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Shelookedathistextmessage>>“Iam waitingforyou,here!Youdon’twanttocomeout

now?”>>Sheplacedthephonedownanddidn’treplytothetextmessage.Shewasstilleating

hewasgoingtowaitsomemoretimebecauseshe’dtoldhim nottocomeearlytogether.But

hewascrazyonsome,‘Ican’twaitanylongertoseeyou.’

Nandiphawasn’treadytoleavehermotherandbrotherbutshe’dpromisedNgcebothatthey

weregoingtobetogethertonight.

“What’swrong?”FaithaskedNandiphaaftershehadplacedherphoneonthedinnertable.They

werehavingsuperonaTuesdaynight.

Nandiphadidn’tleavethehouseafterFaith’sreturnfrom KZN.SundayandMonday,Nandipha

waswithherfamily.TheywouldtalkallnightwithFaithtryingtogettoknoweachother.They

sharedthebedandRandallwassleepingaloneinhisroom.Nandiphawashappywithhernew

foundfamilybutshestillhadn’tconcludedhowhermotherwas,shedidn’tgetifshewasa

toughmotherorasoftmotherandRandalltoldhershewasgoingtofindoutforherselfbutone

thinghetoldherwas‘shedidthehidingifyouarewrong’.Hedidn’twanttotellherallabout

theirmotherhesawitbestthatshelearnseverythingabouttheirmotheronherown.Nandipha

didn’tattendherclassesonMonday,shewaswithherbrotherthewholemorningandsheleft

forworkat12pm.Shecamebackatnightandhermotherhadtoscoldherfornotattendingher

classes.Faithhadleftthem inthemorningwhiletheywerestillsleeping.Nandiphatoldher

motherthatshedidn’twanttoworkthenightshiftbecauseshewantedthem tosleepatthe

sametimebutstill,Faithdidn’teaseitbecauseshe’dtoldherthattheystillhavetimetogether.

Nandiphahadtoapologisefornotattendingherclassesandtheymovedonfrom that.They

sleptatthesametimeaftertheirchatlikeNandiphahadwanted,likeNandiphahadwished

whenshedecidedtoworkearly.Nandiphahadconcludedthatnightthathermotherwasn’ta

difficultpersontospeaktobutitwasstillearlyforhertoknowherentirely…

Today,Nandiphawassupposedtoleaveandshewasn’tready.

Randall:“Don’ttellusthatyourtaxiishere.”

Nandipha:“Mytaxiishere.”Shelookedatthem andhermothersawthatshewasn’tsoexcited

aboutleavingthehouse.

Faith:“Whyareyouleavingbecauseyoudon’twanttoleave?”

Nandipha:“Ihaveschool,mama.”



Randall:“Justmoveinwithus.”

Nandipha:“Butyouwon’tbehereforlongandIam stillupsetbythat.Iwilljustleavenow.”she

saidwithasulkandshestoodup.FaithhadtoldherthattheyweregoingtoleaveSouthAfrica

inDecemberandwhenFaithwantedtospeaktoheraboutthatfurther.Nandiphathrewa

tantrum becauseshecouldn’tbelievethatshewasgoingtobealoneagainiftheyleave.

Faith:“Nandipha!Sitdown!”

Nandipha:“Mama-”

Faith:“Sitdown!”sheinsistedandpointedherchairthatshewasleaving.Nandiphastopped

walkingandshesatdown.“Itoldyouwewillspeakaboutthisanddon’tfillyourheadwith

negativitybecauseIsaidRandallandIwillbeleavinginDecember.”Shemadethingsclear.

Nandipha:“Iam sorry.”

Ngcebo’scarhootedoutsidethepremisesandNandiphalookedathermother.

Faith:“Come,let’swalkyouout.”ShesaidtakingherhandandtheygotupwithNandipha’shand

stillonhermother’shand.

Nandipha:“NO!”SheexclaimedandlookedatRandall.

Randall:“Whyareyousaying,no?”

Nandipha:“Eh!Iwillbejustfineandyoushouldsitdown.Youneedtofinishyoursupper

becauseitwillgetcold.”

Faith:“Randall,goandtakeyoursister’sbaginourroom.”SheinstructedhersonandRandall

leftthekitchentodowhathismotherhadsaid.FaithlookedatNandipha.“Whereareyougoing?

Areyoureallytakingataxi?”Sheasked.

Nandipha:“Yes,MaZondi,Iam takingataxi.Whyareyouworriednow?”

Faith:“Youarelying.”

“Youhearthat?It’sanotherhootfrom thedriver.”Nandiphasaidandmovedawayfrom her

mother.FaithfollowedherandtheymetupwithRandallinthelounge.Nandiphatriedtotake

herbagfrom him butheheldit.

Randall:“Wearewalkingyouout,right,mom?”

Faith:“Yes,let’sgo.”ShefollowedRandallandNandiphalookedatthem astheyleftthehouse

leavingherbehind.Nandiphasighedseeingthatshecouldn’tstopthem from stayinginthe

housebutshewasonlyhopingthatNgcebowasinsidethecar.Shefollowedthem behind.

Randall:“Whenareyoucomingback?”



Faith:“Yes,youshouldlivewithusandIthinkthatyouneedtostopworkingnowbecauseyou

shouldfocusonyourstudies.Youwon’tbepayingforyourfeeswhileIam here.Iwilltakecare

ofyou.”Shesaidtakingashortglanceather,shedidn’twanttorushherwithanythingandshe

didn’twanttoforcethingsonherbutthesetwothingswereimportant.Shewantedhertolive

withthem andshewantedhertostopworkingattherestaurant.

Nandiphaontheothersidewantedtolivewiththem aswellbutshewasn’tgoingtoseeNgcebo

freelyifshelivedwiththem.Shewasn’tgoingtotellhermother‘Mom,Iam leavingtobewith

myboyfriendIwillsleepover.’Shehadneverdonethatbeforeandshecouldn’tseeherselfdoing

itnow.ShewasstilltryingtogetusedtoFaith.ItwasbetterwithRandallbutFaithwastheir

motherandshewantedtorespectherashermother…Andworking?Shedidn’tneedtowork

nowifhermothersayssheshouldstopshewasgoingtostopandtrustthatshewouldlook

afteryou.

Nandipha:“Iwillcomeback,mama.Idon’tknowwhen.”

Randall:“That’sataxi?”heaskedpointingNgcebo’sJeepthatwasjustparkedacrosstheroad

butopposingFaith’srentalhouse.

Nandipha:“Yes,it’sanUber.”Shesmiledandlookedathermotherwithherarmsopenedforher.

FaithwaslookingatthecaraswellbutshehuggedNandiphastillthinkingaboutthecar…

Nandiphathenhuggedherbrotherandtookherbagawayfrom him.

Faith:“CallmewhenyougettoyourplacewiththatUber.”

Nandipha:“Iwillcallyou.”

Randall:“Andmeaswell.Iwillhavetobeconfirmed.”

Nandiphalaughedandcrossedtheroad.“IwillWhatsAppyou,littlebrother.”Sheshoutedfor

him andwavedherhand.FaithandRandallwavedback.Theydidn’tmovebacktothehouse

theywerestilllookingather.Andso,Nandiphasteppedinsidethemiddlebackseatofthecar.

“Andthen,whyareyousittingatthebackseat?”NgceboaskedandlookedbackatNandipha

withoutstartingtheengine.

Nandipha:“Isaidtomom andmybrother,Iam gettinginsideanUber.Theyarelookingatus,

driveRasta.”SheinstructedpointingtheroadandNgcebostartedtheengineshakinghishead.

Ngcebo:“What’swrongifyouaretellingherit’syourboyfriend?”

Nandipha:“No!Iam notusedtoheryet,NgceboandwhatifshetakesitasdisrespectthatIam

tellingherIam goingtomyboyfriend?”

Ngcebo:“Well,Iam actuallyyourfiancé.”

Nandipha:“Yeah,right!IknowthatRastabutshedoesn’tknowthatIam stillwithyouand



shouldsheaskIwilltellherthetruth.IhopeIwill.”

Ngcebo:“Don’thopebuttellherthetruth.”

Nandipha:“Theywantmetolivewiththem astheyarestillinSouthAfrica.AndshetoldmeI

shouldstopworking.”

Ngcebo:“She’sright,youneedtostopworking!Iam happytohearthosewordsandIhopeyou

toldheryouwilldothat.”Helookedbackathershortly.

Nandipha:“Iwillresignfrom thejob.”

Ngcebo:“Thankyou,MrsButterworth!Ilikeyou,already.AndIthinkthatmovinginwiththem

willdoyougoodbecauseyouhavebeenawayfrom familyforalongtime.Youneedthatfamily

loveagainandbesidesthat,youneedtogettoknowthem.Youneedtohaveabondwiththem

andthatwayyouwilllovethem asyourfamily.”

Nandipha:“ButhowwillIsleepoveratyourhousefordaysifIlivewithmymother?Iwilllieto

heranddoyouthinkshewillallowmetosleepatyourplaceforlikethreedaysormore.”

Ngcebosmiled.“Don’tworry,myprincess.What’smoreimportantnow,isbuildingarelationship

withyourmotherevenifIcanseeyouafteryourclassesorwheneveraslongasIwillgettosee

you.ButItrustthatshewillbeinclusiveandopenmindedaboutthis.”

Nandipha:“StopthecarIwanttositnexttoyou.”sherequestedsoftlyandNgcebostoppedthe

caronherrequest.Nandiphagotoffthecarwithherphoneonherhandandshesteppedinon

thefrontseatreadingatextfrom hermother.SheclosedthedoorandNgcebodroveoff.

Nandipha:“Listentomymother’stext,‘Mychild,areyousureyoudidn’tlietome?Whydoyou

haveamanwithanexpensivecarfetchingyou?That’snotanUber.’”ShelookedatNgceboand

helaughedshakinghishead.

Ngcebo:“Whatdoesshesuspectsyouliedabout?”

Nandipha:“IthinkshethinksIam actuallysellingmybodyformoney.Mama’MaNtombelasaid

shedoesn’tcareifIdothatandmymom,washurtbythosewords.”SherepliedtoNgcebo

whilebusytypingareplythatwasassuringFaiththatshewasn’tdoinganythingwrong.

Ngcebo:“WTF!KantiunjaniwenaNandipha?”(What’swithyou,Nandipha?)helookedather

surprisedthathewashearingsuchthingsnow.

Nandipha:“WhatdidIdo?”

Ngcebo:“Howcanyoulietomeallthistime?”heaskedlookingatherbeforesteppingoutof

thecar.He’djustparkedthecarinsidehisgarage.

Nandipha:“Ididn’tlietoyou.”



Ngcebo:“Yes!YouliedtomeIalwaysaskedaboutyourmotherandyouwouldpretendasif

thingsweregoodbetweenthetwoofyou.Youwouldtellmethatthingsaregoodbetweenthe

twoofyouwhileyouwerelyingtome?”

Nandipha:“Ididn’twanttobotheryou,Ngcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Youdidn’twanttobotherme,myfoot!ItoldyouthatIcanlookafteryoubutyousaid

youdidn’tneedmoney.Youhavebeentellingmelies,Nandipha!”

Nandipha:“No,youdon’tunderstandwhatIwasgoingthrough,Ngcebo.Mymotherdisowned

meandtoldmeshewon’tlookafterme.ShetoldmeIshouldn’tsetfootinherhouse.Iam sorry

fornottellingyoubutIhadtostandonmyownandgiveyouspace.”

“Tsk!”Heclickedhistongueandsteppedoutofthecar.Nandiphasighedandshefollowedhim

tothehousewithherbagonherhand.Shedidn’tthinkthatNgcebowouldbethatupsetwith

her…Shefollowedhim tothekitchenafterplacingherbagonthecouch.

Nandipha:“CanyoupleasestopbeingupsetwithmesothatIwilltellyoueverythingaboutmy

mother?”sherequestedstandingbehindNgcebowhowaslookingforaplateinsidethe

cupboard.

Ngcebo:“Youwilleat?”

Nandipha:“No,Iam full.”Sherepliedandmovedbacktositonthehighchair.Shelookedat

Ngceboashewasbusywithpreparingfoodforhimself.

Ngcebo;“Andyoursisterwhatdidshesayaboutyourmotherdisowningyou?”

Nandipha:“WenolongertalkwithNontobekoandshedidn’tsayanythingaboutit.Idon’tknow

ifmom toldher.Nontobekosentmeamessagetellingmeshe’sforgivingmeforhumiliating

them butthescarswon’theal.”

Ngcebo:“Mxm!”

Nandipha:“Isaidthesamething.”NgcebolookedbackatherandNandiphawaslookingathim

withpeacefuleyes.Hesenthiseyesbacktowhathewasdoing.“PalesasuggestedthatIgoto

Eskom andclaim myfather’smoney…”shethenbeganthestory,tellinghim howshelearntthat

shewasn’tMaNtombela’sbiologicaldaughter.Ngcebohadstoppedpreparinghisfoodbuthe

wasjustleaningbyhiskitchencupboardlookingatNandiphatellinghim everythingabouther

motherandherfeelings.Thistimearoundshefinishedtellingthisstorywithoutanytears.There

wasnothingtocryaboutnowbecauseFaithwasinherlife.Theolderversionofherwaswith

her.

Ngcebo:“Cometome.”hesaidsoftlywhenshewasdonespeakingaftertheyhavespentafew

minutesjustlookingateachother.NgcebowasdigestingeverythingthatNandiphahadjusttold

herandhecouldn’tconclude,ifhewastheoneinhershoes,wouldhehavesurvivedthat?He



couldn’tconclude…HemetNandiphahalfwayandhehuggedhertightly.

Ngcebo:“Iam soproudofyouandIwon’tsaysorryforeverythingthatyouhavebeenthrough

becauseIbelieveyouwerebeingintegrated.Theysayadiamondgoesthroughroughprocesses

forittocomeoutwiththatbeautifuldesiredshape.Thereisnothingyoucan’tovercomenow.”

Nandipha:“ThankyouandforyourhelpbecauseifIdidn’tgetthatbookinstoresthroughyour

contact.Faithwasnevergoingtofindme.”

Ngcebo:“Andthankyouforgatecrashingmypartyandspeakingsenseintomysenselesshead.

Idon’tevenwanttocountbeingmypreciouspearlagain.”

Nandiphagiggledandlookedathim.NgcebokissedherbrieflyandNandiphaheldontohisshirt.

SheunfastenedhisbuttonsandNgceboheldherhands.

Ngcebo:“Iwasn’tsayinggetcarriedaway.”

Nandipha:“ButIwanttobeliberatedfrom thisexcruciatinghungerIhave.”

Ngcebochuckledandplacedherhandsontheeithersidesofherhips.“IwillliberateyoubutI

wanttoeatfirstIam hungry.”HeinformedherandNandiphasulkedlookingasideshemoved

awayfrom Ngcebo.Helookedatherasshelefthim alone.Ngcebosmiledfeelinggreaterthat

shehadherbackinsidehishouse,backinhislife…Hethensatdownwithhisfood…

--------

“Iam reallysorrymam Iwashavingrougharoughtimewhenyoucameintotheofficefor

prevention.”TheDoctorsaidtoHappinessandshelookedatherwishingthatshewouldn’twant

tosueherlikethetwoladieswho’dcometoherangryandtheythreatenedher.

Happiness:“Whatareyoutryingtosaywoman!”sheshoutedandsatupstraight,theDoctorhad

justdoneacheckuponhertoverifyifshewasreallypregnantasThembelihlehadaccused…

It’dbeentwodaysafterThembelihlehadtoldthem abouther,beingpregnantandshe’dmade

anappointmentwiththeDoctorthatshe’dseenashergynaecologist.TheDoctorwasin

Richardsbay.

Doctor:“Youaresevenweeks’pregnantmam-”

Happiness:“Youbetterbekiddingme!HowcanIbepregnantbecauseyouhavegivenmea

threemonths’injection?HowcanIbepregnant?”

Doctor:“Igaveyouawronginjectionnotthethreemonths’preventioninjectionthatyou

requiredandIknowthatbecauseyouarenotthefirsttocomeandcomplainaboutit.Ihave

mixeduptheinjections.”

Happiness:“Howcanyoubesocareless?You’llkillpeopleforgoodnesssake!”



Doctor:“IknowthatthisisnoexcusebutIhavebeenhavingproblemsandIwashighlystressed.

Idon’twantmyofficetocloseupbecauseofthismistakeandIhavetakenabreak,pleasedon’t

sueme.”shepleadedwithher.

Happinesswasforcedtounderstandbecausesheknewhowpersonalproblemscouldfucka

personup.“Okay,butIdon’twantyouasmyDoctoranymoreandso,wouldyourefermeto

anotherDoctor.AndshemustbewhiteIdon’twantablackDoctor.That’sforsomepersonal

reasons.”HappinesssaidtotheDoctor,shelookedathershortlyandwipedherbelly.

Doctor:“Okay,Iwillgiveyourecommendationsandplease,come.Wewilldiscussyour

pregnancy.”ShesaidleadinghertoherofficedeskandHappinessfollowedtheDoctorbehind.

Happiness:“Iam sevenweekspregnant?”

Doctor:“Yes,andyouarecarryingtwins.”

Happiness:“HUH?”

Doctor:“Yes,andyoudon’thavetoworrybecauseyourpregnancyishealthybutyou’llhaveto

beginyourregularcheck-upswithyourDoctor.”

Happinesskeptquietandherminddidthethinking,shewasthinkingdeeplyandshelookedat

theDoctor.“Everythingwespeakoverhereisconfidential,rightDoctor?”Sheasked.

Doctor:“Yes,IwouldlosemypracticelicenseifIcandiscussitwithathirdparty.It’s

confidential.”

Happiness:“Okay,DoctorIam marriedbutIhavealoveraswell.Ihavebeensleepingwiththem

bothandso,Iam asking,isitpossibletoknowwho’sthefatherofmychildbeforegivingbirth?”

TheDoctorsighed.“It’spossiblebutit’sriskyinawaythatyoucanevenlosethepregnancy.”

SherepliedandHappinessclosedhereyes.TheDoctorlookedather,shestoodupfrom her

chairandshetookafilethatwasonherfilecabinet,shereadthroughit.

Happiness:“What’swrong?”shelookedather.

Doctor:“Doyouknowthatitcanbepossibleforyoutocarrythesebabiesandonewouldbelong

toyourhusbandandtheothertoyourlover.Yourbabiesarefraternal,theyarenot

monozygotic.”Shesatdownandshowedhertheinformationonhowthatcouldbepossible.

Happiness:“Huh!No,it’simpossible!”

Doctor:“Yes,it’spossibleandIhavehadsuchcasesinthepast.”

Happiness:“JesusChrist,no!Imeanweuseprotectionwithmylover.”

Doctor:“There’ssomethingcalledpregnancyscarsandoneofthem iswhatyouare



experiencingnow.Haveyousleptwiththem inarowasinlikeclosely,likelastnightyousleep

withyourhusbandandmaybetomorroworthedayaftertomorrowyousleepwithyourlover?”

Happiness:“Yes,IhaveandthatwasinAugust.MyhusbandleftandIflewtoseemylover.”She

revealedandsighed,shewasstressednow.ShelookedattheDoctoraftersheconfirmedthatit

couldbepossiblethatshewascarryingchildrenforbothmen.“Okay,Iam notchangingmy

DoctorbutIam stickingwithyouandyou’llhelpmehidethefactthatIam carryingtwins.”

Doctor:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Happiness:“Ican’triskanythingandthatmeansifIcomehereforcheck-upsIwouldbealone

butifithappensthatIcomewithsomeone.Please,justsayIam carryingasingularbaby.AndI

willaskthatyouprintthatinformationofasinglebabynottwo.Iwillpayyou,Doctor,Iwillpay

youextra.”

Doctor:“Butwhatifyourhusbandisthefathertobothofthem?”

Happiness:“Idon’twanttoriskanythingIwillhavetohidethepregnancy.”

Doctor:“Okay,Iwilldothat.”Sheagreedtoitasshesawthatthewomanwasdesperateand

shewonderedwhyshewascheating…

Shewasdonecleaningherbedroom thatshewascleaningwithangerandsadnesscrowding

her.Shewaspregnant!

She’dherphoneonaeroplanemodebecauseshedidn’twanttospeaktoLonwaboyet.She

didn’tknowwhatshewasgoingtotellhim.Shedidn’tknowwhathewasgoingtosay.She

highlybelievedthatthechildrenbelongedtoMnothobutshecouldn’tdenythefactthatmaybe

Lonwaboaswell…Ormaybeshewaspregnantforbothofthem…

Butnow,thatshewasreadingontheinternetaboutthepregnancyscaresthatdifferentwomen

havehad.Shewasgettingideas,whatifthebabiesweren’tMnotho’schildrenbutitwas

Lonwabo’s?Maybeshealsohadsomepregnancyscare.She’dbeenwithLonwaboinAugust.

Shequicklygrabbedherphoneandgaveherphonetheconnectionback.Shethedialled

Lonwabo’snumber.Shedidn’twaitlongforhercalltobeanswered.Happinesswasn’t

expectingthat…

“Whyaredoingthistome?”ThatwasthefirstquestionthatLonwaboaskedHappinessonthe

phone.Heaskedhim withafirm voice.

Shejustknewwhathewastalkingabout.“Iam sorry,mylovebutIhavemisplacedmyphone

somewhereinthehouseandyoudon’tknowhowmiserableIhavebeenwithoutyou.Icouldn’t

evenmakemeanstocontactyoubecauseIhaven’tmemorisedyournumber.”Shelied,a

reasonablelie.



Lonwabo:“Youbettermemoriseit.”

Happiness:“Yes,Iwill…Lonwabo?”

Lonwabo:“Yes?Whatisit?Youarecallingmebymyname?”

Happiness:“Canyoupleasetellmethatwehavehadsomepregnancyscare?Anypregnancy

scare?Thecondom broke,maybeinsteadofmorningafterpillyougavemesomeotherpills.”

Therewassilencefrom LonwaboafterHappinesshadsaidthewords.Happinessplacedher

handsonherasherheartwasracing.Shewasscarednowasshedidn’tknowwhatthesilence

meant.Whywashequiet?

Happiness:“Lonwabo?”

Lonwabo:“Umithi?”(Youarepregnant?)

Happiness:“Yes.”Sherepliedwithamumbleandsheheardthebeepingsounds.Shelookedat

herphoneandsherealisedthathe’ddroppedthecall.Sheplacedherphoneasideandlaidon

herbed.Sheclosedhereyes,Mnothowasthefather!Thatwastheonlyexplanationthatshe

couldgetfrom thisreactionthatLonwabowasgivingher…Shewasscaredthathewasn’tgoing

towantheranymoreandso,shetriedtocallhim again.Lonwabodidn’tanswerthecall…Butno,

whattheDoctorsaid?Shetriedtothinkofitjusttogetsomehopebutthatdidn’tstopherfrom

crying…

“What’swrong?”ThembelihleaskedHappinesswhowaslayingonthebedcrying.Shewas

cryingwithhereyesclosedandshedidn’tevenhearThembelihleentertheroom.She’dknock

onthedooruntilsheinvitedherselfinsidethehouseandsearchedforHappiness.

“Ihateyourson!”SheexclaimedloudlylookingatThembelihleandshecried.Thembelihle

closedhereyesandpulledhertoherchest.ShehuggedHappinesstightlyintoherarmsandshe

didn’tcomment.ShehadconcludedthatshewassayingthosewordsbecauseMnothowas

takingmorewives.

Happiness:“Iam sorry.”shesaidwhenshewascalm andshewipedhertears.

Thembelihle:“Youdon’thavetobesorrybecauseIknowhowyoufeel.”Shesaidholdingher

handandThembelihletoldherallaboutherDalisu,Precioussaga.Happinesswaslisteningto

hersharingherpastpainandshefeltshecouldrelatebecauseshealsohadfeelingsfor

Mnotho.Yes,theywerenolongerthesamebuttheywerestillthere.

Happiness:“CanItellyouasecretandyou’llkeepittoyourself?”

Thembelihle:“Amother’schestisbagofsecrets.Youwillseethataswellasyouaregoingto

beamothersoon.”ShesaidwithasmileandHappinesssmiledback.

Happiness:“MnothoandIwereforcedtogetmarried.”



Thembelihle:“What!”

Happiness:“Yes,myfather…”ShetoldThembelihleeverythingaboutherfakemarriagewith

Mnotho,abouthowtheyhavemadeadealtopretendtoloveeachother,thenshetoldherhow

theylearnttotolerateeachotherandlastlyhowthingswerechangedbyElena’sreturn.Andnow,

theywereworse.Butthroughitallshedidn’ttellherthatshehadaboyfriend.Shedidn’ttellher

thatMnothohadhitherbeforebutshetoldherhemistreatedher,hedidn’tappreciateherbutall

heknewwassleepingwithher.Shedidn’ttellherthatshewascarryingtwinsbecauseinthis

situation,shewasgoingtogowithherinstinctsandherinstinctswerepressuringhertohide

thepregnancybecausemaybe,theDoctormightberight…

Thembelihle:“No!Howcanyourfatherdothistoyou?”

Happiness:“Iam illiterateandso,Ineedamanthat’swhathedid.”

Thembelihle:“Andmyson?HowcanMnothobeadoglikethis?Iwillhavetospeaktohim or

elseyouwilldieofstress.”

Happiness:“No!No!”sheheldherhandandlookedatThembelihleasshecouldn’tpossibly

imaginewhatMnothowouldsaytoherandwhathewoulddotoher.“Please,don’ttellhim.”she

beggedwithhereyespleadingmore.

Thembelihlesighedandasked:“Howdoyoufeelaboutthetwowomenhe’staking?Wedon’t

havethepowertostophim ashisparents.”

Happiness:“Idon’tmind.Itdoesn’taffectme.”

Thembelihlelookedatherasifshewassearchingforsomething.Shewasn’tconvincedasshe

hadlookedatherdescribewhathappenedbetweenthem.She’dlookedathershortsmilewhen

shetoldherabouttheirshortlivedhappiness.“Doyoulovehim?”Shefinallyaskedwithhereyes

onhers.

Happiness:“No,Idon’tlovehim.”shedidn’tlookatThembelihlewhenshetoldherthatand

Thembelihlewasn’tconvinced.

Thembelihle:“Iwon’ttellanyoneaboutthissecretmarriagebutIwilltalksomesenseintomy

son.Andyouwon’tstopmefrom doingthat.Hewon’ttellyourfatherbuthewillonlyconfront

you.Iam angeredbythefactthathe’dbeenmistreatingyou.”shesaidstandingonherfeetshe

lookedatHappinesswhowaslookingatherhand.“Come,let’sgotomyhouse.Ihavecooked

lunchandweshouldfeedmygrandchild.IhaveNhlakaniphoandQalokuhleinthehouseItold

them Iam comingheretofetchyou.”shesaid.

Happinesssmiledandshegotupfrom thebed…

Thembelihle:“Iwanttothankyou,though.”



Happiness:“Forwhat?”

Thembelihle:“Thetruthisyoumaybeilliteratebutyouhavemoneyandyoucanmakemeansto

generatemoremoneyawayfrom thiskingdom,awayfrom SouthAfricawhereyourfatherwon’t

stopyoufrom workingwherehewon’tcontrolyoubutyetstillyouarehere.Youareprotecting

thekingdom thatbelongstoamanwho’smistreatingyou.”

Happiness:“Itdoesn’tbelongtohim alone.”

Thembelihlesighed.“IfyouwerenotpregnantIwasgoingtomakemeanstohelpyouescape

thecountrywithenoughmoneyandjobbutyouarepregnant.Andyouknowthatwehave

customswhenitcomestobabies.”

Happiness:“Yes,Iknow.”

Thembelihle:“Let’sgo.”Theyfollowedeachotherwithhermotherin-law…
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ShelookedatthescreenafterThembelihlehaddroppedthecallonher.Shedidn’tknowwhatto

do.Shewassupposedtocallheragainorshewassupposedtolethercooldown.She’djust

toldherthetruthaboutherlifeaftertheabortionsaga,howhermotherdisownedherandhow

shefoundoutthatshewasactuallynothermother.Thembelihlewasangrythatshehadliedto

herandafterscoldingherforherlies,shedroppedthecallonher.Nandiphadecidedthatshe

wasgoingtolethercooldown…

Shesighedfinallywhenshesawhermothercomingherway.Itwasthe13thofOctoberthat

wasaFridayafternoon.Nandiphahadhandedinherresignationandshewastoworkuntilthe

25thofOctoberandthenleaveherjob.Now,shewaswaitingforhermothertotakeherandher

twobagsofclothesalongwithherbooksbecauseshewasgoingtolivewiththem.Sheleftthe

room toXolilebutshewasstillgoingtohavehermotherpayingforitbecausetherestofher

belongingswerethere.

Faith:“Itseemslikeyouhavebeenstandinghereforalongtime.”

Nandipha:“Hawu,mama.Ihavebeenstandinghereforalongtimewhile,youcalledmeandtold

meIshouldcomeout.”

Faith:“Yes,IthoughtIwasgoingtowaitforyou.”Shesaidtakingtheotherbagforherandthey



marchedtotheparkinglotwhereshe’dparkedhercar.“Youonlyhavetheseclothes?Whereare

yourbooks?”Sheaskedandlookedather.

Nandipha:“Ilefttheotherthingsinmyroom andmybooksareinhere.”

Faith:“Itdoesn’tseem likeyouaremovinginwithus.”

Nandipha:“Mama,youtakeeverythingtoheart.Iam movinginwithyouandyouknowthatit’s

justtwoweeksinOctoberandNovemberthenDecemberyou’llbeleaving.”

Faith:“Okay.”Shedidn’twanttodwellonthatinthecarwithherbuttheyweresupposedto

speakaboutitwithRandallthere.“Nana?”shelookedathershortly.Nandiphalookedatherwith

asmile.

Nandipha:“Whyareyoucallingme,Nana?”

Faith:“TheyusedtocallmelikethatathomeandIam prettysuremysisterscallyoulikethatas

well.”

Nandiphagiggled.“Yes,theycallmelikeandevenmy…myfriends.”Shecorrectedherselfpretty

fastandlookedforward.

Faith:“Okay,doyouhaveaboyfriend?Iam stillnotatrestaboutthatcarthatcameoverour

housetofetchyou.”

Nandipha:“Hawu!Youdon’ttrustme?WhywouldIlietomyownmother?”

Faith:“Iam notsayingyouarelying,Nandipha.Ijustwanttoknowifyouhaveaboyfriendand

asyourmotherit’smyrighttoknowifyouaredating.”

Nandipha:“Yes,Ihaveaboyfriendandhe’stheonewho’stheownerofthatcar.Itwasn’tan

Uber.”

Faith:“Oh,whendidyoustartseeingeachotherandhowoldishe?”

Nandipha:“Eh,it’smyfiancé.Eh,yousee,mom,wegotbacktogetherjustawhileago.It’snot

someonenew.”

Faith:“Oh,theprince?”

Nandipha:“Yes,hedidn’twanttobreakupwithmeevenaftertheabortionsagabutIknewthat

stayingtogetherwouldonlydamageusevenfurther.Ibrokeupwithhim andrecentlygotback

withhim becauseIactuallyneverstoppedlovinghim.Andhewasstillnotcopingwithourbreak

upbutwedecidedthatwewon’ttellanyonethatwearebacktogethernotevenhisfamily.ButI

don’twantyoutokeepdoubtingme.”

Faith:“Iam notdoubtingyoubutasyourmotherIwasconcernandIwantyoutoinvitemeinto



yourlifeandthoughts.Iknowwestillhavealongwaytogobutitwon’tbedifficultifwedon’t

hidethingsfrom eachother.”

Nandipha:“Okay,mama.”

Faith:“Whenlastdidyoueatnewspaper?”ShelookedatherandNandiphalookedatherphone

withoutanswering.“Don’teventhinkoflyingtome.”

Nandipha:“Justtwodaysback.”

Faith:“Whatwereyouthinkingabout?”

Nandipha:“IwasthinkingaboutDecember,thefactthatyouandRandallarestillgoingtoleave

me.AndIcan’tevenleavewithyoubecauseIhaveNgcebohere.Ican’tleavehim Ilovehim as

well.”

Faithsighedandstoppedthecarinsidethepremises.“Wewilltalkaboutthatnow.”shesaid

lookingatherandNandiphanodded.Theythensteppedoutofthecar,theytookNandipha’s

bagsandmarchedtothefrontdoor…

“Ithinknowthatwehavehadsupperwecantalk.”Faithsaidtakingtheremotefrom Randall

andsheturneddownthevolume.

Randall:“Mom,no!Wearewatchingtheshow.”

Nandipha:“Yes,pleaseturnthevolumeup.”

Faith:“Youtwodidn’thearmesayingweneedtotalk?”

Nandipha:“Weheardyoubutin15minutestheshowwouldbeover.”

Faith:“Itcanwait.”ShesaidswitchedofftheTV.RandallandNandiphalookedateachother.

“Don’tlookateachotherlookatme.”sheannouncedandtheylookedattheirmother.

Randall:“Whatarewetalkingabout,mum?”

Faith:“WearetalkingaboutDecember.”ShelookedatNandiphaandshelookeddownwithout

lookingatanyofthem.

Randall:“Alright,theshowcanwait.”

Faith:“That’sgood.DecembertimeisaholidaytimeevenformeandthepeopleIhavechosen

andstillgoingtochoosefortheshowherewon’tevenbeleavingwithusinDecember.”

Nandipha:“Oh,thatmeansyoucanstillstayinSouthAfrica?”

Faith:“No,butIwantustotakeaholidaytoLondonwhereRandallandIlive.Youwillgettosee

peoplewhoareclosertomeandyou’llseemytherapistIam prettysureshewillbehappyto



seemychild.Myadoptivemotherisnolongeraliveandmyhusbandasyouknow.Butmy

motherin-lawknowsaboutyouandshewouldbehappytoseeyouaswell.”

Nandipha:“London?”

Randall:“Yes,mom!That’sbrilliantandIwillshowheraround.Wewillhavefuntogetheranda

lotoffun.”Hesupporteddelightedlyandlookedathissister.Nandiphawasjustsmilinglooking

athim.

Faith:“Whatdoyousay?”

Nandipha:“Iwouldlovetotakethatholidayandseeyourfamily,friendsandeverything.Yes!I

wouldlovetogo.”

Randall:“Yes!”hegavehissisterhishandandtheysharedahighfive.

Faithsmiled.“AndinJanuarywewillspeakthenaboutawayforwardbecauseIwillbemoving

toAmericabecauseofwork.ButIdon’twantustodiscussthatnow.”

Randall:“Wewillcrossthatbridgewhenwegettoit.”

Faith:“Yes,andthatmeansyoumustn’tstressyourselfaboutanythingnowmychild.Youwill

havetotellyourfiancéandwewillgo-”

Randall:“YOUHAVEAFIANCE!”

Nandiphalaughed.“Whyareyousosurprised?Youdon’twanttohearthataboutyoursister?”

sheteasedhim knowingthathe’doncesaid‘Iwillprotectyoufrom boys.Youmustn’tdate.’

Theylookedathim andhefrowned.Theladiesinthehouselaughed.

Randall:“IthoughtmaybeIwillconvinceyoumovetoLondonpermanentlywithusandthatway

wewillbeafamilyforever.”

Nandipha:“Ican’tbecausemyfiancéwouldscream ifIcantellhim that.”

Randall:“Huh?Ishegay?”

Nandipha:“RANDALL!”ShescreamedandtheirmotherlaughedasNandiphawaspullingher

brotherbyhisjacketasifhe’dsaidsomethingdeadly.

Randall:“Whywouldhescream?”

Nandipha:“Ah!Leavemealone!”

Faith:“Relax,Nandipha.”

Randall:“Yes,andwhenareyouinvitinghim fordinner?Iwillinvitemygirlfriendaswellwhenwe

arebackhome.”



Nandipha:“No,youaretooyoungforgirlstheywillbreakyourheart.Mama,tellhim that.”She

lookedathermother.

Randall:“Didn’tyouhaveaboyfriendmyage?”

Nandipha:“No!”

Faith:“IhadaboyfriendwhenIwasyourageRandall.”Sherevealedandherchildrenlookedat

eachother.Therewasafewminutes’silenceandthethreeofthem laughed…

“Where’syourmotherbecauseyoutoldmethatyousleepwithher?”NgceboaskedNandipha

onthephone…Shewaslayingbackonhermother’sbednowwaitingforhermother’sreturnand

theywouldsleep.

Nandipha:“She’sinthebathroom Iam sleepynowandshewillprayalone.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Youwon’tpraywhenshe’snotthere?”heasked.

Nandipha:“No,Iwon’t.”

Ngcebo:“Hhaybo!Ithoughtyoubelievedinprayer.”

Nandipha:“Idid.Didyourmothercallyou?Ngceboshejustdroppedmycallaftershoutingat

meforkeepingthetruthfrom her.”sheaskedshiftingawayfrom theprayertopic.

Ngcebo:“Yes,shecalledmeandshewasprettyupsetthatyoudidn’ttrusthertohelpyouwhen

youweresufferingbutIthinkyouneedtogivehersometime.Maybecallhertomorrow.”

Nandipha:“Okay…Babe,beforemom comesbackfrom thebathroom.Iwantustotalkabout

something.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,whatisit?”

Nandipha:“WhatareyourDecemberplans?”

Ngcebo:“Eish,myDecemberplanswillbeginlateNovemberbecausemybrother,Mnothois

gettingmarriedandwewillhavetogodownhome.IwillbeinKZNthewholeDecember.”

Nandipha:“Hha!He’sgettingmarried?How?”

Ngcebo:“He’stakingasecondwife.”

Nandipha:“HELLNO!”

Ngcebolaughedandsaid:“Yeah,andIwasalsothinking-”

Nandipha:“Thinkingaboutwhat,Ngcebo?”

Ngcebo:“MaybeIcanhavetwowives.You’llbethefirstwife.”



Nandipha:“Okay,youcanhaveyoursecondwifebutjustknowthatKarabofrom Generations

havecutthepatternforus.”

Ngcebo:“Hhaybo!Whatareyoutryingtosaynow?”

Nandipha:“Iam tryingtosaywhatIam sayingandyouknowit.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,Iam justjokingbabe.”

Nandipha:“Ineedtotellyousomething.”

Ngcebo:“No,wait,youhaven’ttoldmethatyouarejokingforsayingyou’lldowhatKarabodid.I

havesaidIam joking.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Okay,Iam jokingmyRastaman.”Shesaidsoftlyandgiggled.Thedoorwas

openedandhermotherwalkedinsidetheroom.

Ngcebo:“Okay,myRastaladywhatdoyouwanttotalkabout?”

“Eish,mom isback.”Shewhisperedandremovedtheblanketsfrom herbody.Shewaslooking

athermotherandshewasbusymoisturisingherbody.

Ngcebo:“Getup.”

Nandipha:“Iam.”Shesaidopeningthedoor.

Faith:“Whereareyougoing?”

Nandipha:“Eh,mamaIwillgospeaksomewhereelsebecauseyou’llsleepafterthat.”She

repliedandlookedather.Faithdidn’tsayanythingandso,Nandiphaleftthebedroom forthe

loungewhereRandallwasstillwatchingTV.Itdidn’tmattersittingwithhim becausehewasn’t

goingtohearathing.

Ngcebo:“Yourmotherhasabeautifulvoice.”

Nandipha:“Hawu!Whataboutmyvoice?”

Ngcebo:“Iloveeverythingthat’slocatedinyourbodynje.”

Nandiphagiggled.“Youarelyingbecauseyoudon’tlikemytoes.”Sheremindedhim andthey

laughed…“Okay,mom suggestedthatIgowiththem toLondonforDecemberholidays.”She

announcedandNgcebokeptquiet.

Nandipha:“Ngcebowhyareyouquietnow?”

Ngcebo:“Doyouwantmetobehappythatyouareleaving?Andareyouevengoingtocome

backasyouareleaving.”



Nandipha:“Ididn’tsaybehappyNgcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Areyougoingtocomeback!”

Nandipha:“Don’tshoutbecauseIam talkingtoyouwhere’stheneedforyoutoshoutnow?”she

askedandgotuptospeakinthekitchen.

Ngcebo:“Areyoucomingback,Nandipha?”

Nandipha:“WhywouldInotcomeback?Ormaybeyoudon’twantmetocomebackasyouare

rushingtoaskthatquestion.”

Ngcebo:“Youdidn’thearmesaythatandyoupromisedmymotherthatyouwillcomehere.

She’llvisityou,thatwasanemptypromise?”

Nandipha:“No,butthat’sbetweenmeandher,nowIam tellingyouaboutmytripNgcebo.

Uyangilwisanjeyiniungashoumaungafunngihambe?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’twantyoutogobutwillthatmakeyoustay?No,itwon’t.”

Nandipha:“Iwon’tstaybecauseyou’vesaidityourselfthatyouwillbebusyfrom lateNovember

untilDecember.Ican’tgotoKZNtowaitforyouinourhouse.”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tsaythat.”

Nandipha:“Idon’tdeservethisholiday?”sheaskedsoftlyandplacedherhandonherlower

abdomenasshefeltdiscomfortasifshewashavingperiodpains.

Ngcebo:“YoudeserveitandIwasjustbeingselfishIwantyoutogowithyourmotherandhave

funbutwhenittimestocomebackhome.Comeback.”hedidn’twanttostopherbecausehe

knewthatifhewastheonewhowassupposedtogoNandiphawasn’tgoingtostophim.

Nandipha:“Iwon’tleaveyoualone,myheavyweightchampion.”Shesaidandtheylaughed.

NandiphaclosedhereyesandshesmiledasNgcebosoftlysangtheline‘Yourockmyworld.’

“MYWORLD!”shebassit.

Ngcebolaughed.“ImissyouandIneedtoshowyousomething.Iforgottoshowittoyouwhen

youwereinthehousebecauseyouhadyourhandsallovermybodylikeIam somemeat.”He

remindedherandNandiphagiggled.

Nandipha:“Justtellmeyoudidn’tlikeit?”

Ngcebo:“Ilikedeverybitofit.”

Nandipha:“Iloveyou,okay?AndIwillgosleepnow.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,Iloveyou,sleepwell.”



Nandipha:“Hawu,Zulu?”

Ngcebo:“Yeah.”

Nandipha:“Eh…Eh…”

Ngcebo:“Whatisit?”

Nandipha:“How’sthatgirl,Keke?”

Ngcebo:“Oh!Imanagedtoconvincehertogotorehabandshe’llbegoingtorehabtomorrow

becausesheneedsit.Itwouldbeforthreemonths.”

Nandipha:“Andwhenshecomesbackfrom rehab.Whatwillshebecomingbackto,Ngcebo?

You’llbeherfriend?”

Ngcebo:“No,butIam tryingtogetherfathertrackeddown.Mom suggestedthatthebestthing

wouldbetobringherfatherbackhome.”

Nandipha:“Oh…Whatwillyoudowhenyouhavefoundherfather?”

Ngcebo:“Iwillspeaktohim andconvincehim tocomehometohisdaughter.Youdon’thaveto

worryaboutanythingwearenolongerdating.Iwon’tcheatonyou,Nandipha.”

Nandipha:“No,Iwasaskingoutofconcern.Goodnight.”Shesaidandrecognisethatitwasn’t

entirelyoutofconcernaboutKeketsobutsheneededtoknowwhatwasgoingon.Sheneeded

toknowwhathewasdoing…Ngcebothenwishedhergoodnightandtheygotoffthephone…

Nandiphamarchedtohermother’sbedroom afterwishingherbrother,goodnight…

------

ThembelihlesteppedinsideMnotho’sofficeintheroyalhouse.Hewasn’tinthehospitaltoday.

ItwasaMondayandhismotherwantedtospeaktohim.

Mnotho:“Mama,Iwasn’texpectingyou.Iwillaskthem topreparesomethingtoeatforyou.”he

saidgettingupbuthismotherstoppedhim.

Thembelihle:“Sitdown,Iam nothereforfood.”

Mnotho:“Okay.”

Thembelihle:“Youfatherhavespokentoyouabouttakingyourpregnantmistresstothe

Doctor?”

Mnotho:“Eh,yesandIwillbegoingtoDurbanthisFriday.ItrustherbutIwilldothisbecause

youhaveaskedmetodoit.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,whyareyoumistreatingHappiness?”



Mnotho:“Mah?”

Thembelihle:“Wangibizaungibonanje!”

Mnotho:“Iam notmistreatingher.”herepliedtoherearlierquestionandhetauntedhisjaw.He

wasangeredbythefactthathewasquestionedbyhismother,shewasquestioningherabout

Happiness?

Thembelihle:“Now,thatsheisnotlookingafteryoursonandyourpreciousAmericangirlfriend

isbacktoyourson.YouaretreatingHappinessliketrash!Youareconstantlyremindingherhow

fakeyourmarriageiswithher.”

Mnotho:“Ini?”(What!)

Thembelihle:“Ini’amasimba!”(What,myfoot!)sheshoutedathim andhereyeskeptstillwith

herlowerliptrembling.“Whyareyoudoingthistoherbecauseyouaresupposedtobetreating

herlikeanegg!Ifnotfortheloveshe’dgivenyourchildsinceyouareungrateful.Youare

supposedtobedoingitforthesakeofyourkingdom becauseifshecangoandcrytoherfather.

Mthimkhuluwon’tthinktwice,hewilldestroyus.Youthinkhegaveyouherdaughterbecausehe

doesn’tloveher?Hegavehertoyoubecauseasatraditionaloldmanhethoughtyouwerethe

bestmanforher.Buthedidn’tknowthatbeingroyaltydoesn’tautomaticallymeanyouarea

decenthumanbeing.Itdoesn’tmakeoneaman!”shefurthershoutedathim.

Mnotho:“Iam sorry.”

Thembelihle:“Youaresorry,iniyona?Thereisnofatherwhocanbehappythathisdaughteris

beingmistreatedandHappinessisstillshowingyouhergoodheartbynottellingherfather

aboutthewayyouaretreatingher.Butyouarestillungratefuleventhoughyouknowthather

fatherisruthless.ItseemsthesetwootherwomenaremakingyoucrazyandIknowthatboth

ofthem combined,theycanneveramounttoHappiness.Whenwearetalkingaboutroyalty

she’stheonewho’sroyalty.HercharactermakesherroyaltyandIwishshefindsamanwho’ll

treatherright.Youdon’tdeserveherMnotho.”

Mnotho:“Iam yourson,mama.Howcanyouspeaklikethattome?”

Thembelihle:“Youaremyson?Iknowthat.Ididn’tadoptyouIgavebirthtoyouandIwon’t

nurseyouevenwhenyouarewrong.Youarenomanifyouhavebeenmistreatingawoman

who’sbeendownforyou.Iam disappointedinyou,Mnotho.Becauseifyoudon’tloveherdon’t

mistreatherjusttreatherasahumanbeing.”

Mnotho:“Iam sorry.”

Thembelihleclickedhertongueandshegotupfrom thechair.SheleftMnothowithoutsaying

anyotherwordtohim…HewasangrythatHappinesshadtoldhismotherabouttheirfake

marriage.Whatwasshetryingtodo?



THEIRIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE03

*Amonthback*Shewasstandingbeforehim andhewasjustlookingather.Itwasthe13thof

NovemberjustaweekbeforethebigdayandNandiphawasimpatientnow…She’dbeenbusy

withherexamsandhermotherhaddeprivedheranysleepoversatNgcebo’shouse.Nandipha

hadbeggedhertoallowherforjustonenightandhermotherdeniedherthesleepover.Shetold

hershewasn’tgoingtodoanysleepoveruntilshewasdonewithherexams.Nandiphasucked

itupbutshewouldseeNgceboafterwritingherexams.Hermotherdidn’tevenwantthatshe

studiesoncampuswithfriendsandshewouldleaveRandallathomewithoutgoingonherset

withhim.Shewouldtellhim tostayinthehouseandwatchthathersisterdoesn’tleavebut

she’sstudying…

Nandipha:“Ngcebodon’tjuststandbeforemegivemewhatyoupromisedmeandyoudon’t

howIhavemissedyou.Mom hadkeptmeinthehouselikeprisoner.Iam freenowbecauseI

am donewithmyexamseventhoughshewantsmetogoonsetwithhernow.”

Ngcebo:“Shewantsyouclosertoherandthere’snothingwrongwiththat?Where’syour

brother?”heaskedtakingherhandandheledhertothecloset.

Nandipha:“Hewenttoworkwithmom andIam goingtheretomorrowaswell.ButIwillcome

backtoyourhousethoughasIam notleavingnow.”

Ngcebo:“Yourmotherknowsthat?”

Nandipha:“Yes,doyouthinkIwouldbehereifshedoesn’tknow.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,IthinkIam gettingworriednow.”

Nandipha:“What’sworryingyounow?”sheaskedlookingathim ashewastakingthebenchto

standonit.

Ngcebo:“ItseemslikeyourmotherisholdingontootightonyouandIam afraidwhenshe’s

supposedtoletyougoshewon’tbeabletodothat.”

Nandipha:“Hawu,Ngcebo.”

Ngcebo:“It’sjustmyfears,nanaandIunderstandyourmother.Shehasjusthadyouinherlife

asadaughterbutIfeellikeshehadhergripstrongonyou.”

Nandipha:“Justletherdoit.Iam herdaughter.”



Ngcebo:“Oh,andwhenyouhavetocomebackhomeyou’llsaythataswellright?You’llendup

stayingoverthereandIwon’tseeyouagain.”Helookedatherstandingbeforeherwithabox.

Nandipha:“Iwon’tdothatandcanyouatleasthavesomefaithinme.Justhavealittlefaithin

mymotheraswell.”

Ngcebo:“ThisiswhatIwanted-”

Nandipha:“WhyareyouignoringwhatIjustsaidanddwellingonthegift?”

Ngcebo:“That’sbecauseIdon’twanttospeakaboutitfurtherwewilljustseewhenyouhaveto

comehome.Wewillsee.”

Nandipha:“Wow!Just,wow!”

Ngcebo:“Iam justbeinghonest.”

Nandipha:“Ithinkweshouldsticktothegift…Hmm.”Shetoldhim andheldherlowerabdomen

andsheclosedhereyes.

Ngcebo:“It’sthatpainagain?”Heaskedputtingtheboxdownandshepulledthecloset

dressingchairthenhemadehersit.

Nandipha:“Yes.”

Ngcebo:“Don’tyouthinkthateatingpaperhasdonethis?Youhavehadyourperiodsoryouare

justfeelingpain?”

Nandipha:“Ihaven’thadmyperiodandthisgotnothingtodowiththepaper.”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tseehoweatingithelpsandyoujustactasifit’snormal.”

Nandipha:“Ohwell,it’sbetterthaneatingantidepressants.”

Ngcebo:“Howcanyouevensaythatbecauseyoutoldmeyou’vebeeneatingpaperbeforeyou

hadtheanxietydisorder?Youarebusymakingexcuses!”

Nandipha:“Idon’twanttotalkaboutthisNgceboandifyouarenotgivingmethisgifttellmeto

leavethen.”

Ngcebo:“Oh,youarehereforthegift?”

Nandipha:“Ah!Thisistiringandyouhaveneverheardmebringingupyourdrugproblem

wheneveryousneezeortouchyournose.”

Ngcebo:“Oh,weareactuallycompetingnow?”

Nandipha:“Iam notcompetingwithyoubutyouareforcingmetosaythis.”



Ngcebo:“YouadvisedmetostopusingandIstoppedIwenttoseetheDoctorbutyoucan’tdo

thisforme.Youcan’tstopchewingandswallowingpaper,anewspaperisnotmedicationand

thisshowsthatyou’renotrightinthehead.”

Nandipha:“Fuckyou!Bastard,tsk!”shegotupandheadedtothedoor.Ngcebostoodupand

followedNandipha.“WhyareyoufollowingmebecauseyouareimplyingthatIam crazy?”She

shoutedlookingbackathim.

Ngcebo:“Ididn’timplythatbutyouneedtostopthis.Youneedtostopit!”

Nandipha:“IDON’TWANTMEDICATION!”shesnappedandlookeddown.“Ican’tcure

depressionbutIcanonlyovercomeit.Idon’twantmedication.”

Ngcebo:“Youarenottakingmedicationifyouaretakingnewspaperaswell.Itdoesn’thelpwith

anyofyourthinkingbutyouhavestoredthatinyourhead,it’slikeifsomeonecutstheirwrist

whenthey’redepressedtheysayiteasesemotionalpainandstress.Itdoesn’teaseanything.

Youneedtokeepthatshitoffyourheadbecauseyou’llbesick!”heshoutedatherholdingher

shouldersmovingherbackandforth.Nandiphawaslookingathim withtearsinhereyes.

Ngcebopulledhertohischestandhuggedher.“Yourmindhasplayedgameswithyou

Nandiphaanditreallydoesn’tmakesensetomethatyou’llprefersomethingthat’snothelping

you.Iknowitwillmakesensetoyoubutthat’sbecauseyouhaveconvincedyourmind.Yousee

thebrainisasmallthinglocatedinyourheadbutitcontrolsyourentirelife.Itcontrolsyour

bodyandweneedtowithdrawthethoughtthateatingpaperkeepsyousane.It’snothealthy.”

Helecturedhersoftlywhileshewasstillinsidehisarms.Shewasonlymakingsoundswithno

tearsbuthiccups.Ngcebopushedherbackandlookedather.

Ngcebo:“Wouldyoupromisemethat?’

Nandipha:“Yes,Iwillstop.”

Ngcebo:“Youarenotalonenow,Nandipha.Youhaveyourfamily,andyouhaveme,youcan

alwaysspeaktoyourmotherifit’sdifficulttospeaktome.You’llseebythetimeyouleavefor

Londonyouwon’tbeeatinganypaper.”

Nandipha:“WhatwillIdo?You’llforcemetotakemedication?”

Ngcebo:“No,butwhatdoyouthinkaboutreplacingthispaperwithsomethingnice,maybe

wheneveryoufeellikechewingityoucaneatsomethingthathasatasteclosertothepaper.”

Hesaidlookingatherashewasleadingherbacktothecloset.Nandiphalookedathim shortly

andshenodded.“AndIam sorryforimplyingthatyouarecrazy.”Headded.

Nandipha:“Okay.Iam sorryforbringingupdrugsaswell.”Shesaidsittingbackonthechair

afterNgcebohadletgoofherhand.

Ngcebo:“OkaybutwouldyoudosomeThusoPhaladanceforthisone.”



Nandiphalaughed.“Hhayi!Ngcebojustgivememygift.”Sheinsistedandgiggledlookingaside.

Ngceboheldhershouldersandmadeherstand.“Ngcebo,youarebeingunfairbecausethere’s

nomusicoverhere.”

Ngcebo:“It’seasy.Igotmusic.”Hesaidtakingouthisphoneandheplayedahousesongfor

her.HelookedatherwithasmileandNandiphalaughed,shebegandancingautomaticallyand

Ngcebowassmitten.Hewasgivenanidea.Hethenkissedhercheek.“Ijustgotabrilliantidea.”

hesaid.

Nandipha:“Whatisit?”

Ngcebo:“Weneedtosignyouuptoanyavailabledanceclassesaroundus.Theysaydancealso

helpsasmusiccanbetherapeuticsoasdancing.”

Nandipha:“Yes!Youareright.Thatwillmakemehappy.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,babe.”

Nandipha:“Iloveyou!”sheexclaimedandkissedNgcebo’scheek.

Hechuckled.“Okay,now,monthsback.Ithinktwomonthsaftermybrother,Mnotho’sweddingI

hadadressdesignedforyou.Theoneyou’veshownme,aSwatitraditionaldesigndress.”He

saidopeningtheboxandNandiphajumpedinecstasy.Shetookthedressofftheboxand

lookedatit.

Nandipha:“Theslitofthedress!Thankyou,Rasta!”shesaiddelightedlyandshehuggedhim

tightly.Ngcebowasjustlaughingbecausehewashappythatshewashappytoseethedress.

Ngcebo:“Iwasgoingtogiftittoyourasagraduationgiftandifdidn’tfityouIwasgoingtohave

itadjusted.Butnow,IwantyoutowearitonthemusicawardsnextweekIam takingyouasmy

date.YourbrotherandBanelewillbetaggingalongthatwaynobodywillaskanumberof

questionsaboutus.Willyougowithme?”

Nandipha:“Yes!IwillgowithyouandIam suremybrotherwillbehappy.”

“Now,let’sliberateyoufrom thechainsofhunger.Ineeditsobad!”Heexclaimedtakingthe

dressfrom Nandipha’shand.Heplaceditawayandhekissedhisgigglingfiancée.Theykick

starttheirjourneytoliberation…

-----

“It’sgoodtoseeyouhomeandyouevenlooktallernow.”Mlamulicommentedandhuggedhis

brother,theylaughedbeforesittingdown.

Ndabezinhle:“It’sgoodtobehomeandIam comingbacktotheweddingbells.”Headmitted…It

wasthe5thofDecemberandNdabezinhlejustgotbackhomeinmorningandnow,hewasin

hisbrother’shouseatnight.Hehadn’tseenhim andhe’dseentheothers.



Mlamuli:“Yes,wearetakinganotherwifekwaZulu.Whenareyougettingmarried?Where’s

Naledi?”

Ndabezinhlechuckled.“Idon’tthinkthatwouldbeanytimesoonbecauseNaledihavea

boyfriendnowandallalongshewasn’ttellingmethatshe’dmovedonwithherlife.”He

confidedinhisbrother.

Mlamuli:“No,whatdoyoumeannow?”

Ndabezinhle:“AfriendofminetoldmethatNalediisdatingsomeguyfrom oursquad.

Apparentlyit’sbeenawhilesincetheyhavebeendating,hesaidabouttwomonthsafterIleft

thecountry.Iconfrontedherandshedidn’tdenyanything.”

Mlamuli:“Hawu!”

Ndabezinhle:“Yeah.IhavebeencallingherdoingeverythingthatIpromisedherIwoulddo.I

havespentalotofmoneygoingthroughlegalproceedingstogetherandoursontocometo

mewhenIgetbackaftertheholidaysbutIgotthisfrom her.Ididn’texpectitatall.”

Mlamuli:“Shewaswrongnottotellyouwhenthingshavechangedfrom herside.Howwillshe

repayyourmoneynow?”

Ndabezinhle:“It’sfine.Iwon’tforcehertostaywithmeifshe’dseenthatshehasfoundaman

who’sbetterthanIam.”

Mlamuli:“Whendidyoulearnaboutthis?”

Ndabezinhle:“LastweekbeforeIdecidedtocomehereIthoughtIshouldcomehomewiththem.

MyfriendtoldmethisandIwenttohershedidn’tdenyit.ItookNhlakaniphoandleft.Iwas

beyonddisappointedandIdidn’tevenknowwhattosaytoher.”

Mlamuli:“Ungabeusakhala!Youwillgetoverthedisappointmentandyou’llfindsomeoneelse.I

thinkyouneedtosticktothepositivesideofthings.Yourcareerisgoodandyouaremakingbig

bucksnow.”hecommented.

Theylaughed.“Iam veryhappywhereIam,bafo.Idon’tregrettakingtheofferandIknowif

grandmawasstillaliveshewouldbeproud.”Hesaid.

Mlamuli:“Youarerightaboutthat.Let’sgoandhavesupper,youwillgettoseetheboysthey

nevermissedevenasinglegamefrom yourclub.Westillhavealottocatchupon.”

Ndabezinhlelaughedandtheygotup…

-------

Today,15thDecember,thebrothers,Ndabezinhle,Ngcebo,BaneleandMntwanawerejogging

backtotheirmother’spalace.Theotherthreebrotherswerebusytojogalongwiththem…They



werejogginginsupportofNdabezinhleashedidn’twanttorelaxdismallybecausehewas

goingtohavedifficultiesgettingbackintotheroutine.

“Hawu!Hawu!Azeamahleamakhosanaethu!”(Howhandsomeareourprinces.)anoldwoman

carryingabucketoffruitscomplimentedtheprinces.Shestoppedwalkingandplacedher

bucketdown.Theprincesstoppedjoggingandtheywenttoher.

Ndabezinhle:“Yazi,umuhlekanjaninaweMaXaba.”(Youaresobeautifulaswell.)he

complimentedtheoldwomanandshelaughedshakingherhead.

Ngcebo:“Youareshakingyourheadasifyoudon’tbelievethat?”

MaXaba:“Ayi,nkosana!Iam toooldnow.”

Banele:“Yes,butthatdoesn’tchangeanything.Icanstillmarryyouandmakeyoutheprincess

ofZululand.”Hecommentedandtheoldwomangiggled.

Mntwana:“Youwon’tdowellwithBaneleMaXababecausehewantsfourwivesbutIwon’t

shareyouwithanyoneIwillmarryyoualone.”

MaXaba:“Awu!Kodwa!”shewassmittenandthebrotherslookedateachother.Theysmiled

amongstoneanother.

Ngcebo:“UkhethabanikeMaXaba?”(Whoareyouchoosing?)

MaXaba:“Iam choosingNkosanaNdabezinhle.Namingifunaukundizaemoyeningiyele

phesheya!Babonenjeubuhlebami.”(Ialsowanttogooverseassothattheywillseemybeauty.)

shesaidandthebrotherslaughed.

Ndabezinhle:“Iwilltakeyouplaces,MaXaba.”Hesaidandheldherhandhekissedthebackofit.

MaXaba:“HHAYBO!”Sheexclaimed.

Banele:“Yes,that’showtheydothingsoverseas.”

MaXaba:“Oh!”shecalmedandtheylaughed.Shethengavethem mangoesoneperpersonand

theysharedgoodbyes.Thebrothersproceededwiththeirway.

Mntwana:“Sheremindsmeofgrandma.”

Ngcebo:“Yeah.”

Ndabezinhle:“Grandmaneverceasedtoforgetthatshewasverybeautiful.”Hecommentedand

theylaughed.

Banele:“Ithinkshewastotallybeautifulinherdays.”

Ngcebo:“Yeah.”Theywalkedinsidetheirmother’spremisesandtheysatdowntohavethe



mangoeswhiletalkingandlaughing…

“Where’syourmind?Areyoulookingatthem?”Dalisuaskedhiswifewhowasstandingonthe

porchofherhouselookingatthedirectionofhersons,wheretheywereseateddown.Andtheir

grandchildrenwererunningaround…

Thembelihle:“It’snothingIam justthinkingabouteverythingthathappenedthisyear.Ithas

beenyetanotherdifficultyearandnow,weareheretogether.”

Dalisu:“Yes,wearehereandthat’sallthankstotheLordaboveandourancestors.Wewouldn’t

behereonourown.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,that’strue.Ididn’tthinkthatMnotho’sweddingwillhappenwithouther

pregnantgirlfriendcomingheretoinform usaboutthepregnancythewaythingsaredone.”

Dalisu:“Mnothohasnotbeentellingusathingabouther.”

Thembelihle:“Iam hopingshewillbecomingafterthewedding.”Shesaidturningbackinside

thehouseleavingDalisustanding.ShemetHappinessonthedoor.“Whereareyougoing?”She

askedlookingather.

Happiness:“Iam tiredIneedtorestIwillhavealongdriveafterthewedding.”

Thembelihle:“ButIdon’tlikethefactthatyouwon’tbehomewithusforChristmas.Thatisnot

right.”

Happiness:“IneedarestandImissmyfather.”

Thembelihlesmiled.“Iunderstand.Now,youcangoandrest.”Shegaveheragoaheadand

Happinessleftthehouse.ThembelihlesatonherchairandswitchedontheTV.Butsheclosed

hereyesandlistenedtoherthoughts…

-----

ShewasseatedoutsidethepoolchairsonasunnyTuesdaywhichwasthe18thofDecember.

Shewasbusyenjoyingmangoesandtheirsweetnessweremakingherdelighted.Shewassix

monthspregnantandeventhoughherparentswerestillangrywithherespeciallyherfatherbut

shewashappy.Herbusinesswasdoinggood,herpregnancywashealthyandshehadherman

lovingher.Mnothowouldsurprisehersometimeswithvisitsatherworkplace.Shefeltthatshe

waslovedandshedidn’tcarethatMnothohadothertwowomen.Shedidn’tcarethathewas

gettingmarriedbutallshecaredaboutwasthathemadeherhappy.Shecaredaboutthelove

theysharedtogether.

“Lookatthis!”JakeexclaimedgivinghisdaughterthenewspaperthathadcoveredMnotho’s

weddingtohissecondwife,ElenaWhitmorewhowasnow,ElenaZulu.Jakewasinsidethe

housereadingthenewspaperandhewasangrywhenhesawthatMnothowasgettingmarried,



again!

Danielle:“It’stheroyalwedding,baba.”

Jake:“It’saroyalwedding!Didyouknowaboutthis!”

Sheila:“CanyounotshoutatherJake?Youmustn’tbegivingheranystressbecauseevennow,

youarestillangrywithher.”

Jake:“Ihaveeveryrighttobeangryandyouarenolongerangry?”

Sheila:“Yes,Iam angrybutthere’snothingwecandotochangethissituationbecauseour

daughterispregnant.Wejustneedtodealwiththat.”

Jake:“Howcanwedealwithitwhileshe’sbeenhidingthingsfrom us.She’spregnantforaman

who’djusttakenasecondwifeandthatshowsthathe’snofaithfulman!”

Danielle:“Thewomanisthemotherofhisson,baba.Theyhavehistory.”

Sheila:“Whatthehell!Youknewaboutthis,Ntandokazi?”

Danielle:“Yes,Iknewaboutit,mamabutIcouldn’teventellyouathingaboutitbecauseyou

havebeenangrywithme.”

Jake:“Wehaveeveryrighttobeangrywithyoubecausewhatyoudidiswrong!Youare

pregnantforamarriedman!”

Danielle:“Iam sorry,dad.”

Jake:“Thismandoesn’trespectyoueven,no,hedoesn’trespectus!Howcanhegetmarried

knowingthathehasn’tpaiddamagesforthatchildyouarecarrying?Hehasn’tevencalled!”

Daniellelookeddownbecauseshe’dranoutofwordstosaytoherfather.It’dbeenlongmonths

havinghim angrywithherandevenhermotherwasstillangrybutnotlikeherfather.Juniorwas

alsoangrythathissisterwaspregnantforamarriedmanbutDanielledidn’tcareaboutJunior.

Sheila:“Youneedtoaskforhismother’snumberIthinkIwillneedtocallher.”

Jake:“Yes,youneedtofixthis!Theypridethemselvesabouttraditionsandthewholenation

knowsthatbuttheydon’tfollowthesetraditions.Tsk!”heclickedhistongue,hetookhispaper

andheleft.

Sheilalookedatherdaughterandshookherhead.“Ican’tbelieveyouaresettlingforthis.Are

youstillseeinghim?”Sheasked.

Danielle:“Yes,Ilovehim.”

Asherhusband,SheilaclickedhertongueandsheleftDanielle…Daniellegroanedquietlyand



shelaidbackontheseat.Sheproceededtohavehermangoeswhilepayingattentiontoher

baby’smoves…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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Mnothohadjustleftthehouseforhishoneymoon.He’dcometothehousetofetchhisclothes

forthetrip.He’dpackedtheclothesforhimself…Happinesshadbeenpracticallylivingalone.

ShehadexpectedthatMnothowasgoingtoshoutatherorevenhitherfortellinghismother

abouttheirfakemarriage.Buthedidn’tshoutather,heonlyaskedwhyshetoldhismotherand

heranswerwas“ShehadsympathisedwithmeasyouaretakingmorewivesandIcouldn’t

proceedwithlyingtoherbecauseshehadshownherthemother’slove.”From thatdayMnotho

hadbeendifferent,andHappinessnoticedthechangeinhisbehaviour.Butsherealisedthathe

wasstillshowingherthathehatedherthedifferencewasthathewasshowingherinadifferent

way.Hewouldsleepinthehouseonceortwiceaweekthenhewouldbeawayfrom homefor

therestoftheweek.Hewascoldtowardsher,theonlywordsutteredbyhim waswhenhe

couldn’tseesomethinginthehouse.Orwhentheyneededtogosomewherewithher.He’d

neveraskedaboutherwellbeing;he’dneveraskedaboutherpregnancyorrequestgoingtothe

Doctorwithher…Happinesshaddecidedthatlikeshe’dreturnedalltherudebehaviourhe’d

givenhershewasgoingtoreturnthisoneaswell.Shegavehim thesametreatmenthewas

givingher,thesilenttreatment.

“He’sgonenowandIdon’tevenknowwheretobeginwithmypacking.”Happinesstold

Lonwaboonthephone.Shewasinsideherbedroom withthesuitcaseonherbed.Happiness

hadliedtoherin-lawsandtoldthem thatshewasspendingherChristmaswithherfatheruntil

Mnotho’sreturntothehoneymoon.Andtoherfathersheliedthatshewasgoingtospendit

withhermother’sfamilybutshe’dtoldherin-lawsshewascomingtohim.Mthimkhuluallowed

hertodowhatshedesiredbecauseshe’dmadeapointthatshedidn’twanttobealoneinthe

housewithoutMnotho.Butitwasjustanexcuse,HappinesswasgoingtospendherChristmas

withLonwaboandhissister.MnothowasgoingtobegonefortwoweeksandHappinesswas

goingtobegonefortheverysameweeks.

Aftershe’dtoldhim thatshewaspregnant.LonwabowasangrywithHappinessandhewenton

fortwodayswithoutspeakingtoHappiness.He’dtoldherthatheneededtimetothinkand

clearhishead.ButHappinesshadneverstoppedsendinghim voicenotesonWhatsApptelling

him abouthowthebabywasn’tgoingtochangethingsforthem.Sheassuredhim thatshewas

goingtogetherfathertoagreetoletherdivorceMnothoevenwithachild.Andshewasgoing



todothatbytellinghim aboutMnothohittingher.Sheknewthatherfatherresentedphysical

abuseagainstwomenespeciallybytheirpartners.Andsheknewthathewouldn’tletherstay

withhim even.Lonwabo’sheartfailedtostophim from lovingHappiness.Hedecidedhewasn’t

goingtoletamanlikeMnothogetinthewayoftheirlove.Andtheyhavebeenseeingeach

othereversince.

Lonwabo:“Youneedtopackanythingthatyouwanttopack.YouknowthatIam waitingforyou

andIcan’twaittoseeyou.”

Happiness:“Iam actuallyupsetthatIhavetodrivelonghoursIthinkthistimeIwillrentspace

inagarageinDurbanformycartokeptsafe.Ican’tdrivetoGauteng.”

Lonwabo:“Ithinkthat’sbetterbecauseyouwon’tgetheretired.Ihaveamonthwithoutseeing

youandIcan’twaittoseeyou.”

Happiness:“Iam notthatprettynowyouknow.”Shegiggled.

She’ddecidedthatshewasn’tgoingtotellLonwaboaboutherbeingpregnantwithtwins.Butas

astrategicthinkerthatshewas,shehadformulatedastrategythatwasgoingtokeepher

childrensafeifeitherofthem belongedtoboththesemen.AndiftheybelongedtoMnotho

alone,shewasjustgoingtomakea‘Doctornotseeinganotherchild’excuse.Butifthey

belongedtoLonwabothatmeantshewasgoingtobefreeofMnothoandherfatherwasn’t

goingtohumiliatethekingdom becauseshewouldhavehumiliatedhim anddisappointedhim.

Hewouldleteverythinggo…Shewashopingandprayingthatbotherherchildrenbelongedto

Lonwabo…

Lonwabo:“Idon’tcarebutyourheartisstillmadeofgold.”

Happiness:“Ah!Youknowthesepraiseswillmakemeforceyoutokidnapmeandmychild.

Thatwaywewouldbehappytogether.”

Lonwabochuckledlazily.“Iwouldlovetodothatbutwecan’tdoitforthechild’ssake.You’ve

saidityourselfthechildwouldneedfamilytraditions.”HeremindedherandHappinesssighed.

She’dbeenbegginghim tokidnapherbutthatwasbeforesherememberedhowchildrenneed

traditions.

Happiness:“Yes,youareright.Iwillpacklateryouknow.”Shesaidclosingthebedroom door

behindher.Shemarchedtothekitchen.

Lonwabo:“Youarerushingforaglassofmilknow?”

Happinesslaughed.TherewasnothingthatLonwabodidn’tknowaboutHappiness’spregnancy.

Heknewwhenshewashavingworsedays,heknewwhenshewasgrumpyanddidn’twantto

talk.Heknewthesoundofhervoicewhenhercravingshadn’tbeenattendedandafterevery

Doctorappointmenthewouldaskforfeedback.Itwaslikehewasthefatherofthechildand



evenafterLonwabohadtoldHappinessthattheydidn’thaveanypregnancyscarsinaform ofa

brokencondom.Heremindedherdidn’thavetobuyherpillsaftertheirdrunksexbecause

Happinessremindedhim shewasonprevention.Andshewasn’tgoingtobepregnanttheday

theywentouttotrydrinkingshotsforthesecondtimewithHappinessasmeanstohave

drunkensexasanexperimentforHappinessontheverysameAugustasforthatreason.But

aloneHappinessfiguredshewasalreadypregnantthattimeandmaybe…Ifnot,thenMnotho

wasthefather!

AndthewayLonwabocaredforhermadeherbelievethatmaybehewasdrawntoherbythe

childorchildren…

Happiness:“Yes,babe,andIhopeyouhaveboughtit.”

Lonwabo:“Yes,Ihavethemilk,themangoesandsnacks.Youwon’tbegrumpybecauseIdidn’t

makeanymistakes.”

Happinesssmiled.“It’slikeGodsatdownandwhenhewascreatingyouhewassaying‘Iam

creatingthismanforHappinessMthimkhulu!’”ShesaidandLonwabolaughedloudly.

Happinessclosedhereyes.“Iam serious,Idon’tknowwhyyoulovemesomuchandwiththe

historythatyoutoldmeyouhavehadwithwomen.Idon’tknowwhat’ssospecialaboutmeand

yourlatefiancée.”Sheadded…Lonwabohadtoldherabouthispastwithwomen,howhewasa

womaniserbutlovinghislatefiancéechangedthatandafterherdeathhe’dvowedthat,hewas

oldernowandheneededtolivealifethathisbeautifulwomanwouldbeproudof,from the

heavens…

Lonwabo:“Ican’texplainit.It’sthatkindoffeelingthatgotnowords.”

Happiness:“Iloveyousomuch!”someoneclearedtheirthroatsandHappinessturnedback

quickly.ShesmiledseeingNontobekointhehouse.

Lonwabo:“Iloveyoutoo,sthandwasami.Andwho’sthat?”

Happiness:“It’smysisterin-law.Wewilltalklater,okay?”

Lonwabo:“Okay.”TheyhungupthecallandHappinessgreetedNontobeko.Shegreetedher

back.Happinessfinishedupherglassofmilk.

Happiness:“Ididn’texpectyouhere.”

Nontobeko:“IknowbutIthoughtIshouldcomebyandhelpyouwithpacking.Iheardhowyou

complaintoNkosazanaaboutitthismorning.”

Happinesslaughedandshowedherthewaytoherbedroom.“Iam veryreluctanttodayandI

wishIcanjustmakemagic.Iam verygratefulforyoucomingby.”Shesaid.

Nontobeko:“It’sokayandit’sbetterbecauseyoucanstillspeakwithyourhusbandevenwhen



he’saway.IwasworriedaboutyouwiththiswholesecondmarriagethingIdon’tknowifIwould

havestomachedit.”

Happiness:“Idoubtyourhusbandwouldwantasecondwifehedoesn’tseem likethattypewho

canhavetimefortwowomen.”

Nontobekolaughedandtheybeganpacking.“YoucanneverknowsisandsometimesIdoget

worriedsinceIdon’tstaywithhim.”sheconfided.

Happiness:“Andso,whydon’tyoujustcomehomeandsaveyourselfthetroubleofgetting

worriedabouthim?”

Nontobeko:“IlovemyjobandIdon’twanttostopwhileIam notready.Myhusband

understandsthatclearlyandhe’sverysupportive.”

Happiness:“That’sagoodthing.Ifyouhavehissupportyouhaveeverything.”

Nontobeko:“Yes,andhow’sthelittleonethere?Howfarareyou?”

Happiness:“ThebabyisfineandIam fourmonthsnow.”

Nontobeko:“HowareyourmoodswingsandMnotho,how’shetakingthem?”

Happinesslaughed.“They’rethedeathofmebutItrytocontrolthem.Andwell,myhusband,he

takesthem likeaman.”ShesaidandsmiledthinkingaboutLonwabo.Howhehandlesher

grumpymoods.Hewasagodsentanditwasstillunbelievablethatshehadfoundsuchaman.

Nontobeko:“Thesmileonyourfacemfazi!”shecommentedandtheybothlaughed.Happiness

exhaledairandproceededwithpacking.

Happiness:“Youknowwhenamanmakesyouhappyandyoucan’thelpbutsmilewheneveryou

thinkabouthim.”

Nontobeko:“Yes,andeventhementionofhisnamegivesyoutingles.”Shejumpedher

shouldersandshegotthem tingles.Theylaughed.

Happiness:“Ifeelyou!”

Nontobeko:“Yhu!”theylaughedandproceededwiththeirconversationwhiletheywerebusy

packing.Theyspokeaboutanythingandeverythinguntiltheyweredonepackingtheclothes…

HappinesswasgratefulforherhelpasitwasnotthefirsttimethatNontobekowouldpopby

herhousejusttotalkandlaugh…Happinesswouldsometimesfeellikeshecouldseethatshe

neededthat…

----

“Howmuchhaveyousaved?”Thembelihleaskedlookingatherson.Shewasseatedonher



chairinsidetheloungewithBaneleseateddownonthecushiongivinghismotherafeetrub.

MntwanaandNdabezinhlewerewatchingTVwhileNgcebowasoutsidespeakingonthephone.

TherestofthechildrenwereatNontobeko’shouse,theyhavesleptoverthereandtheywere

goingtocomebackthefollowingday.

Itwas21stofDecemberwhichwasaFridaynight.Dalisuwasnothome,hewasatMlamuli’s

houseandwasgoingtoreturnlater.

Banele:“Ihavesavedalotofmoney,mama.Whyareyouasking?”

Mntwana:“Iam notpartofthatconversationbutIknowwhymamaisaskingthatquestion.And

youdon’tknow.”

Banele:“Okay,psychiccanyoumindyourbusiness?”

Mntwana:“Mom,he’snotfitIhopeyouseethat.”

Thembelihle:“Youdon’tevenknowwhyIam askinghim,Mntwana.Butyouarebusytalking,

talkingaboutbeingfit.”

Mntwana:“No,Iam sayinghe’snotfittobeahusbandtowives.”

ThembelihleandNdabezinhlelaughed.“That’snotwhatmom wastalkingabout,Mntwana.You

shouldshutupoverthere.”hesaidlookingathim andMntwanashookhisheadin

disappointment.

Mntwana:“Iwaswithyouwhenmom anddad,toldyouthatyouneedtobuildyourselffirstand

thenyouwilltalkaboutwives.”

Banele:“OH!”

Thembelihleshookherhead.“Ithinkyouarenotfitaswell.”Shesupported.

Ndabezinhle:“That’sexactlywhatIwasthinking.”

Banele:“No,no,Iam fitbutit’sjustthatIam stressedthesedays.Youknowwomencanbe

stressfulandIam sureifdadwasherehewouldagree.”

“Icanagreeonhisbehalf.Theyarestressfulman,agha!Andshe’scallingmeagain.Tsk!”

Ngceboexclaimedwalkingbackinsidethehousebuthedidn’tstaywiththem hepassedthem

aftersayingthosewords.

Thembelihle:“Andthen?”

Mntwana:“Ithinkthere’stroubleinparadise.”

Thembelihle:“Andwho’sthatparadise?”



Brothers:“Hhayi,wedon’tknow,MaSthole.”

ThembelihleshookherheadandlookedatBanelewithquestioningeyesthatwerereminding

him ofthequestionshe’daskedearlier.

Banele:“Oh,hhayi,don’tworrymom Iam ontopofthings.Doyouwanttoseethefirstbride

already?”

Thembelihle:“Hhayi!Hhayi!”sheshookherheadandthetwootherbrotherslaughedwhile

Banelejammedathismother.“Givememyphoneandstoplookingatme.”sheinstructed

pointingherphone…

Thembelihle:“Hello.”

Sheila:“Hello,kahlekahlewhatareyourintentionswithmydaughter?”

Thembelihle:“Excuseme?Who’sthisspeaking?”

Sheila:“It’sSheila,Danielle’smotherandIam speakingonbehalfofmydaughterthatyourson

madepregnantbutnothingissaidaboutherpregnancy.Butwecanseehe’sgettingmarried.”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!So,youdon’tknowthatyouaresupposedtogreetandthenintroduce

yourselfinarightmanner.Wakhulumangathiudilikaemthininje!Yini?”

Sheila:“Ihavelostallrespectforyoupeople,thedayIsawyourson’sweddingonthe

newspaperswhilemydaughterispregnantwithhischild.Butyouhaven’tsaidathingaboutit.”

Thembelihle:“Whatarewesupposedtosay?Don’tyouknowhowthingsaredone?Youdon’t

know?”

Sheila:“IknowexactlyhowthingsaredoneandIdon’tgethowyou,royalpeoplework?Youare

disrespectingusastheparentsofthegirl.”

Thembelihle:“No!Youdon’tknowhowthingsaredoneandIam surprisedthatyourdaughter’s

ruralhomeisjustinanearbyvillagebutyouarecallingmetosaysuchthings.Ifyoudon’tknow

howthingsaredonewhydon’tyouspeaktotheeldersofthefamily?”

Sheila:“WhatshouldIsaybecauseyouhaven’tdonethingstherightway.”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Mfazi,youaresupposedtotakeyourdaughteralongwithelderlywomen

ofthefamilythencomeheretous.Youneedtocomeandtellusthatyourdaughterispregnant

andthenwewillcalloursontoconfirm that.Wewillthentakeitfrom there.Asthefamilyofthe

boy,wecan’tjustrockupinyourhomeanddiscussdamageswhileyouhaven’ttoldusyour

daughterispregnant.”

Sheila:“Haven’tyoursontoldyouthat?”



Thembelihle:“It’straditions!Asyouweretryingtoschoolmeabouttraditionsyouarebusy

schoolingmeaboutsomethingthatyoudon’tevenknow.Ungangidelelimina.Nayiimihlola

yami,agha!”sheremovedthephonefrom herearsandshedroppedthecall.

Ndabezinhle:“Hhayi!That’snottherightwaytobeginafamilyrelationship.”

Thembelihle:“Don’tevenspeakNdabezinhle!”

Ndabezinhle:“Iam sorrybutIwasjust-”

Thembelihle:“Isaid,shutup!”

Ndabezinhle:“Okay,okay,Iam sorry.”

Thembelihle:“Ngiyalingwa!Hlezingilingwanje!”(Iam beingtested!Iam alwaysbeingtested!)

Sheexclaimedandclappedherhandsonce.Hersonslookedatoneanotherwiththeirlips

folded.TheywerewaitingforhertogetupandindeedThembelihlegotupfrom thecouch.

Thembelihle:“Youbettercallyouolderbrotherandtellhim aboutthis.”

Ndabezinhle:“Hawu,mama.Shouldn’tyoubetheonetotellhim becausewedon’tevenknow

whatwasthecallabout?”

Thembelihle:“Aysuka!WazewanghluphauMnothoemdala!”(Mnothoisoldbuthe’stroubling

me.)shecommentedandlefthersonstolaughatherreactions.Andtheywonderedwhatthe

womanonthephonehadsaid…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE05

“Mom anddad,canIhaveawordwithyou?”Ndabezinhlerequested,itwasaChristmasnight.

TheyhavehadalongdayinNkosazana’spalace.TherewasaChristmasfeastthereand

everyonewashappytogether.Theywerehappyasafamily,it’dbeenadifficultyear,alongyear

andtheywerefinallytogether.

Dalisu:“Whatiswrong?”

Thembelihle:“Iam tiredNdabezinhleIwanttosleep.”ShesaidwipingSiphosami’ssweatynose.

Theywereseatedinsidetheloungeandtheothershavealreadygonetobed…MnothoandElena

werenotbackyetandso,wasHappiness.ThembelihlewaslookingafterSiphosamiand

Nhlakanipho.



Ndabezinhle:“Iwantmysontocomebackandlivewithyou.”

Dalisu:“Hhaybo!Why?”

Ndabezinhle:“Nalediisseeingsomeoneelseandso,Idon’twantmysontoknowanotherman

besideme.”

Thembelihle:“Hawu,she’sseeingsomeoneelse?”

Ndabezinhle:“Yes.”

Dalisu:“Wasn’tsaidthatyouweregoingtotakethem toEurope.Howdidshedatesomeone

elsebecauseshewassupposedtowaitforyou?”

Ndabezinhle:“Idon’tknow.Idon’tevenwanttokeepspeakingtoheraboutthisbecauseshe

hasbeenlyingtomeandnoamountofsorrycouldfixthis.”

Thembelihle:“Ididn’texpectthisfrom Naledi.Whatwassohardforhertowaitforyou?Ordid

youfight?”

Ndabezinhle:“No,mama.Idon’twanttodiscussthebreakupmamabutIwanttotalkaboutmy

son.”

Dalisu:“Canyouexcuseus?Wewilltalktoyouaboutthis,alone.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,weneedtotalk.Andwewillcallyouwhenwearedone.”

Ndabezinhle:“Okay.Letmetakehim Iwillputhim insidetheirroom.”hesaidstandingupand

hismothergavethebabytohim.Hethenlefthisparents…DalisutookThembelihle’shandas

shewaslookingathim withoutsayingaword.Theyquietlymarchedtotheirbedroom…

Thembelihle:“Wecan’tseparateNhlakaniphofrom hismotherbecausetheyarenolonger

togetherwithhisfather.”Shesaidlookingatherhusband.Theywereontheirsleepinggowns

seatedonthecouchesintheirbedroom.

Dalisu:“YouarerightbutIam afraidthatoursonwon’tseeitthatway.”

Thembelihle:“Wewillhavetomakehim understand,baba.”

Dalisu:“Howarewegoingtodothatbecausehewillbeangry?”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowbutheneedstoknowthatNhlakaniphoshouldnotbetakenaway

from hismotherbecausethey’renotseeingeachother.That’snothowthingsaredone…”she

saidandtheythendiscussedhowtheyweregoingtoconvinceNdabezinhlethathissonneeded

tobewithhismother.WhentheyhavereachedanagreementThembelihlecalledNdabezinhle

intotheirbedroom totalk…

Ndabezinhle:“Whathaveyoudecided?Youwillsupportme?”



Dalisu:“No,wewon’ttakeNhlakaniphofrom hismother.”

Ndabezinhlekeptquietandlookedathisparents.Hedidn’texpectthisfrom hisparents.He

didn’texpectthattheywerenotgoingtosupporthim.

Ndabezinhle:“Youdon’twantmysonhere?”

Thembelihle:“Icanslapyouhardforaskingthatquestion!Whatkindofaquestionisthat?”she

shoutedathim lookingathim shewastryinghardtostopherselffrom throwingthemagazine

thatwasonthecoffeetableonhim.

Ndabezinhle:“WhatshouldIthinkmom?”

Dalisu:“Youaredisrespectingusandquestioningourloveforourgrandson.Andyouknowthat

weloveeverygrandchildyouandyourbrothershavegivenus.Eventhedeadonethatwas

killed.”

Thembelihle:“Hawu!”shelookedatDalisuandDalisuclickedhistongue…

Ndabezinhle:“Youlovethem butyoudon’twantNhlakaniphohere.”

Dalisu:“Whydon’tyouaskwhyarewesayingthat?”

Thembelihle:“Justbecauseyourrelationshipwithhismotherhasendedthatdoesn’tmeanyou

shouldtakethechildawayfrom hismother.Nhlakanipholoveshismotherandhelovesyouas

hisfather.Ifwetakehim away,thenwearegoingtomakehim hatehismother.”

Ndabezinhle:“Oh,soIam supposedtohavemyfriendreplacemyroleasafather?That’swhat

youaretryingtosaymom anddad?”

Dalisu:“No,butwehavedecidedthatyourmotherandNkosazanawillgowithyoutoNaledi’s

housewhenyouareleaving.”

Ndabezinhle:“Whatarewegoingtodothere?”

Thembelihle:“WewillspeakwithNalediandhermother.Shemustknowthatyoursonmustnot

knowanymanbesidesyouthatmeansshewillnotgotoherboyfriendwithyourson.Shewill

notbringherboyfriendanywhereclosertoyourson.Nhlakaniphowillhavenounclethathe’ll

knowashismother’sboyfriend.”

Dalisu:“Yes,andshouldNaledigetmarriedwewilltakeNhlakanipho.”

Ndabezinhle:“Andyouthinkshewilldothat?Youknowthatshewon’tdothat.Ican’tbelieve

youaresupportingher.”

Thembelihle:“Wearenotsupportingherbutweareputtingthechild’swellbeingfirst

Ndabezinhle.”



Ndabezinhle:“Yeah,Icansee!”hesaidandgotup,helefthisparents’room evenaftertheywere

shoutingathim tellinghim tositdown.Buthedidn’tlistentothem hejustlefttheroom…

Dalisu:“Iknewhe’llbeangry.Iveleibilelweyikhandalengane.”(Thisboyusuallygetsahothead)

Thembelihle:“YazikuzozonkelezinganengazalawenaDalisu!Umsebenziwakhowonkelo.”(I

gavebirthtoyou,alloursonsarewhatyouare.)ShesaidstandingonherfeetandDalisustood

afterher.

Dalisu:“Howcanyouevensaythat?”

Thembelihle:“That’sthetruthandyouknowit.”

Dalisujoinedherinbed.“That’snotthetruthbecauseIhavenowivesbutoneofthem hastwo

wivesalready,andtheotherwantswives.Isthatme?”heaskedlookingatThembelihlewho

wasfixingtheblankets.

Thembelihle:“Youcan’tcomparethatbecausetheyhaveyourhardhead.”

Dalisu:“Hhayike.TheparentsofMnotho’spregnantmistresscalledyouagain?”heaskedand

pulledherclosertohischest.

Thembelihle:“No,theydidn’tcallme.Howweretheygoingtocallmeafterseeingthattheyare

thewrongones?”

Dalisu:“Hheyi!Sazesavelelwa!”hecommentedandThembelihlelaughedholdingontohim

tightly.“Whyareyouholdingmelikeababynow?”heaskedandheldherfaceupforhertolook

athim.Shewassmiling.

Thembelihle:“Howdoyouwantmetoholdyou?”

Dalisu:“Thewayyoudesiremfaziwami.Letmegiveyouasleepingpill,mybubbles.”He

suggestedandhekissedThembelihlesoftly.Shegiggledandrespondedtothesoftkissthather

husbandwasgivingher…

Hewasinsidethekitchenalone.Hehadgonetobedearlythepreviousnightbecausehewas

tired.Hewasn’tworkingthisDecemberandbeinghomemadethingseasierforhim becausehe

didn’tmissNandiphathatmuch.ButhowwashesupposedtoevenmissherbecauseNandipha

calledhim nowandagain.Shewouldcallhim foraboutthreeorfivetimesaday.Hehadnever

toldherthatshewasirritatingwithcallinghim nowandagain.Butthepreviousnighthefeltthat

hewasattheedgeoftellingher.Hedidn’twanttotellherupfrontbecauseshewasgoingtobe

angrybuthefeltlikeheneededtotellher.

Inthemorning,he’dbeenwokenupbyNandipha’scallthatheignored.Hetriedtosleepbutshe

keptcallinguntilhecouldn’tsleep.Hewokeupearlierthaneveryoneelseinthehouse.

Andnow,hewasinsidethekitchentohavehislunch.Hewassleepingwhenthefamilyhad



lunch.He’djustwokeup,tookashowerandheadedforthekitchentohavehisfoodonthe27th

ofDecemberwhichwasaTuesday…

“Whatisitthatyouwanttosaynowthatdidn’tsaywhenyoulastcalledme,inthemorning?”

NgceboaskedNandiphaonthephone.Hewasseatedonthekitchentablefacingthedoorwith

hisfoodbeforehim.

Nandipha:“Whydidyouanswerthephoneifyoudon’twanttotalktome?”

Ngcebo:“IaskedyouaquestionIdidn’tsayIdon’twanttotalktoyou.”heinformedherandhe

shookhisheadasNandiphawasgiggling.Thiswaswhatirritatedhim themost,shewouldcall

him fornoreasonbutjusttogigglewhenhespeakstoher.HehateditandNandiphaknewthat

butthatdidn’tstopherfrom giggling.“What’sfunny,Nandipha?”heasked.

Nandipha:“NothingisfunnybutImissyou.”

Ngcebo:“Youtoldmethatinthemorning,Nandipha.”

Nandipha:“Whydoesitseem likeyouhavenointerestinthisconversation?Doesthe

conversationirritateyou?”

Ngcebo:“Iam notirritatedbutIdon’tgetwhyyouarecalling.Don’tyouhavealifeinLondon,

Nandipha?It’sboringoverthere?”

Nandipha:“No,butwhat’swrongifIspeaktomypartnerinsteadofhavingfunwithpeoplefrom,

London?”

Ngcebo:“Youaredisturbingme.Iam havingmylunch,canyougivemespacetobreathe

becauseyouaresuffocatingmewithcallingmenowandagain!”heraisedhisvoicefeeling

angeredbythisbehaviourandnow,today,hewasgoingtotellherthatshewasannoying.

Nandipha:“Oh,youarespeakinglikethatwithmenow?”

Ngcebo:“Iam tellingyouthetruthbecauseyouaregettingonmynerveswithyourconstant

calling.Youcallmefivetimesaday!That’sannoying,youareannoyingbecauseyoucallmejust

togigglenottosayanyvaluablethings.”Heshoutedatherfurtherandheheardbeepingsounds

notNandipha’sresponse.Heremovedthephonefrom hisearandheclickedhistongue.

“Who’sthatyouaretalkingtoinsuchadisrespectfulmanner?”Thembelihleaskedstepping

insidethekitchenwithatraythatDalisuhadbeeneatingon…

Ngcebo:“Hhayi,Ididn’tmeantobedisrespectfulbutit’sjustthatgirlscanbeannoying

sometimes.Iwillgoeatinmyroom.”herepliedandgotupfrom thetableleavinghismother

wonderingwhatwasgoingonwithhim…

----



HappinessgotbackinKZNearlierthanMnothoandElena.Itwasn’therplanstocomeback

homeearlybutLonwabo’sfamilysuddenlylostafamilymemberintheruralsideofEastern

Cape.Shecouldn’tgowithhim totheruralareasforthefuneralbecausetheywerenotmarried

andtheirrelationshipwasonlyknownbyLonwabo’ssister,closefriendsandcolleagues.

Lonwabo’smotherknewaboutHappinessbutshedidn’tknowshewasmarriedandshe’dnever

mether.TheothersinthegangknewHappinesswasmarriedandtheyknewthatshewasthe

daughterofMthimkhulu,themanthatLonwabohatedbuttheyneverconfrontedhim withthis

information.Theythoughtheknewandhewasplayingagamewithherbuttheydidn’tknow

thathelovedhergenuinely.

HappinessandLonwabohadagoodweekandhalftogether,theywoulddoanythingand

everythingtogether.Hissisterdidn’tstaylongwiththem.AndLonwaborealisedthatdealing

withHappiness’shormoneswasbetterwhenshewasonthephone.Theywouldfight,argue

andnottalktoeachotherbutitneverlastedbecauseHappinesswouldbringpeacebetween

them whenshewascalm.She’drealisedthatLonwabowasnoteasyforgivingeventhoughhe

wasloving.

Itwasthe29thofDecemberandshewasseatedinsidetheloungewithSiphosamiplayingwith

histoysonthefloor.WhenshecamebackhomethepreviousdayshewenttoThembelihle’s

palacetovisitherandsheheadedbacktoherhousewithSiphosami…Shewasbusyeating

whilewatchingTV.

Siphosami:“Mama?”hecalledheroutandpointedthedoorastherewasaknockonthedoor.

Happinessplacedherfooddown.

Happiness:“HlalalaZulu.Ngizohambangiyovulaiscabha.”(SithereandIwillgoopenthedoor.)

shetoldthebabyandshemarchedtothedoor…SheopenedthedoorforElena.Happiness

greetedherandletherinsidethehouse.

Elena:“Iwastoldthathe’shereandIcouldn’twaittoseehim.”

Happiness:“Yes,he’shere.Whendidyougetback?”

Elena:“WejustgotbackandIlefthisfatherinthehouse.”

Happiness:“Okay,Siphosami!”shecalledhim outandhelookedup,hestoppedplayingwithhis

toysandhestoodup.Hemarchedfasttohismotherwhowasclappinghandsforhim.Elena

wentdowntohislevelandshehuggedhim.Siphosamilaughedalongwithhismother…

Happinesssmiledandsatdown.Elenasatdownwithherbutafterplacingthebabybackonthe

floorbecauseshewantedtotalktoHappiness.

Elena:“Howwereyourholidays?”

Happiness:“Theywereveryfunandsorelaxing.”Sherepliedwithabeautifulsmileonherface

andsheshookherheadshortly,shethenlookedatElena.“Andhowwasyourhoneymoon?”she



asked.

Elena:“Itwasperfectbutit’sgoodtobebackhometomybaby.”shesaidlookingatSiphosami

thenbackatHappiness.“How’sthelittleoneinthere?”

Happiness:“Ididn’tknowpregnancycanbesotiring!”

Elenalaughed.“Don’tforgetabouthowmuchitcandriveyounuts.”Shecommentedandthey

laughed.

Happiness:“Yes.”

Elena:“Ijustwanttosaythankyouforbeingawelcomingsisterwife.Iknowthatit’snoteasy

beingtoldthatthere’sanotherwomanjoiningthefamily.”

Happiness:“Ibelievethatyouaretalkingaboutourhusband’sthirdwife?”

Elena:“Yes,IwasangrywhenhetoldmeIeventhoughtmaybeIcanstopherfrom joiningus

butIrealiseIam playingmyselfandIcan’tevenimaginehowyoufeltaboutitwhenhetold

you.”

Happiness:“Ididn’tfeelbadbecausewegotmarriedundercustomarylaw.”

Elena:“Oh,Iunderstand.IthinkIwillstaybecausehesaidhe’llbecomingheretospeaktous.I

wasthinkingwecangoandcookdinnerjusttogettoknoweachotherthenmaybewecanhave

suppertogetherafterthetalkwithhim.”

Happiness:“Okay,let’sgoandyou’lltakehim.”shesaidstandingupandElenatookthebaby

from theflooralongwithhistoys.ShefollowedHappinesstothefloor.Shewaswonderingwhy

shedidn’thaveanyresentmenttowardsher,shewasthinkingthatHappinesswasgoingtohate

herbecauseshe’dheardstoriesaboutpolygamousmarriages,howwiveswouldfightandhate

eachother.ButHappinesswasjustcalm andshedidn’tseem assomeonewhowashurtinany

waybythismarriage.Shethenconcludedthatmaybeitwaswhatshe’dtoldherearlier.Thatshe

knewshewasgettingmarriedundercustomarylaw.Shewasn’thurtbecauseofthat…

“Okay,whocameupwiththisbeautifulidea?”Mnothoaskedtakinghisseatonthediningtable

ofhishouse.ThetablewasbeautifuldecoratedwithfoodthatHappinessandElenacooked

together.

“Happiness/Elena!”Thetwowivescalledouteachother’snamesandtheylaughedasMnotho

waslookingatthem withasurprisedlook.

Mnotho:“Didyoutwojustlie?”

ElenalookedatHappiness.“No,wedidn’tliebutElenaproposedtheideaandIsupportedit.We

cookedthefoodtogether.”Happinessreplied.



Mnotho:“That’sniceandthankyou,thefoodlooksmouth-watering.”Hecomplimentedwitha

smiledirectedtobothwomenandtheyreturnedit.Mnothothengavethem hishandsandhe

blessedthefood.ElenahadSiphosamiinherarmsandshewasfeedinghim whilefeeding

herself.TheywerewaitingforMnothotobegintalking.

Mnotho:“IthoughtitwouldbebestthatIinform youthatonthe31stIwillbegoingtothe

NkosistopaydamagesforMaNkosiasyouknowthatshe’spregnant.”

Elena:“Who’sthatnow?Didn’tyousayDanielleistheonewho’spregnant?”

Mnotho:“Babe,hersurnameisNkosiandIcallherMaNkosi.It’showwivesarenormallycalled

andIam sorrythatyoursurnamedoesn’tfit.”HejokedlastlylookingatherandElenalaughed…

Happinesswaslisteningbutshewasgivingallherfocusonherfood.Shedidn’tcareaboutthis

conversationthatwasgoingonherebutallshecaredaboutwasfeedingherself.

Elena:“Doesthatmeanwewillhavetogowithyou?”

Mnotho:“No,butIhadtoinform you.”hesaidandlookedatHappinesswhowasjustquiet.He

sawthatallherfocuswasonthefood.“MaMthimkhuluareyouevenlisteningtome?”heasked.

Happiness:“Anginandabanalentooyishoyomina.”(Idon’tcareaboutwhatyouaresayingright

now.)

Mnotho:“UkubakuhlazakeukuthiukhulumeiSiZuluwazikahleukuthiakasizwa.Uthiazizwe

kanjaniyena?”(It’sbeingrudeforyoutospeakIsiZuluknowingthatElenadoesn’tknowthe

language.Howdoyouthinkshe’llfeel?)

Happiness:“Angazi,futhianginendabanayeukuthiuyezwaorakezwa.Qhubekanomhlangano

wakhongilalele.”(Idon’tknow,andIdon’tcarewhethershecanhearmeornot,justproceed

withyourmeeting.Iam listening.)

Elena:“Canyoupleasebeinclusiveofme?”sherequestedandlookedatthem asthey

proceededwithspeakingthelanguageshecouldn’tunderstand.

Mnotho:“Sorry,babe.”Hesaidlookingatherwithasmile.

Elena:“Okay.”

Happiness:“Doyouneedustodosomethingforher?”

Mnotho:“No,butIwasjustinformingyouasmywivesasIam supposedto.”Herepliedand

lookedatHappiness.Shesmiledandnodded…TheythenfinisheduptheirdinnerandHappiness

wasthefirsttoleavethem…

“Youarenotleaving?”HappinessaskedMnothoashewastakingoffhisclothesstanding

beforethewardrobe.



Mnotho:“Iwassupposedtoleave?”

Happiness:“Ithoughtyouwill.”

Hedidn’tsayanythingfurtherbutheproceededwithdressingupforbed.Heknewthathe

shouldn’tkeepsleepinginElena’shousebecauseshewasgoingtobesuspiciousbuthehadto

tryandbalancethingseventhoughsometimeshecouldn’ttolerateit,hecouldn’ttoleratebeing

withHappiness.HewascertainthatHappinessgotpregnantforhim becauseshewantedhim

toloveherandshejustdidn’tknowthatmadehim hateherevenmore.Butheknewthathe

neededtostopmistreatingherashismotherhadadvisedhim.Heoptedtogivehersilent

treatmentitwaswaybetterthanmistreatingher.Hecouldn’twaittohaveDanielleashiswife

becausethatwasgoingtobeeasy.Hewasgoingtospendhistimewiththetwowivesofhis

choiceandhewouldn’thavetoseeHappiness…WhenheturnedtothebedHappinesshadher

eyesclosedwithherhandbrushingherpregnancybumpeventhatgesturemadeMnothoangry.

Heclickedhistongueanddecidedhewasgoingtosleepintheguestroom…

------

TheZulufamilyhadpaidthedamagesforDanielle’schild.Theritualwasperformedatthe

Nkosi’sruralhome.Sheilaandthetwoauntsfrom thefamilywenttoThembelihle’spalaceon

the30thofDecember,earlyinthemorningandtheydidtheprocedure,‘informingthefamily

aboutthepregnancy’MnothoconfirmedthatDanielle’schildwashischild.Thembelihlethen

gavethem whitecoinsandtoldthem thattheyweregoingtocometopayfordamagesthe

followingday.Beforetheyleftthepalace,SheilaapologisedtoThembelihleforherbehaviour

andsheforgaveher.

Now,Dalingcebo,NdabezinhleandtheiruncleThokozaniwereseatedinsidetheloungeinthe

Nkosi’sresidence.Alltheritualsweredoneanddusted.

Jake:“Whatisitthatyouwanttodiscusswithus?”

Thokozani:“Wehavehadthesuccessfulritualandnow,wewanttodiscussawayforwardas

mynephewhadrequested.”

Nkosiuncle:“Whatisitthatherequested?”

Dalingcebo:“TheyhavediscussedthiswithMaNkosiandsheagreedthatourbrothertakesher

ashiswife.Andwe-”

Jake:“Whoa!Whoa!Thatwillnothappen!”

Thabani:“Hawu,bafo.Thedecisionisnotyourstomake.”

Nkosiuncle2:“Yes,Daniel,youdon’thavethepowertomakethatdecisionbecauseasyouhave

heardthem,Ntandokazihasagreed.”



Jake:“Shehasagreedtononsenseandnow,Iwillaskthatyouleavebecausewearedonewith

thedamages.”

Thokozani:“Wearenotsayingwearediscussingilobolonowbutwethoughtweshouldinform

youthatwewillcomeback-”

Jake:“Iam thefatherofthegirlandIam saying,no!Mydaughterwillnotmarryamanwho

alreadyhastwowives.Thatwillnothappen.”

Thokozani:“No-”

Dalingcebo:“Malume,Ithinkit’sbetterthatwegoandmaybeMaNkosiwillhaveawordwithher

father.”

Ndabezinhle:“Yes,he’sright,malume.”

Jake:“Don’thaveanyhopesbecauseIwillnothandmydaughterovertoyourfamily.Your

brothermustforgetabouther.”hestampedandevenaftertheeldershavetoldhim tocool

down.Jakedidn’t.TheZulufamilythenlefttheNkosipremiseswonderingwhatwasgoingto

happen…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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“Wewillseeyoutomorrow!”Thedriverofthecarwhowasoneofhermalefriendsshoutedas

shewasrushingtothegateofthehouse…BeinginLondonhadbeenfunandexciting,she’dmet

newpeoplevisitednewplacesandallthepeoplethathermotherpromisedshewasgoingto

meet,Nandiphahadmet.Theywerewelcomingofherandwerewarm people.Shelovedthe

environmenteventhoughitwasn’tsunnylikeitwasbackhome…

Nandipha:“Okay!”sheshoutedbackwhilewavingherhandandsheproceededwithrunningto

thehouseaftertheyhavedrivenoff.Nandiphahadmadenewfriendsthreeguyfriends,(two

whitesand1black)thatshemetatafunctionthathermotherhadtakenherto.Randallwasnot

withthem thatnight…

Shewalkedthroughthehouseandwenttothekitchenforahotchocolate.Shewasfeelingcold,

Randallwasnothomehe’dgonetohisgrandmother’shouseandNandiphahadaskedher

motherthatsheallowshertogooutwithherfriends.Sheleftthehouseat3pm andonlycame

backnowat21:05.Thelightswerestilloninthehouseandshedidn’tknowifhermotherasleep

ornot.Shetookherphonefrom herjacket’spocketwhilewaitingfortheboilingkettleandshe



lightituptocheckifshehadanymissedcallsfrom Ngcebo.Shehadnomissedcalls,but

missedcallsfrom hermother.Shedecidedthatshewascallinghim butshestoppedherself

rememberinghowrudehewastoherthelasttimeshecalledhim.Ngcebohadtoldherthatshe

wasannoyingandthathadhurtherbecausehecouldn’tunderstandhowhearinghisvoice

madeherfeel.Butitdidn’tmattershedidn’twanttoannoyhim eventhoughshecouldfeelthat

shewasinneedofcallinghim.Shewasinneedofhearinghisvoice.Sheconvincedherselfthat

shewasabiggirl.

“Isthisthetimeyoushouldcomehome?”FaithaskedstandingbehindNandiphawhowasbusy

makingthehotchocolate.

Nandiphalookedback.“Mama?”Shecalledheroutwithoutansweringherquestion.Shelooked

athermotherandshehadastraightface.

Faith:“IaskedyouaquestionNandipha.”

Nandipha:“No,mama.It’snotthetimetocomehomebutIlostatrackoftime.”Shereplied

withoutlookingather.

Faith:“Youlostatrackoftimeanddidn’tcallme!DoyouknowhowworriedIwas?Iwasworried

aboutyouandyoudidn’tevenansweryourphone.Whowereyouwith?”

Nandipha:“Iwaswithmyfriends,mama.ItoldyouthatIwasleavingwiththem.Myphonewas

onsilentmode,mamaandIcouldn’thearit.Iwasn’tignoringyourcalls.Iam sorry.”

Faith:“There’snothingtobesorryaboutbecauseyouwerejustbeingirresponsible!Iwas

worriedaboutyouandItoldyouthatIdon’tlikethisfriendshipthatyouhavewithabunchof

boys.”SheshoutedtakingcountedstepstowardsherandNandiphatookstepsback.Sheknew

verywellthattotheirmothertheywerenottoooldtogetanytypeofhiding.Shewasvery

friendlywiththem butnotwhentheyhavedonesomethingwrong.She’dbeenwhippedbyher

beforefornotlisteningtoher…

Nandipha:“There’snothingwrongthatIdidmom andIalwayspreferbeingfriendswithboys.I

haveneverhadfemalefriendshipsthatlasted.”

Faith:“Youarebackchattingme,Nandipha?”

Nandipha:“No,butmama,Iam tryingtoexplainwhyIhangoutwithboys.”

Faith:“Comehere!”

Nandipha:“No,you’llhitme.”

Faith:“Don’tyoudeserveit?Youdeserveitformakingmeworriedsickaboutyou,Nandipha!

Youdidn’tcareaboutyourmother.”

Nandipha:“No,Iam sorry,Iwon’tdoitagain,mama.”



Faith:“Yes,youwon’tbecauseyouaregoinghome.”

Nandipha:“What?No,Iam notgoingbackhomeyetbecauseIam stillonholidays.Mama,

please,youaretryingtogetridofme?”

Faith:“Whatkindofquestionisthat?”sheaskedsoftlylookingatherandNandiphadidn’t

answerher,shelookeddown.

Nandipha:“Iam sorry.”

Faith:“YouaremakingitdifficultformetotrustyouandyouknowthatIcan’ttakeyouwithme

becauseofyourcommitmenttotheprincebutyouarenotbehavinglikeanadultnow.”

Nandipha:“Idon’twanttogobackhometohim.”

Faith:“Hhaybo!Whydoyousaythat?”sheaskedandNandiphaturnedtoherchocolatecup

withoutansweringhermother.FaithsighedandtookstepstowardsNandipha.Shestoodnext

toher.“Didyoubreakup?”sheasked.

Nandipha:“No,buthetoldmethatIam annoyingandIdon’twanttogohomebecauseIwillbe

goinghometowho?”

Faith:“Buthecalledmetoaskwhenareyoucomingbacksinceit’sJanuarynow.Andyouare

sayingthis?”

Nandipha:“Iwillgotomyroom,mom.”

Faith:“Whydon’tyousleepwithme,tonight?”

Nandipha:“No,Iwillsleepinmyroom becauseyou’llwantustotalkaboutNgcebo.Idon’twant

totalkabouthim…Goodnight,mom.”

Faith:“Yourbrotherisback.”

Nandipha:“Really?He’ssleeping?”

Faith:“Yes,he’ssleepingnowhewasupsetthatyouarenothome.”

Nandipha:“Iwillseehim tomorrow.”Shesaidandwalkedawaytoherroom sippingthehot

chocolate…

Shelookedatherringingphoneandshesmiledbuthersmilefadedawaywhenshe

rememberedhiswords.Butshewantedtohearhisvoice…

Nandipha:“Whyarecallingme?”

Ngcebo:“Iam notsupposedtocallyou,now?”



Shesmiledbutfoldedherlipsshedidn’twanttogiggleashisvoicewasgivingherthose

emotionsagain.Theemotionsthatshecouldn’tdescribebutsheknewthathearinghisvoice

madeherexcitedandsometimesitwouldtinglehertothestomach.Itdidn’thappenalwaysbut

italwaystookherbysurprisedandsometimesshewouldmisshearinghisvoice.Shewould

cravehearinghisvoice.Whichiswhyshewascallinghim nonestopwithoutrealisingthatshe

wasbeinganuisance.

Nandipha:“Yes,Iam annoying,remember?Whywouldyoucallanannoyingperson?Justdrop

thecall.”Shespokefirmly.

Ngcebo:“Whenareyoucomingback,it’sthe4thofJanuarynowandyouarenothome,

Nandipha.Whenareyoucomingback?”

Nandipha:“Iam notcomingbackbecausewhat’sthereformetocomebackto?WhyshouldI

comeback?”

Ngcebo:“What!Howcanyouevenaskmethatquestion?”ShesmiledasNgceboraisedhis

voiceandshefeltthetinglesoverwhelmingherandshegiggledsoftlywithherhandonher

mouth.“Areyougigglingagain,Nandipha?”heaskedwithhisvoicefullofirritation.

Nandipha:“Iam notcomingbackandyouarethereasonIam notcomingback.Iam anuisance

toyou!Iwillneverforgetthat.”

Ngcebo:“Don’ttestmebecauseIcancomeoverthereasifit’sjustahousenextdoorandyou’ll

beforcedtocomeback.”

Nandipha:“Iwouldliketoseeyoutry!”shechallengedandwaitedforhim tospeakfurtherbut

hedroppedthecallafterclickinghistongue.Nandiphalookedatthescreenandshegroaned

beforeputtingthephonedown.Shethenplacedthecupasideandoptedthatshewasgoingto

sleepbecausesheneededtowakeupearlyinthemorning…

“What’swiththelongface?Youarenothappytoseeme?”Randallaskedlookingathissisteras

shejoinedthem onthetableforbreakfast.

Nandipha:“Mom saidIam leaving.”Shesaidwithoutlookingathim butthatwasnotthereason

shewasgrumpy.Shehadtheotherreasonandasolidreasonforbeinggrumpythismorning.“I

didn’twanttogobutnow.Iam forcedtogo.”Shesaidsadly.

Faith:“Youwon’tbegoingalone.”

“Huh!”Herfacelightenedupandshelookedathermotherthenherbrother.

Randall:“Yes,Iam goingwithyou!”

Nandipha:“No,that’salie!”

Faith:“WeareleavingforSouthAfricatomorrow.Ihavespokentoyourbrotherlastnightandhe



agreedthathewouldgobackhomewithyou.Iwillhavetousesomeofmycontactstogethim

spaceinVarsityasaninternationalstudentbecausehe’ssupposedtostudyaswell.”

Nandipha:“Really?Youarenotplayinggameswithme?”

Randall:“No!Wearenotplayinggameswithyou.”

Faith:“Idon’twantyoutogobackhomealoneandIalsodon’twantyoutofeelthatIam

choosingtogowithRandall.Andso,itwouldbebestthatyoutwolivetogether.Wewillbuya

houseinJohannesburgusingmyhusband’smoneyandyoutwowillliveinthathousewithyour

auntNompisholo’solderdaughter.She’llbestudyingandworkinginJohannesburgthisyear.

Andso,shewon’thavetopayrentwhilethere’sahouse.”

Nandipha:“Mbali?”

Faith:“Yes,herandIwillalwayscomebackhomeendofseasonsatwork.Ican’tleavethe

showbecauseIwantedtobeinvolvedontheshowbutIwillgettimeoffatworkandtheproject

won’trunyearslongerbutjusttwoyearswithgoodtimeoff.Iwillbewithyouhome.Howdo

youfeelaboutthat?”

Nandipha:“Iam veryhappy,mama!Thankyou!”shesaiddelightedlygivingoutherhandtoher

brotherandtheysharedahighfive.

Faith:“WewilllayoutalltherulesbackhomeandIhopeyoutwowon’tdisappointmebecause

there’llbeconsequencesifyoudo.”

RandallandNandipha:“No,wewon’t!”

Faith:“Itbetterbelikethat!”sheexclaimedandlookedatNandipha.Shesawitinherfacethat

shewashappyandshecouldn’tbehappier…

-----

“Youdon’tfeellikewakingupthismorning?”Nontobekoaskedherhusbandandshekissedhis

openedlipswhilehiseyeswereclosed.Shemovedherhandsonhisbarechestsoftlyand

Dalingceboopenedhiseyes.

Dalingcebo:“WhyshouldwewakeupbecausethemaidisheretodayandQalokuhleisnot

home?”heaskedholdingherwristandhemovedherhanddowntohisvitalorganthatwas

strong,notjustmorningstrongbuthertouchhadmadeitthisstrong…Qalokuhlehadgoneto

visitMaNtombela…

Nontobekogiggled.“Wewillhavetowakeupandhavebreakfast.”Sherepliedandremovedthe

pyjamapantsthathewaswearing.Sheremovedthem withjustonehandandDalingcebowas

assistingher.

Dalingcebo:“IthinkwehavetocallthelodgeandplaceanorderandIwillaskthattheydeliver



thefoodtous.Idon’twantustoleavethisroom todaybecauseIam feelingsick.”Hesaidlazily

removinghernightdressandNontobekoliftedherarmstoassistDalingcebowithremovingher

nightdress.

“What’smakingyousick?”Sheaskedlookingathim withasmileonherfaceandDalingcebo

returnedthesmileashiswifewasgettingbeneaththeblankets.Nontobekokissedherway

downtoherhusband’sjoystickandshefelttheexcitementasDalingceboreleasedasigh.She

knewwhathewasanticipatingbutshewantedtodelayituntilhepressureshertodoit!

Dalingcebo:“Areyougonnaplaymelikethat?Oryougonnagrabitandeatitall?”Heaskedwith

hisvoicesoundingdeepandlazy,itforcedNontobekotolaughandsheproceededtodowhat

hewantedthemost.Sheheldhim andherwarm lipsenclosedonhim,sheloveditnowthathe

wasdippinghisfingersonherafro,thatwasjusthermotivation.Sheworkedhertonguearound

thebulbousheadofhisorganandthatgavehim withgreatestpleasure.Shewantedtohearhis

groansandsoshewentharderuntilsheheardthegroans,itdidn’ttakeaminuteforhim tocum!

Hesighedandlookedatherashereyeswerelookingathim withherbodylaidonhisnow.

Dalingcebo:“Thatwasaverygoodwaytobeginthemorning.”

Nontobeko:“Andit’sstillearlysincewearespendingthedayindoors.”Shesaidtowithaflirting

toneandDalingcebochuckled.

Dalingcebo:“Comeandkissmenow.”herequestedsoftlyandNontobekocrawledclosertohim.

Shethengaveherlipstohim theysharedakissthatopenedalldoorsofecstasyforthem…

“Ourdaughteristwoyearsnowdon’tyouthinkweshouldtryforanotherbaby?”Dalingcebo

askedNontobekoholdingherclosertohim.Theyhavetakenashowerandgotbackintobed

aftertheyhaveeatentheirbreakfastthatNontobekoorderedfrom thelodge.Theweatherwas

rainyanditwasaperfectdayforthem tobond.Aftertherapytheirloveforeachotherwent

strongeritwasboldandtheyappreciatedeachother.Nontobekowaslivingawayfrom her

husbandbutshewasfaithfultohim.Therewasnothingthattheydidn’tdiscuss,theyhave

learntfrom therapythattheyneededtobeopenwitheachothersincetheywereinalong

distancemarriage.AndwhenDalingcebofeltthathecouldn’ttakethewaiting,itnotoncethat

he’dtakentheplanetoCapeTownjusttohavehiswife.Thedistancemadetheheartgrow

fonder.Theylovedeachotherandtheywerehappyandsatisfiedwitheachother…

ButthisyearDalingcebothoughthecouldaskforanotherchildfrom hiswifeandthatwayshe

wouldcomebackhome.Theyhavetriedtomakethingsworkandherealisedthathewanted

thislifeevenmore,herbeinghome.

Nontobeko:“Howcanyourequestachild,Dalingcebo?WhowilllookafterthatchildbecauseI

don’tstaywithyou?”

Dalingcebo:“Youareaskingmethatquestion?That’sanonsenseofaquestionthatyouare

askingme.”



Nontobeko:“Idon’twanttofightwithyoubecauseyoumarriedmeknowingthatIhavethis

careerandIcanappreciateitifyoustopmakingmefeelguilty.”

Dalingcebo:“Iam makingyoufeelguilty?Ishouldn’trequestachildfrom you,Nontobeko?You

aremywife!”

Nontobeko:“IknowthatbutIam notreadyforanotherchild.”

Dalingcebo:“Whenareyouplanningonretiringfrom yourjob?Youwillbeturning28yearsold

thisyearandthatmeansyouarenotgettinganyyounger.AndIwanttofeelthepregnancy

experiencewithmywifesinceIcouldn’tbethereforyouonourfirstpregnancy.”

Nontobeko:“Ican’tjustretireandIam stillyoung.IthinkIwillgoironyourclothesbecause

clearlythisspendingadayinbedisnotworking.”Shesaidandgothernakedbodyoffthebed.

Dalingcebolookedatherasshewaswearingherclothes.Hewasn’tsayinganythingmorebut

hewasjustlookingather.Nontobekoleftthebedroom leavingherhusbandthinkingabout

waystogethertostayathome.Heknewthattherewasnowayhecouldinjureherbuttheonly

waywastomakeherpregnantandhedidn’tknowhowhewasgoingtodothat.Butheneeded

tofindaway…

“Dalingcebo,who’sbraisthis?”Nontobekoshoutedatherhusbandwhowasseatedonhisbed

nakedreadingthenewsonhistablet…She’dbudgedinsidethebedroom withtheblackbraon

herhandsthatshefoundonDalingcebo’sclothes.Andshewasangeredbyit.

Dalingcebo:“TSK!”

Nontobeko:“Don’tjustclickyourtonguebutanswerme.”

Dalingcebo:“Iam yourhusbandandloweryourvoicewhenyouarespeakingtome.YouknowI

hatebeingshoutedat.”

Nontobeko:“Iam sorryfornotkeepingmyemotionsintactbutthisangersme.Whosebrais

this?”sherepeated.

Dalingcebo:“Goandaskyourmaid.Ihavebeentellinghernottowashherclothesalongwith

myclothes.”

Nontobeko:“What!”sheexclaimedandleftthebedroom tospeaktoPhakamile.She’d

instructedhertocleantheguestbedroomsandwashthecurtains.Shethenmarchedwhereshe

waswiththebrastillonherhand.

“Hheyiwena!Whyam Ifindingyourbrawithmyhusband’sclothes?”Nontobekoshoutedat

Phakamilewhowasstandingonthestoolremovingthecurtainsinsidetheguestbedroom.

Shelookedbackather.“Oh!Iam sorry,nkosazanabutImadeamistake.”Sherepliedquickly

gettingoffthestool.Sheactedassomeonewho’dmadeamistakeandwasshyaboutitasshe



waslookingdownbutinsideshewashappynotfullyhappy.She’ddonethisonpurpose

becauseshewantedDalingceboandNontobekotofight.Afterseeingthattheloveportionwas

notworkingshedecidedthatshewasgoingtobringproblemsamongstthem andthatwas

goingtobeginwiththebra.SherememberedhowDalingcebotoldherthathiswifewouldbe

angryifshecanseethebrawithhisclothes.

Nontobeko:“That’saliebecausemyhusbandtoldmethatyouhavedonethisbefore.Whatare

youtryingtodo,Phakamile?Ufunaindodayamingobawaziukuthiangihlalinayo?”(Youwant

myhusbandbecauseyouknowthatIdon’tlivewithhim?)sheshoutedthrowingthebraather.

Phakamile:“No!Icanneverdothat.Iam sorry.”

Nontobeko:“Youwillhelpmewiththis,then,finishupcleaningtheseguestroomsandwashing

thecurtains.Andafterthatjustknowthatyounolongerhaveajobinmyhouse.”

Phakamile:“No,Iam sorry.Imadeamistake.”

Nontobeko:“Idon’tcareandyouneedtogobecauseIcanseewhereyourmindisat.Idon’t

wanttohavetoshootabulletinyourforehead.Dalingceboismyhusbandandwhatyouare

doingisdisrespectingmyhouse.Leave!IwillgiveyouafullpaymentforJanuary.”Shestamped

lastlyandclickedhertongue,sheleftthehouseandignoredherasshewasbegginghernotto

fireher.ButNontobekodidn’tevenwanttohearher,shedecidedthatshewasgoingtoaskher

motherin-lawtogiveheranoldermaid…

“YOUDIDWHAT!”ThembelihleshoutedwideninghereyesatPhakamile’sdirection…Nontobeko

hadbroughthertoThembelihleandtoldherwhatPhakamilehadbeendoing,washingherbras

withDalingcebo’sclothes.Andnow,shewantedanewmaidwhowasolder…Thembelihlewas

angeredbywhatNontobekohadjusttoldher…

Phakamile:“Iam sorry,mamaundlunkulu.”

Thembelihle:“Youaresorry!Don’tdisgustme!Howcanyouevenbegintowashyourunderwear

withanotherwoman’shusband?Evenifheisn’tahusbandhe’syourbossandyouwashyour

clotheswithhis?”

Phakamile:“Imadeamistake.”

Thembelihle:“Amistakemyfoot!Wereyoutryingtobreakmyson’smarriagePhakamile?Isthat

whatyouweretryingtodo?”

Phakamile:“NO!NO!”

Thembelihle:“Stopitwiththeacting!Youcan’tbetoldoneandthesamethingthenyou’llkeep

repeatingit.Iofferedyouajobbutyouhadyourwonintentions.What’stheexplanationofthat

youweredoingifit’snotaboutdestroyingDalingcebo’smarriage?”



Phakamile:“Itwasbeingcareless.Iam sorry.”

Thembelihle:“GetoutofmyfaceandfindanotherjobsomewhereelseIwon’tevenkeepyouin

myhouse,gha!”sheshoutedatherlastandPhakamilegotupprettyfast.Sheleftthehouse

feelingregrets.

Thembelihle:“Iwillgiveyouanothermaid.”ShesaidtoNontobekoandshestooduptoleave

thelounge.

Nontobeko:“Thankyou.”

Thembelihleclickedhertonguebeforeturningtoleavethelounge.Shecouldn’tbelievewhat

thisgirlalmostdidtoherson’smarriage…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE07

“Comein!”Sheexclaimedfrom herbed.Shewasseatedonherbedcrying

afterherparentshadtoldherthattheywerenotgoingtoallowhertomarryMnotho.Danielle

andthemembersoftheNkosifamilyhadfoughtwithJakeandSheilatellingthem toallow

Danielletodowhatshewantedtodowithherlifebuttheyrefused.Theytoldherstraightthat

theywerenotgoingtogivehertheirblessings…Now,shewasseatedaloneinthebedroom that

shesharedwithhertwosisters.

Junior:“Whatareyoudoingoverhere?”heaskedandhesatonthebedclosertohissister.He

wasalsopresentinthemeetingwheretheirparentsrefusedtogiveDanielletheirblessings.

Juniorwasstillnotingoodtermswithhismother,Sheila.He’dtriedtoapologisebutSheilawas

givinghim acoldshoulder.

Danielle:“Nothing.”

Junior:“Haveyoubeencrying?”

Daniellenoddedbutshedidn’tanswerhim becauseshecriedasshecouldn’tbelievethather

parentsweredeprivinghertheirblessings…Juniorheldherhandsandhehuggedher,theyhave

beenfightingbutthatdidn’tchangethatDaniellewashissister.Thatdidn’tchangethatthey

sharedthesameblood,hestilllovedhissister,theygrewuptogetherwithDaniellebeforetheir

parentsbroughtmorechildreninthehouseandhecouldhaveallotherrelationshipsbrokenbut

notthisone.



Junior:“Don’tcry.”

Danielle:“Don’ttellmethatbecauseyouarealsosupportingmom anddad!”sheshoutedand

pushedherbrotherawayfrom her.

Junior:“Howwillyoushareaman,Ntandokazi?Thinkaboutthis,he’llbehavingunprotectedsex

withhisfirstwife,thenunprotectedsexwithhissecondwifeandthenwithyou?Youwillhave

diseases.”

Danielle:“IwilltakePrepdaily,Junior.Ilovehim andIdon’twantanyothermanbesidehim.I

wanthim justlikeyouwantPamelaeventhoughyouknowthatweareallagainsther.Even

thoughyouknowIhateher.”

Juniorsighed.“Okay,Iunderstandbutyouneedtounderstandmom anddadaswell.Theyare

lookingoutforyou.”Heencouraged.

Danielle:“Iwanttobealone,Junior.”

Junior:“Okay,butIcameherebecauseIwantedtoapologise.”

Danielle:“For?”

Junior:“ForeverythingthatIsaidtohurtyouIknowthatIwaswrongandIshouldn’thavesaid

allthosethings.Butit’shardtobelievethetruthbecausenowIdon’tknowwhat’sthetruth.”

Danielle:“ThetruthiswhatIam tellingyou.”

Junior:“Iloveher,Ntandokazi.Okay,let’ssayIacceptthatthetruthiswhatyouaretellingme

andIhaveproofofitbutIcan’tletgoofher.Wouldyouhatemeforthat?”

Danielle:“Idon’tknowandIcan’tsaybecauseyouwon’tfindthetruth,right?”

Junior:“Iwanttosearchforthetruth.Iwanttoknowit.”

Danielle:“Andifyoufindit?”

Junior:“Iwilltakeitfrom therebutIcan’tlosearelationshipwithyou.Iam alreadylosingitwith

mom andIdon’twantthattohappenwithyou.”

Danielle:“Whydidyoudothistoher?Whydidn’tyoutellher?”

Junior:“IwasjustangrythattheyweresidingwithyouandIdecidedthatIwillreachouttomy

realmotherbecauseshewasalsonaggingme.”

Danielle:“How’stherelationshipwithher?”

Junior:“It’sjustarelationshipandit’snotthesameastheonewithourmother.IthinkIlikethe

factthatshegivesmeeverythingIwant.She’snotlikeourmotherandIdon’tknowwhattodo



togetmom toforgiveme.”

Danielle:“Don’tstopaskingforforgivenessandcomehomemoreoftenmaybeonthe

weekends.Shewillforgiveyou.”

Junior:“Okay,andyou?Youareforgivingme?”

Danielle:“Yes,Igotnogrudge.”Shesaidgiveherthefistandtheysharedafistbumpafterthat

theyhuggedeachother.

Junior:“Thankyouandnow,let’sgoandeatIknowthatyouarehungry.Don’tlockyourselfin

hereandstarvethebaby.”hesaidstandingupandDaniellelaughed,shegotupandthey

followedeachothertothekitchen…

“Youarenotgoingbacktowork?”JakeaskedDanielle,theywereheadingbacktoDurbanonthe

5thofJanuaryandDaniellehadtoldthem thatshewasnotleavingwiththem.Thefamilywas

seatedtogethernow.Theirgreataunthadcalledthemeetingasshe’dadvisedDanielleonhow

togetherparentstoagreetothemarriage.Daniellespoketoherauntbeggingherthatshe

speakstoherparentsonherbehalfbutherauntgaveheraplan…

Danielle:“No,Iam comingtoworkbutIwillbestayinginmyownplaceuntilIcanfindsomeone

whowillrunmyfashionhouse.”

Sheila:“Hhayo!Whywouldyoumoveoutofthehouse?”

Jake:“Andwhywouldyoulookforsomeonewhowillrunbusinessforyou?”

Danielle:“IwillbemovingtoNongoma.”

Parents:“WHAT!”

Sheila:“Areyououtofyourmind?What’shereforyou?”

Danielle:“Sinceyoudon’twantmetogetmarriedtoMnothoIwillmovehereandwewillhavea

civilpartnership.Iwilllivewithhim withoutgettingmarriedtohim.Iwon’tlivewithyoubecause

youdon’twanttosupportmeandyoudon’twanttogivemeyourblessings.Thatmeansyou

don’twanttoseemehappy.Iwilllivewithhim withoutanymarriageorilobolopaid.”

Thabani:“Ntandokazi,youcan’tdothatbecausethat’sdisrespectingyourparents.Theyhave

raisedyouandnowyouwanttogiveyourwholelifetoamanwithouthim,marryingyou?

Withoutanylobolopaid?”

Danielle:“Yes,baba’omdala.Iwilldothatbecausemom anddaddon’twanttoseemehappy.

Theydon’tunderstandthatmyhappinesswon’tcomeastheirs.IlovetheprinceandIwantto

bewithhim.”

