you shouldn't have 

done it 

 

April: We can't hide a pregnancy she was bound to 

find out 

 

Me: I was going to tell her 
 
 

April: When? I don't understand you weren't happy 

with her anymore I did you a favour 

 

Me: It was not your place! 

April: Iker! 



 

 

Me: Do you know that my job is on the line? His Dad 

can have me removed from the team 

 

April: He will if he's stupid! You are the best player 

they have.. And if she wants to play that card we 

will blast her on Twitter! Put the bitch in her place 

get her off her high horse! 

 
 
 

 
Me: Are you listening to me? Do you know what 

you have done? 

 
 
 

 
April: You were never going to break it off with her 

right? If I didn't say anything you weren't going to 

do it 



 

 

Me: I need some space can't you go and do 

shopping? 

 

April: This is just absurd! 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 

 
 
 
 

I slept naked at the corner of the room. Couldn't 

sleep on that bed after what happened last night. 

All I kept on seeing was the scenario of what took 

place last night. I kept on seeing his face his groan 

kept on ringing in my ear. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The way he forced his tongue deep in my mouth I 

don't know how many times I spat. I felt disgusted 

his sweat was still on my body. I felt like he was 

under my skin I wanted to get something. Reap 

open my coochie and damage it because this organ 

has done nothing but brought me unintended pain. 

It's my fault I was stupid. 

 

Stupid to ever think what Ronell pitched in my DM 

was real. I am stupid maybe I deserve this because 

of my stupidity! 

 
 
 

 
The door unlocked and opened. I didn't even check 

who it was my focus was on the bed. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I heard the sound of heels.. 
 
 
 
 

Ronell: And now? 

Guy: I don't know 

Ronell: At least there's no scar on her nor bruise 

Guy: She was very obidient 

Ronell: Let's get her clean and then I'll drive down 

to Cape Town with her 



 

 

Guy: Will you pull it off? 
 
 

Ronell: It's not my first time doing this are the 

sedatives enough? 

 

Guy: Yes 
 
 

Ronell: Good! Help me get her clean 

Guy: Okay 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
VHUTSHILO BOSCH 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Kirs allowed me to go back to the Flats 

Sponsored 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

are the sedatives enough? 

Guy: Yes 

 
Ronell: Good! Help me get her clean 



 

 

Guy: Okay 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
VHUTSHILO BOSCH 

 
 
 

 
Kirs allowed me to go back to the Flats only if I 

behave.. This is the only place where I get peace 

where I get fresh air. I'm not going to ruin it again.. 



 

 

I have made friends with two girls. Asavela and 

Thato. Asavela is 16 and Thato is 21. 

 
 
 

 
They share a flat well behaved. Follow instructions 

and don't cause trouble. They should be like that 

because they were young when they got here. Asa 

was 13 and Thato was 15. Thato is fussy she has an 

attitude for days but she makes sure that it doesn't 

get her in trouble. They both from the orphanage 

and they seem to have accepted their fate.... 

 
 
 

 
I was doing Asa's hair. Hairdrying it.. 



 

 

Me: Your hair is getting long 

Asa: All because of you 

I smiled.. 
 
 

Me: Don't even mention it 
 
 

I put off the dryer and continued to comb her hair.. 

Me: Who are you going too tonight? 

Asa: Two Men it's a 3 some 

I swallowed.. 

Me: How do you feel about that? 



 

 

 
 

She shrugged her shoulders.. 
 
 
 

 
Asa: If I pull it off I will be taken to the mall for a 

shopping spree 

 
 
 

 
She was excited about something that is a basic for 

everyone. A freedom that girls have going to the 

mall even if it's doing window shopping.... 

 
 
 

 
Me: For how long will they have you for? 



 

 

Asa: The whole night 
 
 
 
 

I sighed.. 
 
 
 
 

Thato: That's nothing I had 4 guys all at once 

Me: 4? 

Thato: One inserts it in your coochie one in your 

anus you give one a blow job and the other one a 

handjob 

 

Me: They all sleep with you? 



 

 

They looked at each other and laughed.. 
 
 

Thato: Of course each one has to put it in a hole 

busy switching until they all cum 

 
 
 

 
I nodded.. 

 
 

Maybe just maybe I'm the lucky one. If Kirs never 

took me I would be here. Doing this or far away in 

Singapore.. 

 
 
 

 
Thato: I'm starting to enjoy it I'm addicted 

Me: Really? 



 

 

 
 

Thato: Sex almost everyday you end up getting used 

to it. Get addicted to it we live for dicks here. 

What's the point of fighting your everyday life? 

Asa: I now even squirt! 

Thato: Hey now! 
 
 
 

 
It was heartbreaking listening to these girls talking 

about sexual abuse as if like it's normal. What is Kirs 

doing to these girls? Did he break them to that 

point? Brainwash them to that point? My heart 

sank but I kept my cool. I don't want the repeat of 

last time I have a Daughter that I don't wanna 

separate from.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 
 
 
 
 

This time around I was sitting in the bathtub as 

Ronell bathe me.. 

 
 
 

 
Ronell: I included bathing salts it will help with the 

soreness that you might have because of last night 



 

 

I remained quiet.. 
 
 
 

 
Ronell: You did well... Look at this way if you keep 

on obeying and do exactly what you are told to do 

you will be one of the favorites. You will end being 

allowed to go overseas under strict supervision get 

gifts be treated better. All the other girls will be 

jealous 

 
 
 

 
I leaned forward as she ran the sponge on my back.. 

I looked at her.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Does that sound normal to you? 



 

 

 
 

Ronell: Let's not start with the 3rd degree speech 
 
 

Me: You are a woman! You should be helping put 

these monsters away not helping them hurt girls! 

Innocent girls!. Have you no conscience? Do you 

have kids? Don't you have sisters? Female cousins? 

What if the same fate falls on them? How does a 

woman do this to another women? Be another 

woman's downfall? We should be standing together 

in fighting these monsters not helping them by 

turning against our own. We the only ones we have 

in this cruel world! Then you go and do this? 

 
 
 

 
Ronell: I think.. I think we done here.. 



 

 

 
 

She got up.. 
 
 
 
 

Ronell: We done here 
 
 
 
 

Me: How do you think this is going to turn out for 

you? Have you asked yourself what's going to 

happen if they find a replacement for you? 

 
 
 

 
Ronell: We definitely done! Uhm Sondezo! 

Sondezo!!.. We done here! 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

VHUTSHILO BOSCH 
 
 
 
 

Asa: Okay I'm ready 

Thato: Come out already! 

She walked out in a black&red lingerie with black 

heels. 

 
 
 

 
Thato: Wow! 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Asa: How do I look? 
 
 
 
 

Thato: Turn around? 
 
 
 

 
She turned around the lingerie was a g-string at the 

back. All her ass out... 

 
 
 

 
Thato: Shake your ass let's see 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

She shook her ass... 
 
 
 
 

Asa is a thick chubby girl with how her life is now. 

You wouldn't even tell that she's just 16. Big boobs 

thick ass big thighs.. 

 
 
 

 
Thato: See the tummy belt helped 

 
 
 
 

Asa: It helped a lot 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Thato: They going to lose their minds! 
 
 
 
 

I looked at her just imagining what those men 

would do to her. With every sexual act a piece of 

her gets taken away. A piece of her that she will 

never get back.. 

 
 
 

 
. 

 
 

To be continued 
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ZITHA MAGASELA 

 
 
 

 
Iker hit me up and asked to talk to me That was 

quick and I had it all in me to say "No" 

 

But I really wanna know what he's going to say 

about this. Just wanna put this to a final end.. I was 

hurt I won't lie but I won't give him the satisfaction 

of seeing me hurt because of him. There wasn't 

anything that I was benefiting from Iker other than 

the love and I expected the Loyalty too.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Later on I drove down to our usual restaurant to 

meet up with him made sure I dress up to show him 

that life will still continue after him. I won't wait 

around crying and banging my head against the wall 

wallowing about the "Why". Life goes on. 

 
 
 

 
He was there when I walked in he stood up and 

looked at me. I pulled the chair and sat down he sat 

down too. I took off my glasses.. 



 

 

Iker: Hi 

Me: Hey 

Iker: You look beautiful 

Me: Thank you 

 
 
 

He looked at his hands that were rested on the 

table.. 

 
 
 

 
Iker: Zee I'm sorry 



 

 

Me: I just want to know why you didn't become 

honest with me that you no longer happy with me 

and that you found someone else? 

