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30thJune,Mnothowalkedthroughthehallway

ofhismother’spalace.It’dbeenthreedaysand

alltheritualswereasuccessbutMnothohadn’t

beenreallyfreebecausehewasstressed.He

lovedDanielle,helovedhertoomuchthathe

couldjustlethergo.They’vebeenseparated

beforeandhehadbeentheonetomakethat

decisionthathewasleavingher.He’dbroken

upwithhertwiceandnow,hewasexpectedto

breakherheartonceagain?Hewasn’tsureifhe

wasupforthat.No!Hewasn’tupforthis.

Daniellewashisentireexistence,that’showhe

lovedher.Couldhereallylethergofor

Happiness?

Hewasn’tforcedtobringHappinessbackinto

hisfamily.Buthewantedherbackinhislife,he

wantedtogivehereverythingbuthowcouldhe

evendothatattheexpenseofhiswife?The



motherofhisdaughter?

“Whereareyouheading?”Thembelihleasked

Mnothoastheymetonthehallway.She

followedMnotho.Shewasmakingherwayto

thekitchenbutshewantedtospeaktohim

aboutSiphosami.Theystoodbythebedroom

door,thebedroomMnothonormallyusedwith

Danielle.

Mnotho:“IamheadingtothechildrenIwant

seethembeforetheyleave.”

Thembelihle:“Theywillleavetomorrow

morning.”

Mnotho:“Iwon’tbeabletoseethembecauseI

willbebusytomorrow.Siphosamiismovingin

withustoday.”

Thembelihle:“Iwantedtospeakaboutthat.I

don’tlikethis.Whyareyoutakinghim?

Siphosamishouldstayherewithme.”

Mnotho:“Mywifedoesn’thaveaproblemwith



SiphosamiandIdon’tlikethatmysonshould

stayherewhileIamadriveaway.”

Thembelihle:“ButSiphosamineverspoketome

aboutPearl’smotherandIstillsaythatIdon’t

trustyourwife.Theonlypersonhe’dmentioned

tome,isNonjabulo,NjabuloandHappiness.”

Mnotho:“That’sbecausehe’susedtothem

morethanPearlandMaNkosi.Howwashe

goingtogetusedtoMaNkosiwhilehismother

didn’tevenvisitthem?HeonlyvisitedNjabulo.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,andthatmeanshemustn’t

livewithyourwife.”

Mnotho:“Iamafraidthatwon’thappen.Iwas

justtellingyoumom.Iwasn’taskingforyour

permission.Mysonwilllivewithmefromtoday.

Ihaveaskedthemaidtopackhisbags.”

Thembelihle:“Ihopeyouwon’tregretthis.”

Mnothodidn’tsayanotherwordbuthe

proceededwithhisjourney.“You’llsleepat



homewithus,dad?”Njabuloaskedhisfather

whowasfixinghisshoelacesbecausethey

weregoingtotheirmothernow.Themaidhad

comebytotellthemthattheirmotherwas

callingforthem.

Mnotho:“No,Iwon’tsleepwithyou.”hereplied

andliftedNonjabulooffthefloor.Hemovedout

oftheroomwiththemafterthey’vetoldother

children‘goodbye’.MnothopushedNjabulo

forward.

Nonjabulo:“Whyaren’tyousleepingwithus?”

Mnotho:“IhavetogotoworkandthatmeansI

won’tbesleepingtonightbutIwillbeworking.

Yourfatherneedsmoneysothathecanbuy

everythingyouwant.Doyouunderstand?”

NonjabulolookeddownatNjabulo,sheasked

himwithhereyesiftheyunderstood.And

Njabuloshookhishead.“No!”Shereplied.

Mnotho:“Aw!Youarebreakingyourfather’s



heart.”Hetoldherandhepretendedtobe

crying.Thechildrenlaughedandsaid‘Sorry’

“Mama,telldadtocomeandsleepinour

house.”Njabulotoldhismotherwhowas

leaningbyhercarwaitingforthechildren.

HappinesslookedatNjabulo.“No,hecan’t

comeandsleepwithus.”Shetoldhersonand

openedthebackdoorofhercar.Shestood

asideandMnothobuckledthekidswhowere

grumpynowbecausetheirmotherhadtold

themabruptlythattheirfatherwasnotgoingto

sleepwiththeminthehouse.

“Canwetalk?”Mnothorequestedandhepulled

Happinessawayfromhercar.Hewaspulling

herawaybyherhandthathewasholding.

Happiness:“Whatdoyouwantfromme

becauseItoldyouwhatyoucanactuallydoto

speaktomeandbesomeonewhocandemand

thingsfromme.Youcan’tjustpullmelikeIam



yourwife.”

Mnotho:“MaMthimkhulu,youcan’tpossiblyask

metodivorcemywife.Whataboutmydaughter?

Youwantmychildtoliveawayfromme.How

canyoubesoselfishandrequestthisfrom

me?”

Happiness:“Ilearntthatfromthetwowivesyou

married.”Sherepliedandlookingathim,she

couldseethathetookherserious.Butshe

didn’tseesomethingthatsignalledhewasn’t

freebecausehewasconsideringdoingthis.

ShesawangerandthatmeanttoherMnotho

wasn’tgoingtodothis.

Mnotho:“YouknewIwasgoingtomarrymore

wivesHappinessandnow,whyareyouacting

asifyoudidn’tknow?Youagreedtoit.”

Happiness:“Iagreedbecauseyougavemeno

choice!DidyouactuallycarewhatIwanted,

Mnotho?Youdidn’tevencarebutyouforced



everythingonmeandhowaboutIforceyouto

leaveyourwifethenifyouwantmeback?”

Mnotho:“AndwhatifIleaveher.HowsurecanI

bethatyou’llactuallycomebacktome?Orthis

isyourplantogetmetodestroymy

relationshipandrejoicewhenyouseeme

alone?”

Happinesslookedathimandsheadmittedshe

neverthoughtitthisway.AndMnothohadhurt

herthatshecouldactuallylovetoseehim

alone.Itwouldbebestifshetakesthisidea,

thiswashisideathatshemightplayhimlike

this.

Happiness:“Iamnotcruellikeyouarethatyou

cankillthefatherofmychildandwatchmebe

miserablealone.”

Mnotho:“Hewasneveryourmantobeginwith

andifyouhatewhatIdid.Whydon’tyoutell

everyonethatIhadahandinhisdeath?I



actuallyexpectedyoutotelleveryonewhy

didn’tyoutellthem?”Happinesskeptquietand

shedidn’tanswerhimbecauseshefeltthat

Mnothowasjustdisrespectingherandtoher,it

soundedlikehewasboastingthathehad

Lonwabokilled.“Iamwaitingforaresponse.”

Heinsisted.

Happiness:“HowwasIsupposedtosaythat

whileyouhaveliedabouthisdeath?Areyou

actuallyproudthatyoukilledhim?”

Mnotho:“That’snotsomethingtobeproudof.

ButHappiness,wecanmakethiswork.There’s

noneedformetoleavemywifeIloveherandI

wanttoloveyou.Ihaveseenyoureyesbefore

andyouractions,theloveyouhadformeisnot

theoneyoucanjustburyandforget.Iwantto

believethat.”

“Iamnotgoingtodothiswithyou.”Shesaid

andpushedhimawayfromher.Shewasn’t

abouttostandbeforehimandlistentohimsay



allthosethingstoher.Sheknewshedidn’tlove

him…Shedidn’tlovehim!Shestampedand

steppedinsidethecar,herchildrenweretalking

alone…

Mnotholookedathercarasitdroveaway,he

shookhishead.“She’slyingtoherself.Shestill

lovesme.WhywouldsherunawaywhenI

speakaboutthat?She’sgoodatboastingabout

thingsbutsheranawayjustnow.Sheloves

me!”Heconcludedandnoddedhishead

believingthatHappinesslovedhim…

~~~~~~~~

“Iamnottoosureaboutthis.”Simthandetold

Mntwanaandshelookedbackathim.Itwasa

Saturday,6thofJuly.Mntwanawaslayingon

hisbedwhileSimthandewasgettingdressed

forgoingout…They’vebeenseeingeachother

fortwomonthsandthesetwomonthshad

beenaboutgettingtoknoweachother,they

kneweachother,basicallybuttheydidn’tknow



eachotheraspartners.Theydidn’tknoweach

otheronthelevelofbeinginaromantic

relationship…Mntwanahadseenthat

Simthandewashonestwithhimwhenshetold

himthatshewasinsecure.She’dbeentryingto

hideitfromhimbutMntwanacouldseeiteven.

Butallthatdidn’tchangethewayhefeltabout

herandhewashopingthathecouldbeableto

makeherfeellessinsecure.Shewasanice

personbutshehadashabbybehaviourthat

wasthesidethatMntwanafelthestrongly

didn’tlike…

Mntwana:“She’syoursister.Whywouldyoube

notsure?”

Simthande:“Isiteasytotrustsomeonewho’d

hurtyou?”

Mntwana:“Babe,it’snotabouttrustbutit’s

aboutmeetingyoursister.”

Simthande:“Ireckonedyouwouldsaythat.”



Shesaidandsprayedthestraightbackthatshe

hadonherhead…Shewasnolongerusingthe

guestroombutshewassharingtheroomwith

Mntwana…Mntwanawastheonewho

encouragedSimthandetomeetupwithher

sister.She’dbeenaskingSimthandethatthey

shouldmeetupbutSimthandedidn’twantto

meetupwithher.She’ddeclinedeverychance

forthemtomeetupuntilMntwanaconvinced

herthatsheshouldmeetwithherbecauseshe

washersister.

Mntwana:“She’syourbloodsisterandyoucan’t

changethat.”

Simthande:“Andyou,whatwillyoubedoingall

dayhere?”sheaskedthequestionthatmoved

themawayfromthetopicabouthersister.

Mntwana:“Iwillbeindoorsallday.Youcan

comebackherewithyoursister.Iwouldliketo

meether.Here,take,mycar.”Hesaidandthrew

thekeysonherdirection.Simthandecouldn’t



catchthekeysbuttheyfellonthefloor.She

bentdowntotakethecarkeys.

Simthande:“WhyshouldIbringherbackhere?”

Mntwana:“Iwanttomeether.”

Simthande:“Really?Ihaven’tbeenseeingherin

yearsandalreadyyouwanttomeetupwithher.

Iamnotbringingherhere.”

Mntwana:“Go,then.”

Simthande:“Whyarechasingmeaway?Isthere

somethingyouareplanningondoingwhileIam

nothere?”sheaskedandturnedtolookathim.

Shewasstandingbythedooronherwayoutof

thebedroombutshestoppedwalkingwhenshe

heardMntwanapressuringhertoleave.

Mntwana:“Ofcoursenot.Butyouwon’tleaveif

youkeepdebatingwithme.Letmewalkyou

out.”Heremovedthebedcoversandgotup

fromthebed.



“Youcan’twalkmeoutwhileyouareonyour

boxersandyouaretopless.That’s

inappropriate.Getdressed.”Simthandemade

himawareasshecouldseethatMntwanawas

comingherwaywithoutgettingdressed.

Mntwana:“Wearegoingtothebuilding’s

parkinglot.Iamnotmovingoutofthebuilding,

Sim.”Hetoldherandpointedthedoorforthem

toleavebutSimthandedidn’tmoveawayfrom

thedoor.Shekepthereyesstillonhimand

Mntwanaknewshewasn’tgoingtomoveaway.

“GoalonethenbecausethelastthingIwilldois

todoeverythingyouwant.Iain’taboutthat

life.”Heinformedherandmovedbacktobed.

HeoptedthatthantodowhatSimthande

wantedhimtodowhichwasgettingdressed

becausetheywereleavingtheapartmentjustto

gettotheparkinglotofthebuilding…

Simthandewalkedoutofthedoormute.She

walkedoutoftheapartmentfeelingnervous



aboutmeetinghersister.Shehadtheunsettling

feelingthatshewasn’tdoingwhatwasbestfor

herselfbymeetingupwithhersister.But

Mntwanawasright,Nikhonawasherbloodand

shecouldneverchangethat…

“Youlookgood.Sis,howareyou?”Nikhona

askedhersisterwithabigsmileonherfaceas

shelaidhereyesonhersisterwhowas

standingbeforethetablethatshewasseated

on.She’dbeenwaitingforherandshewasn’t

sureifshewouldcome…Shehadtocomeback

notjusttobearoundCapeTownbutthings

werenotreallygoodandshe’drememberedher

sister’swords,thewordsshespoketoher

beforesheleftCapeTownforherscholarship.

‘It’sdifficulttobuildabrandanditcouldtake

yearsofhardworkforittopayoutbut

destroyingittakesjustseconds.’Itwas

Simthande’sadvicetohersisterwhowas

leavingtobuildabrandnotjustthebrandofher



cosmeticlinebutherbrandasthefounderof

theline,asthehardworkbehindtheline…It

wasn’tknowntothepublicyetthatthings

weren’tsogreatwiththeline.Andaftertrying

sohardtokeepthingsontrackNikhona

suspectedtheonlypersonwhocouldhelpher

washersister.

Simthandedidn’treturnthesmilebutshesat

downwithouthuggingherfancylookingsister.

SeeingNikhonaawakenedoldwounds,she’d

givenupherlifeforhersiblingsbutoncethey

wereupontheirtwofeettheyturnedtheir

backsonher.Theyleftherandneverlooked

back,she’dalwayshopedtheywouldcome

backandtheywouldmendtheirbroken

relationshipbutasyearsranalong,shelearntto

letgoofthehopeforhersiblingstoever

comingback.

Simthande:“Howareyou?”

Nikhona:“Iamfine.Itwasinsensitiveofmeto



thinkthatyoucansmilewhenyouseemeafter

allthoseyearsofbeingapart.Howareyou?”

Shesaidlookingatherhandthathadthecar

keysandherphone.Shewonderedifshewas

doingwell,ifshe’dachievedhergoals.She

didn’twanttoaskher…

Simthande:“Iamfine.”Sherepliedandlooked

atthewaitresswhowasstandingnexttoher

askingiftheywerereadytoorder.Nikhona

placedherorderandthewaitressbegan

speakingtoNikhonaabouthermakeup

products…Simthandewasjustonthetable

lookingdownastheyweretalkingaboutbest

coloursforhertypeofskinandshecouldfeel

herheartbeingtornapart.Andhatewas

somethingsherecognisedshehadforherlittle

sisterforallthehurtshecausedher.Shewasn’t

readyforthis!

Waitress:“Sorry,mam,butIhadtoasksome

questions.”Sheapologisedturningto



Simthandenowaftershe’dfinishedspeaking

withNikhona.Simthandenoddedonce.“What

areyougoingtohave?”sheasked.

Simthande:“Nothing.”

Nikhona:“Whyain’tyougoingtoeat?Iwillpay

forthefood.”

Simthandechuckled.“You’llpay?Didsomeone

tellyouIcan’tpayformyfood,Nikhona?Isthat

whatyou’vebeentold?”Sheaskedhersister

raisinghervoiceasshefeltshewasoffended

bywhatshewassayingtoher.Shewas

angeredbyherwordsbecausetheyindirectly

impliedshecouldn’taffordaplate.

Nikhona:“No,sis,that’snotwhatImeant.”

Simthande:“Idon’tknowwhyMntwanapushed

metocomehere.Iamleaving,justenjoyyour

meal.”Shebrokefreeandstoodonherfeet,she

didn’tevenstandaminutetolistentohersister

whowastryingtoconvinceherthatshemust



staybecausesheneededthemtotalk…

Simthandelefttherestaurantenraged.She’d

thoughtshecoulddothisbutshecouldn’t

standNikhona…

~~~~~

It’dbeenaweekandMnothohadn’tbeenfree

sinceHappinessandthechildrenleft.Theonly

thingthatwasonhismindwasHappiness’s

requestandhe’dgonetoLangalibaleletoask

fortheadviceandwhattheancestorswere

sayingaboutthisbutLangalibalelegavehimno

answersfromtheancestors.Theonlythinghe

assuredhimabouttheancestorswasthatthe

angerthatwasuponhimfromthemwasno

morebecausethetwofamilieshadperformed

theseimportantrituals.Hehadnothingforhim

regardinghismarriagetoDaniellebreakingoff

justtobringHappinessback.Hepersonallytold

himhecouldn’treallyadvisehimonwhattodo

butheneededtodowhathismindwastelling



himtodo…Hehadn’tspokentoHappinessina

weekbutheonlyspoketothechildren

wheneverhecalled.Hehadnothingtosayto

herbecauseshe’dputhimonatightsituation…

MondaybeforegoingtoworkMnothodecided

thathemustspeaktohismotherandmaybe

shewasgoingtotellhimsomethingsensible.

Hewasn’tevenfreearoundthehousewithhis

wifebecausehewasstressedbythis.They’ve

beenlivingtogetherwithSiphosamiandhe

didn’tshowthathewasn’thappytolivewith

them.ButPearlwouldcryeverymorningwhen

Siphosamileavesforschoolbecauseshe

wouldbeleftbehindalone.Theirparentshad

explainedtothemthatshewasstillyoungtogo

toschoolbutshewouldstillcry.Mnothodidn’t

seeanyresentmentfromDanielledirectedto

Siphosami…

“Mnotho?Shouldn’tyoubeatwork?”

Thembelihleaskedandshesatonherchair



insidethelounge.Themaidhadbeentheoneto

callherwhenMnothoaskedthathewantedto

speaktohismother.

Mnotho:“Ishouldbeandwhere’sdad?”

Thembelihle:“HeleftforRichards’baythis

morning.Hewillcomebacklateatnight.Is

theresomethingwrong?Ishouldcomeand

takeSiphosami?”

Mnotho:“Mama?Whyareyousonegative

aboutSiphosamistayingwithus?”heasked

feelingdisappointedbecausehewasn’t

expectingthequestionthathismotherwas

askingandthismadehimnottotrustthathis

motherwasgoingtogivehimagenuineadvice.

Thembelihle:“Whowouldtrustapersonwho

hatethechild’smotherwiththatchild?Iwould

haveactedthesamewayifElenawouldbethe

onewhowouldsayshewasgoingtolookafter

Pearl.Idon’ttrustthat.”



Mnotho:“There’snothingwronghappening.”

Thembelihle:“Oh!Whatbringsyouherethen,

mychild?”

Helookedathismotherhavingafinaldebate

whethertotellherorjustleave.Heconcluded

thatthiswomanwashismother,shewould

nevertellhersomethingthatwouldhurthimin

future.“Ihavebeenputinatightdarkcornerby

HappinessandIdon’tknowwhattodo.”Hetold

hismother.

Thembelihle:“Whatdidshedo?”

Mnotho:“Ihavebeenaskingforforgiveness

andaskingherthatshecomesbackhomeand

giveusanotherchance.”

Thembelihlesmiled.“Oh!Shenevertoldme

aboutthat.”Shetoldhersonbutherheartwas

alreadyfeelinglightandjoyfulthatMnothowas

trying.“Butwhat’sthistightcornerisshe

puttingyouin?”sheasked.



Mnotho:“Happinessgavemeaconditionthat

shewillonlycomebacktomeifIdivorce

Danielleandsendherbacktohermother’s

housebecauseshedisrespectedherinthe

beginningbygettingintoarelationshipwith

me.”

Thembelihle:“She’srightaboutthelastpart

thatyou’vejusttoldme.”

Mnotho:“Howissherightbecausewegot

marriedundercustomarylawandsheknew

thatIwasgoingtomarryotherwomen?”

Thembelihle:“DidMaNkosiknewaboutthis

customarylaw?”

Mnotho:“Yes,ItoldherthatIwasatraditional

manandIcanmarryotherwives.Sheknew

aboutthatwhenwegotintoarelationship,

mama.Ididn’ttellMaNkosiliesbutItoldher

thetruthbecauseshedidn’tjustagreetobe

withme.”hetoldhismotherthetruth.Danielle



didn’tseducehimbuthewastheonewho

madethefirstmoveonherandhesleptwith

herthatnightwhenshewasintoxicated.But

eventhoughshewasintoxicated,shedidn’tjust

giveintohim.Shetriedtoresisthimbuthewas

determinedtohaveher.Heshoutedinsidehim

nowbecausehewasactuallyangeredbythe

factthatDaniellewassaidtodisrespect

HappinessbysleepingwithhimbutHappiness

knewotherwomenweregoingtocomeby.Ag!

Thembelihle:“Okay,wearenottherebutweare

onHappiness’srequest.Ididn’texpectthatshe

wouldrequestsuchathing.Doyouthinkthat

shemeansit?Ican’taskherbecauseitwould

beinappropriateifIdo.”

Mnotho:“Shemeansit,mama.Butapartofme

tellsmethatshejustwantsmetodestroymy

marriagesothatIcanbealoneandmiserable.”

Thembelihle:“Ayi!Don’tthinklikethatabout

Happinessbecauseshe’snotevil.Don’tyou



thinkifshewishesbadthingsonyou,you

wouldbeherebynow?No,butyouwouldbe

behindbarsforabusingher.”

Mnotho:“WhatshouldIdo?IloveMaNkosiwith

allmyheartandcanIreallybreakmymarriage

withherandbewithHappiness?”

Thembelihle:“Youdon’tloveHappiness?”

Mnotho:“No,Idon’thavethosefeelingsoflove

forherbutIhavegrowntocareforherever

sinceIhaverealisedmymistakes.Ididn’tlove

ElenaeitherwhenshecameherebutIgrewto

loveher.AndallIwantedwasanotherchance

withHappiness,achancetomakeherhappy

andlearntoloveher.”

Thembelihle:“Happinesswasbroughttoyou

forareasonandyoulefthomebecauseyou

wereheartbrokenbyyourpresentwife.You

mayhavenottoldmebutIknewthatitwas

somethingtodowithher.Andshecameback



tostandinyourwayofseeingthewoman

broughttoyou.”

Mnotho:“IsawHappinesswasagoodwoman

andit’snotmywiveswhostoppedmefrom

seeingthatbecauseIhaveneverdeniedthat.”

Thembelihle:“Whydidyoubeginmistreating

hertheminuteyouhadthesetwowomenin

yourlifethen,Mnotho?Can’tyouseetheywere

ablockbetweenyouandHappiness?”she

askedlookingatMnothobuthedidn’tanswer

hismother.Hedidn’tevenlookather.

“Sometimes,weshouldmakesacrificesfor

greatergoodandasHappinessismadeforyou

myson.Whocanmakeherhappyifnotyou?”

Sheaskedhim.

Mnotho:“Youaretellingmemydaughter

shouldgrowawayfromme?”

Thembelihle:“Yoursonisgrowingawayfrom

youandveryfarcomparedtoDurban.Ican’t



reallytellyouwhattodobutyouneedtofix

yourwrongsandmaybethatjoywehavelost

willonlycomebackwhenwehaveourdiamond

backinouryards.Ican’tevenspeaktoher

aboutfamilymattersasIwantustorestorethe

peacebecauseshe’snotpartofourfamily.

Happinesswillnotonlybejoyinyourlifebut

she’llbejoyfortheentirefamily.Mlamulihas

hiswifeandyourememberhowthefourofyou

wentawaytosolvemoneyproblems?Youtold

usHappinesswasthereasonyouacquiredthe

money.Ibelievethefourofyoucantakethis

kingdomtogreaterheightsifHappinesscan

comebackandthistimeshe’llbebehindyouas

yourtruewife.Indianssayit’sawife’sdutyto

protectherhusband’shonourandprestige.

Happinesshaddonethatmyson,she’sagreat

wifeyoucaneverhaveinyourlifebecauselove

alonedoesn’tbuildamanandawarmhome.”

Mnothosighedashelistenedtohismother’s



words.Heclosedhiseyesandheprocessed

herwordsthoroughly…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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Nkosazanagotoffhercarandshemarchedto

thefrontdoorofDanielle’shouse.She’dbeen

callinghersincemorningandshewasn’t

answeringherphone.Shewasworriedthat

somethingmighthavehappenedandshe

decidedthatdrivingtoherhousewasthebest

thingtodothancallingherhusband.

“Where’syourmother,nkosazanaZulu?”

NkosazanaaskedPearlwhowasseatedquietly

onthecouchandshewaswatchingTVbut

she’ddirectedherfocustoNkosazanathe

minuteshesawherwalkthroughthelounge.



Pearl:“Mamaisinsideherroom.Pleaseswing

me.”sherequestedwithanhonestsmile.

Nkosazanalaughed,shegavePearlaswing

thatshewantedandsheplacedherbackonthe

couchwithabiggiggle.

Nkosazana:“IwillseeyouwhenIamdone

speakingtoyourmother.”Shetoldherand

walkedawayfromthecouch.

Pearl:“You’llswingme,again?”sheraisedher

voiceandlookedbackather.

Nkosazana:“Yes,baby.”

NkosazanapushedthedoorafterDaniellehad

toldhertocomein.Hereyeslaidonthe

suitcasesthatwereontopofthebedand

Daniellewaspackingherclothes.Shemoved

hereyesfromthesuitcaseandshelookedat

Danielle’sface.Shesawshehadnomakeup

putontohidethedark–reddishshadesonher

lowereyelids.She’dneverbeenwithouther



makeupbecauseshedidn’twanttobe

questionedaboutthischangeshesuddenlyhad.

Nkosazana:“What’sgoingonNtandokazi?”

Danielle:“Iamjustpackingmyclothes.”she

repliedabruptlyandsheturnedtothewardrobe

totakemoreofherclothes…Itwasthe

followingmorningsinceMnothotoldherthathe

wasdivorcingherandshehadn’tcommented

aboutwhatMnothohadsaid.Inthemorning

shedidn’twakeuptopreparebreakfastand

prepareSiphosamiforschool.Mnothotried

wakeherupbutshedidn’twakeup,sheslept

pretendingasifshewasn’thearinghim…She

wokeupafterhe’dleftthehouseandthatwas

whenherdaughterwokeherupcryingbecause

herbrotherhadgonetoschoolandshewas

stayingathome…

Nkosazana:“Packingyourclothes?Canyoutell

mewhat’sgoingon?”



Danielle:“Mnothoaskedmeforadivorce

becausehemustbringhiswifehome.Hetold

methatHappinessisawifechosenforhimand

theyshouldbetogether.Hebuiltthishomewith

mewhileHappinessdidn’twantthatandthis

homeisbuiltinHappiness’stearsandso,we

shouldgetdivorced.”

Nkosazana:“Hhaybo!Andwhatdidyousay

aboutthat?”

Danielle:“Ididn’tsayanythingtohim.”

Nkosazana:“Whynot?Youarejustgoingto

leaveNtandokazi?”

Danielle:“Yes,Iwasn’tgivenachoiceorasked

butIwastoldthatIshouldleaveandthat’s

whatIwilldo.Iheardhimspeakingwithhis

mothertheotherday.Iwasinsidethebedroom

inthepalaceandshewastellinghimthatshe

didn’ttrustmewithSiphosami.Sheaskedifshe

cancometakehim.So,itmadesensetome



thatitwaswhathe’ddiscussedwithhismother

thatIwasn’tfittobeSiphosami’smother.”

Nkosazana:“No,don’tthinklikethatanddon’t

takethattoheartbecauseitwasexpectedthat

youwon’tbetrustedwithhimbecauseofyour

relationshipwithhismother.It’sonlynaturally

forourmotherin-lawtofeellikethat.”

Danielle:“It’sokay,butIamleavingthen.Ijust

wanttosaythankyouforeverythingthatyou

didforme.Alltheloveandsupport-”shekept

quietandclosedhereyesfeelingthedizziness

andshesatdownonthefreespaceavailable

onthebed.Sheplacedherfingersonher

glands,sheexhaled.

Nkosazana:“Didyoutakeyourmedicationfor

thedizziness?”sheaskedgivingheraglassof

waterthatsherushedtothekitchentogetfor

her.Sheplacedherhandonhershoulderand

shelookedatherasshedrankthewater.



Danielle:“Ihaven’teatensincemorning.Iwill

takethemafterIhavefinishedpacking.Iwill

drivehometoday.”

Nkosazana:“Don’tdothis,Ntandokazi.You

can’tjustthrowyourmarriageawaylikethis.

Forwhat?Ntandokazi?”

Danielle:“It’snotinmynaturetoforcethings

Ndlovukaziandnow,Pearl’sfatherdoesn’twant

mebuthewantshisfirstwife.Iwon’tstick

aroundwhileIamnotwantedIdon’twanttobe

abusedbecauseIchosetostickaroundevenif

Iamnotwanted.It’sbestthatIgivehimwhat

hewants.”

Nkosazana:“Haveyoucried?”

Danielle:“No,Idon’thavetears.IthinkIhave

criedenoughforoneman.Canyoupleasehelp

mewithpacking?”Sherequestedandshegot

upfromthebed,sheplacedtheglassonthe

bedsidedrawer.



Nkosazana:“No,Iwon’tletthishappen.”She

saidtoDanielleandshelefttheroomwithher

phoneonherhands…Danielledidn’ttakenote

ofherbutsheproceededwithpackingher

clothes…

“Ndlovukazi?”MnothoacceptedNkosazana’s

phonecall.

Nkosazana:“Mageba,Iaminyourhouseright

nowandyourwifeistellingmethatshe’s

leavingbecausethetwoofyouaregetting

divorced.Isthattrue?”

Mnotho:“Ihadnochoicebuttoletgoofour

marriagebecauseHappinessisformeandshe

madeitclearthatshewon’tcomebackinmy

lifewhileIammarriedtoDanielle.”

Nkosazana:“Wow!Men!IthoughtIhaveseenit

allfromyoumenbutno,Ihaveseennothing

youkeepdishingoutsurprises.Andyousawit

wasbestthatyoubreakyourmarriagebecause



youshouldpleaseHappinessnow?Yehheni,

youarefullofsurprisesandwecanneverkeep

up.”

Mnotho:“Ndlovukazi-”

Nkosazanadroppedthecallfeelingangeredby

this.HebrokehismarriagebecauseHappiness

toldhimtodoit?Howcouldhebesochildish?

Hewasamanbuthetookadecisionofaboy.

Weren’ttherewayshecouldgetHappinessto

comebackintohislife?Whydidhefailtobea

manaboutthis?Hepreferredhurtinghiswife

andbreakinghisdaughter’shomejusttoplease

theother?Men!AndHappiness?

Shesatdownonthestoepofthehouseand

sheplacedherphoneonhereartocall

Happiness.Shewaitedasherphonerang.

“Sawubona,Nkosazana.”Happinessgreeted

Nkosazana.

Nkosazana:“Howareyou?”



Happiness:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Nkosazana:“Iamfine.Howcouldyoupossibly

requestMnothotobreakhismarriageforyouto

comebackintohislife?Whydidyoudothat?”

Happiness:“Hetoldyouthat?”

Nkosazana:“Iaskedyouaquestionandyou

can’tpossiblyansweraquestionwitha

question.Andwhocanactuallytellmeabout

that?Danielleandherdaughtershouldleave

theirhomenow.No,they’releavingtheirhome

becauseyouwanttocomebackhere.Whyare

youbreakinganotherwoman’shouse?”

Happiness:“Youareaskingme,that?Didyou

askNtandokazithatquestion?”

Nkosazana:“DidIaskher?Don’taskmeabout

thatbecauseIaskedyouifyouknewabout

NtandokaziandMnotho,youfreelytoldmethat

youknewaboutthemandhewasgoingto

marryher.Iaskedyouifyouwerefineaboutit



andyouwerechilledtellingmeyouarefine

aboutthembeingtogether.Oryouhave

forgottenaboutthat?Wherewastheneedfor

metoaskNtandokaziwhyshewashurtingyou

ifyouwerenothurt?Huh?”

Happiness:“Ididn’tmeanwhatIsaidto

Njabulo’sfatherbutIjustwantedhimtostop

botheringmeaboutcomingback.Iaskedhim

todothatbecauseIwascertainhewouldn’tdo

itbecauseheloveshiswife.Ithoughthewould

backoffandstopbotheringme.Ididn’tthinkhe

wasgoingtodoit.”

Nkosazana:“That’snonsenseandit’sthemost

childishthingIhaveeverheardcomingfroman

adult.YouareplayingjokeswithMnothousing

DanielleandPearl’shappiness?Whycan’tyou

fastenyourbeltandtellMnothoyoudon’twant

him?WhyareyouusingNtandokazitogethim

tobackoff?”

Happiness:“IhavetoldhimIdon’twanthim



backbutheneverlistened.”

Nkosazana:“Howwashegoingtolistenifyou

arenotfirm?Indodaumaungayifuniuyaytshela

ukuthiawuyifuniizeikuzweawucashingabanye

abantu.Andthishusbandofyourstookyou

seriouswhileyouareplayingagame.Hhayi,

umdalakabiumaumngakafundaukumelainto

yakhongaphandlekokuchashangabanye

abantu.Umdalakabinjefundaukuzimela.Gha!

Thiswomanisalreadysickandyouareadding

morestresswiththesejokes!”sheclickedher

tongueandshedroppedthecall.Shemarched

backinsidethehouse…

“Ntandokazi,IhavetodrivetomyhusbandIwill

comebackhere.”NkosazanatoldDaniellewho

wasalmostdonewithpackingherclothes.

Danielle:“Idon’tknowifyou’llfindmehere

becauseIdon’twanttostay.Ihavetogohome

thatwayIwillfreelytakemedicationfromthe

hospital.”



Nkosazana:“Butit’sbeenrejectingyouand

respondingbadly.Whydon’twechangethe

typeoftreatment?Ordosurgerybecauseyou

arestillonthegradeIofthetumour.Don’tyou

thinkthat’sbest?”

Danielle:“TheDoctortoldusthiswouldbe

expectedandIdon’twanttokeepchanging

medications,ndlovukazi.”

Nkosazana:“Please,don’tjustleaveyour

marriagelikethis.Thisisahomeforyourchild

NtandokaziandwhataboutSiphosamiwho’llbe

hurtthathe’llbelosinganothermother?”

Danielle:“LikeIsaid,Idon’twanttobeabused

forstayingwhileIamnotwanted.That’swhat

hedidtoherandIwon’tletithappentome.I

ratherbelabelledasweakfornotfightingthan

tofightforsomethinglikethat.”

Nkosazana:“Youknowthathelovesyou.”she

saidandturnedbacktothedoorthatwas



openedandMnothowalkedinsidethedoorwith

hisdaughterinsidehisarms…Mnothodrove

homeafterreceivingNkosazana’scall.

Ntandokazihadn’tbeentalkingtohimandhe

didn’tknowwhatthatmeant.Hewantedherto

sayeverythingthatwasinhermindbutshe

wasn’t.

Mnotho:“What’swrongwithyoureyes,

MaNkosi?”thatwasthefirstthingheasked

NtandokaziashelaidhiseyesonDanielle’s

eyes.

Danielle:“Nothing.”Sherepliedandsenther

eyesheaddowntoclosehersuitcasethatshe’d

finishedpacking.

NkosazanaplayedwithPearl’scheeksandshe

lefttheroomaftersheheardPearlgiggleand

hadsaidgoodbyetoDanielle.

Mnotho:“What’sgoingonNtandokazi?What’s

wrong?”



Danielle:“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”she

lookedathimshortlyandclosedthesecond

suitcasethathadherdressesandunderwear.

Shefiguredshecouldn’ttakeeverythingatonce

andshewasgoingtohavetocometogetthe

restoftheclothessomeothertime.

MnothoheldDanielle’shandandshedidn’t

raiseherhead.“Please,lookatme.Yourlower

eyelidshadneverbeenlikethisbeforeandthis

meanssomethingiswrong.”Hebeggedbut

Danielledidn’tlookathim.

Danielle:“Nothingiswrong.Ijustoverslept.”

Shetoldhimremovinghersuitcasefromthe

bedandsheremovedtheotherone.

Mnotho:“CanwetalkaboutwhatIrequested

lastnight?”

Danielle:“Iwilldivorceyou,Mnotho.There’sno

needforustotalk.”

Pearl:“Mama,whereareyougoing?”sheasked



hermotherwhowaspushinghersuitcaseout

ofherbedroom.MnothofollowedafterDanielle.

Danielle:“Wearegoingtograndma’shouse,

baby.”

Pearl:“Inthepalace?”

Danielle:“No,butinDurban,Nontando.”

Mnotho:“Canyounottalktothechildlikethat

becausewehaven’tspoken,Ntandokazi?

Please,stopthis.”

Danielle:“Hey,don’tpretendasifthere’s

somethingwecantalkaboutnowbecause

there’snothingwecantalkaboutnow.Wewill

justleavesothatyou’llpleaseyourwifeand

youancestorswhobroughtherherebecauseI

brokeyourheart.”Sheinsistedandpackedher

suitcaseinsidehercar…Mnotholookedather

asshemovedbackinthehouseandhe

sighed…

~~~~



“Youarenottellingmetruth,isn’t?That’snot

thetruth.”Mlamuliraisedhisvoiceandhe

stoodonhisfeet…Hewasseatedbehindhis

deskinsidetheroyalhousewhenNkosazana

toldhimaboutwhatwasgoingonbetween

Happiness,DanielleandMnotho.Mlamulifelt

theangerinsideofhimasheheardthisnews.

Hisbrotherhadtakensuchastupiddecision!

Nkosazana:“Yes,it’sthetruthIfoundher

packingandthepoorwomanissick,

Ndabezitha.Shehasabraintumourandshe’d

beenhidingitfromMnothosothathewouldn’t

worryaboutherandlosefocusonthechildren.”

Mlamuli:“What’swrongwithhim?”

Nkosazana:“Ithinkweshouldtellmotherand

fatheraboutthisNdabezitha.Yourbrothercan’t

breakhismarriagejusttopleaseanotherwife.

Andwho’dtoldmethatshewasn’tserious

aboutwhatshesaid.”



Mlamuli:“Tsk!Whointheirrightmindcould

playwithpeople’sliveslikethis?Andthis

brotherofminehadtobefoolishanddothis.”

Nkosazanasighedandlookedatherhusband

ashedissolvedbacktohisseat.“Whenarewe

goingtospeaktoourparents?”Sheasked.

Mlamuli:“Wewillhavetospeaktothem

tomorrowbecausewehavetodrivetoUlundiby

2pm.Wecan’taffordnottogooverthere.”

Nkosazana:“Yes,youareright.Haveyoueaten

something?IwillpreparefoodforyoubeforeI

leave.”Sheaskedstandingup.

Mlamuli:“What’stheneedforyoutoleave

becausewecanjustdrivenowsothatwedon’t

havetospeedupontheroad.”

Nkosazana:“Ithoughtyouareworking.”

Mlamuli:“Iwillfinishuptomorroworathome

later.Let’sgo,wewilldrivealoneinthecar.Go.”

Hepointedthewayoutoftheofficeand



Nkosazanaled…

~~~~~

“Baba,mybrotherisbignow?Theotherdayyou

toldmethathe’stoosmallandIwon’tbeable

toholdhim.”Qalokuhleaskedherfather,she

wasseatedonthepassengerseatofher

father’scarandtheyweredrivingtothehospital

tofetchQhawe.Thenannywhowasgoingto

lookafterhimwasseatedatthebackseatof

thecar.Shewasonhermid-40sandshewas

goingtolivewithDalingcebo.

Dalingcebo:“Yes,he’salittlebignowbutyou

stillcan’tholdhimbecausehe’sstillsmallfor

youtoholdhim.”

Qalokuhle:“Hawu!Baba,yousaidhe’sbigbut

nowyouaresayinghe’ssmall.Youarelyingto

me,baba.Youarelying.”

Dalingcebolaughed.“Iamtellingyouthathe’s

smallforyoubutnotsmallforadults.Youdon’t



listenIwillalwayspullyourears.”Hesaidand

pulledherear,Qalokuhlelaughedandremoved

herfather’shand.

Qalokuhle:“Ican’twaittomeetmybrother.He’s

likeme?”

Dalingcebo:“No,heresemblesyourfather,

Similo’sfather.”Herepliedandstoppedthecar

ontheparkinglot.Thebabyhadgrownandnow,

itwasclearthatheresembledNgcebonothis

father.

Qalokuhle:“Awu!Baba,whynotme?He’spicky

andIdon’tlikehimalready!”shetoldherfather

andliftedherarmsforherfathertolifther.

DalingcebolaughedandpickedQalokuhleup.

Dalingcebo:“HesawthatSimilo’sfatherdoesn’t

haveaboybutfivegirlsandhethoughthe

wouldsmilewhenhechoosestolooklikehim.”

Qalokuhle:“Oh!Baba?”

Dalingcebo:“Yeah?”



Qalokuhle:“Didbabasmilebecausemybrother

lookslikehimandhedoesn’thaveaboybut

fivenaughtygirlswhobothermewhenthey

visit?”

Dalingcebolaughedandpinchedherplayfully,

shegiggled.“Youaretheonewhoteachthem

howtobenaughtybiggirl.Andyes,yourfather

gaveyourbrotherabigsmileforthat.Howdo

youlikeyourbrother?”Heasked.

Qalokuhle:“Ilovehimbigmuch!”

Dalingcebo:“That’sdaddy’sgirl!”hegavehis

highfiveandQalokuhlehitherfather’shighfive.

“You’llsleepwithusthisweek,okay?”Headded.

Qalokuhle:“Yes.”

“Baba!Baba!Iwanttoseehim.”Qalokuhle

pressuredherfatherpullinghispantsfromhis

leg.Dalingcebohadthebabyinhisarmsand

he’dfinishedtheformalities.Qalokuhlewas

impatient.



Dalingcebo:“Qalokuhle!Whereareyour

mannersbecauseIamstilltalkingwithadults?

Behave!”heshoutedatherandlookeddownat

her.

“Sorry.”Shesaidtoherfatherandlooked

down…TheyleftthehospitalwithDalingcebo

lecturingQalokuhleaboutrespectwhenhewas

talkingwitholderpeople.Helecturedherabout

theimportanceofwaitinguntilhefinishes.

Qalokuhledidn’tsitwithherfatherwhenthey

weredrivingbackhomebutshesatonthe

backseatwiththenannyandshestaredather

brother.Herbrotherwhomshecouldclearsee

thathewastoodifferentfromher…

“Baba,mybrotherisveryfairincomplexion.

He’swhite?”Qalokuhletoldherfatherwhathad

beenbotheringherthatherbrotherwasvery

fairwithhisbighazelbrownbrightereyes...

TheywerelayingonDalingcebo’sbedwith

Qalokuhleatnight.Qhawewassleepingwith



hisnanny.

Dalingcebochuckled.“Didn’tyouseehisears

weredarker?”Heasked.

Qalokuhle:“Whatdoesthatmean,dad?”

Dalingcebo:“Ifthebaby’searsaredarkerthan

hisskinthatmeansthebabywillgrowuptobe

dark.Mostbabiesarefairincomplexionwhen

they’reyounger.”Hetoldherwhattheybelieved

aboutbabiesandwhathadbeenprovedtobe

trueforsomebabies.

Qalokuhle:“Oh!He’llbedarklikehersisterand

resembleherfather.”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,anddon’tyouthinkwe’ve

beentalkingtoomuchnow.Weshouldsleep

now?”heaskedandlookedatQalokuhle.She

wastalkingnonestopandhewassleepynow.

Qalokuhle:“No,baba,whyismommynot

cominghereanymore?”



Dalingcebosighed.“Wewillnottalkaboutyour

mothernow,Qalokuhle.Butwewillsleep

becausewewillhavetoworktomorrow.”He

toldhisdaughter.He’ddecidedhewasn’tgoing

totellQalokuhlewhatwasgoingonbetween

hermotherandhim.Itwasbestthathetalksto

herafterthecourthadmadethefinallydecision

onwhowasgoingtotakeher.Hedidn’twantto

tellhischildaboutthe‘ifs’andthe‘maybes’He

didn’twanttoconfuseher.

Qalokuhle:“Hawu,baba,wewon’tstaywithmy

brother,tomorrow?Andwhycan’twespeak

aboutmom?”

Dalingcebosighed.‘Lord,helpme,don’tlet

Qhawetalklikethisone.Amancan’teven

sleep.’Hemumbledthewordstohimself.“Okay,

MaZulu,wewillstaywithyourbrother

tomorrowbutwewillnotstaywithhimthe

followingday.Canwesleepnow?”He

requestedlastly.



Qalokuhle:“Yes!Yes!Iamnotgoingtoschool

tomorrow.Yes,baba,wewillstaywithmy

brother.Ilikeit.Baba?”

Dalingcebo:“Huh?”hesaidlazilyfeelinghighly

irritatednowbecausehisdaughterdidn’twant

tostoptalkingnow.

Qalokuhle:“Wecansleepnow.”

Hesighed.“Thankyou!”Hesaidandofficially

closedhiseyes…

THERLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE02

“Aw!Congratulations,ntwana.Youmustbe

happy.”NandiphasaidtoDumaandshe

yawned,alongyawn.Shewaslayingonherbed

onthe3thofJuly.They’vebeenaloneinthe

houseforaweek.Ngcebowasn’thome,hewas



awayforworkbuthewassaidtocomeback

thepresentday.Theydidn’tgodowntoKZNfor

theappeasingritualthatwastakingplace…

Nandiphaoversleptbecausethechildrenhad

gonetotheirgrandmother’shouse.Theyleft

thetwodaysagoandFaithpromisedtobring

thembackwhentheywantedtocomeback

hometoNandipha.

Duma:“IamnothappyIwasn’treadytobea

father.”

Nandiphalaughedandshegotup,tositup

straight.“Youmustbejoking!Whydidn’tyou

abstainoruseprotection?”Sheasked.

Duma:“Itwasjustthatonetime,ntwanabutat

leastitwaswithmygirlfriendnotsomeone-

nightstand.Iwouldhavebeendoomed.”

Nandipha:“Sies!Duma,what’swrongwith

beingfaithful?”

Duma:“DoyouthinkPrinceTeeisfaithfulto



you?Like,forreal!He’sapublicfigureandhe

hangsaroundanumberofdifferentwomen.Do

youhonestlythinkhe’dneversleptwith

someoneelse?”

Nandipha:“Icanneveranswerforhimbutwhat

Iknowisthat,in1milionmenwemighthavein

thecitymaybehalfamillionofthosemenarein

relationships.Irefusetobelievethatallthat

halfamillionofmenarethesameandthey’re

allcheaters.Justbecauseyouareapublic

figurewhocan’tcommittoonewomanthat

doesn’tnecessarilymeaneverypublicfigure

doesthat.”

Duma:“Oh!Youareprotectingyourman.Isee.”

Nandipha:“No,IamnotbutIamtryingtomake

youseethatmenarenotthesame.Same

appliestowomen,wearenotallcheaters.For

everymajoritythere’saminorityntwana.Andif

majorityofwomencheatIfallunderthe

minority.”ShetoldDumaandshelaughedasif



she’dsharedajoke.Dumaendeduplaughing

aswellbecauseNandiphawaslaughing.

Duma:“What’sfunnynow?”

Nandipha:“What’sfunnyisthat,Iamafraidyou

fallunderthemajorityofcheatersthatmakes

ussayallmenarecheaters.”Shetoldherwhat

wasfunnyandtheylaughedseriously.

Nandiphawipedhertears.“Youneedtostart

savingmoneyforyourchildsothatyouwon’t

fallunderthemajorityofmenwhoarefathers,

butjustabsentfathers.Thesedaysit’s

shockingforsomewomentoseemenloving

andcaringfortheirchildren.Andweendup

feelingtheneedtoapplaudfatherswhoare

involvedjustfordoingtheirduties.”

Duma:“Youarerightonthatonentwana.I

wasn’treadytobeafatherbutIwon’tdotomy

childwhatmyfatherdidtome.”

Nandipha:“That’sit!”shesaidandliftedher



headtothedoorasitwasopened.Ngcebo

walkedthroughthedoorwithouthisbag.

Duma:“AndIknowifIflopIhaveyoutoputme

inline.Ey,ntwana,theotherreasonIwas

callingwastoaskaboutthatretweet.Haveyou

seenthereplies?”

Nandipha:“Ntwanaindodayamiisifikilesobuye

skhulumengalokho.”(Ngceboishere,wewill

talksomeothertimeaboutthat.)

Dumalaughed.“Sure.Sure.Iwillholdyouforit.”

Hesaid.

“Yeah,Iknow.”Sheadmittedandremovedthe

phonefromherear.Sheplacedthephoneaway

afterhangingupthecall.Nandiphakneeledon

thebedandshemovedforwardasNgcebowas

standingbytheedgeofthebed.

Ngcebo:“Youawake.Icameupheretowake

you.”

Nandiphaheldhimbyhiscollar.“Whendidyou



comeback?”Sheaskedandshekissedhim

withoutwaitingforaresponsefromNgcebo.

HeheldNandipha’swaisttightlyandhepulled

herclosertohim…

Ngcebo:“Icamebackearlyinthemorningand

youwerepeacefullysleepinghere.Itried

wakingyoubutyoudidn’twakeup.Ileftyouto

makebreakfast.Mygirlsarenotbackyet.They

shouldcomeback.”

Nandipha:“Whydon’twefetchthemtomorrow?

Wewillhavethehousetoourselvestodayand

thentomorrowwefetchthem.”

Ngcebo:“Ilikethat.Getoffthebed.”hetoldher

andplacedhiswetlipsonthevisiblefleshof

hershoulder.Nandiphasmiledandheldthe

backofhishead.

“IwanttoshowerandIamnothungry.Rasta,

myfriendisgoingtobeafatherandthepoor

guyisnoevenreadytobeafather.”Shetold



Ngceboandsatonthebedinsteadofgetting

offthebed.Helookeddownather

Ngcebo:“Hewasn’tsupposedtohavesexif

he’snotreadytobeafather.AndyouknowI

amnotafanofthisfriendofyoursbutIhope

he’llbehavingjustonebaby.”Nandipha

laughedandkneeledonthebed,sheheld

Ngcebo’sarmtogetofthebed.Shestoodon

herfeet.

Nandipha:“It’sonebabyandthere’snothing

wrongwithmore.”

Ngcebochuckled.“That’snotwhatyousayif

theybotheryoutillmidnight.Andwhatwould

youdoifyoucanbepregnantandfiveboys?”

NandiphahitNgcebo’schest.“Don’tsaythat

andithardlyhappenslikethat.Itnormally

rotatesformostwomen.Ithinkthatwemust

gototheclinicwhenwearereadyforanother

child.Wecanhavemyeggfertilisedbyone



spermandplantitinhere.”Shesuggestedand

placedahandonherwomb.

Ngcebolaughed.“Youaremakingsuggestions

now.Ziykunyisilelezingane.”

Nandipha:“Ah!Ngcebo,zisinyisasonkemos.”

Sheadmittedandtheylaughed.

“Whatwereyoueatinginyoursleepasyou’re

nothungry?”heasked.

NandiphaheldNgcebotightintoahug.“Iwas

eatingthefatherholyghost!”Shejokedand

Ngcebopulledherlocks.Nandiphascreamed.

Ngcebo:“Youdidn’ttellmeyoumissedme.The

girlswouldhavesaiditfirstlywhentheysaw

mebutyoudidn’t.”

Nandipha:“YouknowImissedyou!”she

screamedasNgcebowasliftingheroffthe

floor.NandiphaheldontohisneckasNgcebo

walkedwithhertothebathroom.“Don’tfallwith

me,please.”ShetoldNgcebo.



Hedidn’tbreatheaworduntiltheywereinside

thebathroom.NgcebopinnedNandipha’sback

againstthewall.Hewasholdingherbyher

thighs.“Imissedthisalot.”HetoldNandipha

andhepulledherlocks.Theyweren’tstyledor

tiedupbuttheywereletloose.

Nandipha:“Ah!Ngcebo!”shescreamedtheway

Ngcebowantedhertoscreambutshewasn’t

catchinguptowhyhewasdoingthat.

Ngcebo:“Yeah!”hesaidhisvoicesoundinga

littlelazyandhepulledheragain.

Nandipha:“Ngcebo!Hmm!Areyououtofyour

mind?”shescreamedandfailedtoremoveher

handsfromhisneckbecauseshewasscared

hewasgoingtolethergoandshewouldfall...

Hedidn’tanswerherbuthegavehera

mischievoussmile,hisbodywarmedupandhe

felthisorganquiverasherscreamsweredoing

whathewanted.“ItoldyouthatImissedyou



andIwon’tstop.”Heinsistedandkeptpulling

herlocks,irritatingtheheckoutofNandipha

whodidn’tstopscreamingthewayNgcebo

wantedanditfinallygavehimafullerection.He

thenkissedher…

“You…arenot…serious…”Nandiphaspokein

betweenthekissbutNgcebodidn’tstopkissing

her.Hefastenedhislipsonhers,itdidn’ttake

hersecondstoloosenupandtheyshareda

highlycovetedkiss…

MayandJune,theyhavebeenrecoveringfrom

allthehurtthey’veexperiencedinAprilwhen

Ngceboleftherandcamebackanangryman.

Theydidn’tbecomealrightovernightbutthey

triedbyallmeanstoworktogetherintobeing

betterintime…Nandiphahadapositive

responsefromthepublicabouthermagazine

issue.Itwasn’teveryonewhohadpositive

commentsespeciallyaboutherbodyissuesbut

mostwomenrespondedpositivelytoitandthey



appreciatedherhonesty.Shewashappyabout

thefeedbackandNgceboencouragedhernot

tomindthenegativecomments.Andhershort

storieswereputonmarketforthepublic…

NgcebobeganworkingonhislineinJunebut

hehadn’tfindtherightbalancebetweenhis

musicandthisnewdealthathehadsigned…

“IamreallynothungryRasta.”Nandiphatold

Ngceboastheysatdowntohavethebreakfast

thatNgcebohadpreparedforthem.They’ve

takenashoweraftergreetingeachotherthe

wayNgcebowantedandNandiphawasn’ton

hersleepwearnowbutherblackleggingsanda

yellowshirt.

Ngcebo:“Iputmyheartandtimemakingthis

foodforyou.Please,eatthefood.”Hepleaded

withherandlookedather.

Nandiphanoddedandconvincedherselfshe

wasgoingtoeat.Shehadnoproblemwith

eatingbutbreakfasthadn’tbeenthefavourite



mealoftheday.Butshedidn’twantNgceboto

feelhurtifshedoesn’teathisfood.Henever

likeditwhenshewouldturndownfoodhe’d

preparedforher.

SheoptedtoeatporkRussians.“Howdiditgo

then?Youdidn’ttellme.”Nandiphaasked

Ngceboabouthistrip.

Ngcebo:“ItwentwellbutIdon’tthinkIdidmy

bestinallmyperformances.”

Nandipha:“Whydoyousaythat?Youarehaving

adifficulttime?”

Ngcebo:“Notreallybutyouknowthatfeeling

thatyoudidn’tdoyourbest?”

Nandipha:“Yes,weallfeelthatsometimes.I

willgettowatchyou?”

Ngcebo:“Youseriouslydon’twantmyfood,

neh?”heaskedwithoutansweringthequestion

thatshe’daskedlast.



Nandipha:“Hawu,Ngcebo.Iameatingyour

food.Youwanttomakeabigdealoutofthis

nowandallyou’lldoisgivemeyouruglyface

allday.”

Ngcebounexpectedlylaughed.“Yousurely

don’tknowanuglyface.”Hesaidandplacedan

eggontopofhertoast.Heliftedittohermouth.

Nandiphadidn’trefusehimbutshetookthe

breadfromhim.“Iamtryingtomaintainmy

figurebuthe’sfeeding-”Shedidn’tgulptheegg

downasthehalfcookedyolkgavehernausea

withoutvomiting.Shespattheegg.“It’shalf

cookedNgcebo!”Shelookedathim,herface

showingthatshewasn’tonthemoodforthis

egg.Sheremovedhereyesfromhisfaceand

shegrabbedaglass,shepouredwaterand

drankthewater.

Ngcebowaslookingathertryingtorelaxas

Nandiphahadspattheegg.“Sincewhendoyou

spitthehalfcookedegg?”Heaskedcalmly.



Nandipha:“ItoldyouthatIamnothungrybut

you’llseeby1pmIwillbeonthisbreakfast.I

wasjusteatingbecauseyou’vemadeitforme

withloveandIdidn’twantyoutobegrumpy”

shetoldhimtruthfully.

Ngcebo:“Whydidyouretweetthatwoman’s

tweetandsaidthosethingsyousaid?Didyou

seewhatpeoplearesayingaboutthat?”

Nandipha:“Ididn’tseebutIdon’tcarewhat

theysay.Thatwomanmustnothidebehind

feminism.That’snotwhatwestandforas

feminists.Iwon’tevenexplainmyselforreply

back.”

Ngcebo:“Youaresayingthatbecauseyou

haven’tseenthereplies.Don’tforgetthatyou

havefansthatmeansyoucan’tcommentabout

peopleanyhow,Nandipha.Andyou’llseethem

saying‘PrinceTee’swifenotNandipha.”He

lecturedherbutshewasn’tlookingathim.



Nandipha:“Whatarewedoingtoday?”she

askedcoveringherplateoffoodaftershe’d

addedfoodonherplate.Shedeliberately

ignoredwhatNgcebowassayingabouther

retweet.

Ngcebo:“You’llignorewhatIjustsaid?”

Nandipha:“Yes,Iwillignoreit.”Sherepliedand

gotuptoleavethediningtablewithherplateon

herhands…Sheplacedherplateonthe

microwaveandshecleanedthekitcheneven

thoughsheknewhercleanerwasgoingto

cleanbutshefeltlikekeepingbusywhile

Ngcebowaseating.Whenshewasdonewas

doneshetook2litreofsourcreamandshepour

themontheglass.Sheaddedsugar.Andhad

themasherbreakfast…

ShelookedathimasNgcebowaslayingback

onthecouchwithhiseyesclosed.Musicwas

playing,Nandiphahadjustfinishedcleaningthe

kitchenandthediningroom…Shewasn’tsureif



hewassleepingorjustnappingbuteitherway

sheplacedherbodyonhisbody.

Ngcebo:“Ah!Isakaelisindakangakalifunani

phezukwami?”

Nandipha:“Ha!Ngcebothat’ssodisrespectful.”

Shesaidandhithisshoulder.Shedidn’tlaugh

asNgcebowaslaughing.

Ngcebo:“Keepquietandcloseyoureyes.Iwant

tohavesomerest.”HerequestedandNandipha

closedhereyes…

NandiphawokeupassheheardNgcebocalling

her‘MaZondi’.Shelookedathimbuthehadhis

eyesclosedsignallingthathewassleeping.

Nandiphashookhimlightlybuthedidn’twake

up.Shelaidbackonhischestthinkingshe

mighthaveimaginedhimcallingher.

“Inkunziisematholeni.Ubukhosingaphandle

kwabantwanabufile,ubukhosingaphandle

kwabantwanaabunakusasa.”(Futureleaders



areamongstthechildren.Akingdomwithout

childrenisdead.)Ngcebospokeinhissleep

andNandiphaheardthewordshewassaying.

Sheraisedherheadandlookedathim.Hewas

sleepingandhadstoppedtalking…Nandipha

shookNgcebo.

Ngcebo:“Mm?”

Nandipha:“Wakeup,youaredreaming.”

Ngcebo:“No,Iamnot.Let’sgosleepinour

room.Iamsleepy.”Heyawnedandheld

Nandipha’sshoulderstopushherback.

Nandiphadidn’tmove.“No,Ngcebo,youwere

talkingaboutchildreninyoursleep.Youwere

talkingaboutthekingdombeingdeadwithout

children...”Sherephrasedandtoldhimthe

exactwordshesaid.

Ngcebochuckledandgotupwithher.“That

mightmeanthatweshouldgomakemore

children.Iwanttosleepbutwecanbeginby



doingthat.”HesaidpullingNandiphabyher

hand.

Nandipha:“Youarenottakingmeseriously.

Whatifthatwomanwillpimpmychildren

becauseIretweetedthatonhertweet.Let’sgo

takethegirls.”

Ngcebo:“Nandiphathatwomanworkswith

professionalstrippersandcallgirlsnotlittle

girls,nothingwillhappentoourgirls.”

Nandipha:“Butcanwejustgoandtakethemso

thatIcanhavemyheartatrestifthey’rehere.

Imagineifsomethingcanhappentothemwhile

they’renothereIwillblamemyself.Please.”

Ngcebosighed.“ButhowwillIrestthenifthe

childrenarehere.Wesaidwewillgotakethem

tomorrowandIsupportthatidea.Youknow

Nongcebowillnotevenlistenwhenwetellher

nottobotherme.”

Nandipha:“Wecan’tjustsleep.”



Ngcebo:“Okay,howwillyoufeelifIcallsome

securitypersonnelwho’llwatchoveryour

mother’shouseforthenightuntilwegoget

themtomorrow.Iwillcalltwopeopletogoover

there.”

Nandipha:“Notforthenighttheyshouldgonow

andIwillcallmomtotellherthatthey’llbe

comingovertheretowatchoverthem.”

Ngcebo:“AlrightthenIwilltellthemtogonow.”

Nandipha:“That’sbetter.Let’sgoupthen

becausemyphoneisthere.”sheencouraged

andtheyclimbedthestairstodowhatthey’ve

decidedon…

~~~~

“Youseemmilesawayeverytimeweare

togetherandnow;Iamtryingtospeaktoyou

butyouarenotbreathingaword.”Danielle

madeMnothoawareofhisbehaviourthathas

beengoingonnotfordaysbutforweeks…



Daniellehadn’ttoldMnothoaboutherillness

andthemoreshewasclosetotellinghimwas

themoreshefoundreasonsnottotellhim.She

hadtolietohimandtellhimshewasgoing

awayforworkbutshehadtogotohermother’s

house.Shewasn’trespondingwelltothe

treatmentanditwasn’teasyhidingthatfrom

Mnotho.Shedecidedtogotohermother’sand

havealltheworstreactionstothetreatmentin

hermother’shouse.Shecamebackfeeling

betterandeventhoughshestillhadquiteafew

sideeffects,itwasn’tasbadasitwasonthe

firstsessionofherchemotherapy…It’dbeen

goodforhertohavetwochildreninthehouse

andshewatchedasPearlbecameclosertoher

brotherandeverytimewhenshewouldcryfor

himinthemorning.Daniellealwaysfoundthat

socute.She’dseenMnothowashappythathis

sonwaswithhiminthesameroofandthatwas

allshewantedtosee.Herhusbandhappy

becausewhenhewashappythatmeantshe



wouldbehappy.Siphosamiwasn’ta

troublesomechildbuttheyneverplayedfair

withPearl.Attimestheywouldarguewhenthey

playandDaniellehadtoreprimandthemwhen

theyfight.Sheknewherdaughtermightbea

shychildbutshewasverybossy.Shewas

happywiththeirminifamilyandNkosazana’s

supportwaseverythingtoher.Mnothohad

beenbyhersideforallthemisfortunesthathad

happenedinherlifeandattimesshefeltthat

hehadnolifeofhisownbuthewaslivingfor

her.Hewaslivingjusttobehersupportsystem

andshejustwantedthemtobeahappyfamily

withoutanybadnews…

Mnothowasseatedaloneinsidethelounge

whenDaniellesatnexttohimandaskedhimif

hewascomingtobedornot.ItwasaMonday

night,asecondweeksincehe’dspokenwithhis

mother.“YouknowthatIloveyou,right?”

MnothoaskedDanielleandhetookherhand



intohishands.

Danielle:“Alright,what’sgoingon?”

Mnotho:“Answermyquestion.”

Danielle:“No,what’sgoingon?Youneverask

methatbutyoujusttellmethatyouloveme.

What’sgoingon,Mnotho?”

Mnotho:“Nothingisgoingon.”Hesaidandtried

togetupfromthecouchbutDaniellestopped

himfromgettingup.Helookedather…It’dbeen

aweeksincehismotherhadgivenhiman

adviceonwhattodo.Itwasdifficultforhimto

reachadecisionaboutwhathewantedto

happen.He’dconsideredwhathismotherhad

saidandhe’dtriedtopicturehislifewith

Happinessashiswifealone.Andheadmittedit

wasgoingtobethatwarmlifetheyhadbefore.

Buthecouldn’tbringhimselftobreakDanielle’s

heartagain.

Danielle:“Somethingisgoingonbecauseyou



haven’tbeenyourselfthisweekandit’snotonly

thisweek,sincetheritualyouhavebeen

somewhat.Iamnotsayingwearenothappy

togetherbutIknowyou,Mnotho.”

Mnotho:“IloveyoubutIdidn’trealisethatwe

builtourhomeinmyfirstwife’stears-”hewas

brokenoffbyDanielle.

Danielle:“Don’tgivemespeechesjustget

straighttothepoint.”Shetoldhimabruptly

becauseshecouldfeelthatwhateverMnotho

wantedtosaytoher.Itwasn’tsomethingthat

wasgoingtomakeherhappy.

Mnotho:“Ntandokazi-”

Danielle:“No,tellmeyourpointMnothodon’t

beataboutthebush.”

Mnotho:“IhavehurtHappinessbymarryingyou

andElena.Sheneverwantedmetomarryother

womenbutIforceditdownonher.Our

marriagemayhavebeenarrangedbutitwas



thewillofmyancestorsthatImarryHappiness

aftertheheartbreakIgotfromourrelationship.

She’sthewifechosenformeandIwanther

backinmylife.Ishouldfixmywrongsby

divorcingyouandshe’llbemyonlywifelikeit

wasmeanttobe.”

DaniellelookedatMnothowithablankface.

Shefeltherheartbeingtornintoamillion

piecesanditthrobbed,shewascertainher

heartwasbleedingasMnothohadtakenthe

knifethatwasonherhandashiswife.Hedrove

itdeepintoherheart.Shecannevercomeback

humanfromthishurt.Itwasthelastnailtoher

already‘dying’corpse.She’dbeenkeepingthe

hopeofsurvivalforherdaughterandMnotho,

nowforthesecondchildthathadbeenplaced

underhercare,Siphosami.Butnow,thishadto

happen…

Mnotho:“Please,saysomething,MaNkosi.”He

pleadedwithherasDaniellewasblankly



lookingathimwithoutraisingacommentor

shoutathim.Heexpectedshewasgoingto

shoutandfight,hewasreadytotakeanything

fromher.Hewasreadyforitall.Butnow,he

wasworriedasDaniellewasn’tsayinganything

atall.Shewaslookingathimwithawhiteface.

Danielledidn’tsayanythingbutshepulledher

handfromhishandandshegotupfromthe

couch.Mnothostoodupimmediatelyandhe

heldherarmbeforeDaniellecouldmoveaway

fromhim.

Mnotho:“Please,Ntandokazi,don’tjustkeep

quiet.”

Shedidn’tvoiceoutheranycommentbutshe

walkedawayfromMnothotogettotheirroom

withoutreleasingtearsfromhereyes.Allshe

couldhearwasheartthatkepttearingapart,

shecouldhearthethrobsandnow,herfearwas

thatshewasgoingtodiealone.Howcouldhe

dothistoher?



THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE04

“TheywantaTVintervieworradio?”Ngcebo

askedNandiphawhowasseatedonthebed

withapenandpaper.Shewasbusypolishing

thesecondsongofthetwosongsthatNgcebo

didn’tknowshewasworkingon…Hewas

standingbeforethemirrorfixinghimselfforthe

daythathehadahead.

Nandipha:“TheywantaTVinterviewnotaradio,

Rasta.Where’syourheadatthesedaysyou

haveabrokenhearing?”

Ngcebochuckled.“Ididn’thearyoubecause

youaretalkingwhileconcentratedonthat

writingyouaredoing.Youareonanotherbook

oryouarewritingyourassignment?”Heasked

andlookedbackathershortly…Itwasthe10th



ofJulyandthegirlswerebackhome.Nothing

badhappenedtothemandNandiphahad

loosenedupontheideaofthembeingin

danger.

Nandipha:“Iamjustbeingcreativesincethe

girlsarenotinthemoodformycompany.And

youareleavingforwork.Youwon’tcomeback

late,right?”

Ngcebo:“Iwillcomebacktomorrowmorning.”

Nandipha:“Oh!AndwhyamItoldaboutthis

now?”sheclosedthelyricsheetsandshe

placeditbeneathherpillow.Shegotoffthebed

andmarchedtohim.

Ngcebo:“IwastoldthismorningaboutitandI

amtellingyounow.Please,tiemylaces.”He

requestedlookingathiswristwatchthathe

wasputtingonhiswrist.Nandiphawentdown

totiehissneakerlaces.“Didyouhaveatalk

withyoursisteraboutthisdivorcethingof



theirsthatkeepsbeingpublic?”

Nandipha:“IshouldcallhertodaybutIdon’t

thinkthat’sherwhokeepsleakingtheprogress

ofherdivorce.Yourbrotherhasn’teven

commentedonitnotevenonce.Whywouldshe

keepleakingthestory?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowandit’sreallyunlikeher

unlessifshe’shurt.”

Nandipha:“Well,yourbrotherdidhurtherand

that’snotevenquestionable.”

Ngcebo:“Igotnonetosayaboutthat.”

Nandipha:“Yeah,yougononetosaytomebut

that’snotwhatyousaytoyourbrother.Giveme

ahandRasta.”ShegaveherhandtoNgcebo

becauseshewasdonewithtyinghislaces.

Ngcebotookherhandandpulledherup…

Ngcebo:“Idon’tevenknowwhyyouhadtosit

thatwholebodydownbecauseit’snotheavy

anymore.”heteasedherandexpecteda



screamfromherbutNandiphalaughedwithout

commentinganyfurtheraboutwhathe’dsaid.

“ThegirlsandIaregoingtoeatoutwithmy

brothersinceyouwon’tbecomingback.Rasta!

YouknowIamshort.”ShestressedasNgcebo

wasn’tbendingdownforNandiphatoputhis

browncolouredGUCCIbackpackonhisback.

Ngcebochuckledandwentdownforherto

haveaccesstohisback.“Iamsorrymyshot

baseandpleasebringtakeawaysforme.Iwill

eatthemwhenIcomeback.”HetoldNandipha

pushingherforwardclimbingdownthestairs

withheraftershe’dputthebackpackonhis

back.

Nandipha:“Okay,Iwilldothatandpleasedon’t

overworkyourself.YourgirlsarenotaroundI

thinkthey’reoutsidethehouse.”Shetoldhim

passingtheloungetoaccessthefrontdoor.

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tseethemandyouneedtogo



styleyourlocksotherwiseIwon’tstoppulling

them.”hesaidtoherandhepulledthemashis

eyeshadbeenonthemandherbuttssince

Nandiphawaswalkingonhisfront.

Nandipha:“Ah!Ngcebo,that’snotsoon.”

Hechuckledandplacedhishandsonher

shoulderstoturnheraround.“Havefunwith

yourratstonight.Iwillseeyoutomorrow

morningandontherealsthough.Styleyourhair

unlessifyouenjoyitwhenIpullyou.”Hekissed

hercheeksandpulledherears.Nandipha

laughedandhelaughedafterher.

Nandipha:“Nextthingyou’lltellmetostylemy

ears.”Sheguessedopeningthedoorofhis

Maseratiforhimbecausehewasstilllaughing.

“Please,don’toverworkyourselfNgcebo.”She

insisted.

Ngcebo:“Yes,youarerightwife.Ialreadyhave

someworkstressbutwewilltalkaboutitsome



othertime.”

Nandipha:“Okay,haveagoodtime.”Shekissed

hischeek,themanchuckled.

Ngcebo:“Iloveyou,sdudla.”Hehoppedinside

hiscar.

Nandipha:“IhavemyfigurebackIdon’treally

qualifytobecalledsdudlanow.Andplease,go

now!Ihaverubbedoffthetalkingtoyou.”she

closedthedoorforhimandhewasfoldinghis

lipsshowinghewasn’tgoingtotalkanyfurther.

Nandiphalookedathiscarasitdroveoutofthe

premises.Shethenmovedbacktothehouseto

callNontobeko…

“Howareyou?Ihavebeenmeaningtocallyou

butIhavealotofthingsgoingoninsidemy

head.”NontobekoaskedNandipha’swellbeing.

Nandipha:“Iamfineandhowyou?Youare

sleeping?”

Nontobeko:“Yes,Iamhomeforthecasedates.



Iamsoangrythatitdoesn’twanttocometoan

end.Wecan’tdustthedivorcesettlement

withoutknowingaboutthecustodyof

Qalokuhle.”

Nandipha:“Wherewillshelive?”

Nontobeko:“She’llleaveinCapeTownwith

me.”

Nandipha:“Hawu,Nontobeko,that’snotso

great.”

Nontobeko:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Nandipha:“Don’ttakeQalokuhlebecauseyou

won’tbearoundherthatmuch.Justimagine

howherlifewillbe?Frombeingaroundherbig

family,alwaysoccupiedwithcompanyallthe

timetowaitingformomtocomehomewhile

shestaysathomewiththemaid.Doyouthink

that’sfaironyourchild?”

Nontobeko:“So,youwantthesepeopletohave

mydaughteraftertheydidnothingabouttheir



soncheatingonme?Ishouldpleasethem?”

Nandipha:“Whywouldyoudothingsforthem?

It’snotaboutthemNontobekobutit’sabout

Qalokuhle’shappiness.Ifyouweredoinga

careerthatkeptyouhomeeverynightandat

workduringtheday,thenIwouldhavebeen

behindyoubutdon’tturnyourdaughterintoa

lonelychild.It’snotaboutherfamilybecause

believemeyoucanneverpleasethosepeople.”

Nontobeko:“Andwhatifshehatesme?”

Nandipha:“Whywouldshe,becauseyou’llcall

hereverychanceyouget,you’llhaveyourleave

whenshe’sonschoolholidaysthenshecan

cometoCapeTowntobejollyandbondwith

hermother.OrbackhomeEmpangeni,you’ll

alsocomebackfortheweekendslikeyoudid

whenyouwerewithherfather.Your

relationshipwon’tbreakbutifshe’llbe

spendingmoretimewithastrangeryoucan’t

eventrust.Idon’tknowwhatcanthatdotoher



asachild.”

Nontobekosighed.“Ey,Nandipha,Ihavegiven

upmylifeanddreamsbeforeandyouknow

thatIhavegivenupforSthembisoandmy

Okuhle.Istoppedperusingmydreamsjustto

beafamilywomanandwhathappened?”

Nandipha:“Youlostthemandyouwereleft

aloneandshutteredafteryouhaveinvestedall

yourloveandlifeinthem.”

Nontobeko:“Yes,atleastyouknowthatandit’s

notthatIdidn’tlovemyhusbandanddaughter,I

lovedthemdearlyandIhavedealtwithmypast

butthatdidn’tchangethefactthatIdidn’twant

todowhatIdidbefore.Ijustdidn’twantto

makeanysacrificeswithmycareer.”

Nandipha:“IunderstandbutifIhaveclungon

thefactthatIcanneverbeagoodmother

becauseIabortedmyfirstchild.DoyouthinkI

wouldhavebeendoingmyallatbeingamother



tomychildrennow?Ineverthoughtitwastoo

lateformetobeacaringmotherjustbecause

oftheabortion.YouknowhowIlikedirritating

youaboutStephenabouthisrelationshipstalks

andhesaysweshouldn’tletthepasthurthold

usfromgivingourbestforthenextperson.”

Nontobeko:“Youarerightbutnobodywantsto

keepbeingdisappointedatsomepointyou

reachyourlimit.AndIdon’tthinkIcanbeina

relationshipagainwhileIamstilldoingthis

job.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Ha!Never!Don’tsaythat.

Relationshipsaresomehoweasierwhenyou

findsomeonewiththesamepurposeasyours,

someonewhomatchestherelationship

principlesthatyoudesire.Theproblembegins

whenwethinkwecanmakeitwithsomeone

withadifferentpurpose.”

Nontobeko:“Yeah,andwewillspendmostof

ourlivestryingtoworkthroughthesedifferent



purposes.Thatwillonlypreventusfrom

growingasacouple.”

Nandipha:“Yes,nexttimeyou’llknowwhatto

lookfor.That’swhywhenyouareaChristian

personjustgetmarriedtoamanwholives

accordingtoChristianvalues,traditionalon

traditionalvalues,feministsonotherfeminists

thatwayyourliveswon’tbeabattlefieldabout

thestyle/valuesoflivinginyourhome.You’ll

knowthatyouwantacareerdrivenmanbut

whocanstillputyouasapriority.Somepeople

makeitworkwhenthey’reoppositesbutfor

mostpeopleitdoesn’tworkbecausethey

alwaysclatch.”

Nontobekochuckledhavingathought.“Weare

alwaysonsome,Iwantsomeonewho’ll

challengemeandwhenIgetatraditionalman

asaChristianwomanIwillthinkthat’sa

challenge.”Shesaidandtheylaughed.

Nandipha:“Ha!Youarerightanditsoundsso



rightwhenwesayit.‘he’schallenging’butit

shouldn’tbeonthatlevel.”

Nontobeko:“Itshouldbeonthelevelthat

someonechallengesyourthoughts,your

intellectuality,thewayyougoonthechoices

youmakebutnotentirelyyourprinciples,values

andbeliefs.”

Nandipha:“You’llfindamanwhomeetsyour

purposeandvision.Dalingcebowasagreat

manweshouldn’tlieaboutthatjustbecausehe

cheatedbuthewasn’tgreatenoughforyou.”

Nontobeko:“Youareright,child.Ishouldmake

peacewithallthis.”

“Yeah,right,becausewedon’twantthatiron

heartedladyback.”Shemumbledthelast

phraseofwordsandheldhermouth.

Nontobeko:“IAMSORRYWHATWASTHAT?”

Shescreamedandtheylaughedforquitesome

time.Nontobekoexhaledloudly.“Youareright



though.Idon’twantthatoldladybutIshould

lookforwardtowhatlifehasinstoredforme

andtalkingaboutlife.What’shappeningover

there?”sheasked.

Nandipha:“AllisgoodbesidethefactthatIam

makingsongswithsomeguyandMrRasta

doesn’tknowaboutit.Ihavefinishedthefirst

song.Iwanttotellhimbuthe’llbeangry

becauseIrefusedtodoasongwithhiminthe

past.”

Nontobeko:“That’sridiculousNandipha.Why

wouldyoudothat?Asongisnotsomething

thatyoucanjusthidefromhim.”

Nandipha:“Ididn’tplanonitbutthere’sthisgirl

Inormallysendvoicenotesto.Shewouldask

metosingasongandsendittoher.She’s

workingintheentertainmentindustryaswell

andthisRapperguyheardmyvoicenote.Layla

toldmehewantedtodotwosongswithme.I

jokedandsaidIdon’tworkwithunprofessional



peoplewhosendWhatsApprequests.Next

minute,therewasanemail,formalemailI

turnedhimdownbuthismanagementinsisted.

Ijustagreed.IwilltellhimbutIknowhe’llfreak

becausehehadsomebeefwiththisguybefore

butthatwasbeforemebeinginhislife.”

Nontobeko:“YoubettertellhimNandipha.Don’t

jokelikethis.”

Nandipha:“Butwhatifhestopsmefromdoing

this.IreallywanttodoitNontobeko.Iloved

everythingaboutthesongs.”

Nontobeko:“Hashestoppedyoufromdoing

somethingbefore?”

Nandiphalaughed.“Yeah,Iwassupposedtobe

adancerforsomeGqomvideoandtheguytold

meIain’tdoingit.Itriedtobestubborn,he

lockedmeuponthatdayandcalledtheartist

tellinghimhehassentasubstitutedancer

becauseIhavearunningstomach.Iwasso



embarrassedandIdon’twantthattohappen

again.”

Nontobekolaughed.“Ah!Youbetterfindaway

togethimtoagreeevenifitmeansyoumust

twerkyourwaythroughhisheartjustdoit.”

Nandipha:“Sies!Iamchild!”

Nontobeko:“Voetsek,childmyfoot.Start

practising,thankyouforthecallandthattalkI

reallyneededtohearit.”

Nandipha:“Thankyoutoo,itwasnicetalkingto

you.”theysharedtheirgoodbyesandhangup

thecall.Nandiphathendecideditwastimeto

crashthegirls’party…Sherushedoutofthe

bedroomtogettothem...

~~~~~~

Happinesswasleftindisbeliefafterspeaking

toNkosazanaonthephone.Shecouldn’t

possiblybelievethatMnothohadasked

Danielletoleavehimjustforher.Shewas



seatedinherroomwithabookonherhands

whenshereceivedacallfromNkosazana.Her

childrenleftthehouseinthemorningwithher

father.Theyweregoingtobeoutalldaywith

him.

SheheardbyhertonethatNkosazanawas

angryaboutwhatshe’ddone.Inhereyes

HappinesshadplayedwithDanielle’smarriage

butshedidn’tknowMnothowouldconsider

doingthis.Butthisothersideofherinner

personconvincedhernottofeelbadaboutthis

because.WhywasNkosazanaexpectingherto

respectDanielle’smarriageaftershe’dfailedto

respecthermarriage?Shehadthenervetobe

seeninpublic,KwaNongomawithMnothowhile

sheknewthatMnotho’swifelivedinthatarea.

Couldn’tshehaverespectedherasawoman

andrefusetocometoNongoma?Shedidn’t

oweNtandokazianydecencybecauseshe’d

neverdonethatwithhermarriage.Shesettled



tobeMnotho’sthirdwifeandthismanwho

lovedherhadchosentoleaveheronher

command.Shecouldn’tbelievethatshe’dsaid

thewordsandMnothoobeyedthem.Thatwas

notwhatsheexpected.

Whydidthesewomencomeintohermarriage

becauseMnothowasherhusband?Hechanged

completelyafterthereturnofthesewomenin

hislifeandthedeadonecheatedonhim.He

dideverythingthathedidtoherbecausehe

wasboastfuloflovingthesewomenandnow,

shewasexpectedtorespectthelastslutthat

Mnothobroughtintotheirlives?

Happinessexhaledandremindedherselfthere

wasachildinthisandMnothowasn’ttheman

thatshewantedbackinherlife.Shedidn’tneed

tobeangryabouteverythingthatNkosazana

saidtoher.Shedidn’tneedthat!

Happinesschuckledindisbeliefandsheshook

herheadwithherphonestillinsideherhands.



ShedecidedtodialledMnotho’snumber.

“MaMthimkhulu?”Mnothoanswered

Happiness’sphonecall,calmly.

Happiness:“Howcouldyoudivorcesomeone

youloveforme?”Sheaskedthequestion

withoutgreetingMnothoandaskinghowhe

wasdoing.Sheneededtotellthetruththatshe

wasjustpushinghimaway.

Mnotho:“WhatcouldIhavedonebecause

that’swhatyouwanted?”

Happiness:“Ijustwantedyoutostopbothering

mewithusgettingbacktogetherMnotho.I

knewyouwouldn’tbreakupwithDaniellejust

formebecauseyouloveher.Iwasn’tserious.”

Mnotho:“Youwhat!So,Iwasrightthatyou

wantedmetobreakmymarriagesothatyou

canrejoicewhenIamalone?”heshoutedather

andHappinessfeltthedisbeliefandangerthat

wasonhisvoicestungonher.



Happiness:“No,thatnevercrossedmymind

butIjustknewyouwouldn’tdoit.Don’tforget

howyouwouldboastaboutlovingherandthat

wastheonlywayIcouldhavegottenyouto

leavemealone.”

Mnotho:“That’sbullshitanditstotallies!You

arelyingtome,Happiness.Theysayyouwere

broughtinmylifetogivemehappinessand

lovebutthat’snotwhatyouaredoingnow.You

areplayinggameswithmewhileyou’veseen

thatIamnotthemantoplaygameslikeachild.

AndIhonestlythinkIcouldmakeyouhappy

andloveyouback.Butno,youwanttohurtme.”

Happiness:“Whatareyoutalkingaboutnow?”

Mnotho:“WhydidyoudothisHappiness?Why

didyoujokeaboutmyentirelifelikethis?Iwas

willingtogiveupeverythingjustforyoubutyou

wereplayingastupidgamewithme?”

Happiness:“Mnotho,evenifImeantithow



couldyoudivorceyoursickwife?Whywould

youwanttopleasemewhileshe’ssick?”

Mnotho:“Whatdoyoumean,she’ssick?”

Happiness:“Hawu!”shedisappointedand

wonderedifNkosazanasaidDaniellewassick

justtomakeherfeelbad?Whywouldshelie

aboutthatbecauseit’simpossiblethathiswife

couldbesickwithouthimknowing?

Mnotho:“Whatdoyoumean?Justanswerme

orthat’sanotherjokethatyouaresogoodat

thesedays?It’sanotheroneofyourjokes?”

Happiness:“Calmdown.”

Mnotho:“Don’ttellmetocalmdown!Wouldyou

comedownifsomeonesayssellthehouseyou

liveinnowbecauseyou’llgetthehouseyou’ve

beenpromisedwillmakeyoufeelathome?

Wouldbecalmifthatwasjustalie?Andnow,

youaretellingmeaboutmysickwife

somethingthatIdon’tknowabout.It’syour



joke?”

Happiness:“No!IheardfromNkosazanaand

don’tyoudarebeangrywithme,Mnotho.

You’vehurtmewaymorethanyoucanimagine

andIcanneverforgiveyouforwhatyoudidto

me.Idon’tget-”

Mnotho:“Thenyoushouldhavesaidthatvery

loudandclear.Tsk!”hehungupthecallonher

andHappinesslookedatherphonenot

believingthathe’dactuallysaidthattoherand

hehanguponher?Whocalledwho?

Sheclickedhertonguethinkingaboutthefact

thatMnothohadjustclickedhistongueonher.

Hedecidedtocuttheircallshortand

disrespectedherbyclickedhistongueonher

whilehewastheonewhowantedforgiveness

fromher?“Iwillneverforgivehim.Never!”She

stampedandclickedhertongueonceagain.

Shegotfromthebedtohavearunonthe

treadmillbecauseshewasangeredby



Mnotho’sbehaviourthathe’djustgivenher.She

hadawomen’seventthatsheneededtoattend.

Shedidn’twanttoattendthiseventwithso

muchanger…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE05

“Youcan’tgoandspeakwithhundredsof

womenonanemptystomach.”Ngcebotold

Nandipha.Theywereinsidetheirkitchenona

Tuesdaymorningtheyweremakingbreakfast

fortheirchildren.Thechildrenwerebathing…

Nandipha:“Iwillhavesomethingonmyway

there.You’lldriveme?”

Ngcebo:“Andwho’lldriveyoubackhomeifI

driveyou?Iammeetingupwiththeguyslater

andIcan’tdriveyoubackhome.”



Nandipha:“Wehavebeenbusyallweekand

weekend.So,please,comebackhomeearly.

Wehaven’tevenspokenaboutyourworkstress.

Andwehaven’tbeenwiththegirlsmuchlast

week.”

Ngcebo:“Wewilltalktonightbutit’sjustthe

factthatIamstrugglingtofindbalance

betweenthedealwiththesneakerlineandmy

music.Idon’twanttofalllikesomeartistwho

endedtheirmusiccareerbecauseofdealslike

this.”

Nandipha:“Whydidn’tyoutellmeifitwouldbe

likethis?”

Ngcebo:“No,IwantthedealmyloveandIenjoy

workingwiththem.You’llseethefirstdesign

wewillcomeupwith.It’sjustthatit’sdifficultto

balance.Butcanwespeakaboutittonight?”

Nandiphalookedathimandshelookedbackon

thepotthatwasonthestove.“Nandipha,Iam

speaking.”



Nandipha:“Yes,Iheardyou,husband.”

Ngcebo:“Now,Iknowyou’llfeelbadandthink

thatyouwerewrongtodothisformewhileI

havetoldyouthatyouwerenot.AndIloveit.”

Nandipha:“ButIdon’twantyoutobestressed.”

Ngcebo:“Workwon’tbeworkifitdoesn’tstress

meandyouknowhowthatisbecausework

havestressedyoubeforewithyourbooks.”

Nandipha:“Yes,Iknow.Iwillgocheckonthe

big5.”Shesaidremovingthepotfromthe

stoveandshewalkedawaythinkingabout

Ngcebo’sworkstress.Sheneededtoknow

whathismanagementwassayingandmaybe

togethertheywouldbeabletocomeupwitha

solution.

Ngcebowalkedinsidethebathroomcasually

dressedinwhiteshortsshowinghishairy

bracketedlegsandabluevestwithflops.He

hadhiswraparoundtowelonhisshoulderwith



hisphoneonhishand.Hewaslookingonthe

phoneseriously.Nandiphawasbrushingher

teethshelookedathimshortlyashewalkedto

hangthetowelontheirhooker.

Sheheldontothesquaredwhitebathroomsink

tightlyandsherinsedhermouth.Shethrewher

toothbrushonitssacredplaceandshequickly

turnedtoNgcebowhowasleavingthe

bathroom.

Sheheldhiswrist.Ngceboturnedhisheadand

lookedatherfacewithoutrelaxinghisfacefor

herface.“Comehere.There’ssomethingIwant

tofix.”ShesaidpullingNgcebooutofthe

bathroom.Shewalkedwithhimtothecloset.

Ngcebo:“What’sthat?”

Nandiphadidn’tanswerhimbutshemadehim

standbeforetheclosetsuedebench.She

lookedathimandshefelthercheeksburning.

Shesmiledshortlyseeinghewasstillkeeping



hisseriousfacethathegivesstrangers.She

heldhisvestandpulleditoffhisbodyafter

she’dtakenhisphonefromhishandandplaced

itonthebenchthatwasbehindhim.

Ngcebo:“Whatareyoudoing,mamakaBuhle?”

Nandipha:“Whyareyougivingmeaserious

face?”sheaskedcalmlyandplacedherhandon

hiswaisttopulldownhisshortsbutNgcebo

placedhishandsontopofherhands.Nandipha

lookedathim.

Ngcebo:“DidIcharmyoumuch?”

Nandipha:“Isthathowyoucharmotherwomen

whenIamnotaroundyou?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknow.Didyoufindme

charming?”

“Boylately,youbeenstingywithyourtime…”

Shesangforhimsoftlywhileremovingthe

shorts,shelefthishandsholdinghiswaist.



“Gotmewondering,I’mwonderingifI’monyour

mind

Boy,Ijustwannabeinyourpossession

Yousay,Iamtheoneyouwantsocomeand

expressit…”Shebrokeoffthesongafter

brushinghercheeksonhischestslowlywith

hereyesclosedandNgcebohadhishandson

herscalp.Nandiphamovedherfaceawayfrom

him,shelookedupathim,shewalkedawayto

wearheelsjusttoreachhislevel.

Whenshewasbackbeforehimshehelda

handfulofherlocksthatshehadn’tstyledeven

now.Shehungthemonhisshoulderand

Ngceboclosedhiseyesastheygavehima

tickleonhisshoulderbackwheretheyreached.

They’vegrownovertheyears,theywerealmost

onherwaisttoreachherbumsandcutting

themhadneverbeenonher‘todolist’

Ngcebo:“Youhaven’thadtimeeither.”he



defendedhimselfaccordingtothelyricthatshe

wassingingtohim.“ButIcanbeinyour

possession.”Hetoldhersoftlyandhesighed

asNandipha’slockstickledhisskin.

Nandipha:“LaybackthenIwanttogiveyou

whatyoualwayswanted.”

Ngcebo:“Doyouhavetime?Andwhat’sthatI

havealwayswanted?”heaskedwalkingbackto

reachthedressingchairareabecauseithadthe

carpetthatwouldbecomfortabletolayon.

Nandipha:“It’sstill10amandIshouldn’tbe

hereby1pm.”Sherepliedandtookoffherheels

buthereyeslookingathisbodyashewas

layingdown.“Wewillplaywiththemuntilyou

areirritatedbythem.Kissmeslow.”Shesaid

softly,takingoffhergown.Shewasnaked

beneaththegownshethrewitaway.Shelaid

herlipsonhislips.Theirlipsmovedsoftlyand

tenderly,Ngcebomovedhishandstoherbums.

HemassagedthemwhileNandiphawas



massaginghisearlobes…Histonguewas

invitedinsidehermouthbyNandipha’sneedof

it.Shemoaneddeeponherthroatandpulled

Ngcebo’shandsfromherbumssheplaced

themonherwaist.Shepulledawayfromthe

kissandtheylookedintoeachother’seyes.

Sheignoredthatjustfromthatkissshewas

alreadythrobbingforhim.Thiswasnothergoal.

Shewantedtotorturehimbecausehisactions

hadbeensignallingthatheneededsuch

treatment.Sheneglectedherlocksonhisface

andsheheardasilentgroan.Nandiphacrept

downtohisbodyslowlykissinghismale

nipples,hischestensuringshe’sdraggingdown

herlockstohisskinasshemoveddowntohis

lowerabs.

Ngcebo:“Nana…”hesighedandthatwas

followedbyanunplanneddeepgiggle.Ngcebo

movedNandipha’shairfromhisskinandshe

placedthemback.



Nandiphaplayedwithhissensitiveskinandhe

wouldlaughhereandthereuntilsheplacedhis

erectedorganinsidehermouthandpulleda

portionofherlockssheusedthemtoplaywith

Ngceboballs.

Ngcebogroanedandlaughedatthesametime

becausehewasfeelingdifferentkindsof

emotions,ticklishfromhisballsbeingtickledby

herhairandpleasingatthesametimeashe

wasonherwarmmouth.AndevenifNgcebo

hadcuminsideNandipha’smouthshedidn’t

stopbecauseshefeltitwasn’tenough.Hewas

tooquicktocumwhenshedidn’twanthimto.

Ngcebo:“Ag!Nandipha,Ihavehadit!”he

admittedandpulledherhairthewaythatmade

herscreamandsheneglectedhispenisasher

mouthopened.

Nandipha:“Thenstopdoingthat!”she

commandedasNgcebowasstandingup

pullingherashestoodonhisfeet.



Ngcebo:“Don’tthinkyoucanbesomehow

greaterthanIam.Wecanbeequalsbutnot

everywherenotineverything.”Hesaidrolling

theendsofherhaironcearoundhishand.He

pulledherwithhimasheslowlymarchedtothe

brownsuedebench.

Nandipha:“Doyourealisethatyouarepulling

melikeadognow!”shescreamedtellinghim

whathewasdoingasshewascrawlingonher

kneesobeyingNgcebo’sholdthathehadonher

hair.

Ngcebo:“Youstartedthisandyouthoughtyou’ll

haveafinalactonme.Never!”Heexclaimed

lettinggoofherhair.Helaidherfaceonthe

suederoundbenchandplacedherhandsonthe

edgeofit.“HoldontoitbecauseIwon’tkneel.”

HetoldNandiphastraightforwardly.

Nandipha:“AreyououtofyourmindIamtoo

shortforthis.”



Hedidn’tsayawordbutheheldherthighsasif

hewasholdingawheelbarrow.Hemoved

forwardtoreachtheendofher‘between’and

stretchedhislegforwardtosupportherthigh.

HerubbedhisstillerectedpenisonNandipha’s

wetopeningsandheheardhermoan…

NandiphaheldontighttothebenchasNgcebo

thrustonherslowly.Theimpossibleshe

thought,seemedtobemorefun.He’dnever

turnedhertohisbarrowwhilestandingonhis

feet…Shefeltheremotionswereracingfaster

thanhis.Andshefelthimdeepinsideherbutit

waspleasing…

Heplacedherlegsdownashe’dcumafterher.

Buthedidn’tremovehimselfinsideher.

“StraightenyourlegsIamnotdone.”Hetoldher.

Nandipha:“Youmustbecrazynow.Ican’teven

feelthefuckinlegsyouaretalkingabout

Ngcebo.”



Ngcebo:“Youwantedtoplayandirritateme,

right?”

Nandipha:“Yes,andIhave.Now,it’sallcool.

You’vedoneyourpartandnowremoveyour

penisfrommyvagina.Ihavelimitedspacehere.

Ican’tfreemyselffromyou.”shetoldhim

gettingherfaceupandherarmsstretched.

Ngcebosawherdoingwhathewantedasshe

wasgettingupandhedidn’twastetimebuthe

heldherwaist.Andhebeganthrustingonher

again.Hesmiledassheautomaticallybenther

waistinwardforhimtoaccessherfully.

ShewasbusycheeringNgcebo’sslowthrustby

hermoansuntilhechangedthepace.Thetime

hedecidedtothrustonherharderwaswhenhe

pulledherdreadlocks.Hewashavingatimeof

hislifehearingNandiphascream.Ngcebofelt

sogreatandformidablejustforherinthis

momentjust!



Nandipha:“Ngce…bo…Ngcebo!”shemoaned

hisnamemorethanoncefeelingherwalls

sharplyclosinginsharplyaroundhim…

Hegroaneddeeperastheyreachedtheirclimax

atthesametimeandNgcebopulledherhair

tighter.Heheldonuntilhewasdonereleasing

insideher.Heexhaledheavilyandletgoofher

locks.Hewaspantingandhefelthisheart

racing.Heplacedhishandsonhisfaceand

wipedthesweatoff.Helookeddownathis

upperbodyhewaswet.Helookedathiswife

lastshewasseatedonthebenchtryingtogeta

griponherbreathing.Hesmiled.

Nandipha:“There’snothingyoushouldbe

smilingabout.”

Ngcebo:“Didn’tyoucum?Idid!”

Nandipha:“Ididn’t.”

Hechuckled.“Ididn’tstart‘sexing’you,

yesterdayNandipha.Iknowwhenyoudidcum



andwhenyoudidn’t.”Hetoldherandwinkedat

herirritatedface.

Nandipha:“Getoutofmyface.”

Ngcebo:“Areyouseriouslygoingtotalkto

hundredsofpeoplewiththelocksthatyou’ve

beenrubbingonmyballs?”heaskedherwitha

stillface.

“Theydotalktouswithmouthsthatsucktheir

partners’dicksandvaginas,right?”She

returnedthequestionandtheybothlaughed.

“Whoa!”NgceboexclaimedandheldNandipha

asshealmostfelltryingtogetupfromthe

bench.“Let’sgoandshowerquickly.”Helifted

herupandmarchedtothebathroomwithherin

herarms.

Nandipha:“Don’tyoumissfuckingaround?”

Sheaskedhimunexpectedlyasshewas

lookingathimstillonhisarms.

Ngcebolookedatherface.“Where’sthat



questioncomingfrom?”Heasked.

Nandipha:“It’safollowupquestion.”

Ngcebo:“Afollowupquestionaftersomany

years?”heaskedputtingherinsidethetuband

heturnedtogetherheadcover.

Nandiphaopenedthecoldwater.“Yes,it’sa

followupaftersomanyyears.”

Ngcebo:“SometimesIdomissitwhenyou

irritatetheshitoutofme.”hereplied

comfortablyknowingthatwasn’tgoingto

offendherbecausesheknewshecouldbe

irritating.Heputallherlocksinsideherwoollen

Rastafariancolouredheadcover.“Butyou

wouldn’tbemineifyoudon’tirritateme,right?”

heusedherdefensivewordsprettyfastjustas

defenceforhimself.Hecouldnevercramher

behaviour.

Nandiphawashedhisfacewhenhewasseated

insidethetubwithher.“Andyoufollowyour



pussycravingsbecauseIirritateyou?”She

asked.

Ngcebolaughed.“AreyoutryingtoaskmeifI

havesleptwithsomeoneelsebesideyou?”He

askedheraftershe’dwipedhisface.

Nandipha:“No.Iamjustaskinggeneral.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!Iwon’tansweryourquestionthen

becauseit’sunnecessaryandIdon’tevenknow

whereit’scomingfrom.”Hetoldherand

washedherface.Nandiphakeptquietafterhe’d

toldherthat…

“Don’tputthatdoekonyourheadIdon’tlikeit.”

NgcebotoldNandiphawhowasdressedona

caramelandbrownAfricanprintedwomensuit

withawhitevestbeneaththeblouse.Shewas

wearingbrownheels.

Nandipha:“WhatshouldIdo?Itgoeswiththe

outfit.”

Ngcebo:“Oilyourlocksandgo,nana.Ortie



themup.”Headvisedandputbacktheclothes

hehadonwhenNandiphadecidedtoundress

him.Shelefttheclosettodowhathe’d

suggested.

“Goodluckfortoday.Youarenotlateasyou

thinkdon’tspeedontheroad.”Hesaidtoheras

shewasstandingbeforehimoutsidethehouse.

Nandipha:“Okay,Iwillseeyoutonight.”She

saidandtheysharedakiss…

They’vegreetedeachotherwiththewomen

aroundherandnow,shewasseateddownwith

otherspeakersoftheday.Itwasaneventthat

gatheredwomenonlyandthereweregoingto

speakaboutdifferentissuestheyfaceas

womeninsociety.Nandiphawasinvitedto

speakattheendofthefunctiontosumup

everythingontheevent…

Sheliftedhertabletfromherbagandshe

marcheduptothepodium.Shewasnervous



thatshewasgoingtospeakamongthese

smartmouthwomenandshedidn’tknowifshe

wasgoingtotouchheartsbecausehertopic

wascrucialforeachoneofthemandherself

included.Itwasnotsomethingsheknewshe’d

masteredbecausethingshadhappenedin

differentforms…

Sheinhaledandexhaledasshewasbeforethe

mic.Shelookedatthefacesthatwerebefore

herandshesmiledwithoutsayinganything.

“Sanibona!”Shegreetedthewholehouseand

sheheardthegreetingsback.

Nandipha:“Iwon’treallygreetusinposition

orderbecauseweareequalsbeforethemercy

ofourcreator.ButIjustwanttosay,ay

NIBAHLEBAFAZI!”Shesaidloudlyandthe

wholehouseclapped,cheered.

Nandipha:“WeareawholepowerforceandI

hopethatpenetratedthroughourhearts

becauseitreallydidforme.AndIwouldhave



lovedtohighlightonsomepointsthathadbeen

spokenherebutIknowthatIspeaktoomuchI

won’tfinish.”Shesaidpagingthroughhertablet

andthewomenlaughedatherwords.She

lookedupatthehouse.“Iwasaskedtospeak

basedontheshortstoryIhavewritten‘chains

aroundmyskull’It’sastoryaboutayounggirl

who’dbeenadumpingsitenotonlyforher

familybutforsocietyshewaslivingin.She’sa

girlsuppressedasmostofushavebeen

suppressedbyourparents,thatgirlchildyou

canhaveitallbutnottoomuchofit.Itmaybe

ambitions,dreams,younameitbutitshouldn’t

betoomuch.Thisgirlgrowsuptakingallhurt

frompeopleuntilthey’redangertoherlife

becauseit’sallbottledupinsideinthenameof

‘Shedoesn’tforgivethemiftheyaskbecauseif

shedoesn’tforgivethemshe’schainingthem’

shewalksaroundwiththatmentalitynot

knowingshe’sactuallychainingherself.”She

tookabreakanddrankwater.



Nandipha:“WhenIwrotethisstoryattheback

ofmymindIhadmylifeinhighschoolhow

muchmyfemalefriendswouldhurtmeandmy

adoptivemotherwouldalwaysencouragemeto

forgivethemeverytimetheydosomethingto

hurtme.”shekeptquietandlookedbackas

tearscameoutofhereyes.Shelookedforward

assomeoneheldherarmtohandheraboxof

tissues.Shesmiledandthankedher.

Nandipha:“Growingupitwaseasyformeto

forgivepeoplefortheirwrongsbutasyougrew

upyoustarttorealise‘no,they’replayingme

becauseIamtooforgiving’Mymotherwas

alwaystheretoremindme‘That’snotyou

Nandipha,holdinggrudgesisnotyou’Sheisa

traditionalwomanbutbeingabubblychildI

didn’thaveproblemsspeakingtoher.Iwrote

thisstorybecauseIthoughtmaybethere’sa

younggirllikemeinhighschoolandmaybe

she’llreachapointthatIwantedtoputmyself



inofnotbeingaforgivingperson.Thisgirlon

thestorygetshelpfromherteacherandshe

teachesherhowforgivenessworks.

Forgivenessisnotaboutthepersonwhoasks

forgivenessbutit’saboutyouasaforgiver.”

Nandipha:“Today,Iwilltellyousomethingthat

you’llhavetorememberwhenit’sdifficult

forgivingsomeone.Iknowweladiesliketosay

‘Iwon’tforgivehimnowhemustsweat’Isay

thatdeepdownwhenRastapissesmeoff.I

wouldwalkaroundthehousewithmylips

poutedforhim.”shesaidandmostoftheladies

laughedastheycouldrelate.“Iwastaughtthat

whensomeoneasksforforgivenessafter

they’vedoneyouwrong.They’recomingatyou

withbasinofhotcoal,redcoalandthetime

theysay‘pleaseforgiveme’theythrowthat

burningcoalonyourchest.You’llwalkaround

thestreetsthinkingyouarepunishingthemby

notforgivingthembutno,youarepunishing



yourselfbabe.Youarecarryingallthatanger,

thatangerthat’snothealthy,theangerthat

threatensyourhappiness.Youaregivingthem

poweroveryoubecauseeverytimewhenyou

seethemsomethingwillbeactivatedinyou,

angerandhatebecausethey’vehurtyou.Let

metellyou,theirlifedoesn’tbecomemiserable

becauseyouarenotforgivingthem.Theyhave

removedtheburningcoalsfromtheirhandsbut

now,thecoalsareinyourchestthreatening

yourprogressasahumanbeing.Mymother

wouldalwayssay‘Aybo,kumnandiukuhamba

namalahlemanjeNandipha?”shemimicked

MaNtombela’svoiceandsomewomenlaughed.

Shesmiled.

Nandipha:“Andhack!Iwouldfeelthemburning

mewheneverIthinkaboutthatpersonwho’d

mademeangryuntilIwoulddecideIcan’thave

someonecontrollingmelikethisjustbecause

theyhurtme.‘Iwanttobreatheagain!’Iwould



sayandforgivethemasdifficultasitwouldbe.

Thenafterthatyoufeelthatlightnessandit

becomesintensewhenyoumeetthem,you

greetthemwhileyoucouldn’tevendothat

beforebecauseyou’vechainedyourskull.

Forgivenessdoesn’tmeanyouareletting

peoplehavetheirwaywithyou,thatmentality

shouldend.‘Uzongijwayelakabingobaazi

ukuthingizomxolela!’No,throwthatphraseoff

yourmind.Forgivenessispartoflivinga

healthylife.Ifyoulookbackatthethingsthat

hadbeendiscussedhere.Hhayi!We’vebeen

throughthemostbafazi.Butlet’slearntoletgo

andforgivenotforthosepeoplebutfor

ourselves.”

