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“What’swrong?”Dalingceboasked,sittingnext

toNontobekoinsidetheirkitchen.Shewas

seatedonthekitchenchairsafterdinner.She

hadputQalokuhleonherbed.Andnowshewas

thinkingaboutNandiphashecouldn’texcuse

herrudenesstowardsherandshe’dthought

thatNandiphawasgoingtocomebackfor

DecemberholidaysbutNandiphawasnot

home...

Nontobeko:“IamthinkingaboutNandipha’s

rudenesstowardsme…”

Dalingcebo:“Whatexactlydidshesaytoyou?”

Nontobeko:“ShesaidIranbacktothe

military…”shetoldhimwhathersisterhadsaid



toherandDalingcebowaslookingatherasshe

wasspeaking.Hesawthathiswifewas

saddenedbythis.“Andshetoldmetogotohell

asifthatwasnotenoughNgcebosaidthe

samething.”Sheclosed.

Dalingcebo:“Hesaidwhattoyou!”

Nontobeko:“HesaidImustgotohellaswell

andquotedthatIkeptquietaboutmypastfrom

you.”

Dalingcebo:“That’snonsense!Nandiphaisnot

homebecauseofthat?”

Nontobeko:“Idon’tknowIhaven’tspokento

her.”

“Don’tstressyourselfaboutthisbecauseshe

wassupposedtotellyousheneededyour

support.Howwereyousupposedtoknow?”he

triedtocomfortherpullingherclosertohis

chest.Dalingcebowastakingouthisphone.

Nontobeko:“Butmaybeshe’sright.”



Dalingcebo:“That’snonsenseIwillstraighten

this.”hesaidlettinggoofherandheleftthe

roomdiallingNgcebo’snumber.Hewasangry

thathehadsaidthattohiswife!‘Shemustgo

tohell?’Hehadnorighttosayevenasingle

wordtoherbecausethiswasbetweenthemas

sisters…Itrangwithoutbeingansweredbuthe

triedagainuntilheansweredthephone.

Ngcebo:“Hello!”heyawned,alongyawn.

Dalingcebo:“AreyoubackinSandton?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,Igotbackthismorningwhat’s

wrong?”

Dalingcebo:“Whenareyoucominghome?”

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tbecominghomewhatdoyou

want?”

Dalingcebo:“Whatdoyoumeanyouwon’tbe

cominghomebecausethere’sMnotho’s

ceremonycomingup?Youarenotevenhereto

helpandNandiphaisnothereaswell.Didthe



twoofyouplanthis?”

Ngcebo:“NandiphaisworkingandIhavetold

momanddadthatwewon’tcomedown.We

willmeetyouwhenyoucometoMthimkhulu’s

house.What’syourproblemthere?”

Dalingcebo:“Myproblemisthatyou

disrespectedmywifeandtoldhertogotohell

andIwantedtospeaktoyouaboutthisfaceto

face.”

Ngcebo:“Oh,youcanspeaknowIdon’tmind.”

Dalingcebo:“Whogaveyoutherighttospeak

likethatwithmywife?Youevenhadthenerve

tobringupherkeepingherpastfromme.Was

shekeepingthatpastfrommeoryou?”

Ngcebo:“Youareaskingmequestionsthatyou

alreadyhaveanswerstoandIamnotMntwana

thatyouwillquestionmelikethat.”

Dalingcebo:“Ihaveeveryrighttoquestionyou

anyhowbecauseitincludesmywife!Andyou



hadnorighttospeaktoherlikeyoudid.”

Ngcebo:“Igavemyselftherighttotalktoher

andifshehadaproblemwiththatshewas

supposedtotellme.AndIwilltellyounowto

tellheragain,shemustgotohell!Tsk!”hehung

upthecallandDalingceboclickedhistongue

withouttryingtocallhimagainbecausehe

knewthathewasn’tgoingtoanswerthe

phone...Heleftthehouseaftertelling

Nontobekohewasgoingtohisparents…He

wentstraighttohiscar.Heneededtotalktohis

parentsaboutNgceboandNandiphabecause

hefelttheyweretreateddifferently…Nandipha

hadbeenquietwithouttellinganyoneabouther

feelingsandnow,shehadthenervetoblame

hersisterforleavingher?Thedifferent

questionsandstatementswereringinginhis

minduntilhereachedhismother’spalace…

Dalisu:“Whatbringsyouhere?”heasked

lookingathimandhesawthathewasangry…



Dalingcebofoundhisparentsseatedonthe

loungewithhisbrothers(BaneleandMntwana)

Dalingcebo:“IamheretospeakaboutNgcebo

andNandipha.”Herepliedbrieflyandeveryone

inthehouselookedathim…MaCebekhulu

walkedinsidetheloungeslowlyandshesat

down.Dalingcebogreetedher…

Thembelihle:“WhataboutNandiphaand

Ngcebo?”sheaskedwhenhewasdone

greetingMaCebekhulu.

Dalingcebo:“Nandiphadisrespectedmeand

Nontobekowhenwetriedtospeaktoherthe

dayNontobekowasgoingtothemilitary.”He

introducedhisargumentbecausehewanted

themtohearhimclearly…

Thembelihle:“Youareheretotalkabouther

disrespectingyou,whydon’ttalkaboutthat

whileshe’shere?”

Dalingcebo:“WhyshouldIwaitforhermama



andwilltheycomehere?Ngcebojusttoldme

theywon’tcomeherebeforeheadingto

Mthimkhulu’shouseforizibizozika

MaMthimkhulu.”

Banele:“Hawu,whywouldyoucomplainabout

thatbecausetheyareworkingandthat’snot

newforNgcebo.Hecomesherewhenweare

busythatDecemberbecausemostlyheworks

inDecember.”

Dalingcebo:“Iamnottalkingtoyoubuttomom

anddad.”

MaCebekhulu:“Iamnotsittingforthisone.”

ShesaidtryingtostandupandMntwanagotup

tohelpher…Sheleftthem…

Banele:“Youweresupposedtoaskustoleave

thenbecauseIwon’tkeepquietwhileyouare

makinginvalidpoints.Ndabezinhleisalsonot

hereandhewillmeetusinGautengbutyouare

notbringinghimup.”



Dalingcebo:“Invalid-”

Dalisu:“Dalingcebo!Youareoutoflinenowand

Baneleisright,there’snoneedforyoutobring

upNgcebonotbeingherebecausehe’sworking

andNandiphashouldbewhereheis.Ifyou

wanttospeakabouttheirdisrespectyouwill

havetowaitforthemtocomehereandwewill

talkwhenthey’rehere.”Hesaidlookingathim

andDalingcebostoodup.

Thembelihle:“Whereareyougoing?”

Dalingcebo:“IamgoingbacktomyhouseI

camehereforthatandIhavebeendismissedI

gotnoreasonstayinghere.”

Dalisu:“Okay,doasyouwish.”Dalingceboleft

thehouseandDalisulookedatThembelihle.

Sheshookherhead.Shewonderedwhathad

happenedexactlyandshewashopingthatit

wasnotwhatshehadpredicted.

Mntwana:“Baba,doesthismeanIamnolonger



visitingthemintheirhouseafterbhutiMnotho’s

ceremony?”

Dalisu:“Wewillspeakaboutthisintheirhouse

andyouwillstaybehind.”

Thembelihle:“Butyouwillcomebackherefor

Christmas.”

Mntwana:“Yes!”

Thembelihle:“Banele?”

Banele:“Mama?”

Thembelihle:“What’shappening?Areyou

graduatingnextsemester.Youhavebeen

studyingmorethanfouryearsnow?”

Banele:“No,mama.It’snotnextsemester.”

Dalisu:“Hhayi!Hhayi!What’shinderingyou?

Youarefailing?”

Banele:“IamjustjokingIwillbegraduatingand

wecantalkaboutmyfirstwifeafterthat,right?”



Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Youareyoungtothink

abouthavingwivesBanele.”

Dalisu:“Youneedtodropthatnonsenseof

havingwiveswhileyouarethisyoung.Whatdo

youknowaboutpolygamousmarriage?”

Banele:“Iwilllearn.”

Mntwana:“Doesyourgirlfriendsknowthatyou

aredatingthemall?”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Youarealreadydating

them?THEM?”

Banele:“Yes,mamaIamseriousaboutthis.”

Dalisu:“Work,haveyourownmoneyand

propertyandthenwecantalkbutnowasyou

havenothing!There’snothingIwilltalkwith

you.”

Banele:“Thisisunfair.”

Thembelihle:“Lifeisneverfair…Andyourfather

isrightyoucan’thaveawifewhileyouhave



nothing.”shecommentedandlookedat

Mntwana.Hewasalsolookingattheirdirection.

“Andyou,whatareyougoingtodowithyour

gapyear?”sheasked.

Banele:“Youaretakingagapyear?”

Mntwana:“Idon’twanttostudymomanddad.I

wanttostartbusinessesandgeneratemoney

fast.”

Dalisu:“WeMaSthole,ngizosanganailezi

zinganezakho!”heexclaimedstandingup

decidingthathewasnotgoingtospeakabout

thiswiththemnow.Thembelihlestoodupafter

herhusband.“Iamfollowingyourfatherand

thatmeanswewilltalkaboutthissomeother

time.”Shesaidandleftthemtofollowher

husband…

Banele:“Youseriouslydon’twanttostudy?”

Mntwana:“Yeah,Idon’twanttostudy.My

friendandIalreadyhavesomeplans.Iwant



momanddadtosupportme.”

Banele:“Theywillsupportyouifyoutellthem

whatyouwantclearly.”

Henodded.“Candiceisalsointhemixofbeing

inapolygamousmarriage?”Mntwanaasked

andlaughed.

Banele:“Yes,andshe’llbemyfirstwife.”He

chuckledandMntwanalaughedevenlouderas

hecouldn’tpossiblypicturethislifethatBanele

wanted…

---

“NGCEBO!”Nandiphacalledouthisnamefrom

thecloset.Shewasdressingupforthepre-

weedingceremony…Sheclosedhereyesand

waitedpatientlyforhim…It’dbeenafewweeks

sinceCraigthreatenedNandiphaandshe’d

beenstressingaboutiteverynight.She’dbeen

stressingaboutiteverytimewhenshewas

alonebecauseshewastryingtodecidethatshe



neededtotellNgcebothetruthbeforeCraig

does.Sheknewthatshecouldn’tsleepwith

CraigbutshewasscaredthatNgcebowas

goingtobeangrywithher.Shewasscaredthat

hewasgoingtotellhisfamilyshouldshetell

himthetruthandhisfamilywasgoingtohate

herforever.Especiallyhismother,she’dwished

thatshecouldturnbacktimeandmakeabetter

decision.Butshecouldn’t…

Ngcebo:“What’swrong?”heaskedstepping

insidetheclosetandNandiphagavehimher

back.Thepeplumtubetopthatshewas

wearingwasn’tfittinghernow…WhenNgcebo

camebackshedecidedtopushthestressand

allowherselftobewithhimwithoutanystress.

She’dbeenwaitingforatimetoaskhimabout

hisfeelingsconcerningabortions.Andthatway

shewasgoingtotellhimaboutit.

Nandipha:“Itdoesn’tfitmenowbecauseIhave

gainedweightandIdon’tknowwhattodo.”she



repliedlookingbackathimshortly.Shehad

beeneatingalotbecauseofstress…

Ngcebo:“Youneedtogotothegymifyouare

notsatisfiedwiththeextrafat.”

Nandipha:“No!Youdon’tgetitthisisaboutthe

top!”

Ngcebo:“Oh,Iamslow.Iamsorry,nana.What

arewegoingtodonow?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknowbecauseIdon’tusto

wearsomethingelse.”

Ngcebo:“Babe,wewillbelateifwecandriveto

thedesignernowandyouknowifwedon’t

matchwewillconfusetheenemy.Whatdoyou

think?”

Nandiphalaughedandlookedbackathim,fully.

“Confusetheenemyhow,now?”sheaskedstill

laughing.

Ngcebo:“Don’tlaughalotyou’llhavetearsand



ruinyourmake-up.”Hesmiledlookingather.

He’daskedthatsheputsmake-upbecausehe

wantedtoseehowshelookwithitonherface.

Andshewastransformedinawaythatheliked.

Nandiphaclosedhereyesandnoddedwitha

smile.Shelovedhernewlookaswell.“We

didn’tthinkthatifwecanwearmatchingoutfits

theywillthinkwearemarriedsincethe

ceremonywillhavejournalists.”Headded

holdingherhandleavingtheclosetwithher

alongwithadifferenttop.

Nandipha:“Youarerightbutyouareleavingthe

closetwithmewithoutgivingmethesolution.”

Ngcebo:“Wearedrivingsomeonewhowill

dressyouintradition,awraparoundblack

traditionalskirtandothertraditional

accessories.”Theywalkeddownthestairs

togetherandNgceboledhertotheloungefirst

toswitchofftheTV…

Nandipha:“Okay.”NgceboswitchedtheTVoff



aftertheadvertthatNandiphawantedtowatch

wasover.“Babe?”shecalledhimstepping

insidethecar.

Ngcebo:“Yes?”

Nandipha:“CanIgowithyouandMntwanato

thatpartyIsawbeingadvertisedontheTV?”

Sherequestedlookingathimshewasasking

thisbecauseshedidn’twanttogobackhome

inKZNandshedidn’twanttobealoneinthe

houseonanewyears’eve.

Ngcebo:“Hee!Youwanttogo?”

Nandipha:“Yes,Iwanttogo.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,wewillgoandweshouldget

youanoutfit.”Hesmiledandshookhisheadas

heappreciatedthatshewantedtogowithhim…

“Thankyou!”Sheexclaimedandkissedhis

cheek…Ngcebolaughedwithoutlookingather

becauseofthebusynessoftheroad…



---

Theroyalfamilywasreadytoleaveafterthe

beautifulceremonythatwasinHoughtonin

Mthimkhulu’shousebuttheywerewaitingfor

ThembelihleandNandipha.Thembelihletaken

Nandiphawithherasshewantedtousethe

bathroom…

Theceremonywastraditionallybeautifuland

onewouldneverseethatthebrideandthe

groomdidn’tloveeachother.Nobodywould

suspectanydiscomfortsfromthemandwhen

Happinesswasshowntoherin-lawswhenthey

weregivinghergifts.Mnothosawherasa

beautifulwomanandhefeltweirdforwishing

thatshedeservedamanwhowasgoingtolove

her.Nothimbecausehedidn’thaveany

feelingsforher…

“…Whatareyoucongratulatingmeforbecause

Iamashamedthatsuchadisgraceofachild

hadtomarryintoroyalty.”Bethelsaidtoherold



friend,theywereinsidetheguestroombut

standingbythedoorasBethel’sfriendwas

alreadyleaving.Thedoorwasn’tclosedandso,

Nandiphaheardthemtalk.She’dbeensentby

Thembelihletogetatissueforherfrom

Happiness.Shehadthistissuebutnow,she

wantedtolistentothisconversationofpeople

shecouldn’tevensee.

“Myfriend,Iwonderwhatwillthejournalistssay

becausetheyknowshe’silliterate.Ialsoshare

thesamepainwithyou.Iwishyoukilledthat

daughterin-lawandthatgranddaughterwas

supposedtobetheoneinthecar.”Bethel’s

friendsaidandBethelcriedalloveragainfor

hergrandson…Nandiphaquicklywalkedaway

asmeanstoseethemwhentheyleavethe

guestroom…

“Here’sthetoiletpaper,mama.”Shesaid

knockingonthedoor…

Thembelihle:“Ican’tgetup,Nandiphajust



comein.”sheshoutedfromthebathroomafter

she’dsprayedthefreshenerthatwasinsidethe

bathroomandNandiphawentinsidethe

bathroom.“Whattookyousolong?”Sheasked

takingthetissuefromher.

“Iwaseavesdropping.Iamgoingback.”She

saidrunningoutofthebathroomquicklyand

sheslowlymarchedtotheguestroombutthe

doorwasclosedwithnovoicescomingfrom

theroom.Shelookedaroundandsaw,nobody

whomighthavebeenthepersontalkinginside

thebedroom.

Thembelihle:“Let’sgo,whyaresnooping

around?”

Nandipha:“IwasjusteavesdroppingandI

thoughtIwasgoingtofindthefullstorynow

buttheyaregone.”

Thembelihlelaughedandasked.“Whoare

thosepeople?”



Nandipha:“Icouldn’tevenseethem.”she

repliedastheymadetheirwaytothecars

outsidetheMthimkhulupremises.Thembelihle

wasjustlaughing.

Thembelihle:“Angizwaninomakotiothanda

izindabazabantu.”(Idon’tlikeanosydaughter

in-law)

Nandipha:“Youdon’tunderstandmamathey

weretalkingaboutseriousthingsthere,things

aboutkillingandchildren.”

Thembelihle:“Hhayi!Uthandaizindaba…Thanks

forwalkingmeyoucangotothecarwewill

meetinthehouse.”Nandiphanoddedandwent

toNgcebo’scarbutshewaswonderingwho

wasthattalkinginthere…

NandiphaandNontobekowerequietlycooking

dinnerinsidethekitchen.Theothershaddriven

backtoKZNbutMntwana,Dalingceboandtheir

parentswereinthehouse…Thembelihlehad



purposefullytoldthemtocookdinnertogether

becauseshewashopingtheywouldtalk…

“Youdidn’tthinkthatyouweresupposedtocall

meandapologiseafterspeakingthatrudewith

me?”Nontobekoaskedfinallyasshefeltthat

shecouldn’tshutupwiththisanymore.

Nandipha:“No,Ididn’tbecauseIwastellingyou

thetruthandyouknowit.”

Nontobeko:“Whattruth?Youwantedmetodo

whatexactlysothatyoucanbeabletospeak?I

amnotasangomaIwasn’tgoingtopredictthat

youneededmysupporttogetthroughthis.”

Nandiphadidn’trespondtoher.Shesawitbest

thatshekepthermouthshutbecauseshewas

seenastheonewhowaswrong.Butsheknew

thatyoudon’thavetoaskforsupporttobe

givensupportbyyoursister.Shewasn’tabout

toadmitshewaswrongforsomethingshe

knewshewasn’twrongabout.



Nontobeko:“Iamtalkingtoyou!”sheshouted

atherandstill,Nandiphakeptquietasifshe

didn’thearher…Nontobekoclickedhertongue

andkeptquietaswellbecauseshewanted

that…

“Dalingcebocametousandcomplainedthat

MaZondiomncaneyouhavebeendisrespectful

towardshimandhiswife.”Dalisuintroduced

lookingatNandiphawhowasseatednextto

Ngcebointhelounge.Mntwanahadexcused

himselfandwenttotheroomhewasgoingto

use…

Nandipha:“Me?WhatdidIsaytoshow

disrespect?”shelookedatDalingceboand

Nontobekowhowereseatedontheopposite

couch.

Nontobeko:“Youknowexactlywhatyousaid

andnow,youareasking?”

Thembelihle:“Youwillnotraiseyourvoicefor



noreasonNontobekobecausesheaskedyoua

questionifyoucan’tansweritletyourhusband

do.”shetoldherstraightandNontobekokept

quiet…

Dalingcebo:“Nandiphadidn’tshowrespectto

uswhenIwasdrivingNontobekowithherinthe

car.Hersisterpolitelyaskedhertoseea

professionalconcerningwithherlossandshe

rudelytoldusshedidn’twanttotalk.Andwhen

wetalktohershewouldkeepquietly.”

Nontobeko:“Andrecentlysheshoutedatmefor

goingbacktoworkandnottalkingtoherwhile

there.HowwasIgoingtotalktoherbecause

shedoesn’twanttotalktomeinperson?She

wasgoingtotalkonthephone?Ngceboand

her,toldmetogotohell.”

Thembelihle:“Ngcebo,whydidyousaythat?”

Ngcebo:“Isaiditbecauseshedeservedtohear

itandIwillsayitagain.Nontobekoyoumustgo



tohell!Tsk!”hestoodupfeelingangrythatthey

havecometohishousetodiscussnonsense…

Dalingcebostoodupimmediatelyasmeansto

gettoNgcebo.Dalisushoutedatthemtelling

themtositdown.

Dalingcebo:“Whatdidyousay?”thatwasthe

questionheaskedwhenhelefthispositionto

gettoNgcebo.AndwhileNgcebowas

repeatinghiswordsforhimtohearDalingcebo

wasraisinghishandathimbutNandiphawas

quicklyup.Shewastryingtogettoholdhis

wristbutshewastoolate.Theslapthatwas

meantforNgcebolingeredonNandipha’s

cheek.Sheclosedhereyesasherwholebody

felttheshockoftheslapandthedizziness.

Thembelihle:“DALINGCEBO!”Shescreamed

andstoodonherfeet…Itdidn’ttaketimefor

NandiphatohavetearsinhereyesandNgcebo

waslookingathisbrotherwaitingtohearan

apologydirectedtoNandipha…Nontobekowas



alsostandingonherfeetnow.

Dalisu:“Areyoucrazy!”

Dalingcebo:“IfyouknewyourplaceIwasn’t

goingtohityou!”Hesaiddirectingthewordsto

Nandiphawhowascrying.Nandiphalookedat

himhurtthathewasn’tevensayingsorryand

thenshelookedathersisterwhowasquiet.

Shelefttheroomandheadedupstairs…The

angryNgceboheldhisbrotherbyhisshirtand

hepunchedhim.Thembelihletookastep

forwardbutDalisuheldherback.

Dalisu:“Letthemfightiftheywanttofight.”

Thembelihle:“No,don’tletthemfight.

MNTWANA!”Shescreamedhisnamebut

Mntwanawastoobusytohearanythingthat

washappening…

Nontobekowasbusyshoutingtellingthemto

stopfightinguntilshecouldn’tstandthereand

watchthemfight.Shehadtostoppedthefight



andso,shetookstepstowardsthemafter

she’dcalculatedhowtocomebetweenthem…

Shesteppedinbetweenthemaftershe’dpulled

Dalingcebobackbyhiswaistandsherushedto

standinthemiddle.

Ngcebo:“Takeyourhusbandandleavemy

house,now!”hetoldNontobekowhilepanting

andhishandpointingthedoor’sdirection.

Thembelihle:“Ngcebo,youneedtocalmdown.”

ShesaidholdingNgcebo’sarmsafterDalisu

hadlethergoandshefeltthathisbodywashot.

Dalisu:“Andnobodyisgoinganywhereatthis

hour!”

Ngcebo:“Yes,they’releaving!Yoursisterisnot

worthyofyourtimeright?Butnow,youarehere

totalkaboutherdisrespectingyou?Voetsek!

Leave!Tsk!”

Dalingcebo:“Youaresayingvoetsektowho?”

heaskedtryingtotakeanotherstepforward



butNontobekoquicklyheldhimtightly.“Letgo

ofme,Nontobeko!”heshouted.

Nontobeko:“Iwon’tdothatandwewillleave!”

Ngcebo:“Yes!Justtakeyourhusbandandgo!”

hebrokefreefromhismother’shold.“Idon’t

wantyouandyourattitudehere!Youthinkwe

oweyousomething?Wedon’toweyouadime!

Notevenasmile.Go!”heshoutedlastandleft

themforhisbedroom…

Thembelihle:“Iamsodisappointedinyoutwo.”

Dalingcebo:“Wedidnothingwronghere.Iwas

supposedtoletNgcebohitme?Isthatwhat

youaresaying,mama?”

Thembelihle:“Itoldyounottogobacktowork

thatimmediatelybutbecauseawutshelwa

wenayoudidn’tlistentome.Andwhat’s

happeningnow?Iamsureyourfatheristurning

onhisgraveandyouareshamingyourmother.

MaNtombelawouldcryherselftodeathifshe



canhearthis.”

Nontobeko:“What-”

Dalisu:“SHUTUP!Don’tbackchather.”he

shoutedatherandNontobekolookeddown

feelingangrybecauseshewasbeingshouted

at.AndNandiphawasthereasonforthat.

“Let’sgo!”Dalingcebosaidholdingherhand

andhedraggedheroutofthehouse…

ThembelihlelookedatDalisu…

Thembelihle:“Whatarewegoingtodo?”

Dalisu:“Wewillgoandrest,thengobackhome

tomorrow.”

Thembelihle:“Wecan’tjustleavethingslike

this.”

Dalisu:“Yes,wewilldothat.”Hesaidholding

herhandandtheywenttotheirrooms

upstairs…



NB:Storyproceedstomorrow.
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“It’snotpainful?Youhavemarksonyour

cheek.”NgceboaskedtouchingNandipha’s

cheekinthemorningaftertheyhavetakena

showerinthemorning.Thepreviousnightthey

fellasleepwithnowordsexchangedbetween

them.Ngceboonlyuttered‘Sorry’toNandipha.

Now,theywokeuplaterthantherestofthe

house.ThembelihlehadtoldNandiphathe

previousnightthatinthemorningsheshould

sleepshewasgoingtomakebreakfastfor

them.Andshedidthat.

Nandipha:“It’snotpainful.”



Ngcebo:“Iamsorry,okay?”

“Whyareyousayingsorryagain?Let’sgoand

dressupsothatIwillgohelpyourmotherinthe

kitchen.Idoubtthatshe’sdonemaking

breakfast.”Nandiphasaidtakinghishand

leavingthebathroomforthecloset.

Ngcebo:“No,Iamsorrythatyougotslappedby

mybrother.”

Nandipha:“Don’tbesorrybecauseIam

perfectlyfine.”ShelookedathimandNgcebo

noddedhishead.Hemovedtohisspaceof

clothes.Theythendressedupquietlyandleft

thebathroomtogether…

“Sanibona!”NgceboandNandiphagreeted

DalisuandMntwanawhowereseatedonthe

loungewatchingTVandtheygreetedthem

back.NgcebojoinedthemandNandiphawent

tohelpThembelihlefinishupinthekitchen...

Nandipha:“Hawu,sawubona,mamaEthel?”she



greetedEthelwhowaslookingforcleaning

detergentsinsidethecupboardwhile

Thembelihlewasbusyonthestove.

Ethel:“Yebo,sisunjani?”sheaskedandlooked

backathershortly.

Nandipha:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Ethel:“Iamfineyouarenotworkingtoday?”

Nandipha:“Iamworkinganightshift.”She

repliedstandingnexttoThembelihlewhowas

onthestoveandThembelihletoldherwhatto

do.Ethelthenlefttheminthekitchenafter

she’dtoldThembelihleshewasgoingtothe

othersideofthehouse.

Thembelihle:“Youevenworknightshifts,where

areyouworking,kanti?”

Nandipha:“IworkattherestaurantandIlove

nightshiftsthemostbecauseIgetalotoftips.

Iamthefriendlywaitress.”



Thembelihlesmiledandasked.“That’sagood

thingandyourresults?”

Nandipha:“Studiesorsomethingelse?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,studies,youdidn’ttellme

aboutthem.”

Nandipha:“Eish,Ihadasupplementandthey

havemadeatypingerrorbecausewhenI

checkedformynameitwasn’tthere.”

Thembelihle:“Whatdidyoudothen?”

Nandipha:“Theycalledmeadaybeforethe

exambutfromthetimetheycalledIstudiedfor

theexamandthen,Iwenttowrite.Ipassedthe

supplementandIwillrepeatonemodule.”

Thembelihle:“Ey,it’sbetterbecauseyoudidn’t

failalltogetherandyoudon’thavetostress

yourselfagainnextsemester.Thatmeansyou

willhavetolistentomeforrealthistimeandgo

seeaprofessional.”



Nandipha:“Butmama,Iamfinenow.”

Thembelihle:“No,don’tkeeptellingmethat

becauseifyoudon’tdealwiththisnowyouwill

loseyourself.Wecan’tforceyoursisterto

sharethiswithyoubutyouneedtospeakabout

ittosomeonewhowillwanttolisten.Iamsure

thatyourfather’sdeathisthefirstmajordeath

painthatyouhaveexperiencedinyourlife.”

Nandipha:“Yes.”

Thembelihle:“Mymother’sdeathwasthe

biggestformesincemyfatherdiedbeforeI

wasbornandIdealtwithitbytalkingtoher

picture.Iwouldsitinherroomandlookingat

herpicture,speaktoitandcryalot.AndIused

tovisithergrave,cleanitandspeaktoher.Even,

nowwhenIfeelIcan’ttakeitanymoreIstill

visithergraveandtalk,talkandtalk.Ithelps

becauseyoudon’tshutthepaininsideyou.”

Nandipha:“Youjusttalktohergraveabout



anything?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,evenwhenIwantto

complainaboutyourfatherin-law.”She

whisperedcloselytoherearsandtheylaughed.

“Youcandoitaswellifyouarehome.Ithelps.”

Sheadded.

Nandipha:“Okay,mama.Iwilldothat.”

Thembelihle:“That’sgood.”

Nandipha:“Mama?”

Thembelihle:“Yeah?”

Nandipha:“IfIdidsomethingbadandpainful,

wouldyouforgiveme?”

Thembelihle:“Somethingbadlikewhat?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknowbutsomethingthatcan

hurtthewholefamily?”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Nandipha,what’sgoing

on?Whatdidyoudo?”



Nandipha:“No,Iamjustaskingbecausewecan

neverknowthefuture.”Shesaidmovingher

eyesawayfromherandshebentdowntoget

theplates.

Thembelihle:“Hhayi,Idon’tknowbutdon’tdo

somethingthatwilldisappointandhurtme,

Nandipha.Doyouunderstand?”

Nandipha:“Yebo…Iwillgoputtheplatesonthe

table.”Shetoldherwalkingawayandshe

sighedclosinghereyesshortly.She’dnever

beensoawkwardwithherandforamoment

shehadfeltlikeherheartwasgoingtoturninto

astone.Shedidn’tknowhowshewasgoingto

comecleanbecauseshecouldn’tevenlieand

sayshehadamiscarriage.Craigknewthetruth

nowandshewasscaredofwhatgoingto

happentoherrelationship…

“Idon’tknowhowyouwillfixthisfightyouhave

goingonbetweenyourbrotherandhiswife.”

DalisuwonderedlookingatNgcebo.Theywere



standingbyhiscarandtheywerereadytoleave

goingbackhomewithhiswife.

Thembelihle:“Butyouneedtofixitbecauseyou

can’tstayangrywitheachotherforever.Iwon’t

havechildrenwhowon’tbetalkingtoone

another.”

Ngcebo:“Asazi!”(Wedon’tknow)

Thembelihle:“Ayikhointoongayazila!”(There’s

nothingyoudon’tknow)

Ngcebo:“Youwillhaveasafetripwewillsee

eachothernextyear.”

Thembelihle:“NEXTYEAR!”

Dalisu:“Wesaidyouarecomingbackhomeon

Christmas.”

Ngcebo:“No,Mntwanaistheonewho’scoming

backhomebutwewon’tbecominghome

becausewewillbebusyandafterChristmas,

Nandiphawillbeworking.”



Mntwana:“Hawu,ngeke!Iwillbegoingalone?”

Thembelihle:“No,that’snotacceptable

becauseyourmotherwillbehomewithuson

ChristmasdayNandipha.”

Nandipha:“Ididn’tknow,mama.ButIhave

alreadytakentheshiftbecausehetoldmethat

wearenotgoinghomeforChristmas.”

Dalisu:“Ngcebo,youarewrongnowbecause

youaresupposedtobehomewitheveryone

elsewhatyouaretellingusisnonsense.”

Ngcebo:“Butwewillcomebackafternew

year’seve.Wewilltaketheplanestraightfrom

CapetowntoKZN.”

Thembelihle:“Let’sgo,Ndabezitha.”

Mntwana:“Iwillcomewiththemaswell,mama

becausetherewon’tbeanyeventsathomethis

year.”

Dalisu:“ThisisthefirstChristmaswithyour



brotherasKingandthere’llbeanevent.Idon’t

knowwhatyouarestayingherefor.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,wewillcomeforChristmasbut

wewillleavethesamenightbecauseshe’llbe

workingamorningshift.”

Mntwana:“Ngcebo!No,theywillforcemeto

staybackifwegohome.”

Thembelihle:“Mntwana,nowyoudon’twantto

supportyourbrother?Youdon’twanttobewith

himonthefirstChristmasofhisreign?”

Mntwana:“Iamsorry,mama.Iwillcome

home.”

ThembelihlethenhuggedNandiphaandher

sonsnext.Theythensteppedinsidethecar

withDalisuaftersayinggoodbye.Theirdriver

droveoff…

“Okay,nowthatthey’regoneIamtakingyou

twoout.Youwillnotgivemeexcuses!”Ngcebo

saidanddirectedthelaststatementto



Nandipha.

Nandipha:“Ididn’tsayIwasgoingtogiveyou

excuses.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!That’smygirl.”Hesaidlaughing

athisbrotherashe’dranbackinsidethehouse

atthewordofgoingout…

---

“Thelightsareon,who’shere?”Ngceboasked

lookingbackatNandiphawhowaswalking

slowlybehindhimastheywalkedtowardstheir

houseKwaNongomaonthe24thofDecember.

“Whydoyouhavealongfacenow?”Ngcebo

askedandstoppedwalkingjusttolookather.

Nandipha:“Idon’tgetwhywehadtocome

here.”

Ngcebo:“Thisisyourhousebutyoudon’twant

tobeinsideit.Wheredoyouwanttobe?”he

askedwalkingforward…



Nandipha:“Weweresupposedtosleepatthe

palacewithyourmotherbutyoujustdropped

Mntwanaandproceededwithdriving.Wedidn’t

evengoinsidetogreetthem.”

Ngcebo:“Wedecidedthatwewillsleephere,

Nandipha.”heopenedthedoorandthey

followedeachotherinsidethehousethathad

thesweetaroma.

Nandipharantothekitchentoseewhowasin

theirkitchenasthehousehadthearoma

withoutsayingawordtoNgcebo.“MAMA!”She

screamedlikeachildandwalkedfasttoher

mother.

MaNtombela:“Mntanami!”

Nandiphathrewherbodyonhermother’sarms

andsheheldherrightly.Nandiphaclosedher

eyeswithabigsmileonherface.

Nandipha:“Mma,whendidyoucomehereand

whogaveyouthekeys?”



MaNtombela:“Iarrivedyesterdayafternoonand

Dalingcebodrovemehereafteryourmotherin-

lawhadgivenmeyourkeys.Ispentthenightin

yoursister’shouseandnow,Iamhere.Howare

you?”

Nandipha:“Iamfine,andhappytoseeyou.

Howareyou?”

MaNtombela:“Iamfine.Youhavegained

weight!”

Nandipha:“Yes,youknowIeatalotwhenIam

stressed.”Shesaidandlookeddown.

MaNtombelaheldhercheeksandNandipha

lookedather.

MaNtombela:“What’sstressingyou,child?”

Nandipha:“Wewilltalkafterdinnermama.Iwill

sleepwithyou,tonight.”

MaNtombela:“Okay,goputyourbagdownand

comebacktohelpmefinishupcookingdinner

here.Ididn’twantyoutocookafteralongroad



trip.”

“Thankyou.”Shesaidandwalkedawayfaster

togettoherbedroom,shefoundNgcebolaying

onthebedwithhishandsonhisface.Nandipha

satonthebedafterputtingherhandbagdown.

Nandipha:“Babe,mymotheristheonewhois

inthehouse.”

“Oh!That’sgreat.She’scooking?Iwillhaveto

goandgreether.”Hecommentedandsatup

straighttolookather.

Nandipha:“Yes,she’scookingandcanIsleep

withherintheguestroomtonight?Please,

Rasta.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,nana,youcansleepwithher.

Butnottomorrowandthefollowingdayandthe

otherday.”

Nandiphagiggledandnoddedherhead.“Iwon’t

dothat.Iwillgohelpherinthekitchenwith

cooking.”Shesaidandgotup.



Ngcebo:“LetmegowithyousothatIwillgreet

her.”hefollowedhertothekitchen…Ngcebo

greetedNandipha’smotherandhedidn’tleave

thekitchenaftergreetingher.Hewaswiththem

astheywereholdingaconversationfilledwith

laughterandamusingdebate…

Nandipha:“Mama,don’tyoumissdad?”she

askedhermotherandlookedupatherface.

Nandiphahadherheadonhermother’slapand

MaNtombelawasplayingwithherlocksand

scalp.Theywereinsidetheguestbedroom.

MaNtombela:“Imisshim,mntanamibutIhave

peacebecauseIknowhe’snolongersuffering.

OnhislastdaysNandiphahewasfeeling

pains.”

Nandipha:“Butwhydidn’theholdonformeto

seehimandsaygoodbye?”

MaNtombela:“It’swasGod’stiming.Weallleft

himaftertheDoctorhadtoldusthathewas



recoveringwellandlater,wegotacallthathe

hasleftus.”

Nandipha:“So,youdidn’tsaythelastgoodbye

wordstohim?”

MaNtombela:“No,wedidn’tbecauseIthought

hewasstillgoingtolivebutnow,Ithinkthat

himbeingsomeonewho’srecoveringand

suddenlydyingafterthatwashiswayofsaying

goodbyetoallofus.Youknowthatsome

goodbyesarenotsaidinwords.”

Nandipha:“Yes,mama.YouarerightIwantto

gotohisgraveafterChristmasbecauseIhave

askedsomeonetotakemyshiftonthe26th.

Wewillleaveonthe26thatnight.”

MaNtombela:“Okay,youwilldothatandhowis

therapyhelpingyou?”

Nandipha:“It’shelpingbecauseIdon’tshutall

myfrustrationswithinmyselfIshoutandspeak

thewayIwantwiththetherapist.AndwhenI



comeupwithsolutionsitshapesmythinking

andmakemeseeIamcapableofhelping

myself.Idon’twanttobetheenemyofmyself.”

MaNtombela:“That’sagoodthingIdon’tknow

whatIcandotoconvinceyoursistertodothe

same.Shetoldmewhathappenedbetweenthe

twoofyouandshedoesn’twanttolistenwhen

Iamtellinghershe’swrong.”

Nandipha:“It’sokay,momdon’tworryyourself

toomuch.”

MaNtombela:“Ishouldworryifmydaughters

don’tgetalong.”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknowwhattosaythen.”

MaNtombela:“Now,tellmeifyouarenot

stressedbyyourfather’sdeathanymorewhat’s

stressingyou?”

Nandipha:“Mama,Ididsomethinghorribleto

Ngcebobuthedoesn’tknowaboutityetand

there’ssomeonewhoknowsthatIdidthis.Now,



they’rethreateningmetellingmetodo

somethingthat’sevenmorehorribleinorderfor

themtokeepmysecret.Andmom,pleasedon’t

askmewhat’sthatthingbecauseIamnot

readytotellanyoneaboutit.Iamafraiditwill

causepeopletohateme.”

MaNtombela:“Now,youareworryingme,

Nandipha.Whatisthat’ssobadthatpeoplecan

hateyou?Didyoucheat?”

Nandipha:“No,mamabutwhatmustIdo?”

MaNtombela:“Ifit’sasecretthatcandestroy

yourrelationshipyouwillneedtotellhimthe

truthyourself.Anddon’tletyourselftobethe

slaveofthispersonwho’sthreateningyou

becausethelongeryoukeepthesecretwould

bethelongeryougivethispersonpowerover

you.”sheadvised,sheclosedhereyesandsaid

ashortprayerthatNandiphadoesn’tmessthis

relationshipup.Itwasimportantfor

MaNtombelathatNandiphagetsmarried.It



wasgoingtobethebestthingthatcould

happeninherlife.She’dwishedthatsince

Nandiphawasababybecausesheknewthatit

wasgoingtobetheeverlastingjoyforherto

haveherownfamily.

Nandipha:“Iwilltryandgainthecourage

mama.”Sherepliedandclosedhereyeshoping

thatwhenthattimecome,Ngcebowouldnot

telleveryoneaboutitatleastbecauseher

secretwouldchangeeverythingforher.She

wasgoingtoloseanumberofgood

relationshipswiththefamilyespecially,her

motherin-law.Thequeen…

MaNtombela:“Let’sprayandsleepbecausewe

willhavetoleaveearlyinthemorning,

tomorrow.”ShesuggestedandNandiphasatup

straight…Theythenprayedtogetherwithher

mother…

Nandipha’sphonewasinbetweenNgcebo’s

thighsonthecarseatashewasdrivingthemto



Nkosazana’spalaceforaChristmasparty.He’d

beenusingthephoneandplaceditonhischair

whenhewasdone…

Nandiphawasseatedonpassengerseatbut

facinghermotherastheyweretalking.The

phonerangandNgcebotookthephone.He

lookedatthenumberthatwascallingNandipha

andherecognisedthenumber.Hepassedthe

phonetoNandiphawithmeanstogetherto

answerthephone.

Nandipha’sheartjerkedassherealisedthat

Craigwastheonecallingher.Shedidn’tsave

hisnumberbutshecouldrecogniseitashe’d

beentextingheronWhatsAppbutshenever

respondedtohisnastychats.

NandiphalookedatNgcebobeforeanswering

thecallbuthewasn’tdirectlylookingather.

“Hello?”Nandiphaansweredthecall.

Craig:“Whydoesitseemlikeyouareforgetting



whatIhaveoveryouasyouarenotresponding

tomytexts.Itoldyoutosendnudesandyou

didn’treply.”

Nandipha:“Ihavenothingtosaytoyou.”she

repliedwithhervoiceslightlyshakingbecause

offearthathadsuddenlyconsumedher.

Craiglaughed.“Youhavenothing?You’llsay

thatwhenItellPrincewhatyoudidtohis

innocentchild?WhenItellhimwhatyoudidto

hisfirstchild?Myfriendhadneverevenhada

girlmiscarryhisbabyandyouloveofhislife

killedhischild.Youwantthattocomeout?”

Nandipha:“No!Justleavemealone…”

Ngceboparkedthecarinsidethepalaceand

lockedNandipha’ssideofthedoor.Hegotout

toopenthedoorforMaNtombela.

MaNtombela:“Thankyou,ndodana.”

Ngcebo:“Wewillseeyouinsidemama,Istill

wanttotalktoNandipha.”Hesaidafterclosing



thedoorandMaNtombelanodded.Shethen

walkeduptothemainhouseofthepalace…

Ngcebosteppedinsidethecarandlockedall

doors.HelookedatNandiphawhostillhadher

phoneontheearasCraigwasfurther

threateningher.Nandiphadroppedthecalland

pressedthesilencethemewithoutlookingat

Ngcebosheplacedherphoneinsideherpocket.

Ngcebo:“WhyisCraigcallingyou?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknow.”

Ngcebo:“Don’ttellmethatshit!Youdon’tknow,

howcansomeonecallyouandyoutellmethat

youdon’tknow?Wheredidhegetyour

number?”heshoutedlookingatNandiphawho

wasn’tlookingathim.“Lookatme,Nandipha!”

Sheturnedherheadandlookedathim.“Idon’t

knowwherehegotmynumberIdidn’tgivehim

mynumber.Andhe’sjusttalkingnonsenseto

me.Iamdoingnothingwrong,Ngcebohe’sthe



onewho’scallingme.”shereplied.

Ngcebo:“Givemeyourphone!”

Nandipha:“No!Whatareyougoingtodowith

myphone?”

Ngcebo:“Iamnotallowedtotouchyourphone

nowbecauseyouhaveCraigcallingyou,huh?”

Nandipha:“No,Ididn’tsaythat.”Shelooked

downknowingthatshecouldn’tgivehimher

phonebecauseshehadn’tdeletedCraig’snasty

messages.

Ngcebo:“Areyoucheatingonmewithmy

friend?”

Nandipha:“No!Howcanyouthinklikethat

becauseIamtellingyouthathe’stheone

botheringme?AndIdon’twanttofightabout

this.”

Ngcebo:“Thisfightisfarfromover!Iwantthat

phone!”hesaidtryingtotakeherphonefrom



herdress’spocketbutNandiphatriedtofight

hishandsawayfromherpocket.Shewasbusy

tellinghimtoleaveherphonealonebuthe

didn’tlistentoher.

Nandipha:“Ngceboangiyithandilento

oyenzayo!”(Idon’tlikewhatyouaredoing!)She

cried,stilltryingtofighthishandsawayfrom

her.

Ngcebo:“YouwillgivemethatphoneNandipha

andwewillendthishere.Iamnotgettingoutof

thiscarwithoutseeingyourphone.”Hesaid

holdingherwristandNandiphawasbusyhitting

thesinglehandthatNgcebohadtryingtotake

herphonefromthepocket.

Nandipha:“Iwon’tgiveittoyou!”sheexclaimed

bendingherheadtouseherteethonhishand

butNgcebograbbedthehandfulofherdoek

alongwiththelocks.“Ngcebo,youarehurting

me!”shesaidstillherhandtryingbyallmeans

toprotectthephonethatNgcebowanted…



Mnothoknockedonthecar’swindow…He’d

justgotoffhiscarwithHappinessand

Siphosami.HiseyeswentstraighttoNgcebo’s

carashehadparkedclosertohim…Happiness

wentforwardwiththebabywhileMnotho

stayedbehindtoknockonNgcebo’sdoor.

Theystoppedfightingatthesoundoftheknock.

Ngcebolookedathiswindow,helookedat

Nandipha.Shewaspantingwithhertearyeyes

lookingathim.

Ngcebo:“Whyareyoucrying?What’sthereto

cryabout?”Nandiphadidn’tanswerhimbutshe

lookedaside.“Wipeyourtears,youwanthimto

sayIammakingyoucrywhileyoudidthis?”he

shotthickwhisperedwords.Hethenturnedhis

headtoMnothoandslidthewindowdownfor

hisbrother.Nandiphawipedhertears.

Ngcebo:“Bafo,unjani?”

Mnotho:“Ngiyaphila,what’shappeninghere?



Whyismakoticrying?Whatareyoudoingtoher,

Ngcebo?”

Ngcebo:“Iamdoingnothingtohurther.”

Mnotho:“Whyisshecryingthen?”

Ngcebo:“Wewerejustplayingandshe’scrying

becauseshe’slosing.”

Mnotho:“That’salie,NgceboIamnotafool.

Princess,what’swrong?WhatisNgcebodoing

toyou?”heaskedinvitinghisheadinsidethe

carandNgcebowaslookingatNandiphanow.

Nandipha:“It’snothing.Hewasjustwastingmy

timefornoreasonbecauseIcouldn’twaittogo

insidethehouse.”

Mnotho:“Okay,unlockthedoorsNgcebo.”

Ngcebotauntedhisjawatthesoundofthat,he

wasn’tdonewithNandiphabutheknewhis

brotherwasn’tgoingtoleavethemaloneandso,

heunlockedthedoors.“Thankyou,bhuti



Mnotho.”NandiphasaidlookingatMnotho

beforesteppingoutofthecar…Evenhearing

that‘thankyou’shewassayingmadeNgcebo

evenangrier.

Mnotho:“It’sokay.”Hesaidandwalkedaway…

Ngcebosteppedoutofthecarandfollowed

MnothowithoutsayingawordtoNandiphanor

evenlookingather…Nandiphatookouther

phonefromthepocketandshetextedCraig.

>>“Look,Ididn’tmeantoberudetowardsyou

butNgcebowaswithmeinsidethecarand

please,don’ttellhim.Andstoptextingme

becausethiswasnotpartofthedeal.”<<

Nandiphasentthetextanddeletedthechat…

Shetheninhaledairdeeplybeforeheading

forward…

[07/23,14:27] :THEIRLIVESBEFORETHE
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S3~EPISODE03

“Butcan’tyouseethatit’sgettingcold

Nhlakanipho?”Nalediaskedhersonrunning

afterhimafterhe’dleftPrinceandBongani

whenheheardhismothercallingoutforhis

name.

Nhlakanipho:“Nishadlala!”hescreamed

runninguntilhebumpedintohisfather’slegs.

NdabezinhlehadseenNaledirunningafter

him…TheChristmaspartywasstilltakingplace

atNkosazana’spalacebuttheweatherwas

gettingwindyandsomepeoplewerealready

leavingthepalacefortheirhomes...

Ndabezinhle:“Stoprunning!”

Nhlakanipho:“Baba,nibekephansi,umama,

uyanifuna!”(Dad,putmedownbecause

mommywantstogetme!)hescreamed

withouttakingnoteofhisfather’swords.He



wasnowa2yearsoldhappyboy,helivedwith

Nalediandhisgrandmotherbutmostlythey

wouldvisitNdabezinhlewheneverhewasfree.

Andsometimeshewouldvisithimalone

becauseNalediwasstudyingshewasn’talways

availabletogowithNhlakaniphotohisfather’s

house.Heattendeddaycareduringtheday

whenhisgrandmotherwasatworkandhis

motheratschool.Hisparentswerestilldating...

Naledi:“YouneedtowearyourjerseyIdon’t

knowwhatareyouscreamingabout.”Shesaid

asshehadreachedthemandshedressedhim

uponhisblackben10themedjersey.His

favouritecartoons.

Nhlakanipho:“Nishazodlalafuthi?”(Iwillstill

playagain?)

Naledi:“No,becauseyourgrandmotheris

callingforyouandyourbrothersinsidethe

house.Youneedtogoandeatsweetsnow.”



Nhlakanipho:“Shwidiloeshiwudlenebesday

kaCayo?”(SweetsfromQalokuhle’sbirthday?)

heaskedlookingathisfatherinstead.

Ndabezinhle:“Yes,thosesweets.”Hereplied

andputhimdownwhenhismotherwasdone

dressinghimup.Hethenranoffforthehouse.

DalingceboandNontobekohadhostedthe1-

yearbirthdaypartyforQalokuhle.Theyinvited

childrentothepartyanditwasabigcelebration

andthechildrenhadfun.Shecouldpronounce

‘Gogo,Mkhulu,Khulu,&Mntwana)butshe

didn’tpronouncethemstraightforward.

Naledi:“Idon’tknowwhyhelovesrunning.”She

commentedandlookedbackatNdabezinhle

andhedidn’tsayanythingback.“Areyoustill

upsetbecauseIdon’twantyoutogo?”she

asked.

Ndabezinhle:“Youcan’tstopmefromleaving

butIamupsetthatyoudon’twantmetocome



backforyouandNhlakaniphotojoinme.”

Naledi:“Ihavealifehere,NdabezinhleandI

can’tjustupandleave.Wouldyouleave

NhlakaniphoandI,behind?”

Ndabezinhlehadreceivedabetteroffertoplay

inEuropeandtheofferwastheofferthathe

couldn’trefuse.Theofferthathisclubwanted

himtotakebecauseitwasgoingtothe

greatestpass/sendoffforthembutNaledi

didn’twanthimtoleave.He’dtoldherthathe

wasgoingtoleaveandaftersettlingdownhe

wasgoingtorequestthattheyjoinhim.

Nhlakanipho:“Thischancewillchangethe

gameformeandIcan’tturnitdown.Iwantto

goandIcan’tletyoustopme.”

Naledi:“Wow!Andyourparentsandbrothers

supportyou?Iknowyourgrandmotherwill

supportyounomatterwhat.”

Ndabezinhle:“Ihaven’ttoldthemyetbutIknow



thattheywon’tstopmewhenItellthemIwant

togo.”

Naledi:“Youdon’tcareaboutNhlakaniphoand

I?”

Ndabezinhle:“StopimplyingthatbecauseIam

askingthatyoucomewithmebecauseIdon’t

wantyoutostayawayfrommebutyouare

refusingme.”

Naledi:“ButIamstudyinghere.”

Ndabezinhle:“Youwillproceedabroadand

you’llgetgreatopportunities.”

Naledi:“Iwon’tleave!”shesaidlastandturned

toleavehimbutNdabezinhleheldherhand.

“Please,don’tdothistous.”hebeggedher.

Naledi:“Ican’tleavemylifeandmymother

here.”

Ndabezinhle:“You’llcomebacktovisitherand

atsomepointyouknowthatyouwereboundto



leavehertobuildyourownhouse.”

Naledi:“Iamnotleavingandpleaseletmego.”

SherequestedlastandNdabezinhleletgoof

herhand.Nalediwenttothekitchensidewhere

theladies(daughters’in-law)wereseatedall

together.Now,theywerehavingdessertbut

Nandiphawasnolongerwiththem.

Naledi:“Where’sNandipha?”shelookedat

Nontobekoassheexpectedthatshewasthe

onewhowasgoingtoknow.

Nontobeko:“She’swiththechildreninsidethe

boys’playroom.”SherepliedandNaledinodded

leavingthemtoproceedwiththeirtalk.She

wenttotheplayroomwhereNandiphawas

seatedwiththefivegrandchildrenofthefamily.

Shewaseatingsweetswiththemwhile

entertainingthemwhentheyneededit.The

boysweretalkingnonstop.Theywereseated

onthefloorwithSiphosamiinsideNandipha’s

arms.ShewasfeedinghimDanonebecause



Happinesshadtoldhernottogivehimsweets…

“WhydoesitseemslikeQalokuhleisboredat

thisparty?”Nalediaskedsittingdownandshe

pulledQalokuhletoher.Shewasseatednextto

Nhlakaniphoquietlystretchingthe

marshmallowthatwasonherhands.Shewas

upsetwithNandipha...

Nandipha:“She’supsetbecauseIamnot

holdingherbutIamholdingbabySiphosami.I

toldherthatshemustletthebabybeinmy

armsbecausehe’syounger.Sheisangrynow.

Siphosamican’teatonhisownhe’sonlyeight

monthsNaledi.”

Naledi:“Ah!LetmetakeSiphoandyouwilltake

herbecausewebothknowshewillbegrumpy

untilyougiveherwhatshewants.”

“Okay,Iwillwipeherhandsfirstbecauseshe

willpullmylockswithstickyhands.”She

suggestedandlookedaroundforthecloth.She



tookitandwipedherhands.Qalokuhlelooked

atherwithherlipsstillpouted.

Nandiphalaughedandstuckouthertonguefor

her.Qalokuhleshookherheadwiththestill

facialexpression…NaledithentookSiphosami

andNandiphatookQalokuhlefromNaledi…

QalokuhlejumpedonNandiphawithasmile

andshebeganpullingthevisiblelocksasshe

hadadoekonherhead.

Naledi:“Iwantyoutoaskyousomething.”

Nandipha:“Okay,”

Naledi:“Ndabezinhlewantstotakeanofferin

Europeandhewantsustojoinhimafterhehad

settledwellin.ButIamnotsureaboutleaving

thecountrywithhim.Ilovehimbutthereisthat

but...”

Nandipha:“Whatareyourfears?”

Naledi:“Thelevelofcommitment.Heknows

thatIwanttogetmarriedonedaybutnotnow



becauseIamworkingonmyself.Ifearthatif

wegooverthereasboyfriendandgirlfriend,

whatifourrelationshipdoesn’twork.WhatwillI

do?Iwillhavetocontinuestayingthereorwhat?

Imeanthenewenvironmentcanchallengethe

relationshipbadly.”

Nandipha:“Iunderstandyourfearsbutdoyou

thinkifyoucangoasmarriedcouplethings

wouldbedifferent?”

Naledi:“NotreallybutIjustdon’ttrustthatwe

willsurvive.”

Nandipha:“Ithinkmaybeyouneedtotakethe

riskandthatwillhelpyouseetherealnessof

therelationshipandcommitment.Ifthings

don’tworkout,you’llknowwhatyou’vebeen

holdingontoandiftheyworkoutthenyou’llbe

happy.Youknowthattherearesomesituations

thatjustshowsthetruecoloursoftheperson

youthoughtyouknewbutwheninthatsituation

orplacetheyshowyouwhothey’vealways



been.”

Naledi:“Youareright!Weneedanewadventure

andthatwillhelptestthebaseofour

relationship.”

Nandipha:“Yes,andyouwillinvitemeoverfor

theholidays.Iwanttorubshoulderswiththe

Europeans.”Theylaughedandthechildrenall

laughedafterthem.“Andthen?Nina?

Nihlekani?”(Whatareyoulaughingat?)

Bongani:“Sihlekasodwathina!”(Weare

laughingalone)herepliedandtheothers

supportedhim.Qalokuhleonlynodded.

Nandipha:“NibabiMakati!”shemockedwith

themandtheylaughed,shootingdifferent

mocksatNandiphaandNaledi.Theboyswere

onfireandthetwoladiesendeduplaughingas

theywerenowmockingeachother.Qalokuhle

wasalsolaughingwiththetwoladiesasshe

couldn’tjoininandshedidn’treallyunderstand



whatwashappeningbutshewaslaughing…

“HHAYI!UMSINDOLA!”Thembelihleshouted

showingherheadonthedoorandtheboys

stoppedtalkingbutNalediandNandiphawere

stilllaughing.“Thechildrenaremakingnoise

andyouareembracingitwithyourlaughter?”

sheaskedlookingatNalediandNandiphawho

werestilllaughing.Thembelihleshookherhead

astheycouldn’tanswerher.Shethentook

SiphosamiwhowassleepinginNaledi’sarms

now.Thelaughterwaslullabyforhim…

Qalokuhle:“Gogo!”sheraisedherhandsforher

asshesawherpickingupSiphosaminother!

ShestoodupfromNandipha.

Thembelihle:“HlalalaMaZuluinganeilele.”

(Staybehind,thebabyissleeping)Qalokuhle

shookherheadandfollowedThembelihle.She

wascryingbehindher,Nandiphastoodupand

triedtotakeherbutshecriedlouder.“Lether

followme,Princess.”Thembelihlesaidtoher



andNandiphalethergo…Theyleftwith

Qalokuhle…Theboysgotthereliefas

Thembelihlewasgone.Nalediexcusedherself

andNandiphastayedbehindwiththeboys…

“Ngcebo,canwetalk?”Nandipharequested

followinghimoutofthehouse.Ngcebohadhis

grandmother’sbagtakingittohisfather’scar

becausetheywereheadingontoashorttripto

thepalaceofDalisu’ssister.

Ngcebo:“Whatdoyouwant?”

Nandipha:“Mama,hasgonebackhomemy

cousinjustcametogetherandIthoughtI

shouldrequestthatwesleepinyourmother’s

palacetonight.”

Ngcebo:“No,thatwillnothappen.”Hereplied

openinghisfather’scarandpackedthebag

there.

Nandipha:“IsaidIamsorryaboutwhat

happenedearlierNgcebobutIdon’tknowhow



Craiggotmynumber.”

Ngcebo:“IamnotrefusingbecauseofCraigI

amjusttellingyouthatwewon’tsleepin

mama’spalace.Youaregoingtoyourfather’s

gravetomorrowmorning,right?Andthatmeans

weneedtowakeupearly.”heclosedthedoor

andwalkedawaywithNandiphafollowinghim.

Nandipha:“Thatmeanswewillstartbydriving

tothepalacetogetMntwana.Wecansave

ourselvesfromthetroubleandgosleepthere.”

Ngcebo:“Mntwanaissleepinginourhouse,

tonight.”

“Oh!”Shedisappointedandkeptquietasthey

steppedinsidethehousewhereeveryone,just

family,wasseatedwaitingfortheminthe

diningroom…

Mlamuli:“Now,thateveryoneishereIthoughtI

shouldsaysomewordsbeforedadand

grandmaleavefortheroad.”



Thehouse:“Ndabezitha!”

Mlamuli:“Wehavehadthegrumpyyearfrom

thepreviousyearuntiltheendofthisyear.We

hadnewmembersofthefamilyandtheygave

uslittleones.Othersleftthecountryfor-”they

laughedbeforehecouldfinishhissentenceand

thebrothers’eyeswereonMnotho.“…theyleft

thecountryforleisurebutcamebackwithtwo

additionalmembersofthefamily.Weare

gratefulforthechallengesthatwehavefaced

becausetheyhavebroughtusevencloser.Even

thoughsomeofusarenotontalkingterms

rightnowbutwehopetheywillfixtheir

problems.”Hepaused,andlookedat

Dalingcebo,Ngceboandthetwosistersbut

theywerenotlookingatoneanotherorhim.

Thefourofthemhavebumpedintoeachother,

beeninthesameroomwiththeothersbutthey

didn’ttalktoeachother.

Nkosazana:“Andwewerecelebratingthebirth



ofChristwhydon’tyouforgiveeachotherinthe

nameofChrist?”nooneamongstthemuttered

aword.

Thembelihle:“Thekingandqueenarespeaking,

whyareyouquiet?”theykeptquietstilleven

afterThembelihlehadspoken.

Dalisu:“NGCEBO!NANDIPHA!”heshoutedtheir

namesandtheylookedathim.“Whyareyou

quiet?”heasked.

Ngcebo:“Ndabezitha,didn’tcalloutournames.

Ifthatwasmeantforme,Ihavenothingtosay.

IwilltalkifIhavesomethingtosayandnobody

shouldpushmeintoanythingbecause…”

‘nobodypushedyouwhenyouwerenottalking

toyourfather’hekeptthattohimselfbecause

hedidn’twanttosounddisrespectfultothe

king…

Mlamuli:“Becausewhat?”

Ngcebo:“Nothing.”



MaCebekhulu:“Hhayi!Ngiyabonga!”

Mnotho:“What’shappeninghereiswrongand

thefourofyoudon’tseethatit’swrong.You

won’tbetalkingtoeachotheruntilwhen?”

Dalingcebo:“Untilthesetwoapologies.”

Ngcebochuckledanddidn’tbreatheaword

next.‘Youaredreaming!’hesilentlysaidand

lookedatthetableclothdesign.

Thembelihle:“LittlePrincess?”shecalled

NandiphasoftlyandNandiphalookedather

shortlyandbacktothetable.Nandiphadidn’t

wanttosayawordbecauseeveryonewasjust

lookingatherandNgceboasiftheywerethe

demonswhoneededtorepentfromSatanto

Jesus.“Don’tyouwantpeace?”sheasked

hopingthatshewouldletitgo.

Nandipha:“Ihavepeace.”

Ngcebo:“Andwhyarewetheonlyones

questioned?OrNandiphaandI,aretheproblem



orthesourceofthis?Imeandadcalledusout

njeqha?”heaskedoutasifhe’dreadthe

thoughtsofhisfiancée.Helookedathis

motherandfather,theydidn’tanswerhim.“Oh,

youhavehadaprivatemeetingwithoutusand

decidedthatwearethewrongones?”heasked.

Thembelihle:“Wedidn’tsayyouarethewrong

ones.”

MaCebekhulu:“Yourparentsarehopingthat

youwilllistenandendthis.”

Banele:“DalingceboandmamakaQalokuhle

canalsoendthis.WhylookatNandiphaand

Ngceboasiftheyarefightingalone?”heasked

themashe’dseenthattheywerecalling

NandiphaandNgcebobecausetheywerethe

softestthanthetwo…

Nontobeko:“IdidnothingwrongtoNandipha

she’sthewhohasbeendisrespectingmeandI

shouldapologisetoher?”



Nkosazana:“Forthesakeofpeace.”

Nontobeko:“Iwon’tdothatandshe’sachildto

me.Sheshouldknowherplacebutshedidn’t

know.So,Ishouldapologise?Iwon’tdothat.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,thencanwestoptalkingabout

thisandpraybeforegrandmaanddadleave.I

thinkthat’swhywearehere.”

MaCebekhulu:“Iwonderhowyouwillevenpray

withhardhearts.”

Thembelihle:“Hhayi,let’sprayandgoour

separateways.”

Theyallpointedtheirheadsdownandmostof

themprayed.Theythengotupandshared

goodbyestoMaCebekhuluandDalisu.They

sharedgoodbyesamongthemselves...

“Mntwana,whydon’tyoustaybehindandwe

willgotogethertoCapeTown?”Baneleasked

followingMntwana,NgceboandNandiphato

thecar.



Mntwana:“No,IamworkinginJohannesburg.”

Ngcebolaughed.“Whatareyoudoing?”Banele

askedandlookedathim.

Mntwana:“IamworkingforPrinceTee.”

Banele:“Isthattrue,makoti?”

Nandipha:“Yes,theyleaveinthemorningand

comebackaftermeintheevening.Idon’tknow

whattypeofjobtheyaredoing.”

Banele:“Okay,uyabhorayazi!Iwillseeyouallin

CapeTownthen.TravelsafebacktoJozi.”

Them:“Okay,thankyou.”henoddedandleft

them.Theyallsteppedinsidethecarand

Ngcebodrovethecaroutofthepremises…

Nontobekotookhersleepingdaughterfrom

Thembelihle.Thembelihlewaswalkingoutof

thehousewithher.

Thembelihle:“Didyouseeyourmotherbefore

sheleft?”



Nontobeko:“Yes,Isawherandwewillgovisit

herwithQalokuhleonthe27thbutwewon’t

spendthenightwithher.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwilldrivewithyouhome

becausemycarisgone.”

Nontobeko:“Wearesleepinginthepalaceuntil

gogoandNdabezithacomeback.”shetoldher

andtheysteppedinsidethecar.

Thembelihle:“Okay,that’sgoodbecauseit

meansIwillrelaxandyouwilllookafterme,

right?”sheaskedlookingatherwithasmile.

Nontobeko:“Yes,youwon’tworryabout

anything.”

Thembelihlesmiledandnoddedaftersayinga

‘thankyou’toher.Shelookedforherphone

insideherbag…Dalingcebosteppedinsidethe

carandhedrovethecarstraightto

Thembelihle’spalace…c
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“Whenareyoucomingback?”Mnothoasked

Happiness,shewasstandingbeforethemirror

combinghershortbrownishrelaxedhair.Itwas

the30thofDecemberandHappinesswas

goingtodrivebackhome.Mnothowasseated

onthebedlookingather.

Happiness:“Iwon’tcomebackanytimesoon.I

thinkwillstaybehindinFebruaryafter

inqibamasondo”

Mnotho:“AndwhataboutSiphosami?”

Happiness:“Whatabouthim?”

Mnotho:“Youareleavinghimforsuchalong

time.Whatmusthedowhileyouaregoneand

whatwillyoubedoingawayforsuchalong



time?”

Happiness:“Iamnotmarriedtoyou,Mnotho.”

Mnotho:“That’snottherightwaytoanswerme

becauseyouarepracticallymywifeandso,you

betterknowhowtorespectme.”

Happiness:“Igaveyouananswerandyouare

talkingaboutrespect?HowcanIrespectaman

whomImetunderthecircumstancesthatImet

you?”

Mnotho:“Youareaskingmethewrong

questionandit’sannoyingthatyoukeep

bringingthatuptomebecauseIhaveexplained

myselftoyou.”

“Iamsorry.”Shesaid,realisingthatshewas

beingtoomuchnowanditwascompletely

unnecessary.“Ihavetogohomeandgetbusy

planningfortheceremonyinFebruary.Ithought

youwouldrememberthat.”Sherepliedtothe

questionhe’daskedearlier.



Mnotho:“Iknowyouhavetoplanbutgoing

awayforthewholemonth?Don’tyouthinkthe

childwillforgetyou?”hetriedtoindirectly

convincehertocomebackforSiphosami.He

knewthathewasgoingtobebusyandhave

lesstimeforSiphosami.Happinesswasgood

withhimandthatwastheonlypartaboutthis

marriagethathedidn’tfeellikehewas

regretting.

Happiness:“No,hewon’tbecauseIwillspend

moretimewithhimwhenIcomebackorIcan

gohomewithhim.Idon’tmind.”

Mnotho:“No,youwon’thavetimeforhimat

homebecauseyou’llbebusy.Youwillseehim

whenyoucomeback.”hesaid,yes,shewas

goodwiththebabybuthedidn’ttrustheratthat

lengththathecouldletherleavewithhisson.

Shewasgoingtocomebackwhenshewas

supposedto.

Happiness:“Okay.”ShesaidwearingBrazilian



longweavewig…ShethenturnedtoMnotho

whenshewasdoneandhegotuptowalkher

outofthehouse.“CanyoutakehimsothatI

willbeabletosaygoodbye.”Sherequestedand

Mnothowalkedawaytodoasshe’drequested…

Shestoodupfromthecouchwhenheappeared

withthebaby.Happinesssighedandlandedher

armsouttohim.Siphosamigavethearmsout

andmadehisregularbabygroan.

Happiness:“Iwonderwhotoldyouthatyouare

sexywhenyougroan.”

“Yes,everymanisamanwithagroanIam

showingyouthatIamaman.”Herepliedon

behalfofhissonwalkingoutofthehousewith

Happiness’sbagonhishand…Happinesswas

busyplayingwiththebabyontheirwaytoher

carandMnothowasjustwalkingbehindthem.

Happiness:“Okay,gotodaddynow.”shesmiled

atthebabyandlookedatMnotho,hewas



standingbeforethemafterputtingHappiness’s

baginsidehercar…Happinessrepeatedthe

wordstothebabyandMnothogavehisarms

outbutSiphosamishookhishead.Hethenlaid

itonHappiness’sshoulder.

Mnotho:“Hewillcryhewasn’tsupposedtosee

youleave.”Hesaidtakinghimfromher

forcefullyandthebabycried…Happiness

steppedinsidethecarfeelingthatshedidn’t

liketoleavethebabycrying.“Wait!”hesaidand

walkedclosertothegate.Happinessstepped

outofthecarandfollowedMnothotothegate.

Thembelihle’sservantwasatthegate.

Mnotho:“What’swrong?”

Servant:“Mama’ndlunkulusentmetotellyou

andyourbridethatyoushouldcomehomenow.

It’surgent.”

MnotholookedbackatHappinessandshe

walkedclosertohimtotakethecryingbaby



fromhisarms.“Wearecoming.”Hepromised

andtheservantbowedhisheadbeforewalking

away…

Mnotho:“Wewilluseyourcarsothatyouwon’t

havetocomebackhereforthecar.”Hesaid

followingHappinesstothecar…Theystepped

insidethecarandMnothotookthedriverseat

whileHappinesswaslookingforadoekinside

herbag…

Theygothomeandeveryonewasbusygoing

upanddown.Mnothogotworriedbecauseit

didn’tlooklikesomethinggoodhadhappened.

HeledHappinessandthebabytothefrontdoor

ofhismother’shouse.Hismotherwasseated

onherchaircryingandtheothersinthehouse

werequietwhileQalokuhlewascryinglouder

abovethemwithhermotherwalkingupand

downonthehallwayrockingher.

Mnotho:“Whathappened,Banele?”



Banele:“Wearewaitingforyouandweshould

gonow.”

Mnotho:“What’swrong?Iaskedyouaquestion.

Whyismomcryingandeveryonewithlong

faces?Dalingcebo?”

Dalingcebo:“Grandmaanddadwereinvolvedin

acaraccident.Thedriverdiedonthesceneand

theguardstookthemtothehospital.Weneed

togotothehospitalinDurban.”Heexplained

andThembelihlestoodonherfeetatthelast

statement‘Weneedtogotothehospital’

Thembelihle:“Weneedtogo.”Shesaidwiping

hertearsandmucuswithherhandshethenleft

thehouse…MlamuliandNkosazanaalongwith

Ndabezinhlewerealreadyontheroadtothe

hospital…Mnothoturnedbackasshockedas

hewashelookedatHappiness.Shelookedat

himwithquestioningeyesandshesawthe

pleadinginhiseyes.Shedidn’tneedtoask

anything.



Happiness:“Wewillgowithhim?”

Mnotho:“Yes,let’sgo.Banelecomeyouwill

drivewithus.”hesaidleavingthehouseand

HappinessfollowedhimalongwithBanele…

“Bringhertome.”Dalingceborequestedgiving

hisarmsoutforQalokuhle.Nontobekogavethe

cryingbabytoherfatherandtheyfollowedeach

othertotheircarforthedrivesendingthemto

Durban…

“Dalisu?”Thembelihleheldherhusband’shand.

She’drequestedfromhersonsthatshewanted

totalktoDalisualone.Theywenttoseetheir

grandmotherwhileThembelihlewaswiththeir

father.

MaCebekhuluandDalisuwerebothinacomma

buttheDoctorthattoldthefamilythatthey

werenotgoingtobeinthecomaforalongtime.

Theaccidentdidn’thitthecriticalpartsofthe



bodybutitwasratheralittletraumatic.

Thembelihle:“Ndabezitha,it’sme,yourwife.I

washappythatyouarecomingbacktome

today.Ievenchangedthebedcoversintothe

whiteonesthatyoulikethemost.Butnow,you

arehere.Please,wakeupsothatIwilltakeyou

backhomewithme.Youdon’tbelonghereand

youcan’tleavemealoneforthislong,

Ndabezitha.Ngiyakuthandandodayami,

ngisakudingafuthi.”Shesaidandcriedresting

herforeheadontheirhands.Shecouldn’t

imaginelifewithouthim.Shecouldn’tsurvive

livingalonewithsomuchresponsibility,thebig

familythattheyhadtogether.Theyhadto

managetogethertheydidn’tdeservetoleave

oneanotherbehind...

“Mama?”Mntwanacalledouthismotherand

heldhershoulder.Thembelihleraisedherhead

quicklyandstoodonherfeet.

Thembelihle:“Mageba?”shehuggedhim



tightly…Nkosazanawastheonewhocalled

NgceboandMntwanaastheywerein

Johannesburgtogether.Ngcebodecidedthat

theyweretakingthenextavailableplaneto

Durbanbecausethedrivewasgoingtovery

longforthem.

Mntwana:“Mama,dadwon’tdieandleaveus?”

heaskedstillcryinginsidehismother’shold

andThembelihletightenedherjawslikeaman.

Thembelihle:“No,heknowsthatwecan’tlivein

thatbigpalacealone.Hehastofightforus,

okay?”

Mntwana:“Iamscared,mamabecause

grandmaisinthecomatoo.Iwantthemboth

toleavebecausegrandmaismyfriend.”

Thembelihleheldhisfaceforhimtolookather

andsheshookherhead.“Don’tworryyourself

toomuch,MntwanabecausetheDoctorssaidit

won’ttakethemlongtowakeup.Thatmeans



wewon’tlosethemtheywillcomebackhome

andyouwillsitwithyourgrandmaagain,eat

together,talkandlaugh.Youdon’thaveto

worry.”ShecomfortedhimandMntwana

noddedhishead.Thembelihlethenwipedhis

tearsandsenthereyesatthedoorforherfifth

born.Mntwanamovedasideandsatdownto

takealookathisfather.

Thembelihle:“Howareyou?”

Ngcebo:“Iamfinebutthistookmebysurprise

andIwasn’teven…”

Thembelihle:“Wewereallnotexpectingit

Ngcebo.”Shesaidandtheyhuggedeachother

dearly.Thembelihlecouldfeelhisheartbeating

prettyfastagainstherandsheclosedhereyes.

Shemovedawayfromhimandtouchedhis

chest.“Ngcebo,whyisyourheartbeatingfast

likethisnow?”shelookedathimwithworried

eyesbutbeforeNgcebocouldanswerherhis

brothersenteredtheroom.Thembelihleheld



Ngcebo’shandandtheystoodasidetoletenter

freely...Ngcebokepthiseyeswonderingabout.

Thembelihle:“Iaskedyouaquestion.”She

lookedathimstill.

Ngcebo:“Nothingmama.Look,everyoneishere

andweshouldbespeakingtodadnottoworry

yourselfaboutme.”

Thembelihle:“Don’ttellmethat!”sheshouted

forgettingthattheywerenotaloneintheroom

andso,everyonesenttheireyesbackto

Thembelihle.

Ngcebo:“Mma,please!”

Mlamuli:“Mama,what’swrong?”

Ngcebo:“Nothingiswrong.Mama,pleasego

andspeaktotheothersIneedtousethe

bathroom.”Hesaidandmovedawayfromhis

mother.Heleftroomtheroominsearchforthe

Doctor…



Mnotho:“Whydidheleave?”

Thembelihle:“Hesaidheneedsthebathroom.”

Nkosazana:“Ifyouwereshoutingbecause

NandiphaisnothereIamtheonewhotold

themtoleaveherbehindbecausetheysaidshe

wasworking.”

Thembelihle:“It’snotaboutthat.Don’tworryI

willgotoyourgrandmothernow.”shesaidand

leftthem…

Sheaskedtheguardthatwasatthedoorabout

Ngcebo’swhereaboutsandhedidn’tpointthe

bathrooms’direction.Shewalkedaroundand

couldn’tactuallyseewhenhewent.Shesighed

andclosedhereyesshortlybeforewalkingto

MaCebekhulu’sroom.Now,shehadworry

aboutthreepeopleasshecouldn’tpossibly

understandhowNgcebohadhisheartfluttering

likethat…Itwasn’tsupposedtobelikethat…

ShesatdowninsideMaCebekhulu’sroomand



prayed,that’sallshecoulddo…
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“Howdoyoufeelnow?”TheDoctorasked

Ngceboaftershehadgivenhimmedication.

Ngcebosighedandtouchedhischest.

Ngcebo:“IamfineandIwillbegoodtogofora

longwhile.”

Doctor:“Whendidyouremovethepeacemaker

device?”

Ngcebo:“IremovedittwoyearsagoandIdidn’t

tellmyparentsaboutit.”

Doctor:“Yourarrhythmiasisnotfatalandso,

yourparentsdon’thavetoworrybecauseitis

notlifethreatening.Butyouneednottoforget



takingyourantiarrhythmicagent.”

Ngcebo:“Ineverforgetthemit’sjustthatIhave

beenbusylately.”Herepliedgettingoffthe

examinationtabletogethisphonethatwas

ringing.HelookedatthecallerIDandthen

lookedattheDoctor.“CanIgetthemedication

andIwillgomakethefullpayment?”he

requestedandtheDoctorlefthim.Heplaced

hisphonebackinthepocketasithadstopped

ringing.HewaitedfortheDoctor…

TheDoctorgavehimmedicationsandheleft

theofficeafterhe’dreceivedthelastlecture

fromtheDoctor…

Hisphonerangagainashewaswalking

throughthehallwaysaftermakingthefull

paymentandhetookitoutofhispocketto

answerit.

Ngcebo:“Hello?”

Nandipha:“Whereareyou?”



Ngcebo:“Whyareyouaskingmethat?”

Nandipha:“Ngcebo,youcan’tbeangrywithme

forever.Ihaveexplainedmyselftoyouandyou

refusedtocallyourfriendandconfronthim

aboutcallingme.Iaminthehousenowand

youarenothere.”

Ngcebo:“Youwantedmetocallhimandask

whatafteryouhaverefusedwithyourphone?

Youthinkthatwasnotcleartomethatyouare

hidingsomethingfromme,Nandipha?”

Nandipha:“Iamnothidingathingfromyouand

youcan’tkeeppunishingmelikethisfor

somethingthatIdidn’tdo,somethingIdon’t

know.YoutoldmetoleaveyoualoneandIdid

butnow,IamhereIwantustotalkplease

comeback.”

Ngcebo:“IaminDurban.”

Nandipha:“What?Whatareyoudoingthere?

Youdidn’tfeelliketellingmethatyouaregoing



there?AmInolongerpartofyourlife,Ngcebo

justtellmeandstopkeepingmeinthedark!”

Ngcebowalkedslowlytowardshismotherwho

wasseatedonthewaitingareapatiently

stampingherfootonthefloor.Mntwanawas

seatednexttoher.

Ngcebo:“Youaretheonewho’skeepingmein

thedarkaboutwhat’shappeningbetweenyou

andCraig?”

Nandipha:“Nothingishappening!Theguywas

pressuringmeintodatinghimwhiledatingyou.

AndIamnotafooltodothatIjustdidn’twant

youtofightnowbecauseyouhavefoughtalot.

ButevenifIwrongedyouinanyway,howcould

youjustupandleavewithouttellingme?

Ngiyakubonga!Tsk!”

Ngcebo:“Nandipha-”

Nandipha:“No,it’sfine!EnjoyyourtripIwillgo

backtomyflat.”Shedroppedthecalland



Ngcebowasleftaloneontheendedline

shoutinghername...

“Calmdown,Ngcebowhat’swrong?”

Thembelihleaskedholdinghisshoulderand

touchedhischesttofeelhisheartbeatandit

wasnormal.Thembelihlesighedreleasingall

theworryshehadbottledupforthelasthour

waitingforhimafterthenursehadtoldherthat

hewenttoseetheheartDoctor.

Ngcebo:“It’snothing,mama.Wecangonow.”

Thembelihle:“What’shappeningbetweenthe

twoofyou?”sheaskedleavingthehospitalwith

himandMntwanawasfollowingherbehind.

Ngcebo:“It’sjustaminormisunderstanding

mama.Iwillcallherwhenwegettothehotel.I

needtorest.”HelookedatMntwanawith

warningeyesashewasabouttospeakthings

thathewasn’tsupposedtospeak.He’dheard

NgcebotellingNandiphatoleavethehouse



whentheywerearguingatnight.Nandiphaleft

thehouseandshe’dbeenstayingawayfrom

themeversince.

Thembelihle:“Doyouhavesomethingtosay,

Mntwana?”sheaskedsteppinginsidethecar

withthemaftershe’dseenNgcebolookingat

Mntwana.

Mntwana:“No,IjustwantedtosayIam

hungry.”

Thembelihle:“Youwilleatatthehotel.”He

noddedhisheadandtookouthisphonewhile

Ngcebowasalreadybusytypingonhisphone.

>>“IaminDurbanbecausegrandmaanddad

havebeeninvolvedinacaraccidentandthey’re

inthehospital.Ileftsuddenly.”<<hesentthe

texttoNandiphaandclosedhiseyesashe

waitedforherresponse.

>>“Itstilldoesn’tchangethatyoudidn’ttell

me!”<<Shetextedbackandimmediatelybegan



typingafterNgcebohadreadthetext.>>“But

sorry,theywillrecoversoon.”<<Shetypedback

andloggedoff.Ngceboreadthetextsand

didn’treply,heloggedoffandplacedhisphone

onhispocket…

“Now,canyoutellmewhat’swronganddon’t

makeexcuses?”Thembelihleaskedlookingat

Ngcebowhowasseatedonchairinsideher

bedroominsideherhotel.She’drequestedto

speakwithhimbeforehewenttobed.

Ngcebo:“TwoyearsagoIremovedmydevice.”

Thembelihle:“What!Youremoveditforwhat

reasons!”

Ngcebo:“Mama,Ididn’twanttogoaroundwith

adeviceandso,Iwenttoaspecialistinmytrip

inAmericaandIgotmydeviceremoved.”

Thembelihle:“That’snonsense!Andyoudidn’t

tellyourfatherandIaboutthat.Iamonly

hearingthisnowbecauseIfelttheflutteringof



yourheart?”Sheshoutedfeelingangeredthat

he’dkeptsuchabigthingfromthem.Ngcebo

wasdiagnosedwitharrhythmias,animproper

beatingoftheheart,whetherirregular,toofast

ortooslow.Ngcebohadtheirregulartoofast

typeandhewas21yearswhenhewas

diagnosed.Theonlypeoplewhoknewaboutit

werehisparents.TheDoctorhadplanteda

smalldeviceonhisabdomen,thedevicesent

outelectricalsignalstokeephisheartbeating

normally.Hedidn’twantthedevicebuthis

parentsdidn’twanthimtorelyontaking

medicationdailyjustincaseheforgets.They

decidedonthedeviceandit’dbeentwoyears

sinceNgceboremoveditandreliedon

medicationthatalsohelpedcontrolthe

abnormalheartrhythm.Hewasn’tscaredofthe

problembecausethespecialisthadtoldhimit

wasn’tfatal.

Ngcebo:“Mom,Iknewyouweregoingtobe



againstitbutinthebeginningIdidn’twantthe

deviceandyouknowthat.”

Thembelihle:“It’sbetterthantakingmedication!

Andlook,nowyouhaveforgottentakingitright

that’swhyyourheartwasbeatingthatfast?”

Ngcebo:“IwasdrunkyesterdaymomIcouldn’t

taketabletswithalcoholinmysystem,mama.”

Thembelihle:“Nandiphashouldensurethatyou

takeyourmedication-”

Ngcebo:“Ihaven’ttoldheraboutitmamaIstill

wanttoknowifit’sgeneticornot,thenIcantell

her.”

Thembelihle:“Whydoyouwanttoknowthat,

areyouplanningonhavingchildren,already?Or

youarejustmakingexcuses?”

Ngcebo:“No,wearenotplanningonhaving

children.ButIwilltellher.”

Thembelihle:“YoubetterdothatorelseIwilldo



thatmyself.Goandrestnow.”shesaidpointing

thedoorwhiletakingherringingphone.Ngcebo

stoodupandmarchedtohismothertokissher

cheek.Thembelihlesmiled.

Ngcebo:“Don’tworryyourselfthismuchand

speakofthedevil,sheiscalling.”He

commentedseeingwhowascallinghismother.

“Iwillleavetorest,goodnight.”Headded.

Thembelihle:“Goodnightmybaby.”shesaid

andansweredNandipha’sphonecallasshe

wascallingforthesecondtime...

“Here’sQalokuhle,mama.”Nontobekoplaced

hersleepingdaughteronthebedafter

Thembelihlehadfixedspaceforher.She’d

requestedthattheybringthebabytoher.

Nontobekocoveredthebaby.

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”shesighedlookingat

Qalokuhlethinkingabouthowshe’dcriedwhen

shecouldn’tholdherbecauseshe,herself,was



busycryingafterreceivingthenewsabouther

husband.

Nontobeko:“Howareyounow?”sheasked

lookingatThembelihlewithworryandconcern.

She’dbeenprayingthatshedoesn’tloseher

husband.She’dwitnessedhowmuchtheyloved

eachothereventhoughtheywouldtrybyall

meanstokeepitlow-keyinanotherperson’s

presence.Butitwaseasiertoseethatevenin

theiragetheylovedeachother.

Thembelihle:“Ican’tbefinewhileIdon’tknow

whatwillhappenbutIcanonlyhopethatthey

willbealright.”

Nontobeko:“Yes,theywillbealright.Ihave

beenmeaningtoask.”Shesaidsittingdownon

theedgeofthebedandThembelihlenodded

herheadasmeanstoletherspeak.“Howwas

yourrelationshipwiththekingwhenyouwere

younger?”sheasked.



Thembelihlelaughed.“Itwas…Idon’tknowbut

howdoyouseeitnow?”sheaskedasshe

failedtoexplainhowherrelationshipwas.She

couldn’tfindthesuitablewordstobestdescribe

it.

Nontobeko:“Ithinkit’sbeautiful.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,itwaslikethatbutnot

withoutchallenges.Ineverwantedtoget

marriedbutIdon’tregretit.”

Nontobeko:“IneverwantedtogetmarriedtooI

wantedtoworkatthemilitaryIhaddifferent

dreamsfrommymombutmomstupidlysetme

upwithSthembisoandwegotmarriedafterwe

havegottenalong.Iwasveryyoungandhewas

justsevenyearsolderthanme.Iwashappy

withhimbutIamevenhappierwithDalingcebo.

AndIhopethatyourhusbandrecoversIam

surethathewill.”Shereflectedlookingather.

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”



Nontobeko:“Youdon’tneedanything?”

Thembelihle:“No,goodnight.”

“Goodnight.”Nontobekosaidandlefttheroom.

Thembelihlethenswitchedoffthelightsand

sleptafterpraying…

ThembelihleandQalokuhlewerebusydressing

upinthemorning.Theywerebothseatedon

thedressingchairlookingatthemirror.

Thembelihlewaspastingalipstickonherlips

andQalokuhlehadherforefingeronhermouth

imitatinghergrandmother’sactions.

ThembelihlesmiledandlookedatQalokuhle,

thebabypoutedherlipsandliftedherheadup

forakiss.Thembelihlekissedhertinylips.

QalokuhlegiggledandThembelihlelaughed,

shethentiedQalokuhle’safroandputonthe

pinkribbonsthatQalokuhleloveddearly.

Thembelihle:“Yeah!MuhlekeuQalokagogo!”

(Youarebeautifulnow,granny’sgirl)shesaid



liftingheroffthechairandstoodupwithherto

facethemirror.Thebabyclappedhandsabove

herhead.“Yes,andnowsiyobonaumkhulu.”

(Wearegoingtoseegrandpa)

Qalokuhle:“Umkhuyu?”(Grandpa?)

Thembelihle:“Yes.”Sheansweredtheknockon

thedoorwithQalokuhlestillinherarms.

ThembelihlemovedasideandletMlamuliand

Mnothoinsidethehotelroom.“What’swrong?I

thoughtyouhavegonetothehospital.”She

saidfollowingthemtothecouches.

Mlamuli:“Eh,mama,dadhaswokenupfrom

thecomaandhewantstoseeyou

immediately.”HeannouncedandThembelihle

closedhereyeswithherhandsplacedonher

chest.Shefeltthereliefandjoythather

husbandwasaliveandhewantedtoseeher.

Thembelihle:“Okay,that’swonderfulnewsand

yourgrandmother?”



MlamuliandMnotholookedateachotherand

then,backattheirmother.“Mama,whengogo

died,dadwokeupfromthecoma.”Mnotho

informedhismotherpolitely.Thembelihle

lookedatthemwithastonishmentonherface

andforamoment,shecouldn’tbelievewhat

theyweretellingher.

Thembelihle:“Where’sMntwana?”shefinally

askedwithhervoiceshakingandshestoodon

herfeet.Mlamuligotupquicklyandtookthe

babyfromThembelihle.“Howishe?”sheasked

andtearsflewoffhereyes.

Mnotho:“He’scryingmama.He’sreallyhurtby

grandmother’sdeathweallarebutit’smore

sensitivetohimbecausetheyweretooclose

withgrandmaandyet,theywouldfightalot.”

Thembelihle:“Takemetomyson.”Shesaid

wipinghertearsandmarchedtothedoor.

MlamuliandMnothofollowedherwiththe

cryingbabyQalokuhle.Thembelihlewas



walkingfasttogettoMntwana.

Mlamuli:“Andwhataboutdad?Mntwanaisnot

alone.”

Thembelihle:“Yourfathercanwait!”she

exclaimedsteppinginsidethelift.Peopleinthe

liftgreetedthemandMlamuliandMnotho

greetedthemback.

“Mama’ndlunkuluareyoufine?”Anoldwoman

intheliftaskedThembelihleandThembelihle

turnedtolookather.Sheonlyshookherhead.

“Iamsorry,ndlovukazibutwhateverthatyou

aregoingthroughwillpass.”Shecomfortedher

andThembelihlenoddedherhead.

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”theyexitedthelift

andwentstraighttotheroomthatMntwana

wassharingwithNgcebo…Ngcebowastheone

whoopenedthedoorforthem.Thembelihle

lookedaround,shesawNdabezinhle,

DalingceboandNontobekoinsidetheroom.



NontobekowalkeduptoMnothoandshetook

hercryingdaughter.

Thembelihle:“WhereisMntwanaandBanele?”

Mntwanastoodupfromwherehewasseated

onthefloorbythesideofthebed.Hestoodup

whenheheardthesoundofhismother’svoice.

Dalingcebo:“BaneleleftwithMaMthimkhulu

andSiphosamiandNhlakaniphotobuythe

babyfoodforSiphosami.”

Thembelihlehuggedhersontightly.“Don’tcry,

Mageba.Don’tcry.”Sherepeatedthewords

brushinghisbacksoftlyandMntwanasobbed

likeachildthathewas.Itdidn’tmatterbecause

hewasinsidehismother’schest.Theyalldidn’t

needtoactstronginthereandThembelihle

knewhowtogetthemtobechildreninsideher

chest.

Mntwana:“Wewillneverseegrandma.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,butshewillbewatchingover



us.Uzobaidlozielihleugogowakho,

sizowuthathaumoyawakhesiyobuwekaekhaya.

Uzosibhekasonkeuzokubhekanawe

Mntwana.”Shecomfortedhimfurtherand

Mntwananoddedhisheadwithoutmoving

awayfromhismother.“Youhaveseenyour

father?”sheaskedstillholdinghim.

Mntwana:“No,Ididn’tseehim.”

Thembelihle:“Let’sgoseehimnow.”she

suggestedandtheymovedawayfromeach

otherThembelihlegavehimatissuefromher

bag.ShethenhuggedDalingcebonextwhowas

standingbythewindowlookingatthecity.

Thembelihle:“Iknowthatyouarestrongbutif

youneedtofeelweakdon’tactstrongbecause

youwon’tmoveonfromthis.”

Dalingcebo:“Thanks,mom.”

“Ndabezinhle?”Shecalledhimoutandhedidn’t

getupfromthebedthathewasseatedon.He



wascrying,hisgrandmahadgonebeforetime

beforehecouldsitdownwithherandaskwhat

didshethinkabouthimmovingtoEurope.

MaCebekhuluhadneverwantedhimtothinkof

himselfasalocalplayerbutshewantedhimto

spreadhiswingsespeciallyafterhisfatherhad

decidednottoincludehimforkingship.She

likedhowpeopleinthevillagepraisedhis

footballskillsandeventhoughshedidn’tlike

soccerbutwheneverNdabezinhlewasplaying

shewouldwatchthegamewithMntwanaand

keepasking“Whereismyboy?”MaCebekhulu

tookNdabezinhlewhenThembelihlegavebirth

toDalingceboandNgcebo.Hewasstillyoung

andhealsoneededattention,hismotherhaving

twolittlebabieswhilehewasstillyoungwasn’t

sogoodforhimasachild.Hisgrandmother

stayedwithhimuntilDalingceboandNgcebo

weretwoyearsold.Buthealwayslikedgoing

backtohisgrandmother...



Ndabezinhle:“Istillwantedtotalktoherabout

myplansmama.”

Thembelihle:“Ifit’saboutfootballyouknowshe

wasgoingtosupportyou.”shesaidhugging

himshortlyashewasstillseatedonthebed…

“Ngcebo?”Shecalledhimoutandheraisedhis

head,hewasstandingbythedoorlookingdown

withhishandspackedinthepocket.

Thembelihleplacedherhandonhischestand

Ngceboheldherwristtoremoveherhandfrom

him.

Ngcebo:“Iamfine,mamaandyoudon’thaveto

keepdoingthat.Ihavebeenfine,please.”He

saidpolitelyinawhisperandThembelihle

shookherheadastearsflewoffhereyesall

overagain.Ngcebohuggedhismotherinstead

ofherhugginghim.“Don’tcry.”Ngcebosaid

softlyandshecried,Ngceboheldhertighter

lettinghercry.Shecouldn’tdenyhowmuchofa

motherMaCebekhuluwastoher.Shestoodby



hermostofthetimes,shesupportedher,loved

her.Theyhadtheirbadtimesbutwhodoesn’t?

Whichrelationshipalwayshashappytimes?

WhenDalisuwastakingPreciousashiswife

MaCebekhulustoodbehindher.Shehadevery

righttosupporthersonandthesupposedly

grandchildthatPreciouswascarrying.Butshe

didn’t…Howcanshenotbegratefulforthatlife?

Sheaskedherselfasshewascryinginsideher

son’shold.

Thembelihle:“Youarefine?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,Iamfine.”

Thembelihle:“YouneedtocallPrincessandshe

mustcomebackhome.Iknowthiswillraise

freshwoundsforherbutsheneedstobehere,

okay?”

Ngcebo:“Iwillcallher.”hepromised.

Thembelihlemovedawayfromhimandlooked

atMntwana.



Thembelihle:“Let’sgo,Mntwana.Mlamuli,

Mnotho,youneedtomakearrangementsand

allofyoushouldworktogether.”

Them:“Yes,mom.”

Thembelihle:“Where’sQalokuhle?”

Dalingcebo:“Hermotherleftwithher.”

Shenodded,thentookMntwana’shandand

theyleftforthehospitaltogether…

[07/23,14:28] :THEIRLIVESBEFORETHE

THRONE
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It’dbeentwodayssincetheZulufamilygot

backfromDurban.Theirnewyear’sevenight

wasnotasmostofthemhadanticipated…

Dalisuwasbackhomewiththemandhewas

usingcrutchestowalk.



Theelderswerenothurtandstrugglingwith

acceptingMaCebekhulu’sdeathbuttheywere

appreciativeofherlife.She’dbeenwiththem

for83years,herlifewassupposedtobe

celebratedbythemastheZuluelders.Butfor

hergrandchildren,itwasn’tthateasyforthe

youngerones,BaneleandMntwana,then

Ndabezinhle.Theotherswerestrongandwere

busywiththeirauntshelpingwheretheywere

neededwithfuneralplanning...

“Isthereanythingelsethatyou’llneed,

Ndabezitha?”Thembelihleaskedherhusband

afterhelpinghiminsidetheirbedonaMonday

night.He’djusttakenhismedicationafter

dinnerinsidetheirhouse.Themournerswereat

Nkosazana’spalacewhereMaCebekhululived

butThembelihlewasn’twiththembecauseshe

hadtolookafterherhusband…Dalisuhadafew

scarsonhisupperbodyandinjuriesthat

preventedhimfromwalkingonhisown…



Dalisu:“Justgetmesomepainkillers.”

Thembelihle:“Igaveyoupainkillerswithyour

medicationyouneedtogiveittimeitwillkick

in.”shesaidfixinghisblanketsforhim.Dalisu

wasn’ttakinghismother’sdeathbadlybuthe

wasfindingitdifficulttoacceptthatwhenhis

motherdiedhewokeupfromthecomma.It

waslikeshesacrificedherlifeforhimtolive

anditwasdifficulttoacceptthatevenafterhis

wifehadmadehimfeelbetter.He’dsharedthat

withhiswifeonlyandThembelihlewastheonly

onewhosawhisvulnerabilitybuthisfamilysaw

himasstrong.Hewasevenstrongerforhis

sonswhoweremostsufferingfortheir

grandmother’sdeath.

Dalisu:“Okay,cometobednowyouhavebeen

busyallday.”

Thembelihle:“Iwillcometobedjustnow.”she

saidandreleasedadeepsighbeforemarching

tobathroom.Dalisulookedatherasshelefthe



couldn’tfigureoutwhatwasbotheringher

becauseshe’dtoldherthatMaCebekhulu’slife

wassupposedtocelebratedratherthan

mourned.She’dcriedforherdeathandcried

withherchildrenbutsomethingelsewas

botheringher.

“What’swrong,MaSthole?”Heasked,lookingat

herasshewascheckingherphoneagain.It

waspluggedinonthechargerandshe’dbeen

checkingitnowandagaineverychanceshegot

tolookatit.

Thembelihle:“What’swrongaboutwhat,baba?”

Dalisu:“Youhavebeencheckingyourphoneas

ifyouareexpectingsomeonetocallyou.And

there’ssomethingthat’sbotheringyoubeside

that.”

Thembelihle:“No,youareoverreacting

Ndabezitha.”

Dalisu:“No,Iamnotandyouwon’tkeepsecrets



fromme.Wearetoooldtokeepsecretsfrom

eachother.”

Thembelihle:“It’saboutNgcebo’sillnessbaba.”

Dalisu:“Whataboutit,MaSthole?”

Thembelihle:“Ngcebodecidedtotakeamajor

decisionconcerninghishealthwithouttelling

us,Mageba.ButIwantyoutohearitfromhimI

willcallhim.”

Dalisu:“Okay,gocallhim.”

Shewalkedoutoftheirroomthinking,shewas

thinkingaboutNandipha.Thatwaswhathad

beenbotheringherbecauseNandiphahadn’t

comehomeandshehadn’tevencalledher.She

didn’twanttoaskNgceboquestionsbutshe

couldn’thelpbutfeelworriedthattheywere

havingproblemsandmaybethatwasthe

reasonthatNandiphawasn’thome?

“Ngcebo!”Sheknockedonhisbedroomdoor

andtherewasn’taresponsefromNgcebo.She



knockedagainandtherewasnoresponse.She

thendecidedtostepinsidetheroom.Ngcebo

waslayingonhisbackplayingmusicwithhis

earphonesonhisears.Heremovedthem

quicklyashesawhismotherinsidehisroom.

Hesatupstraight.

Thembelihle:“Ihavebeenknockingonthe

door.”

Ngcebo:“Sorry,Iamlisteningtomusic.What’s

wrong,doyouneedsomethingfromme?”he

askedandstoppedthemusic.

Thembelihle:“No,butyourfatherhadseenthat

somethingisbotheringmeandIthinkweneed

totellhimwhatyouhavedonewithyour

health.”

Ngcebo:“Hawu,mama.Now,you’llmakethisa

bigdeal.”

Thembelihle:“WhyshouldInotmakeitabig

dealbecauseit’saboutyourhealthandyou



werewrongnottotellus.”

Ngcebodidn’tsayanythingbuthegotupfrom

thebedregrettingnottakinghismedication

beforegettingwasted.Now,hisparentswere

goingtobeonhisneckallthetimeasifhewas

achild.

Thembelihle:“WhyisNandiphanothome,

already?Shehasn’tevencalledmeandshe’s

notonWhatsAppwhat’sgoingon?Areyoutwo

breakingup,that’sthereasonshe’snothome?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowwhyshe’snothere

becauseItoldher.”

Thembelihle:“Hawu,andyoudidn’tevencallto

followupNgceboit’sbeentwodays!Whatif

somethinghappenedtoher?”

Ngcebo:“Iwillcallher.”

Thembelihle:“Howdoyougodayswithout

speakingtoher,Ngcebo?What’shappening,did

shedosomethingwrong?”



Ngcebo:“Iwillcallher,mama.”Heopenedthe

doortotheirbedroom,Thembelihledidn’tspeak

further.Dalisuslowlysatupstraightasthey

enteredtheroom.

Dalisu:“Comeandhelpmesitonthecouch.”

HesaidgivinghishandtoNgcebobut

Thembelihlestoppedhim.

Thembelihle:“No,don’tgoupanddown,wewill

sithere.”Shesaidmovinguptositonherside

ofthebedandNgcebosatontheedgeofthe

bed.

Dalisu:“Yourmothertellsmethatyouhave

somethingthatyouneedtotellmeaboutyour

health.”

Ngcebo:“Momisoverreactingbabaandyou

knowhowsheis.”

Dalisu:“Ifit’saboutyourhealthIwon’tblame

her.”

Ngcebo:“Iremovedthedevice.”



Dalisu:“What!Uyadakwa,Ngcebo?”

Ngcebo:“Ineverwanteditfromthebeginning

momanddad.Youcan’tforcemetodo

somethingthatIdon’twant.”

Dalisu:“It’swhatwasbestforyouandwhatit

stillbest!”

Ngcebo:“No,it’swhatyouandmomthought

wasbestformeandItoldyouthatIdon’twant

itbutyouforcedmetohaveitputonme.”

Thembelihle:“Andnow,youhaveforgotten

takingthatsamemedication.”

Ngcebo:“Myarrhythmiaisnotfatalmomand

dad.Iwasjustdrunkanddidn’ttakethe

medicationIdidn’tforgetit.”

Dalisu:“You’llhavetoputitbackonbecause

it’sthebestcomparedtomedication.Iwon’t

arguewithyou.”

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tdothat,Iamsorrybutthisis



mylifeandevenwhenIwasdiagnosedIwas21

yearsandIhadarighttomakeadecisionfor

myself.Butyoudecidedtomakedecisionsfor

me.IhavemadeadecisionIsawbestfor

myselfandIamnotchangingthedecision.”

DalisulookedatThembelihleandsheshookher

headwithhereyesclosed:“Wewillallowyouto

keeptakingmedicationbutyourmotherandI

willhavetotalktoNandiphashewillhaveto

ensurethatyoudothat.”Hesuggested.

Ngcebo:“Ihaven’ttoldheraboutitandIwon’t

tellheryet.Ihavebeenfineforthepasttwo

yearsandso,please,trustme.”

Dalisu:“Okay,butshouldsomethinghappen-”

Thembelihle:“Don’tsaysuchwords,Mageba.”

SheheldhishandandDalisunoddedhishead

thenhelookedatNgcebo.

Ngcebo:“Icantakecareofmyself.”

Dalisu:“Okay,youcango.”



Ngcebo:“Iamsorryfornottellingyouit’sjust

thatIknewyouwouldreactthiswayandyou

wouldn’ttrustme.”

Parents:“It’sokay.”

Ngcebo:“Goodnight.”

“Goodnight.”Theysaidandhelefttorest…

Hewalkedtohisroomrememberingthathe

hadtocallNandiphaandaskherwhyshewas

nothome.

“Aremomanddad,sleeping?”Dalingcebo

askedNgcebobeforehecouldenterhis

bedroom.NgcebolookedatDalingceboand

shookhishead.Hethensteppedinsidethe

roomandlockedthedoor…Hetookhisphone

andhehadamissedcallfromNandipha.He

clickedhistongueandcalledherback...

Ngcebo:“Tellme,whyareyounothome?”

Nandipha:“WhyamInothome?Iamsupposed



tobehome?”

Ngcebo:“Whatkindofquestionisthat

Nandipha!Youknowthatyouaresupposedto

behomebutyouareaskingmethatquestion.”

Nandipha:“ButNgceboIamworkingandyour

grandmaanddadareinthehospitalwillmy

presencemakeanydifference?”Ngcebokept

quietforawhileandtriedtorecallwhywasshe

stilltalkingaboutthehospital.“Ngcebo?”she

calledhimashewasquiet.

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tcallyouandtellyouthat

grandmadiedandyouaresupposedtobe

home?Icalledyouandnow,youarepretending

asifIdidn’t.”heshoutedatherfiguringoutthat

shewasbeingdistantfornoreasonandshe

wasmakingexcuses,no,shewasblaminghim.

Thishadbeengoingonfortoolongandhewas

tiredofit.“Idon’tknow,what’syourproblem!Or

youhaveCraigpromisingyousomethingbetter

andyoudon’tseeitworthytobewithmyfamily.



Huh?”heshoutedfurther.

Nandipha:“Youareshoutingatmeforno

reasonbecauseyoudidn’tcallme.Youdidn’t

eventextmeorsentapleasecall.Nobodyin

yourfamilycalledmeandIhavebeenbusyat

worksinceitwasnewyears’Ihaven’tbeen

watchingthenewsandhaven’tbeenrootedon

myphone.Andnow,youareshoutingatme

whileyoudidn’tcallme?IfIdidn’tcallyouthat

meansIwasn’tgoingtoknowaboutthisdeath

andIambeingshoutedat.Okay!”shehungup

thecallwithoutwaitingforhisresponse…

Ngceboimmediatelycheckedhiscalllogfrom

the31stofDecemberafterthenewsoftheir

grandmother’sdeathuntilthepresentdayand

therewerenocallsthathemadetoNandipha.

HethencheckedhisWhatsAppchatwithher

andtherewasnotexttellingheraboutthe

death.Hesighedrealisingthathemadea

mistake.He’dbeentoobusyandhemusthave



forgottocallher.Hecalledheragain.

Nandipha:“What?”

Ngcebo:“Iamsorry,babe.ImadeamistakeI

havebeenbusyandstressed.IthoughtIcalled

youbutIdidn’t.”

Nandipha:“Iwillgotellmymanagerandcome

backtomorrow.”

Ngcebo:“Thankyou,Ishouldn’thaveshoutedat

you.”

Nandipha:“Okay,goodnightandIamsorryfor

yourloss.Yourmotherissleepingnow?”

Ngcebo:“Ithinkso,andgoodnighttoyoutoo.”

OntheothersideofthelineNandiphahungup

thecallandshecouldn’thelpbutfeeltheywere

toodistantwithNgceboandevenifheforgotto

callher,whydidn’tsomeoneinthefamilycall

her?Shefeltthefearthatshouldhersecret

comeoutalltherelationshipsshehadwiththe



familymembersweregoingtoend.They’ve

alreadyforgottencallingherjusttoinformher

thatMaCebekhuluhaddied.Whatwasgoingto

happenwhen…Shestoodupfromthebed,she

wastiredasshe’dbeenworkinglonghoursbut

sheneedtoprepareforthetrip…

“Howareyoufeeling?Ithinkweneedtogoand

sleepinourhouse,tonight.”Nontobekosaid

massagingDalingcebo’sworriedshoulders…It

wasSaturdayafternoonofthe15thofJanuary,

justfivedaysafterMaCebekhulu’sfuneral.The

funeralwasheldKwaNongomaandanumber

ofpeopleattendedthefuneraltoburythe

queen,itwasadignifiedfuneralthatbrought

peopletogethertocelebratethelifeofthe

Zululandgrandmother,thequeen.Mlamuli

didn’tattendthefuneral,ashisfatherhaddone

before,hethrewafightwhenhewastoldthat

hewasn’tgoingtothefuneral.Buthismother



wasabletospeaktohimpolitelyandconvinced

himtostayathome.Hestayedwithhissons

andNhlakaniphoathome…

Dalingcebo:“IamtiredandIthinkthat’sthe

bestideabutonlyifwewillleaveQalokuhle

herebecauseshe’stroubleandrestlessthese

days.”Thefamilyhadjustdonethelastpost-

funeralritualforMaCebekhulu…

Nontobeko:“Wecan’tleaveherbecausemama

islookingafteryourfather.AndImissmy

housenow,mostpeoplelefttodayandIwantto

gorest.Iamleavingnextmonthsoweshould

spendtimetogether.”

Dalingcebo:“Okay,wewillgotoourhouseafter

themeetingthatNdabezinhlehadrequested.”

Hesaidholdingherhandandhepulledherto

hisfront.Nontobekolaugheddelightedly.

Nontobeko:“Whatifyouhurtme,you,silly

man?”sheaskedlookingathimwithasmileon



herface.Shehadherheadlayingonhislapand

herlegsdanglingonthekneeofthebed.

Dalingcebo:“Iwasn’tgoingtodothatandIam

marriedtoastrongsoliderwhoisn’taweakling.

Youwouldn’thavecried.”

Nontobeko:“Iwasgoingtocryjusttoseeyou

lookingaftermeandtreatingmewithcareand

love.”

Dalingcebo:“Ha!AreyousayingIdon’tdothat?”

heaskedholdingherfacetokissherand

Nontobekogiggledinbetweenthekisses.

“Huh?”heasked.

Nontobeko:“Youwerenotsupposedtostop

kissingmebecauseIlovedit.”Shesaidand

heldhisface.

Dalingcebo:“IthankGodforgivingmeawifeI

can’tsaylikeyoubecauseyouareyou,whatI

want.”Hesaidandtheylaughedathis

senselessstatementthatmadesensetothem.



Nontobeko:“Iamtheonewhofeelsblessed.”

Dalingcebo:“Weareeachother’sblessings,

MaZondiwami.”Hesmiledandkissedherfor

thelasttimebeforeMntwana’sknockdisturbed

them.Hetoldthemthatthemeetingwasabout

tobegin…Theythengotuptojointhemeeting

thatwasheldatthediningroom…

Dalisu:“Whatisitthatyouhavecalledusfor,

Ndabezinhle?”

Ndabezinhle:“Ican’tsayIhavespokento

grandmabecauseshe’snomoreandIdidn’tget

thechancetospeaktoher.ButIhavespokento

NalediandMntwanaaboutthis,Ihavemadea

decision.”

Thembelihle:“Adecisionaboutwhat?”

Mlamuli:“Yes,pleasetellusstraight.”

Ndabezinhle:“IammovingtoEuropenext

monthIhavetakenafootballofferthereandI

amnotbackingdownonit.”



Dalisu:“Youhavealreadytakenit!”

Ndabezinhle:“Yes,dad,Ihavealreadytakenit.”

Mlamuli:“What’sthevalueofthismeetingthen

ifyouhavealreadytakenit?Youweresupposed

tocontactusbeforetakingtheoffer!”

Ndabezinhle:“LikeIsaidIhaveconsulted

NalediandMntwana.Andthedecisionwas

solelyminetomake.”

Thembelihle:“Itcan’tbeanindividualdecision

Ndabezinhlebecauseyouhaveachildnow.

Whatareyougoingtodoaboutthechild?”

Ndabezinhle:“IwillgosettledownandwhenI

have,NalediandNhlakaniphowillhavetofollow

me.”

“HHAYBO!”Hisparentsandolderbrothers

exclaimedandeveryonelookedathim

surprisedbythedecisionhewastaking.

Thembelihle:“Youcan’tleavewiththebaby.



Howarewegoingtoseehimifyoujustupand

leavewithhim?”

Dalisu:“Andhewillgrowawayfromhome?”

Ndabezinhle:“Hewillvisitmamawewillvisit

you.Hewillbegrowingwithhistwoparents

andhewillnotforgetthathecomesfromhere.”

Thembelihle:“Iamnotstandinginthewayof

yourdreamsbutIamnotsupportingthefact

thatyouwanttoleavewithNhlakanipho.”

Ngcebo:“Butmama,ifhecanleavehimbehind

whatwillhappen?Nalediwillhavetoraisethe

babyalone?”

Thembelihle:“Weareherewewillhelpher.She

won’tbealoneandshehashermotheraswell.”

Nontobeko:“Itwon’tbethesamebecause

NalediisinJohannesburgandyouarehere.

Nhlakaniphowillonlycomehereduringthe

holidaysIthinkit’sbestthatyoulet

Ndabezinhleleavewithhimandhismother.”



Nkosazana:“IagreewithNontobeko.It’sbest

thattheyraisetheirsontogetherwhere

Ndabezinhlewillbe.AgoodthingisthatNaledi

hasagreed.Itwasgoingtobehardifshe

wasn’tagreeingtoitandtheywouldhave

foughtaboutwhat’srightforthechild.”

Dalingcebo:“They’rerightmomanddad.”

Mnotho:“Congratulations,bafo,you’llbe

playingwiththebigdogsnow.”heextendedhis

handovertohimashewantedtodiffer

becausehedidn’twantthemtoprolongthe

argument.

Ndabezinhlelaughedandtheyhandshake.

DalisusighedandlookedatThembelihle,she

lookedasideasshewasn’treadythatshegoing

tohavetoletgoofherson…Theotherbrothers

alsocongratulatedNdabezinhleandtheymade

jokesabouthimleavingthecountry.

Ndabezinhle:“Momanddad?”



Dalisu:“Yourgrandmotherwouldn’tsupportme

ifIwanttokeepyoufromdoingwhatyoumost

desireandso,Igiveyoumyblessings.”

Ndabezinhle:“Thankyou.”theyhandshakeand

helookedathismother.

Thembelihle:“Aslongasyouwillspendyour

lastweeks,herewithmebecauseyouwillbe

leavingme.Idon’tknowwhy.”

Ndabezinhle:“IpromiseIwilldothatandIwill

cookforyou,justlunchforthewholeweek.”He

promisedandThembelihlelaughed,theothers

laughedbehindher.Theythendiscussedhis

plansbeforeheadingtobed…

“Youwillstayherewithmomoryouareleaving

withmetomorrow?”Ngceboaskedlookingat

Nandipha.Hewashelpingherpackthedishes

aftertheyweredonewiththemeeting…They

havecalledherforthemeetingwhileshewas

busywashingthedishes.



Nandipha:“No!Iamnotstaying.”Shesaid

quicklywithoutsupportingherstatementand

Ngceboturnedtolookathersurprisedthatshe

wasthatquicktodeclinethatshewasnot

staying...Andhewasn’ttheonlyonetobe

surprisedofhowquicksherepliedtothat.

Ngcebo:“Ohokay,andwhatisthereasonfor

that?Youwanttogoandvisityourmother?”

Nandipha:“No,Iamnotdoneatwork.”

Ngcebo:“Didn’tyousayyou’llbedoneworking

afternewyear’seve?”

Nandipha:“Iwon’tgetthefullamountifIdon’t

gobackandworkthedaysIhavespenthome.I

willhavetogoback.”

Ngcebo:“Iwillpayyouthatamountifyouwish

butjuststayhereforawhile.”

Nandipha:“Areyoutryingtogetridofme,

NgceboormaybeyouthinkIwillhaveyour

friendbehindmyback?JusttellmeandIwon’t



stayinyourhouseifyoudon’twantmearound.”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tsaythatandyoudidn’thaveto

bringCraiginthisconversation.Itwas

unnecessaryIamnot-.”

Thembelihledecidedthatshehadheard

enoughandso,shewalkedinsidethekitchen

withteautensils.Shemadeherwaytothesink

andNgcebokeptquietathismother’spresence.

ShewantedtoaskwhyNandiphadidn’twantto

stayathomewithher.Itdidn’tmakeherhappy

tohearthatbutshedidn’twantthemtoknow

thatsheheardtheirconversation…Butshe

didn’tknowthatherdaughterin-lawwasonly

runningawayfromherbecauseofthesecret

thatshewaskeepingfromthem.Nandipha

didn’twanttobearoundhermuchbecauseshe

wasgoingtofurtherfeelguilty…

Thembelihle:“Please,rinsethisforme.”she

requestedstandingbehindthem.Nandipha

turnedtotaketheutensilsfromher.“Thank



you.”shesaid.

Nandipha:“Areyougoingtosleepnow,mama?”

Thembelihle:“No,whenareyoutwoleaving?”

Ngcebo:“Tomorrow.”