 

Iker: I don't know.. Guess I was scared 
 
 

Me: Could've saved me all the embarrassment for 

last night 

 

Iker: I know.. I'm sorry that you had to find out that 

way 

 

Me: For my own amusement why? Why did you 

cheat? 

 

He shrugged his shoulders.. 
 
 

Iker: Our relationship was good at first but along the 

way.. I wasn't happy anymore. It wasn't the same 



 

 

 
 

Me: Do you love her? 

He slowly nodded.. 

 
 
 

My heart sank... 
 
 

Me: Thank you for your honesty I wish you nothing 

but the best 

 

Iker: So Daddy is not going to come after me? 
 
 

Me: Ohh so this is what you called me for? That my 

Dad might ruin you? 

 

Iker: I'm just asking 



 

 

 
 

Me: Rest assured you have the wrong idea of me. I 

am not going to ruin your career just because you 

couldn't be honest with me and decided to cheat 

 

Iker: Thank you 

Me: Is that all? 

Iker: You very beautiful I'm sure you'll find someone 

else 

 

Me: Yes.. Maybe 
 
 

I got up and took my bag together with my glasses.. 

Me: Bye Iker 



 

 

Iker: Bye Zee 
 
 
 
 

I walked out.. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
PEGGY KUNENE 

 
 
 
 

I knocked.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Lu: Come in 
 
 

I opened and walked in.. 
 
 

I opened the door and walked in.. 
 
 
 

 
He rose his head from the pillow and sat up 

straight.. 

 
 
 

 
Lu: I'm sorry about this 



 

 

Me: No it's okay 
 
 

I walked up to him and sat on the bed.. 
 
 
 
 

Lu: I shouldn't have came here 

Me: It's okay.. Don't worry about it 

(Silent) 

 
 
 

Me: Lu.. I don't think this is going to work for us 

He looked at me.. 



 

 

 
 

Lu: You breaking up with me? 
 
 

Me: I.. It's not going to work I'm sorry 

I took off my ring.. 

Lu: Peg you can't do this 
 
 
 

 
Me: It's not about what you did but it's about you 

not trusting me. So much that you would think my 

love for you is based on a flashy expensive wedding 

than me walking down the aisle even with a bathing 

robe happy that I'm going to marry the love of my 

life 



 

 

Lu: You right I should've spoken to you 
 
 

Me: Now you went and ruined your life do you 

know how hard it is to find a job around here? In 

my future there's no plan of me settling down with 

an unemployed man. My job is not paying enough 

my Gigs. I can't pay rent feed both of us and 

possibly feed your family too 

 
 
 

 
Lu: I never said you should 

 
 

Me: I just don't trust you anymore. Stealing? What 

else are you capable of? I'm sorry Lu 

 
 
 

 
I placed the ring on his hand.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: I'm truly sorry about this 

He nodded.. 

 
 
 

Lu: I'll get up and get dressed then leave 

I got up and walked to the door... 

 
 
 

Lu: Are you seeing someone else? 

Me: Sorry? 



 

 

Lu: You not even prepared to fight for us after 

everything. Everything I've done for you? I make 

one careless mistake and you dump me.. 

Remember Peg you once cheated and I forgave you 

but you.. You are ready to leave 

 
 
 

 
Me: You forgave me because you wanted too you 

stayed because you wanted too. Don't expect me to 

do the same 

 
 
 

 
I walked out.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

KIRS BOSCH 
 
 
 
 

I received a call from Las.. 
 
 
 
 

Me: Talk to me 
 
 

Las: I couldn't crack in his insta but I did find 

something interesting on Facebook 

 

Me: Yes 



 

 

Las: There's this guy "Lungelo Mbatha" he's in a 

relationship with Peggy Kunene 

 

Sponsored 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I went and checked her on insta. She had uploaded 

a picture of herself and her Brother the Mendoza. 

There's more than one picture of them 
 
 

 
I hit the table.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: Send me the link to her insta 
 
 

Las: Yes Sir.. I think it will be easy to get her 

Me: Talk to me 

Las: The guy posted some hurtful posts last night I 

think they have broken up. She broke up with him 

 

Me: The Pain of being dumped when you still love 

the Person 

 

Las: I'll send you all the info 

Me: Please do 

Las: Coming right up! 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

It was like I've just hit the jackpot.. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
RONELL 

 
 
 

 
I glanced at her in the Passenger's seat. She was still 

sleeping. No one would ever know about this they'll 

just think that she's passed out. I even put empty 

bottles of alcohol at her feet to make it seem like 

she drank a lot and passed out.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

It's definitely going to take time to get to Cape 

Town flying is more dangerous. I'll make a stop 

halfway for rest at one of our trusted alliances then 

proceed with our journey... 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
When Sihle said those things it took me back. I 

glanced at my wedding ring. The man I'm settled 

with was the man I was sold too a long time ago. I'm 

32 years old and when I was 22. I was a victim of 

the online job seeking same way I got Sihle. I was 

mad over heels with makeup I remember I was 

doing my last year in Varsity at UJ. Some woman 



 

 

sent me a DM then I jumped on it about me being a 

brand ambassador of her makeup line. That's how I 

got kidnapped. 

 
 
 

 
I was sold to a ruthless rich Man who put me 

through all kinds of hell. When I started to co- 

operate that's when things got better for me. We 

have 2 kids a boy and a girl.. 

 
 
 

 
When I went missing my family searched for me. 

When I went back to them I already had a child. And 

this Man made it seem like he was the one who 

rescued me to my family. If I came out straight my 

Sisters were going to be taken and sold including 

my Mother. Not to mention my Daughter as she's 



 

 

the first born. Had to accept my new life just to 

protect the ones I love... 

 
 
 

 
I wish Sihle can get there and co-operate at first it's 

going to be difficult but if she co-operates life will 

be better for her... 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
VHUTSHILO BOSCH 



 

 

I looked at Asa as two guards came to get her. She 

had a bag with her and she seemed excited. All 

because there could be benefits if she does her job 

well tonight.. 

 
 
 

 
Asa: I'll see you guys tomorrow 

I faked a smile.. 

 
 
 

Thato: Go get them! Remember the tutorials I 

showed you? Practicing a BJ with a Banana? A 

better BJ? 



 

 

 
 

Asa: I remember 
 
 

Thato: Then don't disappoint 
 
 

Asa: I won't.. Tshilo thank you for doing my hair 

Me: Anytime 

Guard 1: Let's go 
 
 
 
 

They walked out.. 



 

 

Thato: She's going to do well I believe in her 

Me: I have to go home it's getting late 

Thato: I'll see you tomorrow 

Me: Tomorrow girl 
 
 
 
 

I went to get my bag so I could leave.. 



 

 

 
 

ZITHA MAGASELA 
 
 
 

 
I was back at home watching TV with a bottle of 

wine. I was on social media.. 

 
 
 

 
I checked Ronell's page it was non-existent. 

 
 
 

 
That's strange. I went to search Sihle's Instagram 

and she hasn't uploaded anything today even on 

whatsapp it was still 1 tick. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

That's unusual maybe she was partying last night or 

something. Got home late and slept. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
It's 18:30 now she should be awake. Guess I'll see 

her tomorrow at work.. 

 

. 
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ZITHA MAGASELA 
 
 
 
 

[A WEEK LATER] 
 
 
 

 
It was made clear to me that Sihle was missing. She 

didn't show up to work her sister Fortunate 

contacted me and came to my Studio this morning. 

She has been missing since from Saturday when she 

went to meet up with this Ronell woman.. I couldn't 



 

 

find Ronell anywhere on social media anymore she 

was extinct.. 

 
 
 

 
As soon as Fortunate arrived we drove straight to 

the police station. Where The Mendoza was said to 

be working and leading missing cases. We walked 

up straight to the counter.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Good morning 

Officer: Good morning 

Me: We are here for Agent Mendoza 



 

 

Officer: With regards? 
 
 

Me: A Missing Person's case 

Officer: Let me have a look 

Me: We would like to speak with the Agent himself 

since he is the one heading the cases 

 

Officer: He is busy right now 

Me: We don't mind waiting 

Officer: Would you like some tea whilst you at it? 

(Sarcasm) 

 

Me: We fine thank you 



 

 

Officer: Are you sure? 