Nandipha:“Onceyouforgivemoreoftenyou’ll

seethechangeinyourlife.Let’slookafter

ourselvesandstopcarryingpeople’snegative

energiesthinkingwearepunishingthem.It’s

nothealthyandhumanly.Ihopewehealand



standtogetherforabetterfuture.Lastly,don’t

forgetthoseburningcoalstheyshouldn’tbe

withyou.Thankyou.”shesaidlastandmoved

fromthepodiumaccompaniedbyaloudclapof

hands…

~~~~~~

Simthandewasbeforethestovecookingdinner,

hersisterwascomingtojointhemfordinner…

Daysafterthemeetingwithhersister,shewas

grumpyandhavingadifficulttimewith

acceptingthefactthatsheneededtofaceher

past.Mntwanastoppedchannellingherintothe

rightdirectionandpushinghertogetalongwith

hersisteragainandforgiveher.Heneverspoke

aboutitagainandhedidthatonpurpose.And

everytimewhenshewouldbringuphersister,

showherangerthroughheractions.Mntwana

wouldbluntlyignoreheruntilshetookitupon

herselftomeetupwithhersister.Andtheyhad

thebettermeetingthatmadeSimthandeinvite



herfordinnerbecauseNikhonawantedtosee

whereshewasstaying.Shewantedtogiveher

sisterabenefitofthedoubtandmendtheir

relationship.Shewantedittowork.

“How’sthecooking?”Mntwanaaskedholding

Simthandefrombehind.

Simthande:“It’sgoingwellbutyoudon’tsmell

likeyou’vetakenyourbath.”

Mntwana:“Ishouldbathforyoursister’s

arrival?”

Simthandelaughed.“Yes,doyouwantherto

thinkmyboyfriendisnotclean?”Sheasked

removingthepotfromthestove.Sheturnedto

faceMntwana.

Mntwana:“Idon’thaveabadodour.”

Simthande:“Youshouldsmellyourbest.”

Mntwana:“Iwon’tjoinyoufordinnerifyoudon’t

bathwithmeforthesecondtime.”Hetoldher



andgavehernochancetoprotest.Hepulled

hertothebathroomwhereheforcedhertobath

withhim…

“Youaresuchameanman!”Simthande

exclaimedandcombedherlongrelaxed

brownishhair.Theyweredressingupafterthe

shower.

Mntwana:“Yousurelydon’tknowwhatmean

lookslike.Iwillgogetthedoor.”helefther

insidetheroomasheheardthebellringonthe

door.

Heopenedthedoorforatallthindarkskinned

fancydressedwoman.“Sawubona.”Mntwana

greetedNikhonaandhedidn’twaitforherto

greetbackbuthestoodasideforhertoenter

theapartment.

Nikhonaclearedherthroatandlookedatthe

door’snumberbecauseshewascertainthat

shewaslost.Thisgentlemanwho’dopenedthe



doorwasn’thersister’sboyfriendthatshe’d

toldherabout.Shetoldherhewasjustasimple

manbutshewasn’tseeinga‘simple’man.

Mntwanawassimplywearingabluelinenlong

pantsandamuscleblackteeshirt.

Mntwana:“Youwon’tcomein?”

Nikhona:“Eh,areyouSimthande’sboyfriend?”

sheaskedaftershe’dseenthatshewasonthe

rightdoorbutshedidn’twanttosayitobviously

thatshedidn’tthinkshe’dknockedontheright

door.

Mntwana:“Yeah.”Herepliedandmovedback

insidetheapartmentleavingNikhonaatthe

doorbecauseshewasn’tabouttoenter.

Nikhonafoundhisactionrudebutshefollowed

Mntwanaeven.Shesatonthecouchashe

disappearedontothebedroom.Shelooked

aroundtheapartmentandshefiguredher

sister’sboyfriendwasrich?Huh?



Nikhonaturnedbackandshesmiledalittleas

shelookedathersisterlaughwithherboyfriend.

Shedidn’tseethismanashowhersister

describedhim.

“Hey?”Simthandegreetedhersisterwith

delightthanthelasttimeshesawher.She

greetedherwithasmilethatshedidn’thavethe

secondtimetheymet.Shehuggedherthistime

aroundandNikhonaembracedthehugwhile

thinkingabouthowhappyshelookedwiththis

man.

Nikhona:“Howareyou?”

Simthande:“Iamfineandlet’sgofixthetable.

WewillleaveMrZuluhere.”

Nikhona:“MrZulu?”shecheckedasshe’dnot

beenintroducedtotheman.

Simthande:“Babe,thisismyfriend,Nikhona

andNikho,thisisMntwanaZulu,myboyfriend.”

Sheintroducedthemwithasmile.



MntwanagaveNikhonahishand.“It’sniceto

meetyou.”MntwanasaidtoherandNikhona

saidthewordsbacktoMntwanawithashort

smile.

Shefollowedhersisterfeelinguneasybetween

herlegs.Nikhonawasn’tatypeofwomanwho

startsanewrelationshipwithamanbutshe

wasatypeofwomanwholovedtakingmen

fromotherwomen.Butno,it’dneverbeento

keepthemforlongrunasshewouldgetbored

easily.Shemostlyenviedstronglookingmen,

thetypewhoseemtogetittogether.The

arroganttypeandeverytimeshe’dbeenturned

onbythatmanshealwaysmadeithermission

totakehimforherselfaslongasshewishesto

keepthem.‘Likemotherlikedaughter’aperson

whoknewhermotherwouldsaybutshewason

thedifferentlevelcomparedtohermother.

NikhonawasnothinglikeSimthandeanditwas

hernaturetousepeopleforhergain…



Simthande:“You’llsleephereforthenight,

right?”

Nikhona:“Whatwillyourboyfriendsay?”

Simthande:“Hedoesn’thaveaproblemwithit.I

havespokentohim.”

Nikhona:“Alright.Iamverygratefulthatyou’ve

givenmeanotherchance.”

Simthande:“IamgladyoucamebackandI

hopeyouwon’thurtmelikeyoudidbefore.I

reallywouldn’thavespokentoyouifitwasn’t

forMntwana.”

Nikhonasmiled.“IshouldthankhimandImust

say,youareveryluckytohaveamanlikehim.It

seemshelooksafteryouperfectly.”She

commented.

Simthandesmiled.“Yes,andyou,doyouhavea

boyfriend?Ididn’taskyouthatquestionthelast

timewemet.”Sheasked.



Nikhonachuckled.“Yes,andIamhopingyou’ll

gettomeethimoneday.Buthe’salwaysgoing

upanddownduetobusiness.”Shelied.She

hadn’thadtimeformenlatelybecauseshewas

tryingtododamagecontrol.

Simthande:“HemustbethesameasMntwana

theneventhoughhehasn’ttravelledmuch

sincewestarteddating.”

Nikhona:“Youmustholdontohimtight

becausewewantawedding.”Shejokedand

theylaughed…Nikhonathenaskedhersister

moreaboutherrelationshipwithMntwanaand

thebusinesshewasdoing.Simthande

answeredherfreely…Bythetimetheywere

donetalkingandsettingthetableshe’d

stampedthatsheneededaplanthatwasgoing

tomakehertomoveinwiththem.Maybehe

wouldn’tmindifshecouldmakeitlooklikeher

lifewasindanger.Yes,sheneededtodothat…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE



S6==EPISODE06

“Butbaba,there’sbaba’omncaneNgceboand

baba’omncaneBanele.Theycangowithus

becauseyou’llbebusyandmomwillbebusy.”

Princeconvincedhisfather,hewasfollowing

himbehindwithhisbrotherBongani.Thetwo

boysweredressedupforschoolandtheywere

followingtheirfatherwhowasalsoleavingthe

house…They’veaskedpermissionfromtheir

fathertogoforaDisneyeventthatwasgoing

tobeinJohannesburg.They’vemissedtheone

theirmotherpromisedthembecauseshewas

busywhenthatdaycame.

Mlamuli:“They’realwaysbusyandtheywon’t

havetimeforchildren’sevents.”Hereplied

enteringthekitchenwherehiswifewas.

Bongani:“Baba,wecanaskSimilo’smotherto



gowithus.”

Prince:“Yes,andauntCandiceandthegirls.”

Nkosazana:“YouarestillontheDisneytopic?”

sheaskedandwipedherhandswithadrydish

cloth.Shetookherhandbagfromherhusband.

Mlamuli:“Yes,they’restillonthatandIthink

there’snobetterwaythantocontactNandipha.

Ifshe’snotbusythey’llbedrivento

Johannesburg.Iamtiredofsaying‘No’and

havingthemkeeptryingtoconvinceme.”He

toldNkosazanaandhelookedattheboys,they

werenotlookingatthemastheyspeak.They

knewbetterthantolookattheirparentswhen

theyspeak.

Nkosazana:“Alright,IwillcallNandipha

tonight.”

Mlamuli:“It’sstillearlythatshecanget

tickets?”

Nkosazana:“Yes,it’sstillearly,Wednesdayis



notbad.Thetimeisagainstus,Ndabezitha.

Let’sgo.”Shemadehimawareandtheyused

thebackkitchenexittoleavethehouse.

Bongani:“Mama,wewilldrivewithyouanddad

toschool,today?”

Nkosazana:“No,youwon’tdrivewithusbutI

willfetchyou,okay?”

Boys:“Okay,bye!”theywavedfortheirparents

standingnexttotheircarandNkosazana

wavedback.Nkosazanaandherhusband

steppedinsidethecarwhiletheboyswentto

thecartheywerenormallydrivenonwhenthey

gotoschool…NkosazanaandMlamuliwere

driventoThembelihle’spalace…

Mlamuli:“DidyouspeaktoMaNkosilastnight?”

Nkosazana:“Yes,shetoldmethatsheleftafter

Mnotho.”

Mlamuli:“Hewastherewhenyouwenttocheck

onher?”



Nkosazana:“No,butIcalledhimtoaskabout

thisdivorceissueandhecamebacktothe

housewhileIwasstillthere.MaNkosileftthe

houseafterhe’dgonebacktothehospital.”

Mlamuli:“She’shomenow?”

Nkosazana:“She’sinthehospital.Ihadmissed

callsfromyourbrotherthismorningbutIdidn’t

callhimback.”

Mlamuli:“He’llaskwhathewantedtoaskin

thismeeting.”Hetoldherandlookedathis

phonethatwasringing.Heignoredthecall

becauseheknewitwasgoingtodiverthis

focusfromthemeeting…

“What’sthemeetingabout?”Dalisuasked

lookingatNkosazanaandMlamuli,thenhe

lookedatMnotholast.Thethreeofthemwere

seatedonthecoucheswhileThembelihleand

Dalisuwereseatedontheirchairs.Wednesday

morningthatfollowedthedaywhereDanielle



leftherhouseforDurban.

Mlamuli:“Ithinkmybrotheroverthereknows

whywearehere.”

Mnotho:“No,Idon’tknow.”He’daskedMlamuli

thattheydon’tholdthismeetingwiththeir

father.Hewasstillangrythathe’dbrokenhis

marriagewithDanielleforHappinesswhowas

justplayinggameswithhim.He’dcalled

Daniellebutsheneveransweredhisphonecall.

Hefellasleepthepreviousnightworried

becausehedidn’tknowwhatsicknesswas

HappinesstalkingaboutandNkosazanadidn’t

answerhiscalls.Butherememberedtheywere

goingtobebusyalldaywithherhusband.

Mlamuli:“WeareadultsMnotholet’snotdo

thingslikechildrenbecauseyouknowwhywe

arehere.”

Mnotho:“Andasweareadultstherewasno

reasonforyoutocallthismeetingwithour



parentsbecauseIcansolvemyproblemson

myown.Youwouldn’thavebeenpleasedifI

calledthismeetingforyou.”

Mlamuli:“Iwouldn’thavedonewhatyoudid,

Mnotho.”

Dalisu:“Didyoutwocameintomyhouseto

argue?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,youcan’tjustargueinour

presence.Youhaveyourownhousesthatyou

cangotoifyouwanttohaveanargumentnot

here!”

Mlamuli:“Mageba,Mnothodecidedthathe’s

divorcingPearl’smothernotbecausehewants

todivorceherbutbecauseHappinesstoldhim

todothat.”

DalisuwaslookingatMlamuliasheexplained

whytheywereinthepalaceandevenafterhe’d

finishedexplainingthereasonforthemeeting.

HekepthiseyesstillwithMlamulibecausehis



headwasstilldigestingwhathe’djustsaid.

Dalisuthenturnedhisheadandhelookedat

Mnotho.

Dalisu:“Whatdidyoudo,Mnotho?”

Mnotho:“Idon’twanttodiscussthis,baba.”

Dalisu:“Youdon’twanttodiscussitbecause

youknowyouarewrong.”

Thembelihle:“Mnothowasn’tgoingtodothisif

hedidn’twanttodoit.There’snobodyinthis

worldwhocouldhaveforcedhimtodothis.

AndIdon’treallyseeaproblemwiththat.”

“HAWU!”DalisuandMlamuliexclaimed,they

bothlookedatThembelihle.Nkosazanawas

lookingatheraswellbutshedidn’texclaimthe

samewords.Butshewassurprisedthatsuch

wordswerecomingfromher.

Dalisu:“Canyouhearyourself?Andyouknew

aboutthis?”



Thembelihle:“Yes,Iknewaboutitbecause

Mnothocameheretoaskforanadvice.Igave

himonebutIdidn’ttellhimwhattodo.”

Dalisu:“Isimangakelesi!Iamprettysureyou

aretheonewhoinfluencedhimtomakethis

decision.Howcanyougivehimsuchan

advice?”

Thembelihle:“Baba,MnothowantHappiness

backinhislifeandweknowthatHappinessis

meanttobewithMnotho.Andthesewives

didn’tcomeheretherightwaybuttheyhurt

Happinessanddidn’trespecther.”

Mlamulichuckledandstoodup.“This

unbelievablecomingfromyou,mom.It’sreally

unbelievable.Andyoutookyourmother’s

adviceforajokethatthisHappinessofyours

wasdishingouttoyou?Youdidn’ttrustthatI

willtellyousomethingthat’ssane?Youtrusted

mom’sjudgement?Hhayi,don’tcometomefor

damagecontrolthenyourmotherwilldothat



foryou.”Hesaidlookingathisbrotherlastafter

he’dremovedhiseyesfromhismother.Heleft

thehouseindisbeliefthathismotherwouldtell

Mnothotodosuchathing.Howcouldshe

encourageMnothotodosomethinghewasn’t

sureabout?Whydidn’tsheencouragehimto

tryothermeanstowinHappinessback?Why

didshetellhimtobreakanotherwoman’sheart

justtoearntheotherone?Whichsanewoman

wouldwanttobewithamanwhomakesuch

weakdecisions?

Nkosazana:“Ireallydidn’texpectthatyouwere

behindbhutiMnothoindoingthismama.You

gavehimaverywrongadviceandtotellyouthe

truth.Hebrokehismarriageforagame.

Happinessdidn’tmeanwhatshetoldhimtodo.

Shejustwantedhimtostoppressingherto

comebackaccordingtowhatshetoldmewhen

Icalledheryesterday.”Sherevealedand

Thembelihleraisedherheadtolookat



Nkosazana.Shewasn’tlookingatherasshe

wasspeakingbutshewaslookingatherhands.

Shewassurprisedbythis.

Nkosazana:“MaNkosiissick,shehasbrain

tumour,shehadn’tbeentellingMnothoaboutit

becauseshedidn’twanthimtodirecthisfocus

onherandendupneglectingtherelationshiphe

wastryingtobuildwithNjabuloandNonjabulo.

Ihavebeensupportingherandgoingwithher

totheDoctors.Iwantedhertotellyoubhuti

Mnothobutwhenshetoldmethatshewould

fightwithElenaabouthowmuchyougiveyour

attentiontoher.Iunderstoodshedidn’twantto

meddleinyourtimewiththechildren.But

mama,Ididn’texpectthis.Ihavetogoaswell.”

Shesaidwhatwasinsideherheartandwhat

hadhappened.Andsheleftthehouseafter

Dalisuhadnoddedhisheadallowingherto

leave…

DalisulookedathiswifeandMnotholast.



“Mnotho,youarehappynow?You’vepleased

yourfirstwife.Areyouhappy?”Heaskedona

politetonefullofnothingbutdisappointment.

Hewasdisappointedathissonthemost.

Mnothodidn’tanswerhisfatherbuthehadhis

headlookingdownwithhisfistpainfulheart

weeping.Daniellewassick!Shehadsuchan

illnessbutshedidn’tthinkthatitwastheright

thingthatshelethimknowaboutthis?

Dalisu:“Iamtalkingtoyou,Mnotho!”

Thembelihle:“Please,calmdown.He’sshocked

nowhe’sjustbeentoldthatMaNkosihasa

braintumourandnowisnotthetimethatyou

canshoutathim.Lethimcalmdown.”Shetold

herhusbandandplacedherhandonhisarm.

ShelookedathimandDalisulookedatherwith

angerwritteninhisface.“Ididn’tknow

Happinesscouldjokelikethisbutitwasonly

rightthatMnothofixeshiswrongashewanted

todo.”shetoldDalisuwhowastillstaringat



her.

Dalisu:“Tsk!”heclickedhistongueandheleft

theroom…

Thembelihlegotupfromherchairandshesat

nexttoMnotho.Sheplacedherlefthandon

Mnotho’sshoulder.“Mfanawami,nowisnotthe

timeforyoutocrybutyoushouldstandupand

fixthis.IwillcallHappinessandtellherthat

whatshedidwaswrongbutIthinkyoushould

bewithMaNkosi.”Sheadvised.

Mnotho:“Sheleft.”Thewordscameoutlikea

darkcloudbecauseofthelumpthatwasonhis

throat.Alumpcausedbythepainhewas

feeling.Hewasn’tangrybuthewasdeeply

hurting.

Thembelihle:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Mnotho:“Shedrovetohermother’shouse

yesterdaywithPearl.”

Thembelihle:“Hawu!”shedisappointedand



removedherhandfromhisshoulder.She

wonderedhowthesegirlswerelecturedbefore

gettingmarried.Mostofthem,whenthingsgo

wrongtheyleave,theyruntotheirmothers,they

getdivorced.ItwasNkosazanaandHappiness

whohadthespiritofstayingevenwhenthings

wereSouthbuttherestofthem,theyjustrun

awayfromtheirproblems.Shecouldn’tsay

muchaboutCandicebecauseshewasn’tawife

yet.Butshewonderedwhentheyrunawaythey

thinkwhoshouldfixtheirproblems?Shelooked

atMnotho.“Whatareyougoingtodonow?”

Mnotho:“Iwanttobealoneforawhile.”He

repliedandstoodup.

Thembelihle:“You’llhavetocallherordriveto

hermother’shousebecauseyoudidn’tknow

thatshewassick.Iwillgoseehertomorrow.I

willaskauntNomkhositogowithme.”

Mnotho:“Okay.”Hesaidleftthehousewithout

goingtohisfather.



Thembelihlesentherhandonherpocketand

shecamebackwithherphone.Shecalled

Happiness.Shelaidbackonthecouchand

closedhereyes.

“Mama?”HappinessansweredThembelihle’s

call.

Thembelihle:“Howareyou?”

Happiness:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Thembelihle:“Iamfine,Ihavejustspokento

Mnothoaboutwhathappenedbetweenthetwo

ofyouandthathe’daskedhiswifeforadivorce.

Butyoudidn’tmeanwhatyousaid.”

Happinessexhaled.“Yes,Ithoughthewouldn’t

leaveherforme,mama.Iknowthatheloves

hermorethanhecaneverloveme.”Shetold

her.

Thembelihle:“Doyouwanthimtoloveyou?

Whyareyousayingthatnowbecauseyousay

youwerejokingoryoulied?”



Happiness:“No,IwasseriousbutIamsaying

thisbecausehe’dbeenaskingmetocomeback

tohimashiswife.”

Thembelihle:“ItoldyoubeforethatIwouldn’t

behappyifyoucandosomethingwrongtomy

sonjustlikeIwasn’thappywhenhedidwhathe

didtoyou.AndIreallydon’tlikewhatyoudid

becausehetookyouserious.Now,hehas

brokenupwithhiswifeandhe’sstressedthat

shehasabraintumoursomethingthathedidn’t

know.Butthatoneisnotyourfault.”

Happiness:“IamreallysorrybutIwillcallhim.I

reallythoughthewouldn’tbreakupwithher.He

wouldboasttomeaboutlovingherandthat’s

theonlythingthatcameintomymindwhenhe

keptinsistingIshouldcomeback.”

Thembelihle:“Iunderstand.Ijustwantedtoget

thatoffmyheart.”

Happiness:“Yebo,mamaandIwillfixit.”



Thembelihle:“Whatcanyoufix?Lethimbe.”

Happiness:“No,trustme.Iwillfixit.Bye.”She

insistedquicklyandshedroppedthecall…

Thembelihlelookedatherphoneandsheshook

herheadthinkingaboutwhatHappinesshad

said.‘Shewasgoingtofixit!’Shewondered

howshewasgoingtofixitandshouldshe

reallyfixitshewasgoingtostronglybelieve

thatHappinesswasmadeforherson…

“Yebo,mma?”Nkosazanaanswered

Thembelihle’sphone.

Thembelihle:“Ihavejustgottenoffthephone

withHappinessaboutthismatter.AndIhave

decidedthatIwilldrivetoDurbantomorrowto

seeMaNkosi.IwillgotoauntNomkhosinowto

askhertocomewithme.”

Nkosazana:“Oh,that’sagoodthing.Iamsure

hermotherwouldappreciatethat.Iwouldhave

lovedtocomewithyoubutIwillbebusy



tomorrow.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,andIsawyoudidn’tlike

whatIadvisedMnothotodobutyouhaveto

understandthatIneverlikedhowhechose

thesetwowives.Itwaswrongandifitwasyou

whowasHappinessIwasgoingtoprotectyou

thesameasamother.Butthatdoesn’tmeanI

don’tcareaboutMaNkosi.Inmyeyesthey

neverrespectedthemselvesenoughtosettle

forthiskindofmarriage.ButIcanseenowthat

Ishouldn’thaveencouragedMnothotodestroy

hismarriage.Iamsorrytoyoufornotsettinga

rightexampleasqueenmotherandmotherin-

law.Asotherpeopletalkyougettorealiseyour

mistakeandIrealiseminethroughMlamuli’s

words.”

Nkosazana:“Nobodyisperfectmamaandwe

can’talwaysexpectyouasourmothertodo

perfectthingsforus.Formotherin-lawstoriesI

haveheardaroundthevillage.Ihavetosayyou



arethebestmotherin-law.”

Thembelihlelaughed.“Ialwaystoldmymother

in-lawthatwhenIwasstillqueen.Ey.Kubi

emnyangobutIthinkIunderstandforsome

mothersbecauseasamotheryoualwaysthink

youaredoingwhat’sbestforyoursonandyou

endupdestroying.”Shecommented.

Nkosazana:“Iwonderwhatkindofamotherin-

lawIwouldbe.”

Thembelihle:“You’llbeagoodone.Iwilltalkto

youwhenIcomebacktomorrow.Iwillleavein

themorning.”

Nkosazana:“Okay,mama,thankyou.”shesaid

andtheyhungupthecall…

~~~~~~~~

AftergettingoffthephonewithThembelihle,

Happinessmarcheduptoherroom.Shelefther

childreninthelounge.Whenshegottoher

roomshetookabagandshepackedher



clothes.Shemovedaroundherroomwithher

headbuzzingandshewasscaredthatthis

womanmightdieandshewouldn’tforgive

herselfifsheweretodie.Shewasgoingtofeel

responsibleforaddingheartacheinherlife.She

didn’tknowhowexactlywasshegoingtofix

thismessthatshe’dcreatedbutsheknewthat

thefirststepwastospeakwithNtandokaziand

apologiseforwhatshe’ddone.

“Whyareyoufollowingme?”Happinessasked

herchildrenwhowerefollowingheraround.She

lastleftthemintheloungebutnowtheywere

followingheraround.

Nonjabulo:“Youareleavingmom.Youare

packingyourclothesonly.”Shetoldhermother

followingherbehindasHappinesswasheading

totheirroom.

Happiness:“Iaskedwhyareyoufollowingme.”

Njabulo:“Wearelookingafteryou.”



Happinesslaughedandshelookeddownat

Njabulo.“Youaregivingmeprotection?”She

askedbrushinghishead.

Njabulo:“Yes.”

Nonjabulo:“No,butyouareleavingus,mom!”

Happiness:“Iampackingyourclothesnow

becausewearegoing.”

Kids:“WHERE?”

Happiness:“YourmotherisgoingtoseePearl’s

motherbecauseshe’ssick.”

Nonjabulo:“Oh!Wewillalsosee,dad?”

Njabulo:“Yes,wewillseehim.”herepliedpretty

fastonhismother’sbehalf.Hehadasmileon

hisfacewhilelookingathissister.

Happiness:“Whosaidyou’llseeyourfather?”

Children:“Wewillseehim!”theygiggledand

Happinessshookherhead,shepackedthe

children’sclothesinonebag…



She’dcalledherfatherandinformedhimthat

shewasdrivingdowntoKZNwiththechildren

forafewdays.Shemadethingscleartoher

fatherthatshewasdrivingforDaniellebecause

she’ddoneherwrong.Shedidn’tgointodetails

onwhathadhappenedbutshetoldhimthat

shewassick.Shehadtoexplainallthis

becauseherfatherwasn’tpleasedthatshewas

goingtoKZN.

Now,shewasseatedinsidethecarwithher

childrenseatedatthebackseat.Shehadher

phoneonherhandsandsheoptedshewas

goingtocallNkosazananotMnotho.

“Hello?”Nkosazanaacceptedthephonecall.

Happiness:“Howareyou,Nkosazana?”

Nkosazana:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Happiness:“Iamfine.Canyoupleasesendme

theaddressofDanielle’shouse?Iamdrivingto

KZNnowIwanttoseeher.”



Nkosazana:“She’sinthehospitalbutIwillsend

thehospitaldetails.”

Happiness:“Thankyou.”

Nkosazana:“Okay.”

Happinesshungupthecallandsheplacedher

phoneinsideherbag.Shesaidashortprayer

beforedrivingoutofherfather’spremises…

THEIRLVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE07

“Ididn’texpectthatyou’llbehomebeforeme.”

NandiphasaidtoNgceboandplacedherbagon

topofthekitchenisland.Ngcebowasstanding

behindthestovemakingsteakforhimselfto

eatandsleep.Hecamebackearlierthathe’d

planned.Hethoughthewasgoingtocome

backafter10pmbuthistimewiththeguywas



shortenedbythenewsheheardabouthiswife.

Hewasangryandhecouldn’tstaywiththeguys,

heliedtothemaboutanemergencyathome.

Ngcebo:“Yeah.Icamebackearly.”He

murmuredthewordsandmarchedtothefridge

formilk.Hedidn’tlookatNandiphabuthe

couldfeelhereye.

Nandipha:“What’sgoingon?Youdon’tlooklike

youareintherightmood.Didsomething

happenwhereyouwere?”sheaskedandlifted

herleftleg,sheplaceditonherkneetotakeof

herheels.Andshedidthesameontheother

leg.SheheldthecounterandlookedatNgcebo

waitingforresponse.

Ngcebo:“Istheresomethingyou’veplannedfor

meoverthereasyouareaskingifsomething

happened?”heaskedsarcasticallyandmoved

backtothesteakthatwasstillonthestove.

Nandipha:“Okay,he’shavinghormones.”She



sarcasticallyrepliedtohisquestionandshe

bentdowntogethershoesonthefloor.

Ngcebo:“WhatdidyousayIhave?”

Nandipharaisedherheadcomingupwithher

shoes.ShelookedatNgcebowhowasstanding

beforehernownotbythestove.“What’swrong

withyou?Youcan’tjustgivemethisattitude

unlessyouhaveaproblemwithme,Ngcebo.

What’swrong?Justtellme.”Shepressuredhim.

Ngcebo:“Oh,sojustbecauseMujogets

hormonesyouthinkIhavethemaswell?”He

askedlookingintohereyesandhefeltthatthis

angerhehadforNandiphawasdeeplyset

withinhim.Andthatwasgeneratedbyhow

muchheturnedhimselfintoafooltodayjust

forher.“Youarequietnow.”

Nandipha:“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”she

askedandwonderedifMujohadtweeted

somethingandmentionher?Whywould



Ngcebobringhimup?

Ngcebo:“Stopactinginnocentbecauseyou

knowthatyou’vebeenlyingtome.Youmade

methinkthatsincelastmonthuntilnowyou

hadsometypeofjobwiththeDepartmentof

Educationbutno!Youdidn’thaveanyjobbut

you’vebeenrubbingshoulderswithmyenemy,

Nandipha.”

Nandipha:“Enemy?He’syourenemy?Ididn’t

knowthatbutallIknewisthatthetwoofyou

hadabeefyearsago.AndthatwasbeforeI

cameintoyourlifeNgcebo.Younevertoldme

it’sbadthatmuchthatyoucancallhimyour

enemy.Ididn’tknowthat.”

Ngcebo:“Youdidn’tknowthenbutyouknowwe

hadabeefandstill,MujoandIdon’tgetalong.

Butyouhadtogoandworkwithhim,twofuckin

songsNandiphayetyourefusedtodojustone

songwithme!Andyoudidn’thavethedecency

totellmethatyouarerubbingshoulderswith



someoneIdon’tgetalongwith.”heshoutedat

herandNandiphalookeddownwithout

breathingawordtohimbutshekept

massagingherfingers.“Iamtalkingtoyou!

Whyareyouquietnow,huh?”heshouted

further.

Nandipha:“Iwasgoingtotellyou,Ngcebo-”

Ngcebo:“When,huh?”

Nandipha:“Iwasgoingtotellyoubeforethe

songwasreleased.Ididn’ttellyoubecauseI

knewyouwouldn’thaveletmedothesesongs

withhimjustlikeyoustoppedmefromdancing.

Youlockedmeuplikeyourchild.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Hee!That’smeamongstthe

guyswearetalking,havingdrinksandeating.

‘Ee,PrinceTee,Ididn’tknowyourwifecansing

soperfect’achampwhoworkswithhimsays

thistomeandIchucklesinceIamafoolIdon’t

knowwhat’sgoingon.Iaskedwhereheheard



you.‘She’sdoingjointswithMujoakere?You

knowthat.’Hesaysandeveryoneonthesquad

isshockedbythisbutIhavetopretendIknew

aboutthissothatIwon’tlooklikeafoolbefore

them.ButIamyourfool,right?”Henarratedto

herhowhelearntthatNandiphawasworking

withaRappertheydidn’tgetalongwith.

Nandipha:“No,Ngcebo,youarenotafoolbut

please,understandthatIdidn’twantyoutodo

whatyoudidthelasttime-”

Ngcebo:“Thelasttime?Youwantedtogo

dancefortheworld!”

Nandipha:“Ngcebo,itwasjustgqomumusic

andthere’snothingseductiveaboutthatdance.

IeventoldyouIwon’tdancehalfnaked

becauseIdon’tlikeitbutno,youdidn’tgiveme

anychancebutyoumadecommandmentsfor

me,Ngcebo.‘Whilemarriedtome,youwon’tdo

anytypeofdancefortheworld’Youdidn’tcare

thatIjustwantedtodothisandhavefunbut



youcaredaboutyourego.”

Ngcebo:“Yeywena-”

Nandipha:“Don’tcallmelikethatNgcebo.I

haveneveraddressedyoulikethatandyou

won’tstarttodayspeakingmelikethatwithme

justbecauseyouareangrywithme.Iamyour

wifenotyourslutthatyoucancallmelikethat.”

Shecuthimshortquicklybecauseshewasn’t

abouttolethimaddressheras‘Yeywena’Ifhe

beginscallingherlikethattodayhewasgoing

todoitnexttimeandshewouldbedammedif

shecanallowhimtocallherlikethat.

Ngceboclickedhistongue.“Youaremywife

butyouaregoaroundsingingwithothermen

withouttellingmeaboutit.Andyouexpecta

‘congratulations,love’fromme?Isthatwhat

youexpectsinceyourollwithMujonow?”

Nandipha:“It’snotlikethatandIdon’texpect

youtounderstandmebecauseyouareangry



butIwasgoingtotell-”

Ngcebo:“Stoptellingmethat!”

Nandipha:“Babe-”sheletgoofhershoesand

triedtotakeastepforwardtoholdNgcebo’s

armsbuthemovedback.

Ngcebo:“Babe’,ini?Babe,amasimba!Huh?”

Nandipha:“Ngcebo-”

Ngcebo:“Yazini,getoutofmyface.”Hetoldher

pointingthewayoutofthekitchenbut

Nandiphadidn’tturntoleave.Shemoved

forward.“Fuckyou,man,Nandipha.Leavemy

sight!”heinsistedandNandiphaturnedtoher

shoes.Shepickedthemupandgrabbedher

bag.Sheleftthekitchen.

Ngceboinhaleddeeplyandhedashedtothe

fridgetogetsomecoldwater.Heclickedhis

tonguerepeatedlyashethoughtofwhat

Nandiphahaddone.Hewasstillgoingtobe

furtherangeredbyhearinghervoicesingwith



thatman.Andwheredidhegetthenerveand

ballstoaskhiswifetosingwithhim?Ngcebo

slammedtheglassagainstthewallashecould

alreadypicturetheheadlinesaboutNandipha

singingwithMujo.HisbeefwithMujowasn’t

justaboutmusicbutitwasmorethanthat,it

wasissuesthattheguyhadaboutNgcebo.

ThatmadeNgceboresenthisbehaviouraround

himandthey’vetriedtosettleitinanastyway

butitdidn’thelpMujogetovertheissuesbutit

madeitworse.Mujowasthefirsttobechildish

aboutitandhemadeitpublicwithoutstatingit

obviouslywhatwasgoingon.Overtheyearshe

woulddisNgceboandhewouldprofessionally

disbackbecauseithowthegamewasplayed

intheirmusic.Thelastfewyearsthey’vebeen

quietbutNgcebohaveneverattendedanevent

withhimandhe’ddonethesame.Buttoday,

he’dbeensingingwithhiswife!Peoplewere

goingtothinkhiswifewasgettingintomusic

andshehadanotherman,theonewhomhe



didn’tgetalongwithtohelphergetintomusic.

Ngcebolookedathisphoneashisbrother,

Dalingcebowascallinghim.Hewasseated

downeatinghisfoodinsidethekitchen.He

didn’tanswerDalingcebo’sphonecallbuthe

ateasifhewasn’tseeinghiscall…

Nandiphasatonthebedaftershe’dtakena

shower,shewasn’ttoosureifitwassafefor

hertogodowntothekitchen.Orshecouldsit

onthebeduntilNgceboheadsup.She’deaten

aftertheeventwithhermotherandPalesabut

shewasstillhungryshewantedtoeatbefore

sleeping.Sheclosedhereyesandlaidbackon

thepillow,herheadthinkingabouthowangry

Ngcebowas.Shereallythoughtshecouldtell

himafewdaysbeforethereleaseofthesong

becausethen,hewasn’tgoingtohavepowerto

stopher.Shesawnoproblemwithsingingwith

theguybecauseit’dbeenyearssincetheylast

diseachotherwithNgcebo.Andhe’dnever



spokenabouthimtoher.Sheneverthoughtit

wouldbemuchofabigdealsheonlythought

hewasgoingtobeangrythatsheagreedto

singwithhimwhileshe’dturnedhimdown.But

itseemedlikehewasn’tdwellingmuchonthat

butratherhersingingwiththeguy.Shesighed

asshecouldhearallhiswordsringinsideher

head.Hewasfumingandfromwhereshewas

standingshedidn’tknowwhereshewasgoing

tobeginjusttoapologisetohim.Now,itdidn’t

matterhowmuchofagoodtimeshehad

singingbecauseNgcebowasgoingto

obviouslyhatethosesongsespeciallytheone

aboutlove.She’dthoughtaboutthemedia,the

managementhavethoughtaboutthemedia

andtheysawthisasapositivecollaboration.

Butevenifshecouldexplainittohim,she

doubtedhewouldseeitthatway.Sheopened

hereyesassheheardthedoorbeingopened.

Hereyeslockedwithhis.



“Didn’titcrossyourmindthatthisguyisusing

you?”NgceboaskedNandiphaandhestoodby

thedoorwithoutmoving.

Nandipha:“No,butwesawthisaspositive.”

Ngcebo:“Positive?IthoughtImarriedasmart

womanbutitseemslikeyoucan’teventhink

youarejustanidiot.”

Nandiphatormentedherjawandlookeddown

asshewasangeredbywhathewassaying

abouther.Shewasan‘idiot’Shedidn’twantto

fightthatbecauseshe’dmadehimangryby

hidingthisfromhimandbeingangrywithhim

becausehe’sangrywasn’tgoingtosolve

anything.

Nandipha:“IamsorrythatIdidn’ttellyouabout

thisNgcebobutIwasgoingtotellyoubefore

thesongcomesout.Thatguywasn’tsupposed

totellyou.”

Ngcebo:“Well,whatdidyoutellMujo?Iagreed



thatyoucansingwithhim?”

Nandipha:“Didn’tyousayitonnationalTVthat

youarenotthatguytomakerulesforyour

partneraboutwhatshecanandwhatshe

cannotdo?Theyonlyaskedifyouwerecool

withit.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!AndyousaidIamallgood.What

positivitycanthishaveonmybrand?Huh?You

thinkyou’vedonemeafavourbysingingwith

thatdog?Gha!Ican’tevenimagineyoulooking

athimwhileyousingit’slikeyou’vebeen

fuckingwithhim,Nandipha.Youdisgustme.”

Nandipha:“Ididn’tknowhatewasserious

betweenthetwoofyou.Youdidn’ttellme,

Ngcebo.Younevertoldmeabouthim.”

Ngcebo:“AndIwasgoingtotellyouifyoutold

meaboutsingingwithhim.”

Nandiphaclosedhereyesandsheburped,she

heldherchestfeelingtheheartburn.Shelooked



atNgcebo.“Iamsorry,Rasta.Please,forgive

me.”ShetoldNgcebosincerelybuthedidn’t

sayanythingtoherbesideclickinghistongue.

Hewenttothecloset.Nandiphagotupwithher

phoneandshelefttheroomforthekitchen...

Shecouldn’tpossiblypicturethevideooflast

songhappeningasangryasNgcebowas.How

couldhepossiblymatchsingingwithMujoto

havingsexwithhim?Andsuddenlyshewasan

idiot?

“Mxm!”Sheexclaimedandtookoutthe

ingredientsthatcomplementedasandwichthat

shewantedtohavebeforeheadingtobed.She

tooksourcreamalongwiththeingredients.“I

don’tevenwanttoaskhimwhatIcandofor

himtoforgivemebecausehe’llobviouslysayI

shouldnotagreeforthesongstobereleased.I

haveworkedsohardforthosesongstobe

whatthey’renowandIwillgetalotofmoney

forthat.AndIcan’tbelievehecalledmeanidiot!



Tsk!Idareheasksformyopinioninanythingin

futureIwillhithimwith‘IamanidiotIcan’t

think.’Tsk!Ungijwayelakabiuthingiyislima?

Tsk!”shespokealonemovingaroundthe

kitchenmakingherselfasandwich…Shetook

hertimeeatingit…

Sheclimbedthestairsandmadeherwaytothe

girls’room.“Ey,Similo!Ican’tbelieveThula

allowedhertosleeplikethis.”Shespoketo

herselfandremovedSimilo’sdirtyclothesthat

shewaswearingwhiletheotherswereontheir

pyjamas.Similofellasleepwhenitwastimefor

themtobathandThuladidn’tchangeher.“I

alwaysaskthatshemustjustbaththemevenif

they’resleepingbutnougal,cha,nje!”Sheleft

theroomforthebathroom.Shemovedbackto

thegirls’roomwithSimilo’swetwarmtowel.

Shewipedherentirebodyfromthefacedown

toherlegsandhands.Sheremovedthesocks

fromherfeetandcheckedhernappy.



Nandipha:“Thenappyisallgoodbutnotthe

clothes.Ah!”shecoveredSimilowithher

blanketswithoutdressingher.Shefixedthe

otherswhoweren’tsleepingproperly.Shethen

lefttheroomforbed…Ngcebowasalready

sleepingandtheroomwasdark.Shemarched

tothebathroomtohavetabletsforheartburn…

Nandiphathensleptnexttohim…

~~~~~

Nikhonasettledintotheguestbedroom,and

shecouldn’tsleepthinkingaboutMntwana.She

laidonthecentreofthedoublebednakedwith

thebedsheetcoveringherbody.Sheclosedher

eyesandletherimaginationrunwild.She

wasn’tintendingonmasturbatingusingher

handsbutshewantedtoachieveanorgasmby

usingnothingbuthermind…

Shecouldseeherselfstandingbeforethestove

barefootonMntwana’skitchen.Hersisterwas

atworkandshewasintendingonletting



Mntwanadroolonherlegsandthighs.Shehad

thebodysoperfectandflawless.

ShecouldimagineMntwanastandingbythe

entranceofthekitchenandhiseyeswere

hungrilygazingatherlegs…Onthebed,

Nikhona’sclitswelledasinherheadshehad

turnedtoMntwanawhowasonhisboxersand

hereyessetonhispenisthathadsprungoutin

readiness.Shewassureitwasseeingherbody

thatmadehimhardlikethat.Shethoughthe

wouldjustturnbecauseSimthandemeant

everythingtohimbuthedidn’tturn.Heinstead

gaveNikhonathemischievoussmile…Onthe

bedNikhonahadherlegstwirledaroundeach

otherasshefeltthepressurebetweenherlegs.

Shewasn’tjustfeelingthepressureofcovet

butshewasmoistfrompicturingMntwana’s

penisinherhead.Withthestrongarmsthathe

had,thethickfingersthatMntwanapossessed

sheimaginedhimasamanwithathickpenis.



Shedidn’twanttobelievethiswouldbethe

oppositeforhimasithadbeentheoppositefor

somemenshe’dbeenwith.Theywouldhave

thefingersandrightfeetsizesbutthey

wouldn’tbeclosetomatchingtheir…Butnot

Mntwanashe’dseenhisdickprintandshe

anticipateditwasn’tajokeofadick.

InsideherheadshetrembledasMntwana

invadedhishandinsidehershortpurplepyjama

withoutanyexchangeofwordssheheldhis

wrist.Butsheknewshedidn’twanthimtostop

andhedidn’tstop.Histhickfingerpenetrated

her…Shegaspedonthebedasherbodyfeltthe

shocksrespondingtotheimagination.Nikhona

feltshewasdrippingonfromimaginingthis

man.

Insideherhead,shedidn’thavehisfingerson

hervaginabutnowshewasonthekitchentable

withhisbigpenisburieddeepinsideherandhe

waspumpingherharderasifhewasn’ther



girlfriend’ssister…

“Ah….Ah….Ah….”Shecriedonthebedasthe

sexualrageandhungerwasintenseandher

moistwasthickeronlyfromimagining

Mntwana…Shedrovehertwofingersinsideher

moistvaginatowrapupthefeelingnicely…

“Haaa!Imusthavethisman.Imust!”She

stampedandlookedatthesheetsthatwere

wetasshewasdonehavinghermomentwith

Mntwanainsideherhead.Nikhonaplacedher

handsonherforeheadandshesmiledfeeling

lightly.

Shelookedathislegsandherskingotthechills

ashermindtookherbacktothepreviousnight

whereshecouldseehimandfeelhiminsideher

asifhewasreallythere.Buthewasjustinside

hermind…Thiswastheperfecttiming,itwas

asitwasinsidehermindbutonlythismorning,

Mntwanawastheonebeforethestovewearing

thered,whiteandblackboxerswithawhite



vest.

“Youareawake!Yoursisterhadtorun

somewhereandIamgoingoutinasec.ButI

havefinishedupmakingbreakfastIwillleave

youhere.”MntwanasaidtoNikhonaturningto

herasshewasstandingbythekitchen

entranceonhersister’sbiggown.Itwasbigto

herbecauseshewasthin.

Nikhonarealisedthedifference,thismorninghe

wasn’terectedbuthersisterwasn’tinthe

apartment.Maybethiswastheuniversemaking

herthoughts,herimaginationsareality.

Nikhona:“Yes,andwecanhavebreakfaston

thetable.Itcanbejustyouandme,youcan

decidehowwewillhaveit.”Shesaidonalow

tonegivinghimaclearseductivesmile.She

sawMntwanagivingheraconfusedlookand

shesmiledlikingthefactthathewasactinglike

someonewhocouldn’tcatchupwithher.But

nomanwouldn’tcatchup.



Mntwana:“You’llhaveyourbreakfastbutIwill

havemineonmywaytowork.”Hesaid

avoidingwhathewasseeing,hedidn’twantto

admitthathisgirlfriend’ssisterwasactually

flirtingwithhim.Whatdidthiswomanthinkof

him?Hewassometypicalboywhowouldjust

fuckthesisterofhisgirlfriend?Maybeif

Simthandewassomegirlhewasn’trootedto,

hewouldgoforit.Butagainnotafterhis

brotherhadfuckedtheirolderbrother’swife

andgotherpregnant.Hewouldneverplay

nastylikethat!Never!Mntwanaopenedthe

fridgeafterhe’dansweredNikhona.He

searchedformilkmorethantwoseconds,he

couldn’tfindthemilkbecausehewassurprised

hewasbeingtemptedlikethis!Thiswoman

wasdisrespectinghim!

Nikhona:“You’llpretendlikeyoucan’tseethis?”

Heturnedtoherandhiseyesweresetonher

breaststhatshe’dpoppedoutforhimtoprey



on.Mntwanatauntedhisjawandtookastep

forwardtogettoher.Hesawasmileonher

faceandheguessedwhatmightbeonher

mindrightnow.“Easywomenareaverynice

snackandIamnotthatguywhonormallyturns

themdownbutIgivethemwhattheywantand

howtheywantit.But,you,”Hespoketoher

standingbeforeheronalimiteddistance,

Mntwanashookhisheadlookingatherbreasts.

Hepointedhispenis’sdirectionandNikhona

lookeddownathim.“Iamnotevenerectedby

thisIamseeing.Don’ttryitagain.”Hetoldher

calmly.

Nikhona:“Ow,noteventhis.”sheaskedand

liftedhergownrevealingherwellshavedand

cleanlookingvagina…

Hechuckledandlookeddownathimself.“Ouch!

Still,weareoffline.Justgetcoveredupand

leavewithyourlittlepride.Nicebreasts

though.”Hesaidandmovedawayfromherwith



ragebrewinginsidehim.Hewasangrythathe

wastheonewhoencouragedSimthandeto

bringbackthissnakeofasisterintoherlife.

Andhisworrynowwasthatthiswomanwas

goingtohurtSimthandeonceagain.He

couldn’tevenimaginewhatthatcoulddotoher.

Mntwanachuckledandshookhishead.

“Ngiyalingwa!Isawthewholevaginabeing

servedtome,shavedandlookingprettybutno

erection!”Heclickedhistongueashewas

fasteningthebuttonsofhisshirt.Heliked

Simthande,theirrelationshipwascomingup

nicelyandhestronglycaredforher.Butthis

womancalledhersister,heneededtogetridof

herprettysoonbecauseshewasonlygoingto

hurtSimthande…

WhenMntwanaleftthekitchen,Nikhonaturned

tolookathimashewalkedawayandshe

smiledtoherselfasheleft.“Iamusedtomen

likeyou.Whothinkthey’recrushingmyprideby



turningmedown.Iwillbringyouonyourknees

andyou’llbegforit.”Shemadeavowand

marchedtothestovesurethatshewasn’t

goingtogiveup.ShewantedMntwana!

NikhonarestedhereyesonMntwana’swallet

thatwasnexttothestoveandshewondered

whatwashiswalletdoinginthekitchen.

“MaybehewasgivingSimthandemoney.”She

guessedcorrectlyandsheliftedthewallet,she

openeditjusttotakealookofwhatwas

inside…

Nikhona:“No,itcan’tbe!”sheexclaimed

removingMntwana’sdriver’slicense.She

placedherhandonhermouthandshepopped

hereyes.“Howcome?”Sheaskedherselfand

immediatelyplacedthewalletbackonthe

walletastherewasaknockonthedoor…She

placedthewalletwhereshefounditandshe

tookaplateforherselfwithoutgoingtothe

door.Shewasn’tgoingtoopenthedoor,she



wasaguestanditwouldberudeofhertoopen

thedoor…

“Ihopeyouwon’tcomebackhere.”Mntwana

saidtoNikhonawhowashavingbreakfaston

thedinnertable.Mntwana’sPAhadbeenthe

oneonthedoor.Hewasdressedupandready

toleaveforwork.

Nikhonalaughed.“Iwasjusttestingyoubrother

in-law.It’swhatweusedtodowithmysister

backinthedayeventhoughwewouldn’tshow

ourbodiesbutIthoughtIshouldgodeepwith

youbecauseyouseemveryseriousandyou

passedthetestwithflyingcolours.”Sheliedto

coverupandshehadarelaxedconvincingface

asshetoldMntwanathecoveruplies.Andshe

washopingthatMntwanawasgoingtobelieve

her…

Mntwanalookedatherforafewminutesand

heleftthehouseaftershakinghishead.He

didn’tknowwhethertobelieveherornotbut



shedidn’tlooklikeshewaspretendingnow

afterhavingheregobruised.Maybeshewas

reallytestinghim.Women!Andtheirtypical

tactics!

Nikhonalookedathimasheleftthekitchen

andshewashopingthathebelievedher

becauseshewantedtoblackmailhim.“Ihave

neverhadasmallagedboybeforebutthisone

definitelydoesn’tlook21years.Andthe

bastardliedtomysister.Soon,he’llbeinmy

palm!”Shevowedandnoddedherheadasshe

couldpictureherselfpressuringMntwana…And

shesawthetickettohermoneyproblems.

Mntwanawasthatticket!Hewasgoingtohelp

her!Insidehermindshedidn’teventhinkofher

sisterbuthergettingMntwana…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE08



“MaNkosi?”MnothocalledoutDanielle’sname,

hewasseatednexttothehospitalbedand

Daniellehadhereyesclosedandherlowereye

lidswereredandswollenthanthelasttimehe

sawher.Helookedatherfaceanditwaspale

andherlipsweredry.Mnothosenthishand

insidehispants’pocketandhecamebackwith

‘Zam-buk’heopeneditandhemoistenherlips

withhisforefingerthathadtheZam-buk.

Itwasafter5pmofthesamedaythathelearnt

thatDaniellehadbraintumour.Heleft

SiphosamiinNkosazana’spalacebecausehis

motherhadtoflytoJohannesburgasNgcebo

wasadmittedinthehospital.Hedroveto

DurbanandhewastoldbyDanielle’ssister

whereDaniellewas…

MnotholookedatDanielleasshewasn’t

openinghereyesafterhe’dcalledher

repeatedly.Hegotupfromthechairandplaced



histwofingersonherneckeventhoughhe

couldseethemachinesweresignallingshe

wasalive.Hejustneededtoconfirmandwhen

hefeltherpulsehesighed.

Mnotho:“MaNkosi,pleasedon’tdie.Icannever

livewithmyselfifyoucandie.Whydidyouhide

thisfromme?Please,wakeup.Iamsorry.”he

placedbothhishandsonDanielle’shandand

heclosedhiseyestolistentohisheart.He’d

beenbriefedbytheDoctoraboutDanielle’s

conditionanditwasstressinghimevenmore

thatshewasn’trespondingpositivelytothe

chemotherapy.Hewastheworld’sbiggestidiot.

HetrustedHappinessaftereverythingthathad

happenedbetweenhimandHappiness,he

wasn’tsupposedtotrusther.Hedestroyedhis

lifeforagame!Justauselessgame!

HappinessgotoffthecarbeforeCityhospital,

shetookherhandbagandmovedtoopenthe

backdoorofhercar.Sheunbuckledherchildren



afterputtingherhandbagdown.Theywere

awakeandrumblingalone,Happinessputthem

downandsheclosedhercar.Shethenpushed

themforwardandkepthereyesonthemas

theywalkedinsidethehospital…

Happiness’seyeslaidonMnotho’sfaceashe

wasseatedonthechairholdingDanielle’shand.

Allshesawinhisfacewasworryandhurt,she

didn’twanttorejoiceonthatanylonger

becausethatwasnotwhoshewas.It’dhad

penetratedthroughherhearthowbeingan

unforgivingpersoncouldturnintoaslaveof

hateandanger.AndseeingMnothonowshe

didn’tallowherselftofeelanyjoybecausehe

wassuffering…

“Baba?”Njabulocalledhisfatherandhepathis

thighrepeatedly.Nonjabulowasstanding

behindhim,they’velefttheirmother’ssidethe

minutetheysawtheirfather’sface.Happiness

wasstandingoppositeMnotho.



Mnothoopenedhiseyesquicklyandhelooked

atNjabuloandNonjabulo,hesmiledattheir

faceseventhoughhecouldfeelthathedidn’t

wanttosmile.Heplacedhishandsontheir

heads.“Sanibona.Ididn’texpecttoseeyou

here.”Hegreetedthemandstoodonhisfeetas

thechildrenweregreetingback.Heliftedthem

upandplacedthembothonthechairthathe

wasseatedon.

Nonjabulo:“Howareyou,baba?”

Njabulo:“Thinasiyaphilakodwawenababa

ukhulumakancanenathi.”

Happiness:“Njabulo,no,can’tyouseePearl’s

motherisinthehospitalandthatmeansyour

fatherisnothappynow.Hewon’tspeak

louder.”ShesaidtoNjabuloseeingthathewas

expectingmorefromhisfatherbecausehe

didn’tunderstandthatinthismomenthewasn’t

alright.



“Sorry,baba.”Njabulosaidtohisfatherwithout

lookingathim.

Mnotho:“Therewasnoneedforyoutosaythat

tohim.Iwasgoingtoanswerhim,myself.”He

toldHappinessabruptlylookingatherwitha

sharpeye.Happinessdidn’tsayanotherword

butsheremovedhereyesfromMnothoand

sentthemtoDaniellewhowasonthebed.

“Come,let’sgo.”Mnothosaidtothechildren

andheliftedthemoffthechair.Theirfacelitup

whentheirfathertoldthemhewastakingthem

andtheyweregoingwithhim.

Happiness:“Whereareyoutakingthem?”

Mnotho:“Idon’taskyouwhenyouleavewith

them,Happiness.”herepliedandhewalked

awayfromthebed.Thechildrenwavedtheir

handstotheirmotherwithdelightontheirfaces

andshewavedback.

Happinessmovedtothechair’ssideandshe



satdown.ShelookedatDanielleandshe

lookeddown.“Eh,Sawubona,Ntandokazi?”

Happinessgreetedherandshemovedheras

meanstowakeher.Shelookedatherandshe

waitedhopingthatshewasgoingtowakeup.

Ntandokaziopenedhereyes,shewasn’tdead

sleepingandshe’dheardherhusbandtalking

butshewastooreluctanttoopenhereyesand

speakwithMnotho.Sheonlyopenedthemnow

becauseshe’dheardMnothowasleaving.

Danielle:“Whatdoyouwanthere?”sheasked

withadryvoiceasherthroatwasdry.She

lookedatHappinessshortlyandtriedtositup

straightwithhereyessetonthebottleofwater

andglassthatwasonthebedsidedrawers.

Happinessgotupfromthechairandpoured

waterontheglass,shegavetheglassto

Ntandokazi.“IamherebecauseIwanttospeak

toyou.”Happinessrepliedandshesatbackon

thechair.



Danielle:“IhaveleftMnothoforyouandthere’s

noneedforyoutospeaktomeaboutanything

becausewearenotfriendsorrelatives.”

Happiness:“Iknow,butthethingis,Iwasvery

selfishwhenIaskedthatMnotholeavesyou

justforme.”shesaidandlookeddown,shehad

decidedthatshewasn’tgoingtotellherthat

shewasonlyplayingagamewithMnotho

becausetherewasabigpossibilitythatshe

wasgoingtorefusetogobacktohim.She

didn’tthinkshewasgoingtogobacktoMnotho

ifshecouldhearthatMnothowantedtoleave

heronlyforsomethingthatHappinessdidn’t

evenmean.Shefearedshewasgoingtodo

thatandshedidn’twanttobethereasontheir

marriageended.“Ireallydidn’tknowwhatIwas

sayingandIjustsaidthatoutofhurt,angerand

bitternessoflosingmypartner.Andtotellyou

thetruthMnothoandI,wereinaverygood

statebeforehechosetomarryyouandElena.



ButIdon’twanttotalkmuchaboutthepast.I

amsorryforhurtingyou.Ihopethatyou’llfindit

inyourhearttoforgiveme.”Shesaidtoher

feelingtheneednottoexplainfurtherbecause

shewasgoingtoendupadmittingthingsshe

didn’twanttoadmit.Shewasgoingtoendup

admittingthatshedidn’tmeanwhatshesaidto

Mnothoandshedidn’twanthertoknowthat.

Shedidn’twanthertoknowthatMnothowas

playedforafool.Sheheardasshewastalking

thatherwordswerenotconvincingandthey

hadloopholesbutshewashopingDanielle

wouldn’teventhinkofquestioningherfurther.

Daniellelookedatherandshelookedathernot

gettingwhatshewassaying.Shesaidthat

becauseshewashurtfromlosingherpartner?

Andso,whatdidshethink?Shewasgoingto

gobacktoMnothotoreplaceherloverwith

Mnotho?OrshejustwantedMnothotobreak

hismarriageandbemiserableandhurtlikeshe



washurting?Yes,thatwastheonlyvalid

explanationDaniellecouldmakeoutof

Happiness’swords.Thatwaswhatshewas

hopingtoachieveanditmadesensebecause

shewasinpain.

Danielle:“It’sokay,Iamdyinganywayandyou

don’thavetofeelthatIamstandinginyourway

withMnotho.Ididn’tdeliberatelyplanon

marryingMnothoandhedidn’ttellme-”

Happiness:“Please,don’tsaythatbecauseyou

won’tdieandIwilltakeyoubacktoyourhouse.

Iwillfixmywrong.”

Danielleshookherhead.“No,Happiness.I

won’tholdagrudgewithyouandIforgiveyou

asyou’veaskedforforgiveness.But,it’s

Mnothowhoaskedmetoleavehimit’snotyou.

Andthere’snoneedforyoutofeelbadabout

it.”

Happiness:“Iknowbutanymanwho’sfeeling



guiltandhurtandwantstocorrecthiswrong

wouldtakeanymeasurewhendesperateand

pressured.Youjusthavetounderstandwhere

he’scomingfrom.”

Daniellekeptquietandsheremembered

Mnotho’swordsaboutHappinessbeing

broughtforhimbecauseshehurthim.She

lovedMnothoandshewashurtwhenheasked

hertoleavehim.Butshedidn’twanttocry

becauseshe’dcriedforMnothobeforewhenhe

brokeupwithher.She’dcriedforhimandeven

triedtokillherself.She’dcriedforhimwhenhe

leftherinthehospital.Andhe’ddoneitonce

again.Maybelettinggowasappropriate

becauseshedidn’thavehopethatshewas

goingliveasthemedicationwasn’ttreatingher

thewayshethoughtitwasgoingtotreather.

Danielle:“AndIwanthimtocorrectthatwrong

hedid.You’llhavetogobackhomewithyour

childrenandbeinyourhousewithMnotho.It’s



whereyoubelong.Idon’twanthimtowastehis

timeworryingaboutmeandwhenIdiehe’ll

havenoonebyhisside.Idon’tthinkyou,

yourselfwouldlovethatforthemanyoulove.I

don’tknowifyoulovehimorifyou’velovedhim

butyoucanhavealifetogether.He’llcome

backherebutIdon’twanttotalktohimeven

afterIhavespokentoyou.”

Happiness:“No,Ican’tdothat.”

Danielle:“Why?”

Happiness:“Iwillonlygobackifyouagreethat

you’llcomebackandwewilllivetogetherfor

thistimethatyouaresick.Thechildren,Mnotho

andI,wewilllookafteryouuntilyouarefine.”

Shesaidtoherunexpectedlyandshefelther

heartbeatingprettyfastaftershe’dmadethat

pactwithher.Daniellelaughedandshepulled

thewaterbottletoherself.Shepouredthe

waterontheglass.Happinesslookedather.

“Whyareyoulaughing?”Sheasked.



Danielle:“Ihaven’treallylaughedinlonghours

andwhatyouaresayingnowmademelaugh.

You’lllookafterme?”

Happiness:“Yes,yousaidyouwantMnothoto

correcthiswrongandIwanttodothesame.”

Shetoldherandtookthebottlefromherasshe

washoldingitwithahandthathadadrip.And

shedidn’tlookstrongertobeholdingit.

Danielle:“Itoldyouthatyoudidn’tdomewrong

butMnothoaskedmetoleave.Youmighthave

beentheonewhotoldhimwhattodobutyou

werenevergoingtoforcehimtodowhathe

doesn’twanttodo.Mnothoisnotlikethatbut

hedoeswhathewantstodoandwhenhe

wants.”

Happinessadmittedthatshewasrightandit

reallyamazedherthatMnothodidwhatshe

thoughtshecouldneverdo.“Yes,youareright

butifyouwantthemanyoulovetobealone

andmiserableyou’llstayinDurban.Butifyou



areseriousthatyoulovehimasyousayyou’ll

dowhatIamsaying.Wewilllivetogetherinmy

housebecauseit’sbiggerallfourchildrenand

Mnotho,thesixofuswilllookafteryou.

MnothoandI,willarrangethatyouget

treatmentfromhome.Youwon’tdie.”

Happinessinsisted.

Danielle:“AndifIrecover?You’lltakeyour

husband?”

Happiness:“No,youaremarriedtohimlegally

andme,he’smyhusbandbytradition.Whennot

‘if’whenyourecoveryou’llgobacktoyour

houseandIwillremaininmyhouseandwewill

makethisfamilythingwork.Elenaisnotthere

tobotheryouanymorebecauseshesuredid.”

Daniellelaughedandsaid.“Youarerightabout

that.ButwhenIrecoverIwantSiphosamito

staywithmeandPearl.Iknowyoulookedafter

himbeforebutIwouldloveforhimtostaywith

us.”ShetoldHappinesstakinguptheoffer



withoutsayingitobviousthatshewastaking

heroffer.

Happinesssmiledasshefiguredthatshewas

admittingtoit.“Youhaveagirlandyoudon’t

haveaboy,so,inpolygamy,whenahouse

doesn’thaveaboythehusbandgivestheboy

fromtheotherwifetothewifewhodoesn’t

haveaboy.”Sheagreedtoitindirectlyas

Daniellewasdoing.

Danielle:“Really?Thathappens?”

Happiness:“Yes,realtraditionalpeoplewho

don’trobtraditiontheydothat.AndIdohavea

boyandso,wewillbothhaveagirlandaboy.”

Danielle:“No,thissoundstoogoodtobetrue.”

Shetoldhermindtocomeback,andtold

herselfthiswasjustafairy-talethatHappiness

wassaying.Itsoundedtooperfectandwhy

wouldshewanttolookafterher?

“Youcantrustthisone,MaNkosi.”Nkosazana



saidtoDanielle.Shewasstandingbehindthe

curtainseparatingDanielle’sroomtotheother

roominthewardthatshewason.Shedidn’t

showherfacetheminuteshesawHappiness’s

seriousfaceasshewastalkingtoDanielle.She

stoodbehindthecurtainandlistenedtotheir

conversationwhenDaniellewasconvincing

HappinessthatMnothowastheonewho

wantedhertoleave.

Danielle:“Ndlunkulu?”shesmiledand

NkosazanahuggedNtandokazi,sheclosedher

eyesandsighed.“Ithoughtyousaidyouare

busy.”Shesaid.

Nkosazana:“Yes,Iwasbusybutonmyway

backfromMbumbuloIthoughtIshouldpassby

andseeyou.AndIwillconfessthatI

eavesdropped.”Shetoldthemandtheyall

laughed.NkosazanalookedatHappinesswitha

smileandsheshookherhead.Shemovedto

herside.



Happiness:“Iwillonlyhugyouifyouforgive

me.”shesaidtoherasNkosazanahadher

armsopenedupforHappiness.

Nkosazana:“Ayi!Don’tbesillywhowouldhold

agrudgewithyouforever?”

Happiness:“Thankyouandforcallingme.”she

saidandstoodonherfeet.Shehugged

Nkosazanatightlywithhereyesclosed.She

smiled.

Nkosazana:“Ihopetherewon’tbeany

unnecessarysecrets.”

Happiness:“Iwon’tdoonemistaketwice.”

NkosazananoddedonceandHappinesssat

down.“Happinesswillkeepherword,

Ntandokazi.Justcomebackhomeand

everythingwillworkoutforbettergood.”

NkosazanasaidtoDanielle.

DaniellelookedatHappiness.“Thankyou,

Happiness.”Shesaidtoher.Happinessnodded



oncewithashortsmileonherface…Happiness

lookedwithinherselfandsheprayedandhope

Godwouldgiveherstrengthtodowhatshe’d

promisedshewilldo…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE09

Shecouldhearherphoneringfromhersleep

butshewastoolazytoopenhereyesand

answerthephonecall.Butshecouldn’tignore

thecallasitkeptringing.Shefinallyopenedher

eyesandstretchedherhandtoreachherphone.

Sheyawnedandplacedherphoneonherear.

Nandipha:“Maaamaa”

Faith:“Sies!It’s10amandyouarestillsleeping,

Nandipha!”

Nandiphasatupstraightandsherubbedher



eyes,shelookedbesideherandNgcebowasn’t

there.“Iwastiredmama.Wehadalongday

yesterday.”

Faith:“Butthatdoesn’tmeanyoushouldsleep

untilnow.”

Nandipha:“Iamwakingupnow.Howareyou?”

Faith:“Iamgoodbabyandhowareyou?”

Nandipha:“IamnotgoodlikeyoubecauseI

messedup,mama.”

Faith:“Whatdidyoudo?”

Nandipha:“There’sthisRappercalledMujo…”

shetoldhermotherhonestlyaboutwhatshe’d

done,doingasongbehindNgcebo’sback.

“Mama,pleasesaysomething.”Shesaidtoher

motherafterafewminutesofsilence.

Faith:“Whatwereyouhopingtoachieve?”

Nandipha:“Mama,it’snotlikethere’s

somethingIwashopingtoachievebutNgcebo



wasn’tgoingtoletmedothissong.Hehas

stoppedmebeforemama.”

Faith:“Thatdoesn’tmeananythingbutyou

weresupposedtotellhim.Itwouldhavebeen

betterifyouarefightingfordoingthesong

whilehe’dtoldyounottodoitbutyouwent

behindhisbackthat’sadifferentstory.And

withhisenemy!”

Nandipha:“Butmama,Iwasn’ttherewhenthey

beganthisbeefandhenevertoldmethatitwas

morethanjustabeef.”

Faith:“Don’tyourememberRuthfromthebible.

ShesaidtoBoaz,yourGodwillbemyGodand

yourenemieswillbemyenemies.Iwilldie

whereyouwilldie.Andthat’swhatyouvowed

whenyouchosetobecomehiswifeNandipha.

Youinheritallhisenemiesandacquaintances

becauseyoucanneverlaughfreelywithpeople

hedoesn’tlaughwith.Thatalsohappenswith

someoftheclosestfriendsandforfriendsyou



wouldn’tevenlikeherotherfriends.”

Nandipha:“Iunderstandmama.Iamboundby

acontractIcan’tsaytheyshouldstopreleasing

thesongswhenthey’redue.AndIdon’tknow

howIcanreallyfixthis.IthinkIhavetotell

MujoandhismanagementthatIwon’tdothe

video.TheycandoitbutIwon’tbeonit.AndI

won’tdogigswithhimforthesongpromotion.I

wouldhavegottenalotofmoneymama.From

asinglegigthesepeoplemakeaboutR250000

andIwouldhavegottenashareofthatmoney.

Ah!ButIwon’tdoitthen.”

Faith:“Awu,bakithi,nawewasubalisakangaka

kwabuhlungunakimikemanje.”

Nandiphasmiled.“Don’tworrymama.Iwill

appreciatethemoneyIwillgetforworkingon

thesongs.It’sgoodmoney.”Shetoldher

mother.

Faith:“Alright,ifthat’swhatyouseefitthendo



that.IwascallingyoutotellyouthatIwas

buyingmyselfadressandIsawtwodresses

foryou.Icanseeyourfigureiscomingbackby

force.Iboughtthembutyou’llbuyshoesfor

yourself.You’lllookgoodonthem.Youmust

cometakethem.”

Nandipha:“Aaaaa!Thankyou,sisNandipha!”

Faith:“Myear,Nandipha!”sheshouted.

Nandiphalaughed.“Iamsorrybutthankyou,

mama.Iwillcomelatertotakethem.Ishould

getupnowandseewho’srunningthehouse.

Eish.”Shesaid.

Faithlaughed.“InZulu,wesay‘Wavumamfazi!’

wakeupandrunyourhouse.”

Nandiphagiggledandremovedtheblankets

fromherbody.“Bye,mama.Iwillseeyoulater.”

ShesaidhergoodbyesandFaithsaidthem

back.Nandipharemovedherphonefromher

earandsherushedtothebathroomtotakea



quickshowertohaveherdaystarted…

Sheclosedhereyesshortlyasthenoiseofthe

childrengreetedher.Theywererunningaround

thehouselaughingandscreaming.“HHAYI!

HHAYI!YINI?”ShescreamedandheldThando’s

headasshebumpedintoher.Sheheld

Nandipha’slegwhileshewasbusylaughing.

Buhle:“Yinimama?”(What’swrong?)

Nandipha:“Youaremakingnoise.”

Similo:“Mama,minanivukeningagcokile!”(I

wokeuphalfnaked)Shetoldhermotherloudly

withherheadlookingatherandshewas

pantingfromtherunningthattheyweredoing

withhersisters.

Nandipha:“Iamtheonewhoundressedyou.

Where’sNtokomaloandNongcebo?”Sheasked

asshewasn’tseeingthem.

Buhle:“Ntokoyenauhlelikusofabese

uNongceboyenauhlelinobabaekhishini.”



(NtokomaloisintheloungeandNongcebois

withdadinthekitchen)Shereplied.Nandipha

noddedandshepushedthemforward.

Nandipha:“Yourfatherishereandyouare

senselesslymakingnoise.Didn’tweagreethat

whenhe’shomehewantstosleepbecausehe

workshard?”sheaskedandliftedThandooff

thefloorasshewasrequestingit.

Similo:“Mama,ubabautheashambeshodlala

nje.”(He’stheonewhosaidweshouldgoand

play,mom)

Buhle:“Ehe,shenzekabi?”(Yes,werewrong?)

Nandipha:“Ifhesaidplayyoucanplayuntil

yourfeethurts.”ShesaidandtickledThando’s

feet.Shelaughedandtherestofhersisters

laughed.“You’vehadyourbreakfast?”she

asked.

Thando:“Yebo,mama,shidlilekakhulu

shashuthakakhulu.”(Yes)



Similo:“Ehe,babaushinikileukudlaokukhulu

kodwauNtokoudlekancane.”

Nandipha:“Goandcallyoursister,Similo.Don’t

botherherbutcallher-”shewascutshortas

Similoranawaywithoutwaitingforherto

finish…

“Baba.Uzoniyishaniniminaeshiteji?”(When

willyoutakemetothestage?)Nongceboasked

herfather.Shewasseatedonthekitchenisland

andNgcebowasseatedonthechairfacingher.

Ngcebochuckled.“Iwilltakeyouwhenyouare

older.”Herepliedandgaveherthepieceofa

banana.Ngcebowashavingfruitsalad.

Nongcebo:“Baba,minanifunaukuhamba

manje.”(Iwanttogonow)

Ngcebo:“No,yourmotherwon’tagreetothat.”

Nongcebo:“Shomcashela.”(Wewillhidefrom

her)ShewhisperedandNgcebolaughed.He

shookhishead.



Ngcebo:“Icanseeyou’retakingfromherwith

thishidingthings.”Hemumbledthewordsto

himself.“Wewon’tdothatNongcebo,she’ll

cry.”HetoldherandNongcebogiggled.

Ngceboturnedhisheadtolookatthegirlsas

heheardtheirnoiseapproachingthekitchen

side.Hiseyestheirmother’seyes.Hesenthis

gazebackonthesaladthathewaseating.

Nandipha:“Sanibona.”Shegreetedherhusband

anddaughter.

Nongcebo:“Yebo,mama.Shuvukile?Ulala

kakhulumanje.”(Youareawake)

Nandipha:“Youtalktoomuchumauthanda.”

ShesaidpullinghercheeksandNongcebo

giggled.“Ey,lengane!”Sheleftthekitchenas

sheheardacryandshesuspectedthatSimilo

hadmadeNtokomalocrybutshemetupwith

Similocrying.AndNtokomalowasn’tfollowing

her.



Nandipha:“Whyareyoucrying?”shewentdown

toherlevelandheldSimilo’sface.Shewiped

hertearswithherhands.

Similo:“Ntokohitme,mama.”

Nandipha:“Whatdidyoudotoher?”sheasked

andsheliftedSimilofromthefloor.Shewalked

totheloungetogettoNtokomalo.

Similo:“Lutho!”(Ididnothing)

Nandiphadidn’tsayanythingbutsheknewshe

wasgoingtofindthetruthfromNtokomalo.

“Ntokomalo,whyisyoursistercrying?Andwhy

areyoustillseatedherebecauseItoldherto

callyou.”Sheaskedherdaughterwhowas

kneelingonthefloorgettingtogetherasix-

piecepuzzle.

Ntokomalo:“Mama,uhliphizeintoyamiuMimi

njenasenamshayekakhulu.”(Shemessedmy

puzzleandIhither)

Nandipha:“Similo?”



Similo:“Benafuniyenaukuzanjemama.”(She

didn’twanttocome)

Nandipha:“Iamtheonewhotoldyoursisterto

callyou.Whyareyoualone?”

Ntokomalo:“Iamplaying.”

Nandipha:“Come,everyoneisinthekitchen.

Hittingyoursisteriswrongandyouwerewrong

tomessherpuzzle.”Shetoldthemboth.

Girls:“SHOLI”(Sorry)

NandiphagaveherhandtoNtokomaloandshe

tookitleavingherpuzzle.Nandiphaleftthe

loungeforthekitchenwiththem…

Buhle:“Mamaukudlakwakhokukhona.Idla

khonamamanathishidlile.”Shetoldhermother

asshewaspouringsourmilkinsideabowlnot

takingherfoodthattheirfatherhadleftforher.

Nandipha:“Iwilleatthefoodlatersthandwa

sami.”Shetoldherandplacedthebottleback



onthefridge.Shepouredsugaronthesour

milkthatwasn’tmixedwithuphuthu.

“NgizokushayawenaSimiloyekaleyonto!”

NgceboshoutedatSimilowhowasplayingwith

thecupboards,openingandclosingthem.

“Hambanilanomsindowenu!Hambani!”

NgceboshoutedatthegirlsforSimilo’s

mistakeandtheyleftthekitchenontheir

father’scommandleavingNongcebobehind.

Nandipha:“Buttheywerenotmakingnoiseit

wasjustSimiloplayingwiththecupboards.

Therewasnoneedtoshoutthemall.”

Ngcebo:“Whydon’tyoufollowthemthen?”

Nandipha:“YouareangrywithmeNgcebonot

ourchildren.They’vebeenmakingnoiseinthe

housebutyoudidn’tshout.Andyoucursed

themalloutofthekitchenjustforSimilo’s

doing.Ibroughtthemhere.”

“Gotoyoursisters.”HetoldNongceboafter



placingherdown.Hethenleftthekitchenafter

Nongcebohadleftthekitchen…

Nandiphasatdownandhadheryoghurt…She

wentuptoherbedroomaftershe’dseenher

childrenwereplayingtogethernotsulking…She

openedthedoortothebathroomandshesaw

Ngcebostandingbeforethebathroomsink.His

handswereshakingandhehadthetablets’

containersonthesink.

Ngcebowaslookingforhisantiarrhythmic

agentandhecouldn’tfindthembuthe

rememberedhemighthavelefttheminstudio.

Hewasnowlookingforbetablockersbutthe

onehewasfindinghadexpired.Hedidn’tuse

themnormallybutheusedthemwhenhewas

outofantiarrhythmicagent.Hewasangryand

strained,thathadaneffectonhisheart.

Nandipha:“What’swrongNgcebo?Whatare

youlookingfor?”sheaskedholdinghishand

andNgcebolookedather.Nandiphalookedat



hischestandsheplacedherhandonit.She

lookedathimquickly.

Ngcebo:“Canyou…pleasegive…mespace?”

Nandipha:“What’swrong?Speaktome,whyis

yourheartbeatsochaotic?”sheaskedand

pushedhimbacktostandbeforehim.Ngcebo

placedhisforeheadonNandipha’sshoulder

andpressedhisshakinghandsonherarms.

NandiphapushedNgceboawayfromherand

sheplacedherhandaroundhiswaist.She

swallowedhardanddraggedhimtoexitthe

bedroom.

Hewasn’thavingdifficultieswalkingbut

listeningtotherhythmofhisheartwassetting

himtowalkonaslowpacebecauseitwasn’t

pleasantsuchadisorganizedheartrhythm…

Nandipharanbackinsidethehousetogether

handbagandNgcebo’smedicalaidcardafter

she’dplacedNgceboinsidethecar.The

children’snoisewascomingfromthelounge



andwhenshewasleavingthehousewiththeir

fathertheydidn’tseethem.

Shesteppedinsidethecaranddroveoutofthe

premises,shewasleavingwithouttellingher

childrenshewasleaving…Ngcebowasn’t

speakinginsidethecarbuthehadhishandon

hischestandhisheadlaidbackontheseat…

Shetookherphonefromherbagandshe

dialledDalingcebo’snumber.Ngcebohadbeen

takenbythenursesandshewaswaiting

impatientlytakingablame.Allshecouldthink

aboutwashowNgcebowasangrywithherand

maybehewashavingsuchaheartrace

becauseofher.

Dalingcebo:“Nandipha?”

Nandipha:“Yebo,Iamcallingtotellyouthat

NgcebohadbeenadmittedtothehospitalandI

amwaitinghere.”Shetoldhimandplacedher

handonhereyes.



Dalingcebo:“Youarenotmakingsense.”

Nandipha:“Ihadtobringhimtothehospital

becauseofhischaoticheartrhythm.Idon’t

knowwhat’sgoingonbecauseIhaveneverfelt

hisheartracinglikethat.Iamjustwaitingfor

answers.”

Dalingcebo:“Alright.IwillcomeupthereIwill

tellmom.Aplanewillbefast.”

Nandipha:“Okay.”Sheremovedherphonefrom

herearandshepressedherteethtogether

withoutshadinganytears.Shelookedatthe

timeassheheardhertummymakingtheloud

grumble.

“Havesome.”AnIndianwomanseatednextto

herhandedheroneofhersandwichesasshe’d

heardherstomachgrumble.

Nandipha:“No,please-”

Indianwoman:“YouaresurelyhungryandI

knowyoumightbeafraidtostandupasyou’re



waitinghere.”ShesaidtoherandNandipha

noddedherheadonce.Andshetookthe

sandwich…

Nandipha:“Thankyou.Youarewaitingfora

lovedone?”

Indianwoman:“Yes,myfather.He’sjustbeen

admittedandyou?”

Nandipha:“Husband.”Sherepliedandfeltit

wouldbeinappropriatetoaskforanother

sandwichfromher.Butshedidn’thavetoask

becausethewomanofferedheranother

sandwichandshetookit…

“MrsZulu?”TheDoctorcalledNandiphaoutand

shestoodonherfeet.TheIndianwomanhad

leftherawhileagotogettoherfather…

Nandipha:“What’swrongwithhim?”

Doctor:“Let’stalkinprivate.”Heshowedherto

followhimandNandiphafollowedbehindthe

Doctorlookingatherphoneforherbrother’s



response.He’daskedhimtogotoherhouse

afterhisclassesbecauseshedidn’tknowwhen

shewasgoingtoreturnhome.

“Yourhusbandwillbealrightwehavesedated

himafterexamininghimjusttogivehimarest

butyou’llhavetoensurethathetakeshis

antiarrhythmicagentontimeanddoesn’tskip

anyday.Itseemshe’sunderalotofstressand

-”theDoctorwasbrokenbyNandipha’s

question.

Nandipha:“What’sthatyouaretalkingabout?”

Doctor:“Youarenotawareofyourhusband’s

heartcondition?”

Nandipha:“Whatheartcondition?”

Doctor:“Yourhusbandhasaheartdisorder

calledarrhythmia.Histypeisoneofaheartrate

that’stoofastandheneedshismedicationto

keephisheartbeatingnormally–Iseverything

alright?”hestoodupfromhischairandhe



movedtothechairNandiphawasseatedon.

Shewastryingtopourwaterforherselfwhen

theDoctorsawshewaskindofsuffocating.

“Iwillgo…seehim!”ShetoldtheDoctortrying

tostandonherfeetbutshedidn’tgettostand

onherown.ShefaintedontheDoctor’sarms

andhehadtomoveNandiphatohis

examinationtableinsidehisoffice...

“Thankgoodnessyouareawake!”Faith

exclaimedandshesmiledasNandiphahad

openedhereyes.Shewasseateddownlooking

atherasshewasstillunconsciousinthe

Doctor’soffice.Butthedifferentoffice…

Nandipharosefromthetableandshelookedat

hermotherwithashortweaksmile.“Mama,

whathappened?”Sheaskedandremovedher

feet…

Faith:“YouadmittedNgcebohereandyou

faintedwhentheDoctorwasupdatingyou



abouthishealthmychild.”

Nandipha:“Ihaven’teatensincemorningbutI

hadsomesandwichesfromsomeladyinthe

waitingarea.Iamhungry.”

Faith:“It’sunderstandable.Iwillgetyoufood

andyou’lleatbeforeseeingNgcebo.Doyou

rememberwhathappened?”

Nandipha:“Yes,it’sclearnow.Ngcebohasa

heartproblemIdidn’tknowabout.Andthat’s

thereasonhe’shere.”

“Oh!She’sawake.”TheDoctorwhoownedthe

officesaidwalkingthroughtheofficeandshe

marcheduptoNandiphaandhermother.

Nandipha:“Yes,butyouarenotmyhusband’s

Doctor.”

Doctor:“Don’tworryabouthimbutyouhave

otherpeopletoworryabout.Doyouhave

difficultieseatinginthemorning?”



NandiphalookedathermotherandtheDoctor.

“Yes,Ieataround12:30pm.CanIgoseemy

husband?Mama,he’sawakeright?”Sheasked

andworehershoes.

Faith:“Nandipha,you’llseeNgcebobutyou

needtolistentotheDoctorandeatthenyou

cangoseehim.”

Nandipha:“AmIsickaswell?”Shelookedatthe

Doctorwithanimpatientfacebecauseher

heartwasnolongerwiththembutNgcebo.

Doctor:“Youaresevenweekspregnantand

you’llhavetolookafteryourselfNandipha.You

needtokeepyourbloodpressurestablebutI

understandthatitmighthavebeenthathigh

becauseofyourhusbandbeingadmittedtothe

hospital.You’llhavetwobabiesandplease,

lookafteryourhealth.Ihavegivenyourmother

aprescriptionfortabletsandshewenttobuy

them.”sheupdatedNandiphaallabouther

pregnancyreadingthroughherreportshewould



lookupatNandiphashortlyuntilshewasdone.

Nandiphalookedathermotherwithablank

emotionlessfaceasshe’dreceivedthenews

sheneverexpectedatthistimeoftheyear.

“Let’sgo,mama.”Nandiphasaidtohermother

andtookherbagthathermotherhadonher

hands.Faithstoodup.

Faith:“DidyouevenhearwhattheDoctorsaid

toyou?”

Nandipha:“Yes,Iheardher.Iwillpayforyour

services.”ShesaidtotheDoctorshortlyand

shemovedoutoftheoffice.Hermother

followedherbehind.

Faith:“What’sthematternow,Nandipha?”

Nandipha:“Nothingmama.DidRandallgoto

thegirls?”

Faith:“Yes,he’stherebutyou’llhavetoeat

somethingfirstthat’sifyoudon’twanttofaint

again.SeeingNgcebocanwait.”Shesaidto



Nandiphaholdingherhandandpulledher

away…

“Ithoughtyouleft.”NgcebosaidtoNandipha,

hewasseeingherwalkthroughthedooraftera

longtimeofwaitingforher.He’dbeen

examinedandhewasstablenowbutthe

Doctorhadtoldhimhewasgoingtokeephim

foranightortwo…Hewasaloneintheroom

sincehewokeup.

Nandipha:“Youweresedated.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,butit’sbeenawhilesinceIwoke

up.”

Nandipha:“Howareyoufeeling?”

Ngcebo:“IamfeelingabittiredphysicallybutI

amfinenow.Youdon’thavetoworry.”Hesaid

toherandNandiphadroppedherheadwithout

sayinganythingtohimaboutwhathe’dsaid.

“Nandipha?”hecalledhernameandreached

forherhand.Nandiphalookedathim.



Nandipha:“Yeah?”

Ngcebo:“TheDoctortoldmethatheinformed

youaboutmyheartdisorderandIknowthat

youarewonderingwhyIdidn’ttellyoubutmy

brothersdon’tknoweither.Iamnotsayingthat

shouldmakeyoufeelanybetterbut-”

Nandipha:“Howlongyou’vehadit?”

Ngcebo:“IwasdiagnosedwhenIwas21years

old.”

Nandipha:“Andnobodyknowsaboutitinyour

family?”

Ngcebo:“Myparentsknow.”

Nandipha:“Oh,Isee.”

Ngcebo:“IwantedtotellyouaboutthisbutI

neverwantedyoutoliveyourlifeworrying

aboutmeifIhavetakenmymedicationornot.

IfIamfineornot.Ishouldhavetoldyouand

now,theDoctorthinksIshouldsettlebackto



thepeacemakerdevice-”hestoppedtalkingand

lookedatthedoorasitwasopened.

Thembelihlewalkedinsidethedoorfollowedby

Dalingcebo.Ngcebosmiledashismother

walkeduptoher.“Please,don’tlectureme.”He

saidtohismotherbeforeshecouldevenspeak.

Thembelihle:“HowcanInotwhileyoubother

melikethis?”Sheaskedandopenedherarms

forNgcebotheyhuggedeachother…

Dalingcebo:“Howareyou?”heaskedNandipha

standingnexttothechairthatNandiphawas

seatedon…Itwas6pmastheyhavearrivedin

thehospital.

Nandipha:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Dalingcebo:“Iamrelievednowthatthisone

hereisawake.”

Nandipha:“Yeah,thankyouforcoming.”

Dalingcebo:“Youdon’thavetothankme…You

wantedtovisitthelandofthedeadagain?



What’seatingyou?”heaskedNgceboastheir

motherhadbackedawayfromhimandshewas

fixingNgcebo’sblanketsandpillows.Hemoved

fromthepositionhewasontostandcloserto

Ngcebo.

Ngcebolaughed.“HowcanIgothereandleave

youhere?”heaskedgivingDalingcebohishand

andtheysharedahandshakeandshoulderhug.

Dalingcebo:“Iamnotthedyingtype.”

Ngcebo:“Wedon’tknowaboutthat.”He

commentedandtheycracked…

Thembelihle:“Nandipha,youhavetobringhim

ablanketnotthesesheets.”

Ngcebo:“Iamstayingforafewnights.”

Thembelihle:“Itdoesn’tmatterbutyoucan’t

usethesesheets.”

“Iwilldothat.Ihavetotakethiscall.”Shesaid

lookingatNgceboandshestoodupwithher



phoneinsideherbagjustplayingherringtone

notthatsomeonewascallingher.She

deliberatelyplayedthesongwhileNgcebowas

busytalkingwithDalingceboandhismother

fixinghissheets…

Ngcebo:“Don’ttalkonthephonefortoolong!”

heshoutedforherasshewasleavingtheroom

andsheclosedthedoorwithoutreplyingtohim.

Thembelihle:“IwillcallThulaandshewillbring

cleansheetsandblanketsbecauseyourwifeis

stillhere.”Shesaidtakingherphonefromher

bag.

Ngcebodidn’tcommentbutheanswered

Dalingceboashe’daskedwhatwaswrongwith

him.“…AndtheDoctorsuggestedthatIsettle

backtothedevicebutIreallydon’twantthat

device.”Heclosedhisexplanationtohis

brother.Hismotherwasseateddownafterthe

calllisteningtohimspeak.



Thembelihle:“YourfatherandItoldyouthis

medicationthingwasnotagoodideabutyou

don’tlisten,Ngcebo.”

Dalingcebo:“Iactuallycan’tbelieveyou’vekept

thisasecretforsolong.”

Ngcebo:“Don’tmakeabigdealoutthis

becauseyouarenotaboy.”

Thembelihle:“StopjokingaroundNgceboand

beserious,please!”

Dalingcebo:“Yeah,stopitandnow,youshould

reallystoptakingmedicationbecauseitseems

thetwoofyouforgetaboutit.”

Ngcebo:“Nandiphadidn’tknowaboutittoo.”

Dalingcebo:“Amen!”

Thembelihle:“AndIhavelongtoldyouthatyou

shouldtellherbutyouneverlistened.Butnow,

you’llstoptakingtablets.”

Ngcebo:“WhyshouldIstoptakingthem



becausesheknowsnow?”

Dalingcebo:“Ngcebo,comeon,youhaveabusy

lifeandthisthingofrelyingontabletsthatyou

turntoforgetisnotagoodidea.”

Thembelihle:“You’llleavethishospitalwiththat

devicenottabletsbecausethisisnotthefirst

timethatyouhavedonethismistake.”

Ngcebo:“Eish,okay,then,Iwillputitbackon.”

Thembelihlesighed.“Youreallygavemea

frightNgcebo.”Shetoldhim.

Ngcebo:“IamsorrybutIamfinenow.Andyou,

divorceproceedingsandQalokuhle’scustody?”

heaskedDalingcebomovingfromthetopic

abouthisheartproblem.Hedidn’twanttodwell

muchonit…Thembelihlelookedupat

Dalingceboandwaitedtohearhimspeak…

Dalingcebo:“Iwascallingyoulastnightandyou

didn’tanswer.”



Ngcebo:“IwasbusyandthismorningIwas

occupiedbeforebeingadmitted.”

Dalingcebo:“Nontobekosurprisedme.We

haven’tfinalisedthedivorcebutnextmonthon

the9thitwouldbefinalisedbecauseshe

changedhermindandtoldherlawyershedidn’t

wantQalokuhletobeseparatedfromher

grandmother.Butshouldsheretireshewill

wanthertolivewithher.Thecourttookthat

intoconsiderationandwewillfinalise

everythingnextmonth.”

Ngcebo:“Ha!Didshetellyouwhyshechanged

hermindordidshetellthecourtwhyshewas

changinghermind?”

Dalingcebo:“Shesaidtomeshewasdoingit

forQalokuhlewhenIwasthankinghertoletting

thisrestandnottakingthechild.Andtothe

courtshesaidshe’dseenshewon’thave

enoughtimeforher.Theythoughtshewas

threatenedintochanginghermindbutshe



assuredshewasn’t.”

Ngcebo:“That’sagoodthingthenbecausethis

divorcehaddraggedfortoolong.Andey,Idon’t

wanttogetdivorcedinmylifekuyanyiwamos.”

Hecommentedandtheylaughedwithhis

brother.

Thembelihleshookherhead.“Shedidagood

thingbychanginghermind.Andthewaythings

wereheadinginthatcourtshewasn’tgoingto

getQalokuhle’scustody.Shewasrequesting

theimpossiblefromthebeginningbecausethe

courtalwaysputthechild’sinterestfirst.”She

said.

Dalingcebo:“Iamjustgladitwillbeoversoon.”

ThembelihleandNgcebo:“YEAH!”

Thembelihle:“Youshouldeat.Where’syourwife?

IthinkwewillhavetotalktotheDoctorfirst

beforeleaving.IwillgobacktoKZNwhenyou

arehome.Yourbrother’swifeisinthehospital.



DalingcebogolookforNandipha.”

Ngcebo:“What’swrong?”heaskedhismother

andhefilledhimin…

Nandiphawasseateddownontheward

bencheswithhereyesclosedandherhead

stampedonthewall.Shewastryingtodigest

alltheeventsofthedayandhowshe’dbeen

livingwithamanbutsheneverknewherelied

onmedicationtoliveanormallifewithanormal

heartrhythm.Itfeltlikeshe’dbeenliedtothe

entirerelationshipandthatmadeherwonderif

Ngcebohadotherthingsthathekepthidden

fromher.Hedidn’ttrustherwithhislifeeven

afterthey’vegottenmarriedhedidn’ttellher

anything.

“Yeah,neh!Youcanneverbesureabouta

humanbeing.Youcanthinkyouknowthings

aboutthembutno,youknownothing.Youare

justanidiotthathesaysyouare.”She

mumbledtoherselfplacingherhandonher



face.Sheexhaledandstoodup.

Dalingcebo:“Ihavebeenlookingforyouaround

here.”

Nandipha:“Iamhere.IthinkIwillgohometake

theblankets-”

Dalingcebo:“MamahasaskedThulatobring

them.It’sfoodthatheneeds.”

Nandipha:“Iwillgobuyit-”

Dalingcebo:“Yourmotherin-lawwon’tbe

pleasedifyoubuyfoodbutyoushouldgohome

preparesomethingandcomebackwithit.”

Shenoddedonceandturnedtoleavethe

hospitaltogethome.Herheartwasalreadyon

thebed.Shewantedtosleepafterthislong

surprisingdayshe’dhad.Shewasfeelingnumb

andherbodywasfeelingnumb…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE



S6==EPISODE10

“Randall,canyoudrivetothehospitalandgive

Ngcebofood.Iwillstayoverhereandwrapup

mycooking.Andwatchoverthegirls.”

Nandipharequestedtoherbrotherwhowas

climbingdownthestairsafterleavingthe

childrenupstairswithThulawhowasbathing

themnow.

Randall:“Alright,butareyoufine?Youdon’t

soundfine.”

NandiphawalkedtothekitchenandRandall

followedherbehind.“No,Iamnotfinebutdon’t

botheryourselfaboutme.”Sherepliedandgave

himthebagwithNgcebo’sfood.Randalltook

thebagandtheseparatelunchboxthat

Nandiphahadmadeforhim.“Thisoneisyours.

You’lltellmomthatIwillcometakethose

dresseswhenIgettime.”Sheaddedknowing



thathewasn’tgoingtocomebacktothehouse

becauseheknewNgcebo’sfamilywasaround.

Randall:“Alright.IwillcallyouwhenIget

home.”

Nandipha:“Okay,thankyouforcoming.”She

saidwalkingRandalloutofthehouse…Andhe

hoppedinsidehismother’scar,hedroveoutof

thepremises.Nandiphathenheadedback

insidethehousetofinishupdinnerthatshe

waspreparing.Sheplayedthemusicandshe

movedaroundforcingherselfasshecouldfeel

thatshewassleepyandtired…

“Mama,ubabayenanjeutheuzolalanathi

ebuskulayikhaya.”(Mom,dadsaidhe’llbe

hometonight)Nongcebotoldhermotherwhat

theirfatherhadpromised…Theywereallseated

ontheblanketonthefloorwiththeirmother

feedingthemtheirfoodwhileshewaseating

hers.Theywerecleananddresseduponthe

pinknightdressesandtheirmotherhadtakena



showertoo.

Buhle:“Yes,mombuthe’snothere.”

Nandipha:“Hedidn’tknowthathewasgoingto

beheldupsomewherebuthe’lldefinitelycome

backhome.”shetoldthemwhatshesawbest

becauseshedidn’twanttoworrythemby

tellingthemtheirfatherwasinthehospital.

Theyweregoingtosulkorevencryiftheycould

hearthat.“ButyourgrandmaMaStholeand

Qalokuhle’sfatherwillcomehere.”Shetold

themwhatshewascertainwouldhappen

unlesstheydecidetogotoBanele’splacebut

shedoubtedtheywould.Theyweregoingto

cometothehouse.

“HAWU!NAMPELA?”(Really?)Allthegirls

askeddelightedlyandNandiphanoddedwith

thesamesmilethattheyhadontheirfaces.

Thando:“Uzofikaniniphougogowethu?”

(Whenwillshearrive?)



Nandipha:“Idon’tknowbut-”

“NANGOKE!”(That’sher!)Theyallscreamand

gotupfromthefloor,theygiggledandranoff

leavingtheirmotherbehind…Nandiphagotup

fromthefloorandshewenttoattendthegate.

Herbrotherwastheonedrivingthemtothe

house.Dalingceboaskedhedrivesthemto

Ngcebo’shousewhenhewasleavingthe

hospitalbecausetheydidn’thavetheircarswith

them.TheyleftNgcebointhehospital…

Nandiphalookedatherbrotherashewas

cominguptoherwithalunchboxonhishand.

Herdaughterswerebytheirgrandmother’sside.

She’dgottenoffthecarandtheywenttoher

sidenotDalingcebobecausehehadbagson

hishands…

Nandipha:“You’veeateneverything?”

Randall:“Yes,itwasjustmeatLaurenIwasn’t

goingtobecheesyaboutit.”



Nandiphalaughedandshetookthelunchbox.

“Areyougoingtocampustomorrow?”She

askedandwalkedbackwithhimtothecar.

Randall:“No,thesemesterhadjustbegunand

there’snothingusefulhappening.You’ve

registeredforyourlastsemester.”

Nandipha:“Yes,andnextyearIamdefinitely

graduating.AndIhopeyouaregraduatingtoo

don’ttellmeyou’llstudyfurtherfulltime.”

Randall:“No,Iwillworkandstudyparttimeand

you’llbestudyingaswell?”

Nandiphalaughed.“Yeah,youknowthatsix

monthsIoweyourmother.”Sherepliedand

closedthedoorofthecar.

Randallchuckled.“Andshewaswonderingout

loudwhileshewasaloneinthekitchenafew

daysago.‘Iwonderwhatexcusesshe’llcome

upwith.’”Heimitatedtheirmotherandthey

laughed.



Nandipha:“Iwillstudybecauseshe’spayingI

amnot.Drivesafeandgoodnight.”Shesaid

steppingbackandRandallsaidthewordsback.

Nandiphamovedbackinsidethehouseafter

Randallhaddrivenout…

“Mama,youeatfirstoryou’llshower?Iwilldish

thefoodforyou.”NandiphaaskedThembelihle

whowasseatedonthecouchwiththechildren

aroundher.

Thembelihle:“Iwilleatfirst.”

Nandiphaturnedtothekitchen’sdirectionand

shepickedupherfeetassheheardherphone

ringinsidethekitchen…Luckily,shegottothe

phonebeforeitstoppedringing.“Yoh!Walking

dead,you’vebeenscarce.”Nandiphagreeted

Palesaandshesupportedherphonewithher

shoulderwhileshewaslookingforthetwo

platesinsidethecupboards.

Palesa:“No,you’vebeenscarcemam,akere



youarerollingwithMujonow.Iamnolonger

importanttoyou.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Uyaphapha!Imissyou

though,weshouldmeetupbecauseIamdone

withMujonow.Andwhat’shappeningthat

side?”Sheaskedandmarchedtothedining

areawiththetwoplatesandspoons.

Palesa:“WhenamIhearingthesongsthen?”

Nandipha:“You’llhearthefirstoneandMr

RastaknowsthatIdidthesongswithMujobutI

don’twantustodwellthere.”

Palesalaughed.“Ibetyouarenottheonewho

toldhim,right?”Sheasked.

Nandiphamovedbacktothekitchen.“No,he

learntfromsomeguyintheirguys’get-together.

Andheroastedmelikeyoupredictedhe

would.”Shetoldhertakingthefirstpotaway

fromthestove.

Palesa:“Hewassupposedtoforkyoubutit’s



betterthatcatisoutofthebag.AndIam

callingyoutellyouthatIgotsomeonewho’s

willingtosellthehousetoyoubutshe’snotin

Johannesburg.”

Nandipha:“Tjo!Where’sthehouselocated?”

Palesa:“It’slocatedsomewhereinPretoriaEast

anddoyouwanttohearthepriceofthe

house?”Sheaskedandlaughed.

Nandipha:“Okay,whyareyoulaughing?Isita

hundredmillion?”

Palesalaughed.“No,mamabutit’sa

reasonablepricebecauseifyouwerebuying

fromtheagentyouweregoingtobuyformore

thanthat.”Shereplied.

Nandipha:“It’showmuch?Andhow’sshe

willingtotakethemoney?”

Palesa:“They’releavingthecountrywithher

husbandbutyou’llmeettodiscussallthat.And

you’llhavetoseethehousethat’sR2000000.”



Nandipha:“Hmm!Shit!”

Palesa:“It’sreasonable,Nandiphacomeon!It’s

abeautifulhouse.”

Nandiphaexhaled.“Yes,it’sreasonableandit

wouldbemuchmoreifIcanbeabletopayhalf

thepricebutwherecanIgetsomuchmoney?”

Sheasked.

Palesa:“Comeon,you’vesoldthreebooksand

you’llstillgetmoneyfromtheDepartmentof

Education.You’llgetmoneyfromthesongsand

gigsyou’lldowithMujoforsongpromotion.”

Nandipha:“IhearyoubutIamnotsureabout

thegigs.CanwemeetonFridayandthis

weekendIamgoingtoaDisneyeventwiththe

childrenfromKZNandpleasebringPhemelo

along?Wewillhavefun.”

Palesa:“Sharp!Let’smeetonFridayandwewill

talkbutthinkaboutthisdealtonightjust

calculate.Alright?”



Nandipha:“Alright,chomee.Kealeboganeh?”

Palesa:“Anytime.”Shesaidandtheydropped

thecall.Nandiphathenmarchedtothelounge

thinkingabouttheconversationthatshejust

hadwithPalesa.

“Ihavesetthetableyoucancomeandeat.”

NandiphainformedThembelihleand

Dalingcebowhowereseatedtogethernowwith

thechildren.

Thembelihle:“Wewillcome.”

Nandipha:“Buhle,youallcomeandfinishyour

food.Youwerestilleating.”Sheremindedthe

girlsandshetookNtokomalointoherarms.

Shewasseatedonthesinglecouchwatching

theTVasifeveryoneelsewasn’twithher.

Nandiphawalkedbacktothekitchenwithher.

“You’llfinishyourfood,right?”Sheaskedher

andwipedhersweatynosewithherthumb.

Ntokomalo:“Yebo,mama.Celanobisiminaayi



juice.”

Nandipha:“ButthatjuiceisnotsweatNtoko.”

Shetoldherandsatbackonthefloor.She

placedNtokomalobeforeherplate.

Ntokomalo:“No,Idon’twantit.”

Nandipha:“Okay,Iwillgotakeyourmilk.Eat

yourfood.”Shestoodupandstoppedwalking

astheotherswalkedinsidethediningroom.

Nandiphaonlyleftthemseatedbeforetheir

plates.AndshewenttogetNtokomalo’smilk…

“Similo!Yournameshouldalwaysbeinmy

mouthbecauseyoucan’tbehave.Everywhere,

it’syournamethat’sbeingcalledfirst.Stopit,

man!”Sheshoutedather,shewasinsidethe

bathroomwiththem.Theywerelinedupto

havetheirteethbrushedbeforegoingtobed

andSimilohadleftthelinetoplaywiththetap

oftheirbathroombasin.Shewasturningthe

wateronandoff.Theycouldreachthetap



exceptforNongcebo,shewasalittleshorter.

Similolaughedandranbacktothelineleaving

thetapwaterrunning.

Nandipha:“Who’llclosethetapforyou?”

Similo:“Thando,hamba!”(Thando,go!)She

saidtoThandoasshewasstandingnexttoher

onthelineandpushedherforward.Thando

screamed‘No!’andtriedtobalancebutshefell

onthefloor.

“Hawu!”Theotherthreesistersexclaimedand

lookedatThandoasshefell.Nandiphaclosed

hereyesshortlyknowingthatwhenThandoget

upfromthatfloorshewasn’tgoingtoletitslide

thateasily.NandiphahadNongcebobeforeher

andshehadhertoothbrushinherhand.

Buhle:“ThanisholiMimi!”(Saysorry,Similo)

Similoshookherheadandshelookedat

Thandogettingupfromthefloor.Thandoranto

Similothatshortdistancewithahighspeedand



fullofangerthatSimilohadhither.Sheslapped

Similo’schestwithbothherhandsandSimilo

cried…NandiphaletgoofNongcebo’s

toothbrushandsherushedtoThandowhowas

stillhittinghersisterevenwhenshewascrying.

NandiphapulledThandoawayfromSimilo.

“Stophittingher!”Sheexclaimed.

Thando:“UNIPHUSHILENJE!WANASHO

NOKUTHISHOLI!”(Shepushedmeandshe

didn’tevensaysorry)Sheraisedhervoicefor

hermother.

Nandipha:“Similosaysorrytoyoursister.”She

toldherasshewasstillcryingwithhertinyfists

rubbinghereyes.Similoshookherheadas

cryingasshewas.“Similowillgoandlivealone

withgrandmathenbecauseshedoesn’tlisten.

Shewon’tgotowithustoDisneyland.”She

threatenedherandSimilocriedlouder,sheran

outofthebathroom.NandiphaplacedThando

downandsheproceededwithbrushingthe



children’steeth…

Nandiphaknockedontheguestroomwith

Dalingceboaftershe’dsearchedforSimiloin

everyroomthatwasupstairs.Shewascertain

thatshewasn’tgoingtoclimbdownthestairs

alonebecauseitwasdarkdownstairs.

“What’swrong?”DalingceboaskedNandipha

showinghisheadonthedoor.

Nandipha:“IamlookingforSimiloIcan’tfind

heranywherearoundhere.”

Dalingcebo:“Shecameherecryingandshe

askedthatItakehertohergrandmother.Isent

herdowntoher.”

Nandipha:“Okay,thankyou.”shesaidand

walkedawayafterDalingcebohadnoddedhis

head.Shewalkedtoherbedroomwondering

howshewasgoingtocopebeingpregnantwith

thesechildren…Whenshereachedthebed.She

threwherbodyonthebedandhopedshe



wasn’tgoingtooversleep…

“Areyouangrywithme?”Nandiphaasked

Similowhowasn’ttalkingtoheronaThursday

morningbutshewouldonlysulkforherand

poutherlips.Nandiphaluckilydidn’toverslept

becauseshe’dsetanalarmtowakeupearly.

Shemadebreakfastbeforeeveryonecould

wakeupandThulahadbathedthekids.But

whenshewasfeedingthemSimilodidn’twant

tobefedbyhermotherbuthergrandmother…

ShewaswashingthedishesnowwhenSimilo

walkedinsidethekitchenwithherbowltogive

tohermother.“Childrenshouldn’tbeangryfor

toolong,Mimi.Don’tyouknowthat?”Sheasked

andtookSimilo’sbowlfromherhands.

Similo:“Howu,utheminaanihambinawe.”(You

saidIwon’tgowithyou)

Nandipha:“Awukazenjenaweuxolisekusisi

wakho.”(Youdidn’tsaysorrytoyoursister)



“Youshouldn’tshoutatherthatmuch.Icould

hearyoushoutfromthebedroomdownstairs.

She’sjustachild.”Thembelihlejoinedinonthe

conversationthatNandiphawashavingwith

Similo.Sheplacedherplateonthesinkwhere

Nandiphawaswashingthedishes.

Nandipha:“ShewasaggressivewithThando

andshedidn’twanttoapologise.”

Thembelihle:“ButdidyoureprimandThandofor

hittingher?Ididn’thearyoushoutatherbutI

heardyoushoutatSimilo.Shetoldmethat

Thandohitheronthechestrepeatedly.”

Nandipha:“Iwasonlygoingtotellhershewas

wrongafterMimihadapologisedtoher

becauseshe’stheonewhostartedthefight.

Similodoesn’tlistenandwhenshetellsthe

storyshetellshalfofit.”

Thembelihle:“Butshe’sachildshoutinglike

thatisunacceptable.Let’sgo,Similo.”Shegave



herhandtoSimiloandsheleftthekitchenwith

her.

Nandiphaturnedtothesinkafterthey’ve

disappearedfromhersight.Shefinishedup

washingthedishes…

“Thatmeanshewon’tbetakinganyformof

pills?”NandiphaaskedtheDoctor.Shewas

insidetheDoctor’sofficeonaThursdaynight.

She’dcometothehospitaltotakeNgcebo

becausehewasbeingdischarged.

Doctor:“No,hehasadeviceanditwilldowhat

thepillsweredoing.”Herepliedshowing

Nandiphathedoorbecausehewasdone

briefingher.

NandiphawenttotheDoctor’sofficetheminute

shearrivedinthehospitalandsheaskedthat

theDoctorgivesherafullbriefonNgcebo’s

heartdisorder.Sheaskedhetellshereverything

sheneededtoknowandiftherewereany



habitsNgceboneededtochange.TheDoctor

explainedeverythingtoherandheexplained

aboutthedevicethatNgcebohadinstalled

back.Andheassuredherthatshegotnothing

toworryaboutbecausehisarrhythmiawasn’t

dangerousliketheothers.

Nandipha:“Thankyou,Iunderstandnow.”she

saidandgavetheDoctorherhand.Theyshared

ahandshake,shethenlefttheDoctorfor

Ngcebo’sroom.Shedidn’ttrustthatNgcebo

wasgoingtotellhereverythingthatsheneeded

toknowandso,shesawitfitthatshegetsall

thetruthabouthisconditionfromtheDoctor.

Andnow,shewasrelievedafterspeakingwith

theDoctor.

“Sawubona.”NandiphagreetedNgceboplacing

herbagonthehospitalbedsheturnedtothe

besidecupboardthathadthedishes.She

bondedthemtogetherandplacedtheminside

thebag…Ngcebowasseatedonthebed



fasteningthebuttonsofhisshirt.

Ngcebo:“Yebo,howareyou?”

Nandipha:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Ngcebo:“Iamfine.Iwasexpectingthatyou’ll

comehereinthemorningwhenmomandthe

girlscameherewithmybrother.”

Nandipha:“Ihadanemergencytoattend-”

Ngcebo:“Emergency?Mujowasyour

emergency?”

Nandipha:“IhadtodrivetoUNISAandIgot

backabouttwohoursago.Dalingcebotoldme

youarebeingdischargedandso,Iamhere.”

Sherepliedandpackedtherestoftheblankets

andsheetsthatwereonthebed.

Ngcebo:“Similotoldmethatyousaidyouwon’t

gowithheronSaturdayandshe’llhavetogo

livewithhergrandmother.Mamacomplained

thatyouwereshoutingatherandshecould



hearyoufromthebedroomdownstairs.”

Nandipha:“Hawu,Ishoutatthemwhentheydo

somethingwrong.AndyoudothattooIdon’t

thinkyoucanactuallyaskaboutthatbecause

youknowhowSimilois.”Sheclosedthebagof

theblanketandsheets.

Ngcebo:“Iknowbutshoutinguntilyouare

heardfromdownstairsthat’sanotherlevelof

shoutingNandipha.”

Nandipha:“Thehousewasquiet-”shestopped

explainingfurtherbecauseshesawitwas

unnecessarythatshewasquestionedabout

shoutingatherdaughter.AndNgceboknew

howSimilowasbutnowhewas…

Ngcebo:“IthoughtIshouldasknotthatIam

fightingyou.”

Nandipha:“Let’sgo,Iamtired.”Shesaidtaking

herbagintohershoulderandtheblanket’sbag

alongwiththebagwiththedishes.



Ngcebo:“Iwilltakethese.Iamnotdying.”he

saidandtooktheblanket’sbagandabagwith

afewofhisthings.Theyleftthehospital…

~~~~~~~~~~

“Alcoholdoesn’tthreatenyourheart?”

DalingceboaskedNgceboastheygotoff

Ngcebo’sblackPorschethatDalingcebowas

driving.He’dparkedthecaratRosebankMall…

ItwasFridaymorningandthey’veleftthehouse

tohavebreakfast.TheyleftNandipha,the

childrenandThembelihleinsidethehouse.

DalingceboandThembelihlewereleaving

Gautengtonightandthebrothersplannedto

spendthemorningtogether.

Ngcebo:“Don’taskmethosetypeofquestions

Dalingcebo.Andthat’samockingquestion

becausewe’vebeendrinkingsinceIdon’tknow

when.”HerepliedandDalingcebochucked,he

lookedaroundandhesawsomeone.



Dalingcebo:“Itseemslikeyou’lleatthis

breakfastalone.”

Ngcebo:“Whatdoyoumean?”heaskedand

lookedatthedirectionthatDalingcebo’shead

wasturnedtoandhesawPalesawalkingaway

fromhercarapproachingtheentranceofthe

mallwithherhandholdingPhemelo.“Youcan’t

beseriousDalingcebo!”Heexclaimed.

Dalingcebo:“Iamserious,Ngcebo.Don’tgo

homebecausemamawillaskquestionsabout

mywhereaboutsbutIamfollowingher.”he

saidwalkingawayfromNgcebogivinghimno

chancetorespondtowhathewassaying.

Ngcebo:“MYKEYS!”

Dalingcebo:“IAMFAR,UBER!”Heshoutedback

himandherantokeepupbecausePalesahad

alreadywalkedinsidethemall.Hewalked

aroundcheckingforaheadwithblondebraids.

Hedidn’twanttolosehersightandhewas



quiteworriedashewasn’tseeingheronthe

mallhallwaysbuthefinallysawherwalkingout

oftheshop.Hereleasedashortreliefsigh...

“Doyourealisethatyou’vemademerunafter

youlikeaboy.Sawubona,boy!”Dalingcebosaid

toPalesaasshe’dturnedtofacehimnow.

Dalingcebohadtoholdherarmforhertogive

himherattentionbecausehedidn’twantto

shouthernameamongstthesepeople…He

lookedatPhemelowhomhe’djustgreetedand

hebentdowntolifthimup.

Phemelo:“Hello,howareyou?”

Dalingcebo:“Iamfine,boy,andhowareyou?”

Phemelo:“Iamfine.You’reNtokomalo’suncle

andBuhle,andSimilo,andThando,and

Nongcebo?”heaskedrecallingthatheknew

Dalingcebo.

Dalingcebochuckled.“Yes,IamandI

rememberthatyouarePhemelo.”Herecalled



withasmiledirectedtoPhemeloandhesmiled

backlookingathismom.Dalingcebosenthis

eyestoPalesawhowaswalkingbesidehim.

Palesa:“Youarehere?Andwhydidyourun?”

Dalingcebo:“IhadtorunbecauseIhadtogetto

youandPhemelo.Ididn’twanttocalloutyour

name.Imagine,me,screaming,Palesa!”

Palesachuckledandrealisedshefelt

uncomfortablewalkingwithhimsidebyside

likethis.Andhehadhersoninhisarms.“Oh!I

getyoubutyouareherealone?Youarenotwith

yourbrother?”Sheasked.