Thembelihle:“Nandipha,youwon’tbestaying

homeforawhile?”sheaskedlookingatherto

seeherreactionnow.

Nandipha:“No,Ihavetowork,mama.”

Thembelihle:“Okay.”Shethenleftthem…

NandipharemovedhereyesawayfromNgcebo

ashewaslookingather.Now,shewishedthat

Ngcebowasjustherboyfriendbecauseshe

wasgoingtosavethemfromallthepainand

leavetherelationship.Butitwasn’tthateasy

andshelovedhimwholeheartedlyshecouldn’t

imaginewhatthis…woulddotothem…

[07/23,14:28] :THEIRLIVESBEFORETHE
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“Please,dropmeatmyplace.”Nandipha

requestedlookingatNgceboastheywere

takingtheroutetohishouse.

Ngcebo:“Whydidn’tyoutellmeearlierthatyou

wanttogotoyourplace?”helookedather

shortlyandNandiphawasn’tlookingathim.

Nandipha:“Ithoughtyou’llknowthatbecause

myuniformisnotinsideyourhouseandIhave

togotoworktomorrow.”Sheliedtohim

completelyshewasn’tgoingtoworkasher

contracthadended.Shedidn’twanthimto

knowthatshewasn’tgoingtobeworking.

Thepreviousnightshehadconcludedthatthe

onlywaytomakethingseasierforthemwasto

makethingsdifficultintheirrelationshipand

thatwayNgcebowasgoingtobethefirstto



askthattheybreakupandshewasgoingtobe

insupportofthatbecausetheyhavelonglast

hadhappinessintheirrelationship.Shedidn’t

knowifshegoingtobeabletodoitbecause

she’dlongyearnedtolaughwithhimandhave

theirbodiestogetherliketheyhavedonelike

theyhavelovedeachother…

Ngcebo:“Whenwasthelasttimewewere

happy?”helookedatherandNandiphalooked

downfeelingashamedthathewasaskingthe

samethingthatshewantedtodoonthem

further.HeheldherhandandNandiphafaced

him…Hehadhisparkedattheoutsideparking

lotoftheblocksofflats.

Nandipha:“It’dbeenawhile.”

Ngcebo:“Andthisdoesn’tbotheryouthatallwe

doisbeateachother’sthroatswithout

stopping.”

Nandipha:“Iknowthatthisbeganwiththat



phonecallfromCraigbutIamtellingyouthe

truthIdon’tknowwherehegotmynumber.”

Ngcebo:“Whenwillyourshiftendtomorrow?”

Nandipha:“Itwillendat4pm.What’swrong?”

Ngcebo:“Canyoucometothehouseafterwork?

Iwillcookdinnerforusandwewillwatchsome

movieswhileyourelaxafteralongdayatwork.

Whatdoyousayaboutthat?”

Nandiphasmiledgenuinely,thedevildidn’twant

tohelpherendthisandshecouldn’tbelieve

thatshe’dfoundherselfaskingthedeviltohelp

herendherrelationshipandgetawayfromit.It

wasasifshewasn’tgoingtofurtherfeelhurt

whenshelefthim,itwasasifNgcebowas

nevergoingtofindoutaboutthetruthifsheleft

him.Butallthosethingswouldhappenand

becauseshewasnottheonlyonewhoknew

whathappened.

Nandipha:“Okay,Iwillcometothehouseand



wewillspendtimetogether.”Sherepliedwitha

smileonherfacekeptstill.Ngcebomovedhis

faceclosertoherandtheysharedagoodbye

kiss…

Ngcebo:“Iloveyou,okay?”

Nandipha:“Yes,andIloveyoutoo,Ngceboyami

noMaSthole.”Ngcebochuckledandkissedher

oncemore.Hethenwalkedherinsidethe

premisesandleftheratthedoorofherflat…

Sheunlockedthedoortoherroomandshe

sighedasshewasbackinJohannesburg.She

threwherselfonthebedandtookherringing

phonefromherjacket’sphone.

Nandipha:“Howareyou,MaNtombela?”

MaNtombela:“Iamfine,MaZondiandhoware

you?”

Nandipha:“Iamfineandwhatareyoudoingas

youarereleasingsuchalongsigh,mama?”she

askedandturnedtosleeponhertummy.



MaNtombela:“Ijustgottositdownfrom

workinginthegarden.”

Nandipha:“Ayi!Mama,it’sJanuarynowand

thatmeansit’sstillearlythatyoucanstart

workingonthegarden.”

MaNtombela:“No,Iwasjustremovingsome

oldcorn.Howwasyourtrip?Areyouin

Johannesburg,already?”

Nandipha:“Yes,IamthereIjustgothomeandI

wasabouttocallyoutotellyouthatIgothome

safely.”

MaNtombela:“Okay,that’sagoodthingand

now,tellme.”

Nandipha:“Whatmama?”

MaNtombela:“Whatwespokeaboutsometime

agoaboutsomethingthatyouhavedoneto

Ngcebo.Haveyoutoldhimaboutit?”

Nandipha:“No,mama.Ihaven’tgottenachance



totellhimbecauseofhisgrandmother’sdeath.

Hewasgoingtokillmemamawithallthepain

fromhisgrandmother’sdeathandwhatIdid.”

MaNtombela:“Nandipha,nowyouareworrying

meandthisstressesme.”

Nandipha:“Please,don’tstressbecausewewill

bealright.”

MaNtombela:“Okay,please,lookafteryourselfI

loveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”Sherepliedbackandgotupto

attendPalesa’sknockonthedoor.Shethen

placedherphonebackinsideherpocketafter

hangingupthecall.Shemadealongyawing

soundasshelookedatPalesa.

Palesa:“Voetsek!”

Nandiphalaughedandhuggedherroommate.

“Howareyou?”sheasked.

Palesa:“IamfineandIamheretopassa



message.There’ssomeonewho’satthegate

lookingforyou.”

Nandipha:“Who’sthat?”

Palesa:“It’sthatfriendofPrince.Hecouldn’t

getinherebecause…”

“Yeah!Iwillgotohimandcomebacksothat

wecancatchup.”Shesaidwalkingtothedoor

afterPalesahadnoddedherhead.Shewas

feelingallsortofemotionsasshewaswaiting

forthelifttogettoherfloor.Anddeepdown

shewasgratefulthathedidn’tcomeatthe

wrongtimewhenshehadjustgotoffNgcebo’s

car.Shecouldn’timaginewhatseeinghim

wouldhavedonetoNgcebo…Shetauntedher

handintoafistashereyeslaidonCraig’seyes.

Shefeltevenmoredisgustedbyhim.

“Whatareyoudoinghere,Craig?Don’tyouhave

ajob?”NandiphaaskedstandingbeforeCraig

whowasleaningbyhiscar’spassengerdoor.



Craig:“That’snottherightwaytogreetyour

soontobesexpartnerandIdon’tthinkthatyou

aretheaggressivetypeinbed.Youlooklike

someonewholikesthoseintenseemotional

fucksandslowmotionstosoothyou.”

Nandipha:“Youarefuckindisgusting,whatdo

youwant!”

Craig:“No,youdon’tneedtoshoutatme,baby.

Ijustcameheretospeaktoyouinperson

becauseIthinkthatyouwilltakemeseriously

now.”

Nandipha:“Ngcebojustlosthisgrandmother.

CanyoupleasehaveaheartCraig?Justhavea

heartandatleastdoitforme.”

Craig:“IhavebeenquietbecauseIwasthinking

abouthimbutthefuneralisovernowandso,I

amgivingyouthreedaystoprepareyourselffor

me.OnWednesday,Iwillcallyouandyouwill

takeanUbertomyplace.Wewillhaveourfirst



timethereandifyoudoublecrossmeIwillnot

hesitateIwillcallPrincerightawayandtellhim

whatyoudid.”

Nandipha:“What!Youcan’tbeseriousthat’sa

veryshorttimeandNgcebowantstospend

timewithme.”

Craig:“Idon’tcareaboutthatbutIwantyouon

Wednesday.Iambeinggenerouswithyou

becauseyoushouldhavelongbegansleeping

withme.Anddon’tthinkofdoublecrossingme

becauseIwillmakethisbigIwon’ttellPrince

byaphonecallbutIwillspeaktothejournalists

andthesecretwillbeoutforthecountryto

knowwhatyouhavedone.”

“What!Please!”Shecriedandpleadedwithhim

havingherhandstogetherbeforeherchest

whiletearsstreameddownherface.

Craig:“Idon’thavetimetoplaynowandtonight,

Iexpectthatyousendmethenudethatyou



weresupposedtohavelongsent.”

Nandipha:“No!Ican’t-”

Craig:“IsaidIdon’tcareandstopcryingfor

goodnesssake.Iwantthenudestonightand

whatwillyoudo?”heaskedlookingatherwith

firmeyesandtheymadeNandiphaseethatthe

manmeantbusiness.

Nandipha:“Iwillsendthem.”

Craig:“That’sgoodanditmustbenicenudes

notjustshit,okay?”

Nandipha:“Okay.”Shesaidwipinghertearsand

shesteppedback.

Craig:“Don’tcry,sweetheart.Iwillmakeyou

happyandnow,youcangobacktoyourplace.I

willbeexpectingthenudestonight,bye.”

Nandipha:“Bye.”Sheturnedandwalkedbackto

herplacewithherheartpumpingevenharder

asshewasclueless…Whydidshekillherbaby?



Shewouldn’tbeinthissituationifshedidn’tkill

thebaby…

------

“Let’sgotoyourfatherhe’soutsidethegate.”

NaledisaidtoNhlakaniphowhowasseatedon

thefloorwithhistoysinsidethekitchenwhile

Nalediwasbusycookinglunchforhermother

andNdabezinhle…Nhlakanipholefthistoys

quicklyashewastoldabouthisfatherbeingin

thehood.Heranoutofthehouseevenwhen

hisgrandmothershoutedathimforrunninghe

didn’tlistentoher.Hewantedtogettohis

father…

“Yourmotherisnotbusyright?”Ndabezinhle

askedNalediliftingNhlakaniphoofftheground.

Hehadbeenlookingathimwithhishandupfor

hisfathertotakehim…Ndabezinhlehaddriven

hiscarfromhishousetoNaledi’s

neighbourhoodbecausehewantedtospeakto

Naledi’smother.Hewasgoinghomethe



followingweekandheneededtoensurethat

Naledi’smotherwasfullyawarethathewanted

toleavewithNalediandNhlakanipho.Itwasn’t

enoughthatNaledihadtoldhermotherhesaw

theneedtotellherpersonallythathewasgoing

totakeher…

Naledi:“No,she’swatchingTVandIwasn’t

donecooking.Ididn’tthinkthatyouwillcome

sosoon.”Shesaidtakingtheplasticbagfrom

hislefthand.

Ndabezinhle:“Idon’twanttogobacktothe

houselate.”

Naledi:“Okay.How’sthefamilyathome?When

lastdidyoucallthem?”

Ndabezinhle:“Ilastspokentomomlastnight

andshesaidshewillcallyoutotellyouthatshe

wantsNhlakaniphoandItocomehomebeforeI

leave.”HetoldNalediwhileswinging

Nhlakaniphointheair.Nhlakanipholaughed



loudlyandhisfatherdiditagainhedidn’tstop

laughing.

Nhlakanipho:“Baba!Yenzafuthi!”(Doitagain,

dad)herequestedandNdabezinhleswunghim

againandtheybothlaughed.

Naledi:“Stopit,Ndabezinhle!”shewarnedhim

andNdabezinhlestoppedswingingthebaby.

Helookedather.“Iwon’thavesometimewith

you,justusalonebeforeyouleave?”sheasked

lookingathimastheysteppedinsideher

mother’shouse.

Ndabezinhlechuckled.“Youknowthatwecan’t

dothatmistake.”HerepliedandNaledigave

himasmilethatwasfollowedbyanod.

“Gogo!”Nhlakaniphoscreamedforhis

grandmothershowingherthepacketofchips

thatwasonhishands.Ndabezinhleputhim

downandhewenttohisgrandmother.Patience

liftedhimoffthefloorandshemadehimsiton



herlap.Sheopenedthechipsforhimwhile

greetingNdabezinhle.

Patience:“Iwasn’texpectingyouhere.”

Ndabezinhle:“IknowbutIthoughtitwouldbe

bestifIcancomepersonallyandspeaktoyou.”

Patience:“Igetit’saboutleavingthecountry.”

Ndabezinhle:“Yes,IknowthatNaledihastold

youaboutitandyouwon’tstopherfrom

leaving.Iamgratefulforthat.”

Patience:“Idon’twanttostandinthewayof

herplansbecausenobodystoodinthewayof

myplans.”

Ndabezinhle:“Iamgratefulforthat.”

Patience:“It’stheleastIcoulddoandIhope

thatyouwilltreatmydaughterrightwhenshe

getsthere.Idon’twanttolearnthatyouare

mistreatingherbecauseofthenew

environment.”



Ndabezinhle:“Idon’tintendtodothat.ButI

havearequest.”HekeptquietasNaledientered

theroomwithdrinksforthem.Shethenserved

themandlefttheroomimmediatelybecause

she’dseenthattheywerequietbecauseofher

presenceintheroom.

Patience:“Yes,whatisit?”

Ndabezinhle:“Iwillaskthatyoukeepaneyeon

themformeasIwillbegoneformonths.They

willbeherewithoutmypresenceIdon’twant

themtoforgetaboutmebecauseitwilltakea

whileforthemtojoinme.”

Patiencelaughed.“Whatmakesyouthinkthat

theywillforgetaboutyou?”

Ndabezinhle:“Idon’tknow,mama.Youknow

thingsjustturnsouthwhileyouwantthemto

turnNorth.”

Patience:“Youhavetotrustherandhope

thingswillgothewayyouwantthemtogo.I



willkeepaneyeonthemaswell.”Shepromised

knowingthathewasactuallyaskingthatshe

keepsaneyeonherdaughter.Andshe

promisedherselfthatshewasgoingtodojust

thatbecausegoingabroadwasgoingtobea

verygoodopportunityforherdaughter’slife.

PatienceknewthatNalediwasn’tinahurryto

getmarriedandthatwasthereasonshewasn’t

puttinganypressurethathewasgoingtoleave

withherwhiletheywerenotmarried.

Ndabezinhle:“Ialsowanttotakeherand

Nhlakaniphoonthefarewellpartythattheteam

hadplannedformethisweekend.”

Patience:“Haveyoutoldheraboutit?”

Ndabezinhle:“No,Ihaven’ttoldherIjust

wantedtogetyourpermissionfirst.”

Patience:“Idon’thaveaproblemwiththatas

longasshewantstogo.”Shesaidputting

Nhlakaniphodownandhewenttohisfather.



“Thankyou.”Hesaidandliftedhissontoput

himonhislap.Naledisteppedinsidethelounge

withfood.

Naledi:“Nhlakanipho,sitonthecouchnowso

thatyouwillletyourfathereatandyouwilleat

yourfoodaswell.”

Nhlakanipho:“Nizodlanobabamina!”(Iwilleat

withdad)hisgrandmothermimickedhisIsiZulu

andtheylaughedbutNhlakaniphosulked.

“Baba?”

Ndabezinhle:“Don’tmindyourgrandmothershe

doesn’tknowyourlanguagetoowellbutIthink

shelovesit.”

Nhlakanipho:“Ehe!”helaughedathis

grandmotherandPatiencepretendedtobehurt

justtolethimhappy…Naledithenjoininand

theyatetogetherwhilediscussingtheplansof

thetrip.Nhlakaniphowasbusypayingattention

tothefoodthathisfatherwasfeedinghimto



evennoticethattheyweretalkingabouthis

fatherleavingthecountry.Hisparentshadn’t

toldhimthatNdabezinhlewasleavingthem…
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“Youareleavingtomorrow?”Thembelihleasked

HappinessgivingSiphosamitoher.Happiness

hadjustfinishedplaitingThembelihle’shair

doingstraight-back,itwasaMondayafternoon.

SiphosamihadbeeninsideThembelihle’sarms

theminutehewokeupfromhissleep.

Qalokuhlewaswithherparentsintheirhouse.

Happiness:“Yes,IamleavingbutIwillpassby

tosaygoodbye.”

Thembelihle:“Thankyou,Iknowyouwere



supposedtohavebeenlonghomebutthe

eventsjustturnedonus.Now,youhavelittle

timetoplanyourceremony.Ihopeyouwillpull

through.”

Happiness:“There’snoproblem,mama.Ihave

alittletimetoplanbutIwilljusthirehelpto

makethingseasierforme.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillseeyoutomorrow

thenbeforeyouleave.”

Happiness:“Okay,goodbye...Saygoodbyeto

gogo!”shesaidliftingSiphosami’shandas

meanstogethimtowaveathisgrandmother.

“Da!Da!Sayit!”sheencouragedhimand

Siphosamiwavedathisgrandmotherwhile

groaning.ThembelihleandHappinesslaughed

athisgroan.

Thembelihle:“Aveithandaukubhongale

ngane!”(Helikesgroaning)

Happiness:“Wathiubabawakheukhombisa



ukubaindoda.”(Hisfathersaidhe’sshowingto

beaman)Shecommentedandtheylaughed.

ThembelihlewalkedHappinesstohercar.

Thembelihle:“ThankyouforplaitingmyhairI

wasthinkingofcuttingthemalready.Iam

alwaysonthedoek.”

Happinessgiggled.“Butyoulookgoodevenon

itandlooknowyouarewalkingonthepremises

withoutit.”Shemadeherawareand

Thembelihlelaughedholdingherhead.She

lookedaround.

Thembelihle:“Iforgot.”

Happiness:“There’snoonewhowillcrucifyyou

forit,mama.”

Thembelihle:“Youareright.Iwillrelax.”They

saidthelastgoodbyesandHappinessstepped

insidethecaraftershehadbuckledthebabyon

hisseat…

ShedrovethroughthegateofMnotho’s



premises.Thebabywasmakingrumbling

soundsatthebackseatofthecarandshewas

busythinkingabouthermother’sfamily.She

neededtogoandseeiftheywerestillalive.She

couldn’tbelievethatshe’dbeensodistantfrom

themandonlythoughtaboutthembecauseshe

wasinKZN.It’dbeenyearssinceshelast

visitedthem,theylovedherandtreatedherlike

realfamilybutshegrewdistantastheyears

wentby.Andshedidn’thaveanyonetoblame

butherself…

Shesighedassheputthebabydown,the

housewasquiet,signallingthatMnothowas

notbackhome.Sherememberedthatshehad

tocookandbaththebabybecausehisnanny

wasnotbackfromhome.Itwouldbebetterif

Mnothowashomebecausehewasgoingto

helpherwiththebabynotcooking…

Shehadn’tevenbeganpracticinghowtomake

ababybuthere,shefoundherselfwithababy.



Shewasmotheringsomeoneelse’sbaby.

Happiness:“YouaresobeautifulandIwonder

whatyourmotherthinksaboutyou.Howdid

shejustgiveyouuptoyourfatherjustlike

that?”sheaskedlookingatSiphosamiasshe

wasbathinghimaftershe’dfinishedcooking

withhimcrawlingbehindherallthewayshe

went.ShesmiledandSiphosamilaughedthen

beganplayingwiththewater…Happinessthen

liftedhimoffthewaterandhebegancrying,

shedressedhimwhilehewasbusycrying.

Now,hewasfeedingthecryingbabyandshe

couldfeelthatshewasslowlygettingangryat

constantlylookingatthedoorhopingthat

Mnothowouldwalkinsidethehouseanytime.

Happiness:“Iwillfeedyoueventhoughyou

don’twanttoeatbecauseyoumustsleepwith

afullstomach.”Shesaidtothesleepy

Siphosami…Afterfeedinghimshespentabout

30minuteswalkingaroundwithhimtryingto



gethimtosleep.Shefeltthatbeingamother

washard.Itwasgoodtoseethebabyplaying

andlaughingwithhimbutbeinghismother

wasn’tajoke.Attimeswhenhecriesshewould

thinkthathewascryingbecausehecouldfeel

thatshewasn’thismother.Sometimesshe

wouldbetiredtolookafterhimandwouldfeel

theangertowardsherfatherformarryingher

withamanwhohadachildbutwhatwasshe

goingtodoinsideMnotho’shouseifhedidn’t

havethischild?Shesighedasshehadfinally

managedtogetthebabytosleep.“Iamleaving

tomorrowandIwillgettorestinmyfather’s

house.Iamtired!”shecomplainedlookingat

thebabyashewaspeacefullysleep.Sheturned

togotakeashower…

Shewasseatedonthecouchlookingather

phonenotknowingwhethertocallMnothoor

nottocallhim.Shedecidedthatshewasn’t

goingtocallhimbecauseshedidn’tcarewhere



hewas.Shedidn’tcarewhathewasdoing

whereverhewasandwithwhomeverthathe

waswith.Sheclickedhertongueandplacedthe

phonedown.Shechangedthechanneltowatch

somethingelse.Sheendedupfallingasleepon

thecouch…

Mnothowalkedinsidehishousebefore11pm

andhiseyeswenttothesleepingHappiness

whowasonthecouch.Heplacedhisbagon

thecouchandswitchedofftheTV.Hethen

wenttothekitchentogetfood.Hewastired

andwantedtosleeprightawayhe’dalongday

withhisbrothersinNewcastle…

Hesatonthecouchwiththeplateoffoodand

beganeating…Happinesswokeuptothe

soundsofplateandspoonhitting.Shesatup

straightandfixedhergownassherealisedthat

she’dbeensleepingonthecouchallalong.

Mnotho:“Sawubona.”



Happiness:“Yebo.”

Mnotho:“Howwasyourday?”

Happiness:“Itwassunny.”Sherepliedandleft

forthebedroom.Mnotholookedatherasshe

waswalkingawayhecouldn’tfigureout

whetherthatresponsemeantthatshewas

angryorshewasjusttired.Butwhywouldshe

beangrybecauseit’snotlikeshecaredforhim.

Shecaredforhischildbutnothim,he

concludedashemarchedtothekitchenwith

theemptyplate...

“Whattimeareyouleaving,tomorrow?”Mnotho

askedHappinesswhowasseatedonthe

dressingchairtyingadoekonherhead.

Happiness:“Whyareyouasking?”

Mnotho:“Hawu,Ishouldn’taskyou?”

Happiness:“Idon’tknow.Whatdoyouthinkyou

shouldandshouldnotaskme?”sheasked

lookingathimfeelingsuddenlyangrierthathe



wasn’tevengivingatinyexplanationtowhyhe

camebackhomelate.

Mnotho:“Okay,what’swrongnowbecauseI

thoughtwehavepassedthatstageofbeing

rudetoeachotherbutwetolerateeachother.”

Happiness:“Oh,it’sabouttoleratingeachother?

Yousurelydonottoleratemeifyouleftherein

themorningandonlycomebacklatebutyou

don’tseethedecencytotellmewherehaveyou

been.Andyoudidn’tseetheneedtosendjusta

typicaltexttoexplainwhereyouare!”shefound

herselfblurtingitouttohiminawaythatshe

leastexpectedandshecouldfeelherheart

racingandherpalmsbecomingevenhotter.

Mnotho:“YouaregrumpybecauseIdidn’ttell

youthat?Idon’toweyoushit!AndifIwishIcan

leaveforthewholemonthandyou’llhaveno

righttoaskmequestionsandhaveoutbursts

aboutit.”



Shefeltherheartjerkasshereceivedthose

wordsfromhim.“Oh!It’slikethat?Thenyou

betterleavewithyoursonifit’slikethat.Don’t

leavehimbehindbecauseIdon’toweyou

anythingthatIcanlookafterhim.Nexttime,

youbettertakehimandputhimonyourback

thenleave!Ungratefulbastard!”sheshotthe

wordslastlyandgotuptoleavehim…Mnotho

realisedwhenshewasgonethathewasrudeto

heranditwasfornoreasonbecausehewas

supposedtotellherthathewasgoingtocome

homelate.Hepromisedhimselfhewasgoing

toapologisetoherinthemorningbecausehe

suspectedthatshewasnotgoingtocomeback

andsleepwithhim…

Whenhegotbackfromthebathroom,

Happinesswasbeforethemirrorcombingher

hair.Shewasdressedupinstraightcutblack

skirtwitharedshirttuckedinontheskirtand

theblackcoatthatwasjustbeneathherbums.



Mnotho:“What’sgoingon,now?Whyareyou

dressed?”

Happiness:“IamdrivinghomeIamnolonger

leavingtomorrow.”

Mnotho:“No,please,don’tgonowbecause

leavingatthishourisnotsafe.Youcanleave

earlyinthemorningIdon’tmindbutforyour

safetydon’tleavenow.”Hepleadedwithher

movingclosertoher.

Happiness:“Youcareaboutmysafety?”

Mnotho:“IwaswrongnottotellyouthatIwill

belateandIamsorryaboutitbutplease,don’t

leavenowbecauseitwon’tbesafeforyouto

drivealone.”

Happiness:“Idon’tcareifIamsafeornotand

itwouldbebetterifIcanbehijackedandkilled

becauseIwon’thavetoliveherewithyou!”she

shoutedandthrewthecombonthefloor

lookingathimwithtearsonhereyes.Shehated



thefactthathewasbeinginsensitivetowards

heraftereverythingthatshe’dtriedtodofor

theirrelationshiptolookreal.Aftershe’dlooked

afterhissonwithoutevencomplainingnoteven

onceandhewasstilltreatingherlikenothing!

Butjustadomesticworkthathewasfancily

goingtomarry.

“Iamsorry,”Hesaidsoftlyandpulledhertohis

barechest.Mnothohuggedhertightlyad

closedhiseyesfeelingthathehadbeen

unnecessaryrudetoher.She’dbeensogoodto

hissonandhecouldn’tevenrespectherjustfor

thatalone.“Iwasn’tsupposedtospeaklikethat

withyoubutplease,don’tgo.Youcangosleep

intheguestroomandyouwillleaveinthe

morningbecauseit’snotsafenowtodrive

alone.AndIwouldn’tforgivemyselfif

somethingbadcanhappentoyou.Please.”He

saidlastlyandbackedawayfromher.

Happinessdidn’tsayanythingbutshewiped



hertearsandwenttothewardrobetogether

nightdressandgown.Sheleftthebedroom

withitandwenttoSiphosami’sbedroom.Ithad

abedwherehisnannyslept.Shechangedinto

hernightdressandsleptonthebed…She

wipedthetearsthatshecouldn’tbelievethat

shewashavingbecauseofthisman.Hedidn’t

evencareaboutherbutshehadstayedand

evenendedupsleepingonthecouchbecause

shewaswaitingforhimtocomebackhome.

Shecouldn’tevenpraythatnightbecauseshe

wastooangryandsadcombined…

----

“MaSthole!There’ssomeoneonthedoor!”

DalisushoutedforThembelihleinsteadof

tellingthepersonwhowasatthedoortocome

inside.Hewasreluctanttostandupwiththe

crushesandcheckwhowasonthedoor.He

wasseatedonhischaironaTuesdaymorning.

Thembelihlewasbusymakingbreakfastinthe



kitchen...

Thembelihle:“Ican’tbelieveyoucalledmebut

youweresupposedtoaskwhoisthatonthe

door.”shesaidpassinghischairandDalisu

didn’tcomment.

“Hawu,thokoza!Mkhulu!”Thembelihleclapped

herhandsgreetingGobelawhowasonthedoor.

GobelagreetedThembelihlebackandshelet

himinsidethehouse…

Dalisu:“Hawu,Gobela,it’syou.Iwasn’t

expectingyou.”

Gobela:“Hhayi,NdabezithaIdon’tcomewhenI

amexpected.”HecommentedandDalisu

supportedhisstatement.“Mama’ndlunkulucan

youpleasesitdownwithusbecauseIwon’tbe

long.IwillpassthismessageIhaveandthenI

willleave.”HesaidlookingatThembelihleas

shewasleavingthem.He’dguessedthatshe

wasgoingtofixsomethingtoeatforhimbuthe



wasnotinthepalaceforfood.

Thembelihle:“Notevenaglassofwater,

mkhulu?”sheaskedlookingathimandshesat

downnexttoherhusband.

Gobela:“No,Iamnotstaying.Andyouknow

thatwhenIneedtoeatIcomeandrequestit.”

HesaidandThembelihlenoddedherheadwith

asmile.Gobelashookhisshoulders

unexpectedlyandgroanedloudly.Dalisuand

Thembelihledroppedtheirheadswaitingfor

himtospeak.“Ndabezitha,Ihavebeen

botheredforalmostamonthandahalfnow.”

heintroduced.

Dalisu:“Whathasbeenbotheringyou?”

Gobela:“It’sachild.”

ThembelihleandDalisu:“ACHILD?”

Gobela:“Yes,sinceNovember,itstartedas

somethingsmallwhenIleavemyhutatnightI

wouldhearavoiceofababycryingfromafar



butIdidn’ttakenoteofitbecauseIalways

thoughtthatitwasjustmyimagination.”

ThembelihleandDalisulookedateachotheras

theycouldn’tpossiblyfollowuponthestory.

Buttheyneededtolisten…

Gobela:“ThisbecameseriousinDecember

whenIstarteddreamingthevoiceofthisbaby

cryingandIcouldstillhearthebabycrywhenI

exitmyhut.ItbecameclearwhenIsaw

ndlunkuluMaCebekhuluinmydreamswitha

messagethatthebabyhasnohome.Hisspirit

doesn’thaveaplaceandheneedstobewith

hisancestors.”

Thembelihle:“Whatdoesthismean?Whose

babyisthat?”

Dalisu:“Yes,pleasetellusifyouknow.”

Gobela:“Idon’tknowbutyouwillhavetoask

amongstyoursons.It’syourgrandchildandwe

willneedtobringhisspirithome.Aroyalspirit



mustnotbewonderingaboutbecausethose

seekingforspiritstousecanfinditandmisuse

thespiritandifthatcanhappenitwilltaketoll

onhismotheraswell.Wedon’thavetimewe

willneedtofindthespiritofthischildwherehis

lifeended.”

Thembelihle:“Wedon’tknowaboutanychild

thatdiedandifmysonsknow,theywouldhave

toldusbecausetheyknowaboutspirits.”

Dalisu:“MaSthole,Ithinktheydon’tknowand

thisonlymeanssomeonehadanabortionand

didn’ttellus.”

“Ndabezitha!”HecalledDalisu’snameandhe

bowedhisheadtothemafterDalisuhadmade

thecorrectsuspicions.“Youwillcontactme

whenyouhavespokentotheprinces.”Hesaid

lastlyandtheyallowedhimtogo…

Thembelihle:“Mageba!”sheheldherchestand

lookedatDalisu.Shecouldn’tpossiblythink



whomighthavedonethis.“Whatifit’s

someonethattheydon’tevenknow,Mageba?

Mnothoimpregnatingagirlhejustmetis

evidentthattheycarelesslysleepwithwomen.”

Dalisu:“IwillhavetocallthemonebyoneandI

willstartwithDalingcebo.”

Thembelihle:“Whyhim?”

Dalisu:“Whatifhiswifehadanabortion?”

Thembelihle:“Hhayi!WhywouldNontobeko

haveanabortion?”

Dalisu:“MaSthole,youcan’tturnablindeyeto

thefactthatthisgirllovesherjobmorethanher

familyandanotherpregnancywouldgetinthe

wayofherjob.Shehasreasonstodothis.”

Thembelihle:“No,let’snotguessandaccuse

anyonebutlet’scallthem.Wewillthenwaitfor

theirresponses.IwillcallNdabezinhle,Banele

andMnotho.Youwillcalltherestofthemand

thatincludesMntwanabecauseheonceslept



witholderwomen.”Shesaidgettingupand

Dalisuagreedtodothat…Mntwanawasn’t

livingwiththemanymore.Hehadpassedhis

matricwithsymbolDandhisparentswerenot

pleasedwiththoseresults.Theythensenthim

toboardingschoolwheretheymanagedtoget

himtorepeathismatricwithoutgoingbackto

Grade10/11.Mntwanadidn’twanttogobackto

schoolbuttheyforcedhimtogo.Hewasina

privateboardingschoolinDurban…Thembelihle

andDalisuthenbeganwithmakingthecalls…
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OnaMondayafternoon,Nandiphasqueezed

herlowerbodyintothebrownbikerleggings

andacaramelchoker-necktopthatwaslong



sleeved.Sheworeblacksandalsandtookher

leatherbackpack.Shethentookherphoneand

doublecheckedifshehaddeletedthechats

fromCraig’snumber.Shehadgooglednudes

thatbestdescribedherlightskinnedthickbody.

Sheonlysentthelowerpartofthebodyand

refusedtosendafullnudeasCraigwantedto

seeeverything.She’dsleptwithtearsthat

Sundaynightasshefeltthatherlifewasgoing

tobeabigmess.Butshesleptwith

conclusionsthatshewasgoingtotellNgcebo

astheyweregoingtobetogether…

“Youlookbeautiful,myshortbase.”Ngcebo

mockedNandiphaandshelaughedpullinghim

byhisjacketclosertoher.“Weareinapublic

spacejustincaseyouhaveforgotten.”He

remindedherstilllaughingather.

Nandipha:“Justsaysorryforcallingme,short

base.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,Iamsorry.Canwegonow?I



lefttheporkontheoven.”

Nandipha:“Hawu,Ngcebo!”sheexclaimed

behindhimasNgcebowasopeningthedoorfor

her.Nandiphasteppedinsidethecar.

Ngcebo:“Iknowthatyouloveporkandso,don’t

worrybecauseIwon’tburnit.Iamprettysure

youwillenjoyit.”

Nandipha:“Okay,closethedoorandlet’sdrive

home.”hethendidasNandiphahadrequested.

Ngcebotookthedriverseatandtheyhadthe

generalconversationwithNgceboaskingher

aboutherdayatworkandNandiphaliedabout

itallthewaytothehouse.Herconsciousdidn’t

stopmakingherrecognisethatshewaslying…

Togethertheyfixedthedinnertable,Ngcebo

wantedtodoitalonebutNandiphainsistedthat

hewasgoingtohelphim.Ngcebowenttotake

hismeatoffthestoveandNandiphasatonthe

tablewaitingforhisreturn.



Ngcebo:“Iamhere!”

Nandipha:“Finally!”

Ngcebo:“Don’tbedramaticbecauseIdidn’t

takelongandyousee,mymeatisbeautifuland

theribsaremouth-watering.”

Nandipha:“Ha!Youmadethemonthestove?I

willstartwithhavingthem,canyoubringthem

over?”sherequested.

Ngcebo:“Ibraai-edthemandplease,don’teat

themeatonlybecauseyouwillwakeupatnight

andeatwhileIamsleeping.”

Nandipha:“No,RastaIwilleatthemeatwith

potatoes.”

Ngcebo:“Youknow,myfathercalledmeRasta

andIamprettysurethatheheardyoucallme

likethat.”

NandiphalaughedandgaveherhandtoNgcebo.

“AreyoutellingmethatIwillhavetostop



callingyoulikethat?”sheaskedandNgcebo

tookherhand.

Ngcebo:“HowcanIstopyoubecauseyouarea

stubbornwoman.”Shegiggledanddroppedher

head.Theythenblessedthefoodbefore

eating…

Nandipha:“Iwon’teatdessert.”

Ngcebo:“WhosaidImadesomedessert?”

Nandipha:“Iknowthatyoulovesweetthings

andyouwouldn’tcookwithoutmakingdessert

andyouknowthatIloveitaswell.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,ifwedon’teatthedessertthatI

madewhichdessertarewegoingtoeat

becauseit’srudetoeatwithoutdessert?”

Nandipha:“Wewilljustdrinkwaterandsleep.”

SherepliedandNgcebolaughedwithout

supplyingawordbecausehewasn’tprepared

tosleepwithouthavingwhathehadn’tbeen

gettinginawhile.“Wewillwatchthemoviein



yourroom?”sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Yes,andwewillwatchhorrormovie.”

Nandipha:“Ziyashake!”Ngcebosmiledand

lookedatherhewashopingthatthistimethey

wouldbealrightandlifewouldgobacktobeing

easierasitwasbecausetogethertheymade

thingseasierwhentheywerehappy.“Whyare

youlookingatme,Ngcebo?”Sheaskedandput

herglassdown.

Ngcebo:“IamlookingatyoubecauseIloveto

lookatyourhappyface.It’dbeenawhilesinceI

lastsawitanditmakesmehappytoseeit.”

Shesmiledandpoutedathim.Ngcebo

chuckledandkissedherinsteadofbabykissing

her.Nandiphasearchedforhishandwhiletheir

lipswerestilllockedin.Shefoundhishandand

sheslowlygotupfromthechair.

Ngcebo:“Whatareyoudoing?”helookedather

asshewasonherfeetwithherhandholding



hishand.Ngcebopushedhischairback.“We

arenotdoneeatingandyouarestandingup,

already?”

Nandipha:“Yes,becauseIwanttoeatmyfood

whileIamsittingonyou.”Shesaidsendingher

legacrossthechairandrestedherbuttsonhis

lap.

Ngcebo:“Shouldn’tyoufacethetableifyou

wanttoeatwhilesittingonme?”heasked

holdingherwaistwithhisoilyfreehandand

wipedtheoilofftheotherhandwhilehiseyes

werelookingathisnaughtyfiancée.

Nandipha:“Iamfacingthetable.”

Ngcebolaughedandheldherbumssoftly.

Nandipharestedherforeheadonhisforehead

andtheybegankissingagain…Itdidn’ttakehim

longtohavehertoponthefloorasNandipha

wasstilltryingtounfastenthebuttonsofhis

jeans.



Nandipha:“Ihatethesejeanswithbuttons.”She

saidfeelingirritatedbythemandNgcebo

laughedwhilepullingherleggingsdown.

Ngcebo:“Ifyouarenotinahurryyouwouldn’t

hatethem.”

Nandipha:“Iamnotinahurrybutthey’re

annoyingandyouknowthatIhateunfastening

them.”

“Yes,nowcomecloser!”Ngcebosaidpulling

hercloserforhertositbackonhimaftershe

hadsucceededtakingoffhisjeans.Shesaton

himandtheykissedagain,Nandiphaliftedher

bodyalittleandsheslowlypositionedherself

onhimasshecouldn’ttakealltheanticipation

thatherbodywasfeeling.Shelongedmissed

howhemadeherfeelandnow,hewashereon

thediningroomseatedonthechair.Theywere

supposedtobefinishinguptheirdinnerbut

Ngcebohadruinedtheirchancesbykissingher

insteadofpeckingherlips.Andshecouldn’t



waitanylongerbecausefromtonight,shedidn’t

knowwhatwasgoingtohappenbetweenthem.

Shedidn’tknowhowtheirbondwasgoingtobe,

thesameordifferent?Buthowwasitgoingto

bethesame?

Ngcebo:“Babe!”hecalledherinagroantoneas

Nandiphahadherhandsonhisshoulders

grindingonhimwithNgcebo’shandsholding

ontoherwaist.Hewascallingherforareason

butthesensationsofhavinghermadehimcall

herfornoabsolutereasonsanditwasasif

Nandiphaknewthathewascallingherforno

reasonbecausehermoanswentoffwithout

respondingtohim…Ngcebobeganmoving

underneathasmeanstoputthepressureon

herandNandiphareadthroughthatshepicked

upherpaceuntiltheyreachedtheirclimax…

WithoutmovingherfromhimNgcebokissed

Nandiphaoncemoreandheonlyliftedheroff

himwhenhesawthattheirbodieswerestarting



over.

Ngcebo:“Facethetableandholdit!”he

instructedherinawaythatsentfurthershocks

onherbodyandNandiphadidashe’dtoldher.

Ngcebostoodupandpushedtheplateoffood

furtherwhilehewasfillingher.Hedidn’tjust

standbutherestedhisupperbodyonhersand

heldherhandstightlyashebeganthrusting

intenseandharder…Quick,quick,halfway

throughitherosehisupperbodyandgrabbeda

handfulofherlocksasthesexualpleasure

grewevenintenseandbroad.Nandiphahadher

eyesclosedwithhermouthgoingoffuntilthey

reachedthepeakpoint…

Ngcebothrewhisbodyonthechairandpulled

hisshakinggirlfriendtohim.Hemadehersiton

himacrossandpushedthechairclosertothe

tablewhenshewasnolongershaking.

Ngcebo:“Let’sfinishourfoodnow.”



Nandipha:“Yes!”shesaidinsupportandthey

pulledtheirplatestofinishuptheirdinneras

nakedastheywere…

-----

“Ijustgotoffthephonewithmyfather.”

DalingcebotoldNontobekostandingnexttoher

asshewasbusyfoldingQalokuhle’sclothes

insideherroom.Qalokuhlewasseatedonthe

couchintheloungewatchingcartoons.

Nontobeko:“Whatdidhesay?”

Dalingcebo:“HetoldmethatGobelarevealed

thatsomeonehadanabortionandthebaby’s

spirtisnotatrest.Andhecalledallofustoask

ourpartnersaboutitbecauseweneedtoknow

wherewasthatbabyaborted.”Hetoldher

lookingatherwithasharpeyethatNontobeko

readthrough.

Nontobeko:“No!Areyoulookingatmebecause

youarehopingthatIamtheonethathadan



abortion?”

Dalingcebo:“No,butIamlookingatyou

becauseIamspeakingyou.”

Nontobeko:“That’salie,Dalingceboandyou

knowit!Youaresuspectingmeofit.Howcould

youevenquestionme?”sheshoutedathimand

Dalingceboheldherwristtightly.

Dalingcebo:“Thereisnoneedforyoutoshout

becauserightnowyouaregettingworkedup

overnothing.Andifyoudidn’tdoitwhyareyou

angry?”

Nontobeko:“’IF’IF!’Dalingcebo,youdon’ttrust

meandyouthinkIwouldkillmyownbabyafter

Ihavelostachild?Howcanyouthinklikethat?”

Dalingcebo:“Don’taskmethatquestion

becauseyouhavehadactionsthatdidn’tshow

thatyouhavelostachildandnow,Iam

questioningyoubecauseIwastoldtoquestion

you.”



Nontobeko:“Whatdoyoumeanby‘Ihavehad

actionsthatdidn’tshowIhavelostachild’what

doyoumean!”

Dalingcebo:“YouknowexactlywhatImeanand

youcan’tbeangrybecauseIdidn’tsayyouhad

anabortionIaskedyouaquestion,Nontobeko.”

Nontobeko:“Youaskedmeaquestionbutyour

eyesshowedthatyouhavealreadymade

conclusions.”

Dalingcebo:“Whatdoyouwantmetothink

becauseyouhaveajobthat’simportantabove

everyoneelseinyourlifeandit’sprettyobvious

thatyoucandoanythingtokeepgoingbackto

thatjob.”

Hiswordsangeredherashewasimplyingthat

shewouldkillherownbabyforherjob.Without

thinking,NontobekoslappedDalingceboacross

hisface,theslapthatcameunexpectedlyto

himanditshockedhimtothecore.Hiseyes



wereclosedastheelectronsoftheslapwere

spreadingthroughhisbody.Hisbloodwas

boilingthathehadbeenhitbyawoman,his

wifehadhithim!

Nontobekowasjuststandingbeforehimwith

noregretsthatshe’djusthitherhusband.She

wasangrythathowcouldheimplythatshe

wouldkillherchildforherjob.Shewasn’t

heartlessandshewouldn’tthinkofthat.

Dalingcebo:“Didyoujustslapme?”heasked

lookingatherwithangerwrittenonhisface.At

thismomenttherewasnothingthathewas

thinkingbesidehittingherbackandeventighter

but…theirdaughterwasinthehouse,atleast

hismindcouldstillthinkeventhoughangerwas

atitspeakpoint.

Nontobeko:“Yes,IdidandIamnotsorryabout

itbecausethewordsthatyouhavesaidtome

areevenmorepainfulthanthatslap.Youare

sayingIamcapableofkillingmyownchild.”



Dalingcebo:“Tryandhitmeagain,anddoit

whenQalokuhleisnotinthehouse.Iamtelling

youthis,youwilllivetoregretit.Justtryagain!”

hewarnedherpointingherwithhisforefinger

andheturnedtoleaveher…Nontobekosighed

andrelaxedheremotionsandbody…

-----

Nandiphawasstandingbeforethemirror

moisturisingherbody.Shehadasmileonher

faceasifshe’dforgottenthatthefollowingday

wasaWednesday,thedaythatshewas

supposedtobeginsharingherbodywithCraig

becauseshe’dfailedtotellNgcebothetruththe

previousnight.Shelovedeverythingthat

happenedtheprevioushowtheirlovedwas

renewed.Shewishedthatnothingwasgoingto

change…

Ngcebowasinsidethebathroombrushinghis

teethwhenhisfathercalledhimtotellhimwhat

Gobelahadsaidandhe’dpromisedtoask



Nandipha.Now,hewasstandingbythe

bathroomdoorlookingatNandiphaputtingon

herbraaftershehadfinishedputtingonher

panties.

Ngcebo:“Canwetalk?”heaskedmoving

forwardtyingtheblackleathereddieselbelt

withalittleirondesigns.Nandiphaturnedto

lookathimandshowedhimthatshewasn’t

dressed.“Justsitdownyouwillgetdressed

after.Iamhalfdressedaswell.”Headded

showingherthathewastopless.

Nandiphanoddedandsatdownonthedressing

chair.“What’swrong?”Sheaskedsoftlyand

Ngcebosatonthebed.

Ngcebo:“Iwastalkingtodadonthephoneand

Gobela,youknowhimright?”

Nandipha:“Yes,thetraditionalhealer.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,haveyoubeenpregnantwithout

tellingme?”heaskedupfrontandNandipha



lookedatNgceboblankly.Henoticedthe

blanknessofherfaceandheknewthatthere

wassomethingsheknew.Hedidn’twantto

jumptoconclusionsbutthelookonherface

signalledthatsheknewsomething.“Iasked

youaquestionNandiphaandyoubetternot

hidethetruthfrommebecauseIknowit

already.”helied,usinganapproachthatwas

goingtogethertospeakthetruth.Hehadto

makeherbelievethatheknewsomethingbut

hedidn’t.Andashewasaskinghernow,he

wasdoingwhathewastoldtodojusttoaskif

she’dbeenpregnantorsheknewsomething.

Nandipha:“Whyareyouaskingmethat?”she

managedtoaskfinallyandNgcebostoodup.

Nandiphalookedupathimquicklyasfearcrept

in.Shecouldn’tpossiblybelievehowstupid

she’dbeenallalong,worriedaboutCraig

forgettingthattheroyalfamilyhadtheirown

Sangoma.



Ngcebo:“Nana,behonestwithmeandifyou

haven’tbeenpregnantbefore.Doyouknow

someoneinthefamilywho’dbeenpregnantand

theyhadanabortion?Tellme.”

Shelookeddown.“Ngcebo,Iamsorry.”She

saidonashakyvoiceandherheadlooked

down.Atthismomentshedidn’twanttolookat

him.

Ngcebo:“Youaresorryforwhat?”heaskedand

tauntedhisjawsashecouldn’tpossiblybelieve

thiswashappeningtohim,tothem!He’d

alreadyconcludedwhyshewassorrybuthe

wantedhertosayitbecausethere’sthat

innocentplaceinhimthatstillhadhopethat

shewasgoingtotellhimsomethingdifferent.

Shewasgoingtotellhimthatshedidn’t…

Nandipha:“AfteryouhaveleftforZambialast

yearIhadsuspicions.Ihavemissedmyperiod

inJulyandAugust,Idecidedtotakeatestand

itcamebackpositivetellingmethatIwas



pregnant.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!So,where’sthepregnancybump

becauseit’ssupposedtobeshowingright

now?”heaskedbeingsarcasticallyrude

becauseoftheburningangerthathewas

feeling.

Nandipha:“Iwasgoingtotellyouwhenyou

comebackaboutitbutthenewsaboutyouand

thosegirls,sexualoffersforfamebrokeoff.I

hadjournalistsharassingmewithquestionsI

couldn’tanswer,theywereimplyingthatI

wasn’tyourfriendbutIwassleepingwithyou-”

Ngcebo:“JUSTGETTOTHEPOINT!STOP

TELLINGMESTORIES!”Nandiphaflinchedat

thesoundofhisroarandsheclosedhereyes.

“Andlookatmewhenyousayit,lookatme!”he

shoutedlast.

Nandiphaliftedherfacebutshedidn’tlookat

him.Hereyesonlywonderedabouttheroom



whileshespoke.“ImadeanappointmentandI

hadanabortion.Iendedmytenweeks

pregnancy.”Sherevealedandcried…She

screamedloudlyasshereceivedahottestslap

thatshe’dnevergotinherentirelife.Sheheld

ontothedressingtable.

Ngcebo:“Youkilledmychildwithoutconsulting

me!”

Nandipha:“Iamsorry!”shecriedpainfully

holdingthehotcheek.Ngcebopulledherbyher

dreadlocksforherfacetolookathim.

Nandiphascreamedatthepainofhavingher

lockspulledlikethat!

Ngcebo:“Youarewhat?”heaskedlookingat

herwitheyesthatwereredfireandhis

foreheadhadthenewangerlinepoppingonhis

forehead.Hehadbeenangrybeforebutnotlike

this.Hetrustedthiswomanandwhatwasshe

tellinghimnow!



Nandipha:“Iamsorry,Ngcebo.Ididn’tmeanto

killourbaby-”Ngceboletgoofherlocksand

gaveherthesecondslapthatpushedNandipha

offthedressingchairandherrightcheekhitthe

edgeofthedressingchairmakingherfeelpain

further.Ngcebodidn’tfeelanypainforheras

shewascrying.

Ngcebo:“Youaresorry,now?Youaresorry?

Fuckyoursorry!”helookedatherasshetried

toholdthechairthatwasnexttoherand

Ngcebokickedthechairoffher.Nandiphawas

forcedonthegroundpainfully,herfacehitting

thefloorontherightcheekthathadbeenhitby

thedressingtable.

Nandipha:“YouarehurtingmybodyNgcebo.

It’spainful.”

Ngcebo:“Didn’tyouthinkofthatpainwhenyou

werekillingmychild?Now,youknowthere’s

painbecauseit’sdirectedtoyoubutwhenyou

weredoingitonthechildyoudidn’tthinkthat



therewaspain?”

Nandipha:“Iwasthinkingaboutmybaby’s

wellbeing.Ididn’twantmychildtolivethelife

ofbeingfollowedbyjournalistjustbecauseof

whohisorherfatherwas.IdidwhatIsaw

best.”

“Withoutconsultingme!”Heaskedreleasing

thebeltthatwasonhiswaistandhebegan

senselesslyhittingNandipha’sbodywiththe

belt.Nandiphacriedastheirondesignshurther

skinevenmore,shefeltotherdesignspiercing

throughtheskinmakingpainfulscars.She

movedherbodytothebathroom’sdirection

whileonthefloorandNgcebofollowedherstill

hittingherreleasingalltheangerthathewas

feeling,releasingitonherbody.“Thisisfor

everypainthatmychildfelt!Myfirstborn!”he

exclaimedangrilystillhittingherwithhisbelt.

Herealisedthatshewastryingtogetawayand

so,hepulledherbackinthecentreofthe



bedroombyholdingherlegandpulledher

closertohim…Nandiphawasnolongercrying

asherwholebodyfeltnumbbecauseofthe

pain.Shecouldfeelthatshewasgetting

weakerandshehadnostrengthtofight.She

hadn’tfight!Shedidn’tfight.Shecouldn’tfight,

shewasweak…

Ngcebothrewthebeltonthefloorandsaton

floor.Hehidhisfaceonhishandsandhecried,

hegroaneddeepwithinandcriedwithout

stopping.Hehadachildandhewasrobbedhis

lifebyhisselfishmother.Awomanheloved,

whatdidhedotodeservethis?Hecouldn’t

answerhimselfandheknewhewasnever

goingtofindananswer…

Ngcebo:“Now,youcangoandhaveme

arrestedforhittingyou.Takepicturesandgo

openacase!”hesaidstandingonhisfeet

lookingatNandiphawhowaslyingonthefloor

withsomebloodyspotswheretheironpierced



herskin.Hewipedhistearsandleftthehouse

aftertakingatee-shirt...Nandiphaheardhis

wordsasiftheywerecomingfromafar…

[07/23,14:29] :THEIRLIVESBEFORETHE

THRONE

S3~EPISODE10

“Mama’Ethel,IamgoingoutnowIwillseeyou

later.”NgcebosaidtoEthelwhowasbusy

mopingthefloordownstairs,heappearedtoher

asifnothinghadhappened.Hisbodywasn’t

tenseandhisfacewasrelaxed.

Ethel:“Okay,what’shappeningIheardsome

screamscomingfromyourroomwhenIwas

upstairs.”Sheaskedandgavehimaquestion

eye.

Ngcebo:“Screams?”



Ethel:“Yes,anddon’tpretendasifyoudon’t

knowwhatIamtalkingabout.Andthose

screamswerenotofloversplayingbuta

womancrying.WasthatNandipha?”

Ngcebo:“No!Ithinkmaybeyouaretalking

aboutnextdoornothere.Iamlatemama!”he

saidrunningoutofthehousetogettohiscar…

Hesighedwhenhewasseatedinsidehiscar

andhetookoutofhisphone.Hesearchedfor

Gobela’snumberandcalledhim…

Gobela:“Nkosana!”

Ngcebo:“Thokoza,mkhulu,nivukakanjani?”

(Howareyou?)

Gobela:“Hhayi,svukekahle,nkosanasingezwa

nina?”(Iamfineandhowareyou?)

Ngcebo:“Sivukileokungatheni.Andwehave

heardthenewsthatshockedusall,thenews

aboutthebaby.”



Gobela:“Yes,andyouarecallingmeregarding

that,right?”

Hereleasedaworriedsigh.“Yes,that’swhyI

amcallingyouandIwanttoaskafew

questions,mkhulu.”Heinformedhim.

Gobela:“Iamlistening.”

Ngcebo:“Myfiancéeistheonewhohadthis

abortionandIdidn’tknowaboutit.WhatI

wouldliketoknowisthat,isitamustthatmy

parentsknowaboutit?It’sjustthatIcan’t

imaginewhatthiswoulddotomymother.”

Gobela:“Iamsorry,nkosanabutthereisnoway

thatwecannottellNdabezithaandndlunkulu

MaSthole.WewillhavetotellthembecauseI

willbeneededtocomethatsidewhereshe

madetheabortionIwillbewithyourfiancée

andtheZuluelderIwillcallthespiritofthe

child.AndIwillbringhimhomethatwayhewill

bewillwithhisancestors.”



Ngcebo:“Okay,Iwon’tbeneededthere?”

Gobela:“Youareneededbutifhismotheris

thereIwon’tneedyoubecauseIknowofthe

socialstatusthatyouuphold.Idon’ttrustthat

thosepeoplewhowillallowusintheirclinicwill

notsayanythingtothenewspapersiftheycan

seeyou.Wedon’tneedtoshamethekingdom

andyourname.”

Ngcebo:“Iunderstand.Iwantedtoaskthatand

nowIwillcallmomanddad.”

Gobela:“Nkosana!Iamsorryforyourloss.”

Ngcebo:“Thankyou.”hesaidandhungupthe

call.Heclosedhiseyesandcountedmonths,

hischildwouldhavebeen7monthsinsidehis

mother’swomb.Hechuckledtryingtothinkof

Nandiphawithapregnancybump.Shewas

goingtobethemostannoyingwomaninhislife.

Hecouldimagine,shewasannoyingwhen

havingperiodshormoneshowmuchmore,



pregnancy?Thethoughtsranthroughhismind

indifferentangles,andshapes,andonlynow

thathisangerwasn’tatitspeakpointdidhe

realisedthathe’dhitherbad.He’dneverhita

womanbeforebuthecouldn’tcontrolhimself…

Hesighedandtookthephonethatwasringing.

Ngcebo:“Baba?”

Dalisu:“Ihavereceivedcallsbackfromtherest

ofyourbrothersbutnotyou,what’shappening?

Ihaven’ttoldyourmotheranything.”

Ngcebo:“Eish,baba…”hisvoicebrokeashefelt

thehotfreshtearsburninghiseyesandthey

gushedoutofhiseyes.

Dalisu:“Ngcebo?”hecalledhimasallhecould

hearwashisheavybreathing.

Ngcebodroppedthecallandtriedtotypeatext

tohisfatherbecausehecouldn’tspeak.He

didn’tknowhowtospeak.Hewipedhistears

lastanddrovehiscaroutoftheyard…



Nandiphatriedtoliftherbodyoffthefloorbut

struggledasherbodyfeltheavy.Shecouldn’t

believehowhardNgcebohithershewaswrong,

she’drecognisedthatwhatshedidwascruel

andshe’dbeenbattlingwiththeemotional

scarsformonths.Now,Ngcebohadgivenher

physicalscars.

Shemovedclosertothebedtryingtocarryher

weighttoholdthebedinordertogetup.She

managedtostandonherfeetandshe

screamedassheleftlikeneedles,sharp

needleswerethrownonherbody.Shesaton

thebedandcried,shehadneverseenthat

angeronNgcebo.Shewashorrifiedbythe

angerheshowedher.Shedidn’twanttokeep

regrettingkillingherbabybecauseshe’ddone

thatformonthsandnothingmadeherfeel

better…

Shelimpedtothebathroom,afterhearing

Ethel’svoicecallingherandshewouldclench



onthedoorbutNgcebohadlockedthedoor…

Shemovedaroundtryingtomixthehotwater

onthetubwithDettol.Shelookedatherbody

andherheartpainedasshecouldn’trecognised

thatitwashers.Shetookoffherpantiesand

bra,shefailedtocontainthetearsasthewater

metherbloodyscar-dots.Shetookhertime

washingherbody,shehadhermotheronher

mindandshedecidedtherethatshewasgoing

tosendheratextbecauseshedidn’twanther

tohearfromsomeonethatshedidsuchathing.

Shedidn’tknowwhattodonext,whatwas

goingtohappennext…Shemoisturisedher

bodywithoilsoftlyandworehergown…

Shethentookherphonewhenshewasdone

andsentthetexttohermother.“Mama,Ihave

shamedyouandIknowthatyouwon’tforgive

meforthis.Iwaspregnantandwitheverything

thatwasgoingoffaboutNgceboonsocial

mediaIcouldn’tkeepthebaby.Itookthe



individualdecisiontoabortthebaby.Now,my

in-lawsknowaboutit.Idon’tknowwhatwill

happen.Iamsorry,mama.Iwishthatyou’ll

forgivemeoneday.Iloveyou.”shesentthe

messageandaftergettingthedeliveryreport

sheswitchedoffherphoneandcoveredher

bodywiththeblankets.Sheclosedhereyes

hopingthatshewouldbeabletosleepandfeel

nomorepainthatwascrowdingherbody…

----

Dalisudidn’tknowhowhewasgoingtobreak

thenewstohiswifethatherfavouritedaughter

in-lawhadkilledtheirgrandchild.Buthehadno

choicehehadtotellherafterhe’dreadthetext

fromNgcebo.HewasangrythatNandiphahad

donethistohissonheheardhowhecouldn’t

evenspeak.HeknewNgcebotobethesoftest

amongsthisbrotherseventheyoungestwasn’t

likeNgcebo.Nobodyamongstthemwaslike

Ngcebo.



“MaSthole?”Dalisushowedhishead,

Thembelihlewasseatedbehindthedeskinside

Dalisu’sofficelookingatthebooksofher

restaurantinRichardsbay.

Thembelihle:“Comein,baba.”Shelookedat

himshortlyandbacktowhatshewasdoing.

Dalisudidn’tcomein,heremainedatthedoor.

Dalisu:“Canyoucometoourroom?Weneedto

talk.”

Thembelihlenoddedandgotupfromthechair.

“What’swrong,youdon’tlookgoodnow?”she

askedholdinghisfreehand.Hewasusinga

singlecrutchnow.

Dalisu:“Wewilltalknow.”

Thembelihle:“Theyhavecalledyou?”she

guessedlookingathimandshecouldn’thelp

butfeelherbloodleavingherfromtheheadto

thetoes.Dalisudidn’tsayanythinguntilthey

wereseatedonthecouchinsidetheirroom.



Dalisu:“Ihavejustgotoffthephonewith

Ngceboandhecouldn’tspeak…”

“No!No!”Sherepeatedshakingherheadand

placedherrighthandonherchest.Shecould

feelherhearthardeningunderneaththeblack

blouseshewaswearing.Shedidn’tneedDalisu

tofinishupbecauseshe’dalreadyconcluded

from‘Hecouldn’tspeak.”

Dalisu:“MaSthole,don’tcry.”

Thembelihle:“No!Howcanshedothis,Mageba?

WhatdidNgcebodotoherfortotakesuch

decision?Sheabortedherfirstbaby?theirfirst

baby?”

Dalisu:“There’snoexcuseforthisThembelihle

andevenifNgcebohaddonesomethingtoher.

Shehadnorighttoendtheirchild’slifeandshe

didthatwithoutconsultingNgcebo.”

Thembelihle:“Myson?”shecriedwoefullyas

emotionsofdisappointment,hurt,pain,and



shockconsumedher.Shedidn’texpectthis

fromNandipha,shewasalittleinnocent

beautifulgirl.Howcouldshedothis?Howwas

shegoingtoforgetthatthegirlnexttoherheart

hadhurtthemlikethis?

Dalisu:“Hecouldn’tevensayit,MaSthole.He

thensentmeatexttellingmethathe’dasked

Nandiphaandshetoldhimthatsheabortedthe

babylastyear,beginningofSeptember.”

ThembelihlecriedevenlouderandDalisuheld

herclosertohim.Heheldhertighterandclosed

hiseyesashefelthishearthardeningagainst

hischest.Itwashurtinghimtohearthecryof

hiswife.Shewasevenconvulsingpainfullyand

Dalisuknewthatthepainhadconsumedher

horribly.

Thembelihle:“NgizothinikuNgcebo?Ngizothini,

Mageba?”(WhatwillIsay,toNgcebo,Dalisu.

WhatwillIsay?)sheaskedtakingashortgaze

atDalisuandheheldherfacekeepingtheeye



contactwithher.

Dalisu:“You’lltellhimwhat’sinyourheartbut

now,heisnotansweringhisphonebutIthinkif

youcancallhim.Hewillanswerthephone.”

Thembelihle:“Ican’ttalknow.”sheshookher

headandDalisupulledherbacktohischest

andhelethercry.

Dalisu:“Iknowhewillnotwanttoleavethisgirl

becausehe’stooforgivingbuthemustleave

her.Howwillhegetoverthepainthatshe’d

broughtinhislife,endingthelifeofhisveryfirst

born?”

Thembelihledidn’tcommentshepressedher

eyesshutharderandtearscouldn’tend.Her

mindwasreflectingonthetimesshewaswith

Nandipha,howshe’dwishedthatshecould

takeallthepainshewasfeelingwhenshelost

herfather.Butnow,Nandiphahadbroughtpain

inherson’slife,paininherlifeandpainforher



family…

Thembelihle:“Whatwillwedo?”

Dalisu:“Wewillhavetodotheritual

immediatelybeforeMnotho’sceremonyandit’s

agoodthingbecauseit’sstillvacationtimefor

Universities.Ngcebomustnotbeonthatritual

becauseofhisimage.Hemustonlywelcome

thespiritofhischild,home.”

Thembelihlenoddedwithoutbreathingaword

normovingawayfromDalisu…

----

NandiphaspentthelongnightaloneasNgcebo

didn’tcomebackhome.She’dbeeninbedsince

thepreviousday.Shewasabletosleepafter

she’dtakenthepainkillers,takingthemonan

emptystomachandinsteadofmakinghersick.

Theymadehersleep.

Inthemorning,Wednesdaymorning,shehad

switchedonherphoneinthemorningtocheck



thetime.Shesawthemissedcallsreportofthe

numberswho’dcalledher.MaNtombela,

Thembelihle,Craig’snumberandNontobeko

alongwithnumbershedidn’tknow.She

guessedtheybelongedtoNgcebo’sbrothers.

Shedidn’tcallnotevenasingleperson

amongstthelistbutshelaidonthebed

listeningtotheacheofherbody.She’dtriedto

getupbutshefailed…

Shedidn’tliftherheadassheheardthedoor

beingopenedandherphoneringingforthe

secondtime.SheguessedthatNgcebowasthe

oneonthedoorandshedidn’tevenwantto

checkwhowascallingher.

“Whyareyouignoringyourphone?”Ngcebo

askedNandiphatakingthephonethatwasnext

toheronthebed.HelookedatthecallerIDand

clickedhistongue.Heswipedgreen…

Ngcebo:“Whatdoyouwant?Whydoyoukeep

callingmygirl?”heshoutedatCraigfeeling



angeredthathewasstillcallingher.

Craig:“Hawu,Prince,howareyou?”

Ngcebo:“Fuckyou!Justanswermyquestion,

whatdoyouwant!”

Craig:“There’snoneedforyoutoshout.

Nandiphaknowswhatmydealwithherandif

she’snotnearyou.Iwillcallherlater.”He

repliedandhungupthecall…Ngcebolookedat

Nandiphaandshewasn’tlookingathimnor

reactingtothecallthathe’djustanswered.He

satonthebedandremovedtheblanketfrom

herbody.Nandiphadidn’tlookathimbutshe

laidstillonthebed…

Ngcebo:“Can’tyoufeelmypresence?”

Nandipha:“IcanfeelitandIwouldappreciateit

ifyoucangotakeashowerbecauseyouhave

clearlybeendrinkingallnight.”

Ngcebo:“Don’tgivemethatattitudebecauseI

amshitrightnowbecauseofyou!”heshouted



atherholdingherfaceforhertolookathim…

Nandiphapressedherteethtogetherasshefelt

thepainasthewaythatNgcebowasholding

herfacepained.Herfacewasbruisedfrom

hittingthedressingtableandhittingthefloor

whenNgceboremovedthechaironher.The

linesofhisfingerswhereheslappedherwere

nottoovisible.

Nandipha:“YouarehurtingmeNgcebo!”she

informedhimtryingtoholdhiswristbut

Ngceboheldherwristbeforeshecouldeven

holdhim.

Ngcebo:“WhyisCraigstillcallingyou?”

Nandipha:“HowcanItalkwhileyouarehurting

me?”sheaskedthroughherteethandtears

flewoffhereyesasNgcebowasstillholding

herface.

Ngcebo:“YouwilltalkbecauseIamnotholding

yourmouth.Talk!”



Nandipha:“Heknewabouttheabortion,the

womanwhodidtheabortiononme,calledhim

andtoldhimthatIwasthere.Idon’tknowhow

theyknoweachother.Hehasbeenthreatening

meintosleepingwithhimsothathewon’ttell

you.Heforcedmetotakenudesandsendthem

tohimbutIsearchedforthemongoogle.I

didn’tsleepwithhimhewantedtostart

sleepingwithmetodayandIwasplanningon

tellingyouthetruthonMondaybutwe…”she

keptquietandcriedthinkingabouthowhappy

she’dbeenonMonday,thinkingabouttheway

hemadeherlaugh,thefoodhe’dcookedforher.

Allthatwasgoingtobeover…

Ngceboletgoofherfaceandwrist,Nandipha’s

facehitbackonthepillow.“Youarefuckinlying

tomebecauseyouweregoingtosleepwith

himjustkeepthisasecretandnow,thatyou

havethetruthoutyouaretellingmelies!”he

shoutedlookingatherandwasangeredthat



shewaslayingdownwhilehewasspeakingto

her.Hethenheldhershouldersandpulledher

up,Nandiphacriedloudlyasherbodyfirst

movedandthepainwasintense.

Ngcebo:“Iamspeakingtoyouandyouarejust

lyingonthebedasifIamnothere.Youarenot

evenremorseful!”

Nandipha:“MybodyispainfulhowwasI

supposedtogetup?Andremorse,you’vehitme

forwhatIdid.You’vehitmelikeadogandyou

didn’tevenwanttohearmeout.IsaidIam

sorryandifyoudon’tbelievemethere’snothing

Icandotomakeyoubelieveme.”

Ngcebo:“Oh,so,youthinkjustbecauseIhave

hityouit’senough?Andhow,canItrustthat

youwerenotgoingtosleepwithCraig?How

canItrustyouafterthis,Nandipha?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknow.ButwhenIneededyou

tomakethingseasierformeyoudidn’tbutyou



wentcrazyandsworeatme.Ihadnobodyinmy

cornerbutmyself,mythoughtsandthe

pregnancy-”

Ngcebo:“It’snotmyfaultthatyouhadnoone!I

beggedyoutoseeatherapistandwhenthis

happenedyouweregoingtoaskforadvicesto

thattherapist.Andnow,youwanttoblameme

foryourdoings?Youwanttoblamemeforthe

lifeofourchildthatyouhaveended!”

Nandipha:“Yes!Iamblamingyou!”she

receivedanunexpectedslapaftershoutingat

him,puttingtheblameonhim.Shecried

holdingheralreadypainingcheek.Shedidn’t

knowNgcebowasabusiveandshehadthis

incidenttothankforshowingherhistrue

colours.

Ngcebo:“Uyangidakelwa!Ihadnothingtodo

withyourdecisiontoabortmychild.Youdid

thisbecauseyoudidn’twanttocarrymychild.”



Nandipha:“Iwilldowhateverisexpectedofme,

evenifitmeanswalkingaroundthewhole

villagebarefootasmypunishmentIwilldoit.

AndafterdoingitIwillexityourlife-”

Ngcebo:“Angizwanga!”(Excuseme!)thewords

wereashockingbulletofangerinhisears.He

couldn’tbelievethatshewastalkingabout

endingtheirrelationship.Theirfamilieshadn’t

evencometogetherandshe’dconcludedthat

shewasexitinghislifeasifhewastheonewho

didherwrong.“You’llexitmylife?No,youwill

donosuchthingbecauseIamnottheonewho

didyouwrong.Youdidmewrong.”Heshouted

holdingherarm.

Nandipha:“Youhitme,Ngcebo.Youcouldhave

killedmeandyoudon’ttrustmeanymore.You

evenbelievethatIcouldsleepwithyourfriend.I

knowthatyourfamilywillhatemeforthis,I

hatemyselfforitandIamnotworthyofyour

love.ButIamscaredofyouranger.Idon’twant



todie.”

Helookedatherblanklyandwasdisturbedby

hisringingphone.Hetookitoffhispocketand

lookedatitthecallerID…Dalingcebowas

callinghim?

Ngcebo:“Hello?”

Dalingcebo:“So,allalongyouhaven’tbeen

speakingtome,youhavebeenangrywithme

becauseofawomanwhohaskilledyourchild?

Iamyourbrotherandyoucouldn’teven

apologisetomefordisrespectingmywife,after

yourgirlfriendhaddisrespectedheroldersister.

Youdidallthatforthatdisrespectfulskankthat

killedyourfirstborn!Iamprettysureyouknew

aboutthisandyousupportedherjustasyou

supportedtheideaofgoingpartyingwithher.

Youhaveshamedus,tsk!Thismodernlifeyou

areliving-”

Ngcebohungupthecallandlookedat



Nandipha.“Iwillbehumiliatedathomebecause

ofyou.Dalingcebousizakalangamimanje

ngobangakumelausisiwakhoedlalangawe.”

Hesaidpainfullylookingather.

Nandipha:“Iamsorry,Ngcebo.Ididn’tmeanto

dothisbutIwasdepressedandalone.Iam

sorrythatIhavehumiliatedyouafteryouhave

lovedme.WhatcanIdotoearnyour

forgiveness?”

Ngcebo:“Anotherchild,givemeachildthatyou

tookawayfromme.”Nandiphalookedathim

blanklyandshedidn’tsupplyacomment.She

didn’tknowwhattosayasshewasn’t

expectinghimtowantthatfromhim.“Youare

practicallymywifeandyouwon’tjustwalkout

ofourrelationshipasifitwasajoke.Iwanta

childandafterthebirthofthatchildyoucan

decidewhetheryouareleavingmeornot.Butif

youleaveme,youwillleavemychildbehind.I

willonlyforgiveyouafterdoingthat.”Hesaid



last…Nandiphawaslookingathimandtheonly

thingthatshecouldfeelwasfear,Ngcebohad

hitherlikeadogandshewasscaredofhim,

now…

[07/23,14:29] :THEIRLIVESBEFORETHE

THRONE

S3~EPISODE11

Ngcebowasbusymakingthebedafterhehad

takenashower,Nandiphawasinsidethecloset

gettingdressed.He’dhelpheroutofthebedfor

hertogettothebathroom…Afterrequesting

anotherchildfromNandiphahegotupandleft

herforthebathroombecauseshewasn’t

breathingawordaboutwhathe’dsaid.It



occurredtohiminthatmomentofhersilence

thatshedidn’twanthimtoforgiveher…Afterhe

wasdonewithtakinghisbath,hethatwas

whenhehelpedNandiphagetoffthebed

becauseshewasunabletodoonherown.

Hisphonerangashewasbusyputtingthe

pillowsbackontheirspace.

Ngcebo:“Mntwana?”

Mntwana:“Mageba,unjani?”

Ngcebo:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Mntwana:“Iamfine,whereismakoti?Iwantto

speaktoher.”

Ngcebo:“Youwanttospeaktoher?”heasked

asconformationandhemovedfromhis

positiontogettothecloset.

Mntwana:“Yes,pleasegiveherthephoneif

she’snexttoyou.”

Ngcebo:“Whatdoyouwanttosaytoher?”



Mntwana:“Iwon’tsayanythingbad.”

NgcebolookedatNandipha’sbodybefore

breathingawordtoher.Nandiphawasbusy

lookingforherlongblackdress.Shewashalf

nakedwithpantiesandbraonly.Ngcebo

realisedthedamagehehaddonetoherspot

lessbody.Hewasn’tproudnowthathewas

lookingatherafterhe’dalreadyhither...

“What’swrong?”Nandiphaaskedturningto

lookathimassherealisedthatshewasno

longeraloneintheroom.

Ngcebo:“Eh,myyoungerbrotherwantsto

speaktoyou.”hesaidgivingouthisphoneto

Nandipha.Shenoddedherheadwithoutasking

whatdidhewant,sheworeherdressandtook

thephone.Ngcebolefttheroom...

Nandiphasatdownonthebench.“Hello?”She

greetedMntwana.

Mntwana:“Hello,howareyou?”



Nandipha:“Iamholdingonandhowareyou?”

Mntwana:“Iamnotfinebecauseofwhat

happenedtomybrother’schild.”

Nandipha:“Iamsorry.”

Mntwana:“What’swrong,makoti?”

Nandipha:“What’swrong?”shewasconfused

andshehadtoconfirm,hopingthathewould

elaboratetohisquestion.

Mntwana:“Yes,youarealovingpersonand

momalwaysleavesthechildrenwithyouwhen

youarehome.Youplayandlaughwiththem

withoutshowingresentmentevenwhenthey’re

crying.What’swrongbecauseIknowthatthe

scandalwithNgceboalonewasnevergoingto

pushyoutokillthebaby.”

Nandiphaclosedhereyes.“Ihadalotgoingin

mylife,Iwasstrugglingwithacceptingmy

father’sdeath,acceptingthefactthathedied

whenIwassupposedtoseehimthatday.Ifelt



likeIwasn’tworthyofsayingfinalwordstohim,

goodbye.Everyonewastheretryingtoshowme

supportbuttheonlypersonIwantedtohelpme

withthepainwasmysister.Itdidn’tmakean

effecttohaveeveryoneelsebesidesmysister.

Whensheleftandnevercalledme,Itoldmyself

Iwilltry.Ihavealwaysbeenalonevelebecause

shehadbeenworkingatthemilitarywhenI

grewupintoateen.WhileIwasstilltryingto

surviveonmyownIfindoutIwasgoingtobea

studentmother.”Shepausedandclosedher

eyesastearscamerushingagain.

Mntwana:“Iamstilllistening.”

Nandipha:“Ngcebowasnotnearmeandso,I

toldmyselfIwilltellhimwhenhecomesback.I

haveacceptedthatIwillbeamotherthenthe

scandalbrokeoff.ItriedtospeaktoNgceboto

clearthingsformeandhewasangryheswore

atmeanddidn’teventrytocallmethe

followingday.Icouldseethelifethatmychild



wasgoingtolive,Iwouldleavehimwitha

nannyforschoolandcomebackintheevening.

Hisfatherwouldleaveforamonthorweeks,

thenwhenscandalshappenspeoplewould

followhimtoaskhimquestionsabouthis

father’slife.Andthewhenthechildaskshim

questionsaboutthosescandalshewouldn’t

makethingseasierforhim,hewouldonly

swearathim.AndlikeIalwayshave,Imadea

decisionthatIsawbestforthelifeIwas

carryingandmyself.IwaswrongIknowbutI

hadnoelsetoconfideto.Iamsorry.”she

managedtotellhimherthoughtsclearlyeven

thoughshewascryingwhilespeakingbut

Mntwanaheardeverythingthatshesaid.

Mntwana:“Iamsorryforeverythingthatyou

wentthroughalone.Thankyoufortellingmeall

that.”

Nandiphawasshockedtohearthosewords

fromhim.Shethoughtthathewasgoingto



crucifyherandinsultherforkillinghisbrother’s

child.Buthedidn’t?

Nandipha:“Eh!Thankyou.”

Mntwana:“Bye.”Hehungupthecalland

Nandiphagotupfromthebench.Shewipedher

tearsandwentbacktothebedroom.Ngcebo

wasnolongerthereandthebedhadbeen

made.Nandiphalaidonthebedandfoldedher

bodyinsideherdress.Shethoughtofwhat

Ngcebohadrequestedfromherandshedidn’t

knowwhattothink.Shelovedhimandshe

didn’tknowifshewasgoingtobeabletomove

onfromwhathappened.Themanhadhither

andthatmadeherscared,womenwerekilled

bytheirpartnersandshewassupposedtostay

withthemanwho’dhitherlikeNgcebodid?

“Youarenoteating,today?”Ngceboasked

takinghisphonethatwasclosertoNandipha

andshewasignoringitasitrang.She’dbeen

ignoringiteversinceitbeganringing.



Nandipha:“Iamnothungry.”

Ngcebo:“Lockingyourselfinhereandstarving

yourselfwon’tbringbackthebabythatyou

havekilledandignoringthecallsfromfamily

won’thelp.Everyonecallsmenowwhenthey

wanttospeaktoyouasifyoudon’thavea

phone.Youbetterswitchonyourphoneand

facethem.”helookedatherandNandipha

didn’tsayanythingbutshewaslookingaside

listeningtowhathewassaying.“It’sfurther

makesmeangrythatyouwantmetobegyou

witheverythingbutIamnottheoneinthe

wrong.Takethiscall!”heshoutedandgaveher

thephone.

Nandiphatookthephone.“Hello,mama?”She

greetedhermother.

MaNtombela:“Doyouwantmetodie?”

Nandipha:“No.”

MaNtombela:“Whydidyousendsucha



messageandswitchedoffyourphone?Whydid

youdothat?”

Nandipha:“Iknewthatyouweregoingtobe

angrywithmeandIdidn’twantyoutospeakto

mewhileyouwereangry.”

MaNtombela:“YouhaveshamedmeNandipha.

Iamgoingtoyourin-lawsnowandIdon’teven

knowwhatIwillsaytothem.Firstitwasyour

sisterhidingthebabyfromthemuntilshe

almostdiedandnow,youhavekilledtheir

baby.”

Nandipha:“Iamsorry,mama.Ididn’tmeanto

troubleyouandshameyou.”

MaNtombela:“Idon’tthinkIwillforgiveyoufor

thisNandiphabecauseevenyourexcusesare

unreasonable.”

Nandipha:“Mama,pleasedon’tdothattome.I

can’tliveknowingthatyouhaveagrudge

againstme.”



MaNtombela:“Ididn’traiseyou,sothatyoucan

abusemeandshameme.Youhaveabusedme

inawaythatIcan’texplainandmyBPishigh

nowbecauseofyou.Youhavehurtmeandyou

shouldliveknowingthat-”Shehungupthecall

asshecouldn’tproceedtalkingtoherdaughter.

Nandiphaplacedthephoneaside.Shedidn’t

wanttocrynowbecauseshe’dcriedenough.

Butshedidn’tknowhowshewasgoingto

acceptthatshewasgoingtobealone.

Ngcebo:“Wearedrivinghometomorrow.You’ll

needtogetreadyforthetrip.”Hesaidtaking

hisphoneandhemarchedtohiswalletandcar

keys.

Nandipha:“Whereareyougoing?Andwhyare

wedrivingtoKZNbecauseIhadanabortion

herenotthere.”

Ngcebo:“Don’taskmeanyquestions.”

Nandipha:“Ican’tgooutwithafacelikethis.I



ambruisedwhatshouldIdobecauseIdon’t

havemake-up?”Ngcebodidn’tsayanythingbut

heturnedtothedoor.Nandiphagotupcarefully

andfollowedhimashewasleaving.“Ngcebo,I

amspeakingtoyou,whyareyouleaving?”she

shoutedbehindhim.

Ngcebo:“Stopfollowingme!”

Nandipha:“Whereareyougoing?Youaregoing

togetdrunkagain.Howdoyouthinkthatwill

helpyouwithanything?”

“ISAIDLEAVEMEALONE!”Heshoutedlast

turningtoherandNandipharaisedherhands

withhereyesclosedherbodyshakingasshe

wasthinkingthathewashittingheragain.

Ngcebosawthereactionbuthewasn’thitting

heragainherelaxedhisfaceandleftthehouse

feelinglessproudofwhathe’ddonetoher.He

didn’twanttodamageher.

Nandiphawenttothefrontwindowwithachair



tocheckthedirectionthathewasdrivingout

to…Shethenslowlygotoffthechairand

marchedtothewalltogetthekeys.Shewentto

thekitchentogetthreefruitsasshecouldfeel

thatshewasweakandsheneededtodrive.She

thenmarchedouttotheMaseratiandstepped

insidethecarafteropeningthegate.Shethen

drovethecaroutofthepremisesandfollowed

Ngcebo…

Fromthepositionthatshewasdrivinginshe

couldseehisJeepbeforethethrewprivatecars

followinghim.Shewouldletthecarspassher

whenshesawthatshewasgoingtobecloser

tohimandshedidn’twanthimtoseethatshe

wasfollowinghim…

NandiphasawNgceboparkinghiscaronthe

sidewalkoftheroadnexttotheblockofflats

andhesteppedoutofthecar…Shehadparked

thecaronthedrivewayofthehousethatshe

didn’tevenknow.Shewantedtogettheclear



lookatNgcebo…

“Youarecominginorwewilldrivetothe

garageIamhungryandIdon’thavesome

condomswithme.”MirandaaskedNgcebo

lookingathimwithasmileonherface.It’d

beenaverylongtimesinceNgcebocontacted

herandsheneverwantedtobeunavailablefor

himbecausesheknewwhathebroughttothe

table.Itwasn’tsomethingtojustignore.

Miranda:“CanIgetahugfirst?It’dbeena

while.”Sherequestedwithafriendlysmileand

Ngcebochuckled.Hethenhuggedherand

inhaledherscent,hehadn’tbeeninhaling‘other

womenscent’thiswaybutonlyNandipha’s

scent…Helikedthisone,thehugmadehim

grewlargeofanticipationandhesqueezed

Miranda’sbutts.Shegiggledsweetlyand

Ngceboletgoofher.Shelookedathimwaiting

forananswertothequestionshe’dasked…

Ngcebo:“WecandrivetothegaragebecauseI



don’thavethemaswellandIdon’twantyou

faintingonmesinceyouarehungry.”

Mirandagiggledandnodded.Ngceboturnedto

hiscarandopenedthedoorforher,helooked

atherasshesteppedinsidethecarandhe

closedthedoor.Hemarchedtohissideofthe

doorwithoutlookingaround.Hesteppedinside

thecaranddroveoff…Nandiphatookagripon

herselfandtriedtoswallowthelumpthathad

formedonherthroat.Shedidn’tneedany

explanationtoknowwhatwasgoingon

betweenNgceboandthatgirl.Shedidn’t…She

drovethecaroutofthedrivewayanddrove

backtoNgcebo’shouse…

Shestoodbeforethestovetryingtoconvince

herselfthatshewasnotgoingtocry.Shewas

makingfoodforherselfbecauseshewas

hungryandnow,shecouldn’tjustignorethe

hunger.

Butnow,shewasaskingherselfdifferent



questions?Ngcebohadbeensleepingwiththis

girl?Orheonlydiditnowbecausethingswere

notgoodbetweenthem?Shewasasking

herselfthesequestionwhileclimbingthestairs

toNgcebo’sroom…Shesatdownonthe

dressingchairandateherfood.Shefound

herselfwishingshe’dfollowedthemfurther

becausemaybetheyworktogether.Butno,the

wayhesqueezedonhertinybumshada

differentstoryandthegirlwastoocomfortable

withhim…Shedidn’tknowwhendidshedecide

andconcludebutshefoundherselfcalling

Ngcebo.Herheartwaspumpingharderashis

phonerangwithoutbeinganswered.Shecalled

himagainandhedidn’tanswerthephone.She

thengotupandwenttotheclosetwitha

painfulheartthathadturnedintoatightfist.

Shedraggedherclothesoffthespaceswhere

shehadthempacked.Sheopenedthedrawers

andpulledouteverythingthatbelongedtoher

fromthedrawertothefloor…Shewentbackto



thebedroomtotakeplateshewaseatingon.

ButhermainaimwastocheckifNgcebohad

calledherbackandtherewerenomissedcalls

fromhim.Shewentdownstairstogetthree

‘blackman’plasticsandsherushedback

upstairstoputallherclothesthere.She

draggedthemoutofthehousewithtearson

hereyes.Shewipedthemoffandpackedthe

clothesinsidethecar.Shethendrovestraight

toherflat…

WhenshedrovebacktoNgcebo’shouseshe

waswithabagshewasgoingtoleavewithfor

KZN…

Ngcebocamebackhomemidnightandhewas

drunk,Nandiphawasn’tsleepingbutshewas

awakelayingonthebed.Shelookedathimas

hewasstrugglingtogettothebathroombuthe

finallymanaged…

“Whywereyoucallingme?”Ngceboasked

Nandiphaashewasjoiningherinbedafterhe’d



takentheshowerandchangedintohis

sleepwear.He’dseenthatNandiphawasn’t

sleeping.

Nandipha:“Nothing.”

Ngcebo:“Youwerecallingmefornothing?”

Nandipha:“Yes.”Sheturnedtofacetheother

sideshedidn’twanttolookathim.He’dlefther

forthewholedaytobewithanotherwoman.

Ngcebo:“Iamsorryforhittingyou.Ididn’t

meantodoitbutIwasangryIcouldn’tcontrol

myangerIcouldn’tkeepaholdofmyactions.I

hademotionsdrivingmetoactlikeIdid.AndI

amsorry.”Nandiphadidn’tsayanythingbutshe

keptquietbecauseallthosewordsdidn’t

changethatshewasstillscaredofhisanger.“I

askedsomeonetohelpmebuyyoumakeup

andIcamebackwithit.Ileftitdownstairswith

otherthingsIcamebackwith.”Headded.

Nandipha:“Okay.”



Ngcebo:“CanIholdyou?Wewillsleeppretty

fastifIdo.”

Nandipha:“No,don’tholdmebecausemybody

isstillpainful.”Shemadeanexcuseasshe

couldn’thelpbutthinkofhimholdingthat

womanandshewassurethathewasgoingto

sleepwithher.Ormaybeshewastheonewho

helpedhimbuymakeup?Butno,thatbum

squeeze.“Goodnight.”Sheadded.

Ngcebo:“Goodnight.”Heturnedtogiveher

backhisback.Heclosedhiseyesandthought

ofthetimehewaswithMiranda.He’dtakenall

herfrustrationonthesexhewasgivingher,she

enjoyeditandtheywentaroundgettingdrunk.

Hedidn’tthinkofhimselfascheatingon

Nandiphabutnow,thathe’ddonethat.Hewas

recognisingthathehadcheatedonher…

----

“Ihavecalledyouheretoaskforyouropinions.



YourbrotheriscominghometodayandIthink

youallknowhowNgcebois.He’shurtingand

whatdoyouthinkwecandotohelphim.”

Dalisuaskedhissons.ItwasaFriday,evening

theywereseatedinsideThembelihle’sdining

roomwiththeirsons.Thembelihlewasquiet,

shehadn’tspokentoNandiphaasshehadher

cellphoneoffandshedidn’twanttocallher

throughNgcebo’scellphone.MaNtombelawas

alsoamongstthemwithNontobekoand

Nkosazana.

AfterDalisuhadaskedthequestiontherewas

noanswerfromthebrothers.Helookedat

themonebyoneandtheywerenotlookingat

him.

Dalisu:“Whyarequiet?”

Dalingcebo:“Thebestthingwecandoforhim

isconvincetoendtherelationshiphehaswith

Nandipha.”Thembelihleraisedherheadquickly

andlookedathimashewassuggestingthat.



Thembelihle:“Howisthatasuggestiontohelp

himbecausethatshouldcomewithinhim.

That’shisdecisiontomake.”

Dalisu:“IthinkDalingceboisright,MaSthole.

ThisrelationshipbetweenNgceboand

Nandiphashouldend.”

ThembelihlelookedatMlamuliandbyhereyes

sheshowedhimthatshewantedhimtospeak.

“Iknowthatthedecisionshouldcomefrom

NgcebobutIwillhavetosupportdadand

Dalingcebo.”Mlamulisaid.

Thembelihle:“Hawu!”

Mlamuli:“Iknowthatyouarenotexpectingthat

frommeanditmustbebecauseofmywifebut

itwouldbeadifferentstoryifNandiphahadthis

abortionbeforedatingNgcebo.Iwouldn’tsay

theyshouldendtherelationshipbutshedidthis

whileshewasinarelationshipwithhim.Hecan

nevertrustheragainandthebestwayisthat



theyendtherelationship.”

MaNtombelalookeddownwithherheart

breakingandsheclosedhereyestryingtohold

thetearsback.She’dcriedenoughandshe

didn’twanttocryanymore.Nandiphahad

disappointedherandshehadnowordsto

defendher.Shewashurtthatallherloveand

nurturingdidn’tmakeNandiphaabetterperson.

Shewashurt.

Banele:“Iamagainstthatbecauseyouareall

makingadecisionforNgcebobutyoudon’t

evenwanttoknowwhatmademakotitodo

this.”

Nontobeko:“There’snoexcuseandreasonsfor

anabortionifwomenwhoarerapedcankeep

theirchildrenwhatmadeheraborthers

becauseit’sachildfromthemanwholovesher.

Amanwhomsheloves.”

Banele:“Whatyouneedtoknowsis,isthat



whenapersonisdepressedandalone,allthe

reasonsthatotherpeoplecanseeasinvalid

theyarevalidtoapersonsufferingwith

depression.Ifyouhaven’tbeeninhersituation

beforedon’tcastastoneather.Anddon’tmake

exampleswithotherpeoplewearetalking

aboutNandiphaherenotpeoplewhowere

raped.”

Nkosazana:“Baneleisrightandaperson

whosedepressedtakesdecisionstosurvive

anotherdayandthenearfuturewithoutthat

depressionsometimesnoteventhenearfuture

butthatday.Ifyouhaven’tbeendepressedyou

won’tunderstandtheirpoorthinking.Andas

someonewhohasbeendepressedbeforeand

madepoordecisionsIwon’tblameNandipha

withanyreasonsshecanbringtothetable.”

Nontobeko:“Ngcebo’slovewassupposedtobe

enoughforhertokeepthechild.”Sheargued.

Banelechuckledandshookhishead.



“Sayssomeonewhokeptthechildfromaman

whomsheloves.Asickchild.”Mntwana

mumbledclosertoBaneleandtheothers

couldn’tpickupwhathe’dsaid.Baneleheard

himandshookhishead.

Dalingcebo:“Doyouhavesomethingyouwant

tosayMntwana?”

Mntwana:“Notyet.ButnjewhatIcansayis,it

alsocomesbacktothefactthatblackpeople

don’twanttoeducatethemselvesabout

depression,theydon’tunderstandwhatitdoes

toapersonandmostofthemstillhavethe

mentalitythatit’sawhitemandisease.”

Dalisu:“Therenodepressionthatmakesyoukill

yourchild.”BanelelookedatMntwana,hewas

alsolookingathim.“Whyareyoulookingat

eachother?Doyouknowsomethingthatwe

don’tknow?”Dalisuasked.

Banele:“No,baba,let’smoveontotheothers.”



Thembelihle:“NdabezinhleandMnotho?”

Mnothosighed.“Iknowhowdifficultitisto

proceedwitharelationshipwheretrustis

brokenandIthinkthattheyjusthavetogotheir

separateways.”Mnothosuggestedlookingat

hismotherandThembelihlenodded.

Ndabezinhle:“IfNaledihadabortedmybaby

becauseofthatscandalthatIwenttoaclub

withagirlfriendwhileanothergirlfriendwasin

theclub.Iwasn’tgoingtocontinuedatingher.

Theyshouldbreakup.”

Mntwana:“IsharethesamethoughtsasBanele.

Iwon’tmakeanydecisionsforNgcebobecause

Iwouldn’tlikethattohappentome.And

especiallynowthatIam18years.”

Dalisu:“Voetsek!18myfoot!”hesworeathim

andthebrotherslaughed.Thembelihledidn’t

laughshewasjustquiet.

Dalisu:“Whatdoyouthinkaboutthis,



MaNtombela.”

MaNtombela:“Iamoutofwords.”Shesaidand

Thembelihleshuthereyesdownasshe

receivedthosewordsfromMaNtombela.She

couldn’timaginehowshewasfeelingasher

mother.Herself,shewasfeelingheartbroken

anddisappointedhowmuchmorehermother?

Nkosazana:“Theyaretheonewhodecided

they’rebeginningtherelationshipandIthinkthe

decisiontoenditshouldbetheirs.”Shesaidas

Dalisu’seyeswereonhernowbecauseshewas

quiet.

Thembelihle:“There’snoonewhowillmakea

decisionformyson.Ngceboisnotababythat

hecan’tthinkforhimselfandIdidn’tgivebirth

tohimsothathe’llhavepeoplewho’llthinkfor

him.Andso,Iamtellingallofyouhere,from

yourfathertothelastborn.Thereisnobody

whowillmakeadecisionforNgceboespecially

notyou,Dalingcebo.”Shesaidlookingathim



withfirmeyesandDalingceboraisedhishead

tolookather.“Thismeetingwasforwhatyou

canyoudotohelpNgcebonotmaking

decisionsforhim.Andbeforesomeofyoutalk

aboutmelikingNandipha,becausethat’swhat

yougoodat.TellingmewhoIlikethemost.

Thisgotnothingtodowiththatbutit’saword

fromamotherforherson.Iamtellingyou,all.

Youwillnotmakedecisionsformyson!”she

saidclearlyandnobodyinhousespoke.

Dalisu:“Theywerenotmakingdecisionsfor

himbutviewingtheiropinions.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tcarebecausethatwasnot

asked.Theydon’tknowhowtohelphimbut

theyknowwhatdecisionsarebestforhim.

Ningangicasulimina.”Shesaid.

Mlamuli:“Wearesorry.”theothersagreedand

Thembelihleclickedhertongue…Hernostrils

inhaledhisscentandsheautomaticallyknew

thatNgcebowasinsidethehousenow.She



heldDalisu’sarmasherepeatedthefirst

question.Dalisulookedatherandtheyall

lookedatNgceboashesteppedinsidethe

diningroomwithNandipha.

“SANIBONA!”NgceboandNandiphagreetedthe

familyandtheygreetedback.Dalisulookedat

NandiphaasshewasstandingnexttoNgcebo

withherheadlookingdownandherfingers

massagingoneanother.Shewaswearinga

longdresswithlongsleevesandshehadmake-

upon.

Dalisu:“Fromtoday,Idon’twantherinthis

house.”HeannouncedpointingatNandipha

withhisforefinger.“Shehastakenalifeofmy

grandsonandIdon’thaveaplaceforawoman

who’ddonesuchathinginmyhouse.”He

added.Thembelihledidn’tsayanythingbecause

she’dexpectedthatDalisuwasgoingtodothat.

Hehadn’tbeenhidinghisresentmentandhate

forNandipha.



Ngcebo:“Youdon’twantherhere,wherearewe

supposedtowelcomethechild’sspirit?”he

askedcalmlylookingathisfather.

Thembelihle:“AndMaNtombelawillbemaking

anappeasingritualonSunday.Nandiphamust

notbethere?”

Dalisu:“Appeasingritualsalwaystakeplacein

myfather’spremisesandshewon’tbe

cleansedinherebutinherhouse.LeEnyokeni!

Thechild’sspiritwillbewelcomedherebutshe

won’tbehere.”

Ngcebo:“Youcan’tdothat-”

Dalisu:“Iamdoingitbecauseshedidn’twant

thischildandshedoesn’thavearighttoputthe

spiritatrestbecausethat’snotwheresheleft

him.Shelefthimindirtwithoutaplaceofhis

own.Idon’twantthisgirlhere,inmyhousenot

nowandnotever.Iknowshewillrushtogive

youanotherchildtomakeupforhermistake



andevenifshecangiveyou15childrenIstill

don’twantherhere.EvenwhenIaminthe

graveIstillwon’twantherhere.Isthatclear?”

helookedattherestofhissons.

Sons:“YEBO,NDABEZITHA!”

Thembelihlecriedsilently.“Takehertoyour

houseNgcebo.”Shemanagedtosaywithgreat

failtohidethatshewascrying.Nkosazanaheld

herintoherarmsandshecried.

“Let’sgo.”Ngcebosaidturningandpointedthe

wayouttoNandipha.

Nandipha:“IamsorryforwhatIdidIknowthat

it’sunforgivablebutIhopethatonedayyou’ll

finditinyourheartstoforgiveme.Ididn’tmean

tocausey’allpain.Iamsorry.”

Dalisu:“Justgo!Thatwillbeenough.”

Ngcebo:“Let’sgo.”HerepeatedandNandipha

turnedwithherbagandmovedforward.

Ngcebotookthefirststepoutofthehouse…



Dalisu:“You’llthencomebackherebecausewe

needtotalk.”

Ngcebo:“Iwillleaveheraloneinthehouse?”

Dalisu:“Whatdoyouthinkyouwilldo?”

Mlamuli:“Leaveherinthecarandcomeback.”

hesuggestedandNgcebonodded.Hethen

followedNandiphabehind…
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“Ngcebo,IamsorryforthepainthatIhave

causedyouandyourfamily.Ididn’tmeanto

hurtyou,pleaseforgiveme.”Nandiphasaid

standingbehindNgceboashewaspacking

theirbagsinthecar.

Ngcebo:“Don’tkeepaskingforforgiveness



whileyouknowwhatyoucandoformeto

forgiveyou.”hesaidlookingatherafterhe’d

closedthedoor.

Nandipha:“Wecan’treplaceachildwith

anotherchild.”

Ngcebo:“Ishouldbeworkingnowpromoting

myalbumbutIcan’tdothatbecauseIhaveto

fixthismess.Ican’thavemychild’sspirit

wonderingabout.”

Nandipha:“Howisthatconnectedtoanother

child?”

Ngcebo:“YouaremakingexcusesandIam

showingyouhowmuchyouhavecostedme.I

amlosingandyouarelosingnothing.”

Nandipha:“That’snottrue.”

Ngcebo:“Youwillstayhereandwaitforme.

Theycalledmeinside.”HesaidandNandipha

didn’tsayanythingshesteppedinsidethecar.

Shehadn’ttoldhimthatshesawhimwitha



woman.Shewaswaitingforadaywhereshe

wasgoingtohavetotellhimwhathe’ddone.

Herphonerangasshewasseatedinthecar

waiting.

Nandipha:“Whyareyoucallingme?”

Craig:“Youaresuchabitch!Howcanyoubreak

ourdealandtellPrinceabouttheabortion?Why

didyoudoublecrossme?”

Nandipha:“YouthoughtIwasgoingtosleep

withadoglikeyouwillingly?Iwasn’tgoingto

dothat.”

Craig:“Youarelying,youhavesentthenudes

andIknowthatsomethingmighthaveforced

youtotellhim.”

Nandipha:“ThatnudeisfromgoogleIdon’t

ownwhitelace.Ihateitandifyouhave

masturbatedlookingatit.Iamsorrytobreak

thenewsbutthat’snotme,Craig.”Shesaid

confidently,shefeltthereliefconcerningCraig



sincemorningofthatdaywhenNgcebotoldher

thatshemustn’tbescaredofhim…

NgcebohadvisitedCraigafterhistimewith

Mirandaandhethreatenedhimnottoruntothe

journalistwiththeinformationaboutthe

abortion.Ngcebohaddirtonhimandasa

produceritwasgoingtodestroyhisimageand

careerifNgcebowastosplitthenewsabout

him.Ngcebohadtoldhimthathedidn’tcareif

thenewswouldnotbefromhimbutshould

theyleakhewasgoingtotalk.Craigpromised

himhewasn’tgoingtotalk.

Craig:“Youdon’tknowmeNandiphaIwill

destroyyou.”

Nandipha:“Iknowyouandshouldyoudo

anythingtoNgcebodon’tworrybecausehe’d

leftinsurancetoensurethatyourlifewouldbe

amess.Ifyoucantouchasinglehairinmy

body,Iwillsinglikeabird.”Shethreatenedand

Craigclickedhistonguebeforehangingupthe



call.Nandiphasighedandheldherchest,she

couldn’tdenythatspeakingtoCraigmadeher

scaredbecausesheknewthatsoon,shewas

goingtobealonewithoutNgcebo’sprotection.

Theirrelationshipwasdeadandshecouldn’t

imaginewhatCraigwoulddotohershouldhe

learnthat.Butshewashoping…

Ngcebo:“What’sthemeetingabout?”heasked

sittingnexttoBaneleonthelastavailablechair.

Thembelihlehadchangedherdiningtablefives

untilitwasbigenoughtohaveextrachairsto

caterforvisitors.Itwasadiningtablewith14

chairsandtherewasasmallonewithsixchairs

oppositeit.

Dalisu:“Wehavebeentalkingabouthelpingyou

withthispainthathavefellonyou.Weknow

thatyouareyoufeelingpain.”

Mlamuli:“Andthefirststeptohelpyouwith

thatisthatyouendthingswithNandipha.

That’sthefirstthing.Everyoneinthehouse



agreeswiththat.”

Banele:“No,noteveryone,don’tsaythewrong

thing.”

Mntwana:“Yes,don’t.”

Nkosazana:“Ndabezitha,hhayi,that’snotthe

firststep.”

Thembelihle:“AndIhavetoldyouthatyouwill

notmakethatdecisionforhim.Ungafuni

ukuzixabanisanamiMlamuli.”

Dalisu:“Thisrelationshipwillnotbehealthyfor

him.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,Iwon’tsithereandlistento

this.”hesaidandstoodup.Dalisushoutedat

himtellinghimtositdownbutNgcebodidn’t

listentohim.Heleftthehousewithoutlistening

tohisfather.

Thembelihle:“Itoldyounottodothis.”

Mnotho:“Wearejusttryingtohelphim.”



Thembelihle:“Leavethattome.Iamhis

mother!”

Dalisu:“Youwanttopushhimtothatgirl.”

Thembelihle:“He’smysonandletmehelpmy

child.”shesaidandstoodupleavingthemin

thetable…

Dalingcebo:“Mama’MaNtombelalet’sgo

home.”hesaidstandingupafterhismother

hadleftthemquiet.MaNtombelastoodupafter

he’dsaidthat.“YouwilltakeQalokuhleorI

shouldtakeher?”helookedatNontobeko.

Nontobeko:“Iwilltakeher.”shestoodupand

wenttoQalokuhle’sroomaftershe’dsaidthe

goodnightstotherestofthefamily…

-----

“ThatwasGobelacallingnowandhetoldme

thatweneedtocomewithanameforour

child.”NgcebotoldNandiphasittingnexttoher

onthecouch.



Nandipha:“Aname?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,anamebecausewhenyouspeak

tohiminthereyouwillhavetocallhisname

andsurnamethenhewillrespondtoyou.”

Nandipha:“Okay,canyounamehim?”

Ngcebo:“No,youdothat.”

Shekeptquietandlookeddown,shedidn’t

knowwhattosayandweretheyevensurethat

thebabywasaboy?“Yamkela,thatthenameI

amgivinghim.”Shesaidlookingathim.

Ngcebo:“Whatkindofanameisthat?You

tellingthechildtoacceptwhatyoudidtohim?

Whatkindofanameisthat!”hesuddenly

shoutedatherandNandiphagotoffthecouch

andstoodonherfeet.Ngcebocooleddown

immediately.“Iwon’thityou.IsaidIamsorry

fordoingit.”Hesaidlookingatherwith

peacefuleyes.

Nandipha:“Youcannamethebaby.”shesaid



andsatonthesinglecouch.

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tmeantomakeyouscaredof

mebutyouknowthatIhaveneverbeen

aggressivewithyou,Nandipha.”

Nandipha:“Lethukuthula,howisthatname?”

sheaskedignoringhisstatementbecauseshe

didn’twanttokeeptalkingaboutit.

Ngcebo:“Ilikeit,LethukuthulaZulu.”Hesaid

andsmiledasifthechildwasalive.Hethen

noddedhisheadandgotuptoleaveher.

“Ngcebo?”Shecalledhimsoftlyandheturned

tolookather.“IknowthatIdon’tdeserveany

sayaboutthechild’sspiritbutcanwebringit

here?Iamnolongerwelcomedinyourmother’s

houseandIwanttobeabletoknowthathis

spiritissomewhereIcanenter.”Sherequested

withpleadingeye.

Ngcebo:“Okay,IwillcallGobelaandaskhis

opinionifhesayswecandoit.Wewilldothat.”



Nandipha:“Thankyou.”helefther.

Nandiphasighedandstoodup,sheswitched

offtheTVandfoldedherbodyonthecouch.

Shedidn’twanttostraightforwardlysleepinthe

guestroombutshedidn’twanttogototheir

roomeither…

AfterNgcebohadcalledGobelaandhetoldhim

thattheycanbringthespiritofthechildintheir

house.Ngcebothencalledhismother.

Thembelihle:“Ngcebo?”

Ngcebo:“Mama,Iamcallingtotellyouanddad

thatthespiritofourchildwillbewelcomedhere

notinyourhouse.”

Thembelihle:“Letmeputyourfatheron

speaker.”ShesaidandputDalisuonspeaker.

Ngcebothenrepeatedhiswords.

Dalisu:“That’snonsense!AndIamsurethatgirl

putyouuptoit.”



Ngcebo:“No,butwearetheparentsofthechild

andwecan’thavethespiritofthechildwhere

Nandiphaisnotwelcomed.”

Dalisu:“Shehasnorighttoanything!”

Ngcebo:“Gobelasaidwecandoitandso,we

aredoingit.Iwasjusttellingyouthat.

Goodnight.”Hehungupthecallafter

ThembelihlehadsaidgoodnightwhileDalisu

wasshouting…

NandiphahadcalledmamaZellatheprevious

nightassomeonewhowasmakingan

appointmenttomakeanabortionbutwhenshe

wasoutsidethepremises.Shetoldherwhat

shereallywantedandwhenMamaZella

refused,Nandiphaofferedhermoneyandonly

thendidsheallowtheminside…

Gobela:“Speakmakoti!”heencouraged

NandiphaafterGobelahavedoneallthe



proceduresaroundtheroom…MaNtombela,

ZuluelderandGobelawereinsidetheclinic

alongwithNandipha.

Nandipha:“LethukuthulaZulu.It’sme,Nandipha

Zondi,Iamyourmother.Ihadyoufromyour

father,NgceboZulu.Mntanami,angikwenzanga

ukubaumamakuwenangavumelaumunyuno

sizilwamiukuthiluqedeimpiloyakho.Ngilana

njengamanjeukuzokulandangikuyiseekhaya.

Mageba,ngiyaxolisangengikwenzile

ngiyakucelaukuthiubeidlozielihlekithi,kubaba

wakhoubeisibusisoumlethelenengcebo…”She

spoketothechild’sspiritapologisingforwhat

she’ddonetoendhislife.Shetoldthespirit

thatnowshewastakingithomeandbegged

thatthechildbecomesablessingintheirlives,

especiallyforNgceboandtobringhimwealth…

Shebrokeoffasshecouldn’tcontainthetears.

Now,ithurtherthatshehadtotalktoherchild

likethis.Whydidn’tshekeepherbaby?



MaNtombelaheldherandGobelaandtheZulu

elderproceededwiththerituals.

Gobela:“Makoti,canyoukeeptalkingorsing.I

don’tfeelhisspiritwhenyouarequiet.He’snot

comingforth.”Herequestedshakinghis

shouldersandgroanedinresponsetothe

spirts…Nandiphamovedfromhermotherand

shewipedhertears.TheZulueldershoutedat

hertobeginspeakingbeforethingsgowrong

andNandiphasangalullabysongonacalm

voice…NandiphakeptsinginguntilGobelahad

safeguardedthechild’sspirit.Theyleftthe

premiseswithNandiphastillsinging…Asthey

wereontheroadtheZuluelderwastellingthe

spiritalltheplacestheywerepassingasthey

weregoingtopassbyNgcebo’shousebefore

goingbacktoKZN…

Gobela:“Changetheroute.”Heannouncedfor

thedriverandhelookedbackatGobela.“Yes,

doasIamtellingyou.”heinsisted.



Driver:“Arewestillgoingtoprince’shouse?”

Gobela:“Yes,wearegoingthere.”hereplied

andNandiphawaslookingathimwithaworried

face.Gobelashookhisheadandencouraged

hernottokeepquiet.TheZuluelderproceeded

withspeakingwiththespirit…

MamaZella’sdaughterhadseenNandipha

whenshewasspeakingwithhermotherand

sheknewherfromsocialmediaas‘Prince’s

friend’whowassuspectedtobemorethanjust

afriend.Shethentoldhermotherthat

Nandiphawassuspectedtobedatingprince

andMamaZellagaveherdaughterhercarto

followthemandthatwayshewasgoingto

ensurethattheyweregoingtoPrince’scarwith

‘uMlahlankosi’atreebranchthatisusedto

transportthespiritofadeadpersonfromthe

placeofhis/herdeathbackhome…They

wantedtogetthatNandiphawasgoingto

Ngcebo’shouseandthatwaytheyweregoing



tosellthestorytothejournalistsandgetgood

money.‘Nandiphahadaborteda

prince/princessandthey’vecametofetchthe

spiritofthechild.’Theywereexcitedaboutthe

moneybuttheydidn’tknowthatGobelainthe

carwassensingfoulplay…Andtheychanged

theroutescompletelyuntiltheyreached

Ngcebo’shouse…

Gobela:“Nkosana,wehavearrivedwithyour

son,LethukuthulaZulu.”

Zuluelder:“Makoti.”

Nandipha:“Lethukuthula,sesifikileekhaya

emzinikababawakho.Ngicelauzweizwilika

babawakhoezokhuluma.”Shelookedat

Ngceboandhewaslookingdown.Ngcebothen

welcomedhisson’sspirithome,emotionally

andbrief…

TheythenhadteaandbiscuitsinsideNgcebo’s

housewith‘uMlahlankosi’hungupinNgcebo’s



house.He’dwishedthathewouldhavestayed

inhishousebutheunderstoodthatanything

couldhappenwiththishousebutnotwiththe

oneKwaNongoma…Aftereverythingtheythen

drovebacktoKZN…

------

Theritualtoappeasetotheancestorswas

doneonaSundaybytheZondifamilytothe

Zuluancestors.Theythenproceededto

Thembelihle’spalaceaftertheritualand

NandiphawenttoNgcebo’shouse.Shespent

therestofSundaynightaloneasNgcebospent

thenightathismother’shouse…Thembelihle

andNandiphahadn’tspokenaloneandallthe

timewhenNandiphahadtofaceThembelihle.

Shewouldspeaktoherstraightasifshewasa

strangernotsomeonesheknew.

Monday,whichwasthe29ofJanuary.

Nandiphawaslookingatthecalendarandshe

wasremindedthatthefollowingdaywasher



registrationday.Sheneededtoaskhermother

formoneybecausenow,shewasinchargeof

herfather’smoney.Herfatherwastheone

payingforhertuitionasshedidn’tsucceedin

gettingfundsforherstudies.Ngcebowasonly

payingforherflat…Shestoodupandwentto

openthedoorandhermotherwasonthedoor.

Nandipha:“Mma?”shestoodasideand

MaNtombelasteppedinsidethehouse.

Nandiphaclosedthedoorandfollowedher

behind.

MaNtombela:“Iamnotstaying.”Shesaidas

shesawmakingherwaytothekitchen.

Nandiphastoppedhalfwayandheadedbackto

thelounge.Shesatnexttohermother.“Iam

goingbackhomenow.”shesaid.

Nandipha:“Okay,Iwillgogetmybag.”

MaNtombela:“No,Iamnotgoinghomewith

you.”



Nandipha:“Hawu,mama.Ihavetoregisterfor

mysecondsemesterofmysecondyear

tomorrowandIneedmoneyforregistration.

Dadwastheonepayingformystudies.You’ll

gototheATMalone?”

MaNtombela:“No,Iamnotgoingtogiveyou

evenasinglecentofmyhusband’smoney,

Nandipha.”

Nandipha:“What?”

MaNtombela:“Ihavebeensohumiliatedbyyou

morethanyoursisterdidandyourin-lawshave

questionedmeasamother.Theyhaveinsulted

meandquestionedthewayIraisedyou.Ihave

triedmybesttoraiseyousothatyoucanhave

abetterlife.Igaveyouloveandhomewithtwo

lovingparents-”hervoicebrokeandsheclosed

hereyesfeelingthatshewasgettinghot.She

didn’twanttosaythingsshewasn’tsupposed

tosay.ShesighedandlookedatNandipha.

“Youwillseeyourselfthroughasyouhave



managedtoshowmethatyouareabigperson

nowyoucanmakedecisionsonyourown.”

MaNtombelahadfacedhumiliationbytheZulu

aunts,theyhavequestionedherabouther

daughtersandthewayshe’dbroughtthemup,

asNontobekohadfirsthidthechildfromthem

andNandiphakilledthechild.Otherswentas

farasinsultingherandsheenduredthatwith

nowordutteredtodefendherselfbutallshe

saidwas‘Sorry’

Nandipha:“IsaidIamsorrymama.Whowill

payformystudies?HowamIsupposedto

surviveinthatcityalone?”

MaNtombela:“Youweresupposedtothink

aboutthatbeforekillingmygrandchild.Ican

neverforgiveyouforwhatyouhavedone.”

Nandipha:“Iamyourdaughtermama,yourlast

bornandrightnow,Ihavenoonebymyside.

Ungilahlelakubani?”



MaNtombela:“Eyakhoinganengobawayilahla

njewawuthiuyilahlelakubani?Ifyoucankick

yourchildtothedirtIcandoitaswell.”

Nandipha:“Ngiyaxolisa,mama.”Shecriedas

shecouldn’timaginehowlifewasgoingtobe

forher.Howwasshegoingtosurvivealone?

Shewasgoingtodieslowlyandalone.She

couldn’tdothat.Andso,shewentonherknees

andheldhermother’sknees.Shebeggedher.

MaNtombela:“Youwillseehowyoupayfor

yourstudiesandlive.Youcanevensellyour

bodyforitIdon’tcare.Idon’tcarewhatyoudo

withyourlifebecauseIhavegivenyoulove,I

showedyouawayandtaughtyouvaluesbut

youthrewthemonmyface.Youareungrateful

anddon’teversetfootinmyhouse.”Shesaid

lastandgotupafterremovingNandipha’s

handsfromher.Nandiphaburiedherfaceon

thecushionandcried…MaNtombelaleft

Nandipha’shouseeventhoughshecouldhear



hercryshedidn’tlookback…
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“IwishIcandosomethingforNandipha.”

NkosazanasaidlookingatMlamuli.Theywere

havingteaafterputtingtheboystobedona

Mondaynight.Nkosazanaknewhowher

husbandfeltaboutNandiphanow.Hedespised

herastherestofhisbrothersdidexceptBanele

andMntwana.

Mlamuli:“Youwanttodosomethingforherlike

what?”

Nkosazana:“Idon’tknow.IwishIcanhelpher

becauseshe’ssuffering.Iknowthatpeopleare

blamingandinsultingherbutwedon’t-”



Mlamuli:“Stopit!”

Nkosazana:“Mageba,youdon’tunderstand-”

Mlamuli:“There’snothingthatyoucandofor

someonewhohaskilledherchildandIdon’t

wanttospeakaboutherinhere.Theperson

whoneedshelpisNgcebo.”