Me: Yes.. Thank you 

 
 
 

We went to the bench and sat down.. Sihle has 

been missing for almost a week now it's best we 

speak to The Mendoza because I'm certain she was 

abducted. We might give someone else the case 

and they might not do it any justice... 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
LUNGELO 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

I was shocked to get a lunch request from the MG. 

Philani Magasela. He is a bit of a famous Person 

with him owning the Tigers soccer team which is 

doing very well currently... 

 
 
 

 
I went and met up with him... 

 
 
 
 

It was really him.. 
 
 
 
 

Me: Good morning 



 

 

 
 

He got up from his chair and we exchanged a 

handshake.. 

 
 
 

 
MG: Thank you for showing up 

I sat across him.. 

Me: I'm confused how did you even get my 

number? 

 

MG: I'm a well connected person 
 
 

Me: I am also confused as to what I'm doing here 

MG: If I'm right you are an accountant? 



 

 

 
 

Me: Was 
 
 

MG: What happened? 

Me: Long story 

MG: I called you here for that purpose I need an 

accountant 

 

I looked at him... 
 
 

MG: Someone to handle my finances you can work 

at your place and we will meet occasionally 

 

Me: Why me? 
 
 

MG: I believe you are good at what you do 



 

 

 
 

Me: I was forced to resign because I stole some 

money from the last company I worked for I am 

sure you know about that. I'm assuming you did a 

background check on me 

 

MG: I am sure you've learned your lesson 

Me: Are you sure that you can trust me? 

MG: Can I? 

I thought for a while.. 

Me: Yes I believe so 

MG: I will pay you 14k a month I know it's not much 

but.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: No it's okay.. Thank you 
 
 

MG: We can meet up tomorrow again today I'll 

draw up the contract then you can come with your 

CV and banking details. Read the contract and if you 

happy you can sign 

 

Me: Thank you.. Thank you for the opportunity Sir 

MG: You welcome 



 

 

SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 
 
 
 

 
I was in Pain a lot of pain and bruised. My body was 

aching and I had a terrible headache because last 

night he hit me with a vase across my face.. 

 
 
 

 
I was said to be in Cape Town don't know how I got 

here. The last time I remember I was in Gauteng 

and Sondezi's house.. 

 
 
 

 
I was sold to a Nigerian Man by the name of Rich 

and my stay here has been gruesome. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I arrived here 3 days ago and since from then he has 

sexually violated me in the most dispicable way. 

Even had Anal with me. 
 
 
 

 
Last night I didn't feel like having sex so he beat me 

up to the point of passing out. That's why today I'm 

feeling this way.. 

 
 
 

 
These people are a lot they have power and I have 

no faith that I'll be found. Seems like I'll be stuck 

here until this Man finally kills me. 



 

 

Sondezo violated me yes but he never mishandled 

me. This one on the other hand he doesn't care at 

all. He is less merciful. 

 
 
 

 
I stay in a different room or rather locked up there. 

He only comes in when he wants to have sex with 

me or when food is brought to me.. He is much 

stronger very buffed. I am just an insect to him he 

can squash me anytime. He seems like he could be 

in his 40s and well financial stable. His house isn't 

that big but it's beautiful... 

 
 
 

 
My leg was chained to the corner of the bed I was 

naked. The chain doesn't take me far I don't even 

reach the door. I sleep with it it's always around my 

ankle unless I am taken to the bathroom... 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I heard a soft knock definitely wasn't Rich. 

The door unlocked and a lady walked in. 

 
 
 

Her: Good morning my Name is Beauty and I will be 

assisting you today. I am Mr Rich's housekeeper 

 

Me: Where is Rich? 
 
 

Beauty: He went out to run some errands 

Me: Okay 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

This place is secure guards outside and pitbulls. 

Each guard has a gun and a pitbull dog. I won't be 

able to escape even if I tried.. She walked over to 

me.. 

 
 
 

 
Beauty: There's a guard in the house guards outside 

and pitbulls. Each guard has a gun and a pitbull dog. 

I won't be able to escape even if I tried.. She walked 

over to me.. 

 
 
 

 
Beauty: There's a guard in the house he has a gun 

incase you do anything stupid 



 

 

I kept quiet.. 
 
 
 

 
She knelt down and unlocked the pad that held the 

chain together and got it off me.. 

 

Beauty: I'll be gentle so that I don't cause you pain 
 
 

She helped me up I clenched my Jaws together and 

bit hard. I was in serious pain.. 

 
 
 

 
Beauty: Take it easy walk slow 

 
 

I limped out of the bedroom whilst putting pressure 

on her hands for balance.. 



 

 

 
 

Beauty: There you go we almost there 

We walked to the bathroom... 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
KIRS BOSCH (GUSTAVO) 

 
 
 
 

I Received a call from MG.. 



 

 

Me: Yes? 
 
 

MG: It is done he took the bait 

Me: He did? 

MG: Yes 

Me: Good 

MG: I'll keep you informed 

Me: Very well 

MG: Bye 
 
 

Me: Just one more thing 



 

 

 
 

MG: Yes? 
 
 

Me: A girl was brought over a week ago she is your 

Daughter's assistant and Rich has her 

 

MG: What? Couldn't you find someone else? 
 
 

Me: Rich was Particular he stumbled on her insta 

and liked what he saw 

 

MG: There's a lot of girls out there girls who look 

better 

 

Me: Good for them but he wanted her and I'm not 

going to go back and forth with you about this.. I 

just want you to keep your Daughter in line! I know 

she's very nosey. 



 

 

I didn't even wait for him to reply I just hung up.. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 

 
 
 

 
The water was warm and soothing to my aching 

body.. 

 
 
 

 
Beauty: I'll give you some space 



 

 

 
 

It's like she knew I needed space just a few minutes 

to myself.. 

 
 
 

 
She only closed the door there wasn't any key.. 

 
 
 
 

Soon as she stepped out tears started falling. I 

thought by now crying wouldn't be something that I 

would be doing but I had a lot of pain deep inside of 

me. In this situation that I'm in crying is the only 

thing I can do. To take out all the pain that is inside 

of me to protect my sanity. Flashes of both Sondezo 

and Rich kept on playing in my head. Especially Rich 

when he used the chain to strangle me whilst 

lodged deep inside of me. I placed my trembling 



 

 

hand around my neck and closed my eyes the clear 

picture of him doing that played in my mind. I felt 

like screaming felt like I was losing my mind. I didn't 

want these thoughts these memories these 

nightmares.. They too much for me too much for 

my head to handle.... 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

ZITHA MAGASELA 



 

 

The Mendoza came through he gave the officer a 

file. Then the officer told him about us he turned 

and looked at us nodding. 

 
 
 

 
He came our way with his million dollar walk. He 

had brackets but they weren't too much to put you 

off. His black shirt held him tight too the short 

sleeves tight around his strong arms. He was 

wearing all black. A black tshirt black pants with a 

lot of pockets and black boots. He ran his hand on 

his bald head had clean shaven facial hair. Very 

intoxicating eyes and look scrumptious lips and his 

dark skin colour.. 

 
 
 

 
Mendoza: Good morning 



 

 

 
 

We both kept quiet he raised his eyebrow.. 
 
 
 
 

Me: Uhm.. Good morning 
 
 

No man has ever made me this nervous.. 
 
 
 

 
Mendoza: I am the Mendoza heard you were 

looking for me? 

 
 
 

 
I swallowed as my throat went dry my clit getting a 

tickle and I got hot flushes.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Me: I am.. I am Zitha Magasela. This is Fortunate we 

would like to discuss something with you. A missing 

Person's case 

 
 
 

 
He nodded.. 

 
 
 
 

Mendoza: This way please.. Follow me 



 

 

His sexy American accent that came with a deep 

scratchy voice.. 

 
 
 

 
Fortunate and I followed him to his office I glanced 

at his butt. He had one hand buried deep in his 

pocket... 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 

 
 
 
 

Beauty knocked.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Beauty: May I please come in? 

I wiped my tears.. 

Me: Yes.. Please 
 
 

The door opened and she walked in with a white 

towel and white sleepers.. 

 

Beauty: I'm sure the water is cold now 

I tried to get up.. 

Beauty: Here.. Let me help you 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

She placed the things on the toilet seat then helped 

me to get out of the bathtub.. 

 
 
 

 
He wrapped the towel around my naked body 

 
 
 
 

Me: Thank you.. Thank you for your kindness 

She smiled.. 