Dalingcebo:“Thatone,he’shomesick.He’s

beeninthehospitalandIjustcamehere

becauseIwantedsomefresh.ButIhave

preciousancestors,theyknewIwasgoingto

seeyouifIcomethisway.”Hedidthattrick,a

perfectedliemeanttogethertosmileor

giggled.



Butshechuckledandshookherhead.“Doyou

realisethatNandiphaismyfriendandshe’sa

Zulugirl.”ShelookedatDalingceboshortly

aftershe’daskedthatquestion.Shewastaking

PhemelotoPizzanVinoforPizza.

Dalingcebo:“Yeah,buthow’sthatconnectedto

mywords?”

Palesa:“Weusuallytalkaboutmostofthe

tricksyou,Zuluguysuseorsaytogetladiesto

smileandshe’dtoldmeaboutthatone.”

Dalingceboseriouslylaughedashewasn’t

expectingwhatPalesawassayingtohimjust

now.Palesaontheotherside,shefoldedher

lipsasDalingcebowaslaughingshedidn’twant

tolaughwithhim.

Dalingcebo:“Ay,Nandiphaislyingtoyou.Idon’t

knowwhyshewouldsaythatbecauseIhave

neverevenheardherhusbandapproacha

womanlikethat.”



Palesa:“Oh,so,Ngcebostillapproaches

women?”sheaskedandtheytookatablewith

threeseats.ButDalingcebodidn’tputPhemelo

onhisownseat.

Dalingcebochuckled.“No,no,now,hedoesn’t

butwhenweweregrowingupintoboysInever

heardandbeforeNandiphacamealongandgot

himwhippedsobadIneverheardhim.”He

repliedlookingatherandPalesalaughed.

Dalingcebosmiledseeingherdimplesshow.

“AndIhaveneversaidthattoanyonebefore.”

Headded.

Palesa:“Youdidn’tsayittoyourwifeandI

guessyouweren’twhippedlikeNgcebo.”She

deliberatelyaskedapersonalquestionbecause

she’dreadaboutDalingcebo’sdivorceonthe

newsblogs.

Dalingcebosenthisheaddownshortly.“Oh,my

marriageiscominginnow.”Hecommented

anditmadehimfeelratherrelaxedandhopeful



asshewasbringinginhismarriage.Thatmeant

somethingtohimnotsomethingthatPalesa

thoughtitwouldmeanwhenshespeaksabout

it…

Palesa:“It’sasensitivetopic?”sheaskedand

gavePhemeloherphonetoplayagameasthey

werewaitingfortheirorder.Shesawherson

wasn’ttalkingnowasshewasbusyspeaking

withDalingcebo.Hetookthephonefromhis

motherandhebeganplayingthegamewhile

seatedonDalingcebo.

Dalingcebo:“NotreallybutIwasactually

whippedverybadthatIwantedhertohaveall

thehappinessintheworld.Butitdidn’twork

out.”

Palesa:“Itdidn’tworkoutbecauseoftheother

woman?”

Dalingcebo:“No,notbecauseofher.Iampretty

sureyourquestionscomefromthearticlesthat



hadbeenleakedaboutthedivorce.”Helooked

atherwithafirmeyeandPalesadidn’tremove

hereyesfromhim.

Palesa:“Iamthatgirlwhoreadseverything.

AndIcanseeyouwon’tsendoutanycomment

tothepublic.”Sherepliedindirectly.

Dalingcebo:“Icanhandoutmycommenttoyou

notthepublic.”Helookedatherandwaitedfor

aresponseorareactionbutPalesadidn’t

comment.Sheonlypressedhereyesonthe

pizzathatwasplacedbeforethem.“You’llput

thephonedownnowandeat.”Hesaidto

Phemelowhowasn’ttakingnoteofthefood

thathismotherwasgivingtohim.Butonlythe

phone.

PalesalookedatPhemeloknowingthathewas

goingtorefusetogivethephonetoDalingcebo

buthedidn’trefuse.Hegavethephonetohim.

Palesa:“Youarealsoplayingthegame?”she



askedasDalingcebowastappingonherphone.

Shewasexpectingthathewasgoingtogiveit

toher.

Dalingcebo:“No,Iamjustexitingthegame.”He

repliedandgavethephonetoPalesaafterhe’d

senta‘pleasecallme’tohisnumber.“Youare

notworking,today?”Heaskedtakingabiteon

thepizzathatwashis.

Palesa:“Yeah,Iwassupposedtomeetupwith

Nandiphabutshetoldmeshe’sbusy.ButIwill

seehertomorrow,yourbrother’schildrenare

cominghere.”

Dalingcebo:“Whichbrother?It’sonlytwoof

themwhodon’thavechildren.”

Palesa:“TheMonarch.”

Dalingcebo:“Oh,Ididn’tknowaboutthat.You

livewithyourfamily?”

Palesa:“No,Ilivewiththisonehere.”



Hekeptquietandlookedathernotreally

pleasedthatshewaslivingalone.“Doyouhave

aboyfriend?”Heaskedwithoutlookingather.

Palesalaughed.“Iwon’tanswerthatquestion.”

Shesaid.

Dalingcebo:“Iwilltakeitasifyouhaveone

then.”

Palesa:“Ifyouwanttobelievethat.”

Dalingcebo:“Iamstillgoingtoensurethatyou

remainbymysidethoughasmygirlfriendnot

yourboyfriend’sgirlfriend.Idon’tintendto

respectyourboyfriendifyouhaveone.”

Palesa:“AndwhatmakesyouthinkIwillallow

that?’

Dalingcebochuckledandhelookedather.“Iam

notthinkingImeanthere’snothingthatmakes

methinklikethat.ButIknowyou’llallowmeto

beapartofyourlife.”herepliedandPalesa

didn’tcomment.Dalingcebothenshiftedhis



focusfromPalesaandheheldaconversation

withPhemelowhichwasquitedifficultbecause

Phemeloonlyunderstoodthequintuplets’way

ofspeakingnotthisgrownIsiZuluthat

Dalingcebowasspeaking.ButPalesawould

translateforhersonwhenhecouldn’thearhim.

“IcanseelanguagewillbeaproblemwhenI

speakwithPhemelonotwithyoubecauseyou

canspeakquitewell.Imustsay.”Dalingcebo

commentedtoPalesaandheliftedPhemelo

fromhischair.Dalingcebohadpaidthebillthat

Palesadidn’twanthimtopaybuthe

overpoweredher.

Palesa:“Youwerejustseeinghimtoday.”

Dalingcebo:“DoesNandiphaknowyour

language?”

Palesa:“Yes,shedoes.”Sherepliedandthat

weirdfeelinghitheragainastheywalkedside

tosidewithDalingceboheadingouttothe



parkinglot…Andtheyhadsomeonewho’dseen

themtogether…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE12

Nandiphasqueezedherlowerbodyontothe

bluejeansandsheclosedhereyesshortlyafter

she’dfastenedthebutton.Shegrabbedthe

brownlongsleevebaggyshirtandsheplacedit

onherupperbody.Sheworeherslippersand

shewalkedoutoftheclosetheading

downstairsbecausePrinceandBonganihad

arrivedinthehouse…Ngceboandthegirlswere

notbackyet.

“Sanibona,wehavetheprincesinthehouse.”

NandiphagreetedMlamuli’ssonsastheywere



seatedonthehighchairshavingfoodprepared

bythemaid.

Boys:“Unjani,mamakaSimilo?”

Nandipha:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Boys:“Wearefine.”

Prince:“Wherearethegirls?”

Bongani:“Yes,thehouseisveryquiet.They’re

sleeping?”

Nandiphasmiledandopenedthedeepfreezer.

“TheydrovetotheairportwiththeirfatherbutI

thinkothersaresleeping.Yourgrandmother

andQalokuhle’sfather,theywerehere.”She

repliedandsheturnedbacktolookattheboys

becauseshedidn’tknowwhatshewas

supposedtocookfordinner.

Boys:“Oh!”

Nandipha:“Whatwouldwanttohavefordinner?

Iwillcookwhatyouwant.”



PrincesmiledandlookedatBongani,hejerked

hisheadforhim.PrincewhisperedtoBongani’s

ear.AndBonganisentbackthewhisper.

Prince:“Steambreadandmuttonstew.”

Bongani:“Don’tputvegetables,please.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Thandowon’tlikethatdish

withoutvegetablesbutwhenIdishfoodforyou,

Iwon’tputthevegetables.How’sthat?”She

askedBongani.

Bongani:“Yes,thankyou.”

Nandiphathenturnedtothefreezerformutton

andmixedvegetables.Shedecidedusingself-

raisingforsteambreadwasgoingtobemuch

easier.ShebegancookingwhileBonganiand

Princewereeating…

BonganiandPrinceleftNandiphaforthelounge

whentheyweredonewitheating.Shetooktheir

dishesandcleanedafterthem…



“Mama,nilambile.”(Iamhungry)Thandotold

hermotherstandingbehindher.They’vejust

wokenupwithNtokomaloandThandoheaded

tohermotherwhileNtokomalowastakento

thebathroombyThulaforabath.

Nandiphaturnedtolookather.“Youare

wearingyourpantiesonly.Thando,youdidn’t

peeonyourbed?”Sheaskedseeingthat

Thandowasn’tdressedup.Shemarchedcloser

toherandtouchedher.

Thando:“Anichamanga,mama.”(Ididn’t)

Nandipha:“Goodgirl.IamcookingIwillgive

youinstantporridgebecausewewillhave

dinnerverysoon.Youweresleepingalone?”

Sheasked,shelookedaroundthekitchenand

shesawthenewspaper.Shetookthe

newspaperandsheplacedtwosheetsonthe

kitchenisland.ShethenliftedThandoupand

placedheronthenewspaperontopofthe

kitchenisland.



Thando:“Benilele,noNtokokodwayena

uyogezamanje.Uphiubaba,noMimi,no

Buhlezi,noNongcebo?”(Iwassleepingwith

Ntokomalobutnow,she’sbathing)Shetookher

milkbottlefromhermother’shands.

Nandipha:“Alright.Theywenttotheairport.”

Sherepliedtakingherphonetocheckthetime

andithitherthatitwasverylate.Theywere

supposedtobeback.ShedialledNgcebo’s

numberandplacedthephoneonherear.But

sheremovedthephonewhensheheardthe

noisefromtheotherside,theentranceofthe

house.Shefiguredtheywerehome…

“Iwascallingyoujustnow.”Nandiphatold

Ngceboashewalkedinsidethekitchenwhile

NandiphawasfeedingThandoinstantporridge.

Ngcebo:“WedrovetoNhlakaniphoandyou’ll

havetogowithhimtomorrow.”

Nandipha:“Alright,IhopeIwillfindaticketfor



him.Iwassupposedtothinkofhimearlierbut

hedidn’tcrossmymind.”

Ngcebo:“Youwerenotgivenenoughtime.”He

saidtoherandhelookedathershortly,

Nandiphamovedtothepots.Ngceboturnedhis

headtolookatThando.“Sawubona,nkosazana

yamiyakwaZulu.Sawubona,nkosazana

emnyamakodwaefananomfaziwami

omhlophe.”HeplayedwithThandoticklingher

cheeksandhertummywithhisfingers.Thando

laughedloudlyandplacedherhandsonher

tummythatherfatherwasticklingharder.

Thando:“Baba!”shecalledhimoutandgiggled

loudly,shelookedathimandNgcebohada

smileonhisfacelookingathisdaughter.

Ngcebo:“Ngiyakubingelelanje.”(Iamgreeting

you)

Thando:“Uyanikitaza!”(Youareticklingme)

Ngcebo:“No,Iamgreetingyou.”



Thando:“Baba?”

Ngcebo:“Hmm?”

Thando:“Yini,umfazi?”(Whatisumfazi?)

Ngcebochuckled.“Umfaziumamawakho.”(It’s

yourmother)herepliedandlookedbackat

Nandipha.NgceboandNandiphalaughed.

Thando:“Niyahlekanje,baba.”(Butyou’re

laughing)

Ngcebo:“Yes!”hesaidandtickledThandoonce

again.

Nandipha:“Thandowaseating.Thethree

sistersyouwerewithareallawake?”sheasked

puttingthebowlofporridgeawaybecause

Thandohadlostallconcentrationonthefood.

Shewasonherfather.

Ngcebo:“Yes,they’reallawakeandIsentthem

tohaveabathbecauseyouwerenotgoingto

behappywhenyouseethem.”



Nandipha:“Whatdidyougivethem?”

Ngcebo:“Nothingillegal.”Herepliedandhe

slippedhishandsunderThando’sarms.He

liftedherofftheisland.“Let’sgo,Thando,you

shouldbathanddressup.Angifuniugulengoba

uzokhalaumfaziwami.”(You’llbesickbecause

mywifewillcry)Hesaidtohisdaughterandhe

leftthekitchentogiveThandotoThula…

Nandiphafinallyfinishedcookingandshe

preparedthetable…

“Where’syourmind?”NgceboaskedNandipha,

hejoinedherinbedat10pm.Allthechildren

weresleeping…Nandiphawasmoisteningher

handsbuthereyeswerenotonthehands.

Nandipha:“Whyareyouasking?”

Ngcebo:“Icanseethatyouaredistracted.”

Nandipha:“It’snothing.Iwasjustthinking

randomly,nothingvaluablethatIcanactually

share.”Shelookedathimashelaidhisheadon



herlap.Nandiphaplacedherhandsonhis

forehead.Ngceboclosedhiseyes.

Ngcebo:“Howdoyoufeelabouthavingmore

babies?”

Nandipha:“IamnotreadyandIamnothappy.”

Sherepliedhonestlytellinghimwhatshewas

thinkingnow.

Ngcebo:“Hawu!”helookedatherandgotup

fromherthighshelookedatherwithhisheart

havingashortpumpbecausehedidn’texpect

this.

Nandipha:“Ihavejustgotmyshapebackand

it’snotevenfullyback,NgceboandIam

pregnantagain.Thehousewillbefullthanit

alreadyis.Ithoughthavinganotherbabymeant

whenthegirlsare5yearsoldmaybethattime

theywouldbeinschool.Iwouldbeableto

concentrateonthenewbaby.Iwouldhavehad

timetomyselfanddoingthingsIlike.”



Ngcebo:“Whatdoyouthinkweshoulddothen

nowbecausethebabiesarehere?Nandipha,

whatdoyouwant?Huh?”

Nandipha:“IamsharingmyworrieswithyouI

amnotsayingtoyoushoutatmeasyouare

doingrightnow.Ifyouwon’thaveanopenmind

andtalktomethenwecanjustsleep.”

Ngcebosighed.“Iamsorry.Look,myfohloza,I

knowthisisnotwhatyouwantedandIdidn’t

expectitbecauseIknewyouwerenotreadyfor

it.Butnow,there’snothingwecandotochange

it.Onceyougivebirth,wewillsendthegirlsto

daycarebecauseitwillbeimpossibletohave

somanybabiesunderyourcarefrommorning

tillnight.Wecan’taskmamatotakesomeof

thembecauseyouknowtheycan’tgothere.”

Ngcebosaid.

Nandipha:“No,Idon’twantthemtogo

anywhere.Iwon’teventakethemtomama

becauseIwanttoraisethemmyself.”



Ngcebo:“There’snothingwrongwithaccepting

helporaskingforit.”

Nandipha:“No,Ngcebo,Idon’twantthat.Iwant

themherewithus.”

Ngcebo:“Alrightthen,wewillmakethiswork

andwewon’trepeatthemistakeswedidthe

lasttime.Ifsomethingisbotheringyou,justtell

me.Rememberhowhavingthegirlsalmost

endedourrelationship.”

Nandipha:“Iwillspeaktoyouanddon’tshutme

outevenifyoufeellikeyouarehavingmoney

strains,Iwouldappreciateyoutellingmethe

rightway.Iwillalsoworknextyeareventhough

Iwillbeworkingfromhomewhichwon’tbethe

same.ButIreallywanttobehomewiththem.”

Ngcebo:“It’sokay.Idon’twanttohurtyour

feelingslikeIdidbefore.Come.”Heremoved

thecoversandNandiphagotoffthebed.He

laiddownandNandiphajoinedhimlayingher



headonhischest.

Nandipha:“Andwork,yourworkstress?Let’s

talkaboutthat.”

Ngcebo:“IspokewithmymanageronThursday

andwehavefoundasolution.Hecametosee

meinthehospitalbecausewehadaschedule.

Hethinkstheproblemisnotwithtimebalance

butit’showIhaven’twraparoundthechange.

Mymindhasbeenallovertheplaceabout

work.”

Nandipha:“Buthow’sitgoingwiththeline?”

Ngcebo:“It’sheadingontherightdirection.We

willhavesomegoodmoney.”Hesaidpulling

herearsandNandiphalaughed.

Nandipha:“Asifitwillbespentonus.When

wasthelasttimeyouboughtmeagift?”She

askedandlookedathimasNgcebowas

laughing.“Iasked.”

Ngcebo:“Idon’trememberwhen,babe.ButI



boughttheframeIbroke.”

Nandipha:“That’snotagift!”

Ngcebo:“IwillgetyougiftsbutIalsodon’t

rememberwhenyoulastboughtmeagift.Let’s

sleepnowIamsleepy.”

Nandipha:“NgiyakuthandaRasta.”

Ngcebo:“NgiyakuthandanamiRastakazi.Let’s

haveaprayer.”Hesuggestedandtheysatup

straighttopray…

~~~~~~~

“Iwasn’texpectingyou’llcome.Ubaba(Dalisu)

andourkingwerehereyesterday.”Danielletold

Thembelihlewhowasstandingnexttoher

hospitalbedonaSaturdaymorning…

ThembelihleandauntNomkhosihadjustgotto

thehospitaltocheckonDanielle.They’ve

greetedeachotherandauntNomkhosiwas

seatedonthechairnexttothebed.



Thembelihle:“Iwasgoingtocomeseeyouon

ThursdaybutIhadtorushtoJohannesburg.

Havethis,Icookeditforyou.It’sveryhealthy,it

willgiveyouenergy.Ipassedbythehotelto

warmitupbecauseyoushouldhaveithot.”she

placedthesouponDanielle’shands.

Danielletookthesoupthatwasonthe

Tupperwarelunchbox.“Thankyou,mama.But

whatwashappeninginJohannesburg?Is

everythingalright?”Sheaskedandtookthe

spoonthatwasontheutensils.

AuntNomkhosi:“Ayi,MaNkosi,don’thavethe

soupusingaspoonbutratherdrinkithot.You

areanadultnotachild.”

Thembelihle:“Awu,auntletherhaveittheway

shewants.”

AuntNomkhosi:“ItwillturncoldMaSthole.”

Daniellesmiled.“It’sokay,Iwillhaveittheway

yousay,aunt.”Shesaidanddrankthesouplike



auntNomkhosihadsuggested.

Thembelihle:“Ngcebowasinthehospitaland

thatwastheonlyreasonIhadtogoto

Johannesburg.IflewwithDalingcebo.”

Danielle:“Hawu,how’shenow?He’sfine?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,he’salrightandyou,howare

you?Whydidyouhidesuchathingfromus?

Weareyourfamily.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Andevenifyoudidn’ttellus

butyourhusband,MaNkosi?”

Danielle:“Ididn’twanthimtoinvestallfocuson

meandneglectthekids.”

Thembelihle:“Thatwasgoodofyoubutyou

weresupposedtotellhimandwhenyousee

he’slackingfocusonthekidsthentellhim.”

Danielle:“It’sreallydifficulttoconvincePearl’s

fatherotherwise,mama.Henormallydoes

thingshiswayandwouldn’tlistenwhenhehas



madeuphismind.Ididn’twanttobeinthat

situation.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Ayi,awifeshouldn’tholdonto

thataboutherhusbandbutyoushouldknow

howtomakehimdotherightthing.”

Thembelihle:“Auntisright.Thesemenare

stubbornbutyoushouldknowhowtosoften

himjustlikeyoudowithyourPearlwhenshe’s

beingstubborn.”

Daniellelookeddownandfoldedherlips.“Iwill

rememberthatnexttime.”Daniellesaidtothe

twowomenwithher.

Thembelihle:“Doesthatmeanyou’llcomeback

home?”

“Youdon’tknow,mama?”Daniellelookedat

Thembelihleandshesmiled.

Thembelihle:“Idon’tknowaboutwhat?”

Danielle:“Happinesscameheretoseemeon



Wednesday,shewaswithherchildrenandshe

toldmethatshewillcomebackhomeifIcome

back.”

“HHAYBO!”Thembelihlesurprisedandshe

lookedatauntNomkhosi,shewasn’ttoldabout

this.AndevenwhenshecalledMnothoto

checkonhimonThursday,Mnothodidn’ttell

herthatHappinesshadsaidthis.Shegothome

Fridaynightandshewaswithhergrandchildren,

QalokuhleandSiphosamiandshespentthe

restofthenightwithherhusbandonlytowake

uponSaturdayanddrivetoDurbanwithaunt

Nomkhosi.

AuntNomkhosi:“Wedidn’tknowaboutthis.”

Danielle:“Yes,shesaidasIamsickwewilllive

togetherinherhousewithourfourchildrenand

husband.TheywilllookaftermeuntilIamfine,

thenIwillgobacktomyhouseandshe’ll

remaintoherhouse.”



Thembelihle:“Hawu!Hawu!Hawu!”

AuntNomkhosi:“That’sthemostpreciousand

selflessthingIhaveheard,uMaMthimkhulu,

bakithi.”

Danielle:“Icouldn’tbelieveher.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tevenknowwhattosay.

Where’sshe?”

Danielle:“Theyhaven’tcomeherethismorning

butthey’vebeenbusywiththeDoctors.Weare

goinghome,today.”

Thembelihleclosedhereyesshortlyandheld

auntNomkhosi’shand.Thembelihlerequested

thattheypray.AuntNomkhosithenheld

Danielle’shandandthethreeofthemprayed…

Thembelihlefeltthejoydeepwithinherheart

andshewasinaweofHappiness’s

selflessness.Shecouldn’tbelieveshe’d

promisedDaniellesuchathingandtherewas

nodoubtinherheartaboutHappinessfulfilling



herpromise.Sheknewthatshewasgoingtodo

whatshe’dpromised.Shewascertainthat

Happinesswasgoingtostandbyherword

withoutgivingup.Shewasawomanunlike

othersandThembelihlewascertainthatshe

wasn’tjustablessingtoMnothobuttothe

entirefamilyandtheentirekingdom…Shewas

goingtoensurethatshepraysforherbecause

Happinesswasgoingtoneedthestrength.She

wasgoingtoneedthestrengthbecauselooking

afterasickpersonhadneverbeenawalkon

thepark.Shewasgoingtopumpherdaughter

in-lawwithprayerandDaniellewasgoingto

beatthistumour…

Shehadherhandbagonhershoulderandboth

herchildrenwereinMnotho’sarms.Theydidn’t

wanttowalkontheirfeetbuttheywantedtobe

upintheirfather’sarms…ItwasaSaturdayand

today,theywereheadingbackhome.They’ve

beeninthehotelsinceWednesdayandthey’ve



finalisedeverythingintwodaysforDanielleto

gobackhomeandproceedwithtreatment.

Happiness:“Wewillhavetodrivebackto

Danielle’shome?Pearlisoverthereandwe

shouldn’tstayanotherdayinDurban.”

Mnotho:“Hergrandmothersaidtheywillbe

herewhenweleave.”

Happiness:“Wedidn’ttalkaboutwho’lldriveher

carbecauseshecan’tpossiblydrivethecaron

herown.She’snotthatstronginmyeyes.”

Mnotho:“Youtoldmetoorganisesomeonein

themorning.Don’tyouremember?”Helooked

ather,theywerewalkingtoDanielle’sward.

Happiness:“Idid?”

Mnotho:“Yes,whydoesitseemslikeyouare

alreadystressedandwehaven’tevenspenta

monthwithMaNkosiasasickwoman.”

Happiness:“WhattheDoctortoldusand



showedusyesterday,itreallygottomeandI

amreallyhopingthatshewon’treachthose

worststages.”

Mnotho:“Shewon’tandifshewasn’tafraidshe

wasgoingtohavetodosurgery.It’sthebest

thingIseefit,MaMthimkhulu.”

HappinessfeltherheartjerkasMnotho

randomlycalledherlikethat.Itdugtheold

timeswhenhewouldcallherlikethatandshe

wouldfeellikehisrealwifeeventhoughshe

wasn’t.SheknewshefellunderthoseZulu

womenwhodidlovebeingcalledbypetnames

bytheirpartnersbutwhentheycallthemby

theirmaidennames.Somethingdifferent

awakenedwithinthem.Ittingledtheirheartbut

today,Happiness’sheartonlyjerked,justonce!

Happiness:“Wecan’tforcehertodothatbut

shemustrunwithherchoiceandwewill

supporther.”



Mnotho:“YouarerightandIamhopingthat

whenitgetstoughyouwon’tkeepquietandbe

someonewhohasitallpulledtogether.”

Happiness:“HowcanIpossiblybreakinfrontof

asickperson?”Shelookedathimshortlyas

Mnothowassayingthesewordstoher.

Mnotho:“You’llcanbreaktome.Iwon’ttellher

youarebreaking.”Hesaidtoherandhesent

hiseyesonherdirectionbutHappinessdidn’t

raiseacomment.Shekepthereyesforward.

“OryoucanbreaktoNkosazanaormama

becauseyouareclosewiththem.Ireallydon’t

wantyoutocarryburdensandso,you’llhaveto

shareitifyoufeelthem.”headdedasshe

wasn’traisingacommentingtooffloadingto

him.

Happiness:“Iwilldothat.”Shepromised…They

reachedDanielle’shospitalroomandshewas

dressedupwithhermother,siblingsand

daughterintheroomwithher.Happinessand



Mnothogreetedthefamily.

Nonjabulo:“Baba,there’sPearl!Putusdown

now.”

Njabulo:“Yes!Yes!”

Mnotho:“Youdon’twanttobeinmyarmsnow

becausethere’sPearl?”

Pearl:“DADDY!”Shepattedherfather’sthigh

repeatedlyashewasn’tputtinghersiblings

down.She’dlefthergrandmother’ssidethe

minuteshesawNonjabuloandNjabulo…

Mnothoplacedthechildrendownandtheygot

togreeteachother…MnothoandHappiness

greetedDanielleandthefamily.

Sheila:“It’stimetogonow?Yourmotherwas

here,Mnotho.ButIonlymetheronthedoor

whenshewasleaving.Shesaidshe’sdriving

backhome.”

Mnotho:“Shedidn’ttellmethatshe’llbe

coming.”HelookedatHappinessandhiseyes



askedherthequestionhewashopinghe

wouldn’taskloud.

Happiness:“Shedidn’ttellmeshe’llbecoming

either.Andit’sbeenawhilesinceIspokewith

her.”sherepliedtohisquestion.

Danielle:“Ihavesubmittedeverythingandwhat

weneedtodoisleave.”

Junior:“You’llcalluswhenyougethomeand

please,don’thidethings.”

Danielle:“Junior!”

Sheilaandherchildren:“YES!”

Mnotho:“Iwillensurethatwetellyou

everythingaboutherprogress.”

Happiness:“Andyoucancomevisither.Iam

surethat’ssomethingshewillreallyneed,

somethingwewillallneed.”

Sheila:“Youareright,Happiness.Wewilldo

that.”



Hannah:“Youreallyhaveagoodheartand

thankyoufordoingthisforoursister.Godwill

blessyou.”

Siblings:“Yes,thankyou.”

Happiness:“Youdon’thavetothankmebut

let’sgetoutofthisplace.”

Mnotho:“Yes!”hetookDanielle’sbagthatwas

onthebedandHappinessplacedDanielle’s

handbagonherlapasshewasonthe

wheelchair.Juniorthenpushedthewheelchair

andtheyallleftthehospitalwiththenursewho

wasgoingtotakethewheelchaironceDanielle

wasinthecar…

“Thehouseisclean.Iwasworriedabout

cleaningit.”Happinesscommentedlooking

aroundherhousethatwasshininglyclean.She

hadtwosuitcasesinherhands,shewasthe

onewhoopenedthehouse.Mnothowasstill

outsideunbucklingthechildrenofftheirseats.



They’vejustarrivedKwaNongoma.

HappinessplacedDanielle’ssuitcasesinside

theguestroomthatwascleanedandhada

freshsmell.Happinesswascertainthat

Nkosazanamighthavebeentheonewho

organisedsomeonetocleanthehouse.She

movedoutoftheroomandshemetupwith

MnothowhohadNonjabuloandPearlinhis

arms.TheyweredeadsleepingandNjabulo

wasalsosleepingbackinthecar.

Mnotho:“They’llsleepalone?”

Happiness:“Ithinkthethreeofuswillhaveto

discusssleepingarrangementsandIwillhave

tocallmama,totellherthatwearehere.

Siphosamishouldcomeandbewithus.”

Mnotho:“Iwillputtheminyourroomfornow

then.YoucantakeNjabulo.”

Happiness:“No,you’lltakehim.”

Mnotho:“Hawu!Whataboutworkingtogether?”



Happiness:“No,carryingheavychildrenisa

man’sjob.”Shesaidandwalkedawayfromhim

prettyfast.Mnothowaslookingatherasshe

walkedaway,hechuckledandturnedto

Happiness’sbedroomtoputthechildrenonthe

bed…

“Whydon’tyoudecidehowweshouldsleep

becauseyouaretheownerofthehouseand

youknowitbetter?”DanielleaskedHappiness,

shewaslookingather.HappinessandDanielle

wereseatedinonecouchandMnothowas

seatedonthesinglecouch.Theywere

discussingsleepingarrangements…

Mnotho:“IthoughtIwasthehusbandandI

shoulddecide.WhyamInotgiventhat

chance?”HelookedatDanielleandshelaughed,

helookedatHappinessadshewasshakingher

headwithoutlaughing.

Happiness:“ThewiferunsthehouseandIknow

myhouse.”ShesaidlookingatMnothowitha



firmeye…Mnothofoldedhislipsandhedidn’t

sayanythingbutifitwasthetwoofthemhe

wouldhavelongteasedherusingherwords.

Butnow,nowwasnotthetimeforthat.“Iwill

sleepwiththegirlsandtheboyswillshare

Njabulo’sroom.Andyoutwocansharethe

guestroom.”Shesaid.

Danielle:“No,thatwouldbeinappropriate.Pearl

willsleepwithmeandtheirfatherwillsleep

aloneorwiththeboys.Idon’tthinkit’sfairthat

hesleepsinmyroomwhileweareinour

house.”

HappinesslookedatMnothoandhehadhis

headlaidbackonthecouchwithhiseyes

closed.Happinessrealisedshedidn’tthink

aboutsleepingarrangementswhenshedecided

thisandmaybeshewassupposedtosay

MnothowasgoingtosleepinDanielle’shouse.

But…whatharmwasitgoingtodo?Sheasked

herselflookingatMnothoandshewondered



whatwasinsidehismindnowbecausehe

wasn’tspeaking.

“Youarecomfortablewiththat,Mnotho?”

HappinessaskedoutloudandMnothoopened

hiseyes,helookedatthem.

Mnotho:“Yes,Iamcomfortablewithit.Iwill

sleepwiththeboysinthesecondguestroom.”

Herepliedbuthewonderedifthisreallymeant

hewasn’tgoingtosleepwithanyofthemuntil

Daniellerecovers.Itwasoutofquestionfor

Happinessbecausehestillhadtoworktowin

herandreachthatstageofsharingabedwith

her.ButDanielle?Theyweren’tinthatstateof

notsharingabed.Hey,lookathimnow,his

natureisdoinghimotherwise!Thiswasnotthe

timetothinklikethisbuthewassupposedto

begratefultheywereallunderthesameroof…

Happiness:“Alright,that’ssorted.Iwillgopack

thegroceries.IthinkyouhavetoshowerandI

willcook.”Shesaidandwalkedtothekitchen



leavingthem…

Mnotho:“Let’stakeyoutothebathroom.”

Danielle:“No,hey,thisman!Icanwalkandyou

sit!”

Mnotho:“Iambeingdetectedoverhere.”

Danielle:“Enjoyit.”Shegiggledandgotupfrom

thecouchonherown.Sheslowlywalkedaway

fromthelounge…Mnotholookedatherasshe

walkedawayandhehopedshewasgoingto

live...

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE11

Shesatdownonherbedwithherbagona

Fridayafternoon.She’djustputthegirlsto

sleepforthedaybutThandowasn’tasleep.She

wasdownstairswithhergrandmother.



DalingceboandNgcebowerenotbackyet.

Nandiphaopenedherbagandshetookouther

scanpicture.Shelookedatitquietly.“Ireally

didn’texpectthatI’llbecarryingyou,twothis

timeoftheyear.Iknew,thatyourfatherwas

goingtowantanotherbabyandIwascertain

thatwewillhaveonebabybecausewewere

goingtogototheclinicthistimearound.But

hey,sometimeswhenyouplanGodwouldhave

longplanned.IwastoldIhavethetwoofyou

insideme.Ican’tsayIwashappybutIwas

worriedIamstillworried.Youareherenowand

asyourmotherIwillprotectyoutwountilyou

landintomyhands.You’lljoinourmedium

crazyfamily.”Shespokeonherownspeaking

tothebabiesshelaughedwhenshewasdone.

Shesawtheneedtospeakbecauseshehadn’t

reallyshowanyreactionstoherpregnancy.And

shedidn’tknowwhichemotionstoreflect,she

couldn’tstronglysayshewashappyandshe



couldn’tstronglysayshewasangry.Butshe

wasworriedifshewasgoingtocopewithbeing

pregnantandlookingafterhergirls.Butshe

wascertainaboutonething,Ngcebowasgoing

tobehappy…Nandiphaplacedthepictureback

onthebagandshetookherphonethatwason

thebed.Sheansweredthephonecall.

Nandipha:“Hello,Pal.”

Palesa:“Howareyou?”

Nandipha:“Iamexhaustedandhowareyou?”

Palesa:“Whathaveyoubeendoing?Iamfine.”

Nandipha:“Ican’teventellyoubutIreallythink

mymotherin-lawhasaseriousproblemwith

me.She’sallupineverythingIdoeventhewayI

speakwithmychildrenandNgcebo.Wewere

talkinginsidethekitchenwithNgceboandshe

walksin,wedidn’tstoptalking.Shebudgesin,

ontheconversationandtellmeIshouldn’t

speaklikethatwithmyhusband.Hhaybo!I



don’tknowwhat’sherproblemforreal.Ihave

beengoingupanddown.”

Palesa:“That’sdisappointing!Butyouhada

goodrelationshipbefore.”

Nandipha:“Yes,butshesuddenlychangedout

ofnowheresincethatnightyouwerehereand

uptodate.Idon’tevenwastemytimecalling

her.”

Palesa:“Whydon’tyouaskherwhat’swrong?

You’veneverhadadifficultyspeakingtoher

beforeandwhatcanstopyounow?”

Nandipha:“’Ihavenever’that’sthepastPalesa.

Anyway,enough,what’shappening?Iamsorry

thatIditchedyoutoday.”

Palesa:“Youditchedandsentyourbrotherin-

lawupinmyass.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Wait,whatdoyoumeanby

thatnow?”sheasked.



Palesa:“PhemeloandI,wentoutforbreakfast,

justpizzaandhewastherebeforeustellingme

he’sbeenrunningaftermebecausehedidn’t

wanttoscreammyname.Iwasso

uncomfortablewalkingwithhimandhehadmy

soninhisarms.Andhadbreakfastwithus.”

Nandipha:“Who’sthatbrotherin-law,Banele?”

Palesa:“Thetwinbrother,Dalingcebo!”

Nandiphalaughedandplacedherhandonher

eyes.“Youarekiddingandwherewashistwin

brotherbecausetheylefttogetherfor

breakfast?”

Palesalaughed.“Jesus!HesaidNgcebois

homesick.Helied!”

Nandipha:“Andwhatwereyoutalkingabout?Is

heintoyou?”

Palesa:“Oh!Yes,andIamtellingyouthis

becauseIcanseethathe’sactuallyserious

aboutthis.Ithoughthewasjustaguydoing



whatguysdo.”

Nandipha:“Wait,he’sbeenapproachingyou

andyoudidn’ttellme?”

Palesa:“Girl,please!IamtellingyouthatIdidn’t

thinkhewasserious.Hefirstsawmeinyour

houseandwhentheywerethereandIwas

thereforasleepover.Andyourmotherin-law

sawusandaskifIknewhewasmarriedtoyour

sister.SheaskedmewhoIwasandwhatIwas

doinginyourhouse.Andheaskedformy

numberbutIdidn’tgiveittohim.Healsodid

sayafewwordswhenIwasinyourhousein

KZN.”

Nandipha:“Hhaybo!Dalingcebo!Doyoulike

him?”

Palesa:“What?Idon’tknow,brah.Hewas

marriedtoyoursisterandhecheated,gota

womanpregnant.”

Nandipha:“Don’tcountthatin,Iaskeddoyou



likehim?”

Palesa:“DidyouknowlikedNgceboafter

talkingtohimonceortwice?”

Nandiphalaughed.“Whenhefirstsaid

‘Sawubona’Iinstantlylikedhimandwhenhe

said‘CanIhugyouMissZondi’Iwasdeepin

love.Awu,whenheaskedtobuymeperfume,

weweremarried,girl.”Shenarratedandthey

laughedwithPalesa.

Palesa:“Idon’tthinkIcanevenlikehimgirl.I

don’twanttoeventry.”

Nandipha:“Iunderstandreallybutdoyouwant

somewarningorwhatcanIcallit,something

that’llyoushouldexpectsinceyouhaveaZulu

guyonyourback?Asyouaretellingmeyou

won’tlikehim.”

Palesa:“Whatisitnow?”

Nandipha:“Ifhe’sreally‘that’Zulumanlike

mostofthem,he’lltellyouthatyouwon’tstand



inhiswayofbeinghisgirlfriend.You’llfind

yourselfbeinghisgirlfriendwithoutplanningit

butifthere’sthatsomethingyoulikeinhim.”

Palesalaughed.“Never!Ngcebodidthatto

you?”

Nandipha:“No,hedidn’t.Ah!Whatdidhesay?

Hesaidhe’llbuymeperfumeandhewouldlike

tosmellitonmeoverandoveragain.”

Palesalaughed.“That’sthesamething,akere?”

Nandiphatittered.“Yeah,youareright.You’ll

seewhattodo.”

Palesa:“Ey.Wewillseeeachothertomorrow.

Whenaretheboyscoming?”

Nandipha:“Theirmothersaidthedriverlongleft

KZNwiththem.”

Palesa:“Alright,wewilltalkonWhatsApp.”

“Sharp,mngani.”Shesaidandturnedherhead

tolookatthedoorasitwasopened.Ngcebo



walkedinsidetheroomandNandipharemoved

thephonefromherear.Sheplacedthephone

onthebedandherbagwhereitwas.

Ngcebo:“Who’sthatonthephonethatyou

stoppedtalkingtoinmypresence?”heasked

andwentdowntoremovehissneakers…

Nandipha:“Awu.Iwasdonetalking.”

Ngcebo:“Iaskedwhowereyoutalkingto?”

Nandipha:“Palesa,andwhenDalingcebowas

busywithPalesa.WherewereyoubecauseI

didn’thearyournamebeingmentioned?”

Ngcebo:“Me?”

Nandipha:“Yes,you,wherewereyou?”

Ngcebo:“Iwaseating.”

Nandipha:“That’sincomplete.Wherewereyou

andwhowaseatingwithyou?”sheasked

lookingathimanddidn’tfeelcompletethathe

wasn’tansweringherstraightforwardlyand



completely.Shegrabbedherbagwaitingforan

answer.

Ngcebo:“Iwaseatingaloneandcatchingup

withmyphoneuntilDalingcebogotbackfrom

Palesa.What’supwiththequestionsandwhere

areyougoingwithyourbag?”

Nandipha:“Iamgoingtomama’shouse.Iwant

totakethedressesthatsheboughtforme.I

wanttowearoneofthemtomorrow.Ishould

startwearingthemnow.Thegirlsaresleeping

nowandwhenPrinceandBonganiarrivehereI

won’tgettimetoleave.”sherepliedandtook

herphonefromthebed.

Ngcebo:“Letmedriveyousothatyouwon’t

stayforlongoverthere.”

Nandipha:“No,Iwon’tstay.Momisatwork.”

Ngcebo:“No,Iamgoingwithyou.”

Nandipha:“IwilljustaskRandalltobringthem

tomethen.”Shechangedhermindbecause



shedidn’twanttodrivewithhim.Itwasbetter

todrivealonebecauseshewasgoingtospend

afewminuteswithherbrotherbecausehewas

home.ButwithNgceboaround,shewasn’t

goingtohavetimetoevendrinkwateroreat

somefoodfromthekitchen…Sheplacedthe

bagdownandshelaidherbodyonthebed.

Ngcebowaslookingathermoves.

Ngcebo:“You’vebeenaskingmeweird

questionslately,like,doImissfuckingaround,

whowasIeatingwith?Whatdidyouhearabout

me?Orwhoplantedthisideainyourhead?It’s

likeyouwanttoaskmeifIamcheating.”he

askedsittingonthebednexttoNandiphaand

heplacedhishandonherhead.Hemassaged

hisfingersdeepontoherscalp.

Nandipha:“Iheardnothingaboutyou,Ngcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Youneveraskmesuchquestions,

Nandipha.Whoplantedthisideainyourhead?I

amprettysuresomeonemusthave.”



Nandipha:“IwastalkingtoDumabutwewere

talkingjustgeneralabouthimasapublicfigure

aroundwomenandhequestionedmeifIthink

youarejustfaithfultomeandme,alone?”

Ngcebo:“WouldyouforgivemeifIcancheaton

you?Notjustforgiveme,butwouldyoustillbe

withmeafterthat?”

Nandipha:“No,Iwouldn’t.”

Ngcebo:“I’vehityouonceandyousawmewith

Mirandaonce,youleftmelikewhatwehadwas

justnothing.AndIhadtoknowhowwaslife

withoutyou.DoyouthinkIwantthatagain?”

Nandipha:“No,butyoucanhideit.”

Ngcebo:“Iamapublicfigure,whatifIsleep

withsomeonewho’llmakeitpublicthat,her

andIareathing?Ican’ttakethatrisk.”

Nandipha:“Please,don’tdolikethelasttime

whenthere’sadowngradeinoursexlifejusttell

me.Don’tgogetdrunkandcomebacktotell



meIamcold.”

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tdothatagainandifthere’sa

needforustoincreasethenumberofsextoys

wehave,youcantellme.Iwouldn’tmind.”

Nandiphagiggled.“Oh!ButwhenIwasplaying

withmydreadlocksonyou.Youbecameall

defensiveandtoldmeaboutpowerwhileIwas

justplaying.”

Ngcebolaughedandpulledherrightear.

Nandiphasmiled.“Icanonlyplaywithyour

locksanyhowandthisconversationisturning

meon.”Heconfessed.

Nandipha:“Don’tevenstartbecausethey’ll

disturbushalfwaywhenyoumustdrivethemto

theairport.Idon’twantthat.”

Ngcebo:“Wehavequickiesforareason.AndI

canseethatyou’reshowingnocompassion

aboutmyheartdisorder.IsitbecauseIdidn’t

tellyouaboutitandthat’syourwayofshowing



youarestillangry?Youwerenoteventhere

whenIhadtomakeachoiceofchangingthe

treatmenttype.”

Nandipha:“Howcanyoudecidetoshutmeout

fromthisandexpectmetohaveasayin

somethingthatyoudidn’twantmetohavea

sayin?Iknewnothingaboutitbecauseyou

didn’twantmetoknow.”

Ngcebo:“So,Ididn’tknowaboutthesongswith

Mujobecauseyoudidn’twantmetoknow?

That’swhatyouaresaying?”

Nandipha:“WhyareyouinvolvingMujobecause

wearetalkingaboutyourheartdisorderand

thesearetwodifferentthings.Thiswasthe

matteroflifeanddeathforyou,whatifwewere

somewherewherearoundtheworldand

somethinghappenstoyou.AndIwon’teven

knowwhattodo.Didyoueverthinkaboutthat

oryouthoughtitwasgoodthatyoukeepmein

thedark?”



Ngcebo:“Iamsorry,RastakazibutunderstandI

didn’twantyoutoworryaboutmeallthetime.

EvenwhenIamnothomeoroutdrinking.”

Nandipha:“IfIdon’tworryaboutyou,Ngcebo

whoshouldworryaboutyou?Youshareyour

lifewithmebutIdidn’tknowaboutthiseven

afterbeingyourwife.Iwassupposedtobetold

aftergettingmarriedifyoudidn’twanttotell

measyourfiancée.Andyoualwayswantmeto

remainthesameevenafteryou’vesaidthings

thathurtmeandthingsthatoffendme.Even

whenIamwrongyoudon’ttellmeyouare

angrywithoutinsultingmeorhurtingme.”

Ngcebo:“Iamsorry.Mama’Zulu.Italkshit

whenIamangry.”Hesaidtoherandplacedhis

legontopofNandipha’sleg.Hepulledher

closertohim.“Butdon’tholdgrudgesforme.

Yoursharpmouthisnotattractivewhenitisn’t

talkinglikeitusuallydoes.”Headded.

Nandiphalaughedandtriedtoticklehimaround



hisearsbutNgcebodidn’tgiveherachance.

Heheldherleftwristanddeepenedherlipsinto

herneck.Nandipha’srighthandheldhisshirt.

Hestopped.

Nandipha:“Doyoureallythinkdoingsongswith

Mujowillhurtyourbrand?”sheaskedlookingat

himstraightintheeye.

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowwewillseewhenthe

songscomeout.”

Nandipha:“Youarestillangrywithme.Iam

sorry.”

Ngcebo:“Youfooledmebigtimeanddon’t

expectmetobehappy.IfIhavetoissuea

statementIwillobviouslylieandsayIknewjust

toprotectyouandmybrand,soIwouldn’tlook

likeafool.”

Nandipha:“Please,don’tspeaklikethatIwon’t

dothevideothenandIwon’tdogigswithhim.

Itwillendonthesongs.”



Ngcebo:“Youwantedtohurtmeforsomething

thatIdid?”

Nandipha:“No,butIdidn’tknowthebeefwas

deeperthanmusic.AndIstilldon’tknowcan

youtellme?”

Ngcebo:“No,there’snothingtotell.Ifyou

wantedtohurtme,youdidthenNandipha

becauseyourefusedtosingwithmebutdid

singwithmyenemy.”

Nandipha:“InmymindIhadyoulockingmeup

andrefusing.AndNgceboyouneverpressed

meseriouslywiththematterofsingingwith

you.”

“Let’sstoptalkingaboutthis.Iamnotoverit

yet.Iwanttohavesomegoodsexwithyou.I

hadsomuchfunonTuesday.”Hesaid

unfasteningherdress.

Nandipha:“Theywilldisturbus.”

Ngcebo:“Theywon’t.Iwillspoonyouniceand



slow.Iamthehenandyouarethechicken.”He

saidremovinghisclothesandNandipha

laughedathimsenselessly.“What’sfunny

now?”heasked.

Nandipha:“Ican’tignorethistodaybecauseit’s

notthefirsttimeyou’vesaidthisandIdon’t

wantyoutosayitinthepresenceofpeoplebut

Iamthehen.”

Ngcebo:“No,howcanyoubethehen?”

Nandipha:“You’retherooster/cockandIamthe

hen.”

Ngcebolaughedwithhiseyesclosedandhis

bodyconvulsed.“Oh!Iqhude!Neskhukhukazi!

Ah!”Herecitedafterher.

Nandipha:“Youmustgoandaskforyour

changeinhighschool,theyplayedyouverybad,

Rasta.”Shesaidstilllaughingandsheturnedto

giveNgceboherbackastheywerebothnaked.

Ngcebo:“Let’smakeyoumoanbecauseyou



won’tkeepquietaboutthis.”hesaidplacinghis

handonherbreastandsheallowedherbodyto

relax…NgcebohadNandipha’shandintohis

handashewasthrustingonherslowlywhile

theywerediscussingnothingbutwhatthey

weredoing.“Youdon’twantmetopumpyou

harder?”heaskedburyinghisfaceonherneck.

Nandipha:“Hmm…No,Iwantitthisslow-”she

repliedandtherewasaknockonthedoor.

NgceboandNandiphadidn’trespondtothe

knockbuttheyproceededwithwhattheywere

doingwithoutNgcebochanginghispace.

“Ngcebo-”Thembelihleknockedagainon

Ngcebo’sdoorandshecouldn’tspeakany

furtherasNgcebospokefrominsideofthe

room.

Ngcebo:“Yes,mama!Please,don’tcomein!”he

stoppedherquicklybecausehedidn’ttrustthat

shewasn’tgoingtoopenthedoor.



Thembelihle:“Weshouldleavenowandsome

ofthegirlsareawake.”

Ngcebo:“Iamcoming!”heraisedhisvoiceand

whenheheardhismother’sfootstepswalking

awayNgcebotightenedhisthrustsandhegave

themfast.

Nandipha:“Not…fastlike…this!”

Ngcebo:“Ishouldfinishupandgetupunlessif

youwantmetoleaveyouhanging.”He

informedherandlooseneduphispaceuntil

theyweredone…“Please,tellThulatowatch

overthegirlsandshecanwakemewhen

BonganiandPrincearehere.Iwanttosleep.”

ShetoldNgceboonherlazyvoicewhileshe

waspullingthecovers.Shedidn’tgetuptoget

dressedbutshewasstillnakedwhileNgcebo

wasgettingbackonhisclothesaftercleaning

himselfinsidethebathroom.

Ngcebo:“You’renotdrivingwithustothe



airport?Wewillgowiththegirlswhoareawake

andit’sstillearlythatyoucansleepNandipha.”

Nandipha:“There’snoneed…formetodrive…

withyou.Ihavebeengoing…upanddownsince

morning…andapregnantwomanshouldrest.

Yes,Iampregnant,RastaandIneedtorest.”

Sheclosedherheavilysleepyeyes.

Ngcebo:“Whatdidyousay?”heaskedand

placedhiskneesonthebed,heheldNandipha’s

shouldersandhereyeswereclosed.“Youcan’t

besleepinginsuchashorttime.Wakeup!”He

added.

“Baba!Uthiugogoshiyhambaishikhathi!”(Dad,

grannysays,timeisn’tstandingstill)Similo

shoutedforherfatherandshewasknockingon

thedoorwhileshewaspassingthemessage.

Ngcebo:“Iamcoming!Theirflightisnoteven

minutesaway.Tellher,Iamcoming!Andstop

knocking.”heraisedhisvoiceforhisdaughter



thatwasstillknockingatthedoorevenafter

she’dtoldherfatherwhathergrannysaid.

Similo:“Yebo.”Herfootstepsranaway…

“Youarereallypregnantorit’soneofyour

jokes?”NgceboaskedNandiphawhowas

lookingathimwithsleepyeyes.Hecouldsee

shewasseriouslytiredbuthewasn’taboutto

leavewithoutknowingifshewasjokingornot.

Nandipha:“Yes,Ngcebo,Iampregnant.Iwas

toldthedayyouwereadmittedinthehospital.

Rasta,go,youarekeepingyourmotherwaiting.”

Ngcebo:“Wait,whydidn’tyoutellme?Iam

goingtobeafatheragain.Howfarareyou?

Andbabe-”heaskedandcuddledhertightinto

hisarms.Hekissedthevisiblefleshofher

cheekandhelaughedasNandiphawastrying

tobrokefreefromhim.Shewasirritatednow

thathewasn’tleaving…

Nandipha:“Ngcebo!”



Ngcebo:“Okay,IwillgonowbutwhenIcome

backwewilltalkandwewilltellthegirlsthat

they’llhaveasibling.”

Nandiphastoodupfromthebedandshe

grabbedthebedcovertocoverhernakedbody.

“Wecan’ttellthegirlsfirstthatthey’llhave

siblingsbutwehavetotellLethukuthulabefore

anyoneelseandthatwayhe’llprotecthis

siblingsandwatchoverthem.Mamaknows

becauseshewasinthehospital.Butnow,

Ngcebogo.Mybigmouthwasn’tsupposedto

tellyounowbutwhenyoucomeback.”Shetold

Ngceboopeningthedoorforhim.

Ngcebo:“Siblings?Howmanyofthem?”

“HHAYSUKA!NGCEBO,MAN!”Theyheard

Thembelihle’svoiceshoutcomingfrom

downstairs…AndNandiphagaveNgceboa

deadstare.

Ngcebo:“Howmany?Iwon’tgo.”



Nandipha:“Two,Ngcebo,go,please!”

NgcebosmiledandheldNandiphaintoahug

insteadofleaving.Helaughedwhilehugging

her.“Sorry,man,youplannedwewouldgoto

theclinicforeggfertilisationbutitdidn’t

happen.Iswearwewon’thaveotherbabies

afterthesetwo.They’reenoughnowandwewill

gotellLethukuthulafirst.”Ngcebospoketo

Nandiphawhileholdingherasifhehadallthe

timeintheworld.

Nandipha:“Okay!Okay!”Sherepeatedpushing

himbackandheranoutofthebedroom.

Nandiphasighedandclosedthedoor.“Please,

dearGod,letBonganiandPrincegethereafter

hoursofmysleep.”Shesaidashortprayerand

shelaidherbodyonthebed…

“Icouldslapyourightnow.Ihavebeenwaiting

foryou,here.”ThembelihleshoutedatNgcebo

andshegotupfromthecouchashewas

beforeher.



Ngcebo:“Youcan’tslapamaninhishouse,

mama.Let’sgo.Where’sDalingcebo?Mygirls,

let’sfollow,daddy.”Heannounced,thegirls,

Buhle,SimiloandNongcebogetupfromthe

floor.Hewonderedlookingathisgirls,ifthese

twobabieswouldbegirlsorboys.Oh!God,

wouldn’tdothattohim!Butthengirlsorboys,

theywerefromGod!Thatwasablessing!

Thembelihle:“Weareleavingwiththem?

Where’stheirmother?Shewon’tevensay

goodbyetous?”sheaskedandgaveherhands

toBuhleandSimilo.Nongcebowasalreadyby

herfather’sside.Theywalkedoutofthehouse.

Ngcebo:“Ifoundhersleeping.Iwasbusyafter

takingashowerwhenyoucameintoourroom.I

didn’twanttowakeNandiphafortheairport

drive.”HerepliedandspottedDalingcebo

speakingonthephonebythegate.

Thembelihle:“Ithoughtyouweregoingtofly

downwithmetoseeyourbrother’swifewho’s



inthehospital.”

Ngcebo:“IcalledbhutiMnotholastnightIcan’t

gotoKZN.”Hesaidandremovedthebagsfrom

theMaseratiheputthemontheviano...

~~~~~~

Happinessturnedwithherbagaftershe’d

excusedherself.ShewantedtocallMnotho.

Shewasworriednowbecausehewasn’t

comingbackwiththechildrenandit’dbeen

longsinceheleft…Nkosazanaleftthehospital

anhouragoandsheleftDaniellewithher

motherandsisters.She’dspokentoDanielle’s

motherandshewasalsodoubtingwhat

HappinesshadpromisedtodobutDanielle

assuredhermotherthatthequeengaveher,her

wordthatshecouldtrusther.Andshe

referencedthatthey’vebroughtfoodforher

whenshehadawoundfrombeingshotand

couldn’tdothingsherself…



HappinesssighedasshemetupwithMnotho

attheexitofthehospital.Shewascallinghim

andhewasn’tansweringhisphone.Shelooked

aroundhimstandingbeforehimtostophim

frompassingherandshedidn’tseeherchildren

withMnotho.“Wherearemychildren?”She

askedMnotho.

Mnotho:“They’reinmycar.Iwillgoopenthe

carforyou.”herepliedandturnedhisbackon

Happiness.Hewalkedoutofthehospitaland

HappinessfollowedMnothobehind…

“IhavespokentoNtandokaziandsheagreed

thatwewillgobackhome.Andwewillstay

togetherinmyhouse.Wewillhavetolookafter

heralongwiththechildrenandshe’llrecover.

Wewillhavetofindawayforhertoreceiveher

treatmentwhileshe’sathomeevenifitwillbe

expensive.”HappinesstoldMnothowhohad

turnedfromputtingNonjabuloonhercarseat

inHappiness’scar.Njabulowasalreadyinside



theseat.Mnothodidn’thavethespacetoleave

becauseHappinesswasjuststandingbehind

him.

Mnotholaughedindisbeliefashisears

acceptedthewordsthatHappinesswassaying

tohim.“It’soneofyourjokesagain.You’ve

seenthatIamhurtanddownHappinessyou

don’thavetokeepkickingmewithplaying

gameswithmeandsellingmefairy-tales.”

MnothosaidtoHappiness.

Happinesssighed.“Iamnotplayingagame

herebutIambeingserious.Idon’twanttokeep

livinginthepastanditshurtandanger.Idon’t

wanttokeepchainingmyselfwiththishateand

anger.Iforgiveyouforeverything.”

MnotholookedatHappinessandbecauseof

thestreetslightshecouldseeherface.His

gazeconcentratedonherandhereallycouldn’t

believethatHappinesswoulddosuchathing

forhim.“Youarereallynotjoking?”Heasked



andhetightenedhistwohandsintofists

becausehisheartwasinactualaweforthis

womanstandingbeforeher.Itwasnotbecause

shewasforgivinghimbutitwasbecauseof

whatshe’djusttoldhimaboutlookingafter

Danielle.Whowoulddothataftereverything

thathe’ddonetoher?

Happiness:“No,Iamnotplayingagamewith

youandyoucangoinsidethehospitalandask

NtandokaziorcallNkosazana.”

Mnotho:“CanIhugyou?”herequestedona

softmurmur.Hedidn’twanttohugherwithout

askingforherpermission.Hedidn’tknowand

didn’twanttoseehowshewasgoingtoreactif

hecouldjusthugher.

HappinesslookedatMnothoandshenodded

hersoftly.“Yes,youcanhugme.”Shesaidthe

wordsaccompanyingthenod.

Mnothoopenedhisarmsandheembraced



Happinessintoahug,shedidn’tholdhimfora

fewsecondsbutMnothodidn’tletgoeven

thoughhedidn’tfeelherarmsaroundhim.He

heldontoheruntilhefeltherarmsaroundhim.

Mnotho:“ThankyousomuchandIoweallmy

lifetoyou.”hesaidtoherbutinsidehishearthe

proceededwithmakingpromisesthathewas

goingtoensureshewashappy.Andthistime

theyweregoingtobelivingtogetherhewas

goingtoensurethatshedoesn’twishtohead

backinherfather’shousebutshewasgoingto

livewithhimforever.Hetestifiedittohimself

thathisancestorshadbroughthimnotjust

Happinessashernamebutthey’vebroughthim

greatfortune.Shehadadifferentheartfromall

thewomenhe’dmet.

Happiness:“Iamalsosorrythatyouruncledied

andeverythinghappenedinyourwedding

becauseLonwabowasdoingitbecauseofme.”

Mnotho:“Therewasn’tgoingtobehimifIdidn’t



hurtyou.Youdon’thavetoapologisebecauseI

havehurtyoumorethatyoudid.”

Happinessnoddedshortly.“Idon’tknowifI

shoulddriveKwaNongomawiththechildren

noworIshouldstayinDurbanforthenight.Or

you’llneedmewhenyoudiscussthehome

treatmentplanforNtandokazi.”Shewondered.

Mnotho:“Don’tdrivehomenowbutyoucango

bookintomama’shotel.Ihavealreadybooked

aroomformyself.Wewillhavetolistentothe

Doctortogetherbecausewewillbetogether

whenlookingafterher.”

Happiness:“Okay,IamtiredandIwanttogo

rest.You’llmaketheappointmenttodaysothat

wewon’tbedelayedtomorrow.”

Mnotho:“Alright,drivesafe.”

Happinessnoddedandshemovedtothe

driver’sseat,shestartedtheengineofhercar.

Andshedroveoffwithhersleepingchildren...



Mnothojoggedinsidethehospitalwitha

peacefulheart.Itwasliketherewasadifferent

breezearoundhim,adifferentbreezeinhis

heart.Andhishopewasstrengthenedthat

Daniellewasgoingtolive…

Shelookedathimandshedidn’tsmile,she

lookedathermotherandsisterswhowere

alreadyontheirfeetleavingherforthenight...

Danielle:“Iwillseeyoutomorrow?”

Sheila:“Howcanyouevenaskmethatquestion?

Yes,Iwillcomeback.”

Danielle:“Please,bringPearltomorrow.”

Sheila:“Iwillbringher.”shepromisedand

lookedatMnothowhowaslookingatDanielle.

ShecalledhisnameandMnotholookedather.

“Iwon’tshoutatyouforbreakingmydaughter’s

heartonceagainbecauseyourfirstwifehas

clearedeverythingforme.AndIwilllethergo

backKwaNongomabecauseshewantstogo



backanditwassaidthatyourwifecanbe

trusted.”SheilasaidtoMnotho.Daniellehad

toldhermothereverythingthathappenedas

shewasbackhomenow.AndSheilawasvery

angrybutshepromisedherselfshewasgoing

tospeaktoMnothoinperson.Now,therewas

noneedforhertospeakanythingtoMnotho

becauseshehadhopeeverythingwasgoingto

workout.

Mnotho:“Iamsorry.”

SheilanoddedonceandshehuggedDanielle.

Shethenleftthehospitalwithhertwo

daughtersleavingDaniellewithMnotho…

Mnotho:“Please,don’tbeangrywithme,

MaNkosi.”

Danielle:“Yousayyoulovemebutit’salways

easyforyoutoleaveme.It’salwayseasyfor

youtobreakupwithmebutyouloveme.”

Mnotho:“MaNkosi-”



Danielle:“Butyoualwaystellmeaboutleaving

eachotherwithunfinishedfeelings.Youtellme

somethingthatyoudon’tdo.Orwhat?Youwere

goingtomakemeyourmistressbecause-”

Mnotho:“No!Please,don’tspeaklikethat.Iwas

underpressuretodorightandIendedup

hurtingyou.Iamreallysorrysthandwasamibut

youknowwhat?Wewillfightthisasafamily

andyou’llrecover.”

Danielle:“IfIdon’t?”

Mnotho:“There’llbeno‘ifs’Ntandokazi

becauseyou’llnotdieandleaveushere.But

youwillliveandwewillbehappy.”

Danielle:“Idon’tknowifIwilleverbeableto

repayHappiness.”

MnothosmiledandheheldNtandokazi’shands.

“It’sonlyGodwhoactuallyrepaysgoodbygood

notus.ButallIwillwantisforusalltolivein

peaceandthatmeansIwillwanthertoremarry



me.”Hetoldher.

Danielle:“Wewillliveinpeace.Shehasgiven

mehopethathaddied.”

MnothoheldNtandokazi’sfaceandshesmiled

athiseyesthatwerestaringather.Hegaveher

abriefkiss.“Don’tyoueverhidesuchthings

frommebecausewhenIsaidinsicknessandin

health.Imeantit.”Hesaid.

Danielle:“Iwon’t.Anddon’tleaveuntilIam

asleep.”sheclosedhereyesandmadeherself

comfortableinsidehisarms…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE14

“Youarenotworkingtonight?”Mntwanaasked

Simthandeastheysteppedofftheshower

together…It’dbeenafewdayssinceNikhona



camebackintoSimthande’slifeandMntwana

wasstillbotheredbywhatshedid.He’ddecided

thatbeforegoingoutwiththeguyshewas

goingtoaskher.

Simthande:“Iamworking.”

Mntwana:“You’llrequestanUberbecauseI

won’tbeabletofetchyou.”

Simthande:“Whatdoyoumeanbythat?”

Mntwana:“IamgoingoutwiththeguysItold

you.”

Simthande:“Youcan’tgototheFiction.Ididn’t

evencommentonthat.”

Mntwana:“Whynot?”heaskedandliftedhis

phonefromthedressingtableafterhe’ddried

hiswetbody.Theywereinsidethebedroom.“I

amgoingoutwiththeguysandIdon’tsee

anythingwrongwiththat.”Headdedandmoved

tothewardrobe.He’dplannedtohavefunwith

theguysonaFridaynightbecauseit’dbeena



whilesincehelastwentoutwiththem.

Simthande:“Whywouldyougooutwithout

me?”

Mntwana:“Thoseareyourinsecuritiestalking

andplease,don’teventrytostopmebecauseI

willbewithmyfriends.”Hetoldherandhe

chuckledlookingathisphone,hewasn’treally

chucklingbuthewaspretendingbecausethis

wastheonlywaythathecouldaskherabout

herandNikhona.

Simthande:“What’sthereonyourphonetotitter

about?”

MntwanamovedtoSimthande’sdirectionand

helookedather‘finebutts’andhewasforced

tosmile.Simthandewasn’tlookingathimbut

shewasfocusedonapplyinghermakeupfor

herdaywithhersister.

MntwanastoodbehindSimthande.“Dosisters

reallydothisthingoftestingtheirsister’s



partners.Myfriendjusttextedmethathe’d

failedatestfromhisgirlfriend’ssister.He

thoughtthesisterwasreallyintohimbutshe

wasn’tintohimshewasjusttestinghim.”He

askedherholdingherwaistandherubbed

himselfonherbuttcheekandheheardagiggle

fromSimthande.

Simthande:“Yourquestiongoeswithrubbing

yourdickonmyass?”

Mntwana:“Iamaskingaquestion.”He

respondedandlaidhislipsonherneckand

Simthandeheldthebackofhisnecktostop

him.“WhatareyoudoingnowbecauseIam

tryingtopenetrateyouremotions?”Heasked.

Simthande:“No,Iamgoingoutwithmysister

andIdon’twanttobelateandyoushouldn’tbe

lateforwork.Andtoansweryourfirstquestion,

mysisterandIusetodothattoourboyfriends.

Wewouldtestthemjusttoseehowstrongand

serioustheywere,aboutus.”



Mntwana:“That’sridiculousbutnowcanwe

justhavesomesnackoftwominutes?Iwill

makeitveryfast.”

Simthande:“Youknowthatyoudon’tlasttwo

minutesandlastnightyouwentonandonuntil

Iwasactuallytired.”

Mntwana:“Thatwasexpectedbecausewehad

quiteanumberofroundsbutIcan’tgetenough

ofyou.Canwereallyhaveaquickie?”

Simthande:“No,Iamgettingdressedandyou

shoulddothesame.”Shesaidandmovedaway

fromhimtellingherselfshewasn’taboutto

givehimhervaginawheneverhewantedit.He

wassupposedtoknowthateventhoughshe

wasn’tgoingtotellhimupfrontbuthewas

goingtoknowthatshecouldsay‘No’whenever

shewantedtosay‘No’

Mntwana:“Youarenotbeingfair.”Hesaid

feelingrelievedthatNikhonawasjustplayinga



gamewithhim.Hewasrelievedthatmeant

Nikhonawasn’tgoingtobreakSimthande’s

heartagain.Hedidn’tneedtoworry.

Simthande:“Iambeingfair,babe.Whatdidyour

friend’sgirlfrienddo?”

Mntwanalaughedandnarratedhislie.“She

forgavehimbecauseyouknowasaguy,he

blackmailedherbysayinghewantedtoteach

hersisteralessonnotthathewasgoingto

sleepwithher.”

Simthandelaughed.“No,waysandshebelieved

that?”Sheasked.

Mntwana:“Yes,andthey’retogether.Youwon’t

comebackhere?Icanseethatyouarepacking

abag.”

Simthande:“Iwillgotoworkstraightfrommy

sister.Let’sgo.”Sheplacedherbagonher

shoulderandshetookhisofficebag.Shegave

ittoMntwana.“Canwegoonaholiday



beginningofDecember?”Sherequestedwhat

hadbeenonherwishes.She’dwishedtogoon

aholidaywithhim.

Mntwana:“InormallygohomeinDecemberand

thisyearmybrotherisgettingmarried.Iwill

reallyneedtogohome.”hetoldherandthey

steppedinsidethecar,Mntwanatakingthe

driverseat.

Simthande:“ThatmeansIwillbealonehere.”

Mntwana:“No,becauseyouhaveyoursister

nowandyoutwocancometothewedding.

You’llbookintomama’slodgebecauseIdon’t

haveahousebackhome.Itwillbeveryfun.”

Simthande:“Butwecangoforaweekona

holiday.Iknowthatyouwon’tjustgohomeby1

December.Canyouthinkaboutit?”

Mntwana:“Wheredoyouwanttogo?”

Simthande:“Zimbabwe!”sherepliedquickly.



Mntwana:“Whoa!Doyouhaveanex-loverthat

youwanttofollowinZimbabwe?Whywould

youreplythatquickly?”

Simthandegiggled.“No,Ihavealwayswanted

tovisitthecountry.”Shetoldhimandlookedat

himasthey’vereachedthehotelwhereher

sisterwas.

Mntwana:“Iwillthinkaboutitandyouhavea

goodday.”Hesaidandtheysaidagoodbye

kiss…Simthandesteppedoutofthecar…

Mntwanaandhisfriendssteppedinsidethe

shimmybeachclub.Theychangedlastminute

withhisfriendsthattheywerenolongergoing

totheclubtheyhavedecidedon.Theywere

planningonhavinganabsolute‘guys’night’

withnowomenontheVIPsectionthatthey’ve

plannedonoccupying…Thealcoholwasserved

tothemthewaythey’veorderedit.Theywere

alreadytalkingandlaughing,havingagood

timetogetherwhiletheywatchedpeopledance.



“WecanhaveagoodtimebutIwon’tgohome

alone.”AvelaaXhosaguy,oneofMntwana’s

friendscommentedtohisfriendsashe’dseen

abeauty.Allthethreefriendslookedathimas

hewasdoingwhathedidbest.

“Butthatwasn’ttheplan.Whydoyoualways

changeourplansbecauseIknowforsurethat

Mntwanawillwanttofollowyourfootsteps

now?”Mark,acolouredguyaskedandtheother

threelaughed…Theywerefourguysnotreally

friendslikeclosefriendsbuttheyworked

togetherinthebusinessindustry.Theyshared

thingstogetherandfunbutMntwanashared

mostofhispersonallifewithhisbrother,

Ngcebo.

“Mntwanaliveswithhisgirlandthatmeanshe

hasagirlhe’sgoinghometo.”BuzweaZulu

guy,heremindedtheotherthreeandthey

laughed.

Mark:“How’sstayingwithawomanbecauseall



Iknowisthatyoudon’twanttogetmarriedbut

nowyouarecohabiting.”

Mntwanachuckled.“It’sfunandgoodbecauseI

don’thavetoactuallymakeplanstohavesex

withherandIthinkIambeginningtoloveher

notjustlike.”

Theguyswhistled.“Youarejuststayingwith

herbecauseofsexnotbecauseyouloveher

don’tconfuseyourself.”AvelatoldMntwana

whathethought.

Mntwana:“It’snotlikethatandlook,Ireally

wantaseriousrelationshipwithherandshe

livedwithmebecauseshedidn’thaveaplace

tostay.”

Buzwe:“Ifyouwantaseriousrelationshipwith

hergetheraplacewhereshe’lllivealone

becausecohabitingwilldefinitelydestroyyour

relationship.”

Mntwana:“Howso?”



Avela:“She’llbeallupinyourfacelikeyourwife

andyou’llregretitbutifyoucanhaveyourown

spaceandgiveherthespaceshedeservesthen

you’llbegood.Youknowwomencanbetoo

much.”

Mark:“YougottotaketheiradvicesbecauseI

agreewiththemandyouknowwhenIagree

withsomething,italwaysright.Andit’snotlike

youcan’taffordtopayforher.Shealreadyhas

fundsforherstudiesnextyearandasastudent

she’llneedherspace.”Hesaidandthey

laughed.

Mntwana:“IwilltalktoherthenbecauseIthink

youhaveapoint.Ican’tbelieveyouaregiving

mesoundadvices!”helookedatthemandthey

cracked.

Buzwe:“Iamtakingsomeonehometonightas

well.Mark?”

Mark:“Nah,Iwillcallmygirl.Iamnotinamood



forsomeoneelse.”

Mntwana:“Don’tevenaskme.”hesaidandthey

alllaughedchanting‘weweren’t’Theguys

decidedonlesstalkingaboutgirls…Whatthey

plannedondidn’thappenbecausetheyhad

somebeautifulwomenoccupyingtheirspace.

Andtheywerecompelledtosharetheirspace

withthem…

“Iwilldriveyoutoyourplaceandwe’llhaveyour

carfollowus.Buzwewilldrivethecar.”

Mntwanatoldthecarameltallandthinwoman

who’dbeenwiththemontheVIPsection.She

wasn’tentirelydrunkbutshewashighfrom

smokingweedwithMntwanaandBuzwebythe

beach.Thethreeofthemlefttheclubforsome

coolbreeze.Mntwanacameupwiththeidea

andthewomanfollowedhim.Buzwetagged

alongbecausehewasrunningawayfromsome

girlthathe’dthoughthewouldtakehome.

Buzwe:“Iwill?”heaskedashewasn’texpecting



whathewassaying.

Mntwana:“Yes,you’llbeagentlemenand

followus.Iwilldriveyoubacktoyourcar.”He

respondedandpulledthewomanbyherhand.

Neliswawashername.“Youreallydon’thaveto

drivemebecauseIamnotdrunkIjustthinkmy

headisairy.”Shecommentedasshecouldhear

thetwomendecidingondrivinghertoher

house.

Mntwanachuckledandopenedthepassenger

doorforher.Neliswasteppedinsidethecarand

Mntwanatookhercarkeys,hegavethemto

Buzwe…

“Youbetternotkeepmewaiting.”Buzwesaidto

MntwanawhowaswalkingNeliswainsideher

cosygreycolouredmansionlocatedinthe

NorthernSuburbs.Buzwewaswalkingbackto

Mntwana’scarafterpackingNeliswa’scar

insidethegarageofhermansion.



Mntwana:“Iwon’tbelong.”Heshoutedforhim

andclosedthemaindoorofthehousethat

lookedstylishandfamineshowingshelived

alone.Mntwanalookedatherasshewas

laughinghedecidedthathewasgoingtocarry

hertoanyroomthathesawasabedroom.The

mansionwasn’tadoublestory.Hecarriedher

intohisarmsandhewalkedaroundthehouse

askingheraboutthemasterbedroomandhe

finallyfoundit.

“Youhavestrongarms.”Shecommentedas

Mntwanawaslayingherdownonherkingsize

bedcoveredinwhite.SheheldMntwana’sarms

andlookedintohiseyes.“Itgetslonelyhere

andwouldyouspendthenightwithme?”she

requestedonapolitevoiceandhookedherleg

onhiswaist.

Mntwana:“YouarehighandIthinkyouneedto

sleep.”Heinformedherandtriedtolether

handsloosebutshedidn’tletgoofhisarms.



SheinsteadpulledMntwana’sfaceinvitingit

closertohers.Mntwanadidn’ttoughenupbut

herelaxedandheallowedhertokisshim.He

kissedherfullpinkpastedlipsbackwithout

givingitathought.Theysharedateasingkiss

thathadanumberofpausingandMntwana

wasconsciousofwhatwashappening.Neliswa

wasconsciousofwhatwashappening.

Neliswa:“Youdon’tmind,doyou?”sheasked

withoutlookingathimbutshewashopingthat

hewouldagreebecauseshewashornyfrom

thekiss.

Mntwana:“Doyouhavecondoms?”

Neliswa:“Yes,IhavethemandIdon’tknowif

youarecomfortablewithtonguekissing?”she

askedlookingathimnowandMntwanadidn’t

answerherbuthesmashedhislipsonherlips.

Heknewhisfriendwaswaitingforhimbuthe

couldn’tsay‘no’tothiswomanbecauseshe

lookedappetising.



MntwanaunzippedNeliswa’spinkleatherjacket

andhiseyessetonhersmallsizedbreastthat

wereonablackbra.Hesmiledasshewasn’t

wearinganyshirtbeneaththejacket.They

undressedoneanotherwithoutanyrush.

Neliswa:“Doyourememberyourfriend?”

Mntwana:“Yes,Irememberhimandhehasmy

carkeys.Ifhe’scleverhe’llfigureoutwhat’s

happening.He’lleitherrequestUberordrivemy

car.”

“That’sfine,then.”Shesaidandturnedherhead

tobedsidedrawershestretchedherarmand

openedittolookforcondoms.“Here.”Shegave

themtohimandMntwanatookthecondoms

fromher.

Mntwana:“Younormallydothis?”heasked

puttingiton.

Neliswa:“Doyounormallyagreewhentheyask

youto?Doyounormallyputwomenontheir



beds?”sheansweredhimwithaquestion.

Mntwana:“Youtemptedmewithyoureyes.”

Neliswa:“Ididn’tforceyou.”

Mntwanaseparatedherlegslookingatherface

andherubbedhimselfonherentrance.He

wasn’tabouttoexerciseallhisforeplayonher.

Hecouldseethatshewasjustawomanwho

wasdyingfromsalt.Helookedatherasshe

closedhereyesgivinghisearsadifferentkind

ofmoans.Inhisearsitsoundedlikeshewasn’t

respondingtoasexpleasurebutsomerhythm.

Mntwanasmiledandrushedtoenterher

becausehewantedtohearherwhenhewas

insideher.Heliftedhersinglelegandheplaced

itonherupperbody.Slowlyandgentlehethrust

insideherandhelookedatherhandsasthey

graspedonherbedsheets.

Mntwanagroanedashewasinsideherandhe

foldedherleglayingitatthebackonherthigh.



Hisupperbodylaidonhersbuthislefthand

holdingthefoldedleg,hebeganthrustingona

smoothpaceandhiseyeslookedather.

Mntwana:“Canyouopenyoureyes?”he

requestedonathick,heavyvoicebutNeliswa

didn’topenhereyes.Mntwanastopped

thrustingonher.

Sheopenedhereyes.“What’s…wrong?”She

askedpantingshesuckedherlowerliplooking

atMntwana’swetchestbuthewasn’tgiveher

hardthrusts.

Mntwana:“Isaidopenyoureyes.”

Neliswa:“Why?Areyouintendingonfallingin

lovewithme?”

Mntwanachuckled.“Theytoldyoulikethat?”He

asked.

Neliswa:“Don’tyouknowthat,it’seasiertofall

inlovewithsomeonewhenyougazeintotheir

eyeswhilehavingsexespeciallyslowmotion



sex?”

Mntwana:“Ithadhappenedtoyou,before?”

Neliswa:“Yes,andallowmetoclosemyeyes

becausethiswillbeaone-nightthing.Iamsure

youwon’tcomebackthenextday.”

Mntwana:“AndifIwanttocomeback?”

Neliswa:“Iwon’topenmyeyesstill.Andplease,

makemefeelgoodlikeyouweredoing.Ilove

it.”Sherequestedpullinghisnecktokisshim

buthedidn’tagreethatshekisseshim.“What’s

wrong?”sheasked.

Mntwana:“Iwanttohearyourvoice.”Hetold

herandproceededwithhisslowthrust.Neliswa

beganmoaningasshefeltgoodagain…

Mntwanapulledtheotherlegandwithina

secondhehadbothherlegsfoldedbeforeher

andhethrustontoatightharderandhe

groaneddeeplyfeelingexcitedinsideher.

“EH!EH!EH!EH!”Neliswarhythmicallymoaned



louderasshefeltherwallscloseinaroundhim

sharplybuthestopped.Sheopenedhereyes

andshesawasmilefromhisface.Butshe

didn’taskanythingthistimearound.Shedidn’t

knowwhathewasdoingnowandshedidn’t

wanttokeepasking.Sheclosedhereyesagain

ashebeganthrustingoncemore…Mntwana

rubbedhisthumbonNeliswa’sclitoriswhilehe

wasbusythrustingharder.Hewantedtogive

heranintenseclimaxjusttohearcum…

Neliswascreamedlouderandsheletallthe

pressureofherclimaxrelease.Shevibratedas

shegaveanexplosionofasquirt.Justlikea

kittenshecriedlettingheremotionsrestand

sheheardMntwanachuckleproudly…Shekept

hereyesclosed.

Mntwana:“Howlonghasitbeen?”heasked

movingawayfromherandhesearchedfora

towelaroundherroom.

Neliswa:“Howlonghasitbeen,what?”she



askedlookingatherwetbedandshesmiledas

shecouldn’trememberwhenlastdidaman

makeherfeelthisgood.Shewaslayingonher

bedstillwithherlegsvibratingandhimwalking

aroundtheroomlookingforsomething.She

admiredhisbody.

Mntwana:“You,withouthavingsex?Youlooked

sovulnerableandthatwasjustmylowest

performance.”Hesaidsittingonthebedas

he’dlookedforatowelthatwasn’taroundthe

room.

Neliswalaughed.“Youaretryingtomakefunof

mebecauseyoucanhavesexwheneveryou

want?”Sheaskedandsatupnow.

Mntwana:“No,Iwasasking.”

Neliswa:“It’sbeenawhile.IthinkIshould

changethebedandyoucangocheckonyour

friend.Ifhe’sstillhereIwillexpectthatyou

won’tcomeback.”



Mntwana:“Andyou’llexpectmetocomebackif

he’snothere.”Neliswanoddedandgotupfrom

thebed.Sheremovedthebedcoverslookingat

him.“IfImayask,though!”Mntwanaadded.

Neliswa:“Yes.”

Mntwana:“Howoldareyou?Iknowyoumight

notlike-”

Neliswa:“Iam30yearsoldandyouare?”

Mntwanalaughedanddidn’tanswerher

becausehecouldn’tbelievethatshewas

actually30yearsold.Andhisguesswas,she

waslying.“Youarejoking.”

Neliswamarchedtoherbagandshetookout

herID,shethrewitathim.AndMntwana

confirmedthatthiswomanbeforehimwas30

years.

Neliswa:“Howoldareyou?”

Mntwana:“Whatdoyouthink?”



Neliswa:“Ican’tjudgeyoubyyourlooksand

bodystructurebecauseeveryonetellsmethatI

amlyingifItellthemIam30years.Thepublic

thinksIamlyingaswellandthatmeansIcan’t

tellbylookingatyou.”

Mntwana:“Iam29yearsandbypublicwhatdo

youmean?”

Neliswa:“Youalsodon’tlook29yearsandby

publicImeanpeople.Iamknownbythe

modellingagencythatIrunandIco-owna

numberofhotels.”

Mntwana:“Oh!Nowonderyourbody-”

Neliswa:“No,don’tsaythatbecauseIam

naturallyslimandIdon’teveneatlikemodels

shouldeat.AndyetIamamodel.Please,your

friend.”SheencouragedandtooktheIDfrom

him.Mntwananodded…

Neliswaplacedherpinksilkshortgownonher

bodyafterchangingherbed.Andshewalked



aroundtheroomhopingMntwanawasgoingto

comeback.Shewantedtohaveagoodtime

withhimandforgetabouthermother’scries.

“He’sgone!”HeliedtoNeliswaappearingfrom

herbedroom.HefoundBuzwesleepinginside

hiscarandheaskedhimtodrivewithhiscar

andhisthingstohisplace.Hewasgoingto

takeitinthemorning.Heleft…

NeliswasmiledandsherushedtoMntwana

removingthegownfromherbody.Mntwana

waslookingatherbodywithastrongpreying

eye.Shejumpedonhimandtheyshareda

kiss…

“Icancallmydrivertodriveyoutoyourplace.”

ShesaidtoMntwanagivinghimajungleoatbar.

ItwasaSaturdaymorning.Mntwanawas

leaving.

Mntwana:“Iwantyournumbernotyourdriver.”

Neliswalookedathimashesaidthattoher.“I



thoughtyourfriendleftwithyourphone.”She

saidtohimwithoutshowingthatshedidn’t

expectthathewouldaskforhercellphone

number.

Mntwana:“Therearepenandpapers.”Neliswa

thenturnedtothekitchendrawthathadthepen

andthepaper.Shethenwrotehernumberfor

Mntwana.“YoucanalsodrivemetoBuzwe’s

place.Thankyouforthenumber.Iwillcallyou

andifit’snotworkingIwilldrivetoyourhouse

becauseIknowtheaddress.”hesaidlookingat

thenumber.

Neliswashookherhead.“Letmedriveyou

then.”Shemarchedtothedoor.Shewason

bluetracksuits.AndMntwanawasonhis

clothes…

Mntwana’sconsciousremindedhimthathehad

agirlfriendandwhowasinsecure.Hewas

rememberingthisnowbecausehewasonthe

alleviatortakinghimtohisapartment.He



hopedthatmaybeshewassleeping…

Heopenedthedoortohisapartmentandhis

eyeslaidonNikhonaseatedonthecouchand

foodwasonthecoffeetablewithabottleof

wineandglasses.Musicwasplayinginthe

apartmentbuthecouldn’tseeSimthande.

Mntwana:“Hey,where’smygirlfriend?”

Nikhona:“Howareyou?”

Mntwana:“Yes,yes,Iamalive.Where’smy

girlfriend?”

Nikhona:“Shewentouttobuysomeweed

becauseherandIdecidedwearehavingaparty

inyourabsence.Wheredidyousleeplastnight?

Iwashere.”

Mntwana:“Oh!Youarestillsearchingmefor

sisters’rules?”

Nikhonasmiled.“Ibetyouwerewithayounger

womanwho’syourage.Notmysisterwho’s



actuallyfiveyearsolderthanyou.”Shesaidwith

asmugsmile.

Mntwanatormentedhisjawandhewondered

howdidsheseehisage.Shecouldn’thavejust

guessedbecauseaperson’sagewasnot

somethingyoucanguess.Hedidn’tsay

anythingtoherbuthemovedtothebedroom

way.

Nikhona:“Iwantsomethingthatyouhaveandif

youdon’tgiveittome.Iwilldefinitelytellmy

sisterthatyou21yearsoldandyou’vebeen

lyingaboutbeing27years.Andbelieveme

she’llbefuriouswithyouandyou’llkissyour

relationshipgoodbyebecauseshedoesn’tlike

liars.Anddatingyoungmenisnotsomething

thatshelikes.”SheblackmailedMntwanaas

shesawhewaswalkingawayfromherwithout

sayingawordnowthatsheknewhisage.

Mntwana:“Whatdoyouwant?”helookedback

atherandhemaskedhisangerwithkeeping



hiseyesstillonher.

Nikhona:“Iwillcallyou.”

Mntwanaturnedtohisbedroomasheheard

thefrontdoorturning.Heclickedhistongue

realisingthatNikhonamighthavemeantit

whenshewantedhimtosleepwithher.Maybe

shewasn’ttestinghim…

“Mysisterishereandthatmeansyoucan’t

leaveforthebathroomwithatowelwrapped

aroundyourwaistbutwearyourgown.”

SimthandetoldMntwanaastheymetuponthe

door.Mntwanawasleavingforthebathroom.

Mntwana:“Yoursisterslepthere?”heasked

pullinghertobyherhand.Hewasangrythat

thiswomancametobetroubleinhislife.

Simthande:“Yes,shewasintheclubandwe

drovehere.Iexpectedthatyoumightnotcome

backhere.AndwhenIcalledinthemorning,

Buzweansweredyourphoneandsaidyouwere



sleepinghishouse.”

Mntwana:“Oh.Didyoumissme?”heasked

kissingherandmovedwithhertothedoor

whilekissingher.Simthandewasholdinghis

arms.

Simthandegiggledafterthekiss.“No,Iwas

withmysister.AndyouneedtoshowerIwill

giveyoubreakfast.”Shesaidopeningthedoor.

Mntwana:“Alright,there’ssomethingIwantus

totalkabout.”Hetoldherastheypartedways

andSimthandechanted‘Okay’Mntwanajogged

tothebathroomfeelinglessworriedthatshe

didn’tmisshim…

~~~~~~

“Sawubona,wentombi.”Thembelihlegreeted

Happinesswhowasstandingbeforethestove

onaMonday.Shewascookinglunch.Mnotho

wasatworkandthethreeyoungchildrenwere

inthehousewhileSiphosamiwasatschool.



Happinesslookedbackandsmiled.She

marcheduptoThembelihle.“Sawubona,mama

unjani?”SheaskedandhuggedThembelihle.

Thembelihle:“IamfineandIamhappythatyou

arehere.Iamactuallyoverwhelmedbyallthis

andIfeelaweofyourheart.”

Happiness:“YouaretalkingaboutwhatIhave

decidedtodoforMaNkosi?”sheaskedturning

onthekettleandThembelihlesatdownonthe

chair.

Thembelihle:“Yes,Ipassedbytheloungeand

she’swiththechildren.Shedoesn’tlookvery

muchhealthyandstrong.Areyousureyoucan

dothis?”

Happiness:“IhavepromisedandIcan’tgoback

onmyword.”

Thembelihle:“It’sbeentwomorningswithher

andhowarethey?”

Happiness:“Thisisherfirstcycleofthe



treatmentandthesideeffectsarenotreally

goodmama.Lastnightshesnappedatthe

childrenfornoreason.”

Thembelihle:“ButdidyouandMnothotellthe

childrenabouthercondition?”

Happiness:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Thembelihle:“Youhavetositthechildrendown

andmakethemunderstandthatshe’lldothis

andthat’sbecauseshe’ssick.Ifyoudon’ttell

themtheymightresentherandthat’snot

wanted.”

Happiness:“Butwedon’twanttostressthem.”

Thembelihle:“Youwon’tstressthembecause

you’lltellthemthatyouneedtolookafterher,

allofyou.Andevenwithstayingheretogether

thisissomethingthatthey’renotusedtoand

youweresupposedtotellthemthatit’s

temporary.Childrenshouldbeinformedof

thingshappeningaroundthemsothatifthey



havetodealwithchangetheirmemorywillpick

upthattheywereinformed.Theyhavefeelings

tooandyouknowthat.”

Happiness:“Yes,youarerightmamaandthank

youforthat.Iwilltalktotheirfatherandwewill

havetotellthemtonight.”

Thembelihle:“That’sgoodandyourfatherwhat

didhesay?ShouldIworry?”

Happiness:“Don’tworryabouthim.”

Thembelihle:“Whenyoufeelthatyouareweak

andneedhelp.Don’thesitatetopickupyour

phoneandcallme.OrcallNkosazana,weare

behindyou.”

Happiness:“Thankyou,mama.Iwilldothat.”

Thembelihle:“Godwillblessyouabundantly

andyou’llbehappy.Igivemyblessingstoyou

mychild.”

Happiness:“Thankyou.Ireceive.”shesmiled



andplacedthetrayoffoodbeforeThembelihle

withaheartfullofjoyasshe’dreceived

blessingsfromThembelihle.Shedidn’twantto

gobackherwordseventhoughshe’dbeentold

thatitwasgoingtobealongwayforherwitha

sickperson…

“IthinktheytookthatalittlewellthanI

thought.”MnothosaidtoHappinessandhe

gaveheracupofcoffeethathe’dmade.

Happinessandhimhadspokentothechildren

tellingthemthatDaniellewassick.Pearlcried

whentheyweretoldaboutthatbutHappiness

hushedherdown.Theyspoketothechildrenas

Thembelihlehadadvisedthem.

Happiness:“Thankyou.Yes,theypromisedthey

willbeongoodbehaviourandIamreally

hopingthattheywillunderstand.”Shetookthe

coffeefromhimandMnothosatnexttoheron

thecouch…Daniellewassleepinginthe

bedroomandPearlwassleepingwithher.



Mnotho:“Yes.Ihavebeenmeaningtoaskyou

aboutsomething.”

Happiness:“What?”

Mnotho:“WhenMaNkosirecovers,whatwill

happen?Iwish,no,Iwantyoutostayherewith

thechildren.Idon’twantyoutogobacktoyour

father’shouse.MaMthimkhulu,please,stop

pushingmeawaybecauseIwantustobe

together.Iwantyoubackasmywife.”

HappinesslookedatMnothoandshe

rememberedthatshe’dpromisedDanielleshe

wasgoingtostaybutshedidn’ttellthatto

Mnotho.SheremovedhereyesfromMnotho

andlookedathercoffee.“Canwetalkabout

thisaftershehasrecovered?It’snotrightto

speakaboutthiswhileshe’sstillsick.Andeven

ifIsayIwantustofixwhatwealmosthadI

don’tthinkwecanfixitwhileshe’shereand

she’ssick.”ShesaidtoMnotholookingathim.



Mnothonoddedwithashortsmile.“Iappreciate

thatresponsebecauseit’snottellingmetogo

tohellandIamnotpreparedtogothere.”He

commentedandhelookedatherasshe

laughedathiscomment.

Happiness:“Iwillhavemycoffeeinmyroom.”

shesaidandstooduptoleavehimbecauseshe

wasfeelingawkwardnowbecausehewas

lookingatherstrangely.Hewaslookingather

thewayhe’dneverbefore…

HappinessopenedDanielle’sroomtocheckif

theyweresleepingwithPearl.“Hawu,youare

notsleeping?”Happinessaskedasshesaw

Danielleseatedonherbuttswithasketchpad

andpencilonherhand.

Danielle:“Yes,Iamdesigningadressfor

Nandipha.SheaskedthatIdesignthedress

she’llwearontheeventshe’llattendwith

Ngcebo.”



Happiness:“Youshouldberestingnotworking.

Doyouthinkthatit’sagoodideathatyouwork

whileyouaresick?”

Danielle:“Yes,Iwanttomakethisdressforher.

WhatifthisisthelastdressIwillevergetto

design?Iwanttomakeit.”

Happiness:“Yousee?Youaremakingthis

dressforwrongreasons.Therearenumberof

designersinJohannesburg,whydidNandipha

askyoutomakeadressforherwhileshe

knowsyouaresick?Youwon’tfocusonyour

healthnowbutyou’llfocusonmakingthis

dressbecauseitshouldbeperfectasyou

believeitwouldbethelastdressyou’llmake.”

Danielle:“Ihavealreadyagreedtomakethe

dressforherIcan’tturnherdownandIwantto

makethisdressHappiness.”

Happiness:“Iwillcallherandtellherthatyou

can’tbedoinganywork.”



Danielle:“Comeon,Iamnotachild.”

“TheDoctorsaidit’simportantthatyouget

enoughrestandthat’swhatyouneed.”Shesaid

takingthesketchpadfromherhandsandshe

placeditonherwardrobe.“Please,getsome

rest.”Sheinsisted…Daniellelaiddownand

Happinessleftthebedroomafterswitchingoff

themainlights…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE13

“Hawu,mama!Mama!”Similoscreamedather

motherbecauseshedidn’twanttolistento

whatshewastellinghertodo.

Nandipha:“Climbdownthestairs!Wearegoing

home.”sheshoutedatherandpointedthe

stairs.Similosqualledandturnedtoclimb



downthestairsashermotherhadinstructed…

ItwasaSundaymorningandallthechildren

weredressedupandreadytodrivedownto

KZN.Nhlakaniphohadleftthehouse,his

motherarrivedearlyinthemorningtotakehim.

“Whyisshecryingnow?”Ngceboaskedplacing

thepillowsonthebed.He’djustfinished

makingthebed.Hewasdressedandreadyto

drivehome.

Nandipha:“ShewantstowatchimveloandIam

tellingherthatwecan’twatchittodaybecause

wearedrivingdowntoKZN.”Sherepliedand

satonthedressingchairtofixherheadforthe

road.

Ngcebo:“What’sthat?”

Nandipha:“It’sashowthatIhaverecently

startedmakingthemwatcheverySundayafter

churchwhenwedidgotochurch.Itbroadcasts

at11:30am.”



Ngcebo:“Whatisitabout?”

Nandiphastoodupandshetookoffherclothes.

“It’saboutdifferentSouthAfricantribes,their

cultures,traditionsandcustoms.LastSunday

youwerenothereandtheyweretalkingabout

‘ingoma’andSimilowentallcrazyoverthat.I

thinkshelovestheshowmorethantheother

sistersandnow,shewantstowatchit.Butwe

shouldbeontheroad.”

Ngcebo:“Butwhatiftheydon’ttalkabout

ingomathistime?Anddoessheknowthatthey

talkaboutotherculturesandcustomsaswell?”

Nandipha:“Yes,theyknowandtheyalwaysask

whenit’sadifferenttribeandIexplainitto

themwhentheyask.”

Ngcebo:“It’sa30minutesshow?”

Nandipha:“Yes.”

Ngcebo:“There’snoproblemthenlet’sallow

themtowatchitandwewillgoaftertheshow



hadended.”

Nandipha:“AlrightthenIwillgetdressedafter

tellingthem.”

Ngcebo:“Iamalreadygoingdownyoucango

getdressed.”Hesaidmarchingtothedoorand

Nandiphamarchedtotheclosettoget

dressed…TheyweregoingtoKZNforasole

reasontospeaktotheirchild’sspiritandinform

himthattheywerehavingtwobabies.Nandipha

hadhopesthatNgcebowasn’tgoingtoinsist

theyspendmoredaysinKZNbecauseshe

didn’tlikeitthere.Sheknewherchildren

enjoyeditmorewhentheywereinthathouse

andtheyardbutshereallydidn’t…

Nandiphawasdressedupinalongblackand

whitedress.Shemovedtothebedroomtoher

phonethatwasringing.“I’mfallingharder,

harder,harder.Harderthanbefore…”Thelittle

crazywomaninherdancedandsangwithher

ringtoneinsteadofansweringthephonecall.



“Eh!Eh!Eh!Eh!Eh”shedancedwithherhands

intheairastheringtonewenton.Shestopped

andlaughedonlywhenherphonehadstopped

ringing.Shesighedandsatonherbed.She

thencalledDumaback.Shedidn’twaitlonger…

Duma:“Areyoubusy?”

Nandiphalaughed.“No,Iwasdancingtothe

ringtone.What’sup?”Sheaskedandmoved

backtotheclosetforhershoesandbag.

Duma:“Youandyourcrazymind.Icomewith

notsogoodnews.”

Nandipha:“Whathappened?”

Duma:“Youbetterlogonlineandreadthe

articlefromIsolezweandIlangalangesonto

aboutPalesaandyourbrotherin-law.And

checkTwittertrends.”

Nandipha:“Ah!Duma.Iamhavingaslowdown

andIhaven’treadshit.”



Duma:“Itsomethingyoucan’tignorebecause

yournameandhusband’snameisthereand

especiallyonTwitteryoursistrending.”

Nandiphasighedandcommented.“Thanks,bro.

Iwillcheckitout.”Shepromisedandremoved

herphoneafterDumahadsaidgoodbye.She

placedherbagonhershoulderandshemoved

outoftheclosetplanningshewasgoingto

readthearticleinthecar…

“Nongcebo,canIsitonyourfather’slap?”

NandipharequestedlookingatNongcebowho

wasseatedonNgcebo’slapwhiletheywere

watchingTV.Allthefourgirlswereseatedon

onecouchandMlamuli’ssonswereseated

together.Theywerewatching‘Imvelo’

Nongcebolookedathermotherandfacial

expressionchangedintoafrown.“Hmm!Hmm!

Mama.”Sherefusedbluntlyandplacedher

headonherfather’schestholdinghisshirt,

Nongceboclosedhereyes.Theotherchildren



laughed.

Nandipha:“You’vehadyourchanceletyour

motherhavehers.”

Nongcebo:“No!”

Nandipha:“Hawu-”

Similo:“MAMA,UMSHINDOSHIYABUKA!”(Stop

makingnoisemom.Wearewatching.)she

screamedforhermotherandshelookedather

withasulk.

Nandipha:“Okay,okay,Iwon’tsitherewithyou.

Iwillbeinthecar,babe.”Shesaidlookingat

NgceboandsheleftthehouseafterNgcebo

hadnodded…

“Thankyou,Nandipha.Now,Iwon’thavethem

onmybackallthetime.”Nkosazanasaidto

Nandipha…Itwas8h30atnightandNandipha

hadjustdroppedMlamuli’sboysby

Nkosazana’spalace.



Nandipha:“Itwasfunbeingwiththemandhey,

they’rewellmannered.Theywereoutthere

helpingmewiththesefiveratsIhave.Ihadfun,

really.”

Nkosazana:“Thankyou,wetryraisingthem

right.Areyouhereforlongor?”

Nandipha:“No,wewon’tstaylongandIam

hopinghedoesn’tchangehismindbecauseyou

know,weallgottawork.”

Nkosazana:“Yes,youareright.Iamnoteven

sureifIwillseeyouagain.Wehardlyseeyou

evenwhenyouarehere.Youarelikethat

distantrelative.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Lifehappened.Ihavetogo

now,ndlovukazi.Ileftthemcryinginthecar

they’rerestlessandhungry.Ngcebosaidhe’ll

seehisbrothertomorrow.Iamreallynotsureif

Iwillseeyou.”shetoldherandshehopedshe

wouldn’tbringanythingaboutthearticle



becauseshewasinnomoodtospeakaboutit.

Shedidn’tevenwanttothinkaboutiteven

thoughit’dbeeninsideherheadsincesheread

it.Shewasfuriousaboutitbecausethereports

wereliesandthepublichadbelievedthem.And

thatBelindawomanhadtodraghernameon

Twitterforshit!

Nkosazana:“Okay,butdoyouhavefoodfor

themoryoustillhavetocook?”

Nandipha:“Weboughttakeaways.”Shereplied

andsheturnedtoleavethepalaceafter

Nkosazanahadnoddedherhead.

Shesteppedinsidethevianoandthechildren

werestillcrying.Thulawasinsidethevehicle

withthem.“Wewillgethomejustnow.Please,

calmdown.”Nandiphatriedtoreasonwithher

childrenbuttheydidn’tlisten.Shesighedand

lookedatNgcebo.Hewasquietasifhe

couldn’thearthechildrencryinginsidethe

viano.He’dbeenquiettheminuteheheard



aboutthearticleandwhentheytooktheirbreak

ontheroadhetookhistimetoreaditbecause

hewastheonedriving.Hewasangryaboutthe

articleandhehadn’tcommentedaboutitto

Nandipha…Nandiphaclosedhereyesandtried

tobepatienteventhoughthenoiseofher

childrenwasirritatinghertothecore…

“Mama,niyazelamina.”(Mama,Iamsleepy)

Ntokomalotoldhermotherwhowastaking

theirdishesafterthey’vehadtheirdinner.They

werenolongercryingandtheystoppedcrying

theminutefoodwasplacedbeforethem.

Nandipha:“IcanseethatbutIneedtobathyou.

Standup.”Shesaidtothemandtheyallstood

upfromtheblanket.Ntokomalobegancrying.

“There’sabsolutelynoreasonforyoutocry.”

Shesaidmarchingtothesink.

Ngcebo:“Don’tyouthinkyoushouldjustput

themtobed?”heaskedlookingatNandipha,he

wasseatedonthetablehavinghisfoodand



Nandiphahadbeenseatedonthefloorwiththe

girlsfeedingthem.They’vedroppedThulaby

herhomeandbackhomeinSandton,themaid

wasleftbehind.

Nandipha:“No,they’llwakeupatnightandcry

scratchingtheirbodies.Theywillhavetobath.I

can’tletthemsleep.”

Ngcebo:“IamafraidIwon’tbeabletohelpyou

withthatthen.”Heinformedherandlookedat

thefoodthatwasbeforehim.

Nandiphadidn’tsayanythingbutsheplacedthe

dishesonthesink,shewashedthembecause

shewascertainhewasn’tgoingtowashthem.

“GotothebathroomIwillfindyouthereand

Buhle,helpyoursisterstakeofftheirclothes.

Okay?”Nandiphatoldherchildren,shelooked

atBuhle.

Buhle:“Yebo,mama.Ashambe.”(Yes,let’sgo)

shetoldthemandledthemforward.Theyall



followedherwithSimilowalkingbehind

Ntokomalo.

Similo:“Ntoko,thulanawe!Ushudlilenje!”

(Ntokomalo,stopcrying!)

Ntokomalo:“Fun’ukulalamina”(Iwanttosleep)

Thando:“Thiwasholalasheshigezile!”(Wewill

sleepafterbathing)

Nongcebo:“Nami,nifunaukulalaehe!Ashambe

shocelaubabayenauzovuma.Nekeanqabe

njengomama.AshambeNtoko.”(Iamalso

sleepy.Let’sgoaskdadhewillagreehewon’t

disagreelikemom.)

Buhle:“E.e!Unayishogeza!Zothethakakhulu

umama.”(No,don’tgobecausewehavetobath

andmom,willshout.)Shesaidpushingthe

bathroomdoorthatwasn’tclosedshut.

NongcebojoinedNtokomaloincryingbecause

theywerenotgettingwhattheywanted.Buhle,

SimiloandThandotookofftheirclothesand



toreoffthediaperstheyhadonwhile

NtokomaloandNongcebowerecryingwithout

takingofftheirclothes.

Thando:“Buhlezi!Mama,uthebakhumule!”

(Momsaidundressthem)

Similo:“Ehe,minanekenjenibakhumule

abakhalayo!”(Yes,Iwon’tundressthosewho

arecrying)shesaidfoldingherarmsonher

chest.

BuhleslowlywalkedtoNtokomaloandshetried

totakeoffherblackvestbutNtokomaloshook

herheadpushingBuhle’shandsfromher.

Similo:“Huh!Uzongenaumama!”(Mom,will

comein)

Buhle:“Khumulaphela!”shetriedtoconvince

herbutNtokomalokeptshakingherhead.

BuhlelookedatSimiloandThandowhowere

nothelpingher.“Abafuni!”Shesaidquicklyas

shesawhermotherenterthroughthedoor.



Nandiphadidn’tsayanythingbutshemarched

tothetubandsheranthewaterforthem.“No

splashingwater.”ShesaidtoSimilo,Thando

andBuhleassheplacedthemonasingletub.

Theynoddedandsheturnedtoundress

NongceboandNtokomalo.Sheplacedthemon

asinglebigbathplasticbasinandbeganwith

bathingthembecausetheywerealready

sleepy…

Ngcebolookedathisphoneasitrangandhe

letitringwithoutansweringit.Dalingcebowas

callinghimandhedidn’twanttoanswerhis

phonecall.Heknewhewasgoingtospeak

aboutthearticleandhedidn’twantthat.He

grabbedhisphoneandheplaceditonsilent

mode.Heclosedhiseyesandpulledthebed

coverstocoverhisbody.Itwasbestthathe

sleeps…

“NgizokushiyaungalelekeminaThando.”(Iwill

leaveyouawake.)NandiphatoldThandowho



wasawakeandherfoursistersweresleeping.

Thandoshookherhead.“Nizokhalanjemina

kakhulu.”(Iwillcrylouder)shetoldhermother

softlyandsheheldherfeetthatwereupinthe

air.

Nandipha:“Iamsleepyandtired,Thando.Can

yousleep?”

Thandoshookherhead,Nandiphaclickedher

tongueandsheliftedThandooffhercot.She

sawnothingbetterthantotakehertothemain

bedroombecauseshewassleepy,herheart

wasnolongerwiththechildrenbutwithher

bedside.Shewantedtoclosehereyesand

sleep.

Thando:“Shiyaphimama?”(Wherearewe

going?)

Nandipha:“You’llsleepwithmebecauseyou

arestubbornandyouwon’ttalkinthere.You’ll

keepquiet.Doyouunderstand?”



Thando:“Shoxoxanobaba.”(Iwillspeaktodad)

Nandipha:“No,you’llnotdothatbutifyoudo

thatyou’llgobackinyourcotalone.You’llcry

andIwon’tcometoyou.”shetoldherandshe

openedthedoortothebedroom.Nandipha

placedThandoonthebedandshecrawledup

tothepillows.Shemovedtothewardrobeto

changeforbed…

“Baba?”Thandocalledherfatherstandingon

herfeetonthebedsheplacedherhandsonher

father’sshoulder.Ngcebowassleepingfacing

theothersideoftheroomandThandowas

standingbehindhisback.

Ngcebo:“Whyareyounotsleeping?What’sshe

doinghere?”heaskedNandiphaandturnedto

holdThandodown.

Nandipha:“IamsleepyandIcan’tstandbyher

cotuntilshesleeps.”Sherepliedandlaiddown

onthebedwithThandolayingbetweenthem.



Shefinallygottoclosehereyesandhertired

bodywasallowedtorest.

Ngcebo:“Arewegoingtosleepthough?

Thando,closeyoureyes.”Hesaidandplaced

hishandonThando’seyes.Thandolaughed

andkickedherfeet.Ngcebosighedasheknew

thatthismeanthewasn’tgoingtosleep.

Nandiphahadhereyesclosedalready.

“Nandipha?”Hecalledherbuthedidn’theara

response.

Thandolookedathermother.“Mama,ushelele

baba.”(Momissleeping,dad)shelookedather

fatherwithcleareyes.

Ngcebo:“Yes,andlet’ssleepnow.”

Thando:“Cha,anizelimina.”(Iamnotsleepy)

Ngcebo:“Ey,uzosalawedwake.”Hetoldher

andclosedhiseyes.Hewasn’tgoingtostayup

withThando…Heopenedhiseyesafterafew

minutesasThandowascrying.“Whyareyou



cryingnow?”Hesatupstraight.

Thando:“Unishiyanedwamina!”she

complainedandcried.Ngceboroseupandtried

toshakeNandiphaawakebutshewasdead

sleeping.

Ngcebo:“WhatdoyouwantThando?”

Thando:“AshambeshobukaItv!Shobuka

opopayi,baba.Ashambenishoshiyaumama

elele.”shereplieddelightedlyandNgcebo

concludedhewasn’tgoingtosleep.His

daughter’svoicedidn’tevensoundlikeshewas

anyclosetobeingsleepy.Hehadnoother

choice.HegotupwithThandoandheleftthe

bedroomfortheloungetogethertowatch

cartoons.

“Ican’tevensleepIwillbetheghostofthe

housebecauseIamthefather.Andjustfew

monthsIwillknownosleep.Ah!”He

complainedaloneandturnedontheTVwith



Thandoinhisarms.Hesatonthecouchwith

herandplacedthepacketofchipsonherhands.

Theywatchedthecartoons,Thando’stalksand

loudlaughterkeptNgceboawakeandtalking

withheruntiltheywerebothasleeponthe

couchwiththeTVwatchingthem…

“Wereallydidn’tcomehereforyoutogotoyour

parents’housebutwecameheretodoasmall

ritualtoinformLethukuthulaandyour

ancestorsthatIampregnant.Butnow,that’s

notapriority.”NandiphacomplainedtoNgcebo

whowasdressingupthenextmorningtogoto

hisparents’housebecausehe’dbeencalled

there.Theyhavehadtheirbreakfastwiththe

children.Theywereoutsideplaying.

Ngcebo:“Iwillcomeback,Nandipha.”

Nandipha:“Whenareyougoingtocomeback?

Youshouldhavetoldyourparentsyou’llcome

tothemduringthedayorintheevening

becauseyoudidn’tcomeheretodiscussthe



article.”

Ngcebo:“What’sthehurrynowbecauseIam

tellingyouthatIwillcomeback?Whyareyou

makingabigdealoutthis?”

Nandipha:“Iammakingabigdealoutofit

becausewedidn’tcomehereforwhatyouare

doingnow.Youcan’tjustmakewhatwecame

hereforyourlastpriority,Ngcebo.Youcan’tdo

that.”

Ngcebo:“Iamnotmakingitthelastprioritybut

Iwon’tbegoneforlong.”

“Mxm!”Shethrewthetowelthatwasonher

handonthebedandsheleftthebedroom.She

headedtothekitchenforabottleofwaterand

shemovedoutofthehousetowatchoverher

childrenastheyplayedontheyard…

“Iheardyou’resickandIbroughtyousome

fruits.Ireallydidn’tknowwhatIcanbuyfrom

town.”NandiphasaidtoDanielleafterthey’ve



greetedeachother.NandiphaaskedNkosazana

tosendsomeonewhowasgoingtodriveher

Daniellebecauseshewantedtoseeher.

Daniellewasseatedonthebedwithherphone

onherhandswhensheallowedNandiphato

enterherroom.

Danielle:“Iwillhavethem.Thankyou.Areyou

home?”

Nandipha:“Yes,butit’sonlyforafewdays.

Howareyoufeeling?WhataretheDoctors,

saying?There’shope,right?”

Danielle:“Ican’tsaybetterbutIamtryingand

theDoctors…”shebriefedher.

Nandipha:“Oh!Yougotnothingtostress

yourselfaboutthenyou’llrecoverandyou’llbe

onyourtwofeetsoon.Youdon’thaveto

stress.”

Danielle:“Ican’tstopthestressasIjustlazy

aroundallday.”



Nandiphasmiledshortly.“IthinkIcanactually

helpwiththat.”Shesaid.

Danielle:“Youcanhelpwith,what?Imean,

how?”

Nandipha:“IneedadressforaneventIwill

attendwithhusband.AndIwouldlikeforyouto

designthedressforme.It’sasimpledress,

well,inmyhead.”

Danielletittered.“IwouldlovetodothatbutI

don’ttrustthatIcanbeabletogiveaperfect

dressasIamsick.WhatifImessitup

somehow?”

Nandipha:“Itwillkeepyouoccupiedandhappy.

Youknowhowthebraincanmakeyoufeellike

yourworldiscrumblingwhileit’snot.Butifyou

candosomethingtodistractyoufromthe

actuallysituationyouarefacing.Youwon’tfeel

thefrustrationsandallthedepressionthat

comeswithbeingill.”



Daniellesigheddigestingherwords.“Okay,but

–Iwillmakethedressforyouonlyifyouagree

tohavebackupjustincaseIdon’tfinishthe

dressintime.”

Nandipha:“That’snoproblem.”

Danielle:“Please,takethatbagthensothatwe

willdiscussthedress.”Shesaidpointingthe

blackbagwithhersketchbookanddrawing

tools.Nandiphastoodupandshetookthebag.

Sheplacedthebagbeforeher.“Whatkindof

dressdoyouwant?”sheaskedtakingthe

sketchpad.

Nandipha:“IwantadressIwillwearwith

faminesneakers.Iwantittobealittledrabso

thatitcancomplementNgcebo’sbrightoutfit…”

shebegandescribingthedressforDanielleand

Danielletooknotesuntiltheend…

Danielle:“IwillmakeitandIwillmakesureit

willbethehighlightofthatevening.Youshould



lookexquisitebesideNgcebobecausehis

fashionsenseisadmirablyonpoint.Ihaveseen

himwithabrownsuitwithpinkscotchlinesand

thesneakersearlierthisyear.Thatwas!”

Nandiphalaughed.“Iwasthemastermind

behindthatoutfit.”Shesaidandbowedher

headalittle.Theylaughed.

Danielle:“Youdohaveatastethen,madamand

Iwilldressyounicely.”

Nandipha:“Thankyou.Ishouldgetgoingnow.”

Danielle:“IshouldthankyoubecauseIwillbe

occupiednow.Letmewalkyouout.Ihaven’t

seenthelighttoday.Youdidn’tevenhavesome

juice.”

Nandipha:“ItoldHappinessIamgood.”She

saidandwaitedforhertostandup.Theyexited

theroomtogetherwithDanielletelling

NandiphaaboutthecustomiseddollthatPearl

possessed.Nandiphawaslaughing.



Nandipha:“It’sgoodthatshelovesit.Nongcebo

hatesthatdollandshedoesn’tevenplaywithit

whiletheothersloveseeingthemselves.”

Danielle:“Childrenhavedifferentpreferences

hey,justlikeus.Shedoesn’tevendaretohitthe

dollbecauseshethinksshe’llbehittingherself.”

Nandipha:“That’ssocute.”

“Youareleaving,mama?”Pearlaskedher

motherwhowasapproachingtheloungewhere

theywereseatedwithherothersiblings.

Danielle:“No,IamwalkingSimilo’smotherout

ofthehouse.”

Nandipha:“Bye,bye,thenbabies.”

Children:“Bye!”

DanielleandNandiphawalkedoutofthe

house…

~~~~~~~

ThembelihleandDalisuwereseatedonthe



dinnertablewithouteatingtheirbreakfastona

Mondaymorningbecausetheywerewaitingfor

DalingceboandNgcebotogettothepalace.