Nkosazana:“Ican’tbetheonetohelpNgcebo

butyoumustdothat.”

Mlamuli:“Youcan’tbetheone?Youaremywife,

thequeenandwhatcanstopyoufromhelping

himsinceyoucanhelpNandipha?”

Nkosazana:“Ididn’tsaysomethingcanstop

mebutyoushouldbetheonehelpinghim.And

asNandiphaisawomanhereIshouldhelpher.

Iremembermymothertellingmethatwhen

everyoneinthevillagewasagainstherbecause

she’dleftherhusbandyourmotherstoodbyher

side.Shestoodbyhersidebecauseshewasa

womaninthisvillageandasaqueenshewas



thevoiceofthewomenandwhatiswrongifI

wanttohelpNandipha?”

Mlamuli:“Yourmother’shusbandhadbeen

mistreatingherandcheatingonherandmy

motherhadtostandwithyourmother.Doyou

seemymotherstandingwithNandiphanow?”

Nkosazana:“No,butthat’sbecauseshe’sstill

hurtbywhatshedidandIamsurethatpretty

soonshewillspeaktoher.Andthingswillbe

backtonormal.”

Mlamuli:“Thatwillnothappen.There’snothing

thatwillgobacktonormalandIamtellingyou

now,thatyouwilldonothingtohelpthatgirl

whohaskilledmybrother’schild.Andontopof

thattookthechild’sspirittoherhouse.Youwill

nothelpher.”

Nkosazana:“Howcanyouspeaklikethis?I

don’tknowyouassomeonewhocanjustgive

uponpeoplebecausetheydidsomething



wrong.”

Mlamuli:“Idon’tstandwithkillersnomatter

whatthemotivewas.”

Nkosazana:“IwillhelpNandipha.”

Mlamuli:“YOUWILLDONOSUCHTHING!”He

roaredandstampedhisfistonthetableand

Nkosazanaflinchedasherearsreceivedhis

roar.“Youarestillmywifeandonthismatter

youwilllistentome.Ifthatgirlissufferingshe

deservesittwotimesmoreandyouwillnot

evenliftafingertohelpher.”heemphasized

lastandNkosazanalookeddown.

Mlamuli:“DidyouhearthatIamtalking?”

Nkosazana:“Yes,Iheardyou,Mageba.”

Mlamuli:“Look,wearefightingnowbecauseof

thisgirl.She’sadiseaseandIwillnotlether

destroyourlivesbecausewewillkeepfighting

abouther.”



Nkosazana:“Iwon’tsayanythinganymore.Iam

sorry.”

Mlamulisighedandheldherhand.“Ididn’t

meantoshoutatyoubutNandiphahascaused

myfamilygreatpain.Mybrotherandmy

motherespeciallyandIdon’twantyouto

involveyourself.”

Nkosazana:“Iwon’t.”

Mlamuli:“Okay,nowlet’sgotobed.Iknowthat

thisteawillkeepusupallnightandIamtired.”

Hestoodupwithherhandstillonhishand.

Nkosazana:“It’snotcoffeeandso,wewillsleep

peacefully.”Shesaidwalkingwithhimtotheir

roombutherheartwasnotatpeace…Shewas

goingtoletitgobecauseshedidn’twantto

upsetherkingevenfurther,shedidn’twant

Mlamulitokeepshoutingaboutthismatterbut

shewasn’tatpeace…

--------



Helookedathissonafteralongdayinthe

kingdom.Hesighedfeelingthathewastired

andheneededtosleepbutSiphosamiwas

restlesswithhisnanny.Now,hewasseatedon

thebedwithhisfatherandwithafewtoys

aroundhim.Hewasrumbling,babyrumbles

andmakinghisusualgroans.

Mnothowasseatedonthebedfeelingthe

emptinessofthehouse,hefoundhimself

wishingthatHappinesswasalreadymarriedto

him.Shehadaspecialwayofmakingahouse

warmandtolerant.Mnothowouldstayinthe

housesometimesnotwithherbutinthehouse

becauseHappinesswouldbeinsideandhe

wouldlovetohearthesoundsofherlaughter

whenshelaughedwithhisson.Siphosami

wouldlaughandscream,groanevenlouder

whenhewaswithHappiness.Andnow,

Siphosamiwasjustplayingwithhistoysinthe

presenceofhisfather.



“Hello.”HappinessansweredMnotho’scall

afterhe’dcalledfortwotimesandHappiness

answeredonthethirdtime.

Mnotho:“WhatareyoudoingonaMondaynight

thatyoucan’tansweryourphonewhenIam

callingyou?”

Happiness:“Iambusy.What’swrong?”

Mnotho:“Youarebusydoingwhat?”

Happiness:“Okay,whyareyousuddenly

interrogativenow?”

Mnotho:“IamnotinterrogativebutIamasking

youaquestion.”

Happiness:“Iampreparingdinnerformyfather

andhisbusinessassociates.They’recoming

hereaftertheirbusinessparty.”

Mnotho:“Okay,howareyou?”

Happiness:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Mnotho:“Iamfine,howfarareyouwiththe



ceremonypreparations?Thedateofthe

ceremonyisnearandyouhaven’tcalltoshout

ifyouneedanything.”

Happiness:“IamcopingjustfineandIhave

finishedmostofthethings.Iamonlywaiting

formyattireandIwillgettorelax.Andhow’s

everythingthatside?Andyourbrother,howis

hecoping?”

Mnotho:“Okay.It’sgoodtohearthat.Andthis

sidemymomandthequeenareontopof

thingssinceit’sjustfoodtheyneedtoprepare.”

Hesighedandplacedhishandonhiseyes.

“Andmybrother,Idon’tknow,really.Heseems

finebutIknowthatwhenheseemsfinehe’s

notfine.Idon’tknowwhatwillhappenfrom

nowon.”Headded.

Happiness:“Whathappenedisnotrightbuta

goodthingisthatthebaby’sspirithasbeen

returnedhomeandthatcountsforsomething.

HewillhealintimeandIbelieveNandiphaas



well.”

Mnotho:“Yes,youarerightandthankyou.”

Happiness:“Okay,andwhere’smyhusband?Is

hesleeping?”

Mnotho:“Yourhusband?AmInottheoneyou

aretalkingto?”

Happiness:“No!fool!Youknowthatyouarenot

myhusbandandSiphosamiismyhusbandIam

marryinghim.”

Mnotholaughedandlookedathimbuthewas

sleepingholdingthetoytohismouth.Mnotho

shookhishead.“YouknowtheotherreasonI

wascallingyouwasforyoutohearhimgroan

butnowhe’ssleeping.Hewasrestlessandso,I

hadtostayupwithhim.He’sbeenplayingon

thebedandhe’ssleepingnow.”hereplied

removingthetoysofthebabyoffthebed.

Happiness:“Oh!Pakithi!Imisshim.”



Mnotho:“Iwillcallyoutomorrowmorningand

youwillhearhisvoice.”

Happiness:“Thankyouandforthecallaswell.”

Mnotho:“Okay,goodnight.”

Happiness:“Goodnight.”Theyhungupthecall

andMnothosighedafterputtingthephone

down.Hethenfixedthebedandputhisson

underthebedcovers.Hethenswitchedoffthe

mainlightsandfinallygottorest…

Sheunlockedthemaindoorofthehouseand

walkedinsidethehouse.Shelockedthedoor

andmarchedtothelivingroomasshecould

hearthesoundoftheTV.ItwasaTuesday

nightandshehaddrivenfromJohannesburgto

KZNjusttovisitthelittleboyshe’dlongtosee.

AfterMnothohadcalledherinthemorningand

sheheardthegroansofthebabyshecouldn’t

waittoseehisbeautifulgreyeyes.



ShesighedandshookherheadasMnothoand

Siphosamiweresleepingontheblanketthat

wasonthefloor.Mnothohadremovedthe

coffeetableforthemtositproperly.Now,they

weresleepingwithtoysaroundthem...

Happinessrememberedhowarrogantthisman

wasandsoshecouldn’tletthisopportunity

passherby.Shetookherphonefromherbag

andshetookpicturesofhimandthebaby.She

promisedherselftokeepthepicture.Itwas

goingtohelpherinfuture.Shegiggledalone

andshookherheadbeforeputtingthephone

backonthebag.Shethentookthebabyfrom

thefloor.

Happiness:“Yourfatherdoesn’tunderstand

thatyouwillwakeupwithapainfulbody.Idon’t

knowhowhethinksjustbecausehe’ssleeping

ontheflooritdoesn’tmeanyoumustsleepon

theflooraswell.”Shetalkedwiththesleeping

babymakingherwaytothebedroomwiththe



babyandthebagonherarm…Inthebedroom

shefixedthebedandputthebabyinthemiddle

ofthebaby.Shethenchangedintohernight

dress.

“Iwon’twakeyourfatherupandthat’shis

punishmentforlettingyousleeponthefloor.”

Shesaidjoiningthebabyonthebabyandshe

coveredthemboth…

Mnothowokeupbecauseofthepainfulsides

andhewassleepingonthefloor.Helooked

nexttohimandhejumpedupasherealised

thathissonwasnolongernexttohim.He

lookedattheTVanditwasoff!Herantothe

baby’sroomcallinghisname.

“Siphosami!”Hecalledouthisnameand

openedthedoortothebaby’sroomandthe

nannywaspeacefullysleepingonherbed.

Mnothoshookthenannyawakeafterhesaw

thatthebabywasnotinhiscot.



Nanny:“Nkosana?”

Mnotho:“Nkosana,what!Whereismyson?”

Nanny:“Ilefthimwithyouinthelounge,prince.

Ihaven’tcomethatside.”

Mnotho:“No!He’snotintheloungeandtheTV

isoffnowbutwhenIfellasleeptheTVwason.

Where’smychild?”heaskedandleftthenanny

gettingoffthebedquickly.Hewenttothe

guestroomthathismothernormallyused,

thinkingthatshemighthavecometothehouse

andtookSiphosamitosleepwithhiminthe

guestroombuttheguestroomwasempty.He

thenrantohisroomtogethisphoneandwhen

heopenedthedoorhiseyewenttohisbedand

heclosedhiseyesplacinghishandonhischest.

“Fuck!Thiswoman!”Hesworeandturnedto

leavetheroomtolookforthenanny.Hecalled

outhernameandshecamerunningtohim.

Nanny:“Nkosana?”



Mnotho:“Don’tworry,he’ssleepinginmyroom

withhismother.Iguessshearrivedandtook

himfromthefloor.”

Nanny:“Oh,nkosi!Siyabonga.”

Mnothonoddedandwenttohisroomrealising

thathe’dcalledHappiness‘hismother’andhe

didn’tfeelbadaboutit.Itfeltlikehewasright…

Hethenjoinedtheminbedandtheywere

peacefullysleepingtoevenfeelhimjointhem…

“Youknowyougavemeafrightlastnight.”

Mnothocommentedsittingonthehighchairof

kitchenislandandlookedatHappinessasshe

wasstandingbeforethestove.Henotedthatif

shewashisrealwifehewouldhavehuggedher

frombehindandkissedhergoodmorningafter

alongtimeofnotseeingher…But…shewas

notthat…

Happiness:“Whatfright?”sheturnedtolookat

him.



Mnotho:“Iwokeupandthebabywasnotnext

tome.Ipanicked.”

Happinesslaughedandshookherhead.“Sorry,

Ididn’tthinkyouwill.”Shesaidandclosedthe

pot.Shewascookingsoftporridgeforthebaby.

Mnotho:“Ithoughtmaybethugstookhim.”

Happiness:“No,Idid.Ijustcan’tbelieveyoulet

thebabysleeponthefloor!”sheexclaimedand

shookherhead.Mnotholaughed.

Mnotho:“IwastiredandIwasn’texpecting

you.”

Happiness:“Iknow.Ijustwantedtocomeand

seemyhusbandafterhearingthatloudgroan

ofhis.Icouldn’twaittoseehiseyes.”She

smiledandMnothosawthesmile.

Mnotho:“Iwonderhowdoyouthinkitmakes

mefeelifyoukeepcallinghimyourhusband

butnotme.”hejokedandHappinesslaughed.



Happiness:“Don’tbesilly.Eh,butbesideshimI

thoughtIwouldaskafavourfromyou.”she

lookedathimandhopedthathewouldn’tturn

herdown.She’dacceptedthatshewasinthis

marriageforthechildbecausetheonlything

thatmadeMnothohappyaboutherwasher

careforhischild.ShewashopingthatMnotho

wouldsupportherjustashiswifenothischild’s

caregiver.

Mnotho:“Whatisit?”

Happiness:“Iwanttogoandvisitmymother’s

family.Ihavelonglostcontactwiththemand

mywishistovisitthem.Beinginthisplace

makesmewishtoseethemagainandseeing

thetogethernessofyourfamilyremindsmeof

them.Theyhadsolittlebuttheyweretogether

holdingeachotherIdon’tknowifthingsarestill

likethat.Canyougowithme?”

Mnotho:“Okay,wheredotheylive?”



Happiness:“TheyliveeNdabayakhe.IthinkI

stillrememberdirectionstotheirhome.Iwant

themtocometotheceremonyaswellandthe

wedding.”

Mnotho:“Iwillgowithyou.”hepromisedher.

Hesawtheneedtosupportherandpromiseto

gowithher.Hewouldbeahorriblemanifhe

woulddenyhersupportaftereverythingshe’d

doneforhim…She’ddrivenfromGautengto

KZNjusttoseehisbabyandthatmadeamark

inhisheart…

[07/23,14:30] :THEIRLIVESBEFORETHE

THRONE

S3~EPISODE14

Nandiphawasbusypackingherclothes,her

registrationdatehadpassed,whichwasthe

previousday,Tuesdaybutshewasstillgoingto



register.She’dcheckedherbalanceofherbank

accountandshemadecalculationsthatshe

wasgoingtobeabletopayforthesemester

butsheneededajobtosustainherliving.She

didn’tknowhowshewasgoingtodoitbut

she’dpromisedherselfshewasnotgoingto

sellherbodytosustainherself.

Ngcebowasdressingupfortheroad,Nandipha

wasn’tdressedyetbutshewasbusypacking

herclothesonthetwobagsthatwereonthe

bed…HegothomelateonaMondaynightand

Nandiphawasseatedinthedarkwithherphone

onherhands.Ngcebohadaskedherwhat

madehertositinthedarkandshegavehima

one-wordanswer‘Nothing’Shedidn’ttellhim

thatshewasbusyapplyingforjobs,nightjobs,

students’jobsandparttimejobs.Shedidn’ttell

himabouthermotherdisowningher.Shedidn’t

evenwanttoknowwhatNgcebowouldsayand

doaboutit.Shehadhopesthatshewasgoing



tofixthingswithhermotherbecauseshehad

promisedherselfthatshewasnevergoingto

stopapologisinguntilhermotherforgivesher.

Ngcebo:“Whyareyoupackingsomany

clothes?”heaskedstandingonhisfeetafterhe

wasdonetyinghisshoelaces.Henoticedthat

shewaspackingtwobagsbutshecamehome

withonebag.

Nandipha:“Idon’tneedtheseclothesbecause

someofthemdon’tfitmenomoresoIwantto

givethemaway.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,IwillgowatchTVandwhenyou

aredoneyouwillcallmeandthenwewill

leave.”

Nandipha:“Okay,canyoupackthedishesfor

me?”shelookedathimashewasherdingto

thedoorNgcebodidn’trespondbutheclosed

thedoorbehindhim.Nandiphathenfreely

packedallherclothes.Shedidn’thavealotof



clothesherecomparedtothehouseinGauteng

andasshewaspackingthemshe’dcalculated

thatshewasgoingtosellanumberofthemto

getmoney.Ngcebolikedbuyingclothesforher

anyhow,clothesshewouldn’tbuyforherself,

designerclothesandshe’dconcludedshe

wasn’tgoingtosellanyofthoseclothes…She

wasgoingtokeepthem…

“Where’sNandipha?”Thembelihleasked

Ngcebosittingnexttohimonthecouch.He

waswatchingmusicchannelwhilechattingon

thephone.

Ngcebo:“She’sinthebedroompackingher

clothes.”

Thembelihle:“Packing?Didyoutellhertoleave

andnevercomebackaswell?”

Ngcebo:“No,butshe’sclearingouther

clothes.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,letmegotoher.”shestood



upandmarchedtoNgcebo’sbedroom.Atthe

doorshedidn’tknockbutsheopenedthedoor

andsteppedinsidetheroom.Thembelihlefroze

foramomentasshewaslookingatNandipha’s

back,shehadredandbluemarkswhilesome

werepurplish.Shewasonherblacklace

pantieswithoutabraandshewasonthe

wardrobelookingforherblackjacketshewas

goingtoputontocomplementheroutfit.She

wasjusthummingasongtonoticethatshe

wasn’taloneintheroom.

“Whathappenedtoyourbody?”Thembelihle

askedandclosedthedoorbehindher.She

movedclosertoher.

Nandiphajumpedinfrightandturnedwith

nothingonherhands.Shelookedaround

withoutgivingherananswerandshesaw

wherehergownwas.Shemarchedclosertothe

gownandworeit.Shetiedtheknotlooking

down.



Thembelihle:“Iaskedyouaquestion,what

happenedtoyourbody?”shelookedatherand

sawthatherfaceaswellwasbruised.

Nandipha:“Justaminoraccident.”

Thembelihle:“Don’tlietomebecausethe

purplestripesonyourskinandthescarsdots

they’renotanaccident.Andyourfaceaswell.

Whodidthis?”Nandiphadidn’tgiveheranswers

butshekeptherheadlookingdown.Shedidn’t

knowwhattosaybecauseshewasn’t

expectingherinthehouseandshouldshehave

knockedshewasgoingtowearthegownfor

hernottoseeherbody.“Okay,sinceyoudon’t

wanttotalk.Iknowwhowill.”Sheadded

marchingtothedoor.

Nandipha:“Iwasjustinvolvedinsomefightand

Igotwhippedyoudon’thavetocallNgcebo,

ndlunkulu.Please.”

Thembelihlenotedthatshecalledher



‘Ndlunkulu’notmama.Shenoteditandturned

tolookather.“Ihateliesandnow,youarelying

tome.IknowthatbecauseIhaveaskedyou

andyoudidn’tanswermebutassoonasI

optedtogocallmyson.Youcantalkandtell

mewhathappened?Whyareyoulyingtome?”

sheaskedlookingatherandNandiphawas

lookingatherwithoutgivingheranswers.

Thembelihleclickedhertongueandwenttothe

doorwhereshecalledNgcebotocometoher…

Ngcebo:“What’swrong?”

Thembelihle:“WhathappenedtoNandipha’s

body.”

Ngcebo:“Toherbody?”helookedathismother

andthenlookedatNandiphawhowasn’t

lookingatthembutherbags.

Thembelihle:“Yes,Nandiphatakeoffyour

gown.”ShesaidlookingatherandNandipha

lookedatThembelihlewithoutdoingwhatshe



toldher.“Youcan’tbescaredtotakeoffyour

clothesinmypresencebecauseyoutakethem

offforhimandIamamother,Ihaveseenyour

body.”Sheadded.

Nandiphatookoffhergownandplacedher

handsonherbreasts.Ngcebowaslookingat

herfiguringoutthathismotherhadseenher

marksandscars.

Thembelihle:“It’snotbadonthefront,turn

back.”shesaidandNandiphaturnedherbody

togivethemtheirback.“Iamtalkingaboutthat.

Whodidthatonherbody?”sheaskedlookingat

Ngcebo.

Ngcebo:“HowshouldIknow,mama?”

Thembelihle:“Don’taskmethatquestion

becauseIknowthatyouhaveseenherbody.

Youcan’tbesharingonebedandbathroom

withoutseeingherbody.Look,atthebluemark

onherface.Didyouhither?”Sheaskedlooking



athimandNandiphaputhergownbackonher

body.

Ngcebo:“Whydon’tyouaskher?”

Thembelihle:“Don’tmakemeafool,youtwo.

Nandipha,didNgcebohityouIwantayesorno

answer!”

Nandipha:“Yes.”

Thembelihle:“Whydidyouhither?”

Ngcebo:“IwasangryandIcouldn’tcontrol

myself.”Herepliedwithoutlookingathis

mother.ThembelihlelookedatNandipha’sface

andshecouldn’tbelievethathersonhadhita

womanlikethat.“Ihaveapologised.”Headded.

Thembelihle:“Thatdoesn’tcutit!Youhavehit

herandyouaretellingmethatyouhave

apologisedyoucan’tjustifythisevenifshedid

whatever.Thisisnotyourchild,Ngcebo!”she

shoutedtakingasteptowardshimbutNgcebo

movedinsidetheroomgettingawayfromhis



mother.

Ngcebo:“She’snotmychildandIwon’tgetto

hitmychildifIhavetobecauseshetookthat

childawayfromme.”

Thembelihle:“Youarebackchattingmeafter

youhavedonesomethingwrong?Youareback

chattingme?”

Ngcebo:“Youarestandingwithhernowbut

she’stheonewhodidsomethingbigandmuch

morepainfultome.Thesescaresarenothing

becauseinthenexttwoweekstheywouldhave

vanishedbutwhataboutthescarsshelefton

me?”HelookedathismotherandThembelihle

didn’tanswerhim.“Youcan’tanswerme,mom.

Youarechoosingheroverme!”

Thembelihle:“It’snotaboutchoosingbutyou

can’tgetherarrestedforabortingthebaby.She

cangetyouarrestedforthisandwhatifyou

killedher?Youweregoingtoletangercontrol



youthenkillher.Doyouthinktheyweregoing

toletthecasegobecauseshekilledyourchild?

It’sherbodyandherright,that’swhattheywere

goingtotellyou.Ihavelostagrandchildbefore

heevenkickedandIwasgoingtohavetolose

youtoo?”Nandiphacouldfeelherheart

breakingasThembelihlewassayingthose

words,regretwasbeingdeepernowandshe

didn’tknowwhattodotoeaseit…

Ngcebo:“Iamsorry,mama.Iactedwithout

thinking.”

Thembelihleclickedhertongueandleftthe

housewithoutsayinganotherwordtoNandipha.

She’dbattledalotwithcomingtotheirhouseto

seeNandipha.Shedidn’thaveahearttospeak

toherasyetbecauseshe’dheardallthe

excusesandheardshewassorry.Andnow,she

wasleavingwithoutsayingawordbecausein

thefirstplaceshedidn’tknowwhathadpushed

hertocometoherhouse...



Nandipha:“Ididn’tmeanforthistohappenbut

yourmotherdidn’tknockonthedoorandshe

foundmenakedhere.”Sheexplainedas

Ngcebowasbackintheirbedroomafterhe’d

saidgoodbyetohismother.Nandiphahadjust

finishedputtingonthejacketonheroutfitthat

wasastraightcutlightgreenskirtandablack

shirt.Shehadpantyhoseunderneaththeskirt.

Ngcebo:“Thereisnoneedforyoutoexplain.”

Hecommentedandtookherbagsheleftwith

themandNandiphagotachancetoputon

makeup…

“Let’sgo.”Hesaidstandingbehindherinthe

kitchenasshewasbusypackingthedishes.

Nandiphafinisheduppackingthedisheswith

Ngcebostandingbehindher.Whenshewas

donetheyleftthehouseandsheleftthehouse

withaheavyheart…Herphonerangafteran

hourinthecarwithNgcebo,therewassilence

withonlymusicplaying.



Nandipha:“Hello?”

Duma:“Ntwana,howareyou?”

Nandipha:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Duma:“Ngigrandwhat’swrongyousounddown

andwhydidn’tyoucomeforregistration

yesterday?Ididn’tseeyou.”

Nandipha:“No,nothingiswrong.IaminKZN

andIwillgotocampustomorrowandIwill

registerthen.”

Duma:“Okay,Ithoughtyouwerenotcoming

backandyoudidn’ttellme.”

Nandipha:“Hawu!Iwasn’tgoingtodothatand

kenginomlenzecabanga.”ShesaidandDuma

laughedather.Nandiphalaughedbeforehim.

“It’snotfunnyjustbecauseyoupassed

everything.”Sheadded.

Duma:“No,don’tbeatyourselfupaboutit

becauseyouwerestressedbutIamprettysure



thatthissemesteryouwillpass.”

Nandipha:“Yes,Iwillpasseverything.”She

ensuredandshewasn’tevensureifwhatshe

wassayingwasgoingtohappenbecauseshe

hadalotofthingsgoingon.Shewasgoingto

beaworkingstudentandthatwasn’tgoingto

makethingseasierforherstudies.

Duma:“Yeah.Iwillseeyouwhenyouareback

then.”

Nandipha:“Sho.”Shehungupthecalland

placedthephoneonherbag.Shelookedat

Ngceboandhewasmovinghisheadwiththe

music.“IfIhappentosleep.Please,drivemeto

myplace.”SherequestedandNgcebodidn’t

sayanything.Nandiphaclosedhereyesand

placedherheadonthewindow…

-----

“Didyouseeyourmotherbeforesheleft?”

ThembelihleaskedNontobekogivingherthe



bagofQalokuhle’sclothes.Nontobekohad

Qalokuhleonherarmsandshewasheadingto

herhousewithher.

Nontobeko:“Yes,Isawher.”Qalokuhle

screamedandliftedherhandsintheairforher

fatherwhowascomingtheirwayinthehallway.

Dalingceboclappedhandsforherandshe

giggledandjumpedonhermother’sarms.“Can

youpleasegotohimbecauseyouarejumping

onmenow.”shesaidandplacedthebaby

down.Qalokuhlerantoherfather.

Thembelihle:“She’sbrokenandsheworries

me.”

Nontobeko:“Yes,IamworriedaswellandI

thinkthatIwillhavetogoandvisitherwith

Qalokuhlemaybeforthenight.Shetoldmethat

herBPishighandsheevenhaveswollen

ankles.”

Thembelihle:“Hmm,youwilldothatthen.”



Nontobeko:“Yes,thankyouandbye.”Shesaid

lookingaroundandDalingcebohadlongleft

withQalokuhle.Thembelihlesaidhergoodbyes

andNontobekoleftthehouseforherfamily.

Nontobeko:“Whydidyouleavemebehind?”she

askedstandingbehindQalokuhleandherfather

whowasbusymakingherlaugh.

Dalingcebo:“Wedidn’twanttodisturbyouwith

yourmotherin-lawandnowyouwilldrive

becauseweareplaying.”

Qalokuhle:“Yebo!”shejumpedwhileonher

father’sarms.Dalingcebolaughedandswung

herintheair…Nontobekosighedandtookthe

driverseatshepatientlywaitedforthemtostep

insidethecar.

Shedrovethecaroutofthepremises.

DalingceboandQalokuhlewerebusyplayingin

thebackseatwhileNontobekowasthinking

abouthermother,thehumiliationand



disappointmentshehadtofacebecauseof

Nandipha.She,herselfwashumiliatedthather

sisterhaddonesuchathingandshe’dreceived

anumberofblamesfromfamilytheelders.She

feltlikeherandhermothertheyweretheones

whosufferedforNandipha’sdeedsandshe’d

ruledherselfassomeonethatwaswithouta

sister.

“Youknow,thinkingtoomuchisnotagood

thing.”DalingcebosaidlookingatNontobekoas

shesighedbeforesittingontheirbed.Shesent

herarmsoutandDalingcebogaveQalokuhleto

her.ShelaidbackonthebedwithQalokuhle

andtheybothlaughedwithherdaughter.

Nontobeko:“Youshouldgiveittomethough,I

gavebirthtoabeautifulbabygirl.Uyabona

kodwa?”shecommentedlookingatDalingcebo

ashelaidnexttothemonthebed.Nontobeko

placedQalokuhlebetweenthemandgaveher

thetoythatwasontheirbed.



Dalingcebo:“Yes,andIcan’tthankyouenough

forsuchabeauty.Iwillchargeherhusband80

cows,myfirstZuluprincess.”

Nontobeko:“Ha!80cows?Youarejoking!”

Dalingcebo:“Iamnotjokingandbacktoyou.

What’sbotheringyounowbecausewehave

doneeverythingandthisisover?”

Nontobeko:“Mymotherisbotheringher.

Nandiphareallydisappointedherandshe’ll

havetofurtherdependonbloodpressure

medicationandallthatcomeswithit.And

thosepillsgiveherasideeffectofcoughing

nonestop.”

Dalingcebo:“ThebestwaytotreatBPistobe

stressfreeandthatmeansyou’llneedtogo

homeandbewithyourmotherforawhile.

Qalokuhleshouldbethereandshewillfeel

better.”

Nontobeko:“Okay,thankyou.Iwilldothat.I



can’teventhinkaboutmysisterwithouthaving

mybloodboil.”

Dalingcebo:“Youneedtocallherandtellher

howyoufeelandthatwayyouwillmoveon

fromthis.”

Nontobeko:“She’sdeadtomeandIwon’t

wastemybreath.”

Dalingcebo:“No,youneedtotalktoher.”

Nontobeko:“Okay,IwillandIwasthinking.”She

lookedathimwithasmileonherfaceand

Dalingcebosighedguessingthatshewasgoing

towantsomethingfromhim.

Dalingcebo:“Yes,whatisit?”

Nontobeko:“Candaddy,cookforhisqueenand

princess?”sherequestedwithapolitesmile

andDalingcebokissedher.Qalokuhlescreamed

andtheystoppedkissing.Theylookedather

andshelaughedraisingherhandupputting

themaboveherhead.Herparentslaughedand



theythencompetedtokissherbutnot

intentionally.Qalokuhlewidenedherbabyeyes

andshedidn’tunderstandwhatwashappening

asherparentswerebattlingtogettoherface…

DalingceboheldNontobekoandkissedthe

babyfirst.Nontobekowaslaughinguntilitwas

herturn.

Dalingcebo:“Iloveyoutwo,andIwilldefinitely

cookforyou,tonight.”

Nontobeko:“Thankyouandweloveyou,too.

Qalokuhlelet’sclaphandsfordaddy!”shesaid

toherdaughterandQalokuhlescreamedwhile

clappingherhandsalongwithhermother…
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“ButNgceboIaskedyoutodropmeatmy

place.”NandipharemindedhimasNgcebowas

takingtheroutetohishousewithouteven

tellingherthatheneededtopassbythe

house…They’vehadtheirfirstquietdrivefrom

KZNtoGauteng,theyhaveneverbeeninacar

forhourswithouttalking.Ngcebowaslistening

tomusicwiththoughtscrowdinghismindsand

Nandiphawasalsothinking.Theywerehaving

samethoughts,‘awayforward.’

Ngcebo:“Iwilldriveyoutomorrow.”

Nandipha:“Ican’tsleepoverbecauseIhaveto

gotocampusandregister.Iwillhavetogoto

theATMandwithdrawmyregistrationmoney.”

Ngcebo:“Youdon’thavetowithdrawmoneybut

youcanuseyourcard.”

Nandipha:“Mydaylimitwon’tallowmetouse

thecardforregistration.”

Ngcebo:“You’llbeusingyourpersonal



account?”

Nandipha:“Yes,mymotherdepositedthe

moneyinmyaccountjustlikemyfatherwas

doing.”Sheliedandrecognisedthatshewas

tellingapainfullie.Shewasusinghermoney

andshedidn’tknowhowshewasgoingto

surviveafterpayingforherstudies.

Ngcebo:“Okay,Iwilldriveyoulater.”Hesaid

drivinginsidethepremisesofhishouseand

Nandiphadidn’tsayanything.Shesteppedoff

thecar.“ShouldItakeyourbagsinside?”he

asked.

Nandipha:“No,Iamgoingtomyplacewith

them.”sherepliedwalkinguptothefrontdoor.

NgceboclosedthecarandfollowedNandipha

insidethehouse…Hepassedherbyandmoved

uptohisbedroom.

Nandipharolledherselfonthecouchand

watchedamoviewonderingwhyhe’drequested



thattheypassbyhishouse.Shecouldn’tjustsit

downshegotupandwentthekitchentogeta

newspaperstillthinking.Therewasnoneedto

cometohishousebutshewasn’ttheonethe

driverseatso,shedidn’tneedtocomplain…She

laidbackonthecouchandbeganchewingthe

newspaper.

“NANDIPHA!”Ngceboroaredfromhisbedroom

andNandiphajumpedoffthecouch,she

swallowedthenewspaper.Shedrankthejuice

she’dgotforherselfandplacedtheglassdown.

Sheheldherchestandtriedtocalmhernerves

butshedidn’ttrustgoinguptohisroom

becauseshedidn’tknowthereasonhewas

roaringhernamelikethat.Shekeptstillonher

feetwithoutmovinguntilshesawNgcebo

runningdownthestairstogettoher.She’d

neverthoughtshewouldbeinasituationwhere

shewouldbescaredofamanwholovedher.

Themanshelovedwitheverythingwithinher



andnow,thingshadchanged.Ngcebohad

changedandtherewasapartofherthat

blamedherselfforhissuddenchange.There

wasalsoapartthatwasencouraginghernotto

blameherself.

Ngcebo:“WhyareyoustandingherebecauseI

amcallingyou?”

Nandipha:“Iwascoming.”

Ngcebo:“Whereareyourclothesinthecloset?I

noticedtheyarenotthereandIchecktherest

ofthespacesandtherewerenoclothesbut

onlymyclothes.Whereareyourclothes?”

Nandipha:“Itookthemandsentthembackto

myplace.”

Ngcebo:“Backtoyourplace?What’sthe

meaningofthis?Whywouldyoudothatand

whywouldyoudoitwithouttellingme?”

Nandipha:“ItoldyouthatIwillleaveafterthe

ritualsandeverything.”



Ngcebo:“Youwillleave?Youareleavingme,

Nandipha?”hetooktwostepsforwardand

Nandiphatooktwostepsback.Ngcebodidn’t

expectthatshewasseriouswhenshewas

talkingaboutleavinghim.Theylovedeach

other,theywerehappytogetherandnow,she

wantedtoleavehim.Yes,thingshadchanged,

theabortionhadchangedeverythingforthem

andNgcebowasstillnotatrestwithhowhe’d

hither.Andeverytimewhenshejumped

wheneverheraisedhisvoice.Hewouldbe

remindedofhowhisangerhadgottoher.

Nandipha:“IregretdoingwhatIdidbutIam

scaredthatinfutureIwilldosomethingto

upsetyouandyouwillhitme.Andmaybeto

death.”

Ngcebo:“IsaidIamsorryandnow,youwant

metobetheonetobegyouasifweareinthis

situationbecauseofmyactions.”

Nandipha:“WhatkindoflifewillweliveNgcebo?



Yourfamilyhatesme,Rastaandyourfather

saiditclearlythatevenifIcangiveyouchildren

hewillnotforgiveme.AndIwillneversetfoot

inyourmother’shouse.”

Ngcebo:“Yourlifeisherewithmenotwithmy

father.So,whatiftheyhateyou?Wecanlive

hereandhavechildrenthenourlifewillbe

wholeagain.Iwillforgiveeverything.”

Nandiphaswallowedhardandmovedforward,

shestoodbeforehim.Sheheldhishandsand

lookedupathim.Shemovedherhanduptohis

neckNgcebowaslookingdownatherwitha

relaxedfaceandeyes,peaceful.Nandipha

pulledhisnecktoherandNgceboclosedhis

eyes.Theymovedtheirlipsslowlyintoawarm

kiss.Sherelaxedherbodyandblood,they

kissedslowly.Nandiphalovedeverymomentof

thekissbutthemainaimwastocalmNgcebo’s

anger.Shedidn’twanttobreaktherelationship

withhimwhilehewasangry.And…And,she



wantedhimtokissher,theyhavebeencrying,

angry,hurtandquietbecauseofthepainshe’d

broughtintheirlives.Shedidn’tdenythatnot

evenforasecondbutitdidn’tchangethatshe

wasscaredofNgceboandwhatwasbestfor

herwastoleavewhilethereshehadallpartsof

herbodyintact.Maybeonedaytheywouldbe

goodforeachotheragainbutnow,Nandipha

haddecidedthattheyneededtimeapart.She

lethimremovethejacketonherbodyanddown

totheflooritwasfollowedbytherestofher

clothes.Notthatshewasn’trememberingwhat

she’dseen.Shecouldstillrememberthat

Ngcebohadsqueezedthatwoman’sbuttsand

shewasn’tgoingtoforget.Butnow,sheneeded

thataside.Therewasaclinicshewasgoingto

gothere,shepromisedherselfbecausenow,

shewantedhimwithoutanythoughtsabout

outsiders,anythoughtsaboutthemiserythat

wasaheadofher…



Ngcebodidn’tunderstandwhatNandiphawas

doingbecausejustafewminutesagoshewas

talkingaboutleavinghimandthatalonehad

tornhimapart.Nandiphawasthefirstwoman

he’dgivenhishearttoandthefirstwoman

who’ddisappointedhim.She’dhurthimandhe

wasn’texpectingit.Now,shewantedtoleave

himbutshewaskissinghimandlikehealways

had,hewaslovingthis.

Ngcebo:“WhatisthisNandipha?”heasked

lookingatherasshewaslayingonthecarpet

underneathhim.Shewaslookingathimwith

thehungerthatshewasfeeling,thehungerthat

she’dfelttheminutehelaidhislipsonher.“You

aregivingmeanotherchild?”heaskedthe

secondquestionasshewasn’tansweringhis

firstquestionbutshewasjustlookingathim.

Nandipha:“IloveyousomuchNgceboand

there’snoguywho’dmademehappylikeyou

did.So,can’tIjustkissyouwithoutreason?



Howcanyourequestanotherchildfromme

whileyouhaven’tmoveonfromtheoneI

robbedfromyou?”

Ngcebo:“HowwillImoveonwhileyouwantto

leaveme?”

Shedidn’tanswerhimbutsheheldhimintoa

kissagain.Ngceboheldontoherheadandthey

kissedwhilehewasbusysecuringaplace

insideher.Shemoaneddeepinbetweenthe

kissandtheydidn’tbreakit.Theirbodiesbegan

movingslowlywithgreatintensityfromtheman

abovethewoman…Shewasgoingtomissthis

andshedidn’tknowifthelifeaheadmeantshe

wasgoingtoletsomeoneelsebeinherlife.

Shedidn’tknowifshewasgoingtoclosethis

chapterwithPrinceZuluforeverbutsheknew

something,no,shedidn’tknowanything.She

onlyhadhopesthatitwasn’tgoingtobe‘the

end’oftheirlovestory.Sheonlyhadhopesthat

maybesomedaytheywouldbumpintoeach



otherandlikeithappensinthemovieshe

wouldsay‘It’sbeenawhile,canIbuyyou

somethingtodrink?’andshewouldsmile

lookingathimandask‘Whynot?It’sbeena

longwhile’Theywouldsitdownandlaugh

again.Andmaybefromtheretheywoulddecide

tomeetagainbecausetheyhavemissedeach

other.Butthatwasonlythat,hopesandthis,

wasreallife…

Today,hisclimaxwasn’taccompaniedbya

groanbutitwasaccompaniedbyaheavy

breathing.

Helookedatherwithoutasmileandheplayed

withherlocks.“Canyoutellmesomething

different?YouknowthatIamnotamonsterbut

Ihadamomentoflosingmymind.”He

commented.

Nandipha:“Ihavebrokentrustinour

relationshipIhavehurtyouandyouhavebeen

sleepingwithsomeoneelse.”



Ngcebo:“What?”hemovedawayfromherasit

wasthefirsttimethathewashearingthisfrom

herandtherewasonlyonepersonheknewhe

sleptwith,Miranda.ButhowwouldNandipha

knowthat?“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

Nandipha:“Haven’tyoubeensleepingwith

someoneelse?”shelookedathimastheywere

seatedontheirbuttsnowlookingateachother.

Ngcebo:“Ihaven’tbeensleepingwithanyone

besidesyou.”

Nandipha:“Don’tlietomebecauseIamtelling

youthisforareasonandifyouaretellingme

thatIamlyingthatmeansyousurelyimplying

thatIamcrazy.”

Ngcebo:“Ihaven’tbeensleepingwithanyone

besidesyou.”heknewhehadn’tbeensleeping

withanyonebesideherbecauseshewas

implyinghe’dbeendoingitrepeatedly,

repeatedlywhenthingsweregoodbetween



thembuthe’ddoneitonce.Hewasn’tgoingto

throwhimselfunderthebusforonenight

unless…Sheknewsomethingthathedidn’t…

Nandipha:“Youarefoolingme.Youleftmehere

andwenttosleepwiththatgirlyouwere

squeezingherbumswhilehuggingher.Youhit

merepeatedlyandgavemybodyscarsthen

youwenttosleepwithherbecauseshedoesn’t

haveanyscars.”

Ngcebo:“Nandipha,thatgirlisnothingtome.I

wasjustaskinghertogowithmebuythe

makeupthatIhadtobuyforyou-”hetriedto

explainfiguringoutthatshemighthave

followedhim.

Nandipha:“No,don’texplainbecauseIamnot

leavingyouforthatbutIamleavingyou

becauseofmyconsciousandIamleaving

becauseIamscaredofyouranger.ButI

secretlywishthatonedaythingswouldwork

out.”



Ngcebo:“Youarebreakingupwithme?”

Nandipha:“Ifwecancontinuetostaytogether

wewillliveourlivesinisolationandthatwould

becauseofme.Youwon’tbeabletotakemeto

familygatherings,Iknowyoutoowellthatyou

willfeelbadforhavingtoleavemebehindand

yourfatherwillsayIhavetakentheirgrandchild

nowIamtakingyou.Youwouldn’tbe

comfortablewithmentioningmynamebecause

justmynamewouldtriggersomethingtoyour

familymembers.Youdon’tdeserveagirllike

thatbutyoudeserveagirlthatIwasbeforethe

abortionandthere’snothingIcandorestoremy

nametoyourfamily.Nothingbecauseeven

anotherchildwon’tcutitevenathousandsof

communityprojectswon’tcutit.IloveyouandI

wish…”shewipedhertearsandswallowedher

words.Shestoodupandworeherclothes.

Ngcebodidn’tsayanythingfurtherbuthegot

uptowearhisclothesalongwithher.Theythen



marchedtogetheroutofthehouseandNgcebo

drovehertoherflat…

ShesatdowninsideherroomafterNgcebohad

leftherbagsinsideherroom.Theydrovein

silenceuntiltheirreachedtheirdestinationand

Ngceboassistedherwithherbags.Now,she

wasseatedalonelookingaround.

Shesighedandclosedhereyes,shetriedto

practisedwhatshe’dbeentoldhelps.She

neededself-motivationnowandnothingelse.

“Nandipha,lookaroundyou.Thereisnoone

herebutyouandonlyyou.Youwillapologiseto

yourmother,youwilltrytomakethingsright

withherbutnow,youarealoneandyouneedto

fendforyourself.Youwon’tsellyourbodylike

yourmothertoldyoubutyouwillwork.Idon’t

knowwhereyouwillfindthisjobbutyouwill

work.Yourauntsarewithoutanymoneytohelp

youandtheonewholovesyouthemostisjust

adomesticworkwiththreechildren.Youwillbe



yourmother,fatherandsistertoyourselfuntil

yourmotherforgivesyou.Youwilldothat?”She

motivatedherselfwithhereyesclosed.

Andshestoodup.Sheopenedhereyes.“Idon’t

knowhowIamgoingtodoitIdon’tknow

whereIwillstartbutIwillfight.”Sherepliedto

herselfandsheinhaledairdeeply,shereleased

andbegansortingherclothes.Sheneededto

beginbysellingalltheclothesshedidn’tneed…

----

“Istilldon’tseethereasonwhywehadtoleave

Siphosamibehind.Oryoudon’twantyour

mother’sfamilytoseethatyouhaveacoloured

child?”Mnothocommentedandlookedat

Happinesswhowasseatedonthepassenger

seateatingapacketofchips.

Happiness:“Hawu!Howcanyousaythat,

Mnotho?”sheaskedloudlyandrecognisedthat

shehadfeltherheartjumpwhenMnothosaid



‘youhaveacolouredchild’Shehadachild?He

wasimplyingthatSiphosamiwasherchild?

Thatmadeherhappysilentlybutshedidn’t

wanttoshowittohim.

Mnotho:“Whatdoyouwantmetosay?”

Happiness:“Men!Ihavelongyearswithout

seeingthesepeopleIdon’tknowhowtheplace

lookslike.Idon’tknowiftheyaresmuggling

childreninthereortheyarechoppinghuman

headsofforbenzaimkhovumanjeortheylive

inluxuryandyouwantedustobringmy

husbandinthatplace?Aplacethatwehaveno

ideahowitlookslike.”Shelookedathim

showingfrustration.

Mnothochuckled.“Oh,yes!Youaremaking

sensenow.Eish,havingawifehelpsbecause

youknow,weasmenworkhardinthehotsun

andourmindsburnunderthesunandwelose

ourrationalthinking.”Hecommentedand

Happinessjustjammedathim.Theyboth



laughed.

Happiness:“Thatradicicolous.”

Mnotho:“Butitmadeyoulaugh.”

Happiness:“Yes,yes!Fatherin-law.”

Mnotho:“Hhaybo,njalo!Ngiyakukhuza!”(Iam

warningyou!)

Happinessgiggledandtookherringingphone

fromherbag.Sheansweredthephonecallof

thedesignerwhowasinformingherthather

dresswasready…

Theyardwasn’tthesamebutnottoodifferent,

justtwonewsmallhouses.Itscleannesswas

stillthesameandpeoplegoingupanddownat

thetuckshopthatMthimkhuluhadbuiltfor

themtogeneratemoneyafterhedecidedto

marrytheirbreadwinner.Happinesssmiledthat

shewashomeagainandnothingmuchhad

changed…



“That’smyaunt,mymother’syoungersisterbut

therearetwoyoungeronesafterher.”

Happinesspointedthewomanwhowas

hangingtheclothesonthewashinglinewhile

thechildrenwereplayingontheyardrunning

around.ItwasaSaturday,midday.

Mnotho:“Youdon’thaveuncles?”

Happiness:“Ihadthembuttheydiedleaving

momasthebreadwinnerandshelookedafter

themwiththesalaryshewasgettingfrommy

father.”Sherepliedandsmiledasthechildren

ontheyardhadstoppedplaying.Theywere

lookingatMnothoandHappinessapproaching

them…

Mnotho:“Youareluckytohaveyourfather.”

Shenodded.“Sawubona,mamncane.”She

greetingsoftlystandingbehindadarkskinned

tallslenderwomanwearingablackplaindress

and(iphinifa)



“Hawu!Hawu!Hawu!”Sheexclaimedshaking

herheadwithsurprisemixedwithhappiness

writtenonherface.Shewasn’twearingfancy

clothesandHappinesswaswearingfancy

clothessmellingexpensive.Butthatdidn’tstop

herfromhugginghersister’schild.“Happiness,

oh!Jehovah!Ithoughtyouhaveforgottenabout

us.”sheaddedandmovedawayfromher.

Happiness:“Ididn’tforgetbutyouknowthat

distancehasawayofstandinginthewayof

ourlives.”

Aunt:“Yes,mychild.Hawu,sawubona,

nkosana.”ShebowedherheadtoMnothoand

gaveherhandtohim.Theysharedahandshake

whilegreetingandaskingabouteachother’s

wellbeing.Happiness’sauntthenledthemto

theoneroomloungewheretheywelcomed

theirgueststo.Happinessletthemgoandshe

stayedbehindgreetingthechildrenthatwere

ontheyardstilllookingather.Thechildren



delightedlygreetedherbackandsheasked

themtheirnamesonebyone…

Aunt:“Youwon’tstaywithusifyoucanbebusy

withthechildren.Youarejustlikeyourmother

shewouldforgetthatshehadbeengoneaway

fromhomefortoolongandshewouldrun

aroundchildren.”

Happinesslaughed.“Ihadsweetsforthem

becauseIrememberedhowmuchchildrenlike

toplayheresincethere’satuckshop.”Shesaid

followingheraunttothetworoomedhouse

wherethekitchenwas.

Aunt:“Iamveryhappy.Yourtwoauntsareat

workthey’redoingweedingatsomesugarcane

plantation.Andourchildrenareworkingwith

themaswellsinceit’sweekend.”

Happiness:“Okay,IhavesomegroceriesI

boughtandtherearethingsthatneedthefridge.

Iwillgoandgetthem.Thechildrenwillhelpme



andIwillhelpyouinhere.”

Aunt:“No,youmustgoandkeeptheprince

companyIwillpreparesomethingforthetwoof

youhere.”

Happiness:“No,auntyheknowsthatIcame

hereforyounottostaywithhiminthehouse

whileyoucookforus.”

Shenodded.“IamsohappysoseeyoubutI

knowyourotherauntswillbeangry.We

couldn’treachyouwhenmamadiedandthey

wereveryangry.”Sheinformedherand

Happinessclosedhereyes.

Happiness:“Grandmahasdied?Jesu!Iamso

sorryIchangenumbersalotbecauseIamnot

luckywithkeepingphones.ButIwillendure

anythingfromthembecauseIdeserveit.”

Aunt:“Okay,goandcomebackthen.”Shesaid

andHappinessleftthehouseforhercar.She

lookedaroundforthechildrenbuthereyes



lingeredonMnothowhowaswalkingupand

downspeakingonthephone.Shedidn’tknow

whybutshefoundherselfsmiling.No,she

knew,shewasgratefultohimbecausehe’d

broughtherhome…
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Palesalookedather,shewassleepingonthe

couchbutshewasbusysmiling,abigvisible

smile.Shewouldstopforawhileandsmile

again.Palesashookherheadandsheshook

Nandiphaawake.

“Whyaresmilingalone?”Sheaskedandsaton

thecouchnexttotheonethatNandiphawas

sleepingon.Nandiphayawnedandsatup

straight.



Nandipha:“Iwassmiling?”

Palesa:“Yes,youweresmilingalone.”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknowbecauseIwassleeping

andIdon’trememberdreaming.”Shesaidand

stoodupfromthecouch.Shewenttothe

bathroom…

“Palesa,canwetalk?”Nandipharequestedand

satdownnexttoPalesaonthecouchcoming

backfromthebathroom.It’dbeentwoweeks

sinceshebrokeupwithNgceboandthey’ve

nevercontactedeachother,callsandsocial

media.Shewasn’tcopingwiththebreakupand

everytimeshewouldcheckoutNgceboon

twitter,Instagram,andsnapchatwherehe

spentmostofhistimesincehehadblockedher

onWhatsApp.Andshesawthatlifewas

proceedingwellforhim.Shejudgedthatby

socialmediapostsormaybeitwaswhatshe

wantedtotellherselfjusttoeasetheguilt.



Palesa:“WhatisitZulugirl?”sheplacedher

foodonthecoffeetableandlookedather,

Nandiphahadbegunherclassesona

Wednesdayofthatweek.Today,itwasFridayin

February.Nandiphahadregisteredandhadpaid

25%ofherstudiesleavingtheothermoneyfor

survival.

Nandipha:“Ineedamuchcheaperplaceto

stay.”

Palesa:“Huh?Why,doyouwantacheaper

place?”

Nandipha:“Ican’taffordthisplaceanymoreand

Idon’tknowwhatIwilldobecauseIdon’twant

aplacethat’sfarbecauseIwillhavetobudget

fortransport.”

Palesa:“Okay,girl,canyoutellmewhat

happenedbecauserightnowyouarenot

makingsenseandPrincewaspayingrentfor

you.”



Nandipha:“Ibrokeupwithhimandso,that

meansIwillhavetopayforeverything.I

basicallydon’thaveafamilynow,Ihavetopay

formystudies,food,clothes,rentand

everything.Iwentforajobinterviewanddidn’t

getthejob.Iamstillapplying.Ihavetoldyou

enoughandplease,helpmeifyoucan.”

Palesa:“No,whathappenedbetweenyouand

Prince?Nandipha,where’syourfamily.Youare

notyourselfthesedays,what’swrong?”

Nandipha:“Mymomdisownedme,Palesa.It’sa

longstoryandIdon’twanttokeeptalkingabout

it.”

Palesa:“Iamsorry.”Nandiphanoddedand

lookedatherwithquestioningeyes.Shewas

donefeelingsorryforherselfandhaddecided

thatnow,wasthetimetofendforherself.It

wastimeforhertosurviveonherown.“Ifyou

wantcheapplacesNandiphayouwon’tget

themnearcampusandyouwillgetthose



placeswherefivepeoplesharerent.”

Nandipha:“There’snothingIcando.Ican’tgo

somewhereandbuildashackthenlivealoneI

won’tbesafe.Ihavestupidlythoughtaboutit

butIcan’tdoit.Ineedacheapplacetostay.”

Palesa:“Whydon’tyougetsomeonewhowill

sharethebedroomwithyouandyouwillshare

therent.YouwillpayR1500eachandthat’sa

reasonableprice.IwillhelpyoulookforajobI

knowsomeonewhocanhelpbutyouwillwork

atnight.It’sarestaurantandbar,theycloseat

10:30pm.”

Nandipha:“Really?Youcanhelpme?Icanwork

MondaytoFridayatnightandweekendsduring

theday.”

Palesa:“Nandi,andwhatwilldoyouwithyour

studies?Youcan’tworkthathardand

remembersometimesyouhavetheatreand

everythingelsewithschool.”



Nandiphasighedandrealisedthatshewas

rightbutsheneededmoney.“Youareright,

PalesabutIcanworkwiththemanagerwhenI

willbebusyatschool.”Shesaidlookingather

withpleadingeyesandPalesawonderedwhat

musthavebrokenthemupwithPrince.

Palesa:“Okay,bringmeyourCVattachedwith

relevantdocuments.”

Nandipha:“Thankyou!”shescreamedandgot

uptogetherCV.Palesalaughedandlookedat

herassherushedtoherroom…

-----

DalisuwasdoingaritualforNdabezinhleashe

washewasleavingforEuropeSaturday

morning.Allhisbrotherswerehomeforthe

rituals.He’dspentweekswithhismotherand

sonathome.Hewouldworkwithhisbrothers

attheroyalhousesometimes.

Mnotho:“Iamnotpleasedthatyouwon’tbe



hereformyceremonynextweek.Ithinkthat’s

unfair.”HecommentedlookingatNdabezinhle.

Theywereseatedoutsidethehouseonthe

chairseatingmeatassiblingswhileother

familymemberswereseatedinthehouseand

some,inthehuts.

Ndabezinhle:“Youwillsendmepostcards.”

Theylaughed.

Mlamuli:“That’soldfashion.Don’tyouknow

that?”hemockedhimandNdabezinhleraised

hishands.“Butdon’tworrywewillupdateyou.”

headded.

Ndabezinhle:“That’sbetter.”

Mntwana:“SobesigroovasithinjekusazobaLit”

(Wewouldbedancing)hesaidandmadea

whoopingsounds.Thebrotherslaughed.

Banele:“Sizokuxoxelangezithombe!”(Wewill

alsosendpictures.)

Ndabezinhle:“Thankyou.”



Dalingcebo:“Butyoushouldpromiseusone

thing.”

Ndabezinhle:“What?”

Dalingcebo:“Don’tmakeawhitewoman

pregnant.”Hesaidandtheyallfoldedtheirlips

lookingateithersidesofthem.

Mnotho:“Voetsek!”hesworeandtheyall

laughed.Mnothoclickedhistongueandshook

hishead.“Andyoudon’tknowhowfunwhite

womenare.Youareactuallymissingout.”He

addedseriously.

Banele:“Theydon’tknowforsure!”

Mlamuli:“Hhaybo!Andyou?”

Banele:“What’swrong,bhuti?”

Dalingcebo:“Youaredatingawhitewoman?”

Banele:“Yes,andshe’llbemyfirstwifebefore

youstartasking.”Herepliedandtheylaughed

loudly.



Ngcebo:“DoesCandiceknowthatshe’supfor

competition?”heaskedsoftlyandlookedat

him.Hewaswiththembuthewasn’trootedon

theconversationtheywereholdingbuthe

wouldlaughwhenitwasfunny.

Banele:“Nobodyknowsexceptthelastone.

Sheknowsthatshehasthreeoldersisterswho

wouldbemywives.”Hesaidandtheylaughed.

Ndabezinhle:“That’scrazy.”

Mlamuli:“Andit’sagoodthingtodream.”

Others:“YEAH!”

Baneleshookhisheadastheycouldn’tbelieve

inhimandhisplans.Thebrothersproceeded

witheatingandlaughing,havingagoodtime

together…

“Areyougoingtobedalready?”Thembelihle

askedNgcebowhowaswalkingawayfromthe

loungewithhisphoneonhishand…Allthe

familymembershadgonebacktotheirhouses



includingtheotherthreebrothersalongwith

theirlifepartners.Theritualwasasuccessand

thefamilywishedNdabezinhlewellwithhis

journeythatwasleadinghimtoanewlife.

ThembelihlehadtoldNhlakaniphothathis

fatherwasleavingandhewashappythathis

fatherwasgoingtoplayoverseas.Thembelihle

hadtoldhimlikethatandwasexpectinghimto

throwtantrumsbutherushedtoaskwhenwas

hisfathergoingtoappearontheTVwhen

playingabroad…

ThembelihlelookedatNgcebo,she’dbeen

noticinghimandlookingathimcloselysincehe

gothomeandNgcebowaswithdrawn.He

wasn’tjustwithdrawnfromhisbrothersand

familymembersbuthewaswithdrawneven

fromherashismother.Andthatdidn’tmake

Thembelihlehappy…

Ngcebo:“Yes,IamgoingtobedIamtired.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,goodnight.”



Ngcebo:“Goodnight.”Hewalkedforwardand

Ndabezinhlefollowedhimtohisbedroomashe

wantedtospeaktoNgcebo.Heturnedbackto

checkwhowasfollowinghimbehind.

Ndabezinhle:“Iwanttotalktoyou.”

“What?Doyouwanttoleaveyourclub’sprofits

withme?”Heaskedjokinglyandtheylaughed

asNgcebopushedthedoortohisbedroom.

Ndabezinhle:“No,butIwantedtoaskifyou

camewithNandipha?”Ngcebolookedathim

shortlywithasharpeyesandhismouthdidn’t

supplyhimtheanswerbuthelookedathis

phone.“No,it’sjustthatthere’ssomethingthat

Iwanttospeaktoherabout.”Headded.

Ngcebo:“Iwillsendheraddresstoyourphone

becauseIdon’tknowwhyIwouldhavebrought

herheresinceshe’snotwantedhere.”

Ndabezinhle:“Ithoughtmaybeyouleftherin

thehousebutIwillwaitfortheaddressthen,



ntwana.”

Ngcebo:“Sho!”Ndabezinhlethenlefthisroom

andNgceboswitchedoffthelightsandlocked

thedoortosleep…Hethentookhisphone

whenhewasonhisbedandwroteatext.>>

“NdabezinhlewantstospeaktoyouandIdon’t

knowaboutwhat.Iwillsendyouraddressto

himandwhenyouspeaktohimdon’ttellhim

aboutourbreakup.Idon’twantthembeinga

nuisanceaboutit.”<<Hesentthetextmessage

toNandipha…AfterafewminutesNandipha

senthima‘Pleasecall,Okay.’Ngcebothen

proceededwithchattingonhisphonewithout

thinkingaboutwhathisbrotherwantedfrom

Nandipha…

---

“Iamcooking,whatdoyouwant?”Nandipha

askedlookingbackatPalesa’sdirectionasshe

wasshoutinghername.Shewasseatedonthe

loungewatchingTV.



Palesa:“Yourphoneisringing!”

Nandipha:“Answeritforme!”sherepliedand

openedthefridgetogetmixedvegetables.

They’vewalkedaroundwithPalesaplacing

noticesthatsheneededaroommateandshe

hadalsopostedonsocialmedia.Shewas

hopingthatshewasgoingtogetsomeonewho

wasn’tgoingtobotherherbuttheywouldshare

theroompeacefully.

“It’sPrince’sbrotherhetoldmethathe’s

outsidethepremisesandwouldliketospeak

withyou.”PalesatoldNandiphastanding

behindheronthesink.

Nandipha:“Whydidn’tyoutellhimthatIam

cooking?”sheaskedwithoutlookingather.It’d

botheredherwhyhewantedtospeaktoher.

Palesa:“JustgoIwilllookafteryourpots.”She

suggestedandNandiphanodded.Shewiped

herhandsandlefttheflattogetto



Ndabezinhle…

Shespottedhim.Hewasleaningonhiscarwith

hisheadlookingdownandhandspackedonhis

pockets.Nandiphastoodbeforehim.

Nandipha:“Sawubona.”

Ndabezinhle:“Eh,yebo,unjani?”

Nandipha:“Ngiyaphilaunjani?”

Ndabezinhle:“IamfineandIknowthatyouare

wonderingwhyIcalledyouoverhere?”he

askedlookingatherandhesawthefadingdark

markonherface.Shewasinsidethehouseand

shedidn’tneedtoapplymakeupinthehouse.

Palesahadseenthemarkonherfaceandshe

toldherthatshegotaslapfromNgcebo.That

wasenoughforPalesatoconcludethat

Nandiphahadlefthimforthat.“Youhavea

markontheface.Whathappened?”heasked.

Nandipha:“Oh,this,it’snothing.”Shereplied

andrubbedhercheekwithashortsmileonher



face.“Iamcookinginsideandso,”she

swallowedtherestofthesentenceforhimto

figureout.

Ndabezinhle:“Eh,yeah.AsyouknowthatIam

leavingandNalediwouldbestayingbehinduntil

IcanbringthemtomewithNhlakanipho.It

wouldtakemealongwhiletobringthem

becauseoflegalproceedings.”

Nandipha:“Okay,andso?”

Ndabezinhle:“Iamaskingthatyoukeep

contactwiththemIknowthatmomwilldothat

butNalediwoulduseafriendwhileIamgone.

ButmostlyIwouldlikethatyoukeepcontact

withmysonmore.”

Nandipha:“Oh,butyouhaveyourbrothers

here.”

Ndabezinhle:“Yes,andtheyarealwaysbusy.I

don’twantNhlakaniphotomissafatherfigure

inhislifeandIknowthatifyoucansometimes



takehimtospendweekendwithyouand

Ngcebointhehousethatwouldmakehim

happy.IknowIamaskingfortoomuchbutI

gotnooneIcanaskofthis.”

Nandipha:“Okay,Iwilldothatandwilltalkto

Ngceboaboutit.”

Ndabezinhle:“Thankyou.Iwasn’tsureifyou

willagree.”

Nandipha:“It’snotadifficulttask.”

Ndabezinhle:“Thanks,Iwillleavethennow.”

Nandipha:“Okay,andyoubetterplaygood

footballtherebecauseyou’llberepresenting

thewholecountry.”Shecommentedwalking

awayandNdabezinhlelaughedpromisingher

thathewasgoingtodothat…

Whenshewasinsidethehouseshetookher

phoneandsentatextmessagetoNgcebo

abouthisbrother’svisit.>>“Whyareyoutelling

methatbecausewearenottogether.Why



didn’tyouturnhimdown?”<<Ngceboreplied

thetext.

Nandipha:>>“YoutoldmeImustnottellhim

wehavebrokenupandnow,youareaskingme

thatquestion?”<<

Ngcebo:>>“Iamnotgoingtoplayhappyfamily

withmychild’smurder.”<<

Nandipha:>>“Iwasn’tsayingplayhappyfamily

withamurderbutyouwillhavetospendtime

withhissonbecausehe’syourbrother.Andhe

hasapointthathedoesn’twanthissontomiss

afatherfigurewhilehe’sgone.”<<

Ngcebo:>>“Wow!Youknowsomuchabout

childrenandtheirfathersbutyoudidn’twant

yourownchildtoknowhisfather.That’s

typical!”<<

Nandiphareadthetextanddidn’trespondtoit.

Sheplacedherphoneasideandproceededwith

cookingherfoodwithoutherphone…



-----

Onthe16thofFebruary,Happiness’sfamily

wereatThembelihle’spalacefor

inqibamasondo.TheMthimkhulufamilywas

presentattheceremonyandHappiness’s

mother’ssidewerepresentatceremony.Like

theotheraunthadsaid,theyoungeroneswere

angrythatHappinesslostcontactwiththem

butbythetimesheleftthehousetheywere

happythatshecamebackandthatshewas

goingtogetmarriedtoroyalty.

TheceremonywasheldinsideThembelihle’s

yard.Theyhadanumberofguestsinthepalace

tocelebratewithHappinessandMnothoas

theyweretakinganothersteptotheirjourneyof

alonglifetogether.

Thegiftshadbeengivenouttothemembersof

thefamilyandHappinesspersonallygavethe

giftstoThembelihleandDalisu.Mthimkhulu

hadensuredthatshehadenoughmoneytobuy



herin-lawsgiftsthatsuitedtheirstatusandhe

wassoproudthathisdaughterwasgoingto

getmarried.

Dalisudidn’tshowanyresentmenttowards

Mthimkhuluandhetoleratedhimbecausehe

didn’twanttoruinthingsforhisson.

WhenHappinesshadtosingandgivegiftsto

Mnothosheplayedthatpartverywelland

perfect.Andwhileshewasbusytalkingtohim

promisinghimofthethingsshewasgoingto

dointheirlifetogether.Siphosamicriedfrom

hisgrandmother’sarmsashe’drealisedthat

was‘hismother’.

“Myhusbandiscrying.”Happinesswhispered

toMnothoasshewastryingtocoverMnotho

withblankets.Hewaslayingdownonthereed

mat.

Mnothosmiledandheldherhandnotaspartof

pretendingbuthewasgenuinelyholdingit.



Happinesslookedathim.“Youlookbeautiful

andso,hecan’tdenythat.Iamsurethat’swhy

he’scrying.”Hewhisperedintoherears.

Happinessgiggledanddidn’tsayanythingbut

proceededwithcoveringhim.

Happinesslookedaroundwhenshewasdone

coveringhimandherfamilymembersmoved

closertoher.

“Youwillsleepwithme!”Mnothoexclaimed

pullinghertohimandcoveredherwithblankets.

Peoplelaughedandherfamilyshoutedat

Happinesstogetupandrunaway.

Thembelihlesmiledfromhersitandlookedat

Dalisuwhilerockingthecryingbaby.Shewas

remindedofherdayyearsgo…Dalisulookedat

her…

Theyhadtohitthegroom,itwastraditionthat

wasdonethattheyhitthegroom…Happiness

wastryingtogetupfromtheblanketsshewas



laughingwithoutfeelingawkwardthatMnotho

washoldingher.

“Don’tbecleveraboutthis,Mnotho!”Happiness

saidgigglingundertheblanketsandfinallygot

away.ThewomenfromhersidehitMnothobut

hemanagedtorunawayquickly.Olderwomen

ululated…

“Thankyouforcoming,MaNtombelaitwas

goodtohaveyouhere.”Thembelihle

commentedwalkingMaNtombelatohercar

alongwithNontobekoandQalokuhle.Itwas

darkoutsideandmostpeoplewereleaving

aftertheyhavehadfood.

MaNtombela:“Itwasabeautifulceremony.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,andpeoplecamein

numbers.”

MaNtombela:“Wehadtowitnessourprince

takinganotherstepinhislife.Youareblessed,

mamaundlunkulu.”



Thembelihle:“Weareallblessedandyouhave

twobeautifuldaughters.”

MaNtombelasmiledanddidn’tsupplyafurther

commentbutshesaidhergoodbyesto

Thembelihle…Thembelihlethenkissedher

granddaughtergoodbyeandQalokuhlegiggled

holdinghergrandmother’sface.

Thembelihle:“Bye,bye.MaZulu.”

Qalokuhle:“Da,da,NaZulu!”

Theylaughed.“Hhaybo!AngiyenauMaZulu

mina!”shesaidandplayedwithhertummy

Qalokuhlelaughedholdinghertummy.

Thembelihlethensaidhergoodbyeto

Nontobekoandtheysteppedinsidethecaras

NontobekowasgoingtospendtheSaturday

nightandSundaywithhermother.Shewas

goingtobacktoworkontheFridayofthenew

week…

Nontobeko:“HasNandiphacallyou?Shehasn’t



evencalledme.”

MaNtombela:“ShecallsbutIdon’twanteven

wanttotalktoher.Shewantsyourfather’s

moneyevenaftereverythingthatshehas

done.”

Nontobeko:“Shewantsmoneyforwhat?”

MaNtombela:“Shewantsmoneyforherstudies.

Iamnotevengoingtopayacentforhernot

aftereverythingthatshehasdonetous.She

willhavetomakeawaytopayforherself.”

Nontobeko:“Shewon’tevenmakeaway

becausethatboyfriendofherswillpayforher

studies.Don’tevenstressyourselfabouther.

Youneedtotryandgetbetteryoudon’twantto

diebecauseofthestressshebrings.”

MaNtombela:“Youareright.”Shenodded

forgettingthepromiseshemadeyearsago.It

didn’tevencrosshermindasallshecouldthink

aboutwashumiliationthatsheendured



becauseofNandipha,herdaughter.Butshe

wasforgettingtheotherNandiphawhotrusted

her…

Nontobeko:“Howareyoufeeling?Doyouneed

somethingtodrink?”sheaskedher,shewason

herbednowwithQalokuhlesleepingnexttoher.

MaNtombelalookedatNontobeko.

MaNtombela:“No,butIhaven’thadmy

medication.”

Nontobeko:“IthinkIwilltakeyoutotheDoctor

onMondayandthatwayyouwillgetdifferent

tabletsforyourBP.Maybeyouwon’tcough.”

MaNtombela:“Okay,thatwouldbebetterand

please,sleepherewithus.”sherequested

showingherthespaceonherbedand

Nontobekonoddedwithasmile.Theyshared

thebedtogethertalkingandlaughingaboutold

times…

[07/23,14:31] :THEIRLIVESBEFORETHE
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S3~EPISODE17

“Howdoyoufeelaboutthisday?”Mthimkhulu

askedhisdaughter.Hewasstandingbyhiscar

withSiphosamiinhisarms.Theywerereadyto

gobackhomeandHappinesswasstaying

behind.

Happiness:“Iamhappythatit’sfinallyoverand

Iwillgettorelax.”

Mthimkhulu:“Iwashappytoseeyourmother’s

familyhere.Whendidyougototheirhome?”

Happiness:“Awhileback.Mnothowaswithme

andIamhappythatIwenttothemIwillgetto

visitthemifIhavetimewhileIamhere.”

Mthimkhulu:“That’sagoodthingandnow,are

youstillmadthatIarrangedthismarriagefor



you?”heaskedwithasmileandHappiness

didn’tanswerhimbutshelaughed.Shedidn’t

knowwhatanswertogivetoherfatherasshe

hadmixedemotionsaboutthismarriage.She’d

seenthatMnothowasn’tahorribleguylike

she’dthoughtbutshewasstilltryingtoget

usedtohimandtherewerethingsthatwould

makeherbloodboil,stillifshewasseated

downthinkingabouthim.“Whyareyou

laughing?”heasked.

Happiness:“Idon’tknow,bababutIamstill

tryingtogetusedtohim.”

Mthimkhulu:“That’sagoodthingandIamsure

thathewillmakeyouhappy.”Hecommented

andshowedherBethelwhowasapproaching

themcomingfromthepalacewithhertwo

daughters.

Happiness:“IthinkIwilltakehimnowbecause

yourmotherwillruinmymoodifIcanstand

heretolistentoher.”



Mthimkhuluchuckledandgavethebabyto

Happiness.“Thankyou,dadandhaveasafetrip

backhome.”shesaidtohisfatherandthey

sharedasidehug.Happinesswalkedaway

fromherfatherandstoppedwhenher

grandmotherstoppedher.

Happiness:“What’swronggrandma?”

Bethel:“Whydidyouhavetoembarrassusby

invitingpeoplefromyourmother’sfamily?They

werenotevenlookinggood.”

Happiness:“Ididn’tneedpermissiontoinvite

them,grandma.”

AuntLucy:“Butyoushouldhaveatleastbought

somegoodclothesforthemtowearnotthose

cheaplookingclothes.”

Happiness:“Isawnothingwrongwiththeir

clothes.”

Bethel:“Whatwillyouknowbecauseyouknow

nothingaboutfashion.”Happinessdidn’t



answerherbutshelookedasidebecauseshe

didn’twanttoarguewithherandcriticiseher

fashionsensebecauseitwashorribleforarich

oldwoman.Anditdidn’tsuitherego.

AuntLucy:“Andyoubetternotdisappointour

familynamewhileyouarehere.Youmustbea

goodwifeandlistentothem.”

Bethel:“They’redoingyouafavourbyaccepting

youwhileyouhavenothing.”

Happiness:“Okay,youwillhaveasafetrip.”She

walkedawayfromthemandBethelsaid

goodbyewordsdirectedtoSiphosami.

SiphosamijustgroanedandheldHappiness’s

neck.Happinesslaughedandtriedtoremove

hishandsfromherneck.Shethenlooked

aroundforMnotho.

Happiness:“ThismanIcallyourfatheris

nowheretobeseen.”Shecommentedwalking

towardsNgcebowhowasstandingbyhiscar



underthecarsshelter.“Wewilljustaskubaba

omncanetodriveushomebecausewehave

saidgoodbyestograndma.”Sheaddedmoving

Siphosamifromtheright-sideofherarmtothe

leftside…

Ngcebotookthebabyfromherwhentheyhave

reachedhim.“What’swrong?”Heaskedlooking

atHappinessandletthebabyplaywithhis

phone.

Happiness:“Ihavebeenlookingforhisfather

hesaidwhenIcomebackfromseeingmy

familyoffwewillgohome.ButIcan’tfindhim.I

thoughtIshouldaskyoutodriveusbecauseI

didn’tcomedownwithmycar.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,let’sgoIwasleavingtoo.”

Happiness:“YouaredrivingtoJohannesburg

now?”

Ngcebo:“No,Iamheadingtomyhouse.”

Happiness:“Oh,Nandiphaishome?”



Ngcebo:“No,shecouldn’tcomebecauseshe’s

busyandshe’snotallowedhere,so,yeah.”He

repliedstartingtheengineanddroveout.

Happiness:“Iamsorryforthat.”

Ngcebo:“Don’tbe…Ilikedthedesignofyour

dressthere’sacolleagueofminewho’slooking

foradesignerwhowilldesignhertraditional

themeddress.Who’syourdesigner?”

Happiness:“It’ssomegirlfromZambiaIwill

giveyouhercontacts.”

Ngcebo:“Okay.”

Happiness:“CanIaskyousomething?”

Ngcebo:“Yeah?”

Happiness:“Ifyoudosomethingwronghereas

awifetheydisownyouorgivesomeharsh

punishment?It’sjustthatNkosazanahad

sharedherdifficulttimeshereasawifeand

now,Nandipha.Ican’thelpbutthinkthatwives



arepunishedhere.”

Ngcebo:“Notreally.It’sjustthatmyfatheris

extremeandhedoesn’tdothattobridesonly.

Hedoesthatevenonusashehaddisowned

Mlamulibefore.Andwe’vehadanumberof

fightswithhimwherehewouldconcludethat

hedoesn’twanttoseeusbutiteventuallydies

down.”

Happiness:“Oh,okay.”

Ngcebo:“Areyouplanningondoingsomething

wrong?”helookedathershortlyandHappiness

laughed.

Happiness:“No,Ijustneededtoknowfromthe

prince’sside.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,butdon’tworrymybrotherwill

lookafteryouandyouwillbehappy.Looking

afterawomanisaskillforusandyoucan’t

takethatawayfromus.”hesaidconfidently

andHappinesssmiledattheconfidence.



Happiness:“It’snicetohearthat.”

Henoddedandkeptquiet…Theyhadtherestof

thedrivequietlyuntiltheyreachedMnotho’s

house.Happinesssteppedoutofthecarafter

shehadgivenhimthecontactsofherdesigner.

Happiness:“Thankyouforthedrive.”

Ngcebo:“Sho,goodnight.”

Happiness:“Goodnight.Andplease,sendatext

toyourbrothertotellhimthatIamhere

becausemybagisinsidehiscar.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,Iwillcallhim.”

Happiness:“Thankyou.”Shemoveduptothe

houseasNgcebowasdrivingoutofthe

premises.Happinesswentdownunderthe

carpetforthekey…

Shewasseatedonthebedreadingoneofthe

booksthatMnothohadinthehouse.Siphosami

wassleepingnexttoherandMnothowasnot



back.

“He’ssleepingandyouareawake?”Mnotho

commentedandsatonthebednexttohisson.

Hetookoffhisshoes.“IleftwithmybrothersI

thoughtIwasn’tgoingtobelongandIforgot

thatyourphonewaswithmeinthecar.”He

explainedtakinghisclothesoff.He

rememberedhowmuchshewasangrythelast

timehecamebackhomelate.

Happiness:“Okay.”

Mnotho:“Momiscomingherethisweek

becausedadwillbeawaywithmybrotherfora

week.Andso,momtoldmethatshe’llspend

theweekwithussinceQalokuhlewillbewith

hermotheruntilFriday.”

Happiness:“Yoh!Whydidyouagreebecause

thatmeanswewillhavetopretendtoloveeach

otherfortherestoftheweek?”sheasked

raisingherheadtohimandhereyeslingeredon



hismanlybackasMnothowasnakedonthe

wardrobe.Hehadnoproblemwithtakingoff

hisclothesinherpresenceandHappinessstill

hadaproblemwithdoingthat.Shesenther

eyesbacktothebookaftershe’dseenhisback.

Mnotho:“Itriedtorefusebutshegavemeno

choicebecauseshewantedustocometoher

palace.Iturnedthatdownandshesaidshe’llbe

cominghere.Ijustcouldn’ttellhernotto

come.”

Happiness:“Okay.”Shesaidandwondered

whatkindofaweekwasshegoingtohavewith

Thembelihleinthehouse.Mnothowasgoingto

bealloverherpretendingtobeherhusband

sinceheexcelledindoingthat.“Wait,areyou

sleepingwithouttakingashower?”sheasked

lookingathimashewassteppinginsidethe

bedwithhispyjamapantsonhimonly.

Mnotho:“IamtootiredtobathnowandIdon’t

evensmellbad.”



Happiness:“It’snotaboutsmellingbad.”

Mnotho:“Hhayi,kwahle!Putthatbookdown

becauseweneedtotalkbeforeIsleep.”Hesaid

lookingatthebookandHappinessplacedthe

bookdown.

Happiness:“What’swrong?”

Mnotho:“Iwasthinkingthatweneedtotryand

befriendsandthatwaymaybewecanhavea

genuinemarriage.”Heintroducedlookingather.

He’dbeenthinkingalotaboutthisandhe

concludedthatmaybegettingalongwithher

wasn’tgoingtobeabadidea.Itwasn’tjust

aboutbeingherfriendbuthecouldn’tlivewitha

womanwhomhewasn’tgoingtobeableto

touch.Hehadthatwomanfromthehospital,

thatnursefriendthathesharedsexualpleasure

withlikemostguysdo.Andnow,that

Happinesswasgoingtobeinthehouseallthe

timehewasn’tgoingtobringthatnursehome

sincethenursewaslivingwithfamily.



Happiness:“YouandI,friends?”

Mnotho:“Com’onlatelywecanevenlaugh

togetherwithoutbeingateachother’sthroats

andIamaman-”

Happiness:“Whoa!Whatdoyoumeanbythat?

YouareamanandIshouldsatisfyyoursexual

desires?”sheguessedfastandfeltevenweird

thatshewassayingthat.Shefelttheshivers

downherspinethathewasthinkingofsleeping

withher.

Mnotho:“It’snotjustaboutmebutIhaveneeds

andyouhaveneedsaswell.Wecan’tjustbe

statuesthatsleeptogetherIcan’tevenholdyou

butyouaremywife.Wewilllivelikethatuntil

when?”

Happiness:“Ifthatwasmeanttohappenwhy

didn’tyoujustletithappen?Didyouhaveto

justbringitupnowandyouexpectmetosleep

withyounowbecauseIhaveneeds?Whydidn’t



youjusttellmethatweshouldsleeptogether

withoutusingfriendshipasanexcuse?”

Mnotho:“Okay,youknowwhat.IthoughtIwas

beingcivilwithyouandhavingaconversation

likeadultsbutyoudon’twantthat.”

Happiness:“Youdidn’thaveanapproachofan

adult.”

Mnotho:“Okay,IwillseeotherwomenifIwant

toandyouwon’tcomplainaboutthatbecauseI

won’tstareatyoufortherestofmylife.Ican’t

havesexwithyouwithmyeyes.”

Happiness:“Okay,fineandIdon’tknowwhyyou

aretalkingaboutsexwithmebecauseyouhave

saidthatIamnotattractive.Idon’tknowhow

youcansleepwithawomanwhoisn’t

attractive.”

Mnothochuckled.“Youcan’tbeserious!You

tookthattoheartandyouareevenbringingit

upnow?Iwasjustjokingwithyou.”hesaid.



Happiness:“Ididn’ttakeitasajoke.”

Mnotho:“Okay,butyoushouldknowthatyou

willnotsleepwithanyman.Youwon’tbemy

wifeandsleepwithsomemanwhocanblurt

outthattheyaresleepingwithyouwhileyouare

marriedtome.Ifyoudon’twanttohavesex,

thenthat’sfineyouwon’thaveit.Andifyou

wantit,it’sonlymethatyou’llbegettingitfrom

asmywife.”

Happinessgaspedasshefeltthecoldnessand

shiversofherspine.Shecouldn’tbelievehow

hiswordsweremakingherboilbecauseofthe

thingshewasimplying.“Ican’tsleepwith

someoneelsebutyouwillhavearelationship

withsomeoneelse?”sheasked.

Mnotho:“Yes,andtobeonthesafesidewe

won’tbegettingmarriedundercivillawbutwe

willbegettingmarriedundercustomarylawjust

incaseyoutakefiveyearstowanttosleepwith

me.Iwillneedawifeofmychoicewho’llbe



willingtoshareherbodywithhim.”

Happinesslookedathimwithoutaword.She

clickedhertongueandlaiddowngivingMnotho

herback.Helookedatherwonderingwhatwas

makingherangrybecauseshedidn’twantto

sleepwithhimandshedidn’tlovehim.Whydid

itmakeherangrythathewouldsleepwith

someoneelseandevenmarrythemifhe

neededto?

Mnotho:“Wearenotpraying?Wehavejusthad

asuccessfulceremonyandit’svitalthatwe

thankthecreatorforit.”heaskedsoftlylooking

athershoulderandkeptstillthinkingshewould

wakeup.

Happiness:“Iamnotpraying.Youcan.”She

repliedabruptlyandMnothoswitchedoffthe

mainlights.Hejoinedthembackonthebed

andsaidasilentprayer…WhileHappinesswas

doingthesameonherside…
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Thembelihlewasseatedontheloungewith

Siphosami.HappinessandMnothowerenot

home.HappinesshadgonewithNkosazanato

animportanteventandMnothowasattheroyal

house.ItwasaFridayafternoon.Shewas

watchingTVandthebabywasplayingonthe

floor…

Thembelihletookherphone.“Iwonderwhatdo

youwant!”ShecommentedonBanele’sphone

call.

Banele:“Hawu,IcallwhenIwantsomething?”

Thembelihle:“Don’tyouknowthat?”

Banele:“No,Idon’t.Buthowareyousthandwa



sami,MaSthole?”Thembelihle:“Hee!Iamfine

andhowareyou?”

Banele:“Iamfine.Mama,youknowthatIam

graduatingthisyearright?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iknowandwhenisthat?”

Banele:“InMaythe1st.Iamcallinginadvance

toletyouknowthatIwouldliketobuythegown

nottohireit.AndIwillneedmoneyforthat.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,whydon’tyoucallyour

brother,Ngceboandaskhimtobuythegown

foryou.YourfatherandI,willdressyou.”

Banele:“No,mama.IwantNgcebo’sdesignerto

dressme.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,hecandressyouandwewill

payforthatbutNgcebowillbuythegownfor

you.Callhimandaskhimtobuythegown.I

knowwhyIamsayingthatandhewillknow

thatIsaidthatwhenyoutellhim.”



Banele:“Okay,IwillcallhimandwhenIcallto

askformoneydon’tsendmetooneofmy

brothersagain.”

Thembelihlelaughed.“Iwon’tdothat,Zulu.”

Sheassuredhim.

Banele:“Okay,thankyou.Bye.”

Thembelihle:“Bye.”Theyhungupthecalland

beforeshecouldevenputthephonedownher

husbandcalledher.“Sawubona,ndoda.”She

greetedandDalisulaughedfromtheotherside

ofthephone.

Dalisu:“Iambackhomenkosikazi.Canyou

comeback?”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillcomebackbutfor

nowIambabysittingherebecauseHappiness

isoutwithNkosazana.”

Dalisu:“Hhayi!Siphosamihasanannyandso,

pleasecomebackhome.Yourdaughterin-law

isherewithyourgranddaughter.Youneedto



comebackbecauseshe’sleaving.”

Thembelihle:“OkaybutthenannyisnothereI

willcomebackwithhim.”shestoodupand

tookthebabyafterDalisuhadrepliedandhung

upthecall…Thembelihlewenttothecarand

sawMnothoandHappinesssteppingoutofthe

car.Shethenwenttothemwiththebaby.

Siphosamigroanedashiseyesseton

Happiness.TheythenlaughedwithThembelihle.

Happinesstookthebabydelightedly.

Mnotho:“Youareleaving,now?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,yourfatherishomenowand

Nontobekoisalsotheretobringback

Qalokuhle.”

Thembelihlehadhadawonderfulweekwith

MnothoandHappiness.Sheenjoyed

Happiness’scompanythemostastheywould

spendthetimetogetherduringthedaywhile

Mnothowasnothome.Shewashappythathis



sonhadfoundawomanlikeHappinessshe

waskindheartedandhadawayofmakinga

housewarm.She’dlookedatthemcloselyand

shedidn’tpickupthattheywerenotgenuinely

togetherbecauseastheyhavepromisedeach

other.Theydidn’tgiveThembelihleanyreasons

tocomplain.Theyweregoodattheirpretending

butitwasmakinganeffectontheotherof

them.

Happiness:“Okay,Ihadawonderfulweekwith

you,mama.”

Thembelihle:“NotlikeIdid.”

Mnotho:“Yes,andnowwearehappythatwe

willhavethehousebacktoourselveswithout

grandmotherinside.”Hecommentedand

Thembelihlesworeathim.Theylaughed.“Iam

jokingbutthankyou,forcomingbymama.It

wasnicetohaveyou.”headded.

Thembelihle:“Okay,andIamhappythatthe



twoofyouloveeachother.”

HappinesslookedatMnothowithadifferent

eyeandMnothosmiledather.Heheldherfree

handandlookedathismother.“There’snothing

nottoloveinmywifemamaandyousawthat.”

Hecommented.

Thembelihle:“Yes,that’strue.Iwillgohome

nowandIamlookingforwardtothewedding,

Happiness.”shesaidwalkingawayfromthem.

Shelaughedandsaid.“NotlikeIam,mama.”

ShelookedatMnothoandhersmilevanished.

Mnothoshookhishead.

Mnotho:“IthanktheLordthatshe’sgoneand

thingswillgobacktonormal.”

Happiness:“Yes,Iwasstartingtobesuffocated

byyourhandsalwaysaroundme.”she

commentedandfollowedhimtothehouse.

Mnotholaughedatherstatementbecausehe

knewthatallthetouchingwasmakingher



angry…

ThembelihlegothomeandfoundDalingcebo

seatedontheloungewiththisfather.Theywere

watchingTVbuttheirmainfocuswasonthe

conversationtheywerehaving.Theystopped

talkingwhenThembelihlesteppedinsidethe

lounge.Shelookedatherhusbandwithasmile

andsatnexttohim.Dalisukissedhercheek

andshelaughed.

Thembelihle:“Howareyou,mnyeniwami?”

Dalisu:“Iamfineandhowareyou,mywife?”

Thembelihle:“IamfineIthoughtyouarenever

comingbackhomeandIalmostaskedyour

daughterin-lawtosendthemilitarysearch

partytolookforyou.”shecommentedandthey

laughed.

Dalisu:“Iambackhomenowandyoudon’t

havetosendanyone.”



Thembelihle:“Okay,Dalingcebo.Where’syour

wifeandmygranddaughter?”

Dalingcebo:“Mom,youdidn’tgreetme.”

Thembelihle:“Hhayi!Kwahlewena!”she

commentedandstoodupafterDalingcebohad

toldherwhereNontobekoandthebabywere…

AfterputtingherdaughtertosleepNontobeko

decidedtotakethistimeandcallNandipha

beforeleavingforwork.She’dneverspokento

heraloneafterthesagaofherabortionand

today,shewantedtotellherhowshefeltabout

everythingthatshehaddonetothemwithher

mother.

Nandipha:“Hello.”

Nontobeko:“Hello,howareyou?”

Nandipha:“Iamfineandyou?”

Nontobeko:“Areyougoodthatwecantalk?”

sheaskedasshecouldhearthesoundof



musicandshecouldn’tconcludeifitwasinthe

houseorsomewhere…

Nandipha:“Yeah.”

Nontobeko:“Doyouknowthatyourmotheris

sicknowanddependentontabletsbecauseof

youandyourdirtydeeds?”sheaskedwithher

voiceslightlyrisingbecausetheangerthatshe

hadbottledinsideforlongwassurfacing.

Nandiphadidn’tanswerher.“Iamtalkingtoyou,

Nandipha.Youcan’ttalknow?Youhavebeen

talkingforalongtimeshoutingatusandnow,

youcan’ttalkwhenIamtalkingtoyou?”she

shouted.

Nandipha:“IcantalkbutIdon’tgetwhatyou

wanttotalkabout.”

Nontobeko:“Iaskedyouaquestionandyouare

tellingmethat!”

Nandipha:“HowcanInotknowthatmomis

sickbecauseshe’snotyourmotheralone?So,



whyareyouaskingmethat?”

Nontobeko:“Hhaybo!Youarebeingcheekynow?

Youhavethenerveaftereverythingthatyou

havedonetohurtus.Youwereneverhumiliated

butmomandIhadtofacehumiliationbecause

ofyouandnow,youdon’tevenshowremorse.”

Nandipha:“Ihavenothingtosaytoyou

Nontobeko.”

Nontobeko:“Yeywena!Don’tgivemeattitude

becauseIamnotyourboyfriend.Youthink

becausehe’stoosoftonyouandheletsyou

treathimanyhowyouwilldothattous?Angithi

hadhebeenamantoyounotafeebleyou

wouldn’thavedonethis.”

Nandipha:“Whydoesitseemslikethat’s

somethingyoushouldbesayingtohimnotme?

Howwillithelpanyoneifyouaretellingme

thingsIdidn’tknowabouthim?Andwhosaid

everyonehastobeironheartedlikeyouand



unreasonablelikeyourhusband,tolive?”

Nontobeko:“Youarespeakinglikethatwithme

now?That’showyoushouldspeakwithme?”

Nandipha:“Yes,howareyouspeakingwithme?

Iamdonebowingdowntoyouandifyouwant

someonetodoitgoandfindthatvalidation

somewhereelsenotfromme.”

Nontobeko:“Imaybewhateverheartedasyou

saidandsinceyouarewithagemheartbutyou

killedaninnocentchild.That’snotsomething

thatyourmothertaughtyou.Youwere

disrespectingmeandyoulookedatthatfeeble

ofamandefendingyouwhileyouhave

murderedhischild.Ididn’tknowthatIhada

sisterwho’sahyenaonasheep’sskin.Ihave

neverkilledachildandyoukilledyourownbaby

butIamironheartedright?Momisslowlydying

becauseofyouandIamsurebynow,youare

laughinganddancingwiththesamemanwhom

you’vekilledhisbaby.”Nandiphawasnot



talkingnowbutshewashavingheavybreaths

andNontobekocouldhearthem.Shewas

crying.Butthatdidn’tstopherfromtalking.

“Whyareyoucryingnow?Youwantustofeel

sorryforyoubecauseweoweyouasorry?Ilost

afathertoobecauseyouwereclearlyactingas

ifhewasyourfatheralone-”

“THAT’SENOUGH!”Thembelihleshoutedand

openedthedoorfully,she’darrivedatthedoor

whenNontobekowasaskingthat’showshe

wasspeakingwithher,nowandThembelihle

stoodonthedoortolistentoher.“That’s

enoughandIamprettysurethatshehasheard

you.”sheaddedandNontobekoturnedtolook

atThembelihle.Sheremovedthephonefrom

herear.Thembelihlewasjustlookingather

withdisgustonherface.Thephonelightup

signallingthatNandiphahadhungupthecall.

Nontobeko:“Mama?”

Thembelihle:“Isthatawayyoushouldspeakto



youryoungersister?”

Nontobeko:“HowwasIsupposedtospeakto

herafterwhatshehasdone?”

Thembelihle:“Youwerenotspeakingbut

uyampikela!”sheshoutedandmovedbackas

meanstoexittheroombecausethebabywas

sleeping.Nontobekofollowedheroutofthe

room.“Youareolderbutyouhavethenerveto

speaklikethatwithachildwhohasdone

somethingwrong?Doyouneedtobetaughta

roleofanoldersister?Youwantmetoremind

you?Isthatwhatyouwant?”sheasked.

Nontobeko:“MymothertaughtmeandIdon’t

needanyonetoremindme.”

Thembelihle:“Don’tbecheekywithme

ngizokusakazangempamauzokhumbulaukuthi

ukubaumuntukuyintoenjani.”(Iwillslapyou

andyouwillrememberhowitfeelstobe

humanly)



Dalingcebo:“What’swrong,mama?”

Thembelihle:“Whydon’tyouaskyourwife?”

Dalingcebo:“Nontobeko?”

Nontobeko:“IwastalkingtoNandiphatelling

herhowIfeelaboutwhatshe’ddoneandyour

motherbudgedinandshoutedatmetellingme

tostop.”

Thembelihle:“It’showyoufeelwhenyouare

tellingherthatyouhaveneverkilledachildand

shedid?Tellingsomeoneyourfeelingsincludes

wordslike,Iamdisappointedinyou,Ihateyou

forwhatyoudid.Iwillschoolyouifyoudon’t

knowwhatarefeelings.Whatyouweresaying

isnotfeelingsbutyouarecompetingwitha

childtellingherhowbetteryouareandinthat

processyouarecallingmysonafrailjust

becauseyouareawomanwithmanlyattributes?

AndNgceboisafrail”

Dalingcebo:“Mama,don’tspeakwithmywife



likethat.”

Thembelihle:“YouwillshutupbecauseIhave

nevertaughtyoutobeselfishbutyouhave

becomeselfishinawaythatIhaveneverseen.

Iamsurethatyouhavenevercalledyour

brothertoaskhowhe’sdoingbutyouwerethe

firsttodecidethatheshouldleaveNandipha.

Youwerethefirsttojudgehimandtoldhimhe

wasgoingtotoywithNandiphaandbreakher

heart.Butshewasthefirsttodothat.You

encouragedyourwifetoleaveforherprecious

jobleavingbehindherbrokenlittlesisterand

mother.”

Nontobeko:“Hewasmyfathertoo.Nandipha

wasnottheonlyonehurtbyhisdeathIwas

hurtingtoo.”

Thembelihle:“Whosaidhewasn’tyourfather?

Intimesofhardshipandpainfamiliesstay

together,siblingssharethingstogetherand

whenone,doesn’twanttotalkyoumakethem



talkandlistentothem.Youtellthemyourpain

aswell,andassurethemthatlifewillgoon

withoutyourfather.Youstillhaveeachother

andyouwillstandwitheachotherbecause

that’swhatyourfatherwouldhavewantedto

see,youtogether.Youthinkyourfatheris

happyseeingyoukickingyoursisterwhileshe’s

alreadydown?”

Nontobeko:“Idon’toweanybodyanything.”

Dalisu:“MaSthole,stopthisbecauseyouare

defendingNandiphafornoreasonandifyou

shouldtalkaboutsomeonewho’sallwhatyou

aretalkingaboutisthatgirlwhohaskilledher

child.”

Nontobeko:“AndIhaveeveryrighttospeak

anyhowwithmysister.”

Thembelihle:“Youwon’tspeakanyhowwithme

andnow,youwillleavemyhouseandcome

backwhenyourmindissane.”Shesaidholding



herbyherhandanddraggedheroutofthe

house.Dalingcebowasbehindhismother

tellinghertoleaveNontobekoalone.“Youare

tellingmeyouknowtheroleofanoldersister.

Youaretellingmeshit!There’snobodywho’sa

saintandyoumustnevermakeyourselfbetter

withanotherperson’sdirt.Uzenzangcono

ngenganemanje!Awunasonowena,ungcwele

awukazewone.WhenNandiphaneededyou.

It’snotevenoncethatyoucalledherbutnow,

thatshehaddonesomethingwrongyouhave

theballstocallherandtellherhowyoufeel

whocaresabouthowyoufeel?”shepushedher

outofherhouseandDalingceborushedtohold

Nontobeko.Shewascryingnow,asshefeltthat

Thembelihlewasbeinginsensitiveonherand

thatwasbecauseshefavouredNandiphathan

her.ShewaspushinghertohelpNandiphabut

whowashelpingher?

Dalingcebo:“MAMA!SHE’SMYWIFE!”



Thembelihle:“IknowthatclearlyandIdon’t

wantherhereuntilshehasdealtwithher

demons.Shewillcomebackhereasawoman

withasanemindandaheartnotthis

behaviour.”

Nontobeko:“IwantmychildIamnotleaving

withoutmychild.”shesaidwipinghertearsand

lookedatThembelihlewithafirmface.

Thembelihle:“Whichchild?”

Dalingcebo:“Qalokuhleisourdaughterandwe

won’tleavewithouther.”

Thembelihle:“Whatdoyouwanttodo?You

wanttakeQalokuhleandhaveyourmaidraising

herwhileyourwifeisrunninginthebushes?

Youwanttodamagemygranddaughterand

teachherthatshedoesn’tneedanyoneandshe

mustn’tcareaboutotherpeoplebecausethat’s

howyoutwoareliving?Youwanttodothat?

Qalokuhleisnotgoinganywhereandyouwill



notseeheruntilyouaregettinghelpbecause

youneedhelp!”

Dalingcebo:“Baba,you’llbequietwhilemamais

doingthisandwedidn’tdoanythingwrong.”

Dalisu:“YouwillnottakeQalokuhle.Ifyouare

leavingyouwillleavealone.”

Thembelihle:“Andifyouwanttobring

authoritiesjustbringthem.Wewillseeifthey

willruleyouasafitmother.Youpointthe

wrongofyoursisterforkillingherchildbutyou

hadaheartoflookingatyourchildsickfor

monthsjustbecauseyoudidn’twantherfamily

toknowher.”

Nontobeko:“You’llletyourmothertakemy

child?”

Thembelihle:“He’snotlettingmeIamtelling

youandhimandit’snotuptohimtodecide.I

amtellingyougodealwithyourdemonsand

comebackwhenyouaresane.Youwillnottake



Qalokuhleandshewillnotevenstaywithyour

mother!”shethenclosedthedoorandturnedto

herhusband.

Dalisu:“Howcanyoudothis?”

Thembelihle:“Leavemealone.”Sherepliedand

walkedawayangry.Shedidn’twanttospeak

furtherbutDalisufollowedher…Andoutside

thehouseNontobekowalkedawayfrom

Dalingcebostraighttotheircarandhefollowed

hertothecar…
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“YousaidhurtfulthingstoDalingcebo’swife

becauseyouwereprotectingyourprecious

daughterin-lawevenaftershehadcausedus



pain?”DalisuaskedlookingatThembelihleas

shewasseatedonthebedinsidetheirbedroom.

Thembelihle:“ItoldyoutoleavemealoneI

don’twanttotalk.”

Dalisu:“No,wewilltalkaboutthisbecauseyou

stilllovethatgirlevenaftershehashurtyour

son.Ngceboishurtandbrokenbutyouare

defendingthelittledevilthatisthecauseofhis

suffering.”

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tdefendNandipha’sdoing

butwhenyoustandbehindsomeone’swrong

doingstonumbyourown.That’swrong.”

Dalisu:“WhatwrongdidDalingcebo’swifedo?”

Thembelihle:“Ishouldnameouteverythingfor

younow?”

Dalisu:“Yes,youshouldbecauseIdon’tsee

howyoucanfavouramurderofyourgrandchild

andifIdidn’ttellthatgirlnottocomehere

anymore.Youwerestillgoingtocallherhere



andlaughwithher.”

Thembelihle:“IfImanagedtoforgiveyouafterI

almostdiedwithmysonbecauseofthepain

youbroughtinmylifewhatcouldhavestopped

mefromforgivingNandiphawhenIfeelthatmy

heartwantstoletgo?”

Dalisu:“Thishasnothingtowiththat.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,leavemebethenbecauseI

don’twanttotalk.”

Dalisu:“No,wewilltalkaboutthisbecauseyou

arebeingunreasonableandyouarebiased.”

Thembelihle:“Itoldthatgirlthatwhenshe’s

wrongIwilltellherandthat’swhatIdid.That’s

nothinghurtfulIsaidtoherIjusttoldherthe

truthandshecouldn’thandleit.”

Dalisu:“Whattruth!Thatshedidn’tdeserveto

tellhersisterwhatevershetoldher.Whattruth

isthere?”



Thembelihle:“Ididn’tteachmychildrentobe

selfishwithoneanotherbutItoldthemthey

standwithoneanother.Mlamulihadbeen

carryingtheweightofhissiblingsallhislifeand

whenIamgettingthatgirltoknowwhatbeinga

bigsistermeansyouaretellingmeaboutbeing

biased.Ididn’tdefendNandiphabutItoldher

thetruth.Youthinkthesayingthat‘don’tkicka

manwhenhe’sdown’appliestoyoumenjust

becausethat’showweshouldlive.Weshould

livetopleaseyou.IamprettysureifNontobeko

wasdoingthistoyoursonyouweregoingto

tellherthesamething.Thatlittlegirlisalready

feelingpainforwhatshedidandyoudon’thave

toaskitbecauseit’swrittenonherface.She

doesn’tneedpeopletokeeprubbingslatson

heropenwounds.”

Dalisu:“Thewoundsshecreatedforherself.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,andasalwaysyouactedas

ifyouarerighteouswithoutasinbutweboth



knowthatyouhavebloodonyourhands.You

havecastedthegirloutandso,leaveher

alone.”

Dalisu:“Don’tspeaklikethatwithme.”

Thembelihle:“That’swhatyouaregoodat

DalisuwhenIamtellingyouthetruthyoutell

menottospeakthatwaywithyou.Andwhen

childrendowrongthingsyourushtodisown

them.You,ofallpeopleshouldunderstandhow

Ifeelaboutthis.”shefeltthefreshtears

gushingoutofhereyesandherhearttearing

apart.Dalisutriedtoholdherasshewascrying

butshepushedhimawaybecausesheneedto

talkherheart.“Youknowhowmysistertreated

me,youknowhowsheneversupportedme,

howshedidn’tcareabouthowIfeel.Whenwe

lostourmothershedidn’twanttoshareher

painwithmeandmybrotherhadhisownway

ofdealingwithpainbuthewouldshowmethe

roleofbeinganelderlysiblingandgaveme



hopebecauseIwasyoung.Nandiphaisachild

andthisisherfirstbigloss.Nontobekohas

beentherebeforeandyet,shechosetoleave

hersisterinthathole.Iwouldbesickandmy

sisterwouldn’tevenaskmehowIfeel.And

wheneverIhavedonesomethingwrongshe

wouldbethefirsttocriticiseme.WhenIgotthe

chancetohaveagenuinerelationshipwithher

shewastakenawayfromme.AndwhenIam

tryingtostopthisfromhappeningtothesetwo

sistersyoutellmeaboutbeingbias!”

Dalisu:“IamsorryMaStholeIdidn’tseeitfrom

thatpoint.”

Thembelihle:“It’sfinebecausethere’snothingI

candonowbecauseyouhavealreadycasted

Nandiphaoutandnow,pleaseleavemealone.”

Dalisu:“MaSthole-”

Thembelihle:“Givemespace,Dalisu!”she

snappedandDalisuraisedhishandsintheair



beforeleavingtheirroom.Thembelihletookthe

pillowandheldittightlayingherheadonit.She

closedhereyes…

----

Dalingcebosteppedoutofthecarandlookedat

Nontobekoassherantotheirhouse.Shewas

stillcryingshe’dbeencryingallthewayfrom

Thembelihle’spalacetotheirhouse.Dalingcebo

tookouthisphonefromhispocketandcalled

Nandipha.Hewaitedasthephonerang.The

callwasn’tansweredandso,hetriedtocallhis

brother.

Ngcebo:“Hello?”

Dalingcebo:“Ngcebo,canyoumovetoaspace

thatisnotnoisy.HowwillItalkyouwithallthat

noisebehindyou.”heraisedhisvoiceashewas

irritatedbythenoisethatwasinthe

background.

Ngcebo:“Speak.”



Dalingcebo:“Where’sNandiphaIwanttospeak

toher.”

Ngcebo:“Ah!”hedroppedthecallwithout

answeringDalingcebo.Dalingcebolookedathis

phonenotbelievingthathejustdroppedthecall

withoutansweringhim.Dalingcebotriedtocall

himagainandhedidn’tanswerthecall.Hethen

triedtocallNandiphaagainandthephonewas

onvoicemailnow.Heclickedhistongueand

proceededinsidethehouse.

“Don’tcry,Nontobeko.”Dalingcebocomforted

herandheldherclosertohischestaftersitting

nexttoherontheirbed.

Nontobeko:“Iwantmychild,Dalingcebo.Ican’t

justletyourmotherstopmefromhaving

accesstomychild.Ican’tdothat.”Shesaidas

shebattledwithcomingtotermswithwhat

Thembelihlehadsaid.Shedidn’twanttoadmit

thatshewasrightbutabigpartofherwas

pressingherintoagreeingthatshewasright.It



wasn’teverythingthatshesaidthatshewas

admittingthatitwasrightbecauseshewas

unapologeticaboutwhatshe’dsaidto

Nandipha.Shewasunapologeticabout

scoldingherfordisrespectingthemwhenthey

weretryingtogethertospeak.Nandiphahad

causedthempainandhumiliation,shewas

nevergoingtoforgetthat.Andshewasstill

deadtoher!

Dalingcebo:“Wewillfightmomandbringback

ourchildhome.Andifyoustillwanttowork,

yourmotherwillraiseher.Idon’tliketheway

mymotherpushedyououtofthehouse.”

Nontobekolookedathim.“Youwouldsupport

mewiththat?Wewouldgetmydaughterand

momwouldraiseher?”sheaskedtoconfirm.

Dalingcebo:“Yes,mymotherhasnolegalrights

toourchildandifweneedourchildbackshe

shouldgiveourchildbacktous.”



Nontobeko:“Thankyou.”sheheldontohim

tightlyandDalingceboclosedhiseyes.Hewas

angrythattheywereinthismessnowandit

wasallbecauseofhisbrotherandNandipha.

Theywouldn’tbehavingproblemsnowifit

wasn’tforthem.Theyhavebroughtthese

problemsintheirlivesandNgcebowashaving

agoodtimewherehewas.Hewascrowdedby

musicandnoisewhilehewasheretryingto

calmhiswifedownbecausetheirmotherhad

refusedtogivethemtheirchild.She’drefused

becauseshewasdefendingNandipha.Hewas

angrythathisfatherallowedhismothertodo

thiseventhoughhesawthathismotherwas

wrongbuthestillallowedhertotaketheirchild

fromthem.Itwasn’ttheirfaultthatfaultthat

theirmotherdidn’tgivebirthtodaughtersand

now,theyhadtobedeprivedoftheirchild

becausetheyhadtopleasetheirmother.They

hadtosufferbecausetheirmotherwashungry

foradaughtertoraise.Hewasangryandfrom



allthatangerhecouldn’tseeanywrongthathis

wifehaddone.Hecouldn’tseeanywrongin

theirlives.Nontobekohadovercomeherpast

andhismotherwasmakingexcusesfor

Nandiphausinghiswife…Helookedatherand

realisedthatshewassleepingandso,

Dalingcebomovedupthebedwithhertoput

herdown.Hesighedandgotuptoleaveherto

rest.Hethenmarchedtothekitchentocook

dinnerwhileNontobekowassleeping…He

wasn’tsureifshewasstillleavinginthe

afternoonandso,hedecidedthathewasgoing

tocookforher…

Nontobekowokeuplateandrealisedthatshe

hadoversleptandshewasstillinherhousenot

inthemilitary.Shelookedatthebedsidetable

andsmiledlookingattheirfamilypicture,her,

Dalingceboandtheirprettydaughter.Shetook

thepictureandmovedherhandtothepretty

picturedfaceofherdaughter.



Nontobeko:“Iwantonlythebestforyoumy

preciousdaughter.Iwantyoutobehappyand

havemoreopportunities,plentyopportunitiesto

choosefromandyoutoknowthatyoucanbe

anythingyouwanttobe.”Shesmiledandtook

herphonetocallhermother.Shewantedto

hearwhatshehadtosayaboutwhathappened

betweenherandhermotherin-law.

MaNtombela:“Nontobeko,howareyou?”

Nontobeko:“Iamfineandhowareyou,mama?”

MaNtombela:“Iamfineandthepillsthatthe

Doctorhavegivenmearebetterthanonefrom

theclinic.”

Nontobeko:“Theydon’tgiveyoucouchingside

effects?”

MaNtombela:“No,theydon’tgivemeside

effects.”

Nontobeko:“That’sareliefnow.Iamhappyto

hearthat,mama.”



MaNtombela:“Yes,youareinCapeTownby

now?”

Nontobeko:“No,mamaIamhome.Ihadafight

withmymotherin-lawIwastalkingtoNandipha

aboutwhatshe’ddonetohumiliateus.Iwas

talkingtoheronthephoneandsheshoutedat

metellingmeIwasmakingmyselfbetterwith

Nandipha’smistakes.”

MaNtombela:“Mistakes?Howiskillingthe

childamistake,Nontobeko?”

Nontobeko:“Idon’tknow,mamabutaccording

toherIwasmakingmyselfrighteouswith

Nandipha’sdirtydeeds…”shetoldhermother

more…

MaNtombela:“Uyahlanyamanjelomfazi!She

hadnorighttotellyouthatbecauseNandipha

isyoursisterandshe’squestioninghowIhave

raisedyouifshe’ssayingyoudon’tknowwhat

beingabigsistermeans.You’resupposedto



comfortyoursisterafterthehumiliationwe

facedbecauseofher?”

Nontobeko:“Ey,mama.Andnow,shehastold

metoleaveherhouseandIwillneverseemy

daughteruntilIgofortherapy.DalingceboandI,

wantedtoleavewithQalokuhleandsherefused

togiveusourbaby.Ishouldstopworking

mamaandgototherapy?”

MaNtombela:“Shehasapointthere.Mychild,

whenwegrewupwedidn’thavethesethings

calledtherapy.Wewouldhaveourhusbands

abusingusandourfamiliesandpeople

mistreatingusbutwewouldhavenooneto

listentousbecauseofthelackofsupportand

wedidn’tknowhowmuchtalkinghelps.We

didn’tknowhowmuchkeepingthingsandpain

bottledupinsidewereadangertoourlives.It’s

likeawoundthat’snotgiventreatmentifyou

don’ttreatitbutignoreitandthinkyouwill

survivewithit.Youarewrongandwhenthe



timegoesonyouwillhavenewwoundsforming

nexttothatbigwound.Andyouwillliveyour

wholelifewounded.Youneedtogo.”

Nontobekokeptquietanddigestedher

mother’swords.Sheclosedhereyesand

sighedbecausehermotherwasright.She

neededtodothisandifnotforherselfshehad

todoitforherchild.

Nontobeko:“Youareright,mama.Iwillhaveto

dothisforyou,myhusbandandmychild

becauseyouarethetruestfamilyIhave.”

MaNtombela:“Oh!Mntanamiyoudon’tknow

howhappythatmakesmefeel.Iamrelieved

andIknowthatIwillsleepbetteratnight

knowingthatyouaregettingtheproper

healing.”

Nontobeko:“Iwilltalktomyhusbandaboutit

andIwilltellyouwhatwillhappenafterthat.”

MaNtombela:“Okay,keepmeupdated.”



Nontobeko:“Okay,goodnight,mama.”

MaNtombela:“Goodnight,NtontokaZondi.”She

saidandNontobekogiggledbeforehangingup

thecall.Shesmiledrememberinghowhis

fatherusedtocallher.Hestoodbyherwhen

hermotherwantedhertogiveuponher

dreams.It’dbeennotevenoncethatherfather

hadtoldherthatshewasnotworthyofthe

militaryandthatshewouldn’tsurvivein

anythingthatshehadhermindon.Andnow,

sheneededtofaceherpast…

“Whatareyouwatching?”Sheaskedandsat

nexttoDalingceboonthecouch.

Dalingcebo:“Iamjustwatchingastupidshow.

Howareyounow?”

Nontobeko:“IamfineandIjustgotoffthe

phonewithmymother.”

Dalingcebo:“Oh,howisshe?”

Nontobeko:“She’sfinebutIhavedecidedthatI



needintensivetherapyandthatwayIwillcome

backtoQalokuhlewithahealthyenergy.”

Dalingcebolookedather.Hedidn’texpectthat

becausethey’vedecidedthattheyweregoingto

taketheirchild.“Ican’tgoonlikethis

DalingceboandthetruthisthatIhaven’tdealt

withpaintherightwayandthewoundwillruin

thingsformeandthefutureforus.”

Dalingcebo:“Areyousurethat’swhatyouwant

andyouarenotunderpressure?Therapy

doesn’tworkifyoudoitwhileyoudon’tseethe

needofit.Youneedtobetheonetoneedit.”

Nontobeko:“Ineedit,sthandwasamibecause

evenatworkwhenIamfacingdifficultthingsI

justrememberthatpastasmeanstogenerate

angertowardstheenemy,togenerateanger

thatwillhelpmedealwiththeenemy.I

rememberthehateandpainIhaveforwrong

doersusingtheincidentthatcausedmepain.I

needtoknowifIcandomyworkhonestly



withoutbringingmypastasthegeneratorof

hatetowardsanyproblemandenemy.”

Dalingcebo:“Iunderstandifyouareputtingit

thatwaybecauseIrememberinvarsitywhen

ourinstructorfromkaratewastrainingus.We

woulddopushupandwhenitwasdifficultfor

ustogettothefinishpointhewouldtellusto

imagineourselvesasifweareontopofour

enemyandwewanttodefeatthem.Thatone

personwhogetsonournerveandeverytimeI

wouldimagineaguyIdidn’tgetalongwithin

classandIwouldgetenoughangertofinishmy

roundsjustbecauseofhim.Sometimesusing

thatapproachisnotrightbecausewhat

happensifthathatevanishes?Ifyoumoveon,

wherewillyougetthatstrengthtoface

obstacles?”helookedatherandNontobeko

nodded.

Nontobeko:“Iwillneedyoursupport.”

Dalingcebo:“Iwillsupportyouandwithany



typeyouneed.Butintensivetherapywillmean

goingtoalifecentreorbeingclosetoone

withoutlivinginsideifyoudon’twantto.And

wedon’thavetherapyaroundhere.”

Nontobeko:“WhatcanIdo?”

Dalingcebo:“IwilltalktomyparentsandIwill

havetogowithyoutoaplacethatweseebest

foryourneeds.Wewillliveclosertothatplace

untilyouarefittocomebackhome.”

Nontobeko:“Idon’tknowwhatIwoulddo

withoutyou?”

Dalingcebo:“IfIdon’tsupportyousthandwa

sami.Whowill?Idon’twantyoutolookfora

manwhowilldomyjob.”Hesaidpullingher

earsandNontobekolaughed.Shethengotand

theyfollowedeachothertothekitchen…
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“Ithinkweneedtogotogethertoinformmy

parentsthatweareleaving.”Dalingcebo

suggestedtoNontobekowhowasbusy

cleaningherkitchen.Sheturnedtolookat

Dalingcebo.“Youwillhavetosaygoodbyeas

well.”Headded,hopingthatshewouldagreeto

it.

Nontobeko:“Yourmothertoldmenottocome

toherhouse.”

Dalingcebo:“Andyou’lldothat?Shesaiddon’t

comeuntilyouhavehadtherapyshedidn’tsay

nevercomeinmyhouse.”

Nontobeko:“Okay,waitforme.”Shesaidand

Dalingcebowalkedawayleavinghertofinishup

hercleaning.Shedidn’twanttoface

Thembelihleagainbecauseshewasstillangry

atthewayshebudgedintotheconversation



shewashavingwithhersister.Butmaybe

Dalingcebowasrightsheneededtogotothe

houseandseeherdaughteraswell.