Beauty: You welcome.. Let's make you something to 

eat and make you drink painkillers then you can rest 



 

 

I nodded.. 
 
 

. 
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KIRS BOSCH 
 
 
 

 
I was out meeting up with Rich so he could let me 

know about how it's going with the girl 



 

 

 
 

Me: How is it going? 

Rich: It's going well 

Me: The girl? 

Rich: She's fine.. My first time getting a girl that is 

calm refuses to take drugs and alcohol. Above all 

that she's the first one that I've enjoyed sex with. 

Makes me feel that she hasn't been really sexual 

plus there was no sign of a boyfriend on her 

Instagram 

 

Me: Reminds me of my wife when I first got her not 

that she's damaged now but people won't 

understand the joy and satisfaction of getting 

someone who is that much enjoyable makes even 

the toughest guy soft here and there 



 

 

 
 

Rich: That is very true I'm very satisfied with her.. I 

just wish she could get to the point of not 

restraining it could be more beautiful if she would 

enjoy me 

 

Me: You know your time with her is up and you 

can't kill her because we have that FBI who is tailing 

us so tomorrow you give her back and I take her to 

the vultures 

 

Rich: That's why I wanna talk to you I want her to be 

mine. I've been looking to settle down too and I 

think I like this one 

 

Me: Are you sure about this? 

Rich: Very sure 



 

 

Me: Okay then make the transaction and she's 

yours 

 

Rich: How much? 

Me: 500k 

Rich: I'll make the payment 
 
 

Me: Back to business.. I have 3 Clients who each 

want hotdogs they've sent me Emails last night 

 

Rich: You getting them from MG? 

Me: No.. I think Khosa would do 



 

 

Clients who want kids we have codes when it comes 

to Emails.. 

 
 
 

 
Hotdog= little boy 

Pizza= little girl 

 
 
 

It also works for our overseas clients.. 



 

 

 
 

ZITHA MAGASELA 
 
 
 

 
I explained everything to Agent Mendoza and even 

gave him pictures of Sihle and her last social media 

posts.. 

 
 
 

 
He quietly looked at everything.. 

 
 
 
 

Mendoza: Usually when someone is missing you 

report them within 24-72 hours. So we start the 

search and find them alive 



 

 

 
 

Fortunate: Are you saying she's dead? 
 
 

Me: I'm not saying that but do prepare yourselves 

for that possibility because she's been missing for 

more than a week now 

 
 
 

 
I sighed.. 

 
 

Me: I will try my hardest to get her she's the first 

case I received and I'm planning on making a mark 

with it. I'll start by going to the restaurant where 

she posted that she'll be meeting with the Person 



 

 

Me: Can I be of help? 

He looked at me.. 

Me: Sihle is my assistant there's more Intel I could 

give you about her that could help 

 

Fortunate: I agree 
 
 

Me: I need both of you to understand the dangers 

of this situation there's a high possibility that she 

could be a human trafficking victim and if so. That 

means dangerous people are involved. I can't be 

tackling the case and then have to worry about you 

and your safety plus I a- 



 

 

We heard a knock at the door Fortunate and I 

turned to this blonde woman standing at the door.. 

 
 
 

 
Her: What's shaking buttercup? 

Mendoza: Already have a Partner 

He got up.. 

Mendoza: You had no problems finding the place? 

Her: Not at all 

He walked up to her and they shared a hug. The hug 

was intimate even picked her up a little. They 

definitely fucking these two... 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

VHUTSHILO BOSCH 
 
 
 
 

Asa wasn't feeling very well today make that she 

hasn't been feeling well lately.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Hey 

Asa: Hey 



 

 

Me: Tomorrow you'll be seeing the Dr made an 

appointment 

 

Asa: I don't think that's necessary 
 
 

Me: It is necessary you've been feeling sick 
 
 

Asa: It's just fever a sore throat fatigue and my 

joints and muscles feel weak. It has happened 

before think I'm catching flu 

 

Me: Either way you still going to see the Dr 

tomorrow so we can see what's going on 

 

Asa: Thank you Tshilo 
 
 

Me: I'll make you some soup 



 

 

Asa: Thank you 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
THE MENDOZA 

 
 
 

 
The girls left I took their contacts incase I will need 

something from them.. I was happy that Yvonne is 

here I know when I got her in my team. Everything 

will make sense.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: Are you sure you don't want to rest? I can have 

you driven to my Mother's house 

 

Yvonne: No I'm fine was not my first time flying.. A 

long flight for that matter 

 

She was sitting on the table.. 
 
 

Yvonne: I think we should go to the restaurant right 

away was not my first time flying.. A long flight for 

that matter 

 

She was sitting on the table.. 
 
 

Yvonne: I think we should go to the restaurant right 

away I'm sure they have Cameras and they will 

clearly show who showed up that day to meet up 

with the girl 



 

 

 
 

Me: That's what I was thinking 
 
 

Yvonne: We get her identity we nail her 

Me: Let's go 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
ZITHA MAGASELA 



 

 

Fortunate: Thank you thank you for your help 
 
 

Me: I can't believe this is happening to Sihle I mean 

she was excited about this 

 

Fortunate: She's not a Person to not check in when 

she didn't and didn't reply to my whatsapp calls 

that's when I realized something was wrong 

 

Me: Me too when she didn't show up at work. I 

knew something was wrong.. I'll get my Father on it 

too we going to do the best that we can so that she 

can be found 

 
 
 

 
Fortunate: Thank you.. Thank you very much Sihle is 

fortunate to have someone like you 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Me: Let's finish up eating so I can drive you home 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 

 
 
 
 

I was woken up by Beauty.. 
 
 
 
 

I looked at her.. 



 

 

 
 

Beauty: You were crying and screaming in your 

sleep 

 

She sat on the bed.. 

Me: I have nightmares 

Beauty: I can tell 

Me: I don't deserve to be here this is all wrong 

Beauty: So what are you going to do about it? 

Me: I don't know 

Beauty: Nothing.. You can't do anything. You 

dealing with dangerous people here Sihle a ring that 



 

 

has never been busted. If you keep on resisting do 

you know what's going to happen? You will be sent 

to the vultures. The Cape Flats trust me when you 

there. This will be nothing compared to what you 

going to go through there. Those girls are treated 

10 times worse than how you treated it's worse 

 

Me: So you saying I should accept this? 
 
 

Beauty: Accept Rich if you do. He will buy you out 

from being shipped and when he can fully trust you. 

You will be able to see your family again 

 

My face lit up.. 

Me: Really? 

She nodded.. 



 

 

Beauty: But if you end up in the Flats or overseas 

you will never see your family ever again even if you 

die or kill yourself they will cremate your body and 

dispose the remains. Your family will never know 

what happened to you. Some of the girls are now 

married to the Gilligan gang and they have a better 

life. If you accept him you will be treated better 

 
 
 

 
Me: Thank you Beauty 

 
 

Beauty: Don't tell him I said that 

Me: It's okay 

Beauty: Just pray it's not too late because I believe 

this week you should be going to the Flats because 

he has bought you for a few days 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I swallowed.. 
 
 

Beauty: Make him buy you for good 

Me: How? 

Beauty: You are a woman what does a blood colded 

bastard want? 

 

Me: A submissive woman 
 
 

Beauty: A woman who caters to him when he 

comes back a woman who seemingly understand 

what they do. A woman who is loyal 



 

 

Me: Thank you very much Beauty 
 
 

Beauty: Make him not want to have someone else 

but you 

 

I nodded again.. 
 
 

Beauty: I know it's hard but it's the only way you 

can survive and be able to see your family again 

 

I closed my eyes.. 
 
 

Beauty: Because if you still think someone is going 

to come and save you? You will wait forever 

 

Me: Thank you Beauty 

She smiled a little.. 



 

 

 
 

Beauty: Let me get you a dress to wear hope it will 

fit. You can't stay with a towel forever 

 

Me: Okay 
 
 
 

 
She walked out.. At least there's hope that I'll get 

out of here I just need to do what Beauty said I 

should do... 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
PEGGY KUNENE 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Lu showed up at my workplace this is starting to get 

ridiculous! I looked at the other chef and told him 

to hold the font for me for a few minutes.. I walked 

out of the kitchen to him I saw him when I checked 

out the dining area.. 

 
 
 

 
I drew the chair out of the table and sat down 

 
 
 
 

Lu: Hey 
 
 

Me: Hi.. What are you doing here? Lu this is my 

workplace 



 

 

 
 

Lu: And a restaurant where people eat 

Me: So you only here to eat? 