Dalisu:“Ican’tbelieveDalingcebocouldbethat

stupidtoplayhappyfamilywithanotherwoman

whilehehasthisdivorcecase.”Hestamped

andclickedhistongue…They’veallreadthe

articlethathighlighted‘THEOTHERWOMAN

BEINGTHEBESTFRIENDOFPRINCETEE’S

WIFE’ThearticlehadthepicturesofDalingcebo

withPhemeloinhisarmsseatedinsidethe

restaurantwithPalesa.Ithighlightedthat

allegationswerePalesawasthe‘otherwoman’

thatDalingcebowascheatingwithandhada

childwithher.Itdidn’tjustdwellonlyonPalesa

andDalingcebo’sallegedaffairbutitwentonto

highlightNandipha‘PrinceTee’swife’asa

personwhoknewabouttheaffairwhile

Dalingcebowasmarriedtohercousin,the

personshegrewupwith.Shewaspaintedas



someonewhowasn’tloyal.Onthenewspaper

articleitwaswrittennotobviouslybut

professionallyandonthetabloidsitwaswritten

nasty,paintingNandiphaassomeonewho

connectedPalesawithhercousin’shusband.

Andthewonderquestionwas,‘DidPrinceTee

knowandhadahandinthisaffair?’

Thembelihle:“Doyouthinkthey’rereallydating?

Andwhowouldhavesoldthatstorytothe

journalists?”

Dalisu:“Idon’tevenwanttocrackmyheadbut

wewillhavetowaitforthem.”

Thembelihle:“Butweweresupposedtohold

thismeetinginNgcebo’shousewhere

Nandiphais.Iknowthatsheknewaboutthis.”

Dalisu:“Sheknewaboutwhat?”

Thembelihle:“SheknewaboutDalingceboand

thisfriendofhers.Isawthisfriendofherswith

DalingceboinherhouseinJohannesburgand



theylookedrathercosy,shewaslaughingwhile

Dalingcebowasspeakingtoher.”

Dalisu:“WewillhavetohearfromDalingcebo

notNgcebo’swife.”hetoldhiswifeandturned

hisheadasheheardthefootsteps…

Dalingcebowalkedinsidethediningfollowedby

Ngcebo,theyhaven’tspokenaboutthearticle

asNgceboneveransweredDalingcebo’scalls.

Thetwoprincesgreetedtheirparentsandthey

settleddown…

Thembelihle:“Youcandishbreakfastfor

yourselves.”

Ngcebo:“Thankyou.Ihavehadbreakfast.”

Dalingcebo:“Ihaven’thadeaten.”Hesaidand

dishedbreakfastforhimself.

Dalisu:“Ngcebo,howareyoufeelingnow?You

don’thaveanynegativereactionsasyou’ve

changedthemedicationtype?”heasked,he

onlyspokewithhimonthephonewhenhewas



inthehospitalandoutofthehospital.

Ngcebo:“No,baba,Idon’thaveanynegative

reactions.Iamfine.”

Dalisu:“That’sgood.”

Thembelihle:“Butwhat’snotgoodisus,seeing

you,Dalingceboinnewspaperswithagirlanda

childwedon’tknow.”

Dalisu:“Anditseemedlikeyouknowthem.”

Dalingcebo:“Youbelievedthearticle?”he

lookedatthemnotkeepinghiseyeswiththem

butheremovedthemwithinseconds.

Dalisu:“Telluswhattobelieve.Howcanyoube

sostupidandbeseeninpublicwithanother

womanwhileyouarestillunderdivorceprocess.

Andyouknowthatyourwifewantseverything

aboutthisdivorcepublicandpeoplecannever

letanopportunitytomakemoneyslipthrough

them.Theymighthaverecogniseyoufrom

there.”



Dalingcebo:“Ididn’tknowapersonin

Johannesburgcantakepicturesofmehaving

breakfastwithamotherandachild.”

Thembelihle:“Youdidn’tknow?Yourbrotheris

apublicfigureandlookhowthisarticlehad

beenwritten?Hisnameistherewhileyouare

theonewhowasouthavingbreakfastwith

Nandipha’sfriend.”

Dalisu:“Isthatwomanyourgirlfriend?”

Dalingcebo:“No,she’snotmygirlfriend.”

Thembelihle:“Whatwastheneedforyouto

havebreakfastwithherthen?”

Dalingcebo:“Ilikeher,IdidaskheroutandIam

notwillingtoanswermorequestionsmomand

dadbecauseIdidn’tdoanythingwrong.”

Ngcebo:“YoudideverythingwrongDalingcebo.

ItoldyounottopursuePalesaforreasonsItold

youaboutbutlook,somethinglikethis

happened.AndNandipha’snameisdraggedin



therefornoreason.Herfriendiscalled

homewreckeronsocialmediaandyoujust

couldn’tthinkofthatbefore.”

Thembelihle:“Nandiphashouldhavetoldher

friendtostayawayfromDalingcebobecause

he’smarriedtohersister.Butit’sclearthatshe

didn’ttellherthat.Whywouldshebe

comfortableeatingwithDalingceboinpublicif

Nandiphatoldhertostayaway?”

Ngcebo:“Whoa!Whoa!Mama,youarenot

abouttoblamemywifeforDalingcebo’smess.

Nandiphaisinnowayresponsibleforother

people’sactions.Palesamaybeherfriendbut

thatdoesn’tmeanshecontrolsher.”

Thembelihle:“Iamnotsayingshecontrolsher

butthere’snowaythatshedidn’tknowthat

Dalingcebohadbeenaskingherfriendout.

That’swhatfriendstalkaboutanditwouldbe

impossiblethatshedidn’ttellher.Andthisgirl

wasevencosywithDalingceboinyourhouse.”



Ngcebo:“Evenifshetoldherthatdoesn’tmean

anything.Whydon’tyousayDalingcebowas

supposedtostayawayfromwomenbecause

he’smarriedtoNontobeko?Whatreasonsdo

youhavebringingmywifeinthis?”

Dalisu:“Ngcebo,havesomerespectsnow

becauseyouaretalkingtoyourmother.Don’t

forgetthatbecausenowitlookslikeyouare

forgetting.”

Ngcebo:“No,baba,outsiderscanspeaklikethis

aboutmywifeandIwouldn’tmindbutnotmy

mother.Nandiphashouldn’tbeblamedformy

brother’sactions.Dalingcebowastheonewho

wassupposedtostayawayfromPalesanotmy

wifetellingPalesatostayaway.Nandiphais

notaguidelinetolife.”

Dalingcebo:“Ngceboisrightmama.We

shouldn’tdragNandiphaintothisbecauseit’s

nousedoingit.Ilikeherfriendandthat’smy

choice.Shehadnohandandshecannever



haveahandinit.”

Ngcebo:“Andshe’sbeingdraggedenoughon

socialmedia.Iwouldreallyappreciateitmama

ifyouwouldkeepthosecommentstoyourself.”

Dalisu:“Ithinkthat’senoughnow,Ngcebo.”He

saidclearlylookingathimashehadseenthat

hiswifehadherheadlookingdownwithout

sayingaword.DalisukepthiseyewithNgcebo

andNgcebodidn’tsayanythingmorebuthe

tooktheglassandpouredwaterforhimself.He

drankthewater,hecouldfeelthathewasmore

angeredbyhismothernowmorethanhewas

angeredbythearticle,Belindaandthe

commentsfromthepublicaboutNandipha’s

roleinthisallegedaffairofDalingceboand

Palesa.Hedidn’texpecthismothertoactually

talklikeshewastalkingaboutNandipha…

Dalisu:“Whatshouldbedonethennow?You

can’tkeepquietaboutthis.”



Thembelihle:“Whatcanhesayaboutit,baba?

He’dbeenquietabouteverythingthathadbeen

writtenabouthimandifhecanactuallybeginto

commentaboutthis.Hewilldefinitelylooklike

someonewho’sprotectingthisalleged

mistress.”shelookedatDalisu.

Ngcebo:“Momisright,baba,hemustjustkeep

quietbecausetheywilltalkthathe’sraisinga

commentnowbecausethey’vefiguredthis

otherwoman.”

Dalisu:“Itwillbewisethatyoustayawayfrom

thiswoman,Dalingcebo.Iamnottellingyou

howtoliveyourlifebuttoneitdownuntilyour

divorce.”

Thembelihle:“No,baba,hemustforgetabout

havingarelationshipwithher.Hemustn’teven

thinkofit.Iwillnotacceptthatgirlasmy

possibledaughterin-law.Thereareplentyof

womeninthisworldbutnotafriendofyour

twinbrother’swife.No!”



Dalisu:“MaSthole,thatcanneverbeyourcallto

make.Dalingceboisthemanofhisown,wecan

onlyinfluencehisdecisionmakingbutnot

makedecisionsforhim.Wecanneverdothat.”

Thembelihle:“Youhonestlywantthatgirlfor

him?”

Dalisu:“Idon’tknowbecauseIdon’tknowthe

girl.IcanonlysayafterIhaveheardabouther

character.Butwewillnottellanoldmanwhat

todo.”

Thembelihle:“Itseemslikenoneofmyopinions

mattersanymore.”shecommentedandstood

upwithherplateandotherdishes.Sheleftthe

diningroomfeelingthatshewasfuming…

Dalisushookhisheadandhegotup…

Dalingcebo:“Andwhydidyouactlikeagirland

ignoredmycalls?”helookedatNgceboasthey

wereleftaloneinthediningroom.

Ngcebo:“Ay,voetsek,Iwasbusyandwasn’tin



amoodtodiscussthis.”

Dalingcebo:“Doesitaffectyourbrand?”

Ngcebo:“NotreallybutIdon’tknowifIcansay

muchaboutNandipha’sreputationandletalone,

Palesa’sreputation.Haveyouspokentoher?”

Dalingcebosighed.“She’signoringmycallsand

sheblueticksmeonWhatsApp.Idon’tknow

whattodotoknowhowshe’sdoing.”Hereplied.

Ngcebo:“Youreallywanttodateher?”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,Iamserious.”

Ngcebo:“Goodluckthen.”Hesaidand

Dalingcebolaughed,theystoodupfromthe

chairsandwalkedoutofthediningroom.“Why

areyoulaughing?”

Dalingcebo:“AmIreallygoingtoneedit?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowbecauseIdon’tknowher

personallybutherfrienddoes.Let’sgotothe

royalhouse.IwanttoseetheKing.”



Dalingcebo:“Okay,andIwasabouttoaskher

toteachmeathingortwoaboutPalesa’s

languagebecausespeakingtoPhemelois

difficult.ButIguessIwon’tdothatafterthis

article.”

NgcebolaughedsteppinginsideDalingcebo’s

carleavingthevianointhepalace.“Anddon’t

eventryher.”HecommentedandDalingcebo

droveoutofthepalaceafterhe’dsaidhewon’t

tryher…Theythencatchup…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE15

“Ireallydon’tknowwhenIwillbecomingback,

Palesa.Iamsoangryandit’snoteven

bearable.”NandiphatoldPalesaonthephone.

Shewaslaidbackonthebedat9pmand

Ngcebowasn’tbackhome.Thegirlshadlong



fallenasleep.

Palesa:“Iamsorry,girlfriend.”

Nandipha:“Youaresorryaboutwhat?”

Palesa:“Thatyouareangryandit’smyfault.”

Nandipha:“No!IamangryatNgcebofornot

beinghomebuthetoldmehe’llcomeback

early.Heknowswhatwecameheretodobut

he’snothere.”

Palesa:“Oh!So,youdidn’thaveyourphone

switchedoffbecauseofme?”

Nandiphasighed.“No,‘Lisa’Ididn’thaveit

switchedoffbecauseofyoubutIswitchedit

offbecauseitjustcouldn’tstopringing.AndI

figuredyoudidn’twanttotalkbecauseIcalled

Sundaynightbutyoudidn’tanswer.”

Palesa:“IwassoangryandhurtthatIcouldn’t

evenanswerthatcall.Icriedmyselftosleep

andmyfatherandbrothers,they’resoangry.”



Nandipha:“No!Don’ttellmetheybelievedthat

article?”

Palesa:“Youknowthatit’smomwhowouldn’t

havebelievedthatarticlebutmyhalfsiblings,

no.Butmyfatherdoesn’tbelieveit,he’sjust

angrythatIwaswiththeprinceknowingwhat

hadbeensaidabouthim.”

Nandipha:“IamreallysorrythatIcouldn’tbe

thereforyoulastnightbutIpromiseyouwhenI

comeback.ThegirlsandIwillcomeforasleep

overandyou’llcryaboutitoverwinewhileI

drinkjuiceandcrywithyoubecauseapparently

youandIarebitches.Whosnatchesmen.”

Palesa:“CanyoubelievethatbitchBelinda?

HowcanshemakethisaboutherandNgcebo

becausewhenyoudatedNgcebotheyweren’t

dating?”

Nandipha:“Apparently,theyweredatingandhe

chosetoleaveherforme.AndthatmeansI



snatchedhimfromherasshe’ssayingon

Twitter.”

Palesalaughed.“Iquotehertweet‘Birdsofthe

samefeathersflocktogether.ThisMiss

NandiphaAuthortookPrinceTeefrommeandI

watchedasheleft.’Canyoubelieveit?”She

raisedhervoiceonthelineandshelaughed.

Nandipha:“Eish,sisterfriendandsomepeople

areonthesamehype,theytalkaboutmebeing

arrogantandlookingdownonsomewomen

becauseIamwithNgcebonow.”

Palesa:“Andwhere’sthatcomingfrom?”

Nandipha:“It’scomingfromthatfeminism

tweetthateventodayentertainmentnewsstill

wantsmetocommentonitandelaborate.”

Palesa:“Andwhydon’tyoudoit?Now,some

peoplearethreateningonnotbuyingyourwork

becauseyouthinkhighlyofyourselfwithjust

threebooks.”



Nandipha:“Iwon’texplainmyselfPalesa

becausemostofmyfansgotmeeventhough

theydidn’tknowwhyIretweetedthatbutthey

understoodwhyIreactedthatway.There’ll

alwaysbepeoplewho’llbeagainstyouandas

longasIhavethosewhoareforeme.Iwon’t

backdown.Youknowyouarenota

homewrecker.”

Palesa:“ButithurtsNandiphaanditaffected

myworkbecausesomewomenatworknow

theygavemethatlookasifIwillstealtheir

husbands.AndIwasgivensometimeoff

becauseIjust-”

Nandiphaclosedhereyesshortlyassheheard

shewascrying.“Hey,hey,Lisa,don’tcryabout

this.Iknowthatithurtsbutpleasedon’tletit

gettoyou.YouknowDalingcebowasjust

approachingyou.Iknowitmaynotease

anythingbutyouhaveeverythingthepeople

don’thavebecauseyouhavethetruth.Andyou



shouldkeepaclearconscious.Youdidn’twreck

anyhome,Dalingcebowreckedhisownhome

andiftheywanttonameyoutheotherwoman

thenshameonthem.Youknowhowthepublic

likestoactinnocentwhensuchthingsgopublic.

Andwhencelebritiesgothroughwhattheyalso

gothroughtheyactholy.Don’ttakeittoheart

thatyoucancryaboutittilldawn.Youcanbe

angrybecauseyoushouldbutdon’tcry.”She

advisedherfriendandlookedatNgceboashe

walkedthroughthebedroomdoor.Hemarched

tothewardrobeandgreetedNandiphabutshe

didn’tgreetback.

Palesa:“Youareright.IhavethetruthandIwill

trynottoallowthistogetintomyheart.AndI

amreallysorrythatyournamehadtobe

draggedinthis.”

Nandipha:“Iamnotthatmuchofacelebritybut

they’vesaidthingsaboutmebeforebutlikethe

restoftheothers,itwillblowover.”



Palesaexhaled.“YeahandIamhopingthat

yoursongswithMujowillhavenothingbuta

positivepressbecausereally,wedon’twantany

badthings.”

Nandipha:“Really,whydidyouremindmeabout

that?”sheaskedandlaidherheaddown.She

pulledthecoverstocoverherbody.

Palesalaughed.“Sharp,then,Iamnot

remindingyouanddon’tthinkthatbecause

you’vemademelaughyoudon’towemethat

sleepover.”Shesaid.

Nandipha:“No,Ioweittoyou,babe.Iwon’t

makeamistake.”

Palesa:“Yoursisterdidn’tcallyou?Oh!Lord,

pleasedon’ttellmethatshesawthearticleand

shebelievedeverything.”

Nandipha:“Ihaven’tspokentoherandIdon’t

knowwhatshe’llsay.ButwhatIcantellyouis

thatmymothercalledmeandshelaughed.”



Palesa:“What!”

Nandipha:“Yeah,shesaidcomedianshaverun

outofjokes.”Palesalaughedonthelineand

Ngceboinsidethebedroomlaughedoutloud.

Nandipharaisedherheadtolookathimandher

eyeslandedonhisbackashewasleavingthe

roomonhisunderwearwithatowelonhis

shoulder.

Palesa:“Mrhusbandishome?”

Nandipha:“Yes,andhe’slaughingatthingsthat

doesn’tincludehim.”

Palesalaughed.“Yourmotherissomethingelse.

Shehadtocalljournalistscomedians,really?”

Shemadethecommentandtheylaughed.

Nandipha:“Iwasn’texpectingitIthoughtshe

wasgoingtobeallseriousaboutitandshe

wouldshoutandcurse,youknowhowthe

womanis.”

Palesa:“Whenyoucallherlikethatthough,and



Randallsupportsyou.”

Nandipha:“Eh!Myfriend,youhaveforgotten

howyouaddressedyourmother.”Shereminded

herandtheylaughed,alonglaugh.

Palesa:“Canyoupleasesleep?”

Nandipha:“Howisitnow?Missingher?”

Palesa:“Imissherthemostwhendadgivesme

craplikehedidwiththisissue.AndItoldhim

momwouldn’thavethoughtlikethatbuthis

wifewouldhave.”

Nandipha:“Ah!Palesa!”

Palesa:“Theymademeangryforreal.”

Nandipha:“Iamsorry,havesomesleepandwe

willseeeachotherwhenIcomeback.Ilove

you.”shesaidtoPalesaandraisedherheadas

thedoorwasbeingopened.Ngcebowalked

backinsidethebedroom.

Palesa:“Goodnight,Iloveyoutoo.”



“IfeellikeyoutellPalesayoulovehermore

thanyoutellme.”Ngcebocommentedand

lookedbackatNandiphashortly.Hemadethe

commenttosearchifshewasreallymadwith

himorshewasn’t.Itwasjustprocedure

becausehewascertainthatshewasangrythat

hejustgothome…

Nandipha:“Gobacktothebathroomand

showerandstopmakingsillycomments.”She

mumbledandtappedonherphone.

Ngcebo:“Hawu!Ihavejustgottenoffthe

shower.”Hesentthecommentbacklooked

backatthebed’sdirectionandNandiphadidn’t

comment.Heconfirmedshewasangryandthis

meanthedidn’tneedtoexplainandapologise

nowbutjustholdher…Yeah!Thatwaswhathe

neededtodo.

“Howwasyourday?”HeaskedNandipha

joiningherinbed.Ngceboslippedinto

Nandipha’sbackandheinvitedhislegbetween



herlegs.Heheldherwarmbodyintoacuddle

buthedidn’thearacommentfromher.“You

won’tspeaktomebecauseyouareangrywith

me?”Heasked.

Nandipha:“Iwanttosleep.”

Ngcebo:“Youwanttosleepnowbecauseyou

shouldspeaktomebutyoudidn’twanttosleep

whenyouwerespeakingtoyourfriend.”

Nandiphadidn’tcommentbecauseshewas

certainthathewasjusttryingtomakea

conversationwithheronlybecausehecame

backlate.They’vemadeplansandhedecided

hewasgoingtorunwithwhatwasmore

importanttohim.Andshewasn’taboutto

complainaboutthat.Whatwastheuseforher

toremaintheforevercomplainingwifeovera

manwhoknewwhatwasrightandwrong?She

sawnouseforit…Nandiphafellasleep

expectingthatinthemorninghewasobviously

goingmakebreakfastandplaynice.Ormaybe



hewouldn’tmakebreakfastbecauseshewasn’t

goingtoeat…Ngceboacceptedthathewas

beingignoredbuthedidn’tlethergo…

Ngcebo:“Yourphoneisringing.”

Nandipha:“Letmegotthen.”Sherequestedand

roseupwhenNgcebohadlethergo.Shetook

herphoneandsheansweredHappiness’scall.

Nandipha:“Hello.”

Happiness:“Howareyou,Nandipha?”

Nandipha:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Happiness:“Iamfine.Iamcallingtotellyou

thatNtandokazican’tmakethedressforyou.

Youjusthavetofindsomeoneelse.”

Nandipha:“Awu.Why?”

Happiness:“She’ssickandIdon’tunderstand

howcanyourequestthatshemakesadress

foryou.Sheshouldrestnotstressabout

makingdresses.”



Nandipha:“Shouldn’tshehavesomethingto

occupyhermindratherthanstressingabouther

illness?”

Happiness:“She’salreadystressingnowasshe

thinksthiswillbethelastdressthatshe’llbe

making.IamtheonelookingafterherandI

can’tnursehersicknessandnursethestress

she’llgetfrommakingthisdressforyou.”

Nandipha:“Oh.Okay.Sorry.”sheremovedher

phoneassheheardthebeepingsound.

NandiphachuckledandsearchedforDanielle’s

number.

Ngcebo:“What’swrongRastalami?”

Nandipha:“Nothingtoworryyourselfabout.”

Sherepliedtypingatext.

>>“Hey,whyweren’tyoutheonetotellmethat

youcan’tmakethedressforme?Ididn’tknow

thatitwillbestressingyou.”<<shesentthe

text.



Ngcebo:“Iwanttoknow.”

Nandipha:“Uthandaizindabamanjeyeka

umfazibo.”

Ngcebochuckledandpulledherbacktohim.

“Letmeholdherthen.”HesaidandNandipha

allowedhimtoholdwithherphoneonherhand.

>>“Sorry,heyanddon’tworryaboutthat.Iwill

makethedressasIpromised.”<<Nandipha

readDanielle’stext.

>>“No,it’sfine.Idon’twanttocausetrouble.I

willgowithNgcebo’sdesignersincemineis

alreadyoccupied.Thanksthough.”<<She

textedherback.

>>“You’llseethedressdeliveredtoyou.Iwant

tomakeitandIamnotwillingtolisten.

Goodnight.”<<DanielletextedNandiphaback.

Nandiphareadthetextandshesighed,she

placedthephoneaside.Sheclosedhereyes.

“MAMA!”Similoscreamedwakinghermother



onaTuesdaymorning.Shejumpedupand

downwithoutstoppingtoscreamforhermom.

Nandiphaopenedhereyesandhereyeslaidon

Similowhowasonherdiaperwithherafrotied

togetherneatly.Nandiphayawnedandsatup

straightup.

Nandipha:“You’vehadyourbath?”sheasked

removingthecoversfromherbodyandshelaid

herfeetdown.

Similo:“Ehe!Uthibaba,vukamanje!”(Daddy

saidwakeup,now.)

Nandipha:“Areyouallwalkingaroundwith

diapers?”sheaskedandmarchedtothe

windowstoopenthem.Similofollowedher

behind.

Similo:“Mama,ubabayenauyashigcokisa

thina.”

Nandipha:“Okay,goandgetdressedthen.”She

saidpointingthedoorandSimilorantothe



door.Nandiphayawnedandlookedatthebed,

sheyearnedtosleeponceagain.Butitwasn’t

goingtohelpwithanything.Shemadethebed

andremovedhernightdressshewrappedher

bodywiththetowel.Shemarchedtothe

bathroomdraggingherbody…

Ngcebo:“Ithinkyouhavetolimitoversleeping

inthemornings.Ihavebathedthechildren

aloneandmadebreakfastandfedthem.”he

saidtoNandiphaassheenteredthekitchen

dressedupinapinkstraightcutskirtataknee

lengthandablackshirtwithshortsleeves.

Nandipha:“That’salsothefather’sjob.And

oversleepingiswaybettercomparedtoleaving

inmorningandcomebackat10pm.”She

commentedopeningthefridgeandithad

nothingshewishedtoeat.Thechildrenwere

watchingTVandNgcebowasstandingbythe

sinkeatingcereals.Shedidn’thearacomment

fromNgcebo.Shesawitwasbetterthatshe



preparesfoodandsnacksfortheritual.Ngcebo

movedfromthesinkandhesatdownonthe

chairwhileNandiphagotbusy.

“Mama,ifoniyakho!”(Mom,yourphone!)Buhle

gaveNandiphaherringingphone.Shethenran

backtothelounge.

Nandipha:“Hello!”

Nontobeko:“Ialmostgaveup.”

Nandipha:“IleftthephoneinthebedroomandI

aminsidethekitchen.Buhlejustgavethe

phonetome.”

Nontobeko:“Okay,howareyou?”

Nandipha:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”she

lookedbackatNgcebowithanaimtoaskhim

togetherearphonesinthebedroombutshe

sawhimwithhisearphones.Shemarchedto

himandunpluggedtheearphonesfromhis

phone.



Nontobeko:“IamfineandIamcallingabout

thearticle.”

“Whyareyoutakingmyearphones?”Heasked

andlookedatherasshepluggedthemonher

phone.Hewatchedassheplacedthemintoher

ears.

Nandipha:“Youcanusemine,Rasta.Iwantto

talkandwork.”Sherepliedplacingthephoneon

herwaistsupportedbyskirt.“Iamsorryfor

that.”

Nontobeko:“Youaresobossy.Whydidyou

takehisearphones?”sheaskedandlaughed.

NandiphalookedbacktocheckifNgcebowas

stillthere.He’dlefthisphoneonthetabletoget

theearphones…

Nandipha:“Iambusyandhe’snotbusy.How

didyoufeelaboutthearticle?”

Nontobeko:“Iknowthat,Palesaisnotthe

womanhewascheatingwithbutaretheyreally



dating?Theyseemedprettycomfortable

aroundeachother.Idon’tknowifyou’llbe

comfortablespeakingaroundhisbrotherand

speakingaboutyourfriend.”

NandiphalookedbacktocheckforNgceboand

hewasn’tback.“Youwon’tusewhateverIwill

tellyouinyourdivorce?”Sheasked.

Nontobeko:“No,there’snothinglefttodelaythe

divorceandit’dbeendraggedfortoolong.I

wantittoendbutIjustwonderIwishtoknow.I

thinkyou’llalsowanttoknowifyouwereme.”

Nandipha:“Iguessyouareright.They’renot

datingbutyoursoontobeex-husbandasked

heroutandshetoldmeaboutit.Ineverthought

thinksomeonewouldtakepicturesandhave

themleaked.”

Nontobeko:“Didheknowthatsheisyourbest

friend?”

Nandipha:“Yes,heknewandmyfriendwas



reallyworriedlastnightthatyou’llthinkabout

herbadlybecauseofthearticle.”

Nontobeko:“No,Ihavenothingagainstherbut

itdidtriggersomethingseeinghimlikethat.But

heisboundtomoveonasIamboundtomove

on.Andhe’ddonethatearlierbycheatingon

me.”

Nandipha:“Iamreallysorrybutthere’snothingI

could-”

Nontobeko:“No,don’tfeelbadaboutanything

becausenoneofthisisyourfault.Andwhat

thatarticlesaidaboutyouisjustpure

childishness.Ijustwantedclarityifthey’re

reallydating.”

Nandipha:“Ifthey’redating?Wereyougoingto

thinkIwouldhavehadahandinstoppingthem

fromdating?”

Nontobeko:“Youhavingacrushonhimdidn’t

stopmefromdatinghimandhowcanyoustop



yourfriendfromdatinghimifshewants?”

Nandiphalaughed.“Really!Thecrush?Youare

unbelievablefromraisingsuchhorriblepast

things.”Shecommentedandmovedtothesink

towashthedoughoffherhands.Shelooked

forthepots.

Nontobekochuckled.“Iamjustmakingan

example.”Shetoldher.

Nandipha:“Okay,thankyouforthecallthen.”

Nontobeko:“Alright,sendmyregardstothe

girls.”

Nandipha:“Iwilldo.”shesaidandtheyshared

goodbyes.Nandipharemovedherphonefrom

herwaistandsheplacedthemonthetable.

Ngcebowasinsidethekitchenwithherbuthe

wasonhisphonewithearphonespluggedon

hisears.Nandiphamarchedtotheloungeto

getherchildrentohelpher.

“Haa!Youareseatedsoniceandquiet.”She



commentedseeingthegirlsseatedonthefloor

watchingTomandJerry.Theywereall

concentratedonthescreenandnobody

amongstthemwasdoinganysideactivity.

“EHE!”Theyallchantedandlookedattheir

mothershortly.

Nandipha:“Youwon’tcomeandhelpmeinthe

kitchen?Iamcooking.Umamauzohlaba

inkukhufuthianifuniukumbukaehlabainkukhu

enizoyidla?”Sheaskedthemlookingatthem

hopingtheywouldagreebecauseeventhough

theycausedchaosinthekitchentheydidhelp

herbygoingupanddowndoingeverythingshe

wouldaskthemtodo.

Similo:“Ashambeniniyabo?”(Let’sgo,okay?)

Shelookedathersistersandshestoodupfirst,

Buhlefollowedupandtherestofthesisters

stoodup.Theyledtheirmothertothekitchen

andwhentheygottheretheygottowork

turningthekitchenintoabusyandnoisyroom.



ThatforcedNgcebotoleavethekitchen

becausetheirnoisewasdisturbinghim…

Thecupwithbabymilk,sweets,chips,chicken

anddumplingwereplaceddowninsidethehut

andNandiphawaskneelingbehindNgcebo’s

sidewhilehewasseatedonhislegswitha

brokenclaypotthathadincenseinhishands.

Theyleftthegirlsinsidethehousewatching

cartoonsastheywereinsidethehut…Ngcebo

thenbeganburningtheincenseanditsmoke

rolledup.Hethencalleduponhisancestors

beforespeakinganywords.Helookedbackat

Nandiphaandshekneeledforwardtobenextto

him.

Ngcebo:“NgibizaninaboMageba,Sthulisika

Ndaba,Ndabezitha,ngiyacelaniziveze

nendodanayamiuLethukuthula.”Hepaused

andproceededpraisinghisclannamesuntilhe

wasreadytotalk,untilhefeltitwasthetime

thathecouldtalk.“nayiingodusoyenu



engumfaziwamingokomthetho,umama

wezinganezami,ezinsukwiniezidlulesithole

ukuthiimbewuyamiisitshalekeesibelethweni

sakhengakhosizobanabantwanaababili.

Siyanibikelakuphindekubesezicelwenizethu

ukuthinibavikelekuzozonkeizingozi

nobumnyama…”hecarriedonpleadingthat

theyprotectthetwobabiesthattheywere

goingtohave.Andwhenhewasdone,he

lookedatNandiphagivingheranopportunityto

personallyspeaktotheirchild’sspirit.Nandipha

thenspokeafterNgcebopolitelyuntilshewas

donespeaking…

“Howdidtheritualgo?”FaithaskedNandipha

onthephone.ShehadherfeetonNgcebo’slap

andhewasrubbingthem.Theywereseatedon

thecouchwatchingTV.Thechildrenwere

sleepingafteralongsuccessfulday.

Nandipha:“Itwentwell,mamaandtomorrow

wearecomingback.”



Faith:“That’sgoodthenandyoucaneatinthe

morningnow?”

Nandipha:“No,Ican’tbutIamfine.Iamnot

sickoranything.Howarethingsgoingwiththe

preparationsofthebooklaunch?”

Faith:“Wearegettingthere,babyandIhope

you’llcome.”

Nandipha:“Yes,wewillcomewithPalesaand

wewillbuythebook.Iwillbuyoneformyself

andRastawillbuyone.”Sheinformedher

motherandfoldedherlipslookingatNgceboas

hewaslookingatherhearinghersaywhathe

didn’tknow.Shedidn’tremovehiseyesfrom

heruntilhedid.

Faithlaughed.“Thatwouldbenice.Havea

goodnightthenandsendmyregardstoyour

husband.Iwantmygirlstovisitme.Whenlast

didthey?”

Nandipha:“Ah!Mama,theywerewithyounot



solongago.”

Faith:“Ey,don’tevencomplainit’snotabout

you.”

Nandipha:“Iwilltelltheirfatherandtellthem,

then.”

Faith:“Alright.Goodnight.”

Nandipha:“Goodnight,mama.”Shesaidand

removedherphonefromherear.Sheplaced

thephoneonherlap.“You’llbuythebook,

right?”sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Youareendingwithsomethingthat

youweresupposedtostartwith.IshouldsayI

willbuythebook?”

Nandipha:“Ah!Youdon’thavetobuyitthen.”

Ngcebo:“Iwasjustasking.”

Nandipha:“Iansweredyou.Mamaaskedthat

thegirlsvisither.”

Ngcebo:“Buttheywerewithhernoteven



monthsback.”

Nandipha:“Thankyou,Iwanttogoandsleep

now.”shesaidtohimandNgcebostopped

rubbingher.Nandiphathengotupwithher

phoneandshemadeherwaytothebedroomto

getthesleepthatshedeserved…

“MaZondi,MaZondi!”Nandiphawokeupasshe

heardNgcebocallingher.Sheturnedonthe

bedsidelambandshelookedathimbuthewas

sleepingfacingher.Nandiphashookhimlightly

buthedidn’twakeup.Sheplacedherhandon

herchestrecallingthatNgcebohadoncecalled

herinhissleep.Buthe’dnevercalledheragain

afterthatday.Andnow,hewasdoingitagain.

Shedidn’tlaybackdownonthepillowbutshe

kepthereyesonhim.

“Inkunziisematholeni.Ubukhosingaphandle

kwabantwanabufile,ubukhosingaphandle

kwabantwanaabunakusasa.Bavikele,vula

amehloubavikele.”(Futureleadersareamongst



thechildren.Akingdomwithoutchildrenisdead.

Protectthem,openyoureyesandprotectthem)

NgcebospokeinhissleepandNandiphawas

lookingathimashespokethesamewords

he’dspokenbeforebutthistimethewords

wereaddedandshelookedaroundtheroom.

Sheplacedherhandsonherarms.Sheshook

Ngceboawake.

Nandipha:“Youaretalkinginyoursleepagain.

Youarenotdreaming?”sheaskedhimas

Ngcebo’seyeswerelookingather.

Ngcebo:“No,Iamnotdreaming.”

Nandipha:“Areyousure?Iamscarednow.Why

doyoukeepingsayingthesamethingstome

andyoustartbycallingmyname?”

Ngcebo:“WhatdidIsay?”

Nandipha:“Yousaidtheexactsamethingabout

childrenbeingthefutureofthekingdomand

youaddedthatIshouldopenmyeyesand



protectthem.”

Ngcebosatupstraightanddeepenedhis

fingersonhisscalp.“Whatdoesthismean,

Nandipha?Idon’tknow.”Heasked.

Nandipha:“Idon’tknowbutwhatifthechildren

areindanger?Maybeallthechildreninthe

familyormychildren.Idon’tknow.”

Ngcebo:“Iwillconsulttomorrowbeforeleaving

butlet’sprayfornow.”hesuggestedandgave

Nandiphahishands.Shetookthemandthey

prayed…

~~~~~~~

“You’llpassbythepalace?”Dalingceboasked

NgceboandheplacedQhaweonhishandsona

Wednesdaymorning.Ngcebowasinhishouse

ashewasleavingwithhisfamilygoingbackto

Johannesburg.Helefttheminthehouse

gettingreadyfortheirtripbackhome.

Ngcebo:“Yes,Iwillpassby.Thisonewillbe



darkhey,hisearsareplainblack.”He

commentedlookingatthebabyandDalingcebo

titteredandsatdown.

Dalingcebo:“Yes,he’llbedarklikehisfather.”

Ngcebo:“Buthewilllooklikeme.Youcould

swearIwastheonesleepingwithhismother.

Lookathim.”heliftedthebabyforDalingcebo.

Dalingcebo:“Areyousurethatyoudidn’t?”

Ngcebo:“Tsk!Gwani,Dalingcebo.”Hesworeat

himandhisfeetwentforwardtokickhimand

theylaughed.Ngcebotookthebaby’sformula

andheplaceditonhismouthasthebabywas

crying.“How’slivingwithhimashedoesn’t

haveamotherthatlooksafterhim?”Heasked

andlookedathim.

Dalingcebo:“BabiesarehardworkbutIdon’t

reallyfeelthedifficultybecauseMaNxongo

overthereisatraditionalwomanandshe

believesIshouldn’tbechanginghisnappies



andbathinghimthat’snotaman’sjob.She

doesn’teventrustmeifshehastoleaveme

withthebaby.Ey,lomama.”

Ngcebolaughed.“IfonlysheknewthatIbath

mygirlsandchangethem,dressthem,cookfor

themandputthemtosleep.There’snothing

wrongthere.”

Dalingcebo:“Idon’tseeanythingwrongwith

thattoobutdadsharesthesamesentimentsas

MaNxongo.HethinksIcanfeedhimandput

himtosleepbutnodoallotherthingsthatare

meantforthemother.”

Ngcebo:“Dowhatyouarecomfortablewith

becauseyouarethefatherandyouarealsothe

motherforthisone.”

Dalingcebo:“Youareright.”

Ngcebo:“You’vespokentoPalesa?”

Dalingcebo:“Ey,ndodaevennowhedoesn’t

wanttoanswermycalls.”



Ngcebo:“Letmecallherforyoubutyou’ll

speak.”

Dalingcebo:“Ey,madoda!Youhaveher

number?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,herfriendsavedthenumber.She

usuallycallsherwithmyphoneifshedoesn’t

haveairtime.”Herespondedtappingonthe

phonesearchingforPalesa’snumber.Hegave

thephonetoDalingcebowhenthephonewas

dialling.

Dalingcebo:“You’llchillwithQhaweoverthere.I

won’tsithere.”Hetoldhisbrotherandwalked

awaytogettohisbedroom.

“Hello?”PalesaansweredDalingcebo’sphone

callonapolitetone.

Dalingcebo:“Whyareyouignoringmyphone

calls?IhavebeencallingyousinceSundaybut

youdidn’ttakeanyofmycalls.”Heaskedfirmly

andexpectedananswerfromPalesabutfora



fewsecondsPalesadidn’trespond.“Youdon’t

wanttotalktomeevennowthatIamtalkingto

you?”heasked.

Palesa:“Who’sthis?”

Dalingcebo:“Palesa,Iknowthatyoucanhear

myvoice.You’vebeenspeakingtomeonthe

phoneandyousuddenlycan’trecognisemy

voice.”

Palesa:“Idon’twanttotalktoyou.There’sno

needforustotalk.”

Dalingcebo:“There’saneedforustotalk

becauseIknowthatthearticlemighthavehurt

youanditwasn’tmyintentionsforsomething

likethattohappen.”

Palesa:“Ithinkyouhavetoacceptthatwecan’t

betogether.”

Dalingcebo:“Wecan’tbetogetherbecauseof

thearticle?”



Palesa:“Ican’tfitintoyourworldandit’sbest

thatyoudon’tevenwasteyourtimewithme.

Let’sstayawayfromeachother.”

Dalingcebo:“Ican’tstay–no,Iwon’tstayaway

fromyou.Idon’ttakeorders,Palesaandifyou

reallydon’thaveareasonforusnotbeing

togetherthenyoucan’tstopusfrombeing

together.”

Palesalaughed.“Youarenotserious,right?You

cheatedonyourwifeforgoodnesssakewhat

canmakemethinkyouwon’tdoittome?”She

asked.

Dalingcebo:“IknowIdidthatbutIamreallynot

thatkindofaman.Mysituationwith

NontobekowasdifferentbutIlovedher.I

wantedhertohavetimewithworkandbe

happyandIthoughtthatiftimecomesthatI

askhertocomebackhomeshewouldn’trefuse.

AllIwantisawomanwhomIwillsharemylife

with,Iwantherherewithmeinahomethatwill



becomeours.Iknowthatthislifewithmewon’t

befancyliketheoneyouhaveinJohannesburg.

ButIcanpromiseyouitwillbewarm.Iwantto

sharemylifeandspacewithyou.Don’tbe

botheredbypeoplecallingyouahomewrecker

becauseyouknowthat’snotwhatyouare.And

please,ifIcallyouagaindon’tignoremycalls.”

Palesa:“Bye.”

Dalingcebo:“Haveagoodday.”Hesaidtoher

andPalesasaiditbacktohim.Dalingcebothen

removedthephonefromhisearandhesighed.

“ShewouldbeinsaneifshethinksIwilllether

gobecauseofanarticle.”Hespoketohimself

andhemovedoutofhisbedroom.

Ngcebo:“Sheacceptedthecall?”

Dalingcebo:“Yes.Thankyouandyou’llsee

she’llanswermycallnexttime.”

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tseeyoufoolbecauseIwon’t

behere.Takethebaby.Ishouldgetgoingnow.”



hesaidgivingQhawetohisfather.Dalingcebo

tookthebabyfromhisbrother’sarms.He

walkedawaytoputthebabydown…

“IamcomingfromMnotho’shouseandI

thoughtIshouldcheckmygrandsonbuthe’s

sleeping.”ThembelihlesaidtoDalingcebo

lookingatthebabythatwassleepingonhiscot.

Itwas7pmasshewasinDalingcebo’shouse.

Dalingcebo:“Hesleepsalotandhisnannysays

it’sagoodthing.”

Thembelihleturnedtoleavetheroomand

Dalingcebofollowedherbehind.“Yes,it’sa

goodthingwhenthebabygetsenoughsleep.

But,howareyou?”sheaskedandlookedback

athimshortly.

Dalingcebo:“Iamfinemama.Youdon’thaveto

worryaboutme.You’llhaveteaorjuice.Ihave

cookeddinner.”

Thembelihle:“Doyoureallywantyourfatherto



begrumpy?”

Dalingcebochuckled.“Okay,letmewalkyou

outthen.”Hesaidtohismotherandthey

walkedoutofthehousetogether.

Thembelihle:“DidNontobekocallyou?”

Dalingcebo:“No,whywouldshe?”

Thembelihle:“Shewouldcallaboutthearticle.

Dalingcebo,Ireallydon’tthinkthatyoushould

evenstartarelationshipwithNandipha’sfriend.

Youshouldlearnfromthepastsituations.You

sawhowyouandyourbrotherwouldfight

becauseyourwivesweresisters.Anddoyou

thinkthingswillbedifferentnowifyoudate

Nandipha’sfriend?”

Dalingcebo:“It’sdifferent,Palesaisherfriend

notsisterandthey’reclose.”

Thembelihle:“No,nothingwillbethesamebut

you’llfightagain.Don’tbringthisgirlhereas

yourgirlfriendanddon’teventhinkofmarrying



her.”

Dalingcebo:“Mamandlunkulu,youaremy

motherandyoucannevertellmewhotodate

andwhonottodate.Ifyouwon’tlikeher,

shouldshebecomemypartnerthenthatwillbe

yourproblem,mama.Please,gohomeit’slate.”

Thembelihle:“Iamadvisingyou.”

Dalingceboopenedthedoorforhismother.

“Yes,andIamnottakingtheadvice.”Hesaid

givingherhishandtohelpherstepinsidethe

car.Thembelihlesteppedinsidethecarand

saidgoodbyestoherson…Thecardroveaway

andshewasworriedthathersonswillbe

dividedagainshouldDalingcebodate

Nandipha’sfriendandshedidn’tknowhowshe

coulddotostopthatfromhappening.No,

motherwantsherchildrentoresenteachother

andshewasscaredthatwouldhappenagain…



THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE16

Mntwanawasseatedbehindthedeskinsidehis

officeandhewaslookingatNeliswa’stwitter

profilewhilehewastalkingtoNgceboonthe

phone.Itwasthe15thofAugustwhichwastwo

weeksafterhe’dmetNeliswa.Theylastsaw

eachotherthemorningwhenshewasdropping

himoffbyBuzwe’shouse.Neliswawasbusy

foraweekandtheycouldn’tmeet.Whenthey

weresupposedtomeetandtheyhaveplanned

theirmeeting.ShehadtoflytoDubaiona

businesstrip,atripthatcameupunexpectedly.

“Whatdidshesay?Shewantssomethingthat

youcan’tgivetoher?”NgceboaskedMntwana

who’dtoldhimthatSimthande’ssisteris

blackmailinghimbecausesheknewhisage.



Mntwanaexhaled.“Shecamebackhere

becauseherbusinessisfacingfinancial

difficultiesandshewashopingshewouldget

helpfromhersister.Andshewouldmake

amendsbecausethingsarefallingapart.She

wantsmetohelpherwiththatfinancial

difficultybyinvestinginherline.”Hetoldhis

brotherwhatNikhonawantedfromhim.

Ngcebolaughed.“Ithoughtshewouldwantyou

sleepwithherasshe’dshowedyouherbreasts

andvagina.”Ngceboguessedandtheylaughed.

Mntwana:“She’scrazybecauseshewas

supposedtogivemeaformalproposalandask

thatIhelpher.Iwasgoingtohelpherwithout

askinganythingandIthinkthatshe’slyingshe’s

stillgoingtowantsomethingfromme.Ican’t

believeIencouragedhersistertomeetupwith

her.”

Ngcebo:“Whatareyougoingtodothen?”



Mntwana:“Iwillfindsomeonewho’llinveston

thatbusiness.Iwon’tputmymoneyonthat

thing,make-up.Shetoldmethatthedamageis

stillinternalandshe’stryingbyallmeansto

stopitfrombeingexternal.”

Ngcebo:“Butisn’texternalnowthatshewants

moneyfordamagecontrol?”

Mntwana:“No,itisn’tbecausetheydon’ttell

peopletheyapproachthattheyneedmoneyfor

damagecontrol.”

Ngcebo:“Isitagoodinvestmentthough?It’s

legitorit’ssomethingthatyoucan’ttrustthat

you’llgetreturns.”

Mntwana:“It’sagoodinvestmentandit’s

alwaysgoodtoinvestonaproductthathas

beenrunningforyearsandtheircustomerbase

isstrongbecauseyouknowthatyou’llget

returns.”

Ngcebo:“Howdoyougetreturnsonthis



investmentplan?Isityearlyorhalfayearor

monthly?Howdoesitwork?”

Mntwana:“You’llgetreturnsquarterlyforthis

investmentplan.”

Ngcebo:“Alright,Iwantyoutoensurethatthis

islegitbyhavingameetingwiththeboardand

gotherightwaybywantingtoinvestontheline.

Andifpossiblebargainamonthlyreturnbutif

theycan’tofferit.Quarterlyisfine.”

Mntwana:“Alright,whydoyouwantmetodo

this?”

Ngcebo:“Iwanttoinvest.”

Mntwana:“Huh?Onamake-upline?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,Iwon’tbegettingthereturnsbut

Iwanttodothisformywife.”

Mntwana:“Butyourwifeissomeonewhowants

toworkforherself.”

Ngcebo:“Iknowbuteversincewehadkidsshe



hadtoputeverythingonhold.Itwasherchoice

butasamotheritwasunderstandablethatshe

wouldbescaredtoleavefivebabieswith

nannies.Shedidn’tgetachancetocomplete

herqualificationandbeabletobeascreenplay

writerandIdoubtshe’lleverbethatbecause

thatcareerisdemandingandchildrenarealso

demanding.BeinganAuthorisbettercompared

toTVcareers.”

Mntwana:“Won’tsheworknextyear?Andthe

girlswillneedtostartpreschoolprettysoon

andthatmeansshecanwork.”

Ngcebo:“She’llworkbutshe’llbeworkingfrom

home.Andthemoneywon’tbethesame

especiallynowthatshe’llhavemorechildrento

lookafter.”

Mntwana:“Huh?”

Ngcebo:“We’llhavetwoadditionalbabies.

She’spregnantanditwasn’tonherplansto



havebabiesnow.Ididn’thaveaproblemwithit

buther,ontheotherhandshedidn’twanttobe

pregnantnow.AndbeingafoolthatIcanbe

sometimesIhavesaidsomeoffensivethingsto

heraboutfinancialresponsibilityinourhome.I

wanttomakeaninvestmentforhersothatshe

canhaveherownmoney.Everythingwillbeon

hernamenotmine.Wehavemadean

investmenttogetherbutit’sforthechildrenand

ifwefindourselvesinafinancialcrisis.So,

wouldyoudothatforme?”

Mntwana:“Yes,itgoeswithoutquestionandif

thisinvestmentisnotpromising.Iwillmake

surethatIfindanotheroneforyousothatyou’ll

compareandchoosethebestinvestment.”

Ngcebo:“Thankyou.Icanreallyappreciate

that.”

Mntwana:“Howareyou?Youarenotinburdens

sinceshe’spregnantphelalasttimeshewas

waytoomuchwhenshewaspregnant.”



Ngcebotittered.“No,she’sactuallyalittlebit

quietbutinawayIcan’texplaintoyoubecause

youdon’tknowherlikeIdo.”Heresponded.

Mntwana:“Howfarisshe?Maybeit’sstillearly

ormaybethistimeshedoesn’twanttobe

aroundyou.”heguessedandtheylaughed.

Ngcebo:“She’sthreemonthsandyoumightbe

rightaboutthatbecauseIaskedBuhleiftheir

motherdoesplayandlaughwiththemandshe

saidyes,theydothatallthetime.”

Mntwanalaughed.“Youareworried,neh?You

evenaskedthechild!”heexclaimedandshook

hisheadashecouldn’tstoplaughing.

Ngcebo:“Voetsek,wena!It’smucheasiertosee

NandiphawhensomethingisoffwithherandI

amgratefulforthatbecauseIwouldn’tsurvive

doingtheguessinggameifshe’saquietperson.

AndyoumightberightyazimaybeIamtheone

whoupsetsher.”



Mntwana:“Butdon’tguessjustaskher.You

canneverconfirm.”

Ngcebo:“Youareright.Simthandeisallgood

nowwithhersisterbeingaroundanddidshe

takehavingaplaceofherownverywell?”

Mntwana:“Yes,she’sgoodbeingwithhersister

andshedidn’twanttomove.She’sstillinmy

placebutlastnightshetoldmeshe’llmove

becauseshegetsmypointthatwewillruinour

relationshipifwecanlivetogethersoearly.”

Ngcebo:“Haa!Thatwasunexpectedandshe

didn’taccuseyouofanything?”

Mntwanachuckled.“Whywouldn’tshebecause

IwastoldIwantwomentocomebymyplace

becauseIhaveseenlivingwithherisnot

satisfying.Tsk!ButItookitasamanthough.I

didn’tgetallworkedup.”Hetoldhim.

Ngcebo:“Andyoubetternotbringwomenover

therebecauseyou’lldie.”



Mntwana:“IthoughtDalingcebowouldhave

saidsomethinglikethat,aboutme,dyingifI

bringmorewomen.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Itcamefromhermouththat

she’sinsecureandinsecuritiescanbedeadly

fromsomepeople.Butyoumustnotgiveher

reasonstobeinsecureandquestionyouallthe

time.Itwillgettiring.”Headvised.

Mntwana:“Youarerightandgoodnewsis,the

otherwomanIfound,shehasaspaceofher

ownandabusylife.Simthandewon’teven

notice.”

Ngcebo:“Doti!Youarealreadycheating,not

eventwominutesinarelationshipandthere’s

someoneelseinyourlife?”

Mntwana:“IthappenedoncebutIaminterestin

goingbackformore.IloveSimthande.Iknow

thatIloveherandsheknowsthatnowbutI

can’tputallmytrustinher.Youknowthose



womenyoulovewhilehelpingthem.When

they’reupintheirfeettheytendtoseebetter

peoplethanyou.”

Ngcebo:“Yourmotherdidn’tdothattoyour

father.”

Mntwana:“Momwasdifferent.”

Ngcebo:“No,shecouldhavechangedwhenshe

hadmoneyandeverythingthatshewanted.But

shedidn’tchange.”

Mntwana:“Igetyoubutit’sbetterifIleavea

roomfordisappointment.AnduntilIcansee

howshe’llbeaftergettinghersuccessIwon’t

dateheralone.Ihavemadeupmymindabout

that.”

Ngcebo:“Ay,boy,ifyouwantthatroutethere’s

nothingIcandotochangeyourmind.Butyou

betterbringheronmysneakerlinelaunchnot

theothercabbagethatyou’vefound.”

Mntwanalaughed.“Gwani!She’snotacabbage



butIwillcomewithSimthande.Idon’teven

thinkNeliswawillbeavailable.Iwon’taskher.

Butyoumusttellyourcameramennottotake

picturesofme-”hedidn’tfinishoffhissentence

becauseNgcebolaughedbeforehecouldeven

finish.Mntwana’sassistantenteredthroughthe

officedoor.“It’snotfunny.”

Ngcebo:“Itisfunnyifyouaskme.Ishouldgo

backtoworknow.”

Mntwana:“Sure,metoo.Wewilltalk.”

Ngcebo:“Sho,ntwana.Andyoumusttellthis

Nikhonawomantobehonestwithhersister

andtellherthatshehasproblems.Sothat

Simthandewon’tbehurtagain.It’snotniceto

behurtbyyourownbloodoverandoveragain.”

Mntwana:“Youareright.Iwilldothat,thank

you.”

Ngcebo:“Sho!”theyhungupthecalland

Mntwananoddedhisheadinsupportofwhat



hisbrotherhadjusttoldhim.Heneededtotell

Nikhonathatshemustbehonestwith

Simthande…

“HowaboutIfindaplaceinthatsamebuilding

andIwillhavearoommatewho’llbemysister?”

SimthandeaskedMntwanawhowasseated

acrossherinsidearestaurantbythebeach.

MntwanahadtakenheroutonaTuesdaynight

becauseshewasn’tworkingandhewasina

moodofgoingoutwithher.

Mntwana:“That’smorelikelivingtogether.Wait,

youhaven’tagreedtotheideaofusliving

separately,right?”heaskedplacinghisfork

down.

Simthande:“No,it’snotlikethat.”

Mntwana:“Yes,it’slikethatandifItellyouthe

truthbabe,thetruthisthatlivingtogetherwon’t

guaranteethatIwon’tcheatonyoubecauseI

canseethatyouhavetheideaofmecheatingif



Ilivealone.”

Simthande:“Howcanyousaythat?”

Mntwana:“IamnotsayingittohurtyoubutI

amsayingitsothatyoucanseethatyoucan’t

stopmefromdoingsomething.Butallyoucan

doisrelaxandgiveourrelationshipachanceto

blossomwithoutanyofusholdingtootighton

itbecauseitcanbreak.IloveyouandIwantus

tobetogether.Please,loosenupanddon’t

makethingsdifficultforus.”

Simthandelookeddownashiswordshithome.

Shelookedathim.“Okay,Iwanttolivebythe

beachandIwilllivewithmysisterbecauseshe

livesinahotel.”ShetoldMntwanafeelingthat

shewasforcingthis.Shedidn’twantit.

Mntwana:“Yoursisterismovinginhere

permanently?”

Simthande:“No,butforthetimebeing.When

willImove?”



Mntwana:“Itwilldependonwhenarewe

gettingasuitableplace.Idon’twantyouliving

insomeshabbyflatbutIwantasafeplacefor

you.MaybebySeptemberwewouldhavefound

thatplace.”

Simthandesmiledasitwarmedherheartthat

Mntwanacaredabouthersafety.Shewasreally

hopingthatthistimeshedidn’tgowrongand

shewasn’tgoingtodestroytheirrelationship

withhertrustissues.“Thatwouldbereallynice

andIreallythinklivingseparatelywillbegood

forus.”Shesaid.

Mntwana:“Yes,Ihavebeenbotheredby

somethingaboutyoursister.”Heintroduced.

Hedidn’tknowifhewasgamblingbytellingher

thisbuthesawthatitwasbestthathetellsher

whatNikhonahaddone.Becauseitwasclear

thatNikhonawasgoingtohurthersisteragain

asshe’drefusedtotellSimthandethather

businesshadproblems.Mntwanahadcalled



hertotellherthathewantedtomeetwiththe

boardandhetoldhertotellSimthandethetruth

butsherefused,tellinghimthatSimthande

wasn’tgoingtotrusther.

Simthande:“Whatisit?”

Mntwana:“Idon’tlikewhatyoursisterdidandif

youwerepartofitIdon’tevenwantyoutoplay

suchgameswithme.”

Simthande:“Whatareyouonabout?”

Mntwana:“Yoursisterseducedmeandshowed

meherbreastsandvagina.Iturnedherdown

andshetoldmethatshewastestingme.”

Simthandelaughedandclappedonce.“Ican’t

believethis!”Sheexclaimed.

Mntwana:“Youcan’tbelievewhat?”

Simthande:“Nikhonatoldmethatshedoesn’t

likethewayyoulookatherbutIjustthought

shewasoveractingandnow,youarelying



aboutherlikethis.”

Mntwana:“What!Youcan’tbeserious,

Simthande.DoyouinanywaythinkthatIwant

yoursister?Isthatwhatyouthink?WhywouldI

lie?”

Simthande:“Idon’tknowbutyouwantedto

meetherasearlyasfirstdayofmymeeting

withherandIdidn’twantmeetingupwithher

butyoupushedmetodoit.Andnow,youwant

metomoveout.Youarelyingabouther.Doyou

wanther?”Mntwanaclickedhistongueand

raisedhishandforthewaitress.Heopenedhis

walletlookingformoneytopaythebill.“Why

areyouquietnow?”Sheasked.

Mntwana:“Iamfedupwiththisthingofbeing

accusedofthingsIknownothingabout.Iam

tellingyouthetruthaboutyoursisterbecauseI

actuallydon’ttrustherandIthoughtmaybeshe

wastellingthetruthbutthatmorningIasked

youaboutthis.Youdidn’ttellmeyou’vetold



yoursistertodothistestshit.”

Simthande:“That’sbecauseIdidn’ttellherand

youarejustlying.HowcanNikhonashowyou

herbreast-”shepausedasthewaitresswas

beforethem.Mntwanapaidthebillandhegot

upfromthechair.Simthandetookherbagand

followedMntwana.“Youcan’thonestlytellme

thatmysisterhasshowedyouherbreastsand

vagina.She’snotlikethatandifshehaddone

that.Whydidn’tyoutellmethesamedayshe

didit?”sheasked.

Theysteppedinsidethecar.“Iwon’tanswer

yourquestionbecauseit’snotlikeyou’llbelieve

anythingIwillsayanyway.”Hesaidstartingthe

engine.

Simthande:“Yes,youwon’tansweritbecause

youarelying.Ican’tbelieveyou!”sheshouted

athimandclappedherhandsonce.

Mntwanadidn’traiseacommentbuthe



wonderedhowcouldshetrusthersisterafter

everythingthatshe’ddonetoher?Buthe’d

neverdonesomethingforhertodoubthis

intentions.He’djusttoldherthetruthandshe

didn’teventellhimshewasgoingtospeakto

hersisterbutshewasquicktoconcludethathe

waslyingtoher!Whywouldshenottrusthim

buttrusthersister?Hewonderedastheyhad

therestoftheirdrivequietlybecausehedidn’t

wanttokeeparguingaboutthis.Butheknew

shewantedtokeeptalkingaboutit…

~~~~~~~

NontobekoandDalingceboexitedthecourtas

adivorcedcouple.Dalingcebocouldn’tbelieve

thataftersuchalongtimeofabattlethathis

divorcehadbeen.Hewasfinallyadivorced

man.Hethoughtthattheywouldhavealife,a

goodlifewithNontobekobutthatdidn’thappen.

Buthewasgratefulthattheyhadsomeone,a

beautifulprincessthatcamefromtheirlove.



Andashewasmovingdowntohiscarhefelt

likenowhecanreallymoveonwithhislife.

Nontobekowalkedoutofthecourtdeciding

thatallherdedicationwasgoingtobeinvested

inhercareerandherdaughternownot

forgettinghermother.Shedidn’thaveaman

shewascommittedtoandshouldshewanta

mansheknewwhatshewasgoingtobe

lookingfor.Shewasn’tgoingtolookforaman

likeDalingcebo.He’dbeenagoodandabad

partofherlifeandfromtoday,shewasgoingto

moveonfromthismarriageandstartafresh.

Shedidn’tfeellikeshe’dhurtDalingceboby

makingtheirdivorcepublicbecausehedidn’t

evencommenttothepublicbutshe’dgot

supportfromstrangers.She’dcriedforthe

failureofhermarriage,she’dcriedforlosingthe

mansheloved.Andnow,therewasnotearsleft

tocrybutlookingforwardtoanewleaf…

“Wewillmeetupattherestaurant?”Dalingcebo



askedNontobekoastheyhavereachedthe

parkinglotofthecourt.Theyhavedecided

beforegoingtocourtthatitwasbestthatthey

tellQalokuhletogetherthattheywerenolonger

together.Nontobekowastheonewhocalled

Dalingceboandrequestedthattheydothis

togetherbecauseshedidn’twantQalokuhleto

betoldaboutthisdivorcewhileshewasnot

there.

Nontobeko:“Yes,andIwillbegoinghomewith

her.Ihopeyoudidn’tforgetaboutthat.Iwill

bringherbackonSunday.”

Dalingcebo:“Ididn’tforget.”Heinformedher

andtheysteppedinsidetheircars.Dalingcebo’s

cardroveoutoftheparkinglotfirstand

Nontobeko’scarfollowedbehind.Hewas

drivinghopingthattheirdaughterwouldn’tcry…

“Mama,youaregoinghomewithus?You

haven’tbeencominghomeandIhaveabrother

butyouwerenottherewhenwewenttotake



himfromthehospital.Whenareyoucoming

home?”Qalokuhleaskedhermother.Shewas

sittingonNontobeko’slapandThembelihlewas

onthetablewiththem.Qalokuhlehadbeenwith

herastheywerewaitingforherparents.

Thembelihle:“Letherfatheranswerthat

Nontobekobecausethat’sabigandhard

questionthatyourchildcanaskyou.Iknow.”

Shesaidlookingatherson.

Dalingcebo:“WhyshouldIanswerbecause

she’saskinghermother?”

Nontobeko:“Yourmotherisright,Dalingcebo.

Youshouldanswerthatbecauseeventhatbaby

isnotminebutthatbabyisyours.”

Dalingcebo:“Qalokuhle?Yourmotherwon’tbe

cominghomewithus.”

Qalokuhle:“Why?”

Dalingcebolookedathismotherand

Thembelihledidn’tsayawordbutshekepther



eyesstillonhim.Helookedathisdaughternot

knowinghowhewasgoingtotellheraboutthis

divorce.“Shewon’tbecominghomebecause

yourfatherandyourmotherarenolonger

married.”Hetoldher.

Qalokuhle:“Why?Becausegrandpaand

grandmaareoldandthey’restillmarriedand

theylivetogether.Butyouarenolongermarried,

why?”

Dalingcebo:“Nontobekothiswasyourideathat

weshouldtellQalokuhleaboutthedivorce

togetherbutnow,youarequiet.”

Nontobeko:“Iamquietbecauseyoushould

answerher.Iwilltalktoherwhenshereactsto

thefactthatwearedivorced.”

Dalingcebo:“Somemarriedpeopledon’tlive

togetheruntilthey’reoldlikeyourgrandparents.

Buttheyencounterproblemsthatstopthem

fromstayingtogetherasamarriedcouple.But



thatdoesn’tmeantheyhateeachother.”

Nontobeko:“Yes,baby,yourfatherandI,don’t

hateeachother.Butwejustcan’tlivetogether

anymoreandyou’llstaywithyourgranny.

Mommy,willalwayscometakeyouandwewill

gohometogethernotinyourfather’shouse.

Andyou’llvisitmamawheresheworksinthe

city.”

Qalokuhlelookedathergrandmotherandshe

criedplacingherheadonhermother’schest.

Nontobekoheldherdaughterandclosedher

eyes.

Thembelihle:“Iwonderhowmanychildrenhave

togothroughthesetypeofsituations.”She

wonderedoutloudshakingherheadlookingat

themboth.

Dalingcebo:“Qalokuhlewasn’tlivingwithus,

vele.Shewon’thaveadifficulttimeadjusting

becauseshealreadyknowsthathermotheris



notalwaysthere.Therewasnothingwecould

dotogiveheranormalhome.”

Thembelihle:“Thatdoesn’tchangeanything.

Don’tcryMaZulubecausethisdoesn’tmean

thatyouwon’tseeyourmotherbutyou’llsee

her.”shesaidstandingupandshetook

Qalokuhlefromhermotherbecausenow,she

didn’tknowifNontobekowasalsocryingorshe

wasjustemotional…

Qalokuhle:“Mama,won’tcometoourhouse

andseemybrother.Andthegirlswon’tvisitme

anymoreifmamaisnotthere.”

Dalingcebo:“You’llvisitthegirlsandyour

brother,don’tworryabouthim.”hesaidtoher

becauseQalokuhlewastooyoungtobetold

thatQhawewasn’thermother’sson.Shedidn’t

evenunderstandhowthebabywasmadeand

tellingherthatNontobekowasn’tthemother

wasoutofquestion…



“Ijustwanttothankyoufornottaking

QalokuhleandIwon’treallycommentabout

yourmarriage.Andbeingdivorcedto

Dalingcebodoesn’tmeanyouareenemies.You

stillhaveachildwithhimanditwouldbeeasier

ifyoutwodon’thaveresentmenttowardseach

otherforyourdaughter’ssake.AndImustsay

thatIdidn’tlikethefactthatasQalokuhle’s

motheryoudidn’tevencallwhenIlostmyson.I

don’tevenwanttomentioncoming.Wehada

relationship,youweremydaughterin-lawbut

youmadeitlooklikeIamtheonewhosent

Dalingcebotohurtyou.”Thembelihletold

Nontobekowhatwasinherheart.Theywere

standingbyNontobeko’scarandQalokuhle

wasinsidethecar.

Nontobeko:“IamsorrybutIwasjustangrythat

Dalingcebocheatedandyoudidn’tevendo

anythingaboutthat.”

Thembelihle:“WhatwasIsupposedtodo



Nontobeko?Hecheatedandhowdoyou

reprimandasonforthat?Heknewwhathewas

doingandIcouldn’thavestoppedit.Andhow

doyouthinkIfeltwhenIlearnthecheatedwith

hisbrother’swife?Igotsickandwhiledealing

withthatmysondied.WasIevercrueltoyou

thatyoucouldn’tevencallmeandaskhowI

am?”

Nontobeko:“IamsorryIcanseenowthatwas

wrongofmebecauseyou’veneverbeenbad

towardsme.ButwhenIwasoutlineyou

showedmethewayandyou’velookedaftermy

child.Youweren’tbadtowardsme.Iamsorry.

Please,forgiveme.”shesaidtoherrealisingher

wrong.

Thembelihle:“It’salright,let’sputthatbehindus.

Drivesafewithher.”

Nontobeko:“Thankyou.”shesaidopeningher

armsandtheysharedahug…



~~~~~~~

NandiphawasonherfeetonaFridaymorning

shewasironingNgcebo’sclothesinsidethe

closet.ItwasaFridayofNgcebo’ssneakerline

launchandhewasn’thome.Heleftinthe

morningwithhisbrothersandNandiphawas

leftaloneinthehouse.ShewastoldMntwana’s

girlfriendwasgoingtobeinthehousewithher

butshewasn’tinthehousewithher.Sheleft

withtheguys.Thechildrenwereinhermother’s

housebecauseshewasgoingtothelaunch

withNgcebo…ThefirstsongshedidwithMujo

wasgoingtocomeoutonthepresentday.And

shecouldn’twaittohearwhatpeoplewere

goingtosayaboutthesong.Shewasnervous

aboutitbecauseshedidn’tknowiftherewould

beanynegativereportsortherewouldbeany

positivereports.Shedidn’tknowifNgcebowas

goingtomakepeacewiththisorhewasgoing

tobeevenangrier…Shesighedandtookher



phonethatwasringing.

“Hello?”NandiphaansweredThembelihle’s

phonecall.

Thembelihle:“Yebo,unjani?”

Nandipha:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Thembelihle:“Iamfine.Ihavebeencallingyour

husbandbuthe’snotansweringhisphone.Is

hebusy?”

Nandipha:“Heleftinthemorningwithhis

brothers.There’llbealaunchtodayandthat’s

whathasbeenkeepinghimbusy.”

Thembelihle:“Oh!Hementionedittome.Ihave

forgottenaboutit.Howarethegirls?Ihaven’t

spokentotheminawhile.Wherearethey?”

Nandipha:“They’refinebutnotinthehouse.We

havebeenbusyandwiththelaunchhappening

tonight,wesentthemtomama’shouse.”

Thembelihle:“Oh.IunderstandIwillcallthem



whenthey’reback.Youdon’tevencallme

anymore.Justcallingorsendingatextlikeyou

usedto.You’vebecomequietasifweare

strangersandthisisnotjustarecentthing.You

didn’tevenseetheneedtotellmethatyouare

pregnantIhadtohearthatfromNgcebo.”

Nandiphaplacedtheironasideandsheplaced

herhandonherwaist.Shewastonguetiedbut

shehadtosaysomethingbecauseitwasgoing

tobeawkward.“Idon’tknowwhattosaybutI

havebeenbusy.”Shesaid.

Thembelihle:“You’veneverbeenbusyforme

beforebutIunderstandyoumighthavealoton

yourplate.You’lltellyourhusbandIcalled.”

Nandipha:“Yes,Iwilltellhimwhenhecomes

back.”

Thembelihle:“Okay.Bye.”

Nandipha:“Bye.”Shesaidbackandremoved

thephonefromherear.Sheplaceditasideand



proceededwithironingtheclothes…

“HowwouldyoulikeitifIcangetatattoo?”

NgceboaskedNandiphawhowasstanding

beforeinsidethecloset.Theyweregetting

dressedforthelaunch.

Nandipha:“Notwhileyouaremyhusband.”

Ngcebolaughed.“Whydoyousaythat?It’spart

ofart.”Heaskedandopenedtheboxofthe

sneakerswithhisnameonthem.Hesmiled

lookingatthem.

Nandipha:“Tattoosandangergoestogether.

It’saspiritualthing.”Shesaidandshewasthe

firstpersontolaughatwhatshewassaying

beforeNgcebo.

Ngcebo:“Iamprettysurethatyouheardthat

fromchurch.”

Nandipha:“NotreallybutIamtellingyouthe

truth.”Sheturnedandlookedathim.Shesaw

Ngcebo’ssmileashewaslookingatthe



sneakers.“Howdoyoufeel?”Sheasked

walkingtowardshimandhelookedather.

Ngcebo:“Ihavereceivedawards,didmusicand

mynamewouldbeontheCDs,billboards,you

nameit.Butthispieceisjustsoamazing.Ifeel

proud.”

Nandipha:“Iamhappyforyou.”shetoldhim

placingherhandonhisshoulder.

Ngcebo:“Canyouputthemonmyfeet?”he

requestedlookingatherandNandiphasmiled

withanod.Shekneeleddownandtookthe

sneakers.Shethenplacedthemonhisfeet…

Ngceboheldherfacewhenshewasdoneand

heplacedhislipsonNandipha’slips.They

sharedakiss…

“Whenwillthesetwobevisible?Ican’tbelievea

sickpersonmadethisdressforyou.My

brother’swifeisreallytalented.”Ngcebo

commentedholdingNandipha’swaistwithhis



eyeslookingather.

Nandipha:“Yes,she’samazingandIlook

beautiful.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Yes,butIwasgoingtotell

youthatjustincaseyouaresayingitbecauseI

haven’tsaidit.”Hetoldherlookingatherface.

Nandipha:“ItfeelsgoodtoowhenIsayitfrom

mymouth.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!Ifyousayitthatwayandyou

didn’tanswermeaboutthebabies.Howare

you?Andhowarethey?Ifeellikemaybeyou

don’tlikemethistimearound.”Hetoldher

abouthisfeelings.

Nandiphalaughed:“Wearefine.Andwhywould

youthinkthat?”Sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Youhaven’tbeenyourselfaroundme

andBuhlezitellsmethatyouplayandlaugh

withthem.Don’tyoulikeme?”



Nandipha:“No,Ihaven’tfeltanyreactionsabout

anyoneexpectfood.Ihavenoproblemwithyou

butIhavebeennervousaboutthesongthat’s

comingouttoday.Idon’twanttoruinyour

image-”

Ngcebo:“Ifit’saboutthat.It’sbetterwedon’t

talkaboutit.Butlet’sgo.”Hesaidtoher

withoutallowinghertofinishherstatement.

Nandiphanoddedandsheturnedtoherpurse.

ShefollowedNgcebo…

“Youcame,lookatyou!Youlookbeautiful.”

NandiphasaidtoPalesaandtheyhuggedeach

other…ThevenuewaspackedandNandipha

hadmovedawayfromNgcebo’ssidethe

minuteshesawPalesa.

Palesa:“Andyoulookamazing!Whomadethis

dressforyou?Idefinitelylikeit.Wow!It’s

beautiful.”Shelookedather.

Nandipha:“Ntandokazi,thewifeofNgcebo’s



brother.She’sadesigner.Youcameherealone?

Ididn’texpectsomanypeople.”

Palesa:“Yes,Icamealone,bitch!Whowould

havecomeherewithme?Andlook,your

husbandislookingaround.Go!”shepushedher

tohisside.

Nandiphanoddedherheadquicklyandshe

rushedtoNgcebowhowasactuallylookingfor

her.“Areyoulookingforyourgirlfriend?”She

askedwithasmile.

Ngcebochuckled.“Yes,whydidyouleaveme?

Youknowthatyouhavetobebymysideand

smilewhenItalkwithpeople.Youaremostly

notaroundmeandso,Ishouldenjoythis

moment.”Hesaidholdingherhand.

Nandiphalaughed.“Whateveryouwant.You’ll

getittonight.”Shepromisedandtheywalked

togetherminglingwithpeopleasNgcebo

wanted…



Dalingcebomovedawayfromhispositionashe

sawPalesamovingoutofthevenuewithher

phoneonherear.He’dbeenwaitingfora

momenttospeaktoherbutshewasaround

people.Andhedidn’twanttointrudeherspace.

“Youareleavingalready?”Dalingceboasked

Palesawhowassearchingforhercarkeys

insideherbag.Shewasstandingbeforehercar.

PalesaheldherbreathasshesawDalingcebo.

“It’syou.Please,tellNandiphathatIhaveto

leavebecausePhemeloisgivingmyhelpera

hardtime.”ShetoldDalingceboandshefinally

foundherkeys.

Dalingcebo:“Okay,IwilltellherbutwillIsee

youbeforeIleave?”heaskedandheldherwrist

stoppingherfromleavinghissight.

Palesa:“Ithoughtwespokeonthephonethat

weshouldn’tseeeachother.”

Dalingcebo:“There’snothingyoushouldworry



aboutnowbecauseIamdivorcedandthere’s

nobadbloodbetweenex-wifeandI.She’snota

personwhocanhateyou.AndIamnotsaying

let’sgetmarriednowbutIamjustaskingthat

yougivemeachancetobeinyourlife.”

Palesa:“IhaveachildandIdon’twanttobring

athirdpersonintoourlives.It’sbestthathe

knowsthatit’sjustmeandhim,thenhis

grandfather.Ihavemyfocusonhimandmy

career.”

Dalingcebo:“Wewilltrynottoincludehimfor

nowbutifthingsgetseriousbetweenthetwo

ofus.Wewilldothat.Wewillmakesurehe

doesn’tseethatwearetogether.Don’tblock

me.”hesaidholdingbothherarmsandpulled

herevenclosertohimbumpingherbodyonhis.

Palesa:“Doyouwantthemtotakeanother

pictureofus?”

Dalingcebo:“There’snobodyinthisparkinglot



andIreallydidn’tcareaboutwhatpeoplesaid

butIwasjustworriedaboutyou.”hesaid

holdingherfacenowandPalesalookedintohis

eyes.

Palesa:“You’retakingmyson’stime.Byjust

holdingme.”

“Oh,letmetakehistimecorrectlybykissing

youthenbecauseyouarecomplainingthatIam

justholdingyou.”Dalingcebosaidtoherandhe

didn’tallowPalesatospeakbutherelaxedhis

lipsonherlipsandhedidn’trushtomovinghis

lips.Butheplacedthemonherlipswaitingfora

protest,hedidn’treceiveit.Hefeltherbodywas

alittletenseashislipswererestingonhers.

Dalingcebomovedhislipsonhermouthsoftly

andtenderly.Hedidn’tstopuntilhegota

responsefromPalesawhomovedherlipswith

hismatchingthesoftmovementthatgave

Dalingcebointenseemotionsofecstasy.He

smashedherupperlipandallowedhertofocus



onhislowerlipssoftly.Dalingcebograzedhis

tonguebetweenherlipsandheheardasoft

deepmoanfromher.Heheldherarmsalittle

tighterashefelthimselfhardenwithinseconds.

Hefeltgreataboutthekissbuthehadtostop

himselfnow!

Palesawidenedhereyesnowthathe’dstopped

andshedidn’tallowherselftolookathim

becauseshecouldn’tbelieveshe’djustallowed

himtokissher.

Dalingcebo:“Youcangonowandbewith

Phemelo.”Hesaidsearchingforherfacethat

shewashidingawayfromhim…

Palesadidn’tsayanythingbutsheopenedher

car.Shesteppedinsidethecarandheardhim

laugh.Butshedidn’tallowherselftolookathim.

Shedrovehercaroutoftheparkinglotandshe

couldn’tbelieveshewasactingasashywoman

who’dneverbeenkissed.Butwhatcanshesay?

Shewasneverasamepersonwithguysafter



herbabydaddy…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE17

“Iamgratefulthatyouallmanagedtocomefor

thelaunchlastnight.ItwasasuccessandI

wasn’texpectingsomanypeople.”Ngcebosent

histhankstohisbrothersthefollowingmorning

theywerehavingbreakfast.ItwasDalingcebo,

BanelewhocametothelaunchwithCandice

andMntwanawhocamewithSimthande.They

wereallseatedonthediningtableeating

breakfastthatwaspreparedbyNandipha,

CandiceandSimthande.ButNandiphawasn’t

eatingwhattheywereeating.Shewashaving

theusual.

Banele:“Whowasgoingtocomeifwedidn’t?”



Ngcebo:“Hha!Ihaveawifewenauthini

manje?”(Whatareyousayingnow?)heasked

lookingathimandtheyalllaughed

Simthande:“Youhaveapointtherebecausethe

twoofyouwerefollowingeachotheraround.

Andnotyourbrothers.”

Dalingcebo:“Imagineifwewerefollowingan

oldmanaround?”

Candice:“Itwouldn’tbeattractive.”Sheshook

herheadandtheylaughed.

Ngcebo:“YouarerightaboutthatCandiceandI

hopethatyou’llbeginbuyingthesneakers.You

shouldbeginwearingmyname.Iamexpensive

nje!”

Thebrotherswhistledanddrummedthetables

whiletheladieswerelaughing.Simthandefelt

warmonherseat,lovingthebondofsiblings

andtheyremindedherhowtheyusedtobe

closewithhersiblingsbeforeeverythingelse



camebetweenthem.Shedidn’twanttocome

tothelaunchbecauseofthefightshehadwith

Mntwanabuthersisterencouragedhertogo

withhim.Simthandeaskedhersisteraboutthe

accusationsthatMntwanawassayingabout

her.Nikhonadidn’tdenythatshetested

Mntwanabutshedeniedthatsheshowed

Mntwanaherbodyparts.Simthandewasangry

andshewasscaredthatMntwanawaslying.

Shewasangrythathewantedhersisterand

eventhoughMntwanahadencouragedherthat

hedidn’twanthersister.Simthandedidn’ttrust

himstillbutsheallowedthemattertorest

becauseshedidn’twanttheirrelationshiptobe

allaboutherinsecuritiesandfighting…

Dalingcebo:“Iwillbethefirsttobuythem.”he

toldhimandNgcebogaveDalingcebohisfist.

Theydidafistbump.

Ngcebo:“Yizo,bafo!Andyoutwo!”

Banele:“Whyareyouevenaskingnow?”



Nandipha:“He’sdoublecheckingBanele.

Pleaseallowhimto.”

“Kodwangingabayiningaphandlekwakhomy

fohloza?”NgceboaskedNandiphaandhiseyes

landedonhers.

“Awu!Ngcebo!Phambikwabantu!”She

screamedsenselesslyandeveryoneonthe

tablelaughedgivingMntwanaachanceto

teaseNandiphabythatname.

Mntwanastoodupashisphonewasringing.He

lefteveryoneonthetabletoanswerhisphone

outsidethehouse.

Mntwana:“Ey,Iamgettingacallfromyou.That

meansyou’renolongerbusywiththerestofthe

worldandyourememberedme.”

Neliswa:“That’snowayofgreetingalady.”

Mntwanachuckled.“ForgivemebutIwasn’t

expectingyourcallandthehousethatIam

comingfromrightnowdoesn’thavesome



politeness.”

Neliswa:“Oh!Ishouldcallwhenyouhave

politeness,right?”

Mntwana:“No!No!Whywoulddothatbecause

Iwanttoseeyoutomorrow.Iwillbebackfrom

JohannesburgandIwouldappreciateitifyou

dedicatetheentiredayforme.Iwillclearmy

schedule.”

Neliswa:“You’llclearyourschedulejustfor

me?”

Mntwana:“Yes,you’vebeengonefortoolong

andIunderstanditwasbusiness.AndI

wouldn’twanttocomebetweenyouand

business.”

Neliswa:“That’snicecomingfromyouandto

tellyouthetruthIwasn’texpectingthatyou’ll

tellmeyoudon’tunderstandbecauseyouarein

businessaswell.Andyouknowhowitworks.”

Mntwana:“YouarerightbutdoesthatmeanI



willhaveyourtimetomorrow?”

Neliswa:“Yes,IwasjustcallingtotellyouthatI

amfree.”

Mntwana:“That’samazing.Iwillseeyou

tomorrowthenbecauseIwillbeverytiredfrom

travellingthatIcan’tseeyoutonight.”

Neliswa:“Iunderstand.”

Mntwana:“You’llhaveagooddaythen,lady

luck.”

Neliswalaughedandhungupthecall.Mntwana

lookedatthephoneandheshookhishead

beforeheadingbackinsidethehouse…

Nandipha:“Thankyouforcominganditwas

nicetomeetyoueventhoughwedidn’thave

thatmuchtimetobetogether.”Shesaidto

Simthande.Shewaswalkingheroutofthe

houseastheywereleavingforCapeTownwith

Mntwana.BaneleandCandicehadleftand

Dalingcebowasstillinthehouse.



Simthande:“Yes,wedidn’thavemuchtimebut

itwasnicebeinghereeventhoughIcouldn’t

meetthosebeautifulgirlsIsawonthe

pictures.”

Nandiphasmiled.“You’llmeetthemnexttime.”

Simthande:“They’renotscaredofpeople?”

Nandipha:“NotreallybutNtokomaloisnot

easilydrawntopeopleshedoesn’tknow.But

theothers,ifyouhaveagoodvibe,theyvibe

withyou.”

Simthandelaughed.“Thewayyousayit.It’slike

they’reoldpeople.”Shesaid.

Nandiphagiggled.“No,they’relittletrouble.

You’lldrivesafethenSimthande.”

Simthande:“Thankyouforthehospitality.”She

saidandofferedahug…

“Imissmygirlslet’sgotakethemnow.”

NandiphatoldNgceboastheyweremarching



backinsidethehouseafterseeingMntwana

driveoff.

Ngcebo:“No,let’stakethematnight.

DalingceboandIwilldrivebyNhlakanipho’s

housejusttocheckonhim.”

Nandipha:“Okay,wewilltakethemwhenyou

comeback.”shesaidandrushedtoherphone

thatwasringinginsidethelounge.Butwhen

shehadthephoneonherhandsitstopped

ringing.Shesatonthecouchandtappedonthe

phonetocheckwhowascalling.Itrangagain.

Nandiphaexhaledandlookedatthephone

beforeansweringit.Sheinhaleddeeply.“Hello,

MrRapper.”SheansweredMujo’sphonecall.

Mujo:“Hey.MrsRasta!Areyousleepingonthis

day?Please,useyourtwitterandseethesong

istrendingandpeoplearerespondingtoit.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Iamscared,bro.Ididn’t

evenwanttotouchmyphoneinthemorning



andseewhat’swrittenaboutit.”Shetoldhim

andstoodupasNgcebowasbeforehertaking

herhand.

Ngcebo:“Iamleavingnowandwe’llgotoyour

mother’shousewhenIcomeback.”hetold

Nandiphaandhegaveherashortkissnot

caringaboutthepersonwhowaswithheron

thephone.“Iloveyou.”hesaid.

Nandipha:“Iloveyoutoo.”Shesaidandlooked

athimasheleftthehouse.Shethendissolved

backonthecouch.“Sorryforthat.”Shesaid.

Mujo:“It’sokay,Ican’tcompetewithhistime.

Andyoudon’thavetobescaredaboutanything

regardingthearticlesbecausethey’rejusta

shocker.Theyhighlighthowunexpectedthis

was,notanythingbad.Andpeoplelovethe

song.Idon’tknowwhyIamtellingyouthis

becauseyoushouldseeitforyourself.Icalled

becauseyouhaven’ttweeteditandsome

wondersifthat’sreallyyouasyouhaven’tsaid



anything.”

Nandipha:“Alright.Iwillbeonitnow.Thankyou

forthecall.”

Mujo:“Sure!”

Nandipharemovedthephonefromherears.

“Doyouwanttohearmamasinging?Babies?”

Shespoketoherunbornbabiesandshestood

uptoplaythesongonthesoundsystem

connectingitthroughBluetooth…Shesatback

onthecouchandloggedinontwitterwhile

listeningtotheirfirstsongthatwasarap

inspirationalsongtalkingaboutnothingbut

dreamsandambitions.Nandiphareadthrough

thetweetsaboutthesongandsheheldher

cheeksredfromsmilingseeingthepositive

responsethatshedidn’texpect.

“Lord!Onlyiftheyknewthathedidn’tknow

aboutthis!”Sheshoutedaloneassheread

moretweetsfrompeople,mostlyfemales



praisingNgcebofornotstandingbetween

NandiphaandworkingwithMujowhohasa

beefwithhim.Andsomewereagainstthem

workingtogether,mostlyguys.‘Mujoisstealing

PrinceTee’slimelightusinghiswife.Heis

disrespectful’tweetslikethatsurfacedas

peoplecomplainedaboutnotbeingableto

celebratefreelythatNgcebohadlauncheda

sneakerlinebecausethesongwasallovertheir

TLs.Thesongwasthefirstonthetrendsand

Ngcebo’ssneakerlinewassecond.‘Mujohas

divertedourattentionfromPrinceTee’s

successusinghiswife’Nandiphasighedand

closedhereyesshortlystronglyfeelingthat

Ngcebowasgoingtosaythesamething.He

stilldidn’twanttotalkaboutthiswithherand

sheknewthathewasn’tgoingtocomment

aboutit.Shewantedtofeelabsolutegoodfor

thepraisesshewasgettingfromthepublicand

thecomplimentsabouthervoicebutshedidn’t

allowherselftoembraceitfully.Becauseshe



didn’tknowwhatNgcebowasgoingtosay

aboutit.

Nandipha:“Eitherway!Ihadagoodtimeand

theylovedthesong.Iamgettingmoneyand

thatshouldconsoleme.Weshouldeatnow.

SouthAfricalovesyourmama’svoiceandshe’s

soproudrightnow.”shesaidtoherselfandgot

upfromthecouchtohavethebreakfastthat

shedidn’teat…

~~~~~~~~~~~~

“Tellmeaboutyourself.”Mntwanasaidto

Neliswaandhetookthepieceofmeatthatwas

ontheplateonthetable…Neliswaand

Mntwanawerelayingdownonthesponge

insidetheloungewithasheetcoveringtheir

nakedbodies.Mntwanacancelledtherestof

hisdayjusttospendhistimewithNeliswa.

Neliswa:“No,there’snoneedforyoutoknow

mebecausethisisactuallycasualsex.It’snota



relationship.”

MntwanachuckledandhepulledNeliswaback

intohiswetchestwhereshe’dbeenlayingon

beforehegotuptotakesomemeat.“Have

some.”HeplacedthemeatonNeliswa’smouth

andsheopenedhermouthallowinghimtoput

themeatinsidehermouth.“Iwanttoknowyou

andIdon’tcarewhatnameareyougivingthis

relationshipofoursbutyouknowthereare

differentkindsofrelationships.Thisisalsoone.

AndIdeservetoknowthepersonIamina

relationshipwithunlessifyoudon’twanttosee

meeveragain.Iwon’taskthatyoutellme

aboutyourself.”MntwanasaidtoNeliswaand

deepenedhisfingersonherscalp.Shehada

shortblackafrothatshehardlywentpublicwith.

Shewasaclassywomannotglamorousbut

classy.

Neliswa:“You’refromKZN,right?”

Mntwana:“Yes,IamfromNongoma.”



Neliswa:“Oh!DoyouknowChiefBusakonke

Dlamini?”

Mntwana:“Yes,Iknowhim.There’snochiefin

ZululandthatIdon’tknow.”

Neliswa:“That’snice.Iamhisfirstdaughter

fromhisfirstwife.”

Mntwana:“What!”heexclaimedandhegotup

withher.Helookedathercloselyandheshook

hisheadbecausehedidn’tknowNeliswaasthe

princessofChiefBusakonkeDlamini.“Andwhy

don’tIknowyoubecauseIknowhischildren

eventheoneswhoareolderthanme.”heasked

lookingatherandhewassurethatNeliswa

wasjustlyingtohim.

Neliswa:“Howdoyouknowhischildren?And

howdoyoualltheZululandchieftaincies?Do

youperhapsstudyhistory?”

Mntwanachuckled.“YouknowIdobusiness

butIamthelastbornoftheMonarch.Well,now,



myolderbrotheristheMonarchafterourfather.

IamPrinceMntwanaZulu.”Hetoldherandhe

lookedatherstillconfirminginhisheadthathe

didn’tknowNeliswaastheprincess.

Neliswa:“Noways!Wait,thatmeansyouliedto

me!Howcouldyou?”

Mntwana:“Iliedaboutwhat?”

Neliswa:“Hello!Yourfuckinage!Iknowthe

formermonarch’slastsonisnot29yearsold.I

rememberIwas…Iwas…Iwas9yearsold

whenwewenttoyourmother’spalacewithmy

father’stwowivesthattimehehadtwowives.

Weweretheretogivegiftsasit’snormallydone

andthatmeans.Hellno!”

Mntwana:“Wait,agemeansnothingbutIwant

toknowhowareyouprincessbecauseIdon’t

knowyouasone!”

Neliswasighedandshookherheadasshe

couldn’tbelievethatshe’dsleptwitha21years



oldboy!Shewasagrownwomanforgoodness

sakeandshedidn’tevenfeellikeMntwanawas

young.

Mntwana:“Hey,Ineedanansweroryou’relying

tome.”

Neliswa:“Ithinkasaprinceyou’veseenhowit

isbeingroyaltyandmyfatherhadplansforme

thatIdidn’twant.He’dfiguredmylifeoutfrom

whowasgoingtomarryhisfirstprincessand

howmanycowshewasgoingtoget.Hedidn’t

wantmetohaveambitionsanddreams,bethat

womanthatthenewSouthAfricawas

preachingabout.Come,Iwillshowyou

something.”Shestoodupwiththesheet

leavingMntwanauncoveredandhegotupfrom

thesponge.HefollowedNeliswatoher

bedroom…

“ThisisanarticleIsawfrommymother’s

things.Iwas14yearswhenIsawthis.”She

saidandgavethearticletoMntwana…



Mntwanatookthepieceofpaperandheread

throughit.Hesmiledashesawitwasanarticle

abouthismother’sgraduation.

Mntwana:“Thisismymother.”

Neliswa:“Yes,it’syourmomandIhavekept

thatarticlewithmesincethen.”

Mntwana:“Butyourname-”

Neliswa:“Ichangedmynameandlastname.I

ranawayfromhomewhenIwas20yearsandI

wasgoingtogetmarriedat21years.Ihave

stolenenoughmoneyfromdadandIranaway,

changedmynameandbuiltmyself.”

Mntwana:“YouareNtombezinhleDlamini,the

princesswholefthome-”

Neliswa:“TheyliedthatIwenttostudyabroad

theycoveredupthatIactuallyranaway.Ijust

couldn’tstayathomebecauseIfeltlikebeing

royaltywasaburdenbecauseIhadtolive

accordingtotraditionsandrules.Icouldn’t



makemyownrules.Myfatherissoold

fashionedandtootraditional.”

Mntwana:“So,you’vebeenlivinghereandit’s

impossiblethattheyhaven’tseenyou.Idon’t

believethis.”

Neliswa:“MymotherknowsthatIamhereand

wemeetsometimesbutmyfatherdoesn’t

knowaboutit.Iamheronlydaughtersinceshe

hassons.Shedidn’tsellmetomyfather

becauseshedidn’twantmetohavethelifeshe

had.ShewantedmetohavethelifeIwanted.”

Mntwana:“Shehadmymother’sarticle

because-”

Neliswa:“It’ssomethingthatshewishedfor,to

beaneducatedwomanwhileshehadher

familyandlifethatshehadbutmyfatherdidn’t

believeinthat.”

Mntwana:“Ican’tbelieveIhavesleptwiththe

princess.”



Neliswa:“Oh!Please!Youliedtome,Mntwana.

YouareachildandIcan’tpossiblybewitha

child.No!Ican’tallowthat.”

Mntwanaplacedthenewspaperpieceawayand

heshiftedclosertoher.“Comeon,youdidn’t

evenseethatIamyoungerthanyou.Andthat’s

becausemyageisjusttwonumbersandit

doesn’tdescribewhereIaminlifeandwhereI

shouldbeinlife.Don’ttellmethatyoudon’tlike

this…”MntwanaspoketoNeliswaonalazy

voicewithhisfingersalreadyinvadingthe

spaceinbetweenherthighstoreachhersacred

place.Neliswaheldhiswrist.

Neliswa:“Wecan’tproceedwiththis.Iknowit’s

justsexbutIcan’t…”shebrokeoffandclosed

hereyesasMntwana’sfingerhadreached‘her’.

Shebeganpantingasheremotionshad

quickenedwithinseconds.“Don’t-”

Mntwanadidn’tgiveheranymorechancebuthe

kissedherbecausehewasn’tabouttolether



decideshedidn’twanthimanymorebecauseof

hisage.Heknewwhathewasdoingwiththese

twowomenandhecouldn’tseehimselftrying

togetanewone.Neliswabeing30yearsmeant

nothingtohimbecausehe’dbeenwithwomen

olderthanher…

Mntwana:“Don’tplaceunnecessaryblocks

betweenus.”hesaidmovingfromherlipsand

heplacedhislipsonherbreastswhilehesent

hishandupthedrawertosearchforacondom.

Neliswa:“Idon’twantanythingthatgottodo

withroyalty.”