It’dbeenthreedayssinceshehaddecidedthat

shewasgoingfortherapyandDalingcebohad

beenbusylookingforsuitablefacilitiesforher

inCapeTown.Ontheotherhand,shewas

battlingwithhercommanderasshewasgiving

himalastminuteleaverequestthathehadn’t

budgetedfor.Butshemanagedtoconvincehim

toletherhavetheleave.

Nontobeko:“Let’sgo.”Shesaidputtingonher

doek.Dalingcebogotupfromthecouchand

theyleftthehousetogether.

-----

Sheplacedthewateringcandownandtookher

phonefromtheapron.Shelookedatthecaller

IDforafewsecondsandsheinhaledairdeeply.

Thembelihle:“Hello.”



Nandipha:“Yebo,sawubonamama’ndlunkulu,

unjani?”

Thembelihle:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Nandipha:“Iamcoping.Ihavetriedanumber

oftimestocallbuteverytimeIwouldhavea

heavyheart.Ngivelengingazingizothini.”

Thembelihle:“Youhavehurtme,youhave

disappointedmeandIlostwordstodescribe

howyourdecisionmademefeel.Youdidn’t

trustmeenoughwhenthatscandalbrokeoffto

callandtellmethat‘mama,Ngceboungenza

njemanjeangazingenzenjani?’Didn’tItellyou

thatwhenhebothersyousobadyoushould

callme?”

Nandipha:“Youdid.”

Thembelihle:“WhenIcalledyouaboutit,you

knewthatyouwerepregnant?”

Nandipha:“Yes,Iknew.”



Thembelihle:“Andyoukeptquietaboutit

Nandipha.”

Nandipha:“IjustwantedtotellNgcebofirstand

thattimeIdidn’tthinkofmydecisionbroadlyI

didn’tincludeotherpartiesbecauseIdidn’t

eventhinkofhowtheabortioncouldaffect

NgcebobutIonlythoughtoftwopeople,myself

andthelifeIwascarrying.Itookadecisionthat

Isawfitthattime,adecisionthatIthoughtwas

rightthattimeandIdidn’teventhinkthatI

shouldcallyou.Idon’thaveanywordstoheal

yourbrokenheartbutngiyaxolisa.Iamnot

expectingthatyouforgivemenowbutIam

sorry.Iamsorryforhurtingyou.Ihopeoneday

you’llfinditinyourhearttoforgiveme.”

Thembelihleclosedhereyesandwipedher

tearswithoutsayinganythingbutshesighed,a

sighedthatwasforcedoutbyapainfulheart.

Thembelihle:“Bye.”



Nandipha:“Bye,andthankyouforanswering

mycall.”Shesaidanddroppedthecall…

Thembelihlethenwipedhertearsproperlyand

proceededworking…

TheysteppedoutofthecaratThembelihle’s

palace.Shewasoutsidewateringherflowers

onthefrontofherhouseandQalokuhlewas

playingwithsoilandstonesontheground

behindhergrandmother.

“Mama,she’splayingwithsoilonyourwatch.”

Dalingcebocommentedlookingathisdaughter

whogettingupfromthesoilatthesightofher

parents.Shestumbledtogettothemandletgo

ofthestonesshehadonherhands.

Thembelihle:“That’swhatbeingachildis,she

mustn’tmissanystageofit.”Shecommented

andlookedbackatthem,both.Shesenther

eyesbacktotheflowersshewaswateringand

wonderedwhyNontobekowasstillinKZN.



Dalingcebo:“Weareheretoseeyouanddad.”

HesaidlookingatNontobekowhowasdusting

herdaughterinordertocarryherinherarms.

Thembelihle:“Aboutwhat?Yourfatherisnot

home.”

Dalingcebo:“Canwegoinside?”

Thembelihle:“Go,Iwillbebehindyou.”

TheyheadedtothehouseandThembelihle

finishedupwateringherflowers…Shesaton

herchairandlookedatDalingceboand

Nontobeko.Shedidn’tsayanythingbutshe

waitedforthemtospeak.

Dalingcebo:“WeareheretotellyouthatIwill

needtimeofffromthethrone.Ihaveinformed

mybrothersaboutitandtheyhadnoproblem

withit.”

Thembelihle:“Whereareyougoing?”

Dalingcebo:“WearegoingtoCapeTownwith



Nontobeko.”

“What’shappeninginCapeTown?”Dalisu

askedsteppinginsidethehouse.Thembelihle

stoodupandtooktheplasticbagandhisbag

thathehadonhishands.Dalingceboand

Nontobekogreetedhimandhegreetedback.

Thembelihle:“Youwon’tneedanyfood?”

Dalisu:“No,youcanbringmeabottleofmineral

water.”Herepliedandsatdown.Thembelihle

thennoddedandleftDalisuwiththechildren.

“What’shappeninginCapeTown?”heasked

lookingatDalingcebo.

Dalingcebo:“Ithinkwewillneedtowaitfor

mama.”

Dalisu:“Okay,yeywazewancolaMaZulu!”

(Qalokuhle,youaresodirty)Hecommented

andclappedhishandsforQalokuhlewhowas

busyplayingwithhermother’sphone.

Qalokuhleliftedherheadatthesoundofthe



clapandshegiggledlookingathergrandfather.

Shemademovesasmeanstogetoffher

motherbutNontobekoheldher.

Qalokuhle:“Mama!Mkhuyu!”shelookedather

motherandpointedhergrandfatherwhowas

lookingather.

Nontobeko:“Uzomncolisa,Qalo.”(You’llmake

himdirty)shesaidandQalokuhleshookher

headstilllookingathergrandmother.

Dalisu:“Lethercometome.Iamusedtoitand

she’swaybettertoday.”HesaidandNontobeko

placedthebabydown.Shethenmarchedto

Dalisuwithhermother’sphoneonherhands.

Dalisupickedherupandplacedheronherlap…

ThembelihlecamebackwithwaterforDalisu.

Thembelihle:“Iamback.”

Nontobeko:“Thatnight,Ispoketomymother

andsheconvincedmetogofortherapy.Ithen

decidedthatIwillgofortherapyandIneed



intensivetherapy.”

Dalingcebo:“Ihavefoundafacilityforherin

CapeTownandwewillgotogether.Itwilltake

awhilebutwewillgobecausewearehopingto

comebackhealedofthepast.”

Dalisu:“Where’stheneedforyoutogowith

her?”

Dalingcebo:“Iwillattendsomesessionswith

herbababutmostofthemshewillbeattending

alone.AndthereareotherthingsthatIwillneed

todoinCapeTownaswell.”

Dalisu:“Idon’tseetheneedforyoutogo.

MaSthole,whatdoyousay?”

Thembelihle:“IfheseesitfittogowithherI

thinkheneedstodothat.Idon’tseeaproblem

there.”

Dalingcebo:“AndlikeIhavesaidbabaIwillbe

doingotherthingsinCapeTownbesidesgoing

tothistherapy.”



Dalisu:“Howlong?”

Dalingcebo:“Wedon’tknowbutitwilldepend

ontheprogrammethatthetherapistwillputher

onandsomeofthemdolastformonthsora

month.”

Thembelihle:“Herhonestparticipationwill

concludeherdurationtotheprogrammeandI

hopeyouwillnotchooseamedical

programme.”

Dalingcebo:“No,itwon’tthatmedical

psychologybuttherapy.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,that’sagoodthing.”

Dalisu:“Whenareyouleaving?”

Nontobeko:“Weareleavingthisweekendand

wewouldliketogohomewithQalokuhle.We

willbringherbackwhenweleave.”

Thembelihle:“Okay.”

Dalingcebo:“That’sallwewantedtosaywewill



gonow.”

Dalisu:“Hhayi,there’snoproblembecausewe

willstillseeyoubeforeyouleave.”Hesaidand

liftedthebabyupashermotherwasgivingout

herarmstotakeher.Qalokuhlethenliftedher

armsandNontobekotookher.Theythenleft

thehousewithherfortheirhouse…

DalisulookedatThembelihle.“Ithoughtyou’ll

behappytohearthis.”Hecommentedand

Thembelihleturnedherheadtohim.

Thembelihle:“Behappy?She’snotdoingthis

formebutforherselfandherfamily.Ihave

nothingtobehappyabout.”

Dalisu:“What’swrongnow?”

Thembelihle:“Nothingiswrong.Iwasn’tdone

workingoutside.”Shesaidandgotupbut

Dalisuheldherhand.

Dalisu:“Youhaveanumberofservantsoutside.

Whatisitthatyouareworkingonnow?”he



lookedather.

Thembelihle:“Thatdoesn’tmeanIshouldn’t

checkwhattheydoIwon’tknowwhatIam

payingthemforifIdon’tchecktheirwork.”She

repliedandDalisuletgoofherhand.Shethen

headedoutofherhouse…

----

30thofMarch,wasaSaturdaymorning.

Happinesswasseatedonthedressingchair

lookingatherfaceonthemirror.Shewas

wishingthathermotherwastherewithheron

herbigdaybutshewasn’t.Sheknewthatthis

marriagewasn’tgoingtobeagenuinemarriage

butitlookedgenuinetotherestoftheworld.

She’dmadeitlookgenuinealongwithher

futurehusband.Thepastweekswerenothectic

forherbecauseMnothohadgivenhertherights

todoeverythingasshewantedittobe.She

wasinDurbanwithherweddingplannerthat

herfatherhadhiredforher.Theyweregoingto



getmarriedatSibayainDurban…Shewas

waitingforhermake-upartistandtheywere

goingtobeginwithdressingherupbecauseher

threebridesmaidswerealreadydressedingold

longflaredgownswithlonglacysleeves.They

allhadonehairstyle,theirBrazilianweaves

styledandpinned…Happinesshadacurlyblack

Peruvianweaveandshelookedbeautifuleven

withoutmake-up…Someoneknockedonthe

doorofHappiness’shotelroom.

Happiness:“Whoisit?”

Bridesmaid:“Someoneisheretoseethebride.”

Happiness’sauntfromhermother’ssidewent

toopenthedoor.Theywereseatedtogetherin

theroomhavingaconversationafterthey’ve

givenHappinesslastwordsasherauntsfrom

hermother’sside.

Aunt:“Yourmake-upartistishere.”

Happiness:“Finally!”shesaidandsighedas



meanstocalmhernerves.Shecouldn’tbelieve

thatshewasgettingmarriedtothePrince,

besideshowtheycameabouttobepartners.

Shestillcouldn’tthatthisdaywasfinallyhere.

She’dthoughtthattheyweregoingtobeableto

stoptheweddingbuttheycouldn’teventryand

shehadherselftoblameforthatbecauseifshe

didn’ttellMnothothatshewasgoingtogethim

arrestedevenafterstoppingtheweddingthey

werenotgoingtogetmarried.

Make-upArtist:“Don’tworry,wearenotlateand

wewillfinisheverythingontimeandIthinkthat

youhavetobeginwithwearingthegown.”She

suggestedwhiletakingoutallhermakeupkit

boxes.

Happinesslookedathermaidofhonourwho

hadenteredtheroomwiththemake-upartist

andbridesmaid.Shemarchedtothedressand

Happinesstookoffherclothestogetdressed…

Happiness’sdresswaspurewhitewithalacy



designtotophermermaiddress.Itcoveredher

chestwiththelongsleevesandhadanopen

back.Thedressembracedbodyshapenicelyas

shewasn’tacurvywomanbutshehada

beautifulslimbody.Bythetimetheyweredone

dressingheranddoinghermake-upshe

couldn’tevenrecogniseherself.Shelookedat

herauntandshehadtearsonhereyes.

Aunt:“Mysisterwouldhavebeensoproudand

happytoday.”

Happiness:“Iamsureshe’ssmilingatme.”she

saidandtheyhuggedeachotherwithheraunt

whocouldn’tstopcomplimentingher.

Theywerehavingagardenmatrimonial

ceremonyandthereceptionwasgoingto

proceedinsidethehotelvenue.Thechairswere,

beautifullydecoratedwithcreamandgold.The

coloursthatHappinesschoseonherown…

“Youaretakingabigstepinyourlifenowson



andIhopethatyouwilltreatyourwiferight.”

DalisusaidtoMnothobeforewalkingwithhim

downthevenue.Mnothowaswearingablack

suitwithawhiteshirtandgoldtouchups.

Mnotho:“Iwon’tthrowawayeverythingthatyou

havetaughtme,Mageba.”Dalisunoddedand

theyhandshakewithashoulderhug…

“Youlookbeautiful,myangel.”Mthimkhulu

complementedhisdaughterandasingletear

escapedfromhiseye.Happinesslaughedand

wipedtheear.Herfatherchuckled.“Ican’t

believethatIhavefinallyfulfilledyourmother’s

finalwishandyoudon’thavetoworrybecause

youwillbehappyhere.”Headded.Happiness

smiledandkissedherfather’scheek.

Happiness:“Iloveyou,Mthimkhulukamama.”

Mthimkhulu:“Iloveyoutoo,mntanami.”He

thentookherhandandhewalkedherdownthe

aislewithjazzinstrumentsplaying.People

stoodontheirfeetasHappinessappearedwith



herfather.Shewaslookingdownasshe

couldn’tstopcryingbecauseshewasgoingto

beginanewlifewiththismanandshedidn’t

knowhowthingsweregoingtobeforthem.

Shehadturneddownthefriendshipthathe

offeredandshestillhatedhimforbringingup

thefactthatshewantedtosleepwithher.She’d

neverbeenwithamaninherlifeashermother

hadtoldherthat‘Mychild,becauseyoucansee

thatyouarestrugglinginschooldon’tyouever

openyourlegsforboysbecauseitwillbethe

onlythingthatyouwouldbegoodatshouldyou

begindoingit.Keepyourlegscrosseduntila

mancomesbytowedyou.’Shehaddoneas

hermotherhadadvisedherandwhenshewas

21yearsshethoughtshe’dfoundamanshe

wasgoinggiveherbodytowhentheywere

married.Mthimkhuluchasedhimawayfromher

andthatnevercametrue.Now,shewas

marryingthismanandshedidn’tknowifshe

wasgoingtoreachthatstageofbeingintimate



withhim…

MnotholookedatHappinessasshewalked

downwithherfather.Hecouldn’tseeherface

properlybecauseitwasunderthevailbuthe

concludedthatshelookedgoodinthedress.

Hesmiledandshookhisheadashecouldn’t

believethathewashavingawifethathedidn’t

evenchooseforhimself.Andhisonlywonder

was,iftheywereevergoingtogetalongwith

Happiness…Hethenmovedfromhisposition

andwalkeduptomeetMthimkhuluhalfway.

Mthimkhulu:“Itrustthatyouwilltreatmy

daughter,rightbecauseifyoumistreather

ndodana,Iwillkillyou.”hethreatenedhimwith

asmileonhisfaceandtheylaughed.

Mnotho:“Iwillnotmistreather.”hepromised

andtheysharedahandshakewithMthimkhulu

anditwasfollowedbythehug.Mthimkhulu

thengavehisdaughterovertoMnotho…



Pastor:“Dearbeloved,we’regatheredhereto

witnesstheeternalunionbetweenPrince

MnothoZuluandHappinessMthimkhulu.”

Thepastorthenpreachedashortsermon

basedonloveandmarriage,andthecouple

waslisteningtothesermon.Theybothwished

thatthesermonwaspreachedontheirgenuine

weddingsbutnow,therewasnoturningback

forthem.Theyweretyingtheknotforlife...

Thenitwastimeforthevows,theydidn’twant

tosharepersonalisedvowsbuttheyfollowed

behindthepastor...

Thepastorprayedfortheirringsandthey

exchangedthem.Mnothohadboughtthegold

three-pieceringwithwhitelittlediamondsas

centrepiece.Theythenfollowedthepastor’s

wordsastheyexchangedtherings.

Pastor:“Withthepowerandauthorityinvested

inme,Inowpronounceyouhusbandandwife.

PrinceMnothoandPrincessHappinessZulu.



Mnotho,youmaykissyourbride.”

Mnothosighedandremovedthevailfrom

Happiness’sface.Shewaslookingdown

feelingshy,theydidn’tdiscussthathemust

babykissher.Sheforgottodiscussthiswith

himandnow,shewasgoingtoshareakiss

withhim!

Mnotho:“Don’tbeshyIwon’tkissyoutoo

hard.”Hemadearemarkthatwasmeantto

irritateherandhesawthatshewasirritated.He

heldherchinsoftly,helookedintohereyesfor

awhilemakinghershyevenfurtherandpeople

chantedashewaskeepingthemwaiting.The

otherslaughedandheonlysmiledand

Happinesssurprisinglysmiledback.

Mnothoplacedhisotherhandonherwaistand

herestedhiscoldwetlipsonherlipsandthey

tastedsweetbecauseofthelipstick.Heloved

thesweetnessofthemandtheywaytheywere

softonhislips.Andso,hekissedher



continuouslyforgettingthathewasn’taloneon

thevenue.Thekissfeltreallygoodforhimand

heheldontoitbecausehedidn’tknowwhenhe

wasgoingtogetitagain.Heonlystoppedwhen

hisbrothersbeganclappinghandsandpeople

followedbehind…Happinesssighedashewas

awayfromhershewidenedhereyesand

Mnothosmiledather.

Mnotho:“Youaremywifenow.”hesaidwitha

smile…Happinessshookherheadandthey

lookedatpeopleastheycelebratedtheir

union…
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“Howmuchareyougoingtopaymeforhelping

youcarrythesegroceries?”Nandiphaasked

Palesawho’djustgotoffanUberwithbagsof

groceries.

Palesa:“Ha!WhyshouldIpayyoubecausewe

allgotpaidtoday?”sheaskedlookingatheras

theywalkthroughthegatewiththegroceries.

ItwasFridayeveningofthe25thofMarch.

Nandiphahadonlytwoweeksworkingatthe

restaurantandbarwherePalesahadspokento

themanageronherbehalf.Hehiredherand

sheworkedfrom4pm-10:30pmmostlybut

sometimesshebeganearly.Shewasgoingto

workonweeknightsandworkingweekends

wouldbeovertime.Shegoingtogetpaidbythe

numberofshiftsshehadworkedmonthly.

Nandiphalaughed.“Howcanyousaythat

becauseyouknowIhaven’tevenfinisheda

monththere.”shecommentedastheywere

headingtotheirflat.



Palesa:“Butyoutoldmeyouhavemadegreat

tips.”

Nandipha:“Yes,that’sbecauseIamnaturally

friendly.”

Palesa:“That’sagoodthingandthatmeans

you’llkeepgettingmoreextramoneyespecially

monthend.”ShecommentedandNandipha

helpedherunpackhergroceries.

Nandipha:“Yeah,butIthinkIreallyhaveto

moveoutbecauseIamnotluckywithgettinga

roommate.IfIdon’tmoveoutthatmeansIwill

beworkingforrentandIwon’teat.”

Palesa:“No,youcan’tleaveme.Wouldyoutake

someonewho’severythingthatyoudon’t

want?”

Nandipha:“There’ssomeoneyouknow?”

Palesa:“Yes,agirlnamedXolileshewantsto

moveoutfromhercrowdedflattotheless

crowdedonebutshe’stoomuchofeverything.



Thepartying,drinkingandallthatchaos.”

Nandipha:“There’snotimeformetobepicky

rightnowandIhopeshewillbebringingher

ownbed.”shesaidlookingatherandthey

laughed.

Palesa:“Doesthatmeanyouaretakingher?”

Nandipha:“Yes,Idon’thaveanotherchoiceand

Icanavoidherchaosbecausemostofthem

timesIwon’tbehere.”

Palesa:“Iwillbesufferingthen.Iwillbewithher

allnight.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Howdoyouknowher?”She

askedanddisposedthedamagedplasticbags

onthetrashcan.

Palesa:“WesharedreswhenIwasdoingmy

firstyearandshe’salsonotatidyperson.I

haveseenhowmuchyoucleanyourroomyou

sometimesgivemesomeguiltbecauseIdon’t

cleanitasmuchasyoudo.”Shesaidandthey



laughed.Theythrewtheirbodiesonthecouch.

Nandipha:“IwilljustlieandtellherthatIhave

asthmaandso,Ishouldn’tstayinsideanuntidy

stuffyroom.”

Palesa:“Okay,IwilltellherthatfirstandIam

sureshewilltakeitbecausethey’rereally

crowdedwhereshelivesandshe’sstillstudying

aswell.”

Nandipha:“Hha!Evennow?Isshedoinga

PhD?”sheaskedandtheylaughed.

Palesa:“ThestruggleisrealZulugirl.”

Nandipha:“Okay,nextweekIwillbeworkingin

theatreandsometimethisyearIwillwritea

playthatwillbefeaturedintheatre.”Shetold

herdelightedlyandPalesascreamed.Nandipha

laughed.

Palesa:“That’swonderfulnewsZulugirl.Iwill

makesurethatIsavemoneyforthatticketto

seeyourplay.You’llbeacting?”



Nandipha:“Idon’tknowyetbutIwouldloveto

try.”

Palesa:“Hee!IfyouandPrincedidn’tbreakup,

youwouldhavebeenanArtCouple.Youhave

mindsforArt.”

Nandiphagiggled.“YeahandIdidn’tevenwant

thisIwantedSocialworkbutnow,IloveitandI

enjoyscreenplay/theatrewriting.”

Palesa:“ButIwishthatyoutwocanworkthings

out.”

Nandipha:“Ihavenocommentthere.”

Palesa:“Hawu,Zulu-”

Nandipha:“Hhe!Didyoujustsay‘Hawu’?”she

askedlookingatherwithhereyeswidenedand

theylaughed.

Palesa:“HowcanInotsayitbecauseyouare

alwayssayingit.”

Nandipha:“Okay,whatwereyousaying?”



Palesa:“Iwasaskingaboutyourfather’swork.

Wheredidhework?”

Nandipha:“HeworkedforEskom.”

Palesa:“Hey!Thatmeansyoudon’thaveto

struggleformoneytopayforyourstudies,

then.”

Nandipha:“How?”

Palesa:“Youmustgoandclaimmoneyfrom

them.There’smoneythatyoumustgetfrom

themasyourfatherwasworkingforthem.”

Nandipha:“Idon’tneedmymothertoclaimthat

money?”

Palesa:“Youareover18yearsandso,youdon’t

needher.YouwillhaveyourIDandthenthey

willcheckyouupontheirsystemandyouwill

gettoclaim.Itcantakeaboutamonthwaitand

youwillgetthemoney.”

Nandiphasighed.“Okay,Iwon’tstayherefor



longIwillgotoKZNonFriday.Thankyoufor

thatIdidn’tknowaboutit.”

Palesa:“It’smypleasure.IwillgoandsleepI

willseeyou.”shesaidgettingupandNandipha

laidonthecouchtowatchTValone.“BeforeI

forget,here’syournewspaper.”Sheaddedand

shegaveNandiphathenewspaper.

Nandipha:“Thankyou.”Shesaidtakingitand

shebeganreadingitbeforeshecouldeven

thinkofeatingit.Shefeltalittlehopecoming

backintoherlifeasshe’dbeencallingher

motherandapologisingtoherbutMaNtombela

didn’twanttohearout.Sheeventoldhernever

tocallherbecauseshewasmakinghersick…

Shehadstoppedcallingherforawhile.Shehad

toldDumaabouthowshefelt,howthingswere

difficultforherwithouthermother.Dumahad

listenedtoherandadvisedherthatsheseesa

campuspsychologist.She’dtakenthatadvice

andithadbeenaweeksinceshestarted.



Nandiphawasseatedonthebenchesoutside

iNkwazimallinRichardsbay,town.Shewas

cluelessandheartbroken,notreallyheartbroken

butshewashavinganumberofquestiongoing

throughherhead.Andshecouldstillhearthe

wordsofthatmanwhowashelpingherearlier

atEskom.“MrZondididn’tlistyouashis

daughterbutheonlylistedNontobeko.That

meansyoucan’tclaimthemoney.”Thosewere

thewordsthatshockedher.She’daskedthat

themandothethoroughcheckagainandhe

didbutonlyNontobekoappearedasMrZondi’s

daughterandonlychild…Shelookedatthetime

anditwasafter1pm.She’dinformedher

managerthatshewasn’tgoingtobepresentat

work.Sheonlymanagedtogetthistimeoffon

Friday,the29thofMarchandshewashoping

thatshewasgoingtocomebackwithbetter

newsbutshedidn’t…



Shethengotupfromwhereshewasseated

andwalkedtothetaxisthatweregoingtotake

hertoMzingazi.Herfather’sfamilylivedatthe

ruralsideofUmzingaziandsheneededtosee

herolderaunt.Shewasthesecondchildafter

herfatherfromtheirgrandparents.Their

grandparentshad6children,twoboysandfour

girls.Theyhadfourgirlsalivebuttheyhadtwo

livingatUmzingazitheothertwohadtheirlives,

onemarriedandwithchildrenandtheotherone

notlivinginSouthAfrica.Thegrandparents

werelongdead…

“MaZondi!Nganekabhuti!”(Nandipha,my

brother’schild)Nompisholo,Nandipha’solder

auntgreetedherasNandiphasteppedinside

thekitchenwhereshewasbusypreparingthe

kitchenforcooking.Thechildrenthathadtaken

NandiphainsidethehouseleftNandiphawith

heraunt.

Nandipha:“Howareyou,aunt?”shesatonthe



bench.

Nompisholo:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Nandipha:“Iamfine.IwasinRichardsbayand

thoughtIshouldcomehomebeforeheading

backtoschool.”

Nompisholo:“Thankyouforcoming.Your

mothercalleduscryingtotelluswhatyoudid

toyourin-lawsandIdidn’thavethehearttocall

you.”

Nandipha:“Yes,auntThobiletoldmethatyou

didn’tevenknowwhattosaybecauseyouwere

disappointed.”AuntNompisholowastheonly

auntthatNandiphawasclosettoandthe

otherswerejustauntsbyblood.Notthatthey

hadbadbloodgoingonbuttheywerejustaunts,

aunts.NompishololovedNandiphathemost…

Nompisholo:“Iwasverydisappointed.”

Nandipha:“IamsorryIdidn’tmeanto

disappointyou.”



Nompisholo:“It’sinthepastnowbuthoware

you?”

Nandipha:“Iamnotfineandthat’sthereasonI

amhere.”

Nompisholo:“What’swrong?”

Nandipha:“Mamatoldmethatshewon’tbe

payingformystudiesandthatmeansIhaveno

onetopayformystudies.”

Nompisholo:“Hhaybo!Howcanshedothat

becausemybrotherhadmoneyreservedfor

yourstudies?”

Nandipha:“Shedisownedmebecauseofthe

abortion.”

Nompisholo:“Hawu!”shedisappointedand

shookherheadasshedidn’tknowwhatwords

tosaytoNandiphabecauseshedidn’texpect

thatMaNtombelawoulddothisknowinghow

Nandiphacameabouttobeherdaughter.



Shedidn’tknowifshewasheretoaskfor

money?Shewashopingitwasnotthat

becauseshehadnocenttoofferher.Shewas

justadomesticworkerworkingforwhite

peopleinRichardsbay.Andsheknewthatif

MaNtombelahadrefusedwithherhusband’s

moneytherewasnothingtheycoulddoto

convincehertopayforNandipha’sstudies,she

couldn’tevenreachforhersisterabroad

becausetheyhavelostcontact.Andshedidn’t

knowifshewouldofferhelp...Ifsheforced

MaNtombela,shewasjustgoingtoopenold

woundsforthemasshehaddoneseveraltimes

inthepastaftertheirmother’sdeath.

Nandipha:“ButIamnotheretoaskformoney

becauseIknowthatyoudon’thavemuch.”She

relievedherasifsheknewthatshewasalready

havingthoseworries.Nompisholosaton

anotherkitchenbenchandlookedatNandipha.

“IamherebecauseIamhopingthatyouwill



helpmeunderstandthis.”sheadded.

Nompisholo:“What?”

Nandipha:“IwenttoEskomtoclaimmoney

sincemyfatherworkedforthemandtheysaidI

amnotlistedashisdaughter.”Shelookedat

herhopingthatshewouldn’thavetoaskthe

questionouttoher.

Nompisholo:“Maybeheforgottoaddyouafter

birth.”Sherepliedandlookedasideasshe

didn’twanttolookather.Shewasaloneinthe

houseandshecouldn’tdecidealonethatif

Nandiphademandedthetruthshewas

supposedtobetheonetotellher.

Nandipha:“No,Iam21yearsnowandafather

wouldn’tforgettoaddhisdaughter’snamejust

tosecureherfuture.Nontobekoistheonlyone

listedashisdaughter.Who’smyfatheraunt?”

Nompisholo:“Yourfatheristheonethatyou

haveknownyourwholelife.”



Nandipha:“Cha,ubengubabakimihhayiuyihlo.

Who’smyfatheraunt?OrmaybeIamasking

thewrongquestion,who’smymother?Iwas

conceivedoutofmarriageandmamaraised

me?”(No,hewasclearlymydadnotfather)

Nompisholo:“No,Nandipha,youevenlooklike

MaNtombelahowcanyouquestionifshe’s

yourmotherornot?Andyouknowsheloves

you.”

Nandipha:“No,Iamshort,lightskinnedand

curvylikeherbutIdon’tlooklikeher.And

Nontobekolookslikedad.Idon’tlooklikedad.”

Nompisholo:“Theyareyourparentsasyou

knowthem.”

Nandipha:“Aunt,pleasedon’tlietome.Iam

alonenow,aunt.Nontobekohadlongrejected

mebeforetheabortionandnow,mamahad

donethesame.IamaloneinJohannesburg

tryingtosurviveandnow,Iamnotsureabout



myparents.Please,helpmeandletmeknow

aboutmyparents.”

Nompisholo:“Let’sgotomyroom.”Shesaid

seeingthatshewouldbeawomanwithno

heartifshewasgoingtodepriveNandiphathe

truthnowthatshewasalonewithoutthefamily

thatshehadalwaysknownashers…Nandipha

followedhertoherbedroomnotsurewhether

shewantedtohearwhatshehadtotellhernow.

Shewaswithaheavyheartuntiltheyreached

herbedroom.Theysatonherbedand

Nandiphalookedather.

Nompisholo:“Ishouldn’tbedoingthisbecause

thedecisiontotellyouthetruthissupposedto

comefromthefamilyandespeciallyyour

mother.ButIunderstandwhatyouaregoing

throughandIamsadthatIdon’thavewhatit

takestohelpyouasyouarealonenow.”

Nandipha:“Maybethetruthcanhelpme.”



Nompisholo:“Youwerebornin1996,March

26thasyouknowbutyouwerenotbornby

MaNtombela.”Sheintroducedlookingat

Nandiphaandshehadnoreactionsbutaplain

face.“OurmotherworkedinRichardsbayfora

whitewomanwhowaslivingwithherhusband

andtheydidn’thaveachild.Ourfatherworked

inJohannesburgandwouldcomebackoncein

awhile.Youknowthatthere’sanauntthatyou

don’tknow?”shechecked.

Nandipha:“Yes,grandma’slastborn.”

Nompisholo:“Yes,shewas19yearsoldwhen

weleftheraloneathometoattendaceremony

eMthunzini.Shedidn’tlikegoingoutto

functionsmoreoftenbutwhatshelovedthe

mostwasstayinginsidethehouseandwrite

storiesonhernotebooksasshehadhopesthat

onedayshewasgoingtobeafamousauthor.

After1994blackpeoplehadbegungetting

recognitionandmysisterhadhopesthatshe



wasgoingtopublishher‘novels’shewould

say.”

Nandipha:“She’stheonewhodoesn’tlivein

SouthAfrica?”

Nompisholo:“Yes,shewashomealonewhen

dadcamebackhomeangryfromJohannesburg

becausehehadbeenfiredfromwork.Hewas

drunkandangrythenhecalledformamabut

mysisterwastheonehefoundinthehouse.

Dadlovedherdearlybecausehebelievedthat

hisdaughterwasgoingtobethegreatest

authorinSouthAfrica.Hewouldsendlettersto

hertotellherthatshemustnotstopwriting

becausehehadn’tstoppedsavingmoneyfor

hertostudyliterature.Dadsaidtomysister

thatday‘Youmustforgetaboutthismadness

becauseitwon’tcometrue.’Hethreatenedto

takehernotebooktodestroyitbutshe

protecteditfromhisanger.Myfatherwhowas

agodtomysisterrapedmyinnocentsisterthat



dayandeventoday,wedon’tknowwhyhedid

that.”

Nandiphaclosedhereyesandplacedherhands

onhereyes.Shecouldn’tholdthetearsasthe

storybrokeherapart.Shecouldn’tpossibly

imaginewhatherauntwentthrough.

Nandipha:“Whathappened?”shemanagedto

ask.

Nompisholo:“Shedidn’ttellusaboutthisbut

mamanoticedthatshewasn’talright.Yousee,

mysisterwasbubblyandloudjustlikeyou.My

mother’sbossalwaysaskedmomthathowdid

shecomeabouttobeawriterbecausemost

writersareintroverts.”Nandiphagiggledasher

aunttoldherthatinawaythatshewas

mimickingawhitewomanandshesaidthe

wordsinEnglish.“Itwaseasytoseewhenshe

wasn’talrightbecauseofherpersonality.Mom

toldusthatwewereallgoingtoworkata

sugarcaneplantationandwewillleaveour



sisterhome.Wedidn’twanttoleaveandgo

workbutsheforcedus.Mybrotherwasalready

marriedandourotherbrotherhaddied.Mom

leftoursisterhomewithdadandshecried

tellinghershedidn’twanttostaybehindbut

momforcedher.Mamaleftusatthesugarcane

plantationandtoldussheneededtohead

homeforsomethingimportant.Shefounddad

molestingmysisterandshethenkilleddadon

theactbybashinghisheadrepeatedlywitha

shovel.”

Nandipha:“Shewasn’tarrested?”

Nompisholo:“No,shekepthisbodyinthe

houseinsidetheplasticbagandcalled

MaNtombelaalongwithmybrotherhome.She

tolduswhathadhappenedandwhatshedid.

Wealldecidedthatwewillcoverupwhat

happenedandwedid.Peoplebelievedus.”

Nandipha:“Howdidyouknowthestory?”



Nompisholo:“Oursistertolduswhathappened

aftermomhadkilleddad.Fromthatdaydad

wasmolestingheruntilmomkilledhim.

Nandiphaishername.”Shetoldherand

Nandiphacriedasshedidn’tneedhertofinish

thestorytoconcludewhathadhapped.

Nompisholoheldherclosertoherchestand

theycriedtogetherforasometimeuntil

Nandiphawascalm.

Nandipha:“Canyoutellmetherest?”

Nompisholo:“Nandiphawaspregnantwith

dad’schild.Shelovedgoingtomom’s

workplacetohelphercleanandthat’show

mom’sbossknewherandshelovedher

becauseshewassmart.Basically,mostpeople

lovedNandiphabecauseshewasbubbly.After

apartheidmostwhitepeoplewereheadingback

wheretheycamefromandmymother’sboss

wantedtoleaveafterthedeathofherhusband

becauseshewasalonewithoutachild.”



Nandipha:“Youdidn’ttakehertotheclinic?”

Nompisholo:“Wedidn’thavethefacilities

closerandwhenmomtoldherbossitwaslate

becauseshewasalreadyfourmonths

pregnant.”

Nandipha:“Theabusehadbeengoingonfor

months?”

Nompisholo:“Yes,andmymother’sboss

helpedherdealwiththerapeandpregnancyby

herfatheramanshetrustedandloveddearly.

Shecouldn’tevenholdthebabyaftergiving

birthandmymother’sbossaskedthatmom

allowshertotakeherandgobacktoEngland

withherasherdaughter.Butmamadidn’twant

oursistertoleavethebabybecauseshe

believedthatsheneededtimetoacceptthe

babythenherbosssuggestedthatshewill

leavewithbothofthem.Shewillgetthebaby

raisedbysomeoneelseinadifferenthome

whileNandiphagetsintensivehelp.Nandipha



wantedtogobecauseoftheopportunitiesshe

wasgoingtogetabroad.Mamathenagreedto

letthemgo.”

Nandipha:“Shenevercameback?”

Nompisholo:“Yes,sheneverdid.MaNtombela

hadjustlosthersecondchildandwastoldthat

shewasn’tgoingtohaveanymorechildren.My

brotherandhertookyouandraisedyouastheir

own.Nandiphawastheonewhodecidedto

giveyoutoMaNtombelaandmomsupported

herbecauseMaNtombelawasbroken.They

trustedhertoraiseyouwell.”

Nandipha:“WhonamedmeNandipha?”

Nompisholo:“Mysister,Nandiphagaveyouthe

namebeforesheleft.”

Shedidn’tcryanymorebutshelaiddownonthe

bedasshefeltevenmorealone…Shehadno

one…

Nandipha:“Aunt?”



Nompisholo:“MaZondi?”

Nandipha:“So,youaremysisterandmyfather

wasmybrother.Ihavebeenlivingalieallthis

time.”

Nompisholo:“No,itwasn’taliebecausethey

lovedyouliketheirown.”

Nandipha:“Canyoudomeafavour?”

Nompisholo:“Yeah?”

Nandipha:“Please,don’ttellanyoneinthe

familythatyoutoldmethisbecausetheywill

startfeelingsorryforme.Idon’twantthatbutI

wanttoproceedwithmylife.IwillhustleuntilI

makeitbecausenobodyowesmeanything.

MaNtombeladoesn’towemeherhusband’s

money.”

Nompisholo:“No,Nandiphadon’tspeaklike

that.”

Nandipha:“Mymomleftmeandneverlooked



backbutIdon’tblameherbecauseIwasa

reminderofpain.Ikilledmychildaswell.So,

pleasedon’ttellanyonebecausetheydidn’t

wantmetoknow.”

Nompisholo:“Okay,butIhavesomethingthat

belongedtoyourmotherandmaybeitcanhelp

you.”shegotupfromthebedandNandiphasat

upstraight.Nompisholokneeleddownand

pulledtheoldmetaltrunkunderthebed.She

dusteditandopenedit.Shetookoutanold

brownsquarebriefcaseandshesatdownon

thebedwithit.Sheopenedit.

Nompisholo:“Thesenotebooksareyour

mother’shandwrittenbooksthatshewishedto

publishbutwhensheleftshedidn’ttakethem

withher.Ithinkyoucantakethemandpublish

themasyourown.Youwillhavemoneytocarry

onwithschoolNandipha.It’sfivenotebooks

andone2quire,withshortstories.Ihaveread

themallandthey’regood.Iusedtoreadthem



whenImissher.”

Nandipha:“No,thatwouldbeplagiarismandI

couldgotojail.”

Nompisholo:“Whocanarrestyoubecause

Nandiphaisnothereandtheywouldn’tknow

thatthestoriesbelongtoher.Evenifyoudon’t

publishthembuttakethemit’ssomethingthatI

wantyoutohave.”

Nandiphatooktheboxandclosedhereyes.She

laidherheadonthebox…
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“So,finally!Youaremydaughterin-law!”

ThembelihlecommentedlookingatHappiness

asshesteppedinsidethediningroominside



herpalacewithMnothofollowingherbehind…

Aftertheirtraditionalweddingceremony,they

drovedowntoMnotho’shousetotakea

showerandcomebackhometoThembelihle’s

palacebecausetheyweretoldtocomeback.

Theyhavehadfood,greetedtheirguestsand

walkedaroundtheVIPtentthankingthemfor

comingandtheywenthometoshower…

Happinessgiggledandsatdownonthechair

reservedforherandMnothosatnexttoher.

Thedininghadthebrothersandtheirwives,

MlamuliandDalingcebo.Theywerebackwith

Nontobekojustforthewedding…

Happiness:“Yes,andyouaremymotherin-

law.”

Dalisu:“Siyabonga.Theceremonieswentwell

andtheywerebothbeautiful.”He

complimentedandtheothersagreedwithhim.

Ngcebo:“Andnow,thismeansSiphosami



officiallyhasamother.”Hesaidlifting

Siphosamiupashewasinhisarmsandthe

otherslaughed.Siphosamigroanedloudlywith

Ngcebo’sphoneonhishands.

Happiness:“Hehasthephoneonhishandshe

can’tevenseeme.Sawubona!”Sheclapped

handsforthebabyandheraisedhisheadupat

thesoundoftheclap.Hethencriedandletgo

ofthephone.ThehouselaughedasNgcebo

screamedforhisphonethathewasdropping

onthefloor.Mntwanatookthephoneand

NgcebopassedthebabytoHappiness.

Thembelihle:“Weknowthateveryoneistired

andtheyarethinkingoftheirbedsnowbutwe

needtoprayandthanktheLordforthesuccess

ofthesetwobigceremonies.”

Mlamuli:“Yeah.Wedidn’thavetroubles.”He

commentedandtheothersmadetheagreeing

sounds.



Dalisu:“Andwearehopingthatsoonwewill

hearthatSiphosamiisgettingabrother.”He

saidandtheyalllaughedinthehouse.

Thembelihle:“Orasister.”

Nkosazana:“Yes,thatwillmaketherestofus

happy.”

Mnotho:“Hhayi,Iamhopingunkosikaziis

listeningtothat.”Hecommentedandthey

laughedagainasHappinessgavehimajam

lookbuthewasn’tevenlookingather.He

pretendedasifhecouldn’tfeelhereyeson

him…

Thembelihle:“Okay,Ngcebo,sing.”

Ngcebo:“HAWU!”

Thembelihle:“Yini?”

Ngcebo:“Iamnotagospelsinger.”Hesaidand

hisbrotherslaughed.

Banele:“Justrap,bafo.”



Mntwana:“Yes,andyoucanrap‘Myheart’”

Dalisu:“Fuseganinina!”hesworeatthemand

theotherslaughedatBaneleandMntwana.

Ngceboshookhishead.

Dalingcebo:“WearetiredNgceboandso,

please,sing.”

Ngcebo:“IamnotalittleboyanymoremamaI

willnotsing.”

Mlamuli:“Arewereallygoingtodebateabout

yousinging?”

Thembelihle:“Igaveyouthatvoicebecause

yourfathercan’tevensingHalleluiah,”everyone

laughedasDalisusurprisinglysaidan

unexpected‘Yehheni!’asifhewasThembelihle.

“Yes,andso,youbettersing,Ngcebo.Wewant

togoandrest.”Sheadded.Ngcebothenleda

song‘Youarefaithful,Lord.’Theyallsang

shortlyandthenprayedafterthesong…

Dalisu:“Whatwillhappenthen,Mnotho?”



Mnotho:“About?”heaskedhisfather.Heasked

himthequestionaftertheyhavefinished

praying.

Thembelihle:“Wewanttopayforyour

honeymoontripasagiftfromus.”

Banele:“Hhaybo!”heclappedhandsandthe

othersfollowedbehindwithwhistlesgoingoff…

Happinesshadhereyesclosednowlooking

downhopingthatMnothowasgoingtoturnthe

honeymoontripdown.

Mnotho:“Yoh!That’sahugethingandthank

you.”

Happiness:“Yes,thankyou.”

Dalisu:“Okay,and?”

Mnotho:“Canwepleasegoanddiscuss

possibleplaceswewanttovisitandthenwe

willcomebackwithoneplace?”

Happiness:“Yes,andthethingis,wehave



plannedthatwearetakingSiphosamitoDurban

forhisbirthdayanditwasgoingtobeapartof

honeymoon.Wedidn’texpectthis.”shelied

unexpectedlybutMnothokepthiscool.He

didn’tshowthemthatitwashisfirsttime

hearingthisbutunderthetableheheld

Happiness’shandtightlywhilelookingathis

parents.

Mnotho:“Yes,wehavedecidedthat.”

Thembelihle:“Okay.That’snotaproblem

becauseyoucantakeSiphosamitoDurbanfor

hisbirthdayandcomebackthengoforthe

honeymoon.”

Dalisu:“Yes.”

Mnotho:“Okay,wewillleavenow.”

Others:“Yeah!”theyagreedandallstoodup

fromtheirtables.Theyleftthehouseafter

sayinggoodnightstotheirparents…

“Whereareyougoing?”Thembelihleasked



Ngceboashewasheadingforthedoor.

Everyonehadleftthehousefortheirhouses

andafterfinishingupthefoodhewaseatingin

thekitchenheheadedtothedoor.Thembelihle

wascomingfromthebathroomwhenshesaw

himleaving.

Ngcebo:“Iamgoingtomyhouse.”Hereplied

lookingbackathismother.Thembelihlewalked

closertohimandpointedthecouches.Ngcebo

closedhiseyesshortlyandsatonthecouch

withhismother.

Thembelihle:“Mnotho’sweddingwasinDurban

andhistraditionalweddingwasatyour

grandmother’spalace.Whydidn’tyoubring

Nandiphawithyou?”

Ngcebo:“Hawu,mama?”heclosedhiseyesand

rubbedhisforeheadonthepalmofhislefthand.

Hewasthinkingthatthingsweregoing

smoothlythisweekendasnobodyhadasked

himaboutNandipha.Andnow,hismotherwas



asking.Hedidn’twanttotellheryet!

Thembelihle:“What’swrong?Ormaybeshe’s

hereandyoudidn’ttellme?”

Ngcebo:“She’snotheremama.Ididn’tcome

withher.”

Thembelihle:“Whereisshe?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknow.”Herepliedandrubbed

hisnosewithhisfingers.

Thembelihle:“Sies!Whyareyoudoingthat?Are

youdoingdrugsnowbecauseonlypeoplewho

takedrugsdothatwiththeirnose.”

Ngcebo:“No,Iamnottakingdrugs.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,andbacktoNandipha.”

Ngcebo:“Ma!Idon’tknowwheresheisand

now,IwillgosleepbecauseIamtired.Iwillsee

youtomorrowbeforeIleave.”Hesaidgetting

up.

Thembelihle:“Sitdown!Ididn’tsayleave.”she



shoutedandNgcebosatdown.

Ngcebo:“Iamsorry.”

Thembelihle:“Howareyou,mfanawami?I

mean,howareyou?”

Ngcebosighed.“Somedaysaregoodandsome

daysarebad.”

Thembelihle:“Howtheyaremostly?”

Ngcebo:“Ithinkthey’remostlybad.”

Thembelihle:“Andhowareyoudealingwith

thembaddays?”

Ngcebo:“Ican’tsayIknowhowbutIdon’tlose

agriponmyself.”

Thembelihle:“Youaresayingthatbecauseyou

knowwhatIwillsay?”

Ngcebo:“Yes.Andmama,youworryyourself

toomuchbycallingmenowandagain.Iwrite,I

singandlistentomusicwhenIfeeltheworst

days.IknowtalkingisnotforwomenonlybutI



knowwhomIwanttotalkto.Iwantthatperson

alonenoteveryoneelse.”

Thembelihle:“Who’sthat?TellmeIwillbring

thatpersontoyou.”

Ngcebo:“It’snotthateasy.Icangonow,

mom?”

Shelookedathimwithoutawordandhestood

upreadingthesilenceas‘yes’heleftthehouse.

Thembelihlelookedathimashewasleaving,

shewasalwayscallinghimtocheckonhowhe

wasdoinghewouldsayhewasfine.Shewas

neverconvinced.

Shetookoutherphonefromhergown’spocket.

ShedialledNandipha’snumberandwaitedas

thephonerang…

“Hello?”Shegreetedandyawnedloudly.

Thembelihleshookherhead.“Youare

sleeping?”sheasked.



Nandipha:“Yes,Iamonthebusbackto

Gauteng.”

Thembelihle:“Whereareyoucomingfrom?”

Nandipha:“Iwashome,eMzingaziforthe

weekend.Howareyou,ndlunkulu?”sheasked

softlywithnoecstasyonhervoice.But

Thembelihleconcludedthatsomethingthat

wasmissingonhervoicewasbecauseshewas

sleeping.

Thembelihle:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Nandipha:“Iamfine.”

Thembelihle:“Whatstoppedyoufromcoming

totheweddingwithNgcebobecauseboth

weddingswerenotinmyhouse?Whydidn’tyou

come?Youarenolongerabrideherethatyou

canjustchoosetogotoyourfamilyhome

withoutcomingtotheceremonywewere

having?”

Nandipha:“Eh!Uhm-”



Thembelihle:“What’syourexcuse?”

Nandipha:“NgceboandIbrokeuptwomonths

back.”

Thembelihle:“What!”

Nandipha:“Eh,yes,webrokeupandhesaidhe

doesn’twanthisfamilytoknowbecausethey

weregoingtomakethebreakupabigdeal.But

Ican’tlietoyoubecauseIdidn’texpectthathe

didn’ttellyoueither.”

Thembelihle:“That’snonsense!Isthattheway

youaresupposedtobreakup?Youjusttake

thatdecisionaloneandnottellusaboutit.We

paidiloboloforyouandwhenyouandNgcebo

breakthingsoffwedeservetoknow.Justlike

youtolduswhenyoudecidedtotakeeach

other.”

Nandipha:“IamsorrybutIdidn’twanttoupset

Ngcebo.”

Thembelihle:“Doesyourmotherknowabout



this?”sheaskedandwaitedfortheresponse

butNandiphadidn’tsupplytheresponse…On

theothersideofthelineshehadabiglump

formedonherthroat.“Nandipha,Iamtalkingto

you!”Thembelihleshoutedather.

Nandipha:“Eh…Yes,Itoldherandshesaidshe

willexpectyoutocometakeyourcowsback.”

sherepliedwithavoicethatcarriedemotions…

She’dtoldMaNtombelaweeksbeforeshetold

hernevertocallheragain.Shetoldherthat

Ngceboandherwerenolongertogether.

MaNtombelaonlytoldherthatshewasgoingto

expectherin-lawstocometaketheircowsand

therewasnoneedforNandiphatobepresent

thereasshewasaskingasmeanstoknowthat

shewasn’tgoingtobewelcomedhomeas

MaNtombelahadstatedthatshedidn’twantto

seeinherhouse…

Thembelihle:“What’swrong,whydon’tyou

soundfine?Whoendedtherelationship



betweenthetwoofyouoryouhavesomething

elsebotheringyou?”sheaskedsoftlyasshe

heardtheemotionsonhervoice…

Nandipha:“No,Iamfine.It’stalkingaboutthe

pastisnotthateasy.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,goodnight.”

Nandipha:“Goodnight.”Shehungupthecall

andThembelihleplacedherhandonherface.

Now,shewascertainthatNgcebowastalking

abouther,shewasthepersonthatheneeded

totalkto.Buthowdidtheybreakup?

Shecouldn’tholdhertearsandso,shecried.

Shewascertainthathertroublesomesonhad

foundawifebutnow,allthathadendedandin

averypainfulway.She’dlostadaughterthat

wasclosertoherheartandthatdidn’tfeelgreat.

Shewasheartbroken…

-----

“MissNkosi,here’syourcoffeeandthe



newspaper.”Danielle’sP.A.placedthepaperon

topofDanielle’sdeskinsideheroffice.Shewas

theownerofthesmallfashionhouseinDurban

‘IntandokaziFashionHouse’She’dstruggledfor

monthstofindajobandafterthatstruggleshe

decidedthatshewasgoingtostartherown

fashionhouse.Andwiththehelpofherparents

shemanagedtobuilditfromscratchanditwas

wellknowninDurbanandotherplaces.

Danielle:“Thankyou.”shesaidtakingthe

coffeeandthenewspaper.Shethensippedon

thecoffeeandshechockedashereyesseton

thefrontcoverofthenewspaper.‘TheSecond

ZuluPrincetakingawife!’“CanIbealone?”she

announcedforherP.Aandshenoddedher

headthenquicklygotupfromherdesktoleave

Daniellealone.

Shesighedandheldherchestafterputtingthe

coffeecupdownandshecouldn’tholdher

tears.Mnothowasmarried!



She…She…Shehadstruggledformonthsto

cometotermswiththefactthathewasnever

comingbacktoher.She’dchasedeveryguy

whoshowedinterestonherbecauseshewas

stillhungoverthatman.Whathappenedhad

happenedandithaddamagednotonlyherlove

relationshipbutalsoherrelationshipwithher

brother.Shedidn’tholdhertearsasshe

proceededtolookmoreintothepageabouthis

wedding.Hiswifewasbeautifulandthey

lookedhappytogether,theylookedbeautiful

together.Butshehadquestionsinherhead.

‘ThismeantthatMnothohadforgottenabout

her?’Shewascrazytoevenaskherselfthat

questionbecauseofcourse!Itmeantthathe

hadforgottenaboutheranditwasasifshe

neverexistedinhislife.

“Youleftyourlunchboxathome–Ntandokazi!”

Sheilamovedfasttogettoherdaughter’sdesk.

AndDaniellestoodonherfeetasshesawher



mother.

Danielle:“Mama!”shecriedandthrewherself

onherchestandSheilaheldhertightly.“He’s

marriedmamaandthatmeanswewillneverbe

togetherevenifIcandream.Ihavealways

hopedthatmaybeoneday.”Shecried.

Sheila:“Isawthenewspaperinthemorningand

Ithoughtthatyouleftyourfoodbecauseofit.I

amsorrymybaby.Iknowhowmuchyouloved

him.”

Danielle:“Iwasstupidtobelievethathewould

comeback.”

Sheila:“No,youwerenotandifyoulove

someonehavinghopesaboutthemisnotbeing

stupid.Ithembaalibulalimybaby.”

Theybackedawayfromeachother.Sheila

wipedhertearsandsmiled,asmilethatwas

hidingthefactthatshewasfeelingpainforher

daughter.Shedidn’tknowthatshestillcared



thatmuchaboutMnotho.Sheila,knewthat

Danielledidn’tdateafterMnothoasshe’d

decidedthatshewasnotdatinganymore

beforehecameintoherlife.Sheknewthatbut

shedidn’tknowthatDaniellestillhadthatmuch

loveandcareforMnotho.Shedidn’tknowthat

shestillhadhopesabouthim,comingbackinto

herlife.

Danielle:“Thankyouforbringingmelunch.I

forgotitIdidn’tseethenewspaperIjustonly

sawitnow.”

Sheila:“It’sokay,butdon’tyouwantadayoff?”

Danielle:“No,Iwillwork.Iwon’tcryover

someonewhohadmovedonwithhislife.Iwill

focusonmybusinessandlive.”

Sheila:“That’smygirl.”Shekissedherlipsand

Daniellelaughed.“Iloveyou,okay?”shesaid

withasmile.

Danielle:“Iloveyoutoo,mysupermom.”



ShelaughedandDaniellethenwalkedher

motheroutofherofficeaftershehadfixedher

face…

[07/23,14:32] :THEIRLIVESBEFORETHE

THRONE

S3~EPISODE23

“Wearetakinghimtothebeach,right?”

HappinessaskedMnothowhileshewas

dressingSiphosamionthebed…Theywereat

GardencourthotelinDurban.5thofApril,

Wednesday,Siphosamiwasturningoneyears

oldandMnothohadagreedthattheygoto

Durbanwiththebabyforhisbirthday.Hecould

walkbuthewasnottalking,therewasn’taword

thathecouldpronounceexceptgroaningand

makingbabysounds.MnothoandHappiness

hadn’tdecidedonthehoneymoonbutMnotho



hadtoldHappinessthattheyshouldgojustfor

hertorelaxandexploregoodplaces.Hegave

herthepermissiontochoosethecountryofher

choiceandshehadn’tdecided.

Mnotho:“Yes,wewilltakehimtothebeachand

gotowimpy.Hewilleatthereandwewillcome

backunlessyouwanttogosomewhere.”

Happiness:“Iwanttogotogatewaywithhim

andyoucandowhateveryouwantwiththat

time.”

Mnotho:“Whyareyouleavingmebehind

becauseIamyourbodyguard?”heaskedand

turnedtolookather.Happinesswasjust

laughing.

Happiness:“Iwon’tanswerthatquestion.”She

saidliftingthebabywithaloudsoundand

Siphosamilaughed.“Yes,wearereadytogo

andIhavepackedyourbag.”Shesaidand

lookedatMnothowhowastyingthelacesof



hissneakers.

Happiness:“You’llfindusinthecar.”

Mnotho:“What’stherush?Justwaitforme.

AndIwillcarrythebagsforyou.”hesaidand

Happinesswaitedforhimtofinishup…

WhileinthecarMnothoreceivedavideocall

fromNgcebo.“Iamdriving.Whatdoyouwant?”

Mnothoaskedlookingathimandthecoloured

womanthathewasseatedwithsomewherehe

couldconcludethatitwasn’thishouse.Mnotho

wonderedaboutthewomanwithoutrequesting

thatNgcebointroducehimtothewoman.

Ngcebo:“Wedon’twantyoubutwewant

Siphosami.”

Mnotho:“Oh!MaMthimkhulutakethephone.”

hepassedthephonebacktoHappinesswho

wasseatedatthebackseatwithSiphosami.

HappinessheldthephoneforSiphosamiand

Ngcebosang‘HappyBirthday’alongthewoman



thathewasseatedwith.Siphosamiwaslooking

atthemcuriouslywithasmileonhisfaceand

whentheyweredone,chanting‘Hooray!’

Siphosamiclappedhands.Happinessand

Mnothochantedforhim.

Happiness:“Thankyou,Ngcebo.”

Mnotho:“Yes,where’shisgift?”

Ngcebo:“IwillcomewithitwhenIcomehome

forEasterholidays.Hewillbehome,rightsince

youstillhavehoneymoon.”

Mnotho:“Yes,hewillbehomeandwewillonly

leaveafterEasterholidays.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,Iwillseeyouthen.”

Mnotho:“Sho.Thankyouforthecall.”

Ngcebo:“Sho,Zulu.”Hedisconnectedthecall

andHappinessgaveMnothohisphoneback.

Mnothotookitwhilefindingaparkingspotfor

them.



Mnotho:“Yourfathersangforyouandthat

womanwhocouldn’tevensing.”He

commentedtakingthebabyfromHappiness.

Happinesslaughed.

Happiness:“That’sbeingnosybecauseIknow

thatyouarewonderingwho’sthatwomanhe

waswith.”

Mnotho:“No,Ihadmadeaconclusionbutwhen

shesangwithhimIjustknewthatit’snot

someonehe’sworkingwithbecauseshecan’t

evensing.”

Happiness:“Youdon’thavetosingproperlyto

singHappybirthdayforsomeone.”Shesaid

walkingtosandbarefootwithhim.

Mnotho:“Ay,wouldyousingforsomeonewith

ahorriblevoice?”

Happiness:“Yes,Ican.”

Mnotho:“Youaresayingthatbecauseyouhave

abeautifulvoice.”



Happiness:“Hhaybo!Wheredidyouhearme

sing?”

Mnotho:“Wasn’tityouwhosanginour

traditionalweddingandInqibamasondo?AndI

alwayshearyousingintheshower.”

Happiness:“Whatever!”shesaidandlookedat

Siphosamiashewasscreamingandjumping

insidehisfather’sarms.Hewaswavinghis

handsforthewaves…

Hetookhisphoneoutandansweredthe

unsavednumberthatwascallinghim.He’d

gonetobuydrinksforhimselfandHappiness,

shewasthirstyasshewasbusyplayingonthe

waterwiththebabywhileMnothowastaking

somepicturesandavideoofthemplaying.

Mnotho:“Hello?”

Elena:“Hello,Prince,It’sElena.”

Mnotho:“Elena!Whoa!Youarecallingmewith

aSouthAfricancoddednumber?”heaskedand



stoppedwalking.

Elena:“Yes,IaminSouthAfrica,Johannesburg.

It’sGift’sbirthday.”

Mnotho:“Yes!”heexclaimednotbelievingwhat

hewashearingwithhisears.ElenahadleftL.A

andcametoSouthAfricafortheirchild’s

birthday?Ormaybesheliedtoherparents

aboutcomingtoSouthAfrica?

Elena:“Ijustcouldn’tstayIcan’tlivewithoutmy

sonandseehimgrowthroughpictures.Icame

backforourchildandyou.”

Mnotho’sworldstoppedashelookedat

Happinessapproachinghimwiththebaby.They

werebothwetandshewaslaughingwiththe

baby.

Mnotho:“Youdid?”

Elena:“Yes,Iwanttobewithyouandourson.”

Mnotho:“Okay,IaminDurbanandyouwillcall



mewhenyougethere.Youcantakeaplane

andIwillcomegetyouattheairport.”

Elena:“Okay,thankyou.”shehungupthecall

andMnothoclosedhiseyesbeforereleasinga

worriedsigh.

Happiness:“What’swrong.Youlookworried.”

Mnotho:“It’snothing,whydon’tyougochange

withhimandwewillgoeat.”Hesuggested

givingherabottleofcooldrinkandHappiness

tookitwithaheadnod.Shethenwalkedaway

fromMnothowhilelaughingandplayingwith

thebaby.Mnothowasfollowingthembehind

withaheavyhead.Hedidn’twanttotellElena

overthephonethathewasmarriedtoawoman

wholovedtheirsondearly.Hedidn’tknowhow

hewasgoingtobreakthenewstoHappiness…

----

Shewasstandingunderthesheltercloserto

thegateonThursday,itwasafterher1pm



class.Dumahadleftwithhisgirlfriendandshe

wasleftalonewithnomoneytotakeataxiasit

wasrainingcatsanddogs.Shedidn’thave

moneyforthetaxitheonlyoneshehadwasthe

oneshewasgoingtousetogettowork.Now,

shewasstandingherethinkingaboutherphone

andlaptopthatwasonherbag.Shouldsherisk

itallandwalkontherainshewasgoingtolose

thesetwoimportantgadgets.Sheoptedtowait

forawhile,maybetherainwasgoingtopass

andshewasgoingtorunhome…

Hewasdrivingthroughthecampusroadandhe

sawherstandingundertheshelterhuggingher

shoulders.Hecouldseethatshewasshivering

andhewonderedwhyshewasstandingthere

becauseitwasraining…Hestoppedhiscaron

thesideoftheroadandtooktheumbrellathat

wasatthebackofthepassengerseat.He

steppedoutofthecarandheadedtoher…

“Whatareyouwaitingforhere?”Ngceboasked



Nandiphawhofeelingcoldwearingablueflare

shortdresswiththinstrapsandsandalswith

herbagonherhand.Herlocksletloose.

Nandipha:“IamwaitingfortheraintopassI

didn’tchecktheweatherandIdidn’tbringmy

pursewithme.”shelied,shecouldn’tpossibly

tellhimthatshedidn’thavemoneybecauseshe

wasjustanorphantryingtofindherway

throughlifeaftershe’dlearntthatshewas

actuallynotwhoshethoughtshewas.Shewas

justachildbornoutofamistake,notamistake,

butoutofpainandanger.Shewasaresultofa

dirtymanwhocouldn’tprotecthisdaughterbut

hemolestedher.Shedidn’tknowhowdidher

nothavingmoneyresultedintohermind

thinkingallthosethingsbutmaybethatwas

becauseshehadliedandshedidn’twanttotell

Ngcebotherealtruthtowhyshewasstanding

ontherain.

Ngcebo:“Youshouldstopmisplacingyour



pursebecauseyou’lldothissometimeswhen

youarereallyfarfromhomeandvultureswill

takeadvantageofyouwhenyouarestranded

likethis.”

Nandipha:“ButIamnotstrandednowthereare

otherstudentsstillgoingupanddown.”She

saidreceivingthejacketthatNgcebowas

wearing.Heplaceditonhershouldersandshe

heldit.

Ngcebo:“Wearthejacketdon’tjustholdit.”He

instructedandNandiphaworethejacket

withoutlookingathim.“AndIamnottalking

aboutbeinghereIamtalkingaboutwhenyou

arenotherebutsomewhereelse.Butlike

alwaysyouwanttoarguesothatyoucana

proveapointthatyouarealwaysright.”He

addedtakingthebagfromherhandtoallowher

towearthejacketperfectly.

Nandipha:“Ididn’twanttoarguewithyou.”



Ngcebo:“Come,Iwilldropyouoff.”hesaid

takingherhandandheledhertohiscar…

Nandiphafeltlikenothinghadchanged

betweenthemandshedidn’tunderstandwhy

shewasfeelingthisway.Shesteppedinside

thepassengerseatandNgceboclosedthedoor

afterputtingherbagonherthighs…Hethen

startedthecaranddroveoffquietly.

Nandiphakeptstealingstaresathimashewas

quietshefelttheawkwardnessinthecarasif

shehadneverbeeninanawkwardsituation

before.Sheclosedhereyesandheldher

tummyasitmadetheloudgrumblingsounds.

Ngcebowasforcedtolookatherbutshe

wasn’tlookingathimshehadhereyeslooking

attheothersideoftheroadnow.Hedidn’t

commentonthesoundsastheykeptgoingoff

buthechangedtheroute…

“Wherearewegoingnow?Ihaven’tchanged

thevenueIstilllivewhereIwaslivingbefore.”



Shesaidlookingathimaftersherealisedthat

Ngcebowasn’tdrivinghertoherflat.

Ngcebo:“Youareclearlyhungryandso,Iwill

buyyoufood.You’llhavetocookwhenyouget

toyourplaceright?”heaskedlookingat

Nandipha.

Nandipha:“Yes,butyoudon’thavetogo

throughallthetrouble.”Sheturnedhimdown

knowingthatshedidn’thaveproperfoodtoeat

andshewasgoingtoeatwhenshegotback

fromwork.Thenewroommatemovedinonthe

1stofApril.ShewaseverythingthatPalesahad

said.Itwasembarrassingandpainfulforherto

cooksomethingthatshe’dneverateathome

before.Andshewouldalwayswaittobealone

tocookproperly,cookingmealslikericeand

soupwithnomeat,novegetables,was

embarrassing.Shehadlittlemoneybutshewas

savingitforheavyrainydays.Shewassavingit

forherstudies.Itwasbettertoeatriceand



soupthantospendhermoneyonfoodonlyto

bekickedoutofvarsity.Itwasbettertoeat

friedricethantospendmoremoneyonfood.

Ngcebo:“Iwanttodoitandthere’snothingyou

cansaytostopme.”hesaidandNandipha

didn’tcomment.Shewashopingthatshewas

notgoingtobelateforhershift.Itwastiringfor

hertoworkandstudyallweekbutshehadno

otherchoice.Shehadtomakethisworkfor

herself…

TheygotoffthecarafterNgcebohadfounda

goodparkingspace.Nandiphafollowedhim

insidetherestaurantashewasleadingher.

Theygotthetablefortwoandweregiven

menus,theyordereddrinkswhiletryingto

decidewhattoeat.

Ngcebo:“Youknowwhatyouwant?”

Nandipha:“YouknowwhatIlike.”Shesaid

placedthemenudown.Shewasusedtothe



restaurantthathe’dtakenhertobecausehe

hadtakenheroutfortheirmealsaseveral

timesbefore.

Ngcebo:“Okay!”heraisedhishandforthe

waitressandshecamebacktoattendtheir

needs.Ngceboplacedtheorderforbothof

them.“Youdon’tlookcomfortable.”He

commentedlookingather.

Nandipha:“Iwanttogotothebathroom.”

Ngcebo:“Hawu,thengotothebathroom.”

“It’sjustthatIdon’ttrustthatyouwon’tleave.

WhatifyouleavemewiththisbillandIwillhave

tosortoutmyselfIdon’thavemoneywithme.”

ShemumbledthewordsandNgcebolaughed.

Nandiphalaughedwithhim.“Don’tlaugh

becausethere’saguywholeftsomegirlswitha

hugebill.”Sheadded.

Ngcebo:“Iwouldn’tdothat.”

Nandipha:“Ha!Idon’twanttogamble.”



“Okay,takemycardbecauseyouknowthepin.”

Hesaidtakingoutthecardfromhiswalletand

hegaveittoher.Nandiphatookthecardand

putitonhisjacketshethenleftforthe

bathroom…

Ngcebotookhiswalletandcamebackwitha

fewhundrednote,hethentookNandipha’sbag

andlookedforapenandpaper.Hefoundit,

wrotenoteandputthenoteandmoneyonthe

notebook.Heplacedthebagwhereshe’dleft

it…Nandipha’sphonerang,Ngcebolookedatit

withouttakingit.Itrangagainandhetookit

thistimearound.Dumawascallingandso,he

answeredthecall.

Ngcebo:“Nandipha’sphonehello.”

Duma:“Sho,canIspeaktoNandipha?”

Ngcebo:“She’snotavailableatthemomentbut

youcanleaveamessageIwillpassitthrough.”

Duma:“No,Iwillcalllaterwhenshe’savailable.”



Ngcebo:“What’syourbusinesswithher?”

Duma:“Hawu,mjita,youaskeveryonewhocalls

herthatquestion?”

Ngcebo:“Thatdoesn’tanswermyquestion.”

Duma:“Iwon’tansweryouthen.”Hedropped

thecallandNgceboclickedhistongueand

placedthephonedown.Hefoundhimselfangry,

angeredbythephonecall.Thecallthathe

didn’tknowwhetheritwasfromaguy

Nandiphawasdatingoritwasjustaguy,aguy

who’snothreattohim.

Nandipha:“Iamback.”shesatdownand

lookedathim.Ngcebodidn’tsayanything.

Nandiphasawthatsomethingwasn’trightwith

him.“What’swrongnow?Youlookupset.”She

asked.

Ngcebo:“Who’sDuma?”

Nandipha:“Duma?”



Ngcebo:“Yes,youheardmewhyshouldIrepeat

myself?”

Nandipha:“Youcan’tjustaskmeaboutDuma

anddon’ttellmeaboutthisDumabecauseI

won’tknowwhichoneyouaretalkingabout.”

Ngcebo:“Iamtalkingabouttheonewhocalls

you.”

Nandipha:“He’smyfriendandItoldyouabout

him.”

Ngcebo:“Youtoldmeabouthimwhenwasthat?

Don’tlietome.”

Nandipha:“YousawustogetherandItoldyou

thathe’smyfriend.”

Ngcebo:“Thatguy!IsaidIdon’twantthat

friendshipandnow,he’sstillyourfriend.He

callsyouregularly?”

Nandipha:“Ididn’twantyouchoosingfriends

formeNgceboandItoldyouthatyouwon’t



chooseanyfriendsforme.”

Ngcebo:“Itwasn’tchoosingfriendsforyouand

now,Isupposeyouaredatingthisguy?”

Nandipha:“Whyarewearguingaboutthis

becausewearenolongertogether?Howwill

thisargumenthelpus?”

Ngcebo:“Thethingisyouproceededwiththis

friendshipevenafterItoldyouIdon’twantit

thatiswhatpissesmeoffnow.Igotnofemale

friends.”

“YougotnofemalefriendsbutIamprettysure

thatnowyouareseeingsomeoneandfucking

them.Butyouhaveaproblemwithmyfriend.”

Shemumbledthewordslookingatthewaitress

whowasapproachingtheirtable.Ngcebo

lookedbackanddidn’tcommentuntilthe

waitresshadleftthem.

Ngcebo:“YouaresayingthatIgotfemalesIam

datingbecauseyouhavethisguy,right?That’s



whyyouarebringingthatuporhewasjustyour

backupwhenthingsdon’tgowellwithmehe’ll

bethereforyoutodate.”

Nandipha:“Iamnotgoingtoanswerthat

question.”

Ngcebo:“Youwon’tansweritbecauseit’strue,

right?”

Nandipha:“Iwon’tansweritbecauseitwon’t

help.Idon’tgetwhyyouneedtogetworkedup

aboutwho’scallingmebecauseyoudon’tsee

mecomplainingaboutyourfemalefucking

friends.That’swhatyouhave,right?Youleave

meinthehouseandgotothembecausethey

arebetterthanmeandwhenIhaveamale

friendjustafriendyouhaveaproblem.”

Ngcebo:“Ineversaidthatandthathappened

once.Ihavebeenseeingyouandonlyyou.”

Nandipha:“Yeah,right!”sheexclaimedand

closedhereyes.She’dwishedbeforethatthis



couldhappenbutshedidn’tthinkitwouldbe

likethis.Shethoughtmaybetheywouldlaugh

andtelleachotherthattheymissedone

another.Theyshouldmeetagainbuttheyhada

stupidargument…Ngceboclickedhistongue

andletgothefork.Nandiphalookedathimshe

hadn’ttouchedherfoodandNgcebohadn’t

touchhisaswell.

Nandipha:“Wecangoifyoudon’twanttostay

anymore.”

Ngcebo:“Yeah,weshoulddothat.”Hesaidand

liftedhishand…Hethenaskedfortakeaways

fromthewaitressandshelefttopackthefood

ontakeaways.

Nandipha:“Yourmothercalledmetoaskabout

myabsenceinyourbrother’swedding.Itoldher

thatwebrokeupandthatmy…mymomsaid

thatshewillwaitforyourfamilytocometake

yourcows.”



Ngcebo:“Momdidn’tsayanythingaboutthat

andIdon’twantthecowsback.”

Nandipha:“What?Youdon’twantthemwhat

doesthatsupposedtomeanNgcebo?Oryou

aretryingtostopmefromhavingapartnerin

future?”

Ngcebo:“Oh,sonowyoudohaveapartner?”

Nandipha:“Ididn’tsaythatandwhatwouldbe

wrongifIhaveonebecauseyouhavemovedon

withyourlifeaswell?”

Hedidn’tanswerher.“CanIhavemycard?”he

requestedlookingather.Nandiphatookthe

cardoffhisjacketandgaveittohim.Heusedit

topayforhisbillandtookthetakeaways.They

gotupfromthetableandlefttherestaurantfor

Ngcebo’scar…Hedroveoff…Nandiphatookoff

hisjacketinsidethecarandsheplaceditatthe

backseat…

Nandipha:“Thankyouforthefoodandthe



drive.”Shesaidbeforesteppingoutofhiscar.

Ngcebonoddedhisheadwithoutsayingaword.

Nandiphagotoffthecarwithherbagonher

handalongwiththefoodandsheraninsidethe

premises…Shereachedherroomandchecked

thetime,itwasjustafter3pmandXolilewasn’t

insidetheroom.Shetookoffherclothes

quicklyandheadedtothebathroom…While

clearingherbagwhenshewasonherwork

uniformahundredsnotesX5fellfromher

biologicalmother’shandwrittenbookthatshe

wasreading.Itwaswithanote‘Buyyourself

perfume’itwasNgcebo’shandwriting.Shewas

gratefulforthemoneyontheothersidebutshe

wasmostlyoffendedandshewonderedifshe

didn’tsmellgoodforhimtogivehermoneyto

buyperfume…
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WhenHappinessandSiphosamiwerestillout

atgatewayMnotholeftfortheairporttoget

Elena.HeleftthenoteforHappinessthathe

wasgoingsomewhereandheleft.It’dbeena

whilesincetheyleftandhewasprettysurethat

theywereontheirwaybacktothehotel.He

usedthemetertaxitogettotheairport.He

wantedtospeaktoElenabeforegettingtothe

hotelwithher…

Hespottedheronblackshortsandawhite

baggyshirtwithblacksandalsandherredhair

cutataneck’slengthnow.Shewasdragginga

suitcaseandwhenshesawMnotho’sfaceshe

smiled.Mnothosmiledshortlyanddidn’tkeep

thesmile.Hemetherhalfwayandtheyhugged

eachother.

Elena:“Ican’tbelieveIamseeingyouagain.”



Mnotho:“Ican’tbelieveittoo.”Hereally

couldn’tbelievethatthewomanhadlefther

homeforSouthAfrica.Butitwasthemother’s

love,heconcludedandadmittedthathewas

admiringthisloveforherchild,theirchild.Not

thathewasn’trememberingthatinherphone

callshehadsaidthatshewasalsobackfor

‘Him’.Hedidn’tknowhowhefeltaboutthatbut

asaman,arudelyman,maninnaturesensehe

knewhowhefeltaboutthis.Heknewhowhe

feltaboutherreturnwithoutincludingtheirchild

justthem,asmanandwoman.

Elena:“Howareyou?”

Mnotho:“Iamfineandhowareyou?Youlook

goodwithyourhairshorter.”Hecommented

withasmileandtookhersuitcase.Elena

giggled.

Elena:“ThankyouandIamfine.Where’sGift?I

thoughtyouweregoingtocomewithhimand

whyareyouinDurbanbecauseyoutoldmeyou



liveinavillagenotcity.”

Mnotho:“Let’sgogetsomethingtoeatandwe

willtalk.”Hesuggestedleadingheroutofthe

airportandtheygotacab…

Mnothotookhertohismother’shoteland

bookedaroomforherwhileshewasbusy

lookingaroundthehoteladmiringthebeauty

andculturalstamponthehotel.

“It’sbeautiful,hey?”Heaskedstandingbehind

herwiththekeycardtoherroom.Elenaturned

backandlookedathimwithasmile.

Elena:“It’sverybeautiful.”

Mnotho:“Let’sgetyoutoyourroom.Theywill

bringthefoodtous.Weneedtotalk.”Hesaid

showingherthewayandElenawalkedforward.

Hehadremovedhisweddingringbecausehe

didn’twantittobeasurprisetoher.Hedidn’t

knowwhethershehadreadabouthiswedding

ornotbuthewashopingthatshehadn’t.She



wastalkingonthelifttellinghimabouthow

muchshelovedJohannesburgandMnothowas

justlisteningtoher,supplyingcommentswhere

hewishedtountiltheyreachedthehotelroom…

“Whatisitthatyouwantustotalkabout?”She

askedsittingonthebedwithherlegscrossed

onherfront.Mnothosatnexttoheraftertaking

offhisshoes.

Mnotho:“Thingshavechanged.”

Elena:“Youhavemovedon.”Sheguessedfor

himandlookedathim.Shehadexpectedto

receivethenewsthathehadmovedon.She

knewthathewasn’tgoingtoclungonher

becausetheywereneveraseriouscouplebut

shelikedhimalotandwhenshedecidedthat

shewasleavingwithhim.Shehaddeveloped

feelingsthatweremuchmorethanlikebutlove.

AndMnothoknewthat,theywereleavingthe

countryinagreementthatinSouthAfricathey

weregoingtotryforagenuinerelationshipbut



herparentscamealongandstoppedallthat

madness.Butnow,shehaddecidedthatshe

wasnevergoingtokeeponlivingunderthe

shadowofherparentsbecauselovewasmore

thanjustskin,no,that’swrong,loveknewno

skincolour.

Mnotho:“No,butIammarried.”

Sheclosedhereyesandplacedherhandson

herface.Thiswastoobigandshedidn’texpect

thathewouldbemarriedsosoon.He’dtoldher

abouthowlongittookforthemtogetmarried

becauseoftheceremoniesinbetweenthe

actualweddingday.Andnow,hewasmarried?

Whendidhemeetthiswoman?Andwhendid

theygetalongtoevendecidethattheywere

gettingmarried.Maybeitwashisexthathe’d

toldherabout,mixedraceblonde.

Elena:“Whendidyougetmarriedandwhere’s

myson?”



Mnotho:“Igotmarriedlastmonthandourson

iswithmywife.Shesuggestedthatwecometo

Durbanwithhimtocelebratehisbirthday.”

Elena:“She’slookingaftermybabyandeven

suggestinghowtocelebratehisbirthday?”she

askedandlookedathimwithasurprisedface.

Mnotho:“Yes,shelovesoursondearlyandthat

istheotherreasonthatIdidn’twastetime.I

justmarriedherbecauseIneededmysonto

haveamother.ButbesidesthatIlovethat

woman.”HesaidlastlytoprotectHappiness.

HeknewhowcheekyElenacouldbeandhe

didn’twantthatinfutureshewouldtell

HappinessthatMnothomarriedherfortheir

son.EventhoughHappinesswouldknowthat

hedidn’tmarryherforthat.Hestilldidn’twant

hertoknowthattheydidn’tloveeachother.

Elena:“Okay,butIamherenowandIwilltake

mysonfromher.Iamgratefulthatsheseems

tobeagoodmothertohimbutIwon’tsitback



andallowhertoraisemybabywhileIamhere.”

Mnotho:“IknowthatandIamprettysurethat

shewouldunderstandtoobutIamaskingthat

youletmetellheraboutyourreturnfirst.And

thenyoucanmeetoursontomorrow.Theyare

notatthehotelrightnowshetookGiftto

gatewaymallandIthinktheymightbeback

now.Weareatadifferenthotelclosertothe

beach.”

Elenakeptquietandrecognisedthatshewas

heartbrokenbythenews.Mnothowasmarried

andthatmeantthatwasnochanceforthem.

Helovedthiswomanandtherewasnochance

thattheycouldhavearelationship.

Elena:“So,whatwillhappen?Iwilllookforajob

inthecityandwecanco-parent.Ican’tstayin

thevillageforthebabyonly.”Shesaidupfront.

Shewasanupfrontwomanwhodidn’thavethe

timetohideherfeelingsforamantofigure

themoutonhisown.



Mnotho:“ButIwantyouto.”Hesaidholdingher

handandElenalookedathimwithadifferent

eyeasshesawthesameeyesthatMnothohad

alwaysgivenher.Theeyesthathadmadeher

tobeintimatewithhimoverandoveragain

evenaftertheyhavedecidedthatthefirsttime

wasamistake,theyweredrunk.“ImeanIwant

youtostayandnotjustforoursonbutforboth

ofus.Meandhim.”headdedwithhisface

paintedredseriousandhiseyesstillonher.

Sheheldherchestandfeltherheartbeating

fast.

Elena:“Whatwillyourwifefeelaboutthis?Your

babymamastayinginthevillagejustforyour

child.”

Mnotho:“Iincludedmyselfinthat.”

Elena:“Idon’twanttoshareyouandIcan’t

eventhinkaboutit.IwillbegoodinthecityIwill

moveonandmeetnewpeople.”



Mnotho:“No,youwillbegoodinthevillageyou

won’tmoveonbutyouwillmeetnewpeople.”

HedeepenedhisvoiceandElenafeltthe

shiversthatcamewiththatsoundofhisvoice.

Hewasamandifferentfromthewhitemenshe

haddated.Hewasadominantmalefigureand

shedidn’tknowthatonedayshewouldfind

herselflovinganalphamale.Shedespisedan

ideaofanalphamaleandshehaddatedone

fromAmsterdam,therelationshipdidn’teven

lastforamonthbutMnothowasdifferent.And

shehadseenthatthestereotypesaboutAfrican

menweresomehowtrue.

Elena:“Iwanttomeetmychildthat’swhat

important.”Sheemphasizedandignored

everythingelsethathewasbringingtothe

atmosphere.

Mnotho:“Okay,Iwilldothat.Iwillcallyou

beforeIsleep.”Hesaidgettingoffthebedand

that…that…thefactthathedidn’tpresstoo



much,hedidn’tbegforsomething.Itfrustrated

hertothenail!Becauseit’swhatforcedher

closertohim.Itwaswhathadalwaysmadeher

comebacktohimformore,moreofhim,more

ofhiscompanyandmoreofeverything.

Heturnedwhenhewasatthedoor.“Andbythe

way,Iamhappythatyouarehere.”Hesaidwith

ashortsmileandheleftroom...Insidethetaxi

hedidn’tthinktoomuchbuthisblooddidallthe

thinking…

“Andwherewereyoubecausethenotedidn’t

explain?”HappinessaskedMnotho.He’djust

takenashowerandwasjoiningHappinessin

bed.Siphosamiwasonhistravellingbabycot…

MnothoarrivedatthehotelwhenHappiness

wasbusyfeedingthecryingSiphosami,hewas

sleepyandHappinesswasforcingthefood

downonhimtogethimtosleepwithafull

stomach…



Mnotho:“Eish,Ihavetotellyousomethingthat

mightbreakyourheart.”Happinesslookedat

himwithablankfaceandshedidn’tevenwant

toguesswhatwasthatbecauseshedidn’teven

haveanyclue.“Isitsafetotalkbecauseright

nowyourfacedoesn’tlookrelaxed?”heasked.

Happiness:“Yes,youcantalk.”

Mnotho:“Elenacalledmeandtoldmethat

she’sinSouthAfrica.”

Happiness:“Who’sElena?”

Mnotho:“It’sSiphosami’smother.”

Happiness:“Oh!”shedisappointedandlooked

downalreadyfeelingherhearthardening

againstherchest.

Mnotho:“Yousee,shedidn’twantmetoleave

thecountrywithSiphosamiandIalsodidn’t

wanttoleaveoursonbehind.Itoldherabout

theimportanceofthebabyknowinghisroots

asaZuluboyandafteralotofthinkingshe



decidedthatshewanttoSouthAfricawithus.

Weweregoingtostartanewlifehereasa

familybutherracistparentsstoppedherfrom

leaving.Icouldn’tstayandfightthatbattlewith

herbecauseIwashighlyneededathome.I

havebeenawayfromhomeforalongtime.I

leftthecountryandnow,shehadfoundthe

couragetoleaveherparentsforourbaby.”

Happiness:“Notjustthebaby,andyouright?”

sheguessedcorrectlyandshelookedat

Mnotho.Hedidn’tanswerherbuthekeptthe

eyecontact.“No,it’sjustthatyousaidyouwere

goingtostartanewlifeasafamilyandwhen

youaretellingmethatshe’sback.Youare

includingthatshe’sbackforthebaby.Areyou

leavingyourselfbehindonpurposeorsheknew

thatyouaremarried?”sheaskedfirmly.

Mnotho:“Shedidn’tknowbutIhavetoldher

thatIammarried.”

Happinesslaughed,amockinglaugh.“Weboth



knowthatyouaremarriedbynameandyou

don’thavetopretendasifyouarerespecting

yourmarriage.Thisisnotmarriagebut

pretence.Andyoumustbehappythatyouhave

yourwomanbacknow.”shecommented

lookingathim.

Mnotho:“Idon’tunderstandwhere’sthis

comingfrom?”

Happiness:“Youdon’t?Okay,Iamhappyfor

Siphosamihewillhavehismotherbackand

that’swhateverychilddeserves,amother,

fathertogetherraisinghim.Iunderstandher

situationandgladshegotcouragetocome

backforherbaby’ssake.”Shesaidandgotoff

thebed.Shewenttothebathroomwhereshe

lockedthedoor.Shesatonthefloorandcried,

thischildhadbeenahappypartofthisloveless

marriageandnow,hewasgoingtobetaken

awayfromher.Shecouldn’tpossiblyimagine

thelifeshewasgoingtolivenow.Shewasjust



goingtobeauselesshousewifewithnothingto

do.Shecouldn’tevenwork!Howwasshegoing

towork?Becauseshedidn’thaveaqualification

thatwasgoingtogetherajobsuitableforthe

Prince’swife.Shecouldn’tworkatanyshops,

orrestaurants,herfatherwouldn’tallowitand

thehusbandhimselfwouldn’tallowitbecause

hehadastatustouphold…

Latershegotupfromthefloorandshewashed

herfacebeforeheadingbacktobed.Mnotho

wasstillseated.Happinessdidn’tsayanything

butshehoppedinonthebedandlaiddown,

shecoveredherselfwiththeblankets.

Mnotho:“Idon’t-”

Happiness:“Goodnight,Mnotho.Iwanttosleep

becauseIhadalongday.”Shestoppedhim

fromtalkingbecausenow,shedidn’twanthim

tokeepexplainingpretendingasifhecared

aboutherfeelings.Betweenthetwoofthem,

sheknewthatMnothodidn’tgiveafuckabout



herfeelings…

Mnotho:“Okay,goodnight.”Heswitchedoffthe

mainlightsandtheyfellasleepquietly…After

MnothohadsentatexttoElena…

Mnothowasstandingbythebalconyofthe

hotelcallingNgcebointhemorning.Happiness

wasinsidethehotelgettingdressedfor

headingbackhome.Mnothohaddressedthe

babyandbathedhimthatmorning.

Ngcebo:“Bafo?”

Mnotho:“Howareyou,ntwana?”

Ngcebo:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Mnotho:“IamfineandIamcallingyoutoaska

bigfavourfromyou.”

Ngcebo:“Whatisit?”

Mnotho:“ThisEaster,areyoucomingdown

withmakoti?”

Ngcebo:“No,NandiphaandIbrokeup.”



Mnotho:“Hawu!”

Ngcebo:“Whyareyousurprisedbecausethat’s

youwantedtohappenandso,ithappened.

What’ssurprisingnow?”

Mnotho:“No,Iwastalkingaboutthebreakupin

termsoftrust.Iwasn’tsayingthatyouwon’t

maketherelationshipworkbutIonlysaidit

wouldbedifficultforyouguystoproceedwith

therelationship.”

Ngcebo:“Whatfavourdoyouwant?Andifit

includesher,theanswerisno.”

Mnotho:“No,itdoesn’tbutSiphosami’smother

isback.”

Ngcebo:“Hhaybo!”

Mnotho:“Yeah,andIamcallingtorequestthat

youletthemstayinyourhouseforawhile.Iwill

seewhatIwilldowhenyoucomebackfor

Easter.”



Ngcebo:“No,theycanstayinthehouseforas

longastheywant.Iwillgotomom’shousefor

Easter.Don’tworry.”

Hesighed.“Okay,thankyousomuch.Ioweyou

bigtime.”Hesaid.

Ngcebo:“Okay,butshemustn’tusemy

bedroomandthatroomwithuMlahlankosi

kaLethukuthula.”

Mnotho:“Noted!Youdon’thavethekeysto

thoserooms?”

Ngcebo:“MaStholewillgiveyouthekeystothe

house,they’realsothere.”

Mnotho:“Iwilllocktheroomsandkeepthe

keyswithme.”

Ngcebo:“Okay.”

Mnotho:“Thankyou,again.”

Ngcebo:“Sho!”hehungupthecallbefore

Mnothocouldsharesomeempathicwords



abouthisbreakup.Heletitbebecausehe

sensedfromhisvoicethathedidn’twanttotalk

aboutit…

Mnothoheadedbacktothebedroomandhe

tooktheirbagssinceHappinesswasdone

dressingup.Happinessthentookthebabyand

theyleftthehotelroomforthereception.He

sawthatHappinesswasnotalrightbuthe

didn’twanttokeepsharingwarmwordswith

herbecausewhenhedidthatsheonlytook

themthewrongway.Asifhewasjustsaying

thembecausethemotherofhischildwas

back…

Elenasmiledandfoldedherhandbeforeher

mouth.Shecouldn’tholdthetearsasMnotho

steppedoutofthecarandHappinessgavethe

babytohim.Shewasseeingherbabyafterlong

12monthsofnotseeinghim.Shewasgoingto

touchhimagainandkisshimagain.She’dread

thatshecouldbattlewithgettingbackintothe



motherbondwithhimbuthewasgoingtoget

usedtoit.

Elena:“MyGift!”sheexclaimedandtookthe

babyfromMnotho.Siphosamicriedashewas

insidethearmsofthepersonhewasn’tusedto.

“It’sokay,sweetie,IunderstandthatIhavebeen

awayforalongtime.ButIambacknow,Iam

yourmother.”Shespoketohercryingbabyand

shehuggedhimthenkissedhisfaceascrying

ashewas.

Mnotho:“HelovespeoplebutIguesshecan

seethatyouaredifferentandtheredhairisnot

doinganyjusticetothebaby.”hefoldedhislips

andElenakickedhisfootplayfullyandthey

laughed.

Mnotho:“AndIcanseeyoumadeaneffortof

wearingalongdress.”

Elena:“Canyoushutupandintroduceme?

Whereareyourmanners?”sheaskedlookingat



MnothoandthenHappinesswhowasstanding

behindthemwithhereyeslookingaround.

Mnotho:“Oh,Iamsorry.”hesaidandpulled

Happinessbyherarm.Hemadeherstoodnext

tohim.“Thisismybeautifulwife,Happiness

andbabe,thisisElena,Siphosami’smother.”

Heintroducedthem.

ElenawasjustsmilingatherbutHappiness

couldn’tevenforceasmile.“Iamhappytomeet

youandhehastoldmehowmuchyouloveand

careforGift.Iamreallygratefulthathedidn’t

haveastepmotherbutamother.”Elenasaidto

HappinessandgavethebabytoMnotho.

Happiness:“It’sokay,andIamhappytoknow

youaswell.”

Elenarequestedahugandtheyhuggedeach

other.“Thankyousomuchforeverythingthat

youhavedoneformybaby.Babiesarealotof

workandnoteveryonehaveaheartofbabies,



especiallyifyoudon’thaveone.”Shesaidwhile

Happinesswasstillinsideherarms.

Happiness:“Therewasnothingnottolove

aboutSiphosami.”

ElenasmiledandgetawayfromHappinessshe

thenturnedtolookatMnotho.“Iwilltakeyou

eventhoughyoucryinmyarms.Youwillget

usedtome.”Shesaidtakingthebabyfrom

Mnotho.

Happiness:“Justgivehimyourphone,hewon’t

cry.”Shesuggestedwalkingtothecarwithher

andthebaby.Mnothowasfollowingbehind

them.

Elena:“Okay.”Shesaidtakingthephoneoutof

thepocketofhersweatershegaveitto

Siphosamiandhestoppedcrying.“Oh!Magic!

Thankyou.”shesaidtoHappinessandshe

nodded…Theysteppedinsidethecarwith

HappinessonthefrontseatandElenaatthe



backwiththebaby…Mnothodrovethemback

hometothevillage…
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ElenahadsettledwellinNgcebo’shouse.It’d

beenaweeksinceshearrivedinthevillageand

shewasstrugglingtobondwithherchild,but

shewaspatient.Sheknewtheyweregoingto

gettheirbondbacksoon.Itdidn’tstressher

muchbecauseit’dbeentoolongsinceshe

hadn’tbeenwithhim.Shedidn’tworrytoomuch

butshewaspatientwithhim.Shewasstill

tryingtoadjustfromthebigcitytothesmall

villagelifebutshehadn’tsufferedfromthe

changeasyetbecauseshewasbusytryingto

bondwithherbaby.Shelivedaloneinthehouse



andMnothowouldbringacleanerthreetimesa

week.Theyhavegonetogethertotowntobuy

groceriesforElenaandtheyleftthebabywith

Happiness.Elenawasamazedbythewayof

livingofthesepeople…

“How’sbeingwithhimnow?”Mnothoasked

takingSiphosamifromhismother.Itwasa

SundayafternoonMnothowastakingElenato

meethisparents.Thembelihlehadgoneto

churchandnow,shewasback.

Elena:“Wearegettingusedtoeachotherand

helaughedlastnightinbedwithme.Wewillbe

fine.”

Mnotho:“Iamhappytohearthat.”

Elena:“Yes,let’sgo.”

TheythenleftthehouseforThembelihle’s

house.Mnothohadtoldhisparentsabout

Elena’sreturnbuttheyhadn’tgotthetimeto

meetbecauseThembelihlewasbusyforthe



week…

Elena:“It’sabeautifulpalacethatyourmother

has.”Shecommentedsteppingoutofthecar

withSiphosamiinherarms.

Mnotho:“Well,mymotherandbeautygoes

handinhand.Whenyousaybeautythat’smy

mother.”Hesaidlookingatherwithasmileand

Elenalaughed.

Elena:“Ican’twaittoseethewomanwho’d

givenbirthtothismanthatyouare.”She

commentedandtheylaughed.Shelookedat

him.“She’snotuptight?”sheasked.

Mnotho:“No,butmyfatheris.”

Elena:“Don’tworryIwillusemycharmsonhim

andmaybehecaneventhinkofmarryingme

sincehiswifeisagrandmanow.”

Mnotholaughedandcommented.“Iamafraid

heonlyhaseyesforhiswifeandotherwomen

arehissisters.”Helookedatherandthey



laughed.

Elena:“Andyouhaveeyesforyourwifeonlyas

well?”

Mnotho:“Ican’tsaymuchaboutthat.”Hesaid

andledherinsidethehouse.Heshowedherthe

couchandhelefthertogethisparents.They

wereinsidethediningroomwithQalokuhle

seatedonherbabydiningchaireating.Dalisu

andThembelihlewereeatingaswell.

Dalisu:“Youarehere.”

Mnotho:“Yesandyouareeatingalready.”

Thembelihle:“Wecouldn’twaitforyou.

QalokuhleandIwerehungryandtiredcoming

fromchurch.”

Mnotho:“Daddidn’tgotochurch?”heasked

lookingathimmotherandfoldedhislips.His

motherlaughedandlookedatDalisu.

Dalisu:“Didyougotochurch?”



Mnotho:“Iwasbusywithmywifeandso,I

couldn’tgotochurch.”

Dalisu:“Iwasalsobusy.”

Thembelihle:“WITHWHO!”Sheaskedloudly

withhereyeswidenedlookingatDalisu.

Mnotholaughedandlookedathisfather.

Dalisu:“No,aloneinthehouse.”

Thembelihle:“Hee!GoandcallGift’smother

here.”

Dalisu:“Hhayi!Whitepeopleandtheirinfluence!

He’sGiftnowbecausehiswhitemotheris

here?”heaskedandlookedathiswife.

ThembelihleignoredhimandlookedatMnotho

whowaslaughingatthem.Heoptedtoleave

beforereceivingswearsfromeitherofhis

parentsforlaughing.

Mnotho:“Babe,theysaycometothedining

roombecausethey’rethereeating.”hetoldher

takingthebabyfromher.Elenagotupand



followedMnothotothediningroom.Mnotho

hadtoldhertocoverherheadbecauseheknew

thathisfatherwasgoingtohavecomments

aboutherredhead.

“Goodevening.”ElenagreetedDalisuand

Thembelihle,shethensatdownatthechairthat

waspointedbyMnotho.Hegavethebabyto

herwhenshewasseateddownandhisparents

weregreetingherback.Siphosamihadhis

mother’sphoneonhishandandso,hedidn’t

takenoteofhisgrandparents.

Thembelihle:“TheycallmeMaStholearound

hereandyouare?”

Elena:“IamElenaWhitmore.”

Dalisu:“Iamhisfather.”HepointedMnothoand

Elenasmiledwithanod.

Thembelihle:“That’snothisnamebytheway.”

ShesaidlookingatDalisuinsteadandhewas

alsolookingather.Thembelihlethenlookedat



Elena.“Andyou’llknowhisnamebyluck.We

arepleasedtomeetyou.”sheadded.

Shesmiledandsaid.“Iampleasedtomeetyou

aswell.”

Dalisu:“Weheardthatyouhaddifficultiesto

comebackwithyourchildafterhisbirthandit

wasbecauseofyourparents.”

Elena:“Yes,wecan’tcontrolhowourparents

thinkandseetheworldbutwecantrynotto

thinkastheythinkeveniftheyhavetaughtus

thatway.It’snoteasytotryandbelievewhat

yourparentsdidn’tteachyou.”

Thembelihle:“That’strue.”

Elena:“Icouldn’tsitathomeandlookatmyson

growingthroughpictures.Mymotherlylove

couldn’tletmestaywithmyparentsbecause

theyhavelivedtheirlivesandnow,Ishouldlive

mine.”

Dalisu:“That’sagoodthingandnow,whatare



yourplans?”

Mnotho:“No,daddon’taskherthatbecauseit’s

betweenus.”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo,uyishokanjanileyonto

ngobaushadile?”(Howcanyousaythat

becauseyouaremarried?)

Mnotho:“Mama,pleaselet’snotdwellthere.”

Dalisu:“UshadeuMaMthimkhuluumshadela

ukuthiuzothathaabanyeabafaziekhonayini?

Ilokhoozimiseleukukwenza?”(Youmarried

Happinesstotakeotherwiveswhileshe’sthere?

Thoseareyourintentions?)

Mnotho:“Ithoughtthatthismeetingwasabout

Elenanotaskingmequestionsaboutmy

intentionsandyou’remakingthingsawkward

forherasyouarenotevenspeakingthe

languageshecanunderstand.”

Thembelihle:“Umbhedokelongobakuyacaca

uzobanesithembuwena.”(That’snonsense



becauseit’sclearyou’llhaveapolygamous

marriage.)

Dalisu:“Umbhedolowo.AndIevenaskedyou

whyyouweregettingmarriedundercustomary

lawyoudidn’ttellmethereason.”

Mnotho:“Youcan’tmakeanydecisionsforme

andIdon’twanttotalkaboutmyselfnow.This

isnotaboutme.”ElenalookedatMnotho

confusedbywhatwashappeningnow.“It’s

nothingyoushouldworryyourselfabout.”He

said.

Elena:“Iamsorryaboutwhathappenedwith

Prince’syoungerbrother.Ihaven’tworked

throughmyselfdevelopmentthattimeandI

allowedmyhormonestogetthebestofme.I

amsorry.”

Thembelihle:“It’sinthepastandwecan’tdwell

toomuchonthat.”

“Gogo!”QalokuhlecalledThembelihleand



raisedherhandstoshowherthatshe’dfinished

herfood.Thembelihleclappedhandsandstood

up.

Thembelihle:“Siphosami?”

Siphosami:“HUH!”Hesaidloudlyandeveryone

chantedasurprisedsoundashegavethemhis

firstwordandrespondedwhenhisnamewas

calledout.

Dalisu:“Ha!Hewaswaitingforhismotherto

begintalking.”

Theylaughed.“UQalokuhleuseqedileukudla

kwakhewenanjalouqedangezinyembezi.”

(Qalokuhlehasfinishedherfoodandyoutake

forevertofinish.)Shesaidtohimandpointed

Qalokuhle.Siphosamiturnedhisheadtolookat

herandhegroaned.Theylaughedathisgroan.

Thembelihle:“Iwillleavetocleanherup.”She

leftthemforashortwhileandwhenshecame

backtheyproceededwithgettingtoknowElena.



ButThembelihle’sheartwasalreadywith

Happiness…

ThefollowingdayThembelihlewasdrivento

Happiness’shousebyherdriver.Shecouldn’t

restasMnothoshowedthathehadaninterest

inElena.Hedidn’thidethatfromthemand

whentheyaskedhimaboutithedidn’twantto

talkaboutit.Hedidn’twanttotellthemhis

intentionsaboutElena.

Sheknockedonthedoorandwaited.

Happinessopenedthedoorandshesmiled

lettinghercomethrough.Thembelihlewent

throughandHappinessclosedthedoor.She

thenwenttoprepareasnackforThembelihle.

Happiness:“Iwasn’texpectingyou,here.”She

saidplacingthetrayonthecoffeetableandshe

satonthecouch.

Thembelihle:“IthoughtIshouldcomeandsee



you.Howareyou?”shetookthejuiceandsat

backcomfortably.

Happiness:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Thembelihle:“Iamfine.ButIamaskingin

depth.Elenaisbackandshehastakenherson

away.Howdoyoufeel?”

Happiness:“Iamhappythathehashismother

backbutImisshimandit’squietherewithout

him.ItwouldhavebeenbetterifIamworking

butIdon’thavesomethingtangibletofinda

properjob.”

Thembelihle:“IamsorryforthatandIcan’t

evensayworkatmyrestaurantbecauseyour

husbandwon’tagreetoit.Butyoucanaskhim

togiveyousomethingtodowhentheyneed

helpattheroyalhousebecausehealsoworks

inthehospital.”

Happiness:“Iwilltry.”Shesaidknowingthat

shewasn’tgoingtodothat.Mnothowouldgive



heraredcardwithouteventhinkingandshe

didn’twanttobeanuisancetohim.He’dbeen

ecstaticeversincethereturnofElenaand

Happinesswasslowlydying.She’dthoughtof

findinglovesomewhereelse,itwasgoingto

keepherbusyandhappy.Itwasgoingtonumb

herrealitybutthenagainshedidn’ttrustthat

anyonewouldwanttohaveanaffairwiththe

prince’swife.Peopleseemedtorespecttheir

royaltyalotandwhowouldeventryher?Itwas

acrazyideabutshecouldn’tthinkofsomething

better.

Thembelihle:“Butyoudon’thavetoworry

becausesoon,youwillhaveyourownchild

whenyouarereadyforthechild.Youwantthe

childofyourown,right?”sheaskedandlooked

atherwithasmile.

Happiness:“Yes,Iwantchildren.”Shereplied

andextendedhersentencesilently…‘ButIdon’t

thinkIwillhavethembecauseyoursondoesn’t



lovemeandIcan’tevenseemyselfbeing

intimatewithhim.Especiallynow,thathisbaby

mamahascomeback.Hewon’tevenbringup

touchingme.NotthatIwanthimtotouchme’

shesighedashermindhadfinishedthe

sentence.

Thembelihle:“What’sworryingyou?”

Happiness:“Nothing,Iwillgogetthedoor,

mama.”Shegotuptoattendthedoor.

Thembelihlelookedatherandshesawthatshe

wasn’thappybutshehadnopowertomakeher

happy.Theonlypersonwhocouldmakeher

happywasherhusbandandshewasn’tsure

aboutthatbecauseMnothoseemedtobe

havinghisheadallover…

“Hey!”Happinessclappedherhandsandsmiled

dearlyashereyeslaidonSiphosamionthe

door.Sherealisedthatherheartjumpedathis

sightsherecognisedthatshelovedhim.And

shemissedhim.



Siphosamiscreamedandliftedhishandsfor

Happiness.Happinesstookhimfromhis

mother.“Hello,Zulu!”Shegreetedthebabyand

walkedinsidethehousewithhim.Elena

followedthembehind.

Thembelihle:“WehaveGiftinthehouse.”

Happiness:“Yes!Andhelooksveryhappy.”She

satdownwithhimandmadehimstandonher

lap.ShethenplayedwithhimandSiphosami

laughed.

Thembelihle:“Iwillleavethehousetothetwo

ofyou.”

Happiness:“Youareleavingalready?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iwasheretocheckonyou

andwhenyougetboreddon’tbescaredto

cometothehouse.Iamtheremostofthe

timeswithQalokuhle.”

Happiness:“Iwilldothat,mama.Thankyou.”

Thembelihlethenleftthehouseaftersaying



goodbyetoElenaandthebaby.“Thankyoufor

bringinghim,by.”ShesaidlookingatElena

shortly.

Elena:“Ijustwantedtothankyoupersonally

andIevengotyouagift.”Shesaidwithasmile

andgaveHappinessaboxofearrings.“They

saydiamondsarethegirl’sbestfriend.”She

commented.

Happiness:“Thankyou.”

Elena:“Howdidyoudoit?”

Happiness:“What?”

Elena:“Lookingafterababythat’snoteven

yoursImeanhecriesalotandespeciallywhen

he’ssleepy.SometimesIevenfeellikecrying.”

Happinesslaughedandsaid.“Idon’tknowbut

attimesIdidfeellikelookingafterhimwasa

burdenbecausehewasn’tmychild.ButIwould

rememberthathe’sjustababyandallbabies

needcareandlove.”



Elena:“That’strueandIwantyoutoknowthat

hewillvisityou.Hemustknowthathehastwo

mothersandthatwayhewilllearnboth

languagessinceIdon’tknowthelanguage.”

Happiness:“Thatwillmakemehappy.”Shesaid

withasmileandsheheldElena’shandtightly.

Theysmiledateachother.Shethenlookedat

thebabyandspoketohimtellinghimthenews

thathehadtwomothers…
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MlamuliandMnothosatdowninsidetherest

roomofNkosazana’spalace.Nkosazana

followedthembehindwithdrinksandfood.She

servedthemandlefttheroom.They’vegot

backfromDurbanonFridaynightofthe20thof



April.Theytooktheplateoffoodandsatback.

Mnotho:“Dalingcebomustcomebacknow

becausehewassupposedtogowith

Sbongakonkenotusgoingtosuchanevent.”

Mlamuli:“Idon’tthinkthathewillbecoming

homeanytimesoon.”

Mnotho:“What’stheneedforhimtobethere

withhiswife?”

Mlamulichuckledandsaid.“Hemustsupport

her.Whywouldyouaskmethatquestion

becauseIamprettysurethatyouwoulddothe

sameforyourwife.”

Mnotho:“Ey,Iguessyouareright.”

Mlamuli:“How’sElenaadjustingtothevillage?”

Mnotho:“Ithinkshe’sdoingprettygoodIwillgo

checkonthembeforegoinghometo

MaMthimkhulu.”

Mlamuli:“So,she’llbestayinghereorshewill



movetothecity.Ican’treallypicturethatwhite

womanadjustingtothevillagelife.”

Mnotholaughed.“Shecamebackformeand

thechild.”hecommentedandsmileasMlamuli

waslookingathimwithhiseyeswidened.

Mlamuli:“She’snothereforthebaby?”he

askedandMnothoshookhishead.Mlamuli

laughedandtappedhisbrother’sshoulder.“She

toldyouthatoryoujustfigureditoutonyour

own?”heasked.

Mnotho:“Icouldn’ttakeitIcamebackforour

sonandyou.”hemimickedhervoiceandthey

laughed.Mnothoshookhishead.“Iwashappy

tohearthosewordsyouknow.”Headded.

Mlamuli:“Hhayi!Hhayi!Mnothoyoucan’ttell

methatthere’llbesomethinggoingonbetween

youandElena.Youaremarried.”

Mnotho:“IammarriedandElenaisthemother

ofmychild.”



Mlamuli:“Thatmeansnothingbecauseyou

werenotsupposedtomarryHappinesswhile

youwerestillnotoverElena.”

Mnotho:“No,Ididn’tloveherbutIhadgrown

fondofherandIcan’tdenythefactthather,

comingbacktoSouthAfricaforSiphosamiand

I,didn’tmakemehappy.Itmademehappyand

Iwantarelationshipwithher.”

Mlamuli:“Hhaybo!Andwhataboutyourwife?”

Mnotho:“She’smywifeandshewon’tknow

aboutthisrelationshipuntilIdecidetodo

otherwise.”

Mlamuli:“Whatdoyoumeanbythat?”

Mnotho:“Igotmarriedundercustomarylawfor

somereason.”

Mlamuli:“Youareinsane!You’lldoasBanele

nowandhavetwowives?”

Mnotho:“It’sbetterbecauseIwillhavetwo.”



Mlamuli:“Comeon,you’llhurtyourwifeandI

amprettysureyouaregoingtodothisbecause

Happinesswon’tstopyoufromdoingit.”

Mnotho:“Didmomstopdadwhenhewantedto

takeanotherwife?”

Mlamuli:“No,butwhere’sthatwifenow?And

youcan’tusethatbecausethatwomanwas

justascamwhothoughtshecouldseparate

ourparentsbutshedidn’tsucceed.”

Mnotho:“Idon’twantElenatogotothecityand

liveherlifetherewithmychild.Iwantherhere

becauseIwantarelationshipwithherandmy

childshouldalsobeclosetome.”

Mlamuli:“Thisisbullshit!”

Mnotho:“Tomorrowyoucanalsowakeupand

seeanotherwoman,wishtomarryherorhave

anaffairwithher.Andit’snotlikeyounever

cheatedonyourwifeMlamuli.”

Mlamuli:“IhavenevercheatedonNkosazana.”



Mnotho:“That’salie.”

Mlamuli:“Iwasn’tgoingtomarryherifIstill

wantedtobewithotherwomenandyoudidn’t

cheatonyourgirlfriendatthisage.Isthere

somethingthatHappinessdoesn’tgiveyou?”

helookedathimcloselybecauseheknewthat

Mnothohadstampedthathewasdonehaving

multiplegirlfriendsbutnowhewassinginga

differenttune.Whatwaswrong?

Mnotho:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Mlamuli:“Idon’tknowmaybeshedoesn’tsleep

withyouasmuchasyouwanthertodoit.And

youthinkyoucanbewithanotherwoman.”

Mnotho:“No,it’snotthatbutImissElena.I

wanttobewithherandyes,shehasqualities

thatHappinessdoesn’thavebutIamnot

complainingaboutHappiness.Iamgoodwith

her.”

Mlamuli:“Hhayi!Iwonderwhatwillyourparents



say.”

Mnotho:“Theyhavenosay.Justbecausethey

gotmarriedanddaddidn’twantotherwomen

besidemomthatdoesn’tmeanIwilldothe

same.”

Mlamulididn’tcommentbuthejustshookhis

headassuringhimselfthattherewas

somethingthatHappinesswasn’tdoingright

forMnothotowantthis….

HeparkedhiscaronthefrontyardofNgcebo’s

houseandhegotoffthecar.Hetriedthedoor

anditwasn’tlocked.Hehadthesparekeyto

themaindoor.Hethenwentthroughandthe

TVwasplayingaloneinthelounge.Hewentto

thekitchenwherehewashearingElena’s

horriblesingingvoice.

Mnotho:“Ithinkyoushouldleavesingingtous

whocansing.”Hecommentedandplacedthe

keysandwalletonthekitchencounter.



Elenagiggledandturnedbacktohim.“Ithought

yousaidIhaveabeautifulvoicehowcanyou

saythatnow?”sheasked.

Mnotho:“Isaidthatbecauseyouwerepregnant

andIdidn’twanttohurtyourfeelings.”He

repliedandElenathrewaslicedappleathim.

Hecaughtwithhishandsandatetheapple.

“Youaremakingdinner,fruitsalad?”heasked

standingonherbackassheturnedtoproceed

withcuttingthefruits.

Elena:“IhavejustputGifttosleepandnow,I

wanttoeatthisandrelax.Ihavehadmydinner.

Areyouhungry?”

Mnotho:“No,Ihadmydinneratmybrother’s

house.”

Elena:“Okay,howwasyourtrip?”sheaskedand

turnedbacktohim.

“Itwasgoodbutwhyareyouhalfdressed?”He

askedwithhiscoldwetlipstouchingherlips



andhisfreehandwentunderneaththeblack

baggyshirtthatshewaswearingwithher

pantiesonlyunderneath.

Elena:“IamaloneinthehouseandyouknowI

don’tlikebeingfullydressedinthehouse.”She

repliedreturningthekisswithhertongue

lockinghisinsidehermouth.Theykissedeach

otherhungrilyastheyhavebothmissedthis

andithadbeenalongwhileforMnothothe

most.ButElenahadhadaboyfriendafter

Mnotho,hedidn’tfillherlikeMnothodidand

thatalsocontributedintoherfollowingMnotho

andtheirchild…Atthebackofhermindshehad

that‘Mnothohasawife’butsheremembered

thathehadstateditclearlythatshewantedher

tostayhereforhimandtheirchild.Andso,

therewasnoneedforhertofeelanyguilt.

Mnothowantedherasmuchasshewantedhim.

Mnotho:“Whydidn’tyoulockthedoorbecause

thegatewasn’tlockedaswell,wereyou



actuallyexpectingme?”

Elenagiggledandreplied.“No,Iwastoobusy

andIwasgoingtolockthegateandthedooras

well.”Sheunfastenedthebuttonsofhisshirt.

Mnotho:“Idon’tthinkitwillbealrightforusto

haveeachotheroutsidethebedroombecause

thisismybrother’shouse.Andhesharesitwith

hisbride.Weshouldn’tbedoingthisintheir

kitchenbutthey’retheonlyoneswiththatright.

UntilIgetyouahousewewilldoeverythingin

thebedroomorbathroom.”

“Ahouse!”Sheexclaimedandlaughedas

Mnothowasliftingherofftheground.He

walkedtothebedroomwithherwhileshewas

lookingathim.

Mnotho:“Yes,youwon’tstayhereforever.”

Elena:“ButIrememberyoutellingmethatyour

brotherwillnotcomeherebecausehe’snot

withhispartneranymore.”



Mnotho:“Yes,butthatdoesn’tmeanhewon’t

findanotherpartner.”

Elena:“Oh,well!Hebettercleanupthishouse

beforebringingthatpartner.”

Mnotho:“Whydoyousaythat?”heasked

puttingherdowninsidethebedroomandhe

wenttotheirbaby.

Elena:“Hiswomanisalloverthehouse.Ilike

thishouseit’ssobeautiful.”

Mnotho:“Youcanhaveyoursastwiceas

beautiful.Iwillgoputhimdowninanother

roomandIwillcomeback.”hesaidandElena

noddedasheleft…

HecamebacktothenakedElenastanding

beforethebedwaitingforhim.Hechuckledand

tookoffhisclothesmarchingclosertoher

quickly.Heheldherarmsoftlyandheldher

waisttightwhilekissingher.Heplacedheron

thedressingtable.



Shewasholdingtohisarmswantingaglimpse

ofhislovebeforehecouldleavehertogotohis

wife.Theywerecompletelynakedonthe

dressingtable,kissingandbitingeachother.