Lu: I got a job 
 
 

I looked at him.. 
 
 

Lu: I'm starting tomorrow I'll be working for MG. 

Philani Magasela he took a leap of faith with me 

 

Me: Wait thee MG? 

He smiled.. 

Lu: Yes 



 

 

Me: That's nice.. I'm happy for you 
 
 

Lu: So I was wondering if we could.. You know give 

it another try? 

 

I shook my head.. 
 
 
 
 

Me: There's no other try Lu 
 
 

Lu: I don't understand Peggy I got another job 

Me: And I still feel strongly about my decision 

He snapped.. 



 

 

Lu: Dammit Peg!... You seeing someone else are 

you? 

 

Me: I think you should leave 

Lu: Who is he? 

Me: I think you should leave 

I got up.. 

He got up too and grabbed my arm.. 
 
 

Lu: I got stabbed for you I almost died for you! You 

will be sorry for doing this to me I swear! 

 

Me: If you don't walk out of here you'll be thrown 

out.. You have already caused a scene.. Goodbye Lu 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I yanked my arm from his grip and walked back to 

the Kitchen.. 

 

Lu: You going to be sorry do you hear me? 
 
 

. 
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SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 
 
 
 
 

I thought deeply about what Beauty said I've been 

through the most already. What she suggested can't 

be more difficult than what I'm always going 

through.. 

 
 
 

 
My Mother doesn't have a good health I'm just 

imaging how much this is breaking her. My 

disappearance. At my age I should know very well 

that a job opportunity doesn't really come through 

a DM. If it was an Email it would've made more 

sense.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Beauty gave me two novels to read I love reading so 

this might just keep my thoughts from wandering 

around into the wrong place. Collect them and 

make me forget about my current situation.. 

 
 
 

 
I was reading "Step Brother Dearest" by Penelope 

Ward already I was lost deep in the book. I was 

enjoying it I've managed to read almost half of it... 



 

 

The door unlocked and opened Rich made his way 

in. It must be late now I lose track of time because I 

don't have any watch but I estimate by the darkness 

outside when I stare at the curtain the curtain is not 

too dark and my view is a high wall.. 

 
 
 

 
He stood at the door and looked at me I went back 

to reading.. Fear creeped in I still fear him. He has 

hurt me and violated me my whole being is scared 

of him but I have to gain courage if I'm going to pull 

this off... 



 

 

Rich: Beauty mentioned that you struggled through 

a headache today? 

 
 
 

 
I nodded still keeping my eyes on the page.. 

Me: I'm fine now she gave me pills 

 
 
 

I don't wanna come off as too needy and desperate. 

I don't wanna show him that I'm actually depending 

on him to help me out from being sold to the flats.. 

 
 
 

 
Rich: What are you reading? 



 

 

 
 

Me: Step Brother Dearest 
 
 

Rich: Is it a good novel? Seeing from your 

concentration 

 

Me: Yes it is I'm enjoying it a lot 

He nodded.. 

 
 
 

Beauty: Sir 

Rich: Beauty 

Beauty: Just brought Sihle dinner 



 

 

She walked in.. 
 
 

I rose up from the pillow.. 

Beauty: Should I help you sit up? 

Me: I'm fine thank you 

Beauty: Here is your dinner 

Me: Thank you 

She placed the tray on my thighs.. 

Me: Thank you so much 

I smiled at her.. 



 

 

 
 

Beauty: I'll come back later to get the dishes 

Me: Okay 

Beauty: Sir your dinner is at the table 

Rich: Thank you 

 
 
 

Beauty walked out Rich still stood there and looked 

at me.. 

 

I held my book on my other hand and was eating 

with the other.. 

 

I looked at him.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Me: Was there something else? 
 
 

Rich: No.. I'll.. I'll give you peace for tonight seems 

like you really enjoying the book 

 

Me: Thank you 
 
 

He walked out and closed the door I smiled. 



 

 

ZITHA MAGASELA 
 
 
 

 
I was busy trying to fit in the pieces of Sihle's case. 

Going through her social media her last hours 

leading to her being abducted. 

 
 
 

 
It was difficult finding this Ronell lady her accounts 

were down but I know very well what she looks like 

because I've seen her pictures when Sihle showed 

me. If I could find even one picture of her I'll do 

Google image search and every account linked to 

the picture will pop up. I even feel like "Ronell" is an 

alias name it's not her real name.. 



 

 

 
 

My Dad walked into my bedroom the door was 

opened.. 

 

Dad: Princess 

Me: Dad 

Dad: What are you busy with? 
 
 

Me: Trying to get something that might possibly 

lead me to Sihle 

 

Dad: Isn't the Police handling that? 
 
 

Me: They are but I also wanna do something that 

might help 



 

 

He sat on my bed.. 
 
 

Dad: Remember what we spoke about? When it 

involved Kea? 

 

Me: This is different 
 
 

Dad: How? Princess the Police are handling this. The 

Police are trained to deal with such you not! What's 

going to happen to me if you get yourself in a 

pickle? These people coming after you? 

 

Me: It's different now Dad The Mendoza is handling 

these cases and if something happens I'll contact 

him 

 

Dad: He's one man standing.. Zitha usually human 

trafficking rings involve a gang 



 

 

Sponsored 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

it's not just one Person and if they feel that their 

operation is threatened they eliminate the threats. I 

don't want you to be that threat I've Already lost 

your Mom. I don't wanna lose you too let the Police 

handle this.. Right? 

Me: You right.. I'll stop obsessing about it 

Dad: Promise? 

Me: I promise 



 

 

Dad: Thank you 
 
 

He got up and walked out of my bedroom.. 
 
 
 
 

I wasn't really going to leave it. Sihle is my assistant 

and if I stumble upon anything that might help. I'll 

definitely alert The Mendoza I just need to do it 

without my Father knowing.. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

VHUTSHILO BOSCH 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

We were sitting at the dinner table eating.. 
 
 
 
 

Me: Babe 
 
 

He looked at me.. 
 
 

Me: I.. Can I talk to you about something? 

Kirs: You can talk to me about anything Liefie 

I looked at Azelea and then looked at him. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Me: I wanna go back home to Venda to see how my 

relatives are holding up 

 
 
 

 
He let go of the fork and it fell on the plate he 

looked at Azelea.. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Kirs: My Angel why don't you go and finish off your 

food in your bedroom? 

 

Azelea: Okay Papa 



 

 

 
 

She got down from the chair and took her plate 

then walked out of the room. Kirs looked at her and 

disappeared then he looked at me.. 

 
 
 

 
Kirs: Where is all of that coming from now? 

 
 

Me: It's something I've been thinking about for a 

while now 

 
 
 

 
When he sent off Azelea to her bedroom I got a 

little scared. Kirs is unpredictable. 



 

 

 
 

Kirs: No 
 
 
 
 

I closed my eyes.. 
 
 
 
 

Me: Why? 
 
 

He looked at me.. 
 
 

Kirs: Are you questioning me? 

Me: No 



 

 

Kirs: Good! 
 
 
 
 

I lost my appetite... 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
THE MENDOZA 



 

 

It took us forever to get here the GPS helped most 

of the time but not knowing South African roads 

gave us a tough time.... 

 
 
 

 
We walked into the restaurant and went straight to 

the counter.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Good evening 

Him: Evening 

Me: Is the Manager around? 

Him: I am the manager Kevin 



 

 

 
 

Me: Kevin I am The Mendoza I'm an FBI Agent 

working with the SAPS.. This is my Partner Agent 

Hales. Agent Yvonne Hales 

 
 
 

 
Kevin: I've seen you on TV what can I help you with? 

Me: We are investigating a Missing Person's case 

 
 
 

I got my phone out and showed him the Picture.. 



 

 

Me: This girl was here last Saturday she was 

meeting up with a certain Woman. Do you 

recognize her? 

 
 
 

 
Kevin: No Sir.. I wasn't working on Saturday 

Yvonne: Who was working? 

Kevin: The people aren't in today who were working 

on Saturday 

 

Me: Can we see the video footage dating to Last 

week Saturday? 

 

Kevin: I think you need a court order for that 



 

 

Me: I am the court order! 

Yvonne: Kevin right? 

Kevin: Yes 
 
 

Yvonne: A girl's life is at stake and that footage 

might be the only link to finding her 

 

He looked at us.. 