Jake:“Youaremydaughterandyouwon’tdoasyouplease.Youwillnotlive-inwithamanwho



isnotyourhusband.”

Sheila:“Thatwillnothappen!”

Junior:“Thatmeansyoumustlethergetmarriedtohim then.”

Sheila:“Oh,youaresupportingthisnow,Junior?”

Junior:“Mama,sheloveshim andwhatcanwedotostopher?”

Greataunt:“NtandokaziandJuniorletusspeaktoyourparents.”Shesaidlookingatthem and

theythenleftthem…

Uncle:“Youcan’tletthechildlive-inwiththeprincewithoutmarriage.”

Jake:“Shewon’tbecauseshe’scominghomewithus.”

Cousin’swife:“Danielleisnotachildanymorebutshe’safullgrownwomanandasherparents

youneedtoletmakeherdecisions.Sheneedstobehappywithamanthatshehaschosen.”

Greataunt:“Itdoesn’tmatterthattheprincehastwowivesbutwhatmattersisthathelovesher

andsheloveshim.Theyhavedatedwiththeprincebeforethesetwowivesthathehasnow.”

Thabani:“Anditwouldbeadisgraceifourdaughterlives-inwithaman.”

Jakesighedandlookedathiswife.“Weshouldlethergetmarried?”Heaskedstilllookingat

Sheila.

Sheila:“Ithinkweneedtodothatbeforelosingher.Idon’twanttolosemydaughterbecause

shelovesthisman.Wejusthavetotrustthatshe’llbehappy.”Shesaidlookingatherhusband.

Jake:“Okay,goandcallher.”

SheilanoddedandshewenttocallJuniorandDaniellebackintothemeeting…Thechildrensat

downandDaniellelookedatherparentswithherheartpounding.Shedidn’tknowwhatto

expectfrom them.

Jake:“Wewillletyoumarrythisman.”

“HA!”Sheheldhermouthandlookedathermother.Sheheldherscreamswithinherchestbut

shewashappy.“Thankyou,mom anddad.Andthankyoutothewholefamily.Iam veryhappy.”

Sheinformedthem withdelight.

Jake:“Yeah,wecanseethat.Theybetternothurtyou,thesesisterwivesyouwillhavebecauseI

willbreaktheirbones,right,bafo?”helookedatThabani.

Thabani:“Yes,theywillknowus.”hesupportedandeveryoneinthehouselaughed…Danielle

couldn’twaittogetherhandsonthephoneandcallMnotho…Sheknewthathewasgoingtobe



happy.HewasangryratherthansadwhenDaniellecalledhim toinform him aboutwhather

parentshadsaid.Shecalledhim afterhisbrothershadalreadyinformedhim howtheirmeeting

went…Andnow,shewassurehewasgoingtobehappy…

--------

Hemarchedthroughthehallwaycheckingifhehadeverything,hiscarkeys,andhiswallet.He’d

receivedthecallfrom FaiththattheywereinJohannesburgwithNandipha.Nandiphadidn’t

evencallhim buthermotherhadthedecencyofcallinghim.Hedidn’tcallherbuthe’ddecided

thathewasgoingtodrivetoJohannesburgtoseeher.

“Eh,mom anddadIhaveacrisisthatIhavetoattendtoinJohannesburg.”Ngcebotoldhis

parentswhowereseatedonthechairsoutsidethehouse.

Dalisu:“What’sthatcrisis?”

Ngcebo:“It’saworkcrisisIam neededpersonally.”

Thembelihle:“Howcanyougobecauseintwodayswearehavingaritualandyou’llbeneeded

home.Whycan’tyougetsomeonetofillyourrole?”

Ngcebo:“Iwillcomebackdon’tworry.”

Dalisu:“Okay,youcangoanddrivesafe.”

Ngcebo:“Thankyou.”hesaidandtheleftthem…

DalisulookedatThembelihle.“Whatisit?”Thembelihleaskedasshecouldfeelthathiseyes

wereonher.

Dalisu:“How’shisrelationshipwithDalingcebonow?”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tseeanydifferencebecauseit’snotliketheyusedtobe.Youknowbynow

wewouldknowtheyarenowheretobefoundbecausetheylefttogetherwithouttellinganyone

aboutit.”

Dalisu:“Yes,Ithinkmarryingthegirlsfrom thesamefamilyiswhatdestroyedtheirrelationship.”

Thembelihle:“No,theyjustfailedtomanagethingsandNgcebogottiredofalwaysbeingthe

onetofixthingswhentheyfight.HegottiredfirstthetimeDalingceboaccusedhim ofbeing

someonewhowasgoingtoplaywithNandipha.”Shearguedhispointbecausesheknewthat

therewerenumberofmen,brotherswhomarriedfrom thesamefamilybuttheyweren’tlikeher

sons.Theyweren’tseparatedlikehersons.

Dalisu:“Ithinktheyhavetakenthisforfartoolongandnow,theycannevergobacktothe

relationshiptheyhadbefore.Idon’tthinkoneofthem eventriedtoapologisetotheothereven

afterDalingcebo’sreturnfrom CapeTown.”



Thembelihle:“Yes,nowtheyjusttolerateeachotherbutIknowthatthere’sthatonesituation

thatwillforcethem togetalongagain.Thisisnottheirfirstlongfighttheywillgetoverit.”

Dalisu:“Ihopeso.”

Thembelihle:“Yeah,let’sgonowsothatwewillcomebackearly.”Shesaidandstoodup,Dalisu

thenstoodupafterher.

Dalisu:“ButIam gladthatNgceboisnolongerseeingthatgirlandheneedstofindsomeone

elsenow.”

Thembelihle:“Whichgirl?”

Dalisu:“Iam talkingaboutNandiphaandyouknowthatIam talkingabouther.Ngceboisbetter

nowandhemustwalkfarfrom thatgirlbecauseshewillneverstophurtinghim.”

Thembelihledidn’tprovideacommentshesawitbestthatshereserveshercommentbecause

sheknewthatNgcebostilllovedNandipha.Theywerenolongertogetherbuttheyweretalking,

that’swhatNgcebohadtoldher.SheknewthatNandiphawastheonewhohelpedhersonbut

shewasn’tgoingtotellthattoherhusbandbecausehewasgoingtoblameitonNandipha.

Theyweregoingtofightagain.Shedidn’twanttotalkaboutNandiphawithhim becauseshe

knewhehatedherandso,shekeptquiet.

Dalisu:“Whyarequiet?”

Thembelihle:“Ihavenothingtosay,Ndabezitha.”Sherepliedwithoutlookingathim andDalisu

didn’tspeakfurther…

----

She’dleftthehoteltopacktherestofherclothesinherflat.Palesawasnotaroundtheflat

alongwithXolileandshedecidedthatshewasn’tgoingtoleavewithherbelongingstoday

becauseshewantedtoseethem,especiallyPalesa.Theyhaven’tbegunhousehuntingwithher

motherandbrotherbuthermotherhadmadesomereservationswiththeestateagent.

Shestoppedpackingandshemarchedtothefrontdoorasshe’dheardtheknockonthedoor…

Sheopenedthedoorandsmiledbuthersmiledfadedawayashermindrevampedoldfilesfor

her.Sheturnedandheadedtoherbedroom withoutsayingawordtohim.

Ngcebo:“Oh,youarenothappytoseeme?”

Nandipha:“Areyouhappytoseeanuisance?”sheaskedandliftedherbagfrom thefloorbut

shedidn’thearanyresponsefrom Ngcebo.

Notthathedidn’thearherquestionbuthewasbusylookingatherthighsasNandiphawas

wearingablueshortthatwashalfwayherthighsandshewasonabaggyyellowroundnecktee

shirt.Shewaslookinggoodandevenlighterthanhelastsawher.She’dgainedweightbuthe



lovedit.

Nandipha:“Whatareyoulookingat?”

“You!”HerepliedandheldherwaistasNandiphawasturningfrom him.Hecouldseethatshe

waspretendingasifshewasn’thappytoseehim.Andthatmeantshewasstillangrythathe

saidshewasannoying.

Nandipha:“Youaredisturbingme,NgceboandwhotoldyouIam back.”sheaskedwithasmile

onherfacethathecouldn’tsee.Shewashappythatshewasseeinghim andthathewas

holdingherbutshedidn’twanttoshowhim.

Ngcebo:“Ihavethecoolestmotherin-law.”

Nandiphagiggledasshecouldfeelherbaby’smovement,thesoundofhisvoicewasdoingthat

thingonheragain,itwasgivinghertingles.

Nandipha:“Wow!Nandiphaisunbelievableshehasbetrayedherownbloodandcalledyoueven

thoughsheknewthatIam angrywithyou.”shelookedathim ashewasunzippinghershorts.

Sheclosedhereyesandheldhiswaist.

Ngcebo:“Ithinkthat’sbecausesheknowsIam goodforherdaughter.”

“Howcanyouseeyourselfasgoodasyouareundressingherdaughterwithoutlockingthe

door?”Sheaskedsoftlyandsheunfastenedhisshirtbuttons.

Ngcebo:“Iwilllockthedoor.”hesaidmovingfrom herandherushedtolockthedoorwhilehe

wasbusyunfasteningthebuttonsofhisjeansbecauseheknewtheyweregoingtoirritateher…

Heheldherclosertohim andtheykissedeachotherwithoutwastinganytime.Ngceboheldon

toherwaistbutitwasn’tslim now,henoticedbutheknewbetterthantocommentabouther

weight.

TheymovedtoherbedandNgcebolaidherdown.“Let’sskipeverything,Ngcebo,justcome

closer.”ShesuggestedpullinghiswaistclosertoherasNgcebobusysuckingontoherbreasts

butshecouldn’twaitnow.

Ngcebo:“What’stherushnow?”

“Ngcebo!”SheexclaimedandgiggledasNgcebowasticklingher.Nandiphaencouragedhim

nottoplayandhedidthat.Hekissedheragainandpositionedhimselfinbetweenherthighs.

“AGH!”NgcebogroaneddeeplybeforehecouldbeginmovingandNandiphalookedathim ashe

wasn’tmoving.

Nandipha:“What’swrong?”



Ngcebo:“Nothingiswrong.”herepliedandkissedherseeingthatNandiphawasn’ttakingnote

ofthefactthathe’dcum beforehecouldmove.Thekisskickedhim backtotheerectionandhe

beganmoving,deeplyhewasthankfulthatshedidn’tnoticebecauseshewasgoingtomock

him withouttakingintoconsiderationthathe’dspentamonthwithouther…This,this,this,this

wasdifferentthantheotherdaysandhewasenjoyinghimself.Andbythelookonherfacehe

feltproudthatshewasfeelingthesamewayhedid…

“Hmm,areyoutired?Idon’tknowwhenmyroommatewillbeback?”Nandiphaaskedtouching

hischestNgcebowaslyingnexttoherholdingher.Shewashighlyexcitedbywhattheyjusthad.

She’dmissedhim andshewashappythathewashere.Sherealisednowthatshewasactually

crazywhenshethoughtthatshewouldturnherbackonhim,ontheirlove.

Ngcebo:“No,whatdidyouaddinhere?WhatdidtheygiveyouinLondon?”heaskedtouching

hisplaceofjoyandrest.Nandiphalaughed.

Nandipha:“Ithinkit’sthefishandchips,theirsisspecial.”Sherepliedandpulledhisfacetohers.

Ngcebowaslookingintohereyesafterhe’dlaughedatherresponse.“Iwantyoufrom behind.”

shetoldhim andmovedaway.

Ngcebochuckled.“Orderithowyouwant!”HeencouragedloudlyandNandiphagiggledloudly

kneelingonthebedsheheldhertummyandneglecteditwhenshe’dstoppedgiggling.Ngcebo

thenenteredandshegavehim ascream thatmadehim laugh…

Nandipha:“Iam tirednow.”sheinformedherandpulledthebedcover.

Ngcebo:“No,don’tsleepbecauseweneedtogo.”

Nandipha:“How’smyhouse?Who’sbeensleepingthere?”

Ngcebo:“Whichhouse?”

Nandipha:“Iam talkingaboutmyhouseinKZN.”

Ngcebo:“NobodyhasbeensleepinginthehousebecauseIwasinthepalacemostofthetimes

andwouldgotothehouseifIam tired,childrenwerenoisyinthepalaceIwouldwakeupbefore

time.”

Nandiphagiggled.“IwanttogotomyhousebecauseImissit.Iwanttocookforyouandwe

wouldsitdown,sleepandlaughlikeoldtimes.”Shesuggested.

Ngcebo:“Iam veryhappytohearthatandthatmeanswewillgotonight?There’llbearitualat

homeintwodays.”

Nandipha:“It’sokay,you’llleavemeinthehouseandwewillcomebackherebecauseweare

househuntinginthreedays.”

Ngcebo:“Yourmothertoldmeaboutthatandhowdoyoufeel?”



Nandipha:“Iam veryhappybutbabe,Iam sleepy.”

Ngcebo:“No,Nandiphayou’llrathersleepinthecarlet’sgetupandgobecauseyourroommate

mightcomebackanytime.”

Nandipha:“Butit’sstillearlylet’ssleepjustforanhourwewillsetthealarm.”Shepressured

movingherbodyclosertohim andlaidonhischest.Sheclosedhereyes,Ngcebothenheldher

shouldertosleep…

---ShewaswokenupbyNgcebo’svoice,shesatupstraighttolookathim,hewasshakinghis

headslightlywithhisfaceflinchingasifhewasfeelingpainandshefiguredthathewashaving

adream.Shelookedathim closelyandhewassweating,wasshesupposedtowakehim?Yes!

“Baleka!Baleka!”(Run!Run!)NgceborepeatedthewordsoutloudinhissleepandNandipha

sawitfittowakehim.Shethenshookhim awake.

Ngcebojumpedhisfeetupandhisupbodyrosefrom thebed,hewaspanting.Helookedat

Nandiphaandshewaslookingathim strangely.

Ngcebo:“Whattimeisit?”heaskedandwipedhisfacewithhislefthand.

Nandipha:“No,that’snotthequestiontoaskbutwhatwereyoudreamingabout,Ngcebo?”she

kepthereyesstillonhim…

Ngcebo:“Justadream Idon’tunderstand,there’sthisguyinXhosatraditionalgearhegothis

handshangeduponchainsandhe’sbleeding.”

Nandipha:“Doyouknowthisguy?”

Ngcebo:“No,Ihaveneverseenhim beforebutjustfarfrom him there’sacrowdofZulumen

they’reontraditionalgearaswelltheyhavespearsontheirhands,theyhaveattackedthisman

andHappinessistherecryingwithayounggirlinherarms,agh!It’ssomethingthatdoesn’t

makesenseNandiphaweshouldgo.Idon’twantyourroommatetofindushere.”

Nandipha:“ButwhatifHappiness’slifeisindanger,she’spregnantright?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,sleepingduringthedaybringsbaddreamsitwasjustadream.”

Nandipha:“Butwhywereyousaying‘Baleka?”

Ngcebo:“IwasthereoutsidewhatlookslikeakraalIwastellinghertorunawaywiththatchild.

Hheyi!GetupIwanttoleaveandstopgivingmequestions.”Hesaidlastgettingupfrom the

bed.Nandiphalookedathim…

Shesulkedandgotupfrom thebed.Shetookadryfaceclothandwrappedherbodywithher

gownshewenttothebathroom towetthetowel…Ngcebowasonhisfeetwhenshegotback.

Nandiphathenwipedhim clean.



Ngcebo:“Whyareyouignoringwhatyouseeing?”

Nandipha:“Ha!Ngcebo,wewon’tgoifwecanalwaysobeytherulesofthisone.”Shesaidand

softlyhithiserectedorgananditwentbacktoitsnaturalform.Ngcebolaughedloudlyand

Nandiphalookedathim.

Ngcebo:“Wheredidyoulearnthattrick?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tkissandtell.”

“Whoa!Whatdoesthatsupposedtomean,now?”HeaskedseriouslyandNandiphagiggled,she

leftthebedroom tocleanherself.

Nandipha:“Youaredressedbutyoudidn’tmakethebed.”

Ngcebo:“Iam stillthinkingaboutwhatyousaid.”

Nandipha:“Mom hadalotoferoticbooksinherhousebackinLondonandIlikedreadingthem.

Shedoesn’tevenknowthatIcamebackwithsomeofthem.”Sherepliedandworeadressthat

shesawfit.

Ngcebochuckledandmadethebed.“Thatmeansyouhaveawholelotofnewtrickstoshow

me?”Heaskedlookingather.

Butbeforeshecouldanswerhim Xolilebudgedinsidethebedroom whenNgcebowasdone

makingthebed.HewasstandingbythewindowlookingNandiphafinishupdressing.

Xolile:“NO!”shescreamedashereyeslaidonNgcebo.Nandiphamovedfrom thewardrobefast

andshelookedatthepersonwhowasscreaming.Ngcebowasjustlaughing.“Prince!”She

exclaimedandrantohughim.NgcebohuggedherbackandhiseyeswenttoNandiphawhohad

herfistsonherwaistnowlookingatthedramathathappenedunexpectedly…

Xolile:“Lord!Howareyoudoing?”

Ngcebo:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”

Xolile:“Iam goodandIcan’tbelieveIam seeingyou.Whatareyoudoinghere?”sheasked

takingherphonefrom herjeanspocket.

Nandipha:“Hello!Iam here!”sheclappedherhandsforattentionandXolilelookedbackather

oncethensheaskedtotakeaselfiewithNgcebo.

Ngcebo:“Okay!”

“Iwanttogo!”Sheshoutednowfeelingirritatedthattheyweretakingpicturesandignoringher

asifshewasn’tthere.

Xolile:“Waitrumza!”Shesaidfixingthephoneformorepictures.



Ngcebowasinanawkwardpositionbecausehedidn’tknowwhethertostopXolilefor

Nandipha’ssakeorletitbebecauseifhecanstopheritwouldbeobviousthatNandiphawas

hispartner.AndthatwasalsogoingtomakeNandiphaangrythathewasmakingtheir

relationshipobvious.

Xolile:“Thankyou.Hey,rumza!”

Nandipha:“YougreetmelastbecauseIdon’thaveapenis?”NgcebolaughedasNandiphawas

askingthatquestionwithhervoiceshowingshewasirritated.

Xolilelaughed.“No,butIam justafanandsorry,rumza.Tjo!Whathaveyoubeeneatingasyou

aresobigandthere’snosuninLondon?”sheasked.

Ngcebolaughed.“What’sfunny,Ngcebo?”Sheaskedlookingathim.

Ngcebo:“Iam sorry,ntwana.Let’sgoandroommatewewillseeyouaround,hey.”Hesaid

takingstepstowardsNandiphaandshelefttheroom firstwithoutsayinggoodbyetoXolile.

Ngceboclosedthedoorandfollowedher.Ngcebocatchupwithherandheheldherhand.

Nandiphadidn’tprotest…

Nandipha:“WehavetoseemymotherbeforeleavingandthatwayIwilltaketheappropriate

clothesforthetrip.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,Ihopeshewon’thaveaproblem thatweareleaving.”Theybothsteppedinside

thecarandNgcebolookedatherasshewasn’treturninganycommentfrom whathe’dsaid.

“Whyareyoumutenow?”heasked.

Nandipha:“Iam quietbecauseIam thinkingthesamething.”Shesaidlookingathim shortly

andherphonerang.“Speakofthedevil.”

Nandipha:“Mama?”

Faith:“Whereareyou?It’sgettinglate,shouldIrequestataxiforyou?”

Nandipha:“No,mama,butIam comingtothehotelnow.”

Faith:“Okay,besafe.”

Nandipha:“It’snotevendarkyet,mama.”

Faith:“It’sdarkinmyeyesnow.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Okay,Icomingwithyoursonin-lawandyoudidn’teventellmethatyou

havetoldhim Iam home.”

Faithlaughed.“Iwillorderdinnerandwewilleattogether.”Shesaid.

Nandipha:“Okay,mama.”Shethenremovedherphonefrom herearandplaceditonherbag.



Sheclosedhereyesandlaidherheadonthewindow.

Ngcebo:“Don’tsleep,please.”Shegiggledwithoutsupplyingthecomment.Ngcebolookedat

hershortly.“What’samusingaboutmyvoice?”heaskedandNandiphadidn’tanswerhim but

sheproceededwithgiggling…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE08

“Mama,wearedrivingdowntoKZNtonight.”Nandiphainformedhermotherandshelookedat

her.Shewasholdingherbreath…Theywereseatedontheirtableintherestaurantinsidethe

hotel.TheywerehavingdinnerwithNgceboonthetableandRandallwasalsoonthetable.

Randall:“No,mum!”helookedattheirmother.

Nandipha:“Iam nottalkingtoyou,Randall,keepquiet.”

Randall:“Iwillspeakbecauseyouaretalkingaboutleavingandyouarenotevenaskingmum

butyouaretellingher.”

Nandipha:“Mama,pleasetellhim toshuthissmallmouthorelseIwillpourmyjuiceonhim.”

Faith:“Youtwocan’tbehaveeveninfrontoftheguest.”

Randall:“He’snotaguestmom butfamilyand-”

Faith:“Don’tbackchatme.Iwillslapyourmouthshut.”Shewarnedhim andNandiphagiggled

lookingatRandall.Hefoldedhislipsandlookedathisfood.“Idon’tknowhowyoutwowilllive

togetherwhileyoulikebehavinglikecatandadogattimes.”Shewonderedoutloud.

Ngcebo:“Iwaswonderingaboutthesamething.”

Nandipha:“Weloveeachotherandwewillstaytogetherverycomfortably.Iam speakingthe

truth,right,littlebrother?”

Randall:“Yes,sis.”FaithlookedatNgceboandtheybothshooktheirheads.“Butthatdoesn’t

changethefactthatIdon’twantyoutogounlessIam goingaswell.”Randalladded.

Nandipha:“No,youcan’tleavemom alonehere.”

Faith:“Wehavetosearchforahouse,Nandiphaandyouareleaving.”



Nandipha:“It’sjustfortwodays,thedayaftertomorrowthere’llhavearitualintheroyalpalace

andwewillcomebackaftertheritual.”

Faith:“Yourparentswillallowthat?Anddidn’tyousaytheydon’tknowthatyouareback

togetherasyouaretakinghertoKZNnow.”

Nandipha:“Irequesteditmom.”

Faith:“Iam speakingtomysonin-law,Nandipha.”

Nandipha:“Sorry.”

Ngcebo:“Sheaskedtogowithmeandtheywon’tstopmefrom leavingifIhavetoleave.We

willcomebackintimeforyourhousehunting.Iwasgoingtorequestthatyougowithusand

meetmymom-”

Nandipha:“No!”

Faith:“Nandipha!Don’tdothatit’sdisrespectfulhe’sspeakingandlethim speak.Whenyour

turncomesyouwillspeak.”

Nandipha:“Iam sorry.”

Ngcebo:“Thankyou.”hesaidandlookedatNandipha,shelookeddownwithoutlookingathim.

“MymotherhadwishedtoseeyoubutItoldherthatshecouldn’tandespeciallynowthatwe

arenotbacktogetherIdidn’twanthertoknow.Iwasn’tgoingtohaveaproblem withgoing

downwithyouifwearenotkeepingourrelationshipprivatefornow.”headded.

Faith:“It’sokay,Iunderstandanddon’tworry,wewillmeetwithyourmotherwhenthetimeis

rightbutIthinkIwouldlovetogodowntoKZNandshowthisboymymaternalhome.”shesaid

brushingRandall’sheadandhelaughed.

Randall:“Thankyou,mom.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,thatmeanswewilldrivetogether.Iwilldropyouoffandwewillgotomyhouse

withNandipha.WecanmeetinRichardsbaywhenwearecomingbackhere.”

Faith:“Okay.Iwasgoingtoaskthatifthe15thcomesandIhaven’tfoundthehouseforthem.

Wouldyoukeepthem inyourhouseandhelpthem proceedwithlookingforahouse?They

knowwhatkindofhousewewant.”

Ngcebo:“Idon’thaveaproblem withthatandIthinkyoumustcometomyhouse.Youcan

sleeptherenotthehotel.”

Randall:“Yes!Mom,pleaselet’sleavethehotel.”

FaithlookedatNandiphaandshenodded.“Okay,thankyou,Ngcebo.”Shesaidwithasmileon



herfacedirectedtoNgcebo.

Ngcebo:“Mypleasure.”

TheyfinisheduptheirdinnerwithaconversationthatwasmostlybetweenRandallandNgcebo,

Nandiphaandhermotherwouldjoinhereandthere.Whentheyweredoneeating,Faithclocked

outofthehotelandtheywenttoNgcebo’shouse.Theyweregoingtospendthenightthereand

leaveinthemorning…

HeturnedonthelightsinsidetheirhouseinKZN.Itwas6pm andtheyhavejustgothomefrom

Mzingazi.Theydroppedthem offliteraryanddrovestraighttoNongoma.Nandiphawas

sleepingallthewayandshewouldwakeupwhentheyweretakingabreak…

Shefollowedhim insidethehouseandshelookedaround,thingshaven’tchangedthatmuch.

Theywerestillasshe’dleftthem butnoentirely.

Nandipha:“Istheresomeonewho’sbeenlivinghere?”sheaskedlookingattheloungeand

lookedatNgcebo’sback.

Ngcebo:“Ihavebeenherewithmybrothersforaseveraltimes.”

Nandipha:“Whobrokemyaward,Ngcebo?Youdid?”sheaskedholdinghisarm andNgcebo

lookedbackather.ShepointedtheawardontheTVstand.Itwasaglassawardthatshe’d

obtainedonherfirstyearintheirdepartmentinVarsity…Shekepthereyesstillonhim…

Ngcebo:“Oh,mybrother’ssecondwifewaslivingherebeforehefoundahouseahouseforher.

ShetoldmethatSiphosamibrokeit.Ididn’t.”

HeexplainedandNandiphadidn’tsayanythingsheletgoofhisarm.Theyproceededtotheir

bedroom…

Sheunlockedthebedroom andsheproceededinside.Shecloseditbehindher.Shecouldn’t

sleepbecauseshewaswaitingforthatmomentthatNgcebowasgoingtosleepandshewould

leavetheroom.Nandiphaturnedonthelightsandshelookedupwhere‘umlahlankosi’tree

branchwashanged.Shepulledthedressingchairandplaceditonthespacetofaceit.Shethen

kneeledonthefloorandlightupthewhitecandlethatshehadonherhand.Shethensatonthe

chair.

Nandipha:“Sawubona,Lethukuthula.It’sme,yourmotherandIhavecomeheretovisityou.I

havealwayswishedthatIcouldcomebutthingswerenotgoingtoowellinmylife.Sometimes,

Ithoughtyouwerebringingthesorrowandbadluckinmylife,youwerepunishingmebutthen

theykeptontellingmethatIlaughinmysleepandIsmilenonestop.IwondereduntilIrealised

maybeIam laughingbecauseofyou.IwasneverhappywhenIwasawakebuttheytoldmeI

laughhappilywhenIam asleep.”shegiggledandheldhertummywithonehandwhiletheother

waswipinghertears.“Ibroughtyousomegoodnews.Youmotherwillhaveachildandthat



meansyou’llhaveabrotherorasister.”Sheaddedandsmiled…

Nandipha:“Youknowwhat?Ihaven’ttoldyourfatherandwhenIfoundoutaboutitIwasangry

withyourfatherbecauseheknewthatatthismomentyouwereenoughasourchildeven

thoughwecouldn’tholdyoubutthatdidn’tchangethefactthatyouareourchild.Youaremy

child.”shesaidandlookeddownsheletthetearsflowlikeariver…

ShewasinLondonwhenshetookthepregnancytestthedaybeforetheyleftforSouthAfrica.

Shewasextremelyangrybecauseshedidn’tunderstandhowcomewasshepregnantbecause

she’dtakenmorningafterpillsaftersleepingwithNgcebothetimetheygotbacktogether.And

she’dencouragedprotectionforthem astheDoctortoldhertocomebackforpreventionafter

receivingherperiodsbutshedidn’tgetthem insteadshekepthavingabdominalpain…

Nandipha:“Youhavebeenablessingtoyourfatherbecausethingshavebeengoingwellwith

hismusic,hisalbum hadsoldmorethantheothershadbeforeandthatmademehappy

becauseyoulistenedtoyourmotherwhenshetoldyoutobegoodtoyourfather.Now,Iam

heretotellyouaboutyoursiblingandIrequestthatyouprotecthim orher.Please,watchover

yourmother’spregnancy.Andyourfather?”shepausedandlaughedbeforeshecouldproceed.

“Iwanthim tolearnonhisownthatyourmotherwillgivehim achild.Iam stillgoingtoannoy

him withcallinghim nowandagainbecauseyoursiblinglikesthesoundofhisvoiceandwhen

hespeaks,Ifeellikethereareratsfightinginhere.”Shesaidpointinghertummyandshe

laughed.

Nandipha:“Iloveyou,LethukuthulaZuluandyouknowwhat?Iwillsleepinthisroom tonight

yourfatherwilljusthavetofindme.”shedecidedandgotupfrom thechair.Shemarchedtothe

lightwithalighterheartandswitchedoffthelightleavingthecandleon…Shehoppedinonthe

bedandsleptwithasmileonherface.Shewashappythatshefinallydidwhatshewantedto

dowaybeforeshewaspregnant,waybeforeshegotbacktogetherwithNgcebo…

Shewokeupinthemorningandsherealisedshewasn’taloneonthebed.Shesmiledand

playedwithNgcebo’searsasmeanstowakehim…

Ngcebo:“Hmm,hmm,Nandipha!”

Nandipha:“Wakeup,intruder!”

Ngcebo:“No,let’ssleep!”heexclaimedandpulledNandiphatohim.Shelaughedloudlyandlaid

onhischest.“Whydidn’tyoutellmethatyouwantustosleephere?Youjustleftmealonein

ourroom.”heaskedholdingherwithhiseyesclosed.Heinhaledairdeeply.

Nandipha:“Iwantedtobealoneforawhile.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,Iunderstand.Howdoyoufeel?”

Nandipha:“Iam happyandveryhappy.”ShesaidwithdelightandthatmadeNgcebohappy,just



hearingthat…

“HeturnedmyhouseintoaBnBandnow,lookIhavecockroachesroamingmycupboards!”

Nandiphaexclaimedspeakingaloneshewasbusycleaningherkitchenaftershe’dseena

numberofcockroachesinsidethecupboards.Ngcebowasnothomehe’dgonetohismother’s

palacefortheritual.Shehadtocleanthekitcheneventhoughsheknewthatshewasgoingto

finishwithapainfulback.“Idon’tknowwhyhewouldallowawhitewomantostayinmyhouse,

whitepeoplearenotcleanatall.Iam prettysureshecouldn’tevensweepthefloor.”Sheclicked

hertongueandtookoutthefoodthatElenahadleftinsidecupboardsandthecockroacheshad

campedtherewiththeirfamilieshavingfunwiththefood.

Nandipha:“Iam prettysurethatthiswomanevenbathedherbabyonmydishwashingsink.Sies!

Ifshecouldwipethefloorwithakitchenclothwhatwasgoingtostopherfrom bathingher

babyonthesink?TheydoitallthetimeonTVandIam prettysurethatshedidit.AndIhaveto

washmydisheswhereshewaswashingherbaby’sbums.Whataboutmybaby?Mybabyhas

beeneatinggermsandit’syourfather’sfaultifyouhaveeatengerms.It’shisfaultbecausehe

turnedyourhomeintoaBnBandhecan’tevenseethatyouareherenowIhavebeen,nakedfor

him.He’sjustblind!Tsk!”shecomplainedevenfurtherwhileshewasbusycleaning…

“So,youcomehereandyoudon’ttellmethatyouarehere.Ihadtohearfrom aservantthatyou

arehere.”ThembelihlecommentedstandingbythekitchenislandwhileNandiphawasbusy

cleaningthekitchenandstilltalkingtoherself…Nandiphaclosedhereyesshortly,sheknewthat

voicebutthatwasnotthereasonthatshewasclosinghereyes…Shewasfeelingdifferent…

Nandipha:“Hawu!”sheplacedherhandsonhermouthandstoodupfrom thefloor.Shewas

kneelingcleaningthelowercupboards.

Thembelihle:“Don’tjustsay‘Hawu!’comeandhugme.IcanseeLondontreatedyouwellyou

arebiggernowandlighter.”ShecommentedopeningherarmsforherandNandiphasmiled.

ShehuggedThembelihleandtheyheldontoeachothertightly.“Iam sorryabouteverythingthat

youhavewentthroughalone.”Thembelihlesaidsoftlybrushingherback.

Nandipha:“Iam notalonenowandIwillneverbealoneeveragain!”

Thembelihle:“Yes!Andwhydidn’tyoutellmeyouarehere?”sheaskednowlookingatherand

Nandiphalookeddown.

Nandipha:“IaskedNgcebotocomewithmetothehousebecauseIwantedtospeaktothe

spiritofmychild.Ihavealwayswantedtocomeandspeaktohim butNgceboandIwerenot

talking.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,that’sagoodthingandnow,youarecleaningforhim?”sheaskedasmeans

tofishwhatwasreallygoingonhere.

Nandiphaclosedhereyesshortlyandturnedbacktotakethekettle.“Yes,IwasboredandI



jumpedwhenIsawacockroachhere.IthoughthewouldbegratefulifIcancleanforhim.”she

explainedandlookedather.

Thembelihle:“Okay,hetoldmethathe’sleavingtonightandIhadtocomehereprettyfastto

seeifyouarereallyherebecausemymaidtoldmethatshesawyouonthetapoutsidethe

houseyesterday.”

Nandipha:“Oh,thatmeansyouarenotstaying?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,butIam gladnowthatIhaveseenyou,sdudla.”Shesaidandtheylaughed.

Nandipha:“Thankyou.”

Thembelihle:“Thankyouforspeakingsenseintothatboy’shead.”

Nandipha:“Andthankyoufortellingmehe’dlosthissense.”ShesaidandThembelihlelaughed.

Shethenrequestedthelasthug,andtheyhuggedeachothertightlyagain…AndThembelihleleft

her…

------

Mnothohadleftthebreakfasttableforthebathroom.Happinesswasleftalonehavingher

breakfast.MnothohadjustgothomeinthemorningandhefoundHappinessmakingbreakfast

andherequestedthatshecounthim.AndHappinessdidashe’drequested.Shewasn’talright

becauseLonwabowassickandrefusingtogototheDoctor.Shewasfrustratedbythefactthat

shewasstuckinKZNandcouldn’tevenflytohim.Howwasshegoingtodothatbecauseher

motherin-lawlikedcomingintothehousetocheckuponhernowandagain.Andshewasn’t

goingtoleavewithouttellingher.Shewasonlyhopingthatthelecturethatshe’dgivenLonwabo

thepreviousnightwasgoingtoworkthroughhisscalp.

Mnotho’sphonerangonthetableandshelookedatitasmeanstoseewhowascalling.She

saw‘MaNkosi’nameonthescreenshesatbackonherchairwithouttakingthephoneandshe

hadherfood.

“Myphoneisringingandyouarejustignoringit.”Mnothocommentedandsatdownonthe

chairtoanswerhisringingphoneasitwasringingforthethirdtime.HelookedatHappiness

andshewasquiet.Heclickedhistongue.

Mnotho:“MaNkosi?”

Danielle:“Don’tMaNkosime,whywereyouignoringmycalls?”

Mnotho:“Sthandwasami,calm downandtalkproperly.”Hesaidsoftlyandclosedhiseyes…

Happinessliftedherbodyandplateshewenttotheloungewithherfood.

Danielle:“Iam calm!”



Mnothosighed.“Iwasinthebathroom andmyphonewasleftonthediningtable.Mywifedidn’t

answerthephonecall.Howismydaughterandhermotherdoing?”heaskedsoftlyandhe

heardhergiggle.Daniellewasexpectingababygirlshedidn’twantthegenderofthebabytobe

asurprise.

Danielle:“Wearedoingverymuchfine,daddyandhowareyou?’

Hechuckled.“Iam fineandIam verymuchcalm now.How’syourparents’angernow?”he

asked.

Danielle:“Wearegoingtogetmarried!”sheexclaimeddelightedlyandMnothokeptquietfora

fewminutes.“Whyareyouquiet?”sheasked.

Mnotho:“Youarenotjokingwithme,right?Mybrotherstoldmethatyourfatherdoesn’tplay

andhewasseriouswhenhesaidhewouldn’tletusgetmarried.”

Danielle:“Yes,butmyauntgavemeanideathatItellmyparentsthatIwillleavetheirhouseand

livewithyouwithoutgettingmarriedtoyou.”

Mnotholaughed.“Yourauntdeservesacownotjustacowbutapregnantcowandshewillget

itasagiftfrom me.”hepromised.

Daniellegiggled.“Youarejoking,right?”Sheaskedandlaughed.

Mnotho:“No,sthandwasami,Iam notlyingandyou’llseeshewillcallyoutotellyouwhatIhave

done.”

Danielle:“Iam sohappy.”

Mnotho:“NotlikeIam,MaNkosi.IloveyouandIcan’twaittospendeternitywithyou,my

twinkle.”

Danielle:“Ha!Howcanyoucallmethatbecausewearesupposedtocallourdaughterbythat

namenotme?”

Mnothochuckled.“Iam callingyoutwinklebecauseofyourtinyvoiceandshecanalsotakethe

nameafterhermother.”Hesaidandtheylaughed.

Danielle:“HaveagooddaymyloveIam attheofficenow.”

Mnotho:“YoutoohaveagooddayandIloveyou.”

Danielle:“Iloveyoutoo.”ShesaidandMnothohungupthecall.Hethenproceededwithhis

breakfastfeelingthatthingswerelookingup…Hewasgoingtobehappysoonwiththewoman

thathelovedthemost…

------



Thembelihle,NkosazanaandNdabezinhlesatdownonthecouchesinsideNaledi’shome.Itwas

aSaturdayafternoonandNdabezinhlewasleavinggoingbacktoEuropethefollowingnight.

Theholidayswereoveranditwastimetoworkandworkagain.Everyonehadgonebacktotheir

livesandNdabezinhlewassupposedtodothesame…TheyhavehadsmalltalkswithNaledi’s

motherwhileNalediwasinthekitchenwithNhlakanipho.ShewasnervousthatNdabezinhle’s

familywashere.She’dbeennervoussincethedaythatNdabezinhletoldhermotherthatthey

werecomingover.Shedidn’tplantobetrayNdabezinhlebutshefoundherselfdatinghisdistant

friend.Shedidn’thavecontrolovereverythingthathappenedandshewasregrettingfoolinghim

becausesheknewnow,thatshewasn’tsupposedtoproceedwithmakingitlooklikethings

werestillgoodwiththem whilesheknewtheywerenot.Shewasinlovewiththenewguyand

shelovedNdabezinhle…

Patience:“Ididn’texpectthatNalediwoulddowhatshedidtoNdabezinhle.”Shesaidlookingat

Thembelihleaftershe’dsaidthattheyneededtotalkaboutwhattheycametothehousetotalk

about.NalediwasseatednexttohermothernowwithNhlakaniphoseatedonherlap.

Thembelihle:“Ididn’texpectitaswellbutthesethingshappen.”

Ndabezinhle:“Yes,andIwouldaskthatwedon’tdwellonthebreakupbutrathertalkaboutmy

sonbecausethat’swhywearehere.”

Patience:“Alright.”

Thembelihle:“WehaveconcernsandrequeststhatasNalediendedtherelationshipwithmyson

andhasanewboyfriend.Shemustn’tinanywayhangoutwithherboyfriendwhere

Nhlakaniphoisconcern.”

Naledi:“Idon’tunderstand.”

Nkosazana:“Wearerequestingthatyourboyfrienddoesn’thaveanyrelationshipwith

Nhlakanipho.Wewon’ttellyouhowtoliveyourlifebutwehaverightstorequestthat

Nhlakaniphodoesn’tgetafatherfigurefrom yourboyfriend.”

NaledilookedathermotherandPatiencelookedatheraswell.Hermotherhadtoldherthe

samethingthatshemustnotbringherboyfriendclosertohersonbecauseNhlakaniphohada

fatherandhehadhisfather’sbrotherswhohadkeptcontactwithhim.Shetoldherthiswhen

shesawthem gettingoffherboyfriend’scarwithNhlakaniphoandNaledisawnothingwrong

withthat.

Patience:“Iam gladthatyouhavecomeheretotalkaboutthat.”

Thembelihle:“Wedon’twanttoseparateyoufrom yourchildjustbecauseyouarenolonger

seeingourson,Nhlakaniphoisyoursonandhebelongswithyou.Buthedoesn’tbelongtoyour

boyfriendandso,hemustnevercomeclosetohim.Hemustn’tevenbuytoysforhim.Welook

afterNhlakaniphoandifheneedsmoretoysIam aphonecallaway.Ngceboisadriveaway



andBaneleaswell.Theywouldavailthemselvesforhim.Isthatclear?”

Naledi:“Yes,it’sclear.Nhlakaniphowon’thavearelationshipwithmyboyfriend.Iwon’tmake

thatmistake.”

Thembelihle:“That’sgood,traditionallyifawomangetsmarriedtoafamilyandshehasachild

withanotherfamilythatchilddoesn’tgowiththewomantohernewmaritalhome.Butthechild

goestohisfather’shome.That’showwedothingsandIdon’tknowaboutyou.”shemoved

from topicandlookedatNkosazanatofinishupforher.

Nkosazana:“WewouldliketosayitearlierthatshouldNaledigetmarriedasNhlakanipho’s

familywewilltakeNhlakanipho.”

Naledi:“What!No,youcan’tdothat.”ShesaidandlookedatNdabezinhlebuthewasn’tlooking

ather.Hehadhisheadlookingdown.

Thembelihle:“Yes,wecanandthatwon’tbebecauseyouarenotfitasamotherbutifachild

stayswithhisfamilyitavoidsalotofconflicts.NotthatNhlakaniphowouldn’tvisityou,he

wouldstillvisityouandhewouldknowthatyougotmarriedandwewillhavetomakehim

understandthathebelongedinourfamilyasyouaremarriedandnotthatyouchosemarriage

overhim.”

Patience:“Iunderstandyourpointmama’ndlunkulu.”

Thembelihle:“Yougaveusason,Nalediandwethankyouforthat.Wefeltlikeyouneededto

knowthissothatwhenthatdaycomeswewon’tfight.Weareatraditionalfamilyandwe

respectourtraditionsandcustoms.”

Nkosazana:“Ihopeyoudidn’ttakewhatwesaidthewrongway.”

Naledi:“IunderstandeventhoughIam nottoosureabouthavingNhlakaniphotakenfrom meif

Igetmarried.”

Thembelihle:“Wewillnotdwelltheretoomuchbecauseyouarenotmarriedbutwehopethat

you’lldowhatwehaverequestedregardingtheboyfriend.”

Naledi:“Yes,Iwill.”Shepromisedandlookedathersleepingson…

NkosazanaandThembelihle:“Thankyou!”theylookedatPatienceandhadasmallconclusion

talksthentheystooduptoleavethehouse.TheywereleavingNhlakaniphobehind…

Ndabezinhleledthem forwardastheywereleavingthepremises.“Youaredrivingbackhome,

mama?”heaskedandlookedbackatthem.

Thembelihle:“No,wesleepinyourbrother’shouseandleaveinthemorning.”

Ndabezinhle:“Okay,let’sgo.Iwon’tbookthehotelaswell.”Hesaidandtheysteppedinsidethe



cars…Thedriverdroveroff…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE09

“Youcan’tevendance!”NandiphaexclaimedandlaughedlookingatNgceboashewastryingto

imitateherdancemovesfrom theclassesthathe’dsignedherin.She’dbeganthedance

classesaweekafterNgcebohadsuggestedittoherthepreviousyearandhewaspayingfor

them.Theyweremakingherhappyandactive,asshewasbackhomesheproceededwiththe

classes…

It’dbeenaweeksincehermotherandbrotherleftthecountry,theyhavefoundahouseandit

wasstillunderthelegalprocessforittobefullytheirs,theyweregoingtomoveinthehouse

soon.ThehousewasinJohannesburg.Nandipha’scousinwasgoingtobeginVarsityin

FebruaryandRandallwasgoingtocomebackfrom LondonattheendofJanuary.He’dgoneto

hisgrandmotherasshe’drequested.NandiphawascurrentlylivingwithNgceboandhadmoved

herbelongingstoNgcebo’shouse.TheyhavedecidedwithPalesathattheywon’tcuttheir

friendshipoffbecauseshehadmovedout.

Now,theywereinsideNgcebo’sloungewithNandiphaleadingNgceboonherdanceclass

routine.Shedidn’tgototheclassestodayandNgcebosuggestedthattheydotheroutineinthe

house.Buthewasdoingtheoppositeofeverythingshewasdoing.Andnow,shewaslaughing.

Ngcebo:“No,babe,thisisdifferentandyoucan’tblameme.”

Nandipha:“Let’sstopthenbecauseyouarenotdoingwhatIam tellingyou.”shesaidandsat

downwiththeTVremote.

Ngcebo:“No,wedon’thavetostopbecauseyoudidn’tgotodayandyoudidn’tevengo

yesterday.”

Nandipha:“Okay,let’sgoandplayfootballonthefrontyard.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,ziyashake!”heexclaimedandrantogettheball…

Nandiphashookherheadandstoodup.Shewaswearingwhiteshortsandablackbaggyshirt.

“Yourfatherdoesn’tevenseethatyouarehere.Howcanhebesoblind?Ormaybeheneedsus

totellhim?”Sheaskedholdingherpregnancybump,shehadn’tgonetotheDoctorbuther

bumpwasvisiblewhenshewasnakedbutonherbaggyclothesitwasn’ttoovisible.She

couldn’tunderstandwhyshehadherbumpvisiblebecauseevenifshegotpregnantthenight



shegotbackwithNgcebo.Itwasn’tsupposedtobevisiblethisearly…

Ngcebo:“Let’sgo,nana.”Heencouragedandledheroutofthefrontyard.

TheywerebothlaughingandrunningaroundwithNandipharunningafterNgceboashewas

playingtheballperfectlymakinghersweat.Shewaschantingafterhim tellinghim toslowdown

andNgcebowasjustlaughingrunningwiththeballuntiltheyheardthehootthatstoppedtheir

play…

Nandipha:“Who’s…that?”Sheaskedwithherchestrisingandfallingbeneaththeteeshirtthat

shewaswearing.Ngceborantothegateandsawhismother’scar.

“Openthegate!”Thembelihleshoutedshowingherfacethroughthewindowofhercar.Ngcebo

thenranbacktoNandiphawho’dheardthevoiceofhismotherandsherecognisedthatitdidn’t

makeherfeelgood.

Ngcebo:“It’smymotherIwillopenupforher.”

Nandipha:“Eish,whatwillwesaytohernow?Ican’tevengotomyflatbecauseIhavemoved

out.”sheaskedfollowingNgceboinsidethehouse.

Ngcebo:“Wewon’tsayanything.”

Nandipha:“Iwillgoupstairsandtakeashower.”

Ngcebo:“Okay.”Hethenopenedthegateforhismotherandwenttothedoor.Theyfollowed

eachothertohishouse.“Oh,thewholefamilyishere.”Ngcebocommentedlettingthem inside

thehouse.

Nkosazana:“Yes,weareheretokeepyoucompany.”

Thembelihle:“Butwehaveseenyouarenotalone.Youarelookingintogettingtoafootball

team now?”sheaskedlookingathim andtheotherslaughed.

Ngcebo:“No,Iwasjustdoinganexercise.”

Ndabezinhle:“That’sagoodthingandus,regularsinthehousewewilljustgototheroomswe

normallyuse.”hesaidleavingNkosazanaandhismother.

Ngcebo:“Youarespendingthenight?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,wewillleaveinthemorning.Wearecomingfrom Naledi’shouseandIam

tiredtodrivebackhome.”

Nkosazana:“Iwilltakeanyavailableroom upstairs.”

Ngcebo:“Mom,willusetheonedownstairsthendon’ttakeherbag.”



Nkosazana:“Okay.”Sheleftthem andThembelihlelookedatNgcebo.

Ngcebo:“Whatisit,mom?Youarehungry?Iwillgopreparefoodforyou.”

Thembelihle:“What’sgoingonbetweenyouandNandipha?”

Ngcebo:“Nandipha?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iknowshe’sthegirlIsawfollowingyouinsidethehouseanddon’ttellmeI

am lyingbecauseIsawher.”

Ngcebo:“Oh,no,she’sstayinghereuntilherbrotherreturnsfrom Londonandthehousehaven’t

beenfullytransferredtothem.Butsoon,she’llbemovingintothehouse.Hermotheraskedthat

shestayshereuntilherbrother’sreturn.”

Thembelihle:“Youarenotbacktogether?Isawhercleaningyourhousebackhomeandshe

wasseriousaboutitassomeonewhocaresforthatkitchen.”

Ngcebo:“Wearejustfriendsfornow,mamaandbeingherfriendkeepsmesane.Wearefriends,

nothingmore.”

Thembelihlelaughedandshookherhead,shestoodup.“It’samazingthatyoushareabedroom

withyoufriend.”Shecommentedtakingherbag.

Ngcebo:“WhywouldyousaythatbecauseIhavethreebedrooms,upstairsthat’swhyIsaidyou

willsleepdownhere.”

Thembelihle:“Whydidn’tyoutellNkosazanaandNdabezinhlewhichbedroom tousewhich

bedroom nottouse?”

Ngcebo:“Theywillseethelockedbedroom.”

“Oh!”Shesaidstillnotconvincedbutshedidn’twanttopushandso,shelefttheloungeforthe

bedroom.Shewonderediftheywerereallyfriends?Ortheywerebacktogetherbutkeepingtheir

relationshipsasecret.Theywerekeepingitasecretevenfrom her?

“ShouldIgo?”NandiphaaskedNgcebolookingathim asheenteredthebedroom whileshewas

busymoisturisingherbody.

Ngcebo:“Youwanttogo?Whereareyougoing?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknowbutyourfamilyishere.”

Ngcebo:“Thatdoesn’tmeanyoushouldgoandyouhavenowherethatyoucangobecauseyou

don’thavetheflatanymore.”

Nandipha:“Okay,theydidn’tseeme?”



Ngcebo:“Mom saidshedidandIthinktheothersdidaswell.Ijusttoldmom thatyouneededa

placetostayandthatwearefriends.”

Nandipha:“Hha!Iam notyourfriend.”Shesaidgiggledwalkingawayfrom him asNgcebowas

takingstepstowardsher.Sherantotheclosettogetherclothes.“Don’ttouchme,Rasta

becauseyouareallsweaty!”Shewarned.

Ngcebo:“Iwon’ttouchyou.”

Nandipha:“Youarelyingbecauseyouknowyoulovethisbody.”

Ngcebo:“Don’tsaysuchthingsyou’llturnmeon.”Hesaidtoherwakeningtheemotionsto

Nandiphathatwerelayinglow.ShegiggledwithoutlookingbackatNgcebobutshecouldfeel

hewascomingcloser.

Nandipha:“Don’tgetcloser!Justgoandtakeashower.Idon’tcareifyouareturnedonorwhat!

Wewon’tdosuchthingswithyourmotherinthehouse.”

Ngcebo:“Wow!What’swrongwiththat?”heaskedtouchingherbums.

“Argh!Ngcebo!Justgoandshower,man!”Nandiphasnappedandlookedbackathim.She

pushedhim back.

Ngcebo:“Iam gonnagettiredwiththesnappingyouhavebeendoinglatelybecauseIdon’t

knowwhereit’scomingfrom.”

Nandipha:“It’scomingfrom thefactthatwhenIsaydosomethingyoudon’tdoitbutyouwait

formetorepeatituntilIam irritated.”Ngcebolookedatherwithoutgettingitrighthecouldn’t

figureoutwhyshewouldjustsnapathim forevenforsilliestthings…“Iam sorry,babe.”She

saidtryingtoholdhim butNgcebowalkedawayfrom her.Shesighedanddecidedthatshewas

goingtohavetotellhim aboutthepregnancybecausehedidn’tunderstandwhatwasgoingon.

Hewastooslowtopickupwhatwashappeningandhewasruiningthingsforherbecauseshe

wantedtoseehowhewasgoingtofigureitout…

“Whyareyousittingonthebed?Youwon’tgodownstairs?”Ngceboaskedcomingfrom the

closet.HewasdressedupincasualclothesandNandiphawasseatedonthebedwithher

phone.

Nandipha:“WhatwillIdothere?”

Ngcebo:“Youcan’tjustsitherebecausethatwouldbedisrespectfultomom.”

Nandipha:“Iwillgo.”Shetoldhim andthenstoodupwithherphonefrom thebed.Sheheaded

tothedoorshedidn’tknowhowshewasgoingtotolerateThembelihle’svoice.Howshewas

goingtohidehowitmadeherfeel?Shewasgoingtobeoffended,maybe?

ThembelihleandNkosazanawereinsidethekitchencooking.Nkosazanawastheonewhowas



cookingandThembelihlewasseatedonthehighchairwhileholdingaconversationwith

Nkosazana.

Nandipha:“Sanibona?”

Ladies:“Sawubona.”

Nkosazana:“Howareyoudoing?”

Nandipha:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”

Nkosazana:“Iam fineandit’sgoodtoseeyou.”

Nandipha:“It’sgoodtoseeyouaswell.Doyouneedanyhelp?IwantedtogotothemallbutI

canhelpyouifyouneedhelp.”SheofferedherhelplookingatNkosazanaavoidingThembelihle

whom shecouldfeelwaslookingather.

Thembelihle:“What’shappeningatthemallatthishour?”

Nandiphalookeddownandthenupather.“TherearethingsthatIneedtobuy.”Shereplied

lookingatherstill.Shehadnomeanstogotothemallbutshethoughtitwouldbeagood

excuse…

Thembelihle:“It’slatenowandthatmeansyou’llgotomorrow.”Shesaidlookingatherandnow,

shewassuspiciousofthisweightgain.Butmaybeshewashappynowandshewouldglowlike

this.

Nkosazana:“Andthatmeansyoucanhelpmeoverhere.”Shenoddedandmovedclosertoher

andNkosazanagaveherataskthatshewasgoingtohelpherwith.“Howhaveyoubeen?Iread

yourbookanditwasgood.”Shelookedathershortly.Sheactuallydidn’tknowwhattosayto

herasshedidn’texpectthattheyweregoingtofindNandiphainthehouse.

Nandipha:“Ihavebeengoodandyou?”shelookedatherandNkosazanareplied.Nkosazana

kepttheconversationgoing…NandiphawasjustholdingherbreatheeverytimeThembelihle

wouldtalk…

Nandiphagotaphonecallfrom hisbrotherashersaviourwhentheywerehavingdinneronthe

tablewiththeconversationflowing.Sheleftthem toanswerherbrother’scallinsideNgcebo’s

room andshedecidedshewassleepingwithoutgoingbackdownstairs…Shedidn’tknowshe

wasgoingtofeelthisawkwardjustbeingaroundthem andshecouldn’tevenimaginehowit

wouldbeifshewasgoingtobearoundthewholefamily.Shedidn’twanttocrackherheadand

so,shefellasleep…

Itwasthe25thofJanuary,Ngcebowasn’thome.HewentabroadtogetKeketso’sfatherback

toSouthAfrica.It’dbeenaweeksinceheleftandNandiphadidn’twanthim togobutshedidn’t

stophim.Shepressedherselfintosupportinghim eventhoughshedidn’twanthim togo…



ShehadspenttheweekwithPalesainthehouseandsheleftthehouseonSaturdaybecause

NandiphathoughtthatNgcebowasgoingtocomebackbuthedidn’tcomeback.Palesasaw

thatNandiphawaspregnantandsheaskedheraboutit.Nandiphadidn’tdenythatshewas

pregnant...NandiphaspenttherestoftheweekendaloneandshewasangrythatNgcebowas

notbackstillasitwasTuesday…

Heturnedonthelightsofhisbedroom andlookedatNandiphawhowassleepingonthebed

nakedwithonlybedsheetcoveringherlowerbody.Heplacedhisbagdownandtookoffhis

shoes.Hethenmarchedclosertothebedandhesatonthebedtolookather.Hiseyeswere

attractedbythebump,no,itwasn’twhathethoughtitwas.Shewasgoingtotellhim ifshewas

pregnanteventhoughhecouldseethatthisstomachwasn’tjustherbigstomachofgaining

weight,hewasstilltellinghimselfthatshewasgoingtotellhim.She’dgainedweightbefore

andthathadneverincludedherstomachbeingbigger.Shehadaflatstomachnaturallyand

he’dseenbeforethatherstomachwasn’tthatflatbuthethoughtmaybeshewasgaining

differentlythistime.Hecouldneverunderstandwomenbodiesandheknewthat.

“Idon’tunderstandthis.”Hesaidoutloudlookingatherbumpandhesworehesawa

movementvisibletotheflesh.Hechangedthesittingpositionandhetouchedhertummybuthe

couldn’tfeelanymovement.“Iam prettysureIsawamovement.”Headdedandhefeltthebaby

moveswiftly.

Hechuckledandheldhismouth,hemovedawayfrom thebedthenhekneeledonthefloor.His

eyesconcentratedonherstomachandhesawnomovementandfeltnone.

Ngcebo:“It’syourfathermoveagain.”Hesaidandhefeltconfusingmovements,helaughed.It

occurredtohim thathefeltthesemovementsonlywhenhewastalking…Thismeans…

Nandipha…“Thiswoman!She’spregnantandshedidn’ttellme.She’sbeenlaughingatmyvoice

forthisreason?”hewonderedalonewithhishandstillonherstomach.Heleftthemovements

ashewasbusyspeakingalone…Heremovedhishandfrom herandlookedatherasshewas

sleepingslightlysnoring.

Ngcebo:“Thepregnancycomeswithsnoringaswell.Iwon’twakeherIwillspareherforthe

sakeofmychild!”heexclaimedandclickedhistongue.Hemarchedtohisbagandwenttothe

closetwithit.Hedidn’twanttobehappybeforespeakingtoherbuthecouldfeelthathewas

havingajumpofheart…

“Youareback!”NandiphaexclaimeddelightedlyandmarchedtowardsNgcebowhowasbehind

thestovemakingbreakfast.He’dcalledNandipha’sgynaecologistandshetoldhim thatshe

hadn’tbeencomingtoher.He’dconfrontedherassomeonewhowasaskingaboutthe

pregnancybutthegynaecologistknewnothingaboutthat.

Heturnedtolookatheranditwasclearvisiblenowthatshewasactuallypregnant.He’dbeen

livingwithherandhecouldn’tseethis…Shewaswearingblackleggingswithalooselightshirt

thatwaspinkincolour.HeheldhertightasNandiphawashugginghim tightly.



Ngcebo:“Yes,Iam back.”

Nandiphagiggled.“Ihavemissedyoualot!”Sheadmittedtohim delightedlyandshewaitedto

heartheresponsebutshedidn’thearit.Shestoppedandmovedawayfrom him.Ngceboturned

tothestove.

Nandipha:“Hawu,Ngcebo.What’swiththeattitudenow?”sheaskedandlookedathim ashe

movedthefryingpanonthestove.

Ngcebo:“Iam tryingtomakebreakfastformybaby,can’tyousee?Ormaybethatbabyisnot

minethat’swhyyouhaven’tbeentellingmeaboutit.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Oh!YouhaveseenthatIam pregnant!”Sheexclaimed.

Ngcebo:“Youarelaughing?What’stheretolaughabout?”

Nandipha:“IjustwantedyoutofindoutforyourselfthatIam pregnantbecauseIwantedtosee

howyouweregoingtoseeit.”

Ngcebo:“That’sridiculous!Youdidn’ttellmeaboutthisbecauseyoudon’twanttoseeme

happy.Ihaveseenthatyouenjoyseeingmesadbecauseifyoudidn’tenjoyityouweregoingto

tellmeaboutthis.Youknowthiswasgoingtomakemehappier.”Heshoutedatherfeeling

angeredbythefactthatshe’dbeenkeepingthepregnancyforhim becauseshedidn’twanthim

tobehappy.He’dconvincedhimselfwiththattheory.

Nandipha:“YouarebeinginsensitiveNgcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Youaretheinsensitiveone!Howlongwereyougoingtoplaythisgamewithme?How

long?”

Nandipha:“Youdon’tunderstandwhatIwantedtodo.”

Ngcebo:“It’slies!”heshoutedandthrewtheclothonthefloor.

Nandipha:“YouareangryrightnowandsoIwillleaveyousothatyoucancooldown.Iwill

comebackwhenyouarecalm.”

Ngcebo:“No,actuallyIthinkyouhavetogotoyourmother’shouse.Youtoldmeeverythingisin

ordernowthatyoucanmoveinyouarejustwaitingforyourbrother.Whydon’tyoumovein,

today?”

Nandiphachuckled.“Youarethrowingmeoutofyourhousebecauseyoudon’tunderstandmy

viewofthis?Youdon’tunderstandwhatIwantedandyouseeitbestthatyouthrowmeout?”

Ngcebo:“Iam notthrowingyououtbutit’sclearthatyoudidn’twantthispregnancybecauseif

youwantedityouweregoingtotellmeprettyfast.”



Nandipha:“Thepregnancywasn’tplanned,yes,butIam tellingyounowthatIwantedyoutofind

outyourself.”

Ngcebo:“Iwilldriveyouwhenwearedoneeating.”

Nandipha:“Sorry,bhuti.Iam notgoinganywhereandIam sureyouarethrowingmeoutofyour

housebecauseyourgirlfriendthatyouhavebeenhelpingiscomingbackandnow,youwillget

ridofme?Youwon’tdomelikethat!Iwillstayhereuntilmybrother’sreturnandyouwilldo

nothingaboutit.AndwhenIwantyoutospeakyouwillspeak!”

Ngcebo:“Oh,soallalongyou’vebeenpretendingtounderstandwhyIam helpingKeketsoand

youhavebeenlyingaboutthatunderstandingasyouareimplyingthatIwantherback.”

Sheheldhertummyfeelingthebaby’sswiftmovementsbutshewasangrytoevensharea

gigglewithherbaby.“YouhavealsobeenpretendingasyouaretellingmeIdon’twanttosee

youhappy.”Sheargued.

Ngcebo:“Ihavebeenpretendingwhat,Nandipha?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknow.Youhavebeenpretendingtobehappywithsomeonewhodoesn’twant

toseeyouhappy?Ungratefulbastard,keepyourbreakfast!ButIam notgoinganywhere.”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tmakethebreakfastforyou.”

Nandipha:“Idon’tcareevenifyouhavemadeitforspecialagentofSatanjustkeepit.Iwon’t

eatit!Argha!”sheturnedtothefridgeandsheopenedittotakeavocado.Shetookitandleftthe

kitchenwithit…

Nandipha:“Yourfatheriscrazyandyoujustjumpwhenhetalksevenifhe’stalkingnonsense.

He’stellingustoleavethehouseandyouarejumping,whatareyoujumpingatwhilehe’stelling

ustoleave?Youarecheeringforhim whilehewantsustostayaloneinyourgrandmother’s

house?Youshouldstopthis!”shespoketoherunbornbabyclimbingthestairswithavocadoon

herhand.AndNgcebocalledouthernameshefeltthebabyjumpswiftly,shefeltasifitwasall

overhertummy.ShethenhithertummysoftlyasmeansforitstopandsheignoredNgcebo.

“Andwewillwaitforhim toleavethenwewillgoeatthatbreakfast.Ijustdidn’twanttosatisfy

whateveregothathehas.Hegotballstotellmetoleave,uyanya!”sheexclaimedlastlyandshe

openedtheguestbedroom.Shesatonthebedandremovedtheavocadoskinwithherteeth…

------

“Where’sthisDoctor,now?”Danielleaskedlookingatthedoor.ShewaslayingontheDoctor’s

examinationtablewaitingfortheDoctor’sreturn.Itwasthe12thofFebruarywhichwasa

Tuesday,andshewasattheDoctorwithMnothoseatednexttoher.He’ddrovefrom Nongoma

toDurbanjusttofetchDanielleandtheyweregoingtoseetheDoctortogetherbeforeleaving.

Mnotho:“Bepatientmylove.”



Danielle:“Iam verynervous,babe.”

Mnotho:“Youarenervousaboutwhat?”heaskedholdingherhandandhepokedhereight

months’pregnancybumpthatwasvisibletohiseyesasshe’dtakenoffthetopthatshewas

wearing…

Daniellegiggledandhithim playfully,theybothlaughed.“Stopit!Iam worriedaboutspending

mytimeinyourmother’shouseuntilthe14thofFebruary.Shewastooseriouswhenwespoke

onthephonelastmonth.”Shetoldhim.

Mnotho:“Whatwereyoutalkingabout?”

Danielle:“ShecalledmetoaskaboutthepregnancyifIwasfineandthebabywasdoingfineas

well.ItoldherwewerejustfineandsheaskedifIhadeverythingIneedthenItoldherIwasfine.

ShewassayingallthosethingssoundingtooseriousthanIknowherthelasttime.”

Mnothochuckled.“Don’tworry,mylove,mymotherisstillthesameandbeinginherhouse

shouldn’tworryyouthatmuch.”Hecomfortedher.

Danielle:“Okay,IwillbemeetingyourwivesforthefirsttimeandIdon’tknowwhattheywill

thinkofme,especiallyyourfirstwifebecauseIbelieveitwasn’teasyforherwhenshewas

supposedtoacceptus.”

Mnotho:“Don’tworryaboutmywifebecauseshedoesn’ttalktoomuchbutmaybemysecond

wifetalksalot.”

Danielle:“Iknow,whitewomenandtalkingalottheygossipevenwiththeireyes.Argh!Ihope

theywon’tbeateam sinceIcamelast.”

Mnotholaughed.“Thatwillnothappenandyou’llseethisValentine’sdaywillbringthethreeof

you,together.Ican’twait.”Hecommented.

Daniellesighedandclosedhereyesshortly,shecouldn’timaginehowthingsweregoingtobe,

shecouldn’timaginehowtheyweregoingtowelcomeher.Weretheygoingtowelcomeherwith

warm handsorcoldhands?Mnotholookedatherandhesawthathewasworried,hewished

thathecouldtakeawayallherworriesespeciallyaboutmeetinghiswives…

Doctor:“Ourbabygirlisdoingjustfineasyouhaveheardherheartbeat.Iam gladthatyouare

keepingahealthypregnancy,MissNkosi.”

Danielle:“Ahappywoman,healthylifestyle,Doctor.”shesaidtotheDoctorwithasmileandthe

Doctorreturned…TheDoctorthengaveDaniellehermedicationandthen,shegaveherusually

instructions.TheythanktheDoctorandtheyleftthemedicalcentre…

Theythenmarchedtothecar.“Howarethingsbetweenyourmotherandbrother?”Heasked

startingtheengineandhelookedbackashewasdrivingthecaroutoftheparkinglot.



Danielle:“They’relooseningupandmybrotherpromisedmethathe’llfindthetruthaboutwhat

happenedthatnight.”

Mnotho:“Doesthatmeanhe’llstopdatingPamela?”

Danielle:“Idon’tknowbutIdecidedtoforgivehim.Wehaveourrelationshipbackontracknow.

Iam happythathavingyoubackinmylifestraightenedthingsoutformeeventhoughmy

parentshavebeendifficult.”

Mnotho:“Yes,Iwasveryangrythattheywantedtostandinourway.Yerr!”

Daniellegiggled.“Whatwillhappennow,babe?”Sheaskedandlookedhim.

Mnotho:“IthinkthefirstimportantthingisthatIbuildahouseforyouthatwillbeclosertomy

mother’spalace.Youwon’tgetahouseintown.”

Danielle:“Huh?Whynot?Whohasahouseintown?”

Mnotho:“Elena.”

Danielle:“Wow!That’sbecauseshe’swhiteoryoulovehermorethanthetwoofus?Whydoes

shehaveahouseintown?”

Mnotho:“Don’tyoueversaythatagain!Don’tcomparetheloveIhaveforthethreeofyou

becauseitwillonlycausehateinyourheart.”Hesaidfirmly.

Danielle:“Iam sorry,butIwanttoliveintownaswell.”

Mnotho:“No,andIthinkyourhouseshouldbeclosertoNkosazana’spalacenotmymother’s

palacebecauseHappiness’shouseisclosertomom’spalace.”

Danielle:“IwishIwaslivinginthatone.”Shewishedoutloudandshesmiledtoherselfasshe

wasrememberingthememoriesinthehouse.

Mnotho:“Iam afraidthatyoucan’t.”

Danielle:“Iknow.”ShesaidandMnothostoppedthecaratthegaragetobuyfoodforDanielle

asshe’drequesteditfrom him earlier…

TheysteppedoutofthecarandmarchedtoThembelihle’shouse.Daniellewasgoingtospend

hernightsinsideThembelihle’shouseuntilthe14thofFebruary.Mnothohadrequestedthatshe

comesandsheagreed…

Mnotho:“Ukuphiugogo,Qalokuhle?”(Where’sgrandma?)heaskedQalokuhlewhowasseated

ontheloungewatchingcartoons.

Qalokuhle:“Baba?Gogo?”



Mnotho:“Yes!”

Qalokuhle:“Kishini!”(Kitchen)sherepliedandpointedthekitchen’sdirection.Mnothothen

turnedtotellDaniellethathewasgoingtocallhismother.Daniellethensatonthecouchand

triedtostartaconversationwithQalokuhlebutherfocuswasontheTV.Daniellefeltbadthat

thebabywasn’tinterestedintoaconversationwithherandthatmadeherwonderifshewas

goingtogetalongwithherownchild.Shecouldn’tgetthechildtospeaktoher!

Thembelihle:“Hawu,sawubona,wemeetagain.”ShegreetedDanielleandopenedherarmsfor

her.Daniellestoodupandtheyhuggedeachother.

Danielle:“Yes,Ineverthought.”

Thembelihle:“Ialsoneverbutwhatcanwesayaboutfate?”

Theybothsatdown.“It’sunpredictable.”DaniellecommentedandThembelihlenoddedherhead

insupport.Shelookedatthedoor’ssideandHappinesssteppedinsidewiththeplasticofthe

vegetablesthatThembelihlehadrequestedshebringsforherfrom work.

HappinesslookedatthewomanseatedonthecouchandshefiguredthatshewasMnotho’s

girlfriend.

“Sanibona.”ShegreetedandlookedatThembelihleasshewasn’tcomfortablewithkeepingher

eyesonDanielle.Theygreetedherback.“Mama,theseareyourvegetables.Iwillleavethem in

thekitchen.”Sheadded.

Thembelihlestoppedherandcalledhermaidtocometakethevegetables.Happinessstopped

walkingtothekitchenandshelookedatQalokuhle.

Happiness:“Sawubona,MaZulu!”

Qalokuhlegiggledandturnedbacktoher.Shewavedherhand.“Shawupona,mamaonidala!”

(Hello,greataunt.)Shegreetedbackwhilemovingherheadsidetoside.“Shwidiwami?”(My

sweet?)sherequestedandstoodup.

HappinessgavethevegetablestothemaidandsheopenedthebagtogiveQalokuhlethe

sweetsshe’drequestedwhentheycalledherwithThembelihle.Shegavethesweetstoherand

Qalokuhlethankedher.

Happiness:“Iwillgohome,now.”shelookedatThembelihle.

Mnotho:“Whydon’tyoustayandwewillgotogether.”Hesuggestedsoundingasagenuine

man,aloving,caringhusbandthathewasn’ttoher.

Happiness:“No,Iam tiredandIwanttorest.Iwillseeyou,mama.”

Thembelihle:“Okay.”Shelookedatherasshewalkedtothedoor.Happinessleftthedoor



withoutsayingawordtoDanielle/aboutDanielle…

Thembelihle:“Let’sgotothekitchenthen,MaNkosi.Iwasbusycookingandyouwillhelpme

finish.Mnothotakeherbags.”Shesaidgettingupandshetooktheothersweetsfrom

Qalokuhle.

Qalokuhle:“GOGO!”Shesulkedandlandedherhandouttotakehersweets.

Thembelihle:“Youcan’teatthem allatonce,MaZulu.”Shesaidandwalkedawaywiththe

sweetsleavingtheotherstoherasshewasalreadyeatingthem…Theythencookedtogether

withDanielle,she’dpromisedherselfthatshewasgoingtohavetoacceptthesedaughters’in-

laweventhoughshedidn’tlikehowtheyjustgotbackintoMnotho’slife.Buthersonhadmade

thechoiceandtheyagreed.Mnotho’smarriagetoHappinesswasn’treal.

Butthatdidn’tchangethefactthatshedidn’tlikethem thatmuch,shewasn’tGodtolike

everyonethesamebutshewasn’tgoingtomaketheirlivesdifficultbecausetheywereherefor

herson.

Shedidn’tlikethefactthatthesewomendidn’trespectHappiness’smarriage,theyallowed

Mnothotohavepoweroverthem.Theyweresupposedtotellhim wheretogetoffbecausehe

wasmarriedbutbythelookofthings,bythelookofhowfastthingswerehappening,shecould

tellthattheydidn’tevenresisthim.

Now,theywerehereasherdaughters’in-lawshehadnochoicebuttoacceptthem becauseher

sonchosetobringthem hereandtheyagreedtoit.HismarriagetoHappinesswasfakebutall

thatdidn’tchangethatshefeltforHappinessmorebecauseeventhoughthemarriagewasn’t

realshefeltlikehersondidn’ttryhardertolikeHappiness,toseebeyondwhattheeyesaw,to

warm uptoherandappreciateher.Now,thepoorgirlwasstuckinthismessandThembelihle

didn’tevenknowhowshewasgoingtohelpher…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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The14thofFebruary,wasavalentine’sday.Mnothoknewdayslikethesewerespecialto

womenandeventhoughhedidn’tcareabouttheday.Thatdidn’tchangethefactthathe

wantedtodosomethingforhiswomen.Hecouldn’tchoosewhom tospendthedaywithandso,

herequestedthatElenaandDaniellecometoHappiness’shouse.Thethreeofthem hadn’t

meeteachotherandhewantedthem tomeet.Hewantedthem tocooktogetherandmaybe

thatwaytheyweregoingtoseeiftheygetalong.He’dthoughtofhiringhismother’sstaffto



cookforthem buthedecidedthatwasn’tgoingtogivethem moretimetogether…

“Iam beggingyouthatyoutryandsmile,today.”MnothobeggedHappinesswhowasseated

insidethekitchentakinghermedication.

Happiness:“Ican’tpromiseyouthatbecauseIam sick.”

Mnotho:“Whydidn’tyougototheDoctorifyouaresick?”heasked,he’dspentthetwonights

insideHappiness’shouse.Theysharedthebedbuttheyweren’ttalking,theyhaven’tbeen

talking.Butherecognisedthepreviousnightthathealmostinitiatedsleepingwithher.It’dbeen

monthssincehelastdidandhejustwished,buthestoppedhimself.Hedidn’twanttokeep

givingherideas,itwasbetternowthattheywerelivinglikethis.

Happiness:“Goandopenthedoor.”shesaidignoringhisstupidquestionandshetookher

phonethatwasonthetable.ShethentypedareplytoLonwaboasshecouldhearhisfootsteps

walkingaway.ShewasirritatedbythefactthatMnothohadthisvalentineshitgoingon.She

didn’tknowifshewasgoingtobeabletopretendinthepresenceofthesewomen!

“Thiscameforyou.”MnothogaveHappinessabigsquareboxthatwascoveredinredandhad

heraddress.Helookedather,he’dattemptedtoopentheboxbeforegivingittoherbuthe

stoppedhimself.

Happiness:“Where’sitcomingfrom?”

Mnotho:“HowshouldIknow?Itwasjustdeliveredbyaman.”

Happiness:“Huh?Oh,Imean,thankyou.”shesaidanddidn’topenthebox.

Mnotho:“Who’ssendingyougifts?”

Happiness:“Gifts?Whosaidthisisagift?Andwhydoyouevencare?”sheaskedandgotup

from thehighchair.ShetooktheboxandwalkedawaywithitleavingMnothointhekitchen

lookingatherasherbracketedlegswalkedawayfrom him afteransweringhim incompletely.

Happinesssatonthebedwithasmileonherfaceshe’dfiguredwhomighthavesentthegiftfor

her.She’djokedwithhim tellinghim ‘Iwon’tevengetavalentinegiftfrom myloverbecausehe

staysaway.’andLonwabohadtoldhernottoworryaboutanythingbecausehermanwasunlike

theothers.

Sheplacedherhandonherfaceandgiggled.Sheliftedthehandbagthatwasonthebox.“Wow!

Thisman,Ididn’tthinkhewastakingnotes!”shecommentedseeingthatLonwabohadbought

heraGUCCIhandbagthatwasherWhatsAppprofilepicture.Shecheckediftherewasanote

buttherewasn’tone.Shethendecidedthatitwassafetogotothemirrorwithherbag.She

madeposesofhowshewasgoingtocarryitandshelaughed.Shemarchedbacktothebox

andtookouttheblackboxwithbluediamondearrings…Sheplacedthebagbackinsidethebox

asMnothosteppedinsidethebedroom.



Mnotho:“Mywivesarehere.”Heinformedherandlookedatthebag,hethenlookedather.

“Whoboughtthebagforyou?”heasked.

Happiness:“Idid.”Sherepliedandclosedtheboxtakingit,shewalkedtothewardrobewithit

andshepackeditthere.SheturnedtoMnothowhowasstillstandingbythedoor.“HowwillI

leavetheroom?”sheasked.

Mnotho:“Youdidn’tgivemearesponseaboutbeingfriendlytomywives.”

Happiness:“Idon’toweittoyouandplease,likeIsaidIwon’tsmileatnothingasamadperson.

Andespecially,thatIam notfeelingwell.”

Mnotholookedatherwithoutawordandheturnedtothedoor.Hedidn’twanttospeakfurther

becausethiswomanwasgoingtoruntohismother…

Afterintroducingthem toeachother,Mnotholeftthehouse.Theladiesthenlookedatone

another.Happinessstoodup.

Happiness:“Idon’tthinkIam fittodomuchwiththecookingbecauseIam sick.”Shesaid

lookingatthem andtheystoodup.

Elena:“What’swrong?Isitthebaby?”

Happiness:“Idon’tknowIwillgototheDoctortomorrow.”

Elena:“Okay,let’sgotothekitchenyoucandosalads.”Shesaidholdinghershoulderand

walkedawaywithher.ShedidthatonpurposejusttospiteDanielle.Thefirsttimetheroyalcar

cametoherhousetofetchherwithDanielleinsideshejustfeltshedidn’tlikeher.Shehadn’t

acceptedher!Whydidshehavetocomebackbecausetheyweregoingtobegoodwith

Happinessandtherewasnospaceforher.ShedislikedherforMnothoassheknewthat

Daniellehadbrokenhisheart…

Daniellesighedandfollowedthem,shesawthatElenadidn’tlikeherbecausewhenshegreeted

herinthecarandtriedtohavesmalltalkswithher.Shehitherwithcoldshortresponses.And

shewasn’tsureaboutHappiness,yetbutshedidn’tfeellikeshelikedhereither.

Happiness:“Here’sthepaperofoptionsIthinkthetwoofyoucandecidewhataregoingtohave

asmaincourse.”ShegavethepapertoDaniellenotElenawhowasclosertoher.“Iwillworkon

thesalads.Youarenotallergictoanything,right?”shelookedatthem.

Ladies:“No.”

Happinessnoddedandturnedtothevegetablesstation.Herheartwasnolongerherebutshe

wantedtocallLonwaboaboutthegifts.Buthowwasshegoingtodothatwiththesetwo

womeninthehouse!

DanielleplacedmenudownandlookedatElena.“YoucancomecloserIdon’tthinkthatIhavea



badsmell.”Shecommented.

Elena:“Ididn’tsaythat.”

Danielle:“Ididn’tsayyousaidit.”

Elena:“YouarenotcomingherewithattituderightbecauseHappinessandIgetalongjustfine.I

am notsureaboutyourattitude.”

Danielle:“Idon’thaveanattitude.”

Elena:“Yes,youdoanditwouldbebetterthatyoudon’twearitbecauseyouarestillhis

pregnantgirlfriendnothiswife.”

Happinessfoldedherlipsonherstationbutshewantedtolaugh.Shecouldn’tlaughbecause

thatwasgoingtobeinappropriatebutshedidn’tknowthatElenacouldbethatcheekyandshe

concludedthatshewasintimidatedbyDanielle.Shefeltbadforher…

Danielle:“Okay,Ithinklamblegiswhatweshouldeat.”

Elena:“No,IhavejustcookedlambforPrinceafewdaysagowecan’tgowithit.”Shedecided

andsenthereyestootherdishes.

Daniellelaughed.“Youwon’tbecookingitforhim alonenowbutthetwoofusaswell.What’s

wrongwithlamb?”Sheasked.

Elena:“Iam herebecauseofmymanandHappinessnotyou.”

Danielle:“Oh!Wow!Shegotaproblem withme.”

Elena:“There’snothingspecialaboutyouandcanyoueventakecareofhim asyoulookthis

young?”

Danielle:“Iwon’tanswerthatshit!”

Happinessshookherheadandrealisedthattheywerefightinglikethisbecausetheylovedthis

man.Shedidn’tcareaboutanyofthisandshecouldfeelthepeacedeepwithinherheart

becauseshegotnofeelingsforMnothonow.Shedidn’tgivearatasscareabouthim andshe

wasthankfulforLonwabo’slovebecauseifitwasn’tforhim shewouldhavebeenstuckinthat

argumentaswell,goingalloutjustproveyouarebetterforthe‘Husband’

“PLEASE,YOUTWO!STOPIT!”Shesnappedandturnedbacktolookatthem andtheybothkept

quiet.“Youareadultsandworklikeadults.”Shesaid.

Danielle:“Iam tryingtobecivilwithherbutshefightsme.”

Happiness:“Ididn’taskyouandIdon’tcarebutdecideonwhattocookbecauseIwon’tstand

herealldaywhileyouarguelikecatanddog.Iam sickforgoodnesssakeandyouaremaking



noise.Ifyourhusbandwashereinthekitchenyouweregoingtobefightinglikethis?No!And

so,please!”

Elena:“Okay,wecangoforlambleg.”ShesaidlookingatDanielle.

Danielle:“Youcanchoosethesides.”

Happinessinhaledairdeeplyandturnedtoproceedwithherwork.Theladiesthenbeganwith

workingbuttheminiargumentswouldrisebetweenElenaandDanielle.Happinessignored

them asshe’dtoldherselfitwasn’therjobtogluethem.Thatwastheirhusband’sjob…

“Beforeweeatthismouth-wateringfood.Ijustwanttothankyou,allforcominghereandbeing

together.IknowMaNkosihadtoleaveworkjustforthisdayandIam thankfulforit.AndElena

hadthingstodoaswellandHappinessbutyouansweredmycall.Thankyou.”Mnothosaidto

hiswomen,theywereseatedonthedinnertablenowwithallthefoodbeforethem.Itwasjust

thefourofthem inthehouse.

Elena:“ThedayisbeautifulandIthinkyoudeservethethankyoufrom thethreeofus.”she

smiledlookingatMnothoandhereturnedthesmile.

MnothothengavehishandtoHappinesswhowasclosertohim andElenawhowasattheother

sideclosertohim.ElenathenheldDanielleandMnothoblessedthefood…Theythenbegan

eating…

“IhavealreadygivenMaMthimkhuluhervalentinesgiftandthesegiftsareforthetwoofyou.”

MnothosaidtoElenaandDanielle.Thewiveswereseatedontheloungenow,aftereatingthey

werehavingcake.MnothohadgonetogetthegiftsforElenaandDanielle.Heliedthathehad

givenHappinesshergift.

Ladies:“Thankyou,babe!”bothDanielleandElenatookthepaperbagsoftheirgiftswithsmiles

ontheirfaces.

HappinessfoldedherlipsandshookherheadasMnothowaslookingather.ElenaandDanielle

wereputtingthegiftsinsidetheirbags.ShewonderedifMnothothoughtthiswasgoinghurther?

She’dgotagiftfrom themanshelovedandshedidn’tevencareaboutgettinganygiftfrom him!

Mnotho:“Iwilldrivethem back,MaMthimkhulu.”HesaidtoHappinesswithastillface.

Happinesslookedbackupathim andshenodded.Mnothotauntedhisjawashewasexpecting

thatshewasgoingtospeaksomewords.She’dbeenquietatthedinnertablewhilehewas

holdingaconversationwiththem andwhen,heaskedwhyshewasquiet.Shemadebeing‘sick’

anexcuse…

Elena:“ThankyouforhostingusHappinessandIhopeyou’llgototheDoctortomorrowandget

checkedout.”Shesaidmarchingclosertoherwithasmileandshewentdowntogiveheraside

hug.



Happiness:“Iwilldo,thanks.”

Danielle:“Yeah,bebetterandthankyou.”shesmiledather.Happinessjustnoddedandthetwo

ladieswalkedoutofthehouse…MnothowasleftbehindlookingatherandHappinessmoved

hereyesfrom him.Shestoodupfrom thecouchandshemarchedtothebedroom without

sayingathingtohim…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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“MybrotheriscomingbacktomorrowandIam toolazytodrivetotheairportitwouldhave

beenbetterifyouweren’tworking.”NandiphasaidgivingthebowlofpopcorntoPalesa…

TheywereseatedontheloungeinsideNgcebo’shouse.Ngcebolefttwodaysaftercoming

backfrom abroad,hecamebackwithKeketso’sfatherandthestepmotherchosetostay

behind…TheyhavespentthetwodaysinthehousewithNandiphanottalkingtoeachotherand

Ngcebodidn’tsleepintheirroom withher.She’dtoldhim tostopbeingdramaticaboutthisbut

Ngcebowasstillangrywithher.HewouldtalktoheronlywhenNandiphaforcedhim tospeak.

AftertwodayshethenleftforCapeTown,therewasa‘drugabusecampaign’thathe’dinvolved

himselfin.Nandiphawastheonewhoencouragedhim tojointhecampaign.He’dlefton

MondayandwasgoingtocomebackonSaturday.He’dpromisedNandiphathathe’ddonehis

partwithKeketsoasherfatherwasbackandnow,shedidn’tneedtoworryaboutanything

concerningher.Hedidn’twanthertofeelthreatenedbyanotherwoman,awomanthathewas

nolongerdating…

NandiphahadbeenwithPalesainthehousesinceMonday.Andtoday,wasaTuesdaynight

theywerewatchingTV.

Palesa:“Don’tletthepregnancyturnyouintoalazywomanbecauseyouwon’tgivebirtheasily.”

Nandipha:“What!Whatdoyoumean?”

Palesa:“Ialwaysheardmygrandmothertellingmysistertobeactive.”

Nandipha:“Okay,IwillbeactiveandIwillattendthedanceclassesdaily.”

Palesa:“Youarestillonthem evenwiththepregnancy?”

Nandipha:“Yes,thetrainersaidtherearesafeformetodo.”



Palesa:“Okay.Iwillgotothebathroom.”ShestoodupandNandiphagotthechancetocheck

onherphone.Shehadn’tspokentoNgcebosincemorning,she’dcalledhim inthemorningand

theyspokeforashortwhile,duringthedayhewasn’tansweringhisphone.Now,shethought

shecouldtrycallinghim againbecauseshe’dsupressthisfeelingfortoolong.Shewantedto

hearhisvoice.Thephonerangwithoutbeinganswered.

“Justtohavealittledecencytopickupyourphoneandcallme!Ishouldbetheonewho’llfollow

youwithcallingnowandagain.Why…whyare…youignoringmycalls?What…areyou…doing

thatyou…can’tspeaktous?”Sheleftthevoicemessageforhim afterthebeepingsoundthat

wasfollowedbythevoiceofawhitewomantellinghershe’dreachedthevoicemailasNgcebo

wasn’tansweringhisphone…Nandiphaplacedherphoneasideandshewipedhertearsbut

theydidn’tstopfalling.Shecried.

“What’swrong,now?”PalesaaskedNandiphaandtookthebowlfrom her.Nandiphafailedto

answerherbutshecried.“He’snottakingyourcalls?”sheaskedhersoftlyandNandipha

noddedherheadforcinghertearstostop.

Palesa:“Whydon’tyoulistentooldvoicenotes?”

Nandipha:“It’snotthesameandIhavebeenlisteningtothem allday.It’sjustnotthesame.I

hatethis!Ihateit.Whycan’tIjustlikehismother’svoicebecauseIam prettysureifIcancall

hernowshewouldanswer?”

Palesa:“Sorry,Iwillgogetyousomeavocado.How’sthat?”

Nandipha:“Okay,thankyou.”shesaidandwipedhertears.PalesastoodupandleftNandipha

tryingtocalm hernervesdown.Shetookherphoneandtheearphonesthatwereonthetable

andshepluggedthem on.ShetriedtolistentoNgcebo’srapsongwherehewasn’tfeaturing

anyartist.Itdidn’tcutit!

“IDON’TKNOW WHATYOUWANTFROM METHEN!AGHA!”Sheexclaimedandremovedthe

earphonesfrom herears.Shetooktheglassofjuicethatwasonthetable.Shedrankthejuice.

“Here!”PalesagaveNandiphaabowlofmashedavocadoandNandiphatookit.Palesathensat

downnexttoher.

Nandipha:“Thankyou.”shesaidandbeganeatingthemashedavocado.

Herphonerangwhileshewasbusyeating.ShelookedatitandthenbackatPalesa.Palesa

returnedthelook.

Palesa:“It’shim?”

Nandiphasmiledandnodded,shethentookherphoneandanswereditbutshedidn’tspeak.

Shewaitedforhim tospeak.



Ngcebo:“Iam sorry.”hesaidpolitely.

NandiphasmiledandtookPalesa’shand,sheplaceditonhertummy.“Whatareyousorry

about?”Sheaskedfirmly.

Ngcebo:“Ihaven’tbeenignoringyoubutIwasbusythewholedayIjustgotatthehotelnowand

Ilistenedtoyourvoicemessage.Ididn’tmeantomakeyoucry.Howareyou?”

NandiphagiggledandlookedatPalesawhowaslookingatherwithasurpriselookonherface.

“Iam fine,butIwasn’tfinethewholeday.Palesajustgavemeavocadoandnow,Iam fine

becauseIam speakingtoyou.Howareyouandhowarethingsthere?”sheasked.

Ngcebo:“It’scomingtogetherandIdon’tregretdoingthis.Iwishyoucamealongwithme.You

weregoingtolovedoingthiseventhoughit’sbadseeingyoungpeopledestroyedbydrugs.”

Nandipha:“Okay,that’sgood.Butdoesthatmeanyouarenolongerangrywithme?”

Ngcebo:“Youwantmetobeangry?”

Nandipha:“No,becauseIwon’tsleepwithyouwhenyouarestillgrumpy.”ShesaidandPalesa

laughed,Ngcebolaughedaswellontheothersideoftheline.

Ngcebo:“Howcanyousaythatwhileyouarenotalone?”

Nandipha:“Iam pregnantNgceboandso,it’snosecretthatIam sleepingwithyou.Palesaisa

grownup.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,okay,Iwon’tcomebackgrumpyanddidyougototheDoctortofindoutthat

howfarareyou?”

Nandipha:“No,IsaidIam waitingforyou.”

Ngcebo:“Nandipha,Ithoughtwespokeaboutthislastnight.”

Nandipha:“Iam waitingforyourreturn.”

Ngcebo:“Youarepissingmeoff.”

Nandipha:“You’llcomebackinthemorningonSaturday?Iam fetchingmybrotherattheairport

tomorrow.”Shemovedfrom thetopic.

Ngcebo:“Iwillcomebackabitlate.WhenisyourcousincomingtoJozi?”

Nandipha:“OnFriday.”

Ngcebo:“IwillcomefetchyouwhenIcomeback.”

Nandipha:“Okay,thebabyisnotjumpingnowyoucanhangupthecall.”



“Hawu!Whydoesitsoundlikeyouareusingme?”Heasked.

Nandiphalaughed.“Iam notusingyoubutcallmebeforeyousleep.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,Ilovethebaby.”

Nandipha:“WTF!Andwhataboutme?”sheliterallyshoutedout.

Ngcebo:“Whataboutyou?”

Nandipha:“Don’tcallmebeforeyousleep!Agha!”shesaidandhungupthecallasNgcebowas

busylaughing.

Palesa:“ThispregnancyisdrivingyoucrazyandIdon’twishtobeyou.”

Nandipha:“Idon’twishtobemeeither.”

Palesa:“Ididn’tfeelonemovementwhenIwastouchingyou.”

Nandipha:“No,it’sonebaby.”shesaidandtookthebowlfrom thetable.Palesalookedather

andshedidn’tspeakfurtherbecauseshewasgoingtosnapifsheinsisted.Theyproceeded

withwatchingtheTVuntilitwastimeforbed…Nandiphafellasleepearlywithoutreceiving

Ngcebo’scall…

“Youarepregnant,sis!”Randallexclaimedlookingathissisterwhowasstandingbytheairport

exitwaitingforhim.He’djustlandedinJohannesburgfrom Londononthe30thofJanuary

whichwasWednesday.

Nandipha:“Youareaskingtheobviousjustgivemealighterbag.”Shesaidhandingouther

handtohim andRandallrequestedahugfirst.Theyhuggedeachother.“Ihavemissedyou,

brother.”Sheinformedhim.

Randall:“Ihavemissedyoutoo.Butwhatwillyousaytomom?”

TheythenwalkedtoNgcebo’scarthatNandiphawasdriving.“Idon’tknowandIam scaredto

tellherbecauseshe’llbefuriousshetoldmenottogetpregnantuntilIam donewithmy

studies.”Shecomplainedandstartedtheengine.Shethendroveoutoftheparkinglot…Faith

hadtoldNandiphathatshemustn’tbepregnantbeforefinishingherstudiesandnow,Nandipha

wasscaredtotellher.Itdidn’tmattertohermotherthatNgcebohadpaidiloboloforherbutshe

didn’twanthertobepregnantbeforegettingherqualificationbecauseshewasgoingtodelay

finishingherstudies...

Randall:“HaveyougonetotheDoctor?”

Nandipha:“No,Iam waitingforNgcebotocomebackandwewillgotogether.Please,don’ttell

mom IwillskypeheraftermyappointmentwiththeDoctorandIwilltellheraboutit.”



Randall:“IgotyourbackIwon’ttellher.”

Nandipha:“Thanks.Iwilltakeyououttonightsothatwewon’tcook.”

Randall:“That’scool!”Heexclaimedandturnedonthemusic…

----

ShehadbeensmilingthroughoutasthesongthatNgcebohadsenttoherturnedherintoa

smittenhighschoolgirl.Shethenliftedherphoneanddecidedthatshewascallinghim.

Ngcebo:“MaSthole?”

Thembelihle:“Hhayi,youaremakingmefeellikeIwassupposedtobeasinger.Ilovethesong,

it’sbeautifulandwithheartfeltemotions.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Don’tyouwanttomakeasongwithme?Wecansingaboutanythingthat

youwanttosingabout?”hesuggestedlow-key.He’dalwayswantedtohaveasongwithhis

motherbutThembelihlewouldrefuse.

Thembelihle:“Hhayi.Iam toooldforsinging.”

Ngcebo:“Hawu,mama,wewon’tmakethevideoofthesong.”

Thembelihle:“No,don’tmovethefocusbuttellmewhere’sNandipha?Didyousendthesongto

her?”

Ngcebo:“Ayi,Idon’tknow.AndIdidn’tsaythesongisabouther.”

Shefeltthechangeonhisvoiceandsheconcludedtheywerebacktogether.Shewaspretty

surethatthesonghe’dsenttoher,hewassingingaboutNandipha.Shewastheonlygirlhe’d

given‘Ucu’to.

Thembelihle:“Youcan’tlietomebecauseNandiphaistheonlygirlyouhavegivenucutoand

now,yoursongisallaboutthat.”

Ngcebo:“She’spregnant.”

Thembelihle:“Jehovah!Isawtheweightgainwasn’tjustsimplegain.Ngcebo,howdoyoufeel

aboutthat?”sheaskedconcludingthatNandiphawasn’tpregnantwithhischildandthatwas

theconclusionfrom thesoundofhisvoicewhensheaskedaboutherwhereabouts.

Ngcebo:“Iam happy,mama.”

Thembelihle:“Huh?Youdon’tloveheranymore?”

Ngcebo:“Eh!It’smychild.”



Thembelihle:“HHAYBO!”Sheplacedherhandonherchestasshefelthappinessconsumingher

quickly.Hersonwasgoingtobeafather!Shewashappytohearthatbutassoonasher

husbandenteredtheroom thathappinesswassweptawayfrom herface.Sherememberedthat

he’dsaidthatevenifNandiphacangivehim childrenhewasn’tgoingtoallowNandiphainhis

house.“Youliedtome?”sheaskedwithacalm voice.

Ngcebo:“No,wedidn’twanteveryonetoknowthatwearebacktogetherbecausewewerestill

tryingtofindourselves.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iunderstandbutwhydon’tyouknowaboutherwhereabouts?That’snot

rightandIdon’tevenwanttoknowthereasonsbecauseyoumustgocheckonher.”

Ngcebo:“Butmama-”

Thembelihle:“Isaid,gocheckonher!”

Ngcebo:“Okay,Iwilldothat.”

Thembelihle:“Iam happyforyou,mfanawami,yezwa?”

Ngcebo:“Iknewthatyouwouldbeandthankyou.”

Thembelihlesmiledandtheysharedgoodbyes,shethenhungupthecall.Shemadeamental

notethatshewasgoingtocallNandiphaaboutthis.Whydidshekeepquietaboutthe

pregnancy?Shewasgoingtocallherwhenshewasalonebecauseherhusbandwasgoingto

comebackfrom thebathroom anytimesoonandshewasn’tgoingtospeakfreely…

Ngcebosteppedoutofhiscarthathe’djustparkedonthedrivewayofNandipha’shome.

NandiphalefthishouseonaSundaymorningafteralittleargumentthatsheturnedintoabig

fight.Ngcebowasfeelingthehitofthispregnancyandhedidn’tknowhowtohandleit.

Randall:“Bro,howareyou?”

TheyfistbumpwithNgceboasRandallhadbeentheonetoopenthegateandthedoorfor

Ngcebo.“Iam allgoodandhowareyou?”HeaskedandfollowedRandallinsidethehouse.

Randall:“Iam good.Youarehereonavisitoryouarehereformysister?”

Ngcebo:“Iam hereforherandplease,don’ttellmeshe’sout.”

Randall:“She’sbeenthrowingtantrumssincelastnight.Ithinksheneedstomoveinwithyou

untilshegivesbirth.”

Ngcebolaughed.“Youaretiredofyoursisterandnieceornephew?”heaskedandfollowedhim

upthestairs.

Randall:“Yes,butdon’ttellherIsaidthat.Shesleepsinmom’sroom becauseMbaliisusing



hers.”HesaidpointingthedoorandNgcebothankedhim.

NgcebothenopenedthedoorandfoundNandiphaseatedonthebedtypingonherlaptop.He

sawashortsmileonherfacebutitdisappearedquickly.Ngcebosatonthebednexttoherand

kissedhercheek.

Ngcebo:“It’s12:30pm nowandwehaveanappointmentat1h30.Canwegonowsothatwe

won’tgettherelate?”

Nandipha:“Iam busy.”

Ngcebo:“Iwon’thaveyoupostponingthis.”hesaidandpulledthelaptopshut.Nandiphalooked

athim andNgceboremovedeverythingfrom thebed.“Justgoanddressup,Iwillbewaitingfor

you.”headded.

Nandiphadidn’tsayanythingbutshegotupfrom thebedandshedidashe’dsaid.Shewanted

todothisbecauseshecouldn’trunawayfrom it...

“Iam ready.”Sheinformedhim standingbeforehim wearingblackleggingsandapinkshirt.

NgcebowasseatedontheloungenowwithRandall.Theyweren’twatchingTVbuttheywere

talking.

Randall:“Youarenotcomingback,right?”

Nandipha:“Iam comingback.Areyoutiredofme?”

Randall:“No!No!butIwasaskingsothatIcantellourcousintocountyouwhenshe’scooking

dinner.”

Nandipha:“Oh,Iam comingbackandIwillskypemom,tonight.”

Randall:“Areyousure?”

Nandipha:“Ihavenochoice...Let’sgo.”ShelookedatNgceboonceandhefollowedhertothe

door.Hewashopingthathewasn’tgoingtohavetotalkinthecarbecausethatwasgoing

resultintoanargument…

Nandipha:“Iam tellingmom aboutthepregnancytonightIdon’tknowifshe’llbeangryorshe’ll

acceptit.”ShelookedatNgcebo,shortly,theyhavedrivenfrom herhomeforafewminutesand

theywerequiet.

Ngcebo:“Shewillacceptit,mamacalledmeaboutthesongandItoldherthatyouare

pregnant.”

Nandipha:“Whatsongareyoutalkingabout?”

Ngcebo:“Youdon’tevenfollowmytweetsthesedaysoryouhaven’tbeenontwitter?Howcan



younotknowaboutthesongIwroteforyou?”

Nandiphagiggledandtookhislefthand,shedidn’teventakenoteofwhathewassayingbut

shewantedhim tofeelwhatshewasfeelingashewastalking.NandiphaplacedNgcebo’shand

onhertummyandhefeltthemovesofthebaby.Ngcebolaughedandlookedather.

Nandipha:“Sometimesittickling.”

Ngcebo:“Butwhywouldourchilddothis?Iwon’talwaysbetheretotalkandwhatwillhappen

then?You’llcryallthetime?”

Nandipha:“Idon’twanttotalkaboutthat.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,nana,wewon’ttalkaboutit.”

Nandipha:“Whatdidyourmothersay?”

Ngcebo:“Shewashappyaboutthenewsandshesaidshe’llcallyou.”

Nandipha:“No!”Sheexclaimedquicklyandlookedforward.Ngcebolookedatherasshewas

sayingthatquickly.

Ngcebo:“What’swrong?”

Nandipha:“Yourmother’svoicedoestheoppositeofwhatyoursdoestome.”shemumbledthe

responseandsheheardasighfrom Ngcebo.

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowwhattosaythen.”

Nandipha:“Don’ttellheraboutitthoughIwillanswerthecallwhenshecalls.”Ngcebokept

quietandtheyhadtherestoftheirdrivequietly.Hewasthinkingabouthismother,now.“Iam

sorryabouttheargumentthatIstartedonSaturday,Ididn’tmeantoupsetyou.”shesaidand

lookedathim.TheywereapproachingtheDoctor’soffice.

Ngcebo:“Idon’twantthispregnancytoseparateusandso,Iaskthatyoutryandcontrolyour

emotions.”

Nandipha:“Iwilltry.”

“Ilikethatandso,letmegiveyouakiss.”HeofferedandgavehislipstoNandipha.He’djust

parkedthecarontheparkinglotoftheDoctor’soffice.Nandiphagiggledandtheyshareda

kiss…

“Babe,areyousurethatyouarenotninemonths?”NgcebojokedlookingatNandiphaasshe

liftedhershirtliketheDoctorhadinstructed.ShewasseatedontheDoctor’sexamination

table…

Nandipha:“Haa!Ngcebo,thatmeansyouaresayingthatthebabyisnotyours.”Shelookedat



Ngcebowithasulk.

Doctor:“Yes,don’tsaysuchthingsPrinceorelseyou’llupsetthemother.”

Nandipha:“Please,preachtohim,Doctorbecausehealwaysupsetsmewithallthesilly

commentsthathelikesmaking.”ShesaidloudlyandherloudvoiceforcedNgceboandthe

Doctortolaughather…

TheDoctorpouredthecoldgelonNandiphaaftershe’dtoldheritwasgoingtofeelcold.The

Doctordidthechecksuponher.

Ngcebo:“How’sthebaby,Doctor?”

Doctor:“It’syourfirstcheck-up,Nandipha?”

Nandipha:“Yes.”

Doctor:“IguessIhavetobethefirsttobreakthenews.”

Them:“Whatnews?”

Doctor:“Youaretwentyweekspregnantandyouarecarryingquintuplets.”Shebrokethenews

andlookedatboth,NgceboandNandipha.Theywerelookingatherwithwhitefaces.They

didn’tspeak…

“No!”Nandiphawasthefirsttospeakafterafewminutesofsilenceandsheheldhertummy,

shelookedatNgceboandshefeltherbloodgettingwarm quickerandherheartwaspounding.

Shecouldn’tbelievewhatshe’dheard.“Ngcebo,no!Doctor,youarelyingtome.Idon’thavethis;

ImeanIam not-”shetriedtogetoffthebedasifshewasgoingcrazy.TheDoctorheld

NandiphaandNgcebostoodhisfeet.

Ngcebo:“Babe,calm down.”

Nandipha:“Don’ttellmetocalm down!”sheshoutedandtheDoctorheldherdownsoftly.The

Doctorlookedintohereyes.

Doctor:“Nandipha,relax,youarejustshockedrightnowandplease,calm down.Justcloseyour

eyesandbreathe.”

NandiphalistenedtotheDoctor,sheclosedhereyesandbreathe,shethenfelthernerves

calmingdown.Shethenopenedhereyes.

Ngcebo:“Babe-”

Nandipha:“Iwanttobealone.”ShesaidsoftlywithoutlookingatNgcebo.

Doctor:“Wecandothat,Prince.”



Ngcebo:“No,shecan’tbealone.Whatifshe-”

Doctor:“Youneedtotrusther.”sheencouragedNgceboandtheyleftNandiphaaloneinthe

room…Nandiphatookherbagandlookedforherphone.Shecouldn’tbelievewhatshe’dbeen

told.Shetappedonherphone.

>>“Mama,Ineedyou.Please,comehome.Mama,Iam pregnantandIam scared.TheDoctor

toldmeIwillhavequintuplets.Iam scaredandIneedyou.Iknowwhatyousaidbutthe

conceptionhappenedbeforeyoutoldmenottogetpregnantbeforeyoucamebackintomylife.

Thatdoesn’tjustifyitbutplease,don’tbeangrywithme.Iam sorry.”<<Shesentthevoicenote

tohermotheronWhatsAppandsheclosedhereyes…Shecouldn’tbelievethis.Itshockedher…

“Iwanttogotomom’shousenotinyourhouse.”NandiphatoldNgcebowhowasdrivingthecar

takingtheroutetohishouse…

Nandiphadidn’twanttositdownandtalkastheDoctorwantedthem totalkbutshetoldthem

shewantedtogo.Ngcebotriedtoconvincehertositdownandtheywouldtalkbutshewanted

toleave.Theythentookthemedicationfrom theDoctorandtheyleft.Theyweredrivinghome

insilence,noneofthem hadcommentedaboutwhattheyhavebeentold.Theywerethinking

silentlyuntilNandiphasawthatNgcebowasn’tdrivinghertohermother’shousewhereheknew

shewassupposedtobe…

Ngcebo:“Iwantyouinmyhouse.”

Nandipha:“Iwon’tkillanybaby.”shemurmuredwithoutlookingathim andNgcebowasforced

tolookather.“Don’tlookatmethatwaybecauseIsawyourfrustrationsbacktherewhenyou

refusedthatIshouldbeleftalone.”

Ngcebo:“No,Ididn’twanttoleaveyoualonewiththatshocknotbecauseofwhathadhappened.

Isawyourreactionanddidn’tthinkleavingyoualonewasthebestthingtodo.Don’tfeedyour

headwiththat.”

Nandipha:“Okay,Iam sorry.”

Ngcebo:“It’sokay,youstillwanttogotoyourmother’shouse?”

Nandipha:“Iwon’trestpeacefullytherelet’sgotoyourhouse.Ijustwanttoeat,takemy

medicationandsleep.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,andwhenarewegoingtogobacktotheDoctorbecauseshesaidsheneedsto

briefusaboutthepregnancy?”

Nandipha:“Iwantmamatocomebackbutifshedoesn’tcomebackwewillgo.Isentavoice

notetoherIdon’tknowifshe’llbeabletocomeback.ButIdon’tthinktherewouldbeaproblem

becauseasadirectorshegotassistants.”



Ngcebo:“Okay,Iwillcallmom andtellher.”hesaidstoppingthecarinsidehisgarage,they

steppedoutofthecar.TheybothmarchedinsidethehouseandallthatNgcebowasthinking

about,wasmoneyandNandipha’swellbeing.Hewasgoingtohavethesechildrenatonce?Was

hegoingtobeabletomaintainthem all?AndNandipha,wassheactuallyemotionallyfittocarry

thepregnancythroughout?Hedidn’tfindtheanswersbuthewasjusthopingthattheywould

worktogetherasateam…

“Youwantfood?Iwillmakeitnow.”NandiphaaskedNgcebolookingathim.

Ngcebo:“Eish,babe,don’taddavocadoonmyfood.”

Nandipha:“Butyousaidyou’lleatwhatIeat.”

Ngcebo:“No,Iwasjustsayingthat,thatdaynotthatIwilleatwhatyoueateveryday.You’ll

makewhatIwilllike.”

Nandipha:“Okay.”Shelefthim leavinghim surprisedthatsheagreedthateasily.Andhe’d

agreedtoeatwhatshewaseatingbecausesheforcedhim usingthepregnancyasblackmail…

Hetookhisphoneandcalledhismother,sittingonthecouch.

Dalisu:“Ngcebo?”hewastheonewhoansweredhismother’sphone.

Ngcebo:“Yebo,baba,where’smom?”

Dalisu:“She’sinthebathroom.Doyouhaveamessageforher?Iwillpassitoveryoucantell

me.”

Ngcebo:“No,Iwanttospeaktoherpersonallyandso,Iwillcallherlater.”Hesaidremembering

thathe’dtoldhisfatherthathewasseeingsomeoneelse.Dalisuhadaskedhim abouthis

wellbeingindepthduringDecemberholidaysandheaskedhim abouthislovelife.Ngcebolied

tohim andtoldhim thathewasoverNandiphaandhewasseeingsomeoneelse…

Dalisu:“Okay,Iwilltellhertocallyoubackbuthowareyoudoing?”

Ngcebo:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”

Dalisu:“Iam fine,andIreadonthetabloidsaboutthedrugcampaignthatyouwerepartofin

CapeTown,thatwasagoodinitiativefortheboys.Ihopeyouwerenotdoingitjustasaonce

offthing.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,andno,Iwasn’tpartofitasonceoff.Iwillproceed.”

Dalisu:“That’sgoodandMntwanashouldjoinyouaswellsincehe’sinCapeTown.Heneedsto

seehowthingsare.”

Ngcebo:“Iwilltakehim nexttimebutIdidseehim.”



Dalisu:“Hestillinsistsondoingonlythecertificateonbusiness?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,andhe’sdeterminedaboutit.Ithinkyoushouldlethim be,babaandhewill

proceedifheseestheneed.”

Dalisu:“Hhayi,okay,here’syourmother.”Hethentoldhiswifeontheothersideofthelinethat

Ngcebowasonthephone.Thembelihlethentookherphoneandleftherhusbandintheroom

asshewasactuallygoingout…

Thembelihle:“Zulu?”

Ngcebo:“Mama,wehavegotbackfrom theDoctor.She’s20weekspregnantandshe’scarrying

quintuplets.”Heinformedhismotherandtherewassilencefrom hismother.“Mama?”hecalled

out.

Thembelihle:“Where’sshe?”

Ngcebo:“She’sinthekitchenmakingfood.”

“Oh,Jesu!”Sheexclaimedwithanemotionalvoiceandhungupthecall.Ngcebolookedatthe

phoneandhesighed.Hefeltshewasemotionalandhedidn’tknowwhatwasactuallymaking

heremotional...HegotupandwenttothekitchentoseewhatNandiphawasmaking…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE12

“Hello?”NandiphaansweredMaNtombela’sphonecall.Shewasn’texpectingthephonecall

from herasthelasttimethatshe’dcalledherwaswhenRandallansweredthecallonherbehalf.

MaNtombela:“Notevenaphonecallfrom youafteryouhavelearntthatyouarenotmy

daughter.Thisisthewayyouthankmeforraisingyou?”

Nandipha:“No.”

MaNtombela:“No,what?Nandipha.You’lljustforgetthatIhavebeenyourmotherforallthese

yearswhenNandiphawasn’tthere?”

Nandipha:“That’swhatyouwantedmama.YouwantedmetoforgetthatIwaseveryourchild

andyouwereevermymom andIgotitclearthatyouwantedmetoforgetthatonlybecauseI

wasn’tyourdaughter.”



MaNtombela:“That’snottrueandyouknowthatIam notevil!”

Nandipha:“Yes,IknowthatandIknowthatbecauseyouhavelovedmeasyourownbutifmy

realmotherdidn’tcomebacktobeinmylife.WouldyouhavecalledmetodayandforgivethatI

havehumiliatedyou?”sheaskedandMaNtombeladidn’tgiveherananswerforawhile.“Idon’t

hateyoubecauseIdon’thaveanyreasontohateyoubutIjustwishthedayyoudisownedme

youdisownedmewiththetruth.Itdoesn’tmatternow,mama.Iam fine.”

MaNtombela:“Itdoesn’tmatterbecauseyoudon’tcareaboutmenow?”

Nandiphasighedasshecouldn’tunderstandwhatwashappening.WhywasherMaNtombela

askingherquestionslikethisnow?

Nandipha:“No,butIhavemovedonfrom thepastandwearefamilypracticallyeventhoughwe

arenotabigfamilythatalwaysgettogetherbutIdon’thaveanygrudgeagainstyou,mama.

AndIam stillsorryforhumiliatingyou.”shesaidlastly.

MaNtombela:“Okay,youwon’tvisit?”

Nandipha:“Iam allowedtovisitnow?”sheaskedsurprisedandsherealisedwhatwasreally

goingonhere.

MaNtombela:“Idon’thateyou,Nandipha.”

Nandipha:“Idon’thateyouaswellmamaandthankyouforthecall.”

MaNtombela:“Takecareofyourself.”

Nandipha:“Thankyouandyou,dothesame.”Shesaidandhungupthecall.

Ngcebo:“Who’sthat?”

Nandipha:“MamaMaNtombela...”sherepliedandtoldhim whatthecallwasaboutandthere

wasafewminutes’silence…

Ngcebo:“Hawu!”

Nandipha:“Yeah…Iwillseeyouaftermylunchthen.”Shesaidtohim ashe’dparkedhiscaron

theparkinglotofthemall.

Ngcebo:“Alright,Iwillgowork.”

Nandipha:“Yes,goandworkbecausengithandiswaimali!”shesaidopeningthedoorand

Ngcebowaslaughing.

Ngcebo:“It’snotmyvoicenow?”heraisedhisvoiceasshewasclosingthedooraftershe’d

takenherhandbag.



Nandipha:“No,Ithinktwoofthem loveyourvoiceandtheotherslovemoney!”sheshouted

backcrossingtogettothemallleavingNgcebolaughing.

“How’severythingwithyourstudies?”NandiphaaskedNaledi,theywereseatedinsideSpurwith

Nhlakanipho.ItwasadayafterhisbirthdayandNandiphahadcalledthem tomeetatSpurwith

Nhlakaniphoforlunch.TheyhaveplannedtheyweregoingtogotogetherwithNgcebojustto

havelunchwithNhlakaniphobutNgcebowasgoingtobebusy.

Naledi:“It’sdifficult,tjo!Youknowhowitisoutthereyouthinkyouhaveitalltogetherandthen

thecourseshowsyouwho’sincontrol.”SherepliedandtheylaughedasNandiphacouldrelate.

Nandipha:“Iknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.Iam alwayssleepytogettoclassnowandmost

ofthetimesIarrivelate.Iam thinkingoftakingabreakbecauseIwillfailifIcanproceedlike

this.”

Naledi:“Andwhataboutyourmom?Doyouthinkshewillsupportthat?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknowbutshetoldmethatshe’scomingbackandso,Iwilltalktoheraboutit.

Idon’tlikethestaresIgetfrom studentsandtheylookatmeliketheycanseethat‘Iam about

togivebirthwhatam Idoing,stilloncampus.’It’sfrustrating.”

Naledilaughed.“Howfarareyou?”SheaskedandfixedtheforkforNhlakanipho.Hewasbusy

eatingtoevencareaboutwhattheyweretalkingabout.Hewouldn’tevenunderstandathing

abouttheirconversationevenifhewaspayingattention.

Nandipha:“Idon’tthinkyouwanttoknowbecauseyou’lllaugh.”

Naledilaughed.“Comeon.Iwon’tlaughatyoubecauseIhavebeenpregnantbefore.Iwon’t

laugh.”Sheconvinced.

Nandipha:“Iam fivemonthspregnant.”

Naledi:“Noways!”

Nandipha:“Yes,ways!AndIam hopingthatmom wouldsupportthatItakeabreakwithmy

studies.”

Naledi:“ShewillsupportyoubecauseIam prettysureyourbumpwillencourageher.”Shegave

herhopeandNandiphasmiledwithhernod.

Nandipha:“ShemustunderstandthatIwillbeamothersoonandthatmeansIhavetothinkof

mywellbeingforthebabies’sake.Idon’twanttolosethem.”

Naledi:“That’strue.Ican’timaginemylifewithoutNhlakanipho.”

Nandipha:“Doesthatmeanyouwon’tgetmarried?”



Naledi:“Idon’tknow.”

Nandipha:“Don’tyoumiss,Ndabezinhle?”

Naledi:“No,andIthinkthat’sbecauseThatolovesmeandhemakesmehappybutIstilldofeel

guiltyabouthowIdidthingswithhim.Iwassupposedtolistentoyouandendthingswithhim.”

Nandipha:“It’sinthepastnowandyoucan’ttakebacktime.”Shesaidandtookherphonefrom

herbag.Sheclosedhereyesshortly.

Naledi:“What’swrong?”

Nandipha:“It’sNgcebo’smother.”

Naledi:“Answeritandforcespeakingtoher.Shewon’tseeyourface.”

Shenoddedandanswered.“Hello.”Shegreetedpolitely.

Thembelihle:“Howareyou?”

Nandipha:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”

Thembelihle:“Iwillrunoutofangertodirecttoyoubecauseofyouractions!”Sheshoutedat

herwithouttellingherhowshewas.

NandiphaheldherchestandherfacialexpressionchangedasThembelihle’svoiceworked

throughherskin.Sheheldherbreathandsilentlyaskedforstrength.“Iam sorry.”Shemanaged

tosay.

Thembelihle:“Whycan’tyouseethatIcan’thateyou?YouhavegivenmeareasonbutIcan’t

andnow,youkeepdoingthingsthatmakesmeangry.Whydidn’tyoutellmeyouarepregnant?

Youknewaboutitformonthsandyoukeptquiet,youdidn’tevenvisittheDoctor.”

Nandipha:“IwantedNgcebotoseethepregnancyfirstbeforeIcouldtellanyoneIdidn’teven

tellmom aboutit.”

Thembelihle:“Whereareyou?”

Nandipha:“Iam atSpurwithNalediandNhlakanipho.NgceboandIwantedtotakehim outafter

hisbirthdaybuthe’sbusy.Ididn’twanttocancelbecausewehavealreadytoldNhlakaniphothat

wewouldtakehim.”

Thembelihle:“Awu,bakithi,that’sverynicecanyougivehim thephone?”sherequestedand

NandiphatoldNhlakaniphothathisgrandmotherwasonthephone.ShethengaveNaledithe

phone.Shehelditforhim.

Nhlakanipho:“Mama!Iam 3yearsoldIwillholdthephone!”heprotestedtryinggethismother

toletgoofthephonebypushingherwristaway.NalediandNandiphalaughed,Naledilethim



holdthephone.Theythenlookedathim ashewasspeakingtohisgrandmother…

Thembelihle:“Yourmotheriscoming?”sheaskedNandiphanowafterspeakingtoNhlakanipho.

Nandiphalookeddownandclosedhereyes.

Nandipha:“Yes,she’scomingbutshedidn’ttellmewhenshe’scoming.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillkeepintouch.”

Nandipha:“Thankyou.”shehungupthecallandsighed,shelookedupandsawNgcebo

standingbyhersideeatingherfood.“Ngcebo!That’srude,whydon’tyoubuyyourownfood?”

sheaskedhittinghishand.

Ngcebo:“Don’tbedramatic.Iam donenowandIwilltakemyboyandwewillgobuyhim atoy.I

willletyouladiestofinishupyourfood.Let’sgo,boy!”heexclaimedandgaveouthishandsto

Nhlakanipho.

Nandipha:“Andwhatifwewanttogowithyou?”

Ngcebo:“No,Iknowyouwon’tneglectyourfood.”HerepliedliftingNhlakaniphooffhischair.

Nhlakaniphowasdonewitheatingandhewasbusyplayingwithhisdrinknow.Ngcebogave

NalediapleadingeyetoconvinceNandiphatostaybehindandlethim gowithNhlakanipho.

Naledi:“AndIwon’tneglectmineaswell.Letthem go.”Shegotit!

Nandipha:“Okay,wewillstay.”

Ngcebo:“Perfect!IloveyouX6.”HesaidtoNandiphaandhewinkedather.

Nandiphagiggled.“Weloveyouaswell.”ShesaidandNgceboleftthem…Thetwoladiesthen

proceededwiththeirconversationwhileeating…

“Wheredoyouwanttogo?”NgceboaskedNandiphaaftershe’dfinishedspeakingonthephone.

TheyhavejustdroppedNhlakaniphoandNaledibytheirhouse.Ngcebowasleaningonhiscar

asNandiphawasspeakingtohermotheronthephone.

Nandipha:“Mom ishomeandsoIwillgohome.”

Ngcebo:“Eish,okay.She’snotangryright?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknowNgcebo.Iam tellingyouthisforthefourthtimenow.”sherepliedand

theysteppedinsidethecar.

Ngcebo:“Iwouldn’tknowwhatyoutwospeak.”

“Okay.How’syourdiaryIshouldmakeanappointmentwiththeDoctorbecausemamaishere

now.”Sheaskedandlookedathim.



Ngcebo:“IthinkadayaftertomorrowwouldbebestandIhavebeenmeaningtoasksomething

from you.”

Nandipha:“What’sthat?”

Ngcebo:“Yourbracelet.”

Nandipha:“What!No,Iwon’tgiveittoyou.Doyouwanttohaveitchangednow?”sheaskedand

lookedathim.

Ngcebo:“No,Iwouldn’tdothatbutIwanttouseit.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Youwanttoputmuthionit?”Sheaskedandtheylaughed.

Ngcebo:“No,Ialreadyhaveitinyourblood.”

Nandipha:“Okay,Iwon’tgiveittoyou,then.”

Ngcebo:“IreallyneeditmamakaLethukuthula.”

Nandiphasmiledandshetookthebraceletoffherwrist.Shethengaveittohim.“Youbetternot

breakitbecauseIdon’tknowwhyyouwantit.”

Ngcebo:“Ifeelsorryformychildrenyouareeventreatingtheirfatherlikeachild.Icanseeyou

beingamother,already.”

Nandiphagiggled.“Iwon’tbelikethat.”Shepromisedandsheturnedherupperbodytoface

him asNgcebohadparkedhiscaronthedriveway.“Yourmothercalledmeaboutthe

pregnancy.”Sheinformed.

Ngcebo:“Shewasangryoremotional?”

Nandipha:“ShewasangrythatIdidn’ttellheraboutit.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,shewantedtocomeforourfirstDoctor’sappointmentandseeyourmotheras

wellbutHappinessisinthehospital.Shesaidshe’llseewhatshewilldo.”

Nandipha:“Andyourfather?Whatwillhesay?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowandIhaven’tspokentohim Iknowhewon’thavesomethinggoodtosay

aboutthis.”

Shelookeddown.“It’spainfulifyoualreadyknowthatyourownfatherwillnothavesomething

goodtosayaboutyourrelationship.Iam sorry.”shesaid.

Ngcebo:“Iwillgettiredofhearingyour‘sorry’becauseItoldyouthatjustbesatisfiedthatwe

aretogether.”



Nandipha:“Iknowbut-”

Ngcebo:“No,buts,myshortbase.”Hesaidandpokedhernose.Nandiphalaughedandshook

herhead.“Theyaresleepinginhere?Nobodyismovingtoheartheirfatherspeaking?”heasked

holdinghertummyandhemovedhisfaceclosertohertummy.Nandiphagiggled.

Nandipha:“No,theyarenotmovingfornow.It’sweirdwhentheymovenowbecauseIcan

recognisethatit’snotonepersonandPalesatoldmethatitisn’tonebabybutItoldheritwas.”

Ngcebo:“Westillhavealongjourneywiththem inhereandIknowthatyouarescaredbutIwill

trymybesttosupportyoubecauseit’smyduty,it’smyresponsibility.”Hepromisedherstill

holdinghertummy.

Nandipha:“That’sallIwanttohear.”

Ngcebo:“WewillspeakonthephonethenandIhopeyourmotherwon’tbehardonyoubecause

youarealreadypregnant.”

Nandipha:“Ihopeso.”Shesupportedandheldhisface,theysharedabriefkisswithNandipha’s

fingersmassaginghisscalpandNgceboholdingherthighs.

Ngcebo:“Iloveyou,babymama.”

Nandipha:“Iloveyoutoobabydaddy.”Shesmiledwiththeirforeheadstogether.Theysat

quietlyinthatpositionforafewminutes.“Iwillgo.”

Ngcebo:“Okay.”

Nandiphaopenedthedoorandsteppedoutofthecarwithherbag.Sheopenedthegateand

walkedthroughthepremises,NandiphalookedbackandNgcebodroveback.Shewaitedforhis

cartodisappearandshewentinsidethehouse…ShepassedRandallintheloungeandshe

threwthebagofchipsthatshebroughtalongforhim.

Randall:“Thankyou!”

Nandipha:“Yeah!Butyoubringmenothingwhenyouhavebeenout!”

Randall:“Iwilladjust!”

Nandipha:“Okay,where’smom?”

Randall:“She’sthatside!”

ShewasheadingtothekitchensideandshefoundFaithandMbalicookingtogether.“Mama.”

Shecalledouthermotherinasoftmurmur.

Faithlookedbackandshesmiled.“Weeeh!Mbali,Iwillbeagrandmother.”Shecommented

lookingatNandiphathenatMbali.



Mbali:“Yes.”

Faith:“Comeandhugme,don’tjuststandthere.”SheencouragedherandNandiphafeltthe

delightshedidn’texpecthertoactlikethisbutmaybe…TheylaughedasNandipha’stummy

stoodinthewayoftheirhug.Shecomposedherselfdifferentlyandtheyhuggedeachother.

Nandipha:“Youarenotangry?”

Faith:“Itwon’tchangethatyouarealreadypregnantandyouconceivedbeforeIcameintoyour

lifeandtoldyoutobecareful.”

Nandipha:“Whew!Okay,Ithoughtyouwouldbeangry.”

Faith:“No,sitdownIwillmakesomefoodforyou.”

Nandipha:“Yey!Mbalimom ismakingfoodforme.”

Mbalilaughed.“Thebabydidn’tjumpatthesoundofthat?”Sheasked.

Nandipha:“No,Ithinktheydidn’thearthat.”

Faith:“Theyaresleeping.”Shecommentedandtheylaughed.Nandiphathensatdownandthe

ladiesheldaconversation…

-------

“Howdidyougettothehospital?”LonwaboaskedHappinessonthephone.Happinesswas

seatedonthehospitalbedof‘Thebayhospital.’Shewasadmittedinthehospitalinthemorning

andafterherDoctorhadrunallthetestsHappinessdecidedtocallLonwabo…Shedecidedto

gototheDoctorasshewasstillsick.Sheknewshecouldn’tstayathomewhileshewasn’t

gettingbetter.Sheneededserioushelp.HerDoctorthenreferredhertothehospitaland

assignedaDoctorwhowasherfriendtotakehercase…

Happiness:“WhowasgoingtodrivemebecauseyouknowthatIlivealone?”

Lonwabo:“Tsk!Hereallydoesn’tcareaboutthebaby?”

Happiness:“No,hedoesn’tevenknowthatIam sixmonthspregnant.Hedoesn’tknowabout

mynextappointment,hedoesn’tknowthegenderofmybaby,heknowsnothingandIthink

that’senoughtotellyouhedoesn’tcare.”

Lonwabo:“Iwon’tevenhavetoaskifhecalledorchecktoaskhowareyoufeelingnow

becauseheknewthatyouaresick.Hedidn’task.”

Happiness:“Yes,hedidn’taskandhe’dbeeninthehousetwodaysback.”

Lonwabo:“Iam sorryonthebaby’sbehalf,sthandwasami.”Hesaidpolitelybutontheother

sideofthelinehecouldfeelthathe’dbottleangeraboutMnothoforalongtime.Andmaybe,



now…

Happiness:“Don’tbesorry.Iam doingfine.”

Lonwabo:“Ishouldpreparemyselfforcomingthatsidetoseeyou.”

Happiness:“No!Thatwillbeputtingourrelationshipatrisk.”

Lonwabo:“No,Iwillbecomingasafriend.”

Happiness:“Babe,IknowthatyouareworriedaboutmeandIwouldbehappytoseeyoubut

please,don’triskitbecauseshouldthismanseeyouhere.He’llcallmyfatherandIwon’tbe

abletoconvincehim ofthedivorceevenwithachildbecausehe’llbeangrythatIam seeing

you.”

Lonwabo:“Howwillheknowthat?”

Happiness:“Mnothoiseviltowardsmeandhecandoanythingjusttoprovethatandso,please

don’tcome.IwillcometoyouwhenIam better.”

Lonwabo:“Youneedtodostocktaking?”heaskedandtheylaughed.

Happiness:“Yes,Iwillbetravellingtobuystockformyshop.”

Lonwabo:“Ilovethisbusinessideaandhow’sbusinessdoingbytheway?”

Happiness:“It’slookinggoodandIam savingthismoneyformysonbecausehe’llgetnothing

from hisfather.”

Happinesshadaclothingshopsellingclothesatacheaperprice.Lonwabohadfoundasupplier

forherandshehadbeautifulclothessuitableforhertargetmarketandtheywerecheaper.She

wasrentingtheshopandpeople,old,youngandchildrenclothes,peopleboughttheclothes…

Lonwabo:“YouaretryingtosayIwon’tlookafterhim?Youknowthatbabyismine,bloodisjust

blood.”

Happinessgiggled.“That’swhyIsaidhisfatherbecauseIknowthatdaddywoulddoanything

forhim ashe’slovingandlookingafterhismother.”Shesaidwithawarm heartandasmileon

herface…Shewashavingababygirlandbabyboy…

Lonwabo:“That’smorelikeitandwhenyouareabouttogivebirthyoushouldbehere.You’ll

needtodosomestocktakingintheEasternCape.”Hesuggestedandtheylaughed.

Happiness:“Yes,IwilldothatbecausebyMaywewouldbedoingwinterstockandIwillneedto

traveltobuywinterstock.”Shesupportedbutsheknewthatshewasn’tgoingtogivebirth

closertoanyofthem…

Lonwabo:“AndIwillkeepyouwarm ineverymanner.”



Happinessgiggled.“YouaremakingmemiserablebecauseIam missingyousobadnowas

youaremakingmelaugh.”Sheadmitted.

Lonwabo:“Relax,sthandwasami,you’llseeyourbiggerbabysoon.”

Happiness:“Ican’twaitandhow,didyoumanagethevirushitthatyourcompanywasfacing.

Youdidn’tbriefme.”

Lonwabo:“Iam the‘baddest’buginthegame,theycantrytohitmewithanyvirusbutIwill

triumphwithnewsoftwaretheywouldn’tdream ofinventing.”

Happiness:“Yes!Yes!That’smybaby!”shechantedforhim andraisedherhandupintoafist

for‘amandla’toherbabe.

Lonwabo:“Muntuwami,theydon’tgetit,theydon’tgetthefactthattheycan’tcompetewithme

becauseIam competingwithmyselftodobetteranddigdeeper.So,Isolvedthatproblem and

thismanwillhavesleepwithabrokenheart.He’dbeentryingtocopymystyleforalongtime.”

Happiness:“Heneedsagiftoficewithawetnote‘Cooldown’”shesuggestedandtheylaughed

evenlouderthatHappinessheldhertummyasithurtbecauseoflaughing…Thiswashowthey

were…

Lonwabo:“Idon’tknowwhatIwouldbeenwithoutyouIwillsendthegift.”

Happiness:“Amen!Andyouknowwhat?”

Lonwabo:“What?”

Happiness:“AssickasIam youshouldhaveseenmewithmyhandbag.Theonlythingthatwas

leftwasformetosing?”