Holdingeachothertightandloose,caressing

eachotherbeforetheactualpart.Theylooked

ateachotherbrieflywithoutawordandthey

smiled.Elenakissedhimonceagainshedidn't

stopasshewantedtomakesurethathe

doesn'tescapeherhold.Shewashighlyskilled

withlovemakingandMnotholovedeverything

thatshebroughttothetable.Buthe’dnever

openeduptolovingherandnow,hethought

maybehecould.Now,thingsweredifferent

thaninL.A

Elenahookedherlegsonhiswaistanddragged

himclosertoher.Mnothoheldherwaistand

sheraisedherbuttsuptoallowMnothotoslide

himselfonher.Theybothstartedmovingonce

theywereready,slowly,slowlytheywereloving



it.Mnothofeltthepleasuresogreatasshe

movedherwaistcreatingcirclesdoingthetrick

sheknewthatheliked…Offthedressingtable

theyfinishedtheirlovemakingonthebedwith

Mnothodominatingher…

Mnotho:“Thatwasamazing.”

Elena:“Yes,itwaslovely.Ihavemissedyou.”

shesaidtwirlingherlegonhisandMnotho

lookedather.Hekissedherlipsandshe

giggled.

Mnotho:“ImissedyouaswellandIwillsleep

withyoutwotonight.”

Elena:“Oh,Iamhavingyoutonight.”Shegetting

onhimandMnotholaughedassistinghertosit

onhim…

__

1stofMay,shewasatthebackdoorstepsof

therestauranthavingherhotcoffee.Itwasher

thirtyminutesbreakandshewasusingitto



havecoffeeandproceedwithreadingher

biologicalmother’sbook.She’ddecidedthat

shewasgoingtopublishthefirstbooksoon

becausesheneededmoneybadly…Aprilwasn’t

sogreatforher.Yes,shehadfoodthatshe

boughtwiththemoneyNgcebohadgivenher

butitwasdifficulttospendEasterholidays

alone.Shewasn’tworkingandshefeltthepain

ofbeingalone,andreadingthesebooksmade

thingsworseforherbutsheforcedit.Itwasthe

secondbookthatshewasreadingandshehad

concludedthatshewasgoingtobegintyping

thefirstbook.Herlecturerhadofferedtohelp

herwithself-publishingwhenshewasready

withthebook.

“Nandi!Ihavebeenlookingforyoueverywhere!”

Hermanagershoutedashefinallyfoundherat

thebackdoorstepsoftherestaurant.

Nandipha:“What’swrong?Mybreakisnotover

yet.”



Manager:“IknowbutrememberItoldyouthat

wehavespecialguestswhohadbookedthe

biggertable?”

Nandipha:“Yes,Iremember.”

Manager:“Iwantyourpersonalityonthattable

andso,pleasegetupnow.TheyarehereIhave

seenthemparkingIamprettysurethey’re

seatednow.”

Nandipha:“Argh!Iwassupposedtobea

grumpywaitress.”Shecommentedgettingup

andthemanagerlaughedather.

Manager:“Youwerenotgoingtogetthisjob.”

Shegiggledandplacedherthingsaway,then

shefollowedthemanagertothefrontofthe

restaurant…Shefrozeandheldthemanager’s

hand.

Manager:“Whatisitnow?”

Nandipha:“Ican’tpossiblyservethem!”



Manager:“Whynot?YouareZuluandthey’re

Zuluroyalty.”

Nandipha:“Yes,but-”

Manager:“Go!Theprincehadjustgraduated

andtheyareherefordinner.”Hesaidpushing

Nandiphawiththeotherguyandgirlshewas

goingtobeservingwith.Nandiphawasfeeling

allsortsofemotionsandshewantedtodie!

AfterBanele’sgraduation,Thembelihleandher

familydrovetotherestaurantofBanele’s

choicetohavedinner.Thewholefamilycame

tosupporthimwithoutthechildren,theydidn’t

allattendtheceremonyduetothelimited

numberofticketsbuttheycameforBanele…

Nandiphaforcedtheothergirltobetheoneto

talkbutthemanagerhadtoldthemthatshe

shoulddothetalking.Shecouldn’tbelievethis

washappeningtoherandNgcebowasthere,

amongsthisfamilyalongwithhersister!No,



shewasn’thersister,sheremindedherself.Her

niece!Hercousin!Sheshookherheadasshe

couldn’tbelievehowcrazythatsounded.

“Sanibona…”Nandiphagreetedthefamilyand

welcomedthemtotherestaurant.Shedidthat

professionallywithasmileonherfaceasifit

wasn’tpeoplesheknewbutjustcustomers.

Shedidthatasifitwasn’ther‘in-laws’butjust

customers…ShelookedatNgceboasshewas

waitingfortheresponse,alleyeswereonher…

Ngcebowassurprisedtoseeherhereandthe

restofhisfamilymembersdidn’texpecther…

Theygreetedback.“Idon’twanthertoserveus.

Where’syourmanager?Goandtellhimtogive

ussomeonebetter.”Dalisusaidlookingat

Nandiphaandthentheotherwaitressand

waiter.

Thembelihle:“Hawu,baba,what’swrongifshe

servesusbecauseshe’llbedoingherjob?”she

askedlookingatDalisu.Thenshelookedat



Nandipha,shesmiledandtracedhereyes.They

werelookingatNgceboandhewasalso

lookingather.Shefoundherselfwishingto

speaktoher,shedidn’texpectthatshewas

goingtoseeherandnow,thatshehadseenher

shewished…

Dalisu:“Idon’twanther.”

Mlamuli:“Don’tmakethisabigdeal-”

Nandipha:“It’sokay,Iwillgoandgetyou

someonebetter,Ndabezitha.Enjoytherestof

yourevening.AndcongratulationsBanele.”She

smiledlastandBanele.Banelebowedhishead

withasmileonhisface.Nandiphasmiledand

walkedawayleavingtheotherstodothejob…

Shesighedasshewasawayfromthetable…

Themanagermetherhalfway.

Manager:“What’swrongnow?”

Nandipha:“Thekingwantssomeoneelsenot

me.Ihavesomehistorywiththefamilyandhe



doesn’tlikeme.Myrelativewithanafrothereis

marriedtohisson.”Sherepliedwithout

revealingtoomuch.

Manager:“Oh!Youweresupposedtotellme.”

Nandipha:“It’snobigdealIwillgetMandyshe

willservethemright.”

Manager:“No,Iwillservethemandpersonally

apologise.”

Nandipha:“Okay,butdon’tsayItoldyou

something.Inthemeantime,Iwillgoworkat

thebaruntilthey’regone.”

Manager:“No!”

Nandipha:“Please!”shepleadedandgaveher

puppyeyes.Themanagernoddedandhe

walkedtoroyalfamily’stable…Nandiphathen

lefttherestaurantandheadedtothebar’s

side…
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Ngcebowasseatedaloneinsidehissnooker

room.Thefamilymembersinsidehishouse,

werehisparents,DalingceboandNontobeko

andMntwana.MlamuliandMnothodroveback

homewiththeirwives.

HewasseatedalonethinkingaboutNandipha,

theothershadgonetobed.Mntwanawas

awakewatchingTVdownstairsandhewasjust

seatedalonelisteningtohisex-fiancée’s

collectionofdeephouse.Hecouldn’t

understandwhyNandiphawasworkingatthe

restaurant.Shewasastudentwitha

demandingcourseasshealsoworkedin

theatreandso,whatwasshedoingina

restaurant?He’dtriedtocallherbutshewasn’t



answeringhercall.Herememberedthatthe

restaurantclosedat10:30pmandso,hewas

waitingforthattimebecausehecouldn’twait

tillmorningtoaskherthis.

“Youarenotsleeping?”Mntwanaasked

touchingNgcebo’sshoulderashehad

earphonesonhisears.Ngceboremovedthe

earphonesandlookedatMntwana.Hethen

repeatedhisquestion.

Ngcebo:“No,butIwillgotobedsoon.”

Mntwana:“Okay,goodnight.”Hesaidand

Ngcebosaiditback.Mntwanalefttheroom.

Ngceborubbedhisnoseandclosedhiseyes,he

reflectedonhowfasthislifehadchanged.

Lately,hedidn’tknowwhatbeinghappymeant

andhewouldhostpartiesnowandthenjustget

hismindoffthings.Andignoreeverythingelse

thatwasringinginhismind.Hewasn’tliving

thelifethathismotherwouldbeproudofand

hemadesurethatthelifewasoffthemedia



becausehedidn’twanthismotherstressing

herselfabouthim.Butsomepartieswenton

tabloids,itdidn’tmatterbecauseitwasnever

somethingtoxic.

Hewaskickingandholdingonforsomething

thatheactuallydidn’tknow….At23:00he

dialledNandipha’snumberandwaited…

Nandipha:“Hello?”

Ngcebo:“Youareinyourroomorsomewhere

unsafe?Icancalllaterifyouarenotinyour

roomrightnow.”

Nandipha:“Iaminmyroomseatedonthe

desk.”

Ngcebo:“Youaresitting,whatareyoudoing?

Shouldn’tyouberesting?”

Nandipha:“IamstudyingIhaveatest

tomorrowat2pm.”

Ngcebo:“Youhaveatestbutyouwereworking



tonight?”

Nandipha:“Yes.”

Ngcebo:“What’swrong,Nandipha?Whyareyou

workingattherestaurantbecauseyouarestill

studyingandallyourtimeshouldbeonthe

books?”

Nandipha:“Iwantedsomethingthatwasgoing

tokeepmesuperbusy.WhenIwasn’tatthe

theatreorcampusIwasalwayswithyouor

studying.Butnow,Ihadplentyoftimedoing

nothingandso,Ilookedforajob.”

Ngcebo:“It’snotnothingifyouarestudyingfor

atestatthistime.”

Nandipha:“No,IhavestudiedbeforeandIam

revisingbeforeIsleep.”

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tlieandsayIlikethefactthat

youareaworkingstudentnow.Ifyouneed

moneyyoucancallmeIwon’tmindlooking

afteryou.”



Nandipha:“No,don’tworry.It’snotabout

moneyIhavemymotherforthatandIamgood

withit.Butthankyouforthethought.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,Iwascallingbecauseitbugged

metoseeyouworkingandIthoughtyouarein

somecashtrouble.”

Nandipha:“No,IamnotbutIwashappytosee

youtonightIlastsawyouthattimewhenyou

gavemethelifthomewhenIwasstandingon

therain.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Itwasgoodtoseeyouas

well.”Hesaidrubbinghiseyes.

Nandipha:“Thankyouforthecall.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,seeyouaround,hey.”

Nandipha:“Yeah,goodnight.”

Ngcebo:“Goodnight.”Hehungupthecalland

sighed.Heclosedhiseyeswithoutgettingoff

thecouchandheproceededwithlisteningto



music…Heopenedhiseyesonlywhenhis

nostrilspickeduphismother’sscent.

Ngcebo:“Hawu,whatareyoudoinghere?”he

askedremovingtheearphonesfromhisears

andThembelihlesatnexttohim.

Thembelihle:“IsawthelightsonhereandI

thoughtIshouldcometurnoffthelights.Why

areyounotsleeping?”

Ngcebo:“Iamnotsleepy.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,doyouknowwhyis

Nandiphaworkingattherestaurant?She’s

supposedtohaveherfocusonthebooksnot

workingnightshiftsattherestaurant.”

Ngcebo:“Ijustgotoffthephonewithher

minutesagoandshesaidshe’sworkingthere

becauseshehasplentyoftimenowthatweare

nolongertogether.Andso,shewantstokeep

busy.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,whydidn’tyoutellme



aboutyourbreakup?”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’twanttotalkaboutitmama

becauseitwasn’tgoingtochangeeverything.

Wearenolongertogetherandthat’sit.”

Thembelihle:“No,youweresupposedtotellus

whenthingsendedbetweenthetwoofyou

becauseNandiphawasn’tjustyourgirlfriend

Ngcebo.Youhavepaidiloboloforher.You

won’ttakeitback?”

Ngcebo:“Theywillbringitbackwhensomeone

elsechoosestomarryherbecausetheywon’t

acceptanotherbridepricewhiletheotherisstill

attheirpremises.”Herepliedwithoutlookingat

hismother.

Thembelihle:“No,it’snotdonelikethatunlessif

youarestilllookingatfixingtherelationship

withher.”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowaboutthatbutIwon’t

takethecowsback.Theywillbringthemtome



whentheyfeellikeit.”

Thembelihle:“Whobroketherelationship

betweenthetwoofyou?”

Ngcebo:“It’sher.”

Thembelihle:“Hawu!”

Ngcebo:“She’sscaredofme,mama.Iruined

thingsfurtherbyhittingher.Shewaswrong,yes,

butIshouldn’thavehitherlikethat.AfterthatI

wouldtalktoherraisingmyvoiceandshe

wouldjumpinfearthatIwasgoingtohither.I

didn’tknowthatjustaonetimeabusewoulddo

thattoawoman.EvenifItriedtotouchher

maybeholdherhandorsomethinggeneralshe

wouldjustwithdrawherbodybutwithout

stoppingmefromholdingher.Ihavesaidsorry

andtoldherthatImadeamistakebutshesaid

she’sscaredofmyangerandweshouldgoour

separateways.Ididn’tstopherfromleavingme

butImissherbigtime.Andnow,it’slikeIam



theonewhostartedthismessinour

relationshipbutshediditbyhavingan

abortion.”Hetoldhismotherpolitelywithout

lookingatherbuthiseyeswereonhisphone

thatwasinhishandswhilehewastalkingtohis

mother.Hedidn’twanttolietohernow

becausehe’ddonethatalotandshedeserved

toknowwhatreallyhappened.Helookedathis

motherandshewascryingwithherhead

lookingdown.Ngceboheldherclosertohim

andhedidn’tsayanythingtoher.

Thembelihle:“ImissheralotandsometimesI

wouldfindmyselfliftingmyphonetocallher

andthenIwouldrememberhowmuchshehad

hurtanddisappointedme.Idon’tknowbutshe

wasmorethanadaughterin-lawtome.Itwas

likeIwasgivenadaughter.”

Ngcebo:“Don’tcry,mama.”

Thembelihle:“She’ssoinnocentNgcebo.Iwas

lookingatherasyourfatherwastellinghernot



toserveusshejustsmiledandrepliedpolitely

thencongratulatedyourbrotherwithasmile

keptstillbeforesheleft.Whowouldn’tlovethat

soul?”

Ngcebochuckled.“Iblamemyselfforwhat

happenedsometimesbecauseifIdidn’ttake

thingswithangerandexplainedeverythingto

her.Wewouldn’tbeinthissituationbutthenI

wouldbeangryatherreasoningbecauseshe’ll

beworkingintheentertainmentindustryaswell

asawriter.Shedidn’tthinkthatshe’sstillgoing

tohavethislifeofthebeingfollowedby

journalists?”helookedathismotherwhowas

awayfromhimnow.

Thembelihle:“Ibelieveshejusttookeverything

angrilyandwithoutthinking,shedirectedall

thatangertoyourchildbecauseyoumadeher

angry.”

Ngcebosighed.“Shesaidshewashappytosee

metoday.”Hesmiledandlookedathismother.



Thembelihlelaughedandwipedhertears.

Thembelihle:“Youwillhaveherbackmaybebut

Iknowthatthingswouldbeverydifficultifyou

canbetogetheragain.Yourfatherwon’tmake

thingseasierforthetwoofyou.”

Ngcebo:“Doesheknowthatwearenolonger

together?”

Thembelihle:“Itoldhim.Andhewaspleasedby

thenews,youknowthat’swhathewantedto

happen.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,let’sgonow.Iwanttosleepand

youmustherdbacktoyourbed.”hesaid

standingupwithhismother.

Thembelihle:“Okay,andyourmedication,are

youstilltakingit?You’vehaddifficultmonths,

Ngcebo.How’syourheart?”

Ngcebo:“Iamfine,mama.Itakemymedication

regularly.”



Thembelihle:“Okay,that’sgood.Now,hugme

sothatyouwillsleeplikeababywithyour

mother’shug.”Shesaidastheyhavereached

Ngcebo’sdoor.Ngcebolaughedandallowed

hismothertohughim.“Oh!Iloveyou,okay?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,Iloveyoutoo,NaZulu

kaQalokuhle!”Hesaidandlaughed.

Thembelihle:“Hheyi!AngsoMaZulumina.

Ngimuhlekabinjeukuthiungathingingaba

uMaZulu!Qalokuhleakaziluthophela.”

Ngcebo:“Hawu,areyoutryingtosayweare

uglyandourauntsaswell?”

Thembelihlelaughed.“No,youarealllooking

goodbecauseyouaremykids.”helookedat

herwitheyesjammedandhismotherlaughed.

“Iamkiddingyourauntsarenotuglybutthey

don’tmatchuptoMaSthole.”

Ngcebo:“Hambawenana!”

Thembelihle:“Voetsek!”Ngcebolaughedand



steppedinsidehisbedroom.Hethrewhisbody

onhisbedaftertakingoffhisclothes…

----

HappinesswasbusysortingoutMnotho’sdirty

clothestohavethemwashed.Shewasputting

brighterclothesandshirtsasidethentheones

withdarkercoloursaside.She’dsenthermaid

homebecauseshewantedtodoallhouse

choresbyherselfandthatwayshewasgoing

tokeepbusywiththat.Thingschangedafter

Elena’sarrival.Mnothoandherwouldlaugh

beforeandhavegoodconversations.Theywere

actuallygettingalongverywellbutElena’s

arrivalsentthembacktosquareone.Mnotho

wouldcomehomelate,hewouldeat,shower

andgotobed.Theywerenolongerhaving

thosegoodconversationswithlaughterwithout

irritatingeachother.Now,theywerereallya

coupleofanarrangedmarriage.

Mnothowouldnotcomebackhomeforabout



twodaysandhewouldn’tevenbothertosend

heratexttellingherwherehewas.Happiness

wouldbesickworriedabouthimalonewithout

pickingupherphonetocallhim.Andwhenever

hewasbackhomehewouldtellheritwaswork

thathadkepthimawayfromhome.Itwas

eitheranunexpectedtriporthehospital.She

waslonelyandhurtingbuttherewasnoone

shecouldcrytoevenvisitingThembelihleand

Nkosazanadidn’tnumbthehurt.

Shelookedatherphoneasherfatherwas

callingher.Shedidn’tanswerit,shewasliving

thislifebecauseofherfather.Itwas

WednesdaytodayandMnothohadn’tbeen

homesinceSunday.

“Hello?”SheansweredMnotho’sphonecallthat

followedafewminutesafterherfather’sphone

call.

Mnotho:“Yourfatheriscallingyou,whyareyou

ignoringhiscallsbecauseyoucananswermy



calls?”

Happiness:“IwasinthebathroomandIjust

enteredtheroom.”

Mnotho:“Justanswerhiscallsbecausenow,

youhavetheoldmanworriedaboutyou.Idon’t

wanthimtothinkIhavedonesomethingto

becauseIhaven’tdoneanythingtoyou.”

Happiness:“Iwillanswer.”

Mnotho:“Good.”Hesaidandhungupthecall.

Happinessplacedherphonedownandbegan

puttingtheclothesonthewasher.Sheliftedthe

whiteshirtandsniffeditcloserasshecould

smellthedifferentcolognethatdidn’tbelongto

Mnotho.Shecouldtellthatshe’dsmellthis

colognesomewhere…Itdidn’tbelongto

Nkosazanaoranyoneinthepalace…Butwho?

ShehadsmellitonSiphosami’sclothes

wheneverhermotherbroughtherover!Elena

wouldbringSiphosamiforadayvisitoranight



visitandthisfragrancebelongedtoher!

Mnotho…Mnotho…Sheclosedhereyesand

shecriedwithoutexpectingthatshewasgoing

tocry.Shewascryingforeverythingthatwas

happeninginherlife.Everythingthatwas

botheringherandhurtingherconcerningthis

marriage.Mnothowaswiththewomanheloved

andeverytimewhenhewasn’thomeitwasn’t

becausehewasawaybecauseofthetripsand

thehospitalbutitwasbecauseofhisfamily

thathadcomebacktogether.Peoplewhowere

notforcedonhimbuttheywerehischoice…

Whatwasshe?Shewasjusthismaidwitha

ringonherfingeranddeepinside,noteven

deepbutinsideshewashurtingbadly.Shewas

dyingaloneandshedidn’tknowwhototurnto.

Shedidn’tknowwheretorun…

Butafterhangingtheclothesonthewashing

lineandhavecalledherfatherback,she’d

decidedthatsheneededabreak.Sheneededa



holiday…Shewenttothehouse,packedafew

clothesonherbagandeverythingthatshewas

goingtoneedforthesefewdaysoff…She

headedtohercarwithherhandbagonherhand

andtwobagsthathadeverythingsheneeded.

Shepackedthebagsinsidehercarandnow,

shewasn’tonwifeclothes.Butshewas

wearingapairoftightblackjeansandblue

stilettoswithabluelongsleevedstylishshirt.

Mnothohadpromisedheratripfromhis

parentstobeatripofherchoiceandnow,he’d

forgottenallthat!Shewasgivingherselfthis

trip…Thatwayhewasgoingtobondperfectly

withhisfamily…
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Mnothogothomelateandsawhisclothes

outsidethewashingline.Theyardandthe

houseweredarkwithnolightson.Hewondered

whywouldHappinessleavetheclothesoutside

andhavethelightsturnedoff.Hedidn’ttakehis

clothesbuthewentinsidethehouseasmeans

totellhertotaketheclothesthatshe’dleft

outsidethehouse.Heturnedonthelights

insideandoutsidethehousehethenmarched

totheirbedroom.Happinesswasn’tinsidethe

bedroomheplacedhisbagsdownandwalked

aroundthehousecallinghernameand

checkingherinsidetheotherrooms.

Hefiguredshewasn’thomeandhetookhis

phonefromhispockettocallher.He’dnever

camehomeandfoundthehouseempty,now

hewaswonderingwhereshewas.Hewentto

thekitchenwiththephonediallinghernumber.

Hethoughtmaybeshe’dleftthenotebutthere

wasnonote.



“Hello.”Happinessansweredthephonecallon

hersleepyvoice.

Mnotho:“Youaresleepingthere.Whereare

you?”

Happiness:“WhereIam?”

Mnotho:“Youheardmeright.Iaminsidethe

housenowandyouarenothere.Whereareyou

sleepingexactly?”

Happiness:“IaminahotelinJohannesburg.”

Mnotho:“WHAT!”

Happiness:“Youheardmeright.”Shereturned

thecheekyvoicethathe’dgivenherwhenshe

wasrequestingwhathe’dasked.

Mnotho:“Ishouldaskyouwhatareyoudoing

thereoryouwilltellme.”heshouted,they’veall

takentheirfather’swayofquestioning.He’d

doneitonthemalltheirlivesinawaythatthey

adopteditandmodelledit.



Happiness:“No,ifyoudon’twanttoaskmethat

questionyoudon’thavetoaskitbutifyouwant

toaskitIwilldefinitelyanswerit.Iwon’tjust

tellyouasifIknowthatyouwanttoknow.”

Mnotho:“Hhaybo!”heexclaimedandlookedat

hisphoneasifhewascheckingifhewas

talkingtoHappiness,hiswife.Yes,itwasher.

Butwait,she’dbeenlikethissincedayone.Why

washesurprisednow?Thingshadchangedand

herbehaviourhadchangedfromthecheeky

oneandnow,hewassurprisedthatshewas

backonthatbehaviour.“Whatareyoudoingin

Durban,ImeanJohannesburg,Happiness?”he

asked.

Happiness:“IamjustpassingbyIwillleavemy

caratafriend’splaceandproceedwithmytrip.

Youwon’ttellmyfatherthatIleftwithouttelling

youbecauseyoutellmenothingwhenyou

decidetoleave.”

Mnotho:“Oh,soyouarecompetingwithme,



now?”

Happiness:“Icannevercompetewithyou

becauseIwouldbewastingmytimeifIdothat.

Now,canIgobacktosleep.”

Mnotho:“Ineedyoubackhere!Youwon’tdoas

youpleaseherebecausethat’sjust

disrespectingme.Youjustupandleave

decidingthatyouaretakingatripwithouttelling

me.”

Happiness:“Yes,andIlearntthatbehaviour

fromyou.Youthinkyoucanleavefordays

withouttellingmeandexpectmenottodothe

same.”

Mnothochuckledrealisingwhatwasthisabout.

Heshookhishead.“So,whatdoyouwantme

todo?Ishouldspendallweekwithyouwhile

mychildandhismotherliveadriveawayfrom

me?WhatshouldIdointhehousewitha

womanIdon’tevenlove?Ishouldpretendto



laughwithyou?”heasked.

Happiness:“No,butit’sfunnythatnow,youare

gettingallangrycallingthewomanyoudon’t

love.Shouldn’tyoubehappythatsheleftyour

houseandmaybeyoucancalltheoneyoulove

andyourchildthenhavefunwiththem.Be

happywiththem.Whatareyoudoingwasting

yourairtimeonsomeoneyoudon’tlove?Imean

sinceldon’tloveyouwhenyouarenothomeI

don’tbothercallingyoubecauseIdon’tloveyou.

Whyareyoucallingme?”

Mnotho:“TSK!”Hedroppedthecallwithout

answeringher.Hegroanedandstampedhisfist

onthecupboard.Hethenwenttothewashing

lineandtookhisclothes…Heheadedbackto

thehouseafterhe’dlockedthegate…

------

Nontobekowasinsideherkitchencheckingif

shehadeverythingright.Shewasbusygoing



upanddown…Shewasbackhomewithher

husbandafteralongdifficulttimeawayfrom

home.Shecouldn’tbelievehowtherapywould

makeherupsetandangrywithherself.She

wouldbeangrywiththeworldandangrywith

thetherapistwiththewayshewasaskingher

questions,withthewayshewasanalysingher

pastandDalingcebohadenduredallthatanger

becauseshewouldcomebacktotheirplace

grumpy.Hertherapywentforawhilelonger

withtheangerdominatingherandatsome

pointshewantedtogobackhomebut

Dalingceboforcedhertostay.Inhermindshe

thoughtthetherapywasgoingtosympathise

withher,itwasgoingtounderstandher

situationandbegentlewithherbutthe

programmewasnotallthat.Sheendured

everythingandallowedittoripherapartand

buildheragain.Now,shewasadifferent

personandshewasatherhappiestpointinlife.

Shedidn’tregretgoingfortherapy.Shewas



gratefulforherhusband’ssupportandlove…

“Howarethingsinhere?”Dalingceboasked

hugginghiswifefrombehind.Shewasstanding

behindthestove.Nontobekogiggledand

removedhisarmsfromherbody.

Nontobeko:“Youaredisturbingme,

Dalingcebo.”

Dalingcebo:“Iwon’tstopuntilyoukissme.You

knowthatwhenthefamilyishereyouwillbeall

aroundthem.”

Nontobekosmiledandturnedtokisshim,she

heldontohimandtheysharedthekiss.She

giggledinbetweenthekissesasDalingcebo

washoldinghereventighterandplayedwith

hertongue.Theystoppedkissingwhenthey

heardsomeoneclearingtheirthroats.

Dalingcebomovedawayfromherand

Nontobekolookedaroundbeforelookingather

mother.



Nontobeko:“Mama,youarehere!”she

delightedlyexclaimedandmovedclosertoher

mother.MaNtombelalaughed,thehappy

laughterasshewasseeingherdaughteraftera

longtimeandtheyhuggedeachothertightly.

MaNtombela:“Howareyou,mntanami?”

Nontobeko:“Iamfine,mamaandhowareyou?”

MaNtombela:“IamfineandIamhappythatI

amseeingyounow.Youlookverybeautiful.I

canseelifeinyoureyes.Mkhwenyana?”she

smiledandlookedatDalingcebo.Dalingcebo

smiledandnoddedhisheadonce.“Iamhappy

toseethis,Nontobeko.”Sheadded.

Nontobeko:“IamhappyaswellandIhopethat

now,youwillhelpmefinishupwithcooking.”

ShesaidwithagiggledandMaNtombela

laughed.

Dalingcebo:“Iwillleavethekitchentoyou.”

Nontobeko:“Okay.”Shelookedathimand



Dalingceboleftthem.MaNtombelaplacedher

bagawayandtheybeganworking.“Howare

thingsathome,thechildren?Howarethey

treatingyou?”sheasked.

MaNtombela:“They’reveryhelpfulbutmy

nephewistroublesometimes.Hewouldwant

todrivethecarmakingbusinessandeven

forgetthathehastogotoschool.He’s

troublingme.”

Nontobeko:“Don’tstressyourselfmamaIwill

speaktohimandIhopethatyouwillspend

sometimewithusbeforegoinghome.”

MaNtombela:“Yes,andIhopethatyouwill

bringQalokuhlehere.”

Nontobeko:“Yes,IwillbringherherebecauseI

willspendtimewithherbeforegoingbackto

work.”

MaNtombela:“Whenareyougoingback?”she

askedandlookedather.Shedidn’twantto



keeppushinghertostopdoingwhatsheliked

doing.Thebestthingshecoulddoasher

motherwassupportherandencourageherto

dowhatshelikesdoinghonestlybutwithout

forgettingthatshehadafamily.Nontobeko

wastheonlydaughtershehadnowandshe

wasn’tregrettingcuttingNandiphaoffherlife.It

waseasiernowbecauseherhusbandwasnot

alive.She’dalwaysencouragedNandiphatoget

married,towanttogetmarriedbecausewhen

shehadafamilyofherown,theshadowofhow

shewasconceivedwasn’tgoingtofollowher.

RaisingNandiphahelpedhergetthroughthe

painoflosingherdaughterandbeingtoldthat

shewasn’tgoingtohavechildrenanymore.She

wasabeautifulbabyandshelovedherbutas

shegrewupherbehaviourshowedwhoherwas

motherwas,shewasloudandbubblylikeher

mother.Herhusbandwouldsayittoherthat

shewasjustlikehissisterandtheyalwayshad

worriesthatshewasgoingtoaskwhyshewas



differentbutsheneverdid.Shenevernoticed

anythingandMaNtombelahadmadesureshe

raisedherwell.Shewasveryhappywhen

NandiphahadNgcebowantingaserious

relationshipwithherbecauseherdreamwas

goingtocometrue.Butintheendshe

disappointedherandshecouldn’ttakeit.She

hadalwayswonderedevennowthatwhat

wouldhappenifsheweretofindoutabouther

realmother.Theyhaveurgethefamilynotto

evenmentionthatNandiphawaslikeheraunt,

herrealmother.Herhusbandwasnotwithher

nowanditwasbetterthatNandiphadon’tlearn

thetruthnotevenbymistakebecauseshe

didn’twanttofaceherreactionsalone…She

thoughtallthatasshewasbusyhelpingher

daughter,herdaughterfromherwomb.Now,it

washerandhergrandchildwithouther

husband.AndshewashappythatNontobeko

hadovercomeherpast…



Nontobeko:“IwillgobackinJuneanditwillbe

longtimebeforeIgetanotherleave.Dalingcebo

andIhadagoodtimetogetherapartfromthe

therapy.WegottobondandIamhappynow.”

MaNtombela:“WhenyouarehappyIam

happy.”Nontobekonoddedwithasmileand

theyfinishedupcooking,laughingandtalking…

Nontobekowascookinglunchforherin-laws

andtheywerecomingtoherhousetodinewith

her.Shewasbackhomeandshewantedtodo

thisjusthavethefamilyvibe.Sheevencalled

NaleditobringNhlakaniphohomeforthe

weekendandhewasgoingtogobackwith

Ngcebo.ShegavehimtoBaneleandtold

Nontobekothatshewasbusythatweekend.

Now,thefamilywasseatedinsidethedining

room,itwasonlyThembelihle’shouse,the

brothersandtheirpartners.Shedidn’twantto

hostthewholefamilybecausethatwasgoing

tobealotofwork.



Nontobeko:“Happinessisnotcoming?”she

lookedatMnothoaseveryonewasseatedon

thetableexcept,Happiness,Ngceboand

Mntwana.

Mnotho:“No,she’snothome.”

Thembelihle:“Hawu,whereisshe?”

Mnotho:“SheaskedtogovisitherfatherandI

allowedher.”helied,it’dbeenaweeksince

Happinessleftthehouseandshewas

unreachable.She’dswitchedoffherphoneand

Mnothodidn’tevenknowwhereshewas.

Thembelihle:“Oh,that’sagoodthing.”

Banele:“Mntwanasaidhecan’tcomebecause

oftheexamsthatarecomingup.Theyhave

extraclassesandhe’sattending.”

Dalingcebo:“AndNgcebo?”

Banele:“Ithoughtweweregoingtodrive

togetherbuthewasn’tinsidehishousewhenI



wenttothehouse.Idon’tknowwhereheis.”

Dalisu:“Itdoesn’tmatterbecausewearehere.”

MaNtombela:“Yes.”

Mlamuli:“Canweprayandbegineating.”

Others:“YEAH!”theychantedandjoinedhands

together,Dalisublessedthefood.Theythen

beganeatingwhilehavingagoodconversation

andlaughingalong.Itwasagoodfamilyvibe

withthechildrenseatedonthefloorwiththeir

food.Theyweremessingthemselvesfreely…

“Weareleavingnow.Takeher.”Thembelihle

saidgivingNontobekothebaby.Shetook

Qalokuhlefromherarms.Itwasdarkoutside

andtheywereallheadingtotheircars.

Nontobeko:“ThankyouandIwanttothankyou

foreverythingthatyouhavedoneforme.I

knowthatifitwasn’tforyouIwasn’tgoingto

havethecouragetogoandfacemypast.”



Thembelihle:“It’sokay.Iamgladthatyouare

backhome.”

Nontobeko:“Iamhappyaswell.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,goodnightthenandbye,

bye,MaZulu.”Shelaughedandkissed

Qalokuhle’schubbycheeks.Qalokuhlelaughed

andsaidher‘goodbyeNaZulu.’Touchingher

grandmother’scheeks.

Nontobeko:“She’sgettingchubbymama.”

Thembelihlelaughed.“Everychilddeservesto

lookatherpictureswhenshe’solderandsay

‘What!Iwaschubbylikethis!’”sheexclaimed

wideninghereyestoQalokuhleandshe

laughedloudly.“Uyakuthandaugogo,MaZulu.”

(Grannylovesyou,Qalokuhle)Sheadded.

Qalokuhle:“NathandaNaZulu!”(Iloveyou,

granny.)Thembelihlelaughedandwalkedtoher

car.Shesteppedinsidethecarandthedriver

drovehertoherhouse…
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Shewasseatedonthecouchwithherlaptopon

herlapandthefirstbooknotebooknexttoher.

Shewascompilingthebook,she’dbeenbusy

withitasshe’dpromisedherlecturerthatthe

followingdayshewasreadytohaveitedited

andtheyweregoingtopublishit.She’dmade

somechangesonthestory,changesonthe

styleofwritingandlanguagebutthethemeand

contentwasstillthesame.Shelovedthebooks

andsheadmittedthatNandiphawasagreat

writer.She’dgoogledherandshelearntthat

shewasawell-knownauthornotjustan

Englandnationalauthorbutinternationalauthor.

Shewouldn’tknowthatbecauseshewasn’t



rootedtobooks,she’dneverbeensomeoneto

buyanovelandreadit.She’dlearntthat

Nandiphawasmarriedwithasonbutshewas

stillpublishingwithhername‘NandiphaZondi’

Shewasabeautifulandclassywomanwitha

naturallook.Nandiphafoundherselfwishingto

meetherandknowherbutsheknewthatwas

impossible.Shemadepeacewiththefactthat

shewasn’tgoingtoknoweveninherdreams.

Theonlythingshewasgoingtoknowabouther

waswhatshehadreadontheinternet.She’d

promisedherselfthatonceshehadmoneyshe

wasgoingtostartbuyingherbooks.Shewould

readthemandbeclosertoherinspirit.

‘It’salrightIamgoingtolive.’She’dtoldherself

andmadethosewordsheronlymotto,her

survivalmotto.

“Girl!Listen!”Palesaranintotheflatwithher

phoneonherhandsandthebagsonherhands.

Shedroppedthebagsonthecouchandsat



nexttoNandipha.Nandiphaplacedherlaptop

asideandtookthephoneandearphones.

Nandipha:“What’sthisPalesa?Youare

disturbingmyworkandpeace.”sheasked

pluggingtheearphonesonherears.Shelooked

atPalesaasshewasn’tansweringherbutshe

wastappingonherphone.Thesongthen

began,sheheardlaughterofamanandwoman

signallingthattheyweretogetherandhappy.

Thewomanwasgigglingabovehim.Nandipha

lookedatPalesaandwideninghereyesshe

jerkedherheadtoaskwhatwasitthatshewas

makingherlistento.

Palesa:“Justwaitforit!”

NandiphathenheardNgcebo’svoicerapping.

Sheclosedhereyesandlistenedcloselytothe

lyrics.Shepickedoutthathewasrappingabout

‘theirchild’Nandiphatookthephonefrom

Palesaquicklyandshepressthepowerbutton

tolookatthetittleofthesong.‘PrinceTee–



Iconsiyami’hereyesreadandshegavethe

phonebacktoPalesabutdidn’tremovethe

earphones.Shelistenedtothesongwithher

hearthardlikestone.Sheremovedthe

earphonesonlywhenshewasdone.Shedidn’t

comment.

Palesa:“Youwon’tsayanything?”

Nandipha:“It’sasadsong,Palesa.Whatdoyou

wantmetosayaboutit?”

Palesa:“Ishetalkingaboutsomethingthat

happenedbetweenthetwoofyouorhe’sjust

rapping.Peoplearegoingcrazyontwitterabout

thesong,there’sadebatebetweenmenand

womenaboutthissong.”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknow,Palesa.Youknowthat

Ngcebosingsaboutanythingandeverything.

Andit’snotlikewhatherapsiswhathappens

tohim.Justlikethatsongaboutaguyinjail

pleadingwithhiswomantoforgiveher.”



Palesa:“Yeah,butthisistoodeep.There’sthat

partwhenhesays‘Butwhatbothersme,Istill

loveyourmother,Istilldreamabouther,the

dreamsandhopeswehadforthefuture.

Ngiyamthanda…’Oh!Thisguy!Doyouthinkthat

he’sreferringtosomethingthathappenedto

him?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknow.Andwhydoesitseem

likeyouareinterrogatingme.Iamnolonger

withNgceboandmaybehe’stalkingabout

someoneelse.”

Palesa:“Okay,IwasjustaskingIambeing

insensitivesinceyouguyshavebrokenup.”She

saidandlookedatNandipha.Shegotupas

Nandiphawasn’tbreathinganycomment.

Palesathentookherbagsandsheleft

Nandiphaonthecouch.

Shegotupquicklywitheverythingthat

belongedtoherandshewenttoherbedroom.

Xolilewassleepinginsidetheroomshe’dasked



hernottoturnonthelightsanduseherlaptop

becausethesoundsofthebuttonsandthelight

weregoingtodisturbhersleep…Nandipha

placedherthingsawayandtookherearphones

shewenttoherbedwithherphone.She

searchedthesonganddownloadedit.She

listenedtothesongquietlyasNgceborapped

abouthowhischancesofbeingafirsttime

fatherweretakenbyawomanhelovesa

womanhe’dengagedhimselfto.‘Imetyouand

theseotherwomenbecameshallow’sheclosed

hereyesasherearsheardthelines.Hewenton

abouthowthey’vemadeplansaboutthe

childrentheywantedtohave.Buthisfiancée

wasjustsellinghimdreams.Hewenton

wonderingifthechildwould’vegrownup,who

wouldhehavegrownuptobelike,totakefrom

andhishopesanddreams…Thelastversehe

continuestosayit’dbeenawhilesincethey

havebeenlivingapartbuthestilllovesthe

woman,hestillhasdreamsaboutherandhe



sayslast‘Consiyamiubabauyakuthandaiba

idlozielihle.’Nandipharemovedherearphones

andshegotuprunningtothebathroom,inside,

shecried.Shecouldn’tbelievethatit’dbeenfive

monthssinceNgcebolearntaboutthisabortion

anditwasstillhurtinghim?Whydidn’thetell

herthat?Whydidhechoosetosingasong

aboutthis?Whatwasshesupposedtodoto

endthis?Wasitgoingtobebetterifshewasto

dieandleaveeverythingbehind?She’dsuffered

enoughandnow,therewasasongthatwas

nevergoingtobeerasedfromhistory.Asong

thatwasalwaysgoingtoremindherwhatshe’d

done.Howshe’ddestroyagoodrelationship.

Thisrelationshipwasactuallytheonlything

thatwasrealandtrue.Ngcebohadbeenthe

onlypersonthatwasrealwithher…

Sherememberedhowshe’dtoldherselfthat

shewasdonefeelingsorryforherself.Shegot

upandwentbacktoherbedroom.Shelaidon



herbedandreadthroughthetweets…untilshe

wastiredshethenfinishedupherbook

rememberingthatreadingtweetswasn’tgoing

topayforherstudiesandbills…

Thefollowingday,she’dfinishedherbookand

shehaditsenttoherlecturer.Shewasscared

asshe’dsentthebook.Shehadalotof

negativethoughtsrunningthroughhermind,

whatifthebookdoesn’tsell?Whatifshehad

thedarkcloudfollowinghernow?Now,

especiallythatsheknewshewasachildof

rapeitwasn’tthateasytohavefullfaithin

herself.Shewouldbattleevenwithtinythings

butthefutureshe’dimaginedforherselfkept

hersane.Thefuturenumbedheranxietyand

negativethoughts.

Now,today,shewasinsideherroomsleeping

becauseshehadnostrengthtoattendanyof

herclasses.Shejustwantedtosleep…Butshe

couldn’tsleepshewasalonewishingthatshe



couldtakeataxiandgotoherhouse

KwaNongoma.Maybeitwouldbeinappropriate

togotherewithoutNgcebobutsheneededto

speaktothespiritofherchild.Shestillhadthe

keystobothhouseswithherandthathousein

KZNwashers,itwouldn’tbewrongifshewould

gotothehouse?Shebattledwithherthoughts

busychewingthenewspaperwhileshewas

tryingtoreachadecision…

-----

She’dbeenawayfromhomeforthreeweeks

withherphoneswitchedoffwhileshewas

havingfunintheEasternCape.She’dbeento

CapeTownandDurbanbeforeandshewanted

adifferentplace.AndPortElizabethwasthe

onlyplaceshe’dwishedtotravelbeforebut

didn’tgetthechance.

ShehadbookedtheplanetoEasternCapeand

shemetnewinterestingguysandgirlsthere.

Thefirstweektheresherecognisedthatshe’d



fallenforMnothobecauseshewouldmisshim.

Shewouldmisshisirritatingbehaviour,his

laughterandstupidconversations.Itwaslove

thatherheartwasfeelingforhimbutthe

Mnothoshewasmissingandlovingwasthe

onebeforeElenacametoSouthAfrica.Itwas

thatguybecauseafterElena’sarrivalhe

changed.

Thesecondweeksheopeneduptofunandtold

herselftofuckwithhimshewasgoingtoget

overthesefeelings.Shehadthefunthatwasn’t

funtootherpeoplebutthefunthatwasfor

everyone‘food’,shewastastingtraditional

dishesofXhosapeople.Shewouldvisit

differentrestaurant,Englishandtraditionalas

meanstohavefun.Shevisitedthebeaches,

travelledwiththeboatsexploringthecity

havingfun.Sheattendeddifferent

entertainmentsights.

Saturday,2ndofJune,shesighedasshe



parkedhercaroutsideMnotho’spremises.She

tookoutherphonefromherbagandcalled

Lonwabo,aguyshehadvibewithinthecity

alongwithsomegirlsandguys.

“Thedarkbeauty!”HeansweredHappiness’s

callandshegiggled.

Happiness:“Youaresoweirdyouknow.”

Lonwabo:“Whydoyoukeepsayingthat?”

Happiness:“Iamnodarkbeautyandyoukeep

sayingitevenafterIhavetoldyouaseveral

timesthatIamnotthat.”

Lonwabo:“No,justbecauseyoudon’tsee

yourselfasthatitdoesn’tmeanIseeyouas

youseeyourself.Youarewhatwecall‘Indoni

yamanzi!’”hecomplimentedandHappiness

laughedloudly.

Happiness:“Whyareyousingleagainbecause

you’resogoodwithwords?”



Lonwabo:“It’snotaboutbeinggoodwithwords

butit’saboutcomplimentingwhatyousee.And

ifyouwerenotpassingbyIwouldhave

definitelytriedmybesttowinyouover.”

Happinessgiggledandopenedthedoorofher

car.“Ididn’tcallsothatyoucanmakesmile

andgigglebutIcalledtotellyouthatIarrived

safeathome.”shesteppedoutofthecarand

closedthedoor.

Lonwabo:“Okay,that’sgoodandIhopethat

justbecauseyouarethereyouwon’tbea

stranger.WewilltalkonthephoneandIwill

takeaholidaytoKZNwhenIfeeltired.”

Happiness:“Iwon’teventrytobeastranger.”

Lonwabo:“Okay,goodbyethenMiss

Mthimkhulu.”Hesaidpolitely.Shedidn’ttell

himthatshewasamarriedwoman.They

wouldn’trecogniseherasMnotho’swife

becausethiswasnotKZNthat’swhatshetold



herselfandtheyreallydidn’tknowher,the

squaddidn’tknowher.

Happiness:“Goodbye,Lonwabo.”She

rememberedthatshe’dtakenoutherringfor

thetripandnow,sheneededitbecausethe

husband’sgaragewasopenedwithbothhis

carsinsidethegarage.Shelookedforherring

insideherhandbagandshefoundit.Shethen

woreitbackinsideherfinger.Shesighed

beforetakingherbags,justtocomposeherself

forthehellthatshewasbackto.Shetookher

bagsandmarchedtothefrontdoor.Shewas

wishingthatMnothowouldjusttellhertogo

backwhereshecamefromandthatwaythings

weregoingtobeeasierbecauseshewasgoing

togobackandmaybethistimearoundshewas

goingtoshareherbodywithLonwabo.Shewas

oldenoughnowandshewasalreadymarried

shehadalltherightswithinherlimitstohave

sexandwiththemarriagethat’sfakelikehers.



Shehadtherighttosleepwithanyoneandsay

‘fuckoff’towhatMnothohadtoldher.She’d

sharedakisswithLonwabo,he’dconvincedher

totrysomethingeitherthanaglassofwineand

Happinesswentforshots.Theyweredrunkand

shefoundherselfkissinghimhardandclingy

untilsheremindedherselfthatLonwabowas

justaguyshewaspassingby.

SheopenedthebedroomdoorandMnothowas

seatedonthebedwearingshortsandwas

topless.Hehadafewpapersonthebedanda

physiobookonhishand.Helookedat

Happinessasshesteppedinsidethebedroom.

Happiness:“Sawubona.”Shegreetedhim

withoutlookingathimandMnothodidn’tgreet

herback.Hewasjustlookingatherasshewas

makingherwaytotheirwardrobe.Happiness

placedherbagsdownandlookedbackathim.

Hewasstilllookingatherwithoutsayingany

words.Happinessturnedbackandunpacked



hercleanclothes.Shehadsentthemtodry

cleanthepreviousday.Shethenplacedher

bagsinsidethebags’shelf.Shetookoffher

clothesforthefirsttimeinMnotho’spresence…

Hewaslookingatherbackitwasonlytheback

thathewasseeingbuthelovedtheshapeof

hernakedbody.He’dseenheronpantsonce

butthatwaswhenhewasbumpingonherat

theairport…Shehadthedimplesonherback

waist,thewaistthatwasdecoratedbythree

butterflytattoos,abigoneinthemiddleandthe

twosmallonesontheeithersidesofthebig

one.Shehadthegapinbetweenherthighsand

Mnothotracedhiseyesdowntoherlegs.Now,

heunderstoodthattheywerebeautifuland

bracketedbecauseofthatgap.Shewasa

womanwithabeautifulshapeandhiseyes

lovedlookingather,sheremovedthebluebra

andleftthebluepanties.Hethoughtshewas

goingtoturnbecausehewaslovinglookingat

heruntilHappinessworehergown.She



coveredherheadandmarchedtothedoor

quietly.

Mnotho:“Wherewereyou?”heaskedgettingup

fromthebedandhestoodonthedoorbefore

shecouldreachit.

Happiness:“Iwasonaholiday.”

Mnotho:“Wherewereyou!”

Happiness:“IwasinEasternCape.”

Mnotho:“Youwentthereforthreeweeksand

didn’tevenbothertohaveyourphoneon?Are

youcrazy?”

Happiness:“No,Iamnotcrazy.”

Mnotho:“Icanseeitwasfunwhereyouwere

becauseyouhavetattoosnowandyoucan

eventakeoffyourclothesinmypresence.”

Happinesslaughed.“Youcommentingabout

mytattoo?You’veseenmybackbefore?No,

youhaven’tbecausethisisnotanewtattoo



andevenifit’snewwhyisitaproblemforyouif

Ihaveatattoo?Youcantakeoffyourclothesin

mypresencebutIcan’t?”sheaskedlookingat

him.

“Uyangeyisawenamanje!”(Youare

disrespectingme,now!)Heshoutedandoutof

angerheslappedHappinessacrossherface

withouteventhinking.Happinessheldher

cheekandwaspantingshe’dneverbeen

slappedbeforeandthislowlifeofaprincewas

slappingher.“Uyangidelelawena!”herepeated

withhisvoicedeeperthistimearound.

Happinesspressedherteethtogetherand

slappedMnothobacktohishardface.Shefelt

herhandfeelingthepainfromslappinghim.

Mnotho:“Youarehittingme!”heaskedholding

herwristwithangerwrittenonhisface.He

wasn’tjustangryabouttheslapabouthewas

angryabouteverything,abouthowshe’djust

leftforthreeweeksleavinghimtoanswerthe



questionsofhisfamilyaboutherlongleave

fromhome.Hehadtolieoverandoveragainto

coverupforherandcovertheirfakemarriage.

Happiness:“Yes,youthinkyoucanhitmeandI

willjustlookatyoubecauseIamastupid

uneducatedgirl?You’lldoasyouplease

becausemyfatherforcedmeonyou!Thenyou

mustbejokingbecauseeverythingyoudoIwill

doandnow,leavemealone!”

Mnothoshookhishead.“Iwonderwhatdidthey

giveyouwhereyouwere.Theygaveyouthe

lovethatyouknowIwon’tgivetoyouandnow,

youhavethesewingsonyourarms.Listen,I

won’tcallyourfatherthistimearoundbutleave

thishouseagainlikeyoudid.Iwillcallhimand

tellhimeverythingyou’vebeendoing.AndIam

prettysureyou’lltellhimIamsleepingwith

Elena.Iamprettysurethat’swhatyouare

wonderingabout-”

Happiness:“Iamwonderingaboutnothing!”



Mnotho:“Alright.ButleaveagainandIwillshow

youwhowearsthepantshere.”Hesaidandlet

goofherwrist.Hemovedfromthedoorand

Happinesslefttheirroomforthebathroom.She

wascryingallthewaytothebathroom.Shehad

toomuchhateforherfatherwho’dmarriedher

tothisbeast…
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Happinesswasbusyinthekitchencookingona

Sundayevening.She’dgonetochurchwith

Thembelihleandsheaskedheranumberof

questionsaboutleavinghomeforsuchalong

time.Sheansweredthemwithoutfailtoblow

hercoverandThembelihlebelievedher…She

movedfromthepotsasmeanstogotothe



frontdoortoopenthedoor.

“Iwillgogetit!”Mnothoshoutedfromthe

loungeafterhe’dheardHappiness’sfootsteps.

HewasseatedintheloungewatchingTVwhile

Happinesswascookinginsidethekitchen.The

wholethreeweeksofHappiness’sabsencehe

spentitwithElenaandSiphosami.Hewould

comebackhomeonweekendshopingthat

Happinesswasgoingtobeback.Hewantedto

seeherfirstwhenshearrivedhome.Aftertheir

fightthepreviousdaytheyspenttherestofthe

dayquietly.Noneofthemapologisedforwhat

theyhavedonetoeachotherandhowthey

spoketoeachother.

“Sawubona,mfazi!”Nkosazanagreeted

Happinessandsheturnedtolookather.She

smiledasshesawNkosazanaandNontobeko

insideherkitchen.

Happiness:“Hawu,sanibonaandto,whatdoI

owethepleasure?”



NkosazanaandNontobekolaughedandsat

downonthekitchenchairs.

Nontobeko:“Youhavebeenawayfromhome

fortoolongandwhenNkosazanatoldmethat

youareback.Isuggestedthatwecomesee

you.”

Happiness:“Oh!Iamgratefulforthatandyou

arestayingfordinner?”sheaskedputtingthe

drinksandcakesonthetable.

Nkosazana:“Hhaybo!No,wearenotstaying.”

Nontobeko:“Youknowthatwealsohavemen

cryingforustofeedthemandbaththem.”she

commentedandtheylaughed.

Nkosazana:“Andyouleftyoursforthewhole

threeweeks.”

Happinesslaughed.“Myfatherneededmethe

mostandheallowedmetogo.Andbesides,he

hasbeenlivingalonebeforeme,right?”



Nontobeko:“Sis,theyhaveallbeenlivingalone

butwelookafterthemasiftheyhavenever

livedalonebefore.”Theyalllaughed.

Nkosazana:“She’srightandbeingsurrounded

bymenisnotagoodthingforyourhealth.You

areluckythatyouhaveadaughter.”Shesaidto

Nontobeko.

Happiness:“Yes,sheisbutIcan’tsaymuchfor

Dalingcebo.”

Nontobeko:“Canwenotfeelsorrythemfor

thesefewminutes?”

Happiness:“Yes,tous!”sheliftedtheglassand

theytoasted,thetoastthatwasfollowedby

laughter.“But,theotherreasonIwenthomeis

thatit’slonelylivinginthishousewithout

Siphosami.Iturntomisshimalot.”Shetold

themtrulywithoutlookingatthem.Shewas

ashamedthattheyweresharingthetruthsof

theirmarriageandshewassharinglies,andlies.



Maybesharingthetruthwasn’tgoingtohurt

andthetruthwasshemissedthatbaby.He’d

beenapartofherlifeandshehadfalleninlove

withbeinghismother.

Nontobeko:“Iamsorryforthat.”

Nkosazana:“Yeahandyoucan’tevenfinda

properjob.”

Happiness:“Yeah.”

Nkosazana:“Whydon’tyouworkwithme?”

Happiness:“Workwithyou?”shecheckedand

lookedatherwithaninterestedeye.Shewas

alreadyhappyatthesoundof‘work’because

thatmeantshewasnevergoingtostayalonein

thehousedoingnothing.

Nkosazana:“Yes,workwithmeatthe

organisationthatIrun.Iamprettysurethatyou

willbehappythere.Iwillgetyouspaceatthe

centre.”



Nontobeko:“Thatwouldbeverynice.”

Happiness:“Really?Iwouldbeveryhappy

Nkosazana.”

Nkosazana:“Okay,talktoyourhusbandfirst

andgetbacktome.”

Happiness:“Okay.”Shesaidwithasmileonher

face.Theladiesthenproceededwiththeir

conversationwhileHappinesswascookingon

theside.Theyweretalkingandlaughing,

Happinessfelthappythattheyhavevisitedher.

Shewasgratefulforitandwhentheyleft,she

sighedthatworriedsigh.Shewasgoingtobe

aloneagain…

“Nkosazanagavemeanoffertoday.”

HappinessintroducedandlookedatMnotho.

Theywereseatedonthediningtablehaving

dinerquietly.

Mnotho:“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

Happiness:“Ihavenothingtodoherenowthat



Siphosamiisbackwithhismother.Nkosazana

offeredthatIcomeworkatherorganisation.”

ThesponsorsthatDalisugotforNkosazana’s

organisation,builtacentreoftheorganisation

forher.Dalisuprovidedthemwithlandthat

wasn’tfarfromNkosazana’spalaceandthey

builtthecentreforher.Thecentrealsohadthe

day-carewhereteenagemotherslefttheir

childrenwhiletheyattendedschool.Theothers

paidforday-careespeciallythosewhowerenot

partoftheorganisationbutthosewhowere

partofitonlypaidR50amonthtohavetheir

babieskeptattheday-care.Mlamulihad

advisedNkosazananottodoitforfreeeven

thoughshehadenoughfundscomingthrough

topaythetwoday-careteachers.Thegirls

neededtopaysomeamountandtheywere

payingitwithoutcomplaints.Theorganisation

hadextendedandwerealsorenderingdifferent

servicestotheyouth.



Mnotho:“Workatherorganisation?”

Happiness:“Yes,andpleasedon’tdisagreeto

thisbecauseIcan’tbeatrophyfakewifehere.I

needtodosomethingbecauseIcan’tworkat

therestaurant.”

Mnotho:“You’llbeworkingallweek?”

Happiness:“Idon’tknowbutIwantthat.”

Mnotho:“Youwantthatoryoujustwantan

excusetostayawayfromthishouse?Why

don’tyoutellmeyourrealintentionsforthis

job?”

Happiness:“Whydoyouhavetofight

everythingItrytodo?Igetthatyouhatemebut

whywouldyouwantmetoliveapainfullonely

life?ItwasallgoodwhenIwaslookingafter

yoursonbutnow,thatIamnot.Youare

treatingmeliketrash.IamhumantooMnotho

andyes,Imadeamistakebycallingmyfather

thatnightbutIhadnothingtodo.Iregretit



everytimeIlookatyourfaceandnow,youkeep

punishingme.”

Mnotho:“Youcanworkforher.”

Happiness:“Thankyou.”shesaidandgotup

withherfood.

Mnotho:“Youareleavingwithouteatingnow?”

Happiness:“Iamnothungry.Iwanttorest.”

Sherepliedandleftthediningsideforthe

kitchenside.Sheplacedherfoodinsidethe

microwaveandsheleftforthebedroom.She

changedforbedandhopedinsidethebedwith

herphoneinherhands.Sherepliedto

Lonwabo’stextsafterseeinghismissedcalls.

Shewasgigglingandlaughingastheywere

reflectingoneverythingtheydidforthreeweeks

together.

“Youshouldgetsomepsychologistwhowill

checkifyouhaveallthescrewsintactinside

yourhead.”Happinessmadethevoicenoteand



sentitthrough.Shelaughedandshookher

head.

“Youfailedtocheckmebutyouthink

psychologistwilldo?”Lonwabohadsentthat

voicenoteandHappinesslaughedafterplaying

it.

Mnotho:“Who’sthatman?”heaskedandjoined

Happinessonthebed.Helookedatherand

waitedfortheresponseseeingthesmile

vanishingonherface.Shecouldn’thaveaman

makingherlaughinsidehishouse.He

concludedasherecognisedthathisconscious

wasaskinghimwhydidhecare?

Happiness:“It’soneofthepeopleImetonmy

trip.”Sherepliedandturnedbacktoher

positiongivingMnothoherback.

Mnotho:“Weneedtotalk,situpstraight.”He

lookedatherandHappinesssatupstraight

afterputtingherphoneunderthepillow.“Iam



sorryaboutwhathappenedlastnightI

shouldn’thaveslappedyou.Iamnotawoman

beaterbutIwasextremelyangry.Whatyoudid

justleavingforthreeweekswithouttellingme

wasbeingdisrespectfulandrudetome.ButI

amsorry.Iwon’thityouagain.Itwasa

mistake.”

Happiness:“Okay.”Shesaidandpromisedthat

shewasnotgoingtoapologiesbecauseshe’d

hithimbackasmeanstoshowhimthatshe

alsohadthepowertoslapashardashedidto

her.Shewasunapologeticaboutthat.

Mnotho:“Iwasaskedpersonallybyafootball

teaminDurbantorenderthemphysioservices.

Andthere’sabusinessseminarthatwouldbein

Durban,mybrothercan’tgohethenaskedthatI

attendit.Iwillnotattendallthesessions.”

Happiness:“Oh!”

Mnotho:“WhatIamtryingtosayisthatIwillbe



inDurbanforaweekortwobecausethe

footballteamaskedmyservicesforaweekfor

afewplayers.Youdon’twishtocomewith

me?”helookedather.

Happiness:“No,youcangobecauseIwillhave

tofocusonthenewjobthatIhavelandedwith

Nkosazana.”

Mnotho:“Youcandothatwhenyoucome

back.”

Happiness:“Ican’tgotoDurbanbecauseIwill

havenothingtodooverthere.Ihavehada

holidayandmaybeifIdidn’t,Iwasgoingtogo

withyou.”

Mnotho:“Okay.Canweprayandsleepthen?

Wedidn’tpraylastnightandyou’vebeenaway

fromhomeforalongtime.”hegaveherhis

handandshetookhishandandtheyprayed.

Aftertheprayertheydissolvedintotheir

positionsonthebed.Mnothohadswitchedoff



thelights.

Mnotho:“Youwon’tsleep?You’llchatonthat

phoneuntilwhenbecausethelightisdisturbing

mysleep?”heaskedpolitely.

Happiness:“Ididn’tknowthatyouarefacingmy

direction,sorry.”shesaidandtypeda

goodnighttexttoLonwabo.Sheplacedher

phoneunderneaththepillowandclosedher

eyes.

Mnotho:“Whydidn’tyouaskaboutSiphosami?”

Happiness:“Ididn’taskbecauseIwillgovisit

himtomorrowbeforegoingtoNkosazana

unlessifyouaregoingtoDurbanwiththem.”

Mnotho:“WhywouldIdothat?”

Happiness:“They’reyourfamily.”Shereplied

andherheartjerkedsherecognisedthatthis

manwasbeingpolitewithhernowandthat

wasgoingtohurtherbecauseshewasgoingto

havethosefeelingsrevamped.She’dcome



backfromEasternCapeahappysoulandhad

convincedherselfthatMnothowasjustaman.

Andwhatshe’dfeltforhimwasinthepast.But

nowshecouldfeelherheartslowlybeingsoft

forhim.HewassleepingwithElena!She

screamedforherstupidheartwhowantedto

keeplovingthisman,theheartthatkept

insistingonbelievingthathewasabetterman.

He’dhitherforgoodnesssake!Whatmoredid

thisstupidheartwant?

Mnothodidn’tcommentonwhatshewas

sayingbuthekeptquietandclosedhereyes.

Hesilentlyrecognisedthathe’dbeenanass

withherandthatwasonlybecauseofElena’s

return.Now,he’dforgottenhowHappinesshad

lovedhissonwhenhismotherwasn’tinhislife.

Heneededtorespecther.Heconcludedbefore

sleeping…

----

ForthepastthreeweekswithElena,Mnotho



hadbeenhappy,exceptHappiness’sabsence

botheringhim.Hewashappywiththemand

he’drecognisedthatnow,helovedElena.

They’vespokenaboutthehouseandits

location.They’vesentthepersonawaytodraw

thehouseplanforthem.Mnothodidn’twant

DecemberholidaystoreachElenainside

Ngcebo’shouse.Hewantedtobuildahomefor

hissonandhismother,thewomanwhowasin

hisheartnow.Hisparentsdidn’tknowabout

thisashe’dspokentohisbrotheronlyaboutthe

site.He’dtoldMlamulinottotelltheirparents

aboutitasyet.

“Doyouhavetwitter?”ElenaaskedMnothoand

gavehimaglassofwaterthathe’daskedfor.

Hewasinsidethehousetosaygoodbyeto

ElenabecausehewasleavingforDurban.

Mnotho:“Yes,butIdon’tevenrememberwhen

lastIhadbeenactive.No,IthinkwhenIwas

stillworkinginL.A.What’shappening?”



Elena:“Yourbrotherhasanewsongandit’s

trending.Didsomeonehaveanabortionorthat

girlthathewaswith,what’shernameagain?”

Mnotho:“Nandipha,howcanyouforgether

becauseyouhadherfiancéshotandshewas

prettymadwithyou.”heremindedherplayfully

andElenalaughed.

Elena:“Yes,mymindkeepstellingmethatI

haveseenthisgirlbefore.Didshehavean

abortion?Yourbrotherreleasedasongabout

thatandit’strending.Ithasbeentrendingfor

threedays.”

Mnotho:“Eish!Thismeanshehasn’tgotten

overit.”

Elena:“He’stalkingaboutsomethingthat

happenedtohim?”

Mnotho:“Yes,butplease,don’tgoandtweet

thatbecauseIamprettysurethathedidn’ttell

thatithappenedtohim.”



Elena:“No,it’speoplewhoaredoingthe

guessinggameandIwon’ttradeyourfamily

secretsjustforlikesandretweets.”

Mnotho:“Thankyou.”hesaidandkissedher

cheek.Elenasmileddearlyandlaidherheadon

hischest.“Idon’tknowwhyGiftisstillsleeping

becauseIwanttoleavenow.Ican’tleave

withoutseeinghim.”headdedandmassaged

herscalpsoftly.

Elena:“Wewilljustvideocallifyouwillbelate.”

Mnotho:“Yeah,ifhe’snotawakeby3pmIwill

go.”

Elena:“Okay.Didyoutellyourwifeaboutthe

housethatyouarebuildingformearoundhere?

Idon’twanthertofindoutaboutitasa

surprise.”

Mnotho:“Ihaven’ttoldheraboutitbutIwantto

talktoheraboutmarryingyouasmysecond

wifebeforethehouse.”



Elena:“Ihaven’tagreedtoit.”Shesaidand

sulked,shemovedawayfromMnotho.She

couldn’tdenyittoherselfthatshewashappy

thathewasthinkingaboutmarryingher,no,

he’daskedthatshemovesinsidethehousehe

wasgoingtobuildashiswife.He’dtoldherthat

hewasmarriedundercustomarylawandthat

allowedhimtotakeanotherwife.Buthedidn’t

tellherthathismarriagewasfake.Hewas

nevergoingtotellherthat.

Mnotho:“Howcanyouagreetothehouseifyou

aredisagreeingtobemysecondwife?”he

askedandlookedather.

Elena:“Iwanttobeacitywife.”

Mnotho:“That’sbullshit!Thecitiesclosertous,

areDurbanandRichardsbayandthey’rehours

awayfromhere.Iwon’thaveyoulivinghours

awayfromme.Iwillnottakethatatanyday.”

Elena:“Okay,Iwanttobeatownwifenota



villagewife.Thetownisnotfarandevenwhen

youarecomingtothishouseyoudriveforquite

sometime.”

Mnotho:“Iwillthinkaboutit.AndIwilldecide

whileinDurban.”

Elena:“Youwon’tthinkaboutitbecauseIwon’t

marryyouuntilyoudothat.”

Mnotho:“Okay!Okay!Iwilldothatandyouwill

marryme?”

Elena:“Yes!”

Mnothochantedhisclannamesandthen

kissedElenaasgigglingasshewas.She

couldn’tbelievethatshe’dagreedtothis!

Mnothohadaskedherthattheygetmarriedon

thethirdweekofhiswife’sabsenceandshe

turnedhimdown.She’dtoldhimstraightthat

shewasn’tgoingtobeinapolygamous

marriage.Mnothochallengedherandtoldher

thatshewasalreadysleepingwithamarried



man.Elenathenpromisedhimthatshewas

goingtothinkaboutit.

Mnotho:“Iamhappytohearthatnews.”He

kissedhercheek.

Elena:“Buthowcanthisweddinghappen

becauseyouhaveanumberofritualsand

ilobolo.Idon’thaveparentsandso,whatwill

thismean?”

Mnotho:“Don’tworryaboutthatnowbecause

wewillgetthroughthatwhenwefaceit.AndI

willstillhavetobattlewithmyparentsbecause

theyareagainstpolygamy.Notthatthey’re

againstitbuttheyhateit.Mydadhateditfrom

childhoodbecausehisfatherwouldbeabsent

fromhomebecausehehadtovisitotherwives

andchildren.Andmom,didn’twantdadto

marrysomeoneelse.So,theywillbattlewith

me.”

Elena:“So,there’sapossibilitythatwewon’tget



married?”

Mnotho:“No,theycan’tstopmebutIamjust

lettingyouknow.”

Elena:“Okay,andyourwife?Shewillhaveto

givehercontentright?”

Mnotho:“Yes,butdon’tworryaboutanything.

Wewillbehappyandnobodywillstandinour

way.”

Elena:“IamscaredthoughIdon’twantthemto

hateme.”

“Don’tworry.Theywillnothateyouandnow,

cometomemylove.”Hesaidpullingherback

tohischest.Hekissedherforeheadandclosed

hiseyes.Hewashopingthateverythingwould

bealrightandhistriptoDurbanwouldbea

success…
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“Idon’tknowwhyyouarenotleavingwithhim

becauseyouhavebeenawayfromhimforfar

toolong.”Thembelihlesaidlookingat

Happinessassheenteredtheloungewith

Mnotho’stwobagsonherhands…Shewas

drivenfromherpalacetoMnotho’shouse

becauseshewantedtoseehimleave.

Happiness:“Don’tworry,mama.Wehavemade

upforthattimeandIcan’tgotoDurbanjustto

waitforhimwhileheworks.”

Thembelihlesighedandthoughtabouther

times,howeventhatwouldpleaseher.She

wouldgototripswithDalisuandhewould

leaveherinsidethehotelwhilehewasout



workingbutsheunderstoodthissituation.

Happinesswasgoingtostayaloneatthehotel

andsheusedtostaywithMnothoandMlamuli

whentheywerestillboys.

Thembelihle:“Okay,Ihearyou.”

Happiness:“Where’sQalokuhletoday?”

Thembelihle:“Sheleftwithherfather.Heasked

thatsheaccompanieshertooLundi.Idon’t

knowwhathe’llbedoingthere.”sherepliedand

tookthejuicethatwasonthetable.Shelooked

atMnothoasheenteredthehouse.“Ithought

youwerenevercomingback.”shecommented.

Mnotho:“Whydidn’tyoutellmethatyouare

comingbecauseIwasgoingtoleaveearlyto

seeSiphosami?”

Thembelihle:“Hewassupposedtosleephere

lastnightnotyoudrivingtoNgcebo’shouseto

seehim.”sheplacedthejuiceandgotupas

Mnothowastakinghisbagsthatwerenextto



Happiness’sfeet.

Mnotho:“Thankyou.”hesaidandkissedher

cheekswithhislipslingeringevenmoreonher

cheek.Happinessclosedhereyesandsmiled,

instantly.

Happiness:“Mypleasure.”Shesaidwithasmile

directedtohimandMnothothoughtitwasfake

becauseofhismother’spresence.Hewas

kissinghercheekgenuinelyandmaybethat’s

becauseheknewthethingshewasgoingto

havetorequestfromHappiness.Andthatway

hedidn’twanttotreatherbadnow.

Mnotho:“Iamleavingnow.”hesaidlookingat

hismotherwhowasonherfeetlookingat

MnothoandHappiness…

Thembelihle:“Yes,andwewillseeyouoff.”she

followedMnothobehindandHappiness

followedthem.“Youbettercomebackwith

moneyonthatjobyouaregoingtobedoingin



Durban.”Sheencouraged.

Mnotho:“Yes,butwhenIcomebackwith

moneyIwillbecomingbackwithittospend

withmywifeandson.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iknow.Idon’twantyour

moneybecausemyhusbandhasenough

money,Mnotho.”Shecommented,Happiness

andMnotholaughed.

Mnotho:“Okay,canIgetthemother’slove?”he

gaveouthisarmstoThembelihleandthey

sharedahug.“Iloveyou,mfazikaDalisu.”He

said.

Thembelihlelaughedloudly.“Iloveyoutoo,my

son.”Shesaid.

MnotholookedatHappinessandshehadher

eyeswonderingabout.“Lookatme.Ican’tgo

withoutyourhug.”Hesaidstandingbeforeher

andHappinesslookedathim.Theythenshared

ahug.Mnothosighedandheldhertighter.



“Lookafteryourself.Iwillcomeback.”hesaid

tohersoftly.

Happiness:“Youtoo,lookafteryourself.”

Hegotawayfromherandthenmarchedtohis

car.Hesteppedinsidethecarandhehooted

oncebeforedrivingthecaroutofhisyard.

ThembelihlelookedatHappiness.“You’llbe

goodstayingaloneinthehouse?Youcancome

uptostaywithusuntilhecomesback.”she

offered.

Happiness:“No,mama.IwillbefineandwhenI

amscaredIwillcomeup.”

Thembelihlenoddedherheadandwenttoher

car.Happinessthenheadedinsidethehouse

andshewasrelievedthatshewasgoingto

sharethespacealone.

-----

“Youknowsomepeoplearelikedemons!Why



isthisbagleftatmydoor!”Danielleexclaimed

lookingatthetwobagsthatwereplacedonthe

doorofherhotelroom.Shehadtoldher

parentsthatshewasgoingtobookthehotel

roomforthebusinessseminarthatwasheldin

Ballito,Hemispherehotel.Shedidn’twantto

travelfromhomeeverydayandbesidethatshe

wantedherownspaceforawhile.She’dtold

herparentsthatshewasreadytomoveoutof

thehousetofindherownplacebutthey

stoppedherfrommovingout.Theywere

stoppingherunderthereasonsthatshedidn’t

haveenoughmoneyasherbusinesshaven’t

beenrunningforyears.Sheneededtohave

enoughmoneysavedupforherselfbefore

movingout.Shethenagreedtoit.

Now,shewasirritatedbythebagsthatwere

leftatherdoor.Shedidn’tevenhavethe

decencyofmovingthemwithherhandbutshe

pushedthefirstbagwithherstilettoedfoot.



Shewaswearingablack,womenbusinesssuit,

pantswithredshirtunderneathandredstilettos.

“Whoa!Whoa!Lady,howcanyoupushmybags

likeyouarepushingdirt!”Mnothoshoutedfrom

theentranceofthehallway.He’dlefthisbagto

sortoutthekeycardproblematthereception.

Now,hewasseeinghisbagsbeingpushedby

footbyawomanhecouldn’tseebutheonly

sawherback.

Danielle:“Whydidyouleaveyourfuckinbagson

mydoor.”shelookedbackatthemanwhowas

shoutingandbloodleftherbody.She

swallowedhardandturnedherwholebodyto

Mnotho’sdirection.Shecouldn’tbelievethat

shewasseeinghimaftersuchalongtimeapart.

Andnow,shewasseeinghimasamarriedman.

She’dwishedtobumpintohimlookinggood

andwalkingtall.He’dbeenunkindtoherbuther

dumpheartstilllovedhim.Herhearthadn’t

forgottenabouthim.Shesawthattheminute



theireyesmetMnothochangedthepaceofhis

walk.HewalkedslowlyandDaniellewas

lookingathimwithherheartpoundinguntilhe

wasbeforeher.

Mnotho:“Sawubona,nkosazana.”(Hegreeted)

Danielle:“Hello,IsawbagsIdidn’tknowIjust

removedthembecauseIwantedtoenter.I

didn’tknowtheybelongtoyou.”sheinformed

himlookingatthelefthandandhehadthatring!

Theweddingring!

Mnotho:“So,ifyouknewtheybelongtomeyou

wouldn’thavepushedthemliketheyhavesome

germs?”heaskedtakingherhandandDanielle

heldherbreathwithoutlookingathishandshe

hatedwhatwashappeningnow.She’dhated

Mnothoasmuchasshe’dlovedhim.Sheknew

thatshewastoblameforwhathadhappened

becauseshewassupposedtotellMnothothat

Pamelawasthreateningher.Buthedidn’teven

showmercyforherpain.



Danielle:“No.Iwasn’tgoingtodothat.”

Hesmiledandkissedthebackofherhand.“It’s

goodtoseeyouagain,MaNkosiandIhadtogo

backtothereceptiontosortoutthekeycard

problem.Ithoughtthiswasagreatsidetoput

mybagsbutIguesstheycouldsensethatthey

werewithsomeoneIknow.”Heexplainedand

tookhisbags.

Daniellewantedtolaughbutshedidn’twantto

meltbecauseMnothowasnotherlover.He

washerexanditwasgoingtostaylikethat

forever.

Danielle:“Okay,it’sfine.”

Mnotho:“Haveagoodevening.”Hesaid

openinghisdoorthatwasjustopposite

Danielle’sroom.Daniellesaidthewordsback

andtheybothdisappearedintotheirrooms…

Shethrewherbagsonthebedandlaidherbody

down.Sheclosedhereyesandwonderedwhy



Mnothowasinthehotel…

AftergettinghisseatnumberMnothoheaded

forhisseat.Itwashisfirsttimeattendingthe

seminarafterthreedaysinDurban.Hedidn’t

seeDanielleforthepastthreedays.Hewould

leaveinmorningtoworkandcomebackat

night.SeeingDanielleagaindidn’taffecthimin

anywaybuthe’drecognisedthatthewoman

wasbeautiful.She’dgrewintoamuchmore

beautifulwomanandhersenseofstyleshowed

thatshewasdoinggreatinbusiness.He’d

thoughtaboutherthenighthesawherandthe

morningsandnightsthatfollowed,he

proceededwithhislifeasifnothinghappened…

Theseminarhadn’tbegunandwhenhereached

hisseatithadaboxwithpaperswiththe

reservedtagonitschest.Hisphonerangand

heclickedhistongueashewastryingto

removethebox.Hedecidedthathewasgoing

toanswerthecallbecauseitcouldbeimportant.



Hesmiled.

Mnotho:“Sphalaphlasentombi!”

Elena:“That’snotaninsult,right?”

Mnotholaughed.“Wewillhavetogetyoua

tutorforIsiZulu.”hesuggestedandtriedto

removetheboxwhilesupportingthephonewith

hisshoulder.

Elena:“ThatwouldbelovelyandthatwayIwill

talkbothlanguageswithGift.”

Mnotho:“Okay,howarethetwoofyoudoing?”

Elena:“Wearefine,mylovebutwemissyou.

Howareyoudoingthere?”

Mnotho:“Iamdoingfinebutthere’snoplace

likehome.Itwouldhavebeenbetterifyouand

Giftcameoverherewithme.”

Elena:“No!Yourwifewassupposedtobethere

withyou.”

Mnotho:“Isaidwewillnottalkaboutherifit’s



notneededandyouaremyfiancéenow.That

meansIwassupposedtotakeyou.”

Elena:“Idon’thaveanyengagementringonmy

finger.”

Mnotho:“IwillcomebackwithitandIknowyou

lovediamonds.”Elenagiggledatthesoundof

diamonds.Mnothoshookhishead.“Don’t

soundlikethatyou’llwakesomeoneup.”He

addedandElenalaughedontheothersideof

theline.Helookedaroundtocheckifsomeone

waslisteningtohim.

Elena:“ImissyouandyouknowwhyIam

callingyou?”

Mnotho:“No.”

Elena:“IwantyoutocheckyourWhatsApp.”

Mnotho:“Okay,Iwilldothat.”

ElenahungupthecallandMnothoremovedthe

phonefromhisear.Hetappedonthephone



andcheckedtheWhatsApptextfromElena.

Mnotholaughedandheldhislowerorganasit

quiveredatthesightofElena’sbodycoveredin

lace.

“Iamsorrythat’smyseat.”Daniellesaidout

loudtoMnothoandhelostagriponhisphone

ashewastryingtorespondtoElena’snude.His

phonewentdowntotheflooranditsscreen

facedthefloor.HelookedatDanielleshortly

andsighed.Hethentookhisphoneandforced

itonhispocket.

Mnotho:“Whatareyousaying?”

Danielle:“That’smyseatIevenleftmyboxon

topoftheseat.”

Mnotho:“Thisismyseatnumberandlookat

thispaper.”Heshowedhertheseatnumber

andpointedtheseattag.

“Oh,Iamsorry.”Shesaidandsatontheseat

nexttoMnothoafterputtingherboxbeforeher



feet.Shedidn’tsayanythingmoretoMnotho

shetookoutherphoneandtappedonit.

Mnothofeltawkwardnowthathewasseated

nexttoherandhewassupposedtorespondto

thisnude.Helookedathershortlyandtookout

hisphonefromhispocket.Herespondedto

Elena’spictureandrecognisedthathisblood

hadcooledoffbuthewasstillvisualising

everythingelse.

Mnotho:“Howareyou?”heaskedandlookedat

Danielleshortlyafterputtinghisphoneback

insidehispocket.

Danielle:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Mnotho:“Iamfine.Wekeepbeingneighbours

bydefault.”

Danielle:“Yes,Icanseeaswell.”

Mnotho:“How’severyoneathome?”

Danielle:“Theyarefine.Thankyouforasking



andhow’sthefamily.Andthewife,Isawyour

weddingonthenewspaper.Congratulations.”

Mnothochuckled.“Thankyouandeveryoneat

homeisdoingwell.Andmywifeincluded.”He

repliedandDaniellesmiledwithashortnod.

Theythensatquietlyastheseminarbegan.

Theywerelisteningandtakingnotes.Danielle

hadbeenattendingtheseminarsincedayone…

“Youwillneedhelpwithtakingyourthingsup?”

MnothoaskedDanielleasshewasstandingon

herfeetlookingatherthings.Shehadbeen

calledouttomakeapresentation.

Danielle:“Yes.”ShesaidsoftlyandMnotho

smiledalone,shestillhadthetinyvoicethat

madehersoundlikealittlechild.Hethentook

herboxandtheotherluggage.Hewalkedwith

hertothepodium.Helefthertherewithher

thingsandDaniellethankedhim.Shewasthe

lastpersontomakeapresentation…Mnotho



dissolvedbacktohisseatandlistened…

Whenshewasdonewiththepresentation,she

stoodasideandwaitedforclosureofthethird

dayoftheseminar…Mnothogotupandwentto

helpherwithherthingsashe’ddonebefore.

Mnotho:“Whereareyougoing?”

Danielle:“Tomyroom.”

Mnotho:“Okay,let’sgo.”Heliftedherboxand

luggage.Danielledrewinherairandfollowed

Mnotho.“Yougavesomegoodpointsfor

business.”Hecommentedandlookedather

shortlyastheywereheadingtothelift.

Danielle:“Thankyou,youareinbusinessnow?”

Mnotho:“NotreallybutmybrotherandI,have

somethingthatwewanttostart.Thatwill

personallybenefitus.”

Danielle:“IrememberthatIusedtotellyouthat

youneedtoemphasize.”



Mnothochuckled.“Oh,yeah.Iremember.

WheneverIsaymybrotherjustknowthatIam

talkingaboutMlamulibecauseInormallycall

outtheothersbynamebecausethey’reyounger

thanme.”hesaid.

Daniellelaughedshortlyandshookherheadbut

shewasrecognisingthathe’dsaid‘WheneverI

saymybrotherjustknow…’hesaidthatasif

theywerestillgoingtomeetagainandtalkand

hewouldsaythingsabouthisbrothers.

Danielle:“Okay,that’sagoodthing.”

Mnotho:“Iamhappytoseeyousuccessfuland

soalive.Youarefulloflifeanddefinitelynotthe

girlthatIlastsawinthehospital.”

Danielle:“YourbrothergavemethatlifeandI

willforeverbegratefultohim.Andactuallyto

youbecauseyoucametothehospitalwith

him.”

Mnotho:“No,don’tbegratefultomebecauseI



didn’tsayanythingtobuildyou.Iwasangryand

Ididn’tspeakasobermind.”

Danielle:“Itdoesn’tmatterbecausenow,that’s

justthepastthatdoesn’taffectmenow.”she

recognisedthatshewaslyingasthatpastwas

stillaffectingher.Bynow,maybeshewasthe

onewhowasgoingtobehiswifebutthat

changed.Itwaschangedbythatsetup.The

trapthatshefellinto…

DanielleopenedthedoorandMnothowent

throughafterher.Heplacedtheboxonthe

table.

Mnotho:“Youhavefoodwaitingforyou.”he

commentedlookingatthedinnertablethathad

foodandabottleofwine.

Daniellegiggled.“No,mystaffdidthis.They

sentatextthatIwillcelebrateafterthe

presentationbecausewemightbeexpanding

thebusiness.”Sherepliedandputherhandbag



down.“ButIcan’teataloneandso,canyoujoin

me.Itwillbemythankyouforyourwork.”She

saidshowingMnothothetable.Shethenlooked

athim.

Mnotho:“Okay,Iwon’tsaynotofood.”

Daniellenoddedandtheythenwenttothe

bathroomtowashtheirhandswithMnotho

askingmoreaboutherbusinessexpanding.

Danielleexplainedittohimandtheyheaded

backtothetablewhentheyweredone.They

thendishedthefoodforthemselveswhile

discussingtheeventsoftheday.Theywere

laughingandhavingmultipleconversations.

“Don’tyouthinkthatyou’vehadtoomuchofthe

wine?”Mnothoaskedlookingatherasshewas

pouringanotherglassofthefiveglassesshe’d

had.

Danielle:“No,Iamdrinkingforyoubecauseyou

arenot.”



Mnotho:“Ithinkthatyouhavehadenough.”He

saidtakingthebottleofwineandDanielle

grabbeditfromhishand.Mnothostoodupand

Daniellestoodupafterhim.Shelookedathim.

Danielle:“Letgoofthewine.”

Mnotho:“No,Iamnotgoingtodothat.”

Danielle:“Justletgoofitjustlikeyouhave

donewithme.Youleftmeandneverturned

back,justletitgo!”sheshoutedathimand

Mnotholookedathersurprisedhowthebottle

ofwineturnedouttobeabouttheirpast.

Mnotho:“Areyouhearingyourself!”

Danielle:“Yes!WhydoyoucarenowifIam

drinkingbecauseIamnolongerwithyou?And

youcan’ttellmeIhavehadenoughorless.”

“Okay,Iamleavingnowbecausethisisnot

whatIcameherefor.”Hesaidandletgoofthe

bottleofwine.Daniellewasstillholdingit.She

placeditdown,thealcoholhadconsumedher



andshedidn’twanttostoptalking.

“No,youarenotleavingbecauseIamstill

talking!”Sheshoutedfollowinghimtothedoor

andheheldhimbythesuitjacketthathewas

wearing.Mnothoturnedtolookatherand

Daniellepushedhimtotheendofthedoor.

Mnothopromisedthathewasgoingtokeephis

cool.“Iwasouttohavehonestfunwithmy

brothersandthatgirlhadalreadysealedmy

fate.Ihadnopoweroverit!Iwasdrugged!But

youchosenottobelieveme.Ihaven’tbeenable

tolookatanotherguybecauseIwasstill

holdingontoyou.Iwasstillfuckinhurting

becauseofwhathappened.Itstillhurtsme

whenIthinkaboutitbecauseyoudon’tbelieve

me!”sheshoutedholdinghimintoherfistwith

tearsrunningdownhereyes.Mnothowas

ratherturnedonbyheraggressivenessandhe

wasbattlingwithhimself.Hedidn’tknow

whethertorespondtoherorkissher.Butthe



biggerpartwantedtokissher.

Danielle:“WHYAREYOUQUIET!”Shescreamed.

Mnotho:“BecauseIwanttokissyouanddoall

thethingsIusedtodotoyou.”herepliedand

Daniellekeptquiet.Shewaspantinglookingat

himwithherbloodfeelingevenhotter.Mnotho

readthesilenceasifshewantedthiskissand

sohedidn’twastetime.Hekissedherpinklips

tightlyandDanielletriedtopushhimbackbut

Mnothofastenedhislipseventighteruntilshe

wassmitten.Shegaveallinandtheyswiftly

undressedeachothertothedinnertable.

Mnothopushedeverythingawayandplaced

Danielleonthetable.Hedidn’twanttotalk

muchbutallhewantedwastohaveherwithout

hesitation…HegroanedasDanielleopenings

feltgloriousandeventighter.Heheldontoher

legsthatshe’dplacedonhisshoulders.She

waslayingherupperbodyonthetablewithher

handsholdingontothetable.Shewashavinga



goodtimeandshewasn’tregrettinganything,

shewasn’tregrettinghavingmorewine

becausewithoutitshewasn’tgoingtogetthe

couragetoshoutathim.Shewasstuckonher

ownworldofecstasytoevenrememberthat

thismanwasmarried…

[07/23,14:34] :THEIRLIVESBEFORETHE

THRONE

S3~EPISODE32

It’dbeenaweeksinceshegotherbook

publishedandshe’dsoldquiteanumberof

copies.Shedidn’thaveadistributorbecause

she’dself-publishedthebook.Shehad

publishedfiftycopies,shesoldsomecopiesfor

herclassmates.Dumatooktencopieswithhim

andpromisedtosellthemtothegirlsheknew

lovereadingandhe’dsoldsixcopies.Palesa



hadspreadthewordatherworkplaceandthey

madeorders.OnthefirstweekNandiphahad

soldallfiftycopiesandwaswaitingforanother

load.She’dalsomarketedherbookonall

platformsofsocialmediathatshewasusing.

Thelecturerhadpromisedhertogetheraway

tohaveherbookssoldinsidethecampus

librarybutitwasstillaprocessbecausethe

librarywasgoingtohavetogetapercentageon

hersales.Shewasgratefulforherlecturer’s

helpandshedidn’tevenwantanymoneyin

return.Nandiphahadtoldherwhenshe

approachedherforhelp.Shetoldherthatshe

wassuddenlyanorphanandsheneededmoney.

Thelecturerofferedherhelp.

Butevenafterthingswerelookinggoodabout

withherbookshewasstillnotatrestabout

Ngcebo’ssongthatwasmakingmixed

emotionswavesforhisfans…Sheclickedher

tongueandgotupfromherbed.Shewentto



herwardrobeandworehernavyknittedshort

tunic.Shetiedthestrapsofhercaramel

sandals,shetookherbagwithherworkuniform

andheadedoutoftheflat.Shebumpedinto

Palesaatthedoor,itwasaFridayafternoon.

Palesa:“Whoa!Youlookbeautifulwiththis

shortnumberwhereareyougoingbecauseit’s

stillearlyforwork?”

Nandipha:“Isthistunicshort?”sheaskedand

lookedatherself.

Palesa:“No,it’sjustyourusualshort.”

Nandipha:“Okay,Ihavetopassbysomewhere

beforegoingtowork.”

Palesa:“Okay,andIhavemoreclientsforyou.

They’recomplimentingyourbookandIhave

spreadthewordthattheymustnotdothe

borrowingeachotherjob.Buttheymustbuythe

book.”

“Iloveyou!Mncwa!”Nandiphaexclaimedand



literallykissedPalesa’slips,babykissing.

Palesalaughedandpushedhershoulder.

Nandiphagiggled.“Iwillseeyoutomorrowand

IwillbetakingyouandDumaoutforlunch.”

SheaddedandranawayfromPalesaasshe

waschantingthewordsthatshemustn’t

promisethemnothing…Nandiphahopped

insidethetaxithatwasgoingtodropherbythe

roadofNgcebo’shouse.Shewantedtoseehim

andshewantedtoseehimtoday!

Shetookthehousekeysthatshe’dnever

returnedtohim.Shepressedthebuttontoopen

thegateandgatewasopened.Shewalked

throughthegateandsawacarthatwasn’t

Ngcebo’scar.Sheclickedhertongueand

clenchedonthedoorrepeatedly.Itwaslocked.

Sheunlockedthedoorandwentinsidethe

housethatwasdirty.Therewerebottlesaround

thehouseandplatesoffoodlayingaroundthe

house.



“Thisbustardishavingpartieseverynowand

then!”Shesworekickingthebrokenbottlesthat

wereonherway.SheranuptoNgcebo’s

bedroom.SheopenedthedoorofNgcebo’s

roomandhewassleepingonthebedwitha

woman,thereweretwobottlesofwhiskeywith

themonthebed.Shelookedaroundthefloor

andtherewereusedcondomsonthefloor.

Sheclickedhertongueandpulledthecoversoff

theirbodies.Ngcebowaswearinghisboxers

andthegirlwascompletelynaked.

“NGCEBO!”Nandiphashoutedhisnameasthe

girlhadwokenupbutshewasjustrubbingher

eyes.Shehadn’tmadesenseofwhatwas

happeninguntilsheheardNandiphascream

Ngcebo’sname.Thegirlscreamedandlooked

aroundforherclothes.Shejumpedoutthebed

togetherclothes.

Ngcebo:“WFT!”Hegroanedandheldhishead

ashewastryingtositupstraight.Hecouldsee



Nandiphastandingattheedgeofthebed.

Nandipha:“Don’tsaythatjustgetup!”

Ngcebo:“Whatareyoudoinginmyhouse?”

Shedidn’tanswerhimbutshewenttothegirl

whowasdressingup.“Canyoupleaseexcuse

usnow?Youhavehadyourfunwithhimand

now,go!”sheshoutedatthegirlandpointed

thedoor.

Girl:“Iwon’thearfromyou.Youwon’ttellme

whattodoandwhatnottodo.”

Nandipha:“Yes,youwillhearfrommeandif

youdon’twanttolistentomeIwilldragyouto

yourfuckincar,now!”

Girl:“Idareyoutry.”

Ngcebo:“Nandipha!What’sthisbullshit!You

can’tcomeintomyhouseandbosspeoplewho

arehereonmycall.”

Nandipha:“Youwon’ttellmewhattodo



becauseIdemandtospeaktoyou.Idon’twant

herhereifIspeaktoyou.”

Ngcebo:“AndifIdon’twanttospeaktoyou?”

Nandipha:“You’llspeaktomebyforce!Andyou,

go,justgonow.”sheshoutedatthegirl

clappingherhands.Ngceboshookhishead

lookingatNandiphaactingcrazyandhe

couldn’tunderstandwhatwasgoingoninside

herbrain,thebrainlocatedtothisbodyofhers.

Girl:“IamnotgoinganywhereandIwasstill

sleeping.”Shesaidsittingbackonthebedand

shelaiddown.Buttheblanketswerenolonger

onthebedshelookedforthemaroundher.

Nandipha:“You’lljustkeepquiet?”shelookedat

Ngcebo.

Ngcebo:“Whatdoyouwantmetodo?You

wantmetotellhertoleavebecauseyouare

here?Don’tyourememberthatyouarenothing

tome?”



“Okay!”Sheexclaimedandwalkedoutofthe

bedroom.Sherandownthestairstogettothe

kitchen...

Ngcebodissolvedbacktohisbedanddeep

downherealisedthathedidn’twantNandipha

toleave.Hewantedhertostayjusttohear

whatshewantedtosaytohim.Hewantedto

talktoheraboutwhatevershewantedtotalk

aboutevenifshewantedtoscreamhewanted

toscreamaboutitaswell.Buthecouldn’t

chasethisgirloutofthehousebecause

Nandiphawasgoingtoleavehimaftertalking

andhecouldn’taffordtohavesuchanactive

girlcutoffattheexpenseofNandipha.Thisgirl

wasn’ttheonlygirlhewaswithnowbutshe

hadabigroleonthemix.

Girl:“Ithoughtshewasyourfriend.”she

commentedandplacedherhandonNgcebo’s

barechest.Shemovedherbodyclosertohis

body.



Ngcebo:“Yes,shewas.”Hesaidholdingher

waistclosertohimandkissedherbare

shoulderafterremovinghertopfromherbody.

Girl:“So,whyissheactingthatcrazynow?”

Ngcebo:“Shehascaughtsomefeelingsand

now,shethinksthatshecandoassheplease.

ButIonlyseeherasafriend.”Heliedtoherand

kissedherwithoutgivingherachancetospeak.

Hewantedtohavethemorningsnackandnot

talkaboutNandiphabecausehewasgoingto

keeplyingandhedidn’tlikelyingabouther.

Nandiphawasanimportantpartofhislifebutit

wasover,she’dendedallthat.Eventhoughshe

hadendeditshewasstillimportant.

Ngcebostoppedkissinghisgirlfriendashe

heardthedoorbeingopened.Helookedatthe

doorandNandiphahadaknifeonherhand.She

placedtheknifeonherwristandlookedat

Ngcebo.



Nandipha:“Tellyourbitchtoleavethehouseor

elseIwillcutmyself.”

Thegirllaughedandsatupstraighttolookat

Nandipha.“Thiswomaniscrazy.So,nowyou

willcutyourselfbecausethemandoesn’twant

you?”sheasked.

Nandipha:“Ngcebo,Iamtalkingtoyou!”

Ngcebo:“Eh,Masa,pleasegiveusspace.”He

saidsoftlylookingatthegirlandhelooked

backatNandiphaquickly.Hesawthe

seriousnessonherfaceandhedidn’teven

wanttogamblewithNandipha’slife.

Girl:“No!Iamnotleavingforherbecauseshe’s

justabitchwhodoesn’twanttogetitthrough

herscalpthatshe’snotwanted.Andyouwant

toentertainher,prince?Iamnotleaving!”

Nandipha:“NGCEBO!”Shescreamedandraised

herwristwiththeknifestillonherrighthand.

Shepressedtheknifeonherwrist.



Ngcebo:“Fuck!Thiswoman!”hejumpedonthe

bedandheldhisgirlfriend’sshoulders.“Look,

babe,Iambeggingyoutoletherstaybecause

shewillcutherselfandIwillbehavingthe

mediabuzzing.Iambeggingyou.”hebegged

withhiseyeslookingatherandthenNandipha

shewaspantinglookingatNgcebowiththe

knifestillonherwrist.

Girl:“Okay,IwilldoitforyoubecauseIcare

aboutyou.”shesaidwithasmileonherface

andsheheldNgcebo’sfacejusttospite

Nandipha.ShekissedhimandNgcebokissed

herback.

Nandiphawasdyinginsideasshewaslooking

atthemsharingakiss.Shecouldn’tbelievethat

Ngcebowasjustkissingherlikethatinher

presence.Hecouldn’tseeher?Sheremoved

theknifefromherwristandwipedhertears

thathadjustcomeoutofhereyes.Sheturned

backandheldherontothedressingtable.She



couldn’tlookatthemuntiltheyfinish…

ThegirlsmiledatNandipha’sdirectionasshe

sawthatNandiphawascrying.Sheshookher

headforNandipha’stinyheart.

“Whatdoyouwanttotalkabout?”Ngcebo

askedstandingbehindNandipha.Shewipedher

tearsbuttheydidn’tstopfalling.Ngceboheld

herarmandNandiphafightoffhishandto

removeitfromherarm.

Nandipha:“Don’ttouchmewithyourdirty

hands!”sheshoutedandpushedNgceboaway

fromher.Shewipedhertearsagainalongwith

themucusthatwasdrippingoffhernose.“You

touchthatbitch,Iknowthatyouhavebeen

doingallthenastythingsonherandnow,you

aretouchingme.”

Ngcebo:“Well,youwerejuststandingthereand

youneedtogetgoing.Ineedtostartplanning

myday.”



Nandipha:“Youdon’tcareaboutmyfeelings

anymore.Howcanyoukissagirllikethatunder

mynose?”

Ngcebo:“Whatdoyouwant,Nandipha?”

Nandipha:“Youarenotansweringmyquestion

becauseIaskedyouaquestion!Whyareyou

notansweringme!”

Ngcebo:“Idon’toweyoushit!”

Nandipha:“Youowemeeverythingbecauseyou

haveyourcowspackedinmyfather’skraaland

ifIwanttobehavelikeyourfiancéeIwilldothat

withoutbeingquestioned.Whyareyouhurting

me!Whatareyoutryingtoprove?”sheshouted

fistinghisabs.

Ngceboheldherwrist.“Stopactingcrazy!”he

shouted.

Nandipha:“Youhavehitmeforabortingour

childandIhavebeensufferingfordoingit.And

now,youhavereleasedasongthat’salways



goingtobetheretoremindmeofmymistake!”

Ngcebo:“Oh,so,thisisaboutthesong?”he

chuckledandletgoofherwrist.Hesatonhis

bedandlookedather.“Whydoyouhavea

problemifIwriteasongaboutmyfeelings

becauseIwroteeverythingthatyouhavedone

todestroymylife.”headded.

Nandipha:“Ididn’tdestroyyourlifeNgcebo

becauseevenifIstayedwithyou.Youwerestill

goingtohurtmeyouwerestillgoingtolivelike

thisandyouweregoingtosleepwiththesegirls

becauseyouhavestarteddoingitbeforeI

chosetoleaveyou.”

Ngcebo:“Youdon’tknowthat!AndIdon’towe

youanyexplanationbecauseyoucanleavethe

doornowanddecidethatyouarewritingaplay

aboutawomanwho’dhadanabortion.You

won’tseemecomingatyourdoor.”

Nandipha:“Thisisdifferent!Thisisasongthat



youcanneverbeerasedevenifIcangetback

togetherwithyouandgiveyou8children.The

songwillstillbethere.Ihavehadenoughpain

NgcebobutIhavemovedonandnow,it’stime

thatyoumoveonaswell.Justmoveon!”

Ngcebo:“Don’ttellmethatbecauseyouare

proceedingwithyourlifeasifnothinghappened.

Youcanstilllaughandbehappywithyour

fuckinfriends.AndyouaretellingmethatI

shouldmoveon?Ishouldmoveontowhat,

Nandipha!WhatdoIhavevaluablethatIam

livingfor?Huh?”hestoodonhisfeetand

lookedather.Nandiphawascryingwithout

answeringhim.“ANSWERME!Whyareyou

cryingnow!”heshouted.

Nandipha:“Youhaveyourmotherandyouhave

yourfamily,youhaveeverythingaheadofyou

thatyoucanlivefor.Andyoudon’tknowhalfof

thethingsIgothrougheverysinglenightasyou

aretellingmeIamproceedingasifnothing



happened.Whatdoyouwanttodonow?You

wanttokillyourselfasyouareaskingmewhat

youarelivingfor?You’llkillyourselfandyour

familywillblamemeforit,right?Iwillcontinue

tosuffer?IamalreadydepressedNgcebo!Why

can’tyouacceptmyapologyandforgiveme?”

Ngcebo:“It’snotachild!Yourapologyisnota

child!”heshoutedandgrabbedherarms,he

movedoutofhisbedroomwithher.

Nandipha:“Whatareyoudoing?”

Ngcebo:“Iamshowingyouthedoor!”hesaid

draggingherwithherarmbutNandiphawas

resistingtoleaveasiftherewassomething

elsethatshewantedtostayinthehousefor.

Buthewasstrongerthanherandso,hekept

draggingheruntiltheyweredownstairs.

“LEAVE!”heshoutedlastandpushedherout.

Nandipha:“Howcanyoutreatmelikethis?”

Ngcebo:“IwantmykeysNandipha!Iwantthe



keysthatyouhavetoaccessmyhouseIwant

themnow.”

Nandipha:“Iwillnotgivethemtoyou.”

Ngcebo:“GivethembacktomeorelseIwill

dragyoubackintothishouseandIwillhityou

untilyoucan’twalk.”Hethreatenedherbut

Nandiphashookherhead.Shethenrantowards

thesmallgateasNgcebowastakingastep

towardsher.Shewaspantingandshekept

lookingbacktoseeifhewasclosertoherand

hewascomingatherprettyfast.Nandipha

pickedupherpaceandturnedthelockerofthe

smallgatesheopenedit…

NgceboheldthegateddoorasNandiphawas

tryingtocloseit.Theybattledwiththedoor,

NandiphabattlingtocloseitandNgcebo

battlingtoopenitanddragherbackinsidehis

house.

ShesawthatshewasgettingtiredandNgcebo



wasstrongerthanher.Shedidn’twanttobe

beatenagainandso,sheletgoofthedoor.The

doorforcefullywentbacktoNgceboandhe

trippedspraininghisankle,andfellonthe

ground.Nandiphastoppedrunningseeinghim

onthefloorgroaning.Herheartdidn’tallowher

toleavehimjustlikethat.Sherushedback

insidetheyardandwentdownonhim.

Nandipha:“Iamsorry.”shesaidholdinghis

shoulderandshesentherarmunderneathhis

underarm.Shethenhelpedhimgetup.“What’s

wrong?”sheaskedlookingathisface.

Ngcebo:“Igotmyanklesprained.”Hereplied

holdingontoherandtriedtowalkwithonefoot

usingNandiphaasbalance.

Nandipha:“Okay!Iwilltakeyoutothehospital.

Sithere!”shemadehimsitontheflowervase

thatwasoutsidethehouseandsheraninside

thehousetogethiswalletandcarkeys.She

thenrushedbacktohimwithsweatpantsand



vestforhim.Sheopenedhiscar.Shethen

helpedhimtohiscar,shedressedhimup

puttingthevestonhisheadandNgcebodidthe

rest.Nandiphathenwentdownonhimsheheld

hisfeetbuthegroanedasshetouchedwhereit

hurttheminuteshemovedherhandstothe

ankles.

“Iamsorry!”sheexclaimedandputthepants

onhisfeet.Ngcebothenpulledthepantsand

satuprightonthepassengerseat.Nandipha

tookthedriverseatwhenshewasdoneand

shedrovethecarofflookingathimashewas

seatednexttoherwithhiseyesclosed…

“Wearedonewiththepatientmamyoucan

comeseehim.”ThenursetoldNandiphaand

shestoodup…She’dbeenwaitingforhoursas

theywereworkingonNgcebo.She’dcalledher

managerandtoldhimthatshehadan

emergencythatsheneededtoattendtoand

shewasn’tcominginbutshewasgoingto



coverhershiftbyworkingontheweekend.

Ngcebo:“Youarestillhere?”

Nandipha:“Yes.Icouldn’tleaveyouwithout

knowingwhatwashappening.”

Ngcebo:“Ain’tyounotsupposedtobeatwork

now?”heaskedandliftedhisanklethathadan

anklebracenow.TheDoctorhadtoldhimthat

hewasgoingtoneeditforabouttwoweeks

andthenhewasgoingtobefinewithoutit.

Nandipha:“IambutIcalledthemanager.Iwill

covermyshiftonSaturday.”

Ngcebo:“Youdon’tworkweekends?”

Nandipha:“Yes,Iamsorryforhurtingyour

ankle.”

Ngcebo:“It’sfine,Ishouldbesorryforrunning

afteryouandthreateningyouwithhittingyouit

wasn’tright.”

Nandipha:“Okay,theywilldischargeyou?”



Ngcebo:“Yes,andIwillgobacktothatdirty

house.”

Nandipha:“Icalledthecleaningguysyou

usuallycallafterparties.IaskedBaneletogo

andopenupforthem.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,thanksbutnow,youwillgive

himanideathatwearebacktogether.You

weresupposedtogoandopenforthem.”

Nandipha:“Sorry,Ididn’tthinkthatway.”

“Prince,here’syourmedicationandyourcard.

Youwillhavetorestanddon’tstrainyourankle.

Who’lllookafteryou?”Thenurseaskedlooking

atNgcebo.

Nandipha:“Iwill.”Shesmiledshortlylookingat

thenurse,thenursethengaveNandiphaallthe

instructions.Shethengrantedthempermission

toleave.NandiphacarriedNgcebo’smedication

whilehewaslimpingwithasinglecrutch.They

walkedoutofthehospitalsilently.



“IwillgetjustafewofmyclothessinceIwillbe

spendingtherestoftheweekandweekendin

yourhousetoensurethatyoutakeyour

medication.Andyoudon’tdrinkalcohol.You

don’tgoout.”NandiphasaidlookingatNgcebo

asshewastakingtheroutetoherflat.

Ngcebo:“Iamnotachildyouknowandyou

don’thavetotroubleyourself.”

Nandipha:“IwillbecauseIdon’ttrustanyof

yourgirlfriendstocometothehouseanddo

that.Andbesideyouareinjuredbecauseofme.

Iwillsleepintheguestroomandyou,inyour

room.”

Ngcebo:“Andwork?”

Nandipha:“Iworknightshiftsandso,Iwillleave

youputinthehouse.IamsurebyMondayyou’ll

begoodtolookafteryourself.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,thankyou.”hesaidand

Nandiphanodded.Shekeptherheadstillonthe



road…

>>“JustwantyoutoknowthatIforgiveyoufor

allthedisrespectandhumiliationyouhave

causeduswithmom.Youleftthescarsthatwill

takeforevertohealasmomisstillsick

becauseofyou.KnowthatIdon’thaveany

grudgesagainstyou.Youaremysisterbyblood

eventhoughmyheartisheavybecauseof

mom’sillnessthatyoucaused.Buthowareyou

doing?”<<Nandiphareadthetextfrom

Nontobekoafterthelongdayshewasinside

thebedcoversinNgcebo’sguestroom.Ngcebo

wassleepinginsidehisroom.

“Mxm!”sheexclaimedandpressedtheback

buttonwithoutrespondingtothetext.Shehad

nothingtosaybackandshesawitbetterthat

shedoesn’trespond.Shethenattendedthe

emailsfrompeoplewhowereplacingordersof

herbook.Sherepliedtothem.

“Thankyou,mom!”Shesaidsilentlyclosingher



eyesasshefeltthathermother’scraftwas

lookingafterherespeciallynowthatshewasat

thepointwhereshedesperatelyneeded

money….
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ItwashislastnightinDurbanandtheywere

seatedtogetheronthecouchwatchingTV

insidehishotelroom.Theywerebothquietly

eatingpopcornwhilestaringatthescreen….

ThetwoweeksinDurbanwerenotwhat

Mnothohadplannedandtheywerenotwhat

he’devenwantedtohappen.Buthecouldn’t

helpthefactthathewasattractedtoherandhe

wasattractedtoherasifhe’dneverleftthe

countryjusttoshakeheroffhissystem.He



wouldleaveforthejobhe’dcomeinDurbanto

doandatnighttheywouldhavedinnertogether

andsharethebed.Theywoulddothatin

Mnotho’sroomsometimesandinDanielle’s

roomsometimes.Mnothowasenjoyingher

companyandhewantedtostayforafewdays

buthewasneededhome.

“Weneedtotalk.”Mnothosaidandfaced

DanielleafterswitchingofftheTV.

Danielle:“ButIwasstillwatchingthemovie.”

Mnotho:“Isaidweneedtotalkandthatmeans

themovieshouldwait.Iamtalkingnowandyou

needtolisten.”

Danielle:“Okay.”Shelookeddown…She’denjoy

everythingtheyhavebeendoingtogether.She

didn’twanttofeelanyguiltaboutsleepingwith

amarriedman.Shestilllovedhimandshe

couldn’tcontrolherfeelings.Shecouldn’t

respectanotherwoman’smarriageshecouldn’t



respectitbecauseshewasstillattachedtothe

woman’shusband.Sherecognisedthatevenif

shewasgivenachoicewhensobershewould

stillchoosehavingMnothothatnight.

Mnotho:“Whydidn’tyouopenacaseagainst

thisPamela,girl?”

Danielle:“Ididn’thaveanyevidenceandIam

notevensurethatshedidthis.Mybrothertold

methathewasbringingawomanoverandthat

womanwasafriendofmine.Hebrought

PamelahomeandPamelacameintomyroom

andtoldmethatshewasgoingtodatemy

brotherinordertodestroymyrelationshipasI

havedonewithhers.Itriedtodefendmyself

andshepromisedmethatshewasn’tgoingto

restuntilmyrelationshipwasover.”

Mnotho:“Andyoudidn’teventellme.Didyou

dothatbecauseyouwantedourrelationshipto

beover?”



Danielle:“No!Howcanyoueventhinklikethat?”

Mnotho:“It’syouractionsthatmakesmethink

youwantedourrelationshiptoendbecauseyou

weresupposedtotellme.Thatgirlwasnever

goingtobotheryouinmywatch.”

Danielle:“Imadeamistake.Theclubwasfull

thatnightandAmandahadalreadygotthe

tableintheclub.Ididn’twanttositbythebar

becauseanumberofpeoplecomebyandthey

wouldtalkwithyouevenifyoudon’twantto

talk.Amandaagreedthatshewasgoingto

testifytomybrotherthatshewasdating

Pamela.Andso,Ieasilyagreedtoit.Iwasin

thetableandwenttothebathroomonce.Igot

backtomydrinkandIwashotIwantedthe

bathroomandIdon’trememberwhathappened

next.IwokeupinbednakedandwhenIsaw

Amandaintheroomlookingforme.”

Mnotho:“YouknewPamelawasbehind

everything.”



Danielle:“Yes,andIwenttotheDoctorthe

followingdayforaPEP.Ididn’ttellanyone

aboutitbutIkeptdyinginsideuntilIthoughtof

endingmylifebecauseIhavealwaysbeen

unluckywithlove.”

Mnothosighed.“Where’sthatAmandaand

Pamela,now?”heasked.

Danielle:“Idon’tknow,Ihaven’tseenthemina

longtimeandIdon’tevenknowifmybrother

seesher,Pamela.Afterthesuicideattemptmy

relationshipwithmybrotherdiedbecausehe

believedthatIstagedmysuicide.Hestill

believesthatandwedon’ttalklikeweusedto

before.Wetalkbecausewearesiblingsbutnot

likebefore.”

“Iamsorry.”hesaidandheldherhands,he

lookedintohereyes.Heshookhisheadashe

realisedthathe’dlethisangerrulehimandif

he’dcooleddownsothathewouldlistentoher.

Thingswouldhavebeendifferentandhewas



goingtomakesurethathegetsthetruthoutof

thatPamelawoman.“Ishouldhaveacted

differentlybutIallowedtheangergetthebest

ofme.Canyouforgiveme?”herequested

politelyandrestedhisheadontheirhands.

Danielle:“IforgiveyouandIamsorryfor

everythingthatIputyouthrough.”

Mnotho:“Canweputthatinthatpast?”

Danielle:“Yes.”ShesmiledandMnothokissed

hershortly.Shegiggledinbetweenthekissand

Mnothobackedawayfromher

Mnotho:“Eish,whatdoyouwanttohappen

betweenus?”

Danielle:“Zulu,youaremarriedandwhathas

beenhappeningbetweenusisnotright.I

couldn’tholdmyselfbecauseIstillloveyou.”

shemumbledthelastwordsandlookeddown.

Mnotho:“IammarriedandIhaveachildwith

anotherwoman.”Hetoldherandkeptitto



himselfthathewasseeingthemotherofhis

child.Hewantedherinhislifeaswell.He’d

decidedthatthepreviousnighthewantedthese

twowomen.ElenaandDanielle,Happinesswas

alreadyhiswomanbylawandhedidn’tloveher.

Hedidn’tevenhaveevenasinglefeelingoflove

forher.Hedidn’tknowiffeelingscameindrops

orbulksbutheknewthathehadnofeelingsfor

Happiness.HestillhadfeelingsforDanielleand

helearntthatastheyhavebeentogether.The

feelingshehadforElenawerefeelingsthathad

justdiscoveredandheknewtheyweregenuine.

Danielle:“What?Youhaveachildalready?”

Mnotho:“Yes,ImetawhitewomaninL.Aand

wekickeditoff.Shegotpregnantandshegave

meason.HeturnedayearoldinApril.”

Danielle:“Wow!Mnotho!Areyouevendiseases

free?”sheaskedandshiftedfromhimasifshe

couldsmellthediseasesonhisblood.Butthere

werenopermanentdiseasesonhisblood.



Mnotholaughed.“IgotnodiseaseandIcan’t

believeyouareaskingthatafteryouhavebeen

onmydickeveryday.Imean,sinceThursday

nightyouhaven’thadanyrest.”Hecommented

andfoldedhislips.Daniellesulkedandlooked

aside.Mnotholaughed.“Iamkidding,Ienjoyed

everymomentwithyou.”hesaidandkissedher

cheek.Daniellegiggled.

Danielle:“Iknowthatwehaven’tspokenabout

whatwe’vebeendoingandIamsorrytoGod

forsleepingwithamarriedman.”

Mnothochuckled.“IamaZuluprinceandso,

getthatoffyourhead.Youhaven’tsinned

againstanyonebecauseIwantedallthis.

Everythingthathasbeenhappeningbetweenus

Ienjoyedthemandwouldn’thesitatetodoit

againgivenachance.”hesaidandheldher

closertohim.

Danielle:“So,Iwillbeyourmistressoryouwill

forgetaboutmetheminuteyoustepinsideyour



wife’shouse.”

Mnotho:“Youwon’tbemymistressandIwon’t

forgetaboutyou.Youwillcallmeasmuchyou

wishandIwillcallyouaswellbecauseyouare

mylover.”

Daniellegiggled.“Howwillyouseeme?”She

askedandsatcomfortablyinsidehiswarm

arms.Mnothoheldherclosertohimandtighter.

Mnotho:“Iwillcomehereandyoucancometo

Nongoma.Iwon’tsayinmymother’slodgebut

Richardsbay,uLundiorNongomalodge.We

willmakeplansbecauseweareloversright?”

Danielle:“Yes,mylove.”Shegiggledand

Mnothokissedherforehead.Theyclosedtheir

eyesvisualisingthefuture…Mnothocould

picturehimselfwiththreewives,Happinessas

chiefwife,ElenaassecondwifeandDanielleas

histhirdwife.Already,hecouldfeelthatlife

wasgoingtobegreatbecausehonestly



speakinghewasgoingtohavetwobeautiful

womeninhislifeashiswivesexcluding

Happinessbecausetheywerenotinlove…

Danielleontheotherhandcouldn’tseehow

everythingwasgoingtoworkoutandshedidn’t

wanttocrackherheadaboutvisualisingit.She

wasgoingtoletitunfoldbeforehereyes…

------

Hesteppedinsidehishouseandwasgreeted

bythesweetaromasignallingthathiswifewas

baking.Hecouldhearhervoiceinthekitchen

shewastalkingandlaughing,hisguesswas

thatshewaslaughingwithsomeoneonthe

phone.