Kevin: Okay this way 

 
 
 

We followed him... 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 
 
 
 
 

I didn't finish my food but I did try to eat as much as 

I can. If I don't eat at all it will show that I'm still 

depressed about what's happening I'm being 

resistant and hard.. 

 
 
 

 
I heard a knock at the door.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Me: Come in Beauty 
 
 
 
 

Instead of Beauty walking in it was Rich. Since when 

does he knock? He only unlocks and open then 

make his way in.. I still had the chain around my 

ankle I wasn't sitting on the floor crying as how he 

usually finds me. I was laying on the bed.. 

 
 
 

 
Rich: Beauty retired to her room 

She lives in a backroom outside.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Me: Just wanted to thank her for the meal it was 

delicious 

 

He walked over and took the tray from me he 

placed it on the table.. 

 
 
 

 
Rich: Good night 

Me: Good night 



 

 

He walked to the door only to stand there and 

exhale with his back facing me. He slowly turned 

around.. 

 
 
 

 
Rich: Would you like to take a bath before you 

sleep? 

 

Me: Yes.. I'd like that very much 
 
 
 

 
He came to unlock the padlock and took the chain 

around my ankle. I was sitting on the bed he held 

my foot and placed it on his thigh checking out my 

ankle. The chain is tight around my ankle so my leg 

was painful. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Me: I'm fine 
 
 

He looked at me.. 

Me: I'm okay 

He got back up.. 

Rich: Let's go 

 
 
 

I slowly got up from the bed he stretched out his 

hand to me. I looked at it with my heartbeat picking 

up. I stretched mine to his and he helped me up.. 

Then we walked to the bathroom... 



 

 

 
 

. 
 
 

To be continued 
 
 

27 
 
 
 
 

THE MENDOZA 
 
 
 

 
The manager did show us the video tape. We did 

see Sihle sitting with some Lady since we weren't 

allowed to take the tape without the court order. I 

was able to take pictures of the Lady. They weren't 



 

 

too clear but they will work when we put them out 

there.. 

 
 
 

 
Our best shot was to put the picture in the internet 

and ask for help from the public giving us a precise 

identity of this woman. It might come off in two 

ways she can know we are tracking her and go into 

hiding. On the other hand it might help us actually 

track her down. Either way it's a risk we have to 

take... 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Yvonne and I we set to put it out tomorrow. First 

thing in the morning... 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Peggy: I don't understand women who do this to 

other women 

 

Me: Do you see the importance of being careful? 
 
 

Peggy: When you witness it from afar you don't 

think much of it but when it's this close. It's scary 

 

Me: I just want to know how many we up against 

and who is the leader. We find him we nail these 

bastards 

 

Peggy: I trust you 



 

 

 
 

Me: Thank you 

Peggy: So Yvonne 

I looked at her... 

Peggy: You two seem closer than the last time I saw 

her 

 

Me: We not in a relationship 

Peggy: So you say 

Me: Go to sleep it's late 
 
 

Peggy: I like her.. Even if you two can date then I'll 

support 



 

 

 
 

Me: Goodnight 
 
 

She smiled and walked away.. 

Peggy: Good night 

 
 
 

SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 
 
 
 

 
The next morning I was woken up by Beauty. I don't 

sleep until the early hours of the morning. Each 

time when I sleep I get nightmares about what 

happened. Then I stay awake with a fast beating 



 

 

heart rate and pressure on my chest. I'll only get 

sleep at around 4am-5am.. 

 
 
 

 
Beauty: Good morning 

Me: Morning 

She looked at me.. 
 
 

Beauty: You wearing his t-shirt? 
 
 

Me: Uhm.. Yes borrowed me last night after taking a 

bath 

 

Beauty: That's good 



 

 

She smiled.. 
 
 

Beauty: That's why I woke you up early he wants 

your size so he can have you bought clothes 

 

Me: Okay 
 
 

I sat up straight.. 
 
 

Beauty: Still having body aches? 

Me: Yes 

Beauty: I'm sorry 

Me: It's okay 

He handed me the book and pen.. 



 

 

 
 

Beauty: Even your preference of underwear and 

bras their sizes too.. With shoes I'd rather have you 

jot down sleepers because you won't be going 

anywhere 

 

Me: That's a good idea 

(Silence) 

Me: Is he going to work? 

Beauty: No.. Not today 

Me: Okay 

I started writing.... 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

LUNGELO 
 
 
 
 

I met up with MG again this morning to give him 

what he requested. He gave me the contract in 

exchange and I read it then signed it.. 

 
 
 

 
MG: Are you happy with all the terms? 

Me: Very happy 

MG: I'm glad you are 



 

 

Me: Thank you very much for giving me this 

opportunity I promise that I won't disappoint you 

 

MG: I hope so 

I nodded.. 

MG: How are things going with your girlfriend? 
 
 

Me: Even after telling her that I found a job she still 

didn't wanna take me back 

 

MG: I'm sorry to hear that 
 
 

Me: It's okay.. I'm just glad that my love is not 

entirely over 



 

 

MG: Very true I know it's hard but.. Let her go. 

Concentrate on your life you have been given a 

second chance. Don't waste it 

 

Me: True 
 
 
 
 

ZITHA MAGASELA 
 
 
 

 
Before going to the studio this morning I went to 

the police station. To enquire about how far the 

Mendoza is with the case.. 



 

 

Mendoza: You just reported yesterday 
 
 

Me: I don't mean to put you under pressure I just.. I 

am scared of what might be happening to her 

 

Mendoza: I understand but we are busy with the 

case and when we have any clue about her 

whereabouts we will bring her back 

 
 
 

 
His partner walked in holding a file.. 

 
 
 
 

Yvonne: I gave it t- 

She looked at me.. 



 

 

 
 

Yvonne: Good morning 

Me: Morning 

Yvonne: I'm Yvonne 

Me: Zitha.. Sihle 
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the missing girl. She's my assistant 



 

 

Yvonne: Ohw.. I see 

Mendoza: Did you send it? 

Yvonne: Yes to most police stations they will put it 

out in a matter of 5 minutes 

 

Mendoza: That's good 
 
 

Yvonne: We managed to get a picture of the woman 

that your assistant was meeting up with and we are 

hoping to get a hit on her 

 

Me: That's good.. Thank you very much 

Yvonne: You welcome 

Me: I should go.. Thank you for your help 



 

 

 
 

Mendoza: Please provide us with the space we need 

to do our job if there's anything that we have to 

involve you in.. We will call you 

 

Me: I didn't mean to pry 

Mendoza: It's okay.. I understand 

Me: Bye 

Yvonne: Bye 
 
 

I walked out... 
 
 
 
 

VHUTSHILO BOSCH 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Kirs this morning was taking out any Fustrations he 

had on me sexually. I don't know if he was upset 

about what I asked him last night or he's fustrated 

about something else.. I'm not complaining because 

I enjoy having sex with him but we have been at it 

since from 5am with taking breaks here and there. 

Now it's 09:00AM and I was dead tired. He only 

gave me a long breather to prepare Azelea for 

preschool. Not that he's bad at sex but at times he 

does take supplements to last longer than usual and 

be very hard so he can use sex to take out any 

stress he has.. He tends to be very rock hard when 

he takes the blue pill and takes longer to come... 



 

 

I was bending over in front of our bed face down. 

He had my hands pinned on my back as he stood 

behind me and thrusting in deeply. The arching of 

my back was starting to put a strain on me not to 

mention how dead tired I was. All I wanted was for 

him to cum already so I could rest. I'm hoping this is 

the last round... 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
He stopped and let go of my hands he pulled out. I 

stood up straight and he sat on the bed so that I 

could sit on him. I did and slid down on it with him 

losing his breath to the wetness of my coochie. He 

put his hands under my legs from the knee level and 

stood up I wrapped my arms around his neck. He 

has a lot of strength to take in my weight not that 

I'm too heavy. My weight is nothing compared to 



 

 

his strength. He moved me up and down on him 

that's were I felt him deep inside. Was a bit 

uncomfortable I laid my head on his shoulder as he 

continued with him kissing my neck in the process... 

 
 
 

 
SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 

 
 
 
 

I heard a knock at the door.. 

Me: Come in 



 

 

Rich made his way in. Dressed in his blue formal 

pants a white shirt and shoes.. 

 
 
 

 
Rich: Good morning 

Me: Good morning 

Rich: I got your list is this everything you need? 