Lonwabolaughed.“GUCCIGANG,GUCCIGANG!”Hediditforherandtheylaughed.“Thebag

looksgoodonyoumylove.”Hecomplemented.

Happiness:“Ngiyabonga,sthandwasami.”

Lonwabo:“You’llcallmewhenthey’vedonethebloodtransfusion,immediatelywhenyouareall

goodyouwillcallme.”

Happiness:“Yes.Iwilldothat.Iloveyou.”

Lonwabo:“Iloveyou,baby.”

Happinessthenremovedthephonefrom herearandshesmiled…Shewasinneedofbloodand

theDoctorhadfoundherbloodtypeasthatwaswhatwasmakinghersick,shewasshortof

blood…ShethendecidedsheneededtocallThembelihleandtellherthatshewasinthe

hospitalbecausesheleftwithouttellinganyoneaboutit…



-----

ThembelihlewasseatedonherbedafterreceivingHappiness’scallthatshewasinthehospital.

ItwasthefollowingmorningafterNgcebohadtoldherthatNandiphawascarryingquintuplets,

shefeltemotionalwhensheheardthisnewsbecauseNandiphawasn’tgoingtobewelcomed

intoherhouseeven.Shehadn’tcalledherbecauseshewasactuallyangrythatNandiphawas

pregnantandshedidn’tcallhertotellherthat…

“Youlookbothered.”Dalisucommentedlookingathiswife,hegavehistietoherand

Thembelihlestoodonherfeet.

Thembelihle:“IjustgotoffthephonewithHappiness.”

Dalisu:“What’swrong?”

Thembelihle:“She’sinthehospitalshewasshortofbloodandthat’swhyshe’dbeensick.Iam

justangryatthesegirlsIcallmydaughters-law.Shedecidedtodriveherselftothehospital

withouttellingme.Whatifsomethinghappenedtoherwhileshewasinsidethatcar?Whatwere

wegoingtosaytoherfather?Iam angryather.”

Dalisu:“DoesMnothoknowaboutthis?”

Thembelihle:“Howcanheknowbecausehehasn’tbeeninthehouseeventhoughheknows

thathiswifeissickandpregnant.Youneedtotalktoyoursonhemustknowhowtobalance

things.Hewantedpolygamyandnow,hedoesn’tevenknowhowtobalanceit.Andyet,thethird

wifehasn’tevensetfootinhislifeashiswife.”

Dalisu:“Iwillspeaktohim andwewillseeHappinessbecausewearegoingtoRichards’bay.

She’sthereright?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,sheisthereandthisotheronehasbeenpregnantformonthsshedidn’teven

thinkoftellingme.”sheblurtedoutandsherecognisedthatshewasn’tsupposedtosayitthis

way.

Dalisu:“Who’sthatnow?”

Thembelihle:“Nandipha.”

Dalisu:“What!They’restillseeingeachother?”

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tknowaswell,NgcebotoldmewhenIcalledhim toconfronthim aboutthe

songthathe’dreleasedabouther.”

Dalisu:“Thisboyliedtomeandtoldmethathe’soverthisgirlandnow,hehasasongabouther

andshe’spregnant!Howcanhedothis?”

Thembelihle:“Youneedtocalm down,Dalisu.Helovesher.”



Dalisu:“Heloveswhat!Thatshepossessescrueltyofkillingherownblood?Whodoesthat?

Andmysonisstillseeingthatperson?”

Thembelihle:“Yes!Andit’sclearthatthere’snothingyoucandoaboutit.”

Dalisu:“Shethinksbecauseshe’spregnantnowwewillforgiveherandshe’llbewelcomedback

intothishouse,intomyfamily,she’snotwelcomed!”

Thembelihle:“She’llhavefivechildrenatonce.She’scarryingquintuplets.”

Dalisulookedatherwithoutawordshortly.“Idon’tcareIstilldon’twantherhere.”Hesaidlast

afterbeingquietforawhile.

Thembelihle:“Youdon’tcareaboutyourgrandchildren?”

Dalisu:“Ididn’tsaythat.Let’sgo.”Hesaidtakinghisofficebagandlefttheroom.Thembelihle

sighedandtookhers,shewonderedagain,whydidshemarryhim?Butwhatwasshesupposed

todo?Shehadadream andthingsturnedoutdifferently.Shefellinlovewithhim inawaythat

evenaftershe’dseenhisflawsandhisnatureshecouldn’tleavehim.Buthewasn’tlikethis

backthen,hewasn’tthisjudgemental,unforgiving,ormaybeitisoldage,now?Shebattledwith

herthoughtsasshewasmarchingtoQalokuhle’sroom tocheckiftheyweredonedressingher

up.Shewasleavingwithherandoneofhermaidswhowasgoingtolookafterherwhiletheygo

outtowork…

“Whereareyou,Mnotho?”Thembelihleaskedhersononthephone.Thedriverwasdrivingthem

toRichards’baynow.

Mnotho:“Iam onmywaytoDurban.”

Thembelihle:“That’swhatyoudobest!Goingupanddown,whatareyougoingtodoinDurban

nowbecauseHappinessisinthehospital.”

Mnotho:“Ha!She’sinthehospital?”

Thembelihle:“There’ssomeairinyourcar?”

Mnotho:“No,butIam goingtoseeDaniellebecauseshe’ssickaswell.”

Thembelihle:“Hhayi!Angisazike!Everyoneispregnantandeveryoneissick.IthinkIwillgo

crazy.”Shesaidanddroppedthecall.

Dalisulookedather.“What’shappeninginDurban?”Heasked…Theywereseatedatthe

backseatofthecarwithQalokuhleseatedonThembelihle’slap.

Thembelihle:“MaNkosiissickaswell.”

Dalisu:“Hhayi,what’swrongnow?Doweneedtoconsult?”



Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowbutIdon’tthinkit’ssomethingserious.Youknowthatpregnancy

comeswithsicknessessometimes.”

Dalisu:“Yes,andIwillhavetocallNgcebo.Heliedtome.”

Thembelihle:“Canyounotstresshim?Ithinkhe’sstressedenough.”

Dalisu:“No,Iwillcallhim.”heinsistedandThembelihlelookedathim buthedidn’tsayanything

eventhoughhesawthatshewaslookingathim…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE13

“Iam here!”Mnothoannouncedshowinghisfaceattheoffice’sdoor.Hethenmovedinsidethe

officefully.Daniellewasseatedbehindherdesk,shehadgonetotheDoctorinthemorningand

calledMnothoimmediatelyaftertheDoctor’sappointmenttellingherthatshewassick.Mnotho

didn’thesitateafterthecallbuthedrovehiscarstraighttoDurbantoseeher…

Mnotho:“Youareseatedbehindyourdeskbutyoutoldmethatyouaresick,Danielle.Wereyou

makinganexcusetoseeme?”heaskedplacingthefoodthathe’dboughtonthetable.Hewas

veryangrywhenDanielletoldhim shewasinsideherofficeashethoughtthatDaniellewasin

thehospital.

Danielle:“Thatdoesn’tchangethefactthatIam sickandyouarethereasonIam sick.Howcan

youtrytokillme?”

Mnotho:“What?”

Danielle:“Ihavediseasesbecauseofyou,Mnotho!”shesnappedfeelingfurtherangered.She

hadbeenhavinganinflammatorydischargefrom hervagina.Itwasbotheringheranditwas

painfulmakingherfeeluncomfortable.Shethoughtthatitwascausedbypregnancyuntilshe

couldn’tjustignoreit.ShedecidedtoseetheDoctor.WhentheDoctortoldherwhatwasher

disease,shefeltangry,shewasmaddenedandMnothowasthepersontobeblamed.Shehad

noanyotherpersontoblamethenMnotho.

Mnotho:“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

Danielle:“IhavegonorrhoeaandIgotitfrom you!”

Mnotho:“What!That’simpossibleandhowcanyougetthesexualtransmitteddiseasebecause



youtakeprep?”

Danielle:“HowcanItakethem becauseIam pregnantanditwasgivingmesideeffectsI

couldn’ttolerate.Ithendecidedtostoptakingitandnow,Igotdiseasesfrom you,Mnotho.I

don’tthinkIcandothis.”

Mnotho:“Youdon’tthinkyoucandowhat?”

Danielle:“Oh!Youarerushingtoaskthatbutyoudon’tcareaboutthediseasesthatIam telling

youabout.”

Mnotho:“Iam sorryandwhatmorecanIsayaboutitbecauseyouhavealreadygottenthe

disease.”

Danielle:“What!Howcanyouspeaklikethatasifyoudon’tcare?”

Mnotho:“Iam tryingtothinkandIcan’tthinkstraightbecauseIdon’thowIgotthediseaseand

youendedupgettingit.”

Danielle:“YouaresleepingwiththreewomenMnothoandtheotheroneispregnant.Iam

pregnantandyoucan’tevenprotectusIcan’tdothis.”

Mnotho:“Youcan’tmarryme?”

Danielle:“Yes,Ican’tbecauseIwillkeepongettingdiseases.”

Mnotho:“So,thisishowyouthinkit’sbesttodothings?You’lljustthrowawayourrelationship?

Howcanyoudothatbecauseweloveeachother?AndImadeamistakeIshouldhave

protectedyouandespeciallynow,thatyouarepregnant.Youwanttoleaveourrelationshipwith

unfinishedfeelings?”

Danielle:“No!ButIam tryingtoprotectmyself.”

Mnotho:“No,youwillnotbreakupwithmebecauseyouwilltakemedicationforthisdisease

andwewilluseprotectionnowuntilyougivebirth.Andafterthatyouwillgetbacktoyourprep.”

Danielle:“Youneedtogetcheckedupaswell.”

Mnotho:“Idon’thaveanysymptomsforthediseases.”

Danielle:“Thatdoesn’tcutit!AsyouaretellingmethisareyoutryingtosaythatIgotthis

diseasesomewhereelse?IsthatwhatyouaretryingtotellmeMnotho?”

“No.”Hegotupandherecognisedthathewasirresponsiblehewassupposedtoprotectthem

from diseases,especiallyherbecauseshewaspregnant.Buthe’dhisheadallovertheplaceto

eventhinkabouttheimportantthings.Hehadhisheadconcentratedonhisbusylifetothink

abouttheirhealth,tothinkabouthiswives’wellbeing.Whatkindofahusbandwashegoingto



betothesetwospecialwomeninhislife?‘washe’asDaniellewasn’thiswifeyet.Hewasn’t

preparedtoloseherandthatmeantheneededtogethismindontherightdirection.Heneeded

tomanupbecausehe’dturnedintoaboyandherecognisedthatbeingwiththesewomen

turnedhim intoanirresponsibleboy.Hewassupposedtogethisacttogether.

Mnotho:“Itwascarelessofmenottothinkaboutyourhealth.TheDepartmentofhealthwould

beashamedofme.Please,forgivemeanddon’tyoueverthreatenmewithleavingthat’snot

howweshoulddothings.Andyouknowbetterthantoleaveunfishedfeelings.”Hespoketoher

politelyholdingherhandsashewasseatedonhislegsbeforeher.Daniellewasstillseatedon

herchairthatMnothohadpushedback.

Danielle:“Youareright.IoveractedbutIjustthoughtofmybaby.”

Mnotho:“OurbabydaughterandIam prettysurethatshe’llbethemostbeautifulgirlonearth.I

wishshecanhaveyourhair.”

DaniellegiggledandlookedathertummythatMnothowasholding.“Youlikehermother’shair

somuchthatyouwanttokeepseeingthem passedtoourchildren?”sheaskedwithasmileon

herface.

Mnotho:“Yes,andIcan’twaitforyoutobecomemywife.”

Danielle:“Youaresayingitasifyoudon’thavewives.”

Hechuckled.“Youknowthatyouwillbemythirdwifebynumber.Youareactuallymychief

wife.”HesaidandpulledherfacetokissherasDaniellewasgigglingnonestop.

Danielle:“You’llleavetoday?”

Mnotho:“No,Iwillleavetomorrowmorningbecauseyourseniorsisterwifeisinthehospital

andIwillhavetogoseeher.”heinformedandrecognisedthatifitwasn’tforhisparents’

presenceinRichardsbayhewasn’tgoingtogothereandseeHappiness.Happinesshad

deceivedhim bytellingshewasoncontraceptivebutshewasonaplantogetpregnantforhim

inreturnforhislove.Shewouldn’tbepregnantifitwasn’tforherdeceit…Hedidn’twantachild

withherandhecouldn’teventoleratethefactthatshewaspregnant.

Danielle:“Really?YoushouldgivemehernumbersothatIcancallher.”

Mnothosmiled.“Youwilldothat?”heaskedgettingup.

Danielle:“Yes,Iwilldothatbecauseshe’smysisterwifeasyouhavesaid.”

Mnotho:“Howaboutwetakethisfoodandwegobookahotel,thenwecanrelax?Wewillcatch

upandyou’llseeworktomorrow?”

Danielle:“Iwouldlovethat.”



Mnotho:“Iam reallysorryaboutmakingyousickmyloveandIpromiseIwillseetheDoctoras

well.Iwillbetreatedandwewilluseprotection.”

Daniellenoddedwithasmileandtheysharedahugbeforeleavingtheofficeforthehotel…

Daniellecalledhermotherinsidethecar.

Sheila:“Iam busyfornow,Ntandokazi.”

Danielle:“No,mom,IjustwantedtotellyouthatIwon’tbecomingbackhometonightbecause

MnothoisinDurban.”

Sheila:“Ntandokazi!Yourfatherwon’tapproveofthatbecausehehadn’tpaidiloboloforyou

andhecan’tjustrockupanytimehewants.”

Danielle:“Mma,IwassickandIneededhim.Hethencametome,thatshowsthatIam

importanttohim anddadwouldunderstandthat.”

Sheila:“No,hewon’tandthatmeanswewilltellhim youwenttoyourgranny.Idon’twantany

argumentsandthatmeanstomorrow,you’llbehome.”

Danielle:“Yes,mom andthankyou!Youarethebestmother!”

Sheila:“Yeah.”Shehissedandhungupthecall.

Mnotho:“Shedidn’tgiveyoutrouble?”

Danielle:“No,butshesaidyoucan’tjustrockupherebecauseyouhaven’tpaidiloboloforme.”

shelookedathim.

Mnotho:“She’srightIwillhavetowritetheletterwithmyfatherandIwillgiveittoyouwhen

Happinessisoutofthehospital.”

Danielle:“Okay,butIwon’tgetmarriedwhileIam pregnant.”

Mnotho:“Iknowandit’sbetterbecausenextmonthyouaregivingbirth.”

Danielle:“Yes,Iwillgettoslayperfectlyagain.”Shesaidmovingherheadsidetosideandthat

forcedMnothotolaugh…

-----

“Ithoughtweweregoingtomeetunderdifferentcircumstances,planneddinnerwherewe

wouldsitdownandlaugh.”Thembelihlecommentedastheydroveinonecar,Thembelihle’scar.

Shewastheonewho’daskedthatFaithdriveswithherandNgcebodriveswithNgceboasthey

weregoingtoseetheDoctorforabriefing…

Faith:“Yes,butit’sbetterbecausewearemeetingbecauseofourchildren.”



Thembelihle:“Yes,andyourdaughtermademeangrierbecauseshewasheresufferingalone

withouttellingmethatshewasalone.”

Faith:“Yes,shetoldmethatyouwereangrywithherbutIunderstandthatshedidn’twantpity.

AndIthinkthatwasthebestthingthathappenedtohertobeonherownlearninghowtostand

strongonherown.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,she’squitestrongconsideringeverythingthatshe’dbeenthrough.Shehad

familyturningtheirbacksonherandshe’sstillstanding.AndIhaveconcludedthatshegotthat

from youbecauseyouhavebeenthroughhellatthehandofyourfatherbutlookatyounow.

Thetwoofyouhavebeenhurtbyfamilybutyouarestillstrong.”

Faithsmiledandcommented:“Iam proudofherandImustadmitthatyoursonlovesher

dearly.”

Thembelihlelaughed.“Yes,Iwasworriedthathe’llneverhaveahomewithawifeandchildren

becauseofthelifehewaslivingbutNandiphacamearoundandallthatchangedhislife

around.”Shesaid.

Faith:“Ialwayspraythattheystaytogethertilltheendoftheirdays.”

Thembelihle:“Thatmakesthetwoofus.”shesaidwithasmileandgaveher,herhand.Faith

heldittightly…

“Ican’tbeyourDoctorthroughoutthepregnancybecauseIhaveneverspecialisedinmultiple

pregnancies.”TheDoctorintroducedseatedbehindthedeskandthemothersofthecouple

wereseatedbehindthem alongwiththeirchildren.

Faith:“Then,whydidwecomehereifyoucan’ttakeherfile?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,youweresupposedtocallusandtellustogosomewhereelse.Thatwasnot

goingtobeaproblem.”

Doctor:“IwasstillgoingtosaythatbutIhavetworecommendationsofspecialistswhohave

dealtwithmultiplepregnancies.”

Mothers:“Oh!”

TheDoctorsmiled.“Iwillbriefyouonthepregnancyandthengivethespecialists’nameand

theirrecords.”Shetoldthem.

Ngcebo:“Okay,weappreciatethat.”

Doctor:“IsawthatyouwerescaredNandipha.Theideaofhavingfivebabiesinsideyourbellyis

horrifying.”

Nandipha:“Yes,andIcan’tevensleepwellatnightIgettosleepinthemorningwhenIhaveto



wakeup.”

Ngcebo:“Hawu,andIam onlyhearingaboutthisnow?”helookedather.

Nandipha:“Ididn’twanttotellyou-”

Ngcebo:“Thatisunbelievable!Shedidn’twanttotellme.”

Thembelihle:“Ngcebo!Calm downbecausethisisnotthetimetoargue.”Shetoldhim firmly

andhedidn’tsayanything.

Doctor:“Iunderstandyourfearsbutifyoucantakecareofyourselfproperlyyouwon’thavea

complicatedpregnancy.”

Faith:“Howcanshedothat?”

Doctor:“Mostmultiplepregnanciesdon’tmakeitto36weeks.It’ssafetosaythattheydon’t

makeitto36weeksbuttheylastforabout27-29weeksthemostandthebabieswillhaveto

stayatNeonatalIntensivecareunituntiltheyarefittoleaveforhome.”

Nandipha:“Iwillgivebirthtoprematurebabies?No!Thatcan’thappen,mom.”shelookedather

motherandFaithheldherhand.

Faith:“Don’tpanic.”

Doctor:“Thatcanhappenmostlyandthebabiesareusuallybornwithunderdevelopedlungs,

sightproblemsandhearingdeficienciesbutyourspecialistcanhelpyouprolongthe

pregnancy.”

Nandiphashookherheadlookingathermotherandtearsvoluntarycameoutofhereyes.Faith

pulledherclosertoherchest…Thembelihlehadeyesclosed.

Faith:“Don’tcry.”

Ngcebo:“There’snothingwecandotopreventthat?”

Doctor:“Wemostlyadvicethatthemotherreducesthenumberoffoetusesbecausethe

pregnancy,ifnothealthyitcanbeadangertothebabiesorthemother,reducingtheirnumberis

alwaysanoption.”

Thembelihle:“Whatdoesthatsupposedtomean?”

Doctor:“Thatshe’llhavetoremovemaybeabouttwobabiesorthree.”

Thembelihle:“No!”shelookedatNgcebo.

Ngcebo:“Mama?”



Thembelihle:“Thatcan’tbeanoptionandIam prettysuretheremightbeanotheroption.How

canshechoosetohavetheothersremoved?”

Faith:“Ifthepregnancycanendangerherlifeshewouldhavetochoose.”

Thembelihle:“Doctor?”

Doctor:“Thespecialistcanrecommendthatsheusesmagnesium sulfatethatisadrugshecan

taketoprolongthepregnancytoallowthebabiestohavemoretimeinsidetheirmother’swomb.

Butithassideeffectslike,chestpains,muscleweakness,blurredvisionsandheadachesthat

normallygoawayafterthreedays,usually.Andshewillhavetostayinbedforthelasttwo

monthsofthepregnancybecausethebellywouldbebiggerandheavierthusmakingiteasier

forherlosebalanceandfallespeciallyifshehassideeffectsofblurredvisions.”

Ngcebosighedandclosedhiseyes.TherewastotalsilenceintheDoctor’sroom andNandipha

wasnolongercryingbutshestillhadheadinhermother’schest.TheDoctorlookedatthem

andsawtheywereworried.

Doctor:“ItwasnotwiseofhernottocometotheDoctorearlywhenshefoundoutshewas

pregnant.ShewassupposedtohavelongbegantakinghervitaminsandsoIwilladvisethat

youseethespecialistrightaway.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,how’sherpregnancy?”

Doctor:“Atthisstageit’snotstronglyhealthybutshe’snotindanger.She’shavinga

combinationpregnancythatmeansthere’samonozygoticandmultizygotic.”

Ngcebo:“SimpleEnglish?”

Doctor:“Simpleterms,it’sidenticalbabiesinonesackandfraternalbabies.”

Faith:“Alrightandwhatweneedtodonowisdecideonthespecialist?”

Doctor:“Yes,myjobhereisdone.”

Ngcebo:“Thankyou.”hesaidandgaveouthishandtotheDoctor.Theysharedahandshake

withtherestofthem.Nandiphaleftthedoorfirstwhiletheywerestillhavingsmalltalkswith

theDoctor.

Faith:“Iwillfollowher.”shesaidandlefttheroom.Faithwalkedfasterbehindherdaughterand

shefinallycaughtupwithher.Sheheldherarm.

Faith:“Nana,beingangrynowwon’thelp.”

Nandipha:“Iam notangry,mama.”

Faith:“What’swrong,then?”



Nandipha:“Iwillgivegirthtokidswithphysicaldeficiencies.”

Faith:“No,don’tthinklikethatbecausetheDoctorhadgivenusoptionstochoosefrom andthat

meansyourbabiescanhavelessofthose.Doyouunderstandthat?”

Nandipha:“Yes,Iunderstand.”SherepliedandlookedatNgcebowhowasapproachingthem

withhismother.ShewasdoingthetalkingandNgcebowasdoingthelistening,thatmade

Nandiphatowonderwhattheyweretalkingabout.Shewishedtoknow…

“Youaretakingmehome,right?”SheaskedlookingatNgceboafterthey’vesteppedinsidethe

car.Theirmothershadgonetotheircaraswell.

Ngcebo:“No,becausewestillhavesomethingstodiscusswithourmothersandthatmeansI

can’ttakeyouhome.”

Nandipha:“Youknowwhatwillhappeninthere?Wewillsitdownandhaveourmother’sarguing

aboutthepregnancy.”

Ngcebo:“Youdon’tknowthatforsure.”

Nandipha:“Yes,IknowitbecausetheyhavestarteditattheDoctor’soffice.”

Ngcebo:“Ithinkwedon’thavetotalktoomuchbecauseIknowhowthiswillend.Itwillendbad

andIknowitwill.”

Nandipha:“It’samazingthateverythingaboutmeisbadtoyou.”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tsaythat.Iam just–let’snottalkaboutit.”

Nandipha:“Let’snottalkaboutitbecauseyouknowIam right.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,youarerightandyouarealwaysright.Butnow,Iam tellingyouthatyouwillnot

gotoyourmother’shouse.Wearegoingtomyhouseandthere’snothingyoucandoabout

that.”

Nandipha:“Okay,fine,bullymeallyouwant.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,Iwillbullyyouuntilyouturngrey!”

Nandipha:“Fuckyou!”

Ngcebo:“Yes,youfuckmebutIam theonefuckingyouharder!”

Nandiphalookedathim andNgcebolookedathershortly,shecouldn’thelpitbutshelaughed.

ShelaughedharderandNgcebolaughedaswelleventhoughhecouldn’tgetwhatshewas

laughingabout.

Ngcebo:“What’sfunny?”



Nandipha:“YouarefunnyandIloveyoucrazymuch.”Shesaidandshekissedhischeek.

Ngceboheldherbyherlockstokeepherfaceclosertohim andhebabykissedherlipssix

timesdrivinghiscarslowlywhilethecarsbehindthem werehootingnonestop.Nandipha

laughedandhithischestwhenhewasdonewithhiskisses.

Ngcebo:“Iloveyousixmuch.”

Nandipha:“No,youaresupposedtosaysevenmuch!”shecorrectedhim.

Ngcebo:“Oh,yes,Iam sorryLethukuthula.Iloveyousevenmuch.”Hesaidandgaveherhis

hand.Nandiphahelditandtheyhadanormaldrive…

“Idon’tthinkthatreducingthenumberofthebabiesthatyouarecarryingNandiphaisawise

thingtodo.”Thembelihlecommentedastheywereseatedonthediningtableeatingfoodthat

ThembelihleandFaithbought…Nandiphawasn’teatingherfoodbutshehadherheadlooking

down.

Faith:“Ifthat’swhatisgoodforherhealthIdon’tseeaproblem there.”

Thembelihle:“Shecan’tjustendthelifeoftwobabiesthat’stoomuch.”

Faith:“Idon’tgetwhatyouaresayingMaSthole.Shewillhavetodieifthat’swhatittakes

becauseshecan’tchoosetohavesomebabiesremoved?”

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tsaythat.”

Faith:“That’swhatyouareimplyingyoudon’thavetosaystraightforward.”

Thembelihle:“Wehavealreadylostachildbyherandwecan’thavetwobabies’livesendedjust

likethat,thatwouldresultintothreebabiesthatwewillloseasafamilybyher.”

Nandipha:“Ineedwater.”Shesaidpolitelyandsheleftthetablebutshedidn’tneedanywater

shewantedtogetawayfrom thisargument…

Faith:“Oh!So,youarethinkingaboutyourfamilyandtohellwithmydaughter’slife?Itdoesn’t

matterifNandiphadiesfrom thisaslongasyou’llhavethesefivebabiesthatshe’scarryingand

who’llbetheirmother?Youwillbetheirmother,intwoorfiveyearstocomeyouwouldbeold

andyouwilldie.Whowillbeamothertothosechildrenagain?Awomanyoursonwouldhave

beenmarriedtoanddownthelineshemaydisownthesebabiesjustliketheydidtoNandipha.

Orshemaymistreatthem.Youwantthattohappenbecauseyouarethinkingaboutyourfamily?

Nandiphashouldpaythesinofherabortionwithherlife?”

Thembelihle:“Iam notsayingthatandso,pleasedon’ttwistmywords.Anditseemsasifyou

arealsothinkingaboutyourdaughterthatmeanstohellwiththetwograndchildrenthatwillbe

removedfrom herwomb.”

Faith:“Idon’twantmydaughtertobepressuredintoanythingthat’swhatIam fightingfor



becausenow,youwillmakeherfeelguiltyandshewillbeforcedtokeepallherbabiesbecause

ofpressure.Thatwillcausemorestraininherpregnancyandhealth.Iwillsupportwhatever

decisionNandiphawilltakewithNgceboevenifshewantstoreducethenumberofbabies.”

Thembelihle:“MyhusbandwillnotallowthatsomeofthesechildrenberemovedandNgcebo

knowsthatclearly.”

Faith:“It’snotuptoyourhusbandtodecidebecausethesearenothisbabies.Theymaybehis

grandchildrenbuthe’snottheonecarryingthem.Iunderstandyouareallatraditionalfamily

andhaveyourwaystodothings.Iam hermotherandifshefeelsreducingthenumberofher

babiesiswhatbestforherandthenshe’llhavetodothat.Yourhusbandhasnosayinthisand

especiallybecauseit’sNandipha,thegirlhehates.”

Thembelihle:“Thatdoesn’tmeanhehatesthechildrenshe’llbebringingintoearthandasa

mother,Nandiphashouldknowthatgivingherchildrenlifeisthebestthingshecoulddofor

them.”

Faith:“IgaveherlifeandthenwhathappenedintheendsinceIdidn’traiseher?Youknowwhat

happened.Yes,shewaswrongnottogototheDoctorearlyasyoualsobelievethatshewas

wrongtodotheabortion.”

Thembelihle:“Areyousayingshewasrighttodotheabortion?”

Faith:“Shewaswrongaboutonethingthere,shewaswrongnottotellNgceboaboutit.We

havewomenwhothinktheyarebetterthanthosewho’ddoneabortionsbecausetheydidn’tkill

innocentsouls?Butwhat’stheuseofbringinganinnocentsoulintotheworldifyouwon’tbe

thereforitfullyasaparent,ifyouarenotreadyforit?Wehaveahighnumberofbrokenchildren

withabsentparentsnotdeadbutparentswhothoughtthey’vedonetheirpartsbecausethey

openedtheirlegsandpushedthebabyoutoftheirwomb,thebabyisaliveandkickingnow,yes!

It’sbetterthanhavinganabortion,youdidn’tkilltheinnocentchildbuttheyarekillingthem alive.

Theyareparentsbynamestheydon’tevenknowhowtoseeiftheirchildrenaresadorhappy.

Thesechildrenaresufferingfrom beingneglectedbytheirparentseverydayandeveryminute.

Where’sthedifferencethere?Youthinktheabortionisjustendingthechild’slife?It’sbeyond

thatbecausetherearemotherswithchildrenwhoknownomother’slove,theyhaveuncles

abusingthem,theyhavetoseemother’slovefrom storiesandTVbecausetheirmothers

thoughtitwasenoughtobringthem intheworldfortheirgranniestoraise.Youknowexactly

thatbeingaparentdoesn’thaveanexpirydateandyethowmanychildreninSouthAfricaarein

needoftheirparents?Parentswhoarealive?Isn’tthatkillingyourchildevenmorepainfullythan

theactualabortion?Childrenarejustlostsoulsinthiscruelworldandtheygrowupasbroken

adults,that’skillingonitsown.MydaughterwaswrongnottoconsultNgcebobutifshesaw

thatshecouldn’ttaketheresponsibilitiesofamotherIwouldn’tsayshewaswrong.These

childrenshouldstopthinkingit’sokaytothrowtheirkidstotheirparentsbecauseifyouarebig

enoughtogivebirth,lookafterthatchildandnurtureitwithyourlove.That’syouranswer.”She

stampedlookingatThembelihleintheeyeandshedidn’tsayanythinginreturnforawhile…



Thembelihle:“TheyarepracticallymarriedwithNgceboandtheywerewhenshedecidedtodo

thisbutyoucantryandjustifyit.”

Faith:“Whatmakesyouthinkchildrenfrom marriagesarelivingahappylife?Ismarriagea

securityofagoodbalancedlife?Idon’twanttokeeptalkingaboutthisbutmaybeyouallneed

toletgoofwhatNandiphadid.Ngcebodiditandwhat’ssodifficultfortheothers?Foryour

husband?”

Thembelihle:“Idon’thaveagrudgeagainstwhathappenedIhaveforgivenitbutIwastryingto

makeyouseethatasafamilywehavealreadylostachildbyherchoicesandwecan’taffordto

loseanymorechildren.”

Ngcebo:“Thedecisionaboutthepregnancywillcomefrom NandiphaandI,andIhopethatany

decisionthatwewillmakeyouwillsupportit.”Helookedathismotherwithaninsistingeye.

He’dlistenedtothedebateaboutthisandhedecidedthathe’dheardenoughofit.Theyneeded

tostop!

Faith:“Iwillsupportwhateverdecisionyouwilltaketogether.Youwillhavetotakefull

responsibilityofthatdecision.Anddon’tyoudareblackmailmydaughterintodoingwhatyou

wantjustbecauseshehadanabortionbefore.”

Ngcebo:“Wewilldothat.Andwon’tblackmailher.”

Helookedathismotherandshedidn’tsayanything…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE14

“Youwillcomebackearly,right?”NandiphaaskedNgceboafterhe’dparkedhiscaronthefront

yardoftheirhouseKwaNongoma…ItwasaFriday,the2ndofMarch.Inthecartheywerewith,

BaneleandRandall,theprinceswerebackhomeforMnotho’slobolonegotiationsthatwere

takingplacethefollowingdayattheNkosiresidenceinthevillagenotDurban.

Theyallgotoffthecar.“Yes,Iwon’tstaylongbecausethere’snothingtobedoneforiloboloit’s

unlikeaceremony.”HerepliedandtheyfollowedBaneleandRandalltothehouse.Randall

wantedtocometohissister’shouseinthevillageandseetheplacewheretheylivedin.

Nandipha:“Okay,Iwillcookdinneranddon’tcomebackfull.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Iwon’t.Iwillbringavocadoesfrom mymother’shouseshehastreesof‘em



‘avoz’”Hepromisedheropeningthedoortotheirroom.

ThesoundofthatforcedNandiphatogiggle.“Thebabiesjumpedatthesoundofthatandthat

meansyoumustn’tforgettobringthem becausewedidn’tgetthem atSpar.”Shesaidsittingon

thebed.

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tmakethatmistake.”

Nandipha:“Ican’treachmyfeetpleasehelpmegetthesandalsremovedfrom myfeet.”She

requestedandpointedherfeetoutforNgcebotoaccessthem.Hewentdownandremovedher

sandals…Theyhavesatdownanddiscussedawayforward,theydecidedtheyweregoingto

makeadecisionafterseeingthespecialist.Theydecidedonthespecialistwiththeirmothers

andtheywenttoseethespecialistalonewithoutthem.Aftertheirappointmenttheydecidedto

taketheoptionofusingthedrugtoprolongthepregnancyandtheirmotherssupportedtheir

decision…

Ngcebo:“Iam leavingnowthen;you’llwalkbarefoot?”

Nandipha:“No,Iwillwearmyslippers.”Shesaidandgotupfrom thebed.Ngcebowenttoget

theslippersforherandheplacedthem beforeher.“Thankyou.Iwillwalkyouout.”Shesaid

pointingthedoorasNgcebowaslookingatherwithoutacomment.She’dgainedweightsome

moreandsheevenhadchubbycheeks,shewasangrywhenthespecialisttoldhershe’dgained

weightby25pounds.Ngcebohadbeencarefulnottomakeanycommentsaboutherbody

becauseshewasgoingtoburstevenifhewouldbejoking…

Ngcebo:“Whatdidyourmothersayabouttakingabreakfrom school?”

Nandipha:“Ididn’ttellyoulastnight?”

FaithspentaweekwithNandiphaandRandall,thensheleftthem.Nandiphawouldleaveinthe

morningtellinghermotherthatshewasattendingherclassesbutshewouldgotospendher

dayatNgcebo’shouse.Shewastryingtofindarightapproachtotellhermotherthatshe

wantedtostopattendinguntilgivingbirth.ShekeptdoingthisforthreedaysandonThursday

shetoldhermotherthatshefelloncampusandso,shewantedtostopattending.Faithtoldher

shemustgetawheelchairandgotoschoolbutNandiphaprotestedgivingherreasonsshe

wouldnotturnablindeyeto.

Ngcebo:“No,youwerebusyplayingtoevenholdaseriousconversationwithmelastnight.”He

remindedher.

Nandipha:“Okay,shesaidIcanstopbutnextyearIwillhavetogobackorwhilethekidsarein

NICU.ItwillbeentirelyuptomebutIwillhavetogobackandfinishmyqualification.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,that’sagoodthing…Bafo,let’sgo.”

Banelestoodupfrom thecouchandgaveRandallhisphoneback.“Wewillfinishuponourway



backtoJozi.”HesaidtoRandall.

Randall:“Cool.”

“Iam walkinghim out.”Nandiphasaidlookingatherbrotherwhowaslookingatherasshewas

walkingtothedoorwithNgcebo.

Randall:“Iknowyouwouldn’tleavemehere,alone.”Hecommentedandhissisterlaughed

closingthedoorbehindher…

“Sawubona,baba.”Ngcebogreetedhisfatherwhowasseatedbehindthedeskinsidehisoffice

inhishouse.Ngceboclosedthedoorbehindhim andmarchedtositdownonthechairashis

fatherwasgreetinghim back.

Dalisu:“Youjustgothere?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,IcamewithBanele.”

Dalisu:“Ididn’tevenwanttocallyoubecauseyouliedtome.”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’ttellthewholelie.”

Dalisu:“Don’tmakemestupidNgceboIam yourfathernotyouragemateanddon’teventryto

tellmemoreliesbecauseyousaidyouwereoverthisgirl.Andshe’spregnantnowwithyour

kids.”

Ngcebo:“Ifitwasmom whodidwhatNandiphadidtomewouldyouhavedivorcedherand

throwyourrelationshipaway?”

Dalisu:“Thisisnotaboutme!”

Ngcebo:“Butit’sasimplequestionthatyoucan’tanswerdadandIloveNandipha.Iam

unapologeticaboutthat.”

Dalisu:“Isn’therwhowantedtoreducethenumberofyourbabies?Shewantedtodowhatshe’d

donebeforeandnow,doitwhileyouknowaboutit.Andyoulovethatperson.”

Ngcebo:“No,sheneversaidthatbutit’shermom whosaidshemustn’tbepressuredintodoing

thatbecauseshehadanabortion.”

Dalisu:“Doyouexpectmetowelcomehernowbecauseshe’spregnant?Isthatwhatyouare

expecting,Ngcebo?”

Ngcebo:“No,Iam expectingnothingfrom you,dadandshe’salsoexpectingnothingfrom you

becausethere’snothingshecandoforyoutogobackonyourword.”

Dalisu:“Youthinkyouwillstillmarryherandshewon’thurtyouinthefuture?Whydidn’tyouget

thefirstwarningwhensheshowedyouhertruecolours?Evenhermotherhaddistancedherself



from herbecauseshecanseehernaturebutyoustillwantedherclosertoyouandnow,she’s

pregnant.”

Ngcebo:“MaNtombelaisnothermotherandshe’dneverbeenhermother.Shewasjustusing

hertogetoverherloss.EvenyouhavedisownedMlamulibutitdidn’tlastforever,Nandiphais

supposedtoapologisetoyou,people,untilwhen?”

Dalisu:“Youcameintomyofficetodefendthisgirl?”

Ngcebo:“No,Icameinheretogreetyou.IwillgonowbutyourhatredforNandiphawon’tstop

mefrom lovingher.”hesaidlastlyandhegotupfrom thechair.Hethenlefthisfather…

-------

“Iwanttosaythankyouforthesupportandthisdaywouldn’thavebeenasuccessifyouwere

notwithme.”MnothothankedhisbrothersonaSaturdaynighttheywereseatedinsidetheir

mother’slounge.TheywerewiththeirfatherwatchingTV,channelE.tv.

Mlamuli:“Yeah,it’sbetterbecauseyouknowthatyouarenothingwithoutus.”hecommented

andtheotherslaughedinsupportofwhathewassaying.

Dalingcebo:“Wearejusthopingthattherewon’tbewifeno.4.”

Brothers:“YEY!”

Dalisu:“Wewillnotacceptwifenumberfourbecauseeventheothertwoareherebythegrace

oftheLordJesuswhodiedinthecross.”Hecommentedandhissonslaughedathiscomment.

Mnotho:“IsupposedhedidagoodthingandIpromiseIwon’thavenumberfourbecauseI

wouldbecompetingwithBanelethereandIcan’t.”

Banelelaughedandsaid.“It’sbetterifyouknowthatIam thetopdog.”

Dalisu:“Whatdoyouhaveinyournameasyouwantfourwives?”

Hisbrotherslaughedathim withtheireyesonhim.“Baba,IhaveaqualificationandIhave

poweralongwithmoney.”Hereplied.

Ngcebo:“Youhavepower?”

Banele:“Hhaybo!Yes,IhavepowerofinfluenceImeaninfluencingtheseladiesbecausethelast

twoarein,already.”

“HHAYBO!”TheyallchantedandBanelechuckledsendinghiseyesonthescreenandhewas

remindedofwhathe’dthoughtashesawthethrillerofaTVsoapthathadrecentlybeen

broadcastedonTV.

Banele:“DoyouwatchImbewu?”helookedathisbrothersandhisfatherlast.



Mntwana:“Iwatchit.”

Dalingcebo:“Idoaswell.”

Mlamuli:“Whatisitabout?”

Mntwana:“It’smainlyabouttwobrothers,theotheroneisinfertileandtheotherisfertile.The

youngerwho’sinfertileneededchildrenandhismothergothiswifetosleepwithherolderson.

Andtheyhavefourchildrentogether.”

Others:“HAWU!”

Ngcebo:“Theyoungerbrotherdoesn’tknowthatthesechildrenarehisbrother’schildren?”he

askedlookingatBanele.

Banele:“Yes,hedoesn’tknowandapparentlytheirmotherdidn’tdothingstherightway,the

ancestorsareangry.”

Dalisu:“Whatyouaretalkingaboutwasdoneintheoldagesandevennow,somefamiliesdo

it.”

Banele:“Wearenotyourbrother’schildren,right?”hejoked.

Dalisu:“Gwani,voetsek!”hesworeathim twiceandthebrothersalllaughedastheirfather

seemedsuddenlyangeredbywhathewassaying.

Banele:“Iwasjoking,Ndabezitha.”

Dalisu:“Youallaremyfleshandbloodthere’snoquestionaboutthat.”

Princes:“Ndabezitha!”

Banele:“IfeverIgetmarriedtomywivesanditcomestoyourknowledgethatIam infertile,

pleasedon’tdothistome.It’snotrighttolivelies.Thismanhasolderchildren,menwhoareold

enoughtohavetheirfamiliesandhedoesn’tknowthattheydon’tbelongtohim biologically.

Whatcanhappentohim ifhelearnsthetruth?Whatcanhappentothefamily?”

Ngcebo:“He’lldiestraight!”

Banele:“Hhayi,Idon’tsupportthis,itwouldbebetterifIwouldbetoldthatwehaveseenyou

areinfertileandso,thisshouldbedonetokeepyourhomewarm nottheselies.”

Dalisu:“Wouldyouwantthesefourwivesyouwanttobeimpregnatedbyyourbrothersifyou

areinfertile?”

Banele:“Iwouldpreferthatifthey’realsocomfortablebutonlyifIknow.Andit’snotlikethey

wouldsleepwiththem buttherearenewwaystodothingsnow.Awomancangetpregnant

withouttheactualintercourse.”



Ngcebo:“YouarerightbutIwouldadvisethatbeforeyouevengetmarriedyoucangofor

fertilitytest.Theyprovidethoseformenaswell,right,Doctor?”

Mnotho:“Yes.”

Dalisu:“Yourbrotherisright.That’swhatyouwillneedtodobeforetakingastepofmarriage

andthatwayyouwillavoidsurprises.”

Banele:“Thatscaresme,though.”

Mlamuli:“Hhayi,youhavenothingtoworryaboutyouareloaded.”Hecommentedandthey

laughed.Baneleshookhisheadbuthecouldfeelthatnow,hewasgettingworried.

Dalingcebo:“Whyareyouignoringyourphonebecauseitkeepsvibrating?”heaskedandlooked

atNgcebowhowasseatednexttohim.

Ngcebo:“Hhayi,ignoreitaswell.”

Mlamuli:“Who’sbeingignoredandIdidn’tcongratulateyou,fivechildrenatonce?”hesaidand

liftedthefivefingersintheair.

Ngcebo:“Yeah.IwillbebankruptwithintwosecondsIcanfeelit.”Hecommentedandhis

brotherslaughed.

Mntwana:“Hhayi,Iwouldhaverunaway.”

Dalisu:“Voetsekwena!Runaway,myfoot!DidIrunawayfrom you?”

Mntwana:“No,dadIam justjoking.”

Dalingcebo:“Don’thavethatmentality,Mntwana.”

Mntwana:“Yebo,bhuti.”

Dalisu:“Weshouldgoapartnow.It’slate.”

Mlamuli:“Yeah.”Theothersagreedandtheythengotup…

--------

Hegothomeat10pm andhefoundHappinessstillawakewatchingTVwithfoodonherhands.

Shewaswatchingamoviewhileeating…Shestayedinthehospitalforthreedaysandwas

discharged.Mnothowenttothehospitaltovisitherandhemadeitclearthathewasinthe

hospitalbecausehisparentsweregoingtoaskhim ifhecametoseeher.Happinessnever

breatheawordtothewordshetoldherandhedidn’tevenstaywithherfor15minuteseven.He

lefttheroom withoutevenaskingherhowshewasfeeling.Heleftthefoodforherandheleft.

Happinessdidn’teveneatthefoodhe’dbrought…



Aweekafterbeingdischargedfrom thehospital,HappinessleftforEasternCapeandshetold

Thembelihlethatshewasgoingtobuy‘stock’forherclothingshop.Shewasawayfrom home

fortwoweeksthatshespentwithLonwabo…

MnothopassedHappinesswithoutgreetingherandhewenttotheirbedroom…Hewenttosee

theDoctorasDaniellehadadvisedhim andhewastreatedofthesexualdiseaseashedidn’t

haveonetypeofthesexualdiseasebuttwo.HewasstilltakingmedicationandhetoldElenato

goaswellbuttheDoctorsdidn’tfindthediseasesinher.Heknewthateventhoughit’dbeen

monthswithoutsleepingHappinesshewassupposedtotellhertogetacheck-upaswellbut

heoptedhewon’t.Heconcludedshe’ddoneitalongwithallthepregnancyprocedureandtests

attheDoctor…

HehadjustlaidhisheaddownandclosedhiseyesonhisbedwithoutHappinessonthebed.

Hisphonerangforcinghim togetup.HetookhisphoneandansweredSheila’sphonecall.

Mnotho:“MrsNkosi.”

Sheila:“Youneedtocometothehospitalnow!”

Mnotho:“What!Whyandwhat’swrong?”heraisedhisvoiceandinstantlyjumpedoutofthebed.

Hemarchedtothewardrobe.

Sheila:“DanielleisinlabourandweareatCityhospitalinDurban.Herlabourpainsbeganabout

anhourafteryourfamilyleftourruralhome.Wethoughtoftakinghertothelocalhospitalbut

shewantedherDoctorpersonally.IonlygotmyhandsonmyphonenowIthoughttheywould

havetoldyoubynowathome.Youmustcome.”

Mnotho:“Okay!Okay!Iam comingnow.”hestampedandhungupthecall.Hethoughtofcalling

hismotherbuthisparentsweretiredtheyneededtorest.HewasgoingtogowithHappiness.

Heconcludedleavingthebedroom whenhewasdonedressingupfully…

“Canyougetupandgogetdressedupbecauseweneedtogotothehospitalnow?Wewill

drivetoDurban.”Hecommandedherindirectly,hewasstandingbeforeherasshewasseated

onthecouchwatchingTV.

Happiness:“Excuseme?What’shappeninginhospital?”

Mnotho:“MaNkosiisinlabouranditwouldbeappropriateifwecometogether.Itwillshowher

support.”

Happinesschuckled.“IcanseeyouthinkIam crazy.Iam notgoinganywherethatgirlisnot

pregnantwithmychildbutyoursandyoushouldbetheonetogotoher.Notme,Idon’tcare

abouther.”Shetoldhim straightlookingathim intheeyes.Shewaslookingathim withasharp

eye.

Mnotho:“Whenyouweresickshecalledyouandyoucan’tevenhavethedecencytoreturnthat



favour?”

Happiness:“Yes,Idon’thavethedecencyandIdon’tcareifshecalledmeornotbutIam not

goingtothehospital.That’sthefrontIwon’tput.Justgototheotherwomanyoulove,takeher

andgoseethelastwomanyoulovetogether.Iwon’tbudge.”

Mnothoclickedhistongueseeingthathewasactuallywastinghistimewiththiswoman.He

thenturnedtoleave…HesteppedinsidethecarandhedrovestraighttoDurbanalone.Hedidn’t

evenknowwhathewassupposedtobuyorhedidn’tneedtobuyathing,they’vealwayshad

theirbagreadywithElenawhenshewaspregnant!Hedecidedhewasgoingtofindoutwhenhe

gettothehospital.Heturnedthemusictokeephim companyforthedrive…

5am,hepushedthedoortothehospitalroom andhesmileseeingDanielleholdingtheirbabyin

herarms.

Mnotho:“Hellofamilyoverhere!”

Daniellesmiledweaklyandshelookedathim.Shewaslookingallweakandpalebutshehada

lovesmileonhercleanface.Mnothopeckedherlipsandhesenthiseyestothebaby.He

smiled.

Mnotho:“So,thisismydaughter?”heaskedandgaveouthishandsforDanielletogivethebaby

overtohim.

“Yes,it’sourdaughterandshehasblackcurlyhairnotblondelikehermother.”Shecommented

andplacedthebabyinhisarms.

Mnothochuckledandsatdownwiththebaby.“She’ssoprettyandevenwithhereyesclosedI

canseethattheyarebig.”Hecommentedandlookedather.

Danielle:“Yes,andIthinkshegotthatfrom hergrannyandhertwootheruncleswithbigeyes.”

Mnotho:“Shegotyourskin.She’ssoperfect.Thankyou.”hesaidlookingatherwithawarm

smileandDaniellereturnedit.

Danielle:“What’shername?”

Mnotho:“She’saPearl,purebeauty.”

Danielle:“PearlNontandoZulu?”

Mnothonodded.“WelcometotheworldNkosazanayakwaZulu.”Hesaidandplacedhislipson

hisdaughter’sforehead…Danielleclosedhereyesandsmiled,sheneverthoughtshewouldsee

thisdaywhereshewouldhaveherownchild,herownfamily.Lifehadn’tbeentookindonher

andshe’dneverhadluckwithguysbutshegotherluckonthisone…Now,shegotafamilyof

herowneventhoughitwasn’tasshe’dalwaysdreamtbutitwasherfamily…



THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE15

“Whereareyou?”ElenaaskedMnothoonthephone.Shewascrying,shedidn’tknowwhattodo

now.ShewasstandingonherfeetinsidethekitchenwithSiphosamicryinginsideElena’s

bedroom.ItwasaMondayevening…

Mnotho:“Iam inDurban.What’swrong?Whyareyoucrying,babe?”

Elena:“GiftissickandIdon’tknowwhattodo.Itstartedoffbyfeverandnowhe’svomiting

nonestop.Iam clueless.”

Mnotho:“Okay,don’tcryanddon’tpanicIwillsendsomeonetosendthetwoofyoutothe

hospitalandIwilldrivestraighttoyoufrom Durban.”

Elena:“Okay,Iwillbewaiting.”

Mnotho:“Don’tworrymyloveoursonwillbealright.”

Elena:“That’sallIwant.”Shesaidandhungupthecall.Elenamarchedtoherbedroom toher

cryingson.SheopenedthedoorandliftedSiphosamiup,sherockedhim insideherarmsbut

thebabydidn’tstopcrying.Shethenmarchedtothekitchenwithherbaby.Sheplacedthebaby

onthecounterandtookhisjuicebottlefrom thecupboard.Shethenpouredcleanwateronthe

bottleandcloseditquicklyshethenmovedtoherson.Sheheldthebottleforhim andhedrank

thewater.Shebrushedthebaby’sback.

Elena:“Iam sorry,honeybutyouwillbealright.Wewillgetyoutothehospitalandyouwillbe

fine.Mommyanddaddywilldoeverythingtoprotectyou.”shespoketoherbabywitha

soothingvoicehidingthatshewasworriedabouthim.Shewasworriedabouthissudden

illness...

“Bafo,howareyoudoing?”From thehotelinDurban,MnothogreetedDalingceboonthephone

justafterreceivingaphonecallfrom Elenaandhadcalledhismothertoinform herabout

Siphosami.

Dalingcebo:“Iam fineandhowareyou?Iheardaboutoursecondprincessinthefamily.

Siyabonga!”hesaidsoftlysittingupstraightfrom hisbed.

Mnotho:“Iam fineandyes,Iam happy,wethanktheLord.”

Dalingcebo:“Yeah,butwhat’swrongyousoundworried.”



Mnotho:“Oh,yesIcalledyoutoaskafavourthatyougotomama’spalace,takethekeysto

theirbeachhouseandplease,driveElenatothehospitalwithSiphosami.Shejustcalledmeto

tellmethatSiphosamiisvomitingandhehasfeveraswell.Idon’twantaservanttodrivethem

becauseshe’snotthatusedtothem.Canyoudothatforme?”

Dalingcebo:“Okay,Iwillbeonit.”Hesaidstandingupandhemovedtohiswardrobewhile

Mnothowasgivinghim moreinstructions.TheythenhungupthecallandDalingcebodressed

up…

Theywereontheroadto‘TheBayhospital’theyhavehadaquietdrivewiththemusicplaying

lowinsidethecar.ElenawasseatedatthebackseatofDalingcebo’sNavarrawithhersleeping

babyinherarms.Butnow,hewasn’tsleepingbuthewaswideawakeandcrying…

“Givehim tomeandfollowme.”Dalingcebosaidafterparkinghiscarattheparkinglotofthe

hospital.He’dgottenoffthecarandopenedthedoortoElena’ssidetotakethecryingbaby.

Elena:“Thankyou.”shesaidandgavethebabytoDalingcebo.

Dalingcebo:“Youdon’tneedtostopcrybecausehewillbealright.”Hesaidbeforemovingaway

withthebaby…ElenathentookherbabybagalongwithherhandbagshefollowedDalingcebo

insidethehospital.Shedidn’tknowwhattheyweregoingtotellheraboutherson’ssickness

butshewashopingthatitwouldn’tbeafatalsickness.Shewashopingthatitwasjustaminor

sickness…Shewouldn’tsurviveifsomethingwouldhappentoherchild.Butno!Shedidn’tneed

tohavethesenegativethoughtsnow.Sheneededtobepositivethatherchildwasgoingtobe

alright…

ShedidallthepaperworkonthefrontdeskwhileDalingcebohadgonewiththenursestoget

Siphosamiapaediatricianthatwasgoingtoattendhim quickly.Shewasslightlyshakingasshe

wasfillinginherdetails…Andwhenshewasdone,Elenamadethepayment.Shethenfollowed

thedirectionwheretheyhavegonewithherson…

Elena:“Whereishe?”shesatnexttoDalingcebowhowasseatedonthebenchwaitingafter

theyhavetakenthebaby.

Dalingcebo:“Theyhavetakenhim fortests.WewillhavetowaitbecauseIhaveaskedthatthey

makethingsfastforus.Iwanttoknowwhat’swrongtonightnottomorrowandthatmeanswe

willhavetowait.”

Elena:“Thankyou.”

Dalingcebo:“He’smybrother’schildandIwoulddoanythingforhim.Doyouwantsomethingto

drink?”

Elena:“Icouldusesomestrongcoffee.”

Dalingcebo:“Okay,Iwillgogetit.”Hesaidandgotup,hewalkedaway.



Elenatookherringingphoneoffherbag.“Babe?”ShegreetedMnotho.

Mnotho:“Whereareyou,now?”

Elena:“WeareinthehospitalwaitingontheDoctor.”

Mnotho:“Theyhaven’tbriefedyouwithanything?”

Elena:“No,theyhavejusttakenhim.”

Mnotho:“Okay,Iwillcallinthemorning.”

Elena:“Okay,how’sthenewborndoing?”sheaskedandrolledhereyes,shedidn’twanttoknow

butshewasaskingbecauseitwasherdutytoask.SheneededtoasksothatMnothowould

seethatshecaredabouthisotherchild.

Mnotho:“She’sdoingverywellanddon’tstressyourselftoomuchbecauseoursonwillbe

alright.Okay?”

Elena:“Yes,Iloveyou.”

Mnotho:“Iloveyoutoo,sthandwasami.”HesaidwarmlyandElenasmiled.Shethenhungup

thecallandplacedherphoneaside…

“Drinkthis,itwillmakeyoufeelbetter.”DalingcebosaidgivingElenaasyrupthathe’djustmade

forElenawho’dbeencryingsincetheminutetheDoctortoldthem whatwasmakingSiphosami

sick…ShewasseatedonthecouchinsideThembelihle’sbeachhouse.Theyhavejustgotback

from thehospital.Elenawasnotthinkingstraightandshecouldfeelhermindfailingher…

Elena:“Idon’twanttodrinkanything.Someoneistryingtokillmybaby.”shesaidwithouttaking

thesyrup.Sheplacedherhandsonherface.

Dalingcebosatnexttoherafterplacingthesyruponthecoffeetable.“TheDoctorsaidit’snot

thatkindoffoodpoisingElenabutitmayhavebeensomethingthathadexpiredandmaybeyou

gaveittohim bymistake.”Dalingcebosaidtryingtogethermindoffthethoughtsshewas

having.

Elena:“No!”Sheshoutedandlookedathim shewipedhertearswithherdoekthatwasonthe

couchnow.“Iam alwayscarefulwiththefoodIgivehim.”

Dalingcebo:“Maybeyoudidn’tcheckverywellandthere’snobodywhocouldeventrytokill

Siphosami.”

Elena:“Youdon’tknowthatforsure!”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,Iknowbecauseifsomeonehadanevileyeonhim wewouldhavegottena



warningfrom ourancestors.Youneedtocalm downnow.Youdon’tneedtocrybutyouneedto

bestrongforhim.”hesaidpullingElenaclosertohim forahugbecauseshewascryingandhe

couldn’tjustlethercryalonelikethis.Shewashissisterin-lawandtheywerefamily…

Elena:“Iam sodevastated.”

Dalingcebo:“Don’tbe,becausetheDoctorsaidhe’snotindanger.”Hesaidandherecognised

thathewasholdingherabittootightnowashecouldfeelherbreastsonhischestandso,he

neededtoletgo.Heneededtoletgobecausehisbloodwasawkwardlygettingwarm.It’dbeen

awhile…

Elenasensedtheawkwardnessandshealsofeltthewarmththathisbodywasgeneratingand

now,sheneededtomoveawayfrom him.Elenapulledawaysoftlyfrom him andshelookedat

him.“Iwilltakemyblouse.”Shesaidsoftlylookingattheblousethatwasjustatthehandofthe

couchclosertohim.Dalingceboliftedhisarm upandElenacouldn’thelpbutnoticehim.Her

eyesfailedherdismallyandthismanwaslikethis!Hewasfuckinerectedjustfrom thehugthat

he’dofferedher.Elenarecognisedthatherspinetingled.

Dalingcebo:“Youwillmoveawayoryouwon’t?”Heaskedsoftlyholdingherhandashecould

guesswhatElenawaslookingatnowandhecouldn’thelpbutfeelembarrassedandashamed.

Elena:“Iam sorry.”shesaidandlookedathishandthatholdingontighttoherbarearm.She’d

removedtheblouseandwasleftthewhitevest.Shelookedathim andDalingcebowasquiet

withhiseyeslookingather.

Dalingcebo:“Youshouldgoandsleep.”Hesuggestedandgotup,theymadeamistakeof

gettingupatthesametimewithElena’shandflyingatthewrongdirection.Herhandhitthecup

withthesyrupanditfellofthetable.Shethenjumpedandturnedtothecuptotakeitfrom the

floor.Dalingcebowasforcedtomovecloserasthecupfellonthefloorandwhenhemoved,

ElenahadalreadybentherwaisttogetthecupcausingDalingcebotobumphimselfonher

bums.HebumpedhiserectedorganonherbumsandElenagasped.

Dalingcebo:“Iam sorry.”hesaidsoftlyandmovedback…

ElenamarchedfasttothekitchenandDalingcebosighed.Thiswashisbrother’swife,yes,she

wassadbutthatdidn’tmeanhecouldcomfortherthisway.Itdidn’tmeanthathewas

supposedtobeturnedonbyher.Shewasmarriedtohisbrother!No,hewasalsoamarried

manandneededtogethisheadstraight…Heconvincedhimselfandmarchedtotheother

guestroom.Heneededtosleep…Hecouldn’tsleepandso,hedecidedtogotothebathroom

wherehewasgoingtorelievehimselfofthesexualdesire.Heputonthegownthatwasinside

thewardrobealongwithcleantowels…

“What’swrong?Whyareyouseatedherecryingagain?”Dalingceboaskedmovingcloserto

Elenawhowasseatedonthecouchcrying.



Elena:“IhavejustgottenoffthephonewithyourbrotherandheshoutedatmewhenItoldhim

myfearsthatsomeoneistryingtokillourson.”

Dalingcebosighedandsatdown.“ButItoldyouthat’snotthecase.”Hesaidlookingather

feelingthatthiswomanwasbeingextra.Butwhywashesurprisedthatshewasbeingextra

becauseshe’doncehadhisbrothershotforbeinginsideMnotho’sapartmentbecausethey

wereblack.Hedidn’tneedtodwelltherethoughbecauseheunderstoodtheself-development

ofanindividualthroughracism,andotherdiversityparameters…

Elena:“Idon’tknowwhattothink!”Sheshoutedandturnedtolookathim andDalingceboheld

herarms.Elenakeptstillandlookedathim.

Dalingcebo:“ThinkwhatIam tellingyou,there’snobodywhocantryandkillyourbaby.Youjust

needtoacceptthatyoumadeamistake.”

Elena:“ThatmeansIam badmother?”

Dalingcebo:“No,butyoumadeamistakeasweallmakemistakes.”

“Thankyou.”Shesaidpolitelylookingathim andDalingcebonodded.Heletgoofherarmsand

theystoodupatthesametimeagainwithDalingcebostillpointedonthatgown.Shewas

forcedtolookathim andshegaspedwhenshelookedupathim Dalingcebo’sfacewaslooking

down.

“Iam sorry.”Hesaidandheldherclosertohim hedidn’tthinktwicebeforekissingherthin

seductivelips.Hismindwastellinghim toexpectaslapfrom herbuthedidn’tgettheslap

insteadhegotakissbackfrom hisbrother’swife.Butsheneededcomfortandshewasalone

herewithnooneexcepthim.

“This…is…wrong...”Elenamanagedtosayinbetweenthekissbutshewasspeakingwhileher

handswereonDalingcebo’sbroadarmsandhisarousedorganwaslingeringonherthighgiving

hertinglesandbloodrush.

Dalingceboheardherwordsbuthecouldn’tletgonowashismindwasfilledbyhisbrother’s

commentaboutwhitewomen.It’dbeenmonthswithouthavingawoman,whichwashiswife

andhecouldn’tbackdownnow,heneededtotastewhattheycall‘aforbiddenfruit’__Herkiss

wasdifferent,itwasdetailedandhertouchnotstrongnottooloosebutgavehim weakness.

DalingcebodispensedElena’slongsleepingrobesandshepushedhisgownbackwhiletheir

lipswerestilllockedin.Hesenthisthickfingersonherscalpandfeltthesilkinessofherred

head.

Dalingcebopushedherbacktohisparents’leathercouchandElenagotthechancetosatisfy

hereyewithDalingcebo’swell-builtbody.Shesuckledonherlowerlipashereyeslaidonhis

strongest…andshefeltheropeningsthuddingwithexcitement.Shelookedathim andhisface

wasthere,here,closer…



Dalingcebo:“Justtakethisascomfort.”Hesaidsoftlyandpushedhiskneeforward,and

withoutwaitingforherresponse,Dalingcebokissedher.Elenaheldontohim andhepushed

himselfin,runninghishandsonhersoftwhiteskinwiththeotherhandmassagingthesmall

breaststhatshehad…Hisstronghandsheldontoherthighsandhespreadherlegsfurther

apart.Hepositionedhimselfathertipandlookedatherasshemoanedsweetlywithhereyes

closed,herhandstouchingthebreaststhathe’dneglected.He’dneverseenawomandothis

beforebuthelovedit,shedidn’twaitonhim tohavethingsdone…Hermouthwasopenedwide

asshereceivedherbrotherin-law’sfirstthrustthatshecouldfeel,shefeltlikeitwasonher

belly.Heburiedhimselffullyonherandhemovedhisupperbodyforward.Slowly,sharply,he

gaveittoherandshewasaccommodatinghim underneathwithoutfailtomatchtherhythm…

Hechanged,hepumpedonherupanddown,quickerandquicker,theybothracedtotheirpeak

pointwiththewoman’svoicetriumphingloudersoundinggloriousinDalingcebo’sears…

Dalingcebofeltherwallsclosingsharponhim andhegroaneddeeplyburyinghisbodyonher

body…Theybothreached“Whew!”momentandfrom eithersidestheyopenedtheireyeswide

recognisingthegloryofwhatthey’vejusthad…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE16

“Youlooktired.You’vefinishedyourresearch?”CandiceaskedBanele,hewasseatedonthe

couchinsideCandice’sapartment.HewaswatchingTVwithacideronhishand.Candicewas

cookinginthekitchenbutshewasseatedwithhim asshewasalsowatchingtheshowthathe

waswatching.

Banele:“Yes,IhavefinishedtheresearchbutIam thinkingofquittingmyMasters.Idon’tthinkI

canproceedwithit.”

Candice:“Whynotbecauseyouwerecertainthatyoucandoit?”

Banele:“Yes,butIthinkIshouldquiteithertheparttimejoborit.”

Candice:“You’vealmostmadetoaquarterwhiledoingitIthinkyouneedtoaskyourfatherto

payforitandthatwayyouwillfocusonit.”

Banele:“No,Iwilltrymyolderbrotherifhecan’tIwillthenaskdad.Thethingis,dadwilltellme

thatIam supposedtobestudyingnowandpayingformystudiesifIwishtofurtherthem.He

haspaidforfiveyearsnowIshouldgivehim abreak.”

Candice:“Alright,Iunderstand,babe.IwishIcoulddoitaswellbutmom justtoldmetowork



nowbecausewehadadealoftheHonours.”

Banele:“YouareworkingfulltimeandIthinkyouneedtofocusonthat.”

Candice:“Iwilldothatandnow,tellme.Whatisitthatyouwantedtotalkabout?Onthephone

youtoldmeweneededtotalk.”

Banele:“Yes,Ihavebeenthinking…”heturnedtolookather…Amongsthisfourgirlfriends,

BanelehaddatedCandicethelongestandhewasclosesttoherunliketheothers.Heloved

them all,butCandicewasmorespecialthantheothers,helovedherthemost.Banelehad

proventhatitwastruethattherewasnothinglikelovingpeoplethesame.Youcanlovethem,

allbutitmostlywouldn’tbethesame…Candicedidn’tknowstill,aboutBanele’swishtohavea

polygamousmarriageandBanelehadbeenhavingcoldfeeteversincehehadtheconversation

aboutinfertilitywithhisbrothersandfather…

Candice:“Iam listening.”

Banele:“YouknowthatIwishtomarryyouoneday,right?”

Candice:“Yes,andthat’snotsoon.”

Banele:“Yes,butwewishtohavechildren,Iwishtohavechildren.”

Candice:“Yes,babe,IknowthatandIwishtohavethem aswell.”

Banele:“IthinkIwanttogoforafertilitycheck-upbeforeengaginginmarriageIknowthatit’s

stillearlybutIwanttoknownowifIwillbeabletogiveyouchildren.”Hehadconcludedthathe

wasn’tgoingtotellheraboutpolygamyunlesshewasfertile.Allhisfivebrothershadchildren

andwhatifhe’stheonewhocan’thavechildren?Yes,it’snotalwaysthecasethatsomeonein

thefamilywouldbeinfertilebutsometimesinmostcasesthathappens.

Candice:“What’swrong,it’sthatTVshowwewerewatching?”sheaskedclosely,sheloved

watchinglocalshowsthantheothersbecausetheymadeherawareandlearnthewaysofliving

ofthetribalpeopleasshewasdatingaZuluman.ShelovedBaneleandhemadeherhappy…

Theywerehappytogether…

Banele:“Yes,Idon’twantsomethinglikethattohappentomeandIhavetoldmybrothersand

fatherthatIdon’twantit.”

Candice:“Let’ssayyoucan’thavechildrenbabe,whatwillhappen?Wewon’tgetmarried?We

won’thavechildren?”

Banele:“IfIam theonewiththeproblem wewouldgetmarriedifyoucanagreetocarryachild

from oneofmybrotherswewilldothat.Butifyouarenotcomfortablethenwecangoour

separatewaysbecauseIwouldn’twantthatyoustaywithmeeveniftherearethingsIcan’tgift

you.”



Candice:“No,don’ttalklikethatandlet’snotmakedecisionsnowbutlet’srathermakethem

afterwehavedonethetests.”

Banele:“Okay.”HesaidandkissedhischeekmakingCandicelaugh.Shegotupleavinghim to

attendherpots…Baneleclosedhiseyesandconvincedhimselfthattherewasnothingwrong

withhim…

------

Shewasseatedonthebedholdingherblouseinthemorningaftertakingashower.Shewas

dressinguptogotothehospitalbutwhathadhappenedthepreviousnightwasmakingher

mindslow.Itwasstillonhermindthatshe’dsleptwithherhusband’sbrother.Shedidn’twant

todenythatshe’denjoyedherselfastheydidn’tjuststopwithoneroundbuttheyhadawhole

threeroundswithoutremindingeachotherthatwhattheyweredoingwaswrong.Sheknewthat

itwaswrongbutshewasangrybecauseMnothohadshoutedatherforbeingworriedabouther

son,shehadeveryrighttosuspectthatsomeonemighthavetriedtokillherson.Butmaybeshe

waswrongtoaccuseMnotho’sthirdwifeandsherecognisedthatshethoughtofherfirst

becauseshedidn’tlikeher...Therewasaknockonthedoorandshefrozeforaminute,shelet

goofherblouse,shestoodupandmarchedtothedoor.

Elena:“Goodmorning.”

Dalingcebo:“Goodmorning.Iam readyandwecango,now.”heinformedherlookingather

straightintheeyebuthereyeswerenotonhiseyes.Shewasavoidingeyecontactandhe

recognisedthatitmighthavebeen,whathappenedbetweenthem thepreviousnight.

Elena:“Alright,Iam coming.”

Dalingcebowalkedawayaftershehadclosedthedoor.Hemarchedtohiscarthinkingabout

whathappenedthepreviousnight.He’denjoyedhimselfandtestifiedthat,thewomanwasthe

realfunbutwhathe’ddonewaswrong.HewasmarriedandcommittedtoNontobekohewas

wrongtocheatonher.Hewaswrongtosleepwithhisbrother’swife,herecognisedthatashe

steppedinsidethecar…Heclosedhiseyesandwaitedforher…

“Iam here.”Shemadehim awareandclosedthedoor.Dalingcebostillhadhiseyesclosedand

assoonasheheardElena’svoice.Hestartedtheengine…

Dalingcebo:“Ithinkweneedtotalkaboutwhathappenedlastnight.”

Elena:“Itwasamistakeandweshouldn’tdoitagain.”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,Iadmititanditwouldbebestthatwekeepeverythingtoourselvesbecause

confessingaboutitwilldestroybothourmarriages.”

Elena:“Yes,weshouldn’ttellanyone.”



Dalingcebo:“Youareoncontraceptives,right?”

Elena:“Yes.ButIwilltakeanemergencypilljusttobeextracareful.”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,youshoulddothatandIthinkIwillbedrivingbackhometoday.Iam pretty

suremybrotherwillbecoming.”

Elena:“Idon’tknowbutIwillbefine,evenifhedoesn’tcome.”

Dalingcebo:“Whyareyousayingthat?Didn’thetellyouthat’scoming?”

Elena:“Hedidn’tcallbutIam hopingthattheywillletmetakeGifttodayandwecangohome

together.”

Dalingcebo:“Alright.Iam sorry.”

Elena:“For?”

Dalingcebo:“Ishouldn’thavemakethatmoveonyouandIshouldn’thave-”

Elena:“Youdon’thavetosaysorrybecauseyoudidn’trapemeandIthinkit’sbetterthatwe

don’tspeakaboutthisanyfurther.Weshouldn’tfeelanyguilt.”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,youareright.”Helookedathershortlyandtheyhadtheirdrivequietly…“ButI

enjoyedeverythingthathappened.”Hesaidlastlyashewasdrivingthroughthehospital’s

parkinglot.Headmittedoutloud,outoftheblue.Hewashavingtherestofthedrivestill

thinkingaboutwhathappenedthepreviousnight.Hecouldn’tshakeitoffhismind.

Elenalookedathim andshewassurprisedtohearthat.Shedidn’tthinkthathewasstill

thinkingaboutthisandshe,ontheotherhandwasbattlingwiththefactthatshewasabad

motherasshewasstillthinkingaboutthepreviousnightinsteadofherson.Shecouldn’tkick

offhermind…

Elena:“Ienjoyeditaswell.”Sheadmittedandopenedthedoor,Dalingcebodidthesameand

theysteppedoffthecar.Dalingcebolockedthecarandtheymarchedtoentranceofthe

hospital…

Mnotho,MlamuliandThembelihleenteredthehospitalroom,Elenawasseatedonthebedwith

Siphosami,shewasfeedinghim.Shewasaloneinsidetheroom.Dalingcebohadgonetobuy

hersomefoodasshe’drequested…

Thembelihle:“Sawubona,Zulu!”

Siphosami:“Gogo!”

Thembelihle:“Yebo,sizwilephelaukuthiuyagulasathesithinjeasizesizesizokubona.Hawu!

Wasthusa!”(Weheardthatyouaresickandwethoughtweshouldcomeandseeyou.Yougot



usworried.)shespoketothebabyandshethenkissedhisfacealloverforcingSiphosamito

laugh.Thembelihlesmiledandlookedbackathersons.MnothowaslookingatElenaand

Mlamuliwassmilingwiththebabyashismotherwasplayingwithhim.

Thembelihle:“Howareyou,makoti?”

Elena:“Iam finemamaandhowareyou?”

Thembelihle:“Iam finebutyoudon’tlooklikesomeonewho’dhadenoughsleep.Yourface

showsit.”

Elena:“Iwasworriedabouthim.”

Thembelihle:“Don’tworry.She’saZuluboyandso,he’sstrongandtheDoctortoldusthatit

wasn’tseriousfoodpoisoning.Itmusthavebeensomethingthathadexpiredyouneedtobe

extracareful.”

Elena:“Yes,Iwillbeextracareful.”

Thembelihle:“Whydon’tyougoandrestIwillbeherewatchingoverhim.”

Elena:“Idon’twanttobotheryou.”

Mlamuli:“Mom isrightyouneedtorest.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,Mnothodrivehertothehouse.Where’sDalingcebo?”

Elena:“Iaskedhim tobuysomefoodforme.”

Mnotho:“Let’sgo.”HesaidbrieflystilllookingatherandElenagotup.ShegaveSiphosami’s

foodtoThembelihleandshekissedherbaby.

Elena:“Iwillseeyoulaterbaby,mommylovesyou.”

Siphosami:“Mommy!”heraisedhishandsforherandElenalookedatThembelihle.Shethen

heldSiphosami’shandsandElenalefttheroom,withhersoncryingforher.Shecouldn’tdeny

thatsheneededtosleep…

OntheirwayoutofthehospitaltheybumpedintoDalingcebowithtakeawaysonhishands...He

lookedathisbrothershortlyandherecognisedthathisconsciouswasplayingtheguiltytrick

withhim.

Dalingcebo:“Bafo!”hegreetedhim andtheyshoulderhugged.

Mnotho:“Thankyouforcomingthroughformyfamilylastnight.”

Dalingcebo:“Don’tmentionit.”HesaidandhegavethetakeawaytoElena.Shetookthe

takeawayandthankedhim.“Isawmama’scar…”hechecked.



Mnotho:“Yes,theyareinsidewiththeking.”

Dalingcebo:“Iwillgoseethem.”

Mnothonoddedandhefollowedhiswifewhowasalreadywalkingawayfrom him.Hewasstill

angrywithherbecauseshehadthenervetoimplythatDaniellemighthavebeentheonewho

sentsomeonetogivehersonpoison.Daniellehadtoldhim thatElenadoesn’tlikeherbuthe

didn’ttakethatserious.Hedidn’tthinkthatElenawouldgoasfarasaccusingDanielleof

poisoningtheirson…HestartedthecarandhelookedatElena…

Mnotho:“Whydidn’tyoutellmymotherthatDanielleistheonewhopoisonedyourchild?Why

didyouagreethatitwasyourmistake?”

Elena:“Ididn’tfeellikeit.”

Mnotho:“Excuseme!”

Elena:“Youheardme.”

Mnotho:“Whydoyouhateher?”

Elena:“Ihatewho?”

Mnotho:“Iam talkingaboutmythirdwifeandyouknowit!Shetoldmethatyoudon’tlikeher

andIdidn’ttakeitseriousuntillastnight.Whydoyouhateherbecausethepersonwhom Ican

understandifshehatesyouismyfirstwife?WhatdidDanielledotoyou?”

Elena:“Whydon’tyouaskherbecauseshe’stheonewhotoldyouthat?Ididn’ttellyouthatI

hateherandyouareheretellingmethatIhateher.Thenaskherandleavemethefuckalone.”

Mnotho:“Don’tspeakwithmelikethat.”

Elena:“Iam speakingtoyoulikethat.Areyougoingtotapemymouthnow?”

Mnotho:“Hee!Iam stillyourhusband,Elena.”

Elena:“AndIam stillyourwife.IhaveeveryrighttoaccuseanyoneIdon’ttrustandyouwon’t

stopmefrom it.Icancallyoursocalledwifejusttotell-”

MnothoheldElena’swristprettyfastwithoutevenlettingherfinishhersentence.Helookedat

hershortlyandbackontheroad.“Idareyoueventrytocallheryouwillseetherealme.Don’t

callhertotalkshittoher.Ifyouhavenothingvaluabletosaytoherjustkeepyourmouthshut!”

Hetoldherstraightforwardwithhisvoicesoundingdeeperandhelookedatherasshewas

quiet.“Whyareyouquiet!”heshoutedandletgoofherwrist.

Elena:“Ihavenothingtosaytoyou!”

Mnothoclickedhistongueandpickeduphisspeed…Elenaleanedonthewindowandhermind



wentwild…Shecouldn’thelpbutfeelasifMnotholovedDaniellemorethanhedidwithher.He

wasdefendingherhedidn’tbelievewhatshe’dtoldhim aboutwhatshewassuspectingbuthe

believedwhatDanielletoldhim.Shefeltthatshe’dmadeamistakebutshedidn’tknowthings

wouldbelikethis.ShethoughtitwasgoingtobeherandHappiness,theyweregoingtobe

happy.ButDaniellecameinthepictureandruinedthingsforher,ruinedthingsforthem…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE17

21thofMarch,shewasseatedonthechairnexttoPalesa.Agirl,PalesaandXolileknewwas

havingababyshower.PalesainvitedNandiphatotheparty,thebabyshowerwasatthebaby

daddy’shouseatnightinSoweto.Nandiphahadtoldherbrotherthatshewasgoingtothebaby

showerbutshedidn’ttellNgcebo.TheyhavehadafightthatNgceboshouldstopworkingand

keephercompanybecauseshewasboredasshewasn’tstudyingnow.ShewantedNgceboto

bewithherbutNgceborefused,callingherideaasa‘crazyidea’.Nandiphawasangrywithhim

andhetriedtomakeherunderstandthatheneededtoworkbecausetheyweregoingtoneed

themoneythemost.ButNandiphadidn’twanttolistentohisreasonsshewasangryuntil

Ngcebotoldhertoproceedwithbeingangryuntiltheangerdiesdownbecausehewasn’tgoing

tostopworking.Theyhaven’tseeneachotherintwoweeksasNandiphawaskeepingthe

promiseshewasfailingtofollowthrough.She’dtoldhim shewasnevergoingtocallhim or

cometoseehim,shewasgoingtobefine,alone.Butitdidn’teventakeheradaynottocall

Ngceboandforcedhim totalk.Ngcebowouldtalktothebabiesasiftheywereclosertohim

untilNandiphawassatisfied.Ngcebohadvowedthathewasgoingletheractcrazyuntilshe

wascoolbuthedidn’tstoptakingcareofherneeds.Hewouldhaveherfavouritefooddelivered

toher,lookingafterhercravings.Andwheneverhedidn’t,Nandiphawouldsendhim anessay

complaining…

Nandipha:“ThepartyisalmostovernowIwanttogo.”ShewhisperedintoPalesa’searasthey

werereadingoutthegiftsforthe‘mothertobe’

Palesa:“Itoldherwewillsleephere.Idon’twantustotakeanytaxisatnightwiththebabiesin

herebecauseyoudidn’ttellPrinceyouarehere.”

Nandipha:“NothingwillhappenIwon’tsleephere.”

Palesa:“Nandipha,pleasedon’tplaythisstubborngamethatyouliketoplay.Ifanythingcan

happentoyouwhatwillyousaytohim?”



Nandipha:“Whatcanhappen?”

Palesa:“It’srainingoutsideandtheroadsareslippery.Youknowhowtaxidriversdrive

carelessly.”ShepreachedandNandiphastoodupbutPalesaheldherhand.“Whereareyou

going?”sheasked.

Nandipha:“Iam goingtomakeaphonecall.”

Palesa:“Leaveyourbaghere.”

Sherolledhereyesandplacedthebagdown.Shemovedherheavybodyoutofthediningroom

wherethepartywastakingplace.ShewentoutsideanddialledNgcebo’snumber.

Ngcebo:“Ishouldspeak?”

Nandipha:“Iwantyoutocomeandfetchmefrom hereIcan’tsleepinthishouse.Iwanttogo

home.”

Ngcebo:“Wait,wait,whereareyou?WhereareyoubecauseIwasn’ttoldaboutanythingIwasn’t

toldthatyouaregoing‘somewhere’Iam onlybeingtoldnowthatIneedtofetchyou.Whereare

you!”

Nandipha:“Don’tshoutatme!”

Ngcebo:“Justtellmewhereareyou,dammit!”

Nandipha:“Speaktomenicely!”sheinsistedwithacheekyfirm voice.

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tdothatbecauseyou’lltellmeunlessyouwanttosleepinthathouse.Youlifted

yourstubbornheadfrom yourmother’shouseandyouleftwithouttellingme.Now,youwant

metospeaknicelytoyou?”

Nandipha:“Okay,fine!Iwillsleephere.Angikuncengile.”

Ngcebo:“Okay.”Hesaidandhungupthecall…Nandiphalookedatthescreenindisbeliefand

shescreamed!Shesatonthestairsofthehouse,outsideitwasn’twetwhereshewas.She

thoughtofsomeoneshewasgoingtocalltocomefetchherbuttherewasnooneshecould

thinkof,Randalldidn’thaveacar,Naledididn’thaveacar,Baneledidn’thaveacarandDuma

didn’thaveacaraswell.Whatwasshesupposedtodo?Shedidwhatshedidbestwhenthings

didn’tgoherway,shecried.

“Lord!YouarehereIhavebeenlookingforyouallovertheyard!”Palesaexclaimedandsatnext

toNandiphawhowasstillcrying.

Nandipha:“Thepartyisover,right?”

Palesa:“Yes,andwhodidyoucall?”



Nandipha:“Icalledtheirfatherandhesaidhewon’tcomebecauseIdidn’ttellhim whereIwas

going.Hedidn’twanttospeaknicelywithme.”

Palesasighed,shefeltthatsheunderstoodnowfriendswhowouldturntheirbacksontheir

pregnancyfriends,maybetheywererunningawayfrom thingslikethis.Shecouldn’tpossibly

imaginewhatthepoorguywasgoingthrough.Nandiphahadchangedsincethepregnancy.

“Okay,let’sgoandsleep.”Palesasaidlookingather.

Nandipha:“Iwanttogohomeandso,let’sgotakeataxi.”

Palesa:“No,Iwon’tdothatletmespeaktoPrince.”

Nandipha:“No,thatpig!Idon’twanthim nexttome.”

Palesasighedandtookherphonefrom herpocket.SheloggedinonTwitterandshesenta

directmessagetoNgcebo.<<“YourbabymamaisinSowetowithme.Idon’tknowwhatyou

saidtoupsetherbutplease,justcomeandfetchher.Oh,well,us,becauseIwanttogoaswellI

wasstayingbecauseIdidn’twantustotakeataxisinceit’sraining.Theaddressis…”>>she

sentthemessagetoNgceboandshetapped,back.Shepressedthepowerbuttonandlookedat

Nandipha.

Palesa:“It’sgettingcold,let’sgoinside.”ShesaidstandingupandshegaveNandiphaherhand.

Nandiphaheldherhandandtheywentinsidethehouse.The‘mothertobe’showedthem the

room thattheyweregoingtousewithPalesa.Xolilewasinthekitcheneating.

Palesa:“Xolilewillsleepwithyou?”

“Yes,shesaidshewillsleepinmyroom.”Shesaidandyawned,shestretchedherhandsand

heldhermouthlast.“Thankyou,allforcomingandgoodnight.”Shesaidtothem last.Theywere

notaloneintheloungebuttheywerewithtwoothergirlswhohadnotransport.

Girls:“Goodnight.”

PalesalookedatNandiphaandshewasawfullyquiet.Shethencheckedhertwitterforany

responsefrom Ngceboandluckily,therewasone.

>>“Thankyou,Iwasonmywaytohermother’shousetoaskherbrotherabouther

whereabouts.Iam onmywaynow.”>>Palesasighedasshe’dreadthetextfrom Ngcebothat

wassentanhourago.

Palesa:“Youarenotsleepy,Nandipha?”

Nandipha:“No.Wedon’tevenhavesleepwearwearesupposedtosleepnaked,Palesa?You

didn’ttellmewewillsleepover.”

Palesa:“Yes,Ididn’ttellyoubecauseIdidn’tknowitwasgoingtorain.”



“Howfarareyou,Nandipha?”Oneofthegirlstheywereseatedwithintheloungeasked

Nandiphaafterlookingatherpregnancybump.

“Wrongquestion!”PalesamumbledthewordslookingatthegirlandshelookedatNandipha

whowaslookingatthegirlbutherphonedisturbedherfrom givingherthebitteranswerher

tonguehadalreadyprepared.

Nandipha:“Iam sleeping,whatdoyouwant?”

Palesa:“Whyareyoulying?”shesaidoutloudonpurpose.ShewantedNgcebotohearthat

Nandiphawaslying.Sheguesseditwashim whowascalling…

Ngcebo:“Iam outsidethehouse.Come.”

“Youarehere!”Sheaskeddelightedlyandshebattledtostandup.SheheldPalesa’sshoulder

andshestoodonherfeet.Shelookedatherwithasmile‘Sorry’shewhisperedtoPalesa.

Palesashookherhead.

Ngcebo:“Yes,andpleasedon’tkeepmewaitingfortoolongNandipha.”

Nandipha:“No,wewon’t!”shepromisedandhungupthecall.ShelookedatPalesawithasmile

onherface.“Let’sgo,godmother.”ShesaidtoPalesa.

Shelaughed.“Iam inindeedagodmotherbecauseIsentaDM totheirfatherandnow,he’s

here.”Shesaidstandingup.

Nandiphagiggled.“Thankyou.”Palesathenlefttoinform thegirlthattheywereleavingand

Nandiphatookherhandbagfrom thecouch.Sheheadedtothedoor…Shewasfollowedbehind

byPalesaandXolile.Theyhadtheirbagsplacedontheirhandstoprotecttheirhairfrom the

rain…

Xolile:“Ialsodidn’twanttosleepover!”

Palesa:“Whydidn’tyoucallacarforus,then?”

Xolile:“Theonewhohasacarisnotaround.”Sherepliedandtheywalkedoutofthepremises.

“Iwilltakethefrontseat!”sheinformedthem andrantothecarthatwasparkednearthehouse.

Nandipha:“No!Howcanyouletyourfriendtakethefrontseat?Indodayamiphelaleyana,

Palesa.Please,stopher.”shelookedatherandPalesawasjustlaughingather.Nandiphadidn’t

laughbutshecouldfeelthatherangerwasrising.“It’snotfunny!”Sheexclaimed.

Palesa:“She’llcausedramajustsitwithme.”shesaidopeningthebackdoorofNgcebo’s

privatecarandNandiphasteppedinsidethecar.Palesasteppedinafterher.Sheclosedthe

door.“Hello,Prince.”Shegreetedhim.

Ngcebo:“Hey,Palesaandthankyouforinformingme,again.”



Palesa:“It’snobigdeal.”

Ngcebonoddedandhedrovethecaroffthesidewalkthathe’dparkeditin.Hedrovethecar

afterhehadmadethelaststopatNandiphawhowasquiet.

“CanIlikejoinin,inthisfriendshipclique?”XolilerequestedlookingatNgcebo.Shewasn’t

seatedstraightonthechairbutshewasseatedfacingNgcebowithherrightlegfolded

underneathherleftleg.

Ngcebo:“Whatclique?”helookedathershortlyandrecognisednowthatthewomanwas

seatedfacinghim butluckilyshewaswearingalongdress.

Xolile:“Thisclique,you,NandiphaandPalesa.”

Palesa:“No,Xolly,Iam notfriendswithhim butNandipha,is.”

Xolile:“Oh!Ithoughtyou’reacliqueandifyouarenot,canwebefriendsaswell.Icouldusea

goodfriendlikeyou,prince.”Sheproposedlookingathim,stillandNgcebochuckledanddidn’t

supplyafurthercomment.“Whatdoyousay?”sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Idon’tmakefriendswithgirlsNandiphaistheonlyfemalefriendIhave.Ican’tafford

tohavetheothers.”

Xolile:“Oh,wecanbemorethanfriendsifyouareopentoit.”

Palesa:“Don’tevenagreetoit,Prince.Shehastwoboyfriends.”

NgcebolaughedasXolilewasswearingatherfordisclosingthat.Nandiphawasjustquietwith

herhandholdinghertummy,followingthemovesandkicksofherbabiesastheirfatherwas

talkingwiththeladiesinthecar.

NgcebotookhisringingphonebeforemakingacommentaboutwhatPalesahadtoldhim.

“Hello.”Hegreetedthewomanonthephone.

“Hey,Prince,it’s9pm nowandIam attherestaurant.”SheinformedNgceboonthephone.

They’veplannedtomeetandNgcebowasn’tthere…

Ngcebo:“Okay,don’tworry,Iwillcomeyoucanordersomething.”Hesaid,hiscarwas

approachingtheblockofflatswherePalesaandXolilelived…

“Okay,shouldIordersomethingforyou?”Sheasked.

Ngcebo:“No,Iam allgood.”Hesaidanddroppedthecallafterthegirlhadsaid‘Okay’Ngcebo

thensentatextmessagetohismanagerwhiletryingtostophiscar.Hethenstoppedthecar.

“Wearehere,now.”Heannounced.

Palesa:“Thankyou.”



Xolile:“Yes,butyoudidn’ttellgivemetheanswertowhatIsaid.”

Palesa:“Xolile!Let’sgo,please!”

Ngcebo:“Oh,Ihaveawomaninmylifeandshehasherclawsdeepintomyskin.Idon’twantto

cheatonherbecauseIwillkissmyrelationshipgoodbye.”

Xolile:“Iwillbeyourfriendtoher.”

Nandipha:“Iwanttogoandsleep,Xolile,please!”

Xolile:“No,wait,rumzaIam stillspeakingtohim!”shesaidlookingatNandiphashortlyand

PalesapulledheroffthecarbeforeshecouldproceedwithspeakingnonsensetoNgcebo.

Palesa:“Youarenotfullysoberlet’sgo.”Shesaidandclosedthedooraftershehadtaken

Xolile’sbag.

Ngcebosighedanddroveoff.“Howareyou?”HelookedatNandiphathroughthemirror.She

hadhereyeslookingup.

Nandipha:“Iam notgoingtomymother’shouse.Iam goingtoyourhouse.”Shewantedtogo

withhim afterhearingthatconversationonthephone.Shewasn’tgoingtoaskhim straight

whereNgcebowasgoing.Shedidn’tknowwhatthatphonecallmeant,hehadsomeoneelse?

Whowashetalkingto?

Ngcebo:“Whyareyougoingtomyhouse?”

Nandipha:“Ineedareasontogotoyourhouse?”

Ngcebo:“No,Iwasjustasking.Wewillgotothehouse.”Herepliedandheknewthathecouldn’t

makeittothatmeetingnow!

Whentheygotoffthecar,Ngcebocalledhismanagerandtoldhim thattheyshouldproceed

withthemeetingbecausehewasn’tgoingtomakeit.Ngcebohadfoundagirlatatalentshow

thathewasinvitedtoandheaskedthattheydoasongtogetherwiththegirl.Shecouldrap,

theyhavewrittenasongtogetherandtonighttheyweresupposedtomeetforadiscussionwith

hismanagerandreadthroughtheirversesbeforeworkinginstudio.Whenhewasdonewiththe

phonecallhewentinsidethebedroom andfoundNandiphaseatedonthebednakedwithher

shoeson.

“Youneedsomehelpwiththese.”Hecommentedandwentdowntoherlevel.Heunfastened

thestringsofhersandals.“Youshouldn’tbewearingthesetypeofshoes.Wherearetheones

weagreedon?”heaskedandlookedather.

Nandipha:“They’reinthehouse.Myfeetarenotswollen.”

Ngcebo:“Now,they’renot.”



Nandipha:“Okay,butIneedafeetwash.”

Ngcebo:“Iwillgiveittoyou.”

Nandipha:“Thankyou.”

“Didn’tyoumissme?”NgceboaskedandlookedatNandipha.Hetookherfeetandplacedthem

onthebasinwithwarm water.Hewashedherfeet…

Nandipha:“Youknowtheanswertothatquestionbutyoucouldn’tevenswallowyourprideand

callme.”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tcallyou?Itseemsyouarehavingmemorylossbecauseyoustoppedmefrom

callingyou.Iam tiredofthefightingandtantrums.”

Nandipha:“Youdon’twanttounderstandme.”

Ngcebo:“Iwillcomeback.”hesaidandgotupfrom thefloorhefelthertryingtogetunderthe

bedcovers.Aftershe’dmovedupthebed…“Letmemoistenyourfeet.”Hesaidremovingthe

blanketonherfeet.Hewaswearinghispyjamasnowwithoutatop…Nandiphaclosedhereyes

andpaidattentiontowhatNgcebowasdoingtoherfeet.

Ngcebo:“Ican’taffordtositalldayanddonothingbecausewewillhavefivebabies,Nandipha

wewillhavetomaintainthem withmoney.YouwillgotoschoolnextyearandIwillhavetohire

peopletolookafterthem.HowcanyouexpectthatIdon’twork?”

Nandipha:“Iwasbeingcrazyandnow,canyoucomeandkissme.Ihaven’thadyouintwo

weeksandIknowthatyouwon’tsay‘no’”

Ngcebochuckledandfinishedupworkingonhisfeet.HethenjoinedNandiphaonherbackand

helookedather.“Iknewthatyouweren’tgoingtostayawayfrom babydaddyforalongtime.”

Hesaidandpokedhernose.

Nandiphagiggled.“Youcalledme,crazyandIhadeveryrighttobeangry.”Shesaidtohim and

shepulledhissinglelocksoftly.

Ngcebo:“Iwasangryandnow,canwestoptalking?”herequestedinvitinghisfaceclosertoher

faceandafterNandiphahadnoddedherhead.Ngcebokissedherholdingherhandwithhisleft

handwhilehisrightelbowwassupportinghisweight…Nandiphalaidonherrightsidegiving

NgceboherbackandNgcebolaidclosertoheronthesameposition…

Ngcebo:“You’lltellmewhenyouarenotcomfortable.”

Nandipha:“Yes,andpleasebeginNgcebo.”Sheencouragedandheldherlopsidedbelly.Ngcebo

didn’twasteanytimehepushedhisleginbetweenherthighsandNandiphamadethingseasier

forhim…



Shewasmoaningsweetlyasshewasgettingtheslowmotionfrom Ngcebobutthatwas

disturbedbyNgcebo’sphoneringing.

Nandipha:“Who’scallingyouatthishour?”

Ngcebo:“Letthe…phoneringbabe…Hhrr!”

Nandipha:“No!Iwon’tletit.”Sherepliedandquicklystretchedoutherhandtothephonethat

wasclosertohersideofthebedjustontopofthedrawer.“Who’sSlindy,Ngcebo?Stopwhat

youaredoing!”sheshoutedandslid‘green’

Nandipha:“Who’sthis?”

NgcebosighedandlaidhisheaddownasNandiphawasansweringhisphone.

“It’sSlindy,canIspeaktoPrince?”ThegirlNgcebowassupposedtomeetwithhismanager

requestedpolitelyonthephone.

Nandipha:“Speaktohim?Ngcebowho’sthis?”Shelookedathim andpointedthephoneto

Ngcebo’sface.

Ngcebo:“ButyouareholdingmyphoneafterIhavetoldyoutoignoreit.Youansweredit,now,

youareaskingmeaboutwho’scalling.Whydon’tyouaskthem?Iam prettysuretheyhaven’t

hungup.”

Nandipha:“Oh,youaregivingmeattitude?”shescreamedandsatupstraightsheslammed

Ngcebo’sphoneonthewall.Shelookedathim andhewaslayingdownlookingatherasifshe

hadn’tjustslammedhisphoneonthewall.

Ngcebo:“WhenyouaredoneactingthatwayjusttellmebecauseIam actuallystillhornysince

youstoppedmyroundnotevenhalfway.”

Nandipha:“That’sallyoucareabout,Ngcebo!”

Ngcebo:“Yes!Yes!Fornow,it’sallIcareaboutbecauseIcan’tdothethinkingwhilemydickis

erected.Please,comebacktome.”

Nandipha:“Iwouldbedammed!”Sheexclaimedanddidn’tlaybackdown.Ngcebomovedhis

faceclosertoherwaistandheheldherarm.Heplantedkissesonherbacksoftlyfrom the

lowerbackuntilhereachedherneck.Itdidn’ttakehim minutestohaveNandiphabackonher

positionandtheyfinisheduptheirround,slowly,andintensely…

Nandipha:“Iloveyou.”Shesaidlookingathim nowasshewasfacinghim.Shesmiledat

Ngceboasifshewasn’tangryminutesago.

Ngcebo:“AndIloveyou,too.”HesaidandkissedNandipha’ssweatynose.Shegiggled.“Slindy

isthegirlImetatthetalentshowItoldyouabout.Iaskedtodoasongwithherandtonight,we



weresupposedtomeetupalongwithmymanager.Ithinkshewascallingnowtotalkabout

that.”

Nandipha:“Oh!Iam sorry.”

Ngcebo:“Doesthismeanyou’llbuymyphone,mamakaLethukuthula?”heaskedplacinghis

lipsonherbreastnotmindingtheblackstretchmarksonit.

Nandiphagiggled.“No,babakaLethukuthulaIwon’tbecauseIdon’thavemoneyunlessifyou

wantmetogotoloansharksandifIcan’tpaythemoneyback.Theywillbreakyourbaby

mama’sleg.HowwillIlookafterthem?”

Ngcebolaughed.“That’sbeingmanipulative,yazi.”Hesaidpullingthecoversandhecovered

theirheads.Nandiphalaughedwithhim.

Nandipha:“Iam sorryforbreakingyourphonebabawezinganezamiIwasactingcrazy

unnecessarily.”Sheadmittedandheldhisface.

Ngcebo:“Ican’tbelieveyoujustadmittedthat!”heexclaimedandkissedherlipsasNandipha

wasbusygiggling.Ngcebowasticklingher…
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“DearLord!She’ssoprettyandshegothergrandmother’seyesbutshelookslikehermothera

lot.”ThembelihlecommentedlookingathergranddaughterandshelookedatDanielleshortly.

Shelookedbackatthebaby.“Hello,baby,Pearl.It’syourgrandmotheroverhereandIam happy

tomeetyou.”sheplayedwiththebabyholdinghertinyfinger.Thebabyheldontightlyto

Thembelihle’sfingerandThembelihlesmiled.

Danielle:“Isaidthesamethingabouthereyes.”

Thembelihle:“Shechosewiselyandyou’llseeshe’llsparkle.”ShesaidlookingatDaniellewho

wasstandingonherfeetpackingherbagandtheylaughed.ItwasjustherandDanielleinthe

room alongwiththebaby.Daniellewasgoingtobedischargedfrom thehospitaland

Thembelihlewantedtoseethem beforetheyleavethehospital.Shewasdrivenfrom herhouse

toDurbaninthemorning.

Danielle:“Iam prettysurethatshewillbe.”



Thembelihle:“Who’llcomeheretofetchyou?IcandrivewithyouandleaveyouathomeandI

willdrivetothehotel.”

Danielle:“Youarenotgoingbackhome?”

Thembelihle:“No,Iwon’tbegoingbackhometonightandIwillcomeseeyoutwoinyour

father’shousebeforeIleave.”

Danielle:“Okay,thankyou.”Shesaidclosedherbagandlookedatthedoor,hermotherstepped

insidetheroom.“Oh!Mom ishere!”SheannouncedandThembelihlelookedbackatSheila.

Sheila:“Sanibona.”ShegreetedandmovedclosertoThembelihleandthebaby.Sheilasaton

thebedandlookedatDanielleshortly.

Thembelihle:“Yebo,unjani?”

Sheila:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”

Thembelihle:“Iam fine.Wehaveagranddaughteroverhere.”

Sheila:“Yes,she’ssobeautiful.”

Thembelihle:“Andshegotthatfrom yourdaughter.”

Sheila:“Yes,thattrueandyoumustbeveryhappythatyouarehavingasecondprincessinto

thefamily.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,andwewillmakeagrandcelebrationinmyhousewhensheturnsthree

monthsbecauseshecanonlycometousthen.”

Sheila:“ThatwouldbeagoodthingandwecoulduseacelebrationbecauseIwasn’thappythat

mydaughterhadbeenseeingamarriedmanbutwhatcouldIhavedonetostopthem?”

Thembelihle:“Absolutelynothing.”SherepliedandlookedatDaniellewhowaslookingdown

nowastheyweretouchingonthattopic.“ButasamotherIthinkyoumustberelievedthatshe

didn’tjustendupthere,asamistress.Eventhough,us,asolderwomenknowthatthepath

she’stakingisnoteasy.”SheaddedlookingatSheilanow.

Sheila:“Yes,andIheardyouhavebeenthroughit.”

Thembelihlelaughed.“Yes,Ihave.It’snoteasytoshareamanbutIam justgladthatminewas

ascam.”ShewhisperedtoSheilaandtheylaughed.

Sheila:“Iwouldhaveexploded.”

Danielle:“Iam here,moms.”Shesaidtothem astheirconversationwasmakingher

uncomfortablenow.ShealreadyhaddifficultieswithElenaandshedidn’tknowwhythewoman

hatedherbecauseshehadnoproblem withher.Shedidn’tevenknowhowtheyweregoingto



havethislifebecauseassisterwivestheywereneededtobetogethertheywereforcedtobe

together.Andshedidn’tknowifshecouldtolerateElenaevenfurther…

Mnothodidn’ttellherthatElenahadaccusedheroftryingtokilltheirchildbuthetoldherthat

hissonwassickandinthehospitalbecauseoffoodpoising.She,herselfthoughtofHappiness,

shecouldn’tbelievehoweasyHappinessacceptedthem tobeMnotho’swives.Shewasscared

thatmaybeshehadsomethinghiddenupinhersleeveforthem.Andthisfoodpoisoning

SiphosamiinheritedmadeherreceivetheconfirmationthatHappinesswasnottobetrusted…

Sheila:“Wewerejusttalkingbecausenow,wearefamily.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,andyoudon’tneedtohaveaheartattack.”Shesaidandtheylaughedwith

SheilaasDanielleshowedthem shewasn’tpleasedbytheconversationthey’vejusthad.“Ithink

it’stimethatweleave.Ihavetogettothehotel.”Sheannouncedandstoodonherfeetwiththe

baby.

Sheila:“Whydon’tyoucomeandsleepinourhouse?”

Thembelihle:“IwouldlovetobutIneedtocheckin,inmyhotelbecauseIneedtodosomework

therebeforegoinghome.”sherepliedleavingtheroom withSheilaandDanielle…

Sheila:“Okay.Iunderstand.”ShesaidandtheywaitedforDanielleasshewasleavingthe

paperworkatthereceptionoftheward.Whenshewasdonetheythenmoveoutofthe

hospital…

Thembelihle:“TakeherNtandokazi…Thankyouforgivingusthisgift.”Shesaidandgavethe

babyovertoDanielle.Danielletookthebabyandtheysharedtheirgoodbyes…

Sheclosedhereyesandlaidbacknexttoherbaby.Shewashomenowandshewantedtorest,

hospitalshadanegativevibeandsoshewasgratefulthatnow,shewashome.Therewasa

knockonthedoorandDanielleraisedherhead.

Danielle:“Comein!”

Herbrother,Juniorwalkedthroughthedoor.Daniellesatupstraightandgreetedherbrother,

Juniorgreetedherback.HegrabbedDanielle’sdressingchair.Heplaceditonhersideandhe

lookedather.

Danielle:“What’swrongandwhere’sthegiftforyourniece?”

Junior:“Cha,Idon’tknowwhatgirlslike.”Hesaidandtheylaughed.

Danielle:“Shedoesn’tevenknowwhatshelikesyet.”

Junior:“Iwillbuythegiftforher.”

Danielle:“Okay,what’swrongthen?”



Junior:“IhavefinishedtheinvestigationthatIpromisedyouIwillconduct.”Heannouncedand

lookedathissister.Danielleheldherchest,shekeptquietandlookedatherbrother.“Ibrokeup

withPamela.”Headded.

Danielle:“Huh?Umm,okay,whatdidyoufind?”sheaskedandshefeltthatshewaspretty

scaredtohearwhateverhewasgoingtotellher.

Junior:“Youwerenotraped.”

Danielle:“Wow!Isthissomekindofajoke?Pamelafedyou-”

Junior:“No,justlistentome.”hesaidandheldherhand,Daniellenodded.“Iwentthroughher

Facebookaccountofthattimewhenyouwere…IwasjustsearchingforaleadbecauseIdidn’t

findoneonherWhatsApp.Ifoundoutthatyouwererightaboutherbeinglesbianandtherewas

aguythereshewaschattingtoaboutsettingyouup.”Headded.

Danielle:“YoufoundAmanda,hergirlfriend?”

Junior:“Yes,butIfoundherthroughtheoldinboxes.She’sapparentlydead,Iwentthroughher

wallandshewasavictim ofsomehomophobicviolence,it’sjustasadstory.”

Danielle:“No!Shewasn’tabadperson.”

Junior:“Homophobicpeopledon’tcareaboutthat.”

Danielle:“That’ssad.”

Junior:“Yeah,Iinvitedthisguyandaskedtomeetupwithhim atapricethoughnotforfree.He

thenagreedandwemet.Ishowedhim theconversationsthatIhavesavedbetweenhim and

Pamela.Ithreatenedhim andhethentoldmethewholetruththatPamelahiredhim tosleep

withyouandimpregnateyoubuthedidn’t.Heonlysleptwiththeprostituteandleftyounaked

toensurethatyoufeelthatsomethinghappened.Heusedhisfingersonyouandleftyou.

Pamelawantedtohaveyoupregnantwithsomeone’schildthatyoudon’tevenknowandhe

didn’tdothat.”

Danielle:“That’saliebecauseMnothotoldmeIspokeupwhentheywerecallinghim.He’s

lying.”

Junior:“Theylistenedtoyourvoicenoteandtheprostituteimitatedyourvoice.Iconfronted

Pamelaandshetestifiedtothetruth.Irecordedthem alljustincaseyouwanttohavethem

arrested.”

Danielle:“Hedidn’trapeme.”

Junior:“Heviolatedyou,sexualassaultissexualassaultnomatterhowsmallitis.Hehadyou

druggedandthen,touchedyou.Evenifaguycantouchjustyourbreastsorspankyourbuttsif

it’sagainstyourwillthat’ssexualassaultandyouhaveeveryrighttoopenacase.”



Danielle:“Junior,thankyoufordoingallthisbutIwanttoputitbehindme.Ihaveachildnow

andMnothoisbackinmylife.Idon’tthinkacasewoulddomegoodbecauseIwillshiftmy

focusbutIam verygrateful,bhuti.”

Junior:“Okay,ifthat’swhatyouwant.”

Daniellesmiledandgotoffthebed,shegaveherarmsoutandtheyhuggedeachotherwithher

brother.“ThankyouandIam sorryaboutPamela.”

Junior:“Don’tworry.Ilovedherbutshewasn’ttheonlygirlIwasdating.”

Daniellelaughed.“Hawu!”Shelookedathim.

Junior:“What?”

Danielle:“Youwerecheating?”

Junior:“No,butit’simportanttohavebackupasaguyithelpsintimeslikethis.ButIam not

sayingyoushoulddothesame.”Hesaidtakingthechairandmovingbacktothedressingtable

withit.

Daniellewaslaughingasshewasfallingbackonherbed.“Iwouldn’tdothatandIcan’twaitto

tellmom thenews.Shewillforgetaboutalltheangershehadagainstyou.”shesaidlookingat

herbrotherwhowasheadingtothedoor.

Junior:“Ihopeyouareright.”Heclosedthedoorbehindhim andthatgaveDanielleachanceto

jumponherphone…

ShecalledMnothoandthephonerangwithoutbeinganswered.Shesighedandtriedhim again

butitwasn’tanswer.Shetriedforthelasttime.

Mnotho:“MaNkosi!”

Danielle:“Ialmostgaveup.”

Mnotho:“Iwasn’twiththephone.Howarethetwoofyoudoing?”

Danielle:“Wearedoingverywellandgrandmawasheretoseeus.”

Mnotho:“Mom wasatthehospital?”

Danielle:“Yes,butnowwearehome.ShebroughtafewclothesforPearl.”

Mnotho:“Okay,that’sagoodthingandwhere’smyPearl,now?”

Danielle:“She’ssleepingherenexttome.Iam callingtoinform youaboutwhatmybrotherjust

toldme…”shethentoldhim everythingthatJuniortoldherandshecouldfeelthatshewas

relievedbythenews…Pamelawasnolongerapartofherbrother’slifeandthatmeantshewas



nevergoingtobumpintoherrandomly.Shewasoutofherlifeforgood…

Mnotho:“Youdon’tknowhowhappyIam rightnow.Thatgirlalmostdestroyedusbutshe

didn’tknowthatthere’ssomethingcalledfate.”

Danielle:“Yes,fatecouldn’tletusgoseparatelyjustlikethat.Ihighlybelievethatyouaremy

soulmate,youaretheloveofmylifeandIam happythatyouarebackinmylife.Andnow,we

willhaveagoodlonglife.”

Mnotho:“Ngiyajabulanamisthandwasami.Iloveyousomuch.”

Danielle:“Iloveyoutooandnow,Iwillrest.”

Mnotho:“IwillcheckonthetwoofyoubeforeIsleep.”

Danielle:“Okay.”Shesaidandtheyhungupthecall.Daniellelookedatherphoneandshe

smiled…

------

29thofMarchwhichwasaFridayeveningshewasseatedonthecouchaftercookingdinner.

Shewasrubbingherfeetthatwerehurting.Shehadn’tbeenstandingforalongwhilebuther

feetwerehurtingandthatwasbecauseher‘iron’medicationhadrunout.She’daskedMnotho

tobuythemedicationforherbecausehe’dleftthehouseinthemorninggoingtoRichardsbay.

NothinghadchangedbetweenherandMnotho,theywerestillroommates…

Shewas7monthspregnantandhadgainedweightbutnotthatbad.Shewasjustirritatedby

herfaceandshecouldn’twaitforMay.Shecouldn’twaittomeetherkidseventhoughtheir

fatherhatedthem,eventhoughhehatedthem all,itdidn’tmattertoHappiness.Mnotho’s

hatredwasn’tgoingtostopherfrom lovingherchildren.AndtheyhadLonwabowhowastheir

superman.Shecouldn’tbelievehowthismanhadstuckwithherfrom beingamarriedwoman

andnow,tobeingapregnantmarriedwoman!Shefeltthatshewasblessed…

Hewalkedthroughthedoorwithnothingonhishandsbuthiscarkeys.Hehadalongdayand

heneededsomepapersinthehousethenhewasgoingtospendthenightwithElenaand

Siphosami.Siphosamiwasbackhomeandhewaskickingagainbuthismotherwasstillcareful

withhim.ShewasstillofftowardsMnothobecauseoftheargumenttheyhadinRichards’bay

aboutDanielle…

HesawherseatedoncoucheatingwhilehereyeswerefixedontheTV.Hedidn’tgreetherbut

hemadehiswaytohisbedroom andevenwhenshegreetedhim,Mnothodidn’tgreet

Happinessback…

Happiness:“Youareleaving?Mnotho,where’sthemedicationIaskedyoutobuyforme?You

saidyouwillbuyit.”Sheraisedhervoiceforhim asMnothowasmarchingawaysignallingthat

hewasleavingthehouse.



Heturnedback.“Whatareyousaying?”Heasked.Happinessrepeatedwhatshehadsaid,she

knewthatheheardherbutbecausesheneededthismedicationsherepeatedherselfforhim.

Mnotho:“Idon’trememberyougivingmemoneyforthat.”

Happiness:“Hawu!Butyousaidyouwillbuythemedication.”

Mnotho:“Iforgotandmaybeifthatbabyyouarecarryingwasimportanttome.Iwasn’tgoingto

forgetthatIneededtobuymedication.”HesaidlookingatherstillandHappinessdidn’tsay

anything.Mnothodidn’tmoveforafewsecondsandasHappinesswasn’tsayinganything.He

turnedtoleavethehouse.Shethoughthewasgoingtotakecareofherwhileshedeceivedhim

andhadachildforhim?Shethoughtwrong!Heexclaimedashesteppedinsidethecar.He

clickedhistonguedrivingoutofhishouse,thehousethathewassupposedtosharewiththe

womanheloved,Danielle.Buthecouldn’tdothathecouldn’tgiveHappinessanewhouseand

Daniellethishouse.Itwasgoingtobeinappropriate…

“Iam sorry,IthoughtIprotectedmyselffrom pregnancybutIthoughtwrong.Itwasn’tmyfault

buttheDoctor’sfault.ButIdidn’tthinkthatMnothowouldhateevenhisbloodbecauseIam the

onecarryingit.Iam sorrythatIam yourmother,notElenaandnotDaniellebutme.Ihopeyou’ll

forgivemewhenyouareolderormaybehe’llchangehismindwhenyouareborn.Hewillaccept

you…”Happinessspoketoherunbornbabieswithherhandsonhertummyandtearsrunning

throughhereyes.Shewasn’tcryingforherselfbutshewascryingforherchildren.Shewas

feelingpainforherchildren…

Shelookedatthephoneasitrangandasmilewasforcedoutofherlips.Theyhadanargument

thepreviousnightwhenhecalledherandhewasignoringhertextssincemorning.Butnow,he

wascalling.

“Sthandwasami?”LonwabocheckedasHappinesswasn’tspeakingbutshewasjustbreathing

andhecouldhearherbreaths.

Happiness:“Whywereyouignoringmytexts?”

Lonwabo:“Thatcanwait,areyoucrying?Oryou’vebeencrying?”

Happiness:“Iam nolongercryingbecauseyouarespeakingtomenow.”

Lonwabo:“No,muntuwami,youwerecryingbecauseofme?”

Happiness:“No,Iaskedhim tobuymesomeironmedicationbecauseIhaverunoutofthem

andhedidn’tbuythem.HetoldmeIdidn’tgivehim moneyforthatandheforgottobuythem

becausemybabyisnotimportanttohim.”

Lonwabo:“Inkwenkweleprinceyenja!Iwillfixhim!Ghaa!”hesworeandhungupthecall

withoutevenspeakinganywordsfurther…Happinesslookedatherphoneandshedialledhis

numberagainafterafewminutes…Shecouldn’treachhim becausehislinewasbusy…
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4thApril,whichwasaThursdaynight.Mnothowasdrivinginthequietgravelroad,theentrance

gravelroadofhisvillage.Hehadalatemeetingwiththeirnewclient,he’dsoldtheirservices

welltothisclientbuthedidn’tknowthatitwasn’tarealclient.Itwasjustatrap.

HewastiredtodrivetoElenaandheoptedhewasgoingtosleepinhishousewherehewas

goingtohavenobodyspeakingtohim.HelastsawHappinessthenightheleftthehouse,the

nighthecamebackwithouthermedication.

Heclickedhistongueashesawtheroadblockedwithbiggertreebranchesthathecouldn’tjust

driveoverbecausehewasdrivingaprivatecar.

Mnotho:“Iam prettysurethatthesenaughtychildrenofthevillagedidthis.Theymovefrom

theirhomesjusttobenaughtyontheroad.”Hecomplainedaloneandbentdowntoholdthe

branchbuthewasn’tawarethattherewerepeoplelayingunderneaththebranches.Theroad

wasn’tbusyatnight,itwasoneortwocarspassingandtheyhavedrovebackafterseeingthe

roadblock,theywerenottootrustingtoremovethebranches.

Lonwabo’sguyshadadevicewiththem watchingMnotho’scarthattheyhaveputtheirtracker

onthecar.Andwhenhiscarwasnearertwoofthem wentunderthebranchesandtheother

threewerehidingontheroadsidetrees.

AsMnothowastryingtoholdthebranch,theywokeupunderneaththebranchesasifthe

branchesonthem werejustlightbranches.

Mnothowasshockedofthisandso,hemovedbackwithhishandsonhalfwayintheair.“Who

areyouandwhatdoyouwant?”Heaskedthem withhisvoicesoundingdeeper.Hedidn’twant

topanicandhetriedtokeepcalm buthelookedaroundandnoticedthattherewerethreeguys

comingfrom theeithersidesoftheroad.“Whatdoyouwant?”herepeated.

Guy:“Don’taskusquestionswearenotyourfriends!”heshoutedthewordsinEnglishtohide

hewasXhosa,heshoutedwithathickvoiceandtheydidn’tgiveMnothomuchtimetorespond

buttheystartedbeatinghim.Thetwohadblackleatherbullwhipsandtheotherthreehadthick

treesticksfrom thetreeoftheprince’svillage.

“Youcowards!Whydoyoufightmeinnumbers?Zinja!”Mnothoroaredonthegroundwherehe

waslyingpowerlesslywiththefivemenbeatinghim.

Guy2:“Injanguwe!”hesaidandkickedhim,theotherneglectedtheirweaponsandtheybegan



kickinghim senselesslyuntilhewasnotrespondingtotheirkicksbygroans.

Guy1:“Ishedead?”heaskedandtheotherguywentdowntoMnothotofeelhispulse.He

shookhishead.“Let’scoverup.”Hesaidandtheysearchedhim,theyfoundhiswallet,theytook

itwhiletheothersremovedthebranches…

Guy2:“Let’shavemercyandleavehisphone.”hesaidseatedinsideMnotho’scar.Hegavethe

otherguythephoneandhedidn’ttakeit.

Guy1:“Weareleavingwitheverythingandwewillburnitalongwiththiscarhehas,uselessofa

man.He’smistreating,women.”Hesuggestedandtheothersagreed.Theythenrantotheir

carsleavingthetwoinsideMnotho’scar…Theydroveoffleavinghim lyingontheroad…

Theguyplacedinchargeofthismissionhadhisphoneringing,theyhavefinishedtheirmission

andtheyweredrivingbacktotheEasternCapetogethernow.TheyhaveburntMnotho’scaron

thedesertedareaandleftitthere…

Guy:“Boss.”

Lonwabo:“Whereareyou,now?”

Guy:“WeareontheroadnowtakingusbacktoEasternCape.Icanseethesunrisingupnow.”

hereplied,theothersweresleepinginthecarandhewasontheseatdriving.

Lonwabo:“Alright,howdiditgo?”

Guy:“Wegothim anddideverythingaswehaveplannedit.Wedidn’tleaveanyevidencebehind

andyouknow,weweregloved.”

Lonwabo:“Didhetrytofightwithaslapthathe’dbeengivingadefencelesswoman?Whatdid

hedo?”

Theguylaughed.“Trytofightwho?Ididn’tevenwanttogivehim achanceandhecried‘Youare

cowards,comingatmeinnumbers.’”HemimickedMnotho’swordslastlyandtheylaughed.

Lonwabo:“IwishIwastheretofighthim handtohand.”

Guy:“No,youweregoingtokillhim.Hescreamed‘Whatdoyouwant?’Someprince,heis.”He

narratedandtheylaughed.

Lonwabo:“Youdidagoodthing.”

Guy:“You’lltell,yourgem?”

Hechuckled.“Idon’tknow.ShehasabigheartandIwon’tbesurpriseifshecancallmeandtell

methatshe’slookingafterhim.”hereplied.

Guy:“Whydon’tyoujustkidnapherlikeshewanted?”



Lonwabo:“There’sababynowandyouknowtheculturalthings.”

Guy:“Iunderstand,boss.Butthebaby,you’llbethefather?”

Lonwabo:“Whofatheredmeafterthedeathofmygoodfornothingfather?”

Guy:“Oh,yes,Igetit.Nxangaraisedyouashisown.”

Lonwabo:“Yeah,sure.”

Guy:“Sho!”hedroppedthecall…HewastheclosestfriendtoLonwaboandheknewthat

HappinesswasMthimkhulu’sdaughter,theMthimkhuluLonwabohated.Hehadseenthat

LonwabolovedHappinessandheknewthathedoesn’tknowthatHappinesswasMthimkhulu’s

daughter.He’dvowedthathewasn’tgoingtobetheonetotellhim…

-------

ElenawasseatedinsideherhouselookingatthecontractthatMnothohadgivenherawhile

ago.She’dcomplainedtohim aboutbeingjobless,shewantedSiphosamitostartdaycareand

maybehewasgoingtomakefriendsthere.Andshecoulddosomethingbesideslookingafter

him,Mnothothensuggestedthatshejoinstheircompany.MnothoandMlamulihadrecently

builtatruckingcompanyfrom theground.Thatwasthebusinessideathatsenthim toDurban

tothebusinessseminarwherehebumpedintoDanielle.

Mnothotoldhertheyweregoingtoneedthereceptionistastheirbusinesswasexpandingand

theyweregettingmoreclients,theyneededsomeonewhowasgoingtotakecareofthe

paperworkforthem.

Elenahadacceptedthejobandso,afterreadingthecontractshesignedit.She’ddecidedthat

Siphosamiwasgoingtoattendthedaycareattheorganisationandshewasgoingtobea

workingmom now…Sheliftedherphoneaftersigningthecontractandsherealisedthat

Mnothohadn’tcalledherintwodays.ShewentthroughherWhatsAppcontactsandshepaused

atDalingcebo’scontact.Hisprofilepicturewashiswifeanddaughtersheshookherheadas

hermindremindedheroftheothernight.Whywasshethinkingaboutit,now?Sheclickedher

tongueandmovedalong.Shedecidedtomakeaphonecallasshewasseeingtheprofile

pictureofthiswoman.She’djusthadadaughterandshe’dbeenbadmouthinghertotheir

husband.

“Hello.”Danielleansweredthephonecallpolitely.

Elena:“Yes,whatareyoutryingtodo?Areyoutryingtocausebadbloodbetweenmyhusband

andI?”

Danielle:“Who’sthisandwhatareyoutalkingabout?”

Elena:“Don’tfoolmebecauseyouhavemynumberandIknowyoucanhearwhom youare



speakingto!”

Danielle:“ExplainyourselforelseIwilldropthecall.”

Elena:“YoutoldMnohotho(Mnotho)thatIdon’tlikeyou.DidyouhearmetellyouthatIdon’tlike

youbecauseIdidn’ttellyou?”

Daniellelaughed.“Youcalledme,justtosaythat?”

Elena:“Yes!Becauseifyouhadaproblem withmeyouweresupposedtocallmeandtellme

thatyouhaveaproblem.You’llfightmethroughmyhusband?”

Danielle:“Boo,boo,Iam notscaredofyouandyoudon’tintimidateme.Iwon’tfightyoulikeI

am ateenandMnothoismyhusbandaswell.Andjustsoyouknow,helovedmefirstbefore

anyofyoucameintothepictureandclaimedaplaceinhislife.”Sheclickedhertonguelastand

hungupthecall.

Elenalaughedandshookherhead,shecouldn’tbelievethatthisgirlwasthischeekywithher.

Shecouldn’tgetitoffhermindthatshetoldher‘Helovedherfirst.’Thathurtherconfidence

andshewishedthatshehadamantogiveheranundividedattention.Shewasawomanand

beinghungryforattentionwasinhernature.Shedidn’tgetitasmuchasshewanteditandnow,

shecouldfeelthatshedidn’tgetitenoughbecausetherewasDanielle…

>>“Ican’tstopthinkingaboutyou!”<<Elenareadatextfrom Dalingcebo.Shewasseated

underneathherblanketschattingtoherfriends.

Elenaheldherbreathasshereceivedthattextfrom Dalingcebo,shecouldn’tbelievethathe

wastextingher,aftertheyhavedecidedthattheyhavemadeamistakeandtheyshouldn’t

repeatthemistake.

>>“Ithoughtweagreedthatwemadeamistake.”<<Sherepliedpretendingasifshedidn’tlike

thefactthatshewasgettingthisattention.Shewasn’tsure,didthistextmeanDalingceboreally,

really,enjoyedher?

Dalingcebo:>>“Youaretryingtotellmethatwecan’tevenrepeatthemistake.Mymother

tonguesays‘Imnandingokuphindwa’meaningsomethingisnicebyhavingarepeatofit.”<<

Elenareadthetextandshegiggled.>>“He’snothome...”<<Sherepliedandlefttherestofthe

sentenceforhim tofigureout.

Dalingcebo:>>“DoesthatmeanIcancome?”<<

Elena:>>“Ican’tleavemysonalone...”<<sherepliedwithoutgivingastraightcutanswerto

him.Hehadtobethemanandifhewantedthetreasure,hewassupposedtocomeandgetit

withoutbeingtoldstraightforward…

Dalingcebo:>>“Okay,treasurehuntIcansee,mynameisDalingcebomeaningcreatetreasureI



don’tmindcomingforthetreasureIhavetolookforit.”<<

Elenareadthetextandshegiggled.Shedidn’tsayanythingbutshegotoffthebedandhoped

thathewasgoingtocometoherhouseprettysoonasshecouldfeelthatherbodywasgetting

warm…

Elena:>>“Bringhelmetstoprotectyourselffrom thattreasurehunt.”<<shetextedDalingcebo

whilewearingherblacklingerie.Shewantedhim toseewhatshewasmadeof.Shewasn’tjust

aplainsimplewoman…

Dalingceboparkedhiscarbythefence,atthebackoftheyardtherewasasmallgateandhe’d

calledElenatokeepthegateopened.Heknewthatherhousehadasecurityguardandthat

meanthecouldn’tenterthroughthefrontgate.Hethengrabbedapacketofcondomsand

marchedtothegateafterhehadclosedthedoorofhiscar…

Dalingcebo:“Iam here.”HeannouncedtoElenawhowasseatedonthecouch.He’denteredthe

housethroughthekitchenbackdoorandfoundhiswaytotheloungewhereElenawasseated

onherlonggown.

Elena:“Oh,Ialmostfellasleeponthecouch.”Shecommentedandstoodonherrecognising

thatthiswoman,‘thequeenmother’gavebirthtohandsomemen.Theywerestrongandlean,

withstrongmalefeaturesthatworkedthroughawoman,awomanlikeher.Nottherighteous

ones,maybe…

Dalingcebo:“Iwouldn’thavemindwakingyouupandyoulookgoodwithyourredheadbutit’sa

pityyoucan’tshowitoffaroundhere.”

Elena:“Butit’spleasingtoyouthatyouareseeingit.”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,andIlikeit.”

Shegiggled.“Justcomewithme.”ShesaidwalkingawayandDalingcebofollowedherbehind

witharatherdeepchucklethatsentElenaattheedgeoftheshivers,notjustanyshiversbutthe

onesthatmadehermoist…

Dalingcebo:“Ilikeawomanindecorationandyourskinlookssopureonthisblackdécor.”He

complimentedlookingatElenaasshewasstandingbehindthebedonablacklacelingerie.She

smiledandlookedathim ashetookstepstowardsherafterclosingthedooroftheguest

bedroom.

Elena:“YoucancomecloserbecauseIdon’tthinkyoucanseeclearlyoverthere.”she

encouragedwithaseductivesmileonherface.

Thealreadyaroused,hungry,Dalingcebomovedclosertoherwhileremovinghisclothes.He

lookedatherandwhenhereachedher,hetouchedherhairsoftly.HecaressedherandElena

smiledclosinghereyes,shebrushedherfaceonhishairyarm andshefeltthetickles.



Dalingcebo:“ShouldIlayyoudown?”heaskedashefeltthathe’dneverbeeninthisposition

wherehewouldn’tknowwhattodo,notthathedidn’tknowbuthecouldseethatthewoman

wasadetailedseductress,shecouldlureyouevenwithherwalk.Andhe,he,hehad,had

womenbutthisonemadehim feellikeheneededtogeteverythingrightbeforeshecouldeven

trytoteachhim intimacy.HewasDalingceboandheknewhiswaythroughawoman’sbodybut

thisone…thisone…

Shegiggledandplacedherhandsonhislowerabsandherhandsbumpedtheirwaydownto

him,toreachhisboxers.Elenakneeledbeforehim.

Elena:“Justletmeandnexttimedon’task,justact.”Shesaidlookingupathim andhewas

lookingdownatherwitharelaxedface.

Dalingcebo:“Iwouldn’tknow.”HesaidplacinghishandsonherheadandlookedatherasElena

held‘him’softly,sherubbedthetipofhisvitalorganonhersoftcheekanditcoldnessstuckon

her.Itdidn’tmatter,shewasyettomakehim feelthatshewasincontrol.Sheplacedhis

hardnessonhersmallpinktongueandshelookedupathim beforeshecouldcoverhim.

Dalingcebowaslookingdownatherwitharatherstillfacethathadsomething,itwas

something,thesensationsthathewasfeeling…Shecoveredhim withhermouthfullyandheld

hisend,nothisendbuthisjoint,thebaseofhisorgan.

Dalingceborecognisedhelikedherlongthicklashesasshegazedupathim oncemoreandthis

time,backandforth,shemovedhisorganalongwithhermouth.Dalingceboclosedhiseyes

andsurrenderedhimselfovertoherandheloveditasshetouchedhisbuttockssoftly,shedrew

him evenclosertoherforcinghim totouchonthedeepofherthroatandwithoutchoking…

Now,shewaslayingonherbackwithDalingceboburiedonherandhistongueworkingonher.

ElenahadherfeetatthebackofDalingcebonotanypartofhisbackbutthebackofhis

shoulders.Hertoeswerepointedonhisskinandhermouthwideopenasshemoaned…

Helookedatherandshesmiledsuckingonherlowerlipafterhercum.“Doyourealisethatyou

aresleepingwithyourolderbrother’swifeandI,myselfIam olderthanyou.”Shemadehim

awareasDalingcebowasopeningthecondom nowaftertheyweredonewiththestartersthat

werepleasingtobothparties.Noneofthem feltsomethingwaslacking,therewasnothing

lacking…

Dalingcebo:“IcanclearlyrecogniseandIam wonderingifshecanrealisethatIam younger

thanherandIam herhusband’syoungerbrother.”

Elena:“Oh,well,hewantedthetreasureandIseenothingwrongwithwarmingyourbrother’s

housewhilehe’sgone.”

Dalingcebo:“IfeelrathernotashamedtosayIseesomethingwrongwithwarmingyoursisterin

-law’shusbandwhileshe’sgone.ButwhatcanIsayIwon’ttellyoutostop!”hesaidturningher

bodyasifhewasturningabagofmaizemeal.Shedidn’tfinditoffensivebutshefounditrather



pleasingandfun.Hegrabbedapillowandshegavehim accesstohavehim putthepillow

underneathhertummy.

Elenawaslaughingandunexpectedly,shewasforcedtoholdontothesheetsasDalingcebo

enteredherwetopeningssharply…He,tightlyheheldontoherwaistandfastpaced,hemoved

backandforthgivinghergreatpleasure…

Elena:“Yes!Yes!Faster!”thewifeoftheolderprinceorderedtheyoungerprince,andshefelt

shewasflyingontheclouds…

“WHEW!”Theybothputtheirbodiestorestnexttoeachother,theybothturnedtofaceeach

other.

Dalingcebo:“Ienjoybeingwithyou.”

Elena:“Iwantyoutocomebackifyoucan.”

Dalingcebochuckled.“Youwantmybrothertoaxemeforsleepingwithhiswife.Hecankillme

ifhecanfindoutaboutthis.”hesaid.

Elena:“Weareadultsandwecanmakemeanstoensurethathedoesn’tfindout.Andwecan

keepseeingeachotherinsecretbecauseIenjoyyouasmuchasyoudowithme.Hehasother

wives.”

Dalingcebo:“Mywifedoesn’thaveotherhusbands.”

Elenalaughed.“Alright,youcangetupandpreparetoleavethen.Iwon’tlikeseeinganothertext

from you-”sheinformedhim tryingtogetupbutshestoppedtalkingasDalingceboheldher

handrememberingthathewasgoingtoneedheragain.He’dtasted‘theforbiddenfruit’andhe

wasn’tsure,no,hesurethathedidn’twanttostopeatingit.