“So,youaretryingtotellmethatasoldasyou

are,yourmotherstilltreatsyoulikeaboy?”

HappinessaskedLonwaboandtheylaughed.

Shewastalkingtohimonthephonewithher

earphonespluggedonherears.



Lonwabo:“Yes,andIamprettysurethatyour

fathertreatsyouthesame.”

Happinessgiggled.“Oh,yes.Hedoesthatalot

andactuallythestruggleisrealforusAfrican

children.”Shecommented.

Lonwabo:“Yes,itisandthat’swhyIdecidedto

moveoutofthehouse.AndyouleftEastern

Capewithoutvisitingmyhouse.”

Happiness:“Iwillvisitthehousenexttimeand

thatmeansyoudon’thavetokeepreminding

meaboutit.Wehadagoodtimetogether,

right?”

Lonwabo:“Yes,andImissyou.”

Happiness:“Ah!Imissyouaswelland

coming…”shestoppedtalkingassheturnedher

bodytoMnothowhowasstandingbythefridge

lookingather.“Eh,canwefinishour

conversationlater?”sherequestedwithher

voicedissolvingintohernormalvoicenother



happyvoice.

Lonwabo:“Okay,nkosazana.”Hehungupthe

callandHappinessremovedherearphones

fromherears.Mnothowasstillstandingwhere

hewasstandingwithhiseyeslookingat

Happiness.

Happiness:“Sawubona.”

Mnotho:“Yes,howareyou?”

Happiness:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Mnotho:“Iamfine.Who’sthatmanthatyouare

missing?AreyouhavinganaffairHappiness?”

heaskedsoftlyandtookastepforward.

Happinesschuckledandshookherhead

withoutrespondingtohisquestion.Sheturned

tothestove.“Iamspeakingtoyouandyouare

quiet.”

Happiness:“WhotoldyouthatIamtalkingtoa

man?Iwon’tspeakwithpeopleonthephone

becauseyouwillquestionme?”



Mnotho:“Iheardyoutalkingabouthimbeing

treatedlikeaboy.”

Happiness:“Idon’twanttofightwithyou.I

cookeddinnerforyoubecauseIwantedyouto

comebackhometogoodmealandrestaftera

longtimeawayfromhome.Ihavehadtwo

goodweeksworkingattheorganisationandI

thoughtwewouldtalkaboutourweeksapart.”

Mnotho:“IamnotinthemoodforthatIam

goingtoseemysonandIwon’tbecoming

backuntilWednesday.”Heinformedherlooking

atherandHappinesskeptherfacestillwithout

showinganyemotionsbutherheartwas

tearingapart.Shedidn’tsayanythingtohimbut

shemovedfromthetableandbeganclearing

thedishesthatwerelayingaround.Sheplaced

themonthesinkandopenedthetapwater.She

lookedbackasMnothowasleavingthekitchen

shethensenthertearyeyestothesink.She

washedthedisheswithtearsrunningdownher



cheeks.Shedidn’twipethembutshewashed

herdisheswithoutmakinganysounds.She

onlywipedhertearswhenshewasdone

washingthedishes.Shedriedthedishesand

packedthedishesaway.Shethentookaplate

forherselfandshedishedthefoodandplaced

itonthedinnertable.Shethenswitchedoffthe

stoveandtookoutthesconesshe’dbacked.

Shepluggedherearphonesonherearsandsat

downwithabottleofwinealongwiththeglass.

Sheclosedhereyesandblessedthefood.She

thenbeganeatingwiththemusicplayingonthe

earphones.

Mnothoenteredthekitchenheopenedthe

fridgeandtookabottleofmineralwater.He

lookedatHappinessasshewaseatingwithher

earphonesonher.Hedidn’tknowthatshe

drankanyalcoholicdrinksasitwasthefirst

timehewasseeingherwithwine,thewinehe’d

neverseenbefore.



Mnotho:“Iamleavingnow.”

Happinessremovedherearphonesfromher

ears.“Angizwanga?”(Excuseme?)Sheuttered

thewordstohim.

Mnotho:“Iamleavingnow.”

Happiness:“Okay.”Shesaidandlookeddown

atherplate.Mnothothenlefthouseand

Happinesswasaloneagain…

----

“Siphosami!”Mnothocalledouthisson’sname.

HewasstandingafarfromSiphosamiwhowas

seatedontheflooroftheloungeplayingwith

hiscartoys.Whenheheardhisnamebeing

calledouthestoppedplayingandlookedback.

Hescreamedandgotup.Herantohisfather.

Mnothowaslaughingandclappinghandsfor

himuntilSiphosamireachedhislegs.Heheld

hisfather’slegstightlyandhelaughed.Mnotho

wasalsolaughing,hethenliftedSiphosamioff



theground.

Elena:“IthoughtIheardmyman’svoicein

here.”

MnothochuckledandgavehishandtoElena,

theysharedasidehug.HekissedElenadeeply

andhefeltthathewashomenotthehousethat

he’djustleftasiftherewasnooneinsidethe

house.Hedidn’tfeelanyguiltorpainforleaving

Happinesslikethatbuthedidn’twanttosit

downandpretendtobehappywithherbecause

hewasnothappywithher.

Mnothosatonthecouchwithhissonandhis

mother,hisfiancée.“It’sgoodtobehomeandI

couldn’twaittocomehome,tomyfamily.”He

said.

Elena:“We’vebeensomiserablewithoutyou

hereandwhydidn’tyoutellmethatyouare

comingoverherebecauseIwasgoingtocook

properfood.Ihaveplannedonhavingsaladfor



dinner.”

Mnotho:“Andwhatwouldourprinceeat?”

Elena:“HewilleatboiledvegetablesbutIwill

cookforyoumyprinceandyouwillhavea

propermealbecauseyourstomachshouldbe

fed.”

Mnotho:“Okay,whendidyoutransform?”

Shegiggled.“Ihavebeengettingsometips

elsewhere.”Shecommentedandstoodupbut

Mnothoheldherhand.“Whyareyouholdingmy

handnow?”sheaskedandlaughedtryingto

removeherhandfromhis.

Mnotho:“Iwantyoutodosomething.”

Elena:“What’sthat?”

Mnotho:“Iwantyoutocookthatdinnerwith

thatdiamondringwehavespokenabout.Iwant

youtocookasmyfiancéefullyandso,willyou

marryme?”heaskedtakingouttheredbox



withasilverringwithabluesquareddiamond.

Elenalaughedandplacedherhandsonherface.

“No!Howcanyouaskmetomarryyouwithout

goingdownonyourknee?”sheaskedwitha

giggle.

Mnotho:“IamaZulumanandthatmeansI

won’tgodownonmyknee.”Herepliedwithhis

voicesoundingdeeper.Hestoodonhisfeet

withSiphosamistillinsidehisarmsandlooked

atElenaasshewassmitten.“You’llgiveme

yourhandornot?”heasked.

“Yes!”shescreamedandgaveoutherlefthand,

Mnothoslidetheringonherfingerandthey

kissedeachother…
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Hewastiredcomingbackfromworkandallhe

wantedtodowastotakeashower.Hewanted

tohaveamealaftertakingashowerandsleep.

Buthehadn’tcooked,hewaslivingalone

withouthiswifeandhewassupposedtocook

forhimself.Heknewthatsupportinghiswife’s

dreamswasimportantbecausehewanted

Nontobekotohaveallthehappinessinthe

world.Andthisjobshewasdoingseemedtobe

bringingthehappinessinherlife.Butthatdidn’t

changethefactthathewishedhiswifewas

closertohome.Itdidn’tchangethefactthatby

today,ashewastiredhewassupposedto

comebacktoahomecookedmeal,ameal

preparedbyhiswife.Buthiswife…

Hecouldhearthelaughterofhisdaughterfrom

thekitchensideandso,hedroppedhisbagson

thefloorandwenttothekitchenside.Hismaid

wasplayingwithhisdaughterinsidethekitchen.



Dalingcebo:“Hawu,Sanibonani,Phakamileno

MaZulu.”Hegreetedwithasmileandtookhis

daughterwhowasalreadycryingforhimto

takeher.

Phakamile:“Yebo,nkosana.Unjani?”

Dalingcebo:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Phakamile:“Iamfine.Mamandlunkulucalled

meandtoldmethatIshouldcomeandtake

Qalokuhle.SheleftforRichardsbaywith

Ndabezitha.SheaskedthatIlookafterherin

herebecausethere’llbegoneforaweek.”

Dalingcebo:“Okay,youwillsleepinthe

guestroombecauseherroomheredoesn’thave

abedsuitableforyou.”

Phakamile:“Yebo,nkosana.”

Dalingcebo:“Iwillgoandtakeashower,please

takeher.Iwillhavetocook.”

Phakamile:“Youdon’thavetoworryaboutthat



becauseIhavecookeddinnerforyou.Iwasjust

goingtobaththeprincessnow.”

Dalingcebo:“Okay.Thankyou.”hesaidand

walkedaway.

PhakamilewalkedtoQalokuhle’sroomwith

Qalokuhle.ShewascryinginsidePhakamile’s

armsasshewantedherfathertotakeherbut

Dalingcebowantedtoshowerandrest.

Phakamile:“Don’tcrynow,princessbecauseI

amhere.Yourmotherleftyouandshe’sbusy

runninginthebushesnowdoingmen’sjob.I

willtakegoodcareofyouandyourfather.Your

motherisfoolishbecauseshethinksshecan

leavesuchamanaloneandwewon’thaveour

eyesonhim?IwillmakeitmymissionthatI

takeeverythingawayfromherbecauseshe’san

ungratefulbitch!Shewasmarriedtotheprince

whileshe’dbeenmarriedbeforeandnow,she

hasleftthispoorman.Iwillshowher.”she

spoketoQalokuhlewhowascryingstill.



Phakamilewasbusyundressingherforher

bath.ShesmiledandliftedQalokuhleforabath.

ShecouldimagineherselfasDalingcebo’swife

andQalokuhleherstepdaughter.Shewouldbe

bathingQalokuhlewithapregnancybumpof

hersonfortheprince…Shegiggledand

admittedthatlifewasgoingtogreatforher

becauseshewasgoingtosendNontobeko

backtohermother’shousewhereshe

belonged…

------

“Yourankleisnolongerhurting?”Thembelihle

askedNgceboonthephone…Nandiphakept

herwordandshespenttherestoftheweek

withNgceboandtheweekend.Shelefthimon

Tuesdaywhenhewasabletodoeverythingon

hisown.He’dfeltthatbySaturdayhewasvery

muchalrightbuthedidn’twanttotellNandipha

thathewasfinebecauseshewasgoingto

leavehimandgobacktoherplace.Heenjoyed



havingherinthehouseitsomehowfeltlikeold

timesexceptthefactthattheywerenot

intimatebuttheywouldtalk,laugh,eatand

cooktogetherbutwithNandiphadoingthe

cookingwhileNgcebowasentertainingherwith

stories.Hewouldrequesteventhesmallest

thingsfromherjusttogetherclosertohim.

Nandiphawoulddoeverythingforhimwithout

complaining.Shewouldleavehimforworkin

theeveningandcomebackatnight.Shewould

checkifhewassleepingbeforeheadingtobed.

Ngcebowasalwaysawakeforthosemoments

buthealwayspretendedtobedeadasleepand

herememberedmostlywhen~~Nandipha

camebackfromworkonaSundaynightand

shesatonthebednexttoNgcebo’sface.She

ranherhandonhisfaceandshegiggledbefore

sayingthewordstoNgcebo.“Lord!Youlookso

cutewhenyouaresleepingnotbeingcrazyand

talkingnonestop.Iswearoneofthesedays

youtalktoomuchthanIdo.Yazi,Rasta,when



youfellonthatgroundIpanickedandeven

forgotthatyouwantedtohitmejustminutes

ago.IknewIcouldn’tleaveyouthere.Phela,I

loveyoueventhoughyouhaveallthesebitches

makingyourheadspinbutit’sfine.Imadethis

bedIwilllieonitbecauseIamstrong.”She

giggledandplayedwithhisearsNgceboshook

hisheadasifhewasstillinhissleep.Nandipha

giggledandstopped.Shethenmovedher

closertohimandkissedhischeekandshe

restedherlipsonhislipssoftly.Shelefthim

aftershe’dtoldhimshelovedhim.Ngcebo

openedhiseyesandsmiled…

WhenNandiphawassupposedtoleaveon

MondayNgceboliedtoherandtoldherhe

trippedonthebathroom.Shethenstayedwith

himanddidn’tgotoworkbutonTuesdayshe

lefthimasEthelpromisedtolookafterhim.He

couldn’tlietoEthelandso,shetoldherthathe

wasallgood.~~~



Heshookhishead,now,hewasthinkingabout

thisbecausehismotherwasaskingabouthis

anklethatwasalrightnow.It’dbeentwoweeks

sincehelastsawNandiphaandhewasbackon

histwofeet.

Ngcebo:“No,MaStholeIamallgoodnow.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,butIamworriedabout

whatyou’llsayonthatinterview.Ngcebohow

canyousingaboutsuchasensitivepartofyour

personallife?”

Ngcebo:“It’sartmamaandit’saboutsharing

myemotionswithmyfans.”

Thembelihle:“Now,theyknowthatyouhavea

girlwhohadanabortion!”

Ngcebochuckled.“No,mama,they’rejust

assumingthatIamsingingaboutmyselfbutI

willsettherecordstraightinthatinterview.

Don’tworry,MaSthole.”

Thembelihle:“Itstilldoesn’tmakeanything



betterbecauseallthatyouwroteonthatsong

remindsuswhathappened.”

Ngcebo:“IamsorrybutIwantedtowritethe

song.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Icalledyoutowishyou

luck.”

Ngcebo:“Thankyou,mamaandIhopethatyou

willbewatching.”

Thembelihle:“YourfatherandIwillbewatching

buthe’sstillangrythatyoustillloveNandipha

andyouevenwroteitonthesong.”

Ngcebolaughedandsaid.“Ihavetogo,

MaSthole.”

Thembelihle:“Okay.”

Ngceborushedoutofthehouseandwenttohis

car.Hesteppedinsidethecaranddrove

straighttothestudioofthefamoustalkshow

‘Thetruthasitis’Itwasashowwhereall



platformswerediscussedfromcelebritiesand

theirissuestosocialissues.Theshowhad

managedtogetNgcebotoagreetohavean

interviewwiththembasedonhissingle‘Ncosi

yami’asthesongtouchedontheissueof

abortion.Theywishedtodiscussthesongin

depthandotherissues.Hewasn’tgoingtobe

aloneinstudio.Heagreedtodotheinterview

becausehewantedtoclearthingsmostlyfor

hisfans…

“Todayonstudiowehavethefamousrapper,

singerandsongwriter,PrinceTee!”Thetalk

showhostesschantedandjumpedonthe

couchinecstasy.Theinstrumentswentoffat

thebackground.Ngcebosmiledshortlyand

lookedatthepresenter.“He’djustreleaseda

singlethathasevokedemotionsforhisfans

andthepublicwho’dlistenedtothesingle.

Socialmediahadbeenbuzzingfordaysas

debatesaboutthesinglewenton.Andtoday,



he’sheretojoinusanddiscussthissong,Ncosi

yamimeaningmychild.PrinceTee!Teefor

Treasure,Ngcebo!”shegreetedNgcebowitha

friendlysmile.

Ngcebo:“Unjani,Nkosazana.”Hegreetedback

softly.

Hostess:“Oh,yes!He’saZuluman!Yebo,

nkosana.”Shesaidandtheylaughed.Itwas

justthemforthebeginningoftheshow.The

showhostessseatedonhersinglecouchand

Ngceboseatedonthedoublecouchcloserto

her.“Let’stalkaboutyouandthevalueoffamily,

howmuchdoyouvaluefamily?”sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Hey!Familyismostdeartomeand

thevalueoffamilyformecan’tbecomparedto

anyamountofmoneyoranytreasure.”Hesaid

withasmileandjerkedhishead.Theylaughed.

“Ithinklookingatmylifenow,howbusymylife

is,Iwouldn’thavevaluedfamilyifIwasn’t

taughthowtovaluefamilyfromayoungerage.



It’stherelationshipsthatwegetforfreethatwe

shouldholddearest.”Headded.

Hostess:“Hmm,yousayyouweretaughtvalue

offamilyatayoungerageandcanyou

elaboratemoreonthatstatement.Howwere

youtaught?”

Ngcebo:“IamatwinandIhavethreeolder

brothers,therewasapointwheretheyallleft

forvarsityandmytwinbrotherandIwereleft

backhome.Wehadtostepupandplaytherole

ofbiggerbrotherstothetwolittlebrothers.

Valuingfamilyisbeingthereforoneanother,

knowingthatwhenMntwanascreamsforhelpI

helphimwithoutquestion.Weweretaught

valueoffamilythatifdadcallsafamilymeeting,

wealldropeverythingandgotolistentowhat

isgoingtobediscussedaboutfamily.”

Hostess:“Andhowisitnow,thatyouall,it’s

sevenofyouright?”



Ngcebo:“Yes.”

Hostess:“Howisitnow?Doyoustilldrop

everythingforfamilymeetings?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,andtotellyouthetruthIalways

wishthatcanchangebecausewearebusy

now.”hecommentedinawhisperandthey

laughed.“In2014Iwassupposedtoperformin

Durban,itwasn’tmyshowbutIwashighly

expectedandthen,myfathercalled.‘Ngcebo

dropeverythingandcomehome.’Yoh!Iwas

angrybecauseItriedtotellhimthatIam

supposedtoperform.Andhewaslike‘Idon’t

care!’WhenmyfathersaysIdon’tcarebelieve

meyoufeelitinyourbloodthathemeans

business.IhadtogobackhomeandIlost

moneyforthat,andmyfanswereangryatme.

AndevennowIstilldropthingswhenIam

calledhome.”

Hostess:“ThisissomethingthatIthinkmostof

usdidn’tknowbutawakessomethinginmeas



amother.”Ngcebonoddedwithasmileandthe

hostesschangedtheseatingpositionbefore

announcingtheAdbreak…

Sheannouncedthembeingbackonscreenand

shesummarisedwhathadhappenedbeforethe

break.

Hostess:“Now,let’stalkaboutthesong,who

areyoutalkingabout?”sheaskedandgavehim

aninterestedeye.

Ngcebochuckled.“Iwasn’ttalkingabout

myself!”heannounced.

Hostess:“HAWU!”

Ngcebo:“Yes,afriendapproachedmewithhis

heavyheartandheaskedthatIputhisheavy

heartintoasong.Awomanhelovestheywere

actuallyengaged.Shehadanabortionwithout

consultinghimandso,hedieseverydayof

everynightbecauseofwhatthiswomanhad

done.”



Hostess:“Okay.What’syoursay,aboutthis?I

knowthatyouhavereadthecommentsand

tweetsfromfans.What’syoursay?Andtoget

thepointsfromyouwehaveMissMdafrom

peoplefightingforwomen’srightorganisation.

She’dworkedasanurseinanabortionclinic

before.”Shewelcomedheronstageandshe

cameintositcomfortablyoppositeNgcebo.

Theyhadtheintroductionsamongst

themselvesandthehostessaskedMissMda

foracommentbeforeNgcebo.

MissMda:“IhavelistenedtothesongandI

hearthepainthattheguyfeelsfromthelyrics

andyourvoice.Buttherearenumberofreasons

thatmakesgirlshaveabortionandinsome

casesit’stheirpartners.Andinsomecasesit’s

theirchoice,themnotbeingreadytobe

mothers.”

Hostess:“So,doesthosereasonsmakesit

right?”



MissMda:“Yes,becauseweareentitledtoa

choiceandifmychoicesaysabortthechild

beforehegrowsthenIwillabortitthantobring

thechildinthisworldforhimtosuffer.Men

shouldunderstandthatwomendon’tliveand

breathetosatisfythemandtheywon’tconsult

themwitheverythingthatgoesonintheirlives.

Especiallyifit’ssomethingthatgoesonintheir

bodies.”

Hostess:“Hmm!”thehostessturnedtolookat

Ngcebowhowasalreadyfeelingangeredbythe

pointsMissMdahadmade.Shewentbackto

Ngceboandaskhiscommentaboutthe

abortion.

Ngcebo:“Firstly,whenamanandwomanarein

arelationshipitmeanstheybothhavea

responsibilitytowardsthatrelationship.Italso

applieswithintimacy,weagreetobeintimate

andwhenithappensthatyougetpregnant,you

decidenottotellmebutyoutakeasole



decisiontoterminate?”

MissMda:“It’severywoman’srighttomakea

decisionaboutwhathappenswithherbodyand

whathappensinherbody.Andifshefeelsthat

shewantstotakeasoledecisionthennobody

shouldquestionher.”

Ngcebo:“Itshouldbehersoledecisionjust

becauseit’sherbody?Whataboutthepartof

mybody?AlifethatIhaveplantedwhenwe

decidedtobeintimate?She’ssupposedtotell

mebecauseIdeservetohaveasayinthatlife

she’scarryingandshouldshefeelthatshe’s

terminatingIshouldknow.Ishouldbepartof

thatdecision.”

MissMda:“Bepartofthedecision?You

wouldn’tbetheonetocarryalltheemotions

thatcomeswithpregnancyandifshefeels

she’snotready,nobodyshouldstopher.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Whyareyouspeakingabout



herbeingstoppedbecausemypointssays,I

deserveasayinthepregnancyjustlikeifshe’d

decidedtokeepthebabyshewasgoingtotell

meandexpectmetomaintainthebabyandbe

adadtothechild.Andemotions?Iwouldbe

therewithherbecauseit’snotlikepregnancy

emotionskills.”

Hostess:“Whatareyoutryingtosay?Youare

sayingpregnancyemotionsarenothing?”she

askedandlookedathim.

Ngcebo:“No,they’reemotions,theycan’tbe

nothingbutthey’repartandparcelofpregnancy.

Youcan’trunawayfromthem.Womenfightfor

genderequalitybuttheyfirstcan’tpractice

whattheywant.”

Hostess:“Canyouelaborateonthat?”

Ngcebo:“Youcan’tbepreachinggender

equalitybutwhenwetalkaboutadecision

makingyoutellme‘it’shersoledecision’It



shouldbeajoineddecisionfrombothparties.

That’sgenderequality.Womenwouldpreach

genderequalityandwhentheyengagein

relationshipswhereherandherpartnerare

working,shewouldstillexpectthemanto

contributemoreonthebills.Andifamancan

asktheysharebills,he’snomanhe’scheap.”

MissMda:“Wecook,clean,andlookafteryou.”

Ngcebo:“No,letmecorrectyouinthisnewage,

yourmalepartnershirehelpforyou,theypay

forcleaning,cookingandallyoudoisdishthe

food.Andsis,Icandoeverythingformyself

fromcookingtocleaningbutIwouldstillhire

helpthatappliestohowwomendothingsnow.

How’sthatsupposedtohelpwiththebills?”

“Hmm!Wewillgoonashortbreakandcome

back.”Thehostessannouncedandtheywent

ontheshortbreak.

Ngcebowasfeelingallsortsofemotionsand



theywereallcomingthroughfromthe

questionshewasaskedontheinterview.He

wouldanswerandthinkofNandipha,howshe

didn’teventhinkitwasdecentforhertoinclude

himinthatdecisionshewastaking…

Whentheshowcameback,thehostesswas

leftalonewithNgceboandMissMdahadleft

them.Thehostessdidprocedures.

Hostess:“Talkingaboutgenderequality

especiallyinrelationshipsIthinkweallknow

thatyougrewupinatraditionalhome.Idon’t

knowifit’ssafeifIsayinapatriarchalfamily.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,youareright.”

Hostess:“Howdidgrowingupinthatfamily

systemaffectthewayyouviewgenderequality

inrelationshipsandareyouapatriarchalman?”

Ngcebo:“No,Iamnotapatriarchalpartnerand

Iamnotafeministaswell.”Hecommentedand

theylaughed.“Iwanttotellyousomething



today,themodernagehadtaughtasAfricans

thatpatriarchalmenareevil.Iamtalkinginan

extentofrelationshipsleavingouteverything

elselikebusinessandgovernment.Therestof

theworldviewsfeministsastheangelsofearth

andthepatriarchalmanasthedemonsofthe

earth.”

Hostess:“Okay!”shedrewhimin.

Ngcebo:“Thetruthis,ifamanisevilamanis

evil!Let’sputasidethesystemsbecauseifwe

cantalkandsayit’spatriarchalmenwhobeat,

abuseandkillwomen.Iwilltellyouaboutmy

fatherIhavenever,notevenoncesawmymom

wearingmake-upinthehousebecauseshe’s

hidingbruisesshegotfrommyfather.Ihave

neverheardmymomscreaminherroom

becausemyfatherbelievesheneedsto

disciplineherbyhittingherandyetmyfatheris

atraditionalman.Wearemadetobelievethat

alltraditionalmenonlywanttokeeptheirwives



athomeinordertocontrolthem,mymotheris

educatedandshegotthateducationmarriedto

myfather.She’sabusinesswomanandshe

obtainedthosebusinessesmarriedtomyfather.

Iwilltellyouaboutfamiliesinmyvillage,where

thehusbandtakeshiswifeandchildandthey

worktheirlandtoputthefoodonthetable.It’s

notthewifestayingathomewaitingforher

husbandtobringfoodbuttheyworktogether.I

willtellyouaboutpatriarchalfamiliesinmy

ruralareaswhereamanworksforEskomand

hiswifedoesn’tstayathomeshealsoworksas

amaid.Mengotoworkinfirmsandwoman

turntothesoiltheyplantandripvegetables.

Theygototownandsellthesevegetablesto

getmoremoney.Wearemadetobelievethat

ourownoldageoflivingisfilthyandthenew

ageisallbeautiful.Anddon’thearmewrongI

amnotsayingtherearenomeninpatriarchal

familieswhousesthispowertorulewomen.

Butweshouldn’tletmodernlifemakeusthink



ourAfricantraditionalwaysoflivingarefilthy

andtheirs‘modern’istheonlygospeltruth.It’s

notlikethatbecausethere’sbeauty,dignityand

respectinourways.”

Hostess:“Hmm.Andwhenitcomestodecision

making?Wewillgobacktothewayitaffected

you.Howaredecisionmakinginpatriarchal

family?”

Ngcebo:“Amanisaheadofthefamilyanda

decisionmakerinapatriarchalfamilybutthat

doesn’tmeanhedoesn’tlistentotheviewsand

concernshiswifebringsforward.Andattimes

hewouldlistentothemanddecidethathis

decisionisfinal.Thatforcesyouashiswifeto

learnawaytogethimtolistentoyouandget

himtodowhatyoufeelisright.”

Hostess:“AndIthinkthatgoesbackto

somethingyouhavesaidbeforethatcreativity

isneededeverywherenotjustinart.”



Ngcebo:“Oh!Yes,youdolistentome,hey!”he

commentedandtheylaughed.

Hostess:“Iamafan!Iamafan!”

Ngcebo:“Thankyou.Inapatriarchalfamilyit

dependsonthesituationsandbythatImean

theydotakejoineddecisionsbutmostlyaman

takesfinaldecisionsafterlisteningtohiswife.

Notwithoutlisteningtoher.”

Hostess:“Okayandbacktohowitaffectsyou?”

Ngcebo:“Growingupinpatriarchalfamilydidn’t

affectthewayIviewgenderequalitybutit

mademeseethingsthatIwouldn’tliketodoas

apartner.Iwouldn’tnameouttheexamplesin

respectofmyparents’marriagebutitgroomed

me.AndtogobacktothepointIhavemade

earlieraboutnotseeingmydadhittingmom.

Myfatheristraditionalbutit’snosecretthathe

loveshiswifeandhiswifealone.He’dneverhit

herbutIwilltellyousomethingthatIpreach



genderequalityandyouwouldsayIam

feministbutIhavelaidahandonawoman.”

Hostess:“HUH?”

Ngcebo:“Iamnotproudofitandithappened

once.”

Hostess:“Whatledyoutothatpointofraising

yourhandonher.”

Ngcebo:“Anargumentthatheatedupbetween

us.She’dhiddensomethingfrommeandnow,I

havelearntaboutitandshewastryingtojustify

it.Thejustificationspushedmetotheedgeand

IlostcontrolIslappedherandagain,andagain.

Iamnotproudofthatanditdestroyedmy

relationshipwithher.Iknowshe’swatching

now,andIjustwanthertoknowthatIamsorry

Ididn’tactlikeaman.Ihavebeensorryandstill,

Iamsorry.AndIamsorrytoallthewoman

who’dbeenbullshittedbymeninwhatever

way.”



Hostess:“Andtopreventhittingherwhatdo

youwishyoucouldhavedone?”

Ngcebo:“Icouldhavewalkedawayleavingher

alonetogooutandclearmyhead.Maybego

foradrinkandcomebackwithacoolhead.We

weregoingtotalkandifIfeellikeshoutingI

wouldhavebutnothittingher.”

Hostess:“Neglectingaheatedargumenthelps

notonlyfromhittingeachotherbutfromsaying

thingsyouwouldregretlater.”

Ngcebo:“Yes.”

Hostess:“Andyourbrothers?Whatcanyousay

aboutthem?Youareallforfeminismor

patriarchy?”

Ngcebo:“Iwouldn’tsayitstraightbutwearea

mix.”

Hostess:“Andthosewhoarepatriarchalwhat

canyousaytheyviewyouasyouarenotlike

them?”



Ngcebo:“IthinkIamweaktothemnotas

strongastheyare.AndIhaveseenthateven

outsidehome,ifyouareamanandyoutreat

yourpartnerasyourequal,patriarchalmensee

youasafrail.Youarenotmenenoughyouleta

womanruleyou.Youshowhertoomuchlove,

there’sloveportionthere,youletherdowhat

shedesiresudonswangekhalaandIthinkthat

needstochange.”

Hostess:“Yes!Whatanight!That’ssometruths

andrevelationsthatPrinceTeehadpouredout

forus.AndIhavetosaythattonight,Iwas

schooled.”ShesaidloudlyandNgcebolaughed

puttinghishandstogetherhebowedhishead.

“Andtomakeconclusionswhatwouldyou

say?”sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Inconclusion,weseethings

differently,weviewtheworlddifferentlyandthe

bestwecandoisacceptourdifferencesand

workontherustyedgesofourdifferences



becauseIbelievetheycanshineagain.”

Hostess:“Hm!Thankyou!Whatanight!”

Ngcebo:“Ihaveneverbeenthishonestina

showbefore!Awungifakelanganjeumuthi!”he

askedandlookedaroundhim.Theylaughed…

andthehostessclosedtheshow…Ngcebothen

gotoffthecouchandheperformedhissongfor

thefirsttime.They’veaskedhimtoperformand

hedidn’twanttoperformbecauseofthe

emotionsthesongcarriedforhim.Hedidn’t

trustthathewasn’tgoingtocryonnationalTV

andso,he’dsmokedweedbeforetheshow…

Andhedidn’tcryeventhoughtheemotions

werehigh….Thiswasawoundthatdidn’twant

tohealforhimandheonlyneededNandiphafor

ittoheal.Heonlyneededtohaveachildwith

herforittohealcompletely….

>>“Iamproudofyou,myson!Youspoke

bravely.”<<Hereadthemessagefromhis

fatherbeforestartingthecarheadingbackto



hishouse.Hesmiledandsighed,heplacedhis

phoneaway.Hedroveoff…

[07/23,14:36] :THEIRLIVESBEFORETHE
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S3~EPISODE36

AMONTHLATER

Augustthe1stNontobekogotoffthecarthat

she’daskedtodropherby.Shemarchedupto

thefrontdoordraggingherluggagebehindher.

She’dbeenawayfromhomefortwomonths

andshe’daskedtohaveahomevisituntilthe

weekend.Sheopenedthedoorandmarched

insideherhouseonaWednesdaymorning.

“Hhaybo!Youarerelaxingoverhere.”



Nontobekocommentedseeinghermaidseated

onthecouchwatchingTVwhileshewaseating

breakfast.

Phakamile:“Sawubona,nkosazana.”Shestood

onherfeetandplacedthefoodonthetable.

Shewasn’texpectingNontobekotobehome.

Shewasaloneinthehouseandshe’dcleaned

theotherpartsofthehouse.Shewasleftwith

thekitchenandloungethendoDalingcebo’s

washingbeforegoingbackhome.Butshe

didn’twanttogobackhomeearlybecauseshe

wantedDalingcebotofindherhome.She’d

beenlow-keyseducinghim,nottheobvious

waybutthetraditionalway,showinghimthings

hewasmissingandshehadtrustthat

Dalingcebowassoongoingtobesleepingwith

her.Andiftheycouldstarttheretheywere

goingtobeacouple.

Nontobeko:“Whyareyouhavingagoodtime

withmyfoodinsteadofcleaning?Don’tyou



havefoodathome?”

Phakamile:“Ihavefoodbutinkosanatoldme

thatIcouldmakefoodandeatifIamhungry

becausethefoodgetsspoilt.AndIwouldend

upthrowingawayloadsoffoodbutifyoudon’t

likeitIwillstop.”

Nontobeko:“No,don’tstopit’sjustthatIwasn’t

toldaboutthis.”

Phakamile:“Iamsorry.”shetooktheplateof

foodandshemovedawayfromthecouchbut

deepdownshewasmockingNontobeko.She

wasensuringherthatshewasgoingtotakeher

husbandnomatterwhatthesituation.

Nontobeko:“Younolongerweartheuniformas

well?”

Phakamile:“It’swetbutIwillbewearingiton

Friday.”Sherepliedlookingbackathershortly

andsheleft.Shewaswearingablackdress

thatwasjustaboveherkneesandshehadan



aprononthedress.Shehadn’tbeenwearing

herworkinguniformandDalingcebonever

complainedaboutit.ButNontobeko

complained?Thatmeantshefeltthreatenedby

her.Phakamilesmiledandbegancleaningthe

kitchen.Sheneededtofinishupsoonand

leave…

NontobekowalkedinsideThembelihle’shouse

andshewalkedaroundlookingforQalokuhle

andhergrandmother.Shebumpedintoamaid

andshegreetedherthenaskedabout

Thembelihle.Shetoldherthatshewas

outside…

“Sanibona!”ShegreetedThembelihleand

Happiness,Happinesswasdressedupnicelyin

aredstraightcutdressandblacksuede

stilettoswithablackdoekonherhead.She

lookedlikesomeonewhowasnotstaying.

Ladies:“Yebo!”



Thembelihle:“Hee!Wewerenotexpectingyou

home.Whatbringsyouby?”sheaskedand

lookedatNontobekowhowaslookingather

daughter.Thembelihlewasatthebackofher

yarddoingflowertreespruning.

Nontobeko:“Yes,Iwantedtosurprise

Qalokuhle.”Shesaidlookingatherstillshewas

feelingaslightangrythatQalokuhlewas

playingwithmudandhergrandmotherwas

thereonherwatch.“Youaregoingsomewhere,

MaMthimkhulu?”Sheaskedandsmiledat

Happiness.

Happiness:“Myfriendishavinganeventthis

weekendandIamgoingthere.”sherepliedand

movedawayfromThembelihle.

Nontobeko:“Okay,haveagoodtime.”

Happiness:“Thankyou,byemamaand

Qalokuhle!”sheshoutedQalokuhle’snameand

Qalokuhleturnedbackquicklyatthecallofher



name.Hereyesmethermotherandsheletgo

ofthemudballshewasmoulding.She

screamedandgotuponhertwofeet.“Okay,

shehasseenhermotherandso,Iwillgo.”

HappinesssaidtoThembelihleandshelaughed

withanod.

Nontobeko:“HowcanIevenbegintoholdyou

withmud?”

Thembelihle:“Youalsoplayedwithmudandso,

takeherwiththatmudbecausenow,she’s

cryingforyourattention.”Shesaidstraight

withoutlookingatherbutshewaswaitingfor

Qalokuhle’ssilencesignallingthatNontobeko

hadtakenherfromtheground.

NontobekosighedandliftedQalokuhleoffthe

ground.“Iwillgoandbathher.”Shesaidand

movedawayfromThembelihle.

Thembelihle:“Okay.Uqaqelawomagodaakhe

ugezeizinwelelezo.”(Untieherhairknotsand



washherhair)Shegaveherinstructionloudly.

Nontobeko:“Okay…”sheheldQalokuhle’shand

stoppingthemfromtouchingherhead.“Lo

gogowakhouveleakuyekeudlalengodaka

maseethi‘mqaqelawomagodaumwashe

izinwele’”ShemimickedThembelihle’svoice.

Qalokuhle:“Gogo!”

Nontobeko:“Yes,yourgrandmother.”She

placedherbabydownandundressedher

beforemixingthewatertobathher…

NontobekoservedThembelihlelunchthatshe’d

requested.Shehadfinishedworkingonher

gardenandnow,shehadtakenherbathwaiting

tohavelunchpreparedbyherdaughterin-law.

Thembelihle:“Qalokuhleissleeping?”

Nontobeko:“Yes,Ithinkplayingwithmud

makeshertired.”

Thembelihle:“No,shetakesherdaynapatthis



timeit’snotmud.”Shesaidandtooktheplate

offood.ShelookedatNontobeko.“Howare

thingsatwork?”Sheaskedafterblessingher

food.

Nontobeko:“They’reverygreatandnow,Iwork

withpeaceandhonestywithoutanyshortcuts

takentodealwithobstacles.AndIoweallthe

thankstoyouforpushingmetogethelp.”

Thembelihle:“Ionlywantwhat’sbestformy

family.”

Nontobeko:“That’strue.”

Thembelihle:“Whenlastdidyouspeaktoyour

sister?”

Nontobeko:“Wehaven’tspokeninawhile.I

sentheramessageaboutwhathappenedand

toldherthatIforgiveherforeverythingthathad

happenedbutshedidn’tevenrespondtothe

textmessage.”

Thembelihle:“Okay.”Shesaidandlookedather



asshewalkedawayaftertellingherthatshe

wasgoingtocookdinnerforher.Thembelihle

tookherphonethatwasnexttoherandshe

searchedforNandipha’snumber.Shenever

calledherafterseeingherontherestaurantand

now,thatshe’dthoughtabouthershewanted

tocallher.Shedialledhernumberanditdidn’t

evenring.Shereachedvoicemail.

“Wesis,whenyougettimecallmeback.Iwant

totalktoyou.”Sheleftthevoicemessageand

pressedtheredbutton…

--------

Shetookhernotepadandpen,shethenmoved

thetableshewassupposedtoserve.She’d

beenabsentonThursdayandFridaybecause

shewasbusywiththeatre,shecouldn’tdoher

shifts.She’dbeenstressfreeasthingswere

goingwellforher,thesedayshersessionswith

hercampuspsychologistwereaboutsharing

herhappymoments,herprogress,howherhard



workwasgivingherjoyinsteadofcomplaints.

She’dsoldcopiescloseto100andmadeR18

500.PalesaandDumawereveryhelpfuland

supportivebecausesomeweekendstheywould

gowithhertothemarketssellingbookshand

byhandevenonthemalls.Theywoulddoitas

funandNandiphawasgratefulfortheirhelp.

Theywerehelpingherbecausetheyknewthat

shedidn’thavemoneytopayforherstudies

andshehadnofamily.Andeventhoughthey

didn’tknowshe’ddonetobedisownedthat

didn’tstopthemfromhelpingherbecausethey

hadconfidencethatiftheywereinthesame

situationNandiphawouldhavedonethesame

forthem.Nandiphahadabusylifewith

studyingandmakingmoneybutshetriedto

findbalanceeventhoughitwasverydifficult.

Theonlystressshehadthesedayswere,work

stress…

“Sanibona,welcometothehouseandmayI



takeyourorder?”Shesaid,lookedatNgcebo

shortlyandlookedatthegirlhewaswith,she

hadhersmileonherface.Shedidn’tsee

Ngcebowhenshemovedtothetableandshe

reachedthetableandsawhisfaceshetriedto

beprofessionalaspossible.

Keketsho:“Yes,youarereadytoorder,right

babe?”shelookedatNgceboandhewas

lookingatNandiphabutwhenhisgirlfriend

calledoutforhim.Helookedatherandwithhis

eyesheaskedthatsherepeatherwords.

KeketshorepeatedthewordsforNgcebo.

Ngcebo:“Oh,yes,wearereadytoorder.”He

repliedandNandiphatooktheirorder.Shethen

walkedawayfromthempromisingthemto

comebackwiththedrinkstheyhaveordered.

Keketsho:“What’sup,now?Whyarelookingat

her,doyouwanther?”

Ngcebo:“Hawu,no,she’smyfriendormaybe



youdon’tknowthat?”heaskedlookingather

withastraightface…KeketshowasNgcebo’s

girlfriendthathemetafewweeksafter

Nandiphahadbrokenupwithhim.Theyhave

beendatingsinceFebruaryuntilnowandshe

didn’tknowthatNgcebohadothergirlfriends.

TheymetatabarwhenKeketshowasthereto

forgetabouthersorrowsandNgcebowasthere

withthesamegoal.Shewaslookingbeautiful

andglamourous,atallthickwoman,dark

skinnedandbeautifulwoman.Fromthatnight

theybeganhangingoutandtheystartedseeing

eachother.

Shewastheonewhoaskedtheycometothis

restaurantandNgceborefusedbutsheinsisted,

hethenagreedrememberingthatNandiphahad

toldhimthatshedidn’tworkweekends.And

now,hewassurprisedtoseeherworking.He

didn’tlikethefactthatshewasseeinghimwith

agirlandadifferentgirlnottheoneshe’dseen



insidehishouse.

Keketso:“Oh!Iremembertheonewhomyou

werefightingforattheclub?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,her.”

Keketso:“Okay,babe,arewegoingtogetthe

stufffortheparty?”

Ngcebo:“No,wecan’tdothatbecausewedon’t

knowwho’llbecomingoverthereandIdon’t

wanttobesomewherenearit.”

Keketso:“Butyouuseit.”

Ngcebo:“Keketso,please!Idon’twanttotalk

aboutthisandIthinkyoushouldslowdownon

thisbecauseitwon’tchangethefactthatyou

arebroken.”

Keketso:“Oh,andyouwon’tstopitbecauseyou

arenotbroken?YouarebrokenasIamandit’s

betterbecauseyouknowwhyIambrokenbutI

don’tknow.Idon’tknowandIamyourfuckin



girlfriend!”

Ngcebo:“Calmdown,please.”

Keketso:“Ineedthebathroom.”Shesaidand

drewherlefthandclosertoherselfasNgcebo

hadheldherhands.Ngcebotookherhandbag.

“Whatareyoudoing?”sheaskedtryingtotake

herbag.

Ngcebo:“Youcangotothebathroom.”

Keketso:“Iwon’tgowithoutmypurseandyour

friendiscomingoverhere.Giveittome!”she

spokethroughherteethandNgcebogaveher

thebag.KeketsoleftNgceboforthe

bathroom…

Ngcebo:“Ithoughtyousaidyoudon’twork

weekends.”Hecommentedlookingat

Nandiphaasshewasplacingtheirdrinksdown.

Nandipha:“Idoworksometimes.”

Ngcebo:“Iwasn’tgoingtoletherchoosethis-”



Nandipha:“Youdon’thavetoexplainyourselfto

meNgcebo.Youdon’towemeanexplanation

andIworkhereIamdoingmyjobnow.”she

repliedwithoutlookingathimandsheleftas

Ngcebowasn’tsayinganything…

“CanIinviteyoutomyhouseparty?Ididn’t

recognisethatyouarePrince’sfriendandI

thinkitmightbetheuniform.So,wouldyou

cometotheparty?”SheinvitedNandiphagiving

herthepaperwithdetailsofherhouseparty.

Nandiphawasplacingtheirfoodonthetable.

Nandiphatookthepaper.“IamsorrybutIcan’t

cometotheparty.”Shedeclinedwithoutgiving

heranexplanation.

Keketso:“Whynot?Youwillbeworking?”

Nandipha:“No,IhaveaplayonFridayandIwill

beactingontheplay.IwrotetheplayandIwill

betakingaroleandso,Ican’tabandonmy

work.”SherepliedlookingatKeketsowitha



relaxedfaceandsherecognisedthatshewas

totallybeautifulandglamourous,shehadher

weaveonpoint,makeuponpoint.Shewasjust

glowinglybeautiful.

Keketso:“Oh,that’snice.”

Ngcebo:“Youaresupposedtosay

congratulationsnot‘That’snice’”heteasedher

andKeketsolaughedhittingNgcebo’shand

playfully.Theylaughed.

Nandipha:“Enjoyyourfood.”Shesaidandleft

themwithoutwaitingfortheirresponsetoher

words…Sheforcedherselfnottothinktoo

muchbecauseshe’dchosenthislifeandshe

wassupposedtoliveit…

---

“Girl!Iamleavingyou!”Nandiphashoutedat

Palesawhowasbusydressingupfor

Nandipha’splay.Herboyfriendwasgoingto

drivethemtoJohannesburgtheatreandthey



werequiteearlybecauseNandiphawas

supposedtogoearly.Palesawasgoingtogo

eatoutwithherboyfriendandgoattendthe

playwhenitwastimeforittobegin.

Xolile:“Whyareyouleavingmebehind?”she

askedandlookedatNandipha.Shewasseated

onthecouchhavingicecreamwhilewatching

theTV.

Nandipha:“Ididn’tthinktheatreisyourthing.”

Xolile:“IhaveneverbeentherebutIwouldhave

gonetheretosupportyou.”

“Youcansupportbybuyingthebookandread

it.”Palesasaidsteppingoutofherroom

dressedupnicely.

Xolile:“No,readingisnotmythingbutIcanbuy

itformyfriendasherbirthdaygiftIdon’tknow

whattogether.”

Nandipha:“Okay,thankyou,wewilltalkwhenI

comeback.”



Xolile:“Yes,andPalesapleasedon’tforgetto

giveheryourkeys.”ShelookedatPalesaand

shenodded.

NandiphalookedatPalesaandshepushedher

outofherflat.“Whatwasshetalkingabout?

Thekeys?”NandiphaaskedlookingatPalesa.

Palesa:“Shehasherboyfriendcomingoverand

so,sheaskedthatIgiveyouthekeystomy

roomandyouwillsleepthere.”

Nandipha:“Oh,whydidn’tshetellme?”

Palesa:“Idon’tknowbutshesaidshe’snot

usedtoyousinceyouarealwaysnotinthe

house.”Shesaid.

Nandipha:“Okay,IthinkIneedaboyfriendas

wellnow.”

Palesa:“Youarereadytomoveon,now?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknowbuthehasmovedon

withhislifeandIthinkit’stimeIdothesame.I



haveseenhimwithtwodifferentgirls,onein

hishouseandtheother,shecamewithherat

therestaurant.”

Palesa:“Yoh!Butyouwereinhishouselooking

afterhim.”

Nandipha:“It’sjustcomplicatedPalesa.”She

repliedandtheysteppedinsidethecar.They

greetedPalesa’sboyfriendandhedroveoff…

Nandiphawasbehindthetableaftertheplay

shewassigningbookstothepeoplewhowere

buyingthem.They’veallowedhertosellher

booksaftertheshowandpeoplewerebuying

themshewaswithherclassmatehelpingher.

“ThiswasthelastcopyandIwantitsignedas

well.”NgcebogaveNandiphathecopyofher

bookwithasmileonhisface.Nandipha

returnedthesmileandshetookthebookslowly

surprisedthathewashere!

Nandipha:“Youareluckytogetthelastcopy.”



Ngcebo:“MaybeIjustwantedittobethe

excusetogettoseeyoulast.ThatwayIcan

driveyouhomesinceit’slate.”

Nandipha:“Oh,thankyoubutIamdrivingwith

Palesa.”

“PalesaislonggoneandIwillgonowaswell.”

Nandipha’sclassmateinformedherafter

cleaningupthetableasNandiphawasbusy

talkingtoNgcebo.

Nandipha:“Oh,goodbyeandthankyou,Iwill

payyouonMondayforyourworkhereatthe

table.”Herclassmatenoddedandsaidher

goodbyestoNgcebo.Nandiphalookedathim.

“YoutoldPalesatoleave,right?”Sheconfirmed

andmovedawaytoinformtheofficialsthatshe

wasleaving.Ngcebofollowedherbehind.

Ngcebo:“Yes,Ididandthat’sbecauseIwanted

toseeyou.”

Nandipha:“Shouldn’tyoubeatyourgirlfriend’s



party?Andhowmanyofthemdoyouhave

anyway?”

Ngcebo:“IwantedtoseeyourplayandIam

proudofyou.Youweresobeautifulonstage

andwow,yeah!”hetoldherwithoutanswering

thelastquestion.Hestoodasidewaitingfor

Nandiphatofinishherjob.Shedideverything

stillthinkingaboutNgcebo.Shecouldn’tbelieve

thatNgcebohadditchedthepartyjusttosee

heronstageandshecouldn’tdenythefactthat

madeherhappy.Shewashappy!

Nandipha:“Iamdonenow.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,whydidn’tyoutellmeabout

yourbook?”

Nandipha:“Youfollowmeontwitter,didn’tyou

seemytweetsaboutthebookoryouarejust

actingblind?”

Ngcebo:“No,Ididn’tseethemandwhyisitnot

instores?”heaskedopeningthepassenger



doorforherandNandiphasteppedinsidethe

car.Ngcebowenttohissideandhelookedat

herforhertoanswerthequestion.

Nandipha:“Iself-publishedthebookandgetting

adistributorisdifficultforme.Ihavetriedthe

campuslibraryandtheywantedabigamount

ofthesales.Icouldn’taffordthat.Icanonly

affordpublishing.”

Ngcebo:“CanIhelpyouwiththat?”

Nandipha:“Withwhat?”

Ngcebo:“Iwillreadthebookandgiveitto

someonewhowillhelpyougetthebooksin

storesatafairprice.Thatwillputyournameon

themap.Youwilltaketheofferanddon’tcry

‘No,NgceboIwillmanage-’Nandiphahithis

shoulderhardforimitatinghervoiceand

Ngcebolaughed.Helookedatherand

Nandiphasmiled.

Nandipha:“Iwon’tsaythatandthankyoufor



yourhelp.”‘Ireallyneedthismoney’she

finishedthesentencesilently.

Ngcebo:“Mypleasure.”

Nandipha:“Youaregoingtothepartynow?”

ShelookedathimandNgceboturnedtolookat

her.“Iamjustaskingnotfishing.”Sheclarified.

Ngcebo:“Yes,Iamgoingtotheparty.Isthere

somethingyouwantfromme?”

Nandiphagiggled.“IfIcansayIamfeeling

prettycoldcanyoucomeinandholdmeuntilI

sleep?Wouldyoucomein?”shechallenged.

Ngcebo:“Yes,Iwouldcomeinadleavewhen

youaresleeping.”

Nandipha:“Oh.”Shemanagedtosayand

closedhereyesbutsheopenedthemagain.“So,

youenjoyhavingmultiplegirlfriends?ImeanI

sawyouwithsomeoneelsethatdayandshe

wastherecallingyou,babe.InyourhouseIsaw

someoneelseaswell.”Sheadded.



Ngcebo:“Whyareyouinterrogatingme?”

Nandipha:“Oh,soIcan’taskyouaquestion?”

Ngcebo:“It’smypersonallifeandIdon’tsee

howitconcernsyou,Nandipha.Wearenot

togetheranymore.”

Nandipha:“Howcanyousaythatbecauseyou

havequestionedmeaboutmypersonallife.The

timeyouwereaskingaboutDuma.”

Ngcebo:“Ihadeveryrighttoaskanddon’t

forgetthatyouendedthingswithme.Iamnot

theonewhodidit.”

Nandipha:“That’sgotnothingtodowiththis

butwhatcanIsay?Youarebringingupthings

thatdon’tmixwhenIaskaboutsomethingthat

wouldthrowyouunderthebus.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Idon’tgetwhyareyou

suddenlyangryandactingasmyfiancéeagain.

Itshouldn’tworryyouwhoIsee.”Hesaid.



Nandipha:“Iamstillyourfiancéetechnically

becauseevennowyouhaven’ttakenyourcows

back.”

Ngcebo:“AndIwon’ttakethembackif

someonewantstomarryyoutheywillhaveto

cometomeandkneelontheirknees,begmeto

takemycowssothattheywillmarryyou.ButI

willnottakethembackevenafterthey’ve

begged.”

Nandipha:“Oh,becauseIshouldbealonewhile

youenjoyeveryskirtthatcomesby.That’swhat

youaretryingtosay?”

Ngcebo:“Youarealone?Don’tyouhavea

boyfriend?Imeanthereareanumberofguysin

Gautengormaybetheycanseewhatyouare

capableof?That’skillinganinnocentchild.”

Nandipha:“Fuckyou,Ngcebo,yezwa!Fuckyou!

Tsk!”shesworeathimhittinghimwithherside

bagontheshoulder.Ngcebomovedhis



shoulderbackstilltryingtogethiseyesonthe

road.

Ngcebo:“Areyoutryingtogetuskilled?”

Nandipha:“Yes!Maybethatwouldbebetter

becauseit’swhatIamgoodat!”sheexclaimed

andstoppedhittinghim.Shekeptherbagto

herselfandleanedonthewindow.

Ngcebo:“Iamsorry.”hesaidsoftlyand

Nandiphadidn’tsayanything.Helookedather

andshehadhereyesclosed.“Ishouldn’thave

saidthatandIamsorryaboutit.”Headded.

Nandiphakeptquiet…

Ngceboheldherhandbeforeshecouldstepout

ofthecar.He’djustparkedthecaronthe

parkinglotoftheblockofflats.Nandiphadidn’t

lookathimbutherequestedthatshedoes.She

turnedherheadtohim.Ngceboheldhercheeks

softlyandlookedather.

Hekissedherforeheadsoftlyandpeckedher



lips.Nandiphasmiledwithhereyesclosed.She

openedthemandlookedathim.

Nandipha:“It’sokay.”Shesaid.

Ngcebo:“Don’thaveyourphoneswitchedoff

becauseIwillgiveyouacallwhenIhave

spokentothispersonwhocanhelpyou.”

Nandipha:“Iwasbusyanditwasdisturbingme

soIswitcheditoff.Iwon’tbebusythisweekI

willswitchiton.”

Ngcebo:“Okay.”

Nandipha:“Iwatchedyourinterviewonline

sinceIwasatworkthatnight.Itwasabeautiful

interviewandIlovedit.”

Ngcebo:“Iamhappytohearthatfromyou.”

Nandipha:“Thankyouforcomingtonight,

buyingthebookandIwashappywhenIsaw

youbeforemewithmybook.”

Ngcebo:“Iamhappythatyouareworkinghard



andIamprettysureyourmotherisveryproud

aswell.”

Nandiphasmiledshortlywithoutsaying

supportingwordsabouthermother.Shekissed

Ngcebo’scheekandhechuckled.

Ngcebo:“Istillloveyou.”

Nandipha:“AndIstillloveyoutoo.Now,I

shouldgoandyouneedtogototheparty

beforeyougetdumped.”Shecommented

laughingbutNgcebodidn’tlaughhewasjust

lookingather.Shesteppedoutofthecarand

wavedgoodbyeatNgcebo.Hehootedonceand

hedroveoff…
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She’dsuggestedthattheymeetatNewcastle

withLonwaboonWednesdayandtheywould

spendtheweekendinDurban.Shewantedto

tellhimthatshewasmarriedandshedidn’t

knowhowhewasgoingtoreacttoit.

Mnothohadbeentryingtobeherhusband,he

wouldbehomefordayswithoutgoingtoElena

andSiphosami.Shethoughtthatmaybehewas

goingtobewithhernowwithoutElenaashe

wasalwayshome.Shethoughtthatmaybethey

endedtheiraffairwithElena.Happinesswas

happyaboutitbutshedidn’twanttobehappy

toomuchaboutitandshewassupressingher

feelingsforhimuntilMnotholovesher.She

wantedtofreethemonlyifhelovedher.She

washappyasthesexthatsheneverhadbefore

wasamazingandshewasn’tregretting

sleepingwithhim.ButsherealisedthatMnotho

andher,wouldneverreachthestageoflove.

MnothostillwentbacktoElenaandspentdays



withher,hewouldcomebacksmellingher,that

wouldbeevidencetoHappinessthathewas

stillseeingher.Sherealisedthatsleepingwith

himwasn’tgoingtomakehimloveherandshe

neededsomeonewhowasgoingtoloveher.

Andso,sheneverstoppedtalkingtoLonwabo.

Theywouldchatonthephone,calleachother

andvideocalleachother…

HappinessreachedNewcastleatnightshe

drovefromNongomatoNewcastle.Lonwabo

hadbookedintoaBnBandhe’dsentallthe

detailstoHappiness…Shedidtheformalitiesat

thefoyerbookingintoadifferentroombecause

shedidn’twantittobeknownthatshewas

bookingintoaman’sroom.

SheopenedthedoortoLonwabo’sroomafter

shehadputherbagsinsideherroom.Lonwabo

toldherthathewasn’tgoingtolockhisroom.

Happinessshookherheadandsatonthebed

whereLonwabowassleeping.Hewasaman,



mediumheightlightbrownskinned.Hewasn’ta

definitionofahandsomemanhewaswitha

scaronhisbignose.Everythingabouthisbody

seemedbig,thehands,feet,shouldersbuthe

wasmediumheighted.Happinesshadseen

thathewasn’thandsomebuthehadsomething

warmabouthim,somethingthatmade

Happinesskeeptalkingtohimevenwhen

Mnothohadbeenmakingherhappywithsex.

HehadsomethingabouthimthatHappiness

couldn’tnamebutshelikedit.

Happinesstookoffhersandalsandshelaid

nexttoLonwabo.Sheranherfingeronthescar

onhisnose.Shelookedatitandwondered

whathappened.

“What?”heaskedandopenedhiseyes.

Happiness:“WhyareyounotsurprisedthatI

amhere?”

Lonwabo:“Ifellasleepexpectingyouandthat’s



whyIamnotsurprised.Andyousmellvery

nice.”

Happinessgiggledathissoftsleepyvoice.

Lonwabodidn’thaveahuskyvoiceasher

husbandbuthehadthedeeplazyvoicethat

mostofthetimesmadehimsoundlikehewas

lazytospeak.

Happiness:“Andyouweresnoring.”

Lonwabolaughed.“Idon’tsnorethatloud,

right?”heaskedandturnedtoholdherintohis

arms.It’dbeenalongtimesincehe’dbeenthis

closetoawoman.He’dbeenawomaniserfor

yearsandhenevercommittedinonewoman

untilafewyearsagohefoundawomanwho

tookhisheartandkeptitsafeforhim…

Happiness:“No,youdon’tsnoreloud.”

Lonwabo:“Howwasyourtrip?”

Happiness:“ItwastiringbutIamherenow.”



Heliftedhisheadandlookedaroundhethen

lookedather.“Whereareyourbags?Iknow

womendon’tbringasinglebagbutbags.”he

askedandsatupstraight.Happinesssatup

withhim.

Shegiggled.“Mybagsareinmyroom.Ibooked

aroom.”shesaid.

Lonwabo:“Hhayini!Whydidyoudothat?”

Happiness:“IneedtotellyousomethingandI

hopethatwhatIwilltellyounowwon’tchange

howyoufeelaboutme.”

Lonwabo:“Youareworryingme.”Shetookout

herringfromthecoatthatshewaswearingand

sheheldLonwabo’shand.Shethenplacedthe

ringonhishand.“What’sthisHappiness?”he

askedfirmly.

Happiness:“It’smyweddingring.”

Lonwabo:“HHE!YOURWHAT!”Heshoutedand

threwtheringonthefloor.Happinessdidn’t



jumpatthesoundofhisangryvoiceandshe

didn’tlookatthedirectionoftheringthathe’d

thrownonthefloor.Butshewasworriedthat

shewasnotgoingtofindherring.

Happiness:“Please,don’tbeangrybecauseit’s

anarrangedmarriagethatIamin.Hedoesn’t

lovemeandIdon’tlovehim.”

Lonwabo:“That’ssupposedtomakemefeel

betterandchangethefactthatyouaremarried.

Whydidn’tyoutellmeinthebeginning?Who

areyoumarriedto,Happiness?”

Happiness:“Babe,hehasasonwithawoman

fromabroadandhelovesthiswoman.My

fatherblackmailedbothofusintomarrying

eachotherandtherewasnoturningback.Itold

youmystoryaboutbeingilliterate,remember?”

Lonwabo:“Yes,andIloveyoustill.”Hesaid.

LonwaboknewMthimkhulubuthedidn’tknow

thatHappinesswasthedaughterofthe



Mthimkhuluthatheknew.TheMthimkhuluthat

hedidn’tgetalongwith.

Happiness:“IfIturneddownthismarriagehe

wasgoingtodisownmeandmakesurethatI

amwithoutajob.Itoldyouthathe’sinfluential.”

Sheneverlikedpeopletoknowheras

Mthimkhulu’sdaughter,‘thejudge’but

whenevershemetlunaticslikeMnothoand

peoplewhoprovokedher.Sheneverhesitated

toletthemknowaboutherfatherbecauseit

workedonherfavour.

Lonwabo:“Youweresupposedtotellme!”

Happiness:“Ididn’tknowthatIwillgrowtolike

youandwanttohavearelationshipwithyou.I

knowthatIamabaggagebecauseofthis

marriagebutIwanttobewithyou.”

Lonwabo:“Wherewillweend?Wewillneverget

marriedbecauseyouaremarried?Oryouwill

divorcehimandletmetakecareofyou?”



Happiness:“Ican’tdivorcehimbecauseifIdo,

dadwilldestroyhimandthatwillhurthis

parentsandfamily.HismotherlikesmeandI

haverelationshipsinthatfamilythatIdon’t

wanttodestroy.”

Lonwabo:“Youknowwhat,it’sbetterthatwe

endthis.Iwon’tstayhereforshit!”heswore

lastandstoodupfromthebed.Happiness

stoodupwithhimwithherheartbrokenthathe

wasnoteventhinkingofgivingthemachance

buthewasleaving!Howcouldhedothat?

Happiness:“Youcan’tleaveme,please.You

saidyoulovemeandplease,Lonwabodon’t

leavemebecauseifIweretogobackinthat

marriagewithoutyouinmylifeIwillhaveno

choicebuttodie.”Shecriedfollowinghim

behindashewastryingtogethisthings

together…Attheword‘die’hefrozeand

stoppeddoingwhathewasdoing.Heknewthat

hecouldn’tlivewithhimselfifsheweretodie.



Hecouldn’tsurvivelosinganotherwomanhe

lovesthroughdeathandthiswouldbedifferent

butitwouldstillbehisfaultjustlikethelastone

washisfault.Yes,he’dtriedtostopitfrom

happeningbuthecouldn’t…

Lonwabo:“Youwouldn’tdothat.”Helooked

backatherwithhiswholebodyturnedtoface

herfully.Shewascrying.

Happiness:“There’snothingIamlivingforand

ifyouleavemeIwilldie.Ihaveheldonforso

longinthislovelessmarriageandIhavenolife

left.Please,bethereasonIwilllive,Lonwabo.”

Hepulledherclosertohimandhehuggedher

tightly.“Who’syourhusband?”Heaskedafter

takingoffhisteeshirtandhewipedhertears

withit.

Happiness:“He’sMnothoZulu,theZuluprince.I

don’tknowifyouknowhim.”

Lonwabo:“Yeah.Iknowhim,he’sthebig



brotherofthatkidwhoraps.Ilistentothat

boy’smusicandso,Iknowhisbrothersfrom

theinternet.He’sthesecondoneright,your

husband?”

Happiness:“Yes,andIbookedanotherroom

becauseIdon’twantanyonetobesuspicious.

Somepeopleknowmebutnotthatmuchhere.”

Lonwabo:“Thismakesmeangry.”

“Iknewthatyouwouldbe.”Shesaidsoftlyand

ranherhandsonhisbroadchestsheranit

downtothelowerabs.“Bodybuilders?”she

checkedlookingathisupperbodyandshe

lookedathisfacelast.

Lonwabochuckled.“Don’tyouevertalkabout

killingyourselfagainbecauseIwouldn’tsurvive

knowingthatyoudied.”hesaidsoftlyholding

herneckandshenoddedwithasmile.Hedidn’t

wanttoleaveherbecauseofafakemarriage

andhedidn’twanttobeangryfortoolong.The



Zuluswerenothingtohimandallhewanted

wastobewiththiswomanhe’dseenas

amazing.Heknewthathehadhissecrets,fake

marriagewasnothing.

Lonwabo:“Doyousleepwithhim?”

“Wheneverhe’stiredofhisbabymamahe

comesbacktomeandIknowbetterthanto

refuse.”Sherepliedandlookeddownknowing

thatshewaslyingtohim.Shedidn’thatethe

sexMnothowasgivingherbutshehatedthe

factthatMnothodidn’tloveherandhewasn’t

sleepingwithheronly.

Lonwabokeptquiet.Hedidn’tknowhowtofeel

aboutthat,shewassleepingwithhim?Heknew

thatthiswasgoingtomakehimfeel

uncomfortablebecauseheknewhisweak

pointsandstrongpointswhenitcomesdown

tosex.Andhowwashegoingtoshareher

knowingthatshewasn’tsleepingwithhim

alone.Hewasn’tgoingtobeconfidenteven



abouthisstrongpoints.

Lonwabo:“Youdon’tdeclineit?”

Happiness:“No,Ihavealwaysuseditas

distressingsportbutIamtiredofit.That’swhy

Istartedmyflowergarden.Iwantedittobemy

distressingplacelikeithelpedmeinmyfather’s

house.”

Lonwabo:“Idon’tknowhowtofeelaboutthis.”

hesaidandsatdownonthebed.Happiness

followedhimandsatnexttohim.

Happiness:“Iwanttobewithyou,Lonwabo

witheverything.”

Lonwabo:“You’llbeintimatewithmeaswell?”

Happiness:“Yes,andIknowthatwithyouit

wouldbedifferentbecauseyouloveme.He

doesn’tlovemeandsleepingwithhimisaduty.

Andwewilluseprotectionjusttobesafe.”

Lonwabo:“Canwespendthesedaysjustasa



couplewithoutintimacy?”

Happiness:“But-”

Lonwabo:“Iknowthatonthephonewe’ve

spokenaboutallthatandyou’vesaidquite

naughtythings.”Hesaidtouchingherchinand

Happinesslaughed.

Happiness:“Butyouwon’tsleepwithme

becauseIamsleepingwithhim.It’sfine,Igetit.

Igetit,Lonwabo.”

Lonwabo:“No,Ijustwanttodigesteverything.”

HesaidpullingherclosertohimandHappiness

laidherheadintohischestandclosedhereyes.

Shefeltgoodthatshewaslayingonthechest

ofsomeonewholovedher…

Happinesswassadthatitwastimetogoback

home.Theyhavespentfournightstogetherand

today,onSunday,theywereheadingbackto

theirhomes.Lonwabohadsuggestedthatthey

don’tgotoDurbanbuttheyspendtherestof



theirtimeinNewcastle.Theyhadthebestof

theirtimestogetherandHappinesswas

genuinelyhappy.Thismanmadeherhappyand

it’dbeenawhilesinceshewasthishappy.

Lonwabo:“Wewillmakeaplantomeetagain.”

Hesaidlookingathershortlyandshedidn’tsay

anything.Hedidn’tknowwhattosaytomake

herfeelbetterbecauseshewassad.He’dhada

wonderfultimewithherandhelovedherdearly

thathepromisedhewasn’tgoingstopseeing

herbecauseshewasmarried.Hewasgoingto

loveher.

Happiness:“IwishIcanfollowyou.”

Lonwabo:“Butyoucan’t.”heopenedthedoorto

hisroom.Happinesswaswalkinghimtohis

roomfromherroom.Shewassleepinginhis

roombutstillkeepingherclothesinherroom.

Insidehisroomhelockedthedoorheheldher

handandmovedwithhertotheemptyspaceof



thewall.Theyhaven’thadsexsincethefirst

daybuttheyonlysharedkissesthatdidn’t

resultintosex.

Now,Lonwabowantedtosaygoodbyetoher

leavingherwithsomethingtoremember.He

pinnedheragainstwallandlookedather.

Happinesskepttheeyecontactwithherbody

looseningup.She’dbeenwishingthathewould

makeamoveandmakelovetoher.Shewanted

himtoandshehadnobusinessfeelingguilty

aboutthat.

Lonwabountiedhertopstringsandtookitoff

shewaswearingnobra.Lonwabosmiled

lookingatherbreasts.“You’llwearsomebra

beforeyouleave?”heaskedandkissedher

breasts.

“No,”sherepliedandsighed,hernipples

hardened.Shewasvulnerablenowthathe

couldtakewhateverhewantedfromherbut



Lonwaboknewthatitwasn’tenough.Heknew

thatnoamountofforeplaywasenoughfora

womanandthatwashisstrongpoints,foreplay.

Hekissedherpinningherarmsonthewall

togetherwithherbody.Thewayhekissedwas

differentandHappinesshadrecognisedthatno

manshe’dbeenwithkissedlikehedid.He

kissedeveryinchofhersensitiveskinasshe

wascompletelynakedbeforehimandshe

wouldliftherlegtohookitonhimwheneverthe

pressurewasintense.

Happiness:“Please,don’ttake…”

Lonwabo:“No,mylove,don’tcomplaintoday.”

Hesaidandthenkneeleddownallowingherto

putherlegsonhisshoulderswithherupper

bodystillpinnedagainstthewall.Happiness

wasn’tsureaboutthisbutshedidn’twantto

showupassomeonewhowasn’texperienced

withsexbecauseonthephonewithhimshe’d

spokentohimassomeonewhowas



experienced.

Shecouldn’thelpbutbentupherwaistas

Lonwabo’stongueexploredher.Shewas

moaningevenlouderthanshehadbefore.This

wasmoregloriousthantheactualintercourse.

Itwasverydifferentandshelovedit.

Now,Lonwabowasbackupkissingherafter

Happinesshadreachedmultipleorgasmsthat

weresharpandleftherlegsshaking.Helifted

heroffthefloorbecausehecouldfeelshewas

shaking.

Lonwabo:“Howdoyoufeel?”

Happiness:“Ifeellovedandhappy.”Shesaid

withasmileandLonwabolaidherdown.He

wassecretlywishingthatHappinesswouldtake

controlinthispartbecausehedidn’twantto

ruinitforthem.

Lonwabo:“Iamgladthatyoudo.”

Happiness:“AndIwanttotakecontrolnow.”



sheinformedhimandhetookapausejustto

lookather.Howdidsheknow?Hewondered

andsmiled,heallowedhertotakecontrol.

Shetriedtocalmdowntoensurethatshe

doesn’ttearoffthecondomthewrongway

becauseshe’dneveropeneditbefore.She

didn’tuseitwithMnothoandaftersleepingwith

himshe’drantotheDoctorforbirthcontrol.

Shewantedchildrennow,asyet…

Shesucceededinopeningitproperlyandshe

gotonhimtogivehimallthepleasure…They

bothenjoyedthemselves…

“Iloveyou.”Happinesssaidandkissed

Lonwabo’slipswhilelayingonhim.

Hesmiled.“Iloveyou,too.MaMthimkhulu.”He

saidlazilyandtheyhuggedeachotheras

sweatyastheywere…

-----

ItwasaWednesdayafternoonandHappiness



wasbackhome.Mnothoandtheother

membersofthefamilyknewthatshehadgone

toafriend’sparty…Now,shewasinsideher

kitchencookingdinnerwitharingonherfinger.

Theringthattheyhadtomovealmost

everythingtofindallthepieces.

Mnothowassleepinginsidetheirroom.He

camebackfromwherehewasearlyandhe

wenttosleepaftereating.HetoldHappiness

thathewasn’tfeelingtoowell.

Mnotho’sphonerang.Itwasonthelounge

wherehe’dleftitalongwithhisthings.Hecame

backfromworkleavinghisthingsonthelounge

andhewenttothekitchentoeat.Helefthis

thingsandwentsleepaftereating.Happiness

marchedtothephoneasitwasringingforthe

secondtime.

‘MaNkosi’wascallingandwhatcaught

Happiness’sattentionisthatMaNkosi’sname

hadaheartnexttoit.Sheansweredthecalland



didn’tspeak.

“Hey,love,howareyou?”Thetinyvoice,sweet

voiceofawomanspokeonthephoneand

Happinesswascertainthatthisvoicedidn’t

belongtoElena.“Babe?”shecalledoutagainas

Happinesswasn’tspeaking.

Happiness:“Hello,myhusbandissleeping.Do

youhavesomethingurgenttosaytohim?Iwill

givethephonetohim.”shesaidsoftlyand

Daniellekeptquietontheothersideoftheline.

Shedroppedthecall.Happinessclickedher

tongueandsatdownwithMnotho’sphone.The

passwordtohisphonewasSiphosami’sname

andHappinessknewthatverywell.Shethen

unlockedhisphoneandwenttohisWhatsApp.

ShewentthroughthechatsbetweenMnotho

andMaNkosi.Sheheldherbreathrealisingthat

theyweredating.Theyweretalkingaboutall

nastythingsandsweetsthingstofightingon

thechats.HappinessthencheckedDanielle’s



DPandsheheldhermouth.Itwasthedesigner

thatMnothohadrefusedtoletherdesignher

dress.

“Whatareyoudoingonmyphone?”Mnotho

askedpassingtheloungeandwenttothe

kitchenwhileyawning…Happinessquickly

wipedhertears,yes,Lonwabomadeherhappy

andshecouldfeelherfeelingsweregetting

strongforhimbutshedidn’tlovehimlikeshe

lovedMnotho.ShelovedMnothostill.Even

aftertryingnottolovehimandaftertryingto

forgethislove.ShelovedhimaboveLonwabo

shelovedhimevenaftershe’dtoldherselfhe

wasadogandLonwabodeservedallherlove.

Shestilllovedhimmore.

Shestoodupwithhisphoneafterclearing

historyofwhatshe’dbeendoing.Shetappedon

thecalculator.“Iwasusingacalculatoritwas

somethingurgent.AndwhileIwasusingit

MaNkosicalledyou.”shesaidgivinghisphone



tohim.

Mnotho:“Oh,didyouanswerthecall?”

Happiness:“Yes,andshedidn’tspeakbutshe

droppedthecall.”Shemovedfromhisfaceand

wenttothepots.

Mnothodidn’tknowwhattosay,hehadn’teven

toldherthathewasgoingtomarryElenaand

now,Daniellehadgottenintothepicture.

Mnotho:“Iwillcallherbacklater.Doyouneed

anyhelp?”

Happiness:“No,Iamgood.Youcangomake

thephonecall.”Shesaidwithoutlookingathim.

Mnothodidn’tmoveforawhileandafterafew

secondshemovedmakinghiswaytohis

bedroom….
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“Mfaziwami.”(Mywife)Mnothogreeted

Danielleonthephone.Helaidbackonhisbed

andsighed,hedidn’tknowwhatwaswrong

withhimbecausehe’dgonetotheDoctorand

hegavehimmedicationbuthewasstillsick.

Daniellegiggled.“Angiyenaumfaziwakho.”(I

amnotyourwife)Shesaidsoftly.

Mnotho:“Hawu,youbelongtome.Don’tyou

knowthat?”

Danielle:“No,Idon’tknowthatandwhywasn’t

yourphonenotwithyou?”

Mnotho:“Iwassleeping.Mywifesaidyoudidn’t

speak.”

Danielle:“Ididspeaksheansweredthephone

anddidn’tsayanything.IgreetedyoulikeI

usuallydoandshetoldmethatherhusbandis



sleeping.IhopeIdidn’tgetyouintotrouble.”

Mnotho:“No,don’tworryyoucanneverdothat

andyou’llbemywife.Shewillknowthatvery

soon.”

Danielle:“Haa!No,Ican’tdothatbecauseshe’ll

hateme.”

Mnotho:“Oh,soyou’llbemygirlfrienduntil

when?”

Danielle:“UntilIgetahusband.”

Mnotho:“Ungazongidakwelamina,uyangizwa?”

(Don’tbullshitme,doyouhearme?)heraised

hisvoiceandwaitedforaresponsefrom

Daniellebutshekeptquiet.“Iamspeakingto

you.Youdidn’thearme?”heasked.

Danielle:“IheardyoubutIdon’tlikeitwhenyou

speaklikethatwithmeIdon’tlikeit.”Shetold

himpolitely.

Mnotho:“Ispeaklikethatbecausewhatyouare



sayingmakesmeangry.Youaredatingmenow

topasstime?”

Danielle:“No.”Mnothodidn’tsayanythingbut

hedrewinairandexhaleditintoadeepsigh.

Herubbedhiseyesandwaitedforhertospeak.

“Icalledyoutoaskhowareyoufeelingnow?”

sheasked.

Mnotho:“Iamnotbetterthat’swhyIhavebeen

sleeping.”

Danielle:“Butyoutoldmethatyouwillseethe

Doctor.Whathappenednow,youdidn’tgoto

theDoctor?”

Mnotho:“IvisitedtheDoctorandhegaveme

medicationbutIamstillsick.”

Danielle:“Gqumauphalazengobauyindoda

yomzuluwena.”(Turntotraditionalmedicine

becauseyouareaZuluman)

Mnothochuckled.“Iwilldothattomorrow,

sthandwasami.”Hepromised.



Danielle:“WhenwillIseeyou?ImissyouI

haven’tseenyouinamonth.”

Mnotho:“Whydon’tyoucomevisityourrural

home?Iwillcomegetyouandwewillgospent

timetogetherinRichardsbayorsomewhere

youwant.”

Danielle:“Okay,Iwilltellyouwhenwillbethat

becauseIwanttoseeyou.”

Mnotho:“Youaredyingnowyouneedyourman

nexttoyou.”heteasedherandDaniellegiggled

ateasinggiggle.“Watchhowyougigglebabe

becauseyouarenotnearmeandso,giggle

withorder.”Headded.

Daniellelaughed.“Iwillsendyoupeacheson

WhatsApp.”Shesaidandtheybothlaughed.

Mnothosatupstraightandplacedhisfeeton

thebed.

Mnotho:“Igetthatyouhavesomebiggerbutts

butIdon’tneedpeaches.”



Danielle:“Iwantyoutobuysomenewlacefor

me.IwillgettowearitforyouwhenIseeyou.

You’lldothat?”

Mnotholaughed.“Hheyi,bazothinimanje

abantuestolosengithengaleyonto?

Bazongibukakanjani.”(Whatwillpeoplesayin

thatshopwhenIbuythatlace?)heaskedand

laughedasDaniellewaslaughingaswell.

Danielle:“ButIwantyoutobuyitandtheyknow

thatyouaremarried.”

Mnotho:“Whydon’tyousendmepicturesofthe

onesyoucanwishtobuyandIwillchoose

whichoneyoucanbuythenIwillsendthe

moneyforyoutobuyit.How’sthat?”he

suggested.

Danielle:“Okay,Iwilldothat.Youwantme

comefortheweekendorIamsupposedtotake

leave?”

HelookedatHappinessasshesteppedinside



theroom.Hethoughtofstandingupand

leavingtheroombutmaybeshewasn’tgoingto

stayintheroom.“Iwantmoretimenotlimited

time.”Herepliedplainlywithoutexplaining

furtherhewantedtoexplainfurtherbut

Happinesswasjustthere.

Danielle:“Okay,Iwilllhavetosetthingsand

thatmeansitwon’tbesoon.”

Mnotho:“Hawu,can’tyoumakethingspretty

fast?”heturnedtolookatHappinessagainand

shewaschangingintohergown.Danielle

giggledagain.“Don’tdothatjustanswermy

question.”Hepleadedandlookedathiswifeas

shelefttheroom.Helaidbackonthebed.

Danielle:“Okay,babe.IwillseewhatIcando.”

Mnotho:“Okay,ngiyabonga.Ngiyakuthandake

MaNkosi,yezwa?”

Danielle:“Yebo.Ngiyakuthandanami,Zulu.”

TheywishedeachgoodnightandMnotholaid



onhistummy.Heclosedhiseyesthinking

aboutthelifeahead…

“You’vehaddinner?”MnothoaskedHappiness

whowasstandingbeforethemirrordressingup

forbed.

Happiness:“Yes,Ihave.Yourfoodisonthe

microwave.”

Mnotho:“Okay,Iwanttogotomybrother’s

houseIwillcomebacklate.”Heinformedher

andstoodonhisfeet,helookedatherhoping

thathewasgoingtogetawordfrom

Happinessbutshedidn’tsayanything.Notthat

Happinessdidn’thearhimspeakbutsheheard

him.Shehadnothingtosaytohim.“Iam

speaking,MaMthimkhulu.”Herepeated.

Happiness:“Uthini?”(Whatareyousaying?)She

askedwithoutlookingathimbutshetiedthe

doekonherheadandtookherphonethatwas

silentlyringingbeforeher.Shepressedthe



powerbuttonwithoutansweringherfather’s

call.

Mnotho:“Iamgoingtomybrother’shouse.”

Happiness:“Youweresupposedtogetupand

leave.”

Mnotho:“Okay,what’swrongnow?”

Happiness:“Nothingiswrong.”

MnothotookstepstowardsHappinessandhe

heldherarmheforcedhertoturnherbodyand

lookathim.Butevenaftershewasforcedto

lookathimHappinessdidn’tlookatMnotho.

Mnotho:“Canyoustopavoidingmyeyesand

lookatme?”

Happiness:“WhatdoyouwantMnotho?”

Mnotho:“MaNkosiisanoldfriendandwhen

youaskedthatshedesignsyourdressforour

ceremonywewerenotinagoodstateinour

friendship-”



Happiness:“Thegirlisyourgirlfriendandso,

stoptryingtolietome.Idon’tcarewhoyousee

andso,havethedecencytokeepeverythingto

yourself.”

Mnotho:“Iamnottryingtolietoyoubut-”

Happiness:“Gotoyourbrotherandgiveme

spacetobreathe.Iamprettysureyourother

girlfriendmissesyouaswell.”Shesaid

removinghishandsfromherarmsandshe

movedawayfromhim.Mnotholookedatheras

shelefttheroom.Hedidn’tknowhowshewas

goingtoreactwhenhewassupposedtotellher

thathewasgoingtotaketwomorewives.She

hadn’teventoldthesetwoladiesthathehad

theotherwomanthatwasn’thiswife.His

intentionswerenottovisithisbrotherbutthey

weretovisitElena…

HepassedbytheloungewhereHappinesswas

seatedwatchingTVwithherphoneonher

hands.Mnothotookhiscarkeysandheleftthe



house…

Hedecidedthathewasgoingtostartbyseeing

hisbrotherbecauseheneededtotellhimabout

whatwashappening.Hecouldn’tkeepitto

himselfanymorebecauseitwastroublinghima

lot.Heknewwhathewantedbuthewasn’tsure

ifhewasgoingtoachieveallthatinpeace.

“What’shappening?Iwasn’texpectingyou

tonightbecauseyouaresick.”Mlamulisaid

showinghisbrotheraseatnexttohim.Mnotho

sighedandsatdownnexttohisbrotherinside

thelounge.Nkosazanawasinthediningroom

withtheboysfeedingthemtheirdinner.She’d

broughtfoodforMlamuliandMnothoafter

seeingMnothointhehouse.

Mnotho:“IfeelalittlebetternowandIneeded

tospeaktoyou.”

Mlamuli:“Whatisit?”

Mnotho:“ImetDaniellewhileIwasinDurban



fortheseminar.”

Mlamuli:“Hawu,how’sshedoing?”hesmiled

andlookedathimashewastakinghisplateof

food.HegaveittoMlamuliandhethankedhim.

Mnotho:“She’sfineandwearebacktogether.”

Heannouncedwithoutlookingathisbrother

buthewaswaitingforacomment.The

commentdidn’tcomeandso,Mnotholookedat

hisbrother.MlamuliwaslookingatMnotho

withablankfacialexpression.Hecouldn’t

understandwhathewastellinghim,hewas

backtogetherwithher?“Don’tgivemethatlook,

bafo.”Headded.

Mlamuli:“What’swrongwithyou?”

Mnotho:“Ineverstoppedlovingher.”

Mlamuli:“Ineverstoppedlovingmyfirst

girlfriendaswellbutdoyouseemewithher,

Mnotho?”heasked.

Mnotho:“ThisisdifferentbecauseDanielleand



Iendedinapainfulway.Youknowwhat

happenedandIdidn’tplanongettingback

togetherwithher.Itjusthappenedandwe

didn’tplanit.”

Mlamuli:“Mnotho?”

Mnotho:“Bafo?”

Mlamuli:“DoyouloveHappiness?Areyouin

lovewithher?”

Mnotho:“No,tobothquestions.”

Mlamuli:“Hheyi,madoda!Howdidyoucome

abouttomarryherifyoudon’tloveandifyou

arenotinlovewithher?”

Mnotho:“Iwasforcedbyherfathertomarryher.

You,seeIwasexpectinganoldfriendintomy

hotelroomthedayIgotbackfromL.A.Isawa

ladyinsidethehotelroomandthoughtitwas

her,DimakatshoIdon’tknowifyouremember

herfromVarsity?”



Mlamuli:“IthinkIdo.”

Mnotho:“ImisbehavedwithHappiness

touchingherseductivelyandshecalledher

fatherthesametime.Ididn’trecognisethatshe

wastheladyIhavebumpedintoattheairport.

Whenherfathersawthatitwasme,hetoldthe

peoplehe’dcalledtoleavetheroomandhe

gavemetermsthatIwasgoingtomarryhis

daughter.IfIdon’tmarryherhewasgoingto

ensurethatIrotinjailintermsofsexualassault

andIcouldn’tallowthattohappen.”

Mlamuli:“Happinessagreedintothemarriage?”

Mnotho:“No,shedidn’tagreebutshewasalso

blackmailedintothemarriageasshe’snot

literate.Mthimkhuluthreatenedtodisownher

andmakesureshedoesn’tgetajobanywhere.

Shewasforcedtoagreetothemarriage.”

Mlamuli:“Tjo!Butnowwhydon’tyoudivorce

eachother?”



Mnotho:“Wecan’tbecauseifIdodivorceher

Mthimkhuluwilltarnishourfamilynameand

ourkingdom.Ican’tallowthattohappenand

thatmeansIwillhavetotoleratehisdaughter.”

Mlamuli:“Butshe’sagoodwomanyoumean

youdon’tevenloveher?”

Mnotho:“No,Idon’tloveherandevenafter

sleepingwithherIstilldon’tloveher.”he

informedhimandMlamulicouldhearfromhis

voicethathewasn’tlyingabouthisfeelingsfor

Happiness.

Mlamuli:“So,whydidyousleepwithher?”

Mnotho:“Bafo,shewastalkingaboutbeingina

relationshipwithamanwhileshe’sstillmywife

andIthoughtIshouldsleepwithherbecause

shemightbesexuallyfrustrated.Butshewasa

virginandsheallowedmetosleepwithher.”

Mlamulisighedandclosedhiseyesheshook

hishead.“What’swrongifyouallowhertosee



someoneelsebecauseyouareseeingtwo

morewomen,Mnotho?”heasked.

Mnotho:“Hhaybo!Shewillsleepwiththatman

andwhatifheblurtsitoutsomewherethathe’s

seeingmywife?Idon’tknowwhichearswould

betherelisteningtothatandpeoplecansell

anystory.Iwillbeshamed.”

Mlamuli:“Youarerightbutwhydon’tyoutry

andmakeherhappy.”

Mnotho:“Iamtrying.Now,Iknowthat

Mthimkhuluwaslookingatmarryinghis

daughteroffbecauseshehasnothingtangible

inhername.AndIhadtobeatthewrongplace

atthewrongtime.”

Mlamuli:“Idon’tevenknowwhattosayIhave

neverbeensoclueless.”

Mnotho:“IwilljustmarryElenaandDanielle.I

lovethembothandIknowIwillbehappywith

them.IhavealreadyaskedElenatomarryme.”



Mlamulididn’tcommentonthatforawhile.

“Youknowwhat?”hefinallymanagedto

breatheaword.

Mnotho:“What?”

Mlamuli:“Ijustwanttosay,#KusazoLiwa!”

Mnotholaughedandfistedhisbrother’s

shoulder.Theylaughed.“Iamseriousbecause

allIseeiswarandinallthisthingthat’s

happeningIfeelsorryforHappiness.She

doesn’tdeservethis.”headdedlookingathis

brother.

Mnotho:“Herfatherputherintothisandshe’s

supposedtoswallowitasitis.”Hecommented

withoutlookingathimandMlamuliwaslooking

athimwithoutsupplyingacommentbuthis

wordsmadehimthinkthatMnothowaslying.

Hewasn’teventryingtomakeHappinesshappy,

hewassleepingwithherbuthewasn’tmaking

herhappy.Heconcluded…



------

“Mum,wearegoingtostayatahotelforhow

long?”RandallButterworth,a17yearsold

mixedracedboyaskedhismother.Hewaswith

herinsideabookshopinSandton.It’dbeena

whilenotevenamonthsincetheyhavelanded

inSouthAfrica.Theywerestayinginahoteland

Randalldidn’tenjoythehotel.He’dalways

hatedhotelsjustlikehisfatherdid.

“Iknowthatyoudon’tlikehotelsbabybutwe

willhavetostayinthehoteluntilIfind

somethingcomfortableforus.Wouldyoulike

anapartmentorarentalhouse?”Nandipha

FaithButterworthaskedlookingathersonand

shebrushedhisheadthatRandallshookoff

fromherhand.

Randall:“Iknowmyhairissoftandmuchmore

beautifulthanyourdreadlocksmumbutIdon’t

likeitwhenyoukeeptouchingitasifIama

boy.”



Faith:“Youareaboyandyourfatherlovedme

likeIwasqueenofEnglandwithmybeautiful

locksnotyourcurlyblackhair.”Sheshotback

athimandshelaughedasRandallwasgiving

heraneyethatsignalledhedidn’twanttoplay

now.Shefoldedherlipsandstoppedlaughing

athim.

Randall:“Iwillanswerwhatyou’veaskedme

andIwouldlikearentalhomewithabigger

pool.Idon’tlikeanapartmentandyoumust

rentacarmom.”

Faith:“Randall,wewillbehereformonthsnot

years.”Shesaidtakingabookandturnedit

backtoreadthesnippet…

FaithwasinSouthAfricawithafewoftheteam

thatshewasgoingtoworkwithonthedealthat

she’dfinallyfinalised.She’dgotadealfroman

Americanproductionhousetoscreenher

secondbook‘Thegoddessoftheland’itwas

thesecondbookthatshepublishedafterayear



inLondon.Shewas21yearsoldwhenshe

publishedthebook.Heradoptivemotherhad

encouragedthatshebeginswithstudyingfora

shortwhilebeforepublishinganybooksand

shedidasshe’dtoldher.Shedidn’ttaketoo

longwhilestudyingtodecideshewasreadyto

publish.Shepublishedherfirstbookbuther

firstbookdidn’tdowell.Shewasdiscouraged

butheradoptivemotherencouragednottostop

writingandshetoldhertowritesomethingthat

wasoriginallikeshedidinSouthAfrica.She

thenpublishedthebook‘Thegoddessofthe

land’thebookthatwasaboutakingdomin

SouthAfricathatfoughttheintrudersoftheir

landfromtakingtheirtreasurewhichwasa

princesswhobroughtrichesintothekingdom.

Itwasbybirththatwhoeverhadherintheir

kingdomwouldhaveallthetreasureandpeace.

Faithdidn’twantbasethebookonapartheid

butshewantedittobedifferent.Thebook

reachedbestsellerwithinfourmonths.Itwasa



storywitheverything,loveastheprincess

endedfallinginlovewithoneoftheintruders

andfamily,togetherness,betrayalandsecrets.

Faithhadbeengettinganumberofoffersfor

thestorybutshe’ddeclinedthemsolely

becausetheywerefromAmericaandsheknew

howherhusbandresentedAmerica.Butnow,

herhusbandhaddiedandbeforehediedhe

freedhertogetherbookintoaseriesbythe

Americanswhowerestillpressuringherintoit.

Randall:“Iknowmumbutwemusthavefun.”

Faith:“YoumusthavefunbecauseIamhereto

work.”Shesaidandplacedthebookdown.She

wasinSouthAfricatoselectactorsandactress

ofthecountry.She’dtoldtheproductionhouse

thatshewantedsomeAfricanstobepartofthe

seriesandtheyallowedhertogotoSouth

Africanandholdauditionswiththeotherteam

membersoftheproduction.

Shewasatthebookshopnowbecauseshe



wantedabookthatwaspublishedhome,where

shewas.Shewantedtoread…

Randall:“Yes,butIwillgettoseeyourfamily

here.”

Faith:“NO!”Shesnappedandlookedathim

withhereyeswidened,herhandwasjustathis

face.Randallkeptstillandlookedaroundthem

thepeopleonthatshelfhallwaylookedatthem.

Faithloweredherhandandcalmedherself.“I

toldyouthatwecan’tseethembecauseof

Nandipha.”Shesaidsoftlyandmovedtothe

othershelf.

Randall:“Theywillnottellheranythingmom

andIwanttoseeyourfamily.Mum,please

don’tdeprivemethat.”

Faith:“Randall,don’tgetundermyskinbecause

IwillsendyoubacktoLondontoyour

grandmotherandyouwon’tstopme.”

Randall:“IamsorryIwon’tsayanythingabout



them.”

“Good!”Shesighedandhereyeswerecaught

bythebookcoveroftwohandsholdingeach

other.Ablackandwhitehandholdingeach

otherwithredheading‘Cagedlove’Shecould

tellthattheheadingreadabellinhermindand

so,shetookthebookandreadattheback.She

shookherheadandwenttothetillasshehad

decidedthatshewasbuyingthebook.

“Shedoesn’tevenwarnme,‘Randallfollowme

now!’”Randallcomplainedmimickinghis

mother’svoiceandhefollowedhertothetill…
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ShewascomingfromGauteng.She’dbeen



thereonbusinessforaweekasshehadaclient

thatwasgettingmarried.Sheilahadlandedher

carandnow,itwaspracticallyhersasSheila

hardlydrovethecar.Daniellewasalwaysusing

thecar.Junioralreadyhadacarthathetoldhis

parentshewononacompetitionthathe’d

enteredbuthewaslying.

Now,Daniellewasdrivingoutofgatewayto

makeherwaytoherparents’house.Shewas

tiredandshewastalkingtoMnothothroughthe

carspeakers.

Mnotho:“Yousoundsleepy,babe.”

Danielle:“Yes,IamsleepyandIamtired.Iwant

tosleeprightaway.”

Mnotho:“Butdidyoumakesomemoney?”

Danielle:“Yes,IammadealotofmoneyandI

boughtthatspecialcostume.”

Mnothochuckled.“Andwhenyouarecomingto

me?”Heaskedbuthisvoicesoundingeven



deeperandDaniellegiggled.

Danielle:“IneedtorestandIwillseeyouthis

weekend.IwillbewithyouuntilWednesday

becauseyouhaveachild.”

Mnotholaughed.“Iwillbeveryhappytohave

youwithmeforthosedaysandIwillhaveto

makearrangementsbeforeyoucome.”Hesaid.

Danielle:“Okay,babe,canIcallyoulaterthere’s

somethingthatIamseeing.”Shesaidstopping

thecaronthesidewalkoftheroad.

Mnotho:“Okay,mylove.”

Danielledisconnectedthecallandshestepped

outofthecar.Shewalkedacrosstheroadto

gettoherbrother.Juniorhadhiscarparkedby

thesideoftheroadwithPamelastanding

beforehim.Theywerestandingtherelookingall

loveyandsmittenwitheachother.Itwas

surprisingtoDaniellethatJuniorwasstill

seeingPamelaaftereverythingthattheyhave



beenthroughbecauseofPamela.Afterthe

fightstheyhadtoendureaboutPamela.

“Ican’tbelievethis!”Daniellecommentedand

clappedherhandsonce.Shewasstanding

behindJuniorandPamela.Theystopped

playingandlookedatDaniellewhowaslooking

atPamelawithdisgust.

Junior:“Oh,youareback?”

Pamela:“Whydon’tyougohomeandsleep

becauseyoudon’tlookpretty.”Shesuggested

andheldJunior’shand.Pameladidn’tbreakup

withJuniorevenafterdestroyingDanielle’s

relationship.JuniorhadaskedPamelaabout

theaccusationsthatDaniellehadaboutPamela

settingherupbutPameladefendedherselfwith

everything,everyliethatshecouldtelland

Juniorbelievedherasshe’dtoldhimbefore

thatDanielledidn’tlikeher.

Danielle:“HowcanyoudothisJunior?Youare



stilldatingPamela?”

Junior:“Iamstilldatingher?Whatdoyoumean

Iwassupposedtostopdatingherbecause…?”

heaskedshakinghisheadforhissister.He

hatedthefactthatDanielleliedaboutPamela

justbecauseshedidn’tlikeher.Juniorlovedhis

sisterbutthistime,he’dtoldhimselfthathe

wasn’tgoingtoletDanielleruinhisrelationship

withPamela.Theyhavefoughtalotandeven

brokeupbecausePamelawassayingJunior

didn’ttrusther.HetrustedDanielleashewas

questioninghimaboutwhatDaniellehadtold

him.Juniordidn’twanttolosePamelaandhe

dideverythingtosavetheirrelationship.They

gotbacktogether.Andtheyhavebeentogether

eversince…

Danielle:“SheruinedmylifeJuniorandyouare

stilldatingher?”

Junior:“Idon’thavetimeforthisandweshould

go.”JuniortookPamela’shandandtheyturned



tothecar’sdirection.Hedidn’twanttostand

beforehissisterandfightaboutthisagain

becauseitwasonlygoingtocauseproblems

forhim.Itwasbetterthattheyleave.

Danielle:“Iwishyouhaveadaughteroneday

Pamelaandsomeoneouttherewoulddo

everythingthatyouhavedonetome.”

Pamela:“Ididnothingtoyouandstopaccusing

meofsomethingthatIdon’tevenknow

Danielle.”

Junior:“Youarewishingthattoherdaughter

evenifthatdaughterismine?”

Danielle:“Yes,parents’sinsfallontheirchildren

andhersinswillfallonyourchildren.Ifyou

decidetohavechildrenwithher.”

Junior:“Youareactuallycursingus?”

Danielle:“No,becauseshecursedherselfandI

willtellmomanddadaboutthis.Iwillletthem

knowaboutthis.”



Junior:“Goandtellthembecausethat’swhat

youdobest.YouarestillalittlegirlNtandokazi

youcan’tevenfaceyourmistakes.”

Danielle:“Okay.”Shesaidandturnedtoleave

them.Shedidn’tcrybutshecouldfeelherheart

breakingshe’dlostabrotherbecauseof

Pamela.She’dtriedeverythingtogetJuniorto

believeherbutPamelahadherliesdeepinhis

skinthatnothingmadesensebutonlywhat

Pamelawassaying…

Daniellesteppedinsidethecarandshedrove

thecarstraighthome…

=====

DalingcebohadaskedPhakamiletostarta

gardenofcornandtaroforhim.Itwasthe

vegetablesthathelikedandhewantedthem

insidehisyard.Phakamilehadaskedherfriend

Susantohelpherstartthegarden.Dalingcebo

wasgoingtopayherforthegardenitwasn’t



goingtobeincludedinhersalaryforcleaning…

Now,theywereworkingonaFridaymorning

withherfriend.She’dtriedeverythingtoget

Dalingcebotonoticeherbuthedidn’tevenlook

atherinanywayotherthanhismaid.

Phakamilewastotallybeautifulandshewasa

plussize.ShewasolderthanNontobekowith

threeyears.

Susan:“Butyouareolderthantheprince.Don’t

youthinkthathe’snotmakingamoveonyou

becauseofyourage?”

Phakamile:“IamnotthatoldandIdon’teven

lookold.Whycan’theseeme?”

Susan:“Maybeheloveshiswifewaytoomuch

tocheatonher.”

Phakamile:“No,that’simpossibleyoumean

he’snotsleepingwithanywoman?He’sjust

waitingforhiswife’sreturneveryyear.”

Susan:“Yes,andmaybeNontobekousedmuthi



togethimtothinkaboutnobodybutherself.I

didthatonmyhusbandafterfindingoutthathe

wascheatingonme.”

Phakamilelaughedandlookedather.“Why

didn’tyoutellmeaboutthis?”Sheaskedand

stoppedworking.Theylaughed.

Susan:“YouwerestillavirginbackthenandI

didn’twanttodiscusssexualthingsand

cheatingwithyou.”

Phakamile:“Whatdidyoudo?”

Susan:“Iwenttoasangomaandfedhimmuthi

thatifhewantstosleepwithsomeoneelsehis

peniswon’terect.”SherevealedandPhakamile

laughedsheproceededwithworkingonthe

land.

Phakamile:“DoyouthinkIcanalsousemuthi

ontheprince?”

Susan:“Hha!Phakamile!Idon’tadviseyouto

useitonhimwhilehedoesn’tloveyou.It’s



bettertouseitonsomeonewholovesyou

already.”

Phakamile:“Butnow,whatcanIdotogethim

becauseIwanthim.”

Susan:“Justkeepdoingwhatyouhavebeen

doinghewilleventuallynotice.”

Phakamile:“Okay,Iwilldothat.”Sherepliedbut

aloneshewasconcludingthatshewasgoingto

useloveportiononDalingcebo.Hewasgoing

tolovenobodybuther.Shesmiledasshe

thoughtthatsoon,Dalingcebowouldbe

dancingtohertuneandtheywouldbeafamily.

Shecouldn’twaittoseeNontobeko’sfacewhen

sheleavesherhousewithoutherchildand

withoutherweddingring.Shewouldbelooking

atherleavethedoorandshewouldbeholding

Qalokuhleinherarms.Sheplannedtherethat

shewasgoingtogotoMhlab’uyalinganatoget

anevenstrongerloveportionthatwasgoingto

turnDalingcebointoamanthatwasgoingto



haveeyesforheronly.Shewasstillonthat

hopethatlife…lifewasgoingtobeevengreater

forher…Buttherewassomethingshedidn’t…

somethingshehadn’tthoughtof…

ThembelihleplacedQalokuhledown.“Don’trun

tothecar,MaZulujustwalk.”Thembelihlesaid

outloudandQalokuhlelookedbackat

Thembelihle.

Qalokuhle:“Gogo?”

Thembelihle:“Ungagijimingobauzowangeke

ajubuleubabaukukubonaungcolile.”(Don’trun

becauseyouwillfallandyourfatherwon’tbe

happytoseeyoudirty.)SheadvisedQalokuhle

andshenoddedherheadshelookedforward,

sheheldontighttoherjuicebottle.

Thembelihlefollowedherbehindtohercarbut

shestoppedwalkingwhenshesawGobela

comingstraighttoher.

Thembelihle:“MaZulu,buyauzekimi.”



(Qalokuhlecomebacktome)sheraisedher

voiceforQalokuhlewhowaswalkingforwardto

hergrandmother’scar.Qalokuhlelookedback

atThembelihleandsheshookherheadwithher

faceshowingthatshewantedtocry.

“Siyahambaukuyakubabangithibuyangoba

ngimilemina.”(Wearestillgoingtoyourfather

butIamsayingcomebackbecauseIam

standing.)ThembelihleclarifiedandQalokuhle

didn’tlistentoherbutshestoodstillwithasulk.

Gobela:“Thokoza,mama’ndlunkulu!”he

greetedwhileclappinghishandsand

Thembelihlereturnedthesamegestureas

greetings.

Thembelihle:“Howareyou,mkhulu?”

Gobela:“Iamfine,mama’ndlunkuluandhow

areyou?”

Thembelihle:“Iamfine,andhowcanIhelpyou?

Weareonourwayoutnenkosazana



yakwaZulu.”ShesaidandpointedQalokuhle.

GobelasmiledshortlyandlookedatQalokuhle.

“Sawubona,wenkosazana!”Hegreeted

Qalokuhlewavinghishandforher.Qalokuhle

wasjuststandingbythecarlookingather

grandmotherandGobela.ButshesawGobela

wavingathershewavedhertinyhandwitha

beautifulsmile.Thembelihlesmiledather

granddaughter’sbeautyandshelookedbackat

Gobela.

Gobela:“Shedoesn’tevenwanttocometome,

today.”

Thembelihle:“Shethinkswewillnolongergoif

shecancomeuphere.”Gobelachuckledand

lookeddowntocomposehimselftobegin

tellingthequeenmotherabouthisvisit.“How

canIhelp?Weneedtogointhehouse?”she

asked.

Gobela:“No,butIhavebeentryingtocontact



PrinceNgcebobutIcan’tgetholdofhim.It’d

beenawhilesinceIhavebeentryinghiscell.”

Thembelihle:“Hhayi,mkhulu.He’snotinSouth

Africa.Heleftafewweeksago.HeisinNigeria,

Lagosandhe’llbecomingbacknextweek.

What’swrong?”

Gobela:“Ihaveanimportantmessageforhim

andIhavebeenwiththismessageforquite

sometime.Ican’tkeepittomyselfanylonger

hemusthearit.”HeinformedThembelihle

politely.

Thembelihle:“It’snotsomethingbad?”

Gobela:“No,butheneedstohearit.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillgivethenumberthat

he’susingthatside.”Shesaidtakingouther

phoneandGobelagaveherhisphone.

Thembelihlepunchedthenumberandsaved

them.ShethentoldGobelahowshesavedthe

number.Theythensharedgoodbyegestures



andGobelaleftthepalace.Thembelihle

marchedtothecarandQalokuhlesmiled

seeingthattheywereleaving…

“Here’smyprincessandhergranny!”

Dalingcebocommentedandstoodupfromthe

couch.Hewasseatedontheloungewithfood

onhishandandpaperworkonthetable.He

stoodupafterhehadplacedthefooddown.He

tookthebabyfromThembelihle.

Qalokuhle:“Baba!”

Dalingcebo:“Sawubona,MaZulu.”

Qalokuhle:“Shawupona.”

“Hawu!Uyabingelela!”Dalingceboexclaimed

andheplayedwithhisdaughter’stummy.

Qalokuhlelaughedloudlyandkickedherfeetas

herfatherwasmakingherlaugh.Dalingcebo

waslaughingalongwithher.

Thembelihle:“Iamheretospeaktoyounotfor

youtoplaywithQalokuhle.”



Dalingcebo:“Oh!”hesaidandstoppedplaying

withhisdaughter.Hetookhisphoneandgaveit

toheraftermakinghersitonhislap.“What’s

wrong?”

Thembelihle:“Iwantustospeakaboutyour

wife.”

Dalingcebo:“Whatabouther?”

Thembelihle:“Ithinkit’stimethatshecomes

backhomenow,Dalingcebo.”

Dalingcebo:“Hawu,mama.”

Thembelihle:“No,Icanseethatyouarelonely

withoutherandit’snotrightthatyouare

marriedandstayingapart.”

Dalingcebo:“Butmama,therearemarried

coupleswhodon’tstaytogether.”

Thembelihle:“Iamtalkingaboutyounotother

marriedcouples.Whydoyouseethenedto

bringotherpeopleinthisconversation?”



Dalingcebo:“IjustsawitfitthatIdoitand

mama,Iwanthertodowhatshewantstodo

becausemarriagemustnotbestumblingblock

forher.Shemustnotputherdreamsonhold

becauseofmarriage.”

Thembelihle:“So,youaretryingtotellmethat

youdon’tmissherandyoudon’tfeelthatshe’s

notherewithyou.”

Dalingcebo:“IdomisshermamabutIdon’t

wanttostandinherwaybecauseitwillstrain

ourmarriage.”

Thembelihle:“Shecandosomethingsimilarto

whatshe’sdoing,likebeingapoliceofficer.

She’llstillbeservingthecountrywithdignity

andlove,makingitabetterplaceforher

daughter.Andshewouldbeclosertoherfamily

inthesametime.”

Dalingcebo:“Militaryiswhatshelovesandit

shouldbewhatshemustdo.”



Thembelihle:“Okay,yourfatherandIaregoing

somewherewewillcomebacktomorrow

morning.IamleavingQalokuhlehere.”

Dalingcebo:“Hawu,mama.Iamworkinghere.”

Thembelihle:“Iwilltakehertomorrowmorning.”

Shesaidandstoodonherfeet.Shethencalled

Qalokuhleoutandshelookedather.“Bye,bye,

salanobabawakhongizokulandakusasa.”

(Goodbye,Iwillcomebacktomorrow)she

informedQalokuhlewithasmileonherface.

Qalokuhle:“Bye,bye,gogo.”Shesenthereyes

backtoherfather’sphone.Thembelihlethen

saidhergoodbyetoDalingceboandsheleftthe

house…

[07/23,14:37] :THEIRLIVESBEFORETHE

THRONE

S3~EPISODE40



“Momanddad,canIspeakwithyou?”Danielle

requestedandsatdownonthecouchwhere

herparentswerewatchingTVsharingone

couch.SheilawaslayingherheadonJake’s

shoulderbutwhenDaniellerequestedtospeak

tothemshesatupstraightandlookedather.

Jake:“What’swrong,Ntandokazi?”

Danielle:“IsawJuniorandPamelatogether

today.They’restillseeingeachother.”She

informedherparentsandlookeddown…Sheila

hadtoldJakewhatreallyhappenedtoDanielle

throughPamela.Jakewasangrythathad

happenedtohisdaughterandhecalledJunior

hometoaskaboutPamela’swhereabouts.

Juniorliedtohisfatherandtoldhimthathe

wasnolongerseeingPamela.Andhedidn’t

knowwherePamelawas.

Jake:“No,how’sthatpossiblebecauseIcalled



Juniorandhesaidhe’snolongerseeing,

Pamela.How’sthatpossible?”

Sheila:“Yes.Yourfathercalledhimandhesaid

theyarenolongerdating.”

Danielle:“ThatmeansheliedbecauseIsaw

themonthesideoftheroadnotfarfrom

gatewayandIwenttothemtoapproachJunior

aboutit.Theydidn’tdenythatthey’reseeing

eachotherandJuniortoldmehewasn’tgoing

tostopdatingherbecauseofme.”

Jake:“Hemustcomebackhere!”heshouted

andstooduptocallJunior,hisphonewasnot

withthemonthelounge.Hewasn’taboutto

standwithJuniorwhilehewassurelydoing

somethingthatwashurtinghissister.They

almostlosttheirdaughterbecauseofthis

Pamelagirlandhewassleepingwiththeenemy?

Hewouldbedammedifhewasgoingtoallow

thattohappenandJuniorneededtoknowthat

hewashurtinghissister.



“Oh,Iwasabouttocallyoutocomehome.”

Jakesaidputtinghisphonedown.Thephone

waspluggedinonthechargerinsidethe

kitchenandJuniorwalkedthroughthedoor

withhisbagonhisback.

Junior:“IknewIwasgoingtobecalledhome

becauseofmygirlfriend.”Hesaidandclosed

thedoor.Juniorwasstillresidingatresashe

wasdoinghisfourthyearinMedicine…After

droppingPamelaatherreshedrovehiscarto

hisparents’housebecauseheknewthathe

wasgoingtobecalledhome.Heknewthat

Daniellewasgoingtotelltheirparents.

Jake:“Yourgirlfriendthat’syoursister’senemy

youaredatingthatgirl?”

Junior:“Pamelaismysister’senemyinwhat

sense,dad?”

Sheilawalkedinsidethekitchenfollowedby

DanielleandJuniorlookedatthemasthey



enteredthekitchen.They’veheardJunior’s

voicefromthelounge.Theysatonthekitchen

chairsandJuniorremainedstandingalongwith

hisfather.

Sheila:“Youwillstandonyourfeet,Junior?”

Junior:“Yes,Iwillstand,mama.”

Sheila:“Whyareyouhurtingyoursisterby

proceedingwiththisrelationshipyouhave

goingonwithPamela?”

Junior:“Iamnothurtinghermama.Iamdating

PamelabecauseIlovehernotbecauseIam

hurtingmysister.”

Danielle:“YoutoldmethatIstagedmysuicide

attemptwhenItoldyouaboutPamelahurting

me,Junior.Howcanyouthinklikethatabout

me?”

Junior:“ShetoldmebeforeIevenbroughther

herethatyoudon’tlikeher.”



Jake:“Agirlwithaplantodestroyyoursister

wasgoingtodothat,Junior.Shewasn’tgoing

tocomehereassomeonewhohadn’ttalkbad

aboutyoursister.Ntandokaziwasgoingtotake

tabletsandpillsjusttogetyoutostopdating

Pamela?Youthinkshe’scrazy?Youaretrying

totellmethattheDoctor’sreportthathegave

uswasalie?”

Junior:“Idon’tknow,maybeshepaidthe

Doctor.”

Sheila:“No!howcanyouthinklikethatabout

yoursister,Junior?Youaredoingthistoyour

sisterjustforagirlnotevenyourwifebutagirl

whocanstillbetrayyou.Shedidthistoyour

sisterbecauseDaniellekissedhergirlfriend?”

Junior:“Pamelaisnotlesbian.”

Daniellelaughed,mockinglaughandstoodup.

“Yazini,dateyourgirl.Lethimbemomand

dad.”Shesaidandlefttheroombecauseshe



sawthattherewasnothingshecoulddoto

makeherbrotherseethatPamelawasnotwhat

hethoughtshewas.Shewasjustthedevilina

bluedress.

Jake:“YouareenjoyingthisJunior?”

Sheila:“Whyareyouquietbecauseyourfather

isspeakingtoyou?”

Junior:“Youareallganginguponmeandso,I

amleaving.”

“Youareleavingwhereareyougoing?”He

askedtakingastepclosertohimandgrabbed

hiswristbeforehecouldleavethedoor.

Junior:“Iamgoingtomymother’shouse.”

Sheila:“HHAYBO!”Shestooduponherfeetas

shewasshockedtohearthenewsabout‘his

mother’shouse’becausesheashismotherhad

nohouseinDurban.WhatwasJuniortalking

about?



Juniorwastalkingabouthisbiologicalmother.

Juniorhaddecidedhewasgoingtohearhis

motheroutthedaythatDanielledecidedshe

waskillingherself.Beforehissistercouldtell

himthereasonforhersuicideattempt.Hewas

angrythatDanielledecidedtotakeherlife

withoutspeakingtohimbutwhenDanielletold

himwhyshetriedtotakeherlifehewaseven

angrierandmadeclaimsthatDaniellestaged

thesuicide.Hewantedaplaceofrestthatwas

nothishome,thatwasnothissisterandhe

decidedtogivehismotherachance.Hegave

hismotherachancewithouttellinghisparents

thathewasdoingit.

Jake:“Whichmotherareyoutalkingabout

becausemywifedoesn’thaveahousein

Durban?Whichmotherareyoutalkingabout?”

Junior:“Iamtalkingaboutmybiological

mother.”

Sheilasatdownonthechairasshefelther



bloodleavingherandDanielleenteredthe

kitchenback.Shedidn’tgofarbutshewas

standingnearbylisteningtotheconversation

thatwasstillgoingonbetweenJuniorandtheir

parents.ShelookedatJunior.

Danielle:“Howcanyoudothis?Youfixeda

relationshipwithyourmotherwithouttellingour

parents?”

Junior:“WhywasIsupposedtotellthem?”Jake

slappedJuniorashefeltthathewas

disrespectingthem.Hewasdisrespectinghis

wife,for22yearsofhislifeSheilahadbeena

mothertohimandwhenhefeelsthathewants

arelationshipwithhisrealmotherhedoesthat

withouttellingherashismother?Hedoes

withouttellinghimashisfather?“Whyareyou

hittingme,dad?Whyareyouhittingme?”he

asked.

Jake:“Youareungrateful!Thatwomanleftyou

justhoursaftergivingbirthtoyouandshe



didn’tevenlookback.Mywifehasbeenyour

mothersincethedayyouwereborn,theday

youwereinthatincubatorshewastherewhenI

namedyou,whenyouweresickshewasthe

firsttoknowthatyouaresickandnow,thatyou

seeitfittohavearelationshipwithyour

vindictivemother,youdon’ttellher?”

Junior:“Iwasgoingtotellyou.”

Jake:“When?”Heraisedhisvoiceandstamped

hisfistonthesink.Juniortookastepbackas

hisfatherwasnolongerholdinghim.“Brianna

istheonewhoboughtthiscaryouhavenow?