Me: Yes I included toiletries too 

Rich: I noticed 

Me: Thank you 

Rich: Still reading your novel? 



 

 

 
 

Me: Yes 
 
 
 

 
He walked over and sat on the bed he took it from 

me. I swallowed.. He closed it and looked at the 

cover then chuckled.. 

 
 
 

 
Rich: Let me guess? There's romance between the 

Step Brother and Step Sister 

 

Me: Yes 
 
 

Rich: Very predictable 



 

 

Me: It's not about it being predictable because of 

the cover and title 

 

Rich: If I'm reading something I wouldn't want it 

being given away so easily 

 
 
 

 
I laughed.. 

 
 

He laughed too.. 
 
 
 
 

Rich: Am I wrong? 



 

 

Me: It's not about that it's about the journey of how 

they fell in love with each other especially since it's 

Taboo.. Step sister and brother falling in love? 

 

Rich: You not against that? 
 
 

Me: Love is love despite how wrong it's viewed. The 

heart can't differentiate 

 

Rich: sounds interesting maybe I should read it 

sometime 

 

Me: Maybe you should.. We can read it together 

Rich: Tonight? 

Me: Yeah why not? 



 

 

We looked at each other.. 
 
 

Rich: You very beautiful even at your worst 

Me: Thank you 

He leaned closer and kissed me. The kiss was 

different from the forced one that he usually does 

when he is sexually violating me.. He placed his 

hand on my cheek the kiss was smooth and 

spontaneous.. 

 
 
 

 
He pulled back.. 

 
 

Rich: I should go.. Get these things 



 

 

Me: Ya.. 
 
 

Rich: I'll see you when I get back 

Me: Okay 

He ran his thumb on my lower lip and bit his 

Rich: I'm leaving 

Me: Okay 
 
 

. 
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SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 
 
 

Funny enough when Rich got back he asked me to 

read the Novel for him. I didn't mind because I don't 

have anything going on for me in this house other 

than keeping busy by reading.. Instead of my jail 

which is the bedroom I'm currently occupying he 

actually had us sitting comfortable on the couch. He 

was drinking whiskey and I was drinking juice. He 

had bought me clothes dresses to be more exact. I 

was wearing a monogram printed long sleeved 

Louis vutton dress. I wonder how much it went for 

and flats. 

 

I was laying on his chest as I read we've been on it 

for hours.. His hand was on my thigh with my leg 

across him.. 



 

 

 
 

Rich: Wait what? He pierced his?? 

Me: Yes 

Rich: That doesn't sound right let me see 

Me: You don't trust me? 

Rich: Let me see 
 
 

I showed him he laughed.. 
 
 

Rich: How does that even work? You know when 

they doing it? 

 

Me: I don't know but she enjoyed 



 

 

Rich: I was all for everything until that part 

Me: Well I am sure there's guys who do that 

Rich: Have you seen one? 

Me: No 
 
 

Rich: Let's Google it 
 
 

He took out his phone and we Googled "Pierced 

dicks" 

 

Me: See 
 
 

Rich: Get out of here! (laughing) 



 

 

Me: Maybe some other people are comfortable 

with that 

 

Rich: This is insane I tell you 

A call came in "Kirs Bosch" 

Rich: I have to take this 

He got up from the couch and walked to the kitchen 

I went back to the novel but could hear him talking.. 

 

Rich: What?.. How did it happen?.. How can she be 

that stupid?.. No man I can't lose her!.. We are.. We 

are really connecting and I enjoy spending time with 

her I enjoy her company.. How can Raelynn be that 

stupid?.. Of course we going to kill her because of 

her stupidity 



 

 

My heart race picked up.. 

Rich: Okay.. Yeah.. I'll be there 

I pretended to read the book as he walked in. 

Rich: Come.. You have to go back to the bedroom 

Me: I thought we were reading 

Rich: I have to go somewhere 

I got up from the couch.. 

Me: Is everything okay? 

Rich: Everything is okay 



 

 

 
 

Me: I'll bend the page a little so we know where w- 
 
 

He grabbed the book from me and started tearing 

it.. 

 

Rich: I don't care about the stupid book! 

He threw it at my face I screamed a little. 

Rich: Come!! 

He grabbed me by my hair and dragged me to the 

bedroom.. 
 
 

 
KIRS BOSCH 



 

 

I was in my study Raelynn's picture was all over the 

SAPS social media pages people were commenting. 

How stupid can she be to sit in a restaurant where 

cameras could focus on her where she didn't even 

have a disguise on? People were commenting all 

kinds of things. The caption was the one that took 

me off: 

 

"The Police are searching for this woman who is in 

connection with a disappearance of a young woman 

by the name of Sihle" 

 

They mentioned the name of the Restaurant and 

also uploaded Sihle's picture. They had a reward for 

R15 000 with anyone who has information about 

her. You could even send an anonymous tip through 

the number provided.. "Call the Mendoza". 

 

Raelynn is married to one of our Brothers one of the 

Gilligan Brothers and taking her out might cause a 



 

 

bit of a shake in our chain but he couldn't keep his 

woman in line so we have to do what we have to 

do. To protect ourselves. All the Brothers we going 

to have a meeting take her out. If her husband 

comes at us we will take him out too and share in 

his asserts. There's no turning back from this she 

fucked up and that's that.. 

 

If I don't do this my Partners won't trust me 

anymore. I have to always make them fear me can't 

be merciful and can't have a heart. 

 

Both their kids will be put in the Orphanages and 

possibly be sold.. 

 
 

 
THE MENDOZA 

 
 

Menzi: Where is he? Where is he? 



 

 

 
 

I heard his voice from the corridor he made his way 

into my office.. 

 

Menzi: What is the meaning of this? 

Me: General 

Menzi: How do you make this call? 
 
 

Me: I am in charge of the human trafficking cases 

remember? 

 

Menzi: The reward? Where is that coming from? 

Me: From my own pocket 



 

 

Menzi: You can't do this! If this woman is involved 

in a human trafficking ring do you know that you 

have just put a young woman's life on the line? If 

they see this.. They going to kill her! This is not how 

we do things 

 

Yvonne: It might raise concerns in the ring killing 

her or shipping her is definitely not something they 

can think of doing. It's dangerous careless and they 

can be caught. I believe killing would be the last 

thing that the unsub would do 

 

Menzi: Unsub? 
 
 

Yvonne: Unidentified subject 

Menzi: Who are you? 



 

 

Me: This is my Partner. Agent Yvonne Hales. She's a 

profiler and building a profile on our unsub 

 

Menzi: What the hell do you think this is? The 

Beaurea? 

 

Me: General 
 
 

Menzi: No you listen here.. This is madness you just 

don't do this from the top of your head consider 

this your first warning! 

 

He looked at Yvonne then walked out.. 

Yvonne: He's involved 

Me: I know.. Could he be the master mind? 



 

 

Yvonne: He's too public to be the master mind he's 

just a puppy following orders and getting extra 

money 

 

The phone rang.. 
 
 

Yvonne: 3 so far let's hope this one promises 

something and not a chancer 

 

KIRS BOSCH 
 
 

I called MG.. 
 
 

MG: I saw it 
 
 

Me: We moving to plan B 

He sighed.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: with immediate effect 

MG: Are you sure? 

Me: I am very sure 

MG: I'll make the call 

Me: Don't fuck up 

MG: I won't 

Me: Good! 
 
 

ZITHA MAGASELA 



 

 

I was back at the studio. It doesn't feel right without 

Sihle she's always around making me giggle or being 

her clumsy self.. 

 

My heart broke she's a very sweet girl. She doesn't 

deserve this! She doesn't hurt anyone always at her 

kindest moments. Always smiling and friendly. Tears 

burned my eyes.. 

 

As I was on Instagram checking out Iker with his 

new thang. Didn't take him long to upload her all up 

in there shaking her phat ass. I don't know if I was 

crying for Sihle or my breakup. 

 

Searching through uploads I ran into Vhutshilo 

Bosch's Instagram. I checked her out liked her 

videos and pictures so I started following her.. 

 

I checked more of her pictures and videos. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

LUNGELO 
 
 

I got a call from MG.. 



 

 

 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Me: Mr Magasela 
 
 

MG: Sorry for disturbing you and this might come 

across as weird and unusual but.. I have a trip for 

two wanted to take my wife with but she's not 



 

 

feeling well. Everything has already been paid for 

and I can't get a refund 

 

Me: Okay? 
 