Dalingcebo:“But,wecanmakesafearrangementsandcarefully,onthephone,wecandelete

everyconversationbecauseIcan’tstopmyselfunlessifyoucan.Iwillbeforcedtorespect

you.”

Elena:“Wemustmakesurewewon’tbecaught.”

Dalingcebo:“Wewillandnow,howaboutwerespecttheboxofcondoms.Imeanithastwo

insideandwehaveonlyusedone…”heluredkissinghershoulderandElenagiggledholdinghis

hand.

Elena:“Iwilltakecontrolnow.”Shesaidpushinghim backandshesatonhim,laidherupper

bodyonherlowerbody,Elenakissedhim…



THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE20

Hewasseatedinsidehisolderbrother’scar,Ndabezinhle’scarthathe’drecentlygivenhim

permissiontoownit.Ndabezinhledidn’tsellhispropertyandbusinesseswhenheleftthe

countrybutheleftpeopleworkingforhim.Andhadhishouseasrentalhouse,Banelenormally

lookedafterhisthings,house,andbusinesspartly.

Now,BanelewasseatedonthepassengerseatwithCandicedrivingthecar.Hewasthinking

andallhewasthinkingaboutwas,hisdream shuttered.Hewasnevergoingtobeapolygamous

man.Howwashegoingtobeamanwithfourwivesifhecouldn’tmakethem pregnant?

Candice:“Youarestressedaboutnothing.”

Banele:“It’snothingtoyoubutIfeellikeIam lessofaman.”

Candice:“No!”sheexclaimedandlookedatthespottoparkthecaratthesidewalkoftheroad.

SheparkedthecarandlookedatBanele.

Banele:“Whyareyoustoppingthecar?”helookedather…Theywereontheirwaybackfrom the

DoctorandtheDoctorhadtoldthem that,BanelewasinfertileandCandicewasfertile.When

Baneleheardthenewshefelthisworldshuttingin,shuttingcloseonhim andhewassquashed

sohardthathecouldfeelhiswholebodyhurting.Hisbodywashurtingbecauseofthehurt,the

shockandthedisappointment.WhydidGodhurthim sobad?Hecouldn’tunderstandthisand

hehadnoanswerforhisquestion.

CandiceheldBanele’shand.“Theabilityofmakingbabiesdoesn’tmakeamanarealman

becausetherearegoodfornothingmenwhomakebabiesandneglectthem.Butlookatyou,

youareagentlemanwithmanners,youhaveachievedgoodthingsinyourname.Youhavea

beautifulgirlfriendthat’snamedCandice.”Shecomfortedhim andtheylaughedatherlast

sentence.

Banele:“Youareright,babe,butIwon’thavechildrenandwillyoustaywithmewhileIcan’tgive

youchildren?”

Candice:“AslongasmyheartbeatsdifferentlyatthementionofyournameIwillnotleaveyou.”

Banele:“Oh,wearebeingartisticnow.”

Candice:“Yes,allowustobe.”Shesaidandtheylaughed.Candicesmiledandheldhisface,she

kissedhim softlyandBaneleheldontoherhairastheyexchangedlipsslowlyuntilthey

rememberedtheywereinsidethecar…



Banele:“InthelongrunwewillneedchildrenCandiceandthat’sthefact.”

Candice:“Yes,andyouareatraditionalguywithanumberofbrothersandlikethatfamily,Ican

getachildfrom yourbrotherbutthedifferencewouldbe.WewillhavemyeggfertilizedIwon’t

sleepwithyourbrother.”

Banelechucked.“Iwouldhangmyselfifyoucan.”Hejokedandtheylaughed.Baneleheldher

handandlookedather.“But,onaseriousnote,wouldyoureallydothat?”heasked.

Candice:“Yes,butnow,wehaveourlivesaheadofusandafteryouhaveobtainedyourmasters

wecantraveltheworldobtainingknowledgeaboutdifferenthumanhistoryandwewouldbe

wealthy.”

Banele:“WewillbewealthyandwewillbebestOphthalmogistsintheworld.”Theydreamed

togetherandgaveeachotherhope.Banelefeltthathedidn’tgowrongwiththisone.Andhe

trustedher.Hewouldn’thavelethergobecauseofinfertilityhe’dtoldhimselfthatthedaythey

decidedtheywoulddoitthedaytheyspokeaboutit.Butherealisedthatmaybeifitwasher

whowasgoingtobeinfertileitwasgoingtobeeasierforhim toacceptthatbecauseof

polygamybutshe… Shewasjust…

Banele:“Thankyou,babe.”

Candice:“Don’tthankmeandnow,Iwilldropmyselfhome.You’llbegoingtoyourplace?”she

lookedhim andstartedthecar.

Banele:“No,Iwanttogotomybrother’shouse.”

Candice:“Alright.”

Banele:“Babe?”helookedatherwithacheekysmile.

Candice:“Youwanttosaysomethingnaughty?Iam driving!”

Banele:“No!Butdoesthismeanwedon’thavetobe‘careful’anymore?Wecanjustbecareless,

juststoptaking‘em injectionsandcondoms.”

Candicelaughedwithoutansweringhim andBanelelookedatherwithasmileonhisfacewith

hishandholdingherthigh.Shewaswearingashort…

Candice:“Behave!”shesaidandmovedhishand.

Banele:“Iwon’tdoanything.”

Candice:“Okay,tiger.”Shesaidlookingathim andshewinked.Banelechuckledandsenthis

eyesforward.Heleanedbackandnow,hethoughtofhisothergirlfriends…Whatwashegoing

todo?



-------

“MaSthole’sbabyishere!”NgceboexclaimedopeningthedoorforBanele.

Banele:“Ah!Voertsek!Iam notababybutMntwanais!”hesenttheexclamationback.Thetwo

brotherslaughed,theyshared‘theboys’handshakeandtheyendeditwithashoulderhug.

Ngcebo:“Comein.Youdon’tlooktoogood.”

Banele:“Yeah,Iam herebecauseIam notfineandIdon’twanttobealone.Butitlookslikeyou

areonyourwayout.”

Ngcebo:“Well,madam wantstoeatsomewhereinMidrandandIpromisedherIwilltakeher

tonight.”

Banele:“Eish,andyoubetterdothatbecauseshewillthrow-”

Ngcebo:“IwillcallherandifyouarenotalrightIknowshewillunderstand.”

Banele:“Okay,butifshedoesn’t,Icanstayoverhere.”

Ngcebo:“Relax.”Hesaidandranupthestairstogettohisroom…

Hegrabbedhisphoneandsatdownonhisbed,hewaitedasNandipha’sphonerang.Heclosed

hiseyesandlaidbackonhisbedashewastryingtocallNandiphaforthesecondtime,now.

Nandipha:“Yes!Yes!AndRasta,Iam notevendressedyet,lookIam seatedonthebednow

becausemybellyislopsidedandIam stillthinkingwhatIwillwearforitnottoshowthatit’s

lopsided.”

NgcebosighedandshookhisheadasNandiphaexplainedherselfprettyfastbeforehecould

evenutteraword.“Whydon’tweletthem liedownonthatsidetheyareinrightnowandIwill

orderthefoodforyoufrom thatrestaurant.Wewillhavethefooddeliveredtoyouandbefore

youcanscream letmeexplainwhyIam cancelling.”Hesaid.

Nandipha:“Iam listening.”Sheinformedhim andNgceboheardthatnow,hervoicewasno

longerecstaticbutitwasabitsad.

Ngcebo:“Myyoungerbrother,Banele,he’shereandhe’snotgood.Idon’tknowwhat’swrong

butIwillhavetobehim withhim.Ican’tjustleavehim here.Iam notsayingspendingtimewith

you-”

Nandipha:“Youdon’thavetoexplainyourselftoomuch,Ngcebo.Iunderstandandyoushould

bewithyourbrother.”

Ngcebo:“Iwillorderthefoodforyouandhaveitdelivered.Whatdoyouwanttoeat?Oryou

haven’tseentheirmenu?”



Nandipha:“Don’tworry,wecangosomeothertime.”

Ngcebo:“No,butnow,youdon’tsoundgood,nanaandIdon’twantyoutobesadbecauseI

cancelledthedate.”

Nandipha:“Butyou’lltakemeonadatesomeothertimeIam notsad.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,IloveyousevenmuchandIwillcallyoubeforeIsleep.”

Nandipha:“Iloveyoutoo.”

Ngcebo:“Youdidn’tsayyouwillexpectmycall,mamakaLethukuthula.”

Nandiphagiggled.“IwillexpectyourcallbabakaLethu!”shesaidnicely.

Ngcebo:“That’smorelikeit!”heexclaimedandhungupthecallafterhearinghergiggle.He

thengotupfrom hisbedwithhisphoneandhemarcheddownstairs.Hewascertainthatshe

wasgoingtocallhim anytimeshewished,theyhaven’tseeneachotherfordaysandshewas

prettymuchlookingforwardtotheirdatethathe’dcancelled…

Ngcebo:“Iam here!”heannouncedsittingdownandhetookapieceofmeatonhisplateand

Banelelookedathim.“Don’tlookatmelikethatbecauseIcookedthefoodformadam.”He

easedhisstilllook.

Banele:“Ha!Shedidn’tscream?”

Ngcebo:“No,Ihaveamagicvoice,phelaIsenthertosleep.”Hejokedandtheylaughed.

Ngcebolookedathim.“It’saboutthefertilitytest?”heguessed.

Banele:“Yes,howdidyouknow?”

Ngcebo:“That’stheonlythingthathasbeenbotheringyou,Banele.”

Banele:“AndIhadeveryreasonsto.IguessthisisthepartwhereItellyouthatIwillnolonger

havefourwivesandIneedyoutohelpmetoplanabreakupspeechifthereissomethinglike

that.”Ngcebolookedathim andhedidn’tsayanythinguntilBanelewasforcedtolookathim.

“What?”heasked.

Ngcebo:“Howdidyourgirltakeit?Candice,Iam prettysureyoutookheralongwithyoutothe

Doctor.”

Hechuckled.“Yes,Itookherwithmeandshedidn’ttakeitbadbutIstillcan’tbelievethis,

Ngcebo.It’slikeIam beingpunishedIhavespermsbuttheycan’tform intobabies.Whatkind

of-”Heconfided.

Ngcebo:“No,ntwana.Youarenotcursedbutit’snature,thingsdon’talwaysgothewaywewant

them to.Thisisnotacurse.LookatMnotho,hedidn’tplanthathewouldhavepolygamybut



now,he’shavingthreewives.”

Banele:“YeahandIwanteditbutIwon’thaveit.HowcanIhavefourwivesandfailtogivethem

children?Ican’thavemybrotherimpregnatefourwomenforme.Ican’tdothat.”

Ngcebo:“Iunderstandbutthatdoesn’tmeanyoucan’tbehappywithonewomanandmaybe

youwillbehappierwithonewoman.”

Banele:“IthinkIwilltravelalittlebitandworkarounddifferentcities,indifferentcountriesand

whenIwanttosettledown.Iwillcomeback.”

Ngcebo:“Youreallywantthatoryouarejustgoingtorunaway?”

“Voestek!”Hesworeathim andhefistedhisshoulder.NgcebolaughedandBaneleafterhim.

“No,butaftertheMastersIhavetotravelabit.WehavedecidedonitwithCandiceandIwantto

doit.”Hecleared.

Ngcebo:“Okay,ifthat’swhatyouseebestandnow,let’shaveamatch.Iwillgogetsomebeers

andwewillplay.”Hesaidgettingup.

Banele:“Ziyashake!Iwantmoremeat.Isawsomeavocadointhefridge.”Hesaidfollowinghim

behindandNgcebopulledhim byhishead,Banelelaughed.

Ngcebo:“You’lleatthem ifyouwillwakeupinthemorningandgobuythem becauseNandipha

knowshowmanyIbought.”

Banelelaughed.“Ifeelforyou,yesses!Youareintrouble.”Heexclaimed.

Ngcebo:“IfyoucanfindawaytofastforwardthemonthstoJune.Icangiveyouallmymoney.”

heopenedthefridgewhileBanelewasdishingthefood.

Banele:“Ha!Ha!Iam surewecancomewithsomethingwithmakotiandthen,wecansplitthe

moneyintohalf.”

Ngcebo:“Udakiwe!”hemovedfrom hisspacejusttokickhislegandBanelekickedhim back,

theywrestledandlaughedforgettingeverythingthathadhappened…

----

She’dreceivedacallfrom Mlamulithepreviousnight,hewasaskingaboutMnothoandshe

referredhim toElena.Shedidn’tknowwherehewasandshedidn’teventhinkthatsomething

mighthavehappenedtohim becauseallsheknewwas,hewaswithhiswife.She’dwondered

afterthecallthat,didMnothotellhiswivesthattheirmarriagewasfake?WhywouldElena

spendalmostaweekwithhim anddon’tevenwonderwhyhedidn’tcometotheotherhouse?

Shehadthethoughtsrunningthroughherminduntilsheremindedherselfthatshedidn’tneed

tocrackherhead…



“Ndabezitha?”ShegreetedMlamulionthephone.Itwasinthemorningandshewasdressing

upforwork.ShewasstandingbeforethemirrorwhenMlamulicalledher.

Mlamuli:“Icouldn’treachElenalastnightbutnow,Ijustgotoffthephonewithher.Shetoldme

thatMnothoisnotwithherandhewasn’twithherlastnight.”

Happiness:“Hawu,maybehewenttoDurbanIdon’tknow.”

Mlamuli:“Howcanyounotknowbecauseyouarehiswife!Hisphoneisoffandclearly

somethingisnotrightandyoudon’tknow!”heraisedhisvoice.

Happiness:“Iam sorrybutwhenyouareinapolygamousmarriageyoucan’treallybesure

aboutyourhusband’swhereabouts.”

Mlamuli:“That’sbullshit!Youarehischiefwifeandyoushouldknow!”

Happinessplacedherfistonherwaistandkeptquietasthemanwasshoutingatheraboutan

oldman’swhereabouts.Shedidn’twanttoberudetohim becauserightnowshecouldfeelshe

wasbeingdisrespectedandthismanwasjusttalkingaboutsomethinghedidn’tknow.Shewas

supposedtoknowhiswhereaboutsbecauseshewashisfirstwife?Thatwasbull!

Mlamuli:“Andyouarequiet!”

Happiness:“Ihavenothingtosay.”

Mlamuli:“Tsk!Youbetternothavesomethingtodowithmybrother’sdisappearance!Youbetter

not!Orelse…”

Happiness:“HAWU!”Shefeltcoldfrom headtothetoe.Whywouldheeventhinklikethat?Did

Mnothotellhim howtheycameabouttobeamarriedcouple?Shedidn’tunderstandwhywould

hesaythistoher.

Ontheothersideoftheline,Mlamulididn’tsayanythingfurtherbuthehungupthecallafter

he’dclickedhistongue…Happinesslookedatherphoneandchuckledindisbelieve.Mlamuli

hadneverspokentoherthiswayandhe’djustaccusedherofhavingsomethingtodowithhis

brother’sdisappearance…Shetookherbagwhenshewasdoneandshemarchedtothedoor

withMlamuli’swordsstillringinginsideherhead.

“HHAYBO!”SheexclaimedashereyeslingeredonMnothowhowasatthedoorseatedona

wheelchairwithanursebehindthewheelchair.HewasdarkinskinbutHappinesscouldseehis

blueandblackbruisesprettywell.Hehadaswolleneyethatwasalmostclosedup.Shecouldn’t

believethiswasMnotho!

Happiness:“Please,comein!”Shestoodasideandthenursepushedthewheelchairinsidethe

houseandHappinessfollowedthem behind.

“Someonebroughttheprincetothehospital.Hewasbeatenupbadlyandwehavebeennursing



him forthreedaysinthehospital.Hedidn’tallowustocallfamilymembers.Andnow,wehave

broughthim back.”TheNurseexplainedtoHappinessandshegaveherthemedicationfor

Mnotho.

Happiness:“Okay,thankyouforbringinghim.”

TheNursenoddedandshethengaveHappinessclearinstructionsofhowthingswereneeded

tobedone,howsheneededtolookafterhim.Happinesslistenedbutdeepdownshewas

striking‘Iwon’tevenliftafingerforhim!’

Happiness:“Okay,Iwilldothat,thankyou.”

Mnotho:“Pa…ypay…her!”hetriedtospeakbutwiththewayareasaroundhismouthwerealso

bruiseditwasdifficultforhim tospeakproperly.

Happinesslookedathim rememberinghowhetoldher‘Youdidn’tgivememoneyforthat

medicationandthatbabyisnotimportantthat’swhyIforgot.’ShefeltthehatredforMnotho

growingwithinherashetoldhertopaythenurse.Sheturnedherheadtothenurse,shesmiled.

Sheopenedherbagandgavethenursethemoneythatsheusedtobuyhim medication.The

NursethankedHappinessandsheleftthehouse.

Happinessplacedthemedicationdownandshestoodupwithherbag.Mnothoheldherwrist

andshelookedbackathim.

Mnotho:“Where…Where…areyou…yougoing?”

Happiness:“IhaveajobthatIneedtodobecauseIneedmoneyformychildandyes,whenI

comebackIam leaving.Ineedtodosomestockformyclothingshop.Youcancallyourother

wifeormom tolookafteryou.”shesaidremovinghishandfrom herwristandsheleftthe

housewithoutevenlookingback.Shewasn'tgoingtoletherheartletherdown…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE21

AfterHappinesshadlefthim astonished,afewminutesafterherwordshadsunkin,deepinhis

mind.Mnothopushedthewheelchairtohisbedroom hehadaphonetherethathe’dleftbehind

becauseSiphosamihaditscreencrackedwhileplayingwithit.Hedidn’tgetthephonefixedbut

heboughtanewphoneandputthisoneonthedrawerofhisoldthings.

Hetookthephonealongwiththeoldsim cardandhepushedthechairtothecharger.He



chargedthephoneafterhehadputonthesim card.Hetriedtobuyairtimeusingthebank

accountbutthenumberdidn’tcorrespond.Hebangedthetableandsighed,hedidn’tknowwhat

todo.Howwashegoingtosendapleasecallmetorequestsomeonetocallhim becausehe

couldn’tevenspeakproperly?HerememberedthatMTNhadloyaltypointthatwereforfree

unlikeVodacom.HecheckedtheloyaltypointsandhecouldbuySMS.Butno,DATAbundles

wasgoingtobethebestthingtobuy.HeboughtthebundlesandupdatedWhatsApp.Hethen

addedElena’snumberandafterhe’ddonethathetookpicturesofhisface.

HesentthepicturetoElenaandcaptionedit.>>“Babe,Iwashijackedandplease,comehelpme.

Happinessisnothome,youcancomeandtakemefrom thehouse.Ican’treallystayalone.”>>

hesentthetextandhewaited.

Elena:>>“WHAT!Babe,whathappened?AndhowcanIlookaftertwosickpeoplebecauseyou

knowthatoursonissick.IfIhavemyattentionallonyouIwillneglectGift.IwillcallHappiness

andtellhertocomeback.”>>

Hereadthetextandpressedhisteethtogether,thesewomendidn’twanttolookafterhim but

hewastheirhusband!Whodotheythinkissupposedtolookafterhim now?Hecouldn’teven

callDanielleshewasinDurbanwithanewbornbaby.Happinesswassupposedtobetheoneto

lookafterhim butshewasbeingcheekyonhim!Shehadnobabytolookafterandshehad

nothingthatshewasdoing!

Mnotho:>>“IunderstandIwillcontactmom don’tcallHappiness.”<<hesentthetextand

lookedatthedoorthatwasopened.Happinesswalkedthroughthedoor.Helookedatherand

felthopethatmaybeshehadchangedhermindbutHappinessdidn’tsayanythingtohim she

placedherbagdownandlefttheroom withherphone.Shemarchedtothebathroom,theother

bathroom…

“Youarecallingmeduringtheday,youarenotworking?”LonwaboaskedHappinessonthe

phone.

Happiness:“Iam callingyoutotellyouthathusbandrockedupinherebroughtbyanurse,he’s

alluglyandbruised.He’sonawheelchair.”

Lonwabo:“Andyouarehomelookingafterhim?”

Happiness:“What!Who?Me!Iwouldbethelastfoolonearth.Iam homebecauseIam leaving

him inhereandIwillcomethatside.”

Ontheothersideoftheline,Lonwabolaughed.Hedidn’texpectthisbuthe’dexpectedthatshe

wasgoingtonursehim.Butshewasn’t?Shewasreallyawomanwhowasfedupnow.

Happiness:“Whyareyoulaughing?”

Lonwabo:“Doyouwanttoknowwhathappenedtohim oryouwantmetotellyouwhenyouget



here?”

Happiness:“Huh?Howdoyouknowwhathappenedtohim?”

Lonwabo:“ItoldyouthatnightwhenIcalledyouandyouwerecryingagainbecauseofhim I

toldyouIwillfixhim.”

Happiness:“No!Ican’tbelievethisandIwanttohearitwhenIgetthere.IwilltakeaplaneI

won’tdrive.”Shesaid.

Lonwabo:“Okay,mylove,Iwillgetupfrom mychairandgobuyallyourfoods.Iwillbewaiting

foryouinthehouseIam cuttingmydayshort.”

Happiness:“Thankyou,Iloveyou.”

Lonwabo:“Iloveyou,too,babe.”

Happinessgotupfrom theseatadsheshookherheadwithadisbeliefsmileonherface.She

couldn’tbelievethismanshewasdatingandshecouldn’thelpbutwonderwhatwouldMlamuli

actuallydotoherifhecanfindoutthatshewasactuallyinvolvedinhisbrother’sattack

becauseifitwasn’tforher,Lonwabowasn’tgoingtoattackMnotho…Shemarchedtothe

bedroom withthequestionsinhermind.Shewasgoingtopackherclothesandleave…

“Can…youpassby…by…mama’s…houseand…tellher…tocomehere.”Mnothorequested

lookingatHappinessasshewasdonepackingherclothes.Hewasseatedonthebednowand

hewashungry,hecouldfeelthatthepainkillersinhisbloodhadranoffandthatwasthereason

hewasfeelingthepainsofhisbruisesthismuch.

Happinesshadheardhisstomachgrumblingloudlyashewasseatedonthebedbutshe

pretendedasifshedidn’thearit.

Happiness:“Okay,Iwillpassbyherhouse.”Shemadeanemptypromise…He’dpromiseher

thathewasgoingtobuyhermedicationbuthecamebackemptyhandedandtoldherthathe

forgot.Shewasgoingtoforgetaswell!

Mnotho:“Tha…thank…you.”

Happinessdidn’tsayanythingbutsheliftedherbagoffthefloorandherhandbagthensheleft

thehousewithoutsaying‘goodbye.’Shesteppedinsidehercarandshesaidashortprayer

beforestartingtheengine.Shedrovehercaroutofthepremises.Sheneededtorestandaway

from thisman…

----

“JEHOVA!Whathappenedtoyou?”ThembelihleaskedlookingatMnothowhowasstillseated

onthebed…He’dseentimepassingbyandheaskedhisbrothertocomealongwithhismother.

Heknewhismotherwellwithignoringtextsfrom numbersshedidn’tknowandhedidn’teven



wanttotryher.He’dseenthatHappinessdidn’tdowhatshe’dpromisedshewoulddoandhe

wascertainthatshedidthatonpurpose.HethenaskedMlamulitoinform theirmotherand

Mlamulididthat,theywentdowntohishousetogether.

Mnotho:“Iwasmugged…”henarratedforhismotherandbrotherwhatexactlyhappenedthat

night.Hedidn’tleaveanydetail.Itwasdifficulttospeakbuthetriedhisbesttospeakforthem

togetthem tohearhim clearly.

Thembelihle:“Thisdoesn’tsoundlikesomeonewhowantedtomugyou.”shecommentedand

lookedatMlamuli.

Mlamuli:“Yes,it’slikesomeonewhohadsomegrudgewithyou.Whydidn’ttheyjustpointagun

onyourheadandtakeyourthings?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,theyweresupposedtodothat.”

Mlamuli:“Yougotenemies?”

Mnotho:“Notthat…Iknowofbecause…weworkwithanumber…ofpeople.Youmightsay

something…offensivetosomeonewithoutrealisingit.Theywould…takethingstoheart…and

planthis…”heguessedandinhismindhedidn’teventhinkofHappiness.Shedidn’tevencross

hismind…

Thembelihle:“Where’sHappiness?”

Mnotho:“Sheleft…tobuy…stock.”

Mlamuli:“Sheleftyouorshedidn’tseeyou?”

Mnotho:“Shesawme…andsheleft…still…”

Thembelihle:“Well,she’snotyourwifeandyouknowit.”Shesaidlookingaroundforthe

wheelchairandshepointeditforMlamuliwhowaslookingathersurprisedthattheirmother

hadjustsaidthat.“Whyareyoulookingatmesurprised?MnothoisyourfriendandIknowthat

youknowaboutthismarriagebeingfake.”Shepredictedcorrectly.

Mlamuli:“Butdoesthatmeanshewassupposedtoleavehim likethis?Where’sherhumanity?”

Thembelihle:“Where’syourbrother’shumanitybecausehe’sbeenmistreatingHappiness?Did

hetellyouthatorhekeptithidden?”

Mlamuli:“Hawu,Mnotho?”

Mnotho:“It’snot…likethat.”HetriedtodefendhimselfandgotoffthebedasMlamulihadput

thewheelchairbeforehim.

Mlamuli:“Whatifit’sherwhodidthistoyouifyouhavebeenmistreatingher?Maybeshetold



herfatheraboutit.”Hepushedhischairoutofthebedroom.

Thembelihle:“Idon’tthinkherfathercandosomethingsolowifhisdaughterisbeing

mistreated.”

Mnotho:“Idon’t…mistreatheranymore…mama.”

Mlamuli:“Andyoucan’tbetoosurethatshedidn’tdothistohim.”

Thembelihle:“Shedidn’tdoitandplease,leavethepoorgirlalone.”

Mlamuli:“Itamazinghowmom likessidingwiththesegirlsoverherownchildren.Yougoallout

todefendthem whenit’sneededbutyoudon’tdothatforus.It’sjustamazing.”

Thembelihle:“UngazongibhedelaminaMlamuli!Ishouldstandwithyouevenwhenyouare

doingwrongthingsjustbecauseyouaremysons?Isthatwhatyouaretryingtotellme?”

Mlamuli:“Weareyouchildrenandthere’snothingthatcanchangethat.Wecouldusesome

supportfrom younotyou,alwayschoosingothersoverus.”

Thembelihle:“Areyouamother?No!Doyouknowwhatbeingamothermeans?No!Iwon’t

standwithbullshit!YouaretellingmeIwassupposedtobrushyourbrother’sbackwhilehe’s

mistreatinganotherwoman’schild?Ihaveraisedyouintomenbutnow,allIam seeingisboys

trappedinmen’sbodies.”

Mnotho:“Iam notaboy,mama.”

Thembelihle:“Youcantryandconvincegirlsnotme.Iam disappointedinyouandIcanseethat

Happinessisnothappy.”

Mnotho:“That’snotmyfault,butherfather’sfault.Whydon’tyoucallhim andtellhim he’sthe

onewho’saboy?”

Thembelihle:“Ishouldcallhim andhavehim dragusalldownthemud?Didn’thetellyounotto

tellanyoneaboutthisfakemarriage?”

Mnotho:“Hedid.”

Thembelihle:“Yoursecondwifeshouldlookafteryouthen.”

Mnotho:“She’slooking…afterthesick…baby.”

Thembelihle:“Hee!Andso?Siphosamiisnotsicklikehewasbefore-”

Mlamuli:“Wewillhireanurseforhim mom becauseyouclearlydon’tcareaboutus.Wewillhire

anurse.”Hecuthismothershort.

Thembelihlegavehim thecoldesteye,therewassilenceinthekitchenandthetwosonslooked



attheirmotherwhowasstilllookingatMlamuliwithhereyekeptstill.“Iwillsmackyourface

andyou’llforgetthatyouareking!Idon’tcareaboutyou,myfoot!Ihavebeenlookingafteryou

allmylifeandyouaretellingmeIdon’tcare.Now,youhavewivesandyoustillwantmeto

nurseyou?Isthatwhatyouaretryingtotellme?”Sheasked.

Mlamuli:“No,but-”

Thembelihle:“Nobuts.Yourbrotherdoesn’thaveonewifeandSiphosamiisnotanexcusethat

Elenacanraiseuptopreventherfrom lookingafterherhusband.Unganginyanyisiminawena.

Umanimsabalomlunguqashanilowomhlengikazike.”(Ifyouarescaredofthewhitewoman

justhirethenurse.)shesaidputtingawaytheknifeandsheplacedthefoodbeforeMnotho.

“Here’syourfood,eat.”Shesaid.

Mnotho:“Thankyou.”

Thembelihlelookedathim ashetriedtoeatandshefiguredthatitmighthavebeenpainfulto

openhismouthforthistypeoffood.

Thembelihle:“StopeatingIwillgetwarm watertoworkonyourface.Itwillhelpyouloosenup

thepain.”Shetoldhim walkingawayfrom them…

Shetookherphonefrom herjersey’spocketandshedialledHappiness’snumber.Shewaitedas

herphonerang.

Happiness:“Hello?”

Thembelihle:“Yebo,unjani?”

Happiness:“Iam fineandhowareyou,mama?”

Thembelihle:“Iam notfineandIam angrywithyou.Howcanyounottellmethatmysonwas

beatenupandhe’sherealonewithnoonetohelphim?”

Happiness:“Ithoughthewasgoingtocallyou.”

Thembelihle:“Hewasgoingtocallmehowbecauseheaskedyoutopassbymyhouseandtell

methathe’saloneandhelpless?”

Happiness:“Iam sorry.”

Thembelihle:“Iunderstandthatyouwouldn’twanttohelphim becauseofhowhe’sbeen

treatingyoubutthatdoesn’tchangethefactthathe’smychild,mysonandIdidn’tdoanything

wrongtoyouHappiness.Iwouldn’thavemindevenifyouweretositinthishousewithout

leavingandtellmethatyouwon’tlookafterhim Iwouldn’thavemindbecausehe’salways

ungratefultowardsyou.He’dshownyouthathe’sactuallyanungratefulpersonbutyouwere

supposedtodoallthataftertellingme.He’smychild.”



Happiness:“Iam sorry,mama,Ishouldn’thavedonewhatIdid.Iwassupposedtotellyou.

Please,forgiveme.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,andIdon’tlikethisgoingupanddownyouaredoingnowbecauseyouare

eightmonthspregnantnow.Youshouldbehomeresting.”

Happiness:“Iwillrestafterthis.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,lookafteryourself.”

Happiness:“Thankyou,Iwilldo.”

Thembelihlehungupthecallanddidwhatshe’dcametothebathroom todo…

----

Shestoppedhercarbeforeherhouseandshesighed,shestampedherforeheadonthe

steeringandclosedhereyes.Shewastiredafterthelongdrivefrom CapeTowntoherhouse.It

wasthebeginningofAprilandshewasbackhomefortheEasterholidays…Sheopenedthe

doorofhercarandsteppedoutofthecarshemarchedtothegate,sheclosedit.Shemarched

backtohercartogetherluggageandshemarchedinsidethehouse.Shecouldhearher

daughterlaughingfrom thekitchensideandshefollowedthesoundofhervoice.Hereyesset

onDalingceboplayingwiththeirdaughterandshewasseatedonthekitchencounter.

Nontobeko:“Sanibona!”shegreetedthem delightedlyandtheydirectedtheirattentiontoher.

Shewasstandingbythekitchenentrancesmilingatherdaughter…Qalokuhlelaughedand

clappedherhands.

Qalokuhle:“Baba,Mama!”Shelookedatherfatherandpointedbackathermother.Sheclapped

herhandsandlookedathermother’sside.

Dalingcebo:“Yes!It’smama!”heexclaimedandliftedQalokuhleoffthecounter.Theywerenot

expectingNontobekohomeandthatwasfrom Dalingcebo’sside.Shedidn’ttellhim thatshe

wascoming.

Nontobeko:“Nkosazana!Sawupona!”Shesmiledandtookherdaughterfrom herhusband.She

lookedathim shortlyandDalingcebokissedherlips.

Qalokuhle:“Shawupona,mama!”shepoutedforherandNontobekolaughed.Shethenkissed

herlips.She’dbeenawayfrom homeforquitesometimeandshemissedherfamily.

Dalingcebo:“It’sgoodtohaveyoubackhome.Wehavemissedyou.”

Nontobeko:“NotlikeIhaveandIcanseeyouarecookinghere.”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,Iam.”



Nontobeko:“Okay,letmegoandwashmyhands.Iwillthenfinishupthecookingwhileyouand

theprincesssitdown.”Sheannouncedkissingherbaby’scheeksandQalokuhlelaughed.

Dalingcebo:“Thatwouldbelovely.Now,letmetakeher.”hetriedtotakeQalokuhlefrom her

armsandsheshookherheadholdingontighttohermother.“Okay,shedoesn’twanttocome

tomenow.”

Nontobeko:“Okay,justletmegowithher.”shesaidandleftwithQalokuhletogettothe

bathroom.Shewasplayingwithherallthewaytothebathroom andasabubblychildthatshe

was,Qalokuhlewasjustlaughing.“Ngizokubekaphansiumamabeseegezaizandla.”(Iwillput

youdownandwashmyhands)sheinformedherbeforeputtingherdown.Qalokuhlestoodnext

tohermother’sleguntilshewasdonewashingherhands.

Qalokuhle:“Cukulafuthi!”(Liftmeupagain)sherequestliftingherhandsupforhermotherto

holdher.Nontobekothenliftedheroffthefloor.Shemarchedbacktothekitchenwithher

wheresheplacedherbackonthecounterandsheproceededwithcookingwhileherhusband

anddaughterentertainedher.Shefeltthepeaceofbeinghomeandtheloveafterthedifficult

monthsshe’dhadatwork.Thecountrywasatwarandthecountryhadbecomeitsownenemy.

Itwaschallengingbutshehadhope…Now,beinghomeshehadpeaceandherhousewasfilled

withloveandwarmth…Herdaughterhadgrownandsheevenprettierwithherdarkskin,chubby

cheeksandherblackafrothatwasn’tplaitedtoday.Shestillresembledhergreat-auntandshe

wasahappychild.Nontobekofeltshewasblessed…

“Areyousleepingalready?Ijustgothome.”Nontobekoremindedherhusbandwhowasalready

layingonthebedwithhiseyesclosed.HewasfacingNontobeko’ssideofthebed.Sheplaced

herhandonhisarm.“AndIwouldliketogetawelcomebackhomefrom myhusband.”She

added.

Dalingcebo:“YouhavebeencomplainingaboutbeingtiredandIam verytiredaswell.”Hesaid

softlylookingatherandhelaidonhisback.Hepulledherclosertohim tolayherinsidehis

arms.“Let’ssleep.”Hesuggested.

Nontobeko:“Haven’tyoubeenmissingme?”

Dalingcebo:“IhaveandIwanttohaveyoutomorrowmorningwhileIam freshandwitha

stamina.”HesaidkissinghercheekandNontobekogiggled.

Nontobeko:“Iloveyou.”

Dalingcebo:“IloveyoutooandIam happythatyouarehome.”headmittedliftingherchinup.

Hegaveheragoodnightkiss…
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Hesenthishandunderneathhernightdressandmettheusual,hernakedskinwithoutany

pantiesonher.Hishandploddeduptoherbreastandhetoucheditsoftness.Helookedather

faceandhesawasmile.

Dalingcebo:“Goodmorning.”

Nontobeko:“Goodmorningandwhatanicewaytowakeup.”

Dalingcebo:“ImademywifeapromiseandIam keepingit.”

Shesmiledandherhandsheldhisarmsliketheyhavelongedtowhenshewasthere,therein

thewilderness.

“AndIloveyouforthat!Youkeepyourpromises…”shetrailedoffandreceivedhislips…He

pausedthekissandlookedintoherhazelbrowngleamingeyes.Hecaressedherfaceasifhe

hadn’tbeencaressinganyotherbeautifulfacebutthisoneandonlythisone.

Nontobekopulledhim byhisneckclosertoherfaceandsheembracedhislipswithhers.They

sharedthekisswhiletheirhandsdiscardedtheirsleepwearfrom theirwarm bodies.Likeshe

hadalwayshave,NontobekotrembledunderDalingcebo’shold,andhishandgraspedherback.

Bothofthem nakedandtheirwarm bodiesrestingagainsteachothertheywerefilledwith

nothingbutpleasure,reciprocalpleasureandDalingcebowasleading.Nontobekocurledher

longlegsonDalingcebo’slegs,andshereceivedhim lookingintohiseyes,shelovedthisman.

Shecouldn’ttradehim foranyotherman.Theyhadapleasingslowmotionuntiltheirsharp

climax…

“What’sbotheringyou?”NontobekoaskedsittingnexttoDalingceboonthecouch.Hewas

quietlywatchingTVandhe’dbeenquietsincemorningaftertheirbreakfast.Nontobeko

wonderedwhatwasbotheringhim untilshefeltthatsheneededtoaskwhatwasbotheringher

husband.

Dalingcebo:“Iam justthinkingaboutwork.”Herepliedandlookedathershortly,theirdaughter

wastakingherdaynap.

Nontobeko:“No,it’snotworkandIthinkIknowwhat’sbotheringyou.”

Dalingcebo:“Whatisit?”



Nontobeko:“It’saboutanotherbaby,right?Iknowthelasttimewewerestillarguingabout

anotherbabyandIhavebeenthinking,Qalokuhlewillturn3yearsoldthisyear.Andmaybe

whensheturns5yearsoldwecanhaveanotherbaby.”

Dalingcebo:“Doesthatmeanyou’llcomebackhomeforgood?”

Nontobeko:“No,atsomepointIwillhavetogobacktowork.”

Dalingcebo:“You’llgobacktoworkandwhowillraisethebaby,Nontobeko?”

Nontobeko:“There’syourmother.”

Dalingcebo:“Mymother?So,you’llgivebirthtochildrenformymothertoraise?Isthatwhatyou

aretryingtotellme?”

Nontobeko:“Oh!Now,Igetthis.YouwantedthischildsothatIcanstopworkingwhydidn’tyou

tellmethatthantotryandmanipulateme?”

Dalingcebo:“Ihavetriedtomanipulateyouinwhatway?Iwasn’tsupposedtorequestanother

childfrom you,Nontobeko?”

Nontobeko:“No!Youweren’tsupposedtodothatbecauseyouknowthatyouwouldwantmeto

stayathomeandbeagoodfornothinghousewifewhileyouworkdoingwhatyouenjoy.”

Dalingcebodidn’tsayanythingfurtherbuthekeptquiet.Hecouldn’thaveanotherchildforhis

mothertoraiseonceagain.Qalokuhlewasonlysevenmonthswhenhismothertookherand

she’dbeenraisingher.Now,hiswifewasthinkingofgivingbirthtoanotherchildandgiveitto

hismotheronceagain?Hewasn’tgoingtoletthathappen!

Nontobeko:“Andnow,youarequiet.”

Dalingcebo:“Ifyouwon’traisethechildlet’snothavethatbabyNontobeko.Mymotherwillnot

raiseallourchildrenIdon’tthinkthat’sthereasonwegotmarried.”

Nontobeko:“Oh!Tellmewhattodothen?Ishouldgotothemilitarywiththebaby?Isthatwhat

youaretryingtotellme?”

Dalingcebo:“Youcancomebackhomeandfindanotherjob,likebeingapoliceofficer.That’sa

jobclosesttotheoneyouaredoing.”

Nontobeko:“What!Icanneverworkwiththoselazypeople.”

Dalingcebo:“Iwillgoforsomefreshair.”Hestoodupfrom thecouchandleftthehouse.He

didn’twanttostayinthehouseandarguebecausehewasgoingtobefightingalosingbattle.

Shewantedtoproceedwithworking?Fine!Heexclaimedandsteppedinsidethecar.Hestarted

thecaranddroveoutofhispremisesforadrive…



-----

Allshewasthinkingaboutnow,washerbed.Shewantedtosleepshewantedtorestaftera

longtraveldayfrom EasternCapetoDurbanandshehadtodrivefrom Durbantoherhouse…

Sheleftherbaginthecarbecauseshewastoolazytotakeit.She’dhadawonderfultimewith

Lonwaboandlikealways,shehadwishesthatshewouldjuststayoverthereforever.Butnow,

evenifshewashungrierforitshecouldn’tdothatbecauseshewasgoingtohavechildrensoon

andherchildrenweregoingtoneedtheirfamilycustoms.Shecouldn’trunfornowbutoneday,

oneday,shewasgoingtorunandneverlookback…Butjusttobesafeandtorememberher

strategy,shehadmanagedtogetLonwabo’shairfrom therootandgothissaliva.Shedidn’t

wanttomakeanymistakewiththeDNAandso,shegotthem bothasshecouldn’tgethisblood.

ShehadherplansallupinthesleeveandshewasgoingtogivebirthinJohannesburg,the

Doctorwhowasgoingtotakehercasehadbeeninformedabouteverythingandhe’dbeen

paid…

Happiness:“Sawubona.”Shegreetedthenursewhowasinsidethekitchen,shesawshewasa

nursebytheuniform shewaswearing.Shecouldn’tunderstandthisclearly,Mnothohadhireda

nurse?Why?Becausehehadawifeclosertohim shedidn’tevenwanttothinkabouttheonein

Durbanbecauseshe’djustgivenbirthbutElena?

Nurse:“Sawubona,nkosazana,howareyou?”

Happiness:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”

Nurse:“Iam fineandIwasjustmakinglunchfortheprince.”

Happiness:“Oh!Youarelookingafterhim?”

Nurse:“Yes.”

Happiness:“Andhow’she?”sheaskedtakingoutaboxofmilkinsidethefridgeandshelooked

foraglasswhilethenurseinformedherofMnotho’sprogress.Shelookedather.

Nurse:“TheprinceisgettingbetterandhecanspeakfreelynowandIthinkitwouldbebestif

yougoseehim.Ithinkyouhavebeenawayfrom homeforalongtime.”

Happiness:“Yes,youareright.”Shesaidwithanodandsheturnedtomakeherwaytoher

bedroom.Sheplacedherhandonhertummyandclosedhereyesashersinglebabykicked

fasterinawaythatshehated.“Ihateitwhenyoukicklikethatnkawu!Stopit!”sheexclaimed

andlaughedthatshewasactuallycallingherbabyamonkey.

Happiness:“Iam justkiddingbutyou’remybeautifulbaby.”Sherephrasedherwordsand

openedthedoortothebedroom.Mnothowasseatedonthebedwithabookonhishands.

Happinesslookedathim ashewasraisinghisfacetolookather.Hisfacewasnolonger

swollenasshelefthim andhiseyewasbackonitsnormalstate.Shelookedbettershe



admitted.

Happiness:“Sawubona.”

Mnotho:“Yebo.”

Shedidn’texpectthathewouldgreetherback.Shemarchedtothewardrobewithoutasking

anythingfurther.Shewantedtoshowerandsleep,shewasn’tgoingtosleepinthisroom where

hewasbusyreading.No,wherehewasseated.Howwasshegoingtosleeppeacefully?

Mnotho:“Youdidn’tcomebackwithyourluggage?”

Happiness:“It’sinsidemycarIwilltakeitlater.”Sherepliedandmovedawayfrom thewardrobe

withhergownonherhand.

Mnotho:“Youdon’tevenaskhowIam now.”

Happiness:“Younursetoldme.”shecommentedandopenedthedoor,shemarchedtothe

bathroom rememberingthatherphonewasalsoinsidehercar.Shehadn’tinformedLonwabo

thatshearrivedsafelyinherhellpit.Shemadeamentalnotethatshewasgoingtodoitbefore

takinghernap…

“Whatareyoudoingnow?”LonwaboaskedHappinessonthephone.

Happiness:“Iam gettingonthebedintheguestroom andIwillsleepIdidn’twanttosleep

withouttellingyouthatIarrivedsafely.”

Lonwabo:“YoumustbeverytiredandItoldyouthatwemustn’tattendthepartylastnightbut

youforcedmetoit.”

Happiness:“Ijustwantedtohavealotoffunandmorefood.”Sheyawned.

Lonwabo:“Morefood!AreyoutryingtotellmethatIdon’tgiveyouenoughfood,sthandwa

sami?”

Happinessgiggled.“No,that’snotwhatIam sayingbutyouknowhowitistohavefoodfrom an

event.”Shecommented.

Lonwabo:“Oh!Ifyouputitthatway,IwilltryandconvincemyselfthatIunderstand.NotthatI

understand.”

Happinesslaughed.“Babe,beforeyoubeginwithyourlongchats.Canyouallowmetosleep?”

sheaskedsoftlyandsheyawned.

Lonwabo:“Okay!Butcallme!”

Happiness:“Yes!IknowhowmuchyoubecomeababywhenIleaveyou.”



LonwabolaughedandallowedHappinesstohungupthecall…Shehungupthecallandshe

closedhereyes.Shesighedatthat,rest!

“Hawu,where’syournurse?”HappinessaskedlookingaroundthekitchenwhereMnothowas

standingbehindthestovedishingfoodforhimself.Hewasusingonecrutchtoassisthim with

movingaround.

Mnotho:“Itoldhertoleave.Icookedalightmealandwecaneat.”Hesaidandlookedbackat

hershortly.Heknewshewascapableoflookingafterhim andhewantedhertolookafterhim

notthenurse.

Happiness:“Hhaybo!Whydidyoudothat?”

Mnotho:“Youareherenowandso,Itoldhertoleave.”

Happinesschuckled.“AndyouthinkIwilldowhatshewasdoingforyou?”sheaskedlookingat

hismoves.Whatwasheplayingat?ShewonderedasMnothowassuddenlyspeakingtoher

andevencooking.

Mnotho:“Youaremywifeandit’syourdutytodothat.”

Shelaughed.“Youknowwhat!YouarethetruestmeaningofatypicalZulutraditionalmanand

maybetherestarebetterthanyou.Idon’tevenknowwhattosayyouare!YouthinkIwillhelp

youafteryouhavetreatedmeandmyunbornbabyliketrash?”sheasked.

Mnotho:“Don’tevenspeaktomeaboutthatbabybecausewebothknowthatyouhave

deceivedme!Youliedtomeandtold‘youareonbirthcontrol’Butno,youwerenotonbirth

controlyouwerefoolingme!Now,IhaveachildthatIdon’twantwithawomanIdon’twant!

Youthoughtyoucanbribemylovewithachild?Itwon’tworklikethatonme.”

Happinessclappedherhandsonce.“Okay!Now,thatyouhavesaiditout.Whydoyouthinkthis

womanwilllookafteryou,then?”sheasked.

Mnotho:“Youaremywife!”

Happiness:“No,Iam yourroommateandyourwifeistheonewholovesyouandyoulovethem

back,right?”

Mnotho:“Butyoualsolovemeaswell,right?OrmaybeyouthinkthatIcan’tseethatyou

actuallyloveme?Icanseeitclearly.Ihaveseenitinthoseeyesofyoursandactionsalong

timeagoandthat’swhyyouwerehurtthatIwasmarryingElenaandDaniellebutyoupretended

asifyoudidn’tcare.”

Happinesslookedathim withnofacialreactionbutitactuallymadesensenow.Mnothohad

beentreatingherliketrashandexpectingthatshewoulddoeverythingforhim becauseshe

lovedhim?Thatwashelpfultoherbecausesheknewnowthathewasbeingadogandtaking



advantageofher.Andnow,shewasactuallygratefulthatallthatstupidloveshehadforhim

hadturnedintoashes.He,ontheotherhandhedidn’tknowthathestillthoughtshelovedhim?

Shame!Shecouldn’timaginehowshewasgoingtoliveifshewasstillinlovewithhim,ifshe

stilllovedhim.Maybeshewouldhavelongcommittedsuicide,havingamanyoulovekillingyou

slowlywiththetreatmentthatMnothohadbeengivingherandhe’dbeengivingheronpurpose

becausehecouldseethatshelovedhim.Stupid,fool!

Happiness:“Okay,nicerevelations.”Shecommentedandsentherhandsonhergown’spocket.

ShecamebackwithherphoneandshelookedatMnothoashelimpedfrom thestovetothe

diningtablewithtwoplates.

Mnotho:“Here’sthefood.”

Happiness:“Idon’teatchicken.Itmakesmenausea.”Sherepliedandplacedherphoneonher

earasitwasdiallingElena’snumber.

Elena:“Happiness,hello?”

Happiness:“Hello,Iam homenow,backfrom mytripandIwasquitesurprisedtofindourdear

husbandhavinganursetolookafterhim.Whereareyou?”

Mnotho:“HHAYBO!”HappinessgaveMnothoherback.

Elena:“Iam inmyhouse.”

Happiness:“Oh,youareinyourhouseandyouhaveawomanlookingafteryourhusband.Isn’t

thatyourduty?”

Elena:“IwasbusywithGift.He’ssick.”

Happiness:“Oh!Please!Cuttheexcuses!Hehadfoodpoisoninganditwasattendedtointhe

hospital.That’snotanexcuseyoucangiveout.YouareMnotho’swife,right?Iam eightmonths

pregnantandheavilypregnant!Ican’tlookafterhim.Youbettergethereandcometakehim.

Yousaidyou’lllovehim insicknessandinhealthwhenyousaidyourvows.Andnow,it’stimeto

livethem darling.ThisisnotAmerica,whenyourhusbandissickyounursehim untilhe’sfine

andyouwilldothingsaswedothem here!Wecan’tallsleepwithhim andwhenhe’ssickIwill

betheonlyoneexpectedtolookafterhim asyouhavethejoystoridehispenisnowhavethe

samejoystolookafterhim.Iexpectyouheretotakehim toyourhouse.”

Elena:“Iwilldothat.”

Happiness:“Good!”Sheclickedhertonguebeforehangingupherphoneandsheturned,she

turnedtoMnothowhowaslookingather.

Mnotho:“Wherewastheneedforyoutocallher?”

Happiness:“Shewantedtheman,right?Now,shemustlookafterhim.Anddon’tyouever



misinterprettoleranceaslove,PrinceMnotho.Iam notyourdoormat!”shesaidboldlyand

confidently.Shewasn’tgoingtolethim walkoverherandespeciallynotnowashe’dshowed

herthathe’dbeenmistreatingherbecausehecouldseethatshelovedhim…Well,thatlovewas

gone!

Sheturnedtothecupboardwhereshelefthercarkeys.Shegrabbedthekeysandwalked

forwardtothekitchenexit.Mnotholookedatherassheleft…Shewalkedbackinthehouse

withherbagsthatshe’dleftinthecar…

“Iam hereandIwilltakehismedication.”ElenasaidtoHappinesswhowasseatedonthe

loungewatchingTValone.

ShelookedatElena.“He’sinthebedroom andwhere’sthebaby?”Sheasked.

Elena:“She’ssleepinginmycar.Ididn’tmeantoleavealltheworkonyourshouldersbutIwas

squashedup.Iam sorryandit’snotthatIdon’tknowthatIhavetolookafterhim aswellIdo

butIthoughtIshouldfocusonourson.”

Happiness:“It’sokay.”

Elenasmiledshortlyandshemarchedtothebedroom sideofthehousetogetMnotho.She’d

beencallinghim nowandagainbutshenevermadetimetocomeandseehim becauseshe

wasstillangrywithhim.ButafterHappiness’scallshecouldn’tjuststayinthehouse…

Elena:“Iam here.”

Mnotho:“Youreallycame?”

Elena:“Yes,Iwilltakeoverfrom here.”

Mnotho:“Ifshedidn’tcallyou,youwerereallynotgoingtocome?”

Elena:“IhaveachildthatneedsmyattentionandthatallIwasthinkingabout.Ihadtobe

carefulrightwiththefoodIgivehim andeverything,thatwayIwasn’tgoingtobeinaposition

whereIhavetoaccuseyourwifeofanything.AndbeshoutedatlikeIam dog.”

Mnotho:“Oh,youarestillupsetoverthat?”

Elena:“Let’sgo,please.”

Mnotho:“Howwillyoulookaftermewhileyouareangrywithme?”heaskedtalkingthecrutch

from herhand.Hestoodonhisfeetandhefollowedheroutofthebedroom asshewaswalking

awaywithoutansweringhim…



THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE23

“Butit’sunfairthatIcouldn’tevenvisityouwhileyouweresick.”DaniellecomplainedtoMnotho

onthephone…Hewasseatedinsidehiscarthathe’djustparkedbeforeElena’shouse.Hewas

betternowandhe’dgonebacktowork.SiphosamihadbegunwithdaycareasElenahadbegun

withherjob.TheEasterholidayswereoveranditwasalmostendofAprilnow.

Mnotho:“Don’tcomplainaboutthatbecauseyouaresupposedtobelookingafterourbabyover

thereanddon’tworryabouttheoldman.”

Danielle:“No,youarenotanoldmanbutyouaremyhandsomeman.Butyoulookgoodagain

now?Youarenotugly?”

Mnotholaughed.“Oh,Iwasugly?”heaskedandleanedbackonhischair.

Danielle:“Youdidn’tlooktoogood,ha!Phela,Idon’tdateuglyman.Youaremychocolatedeep

sauce.”

Mnotholaughed.“No,stopsayingthosetypeofthings,babe.How’smylittleprincess?Iwantto

comethatsideandseeher.”Heasked.

Danielle:“ShecriesalotatnightandIhavetostayupwatchingoverher.Sometimesmom

helpsmebutmyroom isdownstairsshedoesn’talwayshearherwhenshecries.”

Mnotho:“Iam sorrythatIam nottheretohelpyou.”

Daniellechuckled.“Whatwouldyouhavedone?”Sheasked.

Mnotho:“Hhaybo!Iam afatherandIhavelivedwithmysonwithhisnannyandsometimeshe

wouldn’tsleepatnight.Iwouldhavetotakehim andstayupwithhim.Iam aresponsible

father.”

Danielle:“Oh!Nontandoissoluckytohaveyouasherfather.”

Mnotho:“Hermother,chosewisely.”Hecommentedandtheylaughed.

Danielle:“Canyouhearthatnow?”

Mnotho:“Yes,she’scryingIcanhearthatprettywellandyoumustgiveherattentionIwillspeak

toyoutomorrow.”

Danielle:“Tomorrow?Whytomorrow?”



Mnotho:“IwillhaveSiphosamionmyback.”

Danielle:“Oh!IunderstandIwillgo.”Shesaidandhungupthecall,Mnotholookedathisphone

andshookhishead.Hedidn’tknowwhathewasgoingtodotogetElenaandDanielletoget

alongbecausetheyclearlyhatedeachother.Hesteppedoutofthecarwithhisbagsand

marchedtothefrontdoor…

“Iam allwellnowandhowaboutwedosomethingthatwillbothexciteus?”Mnothosaidto

Elenawhowaslayingunderneaththecovers…TheyhavehaddinnerandputSiphosamitobed,

eversincehe’dbegundaycarehealwayswenttobedearly.Hewouldbetiredfrom theplaying

andrunningaroundwithotherchildrenatthedaycare.Hewouldhavehisearlybath,andbe

forcedtoeatfoodbecausehewouldbesleepyafterhisbath.Butasamother,Elenawashappy

thatnow,hersonwasdoingwhatotherchildrendid,playingtogether.Shehadajobnowand

herlifewasquitegoodnowbecauseshewasaworkingmom notasimplehousewife.

Elena:“No,todaywasalongdayandIam notinthemoodforsex.”

Mnotho:“Okay,situpstraight.”Hesaid,sittingupstraightandhetappedonElena’sbutts.She

lookedathim andshesatupstraight.

Elena:“Whatisit?”

Mnotho:“WhatdidIdowrong?”

Elena:“Whatdidyoudowrong?Whyareyouaskingmethatquestion?”

Mnotho:“Iam sorrythatIsaidwhatIsaidaboutDaniellebecauseIknowthatifIdidn’tsaythat

youwouldn’tbelikethisandwewouldhavespentourtimeasweusuallydonotlikethis.”

Elena:“IjustsaidIam innomoodforsexIdidn’tsayIhaveanythingagainstyou.Idon’tgetwhy

youhavetotalkaboutthatnow.”

Mnotho:“YouaremywifeElenaandIknowyou.WhatdidIdowrong?”

Elena:“Youdidnothingwrongandnow,canwesleep?”

Mnotho:“Wearenotsleepinguntilyoutellmewhat’swrong!”

Elena:“Idon’twanttosleepwithyoutonightthat’swhat’swrongandjustbecauseIdon’twant

todothatitdoesn’tmeanIam angry.Andwhenareyougoingtoyourfirstwife’shouse?Oryour

thirdwife?”Sheraisedhervoiceandlookedathim,she’dliedtohim andmadeSiphosamian

excusebutsheplainlydidn’twanttonurseMnotho.Shewasangrythattherewasthisthirdwife

andshewasangrythatthisthirdwifewaslovedthemost.Mnothohadburstonherandthat

stillbotheredher.Now,shewishedhecouldjustgoandspendtimewithHappinessbecause

thatwasgoingtogivehertimetobewithDalingcebo.AtleastwithDalingcebotheywerenot

foolingeachother,theyknewthatwhatbroughtthem togetherwasjustphysicalpleasureand



nothingmore.Mnothoontheotherhand,helovedDaniellemoreandshewasfrustratedbythe

factthatDaniellehadtoldherthatshewaslovedfirst.Shedidn’tknowifshewasbeing

insecurefornoreasonorwhatbutshecouldfeelthatshewasinsecure.

Mnotho:“Huh?Whydoesitseem likeyouhaven’tacceptedthismarriagebutnow,weare

alreadymarried?What’swrongwithyou?”

Elena:“YoulovedyourDaniellefirstright?AndIdon’tdeservetalkingtoherifIfeelIneedtotalk

toherbutHappinesscalledmetoscoldmefornotlookingafteryou.Didyoustopherfrom

callingmeandforcedhertobetheonetolookafteryou?No,youdidn’tstopher.”

Mnotho:“ThisisaboutDanielle.Whydoyouhateher?”

Elena:“Iwillgosleepintheguestroom.”ShesaidtryingtogetupbutMnothoheldherwristand

shewasforcedtogetbackdown.Elenalookedathim.“Letmego,Iwanttorestbecauseyou

arenotlettingmerestbutyouarerathernaggingmewithyourtalks.AndIam startingto

questionyourloveformebecauseitseemsasifyouplayfairwiththeothertwonotme.”she

complainedfurtherlookingathim.

Mnotho:“Happinesstookanindividualdecisiontocallyouandthatwasn’tinfluencedbymeand

youcan’ttellmethatjustbecauseIlovedDaniellefirstandthatmeansIdon’tloveyou.”

Elena:“Butshehadthenervetosayittome!”

Mnotho:“What!Oh,soyoudidcallherevenafterItoldyouthatyoumustn’tcallher.Youdidit?

Whydidyoucallher,huh?Wherewastheneedforyoutocallher,Elena?”Elenalookedathim

andshedidn’tanswerhim butshefelttheregret.Shewasn’tsupposedtomarryMnotho.

“Answerme!”heshouted.

Elena:“Idon’thavetimeforthis.It’sclearthatIam asecondchoicetoyouandIwonderifshe

wastheoneaccusingme,wouldyouhavereactedlikethisonmybehalf.”shesaidandgotoff

from thebedafteryankingherhandoffMnotho’shold.Helookedatherassheleftthebedroom

andheclickedhistongue…Helaidhisheadbackonthepillowandhetriedtothink.Hedidn’t

knowwherehewasgoingtogetanadviceonhowtomakehiswivesgetalong.Hedidn’twant

tousemuthionthem justforthem togetalongbutheneededthem togetalongnaturally.He

knewthatsomemenusedmuthiinapolygamousmarriagefortheirwivestogetalongandnot

killeachotherbuthehadhopethatmaybeifhecancallthethreeofthem togetherandthey

wouldtalk,thingswouldbebetter.AndmaybetheywouldneedtodrivetoDurbanbecause

Daniellewasthereandshecouldn’tleavethebabytocomeKwaNongomaforthatmeeting.He

neededtospeaktoHappinessaboutthisfirst...Hedidn’tevenknowwhyElenasuddenlyfeltas

ifhedidn’tloveherbecausehelovedherandsheeventhoughtthathelovedhertheleastthan

thetwobutitwasactuallyHappinessthathedidn’tevenlove…Hewassupposedtobuyhera

giftandthatwayElenawasgoingtoforgivehim.Heconcludedlastly…

-------



“Iam onmywayout,babaandyes,heagreedtoit.”Happinessrepliedtoherfather’squestion

onthephone.Shehadhersmallerluggageonherlefthandandherhandbagonhershoulder.

Shewasonherwayoutofthehouse.Mthimkhuluhadtoldhertorequestpermissionfrom

MnothotovisithomeforafewdaysafterEasterholidayswhenshewasn’tbusy.Happiness

promisedherfatherthatshewasgoingtoaskhim butshedidn’taskhim insteadsheasked

permissionfrom hermotherin-law.AndThembelihleallowedthatshecouldgobutcomeback

beforeherduedate...Shesawthisopportunityasagoodopportunitybecausenow,shewas

goingtocomebackshewasgoingtostayoverheruntilherduedate.

Mthimkhulu:“Okay,drivesafeontheroaddon’tdrivefastbecauseIwantyouandmygrandchild

toarrivehomesafely.”

Happinessgiggledandplacedherbagsonthecouch.“Iwilldothat,Mthimkhulu.”Shesaidand

theyhungupthecall.Happinessthenmarchedtothekitchenprettyfastbecausesheneededa

sealedboxofmilkfrom thefridgeandastraw.Shelookedforthestrawwiththemilkonher

handbutshedidn’tfindthestraw.Shethenoptedtotaketheglassandshemarchedbackto

theloungeonlytofindMnothoontheloungestandingonhistwofeetlookingatherbags…He

turnedtolookatherandsherecognisedthathewasmuchbetternow.She’dlastsawhim on

theEasterMondayfeastthatwasheldathismother’spalace.Hewasgettingbacktohimself

now…

Mnotho:“Youaregoingsomewhere?”

Happiness:“Yes,myfatheraskedmetocomehomeforafewdays.”

Mnotho:“Hee!Heaskedyoutocomehome?Whydidheactuallymarryyoutomeifyou’llbe

goingupanddownvisitinghim?”

Happiness:“Hawu,whenIam goingit’sbecauseofmybusinessnotbecauseIam visitingmy

father.”

Mnotho:“Business?Isitreallybusinessoryouarehavinganaffair?”

Happinesslaughedsarcasticallyandshookherhead.“Affair?Who’llactuallywanttosleepwith

theprince’swifeandletaloneapregnantwoman?Huh?”sheaskedwithoutanypanicbecause

sheknewshewasn’thavinganaffairbutshewasseeingamansheloved.Maybeitwouldhave

beenconsideredanaffairifshewasseeingLonwabowhilemarriedtoherrealhusband.Evenif

itwasn’tarealhusband,amanwhoacknowledgesheraswoman,ahumanbeingwhodeserves

respectandcare.Butthisone!Shewasn’tcheatingonthisone,howwasisitanaffairbecause

Mnothowasjustherroommate?Shebattledwithinherself.

Mnotho:“HowshouldIknow?”

Happiness:“ItoldyourmotherthatIam leavingandshegavemepermissiontogo.Iwillleave

then.”



Mnotho:“Iwantedtotalktoyouandso,beforeyoucanleave.Canyousitdown?”herequested

andHappinesssatdown.“Iaskthatyoucomebackearlyfrom Johannesburg.Iwantustogoto

DurbanalongwithElena.”

Happiness:“Durban?What’shappeninginDurban?”

Mnotho:“Daniellejusthadababyandashersisterwivesyouhaven’tevengonetoseeherchild.

Iam amanandIhavetoremindyouofthethingsyouneedtodo?Wemaybeafakemarried

couplebutnottothepublicandIhaveprotectedyoueventomyotherwives.Theydon’tknow

thatyouarenotmyrealwifebecauseoflove.Ihavekeptmypromisetoyourfatheranddidn’t

tellanyoneaboutourmarriagebeingfake.”

Happiness:“Now,that’saliebecauseyourtwinbrothercalledmeaskingmeaboutyour

whereaboutsandheaccusedmethatifIhadsomethingwithyourdisappearance…Hewouldn’t

havesaidthatthreattomeifyoudidn’ttellhim aboutourfakemarriage.Don’tfoolmeIam not

akid.IwillgotothatDurbanwithyouandyourwife.”Shesaidandstoodupfrom thecouch.

Mnotho:“Youthinkit’scutewhenyouarecheeky,neh?”helookedatherasshewastakingher

bags.Happinessdidn’tanswerbutsheleftthehouseandMnotholookedatheruntilshe’d

disappearedfrom hissight.Heclickedhistongue.Thisbusinesswasmakingherlikethisand

maybethat’swhyshewasjustanilliteratewoman,herancestorssawthatiftheycanevengive

hertheeducationbrainsshewouldbeanarrogant,disrespectfulbitch!Withjustasmall

clothingshopinanotsofancytownshehadastinkyattitude.Heclickedhistonguelastashe

figuredthereasonbehindHappiness’sattitude.Buthegotitallwrong…She,shewasgetting

motivationfrom somewhereelse…

------

“ButIam tiredofsittingonthebedandRandallhasnewfriendsnow.”Nandiphacomplainedto

Ngceboonthephone…Ngcebohadtocomebackhomeon3rdofMaybecauseGobelahad

calledhim home.Hehadn’tbeentohim fortraditionalpracticesforawhileandhetoldhim to

cometohim.Hedrovedownonthe2ndofMayatnightleavingNandiphaandRandallinsidehis

house.Theircousinhadgonehome…

Ngcebo:“WhatshouldIdo?”heaskedsteppinginsidehismother’shouse.Today,hewas

drivingbacktoJohannesburgbecausehewasdonewitheverythingthathe’dcomehometodo.

Nandipha:“Youshouldcomebackhome,Ngcebo.”

Ngcebo:“IwillcomebackbutevenifIcancomebackIwillbeworking,Nandipha.Itoldyouthat

Iwillhavegigstwonightsinarow.”

Nandiphagiggled.“Yourratsarekickingsoactivelyinhere.Canyoutellthem tostopbothering

meandtheyshouldstopmakingmybellylopsided?”Sherequestedwithanunendinggiggled.



Ngcebochuckled.“Okay,putthephoneonyourbellyanddon’tputitonloudspeakerbecauseI

won’tbespeakingwithyou.”Hesaidandsatdownonthecouchcomfortably.Therewasnoone

insidethelounge.

Nandipha:“Okay!...Speak!”

Ngcebo:“Hello,mybabies,Iknowthatyouhaven’tbeenwakinguptoyourfather’svoiceand

youhaveonlybeenhearingitthroughthephonebutIam cominghome.So,Iam requestingthat

youdon’tbotheryourmotherwithkickingherbecauseshewon’tstopcallingyourats.And

betweenyouandI,weknowthatyouarenotratsbutyou’reZuluroyalty,mychildren.Butmaybe

youcankickalotwhenyourfatheristherebecauseIwanttoseethelookonyourmother’sface.

Okay?Deal!”hefinishedtalkingandNandiphawaslaughingallthewayuntilhewasdonetalking.

Nandipha:“Youaredone?Whew!”

Ngcebo:“Iam notyourcomedianyouknow?”

Nandipha:“Ah!LeavemealonebabydaddyandIdidn’thearyoutellthem tostopmakingmy

bellylopsideditmakesitheavierandIfallnowandagain.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Iwilltellthem whenIgetthereandyoumuststicktousingthewheelchair

youwon’tfall.”Helectured.

Nandipha:“Ican’tuseitforgoingtothebathroom.”

“Canyoufinishnow!”ThembelihlesaidclappingherhandsandNgcebojumpedhisfeetup,he

openedhiseyesandlookedathismotherwhom hedidn’trealisethatshewasinsidetheroom.

Ngcebo:“Okay,babe,wewillseeeachotherinhours,okay?”

Nandipha:“Okay,Ngikuthandaisdudlasento.”

Hechuckled.“Ngikhuthandakakhulunami,kabanzingenjezihlabathizolwandle.”Hesaidwitha

smileonhisfaceandheheardagigglefrom Nandiphabeforeshehungupthecall…

Ngcebo:“Mama.”

Thembelihle:“Ithoughtyouwerenevergoingtofinish.”

Ngcebo:“EvenifIwantedtofinishIcouldn’tfinishwithoutbeingtoldtospeaktothebabies

becausetheyneededtojumpatthesoundofmyvoice.”

Shesmiled.“That’sabeautifulthingandQalokuhleandI,aregoingtoJohannesburg.”She

announced.

Ngcebo:“Okay,what’shappeningthere?YouaregoingtoNhlakanipho?”

Thembelihle:“No,yourfatherwon’tbehomeforaweekandwewillvisityouinyourhouseI



wantNandipha.Shemustbeinthehousebecausemymainaim istovisitheractually.”

Ngcebo:“WHAT!”

Thembelihle:“What’swrong?”

Ngcebo:“Doesdadknowsthatyouarevisiting,Nandipha?”

Thembelihle:“No,hedoesn’tknowbutheknowsthatIam goingtoJohannesburg.Now,getup

andgotakeourbagsIwillgotakeQalokuhle.Wewilldrivewithyouandmycarwillfollow

behind.”Shesaidgettingupfrom herchairandNgceboslowlygotoffthecouch…Hedidn’t

knowhowhewasgoingtomanagethis.HismotherwasvisitingNandipha?Whatwashe

supposedtodonow?Tellhismotherwhatwashappening?OrtellNandiphathathismother

wascomingover?Hismotherdidn’tknowhowNandiphafeltaboutherandnow,shewasgoing

totheirhouse?

“Yoh!”Heexclaimedandpunchedtheairbeforetakinghismothersuitcasealongwithher

handbag…
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“Iwilljusttellmom thatyouhavefriendsthatyouknowshewon’tlike.”Nandiphathreatened

Randallandlookedathim shortly…ShewasseatedonthefrontseatofNgcebo’sJeepand

Randallwasdrivingthecar.NgcebohadstoppedusingthecarandittransportedNandipha

wherevershewantedtogowithherbrotherdrivingitmostly.Evenwhenshewasn’tatNgcebo’s

housethecarwouldbeathermother’shouse.Hedidn’twanthertousepublictransport

becauseitwasnolongersuitableforher.She’dgainedweightby50poundonhernormalbody

weightandshedidn’tcomplainaboutitbecauseshe’dexpectedthatshewasgoingtogain

weightinawaythatshedidn’tlike.Shecomplainedabouteverythingelsethatcamewith

pregnancybutnotherweight.Sometimesshewouldenjoyherpregnancyandsometimesshe

wouldhateitandthedrugsthatshewastakingtoprolongthepregnancywerethereasonwhy

shewouldhateherpregnancyattimes.Thesideeffectshadnomercyonherandshewouldcry,

shuteveryoneoutespeciallyNgcebo.He’dsufferedthemostwitheverythingthatcamewithher

pregnancyhormonesbutmostlyhe’dtakenitlikeamaneventhoughattimehewouldbluntly

tellherwhenshewasannoyingandactingchildish…TheyhavealongjourneywithNgceboand

thesecondpersonwho’dsufferedwasherbrotherandalwayswhenNandiphawasbeingtoo



muchforhim hewouldcallNgcebotocomeandtakeher.Shewouldthenleavethem atpeace

withMbali…

Randall:“No,youcan’tdothatbecauseit’snotlikeIwenttothepartywithoutyourknowledge

andIwasn’tattendingthefollowingday.”

Nandipha:“Butyoucamebackdrunkandthatmeansmamamustknow.”

Randall:“Iam 18yearsnow,sis!”

Nandipha:“That’snoexcuseIwilltellher.”

Randall:“Aha!Idon’tgiveafuckthen!Fuck!”

Nandipha:“He!He!Youareinsultingme?Iwon’theraboutyourfriendsbutIwillherthatyou

insultedme.”

Randall:“Ididn’tinsultyou!Iam sorrybutdon’ttellherthatandifyoutellherIwillalsotellher

thatyouwenttothatpartyinSowetowithouttellingPrinceandyou’llseeshe’llgoallcrazyon

you.”

Nandipha:“Itoldheraboutthat!”shelied.

Randall:“Lies!Iwilljusthavetotellher.”

Nandipha:“Okay!Fine!Fine!Iwon’ttellheranything,littleboy!”sheexclaimedandclickedher

tongue.SheknewthatsheneededtotelltheirmotherallaboutthemischiefsRandallhadbeen

doing.Hermotherhadpromisedherthatshewasgoingtocomebackwhenshewasgiving

birthandshewasgoingtobewithherforawhilebeforeleaving…

Randall:“Thankyou!Iloveyou,sis!”

Nandipha:“Mxm!AnddrivefastIwanttosleepIam tired.”Sheencouragedlookingathim

shortly,theywereontheroadcomingfrom themall.Randallhadgoneinsidethemalltobuy

pizzafordinnerandNandiphastayedinsidethecarwaitingforhim.Shedidn’twanttogoinside

themall…

Randall:“Youwon’teat?”

Nandipha:“IwilleatandyouknowthatIwilleatbutyouaredrivingslow.”

Randall:“Iwastoldnottodrivefastwithyouoryoudidn’thearthelecturefrom Faith,lastnight,

Lauren?”hesaidandlookedathertocheckherexpressionandhelaughed.

Nandipha:“IhatethatnameIam notLauren!Andthere’snothingfunny!”

Randall:“Iam sorry,sisbutIwon’tdrivefast.”



Nandipha:“Onlyifmencanlistentous,theworldwouldbeabestplacetolivein.Wewouldbe

happy.”

Randalllaughed.“ButIlistentoyou.”Hesaidandlookedathershortly,Nandiphadidn’t

comment.“So,sis,asyouarenotwelcomeinyourmotherin-law’shousewhatwillhappenwhen

theyhavetoperform ritualsforthechildren?”helookedatherandNandiphalookedback.

Nandipha:“Idon’tknowaboutthatbutIam worriedthatmyrelationshipwithhim willputhim in

anawkwardposition.He’llalwayshavetochoosebetweenmeandhisfamilyandIdon’twant

that.Idon’tknowwhatIcandotopreventallthatfrom happening.”

Randall:“Don’tfeelguiltyaboutanythingsisbecauseyouchoseeachotherandhechosetobe

withyoueventhoughheknowshow’syourstateofrelationshipwithhisfamily.”

Nandipha:“YouarerightIwilltrynotto…Wait,stopthecarIthinkIknowthatlady.”Shesaid

pointingHappinesswhowasstandingnexttohercarwithherphoneonherearanditlooked

likeshewasshouting.

Randall:“Wheredoyouknowher?”

Nandipha:“She’smarriedtoNgcebo’solderbrother.”

RandallstoppedthecarbehindHappiness’scarandhelookedatNandipha.“You’llstandon

yourfeetoryou’llstayinthecar?Wedidn’tbringyourwheelchair.”Heasked.

Nandipha:“IwillstandIam abletostandonmyown.Whydoyouevenhavetoaskthat

question?”

Randall:“Okay!Okay!Don’tattack.”HesaidandopenedthedoorwhileNandiphawasdoingthe

same.ShewaitedforRandalltohelphergetoffthecar…HegaveherhishandandNandipha

gotoffthecar.ShescreamedslightlyasherfeetreachthegroundandRandallheldhertightto

preventherfrom falling.“Iam goodnow,thankyou.”Shesaidandsighed,Randalldidn’tletgo

ofherhand.TheymarchedtoHappinesswhowasnolongertalkingonthephonebutshewas

justmovingupanddown…

Nandipha:“Sawubona!”

Happiness:“Hawu!Nandipha!Howareyou?”sherelaxedhershouldersandshefeltthatshe

wasangrywithhercarbecauseshedidn’tknowwhatwaswrongandthepeopleshe’dcalledto

towitweregivinghercrap.

Nandipha:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”

Happiness:“Iam fineandthismustbeyourbrother?”

Nandipha:“Yes,RandallthisisHappinessZulu.”



Randall:“It’snicetomeetyouandyou’vemessedyouroutfitIcansee.”

Happinesschuckled.“Iwastryingtofixtheproblem asmyhusbandwastellingme.”Shereplied

butshelied,shewasreferringtoLonwabo.

Nandipha:“RandalltryandhelpherwiththatthenwecangotoNgcebo’shousetogiveyoua

shower.”

Happiness:“ThatwouldbeveryhelpfulNandipha,thanks.”

Randall:“Alright,IwilldothatandHappiness,pleaseholdherhandbecauseshewillfallifIlet

hergo.”HejokedandNandiphaletgoofhishand.

Nandipha:“Iwillkickyou,Randall!”shescreamedandRandalllaughedmovingforwardtocheck

whatwaswrong.NandiphalookedatHappinesswhowaslaughingshewastakenbackwhen

shestillhadherbrother.Hewouldalwaysteaseherjusttogettoherseeingthem remindedof

him.Andnow,shewasgoingtohaveasonandadaughterandshedidn’tknowifshewasreally

goingtohaveherchildrenlivingtogether.Butmaybetheywouldiftheyhadonedad,maybe

therewasachanceforthem…

Nandipha:“How’severythingwithyouandthepregnancy?”

Happiness:“It’sgoingverywellandIam happythatIwillbeamother.Youmustbehappyas

well.”

Nandipha:“Iam ratherstressedbutit’sallgood.”

Happiness:“IunderstandthepartofbeingstresseditcomesnaturallybutifIwasyou,Iwas

goingtobestressedtimesfiveaswell.”ShecommentedandNandiphalaughedather

comment…

“Iam done,youcandrive!”Randallannouncedandthetwoladiessighedastheywerestanding

behindhim waitingforhim tofinish.

Nandipha:“Iwasfeelingthreetimesshortwithallthestanding.”

Randall:“Shame,andIam hopingthatmynieceswon’tbeshortasyouare.”Hecommented

wipinghishands.

Happiness:“Youarehavinggirls?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknowbuttheDoctorwasonlyabletoseetheidenticalones.Theyaregirls

andIdon’tknowthethree,it’dbeendifficulttoseethem.”

Happiness:“Okay,that’sniceandnowIwillgetinthecar.”

Randall:“Yes,let’sgo.”HeheldNandipha’shandandtheymarchedtoNgcebo’scar…Randall



tookhisseatafterNandiphahadtakenhers.HedrovethecarandHappinessdrovebehind

them…

WhenHappiness’scarfailedhershewasonherwaytotheflatshewasgoingtobestayingat

untilherduedate.Herfatherhadcalledherhomeforasmallbabyshowerthatthefamilyhad

doneforher.TheywerehappyforherandHappinesswasveryhappythattheyhavedonethe

babyshowerforher.Itmadeherfeelspecialandtheyevencalledpeopleshewasclosetowhen

shewasstilllivinginJohannesburg.Herfatherdidn’tinviteBethelandherotherauntbecause

hedidn’twantthem toupsethisdaughter…

Nandipha:“Ican’thelpyouwithtakingyoutothebathroom upstairsbecauseclimbingthestairs

formeisamission.”

Happiness:“Wheredoyousleepthen?”

Nandipha:“IhavemovedmythingsIsleepinthebedroom that’sdownstairsnow.”shereplied

andlookedatRandallwhowassittingonthecouchnowastheywereinsideNgcebo’shouse.

Happiness:“Okay,Iunderstand.”

Nandipha:“Brother,pleaseshowHappinessupstairs,thebedroom andbathroom thentakeher

bagupstairs.Youwon’tleavenow,right?”shelookedatHappinessnow.

Happiness:“Yes,it’slateandso,Iwillleaveinthemorning.”

Randall:“Wearehavingpizzafordinnerifyoudon’tmind.”

Happiness:“What!No,IwillcookIwon’teatpizza.”

Nandipha:“Hee!YouhaveenergyandIwishtobeyounow.RandallcanIgetmywheelchair

beforeyougoIwanttogotothekitchen.”

Randall:“Yes,mam.”Hesaidandranofftogetthewheelchairforher.

Happiness:“Itseemsthathe’slookingafteryou,perfectly.”

Nandiphachuckled.“Yes,hedoesthatandIdon’tknowwhatIwouldhavedonewithouthim

sinceNgceboisalwaysbusy.ButattimesheleavesmeandtellmestraightthatIam tiring.”

Shenarrated.

Happinesslaughed.“Ihadabrotheraswellandhedied.”Shesaidsadly.

Nandipha:“Iam sorry.”shesaidandrememberedthattime,thatdayinherfather’shousewhen

sheheardwomentalkaboutthat,thedeathofhermotherandherbrother.Shedidn’twantto

tellherthetruthnowbecauseshewaspregnantshedidn’tknowhowshewasgoingtoreactto

it.



Happiness:“It’sokaybecausethat’sthepastnow.”

Nandipha:“WhenyouhavegivenbirthIwouldlikeustotalkaboutsomethingIheardfrom your

housewhenwewerethereforyourpre-weddingceremony.”

Happiness:“Okay,Iam worriednow.”

Nandipha:“That’swhyIsaidaftergivingbirthIdon’twantyoutobeworriedandIdon’twantto

forgetthatIneedtotellyouthis.”

“Here’syourchair,mam.”RandallsaidputtingthechairbehindNandiphaandshesatdownon

thechairlookingatHappiness.

Happiness:“Okay,Iwon’tforgettoremindyou.”

Shenoddedandpressedthebuttononherwheelchair,itdroveherforward.She’dbeenstaying

indoorssincemid-AprilasitwasdifficultalotmoreforhertomovefreelyandsoNgcebogot

thewheelchairforher.EvenwhendoingshoppingwithRandallandMbalishewoulduseitand

whenshewasoutwithNgceboinmallsorsomewhereshewoulduseit.Shemovedaround

tryingtohelpherselfwithfood…

“Mamawasekhaya!”NgceboexclaimedandheldNandipha’sshoulderasshewasseatedonthe

wheelchaireatingthemashedavocadoes.HekissedhercheekandNandiphagiggled.

Nandipha:“Whendidyougethere?Ididn’tevenhearyou.”

Ngcebo:“Ijustgothereandyourmotherin-lawisherewithme.Shewantedtocomeandvisit

you.TheywillbehereforaweekwithQalokuhle.”

Nandipha:“HA!NGCEBO!”Sheexclaimedandremovedhishandsfrom hershouldersandshe

turnedherchairtofacehim.

Ngcebo:“Icouldn’tstopher-”

“Sanibona,bakithi!”ThembelihlegreeteddelightedlyandmovedforwardtowhereNgcebowas

standingbeforeNandipha.

“Justtry.”NgcebowhisperedtoNandiphawhowasalreadyhavingafacialexpressionof

disgust.Shecouldn’thidethisanditwasbetteronthephoneshecouldtolerateit.Shewould

speakonthephonewithherbutnow!

Ngcebo:“Iwillleaveyou.”

Nandipha:“Hawu!”shelookedathim asheleftthekitchenandNandiphawasleftalonenow

withhermotherin-law.“Eh,unjani,mama?”Shesmiled,seeingherfaceandbodywasn’ta

problem.Shewasstillawomanthatshelovedbuttheproblem beganwhensheopensher

mouth.



Thembelihle:“Iam fineandhowismydaughterin-lawandourchildren?”Sheaskedwithasmile

onherandNandiphaclosedhereyes,shelookedwithoutansweringher.“OH!JESU!”She

exclaimedandprettyfastsheturnedtoleavethekitchen.Shewenttotheloungeandfound

RandallwatchingTValone.

Thembelihle:“Where’sNgcebo?”

Randall:“He’sintheirtemporoom.”herepliedpointingthedirectionandhesawfrom herface

thatsomethingwaswrong.AndwhenThembelihlewasgonefrom hissighthewenttohis

sister…

Thembelihleknockedonceandopenedthedoor.ShefoundNgceboseatedonthebedwithhis

feetonthebedhehadhisphoneonhishand.

Ngcebo:“Mma!”

Thembelihle:“Whydidn’tyoutellme?”sheraisedhervoiceathim,Ngcebogotupfrom thebed

andhestoodbeforehismother.

Ngcebo:“Youdon’twanttocry,right,mama?”

Thembelihle:“No!But,Ifeellikeitbecauseyoufooledme!”

Ngcebo:“Notbecauseshedoesn’tlikeyourvoicebutshelikesmine?”

Thembelihle:“Ngcebo!”

Ngcebo:“Okay,Iam sorrybutIdidn’tknowhowIwasgoingtotellyoubutshehasbeentrying

mamatoactnormal.Ithoughtshewouldmanageasshe’ddonethatbefore.”

Thembelihle:“HowwillIstaywithherinthehousewithouttalkingtoher?Iwillhavetogoback

home.”

Ngcebo:“No!Don’tdothatandIam surethatshewon’twantthat.Iwantyoutostayandit’s

beenawhilesinceIspendsomequalitytimewithyou.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwillstay.”

Ngcebo:“Anddon’tworryaboutNandiphabecauseshewillgivebirthanytimefrom now.Sheis

certainthatshewillmakeittoherduedatebutIdoubtthatshewillbecauseshe’sgetting

biggerandtheDoctorsaidshemustn’tgainupto60poundsbeforeherduedateandmaybe

shewillhavetogivebirthsoon.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Ihopeeverythingwillgowellonthatday.”

Ngcebo:“Wearehopingforthesame.”

Thembelihle:“IwillgotoHappiness,Randalltoldmeshesaidshewillcook.”



Ngcebo:“Okay,NandiphacancometomethensothatIcanplaywithherIknowshewouldlove

it.”

Thembelihlelaughedandturned.“Iwillgethertocometoyou.”shesaidandlefttheroom.She

decidedshewasn’tgoingtoleavethehousebutshewasstillsadthatNandiphahadtohateher

voice!Whyhers?

“Iwillcalltheothersandwhere’sQalokuhlebecauseshe’snotsleepingintheguestroom?”

Happinessaskedmovingawayfrom thedinnertableaftertheyhavefinishedputtingthefood

onthetablewithThembelihle.

Thembelihle:“ShewenttoNgceboandNandipha,theyarewithherintheirroom.Youcango

callthem.”Sherepliedandsatdownonthechair.ShelookedatHappiness.“Oh!Jesu!Iwill

havetobequietinthisdinnertable.”RememberedoutloudandHappinesslaughed.

Happiness:“Don’tworryyouwillwhisper.”

Thembelihle:“Ngizokuphoxa!Hambala!”sheexclaimedandHappinesslaughed,shewalked

awaytogettherestofthem tocometodinner…

ItwasherhabittowakeupwhenNgcebowasstillsleepingandshewouldeataloneinthe

kitchenseatedonherwheelchairinthedarkwithherphonelightingthefood…Today,itwas

5am,shewasseatedonthechaireatingpizzaandhadaddedslicesofavocadoasatopperof

thepizza.Shewasjustseatedattheentranceofthekitchen.Andthat’swhereshesaw

Happinessslowlymarchingdownthestairsandsheonlysawherbecausethelightfrom

upstairs’hallwaywason.HappinesshadabagonherhandandNandiphawascertainthatshe

wasfeelinglabourpainsshesawbyherreactionswhenshewouldstopwalkingandgroan

quietlyholdingherwaist.

Nandipha:“What’shappening?”sheaskedandplacedtheplateonherlefthand,shethendrove

thewheelchairtowardsher.Happinessjumpedslightlyandlookedatherdirection.“Whyareyou

leavingalone?Andwhydidn’tyouwakemamaupstairs.Youcan’tleavealone.”Sheinsisted.

Happiness:“No!Please…don’twakeherupandwhensheasksaboutmejusttellher…Iwentto

dad’shouse…Iwillcallwhen…Ineedyoutocome.”Shetriedtoexplainthingstoherprettyfast.

Shedidn’twantNandiphatoruinthingsforher,shouldshetellThembelihlethetruthshewas

goingtowanttogotothehospitalwithher.Andshewantedtobealoneuntilshe’dseenher

babies.Shedidn’twantthingstogowrong…

Nandipha:“Hhaybo!Whynot?”

Happiness:“Justdothatforme!”

Nandipha:“Okay!Okay!ButcallsothatIwon’tbeworried.”Shesaidfeelingafraid,shewas

afraidforhershewasinpainandshedidn’twanttofeelthatpainaswell.No!



Happiness:“Thankyou.”sheproceededtothedoorslowlypressingherteethtosuppress

herselffrom screaming.Shedidn’tknowwhom,betweenMnothoorLonwabotoblameforthis

painshewasfeeling.Oh,itwasMnothothatdog!Lonwabodidn’tcomewithpain.Itwas

Mnotho…ShefinallymanagedtoopenthesmallgateandwenttotheUbershe’drequested…

Finally,thisdaywashereandshewasgoingtofindoutthetruth…
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“What’shisname?”Thembelihleaskedwithasmile.Shewasseatedonthechairholdingher

grandsonandshewaslookingathim nothismother…Nandiphahadkeptherpromise,shetold

ThembelihlethatHappinesshadleftinthemorningtogotoherfather’shouse…Itwas4thof

MayonaMondayduringthedayNandiphaspentherdaywithQalokuhleinsidethehouse.

ThembelihleleftafterbreakfastwithNgceboandRandallhadgonetocampus.Itwas6pm

whenHappinesscalledThembelihlethatshe’dgivenbirth…

HappinesshadcalledherDoctortheminutethatherlabourpainsbeganandhepromisedher

thatshewasgoingtofindhim inthehospitalwithhisteam.Shegavebirthtoherchildren

naturallyandquicklyaftertheywereborntheyweretakenaway.HappinessgavetheDoctor

Lonwabo’shairandhewasgoingtoperform thepaternitytestsametimewithoutthelab

keepinghim waiting.HewaspaidtodothingsfastforHappinessnottokeepherwaiting

becauseshewasn’tgoingtoaffordtowait…Afterthehourstheresultswerebackandthey

landedinHappiness’shands.Shedidn’tregrettrustingherguts…

Happiness:“It’sNjabulo…”Sheannouncedwithaproudsmileandsilentlysheaddedsome

informationforher.‘AndhisbabysisterisNonjabulobutnotZulu.’Shecouldn’tbelievewhat

hadhappenedandshewasgratefulforonething,she’dtrustedherinstincts!

Thembelihle:“Ha!Youaregettingyournameafteryourmother,NjabulomeaningHappiness.

Hhaybo!Happinessyouareunfair.”ShecommentedandtheylaughedwithHappiness.

Happiness:“Yes,mom,he’smyhappiness.”

Thembelihle:“Iam happyforyoumychildandthankyouforgivingusMnothojunior.You’ve

seenMnotho’spicturesasachild,right?”

Happiness:“No,Ihaven’t.”



Thembelihle:“Takehim,Iwillshowyou.”shegotupwiththebabyandshegavehim backtohis

mother.Thembelihlesatdownandtookherphone,shethensearchedthefolderofher

children’spicturesastoddlers.ShesmiledasshefoundMnotho’spicturesheshoweditto

Happiness.

Happinessdidn’tsmilewhenshelookedatthepictureshedidn’tshowanyreactionsofecstasy

butshehadablankface.Thembelihlerememberedthattherewasnoloveintheirmarriage.

Thembelihle:“Iam sorryandIhopeyouarenotupsetthatIshowedyouthepicture.”

Happiness:“No,youdon’thavetobesorrymama.”

Thembelihle:“Hewillbehappytomeetthechild.”

Happiness:“Iam happyandthat’sallthatmatters.”Shesaidandgavethebabybackto

Thembelihleasshe’drequestedbygivingoutherhands.Shedidn’twanttotellherthatMnotho

wasnevergoingtoloveherchild…

“WhatshouldIbringforyouwhenIcomebacktomorrow?”Sheaskedstandingup.Happiness’s

babywassleepingnexttoher,now.

Happiness:“IwantlightmealsandIdon’twanttoseemilknearmejustincaseyouthinkIwill

needit.”sherepliedandThembelihlelaughed.

Thembelihle:“IknowthatmostwomenfeellikethatafterwardsIfeltthesamewaywithBanele.

Ididn’twanttoeatbeefandIdidn’teatitforthewholeyear.Heknowsthathe’ddeprivemebeef

forayear.YoumustalsotellNjabulowhenhe’solder.”

Happinesslaughed.“Iwilldothatmamaandthankyouforeverything,thelove,thesupportyou

mademefeellikeIhadmyrealmotherwithme.”

Thembelihle:“It’sokay,MaMthimkhulu.Iwillleavenow,NandiphaandNgcebopromisedto

cometomorrowtovisityou.”

Happiness:“Okay,goodnight.”

Thembelihle:“Goodnight.”Shesaidandleftthehospitalroom…

Shetookherphoneasshewasinsidehercarnow.ShedialledMnotho’snumbershewasn’t

sureifHappinesshadtoldhim aboutthebaby.

Mnotho:“Mama?”

Thembelihle:“Howareyou?Ihavegoodnewsforyou.”

Mnotho:“Iam fineandwhatarethegoodnews?”

Thembelihle:“Youarefathertoababyboy.HappinesshadgivenbirthandIam comingfrom the



hospitaltoseethem.”

Mnotho:“Oh!That’sgood.”

Thembelihle:“Hawu!Hhaybo!Nansiimihlola!”(Mygoodness)

Mnotho:“What’swrong?”

Thembelihle:“Don’taskmethatnonsense!Youaregoingtohateyoursonbecauseofhis

mother?”sheshouted.

Mnotho:“Ididn’tsaythat.”

Thembelihle:“Youdidn’tsaythat?Youdon’thavetosayit,man!Whenyoucalledmetotellme

aboutNtandokazi’sbaby,youwerehappyaboutitandevenwithSiphosamiyouwerehappybut

now,youarenot?”

Mnotho:“Howam IsupposedtoshowthatIam happy?”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Youdon’twantthischild,Mnotho?”

Mnotho:“Ididn’tsaythatmom butyoujustreadtoomuchtomyresponseandIdidn’texpect

thatyou’lltellmethisbecauseHappinesswassupposedtocomebackhomeearly.”

Thembelihle:“Ican’tbelieveIgavebirthtoyou!Tsk!”sheclickedhertongueanddroppedthe

call,sheclosedhereyes.Shedidn’tknowwhatshewasgoingtodowiththissituationbecause

shecouldn’tspeaktoMthimkhulu.Shecouldn’tspeaktoherhusbandbecauseDalisuwasgoing

touseangertosolvethematternothisbrains.Shewascluelessandshecouldn’tbelievethat

shewasactuallyclueless.Andnow,therewasachild!

“Wearehome,mama’ndlunkulu!”ThedriverannouncedholdingthedoorforThembelihleand

sheopenedhereyes.Shenoddedherheadandsteppedoutofthecar.Shemarchedtothefront

doorofthehouse,itwasdarkdownstairsandshefiguredthattheyhavegonetobed.She

turnedonthelightsandmarchedtothekitchen,sheturnedonthelightsandscreamedshortly.

“IT’SME!”Nandiphashoutedloudlyasherpresenceinsidethekitchenthatwasdarkstartled

Thembelihle.Shewasseatedinthedarkeatingsourwormsfrom theirpocketswithtearsgoing

offhereyes…Thembelihlesighedandplacedherhandsonherface.

“What’shappening?”Ngceboaskedrushinginsidethekitchen.He’dheardhismother’sscream

andhewasforcedtowakeupfrom hisbed.Hedidn’trealisedthathewasleftaloneinbedwith

Qalokuhle.

Nandipha:“Mamafoundmeseatedhere.”

Thembelihle:“Inthedark!Whydon’tyoutellhim thataswell?”sheraisedhervoiceatherand

Nandiphalookeddown.



Ngcebo:“Iforgottotellyounottogetafrightbecauseshelikesdoingthis,eatinginthedarkat

night.Sorry.”

Nandipha:“Yes,Iam sorry.”shesaidandraisedherheadshortly,Thembelihlewaslookingat

Nandipha.

Ngcebo:“Andwhyareyoucrying?”helookedatNandiphaandshedrovethewheelchaircloser

tohim.Ngcebomovedfrom hisposition.

Nandipha:“Iam scared.IsawHappinessandshewasinpain.Shetoldmenottotellanyone

thatshewasleavingIthinkshedidn’twantustoseeherinpain.Butnow,Iam breakingmy

promisebecauseIsawherandIwillbeinpainaswell.”ShelookedatNgceboandthen

Thembelihleshortly.

Thembelihlewantedtospeaktoherbuthowwasshegoingtodothat?ShelookedatNgcebo.

“Ngcebo,speaktoher.”Shesuggested.

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowwhattosay.”

Nandipha:“CanIspeaktoyoubecausehe’sneverfeltlabourpains.Ialwaysthoughtmovies

wereexaggeratingbutIsawiteventhoughshewastryingtoburyitIjustsawit.”Shecried.

Thembelihle:“Howwillwespeakbecauseyoucan’tevenlookatmewhenIspeak?”sheasked

lookingatherheadasNandiphahaditdown,already.

Nandipha:“Wewillspeak.”

Ngcebo:“Ithinkyouneedtospeakinthedarkthatwayitwon’tbeweirdforthetwoofyouor

youcanspeakthroughtexts.”

Nandipha:“No,wecanspeaklikethis.”

Thembelihle:“Ithinkit’sbetterinthedarkbecauseIwon’tseeyourfacialexpressions.”Shesaid

lookingatherandthistime,Nandiphawaslookingather.Nandiphanoddedherhead.

Thembelihlepointedtheway.

“Women!Sodramaticevenwhennotpregnanttheyaredramatic!Yey!”Hecommentedand

shookhisheadastheyleftthekitchen…

“Yes,youwillfeelpainbutitwouldbebearableandyoudon’thavetobescaredthismuchthat

youcanevencry.”ThembelihlesaidtoNandipha.Theywereseatedonthecouchinthedark.

Nandipha:“Ireadontheinternet,isittruethatforsomewomentheyfeellabourpainsfor

almosttwodaysbeforegivingbirth?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,andforsome,theydon’thavethem atall.Youhavebondedwiththeselittle

peopleinhereformonthsandthatdayyou’llseeyou’llbethehappiestwomanonearth.You’ll



forgetallaboutthepainyouhavefeltandyouwillrejoice,justthinkaboutit,Ihaveheardyou

callthem rats…”

Nandiphagiggled.“Theymovefastlikethem sometimesandIwonderwheretheygetthespace

tomovelikethat.”Shesharedandlaidherheadonhershoulder…Inthedark,Thembelihle

smiledandheldhershoulder.

Thembelihle:“Thatdayyou’lllookatthem andsay‘Myratsarefinallyoutofmybellyandthey

willnolongerkickmeharder.’”Shemimickedhervoiceandtheylaughed.“Youdon’thavetobe

scaredbecauseNgcebowillbewithyou.”

Nandipha:“Yes,thankyou.AndIam sorrythat-”

Thembelihle:“No!Don’tbesorry.”

Nandipha:“IwillgotobednowIwasgoingtomakeyoufoodifIcould.”

Thembelihlechuckledandtheymovedawayfrom eachother.“Justgoandsleepanddon’t

worryaboutme.”Shesaidshortly.

Nandipha:“How’sHappiness’sbaby?”

Thembelihle:“He’sfineandyou’llseehim tomorrow.”Sherepliedandhelpedhersitbackonthe

wheelchairaftershehadturnedonthelights.

Nandipha:“Okay,goodnightthen,gogo.”

Thembelihle:“Goodnight.IwillcomeandtakeQalokuhledon’tlockthedoor.”

Nandipha:“Okay!”sheexclaimedasthewheelchairwasonthehallwaynowtakinghertothe

bedroom…

-------

Tuesdaymorning,shehadjustgottenbackfrom checkingherdaughterinthenursery.Her

daughterwaskeptwithotherbabiesinthenurserywhilehersonwaswithherinherroom.She

hadonlyonenursewatchingoverherandtheotherchildwhowasnotwithher.She’dpaidalot

ofmoneytocoveruphertracksandsherealisedthatshespentalotmorethanshehad

budgeted!

She’dspokentoLonwaboaftergivingbirthandshedidn’tgethowhewasbecausehedidn’t

soundhappythatshe’dgivenbirth.Butwhatwashesupposedtobehappyabout?

Shedidn’ttellhim thattheyhadachild,shedidn’ttellhim becauseshewasstilltryingtomake

arrangementsthatherdaughterwillgotohim whenitwastimeforhertoleavethehospital.She

wasstressedasherplanningwasn’tgoingwellbutshedidn’twanttotellLonwabooverthe

phoneanditseemedasifshewasgoingtohavetodothatasshewasgoingtohavetoleave



thehospitalsoon…

“Hello!Colleague!”Lonwaboshowedhisfaceatthedoorwithasmileonhisfaceandhiswhole

bodyappearedasHappinesswasgigglingathissight.

Happiness:“Youareunbelievable!”shecommentedandshelaughedashissisterappeared

afterhim.Theywerebothwearingthehoteluniform whereHappinesshadpreviouslyworked.

Lonwabo:“Whentheytalkaboutsmartpeopletheymeanthis.”hesaidshowinghertheir

uniform.

“Yes,andwehadcomehereasyourcolleaguessothatyouwon’tpanicthathusbandmight

walkinonus.”Lonwabo’ssistercommented…Lonwabohadorganisedtheuniform ofthehotel

whereshe’dworkandtheyworeitwithhissisterasacoverup.Theypaidtheirwayintoher

room asHappinesshadtoldhim whereshewas…

Happiness:“CanIkissmysmartman?”sherequestedwithasmileandlookedathissister.She

raisedherhandsandthen,LonwabodidthehonoursofkissingHappinessasshe’drequested…

Lonwabo:“CanIholdthebaby,now?”

Happiness:“Notyetbecausethere’ssomethingthatIneedtotellyouandit’sverymuch

importantIdon’tknowhowyou’llfeel.”

“Ishouldleave?”Lonwabo’ssisteraskedlookingatHappiness.

Happiness:“No,please,staybecauseyoumightbeneededtocalm him down.”

Lonwabo:“Youarebreakingupwithme!”

Happiness:“No!Please,justsitdown!”shesaidpointingthechairandLonwabosatdown.

Happinesscomposedherselfstraightandshelookedathim.“Wehaveadaughter.”She

announced.

“HHE!”BothLonwaboandhissisterexclaimed,Happinessturnedtolookatherbabyasthey

havemadealoudnoise.Hewassleepingpeacefully.

Happiness:“Iwaspregnantwithtwins,girlandaboyandtheboybelongstoMnotho,andthe

girlbelongstoyou.”

LonwabolookedathissisterwhowasjustastonishedwithhereyesfixedonHappiness.He

laughed.“Thisisajoke!”HeexclaimedandlookedbackatHappiness.Heshookhisheadonce

more.“Youarejokingwithme,right?Wehaveusedprotectionandhowcanyoucarrytwo

babiesfortwomen?”

Happiness:“Ididn’tthinkitwaspossibleaswellbuttheDoctortoldmethatitwaspossible.She

toldmethatafterItoldherthatIhavebeensleepingwithtwomenandwasn’tsurewhowasthe



father…”shethennarratedeverythingthattheDoctorhadtoldherandshetoldLonwaboall

aboutherstrategytoensurethatsheknewthepaternityofherchildren…

Therewastotalsilenceintheroom.“IthoughtIhaveseenitall!”Lonwabo’ssisterexclaimed

andclappedonce.

Lonwabo:“Iam afather!”HeexclaimedasHappiness’swordssunkinhisminddeeplyandhe

understoodallthepossibilitiesofthishappening.

Happiness:“Yes,babe,Ididn’twanttotellyouthetruthandraiseyourhopesupwithsomething

Iwasn’tsureabout.Youwerecertainthatwe’veneverhadpregnancyscarsbutIwasn’t.Iam

sorrythatIkeptthetruthfrom you.”

Lonwabo:“Canwespeakaboutthatlaterbeforewerunoutoftime.Where’smydaughter?”he

askedandstoodup.

Happiness:“Youarenotangrywithme?”

Lonwabo:“Iwanttoseemychild,Happiness!”

ShenoddedquicklyandtookherphonetocalltheDoctorwhowasgoingtotakeLonwaboto

theirdaughterbeforeitwasevenvisitinghours…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE26

“LastnightIforgottogiveyousomething.”NgcebosaidtoNandipha,theywereinsidetheir

closetdressingupinthemorningtogoandvisitHappinessinthehospital.Nandiphawas

seatedonthedressingchairandNgcebowasstandingonhisfeetgettingdressedwhenhesaw

thegiftbagthatcontainedfiveredandwhitebabyonesiesthatacolleaguegavetohim asthe

gifttohisbabies.He’dinformedthestaffthathewasgoingtotakeasixmonthsbreakfrom

workbecausehewasgoingtobeafatherandhewantedtobehands-onwithhischildren.He

hadn’ttoldNandiphaaboutthisandhewasn’tplanningontellinghersoon…

Nandipha:“Whatisit?”shelookedbackathim shortlyandputonthecomfortbraonher

breasts…Ngcebostoodbeforeherandplacedtheonesiesonherbelly.Shegiggledandheld

them,shelookedupathim.

Ngcebo:“Mycolleagueboughtthem forourbabiesasagiftandthere’sagiftbagifyouwantit

aswell.”



Nandipha:“Yes,Iwantit.”Sherepliedandlookedat‘em cutebabyonesiesshewonderedifher

babieswouldfitinthese,theDoctorhadtoldthem thatshewasgoingtohavesmallbabiesin

bodythannormalones.

Ngcebo:“Iwillgetitforyou.”heturnedbacktogetthegiftbagforher.

Nandipha:“Wehaven’tdecidedabouttheirnursery.”

Ngcebo:“Ithinkit’sbestthatwedecidewhenthey’realreadyherebecausewedon’tknowthe

genderoftheotherthree.”

Nandipha:“Ifit’sthesamegender?”

Ngcebo:“What!No!Thatmeanswewillhavegirlsonly?”

Nandiphalaughedlookingathim throughthemirrorashe’dturnedtolookather.Hisface

showedthefrustrationsthathewasfeeling,hedidn’tevenwanttothinkaboutit.Itwasenough

thathehadNandiphaasafemaleinhislifebuthowwashegoingtosurviveahousefullof

females?

Nandipha:“What’swrong?”

Ngcebo:“No,Iknowthatwewon’thavegirlsonly.Itcan’tbelikethat…Here’syourgiftbag.”He

gaveittoher.

Nandipha:“Thankyou.HowwillIthankher/him?”

Ngcebo:“It’saher.”

Nandipha:“Oh,her.”

Ngcebo:“You’llcallherandthankher,don’tworry.IwasthinkingthatIwillpayformaking

nurseryinthishouseandyou’llpayfortheoneinKZN.”

Nandipha:“What!WherewillIgetthemoney?Iam notworkingandIam notevenstudying,

Ngcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Iknowbutyouhavethemoneyfrom thebookandyouareworkingonanotherbook,

right?”

Nandipha:“Yes,butIam notsureifthisbookwillsellbecauseit’saboutmypregnancyandI

mightnotgetenoughmoneyforit.”

Ngcebo:“Itwillsellandso,wewilldividethatnurseryresponsibility.”

Nandipha:“Okay,it’sbetterbecausemom willbehere.”

Ngcebo:“No,youshoulddoitfrom yourmoney.”



Nandipha:“Hawu!Idon’thavemoney,Ngcebo.”

Ngcebo:“DoesthatmeanIwillbesharingthefinanciallyresponsibilityalone?”

Nandipha:“Whatdoyouwantmetodo?WhereshouldIgetmoney?”

Ngcebo:“Youhavemoney,Nandipha.Asingularbaby’sbigcanofformulaisclosetoR400and

ifitsX5thatmeansIwillspendR2000onformulaONLYamonth.Anddiapersthey’reR300to

R360andthatmeansR1500.IfyouaddthatamountIwillbespendingR3500onmilkand

diapersamonth!Andyearlythat’sR42000.”

Nandiphachuckledandshookherhead.“WhatshouldIdoNgcebojustanswerme?Ishould

givebirthandgoworksothatIwillassistyouwithfinancialresponsibleforourkids?”she

asked.

Ngcebo:“Iam notsayingthat.”

Nandipha:“WhatareyousayingthenbecauseIam notworkingandyouknowthatIam not

working.Ihadtostopattendingmyclassesbecauseofthepregnancyandnow,youare

complainingaboutmoneytome?”

Ngcebo:“IfIdon’tcomplaintoyouwhoshouldIcomplainto?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknow,okay!It’snotmyfaultthatwewillhavefivebabiesinsteadofone.I

didn’taskforthisandmaybeifthatmorningafterpillworked,thingswouldhavebeenbetter

becauseIwouldn’tbepregnantrightnow.”

Ngcebo:“Don’tspeaklikethatbecauseyouareimplyingthatIhatethefactthatwewillhave

morekidsinsteadofone.”

Nandipha:“Whatdoyouwantmetothink?AnddoyouthinkthatifIworkwewillhavesave

money?Wewon’t,becausewewillhavetohiremorethanonepersontolookafterthebabies.

Andevenalone,Ican’tlookafterthem alone.”

Ngcebo:“Whatareyoutryingtosay?Youneedananny?”

Nandipha:“Yes,andmaybetwoofthem willdo.”

Ngcebo:“Andwherewillwegetthatmoneyfrom?RememberwhenIwastellingyouaboutthat

budgetearlierIwasonlycountinginthemilkanddiapersbutthere’llbeclothesneeded,there’ll

besoaps,wipers,babylotionsandallthosethings!Andontopofthatyou’llhavetoeathealthy

foodIwillhavetobuythatfood,Iwillhavetopayforthebillsaswell.Iwilldothatalone?”

Nandipha:“Youknowwhat,Ngcebo,Iwillgoliveinmymother’shousethenandthatwayIwill

feedourkidsjustwaterwithsugarandsoftporridgejustlikeIhavesurvivedonthat.Theywill

live!Becauserightnow,Idon’tknowwhatdoyouwantmetodo.Ihavemyownstressandyou

areaddingyourstressaswellonme.”



Ngcebo:“Oh,sonowbecauseyouhavesufferedtheyshouldsufferaswell.That’swhatyouare

tryingtosay?”

Nandipha:“Yes!Becausetheirfatheriscomplainingaboutmoney!”

Ngcebo:“Ungangidakelwamina!There’snochildofminewho’lldrinkwaterbecauseshegotno

milk.”

Nandipha:“Okay,that’sagoodthingthenandso,canwemoveonfrom this?”

Ngcebo:“Moveon?Thatwillhelpuswithgettingmoremoney?”

Nandipha:“Wewillaskyourparentstohelpus!”

Ngcebo:“Iwon’taskathingfrom dadandmykidswon’tsetfootinhishouse.”

Nandipha:“Excuseme?”

Ngcebo:“Youheardme!”hesaidandlefttheroom.Nandiphasighedandclosedhereyes,she

feltthestressaddingup.Now,shewasgoingtohavetoworryaboutmoney?Wherewasshe

supposedtogetmoneytocontributeinthesebillsbecauseshehadnojob?Ormaybeshe

wouldhavetoaskforhelpfrom hermother?

“Please,comeandhelpmewiththedress.”Sherequestedlookingbackathim ashewasback

insidethecloset.Hemovedclosertoherafterhe’dfinishedputtingonhispants.“You’llhelpme

getoffthestairs,right?”Sheaskedwhenhewasdonehelpingher.

Ngcebo:“IfIdon’t.Whowill?”

Nandipha:“Nobody,babydaddy.”

Ngcebo:“Backtothenurseryexpenses?”heinsistedonthat.

Nandipha:“Wewillspeakaboutthem afterIhavegivenbirthandyes,Iwilldowhatyouwantme

todo.”sherepliedfasttoavoidarguingaboutmoneyagain.

Ngcebo:“Thatwasnotthatdifficult!”heexclaimedfollowingheroutoftheirbedroom…

ThembelihlehadtoldNgcebothathemustclimbthestairswithNandiphaonceinawhilejustto

getanexercise.Theyclimbedthem afterbreakfasttousethebathroom intheirroom and

dressingupintheircloset…

Ngcebopushedthewheelchairinsidethehospitalhallwaydirectingthem toHappiness’sroom.

ThembelihlehadgonetoNaledi’shousetotakeNhlakaniphoasshewantedtospendsome

timewithhim beforehertimeinJohannesburgcouldexpire…

“Sanibona!”NgceboandNandiphagreetedtheMthimkhulufamilythatwasinsideHappiness’s

room…ItwasMthimkhulu,Bethelandtwoaunts.Happiness’sbabywasinsideBethel’shands…



ThefamilygreetedNgceboandNandiphaback,theythenhadsmalltalkswiththem…

Ngcebo:“Weboughttheseforyou.”heplacedtheplasticbagonthebedsidedrawerthatwas

alreadyfull.

Happiness:“Thankyou.IwonderhowwillIeatallthesethings.”

Bethel:“You’lleatthem andthat’samustbecauseyoumustgainyourstrengthback.Youhave

lostweightandyourfaceshowsit.”

Nandiphalookedattheoldwomanashervoicetriggeredapasteventinhermind.Thishadto

beher!Howcanoneforgetavoiceofanoldwomanwhowasspeakingevilthings?Itwasher!

Nandiphastampedandshelookedatherstillwithoutslumpinghereyesawayfrom her.

Happiness:“Gogo,ithasn’tbeenevenaweeksinceIgavebirthandyoualreadyseethatIhave

lostweight?”

Itwashergrandmother!Nandiphascreamedwithinherandsheshookherhead.Howcouldshe?

No,maybe…Butyes,shewasspeakingassomeonewhohadarelationshipwiththem.Itwas

hergrandmother?

Bethel:“Yes,itdoesn’thaveto…”

Mthimkhulu:“Mama,letHappinessrestandstopbotheringher.”hesaidashesawthelookon

hisdaughter’sface.Andhedidn’twantthem tofight.

Aunt:“Yes!”

Bethel:“Idon’tknowifyou’llbeabletoholdthebaby?”ShecommentedlookingatNandipha

whowasstilllookingatherandtheoldladynoticedthatshe’dbeenlookingatherforalong

while.

Nandipha:“No,Iwon’tbeabletobutIam surehewill.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,canIholdhim,Njabulo,right?”helookedatHappinessandshesmiledwithanod.

NgcebothenmovedclosertoBethel.

Bethel:“Youwerenotsupposedtonamethebabyalonebecauseyourhusbandisnothere,yet.”

Sheclearlydidn’tlikeHappinessandthat’swhatshewastalkingaboutthatday,shewassaying

Happinesswasadisgracetomarryintoroyalty!Yes,andnow,Nandiphawasconfirmingthat

BethelkilledHappiness’smotherandherbrother.Oh!Shewascruelthisoldhag!Shewas

boilinginsidestilllookingatBethelasshewassmilingatNgcebogivingthebabyoverhim…

Nandipha:“Mama,saidshewillcomelatertoseeyouandnow,wewillleavebecausewehave

somewheretobe.”ShelookedatHappinessafterNgcebohadgiventhebabytoMthimkhulu.



Happiness:“Okay,thankyouforcoming.”

Ngcebo:“It’salright…Nisalekahle.”Hesaidtothefamilyandtheywishedthem wellaswelland

NgcebopushedNandiphaoutoftheroom…

Onherwayoutofthehospitalshewasthinking,shewasthinkinguntilshecouldn’tjustkeep

quiet.Shehadtosaysomething!

“Ngcebo,thatwomankilledHappiness’smom andbrother.”NandipharevealedtoNgceboashe

wasapproachinghiscarintheparkinglot.Shelookedbackathim andNgcebostoppedthe

wheelchairclosertotheircarthatwasparkednexttoLonwabo’scarandhewasinsidethecar

withhissister.

TheyleftthehospitalwhentheyweretippedbytheDoctorthatHappiness’sfamilywasinher

room toseeherandthebaby.TheywereinthenurserywhentheDoctortoldthem theyneeded

togoandHappinessneededtoheadbacktoherroom.LonwabosawMthimkhuluandhewas

angrywhenhesawhim enteringHappiness’sroom.He’dsearchedontheinternettoconfirm

this,anditshowedthatHappinesswasMthimkhulu’sdaughter,themanhehated.Hissister

hadbeenwithhim insidethebackseatofhiscartryingtoconvincehim thathedidn’tneedtobe

angryaboutthisbecausehelovedHappinessandMthimkhulubeingherfatherwasn’tsupposed

tostandintheirwaybutLonwabowasn’thearingallthatbecausehisheadwasstillhot.

Ngcebo:“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”hedidn’topenthecarbuthelookedatNandiphatoeven

noticethatthecarnexttothem hadpeopleinside.Heheldhisleftarm ashefelttheweirdchills

creepingonhisbody.

Nandipha:“Happiness’sgrandmother,it’sherwhokilledhermotherand…”shetoldNgceboall

aboutwhatsheheardthatdayandshewastellinghim stillsittingonthewheelchairoutsidethe

car.

Ngcebo:“No!Happinessdoesn’tknowthis.”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknowandIam notsureifIwanttotellherbecauseIhavepromisedthatIwas

goingtotellhersomethingaftershe’dgivenbirthbutIdidn’tknowthatitwasherown

grandmother!”

Ngcebo:“Fuck!Andyousawhowshewasrudetoherinsidethatroom shewasn’tspeakingas

ifHappinesswasthegranddaughterthatsheliked.”Heshookhisheadlightlyfeelingthathe

wasfeelingweird.

Nandipha:“Yes!Andthat’swhyshesaidthatdayHappinesswasadisgrace.Howcouldshebe

soevilthatoldwrinkledhagwithnosenseofstyle.Gha!”

Ngcebo:“Okay,calm down,babe.Therearepeoplecoming,let’sgo.”

Nandipha:“Iam soangry.”



Ngcebo:“Yes,Icanseethatandlet’sgetyouinthecarbecauseIam feelingweirdwithjust

standingoverher.”Hesaidandpushedherforward.Nandiphagotoffthechair…

Shelaughed.“Areyoufeelingscarednow?”sheaskedandNgcebohelpedhergetinsidethecar.

Hechuckled.“No,youwouldn’tunderstandhowIfeel,mamakaLethukuthula.”Herepliedand

closedthedoor,helookedaround,thenpackedthechair,hegotinsidecartodriveoff…

----

“Didyouhearthat?Thesepeoplearecrazy!”Lonwaboexclaimedlookingathissisterasthey

lookedateachotherafterNgceboandNandiphahaddrivenoff.Theyhaveheardeverythingthat

theyspokeabout…

“Yes,butthatdoesn’tincludeHappiness.”Shesaidlookingathisbrotherandshecouldseethat

now,hewasgoingtotakedrasticdecisionsbecausehewasclearlyangryandshe’dbeentrying

toreasonwithhim.

Lonwabo:“Ishouldtakemychild,cuttieswithHappinessandforgetthatweevermetbecause

shouldMthimkhululearnthatshehasachildwithme.He’llhuntmychilddownandkillmychild.

Ican’tbelieveIhavebeensleepingwiththedaughterofmyenemy.”

“Don’tspeaklikethat!Youdon’tloveHappinessbecauseofherfathernow?Areyouacoward

Lonwabo,that’swhatyouaretellingme?”Sheshoutedfeelingangeredthathewasdoingthis

now.

Lonwabo:“No,Iam notbutIam afathernow!”

“Andso,whataboutHappiness?Whatmustshedo?Lonwabo,you’lltakeherdaughterandshe

willgobacktothatmarriagetodie?Youwantthatforher?Youwantthatforherchildren?”She

askedlookingathim.

Lonwabo:“Ofcoursenot!Iloveherbutsometimesthat’sjustnotenoughifthatgrandmotherof

herswascapableofkillinghergrandchildbecauseshehatedherdaughterin-lawwhatcanstop

Mthimkhulufrom doingthesametoNonjabulo?”

“Mthimkhuluhasbeentryingtocompetewithyouandevenkilledyourfiancéeandnow,you

wanthim totakeanotherwomanyoulove?Whathappenedtofightingforher?Ithoughtyou

twoweretalkingaboutanescapeplan?”Sheremindedhim thepastandencouragedhim.“You

can’tlethim winandevenifyoudon’twantHappinessanymoreyoucan’tletthemotherofyour

childtosufferbecausethat’snothowyouare.Youcan’tbackdown.Idon’tcarehowlongitwill

takeyoubutHappinessmustbeyoursshemustbewithhertwochildrenandyoumustbetheir

fathernotthatgoodfornothingprince.”Shelookedathim andhopedthathewasgoinglisten

toher.

Lonwabo:“Getonthewheelanddrive.”Heinstructedfirmlyandhissistersighed,sheopened



thedoorandgotonthewheeltodrive…

------

“Babe?”MnothogreetedDanielleonthephone.Hewasinsidehiscaralonedrivingbehindthe

guards’carandNkosazana’scarwasbehindhim.NkosazanawaswithElenainsidehercar...He

hadmanagedtocalm Elena’sangerbybuyingheragiftandapologisedtoherformakingher

feelinsecureandtheyhavemovedonpastthat…Now,theyweredrivingthroughGautengtoget

toJohannesburgtoseeHappinessandherbaby…

Danielle:“Howareyou,babe?”

Mnotho:“Iam fineandhowareyou,sthandwasami?”

Danielle:“Iam notfine!”

Mnotho:“What’swrong?”

Danielle:“Youhavecompletelyforgottenaboutme,Mnotho!Whenlastdidyoucometovisitme?

IthinkthedayIwasinthehospital?It’sallabouttheoneswhoareclosertoyouandtohellwith

meandmybaby!”sheshoutedathim asshefeltthatshecouldn’ttakeitnomore.She’dbeen

quietforawhilenowandshecouldn’tkeepquietanymoreshewantedattentionaswell!

Mnotho:“Whoa!Whoa!Youarenolongerpregnantnowandthatmeansyoucan’tshoutatme.I

havekeptupwithitbecauseyouwerepregnantandIunderstoodyouwouldactanyhow.But

now,rememberthatyoudon’tshoutatme,siyezwana?”

Danielle:“What!So,Ican’texpressmyfeelings?That’swhatyouaretryingtotellme?Iwilljust

havetokeepquiet?”

Mnotho:“Ididn’tsaythatandyoucangetthemessagethroughtomewithoutraisingyourvoice.

You’vebeenwithmeforawhileandyouknowthatIhatethat.Youarejustscreamingwhere’s

thebabyasyouarescreaming?”

Danielle:“Oh!YouareignoringwhatIam talkingaboutbutyouareaskingaboutthebaby,now?”

Mnotho:“No,butwewilltalkaboutthat.Iam askingwhere’sourbabyasyouareshouting?

She’swithyou?”

Danielle:“Yes,she’ssleeping.”

Mnotho:“Youareraisingyourvoicelikethatwhileshe’ssleeping.You’lldisturbhersleepand

it’snotlikeIwasn’tgoingtohearyouwhenyouspeakwithmepolitely.”

Danielle:“Hee!Ican’tbelievehowyou’vejustmanipulatedthissituationinyourfavourMnotho.

Howcouldyoudothat?”



Mnotho:“Ididn’tdothatandIam goingtoJohannesburgnowbecauseHappinesshasgiven

birth.IwasgoingtocomeandseethetwoofyoubutthistookmebysurpriseandIhadtodrive

toJohannesburg.Mom isalreadythereandtell,Iwasn’tsupposedtogotoseemyotherchild?”

Danielle:“Iam notsayingthatandyouhavehadplentyoftimebeforethat.”

Mnotho:“Whattime,NtandokazibecauseIhavebeenstuckinmybedwithabruiseduseless

body?WhattimeareyoutalkingaboutbecausethetimeIgotafterrecoveringIusedittocatch

upwithmywork.”

Danielle:“But-”

Mnotho:“IunderstandIhaven’tbeenseeingyoubutyouarefarfrom meandyounotaloneso,

don’tforgetthat.”

Danielle:“Wow!That’snice!BeingremindedofsomethingthatIdidn’tevenwant.Now,youare

remindingmethatIam notalone!”

Mnotho:“No,Iwasn’tsayingitinawrongwayand-”

Danielle:“No,it’scoolfocusontheothersthen.LEAVEUS!”Sheexclaimedloudlyandon

purpose.Shethenhungupthecall…

Mnothosighedandremovedthephonefrom hisear.Hewasgoingtoburst!Hewasgoingto

burstandhecouldfeelit,everythinghedidforthesewomenwasnotenough.Hewastryingto

balancethingsbetweenthetwoofthem buttheywerealwayscomplaining.Theywerenever

satisfied!Whatwashesupposedtodobecauseeventhoughhehadn’tbeenvisitingDanielle

he’dmadesurethathecalledhernowandagaintocheckonthem.Whatwashesupposedto

dothen,now?Cuthimselfintopiecesanddishhispiecesouttobothofthem?Hewasclueless

andtherewasthisone,thefakeone,hewasjustwastinghistimewithherandherchild!

Butwhatwashesupposedtodo?Hecouldn’tignorehismotherbecauseshewasnevergoing

tostopnaggingheraboutHappiness.Hecouldseethathismotherwastryingsohardtoforce

him toloveHappinessbutlovecouldneverbeforced.Hedidn’tloveherandnow,theyhada

childtogether,theyhadasonandhedidn’tevenwishtosethiseyesonthatbaby.Thiswoman

wasforcedonhim andnow,she’dgivenhim achildthathedidn’tneed.Andhewassupposed

tolovethatchild?

“TSK!”Heclickedhistongueloudlyashebattledwithhismind.Hewashavingserious

problems…Womenproblems…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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“Whatnamedidyougivehim?”MnothoaskedHappiness.Hewasonhisfeetwithhishandson

hispocketwhilethebabywassleepingonthehospitalbedcoveredwithhisblankets.Hewas

lookingdownatthebaby.

Happiness:“Njabulo.”Sherepliedandfastenedthebuttonofherwintercoat.Shewasstanding

onherfeetgettingdressedasshewasbeingdischarged,MnothoarrivedinJohannesburgon

WednesdaynightandhedrovestraighttothehospitalbecausehewastoldtodriveHappiness

toherfather’shouse.

Mnotho:“Njabulo?”herepeatedthenamethatshe’dtoldhim andhelookedatthebabywithout

takinghim.HethenlookedatHappiness.“Iwanttogoandso,pleasemakeitfast.”Hesaid

lookingathernow.

Happiness:“YoucangoIwilltakeametertaxi.”

Mnothochuckled.“Youwantmetogosothatyourfatherwillpointabulletinmyheadfor

lettingyoutakeataxi.That’showhedoesthings,right?”heaskedheronamockingtoneand

Happinessdidn’tsayanything.

Butshebentdowntoliftherbabyfrom thebed.Shesighedandlookedathim shortly,Mnotho

waslookingather.Hetookherbagsandturnedtothedoor…“Wearegoingtograndpa’shouse

nowmyson.”Sheinformedherbabyandsaidashortprayerforherchildren,theotheronewho

wasnotwithher…

ShewasseatedonthebackseatofthecarbreastfeedinghersonandMnothowasdrivingthem

toherfather’shouse.Herphonerangfrom herhandbag,sheletgoofherbreastandopenedher

bagtotakeoutherphone…Lonwabowascalling,shelookedatthephoneanddecidedto

answer.

Happiness:“Yebo.Unjani?”

Lonwabo:“Youarenotalone?”

Happiness:“YesbutyoucanspeakIam listening.”Sherepliedandsupportedherphonewith

hershoulder,shethengottoholdthebreastforherson.

Lonwabo:“Ihaveaproblem here,Yoliswadoesn’twantthismilkfrom thebottleandwedon’t

knowwhattodowithmysister.”

Happiness:“Yoh!What’shappening?She’snottakingitdown?”

Lonwabo:“Yesandyoucanhearhercryingnow,right?”



Happinessswallowedhardandclosedhereyes.“Yes,Ican.Eh,maybetheproblem iswiththe

bottleandIdon’tknowwhatIwilldo.”shesaidfeelinghotfrom herseat.Whatwashappening?

Whywasthishappeningtoher?

Lonwabo:“Shedoesn’thaveamotherwhatcanwesay?”

Happiness:“Okay,what’swrongwithyou?You’vebeencheekyandIdon’tunderstandwhat’s

wrong.Whydon’tyoutellmewhat’swrong?”

Lonwabo:“Everythingiswrong!Can’tyouseethateverythingiswrong?”heshoutedatherand

Happinesssentherheaddown,shefeltfreshtears.

Happiness:“Iwillmakeaplan.”

Lonwabo:“Tsk!”hedroppedthecallandHappinessplacedherphoneaside.Sheremovedher

breastfrom herbaby’smouthandplaceditbackonherbrabecausethebabywassleepingnow.

Shecouldn’tholdhertears.Shewasinatightspotandshedidn’tknowwhattodo…

Lonwabocametothehospitalinthemorningwithhissisterandtheytookthebaby.Theydidn’t

staywithHappinessforalongtimeandHappinessnoticedthatsomethingwaswrongwith

Lonwabo.HewasoffandHappinessthoughtmaybesomethingwaswrongwithworkbutitwas

notthat…

Mnotho:“Whowasthatonthephoneandwhyareyoucrying?”heaskedlookingatherthrough

themirror.He’dbeenlisteningtoherspeakingonthephoneandhecouldn’tevenguesswhat

shewastalkingabout.

Happinessdidn’tanswerhim butsheproceededwithcryingasshehadconcludedthat

Lonwabowasangrybecauseofthebaby.He’dbeenagoodmantoherandhelovedherbut

now,she’dchosenthechildofamanwhodidn’tloveher.Shedidn’tknowwhatshewasgoing

tosaytohim justtomakehim understandhersituation.Shelovedbothherchildrenbutshe

wasinatoughsituationandhowwasshegoingtotransportbreastmilktohim?

Shewipedhertearsandtookherphone.Shetypedatext.>>“Iwilltryandbumpmybreastmilk

tothebottlesthatIhaveboughtandcanyougetyoursistertocomeandfetchthem inmy

father’shouse.IlovemychildLonwaboandmaybeyoumightbethinkingthatIdon’tbutit’snot

likethat.Myfather’saddress…”<<Shesentthetexttohim andsheplacedherphoneinsideher

bag.ShethenopenedthedoorasMnothohadstoppedhiscarbeforeherfather’shouse.He

wasalreadyoffthecartakingoutherbags.ShesteppedoutofthecarandfollowedMnothoto

thehouse.Notthatshedidn’thearhim askherquestionsbutsheheardhim.Shedidn’thave

answersforhim…

-----

Shewasseatedwiththem withsmiles,fakesmiles.Whatwasthereforhertosmileabout?



Therewasnothing!ShewasstillcluelessaboutLonwabobecauseofhissuddenchangeof

behaviour.Thepreviousnighthedidsenthissistertotakethemilkfrom herandwhenshe

calledhim beforesleepinghedidn’tanswerthephone.Inthemorningwhenherfatherhadgone

toworkshegotthechancetoleavehersonwiththemaidandshedrovetoaplacewhere

Lonwabowaswithhissister.Shecalledhissistertotellherthatshewascomingandwhenshe

gotthereLonwabowasn’tthere.Shespentanhourwithherdaughterandleftmilkforher…She

requestedthattheymixtheformulawithhermilksothatshewouldtryandgetusedtoit.

Lonwabo’ssisterpromisedhershewoulddothat.ShelefttheirplacewithoutseeingLonwabo

andshedidn’taskwhatwaswrongwithhim tohissister.

Now,herin-lawswereinherfather’shousetomeetherson.Itwastheparents,Nkosazana,

Elena,Dalingcebo,NgceboandBanele.Theyallbroughtgiftsforthebabyandtheyweretalking

andlaughinginsideherfather’sloungewithfoodontopofthetable.HersonwasinsideElena’s

armsnowandshe,HappinesswaslookingatMnothowhowaslaughingalongwithhisfamily

asifhewasagoodhusbandtoherasifhewasafathertoherson.Shewasangeredbyhis

pretence…

“Hhayi!Mthimkhulu,Ithinkwewillneedtocallitanightandgoourseparateways.Iam tired

andIwillneedtorest.”DalisusaidgivingouthishandtoMthimkhuluandtheybothstoodup.

Theysharedahandshake.

Mthimkhulu:“Siyabongaukuthinivelenizobabona.”(Thankyouforcoming.)

Thembelihle:“Wearefamilyandso,there’snoneedforyoutothankus.”shesaidto

Mthimkhuluasshewasstandingonherfeetnownexttoherhusband.

Dalisu:“Yes.”

Thembelihle:“MaMthimkhulu,whatareyourplans?Wehaven’tspokenaboutwhatyou’lldo,

stayhomeandwho’llbestayingwithyouifyoudo?It’syourfirsttimebeingamom andyou

needsomeonewithyou.”