Mntwanastoppedkissingherandhelookedat

her.“Anything’Youareroyaltyyourselfand

sweetyyoucanevenruntoNigeria,Australia

andevenchangeyournametoEloiseEnglish

thatcanneverchangewhoyouarebecauseyou

knowyourselfandahumanbeingcanneverlie

toherself/himself.”Helecturedherfeelingabit

otherwiseasshe’dsaidthattohim…Helooked



atherforalongwhilewithoutsayingaword

andNeliswawasn’ttalking.Mntwanadecided

tokissherandhumponherbecauseshe

deservedthat…

~~~~~~~~~

“Hheyi!Hheyi!Hheyi!”ASangomainsidehishut

inaforestclosertothesmallgravelroadof

KwaMhlab’uyalingana,hegroaneddeeplyand

groanedlouderwithhisshouldersconvulsing.

HeraisedhisheadandlookedatMaKhumalo

kneelingbeforehim.“Icanseeyou’vebeen

carryinghateinsideyourheartandthishatehad

beenrooteddeeplywithinyou.Youfeelnowis

thetimeyouroarit.”Heprophesiedwhathe

sawfromthewomanseatedbeforehim.

MaKhumalo:“Yes,myfamilywaswrongedand

killedinwarfornoreasonbythelateMonarch,

Dalisu’sfather.Ihavetriedtorevengemyself

andmyfamilywhenDalisu’ssonsfoughtwith

mysonandhisfriends.Theybeatthemintoa



pulpandIthoughtthatwasgoingtobean

opportunityformetogetmychanceatrevenge.

ButwhenIwantedDalisuandhiswifetogive

memoneythatIwasgoingtousetodestroy

them.Theirson,therulingmonarchhestopped

mewithhiscommandandIhavenevertried

anychancesatrevengeafterthat.Ihaveonly

savedmoneyforthepastyearssincethe

incidentofhissonsbeatingmyson.Iwantto

destroythem.”

TheSangomagroanedlouderandhesang

songsthatMaKhumalodidn’tknow.Hestood

upfromhisplaceandhetappedhisfeetaround

MaKhumaloandthebonesthatwerescattered

ontheanimalskinalongwithanincensethat

wasburning.“Hheyi!Hheyi!”Hegroanedeven

louderthatgaveMaKhumalo’sskincreepsand

sheheldherarms.“Ngabemalinionayo?”(How

muchdoyouhave?)heaskedwithoutsitting

downbutstilltappinghisfeetaroundher.



MaKhumalo:“IhavesavedR240000andIwas

toldwhenIcomehereIcangetanyhelpthatI

want.”Sherepliedlookingdown.

Sangoma:“Hheyi!You’vetoldthemthatyou

wanttodestroythekingdomandyou’llbe

comingtomeforthat?”heaskedquicklyand

heresolvedbacktothefloorthathe’dbeen

kneelingon.HelookedatMaKhumalo.

MaKhumalo:“No!No!No!Ihaven’ttoldthem

that.Ididn’ttellanyoneaboutthis.Icannever

makethatmistake.It’smyonlysecret.”

Sangoma:“Whatdoyouwanttohappentothe

formerMonarchandhisfamily?Whatdidyou

haveinmind?”

MaKhumalo:“Before,Iwantedthemtobepoor

asIwasgoingtotakemoneyfromthemand

bewitchedthemthehardway.Iwantedtheglitz

oftheirkingdomtoperishjustlikethey’vetaken

fromme-”



Sangoma:“WHATDOYOUWANTNOW!NOT

THEPAST!”

MaKhumalo:“Iwanttothreatentheirfuture

existence.Iwanttotakeawaythekingdom’s

pricelesspossessionandbringmiseryintotheir

lives.TheysayyoucandowondersandIwant

youtodothesewondersforme.Iwantedtokill

alltheirchildrenbuttheycaneasilymakemore

children.Iwantedtokilltheirmonarchbutthe

nextsoncantakeafterhim.Idon’tknowwhatI

canusetohitthemwhiletheydon’tknowthatI

have.CanyouseewhatisitthatIcanuseto

givethemsorrowandthreatentheirfuture?I

wantthat-”

TheSangomaraisedhishandtostop

MaKhumalofromspeakingandhetookthe

brokenplaypot,hemixedafewherbsandhe

requestedadropofMaKhumalo’sblood.She

gaveittohimbycuttingherforefinger.He

begantappingintothedarkworldjusttosee



whatheneededtofulfilthiswoman’swishes.

TheSangomawasn’tamanwithmercyandhe

wasn’tjustapureSangomabuthealsoused

witchcraftwhenitwasneeded…

MaKhumalo:“Doyouseeanything?”sheasked

assheheardtheSangomagroanevenlouder

thanbefore.Shechangedthepositionasshe

couldn’twaittohearwhatsheneededtodoto

destroyDalisuandhisfamily.

Sangoma:“Lomsebenziubucayingendlela

eyisimangaingakhokodingeka

singambandakanyimuntukulento.Singafa

nokufaumakungavelaubuqubethu

ezigamekweniezizokwenzeka.Kodwa

ngizosivikela.”(Thisjobiscriticalandthat’s

whywewillhavetodoitbyourselves.Wecan

bekilledifitcanbeknownthatwearebehind

theupcomingevents.ButIwillcloakus.)

MaKhumalo:“Makhosi!”



Sangoma:“Hheyi!Hheyi!Incaneimalionayo

kantimukhuluumsebenzi.Ekupheleni

kwenyangaKaLwezikodingekaubuyeusunenye

imali.Uyobonakeukuthiuyengezakanjanile

mali.Minakodingekangizilungiselele.Kothi

ngalobobusukubomsbenziminanawekomele

siziqinise.Hheyi!”(Youdon’thaveenough

moneyforthisjobtocarriedout.Attheendof

November,you’llneedtocomebackwithmore

money.Iwillneedtopreparemyself.Thatnight

ofthejobwewillhavetodoaritualfor

ourselves.)

MaKhumalo:“Makhosi!Ngizozamakonke

okusemandleniamikodwaawungitsheliukuthi

yinileedingekayo.”(Whatshouldwedo?)

Sangoma:“Uzongilethelaumfaziomhlophe,

hheyi!Uthiakabemfishane,hheyi!Wondlekile

ngokomzimba,hheyi!Unemiyekoekhanda,

hheyi!Lomfaziuzithweleamakhosana

amabibiliumasitholeyenanamadodanaakhe



sinayoyonkeinto!HHEYI.KuZibandlelasobe

soqalaumsebenzingalomfazi.Yena!Yena!Nje!

HHEYI!”(You’llbringalightskinnedwoman,

she’sshortandhasdreadlocks.She’spregnant

withtwoprinces.InDecemberwewillbegin

workingwithherandherunbornsons.Wemust

haveherbythen.Her!Justher!)Hegroaned

lastlyandwidenedhiseyeslookingat

MaKhumalotocheckifshecouldhearwhathe

wassayingtoher.

MaKhumalo:“MAKHOSI!Ngiyamazilomshoyo!”

(Iknowher)shesaidclappingherhandsand

shelookedattheSangomaputtinghertrustin

him.Shewastrustingthatheknewwhathe

wasdoing.Allsheneededtodowasacquire

moremoney…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE19



Heparkedhiscarontheparkinglotoutsidethe

buildingandhelookedatNeliswaafterhe’d

checkedifherdriverwasparkingbehindhim.

“Youreallydidn’twantmetoleaveyourhouse.I

can’tbelieveyouoptedtodrivewithmejustto

spendthesefewminutestogether.”Hesaidto

Neliswaandhesmiled,itwasaFridaynight.

Mntwanahadbeeninherhousesince6pmand

hewasn’tplanningonsleepingovereven

thoughNeliswahadaskedhimtosleepover.

WhenMntwanawasleavingthehouseshetold

himshewasgoingtodrivewithhimandher

driverfollowedthembehind.

Neliswa:“Ienjoyyourcompany.”Sheadmitted

lookingathim.Amonthhadpassedsince

MntwanaandNeliswabeenseeingeachother.

Theydidn’tknowiftheywereinanofficial

relationshiportheywerejustsleepingtogether

buttheyappreciatedeachother’spresence.



Theyhaven’topenedupthatmuchtoeach

otherbutonlyabouttheiridentity.

Mntwana:“IenjoyyourcompanyaswellbutI

don’tunderstandwhyareyousingle?Imean

youareabeautiful,smartwomanandyou’re

nottoomuch.”

Neliswalaughed.“MenIhavebeenwiththey

don’twanttosettleforawomanlikeme.Idon’t

wanttogetmarriedIdon’twanttohave

childrenIjustwanttohaveapartnerwho

understandsmeandwholikesbeingwithme.

AndIalwaysstatethatwhenIgetintoa

relationshipbutmenalwayswanttotieme

down.WhenevertheystartdoingthatIsend

thempacking.”Shetoldhim.

Mntwanachuckled.“AtthispointIcan’t

stronglysayIdon’twanttogetmarriedbecause

Iknowmarriageisabeautifulthingandwe

alwayschangeourchoicesaswegrow.ButI

alsodon’twanttogetmarriedwhereIam



standinginlifeandchildren,no.Ionlywanta

loverelationship.”Hesaidandreminded

himselfthathehadaloverelationshipwith

Simthandebutshewasn’tmakeiteasyfor

themasacouple.

Neliswa:“You’llgetaloverelationshipwith

someonewho’syourage.”

Mntwana:“What’swrongifsheisn’tmyage?”

Neliswa:“Thoserelationshipsaremostlylikely

tofailandthewomanwillgethurtbecause‘you

wereolderthanhimheleftyouforayounger

girl’Iwouldn’tputmyselfinthatkindof

relationship.”

Mntwana:“Whatareyoudoingwithmethen?”

Neliswalaughed.“Comeon,youandI,weenjoy

eachother’scompanyandwehavegoodsex.

WearenotinaloverelationshipandIdon’t

wantittobe.”Shetoldhimtruthfullybecause

shecouldn’tseeherselflovingMntwana.He



wasyoungandhewasn’tsureaboutwhathe

wanted.Now,hewastellinghimselfhedidn’t

wantmarriagebuthewasstillgoingtogrow

andbe25years,be30years.Andthatmeanthe

mightchangeanytime.

Mntwana:“Ihearyoubutwhycan’tyougo

home?Don’tyouthinkyou’vebeenawayfrom

homefortoolong?Yourancestors,howare

theywatchingoveryouwhileyou’veranfrom

home?”

Neliswa:“Ihaven’thadbadluckthatshowed

thatmyancestorsarenotwithmebutIhave

hustledmywaytothetopstartingfrombeinga

modelandnow,Iamhere.Thatmeansthey’re

watchingoverme.”

Mntwana:“Ican’tbelieveyou’vehurtyourfamily

likethis.”

Neliswa:“Myfatherwasgoingtothrowmeout

anywaybecauseIreallydidn’twantthelifethat



hewantedforme.Andmymotherhasalways

beenthere.Ihaven’tbeenalone.Ialwayscall

herwhenIneedhelpandneedtotalk.”

Mntwana:“Andyourbrothers?”

Neliswa:“IamnotincontactwiththemandI

don’teventhinkthatmyfatherwouldwelcome

mebackhomebecauseIdidn’tobeyhisword.”

Mntwana:“Don’tyouwantmetospeaktoyour

fatherjusttocheck?”

Neliswa:“No!Don’t!”

Mntwana:“Ijustdon’tlikethatyouranaway

fromyourfamily.”

Neliswa:“Iamnotalonehere.Ihaveasquadof

friendsandthey’vebecomemyfamily.Iam

happywithmylifeIdon’tmisshome.”

Mntwana:“Ifyouinsistthen.”

Neliswa:“WhenwillIseeyouagain?”

Mntwana:“ItwillbeawhilebecauseIshould



workandmeeteverydeadlinetoensurethatby

OctoberIwillbefreebecausewewillhavea

ritualforourlatebrother.Themourningperiod

wouldbeending.”

Neliswa:“Alright,Iunderstand.Iwillgonow.”

“Youcan’tgowithoutagoodbyekiss.”

Mntwanasaidpullingherbyherhandandhe

heldthebackofherneck.Theysharedashort

intensekiss.“Besafe.”Mntwanasaidtoher

andNeliswanodded.Shesteppedoffthecar…

Mntwanadrovehiscarinsidetheparkinglotof

thebuilding…Helookedathiswristwatchand

thetimewasmidnight.

Simthandehadtoldhimthatshewasgoingout

withhersisterandshewasn’tgoingtocome

back.Butseeinghersleepingonthecouchnow,

Mntwanawonderedwhatmighthavehappened

asshewashere.Hedidn’twakeherupbuthe

slowlypassedthecouchtotakeashowerand

changehisclothesbecausehehadthewoman



scentonhimandhecouldsmellit…

“Babe,wakeup.”MntwanawokeSimthandeup

fromthecouch.

Simthandeopenedhereyesandshelookedat

him.Shesatupstraightstilllookingat

Mntwanawhowasstandingonhisfeetwearing

casualclothes.“Wherewereyou?”

Mntwana:“Iwasoutwiththeguysforpooland

afewdrinks.”

Simthande:“Reallyandyouonlygotbacknow?”

Mntwana:“Yes.CometobedIwanttosleep

holdingyou.”

Simthande:“Youwanttosleepholdingmewhile

youarefoolingme?”

Mntwana:“Ey,please,don’ttellmethatyou

camebackbecauseyouwanttofightwithme.I

amreallynotinthemoodforthat.”Hesaidand

walkedawaymumblingwordstohimself‘Idon’t



knowwhyit’ssodifficulttofindaplaceforyou.

Thisplaceisabattlefieldnow’

Simthande:“Iwon’tkeepquietwhileyouare

foolingme.”SimthandefollowedMntwana

behind.Shehadtocomebackbecauseshewas

angrytolearnthatMntwanahadbeencalling

hersisterandwhensheaskedhersisterabout

thecalllogsthatshesawonherphone.

NikhonaliedtoherandtoldherthatMntwana

wasapproachingherbutshedidn’twanttotell

heraboutthatbecauseshewasgoingtoget

hurt.Andshedidn’twanthim.

Simthande:“Youtoldmethatyoudon’twantmy

sisterbuttoday,Isawitmyself.You’vebeen

callingmysister.Why?”

Mntwana:“Wheredidyouseethat?”heasked

andremovedhisclothesfromhisbodyafter

he’dclearedthebedtosleep.

Simthande:“WherewasIgoingtoseethat



besideherphone?”

Mntwana:“Ihavebeencallingyoursister

becauseherlinehadopenedspacefor

investorsandmybrotherwasinterestedin

investing.Iwascontactingyoursisterregarding

thatnotanythingelse.”

Simthande:“That’salie!Youarecallingher

becauseyouareapproachingher.Youwantmy

sisterandyoudon’tknowhowthathurtsme-”

Mntwanalookedatherasshecriedwithout

finishinghersentence.Shesatonthedressing

tablebecauseshewashurtthatMntwanawas

approachinghersister.“Youarehurtingmeand

youcan’tevenseethat.”Shefinished.

Mntwana:“Youarehurtingyourselfbybelieving

yoursisterandthere’snothingIcansayto

makeyoubelievemeoveryoursister.Your

sisterisherebecauseherlineishaving

financialdifficultiesandshewantsinvestors.

SheaskedmetoinvestbutIwasn’tinterested.I



toldmybrother,Ngceboaboutitandhewas

interestedtoinvestforhiswife.AndItoldyour

sisteraboutthat.”

Simthande:“Youarelyingtome,Mntwana.You

aretakingmeforafool.”Sheshoutedathim

andshestoodupmovingforwardtogettohim.

Mntwana:“Yoursisteristheonewho’slyingto

youandhurtingyou.”

Simthande:“Whywouldshewanttohurtme?

Huh?Whatisitthatshewillgainfromlyingto

me,Mntwana?”

Mntwana:“Itoldyouthatshewantsme.Ican’t

believehowpoisonousyoursistercanbeand

youarebelievingheraftereverythingshe’d

donetoyou.”

Simthande:“Don’tsaythataboutmysister.”

Mntwana:“Icanseethatthisrelationshipisfor

threepeoplenotjustthetwoofus.Iwillmake

thiseasyforus,justchoosebetweenbeingina



relationshipwithmeorbeinginarelationship

withyoursister.”

Simthande’stearswentdryandshelookedat

Mntwanawithherheartpumpingharder.She

couldn’tbelievewhathe’djustsaidtoher.He

wasmakingherchoose.“Howcanyoumake

mechoose?Youdon’twantmeanymore?”

Mntwana:“Whatdoyouexpectfromme

becauseeveryfightisaboutyoursister.Iam

thebadguyandyoursisterisagoodguy.It’s

betterthatyouchooseandifyouchooseherit’s

fine.AndwhensheshowsyouhertruecoloursI

willbethereforyoubecauseIloveyoubutI

can’tcompetewithyoursister.There’snosane

manwhocantoleratethisbehaviour.”

Simthande:“Howcanyoumakemechoose

becauseyouknowthatIloveyou?AndIlove

mysisterbutyoujustdon’twanttotellmethe

truth.”



Mntwana:“Iamtellingyouthetruth.Idon’t

wantyoursisterbutshe’stheonewhowants

me.Herbusinessisincrisisandthat’sthe

reasonshe’sbackbutyoudon’twanttohear

thattruth.”

Simthande:“That’snotthetruth.”

Mntwana:“Okay,justchoosebetweenstanding

withyoursister’struthandmytruththengo

withthattruth.”

Simthande:“It’sfine.Iwillgowithmysister

becauseIcannevertrustyouovermyblood.I

willleaveyourapartment.”

Mntwana:“Ididn’tsayleavebecausewhenyou

leavethisplacewherewillyoustay?Yoursister

doesn’thavemoneytocaterforthetwoofyou.”

hetoldherbuthecouldfeelthathisheartwas

breakingapartbecauseSimthandewas

choosinghersisteroverhim.Shewaschoosing

heraftereverythingthathadhappenedandhe’d



nevergivenherareasonnottotrusthim.But

hersister?

Simthande:“Youarewrongaboutthat.Iwill

leavetomorrowmorning.”Shesaidmarchingto

thewardrobeandshetookhergownandnight

dress.“Iwillsleepintheguestroomand

tomorrowIwillleave.”Shesaidandleft…She

reachedtheguestroom.Shethrewherbodyon

thebedandcried…

Mntwanaclickedhistongueandtookhisphone

tocallNikhona.Hewaitedasthephonerang

withoutbeinganswered.Hecalledagain.

Nikhona:“So,late!Areyouhavingwetdreams

aboutme?”

Mntwana:“Whatdoyouwant,huh?Ihavegot

aninvestorforyoubecausethat’swhatyou

saidyouwantbutyouarestilldestroyingmy

relationship.Youarehurtingmygirlfriendwho’s

yoursister.”



Nikhona:“IshowedyouwhatIwantandyou

actedlikeasaint.”

Mntwanachuckled.“Iwon’tfuckyounotevenin

yourwildestdreams.”

Nikhona:“Whyareyoucallingmethen?You

thinkIcan’tseethatyouarelyingtoyourself?

Shouldn’tyoubeontopofmysister?”

Mntwana:“Oh!YouliedtoherandtoldherI

wantyoubecauseyouwantedmetobeontop

ofher?Wait,no,youthoughtIwasgoingtobe

onyouifsheleavesmeandletmetellyou

somethingshehaschosenyouoverme.”

Nikhona:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Mntwana:“Imeanthatandeventhoughshe

haschosenyouIstillwon’tsleepwithyou,

Nikhona.ButIcalledyoubecauseIknowthat

youwon’tlookafterSimthande.Theonlything

you’lldonowisrunawayfromherbutIam

beggingyoutohavesomehumanitybecause



yourlieshashurther.Iknowyougotnomoney

tolookafterherandevenifyouhavemoney

youwouldn’tlookafterhersinceyouleftherthe

minuteyourpasturesweregreen.”

Nikhona:“You’llmakeherstaywithyou

becauseIwanttomoveinwiththetwoofyou

andifyoudon’tdothatIwilltellherthetruth

aboutyourage.AndIdon’thavemoneytostay

withher.”

Mntwanachuckled.“Youwanttomoveinwith

me?IcanneversharearoomwithyouandI

didn’tcallyoutobargainwithyou.You’lllisten

tome,youandSimthandewillfindaflatwith

goodsecurity.You’lllivetogetherbecauseshe

trustsyouenoughtothinkthatyoucanlook

afterherbutshedoesn’tknowthatyoudon’t

careabouther.Youdon’tcareevenafterIhave

toldheryourintentions.Iwillsendmoneyin

youraccountforrentandfoodbutjustknow

thatIamnotdoingthisforyou.Iamdoingitfor



herbecauseIknowyou’llrunawayfromher

andshe’llbeshutteredsinceshehassomuch

trustinyou.”

Nikhona:“Youloveherthatmuch?”

Mntwana:“You’llcontactmewhenyou’vefound

thatplace.”Hesaidwithoutansweringher

questionandheremovedthephonefromhis

ear.Heplacedthephonedownandheclosed

hiseyesbecausehewasheavilysleepy…

~~~~~~~~~~~~~

HelaidsleepingNongceboonhercotandhe

lookedattherestofthegirls.Theywere

sleepingpeacefullyontheirpyjamas.Ngcebo

movedoutoftheroomandhelookedathis

wristwatch,itwasafter9pm.Heneededto

showerandsleepbecausehewastired.He

openedthedoorsoftly.Hestoodbythedoor

andhelookedatNandiphawhowaslayingon

thebedacrosswithherarmsstretchedoutand



hereyesclosed.Herfeetweredanglingandshe

waswearinghernightdress.Shewassinging

alongwithherphonethatwasnexttoherhead.

“…..Nhliziyoyamingiy’bek’ezandlenizakho

Ngifis’ukuthandangunaphakade

Oh,dalisib’amathenolimi

ngicelawaz’ukuthiyohngiyakthanda.

Nguw’enqondweniyamiangikwaziukucabanga

Mihlayonkeuhlalausenhlinzweni

Indlelaengizizwangayongawe,dali,

ngicelawaziukuthingiyakuthanda.

Maw’buk’emehlweniami,kugcwel’uthando.

Inhliziyoayikwazinokuzibambaindlel’

engizizwangayo,ngawe,dali!

Ngicelawaziukuthyoh!NgiyakuthandaX2”She

placedherhandsonherfacefeelingfreshtears

andshecried.Shegotupwhilehereyeswere



closedandherhandsstillonherface.Shecried

withoutstopping.

NgcebomovedfromhispositionasNandipha

wascrying.Hedidn’texpectsuchacrybecause

shewasjustsingingpolitely,thiscouldonly

meansomethingwasinherheartbothering

her…HereachedNandiphahestoodbeforeher

andplacedhishandsonhershoulder.

Nandiphaopenedhereyesandshedidn’tstop

cryingevenifshewasseeinghimbeforeher.

Ngcebosawhurtinhereyesbuthedidn’t

understandwhyitwastherebecausehedid

nothingtohurther.

Ngcebo:“Whyareyoucrying?Come.”Hepulled

herup.ShestoodonherfeetandNgcebo

pulledhertohischest.“Whyareyoucrying,

Nandipha?”

Nandipha:“You’vebeenspeakingtomeanyhow

andIdon’tknowhowlongyouaregoingto

keepthisbehaviourbecausethere’sanother



songthatwillcomeout.Whyareyoulettinga

professionalthinginfluencehowyoutreatme

asyourwife?IknowIwaswrongandIhave

apologisedbutIdon’tdeservethistreatment

fromyou.Weren’tyougoingtoexpectmeto

forgiveyouifyoudidsomethinglikethis?”she

confidedinhimwhileholdinghisshirttightlyas

Ngcebowashuggingher.

Ngcebo:“Iwouldn’thavedonesomethinglike

this.”

Nandipha:“Okay,then,letgoofme.”shesaid

andmovedhershoulderstobreakfreefrom

himbutNgcebodidn’tlethergo.“Letmego,

Ngcebo.Youhadyourillnesshiddenfromme

foryearsandyouwerestillhidingitfromme.

ButIhaveletthatgo.It’sfinethoughkeep

treatingmelikeyourtrash.”

Ngcebo:“Don’ttalklikethatbecausethat’snot

howitis.”



Nandipha:“Okay.Letmego,phela.Whyareyou

stillholdingme?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’twantyoutocry.”

Nandiphamanagedtopushhimawayfromher.

“Today,youtookourdaughterandleftwithher

withouttellingmewhereyouaregoingand

whenIcalledyou,youdidn’tevenansweryour

phone.Youjustgotbackwiththebabynow.I

don’tknowwhereyouwere,ifsheatewhere

shewas.Everypersonhastheirlimitnjalo,don’t

forgetthat.”Shesaidandlefttheroomforthe

nursery.Shewipedhertearsandinhaled,she

openedthedoor…ShestoodbyNongcebo’scot

andcheckedherclothes,sheremovedher

clothesandherfullnappy.Sheliftedheralong

withhernappyshemarchedtothebathroom…

ShemixedthewaterwhileNongcebowasinher

armsandwhenshewasdonesheplacedher

insidethetub.Shewashedherbodyand

Nongcebowokeup,shecried.



Nandipha:“Don’tcrybaby.You’llgobackto

sleepnowandyou’llsleeppeacefully.Youare

nothungry,right?”sheaskedrunningthewater

onherbodyandsheliftedheruptowashher

behind.“Awulambanga?”Sherepeatedher

questionandshetouchedhertummy.Shelifted

heroffthetubafterremovingthestopper.She

grabbedthetowelandwrappedher.She

marchedwithhertotheirromaftermoistening

herbody…Shedressedthebabyandputherto

sleepbybrushingherback.Sheleftthe

nursery…

Nandiphaopenedthedoorofthebedroomand

shehoppedontothebednexttoNgcebo.She

sighedandgrabbedherphonesheproceeded

withreadingthebookthatshewasreading

online.Sheplacedthephonedownandpressed

hertummy.“Everyoneisasleep,yoursiblings

aresnoringanddreamingbutyouarebothering

mewhileIamtryingtoreadaninterestingscary



book.Whereareyourmanners?”Shespokeout

loudfeelinguncomfortablewiththeir

movementthatwereswift.

Ngcebo:“Issomethingwrongwiththebabies?”

Nandipha:“No,nothingiswrong.”

“What’shappening,then?”Heaskedlaying

closertoherandhesenthishandtoherbelly

notonthenightdressbutheplacedit

underneaththenightdresstofeelherskin.“Oh,

it’splaytimeforus.”hecommentedand

chuckled.

Ngcebo:“Yourskinisdrythoughandyou

rememberfromyourlastpregnancyyouwere

toldtolookafteryourskin.Didyouapplyany

lotionoroil?”

Nandipha:“Idid.”

Ngcebo:“Iwillgettheoilforyouandmaybeyou

shouldn’treadanyscarystories.”Hesaidtoher

andgotupfromthebedtogettheoil…knowing



shewon’tdowhathewouldtellhertodo,

NgcebopulledNgcebo’snightdressup.

Nandipha:“Whathappenedtoaskingfor

permissionthough?”

Ngcebo:“Youwon’tagreeifIaskbecauseyou

areangrywithme.”

Nandipha:“Iamnotangrywithyou.Justask.”

Ngcebo:“Canyouliftupyournightdress

becauseIwanttomassageyou?Yourskinis

dryanditshouldn’tbedry.”

Nandipha:“It’sbetterthatIsleepandIthinkyou

shouldsleeptoo.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,butwhenyou’retheonewho’ll

beinneedofthismassage.Justrememberthis

night.”Hesaidandplacedawaytheoil.He

dissolvedbackintohispillowandheclosedhis

eyeswithouthearinghercomment.“And

NongceboandIspentafewminuteswiththe

guysandtherestofourtime,wespentitwith



Baneleinhisplace.”Heinformedherseeingthe

needbecausehe’drealisedhewaswrongto

leavewithouttellingher.

Nandipha:“ItwouldbebetterifGodgivesus

othergirlsbecauseclearlyifthey’reboysthey

won’tstayhere.They’llbeminglingwiththe

guystoo.”

Ngcebo:“Hawu,howcanyousaythatbecause

youknowIwantaboy?”

Nandipha:“Iamjusthoping.”Shesaidand

Ngcebowasmute…

~~~~Helookedaroundhissurroundingsand

herealisedthathewasinsidehisgrandfather’s

livingroom.Hewasseatedonthecouchthat

wasnearbyhisgrandfather’schairthatwas

leopardprintdesign.Buthewasalone.

“Ngcebo!”Heheardtheechoofanoldman’s

voice,thevoicethathe’dheardbeforeandhe

lookedaroundtheroom.Hesawtheoldman,



hisgrandfatherwalkinginsidethelivingroom

wearinghisfulltraditionalgearcarryingashield

andspearinhishand.Heoccupiedhischair.He

lookedatNgcebo.

Ngcebo:“Ndabezitha!”heexclaimedandbowed

hisheadshortly.

“Lalela,laelaulalelisise,sifunaumfaziNgcebo.

Lesisikhathisesidekakhulu.Kumeleangene

umfazibubonakaleubukhonabakhe.Sizokwaz

ukumvikela.Akungapholiswamasekokodwa

akangenelomfazisiyamfuna.”(Listenand

listenclearly.Wewantawife,Ngcebo.Ithas

beentoolongandawifeshouldenterthe

premisesandherpresenceshouldbeseen.We

willbeabletoprotecther.Don’twastetime,we

wantawife)Ngcebo’sgrandfathersaidto

Ngceboinaboldcommandingvoice.

Ngcebo:“Kodwamkhuluukushokanjanilokho

ngobanginaye-”(Howcanyousaythatbecause

Ihave-)



“Lokhuakudingekudingidwanamuntuayikho

imbuzonezimpendulo.Sifunaumfazingakho

mletheekhaya.Akangeneemagcekeniakwa

Zulu.Akangene…Akangene…”Hesaidto

Ngcebolastly…~~~~Ngcebowokeupfrom

hissleeponhisownandheinhaledadeep

breath.Heremovedhisvestfromhisbodyand

hewipedhissweatyfaceandhisupperbody.

Heclosedhiseyesandhereplayedhisdream

insidehishead.Ngceboopenedhiseyesand

lookedatNandiphawhowaspeacefully

sleepingnexttohim.Heplacedhishandon

Nandipha’scheekandheexhaled.“Ireallydon’t

knowwhat’sthemeaningofthisdream

becauseyouaremywife.Idon’twantsomeone

elsebutIjustwantyouandnobodybutyou.

Theywantawife?Whatdoesthatmakeyou,

then?Tsk!Ican’tevenspeaktoyouaboutthis

becausehowcanyoutakethis?Tsk!”hespoke

tothesleepingNandiphaandhesenthisface

downtokisshercheek.Hedissolvedbackinto



hispositionandheclosedhiseyeswithhis

mindthinking.Hewasthinkingdeeply…

“Nithathenanifuthi,baba?”(WhatelseshouldI

take?)Buhleaskedherfatherandsheplaced

herhandonhertinywaistandshesighedasif

she’dbeendoingadifficulttask…Ngcebowas

cookingbreakfastforthegirls,hewaswoken

upbyBuhlewhowascryingandfromtherehe

decidedhewasgoingtomakebreakfastfor

them.He’dfedBuhleinstantporridgeandnow,

shewashelpinghimmakebreakfast.“E.eh!

Phoneyakhobaba!Yayizwazoythatha!”She

jumpedasifshewouldcatchit.

Ngcebolaughed.“Youareshort,Buhlezi.”He

toldherandtookhisphone.

Buhle:“Nenzeniphomanje,baba?”(What

shouldIdonow?)

Ngcebo:“Wait,IwilltellyouwhenIamdoneon

thephone.Haveyourbottle.”Hesaidtoherand



hegaveBuhleherformulabottlewhile

answeringthephone.Buhletookthebottleand

sentitstraighttohermouth.

Ngcebo:“Boy,zithini?”

Mntwana:“Ey,upanddown.Ihaveemailedyou

thedocumentsfortheinvestmentandit’snot

thatofthemake-upline.It’sadifferent

investmentbutitstillpaysoutquarterly.”

Ngcebo:“Alright,Iwilllookthroughthemand

thankyou,boy.”

Mntwana:“Noproblem.”

Ngcebo:“Whatdidyoudoaboutyoursisterin-

law?”

Mntwanachuckled.“Ifoundsomeoneelseto

investontheline.She’soffmybackwiththat

butshewantswhatshealwayswantedfrom

thefirstplace.Thatskinnybitch.Tsk!Youwon’t

believehersisterchoseheroverme.”



Ngcebo:“Hheyi,ndoda,justbreatheout!”

Mntwanaexhaledontheline.“Shemakesme

angrythatshelistenstoherfuckinsister’slies.

ThatwomantoldherIamapproachingherjust

forcallingabouttheinvestment.Imadeher

chooseandshechoseher.”

Ngcebo:“Awu,ntwana,don’tbesadaboutthat

becausebloodisthickerthanwater,theysay.

Justallowhertobewithhersisterandshe’ll

learnonherownthatwhatkindofasistershe

is.”

Mntwana:“Idon’twanthertohurther.”

Ngcebolaughed.“Oh,littleboy,that’sagood

thingbutyoucan’tstopthat.You’llhavetogive

hertimewithhersister.”Headvised.

Mntwana:“Okay,butItoldherIwillsendmoney

intoheraccountforSimthande’srentandfood

becauseIknowshewon’tlookafterher.

Simthandedoesn’tearnmuchintheclubandI



don’twantherworkingtwojobsagain.”

Ngcebo:“That’sagoodthingthen.Ey,there’sa

callcomingthroughit’simportant.Letmecall

youafterthis.”hesaidtoMntwanaashe’dseen

thatLangalibalelewascallinghim.

Mntwana:“Alright,butIwillbebusyfrom9am.I

willhangup.”

NgcebothenacceptedLangalibalele’sphone

call.Heplacedhishandonhisdaughter’shead

asshewasbusysuckingthemilkfromthe

bottle.“Thokozamkhulu.”Ngcebogreeted

Langalibalele.

Langalibalele:“Thokoza,Nkosana,howare

you?”

Ngcebo:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Langalibalele:“Iamfine.Thisisashortphone

call.Iwanttoseeyouurgently.”

Ngcebo:“Howurgent?Ihaveanimportantgig



tomorrow.”

Langalibalele:“Youcandrivedownafterthe

gig.”

Ngcebo:“Thokoza.”

Langalibalele:“You’llhaveagoodday,

Nkosana.”

Ngcebo:“You’llhaveagoodmkhulu.”Hesaid

andremovedhisphonefromhisear.Hehoped

thathewascallinghimtotalkabouthisdream

andevenifhewasn’tcallingforthat.Hewas

goingtohavetoaskhimaboutit.

MaZungu:“Youaremakingbreakfastmore

oftentheseday,nkosana.”Shecommentedas

shesawNgcebostandingbehindthestove.She

wasinsidethekitchentotakethecleaning

material.She’dgreetedNgcebobefore.

Ngcebochuckledandlookedbackather.“Iam

givingtheirmotherabreak.”Herepliedand

gaveBuhleachoppedVienna.



Buhle:“Ngiyabonga,baba.”Shetookitwithboth

herhandsaftershe’dplacedthebottleofher

milkonthefloor.SheatetheVienna.

MaZungu:“Icanseebutyouareherhusband,

youaretheprinceandshe’syourwife.She

shouldserveyounotyouservingher.”

Ngcebo:“WhatcangowrongifIserveher?”

MaZungu:“Nothingcanhappenbutdon’tforget

whoyou’re.Andyourplaceasherhusbandis

notinthekitchen.”

Ngcebodidn’tsayanythingtoherashefelt

therewasnoneedforhimtoexplainhimselfto

her.Hedidn’twanttohavetoputherinher

placebecauseshewasolderandhehad

respectforherasawomanfromthevillage.

Nandiphawalkedinsidethekitchenwith

Ntokomaloinherarms.MaZunguleftthe

kitchenwithhercleaningmaterial.“Sanibona,

Buhlezi,youareeatingalready?”sheaskedher



withasmileonherfaceandBuhlenodded.

Ntokomalo:“Mama,nilambilemina.Shawubona,

baba.”(Iamhungry)

Ngcebo:“Sawubona,nkosazana.”

Nandipha:“Buhlehaseaten?Theotherthreeis

sleeping.”

Ngcebo:“Igaveherporridge.”

Nandipha:“Okay,letmemakesomeporridge

foryounkosazanaemhlophe.”Shekissedboth

hercheeksandNtokomalogiggled.Nandipha

placedherdownandshemadethesmall

portionofporridgeforher.

Ngcebo:“Langalibalelecalledmeandheasked

thatIcomehomeforsomethingurgentthathe

didn’ttellmeabout.”

Nandipha:“Oh!Whenwillyougo?”

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tbutwewillallgoThursday.We

willspendtheweekendhomebecauseIwon’t



bebusythisweekend.”

Nandipha:“Oh!Come,mehlolet’sfeedyou.”

sheliftedNtokomalooffthefloorandshesat

onthechairwithher.

“Baba,nicelaelinye.”Buhlerequestedanother

Viennafromherfathershowinghimbothhands

thatwereempty.NgcebogaveBuhleanother

piece,shethankedhimandmovedfromher

father’ssideandshestoodbyhermother’sside

eatingtheViennawithherbottlebyherleg…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE18

“Youareangryovernothingbecausethere’s

nothingbadsaidaboutthesongyet.You

shouldjusttellusthatyouhavechestpains

becauseshechosetosingwiththeotherguy



notyou.”DalingcebosaidtoNgceboasthey

weredrivingbacktoNgcebo’shouseafter

spendingtheirdaywithNhlakanipho…They

wereplayingFMwhenthesongwithNandipha

andMujowasaired.

Ngcebo:“Youaresayingthatbecauseyou

haven’tseenpeoplesayingheusedherjustto

diverttheirattentionfrommyline.”

Dalingcebo:“Buthedidn’tknowthatyouwere

launchingtheline.What’syourproblemvele

becausethiswillnotaffectyourbrand?But

insteadyou’rebeingpraisedforbeingthe‘IT

husband’”hesaidandlaughedshakinghishead

hereadoutloudforNgceboatweetfroma

womanwhotweeted.“PrinceTeeisthat

husbandeverywomanmusthave.Hemust

definitelyholdseminarsandeducatethesemen

aboutbeingahusbandandboyfriend.”He

lookedathim.

Ngcebo:“Well,theydon’tknowthatshedidn’t



tellmebeforedoingthisandifshetoldme

aboutitIwasn’tgoingtoallowhertodoit.”

Dalingcebo:“Youwon’ttellthemthatthen

becauseyou’llhurtherwhenyousaythat.And

listen‘Westillwanttoknowwhyshedidn’t

danceonthatvideo.Wewanttoseemoreof

her.’”hereadandNgceboclickedhistongue.

Ngcebo:“Ican’tdenythatthesongisagood

songanditdidn’taffectmybrandlikeIthought

itwouldbutthatdidn’tchangethatIdon’tlike

whatshedid.AndIcan’tgetoveritbecause

theystillhaveasecondsongcomingup.”

Dalingcebo:“Letyourwomanshineandyou

muststopsulkinglikeaboyjustsaya

commentaboutthesongbecauseitwon’tbe

goodifyoudon’t.”

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tcommentshitaboutit.”He

saidstoppinghiscarbeforehishousebecause

theywerestillgoingtodrivetohermother’s



house…Buttheywerenotgoingtousethiscar.

Herememberedanddroveinsidethegarage.

Dalingcebo:“Mujoislow-keygayandIamsure

hewantedyou.”hesaidsomethingheknew

wasgoingtopumphimevenharderashewas

remindinghimofthepast.Theywereentering

thehousethroughthegaragedoor.

Ngcebo:“Ag!Voetsek,Dalingcebo.Ialwaystell

youthathehadissueswithmebecauseIhad

everythingthathedidn’thave.Notthat.”

DalingceboandNgcebosatonthesingle

couchesinsidethelounge.“Buthewouldn’t

havesuggestedyousettlethescorebyhavinga

threesomewithonegirl.Hedefinitelywanted

totouchyouandkissyou.”heremindedhim.

“Gwani!Mgodoyi!”HesworeatDalingceboand

hethrewacushionathisdirectionand

Dalingceboheldthecushionwhilehewas

laughingathim.



Dalingcebo:“Ishouldsellthisstorytothepublic

youknow,it’sveryjuicy.”

Ngcebo:“Yousoundlikeabitchrightnow

Dalingcebo.”

Dalingcebo:“Voetsek!Ican’tbelievehalfofthe

thingsyou’vedoneNgcebo.Doesyourwife

knowthatyouhadafoursomewithMujoafter

refusingthethreesomebecausehewantedto

sleepwithyou?”

Ngcebo:“CanyoushutthefuckupbeforeI

remindyouwhatyouhavedone?It’sclearthat

you’veforgottenthatyouoncehadtorunaway

fromtwogirlsbecausetheywantedtopanel

beatyouforfoolingthem.”

Dalingcebolaughed.“Everyguygoesthrough

thatbuttheydon’tgothroughwhatyouwent

throughwithMujo.”Heshieldedhimself.

Ngcebo:“Ihaveneverhadwomenwantingto

beatme.Theyratherwanttobeateachother



thantobeatme.Never!”

“Hmm!Hmm!”Dalingceboclearedhisthroatas

hesawNandiphaenterthelounge.Ngcebo

lookedbackatNandiphaandhesenthiseyes

forward.

Nandipha:“Canwegonow?”

Ngcebo:“Bafo!Iwillbeback.”

Dalingcebo:“Sharp!Iwillgogathermythings

becauseIwillhavetoleavetomorrowmorning.”

HesaidstandingupafterNgcebohadstoodup.

“Okay.”HesaidandlookedatNandipha,he

tookthekeysfromherandtheyfollowedeach

othertotheviano…Ngcebotookthedriver

seat…

Ngcebo:“Doyouwanttosaysomething?”

Nandipha:“Whyareyouasking?”

Ngcebo:“Youkeeplookingatmeandyousay

nothing.”



Nandipha:“Youreallyhadafoursomewith

Mujo?”

Ngcebolookedathershortlyandshewas

lookingathim.Ngcebolookedforwardandhe

didn’tsayanythingforawhile.“Whyareyou

asking?”

Nandipha:“Iheardyourconversationwithyour

brother.”

Ngcebo:“Itwasourconversationandyouhad

norighttoeavesdrop.”

Nandipha:“Don’tbemeanaboutthisjust

answerme.”

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tanswerthatquestionbecause

youweren’tsupposedtohearthat.AndIdon’t

knowwhat’syourinterestinthat.”

Nandiphakepthermouthshutandtookher

phonefromherbag.Sheconcentratedonthe

phoneandheldnoconversationwithNgcebo…



“MAMA!”Similowasthefirsttoseeherparents

followingeachotherwalkinginsidetheir

grandmother’slounge.Theywereseatedonthe

couchwiththeirgrandmotherseatedwiththem

inthelounge.

Nandipha:“Sanibona!”shegreetedthegirlswho

hadgottenoffthecouchandtheywereall

beforetheirparents.Theygreetedthemback.

Ngcebo:“Howareyou?Wearegoinghome

now.”hetoldthemandsatdownonthecouch

afterhe’dgreetedNandipha’smother.Thegirls

wereallbeforetheirfatherandtheirmother

wasseatednexttohermother.

Similo:“No,wearenotgoing.”

Buhle:“Yes,gogoutheyenathinashodlaout!

Anithi?”(Grandmasaidwewillgoeatout,right?)

sheaskedlookingathersisters.

Girls:“EHE!”

Ngcebo:“You’llgoeatoutsomeothertime.”



Similo:“Hawu!Nekeke!Gogo!Uthiubaba

ashishahambikodwathinashifunaukuhamba.

Mama!”(Granny,dadsayswearenolonger

goingbutwewanttogo.)shetoldhergranny

andtappedherthighrepeatedly.Shehad

movedfromherfather’ssideandallhersisters’

eyeswereonher.

Faith:“What’swrongifwegoout,Ngcebo?I

havepromisedthem.”

Ngcebo:“Butmama,weareheretofetchthem

andgohome.”

Faith:“Letthembe.Iwilldropthemoffyour

house.Wewilldrivefromtherestauranttoyour

house.Don’ttakethembecauseImadea

promise.”

Nandipha:“Youarejustexcludinguslikethat.

Youareindirectlytellingustoleavebecause

youaregoingout.Okay,betterfortheirfather

becausethere’shisbrotherinthehousebutI



wanttogotoo.”Shesaidtohermotherand

lookedatNgceboshortly.Sheknewgoingback

tothehousemeantshewasgoingtobealone

inbedandNgcebowouldbewithhisbrother.

Faith:“Ay,Iamspeakingformygrandchildren

notyou.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,theycangooutandcomeback

afterdinner.Idon’thaveaproblemwiththat.”

Heannouncedandlookedatthegirlsasthey

jumpedup.

Nongcebo:“Ashambeshotshelamalumeke

ukuthishiyahamba.”(Let’sgotellunclethatwe

aregoingout)sheencouragedhersistersand

theysupported.

Ngcebo:“No,you’lltellhimafterwalkingme

out.”

Faith:“Takemycarandleavethevianosothat

wewilldrivetogether.Iwilltakethecarwhen

wedropthemby.”Shesuggestedandstoodup



fromthecouchtogetthecarkeys.Nandipha

remainedonthecouch.

Ngcebo:“Andyou?There’snoreasonforyouto

staybehind.”

Nandipha:“Awu,kwahle.Youaregoingbackto

thehousetolaughwithyourbrothernotwith

meandso,letmestaybehind.”

“Laurenishere.Bro!”Randallexclaimedlooking

atNgcebonotNandipha.Hegavehishandto

himandtheysharedafistbumpandshoulder

hug.

Ngcebo:“How’zit?”

Randall:“EverythingisgoodandIambuyingmy

ridestomorrow.They’resotop-class.Iwill

definitelyspendeverypennyonthem.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Thankyou.Iwasgoingto

disownyouasmybrotherin-lawifyouwere

goingtotellmeyou’renotbuying.”Hesaidand

theylaughed.



Randall:“IftheywereotherwiseIwasn’tgoing

tobuy.”

Ngcebo:“That’salie.Yoursisterwasgoingto

forceyoutobuythem.”hesaidandthey

laughedandNgcebomovedawayfromhimas

hismotherwasbackwiththekeys.Ngcebo

tookthekeysfromFaithandheturnedtohis

girls.“You’llcomebackhomeaftereatingout.

Youwon’tsleephere,that’sclear?”heasked

themfirmlybecausehedidn’ttrustthemnotto

comebackastheirmotherhadalsodecided

shewasstayingbehind.

Girls:“EHE!”

Ntokomalo:“Mama,awuhambinobaba?”(Mom,

youarenotleaving?)

Nandipha:“No,IamstayingbehindIwanttoeat

outtoo.”

Thegirlsgiggledandtheynodded,theywalked

theirfatheroutwithRandall…



“Whenareyoutellingthemthey’llhave

siblings?”FaithaskedNandipha,theywere

drivingtoNandipha’shousefromtherestaurant.

Faithwasseatedonthepassengerseatand

NandiphawasdrivingwithRandallseatedwith

thegirls.

Nandipha:“Wewilltellthemsoon.”

Faith:“Ireallylovethatsong.It’sabeautiful

song.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Really?Youlistenedtoahip

hopsong?”Sheaskedandlookedathermother

shortlywithasmileonherface.

Randall:“Itoldherto!”

Faith:“Yes,yourbrothertoldmetolistenandI

didn’tregretit.”

Nandipha:“Thankyou.”

Faith:“Ihopethesecondonewillbeasgood.”

Shecommentedsteppingoutofthecar.



Nandiphapromiseditwasgoingtobegood.

RandallandFaiththenhelpedNandipha

transportthechildreninsidethehouseasthey

wereasleep…

“Ihopethey’llbehappyandscream.”Ngcebo

saidtoNandiphawhowassittingnexttohim

onthelounge…ItwasaSundaywhichwas2nd

ofSeptember.ItwasaweekafterNgcebo’s

launchandthesongrelease…Thegirlshadjust

finishedwatchingimveloandtheirparents

wantedtospeakwiththem.Thegirlswere

seatedonthefloorlookingattheirparents.

Nandipha:“Theyshould.”

Ngcebo:“They’relookingatusnow.”

Nandipha:“Yourmotherandfatherwantstotell

yousomethingthatwillmakeallofyou,very,

veryhappy.”Sheintroducedandlookedat

Ngcebo.

Ngcebolookedatthegirlsastheysmiled.“God



willgiveyourmotherandfathertwobabiesthat

willbeyoursiblings.Afteralongtime,your

parentswillgotothehospitalandtakeyour

siblingsthey’lllivewithus.”Ngceboannounced

totheirchildrenandhelookedatNandipha.

Similo:“Howu!Ningayi!”(Don’tgo)

Others:“EHE!NINGAYI!”(Yes,don’tgo!)

Nandipha:“Weshouldn’tgowhere?”

Similo:“Ningayieshibhedlelaminaaniyifuni

inganeencane.”(Don’tgotothehospital.Idon’t

wantthebaby.)

Others:“EHE!”

Nandipha:“Hawu!Buhlezi?”

Buhle:“Hmm!Mama.”Sheshookherheadand

poutedherlips.

Ngcebo:“Ntokomalo?Awuzifuniizingane

nawe?”(Youdon’twantthebabies?)

Ntokomalo:“Cha,sibaningithina.”(No,there’s



toomanyofus)

Nandipha:“Nifunasenzenjanike?Singaythathi

lezinganesiyiphiweuNkulunkulunje.Soyshiya

kuphi?”(Whatdoyouwantustodo?We

shouldn’ttakethebabiesthatwehavebeen

givingbyGod?)

Thando:“Howu!Shiyeeshibhedlelamama

utsheleuNkulunkuluukuthithinashikhona.

Howu,minaaniyifuniingane.Izothathaubaba

wethufuthinomamawethu.”(Leavethebaby

inthehospitalandtellGodthatwearehere.I

don’twantthebaby.Itwilltakeourfatherand

mama.)sheshookherheadandshecried,she

stoodonherfeet.AndNgcebogotuptotake

her.HesatbackonthecouchwithThando.

Nandipha:“Nongcebo,youarequietmybaby.”

Nongcebodidn’tsayanythingbutshehadher

lipspoutedandherarmsfoldedbeforeher

chest.“Ireallydidn’texpectthisfromthem.

You’llplaywiththebabies.”Shesaid.



Ngcebo:“Nizodlalanazonjeizinganeyini

nacasukamanje?”(You’llplaywiththebabies.

Whyareyouupsetnow?)hesaidtothem

wipingThando’stearsasshewasseriously

cryingandhersisterswerelookingupset.

Nandipha:“Iwillsendyoubacktothehospital

thenandyou’lllivetherebecauseyoudon’t

wantmybabies.Iwillsendyouthere.”she

threatenedthemfeelingirritatedbytheir

behaviourthatshedidn’texpectandtheyall

criedwithinsecondsofhearingthat.

Ngcebo:“Didyouhavetosaythatthoughand

makemattersworse?”

Nandipha:“Yes,bayangicikanje.”(They’re

irritating)

Ngcebo:“They’rejustchildren.”

Nandipha:“Talktoyourchildrenthenandleave

meoutofit.”Shesaidandstoodupfromthe

couch.SheleftNgcebowiththecryingchildren.



Shemovedupthestairsfeelingirritatedthat

theyhadtocryaboutnothing,absolutely

nothing!‘You’remakingmattersworse’their

fathersaidthattoher.Sheclickedhertongue

andlandedherhandsonherphonethatwas

ringing.

“Hey,girly!”NandiphagreetedPalesaonthe

phoneandshelaidbackonbed.Sheexhaled

andclosedhereyes,sheplacedherfreehand

onherbelly.

Palesa:“AndwhydidyouignoremytextswhileI

wastalkingaboutsuchanimportantthing?Or

youdon’twanttobuythehousenow.It’sall

good.”

Nandipha:“No,IamsorryIhadtotellthese

childrenthatIampregnantandyouwon’t

believethattheycried,Palesa.Theytoldme

theydon’twantmybabiesIshouldleavethem

inthehospital.”



Palesalaughed.“Youareangry,huh?Eh!You

didn’ttellmeyouarepregnantandyouare

tellingmenowbecauseyouareangryatthe

children.Howcouldyou?”Sheraisedhervoice

ather.

Nandipha:“Iwasgoingtotellyoubutyouknow

thisthing,youshouldn’ttellpeopleuntilyou

havepassedthreemonths.AndIhadtogoto

KZNfirstandreportittotheancestorsand

Lethukuthulabeforeanyone.”

Palesa:“Lord!Myfriend,congratulationsand

don’tmindthoseratsbecausethey’llacceptthe

childrenoncethey’reborn.Oh!Jesu!Youare

gettingmorethanonebabyonceagain?”

Nandipha:“Relax,it’sjusttwo.Canwemeetup

tomorrowmorningandwewillgotothebank

together.Ihavereadthecontractandsigned

thepapers.Ihaven’tchangedmymindabout

thehouse.”



Palesa:“We’reonthengirl.You’llfixthehouse

rightawayor?”

Nandipha:“IwillfixitnowbutIwon’tbuybrand

newfurniture.”

Palesa:“Don’tworryaboutthatbutdon’tyou

thinkyoumustn’tbuyfurniture?Youshouldlet

thetenanthavetheirownfurniture.”

Nandipha:“Iwillthinkaboutthat,babe.Ireally

want-”Sheraisedherheadandlookedatthe

doorasitwasopened.Ngcebowalkedthrough

thedoor.ShestoppedtalkingatNgcebo’s

presence.“Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”Sheadded.

Palesa:“Youreallywantwhat?”

Nandipha:“WewilltellyouonWhatsApp.Thank

youforthecall.”Shesaidandremovedthe

phonefromherafterPalesahadsaidgoodbye.

Sheplacedthephoneasideandshelookedat

Ngcebowhowaslookingather.

Ngcebo:“Igetthatyouarepregnantandyou



canthrowtantrumsbutitwouldbebetterifyou

throwthematmenotthegirls.They’rejust

childrenandtheydon’tunderstandwhat’s

happeningbutyoucouldn’tbesensible.”He

lecturedherandNandiphadidn’tsayanything

toNgcebo.Butshegotup.“Iamtalkingtoyou

andyouareheadingtothedoor.Whereareyou

going?”heasked.

Nandipha:“There’snoneedtofightaboutthis

becauseit’seasyforyoutolecturemeabout

takingcontrolofmyemotions.”

Ngcebo:“ShouldIletyoudoasyouplease

becauseyou’repregnant?It’snotusalonenow

buttherearechildrentooandtheyknow

nothingaboutpregnancyhormones.”

Nandipha:“Okay,tellthemaboutthemthen.Go

andtellthem.”shelefthiminsidethebedroom.

ShewasangrythatNgcebohadbeengivingher

attitudesincethesongwasoutandhe’dnever

commentedaboutit.Hedidn’tevensaya



simple‘It’sanicesong’.Sheunderstoodshe

waswrongnottotellhimbutshedidn’texpect

hewouldn’tevenshowasightlessofhappiness

forher.Buthekeptgivingherattitude.She

clickedhertongueassheclimbeddownthe

stairstobewiththegirls…

“Youarenotcryingnow?”Sheaskedandsaton

thecouch.Shelookedatthemastheywere

quietlyseatedonthefloorwithouteatingthe

chipsbeforethem.

Buhlezi:“Uthemamauzoshishiyaesbhedlela

thina!”(Yousaidyou’llleaveusinthehospital)

shecomplainedwithoutlookingathermother.

Nandipha:“ButIwasangrythatyoudon’twant

mybabies.Nongcebo?”

Nongcebo:“Minanifunaukuyakubaba.”(Iwant

togotodad)

Nandipha:“Hambauyekuye.Momwillgivethe

othersicecream.Come.”Shestoodupandthe



girlsgotupfromthefloorwiththeirfaces

looseningup.Nongcebowasn’tsmitteneasily

butsheleftforherfather…

“Ijustgotoffthephonewithmymanagerand

headvisesIshouldcommentonthesongthat

youdidwithMujo.Here,takethephoneand

rightthatcomment.”NgcebosaidtoNandipha

whowaseatingicecreamwithhergirlsseated

ontopofthediningtable.Theyweresharinga

tub.HehadNongceboinsidehisarmsandshe

wasdresseddifferentlynow.

Nandipha:“What’stheuseofcommentingon

thesongafteraweek?”

Ngcebo:“Ihaven’ttweetedanythinginaweek

expectthesneakers.Write.”

Nandipha:“Youhavenothingtosayaboutitina

waythatyoucan’tevenwriteyourowntweet

butyouwantmetowriteit?”

Ngcebo:“Ihavenothingtosayaboutit.”



Nandipha:“Saynothingthen.Iwon’twritea

commentforyou.It’sreallynotmyproblem

thatyouhavenothingtosayaboutit.Ifyou’re

notevenhappyformethenit’sfinebecause

everyoneelseis.”

Ngcebowasfoundmuteafterhearingthatfrom

her.HethenleftthehousewithNongcebo

withouttellingNandiphawherehewasgoing.

Similo:“Uyahambaubaba?”(Dadisleaving?)

Nandipha:“He’llcomebacksoon.”Shereplied

lookingatherwithasmile…

~~~~~~~~~~~~

“Whydon’tyouweartheshoesIboughtforyou?

Doyouremembertheshoes?”Mnothoasked

Happinessmovinginsidethebedroom.He

didn’tknockonthebedroomdoorbuthe

openedthedoorbecauseit’dbeenlongsince

sheenteredthebedroomfromthebathroom.

Happinesslookedbackathim.“Youdon’teven



knock.Whatdoyouwanttosee,exactly,

Mnotho?”Sheaskedsearchingforsomething

towear.

Mnotho:“Iknewyouweredressedandwehave

beenlivingtogetherforthreemonthsnowsince

youleft.Don’tyouthinkIhaveseenyounaked?”

Happiness:“No,youhaven’t.Whatshoesare

youtalkingabout?”sheaskedandmovedfrom

thewardrobe.She’dfoundthedresstowear.

Mnotho:“Iboughtyoupurpleshoesbeforeyou

leftherebutyouneverworethemandyouleft

themhere.”

Happinesslaughedandshookherheadmoving

totheironingboardthatwasinsidethe

bedroom.“It’sbreakingyourheartnowthatI

didn’twearthem?”shelookedathimashewas

standingbeforeherwithhishandspacked

insidehispockets.Hewaslookingather.

Mnotho:“Idon’tgetheartbreaks,



MaMthimkhulu.”

Happiness:“Youcan’tfoolme,Mnotho.Iknow

yougetheartbrokenandyouwereheartbroken

whenyoulearntthatIfooledyou.”

Mnothochuckled.“IwasjustangrynotthatI

washeartbroken.Iamdressedupandyouare

notdressedup.Wearenotgoingtosomegala

dinner.”

Happiness:“Youarerightaboutthatbutyou

wantedmetowearhighheels.Please,pass

thatphoneovertome.”sherequestedpointing

herphone…It’dbeenalongdifficulttimeliving

togetherasafamily.Itwasn’teasyfor

Happinessbecauseshespentallhertimewith

sickNtandokazibutshehadNkosazanaasher

supportsystemandMnothowastherenotjust

forNtandokazibuthewasthereforher,

emotionallyandhewouldalwaysensureshe

doesn’tstress.Happinesshadencouraged

Mnothothathedidn’tneedtotaketimeoff



fromworkbecauseshewasgoingtobehome.

Andhedidn’twanttolistentoherbuthe

listenedwhenhisbrother,Mlamulitoldhimto

dowhathewastold.

Mnotho:“It’syourfather.”Hehandedthephone

toHappinessandhegaveherafacethatmeant

shewasintrouble.

Happiness:“Whyareyougivingmethatface?”

Mnotho:“He’llobviouslyshoutatyouandItold

youthatyoucangohome.”

Happiness:“LeavetheroomIwanttotalktomy

fatherfreely.”Shecommandedhimwithher

eyesshowingthedoorandheraisedhishand

toleaveher.Happinesssmiled…He’dbeenlike

herfriendandshewasrelievedthathe

respectedherenoughnottotalkaboutthem

gettingbacktogether.Happinesshadtold

Daniellenottotellhimwhatshe’dpromised.

Sheaskedthatbecauseshedidn’twantany



pressure.She’ddecidedthatshewasgoingto

letgoandallowthepossibilityofanewlifewith

Mnothoifitwaspossible.AndMnothodidn’t

pressureher.AllHappinesssawinhimwasthat

mansheknewbeforeeverythingelse.Hewould

teaseherandannoyherfromdaytonightlike

heusedtowhenitwasjustthetwoofthem.

Happiness:“Mthimkhulu?”

Mthimkhulu:“Mthimkhulumyfoot!You’ve

marriedyourselfthere,huh?”

Happiness:“No,butyouaretheonewho

marriedmehere,baba.”

Mthimkhuluclickedhistongue.“Imarriedyou!

Happinesswhenareyoucomingbackhome

withthechildren?Youareanursenow?”he

shouted.

Happiness:“No,butIamMnotho’swife.”

Mthimkhulu:“Youarewhat!Overmydeadbody,

Happiness.Doyouhearme?You’vedivorced



Mnothoandthatmeansyouarenothiswife.

Whathashegivenyouthatmakesyouspeakto

melikethat?Doyouwantmetoremindyou

whathehasdonetoyou?Doyouwantthat?”

Happiness:“No,baba.Iwon’tcryevenifyou

canremindmethatbecausethat’sthepastand

Iamnotdwellingonit.Courtmarriageisa

WesternthingandbytraditionIamstillhis

wife.”

Mthimkhulu:“Thatwillnothappen!You’re

tellingmethatyouneverstoppedlovingthis

manevenaftereverythingthathedidtoyou.

Howcanyouwanttogobacktohim,

Happiness?”heshoutedatherbutHappiness

didn’tanswerherfather.Shelookedatthe

dressthatwasontheironingboard.“Iam

talkingtoyou,now!Whyareyouquiet?”he

shouted.

Happiness:“Iamoldenoughtomakemyown

choices,baba.Andyoucannotmakedecisions



formelikeIamachild.IfIammakinga

mistakeit’smymistakeanddon’tforgetyou

aretheonewhomarriedmetohim.Ididn’t

marrymyselftohimandIdidn’twanttomarry

him.”

Mthimkhulu:“AndIamtellingyouthatyou

shouldcomebackhome.”

Happiness:“No,baba.Butwewillcomevisit

thisweekend.Iloveyou.”shesaidtoherfather

andremovedherphonefromherear.She

placedthephoneasideandclosedhereyes

shortly.Sheexhaled.“Mychildrenaresohappy

andevenifithadbeendifficultlookingafter

MaNkosi.Ihavebeenatpeace.God,pleasejust

letmyfatherunderstandandgivehima

forgivingheart.”ShepleadedwithGodbefore

openinghereyes.Sheproceededwithherdress.

“Please,Ireallywantyoutoweartheshoes.”

MnothorequestedseeingHappinesscoming

fromthehallwaywearingablackstraightcut



dresswithflatshoes.Andshehadashort

Brazilianwigonherhead.

Happiness:“Wearegoingtothehospitalto

fetchMaNkosinottobejollyaroundDurban.

WhyshouldIwearhighshoes?”

Mnotho:“Doyouwantustobejollybefore

goingtothehospital?”

“Iwilljustweartheshoessothatyou’llstop

naggingmeaboutthem.”Happinesssaidto

Mnothoandshewalkedbacktothebedroom

withoutansweringhisquestionaboutbeing

jollywithhim.

Mnothosmiledandshookhishead.Hedidn’t

movefromhispositionbecausehewantedto

seeherwalkingfromthehallway…Thechildren

wereatThembelihle’spalacebecausethey

weredrivingtoDurbanforfetchNtandokazi.

TheDoctoradvisedthatshetakesthelast

sessionofherchemotherapyforhersecond



cycleofthetreatmentinthehospital.They

adviseditwasbetterthattheyputherunder

theirobservation.She’dbeeninthehospitalfor

aweekandSheilafreedHappinessthatshe

didn’thavetocometoDurbantobecloserto

her.Shewasgoingtolookafterher.Mnotho

andthechildrenalongwithHappinesshadbeen

inthehouseforweekwithoutDanielle.Pearl

wasalsointhehousewiththem…Happiness

andMnothodidgotothehospitalonMonday,

ThursdayandSaturdayastheywerefetching

hernowonaTuesdaymorning.

“Youlookverybeautifulnowasmywife.”He

commentedlikethatforthefirsttimebecause

hehadn’tbeenmakingsuchcommentsforher

sake.She’dtoldhimclearlythatshedidn’tneed

pressureandhe’drespectedthat.“Whatdid

yourfathersay?”Heaskedandtookherhand

withoutaskingpermissionasHappinessdidn’t

commentaboutthecomplimenthe’dpassed.



Happinessdidn’tprotest.“Hewantsmeto

comebackhome.Itoldhimthatwewillcome

backthisweekend.”Sherepliedastheyleftthe

house.

Mnotho:“Butyoudidn’ttellmeaboutthatand

you’llleaveforhowlong?”

Happiness:“Idon’tknowbutIhavetogohome

andyoualsosaidthat.Idon’tknowwhyyouare

askingthatnow.”

Mnotho:“Iamnotagainstyougoingbutyou

didn’ttellmefirst.”Heheldthedoorforherand

shesteppedinsidethecar.Mnothotothedriver

seat.

Happiness:“Iwillleaveforaweekandthatwill

giveyoutimewithNtandokazibecauseshe’s

muchbetternoweventhoughshehadn’tfinish

hertreatmentcycles.She’smuchbetter.”

Mnotho:“Yes,she’sbetterandwhenwewere

talkinglastnightshesaidshethinksshecango



backtoherhouse.Butshe’lltellyoudon’ttell

herItoldyou.”

Happinesslaughed.“Whydidyoudothat?Tell

me?”Sheasked.

Mnotho:“It’sniceifyouhearitfromyour

husband.Don’tyouthink?”

Happinessfoldedherlipsandshookherhead.

“ShecangobacktoherhousewhenIamgone.

Iwanttoensureshe’sfit.Idon’twanther

slippingaway.”

Mnotho:“Ifthat’swhatyouwantyou’llgetthat.

Butpleasedocomeback.”

Happiness:“Let’splaymusicsothatwewill

haveasmoothride.”Shesaidwithouttelling

himthatshewasgoingtocomeback.Mnotho

supportedthemusicpartandtheyspentthe

restoftheirdrivetalkingaboutrandomthings…

“YoulookmuchbetternowandMnothotoldme

thatyouarereadytogobacktoyourhousebut



you’llgobackthisweekend.Iwillbegoing

home.Ijustwanttoensurethatyouarefine.”

HappinesssaidtoDaniellefoldingtheblankets

whileDaniellewaspackingherotherbag.She

wasdressedup…Theyarrivedinthehospital

laterthanthey’vepromisedbecauseMnotho

drovethemtoarestaurantatUmhlangaand

whenHappinesstoldhimaboutbeinglate.He

didn’tlistentoherbuthetoldherhewantedto

takeherout…

Shelaughed.“Ineverthoughtyouaresucha

caringperson.Ialwaysthoughtthatyoureally

didn’twantmebutyouwerehidingit.”Shetold

Happinessasshewasinsistingthatshe

doesn’tgobacktoherhouse.

Happinesssmiled.“Ididn’thaveaproblemwith

anyofyoubutIcan’tlieandsayIwasn’thurt

whenMnothowantedtomarrythetwoofyou.I

havesuppressedalotofthingsbutIdon’twant

tovisitthepast.”Shesaid.



Danielle:“Okay,Iwillnotgobacktothehouse

mamawasekhayaelikhulubecauseIknow

you’llkeepinsistinguntilIscream.”Shesaid

andtheylaughed.MnothowaswiththeDoctor.

“Didyoutellhimthatyouarecomingback?”

Happiness:“Ihaven’ttoldhimanddon’ttell

him.”

Danielle:“Happiness,areyoutryingtoplayme?”

Happiness:“Whyareyouaskingthatquestion?”

Danielle:“Youdon’twanttotellhimyouare

comingbackandIdon’twantyoutoplaymeby

leavingmeashiswifewhileyoupromisedyou’ll

comeback.”

Happiness:“No,IwillcomebackbutIhaveto

gohome.”

Danielle:“Youbettercomebackbecauseifyou

don’tIwillcomedragyououtofthathouse.I

won’tbeplayedminainthislifetime.”



Happinesslaughed.“You’verisenfromthe

almostdeathandyoutalklikethisnow.Don’t

forgetIamolder.”Shesaidclosingthebag.

Daniellesmiled.“Iwilldefinitelyforgetthat.

You’vebeenlikeafriendtomeandIknow

sharingahusbandsucksbutwewillmakeit

workbecauseIknowthatyoulovehimasmuch

asIdo.”Shesaid.

Happiness:“Ineversaidthat.”

Danielle:“Youdon’thavetosayitmamkhulu.It

showsandevenlookingaftermeevenifit’sfor

thekidsorhimbutthat’sareflectionofyour

loveforhim.”shelookedatherandHappiness

lookeddown.Daniellewonderedifshewas

scaredorshewasn’tsurethathe’lltreather

right.“Areyouscared?”

Happiness:“Ofwhat?”

Danielle:“Thatwhenyoucomebackhe’ll

mistreatyouagain?”



Happiness:“Myfather’snegativethoughtsand

wordssetsmebackandmakemefearthat

maybehe’llgobacktobeingthatmonster.”

Danielle:“No,heknowsyouarehiswifenotby

forceandIknowhewon’tmistreatyouagain.I

thinkthatmamanobabawillhavetospeakto

yourfather.Andyoumusttrustyourinstincts

notyourfather’sfear.”Happinessinhaledand

shenoddedherhead.“Wearereadytogo?”she

askedMnothowhohadenteredtheroomwith

theDoctor.

Mnotho:“Yes,weareready.”Helookedatthe

DoctorandhebriefedHappinessshortly,the

sameashe’dbriefedMnotho.

Happiness:“Okay,thankyouDoctor.AndIhope

she’sclosetobeatingthis.”

Doctor:“She’llbeatitbecauseshestoodup

againstitwhileitwasonthefirstgrade.And

she’sbeenconsistentwithtreatment.She’llbe



good.”

Happiness:“Thankyou,let’sgothen,

mamncane.”

Mnotho:“Mamncane?”helookedatHappiness

ashe’dneverheardhersaythattoNtandokazi.

HelookedatDanielleandtheyfollowedeach

otherwithHappiness.Mnotholookedatthe

Doctor.

Doctor:“Youareblessed,hey.Youdidn’t

bewitchthem?Ormaybeyouforcedthem.How

didithappenlikethis?Ithoughtthefirstwife

washersisterwhenyoufirstcameherewith

heraboutthesecond’swifeillness.”

Mnotholaughedandshookhishead.“Idon’t

know.Letmebehindthem.”hesaidgivinghis

handtotheDoctorandtheyshookhands…

MnothofollowedbehindDanielleand

Happinesslisteningtothemtalk…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE



S6==EPISODE20

“It’ssobeautifulandIamhopingthatthetenant

won’tgivemetroublesbecauseIcan’tbe

runningfromSandtontoPretorianowand

again.”NandiphasaidtoPalesatheywere

lookingaroundNandipha’shouse.They’vejust

finalisedthedealwiththeownersofthehouse

andtheylefttheminsidethehousewiththe

keysofthehouseandthetitledeedswith

Nandipha’sname.ItwasaThursdayofthe1st

ofOctober,duringtheday.Nandiphaleftthe

childrenwithThulaandMaZungu.Ngcebo

wasn’thome.

Palesa:“Youarerightaboutthatandsince

husbanddoesn’tknowaboutit.Howdoyoufeel

abouthimnotknowing?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tfeelbadaboutitbecauseI



haveseenthatIneedthisinsuranceandhe’s

theonewhopushedmetoitveryharshly.What

ifsomedayIfindmyselfoutofhishouse?I

havemombutIamoldernowandIwillhave

sevenchildrenthat’sjust-.Ithoughtofasking

himthatwesellthathouseandbuyanewone

together.ButIdroppedtheidea.”

Palesa:“Whydidn’tyougowithit?”

Nandipha:“He’llobviouslymakeafussoverit

andIstronglybelievethat,thisisabetter

insurancethanbuyingahousetogethereven

thoughlegallyhehaspoweroveritasmuchasI

havepoweroverhispropertybutit’smine.We

alwaysvowforevermyfriendandthat’snot

whereweendup.Andleavingaroomfor

disappointmenthasneverhurtanyone.With

everythingthathashappenedbetweenus.I

shouldreallyleavethatroom.”

Palesa:“Givenanotherchancetogoback.

Wouldyouchoosehim?”



Nandipha:“No,Iwouldn’t.Notthatthere’sa

perfectmanouttherebutIdefinitelywouldn’t.”

sherepliedwithoutelaboratingfurtherand

withoutgivingPalesahereyesbutshehad

themlookingaround.“Whattypeofclientdo

youthinkIshouldgofor?”Sheaskedmoving

forwardleavingPalesaaloneinthatspaceof

confusion,confusedbyherresponse.

Palesa:“Wewillhavetofindsomeonewho’s

oldernotstudents.Whenwillyoustartlooking

foratenant?”sheaskedastheymovedtothe

otherbathroomofathreebedroomandtwo-

bathroomhouse(excludingthemaster

bathroom)withotherroomsandagarage.A

tworoombackroomwithabackyardgarden.

Nandipha:“IwilldothatnextyearJanuary.

Hheyi,mfaziIgotpaid.”Shetoldherwithabig

smileonherfaceandtheylaughedsharinga

highfive.

Palesa:“Really?Whatwasthedeal?You’llget



paidthroughroyaltiesoryou’lljustgetthelump

sum?”

Nandipha:“Iwillgetdifferentkindsofpackages,

Ihaveadifferenttakeforbeingfeaturedonthe

songandIwillhaveadifferenttakeforwriting

thesongwithhim.ButIwillgetmoremoneyfor

thelastsongbecauseIwroteitalone.”

Palesa:“Youevenwrotethebarsforhim?”

Nandipha:“Yes,babe.Iwillgetafeeformy

time,Iwillgetmoneyfortherecordingofthe

songthroughroyaltiesandsync.Ididn’tsign

thedealtogivethemallmyrightsbecauseI

wantedroyalties.Ididn’twantcashupfront.”

Palesa:“Now,that’snice.Whydon’tyouput

yourselfonthemarketforsongwritingbecause

you’vewrittensongswithPrinceTeeaswell?

Andyoumustalsohavethemoneyfromthat.

You’vewrittenanumberofsongswithNgcebo.

Youmusthavemoney.”



Nandipha:“Hawu,Ihaveneverthoughtofbeing

paidforthat,yazi.”

Palesa:“Howbecauseyournameisincludedas

songwriteronsomesongs?”

Nandipha:“Yeah,butIalwaysdoitwithhim

whenwearehomeandbecauseheusually

comestomewithmostofhismusictodouble

checkwithme.Andwewillworkonthesong

thenhe’llincludemynamesothathewon’t

havethecreditsforeverything.Therehasnever

beenacontractbecauseIalwaystakeitas

helpingmypartner.”

Palesa:“No,youshouldgetmoneyforthat.You

mustspeakwithhimandthatmoneycanhelp

youwiththishousepayment.”

Nandipha:“No,it’scool.Iwon’taskforany

money.”

Palesa:“Oh!Butyouhavetothinkaboutbeinga

songwriter.You’llgetmoney,youdon’thaveto



playifyoucandosomethingjustputyourself

outthereandmakeasmuchmoneyasyoucan.

DowhatNandiphacandoanddon’tfeelany

sorryaboutthatbecausethat’syourwork.”

Nandipha:“Eish.IwillhavetothinkaboutitbutI

amsohappyaboutthis.IjustlovethatIgota

chancetobemorethanjustamotherofPrince

Tee’schildrenandPrinceTee’swife.Itfeltso

goodjusttobeNandiphaasitdoeswhenmy

booksarepraisedandreviewedwithout

Ngcebo’snamebeingincluded.Yes,theydid

includehimnowbutit’sdifferent.Itreallyfeels

good.”

Palesa:“Thiscareerisbroadandifyouuse

moneywiselyyoucanberichwithinafew

years.”Shesaidtoherastheyweremaking

theirwaytothetothebrownandcreamthemed

kitchen.

Nandipha:“Yes,butsomeartistsarebeing

playedbyrecordlabelsandit’sreallynotfair



becausetheyworkhardforeverything…Ithink

thefirstthingIwillchangeandworkon,isthe

kitchen.It’ssoboring.”

Palesalaughed.“Please,thishouseisjust

insuranceforyouandthechildren.It’snotlike

you’llbestayingherebutyou’llproceedstaying

inyourhusband’shouse.Youdon’thaveto

investsomuchinmakingitbeautiful.”

Nandipha:“Yeah,youarerightandIwonder

who’sthatcallingyoubecauseyoukeep

ignoringtheircall.”

Palesa:“Myphoneisringing?”sheacted

surprisedandopenedherbag.Nandipha

laughedandsheshookherhead.“Iwillanswer

thephonecallawayfromyou.”sheinformed

herandwalkedawayquicklyleavingher

laughing.

“Hello?”PalesaansweredDalingcebo’scalland

sheleanedonhercar.



Dalingcebo:“Areyoubusy?Icancalllater.”

Palesa:“No,IamwithNandiphabutwecan

talk.”

Dalingcebo:“YouandNandipha!Areyou

actuallyfriendsorlovers?She’salwaysthere

aroundyou.Ismybrothercompetingwithyou?I

amworriednowbecauseIwouldn’twantto

competewithNandiphaforaspaceinyourlife.”

Palesalaughedandshookherhead.“No,he’s

notcompetingwithme.Andwearenotalways

togetherbutwejustmaketimeforeachother

asfriends.Wehavearelationshipandevery

relationshipneedsnurturingforitnottodie.”

Dalingcebo:“Youarerightaboutthatandthat’s

whyIalsolikecallingyoubecauseIamjust

nurturingthisrelationship.”

Palesagiggled.“Oh!Ididn’tknowweare

alreadyinarelationship.”Shesaid.

Dalingcebo:“IfwecanmeetonceagainIcan



showyouweareinone.”

Palesa:“You’llshowmebykissingme?”

Dalingcebochuckled.“Didyouenjoythatkiss?I

did.”Heaskedsoftly.

Palesa:“Itwasjustakissnothingamazing.”

Dalingcebo:“Oh!Youmeanthere’snothing

amazingaboutme?”

Palesa:“Idon’tknowbutdoyouthinkthere’s

somethingamazingaboutyou?”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,Idothinkthereisandyour

lipswereamazing.Iwouldn’tmindkissingyou

againifIseeyouonceagain.”

Palesasmiled.“It’sapitythatyouwon’tseeme

againandpetrolpricehasrisenagainthat

meanswecan’tbeinalongdistance

relationship.”Shesaid.

DalingcebolaughedseriouslyandPalesajoined

him.“YouarerightaboutpetrolpricebutI



wouldn’tmindspendingmymoneyjusttocome

andbewithyou.JustlikeIwanttocomethis

weekend.”Hesaid.

Palesa:“Wherewillyousleepbecauseyour

brotherandhisfamily,they’recomingtoKZN

thisweekend.Ithinkthey’releavingtomorrowif

Iremembercorrectly.Wherewillyousleep

then?”

Dalingcebo:“Ow!Ngcebodidn’ttellmebut

therearehotels,right?”

Palesa:“Yes,wouldn’tyouliketoseeyour

brother?”

Dalingcebochuckled.“Listen,Iwon’tallowyou

toturnmedownusingmybrother.Iwillsimply

cometoJohannesburgbecauseIwanttotake

youonadinnerdateonSaturdayandthenIwill

drivebackhome.Iwillseemybrotheron

Sunday.Canyounotturnmedownnow?”

Palesasighed.“Alright,youcancome.”She



agreedbecausesheknewhewasn’tgoingto

stopandthebestthingwastojustagree.She

wouldlovetoseehimagainbecauseit’dbeen

nicetospeaktohimoverthephoneashe

wouldcallhernowandagain.Andtheywould

talkaboutnothingandeverything.Hewouldcall

anytimeofthedayandatnight…

Dalingcebo:“Hheyi,madoda!Ididn’ttrustyou’ll

agree.”

Palesa:“Youwon’tstopcallingifIdon’tagree.”

Dalingcebochuckled.“Butyoualwaysanswer

mycallswhenIcall.”Hesaid.

Palesa:“Ididn’tknowthatyoudidn’twantmeto

answer.”

Dalingcebo:“No,no,please,answer.Andletme

notkeepyourfriendwaitingbecauseshemight

throwtantrumsatyousinceshe’spregnant.”

Palesa:“She’sonhergoodbehaviourthistime.”



Dalingcebochuckled.“Shemustbecarrying

boysthenbecausethey’renotdramaticbutthey

knowhowtobehave.”Hesaidtoherandthey

laughed.

Palesa:“That’snotwhatmyboydid.Havea

goodday.”

Dalingcebo:“Thankyouandyouhaveagood

day.”

Palesasighedandsheremovedthephonefrom

herear.“Andwhyareyoustandingoverthere?”

SheaskedwalkinguptoNandiphawhowas

standingbythemaindoorofthehouselooking

atherdirection.

Nandipha:“Iwasjustlookingatyouasyou

weretalkingandlaughing.ButIcouldn’teven

hearwhatyouweresaying,thesmiles,though.”

Palesa:“Iwastalkingtoafriend.”

Nandipha:“Really?That’snice,friend.”



Palesa:“Canwejustgoeatanddrivebackto

Johannesburg.Thebabiesarebehavingthis

timearoundIhaven’tfelttheheatbutyouare

approachingyourfifthmonthofthepregnancy.”

ShecommentedasNandiphawaslockingthe

doorofthehouse.Shewasstandingbehindher.

Nandipha:“They’rekillingmewithheartburn

andburpingnowandagain.”

Palesa:“Butyouhaven’tgainedtoomuch

weight.”

Nandipha:“Idon’tseeitthatwayandIhavea

radiointerviewwithMujoonFridaynextweek.I

amhopingthatIwillbebackbythen.”

Palesa:“Yousaidyouaregoingthereforthe

weekend.”Shestartedtheengineofhercarand

theydroveoutofthepremises.

Nandipha:“Yes,hecansaythatbutwe’llfind

ourselvesstayingoverthereforweeksandso,I

don’tknowifIwillcomebackintime.”



Palesa:“You’llhavetocomebackforwork.”

Nandipha:“Enough!Whowasthatonthe

phone?”shelookedatherandshefoldedher

lips.Sheplacedherhandonherbelly.

Palesa:“Itwasjust-”

Nandipha:“Don’tlietomebecauseIdon’tlieto

you.”

Palesa:“Okay!Okay!ItwasDalingcebo,hetold

methathe’llcomeherethisweekendbecause

hewantsustohaveadinnerdate.”

Nandipha:“Wuuh!Petrolpricehasrisenupand

he’sdrivinguphereforadinnerdate.Hmm!

Hmm!Myfriend.”

Palesalaughed.“Isaidtheexactsamething

thatthepetrolpricehasjustrisenandthat

meanslongdistancerelationshipsare

expensive.”Shesaid.

Nandipha:“ButIknowthatinnotimeyou’llbe



drivingdowntoKZNtoo.”

Palesa:“What?No!Icanneverdothat.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Ithinkweallknowthe

powerofadickandthingswehavedonejust

forit.”ShesaidandPalesalookedather.They

cracked…

Palesa:“Wehavekidsinhere.Canyouplease,

holdit!”

Nandipha:“Aw,thesetwoinheredon’t

understandthislanguage.”

Palesa:“Andhekissedme,bitch.”

Nandipha:“What!Whenandhowdidyoureact?”

Palesa:“Duh!Iwasastatueforafewseconds

butIkissedhimback.Itwasthattimewhen

PrinceTeehadhissneakerlinelaunch.”

Nandipha:“Wow!Andyou’vekeptthatasecret!

Doyoulikehim?”

Palesa:“IthinkthatIlikehimbutIamnotsure.”



Nandipha:“You’llbesureinafewmonthsor

weeks.”

Palesa:“IheardPhemelo’sfatherisgetting

married.IwantedtotellyouthatlastnightbutI

didn’thaveairtimeandyouwerenotavailable

onWhatsApp.”

Nandipha:“You’relying!”

Palesa:“Yeah,he’sgettingmarriedbabeandit

seemslikeitwillbeahugewedding.Iheard

thatfromoneofhisfriendswhowasatthe

bankyesterday.”

Nandipha:“Howdoyoufeelaboutthat?”

Palesa:“Ihavemadepeacewithhim,Nandipha.

Hedoesn’tseetheneedtobeinhisson’slife

andIwon’tforcehim.Idon’tcarewhathe

does.”

Nandipha:“Ey,someguys.They’reawasteof

sperms”



Palesalaughed:“Youcanactuallysaythat

again.”

Nandipha:“IamjustscaredthatmaybeIwillfail

asamothertosomanychildren.Iamreally

scared.”

Palesa:“Aw.Myfriend,don’tstressyourself.

Yousawthatbeingamothercomesnaturally

andyou’lldoagreatjobwiththemall.Iwas

watchingAmericanIdols’auditionsandsome

girlcametotheauditionwithherparentsand

siblings.She’sthefirstchildoftenchildren.”

Nandipha:“HUH?TEN!”

Palesa:“Yes,ten.It’salotofthemandtheylook

little.Thatwomanshame.”Nandipha:“No,Iwill

tiemytubesafterthis.”shesaidandPalesa

laughedastheysteppedoutofthecarand

marcheduptotherestauranttohavetheir

lunch…

“Canyoustopthecar?”Nandipharequestedas



shecouldseeagirlwalkingaloneonthedark

gravelstreetsofNongoma.Shelookedather

wristwatchasshecouldn’tunderstandwhya

pregnantgirlwouldbeonthestreetsthislate.

TheyweredrivingtotheirhouseonaFriday

night.Thegirlswereinsidethecarsleepingand

Thulawaswiththem,sleeping.Theywerequiet

withNgcebointhecarandmusichadstopped

playing…

Ngcebo:“Why?”

Nandipha:“Can’tyouseeapregnantwomanon

theroad?It’salmostmidnightforgoodness

sake.What’sshedoinghere?”

Ngcebo:“Ey,Iwon’tstopforstrangers.”

Nandipha:“Ngcebo,please,havesome

sympathy.”Shelookedathimraisinghervoice

asNgcebowasdrivingpassthegirl…Ngcebo

hissedandhestoppedthecar.Nandipha

openedthedooroncethecarhadstopped.



Ngcebo:“Iwillgotoherandyou’llstayhere.It’s

almostmidnightandyouarepregnant.Wedon’t

knowwhatspiritsarethereandmaybeshe’s

one.”

Nandipha:“Idon’ttrust-”

Ngcebo:“Ifshe’srealIwillbringhertoyou.”he

saidtakingthetorchthatwaskeptinthe

vehicle.NandiphaclosedthedoorandNgcebo

steppedoutofthecar.“Hey,sis!Stop!”Ngcebo

calledoutthegirlwhilelightinghisway.

Thegirlstoppedwalkingandshelookedback.

Sheheldontighttothebagwithherclothes

andshewaspreparedtotelltheguyshehadno

money.Butwhywouldtheywanthermoney?

Sheaskedherselfasshedidn’ttrustthisperson

whowasstoppingherbutshewasn’trunning

awayshewasstanding.

Ngcebo:“IamPrinceNgceboZuluyoudon’t

havetobescared.”Hesaidtothegirlandhe



lighthisfaceshortlybecausehecouldseeby

herbodylanguagethatshewasn’tfree.He

heardthegirlsighandheremovedthetorch.

Girl:“Howareyou,Nkosana?”

Ngcebo:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Girl:“Iamfine.HowcanIhelp?”

Ngcebo:“Mywifeaskedmetostopthecarand

Iwouldliketotakeyoutoherbecauseshe’sthe

onewhohasconcernsaboutyou.”

Girl:“Okay.”ShenoddedandfollowedNgcebo

tohisvehicle…

Ngcebo:“She’shere.”HesaidtoNandipha,he

stoodbyhersideofthedoorwiththegirl

standingnexttohim…Nandiphagreetedthegirl

andshegreetedNandiphaback.

Nandipha:“Youarepregnantandwalkingonthe

streetsaloneatthishour.What’swrong?”she

askedshowingherfacethroughthewindow



aftershe’dturnedonthelightsinsidethe

vehicle.Thegirldidn’tanswerherbutshe

lookeddownandplayedwithherfingers.“I

won’tjudgeyouandifyou’rescaredtospeakin

hispresenceyoucansayit.”Sheaddedlooking

atNgceboandeventhoughthelightscoming

fromthecarweren’ttoobringtolightNgcebo

andthegirlclearly,NandiphasawNgcebo

wideninghiseyes.

Heknewthenextthinghewasgoingtobetold

toleave.

Girl:“No,butIcomingfromhome.”

Nandipha:“Youaregoingtoyourboyfriendor?”

Girl:“No,butfatherjustgotbackhomefrom

work.HeworksinLimpopoandhedidn’tknowI

waspregnant.Hesawmeandchasedmeout.”

NandiphaandNgcebo:“HAWU!”

Nandipha:“Iamsorrytohearthatbutwhereare

yougoingnow?Doyouhaveanyrelativesthat



youcangotooryou’regoingtobabydaddy’s

house?”

Girl:“No,Idon’tknowwhereIwasgoingIhave

beengoingaroundtryingtofindaplacetohide.

IthoughtIcouldhideinsomeoldhousefarup

theroaduntilIknowwhattodo.”

Nandipha:“No,youcan’tbewalkingaloneinthe

dark.It’salmostmidnight.”

Girl:“Ihavenowheretogobecauseourrelatives

don’tlivearound.”

Nandipha:“Who’sthefatherofyourchild?We

candriveyoutohim.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,tellushisnameandhouse.We

willdriveyoutohim.”

Thegirldidn’tevenlookatthemafterthey’ve

suggestedthatbutsheshookherheadbecause

shedidn’twanttotellwhowasthefather.

Ngcebo:“Hawu,what’swrongnow?”



Girl:“Ican’ttellyou.”

Nandipha:“Why,wereyoumolestedtobe

pregnant?”

Girl:“No.”

Nandiphasighedandgrewinterestwiththisgirl

whodidn’twanttosaythefatherofherchild.

ShelookedatNgcebo.“Canwetakeherwithus?

Wecan’tpossiblyleaveherwalkingaround,

alone.”Sheaskedtohim.

Ngcebofeltthathewasonatightspotbecause

Nandiphahadaskedhimthisinthepresenceof

thegirl.Andthatmeanthecouldn’trefuse.How

washesupposedtotrustagirltheymetonthe

streetsandshedidn’twanttotellthemabout

thefatherofherbaby?

Ngcebo:“Thereisn’tanavailablechairinhere

butyou’llseehowyou’llfitinsidethecar

becauseunfasteningoneofthegirls’seats

wouldbeaproblem.”Hesaidtothegirlopening



thedoorforher.

Girl:“Thankyou.”shesaidsteppinginsidethe

carandshesatdownontheopenspacethat

wasleftwithnoseatbecausethemiddleseats

weretwo.

Nandipha:“What’syournameandsurname?

Youdidn’teventhinkofsleepingbehindthe

fenceofyourfather’spremises.Youjustleft.”

Girl:“IamGcinileandIdidn’tthinkthat.”

Ngcebo:“Youweresupposedtoatleastaskto

sleepinyourneighbour’shousenotwalking

aloneatthishour.”Hesaidtothegirlandshe

keptquiet…

“You’lleatnow?Iwillgivethegirlsomefood.”

NandiphaaskedNgceboastheywereinsidethe

kitchenoftheirhouse.Nandiphagavethe

spongeandblanketstothegirlandsheopened

thehutforherbecauseNgcebotoldhershe

mustn’tsleepwiththeminthehouse.Andshe



tookthat.

Ngcebo:“Youaregivingherfoodnow?Howcan

youtrustsomeonethatyousawontheroad?

Andshedoesn’twanttotellusthefatherofher

baby?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknowbutshe’spregnantshe

needshelp.”

Ngcebo:“Youdon’tknowthatforsure,

Nandiphaandmaybeshe’snotwhatyouthink

sheis,helplessandall.Youdon’tknowthatand

youcan’tgoaroundtrustingeveryoneyoumeet

becausethey’rehelpless.”

Nandipha:“Iwillgogiveherfood.”

Ngcebo:“No,you’llnotgooutatthishour.Iwill

giveherthatfood.You’vebroughtastranger

here,nearourdaughtersandthechildrenthat

you’recarrying.Youcan’tbegoingupanddown

outsideatthishour.”Hesaidandtookthefood

thatshehadonherhand.They’vebought



takeawaysbuttheydidn’thavethemall.

Nandiphahaddishedthatfoodforthegirl.

Nandipha:“Youdidn’ttellmeifyou’lleatornot.”

Ngcebo:“Iwon’teat.”Hetoldherwalking

away…Nandiphaclosedthetakeawaysandshe

placedthemonthemicrowave.Shethen

marchedtothebedroomthinkingaboutthis

pregnantgirl.Shedidn’twanttobelievethatshe

wouldlieandbesomeoneontheroadthathour.

Shewasreallyhelplessandsheknewsomeone

whowasgoingtohelpwiththismatter…

“Youaresleepingor?”Ngceboaskedtouching

Nandipha’sneck.Nandiphalaughedinsteadof

answeringhimthatshewasn’tsleeping.

“What’sfunny?”

Nandipha:“Uyigwalaman!”(Youareacoward)

sheexclaimedandtheybothlaughedatwhat

she’djustsaidaboutNgcebo.

Ngcebo:“No,IamnotacowardbutIshould



protectyouandyoushouldn’ttrusteveryone

becausenoteveryonehasyourbestinterestat

heart.”

Nandipha:“Butshedoesn’tlooklikeachancer

andIthinkthatthere’ssomethinghiddenabout

thebabydaddy.Whydidsherefusetotellus?”

Ngcebo:“Ey,tomorrowshemustgohome.”

Nandipha:“No,Iwanttoknowthefatherofher

childandIwillcallQueenNkosazana.Shewill

gettothebottomofthis.”

Ngcebo:“Itwouldbebetterifyoudothat.”

Nandipha:“Goodnight.”

Ngcebo:“Hawu!”

Nandipha:“What?”sheopenedhereyesand

lookedathim.Hewaslayingonthebedfacing

herandhiseyeslookingather.

Ngcebo:“Youcan’tjustsaysuchadry

goodnighttoyourhusband.”



Nandipha:“Weshouldprayandsleep,Iam

tired.”Shesaidrecallingthatthey’vejusthada

safedrivefromGautengtoKZN.Shesatupand

Ngcebosatupafterher.Nandiphagaveher

handtoNgcebo,theyprayed…

“Whathappenedwiththefatherofyourchild?

Youdon’twanttotellmeabouthimevennow?”

NandiphaaskedGcinileandsheplacedthe

plateofbreakfastnexttoherasshewas

seatedonthespongewithherphone.

Gcinile:“Idon’tthinkIcantellyou.”

Nandipha:“IsitsomeoneIknow?”

Gcinile:“Yes.”

Nandipha:“Oh!Ihaveplacedthebasin,soap

andtowelbythedoor.You’llbath.You’llknock

bythekitchendoorifyouneedhotwater.”

Gcinile:“Thankyouforeverythingthatyou’ve

doneforme.”



Nandipha:“Wherewillyougo?”

Gcinile:“Idon’tknowbutmomsaidshe’sstill

talkingtodad.”

Nandipha:“Okay.”Shewalkedoutofthehut

andsentherhandinsideherapron.Shedialled

Nkosazana’snumberandwaited.

Nkosazana:“Hello,MaZondi?”

Nandipha:“Howareyou,ndlovukazi?”

Nkosazana:“Iamfine,sisandhowareyou?”

Nandipha:“Iamfine,Ihaveagirlhereand

she’s…”shetoldheraboutGcinile.

Nkosazana:“Eh…Eh…Doyouhavetimeoryou

camebackhomeforsomethingspecific?Iam

verybusytodayanditseemsthatthisgirl

needshelpurgent.”

Nandipha:“No,Iamnotbusy.Wecameback

becauseNgcebohadtocomebackfor

Langalibalele.Hedoesn’ttrustthisgirlbutI



can’thelpthefeelingbecauseIhaveheardhim

talkinhissleepaboutchildren.So,everything

withbabiesmakesmewannaconnecthis

words.”

Nkosazana:“Okay,canyoutrytakingherback

homeandiftheydon’twantherback.You’ll

havetogethertotellyouthefatherofthebaby

andtakeherthere.Ireallycan’thelptoday

becauseIambusyandweareleavinglaterwith

myhusband.Canyoudothatforme?”

Nandipha:“Okay,Iwilldothat.”

Nkosazana:“Thankyouforcallingme.”

Nandipha:“Therewasnoonetocall.Iwilltell

youhowitwent.”

Nkosazana:“Alright,haveagoodday.”

Nandiphawishedherbackandshemovedfrom

herpositiontogettoNgcebowhowas

marchingtotheviano.“Waitforme!”She

shouted.



Ngcebo:“WhereareyougoingasIshouldwait?

IamgoingtoLangalibalele.”

Nandipha:“Ijustcalledthequeenandshe

askedthatItakethisgirltoherparents.Ican’t

goaloneandIaskthatyougowithme.”

Ngcebo:“Youandthisgirl.”

Nandipha:“Iambeggingyou.Ican’tjustenter

people’spremiseswithoutyou.AndIdon’t

knowthisplaceyouknowthat.”

Ngcebo:“Iwillcomeback.”

Nandipha:“Yoh!Thankyou.”

Ngcebo:“Hawu,whyareyousayingitlikethat?”

Nandipha:“Ididn’tthinkyou’llagree.Your

familyiswhatmatterswhenyouareherenot

whatIrequestfromyou.”

Ngcebo:“Hawu!”

Nandipha:“I’llwaitforyou.”shesaidandturned

toleavehim…Ngcebowaslookingatherasshe



waswalkingaway.Heonlysteppedinsidethe

carwhenNandiphahadenteredthehouse.He

drovethecaroutofthepremisesandhegotoff

thecar.Herushedtoclosethegatebefore

gettingback…

“…Ireallydon’tknowwhat’sthemeaningofthis

dreambecauseIhaveawife.Iwouldlikethat

youclarifythatifyouknowbeforewegetonto

whatyou’vecalledmeherefor.”Ngcebosaidto

Langalibaleleafterhe’dnarratedthedreamthat

hehadofhisgrandfathertellinghimthey

neededawife.Ngcebowaskneelingbefore

Langalibaleleinsidehishut.

Langalibalele:“Hawu!Youweresupposedtotell

meaboutthisdreamthedayIcalledyou

becauseIcalledyouforsomethingconnected

tothat.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!Yousawthedream?”

Langalibalele:“No,butyourgrandmothercame



tomeandtoldmethatyourwife’straditional

weddingshouldhappensoon.Andthatway

they’llbeabletoprotectherandthechildren

becauseshe’sstillnotawifebutabrideto

them.”

Ngcebo:“Hawu.Howcanthathappenbecause

myfatherdoesn’twantmywifeinsidehis

palace?Andthat’sbecauseoftheabortionshe

didyearsago.HowcanNandiphagetmarried

traditionally?Wherewillsheenter?”

Langalibalele:“Yourwifewillonlybewelcomed

inyourgrandfather’spremises.That’swhere

she’llenterasawifeanddoallthedutiesofa

wife.Andshouldsheperformanyritualsin

futureshe’llperformtheminyourgrandfather’s

premises.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!Isthereareasonforthat?”

Langalibalele:“That’sallIneedtotellyou,

Nkosanaregardingherbeingwelcomeintothe



family.Ifitwasneededforhertobewelcomed

inyourfather’spalaceyourfatherwasgoingto

havetolistentotheancestors’words.Iamnot

sayingthisbecauseshe’snotwelcomeinyour

father’spalacebutIamsayingthisbecauseit’s

anorder.”

Ngcebo:“Thokoza!”heclappedhandsandfelt

thereliefthattheydidn’twanthimtohave

anotherwifebuttheyneededtheonehealready

has.“Ismywifeindangerasmygrandfather

toldmethattheyneedtoprotecther?Andnow,

you’vejusttoldmethattheweddingmust

happensoon.”

Langalibalele:“ItriedlookingbeyondbutIsaw

nothingasdangerthatmightbefollowingher.

Butwhatyoumustdois,talktoyourparents

andplantheweddingrightaway.You’llhave

nothingtoworryaboutafterthewedding

becauseifthere’sdangerwecan’tbeshown,

she’llbeprotected.Andmaybetheycan’tshow



usbecauseshe’snottheirdaughterin-law

fully.”

Ngcebo:“Thokozamkhulu.”

Langalibalele:“Iwillgiveyousomethingthat

you’lluseathomeinsidethepremisesbefore

yousleep.Uzochelaigcekelonkengayo.And

withthestatethatyourwifeisin,youshouldn’t

tellherabouttheweddingbeingrequesteduntil

you’vespokentoyourparents.Idon’tthink

you’llwanttoworryher.”

Ngcebo:“Makhosi!”heclappedhandsandtook

themuthithatwasthrownonthefloornextto

him.Ngcebothenplacedthemoneywherehe

wassupposedtoplaceitandtheyweredone.

Theygotuptoleavethehut…

Langalibalele:“Siyakubongelangamadodana

akhoozowathola.Eyuyandaumndeni

nginesiqinisekoujabuleuyafa.”Hesaidto

Ngcebowalkinghimoutofthepremisestoget



totheviano.

Ngcebostoppedwalking.“Hhaybo!Iwillhave

sons?”Heaskedashewasn’texpectingwhat

Langalibalelewassayingormaybe…

Langalibalele:“Hawu,don’tdoctorstellyou?”

Ngcebochuckled.“Theydobutwehaven’t

askedaboutthegender.”Hesaidandhesmiled

feelingthatdeepinsidehewashappyabout

this.Hewasgoingtohavetwoboysto

completetheirfamily.Andwasmorethan

enough.

Langalibalele:“Siyakubongelake.”Heextended

hishandtohimandtheysharedahandshake

withNgcebowhomhesawhewastotallyhappy.

Ngcebo:“CanIask?”

Langalibalele:“Yes!”

Ngcebo:“Howwillthelegacycontinueifyou

won’thaveawife?”



Langalibalelechuckled.“Ialreadyhavechildren

eventhoughit’swithawomanmyfatherhad

toldmenottodatebutyouknowwhenyouare

aboy.Andacertainwomaniseverythingyou

see.Ihaveadaughterandtwosonswithher.

Theylivewithherandherfamilybuttheydo

visit.Mystubbornnesscostedmechancesof

everhavingawife.”

Ngcebo:“AY!WhyamIlearningaboutthis

now?”

Langalibalelechuckled.“Whileyouwereliving

yourlifeinJohannesburg,wewerealsoliving

beforeourbiggestresponsibilities.”Hesaid

withoutlookingathimintheeyeandthey

laughed.

Ngcebo:“Ey,amangottolive,mkhulu.”

Langalibalele:“That’sright,Nkosanaandevenif

it’snotmychildren.Mybrothercanstillhave

childrenorhecantakeaftermeifhehasthe



calling.”

Ngcebo:“Oh,Iunderstand.Iwillleavenow.”he

saidtohimandtheysharedgoodbyesgesture…

Ngcebosteppedinsidethecaranddrovehome

toNandiphabecauseshe’dtoldhimsomething

hedidn’tknowshehadinherheart.Hedidn’t

wanthertokeepcomplainingabouthim…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE21

“Shelooksquitenervous.”Nandipha

commentedaboutGcinilewhohadstepped

insidetheViano.Nandiphawaswalkingbeside

Ngcebo,theyweretakingGciniletoherparents’

house.



Ngcebo:“Sheshouldbenervous.Wouldn’t

you?”

Nandipha:“Well,Idon’thaveafather.”

Ngcebo:“No,Imeanifyouwereinher

position.”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknow.”

Ngcebo:“Hee!Yazi,Ihavenoticedsomething

aboutyourbehaviouranditreallygetstomein

awaythatIdon’tunderstand.”Hesaidholding

Nandipha’shandtostopherfromopeningthe

doorbecausehewishedtoaddressthis.

Nandipha:“Whathaveyounotice?”shelooked

intohiseyes.Ngcebodidn’treplybuthespenta

fewminuteslookingather.“Ah!Rasta,wereally

havetogetgoingandnow,youarejustlooking

atme.”sheadded.

Ngcebo:“Ishouldn’tlookatyou,now?”

Nandipha:“No,youshouldbutrightnowwe



shouldgetgoingsothatwecancomeback

earlyandthatwayIwillcookearly.”

Ngcebo:“Let’sgothen.”

Nandipha:“Youwon’tsaywhatyouwantedto

sayaboutmybehaviournow?”sheaskedwitha

frownandsheplacedherhandonherforehead

asanumbrellatothesunthatwastoohoton

herskin.

Ngcebo:“No,let’sgetgoing.Iwilltalkifyoudo

thisagain.”

Nandipha:“Nalelilangaliyashisaman.Angizila

ngoDecembermina.”(It’shot.Iamnotcoming

hereinDecember)Shesaidsteppinginsidethe

carasNgcebowasmovingtohissidebuthe

heardwhatNandiphahadsaid.

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowifIheardthatwell.”

Nandipha:“Yes,youhearditwell.”She

confirmedandtookoutherphonefromher

slingbagthatshehadwithher.



Ngcebo:“Andwhatmakesyouthinkyouwon’t

come?”

Nandipha:“ThesunwillaffectmybabiesIdon’t

wanttogivebirthtoblackbabiesbuttheymust

lookliketheirmother.”ShesaidandNgcebo

laughed,GcinilegiggledafterNgceboasshe

couldn’thideitfromthem.

Ngcebo:“Theirfamilymembersarealsodark

skinnedIdon’tknowwhydoyouthinkyou’ll

givebirthtoyellowboys.”

Nandipha:“Iamnotevenyellowandwhosaid

it’sboys?Youarereallydreamingaboutboys

anddon’tdothatbecauseyoumightbevery

disappointed.”Shesaidandsmiledwithher

phone.Sheshookherheadandshetypeda

responsetohernewreader.

Ngcebotitteredandasked:“You’reblack?”

Nandipha:“Iampineapplecoloured.”She

repliedandshelaughedbutnotlaughingto



whatshe’dsaidandwhattheyweretalking

about.

Ngcebo:“Who’smakingyoulaughonthat

phonebecauseyouaresurelynotlaughingwith

me?”heaskedandlookedatNandipha’s

directionashecouldseethatshewaslaughing

withherphonenothim.

Nandipha:“Idon’tknowhowtopronouncetheir

name.”

Ngcebo:“Them?It’sagroupormanorfemale?”

Nandipha:“It’saguy.”

Ngcebo:“Youcan’tpossiblyhaveamanmaking

youlaughinmypresence.Howcanyoudothat?

Bringyourphonetome.”

Nandipha:“Ah!Canyoumakemelaughthen?”

Ngcebochuckled.“Eh…Eh…Eh…Ayi…Idon’t

havejokesbutbringthephonetome.”he

insistedandlookedathershortly.



Nandiphalaughed.“Ifyoudon’thavejokeslet

theothersmakemelaughthenbecausethe

babieswanttheirmothertolaugh.Theirfather

hasrunoutofjokesnjeandIdon’teventhink

hehadthemjokes,inthefirstplaceanyway.”

ShesaidtohimandGcinilelaughedloudly

unexpectedly.NgceboandNandiphalooked

backather.

Gcinile:“Eh!Iamsorry.”

Ngcebo:“Youaresupposedtobethinking

aboutanapologyspeechthatyou’llgivetoyour

fathernotlaughingatelders.”Nandipha

laughedandshookherhead,shelookedat

Ngcebowithanamusedexpressionafter

Ngcebohadsaidthat.“Don’tgivemethatlook

becauseIamtellingherthetruth.”

Nandipha:“Don’tyouthinkyouaretalkingtoo

much?”shewhisperedmovingherfacecloser

toNgcebo’sface.Shefoldedherlipsandshe

laughedasNgcebowaslookingatherhead



thathadadoek.“Youdon’thaveachance.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Don’tyouloveitwhenI

talk?”Heaskedandtookherhandintohishand

asNandiphawasmovingawayfromhim.

Nandipha:“Let’sstoptalkingbecauseweare

notalone.”

“Okay,butthisshouldcometome.”Heagreed

andtookthephonefromNandipha’shand.He

placeditbetweenhisthighsandtheydrovein

silence.NgcebolookedatNandiphaandshe

wasquiet…Hewondered…

Nandipha:“Wecan’tdriveinthistotalsilence.

Please,singforourbabies.”

Ngcebo:“AyiNandipha.Iwon’tdothat.”

Nandipha:“Iamsurethey’llbehappyand

Gcinile’sbabywillbehappy.”

Ngcebo:“No.IamshyIwillsingforyoualone.”

NandiphalookedbackatGcinile.“Gcinile,sisi.



Don’tyouwanttohearyourPrincesingforyour

child?”SheaskedandGcinilelaughedwitha

nodthatNgcebosawthroughthemirror.

“PrinceNgcebo,please,singforus.”she

requestedlookingathim.ButNgceboshookhis

head.

Nandipha:“Ican’tbelieveyou’rerefusingyour

wife.Wow!Iwonderwho’sthatyou’renotshy

tosingforsinceyouaresuddenlyshynow.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Areyouangrynow?”he

asked.

Nandipha:“No,it’sfinedon’tsing.”

Ngcebo:“Doyouwanttocry?Playthemusicif

youwantsomeonetosingforyou.”helooked

athershortlybutNandiphawasquietlyleaning

herheadonthewindowwithherrighthand

tappingherbelly.“Iamtalking.”

Nandipha:“Isaidit’sfine.Don’tsing.”She

repeatedinamurmur…



“Ithinkthatyou’llhavetogobeforeherfather

getshere.He’sveryangrythathislastbornis

pregnant.”Gcinile’smothertoldNgceboand

Nandiphawhowereseatedinsidetheloungeof

herhousewithGcinile.

Nandipha:“Butmama,wefoundheronthe

streetsbymidnight.Shewaswalkingalone.

Maybewecanreasonwithyourhusband.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,it’snotrightthatagirl,Idon’t

wanttocountpregnantgirlbutagirlwas

roamingthestreetsaloneatthathourtryingto

findaplacetosleep.”

“There’snothingIcandoaboutthis.Iamstill

tryingtosoftenherfatherandIneedtime.

Please,Idon’twantmydaughteronthestreets

butIhavenopowerbecauseshewaswrongto

getpregnant.”Shepleadedwiththem.

Nandiphasawshefearedherhusband.She

lookedatNgcebo.“Youaretryingtosoftenhim.



Andwhereshouldthischildstaywhileyouare

stilltrying?Youdidn’tevenmakeany

arrangementsforashermother.She’swrongto

bepregnantwhilelivingunderyourcareweall

knowthatbutthatdoesn’tchangethatshe’s

stillyourchildandneedsyourprotection.”

Ngcebosaidtothewomanfeelingangrythat

shewasn’tthinkingaboutherchild’swellbeing

inthistimethatshesaysshewouldbe

softeningherhusband.

Nandipha:“Andhowwillshelearntoprotect

thischildifyoudon’tshowher.Icanseeyou’re

powerlessbutasamotheryoumakemeans

evenifitmeanshidingthatfromyourhusband.

Youprotectyourownbecauseit’sthetruththat

menfailtothinkstraightattimes.Youshould

betheonetothinkdon’tletyourrespectfor

yourhusbandforceyoutochoosehimover

yourchildren.Don’tmakeamistakeofputting

yourselfinthatpositionmama.”Shesaidtoher



andshefeltshewantedtosaymorebecauseit

wasbotheringherthatshewouldlether

daughterleaveatnightjusttopleaseher

husband.Butshefiguredshe’dsaidenoughshe

didn’twanttooverstepherboundaries.

Gcinile’smotherlookeddownassheaccepted

Nandipha’swords.ShelookedatNandipha.

“Youarerightmntanamibutnow,myrelatives

liveveryfar.Idon’tknowifyoucanhelpme

keepheruntilIhaveorganisedthatsheleaves

thisplacetogotomyrelatives.Iwillhaveto

callthemandgetsomemoneyformydaughter

andshewillbeabletogo.Iwillonlyneedabout

twodays.”Sherequestedpolitelybutspeaking

fastbecauseshedidn’twantherhusbandto

findtheminthehouse.Hewasgoingtobe

evenmoreangrier.Hewasn’tahusbandwho

abusedherphysicallybuthewasanuptightand

toostricthusbandandfather.Gcinile’smother

wasn’tjustrespectfulbutshewasaweofher



husband.Hehadhisgriptootightontheir

childrenandheexpectedthemtolivebythe

ruleshemadewithnoroomofmaking

mistakes.

Ngcebo:“Canyouatleasttellusthefatherof

herchild?Shedoesn’twanttotellusandwe

willbeleavingsoon.Wecan’tleaveherinour

premisesalone.”

“Please,thefatherofthebabyissue,leaveitto

mebutIwouldliketogivemynumbertoyou.

NkosikaziZulu.Iwilltakeyours.”Shesaidto

Nandiphatakingoutherphoneandthey

exchangednumbers.

Ngcebo,NandiphaandGcinilestoodupalong

withGcinile’smother.Nandiphalookedat

Gcinileandshesawthefearandshewondered

howtoughherfatherwasbecauseshewas

definitelyscaredtobeinherownhome.“Hug

yourmotherIcanseethatyouverymuchneed

it.”NandiphasaidtoGcinileandshelookedat



hermother,shewastellingthemsomething

they’veneverdone.

Gcinile:“Mama?”sheaskedtocheckwithher,

sheknewhermotherwasagoodmotherto

themandshelovedthembutshewasn’tan

affectiousmother.Shedidn’twanttoletthis

momentpassher.Gcinile’smothernoddedand

shehuggedherdaughtertightlytellinghershe

wasgoingtospeaktoherfather.

Gcinile:“Thankyou,mamaandIamsorryfor

puttingyouinthispositionwithfather.”She

saidtohertoher.She’dforgivenherforthe

pregnancy.

Gcinile’smother:“Gonow.Iwillcallyou.”she

pressedmovingawayfromherandGcinileleft

thehousefollowingNandiphaandNgcebo.

“Wereyoucountingmeinwhenyousaidmen

can’tthinkstraight?”NgceboaskedNandipha

astheyfollowedeachothertotheviano.



NandiphalaughedandheldNgcebo’shandfor

balance.“There’snothingfunny.”

Nandipha:“YouareunbelievableNgcebo.You

pickedthatupoutofeverythingthatIhavesaid

inthere,thatonefoundaplaceinyourheart.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,becauseIwanttoknowifyou

thinklikethataboutmetoo.”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknow.”Sherepliedand

steppedinsidethecarandNgcebostepped

insidethecaralongwithher.Shetookthe

bottleofwaterinsidethecarandshedrankthe

waterwhiletheywaitedforGcinile.

Ngcebo:“IhavedonewhatIpromisedyouandI

willdropyoubyourhouseandIwillgohome.”

heinformedher.

Nandipha:“Okay.”ShelookedatGcinileasshe

walkedtothevehicleandhermotherwas

standinginsidethepremiseslookingather…

“Vusuzuluisthefatherofmychild.Heleftthe



countryknowingthatIampregnant.Hewas

scaredthathisfatherwasgoingtostophim

fromleavingandforcehimtostaybecauseI

ampregnantwithhischild.”Gciniletold

Nandiphaasshewasheadingtothedoorafter

givingherlunchinsidethehut.Shefeltitwas

onlyrightthatshetellsNandiphathetruth

becauseshe’dbeenkindtoher.Anditwas

unfairthatshewasn’ttellingherthetruth.

Nandipha:“Hawu!That’sthetruth?Hechose

leaving?”sheaskedandturnedtoGcinileas

shewasbeingtoldwhatshedidn’texpect.

Gcinile:“Yes,it’sthetruthandmamasaidwe

shouldn’tbotherthembytellingthemaboutthe

babywhileVusuzuluwasn’therebecausethey

weregoingtosayIwaslying.Ihavebeenwith

himaloneandmyfatherisalsoangrythathe’s

theonewhomademepregnant.”

Nandipha:“Healsosupportsthatyoudon’ttell

them?”



Gcinile:“Hesaidhedoesn’twanthisdaughter

tobecalledanopportunist.Andhewasgoing

tobehumiliatedbecauseofme.Hethrewme

out.”

Nandipha:“IfIaskmyhusbandtogowithmeto

hisfatheraftergettingpermissionfrom

NdlovukaziMaMkhwanazi.Willyouagreetogo

there?Wewon’tbegoingtheretotraditionally

tellhisfatheryou’repregnantbutwewillgo

thereastheirfamilywithmyhusbandandwe

willaskhimnottotellothers.WillyouagreeifI

getthatpermission?”

Gcinile:“Yes,Icangowithyou.Idon’twantto

stopgoingtoschoolbecauseIampregnant.I

amdoingmymatricandifIcanmoveto

mama’srelativesIwillnotgotoschool.It’s

Octobernow,theyearendexamsarecloser.”

Nandipha:“Iunderstand.Iwilltellyouwhatwill

happenafterspeakingwiththequeenandmy

husband,okay?”



Gcinile:“Yes,thankyousomuchsisNandipha.I

don’tknowwhatIwouldhavedoneifyoudidn’t

stopthatnight.Youaresuchafree-spirited

person.”