 

MG: I wanna give the trip to you I had a background 

check on you and.. You going through a breakup 

 

Me: That's true 
 
 

MG: Don't you think this is the best time to surprise 

her with a trip for two? Go to Mauritius and fix 

things? 

 

Me: I don't know if Peg is going to be all for that not 

after what happened to us 

 

MG: It's worth a try.. Contact her and say you 

wanna take her out then over the dinner date tell 



 

 

her about the trip.. Let it be on short notice so she 

doesn't have a "choice" 

 

Me: I don't know Sir 
 
 

MG: Do you love this girl? 

Me: I do 

MG: Then give it a try.. The trip is in 2 days time 

Me: Yes Sir.. Thank you 

MG: You'll get back to me 

Me: Yes I will 

MG: Bye 



 

 

 
 

. 
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VHUTSHILO BOSCH 

 
 
 

 
I didn't know what to say I was speechless. Asa was 

HIV+. All 3 of us sat on the couch just quiet for a 

couple of minutes. Thato Asa and myself. She's just 



 

 

16 bloody 16 years old!. How do they protect these 

girls from pregnancy by having them take the 3 

months contraceptive injection two nurses come to 

perform that but can't protect them from the 

clients who force to have unprotected sex with 

them? Now a girl is infected doesn't even know who 

infected her nor when she was infected.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Asa 

 
 

Asa: It's okay.. I just wanna know what's going to 

happen to me now 

 

Thato: They obviously going to get rid of you if word 

gets out 



 

 

 
 

Asa: But this is not my fault I never went there 

looking for it 

 

Me: I know.. I know 
 
 

Asa: Wouldn't be fair to be killed 

Me: We not going to let this happen 

They looked at me.. 

Me: We not going to tell a soul about this 
 
 

Asa: But I'll need treatment how will I get treatment 

without the Bosses knowing? 



 

 

Me: I'll make a plan don't worry about that.. Just 

don't tell anyone about this okay? 

 

Asa nodded.. 
 
 
 
 

I looked at Thato She nodded too... 
 
 
 
 

I took her results and put them in my bag as I was 

due to leave.. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

PEGGY KUNENE 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
I was helping my Mother cook when I received a call 

from Lu. I sighed.. This is getting ridiculous.. 

 
 
 

 
Me: Hi 

 
 

Lu: Hey.. Thank you for answering 

Me: What do you want Lu? 



 

 

 
 

Lu: I wanna apologize for the last time when we saw 

each other I shouldn't have acted that way 

 

Me: It's okay 
 
 

Lu: I love you Peg more than you know. It hurts it 

really hurts that you decided to end things between 

us just like that 

 

Me: Lu I can't keep on doing this it's emotionally 

dragging 

 

Lu: I know.. I just need one thing from you 

Me: What is it? 

Lu: Have dinner with me tomorrow night 



 

 

 
 

Me: Huh? 
 
 

Lu: Just one last dinner date then I promise I'll never 

bother you ever again 

 

I thought for a while.. 
 
 

Lu: Could even be in public it's okay 

Me: It's okay.. I'll have dinner with you 

Lu: Thank you.. Thank you very much 

Me: Bye 

Lu: Bye 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

ZITHA MAGASELA 
 
 
 

 
Vhutshilo had uploaded a picture of herself about a 

few hours ago. I liked it and then decided to go 

through the likes.. I couldn't believe what I 

stumbled upon The same woman who is behind 

Sihle's kidnapping had liked Vhutshilo's picture. I 

went to her previous likes and comments 

 

Sponsored 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The same woman who is behind Sihle's kidnapping 

had liked Vhutshilo's picture. I went to her previous 

likes and comments to even find that she had 

commented on a few. Her real name is "Raelynn" 

 
 

 
Me: I can't believe this 

Dad: What? 

Me: I think I found the woman who is behind Sihle's 

disappearance 



 

 

 
 

Dad: What? Are you sure? 

Me: Very sure.. Look 

I showed him.. 
 
 
 
 

Me: The picture provided by the SAPS is a bit blurry 

but it's her 

 

Dad: It does look like her indeed.. Who is this 

"Vhutshilo Bosch" 



 

 

Me: Her and her Husband attended my exhibition 

maybe she knows the woman 

 
 
 

 
Dad: You think? This thing of yours guys do you 

always know People? 

 

Me: No 
 
 

Dad: How are you sure that they know each other? 

Me: It's worth a try.. I'll DM her and ask 

Dad: I see.. I really thought that we agreed on you 

letting it go 



 

 

Me: Dad... We might have a lead I'm not letting this 

go 

 

Dad: Zitha why don't you inform the FBI in charge of 

the case? 

 

I looked at him.. 
 
 

Dad: If this woman knows something and you DM 

her what if she tells them and they come after you? 

We can't risk that 

 

Me: That's true.. 
 
 

Dad: Tomorrow morning go to the Police station 

with the lead and let them take it from there 

 

Me: Yes Daddy.. I'll do that 



 

 

 
 

Dad: Good night Princess 

Me: Good night 

This woman's account only had at 4 pictures and 

she was from cape town.. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 



 

 

I was in the bedroom with Beauty.. 
 
 
 

 
Me: I thought I was getting there I don't know what 

happened 

 

Beauty: It's still early just give it time 

Me: I don't have time! 

Beauty: You are dealing with a Man who is involved 

in a very critical and stressful operation when 

someone goes wrong there. He wont take it well 

 

I swallowed looking up with tears burning my eyes.. 



 

 

 
 

Me: I'm never getting out of here am I? 

Beauty: Sihle 

Me: Stop.. Stop with your theories and 

philosophies.. Rich is a cold Son of a bitch and that's 

who he is no amount of love will ever change who 

he is.. He is cold blooded and that's that! He has no 

regard for a human life at all! Which man a real man 

would do this to a woman? He's not a man! Not 

even half of a man he's a monster and a bastard! 

 
 
 

 
Beauty moved her eyes from me to the door Rich 

was standing there. I don't know how much of what 

I said did he hear... 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

VHUTSHILO BOSCH 
 
 
 

 
I got home that night to my husband standing at the 

stove seemed like he was preparing dinner. 

Something that Kirs does usually do. I closed the 

door and looked at him he looked at me too.. 



 

 

I dropped my bag to the floor as I got emotional he 

noticed my unsettling state. 

 
 
 

 
I walked up to him with tears streaming down.. 

 
 
 
 

Kirs: Liefie what's wrong? 
 
 
 
 

I wrapped my arms around his waist and buried my 

face on his chest.. 



 

 

Kirs: Tshilo what's wrong? Did someone hurt you at 

the flats? 

 
 
 

 
I felt his heartbeat racing.. 

 
 
 
 

Me: Please just hold me tight 
 
 
 
 

He wrapped his arms around me.. 
 
 
 
 

Kirs: If someone hurt you have to tell me 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Me: I don't know what my life would've been if you 

didn't come around and saved me (crying) 

 
 
 

 
Kirs: What happened? Who did what? 

 
 
 
 

Me: Just hold me please (crying) 
 
 
 

 
Kirs: Okay I got you.. I always got you you know 

that! 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Me: I love you so much 
 
 
 
 

Kirs: Ek is lief vir jou ook (I love you too) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
SIHLE (ZITHA'S ASSISTANT) 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Rich: Beauty please give us some space 

Beauty: Yes Sir 

 
 
 

Beauty stood up from the bed and walked out.. Rich 

closed the door behind her. 

 
 
 

 
I got scared I have said some pretty messed up 

things and I don't know how much he heard.. He 

was holding a book.. 



 

 

 
 

He looked at it and then looked at me.. 
 
 
 

 
Rich: I bought a new one since I damaged the one 

you had 

 
 
 

 
I didn't say anything.. 

 
 
 

 
Rich: Was wondering if we could pick up from 

where we left off? 



 

 

 
 

I looked at him.. 
 
 
 
 

Me: I'd like that 
 
 
 
 

He handed it to me and then sat on the bed. 
 
 
 
 

Rich: Come here 



 

 

I moved and sat next to him he wrapped his arm 

around me and brought my head closer to his 

chest.. 

 
 
 

 
Rich: Do you know where we left off? 

 
 
 
 

Me: Yes 
 
 
 
 

Rich: Okay let's hear it 
 
 

. 



 

 

To be continued 
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