Happiness:“IhavespokenwithmyhusbandandheallowedmetostayathomeIwon’tbealone

butIwillhavemyauntoverhere.She’llbewithmeshowingmetheropesuntilIam fittogo

home.”shesaidlookingatThembelihlethenstoppedhereyewithMnotho.Shesmiledathim as

shewastellingthem lies.Shedidn’teventellMnothothatbutsheknewthatifshecoulduse

thisstrategyMnothowasgoingtobeforcedtoagreetoit…

Mnotho:“Hhayi,Ididn’tsayuntilyouarefittocomehomeIsaidyou’llhavetocomebackin

Juneyoucan’tbeabsentfortheritual.”Hesaidseeingwhatshewasdoingandhewasangered

bythisbecauseHappinessknewthattheyneededtogotoDurban.SheleftKZNknowingthat

he’dsaidtheyneededtogotoDurbanbutnow,shewasplayingsmartwithhim.

Elena:“Yes,therecan’tbearitualwithoutthefirstlady.”



HappinesssmiledlookingatElena.“IwillcomebackandIam sureIwouldhavelearntenough

bythen,Mageba.”ShesaidtoMnotho.

Mnotho:“Yeah.”

Dalingcebo:“Let’sgothenbecausesomeofusaredrivingbacktoKZN.”

Mthimkhulu:“Let’swalkyouout.”

ThebabywasgivenbacktoHappiness’sarmsbyElenaandthefamilyleftthehouse.Mnotho

followedbehindtakingnotethattheyhaveautomaticallydrovetoJohannesburgfor

Happiness’sbabybuthedidn’trememberthem doingthatforDanielle’sbaby.Hismotherwas

theonlyonewhowenttoseeher.Buthewasn’tgoingtovoicethatoutbecausehewasnota

womantocomplainaboutsuchthings…

“YouaredrivingbackhomewithNkosazana?”MnothoaskedholdingElena’shandastheywere

walkingoutofthehouse.

Elenasmiledandlookedbackathim.“Yes,Iam drivingbackandyouarestillstaying?”She

askedholdinghishandtightly.

Mnotho:“Yes,Iam staying.”Herepliedhedidn’twanttodrivebackwiththem becausehe’d

plannedthathewasgoingtopassbyDurbantovisitDanielleandtheirdaughter.It’dbeena

whilewithoutseeingthem.

Elena:“Okay,andIhopethatyou’llcometomequicklywhenyoucomeback.”

Mnotho:“Iwon’tmakeamistake.”

ElenasmiledandcomposedherselfasDalisulookedatthem all.Mthimkhuluhadgonebackto

thehouseandnow,theyneededtogetintheircars.

Dalisu:“Who’sdrivingbackhome?”

Dalingcebo:“Iam drivingbackhomeandIheardNdlunkuluaswell.”

Nkosazana:“Yes,Iam drivingbackhomeandElenaisdrivingwithme.”

Thembelihle:“Please,drivesafebackhome.Dalingcebodon’tdrivelikeamadmanjustbecause

you’llbealoneinthecar.”

Dalingcebo:“Iwon’tdrivelikethat.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’ttrustyou.”

Ngcebo:“Getoneoftheguardstodriveforhim,mom.”

Dalingcebo:“Iam notachild,Ngcebo.”



Dalisu:“Mthunzi!DrivewithDalingcebo!”heraisedhisvoiceforoneoftheguardswithouteven

requestingpermissionfrom Dalingcebo.

Dalingcebo:“Hawu!Baba!Ngcebo!”

Ngcebo:“That’smyname.”

Nkosazana:“Let’sgo,youaregettingadriver,Zulu.”Shesaidlaughingly,theywalkedtothecars

leavingtheothersbehind…

Dalisu:“Okay,NgceboIam sleepinginyourhousebecauseIam tiredtobookintoahotel.”He

toldhim andheldhismouthasheyawned.

Ngcebo:“Eh!Nandiphaisinmyhousejustincase…”

Dalisu:“That’snoproblem shemustgotohermother’shouse.Shehasahomehere,right?”he

askedlookingathim.

Ngcebo:“Hawu!No,howcanyourequestthatItellhertoleave?”

Dalisu:“Ishouldbumpintoherinthathouse?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,becausethat’sherhouse,babanotyourswhereyoudon’twanther.”hereplied

abruptly.

Thembelihle:“Ngcebo!That’snotthewayyoushouldspeakwithyourfather!”

Ngcebo:“Iam sorrybutifdaddoesn’twanttobumpintoherhemustbookintoahotel.Ican’t

throwmypregnantfiancéeoutofmyhousebecausemyfatherhatesher.”

Mnotho:“There’snothingwrongwithsleepinginthehouse,baba.Iam sleepingthereaswell

andyouaretiredtogothroughhotelbookings.”

Dalisu:“Let’sgo,nkosikazi.”

Thembelihle:“Wherearewegoing?IleftQalokuhleandNhlakaniphointhehouse.”

Dalisu:“Wearegoingtoyourson’shouse.”HesaidpointingthewaytohiscarandThembelihle

movedforward.Dalisufollowedherbehind…Mnothothenmovedtohiscar.Ngcebolookedat

Banele.

Ngcebo:“Youaregoingtoyourplace?”

Banele:“No,mom willbecookingIam goingtoyourhouse.Ihavebeentoobusytohaveproper

meals.”

Ngcebolaughedandpushedhim withhisheadgoingtohiscarasBaneledidn’tcomewithhis

vehicle.Hepushedhim asideandNgcebostoppedplayingwithhim.Heopenedthedoortohis



sideandwaitedforBaneletogetinside…

-----

Shekepttossingandturning,shedidn’tknowwhattodobecauseLonwabowasangrywithher…

TheZulufamilyhadjustleftthehouseandshewasgratefulthatshewasgoingtospendmore

timeinJohannesburgawayfrom theroyalfamily,awayfrom thathusbandofhers.Thatmeant

shewasgoingtobondperfectlywithhersonbutherheartdidn’thavetheabsoluteinnerpeace

becauseherdaughterwasn’tgoingtobewithher.

Shejumpedonthephoneasitrangandhisnameappearedonthescreen.Shesatupstraight

andansweredthecall.

Lonwabo:“Canwetalk?”

Happiness:“Youaredonebeingangrywithmeandnow,youwanttotalk?”

Lonwabo:“Iwanttotalktoyou,Happiness.”

Happiness:“Okay,wecantalkIam inmyroom.”shesaidsadlyasshedidn’tknowwhatwas

wrongwithLonwabo.

Lonwabo:“IhavelearntthatyourfatheristheMthimkhuluwho’sactuallymyenemy.Theman

whom Ihavealwaystoldyouabout.”

Happiness:“What?Myfather?He’stheonewhoalwayscomeafteryourcompany?Buthow?”

Lonwabo:“Hedoesn’twanttosticktowhatheknowsbestthat’sbeingthejudgeandso,with

thisgroupofhistheystartedwarwithmeafewyearsbackwhenIrefusedtosellmysoftware

tohim forhim toown.Hehatedmefrom thereandhewantedtotakeitbyforceanddestroy

me.”

Happiness:“Ican’tbelievethis!”sheexclaimedandheldherforehead,shecouldn’tbelievethis

washappeningtoher.Sheknewthatherfatherwasmorethanajudgeandthatallstartedafter

hermother’sdeath.ButsheneverthoughtthathewouldbethatmanLonwabohated…

Lonwabo:“Yourfatherdoesn’tevenhaveanITcompanybuthebuyssoftwareforhispurposes

thatIcan’ttellyou.Hetriedtostealmysoftwarebuthefailedthenthewardieddown.Ithought

itwasoverbuthehadn’tforgottenaboutithethentookmyfiancée.Ihandedthesoftwareto

him forfreebecauseIcouldn’tloseherbutyourfatherkilledherevenafterIhavegiventhe

softwaretohim.”

Happinesswipedhertears.“Iam sorry.”Shemanagedtosayandshecouldfeelthatshewas

scared.Whatdidthismeanforher?Shecouldhearfrom hisvoiceashehadhatredforher

fatherandthatmadeherscared.

Lonwabo:“Youaresorryforwhat?”



Happiness:“Forwhathedidtoyou,whathedidtoyourfiancéebutplease,don’tkillme,

Lonwabo.Ididn’tknowaboutthisandmydaughter,Iam sorry,youcanbringherbackandIwill

seewhatIcando.”Shecriedandplacedherhandonhermouth.Herfatherwasdestroyingher

lifefrom afarandshecouldfeelthatshewastooclosetonothavingalifeatall.Lonwabo

wasn’tgoingtolovehernow.Howwashegoingtolovethedaughterofhisenemy?

Lonwabo:“WHAT!”

Happiness:“Please.”

Lonwabo:“Howcanyouthinklikethataboutme?”heaskedandhisvoiceturnedintohissoft

normalvoiceasheheardhersaysuchwordstohim.

Happinesskeptquietandtightenedherneckalongwithherheartasshereceivedthevoicethat

sheknew.“Icankillyou?No,forgetyou,IcankillmyowndaughterHappiness?Isthatwhatyou

aretryingtosay?”heraisedhisvoicenowashecouldfeelhewasangeredbythis.

Happiness:“WhatshouldIthink?Iam hermotherandyouhatemyfatherIdon’tknowwhatto

think.Everythingthat’sgotdowithmeseems-”

Lonwabo:“Stopthatkindoftalk!”

Happiness:“Iam sorry.”shesentherheaddownwithhereyesclosed.

Lonwabo:“Idon’thateyou.Yes,IhavebeenangryandIdidn’tknowwhattodo.Ihadtothink

andclearmyhead,yes,Iwasangrywithyoubutwithoutreason.Iloveyou,HappinessandI

wouldneverharm youinanyway.Youarethemotherofmychildandoneday,Idon’tknow

whenbutoneday,Iwillmakeyoumywife.Iwon’thurtyoubutyourfatherIhatehim.”

Happiness:“IloveyoutooLonwaboandIdidn’tknowwhyyouwerethatcoldtome.Iwas

scaredthatIwasgoingtoloseyou.”

Lonwabo:“No,andweneedtomeetthere’ssomethingthatIneedtotellyouthathasbeen

makingmeangrierandIneedtoconfesssomething.”

Happiness:“Whenshouldwemeet?”sheasked,shedidn’tevenwanttoaskwhatwasit

becausesheknewhewasn’tgoingtotellher.

Lonwabo:“You’lltellmewhenyouarefree.”

Happiness:“Okay,how’smybabyanddidshedrinkthemixedmilk?”

Lonwabo:“She’ssleepingwithherauntandyes,shetookthemilkintoherstomach.She’llget

usedtoformulaprettysoon.”

Happiness:“IwillbestayinginhereuntilJuneandmaybewecantalkaboutherstayinguntilI

goaswell.”



Lonwabo:“Let’sdiscussthatwhenwemeetnowgetsomerest.”

Happiness:“Iloveyou.”

Lonwabo:“Iloveyou,mamakaYoliswa.”HesaidsoftlyandHappinesswasforcedtogiggle…

Evenwithhermindthinkingaboutherfather’scrueltysheendedupfallingasleeppeacefully…
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Ngcebounlockedthedoortohishouseandhisfamilyfollowedhim behind.Heturnedonthe

lightsoftheentranceshortdistancedhallwayandheyawned.

“Ithoughtyousaidthere’sNandiphainthehouse.”BanelecommentedasNgcebowasturning

onthelightsinthehouse.Hewasfollowinghim behindcloselyandtherestwereatashort

distance.

Ngcebo:“Iam prettysurethatasyoucanheartheTVshe’sseatedonthecouchandthelounge

isdarkwiththeTVturnedon.”

Banele:“Oh!Cinemavibes.”Hesaidandtheylaughed,Ngceboturnedonthelightsinthelounge

justlikehe’dsaidNandiphawasseatedonthecouchwiththeTVturnedonbutshewasasleep

layingherheadonthechestofthecouch,slightlysnoringwithabowloffoodnexttoher,her

lefthandholdingitonthecouch,ajuicebottleandapacketofchips.

Banele:“YOH!”

Thembelihle:“She’ssleeping.”Shesatonthecouchandlookedatherhusbandshortly,justto

gethisreactionandhewasstandingbehindthecouchthatThembelihlewasseatedonwithhis

eyeslookingatNandipha.

Banele:“Shesnores.”HelaughedandlookedatNgcebo.

“Howdoyousleepatnightbecauseyoudon’tsnore?”HeaskedNgcebowhilemakinghisway

upstairstogettotheroom thathewasusing.

Ngcebo:“Isleeplikeababy.”Hemovedtowardsthecouchshewasseatedon.

Banele:“Yoh!Thatbigbelly,Iam notsureaboutithavingfivepeople.”



Thembelihle:“Musaukuphaphawenanamanqumuzaamehlo!Anddon’tsaythattoher.Hhayi!”

sheshoutedathim andBanelelaughed,hesatnexttohismother.Thembelihlelookedather

husband.Hewasmovingawayfrom hispositionaftershakinghisheadasNgcebowas

cleaningupthemessthatwasaroundNandipha.“You’llwantasnackoryou’lleatdinner

straight,Ndabezitha?”sheasked.

Dalisu:“IwanttorestfirstIwillhavedinnerbecauseIam stillfullfrom Mthimkhulu’sfood.”He

repliedclimbingthestairs.

Thembelihle:“Okay.”

Ngcebo:“You’llcookmom?”heaskedmovingtothekitchen’sdirection.

Thembelihle:“Yes,youdon’twantmetocook?Youwillcook?”

Banele:“No,hewantsyoutocook.”

Ngcebo:“No!Banelewantedyoutocook!”heshoutedtheresponsefrom thekitchensideofthe

houseandThembelihlelookedatBanele.

Banele:“What?”

Thembelihle:“Youdon’tcook?”

Banele:“No,IhavebeenbusybutIwanttoeatyourfood.You’llcookmom,right?”helookedat

her.

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iwillcookforyou.”

Banele:“Thankyou,MaSthole.”

Thembelihle:“Getupandwakeherup.”SheinstructedBaneleandshepointedNandipha.

Banelelookedathismotherandwidenedhiseyes.“What’swrong?”sheasked.

Banele:“No!Ngcebowillwakeher,whatifIwakeherandIgetanunexpectedslap.Iwillnever

knowwhatIcanexpectfrom thesepeople.”

Thembelihle:“Whatpeople?”

Banele:“No,mom,Ngcebowillwakeherandlet’sgotothekitchenIwillhelpyouwithcooking.I

havemissedyoualot.”

Thembelihlestoodupandlaughed.“You’vemissedmebutyoudon’tevenvisitmenotevenfor

aweekend.Andnowthat,Ndabezinhlehasgivenyouhiscarthingsshouldbeeasierforyou.”

Banele:“IwillvisitbutIhavebeenbusy.”Hesaidopeningthefridge…Theythenbegancooking

withhismother…





Ngceboheldherlipsthatwereslightlyopenedandhefoldedhismouth.Hewaitedforareaction

butshewasdeadsleeping.HewasstandingbeforeNandiphaasshewasstillsleepingonthe

couch.

Ngcebo:“Nandipha!Wakeup!”hewokeherup,byshakinghershoulderssoftlyandhehad

removedhishandsonhermouth.“Nandipha!”herepeated.

Nandipha:“Hmm!Ngcebo!”sheremovedhishandsfrom hershouldersbutshedidn’topenher

eyes.Ngcebosighedandshookherrepeatedlyuntilshewasfullyawake.“Youlikemisbehaving

withmeNgcebo!Andyoucan’tseeitevenwhenIdon’twanttoplay.”Shecomplainedlooking

athim ashewasstandingonhisfeetstraightforwardlookingdownather.

Ngcebo:“Youshouldgoandsleepinourroom.”

Nandipha:“No,IwasstillwatchingTV.”Shesaidtakingtheremotethatwasstillnexttoherand

shelookedaroundher,sherealisedherfoodwasnolongerthere.ShelookedatNgcebowithout

askingthequestionout.

Ngcebo:“Itookthefoodandputitinsidethefridge,thechipsinsidethecupboard.Ididn’t

disposeanything.”

Nandipha:“Whydidyoudothatandwho’stalkingwithyourmotherinthekitchen?”sheasked

andtriedtopushhim asidesoftlyasmeanstotellhim tomovefrom herfront.Shewantedto

seetheTV.

Ngcebo:“It’sBanele,he’sherealongwithmyfatherandMnothocameback.”

Nandipha:“What!Yourfatherishere?Ha!Takemetomyroom.”shesaidgivinghim herhand

andNgcebotookherhandafterreleasingachuckle.“There’snothingfunny!”sheexclaimedand

liftedherbodyoffthecouch.

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tsayit’sfunny.”Hepulledherandwhenshewasonherfeet,theywalkedtothe

bedroom.

Nandipha:“Iwasn’tdoneeatingandplease,takemyfood.”

Ngcebo:“It’scoldnow.”

Nandipha:“Yes,thereamicrowaveforareason.Iwillsleepnow.”shesaidandtookofftheshirt

thatshewaswearingasshewasseatedonthebednow.

Ngcebo:“Whydoyouwantthefoodifyouwillsleep?”

Nandipha:“Iwasn’tdoneeatingIwascravingforthatOxliverthatyoumadeformetheother

daybutthere’snoneinsidethefridge.”

Ngcebo:“Iwillbuyitforyoutomorrowandhowwereyougoingtomakeitonyourown?Where



arethekids?”heaskedtakingoffherslippersandsocks.

Nandipha:“Theyclimbedtosleepintheirgranny’sroom.”

Ngcebo:“Ishouldtellmom becausedadsaidhewantstorest.”

Nandipha:“Hedidn’tknowthatIam here?”

Ngcebo:“Heknew.”Hegotupandtookherclothesasshewasdonetakingthem offherbody…

Shegotinunderthecovers.

Nandipha:“WhatdidyousayabouttheOxliver?”

Ngcebo:“IwillbuyitforyoutomorrowIam tiredtodrivetotheshoppingcentrenow.Andyou

don’twanttoeatitnow,right?”

Nandipha:“Iwasn’tgoingtorequestitifIdon’twanttoeatitnow.”

Ngcebo:“Hhayi,IwillbuyittomorrowIwillgogetyourfood.”Hesaidandmovedtothedoor,

Nandiphalookedathim ashewasleaving…Shethentookherphonethatwasontopofthe

drawer.SheloggedinonWhatsAppandbeganachatwithhisbrother.He’dgonebacktotheir

mother’shousebecauseMbaliwasbackhome…Shesmiledasaninternationalcallcame

through…

Nandipha:“Mymama!”

Faith:“Shu!It’slikeyouareachild.”

Nandipha:“Ha!Iam achild,mamaandyouknowthat.”

Faith:“You’llhaveyourownchildrensoon.”

Nandipha:“Yes,butIwillalwaysbeyourchildandhowareyou?”

Faith:“Iam finenanaandhowareyouoverthere?”

Nandipha:“Iam fineandRandallhasgonebacktothehousebecauseMbaliisbackhome.My

motherin-lawcameoverthisweektovisitme.”

Faithlaughed.“Howdidyoufeelaboutthat?”Sheasked.

Nandipha:“Ha!Mama,Icouldn’tcontrolmyselfbutIthinkifIam usuallyaroundherIwouldn’t

feellikethismoreoftenbecauseitdoesn’thappenthatmuchlikeitdoeswhenItalktoherafter

alongwhile.”

Faith:“Don’tworrybecauseprettysoonyou’llbeseeingyourbabiesandIam happythatyou

havetravelledthisfarwiththepregnancy.”



Nandipha:“Yes,Ihopetheywon’thaveseriousphysicaldeficiencies.Iwantmyratsbeautiful

andhealthyIdon’tcareifthey’retroubleaslongastheylive.”

Faith:“JustkeepprayingbecauseIam prayingaswellandforyoursafetyaswellNandipha.I

wouldn’twanttoloseyou.”

Nandipha:“Youwon’tloseme,mom.”

Faith:“Ihavefaithandhow’sNgcebo?Don’tdrivehim crazy.Yourbrothertellsmethatyouact

impulsivesometimes.”

Nandiphalookedathim ashewalkedthroughthedoor.“He’sfine,mamaandIam notdriving

him crazy.YouknowthatRandalllikestoexaggeratethings.”SherepliedandNgcebocleared

histhroat.

Faithlaughed.“No,youaretheonewhoexaggeratethingsandIknowthatbecauseIhavebeen

thereaswellwithmyhusband.”Sheargued.

Nandiphagiggled.“Iam notlikethatIswear.Andmama,how’stheshow?You’llgetenough

timetocomeoverhere?”

Faith:“Don’tworry,babyIwillgetenoughtime.IhavetogonowbecauseIwillhavetocallyour

brotheraswell.”

Nandipha:“Okay,byeandIloveyou!”

Faith:“Iloveyoutoo.”ShehungupthecallandNandiphaplacedherphoneaway.Shetookher

foodandlookedatNgcebowhohadhiseyesclosedlyingnexttoheronthebed.Nandipha

placedapieceofbeefonhismouthandheopenedhismouthwithoutopeninghiseyes.Shelet

goofthemeatanditwentdowntohismouth,hechewedit.

Nandipha:“Ithoughtyou’llgotobewithyourbrotherandmotherinthekitchen.”She

commented.

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tgo.BaneleshouldbewithheraloneIam givinghim histimeandIwantto

sleep,finishupsothatwecansleep.”

Nandipha:“Okay.”Shefinishedupherfoodandwhenshewasdone…Shelaidnexttohim to

sleepashewassleeping…

Inthemorning,shewasupearlythantherestofthehouseshewaswokenupbyherempty

stomach,shewasdressedupinalongblackstretchydresswithlongsleevesandhadsleepers

onherfeetwithablackdoekonherhead.Shemarchedinslowlytothekitchensideandshe

foundDalisustandingonthefridge…Shehadafewsecondsbodyfreezeandshelookeddown

ashewaslookingather,now.

Nandipha:“Sawubona,Ndabezitha.”Shegreetedsoftlywithhereyesclosedshewashoping



thathewouldn’tsayanyharshwordstoher.

Dalisutookthejugofwaterthathewantedandhemovedtothesinkwithitwithoutgreeting

Nandiphabackasshe’dgreetedhim.Whenhewasdone,heleftthekitchenwithoutsaying

anything…

Nandiphasighedandmovedforward,sheclosedhereyesasherbabiesweremakingher

uncomfortable.“Iam tryingtomakefood.”Shesaidfeelingdizzyandsheheldontothesink

tightly.“NGCEBO!”Shescreamedforhisnamehavingblurryvisionsreactionfrom thedrug

she’dtakentwodaysback.

“What’swrong?”Heaskedstandingbehindherandheheldhertightlyonhershoulders.Hewas

insidethebedroom sleepingwhenhewaswokenupbyherscream.Itwasn’tanewthingbuthe

wasusedtoitinawaythathismindwouldplaytrickswithhim evenwhenNandiphawasn’tin

thehouse.

Nandipha:“Iam hungryandIam gettingblurryvisions.”

“What’swrong?”Thembelihleaskedsteppinginsidethekitchensheheardherscream from the

room shewasin.ShewasonherfeetgettingdressedwhenNandiphascreamedandDalisu

complainedthatshewasjustscreaminginthehouseasifshewasalone,he’daccusedherof

notrespectinghissonifshecouldjustscream asshedid.Thembelihledidn’tsayanythingbut

shelefttheroom togetdownstairs.

Ngcebo:“She’shavingblurryvisions.Iwillmakefoodforher.”hesaidmovingawayfrom the

sinkwithher.Hewasholdingher.

Thembelihle:“Youhaven’teventakenashowerIwillmakehersomethingquicklyandIwillbring

ittoyourroom.Doyouwantsomethingspecific?”

Nandipha:“No,mama,anythingthat’seatable.”

Thembelihle:“Okay!”

Nandipha:“Thankyou.”shesaidandThembelihlegottoworkmakingaquicksnackforher

whilepreparingforbreakfast…

“Sanibona!”Nandiphagreetedtherestofthefamilyonthedinnertableandfittedherwheelchair

totheemptyspacenexttoNgcebo.MnothoandBanelegreetedherbackalongwiththe

childrenwhowereseatednexttoThembelihlebusyeating…Shethenhelpedherselfwiththe

foodwhilethebrothersandtheirfatherproceededwiththeirconversation…Shecouldn’tstand

sittingonthetableandifDalisuhadgreetedherbackwhenshegreetedhim inthemorningshe

wouldknowthatshewasn’tsupposedtositonthetable.Shehadhereyeslookingonherfood

nowandshedidn’tknowifitwasthefoodthatwasdisgustingherevenmoreorDalisu’svoice.

Thembelihlelookedatherasshewasn’teatingandshewonderedwhatwaswrongbecauseshe



wasn’ttalkingonthetable.ButNandiphahadthesamefacialexpressionthatshegivestoher.

Thembelihle:“Ngcebo,takeNandiphaandherfood,shemusteatinherroom.”sheinstructed

lookingatNgcebo.NgcebolookedatNandiphaandhegotuptodowhathismotherhadasked

him todobecausehecouldsee…

“Whydidshehavetoleave?”DalisuaskedlookingatThembelihle.

Thembelihle:“Shedoesn’tlikethesoundofsomevoicesandIdon’tknowwhichiswhich

betweenthethreeofyoubecauseNgcebo’svoiceexcitesher.”

Mnotho:“IhaveneverheardsuchathingadIbetit’snotminesinceIhavebeentalkinginthis

house.”

Banele:“NotmeaswellIhavebeenwiththem inhere.”

Dalisu:“Oh,so,Ngcebowillnoteatbecauseofher?”heaskedlookingatNgcebo’sfoodthat

wasleftbehindandhewasn’tcomingback.Heaskedtocloakthefactthathewasworriedthat

maybethebabieswouldhatehim?Butwhywouldtheyhatehim becausehedidn’thatethem?

No,itwasjustwomenhormonesandsuchthingwouldn’thappenbecausetheywerehis

grandchildrenandtheywouldn’thatehim…

Thembelihle:“Takethefoodtohim,Banele.”Shelookedathim andBanelestoodupwith

Ngcebo’sfood…Thembelihlelookedatherhusbandshortlyandsheateherfoodinstillsilence…

TheyproceededtotalkwithMnothountilBanele’sreturn,hejoinedbackin…

------

“Whenareyoucomingback?”Hannah,Danielle’ssisteraskedDanielle.Theywereinside

Danielle’sroom,shewaspackingabagforthebabyandDaniellewasgettingdressed.Pearl

wasonhermother’sbedcoveredinblankets.

Danielle:“Iwillbecomingbacktomorrow.”

Hannah:“Youarenotscaredthatyouwillbegettingmarriedintoabigfamilyandina

polygamousmarriage?”

Danielle:“No,Iam notscaredatallsis.”

Hannah:“Whyareyounotscared?”

Danielle:“Iam notscaredbecauseIknowthathelovesmethemostandIhaveknownhim

longerthantheothertwo.So,IknowthatIwillliveinpeaceandinharmonyIdon’thaveany

stress.”Shetoldhersisterconfidently.

Hannah:“Howdoyouknowthathelovesyouthemost?Maybehesaysthesamethingtothe

otherwives.”



Daniellelaughed.“Iknowmymansisandyou’llseewhenyoufindtherightguyyouwilljustfeel

thathelovesyouandthatwillnotbythewordsthathesaysbuthisactions.Ifwecanjudge

peopleloveusbywordstheneveryoneinthisworldislovedbecauseguysaregoodwith

words.”Shesaidandturnedtotakethebabythatwasonthebed.

Hannah:“Hmm,Iguessyouarerightandletmewalkyououtandsayhellotobrotherin-law.”

ShesaidtakingDanielle’sbagandshefollowedheroutofthebedroom.Theirparentswerenot

backfrom workandDaniellehadtoldhermotherthatshewasleavingbecauseMnothohad

cometobewiththem…

MnothosteppedoutofthecarandhegreetedHannahwhilehewasopeningthebackdoorfor

Danielleandthebaby.

Mnotho:“Thankyou.”hesaidtakingthebagsfrom Hannah.

Hannah:“ByesisandbabyPearl.”Shesaidshowingherheadthroughthecar’sdoorthatwas

openedandMnothohadstoodasidetogiveherspace.

Danielle:“ByeandtellLeahIwillseehertomorrow.”

Hannah:“Okay,Iwilltellher.”shemovedbackandleft…Mnothopackedthebagsandhegotin

onhissidetodrivethecar…

Mnotho:“How’sourbabyoverthere?”

Danielle:“She’sdoingwellbutshe’ssleepingfornowandhergrandmotherwasspeakingthe

truththathereyeswillmakehersparkle.”

Mnothochuckled.“She’smyprincessandshe’llgrowtobethemostbeautifulchild.Ihave

bookedthehotelroom inmymother’shotel.”Hesaid.

Danielle:“That’sgoodandhowisyournewbornandwhat’shisname?”

Mnotho:“He’sfineandhismothergavehim anameNjabulo.”

Danielle:“That’shisfirstname?”

Mnotho:“Yes.”

Danielle:“Hawu,shenamedhim andyoudidn’tnamehim?”

Mnotho:“Iallowedhertogivehim hisfirstnamebecauseshe’dalwayswantedthatandIguess

that’sbecauseshewantedtonamehim afterher.JustlikeyounamedPearlafteryou.”helied.

Danielle:“Yes,butthat’shersecondname.”

Mnotho:“Oh,youwantedittobeherfirstname?”



Danielle:“Yes,IwantedherfirstnametobeaZulunamenotEnglishname.Andwecanstill

changethatsinceHappinesswasabletonameherson.Ithoughtit’samustthatyoumustgive

thechildafirstname.”

Mnotho:“No,wewon’tchangePearl’sfirstname.IalsogaveSiphosamihisfirstnameandhis

secondnamestillmeansthesamethingasthefirstname.ThesameapplieswithPearleven

thoughit’snotthatsimilar.”

Danielle:“Igetthatbutwhycan’tIgetmydaughtertohaveherfirstnameasNontandosinceit’s

done.Njabulowasgiventhatnamebyhismother.”

Mnotho:“Wewon’tchangethenamebecauseIdon’twanttochangeit.”Heinsistedandlooked

atherthroughthemirror.DaniellewaslookingatherbabynownotatMnotho’sdirection.She

didn’tgiveoutacommentbecausehe’dmadeitclearthathedidn’twanttodowhatshe

wanted…

MnothowasseatedonthehotelbedwithhisdaughterinhisarmsandDaniellewasbeforethe

mirrortyingthedoekonherheadaftershe’dtakenabath.Theyhavehadtheirdinnerandshe’d

baththebabywithMnotho’shelp.Shewassurprisedthathewasseriouswhenhetoldherthat

hecouldhelpherwithlookingafterthebaby.Shethoughthewasgoingtositdownwhileshe

dideverythingonherownbuthedidn’tdothat,hehelpedherout…

Danielle:“Shewon’tsleepthenshewillstayawakeuntilIdon’tknowwhen.”Shecommented

andjoinedMnothoandPearlonthebed.

Mnotho:“HerfatherishereandIwillstaywithher.”

Danielle:“Iwisheveryfatherwaslikethis,Iwishtheydon’tjustcontributetothechild’s

wellbeingbysendingmoneybuttheyarepresentfullyintheirchildren’slife.It’sagoodthingto

witnessafather’sloveandIthinkthat’sbecauseit’ssomethingthatourmendon’tdo.”

Mnotho:“Idon’tknowwhatmakestheseboysrunawayfrom theirchildrenbecauseIwasgoing

tosayit’smoneybutit’snotmoney.You’llfindawomanwho’sasinglemotherthefatherofthe

childisworkingagoodjoblivingabalancedlifebuthefailstolookafterhischildandbethere

forthechild.”

Danielle:“IhavealwayshadthatfearthatmaybeIwillbeinthatsituationonedaywhereIwill

havetoraisemychildalone.”

Mnotho:“Butyouarenotinthatsituationbecausethere’sme,youchoseme.”

Daniellesmiledashekissedhercheek.“Yes,IchosewiselyandIknowthatIshouldn’tbe

thankingyoufordoingyourresponsibilitythat’sbeingafathertoourdaughterbutlookingat

howthingsareoutside,lookingathowgirlsmyagelastsawthefatheroftheirchildrentheday

theytoldthem theywerepregnant.Thatmakesmewannasaythankyou.”



Mnotho:“AndIwanttosaythankyouforkeepingthisbabybecauseyoucouldhaveeasily

abortedthebabyoryoucouldhaveeasilyturnedyourbackonthebaby.It’snotmenalonewho

turntheirbacksontheirchildren.”

Danielle:“Weareblessedtohaveeachother,right?”

Mnotho:“Yes,sthandwasami.”Helookedatherandtheysharedakiss…“Ourhousewillsoon

bereadyandIthinkyouandPearlcancometoNongomaandlivetherebecauseIhavealready

paidiloboloforyou.”

Danielle:“That’sappropriate?”

Mnotho:“Yes,itis.Iwillhavetospeaktoyourfatherthoughifyoudon’thaveaproblem with

thatbecauseIdon’twanttoforceyoutoit.”

Danielle:“Ifmyfatherdoesn’thaveaproblem withit.Iwouldlovetobeclosertoyou,Zulu.”She

saidwithalovesmileonherface.

Mnotho:“Wewillspeaktoyourfatherthen.IwillaskmybrotherDalingcebotocomewithmeto

yourfather’shousebecausethekingisnothome.”

Danielle:“Okay,you’lltellmewhenyouarecoming.”Shesmiledandfeltateasethatnowshe

wasn’tgoingtocomplainabouthim notseeingthem becausetheyweregoingtobecloserto

him.Shewashopingthatherfatherwouldn’tbehardabouthermovingoutofthehouse…

Theybothstayedupwiththeirdaughterasshewasn’tasleep…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE29

Shespottedhim seatedonthetablefortwowithamenuonhishands.Shemarchedtothe

table.ShelefthersonwithherauntinsidethehousetomeetupwithLonwabo.It’dbeenthree

dayssincesheleftthehospitalandshe’dbeensendingjustonebottleofbreastmilkto

Lonwabo’ssisterforherdaughter.TheywerestillinJohannesburgbuthissisterwasgoingto

leavefortheEasternCapesoon.Lonwabohadn’ttoldherwhenhewasgoingtoleaveandshe

washopingthattoday,hewasgoingtotellher.Shehadheraunthelpingherwiththebaby,to

teachherthingssheneededtoknow…

Happiness:“How’smybaby?”



Lonwabo:“Youdon’taskherfatherthatbutyourushtoaskabouther.”

Happiness:“Huh!Iam seeingtheoldmanbeforemesohowcanIaskabouthim becauseI

havebeentalkingtoyou?”

Lonwabo:“Oh!She’samothernowandshedoesn’tcareaboutmebutImadeherthemotherto

ourbeautifuldaughter.”

Happinessgiggled.“AndImadeyouafather.Don’tforgetthat.”Sheremindedhim thatwitha

smileonherfaceandLonwaboreturnedit.Thischildmeantmuchmoretohim andhewas

happythathewasafather…

Lonwabo:“Yes!Yes!Iwon’tforgetaboutit.”

Happiness:“Butreally.How’smydaughter?”

Lonwabo:“She’sdoingwellandIthinkweneedtoleaveforEasternCapeintwodays.Ican’t

stayinJohannesburg.”

Happiness:“Hawu!Andwhatwillwedoaboutthemilk?”

Lonwabo:“ShewilladjustHappiness.Ihavetogo.”

Happinesslookeddownanddidn’tcomment,shethoughtmaybethisthingofherbabywanting

breastmilkmeantthatshewasgoingtobeclosertoherbabybecauseLonwabowasgoingto

havetoremaininJohannesburg.

Lonwabo:“What’swrongnow?”

Happiness:“Ididn’tthinkthatyouwouldleavesosoonandwhowilllookafterherinEastern

Cape?Youcan’tleavebecauseIam stillhereandIwanthertobeclosertome,thatwayIwill

makemeanstobeclosertoher.”

Lonwabo:“IhaveworkinEasternCape,Happiness.”

Happiness:“So,tohellwithwhatIwant?”

Lonwabo:“Iam nottryingtosaythatbutIwanttogobacktoworkandIcan’tleavethebaby

here.Mymotherwilllookafterourdaughter.”

Happiness:“Ididn’tknowthathavingachildwasgoingtobelikethisforyouandI.Everythingis

changingandyoudon’tcareaboutwhatIfeelanymoreorisitbecauseofmyfather?”

Lonwabo:“Don’tmakemeangry,HappinessfornoreasonbecauseItoldyouthatyourfather

doesn’tchangemyfeelingsforyou.”

Happiness:“Canyoupleaseorganisesomeonewhowilllookafterthebabyhereandmaybethat

someonecanbefrom theEasternCape?Idon’thavemuchtimeinJohannesburgbutIhave



aboutamonth.Iwanttohaveabondwithheraswellshe’smychild.”

Lonwabo:“Howwillyoudothatbecauseyouhaveyourauntwithyou?”

Happiness:“She’snotliketheothersandthat’swhyIaskedhertocomehelpmenottheothers.

Iwilltellheraboutourdaughter.”

Lonwabo:“What!”

Happiness:“Yes,ifItellhershewillletmeseeher.”

Lonwabo:“No!Thatwillnothappen.Iwillnotallowthatandso,justforgetit.Idon’ttrustpeople

from yourfamilyandIhaveeveryreasonsnotto.Iwon’tgamblewithmydaughter’slife.She’s

veryimportanttomeandIdon’tevenknowwhenyou’llgetoutofthisfakemarriageyouarein.

Now,youwantmetojustgiveupmydaughterforyourfamilytokill?No!IwillgowithYoliswa

andshewilladjusttotheformulaquitewell.”

Happinessclosedhereyesandlookeddown,shecouldn’tbelievewhatwashappeninginher

life,thingshadjustturnedforherinanunexpectedway.Sheheldontothetabletightlywithout

sayingawordtohim.

Lonwabo:“Ishouldn’thavesaidthatbecauseIam nosaintmyselfbutyoushouldunderstand

thatYoliswameanslifetomeandshe’severythingthatIhavelost,she’syouandIdon’tknowif

Iwilleverhaveyouasmine.”

Happiness:“YoucanhelpmedivorceMnotho.”

Lonwabo:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Happiness:“Idon’tknowbutyouknowyourwaythroughcomputersandhackingsystems,then

maybewecanfindawayformetodivorceMnothowithouthim knowingthatIam divorcinghim.

Youcanhackthroughthehomeaffairssystem.”

Lonwabo:“Oh!Ihaven’tthoughtaboutthat.”

Happiness:“It’spossible?”

Lonwabo:“IwillresearchonitandIwillgetbacktoyoubutIam prettysurethatyouwillneed

Mnotho’ssignature.Andmaybeitwon’tbethathardbecauseit’sacustomarymarriage.”

Happiness:“Okay,andwhatdidyouwantustotalkabout?”

Lonwabo:“Ialmostwrongyou,tookthebabyandleftwithoutturningback.”helookedatheras

heintroducedhisconfession.Happinesssenthereyesdownasshefeltherhearttearingapart.

“ButIonlywantedtodothatbecauseIheardsomethingfrom PrinceTee’swoman.”Headded.

Happiness:“PrinceTee?Ngcebo?”



Lonwabo:“Yebo,thatwomanwaswithhim…”hethentoldherallaboutwhatNandiphawas

tellingNgceboaboutHappiness’sgrandmotherwhohadkilledHappiness’smotherandbrother.

Happiness:“No!”Sheexclaimedandshookherhead,shestoodupandlefttherestaurant

leavingherbagbehind.Lonwabosighedandtookouthiswalletheleftthemoneyonthetable,

helefttherestaurantwithouttakingthefoodthattheyhaveordered.Hedidn’texpectthatshe

wouldjusttakeofflikethat!Butshewasshockedandhecouldseethehurtinhereyes…

Happinesswasleaningonhercarwithherhandsonheruncoveredhead.Shewascryingasshe

couldn’tbelievewhatshe’djustheard.Shehadherforeheadstampedonthecar.

Lonwabo:“Youleftyourbag.IwantyoutoknowthatIwasscaredforourchildbecauseyour

fatherhadkilledsomeoneIlovedandhehatesme,so,hearingthatyourgrandmotherwould

ratherhaveyoudeadbecauseshehatedyourmothermademethinkthatyourfathermightdo

thesame.IthoughtIwassupposedtoleaveandneverturnbackbutIcan’tdo,mysistermade

meseethatIcan’tdothat.AndnowasyouarecryingIwouldliketocomfortyoubutwearein

public.”

Happiness:“ThankyoufortellingmeaboutthisLonwabo.”

Lonwabo:“Doyouwantmetodosomethingaboutthis?”

Happiness:“No,Iwillgoseemyfatherhemustknowaboutthisandplease,don’tleavewith

NonjabuloIwanttoseeher.”

Lonwabo:“Iwillthinkaboutwhatyousaid.”Hesaidhandingoutthebagovertoherand

Happinesstookthebag.

Happiness:“Iloveyou.”

Lonwabo:“Iloveyoutoo.”

HappinessstabbedinsidehercarafterLonwabohadleftandshestartedthecar,shedrove

straighttoherfather’sofficeaftershe’dcalledNandiphatoconfirmedwhatshe’dheardand

askedthatifherfathercallsher.Shemustnotbeafraidtotellhim whatsheheard…

HappinesshadbeenquietinthepresenceofherfathersincesheheardthathekilledLonwabo’s

fiancée.Mthimkhuluwouldaskherwhatwaswrongandshewouldtellhim,nothing.Hissister

thentoldhim thatmaybeshewashavingpostpartum depression,heunderstood…But

Happinesswasjustangry…

Mthimkhulu:“Hawu,MaMthimkhulu,shouldn’tyoubeinthehousewiththebaby?Whatareyou

doinghere?”heaskedlookingatHappinessasshewalkedthroughhisofficeandhelookedat

heruntilshewasseateddownoppositehim.“ShouldIrequestsomethingtoeatforyou?”he

asked.



Happiness:“Iknowwhokilledmom andmybrother.”

Mthimkhulu:“Happiness,whatdidyousay?”

Happiness:“Mysisterin-law,Nandipha,shetoldmethatsheheardpeopletalkinginthehouse

thedayofizibizoandtheyweretalkingabouttheirdeath.Baba,thatnightmom wassupposed

todie-”

Mthimkhulu:“No!TellmethenameofthepersonIdon’tcareaboutwhotheywereaimingat.

Tellme!”heshoutedandstoodonhisfeetashecouldfeelhisbloodboilinghecouldfeelthat

hewassweating…

Happiness:“It’sgrandma.”

Mthimkhulu:“WHAT!”

Happiness:“Yes,NandiphatoldmethatsheheardgrandmaandherfriendtalkingthatIam a

disgracechild,Ishouldn’thavemarriedtoroyalty.ShewentontosaythatIwassupposedtodie

withmymothernotmybrother.”

Mthimkhulu:“No!Mymother?Shetookawaymylife,mylove,joyandeverything.Mymother?

Shetookawaymylight,ourlight,Happiness.”

Happiness:“Idon’tunderstandwhatdidIdotoherbaba.Shehatesmeandshecan’tevenhide

thefactthatshehatesme.”shecriedandheldhershoulder,herfathermovedfrom hisposition,

hepulledHappinessupandhehuggedhisdaughter.

Mthimkhulu:“Don’tcry,MaMthimkhulu.Mymotherwillpayforthis.”

Happiness:“No,baba,whatdoyoumean?”sheaskedhavingdrytearsandshebackedaway

from herfather.Shelookedathim.

Mthimkhulu:“Ifshekilledmyfamilywhatcanstopmefrom doingthesame?”

Happiness:“She’syourmother,babaandit’snotyourjobtopunishher.”

Mthimkhulu:“Amotherdoesn’tendlifebutamothergiveslifeandmine,endedmylife.Ifit

wasn’tforyouHappinessIwasn’tgoingtosurvive.”

Happiness:“Baba,please!Formysake,don’tdothis!”shepleadedwithhim andthrewherself

onhischest.MthimkhuluheldhertightlybuthecouldfeelthatwhatHappinesswastellinghim

wasn’tgettingthroughhisscalpbutheneededtopromiseherthathewasn’tgoingtohurthis

mother.

Mthimkhulu:“Okay,Iwon’tdoitbutpromisemeonething.”

Happiness:“What?”



Mthimkhulu:“Don’ttellanyoneaboutthisbecauseitwilldividethefamily.”Hesaidbuthewas

alreadythinkingaboutwaystomakehismothersufferasshe’ddonewithhim,asshe’ddoneto

theirliveswithhisdaughter…

------

ShewasmovingaroundonherwheelchairinsidetheirclosetpackingNgcebo’sclothesthat

Ethelhadwashedandironed.Shewasdonewithherclothesandnow,shewaspackingher

clothes…Itwasthe30thofMaywhichwasaThursdaymorningandshewasbusyhumminga

song.

Ngcebowasn’thome.“Ishouldfinishuphereandgoopentherestofmybabies’gifts.”She

remindedherselfoutloudandnoddedherhead…PalesaandNaledihadplannedababyshower

forNandipha,itwasathermother’shouse.Itwasasmallthingbutsheenjoyedherself,they

gavehergiftsforherchildren…ThenNgcebocamebackwithmoregiftsfrom thepeoplethathe

workedwithandhisclosefriends.AllthegiftsthattheygotwereX5.Nandiphahadn’topened

allthegifts…

Shedroveherwheelchairbacktothebedroom assheheardherphoneringing.Shegother

handsonherphoneandansweredthecall.

Nandipha:“Babe?”

Palesa:“TurnontheTVandcheckChannel325,now!”shescreameddelightedlyandNandipha

laughed,shemovedtotheremoteoftheTVthatwasonthewallinsideNgcebo’sbedroom.

Nandipha:“Okay,Iam onitandIwonderwhat’sthatvideoIshouldsee.”

Palesa:“Justhurryup!”

NandiphagiggledandturnedontheTV.Shesmiledcompletelyashereyeslaidonthescreen.

“Thisman!”Nandiphaexclaimeddelightedlyandshefelttheexcitementconsumingherwhole

being.

Palesa:“It’sbeautiful!Youhavetoseethewholevideoandhowitbegins.”

Nandipha:“Iam guiltybecauseIhaven’tappreciatedthissonglikeIshouldandnow,Iam

seeingavideo.”

Palesa:“There’sahashtagonTwitterthey’researchingforyou.It’s#FindMrsRastaandtheywill

findyou.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Thisisfunny,lord!ThankyouforcallingmeandonlyiftheyknowthatIam

justawhale.”Shecommentedandtheylaughed.

Palesa:“No,youarea#jumpOnHimLikegirltothem!”theylaughed.



Nandipha:“Iwillwatchthevideoonlineandthankyouforthecall.”

Palesa:“Sho,ntwana!”

ShethenhungupthecallandshesearchedforthevideoonYouTube.Shesmiledasthe

beginningofthevideo,~~Ngceboisseatedinsidehiscarwithagirlthat’slightskinnedlike

Nandiphaandshe’swearingcasualclotheswithasimplebeautifulafroandtheyactedoutthat

day,whenNgcebogaveNandipha‘Ucu’theyacteditasithappenedandNandiphalaughedas

thegirltookoutNgcebo’swristbandonherbralikeshe’ddone…Whenthesongproceedsit’s

withtraditionaldancerswearingtraditionalclothesonsomescenesbutNgcebowouldstillact

withthisgirljustdoingallthecrazythingshe’ddonewithherashewenttosingabouthowhe

lovedMrsRastaashesaidonthelyrics.~~

Shesmiledasthevideohadendedsheheldhercheeks.Shecouldn’tbelieveshewasthis

happyagain!Itwaslikeshe’dneverbeenhurtandalone…

“Ithoughtyouwerenevercomingback!”SheexclaimedandclappedherhandsonceasNgcebo

steppedinsidetheirroom.Shewasseatedonthebednaked,butshehadhercomfortbraon.

Ethelleftthehouseaftershehadcookedfoodforherandservedherasshedidn’tgodownthe

stairs…

Ngcebo:“WhywouldImakethatmistake?Icheckedforyouinthebedroom downstairsandyou

werenotthere.”helayinghisbodydownandhisheadonthelowerpartofherthighswhereher

tummydidn’treach.HekissedthebellyandNandiphalaughed.“Howarewedoinginhere?”he

asked.

Nandipha:“Wearedoingverywellandwewerewaitingforyou.”

Ngcebo:“Iam herenowandIam tired.”

Nandipha:“Hawu,that’sdisappointingbecauseIsawthevideotodayandIwasveryhappy

aboutit.”Shesaidbrushinghischeekthatshecouldn’tevenseeproperlyandsheheardhim

chuckle.

Ngcebo:“Youlistenedtothesonglateandyousawthevideolate.”

Nandipha:“Please,don’tbeangrywithmebecauseIwasn’talwaysonthephoneandyouknow

thatIhavehadmyownthingsthatexcitesmeandwritingthebookaswell.Youweresupposed

totellme.”

Ngcebo:“IwantedyoutoseeforyourselfjustlikeIsawthepregnancy.”

NandiphalaughedandNgcebolaughedalongwithher.“Okay,IsawitandIwasveryhappy,I

loveyousomuch.”Shesaidhappily.

Ngcebo:“AndIloveyouaswell.”



Nandipha:“Rasta,IknowthatIam toobigforyou-”

Ngcebo:“Where’sthatcomingfrom,now?”

Nandipha:“Iwantusto–Iwantyou-”

Ngcebo:“Youwantmeonyou?”heaskedliftinghisheadtohaveagoodlookonherfaceand

Nandiphanoddedherheadsoftly…Hesmiled.

Nandipha:“Yes,come.”ShecommandedsoftlyandNgceboroseupfrom herthighsfully.She

lookedathim withlazyeyesashetookoffhisjacket.Hethenmovedclosertoherandheheld

hernecksoftly,theysharedakiss…Hewaskissingherattentivelyandsoftlywithhisrighthand

holdingherhand,theywerenotfreebecauseofNandipha’sbellybuttheyweretrying…

Ngcebo:“Let’slay,youdown.”Hesaidsoftlylookingatherandhekneeledonthebedtoassist

hertolayontheside,ashewastryingtohelpher.Nandiphascreamed.“What’swrong,now?”

Heasked.

Nandipha:“No!No!Ngcebo!”sheexclaimedandpushedhishandsawayfrom herbody.She

beganpantingandlookedatNgcebowhowasstandingonhisfeetnow.Hewastryingtofigure

whatwaswrong.

Ngcebo:“Tellmewhat’swrong?”heraisedhisvoice.

Nandipha:“Ngcebo,mywatersbroke,no!Iam notninemonths!”sheexclaimedandsenther

handunderneathhertofeelifshewasreallywet.

Ngcebo:“Don’tpanicIwillcallthespecialistandwewilldrive-”

Nandipha:“No!Iwanttoreachninemonths,NgcebothatwastheplanandIam notninemonths,

no!”

Ngcebo:“Iwon’targuewithyou,woman!Gha!Idon’tgetwhyyouliketoturneverythinginto

dramabecauseyouknowthattheDoctorsaidyoumightnotreachninemonths.”heclickedhis

tonguelastlywhilesearchingforhisphoneinsidehisbag.Hedidn’twanttopanicbecauseifhe

couldpanicNandiphawasgoingtogocrazyonhim withinseconds.

Nandipha:“Iam notturningthisintodramabutIshouldn’tbe–NGCEBO!”Shescreamedhis

nameashelefttheroom withhisphoneplacedonhisears.Nandiphaclosedhereyesandtried

tomovefrom thewetpartofthebedtothedryone.Shewasnotcomfortable…

“TheambulancewillcomeoverhereandIwillhavetogathereverythingwewillneed.”Ngcebo

announcedgettingbackinsidethehouseafterhe’dfinishedspeakingtotheDoctor.“Youare

goingtothehospitalandthatwon’tbeupfordiscussion.Yes!”heexclaimedandlefttheroom

togathereverythingtheyweregoingtoneed,heleftherwithhereyesclosedtryingtocalm her

nervesdownasshewasn’tfeelingpainyet…



WhenNgcebogotbackinsidethebedroom,Nandiphawasseatedonthefloorwithherhead

layingonthecornerofthebed.Shewaspantingwithheavygroansnowandagainhecouldsee

heronthefloorbutheneededtogatherherthingsaswell.Andthegownthatshewasgoingto

wear…
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ShescreamedandheldNgcebo’shandtightlyasshefeltthatthepainwasraw.Theyhavetold

herthatshewasgoingtofeelnumbandshewasn’tgoingtofeelanypainsasshewaslayingon

thetheatrebedwithherspecialistandherteam workingonher,performingacaesareansection

onher…

Itdidn’ttaketheambulancemuchtimetogettoNgcebo’shouse,theycarriedNandiphatothe

ambulanceandshewasdriventothehospital,Ngcebowaswithherholdingherhandtightlyas

shewasfeelingthelabourpains.Itdidn’ttakemuchtimeofwaitingforthem andNandiphawas

takenintotheatre.Shewasn’tasdramaticasNgcebohadthoughtshewouldbe,shewasn’tas

dramaticasNgcebohadreadwhattoexpectwhenshewasgoingonlabourbutshewasrather

tryingtosupressthepainandwouldholdontighttoNgcebo’shand.Shewouldtellhim thatshe

wasscaredandNgcebotriedtobesupportiveandencouragehernottoworry.Hesawthatshe

waslessworriedaftertellingherthathe’dcalledhermotherinformingherthatshewasgoingto

givebirth…

Now,shewasfeelingthepainthatshewastoldshewasn’tgoingtofeelwhenthey’recutting

herandshecouldn’thelpbutscream…

Ngcebohadcalledhismothertotellherthatshewasinlabourandtheyadvisedhim nottogo

insidethelabourroom withherandhepromisedhewasn’tgoingto.Buthedidn’tdothathe

wenttothetheatrewithher.Hesawnothingwrongwiththatandso,hewentin…

“What’swrong?”TheDoctorandNgceboaskedatthesametime.

Nandipha:“Icanfeeleverythingandit’spainful.”ShecriedlookingatNgceboandhe,lookedat

theDoctors.

TheDoctorlookedatherteam andtheymovedasidetodiscusswhatcouldbethecauseforher

tofeeleverythingthattheyweredoingbecausetheyhavedruggedher.Theycamebacktothem



withasolution.

Doctor:“Ithinkthedrugsneedmoretimetonumbyouandwewillhavetowaitforabout30

minutesandwewillproceed.”

Ngcebo:“Didyouhearthat?”

Nandipha:“Yes,Iheardit.Itwon’tharm mybabiesinanyway?”

Doctor:“No.”sheassuredherandNandiphaagreedintowaitingfor30minutes…Shewasleft

withNgcebo;theywerequietlookingateachother.Ngcebosmiledandgotuptoplacehislips

onhers.Nandiphagiggled.

Ngcebo:“Iam hereyoudon’thavetobescared.”

Nandipha:“Theywillbealright,Ngcebo,right?Imeantheirhealth?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,youdon’thavetoworryaboutanythingwehavedoneeverythingtoeliminateany

deficienciesandhopefullyGodheardourprayers.”

Nandipha:“IhavebeentellingthatmantocomethroughformeIhopethathelistenedtome.I

wantmychildrentolive.”

Hechuckledandsenthishandunderneaththetheatre’sscrubthathewaswearing.“Hewill

comethroughforus.”Heassuredandcamebackwithherwristbandthathe’dtakenawhile

back.

Nandiphalaughedweakly.“Iswearthisismyweddingringandyoushouldn’tbeputtingthison

me.Iam intheatreNgcebo.”ShesaidasNgcebowasputtingitbackonherwrist.

Ngcebo:“Nothingwillhappenandyouarenottheonedoingtheoperation.”

Nandipha:“Stubbornman!”

Ngcebo:“Whenarewegettingmarried,vele?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknowandnow,thatwewillhavechildrenallthemoneywillbespentonthem

andourfocus.Butwewillgetmarried,Zuluwami.”

Ngcebo:“Youareright-”Hiseyeslookedatthedoorastheteam gotbacktoworkon

Nandipha…Theythentriedheragainandshepressedherteethtogether,sheclosedhereyesas

shewasfeelingeverythingthattheyweredoingonherbutshedidn’twanttoscream again.

Whatiftheymakeherwaitsomemoreandsomethingbadhappenstoherchildren?Shehadto

takethispainandholdonuntilthey’redone.

Ngcebo:“Whyareyoucrying,Nandipha?”heaskedseeingthetearsonfallingontherightside

ofhereyes.Hestoodonhisfeet.



Doctor:“She’scrying?”

Nandipha:“Iam fine!”sheexclaimedandtheyproceededwiththeoperation,slowlyshefeltthe

painslowlygettingnumb…Theyjustneededtowait…

Afterlonghoursofwaiting,atdawnNgcebowaswokenupbytheDoctorashewassleepingon

thechairsofthewaitingarea.Hestoodonhisfeetandstretchedhisarms…

Doctor:“Youmustbetired.”

Ngcebo:“Haven’thadanyrestbutIwillwhenyoucantellmewhat’sgoingon?Howarethey

now?”heaskedandrammedhishandsonhispocket.Herecognisedthathisheartwasbeating

fast,hewasscaredbutwhenhesawthatsmile,theDoctor’ssmile,herelaxedhisshoulders.

Doctor:“Theirmotherisawakeandcallingforyou.Wewillthentakeyoutoseethem andbrief

you.”shesaidtohim andshowedhim theway…Hesighedashereceivedthosewordsbecause

theymeantnobodydied…

“Howdoyoufeel?”NgceboaskedsittingdownonthechairthatwasclosertoNandipha’sbed.

Shelookedpaleandwornout.

Nandipha:“Iam finecanwegomeetthem?NotthatIdon’twanttotalkwithyouafterthe

operationbutIjustcan’twait-”

Ngcebo:“Youdon’thavetoexplainbabeIwanttomeetthem aswell.”Hegotuptocallthe

Doctor…WhenhegotbackwiththeDoctorandthenursetheyputNandiphaonawheelchair

alongwithherdrip.NgcebopushedherwheelchairtakingtheroutetotheNICU…

SheplacedherhandonhermouthandlookedatNgcebowhowasstandingbesideherasthey

werebeforethefiveincubatorswheretheirdaughterswerekept.“Ngcebo?”Shecalledhim out

andautomaticallytearsflewoffhereyes.Shecouldn’tbelievehowtinytheirbodieswereandall

thosepipesthatwereontheirbodies,theybrokeherheart.Howdidherbabiesfeel?

Shenotedthatthefirstbabyhadmorepipesthantheothers...SheheldNgcebo’shandashe

wasn’tsayinganything.

ButhewasalsolookingatthesamethingasNandiphawas,theyhadtinybodiesandyet,their

tinybodieshadpipesonthem.

Doctor:“Icanseetheworryonbothyourfaces.”Shecommentedlookingattheparentsofthe

babiesastheywerelookingatthem.

Nandipha:“Whytheyhavesomanypipesandthefirst…?”shecouldn’tfinishoffhersentence

butshesentherheaddown.

Doctor:“Nandipha,youdon’thavetocryandwespokeaboutthis,thattheywon’thavenormal

bodyweightasothernew-borns.”



Ngcebo:“Yes,wedidbutwhysomanypipes?”

Doctor:“They’reneededandthefirstbabyhasmorepipesbecauseshe’stheonlyonewho

cameoutwithundevelopedlungsbutyoudon’thavetoworry.”

Doctor2:“Thebabies’livesarenotindangerthatyoucanbeworriedbuttheyneedmoretimein

here.Theyaresafebecausetheyhavehadalongertimeintheirmother’sbellycomparedto

otherbabiesofmultiplepregnanciescasesthatwe’vehad.”

Nandipha:“Howlongwilltheystayhere?”

Doctor1:“Abouttwomonthsormore,itwilldependontheirprogressanditcanbelessifthey

reachthenormalbodyweightsoonandafterwehaveransometeststhatthey’refittogoout.”

Doctor2:“Wecanworryaboutthefirstbabybecauseofherlungsbutthatshouldn’tstressyou

becausewewilldoeverythinginourpowertokeepthem safeandwhentheyleaveherethey

wouldbegoodhealthybabies.”

Doctor1:“Yes,andwehaverunsometestshopefullytheywillcomebackwithgoodnewsforus

butyoudidagoodjob,Nandiphaalongwithyourpartner.”

Doctor2:“Yes,wewillgiveyoutimetoyourselvesandthey’reasamegender.”

Ngcebo:“Girls?”

Doctor1:“Yes.”

Ngcebo:“Yoh!”heexclaimedandlookedatNandiphaastheDoctorswerelaughingontheirway

out.“Nandipha?”Hecalledheroutsoftlyandwentdowntogettoherlevel.

Nandipha:“They’resotiny.”Shecommentedsoftlystilllookingatthem.

Ngcebo:“Yes,buttheywillbefineyoudon’thavetostressyourselftoomuchaboutthem.Iam

positivethattheywillbefine.”

Nandipha:“TheDoctortoldmethattheyhaveputthem inorderofwhocameoutfirstandwho

cameoutlast.Andourfirstistheonewithunderdevelopedlungs,doyouthinkshewill?”

Ngcebo:“No,don’teventhinklikethat.”

Nandiphasmiledandlookedathim.“Thesetwoarelightskinnedlikemeandtheotherthreeare

darkskinnedlikewhobecauseyouarenotthatdark?”

Ngcebochuckled.“WearedarkkwaZulunjeandnow,Iwanttonamethem.”

Nandipha:“Ha!You’llnamethem all?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,andyou’llgivethem theirsecondnames.”



Nandipha:“That’sunfairdiscrimination.”

Hechuckledatherstatementthinkingiftherewas‘fairdiscrimination’butmaybethere…“Iwant

tonamethem bywhatyouare.”Heinformedherandstoodonhisfeet.

Nandipha:“Okay,that’sexciting.”

Ngcebo:“ImeanIwillnamethem inorderofwhatIsawinyou.”

Nandipha:“Whatdidyouseefirst?”

Ngcebopushedherchairtoseethem onebyoneashenamedthem.“Isawbeautyfirstandthis

isBuhle,thenyourcharacter,thisisSimilo,thenyourwarmth,thisisNtokomalo,andthenyour

love,thisisThando,thelastbornwilltakeonherfather’sname,she’sNongcebo.”

Nandipha:“Ah!Ilovethem,Buhle,Similo,Ntokomalo,ThandoandNongcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,thankyouandIloveyou.”

Nandipha:“Iloveyoutoo.”Shelookedupathim andNgcebobenttogiveherakiss…Shewas

thankfulthatshewasaliveandherchildrenaswellalongwiththeirfather.Sherecognisedthat

she’dbeenstressinghim badly…

-------

“Youhaveeverythingthatyouneed?”SheilaaskedDaniellewhowaslookingatherboxesofthe

clothesshewasn’tgoingtoneednomore.Sheilawaswrappingthebabywiththeblanketsas

theywereleavingwithDanielle.

Danielle:“Yes,mom IhaveeverythingthatIneed.”

Sheila:“Okay,IwillmakesurethatIgiveupyourclothestocharity.”

Danielle:“No,Ithinktherearestudentswhocanlovetohavemyclothes.Iaskedmyassistant

tocomeandtakethem shewillhavethem hanginourfashionhouseandselectstudentswho’ll

comechooseonthem forfree.”

Sheila:“Okay,that’sgoodthingaswell.There’llbenomorewearingpantsandshortdressesfor

younow.”

Danielle:“Mama,stopstressingmenow,please.”ShesaidandSheilalaughed,sheliftedthe

babyasshewasdonewrappingher.

Sheila:“Don’tbestressedbecauseyou’llstilllookgoodonthedressesandskirts.Youknowthat

youlookgoodoneverything.”

Danielle:“WhatstressesmethemostiswearingthedoekIdon’tthinkIwillbeabletobeonthe

doekallthetime.AndMnotholovesseeingmyhair.”



Sheila:“You’lldoit,Danielle.Don’tdoasyoupleaseoverthere,theyareatraditionalfamilyand

you’llhaverespecttheirtraditionsandcustomsbecauseyouchosethem.Youdidn’tchoosea

modernfamily.”

Danielle:“Iknowmom andIwilldothat.”Shesaidtakingherlastsuitcasethatwasleftbehind

alongwithhercosmeticbag.SheheadedtothedoorandSheilafollowedherbehindwiththe

baby.

MnothohadaskedDaniellethatshecomesliveKwaNongomanowalongwiththeirdaughter.

Thehousethathe’dbuiltforherwasfinishedandfurnishedthewaytheyhaveplannedwithher.

HeaskedthistoJakeafterhe’dspokenwithDanielle.Shewasstillgoingtovisitherfamily

moreoftenbecausetheywerenotmarriedyetbutshewasalreadytheirbrideandhewanted

hercloserhim now.Hewantedhisdaughterclosertohim.Danielleagreedtoitbecauseshe’d

wishedthattheycansharetheresponsibilityofbeingparentstotheirdaughterasshewasstill

ababy.

Today,onaSaturday,Mnothohaddrovefrom NongomawithDalingcebo,theywereinseparate

carsandtheyweregoingtotransportDanielletohernewhousethatwaslocatedcloserto

Nkosazana’spalace.

Danielle’ssiblingshadtransportedherbelongingstothecarsofthebrothersandhadpacked

them forherwiththehelpofMnothoandDalingcebo…

Jake:“Hesaidyou’llstillvisitasmuchasyouwantbecauseyouarenotmarriedyetandthat

meansdon’tstayoverthereforthreemonthswithoutvisitingus.”heremindedherasDanielle

wasoutsidethehouselookingatherfamily.

Danielle:“Iwon’tdothatdadanddon’tforgetthatIhaveabusinesshere.”

Junior:“Youwon’tbedoinganybusinessoverthere?”

Danielle:“IwillbesewingandIheardthechiefsisterwifehasaclothingshop,maybeIcanhave

adealwithherthengetsomeofmytraditionalstylesinhershop.Whatdoyouthink?”she

lookedathermom.

Sheila:“Ifshedoesn’thaveaproblem withitIdon’tseeone.”

Jake:“Yes.”

Leah:“Itsucksbeingagirl!Youareleavingus.”

“Ah!Littlesister!”Sheexclaimedandhuggedhersister.Shehuggedtheothersassheshared

hergoodbyeswiththem…

Sheila:“WewillseeyouatPearl’sritual.”

Jake:“Yesandwewillspeakonthephone.”



Danielle:“Okay.”Shetookherbabyfrom hermother.Theywishedherwellandsheleftwithher

sistersdragginghersuitcaseforher…

“So,now,there’llbenomorecomplainingthatyoudon’tseemeasmuchasyouwant?”Mnotho

commentedlookingbackatDaniellewhowasseatedatthebackseatofhiscarwiththebabyin

herarms.

Danielle:“Yesandifyoudon’tseeusasoftenthere’llbewarbecauseIshouldgetmore

attentionsinceIhaven’tbeenclosertoyou.”

Mnothochuckled.“Iwilldividethetimefairly.”Heassuredher,he’ddecidedthatastherewere

sevendaysinaweekhewasgoingtobewithDaniellethreetimesaweekandElenathreetimes

aweekandmaybeatHappiness’shouseonedayaweekorgiveoneofhistwowivesanextra

daythatweek.Itwasthebestwaythathedecidedhewoulddotobalancehistimewiththem…

Danielle:“That’slovelyandbabe,Iwillalwayshavedoekonmyhead?”

Mnothochuckled.“YouknowIloveseeingyourhairandthatwayyou’llonlyputyourdoekwhen

yougotomama’shouse.”Herelivedher.

Danielle:“Thankyou,mylove.IthoughtIwasgoingtohaveitonalways.”

Mnothochuckled.“No.”heinsisted.

Theyhadtherestofthedrivehavinganeutralconversation…

“Howareyou?”HeaskedHappinessonthephone,hewasstandingnexttohiscarinsidethe

premisesofDanielle’shouse.

Happiness:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”

Mnotho:“Iam good,canyouputthebabydownbecauseIwanttospeakwithyouandnow,as

he’scryingIcan’treallytalk.”

Happiness:“MnothoIcan’tneglectmysonforyou.”sherepliedandontheothersideoftheline

Lonwabolookedatherasshewassayingtheirdaughterwasason.Sheshookherheadand

Lonwaboreturnedthegesture.

Mnotho:“Whenareyoucomingbackhomebecausetheritualwillbeinaweek’stimebutyou

arestillnothome?”

Happiness:“MychildissickandIcan’ttravelhourswithhim.Iwon’tbepresentontheritual.”

Mnotho:“Thechildissickwhydidn’tyoutellme?”

Happiness:“Tellyou?Doyoucareaboutmychild?No!Andplease,youaredisturbingme,the

babyneedsmyfocus.”Shesaidanddroppedthecall…Mnotholookedatthephoneandhe



chuckledindisbelief…Heoptedthathewasgoingtocallherfatherbuthereachedvoicemailas

Mthimkhuluwasoutofthecountry…HeclickedhistongueandtookDanielle’slastbaghemet

withDalingceboonhiswayout.

Mnotho:“Thankyou,bafoforyourhelp.”

Dalingcebo:“It’sokay,Iwillgonowandyoushouldbewithyourfamily.”Heencouragedbuthe

wasonlytryingtogetifhewasgoingtobehereoratElena’shouse.

Mnothochuckled.“Yes,Ishouldgivethem mytimebecausetheyhaven’tbeenclosertome.”He

saidandmovedforward.

Dalingcebo:“Okay,wewillseeyou.”hesaidandmovedtohiscar.Hesteppedinsidethecarand

gotonthephonetocallElena...Elenahadsaiditherselfthat,therewasnothingwrongwith

warminghisbrother’shousewhilehewasnotthere…Andnow,hewasgoingtodothat,wait

untilit’sdarkthengotoseeElena…

Hefoundherstandingonthehallwaynexttotheguestbedroom,shewasstandingtherenaked.

Dalingcebodroppedhisheadandlaughed.

Dalingcebo:“Youjustcouldn’twait?”heaskedtakingoffhisshirtandElenamovedforwardto

meethim halfway.

Elena:“Youcouldn’twaiteitherright?That’swhyyou’vebeentextingmenowandagain.”She

toldhim unbuttoninghispants’buttonandshezippedthem down.Shesearchedforacondom

onhispants,hewasalreadyerectedandthatgavehertherighttoputtheprotectiononhim…

Dalingcebosoakedhislipsonherlipsandhepushedheronthewall.“Mmm!”Elena’sback

bumpedonthewallandDalingceboheldherthighstolifther.Shedippedherfingersonhis

fleshonhisbackasDalingcebofocusedonherneckgivingherkissesthatpressuredher…

“Ah!”Shegaspedasheenteredhersharply,nottightbutlooselyherlegswerehookedonhim

andsheworkedthem toaccommodatehishardthrust.

Dalingcebo:“Iam…going…hard!”healertedher.

Elena:“Comeon,tiger!”sheencouragedhim andDalingcebodidjustthat.HepumpedonElena

hardandboldlymakingherloseallcontrolbecauseshelovedhowstronghewaswithhis

staminathatkeptthepleasuregoinglonger…

Dalingcebo:“Fuck!”hegroanedandpinnedhisbodyonhersastheyhavereachedtheirclimax.

Elenawaspanting…

Elena:“It’sbeenawhileandthatwasjustamazing.”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,it’sbeenawhileandIbroughttwopockets.”



Elena:“Howaboutwegetsomefoodfirstforfuel?”sheaskedunhookingherlegsonhim and

shestoodonherfeet.

Dalingcebo:“Yeah,Iwillbeinthebedroom.”

Elena:“Iwillcomewiththefood.”Shesaidandwalkedaway…Dalingcebosighedandtookhis

clothes.Thenightwasstillyoung…

EVERYONEDIDN'TSEETHISONE
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“Hello,newmommy!”FaithgreetedNandiphashowingherheadonthedoorandNandipha

smiledlookingathermother.ShewalkedthroughthedoorfollowedbyRandall.Itwasjustfive

daysaftershe’dgivenbirthtoherdaughters.Itwasthe6thofJunewhichwasaThursday.

Nandipha:“Gogo!”sheexclaimedandgaveoutherarmstohermotherwhowaslaughingas

she’dcalledheragrandmother.

Faith:“Mybabyyoulook…”

Nandipha:“Tiredbutit’sbeenfivedays?”

Randall:“Yes!”

Nandipha:“Iam tiredbutIam betternowIhavebeenpale.TheDoctorsaidIwillbegoodina

fewmoredaysIjustneedmoresleep.”

Faith:“Whyareyounothavingenoughsleepbecauseyouareheredoingnothing,Nandipha?”

Nandipha:“BuhleisnotwellliketheothersmamaandIam worriedabouther.Iam worriedthat

somethingmight-”shekeptquietashermotherheldherhandandNandiphalookedather.

Randall:“Buhleisthefirstbaby,mom.”

Faith:“Iunderstand,youareamothernowandworryandstresscomesnaturalbutyouneedto

havefaithmybaby.Shewillbealrightandyouwon’tleavethishospitalwithfourgirlsbutwith

fiveofthem.”Shegaveherhopewhileshewaskeptsafeinherarms.



Nandipha:“Thankyou,mom.”Shegiggledweaklyashermotherwipedhertears.Shelookedat

Randallandshestuckhertongueoutforhim asgestureofgreetingsandhereturnedit…

Faith:“Where’stheirfather?”sheaskedlookingatthebabies,theywereinsidetheNICUand

Faithwaslookingathergrandchildrennotwithworrybutasmileonherface.Theywere

breathingandthatwasallthatmattered.

Nandipha:“Heleftafterdroppingthefoodover.Hisfamilywillbecomingovertoseethem I

don’tknowwhen,tomorrowortonight.”

Faith:“Okay,it’sstillearlyforustoseewhoresembleswhobecausethey’requitetinyandthe

pipesaroundthem makesitdifficult.”

Nandipha:“Yes.”

Randall:“ButthetwoidenticalarelightskinnedlikeLauren.”

Nandipha:“Randall!”shewhisperedherexclamationandRandalllaughedlookingathismother

whowasalsolaughing.“Youmustbethankingmeformakingyouanunclenotcallingmeby

thatname.”Shesaidtohim.

Randall:“Alright!Alright!Youdidagoodthing,sis.”

Faith:“Youarequitestrongyou’veheldthem inyoutillthisfar.”

Nandipha:“Iwouldn’thavedoneitwithoutNgceboandthisoneoverhere,Iwasdrivingthem

crazy.”

Randall:“Yes!It’sbetterbecauseyoucanrememberthat.”

Nandipha:“Thankyou,brother,foreverythingthatyou’vedoneformethattime.Ireally

appreciateit.”Shesaidwarmlytoherbrother…Theirmothersmiledatthem andshewas

thankful…

--------

“Ididn’texpecttoseeyouhere.”HappinesssaidandkneeledonherkneestoserveThembelihle

asshewasseatedonthechairinsideherroom.Thembelihlehadthebabyinherarms.

Thembelihle:“WecameheretoseeNandipha’sgirlssinceshe’dgivenbirth.”

Happiness:“Oh!That’sagoodthingandhowarethey?”

Thembelihle:“TheDoctorssaythey’rewellbutseeingthem willmakeyourheartskipabeatbut

notinagoodway,thatfear,fear…Buthopefully,theywillbealrightIam prayingforthat.”

Happiness:“Hmm.Ishouldmaketimeandgoseeher.”



Thembelihle:“ThatwouldbeagoodthingbutIheardfrom yourhusbandthatyouwon’tbe

cominghomefortheritual.”

Happinesssighedandlookeddown,shehadoptionsoverhere,tolieortellthetruthandshe

didn’tknowifshetellsthetruthThembelihlewasn’tgoingtojudgeher…Lonwabohaddoneas

she’daskedhesenthissisteraftertheyhaveapprovedherleaveatherworkplace.Shewas

stayingatatemporaryplacethathewasrentingandshewaswiththebabythere,fulltime.

Happinesswouldgotothem eachchanceshegotfreeasherauntwasstillinthehouseandher

fatherwasoutofthecountry.Lonwabowouldalsocomeduringweekendstobewiththem.It

wasn’teasyforHappinessbutshewastryingbecauseherchildrenneededher…

Happiness:“Mama,Nandiphatoldmethatsheheardmygrandmother…”shetoldhereverything

abouthergrandmotherbeingtheonewhokilledhermotherandbrother,andhowherfatherwas

shutteredtolearnaboutthis.Happinesshadsuggestedthatherfathertakesometimeaway

becausehewasn’tcopyingwiththetruthandHappinesscouldseethathewasn’t.Itwasbetter

forherbecauseshehadherchildrenbutherfather…

Thembelihle:“Lord!IrememberthatdaywhenshetoldmeaboutitnotindetailslikethisbutI

justthoughtitwasjustpeopletalking.”

Happiness:“Yes,Iam luckybecauseIam amothernowandmyfocusisonthebabybutformy

fatherit’sdifficult.Hewasahappymanwithmom andhislaughterwouldfillthiswholehouse

whentheyweretogetherwithmom cookingandhim,seateddownentertainingmymother.

Theylovedusandwewerejustacompletefamilythengrandmatookawayeverythingfrom us

bykillingthem.Myfatherhadneverbeenthesameafterthat.”Shewipedhertearswithhertee

shirt.

Thembelihle:“Iam sorrysisi.”

Happiness:“Hemisinterpretedmom’swishthathemustensurethatImarryagoodman.She

wouldn’thavearrangedamarriageformebutshewouldhavetrustedmewhenIcomehome

withamanandsay,hemakesmehappyIwanthim tobemyhusband.Dadhadbeenso

obsessedwithfindingagoodmanforme.”ShelookedatThembelihle.

Thembelihle:“Andanopportunitypresenteditselfwiththeprince.”

Happiness:“Yes,Ihavetriedtorespectmymarriage,theroyalfamilyeventhoughmymarriage

wasfakebuttheemotionalabuse,thehateandevenslapsIwouldgetfrom Mnothowasjust

toomuchforme.Ineededtogoawayandrelax,thenIwentonaholidaysomewherearoundthe

country.Imetamanhebecamemyfriendandeventuallyitwasmorethanthat.Istopped

sleepingwithMnothobecausethat’stheonlyhewantedfrom me.Imadeamistakeandgave

myvirginitytohim Ishouldn’thavebutit’snousecryingoverspiltmilk.Ihaveadaughter,who’s

asiblingtoNjabulo.”

Thembelihle:“Huh?How?Where’sshe?”



Happiness:“Shedoesn’tbelongtoMnotho.”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!How?”

Happiness:“Igotmytwoeggsfertilized,onebyMnothoandtheotherbymyboyfriendatthe

sameovulationperiodmakingmysetoffraternaltwins‘bipaternal’.Iovulatedtwoeggs,Mnotho

fertilizedoneandwithinthatsix-dayfertilitywindow,mypartnerfertilizedtheotheregg.I

thoughtIwasonpreventionbutIwasn’tbecausetheDoctormadeamistakeofgivingme

wronginjection.”

Thembelihle:“Ihaveneverheardofthis.”

Happiness:“Iwassurprisedaswellandso,IkeptmypregnancyasecretbecauseIdidn’twant

anyrisksIdidn’ttellbothmenuntilIgavebirthanddidasecretpaternitytestwithmypartner’s

DNAandtheresultshowedthatthedaughterbelongedtohim.That’swhyIjustleftthat

morninginNgcebo’shouse.Ihadasecret.”

Thembelihle:“Happiness,howdoyoufeelthatyouarenotwithyourdaughternow?Howdoyou

cope?”

Happiness:“It’sdifficultandIhavetohidehernotonlybecauseIam marriedbutmyfatheris

enemywiththisman.Wedidn’tknowthat,weonlylearntafterIhavegivenbirthbutIlovehim,

mama.IknowthatwhatIam doingiswronganditwouldshamemyfatherifitcancomeout

butitwasnouselovingMnotho.Yes,IliedtoyouandtoldyouIdidn’tlovehim butIdid.Iloved

him untilmyloveforhim wasgone.”

Thembelihle:“Howdoesthismantreatyou?”

Shesmiledandlookeddown.“HetreatsmelikeagoddessIdon’tknow,youknowthosetypeof

expensivestonesthatarekeptglassedupbecausethey’retooprecioustotheowner?”She

narrated.

Thembelihle:“Yes.”

Happiness:“Hetreatsmelikethatandhemakesmehappyifitwasn’tforhim Iwouldhavelong

killedmyselfinthatpitmyfatherthrewmein.YouhavebeensupportingmeandIjustdon’t

wanttokeepanysecretsfrom youbecausetheyhaveawayofcomingoutandwhenthisone

doesIdon’twantyoutobeinthedarklikeeveryoneelsebecauseyouhaveshownmekindness

beyond.”

Thembelihle:“Listen,IhavebeeninapitaswellandIthoughtIwasnevergoingtobehappybut

lookatme,Ihavebeenhappy.Iam amotherandeventhoughmysonsalwayscomplainwhenI

don’tstandwiththem intheirwrongthat’smeshowingthem mymotherlylove.Ieventold

MnothothatIwishyouwouldfindamanwhocanmakeyouhappy.”

Happiness:“Hawu!”



Thembelihle:“Haveyoubeenaroundtheworld?Andsawhowunitedmostmenare?Yes,some

betrayeachotherandallthatbecauseallrelationshipshavegrumpyroads,mytwoboys,

DalingceboandNgcebofightmorethantheothersandtheywouldgoalongwayholdinganger

foreachotherbuttheyalwaysfindthemselvesinthatsituationwheretheyhavetostand

together.Menfightandeasilysupportoneanother.”

Happiness:“Youareright.”

Thembelihle:“Butus,women,it’sadifferentstory,Iwouldn’twanttoseeyouhurtandunhappy

becauseIhavetoputmysonfirstevenwhenhe’swrong.Yes,ifyouaretheonetreatinghim

badlyIwasgoingtostandwithhim.Iknowthatifthiscancomeout,thoseZulutraditionalists

willhumiliateyouandMnothowouldbeprotectedbecausethat’showitis.Menareprotected

butnotus,whenamanisinfertileinthefamilyhe’sprotectedandhisbrothersgiveshiswifea

childwithouthim beingtoldbecausethatwillmakehim feellikealessofamanbutwhena

womanisinfertilewhathappens?”

Happiness:“She’sgivenharshnames‘inyumba’‘akazali’‘indodailalanetsheintoengazali’They

don’thideherinfertilitybuttheybreakherdownbecauseshe’sinfertile.”sheansweredher.

Thembelihle:“Exactly!Iwillkeepyoursecretbutplease,workongettingyourfathertofreeyou

from thismarriage.”

Happiness:“Iwilltry.AndItoldyouthisalsobecauseIwantyoutounderstandthatIwanttobe

closertomydaughterasherfatherallowedthatshecanstayclosertomeuntilIgobackto

KZN.IfIcangonowIknowIwon’tcomebackhomebutifIcanstayIwillcomebackwhen

NjabuloisthreemonthslikeIshould.TheritualwillbeafamilythingandIam suretheywill

understandifIam notthere,please,mama.”

Thembelihle:“It’sokay,youcanstayhereandIam reallysorryfortheinjusticethatmysonhas

shownyouandthehurt,Iam sorry.Ican’tforcehim totreatyoulikehumanIhavetriedtospeak

tohim buthedidn’tlisten,obviously.”

Happiness:“Ibroughtthisuponmyself.”

Thembelihle:“No!Theworldisadarkestplacetoliveinnowandifamanjusttouchesyou,a

strangerjusttouchyou,whatwereyousupposedtodo,Happiness?Youweresupposedtomelt

andtouchhim back?No,butyouweregoingtobescaredwithoutevenprocessinghis

explanationandyoucalledyourprotector,yourfather,someonewhoknowsthelawaswellbut

hedidotherwise.Justbecausemysonwasdrunkthatdoesn’tmeanhiseyeswerenotworking,

hedidn’tseeyouwereonthehoteluniform?Hedidn’tsmellyouoryousmeltthesameasthe

womanhewaswaitingfor?Youhaveadaughterandasonnowandwhenraisingthem teach

them aboutthesethings.Yourdaughtermustknowthatthereisnoactbyamaninyourbody

thatisconsideredsmall.Ifhetouchesagainstyourwillthat’sanoffense,weshouldn’traise

daughterswhowillexcusemalebehaviourbysayinghewasdrunk,hewasangry.No,it



shouldn’tbelikethat.”

Happiness:“Idon’tknowhowtothankyou.”

Thembelihle:“Thankmebylivingyourlifetoyourbestabilityandyourjoywillcome.Youwillbe

happy.”

Happiness:“AndIwantedtoasksomethingwhenitcomestocustomsandtraditionssincemy

daughterbelongstoLonwaboandIam marriedtoMnotho.”

Thembelihle:“Oh,youareworriedthatsomethingmighthappentothekidssincethey’retwins

andtraditionallyNonjabuloisMnotho’schild?”

Happiness:“Yes,Ihavebeenthinkingaboutthat.IwanttokeepherasecretbutwhatifIdoand

shegetssickorherbrotherdoes.”

Thembelihle:“Inthiscaseit’sdifferentbecausebloodisthestrongesttieinawaythatevenif

youcanbebetrayedbybloodthere’salwaysawaythatyoufindorsituationthatforcesyouto

forgiveanyhatredbetweensameblood.So,theycanbetwinsbutthey’reofdifferenthouse,

differentbloodtie-”

Happiness:“Andhe’snotZulu.”

Thembelihle:“Yousee?ThatmeanstheyneeddifferentcustomsbecauseeveniftheguyisZulu,

customsdifferfrom housetohouse,theinfantyakwaMkhizeayigezwaikhandauntilhe/sheis

threemonthsifyoudoubanezilondaekhandabutnotallMkhizefamiliesarewiththatcustom.

So,asaZulufamilywecan’tjustperform ourcustomstoachildthatbyblooddoesn’tbelongto

us.Herancestorscouldretaliateifwecanjustperform ourcustomstoher,shewillneedher

familycustom notNjabulo’sfamilycustoms.”

Happiness:“Oh!”

Thembelihle:“Theproblem mayoccuriftheZuluancestorsareangrywiththefactthere’sa

childyougotwhilemarriedtotheirson,theymightreflecttheangeronNjabulotodrawhistwin

sistercloser,hemightbesick.Butevenifso,wecan’tjusttakeNonjabuloanyhowbecauseshe

hasherancestorsaswellwhoarenotNjabulo’sancestors,thefamilieswillhavetocome

togetherandtalk.ButifNonjabulo’sancestorsprotectherfrom anyharm theycangoasfaras

protectingherfrom theZuluancestors.”

Happiness:“Whatcanwedotogetthatprotection?”

Thembelihle:“Nonjabulo’sfamilywillhavetoinform theirancestorsthathere’sachildandhow

shewasconceived,thatbeyouaremarriedandtheywillhavetopleadwiththem toprotect

Nonjabulo.Ifthat’ssuccessful,you’llhaveyourchildrenbothhealthy.”

Happinesssighed.“Ihopeitgoesthatway.IknowthatatsomepointitwillcomeoutthatIhave



beenseeingthismanandIhaveachildwithhim butIam hopingitdoesn’tcomenowbecause

fightswilltakeatollonthem becausethey’restilltooyoung.”Shesaid.

Thembelihle:“Youareright.YouareMnotho’swifebecauseancestorsapprovedofitandifthey

werenotapproving,Gobelawasgoingtoseebadomenseventhoughhissonissupposedtake

overnow,hecanstillseebadomens,thenweweregoingtoconsultbecausehestilldoesthat.

Buthewasthereandtherewerenobadomenseverythingwentwell.So,Idon’tknow,wewill

havetohopethattheywon’tbeangryandhopefully,theyseehowtheirsontreatedyou,

especiallyhisgrandmother.Don’tforgettopray,Happiness.There’sGodtooandhe’sabovethe

ancestors.”ShelaidthebabyonHappiness’sbedandshestoodupasitwastimeforherto

leave…Shehuggedhertightly…

Happiness:“Thankyou.”

Thembelihle:“TakecareofyourselfanduZuluwamilo.”

Happinesssmiled.“Iwilldoandletmewalkyououteventhoughyoudidn’teventouchmy

food.”Shesaidwalkingwithheronthedoor.

Thembelihle:“Iwilleatinmyson’shouse.”

“Okay.”Shesaidandsigheddeeplyasshefeltthatshehadoffloadedthatweight.Shehoped,

sheprayedthatshewouldgrowtobeamotherlikethisonetoherchildren.Thelove

Thembelihlehadforherchildrenwaspureandtruebecauseitwasn’ttokillthem buttomake

them…She’ddoneherjobasamotheranditwasuptohersonstolistenandlivehertruth.

Happinesswasgratefulforonething,maybeGodhadaplanthatshemustknowthiskindofa

personfirst.Andyes,thereweremanyfishintherivernotonlythebadonesbutalsothegolden

ones…

-----

Mlamuli:“Butit’sbetterbecausetheywillbegivingthem theirattention.”Hecommentedand

lookedatNgcebo…TheywereseatedinsideNgcebo’sdiningtableaftertheirsecondvisittothe

hospital.TheywerejusthavingaconversationaboutthebabiesandThembelihlewasamongst

them alongwithMntwanaandDalisu.

Banele:“Yes.Youdon’thavetoworry,Ngcebo.”

Hedidn’tsayanythinghewasjustquiet.“Whyareyouquiet?”Thembelihleaskedandlookedat

Ngcebo.

Ngcebo:“It’snothing,mama.Iwaslisteningandyeah,theywillbefine.”

Dalisu:“Theywillneedtocomehomeimmediatelyaftertheyhavebeenreleasedfrom theNICU

andwewon’thavetodelayanythingforthem.”



Thembelihle:“Yes,Happinesswillbethefirsttocomebackhomeandwewillperform theritual

forNjabuloandthenwhenthegirlscomeoutwewilldothesamethatwillprotectallour

grandchildren.”

Ngcebo:“Wherewillthatritualbeheld?Imeanformychildren?”

Dalisu:“Atyourmother’spalacethere’snootherplace.”

Ngcebo:“No,mychildrenwon’tgothere.”

“HHE!”Everyoneinthehouseexclaimedandlookedathim,hehadhiseyesonthem aswell.

Theywerenotfixedonasingleperson.

Ngcebo:“Howcantheygowheretheirmotherisnotwelcomed?”

Dalisu:“Thatgotnothingtodowiththem.”

Ngcebo:“Itgoteverythingtodowiththem andthedayyouwerecastingtheirmotheroutofyour

houseyouweredoingthesamewiththem becauseyousaiditclearthatevenifshecangiveme

childrenshewon’tbewelcomed.”

Thembelihle:“Youcan’tdothatNgcebo.”

Ngcebo:“IcanandIwill.”

Mlamuli:“Whyshouldyoubringchildreninthisbecausethisisbetweendad,andhisangerfor

Nandipha?Ihavebeenangrywithhim aswellandhadbeendisownedbyhim butmychildren

didn’tstopvisitinghim.”

Ngcebo:“Yousaidaveryimportantkeywordthere,‘I’thatmeansyou,notme.AndIam saying

justlikeNandiphawon’tsetfootinmyparents’houseevenafterourfather’sdeath,mychildren

won’taswell.”

Dalisu:“That’snonsense!Wewon’thavearelationshipwiththem?”

Ngcebo:“Youcanhavearelationshipwiththem Ididn’tsaydon’tcomeinmyhousedadand

mom.Youarewelcomedhereandwelcomedbackhome.”

Banele:“Ngcebo,youneedtothinkthisthrough.”

Mntwana:“Yes,it’snotright.”

Ngcebo:“IhavethoughtitthroughandNandiphawon’tdrivemycar,parkatthegatejust

outsidemymother’spalace,stepoutofthecarstandbythegatethengiveoutmychildrento

whomeverwillbesenttotakethem iftheyvisit.Shewillnotdothatandifshecan’tsetfoot

therethatmeanstheywon’taswell.”

Dalisu:“YouaresayingthisbecauseyouarehopingIwilltakebackmyword?Youarefighting



forthisgirlusingthechildren?”

Ngcebo:“No,Iwilldotheritualsformychildrenbutinmyhouse.Imeantheancestorsknow

aboutthathouse,right?Iwilldothat.”

Dalisu:“Ihavealwaysseenthatyouobeyeverythingthatgirltellsyoutodoandthisisevidentof

it.She’stheonewhoputyouuptothis,right?Youwouldn’thavemadethisdecisionalone.

She’stryingtodivideourfamilyandyoucan’tevenseethat.”

Ngcebo:“Shedoesn’tevenknowaboutthis.”

Dalisu:“THAT’SALIE!”

Ngcebo:“Okay,Iwillgoandtakemyrest.”Hestoodupandleftthedining…Dalisulookedatthe

restofhissonsandhiswifelast,theywerequietandindisbelief.Heclickedhistongueandgot

uptoleavethem…

Mntwana:“Mama,youneedtospeakwithNandiphashemusttalktohim becausewhatNgcebo

wantstodoiswrong.”

Mlamuli:“He’srightmamayouneedtospeaktoher.”

Thembelihle:“Iwillspeaktoher.”shepromisedandstoodupaswell…

“Youwon’teatthefoodIbroughtforyou?”NgceboaskedlookingatNandiphaasshewasn’t

eatingthefoodhe’dputbeforehertoeat.

Nandipha:“HowcanIeatbecauseyou’vejusttakenadecisionalone?”

Ngcebo:“Whatdecision?”

Nandipha:“Thedecisionaboutourkids.Howwilltheyhaveahappychildhoodiftheydon’tvisit

theirgrandmother’shouse?”

Ngcebo:“Howwilltheyhaveahappychildhoodiftheirmotheralwaysstandsbehindthefence

whiletheyenterthepalace?”

Nandipha:“Thisisnotaboutme,Ngcebobutit’saboutthem.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,justincase,youthinkyoucanchangemymindyoubetterknow,soonerthatyou

arewastingyourtime.”

Nandipha:“No,Ican’tletyoutakethisdecisionalonebecausethat’snothowwedothings

Ngcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Iam theirfatherandIam takingthatdecisionaloneandNandipha,youwillobeyit.

Youwon’tletmykidsgotomyparents’houseevenifIam onamonthtourawayfrom home.”



Nandipha:“Oh!Iam theirmotherandIdon’thaveasaythat’swhatyouaresayingtome,

Ngcebo?”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tsaythatandlet’snotfightbecauseitwon’tbegoodforthebabies.Now,can

youhaveyourfood?”

Nandipha:“No!Iwon’tlistentowhatyouaretellingme-”

Ngcebo:“Youwon’tlistentomewhatwillyoudo?Huh?”

Nandipha:“Iftheyshouldvisittheirgrandparentstheywilldothat.”

Ngcebo:“Don’ttestme!Iam tellingyouthis,theywon’tsetfootintheirhouseandyouwilldo

that.Unlessifyourloyaltiesliewithmyfather.”

Nandipha:“Oh,youaremakingmechoosesidesnow?”

Ngcebo:“Yeah,ifthat’showyouchoosetoseeit.”

Nandipha:“Whataboutyourmother?She’snottheonewhocastedmeoutofherhousebutit’s

yourfather.Whywouldyoudothistoher?”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tsaytheywon’tseethekidsNandiphaIjustsaidnotintheirhouse.They’re

marriedandthatmeansthey’reoneIcan’tseparatethem andmom knowsthatIcan’tdothat.

Andthatwon’tchangemymind.”

Nandipha:“ButNgcebo-”

Ngcebo:“Agh!NANDIPHASTOPIT!”Heshoutedatherandshekeptquietwithherheadlooking

down.“Idon’twanttofightyouandIam tellingyounowforthelasttime,ourkidswon’tsetfoot

inmyfather’shouse.Youbetteracceptthat,okay?”heinsistedlookingintohereyes.

Nandipha:“Yes.”Sheacceptedandpulledthefoodclosertoher,sheheardhim sighandshe

openedhermouthtoeatthefood…

Ngcebo:“Iwilltakesixmonthsbreakonthemusicafterthekidsarereleasedfrom the

hospital.”Heannouncedandlookedather.

Nandiphalookedathim.“Why?”sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Iwanttohelpyouandbewithyoueverystepofthewayuntilourkidsreachastage

wheretheycancrawl.ByninemonthstheywouldbehopefullycrawlingandIwillgobacktomy

work.”

Nandiphasmiled.“Thankyousomuch,thatmakesmehappy.”Sheadmitteddelightedlyand

gavehim herlips…Ngcebochuckledandgotuptopeckthem…

Ngcebo:“Andmymusicvideohadmadeourrelationshipknown.”



Nandipha:“Ha!HowdidtheyfoundMrsRasta?”sheaskedlookingathim andNgcebolaughed,

heshookhishead.“Tellme!”shepressed.

Ngcebo:“Itookyourbracelettouseitonthemusicvideoandso,theyfoundpictureswhereI

waswithyou,theymatchedyourbraceletwiththebraceletofthegirlthat’sonthemusicvideo

andthat’showtheyfoundyoubecauseothergirlsIwaswithdidn’thavethebracelet.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Wow!Blackpeople!YouknowwecanfindourveryownCSIagentson

Twitterbecausetheirinvestigationskillsarejustoutofthisworld.Theymustmakemoney.”She

commentedandtheylaughed.

Ngcebo:“Theysaythewaywecankeepsecretsit’snotnormalit’switchcraftbecausewe’ve

beendatinginsecret.”HenarratedandshowedherthetweetsofthehashtagandNandipha

readthroughthem laughingalongwithNgcebo.

Nandipha:“Ilovethiscountrythey’resoentertaining.”

Ngcebo:“Yeahandtherearenumberofarticlescoveredonourrelationshipandtheyevenhave

picturesofyourpregnancy.”

Nandipha:“Ha!Showme.IhavemyphoneoffIhaven’tbeenontheinternet.”sherequestedand

Ngceboshowedherthearticleshe’dsaved.Shereadthrough.“Ah!Atleastthey’renotsaying

somethingbad.”shesaid.

Ngcebo:“Yeahandyoudon’thavetoworryjustbecausethepublicknowsaboutusthatdoesn’t

meannowwewillhaveourbusinessonthespotlight.WearejustNandiphaandNgceboloving

eachotherandwewillmakenounnecessarymagazinecovers.”

Nandipha:“That’sallIwantmyRastaman.”shesaidlookingathim andNgcebowaslooking

intohereyesaswell…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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2YEARSLATER

Itwasthe5thofDecember,thatwastheendofthethirdyearafterlongtwoyears.Itwasa

Wednesdayandshewaslayingonhercouchthinkingabouttheupcomingwedding.She’d



thoughtthatDaniellewasnevergoingtogetmarriedtoMnothowiththesituationsthatthey

havebeenthroughwithMnothoandshehadahandonsomesituations.ShehatedDanielleand

attimesshecouldn’tevenhidethefactthatshehatedher.Andnow,evenaftertwoyearsthey

werestillgoingtogetmarried.

“Ishouldcallhim.”Elena,33yearsoldnow,shefinallydecidedandshejumpedonherphone…

Siphosamiwasnothomehe’dgonetoHappiness’shousetovisithisbrother.Hewasfouryears

oldnowandhewastooclosetoNjabulo.Heknewhehadasisterfrom hisfatherbuthewas

closertoNjabulo.TheyvisitedeachothermoreoftenbutNjabuloonlyvisitedwhentheirfather

wasn’tinElena’shouse.SiphosamihadleftforHappiness’shousethepreviousdayandhewas

goingtoreturnthefollowingday.

Elena’smotherhadreachedouttoElenasixmonthsafterElena’sweddingandsheapologised

toElenaforseparatingherwithherchildbeforebutshedidn’tlikethatshewasmarriedtoa

blackman.She’daskedElenatocomebackhomewithherchildandtheyweregoingtobea

familyagainbutElenarefused.Hermothercriedtohertellinghershedidn’twanttoloseheras

herchildandElenadecidedtheycankeeptheirrelationshiponthephone.Ayearafterher

weddingElenahadaskedMnotho’spermissiontovisitAmericawithSiphosamibutMnotho

refused.Heonlyallowedherthatshecangoalonebutnotwiththeirchild.Andbecauseshe’d

missedhermotherElenatookaplanetovisithermother,sheleftSiphosamiwithHappiness.

Shewasgonefortwoweeksandshedidn’tregretgoingtoseehermothereventhoughher

fatherwasn’ttoopleasedthatshewasmarriedtoMnotho…

Shechangedhersettingsandhadhernumberhiddenintoaprivatenumber.Shedialled

Dalingcebo’scellphonenumber…NontobekowashomeandElenawaswellawareofthatbut

thatdidn’tstopherfrom callinghim.It’dbeentwoyearsandtheywereclosetotheendofthe

thirdyearandElenaandDalingcebowerestillhavinganaffair.Mnothohadsuspectedthat

ElenawasseeingsomeoneasshenevercomplainedifMnothowouldbeawayfrom herfor

quitealongtime.DaniellealwayscomplainedbutnotElena,onenight,hecameintoherhouse

unexpectedthinkinghewasgoingtofindamaninthehousebuthefoundnoman.Hewent

throughElena’sphonetosearchiftherewasanyevidencethatshewascheating,thatnightthey

foughtthathewasaccusingherofcheating.Likeanyguiltyperson,Elenabecamedefensive

andwentasfarasthreateningMnothowithdivorcebecausehedidn’ttrusther.Mnothodidn’t

findanyevidencebecauseElenadidn’tkeepanyevidenceonthephone.Heaskedtheguardand

heconfirmedthatnomancameintothehouse…Afterthosesuspicionstheydecidedwith

Dalingcebotokeeptheiraffaironhold.Theywereonfortwomonthswithoutseeingeachother.

Buttheyproceededwiththeaffairagainaftertheirwait.Theiraffairhadbeenonandoff

becausetheyweredoggingbulletsofbeingcaughtandsometimestheywouldconvinceeach

otherthat‘whattheyweredoingwaswrongandtheyneededtostop’Theywouldstopfora

whileandproceedagain.Andthroughallthis,theyhavemadesurethatSiphosamidoesn’tsee,

Dalingcebowouldcometothehouseatnightandleaveaftermidnight,beforemidnightorat

dawn…



Nontobeko:“It’sDalingcebo’swifespeakinghowcanIhelpyou?”

Sheheldherbreathanddecidedthattonight,shewasgoingtospeakbecausetheprevious

nightshe’dcalledhisphoneandNontobekoansweredthecall.

Elena:“Yes,mam,wehavecalledtofollowupwithMrZuluabouthisaccountwithus.”she

mimickedavoiceofadifferentpersonlikethecallcentreagents.

Nontobeko:“Alright,pleasehold.”

“Thankyou,mam.”Shesaidandsmiledassheheardthefootstepsofthewifewalkingaway,

thewifeofherhusband’sbrother.Themanshewassleepingwith,she’dbeendoingthisfora

longtimenowanditwasimpossibletostop.Theyequallyenjoyedeachother’scompany…

Nontobekowalkedfrom herbedroom thatshewasin,shewasdressingupforbedand

DalingcebowasseatedontheloungewatchingTV.Qalokuhlewasalreadysleepingandshe

wasgoingtosleepaswell…It’dtwoyearsandshewasstillworkingforthemilitary,Qalokuhle

wasgoingtoturn6yearsonthe24thofDecember.Shewasstilllivingwithhergrandmother

andDalingcebowaslivingalonewiththesamesettingofNontobekocomingbackhomeaftera

monthortwoandattimesshewouldcomebackafterweeks.

Dalingcebo,hewasgoodathidingthefactthathewashavinganaffair,heshowednoguiltbut

heproceededtodohisdutiesasahusbandtoNontobeko.Theywouldfightlikeanymarried

coupleandDalingcebowouldletthingsgoeasily,herecognisedthathewaslettingthingsgo

easilynowandagainonlybecausehehadElenawhowassatisfyinghisneeds…

Nontobeko:“Here’syourphone.”sheinformedherandhandedoverhisphonetohim ashewas

seatedonthecouchonhiscasualclotheswatchingTV…

ThecloserNontobekohadcometoadecisionthatshewastakingabreaktogiveherhusbanda

childwasthemoreshefeltthatshewasneededonherjob.Andwiththehighnumberofyoung

girlsbeingkilledandkidnapped,shefelttheneedtoneverstopworking.Hermotherhadtold

herthatshewasgoingtobeclosertosolvingsuchcasesonlyifshewasapolicebutshedidn’t

wanttoworkforthepoliceforce.ShewantedthisjobandshewasalwaysgratefulthatGodhad

blessedherwithahusbandlikeDalingcebowholovedherandshehadneverseenanysigns

thathewascheatingonher.Shetrustedhim becausesheknewthatwhattheyhadwasstrong

andspecial.She’dhadfearthatmaybeDalingcebowasgoingtowantasecondorthirdwifelike

hisbrotherbutDalingceboneverrequestedthathe’dalwaystoldherthatshewasenoughfor

him andNontobekofeltblessed…

Dalingcebo:“Who’sonthephone?”

Nontobeko:“Someladywhowantstotalkaboutyouraccount.”

Dalingcebo:“Hheyi!Idon’thaveanydebts,whataccount?”



Nontobekolaughed.“Theearringsyouboughtformewereoncreditorcash,Magebaasyouare

sayingyoudon’thaveaccounts?”sheasked.

Dalingcebochuckled.“Ibuycashbutmaybeit’stheaccountyouhaveopenedusingmyname,is

it?”Heaskedplacingthephoneonhisears.

Nontobekolaughedandwalkedaway.“Iam MrsZuluandso,maybeyouareright.Youbetter

settletheaccountsthen.”Sheshoutedforhim…

Dalingcebo:“WhataccountsshouldIsettlesolate?Don’tyoupeoplerest?”

Elenagiggled.“There’sanaccountlocatedinmybodyanditneedstobetakencareof,Prince

andwouldyoukeepmewaitingbecauseyourwifeisthere?”

Dalingcebolaughedandshookhishead.“Youaresucharisktaker!Doyouknowthatmywife

carriesagunasyouarecallingherhusbandnow?”heaskedandgotupwiththedishthatwas

onhishand.

Elena:“Well,myhusbandhasagunaswellandIcanuseagun,MrZulu.”

Dalingcebo:“Ain’tyouawomanofmanytricksnow?”

Elena:“WhatcanIsay?No,Iam notawomanwithabagoftricksbutIam justanadministrator

atatruckcompany,awifeandamother.”Shesaidinaveryconvincingsadtoneand

Dalingcebolaughed.

Dalingcebo:“Whatalifeyouareliving,simplelife!AndIthoughtyouwenthomeforvacation.”

Hesaidtoremindherwhathadhappened.

Elena:“YouweresoangrywhenIleftwithouttellingyouandonecouldvowthatIam theone

who’syourgenuinewife.”

Dalingcebochuckled.“Andtheaccount?ShouldIcomeattendit?”Heasked.

Elena:“Iwishthatyoucouldcomebecausethatwouldmakemehappier.”

Dalingcebo:“Youknowwhattodo,”

Elena:“Yes.”Shedroppedthecall.

Dalingcebothenremovedthephonefrom hisearandheplacedhisphoneonsilentmode

becausenow,hewasgoingtoputonashowjusttoleavethehouse.Helovedhiswifebuthe’d

recognisedthathisloveforherwasnolongerthesameandthedistancehadcreatedthat

betweenthem,no,ithadcreatedthatforhim.Lately,hewouldratherbeloyaltoElena’s

requeststhantoNontobeko’srequestsandthatwasonlybecauseheknewthatNontobeko

wouldleaveandElenawouldbetheonehewasgoingtobeleftwith.He’dthoughtofaskingfor

adivorcebecauselove,lovealonewasn’tjustenoughbuthestoppedrequestingadivorce



becausehehadhopethatmaybeNontobekowasgoingtoconsiderhim asherhusband,

considerhisneedsaswell.Butsheneverdidbecausesheproceededwithherwork.

“…Hhayi!Ngiyezwabafo,ngiyezamanjengeke…ehe!Kunjalo!”(Ihearyou,brother,Iam coming

now,yes!)Dalingcebowalkedinsidetheroom pretendingtobesomeonewhowastalkingtohis

brotheronthephone.Heremovedthephonefrom hisearandopenedthewardrobetogethis

jacket.

Nontobeko:“What’swrong?”

Dalingcebo:“Ihavetogototheking’shousefastIwillcomebackanddon’tsleepjustwaitup

forme.”hesaidmarchingtothebedasNontobekowasseatedovertherewithherphoneonher

hands.

Nontobeko:“Yho!WhatifIcan’twaitupforyou?”sheaskedlookingupathim ashewas

standingbesidehim.

Dalingcebo:“IwillwakeyouifIfindyousleeping.”Hesaidholdingherchinandhekissedher

shortly…“Iloveyou.”hesaid.

Nontobeko:“Iloveyoutoo.”Shelookedathim asheleft…Shewasnowa31yearsoldwoman

andherhusband,30years…

Heleftthehouse…He’dseenthathiswifewasconfidentandshetrustedhim,alltheseyears

she’dneverquestionedhisfaithfulness.Notthathe’dshownhersignsthathewascheatingon

herbutshe’dneverdoubtedhim andthatonlymeantonethingtohim.Hiswifewasconfident

andconfidenceinawomanwasagoodthing,headmittedtohimselfashewasdrivingto

Elena’shouse.Butmaybebeingconfidentwasgoodforpeoplewhowerestayingwiththeir

husbands.He’dholdonfortoolongandhefeltthathedidn’tdeservetobeblamedforhaving

anaffair…

MaNtombelawasstillalivebutshewasnolongerworking,shewaslivinginherhousewithher

nieceandnephewandNontobekowouldvisithernowandagainwhenshegotbackfrom work…

Hesteppedinsidetheguestbedroom andElenawasstandingbeforethemirrortyingherhair

thatwasnolongerredbutitwasbackonitsnaturalcolour,longandblonde.

Dalingcebo:“Whydon’tyouletthem loose?”

Shesmiledandlookedathisdirectionshortly.“Don’tyouwanttopullthem asaponynotthem

beingloose?”Sheaskedwithoutmovingawayfrom themirror.Dalingcebostoodbehindherand

senthishandsonherfronttountietheknotofherpurplesilkyshortgownthatshewaswearing.

Dalingcebo:“Okay,Iwouldliketheponyandletmeguess.”

Elena:“What?”



Dalingcebo:“There’snothingunderneaththisgown.”Hepredictedanddiscardedhergownfrom

herbody,indeedtherewasnothingbuthernakedbodyunderneathgown.Elenawasjust

gigglingandDalingcebokissedthespacesinbetweenhershoulders,sheclosedhereyesand

laidherheadbackonhischestasitwaswhereherheadcouldreach.Dalingcebowasyounger

thanherbuthewastallerthanher.

Elena:“Itseemslikeyouknowmenow.”

Dalingcebo:“We’vebeendoingthisforyears.”

Elena:“Doyouthinkwewilleverstop?”sheaskedholdinghisneckandshemoanedsoftlyashe

plantedkissesonherneck…

Dalingcebo:“Idon’tknowbutIknowthatJesusknows.”

ShescreamedandlaughedasDalingcebopushedherforwardunexpectedly.“Oh,youwantto

playabitroughtonight?”Sheaskedandallowedhim tolayherheadonthedressingtable,the

leftsideofthedressingtable.

Dalingcebo:“Don’tyoujustloveit?”

Elena:“Don’twebothloveit?”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,wedo!”hesupportedandenteredherfrom behindwithoutanydelay,heheld

herwaistandhebeganmovingbackandforthjustslowly,hefeltherwarmthandthe

sensationsonhisorgancamepleasinglyslowlyaccompaniedbythewoman’sslowmoans.

Shewaslovingthestarteroftheslowmotionandsheknewthathewasgoingtochangethe

paceanytime.She’dlearnthisstyleandshelovedhisstylebutDalingcebocouldn’tkeepupwith

hers,shealwayslovedtobringnewthingsonthetableandElenahadrecognisedthatitwas

excitingtotrynewthingswithDalingcebothanherhusband…Herhusbandhadtriedtobalance

thingswithinthem andshe’drecognisethatbutDaniellehadbeenthroughthingsthatalways

requiredthatMnothospendhistimewithherandhewouldn’thesitatetotellElenathat‘Danielle

neededhim morethanElenadid.’She’dfeltnotoncebutanumeroustimethatDaniellewas

actuallymoreimportantthanherandHappiness.Andshe’dwonderedwithoutasking,howdid

Happinessfeelaboutthat?She’dtriedtotellMnothothatandhewentallangryonherandElena

hadtoapologiseforsayingit…HavingDalingcebokepthersaneandattimesitwassafetosay

happybecausehewastheremostofthetimefortheiractivitiesoffunandwhensheneeded

helpwithotherthingshewouldcometohelpher…Theydidn’tloveeachotherandthatwas

mutual…

“Yes!Yes!Yes!”Fast,fast,andloud,ElenascreamedasDalingcebowasgoinghardonherfrom

behindandshewasenjoyingeverymomentofit.

Dalingcebowaspantingandhumpingonherandwhenhefeltthathewasgoingtoreachhis



climaxhelaidhisupperbodyonherbackandhegaveherthreelasthardthrusts…

Elena:“Thankyou…forcoming!”shesaidwithasmileasDalingcebowasstilllayingonherback

tryingtocatchhisbreath…

Dalingcebo:“Thankyouforcallingme!”hesaidbackandtheylaughed….

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE33

“NGIZOKUFICA!”(Iwillcatchupwithyou!)Shescreamedrunningbehindhersonwhowason

hisdiaperaftershe’dbathhim forthenightandhedidn’twanttogetintothepyjamasofhis

mother’schoicebuttheonesofhischoice.

“NEKE!NEKE!”Njabuloscreamedandlaughedlouderwhilerunningtowardstheloungenowand

hewasdeterminedthathismotherwasn’tgoingtocatchhim.Hewas2yearsand7monthsold

andtheyliterallylivedalonewithhismother.Njabulowasahappychildbuthewasthehappiest

whenhewaswithhistwinsister,Nonjabulo…Butnotsofast…Hewasalsothehappiestwhen

hewaswithSiphosami…

“NGIMDALANJABULO!”(Iam older!)Sheshoutedandtriedtorunfasterasshecouldn’tsee

him now.Andtherewasnoresponsefrom Njabulo,shethoughtthatmaybeNjabulohadhidden

from her,behindthecurtainsmaybe,orhewashidinginsidethecupboards?Thosewerehis

famoushidingspots…

Shecouldn’tguessuntilshesawhim walkingbackwardsslowlywithhishandsinsidehismouth.

Hisfatherwasinsidethehouseandthatsweptthelaughterandgigglesoffhismind,offhis

heartandface.Hisfatherwasn’tsayinganythingtohim andhewasn’tevencomingatNjabulo’s

directionbuthewasthere,hispresencedidthetrick…

NjabulowasscaredofhisfatherandwheneverMnothowasinthehousehewouldkeepquiet

asifhewasaquietchild.MnothohadnotimeforNjabulolikehedidwithhisothertwokids.

He’dneverspenttimewithhim,sitdownandplaywithhim andevenwhenhewasinside

Happiness’shousewhichwasmostlyonceaweekheneverspenthistimewithNjabulo.

Growingupintoatoddler,Njabulowouldcrawluptohisfatherasherecognisedhewashis

fatherjustlikeanychildwould,hewouldcrawluptohim andMnothowouldn’teventrytopick

him up,hediduntilhischildmind’swouldpickthathisfather’senergywasn’tlikehismother’s.

Thefearinthechildbeganslowly,hewouldwalktohisfathertakinghistoycartohim justlike

hewoulddotohismotherbutMnothowouldtakethetoycarandputitaside.Hewouldn’ttake



thetoycarandplaywithhim likehismotheralwaysdid.Attenmonthsitwasrecognisablethat

Njabulowasscaredofhisfatherbutonlytohismother.Happinesswastheonewhoknewthis

behaviour,Happinesswastheonewhoseenandexperiencedalltheillbehaviourfrom Mnotho

alongwithLonwabo,thetwoofthem knew,HappinessexperienceditandLonwabohadalways

beennarratedaboutit.Hekneweverythingand…

Happiness:“Usuthulelenimanje?Minasengithiumfanawamiulahlekile?”(Whyareyouquiet

now?Iwasthinkingthatmyboyismissing.)shesaidtoherson,delightedlystillasifMnotho

wasn’tjustpassingthem.SheliftedNjabulooffthefloor…Njabuloheldontohismother’sneck

andkeptquiet,heonlylaughedwhenhismotherhadputhim onhiscotandwasticklingher.He

kickedhisfeetandlaughed.

Happiness:“Siyagqokamanjeangithi?”(Wearegettingdressednow,right?)

Njabulo:“Ehe,Shiphineshi!”(Yes,Happiness)herepliedliftinghishandupforhismothertoput

thevestonhisarms.Shewaslaughing,Nonjabulowastheonewho’dbeginpronouncingtheir

mother’snamebuttheybothcouldn’tpronounceitcorrectly.Lonwabohadtriedhisbesttoget

them tosayitrightbuthehadfailedtodothat.Theycalledher‘Mama’andtheyalsocalledher

‘Shiphineshi’whichwasn’tevenclosetoHappiness.

LonwaboandHappinesswerestillseeingeachotherandovertheyearshehadn’tworkedon

gettingHappinessdivorced,boththeirliveswerefocusedonraisingthechildren,workandtheir

relationship.Theyhavedecidedthatitwasbestthattheyfocusonraisingthechildrenfirst

becausetheywerestilltooyoungtohaveanynegativityandschemesaroundthem.ButMnotho

hadoncetopushedHappinesstobegherfatherofdivorceevenafterhe’dtoldhertherewasa

childtheycouldn’tgetdivorced.Shedidn’tstopaskinghim butonethingthatmadeherstop

wasthedaywhentheywerewatchingamoviewithherfatheraboutawomanwho’dhad

enoughofherhusband'sabuse.Sheaskedherfatherwhathewoulddotoamanwhowould

abuseherlikethathusbanddidtohiswife.Heonlyanswered‘Iwouldtiehim upandchophis

twohandsbeforeIkillhim.’andhewentontoaskifhisdaughterwasabusedandshesaid'No'

sheoptedshewasgoingtogetdivorcedinsecretbecauseshedidn’twantMnotho’schildrento

bewithoutafather…HappinesswasstillworkingforNkosazana’sorganisationandshewasstill

runningherclothingshopwhichshewasstillusingascoverupforhergoingupanddown…

Happiness:“Youwilleatallyourfood,tonight,right?”

Njabulo:“Ehe,shomfonelauNonjanjaumaniqedaukudlakwami?”(WewillcallNonjabuloifIeat

allmyfood?)

NonjabulolivedwithLonwaboinhishouse,theywerelivingwithLonwabo’smothersince

Nonjabulo’sreturnfrom Johannesburgwhenshewasstillanewbornbaby.ButLonwabo’s

motherdiedayearlater,shewassickandshedied.ShehatedthelifethatLonwaboand

Happinesswereliving,andshehatedHappinessforwhatshewasdoingtohersonbecauseshe

sawthatLonwabolovedHappinessandtherewasnothingshecoulddoaboutthat.Theydid



everythingtoprotectNonjabulo,traditionally.She’dtriedtogetawomantobecloserto

LonwabosothathecouldmarryherandshewouldbeNonjabulo’smother.Butthatdidn’t

succeed.Lonwaboandhissisterwerehurtandbrokenwhentheirmotherdiedbuttheyhealed

from it…Now,LonwabowaslivingwithhissisterandNonjabulo,theyhadamaidwholooked

afterthehouseandshelookedafterNonjabuloaswellbutweekdays,Nonjabuloattendedday

care.

Happiness:“Yes,wewillcallherbutlet’snottalkaboutherbecauseyourfatherisinthehouse.

Whatdowesay?”sheplacedforefingeronhermouth.

AndNjabulosaidforher.“SHH!”HewhispereditandhelaughedasHappinesswaskissinghis

face.

Happiness’schildrenknewoneanotherandtheyknewthatHappinesswastheirmotheras

HappinesswouldvisitLonwabo’shousewithNjabuloattimes.Butnotasalways,Njabulo

addressedLonwaboas‘Malume’(Uncle)theywerechildrenandtheyhadnoquestionsyet

aboutthisarrangement.Happinesskeptthisfrom Thembelihle,thefactthatshewouldgoto

Lonwabo’shousewithNjabulo.Thembelihlehadadvisedhernottoconfusethechildrenuntil

shewasoutofthemarriagebutHappinesswantedherchildrentoknoweachother…Mostof

thetimesshewouldleaveNjabulowithThembelihleandflytoEasternCape.Andevenafter

theseyearsheraffairwasstillasecret,andshewascertainthatbythewaythingshadbeen

goingonshewasgoingtoleavetheroyalfamilypeacefullyandsilently…

“Iam lookingforanimportantfileit’sbrownincolourIam sureIleftitsomewherearoundthe

house.Lenganeakazenjeidlalengayo?”(Thischilddidn’tplaywiththatfile?)Mnothoasked

HappinesswhowasseatedonthecouchoftheloungefeedingNjabulohisfood…

WhenitcomestoHappiness,nothinghadchangedforMnotho,hewasstillthesameperson

thatdidn’tlikeHappiness,thesamepersonthatdidn’twantHappinessbutnow,hehatedherfor

stillbeinghere.Hehatedthefactthatshe’dnevertriedtoleavehislifeandwhenhereminded

herontheirsecondyearanniversarythatherfatherhadpromisedthem divorce,Happinesstold

him thatherfathersaidnotwhiletheyhadachild.Andhereadthatasifsheenjoyedthebenefit

ofbeinghiswife.Thebeginningofthisyearhe’dpusheditfarwithherthinkingHappiness

wouldwakeupanddecidethatshe’dhadenoughshewasleavingandthatpushedHappiness

andLonwabotobeginplanningHappiness’sescapeplan.HewasangrywhenHappinessstayed

anditwasevidenttohim thatshewasjuststayinginthismarriagetomaintainthestatusof

beingthe‘Prince’swife’.She’dpretendedasifshehatedthismarriagebutshewasa

manipulativebitchwhowasenjoyingthebenefitsthatcamewiththismarriage,whichwas

respectbysociety,acceptance,statusandmuchmore…

Happiness:“It’sinsidethecupboardwhereyoukeepyourworkthings.”Sheinformedhim andit

didn’tsurpriseherthatMnothoaddressedNjabuloas‘Lengane’Itwashowheaddressedhim

evenwhenhewasscoldinghim forbeingnaughtyinthehouse…ThembelihleandDalisualways

testifiedthatNjabulowasexactlylikehisfather,notjustwiththephysicalappearancebut



behaviourashewasthenaughtychildandhedidn’tneedhelpindoingthat…

AfterHappinesshadtoldhim wherehisfilewas,Mnothoturnedtoleavetheloungeandhewent

togetthatfilethenhewasgoingtoleavethehouse…

Eventhoughshewasstillinthishouse,inthismarriage,shewasstillhappyandshehadhope

thatshewasfinallygoingtobefree.Shewasnow,30yearsold…

-----

“BABA!”Pearlscreamedforherfatherasheappearedonthedoorwiththefilethathe’dgoneto

Happiness’shousetofetch.Itwasthe10thofDecemberwhichwasaTuesdayandonthe16th

ofDecember,MnothoandDanielleweregettingmarriedafteranumeroustimeofpostponing

theirweddingbecauseofthedifficultiestheyhavefaced.

Mnotholaughedandwentdowntopickuphisdaughter.“NKOSAZANA!”(Princess!)he

exclaimedandliftedhisdaughteroffthefloor.ShelaughedasMnothotickledher.“Howareyou,

MaZulu?”heaskedandmarchedtohisbedroom withthebaby.

Pearl:“Iam fine,daddy!”sherepliedwithexcitement,Pearlwas2yearsand10monthsshe

couldspeakbothIsiZuluandEnglishbutinachildsenseandstill,otherwordsandsentences

didn’tmakesensetoherasshewasstillachild.Shewasashychildbutnotwhenshewaswith

herparents,Qalokuhleandhergrandmothers.Shewasshytotherestoftheotheradultsbut

whentheyplaywithhershewouldlaugheventhoughitwasnotlikeshedidwithherparents

andgrandmothers…

Mnotho:“Uphi,umama?”(Where’syourmother?)

Pearl:“La!”shepointedherparents’bedroom doorandMnothoopenedthedoor,Daniellewas

standingbehindherwardrobepackingabag.

Mnotho:“Don’ttellmethatyouarealreadyleavingtomorrow?”

Danielle:“Ah!Babe,whatdoyouthink?Ishouldleavebecausetheweddingisindaysnot

monthsanymore.”shesaidlookingbackathim ashewassittingonthebedwithPearl…She

waspackingherbagbecauseshehadtogotoherruralhomeasherweddingwasnear.She

hadalmosteverythingundercontrolwithherweddingplannerthatMnothohadhiredforherbut

shewantedtogohomenowbecausethatwastherightthing.

Mnotho:“Okay,IunderstandandIwon’tkeepyouwaitingIcan’twaitforyoutobecomemywife

fully,wehavehadalotofdifficultiesandnowweshouldbehappywithoutanysetbacks.”

Danielle:“Ihavefaiththatwewillbehappynow.”shesupportedandlookedathim withasmile,

asmilethatsignalledthatshehadhope…

MnothoandDaniellehadbeenlivingtogether,theDecemberoftheyearthattheyhadtheir



daughtertheyhadtheirfirstpre-weddingceremonyandtheywerehappy.Apriloftheyearthat

followed,JakediedoflungscanceraftertheyhavejustlostBellawhowasDanielle’s

grandmother,Jake’smother.Bella’spassingdidn’tshockthem butJake’spassingshocked

them.ItwasthemostdifficulttimefortheNkosifamily,especially,Sheilaandthechildren.

Daniellebattledwithacceptingthatherfatherhaddiedwithoutseeinghergettingmarried,she

hadanumberofthingsshe’dwishedtosharewithherfatherbuthewastakenawayfrom her.

Theirmotherwasbreakingbutwiththesupportfrom thewomeninthefamilyshegained

strengthtobethereforherchildrenandtheywentthroughJake’sdeathtogether.Thembelihle

advisedDanielletogohomewithPearlforafewmonthstobewiththem untilshewasreadyto

comebacktoherhouse.Daniellelistenedtoherandshewentbackhomewithherdaughter.

Shespentthreemonths,homewithherfamily,theywentthroughthelosstogether,theirmother

andthefiveofthem asJuniorhadmanagedtofixhisrelationshipwithSheila…

Mnotho:“Yes,andIam prettysurethatyouwillbethemostbeautifulinyourweddinggown,

yourfatherwillbelookingdownonyouwithasmile.”

Shesmiledandlookedathim shortly,sheclosedherbagandlookedatherdaughterwhowas

playingwithherpurse.“Yes,Ican’tbelievethataftereverythingthatwehavebeenthroughand

allthelossesthatwehaveexperiencedwewillbegettingmarried.”Shesaidandsatnextto

Mnothoaftershehadputherbagaway.She’dpackedPearl’sbaganditwasinherroom.

Mnotho:“Wearestillstrongandthere’snothingthatcanbreakus.”

Danielle:“Ithoughtthe…”sheclosedhereyesandMnothopulledhertohim…

Threemonthsafterbeingwithherfamily,DaniellewentbacktoherhouseinAugustand

Decemberofthatyeartheyhadtheirfinalpre-weddingceremony.Theywerehappyagainand

thefamilywashappyagain.Theyweregoingtohaveawinterweddingandthedatehadbeen

setbutallthatchangedwhenDaniellegotpregnantandtheydecidedtheyweregoingtoget

marriedstillbecauseshewouldn’tbeshowingbyJune.ButDaniellehadamiscarriagebefore

June,theylosttheirbabyandtheworldshutteredclose,itsquashedher.Thelossofthechild

waspainforbothfamiliesbutitwaspainfulthemostforDanielleandMnotho.Theywouldfight

tryingtofigureoutwhatwentwrongforthem toloseachildandwhenDanielledecidedthey

shouldcalleverythingoff,Mnothoconsultedhisfamilyforhelp.Thefamiliescametogetherand

theysatdownwiththetwoofthem,theyadvisedthem.Andafterthatmeetingtheytookthings

slowlytotheroadofhealing…

Mnotho:“Don’tworrybecauseGodwillblessuswithmorechildren.”

Danielle:“AndwhatifIlosethatchildagain?”

Mnotho:“Wewillbecarefulandnothingwillhappen.”

Danielle:“Iloveyou,ZuluandIthankGodalwaysforblessingmewithamanthatyouaretome.

Now,wewillgetmarriedandspendtherestofourlivestogetherwithourPearl.”Shesaid



lookingattheirdaughterwhowastearinghermoneyandtheybothshoutedhernamebutPearl

justlaughed.

Danielle:“Mnotho,yourdaughter!Argh!”sheexclaimedandtookherpurse,Mnothowas

laughingalongwithPearlasDaniellewasnow,showingfrustrationsashermoneyhadbeen

torn.

Mnotho:“Wewillgiveyouyourmoney,mommydon’tcry.”HepromisedtakingPearlandthey

lefttheroom leavingDaniellealone…

She’dtriedtolivehermarriedlifeasifitwasjustherandMnothowithoutotherwivesbutElena

wasmakingthingsdifficultforherastheydidn’tgetalongwitheachother.Daniellewastrying

herbesttobeanadultwithhandlingherbutElenaalwaysmadeherfeellikeshewasateenager

astheywouldfightliketeenagers…Mnothowasawarethattheyhatedeachotherandhe’dtried

anumberoftimestogetthem togetalongbuthefailed.Happinesswascalm andrelaxedand

DaniellewishedthatElenawasnottherebutitwasjustherandHappinesssharingMnothobut

itwasn’tlikethat.TherewasthisdemoncalledElenaandshehatedher…WhenMnothowas

withhershetriedherbestpusheverythingawayandenjoyhertimewithhim andtheirchild…

“Mma?”Sheansweredhermother’sphonecallasshewasstillpackingherpursethatPearlhad

unpackedandtearedhermoney.

Sheila:“No!No!Whenareyoucominghome?”

Danielle:“Calm down,mom,Iwillbecominghometomorrowandyoudon’thavetoshout.I

knowthatyoumissme.”

Sheila:“Missyou,what?Youshouldbehome!”

Danielle:“Okay,Iam cominghometomorrowmorningandmaybewhenIam thereIwillgain

someweight.”

Sheila:“There’snothingwrongwithyourweight.”

Danielle:“There’severythingwrongbecauseafterthemiscarriageIdidn’tgobacktomynormal

bodyandIlikemynormalbody.”

Sheila:“Iknowmybabybutdon’tworrybecausenow,you’llbehappyandyou’llseeeverythingin

yourlifewilljustshine.You’llflourish.”

Daniellegiggled.“Yes!Mom!ThankyouandIwillseeyoutomorrow.”Shesaid.

Sheila:“Yes,goodnight.”

Daniellewishedhermotheragoodnightaswellandshelaidbackonherbed,thensheclosed

hereyes.Shecouldn’twaitforherbigday…Shewasnow25yearsoldandtheirhusband,34

yearsold…



THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE34

ShewasseatedonthetreebenchthatwasunderthetreeinheryardKwaNongoma.Thistree

shewasseatedunderwasatthefarleftofheryardnottooclosetothehouseandnottooclose

tothegateandthefence.Ithadeighttreebenchesthatsurroundedtheroundtreemadetable.

Shelovedsittingoverhereandwatchoverherdaughtersastheyrunaroundtheyardplaying,

gettingalldirty.Theyenjoyedthishousethemostbecauseofthebigyardthatallowedthem to

playfreely.TheyenjoyedthishousethemostthantheoneinGautengandtheirparentshad

seenthattheyenjoyedthemselvesthemosthere.Buttheirlivesdidn’tallowthem tobringthem

hereasoften…

“Mama,ninjani?”(Mom,howdoIlook?)Buhle,thefirstdaughteraskedhermotherwithasmile

onherface.Sheresembledhergrandfatherwiththedarkskin,roundfaceanddarkfulllips.

Nandiphalaughedandpulledhertoherselfbyherlefthandthatdidn’thavebangles.