Youliedtousandtoldusyouwonthecaron

thecompetitionthatyouenteredbutshe

boughtthecar.”Hepredicted.

Sheila:“Iwillgotomyroom.”

Junior:“Mama-”

Sheila:“GotoyourmotherJuniorwhyareyou

callingmeyourmothernow?Iamnotyour



mother,right?”

Junior:“Ididn’tsaythatbut-”

Sheila:“Gotoyourmother.”Shesaidlastand

leftthekitchen.Jakeshookhisheadashe

didn’tevenknowwhattosaytohissonheleft

thekitchenandfollowedhiswife.Danielleleft

thekitchenforherbedroom.Theirsiblingswere

withgrandmaBella.Shewasheartbrokenfor

hermother…

======

Shewasseatedinsidetheloungeoftheirflat

listeningtoallhervoicemessages.Shewas

boredandso,shetookhertimetolistentothe

voicemessages.Now,inweekendsshewould

relaxwithoutgoingdoortodoor,marketto

marketsellingherbooks.Ngcebo’scontact

gavehertheofferthatshecouldn’tdeclineand

herbookswereintwodifferentbookshopsand

acrossSouthAfrica.Ngceboevenadvertised



herbookonhissocialmediaaccounts.She

washappynowthatthingsweregoinggreatfor

herandshe’dpaidthemoneyforherfirst

semesterandsecondsemester.

Now,shewasdoingthefirstsemesterofher

thirdyear.

Shesatupstraightwhensheheard

Thembelihle’svoice.Sheclosedhereyesand

sighedshedidn’tknowwhethertocallher.Or

don’tcallherbecauseshe’dlongleftthe

message?Sheconcludeditwouldberudeif

shedoesn’tcallhersheneededtocallherand

tellherwhyshedidn’tcallback.

Thembelihle:“Hawu!”

Nandipha:“Iamsorry.”

Thembelihle:“Ithinkamonthhaspassedsince

Ilastleftavoicemessage.”

Nandipha:“Icanexplain.”



Thembelihle:“Yes,Iamlistening.”

Nandipha:“Ihavebeenbusywiththebookand

theplay,so,Ihadalotofcallsandmessages

comingthrough.Iswitchedoffmyphone

becauseitwasdisturbingmyworkprogress.”

Thembelihle:“Youaretryingtotellmethat

you’vejustswitchedon,yourphone?Youare

lyingtome.”

Nandipha:“No,IswitchedonthephonebutI

hadalotofvoicemessagesandtheywere

mostlyaboutthebook.Ididn’tlistentothe

othersbutnow,IamboredIjustlistenedto

themuntilIreachedyours.Iamsorry.”

Thembelihle:“It’sokay,Iwascallingtoaskhow

youaredoing.Icouldn’tcallyouafterseeing

youattherestaurantbecauseNgcebotoldme

thatyouworkbecauseyouhavetime.”

Nandipha:“Yes,andIneededtomakeextra

cash.Howareyou?”sheaskedherfast



becauseshedidn’twanttodwellonherwork

shewasgoingtolie.Shewasgoingtohidea

numberoffactsfromherandshedidn’twantto

lietoher.

Thembelihle:“Iamfineandhowareyoudoing?”

Nandiphasighed.“I’vehadquiteadifficulttime

butIhavebouncedback.Iamonmytwofeet

nowandIcanwalkfreely.AndNgcebohas

beenhelpingmealotwithdifferentthingsbut

mostlywithmybook.”

Thembelihle:“HeboughtthebookformeandI

havereadit.It’sabeautifullovestoryinan

olderageandithasyourhumour.Itsummaries

thepainofthepeopleassubstoryandthere’s

funaswell.”

Nandiphagiggledrecallinghowmuchpeople

lovedthehumourofthebook.Nandiphahad

personallyaddedherhumourinhermother’s

bookandshelovedthefeedbackshewas



gettingaboutthebook.

Nandipha:“ThankyouforreadingIreally

appreciateit.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,howarethingsbetween

youandyourmother?”Nandiphakeptquiet

withoutansweringThembelihle.Shedidn’t

knowwhattosaytoher,shedidn’tknow

whethertolieortellherthetruth.“Nandipha,I

amspeakingtoyou.Whyareyouquiet?”she

asked.

Nandipha:“Theyaregoingwell.How’severyone

athome?”sherepliedgivinghertheanswershe

sawfit.Shedidn’twanttotellThembelihlethe

truthbecauseshedidn’tknowwhatshewas

goingtodowiththetruth.Maybeshewasgoing

toaskMaNtombelawhyshedisownedherand

theyweregoingtobeargumentsthatwere

goingtoriseabouther.Shedidn’twantany

argumentsaboutherbecauseshewasno

longerpartofthefamily.Ormaybeshewasn’t



goingtodoathingaboutitbutshewasgoing

tofeelsorryherandshedidn’twantthatshe

wasdoingwellnow.

Thembelihle:“They’redoingwell.Iamgladif

youaredoingwellthat’swhatIwantedtoknow

thedayIcalledyou.”

Nandipha:“Thankyouthatmeansalottome.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,goodbyeandtakecareof

yourself.”

Nandipha:“Iwilldothatandyoutootakecare.

AndpleasesendmybiglovetoQalokuhle.

Nana,saidhello.”

Thembelihlelaughed.“Okay,Iwilldothat.”She

promisedandtheyhungupthecall.Nandipha

sighedlastlyandsatbackonthecouch.

Shegotupfromthecouchwhentherewasa

knockonthedoor.Sheopenedthedoorandher

heartstoppedsheheldherchest.Shecouldn’t

believethatshewasseeingher,her!Shewas



onablackstraightcutskirtthatwasjustbelow

thekneewithasilkpinkshirttuckedinanda

blackblazertocomplementheroutfit.Shehad

pinkstilettoswithablackhandbagand

dreadlocksweretiedintoaponytail,theywere

longandblondeontheends.Shewasbeautiful

andshelookedexpensive,smellexpensivebut

lookingnatural.Shedidn’tknowwhyshewas

herebutshewantedtohugher…

Security:“MaZondi,thisladywantedtoseeyou

desperatelyandIallowedherin.Idon’tthinkI

madeamistake.”

Nandipha:“No,thankyou.”shesaidtothe

securityguardbutshewaslookingather

motherwhowaslookingather.

FaithcouldseeheryoungerselfinNandipha

butthedifferencewasNandiphawasshort.She

wasabeautifulyoungladyandsheadmittedto

herselfthatMaNtombelahadraisedherwell

judgingbyherbody,shelookedhealthyandthe



placethatshewasresidinginwasbeautiful.

Shecouldfeelthattherewasapartinherthat

wantedtoknowherbutshedidn’twantto

confuseher.Shedidn’twanttoruinthe

relationshipthatNandiphaalreadyhadwithher

adoptivemother.Nandiphahadamotherthat

sheknewashermotherherwholelifeandeven

ifthatpartofherwantedtoknowhershe

couldn’tdothatbecauseshewasgoingbring

backthepastthatNandiphadidn’tknow.The

pastthattheydecidedasafamilythatshe

wasn’tsupposedtoknowbecauseitwasgoing

tobreakher.

Faith:“YouareNandipha,right?”

Nandipha:“Yes,youcancomein.”shesaid

softlybutstillnotbelievingthatshewasseeing

hermother.Hervoicesoundedformalbutshe

washopingthatshewasonasocialvisit.

Maybeheraunttoldherthatshetoldherthe

truthandshewasheretobeinherlifeasher



mother…Nandiphacouldn’tjuststandthereand

so,shehuggedhertightlybutFaithdidn’thug

herback.

Faithwasn’texpectingthisanditgavehera

numberofquestions.Whywasshehuggingher

likethis?Didsheknowthatshewashermother?

Butthat’simpossible.They’vetoldhershewas

herauntandthat’swhyshewasclingingonher

likethis.Faithconcludedbutstill,shedidn’thug

Nandiphaback.

Nandipha:“Iamsorry.”shesaidandmoved

backseeingthatshewasn’therebecauseshe

washermotherbutshewashereonsomething

else.

Faith:“It’sokay,Iwon’tcomeinbecauseIam

notstaying.Iwantedtocometoyoupersonally

andserveyou.”

Nandipha:“Serveme,whatdoyoumean?”

Faith:“Takethisandreadit.”Shesaidgivingher



anA4yellowenvelope.Nandiphatookthe

envelopeandlookedatFaith.Shewasjust

lookingatherwithastraightface.“You’ve

publishedmyworkasyourownandIwantto

takeyoutocourtforthat.Youcan’tgetcredits

forsomethingIwroteyearsago.Idon’tknow

howyougotyourhandsonthatnotebookbut

thatwasmyworkandyouhadnorightsoverit.”

Shesaidstraightforwardwithoutbreaking.

Nandipha:“DoyouhaveanyproofthatIdid

that?”Sheaskedandlookedatherwitha

straightfacebutherheartwasbleeding.She

wantedtocryalreadybutshecouldn’tcryinher

presence.

Faith:“Youwillprovidetheproof.Ican’tbelieve

howyouchangedmystoryintoyourownstory

andyouwerechangingithopingthatIwouldn’t

seeit?”

Nandipha:“Iwillansweryourquestionsin

court.”



Faith:“Yes,thatwouldhelpus,both.”Shesaid

andleftNandiphawithoutsayinganythingelse

toher.Nandiphaclosedthedoorandsheranto

herroomwhereshethrewherbodyonthebed.

Shecriedwithherfacepressedonthepillow…

Shecouldn’tbelievewhatjusthappened…

[07/23,20:00] :THEIRLIVESBEFORETHE

THRONE

S3~EPISODE41

Thephonerangandtoday,shedecidedthatshe

wasgoingtoanswerherfather’sphonecall…

Shewasseatedinsidetheofficethatshewas

inchargeofinNkosazana’sorganisation.

Nkosazanahadherofficecutintotwotogive

Happinessherownspace.ItwasaFridayofthe

17thofAugust.

Happiness:“Sawubona,baba.”



Mthimkhulu:“WhatdidIdotoyoumychild?

Youdon’tanswermyphonecallswhenIcall

you.What’swrong?”

Happiness:“Idon’twantthismarriage.”

Mthimkhulu:“Kanjani?Happiness,it’sbeenfive

monthssinceyouhavebeenmarriedandyou

stilldon’twantthemarriage?”

Happiness:“IamnothappydadIwanttocome

backhome.”

Mthimkhulu:“Youknowthatyoucan’tcome

backhomebecauseyouarealreadymarried.

Youneedtogiveyourmarriageayearandyou

willbehappyandnow,youareevenworking

helpingpeople,right?”

Happiness:“That’stheonlygoodthingabout

thismarriage.Eversincethechildwentbackto

hismotherIamnothappy.”

Mthimkhulu:“Whydon’tyouhaveachildand

thatwayyouwillbehappy?”



Happiness:“Idon’twantachildnow.Ihaveto

go,baba.Iambusy.”

Mthimkhulu:“Wecan’teventalk?”

Happiness:“No.”

Mthimkhulu:“YouhatemebecauseIarranged

thismarriageforyounow?Whydon’tyousee

thatIdidwhatwasbestforyou?”

Happiness:“Whatwasbestforme?Iamnot

happy,baba.IamnothappywithMnothoandI

don’twanttostaywithhim.Ihatestayingwith

him.”

Mthimkhulu:“Justopenuptohimyouwillbe

happy.”

Happinessdidn’tsayanythingfurthertoher

fatherbutshedroppedthecallandstamped

herforeheadonthedesk.Sheclosedhereyes

andwishedthatshecouldjustgomissing.She

wishedshecouldbeamissingpersonand

movetoEasternCapethatwayshewasgoing



tolivewithLonwabo.Shewouldbehappythere

andshewouldliveherlifetothefullest.

“Isitsafetocomein?”Elenaaskedandshe

knockedonceonthedoor.Happinessliftedher

headandshelookedatthedoor.Shenodded

withasmileonherfacebutitwasdirectedto

Siphosami.Happinessstoodonherfeetand

shewalkedtowardsthem.Shegaveouther

armsforSiphosamiandhescreamed,

Happinesslaughed.

Happiness:“Sawubona!”

Siphosami:“Huh?”

Happiness:“No,hecan’tspeakevennow?”she

lookedatElenaandshesatdownwiththebaby.

Elenasatonthechairoppositeher.

Elena:“No,hecan’tevenpronouncemom.”

Happiness:“Hee!What’swrongwithyour

tongue,Zulu?”



Siphosami:“Dulu!”(Zulu)hetriedtopronounce

andHappinesslaughed,sheclappedhandsfor

himandElenajoinedinonthehandclap.

Siphosamilaughed.Happinesslookedathis

injuredknee.

Elena:“Hefelloutsidewewererunningonthe

yardandhefell.”

Happiness:“Oh!Bakithi!”Sheexclaimedand

kisstheinjuredkneetellinghimhewasgoingto

bealright.Siphosamiwasjustmumblingwords.

Elena:“Ihavebeenmeaningtobringhimtoyou

buthisfathertoldmethatyouareworkingnow

andIdidn’tknowwhichtimewastheright

time.”

Happiness:“Youcanbringhimoverthe

weekendsIamalwayshomemostofthe

times.”SherepliedandlookedatElenahereyes

weredrawntotheringthatwasonherfinger.

Sheremovedhereyesfastfromtherockand



shewonderedwhatwastheringfor.Shedidn’t

wanttothinkalotnowbutallshewantedwas

tofocusonthebabybecausemaybeitwasjust

aringwithnosignificancebuttodecorateher

outfit.

Elena:“ThatmeansIcanleavehimforthe

weekend?IhavesomewherethatIwanttobe

andIdon’twanttogowithhim.”

Happiness:“Okay,thatmeansyoucanleave

himwithhismother.IwillreporttoNkosazana

andwewillleave.Oryouwillbringhimhome

later?”

Elena:“Hisfatherwillcometakehim.”

Happiness:“Okay,letmewalkyouout.”She

stoodupwiththebabyandtheywalkedoutof

theofficestraighttoElena’scarthatshe’djust

bought…

“Ihavetoputhimdownandhe’ssoundasleep



now.”MnothoinformedHappinessaboutthe

babythatwasintheirhouse,Siphosami.

Happinesswasinbedwithherphoneinher

hands.Shenoddedherheadwithoutsayinga

wordtoMnotho.“Canyouputyourphonedown?

Iwanttospeaktoyou.”Mnothorequested

takingthephonefromherhands.Hepressed

thepowerbuttonandheplacedthephoneon

hissideofthebed.

Happiness:“Okay,butbringthephoneonmy

side.”

Mnothotookthephoneandhegaveitbackto

her.Mnothogotoffthebedandhewenttohis

sideofwardrobe.Hetookthegiftbagthathe’d

boughtforHappinessandhesatonthebed

withthebag.

Mnotho:“Iboughtthisforyou.”heplacedthe

bagonherthighsandHappinesstookit.She

placeditasideandlookedathim.Thisgiftwas

abribeandshecouldfeelthatitwasabribe.



Happiness:“Whatdoyouwanttotalkabout?”

Mnotho:“Youwon’tevenopenthegift?”

Happiness:“Iwillopenitafterthetalk.”

Mnothosighed.“Iknowthatwehavebeen

marriedforquitesometimenowandwestill

don’tloveeachother.”Heintroducedand

lookedather.ButHappinesswasn’tlookingat

himshewasjustlistening.“IloveElena,she’s

themotherofmychildandIwishtomakeher

mywife.”Heannounced.

Happinesskeptquietshelookedatthe

bedcoverthatwascoveringher.Heloved‘her’

Shecouldn’tdenyhowmuchthosewordshurt

her.Shewasn’ttheonehelovedbutheloved

theotherwoman.

Mnotho:“DidyouhearwhatIsaid?”

Happiness:“Whatdoyouwantmetosay?”she

snappedandlookedathimnowwithfirmeyes

andMnothokepttheeyecontactstill.“Doyou



wantmetoclaphandsforyou?”sheasked.

Mnotho:“No,butcanyouloweryourvoice

becausethere’snoneedforustofightabout

this.YouknewthatIwasgoingtomarryagain.

WhyisitaproblemnowthatIamtellingyou?”

Happiness:“Didyouhearmetellingyouthatit’s

aproblem?”

Mnotho:“FromyourtoneIcanconcludethat

youhaveaproblem,Happiness.”

Happiness:“WhyshouldInothaveaproblem?”

Mnotho:“Youshouldn’thaveaproblem

becauseyoudon’tloveme.Ormaybeyoulove

me,now?Youloveme?”heaskedandheldher

chinforhereyestolookathim.Happinesskept

theeyecontactbutshedidn’tanswerhim.

“Answerme!Doyouloveme!”Heshoutedat

her.

Happiness:“No!Idon’tloveyou.”



Mnotho:“Don’tbebotheredbymymarriageto

Elenathen.Itshouldn’tbotheryoubecauseyou

don’tloveme.Youdon’thavethepowertostop

thisweddingbecauseitwillhappen.”

Happinessdidn’tsayanythingbutshe

attemptedtoleavethebed.Mnothoheldher

wristbutshedidn’tlookbackathim.“Iamnot

donespeakingtoyouwhereareyougoing

now?”hesaid,Happinessdidn’tsayanything

butshesatbackstraightonthebed.

Happiness:“Iamlistening.”

Mnotho:“There’sDanielle,she’smygirlfriend.I

alsoloveherandIwillmarryherasmythird

wife.IhavebuiltahouseforElenaandshewill

bemovinginsidethehousesoon.Iaskthat

whentheybecomemywivesyouacceptthem

andtreatthemlikeyoursistersbecauseIlove

them.”

Happiness:“Isthereawaythatyoucanhelpme

getoutofthismarriage?Idon’twantthisIdon’t



wantit.Canyouhelpme?”

Mnotho:“IamsorrybutIcan’thelpyouwith

anythingbecauseshouldIletyougoordivorce

you.Yourfatherwilltarnishournameandit’s

mydutytoprotectmykingdom.Iwon’tletit

drownbecauseofamistake.Youalsomade

thisbedforyourselfandso,it’sbetterthatyou

lieinitjustlikeIhave.”

Happiness:“Okay.”Shesaidandtookherphone

thatwasonthebedsidedrawer.Sheleftthe

roomandMnothowaslookingatherasshe

wasleaving.Shemarchedtothefrontdoorwith

tearsinhereyes.Sheclosedthedoorbehind

herandshesatdownonthegardenchairs.She

criedthepainoutwithoutmakingasoundas

shehadherhandsonhermouth.Herphone

beepedandshelookedatit.Shewipedher

tearsandliftedherphonefromthetable.She

dialledLonwabo’snumberwithoutreplyingto

hisWhatsApptext.



Lonwabo:“Sthandwasami,youarecallingme

now?Ithoughtyousaidthatyouarealonein

thehouse.”

Happiness:“Iamoutsidethehouse.”

Lonwabo:“Whoa!Whyareyoucrying?”

Happiness:“Iamstuckhere,LonwaboandI

don’tknowwhattodotoescapethishell.He

justtoldmethathewantstomarrytwowomen

andwhenIaskedthathehelpsmeescapethis

marriage.HerefusedandtoldmethatImade

thisbedandIshouldlieonit.”

Lonwabo:“Yikakayendodale!He’snotaman,

howcanhesaythattoyoubecausehe’sthe

onewhoputyouinthissituation?”

Happiness:“Ihatehim!IhatemyfatherIhate

them,all!”

Lonwabosighed.“Sthandwasami,calmdown.

Justcloseyoureyesandtakeaverydeep

breath.”Hesuggestedwithapolitevoice.



Happinessclosedhereyesandshedrewher

breathdeeply.Shethenreleasedherbreathand

shefelthernervescalmingshefelthertears

gettingdry.

Happiness:“Iamcalm.”

Lonwabo:“That’smygirlandnow,tellmewhat

canwedo?”

Happiness:“Idon’tknow.Canyoukidnapme

andkeepmeinyourhouseforever?Idon’tcare

whathappens.”

Lonwabo:“No,Ican’tdothatbecausethepolice

mightfindyouandIwillbearrestedforit.

That’snotwhatwecando.”

Happiness:“WhatcanIdo?”

Lonwabo:“Youneedtorelaxandlethimmarry

thesewomen.Don’tshowhimthatwhathe’s

doingisgettingtoyou.Youwillseewhenyou

dothathewillbeangeredbyitbecausenow,it

seemsasifheenjoyshurtingyou.”



Happiness:“IneedtoshowhimIdon’tcare.”

Lonwabo:“Yes,youmustdothatandwhenyou

arewithhimdon’tdoanywifedutiestohim

becauseyoudon’towehimthat.Hedoesn’t

deserveit.”

Happiness:“Yes,youareright.Iwilljustlivemy

lifeandIwilllethimlivehis.Idon’tknowhowI

wasgoingtosurvivethismarriagewithoutyou.”

Lonwabo:“IloveyouandIdon’twanttoseeyou

unhappy.Ifheabusesyou,don’thesitatetotell

meIwon’tmindputtingabulletonhis

forehead.”Hesaidseriouslywithoutjokingbut

Happinessthoughthewasjoking.Shelaughed

athisstatement.Herlaughterreminded

Lonwabothatshedidn’tknowabouthewas

serious.“Don’tlaughmybaby.”headdedand

chuckled.

Happiness:“Ilikeitwhenyousoundserious

andthat’sbecauseyourvoiceissosoothing.



SometimesIwishIcanshoutatyouandtell

youtospeakfirmly,”

Lonwabolaughed.“Hhayini!Idon’twantyouto

runawayfrommeandso,thisismyvoice.It

shouldsootheverythingwithinyoumylove.”He

said.

Happinessgiggled.“It’ssoothingmeevennow.

Iamhavingbutterfliesinmytummyandthey

aremakingmenaarr,yerr!”sheexclaimedand

madeagroan.Lonwabolaughedboldlyand

Happinesslaughedafterhim.Shefeltgoodthat

shewaslaughingwithhim.Shesmiled.

Lonwabo:“Yuh!Imissyou,mntuwami.”

Happiness:“Imissyoutomyknight.”

Lonwabo:“Oh!Iamgivensuchameaningful

word.”

Happiness:“Yes,andthat’sbecauseyou

deserveit.Iloveyou,Lonwaboandthankyou

forbeinginmylife.”



Lonwabo:“No,thankyouforbeinginmylife.”

Happiness:“Goodnight.”

Lonwabo:“Goodnight,babe.Iwillcallyou

tomorrow.”

Happiness:“IwillbewaitingforyourcallandI

amhopingthatitwillbeamorningcallbefore

youevengetoffyourbed.”shestoodupfrom

thechairandshemovedbacktothehouse.

Lonwabo:“Whydoyouwantamorning,call?”

Happiness:“Iwanttocumwhilelisteningtoyou

speaktohim.”shelaugheduntilherlaughter

turnintoasmileasLonwabowaslaughing

louderwithoutstoppinghislaughter.“Canyou

stoplaughingnow?”Sheasked.

Lonwabo:“Yhu!Youaredramatic.”

Happiness:“YouknowthatIamnot.Iwouldbe

dyingofsaltwaitingonyou.”shewhispered

andLonwabolaughed.Shesatonthecouch



“Stoplaughing!”sheexclaimed.Ithadn’tbeen

toolongsinceshelastsawhimbutwhen

MnotholeftherforElena’shouse.She’dtakena

planetoLonwabobecausesheknewthat

Mnothowasn’tgoingtocheckonherandhedid

notevennoticethatshewasn’thome.

Lonwabo:“Okay,Iamsorrybutdoesthatmean

youwillstopsleepingwithyourhusband?You

willjustwaitonme?”

Happiness:“Yeah,theniggagottwovaginas

andIamsavingminehewon’tbegettingit.I

ain’ttrippinIamtellingthetruthwhenIsay

this.”

Lonwabo:“WhenIseeyouandyouarequiet

youaresoinnocent.”

Happiness:“Iaminnocent.”

Lonwabo:“Yes,babe.Ican’twaittoseeyouand

Iwillendyoursuffering.”

Happinessgiggled.“Goodnight.”Shesaidlastly



andgotupfromthecouch.

Lonwabo:“Goodnight.”

Shesteppedinsidethebedroomandthelights

wereoffwithonlythebedsidelightson.

Happinessplacedherphonedownandshejoin

thehusbandonthebed.Sheswitchedoffthe

lightsandsheclosedhereyes.

“Wheredidyoudisappearto?Ilookedforyou

aroundthehouse.”Mnothoaskedandhe

movedclosertoHappiness.Heheldhercloser

tohimandHappinesspressedherteethtight.

Happiness:“Iwasoutsidethehouse.Canyou

letmesleep?”

Mnotho:“Don’tyoumissme?Imeanyounever

initiateintimacywithmeunlessIinitiateit.

DoesthismeanifIdon’trequestifforamonth

youwon’trequestit?”heaskedtouchingher

breasts.

Happiness:“IamnotrequestingitbecauseI



don’tseetheneedforit.”

Mnotho:“Hawu,howcanyousaythat?Iam

prettysurethatyouenjoyeverythingthatIdoto

you.Youractionssayyoudo.”

Happiness:“Goodnight,Mnotho.”

Mnotho:“What’swrongnow,Happiness?”he

askedafterturningonthebedsidelamb.

Happinesshissed,shetookherphoneandgot

up.

Happiness:“IwillsleepinsideSiphosami’s

room.”shesaidwithoutansweringMnotho.She

lefttheroom…Mnothoclickedhistongueand

threwapunchontheair.Hewasn’tsupposed

torequestsleepingwithhertonight!Hewas

makingitobvioustohernowthathewas

sleepingwithhertogroundher.Itwasfoolish

ofhim!Helaidbackonthebedandpulledthe

covers…

====



“Thokoza,mkhulu!”NgceboansweredGobela’s

call.HewasbackinSouthAfricahegotback

intothecountrythepreviousnight.Hewas

backforNandipha’scase.Nandiphahadtold

himthataladywastakinghertocourtbecause

shewasclaimingthatshehadpublishedher

bookasherown.Nandiphadidn’ttellNgcebo

thetruththathermotherwasthewomanwho

wastakinghertocourtbutshetoldhimthat

shewasarelative.

Gobela:“Ihavebeentryingtocallyouforages

withthenumberthatyourmothergavemebut

itcouldn’tgothrough.”

Ngcebo:“Iamsorry,mkhulu.Ilostthatphone

andIgotanewone.What’swrong?Isthere

anythingwrong?”

Gobela:“No,butIwantedtogiveyoua

messagefromyourancestors.”

Ngcebo:“There’sanothermessage?”



Gobela:“You’vegotthemessage?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,youappearedinmydreamsand

toldmethatIshouldn’tworryaboutanything

becausemylifeisyettobegin.”Heinformed

himabouthisdreambutheleftouttheother

detailsaboutthedream.

Gobela:“Oh!Iamgladthatyougotthatand

whatelsedidyouseeinthatdream?Iwasalso

callingtoaskifyouhaven’tbeenshown

something?”

Ngceboparkedhiscarbeforethecourthe

closedhiseyesandrestedhisheadonthe

steering.“Idon’twanttotalkabouttherestof

thedreambecauseitdoesn’tmakesensetome

andIdon’tknowwhyIwasshownsomething

likethatwithamessageaboutmylifethat’syet

tobegin.”Hesaid.

Gobela:“Shareitwithme,Nkosana.Iwantto

checkifwehaveseensomethingthat’sthe



sameorsomethingdifferent.Youdon’thaveto

shareeverything.”

Ngcebo:“Isawdisaster,paincausedby

betrayalinourkingdombutthefaceswerenot

clearandIcouldn’ttellthattheywereofpeople

IknowbutIwassurethatthekingdomisours

becausethisdisasterwasingrandpa’s

premiseswiththesefacesgoingupanddown.

Therewasbloodandcryofagony…and….

And…”

Gobela:“Andwhat?Ihaveseenthataswellbut

itendsthere.Tellme.”

Ngcebo:“IamtherebutoutsidethepremisesI

amwatchingeverythingasithappensbutIdo

nothingtohelp.”

Gobela:“Whoareyoustandingwith?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowbuttherewerehandsthat

wereholdingmejusttwotinyhands.Iampretty

surethatitwashandsofchildrennotanolder



person.”

Gobelasighed.“Don’tworryaboutanythingand

don’tletthisstressyou.It’snotyourweightto

carrybutthere’sareasonyouwereshownit.

Youwerenotshowntomakeityourburden.”

Headvised.

Ngcebo:“Itbothersmethough.”

Gobela:“Itshouldn’tNkosana.Allyouneedto

doisliveyourlifeandbehonestwithyourself.

Don’tworryaboutanything.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,IwilldothatandIshouldn’ttell

anyoneaboutthis?”

Gobela:“No,justlikeIsaidit’snotyourweight.

Don’ttellanyone.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,thankyou.”

Gobela:“Nkosana!”hekeptquietforawhilehe

waswaitingforNgcebotosaysomething.He

waswaitingforhimtoasksomethinghewas



hopingthathewouldaskbutNgcebodidn’task

anythingfurther.Hesaidhisgoodbyesto

Gobelaandtheydroppedthecall.Gobela

confirmedwhatheneededtoconfirmas

Ngcebodidn’taskwhathewaswaitingforhim

toask…

Ngcebothensteppedoutofthecarandhe

wenttoattendthecase.Bloggershadcovered

thestorythatNandipha’sbookwastakento

courtandtheyhavecoveredthecasefromday

one.Thebookwasputonholdtobesoldonthe

bookshopsandtheyweregoingtoproceed

afterthecourtcase.Ngcebowasjoiningthe

lastdayofthecasebuthe’dbeenspeakingto

Nandiphaonthephonetogetthestraight

followupofthecase.Hedidn’twanttofollowit

onthetabloidsbuthewantedtohearitfrom

Nandipha…

Nandiphahadalltheevidencewithherthatthe

bookbelongedtoher.Shesubmittedthenote



bookthatwasn’thermother’snotebookbutthe

notebookwhereshe’dstructurethestoryand

shesubmittedthetypedcopyofthebook

beforeitwaspublished.ShehadPalesawho

washerwitnessthatsheusedtoseeher

stayinguplatewithherlaptoptyping.Andher

lecturerwhoeditedthebookwasherwitness.

Faith’slawyerhadadvisedherthatshedidn’t

havethestrongcaseagainstNandiphabecause

shedidn’thavetheproofofthoseold

notebookswhereshe’dfirstwrittenthebook.

Faithdidn’tgotohermaternalhometoaskfor

thenotebooksbackbutshesentpeopletogo

thereonherbehalf.Shedidn’twanttosether

footagaininthatyardwherehertrueselfwas

taken.Nompishololiedtotheofficialsthat

Faithhadsentandshetoldthemsheburnther

oldthings.Theysearchedthehouseanddidn’t

findanything.Theysearchedotherhousesand

didn’tfindanything.Nandiphahadalreadytold



Nompisholothatsheshouldremoveeverything

thatbelongedtoFaithandburnthem.Nandipha

hadtakentheoriginalnotebooksandhidthem

insideNgcebo’shouse.Ngcebowasnotthere

whenshewenttohishousebutsinceshenever

gavehimbackhishousekeys.Nandiphahad

accesstothehouseandshehidtheboxwhere

sheknewthatnobodywasgoingtofindit.She

couldn’ttakeanychancesbecauseherwhole

lifedependedonthosenotebooks.Theywere

theonlywayshewasgoingtosurviveandpay

forhereducation…

Afterthecourtwasadjournedsheleftthe

courtroomcrying.Shecouldn’tstomachhow

Faithhadpretendedlikeshedidn’tknowshe

washerchild.Sheonlysaidshewasheraunt.

Shecouldn’tstomachhowcoldshewas

towardsher.Butwhywouldsheblameherfor

hatingher?ShewasachildofrapeandFaith

wouldn’twanttobenearherjustlikeshe’dfail



toholdherwhenshewasborn.Whywouldshe

blameherbecauseshewasareminderofpain

forher?

Nandiphalookedaroundoutsidethecourtafter

shehadpavedherwaythroughthejournalists.

ShesawNgcebostandingbyhiscar.Sheran

towardshimwithherheartbleeding.Ngcebo

metherhalfwayandhehuggedhertightlyas

Nandiphathrewherbodyonhim...Ngcebohad

leftthecourtearlyandhewaitedforNandipha

tocomeout.

Ngcebo:“Don’tcrybecauseyouwonthecase.”

Nandipha:“Youdon’tunderstandNgceboit’s

notaboutthecasebutit’smorethanthat.It’s

moreandIamhurting.”

Ngcebo:“What’shurtingyounow?”heasked

andheldherfaceforhertolookathim.He

didn’tcareaboutthepeoplewhowerepassing

bylookingatherasshewascrying.Allhecared



aboutwasherandnobodybuther.

Nandipha:“She’smymother!”sheexclaimed

andlaidbackonhisshoulder.Ngceboslowly

heldhertightbuthismindwastryingto

understandanddigestwhatNandiphahadjust

toldher.He’dseenthatFaithlookedlike

Nandiphabutshewasolderandso,he

concludedthatitwasbecauseshewasher

aunt…Ngcebolookedaroundtocheckif

nobodyheardherandhedidn’tseeanysignsof

peoplewhomighthaveheardhersaythat…He

didn’tknow…hedidn’tknowthattherewas

somebodywhoheardher…

Ngcebo:“Whatdoyoumean?”hefinallyasked.

Nandipha:“Idon’twanttotalkaboutit.”She

saidwithoutmovingfromhim.

Ngcebo:“Okay,howaboutIbuyyourfavourite

mealjusttakeawaysandIwilldriveyoutoyour

place.Youwillrestthere.”hesuggested.



Nandipha:“CanIgotoyourhouse?Iwillsleep

insidetheguestroomjustfortonight.Idon’t

wanttogotomyplacebecausetheywillbe

askingmequestions.”Sherequestedlookingat

himnowandshewipedhertears.

Ngcebo:“Okay,let’sgo.”Hesaidandthey

movedaway,headingtohiscar.Hekept

lookingatherandhehadanumberof

questionsforherbutheknewthathewasn’t

supposedtoaskthem.She’dsaidshedoesn’t

wanttospeakaboutitandthatmeantnot

now…Hewantedtorespectthat…
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Itwasthe7thofSeptember,aFridayevening

QalokuhlewassleepingonThembelihle’slap



andHappinesswasplaitingherhairwithYaki

bulkfibre.Shewasplaitingshortbraids.

ThembelihlehadgivenQalokuhleAllegextoget

hertosleep.Thembelihlewashavingasmooth

conversationwithHappinesswhenherphone

rang.Happinesspassedthephonetoher.

“Sawubona,Zulu.”ThembelihlegreetedBanele

onthephone.

Banele:“Yebo,MaSthole,howareyou?”

Thembelihle:“Iamfinemfanawamiandhow

areyou?”

Banele:“Iamnotfinemamaandthat’swhyI

amcallingyou.”

Thembelihle:“What’swrong?”shelookedat

Happinessandsignalledthatsheshouldtake

Qalokuhle.HappinesstookQalokuhleand

Thembelihlelefttheloungeforherbedroomto

speaktoBanelefreely.

Banele:“So,Ngceboishavingapartytonight



insidehishouseandIwenttherebecauseI

wantedtocomeearly.”

Thembelihle:“What’sthepartyfor?”

Banele:“It’sapartymom.Thepastmonthshe’d

beenhavingpartiesnowandagain.Ifnothis

houseit’shisgirlfriend’shouse.”

Thembelihle:“Hehasagirlfriendnow?”

Banele:“Yes,butIdon’tthinkthey’reserious.”

Thembelihle:“Oh!Jesu,ngizoyithinikele?”

(WhatwillIdoaboutthis?)

Banele:“IamnotcallingaboutthatbutIam

callingtotellyouthatIgottothehouseandI

foundhimdoingcocainewiththisgirlfriend.”

Thembelihle:“ANGIZWANGA!”(Excuseme?)

Banele:“Itriedtospeaktohimbuthewashigh

mom.Icouldn’tevengethimtostopdoing

whathewasdoing.Ihadnochoicebuttocall

younow.”



Thembelihle:“What’swrongwithNgcebo,now?

WhatshouldIdonow?”shesighedandclosed

hereyesshefeltherhearthardeningbeneath

herblueshirt.SheknewthatNgcebowasa

personwholovedpartiesalongwithMntwana

andBanele.Itwaswhattheylikedandshehad

nobiggerworriesaslongastheywere

responsible.Butitnevercrossedhermindthat

theywouldtakedrugs?Ngcebowouldtake

drugs?

Banele:“Idon’tknowmama.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,don’tworryIknowwhatI

willdo.Don’tworryaboutanythingIwilldo

somethinganddon’ttellanyoneaboutit

especiallyyourfather.Iwilldealwiththisand

youdidgoodbytellingme.”

Banele:“Okay,mama.”

Thembelihlehungupthecallandshesearched

forNandipha’snumber.Therewasnobodyshe



sawbetterthanNandipha.Shethendialledher

number.Shewaitedasherphonerang.

Nandipha:“Hello?”

Thembelihle:“Youaresleeping?”

Nandipha:“Yes,IamnotworkingtonightandI

thoughtIshouldrest.Howareyou?”sheasked

andyawned.

Thembelihle:“Iamnotfineandyoucanhelp

me.”

Nandipha:“What’swrong?”

Thembelihle:“Ngceboistakingdrugsnow.Did

youknowaboutthat?”

OntheothersideofthelineNandiphawasquiet

withherhandsonhermouth.Shecouldn’t

believewhatThembelihlewastellingher.

Thembelihle:“Nandipha,amIspeakingalone

now?”

Nandipha:“No,no,Iamsorry.Imeanno,Ididn’t



knowandIamsurprisedbythenews.Ididn’t

know.”

Thembelihle:“What’skeepingyoutwofrom

beingtogether,Nandipha?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknow.”

Thembelihle:“Don’ttellmeyoudon’tknow!”she

shoutedatherfeelingangeredbyeverything

thatwashappening.Whydidn’ttheysitdown

andworkontheirdifferences?Theyneededa

break?It’dbeensevenmonthssincetheyhave

brokenupandtheydidn’tseethattheyneeded

eachother?NgceboneededNandiphabecause

NandiphabeinginhislifekeptNgcebo

grounded.NandiphaneededNgcebobecause

hewasasupportiveandalovingpartner.

Thembelihlebattledwithherselftofind

answers.

Nandipha:“Iamsorry.Iwastheonewhoturned

mybackontherelationshipbecauseIwas



scaredofNgcebo’sresponsetoanger.Notthat

Idon’tlovehimanymore.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tgetwhyyouaredoingthis

toyourselves.Idon’tgetwhyyouaredoingthis

tomyson,Nandipha.Ngceboisnodemon,yes,

hewaswrongbyhittingyouanditwaswithin

yourrightstoleavehimifyoufeelscared.But

theabortionwasbigforhimhehadnoother

waytoreactthanthewayhedid.He’ssorry

aboutit.Youalsoneedhim.Whyareyoudoing

thistoyourselves?Youenjoysufferingwhile

youareapart?Youareenjoyingit?Didheever

takedrugswhenhewaswithyou?”

Nandipha:“No,Iamnotenjoyingit.Andhe

nevertookdrugswhenweweredating.Idon’t

knowwhyhe’sdoingthatbecausethelasttime

Iwaswithhimhedidn’tlooklikesomeonewho

wasbothered.”

Thembelihle:“Now,Iamnotsayinggobackto

himbutcanyoupleasehelphim.Iknowifyou



tryandhelphimhewilllistentoyou.Baneletold

mehe’shavingapartytonightandhe’sdoing

drugswithhisgirlfriend.Iwillspeaktohimbut

canyoutryandhelphim.Idon’twanthim

datinggirlswhothinksit’scoolifthey’rehaving

drugstogether.Iampleadingwithyouasa

mother,Nandipha.Please,helpmyson.”

Nandipha:“Iwillhelphim.”

Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”shehungupthecall

andsheclosedhereyes.Shebeganmovingher

mouthandsaidanintenseprayeronbehalfof

herson...

------

NandiphagotoffthebedafterThembelihlehad

droppedthephonecall.Thenewsabout

Ngcebotakingdrugsgottoherandtheymade

herangry.She’dbeengoingupanddownwith

Ngceboastheywerebusywithhiscontact

aboutthebook.Ngcebodidn’tshowanysigns



ofsomeonewhowastakingdrugs.Ngcebo

didn’tshowsignsofsomeonewhowashaving

problems.Whydidn’thetellher!Sheclickedher

tongueasshesqueezedherlowerbodyinto

blackjeanswithembroiderydetailandshewore

awhitelightoverlappingshirtwithblackdetails.

Sheworeblackvanssneakers.Shelookedfor

backpackandherbagaccessoriesthenlooked

forNgcebo’shousekeysalongwithhers.

Xolile:“Youareleaving?”sheaskedlookingat

Nandiphaasshewasmakingherbed.Xolile

wasseatedonthebedwatchingamovieonher

laptop.

Nandipha:“Yes,IamnotcomingbackIwill

comebacktomorrowmorning.”Shedecided

thereandturnedtohergetadressshewas

goingtowearthefollowingday.Shewasgoing

tocomebackthefollowingdayandshehada

fullproofplannow.

Xolile:“Okay,Iwillbringmyboyfriendfora



sleepoverandso,don’tchangeyourmindand

comebackhere.”

Nandipha:“IwillsleepwithPalesaifIhappento

comeback.Ukuthi,lendodaengiyakuyongeke

ngiyiqondengingaztholasengiphuma

sengibaleka.”(Ican’ttrustNgcebobecauseI

canfindmyselfrunningoutofhishouse)she

mumbledthelastsentenceandXolilelaughed

ather.

Xolile:“Withthebusylifethatyouhave.You

haveaboyfriend?”

Nandipha:“Eh!No,Idon’thaveaboyfriend.

Bye!”sherushedtothedoorandcloseditafter

Xolilehadsaidgoodbyetoher…Shewaitedfor

anUbertocomeby.Shecouldfeelthatshe

wasgettingnervousaboutthis…

Thepartyhadalreadybegunanditwasatits

peakpointwhenNandiphawalkedthrough

Ngcebo’spremises.Therewerenumberofcars



parkedonthefrontyardandoutsidetheyard.A

fewgroupieswereoutsidethehouse

discussingwhatevertheywerediscussing.

Nandiphawalkedthroughthemaindoorofthe

houseandshelookedaroundthecrowded

lounge.Peoplewerehavingfun,dancingwith

drinksontheirhandsandsomewereeating.

Shecouldn’tseeNgceboaround.Shethensent

hereyestotheDJandsherealisedhewas

locatednexttotheelectricsocketonthewall.

Shecouldn’tstandwiththeDJbecausehewas

withtwogirlsaroundhimbutshealsocouldn’t

gotothekitchentoswitchoffthemainswitch.

Shewantedtobeinsidetheloungewhenthe

musicstoppedbecauseshewasgoingtoget

Ngcebo’sattentionprettyfast.Shegrabbedthe

loungebenchthatstaysonthecornerandshe

marchedstraighttotheDJmakingsurethat

theydon’tnoticeher.Shepulledtheplugged

thatconnectedthesoundsystemandthe

musicstopped.



“HHAAAWUUU!”Everyoneinthehousechanted

andliterary,theirhandswentup.Nandipha

placedthebenchdownandshestoodonit.

Nandipha:“HELLO!”Shescreamedaboveher

voiceandtheyallturnedtolookatherasthey

werebusyspeakingamongstthemselves.

“Don’tplaythemusicIamnotheretolistento

yourloudmusic.”ShesaidturningtotheDJ

afterhearingthegirlnexttotheDJtellinghim

toplugbackthemusic.

Ngcebo:“What’sthemeaningofthis,

Nandipha?”heaskedgettingupfromthecouch

thathewasseatedonwithhisgirlfriend.He

wasn’tdrunkbuthewashighnownotfrom

cocainebutfromtheweedthathewas

smoking.

Nandipha:“Tellthemtoleaveweneedtotalk.”

Ngcebo:“Again?”heaskeddrowsilyliftinghis

handsintheair.Hewashighbutthatdidn’t



meanhecouldn’tmakesenseofeverythingthat

washappening.

Nandipha:“Yes,again!Canwegonowbecause

thepartyisover?”

Keketso:“Andwhosaidthepartyisover

becauseIhaven’tsaidso.Thisismyman’s

houseandnobodyisgoinganywhere!”

Others:“YEAH!”

NandiphachuckledandlookedatNgcebowith

aseriousface.Shedidn’twanttodothetalking

butshewantedherfacetospeak.Sheneeded

togetthemessagethroughherface.Ngcebo

wasjustlookingatherwithdrowsyeyesanda

stillface.Nandiphaplacedherhandsonher

waist.

Nandipha:“NgceboZulu!”

Ngcebo:“Eh,guysthisismyhomegirlandso,

canwecallitanight.”



PeoplemadeprotestingsoundsandNandipha

movedherlipsblockinghersmilefromforming

onherface.ShelookedatNgcebo’sgirlfriend

whowaslookingatherandshewinkedather.

Ngcebo:“Guys!Guys!Wehavehaddrinksand

somealcohol.Wecantaketherestofthe

alcoholandleavethehousenow.”

Guest:“Youcan’ttreatyourguestslikethis,

Prince.”

Others:“Yeah!”

Ngcebo:“WeareallAfricansandweknowhow

parentsare,Ican’ttrustthathomegirlwon’ttell

myparentsoverhere.Thethingis,she’salso

friendswithmymotherandIamtoooldtohave

troublefollowingme.”

Keketso:“Let’sgetgoingguys.Idon’twantmy

boyfriendtohavetroublefollowinghim.Iwillgo

gettherestofthealcoholforyoutotake

home.”Shesaidtotheguestsandwenttothe



kitchenside.Shewasdrunkbutshecouldwalk

notsoproperbutshecouldwalk.

Guestguy:“Areyousinglehomegirl?”

Nandipha:“Yes,youwanttobemyboyfriend?”

sheaskedlookingathimshortlyandNgcebo

lastbuthereyesdidn’tdwellonhim.

Guestguy:“Yes,Icoulduseawomanlikeyouin

mylifeyouaresofeisty.Wehaven’tforgotten

howyoujumpedonPrincelastyear.”Hesaid

andeveryoneinthehouselaughedexcept

Ngcebo.

Guestguy2:“Yeah,thatwasthejumpofthe

year!”hecommentedandtheylaughedeven

further.

Guestguy:“So,whatdoyousay,Iamgetting

thenumbers?”

Nandipha:“Yeah,where’syourphone?”people

madesoundsandotherswerelaughing

NandiphawasjustlookingatNgcebowhowas



angrynow.AndNandiphacouldseethathewas

angrynow.

Guestguy:“Youwon’tevengetoffthebench?”

Nandipha:“No,Iamnotthatuglyy’allcantake

alook.”Sherepliedtakingthephonefromthe

guyandshepunchedPalesa’snumber.Shedid

thatonpurpose,itwastheirthing.Palesawould

dothesamewithhernumberandshewould

haveaguycallingherPalesa.

Guestguy:“Thankyou,Iwilltreatyougood.”

Nandipha:“Ibetyouwillandnow,gogetsome

alcoholyourfriendsareleavingyoubehind.”

Shesaidpointingthedoor’ssidewherepeople

weretakingthealcoholontheirwayoutofthe

house…

Keketso:“Iwillgoshower,babe.”Shesaidafter

everyoneinthehousehadleft.Ngcebowas

seatedonthecouchnowandNandiphawas

stillontopofthebench.“Makesureyouleave



afterspeakingtohim.”sheaddedlookingat

Nandiphawhowaslookingather.

Nandipha:“IamnotleavingandIwon’tbe

speakingtohimwhileyouareinthehouse.If

youdon’tleaveIwillleaveandcomebackwhen

youaregone.”

Ngcebo:“Babe,canyougiveusspace.Iwillcall

someonewhowilldriveyoutoyourhouse.I

don’twanthertokeepcomingbackhere.”He

saidstandingupandNandiphasuspectedthat

hewasgoingtokissher.Sheclosedhereyes.

Keketso:“Okay,Iwilldoitforyou.”shesaid

holdingNgcebo’shandandtheyleftthehouse…

Nandiphaopenedhereyesandsighed.Sheran

upthestairsleavingthelounge.Sheopenedthe

guestbedroomandmarchedtothebedshe

threwherbodyonthebed.Sheclosedher

eyes...

“Iwon’tspeaktoyouwhileeverythingaboutyou



isalcoholanddrugs.Youneedtogoandtakea

shower!”NandiphaexclaimedpointingNgcebo.

Shesatupstraighttheminutesheheardthe

doorbeingopened.

Ngcebo:“Youcan’tcomeinhereandmake

orders.”

Nandipha:“That’swhatIamdoingnowand

you’lldoasIsay.”

Ngceboclickedhistongueandheleftthe

room…Nandiphawaitedforhimpatiently

promisingherselfthatshewasnotgoingto

holdback.Ngcebowasgoingtolistentoher

andhewasgoingtostopusingdrugs…

“Whyareyouhere?”Heaskedstandingbeside

thebedthatNandiphawasseatedonwithher

phoneonherhands.Ngcebowascleanedup

nowandhewasonhispyjamaswithouthistop.

Nandipha:“Youareusingdrugsnow,Ngcebo?

Can’tyouseethatIwillhaveyourfather



blamingmeforthesedrugsyouareusing

now?”she’dseenthatevenaftereverythingthat

hadhappenedNgcebostillhadthatcareforher

feelingsandshe’ddecidedthatthefirststepto

gethimoffdrugwastomakethisabouther

feelingsthenhisnext.Maybehewasgoingto

listen…

“Tsk!Oh,Banelecalledyouandyouarehereto

lecturemenow?Isthatthereasonthatyou

stoppedmyparty?”Heaskedfeelingangered

bythereasonshe’dambushedherguests.

Nandipha:“No!Baneletoldmenothing!How

canyoudothisNgcebo?What’ssodifficultfor

youtogetyourlifetogetherandlivelikeyoudid

before.”

Ngcebo:“Don’taskmethosequestions

Nandipha!Youdon’thavethatrightbecause

youarenolongerpartofmylife!”

Nandipha:“IwilltellyouanythingIwanttotell



youandyouwilllistenbecauseit’sme,who

lovesyounotthem!”

Ngcebo:“Don’ttellmeaboutlovebecauseyou

decidedtoleavemeandjustafewminutesago

youweregivingoutyournumberstosomeguy

youdon’tknow.Youareabitchnow?”

Nandipha:“Yes!Willthathelpyouinanyway?I

amabitchandwhenyourmothercalledmeto

talktoyouIwaswithmyboyfriendjustlikeyou

weretakingdrugswithyourgirlfriend.Hewas

thedruggingmewithhisdickandnow,what

canyoudoaboutthat?”sheshoutedtryingto

provokehimevenfurthertoseewhathewas

goingtodo.

Ngcebotightenedhisfistandhisjaw,hisblood

wasboiling.Shewasmakinghimangryand

Ngcebocouldrecognisethathewasangrybut

hewasn’tabouttolethisangergetthebestof

him.Becauseshouldhedothathewasgoingto

lashoutonher.Thingsweregoingtogetoutof



hand.“Youhaveaboyfriend,Nandipha?”He

askedandfoldedhislips.

Nandipha:“Ihaveaboyfriendandyouhavea

girlfriend,butthat’snotthereasonIamhere.I

wantyoutostoptakingdrugs!Stop!”she

shouted,shewasstandingonherfeetnow

shakinghisshoulders.Itwasasifshedidthis

shewasgoingtogetthedrugsoffNgcebo’s

system.“Idon’twantyoutodie,Ngcebo!Please,

don’tkillyourself.”Shepleadedwithhimand

shestoppedshakinghim.Shedidn’tknowwhat

shewasgoingtodo.Ngcebowasgoingtodie

andshewasgoingtohavetocarryaburdenof

beingblamedforhisdeath,thatwasreality.She

couldn’tstophertearsfromfalling.

Thembelihle’swordsranginsideherhead‘why

areyoudoingthistoyourselves’Shewasthe

onedestroyingthemandnow,sheneededto

stop.SheneededtosaveNgcebobecausehe’d

beenthereforherandhe’dputallthethings



she’ddoneaside.Hesupportedher.

Ngcebo:“Iamsorry.”hesaidandhugged

Nandiphatightlywithhiseyesclosed.Shewas

cryingandthiswasnotwhatshewassupposed

tobedoing.Hisselflessnessmadehim

rememberthatshe’dcriedenough.“Itgetsto

menowandthen,thatyouarenolongerwith

me.Anditgottomeevenbadlythatyoutold

methatNandiphaButterworthisyourmother

butyoudidn’tevenexplainittome.ButIamnot

sayingyouarethereasonIamtakingdrugs

becausethatwasmychoice.Idestroyedus.”

headded.

Nandipha:“No,Idid.”Shesaidlookingathim

aftershe’dmovedawayfromhishold.She

didn’twanthimtoblamehimself.“Ibrokeus,

NgceboandIamsorry.Please,forgivemeand

don’ttellmeyouneedachildinordertoforgive

me.Iambeggingyoutoforgiveme,please.”

Sheclosedhereyes.



Ngcebo:“IloveyouandIforgiveyou.”hesaid

thewordsthatcameoutofhismouthlikea

painfulballofthorns.Thebiglumponhisthroat

hadmadeitimpossibleforthesewordsto

comeoutfreelybecauseoftheemotions

accompaniedbythem.Heheldherfaceand

wipedhertearsfeelinghisheartrestingafter

tighteningforafewminutes.Heknewthatafter

thisshewasgoingtoleavehimbecausethis

didn’tchangethatshewasstillscaredofhim.

Butmaybeheneededtogethislifestraightfor

herpeace.Hedidn’twanthisfathertoblame

herforhismess.

Nandipha:“Thankyou!”sheexclaimedand

huggedNgcebotightly.Theyhuggedeachother

foralongwhileandNandiphacouldfeelhis

heartracingandsowasherheart.Shelooked

athimandNgcebolookeddownather.

Ngcebo:“Youareshort,man!Shortbase!”

Nandiphagiggledandfistedhischest,Ngcebo



chuckled.Nandiphalookedathimquietlyand

Ngcebolookedbackather.“Youwereserious

thatwhenmymomcalledyouwerebusy

sleepingwithyourboyfriend?”heaskedsoftly

andhepulledthetwolocks.

Nandipha:“Yes,Iwasserious.”Shereplied

quietlybutstilllookingathim.Ngcebodidn’t

sayanythingbuthekissedhercheekandthe

othercheek.Nandiphagiggledashewas

kissingherface.Hethencuppedherfaceand

kissedherlips.Nandiphaquicklyheldontohis

shouldersandshekissedhim...

“So,whatwillhesaynow?”Heaskedlookingat

Nandiphaasshewasnakedbeneathhisbody.

He’dlaidheronthebedafterthey’veremoved

eachother’sclotheswithoutaword.“Andyou

stillhaveUculwami.Igaveyouthisbracelet

whydidn’tyoutakeitoff?Whatishesaying

aboutit?”heaskedtakingNandiphawristhe

showedherthatshestillhadthebracelethe



gaveher.

Nandipha:“Ineverfeltliketakingitoffand

where’syours?”

Ngcebo:“It’shereInevertookitoff.”hereplied

showingittoherandNandiphasmiled.“What

willyourboyfriendsay?”heinsisted.

Nandipha:“Hewon’tsayanything.”

Ngcebo:“Whatwillstophim?”heaskedrubbing

himselfonherwetopeningsandNandipha

moanedholdingontohisback.

Nandipha:“Hecan’t…talk,he’s…deaf.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!Youaretryingtotellmethathe

onlylooksactyouactingallcrazyand

screamingandhecan’tevensayathing?”

“Ah!Ngcebo!Yes…Icallall…theshots…”She

couldn’tfinishthefakeboyfriendconversation

asNgcebokissedhertoinvadeherfully.She

smilednowafterfeelinghimandtheybegan



movinginmotion,slowly,slowly,lovinglythey

hadeachotherwithnolimits…
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“Canwetalkaboutsomethinglikerehabfor

you?”NandiphasuggestedlookingatNgcebo

whoseatednexttoheronthedinnertable.They

werehavinglatebreakfastthatwasmadeby

Nandiphaafterthehousewascleaned.

Ngcebo:“Idon’tneedrehabNandiphaIdon’t

haveyearsusingdrugsandIamnoteven

addictedtothem.”

Nandipha:“Idon’tcareNgcebobutwhat

mattersisthatyouhaveusedthemandyou

needtogetcleanedup.”



Ngcebo:“Don’tshoutinthemorning,Nandipha

it’snotattractive.”

Nandipha:“Oh!Wow!So,Iwillbetoldhowto

speak?Youwon’tdothattome,Ngcebo

becauseIwantyoutolistentomeoryouwant

metotellyourmomthatyoudon’twantrehab?”

Ngcebo:“IwillgoseeaDoctor,okay!Iamnot

anaddict!”hedefendedhimselftruly.Ithad

hadn’tbeenlongmonthssinceNgcebohad

begunusingdrugs.HisgirlfriendKeketsowas

theonewhointroducedhimtousingthem

whenhewasstressedandwhenheneededto

forgetabouthisproblems.Ngcebowasagainst

themandtheyhavefoughtwithheraboutthem.

Cocainewasdangerousandhedidn’twant

themtouseiteventhoughtheywerebothin

miserybecauseoftheirlives.Theydidn’thavea

normalrelationshipbecausetheywerejusttwo

brokensoulswhowerefurtherbreakingeach

other.AndNgcebodecidednottodateher



alonejusttokeepsane.Hethoughthecould

dateheraloneashehaddatedNandiphabut

therelationshipwasstrainingthemboth.They

wouldusedrugsmostlyafterfightingorbefore

anyparty.Ngceboneverusedthemalonehe

mostlyusedthemwithKeketso.Hewasn’tan

addictbuthewasaddictedtoweed.

Nandipha:“Okay,fine!Howaboutwehavea

Doctortocheckthat?”

Ngcebo:“Okay,wewillhavethatDoctorto

checkthatandwhenwillbethat,madam?”He

askedlookingatherafterputtinghisforkdown

andNandiphadidn’trespondtohimbutshe

lookedathim.Hesighed.“Iamsorryaboutthe

attitude,nana.Now,tellmewhenwillbethat?”

heasked.

Nandipha:“Idon’thaveclassesonWednesday

andso,wewillgoseetheDoctorIwillmakean

appointmentforyou.Theappointmentwillhave

tobeinthemorningbecauseIwillhavetobeat



workat12.”

Ngcebo:“Ithinkyouneedtostopworking.”

Nandipha:“Hee!Someofusdon’thavemothers

andso,Ican’taffordtostopworking.Ineed

money.”Shesaidlookingathimandshesaw

thechangeonhisface.Nandipharemovedher

eyesfromhimandshelookedatherplate.

Ngcebo:“So,thatmeansyouliedtomewhenI

askedwhyyouwereworking.Youhavebeen

workingbecauseyouneedmoneynotbecause

youhavetime.”

Nandipha:“WeallneedextracashNgcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Don’tlietome,Nandipha.Whydidyou

saythatNandiphaButterworthisyourmother?”

Nandipha:“Iamnotreadytotalkaboutthat.I

thinkIwillneedtogonow.”

Ngcebo:“Youareleaving?”

Nandipha:“Ihavetogotomyplaceanddomy



thingsNgcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Willyougohomewithme,this

weekendforthereeddanceweekend?”he

requestedseeingthatshewasignoringthe

topicabouthermother.Heconcludedthathe

wasgoingtoaskhersomeothertimeandina

differentwaythatwasgoingtogethertotalk.

Nandipha:“No,Ican’tdothat.Doeswhat

happenedlastnightmeanwearebacktogether?

No,becausewestillhavealotofthingstowork

on.”

Ngcebo:“Whataretryingtosaywearenotback

together?Ishouldproceedwithmygirlfriends?I

justknewit!Iknewthatyouwerefoolingme

lastnight.”

Nandipha:“No!”

Ngcebo:“Whatwereyoudoingthen?”

Nandipha:“Iamnotsayingwhathappenedwas

justsexbutIamtryingtotellyouthatIcan’tgo



withyoubecausewearenotstrongyetasa

couple.Weneedtoworkoneachotherwithout

yourfamilyknowingthatwearebacktogether.

Likeyourmothersheshouldn’tgetfalsehope.

And,RastaIcan’tgotosuchbigeventsbackin

KZN.IamnotforgivenandIwouldlikethatwe

don’tletthatgetbetweenus.Anddon’tforce

metogo.”

Ngcebosighed.“Okay,Iwon’tforceitandwe

willworkoneachotherwithoutlettingmy

familyknowthatwearebacktogetherbecause

Iknowtheywon’tbehappy.So,youarerightI

willleaveyouhere.”Hesupportedher.

Nandipha:“Thankyou,andhaveyoubeen

visitingNhlakanipho?”

Ngcebo:“Ihavebutnowhismotherusually

callstosayhewantstospeaktomeandI

wouldcallaswell.”

Nandipha:“IvisitedhimtwiceandIsawitwas



pointlesstodoitwithoutyoueventhoughwe

enjoyedeachother’scompanybecausehe

knowsme.”

Ngcebo:“Wecantakehimforweekendsnow

becausewearebacktogetherandyoudon’t

knowhowmuchthatmakesmehappy.”

Nandipha:“Iamhappytooandlastnightwas

superb.Igatecrashedyourparty.”Shesaidand

theylaughed.

Ngcebo:“Youweresofuckinsexyupthere.”

Nandipha:“Really?”shesmiledandlookedat

him.

Ngcebo:“Yes!”

Nandipha:“Ah!CanIgetsomediningtablesex

justforthat?”

Ngcebolaughed.“Doyouevenhavetorequest

it?”heaskedandstoodup.Nandiphastoodup

afterhimandtheykissedeachothertobegin…



“Canyoulookatme?”Ngceborequested

holdingNandipha’shand.Theywereinsidehis

carthathe’djustparkedontheparkinglotof

theblocksofflats.

Nandipha:“OpenthedoorIwanttogo.”

Ngcebo:“Nandipha,Ican’tleaveherinthathell

hole.Ihavetohelpher.”

Nandipha:“Fine!Justhelpyourgirlfriendandlet

megotomyroom.Ngcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Iwantyoutohearmeout.”

Nandipha:“Hearwhatout!Thefactthatyouare

usinghelpingyourgirlfriendincrisisasan

excusetokeepsleepingwithher!”

“No!”Ngcebodeniedloudly.He’dtoldNandipha

thathewasgoingtohelpKeketsobecause

afterlosinghermotherherfatherleftthe

countrywithawomanwhowashermother’s

friend.Herparentshadbeenmarriedfor21

yearsandtheyhadherastheironlychild.Her



mother’sdeathwasashocktoherandher

father.Itabusedthembothasherfatherwould

drinkalcoholalldayinsteadofgoingtowork

likeheusedto.Hewasamessmorethan

Keketsowasandfamilydidnothingtohelp

them.Afterthefuneraltheyalsowentbackto

theirlivesleavingherwithherfather.Her

mother’sfriendintervenedandgotherfather

cleanedupbutKeketsodidn’tgetalongwith

thiswoman.Keketso’sfatherthenleftthe

house,themoneyandbusinesstoKeketsofor

achanceatanewlifewithhiswife’sfriend…

Keketsowasaloneanddepressedwithfamily

cominginandoutofherlifejustforhermoney.

Ngcebo:“SheneedshelpNandiphaandIdon’t

wanthertoendupdyingalonebecauseofthis.

Ineedtohelpher.”

Nandipha:“Oh!Youdon’twanthertodiealone

butyouwantsavehersothatshecandiein

yourarms.Fine!Saveher!Saveher!Andopen



thisdoor.”

Ngcebo:“No,wearestilltalking.”

Nandipha:“OPENTHEDOOR!”

Ngcebosighedandhetriedtokisshercheek

butNandiphamovedherfacefromhim.He

openedthedoorandNandiphasteppedoutof

thecar.

Ngcebo:“WewillstillgoonWednesday?”

Nandipha:“WhyshouldIcomewithyou

becauseyou’llhavesomeonethatyou’llbe

helpingeachotherwith?”shelookedbackat

himandNgcebodidn’tanswerher.Nandipha

walkedforward…

“Finally!”Randallhissedandstoodonhisfeet

ashissisterwalkedthroughthegate.He’dbeen

sittingwiththesecurityguardfor2hours

waitingforNandipha’sreturn.Palesahadtold

themthatNandiphasaidshewascomingback

onthepresentday.



Nandipha:“Hi.”Shegreetedthetalllight

skinnedcolouredboywithblackcurlyhairand

clearbrowneyesasheapproachedhimand

shecouldseethatshe’dseenhimsomewhere

butshecouldn’tremember.

Randall:“Hey,Ihavebeenwaitingforyouhere

forhours.”

Nandipha:“Sorry,Iwasout.Youare?”

Randall:“IamRandallButterworth,yourhalf-

brother.”Heintroducedhimselfwithaclean

smilehopingthatNandiphawouldn’tshuther

handtohisfacebecauseofwhathappened

betweenherandtheirmother…Randallwastold

abouthavingasisterwhenhewas13yearsold

andhewastoldabouthowNandiphawas

conceive.Theydidn’twanttohidethetruth

fromhim.

Nandiphasmileddearlybutitdisappearedsoon

asshetoldherselfshewasn’tsupposedtobe



excitedmaybehewasheretoinvestigateabout

thenotebooksandhismotherwouldtakeherto

high/supremecourteven.

Nandipha:“Yourmothersentyoutocome

investigateme?Iwonthecasewhycan’tshelet

thisrest?”

Randall:“No,no,shedoesn’tevenknowthatI

amhere.ShethinksIamoutexploringthecity.

ButIheardyouthedayyouwerehuggingthat

guyafterthecourtcase.Iheardyoutellhim

thatmomisyourmother.”

Nandipha:“Oh!”

Randall:“AndIcameheretoaskthatasmy

sisteryougooutwithmeandshowmearound.

Youwouldliketohavefunwithyourbrother,

right?BecauseIwouldlovetohavefunwithmy

bigsister.”

Nandiphagiggledandnodded.“Hugme,first!”

SheexclaimedandRandallhuggedhissister.



Nandiphaheldhimtighterandshecouldfeel

herheartjumpingoutofjoy.Shecouldn’t

believethis!

Randall:“Wewillgonow?”

Nandipha:“Yes,butIwillgoinsideandget

somemoney.Let’sgosothatyou’llseewhereI

live.”

Randall:“Ihavemoneyforustospendbutlet’s

seeyourplaceandIhopeit’scleanbecauseI

wastoldbackhomeinmom’sfamilyeveryone

isclean.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Yes,it’sclean.Iloveaclean

environment.”Shesaidandlookedathim.

Randallnodded.“Andwewillbeusingmy

moneyyouwillsaveyoursforyourownthings.

Youhaveabigsisternowandshewillbe

paying.”ShepromisedandRandalljumped

oncechanting‘Yes!’theylaughed.

Nandipha:“Areyoudonewithschool?”



Randall:“Yes,Ifinishedhighschoollast

semester.Iheardthevarsitieswillbegoingfor

aweekvacation.AreyougoinghometoKZN?”

Nandipha:“No.”shelookedathimwithasad

faceandtheygotoffthelift.Randallrelaxedhis

face.“Yousee.Idon’thaveahomeinKZN

anymoreexceptthehomewhereourmother

wasborn.Mymomwhoraisedmedisowned

meafterIhavedonesomethingwrong.”She

confidedinhim.

Randall:“Thefuck!No!Andyoursister?Mom

toldmethattheparentsshegaveyouuptohad

adaughter,yoursister?”

Nandipha:“Wearenottalkingtomeaswell.I

ambasicallymyownfamily.Iammymother,

myfatherandeverything.”

Randall:“Youknowwhat?Don’tworry,Iamyour

brother.”

Nandipha:“Thankyouforcominghereyoudon’t



howhappyIam.”

Randall:“Iamhappytoo.”

Nandiphathenofferedhimaseatinthelounge

andgavehimjuice.Shethenwenttoherroom

togetherbankcard.Xolilewasnotinsidethe

roombutshehadmadeherbedandthatwas

evidentthatherboyfriendhadcomeby.

NandiphathencalledPalesa.

Palesa:“Bitch!Whereareyoutherewasacute

boywhowaslookingforyou.”

Nandipha:“Ihaveseenhim,he’smybrother.”

Palesa:“Really?That’sNandipha’sson?”

Nandipha:“Yeah,canyoudosomefavourfor

meifyouarenexttothechemistbecauseI

won’tbeabletodothiswhilemybrotheriswith

me.Please.”

Palesa:“Whatdoyouwant?”

Nandipha:“Canyougetsomeemergencypills



forme.Iaminneedofthem.”

Palesalaughed.“Whohasbeenshaggingyou

asyouarewantingsomepillsnow?Huh!Speak

out.”Sheexclaimed.

Nandipha:“Ah!LEAVEMEALONEWITH

QUESTIONS!”Theylaughed.

Palesa:“Iwillbuythepillsforyou.”

Nandipha:“Thankyou!”shehungupthecall

andshegotuptohaveafunfilleddaywithher

brotherwithoutstressingaboutNgceboandhis

socalledgirlfriend…

======

“Idon’tgetwhyyouarestillsick.Iamnotyour

nurseIamnotheretonurseyoursicknesses.”

HappinesscomplainedgivingMnothoasyrup

thatshe’dmixedupforhim.Mnothowasstill

feelingsickanditwasmostlyonmorningsor

sometimesitwouldbetheevening.



Mnotho:“Ihatemorningsbecauseit’sworse.”

Hesaidtakingthesyrupwithouttakingnoteof

thecomplaintsHappinesshadmade.Ithadn’t

beenawhilesinceMnothohadtoldHappiness

thathewasmarryingtwowomen.Happiness

hadbeenquietandshefailedtodowhatshe’d

promisedLonwabo,notdoingwifedutiesfor

Mnotho.Shedideverythinginthehouseexcept

sleepingwithMnotho.

HappinesslookedatMnothoashesaidthose

words,shecouldrecallthatwomenlovedthose

linesandtheylovedthemwhen…

Happiness:“Whobetweenyourgirlfriendsis

pregnant?OrshouldIsayfiancées?Youhave

gottenthempregnantandnow,Iamtheone

lookingafteryounotthem!”

Mnotho:“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

Happiness:“YouareaDoctorforgoodness!

Can’tyouseethatyouarehavinganeffectof



morningsicknessesfromyourpregnant

girlfriend!”

Mnotholaughed.“Oh,whyareyousosurethat

it’smygirlfriendwho’spregnant?Ihavebeen

sleepingwithyouaswellandwhatifyouare

theonewho’spregnantandyouaremakingme,

sick.”Helookedatherwithfirmeyesbutatthe

backofhismindhewasactuallyadmittingthat

Happinessmightberight.Maybeitwasoneof

hisgirlswhowaspregnantandHappiness

included.HewishedthatDaniellecouldbethe

pregnantonenotHappiness.Hecouldn’t

possiblehaveachildwithHappinessbecause

hedidn’tloveher!

Happiness:“Iamnotstupidtowanttohavea

childwithyou.Iamonbirthcontrolandplease,

callyourgirlfriendssothattheywilllookafter

you.”shesaidandtriedtowalkawaybut

Mnothoheldherwrist.

Mnotho:“Youaremywifeandit’syourdutyto



lookafterme.Didn’tyousaythatyou’llbewith

meinsicknessandinhealth?”

Happiness:“Thatwasbullshitandyouknowit.I

didn’tmeanallthosethingsIsaidandifI

wantedtomeansomethingtoyouIwasgoing

tosayvowsfrommyheart.Iwasjustfollowing

thepastor.”

Mnotho:“Whyareyousuddenlyangry?Areyou

angrythatImightbehavingababywith

someoneelsenotyou?”

Happinesslaughedwithoutansweringhimand

shewalkedawayafterremovinghishandfrom

herwrist.Shecouldn’tbelievehowhighlyhe

thoughtofhimself.ShecouldseethatMnotho

wasenjoyingeverythingthathewasdoingto

her.Hewasenjoyingitandshewasafoolwho

wasstilllookingafterthedogasifhewasher

realhusband.

“Icanseethatyoudon’twanttolookafterme



sinceIamsickandso,youhavetopackabag

forme.IamgoingtobewithElenauntilIam

fine.”MnothoinstructedHappinesswhowas

ironingherdressforworkinsidetheirbedroom.

Happiness:“Whydon’tyoucallElenatocome

hereandfixthatbagbecauseyouwillbe

spendingtimewithher?WhyshouldIbe

botheredandpackabagforyou?Don’tyou

havehands?”

Mnotho:“Hhaybo!Whattheheck!”

Happiness:“Googletheheck!”shesaidtaking

herdressfromtheironboardafterputtingthe

ironaway.ShemovedawayfromMnothowho

waslookingatherwithsurpriseonhisface.He

couldn’tpossiblybelievethatHappinesswas

beingcheekywithhim.Happinesswasbeing

cheekywithhim?Hecouldn’tunderstandwhy

shewasbehavingthiswaybecauseshehad

beenonhernormalbehaviourevenaftertelling

heraboutgettingmarried.Shewasdoingallher



wifedutieswithoutsayinganything.Ormaybeit

wasthepregnancysuspicionsthatwere

makingherbehaveasshewasbehaving.

Mnotho:“WhatdidIdowrong,now?”helooked

atherasshewasputtingonherdressonher

bodyandsheturnedtohimwhenshewasdone.

Happiness:“Idon’twanttobelateforwork.I

willseeyouatthereeddanceIsupposemaybe

bythenyouwouldbealright.”Shesaidtaking

herbagandherdoek.Sheleftthebedroom

withoutsayinganotherwordtoMnotho,without

wishinghimagooddaylikeshe’dalwaysdone…

Mnothosighedandwenttothewardrobetofix

asmallbagforhimself.Hewasn’tgoingto

spendhistimewithElenabuthewasgoingto

Danielle.He’dtoldhertocomevisithimbefore

thereeddanceceremony.Hewasgoingto

spendtimewithherinsideNgcebo’shouse.

Elenahadmovedintoherhouseaweekbefore

thepresentweek.Itwasabeautifulhouse



locatedinNongomatown.Hedidn’tbuildthe

housefromthegroundbutitwasanoldhouse

thatneededrenovationsandheextendeditfor

Elena.He’dgiventheguardoutforherbecause

hewantedthemtobesafeastheywerenot

closetohim…

-------------

Shedidn’twanttoleavehermotherbecause

shewasstillupsetaboutJuniorgettingintoa

relationshipwithhismotherwithouttelling

themaboutit.

DaniellehadtriedtospeaktoJuniorandask

himwhyhedidwhatshedidbutJuniordidn’t

tellher.Andhedidn’tcomebackhomeafter

leavingthehousethenighttheyconfrontedhim

aboutPamela.

Shedidn’twanttoleaveSheilaandspenda

weekwithMnothobutshecouldn’tdenythat

shemissedhimdearlyandhermothertoldher



togotoherwork.Shedidn’ttellhermotherthat

shewasgoingtoMnothobutshetoldherand

herfatherthatshewasgoingawaybecauseof

work.Shecouldn’twaituntilthereeddance

passesforhertoseeMnotho.Shelistenedto

himwhenhesuggestedthatshecomesvisit

himbeforethereeddance.

Now,shewasdrivinginsideNgcebo’spremises

withMnotholeadinghercar.Theyhavemetin

townwhereMnotholedDanielle’scarfrom

theretoNgcebo’shouse.Mnothostillhadthe

keystoNgcebo’shousehedidn’treturnthemto

hismother.Theyweregoingtospendtheweek

together.Mnothowasgoingtobeonhisnormal

routine,goingtoworkandtheroyalhouseon

thedaysthathewasneededtobeintheroyal

house.HewasgoingtobeleavingDanielle

aloneduringthedayandshewasn’tawareof

thatasyet.

“IamtiredandIwishthatIcansleepright



away.”Daniellecommentedandshesatonthe

bedoftheguestroom.Shelookedatherfeet

andtheywereswollen,shefrownedhatinghow

longdistancedriveshadbeengivingher

swollenfeetandankles.

Mnotho:“Butyoutoldmethatyouarehungry.”

Hesaidgoingdowntoherfeetandheremoved

hersandals.She’dtoldhimaboutlongdistance

drivesandswollenfeet.Hemassagedherfeet

andDaniellesighedinresponsetoMnotho’s

magicalhands.Sheclosedhereyes.

Danielle:“Yes,IamhungryandIwilleat.AndI

amhappybecauseIwon’tcookmymanhas

alreadycookedforme.That’swhyIloveyou.”

shesaidandgiggled.She’dhintedthatMnotho

shouldcookforthem.

Mnothochuckled.“IcookedbecauseIknew

thatyouwillhavetheseswollenfeetandIthink

Iwillhavetotakeyoutothehospital

tomorrow.”Hesaid.



Danielle:“Huh!Whyareyousayingthat?”

Mnotho:“Ihavefiguredoutthatmaybethese

sicknessesIamhavingarebecauseyoumight

bepregnant.”

Danielle:“No!Whyme?Whydon’tyousaythat

aboutyourwife?Iamnotpregnant!”shesaidin

defence,herassistancehadmadeaccusations

thatDaniellemightbepregnantbecauseofthe

swollenanklesandheartburnthatshewas

suddenlyhaving.Shedidn’twanttobelieveit

eventhoughsheknewthatshe’dmissedher

periodsfortwomonths.Thatwasn’tanew

thingforherthoughsheknewthatherperiods

hadthemindoftheirown.

Mnotho:“It’snotherbutit’syou.Wewill

confirmittomorrow.”

Danielle:“Iamnotdoingthat!”Sheexclaimed

andwithdrewherfeetfromMnotho’shands.

Shecouldn’tpossiblythinkwhathermother



woulddotoherifshecanfindoutthatshewas

pregnantforamarriedman.Shewasangrythat

shesleptwithMnothohowmuchmorebeing

pregnant?

Mnotho:“Iwasn’tsayingthatIamgivingyoua

choice.Wewillgoouttomymother’s

restaurantforlunchtomorrowandafterlunchI

willgowithyoutothehospitalandthat’snotup

fordiscussion.”Hesaidtakingherhandtolead

hertothekitchenforthemtohavetheirdinner.

Danielle:“Idon’twantababy.”

Mnotho:“Excuseme!”hestoppedwalkingand

heheldhershouldersforcingDanielletolookat

him.Andshelookedathim.

Danielle:“Idon’twantababy.”

Mnotho:“Andifthere’soneinsideyouwhatwill

youdo?Don’ttellmeyou’llhaveanabortion

justlikeNandiphadidtomybrother.Myfamily

canneversurviveanotherabortionscandal.”



Danielle:“Yoh!So,Princewasactuallysinging

abouthimself?”

Mnotho:“Fuck!Ishouldn’thavetoldyouabout

that.Iforgotthere’sasongaboutthat

abortion.”

Danielle:“Don’tworryIwon’ttellanyoneabout

it.”

Mnotho:“Youpromise?”hesaidgivingherhis

fingerforpinkieswearandDaniellegiggled.

Theydidthepinkieswear.

Danielle:“Iwouldn’tkillyourchildifIhavehim

orherbutIstilldon’twantababy.”Shesaid

sittingdownandshelookedathimashegot

busytakingthefoodoutofthemicrowavefor

them.

Mnotho:“Mymotherisraisingmybrother’s

daughterandIdon’tthinkyourmomwouldbea

grannylookingafteryourchildbecauseshehas

acareer.”



Danielle:“Canwenotspeakaboutituntilwe

haveconfirmedit!”shesnappedfeelingslightly

irritatedbythebabytalks.Theywerenoteven

marriedandshecouldbepregnant?Wait,why

wasshethinkingaboutmarriagebecausethis

manwasalreadymarried?

Mnotho:“Okay!Okay!Let’seatandgotobed.”

hesuggestedsittingdownandtheyagreedto

that.Theyweregoingtoeatandgotobed…

DaniellesmiledandlaidherlegonMnotho’sleg

aftertheyhavesatisfiedeachother.Danielle

enjoyedherselfmoreandshefeltthatsexwas

moreenjoyabletonight.Sheplacedherhandon

hislowerabs.

Danielle:“Don’tsleepbecauseIamnotreadyto

sleepIwantustogoagain.”

Mnotho:“Ihavetotellyousomething.”Hesaid

sittingupstraightavoidingthatDaniellewanted

togoagain…



Danielle:“Whatisit?”sheaskedsittingup

straightwithhim.

Mnotho:“DoyourememberItoldyouaboutmy

sonandhismother?”

Danielle:“Yes,hismotherfromoverseas.”

Mnotho:“Yes,there’ssomethingIdidn’ttellyou

aboutus.Myselfandmyson’smother.”Heheld

herhandandlookedather.

Danielle:“Whatisit?”

Mnotho:“WhenyouandIgotbacktogetherI

wasalreadyengagedtobemarriedtomyson’s

mother.”

Danielle:“INI?”(What?)

Mnotho:“Ourrelationshipendedbecauseofher

racistparentswehavedecidedthatshewas

comingbacktoSouthAfricawithus.”hetold

herthestoryaboutElenaandherparentsand

howtheygotbacktogetherwhenshelandedin



SouthAfrica.Daniellewaslookingathimwith

addedanger.“Ihavealreadyaskedhertomarry

mewhenwegotbacktogetherandIstillwant

tomarryherasmysecondwife.Andyou,my

thirdwife.”

Danielle:“That’scrazy!Youwantmetoshare

youwithtwowomen!”

Mnotho:“Iloveyou,NtandokaziandIdon’twant

toloseyouagain.Iwantustobehappy

togetherandIwantyoutobemywife.Ihave

toldmywifeandshewillnotstopmefrom

marryingthetwoofyou.Wegotmarriedunder

customarylawwithHappinessandIthinkthat’s

becauseIstillhadhopethatIwasgoingtohave

youbackinmylife.”heliedonthelastpartof

hisstatementandherecognisedthathewas

tellingliesnow.

“No!Iwanttosleepalone.Iwillusetheother

guestroom.”Shesaidgettingupfromthebed.

She’dthoughtofthepossibilityofbeingina



polygamymarriagethedayMnothotoldher‘I

amaZuluprinceandsodon’tworryaboutmy

wife’she’dthoughtitbutsheneverthoughtthat

therewassomeoneelseeitherthanhiswife.

Mnotho:“MaNkosi,pleasedon’tturnmedown.I

amprettysurethatyouarepregnantandIwant

ustobeafamily.”

Danielle:“Wewon’tbeafamilybecauseyou’ll

haveothertwowomen!”sheclappedherhands

shutforhimwhilelookingathim.

Mnotho:“Yes,wewillbeafamily,allofusandI

willloveyou,all.Please,givemeachanceand

don’tdepriveourloveachancetoblossom.”

Danielle:“Goodnight.Iwanttobealone.”She

saidandlefttheroom…Mnothohissedandlaid

backonthebed.Hecouldpossiblethinkhow

Elenawasgoingtotakeitwhenhewas

supposedtotellheraboutDanielle…

[07/23,20:01] :THEIRLIVESBEFORETHE



THRONE

S3~EPISODE44

Mnothohadbeenbusyandthefollowingday

whichwasaTuesdayhedidn’ttakeDanielleto

thehospitalbecausehewascalledinbyhis

brotherattheroyalhouse.Today,wasa

WednesdaymorningandMnothowasnothome

buthe’dcalledDanielletellingherthathewas

goingtocomebyforthatdatehe’dpromised

hertohismother’srestaurant.Andtheywere

goingtogotothehospital.Daniellehad

calculatedthatifshewasreallypregnantshe

wasgoingtobethreemonthspregnant.She

wasstillangrythatMnothowantedtomakeher

histhirdwife.Shehadthoughtaboutitandshe

hatedthefactthatshelovedMnothosomuch

thatshedidn’twanttobeseparatedfromhim



again.Butshehatedtheideaofbeingina

polygamousmarriagewithtwootherwomen!

Shewasseatedinsidethekitcheneatingpotato

friesthatshe’dmade.Shewasthinkingdeeply

andshewasclosetoaconclusion…

“Doesmecheckingyourhousemeanyou’ll

forgivemefortellingmomaboutthedrugs?”

BaneleaskedNgceboonthephone.He’djust

gottenoffhismother’scar.Ngcebohadasked

himtocheckifhishousewascleanandifit

wasn’tcleanhewasgoingtotellhismotherto

organiseacleanertogethishousecleaned

becausetheyweregoingtosleepinhishouse

afterthedance.

Ngcebo:“Whyareyouaskingthatnowbecause

youtoldmeyouareontheroadtohouse?”

Banele:“Yes,IamopeningthegatenowIwas

toldbyMaMthimkhuluthatbhutiMnothomight

haveleftyourkeyssomewhereintheyard.”



Ngcebo:“Ey,Ihatethatsodon’tleavethekeys

whereverintheyardjustleavethemwithmom

andlockmygate.”

Banele:“Okay,andbacktomyquestion.AmI

forgiven?”

Ngcebo:“Yes!Yes!Boy,youdidagoodthingby

tellinghereventhoughIwillstillgetalecture

fromherbutyoudidagoodthing.”

Banelelaughed.“Ididagoodthing?Whatdo

youmean?”Heaskedandbentdowntocheck

thekeyunderthedoormatbuthestoppedas

heheardthesoundsofdishesinsidethehouse.

Ngcebo:“ImeannothingIhavetobounce.”

Banele:“No,wait,Ithinkthere’ssomeoneinthe

house.”

Ngcebo:“Huh?WhatdoyoumeanbecauseI

wastoldSiphosami’smotherhasmovedoutof

thehouse?”



Banele:“Idon’tknowbutIwillcheckdon’thung

upjustincaseit’sathug.”

Ngcebo:“It’snothugyouhavetohungupthe

call.Madamiscalling.”

Banele:“Ngcebo!Thatgirlisnotright!”

“Hhaysukawena!Hungup!”Heexclaimedand

Baneledroppedthecall.Hethenplacedhis

phoneinsidehispocket.Hetriedthedoorandit

wasn’tlockedhethensteppedinsidethehouse

slowly.Hecouldn’ttellwhowasinsidethe

housebecauseDanielle’scarwasparkedinside

thegarage.

“Hawu!Sawubona.”BanelegreetedDanielle

whowasstandingbeforethesinkwashingthe

dishesthatshe’dbeenusingalongwiththe

otherdishes.

Danielleturnedbacktolookatthepersonwho

wasgreetingher.“Yebo,Sawubonaunjani?”She

asked,shecouldrecogniseBanelewas



Mnotho’sbrother.Shetookthedrydishcloth

andwipedherhands.

Banele:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Danielle:“Iamfine.Eh…”

Banele:“Ngcebosentmetocheckifthehouse

wascleanbecausehe’llbecomingbackhome

forthereeddanceonFriday.Ididn’tknowthat

youarehere,bhuti’swifetoldmethathe’snot

home.”

Danielle:“Don’tworryhe’llfinditclean.”She

repliedwithoutexplainingherselffurther.She

didn’twanttoexplainbecauseshewascalled

herebyMnothoandhewastheonewhowas

goingtoexplainiftheyneededanexplanation.

Danielleconcluded.

Banele:“Okay,Iwillgo.”Heturnedtoleavethe

housebecausetherewasnothingthathewas

goingtostayinthehousefor.Heleftthehouse

surprisedthatMnothowasstillseeingDanielle?



Hethoughttheyhavebrokenup.Helaughed

andshookhisheadbeforesteppinginsidehis

mother’scar.Hecouldn’tbelievethatMnotho

hadlefthometospendtimewithhismistress?

Huh?Heliftedhisphoneandanswered

Ngcebo’scall.

Ngcebo:“Who’sinthere?”

Banele:“DoyourememberNtandokazi,the

colouredgirlthatwasdatingourbrother?”He

askedanddroveaway.

Ngcebo:“Yeah,don’ttellmethatshe’stheone

who’sthere.”

Banele:“Yes,she’stheone.”

Ngcebo:“WTF!Youarejokingright?”

BanelelaughedandNgcebolaughedafterhim.

“Iamnotjoking,bra.ShetoldmethatIshould

tellyouthatyouwillfindyourhouseclean.”He

informed.



Ngcebo:“Hee!So,myhouseisaBnBnow?”

Banelelaughed.“Doyouwantmetocallmakoti

sothatshecancallthemandtellthemtofuck

outofherhouse?”Heaskedandlaughed.

Ngcebo:“Yeywena!YouhaveNandipha’s

number?”

Banele:“Yes,wecalleachotherregularlyandI

enjoybeingwithher.”

Ngcebo:“Gwani!Youarelying.Ihavetogoand

you’llsee,yourbrotherwon’tsayathingabout

havinghisgirlfriendinthehouse.”

Banele:“Maybehewillsayweshouldn’ttellhis

wife.”TheylaughedandBanelehungupthecall.

“Hheyimadoda!”Heexclaimedandshookhis

head…

--------

“Idon’tlikethefactthatyouarequiet.You’ve

beenquietsincethedayItoldyouaboutElena.”



MnothosaidandlookedatDanielleshortly.He

wasdrivingthroughhismother’srestaurant

withDanielleseatedonthepassengerseat.She

wasseatedontheseatquietly.

Danielle:“Whatdoyouwantmetosay?”

Mnotho:“WeareacoupleDanielletherearea

numberofthingswecantalkaboutandthat

includesourmarriage.”

Danielle:“Youryoungerbrothercametothe

house.”

Mnotho:“Whichyoungerbrother?”

Danielle:“Theonewithbigeyes.”

Mnotho:“Oh!Banele,whatdidhewant?”he

askedandtheysteppedoutofthecar.They

marchedtotheentranceoftherestaurant.

Danielle:“HesaidhewassentbyNgceboto

checkifthehousewascleanashe’llbecoming

backforthereeddance.”



Mnotho:“Okay.”Hesaidandsatdown,they

weregivenmenus.MnotholookedatDanielle

andshewaslookingatthemenu.“Whatwill

youhave?”Heaskedstilllookingather.

Danielle:“Iamstilltryingtodecide.”

Mnotho:“Sthandwasami.Iambeggingyounot

toletwhatItoldyougetinthewayofour

relationship.Wewillhaveourlivestogetherand

thelifeIwillhavewithotherwiveswillnot

affectus.”

Danielle:“Idon’twanttotalkaboutthis

Mnotho.”

“MaNkosi.”Hecalledheroutsoftlyandheldher

hand.Hedidn’tcarethathewasinapublic

placewherehewaswellknown.Butallhecared

aboutwassofteningherintogettingmarriedto

him.Shewasbackinhislifeandhedidn’twant

tolethergo.Hewasgoingtobegheruntil…

WhileMnothowasbusysofteningDanielle



holdingherhand,HappinessandNkosazana

walkedthroughthedoor.Happinesswasthe

firsttoseeherhusbandandhisgirlfriend,his

mistress,hisfiancée.Whatevershewas.

Nkosazana:“What’sgoingon?”shelookedat

Happinessaftershe’dseenMnothowitha

womanthatshedidn’tknow.Happinesswasno

longerlaughingasthey’veenteredthe

restaurantlaughingbutshewasquiet.

Happiness:“Idon’tknowbutcanweget

takeawaysandleave?”

Nkosazana:“Wewilljustplacetheorderand

askthemtodelivertous.How’sthat?”She

lookedatherandtheystoodbeforethecounter.

Happinesswasaskingherselfwhyshewas

supposedtoleavetherestaurantbecause

Mnothowasintherestaurantwithhismistress?

Shedidn’thavetoleavebecauseofhim.She

cameinheretoeatandshewasgoingtodo



that.

Happiness:“No,let’snotchangeourplanbut

let’sgositdown.”Shesaidtakingthemenu

fromtheladybeforethecounter.Nkosazana

toldtheladytheyweresittingdownandso,they

wenttositonthetable.

Nkosazana:“Ishehavinganaffairorit’syour

firsttimeseeinghimwiththatwoman?”

Happiness:“He’shavinganaffair.”

Nkosazana:“Happiness!Whydidn’tyoutellme

aboutthis?”

Happiness:“It’snobigdealandlet’snottalk

aboutthis.”

Nkosazana:“Howareyou,though?”

Happiness:“Iamfineandplease,don’ttell

anyonethatIconfirmedthathe’shavingan

affair.Justkeepittoyourself.”

Nkosazana:“Okay.”Shepromisedandlookedat



herwonderingwhyHappinesswascalmabout

theaffairissue.Shecouldn’timaginehowshe

wasgoingtoreactifthiswasherhusbandwith

anotherwoman…

Danielle:“Iamnotcomfortablenowthatyour

wifeishere.”Shesaidlookingatthefoodthat

wasbeforehereyes.Shedidn’tfeelsogreat

withjustlookingatthefood.Shehadn’t

toucheditbutshewasbusywithherdrink.

Mnotho:“Whydoyoufeelbotheredbecause

she’snotbotheredwheresheisbutshe’s

havingherfoodwithoutcomplaining.”

Danielle:“Butpeoplearelookingatus.”

Mnotho:“No,they’renotlookingatusbutyou

aretheonelookingatthem.”helookedathim

andDanielleheldhermouth.Mnothoheldher

freehand.“What’swrong?”Heaskedsoftly.

Daniellestoodupandsheranofftherestaurant

shedidn’tcareaboutpeoplewhowerelooking



atherbutshecouldn’tstandthesmellofthe

manwho’dsatonthetablenexttotheirtable.

“Watchoverhere!”Mnothoinstructedthe

waitressthatwasnearbyhistableandthe

waitressbowedherheadinpromiseof

watchingover.Mnothowalkedoutofthe

restaurantandhespottedDaniellevomitingby

theflowersjustafarfromtherestaurant’s

entrance.

“Whyareyoucomingoverhereemptyhanded?

Getmewater!”SheraisedhervoiceatMnotho

whowasstandingbehindherholdingherback.

Mnotho:“Iwillgogetwaterforyou.”heheaded

backinsidetherestauranttogetwaterfor

Danielleandwhenhegotbacktohershewas

donevomiting.Shetookthebottleofwaterand

drankthewater.

Danielle:“CanwegobecauseIcan’tstand

sittingnexttothatmanwithscent.”



Mnotho:“Okay,andwhatshouldIdowithyour

food?Youwanttakeawaysoryouwilljustleave

thefood?”

Danielle:“Pleasegetmeatakeaway.”

Henoddedandheadedbackinsidethe

restaurantfeelingcertainthatDaniellewas

pregnantandthatmeanttheyweregoingtobe

parents.Hecouldn’tbehappieraboutthis

becauseitmeantshewasstillgoingtobeinhis

life…

Mnotho:“Wearegoingtothehospitalnow,

right?”heaskedopeningthedoorforDanielle.

ShesteppedinsidethecarandMnothogave

her,herbelongings.

Danielle:“Wearegoingtothehospitalfor

what?”shelookedathimashesteppedinside

thecarandhestartedtheengine.

Mnotho:“Forapregnancytest.”

Danielle:“No,IwillgototheDoctorwhenIget



hometomorrow.”

Mnotho:“ButIwantedtobetherewhenyou

makethetest.”

Danielle:“It’sprettyclearthatIampregnantand

so,Idon’tgetwhyyoushouldbewithme.I

wasn’tgoingtohaveaperfumescentmaking

mevomit.”

Mnothokeptquiet.Shewasclearlyirritated

nowandhe’dlearntfromElena’spregnancy

thatwhenshe’sshowingirritationhemustjust

shutup.

Danielle:“Youwilljustkeepquiet?”

Mnotho:“Okay,whatwasIsupposedtosay?”

Danielle:“Mxm!”theyhadtherestoftheirdrive

toNgcebo’shousequietly…

ShewastakingashowerandMnothowas

seatedaloneonthecouchwatchingTV.He

tookhisphoneandcalledHappiness,hehadn’t



seenhersinceMonday.Andhehadtoseeher

intherestaurantwhilehewaswithhisgirlfriend.

Hefelttheneedtocallherandcheckhowshe

wasdoing…Hewaitedasherphonewasringing

withoutbeinganswered.Hecalledheragain.

Happiness:“Yebo.”

Mnotho:“Whatareyoubusydoingthereasyou

arenotansweringmycall?”

Happiness:“Iwasn’tnexttothephone.”

Mnotho:“Ididn’taskifyouwerenexttothe

phoneornot.Whatareyoubusydoingasyou

arenotansweringmycall?”Herepeatedhis

wordsandHappinessdidn’tanswerhim.She

keptquiet.“Iamtalkingtoyou,MaMthimkhulu.”

Happiness:“Iwon’tanswerthatquestion

becauseIdon’tunderstandhow’sthatanyof

yourconcern.”

Mnothochuckled.“Okay.”Hehungupthecall

andgotupfromthecouchhemarchedtothe



bathroom.Hesteppedinsidethebathroomand

Daniellewasnakedbrushingherteeth.

Mnotho:“Babe,IhaveacrisisthatIhaveto

attendto.Iwillcomebackwithinanhour’s

time.”

Danielle:“Whereareyougoingnow?Ishould

spendthelastnightwithyou.”

Mnotho:“YoustillhavetoeatbabeandIwillbe

backbeforeyouknowit.Mybrotherneedsme

prettyfast.”

Danielle:“Okay,whenyoucomebackandIam

asleepwakeme.”

Mnotho:“Okay,Iwilldothat.”Hesaidandleft

thehouseforhishouse.HewantedHappiness

torepeathercheekinesstohisface.He’dbear

herdisrespectforfartoolongandheknewone

thingthatwasgoingtokeepherquiet.He

neededtoremindherofherplacebecause

she’dforgottenherplace…Shehadthenerveto



tellhim‘itwasnoneofhisconcern’

Heenteredthehouseandhedidn’tsee

Happinessaroundthehouse.Hecheckedfor

herinthekitchenandshewasn’tthere.Hethen

marchedtotheirbedroomandhecouldhear

Happinesslaughing.Heclickedhistongueand

openedthedoor.Andshewasstandingbefore

theironboardironingherclotheswith

earphonespluggedinherears…Happiness

lookedatMnothoandshedidn’thangupthe

call.SheproceededwithlisteningtoLonwabo

whowastellingherallabouthiscrazyday.

“Iamherenowandwhoeveryouaretalkingto

canwait.”Mnothosaidboldlylookingat

Happinesswhowasn’ttakingnoteofhim.

Lonwabo:“Oh…Themanofthehouseisback

fromthebrothel?”

Happinesslaughedandreplied.“Yes,Iwill

speaktoyoulater.”



Lonwabo:“Hhayi,sthandwasamiIamsleeping

now.”

Happiness:“Hawu!Suchadisappointment!”

Mnotho:“HAPPINESS!”

Happiness:“Don’tshoutatmelikethatbecause

youdon’tpaymeforbeinghereandifIam

speakingtomyfriendsyouwon’tdismissthem

asifthey’renotpeople.”Sheshoutedbackafter

removingtheearphonesfromherears.

Mnotho:“Oh,soyouaredisrespectingmefor

friends?”

Happiness:“Idon’toweyouanythingMnotho

anddon’tforgetthatyouareactuallytheone

whoshouldbebeggingmeandrespectingme

becauseshouldIleaveyourarrogantassyour

kingdomwillbeinshame.Idon’tknowwhyyou

arebackherebecauseyouaresupposedtobe

nursingyourpregnantmistress.Andleaveme

alone.”



Mnotholookedatherindisbelievehe’dcome

heretogroundherbuthegotsomethingthathe

didn’texpect.Hedidn’texpectthisattitude.

Mnotho:“Ithinkyourfatherneedstoknow

aboutthisbehaviour.”

Happiness:“Yeah,runtohimlittleboy!”she

exclaimedanditdidn’ttakeMnotholongtoslap

Happinessacrossherface.Shelookedathim

withafirmeyewithoutcrying.“Slappingme

won’tgainyoumyrespect.Youcanslapmefor

everydisrespectIservetoyoubutitwon’t

makeyouamanworthyofmyrespect.”she

toldhimfirmly.

Mnotho:“Andyoudisrespectingmewon’tgain

youmylove.”

Happiness:“Idon’twantyourlove.”

Mnotho:“Isit?YouthinkIdon’tseethatyouare

actuallyhurtbythefactthatIwillbemarrying

ElenaandDanielle?Icanseethatandthis



behaviouryouhavenowcomesfromthat.You

hadalittlehopethatIwillloveyouback,

maybe?”

Happinessshookherheadandproceededwith

ironingherclotheswithoutansweringMnotho.

Shedidn’twanttowasteherbreathandargue

withhim.Shedidn’tunderstandwhyhewasin

thehouse.Whydidheleavethewomanhe

lovesjustquestionher,thewomanhedoesn’t

love?

Heclickedhistongueandheleftthehouse.He

couldn’thelpbutwishthathecouldwakeupthe

nextdaytothenewsthatHappinessburntto

deathinsidethehouse.Happinesswasa

biggestnuisanceinhislifeandhedidn’tknow

whattodotoremoveherinhislifebecausehe

didn’tneedher…

Hesteppedinsidethecaranddrovebackto

Danielletryingalongthewaytokeephimself

calm.Hedidn’twanttospendhislastnightwith



herangry…
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“Whereareyou,Ngcebo?”Thatwasthefirst

questionthatNandiphaaskedNgceboonthe

phone.ShewasstandinginsideNgcebo’s

bedroomaftershe’dsearchedforNgcebo

everywhereinthehouse.Shewasangrythat

Ngcebowasnotinthehousebuttoday,today

wasWednesdayandtheyweresupposedtogo

totheDoctor.He’dclearlyfooledher.

Ngcebo:“IamontheroadgoingtotheDoctor.”

Nandipha:“Wow!Just,wow!ButwhatcanIsay

youtoldmeyou’llbehelpingyourgirlfriendand

IsupposeyouaregoingtotheDoctorwithher.



Youaregoingwithheraftertellingmethatwe

willgotogether.”

Ngcebo:“No,Iamdrivingalonebecauseyou

toldmeyouwon’tgowithme.”

Nandipha:“Ididn’ttellyouthatIwon’tgowith

you,Ngcebo.Youweresupposedtotellmethat

youtakingKeke–whateverhernameis,you

weresupposedtotellmethatyouaretaking

heralongwithyou.”sheinformedandremoved

thephonefromherearandsheturnedbackto

leavehishouse.

Shedidn’tforgetthatshewassupposedtogo

withNgcebototheDoctorandsheeventold

herbrothertocallherearlyinthemorningthat

wayshewasgoingtowakeupbecauseXolile

wasnotaroundandthealarmwasgoingtogo

offaloneinthemorning.Shetoldhimshewas

goingtobeworkingonTuesdaynightbutshe

didn’ttellhimwhereshewasgoing,tobe

wokenup.Randallcalledherinthemorningto



wakeherandshewokeuptobewithNgcebo…

TheyhadawonderfultimewithRandall

exploringthecitytogetherandforfood,she

tookhimwheresheworked.Theydidn’ttalk

aboutmuchtheyonlyspokeaboutthemselves.

Theirlikesanddislikes,buttheydidn’thave

enoughtimetogettoknoweachotherwell.

Theyproceededwithtalkingonthephoneand

theyhadplansfortheweekend.Randallwanted

tofeeltheKasiexperienceandNandiphahad

promisedtotakehimtoKasi…

Now,shewasdisappointedthatNgcebohad

leftthehousewithoutcallinghertotellherhe

wasleaving.ItwasevidenttoherthatNgcebo

hadleftwithhisgirlfriendKeketso.Shewasa

fool…

Shelookedatherphoneandanswered.“What

now?”Sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Iamcomingbacktothehouseand

thatwayyouwillseethatIamaloneinthecarI



amnotwithKeketsho.Iwaswrongnottocall

youbutwebothknowhowourconversation

endedlastnight.”Hesaidandhungupthecall

withoutwaitingforherresponse.

Nandiphasatdownonthecouchandwaitedfor

him.Shedidn’twanttoleavebecauseshe

wantedtogototheDoctorwithhim.Shewasn’t

goingtowatchhimleaveherforthatgirlbut

shecouldn’tdenythatitstillmadeherangry

thatNgcebowasstillinsistingonhelpingher.

Shedidn’ttrustthatitwasgoingtoendthere.

MaybehelovedheraswellandwhenNandipha

camebackintohislifehejustcouldn’tsay‘No’

toher.Shedidn’tknowwhattothinkandshe

couldfeelthattheworrywasgettingtoher,the

worryaboutthesurvivaloftheirrelationship.

Shewantedittosurviveandthrive…

Ngcebo:“Iamhereandsocanwegobecause

wewillbelate.”Heannouncedstandingbefore

Nandiphawhowasseatedonthecouchlooking



down.

Nandipha:“Okay.”Shegotupfromthecouch

andshelookedathim.Ngcebobenthishead

downandgaveNandiphaabriefkiss.

Ngcebo:“Sawubona,MaZondi.”Hegreeted

politelyandNandiphasmiled.

Nandipha:“Sawubona,Zulu.”Shegreetedback

andhuggedhim.NgcebohuggedNandipha

backandheliftedherofftheground.Nandipha

laughedandheldontohisshoulders.“Iam

capableofwalkingonmyown.”Shesaid.

Ngcebo:“AndIamcapableofcarryingyou,my

princess.”

Nandiphagiggled.“Iamstilltheprincess?”

Ngcebo:“Inmyeyesyou’llforeverbethe

princessandnobodywillmakemethinkthat

youarelessthanthat.”Helookedathershortly

beforedrivingoutofthepremisesofhishouse.



Nandipha:“Andyou’llforeverbeRastatome.”

shesaidandtheylaughed.

Ngcebo:“EvenifIcangobald?”

Nandiphalaughed.“Ican’tevenimagineyou

withoutyourlocks!”Sheexclaimedandclapped

herhandsrepeatedly.

Ngcebolaughedandshookhishead.“Some

peopleneverchange!”Hecommentedand

foldedhislipslookingatNandiphashortly.

Nandipha:“Whyareyousayingthat?”

Ngcebo:“Youarestillloud.Andyouaremaking

mebelievethatbeingmygirlfriendmakesyou

loudbecausewhenwewerenottogetheryou

weresomeonedifferent.”

Shegiggled.“No,itwasthelifeproblemsIwas

facingandnow,IamhappierbecauseSaturday

whenyoudroppedmebymyplaceIfoundmy

brotherwaitingforme.”Shetoldhimwitha

smile.



Ngcebo:“Youhaveabrother?”

Nandipha:“Yes,he’sNandipha’ssonandhe

camebytoseeme.Itookhimaroundthecity.I

hadaverygoodtimewithhim.”

Ngcebo:“Whenwillyouletmeunderstandthe

truth?”

Nandipha:“MaNtombelaisnotmymother-”she

keptquietandrememberedthatshedidn’twant

tohavehermoodruined.Sheremovedhereyes

fromNgcebo.“IwillhavemymoodruinedifI

cantalkaboutthisandso,weshouldfocuson

theDoctor.How’sthat?”shelookedathim.

Ngcebostoppedthecarattheirdestination.

TheybothopenedtheirdoorsandNgceboheld

herwrist.

Ngcebo:“WhenIcomebackfromhomeyouwill

tellmeallaboutit?”

Nandipha:“Yes,Ipromise.”Henoddedandthey

steppedoffthecartogototheDoctorthatwas



goingtohelpNgcebo.HewasaDoctorthat

specialiseswithdrugspatientsanddrugs

addicts…

-----

Sheplacedherphoneinsideherbagafter

informingThembelihlethattheirvisittothe

DoctorwentwellandtheDoctorsaidhewas

goingtotakeNgcebo’scase.Hewasgoingto

havetocomebacktohimregularly.Nandipha

askedthatThembelihleanswersNgcebo’scalls

butshetoldherthatshewasgoingtospeakto

himwhenhegethome.

Nandiphathenproceededtodoherjob.She

tookhernotepadandpen,shewenttoherfirst

tableandshebumpedintothemanager.

Manager:“There’sacustomerwhoaskedtobe

servedbyyoupersonally.”

Nandipha:“It’snotRasta,right?”sheaskedand

foldedherlips.



Manager:“Who’sRasta?”

Nandipha:“Ah!Who’stheclient,boss?”she

smiledthistimearoundandthemanager

pointedthetable.Nandiphashookherheadand

marchedtothetablewhereherbrotherwas

seatedalone…

“Youwanttoeathereasanexcusetoseeyour

sister?”NandiphaaskedRandallwhowas

lookingatthemenu.

Heplacedthemenudownandlookedat

Nandipha.Helookedaroundandthenbackto

her.“No,butIamnotherealone.Iamherewith

mum.”Hesaid.

Nandipha:“Randall!Whydidyoubringherhere?

Doyouwantmetohaveabrokenheart?Idon’t

wanttoseeher.”

Randall:“No,butmaybeifyoucanseeheryou

twowilltalk.”

Nandipha:“Talkaboutwhat?Wehavenothing



totalkaboutandIdon’twanttobotheryour

mother.YouknowhowIwasconceived,right?

So,letitgo.Iwillgetsomeoneelsetoserve

you.”shedidn’tshoutandshedidn’tspeak

loudlybutshespokewithemotionsdirectedto

herbrother.Shewasfacinghimandcouldn’t

seethattheirmotherwasstandingbehindher.

Randallcouldseeherbuthepretendedasifhe

wasn’tseeingher.He’dplannedthathewas

goingtogetthemtotalkandhewantedhis

mothertofindoutthiswaythathe’dseen

Nandipha.He’dplannedthatwhenNandipha

servethemhewasgoingtomakeitobvious

thatheknowsNandiphapersonallynow.And

thatwasgoingtoraisequestionstohismother,

thatwayhewasgoingtotellherwhatNandipha

hadtoldhim.Heknewthatspeakingabout

Nandiphaandherfamilyupsetherforcertain

reasons.That’swhyhenevertoldherstraight

forwardeverythingthatNandiphatoldhim…



Nandiphaturnedtohermother’sblankfaceshe

didn’tsayanythingtoherbutshewalkedaway

togetRandallanotherwaitress.

“Howcouldyoudothis?”Faithaskedherson

andsatdownonthetable.

Randall:“HowcouldIdowhat,mum?”

Faith:“Wearegoinghomenowandwewill

speakaboutthis.IwillsmackyouforitifIhave

to,getupnow!”sheshoutedatRandallandhe

stoodupfromthetableimmediately.Theyleft

therestaurantandNandiphawaslookingat

themastheyleft,followingeachother…

“YouareunbelievableRandallandjustlikeyour

father,youliketodothingsyourownwayeven

afterIhavemademyselfclearthatIdon’twant

thingstobedoneyourway!”Sheshoutedat

Randallwhowasseatedontheloungeinside

theirrentalhomeandFaithwasonhertwofeet.

Randall:“WhatdidIdo,mum?”



Faith:“YouwenttoNandiphaandtoldherIam

hermother!”

Randall:“No,Ididn’tdothat.”

Faith:“Thenwhyonearthdidshesay

everythingthatshesaidbackinthatrestaurant.

Shewastalkingaboutnotbotheringmeand

howshewasconceived.Howcanshetalk

aboutthat?Whatdidyousaytoher?”

Randall:“Isaidnothingtohermumbutonthe

finaldayofthecourtcaseIoverheardher

tellingthatguywho’sarapperthatyouareher

mother.Shewascryinginsidetheguy’sarms

whenshetoldhimthat.”

Faithfeltcoldinstantly,thehotbloodwasmade

coldbywhathersonwastellingher.Nandipha

knewthatshewashermother?Buthow?She

satdownandlookedatRandall.

Randallknewthathehadtoexplain.“On

Saturday,IliedandtoldyouIamgoingoutto



explorethecitybutIwenttoherplace.Ifound

heraddressinyourthingsshewasn’ttherebutI

waitedforherforabouttwohoursuntilshewas

back.Shewashappytoseemebutshedidn’t

trustmeshethoughtyousentmetosearch

moreaboutthebook.”Henarrated.

Faith:“Oh!Lord!”

Randall:“IaskedhertotourmearoundafterI

haveexplainedthatIamnotthereforthat.She

acceptedmeasherbrotherandsheshowed

meherplace.Iaskedherwhethershewas

goinghomeforSeptemberUniversityvacation.

Shethentoldmethatshe’salone,shegotno

familynow.”

Faith:“No,that’simpossible!MaNtombela

promisedmethatshewouldloveherasher

ownandlookafterher.Shepromisedmethat

shewouldbeherchilduntildeath.Howcanshe

bealone?”



Randall:“Shetoldmethatshedidsomething

badandso,hermotherdisownedher.Shesaid

hermothersaidhurtfulwordstoherlike‘She

cansellherbodytomakemoneyshewouldn’t

care’Ididn’taskherhowdidshelearnthatyou

arehermotherbutshetoldmethatsheisa

mother,afatherandeverythingtoherselfand

that’sthereasonshewon’tbegoingtoKZNfor

theSeptemberbreak.”

“No!Mybaby!”Sheclosedhereyesandplaced

herhandsonhermouth.Shecouldn’tpossibly

understandallthisandwhywouldMaNtombela

disownherchildthendon’ttellherthatshe’d

donethat.Why?

Randall:“Mom,don’tcry.”

Faith:“No,howcantheydothistoher?”

Randall:“Idon’tknow.”

Faith:“Alright,myson,IwillhavetogotoKZN

bytomorrow.”



Randall:“Okay,Iamcomingwithyou.”

Faith:“No,youwon’tcomewithmebutyouwill

inviteNandiphaoverbecauseIdon’tthinkIwill

comebacktomorrow.Iwanttodrivedown.

NandiphawillstayherewithyouandIwant

MaNtombelatoanswerallmyquestions.”

Randall:“She’sheradoptivemom,right?”

Faith:“Yes,callyoursisterandIwillgopackmy

bag.Don’ttellherthatIhavegonehomeand

thatwe’vehadthisconversation.Iwillseeyou

twowhenIcomeback,alright?”

Randall:“Yes,mom.”

“Cometome.”Sherequestedopeningherarms

outforherson.Randallstoodupandhis

motherhuggedhimtightly.“Thankyousomuch

forgoingovertheretocheckonyoursister.You

didagoodthing.”Sheapplauded.

Randall:“Yes,andthatmeansyouagreethat

sometimesourwayofdoingthingswithdad



actuallyworks?”heaskedwithasmiledirected

tohismother.

Faithlaughedandshookherhead.“Oh,yes!I

willgonow.”ShesaidandleftRandallforher

bedroom.Randallsatdownandtookouthis

phonetocallNandiphabutshedidn’tanswer

thecall.Herememberedshewasworking.He

thentypedamessage.>>“Please,callmewhen

yougetthis.Ineedyou.”<<Hesentthe

messageandtooktheremote.Hesmiledand

feltthehopethatmaybetheyweregoingtobe

ahappyfamilyofthreeagain…

------

“WhenwillIseeyou,again?”Mnothoasked

holdingDanielle’sfaceintohiswarmhands.It

wasaThursdayafternoonandDaniellewas

goingtodrivebackhomebutMnothodidn’t

wanthertodrive.Hethenorganisedthata

servantdrivesDanielle’scarandtheother

followsthembehindsothatthedriverwho



wouldbedrivingDaniellewillhaveaquickcar

backhome.

Danielle:“Idon’tknowbutIwillmissyou.”

Mnotho:“IwillmissyouaswellandIamhoping

thatyouwillcallandanswermycallswhenI

callyou.Don’tstayangrywithmefortoolong

becauseofthepregnancyandthemarriage

proposal.”

Danielle:“Iamnolongerangry.”

Mnotho:“Really!”Hesmiledandkissedherlips

quickly,notaseriouskissbutaquicklippeck

thatmadeDaniellelaugh.“Doesthatmeanyou

willmarryme?”Heaskedwithasmileand

Danielle’ssmiledisappeared.

Danielle:“No,Iwon’tmarryyou.”

Mnotho:“Hawu!Why?”

Danielle:“Idon’twantourrelationshiptoend

andso,Iwouldliketoremainyourgirlfriend



withoutgettingmarried.”

Mnotho:“What!Thatcanneverhappen!”

Danielle:“What’sthebigdealbecausewestill

betogether?Wewouldstillbeinlovewithout

eachother.Idon’tseehowmarriagecan

changethatbecauseitwouldstillbethesame

evenifwearenotmarried.”

Mnotho:“No,itwon’tbethesamebecauseif

youaremygirlfriendthatmeansyouwon’tget

thewell-deservedrespectbutifyouaremywife

youwillgetthatrespect.Idon’twantpeopleto

callyounamesandIwon’tplaythisgameof

bookinghotelsjusttoseeyoubecausewe

won’tkeepcomingtothishouse.Myfamilywill

knowthatyouaremywifeandourchildwill

growupknowingthatIloveyou.”