Nandiphasmiled.“Don’tevenmentionit.”She

saidtoherandlefthertoconvinceNgcebothat

theyneededtogowithGcinile.Hewasstill

insidethehousehavinghislunchwiththegirls…

~~~~~~~~~~

“Idon’tknowwhatyouwantmetodobecauseI

amtellingyouthatwewillcomeback.Wehave

togoandvisitgrandpa.Youdon’tlikehim

now?”Happinessaskedherchildrenwhowere

crying.Shewasseatedonthecouchfastening

thelacesofhershoes.NonjabuloandNjabulo

werestandingbeforeheronaSaturday

morning,theywerebothcryingbecausethey

wereleaving.

Thetwochildrendidn’tanswertheirmotherbut



theycried.“Thesetwoarecrying?Whyareyou

crying?”Mnothoaskedthechildrenwalking

insidethelounge.Hewascomingfrom

Danielle’shousetogetHappinessandthekids.

Njabulo:“Wedon’twanttogo.”

Mnotho:“Njabulo,stopcrying.Youdon’twant

togo!Youhavetogoandvisityourgrandfather.

Howdoyouthinkhewillfeelwhenyoudon’t

wanttovisithim?Huh?Nonjabulo!”Heshouted

atthemlookingatthemastheywerenolonger

cryingbuttheywerelookingattheirmother.“I

amtheonetalking.”

Happiness:“Yourfatherisspeaking.Whyare

youquietnow?”

NjabulolookedatNonjabulo,theylookedat

Mnotho.“Wewillcomeback?”Nonjabuloasked

andsheliftedherhandsforMnotho.

MnothobentoverandheliftedNonjabulo.“Yes,

you’llcomebackwithyourmother.Howcan



youleaveyourhome?”Heaskedwipingher

face.HappinesspulledNjabulotohimandshe

wipedhisface.“MaMthimkhulu,Iamheretotell

thethreeofyouthatMaNkosiaskedthatyou

passbyherhouse.”Hesaid.

HappinessgotupfromthecouchwithNjabulo.

“What’swrong?IhavepromisedmamathatI

willpassbyherhousebeforeIleave.”Shetold

himasshefollowedhimbehindleavingthe

quiethousefortheircars.

Mnotho:“MamacanwaitbutMaNkosican’t

wait.You’llseemamaafter.Youcandrivewith

NjabuloandIwilldrivewithmybabygirl.”He

saidtoHappinessmarchingtohiscarwhile

Happinessheadedtohers.Mnothobuckled

Nonjabuloonthefrontseatandhetookhis

driverseat.Theydroveout…

“Hhaybo!Allofthis,justforme.”Happiness

smiledlookingatthetablethatwasbeautifully

decoratedwithherfavouritecuisine.Pearland



Siphosamiwerealreadyseatedonthetable

waitingfortheirfather,Happinessand

siblings…NtandokazileftHappiness’shouse

Thursdaymorning,shewasleavingwith

SiphosamiandPearl.Theyinformedthe

childrenthattheywereseparatingnowgoing

backtotheirhousesandtheyacceptedwhat

theyweretold.Mnothowasleftbehindwith

Happinessandthechildren.Daniellespent

ThursdaynightwiththechildrenandFriday,

Mnothowashome.

Danielle:“Yes,Ijustwantedtogiveyouatreat

beforeyougo.”

Happiness:“Thankyousomuch.Canwesit?

Where’sthishusband?Hehasn’tarrivedover

herebuthewasjustafterme.”

“Iamalreadyhere.”Mnothosaidstepping

insidethediningsideofthekitchenwith

Nonjabuloinsidehisarms.HeplacedNonjabulo

nexttoPearlonthetable.“Iheardyouwere



cryingforme.”HelookedatHappinessand

tookhisseatonthetable.Daniellesatonthe

leftsideofMnothoonthetableandHappiness

satonhisrightsideofthetable.

Happiness:“Yes,IamalreadystarvingandI

wanttoduginhere.ItlooksyummyNtandokazi.

Whohelpedyou?”shelookedatherwithher

lipsfolded.

Danielle:“Really?”shesaidandtheylaughed

withHappiness.

Pearl:“LET’SEAT!IWANTICECREAM!”She

screamedandtheelderslaughedwhileher

siblingsweresupportingherbecausetheywere

notpartoftheadults’conversation…Mnotho

lookedathisfamilybeforegivinghiswiveshis

handsandhecouldn’tfindthereasonwhyhe

deservedthis.Hecouldn’tbelievetheywere

seatedtogetherandhiswiveswerelaughing

witheachothergenuinely.Andhisheartwasat

rest.Hehadnowordsofexpressinghow



gratefulhewasforhowthingswereinhislife

now…Mnothoblessedthefoodandtheydug

intothefoodthatDaniellehadpreparedwith

loveinherheart.Danielleneverimaginedthat

thingswouldturnoutthiswayandlifewouldbe

suchablessinginthistypeofmarriage.After

everythingthatshewentthroughshewished

thatherjoywouldbetheonethatwasgoingto

last…

Nonjabulo:“Thefoodisnice.”Shesaidand

noddedandtheothersagreed.

Happiness:“Youreallydidn’tcookalone.”

Daniellelaughed.“IcookedalonewithPearland

Siphosamihelpingme.”

Mnotho:“Idon’tknowifyou’llbelieveitwhenI

tellyouthatwhenshefirstdatedme.Shedidn’t

evenknowhowtomakeanegg.”

Danielle:“HAWU!ZULU?Really?”

Happinesslaughed.“IhlazoNtandokazi!Why?”



Sheaskedandwipedhertearsthathadcome

outofhereyesbecauseoflaughing.

Ntandokazigiggled.“Ihaddreamsofbeinga

personwhodoesn’tdohousechoresandwell,

thatchangedwhenImetthedearhusband.”

Shesaid.

Happiness:“Ican’tevensaythatyoucouldn’t

cooknow.It’sdelicious.”

Danielle:“Thankyou.”

Mnotho:“Ipassedbytheshopafewdaysago

andayi,youshoulddosomethingbecauseit

doesn’tlookloaded.Isitstillmakingmoney?”

Thetwoladieslaughedknowingtheyhave

neglectedtheshop.“Iamasking.”

Happiness:“WewillrevampitwhenIcome

backanditwillbeourshopnotthefamilyshop.

Idon’tknowifyouknowwhatthatmeans.”

Mnotho:“No,Idon’t.”



DaniellelookedatHappinessthenMnotho.“It

meanstheshopwillgeneratemoneyforthe

twoofusnotforthefamily.”Sheinformedhim.

Mnotho:“Yehheni!Andwherewillthemoneyfor

thefamilycomefrom?”

Wives:“Husband!”

Mnotholaughedandshookhishead.“Providing

formyfamilycanneverbeanissuebutyou

won’taskmoneyforhairandlipstickbecause-”

hewascutoff.

Happiness:“That’sreallyoutofline.Where

shouldwegetthatmoney?”

Mnotho:“Fromtheshop.”

Nonjabulo:“Iwantmoneytoo.Wewantmoney,

right?”sheaskedhersiblingsandtheychanted

thesamethingaboutmoney.

Mnotho:“Iwillgivethemoneytomychildren.”

Hepromisedlookingatthemwithasmileand



theyscreamedclappingtheirhandsoutof

delight…

Mnotho:“Ireallydon’thaveenoughwordsof

gratitude.”Hesaidtohiswivesandhesenthis

headdown…HappinessandDaniellewere

washingthedishes.Theystoppedwashingthe

disheswhenMnothoaskedtospeaktothem.

Happiness:“WeknowthatyouaregratefulandI

thinkthatallofusherearegrateful.Yes,it

hadn’tbeeneasymonthsforusbutthisillness

broughtustogether.Youknowsomepainful

situationsarejustblessingsindisguiseandthis

illnessiswhatbroughtustogether.”

Danielle:“Yes,andmovingforwardwewillwork

together.”

Mnotho:“Iwouldappreciatethatwhenoneof

youseesIamwrong,don’tkeepquietbutspeak.

Youcaneithertelltheotherwifeandcallmeto

addressthatmatterbecausetalkingiswhatwill



takeustoforever.”

DaniellelookedatHappinessandtheynodded.

“Yes,andMaMthimkhulu,Iwillstartdesigning

theweddingdressbecauseIwantyoulook

perfectthanthefirsttimebecausethistime

aroundyou’llbegettingmarriedgenuinely.”

DaniellesaidtoHappinesswhowasstanding

nexttoher.

Happiness:“Awedding?”

Danielle:“Yes,youarenolongermarried

legally.”

Mnotho:“MaNkosiisright.Wemustplanthe

weddinganditwillhappennextyearbecause

thisyear,it’sBanelewho’sgettingmarried.”

Happinesssmiledandlookeddownshortly,she

lookedatDanielle.“Iwantthedresstobea

surprisebutIwilltellyouhintsofwhatIlike.”

Shesaidtoheragreeingthatshewasgoingto

getmarried.



Danielle:“IalwaysdeliverandIdon’t

disappoint.”

Mnotho:“Okay,that’soutoftheway.

MaMthimkhuluyou’lldrivetomama’spalace

becauseyouweresupposedtogothere.Ihave

togotomybrothernow.Andplease,callwhen

yougethome.”hesaidtoheropeninghisarms

forHappiness.Shemovedforwardandthey

sharedatighthug.“Thankyousomuchfor

comingback.”Hesaidlastlyandkissedher

foreheadwhileshewasstillinsidehisarms.

ThearmsthatHappinessfeltwerelovingly

warm.

Happiness:“Don’tmentionit.”Shesaidand

theybackedawayfromeachother.Happiness

steppedbackaftergivinghereyestoMnotho.

MnothothenhuggedDanielleafterHappiness.

“Thankyouforthelunch.Itwasdelicious.”He

saidtoherandDaniellesighedinhisarms…

Mnothothenturnedtoleavethemafterhe’d



wishedHappinessasafedrive…

“Ithoughtyouweregoingtocomeearly.”

ThembelihlesaidtoHappinesswhowasseated

onthecouchandThembelihlesatonherchair.

Thechildrendidn’tsitwiththembuttheyrushed

toQalokuhle.

Happiness:“WehadtogotoMaNkosi’shouse.

Shewastreatingme.”

Thembelihlesmiled.“Haa!That’sveryniceandI

amhappyifthere’sagoodrelationshipbetween

thetwoofyou.Itwillmakethingseasy.”She

said.

Happiness:“Yes,butIamafraidthatmyfather

won’tletmecomeback.Itriedbeingstubborn

withhimbuthedidn’twanttolisten.Idon’t

wanttocomebackwithouthisblessings.Iwill

needthem.”sheconfided.

Thembelihle:“MnothotoldhisfatherandI

aboutyourfatherandyoudon’thavetoworry



becauseasyourin-laws.Wewillgotoyour

fatherandspeaktohim.Wewillmakehim

understandthathemustnotstandinyourway.”

Happiness:“You’lldothatforreal?”sheasked

withabeautifulsmile.

Thembelihle:“Hee!IamseeingasmilethatI

haveneverseenbefore.”

Happinessgiggledandlookeddown.“Ilovehim,

mama.OnThursday,westayeduplate

watchingmovies,talkingandlaughing.He

makesmefeelverydifferentandevenifwe’re

stilldownthere.Ijustlovehim.”Sheconfessed.

Thembelihlegiggled.“That’sagoodthingandI

amhappywhenyou’rehappymychild.Godwill

showeryouwithnothingbuthappinessandI

havebeenprayingforyourmarriagethatnoevil

eyeshouldfalluponthe8ofyou.MaNkosihas

alsobeenthroughhellwithlosingherbabyand

herfather,theproblemshavebeenfollowing



her.Andyouhavebeenlivinginhell.Your

husbandhasalsosufferedbutnow,Godhas

turnedallyourtearsintogold.You’llbehappy

anddon’tbescared.”Thembelihlesaidtoher.

Happiness:“Thankyou,mama.Thosewords

arecomforttome.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,andyoushouldcomeback

becausethere’llbearitualfortheendofthe

mourningperiod.Butwewillcometo

Johannesburgbeforeithappens.Iwantyouto

comebackherewithyourfather’sblessings.”

Happiness:“Alright,andtheproblemthat

Langalibalelesaidaboutrestoringthepeacein

thefamily.IhavebeenthinkingandIdon’teven

knowwherewecanstartbecausethisincludes

theentirefamily.”

Thembelihle:“That’swhatbothersmebecause

wehaveolddifficultmenandwhatcanbedone

torestorethispeace?Idon’twantustotalkand



enduphatingeachotherwhiletryingtofix

things.”

Happiness:“Youarerightaboutthatmamaand

itwouldhavebeengoodifwecanfindthe

solutionandsolvethisonthedayoftheritual.If

wedothatwewillknowthatwearestarting

thingsonanewslate.”

Thembelihle:“Youarerightaboutthat.Let’s

prayandhopeGodwillrevealittousthathow

canwerestorethispeacebecauseit’sus

womenwhocan.”

Happiness:“Yes,wearethebackbonesofour

families.”

Thembelihle:“That’strue.Ey,it’sgettinglatemy

childandyoushouldgetgoing.Wewillspeak

onthephoneandIwilltellyouwhenwillwebe

coming.”Shesaidstandingupandtheyshared

ahugwithHappiness.“Thankyousomuchfor

beingthelightofthisfamily.Weareblessedto



haveyou.”shesaidtoherandHappiness

closedhereyeswithasmileonherface…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE22

“Mama,celaukucapuzainganeminaanikhali.”

Similosaidtohermother,seeingtheirmother’s

bellywasalwaysamusingforthemandthey

havegrowntoloveplayingwithitinsteadof

mopingaroundaboutthenewbabies.Andnow,

thefoursisterswerecryingbecausetheir

parentswereleaving.Nandiphahadmanaged

toconvinceNgcebotogowithhertoSbani’s

housebeforegoingtohisparents.She

convincedhimaftershe’dcalledNkosazana

andshegaveherpermissiontogowithNgcebo

toSbani’shouse.

Nandipha:“Okay,getonthecouchmylove.”



ShesaidtoSimilowho’daskedtokissher

mother’sbelly.Andassoonasshewasgiven

thatpermission,therestofthesistersstopped

cryingandtheygiggledliketheywerenotcrying

justthen.Theygotupwiththeirgigglestoline

up.NandiphasmiledandlookedatNgcebowho

wasnexttoher.“Kissittwice,phela,thereare

twobabiesinsideMimi.”Sheremindedheras

shekissedheronce.Similogiggledandlooked

backathersisterswhoweresmittennow.She

kissedittwiceandNgceboremovedherfrom

thecouchgivingothersthechance.

Ngcebo:“Wewillcomebackthen.You’llbehave,

right?”

“YEBO!BABA!”Theyallchantedlikeachoirand

theirparentsleftafterpromisingthemthey

weregoingtocomebackwithsweets…

“Ican’tbelievehalfofthethingsthatyourfather

saidtothepoorgirl.HeinsultedherNgcebo

andhiswifesupportedhim!”Nandiphaclapped



herhandsonceandlookedatNgcebowhowas

standingbesideher.Theywerestandingby

Sbani’shouselookingatGcinileassheranto

thevianocryingafterthemeetingtheyhadwith

Sbaniandhiswife.

Ngcebo:“Ithinkmam’uSbongilesaid

everythingthatshesaidbecauseVusuzuluisn’t

herchildbuthe’sachildherhusbandgotfrom

anotherwoman.”Hesaidwithoutlookingather

becausehecouldn’tbelievethattheyhave

insultedthegirlcallingheranopportunistwho

wantedtheirmoney.

Nandipha:“Hawu!Whydidn’tyoutellmethat

then,Ngcebo?Weweresupposedtogotohis

motherthen.”

Ngcebo:“Hismotherdied,Nandipha.Helived

herewiththemafterherdeath.”

Nandipha:“WehavetofixthisNgcebo

otherwisetheywillstartbadmouthingherand



herfatherandmotherwillbehumiliatedfor

real.”

Ngcebo:“Howcanwefixit?”

Nandipha:“Callyourfatherhe’llspeaktohis

brother.”

Ngcebo:“Ay,Iwon’tcallhim.Whyinvolvehim

now?”

Nandipha:“He’llreasonwithhisbrother.”

Ngcebo:“Youcan’ttrustthatmaybehe’llsay

thesamething.”

Nandiphahissedandopenedherbag…Sbani

andhiswifewereangryandtheydidn’teven

wanttocallVusuzulutoaskhimaboutGcinile.

Ngcebo:“Whatareyoudoing?Let’sgo.”

Nandipha:“No,IwillnotletGcinile’sfatherfind

thereasontoquestionouractionstohelphis

daughterwhilehe’dthrewherouttothewolves.

Don’tforgetIhavebeendisownedbeforeandI



hadPalesaandDumatohelpme.Thatgirl

shouldfinishhermatricandshecan’tdothatif

she’llleavethisplace.”Shesaidfollowing

Ngcebowithherphoneonherear.

Ngcebo:“Thequeenwillseewhattodo.”he

saidnotnoticingthatNandiphawascallinghis

fathernowastheywerewalkingoutofthe

premises.

“MaZondi?”DalisuacceptedNandipha’sphone

call.

Nandipha:“Eh,yebo,baba.Unjani?”sheclosed

hereyesasNgcebohadstoppedwalkingbuthe

hadturnedtolookathernow.

Dalisu:“Siyaphilaninjani?”

Nandipha:“Siyaphilaokungatheni.Ineedyour

help,baba.Idon’tknowifyouaretoobusy

becauseIwillcrossmyboundariesnowand

askyoutomovefromwhereyouare.Iam

desperate.”



Dalisu:“Whatiswrong?”

Nandipha:“MyhusbandandImet…”she

narratedtoDalisueverythingthathadhappened

withGcinileuntiltherecenteventatSbani’s

house.

Dalisu:“Hawu!Hhayi!Mybrothersaidallthat?”

hechecked.

Nandipha:“Yes,andnow,Iamscaredthatwhat

Gcinile’sparentsdidn’twanttohappenwill

happen.Wedidn’tthinktheywerereallygoing

tothinklikethis.Wethoughtthathe’llfollow

through.”

Dalisu:“Don’tleavefromthere.Iamcoming.”

Nandipha:“Yebo,baba.Syabonga.”She

removedthephonefromherearandonlythen

wassheabletoopenhereyestolookather

husband.“Sorry.”

Ngcebo:“Therewasnoneedforyoutocall

him.”



Nandipha:“Ithinkhe’stheonlypersonwhocan

reasonwithhisbrotherandhesaidwecanwait

forhimherewithGcinile.He’scoming.”

Ngcebo:“Youaretrouble,Nandipha.Youare

trouble.”

Nandipha:“DoyouwantGcinile’sbigdarkangry

fathertoaxeus?”Ngcebolaughedholdingher

handandpulledheroutofthepremises.

Nandiphagiggled.“Whyareyoulaughingnow?”

sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Howdoyouknowhe’sbiganddark?”

Nandipha:“That’showIhavepaintedhiminmy

head.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Oh!He’sMbomainyourfirst

book.Youdescribedthatmanashellauglyand

scary.”Heguessedandtheylaughed.

Nandipha:“He’sexactlylikehim.Keepquiet

now,Gcinileishere.”Sheremindedhimas

they’vereachedtheViano.Nandiphalookedat



Gcinileastheywereinsidethevehiclewith

Ngcebo.“Don’tcrybecauseNdabezithawill

comenow.”shesaidtoGcinilewhowascrying

insidetheviano.

Gcinile:“Idon’twanttocauseanymore

trouble.”

Ngcebo:“Youwon’tbecausingtroublejust

calmdown.”HepressedonNandipha’swords

andgaveherthebottleofwaterthatbelonged

toNandipha.Gciniletookthebottleand

thankedhim…

“Youweresupposedtosaytothegirlyou’llget

tothebottomofthisandkeephersomewhere,

whereshe’llbesafenottoaccuseherof

deception.Thegirlisfromthisvillageandshe

knowsthatthere’llbehelltopayifshecaneven

daretodeceiveus.”Dalisusaidtohisbrother

who’daskedhimwhatwashesupposedtodo

aboutthismatter.They’vearguedabout

Gcinile’sissueandthathedidn’teventrytocall



Vusuzulutoensureifheknewthepregnancy.

Dalisuwasseatedalonewithhisbrother.

Sbanisighed.“Iamangrythatshesaidtous

Vusuzululeftknowinghe’sleavingapregnant

girl.DidMaZonditellyouthatthegirlsaidhe

leftknowingshewaspregnant?That’snotlike

him.That’swhyIdon’tbelievethisgirl.”He

stressed.

Dalisu:“Thatwassupposedtogiveyouvalid

reasonstoconfrontthetruth.Wherecansucha

younggirlgettheaudacitytofoolus?”

Sbanisighed.“Eybafo.Iwillhavetocallmyson

andIwillkeepthisgirlhere.Iwillhavetosee

herparentsandtalktoherfatherbecause

Ngcebotoldmehe’sveryangry.Andifshe’s

lying!Theywillpay.”Heassuredhisbrother.

Dalisu:“Please,getonitbecauseitwillbe

unfortunatethatyoukickedyourgrandchild

fromthewomb.That’snotwhatourfather



stoodfor.”

Sbani:“ImpelaMageba.Itookthisthewrong

way,thankyou.”hesaidstandinguptogive

Dalisuhishandandheacceptedit.Theyshared

abriefmanlyhug.

Dalisu:“Howarethingswithhimoverthere?”he

askedabouthisbrother’ssonastheywere

leavingthehouseheadingtoNgcebo’svehicle.

Sbani:“Hesoundshappyaboutbeinginanew

environment.”

Dalisu:“That’sgoodforhimbecausehehas

beenthroughdifficulttimes.”

Sbani:“Yes.Itgoodforhim.”

“Phumakewentombiuzosalakhonala.”(Get

outyou’llstaybehind)DalisusaidtoGcinileand

sheraisedherheadinshockasshedidn’t

expectthatwasgoingtohappen.Shecouldsee

herfuturevanishingbeforehereyesandshe

wouldbestuckwithachildwhilethefatherof



thechildhadleftherforgreenpasturesof

anothercountry.

Ngcebo:“Youaretakingher,baba?”helooked

atSbani.

Sbani:“Yes,itwillbegoodthatwekeepher

hereuntilIhavespokentoVusuzuluandwewill

gotoherparentstotalk.”

Gcinile:“Thankyou.”shesaidtoSbaniwithher

handsbondedtogether.

Nandipha:“Goandlookafteryourselfdon’tever

walkaloneatnightlikethat.Andgoodluckfor

yourmatricexams.”

Gcinile:“Iwon’t.Thankyou,sis,Nandiphaand

Nkosana.”Shesaidtothem,Nandiphaand

Ngcebonoddedonceasshegotoffthecar…

Dalisu:“Youdidn’tevencomehomebutyouare

here.”

Ngcebo:“Iamstillcomingtoseeyouand



mama.Weneedtotalk.”

Dalisu:“Okay,youdidagoodthingbyhelping

thatgirl.”Hesaidtothem.

Ngcebo:“Aywewillheadhomenow.You’ll

drivesafe.”

Nandipha:“Yebo,thankyouforcoming.”

Dalisu:“It’sokay,drivesafe.Iwillseeyouwhen

youcomeseemeNgcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Ndabezitha.”HesaidandDalisu

walkedtohiscar…Ngcebothendroveawayand

hesighed.“Ey,yourfriendissafenowthat’s

lessstressful.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Ey,uyaqinaumauthandile.”

Shecommentedandtheylaughedwith

Ngcebo…Theydrovetotownfirst…

Ngcebosteppedoutofhiscarandhemarched

uptohisparents’houselookingathisphone.

Hewaslookingatthephonewhilethinking



aboutwhathewasgoingtodiscusswithhis

parentsnow…

“Hhhh!”Hegroanedandshookhishead,he

rammedhisphoneinsidethepocketofhis

blackrippedjeans.Hisfeetlandedinsidethe

loungeandhesawhisfatherseatedonhis

chairreadingthepaper.

Dalisu:“Hawu,Mageba,youarealreadyhere!”

HeexclaimedandgavehishandtoNgcebo

afterfoldingthenewspaperandalloweditto

restonhiskneeforhimtogivehisattentionto

hisson.Ngcebotookhisfather’shandandthey

sharedahandshakethatwasaccompaniedby

abriefmanlyhug.

Ngcebo:“Yes,Iamherenow.Howareyou,

Ndabezitha?”heaskedsittingonthecouchthat

wasbyhisfather’ssideofthechair…Dalisu

tooktheremoteandturnedthevolumeofthe

radiodownwhiletellinghissonabouthis

wellbeing.



Dalisu:“Hheyi,tellmewhatbringsyouhere

becausewewereexpectingyoufortheritual

anditwillbeheldinmyfather’spremisesand

yourwifeshouldbethere.Iwasn’teven

expectingacallfromyourwife.”

Ngcebo:“Whyshouldshebethere?Iwascalled

homebyLangalibalele.”

Dalisu:“Oh!Thefamilyshouldfindawayto

moveforwardfromwhatLangalibalelehadsaid

touswhenhereturned.Iwantthingstobein

placeforallofyouasthey’reinplacefor

Mnotho.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!Where’smama?”

Dalisu:“QALOKUHLECALLYOURGRANNY!”He

shoutedrepeatedlyuntilQalokuhleheardhim

andreplied.“How’swork?Yoursneakersare

verycomfortableandIfeelproudtowearmy

son’sname.”hesaid.

Ngcebolaughed.“Thankyou,baba.Andworkis



hecticbecauseIwanttotakemybreakthis

December.WewillhaveBanele’swedding.”He

said.

Dalisu:“Yes,yes,it’simportantthatyoucome

backhome.Andhowarethelittlechildrenthat

you’llhaveadditionally?Thegirlsarehappy?”

Ngcebochuckled.“Theywereveryupset.”He

saidandDalisulaughedlookingathiswifewho

wasjoiningthemonthelounge.

Thembelihle:“Whowasupset?”

Ngcebo:“Thegirls.Theywereupsetabout

havingmoresiblings.”

Thembelihlelaughed.“Aybo!Ididn’texpectthat.

Whatdidtheysay?”

Ngcebo:“Theytoldusweshouldn’ttakethe

babiesfromthehospital.Andwhentheir

mothertoldthemtheywillgotothehospital

becausetheydon’twantourbabies.Thando

criedfirstandtheyallfollowed.”



DalisuandThembelihlelaughed.“Hheyi,you

weresupposedtotellthemthatyouandyour

brotherswereallhappywhenyourmotherwas

goingtohaveababy.Younevercried.”Dalisu

saidtoNgceboandtheysharedlaughter.

Thembelihle:“Yes,wewerealwayswaitingfor

popayithatweneverhad.”

Dalisuchuckled.“Youknowthegendernow,do

you?”HeaskedNgcebo.

Ngcebo:“Langalibaleleistheonewhotoldme

they’reboys.”

Parents:“HAWU!SIYABONGA!”

Thembelihle:“Iwonderhowheseesthe

gender.”

Dalisu:“Ey,wewillneverknow.Ngcebo,won’t

youhavefoodbeforewegettospeakabout

whathasbroughtyouhere?”

Ngcebo:“No,baba,Iamnothungry.”



Thembelihle:“What’swrong,then?Iwasn’t

expectingyouhome.”

Ngcebo:“Isawgrandfatherinmysleepand

Langalibalelecalledmehome.”

Dalisu:“Hawu,myfather?Whatdidhesay?”

Ngcebo:“Hetoldmetheywantawife-”

Thembelihle:“Hawu,butyouhaveawife.”She

commentedwithinterestasshewassurprised

bywhatNgcebowassaying.Atthebackofher

mindshewasthinkingthatmaybeNgcebowas

goingtobegivenanotherwife.

Dalisu:“MaSthole,lethimspeak.”

Ngcebo:“Thankyou.Ireceivedacallfrom

Langalibaleleinthemorningfollowingthenight

Isawgrandpa.HetoldmetocomehomeandI

wenttohim,hetoldmethatgrandmatoldhim

thatNandiphaandI,shouldhaveatraditional

wedding.”



DalisulookedatThembelihle,shewaslooking

athimwithcleareyesthatdidn’treflect

emotions.“ButNandiphaisnotwelcomedhere,

Ngcebo.Whereshouldthatweddingtakeplace?

Imean,wherewillshebewelcomed?”

ThembelihleaskedNgceboaftershyingher

eyesawayfromherhusband.

Dalisu:“That’snotthepointyoucanraise,

MaSthole.Ifthesegatesshouldbeopenedfor

herjustforherweddingthatwillhappen.”

Ngcebo:“Youdon’thavetodothatbaba

becauseitwasstatedclearlytomethat

Nandiphashouldbewelcomedingrandfather’s

premisesandshouldsheneedtoperformany

rituals,theyshouldhappenthere.”

Dalisu:“Hawu,why?Isitbecauseofmy

decisionnotletherinhere?”

Ngcebo:“Iaskedforthereasonbuthedidn’ttell

me.”



Thembelihle:“It’sokay,theweddingwillhappen

butshe’sstillpregnantandBaneleistheone

whoshouldgetmarriedfirstbecausehehas

beenkeptwaitingfortoolong.Hewillget

marriedandyou’llfollow.”

Ngcebo:“Iunderstandbutourcaseis,this

weddingisessentialbecausetheancestors

needtoreachNandiphatoprotecther.Grandpa

toldmethattheweddingshouldn’tbedelayed

sothatthey’llbeabletoprotecther.”

Dalisu:“Issheindanger?”

Ngcebo:“Hedidn’tsaybutbaba,youknowthey

won’tsaytheyneedtoprotectherifthere’s

nothingfollowingher.”

Dalisu:“Iunderstand.”

Thembelihle:“Buttheydidn’tsaytherewas

danger.Ithinktheymighthavebeenimpressed

thatsheheldontoyouandtheywantherto

havetheweddingnotbecauseshe’sindanger.



Andshealsohasinqibamasondothatshe

hasn’tdone.Wecan’tspeedthings.”

Dalisu:“MaSthole,wemustnotplayaguessing

gameaboutthesafetyofourson’swife.Butwe

needtodowhattheancestorshadsaid.”

Thembelihle:“Iunderstandthatweneedtotake

theirinstructionsandwewilldothatbutwhat

aboutBanele?Banele’splanswereputonhold

becausehisolderbrother’swifewentmissing

andtherecouldn’tbeaceremonywhilewewere

stressedaboutHappiness.Happinesswas

foundandhethoughtthingsweregoingto

happenforhimbuthisbrotherdied.Hehadto

changehisplans.Theycametospeaktome

withhiswifeandIhadtotellhimhe’llwaitfor

monthsuntilwestartdoingtheceremonies.

Howdoyouthinkhe’llfeelwhenwecantellhim

thathe’llneedtowaitonceagain?”

Ngcebo:“Thisisnotaboutjustgettingmarried

forus,mamaandespeciallysinceNandiphais



pregnant.It’snotaboutjustgettingmarriedbut

it’saboutmywife’ssafetyandthechildren

she’scarrying.Iftheancestorswanttoprotect

themthere’ssurelyaneedforthat.Banelewill

understandthat.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,hewillunderstandbecause

he’sanunderstandingperson.Butwhyarehis

feelingsnotconsidered?Hecan’tevenhave

childrenofhisown.Whyshouldwetreathimas

ifhe’snotimportantandhe’llhavetocomelast?

Whyshouldwedothat?Wouldyoubehappyif

youwerehim?”

Ngcebo:“No,butifitwasforCandice’ssafetyI

wouldhavegladlywaitedbecausewaitinghas

neverkilledanyone.”

Dalisu:“Ngceboisright,MaSthole.They’re

brothersandhewillunderstand.”

Thembelihle:“Wecan’tdothattoourson,

Ndabezitha.Baneledeservestobehappyas



wellandhedeservestobeputfirstlike

everyoneelse.Iknowthatevenifhewon’tbe

happyifweaskhimtowaithewon’tsayit.But

he’llhaveitinhisheartthathe’sbeenkept

waitingandheevenhadtocanceltravelling

withCandiceashiswifebecauseofallthe

messhisbigbrotherscreated.He’syounger

thanthemandtheyshouldknowhishappiness

matterstoo.Anddon’teventhinkofrunningto

Banelewiththisbecausehe’llbeforcedto

understandevenifhedoesn’tunderstand.”

Dalisu:“Whatshouldwedothen?Huh?What

willyousayifsomethinghappenstoMaZondi

andhersons?Whatwillyousay?”

Thembelihle:“Wewillpraythatnothinghappens.

GodwilllistentousandwewilltellBanelethat

byendofOctoberhisfirstceremonyshould

takeplaceandbeginningofNovemberthe

secondone.AndbyfirstweekofDecember,

theywillgetmarriedandthen,Nandiphaand



Ngcebowillhavetheirwedding.”

Ngcebo:“Nandiphawillbesevenmonthsby

Decemberandwithtwobabiesinsidehershe’ll

betooheavytoperformawedding.Shecan’t

evenstandthehotsunnow.Howmuchmore

then,mama?”

Thembelihle:“Youdon’tcareaboutyourbrother,

Ngcebo,isn’t?”

Dalisu:“Hhayi,MaSthole!Howcanyouaskhim

thatquestion?”

Ngcebo:“Ey,it’sfinethen.Iwon’tspeakto

Banele,mama.Iwillgonow.Thanks.”Hestood

upbecausehecouldseethathewasjust

wastinghistime.Theydidn’tcarewhat

happenstoNandiphabecauseifbothofthem

did,theyweregoingtodowhatwassaid.His

fatherhadneverlethismotherhaveafinalsay

whenhedidn’tagreewithher.Buttoday,he

wasn’tfirmaboutthisandthatwasonly



becauseitwasNandipha.Anon-factorofthe

family.

Dalisu:“Ngcebo,whereareyougoingnow?”he

askedashewasseeingNgceboheadout

throughthedoor.

“Iamgoinghome.”herepliedanddashedout

ofthehousewithoutlookingback.Hecouldn’t

believethem!Hemarchedtothevianowitha

heavypainfulheartandhewascluelessofwhat

wasgoingtohappennext…

“What’syourproblem,MaSthole?Banelewould

neverhaveaproblemifwecantellhimthatthis

needstobedonebecauseourancestors

requestedit.Whatisyourproblem?”Dalisu

askedThembelihleafterNgcebohadleft.

Thembelihle:“Idon’thaveaproblembutit

seemsasifnobodyseesthingsmyway.Banele

hadtostophiswishofbeingapolygamous

manbecausehefoundoutthathewasinfertile



andhisbrotherwhodidn’twantpolygamyisthe

onewhoisapolygamist.Canweputhimfirst

thistimearound?”

Dalisu:“Weshouldputhimfirstandriskputting

MaZondiandNgcebo’stwosonsindanger?Is

thatwhatyouwant?Baneleshouldbehappyat

apossibilityoftheotherson’sfamilybeingin

danger?Whohasdiedinwaiting?”

Thembelihle:“Baneleisalsoourson-”

Dalisu:“Yeywena!MaSthole,itseemsthat

you’veforgottenyourplaceandIcanseethat

youhaveaproblemwedon’tknowwith

Ngcebo’swife.Whydon’tyouputitoutinthe

openforustoknow?IfIresentsomeoneIdon’t

hideitandImakesurethattheyknow.What’s

yourproblem?”

Thembelihle:“IhavenoproblemwithNandipha.

Iwant-”

Dalisuclickedhistongue.“Doyouwantyour



relationshipwithNgcebotobedestroyedas

you’rejeopardisingthesafetyofhiswifeand

children?”heasked.

Thembelihle:“Nothingcancomebetweenme

andNgcebo.He’smyson,Igavebirthtohim

andthere’snobodywhocanseparateus.”

Dalisu:“Idon’tknowwhathasgottenoveryou.

Ifyou’renotgivingoursonswrongadvices,you

aredoingthingsyou’veneverdone.Andyou

don’tsaywhat’smakingyoulikethisbutyou

keepchanging.ThisisnotthewomanImarried.

Idon’tknowthispersonyou’vebecome.Tsk!”

hegotupfromhischairandheleftThembelihle

aloneinthelounge.Hetookhisphonefromhis

pockettocallNgcebobuthedidn’tanswerhis

phone…

====

Ngcebosteppedinsidethestillquiethouse,he

wriggledhisheadaroundandhefiguredthey



werealreadysleeping…He’dbeenwith

Dalingcebo,fromhisfather’shouse,hedidn’t

feellikedrivingtohishouse.Hefound

Dalingceboonhiswayouttotheairportandhe

optedtodrivehimtotheairport.Hedidn’ttell

himanythingabouthisweddingwithNandipha.

Buttheyonlyspokeaboutrandomthingsuntil

theyreachedtheairport…He’dbeendistracted

thewholetimehewaswithDalingcebobutnow,

thathewashometheworrycamerushingashe

recalledwhathadhappenedearlier…He

neglectedhisbodyonthecouchwiththeplate

offoodthatbelongedtohim…

Shepushedherlipsforwardirritatedthatshe

couldn’tsleepbecauseNgcebowasn’thome

andhisphonewasonvoicemail.Sheplacedher

feetonthecoldfloorandsheplacedherhand

onherbellyfeelingherbabykick.Shehissed.

“There’snobodywhobothersmelikeyour

father.Iresentthisplacebecausehejust



forgetsaboutusandhedoesn’tevencareto

informmethathewon’tbecominghome.I

can’tevenbeblithewhenIaminthisplaceIam

mostlygrumpy.Lovecanbeacursesometimes

mychildren.”Sheventedtothechildrenwhile

waltzingbarefoottothedoorasmeanstoget

tothekitchen.Shefeltherbodywasrestless

andhowcoulditnotbecauseshewas

compelledtoplaywithherchildrenontheyard

untiltheyinformedheritwasenough.She

shookherheadwithashortsmileasshewas

takenback…Herworriedeyesrestedonhis

backandsheplacedshecuffedherfullwaist

andherdirectionchanged.Itwashim,thatshe

wantedtoseenowandallshewantedto

inquireof,waswhywashewasbotheringher

thismuch?

“Youarenottired,areyou?”Nandiphaasked

placingherhandonNgcebo’sshoulderto

balanceherbody.Hergoalwastositonthe



coffeetable.“IwanttosleepandIwanttosleep

whenyouarenexttome.”shesaidpushingthe

plateoffoodthatwasonthetable.Sherested

herbodyonthetable.

NgceboheardNandiphaspeakingbuthedidn’t

wanttospeakbecausehedidn’ttrusthisvoice

wouldn’tbetrayhimandrevealtoherthathe

wasshadingaseaoftears.Buthowwashe

goingtoconcealthisfromherbecauseshewas

justhererightherebeforehim!

Nandipha:“Rasta?”shecalledhimpolitelyas

shewasn’tpickingupanycommentfrom

Ngcebobuthisheadwasjustforceddownwith

hishandspressedatthebackonhisneck.A

dropofhistearsfellonhiswife’sfeet.“Areyou

crying?”sheaskedpushinghisshouldersback.

Ngcebo:“Youaresupposedtosleeping.”He

saidbrieflyforcinghisshirtuptohisfaceto

wipetheentireface.



Nandipha:“Whyareyoucrying,Ngcebo?”she

stressedandwithinablinkofaneye,hereyes

werewateryandherhandswereonherchest.

Ngceboinhaleddeeplywhilehisfacewasstill

coveredwithhisteeshirt.“Ngcebo!Ngcebo!”

shecalledouthisnamerepeatedlyandher

handsshookhisshoulders.

Ngceboremovedtheteeshirtfromhisfaceand

hestaredatNandipha,bugeyedthatshewas

cryingandforwhatreasons?“Hey,andwhyare

youcryingnow?Comehere.”Hepulled

Nandiphabyherhand,hiseyestracedher

movementstillsurpriseduntilshewasseated

onhisleftthigh.“Whyareyoucrying?”heasked

onarathersoftvoice.

Nandipha:“Youarecrying!Whywouldyousit

herealoneandcry?DidIdosomethingwrong?

Yousaidsomethingaboutmybehaviourbut

whatisit?Andyoushouldn’tcry.”She

respondedgazingintohiseyeswhileherseaof



tearsflewoffhereyeswithoutstopping.

Ngcebochuckled.“Iwasn’tcryingsthandwa

sami.”Hetoldhermopingthetearsoffher

cheekswithhisteeshirtthathe’dtakenoffhis

body.

Nandipha:“Iamnotafool,Ngcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Iwashavingamomentofreflection

andIfoundmyselfcrying.Youknow,Rastakazi

totellyouthetruthIdidn’tmeantocryatall.

ButwhatcanItellyou?Ithinkyourhormones

brushedonme.”

Nandipha:“Idon’tbelieveyou.What’s

happening?WhatdidLangalibalelesay?You’ve

nevercriedbecauseofthepast.Youdon’tjust

cryanyhow.”

Ngcebo:“Yousaidyouwanttosleepwithmein

ourbed.Howaboutwejustgetupfromthis

couchandwewillrest?Youwon’tletthisrest

evenaftertellingyouthatIwasreflectingonthe



past.We’vebeenthroughshittogether.Wipe

yourtearsbecausethey’restubborn.”Hesaid

throwinghisteeshirtonthecouchandhe

lookedatherasshegiggledmovingherbutts

fromhim.

Nandipha:“Youbothermethough.”Shenotified

himliftinghisplateawayfromthecoffeetable

andshedashedawayfromhim.Ngcebo

laughedastheyfollowedeachothertothe

kitchen…

Nandiphalaidherbodyonherbedside.“When

areweleaving?”Sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Wewillleavetomorrow.Idon’thave

foulsmellIamnoteventhinkingoftakinga

shower.Howarethegirls?”

Nandipha:“They’redeadsleeping.IthoughtI

wasgoingtotellyoutoputmetosleepbutI

can’thaveyoursweatyuncleanpenis

penetratingmycleanvaginaasyouwillsleep



withoutbathing.”

Ngcebo:“HAWU!WAIT,BABE,IWILLGO

SHOWER.”Likeastrokeoflightinghesprung

outofbedleavingNandiphalaughingher

pregnantlungsout.

Nandiphashookherheadandlaidherheadon

thepillowassheneverexpectedNgcebowould

beasuppressedspringatthementionofsex.

“Hewascryingnosolongagoandmydear

Lord,Iwonderwhywashecrying.Please,ifhe

hasworrieshecan’tsharewithme,helphim

carrythem,dearGod.”ShepleadedwithGod

shortlyandshelaidstillinwaitingforNgcebo’s

return…

NandiphagiggledandwipedNgcebo’ssweaty

facesastheywerelayingonthebedparallelto

eachother.“Whyareyoulookingatmelikethat

now?You’vehadyourbathandyou’vedrugged

me.Iamsleepy.”Shesaidtohim,softly.

Ngcebowaslookingatherwithadifferent



emotioncloakedbehindhiseyesandNandipha

couldn’tputhermindaroundit.

Ngcebo:“HowamIlookingatyousdudla

sami?”

Nandipha:“Youarelookingatmelikeyou’ll

wakeupandIwillbegone.”Shesaidand

laughedwipinghissweatychestwithherhand.

Ngcebo:“Whywouldyouwanttobegonefrom

me?”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknowbutyoureyesare

lookingatmelikeIamsickorsomething.I

reallycan’tclarifyittoyou,Rasta.”

Ngcebo:“Iloveyou,that’swhyIamlookingat

youlikeIamnow.Youcan’tcramhowIwill

lookatyouandIamhornyagain.Comeontop.”

Nandiphagiggled.“Thisbellyismakingmelazy

thatIcanbeontop.”Shesaidholdingherbelly

andtheybothlookedatit.Whensheraisedher

head,hereyesmetNgcebo’sinnocentsmile.



Ngcebo:“You’llbealazycowgirl.Youknowhow

Iloveyouonthereservedpositionbutyou’lllie

backonmebecauseyoufeelsolazynow.

Come,sthandwasami,Iwantyou.”

Nandiphagiggledsenselesslyandsheroseup

tositonNgcebo’swaistasshefeltthatshe

washeavilythrobbingfromhearinghisvoice

convinceher.“Ican’tevenseewhereIam

directingthishumandildo.”Shecommented

andNgcebolaughedloudly.Nandiphasmiled

withherhandholding‘him’andshebegan

rubbingandrubbingandrubbinghistiponher

wetentrance.Shewasteasingherselfwith

Ngcebo’stumescentpenisandshewasloving

thefeelingsshewasblessingherselfwith.

Ngcebowasholdingherfullwaistwithhiseyes

closedasheallowedhertohavetheamountof

funandteasingthatshewanted.Hegroaned

deeplyasifitwasn’tthesecondtimewhen

Nandiphaunexpectedlyshovedhimselfonto



herwarmopeningsandheacceptedherback

thatshewasneglectingonhisbody.Slowly,

shecontrolledallthemovementscommanding

himnottomoveandalltheecstasyand

satisfactionwasonherhands…Shesuddenly

roseupwithvitalityandshecontrolledhimthe

waythatsheknewNgcebowouldappreciate

honestly,fastandnasty…

Ngceboheldhershoulderstightlyfeelingher

bodyvibrateasshe’dcollapseditonhis,after

they’vereachedtheirsharpclimax.“Don’tmake

thatmistakeofjumpingoutofmypenislikean

ungratefulbratbecauseyou’llnevergetit

again.”Hewarnedherafterhearingherrelease

alongsighthathesuspecteditwasherfamous

after-sexpleasedsmile.

Nandiphalaughed.“Youknowthatyou’llnever

dothatandIwasn’tgoingtojumpout.Butthis

snakeinsidemestillfeelshard.”Shesaidand

theylaughed.



Ngcebo:“It’sinheavennotinthegardenof

EdeneatingforbiddenfruitsfromEva.”Hesaid

holdingherastheylaughed.Hecrawledback

stillholdingherandlockedinsidehervagina.

Hemanagedtolaidherdownwithoutremoving

himselffromherinsides.Nandiphagiggledas

Ngcebobeganmovingagain…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE23

“Whydoesitsoundlikeyouaresleeping?”

DalingceboaskedPalesaonthephone.Hewas

insidetheUberthatwastakinghimto‘thegrill

house’

Palesa:“Yes,Iamsleeping.Ihavebeenbusy

thewholeday.”

Dalingcebo:“Howcanyoutellmethatbecause



ItoldyouIamcomingthisweekend?Andyou

aresleepingnow.”hisvoiceroseupsounding

rathermaddenedthatPalesawassleepingbut

theyhadplansandsheknewabouttheplans.

Hewasn’tpreparedtobetoldtogobackhome!

Palesa:“No!Youweren’tserious,wereyou?”

Dalingcebotormentedhisjawandclosedhis

eyes.“DoIlooklikeajoker?”

Palesa:“Please,don’tgoallhardonme.You

didn’tremindmethismorningthatwehavea

datebutyoucalledtocheckonmeinthe

morning.”

Dalingcebo:“It’sSaturday.”

Palesa:“WhereshouldImeetyou?Didyou

drive?”sheaskedandgotupfromherbed.She

wasallaloneinthehouseshelefthersoninher

father’shouseasshe’dbeentherefrom

morningtilllate.Whenshewasleaving

PhemeloaskedtostaybehindandPalesa



allowedhimto.Shehadbeensleepingsince

shereturned.Andnow,shefigureditwouldbe

rudetotellDalingcebotoleave…

Dalingcebosighed.“No,Ididn’tdrive.ItoldyouI

washavingabusymorning.”

Palesa:“Ee!That’swhatyousaidtomeandyou

didn’tmentionyou’llstillcomeandI

automaticallythoughtyouwerenotcoming.”

Sherecalledandunfastenedtheknotofher

blackshortgown.Shetappedherfeetonthe

floorfastertogettothebathroomtowashup

prettyfast.

Dalingcebo:“Andwhydidn’tyouask?”

Palesa:“Mymindtoldmethatmaybeyouwere

jokingaboutit.”

Dalingcebo:“Iwillbeatthegrillhousewaiting

foryouifyoudon’twantmyUbertodriveto

yourhousetogetyou.”

Palesa:“No,Iwillgetthereonmyown.Don’t



worry.”

Dalingcebo:“Don’tbelong.Idon’tliketobe

keptwaiting.”

Palesa:“Ao!Areyouawoman?”shestepped

insidehercrystalwhiteen-suitbathroomwith

greyishcrystaltiledwalls.Shejoggedtothe

roundcrystalwhitetubandsheopenedthe

waterafterdroppinghergownonthefloor.

Dalingcebochuckled.“No,butIamaman.”He

toldherwhatsheknew.

Palesa:“Yes,andmenwaitforwomennotthe

otherwayround.Getoffthephonewithme

nowIshouldtakemybath.”

Dalingcebo:“Whydon’twetalkwhileyouare

washingyourbody?”heaskedandhisvoice

turnedcompletelycynical.

Palesashookherheadwithlightsmile.“Emisa

gobuaontshenyetsanako!”(Stoptalkingyou

arewastingmytime)sheexclaimedwithout



givingastraightforwardresponseandshe

wholeheartedlylaughed.

Dalingcebo:“IamluckybecauseIknowwhat

youmeanandIwillhangupjusttogiveyou

time.Ihopeyou’llbelookinglovelybutdon’t

taketoolongpreeningyourselfit’sjustacasual

date.”

Palesatitteredandsheremovedherphone

fromherear.Sheinvitedherleginsidethetub

ofwarmwaterandherentirebodyrelaxed

insidethetub.Shewonderedifshehadto

preenherselfjusttospitehimorshehadto

takehisadvice?Sheroseherslimbodyfrom

thetubwithadecision…

Shetiedthethickyellowstringofherredflare

highwaistskirtthatwasbeneaththeknee.She

checkedhermakeupandshesmiledsatisfied

thatshe’dpreenherselfperfectly.Heryellow

suedestilettoedfeetcrawledoutofherhouse

marchingtoherredRenaultArkanathatwas



parkedinsidethegarage.Sheopenedthedoor

andshedroveoutofthegarage…

Dalingcebostoodupfromhischairashesaw

theladywalkuptoherlookinggorgeous.He

smiledandrushedtothechairoppositehimas

Palesawasstandingnexttothechairwithout

pullingittositdown.“Youmaysit,mam.”He

saidtoPalesapolitelyandshesatdown.

Dalingcebo:“Youlookamazing.”

Palesa:“Ididtheoppositeofwhatyousaid.”

Dalingcebo:“Iliketheoppositeandlook,Ihave

orderedyourwine.”

Palesa:“AndwhotoldyouknowIlikethisone?”

Dalingcebo:“Ihavemyways.Wecanhavethe

startersthatIhavealreadyorderedwhilewe

waitfortherealorder.”Hesaidandraisedhis

handforthewaitresstogivethemservice.

Palesa:“Iwasgoingtofaintifyouhaveordered



themaincourseaswell.”

Dalingcebochuckled.“No,Iamnotlikethatand

Iknowwhatthatmeans.”

Palesa:“It’sbetterifyouknowanddon’tworryI

won’tkeeppushingaboutthewine.Iwilljust

gladlyhavethewineandthestarters.”

Dalingcebogaveherasleepysmileherwords

awakenedpleasureinhim.Hewasn’treally

preparedtobeinterrogatedaboutthewine.

“Where’sthebigguy?”Heaskedafterthey’ve

placedtheirorder.

Palesa:“HeaskedthatIleavehimwithhis

grandfatherandfamily.”Shefiguredafterher

responsethatshewassellingherselfnow.She

wasn’tsupposedtotellhimthatPhemelo

wasn’tinherhouse.Buthewouldn’tdareto

requesttogotoherhouseafterthis,wouldhe?

Dalingcebo:“Oh!Doyouenjoylivingalone?”

Palesa:“Yes,don’tyouenjoyit?”



Dalingcebo:“Notreally.Ihavelivedalonefor

toolongbutit’sbetternowbecauseIgetfully

companyfrommyson.”

Palesa:“Hisnannyletsyoubathhimnow?”she

askedandlaughed,Dalingcebojoinedafterher.

Theysmiledafterlaughingwiththeireyes

cravingeachother.

Dalingcebo:“Hmm!Hmm!Shedoesn’tbutshe

doesletmesleepwithhimifIwanttosleep

withatnight.Ithinkshe’stoouptight.”

Palesa:“Shecares.AndIreallydidn’tthinkyou’ll

come.”

Dalingcebo:“Aboyfriendgottocheckhis

girlfriend.”Hesaidcreepinghislefthandtotake

aholdofherhandandPalesa’seyeslookedat

hishand.

Palesa:“Yes,friendsneedthat.”

Dalingcebolaughed.“YoucanplaythegameI

won’tchasebutIwilljustfollowthroughinmy



ownpace.”HeinformedherandPalesa

changedthesubject…

“IhadagoodtimewithyouandIcandriveyou

tothehotel.”PalesasaidtoDalingceboasthey

marchedtoPalesa’scaraftertheirfundinner

date.

Dalingcebohadhisphoneonhishand.“Youare

notrushingtoyourbed,areyou?Iwouldn’t

mindifwecanspendafewminutesinyourcar.

Iwon’tbegoingtothehotelbutIamgoingto

Banele’splace.Heinvitedme.”

Palesa:“Wecan.”Sheagreedtoitandopened

hercar.Theybothhoppedinatthebackofthe

carasDalingcebohadsuggested.Dalingcebo

pushedthefrontseatsforwardtogivethem

someroominthecarandPalesatookoffher

heels.Shesatcomfortablywithherlegsfolded

ontheseat…

Dalingcebo:“Idon’tbite.”Hesaidshiftingto



givethecarwindowhisbackandpulledPalesa

tohisarms.Shedidn’tprotestasshewasbeing

pulled.Dalingceboheldherintohisarmsjustto

feelherpresenceandsmellhersweetscent…

Lazily,theyconversedandallowedthehitof

theirbodiestokeepthemwarmonthechilly

Saturdaynight…

“…But,it’snousedwellinginthepast.”Palesa

saidtoDalingceboandsheraisedherheadto

lookathimasshecouldfeeltheheavinessof

hiseyes.Thelightsfromtheparkinglotwere

gracingtheminsidethecarandseeinghereyes,

Dalingceboheldherchinandhelaidhislipsto

restonherlips.Hishandlooseneduponthe

chinanditheldhersmoothcheekastheirlips

exchanged.Herfreehandheldontohisbroad

armashislipsintoxicatedherandshe

appreciatedalltheheightenedemotionsand

herheartwoofedandwoofedrepeatedlyas

theirtonguesgrazed…



“Thisisnotfriendshipbutarelationshipandwe

cangladlytakeitatyourpace.”Dalingcebo

whisperedintoherearasshe’dhiddenherface

intohischestaftershe’dbrokentheirkissthat

shefeltwasgoingtoletheremotionsgo

‘rogue’andthatwasnotwhatshewanted…

Palesadidn’tcomment…

~~~~~~~

“Welovedthesongandyoursoothingvoice

Nandipha,itgotpeoplewishingtohearmoreof

you.Whatcanyousayaboutthat?Isthere

hope?”TheradioDJaskedNandiphawhowas

seatedoppositehimalongwithMujoona

Fridayafternoonoftheirradiointerview.

They’vebeenaskedbasicsoftheinterviewon

howdidtheycomeabouttomakethesong

together,howwasworkingtogether?Howthey

tackledproblems?Andthetwoanswered

honestlythattheywerebroughttogetherbya

voicenote…



Nandipha:“There’sdefinitelynohope.”

“AWWWW!”TheDJandMujodisappointedat

theresponseNandiphadished.

Nandiphatittered.“Iammarriedtoamusician

andIhaveseenhowdemandinghiscareeris.I

can’timaginehowourchildrenwouldfeelifwe

canbethoseparentswhowouldbeawayas

oftenashedoes.Beingamothercomesfirstto

mebeforebeingawifeandbeforebeingan

author.”Shereplied.

DJ:“Butsomepeoplemakeitwork.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Yes,andthey’redoinga

greatjobbutIcan’t.Thosefivecameintomy

lifelikeatornadoandtheychangedeverything

inmylife.Ialwayshavetoputthemfirst.And

it’sbetterthatIsticktowhatIdobestwhichis

writingbecauseIamnotupforanykindof

foray.”Sherepliedpolitely.

DJ:“Ithinkweallcanunderstandthatbecause



beingamotherisautomaticallytakinganoath

andthesong!Whatdoesitmeantoyou,Mujo?

YouhaveasonandIthinkweallknowyour

storyofhowyouhaditdifficultgrowingup.”

Mujo:“ThissongmeansalottomeandIhave

beenfocusedongivingmysonalifethatI

neverhad.Iwanthimtoknowthatnothingis

impossibleintheworldofdreamsand

dreamingiswhatkeepsusalive.It’swhatkept

mealive.”

DJ:“That’struebecausemostofusarehere

becauseofdreams.Andthesong,therecomes

thenegativity.Howdidyoutakeitwhenyou

weresaidtotakePrinceTee’sshine?”heasked

lookingatMujoandNandiphalast.

Mujo:“Itdidn’tcomehardbecauseweareboth

indifferentlanesbutinonegenreandIcan’t

reallyalwaysbeworriedaboutwhatpeoplesay.

Itdidn’treallygettomebadbecauseIwas

doingmywork.”



Nandipha:“Itkindafeltbadthattheysaidhe

wasusingmetodiverttheirattentionbutIjust

toldmyselfthey’redifferentbrandsandworking

independently.Itnocompetitionbutit’swork.”

DJ:“Andwecanseethatyou’veeatenrawflour.

What’scookinginthere?Iamconnectingthisto

thesong,whatdoesitmeantoyou?Butlet’s

startabouttherawflour.Arewebakingorwe

arejustgaining?”

TheyalllaughedinstudioandNandiphashook

herhead.“Ididn’tknowthatwaspartofthe

song.”Shecommentedandtheylaughed.They

haven’tannouncedherpregnancywithNgcebo

andshedidn’tfeellikeit.

DJ:“It’safollowupquestionsincewe’vehad

thatcover.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Uhm!Wearejustgaining

andnorawfloureaten.”Sherepliedknowing

shedidn’twanttodowhattheydidn’tagreeon



anddidn’tevendiscuss…Theylaughedinstudio

asshewasdodgingtheobvious.“Butthesong

meanseverythingtomeandthefactthatI

contributedinwritingit.That’sjustacherryon

topofbeingproud.”Shereplied…

TheDJthenmovedwiththeinterviewandthey

highlightedonthenewsong.Andthehighlight

ofNandiphawritingthewholesecondsonghad

listenerskeenandlongingtohearthesong.

Theysangthechorusoftheupcomingsong

andintheirinterviewtheydodgethe

compromisingquestions…

“Thankyousomuch,workingwithyouhave

beenablessingandit’ssadthatyoudon’twant

peopletohearmoreofyourvoice.Youdon’t

justsingmusicbutyoualsowriteit.”Mujosaid

toNandiphaastheywalkedtotheparkinglot

aftertheirsuccessfulradiointerviewonaFriday

afternoon.

Nandipha:“Ithinktheygotthatbeingamother



formecomesfirstandIreallycan’taffordto

havesuchacareer.”

Mujo:“Yeah.Goodluckandthankforpushing

forthisinterview.”Hesaidandtheyshareda

briefhugasthey’vereachedthecars…

NandiphahoppedinsideNgcebo’sPorscheand

shedroveitoutoftheparkinglot.Shefeltthe

reliefthatshe’ddonethatinterviewanditwas

outofherway…

Shesteppedoutthecarandshemarched

insidethehousewithherearsalreadygraced

bythenoiseofherchildren.Theirtinysharp

laughterfilledtheroomwiththeirfather’sbass

behindthemandshesuspectedthatNgcebo

wasrunningafterthem…Nandiphagiggledas

Ntokomalowashidingbehindherlongblue

stretchymaternitydresswithlongsleeves.

“MAMA!”Thandolaughedassherantoher

motherandherstepshadhermotherworried

shewasgoingtofallbutshedidn’tfallshe



landedonherlegs.

Nandipha:“It’sapartyhere.”

Ngcebo:“Wewereexercisinginyourabsent.”

Buhle:“Thinafuthibeshikulaleleukhuluma

mama.”(Wewerelisteningtoyou)

Others:“EHE!KURADIO”

Nandiphasmiledandshelookedattheirfather

shortlyknowinghewastheonewhocouldhave

tunedinontheradio.“Really?YouheardwhatI

wassaying?YourmotherwasspeakingEnglish,

phela.”Sheasked.

Thegirlsgiggled.“EHESHIZWILE!”

Ngcebo:“Ewu,lies!AndIdidn’tsayyoushout

tellyourmotherthatwelistenedtoher.You

naughtyrats!”heexclaimedandtappedhisfeet

ontheirdirectiontoscarethem.Thegirls

laughedandtheypushedeachothertogetto

theirmother’sback.“Whydidyoudodgethe



questionabouteatingrawflour?”Heasked

pullinghersingleearandhekissedherbriefly.

Nandipha:“Wedidn’tagreeonannouncingthe

pregnancy.Whoeverseesitwilljustseeit.It’s

betterthatwaybecausenoteverythingshould

beannounced,right?”sheaskedwithhereyes

lookingathimashewaspullingthechildren

behindherdressandtheyweregiggling.

Ngcebo:“Yes.Daddy’sprincesses,goandsit

down.Iwanttogowithyourmothertoour

room.”heinstructedthegirlsshowingthemthe

waytothecouches’sideandtheypushedeach

otherforwardwithoutanyprotest…Ngcebo

heldNandipha’shandaftercallingoutforThula

tocometothechildren.“Ihavebeenthinking

aboutyourmorningtweettheonethatsays

‘Invitingthepowerofyourprofessionintoyour

relationshipistheendofit.’”Helookedather

shortlyastheyclimbedthestairstakingthem

totheirroom.



Nandipha:“Whataboutthetweet?”

Ngcebo:“ItgotmethinkingthatImighthave

donethateventhoughitdidn’tfindpowerto

destroyourrelationshipbutthefactthatmy

careerisabigcontributorofourexpenditureis

somethingthatIwaswrongtobringup.”

Nandipha:“ButwearenolongerthereandI

didn’thaveusinmindwhenIwrotethat.Itwas

justsomethingIhadinmind.”

Ngcebo:“Iamnotsayingyouweredirectingit

tous.”hesaidopeningthedoortotheirroom

andheenteredtheroomfirst.Nandipha

followedbehind.Theysatonthebed.“Wehave

uniquerolesinourlivesit’sjustthatsometimes

Ican’thelpbutfeellikeIamnotgivingyou

enoughofmyself.”headded.

Nandipha:“No,Iappreciatethatyouarea

partnerwhodoesn’ttrytooverpowerme

becauseIamyourwife.Wehaveourflaws,you



haveyoursandIhaveminebutIdon’tfear

expressingmyfeelingstoyoubecauseIknow

youareinclusiveofmeasyourwife.There’sno

‘Yourwordisfinal’IappreciatethatIdon’thave

toalwayshearthatyouarethemaninthis

house.Ibelievewearejusttwopeopleina

relationshipwithnoneedtoexpresspowerand

IwillalwaysneedyouNgceboasthefatherof

mychildren,asmyhusband,andasmy

partner.”

Ngcebosmiledlookingather.“Iam

appreciativeofyouandhowyou’vebeennot

justmypartnerbutyouarebehindmywork.

Howyoustayuplatewithmeandwescribble

songs,fightaboutwho’srightandwho’swrong

andattheendofthenightwecomeupwith

greatstuff.”Hesaidtoherandpeckedher

smilinglips.Helookedatherandhefeltalittle

worrycreepingin,he’dbeenworriedsincehis

parentsrefusedtogetthemmarried.Hedidn’t



knowwhatthismeantbecauseevenafterhe’d

secretlyconsultedhesawnothing.

Nandipha:“Okay,youaredoingitagain.What’s

happening?”

Ngcebo:“WhatamIdoing?”

Nandipha:“You’regivingmethoseeyes.”

Ngcebo:“No,Igotyousomething.”

Nandipha:“No,letmegofirstbecauseIhave

somethingthatwillmakeyouhappy.”Shesaid

delightedlybutherheartjerkedasshefearedhe

mightturnthisideadownaftereverythingthat

happened.

Ngcebo:“Okay,tellmewhatitis.”

Nandipha:“Iknowthatthisyearyouarenot

releasinganyalbumbutyou’vebeendoing

moregigsandtouring.AndIamreallynot

thinkingofbeingasingerIwasjusttakinga

chanceoftestingthewaters.Butlet’shavean



albumtogetherjustonepieceofofferingfrom

youandI.”Ngcebolookedatherandhefolded

hislipswithoutsayinganything.Nandiphakept

hereyesfixedonhimwithherheartracing

givingherarushofwarmblood.Shewas

hopinghewasn’tgoingtobethatNgcebothat

wasjustgoingblurtcraptohernow.

Ngcebo:“Youarenotserious,right?”

Nandipha:“Iamserious!Iknowanalbum

togetherwillbeexpectedtobeallaboutlove

butwewon’tjustdolovesongsbutwewill

constructthealbumtoperfectionanditwill

definitelybeabang!IfIhavetosingwithyou

thisonceIdon’twantjustameresong,ortwo

butIwantawholebondedcraft.Thiswillbemy

wayofsayingIamsorryforhurtingyou.”

Ngceboheldherfaceandhislipsencounter

hersintoaravenouskiss.Nandiphadidn’t

wastetimeandshedidn’tcareifhewasjust

kissingherrandomlylikeheenjoyeddoingbut



shedidn’tjustwantarandomkiss.She

discardedhisvestfromhisbodyandNgcebo

allowedherto.Knowinghiswaythroughthe

dressshewaswearing,Ngcebosenthishand

atherbackandheunbuttonedthebuttonofher

dress…Bothnakedandready,Ngceboliftedher

legsandheplacedthemonhisshoulders.He

invadedherprivacyandNandiphaclosedher

eyesallowinghimtotakefullcontroloftheir

lovingmaking.Ngcebo’sheadlookedupashis

pacetightened…

Nandiphasmiled.“Thatwasdefinitelynoton

theplans.”Shecommentedlookingathimas

theylaidparalleltoeachother.

Ngceboexhaled.“Iwasjustkissingyouandyou

gotcarriedaway.AndIlikeyourwayofasking

forforgiveness.Wewillworktogether.”He

winkedather.

Nandiphagiggled.“That’sawesomeandwhat

doyouhaveforme?”sheasked.



Ngcebo:“Imadeaninvestmentforyou…”he

toldherallabouttheinvestmentandhesawher

pricelesssmileshowingonherface.

Nandipha:“Ha!Rasta,Idon’tknowwhattosay.

Thankyou…Thankyou…Thankyou…”shegave

her‘thankyou’inarowaccompaniedbykisses.

Ngcebolaughedandheldherfacetostopher

now.“Ah!Yini!”

Ngcebo:“You’llgetcarriedawayonceagain.”

Hesaidandstretchedhisarmtotakehis

ringingphonethatwasonthebedsidedrawer.

Hesatupstraightandheanswered

Dalingcebo’sphonecall.

Dalingcebo:“Howareyou,ndoda?”

Ngcebo:“Iamallgoodandhowareyou?Ahhh!”

hesighedandplacedhishandonNandipha’s

headasshehadhermouthcoveringhispenis.

Dalingcebo:“Whatareyoudoingoverthere?We

arecomingtoJohannesburgandwewill



obviouslycometoyourhouse.Areyouhomeso

thatIwillmakemyotherplansifyou’renot

home?”

Ngcebo:“Eh…WhyareyoucomingtoJoziand

who’s‘we’?”

Dalingcebo:“WeareheadingtoMthimkhulu’s

house.It’sme,andourparentsalongwithaunt

Nomkhosi.Wewillhaveameetingwith

Mthimkhulutomorrowmorning.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!Ey,myvrouandourgirlsweare

outandaboutinPretoria.Wearenotinour

house.”HelieddeliberatelyandNandipharose

herheadtolookathimwithasurpriselookon

herface.‘Don’tstop,babe!’hewhispered.

Dalingcebo:“Areyoucomingback?”

Ngcebo:“No,we’llbegoneforthewhole

weekendandIcan’tcancelbecauseIhaveput

mymoneyintheseplans.Butyou’lldriveto

Banele’splacetotakemysparehousekeysand



youcanoccupythehouse.”

Dalingcebo:“Alrightthen.IguessIwon’tbeable

tododgethemifthegirlsarenotinthehouse.”

HesaidandNgcebolaughed.

Ngcebo:“Sticktotheplanbafo.”He

encouragedandDalingcebosupported,they

hungupthecallaftertheirgoodbye.Ngcebo

threwthephoneonthebedandhelaidbackto

giveallhisattentiontoNandipha…

“Whydidyoulie?Let’sgoandshower.”

NandiphaaskedNgcebowhenshewasdone

servicinghimandshegotoffthebedbutt

naked.

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tliebutwearegoingtoPretoria

justforfun.”Hesaidtakinghisphonetotexthis

assistanttomakethearrangementsforthem

becausehewasinnomoodtoentertainhis

parents.

Nandipha:“Ican’tsaynotofunbutain’tyou



spendingtoomuchnow?Wearestillgoingto

havetodrivedowntoKZNfortheritualthat

costsmoney.”shelookedbacksensinghe

wasn’tfollowingherandhewasbusyonhis

phone.

Ngcebo:“No,babe.Don’tworryaboutyour

husband’spocketbutgettothebathroomto

runthewaterIwilljoinyoushortly.Andyou

won’tbegoingwithmeandthegirls.”He

repliedwithoutlookingatherbuthisphone.

Nandipha:“Ah!Why?Whowilllookaftermy

babiesbecauseyou’llbewithyourfamily?You

can’ttellmethey’llbealonewithThula.”

Ngcebo:“Theritualwillbeheldingrandpa’s

houseandthatmeansIwillbegoingtherewith

them.Andyou’llstaybehind.”Hesaidand

threwhisphoneonthebedashisassistanthad

agreedtomakeplansforthem.Hepushed

Nandiphatothebathroom.



Nandipha:“WhyamIstayingbehind?”

Ngcebo:“You’llstaybehindjusttohaveyour

rest.Yousee,Itoldyourunthewaterandnow

wesupposedtobeinsidetheshower.”Hesaid

withoutdwellingonnotgoingtoKZNwithher.

Hedidn’twanttogohomewithherbecause

therewasnoneedforhertogothereinhiseyes

andso,he’ddecidedhewasgoingtoleaveher…

TheysteppedinsidetheshowerandNandipha

stoodbehindhim.

Nandipha:“Don’tletthewaterbetoohot.”

Ngcebo:“You’llstay,right?”heaskedgivingthe

showergeltoher.

Nandipha:“Yes,Iwill.”Sherepliedandthey

showedupmakingcrazynoiseofsingingand

senselessfununtiltheyweredoneshowering…

“There’sthismovieIwaswatchinganditgot

methinkingaboutthefuture.”Nandiphasaidto

Ngceboastheyweredressingupfortheroad



insidethecloset.Ngcebowasbusyfixingthe

lacesofhissneakers.

Ngcebo:“Whatisaboutandwhatareyour

thoughts?”

Nandipha:“It’sacouplewhoputitinwriting

whowasgoingtotakecustodyoftheirchildren

shouldtheydie.Itgotmethinkingthatwedon’t

knowwhatcanhappentomorrowanditwould

bebestthatweaskthegirlswhocantheywish

tostaywith,shouldmomanddadgoonalong

trip.Andwecanalsowritethepersonweprefer

totakethemintotheircustody.”shesharedher

thoughtsbutshedidn’thearacommentfrom

Ngceboasshewasseatedonthechairnow

fixingherhead.Sheturnedbacktolookat

Ngcebobecausehewasquiet.Hewasno

longerconcentratingonthelacesbuthewas

lookingatherdirectionfeelingnegativetowhy

wouldshetalklikethis?“Whyareyouquietbut

lookingatmelikethat?”sheaskedandstood



uptolookforhersandals.

Ngcebo:“Whywouldyoujustthinkabout

death?”

Nandipha:“It’sthemoviethatgotmethinking

andthatfoundaplaceinmyheart.Wecan’t

controlthefuturebutthatdoesn’tmeanwe

shouldn’tplanforthefutureandit’simportant

thatweplanourbabies’future.”

Ngcebo:“Iaminnomoodtotalkaboutdeath.

Justfixbagsforus.”

Nandipha:“Hawu,Ngcebo,it’snottalkingabout

death-”

Ngcebo:“No,Nandipha,Iamnotplanning

anythingandwritinganythingatthisstage

aboutdeath.Idon’tknowwhywouldyoutalk

likethis.”

Nandipha:“It’sjust-”

Ngcebo:“Justpackanddon’tbringthisup



again.IwillgotellThulatofixtheluggagefor

thegirls.Wewillhavetoleaverightaway.”he

saidandlefttheclosetwithoutwaitingfor

Nandipha’sresponse.

Nandipha:“Hawu!”shedisappointedasshe

didn’texpectthat…

~~~~~~~~~~~~

“Hecouldn’tevencomebackbutheknowsthat

weareinsidehishouse.Pretoriaisnotevenfar.

It’snotlikethey’reinanotherprovince.”

Thembelihlecomplainedtoherhusbandona

Saturdaymorning.Theyweredrivingto

Mthimkhulu’shouseforthemeeting.Dalisu

wasdrivingthecarandThembelihlewasseated

onthepassengerseatwiththeirguards’car

drivingbeforethemandDalingcebowasdriving

atthebackwithauntNomkhosi.

Dalisu:“Hewaswrongtodothat.Theywere

supposedtocomebackwiththechildrennotto



stayovertherelikewearenotinthehouse.”

Thembelihle:“AndevenafterIhavecalledhim

hetoldmetheywon’tbecomingback.”She

commentedandclickedhertongue.Dalisu

accompaniedherbyclickinghistongueafter

her.

Dalisu:“UkudelelanjelentoayenzileuNgcebo

nomfaziwakhekuyacacaukuthiakazange

amboniseukuthikukweyisalokhu.”(What

Ngcebodidisdisrespectfulandit’sclearhis

wifedidn’ttellhimthat)

Thembelihle:“Ubezobeexakweyini?Bazikahle

ukuthiizinganeasihlalinazothinanoma

besekhayaaziziesgodlwenikodwahhayi

wagoliz’bhadiuNgceboukuthinjebabuye

sizobonanezingane.”(Whywouldshehave

bothered?Theyknowthatwedon’tseethegirls

regularlyandNgceborefusedbluntlytocome

backwiththechildrensothatwecanseethem)



Dalisu:“Nayeumfaziwakheloukhulelwe

askazesimboneminangimbonanjengoba

skhulumalendabakaVusuzulu.”(Andevenhis

pregnantwife,wehaven’tseeher.Ionlysaw

herbecauseofVusuzulu’smatter)

Thembelihle:“Nakhoukuthiafonelewena

Ndabezithaangafoneliminaukuthathaphilokho?

Yinileyo?”(Andwhydidshecallyounotme?)

Dalisu:“Alikhokeiphuthalaphoangithingiwu

babezalawakheangisonaislwane?Umfowethu

loobekumelengikhulumenaye.Akenzanga

phuthalaphongobaangikazingithi

angangishayeleucingo.”(Therewasnomistake

therebecauseIamherfatherin-law.It’smy

brotherthatIwassupposedtospeakto.AndI

neversaidsheshouldn’tcallme.)Hesaidtoher

clearly.

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tknowit’sdonelikethat.”

Dalisudidn’tcommentfurtherbuthestopped



thecarinsidetheMthimkhuluresidencethat

they’vereached.Theysteppedoutofthecar

andfollowedeachothertofrontdoor.Mnotho

wasn’twiththembuttheywerehereonhis

behalf.Theydidn’tseeitasappropriatetobring

him…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE24

“Ithinkwhatwewilltalkaboutismydaughter

spendingmonthsinyourhomesteadwithout

confirmingwithme.”Mthimkhulusaidtoaunt

Nomkhosiasshe’dsaidthattheywereinhis

hometospeakaboutHappiness.

Happiness:“Baba,please,Itoldyouaboutthat.”

Mthimkhulu:“Iamnottalkingtoyou,Happiness

andit’sbetterthatyouleavethistablebecause



Iwillhaveyouinterfere.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tthinkthat’sagoodidea

becauseweareheretospeakabouther.And

sheneedstobehere.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Mama’ndlunkuluisright.”

Dalisu:“No,IthinkMthimkhuluisright.Weneed

todiscussthisalone.”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,justasbhut’uMnothoisnot

here.”

Mthimkhulu:“Thankyou,Ndabezitha.”

Happiness’saunt:“Happinessexcuseus.”she

instructedandHappinessgotupfromthechair

withworrythatherfatherwasgoingtorefuse

themifshewasnotinthisdinnertablewith

them.Hewasangrywithherwhenshegotback

withthechildrenandhewasstillangryeven

now…

Mthimkhulu:“Wecantalknow.”



Dalisu:“Mthimkhulu,youknowthatyour

daughterisstillourdaughterin-lawandthese

monthsthatshe’dbeeninherhousegaveher

andherhusbandtimetomendthingsbetween

them-”

Mthimkhulu:“Hhayi!Ndabezitha!Wasn’tshe

doingdamagecontrol?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,shewasthereforthatbut-”

Mthimkhulu:“Youareheretotellmethatmy

daughterwantstogobacktoherabuser,huh?

Howcanyouevencomeinmyhousetorequest

that?”

Dalingcebo:“Ithinkthatyouheard

MaMthimkhuluconfirmthatbhutiMnotho

wasn’tamonsterbutit’saforcedmarriagethat

changedbothofthem.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Andnow,theyhaveseenthat

theyneedeachother.Wecan’tstandintheir

wayliketheyareteenagersbutthey’readults



whoknowwhattheywant.”Shetold

Mthimkhulu.

Thembelihle:“Andwewillnotstartthings

afreshbecausewehavepaidilobolofor

Happinessbutwejustneedtogivethemour

blessingsthattheygivetheirmarriageanother

chance.Theywillhaveaweddingceremony.”

Happiness’saunt:“Don’tbehardheadedabout

thisbhuti.Happinessisagrownwomannow

andshehaschildrenwiththePrince.Shemust

raisethesechildreninawarmhomeandthe

childrenlovetheirfather.”

Mthimkhulu:“HappinessismydaughterandI

willnotagreetothis.Idon’ttrustthePrinceto

treatmydaughterright.”

Dalingcebo:“Whatcanbedoneforyoutotrust

him?”

Mthimkhulu:“Icannevertrusthimandthatis

whyIdon’twanthertogobackthere.Iamnot



goingtogivehermyblessings.”

Happiness’saunt:“Youwillnotstandinyour

daughter’swaybecauseyou’llloseherwhen

youdothat.Andshehasyourblessings

becauseyou’velonggivenherout.Thislegal

marriagethingisanewthingthatwedo

becausethingshavechangedbutwhatmatters

themosttous,isthetraditionalweddingand

Happinesshasyourblessings.Shecangoback

toherhouseandthatwon’tbecohabiting.You

don’twantthat.”Shesaidamouthfultoher

brotheranditdidn’tfallondeafearsbut

Mthimkhuludigestedherwords…

Mthimkhulu:“Iwillthinkaboutit.”Hesaidfinally

andeveryonesighedinreliefbecausethatonly

meanttherewashope…

Happinesssatnexttoherfatherafterdinneras

Mthimkhuluhadcalledherasmeanstospeak

toher.He’dthinkingaboutthemeetingtheyhad

inthemorning.“What’swrong?”Sheasked.



Mthimkhulu:“Howcanyouwanttogobackto

Mnotho?”

Happiness:“Ilovehim.”Sheansweredand

lookeddown.

Mthimkhulu:“Hewillhurtyouagain.Howcan

youtrusthim?”

Happiness:“Hewon’tdothat.Baba,please

trustme.”shesaidlookingatherfatherandshe

wasconfidentthatshewasgoingtobehappy

withMnotho.

Mthimkhulu:“Igiveyoumyblessingsthen.”

“THANKYOU!”Sheunexpectedlyjumpedtohug

herfatheroutofhappiness…

Happinessgrabbedherphonefromthebedside

drawerandshedumpedherbodyonher

coveredbed.Shecrossedherlegsanddialled

Mnotho’snumber.Sheplacedherphoneonher

earandshewaitedasitrang.



Mnotho:“MaMthimkhulu?”

Happiness:“Iwasabouttohungup.”

Mnotho:“Iamcomingfromthebathroom.How

areyou?”

Happiness:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Mnotho:“Iamworriedaboutyourfather.And

hey!What’shappeningtonight?Youdon’tcall

mebutIamtheonewhocallsyou.”

Happinesssmiledandpushedherheadtothe

pillow.“WhyshouldIcallyoubecauseIknow

thatyou’llalwayscallme?”Sheaskedwitha

smilekeptstillonherfaceasshelaidinwaiting

tohearhisdeepsoothingvoicerespondtoher.

Mnotho:“Hhayi,Ishouldcallyoubutyoualso

needtocallyourhusbandjusttoshowhimthat

hehasaplaceinyourheartunlessifhe

doesn’t.”

Happinesslaughed.“Oh!So,youcallme



becauseIhaveaplaceinyourheart?”She

askedandroseherecstaticbodytositbackon

thepositionwhereshecrossedherlegsandher

eyesstaredatthewhitecloseddoor.

Mnotho:“Yes,andifyoudidn’thaveaplacein

myheartIwasn’tgoingtocallyounowand

again.Imissyou.Whenareyoucomingback?”

Happinessfeltherheartjumptoherthroatnot

negativelybutdelightedly.“Doyoumissmeor

youmissourchildren?”Sheaskedfeeling

wantedandshetestifiedtoherselfthatitwas

goodtohearthat.

Mnotho:“ImissmywholefamilybutIwilljust

havetoadmitthatImisstheirmotherthemost.

You’vegoneformorethanaweek.”

Happiness:“Yes,IknowbutIwaswithmy

fathereventhoughhewasangrywithme.I

couldn’tactuallyleavewhilehe’sangrywith

me.”



Mnotho:“Myfathertellsmethathesaidhewill

thinkaboutit.Youdon’tknowhowthat

responsestressesme.Idon’twantusto

separateeveragain.Youshouldcomeback

home,MaMthimkhulu.Andthechildrentoldme

thattheymisstheirfatherandtheirsiblings.”

Happiness:“Iwillcomebackhomebecausemy

fatherhasgivenmehisblessingsandwewill

beafamilyonceagain.”

Mnothotitteredinabsolutedelightand

Happinessgiggled.“Youarenotplayingaprank

onme,right?Hegaveyouhisblessings?”he

asked.

Happiness:“Yes,hedidandthatmeansthere’s

nothingstandinginourwaynowbecauseIwill

comebackhome.IwillhavetocallMaNkosi

aboutthedressbecausewewillgetmarried.”

Mnotho:“Youdon’tevenhavetotellher

becauseIsawherbuyweddingmagazines



yesterday.WewereinRichards’bay.”

Happinesslaughed.“Whowouldhaveactually

thought?”Sheaskedlaughingly.

Mnotho:“Idon’tthinkwewouldhavethought.

WhenareyoucomingbackIwillbehomeand

cookforyouandthekidsthatday.”

Happinesssmiled.“Please,don’tcookburnt

food.”Shesaidknowingthathe’dcookedsuch

forfoodforthemthetimetheyweretogether.

Mnotholaughed.“Canpleaseletthatgo?Iwill

perfectthedinnerbecauseNonjabulowill

complain.”Hesaidandtheylaughed.

Happiness:“Ihavetosleepnow,Mageba.

Goodnight.”

Mnotho:“Goodnight,mkami.”Hesaidpolitely

andHappinessmeltedcompletelyasshesaid

the‘goodnight’back…

Sheremovedthephonefromherearandshe



laidbackonthepillow.“Ican’tbelievewehave

beengivenanotherchance.Please,Godprotect

ourmarriage.Iwantustobehappythistime

around.”Shespokealonewithhereyesclosed…

~~~~~~~~~~~

“Beforeyougontwana,Iwanttotalkabout

something.”BuzwesaidtoMntwanaasthey

weregatheringtheirdocumentsandfilesafter

thebusinessmeetingthey’vehadwithaclient

theywereworkingwithjointly.

Mntwana:“What’swrong?Wewilltalkwhile

headingoutbecauseIhavetocheckon

SimthandebeforeIheadouttoKZN.”

Buzwe:“YouarestillcheckingonSimthande?”

heaskedplacinghisbagonhisshoulderand

theyheadedoutofMntwana’sofficewhere

theirmeetingwas.

Mntwana:“It’sbeenawhilesinceIlastsawher.

What’sup?WewillnottalkaboutSimthande



butwewilltalkaboutthisissueyouhave.”

Buzwe:“It’smymother,bro.Momisdrivingme

crazynow.Shewantsmysontocomeandlive

withherbutsheknowsthatshe’soldnowthat

shecanlookafterhim.Andhismothercan

neverallowthat.”

Mntwana:“Shegetslonelyandmaybethat’sthe

reasonshewantshim.”

Buzwe:“Butsheknowsthesituationbetween

mybabymamaandI.Wearejustwaterand

paraffinandhowcansheeventhinkshe’llallow

metotakemysonfromhersothatshecanlive

withmymother?”

Mntwana:“Haveyoutriedspeakingwithherand

showherthatshe’saskingfortheimpossible?

Yourbabymamagaveyouhelllastyear.”

Buzwe:“That’stheotherreasonshewantsmy

sontocomelivewithher.Shesaysshedoesn’t

trusthismotherandIdon’tknowwhattodo



becausemamaknowsthatmybabymama

takesgoodcareofoursonbesidetheissues

wehad.It’snotthatshe’slonely.”Mntwana

laughedrealisingthatBuzwewasstuckina

situation.“Whyareyoulaughing?”heasked.

Mntwanarammedhishandsonhispocketsand

camebackwithhiscarkeys.“Iamlaughing

becauseyouaremakingthisamountain.Your

mothermustknowthatyoursoncanonlyvisit

herbutcan’tstaywithher.She’soldevenand

sheliveswitholdergrandchildrenforareason.”

Herepliedopeningthedoor.

Buzwe:“Youaremakingthissoundeasy

becauseyouarenotinmysituation.”

Mntwana:“Justmakeyourmotherunderstand,

ntwana.”

BuzwesighedandgaveMntwanahishand,they

sharedafistbumpandhug.Theywishedeach

otherwellandseparated…Mntwanastepped



insidehiscarandhismindthoughtofBuzwe

andhisbabymamasituation.Hestampedthat

heneverwantstohavechildrenbecausethey

alwayscomplicatethings…Hedrovethrough

thebusystreetsofthecityplayingjazzwithhis

headbuildinganddestroying,writingand

erasinguntilhereachedtheblockofflats…

HetookhisphoneandcalledSimthande…He’d

nevercalledhersinceshelefthisapartment

andSimthandehadalsokeptherdistance.He

didn’twanttobotherherandnagherbuttoday,

hefeltheneededtoseeherbeforedriving

home.“Hello,howareyou?”Mntwanagreeted

Simthandebackasshe’dacceptedhisphone

callthathedidn’texpectshewould…

Simthande:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Mntwana:“Iamfine.Whereareyou?”

Simthande:“Iamatourplace.”

Mntwana:“Canyoucomeout?Iwanttosee



you.”

Simthande:“Youwanttoseeme!Forwhat

reasons,exactly?”

Mntwana:“DoIneedreasonstoseeyounow?”

Simthande:“Yes,youneedreasonsbecauseI

amnolongeryourgirlfriend.Youlosteveryright

whatsoeverthedayyoubrokeupwithme.”

Mntwanachuckled.“What’swrongwithyou,

Simthande?WhendidIbreakupwithyou

becauseItoldyoutochooseandyouchose

Nikhona.”

Simthande:“Thatwasyourwayofbreakingup

withme.DoyouthinkthatIamafool,Mntwana?

Iamnotafool.Youjustdidn’thavetheballsto

tellmethatyouwantustobreakupbecause

youarehopingthatyou’llgetmysister.Butit’s

toobadforyoubecauseshedoesn’twantyou.”

Mntwana:“Yes,right!Ihavealwaystriedtogive

usachanceandignorethefactthatyouare



thisinsecurepersonbutyoustilldon’tseeme

forwhoIam.”

Simthande:“Ihaveseenyouforwhoyouare.”

Mntwana:“Andwhat’sthat?Letmeguess,aliar,

acheatwhowantsyoursister?Canyouplease

thinkthisthrough?Imissyou.”

Simthande:“Youmissmeoryoujustwanttobe

closertomysister?”

Mntwana:“Ey,Iamsorrytobotheryou,neh?I

justthoughtwecouldtalklikeadultsbutIwas

clearlywronghey.”Heremovedthephonefrom

hisearandheclickedhistongueregretting

callingherandthinkinghewouldtalk

somethingsensiblewithher.Hecouldn’t

understandhowsuchanoldwomanwould

behavelikeshewasbehaving.Shedidn’teven

wanttotakeamomentandthinkabouthowher

sisterhadhurtbutshesawhimasthedevil!

“Tsk!”Heclickedhistonguerepeatedlyashe



drovetohisapartmentnowwithadarkened

heart.Thehateinsidehisheartwentalloutfor

thisNikhona.“IwassupposedtomeetNeliswa

firstandjustrollwithherevenwithnolovein

ourrelationship.ButIjusthadtomeet

Simthandeandevenlovedher.Icrossedthe

lineIdidn’tneedtoloveherwhilehelpingher.

Gha!”heclickedhistonguerepeatedlyand

bashedhissteeringrepeatedlyfeelingthefury…

Helookedathisphoneasitwasringingwhile

hewasinsidethealleviatortakinghimtohis

apartment.Helookedathisphoneasitrang,

Nikhonawascallinghimandhedidn’teven

wanttoanswerhercallbecauseheknewwhat

allhewasgoingtodowasnaghimwith

wantingsomethinghedidn’tevendreamof

givingher…

“Baba?”Mntwanaansweredhisfather’scall

whilehewasundressing.

Dalisu:“Areyoucominghomeoryouarenot?”



Mntwana:“Hawu,baba?Whywouldyouaskme

that?Youdidn’tevenaskyoursonhowhe’s

doingbutyoujumped-”

Dalisu:“Iamyourfather,Mntwananotyour

friend.”

Mntwana:“ButMagebathatdoesn’tmeandon’t

askmehowIam.”

Dalisu:“Areyoucominghome?”

Mntwana:“Hesurelywokeuponthewrongside

ofthebedandnowhe’stakingitalloutonme.’

(Hemumbledtohimself)Yes,baba,Iwillbe

cominghome.”herepliedtohisfatheroutloud.

Dalisu:“Whereareyouthen?Youshouldbe

herebynowbutyouarenot.”

Mntwana:“ItoldmamathatIwasgoingtohave

ameetingtodaybutIampreparingmyselfnow

fortheroad.”

Dalisu:“Taketheplanedon’tdrive.Iwillhave



someonefetchattheairportinDurban.Your

motherdidn’ttellmethat.”

Mntwana:“Youmissme,baba?”

Dalisuclickedhistonguewithoutanswering

himbuthedroppedthecall.Mntwanalaughed

andshookhisheadwonderingwhatwasgoing

onwithhisoldmanbecausehewassurely

grumpy…

~~~~~

“What’swrongnow?”Ngceboaskedbrushing

Nandipha’sbacksoftly.Shewasstanding

beforethebathroomsinkholdingontoittightly

withherlefthandandhereyespressed

togetherwhileherrighthandwasonherchest.

Nandipha:“It’sthe…heartburn…”

Ngcebo:“Whatdoyouneed?WhatcanIdofor

you?Don’tyouhavethemedicineforit?

Where’stheGavscon?”heaskedopeningthe

tabletcabinetashecouldhearthatNandipha



wascryingnow.Hedidn’tknowifthisheartburn

washurtingorshewasjustbeinghispregnant

cryingwife.

Nandipha:“Youshouldgohome.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,wewillleavebutIcan’tleave

whileyouarenotfine.Where’syourmedicine,

Nandipha?Iamasking.”

Nandipha:“Iwillbuyitonmywaytomama’s

house.”

Ngcebo:“You’llbuyit?Ayi,manNandipha.You

knowheartburnbothersyoubutyoudon’thave

themedicinewithit.You’llhavemethinkingyou

areenjoyingit.Come.”Hesaidandheld

Nandipha’swrist.Hedraggedheroutofthe

bathroomandshedidn’tprotestbutshe

allowedherbodytofollowhim.

Nandipha:“Whatarethegirlsgoingtosayifyou

dragtheirmotherlikethis?”

Ngcebo:“Iwillonlytellthemthatshe’sacting



childish.”

Nandipha:“Iamsickandyouaretellingmethat

Iamchildish.”

Ngcebo:“Youarenotsickbutit’syour

carelessnessthat’sbringthisheartburnthat

makesyoucrybecauseyoudidn’ttellmeyou’re

shortofmedicine.”HestressedandNandipha

didn’tbreatheastheyclimbeddownthestairs.

“Hawu,baba!Udonsaumamakanje!”Thando

exclaimedseeingherfatherdraggingher

mothertothekitchenthatshewasleaving.She

hadherbottleinherhandsandwasleavingto

gettohersisters.

Ngcebo:“Thulawena.Hambakosisibakho.”He

saidtohisdaughterandhestoodbeforethe

containerofsugar.HelookedbackatThando

andshehadn’tleftthekitchenbutshewas

lookingcloselyatherfather.“Isaidgotoyour

sistersThando.Whyareyouherealone?”He



askedThando.

Thando:“UbekhonayenaushishiThulakodwa

uphumile.”Sherepliedandranoutofthe

kitchenaftershe’dtoldherfather.

Nandipha:“Attimesyoubecomedramaticfor

noreasonatall.YouchasedThandooutofthe

kitchenforwhatexactly?”Ngcebolaughedand

shruggedhisshouldersashedidn’tknowwhy

hechasedtheirdaughterout.Nandiphalaughed.

“Areyousureyou’llcopeovertherewithout

me?”sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Thesefivewon’tgivemeaheartache.

Don’tyouwantthisbreakthatIamgivingyou

asyoukeepaskingifIwillbealright?”heasked

pouringsugaronthespoonandhepointeditto

Nandipha’smouth.

Nandipha:“Ilikeit…WhyshouldIeatsugar?”

Ngcebo:“Itwillhelpwiththeheartburnjust

haveit.”HerepliedandNandiphaopenedher



mouthwidelyallowinghimtogivethesugarto

her.“Mygrandmotherdidthatwhenevershe

hadheartburnandtherewasnomedicineforit.

Iamprettysureyou’llfeelbetter.Iamsorrythat

theboysarebotheringyou.Butthegirls

botheredmetoo.”Headdedandplacedthe

spoonaway.

Nandipha:“Youwerenotsick.Letmegocheck

thegirls.DidThulaputthemontheirdiapers?”

sheaskedleavingthekitchenwithhim.

Ngcebo:“Didn’tweagreethatwearesaving

moneyforthetwocomingbabiesbyputtingthe

girlsoffdiapersonlywhentheysleep?AndI

thinkweshouldalsocutthemilkout.”

Nandipha:“Youaretravellinganditwillbefor

hoursthatmeanstheywillsleepinthecar.I

don’tthinkwewanttheirseatstobereekingof

theirurine.”

Ngcebo:“Youareright.Wewillputthemon.”



Nandipha:“Andchildrenshouldn’tstopdrinking

milkbecauseit’sgoodfortheirhealth,the

proteinsandcalciumtheyneedit.Whatwecan

dois,justgivethemtwoorthreeglassesaday.

Butgivingthemnomilkisoutofquestionand

youknowthattheyneedalltheproteins

especiallywithconditionsyouknowtheywere

bornwith.”

Ngcebosighed.“Wewillbebuyingmilkfor

sevenchildren!Don’tyouthinkthatweshould

thinkofsomeotherwaytogivethemmilk?”He

complained.

Nandiphalookedathim.“Wecanjustgivethem

cowmilkthennotformula.How’sthat?”She

askedstilllookingathimasthey’vereachedthe

lounge.

Ngcebo:“That’sbetterwecanjustbuyitinbulk

notlikewebuyoursbecauseNtokomaloloves

milkcomparedtojuiceandotherliquids.”



Nandipha:“Yeah,wewillchangetheroutine.We

agreeonthat?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,boo,boo.”HesaidandNandipha

laughed.Theythenannouncedtothegirlsthat

theyneededtostandup…

“Mama,ungakhalishobuyathinayezwa?”

Nongcebosaidtotheirmotherwhowaslooking

atthemastheirfatherwasbucklingthem

insidetheirseats.

Others:“EHE!SHOBUYA!”

Thando:“Shokuphathelanenyamaudlenoboy,

boy!”

Nandiphalaughed.“Okay,Iwillnotcrymy

angelsandIhopethatyouwon’tbotheryour

fatherbecauseIwillcallandshoutatyou.”She

saidandtheylaughedlookingateachotheron

theirseats.

Ngcebo:“What’sfunnyaboutthat?”they

giggled.



Similo:“Shodlalathinanekeshihluphe!”

Nandipha:“Okay,Iamhappytohearthat.Bye,

bye.”

Girls:“Bye,byemama.”

NandiphaturnedtoNgcebo.“They’rejusthappy

thatthey’releavingandthey’renotevencrying

thatIamstayingbehind.”Shesaidgivinghim

herhandsandNgceboembracedthem.

Ngcebo:“Theyjustlovetheroadandyouknow

that.”Hesaidandslippedhishandsawayfrom

hers.Heheldherfaceandkissedher.“Ilove

you.”

Nandipha:“Iloveyoutooanddrivesafewith

them.”shesaidwalkinghimtohisseatafter

she’dsaidgoodbyetoThula…

ThebigcousingiggledasNgcebohad

encouragedhertohugthelittleones.Qalokuhle

beganbyhuggingBuhleanddowntoNongcebo.

Ngcebowasstandingbytheirsidelookingat



them…TheywereinsideNdabezitha’spremises

bythemainhousewhereNgcebohadcalled

QalokuhletotakethegirlsonaFridaymorning

whichwasthemorningaftertheirarrival.

Qalokuhle:“Uphiumamawenupho?”sheasked

lookingatthem.

Similo:“Akekhoyena,ushele.Ashambe,bye,

bye,baba.”Sherepliedandsuggestedthatthey

leavewhileshewaswavingatherfather.

Ngcebowaved.

Qalokuhle:“Useleyedwaphoumamawenu?”

Nongcebo:“Umamauyeekhakubonaye.”

Others:“EHE!BYE,BYE,BABA!”

“Bye!”hesaidbackandwavedastheyfollowed

Qalokuhlewhowasleadingthemattheback

yardwhereotherchildrenwere…Ngcebosent

hishandinsidehisbluejeansandhegotback

withhisphonethatwasringing.



Ngcebo:“Nothingiswrong.Wearefine.”

Nandipha:“Hawu!That’snotthewaytogreet.”

Ngcebo:“Iknowwhyyouarecalling.”

Nandipha:“Iamcallingtocheckonyou.Ilast

spoketoyoulastnightandyoudidn’tevencall

me,now,Iamcalling.”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tcallyoubecauseIknewthat

youwouldbesleepingbythetimeIwasup.

Ntwana!”herepliedandgavehishandto

Mntwanawhowasstandingbeforehim.And

theysharedahug.

Nandipha:“Youarecallingme,Ntwana?”

Ngcebo:“No,IamspeakingtoMntwana.”

Nandipha:“Oh!”

Ngceboremovedthephonefromhisearashe

heardthebeepingsoundssignallingthatshe

hasdroppedthecall.“Ey,incaneintoecikalo

muntuthesedays.”Hespokestilllookingathis



phoneandMntwanalaughed.

Mntwana:“Callheragain.Theysentmetotown,

let’sgotogether.”Hesaidpointingthedirection

tohiscarandNgcebonoddedhisheadwhilehe

dialledNandipha’snumbertocallher.“Howare

youanyway?”heasked.

Ngcebo:“StoptalkingphelaangithiIamcalling

hernow.”

Mntwana:“Yes!Yes!”

“Hello?”NandiphaansweredNgcebo’sphone

call.

Ngcebo:“Whydidyoudropthecallnow?”

Nandipha:“Ifiguredyou’rebusy.”

Ngcebo:“Iwasn’tbusybutMntwanawas

greetingme.”heinformedherandhetookthe

passengerseatinsideMntwana’svehicle.

Nandipha:“Oh.”

Ngcebo:“Howareyou?How’stheheartburn?”



Nandipha:“IboughtGavisconlastnight.Iam

fineandhowareyou?Andthegirls,howare

they?”

Ngcebo:“Wearefine,yougotnothingtoworry

yourselfaboutbutjustrelaxoverthereand

don’tstressaboutus.They’rewithQalokuhle

andotherchildren.Thulaisalsoaround.”

Nandiphasighed.“Okay,pleasecallmebefore

yougotobed.”Sherequested.

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tforget,haveagooddaywith

myboys,okay?”

Nandipha:“Thankyou,andyoutoohaveagood

day.”

Ngceboremovedthephonefromhisearandhe

placeditbackonhispocket.Hethengaveall

hisattentiontoMntwana,theycatchup…

“Where’syourmind?”MlamuliaskedNgcebo

standingnexttohimasNgcebohadhisarms

restingonthewoodsthatmadethekraalinside



theirgrandfather’spremises.Itwasinthe

afternoonandhesawhimalone.

NgcebolookedatMlamulishortly.“Ndabezitha,

Iamhere.”Hereplied.

Mlamuli:“Youwerenottalkingmuchwhenwe

weretogetherwithothermen.Isthere

somethingbotheringyouandwhyisyourwife

nothere?”

Ngcebo:“Iambotheredbyher…”hehonestly

toldhimeverythingthatwasbotheringhim

aboutNandipha’ssafetyandtheweddingthat

wasrequested.

Mlamuli:“Hawu!Baba,letmamamakethat

decision?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,andit’sclearthatit’stheirfinal

decisionbecausetheynevercalledtotellme

thattheyhavechangedtheirmind.”

Mlamuli:“DidyouspeaktoBaneleandgethis

say?Weunderstandthathehasbeenkept



waitingbutthisisaboutthesafetyofthree

people.”

Ngcebo:“Iwastoldnottospeaktohimandso,

IfiguredIshouldn’tspeaktohimbecausewhat

canitchange?Iftheydon’twantmyweddingto

happenfirsttheyjustdon’twantit.”

Mlamuli:“Letmespeaktothemandseewhat

theywillsay.Idon’tknowhowdadoperates

thesedaysbecausemamajustdecidesnjeand

heletsitslide.”

Ngcebo:“Hedoesn’tletitslideifit’ssomething

thathedoesn’twant.Hehasneverdonethat

andso,ifheletitslidesthatsimplemeanshe

doesn’thaveaproblemwiththatdecision.”

Mlamuli:“Youarerightaboutthatbutbesides

this.How’severythingathome?Thegirlsare

happythere’llbeadditionalmembers?”

Ngcebochuckled.“Theywereangrybutnow,

theyarewelcoming.Idon’tknowifthey’llbelike



thatevenwhenthebabieshavearrived.”

Mlamulilaughed.“Princedidn’tevenwantto

seehisbrotherforawhile.Idon’tknowifhe

wasscaredofhimorwhat.”Hereflectedand

theylaughed.

Ngcebo:“IunderstandPrincebecausehheyi!

Bonganicameveryfast.”

Theylaughed.“Thefunandlevelofenjoyment

wasonanotherlevel.”Hecommentedandthey

crackeduntilsomeonedisturbedthem.

“Baba’omncaneuyakubizaumkhuluukuround

lophezuluuthewozakhonamanje.”Bongani

toldNgcebothatDalisuwascallinghim.

Ngcebo:“Okay,Iamcoming.Bafo,Iwillsee

you.”helookedatMlamuli.

Mlamuli:“Alright.Come,Bongalet’sgo.”He

saidplacinghishandonhisheadandthey

followedeachothertoMlamuli’scar…



“Bonganisaidyouarecallingme.”Ngcebosaid

tohisfatherwhowasseatedonthecouch

insidethehutwithhisphoneonhishandand

foodbeforehim.

Dalisu:“Yes,Icalledyou.Ilastsawyouwhen

youcametothepalaceandwhenwewerein

Johannesburgyoudidn’teventhinkofcoming

back.”

Ngcebo:“Ihaveputmymoneyonthatsmalltrip

baba.Icouldn’tjuststopithalfwayandIwasn’t

goingtogetanyrefunds.”

Dalisu:“Sincewhenhasmoneybeenso

preciousaboveyourfamily?”

Ngcebo:“Iwaswithmyfamily.”

Dalisu:“YouknowwhatImean!Don’tplay

smartwithme.”heshoutedathimandNgcebo

didn’tbreatheanotherword.Dalisuclickedhis

tongue.“Where’syourwifebecauseIsaidyou

mustcomebackwithher?”heasked.



Ngcebo:“Ilefther.”

Dalisu:“Why?Areyoulookingforreasonsto

constantlyfightwithmenow,Ngcebo?Isthat

whatyouaretryingtodo?”

Ngcebo:“No.IfiguredIshouldleaveher

becauseshedoesn’tfeelwellandit’snotlike

there’ssomethingthatneedsherhere.”

Dalisu:“There’snothingthatneedsher!Isn’t

shepartofthefamily?Itoldyouthatwewill

haveameetingthatwillneedeveryone.”

Ngcebo:“Shewon’tbecoming.Themeeting

canproceedwithouther.AndNandiphagotno

grudgeswithanyone.Ifsomeonehasa

problemwithher,theywilljusthavetosayitin

thatmeetingandIwilltellher.”

Dalisu:“Hhaybo!Ngcebo!”heexclaimedlooking

upathimashestoodup.

Ngcebo:“Yeah,shemustbeherewhenthere

aremeetingsbutwhenhersafetyshouldbe



madeaprioritynobodycaresabouther.

Nizomenzanikumafamilymeetings?”he

mumbledunderhisbreathashewastakinghis

wayoutofthehutandhisfatherheardhim…

Ngceboclickedhistongueashewasoutside

thehut…Hecouldn’tshakeofftheworryhehad

onhisshouldersandhedidn’tevenknowifthis

meanthemustjustletNandiphastayin

JohannesburginDecemberasshe’dplayfully

saidshewasn’tgoingtocome…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE25

“What’swrong?Youlookupset.”Thembelihle

askedNgceboastheybumpedintoeachother.

ThembelihlewasonherwaytoDalisu.

Ngcebo:“Nothingiswrong.”Herepliedand

passedhismotherwithoutstopping…



“What’swrongwithNgcebo?Youhaven’teaten

evennow.”Thembelihlecommentedlookingat

Dalisuwhowasstillseatedonthecouchbuthe

wassearchingforanumberonhisphone.

Dalisu:“IneedtomakeaphonecallMaSthole

andIdon’tthinkwewillhavethemeetingthat

willbringpeaceamongstthisfamilywhilesome

ofusarenothere.Wewillhavetopostpone

that.”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Ndabezitha,whywould

wedothat?Andwho’snothere.”sheaskedand

satonthecouchthatwasnexttoDalisu.

Dalisu:“Ngcebo’swifeisnothere.”Heplaced

thephoneonhisearashisphonewasdialling

Nandipha’snumber.“Iammakingaphonecall,

takethefoodbecauseIwon’teatbutyoucan

leavethejuice.”Hesaidraisinghishandfor

Thembelihlewhowastryingtospeak…

Thembelihlegotupfromthecouch,shetook

thetrayandleftthejuicelikehe’dsaid.Sheleft



thehut…

“Sawubona,baba.”NandiphaacceptedDalisu’s

phonecall.

Dalisu:“Howareyou?Yourhusbandtoldme

thatyouarenotfeelingwellandthatisthe

reasonthatyouarenotherewithus.”

Ontheothersideoftheline,Nandiphafrowned

asshedidn’tknowaboutthisanditmadeher

wonderwhyNgcebowouldsaythat.Butshe

wasn’tabouttogooppositeherhusband’s

words.“Yes,Iamnotfeelingwellandhe

suggestedthatIstaybehindbecauseitwillget

busyoverthereanditwouldn’tberightforme

tositdownwhileeveryoneisbusypreparingfor

theritual.ButIamfine,Iamnotbedridden.”

ShesaidtoDalisu.

Dalisu:“Oh,that’sbetter.Weweregoingtohave

tositdownasafamilyandfindawaytoresolve

ourissuestorestorethepeaceagain.Andif



there’ssomeonewhohasagrudgewiththe

othermaybeweweregoingtotalkitouteven

thoughIamnotsureaboutspeakingout

becauseyourmotherin-lawandIfearthat

mightmakethingsworse.ButIfiguredthatwe

can’tdothiswhileyouarenothere.”

Nandipha:“No,pleasedon’tstopthefamily

plansonmyaccountandIdon’thaveaproblem

withanyoneinthefamily.AndIcanaskmy

husbandtolistenonmybehalfifthere’s

someonewhohasaproblemwithme.”

Dalisu:“No,weshouldallbepresentandIhave

beenthinkingofsolutionstothismatterofus

talkingwithoutdamagingthingsbetweenus.”

Nandipha:“Butbaba,itissaidthat‘Okoniwa

ngomlomokulungiswangomlomo’whatother

waycanbetherebesidetalking?”

Dalisu:“Ihearyoubuttalkingcanalso

damage.”



Nandipha:“Myauntusedtotellmethatinthe

pastfamilieswilldo‘Ukuthelelanaamanzi’

(Reconciliation)Idon’tknowwhethertocallita

ritualor-”shewasbrokenoffbyDalisu.

Dalisu:“Yes,yes,thefamilywouldsitoutside

thegatesofthepremises,iftheyhaveatree

outsidetheirresidencetheywouldsitunder

thattreeandtheywouldtalkabouttheir

problems,confessifsomeonehasaconfession

andreconcilethereforpeace’ssake.Andsome

wouldeventalkwithananimalpresentand

slaughterthatanimalwhentheyweredone.”

Nandipha:“Yes,exactlythatandevenifthere’s

amattertobeaddressedbetweentwoormore

familymembersthatwouldbedone.Wehave

eldersinthefamilyandtheyknowthistradition

andwhenwereconcileweshouldtalkthings

outwecan’treconcilewithouttalking.Ican’t

saylet’sdothistypewherewewritedownon

papereverythingthatbothersusandhave



someonewhowillreadoutanddiscusseach

problemwrittenandburnthosepapersafter

thatassignoflettinggobecausemaybeold

peoplewon’tbeupforit.So,Ithinkatraditional

wayshouldbedonebecausewearea

traditionalfamily.Whatcanbemorerightthan

ourtraditions?”

Dalisusighedstronglyfeelingthatshewasright

andtherewasnootherwaytheycoulddothis.

“You’reright,MaZondi.Ididn’tgowrongwhenI

thoughtofcallingyouandwewilldothisbutI

cannotletthishappenwithoutyoubecauseI

canseethatsomethinghasgonewrong

betweenyouandyourmotherin-lawandit

wouldbebetterthatyou’llbethere.”

Nandipha:“But,babaIdon’twanttostand-”

Dalisu:“No,mywordisfinalonthatone.Look

afteryourselfthere.”

Nandipha:“Yes,Iwill.Thankyou.”



Dalisuthenremovedhisphonefromhisearand

hemadeadecisionthathewasgoingtohave

runthisbytheeldersandiftheysupportit.They

weregoingtohavetopostpone‘ukuthelelana

amanzi’Heliftedthejuicefromthetableandhe

sentittohismouth.“Mysonfoundawifeand

thatdayafterthatritualIwillhavetoallowher

backintomypremises.Hercharacterhas

shownthatshetookadecisionthatwasoutof

hercharacterwhensheabortedmygrandson.

What’stheretoreconcileifIdon’tleadby

exampleasafamilyleader?”Hemadea

decisionandhestampedonthedecisionwitha

nodsupportinghimself…Dalisuthenstoodup

fromthecouchandhewenttotheelderlymen

ofthehouse…

“Yourmotheraskedmeifyouarealright.Ey

isindakakhulukele.”Dalingcebosaidto

Ngceboastheywereheadingtothevianowith

DalingcebocarryingNtokomaloandNgcebo



hadSimiloandBuhle.Theothertwowere

alreadybuckledupontheirseats.Theywere

alsosleeping…ItwasaSaturdaynightaftera

‘looong’daytheblackclotheshavebeen

discardedoffandtheirmourningperiodhad

ended…Theeldershaddecidedtostandwith

Dalisu’sdecisiontopostponethefamily

reconciliationbecauseofNandipha’sabsence

andtheyhavedecidedthattheyweregoingto

dothetraditionalway…

Ngcebochuckled.“Sheeatsnowandagainbut

consumesherfoodinsmallerportions.Ifyou

cannoticethem,Ntokomaloischubbierthan

theothers.”NgcebotoldDalingceboashe’d

commentedaboutNtokomalo’sweight.

Dalingcebo:“AndNontobekoalwayssaidshe

wasbeingalady.”Herecalledandtheylaughed

withhisbrother.Dalingcebohandedthebabyto

Thulawhowasalreadyinsidethevehicle

waitingforthem…“Youdidn’tanswerme.”He



remindedhimafterhe’drequestedthatthey

standaside…

Ngcebo:“Iamfinebuttheydon’twanttoget

memarriedformywife’ssafety.Butbhuti

Mlamulitoldmethathewillspeaktothem…”he

briefedhimabouthadhappenedbetweenhim

andtheirparents…

Dalingcebo:“Weeeh!Doyoueventhinkmama

willlistentoourbrother?Shewon’tlistentohim.

Don’tyourememberthatshesaidNontobeko

andNandiphawerethebiggestmistakeofour

lives?Andwhatmakesyouthinkthatshecan

dosomethingtoprotectthebiggestmistakeof

yourlife?”

Ngcebo:“Mychildrenthen,Dalingcebo.What

aboutthem?”

Dalingcebo:“Idon’tknowbutdon’tjustwaitfor

thembutwhatyoucandoistakeNandiphaand

gotohermaternalhome.Shealsohasherown



ancestors,you’llneedtotellhermotherwhat’s

goingonandgotheretopleadwiththemto

protecther.Andaskyourstoprotectyour

children.WhenyoucomehereinDecember

withyourfamily,wewillexchangehouses.

You’lloccupymyhouseandIwilloccupyyours

justtoconfusewhoevercanhavetheevileye

onherandthechildren.Don’tputyourtrustin

momanddadyou’llbedisappointed.”

Ngcebosighedfeelinghopeful.“Thatwillbe

veryhelpfulbafoandit’stotallybetterthan

doingnothingandworryingmyselftodeath.But

Iamnotsureaboutchanginghouses.Iwillbe

puttingyourlifeindangerbydoingthat.Whatif

thisdangerissomeonewho’llcomelookingfor

herinthehouseandtheyfindQhaweandhis

nannyinthehousethentheykillthemoreven

youaswell?Ican’tdothat,Dalingcebo.”

Dalingcebo:“Okay,youmusthavesomeone

watchingoveryourhousethen.”



Ngcebopressedhiseyestogethershortlywith

hisheadnoddinginagreement.Hegavehis

handtoDalingceboandtheysharedatight

brotherlyhug.“Thankyou,bafo.Iwillbeonit

andIwon’tevenwastetime.”Hesaidtohim.

Dalingcebo:“Don’tmentionit.Don’tdriveto

Jozitomorrowwithoutseeingme.Wedidn’t

catchupwiththebusynesswe’vebeencaught

upin.”

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tmakethemistakeandthe

girl?”heaskedmovingawayfromDalingcebo,

theyheadbacktotheviano.ButDalingcebo

washeadingtohiscarthathadhissonand

MaNxongo…

Dalingcebo:“She’sdefinitelyminethatone!”He

shoutedtheresponseashejoggedtohiscar…

Ngcebolaughedandsteppedinsidetheviano.

Heheldontothesteeringanddroveoutofthe

premisesmakingamentalnotetocallthewife

beforetakinghisrestofthenight…



~~~~~~~~~

“Ey,oldpeoplewillshockyou!”Banelesaidand

theycachinnatedsenselesslyastheywere

seatedinsidetheloungejustthetwoofthem.