Nandipha:“Umuhle,Buhlezi!”shesaidandplayedwithherpinkcheeks,Nandiphahadjust

boughtheraBarbiechildrenmake-upkitforBuhle.Shehadalwayscriedtohermotherthatshe

wantedtolooklikeherBarbiedoll.Thefiveofthem hadBarbiedollsoftheircomplexion,Buhle,

ThandoandNongcebohaddarkskinnedBarbiedollsandSimiloandNtokomalohadlight

skinneddolls…

Buhle:“Uzothiniubaba?UmuhleBuhlezi?”(Dadwillsayyouarebeautiful,Buhle?)sheasked

lookingathermotherwithasmileandNandiphagiggled,Buhlehaddoneeverythingonherface

thinkingitwaslikethatofBarbiebutshe’dmessedherselfbutsheloveditasshethoughtit

wasperfect.Shewasjustachildandshelovedbeauty,shewasatoocleanchildunlikeher

othersistersandshelovedcaringherselfladylikeasifshewasanadultbutshewasonly2

yearsand7monthsold…AndNandiphawasa24yearsoldmother…

Nandipha:“Cha,awenzanganjengoBarbie,hambauthatheizintozakhoumamauzokwenza

njengoBarbiebesekeubabawakhouzothi‘UmuhleBuhlezi!’”(No,youdidn’tdoyourfacelike

thedollandso,gotakeyourthingsIwilldoyoulikethedollandyourfatherwillcomplimentyou.)

ShesaidpointingthewaybacktothehouseandBuhledelightedlyranbacktothehouse

withouttellinghermotherthatshewaswrong…

NandiphalaughedasSimilowasdoingwhatshedidbest‘botheringallhersisters’.Shewasat

Buhle’swaylaughingatherfaceandaskingwhatwashappeningwithherfacebutBuhle

pushedheroutofherway.Beforerunningafterhersisters,Similoshookherheadandranback

tohersisters…



Motherhood?Ithadn’tbeeneasyforherbutshe’dtriedherpossiblybesttobeamothertoher

children,andwithoutNgcebosheknewshecouldn’thavemadeitthisfar.Hewasbusywithhis

work,stillbuthewaspresentintheirlives.Itwasn’teasyforthem asfirsttimeparentstoraise

theirchildrenalonebuttheygotallthehelpfrom Ethelthemost…Thechildrenstayedforthree

monthsinthehospitalandlikeNgcebohadpromisedhetookabreakfrom musicforsix

months.TheywenttoNongomaintheirhouseforthebabies’ritualsandNgcebo’sfamilycame

throughforthechildreneventhoughtheywerestillangryaboutthedecisionhe’dtaken

concerningthechildren.Ngceboneverchangedhismindhestoodwiththedecisionthattheir

childrenwerenotgoingtosetfootinhisfather’shouse…Theyhavesupportedeachotherwith

raisingthechildreneventhoughitwasdifficultasthechildrenwouldbesickespeciallyBuhle

andtheywouldhavetogotoDoctorswiththem,nowandagain.Nandiphabarelykepther

emotionstogetherwheneitherofthem wassickbutNgcebowasalwaysthestrongonefor

bothNandiphaandthechildren…

“Nakhu,mama!”Buhlegotbackwithherkitandshegaveittohermotheralongwiththetissue

thatshe’dtoldhertobring.

Nandipha:“Okay,sithere.”Sheliftedherfrom thegroundandplacedheronthetableaftershe’d

putherkitonthetable.ShethenbeganwipingherfaceandshethendidtheBarbiemake-up,

theBarbiethatBuhlehadonherhands…

“HA!MAMA!”Sheshookherhandsintheairandherbanglesmadethesoundsasshewas

shakingherhandsaftershe’dlookedatherfaceonherBarbiesmallmirrorthatwaswiththekit.

ShewashappythathermotherhaddoneherlikeBarbiedollandshebelievedthatshelooked

likeBarbiedollbecausewhathermotherdone,lookedcleanandbeautifulcomparedtohers…

Nandipha:“Umuhle!”

“Mncwa!”ShepoutedherpinkpastedlipsandNandiphakissedthem,shethenliftedheroffthe

tableandtoldhertotakeherthingsbacktothehouse…

Nandiphalookedatherphonetocheckthetime,hermotherwascomingtoherhouse,they

wereinLondonwithRandallbutshewasn’tgoingtostaylongertheresheonlyleftRandall

becausehewantedtostaybehindfortheholidays.FaithwaslivinginSouthAfricanow,she

camebackonthepresentyearinAprilandshelivedwithRandallandMbaliwhowasstill

studying.NandiphawaswithNgcebomostofthetime…

“Mama!UnipedeleniuBuhlezi?”(Mom whydidyouapplymake-uponBuhle?)Nongcebo,the

quietbutnaughtyone,sheaskedhermotherandthethreeothersistersstoodnexttoher

pantingastheyalsowantedtoknowwhyBuhlehadmakeup.Theyhavestoppedrunning

becausetheywantedtoknow.

Similo:“Ehe!Umpendilemama,mumbi!”(Yes,she’suglynowbecauseofmake-up)Shesaid

loudlywhileclappingherhandsforhermother.



Nandipha:“There’syourfather’scar!”ShepointedNgcebo’scarthatwasdrivingclosertothe

gateandtheyallturnedtothegate’sdirection.Thegirlsforgotallaboutthequestionthatthey

wereaskingtheirmotherabouttheirsisterbuttheyranuptothegatethatwasclosed.

Nandiphagotupfrom thebenchtoopenthegatebecausesheknewtheywouldn’tbeableto

pushit.

“Yekani!Nangumama!”(Stop!Here’smom.)Nongceboshoutedatthem jumpingbehindthem

astheyweretryingtoopenthegatethattheyknewtheycouldn’topen.

Nandipha:“Stepfarfrom thegatesothatyourfather’scarwon’trunoveryou,tinyrats!”She

exclaimedandtheygiggled,theysteppedasideandlookedattheirmotherassheopenedthe

gate.Ngcebo’scardrovethrough…

Hewasathisfather’shousewhenNandiphacalledhim torequestthathedrivestoDurbanto

fetchhermotherfrom theairport.Ngcebowouldgotohisparents’housewithouthischildren

andtheirmother,evenwhentherewereritualsatThembelihle’spalace,hewouldgoandleave

them intheirhouse.Ngcebo’srelationshipwithhisbrotherswasnolongerthesamebecause

theyhavefoughthim alottoallowthekidstovisittheirparentsbutherefusedtolistentothem.

Theonlyrelationshipthatdidn’tchangeevenafterthisfight,washisrelationshipwithMntwana.

Withtheothersitwasn’tthesameandNgcebohadlongmadepeacewiththat…

Theirdaughtersdidn’thavethatintactrelationshipwiththeotherfamilymemberscomparedto

otherchildrenandthatwasonlybecausetheywerenotallowedbytheirfathertogoto

Thembelihle’spalacewhereallchildrenvisitedandwheremostofthefamilygatheringsand

ritualswouldbeheld.TheyhardlygottimetoplaywithotherchildrenbutduringDecember

holidaystheydidvisitNontobeko’shousebecauseQalokuhlewouldbethereasNontobekowas

alwayshomeduringDecemberholidays.IfNandipha’schildrenwerealsohomeNontobeko

wouldcallNandiphaandtellhershewashomeandthechildrenshouldvisitQalokuhle.

NandiphawoulddriveherkidstoNontobeko’shouse.Therewasnobadbloodbetween

NontobekoandNandiphabuttheywerenolongercloseastheywerebefore,theonlythingthat

broughtthem togethermostlywastheirchildren…

“Ngithathebani,ngiyekebani?”(WhoshouldItakeandwhoshouldInot?)Ngceboaskedhis

daughtersasthefourofthem werestandingonhissideofthedoorandwhenhe’dopenedit

theylaughedrushingtohislegs.Theydidn’tnoticethattheirgrandmotherwasinthecaras

Nandiphadidn’ttellthem thatshewascominghometovisitthem…

Similo:“Thathainganebaba!”(Takethelastborn,daddy)ShesaidloudlyandheldNongcebo’s

shouldersfortheirfathertotakeher.Nongcebowasknowntobethechildbecauseshewasthe

lastbornandthatwasmadeknown.

NtokomaloandThando:“EHE!”

Ngcebo:“Okay,ngane!”hegroanedandliftedNongceboofftheground,thethreesisters



laughedandclappedhandsasNongcebowasupthere!

“Theycan’tevenseethatIam alsohere.”Faithcommentedsteppingoutofthecarasshewas

seatedatthebackseatofthecarontherightside.Nandipha:“Whentheirfatherisbeforethem

nothingelsematters.”Shecommentedandgiftedhermotherwithasmile.

Theyhuggedeachother.“Ah!Mybaby!Howareyou?”sheaskedandtheymovedforwardtoget

tothesidewhereNgcebowaswiththekids…

Nandipha:“Iam finemamaandhowareyou?”

Faith:“Iam fineanditseemsasifyouaregainingmoreweightinsteadoflosingit,Nandipha.”

Shecommentedlookingather…

NgceboturnedtolookatNandipha’sreactionashermotherwasmakingthatcomment,the

commentthatshedidn’tlike.Shewaslookingathim asNgcebohadhiseyesonhershortly,he

sentthem backtothechildren…

Nandipha:“Mama,please!How’sRandall?”sheaskedavoidingthetopicaboutherbody

becauseitwasn’therfavouritetopic.Shedidn’tlikeanydiscussionsandanycommentsabout

herbody…

Faith:“He’sfineandhesaidhe’llcomebackbeforeChristmas…HELLO!IAM HEREASWELL!”

Sheshoutedatthechildrenwhowerestillontheirfather’ssidehoundinghim withquestions.

Theylefttheirfather’ssideandtheyquicklyrushedtotheirgrandmotherwhom theyhaven’t

seenforawhile…

Ngcebo:“Youdon’twanttogetdownandgotoyourgranny?”heaskedandlookedatNongcebo

whowasn’trequestinggoingtodownjusttogettohergranny.Ifshehadn’tbeenseeingher

fatherforawhileitdidn’tmattertoherwhowasaroundbutshewouldchooseherfatherover

thatperson.Theyalllovedtheirparentsandtheyweremostlywiththeirmotherbutwhentheir

fatherwashomeaftersometimeofbeingawaytheylikefollowinghim aroundthehouse.But

theydidn’tdoitlikeNongcebo,Nongcebowouldfollowhim arounduntilshewouldbetoldto

stopandshewouldcryiftheytellherthat…

Nongcebo:“Hmm!Hmm!Mama,upendeuBuhlezibaba.”SheinformedherfatherandNgcebo

walkeduptothehousewithherasshewastellinghim thatNandiphahadputmakeupon

Buhle…

Ngcebo:“Hawu,umpendekanjani?”heaskedandsatdownwithheronthecouchandhelooked

atBuhle’sdirectionthatNongcebowaspointing.Buhlewascomingfrom theirroom.“Come

here,Buhle!”Heordered.

Buhlemarchedslowlytoherfatherwithasmileonherface.Shewasexpectingacompliment

from herfather.“Baba,lookatme.”ShesaidandclimbedthecouchtositnexttoNgcebo.



Ngcebo:“Ubaniokufakelento?”(Whoputmakeonyou?)

Buhle:“Umama!”

Ngcebo:“Hambauyoyigezalento.”(Goandwashyourface.)

Buhle:“Howu!Ngeke!”(Iwon’t!)

“Hawu!Whymustshewashitoffbecauseshelikesitonher?”Nandiphaaskedstandingbehind

thecouchthatwasoppositetheonethatNgcebowasseatedonwiththeirdaughters…Shewas

comingfrom thekitchenwheresheleftFaithandtherestofherchildrenunpackingthe

groceriesthatFaithbrought...

Ngcebo:“Makeupisforadultsandyouknowthat,Nandipha.Whywouldyouevenputmakeup

onourchild?”

Nandipha:“It’snotevenrealmake-upbutit’sforchildren.BuhlelikesitandIboughtitforher.”

Ngcebo:“Nochildofminewillapplythingsthatarenotherage.Shemustremovethisthingon

herface.”

Nandipha:“Buhle,gotothekitchentoyourgrandmother.”

Buhle:“Kukhonaugogo?”(There’sgrandma)SheaskeddelightedlyandNandiphanoddedher

head.Whenitwassaidthat‘gogowenu’(Yourgranny)theyallknewthatwasFaithbutwhenit

wasThembelihle,itwas‘GogoMaSthole’(GrannyMaSthole)buttheydidn’tcallherlikethatthey

calledher‘Gogo’theyknewthisdifferencebecauseitwasFaithwhom theyspenttheirtimewith,

inherhouse.

Buhlelookedatherfathershortlyandfoldedherlipsforhim becausehedidn’ttellherthatshe

wasbeautiful.Sheleft…

Nandipha:“Now,youhaveupsetherandshewaslookingforwardtoreceivingyourcompliment

butyoucouldn’tevensaythatshewasbeautifulthentellherthatshemustnotputthison.”

Ngcebo:“Don’ttryandmakemeabadpersonoverhereIjustdon’twanthertodothingsthat

arenotherage.”

Nandipha:“Areyoustayingoryouaregoingbacktoyourmother’spalace?”sheaskedwhat

she’dcometotheloungetoask…

Ngcebo:“Iam goingbackbecausewewerenotdone.”HerepliedandgotupwithNongcebo,he

marchedclosertoNandipha.HetriedtogiveNongcebotoNandiphabutsheshookherhead

andheldontoherfather’sneck.

Nandipha:“Cometome,Nongceboyourfathershouldleave.”



Nongcebo:“Zohambanayenami!”(Iwillgowithhim)

Ngcebo:“No,youcan’tgowithmebutstayhereIwillcomeback.”

Ngcebo:“Hmm!Hmm!”sheprotestedandcriedautomaticallyasmeanstogetthem todowhat

shewanted,thatwas,leavingwithherfather…

Nandipha:“Iwilltakeherinthecarlet’swalkout.”Shesuggestedandtheywalkedoutofthe

housesilentlywithNongcebostillcrying.

“Whydon’tyougowithher?”Nandiphaasked,justtryingherluckeventhoughshealreadyknew

thathewasn’tevengoingtoconsiderthat.

Ngcebo:“Ishouldgowithher,where?”heaskedlookingintohereyesandsheremovedthem

from hiseyes.

Nandipha:“Justgowithhertoyourmother’shousebecauseshe’scrying.”

Ngcebo:“Ifyoudon’thaveanythingtosaytomeanymorejustkeepquietandtakeher.”hesaid

lookingathershortlyandthentheirdaughterwhowasstillcrying…Nandiphadidn’tsayanything

butshetookNongcebofrom Ngceboascryingasshewas.Shedidn’twanttospeakanyfurther

becauseshe’dbeentoldtotakeherifshehadnothingmoretosay…

Nandipha:“Yourfatherwillcomebackdon’tcry.”Sherockedherinherarmsasshewas

standingbythegatewaitingforNgcebo’scartodriveoutofthepremisesandshewouldclose

thegate…ShethenmarchedbacktoherhousewithNongceboafterclosingthegate…They

werestillnotmarriedwithNgceboandtheydidn’tevenhaveaclueiftheywouldeverget

married…

NandiphaplacedNongcebodownandhersistersencouragedhernottocry.Shestoppedcrying

andtheymovedaroundthekitchenasNandiphaandFaithwerepreparingfoodwhilehavinga

conversationfilledwithlaughter…

Shewokefrom herbedandsherealisedthatshewasaloneonherbed.Shethencheckedthe

timeonthebedsidelampanditwas2:56am.Shegotupfrom thebedandmarchedtocheckon

herkids.Theysleptinonebedroom thatshehadpaidforastheyhavedecidedwithNgcebo.It

wasapinkandwhitenurserythataccommodatedthefiveofthem…

ShefixedNtokomalo’sblanketasshewastheonlyonewhowasn’tcovered.Shethenleftthe

room forthekitchenandwonderedwhereNgcebowas,hedidn’teventhinkoftellingherthathe

wasn’tcomingbackormaybehethoughtjustbecausehermotherwasinthehousehewasn’t

supposedtocomebackhome?Herwonderendedasshesawhim sleepingonthecouchand

shecouldtellthatNgcebowasdreaming.Hissweatyfacewouldquiverfrom sidetosidewitha

flinch.Hewasn’tsayinganywordsbutNandiphasawthatthiswasn’tagooddream.Shethen

shookhim awakeandNgcebosatonhislapquickly,hewipedhisface.



Ngcebo:“Hey.”Hegreetedherandlookedathershortlyasshewasstandingbeforehim with

hereyesonhim.

Nandipha:“Youwerehavingabaddream again?”

Ngcebo:“No,itwasn’tabaddream.”Herepliedwithoutlookingather,hewasn’tgoingtotell

heraboutthisonebecausehedidn’tunderstandwhyhewoulddream aboutadisasterintheir

wedding.Theirwedding?Theywerenoteventalkingaboutgettingmarriedandyet,hewas

havingsuchdreams.

Nandipha:“Itwasabaddream,NgceboandIcouldseethatfrom yourface.Butyouwon’ttell

meaboutit.”

Ngcebo:“Itwasn’tbadandit’snotlikewhatIdream happens.”

Nandipha:“Really?Wasn’tRandallinvolvedinacaraccidentthefollowingdayafteryouhave

dreamtaboutitbutyoudidn’tevenbothertotellme.”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tthinkitwasimportantandnothingbadhappenedtohim allhegotwasminor

scratches.”

Nandipha:“IthoughtGobelasaidyoushouldn’ttakeyourdreamslightly.”

Ngcebo:“ISAIDIT’SNOTABADDREAM!”Heshoutedatherandshenoddedonce,shethen

walkedawaymakingherwaytothekitchen.Ngcebosighedandgotupfrom thecouch.He

followedNandiphatothekitchen.

Ngcebo:“Nana,Ididn’tmeantoshoutatyoubutthere’snothingthatyouneedtoworryabout.I

am sorryforraisingmyvoice.”

Nandipha:“It’sokay.”Shesaidandleftthekitchenwithoutsayinganythingfurther…Ngcebo

leanedonthesinkandclosedhiseyeswithhisheadlookingdown.He’daskedGobelaifhim,

havingthesedreamsmeanthewouldbeaSangomaoratraditionalhealer,hedidn’ttellhim

whathewasdreamingaboutbuthetoldhim aboutthekindofdreamshewasdreamingabout

andGobelatoldhim thathedidn’thaveaSangomacallingorInyangacallingbuthecouldn’t

givethisanamebecauseitwasn’tevencleartohim butheadvisedhim nevertotakeany

dream thathefeltwasreal,lightly.

Andnow,hedidn’tunderstandthedisasterthathesawonhistraditionalwedding,therewasa

shootoutfrom peoplehecouldn’tevenseeandsomepeoplewereshot,therewerescreamsand

disorderinthewedding,hisweddingandhedidn’tevenknowifthismeantthatshouldtheyget

marriedwithNandipha,thiswasgoingtohappen?

Hesighed,aworriedsighandhedecidedhewasgoingtogotobednowbecausehe’dhada

longday,heneededtorest…



THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE35

“Mama,nizozidlelaminaanithi?”(Mom,Iwillfeedmyself,right?)Njabuloaskedhismother

who’djustplacedabowlofsourmilk(Amasi)beforehim.Hewasseatedonthecarpetinside

theloungewatchingcartoons.

MnothowasinthehouseandasNjabulowaswatchingTVintheloungeMnothohadbeen

sittingontheloungereadingthenewspaper.Njabulowasseatedquietlywithhisfocusonthe

TV.

Mnothohadtogetupashehadsomewheretogowithhisbrother.Mnothohadbeenhomewith

them fortwonightsandHappinesshatedthefactthathewasinthehousebecauseherson

wasn’tasfree…

Happiness:“Yes,butdon’tmessyourself.Iwillbeinthekitchen.”

Njabulonoddedhisheadandtookthespoonthatwasonthebowl.Hefedhimselfbutnot

withoutmessinghimself,whilehewasbusyeating,hisfather’sphonerangfrom thecoffee

table.Njabuloturnedhisheadquicklybecauselikemostchildren,helovedplayingwithcell

phones.Andasachildthathewashecouldn’tdifferentiatebetweenhismother’sphoneandhis

father’sphone,theywerebothblackincolour.

“YakhalafonikamamauNonjanjauyafona!”(Mommy’sphoneisringingandNonjabuloiscalling)

Hespokealoneandgotuptotakethephonebuthedidn’trushtothekitchentogiveittohis

mother.Hesatdownwiththephoneandpressedthescreenofthephonehard,hedidn’tknow

whathewasdoingbuthewasjusttappingthephoneuntilitslippedthroughhishand.Itwent

straighttohisbowlofsourmilk,heheldhismouth…

“Hheyi,iphiifoniyamiwena?”(Where’smyphone?)Mnothowhowasdressedupforgoingout,

hewasongreysuitpantsandawhitecreasedshirt.HemovedforwardtoNjabuloashewas

lookingbackathim withfearonhisface.Mnothosawhisphoneonthebowlandhetauntedhis

jaw.

Mnotho:“Ngizokushayanamuhla!Izolougangengamaphephaaminamuhlaifoniyami,

ngizokushaya!”(Iwillwhipyoutoday!Yesterdayyoutoremypapersandtoday,it’smyphone.I

willhityou!)hesaidandreleasedhisblackpureleatherskinbeltandheheldNjabulo’sleftarm

andhewasalreadywithtearsflowingoffhiseyesandhisotherhandonhismouth.Mnotho

pulledNjabulouptostandonhisfeet.

“Ungijwayezweubani?Ubaniokutsheleukuthingiwumnganiwakho?”(Whotoldyoutobefriend



me?WhotoldyouIam yourfriend?)MnothoaskedNjabuloandhewhippedhim withhisbelta

tightstronger.Njabulowasjumpingashegotthebeatingfrom hisfather.Mnothodidn’tstop

whippingNjabuloandhecryingbutwithoutmakingssounds.“Awukhali!”(Youarenotcrying!)

Heexclaimedashewasn’thearingNjabulocrybecausehewasfocusedonhittinghim for

dippinghisphoneonhissourmilk.

Njabulocriedloudlyashisfatherwasshoutingthathewasn’tcrying…Andhiscrygottohis

mother’searsasshewasinsidethekitchen.Sherantotheloungetoseewhywasherson

cryingandtohersurpriseMnothowasbeatinghersonasifhewasn’thittingachild...

Happiness:“Youbastard!Whyareyouhittingmyson?”sheshoutedatMnothocominghisback

sheheldhisarm asitwasontheairtohitonNjabuloagain.“Leavemyson,alone!”Sheshouted

athim withtearsthathadautomaticallyflewoffhereyes.Shecouldn’tbelievehowMnothohad

hithim.

Mnotho:“Lookatmyphone!”heshoutedpointingthephonethatwasstillonthedish.

Happinesslookedatthephoneandsheclickedhertongue,shebentdowntohersonwhowas

layingonthefloorcrying.

Happiness:“Youhavehitmychildforaphone?Youhavehithim sopainfuljustforastupid

phone?”sheshoutedathim rockingNjabuloinherarmsholdinghisheaddowntohershoulder.

“Gotoyourroom now!”Sheexclaimedputtinghim downbecauseshewantedtospeakto

Mnotho…Njabuloranofftohisroom andhewasstillcryingwithhishandonhismouth…

Mnotho:“Childrenaredisciplinedwhentheydowrongandclearlyyoursdoesn’tevenknowwhat

disciplineis.”

Happiness:“Oh!HowmanyphonesthatyouownthatSiphosamibrokeandsomewentbeyond

repairstoanextentthatyouwillhavetobuyanewphone.Didyoueverdisciplinehim?No!But

youhavethenervetohitmychildlikeadog,Njabuloismysonandyouhavenorightoverhim

becauseyouarenotafathertohim butarejustacorpse.”

Happinessreceivedahotbackslapfrom Mnothoforsayingthosewordstohim.Sheswallowed

thepainhardandkeptherfacestillonhim.Hepulledherbytheapronthatshewaswearingand

heldherintohisfists.

Mnotho:“Who’sacorpse?”

Happiness:“It’syouandthere’snobodyelseIam talkingtoinhere.”Sherepliedboldlylooking

intohisblazingeyeswithherhandsonherhips.

Mnotho:“Whyareyouhere?Whyarestillinherestayingwithacorpse?That’sbecauseyou

enjoythebenefitsofbeingcalledmywife,right?Thatwaytheywouldn’tseeyouasanilliterate

womanwho’sjustawaste.”



Hiswordsdidn’tevencutonherbecauseMnothohaddonefarworsetoher.He’ddoneworse

andshewasonlyholdingonforthewellbeingofhersonbecausethat’swhattheyhaveplanned

withLonwabobutshe’dhiddensomeofthethingstoLonwabobecausesheknewhewouldgo

asfaraskillinghim.

Happiness:“So,thisisyourwayofpunishingmebyhatingyourownblood?”Sheaskedlooking

athim stillandMnotholetgoofher.Hechuckled.“Ihateyou,Mnothoandonedayyou’llsit

downinthisroom andyou’llremembermywords‘Godisnotblind,andeventoilliteratepeople

likemehe’snotblind’”

Mnotho:“You’vebeenstayingherebelievingthat?”

Happiness:“You’llrememberthat,Mnothoandno,prince,Iwon’tcurseyoubutGodisnotblind.

Andmywishisnomandoestoyourdaughterwhatyouhavedonetome.Youhavetwowomen

youlovebutit’sfunnythatyou’veforcedyourselfonme.”

Mnotho:“Ididthatsothatyoucanleave!Butyouarestillhereenjoyingthebenefitsofbeingmy

wife,right?What’swrongthenifyoupayforitbecauseyouwereforcedonme?What’swrong?”

“Goaskyourancestors!”Sherepliedandturnedtothedirectionthatwasgoingtotakeherto

Njabulo’sroom.Shepulledherapronandwipedhertears.Today,he’dsaidit,he’dbeenabusing

herbecauseshewantedhertoleave?He’dbeenhittingherwhenhewasangryandemotionally

abusingherbecausehewantedhertoleave!Heonceforcedhimselfonherbecausehewanted

hertoleave?Itwastimeforhertoleave!

ShesighedasshesawNjabulosleepingonthefloorshewentdownandliftedNjabulooffthe

floor.Sheplacedhim onhisbedandbrushedhishead.

Happiness:“Iam sorryandIwillforeverbesorrymylove.Ididn’tmeantogiveyouhim asyour

fatherbutnaturetookitscourseeventhoughIhaveensuredthatIhaveprotectedmyself.But

wewillleavenow.”shesaidandturnedtothedoor,shemarchedbacktothekitchentogetto

herphone.

Mnothowasnolongeraroundthehouseandshefiguredshecouldspeakfreely.Shesatdown

andloggedinonWhatsApp,shethensentavoicenotetoLonwabotellinghim abouteverything

thathadjusthappenedbetweenMnothoandNjabulo.Andthereasonwhyhe’dbeenabusing

her.

Shethengotupandproceededwithcookingdinnerforherselfandchild.Shehadanumberof

thingsrunningthroughherscalp…Andthethoughtsonlytookapausewhensheheardabeep.

Allsheheardfirstwerehisheavybreathingsandafewsecondslaterhebeganspeaking.>>

“Youcan’tjustupandleaveasyetbecausetheresultofyourdivorcehaven’tcomeback.We

havedecidedHappinessthatyouneedtoleavethathouseasHappinessMthimkhulunotZulu

andmycontactpromisedmethathewillgetyoudivorced.Itmustbesoon,andnowIwillwork



onyourescapeplaninherewewillhavetodoitassoonyouaredivorced.Don’tcry.”<<

Lonwabo’scalm firm voicehitHappiness’searsandsheplacedherhandonherchest.She

closedhereyes…Twomonthsagoshe’dgottenMnothotosignthedivorcepapersbuthe

thoughthewassigningdifferentdocuments.Shewenttohisofficeinthehospitalandshegot

him tosignthedivorcepaperswheresheknewhegotnotimetoreadthroughthepapers

becausehewasbusy.Shethengavethem toLonwaboandshe’dbeenwaitingforthefeedback

becausetheyhavedecidedshewassupposedtoleavetheroyalfamilyasHappiness

Mthimkhulu…

-------

“Idon’tknowwhatshouldIgiveyounowbecauseyouarenotnewbornbabiesanymore!

Niyahluphanje!”Nandiphaexclaimedlookingatherchildrenwhowereseatedontheblankets

onthekitchenfloorwiththebowlsoftheirfoodsbeforethem buttheywerenoteatingthefood.

Theywerecrying,allofthem werecryingwhilerubbingtheireyesandsomewerewipingtheir

mucusthatwasdrippingoftheirnoises…

Itwasthe17thofDecemberintheafternoon,she’dreturnedfrom Mnotho’sweddingthatshe

couldn’tevenreachbecauseherchildrenwererestlesssincethemorningofthatday.

Nandiphadecidedthatshewasn’tgoingtoattendthetraditionalweddingwithrestlesschildren.

Ngcebodrovethem backhomeandhedrovetotheweddingthatwasheldcloserto

Nkosazana’spalaceatanopenfield…

Thando:“Mama!”sheexclaimedliftingherarmsupforherasNandiphawasgettingupfrom the

floor.Sheturnedherbackonherchildrenandwalkedtotheloungewithherphone.Ngcebo

neededtocomeback,itwouldhavebeenbetterifhermotherwasherebutshe’dgoneto

Mzingazitohersisters…

Ngcebo:“What’swrong?”

Nandipha:“Ngcebo,pleasecomebackhomebecausethechildrenarecryingandIdon’tknow

whattodotokeepthem calm.”

Ngcebo:“Hhayi!Whyaretheyallcrying,Nandiphawhathappened?”

Nandipha:“NothinghappenedNgceboyousawthattheywererestlessandplease,comeback

homebecauseIdon’tknowhowtohandlethem alone.Ihavetriedeverything.”

Ngcebo:“IwillhavetoleavetheweddingnowandgivemyfamilythereasontocomplainthatI

leftbecauseyousaidso?”

Nandipha:“Oh!Juststaythereandpleaseyourfuckinfamily,gha!Idon’tevenknowwhyI

botheredmyselfwithcallingyou.Youcanhearthem cryingbutyourfamilyiswhatyouare

worriedabout.”shedroppedthecallandstoodupfrom thecouchleavingherphoneonthe



table.Shemarchedbacktokitchenfeelingangry,shewasangryateverythingandthefactthat

Ngcebowastheonewho’dmadeadecisionthattheirchildrendon’tsetfootinhisparents’

houseandhewasstilldoinghis‘sonduties’justtoprovethathewasstillpartofthefamily.

She’dfoughtwithhim,beggedhim tochangehismindbecausehisdecisionwasmakingnot

justtheirchildren’slifedifficultbuttheirlivesaswell.Butheneverlistened.

“Asambesogezake.Sizogezabesesiyalalanomama.”(Let’sgoandshowerthenwewillgoand

sleep)shesaidtoheridenticalbabiesasshewasmeetingupwiththem onherwaybacktothe

kitchen.SimiloandNtokomalowereidentical,lightskinnedwithheartshapedfacesandtheir

chinsthatwerealmostpointedandtheyhadbigdarkeyesthatbrighteneduptheirfaceswith

theirthinsmalllips.Theywereacopyoftheirgrandmother,MaSthole.Similohadbigblackafro

whileNtokomalohadbrownishafrothatwasn’tbig...

NandiphaliftedNtokomalooffthefloorbecauseshealreadyhadherarmsup.Ntokomalowas

theoppositeofSimilo,shewasshyandquietwithatemperattimesespeciallywhenprovoked…

ButSimilowasloud,bubblyandnaughty…

Similo:“Muphiubaba?”(Where’sdaddy?)Sheaskedholdinghermother’sskirtasshewas

makingherwaytotheotherswhowerestillseatedonthefloorcrying.Nandiphastoodbefore

herchildrenwithoutansweringSimilo,shetoldthem togetupfrom thefloorandtheydidjust

that…

-----

Hecouldn’tjustgobacktohisseatafterNandiphahadcalledhim andhe’dheardhischildren

crying.Hemarchedtohiscarwithouttellinganyonethathewasleaving.Heneededtoget

home…

She’dspent3dayspracticinghertraditionaldanceroutineandsheonlymastereditonthethird

day.Sheenjoyedpracticingthedanceroutineandshecouldn’twaittodanceforherprince.But

now,nowthatshewashere,seateddownwaitingforherturnwhereshewouldbecalledoutto

dance.Shewasnervousandsheneverthoughtthatshewouldbethisnervous.

Thepreviousdaywhichwasthe16thofDecemberonaSaturday,theyhavehadabeautiful

whiteweddingwheretheyexchangedtheirvowsandpromisedeachothereternity.Shewasthe

mostbeautifulinhergownjustlikeMnothohadsaidshewouldbe.Thematrimonyceremony

didn’thavebignumbersofguestsbutjustafew,closefriendsandfamily.Butthetraditional

weddinghadnumbersofpeopleandshedidn’texpectthatherweddingwouldbethisbig.They

havetoldherthattheweddingwasgoingtobebigbecausepeoplewouldcomeinnumbersjust

towitnesstheprincetakinghisthirdwifebutshethoughtotherwise…Shehadgivengiftstothe

restofthefamilyandMnotho’swiveshadwelcomedherintothefamily.Happinessleftthe

weddingwithhersonaftertakinghergifts,she’dreceivedacallthatforcedhertoleavethe

wedding.AndElenastayedbehindwiththerestofthefamily…



Shewasn’tagreatsingerbutshewassupposedtosing.Shewasgoingtoleadthesongshortly

andherbridesmaidwasgoingtotakeovertoleadthesongasshedancedforherhusband…

“WeMagebaolubamb’uvalosakhu’umuzi!”Daniellebegansingingasaresponsethatshewas

gettingmarriedtoMnothobecauseshelovedhim.Thegiftsthatshewasgoingtogiveto

MnothowereatthecentreofthefieldandshewassupposedtodanceherwaytoMnotho…

Theweddingfieldhadanumberofsecurityguardsfrom asecuritycompanythattheyhave

hiredassecurity.Theywerewalkingbehindthecrowdswithgunsontheirhandsasthewedding

ceremonywasproceeding…Butahalfofthosesecurityguardswerenotloyaltotheroyalfamily,

theyhavecometotheweddingforotherpurposes,notjustobviouspurposesthatweregoing

implicatethem…Thereweremeninthenearbusheslayingdownonthegrass,onthetreeswith

theirguns.Theywerewaitingforthatmoment,thatmomentwhenthebridegetsupandsingfor

herhusband…

“Fire!”Theoneinchargeofallthemaninhidingsentthewordofcommandthroughthe

communicationtoolandtheyallgotthemessage…

Itwasajoyousmomenttowitnesshiswife,hissoulmatedanceforhim shewasresponding

thatshewasmarryinghim forlove.Hehadaproudsmileonhisfaceandhegotuptodance

withhisbride.

“Youareevenmoregorgeousinyourtraditionalwear.”Hecommentedforhertohearnot

everyoneelsebuther.AndDaniellegiggled…

Thecoupledidn’tevenmakeittothecentrewherethegiftswereasthereweregunshotsfired

attheweddingcelebrationsandwithinablinkofaneyethebeautifulweddingwasatotal

catastrophe.Therewerescreamsandpeopleranoffwhileotherslaiddowntoavoidbeingshot

at…

“MaNkosi!”MnothoheldDaniellewho’dfellinhisarmswhenthebullethitrightthroughtheright

partofherstomachandsheheldontoitasshewasfeelingpain,thebloodwasgushingoutlike

waterfrom adamagedpipe.

Danielle:“Where’s…Where’s…mydaughter…dau…”

Mnotho:“No!Don’ttalksthandwasami!Justholdon!”heexclaimedloudlyandlookedaround

astheshotshadstoppedbutpeoplewerestillscreaming,stillrunningupanddown.Mnotho

screamedforhelpashedidn’twanttoleaveDanielle’sside.Hecouldn’tseeiftherewas

someonecomingorwhatbutheturnedhisheadtolookatDanielle,shehadhereyesclosed…

Mnothoplacedhisforeheadonherforeheadandpressedhishandonherwoundwhereher

blood,whereherbloodwasstillgushingout…



THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE36

“Idon’tknowwho’sthispigwhothinkshecanjustrockbythebuildingthatIrentandclaim that

Ishouldn’tberentingthere?He’shadmyshopclosed!”Happinessshoutedaloneandshe

lookedbackathersonwhowassleepingatthebackseatofhercar…She’ddrivenfrom the

weddingfieldtogettotownbecauseshereceivedacallfrom oneofherworkersthattherewas

amaninsidetheshoptellingthem theyshouldclosetheshopbecausetheyweresellinginhis

place.ShelefttheweddingaftertellingThembelihleandNkosazanaaboutthecrisisthatshe

wassupposedtogoandsolve…

Shesighedandstoppedthecarontheparkinglotclosertohershop.Shedidn’tknowwhether

toleaveherchildinthecarorgoinsidewithhim…Butshecouldn’triskleavinghim insidethe

car.Shesteppedoutofthecarandclosedthedoorthensheopenedthebackdoorofthecar.

Shewaswearingafulltraditionalattirewiththetraditionalhat.

Shetookhersonandclosedthedoor,thenlockedthecar.Shewalkeduptotheshopwithher

soninherarms.Shecouldn’twaittoseethatmanandtellhim thepieceofhermind.Shewas

notanunorganisedpersonshewouldn’tjustrentaplacewithoutknowingwhoitbelongedto!

“Where’sthatman?”Sheaskedloudlyasshewasinsidehershopthathadnocustomersbut

onlyheremployeesstandingbythecashregister…

Theyalllookedbackather.

Worker:“He’satthestoreroom Iwillgocallhim.”sherepliedandmovedatthebackofthe

shopwherethestoreroom was.

Happiness:“He’sinsidemystoreroom?Howcanyouevenlethim gothere?”sheshouted

lookingattheonesleftwithher.Shewasenjoyingtheweddingcelebrationsbutshehadto

leave!

Worker2:“He’sintimidatingbossladyandyou’llseehim-”

“Ihearyouwanttoseeme,MrsZulu.”HesaidstandingbehindHappinessandHappiness

turnedtolookathim.Hesmiledshortly,acleansmile.

Thisman!Hewasstandingbeforeherwearingblacksuitwithablueshirtanddisguiseinabig

beardthathedidn’thave.Hewasdisguiseinabellyunderneaththatblueshirt,abellythathe

didn’thave!HewasindisguisebutHappinesscouldrecognisehim,hewashermanandthat

scaronhisnosewasjustthereandshecouldn’tmistakeitwithanyother.



Happiness:“Oh!So,youaretheonewhoclaimsthisisyourshop?”

Lonwabo:“Iwouldappreciatethatwegotalkinyourstoreroom whichalsoservesasyouroffice.

Couldn’tyouhavemadeaproperoffice?”

Happinesschuckled.“Hee!Imihlolayamile.CanIhavemyshopopenedwhileyouwanttotalk

aboutyoursocalledbuilding?”sheaskedplayingalong.

Lonwabo:“Yes,youcanopentheshopandworkbutyoubetterpraythatyourbosssavesyour

jobs.”HesaidlookingattheworkersandHappinessmovedforwardtogettothestoreroom.

AndLonwabowasfollowingherbehind…

“Youaresuchadirtyman,Lonwabo!”Sheexclaimedandlaughedastheywereinsidethe

storeroom.She’dplacedNjabuloonherchairthatwasbehindherdeskthatservedas‘the

office’thatLonwabohadmadefunof.

Hechuckled.“Ain’tyouhappytoseeme?”Heaskedpullingherclosertohim byherwaist,she

wasstillslim evenafterpregnancyshewasabletogetbackintohershape.Lonwaboheldher

faceandkissedher…

Happiness:“Iam happytoseeyouandwhyareyouhere?Doyouwantmetogetintotrouble

andbeaxed?”

Lonwabo:“Ain’ttheygettingmarriedtoevencareaboutyou?”

Shesmiled.“Well,they’regettingmarriedbutIjustleftthem andthatisnotright.Youknow

peopletalk.”Shemadehim aware.

Lonwabo:“Theydon’tknowmeandIam indisguise.IjustwantedtocomeandseeyouthenI

canseethismanaboutyourdivorce.”

Happiness:“Really?”

Lonwabo:“Yes,Ithinkheneedsmypresencetogethim todowhatIpaidhim todo.Iwantedto

takecharge,comeseeyouwhileyourhusbandisgettingmarriedandtoshowyouthatIam

yourmannothim.Icalltheshots.”

Happinessgiggledandhuggedhim tightly.Lonwabohuggedherbackandshesmiled,hewas

fullofsurprisesandheneverseemedtorunoutofthosesurprises.He’dgiftingherwith

surprisesandshelovedthem eventhoughotherswouldmakeherangry.

Happiness:“Where’smybaby?”

Lonwabo:“IleftherhomeIdidn’twanttobringherherebecauseherhomeisintheEastern

Cape.AndyouknowthatNonjabuloisyourphotocopyIdidn’twanttoriskanythingsinceyou

toldmethatyourfamilyisalsohereforthewedding.”



Happiness:“Theywouldn’thaveseenher,Lonwabo.”

Lonwabo:“No,you’llseeherwhenyoucomevisitusandchampmustcomeaswellthistime.

Nonjabulomisseshim.”

Happiness:“Hemissesheraswell,uNonjanja!”shesaidandtheylaughed.

Lonwabo:“Ishouldgonowweshouldn’tbeinhereforfartoolongandso,let’sgo.Idon’twant

Njabulotoseemehereaswellbecausehere’sachild.”Hesaidandkissedheroncemore…

Happinessmovedtohersonandsheliftedheroffthechair,theycomposedthemselvesforthe

actagainasLonwabowasmovingoutofthestoreroom withHappiness…Hejustwantedher

offthatweddingfield…Hedidn’twantherandhersontobethere…

---------

“NongcebowillwakeupprettysoonbecauseshealwayswakesupfirstandIthinkyoumustnot

beherewhenshewakesupbecauseweknowwhatwillhappen.”NandiphasaidtoNgcebo

givinghim theglassofjuicethathe’drequested.Shethensatbackonthechaironthedining

table.Itwasafter12pm ofthe18thofDecemberwhichwasaMonday,aMondaythatwas

followingMnotho’swedding.Ngcebohadjustgothomeandhewassupposedtogotohis

mother’shouseasthefamilywasgoingtohaveameetingthere.Thechildrenwereintheir

roomstakingtheirdaynap…

Ngcebo:“Ican’tleavewithouteatingbecauseIdidn’tgetanythingonmywaytothehospitaland

onmywayback.”

Nandipha:“IfyouhaveallowedmetogowithyouIwasgoingtobuyfoodforyoubutyou

refusedthatIgowithyou.Lately,you’vebeentreatingmelikesomeonewhoisn’tyourpartner.

Andno,it’snotlately,it’sbeenawhile.”

Ngcebo:“Whowassupposedtostaywiththekidsherewhilewebothdrivetothehospital?If

yourmotherwasherewewouldhavedriventogether.”

“Iwillgohavetheirclothespacked.”Shesaidgettingupfrom thechairbutNgceboheldher

hand.Nandiphalookedatitbutdidn’tsitdown.

Ngcebo:“Iam sorry,IcanseethatyouarenothappyandnotthatIdon’twanttoseeyouhappy

butyouknowhowthingsarehere.”

Nandipha:“Whenam IallowedtogobecauseIwasleaving?Imeanthesedaysit’sneverabout

whatIwantbuteverythingthatyouwant?So,canIgetthepermissiontoleave?”

Ngcebo:“Don’tbelikethat,Nandipha.”

Nandipha:“Idon’twantNongcebotowakeuptoyoubecauseshe’llcrywhenyouleaveandso,

please,eatandgothat’sifyoustilllistentowhatIwant.”ShesaidlastandNgceboletgoofher



hand.Sheleftthediningroom,theirchildrenlovedthishousethemostbutforher,theirmother,

itwasbetterinGautengbecauseitwasjustthem.Andeventhoughthingsweren’tthesame

betweenherandNgcebobuttheywereneverfightingoversuchthings.Theywouldfightover

relevantthingsnotthis…

Heopenedthedoortothebabies’nurseryandNandiphawaspackingthechildren’sclothes.He

stoodbehindherandheldhershoulderstoturnhertofacehim.Nandiphalookedathim.

Ngcebo:“WhenIcomebackIwillcookforyouandyou’llsitdowninyourroom withoutthe

children’snoise.”Hepromisedandkissedherlips.Nandiphaheldhiswaistandtheysharedthe

kiss.

Nandipha:“Iloveyou.”

Ngcebo:“Iloveyoutoo.”Hislipslingeredonherforeheadandheleft…

------

“WehavelostafamilymemberandMntwanaalongwithMaNkosiareinthehospital.”Dalisu

saidtohisfamily,itwashissonsandtheirwiveswithouttheirextendedfamily.Hewantedto

havethismeetingwithhisfamilyonly…

Theweddingdidn’tendwellbutpeopledidn’tdie,theywereinjuredfrom runningoverone

anotherandsomegotsmallinjuriesfrom fallingontheground.Mostpeoplesawfrom the

othersthattheyshouldliedownandtheydidthat.Theattackersdidn’tattacklongerbecause

oneofthem sawthatDaniellehadbeenshotandtheystoppedshooting,theythenranoff…The

policecametothefieldafterandtheytriedtofollowtheleads…

Onesecurityguardfrom thesecuritycompanywasshotbuthedidn’tdieandtwoofthemenin

thebusheswereshotaswellbutdidn’tdie.

IntheZulufamilyMntwanawastheonewhowasshotbutafleshwoundthathegottryingto

run.Sgwiliwasshotandhediedonthescene.Hewastheonlywhodiedintheshootout…

MntwanaandDaniellewereadmittedat‘TheBayHospital’inRichardsbay…

Sheila,JuniorandThabaniwerealsopresentinthemeeting.Dalisuhadcalledthem tojointhem

onthemeeting.Allthechildrenwerewiththetwomaidsinsidetheguestroom thatwasoutside

themainhouse…

Mlamuli:“Thedaygotruinedandwhoshotatus?”

Dalisu:“That’swhatwedon’tknowandwearehopingthatthepolicewillfindsomething.”He

saidlookingatMnotho,hehadhisheadlookingdown.Hedidn’twanttocomebackforthis

meetingbuthewantedtostayinthehospitalwithhiswife.ButDalisuforcedhim tocomeback

homeforthemeetingbecauseitwasimportantthattheyholdthismeeting.



Thabani:“Ithinkwecanhelpthisinvestigationbythinkingaboutthepossiblyenemies,people

whowouldwanttoattackus.”

Dalingcebo:“He’sright,baba.”

Dalisu:“Wehavetriedtothinkaboutthatwithyourolderbrotherlastnight.Wespenthours

talkingbutallthepeoplewehaveavendettawithwouldn’thavedonewhathappened

yesterday.”

Ndabezinhle:“Andsometimesweacquireenemieswithoutknowingthatnowwehavemade

enemiesunlessifMnothoyouknowsomething.Ormaybeyourwifehassomepeopleshe

doesn’tgetalongwith.”

Sheila:“Mydaughterdoesn’thavethosetypeofenemiesbutIam thinkingaboutherhusband’s

wives.Thisiswhatmyhusbandfearedandnow,ithashappened.There’snobetterexplanation

herethanyourwivesMnotho.”

Elena:“Now,that’saseriousaccusationanditcanevengetyoutoprison.Youcan’tjustaccuse

usormaybeyouknowthatwehavebeenmistreatingyourdaughter?Youknow?”

Nontobeko:“Elenaisrightyoucan’taccusethem withoutproof.”

Sheila:“Wearetalkingaboutpossibilitieshere,right?AndIhaveeveryrighttoaccusethem

becauseit’smydaughterwho’sinthehospitalnotthem.”

Happiness:“IfwewantedtostopDaniellefrom gettingmarriedtoourhusbandwewouldhave

longdonethat.”

Mnotho:“It’snoneofmywives.”Hesaid,thefirstwordssincethemeetinghadbegun.He

lookedatSheila.Hewascertainaboutthisbecausehe’dtakenhistimetothinkaboutit,Elena

wasn’tgoingtoorganiseashootoutwhileshewasthereinthatwedding.Shecouldhavedied

aswellalongwiththeirson.AndHappiness?Thatonedidn’thaveitinher,whatdidsheknow

aboutshootoutsandhiringthem ifsheweretohirethem?Andbesideallshecaredaboutwas

holdingthestatusofbeingtheprince’swife.Howwasshegoingtoruintheperfectdaythatwas

goingtogetherintothenewspapersasthe‘chiefwife’who’dacceptedthethirdwifeintothe

family?Hemadethoseconclusionsandhehadsomeone…

Thabani:“Whoisitthenifnotthem?”

Sheila:“Yes,MnothojusttellusbecauseIwouldlovetoseethatdog!”

Thembelihle:“Please,calm downbecausenowwearetryingtofindthepersonwhodidthis,

shoutingandswearingwon’thelpusfindthatperson.”

Sheila:“Mydaughterisinthehospital!”

Thembelihle:“Andmysonisinthehospitalaswell.”Shesaidcalmly…SheilalookedatJunioras



hewasholdingherhandtellinghercalm down.

Junior:“Whodidyouhaveinmind?”

Mnotho:“NobodybutIwouldliketoask…”

Dalisu:“Yes.”

Mnotho:“Ngcebo?”

Ngceboraisedhisheadandlookedathim,hewaswiththem byhisbodybuthismindwasn’t

withthem.Hewasthinkingaboutthedream thathe’dhad.Itwascleartohim nowthathe

wasn’tseeingtheshootoutathisweddingbutitwasaboutMnotho’swedding.Hewasseated

therewishingheshouldhavetakenthisserious,maybetellGobelaaboutit.Butwhydidn’t

Gobelaseethis?

Ngcebo:“Yeah?”

Mnotho:“Whydidyouleavethewedding?”

Ngcebo:“Huh?”

Mnotho:“Youleftusanddidn’tcomeback,youdidn’tevencomebackjusttoinform usthatyou

areleaving.Whydidyouleavethewedding?”

Ngcebo:“IlefttheweddingbecauseIneededtogohome.Nandiphacalledmeandtoldmethe

girlswererestlessandcryingnonestopandso,Idrovehome.”

Dalisu:“Shecalledyoubecausethechildrenwerecrying.Areyoutheirmotherthatshecancall

youforthat?Andyouwenttherebecauseshecalledyou.”

Ngcebo:“Iam theirfatherandwhowasshesupposedtocall?”

Mnotho:“There’sNontobekowhydidn’tshecallher?Whydidshecallyouorthatwasjusta

coverup,huh?”

Ngcebo:“WhatdoyoumeanbythatMnotho?”

Mnotho:“It’snosecretthatyou’lldoanythingforthatgirlanditmustbehurtingtoherthatshe’s

nolongerwelcomedheresinceshewastooclosetomom,andyouthoughtyoucouldgetdad

toforgiveherbystoppingyourchildrenfrom comingherebuthedidn’tdothat.Andnow,you

haveattackedatmywedding?”

“Nowthat’stotalbullshit!”DalingcebosaidloudlyasMnothowasaccusingNgceboofthe

shootout.HelookedatMnothoashewasaccusingNgceboandhecouldn’tbelievehewaseven

thinkingofthis!

Mlamuli:“DALINCEBO!”



Dalingcebo:“No,youcan’tbeserious!YouwanttoaccuseNgceboofthis.”

Dalisu:“Thatgirlthathe’sdatingiswithoutaheartandshemusthaveputmysonuptothis.

AndbecauseNgcebolistenstoeverythingshesayshecanevenlickthegroundforher.He

musthavesupportedherindoingthis.”

Dalingcebo:“That’snonsense!Youcan’tpossiblycomparetheabortiontotheshootoutandit’s

shamelessthatyouthinkNgcebocouldhavehisfamilykilled.It’sshamelessMnothoyouare

speakingrubbishandifyouhavesomanyenemiesthatyoucan’tkeepupwiththem don’tturn

Ngcebointoyourpossibleenemy.NgcebohadnobeefwithyoubuthehasonewithdadIdon’t

gethowhewasgoingtohaveuskilledbecausedaddoesn’twantNandipha.Uyadakwamanje!

Nontobekolet’sgo.”Hesaidlastlyandstoodonhisfeet.Mnothowaslookingathim witha

sharpeyecalculatingthedistancebetweenhim andDalingcebobuthewastoofar.Andallhe

wishedwastohavehisfistonDalingceboashewasdisrespectinghim…Nontobekostoodup…

Mlamuli:“Wheredoyouthinkyouaregoingbecausewehaven’tfinishedthismeeting?Where

areyougoing?”

Dalingcebo:“Iam goingtomyhouseIwon’tsithereforthisnonsenseyoucallameeting.Gha!

Tsk.”Hepushedthechairbackandturnedbacktothekitchen’sdirectionwheretheyweregoing

toexittogettotheguestroom wheretheirdaughterwaswithotherchildren…Hewasangryat

Mnothoandallhewishednowwastohumponhiswifeevenharderjusttakeoutallthisanger

he’dcreatedonhim becauseMnothowasclearlyinsane…

Mnotho:“IfthisisnonsensethatIam talkingaboutwewilljusthavetoletthepolicedecideonit.

Iwilltellthem allaboutthehateyouhaveforusbecauseofthatgirlyoucallyourfiancéeand

theywilldecidewhetheryouwentthereforyourcryingchildrenoryoujustdidn’twanttobe

therewhenyourthugsshootus.Wewillseeaboutthat.”

Happiness:“Iwasn’tthereaswellwhenthecatastrophefellontheweddingsodoesthatmeanI

couldhavecalledthethugs?Becausethat’swhatyouaretryingtosaytoyourbrother.”

Mnotho:“Don’teventalk,MaMthimkhulubecausethisdoesn’tconcernyouandlikeIhavesaid,

thepolicewilldecide.”

Ngcebolookedathismotherandshewasjustquietlookingatthetable.HelookedatMnotho

last.“Okay.”That’sallhemanagedtosay.Hethenstoodupfrom hischairandheleftthehouse

withaconfusedhead…Hisfamilywouldthinkofhim assomeonewhocouldkillthem?Hisown

fatherwouldthinkthatabouthim?Andhismother?Theycouldthinkthisabouthim?

Hechuckledindisbeliefandheshookhisheadashe’dbeenthinkingaboutwhathappened,he

wasdrivingslowlyuntilhereachedhishousebecausehewasthinkingaboutwhathad

happened...

Hesteppedoutofthecarandhecouldhearhischildren’snoisefrom thecar.Heclosedthe



doorandmarchedtothefrontdoor.Heopenedthedoorandtheywererunningaroundlounge

withtheirmotherrunningafterthem.Andthequietone,Ntokomalowaslayingonthecouchon

herbackwithhertinyfeetpointedupasifshewasaloneinthehouse.Helaughedandshook

hishead,feelinghisheartatease…Hedidn’tneedtostresshimselfhere…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE37

“Howareyou,now?”SheilaaskedDanielleandsatdownonthechairnexttoherhospitalbed.

Sheheldherrighthandaftershe’dplacedherfoodonthecupboard.She’ddrivenfrom

NongomaaftertheZulufamilymeetingjusttoseeDanielle.

Danielle:“Iam fine,mamabutsometimesIfeelthepaincomingfrom thewound.Theyrefused

togivemestrongerpainkillers.”Sherepliedandtriedtositupstraightbutherwoundached

causinghertoscream slightly.

Sheila:“Whatareyoudoingnow?”

Danielle:“IwanttositupstraightmamaIam tiredofsleepinginthisposition.”

“Youweresupposedtoaskmetohelpyouwiththat.”Shesaidgettinguptoassistherwith

sittingupstraightwithouthurtingherself.Sheilathensatbackonhersitaftershe’dhelpedher.

Danielle:“How’severyoneathomeandmydaughter?”

Sheila:“YoursiblingsareworriedaboutyouandJuniorwillcomewiththem toseeyouandyour

daughteriswithhergrandmother.”

Danielle:“Whyisbadluckfollowingme,mama?”shelookedatherwithtearyeyes.Shehad

beencryingmostofthetimesasshecouldn’tbelievehowherbeautifuldayended.Shewas

thereonthefielddancingwithherhusbandwithabeautifulsmileonherfaceandallthatwas

sweptawayfrom herface.Shecouldn’tbelievehowthingshadturnoutforher.Shewascursed?

Shecouldn’tfindtheanswersbutshecouldseethatbadthingshadbeenhappeningtoherand

shedidn’tknowwhodidshedowrong?

Sheila:“No,that’snottrue.Youarenotcursedandwhywouldyoueventhinklikethat

Ntandokazi?”

Danielle:“HowshouldIthinkmama?Whywouldmyweddingberuinedandwhowouldeven

thinkofruiningmywedding?”



Sheila:“Yourhusbandisaccusinghisbrother,Ngcebo.”

Danielle:“Ngcebo?Whywouldhewanttoruinourwedding?”

Sheila:“Theysayhecandoanythingjusttopleasethemotherofhiskids.”

Danielle:“Oh,andtheydon’tgetalonganymorewithhisbrothersbecausehechosethattheir

kidsdon’tvisittheirmother’shouse.”

Sheila:“Why?”

Danielle:“Theirfathercutheroffandtoldhernevertosetfootinhishouse.Mnothoandhis

brothershadfoughtNgceboforalongtimetellinghim toallowthechildrentovisittheirmother

butherefusedbecausethemotherofhiskidsisnotallowedinthathouse.”

Sheila:“So,theycanhavethemotiveandNgcebowasn’ttherewhenthosethugsshotatus.

That’swhyMnothofirstaccusedhim.”

Danielle:“Butwhatifit’soneofhiswives?Thesecondwifedoesn’tlikemeandrememberthe

firstonerefusedtodobusinesswithme.”

Sheila:“Buttheywerethereatthefieldandthosebulletsjustwentofftheydidn’taim atyou

alonebecausetherewasadestruction.”

Danielle:“So,it’sNgcebo?Theyruinedmywedding!”sheexclaimedandcriedalloveragainas

shecouldn’tbelievethatshealmostdiedandleftherchild.Herchildwasgoingtobeanorphan

withoutamotherandthatwasbecauseMnothoandhisbrotherdidn’tgetalong?Whywould

theytargether?

Sheila:“Don’tcry,Ntandokazi.”Shecomfortedherandheldherintoherarms.Shedidn’twantto

crywithherchildbecauseshewassupposedtobestrongforher.Now,shewasthinkingthat

shewascursedandthatwasn’tarightthingbecauseshewasn’tcursed.Sherefusedtobelieve

thatherdaughterwascursed.Shewasn’tcursedandshedidn’twanthertobelievethat…

HeenteredthedoorwhileSheilawasstillcomfortingDanielle.Hestoodnexttothebedonthe

leftsideofthebedandhelookeddownwithhiseyesclosed.

Sheila:“Mnotho?”shecalledhim outassherecognisedthathewasintheroom.Sheopened

hereyestohim.

Daniellemovedawayfrom hermotherassheheardhermothercallherhusband’sname.She

lookedatMnothoandhesatonthelimitedspaceonthebed,heheldDanielleintohisarms

allowinghertocry.

Mnotho:“Don’tcrytoomuchbecausethepolicewilldotheirjob.”

Danielle:“Andwhatiftheydon’tfindwhodidthis?Whatifthisendsupasanunsolvedcaseand



wewillneverknowwhodidthis?”

Mnotho:“MybrotherandhisgirlfriendarethepeopleIsuspectandafterthevisitinghoursIwill

gotothepoliceandinform them thatIsuspectNgcebo.”

Danielle:“Iwantthesepeoplefound,Mnotho.Ialmostlostmylifeandleftmybaby,Mnotho.

She’sonlytwoyearsandshewasgoingtogrowupwithoutamother.Mychildwasthereaswell

alongwithourfamiliesIwantthesepeoplefoundandtheyshouldrotinjail.”

Mnotho:“Iwillensurethathappensandevenifit’smybrotherIwillmakesurethatjusticeis

served.Wewillleavenostoneunturned.”

Danielle:“That’sallIwanttohear,that’sall.”

Mnotho:“Mom willcomeherelaterandshewillbebringingPearlalongwithher.She’scryingfor

youandIdidn’twanttobringherwhileyouwere-”

Danielle:“IunderstandIwouldlovetoseeher.”

Mnotho:“Iknowourweddingwasamessbuteveniftheyhaveruinedit.Wearenowlegally

marriedandnobodycanchangethatyouaremywifenow.Iloveyou,MaNkosiandallthiswill

pass.IwilltakeyouonthathoneymoonIpromisedyouandwewillbehappy.”

Danielle:“Iloveyoutoo,Zulu.Mnyeniwami.”Shelookedathim withasmilethatshepushed

throughthepainthatshewasfeeling…

------

“Musaukukhalaphelangobauzohambauyolalaekamerenilenuke.”(Don’tcrynowbecause

you’llgosleepinyourroom.)NandiphasaidtoThandowhowascryinginherarms,allher

sisterswerealreadysleeping…

Ngcebohadkepthispromise,whenhecamebackfrom themeetinghecookedforNandipha

whileshewasintheirbedroom restingandthechildrenwerewithhim inthekitchen.Hedid

everythingonhisown,from bathingthem anddressingthem whileNandiphawasrestingand

whenhewasdone,hecalledNandipha.Theyhaddinneralltogetherseatedonthechildren’s

blanketonthekitchenfloor…

Thandoresembledhermotherphysicallyandshewasloud,possessiveandaggressiveattimes.

Ifyouprovokehersheneverhesitatedbutshewouldhityouwhilescreaming…Now,asshe

couldn’tsleepNandiphasawitbestthatshesleepswiththem intheirroom.

Nandiphaopenedthedoortotheirroom andNgcebowasseatedonthebedwithhiseyes

closedbutheopenedthem asheheardthebabycrying.

Ngcebo:“Shecan’tsleep?”heaskedremovingtheblanketsforNandiphatoputthebabydown.

Thandowastheonewhousuallysleptlast…



Nandipha:“Sameold.”sherepliedandputherdown,Thandomovedtoherfatherandsheheld

hisvesttryingtositonhim.Ngcebodidn’thelpherbutshelookedatherasshetriedtositon

him.“Whydon’tyoutakeher?”sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Lethersitonherown.”Herepliedandlookedathisdaughterwhowasstillbattling

withsittingonherfatherbecauseshehadherheadlingeringonhistorsoandherhandsonhis

vest,herrightlegwasuptogetonhislap.

Thando:“BABA!”Shescreamedandcriedlouder.

Ngcebo:“Hlalakimiphela.”(Sitonme)

Thando:“ANIKWAZI!”(Ican’t)shescreamedwhilecryingandNgcebowaslaughingasshewas

frustratedthatshecouldn’tgetonherfather’slap.

“Idon’tliketoseemychildrencryingfornoreason.”NandiphasaidandliftedThandoupthen

sheplacedheronNgcebo’slap.

Shekeptquietandherchestroseandfellunderneathherpyjamasshecreatedafist,shewiped

hertearsandrubbedhereyes.

Ngcebo:“Hhayi,don’trubyoureyes.Ifyouaresleepyyouwillsleep.”Hesaidremovingher

handsfrom hereyes.AndThandolaidherheadonherfather’schestshecried,Nandiphagave

Ngcebohermilkbottleandhesentittohermouth.HelookedatNandiphaassheremovedher

gownfrom herbody.“Shecan’tsleepherebecausethere’llbewarinthemorningifshecan

sleephere.”Hemadeherawareasshewasgettingintobed.

Nandipha:“Yes,andherfatherwillgoputheronherbedwhenshe’sasleep.”sherepliedand

lookedatNgcebo.“Whathappenedinthemeeting?Didyourfamilymanagedtofigureoutwho

couldhaveattackedthem?”sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Yes,theydidcomeoutwithnames.”

Nandipha:“Oh!Who’sthat?”

Ngcebo:“It’syouandI,actuallyit’syouandIsupportedyou.”

Nandipha:“Ngcebo,Iam beingserious.”

Ngcebo:“AndIam seriousaswellNandiphaIwassuspectedofitbecauseIleftthewedding

beforetheshootout.”

Nandipha:“That’sridiculouswhywouldwewanttoattackMnotho’swedding?WhywouldIplan

that?”sheaskedandlookedathim butdeepdownshecouldfeelthatshe’dhadenoughofthis

familyandtheirdrama.Shewaspracticallynotpartofitfullyastheyhavecutheroffbutshe

wasstilldraggedintotheirdrama.Shecouldn’teventurnherbackoneverythingbecauseshe

hadchildrenshelovedNgceboandeventhoughthingsweren’tthesamebetweenthem shestill



lovedhim andshecouldn’tseeherselfwithanotherman.Whowouldevenwantherwithfive

kids?

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowbutyou’llneedtopackourthingsbecauseweareleavingtomorrowI

can’tkeepyouandthechildrenhere.”

Nandipha:“Whatiftheysayweareguiltybecauseweleft?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tcarebutyouarenotsafehereIdon’tknowwhatthey’rethinkingandwhatthey

wouldbeplottingandso,wewillhavetoleave.IfthesepoliceMnothosaidhewilltellaboutthe

hatredbetweenyouanddad,iftheywantmetheywillcometoGauteng.”

Nandipha:“Okay,Iwillpackourbags.”

Ngcebo:“Iwillgoputherdown,Missdramaticlikehermother.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Iam notdramaticandyouknowthat.”Shedefended.

Ngcebo:“WebothknowthatyouaredramaticandSimiloandThandotookafteryouwithbeing

overlydramatic.”HesaidleavingthedoorwithThandoandNandiphawasjustlaughingonthe

bed…

“…Ngeke!Ngekeiphele!Ngeke!”(Itwillneverend!Itwillneverend,Zulu!)Ngcebogroanedinhis

sleepandhisheadmovedsidetosidequicklyandhewasholdinghisvestasifhewantedto

tearitoffhiswetbody…

“Ngcebo,wakeup!”Nandiphashookhim awakeasshewaswokenupbyhisloudvoiceandhe

wassweatingrepeatingthesamewords.

Ngcebo:“Nandipha?”

Nandipha:“Yes,what’swrong?”sheaskedandheldhim ashelaidhisheadonherchest.

Nandiphalookedathim andhewaspanting,Nandiphapulledthecoversandwipedhissweaty

face.“Youaresweating,Ngcebo.Whydon’tyougoandtakeacoldshower?You’llfeelmuch

better.”ShesuggestedandNgcebomovedawayfrom her.Heleftthebedroom withoutsaying

anythingtoNandipha.Heneededtoshowerasshe’dadvisedher.

Nandiphagotoffthebedandchangedthecoversbecausetheywerealsowetbecauseof

Ngcebo’ssweat.Theyneededtogoforrealandthatwayshewasgoingtogetsomeserious

restbecauseshehadn’tgottenanyrest.Andthiswasn’thowshehadpicturedtheirholidays...

“Whydon’tyoupackthethingswewillbeleavingwith?”NgceboaskedNandiphadryinghis

lockswiththedrytowelaftercomingbackfrom thebathroom.Nandiphawasseatedonthebed

withhertablet.

Nandipha:“Iwon’thavetimetodothatinthemorning?It’s3:30am nowNgcebo.What’sthe

hurry?”



Ngcebo:“InthemorningIwillgoseeGobelaandwhenIcomebackwewillneedtoleave.You

wouldhavefinishedpackingbythen?”

Nandipha:“Yes,becausewedidn’tcomewithalotofthingshere.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,inthemorningIcanonlyhelpyouwithbreakfastyou’llhavepreparethegirls

alone.”

Nandipha:“Alright,whatwasthatdream about?”sheaskedbutshealreadyknewthathewasn’t

goingtotellher.

Ngcebo:“It’snothingthatyouhavetoworryyourselfabout.”

Shedidn’tbreatheanotherwordbutsheplacedhertabletasideandlaidherheaddowntotry

andgobacktosleep.Thatwasthebestthingshecoulddo.Shegrabbedherphoneandsenta

texttohermotherthatshewasgoingtobeleavingforJohannesburg…

-----

“…ItwasthesameweddingfieldbutwheretherewereMnotho’sgiftstherewasadiamondthat

waskeptaloneinsideaglass.Thisdiamondwasshinyandbeautiful,arealgem,thesame

crowdsarethereandtheyaresinging,they’rejoyousaboutthedayuntilthegunshotswere

fired.”Ngcebonarratedhisdream toGobela.Hewasnarratingthedream thathe’ddreamtat

dawnonTuesday.TheywereinsideGobela’shutandhewaslisteningtoNgcebo.

Gobela:“Aretheyrejoicingtothisdiamond?”

Ngcebo:“It’snotcleariftheycouldseethisdiamondbutIam prettysurethattheycouldn’tsee

ituntilthegunshots.Afterthegunshotsthere’sthisman,inXhosatraditionalgearIhavedreamt

abouthim before.He’srunningtowardsthisdiamondinthemistofthatdisaster.Mnothogets

uptofightthismanfrom takingthisdiamondandthismanroarshisangerandhepromises

nevertostopthewaruntilhegetshisdiamondbutashesaysthisIalsoseethefacesofthe

lateeldersstandingbehindthisdiamond,it’sliketheydon’twanttoletitgo.Theyfightanda

manIcouldn’trecognisestepsintohelpMnothodefeatthisXhosaman.Theykillhim and

there’sthatoneloudcrywhenhedies.IwokeupbeforeIcouldseeanythingfurther.Idon’t

understandwhatthismeans.”

Gobela:“Adiamondcanonlysymbolisesonething.”

Ngcebo:“Awoman.”

Gobela:“Yes,andeventhoughIdon’tknowhowandwhyIknowthatadiamondwouldbea

woman.”

Ngcebo:“Didn’tyouseeanythingaboutthisdisaster?Isawitbutitwasmyweddingnot

Mnotho’sweddingandso,Ithoughtitwasn’tsomethingthatwasimportantbecauseNandipha



andIarenoteventalkingaboutmarriage.”

Gobela:“Ididn’tseeanything,mytimehasendedandmysonissupposedtotakethereignafter

me.Buthe’sstillgoingthroughthejourneytobecomeatraditionalhealerfortheroyalfamily

anditspeople.Hewillalsoneedtogounderwaterandthatmeansitwilltaketimeforhim to

return.”

Ngcebo:“So,nowyoucan’tconsult?”

Gobela:“IdoconsultbutIdon’tgetwarningsbeforehandlikeIdidbefore.Idon’tjustgetvisions

butIsearchforthem.ButifsomeonecomeshereIdoconnectthem withtheancestors.Ican

stillcommunicatewiththem whenneeded.Yourfatherknowsaboutthisandheknowsthatmy

sonisstillembarkingonhisjourneyhewillcomebacktotakeovereverything.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,Ididn’tknow.”

Gobela:“You’llhavetogohomeandtellthem aboutthisdream thatyouhad.”

Ngcebo:“No.Iwon’tdothat.”

Gobela:“Why?YouwereshownthisforareasonNkosanaandItoldyouthatyoushouldn’ttake

anydreamslightlybecausesomearenotjustdreamsNkosanabuttheyarevisions.Theycarry

thenearfutureevents.”

Ngcebo:“TheysayIam theonewhotriedtokillthem andso,Iam leavingnow.Ihavetodrive

backtomyhouseinGautengwithmyfamily.”

Gobela:“Nkosana,youcan’tjustturnyourbackonyourfamilyandtheancestorswon’tbehappy

thatyou’lljustleavethem likethataftertheyhaveshownyouacluethatmighthelpthem find

whodidthis.”

Ngcebo:“Mykidsandtheirmothercomesfirstbeforeanyone,theycomefirst,peopleareangry

becauseofwhathappenedandImustprotectwhatbelongstome.Iam askingyoutotellthem

whatIsaw.”

Gobela:“Iknowbutwecangonowtogethersothattheycanhearthisfrom yourmouth

becauseyouaretheonewhohadthisdream.”

Ngcebo:“Iam sorrybutIhavetoleavenow.Thokozamkhulu!”Hesaidlaststandingupandhe

clappedhishandstwice…

Gobela:“Thokozankosana!”hereturnedthegestureandlookedatNgceboasheleft.Inhis

mind,hewasthinkingaboutthesamedream thattheyhavehadyearsago,andasNgcebowas

leavingthroughthatdoorhedidn’tknowifhewasevergoingtoreturnhome.Therewasalready

warintheirkingdom andNgcebowasleavingjustlikehewasstandingoutsidethefence

watchingeverythingasithappened…Somevisionsanddreamsneverhappenedexactlyasthey



appearedandhewashopingthattheprinceswouldn’thavetofightamongstthemselvesbut

ratherfightanoutsider…Hismindwasn’tevenonwhathe’djusttoldhim butitwasontheold

visionbecauseitwasaboutthekingdom andwhathe’djusttoldhim now,seemedpersonal.

Andhismainjobwastoprotectthekingdom…Hegotupfrom thefloorandpreparedtovisitthe

royalfamily…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE38

“Wecan’tpossiblygetinsidethehospitalwiththefiveofthem.HowaboutIstayinthecarwith

them?”NandiphasuggestedlookingatNgcebowho’djustparkedhiscaroutsidethehospital.

TheyhavedecidedtheywillstartbyvisitingMntwanabeforedrivingtoDurbanwherehewanted

them tospendthenightanddaythere,he’dpromisedthegirlshewilltakethem toseethesea.

Ngcebo:“WecandothatbecauseIwillcarrythetroublesome,SimiloandThandobecausethey

willgetlost.”

Nandipha:“No,ThandoisnottroublebutyoumusttakeSimiloandNongcebobecausetheyare

theoneswho’llgetlost.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,Iwilltakethosetwoandthefirstladyissleeping.”Hesaidlookingbackattheir

childrenwhoweretalkingamongstthemselvesseatedontheircarseats.AndBuhlewas

sleeping.

“Iwilltakeher.”Shesaidandgotoffthecar,shemarchedtothesecondbackseatandopened

itsdoor.“Asthuleumsindokephelamanjesesifikileesbhedlelasobonaubabaomncane.”(Let’s

keepquietnow,wehavearrivedinthehospitaltoseeMntwana)Shesaidclappingherhandsfor

them.

Similo:“Hawu!Eshibhedlelakuncolile!Shogulathina.”(Thehospitalisdirty!)

Thando:“UNAMANGA!”(Youarelying)

Ntokomalo:“Ashambemamashobonaubabaomncane.”(Let’sgoseehim)

“Yes,wearegoingandwewillleaveSimiloaloneinthecar.”NandiphaannouncedgettingBuhle

offthecarseataftershehaduntiedtheothers.

Thando:“Mama,thathamina!”(Mom,takeme)



Ngcebo:“You’llwalkonyourfeetThandobecauseyoursisterissleeping.IwilltakeSimiloand

Nongcebosothattheywon’tgetlost.”

Similo:“Nimdalakabiminanekenjenilahleke!”(Iam toooldIwon’tgetlost)

Ngcebo:“Ngekengizwengawewenanamehloamakhulu!”(Iwon’ttakeanythingyouhavetosay)

Thando:“Minangizomthathaphiowamingedwaubabaozoniqukula?”(Wherewillagetafather

who’llbemyfatheraloneandcarryme?)sheaskedandfoldedherarmsonherchestwithasulk

thatshewasgoingtowalkonherfeet.Shedidn’twantthatandtheywerenotgivingherwhat

shewanted…

Ngcebo:“NgizokushayelalentooyishoyoThando.”

Nandipha:“Now,ThandoiscomplainingNgceboItoldyouthatIshouldstayinherewiththem

andyou’llgoseeyourbrother.”

Ngcebo:“She’llgetoverit.”Hesaidtakingoffthelasttwowhowereatthethirdbackseat.

NongceboandNtokomalo.Wheneveryonewasdown,NgceboclosedthecarandtookSimilo

andNongcebooffthegroundaftertellingNtokomaloandThandothattheywillwalk.

NandiphagaveherlefthandtoThandoandshetoldhertoholdNtokomalo,sheloosenedup

anddidashermotherhadtoldher…

Ngcebo’splandidn’tworkastheyendeduphavingtogoaroundthewardsholdingtheirchildren,

SimiloandThandowhodidn’twanttostayinoneplacewhereeveryonewas.Theythenhadto

takethem allbacktothecarandNandiphastayedbehindwiththem eventhoughtheywereall

angrynowthattheyhadtogobacktothecar.Theywantedtogobackinside…

Ngcebo:“Iam sorryforthatdisaster.”

Mntwana:“It’sallgoodandtheygavemeagoodlaughwithalltherunningaround.Theydon’t

listen,dothey?”

Ngcebo:“Hey!Theydon’tunlessyoushoutandshowthem youmeanbusiness.Butthen,they

wouldbeangryifyoushout.”

Mntwana:“Ey,itwasgoodtoseethem butwhyareyouleaving?”

Ngcebo:“WhyshouldIstayathome,Mntwana?Igotnoreasonbeinghomeandso,Iwilltake

thegirlstoDurbanforonenightandwewillleaveafterIhavetakenthem tothesea.”

Mntwana:“Howwillyouevenmanagethem there?”

Ngcebo:“Iwilldojustfinedon’tworryaboutthat.”

Mntwana:“Youdon’tlookfinethough,what’swrong?”



Ngcebo:“Nothingiswronghowisyourleg?”

Mntwana:“It’sdoingwellbutIfailtowalkonmyownbecauseIalwaysfeellikeit’sdraggingme

behind.ButIwalkeasywithacrutch.”

Ngcebo:“Well,IhavetosaysorrysincetheysayNandiphaorderedtheshootandMnothowill

tellthattothepolice.Iwillbeexpectingthem andIknowthattheymighttrytotakeusbothI

won’tletthathappenbecausemykidsneedtheirmother.”

Mntwana:“That’sridiculous,mom washerebutshedidn’ttellmethat.”

Ngcebo:“Shewasquietinthatmeetingandso,Iguessshebelieveswhattheyweresayingas

well-”hekeptquietandlookeddown,hisheartturnedintoapainfulfist,heplacedhisfingerson

hiseyesashefelttearscomeoutofhiseyes.He’dbeenshuttinghisemotionsdownfortoo

longandnow,hecouldfeelthathecouldn’tkeepthepainincontrol.Hisfamilydidn’ttrusthim

theyhavebelittledhim intoamurder,someonewhowouldputthousandsoflivesindangerby

orderingthatshootout.Hecouldn’tbelievethattheyhatedhim thatmuchtoeventhinkhe

woulddothis.Mnothoprotectedhiswiveseventhoughheknowshowwomeninpolygamy

wouldfightalone,heprotectedthem anditwaseasierforhim tosuspecthim.Heonlydeprived

hischildrenavisittohismother’shouseandbydoingthat,hewasevil?

Mntwana:“Don’tcry,bafo.Youshouldn’tbecrying,imagineifyoucancrywhatshouldNandipha

dothen?”hecomfortedhim holdinghisrightshouldertightlyasNgcebowascryingatight

strongernowbecauseofeverythingthathewasfeeling,everythingthathewasthinkingabout…

Hewipedhistearswithhishandandpressedhiseyes,heraisedhisheadbackupandlookedat

Mntwana.“IwillleavenowandIwillcallyou.”hesaidcalmly.

Mntwana:“Okay,andwhatwillyoubedoingonthe31st?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowIhaven’tdecidedIthoughtIwasgoingtobehome.You’llcallmewhen

youleavethisplace.”Hesaidgettingupfrom thechair.

Mntwana:“Sho,Iwilldothat.”TheyfistbumpedwithNgceboandhethenlefthisroom.Ngcebo

passedbythebathroom firsttowashhisface…Andheappearedtohischildrenandtheir

motherassomeonewho’dnevercried…

Hesteppedinsidethenoisycar,Nandiphawaschattingonthephonewhilethechildrenwere

busymakingnoiseontheirseats.

Ntokomalo:“Shiyaphimanjebaba?”(Wherearewegoingnow?)

Ngcebo:“Siyobonaamagagasi.”Heannouncedandallthechildrenscreamedwiththeirhandsin

theairandBuhle’sbanglesaddedonthenoise,NgcebolaughedalongwithNandipha.Ngcebo

startedthecaranddroveoutofthehospitalparkinglot…



Similo:“LUPHU’ULWANDLE?”Shesangloudlyonhertinyvoice.

Andhersisterssangafterher.“LUSHETHEKWINI!”

Similo:“LWENZANI?”

Sisters:“LUGUBH’AMAGAGASHI!”

Similo:“LWENZENI?”

Sisters:“LUTHATHALOKHUYALUKUBEKELAPHAYA!”Theyendedthesongandtheyclapped

handsbeingecstaticaboutgoingtoDurbantothesea…

------

ShewasseatedonherbedwithherphoneonherhandandNjabulowassleepingnexttoheron

aThursdaynight.Shewasthinkingaboutthemeetingthatthey’vehadatThembelihle’spalace.

ThemeetingwhereGobelawastellingthem aboutNgcebo’sdream.

ThedayNgcebotoldGobelaabouthisdream GobelawenttoDalisu’shouseandhetoldhim

thathewantedthewholefamilytobepresentinthemeeting.Dalisuthenpromisedtogetthem

tocometogetherbutDalingcebodidn’tattendthemeeting.Nontobekowenttothemeeting

alone…Gobelathentoldthem aboutNgcebo’sdream thathedreamtinaform ofhiswedding

andthedream hedreamtafterthewedding…Mnothowasthefirstwhodidn’tbelievethedream.

Hetoldhim thatNgcebomadeupthisdream becausehedidn’tthinkMnothowouldactually

figureoutthathewastheonewhohitonthem…

Now,Happinesswasthinkingaboutthisdream andshecouldseewhatitmeant.Butshe

couldn’tjusttelleveryoneinthatroom thatshebelievedthedream wastrueandmaybeshe

knewwhom itreferredto...

Shejumpedlightlyasherphonerangandshesighed.“Wherehaveyoubeen?Ihavebeencalling

you,Lonwabo.”Sheinformedhim andclosedhereyes.

Lonwabo:“Ihavebeenontheplanebackhome.What’swrong?”

Happiness:“DidyoureadthenewspapersaboutMnotho’straditionalwedding?”sheaskedand

openedhereyes,shelookedatherson.

Lonwabo:“Yes,Ireadthenewspaperandsawitonthenews.Areyouworriedaboutwhat

happened?”

Happiness:“No,butIam worriedthatNgcebohadavision…”shethennarratedeverythingto

Lonwabowithoutpanicbutshewascalm becauseshewantedhim tohearherclearly.“Don’ttell

methatyouareinvolvedinthis.”sheclosedhernarration.

Lonwabo:“WhydoyouthinkIcalledyoutoyourshop?Hecanactuallyhatehischildandhave



everythingthathewants?Hislifeisgoingallsmooth,he’sahappyman.Iactuallywantedthe

wifedead.”

Happiness:“LONWABO!”

Lonwabo:“You’vebeentoleratinghisshitforwaytoolong!”

Happiness:“Yes!AndyouknowthereasonwhyIhaveormaybeyouhaveforgottenwhatwe

havedecided?Iam stillHappinessZuluandtherewereinnocentpeopletherewhodidn’t

deservetodie.”

Lonwabo:“Oh,well,theLordwillcleansemysinsandjudgemejustlikehewilljudgethat

bulldogyoucallyourhusband.”

Happiness:“Oh,it’slikethatnow?”

Lonwabo:“Yes,it’slikethatandshouldhelayhishandonyouoreventryagaintomistreat

NjabuloIpromiseyouIwillkillhim alongwiththeirking,hisfuckintwinbrother.”

Happiness:“No,thisisnothowwedecidedtodothingsandwedecidedthatyou’llquitguns

becauseyoudon’tneedtobeagangster.”Theyhavedecidedthattheymusthavenosecrets

hiddenfrom eachotherandtheyhadaconfessiondaywheretheysharedthingsabouttheir

livestheydidn’twantotherpeopletoknow.Lonwabohadalongshareofthingsthathedidn’t

wanttokeeptohimselfnomoreandhewasscaredthathemightloseHappinessifhecould

tellhereverything.Hedecidedhewasn’tgoingtokeepsecretsfrom herbecauseifsheloved

him shewasgoingtohavetolovehim knowingthetruthandifshedidn’twanttolovehim no

morehewasgoingtolethergo.Happinesshadnoheavyloadsinherclosetbutjustdecisions

she’dtakeninthepastthatshewasn’tproudofandactionsshewasn’tproudof.

Happinessdidn’thaveachangeofheartevenafterknowingallhistruths.Shestilllovedhim

aboveanymanthatshe’deverloved…

Lonwabo:“IwasneveragangstermaybeIwas21yearsagobutafterthatIwasnotagangster.

AndIknowwhatIpromisedyouIhaveliveduptothatMaMthimkhulubutyouknoweverythingI

toldyouaboutmyfatherIhateamanwhomistreatshischildrenandtheirmother.Howabout

wedoitaswell,mistreatthesedogsandtheirlovedones?Yourfathercan’tevenseethatyou

arenothappyallhehasbeenobsessedaboutwaskillinghismother.”

Happinesssighed.“Hedidn’tkillher.”Shedefended.

Lonwabo:“Youbelievethathedidn’tkillher?”

Happiness:“Yes.Ibelievethat.”Sherepliedtruly…

Mthimkhuluhadhismothergoinginsanefeedingherdrugsformentaldisturbedpeopleand

Bethelwouldrumblethingstoherselfgoinginsanewithherheadspinning.Happinesshad



beggedherfathertoputhergrandmotherintoamentalhealthfacilityandMthimkhuluplayed

alongafterhe’drefusedbuthechangedhismindbecausehedidn’twantthefamilytoknowthat

hewastheoneplayingwithhismother’smentality.

Bethelwastakenintothefacilityandshestayedtherelonger,theykeptgivingherthesame

drugsthatledhertohergrave.Mthimkhulufeltnopainforhismotherbecauseherevildeeds

hadturnedhim intoamanthathecouldbarelyrecognise.Hewastoobusywiththatandthe

littletimehegot,hespentitwithhisgrandson.Hedidn’twanttospendalotoftimewithhis

daughterbecauseheknewthatHappinesswouldseerightthroughhim thatsomethingwasn’t

goinggoodwithhim…

Lonwabo:“Okay,believethatthen.”

Happiness:“Stopdoingthatbecausethisisnotaboutmyfatherbutthisisaboutyou!Iknow

thatyoudon’thaveanytracesofcriminalactivitiesthatyouhavedonebutLonwabo,Idon’t

wantyoutokeepdoingthisfightingMnothothing.Lethim beandGodwilldealwithhim.Idon’t

wantinnocentpeopletodiebecauseMnothohatesmeandmychild.Andweareluckythatidiot

Icallmyhusbanddidn’tbelievethatdream hisbrotherhad.”

Lonwabo:“Okay,Iam sorry,Idon’twantthatkid,PrinceTeetogotojailandso,IwillseewhatI

candotosendsomeleadtothepoliceIhaveloyalpeoplewhocanevengotojailandthatway

thiscasewillend.Andlook,thisshowsthatthishusbandofyoursisnoman,nowheblameshis

brother?”

Happiness:“Yeah.Let’sjustwaitforthedivorceandIwillgetoutofthishell.”

Lonwabo:“Okay,didyourmotherin-lawaskyouanything?”

Happiness:“No,she’sjustquiet.She’sbeenquietandalonemostofthetimes.Ihavetriedto

speaktoherbutshedidn’twanttotalk.”

Lonwabo:“Thatwomanmarriedawrongmanandshe’ssodamnbeautiful.”

Happinesslaughed.“Where’smydaughter?”Sheaskedandlaidbackonherpillow,sheyawned

andclosedhereyes.

Lonwabo:“She’ssleepingyouwillgettospeaktohertomorrow.”

Happiness:“Okay,goodnight.”

Lonwabo:“Goodnight,sthandwasami.Hey!EventheancestorsalaMaZulutheycanseethatyou

aremydiamond.”

Happinesslaughedandsaid.“Yes,andIbelongtoyounothere.”shesmiled.

Lonwabo:“TheprincebetterfightmeinvisionsbecauseIdon’tunderstandwhywouldhefightif

Iwantmydiamond.”



Happinesslaughed.“He’llbecrazyifhecanfightandthatdayIwouldtestifythatheneeds

seriousmentalcheck-ups.”Shecommented.

Lonwabo:“Yes,IthinkIshouldbefriendthiskid,hedoesn’tonlyrapbuthecanseethings.What

doyousay?Maybewecanaskhim toguardvisionsaboutourweddingday.”

Happinesslaughed.“No,don’teventhinkaboutitbecausehe’lldefinitelyseeyou.You’vebeen

inhisdreamsremember?”Shemadehim aware.

Lonwabo:“Youareright,mamakaYoliswa.Iloveyou.”

Happiness:“Iloveyoutoo,babaKaNonjanja.”Shesaidandtheylaughed,theyhungupthecall…

Andthere,Happinessdecidedthatsheneededtotakesomedaysoffastingandpraybecause

shefeltthatshewasscared…Sheneededtotakedaysoffwithouteatingandspeaktoher

creator…

------

“Mommy,whenisdaddycominghome?”Siphosamiaskedhismotherwhowasdistractedon

thedinnertable…ItwasFridaynightandtheywerehavingdinner.Elena’smindwasnotonthe

foodshewaseatingbutitwasonthepregnancytestthatshe’dtakenwiththeDoctorinthe

afternoonofthatday.She’dleftSiphosamiwithHappinessandNjabulo,shedrovetoherDoctor

forapregnancytestbecauseit’dbeentwomonthssinceshelasthadherperiodsandeven

thoughshesawnoweightgainormorningsicknessesshesuspectedthatmaybeshewas

pregnant…

Elenasighedandlookedatherson.SiphosamicouldalsospeakbothEnglishandIsiZulu.“Don’t

worrymysonyourfatherwillcomehomeverysoon.”Sherepliedandsmiledatherson.

Shewasremindedbyherson’squestionthatifMnothohadbeenhomewithherinOctobershe

wouldn’thavefallenpregnantforhisbrother!ButMnothowasbusynursinghisthirdwife

because‘theywerehavingproblemsasshe’dlosttheirbaby’butit’dbeenmonthssincethey

lostthebaby.

Sheclosedhereyesandshookherhead.Shewascertainthatthefatherofherchildwas

DalingcebobecausesheneversleptwithMnothothenandshewastwomonthspregnant

withoutanybodychanges,withoutanyvisiblebellybutmaybeitwastooearly…

MnothovisitedhermaybefivetimesinOctoberandinthosetimestheyneverhadsexbecause

hewasalwaysemotionalthathe’dthoughttheyhavegottenoverthemiscarriageandthe

weddingpreparationsweremakingthem happybutitwasn’tlikethat,Mnothowouldcomejust

tocheckonthem.AndElenawouldbeforcedtocomforthim,hewasherhusbandanditwas

herdutytocomforthim.

Butnow,shewaspregnantwithachildthatdidn’tbelongtoMnothobuthisbrother.She



couldn’tbelievethisbecauseshethoughtthatshe’dbeencareful,theyhavebeencarefulwith

Dalingcebo.Now,howdidthishappen?

Siphosami:“IwanttogoandvisitNjabulobecausedadwon’tbecominghomeanytimesoon

mommy.”HesaidlookingathismotherandElenalookedhim.

Elena:“Oh!Mybaby,don’tworrybecauseyourfatherwillcomehomeandyouhavebeento

Njabulo’shouse.Doyouwanttoleaveyourmotheralone,here?”

Siphosami:“No,Idon’t.”

Elena:“Thenyou’llstayhomeandifyoufinishyourfoodIwilldishsomeice-cream foryou.

How’sthat?”

Siphosamismiledandnoddedhishead.“Iwouldlovesomeice-cream andIwilleatallmyfood

mommy.”Hepromisedandproceededwitheating…

Elena:“That’smyboy!”shesaidandbrushedhisheadwithasmileonherface…Mnothohadn’t

beenhomeonceagainandhersoncouldnoticethatnow,andhewasn’thomebecausehehad

tobewithhisthirdwifeagain.Shelookedathersonandwishedthathewasachildofa

differentmannotMnothowhowouldforgethim untilhecouldseethathisfatherwasn’thome…

Maybeitwastimethatsheleavesthismarriagenowbecauseitwasn’tworkingandherchild

wasnothappy,shehadn’tbeenhappywithMnothoforquitesometimenowashehadallhis

timetothiswifeofhiswhoalwayshadproblemsfollowingher.

“Yes!Iwillhavetoaskhim foradivorcewhenhecomeshere.”Shesaidlastlyandnoddedher

headasshe’dstampedthat,itwasthebestthing…Shewasgoingtomovetothecitywithher

childrenandlivethere,peacefully…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE39

Shewasinsidethebathroom cuttingSiphosami’shair.Shewascuttinghishairwithhermind

thinkingdeeplyaboutherpregnancyandshedidn’tknowifshewassupposedtotellDalingcebo

thatshewaspregnantorshewassupposedtokeepquietaboutthebaby’spaternity.Butmaybe,

sheneededtotellDalingceboandtheyweregoingtocomewithasolutiontothis.

Siphosami:“Mommy?”

Elena:“Yes?”



Siphosami:“Wearegoingtograndma’shouseforChristmas?”

Elena:“Idon’tknowyetmysonbutyouknowthatyouruncleisstillinthehospitalandPearl’s

motherisstillinthehospital.”

Siphosami:“Thatmeanswewon’thaveChristmas?”

Elena:“WewillhaveChristmasbabydon’tworryaboutthatbecauseyourmotherwillensure

thatyouhavethebestChristmas.”

Siphosami:“OkayandNjabulosaidmama’mkhuluwillbakethecakeforus.”

Elena:“Hewillcomeherewiththecake?”

Siphosami:“Itoldhim thathemustcomehere,mom andhesaidtheywillcomehere.Wewill

eatthecakeandplaybecauseIvisithim aswell.”

Elena:“Alright,thatwouldbelovelyandnow,wearedone.”

Siphosami:“Yes!Thankyou,mommy!”heraisedhishandsupashelookedathisnewhaircut

thathismotherhadjustdone.

Elena:“Youlikeit?”

Siphosami:“Yes,mom,Ilikeit!”helookedathismotherandshesmiled,shethenremovedhis

clothestogivehim abath.Shecouldn’tevenlaughproperlywithhersonandshecouldn’tplay

properlywithherchildbecauseshewasstressedandthisisthestressshebroughtforherself

whensheagreedtosleepwithMnotho’sbrother.Andnow,shewaspregnant...

“Iam home.Howareyou?Andwhere’sGift?”MnothoaskedsittingnexttoElenaonthecouch.

ShewaswatchingTValonebutshewasonherphonesearchingfordivorcelawyersbecause

she’dmadeuphermindthatshewasgoingtodivorceMnothoandleavethisplace…

Elena:“He’sinhisroom.”

“What’swrong,babe?”Heaskedandtookherphonefrom herhands.Elenatriedtotakeher

phonefrom hishandsbutMnothorefusedwithitbecausehewantedtoseewhatshewasdoing

onthephonenotthathewasseriousaboutitbuthejustwantedtobreaktheice.

Elena:“Canyoupleasebringbackmyphone!”shesnappedandstoodonherfeetstilltryingto

getherphonefrom him butMnothohadseenwhatshewasdoingonthephone.

Mnotho:“WhyareyousearchingfordivorcelawyersElena?”heaskedherwithhisvoice

soundingdeeperbecausehedidn’texpectthathewouldactuallyfindsomethingthatwas

interestingonherphonethatshehadonherhands.

Elena:“Iam searchingforthem becauseIneedone.”



Mnotho:“Youneedone?Whatdoesthatsupposedtomean,Elena?”

Elena:“IwantadivorceIam tiredofthismarriagenowandallthepretendingcomingfrom you

becauseyouactuallydon’tloveme,Mnotho.”

Mnotho:“Where’sthatcomingfrom nowbecauseyouknowIloveyou?Yes,wedidn’tplanthat

wewouldhavearelationshipbutlovegrewinsideme.Iloveyouandthere’snoquestionabout

that.”

Elena:“Youdon’tforgetsomeoneyoulovetoanextentthatevenyoursonwouldcomplainthat

youdon’tcometoseeus.Iam tiredofallthis.IwantadivorceandthatwayIwillgettolivethe

wayIwantto.”

Mnotho:“There’snodivorcethatIam givingyou,Elenajustforgetit!”

Elena:“Excuseme?Areyououtofyourmind?WhyshouldIstayherebecauseyoudon’tcare

aboutmeandmyson?Youcareaboutyourthirdwifebecauseshouldshehaveproblems,you

spendmonthswithherasifshe’stheonlyoneinyourlife.Whydon’tyoujustfocusonherand

HappinessbecauseIdon’twanttobethepartofthefamilynow.”

Mnotho:“IadmitIwaswrongandIdidn’tdothingstheright-”

Elena:“No,savemethatspeechIwantadivorceandthere’snothingyoucandoorsayto

changemymind.Ihavehadenough.Iwillsleepintheguestroom.”

Mnotho:“Whataboutourson,Elena?Youwillthrowawayourmarriageasifit’ssomethingthat

didn’tmeananysignificancetoyou?”

Elena:“Don’tyoudareuseGiftasblackmailsothatIcanstaybecauseyouarejustanabsent

fathertohim andmaybeyourotherchildrendon’tseethatyouareabsentbecauseyouare

alwayswiththem butmyboyisnotstupid.Iwantadivorceandthere’snothingyoucandoto

changethat.”Shesaidandwalkedaway,she’dstayedwithhim fortoolongevenwhenDanielle

hadlostherfatherandhadmovedbackhome,Mnothowouldjusttellherhewasdrivingto

Durbanandhewouldgoforthewholeweekendoraweekeven.Whenhercompanywasn’t

doingwellhewouldgoupanddownwithherfixingthingswithherasifMnothoknew

somethingaboutfashionbusiness.Andthemiscarriagethathiswifewentthrough,itwasworst.

Sherecognisedthatthispregnancywasablessingindisguisebecauseithelpedherrealised

thatshe’dstayedherefortoolong.Dalingcebokeptherwarm andkeptherheadonthelinewith

thephysicalpleasurethathewasgivingherbutnow,shewantedoutofthismarriage.She

wasn’tsureabouttheaffairbutshewassureaboutthemarriage,shewantedout…

Mnothosatonthecouchandclosedhiseyes,hedidn’tknowwhattodonowbecauseDanielle

wasinthehospitalandheneededtosupporther.Heneededtobewithherastheyweregoing

todischargeherfrom thehospitalbutontheotherhand.Hehadhisothermarriagefallingapart

becausehe’dhadhisfocusonDaniellewithoutrealisingthatevenhissoncouldnotice.



Yes,helovedDaniellethemostandheneverdeniedthattohimselfbutthatdidn’tchangethe

factthathelovedElenaaswell.HisloveforElenawassomethingthathedidn’texpectwould

happenbutithappenedandhedidn’twanttosupressit.Hemadeherhiswifeandnow,he’d

beenneglectingherforhisotherwife.Hewasfailingandheneededtofindawayforfixhis

marriagewithElenabecausehedidn’twanttoloseher…

“Bafo?”MnothoansweredMlamuli’sphonecall.Hewasstillseatedontheloungetryingtothink

aboutthewayhewasgoingtochangeElena’smind.

Mlamuli:“Yes,whereareyou?”

Mnotho:“Iam inElena’shouseIhavejustgotbackfrom Richardsbay.”

Mlamuli:“Okay,didyoumanagetospeaktothepolice?”

Mnotho:“Yes,Ispoketothem on20thandtheypromisedtogoNgcebo’shousejustquestion

him.Theyhaven’tcalledmeasits22ndtoday.”

Mlamuli:“Iam prettysuretheywillcallyoubutIstillcan’tbelievehowNgcebocouldfoolusnow

andpretendthathe’ssomeonewhocanseethingsnow.”

Mnotho:“He’sobsessedwiththisgirlnowandit’snotlovebutobsessionbecausehowcanhe

dothistous?”

Mlamuli:“Iwasdoubtingthathewastheonewhodiditbeforebutafterthisdreamsthathetold

GobelaaboutIjustsawthathewascoveringuphistracksnowbecausehedidn’tthinkwe

wouldfigureitout.”

Mnotho:“Heknowsthatwebelieveinthesethingsandhethoughthecouldfooluslikethiswith

madeupdreams.AndGobelaactuallybelievedhim.”

Mlamuli:“Histimeisupandwearewaitingforhisson’sreturnhewilltellussomethingthat’s

properbecausewecan’tgotoanytraditionalhealer.”

Mnotho:“Yes,wecan’tdothat.”

Mlamuli:“Buthow’sMaNkosi,anyway?”

Mnotho:“She’srecoveringandshewillbedischargedsoonbutnow,IhaveElenatroublingme

withdivorce.”

Mlamuli:“What?”

Mnotho:“She’scomplainingthatIhaven’tbeengivinghertimeandso,shewantsadivorce

becauseSiphosamihasbeencomplaining.”

Mlamuli:“Hawu,isthisaboutherdislikeforMaNkosiorshe’sseriousaboutthis?Whycan’tshe



understandwhatMaNkosihasbeengoingthrough?”

Mnotho:“Idon’tknowbutshe’sserious.Iwon’tletherdivorcemethoughIwilljustworkon

earninghertrustbackbecauseIloveher.”

Mlamuli:“Yes,dothat.Andhow’sMaMthimkhulushe’snotcomplaining?”

Mnotho:“Complainaboutwhat?”

Mlamulilaughed.“Iwasjustcheckinganditwouldhavebeenbetterifshe’stheonewhoasked

forthisdivorce.”Mlamulisaid.

Mnotho:“Shewillneveraskforitevenifherfathercandieshewouldstillstayasmywife

becausethebenefitsarebiggerandtherespectshegetsfrom thepublicisevenbiggersince

she’sthechiefwife.Ihateher,bafo.”

Mlamuli:“She’sthemotherofyourchildMnothodon’tdoanythingstupidtoherbecauseyou

hateher.”

Mnotho:“IfIwantedtodosomethingbadtoherIwouldhavedonethatalongtimeagobutI

didn’t.Whathelpedmeisbeingdistantfrom her.”

Mlamulisighed.“YouneedtotryandgetElenatochangehermindandhopethatthepolicewill

provethatNgceboandhisgirlfriendhitonus.”hesaid.

Mnotho:“Iwantthosetwobehindbars.”

Mlamuli:“Andwhatabouttheirchildren?”

Mnotho:“WhatmustIdoifthey’refoundguiltyMlamuli?Ishouldjustforgivethem?Don’tforget

thatpeoplewereinjuredandouruncledied,ourbrotherwasshotandmyWIFEwasshot.Icould

havelosther,Mlamuli.”

Mlamuli:“Iknowbutthey’reparentstofivegirls.”

Mnotho:“Theyweresupposedtothinkaboutthatbeforeplanningahitonus.Andtheirarrest

wouldbeablessingbecausethosechildrenwillgetcomehometomama’shouse.Shewillraise

them withloveandcare.”

Mlamuli:“Let’shopethepolicewilldotheirjob.”

Mnotho:“Yes,andhow’syourwifeandtheboys?”

Mlamuli:“They’redoingwellandwhat’sgoodisthatNkosazana’sbrotherhadfinallycome

around.Hehasforgivenherforwhathappenedtotheirfather.”

Mnotho:“Hawu!That’swonderfulnews,Mageba.Iam surethatshe’shappy.”



Mlamuli:“Yes,youshouldcomeandseethem becausehe’sherewithhischildrentheywillleave

afterChristmas.”

Mnotho:“Okay,Iwillcomeandseethem tomorrow.Thankyouforthecall.”

Mlamuli:“Mageba!”

Mnothohungupthecallandhesighed,helaidhisheadbackonthecouchandheclosedhis

eyes.HemovedhislipsandprayedtoGodtohelphim…

-----

Shesteppedoutofhercarandmarchedtothegateofherson’shousebutitwaslocked.She

senthereyesaroundtheyardanditwasclearwithnothinglyingaroundtosignalthattheywere

homeortheywereoutbutcomingback.Shemarchedbacktohercartogetherphonefrom her

bagbecauseshewantedtocallNgceboandaskhim abouthiswhereabouts…

“Hello.”Ngceboansweredhismother’sphonecall.

Thembelihle:“Iam standingbythegateofyourhouseandit’slocked.WhereareyoubecauseI

seetheyardisclear?”

Ngcebo:“Iam inJohannesburg.”

Thembelihle:“Excuseme!”Ngcebohadhurtherwiththedecisionthathe’dtakenabouthis

childrennotvisitingherhouse.Hehurthertotheextentthatshe’dspentabouttwomonths

afterthechildren’sritualwithoutspeakingtoNgcebo.Shehadhopethatmaybeaftertheritual

hewouldhavechangedhismindandthechildrenwouldvisitherbutNgceboneverchangedhis

mind.Thembelihledidn’tcallhim andshedidn’tevencallNandiphaaftertheyhaveleft

Nongomawiththechildren.ShewasangrywithNgceboandshewouldn’tevencalltoaskabout

thechildrenasshehaditinherheadthathersonwantedthem tohateeachother.Ngcebo

wouldcallherandshewouldn’tanswerhiscallsuntilhestopped.Sheonlycalledthem when

Buhlewassentbacktothehospitalbecauseshewassick.Theydidn’ttellThembelihlethat

theirchildwassickbecausetheyknewshewasn’tgoingtoanswertheircalls.Faithwastheone

whocalledherandgaveherapieceofhermindfordirectingherangerforNgcebotohis

children.ShecalledherasThembelihlenevercametothehospitaltoseeBuhlesinceshedidn’t

know.

ThembelihlethenrealisedherwrongandshedrovetoJohannesburgtoseethem.Shechoseto

letgoofherangerforthesakeofhergrandchildren.Shealwayssawthem inNgcebo’shouse

andwhentheyhadritualsandceremoniesinotherhousesinthefamily.Shewouldevensleep

intheirhouseKwaNongomajusttospendtimewithhergrandchildrenbecausetheywerenot

allowedtovisitherjustliketheothers.AndDalisuhadneverrefusedwhenThembelihletoldhim

shewouldsleepinNgcebo’shouse…



Ngcebo:“Iam inhouseinSandton,mama.”

Thembelihle:“Howcouldyouleavewithouttellingme,Ngcebo?Andwhydidyouevenleavethe

house?”

Ngcebo:“Hawu?Iwassupposedtostaytherewhileyoursonwasaccusingmeoftheshoot?

Andyouallkeptquietbecauseyouagreewithhim,right?”

Thembelihle:“Howcanyoueventhinklikethat?”

Ngcebo:“HowshouldIthinkmama?Dalingceboistheonlypersonwhomadeitclearthat

Mnothowasn’trightbyaccusingmeofmurderbutyouandtherestofyourfamilyyoukeptquiet

whileIwasbeingaccusedofmurder.WhywasIsupposedtotellyouwhenIleave?”

Thembelihle:“Ngcebo,Iam yourmotheranddon’tspeaktomeasifIam yourenemybecauseI

am not.MntwanawasinthehospitalandthatwaswhatIhadoccupyingmymind,Ngcebo.”She

clearedassheheardthatNgcebowassadandshewaswrongtokeepquiet.Shewasn’t

supposedtokeepquietbecausesheknowsNgcebowouldn’tdothat…“Whyareyouquiet?”she

asked.

Ngcebo:“Ihavenothingtosay.”

Thembelihle:“How’sNandiphaandthegirls?”

Ngcebo:“They’refine.”

Thembelihle:“Andhowareyou?”

Ngcebo:“Iam fine.Thepolicewereheretoquestionussincetheydidn’tfindmethereandthey

saidtheywillinvestigatethecase.Theywillcheckmyaccounts,Nandipha’saccountsand

everythingelseandiftheyfindsomeevidencetheywillarrestNandiphaandI.”

Thembelihle:“Butthere’snoevidence,right?”

Ngcebo:“Whatkindofquestionisthat?”

Thembelihle:“No,Ngcebo,Imeanthere’snothingtoworryaboutbecausethere’snoevidence

thattheywillfind.”

Ngcebo:“Youmayneverknowaboutthatsincethere’samotive,somethingmightcomeupthat

willaddup,youknowhowinnocentpeopleendupinjailmamaforsinstheydidn’tcommit.”

Thembelihle:“Thatwillnothappenandwhatwillhappentothechildren?Youwon’tgotojail,

Ngcebobecausethere’snoevidenceyouarenotakiller.”

Ngcebo:“MychildrenhaveNandipha’smotherandso,ifyoursonsinsistonhavingmearrested

mychildrenwon’tbewithoutahome.”



Thembelihle:“DON’TTALKLIKETHAT,DAMMIT!”

Ngcebo:“Iam sorry.”

Thembelihle:“WherewillyoubeforChristmas?”

Ngcebo:“Wehaven’tdecidedyetbutwearenotcomingbackandIam sorryabouteverything.”

Thembelihle:“Andyourdreams?Whydidn’tyoutellus?”

Ngcebo:“Itcameinaform ofmyweddingnotMnotho’sweddingandGobelatoldmethatthey

didn’tbelieveit.TheysaidIam lying.”

Thembelihle:“Don’tworryaboutanythingjustfocusonyourfamily.”

Ngcebo:“Thankyou.”

Thembelihle:“HaveyouspokentoNandiphaaboutyourfeelingsonhowthingsareinyour

relationship?”sheaskedandmarchedtohercar…Ngcebohadtoldhismotherthatthingshad

changedinhisrelationshipwithNandiphasincethearrivaloftheirchildrenandhedidn’tknow

howtospeaktoherwithouthurtingherfeelingsbecausehedidn’twantherworryingtoomuch.

Ngcebo:“No,she’sbeenworriedandshe’dcriedtoomuchsincethepolice’svisitfor

questioningandso,Itoldhertogotohermother’shousefortonight.Now,isnotthetimethatI

shouldaddtoherstress.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,butspeaktoherandinarightmanner.”

Ngcebo:“IwilltalktoherbecauseIdon’twantsomeoneelseIwantonlyher.”

Thembelihle:“That’swhatamandoes,don’trunawayfrom hernowbecausethingshave

changedinyourrelationshipbutworkonit.”

Ngcebo:“Iwilldothatmom,thankyouforthecall.AndIam sorryforthestressthatyouare

carryingonyourshoulders.”

Thembelihle:“Don’tworryaboutmebutworryaboutyourselfandyourfamily.Thingswillbe

alrightinourfamilyagain.”Shesaidlastly.

Ngcebo:“Ihopeso,IloveyouQueenmother.”

Thembelihlelaughed.“Iloveyoutoo,PrinceTee.”Shesaidandtheylaughedbeforehangingup

thecall…

-----

“Mychildyoulookrathertired.”FaithcommentedlookingatNandiphawhowassittingonthe

couchofhermother’slounge…She’ddrivenNgcebo’scartohermother’shousebecause



Ngcebosawthatsheneededabreakandshemissedhermother.

Nandipha:“Yes,Iam tired,mama.”Sheadmittedandlaidherheadonhermother’slap.Faith

placedherhandonherforehead.

Faith:“What’swrong?Youarestillbotheredbyyourin-laws?”

Nandipha:“Yes,Iam scaredthattheymightfindsomethingthatcouldbeconvincingthatit

comesfrom usandwewillgotojail.Whataboutmychildren,mama?”

Faith:“No,Nandiphadon’teventhinklikethatbecauseyou’llattractnegativeenergy.Whatdid

wesayaboutnegativethoughts?”

Nandipha:“Negativethoughtsgeneratenegativeactions.”

Faith:“Exactly!Andifyouthinknegativelyyou’llfindyourselfinjailwithoutyourchildrenyou

needtohavefaithinGod.”

Nandipha:“God?Whereishe,mama?Where’sGod?”

Faith:“Iwillslaplifebackintoyourface.Where’sGod,myfoot?Wasn’tGodthatsavedBuhle

whenyou’vesworethatyouarelosingher?”

Nandipha:“Itwashim butmama,nowIam-”

Faith:“No!Isaidtoyou,youmustneverdoubthispowerandwewillpray.”

Nandipha:“Idon’tevenknowwhattosaytohim,mama.Itriedtoclosemyeyeslastnightand

praybutIjustcouldn’t.”

Faith:“It’sokaydon’tworryyourheartdidtheprayerforyou.”

Nandipha:“IfoundmyselfwishingIcouldturnmybackoneverythingbutthenhowcanI?

BecauseIhavechildrenandIloveNgceboeventhoughthingsarenotastheyusedtobe,

betweenus.”

Faith:“Oh,mybaby!Relationshipsarehardworkandtheyneednurturingnowandagainfor

them nottodie.”

Nandipha:“HewasrightthatifIcomehereIwillfeelbetter.”Shesaidsmilingathermotherand

Faithpeckedherlipsasherheadwasstillonherlap.Nandiphalaughedloudly.

Faith:“Wewillgototheairportat6pm tofetchyourbrotherandwewilldriveyoutoNgcebo’s

house.”

Nandipha:“HesaidIcansleepoverbutIam nottoosureaboutleavinghim allalonewiththe

girlsIthinkIwillhavetogo-”



Faith:“Don’tworryaboutthat,NgcebowillmanageandyoualsoneedabreakbuttomorrowI

wantthem tovisitmeandRandallthenyou’llgohometohim.Whatdoyousay?”

Nandipha:“Okay.Wehaven’tspokenaboutChristmasmamaandtodayit’sthe23rdIdon’t

knowwhatNgcebowouldlikeustodo.”

Faith:“Wewillcomebacktothehousewiththegirlsonthe25thinthemorningandwewillhave

ChristmaslunchtogetherifNgceboisokaywithit.”

Nandipha:“Okay,thankyou.IhavemissedmybrotherandIwillseehim today.Iwillgoand

cookforhim.”

Faith:“IwillgoproceedwithmybookthenIwasonabreak.”Theybothstoodupandwenttheir

separateways…Nandiphafeltlessstressed…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE40

ShestoodbythefridgelisteningtothesongthatDumahadsenttoher.Shewasaloneinside

thekitchenofNgcebo’shouse.NgcebohadgonetodropthegirlsatFaith’shouse,itwasthe

24thofDecember.

Shecouldn’trememberwhatshewantedfrom thefridgebecauseshewasthinkingaboutthis

songthatwasplaying.

“Iusedtobeafungirlbutnow,eish!”Sheexclaimedandclosedthefridgetotakeherphoneand

respondtothesong.

>>“YouwouldbesurprisedifIcantellyouthatIdidn’tevenknowthesonganddon’tshootme

forthat,Director.”<<Sherepliedwithavoicenoteandshelaughed.Nandiphaneverwentback

toVarsityandcompletehercausethatsheleftbecauseofthepregnancybutshewasstudying

somethingelsethroughlongdistancelearninginUNISA.Sheonlyhadsixmonthsleftto

completethequalificationthatshewasdoingbeforepregnancyandsheknewthatwasthe

topicthathermotherwasstillgoingtoraiseonthenewyearlikeshe’ddonewiththeprevious

years.

DumawasstillherfriendalongwithPalesaandhe’dcompletedhiscoursehewasanactorand

sometimeshewoulddirect,ittookhim ayearwithoutanyjoborparttimejobtogetintothe



industryandaskingtoturnNandipha’sfirstbookintoamovieplacedhisnameonthemap

becausehedirectedthemovie.Hewaswellknownactornow…

Sheplacedherphonedownandshemovedhershouldersbackandforthwiththesongasit

proceededaftershewasdonedoingthevoicenote.

“Girlslikeyou

Lovefun,yeahmetoo.

WhatIwantwhenIcomethrough,

Ineedagirllikeyou”Ngcebosangthatpartofthesongashe’dwalkedinonitwhileNandipha

wasstandingonthesinkmovinghershoulderswiththesong.

Shesmiledandlookedback.“Youknowthesong?”Sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Yes,Iknowit…~Ispentlastnight

Onthelastflighttoyou

Tookawholedayup

Tryingtogetwayup,ooh,ooh

Wespentthedaylight

Tryingtomakethingsrightbetweenus

Andnowit’sallgoodbaby

Rollthatbackwoodbaby

Andplay…”hesangtheversemovinghisfacetoherfaceas

Nandiphahadturnedherwholebodylookingathim ashedancedwiththerhythm ofthesong

andsingingthelyricsforher.Shewasjustsmiling…

Nandiphalaughedashekissedhercheeks.“Youlooksocute!”shecomplimentedandheldhis

faceintoherhands.

Ngcebo:“Andyoulookbeautiful,mamaweBig5.”Hesaidandtheylaughed,helaidhislipson

herlipsandtheysaidaslowsmoothkisswithNandipha’shandholdingontohisneckand

Ngceboholdingherwaist…

“Ineedagirllikeyou,yeah,yeah,yeah”NgcebosanglastaftertheirkissandNandiphamoved

hershoulderswiththebeatwithherhandsintheair.Theyautomaticallydancedtothesongas

itwasrepeating.Theylaughedwhentheyweredonewithdancingaround,theyhuggedeach

other.



Ngcebo:“Iloveyou.”

Nandipha:“Iloveyoutoo.”

Ngcebo:“Youdancelikeyou’veseenthevideoofthesongthewayyoumoveyourshouldersit’s

likehowtheydo.”

Nandipha:“Iguessthat’sbeinganartistbecausemyfriendjustsentthesongtomeandIliked

it.”Shesaidandmovedherheadthistime.Ngcebolaughed.“Iusedtobefunheyandnow,you

can’tevensay.”Sheadmittedandlookedathim waitingtohearwhathehadtosay.

Ngcebo:“Thingschangenana.”

Nandipha:“Yeahandwhatarewegoingtocook?Wehaveadayoffwiththechildrenandthat

meanswecandowhateverwewant.”

Ngcebo:“Yeah,youdon’twantustogoout?”

Nandipha:“No,Iwantustostayindoorsandcook,wewilleatthenwatchsomemovieordo

whateverthatwewishtodo.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,let’scookmacandcheeseIwilldothecheesesauce.”

Nandipha:“Alright.Iwilldosomesaladandsomeboiledchicken.How’sthatoryouwantthe

chickengrilled?”

Ngcebo:“Iwantthegrilledone.”

Nandipha:“Okay,let’sgettoworkthenRasta.”Theyagreedandgottowork,Ngcebodecided

thathewasn’tgoingtotalktohertodaybecausetheyneededtorelaxtodaywithoutstressing

aboutanything.Hewassupposedtotalktoher,yes,butnottoday…

Sheworetheblackstretchyvest,Ngcebowasdonedressingupandshewasaloneinsidethe

closet.Shewasstandingbeforethemirrorlookingatherbody,shewasinsecureandshedidn’t

thinkthatNgcebowouldstillbewithherbecauseshewasn’tlikeshewasbefore.He’dnever

complainedaboutthechangestoherandthathadalwaysmadeherwonderifhehadsomeone

elsewhowasn’tlikeshewas.Itwaseasierbeforetotalkaboutthingswithhim butnow,it

wasn’tthateasyandshedidn’tknowwhysheneverspoketohim aboutallthechangesintheir

relationship.She’dtriedtogetbackintohershapewithhouseroutinesbutshefailedandgave

up.Now,shedidn’thaveaflattummylikebeforebutitwasbiggerinawaythatsheneverwore

herclotheswithouthavingatummybeltholdingit,shehadbiggerthighs,biggerbumsand

biggerhipsalongwithherarms,andherbreastsweremedium bigcomparedtotheonesshe

hadbefore.Shedidn’tlikeherbodyandshewasinsecureaboutit,shedidn’tevenhavetimeto

getbackintoshapebecausesheknewthatifshecouldbededicatedtoitshewouldgetback

intohershapethatsheliked…Sheputonhernightdressontop,shehadtochangeher

wardrobetobuyclothesthataccommodatedherbodyandthatwasn’taneasyprocessforher



tobuynewclothesbecausetheolderclothesdidn’tfither.She’dwonderedifotherwomendid

feellikeshefeltabouttheirbodiesortheyhaveacceptedtheirbodychanges.

Shetiedherdreadlocksthatshe’dblondeontheendslikehermother’slocks.Shecoveredher

headwithherdoekandmovedawayfrom themirror.Sheswitchedoffthelightsandmovedto

thebedroom whereNgcebowasseatedwitharemoteonthebedwatchingTV…

“Thehouseisquiettonight.”ShecommentedandlaidonthebednexttoNgcebo.Helookedat

herandbackonthescreen.

Ngcebo:“Yeahbutwehavehadsomegoodbreakisn’t?”heaskedputtinghistorestonhereyes

thatwerealreadylookingathim.

Nandipha:“Yes,it’sagoodbreakbutforme,Ihaven’tbeenwiththem fortwonights.”Shesaid

andkepthereyesstillashemovedhisfaceclosertoherface.

Ngcebo:“Theywillcomebacktomorrow…”hesaidandlethislipsrestonNandipha’slips.He

neglectedtheremoteanditfellonthefloor,theybothignoreditasitfellonthefloor.Ngcebo

laidhiswholebodyonherbodyandNandiphaheldontohisnecklooselywithherotherhandon

hischest.Hewasn’twearingapyjamatopbutitspants.

AfterhehaddiscardedhernightdressandNandiphahaddiscardedhispyjamapants.Hetried

toremovehervestbutNandiphaheldhishand…Whywasheeventryingtoremovehervest

becauseheknewshedidn’tlikeit?

Ngcebo:“What’swrongnow?”

Nandipha:“Don’tdosomethingyouknowIdon’tlikebecauseitwillonlybeabeginningofan

unnecessaryfight.”

Ngcebo:“Ishouldn’ttouchyourbreasts?”

Nandipha:“Ididn’tsaythat.”

Ngcebo:“Youaresayingthatbecauseit’slikethisvestistailoredonyou.Ishouldn’tremoveit

alwaysandevenwhenit’sdark.”heaskedlookingatherandNandiphadidn’tsupplyacomment

shekepthermouthclosed…Hemovedbackfrom herandhelaidbackwithoutdoinganything

further.Nandiphaturnedherheadtolookathim hewasn’tlookingatherbuthehadhiseyes

closed…

Nandipha:“Ishouldjustwearmynightdressandforgetsomethingwillhappen?That’swhatyou

aresayingtomeasyouhavemovedawayfrom me?”sheaskedstilllookingathim.

Ngcebo:“Yeah,dothat.”Hereplied…Nandiphasatupstraightforhernightdressandwhen

she’dfoundit,sheworeit.Shelaiddownandtookherphonethatwasonthebedsidecupboard.

SheloggedinonFacebook…



Hewokeupquicklyandlookedaround,hewasstillonhisbedandNandiphawasnotwithhim.

Hecouldhearthewaterrunningandherhummingasong.Hesighedandgrabbedhisphone

thatwasnexttohim.Hedialledhismother’snumberandplacedthephoneonhisear.

Thembelihle:“Ngcebo?”

Heyawned.“MerryChristmas!”hesaid.

Thembelihle:“Oh!Mfanawami,MerryChristmasZuluandwhere’sNandiphaandthegirls,I

shouldwishthem aswell.”

Ngcebo:“She’stakingashowerandthegirlswenttovisittheirgrandmotheryesterdaytheywill

comebackthismorning.Icalledtotellyousomethingaswellapartfrom Christmaswishes.”

Thembelihle:“Whatisit?”

Ngcebo:“YouneedtogoandvisituncleThokozaniandhiswifeinRichardsbay.Youcancall

MamkhuluThokozile’schildrentocomedowntohishouseandthenbetogethermaybecall

them todaythenspendtherestoftheweektogetherwiththem all.”

Thembelihle:“Ngcebo,whyshouldIdothatandyouknowhowthingsareinhereIcan’tjust

leaveforaweek.Andit’syouruncle’sfuneraltomorrowyouarenotcoming?”

Ngcebo:“No,Iam notcoming.Mama,pleaselistentowhatIam tellingyouandforgetabout

everything.Iam prettysureunclewillcometothefuneralwithhiswife,justgobacktoRichards

baywiththem.Theycanstayinmyhousewhilewaitingforyoutosortoutyourthingsbutcall

mamkhulu’schildrentoday.Theywillcomedownandyouallwillbetogether.Youcancome

backafternewyear’seve.”

Thembelihle:“Why?What’swrong?”

Ngcebo:“Youneeditmamadon’taskmequestionspleasebecauseIdon’thaveanyanswers

butthat’swhatyouneed.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwilldothat.Thankyou.”

Ngcebo:“Alright,haveagoodday.”

Thembelihle:“Youtoo.Iwillcallmygirlslatertheymustnotsleepfrom allChristmasfood

they’llbeeating.”

Hechuckled.“Theywillnotsleepandyouknowthey’llwaitonyourcall.”Heassuredherand

theyhungaftersharingtheirgoodbyes.

Nandipha:“Goodmorning.”Shegreetedhim standingbyhersideofthebed.She’dfinished

showeringandwasonherclothesnow.Ngcebolookedatherandpulledherbacktohisbed.

Nandiphalaughed.



Ngcebo:“Goodmorning.Yousmellingallfreshnow.”Hekissedhercheek.

Nandipha:“Shouldweworryaboutyourmother?”sheaskedandkissedhislipsasNgcebowas

cuddlingherbutfacingeachother.

Ngcebo:“Ifshegoesandbewithhermaternalfamilywewon’thavetoworryabouther.Iwas

showntheweightshehasonhershoulderandtheworryinherheart.Ijustknewthatwhatshe

needsishermaternalfamilyspirit.”

Nandipha:“It’sbetterbecauseyoucameupwiththesolution.”

Ngcebo:“YesandifIdidn’thaveityouweregoingtogiveittomeright?Myrideordie.”He

commentedandtickledmakingherlaughwhiletryingtogethishandsoffher…

-----

“It’sagoodthingthatyourbrotherhascomearound.”Nontobekocommentedandtheysat

downonthedinnertablewithNkosazana.TheywereinsideNkosazana’shouseinherpalace.

Nontobekohadcometovisithertotalk.She’dcalledHappinessandtoldherwhatshewanted

them totalkaboutbutHappinesstoldhershewasbusy.

Nkosazana:“Youdon’tknowhowhappyIwasNontobekoIdidn’texpectthathewouldcome

aroundandifmom wasstillaliveshewouldhavebeenhappy.”Makhosidiedayearlatershe

diedafterbeingsickforlongtimeinthehospital.NkosazanahadtomovetoDurbanjusttobe

therewithhermotherandheroldersistercamebackaswell.Thembelihlewouldvisitthem

almosteveryweekendtoseeMakhosiandseehowNkosazanawascoping.Whenshepassed

awayshehadsupportfrom theZulufamilyandthevillageasawholebecauseMakhosiwasthe

motherofthequeenandshewasknowninthevillage.Nkosazanahadhermotherin-law’s

supporttomoveonfrom hermother’spassingbecauseThembelihlewasalsohurtbyher

friend’spassing…

Nontobeko:“She’shappywheresheis.”

Nkosazana:“Youareright.Happinessdidn’tcome?”

Nontobeko:“No,shesaidshe’sbusyinhershopandshewillcomebacklater.”

Nkosazana:“Where’sNjabulothen?”

Nontobeko:“He’swithHappiness.”

Nkosazanasighed.“Idon’tknowwhatwecandotosolveallthismessbecausewecan’thave

thefamilydividedlikethis.”NkosazanacommentedbecausesheknewwhyNontobekowas

insideherhouse.Nontobekohadsuggestedthattheymeetanddiscussawaytogetthefamily

togettogetheragain.

Nontobeko:“IknowNandipha,shewouldneverkillpeoplejustbecauseshe’snotaccepted.



NandiphaisnotlikethatandNgcebowouldn’teventhinkofsupportingthatNkosazanayou

knowthat.”

Nkosazana:“IknowthatandwhenItriedtospeaktomyhusbandabouttalkinghisbrotherout

ofthisnonsenseofaccusingNgcebo.Hegotangryandtoldmenottogetinvolved.Iwasn’t

expectingthisfrom myhusbandNontobeko,he’dbeenabrothertothem allandhe’dalways

savedhisbrothersandbroughtpeaceamongthem butnow,Idon’tknowifbeingkingchanged

him orhe’sjustangryfornoreason.”

Nontobeko:“Mayberulingchangedapartofhim becausehe’sstillagoodreasonableman.”

Nkosazana:“Yeah,maybeitchangedapartofhim.”

Nontobeko:“Dalingceboisangryandeventhoughhe’sangryhedoesn’twanttocallNgcebo.I

calledNandiphaandshetoldmethatthepolicecametotheirhouseinJohannesburgbecause

theydidn’tfindthem heretheyleft.”

Nkosazana:“Whatdidthepolicesay?”

Nontobeko:“Theywillinvestigateandiftheyfindtheevidencetheywillarrestthem.Thisis

unnecessaryandIdon’tgetwhyMnothocouldeventhinkofNandiphaandNgcebobecause

theyhavenogrudgewithhim.”

Nkosazana:“Hejustwantedsomeonetoblameanditwaseasiertoblamethesetwo.

UyangixakabecauseheknowsthatNtandokaziandElenadon’tgetalong,thewholefamily

knowsthatbuthedeniedthatitmightbeher.Idon’tknowwhatwecandoNontobekoand

mamasaidweshouldjustwatch.”

Nontobeko:“Butwecan’tjustwatchasourhusbandsdon’tgetalong.”

Nkosazana:“YouarerightandwewillhavetogoandvisitNtandokazibecauseshe’sbackhome

Idon’tknowifElenawillcome.”

Nontobeko:“Itriedcallingherbutherphoneisoff.IguessitwillbeHappiness,youandI.What

willwebringforher?”

Nkosazana:“CookedmealsbecauseIdon’tthinkshe’llbeabletowalkaroundandcook.How’s

that?”

Nontobeko:“That’sbetter.Iwillgohomeandstartcooking,you’llcookwhatyoucancookandI

willtellHappinessaswell.”Shesaidgettingupfrom thetableandNkosazanagotuptowalk

Nontobekoout…

Nkosazana:“Thankyouforcoming.”ShesaidholdingthedoorofNontobeko’scarandshe

noddedherhead.NkosazanaclosedthedoorandNontobekostartedtheengineandshedrove

off…



“CanyoutakemybagNontobekoIwanttoanswerthiscall.”Happinessrequestedto

NontobekoastheywereapproachingDanielle’sfrontdoor.Theguardhadletthem insidethe

premises.ItwasNkosazana,HappinessandNontobeko,theyhadbagsofcookedmealsintheir

handsastheyhaveplannedthattheywillvisitDaniellebecauseshewasbackhomefrom the

hospital…

Now,Happiness’sphonewasringingandLonwabowascallingshecouldn’tignorehiscall

becausewhenhecalledherduringthedayshecouldn’tspeaktohim becauseshewasbusy…

NontobekotookthebagandHappinessmarchedbacktohercarswipingthegreen…

Happiness:“NdodakaHappiness.”

Lonwabo:“Yes,ndiyindodakaHappinessMthimkhulu.”

Happiness:“Huh?”

Lonwabochuckled.“Howareyou,MissMthimkhulu?”heaskedsoftly.

Happiness:“No,wait,areyoujustcallingmeMissMthimkhuluoryouarecallingmelikethat

becausethere’sameaningbehindthat?”

Lonwabo:“Well,sinceyouaredivorcedIthinkthatmeansyouaremissMthimkhuluyouareno

longerHappinessZulu.”

Happinessheldmouthandtearsofjoygushedoutofhereyesasshefeltherheartpumping

prettyfast.Shecouldn’tbelievewhatLonwabohadjusttoldherandatthesametimeitwas

makingherhappyinsuchawaythatshedidn’tknowwhattosay.AndallthatLonwabocould

hearwasherheavybreathing.

Happiness:“Lonwabo?”

Lonwabo:“Yebo,MaMthimkhulu?”

Happiness:“Ican’tbelievethisandyoudon’tknowhowhappyIam tohearthisLonwabo.Iam

finallyfreeIam HappinessandIcanchangebackintoMthimkhulunow?”

Lonwabo:“Yes,youwillchangebackandthenfixallyourthingstoleavethatplace.Whenyou

areallsetyouwillcontactmeandwewillstagethekidnappingeventhoughIdon’tthinkit’sa

goodidea.”

Happiness:“Whydon’tyouthinkit’sagoodidea?”

Lonwabo:“It’sunnecessarybecauseyoucanjusttakeyourthingsandleavewithouttelling

them aboutit.”

Happiness:“Okay,it’sjustthatIdon’twantmyfathertothinkthatIleftonmyownbecausehe

mightdosomethingtohumiliatethem becauseIhavetoldhim beforethatIam nothappy,



remember?”

Lonwabo:“Okay,youcanleaveyourclothesbehindandjustleavewithNjabulo.Where’she?”

Happiness:“He’swithhisgrandmotherbecauseweareheretoseeMnotho’swife.She’sback

from thehospital.”

Lonwabo:“ShouldIsendthegiftcardtosayIam sorrybecauseIcanrecognisethatIwas

wrongtoorderthathit.”

Happiness:“Hhaybo!Don’tdothatbecausetheywillsayNandiphaandNgcebosawthatthey

werewrongandtheysentthecard.”

Lonwabo:“Youarerightbutdon’tworryaboutthatbecausetheywon’tgotojail.Iwon’tletthat

happenandyou’llhearthatfrom thepolice.”