Danielle:“No,ourchildwillknowthatyoulove

otherwomentoo.”

Mnotho:“She/hewillgrowuptounderstandour



wayofliving.Ican’tdotheco-parenting

businesswithyouwhileIloveyouandcould

makeyoumywife.Orwhatyouwantistobe

mygirlfriendsothatyoucanseeothermenas

well?Isthatwhatyouwant,MaNkosi?”

Danielle:“No!Howcanyouthinklikethat!”

Mnotho:“Youaremakingmethinklikethat

becauserightnowIhaveyouwantingtobemy

girlfriendnotmywife.Iwon’tallowthatyou

becomemygirlfriendandhaveachancetobe

withothermen.Andthosemenwillalsoknow

mychild?Mychildwillknowhisfatherand

some,uncle?”

Danielle:“No!”

Mnotho:“Idon’twanttoputyouunderpressure

andso,pleasegohomeandthinkaboutthis,

thinkaboutourloveandourchild.Andwhen

youhavemadeadecisionletmeknowsothatI

cantellmyparentsandrestofthefamily.”



Daniellesighed.“Okay,Iwillthinkaboutit.”She

promisedandhuggedMnothotightly.Mnotho

closedhiseyesfeelinghopecreepingin.“ButI

amscaredthatmymotherwillbeangryabout

mypregnancy.Shewasangrywhenshesaw

ourpicture.Shewasangrybecauseyouare

marriednow.”shetoldhimafterthey’vebacked

awayfromeachother.

Mnotho:“Don’tworrybecausetheirangerwon’t

last.Itwillblowoff.”hesaidtakingDanielle’s

bagalongwithhisbagandtheylefttheguest

bedroom.

Danielle:“Okay,Ihopeyourbrotherwon’t

complain.Ileftthehouseclean.”

Mnotho:“Hewon’t.”

Danielle:“Whatwillyousaytotheonewhosaw

mehere?”

Mnotho:“Hhayi!He’sakidandso,Idon’thave

toexplainmyselftohim.”hesaidlockingthe



doorandDaniellefollowedhimtohercar.The

manwhowasgoingtodriveherwasalready

standingbythecar.

Mnotho:“Iamstillnotatpeaceaboutwhatyou

toldmeyourbrotherisdoingwiththisPamela,

woman.”

Danielle:“Don’tstressyourselfaboutthatIam

nolongerintimidatedbyPamela.It’sjustthatI

hateherandthethoughtofhavingherdatemy

brothermakesmybloodboilbecauseshehas

gottenwhatshewanted.”

Mnotho:“Well,shedidn’tgetitbecauseIam

stillhere.”Daniellelaughedandhuggedhimlast.

Mnothotriedtokisshergoodbyebutshe

stoppedhim.“What’swrong,now?”heasked.

Danielle:“Don’tdothisinthepresenceofyour

people.”

Mnotho:“IwilldoitwhenImarryyouonour

weddingdayandso,Idon’tseeanydifference.”



HesaidwithasmilebutDanielleshookher

headwithagiggle.Mnothothenkissedher

cheekandshesteppedinsidehercar.The

driverthendrovethecarawayandMnotho

lookedatthecarasitdroveaway…

[07/23,20:02] :THEIRLIVESBEFORETHE

THRONE

S3~EPISODE46

“Whyareyounotansweringthephone?”

ThembelihleaskedNgceboandshelookedat

himashisphonewasringingonitssacred

placeinsidehiscar.Ngcebowasdrivinghis

mothertoherhouseaftershe’dwelcomedthe

girlsintothepalaceforthereeddance.He’d



drivenhertothepalaceandnow,hewasdriving

herback.

Ngcebo:“Letitring,mom.”

Thembelihle:“That’srude.”Shesaidandtook

thephonewithoutlookingathersonwhowas

tellingherrepeatedlynottoanswerthephone.

“Sawubona,sis.”Shegreeted.

Nandipha:“Yebo,unjanimama’ndlunkulu?”

(Howareyou?)

Thembelihle:“Musaukungphaphelawena

mama’ndlunkuluini?”(Don’tbetooforward,

whyareyoucallingmemama’ndlunkulu?)

Nandipha:“Hawu,Iamsorry,mama.”

Thembelihle:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Nandipha:“Iamfine,mama.Eh…Ngcebois

busy?”

Thembelihle:“No,he’snotbusybuthe’sdriving

metomyplaceandso,youwillhavetocallhim



back.No,hewillcallyouback-”Thembelihle

keptquietasNandiphawasshoutingatthe

background.‘Iamonthephone,Randall!’she

heard.Randallshoutedback.

Nandipha:“Iamsorryaboutthat.”

Thembelihle:“Who’sthat?”

Nandipha:“Eh…He’safamilyfriend.”Shesawit

fitthatsheliestoherbecauseshehadn’teven

toldNgcebotherealtruthabouthermother.

Thembelihle:“Hee!Okay,whenareyoucoming

tovisitme?”sheaskedlookingatNgceboand

hewasalreadylookingather.Thembelihlewas

askingherthequestiononpurposebecause

shewantedtoknowwhatNandiphawasgoing

tosayaboutit.

Nandiphagiggled.“Iwillvisityouduring

Decemberholidaysbutthatmeansyouwillvisit

mebecauseIcan’tcometoyourhouse.”She

replied.



Thembelihlesmiled.“Okay,Iwillvisityouin

yourhouse?”Sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Hawu,mamaawukahle.Whyareyou

investigatingher?”

Thembelihle:“Whyareincludingyourselfinthis

conversation?”shelookedatNgcebowithout

droppingthecallwithNandipha.

Ngcebo:“Wearehomenow,MaSthole.CanI

havemyphone?”

Thembelihle:“Iamnotdonetalking.”

Ngcebo:“No,mom.Please,givememyphone

back.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,youcantalktohim,

Nandipha.”

Nandipha:“Haveagoodnight.”

Thembelihle:“Goodnight.”Shegavethephone

toNgcebowhowasholdingthedoorfortoget

offthecar.Ngceboheldherhandandhelped



heroffthecar.“Whenyouaredonespeakingon

thephonecometome.”shesaid.

Ngcebo:“Iwilldothat.”Herepliedandclosed

thedoor.Hemovedtohissideofthedoor

placingthephoneonhisear.“Youmissme?”

HeaskedNandiphaonthephoneandstepped

insidethecar.

Nandipha:“No,Idon’tmissyou.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Ha!Whyareyoucallingme

thenifyoudon’tmissme?”heaskedand

adjustedthecarseat.Heclosedhiseyes.

Nandipha:“Iamcallingyoutocheckifyou

arrivedsafe,home.Iwon’tcomplainbecause

youdidn’tcallmefirstthingyouarrivedhome.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,nana.Iwasgoingtocallyoubut

IhadMntwanabotheringmeandyouknowhow

muchofanuisancehecanbe.”

Nandiphalaughed.“He’sjustachild,Rastaand

helivesalonewithoutfamilynow.Andthat



meanshehaseveryrighttobotheryouuntilyou

turnblue.”Nandiphasaidandtheylaughed.

Ngcebo:“IguessyouarerightandIamgoing

backtohimtothehousenow.Hehasturnedto

bemybaby.Baneleiswithhiminthehouseand

theyareforcingmetogoRichardsbaywith

themwithouttellingmomaboutit.”

Nandipha:“No,don’tgothere.Don’teventhink-”

Ngcebo:“Yes,yes,wewon’tgobecauseIhave

somethingelseplannedsothattheywon’tkeep

pushingme.”

Nandipha:“Youarehavingahouseparty?”

Ngcebo:“Yeah,butIwon’tbedrinkingany

alcohol.”

Nandipha:“Andyouwon’tbesmoking.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,mom.Iwon’tbesmokingandtell

mewhoareyouwiththerethatmymotherwas

askingabout?”



Nandipha:“Iamwithmybrotherinsidethe

rentalhousethattheyrentwithourmother.

She’snothomeandso,Iwillbestayingwith

him.Hesaidshe’llbecomingbackhome

tomorroworSaturday.SheleftonThursday.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,Iwon’taskanyfurther

questionsbecauseyouwilltellmeallabout

yourmotherwhenIcomeback.”

Nandipha:“Okay,Iloveyou,myRastaman.”

Ngcebo:“Iloveyoutoo,Rastalady.”Hesaid

andNandiphalaughedbeforehangingupthe

call.Ngceboleftthephoneinsidethecarand

hemarchedstraighttohiscar.Hewalkedupto

thehousewhistling.Hestoppedthewhistle

whenhewasinsidethehouse.

Ngcebo:“Baba,wheredidmama,go?”

Dalisu:“She’sinsidethekitchen,sitdownhere.”

Ngcebo:“Hha!Baba,Iamrushingbacktothe

houseIamnotstaying.”



Dalisu:“Whenlastdidyousitdownwithmeas

yourfather?”

Ngcebo:“IwillsitdownwithyouonSunday,

Mageba.Don’tworry.”Hesaidandmovedaway

fromhisfatherafterhehadnoddedhishead.

HemetDalingceboonthehallwayhehad

Qalokuhleinhisarms.“Nayiinkosazana!”

(Here’stheprincess!)Ngceboexclaimedand

shutherhandsforQalokuhle.Qalokuhle

laughedandhidherfaceinherfather’sneck.

Ngcebo:“Canyoubringherover?”

Dalingcebo:“Youarestayinghere?”

Ngcebo:“No,Iamleaving.”Hetookthebaby

fromherfather’sarms.Dalingcebowasgiving

thebabytohim.

Dalingcebo:“Iwillbeseatedwithdadyouwill

bringhertherewhenyouleave.”Hesaidand

Ngcebonoddedbeforeleavinghimwiththe

baby.NgcebolookedatQalokuhleandhe



beganspeakingbabytalkswithher.And

Qalokuhlewasjustlaughinguntiltheyreached

thekitchenwhereThembelihlewasseated

downhavingtea.

Thembelihle:“WhydidyoubringherbecauseI

wantustotalk?”

Ngcebo:“Mama,pleasedon’tlectureme

becauseNandiphahasdonethatandIknow

thatIwaswrong.Please.”

Thembelihle:“No,Nandiphaisnotyourmother

andyouareluckythatIamnottellingyour

fatheraboutthis.Ishouldbetellinghim.”

Ngcebo:“Ifyouwantmyfacetobeblackand

bluemamayouwilltellhim.Iamnotasdarkas

dadis.ButIknowthatyoudon’twantthatfor

yourson.”Hesatnexttoherandbribedaway

intoherheart.HegaveQalokuhlethespoon

thatwasonthetabletogetherdistracted

becauseshewasbusypullinghisdreadlocks…



Heknewthathisfatherwasn’tjustgoingtohit

himbuthewasgoingtodragNandipha’sname

intothewholething.

Thembelihle:“It’snotaboutthat.”

Ngcebo:“Iknowthathemustknowasmy

fatherbutshouldheknowaboutit.He’llblame

Nandiphaformychoicesandmistakes.She’s

beenthroughsomuchthepastmonthsandI

don’twanthertobefurtherbothered.”

Thembelihle:“Haven’tyoubeenthroughso

muchaswell?”

Ngcebo:“Ihavebutyouwon’tunderstand,

mama.”

Thembelihle:“Areyoutwobacktogether?”

Ngcebo:“No.”

Thembelihle:“Whycan’tyoutwoletgoofthe

pastandmoveon?Iknowthatyoustillloveher,

Ngcebo.What’sdifficult?”



Hehatedthathewasgoingtolietohernowbut

hehadtodoitforthesakeoftheirrelationship.

Theyneededeachwithoutanyoneknowing

aboutthem.“Iwantachildfromherand

Nandiphadoesn’twanttogiveittome.That’s

whywearenottogether.”Hereplied.

Thembelihle:“Hhayi,Ngcebo,itdoesn’twork

likethat.Youcan’twantanotherchildwhilethe

scarsofthechildthatyouhavelosthaven’t

healed.Andyoucan’treplaceachildNgcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Iknowthatmama.Canyouadviseme

onsomething?”

Thembelihle:“Yes?”

Ngcebo:“So,thisgirlIwasdatingandtaking

thestuffwith,wedatedbecausewehad

somethingincommonandthatwaspain.But

now,Iwanttomoveonfromtherelationship

andworkonmyself…”

Thembelihle:“Butyoudon’twanttoleaveherin



thatholeyouwanttohelpher?That’swhatyou

wanttotellme?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,mama.Idon’twantto…She’s

sufferingmomand…”Ngcebotoldhismother

thewholestoryaboutKeketsoandasamother,

Thembelihlefeltherheartgoingalloutforthe

younggirl.Shedidn’tevenwanttoimaginehow

shefelt,beingalonebecauseyourfatherchose

awomanoveryou?

Thembelihle:“What’swrongifyouhelpher?”

Ngcebo:“Nandipha,shedoesn’tunderstand

thatIwanttohelpher.”

Thembelihle:“Whyisitwrongbecauseyouare

nolongerseeingeachother?Areyoulyingto

me,Ngcebo?”

Ngcebo:“No,shewon’tcomebacktome

becauseIwanttohelpKeketso.Shedoesn’t

trustthatIwillbehelpingher…”

Thembelihle:“Iunderstandherfearsbutyou



needtoremindherhowyouhelpedhertrulyas

well.Andwhenhelpingthisgirlit’snotlikeyou’ll

beholdingherhandbutyouwillreferherinto

rightplacesthenyou’llkeeponcheckingonher

untilshe’sfinetostandonherown.Youneed

tositdownwithNandiphaandtalktoherabout

trustingyou.IwantyoutohelpherbecauseI

knowthatifshecandieinthosedrugsyou’llbe

thefirsttohaveguilt.”

Ngcebo:“WhyamIlikethis?”

Thembelihlelaughed.“Idon’tknowbutyour

creatorknowswhyyouarelikethis.Andplease,

don’tdowhatyoudidagainNgcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tmama.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,youcangonowandIheard

youarehavingabraaipartyinyourhouse.And

makesurethatyouleavesomemeatforme.”

Ngcebo:“Ha!Wheredidyouhearthat?”

Thembelihle:“Don’taskmethat.Iwillbedriving



withyoutoJohannesburgIhavesome

businessthereandIwillvisitNhlakanipho.Iwill

comebackhomewithhim.Imisshim.”

“Okay!”HestoodupwithQalokuhleandthrew

herupintheair.Hecaughtherbackandthey

laughedwithQalokuhle.Ngcebothenwalkedto

theloungewithQalokuhlehethenleftherinher

father’sarms.

Ngcebo:“Hhayi,sonibona.”(Wewillseeyou.)

Them:“Zulu!”

Heleftthehousejoggingtohiscar.Hestepped

insidethecaranddroveoutofhismother’s

premises…

------

“Howcanyouletmeconvincemyuncleto

cometoSouthAfricaformewithouttellingme

thatthere’sathirdwoman!”Elenashoutedat

Mnothooutofanger…Thereeddancehad

passedandThembelihlehadgivenMnotho



questionsaboutElena.She’dheardthatMnotho

waswithawhitewomaninherlodgebutshe

heardwrong.Shethoughttheyweretalking

aboutElena.Mnothothentoldhismotherthatit

wasn’tElenabutawomanhewasdiscussing

businesswith.Hedidn’twanttotellhismother

yetaboutthedecisionhe’dtakentomarrytwo

morewomen.Thembelihledidn’tquestionhim

further.

Now,he’djusttoldElenaaboutDanielleand

thatshewaspregnant.Elenawasangrythat

Mnothowasonlytellingheraboutthiswoman

now.She’dbeentryingtoconvinceheruncleto

cometoSouthAfricawithhiswifeandmaybea

familyfriendbecauseMnothohadtoldherthat

hewantedtopractisetraditionssothatElena

willbehiswifefullyeventhoughshewaswhite.

Elena’sunclehadagreedtocometoSouth

AfricainNovemberbecausethat’swhen

Mnothohadtoldherhewouldbereadytopay



iloboloforher.

Mnotho:“Ididn’tplanforthistohappenandyou

knowhowIwaswhenIgottoL.Abecauseof

Danielle.IloveherasmuchasIloveyouandas

muchasIlovemywife.Can’twebeabighappy

family?”

Elena:“No!IamleavingandIamtakingmyson

withme.”

Mnotho:“Now,that’sbullshitandyouknowit.

You’llleavewithmysonandgowhere,Elena?

You’llgobacktoAmericawherehe’snot

wanted?”

Elenakeptquietandsatdownonherbed.It

wasaSundaynight.Shecouldn’tbelievewhat

she’dgottenherselfinto!Shewasgoingtohave

twosisterwives?Theyweregoingtosharea

man?

“IamsorrybutIdon’twantyoutobeawayfrom

meandoursondeservesahomewithtwo



lovingparentseventhoughIwon’tbehome

withyoueverydaybutIwillbehome.Youwon’t

bealonebecauseIhavesomeonewatching

overyou.You’llbesafe.”MnothoassuredElena

andheldherhand.

Elena:“CanIbealonetonight?”

Mnotho:“But-”

Elena:“Ineedtimetothinkanditwillbebetterif

youcantakeGiftwithyou.Youcanbringhim

backtomorrowIwanttobealone.”

Mnotho:“Okay.Iloveyou.”hesaidandkissed

hercheek.HethenlefttheroomtotakeGift

fromhisroom…Elenawasleftintheroom

feelingthethreatnowthattherethiswoman

andshedidn’tknowwhatshecoulddoto

ensurethatDanielledoesn’tevensetfootin

theirlives…

----

“Look,who’shere.”Mnothoexclaimedto



Happinesswhowasinsidetheirbedroom.She

waspackingherclothesforthetripshewas

taking.Mnotholookedatthebagthatshewas

packingandheplacedthebabyonthebed.

Happiness:“Sawubona,Zulu!”

“MAMA!”SiphosamicalledoutHappinessand

hecrawledfasttoher.Happinesshadhereyes

widenedandMnothowaslookingathisson.It

wasthefirsttimethatSiphosamiwasuttering

theword‘Mama’

Happiness:“Ha!Mybaby!”sheexclaimedand

clappedhandsforSiphosami.Helaughedand

heldHappiness’sbag,hestoodonhisfeetand

hedancedtoHappiness’sclap.Mnothoand

Happinesslaughed.“Ungibizengomamanje!

Uthimama!Uthimama!”Happinessplayedwith

Siphosamiwhowasinsideherarmsnow.She

didn’tevenlookatMnothobutsheleftthe

bedroomwiththebabyrememberingthatshe

hadhisfavouritechipsinthekitchen…



Mnothosatdownandclosedhiseyes,thinking

aboutthefactthatSiphosamihadcalled

Happiness‘Mama’first.Heconcludedthathe

wasnotgoingtotellElenaaboutthatbecause

shewasgoingtobeemotionalaboutit.Hewas

goingtokeepittohimselfandshould

Siphosamicallher‘mama’hewasgoingto

pretendasifitwasthefirsttimethathewas

pronouncing‘mama’Hekepthiseyesclosed

withoutsleepingbecausehewantedtoknow

whyHappinesswaspackingherbag.He

couldn’tsleepwithoutknowing…

“Whereishenow?”Mnothoaskedlookingat

Happinessasshewasputtingherbagdown

afterdressingupforbed.

Happiness:“He’ssleepingandIwillgosleep

withhim.”

Mnotho:“Okay,canyousitandtellmewhyare

youpacking?”



Happiness:“Iamgoinghometovisitmy

father.”Shelied,yes,shewasgoingtovisither

fatherbutonlyforthenight.Visitingherfather

wasacoverup,shewasgoingtoEasternCape

tobewithLonwaboforaweekandmoreif

possible.Shemissedhimterriblyandshe

couldn’twaittoseehim.Itfeltlikeit’dbeen

monthswithoutseeinghimbutithadn’tbeen

months,justweeks.

Mnotho:“Youarenotaskingmebutyouare

tellingme?”

Happiness:“Yes,Iamnotasking.”

Mnotho:“Okay,youarenotgoinganywhereand

thisweekIwillbeherewithyou.Thatmeans

youwillstayhere.”Hesaidlookingather

straightintheeyeandHappinessdidn’tsay

anything.Shelefttheroomwithasmileonher

face.ShewasgoingtoleaveandMnotho

wasn’tgoingtostandinherway.Shewasin

needofLonwaboandshewasgoingtodojust



that,visitinghim.She’dalreadytoldNkosazana

thatshewastakingaweekleaveandshe

wasn’tgoingtochangeherplansbecause

Mnothodidn’twanthertogo.Shewasgoingto

leavethehousewhilehewasinthehouse

sippingteaandhewouldn’tevenknowthatnow,

shewasleavingtobewithherlover…
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“Youaregoinghomenow?”Mlamuliasked

Mnothowhowasheadingtohiscar.They’ve

justfinishedbriefingtheirparentsabouttheir

triptoDurbanandnow,theywereheadingout

ofthehousetotheircars.ItwasaTuesday

night.

Mnotho:“Yes,Iamhighlystressed.”



Mlamuli:“What’swrong?”heaskedpackinghis

handsinsidehispockets.Theystoodnextto

Mnotho’scarfacingeachother.

Mnotho:“Danielleispregnant.”Heintroduced

andhisbrotherlaughedinsteadof

congratulatinghim.MnothofistedMlamuli’s

chestandlaughedwithhim.“Thisisnotfunny

becauseIaskedhertomarrymebutshe

refusedandtoldmethatshewantstoremain

mygirlfriend.”Heexplained.

Mlamuli:“How’sthiswoman’sthinking?She

wantstoremainyourgirlfriendandbecalleda

homewrecker?”

Mnotho:“Exactly!That’swhatItoldher.Asit’s

SeptembernowshetoldmethattheDoctor

saidshe’sthreemonthspregnantandshe’s

afraidtotellherparentsbecausehermother

wouldbeangrywithher.”

Mlamuli:“Whydidyoubringyourselfsomuch



womenproblems?Who’llgroomyouwiththis

polygamymarriagebecausegrandpaisno

longeraliveanddadismarriedtoyourmother.”

Mnotho:“Eish,bafo.Banelecanteachme.”he

jokedandtheybothlaughedwiththeirheads

lookingdown.Mnothoshookhishead.“Idon’t

knowhowIwillmanageallthisandElenahas

agreedtothemarriage.”Headded.

Mlamuli:“Whendidsheagree?”

Mnotho:“SheagreedyesterdaymorningwhenI

broughtSiphosamibacktoher.Siphosami

spentthenightwithHappinessandI.Elenahas

toldherunclethatshewillneedhimherefor

Novemberandtheyagreedtocome.Wewon’t

doallthepre-weddingceremoniesbecauseshe

doesn’thaveafamilyherebutwewilldoilobolo

andthewhiteweddingalongwithtraditional.”

Mlamuli:“Okay,andDanielle?”

Mnotho:“She’sstillangryaboutitandshe



doesn’twanttotellmewhethershehas

thoughtaboutornot.”

Mlamuli:“Ithinkpregnancyhormoneswill

hinderherfromreachingadecisionbutwhen

areyouplanningontellingyourparents?”

Mnotho:“Iwilltellthemaftergettingaresponse

fromDanielle.Iwillrequestthatallourbrothers

shouldbepresentbecauseIwon’ttellthemone

byone.Iwilltelleveryoneatonce.”

Mlamuli:“Butyouwillhavetotellmomanddad

separatelybeforeincludingeveryoneelseand

don’tforgetyouhaveonemonthlefttill

November.”

Mnotho:“Yeah,youarerightaboutthat,bafo.”

Mlamuli:“How’sMaMthimkhulu?”

Mnotho:“Idon’tknowshehaschanged,bafo.

Weusedtobeateachother’sthroatbefore

gettingmarriedbutbeingparentstoSiphosami

helpedustolerateeachother.Wewouldeven



laughtogetherbutthingsbeguntochangeafter

Siphosamiwastakenawaybyhismom.”

Mlamuli:“Poorwoman,whywouldMthimkhulu

dothistohisdaughter?”

Mnotho:“Idon’tknowandnow,she’sworse

becauseshedoesn’ttoleratemeeven,she

disrespectsmeandshe’salwaysangryfor

reason.”

Mlamuli:“Maybeshe’salsopregnant.”He

predictedandlaughedlookingatthelookonhis

brother’sface.Mnothodidn’tevenlaugh.

Mnotho:“Iwouldratherdiethantohaveachild

withher.”

Mlamuli:“Hawu,Mnotho.Howcanyousay

that?”

Mnotho:“Don’tgetmewrong.She’sagood

womanbutnotformeIdon’tloveher,bafo.

AndsometimesIfailtoeventolerateher.Itreat

herrightifIdobecauseIfeeltheguiltthatshe’s



awomanandshe’sagoodone.”

Mlamuli:“Hhayi,andthere’snothingwecando

tohelpherbecauseit’seitherherorour

kingdom.Andwecan’thaveourkingdomin

shameforasinglelife.ButIthinkyouneedto

giveherachildandthatwayshewillbehappy.

YouhavesaidityourselfthatraisingSiphosami

madeherhappy.”

Mnotho:“Ican’tdothatbecauseshetoldme

she’sonpreventionandthatmeansevenifI

wanttogiveherachildIcan’tdoitwithouther

knowledge.Iwillhavetotellherthatshemust

getoffprevention.”

Mlamuli:“Awu,thesethingsareeasyyouneed

togetyourhandstohercliniccardorwhatever

appointmentcardandthenyouwillseeherdate

ofgoingforprevention.Whenshecomeshome

afterthatdaywiththeDoctor.Impregnateher

andgiveherantibiotics.”



MnotholaughedandMlamulilookedathimas

hewaslaughing.Hecouldn’tunderstandwhy

hewaslaughingbecausehe’dheardthe

methodworks.

Mnotho:“Wheredidyouhearthat?Oryouhave

practisedit?”

Mlamuli:“No,Ineverdidbutsometimes

preventiondon’tpreventyoufromscoringa

childinsideherwomb.Andyou’llneedtogoto

Gobela.”

Mnotho:“No,IthinkIwillhelpHappinessbuilda

businessofherownandthatwayshewillbe

keptbusy.Ican’thaveachildwithher,

Mlamuli.”

Mlamuli:“Hhayi,okay,letmegotomywife.”

Mnotho:“Goodnight,Ndabezitha.”

Mlamuli:“Goodnight,Mntwana.”Theywenttheir

separatewaysandMnothowasthinkingabout

whatMlamulihadsaid.Hecouldn’thaveachild



withHappinessandevenifhewantedtogive

herachild.Howwashegoingtodothat

becauseit’dbeenweekssincehelasttouched

her…?Butmaybetonight,heneededtotryher.

Hecouldusethekindofsexhegotfromher

tonight.Heconcludedandopenedthedoorto

hishouse.Itwasdarkandso,heturnedonthe

lightsandwenttothekitchen.Itwasashe’d

leftitinthemorning…Happinesshadleftthe

houseinahurrythatshewaslateforwork.She

leftMnothohavingbreakfastbutshewaslying

tohim.Shewasn’tlateforworkbutsheneeded

tobeontheroadasshewasgoingtovisither

fatherfirstbeforetakingaplanetoEastern

Cape.Shewasgoingtoleavehercarata

friend’shouseasusual.

Mnothobangedthedinnertableashedidn’t

needtosearchthewholehousetoconclude

thatHappinesshadleftafterhe’dtoldhernotto

leave…Hewenttohisroomasheknewthathe



couldn’tcallHappiness’sfatherbecause

Happinesshadimpliedthathewouldbeaboyif

hecalledherfather.Hecouldn’tcallherfather

becauseheknewthatMthimkhuluwasjust

goingtolaughwithhimandtellhimthathewas

gratefulthatheallowedhisdaughtertovisit

him.Heclickedhistongueandthrewhisbody

onhisbed…

------

….FaitharrivedinRichardsbayat3pmon

Thursday.ShehaddrivenfromGautengtoKZN

inthemorningafterRandallhadtoldherthat

Nandiphaagreedtocometothehouseand

sleepinthehousewithhimwhileshewasgone.

Shedidn’tknowwhattheyweregoingtotalk

aboutinherabsencebutshewashopingthat

Randalldoesn’ttellherabouthertriptoKZN…

ShewalkedaroundPick’n’Paypicking

groceriesforherfamily.Shedidn’tknowifshe

wasstillgoingtoseethewayhomebutshe



washopingthatshewasn’tgoingtogetlost.

Shedidn’tthinkthatshewasevergoingtofind

herwaybackhome.Whenshelefthomeshe

hadvowedthatshewasnevercomingbackbut

now,shewasgoingbackhome.Backwhere

she’dlostherself,ahappypartyofherself,that

bubblypartofherself.It’dtakenhernotjusta

fewsessionsoftherapytohealbutit’dtaken

hertwoyears.AndbeingmarriedtoButterworth

helpedherhealcompletely…

Now,shehadhercarpackedonthegravel

drivewayofhermaternalhome.21yearsago

sheleftherhomeforachanceatanewlifeand

she’dgottenthatnewlifebutnow,shewas

rememberingherlatehusband’swords.‘Ifyou

don’ttakecareofthepastitwilltakecareof

youandonewayortheotheryouwillfind

yourselfbacktothatpastyou’veburied.’He

wouldsaythesewordsmostlyeveryyearofthe

26thofMarchwhichwasNandipha’sbirthday



thatwasfollowedbyherbrother’sbirthday,the

27thofMarch.Butterworthwantedhiswifeto

gobackhomeandfaceherchildbutFaithwas

keptawaybythepromiseshe’dmadetoher

child.ThatMaNtombelawasgoingtogivehera

warmhomewithloveandcare,twoparentsand

asister.Butterworthneverunderstoodthat

shouldshegobackhomeshewasgoingtohurt

herdaughter.

“Hhayi!Akukwazi!”(Itcan’tbe!)Nompisholo

exclaimed,she’dopenedFaith’sknock.They

wereinsidethehousewithhersisterandtheir

children.

Faith:“Sis!”

Nompisholo:“NANDIPHA!”Sheexclaimed

shakingherheadandthetwosistershugged

eachothertightly.Theoldersistercouldn’t

believethatherbabysisterwho’dlefttheir

homeasabrokensoul,who’dlefttheirhouse

asawalkingcorpse,shewasattheirdoortoday.



Shebackhome!“Ican’tbelieveIamseeingyou,

Nandipha.Iamhappytoseeyou.”Shesaidand

laughedinbetweenthetears.Shewipedher

babysister’stears.

Faith:“Iamhappytoseeyouaswell.Youare

oldnowIdon’tknowifIamseeinggreyhair

underneaththatdoek.”shesmiledandthey

bothlaughed.Theyhuggedeachotheragain.

“Who’satthedoorkanti-”Thobile,thesecond

sisterafterNompisholoheldhermouthand

lookedatNompisholo.Nompisholosmiledand

nodded.Thobiledidn’tasktwicebutshe

huggedtheirsister.“Youarehome!”she

exclaimed.

Faith:“Yes,Iamhome.”shesaidandlaughed,

thehappytearsasshecouldn’tbelievethatall

herfearswereawaste.She’dfearedbeing

homewasgoingtosetherbackbutbeing

homeseemedtobeahappytimeforher.



Nompisholo:“Comein!”shesaidlastlyandthe

threeofthemlaughedinagreement.Theyall

headedinsidethehouseandtheysatinthe

loungewheretheirchildrenwere.They

introducedtheirchildrentoNandiphaandthey

toldthemthatshewastheirsister.They

greetedherandshethengivethekeysofher

rentalcartoheroldernephewforthemtoget

thegroceries.Nompisholothentoldthemto

givethemspacetotalkandtheyshouldgo

proceedwiththeirfoodintheboys’house.

NompisholoandThobilelivedwiththeir

children,theywerebothsingleparentsbut

Thobile’slastbornstillhadherfather

supportingher.Nompisholohad3childrenwith

onemanwho’ddiedandThobilehadtwo

childrenwithtwodifferentmen.Nompisholo

wasadomesticworkerandThobilewasa

nurseatTheBayhospital.

Thobile:“Howareyou?”



Faith:“Iamnotfinebutthatcanwait,tellme

howhaveyoubeen.”Shelookedatthemand

thenThobiletoldherabouthowthey’vebeen.

Theyhadalongchat,laughingandlisteningto

eachother.They’vetriedtokeepincontact

afterFaithleftbuttheyeventuallylostcontact

butthethirdbornsister,Zamawhowasmarried.

SheneverlostcontactwithFaith.

Nompisholo:“Whydidyousayyouarenot

fine?”

Faith:“Whydidn’ttellmethatNandiphaknow

thatIamhermother?”

Thobile:“No,shedoesn’tknowthat.”

Nompisholosighedandlookeddown,thenthe

twosisterslookedather.Shethentoldthem

aboutNandipha’svisitandthefactthatshe

wastheonewhotoldherthetruth.“Icouldn’t

tellanyoneaboutitbecauseIhavepromised

herthatIwon’ttellanyone.Andyouallknow



thatIamgoodwithkeepingsecrets.”Shesaid

lastly.

Thobile:“Butsis,youwerewrongnottotellus.

Whatifshekilledherself?”

Nompisholo:“Ikeptcontactwithheronceina

whiletoensurethatshewasstillfineandmy

daughterhasheronsocialmediaplatforms.”

Faith:“Evenifsosis,youweresupposedtotell

ZamatocontactmeandIwassupposedtobe

toldthatMaNtombelahasdisownedmy

daughter.”

Thobile:“Shehasdisownedher!”shelookedat

Nompisholo.Nompisholonevertoldherthat

MaNtombelahaddisownedNandipha.Shetold

hernothingaboutNandipha’svisittotheirhome.

Nompisholo:“Yes,Itriedtospeakto

MaNtombelatohelpNandiphawithmoneyeven

ifshedoesn’twantherasherdaughternomore

butsherefused.SheknowsthatIdon’tearn



muchandwiththemoneyIgetIshouldhelp

Thobilewithgroceriesandwealsohave

childrenbutshesaidshewon’tuseher

husband’smoneytoeducateachildwho’d

humiliatedher.”

Faith:“Whatdidshedo?”

Thobile:“Shehadanabortion.Nandiphawas

datingtheprince,thesonofthemonarch.The

boythenpaidiloboloforherandtheyhavedone

izibizowhatwasleftwasinqibamasondoand

thenthewedding.Shehadanabortionandthat

didn’tstayasasecretasyouknowhowthings

arewhenitcomestotheancestorsandthe

spirits.”

Nompisholo:“MaNtombelafacedhumiliationby

Nandipha’sin-lawandthat’swhyshedisowned

her.”

Faith:“Where’sherdaughter,what’shername?”

Thobile:“Nontobeko,she’smarriedtothesame



family.”

Faith:“Shekickedmychildtothewolvesfor

insultsthrownatherandshedidn’thavethe

decencytotellmethatshehashadenoughof

her?”

Thobile:“ButIsaidit,Nandipha!Itoldyouthat

evenifyouhatethechildnow,don’tleavethe

childbehindletCaroltakethechildwithyouas

shewantedbutyoualldidn’tlistentome

becauseyouthoughtitwasbecauseIdon’tlike

MaNtombela.”

Faith:“ShewasbrokenThobile.She’djustlost

herdaughterandwastoldshewon’thavemore

children.Ifyousawherfacewhenshelookedat

Nandiphaandthetearsshecriedyouwere

goingtodothesamethingthatIdid.”

Nompisholo:“She’sright,Thobile.Evenmama,

shedidn’tlikeMaNtombelabutshewasin

supportthatNandiphashouldbegiventoher



becausesheknewthatshewasagoodmother

andshedeservedanotherchild.”

Thobile:“Hhayi!Whathasshedonenow?”

Faith:“Iamgoingtoseehertomorrow.We

needtotalksothatshecanknowthatwhatshe

didwaswrong.IamnotafraidofherIwilltell

her.”

Thobile:“Youcan’tgoalone.Sis,youare

workingtomorrow?Iamworkingtomorrow.I

don’tknowifyoucangowithher.”

Nompisholo:“Yes,butIcancallmybossand

tellherIwillcomeonSaturday.”

Faith:“Thankyou.Idon’tknowifNandiphawill

forgiveme.”

Nompisholo:“Youaretalkingaboutthecourt

thing?”

Faith:“Yesandwhatifshedoesn’twantmeas

hermotherbecauseIchosetoleavewith



MaNtombela.”

Thobile:“Itwasn’teasyforyouNandiphaand

youmustmakeherunderstandthatbutIdon’t

knowaboutthecourtcasethen.Evenwiththat

courtcaseNompisholoyoudidn’ttellmethat

littleNandiphaknowsthetruth.”

Nompisholo:“Iamsorrybutwhydidyoutake

hertocourt?”

Faith:“Ican’ttellyouandthat’sbecauseIdon’t

haveavalidreason.IwasangrywhenIsawthe

bookandthatshegotitpublished.Ihadthat

littletimeofapasttriggerandIknewIhadno

strongcasebutIwentonwithit.Ihopethatshe

willforgiveme.”

Nompisholo:“Shewillforgiveyou.”

Thobile:“Wearejusthappytoseeyouandnow,

tellus,iphiindodayakholeeyasendaimali

yelobolongebanktransfer?”(Where’syourman

whosentyourbridepricebybanktransfer?)she



askedandtheyalllaughed…Faiththentold

themallaboutherlifeinEnglandandthatnight

theywenttobedmidnight…Faithevenforgotto

checkonherchildren…

“Peoplehavebuiltbeautifulhouses.”Faith

commentedsteppingoutofthecarthatshe’d

justparkedonthesideroadofMaNtombela’s

premises.

Nompisholo:“Yes,theyhavebuiltbeautiful

houses.”

Faith:“Bhutibuiltthemainhousebackhome

alone?”

Nompisholo:“No,hedidn’tbuilditalonebuthe

builtitwithThobileandZamawhenZamawas

stillfamilynotastrangerthatsheisnow.”

Faith:“Shenevertellsmethatshe’sastranger

now.”

Nompisholo:“Idon’tblameherthoughthatman

shemarried.Hhayi,he’sadifferenttypeofman



Idon’tknowhowsheopensherlegstohim.”

“Hhayi,sisi!”Shelookedatherplacingher

handsonherwaistandtheylaughedwalking

throughthegate.“He’sahandsomeman,

though.”

Nompisholo:“Yes,butadirtyPolitician!”

Faithshookherheadandshelookedaround

herbrother’spremises.Itwasahome,a

beautifulcleanhome.Nompisholoknockedon

thedoorandagirlopenedthedoor.Shethenlet

theminsidethehouse.Theysatonthecouches

whilethegirlwenttocallMaNtombela.

Faith:“Nontobekoisasolider?”sheasked

lookingatthepicturesonthewall.

Nompisholo:“Yes.”

Faith:“Andshe’smarriedtoroyalty?”

Nompisholo:“Yes.”

Faith:“Ay,thingshavechangedandit’sagood



thingthatthey’rechangingevenintraditional

families,lettingawifeworkwasanissueback

then.Howmuchmoresuchajob?”

Nompisholo:“Theyhavechangedindeed.”

“HAWU!HAWU!”MaNtombelaexclaimed

repeatedlylookingatFaithandsheofferedher

ahug.Theyhuggedeachother.MaNtombela

satontheoppositecouchandtheythenhad

smalltalks…

Faith:“Whereareyourtwodaughters?Iseeone

onthewall.”Sheaskedpointingthepictureson

thewallandthatwasherwayofintroducingher

agenda.Shewantedtogetstraighttothepoint

andleave.

MaNtombela:“Hawu!Howcanyouaskmethat

becauseIamprettysurethatNompisholohas

toldyouwhathappenedbetweenyourdaughter

andI?”

Faith:“It’smydaughternow,sis?She’smy



daughternow?ButwhenIleftherinyourarms

twenty-oneyearsagowhatdidyousaytome?”

MaNtombela:“IsaidIwouldraiseherwithlove

andcomfort,that’swhatIhavebeendoingI

haveraisedherwithloveandcomfortbutIhad

tofacehumiliationbecauseofher.”

Faith:“No,yousaidtomeyouwillraiseherwith

loveandcomfortuntildeathbutthat’snotwhat

youdid.Youkickedmychildtothewolvesfor

onewrong?Iamprettysuresherecognise

that.”

MaNtombela:“Whatdoyouknowabout

Nandiphabecauseyoudidn’traiseher?Youare

tellingmethat‘youareprettysure’Whatdoyou

knowaboutherbecauseyouneglectedher

afterbirth?”

Faith:“Hhaybo!”

Nompisholo:“MaNtombeladon’tsaytoher

becauseyouknowhowshecameabouttohave



thischildandshedidn’tneglecther.Therewas

asecondoptionthatwasgoingtokeep

Nandiphaclosertoherbutshesawyourbroken

soulandgavethebabytoyou.”

MaNtombela:“Yes,andthatmeanssheknows

nothingaboutNandipha.”

Faith:“So,justbecauseIknownothingabout

herthatgivesyouarighttodisownherand

don’tmakemeanstotellmethatyouaretired

ofhernowIshouldcomebackandtakeher?”

MaNtombela:“Whatmeansbecauseyouturned

yourbackoneveryone?”

Faith:“Iwasdoingitforher!Ihadtostayaway

formydaughter’ssake.Iwantedhertohavea

relationshipwithyouashermotherwithoutmy

presencebecauseeventuallyIwasgoingto

acceptherbutifIcamebackIwasgoing

confuseher.”

Nompisholo:“Andnow,youneedtostop



justifyingwhatyoudidbecauseitwaswrongof

youtodisownNandiphawhileyouknowshe

hasnoone.”

Faith:“Mybrotherwouldn’thavedonethatandI

amprettysureyouwouldn’thavetold

Nontobekotosellherbodytofendforherself.

Whatkindofamothersaysthattoadaughter?”

MaNtombela:“IamolderthanyouandIwon’t

answeranyquestionsbecauseyoushouldbe

gratefulthatIhaveraisedyourchildintoa

personthatsheisnow.Youshouldbegrateful

thatIerasedtheshamethatshewasbornto.I

havelovedherandprotectedherallherlife.You

shouldbegrateful.”

Faith:“No!Iamnotgratefulandbeingolder

doesn’tmeanIwon’ttellyouhowIfeel.Iwilltell

you!Iamnotgratefulbecauseitdoesn’tmatter

howmuchyouhavenourishedandnurturedher.

Thefactthatyouhavedoneallthatandlastly

kickedhertothewolvesiterasesallthegood



youdid.Shewasjust20yearsold,just20years

oldandyousoldhertothedevil.Whowereyou

tocastheroutforhersins?Whowereyouto

castastoneatherfordoingsomethingshe

thoughtwasrightthattime?Areyouwithout

sin?”

Nompisholo:“Wewerealldisappointedbywhat

shedidbuttoletherbeonherowninthatbig

citywhileyousleeponthousandsleftbyyour

husband?Howisthatanydifferentthanthe

abortionshedid?”

MaNtombela:“Youarequicktospeakbecause

youwerenottheonesinsultedandpointed

fingersbyherin-laws.”

Faith:“Idon’tcarewhattheysaidtoyouandI

amnotsorryforitbutyoushouldhave

contactedZamaandtellhertotellmethatyou

aretiredofmydaughter.ItrustedyouwithherI

could’veletmyadoptivemothertakeherwith

usbutIchoseyoubecauseyoudeservedher.



Thenintheendyoukickedhertothedirtback

whereshewasbornbecauseroyalpeople

insultedyou?Whydidyoudothattomychild,

MaNtombela?Wouldyouhavedonethesame

toNontobeko?OritwaseasytoNandipha

becauseshe’snotofyourblood?”

Nompisholo:“Shewasn’tgoingtodothesame

toNontobekobecausewhenourbrothertold

Nontobekonottocomebackhomebecause

shewashidingherbaby’sidentityfromthem.

Shewasatourdoorfirstthinginthemorning

beggingmetospeaktoherhusbandnottostop

Nontobekofromcominghomeifshewantsto.”

MaNtombela:“Nontobekoneverhumiliated

me.”

Nompisholo:“That’salie!Shehumiliatedyou

whenshechosenottomournforayearandsix

monthsasherin-lawshadtoldherto.Sheleft

hermourningbeforetimeandrantothatjob

shealwayswanted.Youwerehumiliatedfor



failingtogroundyourdaughterbutdidyou

disownher?No!Butyouweresickhere

becauseofyourdaughterandNandiphawas

theonelookingafteryouat13yearsold,nursing

you.”

Faithstoodupandwipedhertears.“Ifyouthink

youdidNandiphaafavourbyraisingher.You

didn’tdoherafavourbutIdidyouafavourby

givingyoumychild.Isawhowyoulookedather

whenyoufirstcametoseeher,Isawthepainin

youreyesIgaveyoumychildbecauseIwas

sureraisingherwasgoingtomendyourbroken

heart.Don’tyourememberhowyousmiled

whenIchoseyoutobehermother?Youdon’t.I

didyouafavourbygivingyoumydaughter

becauseIcouldhavechosenCaroltokeepher

closertomeuntilIamreadytoaccepther.I

didn’tdothatIgavehertoyouandthethank

youIgetfromyou,isthis?You’vekickedmy

childtothedirt?Ngiyabonga,MaNtombela.



Ngiyabonga.Infuture,remindmetoneverhelp

anythingrelatedtoyourbloodbecausethisis

howyouthankpeople.Let’sgosis.”Shesaid

lookingatNompishololastly.Sheleftthehouse

withoutseeingifshewasfollowingher…

MaNtombela:“Nandiphaknowsabouther

mothernow?”sheaskedlookingatNompisholo

whowasonherfeet.

Nompisholo:“She’dknownformonthsandher

motherlearntthatfromhersonthroughthe

bookthatraisedconflictbetweenthem.And

youshouldknowthatshedidn’tsellherbody

butshe’dbeenworkinglikeadogtofeed

herself.Iamverydisappointedinyou.”

MaNtombela:“Shedidn’tevencallmeto

confrontmeaboutthistruth.”

“Hawu!Kantiunjaniwena?”Sheaskedlooking

ather.Sheheardthecarhootfromhersister.

Sheshookherheadandleftthehouse…



MaNtombelastoodupandwenttoher

bedroom,shetookherreadingglassesalong

withhercellphone.ShecalledNandiphabut

shedidn’tanswerherphonecall.Shecalledher

again…

“Nandipha’sphone,hello?”Randallanswered

Nandipha’sphone.

MaNtombela:“Boy,where’sNandiphaandwho

areyou?”

Randall:“She’snothere.”Herepliedlookingat

hissisterwhowasseatedonthecoucheatinga

bagofchips.“Icantakethemessage.”He

added.

MaNtombela:“Iwon’tleaveamessage.”

Randall:“Okay,bye.”Hesaidanddroppedthe

call…MaNtombelasighedandwondered…

“Ihavecalledherbutherphonewasanswered

byaman.Ithinkit’sawhitemanbecausehe

wasspeakingEnglishandspeakingit



differently.”MaNtombelainformedNontobeko…

ItwasintheafternoonoftheSundayand

Nontobekogothomewithhercarthat

Dalingcebohadrecentlyboughtforher.He

gavethekeystoherthemorningofthe

weekendthatshewashomeandNontobeko

wasoverthemoon.She’dcomehomejustfor

theweekendandaskedtovisithermomona

SundaybecauseDalingcebowasbusy.

ShearrivedwithQalokuhleinthemorningand

theyweregoingtoleavelate.MaNtombelahad

justtoldherthetruthaboutNandiphaandshe

wasshocked.

Nontobeko:“Didyoucallheragain?”

MaNtombela:“Icalledthefollowingmorning

andshedidn’tanswerthecall.IdecidedIwill

stopcallingherbecauseit’sclearshe’ssiding

withhermother.”

Nontobeko:“Whydidn’tyoutellmeaboutthis,



mama?”

MaNtombela:“Whatwereyougoingtodoabout

it?”

Nontobeko:“Iwillgoandcallher.”

MaNtombela:“Whyareyoucallingherbecause

it’sclearthatshedoesn’tneedusnow?Iam

surethatboywhoansweredherphonemustbe

hernewboyfriendandNgcebohaven’teven

fetchediloboloyetshehasaboyfriend.”

Nontobeko:“Shemusthavebeenhurtwhenshe

learntthetruthabouthowshewasconceived,

mama.”

MaNtombela:“Ihaveneverabusedherandshe

livedacomfortablelifewithusherebutshe

couldn’tbeachild.Shehumiliatedme.”

Nontobeko:“Iwillcallher.”

MaNtombela:“Idon’tknowwhatmakesyou

thinkshewillansweryourcall.”



Nontobekodidn’tsayanythingbutshewentto

thebedroom…
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“YOU’LLEATWHATIAMMAKING?”Nandipha

shoutedforherbrotherfromthekitchen.She

wasmakingfoodforherselfandRandallwas

seatedonlounge.Faithwasn’tback,yet.

Randall:“YES!SIS!…YOURPHONEIS

RINGING!”

Nandipha:“BRINGIT!”shemarchedcloserto

thelounge’sdirectionandshemetherbrother

halfway.Shetookherphoneandsaw

Nontobeko’sname.Shesighedandanswered

herphonecall.“Hello.”



Nontobeko:“Hello,howareyou?”

Nandipha:“Iamgoodandyou?”

Nontobeko:“Iamfine,mama,justtoldme

aboutyourrealmotherandhowyouwere

conceived.”

Nandipha:“Oh!”

Nontobeko:“IthoughtIshouldcall.Ididn’t

knowaboutitjustIknewthatyouareour

parents’child.Whydidn’tyoucallmomwhen

youfindout?”

Nandipha:“Ididn’tseetheneedtocallher.”

Nontobeko:“ShewashurtbyyouNandiphanot

thatshehatedyouandnow,youarenot

answeringhercalls.Youaremakingyourself

herenemy?”

Nandipha:“Whatdoyoumeanbythat?Ihave

nothingtosaytoher.”

Nontobeko:“Butsheraisedyouandthatmeans



she’sstillyourmother.”

Nandipha:“No,she’snotmymotherandyou

arenotmysister.Shedisownedmeandtold

menevertocallherIdidn’tstopcalling.Ididn’t

knowIwasmakingafoolofmyselfbegging

someonewhoknewwhytheydidn’twantmein

theirlivesnowbutassoonasIlearntthetruthI

stopped.YousaidIgaveyouscarsthatwill

neverhealonthattextyousent.Doesthat

meanthescarshavehealednowasyoucan

callme?TheyhavehealedbecauseIamachild

ofrape,itmeansthat?Whyareyoucallingme?”

Nontobeko:“Idon’twantyoutothinkthatIhate

youbecauseIdon’tandyou’llalwaysbemy

sister.WecanstillmendourrelationshipIdon’t

carewhathadhappenedinthepastandhow

youarenotmymother’schild.”

Nandipha:“IamsorrybutIgoodwithoutyou.”

Nontobeko:“No,you’llneedmeonedayandI



willneedyouaswell.”

Nandipha:“Idon’thaveanygrudgesagainstyou,

Nontobekoandwearestillrelatedbyblood.

YouaremycousinbutIwantittostaylikethat.

Ihavelearntthattherearesomerelationships

thatsucksyourblood.Theyarenotreciprocal

buttheydonothingthantosuckyou.Idon’t

wanttobeinthatsituationagain.It’sbetterwe

leavethingsastheywerebecauseifyoudidn’t

hearthatIamnotyoursisterIamsureifyou

weren’tgoingtowanttofixourrelationship.I

amnotsurethatshouldwefightinfutureyou

won’talwaysremindmethatIamnotyour

sisterasyouhavealwaysremindedmethatI

killedmybabyandhumiliatedyou.So,no,Ihave

learnttoprotectmyheartfrompeoplelikeyou

andyourmother.Thankyouforthecall.”She

saidandhungupthecall.Sheplacedherphone

awaywithouthavinganytearsbutshe

proceededwithmakingfood…



--------

“Whenareyougettingmarried?”Danielleasked

herclientwhowaswithherinherhousetoget

herideas.Herclientwasgettingmarriedand

sheaskedthatDanielledesignaweddingdress

forher.

Client:“IamgettingmarriedinDecemberandI

amhopingthatyouwon’ttellmethatwillbe

shortnotice.Ineedyouasmydesigner.”She

saidandsmiled,shethentoldDanielleabout

herlovestorywithherhusband.Howthey

separatedfromeachotherbuttheystill

managedtogetbacktogether.Danielleended

takinglessonsfromherlovestory.She

concludedthatshedidn’tneedtobestubborn

aboutthisbecauseshecouldn’trunawayfrom

Mnotho’slove.Shecouldn’tdenythefactthat

hewasthemanshewantedinherlife.She

couldn’tturnablindeyetothefactthatshe

couldn’tevenloveagainbecauseofwhat



happenedbetweenthem.Butnow,hewasback.

Shesmiledandlookedatherclient.“Youhavea

beautifullovestoryandIwillmakesurethat

yourdresswillmakeyousparkle.”Danielle

promisedandgaveherhandtoherclient.They

shookhands…

TheclientwalkedDanielleoutofthehouse

aftershe’dgotallwhatshewantedforher

weddingdress.Shewasgoingtomakegood

moneywiththisdressandshewasexcitedthat

shewasgoingtodesignforatopclass

woman…

Daniellesteppedinsidehermother’sbedroom.

She’ddecidedthatitwastimeforhertotellher

motheraboutherpregnancybuthermother

wasnotinsideherbedroom.Shewentback

downstairstocheckforhermotherinsidethe

kitchen.“Where’smom?”Sheaskedhersister,

Leah.



Leah:“Momisinsidethelounge.What’swrong,

areyouintrouble?”

Daniellelaughed.“Whatkindofaquestionis

that?”SheaskedpullingLeah’shairandshe

screamed,Daniellelaughedather.

Leah:“Iamsorry,Iamsorry,bigsis.”

Danielle:“That’smorelikeit.”Shesaidandthen

shekissedhersister’scheekwithagiggledand

shelefthertospeaktohermother.Shefound

hermotherseatedontheloungewithHannah

andLiam,theywerewatchingTV.Daniellesat

nexttohermotherandlookedathertogether

attention.

Hannah:“Whyareyoulookingatmom?”

Danielle:“Ican’tlookather?”

Liam:“Youwantsomethingfromherandwe

knowyou.”

Danielle:“Yesu!Children!”sheexclaimed



lookingatthemandtheydidn’tsayanythingbut

Hannahlaughed.Daniellethenlookedattheir

motheragain.“Mama,canIspeaktoyouin

private?”Daniellerequestedtakinghermother’s

handintoherhand.Sheilalookedatherandshe

gaveherpleadingeyes.

Sheila:“Iamwatchinganimportantshow.”

Danielle:“IknowthatmamabutwhatIwantto

speakaboutisimportantandveryimportant

thatwespeakbeforedadcomesbackhome.”

Sheila:“Okay,let’sgotoyourroom.”shegotup

andDaniellefollowedhermothertoher

bedroom.Shewasnervousthatshewasgoing

togetanoutburstfromhermother.Shewas

stillangryandhurtbyhowJuniordidthings.

AndDaniellecouldseethathermotherwas

hurting.

Sheila:“What’swrong?”sheaskedsittingdown

onthebedandDaniellesatnexttoher.Danielle



foldedherlegsonthebed.

Danielle:“Youwon’tbeangrywithme?”

Sheila:“Iwon’tbeangryaboutwhatNtandokazi

pleasespeak.”

Danielle:“Mama,Iampregnant.”

Sheilalookedatherdaughterblankly.She

couldn’tbelievethatshewaspregnant,no,she

waspregnantbutshewaspregnantforwho?

Theprince?Shedidn’tevenwanttoaskany

furtherbutshewaswaitingthatshewasgoing

totellherthetruth.Shewashopingthatshe

wasn’tgoingtohavetoask.

Sheila:“ISHOULDASKWHO’STHEFATHEROF

THECHILD!”SheshoutedatherasDanielle

waslookingdownwaitingforhermothertosay

something.

Danielle:“No,Iamsorry.Mnothoisthefatherof

thechild.”



Sheila:“Nonsense!That’sadisgrace!”

Danielle:“Mama,Iamsorry.”

Sheila:“Youaresorry?Yousleptwithhim

knowingthathewasmarriedandnow,youare

tellingyouaresorry!Whatareyousorryabout?”

Danielle:“Ilovehim,mom.”

Sheila:“Idon’tcare!He’smarriedandyouwere

supposedtorespectthatandnow,youwillbe

calledhomewrecker!Mydaughterwillbecalled

homewrecker!”sheshoutedandstoodonher

feet.ShelookedatDanielleasshewascrying

shewasangeredthatshewasactuallycrying.

Whatwastheretocryabout?Whywasshe

crying?

Sheila:“Whyareyoucrying!”

Danielle:“Ididn’tmeantodisappointyou.”

Shelia:“Iwillhavetotellyourfatheraboutthis

whenhecomesbackhome.”



Danielle:“Mama,canwenottellhimtonight.I

stillwanttotellhimabouttheweddingdressI

amgoingtomake.He’llbeangryanditwon’t

evenmatterifItellhimaboutit.Iamhappy

aboutitmom.”

“Iwilltellhim,tonight.”Sheinsistedandleft

Danielle’sroomwithoutwaitingforher

daughtertospeakfurther.Shewas

disappointedinherandshecouldn’tbelieve

whatDaniellehaddone,shedidn’teventhinkof

protection?Shedidn’teventhinkofmorning

afterpillsafteryearsofbeingwithoutthisman?

Sheunderstoodthelovethatherdaughterhad

forthismanbutitwastabooofhertosleep

withhimknowingthathewasmarried…

Daniellelaidonherbedandheldhertummy.It

wasn’tvisibleasyet…

“CanNtandokazistaybehind.”Sheilarequested

afterLeahandHannahhadfinishedclearingthe

dinnertable.They’vejusthadtheirdinerand



SheilawantedtotellJakeaboutDanielle’s

pregnancy.

Danielle:“Mom,please.”

Jake:“What’swrong?”helookedathiswifeand

thenhisdaughterwhowaslookingatSheila

withaworriedface.Therestoftheirchildren

hadleftthediningroom.“What’swrong,

Sheila?”Heasked.

Sheila:“Sitdown,Ntandokazi.”Shecommanded

andDaniellesatbackonherchairslowly,she

waslookingatherfathernow.Sheknewthat

herfatherwasgoingtobeangrywithherbut

shewashopingtheyforgiveher.

Sheila:“Babe,Danielleispregnant.”She

announcedholdingJake’shandandJakedidn’t

lookather,hedidn’tcommentbuthewas

lookingathisdaughter.Hecouldn’tunderstand

this,hewashurtbythis,hewasdisappointed

bythisandhecouldn’tdigestthatDaniellewas



pregnant?Hischildwaspregnant?Shewasstill

livingunderhisroofandshewaspregnant.

Danielle:“Baba?”

Jake:“Who’sresponsibleforthisNtandokazi?

Who’sresponsible!”heaskedtryingtokeep

calmtryingtounderstandthathe’dbeenonce

youngandhadJuniorandDaniellewhenhewas

ayoungadultbutitdidn’tchangethefactthat

Daniellehadhurthim.“YOUCAN’TSPEAK

NOW!”Heshoutedandbangedthetable

makingthetwowomenwithhimtojump.

Danielle:“Icantalk,baba.”

Jake:“Uthulelenipho?Ufunaukukhulunyelwa

umamawakho?Uyenayiniomithi?Uthuleleni?”

(Whyareyouquiet?Youwantyourmotherto

speakforyou?Isitherwho’spregnant?)

Danielle:“No,baba.Iamtheonewho’s

pregnant.”

Jake:“Who’sresponsible?”



Danielle:“PrinceMnotho.”

Jake:“No,itcan’tbehim.”helookedatSheila

withcertaintythat‘itcan’tbe’andSheilashook

herheadwithhereyesclosedshortly.“Wehave

readthepaperbabethatheismarriednowand

itcan’tbehimthatmadeourdaughterpregnant.

Ntandokazi,tellusthetruth.Whomadeyou

pregnant?”herepeated.

Danielle:“Iamnotlyingbaba,he’sthefatherof

mychild.Ihavebeenhavinganaffairwithhim

and-”

“NONSENSE!”Jakeshoutedandgotupfromhis

chair,helefttheroombecauseheknewthatif

hestayedinthatroomhewasgoingtodothe

unthinkable…Buthisbloodwasboilingandso,

hemovedbacktothekitchen.Hegotthelong

dishclothwetandwenttothediningroomwith

itwhereSheilawasbusylecturingDanielle.The

clothwaswetandwrappedonhishand.Sheila

andDaniellelookedatJake.Hereleasedthe



clothandhitDaniellewhensheleastexpected

it.WhenDanielletriedtorunawayfromhim,

Jakeheldherarmandhither.Daniellecriedas

herfatherwashittingher.

Sheila:“Hhaybo!She’spregnantyoucan’tdo

that!”

Jake:“Pregnantamasimba!Youareruining

homes,now!”

Danielle:“Iamsorry,baba.”Shecriedandshe

onlygotfreewhenhermotherhadherholdon

Jake.Theirchildrenwereintheloungenowas

theyhaveheardtheirsistercry.Thegirlshad

beencheeringtellingtheirfathertostophitting

theirsisterbuthedidn’tuntiltheirmotherheld

him.

Jake:“Stopholdingme!”

Sheila:“Gotoyourroomnow!”sheshoutedat

Daniellewhowascryingwithoutrunningaway

fromthem.Daniellerantoherroomandshe



lockedherselfupthere.Shecried…

Sheila:“Please,goandwatchTV.”

Leah:“Mommy,it’struethatsiswillhavea

baby?”

Jake:“GoandwatchTV!”Heshoutedatthem

andHannahheldheryoungersister’shand.

Theyfollowedtheirbrother,Liamtothelounge.

Sheila:“Iknowthatyouareangrybutyouneed

tokeepthatangerincontrolbecauseyoucan’t

hitherwhileshe’spregnant.”

Jake:“Thatmanwillhavetopay!”

Sheila:“Yes,butyouhavetostophittingher.”

Jakeclickedhistongueandleftthediningroom

withoutsayingawordtohiswife.Sheilasighed

andwenttothekitchenwhereshefoundJunior

standingbeforethefridgelookingforajugof

milk.Sheilalookedathimanddidn’tsay

anythingbutshewenttogetaglassofwater.



Junior:“Sawubona,mama.”

Sheilaturnedbackandlookedathimshortly.

“Youaregreetingme?”Sheaskedandplaced

theglassaside.Shecouldn’tbelievethatthis

washappening,shedidn’tbelieveittheday

Juniorleftthehouseandshecouldn’thidethe

factthatshewashurt.Jakehadtriedtomake

herfeelbettereventhoughhewasalsohurt

andangryattheirsonbuthewasthereforhis

wife…

Juniorhadn’tbeenhomesincethedayheleft

thehouse.Theydidn’tknowwhetherhewas

with‘hismother’orhewasathiscampusres.

Junior:“Yes,mama.IamsorryaboutthewayI

didthings.”

Sheiladidn’tsayanythingbutshefinishedup

drinkingherwaterthensheplacedtheglass

away.Shelefttheroomwithoutsayingany

wordtohim…



-----

Heclickedhistonguehe’dfoundtheblackbra

mixedwithhisclothesagain.He’dmadeitclear

toPhakamilethathehatedfindingherclothes

mixedwithhisclothes.Hewaslookingforhis

whitevestonthewashedclosedbecausehe

wassupposedtobeonhiswayoutbutnow,he

wassupposedtotalkaboutthisagainwiththis

girl!

“Whatwillittakeforyoutolistentome!”

DalingceboshoutedatPhakamileandhethrew

thebratoherfaceasshewasbusymopingthe

kitchenfloor.

“Huh!”Phakamilegaspedandlookedatherbra

thatwasn’tjustanordinarybrabutitwas

supposedtobeherweapon.Shelookedat

Dalingceboshortlyafterlookingherbrathat

hadfellonthefloor.“Iamsorry,Nkosana.”

Dalingcebo:“Thelasttimeyouweresorryand



now,youaresorry!Areyouwashingmyclothes

withyourunderwear?”heshoutedatherfeeling

furtheredangerednotonlybythisbutbythe

factthathadhiswifebeenhomehewasn’t

goingtohavetoshoutatamaidconstantly

abouthisclothesbecausehiswifewasgoingto

handlehisclothes.Nobodyelsebuther!

Phakamile:“No,itwasamistake.”

Dalingcebo:“Itoldyoutowashmyclothes

separatelyanddon’tmixthemwithyourclothes.

Idon’tknowwhydon’tyougetyourclothes

washedinyourhome.ShouldIfindthisbra

againhereIwillfireyou!Idon’tknowwhatdo

youwanttohappenifmywifecanfindyour

brasinmyclothes!”

Phakamile:“Iamsorry.”

Dalingceboclickedhistongueandlefttheroom

goingtobacktohisclothesthatshehadn’t

evenironedandpackedaway…Phakamilefelt



badthatshe’dbeenshoutedatagain.When

wasthemuthionthisbragoingtowork?She

wasn’tjustmixingthebraandhisclothesfor

funbutithadmuthithatwassupposedtomake

Dalingceboloveher.She’dfailedtoputthelove

portiononDalingcebo’sfoodashewasnot

usedtoaskingforfoodfromher.Thesangoma

hadtoldhertobringherbraandshewasgoing

toworkonit.Theonlythingsheneededtodo

wastomixthebrawithhisdirtyclothesshe

wouldbewashingandDalingcebowasgoingto

gonutswithherlove…She’ddonethatbut

DalingcebowasNontobeko’shusbandwitha

heartthatonlylovedNontobekonobodyelse.

Phakamilewasn’tawareofsomething,she

wasn’tawarethattheZuluprincesmostlywho

livedinthevillage,inthekingdomwere

protectedfromsuchthingsbyGobela.Now,

andagaintheywouldgotohimforukugquma,

ukuphalaza,ukugcaba,ukuqiniswa(traditional

practices)toprotectthemfromloveportions,



witchcraftinfluencesandotherevilmuthithat

peoplecouldcastonthem.Theotherwho

didn’tliveinthevillagedidn’tgoforthese

practicesnowandagainlikeMlamuli,Mnotho

andDalingcebo.ButGobelawouldalways

remindthemwhenitwastimetocomebackfor

thetraditionalpractices…Phakamilewasinthe

darkaboutthisandshewasnowangryather

Sangoma…

Now,Dalingcebowasseatedinsidehishouse

afteralongday.Hewashavingbeerwhile

watchingTV.Hewasangrythathiswifehad

promisedhimthatshewascomingbackhome

fortheweekendofSeptembermonthend.He’d

triedtocallherwhenhewasattheairportin

Durbanbutherphonewasoff.He’dwaitedfor

hoursandNontobekodidn’tcomeoutuntilhe

drovebackhome.Hedidn’tevenknowwhether

shewassafewhereshewasorwhatbecause

hercommanderwasn’treachableonthe



phone…

Heheldthehandsthatwereplacedonhiseyes

andhesmiledinstantly.Heendedupbeing

sleepywhileseatedonthecouchwithhisbeer.

Hedidn’tneedtothinkalottogetthatthe

personwhowasholdinghimwashiswife.

Nontobeko:“IknowthatyouareangryandIdid

whatIdidonpurpose!”sheexclaimedand

laughed.Shethenletgoofhiseyesandquickly

rantohisfront.

Dalingcebo:“Whoa!Thisisyourwayofsaying

sorry?”heaskedlookingathiswifewearing

nothingbutlacebeforehiseyes.Itwasthe

perfectimageforhimandhestoodonhisfeet.

Nontobeko:“It’snotmywayofsayingsorrybut

Iwantedtosurpriseyoulikethisandtellme

howdoyoulikethis?”Sheaskedwrappingher

armsaroundhisneckandshekissedhim

withoutevenwaitingfortheresponse.



Nontobekojumpedonhimwhiletheywerestill

kissingandtheylaughedwhiletheirlipswere

stilllockedin.Dalingcebomarchedcarefully

withNontobekoheadingtotheirbedroom.He

washappynowthatshewashome!

“Areyoustillangrywithmysurprise?”

Nontobekoaskedlayinghernakedbodyonher

stomachandshelookedathersweatyhusband

withasmile.

Dalingcebo:“No,nowIamnolongerangry

becauseallthatmattersisthatyouarehere.

ButIwasworriedaboutyouIeventriedtocall

yourcommander.”

Nontobekogiggledandkissedherlowerabs.

Shethenmoveduptogetonhimasshe

wantedtotakecontrolonthisround…

“Iwantustotalkaboutsomething.”Dalingcebo

introducedpullingthecoverstocovertheir

bodiesaftertheyweredonebeingoneach



other.

Nontobeko:“Whatdoyouwanttotalkabout?”

sheaskedlayingclosertohimandDalingcebo

wrappedhisarmaroundher.

Dalingcebo:“IthinkIneedyouhomenownotat

work.”

Nontobeko:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Dalingcebo:“Imeanthatyouneedtostop

workingandfocusonQalokuhleandI.Ihave

givenyouenoughtimetodowhatyoulove.”

Nontobeko:“No!Youareunbelievable.”She

movedawayfromhimandsatupstraightto

takeagoodlookatherhusband.“Howcanyou

saythattome?”

Dalingcebo:“HowcanIsayit?”

Nontobeko:“Yes!Youhavegivenmeenough

time?Ididn’tmarryyousothatyoucandetect

mylifebutImarriedyoubecauseIloveyou.



Andyoucan’trobmethischancebecauseyou

knowhowmuchhappyIamtoworkafter

therapy.It’slikeIamthatNontobekowho’d

alwayswantedtoworkbeforegettingmarried

toSthembiso.Ican’tstopnowbecauseIloveit

more.”

Dalingcebo:“Whataboutusthen!Whatabout

me,Nontobeko?”

Nontobeko:“ImakecompromisesDalingcebo.I

trytocomebackmoreoftennowcomparedto

thattimethatwasbeforetherapy.Don’tyou

wantmetobehappy?Oryouwanttobethe

onlyonetodowhathelikeshereandtofuck

withwhatIlike?”

Dalingcebo:“It’snotlikethat.”

Nontobeko:“No!It’slikethatbecauseifyou

wereinmyshoesasamanyouweregoingto

forcemetounderstandthatyouneedtowork

youneedtodowhatyoulove.Butyouhavea



problembecauseIamyourwife.”

Dalingcebo:“Ididn’tsaythat!”

Nontobeko:“IwillnotstopworkingDalingcebo.

Iamatmyhappiestpointatworkandso,Iwill

notstop.Iamsorry.”

Dalingcebodidn’tsayanythingbutheclosedhis

eyes.Thislifeofstayingalonewasdifficultnow

forhimanditwasmoredifficultbecausehe

hadawifebuthewaslivinglikesomeonewho

hadnowife.Hehadastupidmaidlookingafter

him,apersonwhofailedtotakesimple

instructionsnotmixherclotheswithhisclothes.

Hehadthatpersonnothiswife!

Nontobeko:“Sinceyousaidtomorrowyouare

notworking.Iwasthinkingthatwecantake

Qalokuhleandgovisitmymother.It’sbeenlong

withoutseeingher.ImissheraswellandIwant

toseeherhealthprogressnow.”

Dalingcebo:“YoucantakeQalokuhlebutIwon’t



beavailable.”

Nontobeko:“Whynot?Yousaidyouwon’tbe

busybecauseit’sSaturday.”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,ItoldyouthatbeforeMnotho

toldmeweneedtogotoEnquthu.”

Nontobeko:“Oh,Iwillgoalonethen.Iamsorry

thatwehadafightonournighttogether.ButI

justhopeyouunderstandwhereIcomefrom.”

Dalingcebo:“Youcandowhatyoulove.”

Nontobeko:“Thankyou,Iloveyou.”shesaid

kissinghislipsafterDalingcebohadreturned

thewordstoher….
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“Iwasbeginningtothinkthatyouhateme,my

child.”MthimkhulutoldHappinesslookingat

herasshewasputtingplatesoffoodthatshe’d

cooked.Shewasplacingthefoodonthedinner

table.

Happiness:“Idohateyouforwhatyoudidto

me,baba.”

Mthimkhulu:“Ididwhatwasbestforyou,

Happinessandwhatyourmotherwantedmeto

do.Shewantedyoutobehappy.”

Happiness:“Butnow,Iamnothappy.Canyou

letmedivorceMnotho?”

Mthimkhulu:“No!”

Happiness:“Wedon’tloveeachotherbabaand

doyouknowwhatheaskedfromme?Doyou

know?”

Mthimkhulu:“What?”



Happiness:“Hehasaskedtomarryhisbaby

mamaandaskedthathemarrieshisexwhois

pregnantnowwithhischild.Ihatelivingwith

himbaba.”

Mthimkhulu:“Yougotmarriedundercustomary

law,Happinessandthatwasexpectedthathe

wasgoingtomarryotherwivesshouldhewish.

Don’tforgetthattheprinceisatraditionalman.”

Happiness:“Oh,youaresidingwithhim?You

aresidingwithhimnotyourdaughter?Howcan

youdothis?”

Mthimkhulu:“Iamnotsidingwithhim,mychild.

Butit’sthetruthandtherealitytraditionalmen

live.Justbecausehisfatherismarriedtoone

womanthatdoesn’tmeanthathewilldothe

same.”

Happiness:“He’ssupportedbecausehe’sa

manandMthimkhulucan’tevenstandwithhis

owndaughter.It’sevidentthatallhewanted



wastogetridofmebecauseIamnottheson

thatwasclever.IreallywishIwastheonewho

diedwithmombecauseIwasn’tgoingtofeel

thispain.”

Mthimkhulu:“DON’TTALKLIKETHAT!”

Happinesswipedhertearsanddidn’tlookat

herfatherwho’djustshoutedather.Shewas

hopingthatshewouldtellherfatherabout

Mnotho’smarriageandhewasgoingtolether

divorceMnotho.Butshehopedwrong,she

thoughtwrongbecauseherfatherwas

supportingthisman.

Mthimkhulu:“YouknowthatIloveyouequalto

yourlatebrotherandnow,youaretalkingsuch

words.”

Happiness:“It’showIfeelandIamhurtingthat

youdon’tcareaboutmyfeelings.Iwillleave

tomorrowdadanddon’tyoueverliftyourphone

tocallme.Youarenofathertomeandletme



dieinthatholeyouthrewmein.”

Mthimkhulu:“No,Ididn’tthrowyouinaholebut

youneedtoopenupyourheartforhim.Sit

downwithhimandtalktohimabouthavinga

genuinerelationshipandyou’llloveeachother.”

Happiness:“Please,letmedivorcehim.”

Mthimkhulu:“No,youhaven’tevenbeen

marriedforayear.Doyouwantmeandtheir

familytobehumiliatednow?”Happinesskept

quietandateherfood.Shedidn’tknowhowshe

wassupposedtogobackinthathole.She

couldbarelyrecogniseherselfaroundMnotho

andshehatedbeinginthesameroomwithhim.

Hehadtwowomenandtheotherwaspregnant,

helovedthembuthedidn’tevenloveher.He

didn’tcareabouther.

Mthimkhulu:“Okay,”hesaidonasoftvoiceand

Happinessliftedherheadquickly.Shesmiled

dearlythinkingherfatherwasagreeingthatshe



divorcesMnotho.“Let’smakeadeal.”Hesaid

andheldhisdaughter’shand.

Happiness:“Okay,whatisit?”

Mthimkhulu:“You’llgobackhomeandtryto

makeyourhouseahome.Havefaithinyourself

andyourhusbandwillloveyouevenmorethan

theother-”

Happiness:“Hewon’t!Baba!”

Mthimkhulu:“Iamstilltalking,MaMthimkhulu.”

Happiness:“Iamsorry.”

Mthimkhulu:“Ifinyourtwoyears’anniversary

countinginthisyear,youdon’tlovehimandhe

doesn’tloveyou.IwillletyoudivorcehimandI

won’tdoathingtohumiliatehisfamily.Andif

youfindamanthatyouloveIwillletyoumarry

himnomatterhowheis.”

Happinesskeptquiet.Twoyears?Andthatwas

likeayearbecausetheyweregoingtoreach



theirone-yearanniversarysoon.Thatwas

nothingbecause,timeflieswhenyouarehaving

fun!Shewasgoingtobehappynowandknow

thatonhertwoyears’anniversaryshewas

goingtoleavethehellholeandbewithLonwabo!

Shesmiledandstoodup,sheopenedherarms

forherfather.Theyhuggedeachother.“Thank

you,dad.Wehaveadeal.”Shepromised.

Mthimkhulu:“Butyouneedtopromiseme

somethingimportant.”

Happiness:“What?”

Mthimkhulu:“Don’tgetpregnantfortheprince

inthesetwoyearsbecauseyouwillmake

thingsdifficultforyourself.Youshouldn’tbring

achildunlessyoulovehimbecauseifthere’sa

childIwon’tletthatdivorcetohappen.”

Happiness:“Don’tworrydad.Iwon’tbe

pregnantuntilweloveeachother.Iamcareful

andIalsodon’twantmychildtogrowupina



homewithnolove.”

Mthimkhulu:“Ithoughtyouweregoingtobe

happyandIhadfaithinthat.”

Happiness:“Youwerenotwrong.”She

introducedandlookeddown,shesawitfitthat

nowshesharesthiswithherfather.

Mthimkhulu:“Whatdoyoumean,mntanami?”

Happiness:“Wewerehappy,Iwashappywith

MnothoandSiphosami.AndIwasprettysure

thatmyheartwaslooseningup.Myheartwas

acceptinghimasmyhusbandandIlovedhis

sonbutthingschangedwhenSiphosami’s

mothercameintoourlives.So,youwererightI

wasgoingtobehappy.”

Mthimkhulu:“Everythingwillbefineandyou

canstillrevampthat.”HesaidandHappiness

lookedatherfatherwithasmile.Shedidn’t

commentbecausesheknewthatshewas

happywithLonwaboandshedidn’twantto



holdontoMnotho.Shedidn’twanttoholdonto

thatloveshestillhadforhim…

ItwasacoolThursdayandshe’dreceivedahot

callfromMnothothatThursdaymorning.He

wasangrythatshewasnotbackhomeandhe

wasangryatthewayHappinesshandledhim.

Shedidn’tshoutathimbutsheonlytoldhim

thatitwastimeforhertohavefun.

“Iwanttostartabusinessthat’sgoingtomake

metravelalotandthatwayIwillbeabletosee

youasmuchasIwant.Whatdoyouthinkthat

businesscouldbe?”HappinessaskedLonwabo,

shetookhishandintoherhand.Theywere

walkingbarefootonthebeachsandona

Thursdayevening.

Lonwabo:“Idon’tknow,yet,mylove.Butwe

cansitdownandthinkaboutitandyouwill

havetodosomethingthattheylovethemostin

here.”Hesuggestedandkissedhercheekas

Happinesswasgiggling.



Happiness:“Itdoesn’thavetobelikethatbutif

it’sabusinessthatmakesmetravelIcanuseit

asanexcusetothehusband.”

Lonwabolaughed.“Thishusbandofyourscan

shoutIdidn’tdropthecallthedayhewas

shoutingatyou.”hetoldher.

Happiness:“Huh?Doesthatmeanyouheard

himhitme?”

Lonwabo:“Hehityou?”hestoppedandlooked

ather.Happinessnodded.“Ididn’tlistentillthe

endIdroppedthecallhalfwaywhenmyairtime

gotexhausted.”Headded.

Happiness:“Yes,heslappedmeandit’snotthe

firsttimethathehasdonethistome.Thefirst

timeIslappedhimbackaswell.”

Lonwabotauntedhisjawandutterednofurther

commentbecausehewasangeredbythis.He

hatedmenwhohitwomenashismotherhad

beenavictimofphysicalabusebyhisfather.



Hehatedit…

Happinesslookedathimashewasquietshe

couldn’tunderstandwhyhewasquietorthat

meanthedidn’tmindmenwhohitwomen?

Happiness:“Youdon’thitwomendoyou?”

Lonwabo:“No!No!Idon’t.”

Happiness:“Whyareyouquietthen?”

Lonwabo:“Iamangrytohearthissthandwa

sami.”

Happiness:“Ithaspassedandso,youdon’t

havetoworrynow.”

Lonwabonoddedbuthewasn’tabouttodo

that...Hesenthishandtohispockettotakehis

phonethatwasringing.Heansweredthecall

andletgoofHappiness.Hemovedawayfrom

herasthecallwasprivate…

“Babe,weneedtogobacktothehouse.Ihave

togosomewhere.”LonwabotoldHappiness



withhisvoicesoundingfirmnownotlazy.

Happiness:“Wherearewegoing?What’s

wrong?”

Lonwabo:“It’swork,babe.”Herepliedandtook

herhandhewalkedwithhertothecarbusy

lookingaround.AndHappinessdidn’t

understandwhatwashappeningbutshecould

seethatLonwabowasworried…

Happiness:“What’shappening,Lonwabo?”she

askedlookingathimashewaschanginghis

clothesintocasualclothes.Theywereinside

hisbedroomnowinhismansionthat

Happinessdidn’tbelievehesharedalone.

Lonwabo:“Iwillcomebackandplease,don’tgo

out.Don’topenthedoorforanyone.Juststayin

thehouse.”

Happiness:“Youareworryingme.Areyouan

undercovercop?”Sheaskedasshenoticedthat

hewasputtingonblackclothes.



“No,”herepliedandpaused,thiswasgivinghim

anidea.Shewasgivinghimanideatocoverup

hisbusiness.“IwilltellyouaboutmyjobwhenI

comebackandifItellyouaboutityouwillhave

tokeepquietaboutit.”Hepromised.

Happiness:“Whatisthatjob?Andareyoueven

goingtocomebackLonwabo?Youareworrying

me.”

Lonwabo:“Yes,Iwillcomeback.”hereplied

kissingherandheranoffthebedroomwithhis

ringingphone.Happinessturnedbacktothe

bedandshelaiddownonthebed.Sheclosed

hereyesandprayed.Shedidn’tknowwhathis

jobwasaboutandshedidn’ttrustthatitwasa

safejob.ShewasinlovewithLonwabonow,he

wasalovingandacaringman.Helovedher

andhemadeherhappy.Hewasanimportant

partofherlife.Shedidn’tknowwhatjobhedid

butshecouldfeelthatitwasdangerous.

ShegottoPortElizabethinWednesday



morningandtheyhavespenttherestoftheir

dayindoors,insidehisbedroom.Theywere

justeating,talking,laughingandmakingalotof

love.She’drealisedthedifferencebetweenthe

sexshegotfromMnothoandLonwabo.

Lonwabokneweveryspottotouchinherbody

togivehergreatorgasms,hewasn’tthat‘gifted’

naturallylikeshehadheardblackmenarebut

hehadthestrongpointswhichmadetheirlove

makingspecialandappreciative.

Mnothoontheotherhandwasgiftedbuthis

sexwasjustsexthatanywomancouldbe

happyaboutandstillfeelempty.Itwassexwith

nodetailsandcarelikeLonwabos.Itwassex

thatexcitedherbutwasnotspecial.Mnotho

didn’tgiveherwhacksexitwasgoodsteamy

sexbutwithnoemotionsandromance.She

lovedLonwabo’smoreandsheappreciated

everythinghedidtoherbody,hedidherlike

nobodyelsehaddone,notlikeMnothodid…



Shewokeupfromthebedandlookedatthe

timeonherphone.Itwas3amandshehad

missedcallsfromLonwabo.Shegotupfrom

thebedtogetaglassofwaterinthekitchen

andsomethingtoeat.Shewashungry…

Shewalkeddownthestairstappingonher

phonetocallLonwabowithoutrealisingthathe

wasintheloungewithhispeople…Sheheard

hisphoneringingonthelounge’sside,shewas

downstairsnowandshewentthere.

“SHIT!”Lonwabosworeandgotupfromthe

couchthathewasseatedon.Hewaslookingat

Happinesswhowasblanklylookingattheguns

thatwereonthefloor.Theywerecleaningthem.

“Babe,let’sgo.”HesaidpullingHappinessby

herhandshewaslookingathimnow.Heleft

theloungewithher.

Happinesswasjustlookingathimblankly.She

wasn’thavinganyheartracebutshewas

shocked,coldshockedtothenail.Shesaton



thebedandlookedathimasLonwabowent

downtoherlevel.Hesatonhislegs.

Lonwabo:“Ididn’twantyoutofindoutabout

myjoblikethis.”heintroducedandheldher

hands.Helookedatherfaceandheknewthat

hewasgoingtohavetogowiththelie.“Can

yousaysomething?”Herequested.

Happiness:“WhatcanIsay?Ijustsawa

numberofguns…Don’ttellmeyouarea

gangsterandyoukillforaliving.”

Lonwabo:“No!No!Idon’tdothatbutIamfree

agent.”

Happiness:“What?Thosethingsarefor

Americans.”

Lonwabo:“No,wealsohavethemhereinSouth

Africabutweareverydiscreet.Wedoworkwith

thepoliceandthemilitary,mycolleaguesthere

mostofthemaremilitaryveteransandsome

retiredpolices.WeareliketheHawksbutina



secretway.”Heexplained.Hecouldn’ttellher

thathewasasmartpantsgangsternota

gangsterinasuit,notastreetgangsterbuta

smartheadgangster,agangsterincasual

clothes.Hewasintroducedtothislifeatanage

of21,hehadtherightmotivesandhe’dbeen

involveduntilhedecidedtostarthisownhighly

upgradedthing,hebecameleader.Theywere

notaboutsellingdrugsandstealingcars,

bombingATMSbuttheywerehighTech

gangsterslookinglikeordinarypeople.Hewas

speakingthetruthabouthavingmilitary

veteransinthemixandretiredpolicesbutmost

ofthemtheywerecomputergeniuses,IT

specialistsandsomeofthesespecialistshad

jobs.LonwabohimselfhadanInformation

Technologycompanydoingdifferentactivities.

Theyhardlyusedgunsbuttheyhaddifferent

approachestoattackbutdrasticmeasures

forcedthemtobelikestreetgangsters.They

werehighlyequippedwithdifferentphysical



skills.

Lonwabohadnevertoldawomanhewasa

gangsterbesidetheonehewasgoingtomarry

butshewaskilledbyanenemy.Anumberof

groupshadtriedtocopyhisstylebuttheyjust

couldn’tamounttohim.

Happiness:“Youkillpeople?Howcanyoulieto

mebecauseyoutoldmeyouhaveanIT

company?Butnowyouhaveguns.”

Lonwabo:“IhavethatcompanybecauseIdidIT

butbeinganagentismycalling.Andplease

don’ttellanyoneaboutthis.Don’tbescaredof

me.”

Happiness:“Iamnotscaredofyoubutforyour

life!”sheclosedhereyesandLonwabogotup

tositnexttoher.Hedidn’twanttohugher

becausehisblackclotheshadbloodbuthe

wantedtositnexttoher.

Lonwabo:“Don’tworryaboutme.Ihavebeen



anagentsinceIwas21years.Icouldn’tfinda

jobandafriendtoldmeaboutthis.Ijoinedand

wastrained,beinganagenthelpedmebuildmy

company.”Hetoldhimthetruth,hejoinedthe

gangsters’lifeashe’dexplained.

Happiness:“Idon’twanttoloseyou.Iamin

KZNandyouareherewhatifsomething

happenstoyou.”

Lonwabo:“Nothingwillhappenandyoudon’t

havetoworrybecauseintwoyearswewould

befreetobetogether.”Hesaidkissingher

cheekandHappinessgiggledremembering

howhappyLonwabowaswhenshetoldhim

aboutthedealshehadwithherfather.

Happiness:“Okay,gotoyourcolleaguesandI

willgomakefood.”

Lonwabo:“That’sawesome!”heexclaimedand

gotupwithher.Theywalkedtogetherback

downstairsbutHappinesswasworriedabout



hislife…Shecouldn’timaginewhatshewould

doifsheweretolosehim…

Shedraggedherfeetinsidethehousewithbag

onhershoulderandtheotherbagonherhand.

ItwasaSundayafternoonandshewasbackto

thehellholemarriage.Shedidn’tknowwhatthe

husbandwasgoingtosaytoherbutshewas

hopingthathewouldignoreher.Shewas

hopingthathewasgoingtopretendasifshe

wasn’tthereandtheywouldproceedwithout

noticingeachother.Sheneededtorest

becauseshewastired,sheleftEasternCape

whileshewasn’treadytoleaveandshedidn’t

knowwhenshewasgoingheadback.

Thehousewasemptyandso,shegothertime

torestafterpackingherclothesbackintothe

wardrobeshelaidonthebedandsleptright

away…



Mondaymorning,shewasstillfeelingtiredand

shetoldNkosazanathatshewasgoingtobegin

workingonTuesday.Shewasseatedonthe

dinnertablealonehavingherbreakfast.

“Iknockedonthefrontdoorandyoudidn’t

cometoopen.CanIhaveacupofteawith

somecakes?”Thembelihlerequestedandsat

onthediningtablewhereHappinesswas

seatedalone.

Happiness:“IamsorryIamthinkingaway.”

Thembelihle:“What’swrong?”sheasked

lookingatherfacethatsignalledthatshe

hadn’tbeensleepingbutshehadbeensleeping.

“Yourfacelooksabitswollen.Youhaven’tbeen

gettingenoughsleep?”sheaskedandlookedat

herasshewastakingthekettle.

Happiness:“Ihavebeensleepingbutitturnsto

belikethisinthemorning.It’ssomethingthat’s

recent.”Sherepliedwithoutlookingatherand



sheyawned.

Thembelihlesmiled,shewasstilllookingather

everymove.“Ipassedbymycaronyourroad

andsawthelightswereoffbutitwasstill

early.”Thembelihleinformedherwithhereyes

stilllookingatHappiness’sbody.

Happiness:“Iwasn’thomeIhaven’tbeenhome

becauseIwasinJohannesburgwithmyfather.

Ineededtoclearmyhead.”

Thembelihle:“What’swrong?Doyouhave

somethingthat’sbotheringyou?”

“Momishome!”Mnothoexclaimedlookingat

hismotherwhowasseatedonthedinnertable

andhiswifewasstillmakingteaforher.His

presencepreventedHappinessfromanswering

Thembelihle’squestion.

Thembelihle:“Yes,IthoughtIshouldcomeby

andcheckonmydaughterin-law.Ihaven’tbeen

seeingherlately.”



Mnotho:“Yes,she’sbeenastrangereventoher

husband.”Hecommentedstandingnextto

Happinessandhekissedhercheeknotfor

pretence’ssake.He’dvowedthathewasgoing

tosurpriseherbynotshoutingatherforleaving

thehousewhilehetoldhernottoleave.“How

areyou,MaMthimkhulu.”

Happiness:“IamfineandIguessyoumissed

me?”shecommentedlookingatMnothowitha

smilebutshewassurprisedthathewasacting

thisway.Butno,hewasdoingitbecauseofhis

mother’spresence.

Mnotho:“Yes,ImissedyouandcanIgetthe

cupaswell?”

Happiness:“Okay.”

Mnothothensatnexttohismotherandhetook

Happiness’sfood.Hebeganeatingherfood

whilespeakingtohismother.

Thembelihle:“Youmustnevermakeamistake



ofeatingapregnantwoman’sfoodbecause

shouldsheturnwithyourteathere.Shewill

pouritonyou.”shecommentedwithasmileon

herfaceandHappinesswasforcedtoturn.

“WHAT!”Theybothchantedlookingat

Thembelihlewithsurprisedfaces.Thembelihle

lookedatthemandshelaughed.

Thembelihle:“What’ssurprising?”

Happiness:“Iamnotpregnantmama.Weboth

don’twantachildasyet.”Sheexplainedand

shedidn’tknowhowtofeelaboutwhat

Thembelihlewastellingher.Shehasbeenon

preventionshecan’tbepregnant.Shecan’tbe

pregnantthreemonthshadn’tpassed.Ifshe

canbepregnantitwasgoingtobeachildthat

wasconceivednow,inOctoberanditwouldbe

impossibleforhertoseethatshewasactually

pregnant.

Mnotho:“Yes,wedon’tneedachild.”‘Idon’t



wantachildwithher!’hescreamedaloneand

lookedatHappinesswithafacethatcouldn’t

hidehisanger.Thiswasmakinghimangry.

Thembelihle:“Okay,IthinkIwillhavetoleave

andletyoudigestthis.”shesaidandgotupto

leavethem.Shedidn’texpectthattheywouldn’t

wantachildbutsheunderstoodthatifyouare

notreadyforachildyouarenotready.She’d

beentheretoo…

Mnotho:“Howcanyoubepregnantbecause

youtoldmethatyouareonpreventionoryou

havebeendeceivingme?”heshoutedand

stoodup.

Happiness:“Don’tshoutatmebecauseeven

thatpreventiondecisionwasminealone.All

youdidwaspointyourpenisinsidemyvagina

withouttalkingaboutpreventionand

protection.”

Mnotho:“Don’tspeakwithmelikethat!”



Happiness:“Yeah!Right!”

Mnotho:“Idon’twantachildwithyou!Idon’t

wantthatchild!”herepeatedlookingatherwith

angerpaintedonhisdarkface.

Happinesslookedathimblanklyasshe

couldn’tbelievehewastellingthattoherface.

Hedidn’twantherchild?“It’sfine!You’llhaveto

tolerateusfortwoyears,that’slikeoneyear

andthenwewillgoourseparateways.”She

revealed,shehadvowedthatshewasn’tgoing

totellhimaboutwhatherfatherhadsaidbut

shewasonlygoingtostopsleepingwithhimto

preventpregnancy.Butnow,shewasforcedby

hisresentmentforherandherchild.Shedidn’t

wanthimdoingtheunthinkabletoherunborn

baby.Itmightbehisbutthechildwasinher

womb.Thechildwashersaswell…Shewas

goingtoconvinceherfathertoletherdivorce

himevenifshewaswithachild.Thechildhe

doesn’twant...



Mnotho:“Whatdoyoumeanbythat?

Happiness:“Myfatherisnotcruelafteralland

heallowedthatIwilldivorceyouaftertwo

years’anniversaryifwewon’tbelovingeach

otherthen.Hestillbelievesthatyouareaman

youcantreatmerightandmakemehappy.But

hedoesn’tknowthatyouareadogwithatailin

betweenyourlegs,acowardthathitsme.AndI

amprettysureyouwanttohitmenowasyou

arelookingatmewithhate.”

Mnothotauntedhisjawandtriedkeepcalm.“At

leastthisfuckintripofyoursgavebirthto

somethingpositive.Iwillbefreeofyouinayear

andthat’sjustalittletime.”Hesaidlastandleft

thekitchenleavingHappinessindisbelief.She

knewthathedidn’tloveherandhecouldn’t

eventolerateherbutshedidn’tknowitwas

biggertoanextentthathecouldhateachild

thatwasfromher…

“AndIprettysurethatit’syourchildwhohas



beenmakingmesick.Butyouwerethefirstto

shoutmygirlfriendwastheonemakingme

sick.”Mnothocommentedandlookedat

Happinesswhowasproceedingwitheating.He

wasbackinsidethekitchenforaglassofmilk.

Happiness:“Iamsorry.”shesaidquietlyand

Mnothoclickedhistongue.Heleftthekitchen

withhisglassofmilk…Happinessateherfood

quietly…

THELIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S3~EPISODE50

Mnothowasseatedinsidehiscarafterthelong

dayinsidethehospital.Hehadabaddayand

hehadshoutedathiscolleaguesandhe



recognisedthatwasbecauseHappinesswas

pregnant.Hecouldn’tbelievethiswas

happeninghewasgoingtohaveachildwith

Happiness.Hedidn’twantachildwithher,

beforeandhedon’twantachildwithher,now.

“MaNkosi,sthandwasami.”Mnothogreeted

Daniellesoftlyandstartedtheengine.Heheld

ontothesteeringanddrovethecaroutofthe

hospital’spremises.Hisaimwastogoandvisit

hisparents.

Danielle:“Myparentsareangrywithme,

Mnotho.Theyarenottalkingtome.”

Mnotho:“They’reangrybecauseofthe

pregnancy?”

Danielle:“Whenmomtolddadaboutithehit

mesobad.”

Mnotho:“What!Areyoualrightandourbabyis

alright?”

Danielle:“Yes,wearefine,babe.ButIamnot



finewithmyparentsangrywithme,Mnotho.Do

youthinktheywillletmemarryyou?TheysaidI

willbecalledhomewreckerMnotho.”

Mnotho:“Wait,MaNkosi,youareworriedabout

themlettingusgetmarrieddoesthatmeanyou

willmarryme?”

“Yes!”Shecriedasshecouldn’tstomachthat

hermotherwasgivingheracoldshoulder.She

didn’tevenwanttothinkaboutherfather

becauseshe’dsuspectedthat,no,sheknew

thatherfatherwasgoingtobeangrywithher.

Hewasgoingtobeangrywithherfordaysbut

nothermother.Anotherbut?Butmaybethat

wasbecauseshegotpregnantbyamarried

manforhermothertobeangrywithherforthis

long.

Mnotho:“Hawu!Youdon’tknowmuchthat

makesmehappy.”

Danielle:“Youarehappy?Howcanyoube



happywhileIamsad?”

Mnotho:“No,don’tlookatitthatwaybutIthink

weneedtolookatthebiggerpicture.Weneed

tobehappythatwewillbetogetheranditwas

expectedofyourparentstobeangry.Butyou

needtokeepapologisingandtheywillforgive

you.Iwilldoeverythingrightbyyouandour

child.”

Danielle:“IamhurtingMnotho.”

Mnotho:“Iamsorry,sthandwasami.”Hesaid

softlyandstoppedthecarjustoutsidehis

mother’shouse.Hesteppedoutofthecar.“I

amgoingtotalktomyparentsnowandIam

hopingthattheywillhaveanopenmindabout

this.”

Danielle:“No!Howcanyoutellthemwhilemy

parentsareangryhere?”

Mnotho:“IhavetotellthembecauseIdon’t

wanttodelaythingsfurther.”



Danielle:“Youdon’twanttolistentomebutyou

wanttodothingsyourway.Howcanyounot

considermyfeelings?Canyouconsidermy

feelings?”

Mnotho:“Okay,Iwillholdon.”He

condescended.Hedidn’twanttokeeparguing

withherbecauseshewasgoingtocrylouderin

theend.Hedidn’twantthatbuthealsodidn’t

wanttodelaytellinghisparentswhatwas

happening.He’ddecidedthathewasn’tgoingto

callhisbrothersjusttotellthemhewasgetting

married.Itwasunnecessaryhewasgoingto

tellthemthroughthephone.Theydidn’tneedto

comehomeforthat.

Danielle:“Thankyou.Iloveyou.”

Mnotho:“Iloveyoutoo.”Hedroppedthecall

andhelookedaroundforhisfather.He

suspectedtheymightbehavingdinnernow

becauseitwaslateandso,hecheckedfor

theminthediningroom.



Hefoundthemeatinginsidetheirdiningtable

withQalokuhleseatedonhers.Shewaseating

herfoodusingherhands.Mnothoplayedwith

Qalokuhle’sbraidsasmeansofgreetingher

andsheshookherhead.

Qalokuhle:“Baba!”

Mnotho:“Sawubona,yini!”

Thembelihle:“Youaredisturbingtheladyonthe

table.”

Mnotho:“Wee!Ladiesdon’tmessthemselves

likethis.”hecommentedandhisparents

laughed.“WeMaZulu,Isaidsawubona.”He

insisted.

Qalokuhle:“Shawupona,baba.Shawupona!”

Mnotholaughedseeingthathewasirritating

thechild.Qalokuhlelovedanydishesthathad

meatandhergrandmotherwouldshowherthe

meatthen,removeitfromherfood.Shewould

encouragehertoeatthefoodandshouldshe



finishherfoodshewouldgiveherthemeat…

Mnothogreetedhisparentsandsatdownon

thechair.Hismothergotuptodishfoodfor

himwhilehewashavingsmalltalkswithhis

father.

Mnotho:“Thankyou.”hesaidlookingatthe

foodhewasgivenbyhismother.

Thembelihle:“Whyareyouherealone?Where’s

yourwife?”

Mnotho:“Idrovestraighthomefromthe

hospital.”

Dalisu:“Oh,what’swrong?Yourmothertoldme

aboutthegoodnewsthatyouareexpectinga

childnowwithyourwife.”

Mnotho:“Yes,eventhoughwedidn’texpectit

anddidn’tplanforit.”

Dalisu:“Wedidn’tplanforyouaswell.”

Mnotholaughed.“Hawu,Ithoughtyoudidn’t



planforDalingceboandNgcebo.Oh,Iheard

thatwrong?”heaskedlookingathisparents.

Thembelihle:“Yourfatheristryingtosaywe

plannedforMlamuliandbecauseyoudidn’t

wanttobeleftbehindyoufeaturedyourself.”

Sheexplainedandtheyalllaughed.

Mnotho:“It’salrightbutyoulovemeeven.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,weloveyou,Mageba.”She

saidwithasmiledirectedtoMnothoandhe

bowedhisheadtohismother.

Dalisu:“Andnow,telluswhatbringsyouhome

becauseyourwifecancookgoodfoodyou

can’ttellusyoumissyourmother’sfood.”

Mnothochuckled.“No,Iamhereonaserious

matter.”Heintroduced.Hisparentslookedat

himwithquestioningeyes.Heknewthathe

neededtospeaknowtheywerenotgoingto

ask‘whatisit?’“Iwanttogetmarriedagain.”He

announcedandlookedathisparents.They



didn’tsayanythingbuttheylookedathimwith

whitefaces.

Mnotho:“Please,saysomething.”

Dalisu:“Youwanttogetmarriedagaintowho

andforwhatreasons?”

Mnotho:“IwanttomarrySiphosami’smother

andNtandokazi,mycolouredgirlfriend.Ithink

yourememberher.Dad,youhavealsomether.”

Thembelihle:“YEHHENI!”

Dalisu:“Twowomen!”

Mnotho:“Yes,twowomen,baba.”

Thembelihle:“Oh,Jehova.So,that’swhyyour

wifewastellingmethatsheneededtogohome

toclearherhead.She’spregnantandyouare

takingtwowives.Historyisrepeatingitself.”

Shecommentedwithoutlookingatanyofthem

andshestoodup.Shecouldn’tbelievewhat

washappening.Happinesswaspregnantand



herhusbandwastakingtwomorewives?She

wastakenbackbythisandshecouldn’thelp

butfeelsorryforHappiness.Onethingshe

knewwasthattheycouldn’tstopMnothofrom

doingwhathewantedtodo.Astheyhavetold

Baneletoworkfirstandtheywouldtalkabout

wives,itwastheirchoiceandwhatwerethey

supposedtodoaboutit?

Mnotho:“No,mama.Butyoumustunderstand

thatMaNkosiisalsopregnant.”Hetoldhis

motherandhelookedbackatherasshewas

givingQalokuhlehertwogrilledchickenpieces

now.Qalokuhleclappedhandsasthemeatwas

placedbeforeher.

DalisulookedatThembelihleandshewasjust

lookingattheirsonafterhe’dsaidthosewords.

Whathecouldsee,washistoryrepeatingitself

aswell.

Dalisu:“Sitdown,nkosikazi.”



Thembelihle:“Ishouldsitdownforwhat,baba?

Iamnotsupportingthis!Howcanyoubeso

carelessMnotho?Youimpregnateevery

womanyousleepwith?”sheshoutedlookingat

Mnotho.

Mnotho:“No,momandifthat’scaseIwould

havequiteanumberofchildren.”

“NONSENSE!”Thembelihlefistedhisback

repeatedlyforspeakingnonsensetoher.He

wasspeakingrubbishtoher.“That’showyou

shouldspeak!”sheshoutedstillfistinghimand

Mnothohadhisheadlookingathisfatherwho

justlaughingwhileMnothowastryingtohide

hisface.

Mnotho:“Iamsorry,MaSthole.”

Thembelihle:“Tsk!”shesatdownandsighed.

Shetookherjuiceanddrankit,herhusband

heldherhand.Thembelihlelookedathim.“Iam

fine.”



Dalisu:“Icanseethatyouareupset.”

Thembelihle:“Uyanginyanyisalo.”

Mnotho:“Iamsorry.”

Dalisu:“YouwenttotheDoctorwiththisgirl

who’spregnant?”

Thembelihle:“Andareyoumarryingher

becauseshe’spregnant?”

Mnotho:“No,Ihaven’tgonetotheDoctorwith

hershewenttotheDoctoraloneandIam

marryingherbecauseIloveher.”

Thembelihle:“Hehasn’tevengonetothe

Doctorwithher!Fixthis,Ndabezitha.”Shesaid

standingup.

Dalisu:“Hhaybo!Whatdoyoumean,now?”

Thembelihle:“Thisisallyourdoing!”she

exclaimedandwenttoQalokuhle.Sheliftedher

fromthechairandlefttheroomwhileDalisu

wasbusytryingtodefendhimselffromwhat



hiswifewastellinghim.

Dalisu:“Yousee!Now,yourmotherisgrumpy

andshe’sblamingme.”

Mnotho:“Hawu,baba.”

Dalisu:“There’snothingIcanspeakwithyou

now.Iwillgotomywifeandyouwilldothe

same.Gotoyourwife.”

Mnotho:“Hawu!”

Dalisu:“Yes!”heexclaimedandstoodupfrom

thetable.HeleftMnothoindisbelief.He

couldn’tbelievewhatjusthappened…

“Youdon’thavetobeupset,mkami.Iwillmake

surethathetakesthisgirltotheDoctorand

thatwhathappenedbeforedoesn’thappen

again.Wewillalsogoandconsult,Gobela.”He

ensuredThembelihlewhowashelping

Qalokuhlebrushherteethinthebathroom.

Thembelihledidn’tsayanythingshewasupset

andherheartwaswithHappiness.“MaSthole?”



hecalledheroutandhefollowedherto

Qalokuhle’sroom.

Thembelihle:“Iheardyou,Ndabezitha.”

Dalisu:“Please,don’tbeupsetbecausenow,I

knowthatyouarethinkingaboutyourdaughter

in-law.Youwillgotalktoherwhenyouget

time.”

Thembelihle:“Hhayi!Ididn’texpectthis.”

Dalisu:“Iknow.”HesaidsoftlyandThembelihle

turnedtolookathim.Dalisuhuggedherand

closedhiseyes.Hewashopingthatwithhis

sonitwouldn’tbeasithappenedtohim…

------

Shewasbusymakingmovesalongwiththe

musicwhileonthesinkwashingthedishesthat

theywereusingfortheirSundaylunch.It’dbeen

anhoursincetheyhavehadtheirfoodandthey

havedebatedthatwhowasgoingtowashthe

dishesandwhowasgoingtobuyPizza.They



bothdidn’twanttodothesechoresbutthey

hadnobodytodothemontheirbehalf.

NandiphachosethedishesandRandallwas

forcedtogobuythepizzatheyweregoingto

havefordinnerbecausetheywerenotsurethat

theirmotherwascomingback.Randallwasnot

surebecausetheirmotherwascommunicating

withhim.Sheturnedafterdrainingthewater

andsheheldherchest.Shedidn’trealisethat

shewasnolongeraloneintheroom.

Nandipha:“Eh,Iamsorry.IwillgobecauseIam

donewiththedishes.”Shesaidtakingher

phoneandsheswitchedoffthemusic.She

didn’texpectthatNandiphawasgoingtofind

herinthehouse.Shethoughtshewouldbe

gonewhenshecomesback...Shemoved

forwardwithoutlookingather.

Faith:“Wherearegoing?”shelookedatheras

shewasapproachingherdirectiontoleavethe

kitchen.Nandiphastoppedwalking…



Nandipha:“Iwillgogetmybaginyourroom

andIwillgotomyplace.IhavesentRandallto

buypizzawehavedecidedthatweweregoing

tohaveitasourdiner.”Sheexplainedwithout

lookingather.

Faith:“So,youwanttoleavewithouthavingthat

pizza?Andwithoutsayinggoodbyetoyour

brother?Doyouknowhowupsethe’llbewhen

hecomesinhereandfindthatyouaregone?”

sheaskedmovingclosertoNandipha.

Nandipha:“Iwillcallhim.”

“Come.”Shecommandedsoftlyandheld

Nandipha’shand.Nandiphalookedatherhand

andshelookedatherface.Shewasholdingher?

Theymarchedtothemasterbedroominsilence

butwiththemotherstillholdingherdaughter’s

hand.Therentalhousewaswithtwobedrooms

andNandiphasleptinhermother’sbedroom.

Faith:“Let’ssitdownandtalk.”Shesaid



pointingthebedastheywereinsideher

bedroomnow.Nandiphalookedather.

Nandipha:“Talk?”

Faith:“Yes,Iwanttotalkyouevenifyoudon’t

wanttotalktome.”

Nandipha:“No!Iwanttotalktoyou!”shesaid

quicklyandlookedasideasshefeltthatwasa

quickerreply.Butshewasinneedofher,she

washermother.

Faithsmiledandsatdown.Nandiphasatdown

afterher.

Faith:“Whydidn’tyoutellmeyouknowthatI

amyourmotherthefirsttimeyousawme?”she

asked.

Nandipha:“Ithoughtthatyouwereatmyplace

becauseofthatandwhenyougavemethe

courtpapersIwentcold.Ifiguredthatyouhate

mebecauseofthewaythatyouconceivedme.”



Faith:“No,Idon’thateyoubecauseyoudidn’t

asktobeborninthemannerthatyouwereborn.

ButwhenIwasstillinpainIhadabigpartthat

hatedyouandIcouldn’tevenholdyou.Iwas

stillhurtingthattimeandaftertimeIhealed.”

Nandipha:“Whydidyoutakemetocourtthenif

youdon’thateme?”

Faith:“Idon’tknowIwashavingarelapseof

thepast?Idon’thavevalidreasonsforitIwas

justangrytoseemybookpublishedandevenif

itmademelaughwithallthehumourthat

you’veputintoit.Iwasangryafterreadingit.

AndthenafterthecourtcaseIrealiseditwasa

relapsebutIcouldn’ttellyouthatbecauseI

didn’tknowthatyouknowthetruth.”She

explainedandsighed.Shecouldn’tbelievethat

thisdaywashere,she’dneverthoughtofitas

she’dlivedwiththefactthatshedidn’thavea

daughter.“IfyouhavetoldmethatyouknowI

amyourmotherIwasgoingtoknowthat



somethinghappenedIwasgoingtoknowthatI

needtocontactMaNtombela,mysistersand

askthathowdidyouknowaboutthisbecause

we’vemadeapromisethatwewerenevergoing

totellyou.Wehavemadeapromisethatwe

weregoingtoletyouliveyourlifeknowingyou

werebornoutoflovebutIguesswheneverwe,

aspeopleplanourLordalsoplansotherwise.”

Sheadded.

Nandiphashookherheadandwipedhertears.

“IwassohurtandIlostwordsIdidn’tblame

MaNtombelaforthewayshedisownedme

becauseshedidn’towemeanything-”Shewas

brokenoff.

Faith:“No!Shewaswrongtodothingstheway

shedidbecauseifshewasdisowningyoushe

wassupposedtotellmebecauseItrustedher

withyou.Sheowedyoulivinguptoherword

becauseshepromisedthatshewasgoingto

loveyouandbeyourmothertilldeathbutshe



didn’thonourthat.Don’tbelittleyourself

becauseofhowyouwereborn.”

Nandipha:“Whydidn’tyouletyouradoptive

mothertakemewithyou?Whydidyouleave

mebehindeventhoughyouhatedmebutwhy

didn’tyoutaketheofferthatIshouldgrow

closertoyou?”

Faith:“IfyouhaveseenMaNtombela’sface

whenshelaidhereyesonyouandthetearsshe

criedyouwouldhavedonethesame.Ijust

knewthatshewasremindedofadaughterthat

she’dlost.Iwasjustachildandhadyouina

painfulwayIlookedatmyselfandthoughtwho

needsthischildthemost?TheanswerIcame

outwith,wasitisMaNtombela.Iknewraising

youwasgoingtohealheranditdidbecausemy

brotherwouldcallmyadoptivemotherinthe

earlymonthsofmydeparture.Hewouldtellher

tothankmeforgivinghiswifeachildbecause

shewasabetterpersonagain.Shewashealed



andthen,wedecidedafterthat,weneededto

breakcontact.WehavedecidedbeforeIleft

becausewewantedyoutohaveanormallife

withoutknowingthewayyouwereconceived.If

IhaveknownthatonedayMaNtombelawould

disownyouIwasnevergoingtogiveyoutoher

becausenomatterwhat,youaremychild.Ican

neverrunawayfromthatandIwouldnever

wishharmuponyourlife.Iwouldneverwant

youtohaveamansleepingwithyoubecause

youwanthismoney.Iamsorry,NandiphabutI

thoughtIwasdoingwhatwasbestforyou

becauseyouweregoingtoaskmeaboutyour

fatheroneday.Ididn’tknowthatthiswould

happen.Please,forgiveme.”shepleadedwith

herholdinghertwohandsshewaslookingat

herpinkfacenowasshewascrying.Nandipha

noddedherheadwithoutspeaking.Faithpulled

hertoherchestandshehuggedhertightly

lettinghercry.



Nandipha:“Doesthismeanyouwillbemy

mother,now?”

Faith:“Yes,Iwon’tforsakeyou.Iwon’tdowhat

myfatherdidtome,hurtinghisownchild.I

won’tmychild.IfIhaveknownthiswould

happenIwasn’tgoingtogiveyouupIwas

goingtoleavewithyou.Weweregoingtobe

alrightbutIdidn’tknow.”

Nandipha:“It’sokay,mama.Youareherenow.”

Faithsmiledasshecalledher‘mama’Thiswas

herdaughterandshehadnobodythatshewas

goingtothrowherto.Fromtodayshevowed

thatitwasgoingtobethethreeofthem

againsteverything.

Faith:“Howdidyousurviveeverythingthatyou

havebeenthrough?Whenyouwerealonewhat

keptyougoing?Canyoutellme?”sheasked

lookingatherandshewipedhertears.

Nandiphaclosedhereyesandsmiled.When



sheopenedhereyes,shewipedhermother’s

tearsaswell.Theybothlaughed.Faithpulled

hertoherchestagain.

Nandipha:“Palesa,myroommateandDuma,

myfriend,theirsupportgavemehopethatI

wasn’tentirelyalone.AndNgcebo,theprince.

ButIhadasongthatkeptsane,asongthat

keptgoingwheneverIfeltlikenowIwantedto

giveup,Ilistenedtoit.Iwouldlistentoit

repeatedlyuntilIammotivatedenough.Can

yousing?”

Faithlaughed.“No,Ican’tsingandcanyou

sing?”Sheasked.

Nandipha:“Yes,Icansing.”

Faith:“Please,singthesongforme.”

%%%Nandipha%%%{singing}“Yougottagetup.

Yougottagetupandmakeamove

'Causetheworldwon'teverseeyou'tillyoudo



No,theydon'treallycarewhatyou'regoing

through

So,yougottashow'em,baby

Yougottashow'emtherealyou

Yougottagive'emwhatyou'vegot

No,don'tletthemseewhatyou'renot

'Causeyouarestrong

Youarewise

Youareworthbeyondathousandreasonswhy

Andyoucan'tbeperfect,baby

'Causenobody'sperfect,darling

Butno,no,no,no,there'snobodyintheworld

Likeyou…

Whatdoyoudowhenyoucan'tletgo?

Whatdoyousaywhenyoujustdon'tknow

Howyoufeel?



Andyouknownobodyknowshowyoufeel

'Causeeverybody'sgottheirowndamn

problems

Soeverybody'strynafindtheirway

Daybydayisastruggle

Inthisworld,youknowyouhavetohustle

Justknow,thatyou'renotalone

Youdon'talwayshavetobestrong,allby

yourself(byyourself)

Isaidit'sokaytoaskforhelp

Now,listen

Peoplewillfindyou,buttheydon'tdefineyou

Andyouwillfindpeople,whohelpredesignyou

Peoplewillfindyou,buttheydon'tdefineyou

Andyouwillfindpeople,whohelpredesignyou

Youareaworkofart



Betyoudidn'tthinkyou'dcomethisfar

Now,hereyouare

Baby,youarestrong

Youarewise

Youareworthbeyondathousandreasonswhy

Andyoucan'tbeperfect,baby

'Causenobody'sperfect,darling

Butno,no,no,no,there'snobodyintheworld

Likeyou…”Shesangthewholesonglayingon

Faith’schestandshecouldfeelFaith’stears

fallingonherhead.Theydidn’tstopherfrom

proceedingwiththesong.Shesmiledfinally,

whenshewasdone.Shewasnolongeralone

now…

EndofSEASON3!