They’vejustgottenbackhomeonaSaturday

nightandtheywerehavingmeatfromtheritual

anddrinkswhilerevokingthefunnyeventsof

theday.

Mntwana:“Andoureldersarereallypassing

withtimeandastheygrowolderit’sliketheir

brainsarerustingoffandtheybecome

comediansonsomekindofpro-bono.Idon’t

evenknowifthere’ssuchthing.”

“Isthishowyouspeakaboutyourelderswhen

youarealone?”Dalisuaskedhissons

appearingfromthemaindoorfollowedbyhis

wife.Buthedidn’tsitonhisseat,heinstead

passedtheseatwhilehiswifewassitting.

MntwanaandBanele:“Sawubona,baba!”they



chantedinsteadofgivingouttheanswerto

theirfather’squestion.Andtheysmirkedat

eachotherwithlittlesoundsblockingtheir

laughterastheirfatherclickedhistongue.

Thembelihle:“Areyoutwodrunk?”

Banele:“Hawu,No!Whywouldweconsume

alcoholinsuchaday?”

Thembelihle:“HowshouldIknow?”

Mntwana:“Andwedon’ttakealcohol.”

Thembelihle:“Iwilltrytobelievethat.Banele,

where’sCandice?”

Banele:“She’ssleepingnow.”

Thembelihle:“Whenareyoutwomovinginto

thehousethatyourbrothergaveovertoyou?”

sheaskedliftingherfeetandpointedthemfor

Mntwana.Mntwanamovedfromhispositionto

removetheshoesfromherfeet.Shewasno

longerwearingblackclothesbutshewas



wearinghercasualclothes…Mnothohadgiven

histownhousethatbelongedtoElena.Hegave

itovertoBaneleandCandicetooccupy

becauseithadnoone…

Dalisusatonhischairwithabottleofmineral

water.“Mntwanachangethisthingyou’re

watching.”HecommandedMntwanawhowas

busytakingoffhismother’sshoeswhiletheTV

wasonwithmusicchannel…

Mntwana:“IthinkIwillmoveinwithyou.”

Thembelihle:“Canyoulethimanswermy

question?Anddowhatyourfathersaysyou

mustdo.”shesaidtohimandMntwana

grabbedtheremote…

Banele:“Idon’tknowwhenbutwewillmovein

beforethefirstceremony.”

Thembelihle:“Shehasagreedthatyou’llhave

yourceremoniessoonerandshe’llhaveto

beginwiththeweddingplanningbecauseit



shouldhappeninthebeginningofDecember?

Thedatewillbedecidedasitisdone

traditionally.”

Banele:“Yes,mama.Sheagreedtothatand

thatwillmeanwewillbeleavingnextyear

February.Wearehappythatwewillhaveour

firstChristmasasamarriedcouple.It’sbeen

onehellofayear.”Herepliedwithanhonest

smileandthrewthepieceofmeatinsidehis

mouth.

ThembelihlelookedatDalisuwithtalkingeyes

andhewasalsolookingather.Hesaw

everythingthatwasreflectingonherface.

“That’sagoodthingifthetwoofyouarehappy.

AndIshouldbeginbuyinggiftsyoumusttellher

thattheymustcompilealistwithhermother.”

ShesaidtoBanele.

Dalisu:“Shemusthaveaclearpictureofhow

theceremoniesarecarriedoutanditwillbe

bestifyouaskoneofyourolderbrother’swives



toborrowyoutheirceremonies’DVDsforthem

towatch.”

Thembelihle:“Yourfatherisright.Ihavethe

DVDshere.Ithinkyoushouldalsotaketheone

ofMnothoandElenabecauseshesurprisedme

onhowwellshecarriedeverythingout.”

Mntwana:“Ey,wayebhimbakodwamama.”He

remindedthemandtheyallcrackedup,their

fatherincluded.

Dalisu:“YouarerightaboutthatMntwana.

Angikazengiliboneibhimbielinjeyana

empilweniyami.Hheyi!Sikesabuka!”he

supportedMntwanawhilehewasstilllaughing

andtheothershaven’tcalmdown.

Thembelihle:“ShetriedandIgivehercreditsfor

that.”

Dalisu:“Yes,shetriedbutstillfailedandIhope

yourbridewilldobetter.”

Banele:“Itrustherthatshewilldobetter.”He



saidandtheyhopedforthesamethingalong

withBanele…

“DidyouseethatBaneleislookingforwardto

hisweddingandthismeanswecan’tdisappoint

themonceagain.”ThembelihlesaidtoDalisu

astheywereinsidetheirbedroompreparing

themselvesforbed.Shelookedatherhusband

ashewasn’tansweringhernorlookingather.

“Ndabezitha,canyouhearme?”Thembelihle

askedandDalisuraisedhishead.

Dalisu:“Whatisit?”

Thembelihle:“IwastalkingaboutBaneleand

howhappyhe’slookingforwardforthis

weddingalongwithhiswife.”

Dalisu:“Oh!Yes,youareright.”Hesighedand

hoppedinonthebed.Thembelihlejoinedafter

him.“Wehadalongday.”Headded.

Thembelihle:“Yes,weshouldprayandrest.”

ShesuggestedandDalisusupportedher.They



joinedhandsandprayed…“Iwasthinkingthat

HappinessandNkosazanaalongwithmyself

weshouldtakeafewdaysfastingjusttopray

forthesafetyofNgcebo’sfamily.Ican’tinclude

MaNkosibecauseshe’sonmedicationand

Candiceisleaving.Ngcebolookedupset.”She

saidtoDalisuasshewaslayingonhischest

andhisarmsaroundheraftertheirprayer…

Dalisu:“That’sagoodidea.Let’ssleepnow.We

willtalktomorrow.”Hesaidtoheronalazy

voiceashewasheavilysleepy…Theyslept

peacefully…

~~~~~~~~

“GotothecarSiphosami,Iambehindyou.”

DaniellesaidtoSiphosamiandpushedhim

forwardsoftlyasshewasstandingbefore

Mnothowheretheyhadtheircarsparkedinside

thepremisesofNdabezitha’shome.

Siphosami:“Bye,bye,baba.”Hewavedtohis



fatherknowingthathisfatherwasn’tgoingto

thehousewiththem.He’dtoldhimthat.

Mnotho:“Bye,boy,Iwillseeyou.”hewaved

backlookingatSiphosamiandploddedaway

fromthem.“Idoubthe’llevenbathwhenyou

gethome.”

Danielle:“They’realltiredandthisladyis

sleepingalready.”shesaidpattingPearl’sbums,

shewasinherarmsandherheadlaidonher

shoulder.

MnothoslippedhishandsintoPearl’s

underarmstoremoveherfromhermother’s

arms.“Theygonutswhenthey’retogetherand

itwasevenworsebecausetheyhadNgcebo’s

girls.Itwaschaotic.”Hecommented.

Daniellesmiled.“Itwasarealchaos.Happiness

hasleft,right?Ididn’tseeheraroundandI

didn’taskSiphosamiaboutherwhereabouts.”

SheaskedplacinghertwohandsonMnotho’s



armthatwasholdingPearl.

Mnotho:“Sheleftthesametimewithmomand

dad.Yourhousekeeperandguardarenothome

tonight.Areyousurethatyou’llbegoodalone?

WecangohomenowandIwillgoto

MaMthimkhulutomorrowbecauseIdidn’ttell

herthatIamcomingbyherhouse.”

Danielle:“No,Iwillbefineandit’snotlikeshe

hassomeonewithher.Andyoumustalsogeta

guardforher.Idon’tknowwhyshedidn’thave

oneinthefirstplacebecauseElenaandIhad

them.”

Mnotho:“IwillhavetospeaktotheKingand

getoneforhertoensurehersafety.Howwill

yousleeptonightbecauselastnight-”hepulled

hernoseasDaniellegiggledrecallingthefun

nighttheyhadtogether.

Danielle:“Don’tspeakaboutlastnightbecauseI

mightaswellkidnapyounowandthatwouldbe



wrongbecauseIamprettysureMaMthimkhulu

isastired.”Shesaidandfeltnorushofjealous

thatshewassayingthistohim.She’daccepted

this,theyweresharingaman,hewassleeping

withherandhewasgoingtosleepwith

Happiness.Itwaseasiernowtoacceptthis

becauseshe’dbeenclosetoHappinessand

she’dwishedthatshebecameclosertoherthe

minuteshebecameMnotho’swife.Maybeshe

wasnevergoingtogothroughthathorrible

phaseshewentthroughwiththeirhusband.

Mnothochuckleduncomfortablyasheknew

thathehadn’tevenkissedHappinesssinceshe

returnedintohislife.Itwasfear!Buthewasn’t

abouttodiscussthemattersofhishousewith

Happinesswithhisotherwife.“Letmeputthis

oneonherseatthenandyou’llgohometohave

awarmbathandrest.Youreallyneedtorest.”

HesuggestedandDaniellenoddedin

agreement.TheycrawledtoDanielle’scar



havinga‘nosoimportant’conversation.

Danielle:“Goodnight,then,husband.Iloveyou.”

shesaidtoMnothoandlaidherheadonhis

chestasheembracedherintoawarmhug.

Mnotho:“Goodnight,wife.Iloveyoutooand

textmewhenyougethome.Iwilldothesame,

alright?”

Danielle:“Yes,Iwilldothat.”Shepromised

backingawayfromhim.Sheopenedthedoorof

hercar…AndMnothoonlymovedawayfrom

hispositionafterhe’dseenDanielle’scar

drivingoffthepremises…

HechuckledasthehousehadHappiness’s

showervoiceroamingeveryroomandthe

waterrunningatthebackgroundasinstruments

tohersinging.Hewascertainthechildrenwere

sleepingbecausetheywerenotinthefrontof

thehouse.Hekneadedhisneckafterthrowing

hiscarkeys,phoneandwalletontheblack



leathercouchofthelounge.Hisfeetsenthim

tothekitchenwherehedecidedhewasmaking

popcornbeforethinkingofbedandtheshower

ifpossible…It’dbeenafewdayssince

Happinessgotbackhomefromherfather’s

houseandasMnothohadpromisedher.He

cookeddinnerforthemontheirreturnhe’d

encouragedthattheyleaveJohannesburgearly

togethomeintimefordinner.Thedinner

wasn’tburntbutitwasmouth-wateringand

lovelydinnerofafamilyoffour.Thatnighthe

didn’tsharethebedwithHappinessbuthe

sharedthebedwiththetwochildrenwho’d

askedearlierthattheywantedtosleepwithhim.

Thefollowingdayhecouldn’tspendanight

withthemastheyspenttheirnightintheir

grandfather’spremises…Tonight,hewas

certainthatitwastherighttimetoinformher

thathewasmakinghiswaybacktohis,totheir

bedroom.



“WHOA!”Happinessscreamedasshewasn’t

expectingahumanbeingtobecrawlinginside

herbedroom.ShewascertainthatMnotho

wasn’tgoingtobewiththemonthepresent

nightbutshewaswrong…

Mnotho:“Iamnotaghost.”

Happiness:“Knockingisnotbeingrude.”She

toldhimandplacedherlegbackonherthighto

beginmassagingherupsetfeetasshewas

seatedonherbedwearingherpurplesilkshort

pyjamas.

Mnotho:“Amancanneverknockinhis

bedroom.”

Happiness:“Andwhyisthismanbringing

popcorninmybed?”sheaskedasMnothosat

onthebedwithabowlofpopcornafterhe’d

discardedhisblackleatherjacketfromhisbody

andhisshoesfromhisfeet.

Mnotho:“Ifeellikeit.Youaretryingtomassage



yourfeet,areyou?”heaskednotseeingclearly

whatshewastryingtodo.Hesentthefirst

batchofpopcorninsidehismouthandthesalty

tastepleasedhistongue.

Happiness:“Yes,butIcan’thelpthesmellof

thispopcorn.”Shesaidsendingherhandonthe

bowlbutMnothoheldherwrist.Happiness

staredintohiseyes.“Whatareyoudoing?

Share.”Sheadded.

Mnotho:“Notuntilyouwashyourhands.You’ve

beentouchingyourfeetforgoodnesssake

MaMthimkhulu!”heexclaimedandHappiness

laughedgettingoffthebedtoleavetheroom

becauseherheartwasonthatpopcorn…

“IhavebeenthinkingthatIshouldgeta

bodyguardforyou.He’llonlycomehereatnight

justlikeMaNkosi’sguarddoes.”Mnothosaidto

Happinesswithhishandsrubbingsoftlyonher

feetthathe’dtakenthemintohisthightogive

heramassageafterthey’vefinishedoffthe



bowlofpopcorn.

Happiness:“Eh!Iwillhavesomeonekeepingan

eyeonme?”

Mnotho:“Hewon’tbekeepinganeyeonyoubut

hewillbehereforyoursafetyandthechildren’s

safetyespeciallywhenIamnothere.Doyou

haveaproblemwiththeguard?”helookedat

herandwaitedfortheanswer.

Happiness:“Idon’tliketheidea.”

Mnotho:“It’sreallynotaboutlikingitbutit’s

aboutyoursafetyandit’snotlikeIwasasking

foryourpermission.Idon’tgetwhyyouwould

haveaproblem.”

Happiness:“Ididn’tsayIhaveaproblem.”

Mnotho:“You’llhavetheguardthenandIam

comingbacktomybedtonight.Iwon’tsleep

alonewhileIhavesuchacomfortablebedwho

hasawife.”



Happinesslaughed.“Theguestroombedisnot

comfortable?”Sheaskedavoidingtheshocks

thatweresentdownherspinebyhiswordsthat

wereinformingherthathewascomingbackto

hisbed!

Mnotho:“No,it’snotevenclosetocomfortable.

YoumustbegoodnowIhavetogoandtakea

showersothatIwillbesleepeasily.”

Happiness:“YoucangoIwillproceed.”

Mnotho:“You’llproceed!Areyoutryingtosay

thatIhaven’tdoneasufficientjobhere?Phela,

yourfeetarenosofteven.”Hesaidandthey

laughed.

Happiness:“Usuyangiphaphelakeyazi!Justgo

andshowerunukaimbuzivele.”Shejokedas

Mnothowasgettingoffthebedandthey

laughed.

Mnotho:“Mycologneistoostrongthatyoucan

evenpickthatupandwewerenoteveneating



goat.”Hesaidbeforeclosingthedoortogetto

thebathroom…

Happinessgotupfromthebedandshe

preparedthebedfortheirrest.Shewonderedif

tonighttheywouldbethatcloselikethey’ve

beenbefore.Butheonlyspokeaboutresting

andthatwouldn’tbesuchaniceexperience

aftersuchalongtimeapartfromhim.She

couldn’tevenrememberhowitfelthavinghim

insideher.She’dneverexperienceditgenuinely

assheknewthatallthathedidwassleepwith

herjusttotameher.Sheshookherheadand

laidherbodydownshiftingthesethoughts

away…

“Areyousleeping,already?”Mnothoasked

Happinessholdingherwaistfrombehindas

shewaslayingonthebedfacingtheother

side…Herbodyfeltwarmerthanhisandhe

sighedwithhisbreathhittingthebackofher

neck.



Happiness:“Yes,Iamsleeping.”Shereplied

softlywithhervoicenotsellingheroff.Now,

shehadasmileashisarmswrappedaround

herwaist.She’dlovedthismaninavery

unexpectedwayandit’sonlynowthatshewas

realisingthatshe’dnevergottenoverhimbut

sheallowedhatinghimtoburytheloveshehad

forhim.Andthatwaswhyrightnowshedidn’t

feelanybadvibelayingdownonthisbedwith

himholdingherlikethis.

Mnothochuckled.“Youcan’tanswermeinyour

sleep.Iamverytiredandthatmeanswewill

justpraywithourhearts.Idon’tknowifyoustill

rememberthatIamnotamanwhopraysevery

day.”Heremindedherplacinghischinonher

backbutatthebackofhismind,therealthing

thathehadwas,hewasn’tsureifheneededto

makeamovetoinitiateintimacywithheror

maybejustnot!

Happinessblushedbut…“Irememberthatand



wecanprayoutloudwithouthavingtogetup

becauseIthinkGodcanseewearetired.”She

suggested.

Mnotho:“Hha!Never!Let’sgetup.Whatcanhe

say?”hesaidmovingawayfromherbodyand

thelaughingHappinessgotupfromthebedto

pray…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE26

“Areyousurethatyouwanttogowithher?

There’snothingwronginleavingherbehindand

goingwiththegirls.Iknowwe’vedonethe

ritualsbutIcan’thelpbutfeeluneasy.”Faith

askedNgcebowhowasseatedonthesingle

couchinherhouse.Ngcebowasinherhouseto



takeNandiphaandthegirlsfortheirtripdown

toKZN.They’vebeenwithFaithandRandallfor

thethreeweeksofNgcebo’sabsence.He

wasn’thomewiththembecauseofworkand

Nandiphadecidedtogotohermother’shouse

withthechildrengivingherworkersathree

weeksleave…28thofNovemberwhichwasa

Thursdaymorningtheyweregoingtodriveto

KZNforBanele’ssecondceremony.

Ngcebo:“Idon’twanttokeepleavingherhere

becauseshe’llstartaskingmequestionsmama.

Ihavetoldhertwicethatshewillstaybehind,

thetimewhentherearitualforthemourning

periodendandshedidn’tgowithusfor

Banele’sfirstceremony.”

Faith:“Butyougaveheragoodpointthatshe

wasgoingtojointheceremonyatCandice’s

homeandweattendedtheceremonywith

Ngcebo.”

Ngcebo:“IknowmamabutNandiphawillbegin



askingunendingquestionsifItellhertostay

behind.Iknowshedoesn’tlikeKZNthatmuch

butleavingherwillraisequestionsbecauseI

havenevertoldhertostaywhileweareleaving.

AndIwastoldnottotellheruntilIamsurethat

theweddingisactuallyhappening.Shewill

worrymorethanIam.”

Faith:“Langalibaleleadvisedthatbecausehe

knowspregnantwomenworryandatthisstage

Idon’tthinkkeepingherinthedarkisgoodfor

her.Sheaskedquestionsabouttheritualwe

hadbackhomebeforedoingit.Andhoware

yougoingtotellheraboutherweddingthatwill

happenthisyearwhileshehadn’tplannoteven

asinglethingforthatwedding.How’sallthis

fairtoher?”

Ngceboexhaled.“Mama,Iunderstandyour

pointbutbelieveme.Wedon’twanttotell

Nandiphaaboutthisbecauseshe’llbe–Idon’t

knowhowtodescribethistoyou.Let’strusther



ancestorswillprotecther.”hetriedtoconvince

herbecauseheknewNandiphaknowingabout

thiswasgoingtomakehertoliveintheedge

andshewasgoingtohavethegreatest

paranoiaasshe’dbeenworryingabouthis

wordsaboutchildrenandheknewthedepthof

herworriesandreactionstosuchthings…

ThefollowingweekendafterNgcebo’sreturn

fromtheritualathishomestead,theydroveto

KZN,eMzingaziwhereNandiphawasborn.

MaNtombela,Nontobekoandtherestof

Nandipha’sauntsandFaithwerepresentand

NgcebohadaskedauntNomkhosito

accompanyhimalongwithLangalibalele

becausehedidn’tseeitasappropriatethathe

goestherealone.Dalingcebowastherenotfor

theritualbutjusttosupporthisbrother…

Mlamulihadfailedtoconvincetheirparents

thatNgceboneededtohavehiswedding

sooner.AndtheygavehimreasonsthatBanele



andCandicehadbeentoldabouthowtheir

ceremoniesweregoingtotakeplace.They

gavehimreasonsthatBanelewasecstatic

abouthisweddingandtheycouldn’tstophis

weddingbuttheycouldonlyensurethat

Ngcebowillgetmarriedrightawayafter

Banele’swedding.Itwasadecisionthatwas

takennotonlybyThembelihlebutbyDalisutoo

afterhe’dseenthatBanelewasecstaticabout

hiswedding…

NgcebotoldNandiphathatLangalibalelesaw

theneedoftheritualthatitwasvitalshe

connectswithherancestorssothattheycanbe

closertoherandprotectherineverything.He

wassurprisedthatshedidn’taskmore

questionsabouttheritualbutsheparticipated

aftersheunderstooditimportance.

FaithlookedbacktocheckifNandiphawasn’t

comingtheirway.Shewasinsideherbedroom

dressingthegirlsfortheroad.“Mydaughteris



strongthanyoucanimagineNgceboandthe

onlygoodthingthatyoucandoisjusttellher.I

knowyoumightnotwanttotellherbecauseof

yourfamilybutyoudon’thavetotellherthat

yourparentsrefusedtodotheweddingsooner

asitwassaidbythefamilyhealerandeven

afterthekinghadspokentothem,theydidn’t

agree.Youdon’thavetotellherthat.Idon’t

understandwhatwashardtherebecause

Banelewasgoingtohaveizibizozakhethis

weekendandthenextweekendyouhave

inqabasondoyenu.But-”Shesentherhead

downfeelingherheartbreakasshe’dbeen

stressedsincethedayNgcebotoldherabout

thisweddingrequest.Shecouldn’tbelievehow

insensitiveNgcebo’sparentswouldbetowards

herdaughterandherchildren.Itclearly

reflectedtoherthattheydidn’tcareabouther

safetyastheirdaughterin-law.Shethought

theywereatleastgoingtocareaboutNgcebo

butshewasdumbfoundedwhentheyshowed



theydidn’t.She’dbeenprayingandprayingfor

theirsafety.

Ngcebo:“Iamsorrybutwejusthavetobe

hopeful-”

“Areyoutwobondinghereoryouare

discussingseriousmatters?”Nandiphaasked

hermotherandhusbandpushingherchildren

forwardastheywerewalkingslowlylookingat

themselvesontheirnewclothes...She’d

noticedthatNgceboandhermotherhadbeen

seriouslytalkingwhenevertheyweretogether.

Sheneverknewwhatthattheyweretalking

about…

Faith:“Hheyi,onkabibaswenkilephelababuke.”

(Thegirlsarewelldressed,lookatthem)She

pointedthegirlswithhereyesandNgcebo

lookedathisdaughterswhowerestilladmiring

themselves.

Ngcebo:“Nazenabahlewemakhosazana.”He



complimentedthemandthegirlsgiggled,the

foursatnexttotheirgrandmotherwhile

Nongcebomarchedstraighttoherfatherwith

herhandspackedonthenewbluejeansshe

waswearingwithapinkBarbievestandwhite

woollencardiganexactlyliketheirmother’s.

“Nkosazana!Buhleziisnottheonlyonewho’s

wearingheelstoday.”Heexclaimedseeingthat

theywereallwearingblackbabyblockheels.

NgceboliftedNongcebofromthefloorandhe

placedheronhislap...Hewonderedwhatwas

goingtohappenwhenNongcebohadtoaccept

thatshewasnolongerthelittleoneinthe

presenceoftheirbrothers…

Similo:“Ehe,baba.Shibahle,gogo?”(Yes,dad.

Arewebeautiful,grandmother?)shelookedat

herwithabigsmileonherface.

Faith:“Yes,youaremorethanbeautiful.”

Girls:“SHIYABONGA!”



Ntokomalo:“Mama,hambauyogcokanawe.”

(Mom,goanddressup)

Nandipha:“IamdressedNtokoandweareall

readyfortheroad.”Sherepliedandchecked

herself.Shedidn’tseeanythingwrongabout

hertightorangedressthatshowedherbody

structureandhersixmonths’pregnancybump

showedperfectlywithhercardiganembracing

thedress.Whensheraisedherhead,hereyes

metNgcebo’spreyingeyesandshelookedat

hermothersensingNgcebowasjustlustingher

nownotappreciatingherlook.Sheknewhis

lustfuleyesperfectlyandshehadnever

mistakenthem.

Faithlaughed.“Thewaythegirlsaredressedup

perfectlyIdon’tblameNtokomalofor

questioningyouifyouaredressedupornot.”

Shesaid.

Nandipha:“Wewillbedrivingforhours,mama

andarriveinthehouselate.”



Ngcebo:“Umuhlesthandwasamidon’tlet

Ntokomaloandhergrannygettoyou.Ilove

howyouaredressedup.”

Nandiphalookedathermotherwithhertongue

outasNgcebowasopposingher.Faithlaughed

andshookherhead.“Mama,you’lltellRandall

thatIamgone.Ican’twaitforhim.”Nandipha

saidtohermother.

Ngcebo:“Don’tyouthinkyoushouldstay

behind?”heaskedNandiphafeelingsometype

ofwaynowandconsideringwhatFaithhadsaid.

ShewasthereinIzibizoceremonyandmaybe

shedidn’thavetocomenow…

Nandipha:“No,IhavetoseeLangalibalele.I

reallyneedtogotoKZN.Andwhatwillyour

familysaywhenIdon’tcomeandyousaidwe

won’tcomebackbecausethewhitewedding

willhappenthedayafterInqibamasondo.ButI

shouldseeLangalibalele.”



Faith:“Issomethingwrong?”

Nandipha:“NotreallybutIhavetoconsultwith

him,mama.”

Ngcebo:“Onthatcase,weshouldbeonthe

roadthen.Mama,Iwillcallyouandwewill

finishupourconversationonthephone.”he

toldFaithandhegotupfromthecouchwith

Ngcebostillinhisarms.Andthefourgirlsdidn’t

battleoffthecouchbuttheywaitedtobe

placeddown.

Faith:“Alright,mkhwenyana.Iwillwaitforyour

call.”Shesaidandgotuptoplacethechildren

down.Shethenwalkedthemalloutofthe

house.“Please,lookafteryourselfoverthere,

Nandipha.”FaithsaidtoNandipha.

Nandipha:“Yes,mama.”Shesaidandhugged

hermothertightly.

Faith:“Iloveyou,mychubbycheeks.”

Nandiphagiggledashermotherwasplaying



withhercheeks.“Iloveyoutoo,Nandipha.”She

saidandheldhermother’shandwhowalked

withhertopassengerseatoftheviano.“You

saidyou’llcomeforthewhitewedding?”

Nandiphaaskedhermotherassheheldontight

toherhand.

Faith:“Yes,andthetraditionalwedding.Wewill

comewithRandall.”

Nandipha:“Alright,Iwillseeyouthen.”Shesaid

andhermothernodded.

FaiththenwavedherhandtothemandNgcebo

hootedonce…

Ngcebo:“Whydoyouwanttoconsult

Langalibalele?Ihavemissedyou.”heaskedher

andpulledherhandwithhisrighthandwhile

thelefthandheldontothesteeringoftheviano.

Helookedathershortly.

Nandipha:“IhavemissedyoutooandIsawyou

gazingatmelikesomemeatinmymother’s



presenceNgcebo.Yougotnoshame.”

Ngcebolaughed.“Shedidn’tevennoticethat

andyou’remymeat,right?”

Nandipha:“Hhaysuka!”

Ngcebo:“Don’tfeelthatwayandplease,answer

myquestion.”

Nandipha:“Iwanttoaskhimaboutthesewords

thatyourepeatedbeforeyouleftforyourtrip.

They’rereallybotheringmebecausehowcanI

betoldtoopenmyeyesandprotectthe

childrenwhileIknownothingaboutthedanger

thatthechildrenmaybepossiblyfacing.”

Ngcebo:“Didn’tyousaytomeyou’lltalkto

Nkosazana?”

Nandipha:“IdidpromisethatandIdidspeakto

herandshepromisedthatshewillspeakto

mamaaboutit.Shecalledmeweeksbackand

toldmethatyourmothersaidLangalibaleleis

goingtowarnthemiftheyhavetoworryabout



thechildren.Ican’tjustfoldmyarmsandwait

formorewarnings.IhavesevenchildrenandI

don’twanttolosenotevenoneofthem.”

Ngcebosighed.“Alright,you’llgoconsult

tomorrowmorning.”Hesupported.

Nandipha:“Yourdaughterswillsleepand

they’redressedupforsleeping.”Shesaid

lookingbackattheirchildrenwhoweremaking

noiseintheirseats.

Ngcebo:“Letthembebuthaveamomentwith

yourhusband.Didn’tyoumissme?Imissed

youbigtimeoverthere.”

Nandiphagiggled.“No,Ididn’tmissyoubad

becauseduringthedayIwouldgotothehouse

andusethestudiogoingthroughthesongs

we’vewrittenforthepasttwomonthsandI

havewrittenanotherone.”ShetoldNgceboand

lookedathisdirectionwithadelightfulface.

Ngcebochuckled.“Iwroteoneaswellandwe



shouldseewhatwe’vedonewhenwegethome

andcheckifwehaveanalbumornot.”Hesaid.

Nandipha:“Wedon’thaveanalbumyet,Rasta.

Wehaven’tdonemuchandyouknowthatwe

can’tcompileanalbuminjusttwomonths.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,Iknowbutthatdoesn’tmeanwe

shouldn’tcheckwhatwehavenowandworkon

expandingit.”

Nandipha:“Okay,you’reright.Ididn’tevenkiss

youbecausemamawasjustthereandwhy

didn’tyoucometakemelastnightwhenyou

arrived.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Ididn’tknowwhetheryou

aresleepingorawakeandIdidn’twantyour

mothertoseethathe’sobviouslythirstyfor

her.”hesaidandtheycrackedupwithNandipha

notmindingthenoiseoftheirgirls.

Nandipha:“Shewasn’tgoingtosayanything

aboutthatandlooknow,wewillwaitforhours



untilIcanevenholdyourface.”

Ngcebo:“Don’tworry,sdudlasamiwewilltake

thebreaksweusuallytakeandyou’llholdmy

facethewayyouwantitandyou’llkissandkiss

me.”

Nandiphagiggled.“ImissedyousobadandI

justliedafewminutesagothatIdidn’tmiss

youbadly.IevenspatthatIhateyourcareer.”

Ngcebo:“Awu,lomfazi!”

Nandiphalaughed.“Iwasmiserablephela,

Rasta.”Shetoldhimhonestly.

Ngcebo:“Iwillgetyouoffyourmiseryandtell

me,howdiditgowiththeDepartmentof

Education?Weareonnextyear?Youdidn’ttell

meaboutthatthedayIcalledyou.Youwenton

aboutyourcrazystories.”Heasked.

Nandiphasmiled.“Yes,babe,weareonnext

yearandIammorethangrateful.Howdidyour

tripgo?Iwantdetails.”sheaskedandlookedat



hisdirectionknowingthatnow,hewasgoingto

narratetoherallaboutit…

29thofNovember,Friday.“…Andwhatworries

meisthatnobodywantstolistentomeandit

happenedlikethiswhenmyhusbandalmost

died.Iknowthesewordswon’tbesaidjustfor

thefunofit.WhatcanIdo?”Nandiphaasked

Langalibaleleaftershe’dtoldhimaboutthe

wordsthatNgcebohadbeensayingformonths

andtheydidn’tknowwhattheymeant.Andshe

hadhopethatafterGcinilehewasn’tgoingto

saythesewordsagainbutshewaswrong

becausehesaidthemagain.

Langalibalelenoddedandhealsofelttheworry

thatreflectedthroughhereyes.Anditbothered

himthatNgcebowasstillsayingthesewords

becausethey’vethoughtthatafterthey’ve

consultedwithNandipha’sancestorsandthe

Zuluancestors,thedangerthatmightbe

aroundherwasn’tgoingtofollowher.Buthe



neededtoreadhisbones…Nandiphalooked

downasshesawhimconvulsehisshoulders

andsheheardhimgroandeeply…

Heraisedhisheadandlookedatherbuthehad

thewonderthatwhyweren’ttheancestors

showinghimwhatwaswrong!“Amessage

meantforyouisamessagemeantforyouand

thepeoplearoundyoumaynotreacttoitas

youhavereactedtoit.Andthat’sonlybecause

it’snotmeantforthem.Idon’thaveanswersfor

you,NkosazanaandIhavebeenbotheredas

youandyourhusbandhavebeenbothered.”He

saidthewordstoher…AndNandiphafelther

heartsunkasthiswasnotwhatsheexpected.

Thiswasnosolution.

Nandipha:“Iwilljusthavetoleavewithno

answersandclues?”

Langalibalele:“Let’shopeyou’llfindsomething

justkeeplisteningandifyourinstinctsare

tellingyousomethingtalktoyourhusband.In



thiscasewejusthavetousethathidden

sense.”

Nandipha:“Thokoza!”shesaidonalow

disappointedtone.

Langalibalele:“Don’tbesaddenedthatpeople

aroundyoumaynotlistentoyoubuttherewill

bepeoplewhowilllistentoyou,therewillbe

peoplewhowilllistentoyourhusband.Iwill

keepconsultingandopeningmyeyesfor

somethingthatcanshowup.”Hesaidlastto

herandsheacceptedhiswords…

“Didyoucomebackwithanswers?”Ngcebo

askedNandiphaandhestartedthevianoashe

wasinsidethevehiclenow.Sheleftthehut

aloneandNgcebowasinsidethevehicle

waitingforher.He’dbeentheonewhodrove

her.

Nandipha:“No,butheonlytoldmethatthe

messagewasclearlymineandIshouldn’tbe



sadthattheydidn’treacttoitlikeIdid.”

Ngcebohitthesteeringonce.“Iamsofuckin

angry!Whycan’ttheseancestorsjusttellus

what’sgoingonandstopplayingthesegames

withus?”heshoutedoutofangerfeelingthat

worrywasthecentreoftheirlivesnow.

Nandipha:“No!Ngcebodon’tspeaklikethat

andplease,calmdownbecausebeingangry

won’thelpus,sthandwasami.”

Heexhaled.“ThishavebeenworryingmeandI

thoughtthataftertheritualwedidatyour

maternalhomewewon’tgetthismessage

again.”Hesaid.

Nandipha:“Ithinkprayingiswhatwecando

now.”

Ngcebo:“NothingseemstoworkNandiphabut

let’sbehopeful.”

Nandipha:“YeahandIamhopingthatitwon’t

bethishottomorrow.Palesatoldmethatshe



willcomeforthewedding.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Herboyfriendtoldmethat

heinvitedherforthewhiteweddingandIdon’t

thinkthatyou’llattendthetraditionalwedding.”

Nandipha:“Iwillattendifit’snotsunny.Doyou

thinkthatwe’lleverhaveatraditionalwedding?”

sheaskedandlookedathim.

Ngcebochuckleduncomfortably.“Yes,wewill

haveit.Whyareyouasking?”

Nandipha:“IwasjustaskingbecauseIamnot

welcomedinyourfamilyhome.”

Ngcebo:“Don’tworryaboutthatbecauseyou’ll

entermygrandfather’spremisesasawifeand

you’llperformyourdutiesasawifethere.”

Nandipha:“Aw!Andyouarejustdecidingthat

Rasta?”

Ngcebo:“No,it’showitshouldhappen.Weare

goingtothepalacenow,right?”heasked



movingawayfromtheirweddingtopic.

Nandipha:“Yes,wearegoingthere.Ourchildren

arealsothere.”sherepliedandNgcebotookthe

roadthatwassendingthemtoNkosazana’s

palace…

~~~

30thofNovember,Saturday.“Don’tcry

Nandipha.”NgcebosaidtohiswifeonaSat

nightaftershe’dreceivedaphonecallfromher

motherthatRandall’sgrandmotherhaddied

andtheyhadtoflytoLondonearlyinthe

morning.Nandiphawantedtogowiththembut

Faithtoldherthatshecouldn’t.

Nandipha:“Youdidn’thearmybrothercry,

NgceboandIcan’tevengowiththem.Iwantto

betherewithhim.”

Ngcebo:“Youcan’tgobecauseyou’llbeseven

monthsjustinafewdaysandyouwon’tbe

allowedtoflythen.Idon’tthinkyouwanttogive



birthtoourbabiesinLondon.Isthatwhatyou

want?”helookedatherandNandiphashook

herheadwithtearsandmucusrollingoff.

Ngcebograbbedthetissuethatwasonthe

bedsidedrawerandshegaveittoher.

Nandipha:“Thankyou.”shetookitandwiped

herface.

Ngcebo:“Thulaishereandtoday,youattended

theceremony.Idon’tthinkthatyoushould

attendthewhiteweddingtomorrow.Youcan

justrelaxherewiththegirlsandIwillattendthe

wedding.”

Nandipha:“Andyouwon’tcomeback.Youonly

camebacktonightbecauseIcalledyoucrying.I

wanttoattendtheweddingandseemyfriend.

Whydoyoukeepstoppingmefromdoing

things,Ngcebo?What’shappening?”Shelooked

athimandNgceboheldherface.

Ngcebo:“Iwillcomebackandyouknowthat



theweddingwon’thappenhereandtheysaidit

won’ttakelonger.Iwillcomeback.”

Nandipha:“Justgoandshower.”Shesaidto

himbecauseshedidn’twanttokeeplistening

tohimpromiseherwhatsheknewhewouldn’t

do…Ngcebogotupfromthebedafter

Nandiphahadlaiddown.Hewasthinkingthat

maybegoingtotheweddingwithherwasway

betterthanleavingherbehind.Hewasnot

worriedaboutherattheceremonytoday

becauseshewasbeforehiseyes.Yes!Itwas

betterthatheattendstheweddingwithher.He

steppedinsidetheshowerandhismindwent

wildabouthisparentswho’dshowedhimno

littleconcernabouthiswife!Itwashisbrothers

whomhe’dtoldaboutthiswhoshowedconcern

aboutherandhim.Andhewonderedhowhis

weddingwasgoingtotakeplacebecause

nothingaboutithadbeensaid.Ormaybea

weekwouldbeenoughtoplanthetraditional



weddingonlyiftheycouldhirepeople.Atthis

stagehedidn’tcareifitwasbigorsmallas

longasNandiphaandtheirsonswillbesafe.

Hehissedinsidetheshowerashefeltthe

pressuregrowingwithinhim….

~~~~~

1stofDecember,Sunday.Shekepttossingand

turninginhersleep.Shecouldn’tgowith

NgcebotoNkosazana’spalaceontheirreturn

fromRichards’bayforBanele’swhitewedding.

ShetoldNgcebothatshewastiredandshe

neededtogoandsleep.Ngceboallowedherto

drivewiththegirlsandheproceededwith

Dalingcebotothepalace.Palesaleftthe

weddingvenueandheadedstraighttoDurban

totheairportshewasgoingtotakeaplane...It

wasabeautifulweddingandshehadherdown

spiritliftedalittlebecausehermindandsoul

waswithherbrotherandmother.She

understoodthatflyingtoLondonwasgoingto



meanthatshewasn’tgoingtocomebackuntil

she’dgivenbirthandshecouldn’tletthat

happen.Shecouldn’tgivebirthinaforeign

country.Butiftheyknewbetter…Londonwould

havebeenbetter!

Shegaspedsharplyandroseupfromherbed

asshewasstartledbytheloudestroarofthe

thunder.Shequicklyturnedherheadtothe

window’ssideasshewascertainthatshe’d

seenasilhouettebutwhenhereyeslandedon

thewindowsidetherewasnosilhouette.She

closedhereyesforherafewminutesasshe

feltherbodyshiver.Itwasthethunder,shetried

toconvinceherselfthatshewasn’tscaredbutit

wasjustthethunderandbeingaloneinthe

room.Butshecouldn’thelpbutfeelthisheavy

burdenonhershouldersasifsomeonewas

therewithher!Sheopenedhereyesagainand

lookedstraightonthatwindowandshegasped,

certainthatwasasilhouetteofawomanand



thistimearounditdidn’tmoveordisappear

untilsheturnedonthebesidelights.She

touchedherwetfacewithhershakinghands

andshelookedforhercellphone.Shefound

herphonewhileshemovedherfeetfromthe

beddowntothefloorasherphonedialled

Ngcebo’snumber.Buthedidn’tanswer.He

searchedforDalingcebo’snumberandshe

reachedvoicemail!

Nandipha:“Yes!Myinstincts!Ishouldleave.”

ShesupportedrememberingthatLangalibalele

hadtoldhertotrustherinstincts.Shemovedto

thewardrobetochangehernightgownsand

woreablacklongstretchydress.Sheopened

theothersideofthewardrobesearchingfora

raincoat.Sheworebootsonherfeetandmoved

fastertogettothekitchenforfood…

Nandipha:“Ican’tjusttakemychildrenand

leave!Whatabouttheotherchildren?Iwasn’t

toldtoprotectmyownbutitwassaidchildren



arethefutureofthekingdomandwhatkindof

apersonwouldIbeifIleaveotherchildrenand

twoprincesinthemarethechildrenofthe

king.”Sheplacedherwethandsonher

foreheadtryingtoherbesttothink.Nobody

wasgoingtolistentoherandthistimearound

shedidn’twanttomakenomistakeshewas

goingtoactandfeelunapologeticaboutit.“But

thenagainThulaisaloneandsleepinginhere.I

musttellhertogohomebecauseIcan’tpack

herinthevianowithsomanychildren,the

guardwillseehimselfthrough.Butshe’lljust

standinmyway!”Sherememberedand

marchedtothevianothathadhersleeping

childreninside.Sheknewthechildrenwereall

inNkosazana’spalaceandgettinginthere

wasn’tgoingtobeaproblem.Sheconvinced

herselfassheheldthesteeringanddrovethe

vianobacktoleavethepremises…Shegotoff

thecartoclosethegate.Theguardhadlocked

himselfinsidethehutasitwasrainingand



therewasthunder.Hecouldn’tseeNandipha

wasleaving.

Shesteppedinsidethevianoplanningthatshe

wasgoingtoparkitatthebackgateandhead

wheresheknewchildrennormallystaytogether

andtakethem.Itwasbettertoremovethem

nowbecauseshedidn’tknowforhowlongwas

shesupposedtoopenhereyesfordangershe

didn’tknow.Andwho’ssilhouettewasthat?

“Jesus!Thismanisnotansweringhisphone.

Where’sthecable?Idon’thavebattery.”She

stressedsearchingforitwhileshekeptlooking

ontheroad…Sheclickedhertongueasthe

cablewasn’tinsidethecar.“Whyme?Why!Iam

pregnantforgoodnesssakeandIamworrying

myselftodeathnowwithsomethingIamnot

evensureabout!Thisfamily-”shebrokeoffand

wipedherunendingtearsasshewasextremely

scaredandthethunderwasn’tmakingiteasy

alongwiththeheavyrain.Sheturnedoffthe



lightsinsidethevianoaftershe’dcheckedback

onherchildrenandluckily…Thetwopeoplein

searchforherpassedhervehiclewithout

realisingthatitwasher…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE28

WhenNandiphatookthechildrenfromthe

palace,everymemberofthefamilywasinside

themainhouseattendingthemeetingthat

Langalibalelehadcalled.Shedidasshe’d

plannedthatshewasgoingtousetheback

‘smallgate’toenterthepremises.Thepalace

hadbeenbusybecauseoftheweddingand

theyobviouslydidn’tkeepthatgatelocked…

Sheluckilyfoundthechildreninsidethehouse

whereshehadguessedtheywouldbe.Itwas

heavilyrainingandtherewasnobodyroaming



aroundtheyard…

Nandiphasighedheavilyasshe’dmanagedto

packthefrightenedchildreninsidetheviano.

Bonganiwasseatedonthefrontseatwith

Nonjabuloseatedonhislap.Prince,

NhlakaniphoandQalokuhlehadthreesmall

childrenontheirlapsonthethreebackseats

withalittlespaceleftforSimilo.Nandipha’s

othergirlsoccupiedthetwomiddleseatswith

Siphosami.

Nandipha:“Okay,children,Ihadtotakeyou

fromthepalacebecauseIwastoldthatthis

lighteningdoesn’twantyoutostayinthe

palace.”Shesaidtothechildrenhopingthat

theywouldn’tbefurtherscaredastheywere

already.Theywerewetfrombeingkeptwaiting

asshewasaddressingthemonhowtheywere

goingtoseat.Thegirlshadalreadywokenup

andtheywerecryingbecauseofthethunder.

Butwhentheirmotherreturnedwithother



childrentheircuriouseyesforcedthemtokeep

quietbecausetheyneededtoseewhatwas

happening,this,thathadneverhappened

before…Theirseatshadbeentakenoutand

placedatthebacktoopenspaceintheseats…

Bongani:“SoyakuphiphomamakaSimilo?”

(Wherewillwego?)

Pearl:“Minangifunaumamanimanzimanje!”(I

wantmymother.Iamwetnow)she

complainedseatedonQalokuhle’slap.

Nandiphasighed.“Iwillopentheheaterand

you’llfeelwarmandtoansweryourquestion,

Bongani.Iknowwherewearegoing.”She

repliedwiththeanswershesawsuitable

becauseshehadn’tdecidedwheretoheadto.

She’dthoughtofdrivingbacktoGautengbutit

wastoofar.ShehadMaNtombela’shouseor

herbirthhome,eMzingazi.

Qalokuhle:“Mamncane,solalasibambene,pho?



Ngiyazelamina.”(We’llsleepholdingeachother?

Iamsleepy.)

Nandipha:“Yes,you’llsleeplikethatand

rememberyouhavewaistseatbeltsholingyou

andthatmeansyouwon’tfalleasily.”She

assuredherandsheturnedtoopentheheater

decidingthatshewasnevergoingtofinishup

answeringtheirquestions.Sheneededtodrive!

It’dbeenawhileasshewasdrivingontheroad.

Shewasdrivingthevianotryinghardernotto

speedontheslipperyroadbutshecouldn’thelp

butkeeplookingontheroadforcarsfollowing

her.Andshefiguredshewasevenmorescared

ofthembecauseshedidn’tknowwhomightbe

followingher.Shelookedbackatthechildren,

theyweresleepingnotinpleasantpositionsbut

therewasnothingthatshecoulddo.Shelooked

atBonganiandhewasawake.

Nandipha:“Ithinkthattheothersarenot

sleepingcomfortablyanditwouldbebetterifI



stopthecarinsidethenearbyinlaneofthe

forest.Whatdoyouthink?”sheaskedhim

becausehewasawakeandshedidn’twantto

scarehim.She’ddecidedthatitwasbetterif

shestopthecarthantokeepthecarmoving

becausemaybethatmightmeanmoretrouble

forherandallthesechildren.

Bongani:“Thethunderwon’thurtus?”helooked

atherandNandiphashookherhead,shekept

lookingaroundforcarstogettothelaneshe

knewshecouldhidethecarthere.Shedidn’t

wanttoshovethecarwhereshewasn’tsure

aboutbecausethatmighthurtthetires…She

wasfeelingherpressurewashighbutshe

wasn’tcrying.Shewasfrightenedandcouldn’t

possiblybelievethesituationshewasfaced

with.Andshecouldn’tpossiblyseethewayout

astherainwasn’tgoingeasy…

“Please,sleepbecauseeveryoneissleeping

now.Layyourheadonthewindowandclose



youreyes.It’swarminhere,nothingwill

happen.”ShesaidtoBonganiwhowasstill

awakeevenaftershe’dfoundtheentrancelane

thatshe’dbeensearchingtohidetheviano

eventhoughshewasn’tcertainifitwasenough.

BonganididasNandiphahadadvisedhim.She

sighedandhermindwentwildwithherleft

handonhertummyandherrighthandholding

herbatterylessphone.Ithithermindthat

maybethedangerwasn’tapersonbutthis

thunder.Butno,thatwasimpossible.She

closedhereyesfeelingfurtherhelplessandher

heartnow,herheartwaswithherhusbandas

shethoughtthatshewassupposedtoleavea

noteforhim.Hewasgoingtobesickworried

aboutherandtheirchildren!

“Ican’tdrivebacktothehousemaybethat

silhouettewaspressuringmetoleavethe

house.Lord!Please!Protectus.”Shespokeout

loudandshehissedneglectingherheadon



backontheseat.Shekepthereyesclosedand

shelistenedtothesoundoftherainand

thunder…

~~~~~~

“Please,calmdownbecausewewillgoto

Langalibaleleinthemorningandmaybehewill

seesomethingnowasthechildrenarenot

here.”AuntNomkhosisaidtothethreemothers,

Nkosazana,HappinessandNtandokazi,who

werecryingalongwiththeirmotherin-law…

They’vesearchedalloverthepalaceforthe

childrenandtheycouldn’tfindthemandnow,

theywereseatedontheloungeaswomenwith

themotherscryingworriedlyfortheirlost

children.Theotherwomenhadtheirheads

forceddownasworryhadconsumedtheir

wholebeing…Themenweren’twiththem.

Nomalanga:“Youcan’ttellamothertocalm

downaboutherchildrenwhoarenotwithher,

aunty.Please,understandwhatthey’refeeling.”



Nkosazana:“Wherecouldtheybe?”sheasked

raisingherheadasshecouldn’tbelievewhat

hadjusthappened.Shecouldstillfeelthe

coldnessoftheroomwheretherewas

supposedtobewarmthbecausethechildren

werethere.Shecouldstillseetheemptiness

wheretheeightchildrenweresupposedtobe

fillingthehouse.Andherheadbuzzedwith

worry.

Mawande:“NobodyknowsNdlovukazibutwe

needtobehopeful.”

Happiness:“Hopeful?Hopefulaboutwhat?Our

childrenaremissingandallyouaretellingus,is

thatweneedtobehopeful?”

Auntelder:“MaMthimkhulu!Getaholdof

yourselfbecauseweareallworriedherebut

there’snothingwecandobesidesbeing

hopeful.”

Danielle:“Wearesupposedtobeoutthere



lookingforourkids.”

Nomalanga:“Themenaredoingthat.Doyou

wanttogetlostwhilesearchingforthechildren?

There’snothingyoucandooutthere.”

Nokuthula:“Mysisterisright.Iwillgogetsome

water.”ShesaidlookingatThembelihlewho

hadherheadleaningonthecouchandtears

fallingoffherclosedeyes…Thembelihlewas

seatedonthecouchwithherearspickingup

everythingthattheyweretalkingabout.She

couldn’tbelievethattheeightgrandchildrenof

thekingdomweremissing.Themenhadgone

lookingforthembutwhereweretheygoingto

begin?Whydidtheancestorsgivethemlast

minutewarnings?Whydidtheyhavetoshow

Langalibaleleanenemyonthesamenightthat

thechildrenweregoingtobeadducted?

“Sis’Thembelihle,havesomewater.”Nokuthula

toldThembelihlehandingovertheglassof

waterandThembelihleopenedhereyes.



Thembelihle:“Thankyou.”shetooktheglass

andshedownedthewater,shelookedather

daughters’in-law.Theywerenolongercrying

buttheywerequietandnooneinthelounge

wastalking.Theysatintotalsilence…She

hopedthattheLordandancestorswouldbring

backthechildrentotheirmothers.Shedidn’t

evenknowifshewasgoingtohavetocall

NalediandNontobekototellthemaboutthisor

shewasgoingtohavetowait.

Thembelihle:“Ithinkyoumustgoandsleep,

aunty.Wewillwaitfortheirreturn.Icansee

thatyoulookrestless.”Shesaidlookingatthe

elderauntsandtheynoddedinsupportbecause

theyweretired.

Auntelder:“Let’spraybeforewego.”She

suggestedandtheyprayedtogether,pouring

outtheirworriestotheircreator…

“Doyouwantustogotooneofourhousesor

you’llsleepinthepalace?”Mnothoaskedhis



twowiveswhoweretheonesleftinthe

lounge…Theyhavedrivenaroundthestreets

separatelyandtheydidn’tfindthechildren.

Happiness:“Youaretalkingaboutsleeping

whilewedon’tknowifthechildrenaresleeping

orwhat.Howcanyouaskthat?”

Mnotho:“MaMthimkhulu,yourbodiesare

restlessandthatmeansyouneedtosleep.I

thinkthatweshouldsleephere.Youcanshare

thebedroom.”

Danielle:“Whatwillhappennext?”

Mnotho:“Wewilltalktomorrowafterwe’ve

consultedwithLangalibalele.”

Happiness:“Let’sgo.”ShesaidtakingDanielle’s

hand.

“You’llsleepanddon’tworryaboutthechildren

becausewewillfindthem.”Mnothosaidtohis

wifeastheywerebothinsidehisholdhavinga

grouphug.



Danielle:“Idon’tthinkwewillsleep.”

Mnotho:“It’ssaidthatumasesifikileisqhwaga

kobesesifikile.”Hesaidandheheardweak

laughterfromthetwoofthem.Heletthemgo

andtheywalkedawayfromhim…Mnotho

lookedatthemastheywalkedawayandhe

neglectedhisbodyonthecouchafterthey’ve

disappearedfromhiseyes…

“Areyougoingtosleeponthecouch,bhuti?”

MntwanaaskedMnothowhohadhiseyes

closedseatedonthecouch.Mntwanawas

passingthelounge.Hewasmakinghiswayout

ofthehouse.

Mnotho:“No,Iwillgoandsleep.Areyou

leaving?”

Mntwana:“Yes,IamgoingtoNgcebo’shouse.I

justgotoffthephonewithDalingceboandhe

saidthatNandiphaandthegirlsarenotthere.”

Mnotho:“Hawu!What’shappening,kanti?”



Mntwana:“Idon’tknowbutgoandrest.”He

saidandlefttheroomasMnothowasn’tsaying

anythingbuthewasstaringblanklyatthe

coffeetable…

~~~~~~~~~~

Shewokeupinafrightasifsomeonehad

tappedhershoulder.Shehuggedherarmsand

lookedaroundandallshesawwasthestill

darknessoftheforest.Ithadstoppedraining

andtherewasnothunder,thepeaceandthe

soundsdwellingontheforestwastheonly

thingthatshecouldpickup.

“Whattimeis-”sheplacedherphoneback

whereitwas,recallingthatshedidn’thavethe

battery…Itwasjustaftermidnightbutshe

didn’tknow,therewassomethingthatcould

helpherwiththetimethough.“Theradio!I

shouldplaytheradioandleavethisplace

becauseIshouldn’tbeheretilldawn.Therain

andthunderhadstopped,maybeIshould



move.”Sheconvincedherselfthatthiswasthe

signthatsheneededtomovewiththechildren.

Shehadnoguidetothisandtheonlythingshe

hadwasherbrain,andherinstincts…

“Mama!”Ntokomalowokeupandshecried,

Nandiphawasstilldrivingonthemainroad

aftershe’dtakenadecisionthatshewasgoing

toheadtoMaNtombela’shouseandfromthere

shewasgoingtobeabletohidethechildren,

callNgceboandinformhimabouther

whereabouts.Hewassleepingnow!She’d

concludedthatshewasgoingtobetheone

whowasgoingtowakehimwithaphonecall

assoonasshereachedMaNtombela’shouse.

Nandipha:“What’swrong,Ntoko?Whyareyou

crying?”sheaskedandlookedbackather

daughtershortly.Butshecouldn’tseeherface

becauseitwasdark.Sheturnedonthelights

insidethevehicleandshesliddownthewindow

forfreshairasallthewindowsofthevehicle



wereclosedanditwashighlywarm.AndBuhle

waswakingupnow,sheandherlungsweren’t

goingtosurvivebeinginsidethecarthathadno

oxygencomingin.

Ntokomalo:“Iamhungry.Mama,Thando

uyanicindezela!”shecomplainedaboutThando

whowasseatedonSiphosami’slapwithher

headlayingonNtokomalo’sheadgivinghera

hardtime.

Nandipha:“Buhlezi,helpyoursistermove

Thando’shead.”Shesaidstoppingthevehicle

togivefoodtoNtokomalowhowantedfood.

Shestoppedthevehicleconfidentlybecause

therewerenocarsontheroad.

Buhle:“Yebo,mama.Thando!”

Nandipha:“Isaidmoveher!Ididn’tsaywake

her!”sheraisedhervoiceassheheardBuhle

callThando’snametowakeher.

Buhle:“Yebo.Kodwaminangizowamama.”



Nandipha:“Youwon’tfallthebeltisholding

you.”sheassuredherandopenedthebagthat

hadfood.ShehadabiglunchboxofPolonyand

cheesesandwichesandthelunchboxof

porridgewithabottleofmilkandjuice…

“DoyouseewhatIamseeing?”MaKhumalo

askedtheSangomathatwasdrivingthecaron

themainroad…They’vepatrolledasguestsin

Nkosazana’spalacewheneveryonewasstill

goingandupdown,theysawthatNandipha

wasn’tamongstthefamilymembers.Andwhen

everyguestwasleavingbecauseoftherain,

theydrovetoherhousetoabducther.

Sangoma:“Whatareyouseeing?”heasked

lookingathershortly…Theywereangrywhen

theydidn’tfindNandiphainsideherhouseand

theythoughtshemighthavegonesomewhere.

Theyhidthecarbythecorneroftheroad,the

routethatwasgoingtomakethingseasyfor

them.TheyweregoingtoseeNandiphaeasily



andabductherbecauseitwascleartothem

thatshewasn’twithherhusband.Butthey’ve

seenherhusbanddrivingdownwithhisbrother

andNandiphawasstillnowheretobeseen.

Theyfiguredtheyhadtomove.

MaKhumalo:“Thepersonwe’relookingfor.”

SherepliedpointingNandiphathatshe’d

spottedonthevehiclethatwasn’tmovingandit

haditlightsturnedon.Andthewomanthey

werelookingfor,lookedbusy…Theywere

drivingontheoppositesideofthesameroad

thatNandiphahadthevianoparked.

TheSangomalaughed,thedeephoarsevictory

laughter.“Shethoughtshecanoutsmartus.

Wherehasshebeen?”Heasked,heprepared

thecarforastopandhestoppeditbefore

Nandipha’sviano.Thiswasthebestwaytoget

herattentionandwhentheysawherheadrising

up.Theylaughedinunison…

“Oh!Jesu!What’shappening?”Nandipha



mumbledunderherbreathseeingthevehicle

stoppedbeforehers.Shelookedbackather

twochildrenwhoweretheonlytheonesawake.

Shetriedtorelaxandtriedtobeoptimistic

aboutthissituationshewasfacingnow.They

werejustpeoplewhowantedtoaskwhyshe

hadthevehicleparkedontheroadatthishour!

Theywerenotthugs!Andtheywerenotinany

wayconnectedtothedangershewasfleeing

from…

Ntokomalo:“Mama,ngicelanobisi.”(CanIhave

milk?)

Buhle:“Minanicelaujusi.”(Iwanttohavejuice)

Shetoldhermotherafterhersister.Theywere

bothhavingsandwichesthattheirmotherhad

giventothem.Theywerenotawareofwhat

theirmotherhadseen…

Nandiphaheardherchildren’srequestbutshe

couldn’tattendtothembecauseshewas

shiveringuncontrollablenow,asshewas



seeingthemanstandingbeforethelightedup

carandbecauseofthebrightcarlightsshe

couldn’tseetheman’sfacebutshecouldsee

themanpointingagunather.

“MAMA!”Buhlescreamedhearingnoresponse

fromhermother.Shemovedherheadforward,

butstill,shecouldn’tseewhathermotherwas

seeingandthelightsofthevehicleinfrontof

herparent’svehicledidn’tsharplyreachtheir

highvehicle.

Nandipha’sshakinghandsdidn’tevenreach

aboveherhead,herbodywascreepedupas

MaKhumalohadthecoldmetalpointedonher

headthroughthewindowthatshe’dopened

earlier.“Whatdoyouwant?Iamtravellingwith

kids,pleasedon’tharmus.”shemumbled,her

voiceshakyasherwhobody.

MaKhumalo:“Wewantyouanditwillbeeasier

ifyoujuststepoutofthecar.”



Nandiphasnappedherheadtolookatheras

shewasstunnedtoreceivethis.“Youwantme!

Andwhataboutmychildren?”Sheaskedwith

tearsautomaticallyfallingoffhereyes,her

heartwaspoundingagainstherchestandher

foreheadhadformedthickersweatballswithin

afewseconds,herlightskinnedbeautifulface

waswetandwascoveredinclearerfear.She

lookedbackathertwodaughterswhowere

cryingnow.Thetwochildrencouldn’tseewhat

waspointedattheirmotherbuttheycouldhear

thesecondnegativevoice.Andtheirmother’s

fearrubbedoffonthem…

MaKhumalo:“Youthoughtyoucouldoutsmart

us.Wesawyouwere-”

“ISTHATWOMANGETTINGOFFTHAT

VEHICLEORNOT?WEDON’THAVETIME!”The

Sangomaroaredashewasseeingnomove

happening.

“Please!”NandiphabeggedasMaKhumalohad



openedthedoorandwaspullingherbyherarm

likeanoneperson.“Canyouatleastdrivemy

childrentotheirfather?Iambeggingyou.

They’rejustchildren!Howcanyouleavethem

cryinghere?”theangerthatwasfuelledupby

thesepeople’scrueltygaveherarobustvoice

thatcompelledhertoshoutatthem.Howcould

theybecruelandleavethechildreninthe

middleofthenightcryinginsidethevehicle?

Shescreamedinagonyasherchildren’scry

woundedher.

Sangoma:“Wedon’thavetimeforthat,girland

youbetterstopcryingbecauseIwilltakethese

kidsandmakethemmyslaves.Iwillturnthem

intomyzombies!”hethreatenedpulling

NandiphafromMaKhumaloandhedidn’thear

anotherscreamfromNandiphabutonlyher

heavybreathing.

MaKhumalo:“Ithinkthatcanbeaverygood

idea,mkhulu.”



Sangoma:“Thatwasnotontheplanandgo

closethedoorofthatcar.Weneedtogetoutof

here.”HeremindedhershovingNandiphaatthe

backoftheblueTAZZthattheyweredriving.

Heshovedherinsidethevehicleasifshe

wasn’tapregnantwomanbutjustsome…

MaKhumalorushedbacktothevianotoclose

thedoorasshe’dbeeninstructed.Shefeltno

painthatthechildrenwerescreamingbutshe

rejoicedinthat…

“Canyoupleasegivemeachancetocallmy

husbandsothathecandrivetotheroadand

takethechildren?Mama,please,Ithinkyou’rea

motheraswellandyoucannever-”Shewascut

offbyMaKhumalo.

MaKhumalo:“Don’teventrytoguilttripme!I

don’tcarewhathappenstothosebratsandit

wouldbemuchbetterifbeastsseethemand

killthem.”sherepliedseatednexttoNandipha

onthebackseatoftheTAZZthatwasmoving.



Sangoma:“Giveherthephone!”

MaKKhumalo:“Hhayi!Kanjani?AmIpayingyou

tohavemercyonthesepeople?Areyouhaving

asoftspotforthisgirl,now?”

Sangoma:“ISAIDGIVEHERTHEPHONE!”He

snappedandturnedhisheadbackather

direction…MaKhumaloquicklyopenedherbag

tosearchforherphone.“You’llsaythosefew

wordsanddropthecall.Andyou’lltakeoffyour

simcardwhenshe’sdone,destroythatsim

card.”Hegaveclearinstructions.

MaKhumalo:“Didyouhearthatgirl?”

Nandipha:“Yes,Iheardit.”Sherepliedgiving

outhershakyhandstotakethephonebuther

headwaslookingbackeventhoughshewasn’t

seeingthevianonow.Shelookedatthephone

asshefeltitbeingplacedonherhands.She

quicklydialledNgcebo’snumbertryingharder

tocalmdown.Sheplacedthephoneonherear



andshewaitedasthephonerang.Sheprayed

andhopedthathewouldanswerthephonethis

timearound.Maybehewassleepingbutshe

washopingthathewouldwakeupwhenthe

phonerings…Itdidn’ttakelongforthephoneto

beansweredandsheclosedhereyeshearing

hisvoice.Shewishedthatwhenshecalledhim

thelasttimehewouldhave…

“Hello?”Ngceboacceptedthephonecall.

Nandipha:“Rasta-”hershakyvoicecalledoutto

himbuthedidn’tgiveherachancetoeven

constructasentencewiththatshakyvoice.

Ngcebo:“Nandipha!Babe,whereareyou?And

whydoyousound-”

Sangoma:“ISAIDBEBRIEF!”

Ngcebo:“WHO’STHAT?NANDIPHA!”

Nandipha:“Rasta,please…drivetothe…main

roadof…QueenNkosazana’spalace…andtake

thechildren…Ineedyoutobefast…because



ourtwogirls…areawake…andcrying.Idon’t

know…ifIwill…eversee–you…again–but…I

loveyou-”

Sangoma:“TAKETHATPHONE!”

“NANDIPHA!”thatwasNgcebo’svoicethatshe

heardbeforeMaKhumalocouldthephone

forcefullyfromNandipha’shand.

Sangoma:“Ishowyoumercyandyoudothings

Ididn’ttellyoutodo!”

Nandipha:“Whatdoyouwantfromme?”she

screamedatthem.

“Takethismfaziandblewittoherdirectionshe

willsleep!”heinstructedMaKhumalothrowing

muthibackatMaKhumalo…AndMaKhumalo

didwhattheSangomahadinstructedafter

she’ddisposedthesimcard…

MaKhumalo:“Doyouthinkthatit’swisethat

youallowedhertocallherhusbandandwhile

shewasonthephone,youspoketoher.Iam



prettysurethatheheardyourvoice.”

Sangoma:“ItoldyouIwillcloakusandtheywill

notfindus.Wewillperformeverything,every

ritualonTuesdaynightandyou’llseethe

distractionthatwillfollowafterherdeathand

herchildren.”

MaKhumalo:“Ihavewaitedforyearstocripple

themasthey’vedonewithmylife.Andthetime

ishere.”ShetestifiedlightingNandiphawithher

phone’storch.Shesmiledoverhersleeping

body…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE27

Hewokeupfromthenightmarepantingandher

screamswerestillringinginhisears.Heclosed

hiseyesshutandhesawherdrowningashe’d



seenherinhisdream.Heopenedhiseyesand

gotupfromhisbed.Hewassoakingwetand

thethunderwasdoingnojusticebuthecouldn’t

justsleepnow.Hehadtoconsultmaybehe

wasgoingtoseesomething…Langalibaleleleft

hisfourroomhousewithoutanumbrellaor

raincoattoprotecthimfromtherain.Hewalked

barefoottogettohishut…

“Hawu,mkhulu,youarehere.You’redrenching!”

Thembelihlecommentedlookinghimasshe’d

beentheonewhoopenedthemaindoorin

responseoftheknockinNkosazana’smain

houseinthepalace.

Langalibalele:“Mama’ndlunkulu,Ineedtosee

thefamily.”Hesaidtoherwithhisheadlooking

down…Afterconsultinginhishut,Langalibalele

didn’theadbacktohiscomfortablebedbuthe

optedtowalktothepalaceashecouldn’twait

throughthenighttoinformthemaboutwhat

he’dseenwhenheconsulted.Andheneededto



informNgceboaboutthedreamhesaw

regardinghiswife.Thingswerenotclearbuthe

wasgoingtotellthem…

Thembelihle:“Alright,please,comeinside.”She

stoodasideallowinghimtocomeinsidethe

house.Langalibaleledidn’tmoveuntil

Thembelihlemovedfromthedoorandsheled

himtotheloungewhereshewasseatedwith

herdaughters’in-lawandsisters’in-lawalong

withotheraunts.“You’renotcomingfrommy

palace,areyou?Wearestillherebecauseof

thethunder.”Sheaskedhimandlookedbackat

himshortly.

Langalibalele:“No,Icamestraighthere.”

Thembelihle:“Youdidn’tevendrive,mkhulu

bakithi.”

Langalibalele:“Iwasalreadywet.”

Alltheladieschantedthesurprise‘HAWU!’as

theysawthedrenchingLangalibalele.He



greetedthemandtheygreetedbackwhile

ThembelihleleftthemtocallDalisu,theirsons

andtheotherelderswhowereonthehut.

“Ndabezitha,Langalibaleleishereandhewants

toseeeveryone.”Thembelihleinformedthe

housebuthereyeswereonherhusband.She

wasstandingbythedoorwithherhandholding

theumbrellathatwasdanglingoutofthehut.

Dalisu:“Hawu,he’shereinthisrain?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,andweshouldn’twastetime

becausehe’sdrenchingIamafraidhewillcatch

thecold.Itwillbebetterthatwedon’tkeephim

waiting.Theguardwillhavetodrivehimback

home.”

Dalisu:“Alright,let’sgo,Zulu.”Hesaidandthe

menstoodupfromtheirseats.Theywere

conversingwhilehavingteaandcakesand

otherswerehavingteaandthemeatprepared

forthem…



Mntwana:“Mama,shouldItakethechildren?”

Thembelihle:“No,letthembebecausetheywill

disturbuswiththenoise.”Sherepliedholding

ontohishandasMntwanawaswalkingbeside

her,seekingshelterontheumbrellathat

Thembelihlewascarrying.

Mntwana:“Alright.”

Thefamilydissolveddownonthechairsinside

thediningroomwhereLangalibalelewas

seateddownhavingteapreparedbythe

Nkosazana.Hestoppedhavinghisteaand

cakesintheirpresenceandhelookedaroundto

checkifNgcebowasamongstthefamily

membersandhesportedhim.

Dalisu:“What’swrong,mkhulu?Whatcanbring

youhereinthisrain?”

Langalibalele:“IwaswokenupbyadreamandI

sawtheneedtoconsult.”

Uncleelder:“Whatwasthedreamabout?”



Langalibalele:“MyconcernisontherevelationI

sawwhenIconsultedbecausethedreamis

somethingthatwillbeofconcernonlytoPrince

Ngcebo.”HesaidandNgceboraisedhishead

tolookathim.Theireyesmet.

Dalisu:“What’swrong?”

Langalibalele:“Itdidn’tappearclearbutit

seemstheroyalfamilyhasacquiredanenemy

becauseIsawaspearpointedatthethroneto

threatenitbutIdidn’tseethefacenorthe

figureholdingthisspear.Andthiscanonly

meanthatthispersonhascloak

himself/herself.”

Thefamilymembersgaspedandlooked

amongstthemselves.Therewastotalsilencein

thehouseandtheonlyloudestcommon

screamwastheirworryandfearthatwas

showingontheirfaces.“Oh!Nkosiyami,does

thismeanweshouldbeworriedaboutBanele’s

traditionalweddingthat’scomingthisweekend?



We’vehadtragiceventsintraditionalweddings

andIamfeelingconcernabouthiswedding

now.”AuntNomkhosiaskedtherelevant

questionandherquestionwasfollowedby

supportingmumbles.

Langalibalele:“No,iftherewasdangerinthe

upcomingweddingIamsureawarningwas

goingtobesentouttousjustlikePrince

NgcebohadseenthedangerinPrinceMnotho’s

weddingbutitappearedasifitwashis

wedding.”

Dalisu:“Oh!Thatmeanswedon’thavetostop

hiswedding?”

Langalibalele:“No,Iamconfidentthatyoudon’t

havetodothat.”

Uncleelder:“Whatcanwedothenaboutthis

enemy?Doyouthinkit’stheenemythatwe

haveacquiredjustrecentlyoranoldenemy?”

Langalibalele:“It’snotclearasyetbutIbelieve



theancestorswillrevealthingstous.Andwhile

we’restillwaitingIaskthatwestaywoke,our

eyesshouldbeonthelookoutabouteverything.

Weneedtobecareful.Icouldn’tsleepwithout

tellingyouthis.Ihadto.”

“THOKOZAMKHULU!”Mostofthemchantedas

Langalibalelewasrisingupfromthechairwith

hiseyeslookingatNgcebo…Ngcebogotup

fromthechairandhefollowedLangalibalele.

Mlamuli:“Don’twalkbackhome,mkhulu.

Ngceboyou’lltelloneoftheguardstodrivehim

backhome.”hesaidtothemastheyfollowed

eachotherout.

Ngcebo:“Iwilldothat.”

Langalibalele:“Ngiyabonga,Ngonyama.”He

saidsendinghisheadbacktohimbutwithout

lookingathim,hebowedhisheadandleftafter

theyhavewishedhimagoodnightandsafe

drivebackhome…



“ShouldIbeworried?”Ngceboasked

Langalibalelewhowaswalkingwithhimtothe

guards,theywereundertheshelterofthe

umbrella.

Langalibalele:“Youreallyneedtoworry

becauseIsawyourwifescreamingruefullyas

shedrownedinthedarkestlake.Icouldn’t

makesenseofthesurroundingsandIwastoo

fartoreachoutandhelpher.”Ngcebohissed

andhepressedhisteethtogether.Langalibalele

lookedathisdirectionashewasn’thearinga

commentfromhimandthelightgeneratedby

thelighteningmadehimseethestrongjaw

linesreflectinghisemotion.“Itisunfortunate

thatyou’llhavetoworryyourselfthismuchwith

somethingthatwouldhavebeenavoidedandI

amafraidthatyourancestorsmightshowtheir

anger.”

Ngcebo:“They’reangry?”helookedathim.

Langalibalele:“Theirrequesthasn’tbeen



fulfilledNkosanaanddoyouthinkthatthey’re

happyaboutthat?”

Ngcebo:“IamaskingtheobviousbutIhope

theydon’treflecttheirangerinmychildrenor

theirmother.Ihavedoneeverythinginmy

power.”

Langalibalele:“Wemusthope.”Hesaidas

they’vereachedtheguards…

“Myconcernandworrynowareonthechildren

thatwassaidthattheyshouldbeprotected.

Whatifthisenemygettothechildrenfirst?I

knowtheancestorswon’tjustsaythisthrough

Ngcebojusttopasstime.”Nkosazanavoiced

outherconcernstothefamilyastheywere

talkingaboutwhatLangalibalelehadwarned

themabout.

Uncleelder:“Whatwassaid?”

Nkosazana:“Nandiphahadbeenhearing

Ngcebotalkaboutprotectingchildrenbecause



thekingdom’sfutureisdeadwithoutchildren.”

Uncleelder:“Hawu,andwhatdidyoudoabout

that?”

Nkosazanadidn’tanswerhimbutshelookedat

Thembelihlehopingthatshewasgoingtogive

themtheanswerthatshe’dgiventoher.“She

toldmeaboutitandItoldherLangalibalelewas

goingtowarnusifwehavetoworry.AndIwas

rightbecausehehasdonethat.”Thembelihle

respondedseeingthatNkosazanawas

expectinghertorespond.

AuntNomkhosi:“Evenifso,MaSthole,youwere

supposedtoinformthefamilyjustlikeyouand

yourhusbandhadrefusedtoletNgcebomarry

hiswifetraditionallyforhersafetyandthe

children’ssafety.Yourefusedanorderthatwas

fromtheancestorsandevenafterIhave

spokentoyou,Dalisu.Youdidn’tlistentome

butyouinsistedyourstubbornness.”



“HAWU!”Thosewhodidn’tknowaboutthis

chantedinsurprise.

Dalisu:“Therewasnodangerthatwassaid

auntyandBanelehadbeenthefirstpersonwho

asgoingtogetmarriedbecausehehadtowait

before.”

Banele:“Ngcebowassupposedtogetmarried

becausetheancestorssaidso?”

heaskedandlookedathisfatherbecausehe

didn’tknowaboutthis.

Dalingcebo:“Yes,thatwassupposedtohappen

butmomanddadsaidhewillgetmarriedafter

youhavegottenmarried.”

Banele:“Andhedidn’tthinkofspeakingwithme

aboutthis?”

Mlamuli:“Don’tbeangryBanelebecausehe

wastoldnottospeaktoyou.Ithinkyouknow

whathappenswhenyougoagainsttheirword.”

HesaidtoBaneleashesawtheangeronhis



face.

Dalisu:“WeareyourparentsMlamulidon’t

speaklikewearenothere.”

Mawande:“Kodwa,sisThembelihlehowcan

youpossiblyrefusethatNgcebogetsmarriedif

thiscamefromtheancestors-”

“Dalingcebo,canyoudrivemetomyhouse?”

Ngcebo’sthickemotionalvoicesilencedthe

houseandhiseyeswerelingeringonhistwin

brother.

Dalisu:“Issomethingwrong?”

Ngcebo:“No.You’llhaveagoodnightbantu

abadala.”herepliedwithhiseyesjustlurking

aroundtheirheads.

AuntNomkhosi:“Whydon’tyousitwithus,

Ngcebo?Wearestilltalking.”

Ngcebo:“Ican’tsayMaZulu.Ihavetogo

home.”



Thembelihle:“WhatdidLangalibalelesayto

you?”

Ngcebo:“Nothingtoworryyourselfabout

mama.Let’sgo.”Hesaidtohisbrotherwho

wasnexttohimandtheyfollowedeachother.

Nomalanga:“InmyseatIcanseeNgcebois

worriedandhurt.Howcanyouhurtyourother

sontopleasetheother?”

Dalisu:“Wewillnotanswertoanyoneaboutour

decision.”

Nokuthula:“ThedecisionthatevenBaneleis

nothappyabout,Bhuti.Howcanyousaythat?

Whatyoudidiswrong.”

Banele:“Ican’tbelievethis.Candice,let’sgo.”

Dalisu:“Wearestilltalking.”

Banele:“Iamtired-”

Mnotho:“Banele,don’tdothisnow.You’re

beingdisrespectfulfornoreasonbecauseyou



aresupposedtositdownuntilthemeetingis

over.”Heraisedhisvoiceathimseeinghewas

beingdisrespectfuljustlikeNgcebowhojust

chosetoleavewhilehewastoldtheywerestill

havingadiscussion.

Uncleelder:“Yourbrotherisright,Banele.Don’t

leave.”

Nomalanga:“Hhayi,kaziuthiniumamaekubuka

weMaSthole!”

Dalisu:“Nomalanga,don’tevenstart!”he

commandedherbecauseheknewthathis

sisterhadneverlikedhiswifeandsheneverhid

that.

Nomalanga:“Iwasjustwonderingbhuti.No

harmintended.”

Candice:“Doesthismeanwearenothavinga

traditionalweddingthisweekend?”sheasked

andhereyeslaidonhermotherin-law,who

didn’tkeeptheeyecontactbutshesentittoher



husband.

Dalisu:“YouwillgetmarriedandNgcebowill

havehisweddingthefollowingweekend.And

aboutthechildren,shouldwehavetofacewar.

Wewillhavetoputthemallinsidethesafepit.

There’snootheroption.Whentheweddingdate

hasbeensetitshouldn’tbestoppedfrom

happening.Thetwoofyouwillgetmarriedthis

weekend.”Hemadethedecisionastheleader

ofthefamilyandhelookedattheelders

seekingapproval.

Uncleelder:“There’snoturningbacknowand

wewilldoasyouhavesaid,Mageba.Idon’t

knowifsomeonehasadifferentsolution.

Ngonyama?”

Mlamuli:“Theinviteshavebeensentandso,

thatshouldhappen.”

Theyallagreedinonevoice.“Sing

MaMthimkhuluandwewillpray.Wehavetogo



andrestthere’salottobedone.”Thembelihle

saidtoHappiness.

AuntNomkhosi:“Callthechildreninandwewill

haveaprayertogether.Allchildrenshoulddo

whatisdonebyelders.”

“Iwillgoandcallthem.”Nokuthulasaidandshe

stoodupfromherchair.Sheleftthemtogetto

thechildren…Andwhenshegottotheone

roomhousewherethechildrennormallystay

togetherinNkosazana’spalace.Therewasno

childinsidetheroomandthedoorwasleft

opened…

“What’swrong?”Thembelihleaskedandstood

uponherfeet,everyonestoodupastheywere

lookingatNokuthulawho’djustbudgedinside

thediningroompantingwithoutanychildren

followingher.Herblueskirtwasmuddyonher

lefthipasshe’dfelldownonherwaytothe

mainhouse.



Happiness:“Telluswhat’swrong.Whereare

thechildren?”Sheaskedmovingforwardto

Nokuthulawhowasstillpanting.

Nokuthula:“Thechildrenarenotthere.Ifound

thedoorwideopenedandtherewasnochild

insidetheroom.”shetoldthemandtheysaid

nootherwordbuttheyallleftthehouse…

~~~~~~~~

“Whatareyougoingtodoaboutthis?”

DalingceboaskedNgceboastheyweredriving

toNgcebo’shousewithoutspeedingbecause

theroadswereslippery.

Ngcebo:“Ithinktheonlywayis,getheronthe

plantofollowhermotherandbrother.Iknow

thatwillmeanshewouldn’tbeabletocome

backbutit’sbetterthanhavingdangerfollowing

her.”

Dalingcebo:“Hhayi!Youdon’twanttodothat,

Ngcebo.Whataboutthegirls?Youwillsend



themtoLondonwithher?”

Ngcebo:“No,theydon’thavepassportsand

eveniftheyhadthemIwasn’tgoingtosuggest

thattheyleavewithher.”

Dalingcebo:“Youarestressedandyouarenot

thinkingstraight.Youcan’tkeepthegirlsaway

fromtheirmotherformonths.It’ssomething

they’veneverdone.Whydon’tyouletthemgo

toJohannesburgatleast?Theywillgowiththe

guardbecauseLondonisnotafairoption.”

Ngcebo:“Dalingcebo,theywillmissherfor

monthsandthat’sbetterthanmissingheron

hergravesomethingthattheydon’tevenknow

andunderstand.”Hesaidtakinghisphonethat

hadbeeninsideDalingcebo’scaralongwithhis

wallet.“Ihavemissedcallsfromher.Shemight

havebeenscared.Tsk!”hehissed.

Dalingcebosighedfeelingtheamountofstress

thatNgcebowasdrowningin.Inhisrightmind,



heknewthathewasnevergoingtosuggest

this…Theyhadtherestoftheirdriveinsilence

withtheirmindsbuildinganddestroying…

“Whyisthegateleftopened?”Dalingcebo

askedNgcebodrivingthroughNgcebo’s

premises.Thegatewasn’tclosedasNandipha

hadclosedit.

Ngcebo:“MaybeNandiphaleftitopened.”He

repliedandtheygotoffthecarafterDalingcebo

hadparkeditbeforethehouse.

Dalingcebo:“Theguardmustbeinsidethehut.”

Heguessedlookingaround.

Ngceboclickedhishandonthehandle.“There’s

nosecurityshelterinherebutwhywouldhebe

insidethehutbecausehe’ssupposedtobe

insidethehouseatleast.Thehutsareboth

locatedwhereitwouldbeimpossibleforhimto

seewhathappensthroughthegate-”he

stoppedtalkingashesawthemuddyfootprints.



HelookedbackatDalingceboandhewasalso

lookingatthem.“FUCK!”Hesworeandheran

tohisbedroom.

Dalingcebo:“Iwillcheckthegirls!”

“NO!NO!”Ngceborepeatedstressfully,he

placedhishandonhisforeheadashesawthe

emptybedandthemuddyfootprintswere

insidethebedroom.“Nandipha!”Heexclaimed

openingthewardrobeandithadjusttheir

clothes.Ngceborushedoutofthebedroomand

hebumpedintohisbrother.

Dalingcebo:“Thegirlsarenotintheircots.”

“Fuck!Let’scheckThula!”Heexclaimedand

Dalingcebopromisedtocheckotherroom…

NgcebofoundThulacurledupinsidethe

wardrobewithhereyesclosedasshe’dheard

thedoorandwardrobebeingopened.“It’sme.”

Thula:“Nkosana!”shecrawledoutofthe

wardrobeandsherelaxed.



Ngcebo:“Whyareyouhidinghere?”

Thula:“Iwaswokenupbyvoicesandfootsteps

aroundthehouse.IrushedintohidingbecauseI

wasscared.”

Ngcebo:“Didyouhearwhattheyweresaying?”

Thula:“Icouldn’tpickathingbecauseIwas

scared.”

Ngcebodidn’tsayanotherwordbutheturned

hisworriedbodywithhisheartracingashe

couldn’tmakesenseofwhatmighthave

happened.“Wherearethey?”Hecursedthe

questionintheairleavingthehousetogetto

thehut…Hebangedonthedoorofthehutnot

mindingtherainthatwasfallingonhisbodyas

hewasn’tunderanyumbrella.Hekeptbanging

thedooruntilitwasopened.“YOUARE

CHILLINGINHEREANDMYFAMILYISNOT

HERE!”Ngceboroaredhisangerseeingthatthe

guardwasn’tevenawareofwhatwas



happening.Hewasn’tlookinglikesomeone

who’dbeenonthelookoutbutitclearly

reflectedthathewasonchillymoodifnot

sleepy.Ngcebolostallcontrolofhisemotions

ashegrabbedtheguardbyhisshirttightlyand

hepushedhiminsidethehutuntilhisbackhit

thewall.

Guard:“Nkosana…theweather…”

Ngcebo:“THEWEATHERWASWHATDAMMIT!

ITWASWHAT?”

Guard:“Itwasbad…andIcouldn’t…stayinthe…

rain.”

Ngcebo:“ANDYOUSAWIT’SBETTERTHAT

YOUHIDEINHERE!DIDN’TYOUTHINKOF

BEINGINTHEHOUSEWHEREYOUWERE

GOINGTOSEEEVERYTHING?ORYOUKNOW

WHERETHEYARE!”

Guard:“No!No!Nkosana,Idon’t…Ididn’thear

them…”



Ngcebo:“HOWONEARTHWEREYOUGOING-”

“NGCEBO!”DalingcebopulledNgcebooffthe

guardashe’dfoundhimcorneringtheguard.

Hedidn’tlethimgo.“Youareangryandthere’s

noneedforyoutokillhim.”Hetoldhim.

Ngcebo:“IHIREDHIMTOKEEPANEYEON

THEMANDNOWTHEY’REGONE!WHEREWILL

ILOOKFORTHEM?”

Dalingcebo:“Justcalmdown!”hepressedhis

handsaroundhisbrother’sshouldersashewas

tryingtogetawayfromhim.Hewascertain

thatshouldhelethimgohewasgoingtoclung

hisclawsontheguardagain.“Youdidn’tsee

anythingorheardanything?”Dalingceboasked

theguard.

Ngcebo:“HESAWANDHEARDSHITTHIS

ONE!”

Dalingcebo:“Ngcebo!”

Guard:“Ngifikelweisthongwanankosana.”He



replied…Dalingcebothenpulledhisbrotherout

ofthehutbeforehecouldcauseanyharmto

theguard…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE29

Ngcebodidn’tneedtojumpoffthecouchafter

thecallhadbeendroppedbecausehewas

alreadyonhisfeet.Hewasn’tasleepbuthe

wasseatedonthesinglecouchinsidehis

loungewhilehistwobrothersweresleepingon

thecouches.Butthey’vewokenupatthesound

ofhisloudvoice.

Dalingcebo:“What’shappening?”heaskedand

stretchedhisarmsyawning.Mntwanastoodon

hisfeetandDalingcebostoodafterhim.

“Let’sgo!Thechildrenareontheroad.”He



repliedrushingtotheexitoftheloungeafter

he’dtakenthecarkeysofDalingcebo’sHilux.

Dalingcebo:“Youdon’tlooklikeyoucandrive.

Givethemtome.”hesaidtoNgcebowhowas

headingtothedriver’ssideandMntwanawas

alreadyseatedcomfortablyinsidethecaron

thebackseat.Dalingcebohoppedinsidethe

driver’sseatwhileNgcebotookthepassenger

seat.

Mntwana:“Whathappened,bafo?”

Ngcebo:“IgotacallfromNandiphaandshe

toldmethatthechildrenarebytheroadandthe

twogirlsareawakeandcrying.”

Dalingcebo:“Where’ssheasshe’stellingyou

this?”

Ngcebo:“Shedidn’ttellmebutjudgingfromthe

hoarsevoiceIheardofamanandthefearon

hervoice.Icanconcludethatshe’sbeen

kidnapped.”Hetoldthemcoldlyashecouldstill



heartheechoofNandipha’svoiceandhewas

stillpuzzledbyhowjustoneday,onenight,

changedwithinablinkofaneye.Whohad

takenhiswife?Whowasthatmanwhohadso

muchauthorityabouthowhiswifewas

supposedtospeakwithhim?‘IamnotsureI

willeverseeyouagain’hedidn’twanttobelieve

thosewordsthatNandiphahadsaidtohim.

Howcouldheacceptsuchharshwords?She

hadtoreturntohim!Theyhadtoreturntohim!

Hehadn’tevenseteyestohistwosons.They

haven’tevenholdthemintheirlovingarms.

They’veonlyfelttheirmovesandkicks;they’ve

onlyheardtheirheartbeatsontheirDoctor’s

appointments.Hecouldneveracceptthathe

wasgoingtolosethethreepuzzlepiecesofhis

family.Hecouldneveracceptthathisbackbone

wasnevergoingtocomebacktohim!

Thetwobrotherswerefoundwithout

commentsbutsilence.“DrivefasterDalingcebo,



wedon’twantsomeonetogettherefirst.”

NgcebosaidtohisbrotherandDalingcebo

speededuphiscar…

ThetiresofthecarscreechedasDalingcebo

stoppedhiscarbeforethevianoandevenwith

thatloudscreechtheycouldstillheartheloud

screamsofthechildren.“They’reallthere!”

DalingcebovoicedoutashesawBonganiwith

NonjabuloseatedonthefrontseatoftheViano

thatstillhadthelightsoninside…Nochild

insidethevianowasquietbuttheyallawake,

terrifiedandcryingastheywerestranded.

Therewasnovehiclethatpassedbysincethe

TAZZhaddrivenoffandtherewerenopeople

who’dpassedby…

Ngceboslidtheviano’sdoordown.“Okay,we

areherenow.Stopcrying!”Ngceboannounced

lookingatthechildrentocheckifallofthem

werethere.

Buhle:“Baba!Bamthathilemama!”(Theytook



mommy)

Ntokomalo:“Uhambileumamawashishiya!”

(Mommyleftus)Shescreamedandnoneofthe

childrenstoppedcryingevenintheirpresence.

Ngcebodidn’tsayanythingtothechildrenbut

hesteppedbackontheground.Heclosedthe

doorandmovedtothedriverseat.Dalingcebo

wasonthepassengerside.

Mntwana:“Whatarewegoingtonow?”he

askedhisNgcebowhowasopeningthedriver

doorandDalingcebomovedfromthe

passengerside…

Dalingcebo:“Let’sdrivethemtothepalace

becauseweallknowthatthey’reworriedabout

thechildren.Iamprettysurethattheyarestill

there.”

Mntwana:“Yes,Ileftthemallthere.”

Ngcebo:“Iwilldrivethis-”

Mntwana:“No,Iwilldrive-”



Ngcebo:“IAMNOTDISABLEDANDIAMNOTA

KID!”heshoutedathimandsteppedinsidethe

vianoafterMntwanahadraisedhishandsin

surrender.Heclosedthedoorandturnedthe

keyoftheviano.Histwobrothersmovedtothe

Hilux.NgcebodrovebeforeDalingcebowiththe

otherchildrenstillcryingwhiletheother

childrenwerequietnow…

“Buhlezi,wheredidyourmotherputyourcar

seats?”NgceboaskedBuhlewhowasstanding

nexttohislegsalongwiththeothersisters.

He’djustfinishedbucklingallthechildrenoff

theseatsandhe’dtoldthemtowalkthrough

thegatesofthepalace.Hedidn’tparkhis

vehicleinsidethepalaceandhedidn’twalk

insidethepremiseswiththechildrenbutthe

guardswalkedwiththem.

Buhle:“Umamayenauzibekenemuvakhathi

efakaabanye.”SherepliedandNgcebomoved

tothebackafterconfirmingthatthecardriving



forwardwashisbrother’scar.Thegirls

followedhimbehindashewasmoving…

“You’renotcominginside,areyou?”Dalingcebo

askedhisbrotherwhowasbucklinghischildren

ontheseatsafterhe’dplacedtheminorder.

Ngcebo:“No,Iamnot.Qalokuhleisalsothere

andyou’llneedtogo.Iamprettysurethatshe’ll

needtoseeyouwhenallthechildrenseetheir

parents.”Herepliedandslidthedoorclosed

whenhewasdone.

Dalingcebo:“Whydon’tyouandthegirlssleep

here?”

Ngcebo:“No,we’regood.”Hesaidopeningthe

driver’sside.

DalingcebolookedatMntwanaandMntwana

nodded.“Iamdrivingwithyouthen.”Mntwana

saidtoNgceboandherushedtothepassenger

seat.

Ngcebo:“Iwillseeyou.”hesaidtohisbrother



andhedrovebackslowlywithoutwaitingfor

whomeverthatwascomingbythegate.

Dalingcebo:“Alright,Iwillcometomorrow!”he

shoutedandDalingceboheardthehoot.He

sighedandturnedtohisvehicletodriveit

insidethepremises…

“Dalingcebo.What’shappening?”Dalisuasked

Dalingcebowhowasgettingoffthecar.

ThembelihleandMlamuliwerestandingbehind

him.

Dalingcebo:“Wefoundthechildren.Nandipha

wastheonewhotookthem.”

Thembelihle:“Hawu!Howcanshetakethe

childrenwithouttellingus!Doessheevenknow

howworriedwewere?”sheshoutedwalking

behindthem.

Dalisu:“TellusDalingcebo!Andwhydid

Ngcebojustdriveawaywithoutenteringthe

palacebecausetheyweresupposedtoexplain



touswhyhiswifetookthechildrenwithout

tellingus.”

Thembelihle:“Ngceboisbeyondbeing

disrespectfulnowandit’slikehecan’tevensee

thatwearehisparents.Whathasgottenover

him,huh?”

Dalisu:“Whydidshetakethechildren?Answer

us!”

Dalingcebo:“Idon’tknow.”

Mlamuli:“Didn’tyouaskher?”heasked

steppinginsidethehousewiththerestofthem

buthelookedbackatDalingcebowaitingfora

response.

Dalingcebo:“No.Ngceboistheonewhospoke

toheronthephone.”Herespondedlooking

aroundthefullloungethathadMnothoand

Banelealongwiththemothersofthechildren.

Therestofthefamilywassleepinginthe

guestroomslocatedinthepalace...Dalingcebo



wassearchingforhisdaughter.

Dalisu:“Whydon’tyoutelluswhathappened

andstopkeepinguswaiting?”

“Nandiphawasabductedandthat’swhywe

couldn’taskanyquestions.Qalokuhle,come.”

Hereplieditchytohisfatherandheliftedhis

daughterupasshewasseatedonthecouch

lookingupsetandsleepy...Dalisulookedathis

wifewithawhitefaceandThembelihle’sjaw

haddroppeddowntoherfeet.Sheplacedher

handsonhersuddenlycoldfaceasdisbelief

clungonher…

“Whatdoyoumeanshewasabducted?”

Nkosazanaaskedsurprisedandherheadrose

upquicklywhensheheardthat.Shehadher

attentiononherchildrenasalltheother

motherswereembracingthechildrenwhowere

backbutNkosazana’searspickedupwhat

Dalingcebowassaying…



Dalingcebo:“Idon’thaveanyanswers

ndlovukazibecauseshedidn’tspeaktomebut

sheonlyspokewithherhusband.”

Mlamuli:“ButNgcebomusthavetoldyouwhat

shesaid.”

Dalingcebo:“Bhuti,Itoldyouthathesaid

Nandiphatoldhimwherethechildrenandwe

drovetheretogetthechildren.”

Happiness:“Wheredidyoufindthem?Andhow

didsheknowwherethechildrenwere?”she

askedlookingatDalingcebowithhertwo

childrennexttoher.AndDaniellehad

SiphosamiandPearlnexttoher…Thembelihle

wasnowseateddownwithNhlakaniphoonher

lap…

Dalingcebo:“ThechildrenwerewithNandipha.”

Dalisu:“WhathappenedBongani?”helookedat

hisgrandsonwhowashavinghottealikethe

restofthechildrenexceptQalokuhlewhodidn’t



wanttea…Bonganithentoldeveryoneclearly

whathadhappenedfromPointAtoPointB,last

toPointZwheretheywokeupbecausethegirls

werecryingandNandiphawasnotinthecar

withthem.

Mnotho:“Howcanshetakechildreninhere

withoutinformingus?Couldn’tshehave

informedusthatshethoughttherewasdanger

followingthem?Weweresickworriedaboutthe

children!”

Banele:“Maybeshedidn’tthinkstraight.”

Dalisu:“She’satfaulthereBanele.Andwe’ve

reportedthismattertothepolicetheyaregoing

toquestionherloyaltybecausewhocanjust

enterthepalaceandtakechildrenwithout

informingtheeldersormothersofthechildren

aboutit?Allthiscommotionthatwefound

ourselvesinwouldhavebeenavoidedifshe

toldusshewastakingthechildren.”



Happiness:“Whatifsomethinghappenedto

themastheywerealoneinthemiddleofthe

road?Whatwecouldhavedone?Agh!”

Danielle:“Wedon’tknowaboutthat.”

Dalingcebo:“Ngcebo’swifeismissingandall

youcareaboutishowwrongshewastotake

thechildren?Thechildrenthatarebeforeyour

eyesnow.NobodycarestoaskhowNgcebois

doingbutallyoucareaboutisfindingwrongin

whatshedid.You’retotallyunbelievable!Ghaa!”

hecursedandlefttheloungewithouthearing

anycommentsfromthem…Heplaced

Qalokuhleonthepassengerseatofhiscar

feelingthathewasmaddenedbyhisfamily.

Theyweresoself-righteouseveninsituations

thatwereimpossiblynotdeservingoftheirself-

righteousness.Andallittookforhimtorealise

thiswasthedaytheirmothervomitedhertrue

feelingsabouttheirwiveswithNgcebo,from

thatdayhe’dneverexpectedanything,he’d



neverexpectedanygoodwordsandjudgement

fromhismother,especially.

Qalokuhle:“Baba,uyekuphiumamncane?

Ubalekilenomaumthathileumbani?Uthekithi

uyasthathangobaumbaniawufuniukuthisibe

sesgodlweni.”(Dad,where’sNandipha?Didshe

runawayorthelightningtookher?Shesaidto

us,she’stakingusbecausethelightningdidn’t

needustobeinthepalace.)sheaskedher

fatherwhowasdrivinghiscaroutofthepalace.

Dalingcebo:“No,shedidn’trunaway,princess.

WewillgohometoyourbrothernowandIwill

callyourmothertocomeandtakeyou.”

Qalokuhle:“Baba,yousaidshewon’ttakeme

now.”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,buttheweddinghaspassed

nowandthatmeansshecancometakeyou.

Andyou’llhaveyourbestholidayswithher.”he

toldherdecidingthatitwasbestthat



NontobekotakesQalokuhlefromeverything

thatwashappeninginthefamily.Shewas

goingtobesafewithhermother…Helookedat

Qalokuhleandhesawasmileonherface.He

stampedshewaspleased.Butasking…“You

arehappythatyou’llgoearlytoyourmother,

right?”heaskedwhathesawbest.

Qalokuhle:“Yebo,baba.Shepromisedthat

she’llgowithmetoseebeautifulplacesinthe

bigcity.Iamveryhappy.”Shesaidwitha

pleasingsmile…

Dalingcebosighedlayingbackonthebedwith

hisdaughternexttohiminthemorningwhich

wasaMonday.Hewascomingfromthe

bathroom.Hetookhisphoneandfigureditwas

stillearly,6am!ButheneededtocallPalesa…

“Youdon’tknowhowmuchofasaviouryou’re

tomerightnow.”PalesaacceptedDalingcebo’s

callandsheyawned.



Dalingcebochuckled.“ThatmeansIhavejust

playedaroleofanalarm?”Heaskedandsent

hiseyestohissleepingdaughter.

Palesa:“Yes,Iamtiredfromtravellingandwhy

areyouupbecauseyou’resupposedtobe

sleeping?Oryou’reeatingtheleftovers?”

Dalingcebochuckled.“No,butIamafraidthatI

amcallingyouwithbadnewsandIamnot

intendingtoruinyourdaybytellingyoubad

newsthisearly.It’sjustthatIwillbusyandI

mightforgettotellyou.”Herepliedtoher

questions.

Palesa:“Okay!What’swrongnow?”

Dalingcebo:“Nandiphahasbeenkidnapped…”

henarratedwhatheknewandhedidn’thear

anyresponseorsoundfromPalesa.“Palesa?”

hecalledouthernameandtheresponsewere

thebeepingsounds.Hetriedcallingheragain

butPalesadidn’tanswerthephonecall.