Happiness:“Okay,thankyoumyloveIwillgoinsidenowbeforetheysuspectthatIhavesome

beefwiththewife.Youknowthesepeopleandsuspecting.”

Lonwabolaughedandsaid.“Okay,callmebeforeyousleepbecauseNonjabulowantstotalkto

you.They’reoutwithheraunt.”

Happiness:“Iknowwhatshewantstosaysincelastnightyouwerejusttherewhenshewas

talkingyoudidn’tgiveherspace.”

Lonwabo:“Hhayini!MaMthimkhulu!YouandYoliswahavesecrets?She’stooyoungthatshe

canhavesecrets.”

Happiness:“Girlswillalwaysbegirlsjustlikeboyswillalwaysbeboys,Lonwabo.Hhaybo!Hung

up.”SheshoutedandLonwabolaughed,Happinessthenheardbeepingsounds.Shesmiledand

marchedtothehouse.

ShewasnolongerMrsZulu?ShewasMissMthimkhulushewasveryhappytohearthat.She

lookedatherringandtoldherselfthatshewasgoingtoremovetheringprettysoon…

Shewaswalkinginsidethehousewithhereyeslookingonherphoneasshewastypingareply

toherauntonWhatsApp.Shehadhermindonwhatshewasdoinguntil…Mnothowascoming

herwayaswellmarchingforwardtoexitthehousetogivetheladiesspacethattheyneeded.

Theybumpedintoeachother,bumpingtheirheadsfirst,Happinessletgoofherphoneasher

bracketedlegsfailedherandMnothoquicklyheldherwarmsarmsbeforeshecouldfallonthe

ground.HiscarkeyshadalsolandedonthefloorbecausehehadtoholdHappinesswhowas

abouttofall.

Happiness:“Eh,sorryIwasn’twatchingwhereIwasheading.”ShesaidafterMnothohad

removedhishandsfrom her.

Mnotho:“It’sfineIdidn’tknowyouwerecomingaswell.”Hesaidlookingatherasshebentto



takeherphonethatwasonthefloor.

Happiness:“Iarrivedwiththem butIhadanimportantcalltotake.”

Mnotho:“ThankyouforcomingandIwasgoingouttocometoyourhouse.”

Happiness:“Myhouse?”

Mnotho:“Yes,there’ssomethingthatIwantedtotalktoyouabout.”

Happiness:“Oh,Iam here.”

Mnotho:“You’llfindmeinthehouse.”HesaidandHappinessnodded,shethenmovedforward

wonderingwhathewantedfrom herbecauseheonlyspoketohernicelywhenheneeded

somethingfrom her,onlywhenhewantedhertodosomethingforhim…

“Iam sorryItooktoolong.”Happinesssaidandsatdownontheemptysinglecouch.Shewiped

herphone’sscreen.

Nkosazana:“Ithoughtyouwerenolongercoming.”

Happiness:“No,Iwashavinganimportantconversation.Howareyoufeelingnow,Ntandokazi?”

sheaskedandlookedathershewasseatedonthecouchwearingherpinkgownwithher

blondecurlyhairtiedupintoaponytail.Pearlwassleepingonthecouchwithherheadonher

mother’slap…

Happinesshadnoproblem withMnotho’swivesandshe’dneverbotheredherselfwith

quarrellingwiththem.Whenevertheyweretogetherashiswivesandtheothertwowould

quarrel,shewouldjustkeepquietasifshewasn’twiththem.Sheknewthatasthefirstwifeshe

wassupposedtobringpeaceamongstthem andMnothohadaskedhertotalktothem butshe

neverdidthat.SheonlydidwhenDalisuaskedhertodoitandshethenspoketothem.Butthey

stilldidn’tgetalongaftertheyhavetriedtotolerateeachotherbecauseHappinesshadspoken

toher…

Danielle:“Iam doingbetternowHappinessandthankyouforcoming,thefoodwillbevery

helpfulbecauseIwastoldnottostrainmyself.”

Happiness:“There’snoproblem andhow’sthepain?”

Danielle:“It’snotbadlikebefore.”

Happiness:“Youmustmakeagingersyrupanddrinkitwarm itwillhelpyouinsideandyou’ll

needtodrinkitdaily.”

Danielle:“IwouldaskthatyoutextthemixturetomeIthinkthesyrupwouldbebetterthan

thosetraditionaldrinksfrom Gobela.”Shesaidandshookherfaceasshegotthechillsfrom

justthinkingaboutthem.Theotherladieslaughedasshesaidthatandreactedtoit…



Happiness:“Iwilldothat.”

Nkosazana:“Weshouldbegoingbackhomenowbecausewehavepeoplewaitingforusas

well.Phela,wearethemothersofthenation.”Theylaughed.

Happiness:“Yeah,IwilltakePearlforyoubecauseIdon’tthinkyou’llbeabletocarryher.”she

offeredstandingonherfeet.

Danielle:“Thankyou,Iwasgoingtowakeherbecausethemaidisalsonotherewithus.She

wenthome.”

Nontobeko:“Hhaybo!Don’tdothat.”

Happiness:“WhereshouldIputher?”sheaskedtakingPearlfrom thecouch.Ntandokazistood

upafterHappinesshadtakenPearl.

Danielle:“Iwillshowyou.”shesaidandwalkedslowly,shehadaninjuryonhertummybutshe

stillwalkedslowlybecauseofthediscomfort.Shemarchedtoherbedroom becauseMnotho

hadtoldherthathewasn’tgoingtocomebacktothehouse.Shesawthattherewassomething

botheringMnothoandit’dbeenbotheringhim fordaysbutwhensheaskedhim whatwas

botheringhim.Mnothodidn’twanttotellherbutheonlytoldherthathewasworriedaboutthe

shootout.ButDanielesawthatitwassomethingelse…

HappinessplacedthebabydownastheyhavereachedDanielle’sbedroom.Shethencovered

thebabyandlefttheroom withDanielleasshe’dsaidthatshewasgoingtowalkthem outof

thehouse…

TheladiessteppedinsidetheircarsandHappinessdrovehercartoThembelihle’spalaceto

takehersonthendrivetoherhouse…

“IjustgotoffthephonewithNontobekoandyoualldidagoodthingbygoingtoyoursisterin-

lawwithfood.”ThembelihlesaidseeingHappinessandNjabuloofftohercar...

Happiness:“Yes,it’sElenathatwecouldn’treach.”

Thembelihle:“Idoubtshewasgoingtogoevenifyoureachedher.”

Happiness:“Ayi,goodnight,mama.”

Thembelihle:“Goodnight…Goodnight,Zulu.”

Njabulo:“Goodnight,gogo.”Hesaidwavinghishandashismotherhadputhim onthefront

seatofhercar…ThembelihlemovedbacktoherhouseafterHappinesshaddroveoutofthe

premises…

“Molo,mama!”NonjabulogreetedHappinessonthephoneasshe’dcalledherfatherputting

theircallthroughthecarspeakers.



Njabulo:“Molo!Nami,nikhonala!”(Hello,Iam heretoo.)hegreetedfirstbeforetheirmother

couldutteraword.

Nonjabulo:“Hhe!Njivaunjani?”(Howareyou?)

Njabulo:“NiyaphilaNonjanjaudleninoKhisimusiizolowenaufoneleumamaminasenilele

kudalakakhulu!”(Iam fine,whatdidyoueatonChristmasday?Lastnightwhenyoucalledmom

Iwasdeadsleeping)

Nonjabulo:“Hhayiwethu,nawesolokhoulelexandifowna,kutheni!”(Whyareyoualwaysasleep

whenIcallyou?)

Njabulo:“Niyakhathalaminaphelaniyindodaniyasebenza.”(Iam alwaystiredIam amanand

soIam alwaysbusy)hesaidseriouslyandHappinesslaughed.

Happiness:“AkasondodauNjiva,yinkwenkweNonjabuloangithi?”(He’snotamanbutaboy,

Nonjabulo,right?)

Nonjabulo:“Ewe,mama!Ewe!Khawumxeleleakevanobandingamxelelanjeminasozeeve.

Akevakwantotu!”(Yes,mom tellhim becauseevenifIcantellhim hewon’thearme.)shesaid

loudlyandHappinesslaughedlookingatNjabulowhowassulkingonhisseat.

Happiness:“SiyakukhumbulakekodwaYoliswawethu.”(Wemissyou)

Nonjabulo:“Yhu!Mama,ndinikhumbule,ndiyabhubha!”(Imissyoutoo)

Happinesslaughedandshookherheadatthedramathatherdaughterwaspullingoffnow.She

wastoodramaticlikeherauntbutshelovedit.

Njabulo:“NifunaukukubonaminaNonjanjasodlalasonke!”(Iwanttoseeyou)

Nonjabulo:“Mama!”

Happiness:“Yes,mybabies.SizobonanakodwakemanjekumelesihambeYoliswa.

Ngiyakuthandababy,yezwa?”(WehavetogonowIloveyou)

Nonjabulo:“Ewe,ndiyakuthandanamimama.Njivanawe!”(Iloveyou,too)

Njabulo:“Sho!”

Happiness:“Ayi!Don’tsaysuretoalady,tellheryouloveher.”

Njabulo:“Ngiyakuthandasisi.”

Nonjabulo:“Ehe!Goodnight.”

HappinessandNjabulo:“Goodnight!”



Happinesshungupthecallasshe’djustparkedhercarinsidethegarageofthehouse.Shegot

offthecarandmarchedtogethersonofftheseat...

Happiness:“Youarehappythatyouhavespokentoyoursister?”

Njabulo:“Yes,andnowwewillsleep?”

Happiness:“You’llgotosleepbecauseIhavetospeaktoyourfatherhe’sinthehousetonight.”

Sheinformedhim andlookedathim astheywalkedinsidethehouse.Njabulowasin

Happiness’sarms.

Shenotedthatasshetoldhim thathisfatherwashome,Njabulo’shappyfacechangedintoa

sourface.Happinesssilentlypromisedhim thathewasnevergoingtobesadatthementionof

hisfatherbecausetheywereleavingthislife…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE40

ShestoodbythefridgelisteningtothesongthatDumahadsenttoher.Shewasaloneinside

thekitchenofNgcebo’shouse.NgcebohadgonetodropthegirlsatFaith’shouse,itwasthe

24thofDecember.

Shecouldn’trememberwhatshewantedfrom thefridgebecauseshewasthinkingaboutthis

songthatwasplaying.

“Iusedtobeafungirlbutnow,eish!”Sheexclaimedandclosedthefridgetotakeherphoneand

respondtothesong.

>>“YouwouldbesurprisedifIcantellyouthatIdidn’tevenknowthesonganddon’tshootme

forthat,Director.”<<Sherepliedwithavoicenoteandshelaughed.Nandiphaneverwentback

toVarsityandcompletehercausethatsheleftbecauseofthepregnancybutshewasstudying

somethingelsethroughlongdistancelearninginUNISA.Sheonlyhadsixmonthsleftto

completethequalificationthatshewasdoingbeforepregnancyandsheknewthatwasthe

topicthathermotherwasstillgoingtoraiseonthenewyearlikeshe’ddonewiththeprevious

years.

DumawasstillherfriendalongwithPalesaandhe’dcompletedhiscoursehewasanactorand

sometimeshewoulddirect,ittookhim ayearwithoutanyjoborparttimejobtogetintothe



industryandaskingtoturnNandipha’sfirstbookintoamovieplacedhisnameonthemap

becausehedirectedthemovie.Hewaswellknownactornow…

Sheplacedherphonedownandshemovedhershouldersbackandforthwiththesongasit

proceededaftershewasdonedoingthevoicenote.

“Girlslikeyou

Lovefun,yeahmetoo.

WhatIwantwhenIcomethrough,

Ineedagirllikeyou”Ngcebosangthatpartofthesongashe’dwalkedinonitwhileNandipha

wasstandingonthesinkmovinghershoulderswiththesong.

Shesmiledandlookedback.“Youknowthesong?”Sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Yes,Iknowit…~Ispentlastnight

Onthelastflighttoyou

Tookawholedayup

Tryingtogetwayup,ooh,ooh

Wespentthedaylight

Tryingtomakethingsrightbetweenus

Andnowit’sallgoodbaby

Rollthatbackwoodbaby

Andplay…”hesangtheversemovinghisfacetoherfaceas

Nandiphahadturnedherwholebodylookingathim ashedancedwiththerhythm ofthesong

andsingingthelyricsforher.Shewasjustsmiling…

Nandiphalaughedashekissedhercheeks.“Youlooksocute!”shecomplimentedandheldhis

faceintoherhands.

Ngcebo:“Andyoulookbeautiful,mamaweBig5.”Hesaidandtheylaughed,helaidhislipson

herlipsandtheysaidaslowsmoothkisswithNandipha’shandholdingontohisneckand

Ngceboholdingherwaist…

“Ineedagirllikeyou,yeah,yeah,yeah”NgcebosanglastaftertheirkissandNandiphamoved

hershoulderswiththebeatwithherhandsintheair.Theyautomaticallydancedtothesongas

itwasrepeating.Theylaughedwhentheyweredonewithdancingaround,theyhuggedeach

other.



Ngcebo:“Iloveyou.”

Nandipha:“Iloveyoutoo.”

Ngcebo:“Youdancelikeyou’veseenthevideoofthesongthewayyoumoveyourshouldersit’s

likehowtheydo.”

Nandipha:“Iguessthat’sbeinganartistbecausemyfriendjustsentthesongtomeandIliked

it.”Shesaidandmovedherheadthistime.Ngcebolaughed.“Iusedtobefunheyandnow,you

can’tevensay.”Sheadmittedandlookedathim waitingtohearwhathehadtosay.

Ngcebo:“Thingschangenana.”

Nandipha:“Yeahandwhatarewegoingtocook?Wehaveadayoffwiththechildrenandthat

meanswecandowhateverwewant.”

Ngcebo:“Yeah,youdon’twantustogoout?”

Nandipha:“No,Iwantustostayindoorsandcook,wewilleatthenwatchsomemovieordo

whateverthatwewishtodo.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,let’scookmacandcheeseIwilldothecheesesauce.”

Nandipha:“Alright.Iwilldosomesaladandsomeboiledchicken.How’sthatoryouwantthe

chickengrilled?”

Ngcebo:“Iwantthegrilledone.”

Nandipha:“Okay,let’sgettoworkthenRasta.”Theyagreedandgottowork,Ngcebodecided

thathewasn’tgoingtotalktohertodaybecausetheyneededtorelaxtodaywithoutstressing

aboutanything.Hewassupposedtotalktoher,yes,butnottoday…

Sheworetheblackstretchyvest,Ngcebowasdonedressingupandshewasaloneinsidethe

closet.Shewasstandingbeforethemirrorlookingatherbody,shewasinsecureandshedidn’t

thinkthatNgcebowouldstillbewithherbecauseshewasn’tlikeshewasbefore.He’dnever

complainedaboutthechangestoherandthathadalwaysmadeherwonderifhehadsomeone

elsewhowasn’tlikeshewas.Itwaseasierbeforetotalkaboutthingswithhim butnow,it

wasn’tthateasyandshedidn’tknowwhysheneverspoketohim aboutallthechangesintheir

relationship.She’dtriedtogetbackintohershapewithhouseroutinesbutshefailedandgave

up.Now,shedidn’thaveaflattummylikebeforebutitwasbiggerinawaythatsheneverwore

herclotheswithouthavingatummybeltholdingit,shehadbiggerthighs,biggerbumsand

biggerhipsalongwithherarms,andherbreastsweremedium bigcomparedtotheonesshe

hadbefore.Shedidn’tlikeherbodyandshewasinsecureaboutit,shedidn’tevenhavetimeto

getbackintoshapebecausesheknewthatifshecouldbededicatedtoitshewouldgetback

intohershapethatsheliked…Sheputonhernightdressontop,shehadtochangeher

wardrobetobuyclothesthataccommodatedherbodyandthatwasn’taneasyprocessforher



tobuynewclothesbecausetheolderclothesdidn’tfither.She’dwonderedifotherwomendid

feellikeshefeltabouttheirbodiesortheyhaveacceptedtheirbodychanges.

Shetiedherdreadlocksthatshe’dblondeontheendslikehermother’slocks.Shecoveredher

headwithherdoekandmovedawayfrom themirror.Sheswitchedoffthelightsandmovedto

thebedroom whereNgcebowasseatedwitharemoteonthebedwatchingTV…

“Thehouseisquiettonight.”ShecommentedandlaidonthebednexttoNgcebo.Helookedat

herandbackonthescreen.

Ngcebo:“Yeahbutwehavehadsomegoodbreakisn’t?”heaskedputtinghistorestonhereyes

thatwerealreadylookingathim.

Nandipha:“Yes,it’sagoodbreakbutforme,Ihaven’tbeenwiththem fortwonights.”Shesaid

andkepthereyesstillashemovedhisfaceclosertoherface.

Ngcebo:“Theywillcomebacktomorrow…”hesaidandlethislipsrestonNandipha’slips.He

neglectedtheremoteanditfellonthefloor,theybothignoreditasitfellonthefloor.Ngcebo

laidhiswholebodyonherbodyandNandiphaheldontohisnecklooselywithherotherhandon

hischest.Hewasn’twearingapyjamatopbutitspants.

AfterhehaddiscardedhernightdressandNandiphahaddiscardedhispyjamapants.Hetried

toremovehervestbutNandiphaheldhishand…Whywasheeventryingtoremovehervest

becauseheknewshedidn’tlikeit?

Ngcebo:“What’swrongnow?”

Nandipha:“Don’tdosomethingyouknowIdon’tlikebecauseitwillonlybeabeginningofan

unnecessaryfight.”

Ngcebo:“Ishouldn’ttouchyourbreasts?”

Nandipha:“Ididn’tsaythat.”

Ngcebo:“Youaresayingthatbecauseit’slikethisvestistailoredonyou.Ishouldn’tremoveit

alwaysandevenwhenit’sdark.”heaskedlookingatherandNandiphadidn’tsupplyacomment

shekepthermouthclosed…Hemovedbackfrom herandhelaidbackwithoutdoinganything

further.Nandiphaturnedherheadtolookathim hewasn’tlookingatherbuthehadhiseyes

closed…

Nandipha:“Ishouldjustwearmynightdressandforgetsomethingwillhappen?That’swhatyou

aresayingtomeasyouhavemovedawayfrom me?”sheaskedstilllookingathim.

Ngcebo:“Yeah,dothat.”Hereplied…Nandiphasatupstraightforhernightdressandwhen

she’dfoundit,sheworeit.Shelaiddownandtookherphonethatwasonthebedsidecupboard.

SheloggedinonFacebook…



Hewokeupquicklyandlookedaround,hewasstillonhisbedandNandiphawasnotwithhim.

Hecouldhearthewaterrunningandherhummingasong.Hesighedandgrabbedhisphone

thatwasnexttohim.Hedialledhismother’snumberandplacedthephoneonhisear.

Thembelihle:“Ngcebo?”

Heyawned.“MerryChristmas!”hesaid.

Thembelihle:“Oh!Mfanawami,MerryChristmasZuluandwhere’sNandiphaandthegirls,I

shouldwishthem aswell.”

Ngcebo:“She’stakingashowerandthegirlswenttovisittheirgrandmotheryesterdaytheywill

comebackthismorning.Icalledtotellyousomethingaswellapartfrom Christmaswishes.”

Thembelihle:“Whatisit?”

Ngcebo:“YouneedtogoandvisituncleThokozaniandhiswifeinRichardsbay.Youcancall

MamkhuluThokozile’schildrentocomedowntohishouseandthenbetogethermaybecall

them todaythenspendtherestoftheweektogetherwiththem all.”

Thembelihle:“Ngcebo,whyshouldIdothatandyouknowhowthingsareinhereIcan’tjust

leaveforaweek.Andit’syouruncle’sfuneraltomorrowyouarenotcoming?”

Ngcebo:“No,Iam notcoming.Mama,pleaselistentowhatIam tellingyouandforgetabout

everything.Iam prettysureunclewillcometothefuneralwithhiswife,justgobacktoRichards

baywiththem.Theycanstayinmyhousewhilewaitingforyoutosortoutyourthingsbutcall

mamkhulu’schildrentoday.Theywillcomedownandyouallwillbetogether.Youcancome

backafternewyear’seve.”

Thembelihle:“Why?What’swrong?”

Ngcebo:“Youneeditmamadon’taskmequestionspleasebecauseIdon’thaveanyanswers

butthat’swhatyouneed.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwilldothat.Thankyou.”

Ngcebo:“Alright,haveagoodday.”

Thembelihle:“Youtoo.Iwillcallmygirlslatertheymustnotsleepfrom allChristmasfood

they’llbeeating.”

Hechuckled.“Theywillnotsleepandyouknowthey’llwaitonyourcall.”Heassuredherand

theyhungaftersharingtheirgoodbyes.

Nandipha:“Goodmorning.”Shegreetedhim standingbyhersideofthebed.She’dfinished

showeringandwasonherclothesnow.Ngcebolookedatherandpulledherbacktohisbed.

Nandiphalaughed.



Ngcebo:“Goodmorning.Yousmellingallfreshnow.”Hekissedhercheek.

Nandipha:“Shouldweworryaboutyourmother?”sheaskedandkissedhislipsasNgcebowas

cuddlingherbutfacingeachother.

Ngcebo:“Ifshegoesandbewithhermaternalfamilywewon’thavetoworryabouther.Iwas

showntheweightshehasonhershoulderandtheworryinherheart.Ijustknewthatwhatshe

needsishermaternalfamilyspirit.”

Nandipha:“It’sbetterbecauseyoucameupwiththesolution.”

Ngcebo:“YesandifIdidn’thaveityouweregoingtogiveittomeright?Myrideordie.”He

commentedandtickledmakingherlaughwhiletryingtogethishandsoffher…

-----

“It’sagoodthingthatyourbrotherhascomearound.”Nontobekocommentedandtheysat

downonthedinnertablewithNkosazana.TheywereinsideNkosazana’shouseinherpalace.

Nontobekohadcometovisithertotalk.She’dcalledHappinessandtoldherwhatshewanted

them totalkaboutbutHappinesstoldhershewasbusy.

Nkosazana:“Youdon’tknowhowhappyIwasNontobekoIdidn’texpectthathewouldcome

aroundandifmom wasstillaliveshewouldhavebeenhappy.”Makhosidiedayearlatershe

diedafterbeingsickforlongtimeinthehospital.NkosazanahadtomovetoDurbanjusttobe

therewithhermotherandheroldersistercamebackaswell.Thembelihlewouldvisitthem

almosteveryweekendtoseeMakhosiandseehowNkosazanawascoping.Whenshepassed

awayshehadsupportfrom theZulufamilyandthevillageasawholebecauseMakhosiwasthe

motherofthequeenandshewasknowninthevillage.Nkosazanahadhermotherin-law’s

supporttomoveonfrom hermother’spassingbecauseThembelihlewasalsohurtbyher

friend’spassing…

Nontobeko:“She’shappywheresheis.”

Nkosazana:“Youareright.Happinessdidn’tcome?”

Nontobeko:“No,shesaidshe’sbusyinhershopandshewillcomebacklater.”

Nkosazana:“Where’sNjabulothen?”

Nontobeko:“He’swithHappiness.”

Nkosazanasighed.“Idon’tknowwhatwecandotosolveallthismessbecausewecan’thave

thefamilydividedlikethis.”NkosazanacommentedbecausesheknewwhyNontobekowas

insideherhouse.Nontobekohadsuggestedthattheymeetanddiscussawaytogetthefamily

togettogetheragain.

Nontobeko:“IknowNandipha,shewouldneverkillpeoplejustbecauseshe’snotaccepted.



NandiphaisnotlikethatandNgcebowouldn’teventhinkofsupportingthatNkosazanayou

knowthat.”

Nkosazana:“IknowthatandwhenItriedtospeaktomyhusbandabouttalkinghisbrotherout

ofthisnonsenseofaccusingNgcebo.Hegotangryandtoldmenottogetinvolved.Iwasn’t

expectingthisfrom myhusbandNontobeko,he’dbeenabrothertothem allandhe’dalways

savedhisbrothersandbroughtpeaceamongthem butnow,Idon’tknowifbeingkingchanged

him orhe’sjustangryfornoreason.”

Nontobeko:“Mayberulingchangedapartofhim becausehe’sstillagoodreasonableman.”

Nkosazana:“Yeah,maybeitchangedapartofhim.”

Nontobeko:“Dalingceboisangryandeventhoughhe’sangryhedoesn’twanttocallNgcebo.I

calledNandiphaandshetoldmethatthepolicecametotheirhouseinJohannesburgbecause

theydidn’tfindthem heretheyleft.”

Nkosazana:“Whatdidthepolicesay?”

Nontobeko:“Theywillinvestigateandiftheyfindtheevidencetheywillarrestthem.Thisis

unnecessaryandIdon’tgetwhyMnothocouldeventhinkofNandiphaandNgcebobecause

theyhavenogrudgewithhim.”

Nkosazana:“Hejustwantedsomeonetoblameanditwaseasiertoblamethesetwo.

UyangixakabecauseheknowsthatNtandokaziandElenadon’tgetalong,thewholefamily

knowsthatbuthedeniedthatitmightbeher.Idon’tknowwhatwecandoNontobekoand

mamasaidweshouldjustwatch.”

Nontobeko:“Butwecan’tjustwatchasourhusbandsdon’tgetalong.”

Nkosazana:“YouarerightandwewillhavetogoandvisitNtandokazibecauseshe’sbackhome

Idon’tknowifElenawillcome.”

Nontobeko:“Itriedcallingherbutherphoneisoff.IguessitwillbeHappiness,youandI.What

willwebringforher?”

Nkosazana:“CookedmealsbecauseIdon’tthinkshe’llbeabletowalkaroundandcook.How’s

that?”

Nontobeko:“That’sbetter.Iwillgohomeandstartcooking,you’llcookwhatyoucancookandI

willtellHappinessaswell.”Shesaidgettingupfrom thetableandNkosazanagotuptowalk

Nontobekoout…

Nkosazana:“Thankyouforcoming.”ShesaidholdingthedoorofNontobeko’scarandshe

noddedherhead.NkosazanaclosedthedoorandNontobekostartedtheengineandshedrove

off…



“CanyoutakemybagNontobekoIwanttoanswerthiscall.”Happinessrequestedto

NontobekoastheywereapproachingDanielle’sfrontdoor.Theguardhadletthem insidethe

premises.ItwasNkosazana,HappinessandNontobeko,theyhadbagsofcookedmealsintheir

handsastheyhaveplannedthattheywillvisitDaniellebecauseshewasbackhomefrom the

hospital…

Now,Happiness’sphonewasringingandLonwabowascallingshecouldn’tignorehiscall

becausewhenhecalledherduringthedayshecouldn’tspeaktohim becauseshewasbusy…

NontobekotookthebagandHappinessmarchedbacktohercarswipingthegreen…

Happiness:“NdodakaHappiness.”

Lonwabo:“Yes,ndiyindodakaHappinessMthimkhulu.”

Happiness:“Huh?”

Lonwabochuckled.“Howareyou,MissMthimkhulu?”heaskedsoftly.

Happiness:“No,wait,areyoujustcallingmeMissMthimkhuluoryouarecallingmelikethat

becausethere’sameaningbehindthat?”

Lonwabo:“Well,sinceyouaredivorcedIthinkthatmeansyouaremissMthimkhuluyouareno

longerHappinessZulu.”

Happinessheldmouthandtearsofjoygushedoutofhereyesasshefeltherheartpumping

prettyfast.Shecouldn’tbelievewhatLonwabohadjusttoldherandatthesametimeitwas

makingherhappyinsuchawaythatshedidn’tknowwhattosay.AndallthatLonwabocould

hearwasherheavybreathing.

Happiness:“Lonwabo?”

Lonwabo:“Yebo,MaMthimkhulu?”

Happiness:“Ican’tbelievethisandyoudon’tknowhowhappyIam tohearthisLonwabo.Iam

finallyfreeIam HappinessandIcanchangebackintoMthimkhulunow?”

Lonwabo:“Yes,youwillchangebackandthenfixallyourthingstoleavethatplace.Whenyou

areallsetyouwillcontactmeandwewillstagethekidnappingeventhoughIdon’tthinkit’sa

goodidea.”

Happiness:“Whydon’tyouthinkit’sagoodidea?”

Lonwabo:“It’sunnecessarybecauseyoucanjusttakeyourthingsandleavewithouttelling

them aboutit.”

Happiness:“Okay,it’sjustthatIdon’twantmyfathertothinkthatIleftonmyownbecausehe

mightdosomethingtohumiliatethem becauseIhavetoldhim beforethatIam nothappy,



remember?”

Lonwabo:“Okay,youcanleaveyourclothesbehindandjustleavewithNjabulo.Where’she?”

Happiness:“He’swithhisgrandmotherbecauseweareheretoseeMnotho’swife.She’sback

from thehospital.”

Lonwabo:“ShouldIsendthegiftcardtosayIam sorrybecauseIcanrecognisethatIwas

wrongtoorderthathit.”

Happiness:“Hhaybo!Don’tdothatbecausetheywillsayNandiphaandNgcebosawthatthey

werewrongandtheysentthecard.”

Lonwabo:“Youarerightbutdon’tworryaboutthatbecausetheywon’tgotojail.Iwon’tletthat

happenandyou’llhearthatfrom thepolice.”

Happiness:“Okay,thankyoumyloveIwillgoinsidenowbeforetheysuspectthatIhavesome

beefwiththewife.Youknowthesepeopleandsuspecting.”

Lonwabolaughedandsaid.“Okay,callmebeforeyousleepbecauseNonjabulowantstotalkto

you.They’reoutwithheraunt.”

Happiness:“Iknowwhatshewantstosaysincelastnightyouwerejusttherewhenshewas

talkingyoudidn’tgiveherspace.”

Lonwabo:“Hhayini!MaMthimkhulu!YouandYoliswahavesecrets?She’stooyoungthatshe

canhavesecrets.”

Happiness:“Girlswillalwaysbegirlsjustlikeboyswillalwaysbeboys,Lonwabo.Hhaybo!Hung

up.”SheshoutedandLonwabolaughed,Happinessthenheardbeepingsounds.Shesmiledand

marchedtothehouse.

ShewasnolongerMrsZulu?ShewasMissMthimkhulushewasveryhappytohearthat.She

lookedatherringandtoldherselfthatshewasgoingtoremovetheringprettysoon…

Shewaswalkinginsidethehousewithhereyeslookingonherphoneasshewastypingareply

toherauntonWhatsApp.Shehadhermindonwhatshewasdoinguntil…Mnothowascoming

herwayaswellmarchingforwardtoexitthehousetogivetheladiesspacethattheyneeded.

Theybumpedintoeachother,bumpingtheirheadsfirst,Happinessletgoofherphoneasher

bracketedlegsfailedherandMnothoquicklyheldherwarmsarmsbeforeshecouldfallonthe

ground.HiscarkeyshadalsolandedonthefloorbecausehehadtoholdHappinesswhowas

abouttofall.

Happiness:“Eh,sorryIwasn’twatchingwhereIwasheading.”ShesaidafterMnothohad

removedhishandsfrom her.

Mnotho:“It’sfineIdidn’tknowyouwerecomingaswell.”Hesaidlookingatherasshebentto



takeherphonethatwasonthefloor.

Happiness:“Iarrivedwiththem butIhadanimportantcalltotake.”

Mnotho:“ThankyouforcomingandIwasgoingouttocometoyourhouse.”

Happiness:“Myhouse?”

Mnotho:“Yes,there’ssomethingthatIwantedtotalktoyouabout.”

Happiness:“Oh,Iam here.”

Mnotho:“You’llfindmeinthehouse.”HesaidandHappinessnodded,shethenmovedforward

wonderingwhathewantedfrom herbecauseheonlyspoketohernicelywhenheneeded

somethingfrom her,onlywhenhewantedhertodosomethingforhim…

“Iam sorryItooktoolong.”Happinesssaidandsatdownontheemptysinglecouch.Shewiped

herphone’sscreen.

Nkosazana:“Ithoughtyouwerenolongercoming.”

Happiness:“No,Iwashavinganimportantconversation.Howareyoufeelingnow,Ntandokazi?”

sheaskedandlookedathershewasseatedonthecouchwearingherpinkgownwithher

blondecurlyhairtiedupintoaponytail.Pearlwassleepingonthecouchwithherheadonher

mother’slap…

Happinesshadnoproblem withMnotho’swivesandshe’dneverbotheredherselfwith

quarrellingwiththem.Whenevertheyweretogetherashiswivesandtheothertwowould

quarrel,shewouldjustkeepquietasifshewasn’twiththem.Sheknewthatasthefirstwifeshe

wassupposedtobringpeaceamongstthem andMnothohadaskedhertotalktothem butshe

neverdidthat.SheonlydidwhenDalisuaskedhertodoitandshethenspoketothem.Butthey

stilldidn’tgetalongaftertheyhavetriedtotolerateeachotherbecauseHappinesshadspoken

toher…

Danielle:“Iam doingbetternowHappinessandthankyouforcoming,thefoodwillbevery

helpfulbecauseIwastoldnottostrainmyself.”

Happiness:“There’snoproblem andhow’sthepain?”

Danielle:“It’snotbadlikebefore.”

Happiness:“Youmustmakeagingersyrupanddrinkitwarm itwillhelpyouinsideandyou’ll

needtodrinkitdaily.”

Danielle:“IwouldaskthatyoutextthemixturetomeIthinkthesyrupwouldbebetterthan

thosetraditionaldrinksfrom Gobela.”Shesaidandshookherfaceasshegotthechillsfrom

justthinkingaboutthem.Theotherladieslaughedasshesaidthatandreactedtoit…



Happiness:“Iwilldothat.”

Nkosazana:“Weshouldbegoingbackhomenowbecausewehavepeoplewaitingforusas

well.Phela,wearethemothersofthenation.”Theylaughed.

Happiness:“Yeah,IwilltakePearlforyoubecauseIdon’tthinkyou’llbeabletocarryher.”she

offeredstandingonherfeet.

Danielle:“Thankyou,Iwasgoingtowakeherbecausethemaidisalsonotherewithus.She

wenthome.”

Nontobeko:“Hhaybo!Don’tdothat.”

Happiness:“WhereshouldIputher?”sheaskedtakingPearlfrom thecouch.Ntandokazistood

upafterHappinesshadtakenPearl.

Danielle:“Iwillshowyou.”shesaidandwalkedslowly,shehadaninjuryonhertummybutshe

stillwalkedslowlybecauseofthediscomfort.Shemarchedtoherbedroom becauseMnotho

hadtoldherthathewasn’tgoingtocomebacktothehouse.Shesawthattherewassomething

botheringMnothoandit’dbeenbotheringhim fordaysbutwhensheaskedhim whatwas

botheringhim.Mnothodidn’twanttotellherbutheonlytoldherthathewasworriedaboutthe

shootout.ButDanielesawthatitwassomethingelse…

HappinessplacedthebabydownastheyhavereachedDanielle’sbedroom.Shethencovered

thebabyandlefttheroom withDanielleasshe’dsaidthatshewasgoingtowalkthem outof

thehouse…

TheladiessteppedinsidetheircarsandHappinessdrovehercartoThembelihle’spalaceto

takehersonthendrivetoherhouse…

“IjustgotoffthephonewithNontobekoandyoualldidagoodthingbygoingtoyoursisterin-

lawwithfood.”ThembelihlesaidseeingHappinessandNjabuloofftohercar...

Happiness:“Yes,it’sElenathatwecouldn’treach.”

Thembelihle:“Idoubtshewasgoingtogoevenifyoureachedher.”

Happiness:“Ayi,goodnight,mama.”

Thembelihle:“Goodnight…Goodnight,Zulu.”

Njabulo:“Goodnight,gogo.”Hesaidwavinghishandashismotherhadputhim onthefront

seatofhercar…ThembelihlemovedbacktoherhouseafterHappinesshaddroveoutofthe

premises…

“Molo,mama!”NonjabulogreetedHappinessonthephoneasshe’dcalledherfatherputting

theircallthroughthecarspeakers.



Njabulo:“Molo!Nami,nikhonala!”(Hello,Iam heretoo.)hegreetedfirstbeforetheirmother

couldutteraword.

Nonjabulo:“Hhe!Njivaunjani?”(Howareyou?)

Njabulo:“NiyaphilaNonjanjaudleninoKhisimusiizolowenaufoneleumamaminasenilele

kudalakakhulu!”(Iam fine,whatdidyoueatonChristmasday?Lastnightwhenyoucalledmom

Iwasdeadsleeping)

Nonjabulo:“Hhayiwethu,nawesolokhoulelexandifowna,kutheni!”(Whyareyoualwaysasleep

whenIcallyou?)

Njabulo:“Niyakhathalaminaphelaniyindodaniyasebenza.”(Iam alwaystiredIam amanand

soIam alwaysbusy)hesaidseriouslyandHappinesslaughed.

Happiness:“AkasondodauNjiva,yinkwenkweNonjabuloangithi?”(He’snotamanbutaboy,

Nonjabulo,right?)

Nonjabulo:“Ewe,mama!Ewe!Khawumxeleleakevanobandingamxelelanjeminasozeeve.

Akevakwantotu!”(Yes,mom tellhim becauseevenifIcantellhim hewon’thearme.)shesaid

loudlyandHappinesslaughedlookingatNjabulowhowassulkingonhisseat.

Happiness:“SiyakukhumbulakekodwaYoliswawethu.”(Wemissyou)

Nonjabulo:“Yhu!Mama,ndinikhumbule,ndiyabhubha!”(Imissyoutoo)

Happinesslaughedandshookherheadatthedramathatherdaughterwaspullingoffnow.She

wastoodramaticlikeherauntbutshelovedit.

Njabulo:“NifunaukukubonaminaNonjanjasodlalasonke!”(Iwanttoseeyou)

Nonjabulo:“Mama!”

Happiness:“Yes,mybabies.SizobonanakodwakemanjekumelesihambeYoliswa.

Ngiyakuthandababy,yezwa?”(WehavetogonowIloveyou)

Nonjabulo:“Ewe,ndiyakuthandanamimama.Njivanawe!”(Iloveyou,too)

Njabulo:“Sho!”

Happiness:“Ayi!Don’tsaysuretoalady,tellheryouloveher.”

Njabulo:“Ngiyakuthandasisi.”

Nonjabulo:“Ehe!Goodnight.”

HappinessandNjabulo:“Goodnight!”



Happinesshungupthecallasshe’djustparkedhercarinsidethegarageofthehouse.Shegot

offthecarandmarchedtogethersonofftheseat...

Happiness:“Youarehappythatyouhavespokentoyoursister?”

Njabulo:“Yes,andnowwewillsleep?”

Happiness:“You’llgotosleepbecauseIhavetospeaktoyourfatherhe’sinthehousetonight.”

Sheinformedhim andlookedathim astheywalkedinsidethehouse.Njabulowasin

Happiness’sarms.

Shenotedthatasshetoldhim thathisfatherwashome,Njabulo’shappyfacechangedintoa

sourface.Happinesssilentlypromisedhim thathewasnevergoingtobesadatthementionof

hisfatherbecausetheywereleavingthislife…
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“You’llwatchyourcartoonsnoworyou’llgotoyourbed?”HappinessaskedNjabuloafter

puttinghim onthecouchandshetooktheremotethatwasonthecoffeetable.Shelookedat

him.

Njabulo:“IwanttowatchJackieChan,mom notcartoons.”

Happiness:“Okay,let’sseeifwehavehim onboxoffice…”shesearchedforthemoviewhile

standingonherfeetandshefinallyfoundthemovie.“IwillgospeaktoyourfatherandIwill

comebacktoyou,okay?”sheinformedhim.

Njabulo:“Yebo.”

HappinessplacedtheremotenexttoNjabuloandshemarchedtoherbedroom withherhead

thinkingabouthermove,shedidn’tknowhowshewasgoingtoleave,leavewithherbelongings

orjustleavethem behind.Shewasoverwhelmedbythefactthatshewasnolongermarriedto

Mnotho.ShewasnolongerMrsZulubutMissMthimkhulu.Hermindcamebackwhenshe

openedthedoorandfoundMnotholayingonthebedwithhisfaceonthepillow.Hewastopless

withhispyjamapantson.Heraisedhisheadwhenheheardthedoorbeingopened.

HappinessmarchedtothedressingtableandshetookoffhershoeswhileMnothogotuptosit

upstraight.



Mnotho:“You’llbathfirstoryou’lllistentowhatIwanttotalkabout?”

Happiness:“IhavealreadytakenmybathIwilljustchangeintomynightdressandthenlistento

you.”

Mnotho:“Inganeisilele?”(Thebabyissleeping?)

Happiness:“No,he’swatchingTV.”Sherepliedandtookoffherclothes,shewasstanding

beforethewardrobenow.

Mnotho:“It’snotgoodforhim towatchTVatnightalone.”

“Really?Areyoureallygoingplayafatherroleonhim nowandtellmewhat’snotgoodand

what’sgoodformysontodo?”Sheaskedturningtolookathim asshefeltthathewasacting

asaconcernfathernowbecausehewantedsomethingfrom her.

Mnothodidn’tcareaboutherson,he’dnevergivenhermoneyfortheirson,tobuyhim clothes,

foodandeverythingneededbythebaby.NotthatHappinesswasdesperateforhismoney,she

hadhermoneyfrom theshopandmoneythatherfatherwouldgivehertomaintainherselfas

he’ddoneovertheyears.Heneverstoppedgivingherthatmoneyeventhoughshewasmarried.

Happinessmaintainedherselfandherchildfinancially,therewasNOTHINGthatNjabulohad

from hisfathernotevenatoy.AndovertheyearsHappinesshadnevercomplainedtoMnotho

thathemustgivehermoneyformaintenanceoftheirson.Andnow,itwasmakingherangry

thathewaspretendingtocareonlybecauseheneededsomethingfrom her.Helikedbeingnice

toherwhenheneededsomethingbuthe’dneverpretendedtobeafathertoNjabulobecausehe

neededsomethingfrom her.

Mnotho:“Iwasjusttelling-”

Happiness:“Idon’tneedyouropiniononparentingMnothoIhavebeendoinggoodallthose

yearsandIam stilldoinggood.Justtellmewhatyouwant.”Shesaidandmovedtothebedas

shewasdoneputtingonhernightdress.

Mnotholookedatherandwonderedifitwasgoodtoaskherthisfavourbecausenowshewas

angry.Andhe’dmadeitobvioustoherthathewasbeingnicetoherbecausehewanted

somethingfrom her.

Mnotho:“Iam sorryifImadeyoufeelthatway.”

Happiness:“Whatdoyouwant?”

Mnotho:“Ihaveaproblem withElena.”

Happiness:“Whatabouther?”

Mnotho:“Ntandokazihasbeenhavingproblemsandsomeofthem youknow,Ihadtosupport

herwithallthoseproblemsshewasfacing.AndevenifitwasElenawhowasinNtandokazi’s



shoesIwouldhavedonethesamethingforherbutshedidn’ttakeitwell.”

Happiness:“So,you’vebeenspendingallyourtimewithNtandokaziforgettingthatyouhave

anotherwife?”sheguessedcorrectlyanddeeply,spiritually,shewasshakingherhead.So,he

couldn’tdividehistimebetweentwowomenandhethoughthewasapolygamousmanwith

twowomenheloved?

Mnotho:“Yes.”

Happiness:“Howcanyoudothat?JustbecauseDanielleishavingproblemsthatdoesn’tmean

Elenashouldsufferaswell.Ormaybeyoulovehermorethantheotherwife?”

Mnotho:“Whywouldyoujumptothatguess?”

Happiness:“Well,becauseyouractionssaysthatImean,Ntandokazihavingproblemsdoesn’t

meanElenadoesn’thaveneedsorshedoesn’tneedyou.”

Mnotho:“Speakingofneedswho’sattendingyourneeds?Iam talkingaboutphysicalneedsand

allthatyouneedasawoman.”

Happiness:“Whowasattendingmyphysicalneedsbeforeyoucamearound?”

Mnotho:“NobodyIguesssinceyouwereavirgin.”

Happiness:“Don’taskmethatquestionthenbecauseitdoesn’tconcernyou.Andwearetalking

aboutyourwiveshereinwhichIdon’tgetwhatyouwantfrom mebecauseyouhaven’tsaidit.”

Mnotho:“ElenawantsadivorceandIdon’tknowwhattodotokeepherwithme.IloveherandI

don’twanthertoleaveIhavetriedtospeaktoherbutshe’sinsistingthatshewantstostay.I

am askingthatyouspeaktoher.”

Happiness:“Ishouldspeaktoherandsaywhat?”

Mnotho:“Idon’tknowbutcanyoupleasetryandconvincehertostay.Iwillworkonmyselfand

howIdothingsbecauseIcanseethatIwaswrongIshouldn’thavedonethingsthewayIdid

them.”

Happiness:“Okay,Iwillspeaktoher.”

Mnotho:“Justlikethat?”hecheckedbecausehedidn’texpectthatHappinesswouldjustagree

toitsoquicklywithoutafight,withoutremindinghim howbadhehadbeentreatingher,without

remindinghim thattheywerejustroommates.Shejustagreedandhewasn’texpectingthatbut

eventhoughhewasexpectinghim tobecheekyandtellhim howhewasaloserthathecould

failtomanagehistimeequallybetweenthetwowomenheloved,hewaspreparedtobegherto

helphim becauseheknewthatElenawouldlistentoher.Hedidn’tknowwhatshewasgoingto

saytoherbuthewantedHappinesstobetheonetospeaktoher…



Happiness:“Justlikewhat?”

Mnotho:“You’lljustagreetospeaktoher?”

Happiness:“That’swhatyouwantedmetodoandIwilldoit.IneedElenatostayasyourwife

becauseIdon’tyouwanttokeepcomingheretocoverupourfakemarriagetoyourotherwife.

Andso,Iwillspeaktoheranddon’tforgetthatIlovethebenefitsofbeingmarriedtoyou.Iam

thePrince’swife,somethingthatwouldn’thavehappenedifIdidn’tmeetyouatthehotel.”She

saidgettingupfrom thebedandshewasjustbeingsarcasticbecauseMnothohadimpliedthat

shelikedthebenefitsofbeingmarriedtohim becauseshewasdesperateforahusband.

Mnotho:“Oh!Iexpectedthattalkfrom you.”

Happiness:“YeahandIam givingyouthetalk,andIguessIwasrighttobescaredwhenyou

touchedmebecauseyoudidactuallyrapeme,right,Mnotho?”shelookedathim withherhand

onthedoorhandle.

Mnotho:“IsaidIam sorryforthatIwasn’tonmyrightmind.”

Happinessdidn’tsayanythingbutsheopenedthedoor,shelefttheroom togettohersonwho

wasstillawakewatchingJackieChan.

Happiness:“Iwillmakepopcornsforus,youwantthem?”

Njabulo:“Yes,mamaandjuice!”heexclaimeddelightedlyandclappedhishandsoncelookingat

hismother.Happinessnoddedherheadandmovedtogettothekitchen…

--------

3rdofJanuary,Dalingcebowasseatedinsidehishousewatchinganactionmovie.Nontobeko

andQalokuhlewereinThembelihle’shouseandtheyweregoingtocomebackthefollowingday,

she’daskedthattheycometoherhousewithQalokuhleandthatleftDalingceboaloneinthe

housebecausehedidn’twanttogowiththem asThembelihlehadsaidhecouldcomewith

them buthechosetostayinthehouse…Hisphonethatwasonhishandsbeepedandhelooked

atit,hehadavideofrom Elena.HechuckledanddownloadedthevideothatElenahadsenton

WhatsApp…

ThefirstthingthatDalingcebosawonthevideowasElena’sfaceandherlipswerepastedwith

redlipstickwithherblondehairletloose.Thisvideowasn’ttakenbyphoneandDalingcebo

judgedthatbyitshighquality.AndheknewthatElenahadacamerathatsheowned.

Dalingcebowatchedthevideo.

(THEVIDEO)>>>>“Weneedtotalk.”ElenasaidtoDalingceboandmovedbackslowlyandas

shemovedback,herbodyshowed,showingthatshewasnaked.Shewasinsideherbedroom

asshetookthisvideonotintheguestroom.{Dalingcebolaughedonhiscouchashewatched

thevideo.Elenahadneverdonethis,yes,she’dsentnudes’picturesbutnotavideo.}



Elenalaidonthewhitesheetsofherbed,she’dadjustedthecameradifferentlytoshowher

wholebodyperfectly.Shewaslayingonthebedwithherbacksupportedbybigpillowsonher

bed.Shemovedherhandfrom herwaistlineuptoherbreastsslowlyherhandsweremaking

hertingle.ShecouldfeeltheGoosebumpsformingonherskinassherubbedhernipplessoftly

andsheletthemoansescalatefrom hermouthasrubbinghernipplesspreadoutthesexual

achethroughherentirebody.

Shespreadherlegsouttoshowherentireorganperfectlyandshemovedherhanddownto

pressonhermoistorgan,shegiggled,loudlyfeelingtheexcitementasshewasvery,verymoist

notjustanymoistbutitwastoothickforcinghernottoliftherfingersawaybuttokeepdipping

herfingersonthemoistmovingthem uptogettoherclitorisandsherubbedit.Shemoaned

loudlyasrubbedherclitandhertoesdugdeeponherbedbecauseofthepressurethatshewas

givingherself.Shedippedhermiddlefingerinsideheropeningsandshecrossedhertightlyto

keeptheforceandtokeeptightnessofhervaginaaroundherfinger.Shemovedherfingers

backandforth,herwaistmovingwiththepaceofherfingerandshemoanedatightlouder.

“AH!AH!AH!”Shescreamedlouderasherwallsshutsharplyaroundherfingerandherbody

convulsedforafewminutesandshesighedasshe’dreach‘Whew!’moment.Shesmiledand

satbackupcreepingslowlyfrom herbedtogetherfaceclosertothecamera.

“Please,comebecauseweneedtotalk.”ShesaidDalingcebolastwithasmileonherfaceand

thatwasthat…”>>>>

“Fuck!Thiswoman!”Dalingcebosworeandgotupfrom thecouchfast,hewasarousedand

feelinghotaswhatElenadidonthevideogottohim.Hewasexcitedandhedidn’twanttowait

longertogettohiscaranddrivehiscarstraighttoElena’shouseforsomefunandthattalkshe

wanted…

“Ialreadyhavethecondom onmeandIhavejustputiton.”Dalingcebosaidstandingbehind

Elenawhowasonthesinkbrushingherteethaftershe’dputSiphosamionhisbed.Mnothowas

nothome,he’dcomebybutElenachasedhim awaybecauseshewantedspace.Mnothoagreed

toit…

Elena:“HowdidyouknowthatIam here?”sheaskedlayingherfaceonhisfaceasDalingcebo

removedtheredlacygownthatshewaswearing.

Dalingcebocouldseeherwhiteskinbeneaththelaceasevidentthatshewaswearingthegown

alone.Hepushedherupperbodyforward…

Dalingcebo:“AreyoustillglitterylikeIsawonthatvideo?”heaskedonaslowtonewhispering

intoherear.

Elena:“Whydon’tyoufindoutforyourself?”sheaskedseductivelyandshescreamedloudlyas

Dalingceboenteredherfrom behindsharply.



Dalingceboheldherwaisttightlyandhebeganhumpingonher,hehumpedonherthewayhe’d

wishedtodothedayMnothoaccusedhistwinbrotherofmurder.He’dnevergottentimetosee

Elenaandtonight,hewasgettingit,hedidashehadwished…Fast,fast,harderandevenharder

theywentonandonandonuntiltheybothreachedtheclimax…

“Whew!”Theylaughedandfellbackonthefloorlayingtheirbodiesluckilythespotonthesink

hadacarpetandthatprotectedthem from thecoldcomingfrom thebathroom tiles.

“Youwantedustotalk.”Heremindedherandlookedatherastheywerestilllayingonthefloor.

Elenaturnedherheadtohim…

Elena:“Iam pregnant.”

Dalingcebo:“Pregnant?Eish,okay,thatmeansweshouldstopthisbecauseitwouldn’tberight

formetosleepwithyouwhileyouarepregnantwithmybrother’schild.Itwon’tberight.”

Elena:“It’snotyourbrother’schild.”

Dalingcebo:“No!”hegotupfastandsatupstraight,helookedatherindisbelief.Shewas

pregnant?“Howdoyouknowthatit’snothis?”

Elena:“YourememberthatinOctoberhewasn’tcomingtomyhouseandhewouldcomejustto

sleep,andcomplain.DoyourememberItoldyouthat?”

Dalingcebo:“Yes.Irememberthatbuthowcouldithavehappened?”

Elena:“Idon’tknowbutIthinkmaybeIhavemisreadthedatesIdon’tknowIhadmystressas

wellandyouknowit!”Sheshoutedandheldherhead.

Dalingcebo:“Okay!Okay!Calm down.”Hehushedherandpulledhertohischestsoftly,heheld

herinordertocalm herdownbuthismindwasgoingwildbecausehewasn’texpectingthis.

Elena:“IhaveaskedforadivorceandthatwayIwillleavethisplace.”

Dalingcebo:“No!Youcan’tdothatElenayoucan’tjustleavewiththebaby.”

Elena:“Iam notdivorcinghim becauseofthebaby.”

Dalingcebo:“Whyareyoudivorcinghim?”helookedatherandElenadidn’tanswerhim.“Oh!So,

youdon’ttellmeaboutyourtroublesnow?”heasked,theyhavebeenmorethanpeoplewho

havesexbuttheyhavefoundcomfortinthisaffairbecausetheywouldtalkabouttheir

problems,thestressandeverythingtheyweregoingthrough.AsDalingcebowasn’tspeakingto

Ngceboanymorehe’dfoundanewfriendinElenaandElenahadafriendinDalingcebo.There

wasnolovebetweenthem buttherewassexandfriendship,friendshipthatwasn’tknown.

Elena:“YourbrotherloveshisthirdwifemoreandIcanseeit.Idon’tknowifHappinessseesit

aswellbutIcan.Idon’twanttobehissecondchoiceandso,Iwantadivorce.”



Dalingcebo:“Youcan’tdivorcehim,Elenabecauseyouarepregnantnow.”

Elena:“No,pregnancyisnotanexcuse.”

Dalingcebo:“Whatdoyouthinkwillhappen?You’lljustleaveormaybeyouhaveabetterplan.

Remember,wecan’ttellthefamilythatyouarecarryingmybabyandso,foryounottobe

humiliatedyou’llhavetostaymarriedtoMnotho.Itwouldn’tmatterevenifthebabycan

resemblemebecauseIam hisbrothertheywon’tnotice.You’llstay.”

Elena:“Youdon’tcareaboutmyfeelingsinthis,thefactthatIam don’tfeellovedand

appreciated?”

Dalingcebo:“Hewillseehismistakesandfixthem Iknowthathelovesyou.Ifthere’ssomeone

whomusttellhispartnerthathewantsadivorcethat’smebutnot,you.”

Elena:“Butshelovesyou.”

Dalingcebo:“ShelovesherjobmoreandIam tooclosetomakingadecisionthatIam divorcing

herandthatwayIwillbefreeofthismarriage.ButyouneedtostaywithMnothobecauseIam

prettysurehewillchangehiswayofdoingthings.WewillkeepitasecretthatIam thefatherof

yourchild.”

Elena:“Argh!CanwejustdoanotherroundbecauseIam stressedunlessifyouarenotstressed

andyouwanttoleave.”

Dalingcebo:“Iam evenmorestressed.”Headmittedandpushedherbackonthefloortohave

anotherround…
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ShewasdressingupforavisitatElena’shouse.ShewasgoingtospeaktoherasMnothohad

requestedthatshedoes.Itwasthe4thofJanuaryandshehadgonetoJohannesburgwithher

sontovisitherfather.Shewasn’twiththeZulufamilyonnewyear’seveandshe’dtoldMnotho

wasshewasgoingtotalktohiswifeafternewyear’seve…

Shereturnedtothehousethepreviousdayandshe’dpackedthebagthatshewasleavingwith,

itwasjustabagwithherimportantdocumentsandasuitcasewiththingsthatshedidn’twant

toleavebehindbecauseshelovedthem dearly.Sheknewthatevenifshecouldtakethose

thingsMnothowouldn’tnoticethatshe’dtakenthem becauseheknewnothingaboutherlikes



anddislikes.She’ddecidedthatshewasleavingonthe7thofJanuarybutthatwasbeforethey

weretoldthepreviousnightthatonthe10thofJanuarytherewasgoingtobeasmallfamily

ceremonytofinishuptheweddingritualsandmakeDaniellethefullZuluwiferecognisedbythe

ancestors.Shecouldn’tleavebeforethatceremony…

Herphonerangasshewastyingherdoek.Shemarchedtothephoneandshesmiled,she

answeredthephone.

Happiness:“Sthandwasami.”

Lonwabo:“Sthandwasami,myfoot!Whyareyounothere?”

Happiness:“HowcanIbetherebecauseIhavetotalktoMnotho’swifeforherstaywithhim not

todivorcehim andtheytolduslastnightthatonthe10ththeywillfinishuptheweddingrituals

ofhisthirdwife.Iwillhavetostayandbepresentonthatday.”

Lonwabo:“Ididn’tknowyoustillenjoybeingthere.”

Happiness:“No,butifIcanjustleavenowIwillbedistractingherweddingforthesecondtime

becauseyouorderedthatshootbecauseofme.Andnow,theywillhavememissingthatwill

distractherdayonceagain.”

Lonwabo:“Yes,youareright.Youcanstayandwhere’sNjiva?”

Happiness:“He’sathisgrandmother’shouse.Iam goingtoElena’shousenowtoconvinceher

tostaywithMnotho.”

Lonwabolaughed.“Thismanisatotaljoke!”HecommentedandtheylaughedwithHappiness.

Shetookherbagandheadedout.

Happiness:“Whenyoulookathim andhisarroganceyou’dswearthathegotitallcoveredbut

no!Heknowsnothing.”

Lonwabolaughed.“Youwilltellyourmotherin-lawthatyouareleaving?Andhow’sshe?Ihave

managedtogetsomeonewhowilltakethefallforthisbutitwillbeatmyexpenseIdecidedto

taketheoldgangsterrouteofcoverup.IhaveworkedongettingthebloodDNAthatthepolice

foundonthebushestomatchthisman.Allinall,IhaveeverythingcoveredontheevidenceI

wantthecasetobeclosedatonce.”

Happiness:“Youowninguptothisandthat’sagoodthink.Iwillleaveaparcelformymotherin-

lawIwon’tjustleaveherguessing.ButitwillgettoherafterIhaveleft.She’sfinenowafter

comingbackfrom herbrother’shouse.”

Lonwabo:“That’sagoodthingshe’sbeengoodtoyouandshedoesn’tdeservetohaveany

morestressaboutyourdisappearance.”:

Happiness:“Yes,andthat’swhyIwillhaveherinformed.”



Lonwabo:“Okay,Iwillcallyoulaterthen.”Hepromised.

Happinessdrovehercaroutofthepremises.“Babe,IhavebeenthinkthatIdon’twanttodrive

toEasternCapewithmycar.Iwanttoleaveitherebecauseleavingwithmycarcancomplicate

thingsformeevenifIcandecidetoswitchoffthetrackerofthecar.Iwanttoleaveitbehind.”

Lonwabo:“Whatwillyoudonow?Youwanttotakepublictransport?”

Happiness:“No,becausemymanwillorganisesomeonewhowillcometogetmeandIwillbe

driventotheEasternCape.”

Lonwabo:“Okay,IwillorganisetheprivatetransportandwewilldriveoutofSouthAfricastayto

beawayforafewmonthsandcomeback.”

Happiness:“Okay,mylove,wewilltalklater.”ShesaidandLonwaboagreedtothat,theywere

goingtotalklater…

ShewasseatedinsideElena’sloungewithherphoneonherhands,Elenahadjustlefthertoget

tothekitchentomakesomethingtoeatforher.ShetookElena’sphonethatwasnexttoher

becauseshewantedtosendthepicturesofNjabuloandSiphosamitogether,Elenahad

requestedthepicturesandHappinessneversentthem.Shethoughtshecouldsendthem now.

Elena’sphonewasn’tlockedandso,shetappedonherphoneandrealisedshecouldn’tsendthe

picturestoherphonebecauseElenawasn’tusinganIPhone.Shedecidedshewasgoingto

sendthem throughWhatsApp.Shetappedonherphonetosendthepicturesthroughher

WhatsApp…

SheplacedElena’sphonedownbut…Shejustwantedtobesnoopyandso,shetookElena’s

phoneandloggedinonherWhatsApp.Themessagescomingthroughweremessagesofthe

picturesshewassendingbutbeforeshecouldevenstartbeingsnoopy…

Shesaw“Thatnightwassuperb!”thetextwasfrom Elenaandithadheartsontheendandthe

contactnamewasDalingcebo.Sheknewshecouldn’treadthroughthetextsnowbutshehad

aninterestofreadingtheirchatbecauseshecouldn’tunderstandthatwhatwasitthatElena

waschattingwithDalingcebo.Shetappedontheirchatandchoseanoptiontoemailthechatto

heremail.Shewasdoingthatquicklywithherheadlookingatthekitchen’sdirectionnowand

again…Whenshewasdonesendingtheemailshedeletedtheemailandclearedthehistoryof

thethingsshedidonthephone.Shepressedthepowerbuttonandconcentratedonherphone…

“Here’sthefood.”ElenaplacedthefoodonthecoffeetableandshesatdownnexttoHappiness.

Happiness:“Thankyouandnow,thatIam hereIhaverememberedthatIdidn’tsendthose

picturestoyouIhavesentthem viaWhatsAppsinceIam usinganIPhone.”

Elena:“Alright,thankyouIhaveevenforgottenaboutthem.”

Happinesslaughed.“IhaveaswellbutIhavesentthem.AndIam herebecauseourhusband



cametomewithaheavyheart.”Shesaid.

Elena:“Aheavyheart?”

Happiness:“Hetoldmeaboutthedivorceandhe’snothappythatyouwanttodivorcehim.He

lovesyou,Elenaandyoucan’tjustthrowawaythat.”

Elenalookeddownandsawthisasanopportunity.ShewasgoingtouseHappinesscoming

overtoseeherascoverupthatDalingcebowastheonewhoactuallychangedhermindnotto

divorceMnotho.She’ddecidedthatshewasgoingtogiveMnothoanotherchanceandifhe

didn’tchangeshewasgoingtoleavehim forreal.Andnow,thatHappinesswasheretalkingto

heraboutthismattershewasgoingtotellMnothothatHappinesswastheonewhoconvinced

her…

Elena:“Areyoutryingtotellmethatyoucan’tseethathe’dbeenwithDaniellemoreormaybeI

am thefoolhe’sbeenwiththetwoofyou?”

Happiness:“No,he’sbeenwithDaniellebecauseofthehardshipsshe’dbeenfacingandifyou

weregoingthroughthesamething.HewasgoingtodothesameforyoubutIhavespokento

him becauseIalsobelievethatitwaswrongthathecoulddirecthisfocusonherlikehedid.”

Elena:“Andwhatdidhesayafteryouhavespokentohim?”

Happiness:“Headmittedthathewaswrongandhepromisedthathewasgoingtochangethe

wayofdoingthings.Elenadivorceisaverybigstep,you’llmovetothecitywithSiphosamiand

hewon’tgettoseehisfamilylikeheusedto.Andyouknowhowmuchtheyenjoyeachother’s

companywithhisbrother.Please,thinkaboutthis.”

Elenakeptquietandshenoddedjusttogiveheraconvincingactthatshewasgoingtothink

aboutitbutshe’ddecidedalready…

Happiness:“Okay,howwasthenewyear’seveoverhere?”

Elena:“Idon’tknowbecauseIwasherewithmychild.Youknowhowthingsareasthepolice

hadprovedthatPrinceTeeandhisfiancéearenotbehindtheshoot.Theyarestillstressedand

so,Iwashere.Howwasyours?”

Happiness:“Okay,well,mine,itwasfabulousbecauseIgottodothingsIdidwhenIwas

unmarried.Iwentoutwithmyoldfriends.”

Elenasmiledandlookedather.“IhadsomefoodandIwaswatchingtheTV.Iactuallyfeltlikea

partyaswellbutIcouldn’tgoout.”Shesaid.

Happinesslaughed.“Haveyougonetovisitoursisterwife?”sheasked.

Elenalookedather.“No,Ididn’tgoandno,Iwon’tgosodon’teventhinkofconvincingmethatI

shouldgobecauseIwon’t.”sheinformedher.



Happiness:“Well,Iwasn’tgoingtodothatbutIneedtogonow.”shesaidstandingupandElena

stoodupafterhertowalkherout…

HappinesswasonherbednowaftergettingoffthephonewithNonjabuloandLonwabo,she

rememberedthatshewassupposedtoreadthatemailshesentfrom Elena’sphone…Shewas

withNjabuloinsidethehouseandhewassleepingnexttoheronherbedinsideherbedroom…

SheheldhermouthasshereadtheconversationthatDalingceboandElenabeganthatday,

theywerechattingwithDalingceboaskingElena>>“How’smybabydoinginthere?Haveyou

takenadecisionaboutthedivorce?”<<

Elena:>>“Ourbabyisfinebutwewillhavetowithdrawfrom callingthebabyoursifItakethe

decisionthatIam stayingwithyourbrotherthebabywillbehisnotyoursandyouknowthat.”<<

Dalingcebo:>>“Youarerightbutdoesthatmeanyouwillnotdivorcemybrother?Thatwouldbe

agoodthing.”<<

Elena:>>“Yes,Iwon’tdivorcehim butwhycan’tyouseethatitwouldbeaneasythingifIcan

justdivorcehim,movetothecityandyoucanvisitmeoverthere.Wewillhavefuninthat

house.”<<

Happinesslaughedloudlyandshookherhead,shecouldn’tbelievewhatshewasseeingwith

hereyes.DalingceboandElenawerehavinganaffair?Huh?Mnothowasallsadandworried

aboutawomanwhowasscrewinghisbrotherandwaspregnantwithhisbrother’schild.

“Huh?Jokesonwhonow!Oh!Lord,whycan’thefindoutthatIalsohaveamanwho’sbeen

makingmehappyandIevenhaveachildandthatwayhe’lldieonce.Aveleamelweinhliziyo,

yazi!Butmaybenotforme,theloveofhislife,Jesu!”sheexclaimedandlaughed,shecouldn’t

believewhatshe’djustreadandshedecidedshewasn’tgoingtodeletetheemail…

------

“Mageba,canwetalk?”NontobekorequestedandsatnexttoDalingcebowhowasseatedon

thediningtablehavingdinneronthe8thofJanuary.Dalingcebowashavinghisdinnerand

NontobekohadjustputQalokuhletosleep.

Dalingcebo:“Whatisit?”helookedather.

Nontobeko:“Icanseeandfeelthatyouaredistantfrom me.Wearedistantfrom eachother.”

Dalingcebo:“Wearedistant?Whatdoyoumean?”

Nontobeko:“Youaretellingmethatyoucan’tseethatthingsbetweenusarenotastheywere

before?”

‘Ittookyoulongenoughtonoticethat!Ittookyouyears!’Dalingcebocommentedsilentlyandhe

didn’tsayanythingoutloudbuthesenthiseyestohisfood,heliftedthespoonandsentittohis



mouth.

Nontobeko:“You’llkeepquiet?”

Dalingcebo:“YourquestionisajokebecauseIdon’tknowwhywouldyouthinkthatthings

wouldbeastheywerethreeyearsagobetweenus.Wehavebeenmarriedforfiveyearsbut

whathaveyoudonetomakemehappyNontobeko?Youhavedonenothingbesidegoingtoyour

workandcomebackthensleepwithme.That’sallourmarriagehasbeenaboutandwheneverI

tellyouthatIwantyoutocomebackyouwouldshoutandscream blackmailingmewiththe

factthat‘Ifitwasyouwasyouinmyshoes,Iwasgoingtohavetounderstandbecauseyouare

aman’Wehavebeendoingthesamethingforyearswithoutgrowingaspartnersandyouthink

yourfoolishhusbandwillstillbethesame,right?”

Nontobeko:“No,but-”

Dalingcebo:“Don’tmakeanyexcusesNontobekobecauseIhavehadenoughofyourexcuses

andallthetalk,so,justdowhatpleasesyou.”

Nontobeko:“Whatdoyoumeanbythat?Youarethrowingourmarriageawayandyouwilljust

pretendasifthingsarenotfallingapart?”

Dalingcebochuckled.“Thingshavelongfallenapartandit’squitefunnythatyouwaitedfor

threeyearstoseethatthingsarefallingapart.”Hecommented.

Nontobeko:“Iwillquitmyjobthenandcomebackhome-”

Dalingcebo:“Eventhesoundofyourvoicesaysitallasyouaresayingthat.”

Nontobeko:“It’snotlikethatmylove.IhavetakenadecisionthatIhavetocomebackhomeI

havetobewithmyfamily.Iwillneedafewmonthstosorteverythingoutandcomebackhome

forgood.Iwilljointhepoliceforcelikeyouhavesuggestedbefore.”Shepromisedandheld

Dalingcebo’shand,heletgoofhisspoonandhelookedather.Shewantedtoretireat35years

andcomebackhometothem butnowshewasforcedtodothis.“Ihavebeenselfishwithyou

Dalingceboandthatisnotrightbecauseyouhaven’tbeenselfishwithme.Youhavelovedme

andsupportedme.IwanttocomebackhomeandfixallmywrongsbecauseIcanseethatyou

arenothappy.”Shepromisedhim stilllookingintohiseyesashiseyeswerestillonher.

Dalingcebo:“Iwon’tgiveyouanyreactionsbutIwillseeifthat’sthetruthoryouarejustgiving

meemptypromises.IhavebeenthereNontobekowithyou,lovingyouandshowingyoumy

supportIdidn’tprotestwhenyouwantedtogoandworkIallowedyoutogo.Ifitwasn’tformy

commitmenttothethroneIwasgoingtomovetoCapeTownifIcouldbutIcouldn’t.Icouldn’t

justleavethethroneIhavesacrificedalotandwhenIaskedyouinreturnyoudidabsolutely

nothingforourrelationship.ArelationshipisaprocessofgivingandtakingbutIhavebeen

giving,giving,givingandgivingandallItookfrom youNontobekowassexthatIgotwhenyou

comebackhome.Igotthemealsyoucookedwhenyouwerebackhomeandthat’s,that.Iwill



seeifyou’llfulfilyourpromises.”

Nontobeko:“Iam sorrythatIhavehurtyouanddidn’tnurtureourrelationshipDalingcebo,that

waswrongofme.Iam sorry.”

Dalingcebo:“Iam sorryaswell…”Hesaidandstoodonhistwofeet,hewalkedawayand

finisheduphissentenceaway.‘Iam sorrythatIcouldn’ttakeallthedisappointmentfrom you,

thelackofinterestinmakingourmarriageworkandforthebothofustobehappyIam sorryI

couldn’tbefaithfultoyoubutItriedmybest.’Hefinisheditoffsilentlyandheclosedthe

bathroom door…

Hedidn’tknowwhatthismeantforhim nowbecausehe’dmadethedecisionthathewasgoing

askforadivorcefrom Nontobekoeventhoughdivorcewereexpensive.Buthewasgoingtoask

foritbecausethatway,shewasgoingtoproceedwithherworkpeacefullyandtheywouldco-

parent.QalokuhlewasgoingtostaywithhismotherstillandifNontobekowasbackfrom work,

QalokuhlewouldgotoEmpangenitovisithermotherforthatperioduntilshegoesbacktowork.

He’ddecidedthatandhe’dpicturedeverythingasitwasgoingtohappen,thatNontobekowas

goingtotakeherholidayscarefullytomatchtheschoolholidays.

Butnow,this,whatNontobekohadjustpromisedtohim.Hewasn’tsureifhestillwantedto

proceedwiththedivorce.Hedidn’thavethefullfaiththatNontobekowasgoingtokeepher

promise.Maybeheneededtokeepthethoughtonholdandseeifafterthesefewmonthsshe

wasn’tgoingtotellhim thatshecouldn’tleaveworkbecauseshewasneededdesperately.He

decidedtositbackandwait…Butwhatwastheretowaitforbecausehe’dalreadycheatedon

her?Hedidn’thavetheanswertothequestion…

“Nontobeko,Iwantadivorce!”Dalingceboannouncedstandingbackinsidethekitchennextto

hisfoodthatwasstillonthediningtable.

Nontobeko:“WHAT!”sheturnedtolookathim andshehadhereyeswidenedonhim.She

couldn’tbelievewhatshe’djustheard.

Dalingcebo:“Yes,Iwantustogetdivorcedandmoveonwithourlives.”

Nontobeko:“What!YouwanttodivorcemebecauseofmyworkDalingcebo?Howcouldyoube

soselfish?There’snothingIdidwrongbesideworking.”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,andIwantyoutocontinuewithyourworkfreelyknowingthatyoudon’thavea

responsibilitytowardsme.”

Nontobeko:“No!IjusttoldyouIwillstopworkingandIwillcomebackhome.”

Dalingcebo:“IwantadivorceNontobeko.”

Nontobeko:“No!Wehaveachildtogetherandnow;IwillmakeasacrificeIwillcomeback

homebutIneedtime.WeloveeachotherDalingcebo.”



Dalingcebo:“Yes,wedobutlet’snotforgetthatQalokuhleisactuallymom’schildsinceshe’d

beennursingherandraisingher.Isn’thowthelawworks?IhavenoangertowardsyouandIstill

loveyoubutInolongerhaveaheartforthismarriage.IwanttolivelikeIlivedbefore.”

Nontobeko:“Okay,rightnowyouaretakingadecisionbasedonemotionsandIaskthatyou

giveustimeapartandevenafterthattimeifyoustillwantadivorcewewillcallthefamilyand

talk.Idon’twanttoloseyou.Anddivorcesareexpensiveandemotionallydraining.”

Dalingcebo:“Whattimeapart?Doesn’tthatphraseoftimeapartworkforpeoplewhostay

togetherandtheywillneedtimeapart.YouandIdon’tstaytogetherandthere’snotimeapart

thatweneedbecausewearealreadyapart.Iwon’ttakeanythingfrom youbutifyouwant

somethingfrom meIdon’tmind.”

Nontobeko:“No!WewillnotdivorceeachotherbecauseIam tellingyouthatafterafewmonths

Iwillcomebackhome.Wewillnotgetdivorced!”sheexclaimedandlefthim inthekitchen

alone.Helookedathisfoodandsenthishandonhispockethecamebackwithhisphone…He

wastemptedtocallNgceboandspeaktohim aboutthisbutaftereverythingthathadhappened

betweenthem maybehewasn’tgoingtobewelcomingofhim.Heconcludedandsenthis

phonebacktohispocketwithoutcallinghim…Hesighed…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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ShepusheddownthedooroftheirblackMercedesBenzVianoandsheliftedherfoottoget

insidethevehicle.Theyhavefinallymanagedtobuythisvehicleaftersavingforitfortwowhole

years.Ngcebosuggestedthattheyselloneofhiscarandbuyitbecauseitwasgoingtomake

theirliveseasierbutNandiphasuggestedthattheysavethedepositofthevehiclefortwoyears.

Becausethehigherdepositwasgoingtoenlightentheinstalmentofthecarthathewasgoing

tobepayingalone.

Shedidn’twantNgcebotosellanyofhiscarsbecausesheknewhowmuchhevaluedallhis

carsandthevalueoftheJeephadalreadydepreciatedcomparedtothetwocarsthatheloved

themost.TheyhavebeenusingtheJeepwhentravellingwiththekidsbecauseithadmore

seats…

Nandipha:“Who’llcarrythethreesisterswhoareasleepnow?”sheaskeduntyingNongcebo

from hercarseat.Buhle,NtokomaloandThandoweresleepingonthethreebackseatsofthe

carandSimiloandNongcebowerenotsleepingonthetwomiddleseatsofthecar.



Similo:“Ashibashiyelaemotwenimama.”(Let’sleavethem inthecar)

Nongcebo:“Aa.a!Uzothethaubaba.”(No,dadwillshout)

Similo:“Ha!Phelaumamaozobathathaayiubaba.”(It’smom who’llbecarryingthem notdad)

shemadeherawareraisinghervoiceashermotherwasuntyingherfrom herseatnow.

Nandipha:“Don’tspeaklikeSimilo.”

Similo:“Hawu!Mama,niyakukhulumela.”(Iam protectingyou)

Nandipha:“No,youarenotspeakinglikeachild,runalong.”Shesaidpointingthefrontdoorof

thehouseaftershe’dputthem bothdown.ThetwogirlsranuptothehouseandNandiphatook

Ntokomalofirst.Shegotoffthecarwithherandshemarchedinsidethehousedecidingthat

shewasnotgoingclimbthestairswiththethreeofthem becausetheywereheavy.Shedecided

toletthem sleepinthebedroom downstairs,sheplacedthethreeofthem onebyoneonthe

bedandshesighed.

Nandipha:“YourfatherthinksthatwhatIdohereisnotashardaswhathedoesandeverytimeI

havetobattlewithacceptingthechangesofmybody.Andstill,hedoesn’tunderstandthere’s

nothingthathe’sdoingtomakethingseasierformebuthejustgetsangry.”Shecomplainedto

thechildrenwhoweresleepingandshemovedoutthebedroom leavingthedooropenedin

casetheywakeup.ShewantedtoclosethedoorbecauseSimilowasdefinitelygoingtoget

insideandmakenoisejusttowakehersistersbutshecouldn’tcloseitagainbecausetheywere

notgoingtoreachthehandle…

Ngcebowascomingbackhometoday,asitwasthe8thofJanuary.He’dbeeninCapeTown

sincethe1stofJanuaryworkingandNandiphawenttohermother’shousewiththegirls

becauseshedidn’twanttobealone.She’dbeenfreeeversinceNgcebocalledherandtoldher

thatthepolicecalledtotellthem thattheyneedednottoworrybecausetheywerenolonger

suspectstothecasenowthattheyhaveinvestigatedthem.Theyhaven’tfoundthethugsbut

theywerecertainthatNgceboandNandiphahadnothingtodoitwithit…

“Mama,ubabaakakafiki!”(Mom,dadisnothomeyet)Nongceboscreamedforhermother,they

wererunningdownthestairstogettotheirmotheraftertheyhavecheckedtheirparents’room

andtheirfatherwasn’tthere.Theyhadnoproblem openingthebedroomsupstairsand

Nandiphaalwayshadtheguestbedroom lockedbecausetheyhavemessedthem noteven

once…

Similo:“Ehe!Ubuyaninikanti?Utheubuyanamuhla!”(Whenishecomingbecauseyousaidhe’s

comingbacktoday?)

Nandipha:“He’llcomebackit’sstillearlyandIdon’tknowwhythetwoofyouareawake

becauseyoumustbesleepinglikeyoursisters.”Sheinformedthem andmovedoutofthe

housewithherchildrenfollowinghertothecar.



Similo:“Ashizelithina!”(Wearenotsleepy!)

Nongcebo:“Ehe!Uzomphekelaniniubabawethu?”(Yesandwhenareyougoingtostartcook

fordad?)

Nandiphaclosedthecaraftershe’dtakenthebags.“Iwillcookandwhyareyouaskingmethat

questionyouwanttocookwithme?”Shelookedbackatthem andstoodasideforthem to

enterthehousefirst.

“YES!”Theybothchantedinsupportthattheyweregoingtohelptheirmothercookthefoodfor

theirfather.

Nandipha:“That’sverynice.”Sheopenedthedoortothelaundryroom andsheplacedthebags

there.Shethenmovedoutoftheroom andtheyfollowedhertoloungewhereNandiphathrew

herbodyonthecouch…

Similo:“Mama,uhlalaphansimanje!”(Youaresittingdownnow!)

Nandipha:“Yes,sitdownovertherewewilltakeabreakbeforewecanbegincooking.”Shetold

them andpointedtheseats,theysatdown…

Nandiphalookedbackasallherchildrenranoutofthekitchenastheyheardthesoundoftheir

father’svoice…TheywereallawakeandhelpingNandiphawithcookingthesuppertheywere

goingtoeatwiththeirfather.Sheclosedthepotandshemovedtothesideofthelounge’s

boarder…

Ngcebohadhislegssupportinghisbodyashewasseatedonthem toreachhischildren’slevel.

Theywerelininguptogetahugfrom him astheyalwaysdowhenhe’sbeenawayfrom home

forawhile.Orwhenevertheywantedhugsfrom him theywouldlineup.Theyweregigglingas

hewasgreetingthem onebyoneticklingthem andkissingtheircheeks.

“Hi,Moses!”NandiphagreetedNgcebo’sassistantwhowasstandingbehindNgcebowithwhat

seemedlikehisbagonhislefthandwithanotepadandpenonthesamehandandtheright

handtheblackPrestonsuitbag.SheguessedthatNgcebomightnotbestayingashecameinto

thehousewithhisassistant.

Moses:“Hello,Nandipha,howareyou?”

Nandipha:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”

Moses:“Iam tiredandIwishthatIcangotosleepbutthere’snotimetorest.”

Nandipha:“Itseemslikeyouareonyourwayoutagain.”Shesaidpointingthebagonhishand

withhereyes.

Moses:“Iwilllethim tellyouthat,youknowhowitgoes.”



Nandipha:“Yeah,youareright.”ShesaidlastlyandshesenthereyesbacktoNgcebo,hegotup

whenhewasdonegivingthegirlsthepacketsofchipsthathe’dbroughtalongforthem.

“Hey!”hegreetedNandiphaandpulledhertohim byherhand.NandiphagreetedNgceboback

andtheyhuggedeachothertightly…

Moses:“Iwillbeinthelounge,Prince.”Hesaidandmovedawaywithoutwaitingforaresponse

from Ngcebo.

“Howhaveyoubeen?”Heaskedholdingherfaceintohishandsandhekissedhersoftly.

Nandiphaheldontohisarmsandtheykissed.

Nandipha:“Ihavebeengoodbutitseemslikeyouarenotstayingwithustonight.Thegirlsare

lookingforwardtohavingsupperwithyou,wearecookingforyou.”

Ngcebo:“IknowthatIhaven’tbeenwiththem butIwillensurethatIcomebackhomebefore

theirbedtime.”Hepromisedandlookedaround,theyhavelongleftthem theyfollowedMoses

tothelounge.

Nandipha:“Youneedtotellthem thatyouwon’tbecomingbackbecauseIdon’twantthem

stayinguplatewaitingfornothing.Youweresupposedtoturndownanyworkorgig,partyor

whateverthatyouareattendingnowbecauseyouknowthatthechildrenhavebeeneagerly

waitingforyourreturnandnow,youareleavingagain.”

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tbelongNandipha-”Theyrushedtotheloungeastheyheardascream coming

from thelounge…

Nandipha:“MygoodGod!Where’sMoses?”shescreamedlookingatthemessthattheirkids

haddonewithMoses’sthings,theyhaveopenedhisbaganddraggedeverythingthatwason

thebagtothefloor.

NtokomalowasseatedquietlyonMoses’slaptopwhileeatingherchips,Similowasbusy

tappingonhistabletwhileBuhleandThandowerefightingoverthenotepadandthescream

wasfrom BuhleasThandohadhither…Nongcebowasbusytryingtoopenthesuitbag…

NgceboquicklyrantoNongcebotosavehissuitbeforeshecouldeventrytotouchhissuit

becausehewasgoingtowearit,tonight.

Ngcebo:“Yeka!”(Stop!)heshoutedandliftedNongcebooffthefloor,helookedatNandipha

whowaslookingatthemessherchildrenhadcreated,shewaslookingatthem indisbelief.

“YEY!NINA!YEY!”Ngceboshoutedforthem allandtheystoppeddoingwhattheyweredoing

theylookedathim butNtokomalodidn’tgetupfrom thelaptopsheonlylookedupatherfather.

Similo:“Yinibaba?”(What’swrong?)

Nandipha:“Yini,babaini?Awuboniukuthiniyaganga,NtokomaloSukumalapho!”(Can’tyousee

thatyouarebeingnaughty?Ntokomalogetup!)sheshoutedlookingatSimiloonceandshe



lookedatNtokomaloonce.Ntokomalogotupquicklyandshelookedathermother.

Nandipha:“WhydidyouevenbringyourassistanthereNgcebobecauseyouknowthatitnever

endswell?”shelookedathim andshewentdowntogathereverythingthattheyhavethrownon

thefloor.

Ngcebo:“Ibroughthim herebecauseIneededhim tocomehere.”

“WHATTHEHELL!”Mosesexclaimedandplacedhishandsonhishead.

Nandipha:“Thehellisaplacewhereallsinnerswillbeburntintoashesifpossible!Howcanyou

leaveyourthingsherebecauseyouarenotastrangerinhereandthisisasecondlaptopthat

you’llhavetobuybecauseofthesekids?”SheroseupandlookedatMoseswhowasbackin

theloungelookingastonished.

Moses:“TheywerebusywiththeirchipsIdidn’tthinktheywillplaywithmythings.Buhle

promisedmeshewasgoingtowatchovertheothers.”

Ngcebo:“Ey,takewhateverthat’sleftMosesweneedtogetgoing.”HesaidputtingNongcebo

downandhetookhissuitbag.

Ntokomalo:“Shorry,baba!”(Sorry)shesaiditfirstandtheothersaidthesameafterher.Ngcebo

didn’tsayanythingtothekidsbutheleftthem…Moseswentupstairswhenhewasdoing

gettinghisthingstogether…Nandiphasighedandturnedtoleavethechildrenbut…

Nandipha:“Cometome.Iwon’tleaveyouherebecausethatTVwillbeonthefloorandyour

fatherdoesn’tlistentome.Ihavetoldhim thattheTVmustbeonthewallbutyearslatertheTV

isstillnotonthewall.”Shecomplainedaloneandlookedatthem astheygotuptofollowher

likeshe’dsaid.Mostofthem werebackonthefloor,noneofthem lefttheirchips.Nandiphalet

them leadherinordernottohaveanyofthem stayingbehind.

Nandipha:“Ngekenigcaluzelanizohlalaezihlalwenizenu.”(Youwon’trunaroundinherebut

you’llbeonyourseats.”Sheannouncedandtheywerescreamsandrunningaround

accompanyingthescreams.Nandiphaclosedhereyesandplacedherhandonherforehead

waitingforthem tokeepquietbuttheydidn’tkeepquietuntilshedecidedshewasn’tgoingto

finishcookingifshewasgoingtowaitforthem.Sheranafterthem onebytogetthem tositon

theirseats…Whenshewasdoneshewassweatingandherpotwasburning,shescreamed

slightlyandplacedthepotonthesink.Shesighedandpressedherteethtogether.Shetookher

phoneanddialledhermother’snumber.

Faith:“MaZondi?”

Nandipha:“No,mama,IneedahelperIcan’tdothisaloneIam tired.”Shetoldhermotherand

shegaveherchildrenherbackandshestampedherforeheadonthesinkasshefelttears

comingoutofhereyes.



Faith:“Whathappened?”

Nandipha:“Ican’tcopealonemamaIam failing.ItwasbetterwhenIhadmamaEthelbutnow

thatIdothingsonmyown.It’sdifficult.”

Faith:“WhatdidNgcebosay?”sheaskedandNandiphakeptquietbecauseshedidn’twantto

tellherwhatNgcebohadsaidtoherabouthiringsomeonewhowasgoingtohelpherinthe

house.“Nandipha?Youhaven’ttoldhim?”

Nandipha:“Iaskedhim ayearagomom whenEthelleft…”Sherepliedwithouttellinghermother

whathesaidtoher.Hermotherwasgoingtohavetoseethatevennowshehadnoonehelping

her.

Faith:“Alright,wewillsitdownandbudgetthenwewillgetyouahelper,don’tcrynow,alright?”

shepromisedhercalmlyassheheardthatNandiphawascrying…Nandiphawipedhertearsand

stoodstraight.

Nandipha:“Yebo,mama,ngiyabonga.”

Faith:“Alright.Wewilltalk.”

Nandipha:“Yes.”TheyhungupthecallandNandiphaplacedherphoneaway,shewashedthe

potthathadburnt.Sheworkedoncookingsomethingelseproceedingasifthechildrenwere

notmakingnoise…

Sheliftedherphoneaftershe’dputthepotbackonthestoveandshecalledNgcebo.“What’s

wrong?”Heaskedansweringthephone.

Nandipha:“Iwantedtotellyouthatdon’tpassbythekitchenwhenyouareleaving.”She

informedhim andmarchedtoThandoandNongcebowhowerefightingoverapacketofchips

becauseoneoftheirpacketwasonthefloor.

Ngcebo:“Why?IthoughtIwassupposedtotellthem Iam leaving.”

Nandiphabentdowntopickthepacketofchipsfrom thefloor.“Idon’twantthem cryingandso,

Ithinkit’sbetterthatyouleavewithoutthem seeingyou.”

Ngcebo:“Oh.Okay.”HehungupthecallandNandipharemovedthephonefrom herearshe

thengavethepackettoNongcebo…

ShesatbackonthebedafterputtingNgcebo’sfoodonbedroom table.He’dwokenherupto

openthegateforhim becausehe’dmistakenlylefthiskeysinsidethehouse.Nandiphathen

dishedthefoodforwhilehewentuptotakeashower.Sheputitontheirbedroom forhim notto

gobackdownstairshelookedtiredandhewassupposedtosleep…Sheclosedhereyestrying

tofallbackasleepbutNgcebo’sphonerang.Shegotupandwenttohisphone.Shewidenedher

eyesandansweredthephone.“Ngcebo’sphone,hello?”



Dalingcebo:“Hello,Nandiphawhere’sNgcebo?”

Nandipha:“He’sinsidetheshowercomingfrom work.Doyouhaveamessageoryou’llcallafter

afewminutes?”

Dalingcebo:“No,it’scool.”

Nandiphasatdownonthebed.“Iwilltellhim thatyoucalledandhewillcallyouback.”she

informedhim asshecouldn’tunderstandhisanswer.

Dalingcebo:“No,don’tsweatit,don’ttellhim.”

Nandipha:“No,Dalingcebo,IwilltellNgcebothatyoucalledbecausewhateveryouwanttosay

tohim youshouldsayit.YouknowthatIwassoclosetocallingyourolderbrothertodaybutI

stoppedmyselfbecausehe’solderthanme.Ididn’twanttosounddisrespectful.”

Dalingcebo:“Youwantedtocallhim andsaywhat?”

Nandipha:“Ournameshavebeenclearedbuthehasn’tcalledNgcebotoapologiseaboutitor

clearthingsupthathewasjuststressedout.Idon’tcareaboutmebutIdon’tlikethatfactthat

NgcebohasnobodyinhiscornerexceptMntwana.Hewassostressedaboutthisaccusation

andnow,theycan’tevencallhim?Whyaretheytreatinghim thisway?Whatdidhedotothem,

personally?”

Dalingcebo:“Ey,don’tcallhim becauseifhewantstoapologisehewilldoit.Justkeepquiet

aboutitbecauseitwillbeabigissue.”

Nandipha:“Ihadthatinmymindaswellandso,IdecidedIwon’tcallhim.Butnow,Iwilltell

Ngcebothatyoucalled.”

Dalingcebo:“Andifhedoesn’twanttotalktome?Iwasjust-”

Nandipha:“No!Iwilltellhim hewillcallyouanddon’tswitchoffyourphone.Iwillforcehim to

talktoyouifIhavetobecauseIdon’tlikethisdistancebetweenthetwoofyouithasbeen

goingonforwaytoolongnow.AndIstillfeelresponsibleforit.IwillnolongerfeelthatwayifI

tellhim.”

“Who’sthatonmyphone?”Ngceboaskedwipinghislockswithacleandrytowelhewas

comingfrom thecloset,hewastoplesswithhispyjamapantson.

Nandipha:“It’syourtwinbrother,pleasespeaktohim.”shesaidandhandedouthisphoneover

toNgcebowhohadasurprisedlookonhisface.AndNandiphanoddedherheadencouraging

him totakethephone.Hetookit.

Ngcebo:“Bafo?”

Dalingcebo:“Unjani?”



Ngcebo:“Iam allgoodandyou?”

Dalingcebo:“Iam kickingstonesbarefootoverhere.”Heinformedhim intheirolddays

languageandNgcebounderstoodwhathewassaying.Ngcebofelthisheartrestingpeacefully

thathecalledjusttotellhim that.“ButIwasrelievedthatyouandNandiphawereclearedofthat

stupidaccusations.”Headded.

Ngcebo:“Yeah,Iwasrelievedaswell.Howaboutyoudriveuphereaftertheweddingandwe

willkickthosestonestogether?Justcomeforaweekendifyourwifedoesn’thaveaproblem

withthat.”

Dalingcebo:“Youarenotattendingthewedding?”

Ngcebo:“No,Iwon’t.”

Dalingcebo:“Okay,IwilldrivethatsideaftertheweddingIwillbetherefortheweekendthen.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,surethankyouforthecall.”

Dalingcebo:“Yizo!Foransweringaswell,thankyou.”theysaidtheirgoodbyesandtheyhungup

thecall.NgcebolookedatNandipha.

Ngcebo:“Whyareyousmiling?”

Nandipha:“Whatdidhesay?”

Ngcebo:“HewantstotalkandIinvitedhim overfortheweekend.Youdon’thaveaproblem with

that,right?”

Nandipha:“No,no,Idon’thaveaproblem Iam happythathecalled.”

Ngcebo:“Iam happyaswell.”

Nandipha:“Yes,andnow,haveyourfoodbeforeitgetscold.”shepointedthefoodandhewent

tothetabletotakethetray…

------

He’daskedhismothertotakeSiphosamiforthenightbecausehewantedtocookdinnerfor

Elena.Happinesshadtoldhim thatshe’dspokentoElenaandshepromisedtorethinkher

decision…

Hethenaskedhismothertocallthem tohishouseforsometimeandThembelihleagreedtodo

thatforhim…

He’dsetthetableinacandlelightdinnersetandheplacedthefoodonthebowlsafterhe’d

calledhismotherthatElenamustcomebackhome.Hesatdownwithaglassofwaterand

waitedforherreturn.Hecouldn’tbelieveeverythingthathappenedduringtheseDecember



holidays.Andwhentheypolicetoldhim thatNgceboandNandiphawereclearedassuspectshe

wasleftblankbecausehedidn’tknowwhatwasgoingtohappennext.Hedidn’twantthiscase

tobelefthangingbecausetheirfamilyhadlostSgwiliwhowastheirelderandhiswiveswere

heartbrokenandtornthemost.Hischildrenseemedstrongerbutwhatwaspainfultothefamily

isthathisdeathhappenedatthewedding,atthejoyfuldayjustlikethelateKinghaddiedin

Thembelihle’swedding.Itopenedoldwoundsforthefamily…Buttheyfoundhopeasthepolice

hadtoldthem thattheygotthelead…

“Hello!”ElenagreetedMnothowhowasstillseatedonthedinnertable.Shedidn’ttakesitonthe

dinnertablebutshestoodbyMnotho’ssidelookingatthedinnertablethatwasbeautifullyset

up.

Mnotho:“IhavecookeddinnerforusandIhopethatwecouldsitdownandtalk.”Hesaid

standingupandheheldherhand.

Elena:“Alright,wecansit.”

TheysatdownandMnothoopenedthefood.“Happinesstoldmethatshecameoverhereto

talkwithyou.She’stheonlypersonIcouldthinkof.Idon’tknowifIwaswrongtotalktoher

aboutthis.”Mnothointroducedandhedishedthefoodforthem,hewouldlookatElenashortly

ashewastalking.

Elena:“Yes,wehadatalk.Thankyou.”shepulledtheplateoffoodtoherandsheletMnotho

takeherhand.Theyblessedthefood.

Mnotho:“IhaveseenthatIwaswrongtodowhatIdidandmylove,Iam sorry.Iwilltry,no,Iwill

dothingsdifferentlylikeIdidbefore.”

Elena:“IwouldlovetoseethechangesbecauseIhavedecidedthatIwillnotfilefordivorce.”

Sheannouncedandkeptastraighteyeonhim…

Mnotholaughedadeeplaughashecouldfeelhisheartbeingatease.“Thankyou.”hesaidand

gotupfrom hischairholdingElena’shand.Shewasforcedtostandupwithhim.“Ihavebeena

jerk.”Hesaidandpulledherclosertohim.Hedidn’twastetimehekissedherandElena

acceptedhiskisswithouthesitation.MnotholiftedherupandElenascreamedthenshelaughed.

Elena:“Whataboutthefood?”sheaskedasMnothowaswalkingwithhergoingtotheir

bedroom withouteventouchingtheirfood…

Mnotho:“Wecanhavethedessertfirstandafterhavingthedessertwewillhaveourmeal.How

aboutwechangetherules?”

Elenagiggled.“Yes,youknowIlikeexploringanddoingnewthings.ThenIwouldliketotrythat

newadventure.”ShesaidwithasmileonherfaceandMnothobeganremovingherclothes…

------



“Mama!Naminizogqokaibheshuenishadwenu?”(Mom,Iwillalsoweartraditionalmanwearin

thewedding)Njabuloinformedhismother,they’vejustgottenoffthecarandweremarchingto

thefrontdoor.Theywerecomingfrom Thembelihle’shouse.

Happiness:“Idon’thavethatkindofmoneytobuythosethingsforyou.”

Njabulo:“Hawu!Mama!”

Happiness:“It’snotabigweddingandso,youwillwearumbhlaselo.Howisthat,Mageba?”she

askedandopenedthedoorforhim.

Njabulo:“Ayi!Iwantwearlikegrandpa,mama.”

Happiness:“Njabulo,theweddingistomorrowandyouaretellingmethisnow.WherewillIget

thoseclothesforyou?”sheaskedandthrewherbagonthecouch.Shemarchedtothekitchen,

Njabulofollowedhismother.

Njabulo:“Mama,angiyikeminaemshadweni.”(Iam notgoingtothewedding)

Happiness:“Ngizokuphoxamina!Angaziawauyiemshadwenikwani!”sheshoutedandhereyes

setontheboxthatwasontopofthedinnertable.ShelookedbackatNjabuloashewascrying

leavingthekitchen.

Happinessopenedthebox,shesmiledandliftedthepurplesuedestilettowithgoldlineadding

onthedesignoftheYLSstiletto.Hersmiledisappearedwhenshereadthecard,thegiftwas

from Mnotho.Hewasthankingherforgettinghiswifetostaywithhim.

“Doyoulovethegift?”MnothoaskedHappinessstandingbythefridge,hewasonhiswayout

ofthehouse.He’dcometodeliverthegiftandleave,hewantedtoleavebeforeHappiness’s

returnbuthefailed.

Happinesslookedbackathim.“Yes,theshoesarebeautifulandthankyou.”shesaidand

lookedbackonthebox.Sheclosedthebox.

Mnotho:“Youdon’tsoundhappyaboutthem though.Wecanchangethem ifyoudon’tlikethe

colourit’sjustthatIhavenoticedyoulikepurple.”

Happiness:“Iwillbewearingthem tomorrowontheweddingbecausemyAfricanprintdesigned

dresshaspurple.”

Mnotho:“Okay,Iwillbeonmywayout.”Helookedatherandhewasn’tconvincedthatshewas

happyabouttheshoesbuthedidn’twanttodwellonthat.He’dboughtthegifttothankherfor

helpinghim out.Heleftthekitchenafterhe’dseenHappinessnoddingherhead…

Happinesstooktheboxoftheshoesandshemarchedtoherbedroom withthebox.Njabulo

waslayingonthecouchstillcrying,shenotedthathisfathermighthavepassedhim,no,he

passedhim crying.Butwhywasshesurprisedbythisbecauseitwasnotsomethingnew.



“Njabulo,comeandbath.”HappinessliftedNjabulooffthecouchaftershehadputawaythe

shoesandnow,shewantedtobathhim beforecookingdinnerforhim.Theyhadtosleepearly

becausetomorrowtheyhadaweddingtoattend…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE44

“Iam dressedupnowandIjustwanttogetthisoveranddonewith.”DaniellesaidtoMnothoon

thephone,shewasseatedonthestrawmatinsidethetent…Itwasthe10thofJanuarywhich

wasaFriday.It’dbeenTHREEWEEKSandthreedayssincetheshooting.Shewasn’tentirely

healedbutshecouldmovearoundanddothingsonherown.Andtoday,shewascertainthat

shewasgoingtobeabletocarryoutalltheweddingritualsandthedancing.

Mnotho:“Whyareyousayingitasifyoudon’twantit?”

Danielle:“It’snotlikethat,Zulubutit’sjustthatIam feelingquitenervous.Whatiftheycome

backandshootatusagain?”

Mnotho:“Hhayi!Hhayi!Thatwon’thappenbecauseit’sfamilyalonewho’llbepresentandwe

didn’tinviteanyonenortellthem aboutit.Thesecurityisextratightandthatmeansyouhave

nothingtoworryabout.”

Danielle:“Okay,Iwillseeyouonthefieldmyhusband.”Shesmiledandhereyesturnedintolove

googles.Shecouldn’tdenythejoythatthismanbroughtintoherlife,intoherheart,shehad

beenincompletewithouthim butnow,allthathadchangedbecauseMnothowasbackintoher

life.Andshefeltthewholenessagain.Shewashappywithhim andshehadnodoubtsabout

theirlove.ShehadnocomplainsaboutthewayMnothotreatedherbecausewashisprincess

andthat’showshewastreated.

Mnotho:“Ican’twait.”

Danielle:“Iloveyouandpleasehungupnow.”shesaidwithagiggleandMnothodroppedthe

callafterhe’dsaid‘Iloveyoutoo’

“Therewasnoneedforyoutocallhim,youaredramatic.”SheilacommentedandliftedPearl,

whowasseatednexttohermother.Daniellelaughedandlookedathersisterwhowaslaughing

louderasiftheirmotherwastalkingtoher.DaniellegaveherhandtoHannah.

Danielle:“Whyareyoulaughing?”



Hannah:“Ithinkmom istheonewho’sbeingdramatic.”

Danielle:“Atleastyoucanseethatsis.”Shelookedatherselfandshesmiled,shewasonthe

fulltraditionalattireforamarriedwoman.

Sheila:“Weneedtogooutnow,girls!”sheshoutedandclappedhandsforthegirlswhowere

insidethetentwiththem.Theywereinsidethetentgettingdressedforthewedding…The

weddingwastakingplaceonthefieldnexttoThembelihle’spalace.Theycouldn’thavethe

ceremonyinsidethepalacebecauseDaniellewasgoingtobewelcomedinsidethepremises

withacow’sbilesignallingthatshewasnowtheZulubriderecognisedbytheancestors…

Theywerenotgoingtostarttheweddingfrom thebeginningbuttheyweregoingtoproceed

from thepartwheretheweddingwasdisturbedbytheshoot.

ThegirlsthentookthegiftsthatwereonlyleftwhichwereMnotho’sgiftsandwalkedoutofthe

tentwithasong…TheZulufamilywasalreadyattheweddingfieldwaitingfortheNkosifamily…

Daniellefelttheparanoiaasshewassupposedtosingnowtostandupanddancewithher

husbandaftershe’dtakenhim from thecrowd.Sheclosedhereyesandsaidtheshortprayer.

Sheraisedherheadandsangthesamesongthatshe’dsangonherpreviouswedding.Her

bridesmaidhelpedhergetupandhersisterHannahwasoneofthebridesmaids.Theyhelped

hergetupandshemovedstraightlookingdowntogettoMnotho.Theothergirlwasleadingthe

songforhernowbutshewasfeelingratherscaredandshecouldfeelthatherheartwas

bumpingatightharder…Sheclosedhereyesasshegottheflashbackoftheincident.

Now,asshewasgettingthisreactionshewasdancingwithMnothotheywereapproachinghis

gifts…Mnothowasenjoyinghimselfdancingwithhiswifehewasn’tstressedatallbuthe

noticedthatDaniellewasnotwellandso,heheldherhandtightlystilldancing.

Mnotho:“Don’tbescaredbecausenothingwillhappenIam here.”

Danielle:“Idon’tfeelwell.”

Mnotho:“It’sthenervessthandwasami.Iam herewithyouandplease,don’tbescared.Iwill

notletanythinghappentoyou.Yourmindisstoppingyoufrom enjoyingourday.”He

encouragedherandDaniellelookedathim shortlywithasmileonherface…Theydanced

together,beautifullyandtherewereululationsastheylookedatthecouplerejoicing,celebrating

theirlove…

She’dbeenwelcomedintothefamilyandeverythingwentwellwithnoredflagsthatGobelasaw.

Hewaspresentattheweddingtomakesurethatalltheritualswereperformedaccuratelyand

iftherewereredflagshewouldbeaware…

“Sandy,wherearemysandals?”ThembelihleaskedSandy,Thokozile’sdaughter,theyhaveall

cometotheweddingastheywerealsopresentonthefirstweddingthatturnedintoadisaster.



Thokozaniandhischildrenwerealsopresentatthewedding…Thembelihlewaswithherinside

herbedroom,shehadhelpedherchangeintoanotherattire.

Sandy:“Mamncane,whatsandalsnow?”

Thembelihle:“Theblackandbrownones.”

Sandylaughedandlefttheclosetasshe’dseenQalokuhleleavingwiththesandals.Thembelihle

stoodbeforethemirrorandshelookedatherself.

“Itoldyourniecetoleaveeverythingtome.”DalisusaidholdingThembelihle’swaistandshe

smiledclosinghereyes.

Thembelihle:“Youdidn’tcomewithmysandals,Ndabezitha.”

Dalisu:“Ileftthem inthebedroom,turntofacemeIwanttolookatyoubeforeanyonecould

evenlookatyou.”hesaidholdinghershouldersandheturnedher.Thembelihlesmiledlooking

atherhusbandwhowasappraisingherbodyinadesirablemanner,themannerthatmade

Thembelihlefeelbeautiful,shewasa56yearsoldwomannowandher66yearsoldhusband

hadaspecialskilltomakeherfeelthatshewasstillbeautifulandlookingforeveryoung.

Thembelihle:“Ilookbeautiful.”

Dalisu:“YoulookmorethanbeautifulandIcan’tbelievethatwearestillheretogether.Ithought

wewouldhavebeendeadbynownotbydiseasesbutthestressourchildrenbrought,hhayi!”

Thembelihlelaughed.“Yousaidyouwantedsixchildrenandthat’swhatIgaveyou,youcan’t

complainwhentheydriveyoucrazy.”Shesaidholdinghim intoatighthugandDalisuheldher.

Dalisu:“Doesthatmeanwecangiveuponeofthem foradoptionbecauseIdidn’taskforseven

butsix.”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Whocanwechoosetogiveup?”sheaskedandtheymovedtotheir

bedroom togetThembelihletowearhersandals.

Dalisu:“WecangiveNgceboupforadoptionbecauseitseemsasifhehasalreadyisolated

himselffrom us.Whydidn’thecometohisbrother’swedding?Hedidn’tcometomybrother’s

funeralWhy?Ormaybehetoldyouandyoudidn’ttellme.”

Thembelihle:“Thatcanneverhappen!Andno,hedidn’ttellmethathewon’tbecomingtothe

weddingbutIwasn’texpectinghim.”

Dalisu:“AreyoutryingtosaythatwhatNgcebodidwasright?”

Thembelihle:“Didyoucallhim toapologisefortheaccusationsthatyouhavedirecteduponhim

andNandipha,no!”



Dalisu:“Iwasn’tsupposedtosaywhatwasinmyhead?”

Thembelihle:“Idon’twanttotalkaboutthisbecauseIthoughtyoucameinheretoactually

complimentmebutyoudidn’tcomehereforthat.Mnothohastakenhisthirdwifeand

everythingwentwellandIthinkthat’swhatweneedtofocusonnoteverythingelse.”shegotup.

Dalisu:“ThatcamealongtheconversationIwasn’thereforthat.AndcanIhaveakissbefore

weleavetojoineveryone?”herequestedsoftlyandThembelihlelookedathim withherbubbles

restingpeacefullyonhim…Theysharedakisswithherhusband…

“Thokozamkhulu!”ThembelihleclappedherhandsforGobelaandDalisudidthesameafterher,

Gobelareturnedthegesture.TheywerestandingoutsidethegateofThembelihle’spalacewith

Gobela.Hewasgoingtohishousenowandhiswifewasstandingnexttohim.

Gobela:“Everythingwell,NdabezithaandIwillgorestnow.”

Dalisu:“That’swhatyouneedtodoandyou’lltakethissheep,yourwifewillcookamealforyou

andthechildrenathome.”

Gobela:“Thokoza!”hethankedthem andhiswifepromisedthatshewasgoingtodoasDalisu

hadasked.

Thembelihle:“WhenisMbhekisenicomingback?”sheaskedabouthisson.

Gobela:“Itwilltaketimeforhim tocomebackbecausehe’srequestedtogounderthewater

aftercompletingthejourneyforhiscalling.”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!He’llcomebackwithasnake?”

GobelaandDalisulaughed.“No,thatwillnothappenbutit’swhat’srequiredforhim butyou

don’tneedtoworryaboutthekingdom becauseifthere’ssomethingyoudon’tseeclearlyyou’ll

cometome.”hetoldthem.

Dalisu:“No,that’snotourworrybutwewantedtoknowbecauseit’sourrightthatweshould

know.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,andtheancestorsstillhaven’tshowedyouwhodidthis?”

Gobela:“No,butIam prettysurethatifPrinceNgcebocouldmeetthismanthathesawinhis

dreamshewillknowthat’shim.Hewillfeelit.”

Dalisu:“Ngceboseeingthingswasnotajoke?”

Thembelihle:“HAWU!”Shelookedathim asshewassurprisedthatDalisuwasevenaskingthat

question.Dalisudidn’tlookather…

Gobela:“Icanneverlietoyou,NdabezithaandPrinceNgcebowouldnotjustmakeuplies.



MaZondiknowsthathedreamsbecauseshe’stheonewho’salwaystheretowakehim up.”

Dalisu:“Doesthismeanwehavetoappointhim inyourplace?Howcanthathappenbecause

it’dalwaysbeenyourfamily?”

Gobela:“No,theprincedoesn’thaveacallingtobecomeaSangomaortraditionalhealer.It’snot

thateveryonewhocanseethingsbeforetheyhappentheyhaveacalling.PrinceNgcebo’s

destinyisnotwhatheseesitbutthatisnotforustotalkabout.It’sbetweenhim andhis

ancestors.”

Dalisu:“Hhayi,siyabonga,mkhulu.”Hesaidandtheysharedtheirgoodbyes…Thembelihleand

Dalisuwalkedbackintotheirpalaceinsilence…

------

“You’llsendhisnumbertomeorhe’llcallme?”HappinessaskedLonwaboonthephone,itwas

the12thofJanuaryandshe’djustgottenbackfrom workwithNjabulo…Sheplacedherbagon

thekitchencounter.Njabulohadgonetohisbedroom tochangehisclothes.

Lonwabo:“Yes,hehaslefttheEasternCapethismorningandhe’llcallyoutomorrowmorningto

tellyouwhereyou’llmeet.”

Happiness:“No,hemustcometothehouse.It’sthesameguythatyouhavealwayssendto

delivergiftstome,right?”

Lonwabo:“Yes,it’shim butwhatwillyoudo?Don’tyouhaveneighbours?”

Happiness:“Ihavethem butwearenottooclosetoeachotherhere.AndIalwayshavecars

comingheretorenderservicesinthehouseeveniftheycanseethecartheywouldn’tknow.”

Lonwabo:“Idon’twantourplantogowrong.”

“Mama!Minanizwaubabaekhalakakhuluekamerenilakho!”(Mom,dadisgroaninginsideyour

bedroom)Njabuloshoutedbehindhismother,hepulledherskirtandHappinesslookeddownat

him.

Lonwabo:“Whyisthemancryingnow?”

Happiness:“HowshouldIknow?Ididn’tevenknowthathewasinsidethehouse.Idon’tknow

whyhe’sherebecausehehasjustgottenmarriedandtheotherwifeisnolongerdivorcinghim.”

Lonwabo:“Calm down,MissMthimkhulu.”

Happinesssighed.“Argh!Iam sorry,babe.Wewilltalkonthephoneinthemorningthen

becauseIwon’tbegoingtoworkItoldNkosazanathat.”

Lonwabo:“Okay,andeverythingontheshop?”



Happiness:“Ididn’tplanabouttheshopbecauseIdidn’tknowwhoIwasgoingtoliveincharge

andIcouldn’taffordtotellanyoneaboutit.”

Lonwabo:“Maybethethirdwifewillmanageitsinceshewantedtoworkwithyou.Idon’tthink

theywillletitshutdown.”

Happiness:“Yeah,IwilltalktoyouonWhatsApp.”Shesaidandtheyhungupthecall.Happiness

placedherphonedownandwentdowntoherson’sleveltohelphim putonhisvestthathewas

battlingtoputon.

Happiness:“Whatdoyouwanttoeat?”

Njabulo:“Youwon’tgotodad?”

Happiness:“Iwillgotohim afterIhavepreparedfoodforyouandIwillnotcooktonightwewill

thefoodonthefridge,okay?”

Njabulo:“Yes,Iwantbreadandpeanutbutter.”HerequestedandHappinessdidexactlywhat

he’dasked…

“Njabulotoldmethatyouareinherecrying.”HappinessinformedMnothowhowaslayingunder

thecoversandbeneaththecovershishandwasholdinghispenisthatwaspaining.He’d

ignoredthispainfortwodaysuntilhedecidedhecouldn’tfeelthispainwhilewitheitherofhis

twowives.HedecidedthathewasgoingtocometoHappiness’shouse…Theywerenotgoing

togototheirhoneymoonwithDanielleasyet…

Mnotho:“Iam sickthere’snothingbigandyoudon’thavetoworryyourselfaboutit.Iam not

herebecauseIwantyoutolookafterme.”

Happiness:“Oh!”sheexclaimedindisappointmentasshedidn’tknowifthismeantthatMnotho

wasgoingtobehereeventomorrowmorning…

Mnotho:“Yes,IwillgoseeGobelatomorrowmorningandIaskthatyousleepinthe

guestroom.”

Happiness:“Okay.”Shesaidandmarchedtothewardrobe.

Mnotho:“Whydidn’tyouweartheshoesthatIboughtforyouasyousaidyou’llwearthem inmy

wedding?”

Happinesslookedbackathim.“Hawu.”Shewastonguetied.

Mnotho:“It’sjustthatInoticed.”

Happiness:“Irealisedthatintraditionalweddingswedon’tnormallywearheels.Iwillwearthe

shoestheyareniceshoes.”Shepromisedandclosedthedoorbehindherwithoutwaitingto

hearwhathehadtosay.Shecouldn’tunderstandwhyhewasbotheredbytheshoesormaybe



theyweremeanttokillher?WhatwasshesupposedtothinkbecauseMnothohadaskedherto

dofavoursforhim,hewouldbeniceifhewantedthosefavoursbuthe’dnevergaveheragift

foranyfavourhedid.Andnow,thathewasaskingabouttheseshoes,shedecidedthatshe

wasn’tevengoingtoleavewiththem.Shewasgoingtoleavethem inthehouse.Shecouldn’t

trustMnothoonebit!

-----

Theboneshadbeenscatteredontheleopardskinandhehadhisconcentrationonreading

them.Hecouldstillreadthebonesandseethemessagefrom theancestorsthroughthebones

whensomeonewasinhishuttoconsult…Andnow,thathewasreadingthroughtheboneshe

felthisbloodgettingcold,thegoosebumpsformedonhisskinandheshookhisshoulders

alongwithhishead.Hegroaned.

Mnotho:“Istheresomethingyoucansee,Mkhulu?”hewasinsideGobela’shuttoconsultabout

hispenisthatwaspainfulanddidn’tlookasitshould…

Gobela:“Nkosana,whathaveyoubeendoingtoMaMthimkhulu?”

Mnotho:“Mkhulu?”hecheckedashewasn’texpectingthequestion.

Gobela:“Wearenotinthegraveyardsandso,therearenoechoesoftheghostsinmyhut,

Nkosana.”

Mnotho:“It’sjustthatIdon’tunderstandthequestionbecauseIam nothereaboutHappiness

butIam herewiththisproblem.”

Gobela:“Thatproblem canwaitbutweareonthisonenow.Whyhaveyoubeenmistreatingand

abusingyourwife?Whyareyoufullofhatredforherbecauseeverythingthathappenedisnot

herfault?”

Mnotho:“Everythingthathappened?It’sherfault,howisitnotherfault?Ididn’twanttomarry

her,mkhulu.Imadeamistakeandherfathertrappedmeintothismarriage.”Heconfided

becauseheknewthattherewasahighpossibilitythatGobelahadseenthattheirmarriagewas

fake.

Gobela:“Itwasn’tthefirsttimemeetingherwhenyoucameabouttofindyourselvesinthis

marriagealliance?”

Mnotho:“No,andthefirsttimewasn’tgoodaswell.Iwasn’tsupposedtomarryhermkhuluI

wasforced.”

Gobela:“Ifyouwerenotsupposedtomarryhertheancestorsweregoingtorejectherasyour

brideonyourtraditionalweddingday.”

Mnotho:“Whatdoyoumean?”



Gobela:“Theancestorshadseentheheartbreak,thedisappointmentandthehurtthatwas

withinyourheartandlife.YoumetMaMthimkhuluforareasonandshe’sthebridethatthe

ancestorsbroughttoyou,thebridewhowasmeanttomendyourbrokenheart,buildahome

withyouandloveyou.Theancestorshadseenhowyouhavelookedafterthepeople,loved

them,caredforthem andthekingdom butyouhadyourhearttornapart,theybrought

MaMthimkhulutodothesametoyou,tocareforyouandloveyou.”

Mnotho:“What!They’vebroughtherhereforme?Whydidn’ttheytellmethen,mkhulu?How

wasIsupposedtoknow?”

Gobela:“YouweresupposedtoknowthatthroughyourweddingritualsNkosana.There’s

nothingthatwentwrong.”

Mnotho:“There’snothingthatwentwronginmyotherweddingsaswell.Whydidn’ttheystop

theotherweddingsiftheywantedmeandhertogether?”

Gobela:“Thetwootherwomenwereyourchoiceandpolygamyisacceptableeventhoughyou

didn’tgoaboutittherightwaybuttheywerenotgoingtorejectyourchoiceunlessiftheir

intentionswereotherwise.Whatwasyourhearttellingyoubeforethearrivalofyoursecondwife,

Mageba?”

Mnotho:“Iwaswarminguptoherbeingaroundmenotonlybecauseshewaslookingaftermy

sonbutbecauseshewasawarm personherself.Shemadethehousewarm andIwouldbein

thehouseevenifIwasn’tsittingwithher.ButallthatchangedwhenElenaarrived,I

rememberedhowIcameabouttohaveherasmywifeandthehategrewwithinme.I

mistreatedheratfirstbecauseIcouldseethatshelovedmeandthatmademeangry.Iwanted

hertoregretcallingherfatherthatnightbutshewasstillhere.IthenmistreatedherbecauseI

thoughtshewasgoingtoleavemeifIkeepondoingitbutsheneverdid.”

Gobela:“YouhaveletdownyourancestorsNkosana.”

Mnotho:“Theyweresupposedtotellme,whydidn’ttellmeaboutthis?Theyaretheoneswho

letmedown,mkhulu.IftheywantedmetoloveHappinesstheywerenotgoingtobringherto

melikethat.Iwasn’tgoingtomistreatherbuttheydidn’ttellmeanything.”

Gobela:“Theancestorsarenotyourbibletoshowyouhowtoliveright,toshowyouwhat’s

wrongandrightbutthatshouldcomewithinyou.They’vebroughtagoodwomanbeforeyoubut

you’vehurtherandyouhaveturnedherintoapersonthatshedidn’tcomehereas.Youhave

shamedyourancestors,Nkosana.You’veletthem down.”

Mnothoclosedhiseyes,hecouldn’tbelievewhathe’djustheardandhowwashegoingtotake

awayeverythingthathe’ddonetoHappiness?Wherewashegoingtobeginwhenaskingfor

forgiveness?“It’snottoolatethatIcanfixthingswithherandmendallmywrongs?”heasked

afteralongtimeofhissilencewithGobelagroaninginsidethehut.



Gobela:“Idon’thaveananswertothatit’sonlyherwhocangiveyouthoseanswersbutwhat

youneedtoknowisthat,yourbrother’svisionwasn’talie.”

Mnotho:“No!So,who’sthediamond?”

Gobela:“That’snotinmyplacetosaybecauseIam nottheonewhosawthevisionitwas

narratedtome.You’llneedtotakethis…”hegavehim thetraditionalherbsthatweregoingto

helphim andhefeltthefearashe’dseenwhatwasmakinghim sick.Hedecidedthatthiswas

abovehisshouldersandhedidn’twanttowitnessthebloodshedthatNgcebohadseen.Itwas

cleartohim thatthecommonvisionhehadwithNgcebowasaboutthebetrayalcomingfrom

Dalingceboashe’dimpregnatedhisbrother’swife.TheunbornbabywasmakingMnothosick

andGobela,sawthatnow,wasnotthetimethathecouldrevealsuchthingsbecausetheywere

goingtokilleachother.Thiswasthesecrethewaswillingtotaketothegraveandwouldeven

allowtheancestorstokillhim withitbecausehedidn’twanttowitnessthewarbetween

brothers.

Mnotho:“What’swrongwithme?Iam beingpunishedformistreatingHappiness?”heasked

lookingathim.

Gobela:“No,butyoursecondwifeispregnantandyou’llhavetostopbeingintimatewithher

untilshegivesbirth.”

Mnotho:“Hawu!She’spregnant?”hesmiledfeelingthatthenewswassurprisingbuttheywere

makinghim happyatthesametime…

Gobela:“Yes,she’sexpectingachildandthesethingsdiffertraditionally,you’llhavetostop

beingintimatewithheruntilshegivesbirth.Isthatclear?”

Mnotho:“Makhosi!”heclappedhishandstwiceandhetookalltheinstructionsfrom Gobela…

“WillIgetthechancetoappeasetotheancestors?Iam talkingaboutMaMthimkhulunow?”he

asked.

Gobela:“Itwon’tmatterifshehasn’tforgivenyouandit’sherancestorsfirstwhom you’llneed

toappeasetobeforedoingsotoyours.Theywerenotblindtoeverythingyouhavedonetoher.”

Mnotho:“Huh!Coulditbepossiblethatshe’sthisdiamond?”

Gobela:“IhavedonemypartNkosana.”

Mnotho:“Thokozamkhulu!”heclappedhishandsandGobeladidthesame…

Hewenttohiscarwithaheavyheadandfearinhisheartbecausehedidn’tknowifHappiness

wasgoingtolistentohim.Hewasangryaswell,angryatthewaytheancestorsbrought

Happinessintohislife.Whydidn’ttheymeetindifferentcircumstancesbecausehewasn’t

goingtomistreather?



“Fuck!”Hesworeandhithissteeringonce,hedrovetotheriverjusttogetaclearhead,maybe

listeningtothesoundofthebirdsandthepeacefulnessofthewaterwasgoingtohelphim

think…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE45

Shewasseatedbehindherstudydeskcompilingherregistrationofherfinalyear.Shecouldn’t

waittofinishupthisDegree,haveaproperqualificationandmaybeshewouldstrikeadealto

workwhileshewasatherhome.Shedidn’twanttoleaveherchildrenandworkasyet.Inher

eyestheywerestillyoungandshewantedtobewiththem untilitwastimeforthem toattend

pre-school.Shelookedatthetimeonherwristwatchsherememberedthatshehadan

interviewtoconduct…

Itwas20thofJanuaryandshe’dsatdownwithhermother,theybudgetedforthehelperthat

shewanted.Faithwasworkingforapublishinghouseandthatwasapermanentjob.Shewould

giveNandiphamoneyeverymonthforhertocontributetothefinancialneedsofherchildren

becauseNandiphawasn’tworking.Nandiphahadnochoicebuttoaskhermothertohelpher

becauseNgcebowaspressuringherintohelpinghim withthefinancialresponsibility.Shedidn’t

wanttousehersavingstocontributebecausetheyweregoingtorunoutinnotime,thenshe

askedhermotherforhelp.Faiththenagreedintogivinghermoneyintermsthatthemoneythat

shegavehereverymonthforherneedswouldbesmallercomparedtotheoneshewasgoingto

begivingherforthechildren…

Andnow,thatshewantedahelpertheyhavedecidedthatshewasnolongergoingtogiveher

anymoneyforherneedsbutshewasgoingtopayforthehelperandthemoneyshegaveher

forthechildren.Nandiphaagreedtothatbecauseshereallyneededhelp…

“IwillcontactyouafterIhavemadeadecisionandthankyouforcoming.”Nandiphasaidtothe

womanwho’dcomebythehousefortheinterview.Theyhavejustfinishedtheinterviewand

Nandiphawalkedheroutofthepremises.

Woman:“Thankyou.”shesaidandwalkedaway…Nandiphadidn’tproceedgettinginsidethe

premisesasshesawNgcebo’scardrivingthrough.Shelookedatherwristwatchandfollowed

behind,shewasn’texpectinghim tobehomenow.Thekidswereinsidethehousetakingtheir

daynap.



Ngcebo:“Whowasthatwoman?”heaskedgivingtheplasticbagwithafewgroceriesto

Nandiphaandhetooktheotherone.

Nandipha:“IhadaninterviewwithherbecauseIneedahelper.”

Ngcebo:“Youneedahelper?”

TheywalkeduptothefrontdoorafterNgcebohadlockedhiscar.“Yes,Iaskedmom tohirea

helperformebecauseIam notcopingwiththekids.”sheinformedhim forthefirsttime.She

didn’tseetheneedtotellhim becauseNgcebohadrefusedtohireanotherhelpforherafter

Ethelretired.TherewastotalsilenceafterNandiphahadsaidthat,shedidn’tlookbacktosee

Ngcebo’sfacialexpression.Sheproceededwithunpackingthegroceries.

Ngcebochuckledandshookhishead.“IwillpretendasifIdidn’thearyousaythatbecauseI

thinkImightbehearingthingsfrom above.”HesarcasticallycommentedandNandiphaturned

tolookathim.

Nandipha:“Whywouldyoupretendasifyoudidn’thearmewhileyoudid?”

Ngcebo:“It’ssurprisingthatthereareinterviewsgoingoninmyhouseaboutahelperformy

childrenbutIwasn’ttoldaboutthat.Am Iinvisibletoyou?”

Nandipha:“Ididn’ttellyoubecauseayearagoIaskedyoutohiresomeoneformebutyou

refusedtellingmeIhavenothingtodointhehouseeitherthanlookingafterthechildren.”

Ngcebo:“Whatwereyoudoing,Nandipha?Iwassupposedtohireahelperwhileyouliveinthe

housefulltimeandIhelpyouwheneverIam homeit’snotlikeIsitdownandwatchasyoudo

everythingonyourown.”

Nandipha:“You’vebeenwithmeforsixmonthslookingafterthekidsandyousawhowharditis.

Mama’Ethelhadtocomehereeverydayjusttohelpusbutthen,youspokeassomeonewho’s

neverbeenherewithme.It’snoteasylookingafterfivekidsalone,Ihavetocleanthehouseas

well,IhavetostudyanddomyassignmentsbecauseIam stillastudent-”

Ngcebo:“Don’tcountthatbecauseyouaresupposedtohavelongfinishedstudyingbutyou

decidedtoneglectthequalificationyouweredoingandregisteredforanewqualification.”

Nandipha:“Oh!It’sseemslikewhatIam doinginhereiseasyandwhatyouaredoingoutthere

isnoteasyit’shard.”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tsaythat.”

Nandipha:“That’swhatyouareimplyingNgcebo.Ididn’tevenaskyouoncetogetsomeoneto

helpmeIaskedyouaseveraltimesandyourefusedallthosetimes.ButnowthatIhaveasked

mymotheryouhaveaproblem withit?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,Ihaveaproblem withitandIwon’thaveahelperinherewhom mymotherin-law



wouldbepayingfor.”

Nandipha:“Oh,soIwon’tgetthishelperbecauseyoudon’twanttohavemymom payingforher?

What’swrongifshedoesthatbecauseshe’llbedoingthatforherdaughternotforyou.Iam not

workingIdon’thavemoney.”

Ngcebo:“Thatwillnothappen.”

Nandipha:“Letmegotomymother’shousewiththekidsthenbecauseshehassomeone

workingforher-”

Ngcebo:“Youdon’twanttostayherenow?”

Nandipha:“WhatshouldIdoNgcebobecausenowallIdoisdancetoyourtune.Youcallthe

shotsandIjustfollow.”

Ngcebo:“That’snottrueandyouknowit,justbecauseifIdon’twantsomethingIsayit,that

doesn’tmeanIam callingtheshots.”

Shedidn’tsayanythingshedisposedtheplasticbagandshelefttheroom withaheavyheart

regrettingbeingpregnantbecauseitwashardforhernow.Ifonlythatnightshegate-crashed

hispartyandspokesenseintohishead,thenleftwhenitwastimetoleavewithoutsleeping

withhim shewasn’tgoingtobeinthissituation.Maybebynow,shewouldhavebeenan

independentwomanleadinghercareerinArtwithoutworryingaboutkids,boyfriendandthis…

Shelovedherchildrenbutittimeslikethesethatmadeherfeelhelplessandmaybeifshehad

herownmoneythingswouldhavebeendifferent.Butnow,Ngcebowasthemainprovider,and

hewasaguywhobelievedtheyneededtocontributeequally.Shewantedthataswellbutshe

couldn’tprovideitbecauseshewasn’tworkingandshedidn’twanttoleaveherchildrenfora

job.Ngcebowasinsecureaboutmoneybuthegotpaidweekly,acertainpercentageofthework

he’ddonethatweekapartfrom thealbumsbutworkatgigs,performancesandeverythingelse.

AttimesshefeltthatNgcebowasdoingthingsashedidbecausehewastheproviderandshe

onlycontributedthemoneyforthechildren.Maybetraditionalmenwerebetterwhenitcomes

toproving,maybetheynevercomplainedaboutmoneyburdens…

ShesatdownonthecouchandtookherphonethatwasonthetablealongwiththeCVofthat

womanshe’dfirstinterviewed.Shetookhernumberandsaveditsettingareminderthatshe

wasgoingtogiveherfeedbackthatshedidn’tneedher.Sheloggedinonlinetoremovethejob

advertshe’dputup.

“Thegirlsaresleeping?”NgceboaskedNandiphastandingbythecouchthatshewasseatedon

withherphone.

Nandipha:“Yes.”Sherepliedwithoutlookingathim.Heturnedtoclimbthestairsleavingher

alone.Nandiphathensearchedforwaystomakemoney,sheavoidedallthemoneypyramid

schemeseventhoughshewastemptedtoinvestbutthefearstoppedherfrom trying…Her



phonerangwhileshewasbusyontheinternet.

Nandipha:“Mama?”

Faith:“Unjani,howwasthefirstinterview?”

Nandipha:“Ngiyaphilamamaunjani?”

Faith:“Ngiyaphilanganeyami.”

Nandipha:“IhadtheinterviewandlookedthroughtheotherCVsonmyemailaccountbutI

wasn’tpleasedbecausethesepeopledon’thaveexperience.”Sheliedandrecognisedthatshe

waslyingtoher.Shedidn’twanttotellherallthebadthatwentdowninherrelationship

becauseshewasobviouslygoingtobeangry,confrontNgceboandNgcebowasgoingtobe

angrywithher.

Faith:“Hawu,didn’tyoutrytheirreferences?”

Nandipha:“IhavemamaandtheyarenotconvincingIthinkIwilljuststopbeforeIfindsomeone

who’llbewrongformychildren.”

Faith:“No,youneedsomeonetohelpyouandhowaboutyoutakemyhelpersinceyouknowher

andthechildrenknowher.Iwillthenhiresomeonenew.”

Shesmiled.“That’sagoodideaandthankyou,butIwilltakeherwhenyouhavefoundsomeone

new.”Shesaidandtoldherselfthatshewasgoingtotellhermother’shelpertorefusetheoffer

becauseifshewastodothis,Ngcebowouldbeegobruisedforeveranditwasgoingtostrain

theirrelationship,thatbythelookofthingswasalreadyintheICU.

Faith:“Okayandhowdidyourregistrationgo?”

Nandipha:“Iregisteredsuccessfully.”

Faith:“Iam stillnotpleasedthatyoudidn’tfinishthatsixmonthsbecauseifyouhavefinishedit

bynowyouwouldhavebeenathomewithaqualification.Andyouareplanningonleavingit

hangingbecauseyouaredoingCreativewritingnow?Isthatwhatyou’lldo,Nandipha?”Faith

heardasighfrom herdaughternotareplythatshewasexpecting.“Don’tyoudaredothatwhen

Iam talkingtoyoubecauseyouaredisrespectingme.Iam talkingtoyouandyouaresighing,

what’stiringthatyouaredoingnow?Ain’tyouseateddown?”sheshouted.

Nandipha:“Iam seateddown,mama.Iam sorry.”

Faith:“Whatareyouplans?”

Nandipha:“IwilldothesixmonthsaftermygraduationnextyearIwillregisterandstartonthe

secondsemester.”



Faith:“Thebookaboutyourpregnancydidverywellcomparedtoyourfirstbookandyouwere

notevensurethattheyweregoingtobuyit.Whydon’tyouwriteanotherbook?Youcanalways

doitwhenthekidsaresleepingorwhenyouarefreethatwillhelpyougetusedtoworkingwhile

athomebecausethat’swhatyouwant.”

Nandipha:“IhavewrittenashortstoryandsentittoDRUM buttheypayaboutR500forastory

ifIam notmistakenandIhavethingsIhaven’twrittenbutIwasthinkingthatImustpublish

yourshortstoriesonceagain.”

Faith:“Iwilltakeyoutocourtagain.”Shejokedandtheylaughed.

Nandipha:“Hawu,sisNandiphaIgaveyouthatonenotebooknjewhydon’tIselltheshort

storiesforschoolssincetheyareappropriate.”

Faith:“Yes!ThatwouldbelovelybutDepartmentofEducationwillhavetoapprovethat.Ican

helpwiththat.Yeah,workonpolishingtheshortstoriesmakethem moreappropriateforHigh

Schoollearnersthatmeansthelanguageshouldberichandit’sbetternowyou’vestudied

Creativewritings.”

Nandipha:“Yes,mama,thankyou.”

Faith:“YoucameupwiththethoughtandIwishyouluck.”

Nandipha:“Thankyou,Iam hearingacryupstairs.”Sheinformedhermotherandshestoodup,

theyhungupthecallandsheranupthestairstogettothenurserybutshefoundNgcebo

alreadytakingNongcebooffhercot.Sheturnedtoleavetheroom assherememberedthatshe

hadwashedtheirclothesandhadtotakethem from thewashingline.

“Istherefoodalreadymadeforthem?”NgceboaskedNandiphaashewasfollowingherbehind.

HehadNongceboinhisarmsandshewasstillcrying.

Nandipha:“Yes.”Sherepliedandopenedthedoortothelaundryroom togetthelaundry

basket…Shewantedtodothis,thatwayshewasgoingtostartcookingsupper,Ngcebowas

homeandhewasgoingtobaththechildren.Shewantedtobeginworkingtonight…

“ThekidsareasleepandIthoughtyouwerecomingtobedbutyouarestillhere.”Ngcebosaid

walkinginsidethestudyroom whereNandiphawasseatedbehindthedeskworking.He

marchedtothedeskandstoodbehindher.

Nandipha:“Iwillcometobed.”

Ngcebo:“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Nandipha:“Iam brainstorming.”

Ngcebo:“Ihavejustgottenoffthephonewithmom andshesaidshewillfindasuitablehelper

foryou.ShewillsendheruptoGautengmaybebynextweekWednesday.Iwillpayforher.”



Nandipha:“Okay,thankyou.”shesaidstraightforwardlybutdeepdownshewashappythatshe

wasgoingtohavealighterloadnow…

“Canyoupleasestopwhatyouaredoingandcometobed?Ididn’tspeakwithyouontheright

mannerearlierIwaswrongtospeaklikethatwithyoubecauseyouaredoinganincrediblejob

withthechildrenandIknowthatit’snoteasy.Iam sorryfordoingthat.”Ngcebosaidsoftly

holdingNandipha’shandandshewasforcedtogetupfrom thechair…

Nandipha:“Iam tiredoffightingaboutmoneybecauseyouknowthatIam notworkingandeven

ifIcangraduateIwillbehomewritingIwon’tbegoingtotheoffice.IwilldothatbecauseIwant

toraisemychildrenuntiltheyleaveforPre-Schoolandyouknowthat.Butyouarealways

punishingmefornotcontributingequallytoyou.YouknowthatIalsobelieveinthatequalitybut

nowIdon’thavethejob.”

Ngcebo:“Iam sorryIdon’twantyoutofallbackintothatstressyouhadtwoyearsagobecause

thatwasadifficulttimeforus.IwaswrongIdidn’trespectyou.Ididn’trealisethatwestill

contributeequallybecauseyoutakeofeverythinghere.Iwon’tmakeyoufeellikethatagain.

Andwecansitdownandtalkaboutatypeofinvestmentthatcangeneratemoneyforusthat

waywewillnotrelyinonesourceofincome.”

Nandiphaopenedherarmsforahug,theyhuggedeachotherwithNgcebo.“Andnow,canwe

gotobed?Iwillgiveyouashouldermassageandsomelovingthenwewillsleepbecauseyou

needtorest.Iam notworkingfortherestoftheweek.”HesaidclosingherlaptopandNandipha

giggledholdingontohishandtightly…

“That’slovelybecauseIhavework,thegirlswillbegettingsomemoneyfrom thiswork.”She

toldhim astheyleftthestudytogettotheirbedroom.

Ngcebo:“Andwhataboutme?Iam notgettingsomemoney?”

Nandipha:“Iwillbuyyousomenewunderwear.”Sherepliedandtheylaughed.Ngcebostopped

walkingandlaughed…

Ngcebo:“AreyoulowkeytellingmethatIneednewunderwear?”

Nandipha:“No,butIwillbuyyouone.Mom saidIshouldhaveshortstoriespublishedandwe

willgetthem inSchoolsifpossible.”

Ngcebo:“That’sagreatideaandyeah,thegirlswillhavemoneysoon.Andtomorrowweshould

talkaboutinvestmenttype.”

Nandipha:“Yes,wewilltalkaboutit.”Shesupportedhim andsatonthebedremovinghergown

from hershoulders.Ngcebogetonherbacktogiveheramassagethathe’dpromisedher.

“Dalingceboisnolongercomingagain?”

Ngcebo:“Hesaidthey’restillbusybuthewillcomewhenhe’sfree.Butwearetalkingonthe



phonethere’snotension.”

Nandipha:“Okay,whatarewegoingtobuyLethukuthulathisyear?Don’tforgetthatyouchose

theclotheslastyearandIthinkthisyearIwanttochoose.”sheaskedandclosedhereyestolet

herbodyfeelwhathewasdoing.

Ngcebo:“It’salright,you’llchoosebutarewegoingtohaveanotherbabythatwillwearthese

clothesandtakehisname?”

Nandipha:“What?No!Whatdoyoumeantakehisname?”sheaskedandremovedhishands

from hershoulders.Sheturnedtolookathim…Theyhavebeendoingaritualeveryyearin

JanuarytokeepLethukuthula’sspirithappyandtheyhavedecidedafterspeakingwithGobela.

Theydecidedthattheyweregoingtodotheritualeveryyearandwillstopafter21years.It’d

alwaysbeenthem andtheirchildrenwhentheydotheritual.

Ngcebo:“Imeanifthebabyisaboyhewilltakehisnameandwearthoseclothesjustlike

siblingsshareclothes.”

Nandipha:“Iam notagainsttheclothespartbutnothisname.Andwehaveenoughchildren

nowNgcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Ah!IshouldhaveachampphelaNandipha.”

Nandipha:“No!Nongceboisyourchampandmaybeshecanbelesbianthatwillsaveusthe

troubleofworryingaboutboysandteenagepregnancy.”Shecommentedandtheylaughed.

Ngceboproceededwiththemassage.

Ngcebo:“Let’snottalkaboutanotherbabythen.Andyoubettermakesurethatthegirlsdon’t

getpregnantasteens.”

Nandipha:“Huh?HowwillImakesure?”

Ngcebo:“Youaretheirmotherandyou’llseewhatyoucando.”

Nandiphalaughed.“IcanseeyouthinkIhavemagicifIhadmagicIwouldhavelostweight

withinseconds.”Shecommented.

Ngcebo:“What’sstoppingyoufrom losingweight?”

Nandipha:“WeshouldtakeBuhleforhercheck-upsbeforegoingtoKZN.”

Ngcebo:“Areyouareignoringme?”

Nandipha:“Talkingaboutourchildismuchmoreimportant.”Sherepliedandtheyproceeded

withdiscussingplansfortheritual…

------



“Where’syourmind,sthandwasami?Ihaveseenthatsomethingisbotheringyou.”Danielle

askedlookingatMnothowhowasseatedonhisbed.He’djustgottenhome.It’dbeentwodays

sincehewastoldaboutHappinessandwastoldaboutElena’spregnancy.Hehadn’tgoneto

eitherwomenbecausehe’dbeenstressedaboutHappiness.Hedidn’tknowwhathewasgoing

todotoearnherforgiveness.Hecouldn’tevenbeecstaticabouthiswife’spregnancybecause

hehadthisstressoccupyinghismind.

Mnotho:“It’snothingyoushouldworryyourselfabout.Canyougatherthosefilesforme?Iwill

beleavingIwillseeyoutwoaftersometime.”

Danielle:“WehavejustgottenmarriedMnothoandyouarenotstayingherewithus.What’s

wrong?”sheaskedgatheringthefileslikehe’drequested.

Mnotho:“HappinessneedsmeandIwillmakeituptoyouonourhoneymoon.”Hesaidstanding

upandheunfastenedthelasttwoupperbuttonsofhisshirt.

Danielle:“Iwastalkingtomom andshethinksofdoinganunveilingformyfather.Shehasn’t

decidedonthedate.”

Mnotho:“Okay,doesthatmeanyou’llhavetogohome?”

Danielle:“NotyetbutItoldhernottodoitonFebruarybecausewewillbeonourhoneymoon

then.”She’daskedthattheygoontheirhoneymoononFebruaryandshedidthatonpurpose

becauseshedidn’twantthem tohavethatValentine’sdaylunchwithMnotho.He’dalwaysdone

iteveryyearwiththethreeofthem andthisyear,Danielledidn’twantthat.ShewantedMnotho

tobewithheronthatday…

Theywouldreceivegiftsfrom MnothoandhewouldalsogivethegiftboxtoHappinessbutthe

onlydifferencewasthatHappiness’sboxalwayshadnothinginsidewhiletheotherwiveshad

realgifts.Buttheothersdidn’tknowthatastheyhaveneveropenedthegiftstogether.

Mnotho:“Okay,givemykissestoPearl.”Hesaidtakinghisbagandhekissedhercheek.

Daniellelookedathim asheleftandshewonderedwhatwaswrongwithMnotho.He’dbeen

awfullyquietasifsomethingwasbotheringhim andshecouldn’tunderstandwhatwasit

becausethepolicehadfoundthethugbehindtheshootandtheyweregoingtohaveacase.

Thethugwassaidtobeanoldfamilyfoewhowasfightinganoldbattle…

HestoppedhiscarbeforeHappiness’shouseandhesteppedoutofthecar.Thelightsofthe

housewereonoutsideandtheywereoninsidethehouse.Hesighedstillfeelingthepressure

becausehewassurethatHappinesswasgoingtoshutthefootonhisface…Hesteppedinside

thehouse,therewassilenceinthehouse,normallyhewouldhearNjabuloandhismother

laughingsomewhereinthehouse.Evenhearingthatwouldmakehim angrybuttonight,he

recognisedthesilencebuthethoughtmaybetheyweresleeping.Hepassedtheloungeandhe

sawNjabulo’sdaycarebackpackthatwasontopofthecoffeetable.Theyusuallysleepintheir

masterbedroom andthen,hedecidedtocheckinthebedroom wherehewouldnormallywake



Happinessupwhenhegothomeandfoundthem sleepingonhisbed.Hewouldwakeherup

andtellhertotakeNjabulotohisroom becausehewasn’tgoingtosleepwiththem both.

Happinesswoulddothatbutnotreturntohisbed.

Heopenedthedoorandtheywerenotthere,Happiness’sblackdresswithpurpledesigns,the

blackcoatandwhitevestwereonthebedalongwiththeshoesthatMnothoboughtforher.He

placedhisbagontopofhisbedandhecheckedtherestofthehouse.

“Tsk!Shemusthavegonetothisstocktakingbusinessofhers.”Heguessedandclickedhis

tonguerepeatedly,hesenthishandinsidehissuitpantsandhecamebackwithhisphone.He

calledNkosazanaandsatonthebed.

Nkosazana:“Mageba,Iwasabouttocallyou.”

Mnotho:“What’swrong?”

Nkosazana:“IhavebeentryingtoreachHappinessbutherphonehasbeenunreachable.Ithits

voicemail.”

Mnotho:“Hawu,haveyoucometothehousetocheckonherbecauseIam herenowbutshe’s

nothere.”

Nkosazana:“Yes,IwastherelastnightandIwentthereduringtheday,todaybutshewasn’t

there.Shehasn’tbeencomingtoworkandshedidn’ttellanyoneintheshopthatshewasgoing

foranystocktaking.”

Mnotho:“Don’tworryIwillcallmom andifshedoesn’tknowIwillcallherfather.”Hepromised

andhungupthecall.

HecalledhismotherfirstbeforecallingMthimkhulu.“Mnotho?Iam sleepingandyouare

disturbingmysleep.”Thembelihleansweredthecall.

Mnotho:“Youaresleepingsoearly?”

Thembelihle:“What’swrong,ngane,speakandstopaskingquestionbecauseyourfatheris

sleepingaswell.”

Mnotho:“Iam sorrytodisturbyoubutdidHappinesstellyouthatshe’llbegoingsomewhere?

She’snotinthehouseandNkosazanasaysshehasn’tbeencomingtowork.”

Thembelihle:“No,shedidn’ttellmeanythingandshealwaystellsmewhenshe’llbeleaving.But

trycallingherfather.”

Mnotho:“Okay,nowIam worried,whatifsheleft?”

Thembelihle:“Shecan’tleavehow’severythinginthere?Allherclothesarestillthere?”she

askedandMnothogotuptogettothewardrobe.



Mnotho:“Yes,everythingisstillheremama.”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Maybesheleft,shehasneverleftwithouttellingmebecausesometimes

shewouldevenleaveNjabulowithme.Whatdidyoudotoher,Mnotho?”

Mnotho:“Hawu,mama?”

Thembelihle:“Don’tsay‘Klawumama’justanswermyquestion!”

Mnotho:“Ididnothingtohermama.”

Thembelihle:“Don’tcallherfatheryetbecauseshouldyoucallhim hewillpanicIdoubtthatshe

wenttoherfather’shouse.Shewasn’tgoingtoleavewithouttellingme.Iam sureofthat.”

Mnotho:“Thenwhereisshe!Mama!”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowandyouneedtocalm downbecauseIknowyourworrynowisthe

kingdom sinceshe’snothome.”

Mnotho:“No,Iam worriedaboutherandIwantherbackhere.”

Thembelihle:“Imihlolake!Youknowwhat,sleep,that’sthebestthingyoucandorightnow.And

don’tcallMthimkhulu.”shesaidtohim.

Mnotho:“Okay.”HehungupthecallanddialledHappiness’snumber,hehadnoangerandworry

aboutthekingdom atthismomentbuthewasangrythatHappinesshadjustdisappeared

withoutevenleavinganote!

“MaMthimkhulu,Iam inthehouseandyouarenothere.Youdidn’ttellanyoneaboutyour

whereabouts.Ifyougetthismessagecallmeandyoubettercomebackhome!”Heraisedhis

voiceashewasleavingavoicemessageforherandhegroanedafterhe’dputhisphoneaway.

Hestoodonhisfeetandmarchedoutofthehousetolockthegate.Whenhewasdone,he

openedthegarageandheturnedonthelightsjusttocheckiftherewasn’tNjabulo’sballortoy

layingaroundthefreespace.Normally,hewouldrunthem overandHappinesswouldshout

aboutthat,thefactthathehadtheaudacitytorunoverherson’stoyswhilehewasnottheone

buyingthem.Mnothowouldbeangryjustatthatbutnow,itwasdifferentbecauseheknewthat

Happinesswasn’tbroughtintohislifebyforcebutitwasapurpose.Shewasagestureof

gratitudefrom hisancestorsforallthegoodhe’ddoneforthekingdom anditspeople…

HewasshockedtoseeHappiness’scarinsidethegarage.Whatwashappening?Heasked

himselfashewentclosertoNjabulo’stoys.HepickedNjabulo’ssoccerballthatwasnexttohis

toytruck.Thisgaragepackedtwocars,itwouldbeMnotho’scarandHappiness’scar…Njabulo

wouldnormallyputhistoytruckorcarontheemptyspacetellinghismotherthat‘Naminipakile

imotoyamieduzekweyakho’(Ihaveparkedmycarnexttoyours)Hismotherwouldlaughat

that…ButMnothoneverknewthat.



Heplacedthem awayandhetriedHappiness’scaritwaslocked.Shewasnolongerdrivingthe

whiteAudiA4butshe’dtradeditinforblackAudiQ7andherfatherpaidforthecarinstalment

thatwasoverdue.

Hemarchedbacktohiscarwonderingwhatwashappeningbuthedecidedthatfirstthinginthe

morninghewasgoingtogotohisbrother’shouse…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE46

‘TWODAYSBACK.’Shesteppedoutofthecarandsmiledashersonranofftogettothehouse

first.He’dbeenhappytheminutehismothertoldhim thattheyweregoingtoseeNonjabulo.

He’djumparoundthehousedoingallsortsofcrazysounds,screamsanddancesbecausethey

weregoingtoseehissister.Happinesshadsmiledbecausehersonwashappyandshe’d

prayedthattheirhappinesswouldbeforevernow.Shedidn’tcareabouteverythingshewas

leavingbehindbutallshecaredaboutnowwasbeingwithherchildrenandtheloveofherlife.

Shelookedatphoneanddecidedthere,thatitwasthebestthingforhertoswitchitoffbecause

shedidn’twantanycallscomingthrough.

“Ishouldtakethesuitcaseandthebaginside?”ThedriverLonwabosenttogetherinKZN,

askedHappinesswhowasbusyonherphone.

Happiness:“Yes,pleasedothatIwilltakeNjabulo’sbag.”Sherepliedandopenedthedoorthat

she’dclosed.ShetookNjabulo’sbagandshemarcheduptothehouseaftershe’dclosedthe

door…

Shewasgreetedbythenoiseandlaughterthatherchildrenweremakinginsidethehouse.She

walkedprettyfastasshecouldn’twaittoseeherdaughter’sface.It’dbeenlong…

“MAMA!”Nonjabuloscreamedlouderandsheletgoofherbrother’shandastheywerebusy

jumpingupanddownonthecouch.NjabulofoundNonjabuloseatedaloneinsidethelounge

watchingTV.

“Wozauzoyilisainhliziyoyami,Yoliswa!”ShesaidwithabigsmileonherfaceasNonjabulowas

runningtowardsherlaughing,Happinesswentonherkneesandshehuggedherdaughter

tightly.“Sawubona!”Shegreetedher.

Nonjabulo:“Molo,mama.”ShegreetedbackandHappinessgotupwithNonjabulostillinher

arms.ShetookNjabulo’sbagthatwasleftontheflooralongwithherhandbag,shemarchedto



thecouchwithher.TheysatdownandshepulledNjabulotoher.Shesatdownwiththem,both

onthecouch.

Happiness:“Howareyou,baby?”

Nonjabulo:“Iam fine,mamaandhowareyou?”

Happiness:“Iam fineandweareveryhappytoseeyou.”

Nonjabulo:“Iam happytoomom anddaddysaidwearegoingtogetontheplanetonight.Is

thattrue?”

Happiness:“Iwillhavetotalktoyourfatheraboutitfirstbeforewedecidethatwewillgeton

theplane.Where’she?”

Nonjabulo:“Daddyisupstairsinhisroom andauntwentouttobuyfood.Iwasherewatching

TVwhenNjivawalkedinsidethehouse.Iscreamed,right?”

Njabulo:“Yes,Nonjanjayouscreamed!”hesupportedandtheybothgiggled.

Happinessshookherheadandshegotup.“Iwillgotoyourfatherandthetwoofyouwillsit

hereandwatchTV.”Shesaidtothem.

Njabulo:“Mama,Ialsowanttoseehim.”

Happiness:“He’llcomedowntoseeyou.”sheinformedhim andtookherhandbag,sheleftthe

childrendownstairsandclimbedthestairstogettoLonwabo’sbedroom.Shedidn’tknockbut

sheopenedthedoor,shefoundhim nakedstandingbeforehiswardrobe.

Happiness:“You’vejusttakenashoweroryouweremasturbatingbecauseyouknewIwas

coming?”sheaskedandmovedclosertoLonwabo.

Helaughedandlookedbackather.“Whydidn’tyouaskifIhavetakenashowerwithout

includingthelastpart?”Heaskedandworehisunderwear.

Happiness:“IknowyourhabitofmasturbatingwhenyouknowthatIwillbecomingtoseeyou.

Youlikeprolongingthings,right?”shecommentedholdinghisarmsandshekissedhim whilehe

wasstilllaughing,hedidn’tstopherbuthekissedherbackeventhoughhewasstilllaughing

betweenthosekisses.

Thelaughterdieddownandheheldontohertightlytotaketheirkissingseriously,histongue

invadedhermouthandheteasedthelowerinnerpartofhermouthasheknewthatmadeher

loseallcontrol.Happinessthrobbedandshedidn’twaitforhim tobetheonetoundressher.

Sheunfastenedthebuttonsoftheblackdressthatshewaswearing,abuttoneddowndress.

Lonwaboremovedtheunderwearthathe’djustputonandhemovedbacktothebedwith

Happiness,theywerestillkissinglovingly…



Helaidherdownandtheylookedintoeachother’seyes.

Happiness:“Ihavemissedyou,thewholeDecemberwastorturetome.”

Lonwabo:“ItwasthelongestwaitformeandYoliswawouldcrysometimesthatyouarenot

cominghome.”hetoldherwhilerubbinghimselfonherentrance.Happinesssuckedherlower

lipandhereyesgleamed.

Happiness:“Iam herenowtobewithher.Andlet’snotteaseeachotherbutlet’sgetontoit

becauseNjabuloislookingforwardtoseeingyou.”

Lonwabo:“Andyouarehererobbinghistime.”Hecommentedenteringhertightopeningsand

Happinessgaspedwithoutacommenttowhathe’djustsaid.Lonwabothrustslowlyonher,the

wayshelovedit…

“Nonjabulotoldmethatwearegettingontheplanetonight.”HappinesstoldLonwabo,they

wereinsidetheshoweraftertheyhavesatisfiedeachotherwithtwopleasingrounds...

Lonwabo:“Yes,Idon’twantustostayevenadayhere.”

Happiness:“GettingontheplaneinSouthAfricaisnotagoodideabutitwouldbeagoodideaif

wecandrivetoZimbabweandmaybefrom theregetontheplane.Wecanchooseany

neighbouringcountryifnotZimbabwe.Andwecan’tgetontheplaneherebecausetheycan

tracemethroughtheairportswhenthey’realertedthatIam gone.”

Lonwabo:“Yeah,youareright.”

Happiness:“Let’sshowerandgotothekids.”sheencouragedandtheydidjustthat…Whenthey

weredonetheybothwentdownstairsandtheyfoundLuvuyo,Lonwabo’ssister,shewasseated

withthekidsintheloungeeating.

Lonwabo:“Youareeatingwithouttheownersofthehouse.Howcanyoudothat?”heasked

them andbentdowntoNjabulo,hetookhisplateandplaceditaside.HethenliftedNjabuloup

andheswunghim up.

Luvuyo:“Werewesupposedtowaitforyouwhileyouwerebusydoingthethingsyouwere

doingupstairs.Istoppedmyselffrom knockingndiveiskhalonjeqha!”(IheardHappiness’s

moans)shesaidandHappinesslookedatLonwabowhowasbusywithNjabulo.Shelooked

backatLuvuyo.

Nonjabulo:“Siskhalosabanikengokulesibusivamakazi?”(Whosemoanswereyouwere

hearingaunt?)

Luvuyo:“Sikamamawakho!”(Yourmother’s)

HappinessandLonwabo“LUVUYO!”



Luvuyo:“Yintoni?”(What?)

Lonwabo:“Umntanalo!”(She’sachild)

Luvuyo:“Whatever!”sheexclaimedandgotuptoleavethem.

Nonjabulo:“Whywereyoucryingmom?”

Happiness:“Iwaslaughingnotcrying.”SherepliedandsatdownnexttoherasLonwabosaton

thecouchwithNjabuloinhisarms,theyweretalkingalonewithoutengagingonHappinessand

Nonjabulo’sconversation.

Nonjabulo:“WhatdiddaddysayShiphineshi?Wewillgetontheplane?”

Lonwabo:“It’sHappiness!”hecorrectedlookingatherandNonjabulo,shefoldedherlipsand

lookedathermotherbecauseshehateditwhenherfathercorrectedher.Lonwabodiditon

purpose.

Happiness:“Leavemybabyalone,please.Njabulo,tellhim!”

Njabulo:“Yes,leavemysisteralone,malume.”

LonwabochuckledandlookedatNjabulo.“Howaboutyoucallmeyourfathertoo?Wouldyou

likemetobeyourfather?”Heaskedlookingathim.

Njabulosmiledandnoddedhishead.“Yebo!”heexclaimeddelightedly.

Lonwabo:“Iam yourfatherandnow,mom anddadwanttospeaktoyoutwo.”Hesaidand

pulledthecoffeetabletothem.HethenplacedNjabuloonthetableandHappinessplaced

Nonjabulonexttohim.

“WhereshouldIputyourfoodnow?”Luvuyoaskedsteppingbackinsidethelounge,shehadtwo

platesoffoodinherhands.

Happiness:“Please,putitonthefreespaceofthetable.Wearetalkingtothem nowandplease,

stayaswell.”

Luvuyo:“Okay,Iwilldothat.”Shedidthatandsatonthesinglecouch.

Lonwabo:“Tonight,wewillallgetonthecarwithourclothesanddrivetoaplacefarawayfrom

home.Doyouknowwhy?”

Njabulo:“Yes!”

Happiness:“Why?”

Njabulo:“Ubabaakasthandisinomamauyangishayaminafuthiuyamshayanomamakodwa

uSiphosamiyenauthiuyadlalanobabakubo.Minaakadlalinami.”(Daddoesn’tlovemom andI,



hehitsmeandhehitsmom butSiphosamisaysthatdadplayswithhim inhismother’shouse.

Hedoesn’tplaywithme.)HerepliedandHappinesscouldn’tstandit,shestoodupandleftthem

togotothebathroom becauseshewantedtocryfreely.ShethoughtNjabulowasjustachild

andhecouldn’tnoticeathingbuthewasjustaweofhisfather.Hedidn’tthinkthathehadthis

inhisheartandhehadtalkedwithSiphosamiaboutit.Shewonderedhowdidheaskhim the

question…

Nonjabulo:“Tata,whydowehavetwoseparatedaddiesandwhyNjiva’sdaddyhitsmommy?”

Lonwabo:“Youhavetwoseparatedaddieswithonemom becauseGodabovewantedyouto

havetwodaddies.AndNjabulo’sfatherisanangrymanbutyourmotherandNjabulowon’tgo

backtohim.”

Njabulo:“WEWON’T?”Hescreameddelightedly,Lonwabolookedathissisterandthey

exchangedsmiles,justthetwoofthem.

Lonwabo:“No,yourmotherandI,knowthatyouloveyourfamily,grandparents,yourbrotherand

theothersbutyoucan’tgobackhome.Andthat’sbecauseyourmotherandI,wantyoutobe

happyhere.Doyouwanttogobackhometoyourfamily?”

Njabulo:“No,IwanttostayherewithNonjanja,auntandyou.”

Lonwabo:“Wewillgotonightandcomebackafterawhile,wouldyoualllikethat,Njabuloand

Nonjabulo?”

NonjabuloandNjabulolookedateachother,theysmiledandmovedtheirheadssidetoside.

“YEBO/EWE!”Theybothchanted‘Yes!’delightedly.

Lonwabo:“That’sgood,noweatIwillgoandcheckonmommy.”Hesaidgettingthem offthe

tableandhemarchedtothebathroom togettoHappinessinthebathroom.Hecouldfeelthat

hewaslighter,hisheartwaslighteranddeepdownhewashappythatthingswerelookingup…

-------

“Thiscameforyou,mama’ndlunkulu.”ThemaidgaveThembelihleabrownA4envelope.She

wasseatedinsidehersewingroom shewassewingadress.Shewassewingbuthermindwas

thinkingaboutHappiness.Happinesshadjustdisappearedandshedidn’tevenknowwhereshe

was.They’vereceivedacallfrom Mthimkhuluinthemorninghewasaskingaboutherand

Thembelihlehadtolietohim,shetoldhim thatHappinesslefthomethreedaysagosayingshe

wasvisitinghim withNjabulo.MthimkhulupromisedtocomedowninKZNbecausehedidn’t

knowwhatwasgoingon.

Thembelihle:“Okay,thankyou.”shetooktheenvelopeandthemaidlefther,shethenopened

theenvelopeandtherewasabraceletwithwhiteandblackdiceswritten‘GogokaNjabulo’per

letterwasprintedonadice.Thembelihlegaspedandsmiled,shetookthebracelet,shelooked



atitwithasmileonherface.Sheplacedthebraceletdownandtookouttheletterthatwas

insidetheenvelopealongwithotherpapers.Shereadthroughit.

>>Mama

Iam sorrythatIhadtoleavethewayIdidbutIhadnochoice.Ahumanbeingcanonlytakeso

much,Ihavelonghadenoughofthismarriageandafterbeggingmyfatherforyearstoallow

metogetdivorcedwithhim refusingmethedivorce.Icouldn’tstaynomore.Ilovemysonmore

andIwanthim tobehappy,he’snothappywithMnothoashisfather,hedoesn’ttreatmychild

right,hehasnevercalledmychildbyhisnamebutheonlyaddresseshim by‘Lengane’Njabulo

isscaredofhim inawaythatwhenMnothoisinthehouseNjabulodoesn’tevenlaughunlessI

am withhim inhisroom orsomewherealone.TherewasnowayIcouldhaveleftmychild

behindwithhisfamilyandthat’sbecausehedoesn’thaveafather.

Ineededtogetawayfrom everything,bewithmychildrenandthemanwhoappreciatesme.I

am nolongermarriedtoyoursonbuthedoesn’tknowthatandIdon’twantanyonetoknowthat.

Ididn’twanttoleavewithouttellingyoubutIcouldn’ttellyoubeforeleavingbecauseyouwere

goingtotryandchangemymind.Iwantpeaceandhappiness,andmypeaceandhappinessis

notwithyourfamily.

IhaveyournumberandIwillcallyouoneday.

Thankyouforeverything.>>>

Thembelihlewipedhertearsandtoretheletterthatshe’djustread.Shedidn’tknowthat

Mnothowasdoingthistohisson.Happinesshadnevertoldherthat,howcouldshehidesuch

from her?Whatelsedidshehidefrom her?Shewonderedandopenedtheenvelopetoseeif

therewassomethingleftinside.Therewassomethinginsidetheenvelope.

“No!No!What’swrongwiththeseboys?ItwasNgcebofirstandnow,it’sMnotho.What’s

happening?”Sheaskedasshockconsumedherwholebodybecauseofwhathereyeswere

seeing.Sheturnedthepictureandshereadthemessagethatwaswrittenatthebackofthe

pictureasHappinesswasexplainingthereasonthatMnothohadhither.He’dhitherbecause

she’doptedtoleavewithNjabuloinsteadofstayingathomeandhelphisthirdwifelikehehad

askedhertodo.Andwhenshegotbackhomeshewasbeatenupleavingherbodyandface

blackandblue…

Now,Thembelihlewaslookingatthepicturesandshefelttheangerinsideher.Herfriend,

Makhosiwasbeatenupbyherex-husbandMzwakheandshehatedit.Butsheneverthought

thatshewouldgivebirthtowomenbeaters.Herhusbandhadneverlaidhishandonher,he’d

neverevenwentasfarasraisingandstoppinghimselfhalfway.Hewouldshoutallthewayhe

wantedbuthe’dneverhither.Sheclosedhereyesandstampedherforeheadonthemachine…

“Mama,IknowthatyouandHappinesswereclose.Shewouldn’tjustleavewithouttellingyou.



Canyoupleasetellmewhereshewent?”Mnothoaskedhismotherwhowasstandingbefore

thestovecooking.Shewascookingfortherestofherfamilythatwascomingtothehouseto

talkaboutHappiness’sdisappearance.She’dvowedtoherselfthatshewasgoingtokeepquiet.

IfHappinesswasgoingtobefound,theZuluancestorshadtotellGobelawhereshewasandif

not,Ngcebowassupposedtoseesomething.Iftheyalldon’t,shewasgoingtokeepquiet

aboutit…

Thembelihle:“Youaresupposedtobehappythatshe’snothereMnothobutnow,youarehere

askingmequestionsthatIdon’thaveanswersto.”

Mnotho:“IhaverealisedthatIwaswrongmama.”

Thembelihle:“No,youhaverealisednothingMnothobutyoujustmissyourpunchingbag,you

misstakingoutalltheangeryougetfrom thesetwowivestoHappiness.Whyareacting

concernabouthernow?Oryouarescaredthatherfatherwillrockupinhereandmess

everythingup?”sheshouted.

Mnotho:“No,mama,it’snotlikethatbutIhavegonetoGobelabeforeherdisappearance.He

toldmeallaboutherthatshe’snotherebymistake.”

Thembelihlelaughedsarcasticallyandsheshookherheadasshefeltthechillsalloverherskin.

Shecouldn’tunderstandwhatwentwrongwithMnothobecausehewasnotlikethis,he’dbeen

caringforhispeopleandlovingthem.Somepeoplehadmadehim angrierbuthewouldstillhelp

them.Andhe’dmanagedtorepeatedlyhurtjustonewomanlikethis.Why?

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowwhereHappinessismyson.Shedidn’ttellme,notevenasingle

thing.Iwouldhavesaidsomethingifshedid.”Sherepliedandturnedtothestove.Shedidn’t

hearawordcomingfrom Mnotho…

“MaSthole,thesegirlsusuallyspeaktoyouwhentheyhaveproblemsandnow,Mnothoisnot

tellingusiftheyhadafightornotwithMaMthimkhulu.”Dalisuspoketohiswife…Theywere

seatedonthetablewiththeirfoursons,Mlamuli,Mnotho,DalingceboandMntwana,theywere

seatedinsidethediningroom afterhavingdinnertheyweretherealongwiththeirwives.

Thembelihle:“No,Happinessdidn’ttellmethatshewasleaving.”

Mnotho:“Wedidn’tfightaboutanythingbabaIam notlyingtoyou.”

Dalisu:“Idon’ttrustyoubecauseIdon’tbelievethatshewouldjusttakethechildandleave

withouttellingus.Gobelacan’tevenseewherethey’vegoneIdon’tbelievethatsomeonemust

haveenteredthehouseandtookthem.”

Dalingcebo:“Idoubtthatwouldbethecasetoo.”

Nkosazana:“Shedidn’tevenappearassomeonewhowasstressedtome.”



Elena:“Thequeenisrightshecametomyhouseandwehadachat,nothingwaswrongbutwe

werejusthavinggeneralchats.”

Danielle:“Whatifsheleftbecauseourhusbandmarriedus?ImeanIalwaysthoughtthatshe

wouldhaveaproblem withusandmaybeshehadaproblem allalongbutshecouldn’tsayitso

-”

Thembelihle:“Don’teventhinklikethataboutHappiness.She’sbeenhereforyearsandwehave

neverheardthatshehasbeenmistreatingyouandnow,youthinkshewouldleavebecauseof

you?What’ssospecialaboutyou?”sheraisedhervoiceatherfeelingangrythatshewasraising

uselesspoints.Whydidshemakethisabouther?Aboutthem?

Danielle:“Iam sorry,mama.”

Nontobeko:“Ithinkweneedtocallthepolicebecausewhatifsomethingreallyhappenedto

them?”

Dalisu:“No!WewillnotcallthepolicebutwewilljustwaitforherfathertocomehereandI

hopehewouldn’tbeangry.Thatmanis-”hehissedandlookedatThembelihleassheheldhis

hand.

Thembelihle:“Weshouldprayandgoourseparateways,Iam hopingthatyouwillthinkabout

anycluesinyourhouses.”Shesaidandtheypromisedtodothat…Theythenjoinedhandsand

prayed…

“IthinkthatwehavetotelldadtherealtruthaboutyourmarriagebeforeMthimkhulucomes

here.Whatifhereallycomes?”Mlamulisuggestedtohisbrother,Mnotho.Theywerestanding

besideMlamuli’scarafterthemeetingtheyhavehadasfamily…Theirwiveshavegonehome…

Mnotho:“HewillcomeforsureMlamuliandyousawthatdadisworriedabouthim cominghere

eventhoughhedoesn’tknowaboutourmarriage.AndIwantHappinesstocomeback

genuinely.”

Mlamuli:“Youwanthertocomebackgenuinely?”

Mnotho:“Yes,IwenttoGobelaandhetoldmethat…”hetoldhim allabouthisvisittoGobela

andMlamuliwasjustlistening.He’dplannedthathewasgoingtohishousebutheneverdid…

Mlamuli:“ButItoldyouthatyoumustmakeherhappy,justtrytodoitbutyoudidn’tlistentome,

Mnotho!”

Mnotho:“Ididn’tlistenbecauseIwasangryandyoualsodidn’tthinkthatshemustbehere

becausetheancestorswantedhertobehere.”

Mlamuli:“Howwillyougetherbacknow?”

Mnotho:“Idon’tknowbutIwon’trestuntilIgetherbackhereandthenIwillfixallmywrongs,



thewrongsIdidtoherandmyson.”

Mlamuli:“Andyourson?”

Mnotho:“Iam plaincluelessMlamuliandIwentbacktoGobelathismorningbuthedidn’thave

anyanswersforme.It’sliketheyhaveturnedtheirbacksonme.”heconfidedandplacedhis

handsatthebackofhisworriedback.

Mlamuli:“Don’tstressyourselftoomuchandendupforgettingthatyouhavetwootherwives.

Andthesecondonewantedtodivorceyounotsolongago.”

Hesighed.“Yes,yes,youarerightandshe’spregnantbutshedidn’ttellmethatshe’spregnant.

Ihadtohearthatfrom Gobela.Ihavetogotoherhousetonight.Ican’tevenbehappythatIwill

haveanotherchild.”

Mlamulichuckled.“Womenproblems,gohomeandbewithyourpregnantwife.Congratulations,

you’llbeafather.”Hecongratulatedhim andtappedhisshouldersoftly…Mnotholaughedand

pushedhim back.

Mnotho:“Iwillgohomeandyoudothesame.”Heencouragedandtheysharedabrotherlyhug

beforegoingtheirseparateways…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE47

“Youdidn’tevenwaitformejusttoaskifIam drivingafteryou.”Mnothocommentedandgave

Elenaabowloficecream thatshe’drequested.He’djustgottenhomeandhefoundElena

seatedonthecouchwatchingTValone.AndbeforehecouldevensitonthecouchElena

requestedabowloficecream.Mnothowenttothekitchentogettheicecream forher.

Elena:“Iwasn’tsureifyouwerecominghere.”

Mnotho:“Andbecauseyouwerenotsureyouweresupposedtowaitformeandaskme.Not

justgowithouttellingme.”

Elena:“Iam sorrybutyouknowthatwhenfacingproblemswitheitherofthesisterwivesyou

alwaysneglectme.”

Mnotho:“That’sbullshit!Canyoustopsayingthat?ImadeamistakebeforeandIhave

apologisedforitandso,there’snoneedforyoutokeepremindingmeofmymistakeevenwhen



Iam nolongerdoingthat.”

Elena:“Youareherenowandlet’snotargue.”

Mnotho:“Youdon’tseetheneedtoapologiseasyouhavejustsaidwhatyousaidtome.OrI

shouldaskyoutodothat?”

Elena:“Iwasn’tsayingitinabadwaybutIam sorry.”

Mnotho:“OurGiftisasleepnow?”

Elena:“Yes,he’ssleepingandthat’sthemainreasonIleftwithoutinformingyou.Hewassleepy

andcryingIcouldn’tstayanylonger.”

Mnotho:“That’sokayandnow,tellme.”heheldherhandandgiftedElenawithacleanproud

smile.Elenaturnedherbodyfullyandlookedathim.

Elena:“Ishouldtellyouwhat?”

Mnotho:“Iwenttothefamily’straditionalhealerbecauseIhadaproblem andhetoldmethat

youarepregnant.”

Elena:“Yes,Iam pregnantandIwasgoingtotellyouwhenyougethere.Ididn’twanttotellyou

onthephone.”

Mnotho:“Hawu,youdon’tsoundhappyaboutthepregnancyandIdidn’texpectthatyouwould

knowaboutthepregnancy.”

Elena:“Ididn’texpectthatIwouldbepregnantbecausewehaven’tplannedthatweneeded

anotherchildandIhaverecentlyfoundoutaboutit.”

Mnotho:“Youdon’thavetostressyourselfaboutanythingbecauseIam hereandwewillgo

throughthepregnancytogetherjustlikewedidwithGift’spregnancy.”Hesaidkissingthe

visiblefleshofherneckandElenagiggled,shepushedMnothoawayfrom hersoftly.Hewas

happythattheyweregoingtohaveababy,he’dlostachildfrom Danielleandhavingthischild

wasasigntohim thathisancestorshadn’tturntheirbacksonhim.Andthischildwasasignto

him thatthingsweregoingtoworkout.Happinessandhissonweregoingtocomebackhome

andhewasgoingtofixallhiswrongs.“IwishIcanjustkissyourightnowandthengetonyou.”

headdedpullingherearbyhiscoldlips.Elenagiggledandneglectedthebowlthatshehadon

herlefthand.Itwasemptyasshe’dfinishedtheicecream,thebowlfellonthecouch.

Elena:“What’sstoppingyou?”sheaskedandembracedhisshouldersintoherhold.Mnotholaid

hisheadonherbreastandhisnostrilsappreciatedthesweetsmellofhiswife,thesmellthathe

loved.

Mnotho:“IwastoldthatIwillhavetowaituntilyougivebirth.”Herepliedandhisminditdidn’t

evenhithim thathewasactuallysickbecausethechildwasn’this.Notthathedidn’tknowthat



suchthingshappened,heknewbuthedidn’tevendoubthiswife.Ifhiswifewascheatingthe

guardwouldknowbuthedidn’tknowthathisbrother,hiswife’sloverusedabackentranceto

enterhishouse.Hedidn’tknowevenasinglething…

Elena:“WHATNO!”Shescreamedandpushedhim offherjustshowherfrustrationsbutdeep

downshecouldn’tbemoreecstaticbecausethisonlymeantthatshewasonlygoingtogive

herselftoDalingcebo.Shecouldn’tdenythefactthatDalingcebo’ssexwasthebestforher

comparedtoherhusband’ssex.Notthatherhusband’ssexhadaproblem butsheenjoyed

Dalingcebomore.Andnow,sheneededtoshowthatshewasfrustratedbecauseMnothoknew

howmuchshelovedintimacy,heknewhowshewouldcomplainifhewasn’tdoingthingsas

shewantedthem tobedone.

Mnotholaughedandshookhisheadashewasgettingthereactionthatheknewhewouldget

from Elenawhenhebreaksthenews.“Thelookonyourfacerightnow,mylove.”He

commentedandlaughedfurther.

Elena:“Don’tlaughbecauseyouwillsleepwithyourwivesbutwhataboutme?Ican’tbelieve

this,whatkindofpregnancyisthis?”

Mnotho:“There’soralsexmyloveandyouknowthatIcanneverleaveyourneedsunattended

becauseyouwoulddieifIdo.”

Elenalaughed.“Youarethebesthusband.”Sheapplaudedandkissedhim,Mnothoheldonto

herhead,theykissedeachothersoftlyholdingontoeachotherclosely.Elenarealisedthatshe

stilllovedhim butwhatwasdifficultforherwasthewayhedidthings.Itwasdifficultthatshe

lovedhim butshewasn’tsureifhelovedherasmuchasshedid.Andthatwascomingfrom his

actions,hiswordswereheart-warmingandlovingbutshewouldalwaysfeelinsecurethat

MnotholovedDaniellethemost.

Mnotho:“Iloveandthankyouforthisbaby.”hesaidlookingathernow.

Elena:“Iloveyouandnow,weshouldgotobedIwouldlovetohaveyouholdingmeuntilI

sleep.”Shesaidtakingthebowlandsheplaceditonthetable.Shegrabbedherphonethatwas

closertoher.

Mnotho:“Let’sgetup.”Hesaidandtheygotupfrom thecouchtogettotheirbedroom.He

neededtorestpeacefullywithoutanystress…

----

“Whatdidyoufind?Tellmeit’ssomethinguseful.”Mnothosaidsittingdowninsideonthe

couchinsidethehousethathesharedwithHappiness…Itwasthe8thofFebruary,aboutthree

weekshadpassedsinceHappinessleftthehousewithoutinforminganyoneaboutit.Mnotho

hadbeentryingtocallhereverydayjusttryinghisluckbuthewouldreachthesamething,a

voicemail.HedecidedthathewasgoingtohireaPrivateInvestigatortolookforHappinessand



Njabulo.Now,he’dcometothehousetogetfeedback.

PrivateInvestigator:“Ihavetracedalltheairportsacrossthecountrybutshedidn’tuseher

passporttofly.Ihavetracedhermovesforthepastthreemonthsasyoutoldmeaboutthe

stocktaking,shewouldinform thestaffinhershopthatshe’llbedoingstockandcheckin

JohannesburgIgotthatfrom followingtheshop’saccounts-”

Mnotho:“Wait,soyou’vecomeheretotellmethatyouhaven’tfoundher.Isthatwhatyouare

tryingtosaytome?”heshoutedandstoodonhisfeetthrowingthepapersthatthePIhadgiven

him.Itwasuselesspapersthatdidn’tshowhim whereHappinesscouldbe.Hewantedtoknow

Happiness’swhereaboutsnothercheckpoints.

PrivateInvestigator:“Nkosana,Iam tryingtoshowyouthatshecouldbesomewherearound

Johannesburg,EasternCapeorCapeTownbecausethosearetheplacesthatshemade

transactionsfortheshop.She’dbeensmartaboutthismovebecausesheleftnotraces

behind.”

Mnothokeptcalm andresolvedbackonthecouchwhenheheardhim saythat.“Youmightbe

rightbutIdon’tthinkthatshecanbeinJohannesburgbecausesheknowsthatherfamilyis

overthere.”hesaid.

PrivateInvestigator:“ThatmeanswewillhavetolookintoCapeTownandEasternCape?”he

askedthequestionhehadtheanswerto.It’dneverbeensodifficultforhim tofindapersonbut

withHappinesshe’dtriedeverythingbuthecouldn’tfindher.Butheneededtodigdeeper

becausehedidn’twanttodisappointtheprince.Hedidn’twanttolethim down…

Mnotho:“Yes,andtheotherprovincesaswellandifyouneedmoneyforanything,pulling

strings,gettingtheITassistancedon’thesitate,justcallme.IwillprovidethatmoneybecauseI

wantmywifeandchildbackhome.”

PrivateInvestigator:“IwilldothatMagebabutIwillaskagain,youdon’tsuspectthatsomeone

mighthavetakenthem?Likekidnap?”

Mnotho:“No,Iknowthatsheleftonherownbecauseshewantedthat.Iam certainthatshe

wasn’tkidnapped.”

PrivateInvestigator:“IwilldigdeeperNkosanaandhopefullywhenIcomebackIwillcomeback

withgoodnews.”Hepromisedgettinghispaperstogetherfeelingbadabouthisworkforthe

firsttime.

Mnotho:“Ihavemytrustonyou.”hegavehishandouttohim andtheysharedahandshake.The

PrivateInvestigatorthenleftthehouseleavingMnothoaloneintheemptyhouse.Hesatdown

andhiseyessetonNjabulo’sdaycarebagthatwasstillonthetable.Hehadn’tbeencomingto

thehousebecausethehousewasempty,it’dbeenlockedeversince…



Hestretchedhishandtothebackpackandheopenedit.Ithadanemptylunchboxandan

emptyjuicebottle.Therewasapaperinside,hetookthepaperandplacedthebagdown,atthe

bottom,thepaperhadateacher’shandwriting‘Umndeniwami’(Myfamily)Njabulohaddrawn

stickpersonsdrawing,justtwodrawings.Mnothoconcludedthatitwashismotherandhim.He

couldn’thaveincludedhim inthisdrawingbecausehehadn’tbeenafathertohim.Hewasn’ta

fathertoNjabulo.He’dbeenajerkandnow,hecouldrealisehisfaults…Heclosedhiseyesand

saidaprayertothemanabove.Hepleadedwithhim tohearhim…

AknockonthedoorforcedMnothotoopenhiseyeshewasn’tevenhalfwaywithhisprayer.He

gotupfrom thecouchbecauseheneededtoattendthedoor.Hedidn’tknowifhewas

supposedtocallMthimkhulutotellhim abouthismeetingwiththePIornot,hehadn’tcometo

KZNlikehe’dpromisedthathewouldcomeandthatdidn’tsitwellwithMnothobecausehe

didn’tknowwhatwasgoingthroughMthimkhulu’smind…

Mnotho:“Baba’Mthimkhulu?”

“Where’smydaughterandmygrandson?”HeaskedpushingMnothobackinsidethehouseto

getthespacetoenterashewasn’tmovingfrom thedoor.ThebodyguardfollowedMthimkhulu

insidethehouseafterMnothohadfollowedbehindMthimkhulu…Hewasn’texpectingthat

Mthimkhuluwouldcometohishouse.It’dbeenawhileandhethoughthewasnolonger

coming.

Mnotho:“Iwasn’texpectingyouhereandIhavenothingforustoeatinthehouse.Ihavecome

herebecauseIwasmeetingwiththePI.”Heexplainedandsatonthesinglecouchas

MthimkhuluwasseatedonthecouchthatMnothowasseatedon.He’dtakenNjabulo’sbagand

waslookingatit.

Mthimkhulu:“Theyleftthishere?”

Mnotho:“ShelefteverythinginthehouseevenhercarjustlikeIhavetoldyouthattheonly

thingsthatIcouldn’tfind,wereherpurse,thepersonaldocumentsandNjabulo’spersonal

documents.”

Mthimkhulu:“Whathaveyoubeendoingtomydaughter?”helookedathim withaclearstilleye

thatdidn’tshowanyhateandanger,hedidn’twanttoshowhim thathewasangrybeyond

measure.AndhewasforcedtocomedowntoKZNnowbecausehissearchforHappiness

didn’tsucceed.

Mnotho:“IdidnothingtoherIswear.”

Mthimkhulu:“Shehadalwaystoldmethatshewantstodivorceyoubecauseyoudon’tmake

herhappybutIrefusedtobelievethatIonlythoughtshewantedadivorcebecausenow,there

wereotherwives.Shedidn’taskforthisdivorcethinguntilyouhadnewwives,now,tellmewhat

didyoudotomydaughter,Nkosana?”



Mnotho:“Ididnothingtoherbutwehardlygotalongandwewouldfightbecausesheliked

goingupanddownbecauseofhershop.Ididn’tharm herinanyway,Mthimkhulu.”Helied,he

couldn’ttellhim thetruthatanycostbecausethatwasgoingtomeantroubleforhim andhis

kingdom.IfMthimkhuluwastofindoutthatMnothohadbeenmistreatinghisdaughter,hewas

nevergoingtoforgivehim.Hewasgoingtoruinhim.

Mthimkhulu:“That’salie!Happinesswouldhaveneverjustupandleavewithouttellingmeif

shewasn’tangrywiththismarriage.Thismarriagemighthavemadeherangryandthatincluded

mesinceIam theonewhoarrangedthemarriagethatshedidn’twant.Idon’twanttohaveto

dothingstheviolentway,Princebuttellmethetruth.Whydidmydaughterleave?”

Mnotho:“Idon’tknow,shedidn’ttellmeanythingandshenevertoldmethatshe’dbeenasking

foradivorcethat’smyfirsttimehearingthat.”

Hechuckledandstoodup.“She’dhadwithdrawnalargeamountofmoneyinanATM in

Johannesburgandthat’sthelasttransactionmadeonheraccount.Myguessisthatshehas

leftthecountrybydrivingoutbecauseIhaveinvestigatedontheairports.Iam workingonthe

neighbouringcountriesthatyoucanreachbyacar.Andgettingthoseresultswilltakealong

timeandso,IwillspendafewdaysinhereandIwillinvestigatethis.Iwanttoknowhowyou’ve

beentreatingmydaughterandthepeoplewhowouldknowthatareyourneighbours.IfIcan

findevenasinglethingthatsignalsyou’vebeenmistreatingmychild.You’llsee…”

Mnotho:“HappinesswasherebecausemyancestorswantedhertobehereandIwasn’t-”he

wascutoffbyMthimkhulustandingupandheraisedhishandupforhim tostoptalking.

Mthimkhulu:“Don’ttalkmuchIwillgoandIwanttoseeyourparentstomorrowyou’llsetthat

meetingforme.”

Mnotho:“Youdon’thavetogobutyoucansleepinthishouse-”

Mthimkhulu:“Iwillbegoodatthelodge.Iwillgetmyteam tocomeinheretomorrowandthey

willsearchthishouseforanyclues.”Hetoldhim walkingawayfrom thecouchandMnotho

stoodupafterhim.

Mnotho:“Ihavealreadysearchedthehousewithprivateinvestigatorandwedidn’tfindanything.

HappinessismywifeandIwantherbackhomealongwithourchild.Iam nothappythatshe’s

gone.”

“Youweresupposedtoensurethatshedoesn’tleavebutyoufailedtodothatandnow,any

speechthatyougivemeIwon’tbelieveit.ImadeamistakeandwhenIfindmydaughtershe

won’tbecomingbackhere.”Hesaidmarchingoutofthehouse.Hewasbotheredby

Happiness’sdisappearanceandhe’dbeenaloneinthehousethinkingofallthetimesshe’d

askedhim toallowhertodivorceMnotho.She’dnevergivenhim validreasonsforthedivorce

andthedayshe’daskedhim aboutamanwhowouldbeabusingher,Mthimkhuluhadrecalled

that.Buthedidn’twanttojumpintoconclusions,heknewthathewasn’tsupposedtoaccuse



him ofanythingandhedidn’tevenwanttoaskhim.Hewashopinghewouldfindthetruthon

hisownandoncehedoes,hewasnevergoingtosparehim.Therewasnobloodhewasgoing

toshedbut…

Mnotho:“Iwon’tallowthattohappenbecauseHappinessismywifeandwehaveachild

together.Theywillhavetocomebackhome.”

Mthimkhulu:“Iam theonewhogaveyoumydaughterandIwillbetheonewho’lltakeher.I

don’twantherstayinghereanymore.”

Mnotho:“No,Happinessisherebecausemyancestorswantedhertobehere.Whathappened

atthehotelwasjustaneventthatwasleadingustogetherandIbegyounottodothatwhen

theycomeback.Ineedherbackhome.IknowIhaven’tbeenthebesthusbandtoherand

there’sahighpossibilitythatsheleftbecauseofmebutIwillfixeverything.”

“Drive,Kagiso!”MthimkhuluinstructedhisdriverwithoutlookingatMnothoandthedriverdid

whathe’djustsaid.Mthimkhuludidn’tevenlookatMnotho.“Doyouthinkhe’stellingthetruth?”

Mthimkhululookedathisbodyguardwhom hewasseatedwithatthebackseatofthecar.He

wasmorethanabodyguardbecauseheknewalmosteverysecretMthimkhuluhad.Hewas

loyaltohim becausehe’dtakenhim from thestreetsandmadehim whathewasnow…

Bodyguard:“Ithinkhe’sscaredthatyoumightdosomethingtohim.”

Mthimkhulu:“Thatmeansthereissomethingthathe’ddonetomychild?”

Bodyguard:“Iwouldn’tsaybutwewillaskaround.”

Kagiso:“Iam sorrytomeddlebutIdoubtwewillgetsomethingfrom thevillagersbecauseIam

prettysurethey’reloyaltotheirprinces.”

Mthimkhulu:“Youarerightbutwecantrybecausetheyknewmydaughterunlessyouhave

anothersuggestion.”

Kagiso:“Theonlythingthatwecandonowistracehermedicalaid.”

Mthimkhulu:“Themedicalaid?”

Kagiso:“Yes,boss,ifwedothatwecangetaDoctororcertainsomebodythatshe’dbeen

seeing.Youknowhowwomenlikeconfidinginprofessionalsandtheyhavethesethingsthey

callgynaecologists,maybethere’saDoctororanursewhocanhelpuswitheverythingthat

she’dbeengoingthrough.”

Mthimkhulu:“IhaveneverthoughtofthatandIam stillpayingforthatmedicalaidalongwith

mygrandsonaswell.Shetoldmeshedidn’twanttochangeintoherhusband’smedicalaid

whenIasked–Youareright,Kagisoletmegetonthephone.Ifit’smatteroflifeanddeath

Doctorsareallowedtotalk.AndIam from thelegalwing.”Heagreedtakinghisphonefrom his



pocketandhefeltthatnow,hemightbeontosomethingthatwillleadhim totherealtruth

abouthisdaughter’sdisappearance…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE48

“Ndabezitha,yourbrotherisheretoseeyou.”NkosazanainformedMlamuliwhowasseatedon

thecouchinsidehisrestroom,hehadpapersonhishandashewasworkingnowevenaftera

longdaythathe’dhad.

Mlamuli:“Whydidn’tyoutellhim tocomehere?”

Nkosazana:“Iwasn’tsureaboutyourwhereabouts.”

Mlamuli:“Tellhim tocomethisside.Princeisbackhome?”

Nkosazana:“No,he’snotbackandItoldyouthathewon’tcomeback.”sherepliedandturned

backquicklytoleavetheroom toinform Mnothotocomethatsidewherehisbrotherwas.

Princehadwalkedfrom hismother’spalacetogettohisgrandmother’spalacebecausehis

fatherhadrefusedthathegoestoanotherschoolbecausehedidn’tlike‘QueenThembelihle

primaryschool’nomore.Mlamulihadputhisfootdownwithchangingschoolsandhedecided

thathisgrandmotherwasgoingtolistentohim.Heleftthepalacethepreviousdayandhe

hadn’treturnhome.MlamuliwasangrywithPrince’smother…

Nkosazana:“Youcangotohisrestroom he’sthere.”

Mnotho:“Okay,thankyou.”

Nkosazana:“HowarefarareyouwithfindingHappiness?”

Mnotho:“It’sjustadeadendandherfatherisherehe’sangry.”

Nkosazana:“It’snaturalforhim tofeelthatandIdon’tgetwhyshehadtoleavelikethis

becauseeverythingwasgoingwell.”

Mnotho:“Don’tstressyourselfbecausewewillfindthem.”hepromisedandlookedather

shortlybeforetheygotheirseparatedirectionswithNkosazanagoingtothekitchenand

Mnothogoingtohisbrother...

“Youlooktired.”Mnothocommentedandsatdownnexttohisbrotherashewasseatedonthe

doublecouch.



Mlamuli:“Princeisnotbackhome.”

Mnothochuckled.“Whydon’tyougotothepalaceandgethim back?”heaskedandtookthe

paperthatwasonthetable.

Mlamuli:“Iwanthim tocomeonhisownlikeheleftonhisown.Iwanttowhiphim untilhesays

hedoesn’twanttochangetheschool.”

Mnotho:“No,don’tdothatandyouknowthatmom willhavehim drivenbacktothepalaceshe

won’tlethim walk.”

Mlamuli:“ItriedtotellherthismorningthatIwanthim towalkbackhomejustlikehehadthe

nervetoleavehismother’shouse.”

Mnotho:“Andwhatdidmom say?”

Mlamuli:“ShesaidhewillwalkbackhomebutIknowthatshewaslyingtome.Shewon’tdo

thatbecauseshedoesn’tseethisasdiscipline.”

Mnotho:“It’snotdisciplineMlamuliandIwonderwhereNjabuloiswithhismotherandwhatare

theydoingwheretheyare.”

Mlamuli:“Don’tyouthinkthatweneedtoinvitethepoliceinthismatternow?”heaskedputting

thepapersdown.

Mnotho:“No,herfatherwashere…”

“IthinkthatnowisthetimethatwetelldadaboutyourmarriagewithMaMthimkhulu.”Mlamuli

advisedhisbrotherashe’djusttoldhim aboutMthimkhulu’svisittohishouseandthathe’d

requestedtohaveameetingwiththeirparentsthefollowingday.

Mnotho:“No!IfItellhim thatmeansIwillhavetotellhim aboutthebadthingsthathappened

betweenHappinessandI,thatwillshowthatHappinessleftbecauseshewasn’thappywithme.

AndIwillhavetotellthatIam failurebecausetheancestorsbroughtagoodwomanformeand

whatdidIdo,Mlamuli?Ididallthewrongthingstoher.”

Mlamuli:“Youwon’thavetotellhim everythingthathappenedbutyouwilljusttellhim thatyou

wereforcedtogetmarried.It’snotlikeyouabusedher.”

Mnotho:“No,hewillbeangryandhemightgotoGobelathenhe’lltelldadeverythingaboutwhy

Happinesswasbroughtinmylife.Ican’thavehim disappointedinme,Mlamuli.Iwillnottellour

fatherthetruth.”

Mlamuli:“Yes,youwilltellhim thetruthandwewillaskGobelanottotelldadthatHappiness

wasbroughtherebyourancestorsforyou.Dadneedstoknowaboutthisbecausethatway

whentheyhavethismeetingwithMthimkhuluhewillknowwhat’sMthimkhulu’sagenda.”



Mnotho:“Okay,butwemustnottellhim thatmom knewaboutthisbecausehe’llbeangrywith

herandtheywillfight.Idon’twantthatforthem.”

Mlamuli:“Youarerightwewillhavetotellmom firstandIthinkwecangonow.ThatwayIwill

comebackwithPrince.”

“Hawu!Hemustnotcomebackbyfootnow?”heaskedhisbrotherandhestoodonhisfeet,

Mlamulistoodupafterhim andbeforetheycouldevenreachthedoorNkosazanawalkedinside

theroom withatrayoffood.

Mlamuli:“No,hewillgetinsidemycar.”

Mnotho:“Awu,MaMkhwanazi,weareonourwayoutnowandyourhusbandwillcomeback

homelate.”HeinformedherandNkosazanasighed.

Mlamuli:“Doyouwantustohaveyourfoodinthecarmkami?”heaskedtakingthepieceof

meatthatwasontheplate.

Nkosazana:“Thatcanmakemefeelbetter.”

Mlamuli:“Let’staketheplatesbafowewilleatinthecarbecauseyouheardthatsighmywife

released.”Hetoldhisbrotherandtooktheplate,Mnothothentooktheplateafterhisbrother.

“Wecan’ttakethejuice.”Heinformed.

Nkosazana:“It’sokay,mnyeniwami.Iam happythatyoutookthefoodandIam hopingyou

won’tstayoutlong.”ShesaidandshefollowedbehindMlamuliwhowasfollowinghisbrother.

Mlamuli:“No,wearejustgoingtomama’shouseandgetBonganitocomewithme.Iwillgo

withhim andIwillcomebackwithhisbrother.”

Nkosazana:“Oh,Princewon’tcomebackbyfootnowthat’srelieving.”Shecommentedand

calledoutBongani’sname.

Mlamuli:“Yes,andthatmeansIwillgetasmilenow.”hecommentedwalkingoutofthehouse

leavinghiswifelaughinginsidethehouse…Afewsecondslater,Bonganicameoutofthehouse

runningtogettohisfather.Mlamulistoodbythedoorandwaitedforhis7yearsoldBongani.

Helethim stepinsidethehousefirstlyandhesteppedinsidethecarafterhim.Mnothowas

alreadyinthecarwaitingforthem togetinside…Thedriverdrovethecarandtheyatetheirfood

whileBonganiwassharingonbothplates…

“Youwanttotellyourfatheraboutthemarriagebeingfake?”ThembelihleaskedMnothowho

wasstandingbehindthesinkwashingtheplatesthattheywereeatingonwithMlamuli.Mlamuli

wasseatedonthekitchentablehavingajuiceandBonganihadgonetohisbrotherand

Qalokuhle.

Mnotho:“Yes,that’sagoodthingandtherightthingtodo.”



Mlamuli:“Wedon’thaveanotherchoicemama.”

Thembelihle:“Whydon’tyoujustletHappinessbe,Mnotho?Justlethergobecausewhenshe

washereyoudidn’twantherhereandnow,thatshe’sgoneyouwantherback?Youdidn’teven

wantyourownsonandIam ashamedtosaythatevennow.Iam ashamedMnotho.”

Mnotho:“IknowthatIwaswrongmamaandIhaverecognisedthatIwaswrong.Don’tIdeserve

asecondchancebecauseshewasbroughthereforme,mama?AndIshouldmakethingsright

betweenus.”

Thembelihle:“Yourfatherwon’tberationalaboutthisandyouknowthattellinghim nowisnot

thebestoption.”

Mlamuli:“It’stheonlyoptionwehavemamaandweareheretotellyouthatwhenwetellhim,

pleasepretendasifyoudon’tknow.Justshowthatyouareshockedaboutlearningthat

Mnotho’smarriagewasfake.”

Thembelihle:“IwilldonosuchthingIwon’tplaymyhusbandlikethat.”

Mnotho:“Wedon’twantyoutofight.”

Thembelihle:“Iwillnotdothatandheknowsthatit’swithinmyrightstohavesecretswithmy

daughters’in-law.Hewon’targuethat.Iwon’tplaymyhusbandyou’llhavetoforgetit.”

Mlamulisighed.“Okay,mama,canyoucallhim thensothatwewilltalkaboutthisbecauseI

believeit’swisethatwefaceMthimkhuluunited.”

Thembelihle:“Iwillcallhim.”shesaidandturnedoffthestove,shethenleftthekitchentogetto

herbedroom whereDalisuwas.

MlamulilookedatMnotho,theyshooktheirheads.“Ididn’texpectthatshewouldrefuseI

thoughtshewasgoingtoplayalong.”Hesaid.

Mnotho:“IhaveafeelingthatsheknowssomethingaboutHappiness’swhereaboutsormaybe

shetoldherthatshe’sleaving.Shejusttoldusthatshe’sallowedtohavesecretswithher

daughters’in-law.”

Mlamuli:“Idoubtthatshedoesandwhatdidshemeanaboutyounotwantingyourson?

Mnothoistheresomethingyouarenottellingme?”

Mnotho:“Let’sgototheloungeandalsothatmakesmebelievethatmamaknowsthat

Happinesswasgoingtoleaveorsheknowswheresheis.”

Mlamuli:“Areyoureallyignoringmyquestion?”

Mnotho:“NoandIdon’twanttotalkaboutthat,bafo.They’recoming.”



“Whatbringsyouherethislate?YouareheretotakePrince?”Dalisuaskedhissonsandhesat

onhischairinsidethelounge.Thembelihlesatonhers.

Mlamuli:“No,butMnothoisheretospeaktoyou.”

Mnotho:“Eh!Baba,there’ssomethingIneedtotellyouaboutmymarriagetoHappiness…”he

thennarratedeverythingtohisfatherbutwithoutrevealingwhathe’ddonetoHappiness.He

couldn’ttellhim thatbecausehedidn’twanttofeelhisangertowardshim.“Now,Mthimkhuluis

hereandhe’sangrythathisdaughtermighthaveleftbecauseIhavebeenmistreatingher.”he

added.

DalisulookedatThembelihleshortlyashecouldn’tbelievewhathe’dheard.Hethenlookedat

hisson.“Haveyoubeenmistreatinghisdaughter?”Dalisuaskedlookingathisson.

Mnotho:“Ican’tsayIhavebeenmakingherhappy.”

Dalisu:“IhaveneverbeensocluelessinmylifeandIam shockedthatyouhavebeenlyingto

meallthistimeMnotho.Youmarriedthatgirlagainstyourwillandyoudidn’ttellmethatyou

wereforcedtodothat?”

Mnotho:“Ididthattopreventmykingdom from beingshamed.Iwasn’tonmyrightstatewhenI

sawHappinessandIcouldn’tevenpickupthatHappinesswasonuniform whenshewasinthat

hotelroom.”

Dalisu:“Hee!WhydoyouthinklikeaboyattimesMnotho?”heshoutedathim andstoodonhis

feetattemptingtogettoMnothobutMlamulistooduptostophisfatherfrom doingwhathe

wasabouttodo.

“Now,isnotthetimetohithim Ndabezithabecausehe’stellingyouthathedideverythingthat

hedidtoprotectthekingdom from humiliation.Youneedtocalm down.”Thembelihleraisedher

voicestandingonherfeetandsheheldherhusband’sarm.

Dalisu:“Humiliation!Hewassupposedtotellme!”

Thembelihle:“There’snousecryingoverspiltmilk,Mageba.”

Mnotho:“Iwasstuckbetweenarockandahardplace.”

Dalisu:“YouknewaboutthisMaStholeandyoudidn’ttellme?Icanseethatyouarenoteven

surprisedaboutit.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,Iknewaboutthemarriagebeingfakeandoursonwasn’ttheonewhotold

methatbutit’sHappinesswhotoldmethetruthafterthereturnofElena.Ihadnobusiness

tellingotherpeoplehersecretsbecauseshetrustedmewiththem.”

Dalisu:“Iam yourhusband!Andyouaretellingthatnonsense?”Heshoutedatherandremoved

herhandfrom hisarm.



Thembelihle:“It’snotnonsensebecauseit’sMnothowhowassupposedtotellyoujustlike

Happinesstoldmeandtrustedmeasherownmother.Iwasn’tgoingtoruntoyouwithher

secretsbecauseifMnothodidn’twanttogetmarriedtoHappinesshewassupposedtobea

manandfacejailhewassupposedtofacethelawsincehe’sinnocentinthiscase.Butwhatdid

oursondo?HechosetomarryHappiness.”

Dalisu:“Imihlolale!Thisishowyoutalkaboutyourson?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,howdidyoutalkaboutNgcebo,Mageba?Isn’tNgceboyoursonbutyou

accusedhim ofmurdernotjustsinglemurderbutmassmurdersincetherewerenumberof

peopleinthere.IshouldhidethatMnothowaswrongtotouchHappinessthatway?Isthatwhat

Ishoulddo?Iwillbecoachedonhowtospeakaboutmychildren?”

Mnotho:“Mama,wearenot-”

Thembelihle:“Shutup!Iam talkingtoyourfatherIam nottalkingtoyou!”sheshoutedand

pointedMnothobyherfinger.Hesenthisheaddown.“YouhavedividedmysonsDalisuby

holdinggrudgesforNandipha’schoicetoabortherchildbecauseifyouhaveforgivenher,

Ngcebowouldhavenevertakenthedecisionthathetook.Andhewouldn’thavehisrelationship

withhisbrothersbrokenbecausetheywanthim todowhatyouwant.Youdividedthem by

supportingMnothowhenhewasaccusinghisyoungerbrotherofmurder.Youweresupposed

tokeepquietuntilyouhaveproofthatNgcebodidthisandtellhim nottosaysuchthings

withoutproof.Afterallthehardworkwe’vedoneraisingthem aftereverythingyouhavedone,

youhaveruinedeverything.”Shetoldhim emotionally.

Dalisu:“Thatgotnothingtodowiththefactthatyoukeptthissecretfrom me,MaSthole.And

NgcebowantstodothingshiswayIshouldlethim dothat?”

Thembelihle:“Yes!Becauseit’shishouse,hisrulesandyouweresupposedtoseethatyoucan’t

rulehim thedayhetoldyouNandiphawillwearasshewishes.ButIam notthereIwasn’tgoing

toshareHappiness’ssecretwithyoubecauseyouaremyhusband.Amotheranddaughter

alwayshavesecretsthatthefathershouldn’tknowjustlikeyouhavesecretswithoursonsthat

Idon’tknow.It’snoteverythingthattheytellyouthatyoutellme.You’llbethedeathofmeandI

don’tknowwhathascomeoveryou!”sheexclaimedandturnedherbackonherhusband.She

leftthem tospeakontheirown…

“WhenMthimkhulucomesherewewillactnormalasifIdon’tknowthatthismarriageisfake

andwewillpursuefindingHappiness.Shemustgetdivorcedandwemusttakeourchild.”

Dalisuannouncedlookingathissons.

Mnotho:“No!”

Dalisu:“Whatdoyoumean,no?”

Mnotho:“Idon’twanthertodivorcemebecauseIhavejustlearntthatshewasbroughtherefor



me,GobelatoldmethattheancestorsbroughtherhereformeandIam certainsheleft

becauseIhaveneverwantedtoaccepther.”heinformedherchangingwhattheyhavedecided

onwithhisbrotherbecausehewantedtoconvincehisfatherotherwise.

Dalisu:“Shehasleftyouandyouwantherback!”

Mnotho:“Yebo,baba.IwantherbackandshewouldneverallowmetotakeNjabulo.Iwant

them back.”

Dalisu:“Mlamuli?”

Mlamuli:“We’llhavetosupporthisdecisionbababecauseafterallHappinessishiswifeandif

hewantsherbackwecan’tstophim.Mnothoisnotachildanymorehe’sanadult.”

Dalisu:“Okay,theywillcomebackhereandIam nothappythatyoufailtomakeawomanwho’d

loveyoursonhappy.Whatwasdifficultthere?Huh?”

Mnotho:“Youdon’tunderstand-”

Dalisu:“Idon’tunderstandwhat!IunderstandclearlybecauseIhavehadawomanforcedonme

whileIhadmywifeandchildrenhere.ItmaynotbethesamesituationtoyoursbutIhadto

treatherrightformysupposedlychild’ssake!YoufailtotreatHappinessrightforthesakeof

hergoodheartsheshowedyourson?What’sdifficulttherebecausejustlikeyouwouldlaugh

withheryouweresupposedtoproceedlaughingwithherorthatbecamedifficultwhenshe

wasn’tamothertoyourchild?Youactuallyusedher,Mnotho?”

Mnotho:“No,it’snotlikethatIam sorry,baba.”

Dalisu:“Ihopethereareanymorehiddenthingsaboutthismarriage.”Hesaidlookingat

Mnothoandthen,helookedatMlamuli.“Andyou,youhadyourchildwalkingfrom hismother’s

palacetogettothispalacebecauseyoufailedtoconvincehim nottochangehisschool?”he

pointedMlamuli.

Mlamuli:“Wehavetriedeverythingbabawithhismotherbuthedidn’tlistentousweevenspoke

tohisteachers.Theysawnothingwrongwithhim.AndhechosetoleaveIwillhavetodiscipline

him.”

Dalisu:“WhydidhelistentomethenwhenInarratedthehistoryoftheschool?Whatisitthat

youareteachingPrince?He’syourheirandIhavealwaystoldyoutheimportancetoteachthem

ourhistorylikeIhavedonewithallofyoubutitseemslikeyouarenotdoingthat.”

Mlamuli:“Idoteachthem baba,thewayyouusedtodobutIjustdidn’tthinkthatIshoulddoit

likethat,tellinghim thehistoryoftheschool.”

Dalisu:“Tsk!Don’thithim Ihavedisciplinehim.”hesaidlastlyandheleftthem withoutwishing

them goodnight,withoutsayinggoodbye…



Theysighed.“ThatwentwellIthink.”Mnothocommented.

Mlamuli:“Yes,Iwillgotaketheboyswhereareyougoing?”

Mnotho:“Iam goingtoElena’shouse.”Herepliedandtheyfollowedeachothertogettothe

children…

“MaSthole,whatarewegoingtodotofindHappiness?”Dalisuaskedhiswifewhowasbefore

thestoveinherkitchen.

Thembelihle:“Whyshouldwefindher?Doyouknowwhatoursonhavebeendoingtoher?No,

youdon’tknowandinthismatteroffindingherIam notgettinginvolved.Iam nottakingpart.”

Dalisu:“Youcan’tsaythatbecausewehaveMthimkhuluwhowillbebotheringusabouthis

daughter’swhereabouts.Doyouknowwheresheis?”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowwheresheis.”

Dalisu:“CanyouaskNgcebomaybehesawsomethingormaybeheknows.”

Thembelihle:“Hhayb!So,nowyoucan’tcallNgcebo?Ihavetobetheonetocallhim.It’slike

thatnow?”

Hedidn’trespondbutheleftthekitchen…HewasgoingtohavetoaskGobela.

-------

“Hmm!Hmm!”ElenamoanedsoftlyasDalingcebowasontopofhergivingheraslowmotion

sex.Shehadherhandsonhisarmswithhereyesclosednowandherfacereactingtothe

sensationsthatshewasfeeling.

Dalingcebo:“Thischildjustwantshis/herfatherinsideyounotmybrother.”Hecommentedand

laidhisupperbodyonherbodytoslowlyintensifytheirsex…Elenahadtextedhim thatMnotho

wasn’tallowedtosleepwithheruntilshe’dgivenbirth.ThenewsexcitedDalingceboandso,he

drovefrom hishousetogettoElena’shousejusttohaveherbecausehewasfeelingrather

ecstaticthathewasgoingtobetheonlyonetosleepwithher.

Elena:“Suchanaughtychild!”shecommentedandgiggled,Dalingcebogroanedbutsoonafter

thattheybothfrozeastheyheardthesoundofthedishescrackinginsidethekitchen.

“No!”ElenaexclaimedinawhisperandpushedDalingcebobackasshe’dguessedquicklythat

herhusbandwashome.Sheknewhim wellwithcrackingthedishesandmakingaloudnoise

withthem ifhewantedthedishthathewanted…TheylookedateachotherwithDalingcebonot

believingthatMnothowashomebecauseElenahadwassurethathewasn’tcominghome.

Dalingcebo:“Don’ttellmewearescrewed!”hewhisperedback.



Elena:“Don’tpanicbecausewewillgetcaughtbutIam surethathedidn’tcheckformehewent

tothekitchenstraight.YouwillhavetostaylockeduphereuntilIcometoopenthedoorfor

you.”shewhisperedwearinghergownandshemarchedtothedoorwithoutwaitingforhis

response.Shetookthekeyoutofthedoorandsheclosedthedoorlockingit…Shesighedand

rushedtogettothebathroom asshecouldstillhearthesoundofthedishesbutnowitwasjust

spoons.Shedidn’twanttopanicbecausethatwasonlygoingtomakeherlookstupid.Shegot

thisundercontrolandnothingwasgoingtohappen.Sheconvincedherselfasshewaswiping

herbodywithawettowel.Shedidn’twanttoshoweragainbutsheneededtoremovethesex

smellofherbody.Shethenbrushedherteethandusedthelotionthatwasinthebathroom to

lotionherbody.Sheworethegownwhenshewasdoneandshemarchedtothefrontsideof

thehouse…

“IthoughtIheardthesoundofthedisheswhileIwasinthebathroom.”Shecommentedwitha

smileonherfaceandshesatnexttoherhusbandwhowasseatedonthecouchwithabowl

fruitsalad.

Mnotho:“Yes,IthoughtyouwerealreadyasleepsincetheloungewasdarkandIdidn’tknow

thatyouwerestillup.Ijustwentstraighttothekitchen.”Hetoldherlookingatherandthey

sharedakiss…

Elena:“IwasonthebedtosleepbutIheardthedishesIjustknewthatit’syouandso,Iwentto

thebathroom becauseIhadtopee.Youknowhowpregnancymakesmeruntothebathroom to

peenowandagain.”

Mnotho:“Yes,Iknowthat.Howareyouandthelittleoneinhere?”Heaskedpointingthesmall

bellywithhisspoon.

Elenagiggled.“Wearedoingalright,myprinceandwearehappythatyouarewithustonight

eventhoughweweren’texpectingyou.”Shesaidcurlingupherlegsuponthecouch.

Mnotho:“Itwasalastminutedecision.”

Elena:“IsentaninboxtoHappinesstodayonFacebook.”

Mnotho:“Facebook?YouhaveheronFacebook?”Heaskedquicklyandturnedtogiveherallhis

attention.

Elena:“Yes,andIhavebeenfollowinguponherwalltoseeifshe’dpostedsomethingbutshe’d

beenofflineforalongtimebuttoday,whenIdecidedtocheckifshe’dseenmymessageit

showedthatshe’dseenit.”

Mnotho:“Really!That’swonderfulnewsbecausewecantraceherwiththataccount.Ithink

that’spossible,right?”

Elena:“IthinksobutIthinkshehasdeactivateditbecauseIcheckedagainherprofileisno



longeravailableonFacebookevenifIuseanotheraccounttosearchher.Ithoughtshewas

goingtorespondbutshedidn’t.”

Mnotho:“Fuck!”

Elena:“Mysonreallymisseshisbrother,mylove.”

Mnotho:“Iam sorrythat’sallmyfaultandIwillfixit.”Hepromisedandshookhisheadwithhis

eyesclosedwonderingwhyhedidn’tthinkofsocialmedia!

Elena:“Shemustcomeback.”

Mnotho:“Yeah,butnow,let’sgotobedbecauseIam tired.”Hesaidtakingherhandafterhe’d

placedthebowlonthecoffeetable.Theygotuptogether…

Shehadn’tbeensleepingasherhusbandwassleepingnexttoher.Shewasonlywaitingfor

assurancethathewassleeping.She’dstayedhourslonginsidetheblanketschattingto

Dalingcebowhowasinsidethehouse.Herphone’slightwasdimmedasshehaditunderthe

coverswithherbackonherhusband’sback…Now,itwas1am andshehadtogoopenthedoor

forDalingcebothatwayhewasgoingtoleave.Shegotupquietlyfrom thebedaftershe’d

deletedherchatswithDalingcebosheplacedherphoneonthebedsidecupboardandshe

marchedtothedoornormallyassomeonewhowasgoingtothebathroom.Shedidn’twantto

snoopontothedoorbecauseshouldMnothowakeuptothathewasgoingtoaskquestions…

“Ialmostdiedoffear.”Dalingcebowhisperedtoherasshewasinsidethebedroom nowmaking

thebedandhewaswearinghisshoes.

Elena:“Don’twearyourshoesbutwalkbarefoot!”shewhisperedanexclamationand

Dalingcebolistenedtoher.“Wewillfinishupsomeothertime.Yourcarisunderthetreenot

nearmyfence,right?”sheaskedwalkingwithhim tothedoor.

Dalingcebo:“Yes!Butonelastkiss.”HerequestedlookingbackatherandElenashookherhead

butshegavehim thatonelastkiss…HethensneakedoutofthehousewhileElenawasinthe

bathroom makingsoundsbyflushingthetoilettodistracteverything.Shethenwalkedbackto

herbedroom…Shelaidbackinsideherspaceandherhusbandmovedtoclosertoholdher.

Elena:“Youarenotsleeping?”

Mnotho:“Thesoundofthewaterdisturbedmysleepandyoursideofthebedwascoldasif

you’velongleftit.”Herepliedandyawned.

Elena:“Yes,IhavelongedleftitIwasn’tjustpeeinginsidethetoilet.”Shelethim knowandthey

laughed…

Mnotho:“Okay,mylove,let’ssleep.”Hecuddledherasshewassupportinghim thattheyshould

sleep…



THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE49

“SHOULDIATTENDTHEGATENANDIPHA?”PalesashoutedforNandiphashewasinsidethe

housewithherson,theycamethatmorningtovisitNandiphaandthegirls.Palesa’ssonwas

twoyearsoldandtheygotalongwithNandipha’sgirls.Palesahadboughtahouseforherself

withtheinheritanceshegotfrom hermother.Shewastheonlychildtohermotherandthethird

childtoherfatherwhowasmarriedtoanotherwoman.Shewaslivingwithherchildinthe

house.Nandiphaalongwithhergirlsvisitedheraswell…

“YES!ANDIAM COMINGDON’TWORRYOVERTHERE.”Sheexclaimedshowingherheadfrom

herbedroom,she’dgoneupstairstohelpNgcebooutashewasleavingtorunanerrandabout

theinvestmenttheyhavespokenabout.Nandiphahadahelpernowandtheworkloadwasn’tas

beforeeventhoughthechildrenwerestillgivingthehelperahardtimetryingtogetusedtoher.

Nandiphahadadvisedhertotakehouseworkforawhileandslowlygetusedtothechildrennot

torushthem becausetheyhadamindoftheirown.

Palesa:“OKAY!”Sheexclaimedandrushedtogettotheintercom.Thechildrenwereplayingat

thebackyardandfrom thehouseyoucouldheartheirnoise.Nandipha’shelperwasoutside

watchingoverthem astheyplayed…

“Zuluresidencehello?”Palesaansweredthegate.

Dalingcebo:“Idon’tthinkIhavetopayapricetoentermybrother’shousenow,doI?”heasked

withoutexplaininghimself.

Palesa:“Sorry,MrbuttheownersofthehousearebusyIwillopenupforyou.”Sherepliedand

openedthegateforDalingcebo.Sheproceededbacktothekitchentofinishupmakingthejuice

forthechildren.

“Sawubona,sis.”DalingcebogreetedPalesawhowasstandingbeforethesink.Hecametothe

kitchenbecauseheheardthesoundsofthedishes,hesawthatthiswasnotNandiphaashe

couldonlyseethewoman’sback.

Palesaturnedtolookathim.“Hello,eh!NandiphaandPrinceTeeareupstairstheywillcome

downshortlybecausePrinceisgoingout.”Sheinformedhim.

Dalingcebo:“Oh!Iam Dalingcebo,Ngcebo’stwinbrotherandyouare?”heaskedandhandedout

hishandtoPalesaforahandshake.

Palesaacceptedhishand.“Iam Palesa,Iam Nandipha’sfriend.”



Dalingcebo:“Oh,it’snicetomeetyouandcanIhavethejuiceaswellsinceyoukeptmewaiting

outsideIhavemythroatfeelingdry.”

Palesachuckled.“Okay,IwasmakingthejuiceforthechildrenbutyoucansitdownIwillpour

someforyouandrushtothem.”Shesaid.

Dalingcebosatdown.“Thankyou.”helookedatherasshedoesthat…justpouringjuiceforhim

ashe’drequested…

“MamahasagreedthatthekidscancometoherhouseandthatwayIwillfocusonthisbook.If

theyarenothereIwillmakeitquickwiththebook.Mama’MaZunguwillgowiththem to

mama’shouse.”NandiphainformedNgceboastheywereclimbingdownthestairstogettohis

car.

Ngcebo:“That’sagoodthingbecauseIalsowanttofocusonmyalbum.”

Nandipha:“Buttheywillcometothehouseduringweekends…Lookwho’shere!”Shewhispered

andpointedDalingcebowithhereyes.

Ngcebo:“Hawu!”heexclaimedandgaveNandiphahisphonethatwasonhisrighthandwhile

Nandiphahadhisbaginherlefthand.Hemarchedtohisbrotherwhowasseatedonthecouch

nowsippingthejuicethatPalesahadpouredforhim.“Bafo!”hegreetedhim.

NgcebohadgonetohishouseafterLethukuthula’sritualandhedidn’tfindDalingcebointhe

housebecausehe’dgonetoEmpangenibecauseofwork.Thembelihlespentthatweekendwith

them intheirhouseandNgcebothenleftwithoutseeingDalingcebo…

Dalingceboplacedtheglassdownandhestoodonhisfeet,hegaveNgcebohishandandthey

didthat‘manhug’theonethatmakesthethirdpartythinksthattheyhavehurteachotherbut

no…TheyhuggedeachothertightlywithoutsayinganythingandNandiphawasjustsmiling

lookingatthem shefeltherheartjumpingoutofjoy.Shewashappy!

Ngcebo:“Ittookyoulongenoughtocomeoverhere!”heexclaimedandfistedhischest,

Dalingcebodidthesametohim andtheylaughed.Theythenhuggedeachotheroncemore

whilelaughing.

Dalingcebo:“Youknowhowitiswhentheyearbegins.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,Iunderstand,IwasonmywayoutandIthinkweshouldgotogetherbecauseI

am luckyIgotthechancetomeetupwiththeguysImeetingtoday.Ican’taffordtomissit.I

havebeenbusyaswell.”

Dalingcebo:“Nandiphaisgoingwithyouaswell?”heaskedandhelookedbackatNandipha

shortly.“Howareyou,Nandipha?”heasked.

Nandipha:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”



Dalingcebo:“Iam fineandthankyouforansweringthecallthatnight.”

Nandipha:“No,Ishouldbethankingyoubecausethismanoverherewasstubbornandrefusing

tocallyou.”

Dalingcebochuckled.“Igetwherehe’scomingfrom.IwillseethegirlswhenIcomebackIwill

beherefortheweekendIwillleaveonTuesday.”Hetoldher.

Nandipha:“Okay,thankyouandIam suretheywillbehappytoseeyou,youweresupposedto

bringQalokuhlealongwithyou.Let’sgooutIam notgoingwithyourbrotherhewasleaving

alone.”Shesaidpointingthedoorandtheyallturnedtoleavethehouseforthecar…

Dalingcebo:“There’sschoolforheronMonday.”HetoldherandlookedatNgceboshortlyashe

wenttothegaragetogethiscar.“Idon’tgetwhyhe’stakinghiscarwhilethere’sacaroverhere

already.”hecommented.

Nandiphalaughed.“Lethim be,please.”Shesaid.

Dalingcebo:“Ayi,okay,IboughtafewsnacksforthegirlstheonesNontobekousuallybuywhen

theycomeoverIhopetheystilllovethem.”hecommentedandmovedforwardtogettohiscar

boot.

Nandipha:“Theystilleatthesamethings.”Shefollowedhim andwaitedasDalingcebowas

takingouttheplasticbags.Hegavethem overtoNandipha.“Andyourbag?”sheasked.

Dalingcebo:“Okay,IthoughtIwilltakeitwhenIcomeback.”

Nandipha:“Youcangiveittome.”

Dalingcebothenmovedforwardtogethisbag.NandiphalookedaroundforNgceboandhe’d

drivenhiscaroutofthegarage.“Ngcebotakeyourbagandphonephelait’slikeyouare

forgettingthatIhavethem overhere!”Sheexclaimedforhim ashewasseatedinsidethecar…

NgcebogotoffthecarandhewenttoNandiphatogethisbelongings.

Ngcebo:“ThankGodyourememberedorelseyouweregoingtogobackinthehousewiththem.

Oryoujustwantedtoseemeagain.”HecommentedandkissedNandipha’scheekforcingher

togiggle.

Nandipha:“Ah!IhavemyfriendinthehouseIwillforgetaboutyouforafewminutesuntilyou

areback.”shecommentedandtookDalingcebo’sbag.

Ngcebo:“GonearethosedayswhenyouusedtocrywhenIwasn’tnexttoyou.”heremindedher

andtheymovedawayfrom thecar.

Nandiphalaughed.“Justgoandmakemoremoneyforus.”Shecommentedandproceeded

insidethehousewhiletheyheadedtoNgcebo’scar.



Ngcebo:“How’severyoneathome?”hestartedtheengine.

Dalingcebo:“Theyaregoodbutthey’restillstressingoverHappiness’sdisappearance.But

eitherthanthatthey’refine.”

Ngcebo:“That’sgood,MnothoshouldjustletHappinessbe,Igetthatshebelongstohim buthe

needstoletthingsbe.Icouldn’teveneatforaweekafterseeingalltheshithe’sdonetothe

poorwoman.”

Dalingcebo:“Wait,sosheleftbecauseofhim?”

Ngcebo:“Didn’thetellthefamilythat?Mom toldmethefamilyhadameetingabout

Happiness’sdisappearance.”

Dalingcebo:“No,hesaidtheydidn’tfightwithHappiness.”

Ngcebo:“Ah!Idon’tknowwhathe’sgoingoninsidehisheadthenbecausemaybeitwouldhave

beenbetterforhim ifhetoldthem earlywhat’sgoingon.HeknowsthatHappinessleftbecause

ofhim andifhewantstokeepitasecretthat’shischoice.Ijustcan’tbelieveeverythingthat

hadhappened.”

Dalingcebo:“So,youareactuallyaseer?”

Ngcebo:“Hawu,you’veunmaskedthisforme.IbelievethatIam.Idon’twantthisDalingcebo

becauseIseethingsIdon’tevenwanttobeinvolvedin.Idon’twanttobeinvolvedinthismess

betweenHappinessandMnothobecauseIhighlybelievethatourancestorsareunfairand

Happiness’sancestorsarejustnotfightingtoohardforher.Ican’tjumpshiptootherpeople’s

ancestorsandevenoursarestrainingme.DoyouthinkIshouldbargainforher?”

Dalingcebo:“ButyousaidshebelongstoMnotho.Howcanwechangethat?”

Ngcebo:“Iknowwecan’ttamperwithfatebutMnothohasbeenabusingHappinessDalingcebo

ifIcouldmakeyouseewhatIsawIwasgoingtodoit.”

Dalingcebo:“Idon’twanttoseeanyunpleasanteventsNgcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Icouldn’teveneat.”

Dalingcebo:“There’snowayyoucantransferyourGifttoGobelamaybe.Ican’timaginehowit

feelstoseesuchthings.”

Ngcebo:“Ican’tdothat.”

Dalingcebo:“Youdon’tknowwhereHappinessis?”

Ngcebo:“Iknowwheresheisandwhoshe’swith,ey,let’sstoptalkingaboutthisandtellme,

howareyoudoinganyway?”



Dalingcebo:“Thatcanwait,Nandipha’sfriendwillshebestayingoverforthenight?”heasked

turnedhisheadtolookathim,Ngcebowasalreadylookingathim.“Whyareyoulookingatme

likethat?Iam justasking.”

Ngcebo:“Hha!WhyareyouaskingaboutPalesa?”

Dalingcebo:“Sheseemsnice.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,she’sniceandyouaremarriedIdon’tknowwhywouldyouaskaboutanother

woman’ssleepoverplans.”

Dalingcebochuckled.“Iam gettingdivorcedprettysooneventhoughNontobekodoesn’twant

ustogetdivorcedbutIhavemadeupmymind.”

Ngcebo:“Now,that’sridiculous!Whywouldyoudivorceher,Dalingcebo?What’swrongnow?

Youarehavingproblems?”

Dalingcebo:“No,butyouwon’tunderstandunlessyouareinmyshoes.Longdistancemarriage

isn’tformeandshe’ssayingitnowthatshewillquitherjobafterIhavebeggedherrepeatedly

todothat.”

Ngcebo:“Awu,she’stryingDalingcebowhydon’tyoumeetherhalfway?”

Dalingcebo:“Wouldyoustaywithsomeonewho’stakingyourloveforgrantedbecauseher

dreamsmeanmuchmorethanthebondyoushare.AndifnotformeNgcebo,whynotforour

child?”

Ngcebo:“Oh!That’swhyyouareaskingaboutPalesanow?”hefigureditoutandlookedathim,

theylaughed.

Dalingcebo:“No,fool,Iwasjustasking.”

Ngcebo:“Don’tliendoda.Andyoucan’tgoforPalesabecauseshe’sfriendswithNandipha.Do

youwantthefamilytosaythatNandiphabrokehersister’smarriagebybringingPalesacloser

toyou?”

Dalingcebo:“Awu,thatwon’thappenandit’snotlikewewillgetmarriedwithherandthefamily

willknowabouther.Wecanjustdate.”

Ngcebolaughedandsteppedoutofhiscarastheyhavereachedtherestaurantwherehewas

goingtohavehismeeting.“Udakiwe!Palesaislivingherlifegoodwithherson,ha!And

NandiphapraisesthatalwayswhenIgiveherstress.‘Yazi,nje,Palesaislivingherlifegood

withoutaman!’”hemimickedhervoicelastlyandtheylaughed.

Dalingcebo:“Shehasachild?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,butherboyfriendleftherwiththeresponsibilityofthechild.He’sjustanabsent



fatherbutluckilyPalesaisworkingwell.”

Dalingcebo:“ThenthatwouldbegreatbecauseIhavetwochildren,well,Iwillhavetwochildren

andwecanhaveahome.What’sheroccupation?”heaskedassatonthetableforfour.He

commentedabouttheotherchildforgettingthatthechildwouldn’tbehisastheyhaveplanned

withElena…

Ngcebo:“Didn’tyousayit’snotlikeyou’llgetmarriedandno,Iam notinsupportofwhatyouare

thinkingnowbecauseyoumustfixyourmarriagewithyourwifeDalingcebo.You’llevenhavea

secondchild.”

Dalingcebo:“Iam nothavingachildwithNontobeko.”Hehadbattledwithhimselfathome

withoutreachingadecisionwhethertotellNgcebothetruthorkeepthissecrettohimselfabout

havingachildwithElena.He’dbeenpostponingcomingtohishouseevenwhenhewasn’tbusy

becauseheknewthatwhenhewaswithhim hewasgoingtoautomaticallytellhim thetruth.

Andnow,he’ddonethatbutmaybehewasn’tgoingtotellhim whowasthemotherofthechild.

Hewasn’treadytosharethatwithhim.Hewasn’tpreparedtohaveNgcebochangehismind

aboutthedivorcebecausehewascertainaboutitandalltheyeverdidwithNontobekowas

fightaboutituntilsheleftthehouseforthemilitary.AndwhensheleftDalingcebotoldher

clearlynottoleaveherjobforhim,henolongerwantedthat.Nontobekodidn’tgivehim a

responseaboutthejobbutsheleftwithhopethathewasgoingtochangehismind.Shetold

him that…

Ngcebo:“HUH!”Heexclaimedloudlyandthepeoplenexttothem lookedathim.Andhelooked

aroundandplacedhishandstogether.“Sorry!”hesaid.

Dalingcebo:“YougotnomannersNgcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Ayi!Voetsektellmeaboutthebaby-Oh!Flip!Thesepeoplearehereandwewilltalk

aboutthisIwon’tforget.Yourmindismixedup.”Hesaidandstooduptoraisehishandforthe

peoplehewasmeetingupwith…

------

“Iam notallowedtosharemyclients’filesthat’sagainstthelaw.”Happiness’sDoctortold

Mthimkhulu.ShewasseatedbehindthedesklookingatMthimkhuluwholookingatherafter

he’dtoldherwhatheneededfrom her.He’dtoldherallabouthisdaughter’sdisappearance

alongwithhisgrandchild.HetoldtheDoctorallabouthowhewasdesperatehewastofind

Happinessbecausetheywereeverythingtohim withhisgrandchild.

Mthimkhulu:“Iunderstandthatbutwhenit’samatteroflifeanddeathyouareallowedtoshare

whatcanbehelpful.Iknowthelaw,mam andIwouldn’thaveaskedyoutotellmesomething

thatcanbehelpfulifIam notdesperate.”

TheDoctorsighedandgotuptogetHappiness’srealfile.Shewasnervousaboutthisbutshe



couldn’tdenythefactthatshefeltpityforthisoldmanbecauseheseemedworried.“Iam nota

psychologicalDoctorbutagynaecologist,evenifso,therearethingsthatHappinessusedto

sharewithme.IhavebeenherDoctorsinceIdon’tknow,yearsbackandImadesomemistake

yearsagoinsteadofgivingherabirthcontrolinjectionIgavehersomethingdifferentwhich

wasn’tforpreventingpregnancy.Shethencameoverhereangrywithmebecauseshewas

pregnant.IswearSirIdidn’tmean-”sherememberedthismanwasaJudgeandmaybenowhe

wasgoingtohaveherarrestedformakingthismistake.

Mthimkhulu:“Don’tpanicIwon’tdoanythingwrongtoyoubecauseyouaredoingmeahuge

favourbytellingmethis.”

Shenoddedandproceeded.“Shewaspregnantwithtwins…”shethennarratedeverythingabout

Happiness’spregnancyandhowshehelpedherworkwithaDoctorinJohannesburgtoensure

Happinessgivesbirthsafelyandsheknowsthepaternityofherchildrenbeforeeveryonedoes.

Mthimkhulu:“Ican’tbelievethis!”hewasblankandheplacedhishandonhischesttoholdhis

breathbecausehewasshocked…TheDoctorquicklygotuptogethim aglassofwater

becausehewaspantingterriblybecauseofshock.TheDoctorgavetheglassoverto

Mthimkhulu.HedrankthewaterandtheDoctorrubbedhisbacktosoothhim whileherother

handblewsomeairforhisfaceusingthepaper.

Mthimkhulu:“Thankyou.”hesaidafterputtingtheglassdown,theDoctorthenmovedtoher

seat.Shesatdownandlookedathim ashewipedhissweatyforehead.“Doyouknowthe

DoctorwhodeliveredherbabiesmaybeIcangettoknowthefatheroftheotherchildandthat

wayIwillfindher.”

Doctor:“Unfortunately,theDoctorpassedawaytwoyearsbackandwehavedecidedthathe

won’tkeepthefileoftheotherchildasHappinesshadasked.”

Mthimkhulu:“Alright,isthereanythingelsethatmydaughtertoldyou?Anythingthatcanhelp

mefindmydaughterandgrandchildren.”

Doctor:“Shedidn’ttellmethatshewasgoingtoleavehermarriagebutshe’dcomehereonce

withbruisesonherbody.Itwasnotrealbruisesbutitwasjustmarksfadingaway.”

Mthimkhulu:“Tellmeaboutit.”

Doctor:“ShetoldmethatherhusbandabusesherandwhenIconvincedhertoleavethe

marriageandfileacaseagainsthim,shetoldmethatIwouldn’tunderstandbecauseitwas

complicated.Ican’tsharemorebutIknowthatshewasinanabusivemarriageandmaybe

that’swhyshegottiredandleft.”

Mthimkhuludrewalongbreathandstoodup.“Thisinformationwasveryhelpfultome,Doctor.

AndIdon’tknowhowtothankyoubuttheLordwillblessyou.Thiswillhelpmealotinfinding

mychildIwillstopatnothing.”Hesaidgivingouthishandandtheysharedahandshake.



Doctor:“Ihopethatyoufindherandwhenyoudo,please,letherbewiththismanbecausefrom

whatshe’dtoldmeabouthim,helovesherandhe’stheonewho’sbeenkeepingherhappyand

sane.”

Mthimkhulu:“Thankyou.”heleftthemoneyonherdeskandheleft…

“Ican’tbelievemydaughterwoulddothisand–hhaa!”Mthimkhuluhissedandbangedthetable

insidehisroom inThembelihle’slodge.Hedidn’tgotoThembelihle’shousethefollowingday

likehe’dpromisedMnothothathewouldcomebuthewasdriventoRichardsbaytodigabout

theDoctorthatHappinesswasvisitingregularly.He’dspentadayontheroadwaitingforthe

Doctor’snametotheguyhe’daskedtodigupinformation.

Bodyguard:“Youneedtocalm down,Mthimkhulu.”Hewaswithhim insidetheroom,theyhave

hadalongquietdrivebacktoNongoma.Mthimkhuluhadjustinformedhim ofhismeetingwith

theDoctor.

Mthimkhulu:“HowcanIcalm downwhilemychildhasachildwithanotherman?AmanthatI

didn’tmarryheroffto.”

Bodyguard:“ButyoutoldmethattheDoctorsaid,shewasn’thappyandthishusbandyou

marriedherofftodidn’ttreatherright.”

Mthimkhulu:“Thebustardhasbeenabusingmychildandnow,Ican’tdoathingaboutit

becausemychildismissing,Iam surethatshe’snotmissingshemusthavegonetothisman

whom shehasachildwith.”Heguessedandsenthisheaddownwithhisfingersrubbinghis

nose…

Bodyguard:“ThetrackingcompanyshowsthatshewouldleavehercarinDurbanor

JohannesburgIthinkweneedtolookdeeperintotheEasternCapebecauseshe’dgonethere

andCapeTown.”

Mthimkhulu:“Youareright.Weareleavingtomorrow.”

Bodyguard:“Whatabouttheroyalfamily?”

Mthimkhulu:“Fornow,Icarelessaboutthem especiallyafterhearingthatmychildhasbeen

abusedandnow,itmakessensetowhysheaskedmewhatwouldIdotoamanwho’sabusing

her.Mywifemustbeashamedofme.”

Bodyguard:“Don’tthinklikethat,mhlonishwa.You’llfindHappinessandyouwillaskfor

forgiveness.Shelovesyou.”

Mthimkhulu:“Shewassupposedtotellme!Howcanshethinklikeachildlikethisandstayinan

abusivemarriage?SheknowshowmuchIhateabusivemenandshechosetoshutupaboutit!”

heshoutedandstoodonhisfeet,herammedhishandsinsidehispocket.Hereleasedasigh.

“Happinesshavingachildwithanothermanwillforcemetoletthisprincegowithouteven



givinghim asinglepunch.Ican’tletthathappen.Hemustanswertome.”Hesaid.

Bodyguard:“Maybeyoushouldletitgobecausethenewsabouttheotherchildwillhumiliate

yousinceyourchildcheatedonherhusband.”

Mthimkhulu:“IwilldowhatmydaughterwantsbecauseIhaven’tbeendoingthat.Ididn’tallow

hertodivorcethismanIwaswrongandnow,let’snotwasteanytimeweneedtogetontheroad.

Iwon’tgotohisparentsIhavetofindmydaughterandherchildren.”Hesaidmarchingtothe

dooroftheroom withhiswalletandphoneonhishand.ThebodyguardthentookMthimkhulu’s

luggageandhefollowedhim tothedoorhopingthathewouldfindhisdaughterbecausehe’d

beentooworriedabouther…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S4_EPISODE50

“Whereareweheadingnow?Let’sgobacktoyourhouse.”DalingceboencouragedNgcebo

afterthemeetingwiththeinvestmentguys.Ngcebowasn’tdrivingbacktohishousebuthewas

drivingsomewhereelse,somewhereinSowetowherehewantedthem tohaveagoodtimejust

thetwoofthem.It’dbeenlongsincethey’vebeentogetherdoingwhattheyusedtodowhen

theyweretogether…

Ngcebo:“It’sstillearlytogobacktothehouseDalingcebooryouwanttogoplaywiththe

childrenandNandipha?”

Dalingcebochuckled.“Yes,thatwouldbegreatIdoplaywithQalokuhleandmaybeitwouldbe

greatplayingwiththegirlsandPalesa’ssonaswell.”

Ngcebolaughed.“Oh!Youwanthismotherthat’swhyyouwantustogobacktothehouse.

What’shappening?”heasked.

Dalingcebo:“Ey,ntwanaIloveNontobekonehbutshealsolovesherjobabovemeandour

daughter.AndwhenIaskedthatshecomesbacknow,takeacareerwiththepoliceforceshe

toldmethatshewon’tcomebacktoworkwiththoselazypeople.Andherjobcomesfirst.”

Ngcebo:“Hawu,thatmighthavehurtyou.”

Dalingcebo:“Yeah,itgottomebutthenIkepthopingthatmaybeshewillchangehermindand

beforeattimesIwouldflytoCapeTownjusttobewithherbutIeventuallygottired.”

Ngcebo:“Butbafoyoumarriedherknowingthatshelovesthisjobandyouaretheonewho



supportedher.Now,whyareyouhavingcoldfeet?”

Dalingcebo:“Iam nothavingcoldfeetthat’sawrongphrasebutIhavehadenoughofthelong

distancemarriage,attimeswewouldgoforweekswithouteventalkingonthephonebecause

shewouldbeunavailable.”

Ngcebo:“Andyoucheatedonher?”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,butIwouldn’tblameherformycheating.It’sjustthatIknowthat,thenightI

begansleepingwiththiswomanIhadthegreatestsexualhungerthatIcouldn’tevenhidefrom

thiswoman.Icouldn’tstopmyselfIproceededsleepingwiththiswomanuntilnowthatshe’s

pregnant.”

Ngcebo:“So,youareactuallydivorcingherbecauseyoucheatedandyouwillhaveachildwith

yourmistress?”

Dalingcebo:“No,butittookthecheatingformetorealisethatIcan’tholdontothismarriage

andit’sbetterthatIdivorceNontobeko.Ijustneedtofreeherandletherdowhatsheloves

withoutworryingaboutmeandtheresponsibilitythatshehastowardsme.”

Ngcebo:“So,nowyouwilldivorceherintermsofinfidelity?Oryouwon’ttellherthatyou’llhave

achildwithanotherwoman?”

Dalingcebo:“Ey,Iwon’ttellherbutifthetruthcomesoutIwilljustletherdowhatevershe

wants.Ifshewantsustogetdivorcedintermsofinfidelity,thenIwillallowthattohappenand

she’lltakehalfofmythingsofcourse.ShesaidshewillcomebackhomenowbutIdon’twant

thatanymore.”

Ngcebo:“Youhavetwohousesandthatmeansshewilltaketheotherhousebutwhydon’tyou

lethercomebackhome.Andyou’llworkonyourmarriageyou’vebeenthroughalotwith

Nontobeko,Dalingcebo.Weeventurnedagainsteachotherasbrothers,areyouseriouslygoing

tothrowallthataway?”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,Iwillandit’sforthebest.”

Ngcebo:“Thefamilymustcometogetherandtalkaboutthisbecauseyouhaveahomewiththis

womanyouhaveachildanddivorceisjustabigthing.”

Dalingcebo:“EveninthatmeetingIwillsaythesamething.Idon’twanttostaymarriedtoher

anymoreandIwanttomoveonwithmylifeNgcebo.”

Ngcebo:“ButDalingcebo,wedon’tjustthrowthingsawayandwhataboutQalokuhle?Shewill

haveherparentsseparated?”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,andshewouldn’tbethefirstchildshe’snotevenstayingwithherparentsbut

hergrandmother.Idon’twanttohavemymindchangedbecauseIknowwhatIwantandIwon’t



staywithNontobekojustbecauseIfeelpressuredintoit.Idon’twantthismarriageandIwant

tomoveon.”

Ngcebo:“Eish,okay,butwho’sthismysterywomanthen?Whydon’tyoujustbewithherifyou

stillwanttobewithawoman?”

Dalingcebolaughed.“Ayi,forgetitIwon’ttellyouthatandifthisaffaircancomeout,mylife

wouldbeonthelinebecauseshe’samarriedwoman.”

Ngcebo:“Youarenotseriousright?”helookedathim indisbeliefashereallycouldn’tbelieve

thatDalingcebowastellinghim suchnews.

Dalingcebo:“Iam notlyingtoyouandIdon’twantyoutojudgeme.”

Ngcebo:“Likehell!IshouldDalingcebo,whathappened?”

Dalingcebo:“It’scomplicatedandnow,thatshe’spregnantIam reallyscrewedIhavebeen

sleepingwithherforyearsnow.”

Ngcebolaughed.“Amen!”Heexclaimedandparkedhiscarattheirdestination.Helookedat

him lastlyandtheylaughed.“There’snothingfunnyaboutthisandIam hopingthatit’snot

someoneyouareclosedtoIam talkingaboutthehusbandofthiswoman.”Headdedandthey

steppedoutofthecar.

Dalingcebo:“Well,Iwon’tsaymuchovertherelet’sjusthaveagoodtimehereandstoptalking

aboutourproblemsunlessifwecandrinkthem down.”Heencouragedastheywalkeduptoa

packedplaceofentertainment.

Ngcebo:“Wewon’tstoptalkingaboutthem andIthinkthatyouneedtofindsomethingtohold

onto,there’salwaysonethingthatyoucanholdontoforsomeonethatyoulove.”

Dalingcebo:“LikeIsaidbafoIdon’twanttomendthemarriageandhowarethingsbetweenyou

andNandipha?”theysatdown.

Ngcebo:“Messedupandnow,itreallydoesn’tfeellikearelationship.It’slikewearetwopeople

raisingchildrenandweloveeachotherbutourrelationshiphasbeenpresseddown.It’sjustnot

thereeventhoughwedolaughwitheachotherit’sjustnotthesame.Ihavebeenbattlingfor

monthstospeakwithher.”

Dalingcebo:“Ey,don’tbeacowardaboutthisoryouarecheatingonheryoudon’tcareifyour

relationshipisdying.You’rewaitingonhertofixit?”

Ngcebo:“Iam notcheatingonherbecauseIknowhowmuchthatwouldkillherifIcancheaton

her.ShewouldblameherselfandfeelinferiorIdon’twantthatbafoIloveherbutwhatmakesit

hardtospeaktoheristhefactthatIalwaysfearhurtingherandsayingthewrongwords.She’s

just–Idon’thowtoexplainitbuteventinythingshurther.”



Dalingcebo:“AsyouarequietNgceboyouarealsohurtingherandIam prettysurethatyou

don’trealisethatbutyouarehurtingherbybeingquiet.Andmaybeshe’strustingyouthatyou

willbringoutwhatmakesyourrelationshipshallow,womentakenoteofeverythingandmaybe

shecanseethisaswell.Don’tbeacowardaboutthisNgcebojustspeaktoher.”

Ngcebo:“Yeah!It’sabouttimeandnow,let’sforgetabouteverythingelse.Westillhavealong

timetogether.”HeencouragedandDalingcebosupportedhim.Theythenlooseneduptobegin

theirmissionofhavingabsolutefun…

“Whodroveyouhere?Justlookatyounow!”NandiphaexclaimedandgaveNgceboaglassof

water.Hewasinsidethebathroom afterhe’dtakenashowerthatNandiphaforcedhim todo…It

was2am andthey’vejustgotbackhomewithDalingcebo.Theywerebothdrunkandcould

barelystandontheirtwofeet.NandiphahadfallenasleepangrythatNgcebodidn’ttellherthat

hewasgoingtobeoutlateandwhenshecalledhim,hisphonerangwithoutbeinganswered.

Thegirlswerelookingforwardtoseeingtheirfather’sbrotherbuttheyhadtogotobedwithout

seeinghim...NandiphawaswokenupbyNgcebogettingintotheirbedwithouttakingashower

andwithoutremovinghisshoes.Shewasangryandforcedhim toshower…

Ngcebo:“Icalledmymanagertoorganisesomeone.”Herepliedandtooktheglassofwater,he

waskneelingbeforethetoiletvomitingafterhe’deatenYoghurtontopofallthealcoholhe’d

drank.

Nandipha:“Youwereabletocallyourmanagerbutyoufailedtocallme.Ihavebeenhere

waitingforyoutocomehomesinceIwasn’ttoldthatyouwon’tbecomingbackhome.Iwas

worriedsick,Ngcebo!”sheshouted.

Ngcebo:“CanyoustopshoutingandtalkquietlyIam nexttoyouIam notonthenextroom!You

arebeingunnecessarynow.”

Nandipha:“WhatdoyoumeanIam beingunnecessary?WouldyouhavebeenhappyifIdid

whatyoudidNgcebo?”sheaskedfollowinghim totheirbedroom afterhe’dbrushedhisteeth.

Ngcebo:“Iwouldn’thaveaproblem withthat.It’snotlikeIhavefunstayingherewithyouandifI

goouttohavefunyouhaveaproblem withthat.”Heblurteditoutandgetonthebed,Nandipha

wasstandingbyhersideofthebed,shehadherkneeonthebedtryingtogetonthebedbut

whathewassayingtohernowstoppedherfrom gettingonthebed.Sheswallowedhardand

lookedathim ashewasfixingtheblanket.

Nandipha:“Whyareyoustayingwithmethenifyoudon’thavefunwithme?”

Ngcebo:“That’sastupidquestionyoucanaskmebecauseyouknowthatIloveyouandyou

knowwhat,tonightIshouldhavejustleftwiththatgirl,shewasfun,lookingallgood,short,

curvyandbeautifulbutthenIcouldn’tbecauseIdidn’twanttohurtyou.Butnow,youarehere

naggingmewithalltheshouting,unnecessaryshouting.”Nandiphalookeddownasshefelther

heartbreaking,herheartbeingtornbythewordsthatNgcebowassayingtoher.Yes,Ngcebo



wasdrunkandhewasspeakingtoherdrowsilybutthatdidn’tchangethefactthathewas

speakingasobermindtoNandipha.NandiphaknewthatNgcebowasjusttellinghim whathas

alwaysbeeninhisheart.“Idon’tevenrememberthedayIhadsexwithyouandactuallyenjoyed

myself,youdon’teventaketherestofyourclothesoff.Ifnotthat,Ialwayshavetounderstand

thatyouaretiredandthroughallthatIdidn’twanttohurtyoubycheatingonyou.Ikeptupwith

it.Iwouldcomebackheretiredandyouwouldbesleepingherenotlookingascleanasyou

shouldbebutIcan’tevengetonthebedafteralongnightwithmybrother.Youdon’tlikethe

wayyourbodyisbutyoudonothingtochangethat.HowcanIacceptyourbodychangesifyou

don’tlikethem yourselfandyouaredoingnothingtochangethem?It’snotlikeyoudon’thave

time.Thisrelationshiphasturnedcold.”

Nandiphaturned,givingNgceboherback,shewipedhertearsandlefttheroom,shewent

downstairswithtearsrunningdownhereyesandNgcebo’swordswereringinginhermind.She

couldn’tdenythathe’dhurther.Shepulledthegownshewaswearing,pullingittocoverher

bodyasifshewasn’tcoveredenough.Sheplacedherfeetonthecouchandherchinonher

knees,sheclosedhereyes…

Hewaswokenupthebaby’scry,hearingitfrom thewirelessbabymonitorthatwasintheir

room.HesenthishandtoNandipha’sside.

“Nandiphawakeup-”Heopenedhiseyeswithoutfinishingoffhissentenceashecouldfeelthe

emptinessofNandipha’sside.Hesatupstraightandheldhisforehead,Nandiphawasn’tnextto

him.Hedrankthewaterthatwasonthebesidedrawerhethengotuptogettothenurserywith

hisheadthrobbing.HeopenedthedoorofthenurseryandNtokomalowastheoneawakeand

crying.

Ngcebo:“Okay,Iam here.”Heliftedhisdaughteroffthecot.Hethenwalkeddownthestairs

withherasshewasstillcrying.“YouareawakenowNtokomalostopcrying.”Hesaid.

Ntokomalo:“Ngifunaumama!”(Iwantmommy!)shecriedandrubbedhereyes.Ngcebosaw

Nandiphasleepingonthecouchandhewalkedtowardsthecouchthatshewason.Heshook

Nandiphaonceandshewasseatedonherbuttsquicklybecauseofherdaughter’scrythatshe

heardfrom hersleep.

Ntokomalo:“Mama!”shecriedoutforhermotherandNandiphagotupfrom thecouch.She

tookthebabyfrom herfatherandshewalkedawaywithherwithoutgreetingNgcebo…He

followedNandiphatothekitchenashesawthatshewasn’tontherightmoodandeventhough

hehadahangovernow.Andeventhoughhewasdrunkatdawnhecouldstillrememberwhat

happened.Eventhoughhecouldn’trememberwordforwordbutheknewthathe’dspokento

heraboutwhatwasbotheringhim…

Ngcebo:“Goodmorning.”Hegreetedherstandingbehindherasshewasonthesinkfillingin

wateronthekettle.Ntokomalowasseatedonthecounterwithherglassdrinkingthejuiceher

motherhadpourforher.



Nandipha:“Morning.”Shegreetedbackandmovedawaywiththekettletoplugitonitstand.

ShethenmovedbacktoNtokomaloandsheliftedheroffthecounter,Ngcebowasfollowingher

allthetimewithoutsayingawordtoher.Hedidn’tknowwhattosaytoher.Hewaswrongto

speaktoherwhenhewasdrunkhedidn’trespectheratallandhecouldrecognisethat.

Ngcebo:“Whydidyousleeponthecouch?IwokeupwhenNtokowascryingandyouwerenot

nexttomeonthebed.”

Nandipha:“Ifellasleeponthecouch.”

Ngcebo:“Wherearethetwoofyougoing?”heaskedseeingthatNandiphawasnotheadingto

theirbedroom.

Nandipha:“Iam goingtotheirbathroom withher.”

Ngcebo:“Doyouneedanyhelpfrom me?Iwillgobacktosleepifyoudon’tneedanyhelpfrom

me.”

Nandipha:“No.”

Hethenturnedtotheirbedroom tosleepandhewasn’tsureifhewasgoingtosleepnow.How

washegoingtoapologisetoher?

Allherchildrenwereupandseatedontheirbabydiningchairswithfoodbeforethem.They

werehavingtheirbreakfastwhileNandiphawasonherfeetmakingbreakfastforNgceboand

hisbrother.She’dtakenashowerandhadbathedthekidswiththehelpofherhelper.

Now,theywereeatingandthehelperwascleaningthehouse.Shehadeatenherbreakfastand

shewasmakingthisonebecauseDalingcebowashere.Shewantedtogotohermother’s

houseandleaveNgcebowiththechildren.She’ddecidedthatwaswhatshewasgoingtodo,

shewasn’tgoingtosendthem tohermotherbecausetheyweregoingtobebusywithNgcebo

butshewastheonewhowasgoingtoleavetoworkathermother’shousepeacefully.She’d

spokentoherhelperthatshewasgoingtoleaveonTuesday,shedidn’twanttoleavewhile

Dalingcebowasstillinthehouse…

“BABA!”ThechildrenscreamedasDalingceboenteredthekitchen.Theyclappedtheirhandsfor

him.Nandiphaturnedtolookatthem andshesawthedelightontheirfacesastheywere

cheeringforDalingcebo.

Nandipha:“It’searlyinthemorninganddon’tscream likethisyourscreamswillgiveyourfather

abadheadache.”Sheraisedhervoiceandclappedhandsforthem seeingthatDalingcebohad

hishandonhisforehead.HelookedcleanedupandNandiphahadguessedthathehada

hangoverashehadhishandplacedonhisforehead.

Dalingcebo:“Theywon’tstop.”Hesaidquietlyastheywerenotstopping.



Similo:“Ashikazeshimbonenjemama!Shiyamjabulela!”(Wehaven’tseenhim andso,weare

cheeringforhim.)

Others:“EHE!”

Nandipha:“Hehasaheadache!”sheannouncedlookingatDalingceboashetookoutacider

insidethefridgetocurehishangover.

Girls:“HAWU!”theydisappointedandlookedatoneanotherwiththeirhandsontheirchestto

showthattheyweredisappointed.

Ntokomalo:“Baba,wozanikukapuzeikhandalizophela!”(Comeandletmekissyourheadand

theheadachewillvanish.”

Similo:“Ehe!Ntoko,shizomkapuzasonke,anithi,Buhlezi?”(Yes,Ntokomalo,wewillallkisshim,

right,Buhle?)sheaskedlookingatBuhle’sdirection.

Buhle:“Ehe!Mimi!”

Dalingcebochuckledandplacedtheciderdown,hethenmarchedtothesinktohavehalfa

glassofwaterjusttowashthecider’ssmellforthechildren’ssake.Nandiphahadleftthem to

setthebreakfasttable…

Dalingcebo:“Sengikhonanikapuzenimanje!Ngiqalekubani?”(Iam herenowandyoucankiss

me.Whom shouldIstartto?)

Girls:“BUHLEZI!”Theychantedandgiggled…

DalingcebothensenthisheaddowntoBuhle,shethenkissedDalingcebo’sforeheadandthe

othersclappedhands.Hegotthekissfrom therestofthem.

Dalingcebo:Ha!NgiyabongaboMaZulu!”

Thando:“Alishekhobuhlunguikhandababa?”(How’syourheadachenow?)

Dalingcebo:“Alisekho!Lihambile!”(It’sgone)heassuredthem andthegirlsclappedhands

delightedly,theyscreamed.“Okay,proceedwitheatingandwewillgettoplaywhenyouhave

finished.”

Girls:“YEBO!”

Dalingcebothenmovedawayfrom thechildrentotakehisciderandhemarchedtothedining

room’ssidetohavebreakfast…

“Aboutlastnight,MaZondi-”NgcebotriedtospeaktoNandiphawhowasplacingtherestofthe

foodonthetableforhim andhisbrother.

“Ihavehadmybreakfastandso,youwillhavebreakfastwithyourbrother.Iwillgotothe



children.”Shesaidandmovedawayfrom thetablebutNgceboheldherhandasshewas

passinghisside.

Ngcebo:“Iam sorry,Nandipha-”

Nandipha:“Yourbrotheriscomingandthere’snothingtobesorryaboutbecauseyouwerejust

statingyourfeelings.IheardyouNgcebo,there’snothingtotalkaboutIam notfunanymoreI

gotthat.”

NgceboletgoofherhandasDalingcebosatdownonthechair.Nandiphaleftthediningroom

tothetwobrothers…

-----

Shewasonhermilitaryuniform standingalonebythetreeaftershe’dherlunchandthiswasher

chancetocallhermother.It’dbeenawhilesinceshelefthomeandshehadDalingcebo’swords

botheringhim.He’dtoldhernottoresignherjobandshedidn’tknowwhattodo.Shedidn’t

wanthermarriagetoendandshealsodidn’twanttoresignherjobonlytolearnthatshewould

loseinfightingforhermarriage.She’dneverfightforamanbeforeandnow,shefeltlikeshe

neededtodothisbecauseshelovedhim.Butwhatifshefightsandlosehim stillaftershe’d

alsoresignedfrom herjob.Shewouldloseherhusbandandloseherjob?No!Shecouldn’t

affordtodothat.

MaNtombela:“Nontobeko,mntanami?”

Nontobeko:“Mama,unjani?”

MaNtombela:“Iam fineandhowareyou?”

Nontobeko:“Iam notfinemamaIhavesomethingbotheringme.”

MaNtombela:“Talktome,Ntonto.What’sbotheringyou?”

Nontobeko:“Dalingcebowantsadivorce.”

MaNtombela:“Hhaybo!Whatdoyoumeanhewantsadivorce?”

Nontobeko:“HewantstoendourmarriagebecauseIhavebeenworkinghereandhehadbeen

askingmenottoworkbutcomebackhome.”

MaNtombela:“Andwhatyou’vebeensayingtohisrequest?”

Nontobeko:“IhaverefusedmamaIcouldn’tpossiblyleavemyjobforaman,mama.Ilove

DalingceboandIlovemyjobtoo.What’swrongindoingthat?”

MaNtombela:“You’veneverwentagainstSthembisoandtoldhim thatyouwillgoandwork.

What’sstoppingyoufrom honouringyourhusband’swordnow?”



Nontobeko:“It’sdifferentmamabecauseIdidn’tevenstartworkingwhenIwasmarriedto

Sthembiso.IacceptedthatwhatIwantedwasnevergoingtohappenbutnow,Idon’twant

Dalingcebotodetectme.”

MaNtombela:“It’snotdetectingNontobekobutyouareawomanandit’syourresponsibilityto

holdyourhouseandkeepitwarm.”

Nontobeko:“IhavedonethatandeventhoughIam nottherebutIalwaysavailmyselfforhim,

mama.What’swrongifIwantthatformyself?”

MaNtombela:“It’swrongbecauseyouaremarriednotdating.Dalingceboisseriousabout

wantingadivorceorhewasscaringyou?”

Nontobeko:“He’sserious,mamaandIeventoldhim thatIwillstopworkingIwillcomeback

homebuthejusttoldmethathewantsadivorceeven.”

MaNtombela:“Comebackhomethen,mntanamiandyouwillfixthingswithhim.Youwillfix

yourmarriageandbewithyourfamily.”

BeforeNontobekocouldspeakanotherwordtohermother,sheheardhernamebeingcalled

out.Shedidn’thesitatebutshedroppedthecallandrantowherehernamewascalled…She

wasinformedthatthecommanderwastheonecallingherandthen,shewenttothe

commander’stent…

“Iam here!”Sheinformedthecommanderandshewastoldtositdown.Nontobekosatdown

andtheCommanderplacedthepieceofthearticlethatwascoveredthepreviousyearabout

Nontobekobeinginthearmywhileshewasmarried,marriedtoaroyaltraditionalfamily.Itwas

apositivearticleshowingthatwomancouldleadthesecareerswhilemarried.Itwasapositive

articleaboutNontobeko’sworkanddedicationtoherwork.Shewasproudofherselfwhenshe

sawthearticle.Shecouldn’tbelieveshe’dcomethisfar…

Commander:“Thisarticlewasaprideandjoyformostofusasitdidn’tonlyreflectonyourwork

butitwasaboutallwomeninoursociety,womenwhowanttobecareerwomenbutstillhave

theirownfamilies.Womenwhostillthinkthatsuchjobsarenotforthem butformen.”He

introducedandsatdownashewasonhisfeet.Nontobekonoddedoncewithashortsmile.“As

youknowthatwewillhavenewpeoplewho’llbetrainingtojoinusandIam sureyou’llbe

pleasedtohearthatmorewomenhadappliedandit’sabout8-10applicantswhomentionedon

theirmotivationallettersthatyouhaveinspiredthem towanttobepartofthearmy.”He

announced.

Nontobekofeltherheartjumpingoutofjoyandshecouldn’tbemoreproud.Now,shehad

people,younggirlslookinguptoherandshewastheirinspiration.Thatmeantmoreforherand

shewashappierafterbeingsadaboutthisdivorceissueshehadtoreceivesuchwonderful

news.



Nontobeko:“Iam happytohearthat.”

Commander:“Yes,andso,yourcauseischangingnow.”

Nontobeko:“Whatdoyoumean,Commander?”

Commander:“Wearepromotingyouandthatmeansyou’llbeCommandertothegroupthatwill

cominginfortraining.Wehavemadeaselectionandyou’llworkwiththem butifyoufeelthe

loadwillbetoomuchyoucanturntheofferdown.Butwearereallyhopingthatyouwon’tturnit

down,thisisyourchancetogrowinthearmyandyourchancetogroom thoseyouinspire.”He

briefedherandhandedoverthecontracttoNontobeko.Shetookthecontractindisbelief.She

wasbeingpromotedwithoutevenrunningforapromotion?Shecouldn’tbehappierbecause

thisshowedthatherhardworkwasrecognised.

Nontobeko:“Idon’tevenknowwhattosay,Commander.Iam speechless.”

Commander:“Jutsgoandreadthecontractthencomebacktomewithananswer.Iam hoping

itwouldbeapositiveresponse.”HesaidshowingNontobekothedoor.Andshegotupfrom the

chairquicklytoleavethetentaftershe’ddonetheappropriategesturetothecommander.

Thiswasthegamechangerforhercareerandshe’dneverthoughtthatshewouldbepromoted

intothisposition.Butwhatabouthermarriage?Shewanteditall,shewantedthispromotion

andherhusbandaswell…

“Iheardthecongratulationsareinorder.”ThabosaidsittingnexttoNontobeko.Shewasseated

alonethinkingaboutherpromotion.

Nontobeko:“Andwheredidyouhearthat?”

Thabo:“Azihlaliphansizisabaamazolo.”

Nontobeko:“Idon’tknowwhattodothough,shouldIchoosebetweengoingbacktomy

husbandorsittinghereandwork.IlovemyworkandIlovehim.”

Thabo:“Choosesomethingthatyou’lllookbackwhenyouareolderandsayIam proudof

myself.Iam proudofmydecision.Iwouldn’tknowwhatwouldthatbe,becauseIdon’thavea

familyofmyownbutIhavethisjob.Andit’sgoodtoseethepublicappreciatingourwork

becauseinthepastSoldierswereknownaspeoplewithhardstonedhearts.Peopledidn’teven

seetheimportanceofourworkbuttheywouldbequicktosay‘Amasotshaanezinhliziyo

ezimbi!”hemimickedthelastpartandNontobekolaughed.

Nontobeko:“Youarerightmom didn’twantmetoworkherebecauseofthatphraseawell.I

can’tbelievewhatjusthappenedtoday.”

Thabo:“Youbetterbelieveitthenandmakeadecisionsuitableforyourhappinessandyourlife.

Anddon’tfeelbadaboutit.”



Nontobeko:“ThankyouandIhopeyouwon’tbotherthenewgirlswhentheycomeoverhere.I

knowyouhaveaneyefortheladies.”Shecommentedstandingupandtheylaughed.

Thabo:“WherewillIgettimeforthatbecauseyouknowhowitgoeshere.”

Shesighed.“Yeah,andIwishthey’llbestrongbecausetrainingisnotajoke.”Shecommented

andhesupportedhercommentastheywalkedaway…Shedecidedthatsheneededtoconvince

DalingcebotomovetoCapeTownwiththeirdaughter.Shewasgoingtotalktohermotherin-

lawbecausehermotheronlywantedhertobeasubmissivewife.Andthat’snotwhatshe

wanted,shewantedherfamilyandherjob.Shetoldherselfthateverythingwasgoingtobe

alright…

EndofSeason4!