Dalingcebohissedandclosedhisjusttoget

somerestbeforethedaybegin…

~~~~~~~~~

“Hheyi,stoprunningbecauseyou’llfallandyour

motherwillshout!”MnothoshoutedatNjabulo

andNonjabulowhowererunningdownthe

hallwaytogettothekitchen.They’veleftthe

kitchenwithMnothobecauseHappinesshad

toldthemtogoandputontheirjerseysonthe

coldMondaymorning.MnothoandHappiness

didn’tsleepinNkosazana’spalaceafterthe

returnofthechildren.Happinesstoldhimthat

shewasleavingwiththechildrentogotoher

housewhileDaniellewasstayingbehindwith

SiphosamiandPearl.Mnothodidn’tallow

Happinesstoleavealonewiththechildrenbut

hedrovewiththem.They’veallsharedthe

samebedandwokeuptogether...

Nonjabulo:“Let’sgobacktothepalace,baba

andeatmoremeat!”



Njabulo:“Yes,weateandateyesterday!”he

supportedhissisterjumpingjollyalongwithher

sisterasthey’vestoppedrunningontheir

father’scommand.

Mnotho:“Yes,wewillgotothepalacebutnow,

weneedtohavebreakfastthatyourmotherhas

prepared.”Hetoldthechildrenandheplaced

themontheseatsthatwasnexttotheir

mother’sseat.

Happiness:“Theywanttogotothepalace,

isn’t?”sheaskedwithasmiledirectedtoher

husbandwho’djustdissolvedonhisseat.

Mnotho:“Yes,theywantthat.Youknow,

Nonjabulolovesmeatandit’slikeshedoesn’t

eveneatmeatinherhome.”Happinesslooked

atNonjabuloandshegiggledalongwithher

children.“Okay,let’seatsothatwewillgo.”He

saidgivinghishandtoHappinessandsheheld

Nonjabulo’shand.Theyprayed…



“Howareyoufeelingnow?Youwereso

frightenedyesterdayandthechildrenwereina

horror.Itwasn’tagoodnightforusall.”Mnotho

askedholdingHappiness’sshouldersasshe

hadturnedtofacehimafterhearinghisvoice.

Shewasstandingbeforethefridge.Their

childrenwerealreadybuckledinsidethecar,

theywereallreadytodrivetothepalaceand

Mnothohadcometothekitchentocall

Happiness.

Happiness:“Iammuchmorerelievednowthat

ourchildrenarebackandIcouldn’tsleeplast

nightwithoutknowingwheretheywere.ButI

didsleeppeacefullyastheywerebackandyou

werewithus.”

Mnotho:“Iamgladtohearthat.Butyoulook

likeyouneedsomesleep.Areyousurethatyou

don’twantsleep?Yourfacelooksrestless.”He

askedherrunningthebackofhishandonher

cheekandhiseyesscannedhertiredface.



Happiness:“IamtiredbuthowcanIsleep?We

needtogobecauseIamprettysurethere’sa

lottobedonetodayforthewedding.”

“Yes,butIdon’twantyoutoexhaustyourself.I

canexhaustyouinagoodwayasyourhusband

notallthatkindofexhaustingyougetfromthe

chores.”Hesaidkissingherforeheadwithhis

handsholdinghercheeksandhekissedher

nose.Helookedatherandshesawasmileon

herface.Hetestifiedthatthiswomanlovedhim

anditwasn’tgoingtobehardtomakean

intimatemoveonher.Heplacedhislipsonher

lipsslowly,hemovedhislipsonherlips,

Happinessrespondedtohissensuouslipsand

theysharedanintimatekiss…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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Mntwanalookedathimandhesawhewas

drowninginhissleeping,wakinghimupwas

notsomethinghewantedtodobecausehehad

theroughestnight.Buttherewasnoother

optionthathehadbecausetheywerenot

copingwithThula.Thegirlshadwokenupand

theywerecryingnonestop.

“Bafo,wakeup.”MntwanashookNgcebountil

he’dopenedhiseyes.

Ngcebo:“It’sanewdayor?”

Mntwana:“It’sMondaymorningandthegirls

areallawake.They’reupandcrying,weare

havingadifficulttimecalmingthemdown.”

Ngcebosighed.“Okay,therewasnocallthat

camethroughorsomeonewhocamebytosay

theysawsomethingabouttheirmother?”

Mntwana:“No,theyhaven’tbeenbutIdon’t

knowaboutyourphone.Dalingceboonlycalled

toaskifyou’reawakeandhesaidhe’llcome



backafterNontobekohadcomebytotake

Qalokuhle.Ifnot,he’llcomeherewithher.”he

repliedlookingathisphonethatwasonthe

bedsidedrawer.

Ngcebotookhisphoneandtheonlymissed

callshehad,weretheonesthathedidn’tcare

about.“Nothing.Iwillgetupnow.”Hesaid

removingtheblanketsandMntwanaturnedto

leave.Ngceboleftthephoneonthebedandhe

rushedoutofthebedroomforaquickshower…

“What’swrong?Whyareyounoteating?”

Ngceboaskedthegirlswhowereseatedon

theirblanketswiththeirfoodbeforethembut

theywerecryingnoteating.Thulawasseated

onthechairnexttothegirlslookingdefeated.

Buhle:“Muphiumama?”(Where’smom?)

Ngcebodroppedhisheaddownandheclosed

hiseyesshortly.Howwashegoingtoanswer

thatquestion?WherewasNandipha?Hedidn’t



know.

Ngcebo:“Yourmotherwillcomebackandyou

needtoeat.”

Ntokomalo:“Bamthathileumamauzobuyanini

pho?”(Theytookmom.Whenwillshecome

backthen?)shewipedhermucuswiththeback

ofherhand.NgcebolookedatThulaandhe

mumbled‘tissue’Thulagotup.

Buhle:“Bamdonsileyena!”(Theypulledheroff

thecar)

Hecouldn’timaginehowtraumaticitwasfor

themtoseethathappentotheirmother.But

maybetheycouldhelp.“Whopulledyour

mother,Buhle?”heaskedstillseatedonhisleg

beforethechildren.

Buhleshookherhead.“Angaziminababa.”(I

don’tknow)

Nongcebo:“Bamyisephibaba?”(Wheredidthey

takeher?)



Thando:“Bamthatheleni?”(Whydidtheytake

her?)

Ngcebo:“Buhle,didyouhearthevoiceofthe

personwhotookyourmother?Wasitagirlwith

atinyvoice,oraboywithabigvoice,ora

grannywithanoldvoiceorgrandpawithanold

voice?”heaskedwipingNtokomalo’sfacewith

thetissuepaperthatThulahadgivenoverto

him.

Buhle:“Umama,baba!”(It’sawoman)

Ntokomalo:“Baba,shimzwileumamaekhala

kakhulunathishakhala.”(Weheardmama

screamingandwecriedtoo)

Mntwana:“Whocanbesocruelthough?And

takeamotherinthepresenceofherchildren?

Andit’sawoman!”

Thula:“Nkosana.There’snobodythatyoucan

thinkof?”

Ngcebo:“No,andhowwillIevengotothe



policeandleavethemherebecausethey’re

clearlyscaredandtheywanttheirmother.”

Mntwana:“Ididn’tknowchildrencanrecall

thingslikethis.”

Thula:“Childrenhardlyforget,Mntwanaand

maybetheycanrememberwhatthatwoman

saidwhenshetooktheirmother.Whatdoyou

think,nkosana?”

Ngcebonodded.“Buhle,didyouhearwhatthat

womansaidtoyourmotherwhenshetookher?

Doyourememberwhatshesaidtoher?”He

askedlookingathernowandBuhleshookher

head.

Ntokomalo:“Baba,beshikhalathina.”(Wewere

crying)

NgcebohissedandhelookedatSimilowho

wasnolongercryingnowbutshehadhiccups

andNongcebowasstillcrying.“Okay,don’tcry

nowbutlet’seatourfoodsothatwecanbebig



girls.Yourfatherwillfeedyouandyou’llsiton

thetablenotonthefloor.”Hesaidgettingup

andheliftedBuhlefirst.MntwanaandThula

thenassistedhimtransportthechildrentothe

diningtablealongwiththeirdishes.

Mntwana:“Whydon’tyoutellthemthatyou’llgo

tothepoliceandtheywillhavetostaybehind?

Andthepolicewillhelpfindtheirmother.”

Ngcebo:“Willyouevenmanagethem?”he

lookedatbothofthem.

Thula:“WewilltryorNkosanaMntwanayou

cangogetthepolice.”

Mntwana:“Oh!Yes!That’sagoodideabecause

theycanspeakwiththechildrenandtheycan

takethatnumberthatcalledthechildren.”

Ngcebo:“Iforgottotellyounottocleanthe

floor.”

Mntwana:“Maybetheycanstillpickupsome

fingerprints.Whatwillyoutellhermother?Iam



prettysureshewillcall.”

Ngcebo:“Ey,Iwon’ttellherwhat’shappening.”

Mntwana:“ButNgceboyoucan’tjustkeepher

inthedark,that’swrongandtheelderswere

wonderingwhyshedidn’tcometothewedding

becauseMaNtombeladidcometothe

wedding.”

Ngcebo:“HermotherisinLondonwithher

brotherbecauseRandall’sgrandmotherdied.

Whydidn’ttheyaskmethat?”

Mntwana:“Hawu!Ididn’tknowaboutthat.”

Ngcebo:“Ithinkit’sDalingcebothatItold.I

havehadanumberofthingsinmyhead

Mntwana,ey,tsk!”heclickedhistongueand

shookhisheadwithhisspoonfulhandcreeping

straighttoNongcebo’smouthbutsheshook

herhead.“Nongcebo,allyoursistersareeating,

eatyourfood.”Heraisedhisvoice.

Similo:“IDLA!”Shecommandedloudlytapping



hershoulderandNongceboshookhershoulder

alongwithherhead.Similolookedatherand

shewavedforwardrequestingforherfather’s

ear.“Baba,mtsheleukuthinekeadlekhekhe

umaengadliukudlakwakhe.Ushonjalo

umama.”(Tellhershewon’thavehercakesif

shedoesn’twanttoeat.Momsaysthat)she

whispered.

Ngcebonoddedhisheadandlookedathis

daughter.“Doyouwanttohavesomecakes?”

HeaskedNongceboandshenoddedherhead.

Ngcebothenblackmailedherusingthecakes

andNongcebohadherfood…

“Sanibona.”Thembelihlegreetedeveryonein

thediningroomandnexttoherthereweretwo

policemen.AndDalisuwaswiththem.

“YEBO!”Everyonegreetedbackandthechildren

whohadn’tfullyloosenedup,theyloosenedup

astheysawtheirgrandparentsinthehouse…



Thembelihle:“Letmefeedthechildrenand

you’llgotalkinthelounge.YourfatherandI

broughtthepolice.”shesuggestedtoNgcebo,

shewaslookingathimandshesawthe

restlessnessshowingnotonlyonhisface.She

wasunabletosleepthepreviousnightbecause

herheartwaswithNgceboandwhathewas

thinkingashispregnantwifewasmissing…

Ngcebo:“Doyouwantyourgrandmotherto

feedyou?”heaskedthegirlsandtheyall

noddedtheirheadssupportedby‘YEBO’

Ngcebothenstoodupfromthechairandhe

lookedatMntwanatellinghimtostandup.

Thembelihle:“Howareyou,thoughbeforeyou

leave?”sheaskedlookingathersonashewas

lookingathisyoungerbrother.

Ngcebo:“Iamfine,ma.”Herepliedandleftthe

kitchenfollowinghisfatherandthepolicemen

alongwithMntwana.



Dalisu:“Ngcebo,Dalingcebotoldusaboutyour

wifeandwethoughtthatwemustbringthe

policehere.”HetoldNgceboafterthey’veall

dissolvedonthecouchesinsidethelounge.He

waslookingatNgcebobuthehadhiseyeson

thetable…Thepolicethenbeganasking

NgceboquestionsandNgceboansweredallthe

questionswithoutMntwanaandDalisu’s

presence…Inthemiddleofthequestionand

answersessionwhichwasNgcebo’sstatement.

Dalingcebojoinedtheminsidetheloungebut

seeingwhatwasgoingonhedidn’tsitwith

them.Buthewenttothekitchenwherehe’dleft

hisdaughter.

“Qalokuhleistellingmethatshe’sleaving

today.”ThembelihleinformedDalingcebowho

wasjoiningtheminthekitchen.

Dalingcebo:“Yes,Nontobekoiscomingtotake

herhere.Itoldherthatshemustcometoday.”

Herepliedandsatdownonthediningchair.



Dalisu:“Andyou’reonlytellingyourmother

now!”

Dalingcebo:“It’sbetterthatsheleavesbecause

Idon’twantmydaughterbeingcaughtupinthis

mess.It’snotlikeIneededpermissiontodo

thatIwasgoingtotellyouthatshe’llbeleaving

earlier.”

Dalisuchuckledindisbelief.“Thelevelof

disrespectyouandyourtwinbrotherhavefor

usisreallygettingoutofhand.Andifyou

continuebehavingthiswayyou’llhavetomake

adecisionwhetherweareyourparentsor

friends.”

Thembelihle:“Yourfatherisright.Qalokuhle

liveswithusandyouandNgcebodothingsas

youplease.”

Dalingcebo:“Wearenotchildrenanymore.Do

wereallyhavetoreporteverythingthatwedoto

you,mamanobabajustbecauseyou’reour



parents?Whichmaninthisagereports

everythingtohisparents?”

Thembelihle:“It’snotaboutthatbutyou’re

disrespectful.”

Dalingcebodidn’tsayanythingbuthetookout

hisphonefromhispocketasitwasringing.

Nontobekowascalling.“Hello.”Heaccepted

thecall.

Nontobeko:“You’vereachedNgcebo’shouse

withher?”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,youwerealreadyinthearea?”

Nontobeko:“No,Iwasnotveryfar.Iamdriving

home.”

Dalingcebo:“She’sthinkingyou’llbetakingher

tothecity.”Heremindedherandlookedat

Qalokuhlewhowaswiththegirlsbythesink.

Theparentswerehavingaconversationwith

ThulawhileDalingcebowasonthephone.



Nontobeko:“Yes,IpromisedherthatIwillbe

takingherwithmeandIwilldefinitelytakeher

tothecityafterChristmas.”

Dalingcebo:“Alright,Idon’tthinkyou’llhaveto

callwhenyougethere.”

Nontobeko:“Iwillcomeinandseethegirls.”

Dalingcebo:“Alright.”Heremovedthephone

fromhisearandheplaceditbackinsidethe

pocket.“Nontobekoiscomingtotake

Qalokuhle.”

Thembelihle:“Hhayi!Ngiyadela!”(Iwonder)

“Buhle,noNtokomalocometome.”Ngcebo

toldhisdaughtersstandingbytheentranceof

thekitchenandthegirlswenttotheirfather.

Mntwana:“Theysaidtheywillquestionthem?”

Ngcebo:“Yes.”

Thembelihle:“Isthatevenfaironthechildren?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowbutanythingthatcan



helpmefindmywifeIwilldoit.”Hereplied

takingthegirls’handsandheleftwiththem…

“IDIDNOTHINGWRONGBUTALLTHE

ANSWERSIGETISNOTHING!”Ngcebo

frustratedatLangalibalelewho’djusttoldhim

thathewasseeingnothingaboutNandipha’s

whereabouts…Hegotupfromthefloor.

Langalibalele:“Nkosana,thisisnottheendof

theroadIwillgoatanylengthstoensurethat

wefindher.She’sanimportantpartofthe

family.”

Ngcebo:“Whichfamily?Whichfamily,mkhulu?

Theonethatdoesn’tcareifshe’sfoundornot?

Whenhavetheyevercareandsupporther?”

Langalibalele:“Don’tlosehope.Iwilltakethe

king’sboysandgowiththemwheretheysay

shestoppedthevehicleintheforest.Imight

findsomethingorifIcancometothehouseif

thatdoesn’tworkbutIwilldoanythingand



everythingtofindherbecauseourfuture

dependsonfindingherandbringingherback

alive.”HepromisedherandNgcebodidn’tsay

anotherwordbutheleftthehutfuming.Andhe

sawnothingbetterthantodrivearoundshady

placesuntilhewastired.Hecouldn’tjuststay

insidethehouse…Nontobekohadpromisedto

staywiththemuntilNandiphawasfoundand

hewasgratefulforthatbecausethegirls

seemeddistractedfromtheirmother’s

absence…

“WHEREHAVEYOUBEENBRO!”Dalingcebo

jumpedasawifewaitingforherhusbandwho’d

goneinwar.Hewasseatedaloneinthelounge

waitingforhisbrother.Itwasafter11pmand

Ngcebowasstilloutandhe’dlefthisphone.

Ngcebo:“IdrovearoundlookingforNandipha

andaskedaround.”

Dalingcebosighed.“Didyoufindanything?”He

askedfollowingNgceboashewasploddingto



thekitchen.

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tfindherbutIlearntthatthere

wasablueTAZZthatwasparkedupbythe

cornerofthisroad.Iwassuspiciousofitand

so,Idrovealltheshadycornerslookingforit

parkedsomewhere,anything!ButIdidn’tfind

anything.”Herepliedopeningthepots.

Dalingcebo:“Yourfoodisonthemicrowave.

AndaboutthatTAZZ,Mntwanaandtheguard,

hadgonetotheneighbouringhousesandone

ofthemsaidthattherewasablueTAZZthat

droveinhere.Buttheydidn’tdwellcheckingout

whatwasitdoinghere.AndLangalibalelewas

herewithBongani,PrinceandBanele.

Langalibalelewantedtospeaktoyou.”

Ngcebo:“Didheleavethemessage?”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,hesaidsomethingwas

revealedtohimashewasintheforestwith

BonganiandPrince.Nandiphawastakenbya



womanbuthedidn’tseethiswoman’sface.But

itseemsthatthiswomanistheenemythathe’d

beentoldabout.Ithinkthat’saclue.”

Ngcebo:“It’sacluethatwealreadyknow

Dalingcebo.Buhletoldusitwasawoman...The

girls?They’rebetter?”

Dalingcebo:“They’redistractedbyNontobeko

andQalokuhle’spresencebuttheydidask

aboutyou.Ijusttoldthemyouwentoutlooking

fortheirmother.Nandipha’smothercalledand

-”

Ngcebo:“Ihopeyoudidn’ttellherthetruth!”

Dalingcebo:“No,Ijusttoldherthatthetwoof

yougoneoutandNandiphalostherphoneat

thewedding.”HerepliedandNgcebosighed.

Ngcebo:“Thankyouforbeinghere,bafo.Ireally

don’tknowifIwillfindherorIwilljusthaveto-”

Dalingcebo:“Don’tbenegative.”Hestopped

himandNgcebonodded.



Ngcebo:“Youcangosleep.Iwilldothesame

afterthis.”hefreedhimandDalingcebolefthim

forbed…Ngcebohadhisfoodthinkingabout

thewomanwho’dtakenhiswifeandthinking

abouttheblueTAZZ…

~~~~~~~

MnotholookedatHappinesslayingonthebed

withherphoneonherhandsonaMondaynight.

He’djusttakenashowerandwantedtojoin

Happinessinbednow.They’vehadalongday

atthepalaceandhewasherenowbecause

DaniellehadtoldhimthatHappinessleftwith

thechildren.“Whydidyouleavewithout

informingmethatyouareleaving?”Mnotho

askedgettingunderthecoverswithher.He

placedhishandonhershoulder.

Happinesslookedbackathimandsheturned

herbodytofacehisside.Sheremovedher

earphonesthathadstoppedherfromhearing

himentertheroom.“Ididn’tseeyouandItold



thequeenandMaNkosithatwewereleaving.”

Sherepliedandplacedherphoneaway.

Mnotho:“ThosetwoarenotyourhusbandbutI

amandyoudidn’teventellmotherabout

leaving.Shedidn’tknowaboutit.”

Happiness:“Shewasn’taroundwhenIleft.Ihad

tocomebackandbaththesenaughtychildren

becausetheyweremuddyandwet.Ididn’twant

themtocatchthecold.Theyfellasleepafter

theirbath.AndIthoughtthatyou’regoingto

MaNkositonightbecauseyouwereherelast

night.”

Mnotho:“Alright.MaNkosiisatthepalaceand

whenIamwithyou,itshouldn’tbotheryouthat

IshouldbewithMaNkosi.”

Happiness:“Iwouldn’tlikeyoutomakea

mistakeofgivingoneofustoomuchattention

whiletheotherfeelsneglected.”

Mnothochuckledlookingathereyesasthey



werefacingeachother.“Iwon’tdothatmistake

againandtherearesevendaysinaweekand

thatmeansIwilldividethreedaystoeachof

youaweekandifonehadtheextraday.The

otherwillhavetheextraonthefollowingweek.

Howdoyoulikethat?”

Happinesssmiled.“It’sfairandIthinkthattime

tobreathewithoutahusbandaroundiswhat

everywomanneeds.”Shejokedandthey

laughed.

Mnotho:“Ican’tbelieveyou’vejustsaidthat!”

Happiness:“It’sthetruth.”

Mnotho:“Ihopethere’llbenomanwho’llcome

betweenusagain.”

Happiness:“No,therewouldn’tbe.”

Mnotho:“Yes,becauseIwilltreatyouright

becauseyouarequeen.”

Happiness:“DoIreallydeservetobequeen?”



Mnotho:“Yes.You’rethechiefwifeoftheking’s

advisorthatmeansyouholdthetittlethatyou

deserve.”

Happiness:“Iwouldlovetoholdthattittleeven

inyourheart.”Shesaidplacingherhandonhis

chestandMnothoheldherwrist.

Mnotho:“You’renothinglessthanaqueen.”He

toldhersoftlyandkissedherbareshoulder

whileholdingontoherhand.Andhehadcold

feetrecallingwhathappenedthelasttimethey

werephysical.Hewasforcefulandhedidn’t

wanttoraisethosememories.Itwastooearly

maybe,evenifsheloveshim,memoriesare

memoriesandtheymightbetriggered…

Happinesssmiledandclosedhereyes.Butshe

openedthemwhenMnothodidn’tgofurtheras

shewasthinkinghewould.“What’swrong?Are

youscaredofsomethingmaybe?”Shefeltthe

needtoaskthistonight.



Mnotho:“No,butareyoureadyforthis?”

Happiness:“It’snotourfirsttime,Mnotho.”

Mnotho:“Butthelasttime-”

Shefiguredhisfearsandshesighed.“Ihave

dealtwiththatyearsago.”Sherepliedrecalling

howharditwasforhertobeintimatewith

Lonwabobecauseofwhathadhappened

betweenherandMnotho.

Mnotho:“Iamsorry.Iwasn’tgood-”

Happiness:“IsaidIdon’twanttodwelltothe

past.”

Helookedatherandhedidn’tunderstandwas

thislovespeakingoritwasgoingtobedifferent

whenhehadtoact.“Okay,let’snot.”Hesaid.

Heheldherclosertohisbarechestandkissed

her.Happinessslowlykissedhimback.Mnotho

feltherwarmhandstouchhisarmasthey

kissedintensely.



Mnothoheldherslimwaistandpulledher

closertohim.“Ican’tbelievesuchaslimwaist

hadcarriedtwopeopleandyoudidn’teven

sufferfromfatafterbirth.”Mnothocommented

asheremovedherpyjamas.

Happiness:“Ihaveagoodbone.”Shesaidona

lowseductivetone.

Mnotho:“Doyouwantmorechildren?”

Happiness:“Yes,maybetwomoreandthe

familywillbecomplete.”

Mnothonoddedwithasmile,hetouchedher

breastssoftly,andheheardhermoanwhile

theywerelockedintoakiss.Hemovedfrom

thekisstosuckthehardnipplesslowly.Her

handsheldontohisarmstightly…Hemovedup

andpackedherbeneathhim.Heremovedher

bluelacepanties.Helookedatherashegotin

betweenherlegsandkissedherwhilerubbing

himselfonherwetopenings…Shemoanedas



Mnothoheldherwaistandinvitedhercloserto

him.Andshelovedbeingsoclosetohiswarm

skinunderhisstrongarms.

“You’recomfortableor?”Heaskedlookingat

herashewasn’tsureofherfacialexpression

ashewastryingtoenterher.

Happiness:“Yes,Iamcomfortable.”Shereplied

withoutopeninghereyes.“Justcontinue.”She

encouraged.AndMnothosubmittedtoher

command.

Hegroanedashefeltthewarmthofher…

Happinessmoanedloudly,heldontoMnotho’s

arms.Shewasenjoyingherselfandappreciated

feelinghisfullnessinsideher.Itmadeherfeel

wholeandshefeltdivinepleasure…

TheybothexhaledandMnothoneglectedhis

bodyonherchestdeepeninghishandsonher

backintoaheartfelthug.

Mnotho:“Thatwasamazing!”hecommented



androsetolookather.Andhesawaclean

smileonherface.“ButIwanttoseeyoutake

control.”

Happinesslaughed:“Let’snotpushitnow,can

wenot?”

Mnotho:“Areyoutryingtotellmethatyouwant

tosleepnow?”

Happiness:“Yes,you’veexhaustedme.”

Mnothotitteredandhemovedfromher,he

cuddledhernakedwarmbodyafterthey’ve

cleanedthemselves.AndHappinesswasthe

onewhosuggestedthattheyshouldcuddle

eachothernaked.“You’llhaveagoodnightthen

mywife.IwillwakeyouupwheneverIwish

becauseyou’vemademesleepnaked.”

Happinessgiggled.“Canyoustoptalkingand

sleep?”SherequestedandsmiledasMnotho’s

responsewasakissatthebackofher

shoulder…



THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE31

Hewokeuponanewday,Tuesday,heturned

toanemptysideofthebedandhefelthisheart

beingascoldasicebecauseofthehurtthathe

wasfeeling.Itwasbetterwhenhewassleeping

becausehefeltnothingbutthenewdaycame

withnothingbutmoreworryandheartache.He

grabbedhisphonethatwasringingandhe

lookedatitasitrang.Palesawascallinghim

buthewasn’tupforansweringthisphonecall…

Hetappedonhisphoneafterhisphonehad

stoppedringing.Hetappedonhisgalleryand

browsedthroughhiscameraphotoslookingat

alltheselfiesthatNandiphahadtakenwithhis

phone.Hechuckledandshookhishead.

Ngcebo:“Onecouldswearit’sherphoneandifI



candeletethemshe’llaskmewhowillfillher

space.SillywomanIhave!”hemumbledto

himselflookingatthecameraphotosandhe

stoppedatthephotoshe’dtakenstanding

beforethemirrornakedwithherpregnancy

bump.“Mysons!”

Heswipedpassandtappedplayonthevideo

>>“Hmm!Hmm!”Nandipha’ssleepyvoice

criedandshemovedherhandtothephoneto

removeitfromherfaceasNgcebowastakinga

videowhilepokinghernosetowakeher.

Ngcebo:“Youneedtowakeup.”Hismorning

lazyvoicetoldher.

Nandipha:“YouknowIlovethecamerabutI

don’tlikewhenIamuglyinthemorning.Rasta,

removethecamera.Iwilldeletethatvideo.”

Ngcebo:“You’lldonosuchthingbecausethis

phoneisminenotours.”

Nandipha:“Thatwon’tstopmefromdeleting



thevideoandhowcanyouwakemelikethis,

Ngcebo.You’reteachingtheboysbad

behaviour.”

Ngcebochucked.“No,Iamnotteachingthem

badbehaviourbuttheymustknowthataman

gottawakeupeverymorningtohustle.”Hesaid

andhishandappearedtoremovetheblankets

showingherbelly.“Ithinkyourbreastshave

enlargedandIcanseethelimbsofourbabies.”

Hetoldhertouchingher.

Nandiphalaughedlazily.“They’redoingthetoyi

toyi.‘Asfuniukuvuka!Hhayi!Hhayi!”Shesang

showingNgcebohowthebabieswere

protestingandtheybothlaughedhilariously.

Ngcebo:“ThatiswhatIwaswaitingforand

nowmycrazysomewifeisawake.Letmekiss

you.”thevideostoppedatNandipha’sloud

giggle.>>>

Ngcebochuckledonhisbedafterthevideohad



stoppedandhelaughedplacinghishandson

hisforehead.“Dear,Lord.Idon’twanttolook

forwardtosuchmornings,whereIwillwakeup

toanemptysideofthebedwithoutthatwoman

youbroughtinmylife.Whywouldyoubring

someoneinmylifeonlytotakethemfromme

whilewehaven’treached–Please,Iamnot

askingformuch,really,Iamjustaskingthat

youbringthemhome.Mygirlswanttheir

motherback,Iwantmywifebackandour

babies.Iamhopingthatyou’lllookintomy

heartandanswermyprayerbecauseIdon’t

havemuchtosay.Amen!”Hesaidtheprayer

andheonlysighedafterhe’dfinished.He

jumpedoutofthebedashecouldhearthe

footstepsandlaughterofthechildren…

“Hello,mama.”Ngceboansweredthecall

headingtothekitchen.

“Areyoutwoignoringmycalls?”Faithasked

Ngceboonthephone.



Ngcebo:“No,butwe’vebeenverybusy.Howare

thingsoverthere?”

Faith:“Where’smydaughterIwanttospeakto

her?Ifyouwantedtoaskaboutthingshere,you

weregoingtocallusbutyouignoringmycalls.”

Ngcebo:“No,mama,it’snotlikethatbutwegot

backhomeverylatelastnightandyouknow

howourgirlsleepsinthemorning.”

Faithsighed.“Areyouhavingflue?Youdon’t

soundgood.”Sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Yes,itrainedheavilyonSundayafter

theweddingandIhaveflue.”

Faith:“Mydaughterdoesn’thaveflue?Andhow

arethegirls?Canyougivethemthephoneso

thatIcanspeaktothem?”

Ngcebo:“Eh!Nandiphadoesn’thaveflueand

thechildrenarebathingrightnow.Theywon’t

speakwhileinwater.”Herepliedknowingthat

hecouldn’tpossiblygivehisphonetothegirls



becausetheyweregoingtotellherthattheir

motherwasmissingandhedidn’tknowhow

worriedshewasgoingtobe.Theyhadafuneral

toface,worryingaboutNandiphawasn’t

somethingthatNgcebowantedthemtodo.

Faith:“EveryoneisbusybutIunderstand.You’ll

callwhenyougettimeandplease,justbuya

newphoneformydaughterforgoodnesssake!”

Ngcebochuckled.“Iwillbuythephonegogo.”

Hepromised.

Faith:“Alright.”

Ngcebo:“How’smybrotherin-law?”

Faith:“He’scopingbutwewereworriedsince

wecouldn’tgetholdofhissister.Butyour

brothertoldusshelostthephone.”

Ngcebo:“Alright.IwillsendaDMtohim.”

Faith:“Alright,bye.”

Ngcebo:“Bye,mama.”Heremovedthephone



fromhisearandhesighed,placingthephone

onhispocket.Andheproceededwithhis

journey.

“What’shappeninginthelounge?”Ngcebo

askedThulaandMntwanawhowerebusy

rearrangingthelounge.

Mntwana:“Mama,calledandsaidweshould

makespacebecausetheywillallcomewith

somewomentopray.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!Iwillproceedwithmydrivetoday.

DalingcebotoldyouwhereIwaslastnight,

right?”Heaskedlookedbackandhesaw

BanelerunningafterNtokomalo,theywere

headingtothelounge.

Mntwana:“Yes,hetoldme.”

Ngcebo:“Boy,you’rehere.Dalingcebotoldme

youcameyesterday.”Hegavehishandto

Baneleandtheysharedabriefhug.

Banele:“Yes,IcameandIwasangrier



yesterdaybutthegirlshavecalmme.”

Ngcebo:“Iwastoldnottotellyou,Banele.”He

repliedandbentdowntotakeNongcebowho

wasbeforehimnowraisingherarmsforhim.

WhileNtokomalowasgettingbusyalongwith

ThulaandMntwana.

Banele:“So,whatdoesthatmean?”

Ngcebo:“Sawubona,princess.”Hegreeted

Nongceboandtickledhertummy,hekissedher

facemakinghergiggle.Nongcebogreetedher

fatherback.“Youwouldn’tunderstandIdidn’t

wanttodowhatIwastoldnottodo.Iknewyou

wouldhaveunderstoodbutafterhowIwastold

nottoeventryyou.Ididn’twanttogoagainst

theirwordbecauseitdidn’tmattertothemhow

importantthisweddingwas.”Ngcebosaidto

BaneleandhegreetedNontobekoandthe

childrenwhowereinsidethekitchenwithher.

Banele:“Youweren’tsupposedtocareabout



thatNgcebobecauseattheendofthedayit

wasmyweddingnottheirsandIknowif

Nandiphaknewaboutthisshewasgoingtocall

meorCandice.EvenCandiceisdisappointedat

youandnow,yourwifeismissing.”

Nontobeko:“Calmdown,Banele.Iunderstand

you’reangrybutallthatwillnothelpnow.Our

focusshouldbeonfindingNandiphabecauseI

knowyouallwon’tbefullyhappytoattendthe

weddingwhileshehasn’tbeenfound.”

Ngcebo:“Ey,thankyou,Nontobeko.Hewas

finishingmeoff.”

Banele:“Youdon’tunderstand.”

Ngcebo:“IdoandIamsorryfornotspeaking

withyou.Howaretheweddingpreparations?”

heaskedsittingdownforfood.

Banele:“Idon’tknow.ButIwillgowithyouin

yourdrive.Dalingcebotoldmethatyoudrove

aroundandfindsomecluesabouttheTAZZ.”



Ngcebo:“Yes.”

Nontobeko:“Andthepolicewehere,theysaid

thatnumberisnotregisteredunderaspecific

person’sname.It’sthosecardsyoubuyonthe

streetalreadyregistered.Andit’dbeenusedto

calljustonenumberthatwasadeadend.”

Ngcebo:“Eish!WewillgowhenIfinishhere.”

Banele:“Sho.”

Nontobeko:“Youwon’tstayforprayer?”

Ngcebo:“No.”herepliedandNontobeko

nodded.Ngcebolookedatthethreegirlswho

werebusyalonewithQalokuhlewithoutgiving

himattention.Hethoughtofcallingthembuthe

rememberedhewasstillgoingtohavetoleave.

“Bhuti?”NgceboansweredMlamuli’scall

gettinginsideMntwana’svehiclewithBanele

takingthepassengerseat.

Mlamuli:“Howareyou?Icalledlastnightand



theysaidyouwerenothome.”

“Yes,IdrovearoundsearchingforNandipha

andIdidn’tfindherbutIfoundtheclueabout

thecarthathadbeeninhere.”Hereplieddriving

out.

Mlamuli:“IwasspeakingwithLangalibalelethis

morningandIcalledthepolicehandlingthe

case.Theleadisveryweakbuttheyaretrying

totacklethesetsoffingerprintsthathave

touchedthehandleofthedriver’sdoor.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!Aretheygettingsomewhere?”

Mlamuli:“Yes,therewerefoursetsof

fingerprintsandtheywillworkonthem.But

Langalibalelesupportedmyideaofsendingtwo

groupsofmenwho’llgoaroundneighbouring

villagesandthecluewillbethiscaranda

woman.Theywillaskaround.Andiftheydon’t

findnewcluesbytonighttheywillmoveto

neighbouringplaces.Langalibalelesaidhe’s



alsoontosomethinghewon’tjointhem.”

Ngcebo:“Thankyou,thatwillbeveryhelpful.

ButIwon’tstopmysearchIaskthatyoucall

Dalingcebo,no,Iwillcallhimandhewillhelp

withstructuringthegroupsofmenwho’llgo

searching.”

Mlamuli:“Don’tworry,Iwillcallhimbutlisten,”

Ngcebo:“Yebo.”

Mlamuli:“Ifyouseethatyouareheadingto

dangerdon’tevenriskit.”

Ngcebo:“But-”

Mlamuli:“Youdon’twanttodieorgomissing

whilelookingforher.Whatwillhappentothe

childrenifthetwoofyougetlost?”

Ngcebo:“Iknowbutshewon’tbeinclearout

places.Iwilldoanythingto-”

Mlamuli:“Ngcebo!Listen,man!Don’tthinkwith

youremotionsbutuseyourbrains.Icouldlose



ittooifmyqueencangetlostbutIwouldn’t

wanttobedieandleaveourboyswhilelooking

forher.Who’stherewithyou,givethemthe

phonenow.”heinstructedandNgcebogavethe

phonetoBanele.

Banele:“Bhuti?”

Mlamuli:“IamtellingNgcebothatyoushouldn’t

putyourselvesindangerthatcanevenkillyou.

Ngcebostillhaschildrentoliveforandyou

haveawife.Ifyouseeit’sgettingriskydon’t

pushit.Hewon’tthinkbutyoushoulddothat.

NandiphawillbefoundbutIdon’tthinkshe’ll

wanttocomebacktofindNgcebodead.Thatis

notsomethingthatshouldhappen.”

Banele:“Yebo,bhuti.Iwilldothat.”

Mlamuli:“Good.”

BanelegavethephonebacktoNgceboand

beforehecouldspeakNgcebostoppedhim

fromspeaking.“Iknowwhathetoldyou.”



Ngcebosaid.

Banele:“AndIwilldoashesaid.”Heassured

himandNgcebodidn’tcomment.

~~~~~~~~

“Whydon’tyouletmewakeherwithcoldwater

justlikeIdidyesterday?”MaKhumaloaskedthe

Sangomawho’dtoldhertheyweresupposedto

wakeNandiphaandputhertosleeponceagain

toensurethatshewouldsleeplongeruntilthey

werebackfromtherivertoperformthisritual.

Sangoma:“Where’sthedifference?”

MaKhumalo:“Ijustwanttorejoicetoeverypain

andfearthatshegoesthroughasshe’dunder

myhand.Itgivesmepleasurebecausetheir

latekingdidn’teventhinktwicebefore

butcheringmyfamilyandhisgrandchildren

panelbeatmysonforbeingontheroad.”

Sangoma:“Doyouevenknowhowevilyour

fatherwas?”



MaKhumalo:“Whyareyouaskingmethat

question?Mymotherandsiblings,theydidn’t

deservetodiebecauseofthatandIsurvived

becauseIwaswithmygrandmotherwhenthey

werekilled.”

Sangoma:“Theywerekilledinwarandthatwas

startedbyyourfather.”Heremindedherashe

wasbusysettingeverythinginorderforthe

ritualthathewasgoingtodoatmidnightwhere

allforcesofdarknesswouldbewithhim.The

3amhourwasn’ttooconvenientforhimbut

midnightwas.

MaKhumalo:“Whydoesitseemlikeyou’ve

developedasoftspotforthisgirlandtheroyal

family?You’vedonethisfirstwhenyouallowed

hertocallherhusband.Ihaveputsomuch

moneyinthisforyoutodoublecrossme.”

Sangoma:“Woman!IamaskingyouquestionsI

havenobusinesscaringforanythinginthis

worldbutmyselfandtheworkIdo.”



MaKhumalodidn’tsayanythingbutshe

promisedherselfthatsheneededtobecareful

withthisSangoma.Shedidn’ttrusthimnow…

TheSangomawokeNandiphabyburningmuthi

aroundherfacetoreachhernose.Hedidn’t

listentoMaKhumalowhowantedtowakeher

withcoldwater…

Nandipha’sheavyeyesopenedandshe

coughedbecauseofthesmoke.Shepulledher

heavyarmsandshescreamedonceagainas

sherealisedthatshewasstilltiedupbyathick

rope.Shewassleepingwhilestandingonher

feetandherclotheshadbeenrippedoffher

body.Shewasonlywrappedonablackworn

outragaroundherwaistandshewasn’t

coveredontop.Herbreastsandpregnancy

bellywerevisibletotheeye…

MaKhumaloandtheSangomalaughedin

unisonasNandiphawasdoingwhatthey’ve

beentellinghernottodobecausenobodywas



goingtorescueher.Andnobodywasgoingto

hearscream.Theywereintheforest.

Sangoma:“Youdon’tlistenlittlegirl.Doyou?”

Nandipha:“LETMEGO!”

Sangoma:“You’reeverythingthatweneedand

thatmeans?”helookedatMaKhumalowho

alreadyhadthemalicioussmilethatshe’dbeen

givingNandiphasincethenighttheyfoundher.

MaKhumalo:“Wewon’tletyougo.”

Nandipha:“Myhusbandwillfindmeandhis

familywillhelphim.”

Sangoma:“Oh!Thatpoorman.Youthinkhighly

ofhisfamily.”Heroseupwithateaspoonof

muthitokickNandiphabackintosleepuntil

theirreturntotheriver.“It’sapitythatyourin-

lawsdidn’trealisewhattheyhadinyou.Imean

youjustappearedwhenIneededsomeoneto

usetodestroytheirfuturebutyoudon’thaveto

worrybecausetonight,itallends.Youandyour



sonswillmeetyourmakerandtheirdistraction

willbegin.”Hethreatenedandblewthemuthi

onhercryingfaceasshewasscreamingagain.

MaKhumalo:“DoIreallyneedtogowithyouto

theriver?Icanstaybehindandwatchoverher

toensurethatnobodyfindsher.”sheaskedthe

Sangomathathadtoldherthatitwastimefor

themtoleave…

Sangoma:“You’rethereasonthisritualistaking

placeandwecan’tperformthisritualwithout

‘umsebenziwokuziqinisa’Kuzomelesiziqinise.

Doyouthinkyouwillstomacheverythingthat

willhappenforthissacrifice?Iwillbutcherthis

girlaliveandyoumusthaveaheartofakillerto

seethathappen.”

MaKhumalonoddedandshefollowedhimto

thedoorlookingbackatNandiphawhowas

hangingovertherehelplessly.“Iwilldanceon

theirsorrowfromtonight.”Shepromisedbefore

closingthedoorofthehut…Theywalked



throughtheforesttogettotheirdestination…

~~~~“Mama!Mama!Vuka!Vuka!”thechild’s

voiceechoedtoNandiphawhowassleepingon

thefloorinthecentreofadarkroom.Thevoice

repeated,again,again,andagainuntil….

~~~~~~~Nandiphaforcedherheavyeyes

openedandallshesawwastheblurvisions.

Sheclosedhereyesagainandshefeltbackto

herheavysleepwithinafewsecondsofclosing

them.

~~~~“Mama!Mama!Vuka!Vuka!”thesame

child’svoiceechoedtoNandiphawhowas

sleepingonthefloorinthecentreofadark

room.Thevoiceforthesecondroundas

Nandiphawassleeping…~~~~~

Sheopenedhereyesonceagainaftertheend

ofthedreamthatshewashavingforasecond

timeandthistime,sheclearlyrecalledwhere

shewasasshesawthecandlesinsidethe

scaryhut,shesawthemacheteandother



thingsthatthey’veshownhertheyweregoing

tousetokillher,tosacrificehernotjustherbut

herandherchildren…Shebegancryingand

pulledtherobetyingherassherealisedthat

shewasaloneinsidethehut.

Nandipha:“Oh!Jesu!”shecriedasshesawthat

shewasfightingalosingbattleherebecause

therewasnowaythatasweakasshewas,she

couldeventrytobreakfreefromtheserobes.

“Please!”Shecriedasshetriedagain.

“NGCEBO!NGCEBO!NGCEBO!”Shesenselessly

screamedhisnameabovehervoice.She’d

beentoldshewasinthemiddleofnowherebut

shedidn’twanttodiewithouttrying.Maybe

someoneoutthere!MaybeNgcebowasgoing

tohearher.Maybehewasgoingtoseeavision

ifshecantrytoscreamhisname.Shedidn’t

knowwhichwasrightandwhichwasgoingto

helphernowbutsheknewthatshehadtodie

trying!Shehadto…



“Canyouhearthatvoice?”ahitmanseatedon

thedriverseatofawhitedilapidatedToyotavan

askedhispartnerwhowasseatedonthe

passengerseatofthevehicleastheywere

drivingonsmallroadoftheforest.

“Yes,Icanhearthatvoicebutwearenotdriving

onthisshadyroadtotakenoteofscreaming

voices.Wehaveatargettokillsothatwecan

getourmoney.Don’tforgetIneedthismoney

morethanyoudo.”Heremindedhim.

Hitman1:“Youarerightaboutthat.Weshould

focusonthetarget.”Hesupportedandtriedto

ignorethisscreamingvoicethathecouldhear

wasclearlycomingfromtheforest.“No!Ican’t

justignorethis.”headdedandstoppedthecar

immediatelyashisconsciouswasn’tgivinghim

rest...

Hitman2:“Hheyi,hheyi,mthaka!Iwon’thave

youpullingGodstuntsonme!Wehaveajobto

do.DrivenoworIshootyou.Itoldyouwe



shouldn’tusethisroutebutyouwerestubborn

aboutit.Youhadyourownagenda,huh?”

Hitman1:“Youshootmeyoudon’tgetthe

money.Don’tforgetthatIamtheonewho

knowsourclientandnow,wearefollowingthis

voice.”Hemadeitcleartohispartnerandhe

gotoffthecarwithhisgunandvehiclekeys.

Hitman2:“Fuck!”hesworeangrilyandhehitthe

cardoorrepeatedlyasheknewhecouldn’tdo

whathe’dthreatenedtodo.Hedashedoutthe

car.“Hey,canyouuseyourbrain!Wecan’tgo

playGodwiththiscarleftontheroadlikethis.”

Hemadehimawareashewasalreadymoving

awayfromthevehiclemakinghiswayinside

theforestwherethescreamwascomingfrom…

Hitman1:“Yes!Yes!You’rerightabout

somethingtoday.”Hesupportedandrushed

backtothecartohidethecarfromtheeye…

“Weneedtomovefasterbecauseourjobis



importantthanplayingGodrightnow.”The

secondhitmanencouragedthefirstoneand

theyliftedtheirfeet,theirfeetwerecoveredin

bootsprotectingthemfromharshstonesand

woodpiecesoftheforestbutthebranchesand

leavesweren’tgivingthemeasytimeasitwas

doinganumberontheirarmsandfacesasthey

ranevenfaster.Theycouldhearthattheywere

closertothevoice…“Thispersonbetterbea

richmotherfuckerwho’llcompensateus.Ican’t

berunninglikethisfornothingandhave

brancheshittingmelikeafool.”Thesecond

hitmanadded.

Hitman1:“Justfocus!Themoonisbrighter

todayatleasttryduckfromthebranches.”He

advisedhimandhedidashe’dadvised…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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“Yinileemenzaukuthiathisingeziukuzombona?

UthweleizinganezethuuMaZondiyinilento

ayishoyouNgcebo?”(What’smakinghimsay

wemustn’tcometoseehim?Nandiphais

pregnantwithourgrandchildren.Whatis

Ngcebosaying?)DalisuaskedMlamuliwho’d

justinformedthembrieflyasafamilythat

Nandiphawasbroughtbackandshe’dbeen

admittedinthehospital.Ngcebohadaskedthat

theydon’tcometoseeher.Theeldersofthe

familywereallpresentinthemeeting,Dalisu’s

sonsandthewivesofhishousewereall

presentalongwithDalisu’sbrothers.

Mlamuli:“TheDoctorsaidshemustn’tbe

stressed.”

AuntNomkhosi:“What’sthemeaningofthat,

Ndabezitha?Ngceboistryingtosaythatwewill

stresshiswife?Isthatwhathe’ssaying?”



Mlamuli:“No,buthedoesn’twanthertoasked

questionsabouttheincidentatthisstage

becausethatmightrisememories.”

Uncleelder:“Wehaveeveryrighttoknowwhat

happenedandshemusttelluswhyshehadto

takethechildrenwithouttellingus.”

Banele:“Areyoureallygoingtowakethatup?”

Mnotho:“Whyshouldwenotbecauseshetook

thechildrenwithouttellingus?Doyouthinkthat

wasagoodthingandifwedon’taskhernow

shewillrepeatthisagainandthesecondtime

wemaynotbelucky?”

Uncleelder:“Yourbrotherisrightshemust

knowthatshewaswrongtodowhatshedid.

SheputthefutureofourKingdomindangerby

heractions.”

Mlamuli:“Thistalkrighthere,isexactlywhat

Ngcebodoesn’twantaroundhiswife.She

mustn’tbestressedIamsayingthisclearly.”



Mnotho:“Whyareturningablindeyetohow

muchdisrespectfulNgcebohasbecome?Him

andhiswifewilldothingsastheypleaseasif

they’renotpartofthefamilyandthatwillbelet

toslide?Whyshouldtheybetreateddifferently?

Youcan’texpectthatthefamilywilljustletthis

slide.”

Mlamuli:“Mnotho!Nobodysaidtheymustn’t

askNandiphaquestionsaboutheractionsbut

she’spregnantandshedoesn’tneedtobe

placedincourtrightnow.Whichpartofthat

didn’tyouunderstand?”

Mnotho:“Ididn’tknowsomeonecoulddieby

beingaskedquestions.”

Mlamuli:“Howcanyouknowbecausenoneof

yourwiveshadtogothroughwhatNgcebo’s

wifewentthrough?Howcanyouknowthen?”

heaskedangeredbywhathewassayingandit

wasaddedupbyhowmuchMnothohadtold

himthathewasn’tgoingtobeinvolvedinthis



dilemmathatNgcebowasfacingbecausehe

wasdisrespectful.Hedidn’tknowanyone

besidehiswife.Hewasspeakinganyhowwith

theirparentsbecauseofhiswife.

Thembelihle:“Mlamuli,calmdown.”

Mlamuli:“No,don’ttellmetocalmdownmama,

hemustanswerme.Whichwifeofyourshadto

gothroughwhatNgcebo’swifewentthrough?

Youstudiedmedicineforgoodnesssakeand

youknowmuchstressandwordscanstraina

person’sbodyandmind.What’swrongwith

you?”

Mnotho:“WhyareyouattackingmebecauseI

amjustasangryasNgcebois?ShouldIclap

handsthatmyfourchildrenwereleftindanger?

ShouldI?We’veallbeenthroughthingsbutit’s

notevenoncethatwehavedisrespectedour

parentsandtheeldersofthefamilyjust

Ngcebohasdone.”



Dalisu:“MNOTHO!MLAMULI!STOPIT!”He

raisedhisvoiceashewasseeingthatthiswas

gettingoutofhand.Andasafamilyleaderhe

hadtostopthem.

Sbani:“Youneedtogetagriponyourselves

andwhatNgcebohasaskedshouldhappen

becauseshouldsomethinghappentohiswife.I

don’tthinkanyofuswouldwanttobeonthe

blameend.”

Dalisu:“You’resayingwedon’thavearightto

seehiswifewho’spregnant?Whycan’thesee

thathe’sdoingtheexactsamethingthathis

wifedid?”

Mnotho:“Yes,andyou’llletitslidebecause

Ngceboshoulddoashepleaseandattheend

ofthedayweshouldapplaudhim.”

Nkosazana:“Idon’tgetwhat’stherushin

askingNandiphaaboutthechildren.Shejust

gotbackfromwhatwedon’tevenknowandwe



areherefightingaboutaskingherquestions.

What’stherush?”

Happiness:“Ialsowanttoknowwhyshetook

ourchildrenwithouttellingusbutIdon’tthink

askingherthatnowisawisething.”

AuntNomkhosilookedatDalisuastheleader

ofthefamily.(Letmeshedsomelightsfor

someconfusedreaders)MlamuliistheKINGof

Zululandafterhisfather,hetakesdecisionand

makerulesfortheZululand.HerulesZululand

andhecanhaveafinalword/sayinthe

KINGDOM(withsupportofhiscouncilofcourse

andsometimesevenwithout).Buthisfather,

Dalisu,he’stheLEADEROFTHEZULUFAMILY,

meaningMlamulidoesn’thaveafinalsayinthe

familymatterslikehehasinthekingdom.

Dalisuistheonewiththatright(withtheelders’

approvalofcourse).Iamclearingthissothat

youstopconfusingMlamulibeingakingwho

seemtohavenosay.Herulesthekingdomnot



thefamilylikehisfatherhaddoneafterhis

grandfather’sdeath.

Dalisu:“IfNgcebodoesn’twantustovisithis

wife.Wewilldothatbutwewillneedtohavea

meetingwithhimandhiswifetoaddressthis

asitissaidtheydothingsastheyplease.We

willhavetoaddressthat.”

Theelderslookedamongstthemselvesand

theynoddedinsupportofwhathewassaying.

“Canthatmeetinghappenaftermywedding?”

Banelerequestedknowingwithoutaguessthat

thismeetingwasgoingtoangerNgcebo

becauseeverythingthathe’ddonewasforhis

familyandhe’dlearntalotfromthat.Heknew

Ngcebowasgoingtobeangryandhedidn’t

wanthimtonotattendhisweddingpossibly

becausehecouldnotiftheypushhim.

Dalisu:“Alright.Itwillhappenafteryour

wedding.”



Banele:“Thankyou.”

Dalisu:“Okay,Ithinkthemeetingisovernow

unlessifsomeonehassomethingtoadd.”He

announcedandlookedaroundthem,he

stoppedathiswifewhohadn’tsaymuchonthe

meeting.Thembelihleshookherhead…Nobody

wasfoundtohavesomethingtheywantedto

say.“Wecanproceedwithoutplansaswehave

putthemfortheday.”Hefreedthemandthey

allstoodup…

~~~~~~~~~~

“Andyou,husband,whenareyougoingtosee

theDoctor?”NandiphaaskedNgceboandshe

smoothedhisfacewithherhandsasifhewas

ababy.Ngcebolaughedandheallowedherto

touchhimthewayshewishedasshewas

seatedonthehospitalbednowwearingthe

nightdressthatNontobekohadsuggestedshe

mustnotleavebehindjustincasetheyadmit

her.



Ngcebo:“Ishouldalsohavemypartofthe

pregnancycheckedup?”

Nandiphagiggled,lookingathisfacenowmade

herfeelsomuchalive.“No,butyouhaveflue

andyouneedtogetmedicine.”Shetoldhim.

Ngcebo:“Ay,ImaybealittlemodernbutIam

stillaZulumanandwedon’tcurefluewith

modernmedication.Siphuzaibozane,sichathe,

sphalaze,sgqumeuphelenyaumkhuhlane!”

(Weusetraditionalmethods)

Nandiphalaughed.“Okay,andhowdidyouget

thefluethenbecauseIleftyouwithoutany

flue?”Sheaskedplacingherhandsonherbelly.

Ngcebo:“Ithinkitcamewiththerainand

drivingaroundatnightlookingforyou.Iwas

shutteredandIjustwantedtofindyou.IknewI

waslosingitwhenIshoutedatThandofor

cryingforyouandIleftheralone.Nontobeko

wastheonewhowokeupandtookherbutshe



didn’tcalmdownstill.Ididn’twanttoimagine

howlifewasgoingtobeforusifyoudidn’t

return.”

Nandipha:“Iambacknowandwewillbealright.

Iwillbefineandoursonswillbefine.Ibelieve

it’sLethukuthulawhokeptwakingmeinmy

dreamwhenIwasheavilysleepingandeventhe

lasttimewhenIwasinthehospitalIwas

wokenupbythesamevoice.Andafterafew

minutestheycamebytotakeyoubutIrefused.

Ijustdon’tknowifyouwereevengoingtofind

usifIwasn’twokenupbyhim.Idon’tknow-”

Ngcebo:“Hey,it’sokay,nowandtomorrow,

we’llgohomeandjustlikewetoldhimto

protecthissiblingswewilldotheritualbefore

youleave.”

Nandipha:“Iwillleave?”shecheckedbecause

shedidn’texpectthatNgcebowasgoingto

supportthatshewillleave.



Ngcebo:“Yes,ifyouhavefinishedeverything,

you’llhavetoseeLangalibaleleandseeifyou

don’tneedanycleansingorwhateverthat’s

needed.Wewillhavethatsmallritualandyou’ll

leavewiththegirls.Iwillfollowyoubehindafter

theweddingiftherewon’tbeanythingthatwill

needmearound.AndIwon’tleavewithout

seeingthosetwomen.”

Nandipha:“Okay,itwouldhavebeenniceifI

cookforthem.Thatsecondguy,Ididn’teven

gethisname.Yho!HetalkstoomuchandIam

surehelovesfood.”

Ngcebolaughed.“Oh!So,menwhotalktoo

muchlovefood?”Heasked.

Nandipha:“Yes,theylovefood,babe.”

Ngcebo:“Don’tworryiftheycomebeforethe

weddingIwilltellthemtostickaroundandif

theycomeafter,Iwilltakethemtothelodgefor

foodaswell.”



Nandipha:“Oh!That’sniceandiftheywanta

car?Awu,phelatheirvancanbreakdown

anytime.Ididn’ttrustittoo.”

Ngcebo:“It’sfine,Iwillbuythecariftheywant

it.”

Nandipha:“Ha!Really?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,doyouunderstandwhattheydid,

sdudla-”

Nandipha:“E.eh!awuyekeukungbizangesdudla

yaziNgcebo.”(Stopcallinglikethat)she

requestedseriouslyandNgcebolaughed.

Ngcebo:“IlikeitbutasIwassaying,ifthey

didn’tgettoyouevenifwedidfindyou,what

weweregoingtofindwereyourcorpseor

ashesIdon’tknowwhattheyweregoingtodo

toyoubutthere’snothingthatcanamountto

yourlifebutwhattheywantIwillgiveitto

them.”

Nandipha:“Alright,you’lldrivehomenow?”



Ngcebo:“They’redischargingyouIcan’tleave.I

willleaveyoutorestnowandIwillgobookfor

thenight.ItoldthemthegirlsandI,won’tleave.

Wewillleavewithyoutomorrowbecause

drivingbackwillbeawaste.”

Nandipha:“Alright,please,bringfoodforme

whenyoucomeback.”

Ngcebostoodonhisfeet.“Iwill.”Hepromised

andkissedhergoodbye…

“Didyoutellthemwhytheyshouldn’tcome

here?”NgceboaskedDalingcebo,Ngcebowas

standingbyDalingcebo’scarthatarrivedfirstin

thehospital.Ngceboarrivedbackfortheir

arrivalfirst.Hewasnolongerinthehospital

whenDalingcebocalledhimtotellhimhewas

closertothehospital.

Dalingcebo:“IcalledBhutiMlamuliand

informedhimthatNandiphawasback.Itold

himhowshecamebackandItoldhimthatyou



saidtheyshouldn’tcometothehospital

becausetheDoctorsaidshedidn’tneedstress

andyouwereafraidtheyweregoingtoask

questionsandheunderstood.Hesaidhewill

tellthem.”hebriefedhim.

Ngcebo:“Thankyou.”

Dalingcebo:“Theyhaven’tcalledyou?”

Ngcebo:“No,theyhaven’tbutBanelecalledme.

Iamaskingyoutoldthemthereasonthey

shouldn’tcomebecausehetoldmethey’re

angrythatIsaidtheyshouldn’tcomeandeven

afterBhutiMlamuliexplainedittothem.”

Dalingcebo:“Don’tmindthat.Palesaisalso

coming.”

Ngcebo:“Hawu,shewasn’tdrivingwiththetwo

ofyou?”

Dalingcebochuckled.“No,Ihavealready

promisedQalokuhlethatIwasgoingtodrive

withherandshewasgoingtotakethefront



seat.So,Palesasaidshewasgoingtodriveher

caraftershe’dagreedtodrivewithme.”

Ngcebolaughed.“Whydoesitseemlikeyou’ll

havewomenproblem?Didtheyevengreeteach

other?”HeaskedandlookedatQalokuhlewho

wassleepinginsideherfather’scaronthefront

seat.

Dalingcebo:“Ididn’thearthegreetings.”

Ngcebo:“Here’shercar.”Heinformed

DalingceboashewasseeingPalesa’scar.

Dalingceboturnedhisheadtolookatthecar.

HemovedawayfromhisbrotherasPalesahad

foundaparkingspot.“Hhololo!”hewhistled.

“Wherearethegirls’vehicle?”Dalingceboasked

PalesaandhetooktheplasticbagthatPalesa

hadonherhandalongwithherhandbagasshe

wasclosinghervehicle.Dalingcebowas

standingbehindher.

Palesa:“Ididn’tseethemaround.”



Dalingcebo:“Where’syourluggage?”heasked

ashewasn’tseeingitashewaspicking

throughthewindowsofhercar.Theywalked

away,sidebyside.

Palesa:“Ileftitatthelodgethat’swhereIhave

bookedbecauseIdidn’twanttosleepin

Nandipha’shousewhileshewasn’tthere.Ihave

plannedthatIwasgoingtobearoundforthe

girlsduringthedayonly.”

Dalingcebo:“No!Youwon’tsleepatthelodge

butyou’llsleepinmyhouse.Youarenota

guestthatyoucanjustsleepatthelodge.”

Shelookedathimashowhesaidthattoher

stirredsomethinginherbutshetriedto

suppressit.“No,whataboutyourdaughter?I

don’treallywanthertoknowwearedatingjust

likemysondoesn’tknow.”Sheturnedhim

down.

Dalingcebo:“Mydaughteriswithhermother



andIthinkthey’lldrivetohermother’shouse

afterthey’veseenNandipha.Idon’tknowbutif

she’sdrivingbackKwaNongomashe’llsleepin

Ngcebo’shousewithhermother.”

Palesa:“Okay,Iwillsleepinyourhouseandsee

thelittleQhawe.”ShesaidlookingatNgcebo

nowwhotheywereapproachingandhewas

lookingatthem.Shefigureditwasjusttheir

thingtostarewithinterestbecausehisyounger

brotherwasjustthereinthekitchenlookingat

them.Buteitherwayitdidn’tmakeherfeel

comfortable.

Dalingcebo:“That’sagoodthing.Youweren’t

stubbornaboutit.”

Palesa:“Icanstillbe.”

Dalingcebochuckledandhegaveherashort

gaze.“Don’tthinkaboutit.”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tknowyouarecoming,howare

you?”



Palesa:“ItwouldhavebeenbadifIdidn’tcome.

Iamfineandhowareyou?AndIdon’teven

havetoaskyounow,doI?”

Ngcebo:“Well,youhavetoandIstillneeda

favourfromyou.”

Palesa:“Oh!Whatisit?”

Ngcebo:“Iwilltellyouafteryou’veseenyour

friend.”

Palesa:“LetmegoinsidenowbecauseIknow

ifthegirlscomebyIwon’tevengettimetohug

her.”shesaidtakingtheplasticbagfrom

DalingceboasNgcebowasbusylaughingin

supportofwhatshewassayingbut…

“Youlovehernow,don’tyou?”Ngceboasked

hisbrotherwhowaslookingatPalesawhowas

walkingawayafterNgcebohadtoldherhowto

gettoNandipha.Theydidn’tfollowherbutthey

waitedfortheothers.

Dalingcebo:“Whyareyouasking?”helookedat



himanddidn’tanswerhim.

Ngcebo:“Idon’tneedareasontoask.”

Dalingcebo:“Don’tactlikeawomanandask

suchquestions.”

Ngcebolaughedashewasobviouslydodging

thequestion.“Idon’tthinkshe’sgoinginfirst

becauseofthegirlsthough.Doesshefeel

threatenedbyex-wife?”heaskedandfoldedhis

lips.

Dalingcebo:“Ngcebo!Voetsekwithyour

questions!”hesworeandpushedhisshoulder

back.Ngceboenjoyedthemomentoflaughing

athim,hehadn’tbeendoingmuchofthat

lately…Theymovedfromthepositionsasthey

sawthevianoparking.Dalingceboheadedto

hiscartotakehisdaughter…

“Iamhappytoseeyouandwhereareyou

sleepingtonightbecauseRastaandthegirls

arestickingarounduntiltomorrow?”Nandipha



askedPalesawhowasstandingonherfeet

withtheirhandsholdingeachother.Theywere

happytoseeeachotherandthereliefhad

rainedintheirhearts.

Palesafoldedherlips.“Ihavebookedintoa

lodge.”Sherepliedandshelookedbackatthe

doorasNandiphawasgivingherquestioning

eyesandthedoorwasbeingopened.Itwas

bestforhertodoso…

Nandipha:“Mytornado!”shechantedand

clappedhandsashergirlsbudgedinsidethe

roomrunningandlaughing,noneofthemwere

sleeping.Nontobekoandthethreebrothers

followedthembehindwithDalingceboholding

sleepingQalokuhleinhisarms…Nandiphaand

therestoftheadultsintheroomwerelaughing

aseachofthegirlsweretryingtoclimbthebed.

Ngcebo:“Whatareyoudoing?”

Similo:“Shiyagibelababa!”(Weareclimbingup,



dad)

Buhle:“Shishizephela!Baba!”(Helpus,dad)

Others:“BABA!”theyallscreamedbutwithout

stoppingtotrytheirluckofclimbingthebed.All

ofthemwerelookingforwardtositwiththeir

mother.

Ngcebo:“Youcan’tallsitinthisbedbecause

it’stoosmall.”

Girls:“E.eh!Mama?”

Nontobeko:“Letyourbabybrotherssitwith

yourmotherandyou’llstand.”Shetriedto

convincethemastheirmotherwasjust

laughinghappily…

Girls:“E.eh!Mama!”theysulkednowbecause

theyweredeprivedwhattheywantedthemost.

Theyallhadtheirhandsbeforetheirchests.

Nandipha:“Rasta,letmesitonthechair

becausetheycan’tsitonthisbedwithme.I



don’twantthemtocrynow.”Sherequested

lookingatNgcebo.

Ngcebopulledthechairthatwasemptyas

everyonewasstanding.“Please,unhookthe

drip,Nontobeko.”Ngceborequestedand

Nontobekoserved.NgcebothenheldNandipha

helpingheroffthehospitalbed.

Mntwana:“They’resmilingnowliketheywillget

candy.”Hecommentedlookingatthegirlsand

theylaughedwithDalingcebo.

Ngcebo:“Comestandbeforeyourmotherthen.”

Hetoldthemandtheypushedoneanother

forwarduntiltheywerestandingbeforetheir

mother.

“Mama!”Theycalledherinunisonandthey

giggledasshewasplayingwiththeircheeks

andothers,theirtummies.

Buhle:“Thandoutheyena,uthenekeesabuya

loyamama.”(Thandosaid,yousaidthat



womanwillnotcomeback)

Similoandtheothersnodded.“Uthefuthiyena

ukugadilethinashavelesamcapuzasonke.”

(Shealsosaid,shewatchedoveryouandweall

kissedher.)shenarratedandtheadults

laughed.NandiphalookedatThandolaughing

assherecalledhowshefellasleep…

Nandipha:“Letyourmamakissyounow

becauseIhavemissedyoualot.”

Buhle:“Ubushikhumbulekakhulu,mama?”(You

missedusalot?)

Nandipha:“Yes.”

Ntokomalo:“Kakhulukangakananipho?”(How

much?)

Nandipha:“Likethesea!”

“HAAA!ULWANDELASHETHEKWINI!”(Wow!

TheDurban’ssea)Thechantedinsurpriseand

theyclappedhandsdelightedly.



Ngcebo:“Iknowwhatwillfollowthat.”He

guessed.

Similo:“Baba,shoyaoLwandlweangithi?”(Dad,

wewillgotothesea,right?)

Ngcebo:“Isaidit!”hesaidandtheylaughed…

Nandiphaheldherbabies’facesonebyoneand

shegavethembigkisses…

“WhatIwantedtospeaktoyouaboutisthat

tomorroworFriday,Nandiphaandthegirlswill

leaveheadingbacktoourhouseinSandton.”

NgcebointroducedhisrequesttoPalesa,he

wasstandingwithhernexttohercar.They

wereallleavingNandiphainthehospital.The

girlshadbeenbuckledinsidethevianoand

Palesawasleavingalongwithhisbrothersand

NontobekobutNontobekowasstillinsidewith

Nandipha.

Palesa:“Okay,Iwillbeleavingtoothen.”

Ngcebo:“Iaskthatyoustaywiththeminour



houseandbythatImean,sleepwithheronthe

samebedbecauseofthenightmaresthatI

don’tknowifthey’llstoporthey’llcontinue.If

she’shavingthemandyouwakeher,she

doesn’twakeupyou’llpouralittlewateronher

facetowakeher.IknowthatImightbeasking

toomuchbuthermotherandbrotherarenot

here-”

Palesa:“Don’tbesillyNgcebo,she’smyfriend

andIwilldoanythingforherjustlikeshehas

doneforme.Nothingistoomuch.”

Ngcebo:“Thankyou,pleaseensurethatshe’s

notstressedandunhappy.Iwillcallhermother

justnowandtellhereverythingthathappened

beforeshecancallherandshe’llgetasurprise.

IamdoingeverythingIcantoensurethatour

babies’heartbeatsstablebacktonormal.”

Palesa:“Alright,Icandothatuntilyoucome

back.”



Ngcebo:“Thankyou.Drivesafe.”Hesaidand

theypartedways.NgcebowenttoNontobeko’s

carasshewasbucklingQalokuhle.“Nontobeko,

thankyouforcomingandeverythingyoudidfor

usforthepastdifficultdays.”Hesaidtoheras

he’dmanagedtograspherattention.

Nontobeko:“It’sbeendifficultbutwe’regrateful

foronething,she’sback.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,Iwillcallyourmotherandplease,

callwhenyougethome.”

Nontobeko:“Iwillandwewillseeyouatthe

weddingbecausewewillbecomingforitwith

mamaandQalokuhle.”

Ngcebo:“Alright,drivesafe.”Hemovedaway

fromherafterthey’vewishedeachother

goodbye…Whenhereachedhisbrothershe

didn’tsaymuchbuttheysharedabrotherly

hug….

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE



S6==EPISODE33

“Ngcebo,pleasetakeherbecauseshedoesn’t

wanttosleep.”NontobekosaidtoNgceboas

shewascarryingcryingThando.Nontobeko

hadwokenupwhensheheardthebabycryand

shewaspuzzledtoseeThandocryingalone

insideherfather’sbedroom.She’dlooked

aroundforNgceboandshesawhimseated

aloneinthedarkloungeandevenwhenshe

wasinsidetheloungewithhisdaughter.

Ngcebodidn’tevenraisehisheadtolookat

her…

Butnow,asNontobekowasspeaking,heraised

hisheadandhelookedback.“Whydidyoutake

herbecauseshewasgoingtokeepquiet

eventually?”Hemumbledthequestionandhe

stoodonhisfeet.



Nontobeko:“Youcan’tneglectthechildren

becauseyou’rehurting.”

Ngcebo:“ShewantshermotherandIdon’thave

her.Shewasgoingtofallasleepeventually.”He

saidandtookThandofromNontobeko,hetook

thecupofmilkthatshehadinherhand.Hesat

downwithhiscryingdaughter.

Nontobeko:“Iunderstand,howyouarefeeling

Ngceboandyouhaveeveryrighttofeelthis

waybutyou’retheliontotheselittlecubsand

yourlionesshadbeensnatchedfromyou.Don’t

letpaincausedamagetoyourchildrenbutjust

lookatthemandseetheirmother.You’llbe

abletolive.IalwayscriedthatifGodhad

sparedmydaughterIwasgoingtobeableto

livebecauseIwasgoingtoseemyhusbandin

her.Bepositive,Nandiphawillcomebackto

youandthetwoofyouwillbehappyagainwith

yourchildren.”Shesharedthewordsthatshe’d

beenwantingtosharewithhimbutshenever



gotachance.Andnow,therewasnobetter

chanceforhertosaythis.

Ngcebo:“Thankyou.”hesaidpolitelyand

NontobekolefthimwithThando.Ngcebo

lookedatThando.“Whyareyoucrying?

Selishilenezwiuyakhala.Whydon’tyousleep

becauseyoursistersaresleeping?”heasked

herwhilehewasbusywipingherfacewiththe

pyjamatopthathe’dtakenoffherbody.

Thando:“Nifuna,umama!”(Iwant,mom)she

criedandneglectedherheadonherfather’s

chest.Sheheldontighttohisvestthathewas

wearing.

Ngcebosighed.“Iwantherbacktooprincess.”

Hesaidsoftlyandheliftedhercupup.“Your

motherwon’tbehappyifyoudon’tdrinkyour

milkandsleep.”Hetoldhersendingthemilkto

Thando’smouthandshedrankit…

“Oh!Shewillsleepinmychesttonight,



definitely!”NgceboexclaimedasThandowas

cryingandholdingontightlytoNgcebowho

wastryingtoputheronhercotalongwithher

sisterswhowerepeacefullysleeping.“Okay!

You’llsleepwithme.Okay!”Hesaidtoherand

hemovedoutoftheroomwithher.Ashewas

movingtohisbedroomwithThando,heheard

thecarhootingandhewascertainthatthehoot

wasonhisgate.“Who’sthat?”Heaskedout

loudandhemovedtothewindowtocheckwho

wasthere.Hesawamanstandingbythewhite

vanandhishandwasinsidethevanprobably

pressingthehooter.Ngcebowalkedtothe

couchwithThandoandheforcedherdownthe

couch.

Ngcebo:“IwillcomebackThando!It’sdark

outsideanddon’tfollowmebecausetheanimal

willgetyou.”hethreatenedherpointinghis

forefingertoherbecauseshehadtogethow

serioushewas.Herushedtothefrontdoor



afterhe’dtakenthekeysofthegateasthe

hooterwasn’tstopping…

Hisheartpumpedharderandheclosedhis

eyes,itcouldbepossibleghostsandspirits

wereplayingtrickswithhim.Whenheopened

hiseyes,hewasstillseeinghiswifeholdingon

tothegatewithtwomenstandingbehindher.

Hecouldseeherclearlyasthelightofhis

premisesclearlyreachedthegate…

“NANDIPHA!”Hecalledouthernamewitha

thickemotionalvoicethatwasgeneratedbythe

heavychestpainsthathewasfeeling.Hedidn’t

openthegatebuthebeganbytouchingthe

handsthatwereholdingthegate.

Nandipha:“IamhalfnakedNgceboandtired.”

shetoldhimweakly.

“YES!”Heexclaimedrecognisingthatshe

wasn’tdressedupfullyandthatragshehad

aroundherwaistwasnothing.Whocouldhave



donethistoher?Ifitwasreallythatwoman.

Whydidshehavetotakeherclothesoff?

Nandiphacouldn’thaveleftthehousehalf

naked.Hiswife!

Hemovedtothegateandheopenedthe‘small’

gateashewascertainthemenwouldn’tdrivein.

Butno,hewasn’t!Hedidn’teventakehistime

tolookatthemenashewasoutsidethegate

butherushedtoholdNandiphaawayfromthe

gate.Hishandsheldhercoldstickyarmsand

eventhoughshehadafetidrustyodourthat

didn’tstophimfrompullingherclosertohim.

Andsheheldontighttohiswaist.“Madoda!

Let’sgoinside.Idon’tknowifyou’llwantto

driveinforshelteroryou’repassing.Iwantto

knowwhathappenedaswellandyoucanhave

drinkswhilewetalk.”herecognisedthetwo

mennowthathewasholdinghiswifeand

feelingherinflesh.

Nsimbi:“Nkosana,wearerushingsomewhere



andwecan’tstaytonarratewhathadhappened

butnow,thatwe’veseenwhereyoulive.Wewill

comebackanditwon’ttakeeventwodaysfor

ustocomeback.”heinformedNgceboopening

thedooroftheirvanashispartnerhadalready

movedtothepassengersideofthevan

encouraginghimthattheyneededtoleave…

Ngcebo:“Okay,go,butdon’tmakethemistake

ofnotcomingback.”

“WEWON’T!”Thetwomenrepliedinunison.

Nsimbidrovetheirshabbyvanawayfrom

Ngcebo’sgates…

“You’reback!”Ngceboexclaimedandmoved

withNandiphawhowasshivering,shewasstill

holdingontightlytoNgcebo.Helockedthegate

whilethewomanwasstillholdingontohimand

thereliefsmilecreptonhisfaceashewas

joyfulaboutthisnight!

Nandipha:“Whyissheawakeandcrying?How



canmydaughterseemelikethis?It’senough

thattwoofthemsawmebeingtakenaway

fromthem.Ngcebo.She’snotevendressed

fully.”sheaskedaboutThandowhowas

standingbythedoorthatherfatherhadleft

opened.Shewasstillcrying.Buthercry

lowerednow…

Ngcebo:“She’sbeencryingforyouanddon’t

worryshewillnotevenmindthatyouarelike

thisbecauseshewillbehappyyouarehere.”

Nandipha:“Myfeetarehurting.Ihavecutsfrom

walkingbarefoot.”

Ngcebostoppedwalkingwithherandhelifted

herofftheground…Itwasn’trainingthissideas

it’dbeenrainingwhereNandiphawascoming

from.

Thando:“Mama!”sheexclaimedseeingher

faceeventhoughshewasupinherfather’s

arms.Thandocouldseehermother’sface



clearly.

Ngcebo:“Didn’tIsaydon’tcomeout.”

Thandoshookherhead.“Aniphumangababa,

buka!Nimiemnyango.”(Ididn’tgooutofthe

house.Look,Iamstandingatthedoor.)

Nandipha:“Thando!Ngcebo,Ican’tevenhug

herlikethis.IstinkallthatcreepsandIhaven’t

bathindays.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,Iwillputyouinthebathroom.

Yourmotherwillhavetobathnow.”hetold

Thandowhowasfollowingthembehind.“Do

youwanttoeat?Iwillmakefoodforyouwhile

youbath.”Heaskedputtingherdown.

Nandiphasatdownonthebathroombenchand

shelookedatNgceboandherdaughtergetting

busyfixingthebathingmaterialsforher.

Thandowasdoingeverythingthatherfather

wastellinghertogetanddo.

Nandipha:“IhaveeatensomethinglightbutI



amhungry.”

Ngcebo:“Alright,you’llbathnowandIwill

preparefoodforyou.Thandocomeandtake

yourmother’sgownandcleantowels.”He

lookedathisdaughterwhowaslookingather

motherwithconcernedeyesasNandiphawas

gettingupfromthebench.Thando’sattention

movedtoherfatherandtheyleft…

“Hah!”Thandoexclaimedatthefoldedgown

andtowellandedonhertinyhandsandthey

laughedwithherfatherasshealmostdropped

it.

Ngcebo:“Isitheavy?”

Thando:“Cha,baba,niyahambamanjeneke

nibuyekuwekodwa.Minanizohlalanomama

wamimanje.”(IamleavingnowbutIwon’t

comebacktoyou.Iwillstaywithmomnow.)

shetoldherfatherassheslowlylefther

parents’bedroomcarefulnottodropthetowels.



Ngcebochuckledandshookhishead.“Onecan

neversayshe’sbeenclingyjustafewminutes

agoandnow,shedoesn’twanttofollowme.I

can’tevenbegintosayhowmuchgratefulIam

thattheirmotherisback.”hespoketohimself

ashewasmovingtothekitchen.Hedidn’twant

towakehisbrotherandNontobeko,theywere

goingtoseeherinthemorning.Hehadtotalk

toherfirstandseewhatshapewasshein,he

didn’twanthertobehoundedwithquestions

beforeshecouldevenrest.Theyweregoingto

behappyandrelievedtoseeherbuttheywere

alsogoingtowanttoknowwhathappenedas

muchhewantedtoknoweverythingthat

happened…

“Nana,goandopenthatcupboardandtakemy

shampoo.Iwillshowyou.”Nandiphasaidto

Thandowhowasseatedonthebenchlooking

athermotherwhileshewastalkingtoher

tellingherhowmuchtheycriedforher.



Thando:“Niyayazimina!Inomyamaino

mhlophe.”(Iknowit)sheinformedhermother

quicklyandsheturnedtoachievethemission

ofgettingoffthebench.Whenshewasdone,

sherushedtothecupboardforhermom’s

shampoo.Shetooktheshampooandshe

rushedtogiveittohermother.

Nandipha:“Whyareyouawakebecauseevery

childissleeping?”

Thando:“Benifunawenamina,mama.”(I

wantedyou,mom)

Nandipha:“Sengibuyilekemanjeuzolala?”(Iam

backnowyou’llsleep?)

Thando:“Cha,zokugadaminaukuthi

bengakuthathifuthi.”(Iwillwatchoveryouso

thattheywon’ttakeyouagain)

Nandiphasmiledasthatmadeherfeelwarm,

she’dbeenthroughhellandallshewishedwas

toheartheirvoicesandseetheirfather’sface.



Shewasbackhometothemnow.“Theywon’t

takeyourmotheragainbecauseGodtookthe

badwomanandshewillneverreturn.”She

promisedherlookingather,Thandosmiled

warmlywithhereyeslayingonhermother’s

faceasshewashedherheadwhileshewasstill

seatedonthetub…

“Ain’tthewatercoldnow?Lookatthisone

she’ssleepyoverhere.”NgceboliftedThando

fromthebenchashecouldseethatshewas

closetofalling.Ngcebosatdownonthebench

withThandoandhelookedatNandipha.“You

scaredme,Nandipha.Youscaredus,all.”He

toldherhonestly.

Nandipha:“Doyouthinkifyouansweredyour

phoneyouweregoingtobelessscared?”she

askedandremovedthestoppertodrainthe

water.Shehadhermindonrinsingherbody

andhairthenshewouldbedone.

Ngcebo:“Ididn’thavethephonewithme.”



Nandipha:“Andyetyouknewwhatsituationwe

werefacedwith.Ican’tbelieveIalmostdied

withmychildrenforthingsIdon’tknow.We

nearlydied,dyingforyourfamily.”Shelookedat

himandherliptrembled,sheknewthereason

shewasgoingtobesacrificedclearly.The

foolishabductorshadtoldher,threatenedher

andtoldhereverythingtheyweregoingtodoto

herthefirstdaytheywokeherupwithcold

water.SomeofthethingsthattheSangoma

hadsaidtoherdidn’tmakesensebutshe

clearlyknewwhyshealmostdied.Shejust

didn’tknowwhyherandhersons!

Ngcebo:“Sthandwasami,look,IknowthatI

wascarelessandwrongbutItrustedtheguard

thatIhavehired.Ididn’tknowhewouldseek

shelterwherehecouldn’tevenseethegate.

AndIdon’twantustofight,Nandipha.You

shouldeatandhavesomerest,earlyinthe

morningwewilldrivetothehospitalsothat



you’llgothroughacheck-up.”Hesaidtoher,his

eyeslookingatherskinasthewaterran

throughherskin.

Nandipha:“Iwanttogo.Iwanttogobackto

Sandton.Iwon’thavemyholidayshereandI

don’twantourchildrentostayherefortherest

oftheDecemberholidays.”

Ngcebo:“Babe,there’sBanele’sweddingthis

weekendandyoustillhavetoseeLangalibalele

regardingeverythingthatyou’vebeenthrough.”

Hehandedthetowelovertoherasshewas

standingup.Hedidn’theararesponsefromher

butsheconcentratedondryingherbody.“Iwill

goputThandodown.”

Nandipha:“She’ssleepingnowbutjustearlier

shewastellingmethatshewasn’tgoingto

sleepshewasgoingtowatchovermesothey

wouldn’ttakemeagain.”Shetoldhimashe

wasmovingaway.



Ngcebolaughed.“ShehelpedbecauseIwas

stillupbecauseshecouldn’tsleep.”He

commentedandleftthebathroomfeelingthe

dullnessinNandiphabuthowcouldheeven

begintoblameher.Heknewnothingabout

whathe’dbeenthroughbutallhecoulddowas

supportheruntilshecouldgetovereverything

thathappenedwhereshewas.HelaidThando

downandshedidn’tprotestthistimearound,

shewasdeadsleeping…

“Nandipha!”NgcebocalledoutNandipha’s

nameashecouldn’tfindherinsidethe

bathroomandhe’dcheckedforherinthe

bedroomandshewasn’tthere.

“Iamhere!”Sherespondedloudlyassheheard

himcallouthername,shewasseatedonthe

diningtableinsidethekitchenhavingfoodthat

Ngceboprepared.Thisfoodwaswhatshe

wantedthanotherthings…

Ngcebo:“Ithoughtyou’llbemoisteningyour



bodyafterbathing.”

Nandipha:“Iamhungrierthandry.”

Ngcebosighedandsatnexttoher,hegazedat

herasshewasbusyeatingfasterthanshe

normallyate.Theydidn’tgiveherfood,he

concludedwithoutaskingherbecauseatthis

stagehedidn’twanttooffendher.“Iknowand

canseethatyouarenotfinebuthowarethe

babies?”heasked.

Nandipha:“Idon’tknow,Rasta.”

Ngcebo:“You’resupposedtofeelsomething

Nandipha.You’retheonecarryingthemit’snot

meandIamconcernbecauseyou’vebeen-”

Nandipha:“Idon’tknow.Wewillknowafterthe

Doctor’sappointment.”Sherepliedandplaced

herhandonhermouth,sheburpedwithher

eyesclosed.

Ngcebo:“Mmm.”



Nandipha:“Youburptoo,haa!”shemadehim

awareandpulledtheglassofwatercloserto

her.Shedrankthewateratonce.

Ngcebo:“Yoursisoverthetop.”

Nandipha:“Iamdoingitforthreepeople.”She

toldhimandNgcebochuckled.Nandiphagot

upfromthechairwithheremptyplateand

glass.Shelimpedtothesinkwithherthrobbing

feet.Shewashedtheutensilsandwhenshe

turnedNgcebowasstandingbehindher.“You

don’twanttoleavemysight,doyou?”

Ngcebo:“Doyouwantmetoleaveyoursight?”

Nandipha:“No.”sherepliedandgaveherhand

tohim,Ngcebotookherhand.Theywalked

togethertotheirbedroominsilence…“Youwant

toaskmequestions,aren’tyou?”sheasked

lookingintohiseyes,theywerefacingeach

otherlayingquietlyontheirbed.

Ngcebo:“Iwantyoutotellmewhathappened



fromthetimetheytookyouandwhywereyou

ontheroadwithoutseekingsheltersomewhere.

Iunderstandwhyyoutookthechildren.”

Nandipha:“Youdo,really?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,theydidn’tlistentoyouwhenyou

toldthemthechildrenwereindangerandyou

weretoldthemessagewasforyou,meaning

youhadtofigureoutwhattodotoprotectthe

children.Ionlywishthatyoucouldhavetaken

themanddrivetoaneighbouryouknowor

downtoLangalibalelebecauseyouwouldhave

beensaferthere.”

Nandipha:“Ididn’teventhinkofthatbecauseI

didn’tknowthedangerwasathingorperson

butIstronglybelieveditwasaperson.Inmy

mind,IhadtogetoutofNongomaassoonasI

couldandwhenIreachmama’MaNtombela’s

houseIwasgoingtocallyouagainbecausemy

batterydied.Iwasterrifiedandanything

convincingthatcameintomymind,Itookitand



actedonit.”

Ngcebo:“Andtheytookyou?”

Nandipha:“Yes,Iwasheldupandtiedlike

somesortofanimal.Idon’tevenknowwhat

typeofanimal.Thatwomanwokemewithcold

waterwhenevershefeltlikeitnotbecausethey

weregivingmefoodbutbecausetheywanted

toscaremebytellingmewhattheyweregoing

todo.Iwouldwatchthemastheyeatandtalk

tomeaboutwhatyourgrandfatherdidtothe

woman’sfamilywhichwasthereasonthat

she’dalwayswantedtopayrevenge.”

Ngceboswallowedhardashelookedather

tearsfalloff.“Whydidtheytakeyoubecause

youknownothingaboutthis?Whydidn’tthey

goaftertheeldersofthefamilydowntomy

fatherandgrandfather’schildren?OfwhichI

amnotevensureiftheyknowwhathedid.Or

theymightknow.”Heaskedwithoutwipingher

tears,hejustwantedhertocry…



Nandipha:“TheytoldmethatIappearedwhen

theSangamawascheckingwhotheycoulduse

todestroythekingdomandbringsorrowto

them.AndevenTuesdaynightbeforetheyleft

me,thewokemeandtoldmethat,theyputme

backtosleep…”shetoldNgceboeverysingle

detailofwhathappenedfromhowscarythehut

shewasinwas,howitsmeltonhernose,how

tiredherbodywas,howshewouldscreamand

theywouldjustlaughather.Howshewokeup

tothemMondaymorningandlookedthem

sleepinginspongesandcoveredinblankets

whileshewashanging,standingonherfeet,

feelingthecoldthatwascomingfromthe

forest.Howpainfulitwastolookatthemeat

andherstomachwouldscreambutthey

wouldn’tevengiveheronepieceofchicken.

Shetoldhimeverythingdowntohowshewas

rescued…

“It’sokay!Iamherenowandthere’snobody



who’lltakeyouever-”Hepromisedherbuthe

couldn’tevenfinishuphiswordstoher.Hewas

seateduponhislapnowwithNandiphahidden

underhiswingandhewasholdinghertightlyas

Nandiphacried,vulnerablywithoutstoppingand

Ngcebodidn’ttellherthatsheneededtostop

crying.Itwasthebestwayifshedid…

Ngcebo:“Canyoudosomethingforme?”he

requestedsoftlyasNandiphawasn’tcryingnow

butshewashavinghiccups.They’vesatin

silenceforabout15-30minutes,butstillin

eachother’sarms.Ngcebohadbeenthinking

deeplyaboutwhatNandiphahadsaidtohim

andhewasmakingupclues…Nandipha

noddedinresponse.“Ineedyoutokeepthis

betweenus.Iamtalkingaboutwhatthis

Sangomasaidthattheysawyouwhenthey

weresearchingforsomethingtousetodestroy

thekingdom.You’lltellLangalibaleleandyour

motherbutdon’ttellanyoneelsenotevenyour



friend,Palesa.”Hetoldher.

Nandipha:“Why?”

Ngcebo:“Theremightbeareasonthatnobody

knowstowhytheytookyou.Itmightbeyou,

personallyoritmightbeoursons.There’san

importancetheyholdtothekingdomoreven

you,sthandwasamiandforyoursafetyandour

children’ssafetybecauselikeIalwaystellyou,

noteveryonehasyourbestinterestatheart.

AndtheywillaskquestionstowhywereYOU

takenforthekingdomtobedestroyed.Doyou

understandthat?”

Nandipha:“Yes,IunderstandandIwon’ttell

anyone.”

Ngcebo:“ThosepeoplearedeadnowandIam

prettysureLangalibalelewouldwanttogothere.

Wewillobviouslynottellthepolicetheywere

killedbuttheyfledinfearfortheirlives.We

don’thaveanyotherchoicebecausethosemen



whosavedyoumightgotojailformurderand

that’snotwhatIwant.”

Nandipha:“Whatwillyougivetothemfor

savingus?”shelookedathim.

Ngcebo:“Whatevertheydesire.”

Nandipha:“Andiftheywantyourwifeand

children?Theysawmenaked-”

Ngcebo:“Ay!Tsk!Nandipha,man!”Hecursed

ashefeltotherwiseashepushedbackwhat

she’dsaid.Nandiphalaughedforthefirsttime

afteralongwhile.“That’soutofthetableand

theyknowthat.”Headded.

Nandipha:“IamsleepynowbutIwantustotalk

aboutwhatyouwentthrough.Iwanttoknow

aboutthegirlseventhoughThandohadtoldme

that‘Shakhala,shakhala,kakhulu’.”She

mimickedherandNgcebolaughed.

Ngcebo:“Youhaven’tbeensleepingproperly

andso,let’sgetyoutosleepandwewilltalk



aboutme,tomorrow.”

Nandipha:“Thisisnotyourwayoftellingme

youdon’twanttotalkaboutit,now,isn’t?”she

askedmovingawayfromhimashewas

encouragingit.

Ngcebo:“No,babebutIwantyoutorest.”

Nandipha:“Youdidn’ttellmeifIshouldtell

themwhythatwomanwantedrevenge.ShouldI

sayit?”sheaskedlookingathisfaceashe

coveredher.

Ngcebo:“Yes,you’lltellthem.Ifitwasforme,

nobodywasgoingtoaskyouanyquestionsand

IthinkitwillbemuchbetterifIwillbethereif

someonevisits.Icantellthemandletitend

there.”Hetoldhimwhathewasthinkingabout

sinceNandiphahadreturnedbecause

Dalingcebohadtoldhimeverythingthatwas

saidafterheleftwithLangalibaleleandhetold

himwhatwassaidwhenchildrenwerebrought



back.HetoldhimbecauseNgcebowastheone

whowantedtoknowwhattheysaidaboutthe

children.

Nandipha:“Okay,whathappenedbetweenyou

andyourfamily?”sheaskedcuriouslyasshe

knewthathewouldn’ttalklikethisifnothing

didn’thappen.

Ngcebo:“Nothing.Come.”hepulledhercloser

tocuddleher,tofeelherpresenceinhisarms.

Ngceboheldherchinupandheplacedhislips

torestonherlips.Nandiphaacceptedhislips

andtogethertheysharedatenderkiss.Ngcebo

dartedhislipsapartgivingNandipha

unrestrictedaccesstoinvitehertongueinside

hismouth,shefollowedthroughandtheymade

atentativetonguecontact.Theygiggledattheir

attemptandNgcebofirstlylockedhislipswith

Nandipha’slowerlipsinbetweenhis.Heswept

thetipofhistongueonherlowerlipandshe

moanedholdingontighttohisarm.Ngcebo



pulledbackbecausehisintentionswerenotto

makelovetoherbuthemissedher.Nandipha

didn’tallowhimtopullbackbutsheheldhis

lipswithhersforcingtheirkisstoprolong.She

madeaslow,circularmotionwithhertongue

aroundhistongue.Ngceboappreciatedthis

momentanditwaseverything…

Nandipha“Iloveyou.”

Ngcebo:“Iloveyoutoo,sdudlasami.”

Shegiggledandremindedhimthattheyhaven’t

prayedtogether.Ngcebogotupwithherand

theyprayedtogether…

“Hey!Nandipha!Nandipha!Wakeup!”Ngcebo

shookNandiphawhowasscreamingand

pushingtheblanketsawayfromher,withher

facelookingashorrifiedashernightmarewas.

Butshewasn’twakingupeventhoughhewas

shakingher.Helookedbesidehimandhetook

theglassofwaterhepouredsomeonhishand



andhepoureditonherface…Nandiphawoke

upimmediatelypanting,sheheldherarmsand

lookedatNgcebowhowasbesideher.She

criedallowinghersweatdrenchingbodytorest

onhischest.

Ngcebo:“Itwasjustabaddreambecause

you’vebeenthroughatraumaticexperience.

Don’tcrylikethis.”hetoldherwithoutgetting

uptoattendtheknockthatwasonthedoor.

Nandipha:“Iwanttogo!”shecriedandNgcebo

heldhertighter…

Dalingcebo:“Ngcebo,what’shappening?Who’s

screaming?”heaskedfromthedoorand

Mntwanapushedthedooropenedashewas

withhimbehindthedoor.Thethreeofthem

hadwokenup.

“Nandipha!”Nontobekocalledouthernameand

sherushedtoherstilltyingthebeltofhergown.

Shesmiledalittleasshewasseeingher.



“Nontobeko!”ShemovedawayfromNgcebo

andshehuggedNontobekowhohadseatedon

thelittleavailablespaceofherbedside…

Dalingcebo:“Whendidshecomeback?Why

didn’tyouwakeus?”heaskedhisbrotherwho

hadhishandonhisface.Theyweresurprised

toseeherbackwithNgceboanditmadesense

thatshewastheonescreaming.

Ngcebogotupfromthebedandheleftthe

roomwithhisbrothersafterhe’dcheckedthe

timewasjustafter5am.“Twomenbroughther

here…”Ngcebonarratedtohisbrotherwhat

Nandiphahadtoldhimwithouttellingthemthat

shewastheonetheyweregoingtouseto

destroythekingdomandtheirsons.Hetrusted

MntwanaandDalingcebobuthejustdidn’twant

toriskit.

Dalingcebo:“Thatwoman!”

Mntwana:“ButwhydidshetakeNandiphanot



theelderswhowerethere?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowaboutthat.”

Dalingcebo:“Ithinkit’sbecauseshe’spregnant.

Whydidthey?”

Mntwana:“Ey,Iguessthatdoesn’tmatternow

butwhatmattersisthatshe’sbackandsurely,

Langalibalelewillhelpherwiththenightmares.

ShewasscreaminglikeitwasrealandI

thought-”

Dalingcebo:“Yeah,thatwasextreme.”

Ngcebo:“IthinkIshoulddrivehertothe

hospitalnow.”

Mntwana:“Now?Bhuti?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,Iamworriedaboutthebabies

becauseshe’sbeenthrough–thebabies–I

havetodrivenowbeforeit’seventoolate.”

Dalingcebo:“You’rerightbutwhataboutthe

girls?”



Ngcebo:“Thandosawtheirmotherandshe’ll

tellthem,andIwillgetthemtospeaktoher.

Shewon’tforgiveherselfifsomethingcan

happentoourbabiesandIwouldn’tforgive

myselfeither.Ihavetogowithher.”He

stampedgettingupfromthecouch…

“Nandipha,getupnow.Weneedtogotothe

hospital.”Ngceboannouncedsteppinginside

thebedroomwhereNandiphawascalmnow

speakingtoNontobeko…Ngceborushedtothe

wardrobe.

Nandipha:“Whyarewegoingtothehospital

now?”

Ngcebo:“YouneedtheDoctor.You’repregnant

andthese-”

Nandipha:“Ihaven’tevenseenthegirls,

Ngcebo.”

Ngcebo:“You’vebeenindangerandyoudon’t

evenknowwhat’shappeningwiththetwo



babiesyou’recarrying.You’llseethegirlsbut

weneedtheDoctortoensurethatthebabies

areinshape.Andyougetyourfeetbandaged

andgetsomeointmentandmedication.”

Nandipha:“Ngcebo-”

Nontobeko:“He’sright,Nandipha.Justgetup

now.Wewilltalkwiththegirlsandifthey

happentoadmityou,wewillbringthem.Get

up!”Shegotupfirstandshedidn’tleave,she

waitedforhertodothesame.Nandiphagotup

fromthebedfeelingthetirednessofherbody

especiallyherarmsandfeet…Sheleftthe

bedroomwithNontobekoassheheadedtothe

bathroom…

“How’sshe?Shouldweworry?”Ngceboasked

theDoctoraftershe’drequestedtospeakwith

Ngcebofirstbeforeshecouldbriefthem

together.ShesentNandiphatotheotherDoctor

forherfeetandothercheck-ups.



TheDoctorsighed.“Youneedtoensurethat

nothingworriesyourwifegoingforward.Ithink

youknowthatthebabyfeelsthemother’s

stressfromthewombandyourwife’sBPis

veryhigh.Herpregnancyatthisstageisnot

healthyandIamafraidthebabiesareindanger

butyoucanavoidthingsfromgoingwrongby

ensuringshe’snotstressedandshegets

enoughrest.Shemustbeoutofanydangers

andanythingthatcanupsether.Whatweneed

atthisstageisjustpositiveenergyaroundher

otherwiseIdon’tknowwhatcanhappen

becausethebabies’heartbeatsarenotwhat

theyshouldbe.”Shebriefedher.Ngcebohissed

andplacedhishandsonhisface,heclosedhis

eyes.“Butdon’tstressyourselfjustsupporther

andensureshe’shappynotsad.Iknowitcan

bedifficultasyou’vesaidshe’sbeenkidnapped

butyou’llhavetotry,prince.”

Ngcebo:“Wewilltellherallthis?”



Doctor:“Wedon’thavetotellhereverydetail

becauseshe’llstress,it’snormalformothersto

stressabouttheirunhealthypregnanciesbut

shemustknowthatsheneedstokeepaway

fromanystress.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,thankyou,Doctor.”

Doctor:“Wecangocheckherontheother

side.”Sheshowedhimthewayandtheywalked

togethertogettoNandipha…Thetimewasjust

after8:30am…

“Wewilljustkeepherforthenightandshecan

leavetomorrow.Ithinkitwillbebestthatwe

keepherunderobservationtakinginto

considerationherpregnancyreportthatthe

Doctorgavetome.”thesecondDoctortold

NgcebowhowasinsidetheDoctor’sofficewith

thefirstDoctor.Nandiphawaslayingonthe

examinationtableandthey’vebandagedher

feet.



Nandipha:“Aremybabiesindanger?”she

askedsittingupstraight.TheDoctorwho’d

examinedherpregnancymovedclosertoher

andtheybriefedNandiphaasthey’vedecided

withNgcebo…Nandiphaagreedtobeing

admittedandtheymovedheraccordingtohow

Ngceborequested…

~~~~~~~

Palesasighedasshe’dreachedNgcebo’s

house.She’daskedforthreedays’leavefrom

workbutshedidn’tdrivedownwithherson.

Shelefthimwithherfather.Shecouldn’tjust

stayinJohannesburgbutshewantedtobe

closertoNandipha’shouseuntilshewas

found…Shegotoffhercarandshewalkedback

tothegatetocloseit.Sherammedherkeyson

thepocketofherwhitekneelengthflareskirt

thatshehadwithabluevestandbrown

sandals…Shemarchedbackandshespotted

Dalingcebo’scarwiththeothercarshedidn’t



knowandthevianoofNgceboandNandipha.

Shemovedtothekitchenside.

“Comein.”Nontobekorespondedtotheknock.

Palesaopenedthedoorandhereyesseton

Nontobekothatshedidn’texpectwouldbe

insidethehousebecauseDalingcebonevertold

hershewasaround.Sheclosedthedoorbehind

her.“Sawubona.”Shegreetedher.

Nontobekolookedather,screeningherandshe

figuredwhatshecouldseethatshewas

Nandipha’sfriend,theonewho’dbeenonthe

newspaperwithDalingcebo.“Yebo,unjani?”She

askedcoolly.

Palesa:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Nontobeko:“Iamfine.”

Palesa:“IamPalesa-”

Nontobeko:“IknowwhoyouareandIknowyou

knowwhoIam.Iseenoneedforthe



introductions.”Shetoldherremovingtheapron

fromherwaistasshe’dfinishedpackingthe

dishes.Theyweregoingtoleaveforthe

hospital.

Palesa:“Oh!IsNgceboaroundorNandipha’s

children?”

Nontobeko:“No,he’snotaround.”Shereplied

andmovedoutofthekitchenwithoutany

understandingtowhyshewasfeelingthisway

asshewasseeingPalesabecauseshewas

certainthatshehadnoproblemwithher.

Dalingcebo:“Areyoureadythatwecanleave?

Thegirlsareall,ready.”

Nontobeko:“Yeah,yourgirlfriendisinthe

kitchen.”Shetoldhimwithoutstandingbutshe

passedhimwithhisyoungerbrotherwhowas

behindhim.

Mntwana:“Girlfriend?”

Dalingcebo:“Thulawenaemvakwami.”(Just



shutup!)hesaidandMntwanalaughedandhe

followedhim.Dalingcebomarchedtothe

kitchenwonderingaboutNontobekowho’d

givenhimanotherwiseattitude?“Hey,over

there.You’vearrivedandyoudidn’tcallmeto

tellmeyouarecloser.”HegreetedPalesawho

wasstandingbythesinkwithhereyes

wondering.Butsheraisedherheadassoonas

sheheardDalingcebo’svoice.

Dalingcebo:“Youlooklostinyourthoughts.”He

commentedtheobviousandhetookherright

handwhilelookingathereyesthatwereonhis.

Hepulledhertohischestintoahugbutshe

didn’tholdhimforawhilesheonlydidas

Dalingcebowasn’tlettinghergo.“Youcan’ttalk

now.”

Palesa:“Iwasjustthinking.”

Dalingcebo:“About?”hepulledawayandheld

herface.



Palesaplacedherhandsonhishands.“Your

brotherishere.”Shemadehimawareasshe

suspectedthathewasgoingtokisshernow.

Sheknewhewouldandshedidn’twanthimto

dothat.

Dalingcebo:“Lokshionbiskop,vele?”heasked

Mntwanawhowasobviouslylookingatthem

whileeatingtheapplehetookonthefridge.

Mntwana:“No,butIamwashingmyeyes.”

Dalingcebo:“Tsk!UyacasulaMntwana!Let’sgo,

wearedrivingtothehospitalnowwiththegirls

becausetheirmotheristhere.”hesaidholding

herhandwhileMntwanawaslaughingathim

forwhathesaidabouthim.

“REALLY!ANDYOUDIDN’TTELLME!”She

delightedlyaskedandshewasconsumedwith

happinesswithinsecondsasshefeltthepeace.

Dalingcebo:“Lookatyourface,you’rehappier

aboutNandiphabutyoudidn’treactlikethis



whenyousawmyface.”Hesaidpullingher

awayandtheyusedthekitchenexittoleavethe

house.

Palesagiggledfreely.“Don’tbesillyIwas

worriedaboutmygirl.Andwhydidn’tyoutell

meyourwifeishere?”Sheaskedlookingathim.

“Ex-wifeandIwanttokissyou.”hesaid,taking

herbysurprisehekissedher…

“Qalokuhleisnolongerdrivingwithyou?”

NontobekoaskedDalingcebowhowasheading

tohiscarwithPalesa.He’dtoldherhewas

drivingwithhim…Nontobekowasgoingtodrive

withMntwanaandthegirlsontheviano.

They’vepackedthegirlsandQalokuhlewas

waitingforherfather.

Dalingcebo:“She’sdrivingwithme.Come,

Qalokuhle.”Hesaidandhisdaughtermoved

awayfromhermother.Nontobekomovedto

thepassengerseatasMntwanawasseatedon



thedriverseat.

Palesa:“Iwillgotomycar.”

Dalingcebo:“Isaidyou’redrivingwithme.”he

saidtakinghisdaughter’shand.

Qalokuhle:“Baba,yousaidIwillseatwithyou

onthefrontseat.”

Palesa:“Idon’twanttointrudeIknowwhere

TheBayhospitalis.”Shesaidandwalkedtoher

carwithoutwaitingforDalingceboto

comment…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE32

“Itdidn’tgowell,right?”CandiceaskedBanele

who’djustenteredthehousewithNgcebo

lookingratherpissedoffandhedidn’teven

greetthemastheywereseatedonthelounge



with,Dalingcebo,Mntwana,Nontobekoand

Candice.CandicedrovetoNgcebo’shouse

becausesheknewherhusbandwasgoingto

cometohishouseandtheyweregoingtoleave

togetherfortheirhouse.Shewaspresenton

theprayerthatwasinNgcebo’shouseinthe

morningbutshedidn’tstaybecausetherewere

numberofthingsthatsheneededtodoforher

wedding.Nkosazanawastheonewhostayed

withNontobekoandthegirlsaftertheprayer…

Banelesighedandsatnexttohiswife,he

closedhiseyesshortlybeforeansweringthem.

Dalingcebo:“Banele,telluswhathappened.Do

youknowhowdifficultitwastogetthegirlsto

sleeptonight?Ithinkwe’rerunningoutoftime.”

Nontobeko:“Theyreallywanttheirmotherback

andIdidsayadaywasgoingtobeenoughfor

themtobedistracted.”

Banele:“Ihadtostophimfromdrivingforward

becausewehavebeendrivingandaskingbut



weweregettingnothing.Bhuti’Mlamulicalled

andtoldusthatawomanfromournearby

villagewasseensteppinginsidethatTAZZ

we’vebeenlookingfor.”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,andtherewasnoonetherein

thatwoman’shouse.Iwaswiththesecond

groupofmenwhoweresentout.”

Nontobeko:“Ngcebowantedtodrivewhere?”

Banele:“Ongoye.ItwastoolateandIdidn’t

wantustodrivethereatnight.Iwasadvisedwe

shouldn’tputourlivesindanger.”

Candice:“Youdidagoodthing,babe.The

childrenwerealsocryingfortheirfather.Your

brothermaybeupsetnowbutyoudidagood

thing.”

Dalingcebo:“CandiceisrightbecauseNgcebo

wasn’tgoingtostop.”

Nontobeko:“Whatshouldhappennow?”



Banele:“Idon’tknow.”

Dalingcebo:“Ithinkwehavetowaitforthe

peopleweleftinthatwoman’shouse.Theysay

she’sMaKhumaloanditturnedoutshe’sthe

samewomanwhomwehavehadaquarrelwith

whenwefoughtwithhersonandthefriends

thathewaswith.Doyourememberthat?”

Banele:“Hawu!Thatoldhag!”

Dalingcebo:“Yes!Wereallydon’tknowwhyshe

wouldhavedonethatandit’sclearthatit’sher

becauseshe’stheonlypersonwhowassaidto

betakenbyaTAZZintheeveningIthinkwe

werebackfromtheweddingbythen.”

Banele:“Didyoutellthepolice?”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,theypromisedtodrivetothe

Capetolookforhersonbecauseitissaidthat

heworkstherenowandhismotherliveswith

hissonbuttheboywenttohismotherforthe

holidays.”



Banele:“GoandtellNgcebothenbhuti.Hewill

feelateasemaybe.”

Nontobeko:“Yourbrotherisright.Mamawas

alsorelievedafterIhavetoldheraboutthis

informationandthatwillhappenforNgcebo.”

Sheencouragedlookingathim,hewasseated

oppositethecouchhewason.

Dalingcebo:“Yeah!You’lldrivesafehome,

Banele.”

Banele:“Sho,bafo.”Hesaidstandingupfrom

thecouchholdingCandice’shandandshegot

upafterhim.TheysaidgoodbyestoNontobeko.

Nontobeko:“Hey,you’reheadingoutwithout

takingyourhusband’sfood.Areyougoingto

cookforhiminthehouse?”shereminded

Candice.

Candice:“Heck!Thankyou.”shepulledBanele

tothekitchen.“Howtiredareyou?Youshould

getabathbeforeheadingtobed.”sheasked



him.

Banele:“Eish,IamtiredandIknowthatIwill

collapse.Didyoufinisheverythingforthe

weddingpreparations?”

CandicetookfoodmeantforBanele.“Yes,I

havedoneeverythingfrommypartandmama

saidIshouldn’tworryabouttherest.”She

repliedandtheyfollowedeachothertothe

kitchendoortoleave.

Banele:“That’sagoodthingandyourmother,

they’reready?”

Candice:“Yes,butshedidn’tlikethatthe

weddingwillproceedwhileyourbrother’swife

ismissing.Ialsodon’tlikeit.”

Banele:“Iknowbutstoppingtheweddingis

againstculture.”Heremindedherandhe

allowedhertotakethedriver’sseat.

Candice:“Itoldherthat.”Sheassuredhimand

shedroveoutofthepremises…



“Thando!Haveyourmilk!”Ngceboshoutedat

Thandowhowasawakeandcrying.He’dtaken

herfromtheirroombecauseshewascrying.

Thando:“NIFUNAUMAMA!”(Iwantmama)

Ngcebo:“WHERESHOULDIGETYOUR

MOTHERHUH?DOYOUSEEYOURMOTHER

HERE.SHE’SNOTHERE!”Hesnappedathis

daughterwhowascryingandaskingforher

motherthathecouldn’tprovide…Thando

screamedlouderandsheneglectedherlittle

faceonhermother’spillow.Sherubbedher

eyes.Ngcebolookedatherasshewasstill

crying.Heclickedhistongueandgotfromthe

bed,helefthisdaughteralonecrying…

~~~~~~

TheyfinallyreachedthehutwhereNandipha’s

voicewascomingfrombutshe’dstopped

screamingnow.“Hheyi,hheyi,mthaka!Iamnot

settingfootinthatshadyhut.There’switchcraft



goingonthereyoudon’tevenhavetocrack

yourheadwiththat.Nsimbilet’sleavethis

placebeforeweevendie.Idon’tdiebutIonly

kill.”Thesecondhitmantoldhispartnerclearly

ashetookastepbackconvincinghimselfthat

hewasn’tgettinganycloser.

Nsimbi:“Coward!Iwillgothereandyou’llstay

herebutdon’tsleep.Beonthelookoutfor

someonewhomightcome.”Heinstructedand

hispartnernoddedhishead…Nsimbithen

mappedhisgunforwardwithhisfingers

relaxingonthetrigger,readingtoclickonit

shouldanythinghappen...Hecouldhearthe

womanscreaming‘Ngcebo’onceagainbutnow,

shesoundedweaker.

Nsimbi:“Fool!Thesillydoorisnotlocked.”He

mockedandkickedthedooropenedandfrom

outsideheheardthecoldestgaspofthe

woman.“Isitsafetocomeinside?Idon’tmean

toharmyou.”Hecheckedfirstashe’dseenthe



creepinessofthishut.Hisbloodturnedcold

withjustonelook.

Nandipha:“YES!YES!IAMALONE!”shesaid

quicklyaftershe’dhesitatedforawhile…Maybe

itwasthatuglymanandthatoldhagplaying

gameswithher.Shethoughtthisasshewasn’t

hearinganywordfromthemansheheard

askingandshedidn’tseethemanstepping

insidethehut.Oh!Lord,hollyghost!Shewasa

fooltoevenfeelhopeful.

Nsimbiinhaleddeeply,asifhewasinhaling

strengthandbraveness.Hebudgedinsidethe

hut,hewidenedhiseyesseeingthehalf-naked

pregnantwoman.Thecandleswerenottoo

brightbuthecouldseeher.Andherecognised

shewasnotjustanywomanbutthiswas…

Nandipha:“Please,helpme.They’veadapted

mehereandtheywillkillme,they’veleftthehut

andontheirreturntheywillbeginthesacrifice.”

Shespokefaster,pleadingwiththemanthat



waslookingatherastonished.Shedidn’t

understandifhewasastonishedtoseeherhalf

nakedorhewasastonishedbecausehemight

berecognisingherorhewasastonishedofthis

hutandtheconditionthatshewasforcedto

remainin.

Nsimbi:“Yes,yes,nkosazana!You’reour

Prince’swife.Iwillhelpyou.”hesaidfast,

forcinghisgunatthebackofhispants.He

lookedaroundwithhisheartracingandhis

palmssweating.Hecouldn’tunderstandhow

didtheprince’swifeenduphere.Buthewas

certainhewasgoingtohelpher.Hetookthe

macheteandheslidcuttheropesthatwere

aroundherwrists…Nandiphacriedinagonyas

herheavyarmswerefinallyfeelingthefreedom!

Shewasbreathingheavilyasshelookedat

Nsimbiwhowaslookingaroundthehut.

Nsimbi:“Whereareyourclothes?”

Nandipha:“Theyburntthem.Please,let’srun!I



don’tcareaboutmynakednessIjustwantto

getoutofhere.”shepleadedandNsimbi

movedfromhispositiontogettoNandipha

whodidn’tseemstrong.Hereallywasn’tsure

howtheprincewasgoingtofeelaboutthem

beingaroundhisnakedwife.Maybehewas

goingtofeelashamedthey’veseenheror

maybenot.Buthehadnootherchoicebecause

hehadnojacketonhisbodyjusthisblack

clothes,pantsand‘poloneck’thatweresuitable

forhisjob…

Nsimbi:“Letmehelpyou.Youdon’tlook

strong.”

“HHEYI,HHEYI,MTHAKASHESHALAPHO.

ZITHINIKANTI?”Nsimbi’spartnershoutedfor

himfromtheoutside…Hewasn’tjustrelaxing

buthewaslookingaroundforanything,any

person.

Nsimbi:“IAMCOMING!”Heshoutedbackand

hemovedoutofthehutwithNandipha.Hisarm



wasunderherwing,supportingherasthey

walkedout.

“JEHOVA!OLUNGILEYO!”Nsimbi’spartner

stunnedashesawNsimbisteppingoutwitha

womanandhe,notlikeNsimbi,hedidn’tknow

thewoman.

Nsimbi:“Itwouldbebetterifyoucanjustmove

fromthereandhelpmeherebeforeherkillers

comebacktokillusoff.Wecan’tfight

witchcraftwithguns.COME!”Heshoutedand

hispartnerranfromhispositionafterhe’dput

hisgunonhisback.TheysupportedNandipha

andwalkedawaywithher…

====

“Walkfasterweshouldn’tgettothehutbefore

time.Todayisthebignightandnobodywill

stopusnow.”TheSangomatoldMaKhumalo

astheywereheadingbacktothehutaftera

successfulritualbytheriver.



MaKhumalo:“Iamreadyforthis.”shesaid

boldlyasshefeltmoreangerfuelledupbythe

hateshehadfortheroyalfamily.Andher

stonedheartcouldn’twaittopumpslowerwhen

theirdaughterin-lawandgrandchildrenwere

butcheredandshewouldscreamlouder

withoutbeingheard.

Sangoma:“Andwewillpartwaysafterthis.You

willnotmentionmetoanyone.Andevenifyou

witnesstheroyalfamily’ssorrowyouwon’t

evencallmetonarratetomeaboutit.Iwillcut

tieswithyou.”

MaKhumalo:“Yes,Iunderstandthatclearly

becauseIdon’twanttobecaught.Mygrandson

andsonstillneedsmeintheir-”shestopped

movingastheSangomahadalsostopped

moving.Theywerefacingthehutthatwaswide

opened,itwasn’tclosedlikethey’veleftit

closed.

MaKhumalo:“No!”



Sangoma:“Don’tpanicitmightbethewind.”He

triedtobepositiveandhemovedfleetlytoget

tothehut.MaKhumalofollowedbehindlikeshe

washisdisciple.“HHAYI!HHAYI!HHAYI!”He

screamedoutoffrustrationasNandiphawasn’t

wherethey’velefther.Whenhelookedbackhe

hadagunpointedathimbyhisclient.“What

areyoudoingnow,woman?”heaskedwithout

raisinghishandsupforasurrender.

MaKhumalo:“You’veplayedme,mkhulu!Isaw

you’vegrownasoftspotforthisgirlandnow,

youhavefreedherwithoutmyknowledge.”

Sangoma:“Areyououtofyourmindyou,

imbecile!Ihavenobusinesscaringforthatgirl.

Iwantthismoney!”

MaKhumalo:“No,youarelyingtome.”

Sangoma:“Workingwithwomenhasnever

turnedoutgood.Agha!Weshouldberunning

aroundtheforestlookingforherbutyouhave



yourgunonmyface.”Hesaidandturnedfor

themachetebecausethegunwasalreadywith

himonthebagthathewascarrying.Hewasn’t

evenscaredthatMaKhumalowasgoingto

shoothim.Hewasn’tfrightened.

MaKhumalo:“That’syourwayoffoolingme!”

“Followme,woman!”Heshoutedandleftthe

hutwithoutevengivinganinchofworrythat

shewasgoingtoshoothimforreal…

MaKhumalofollowed…

MaKhumalo:“ItoldyouIwassupposedtostay

withthegirl.”

Sangoma:“Keepquietwoman!”hecommanded

andMaKhumalolistened…

===

“Doyouevenrememberwherewecamefrom?

Theladyiswalkingbarefoot,Nsimbi.”Nsimbi’s

partneraskedhimastheywerestillwalkingto

reachtheexitoftheforest…Nandiphawas



reactingtothestonesandwoodsthatwere

cuttingpainfullyonhersmallfeet.Shecould

feelthatshewasweakerbutshedidn’twantto

slumber,shewantedtoholdontighteruntil

she’dseenwheretheyweretakingher.There

wasapartofherthatdidn’twanttotrustthem.

Nsimbi:“Weareontherightpath.”

Nandipha:“Canyouhearthat?”sheasked

weaklyasshecouldhearsoundsthatshe

couldn’tconcludewereofpeopleoranimals.

Theforesthadthesoundofitsownanditwas

colder,harshlycoldonherbareskin.

Nsimbi:“Fuck!Ithinkwe’refollowed.Let’srun!

Please,don’tcryifyoufeelpain.Icantellwe’re

neartotheexit.”heencouragedandtheypicked

uptheirpaceafterNandiphahadpromisednot

tocry…Nandiphalookedupasherskinfeltthe

dropsofwhatshethoughtmayberain…A

gunshotwasfiredbutluckyforthemthey’ve

reachedtheendoftheforest,theyrantothe



vehiclethetwomenhavehidden…

“Weshouldnotletthesegoonsgobutwe

shouldkillthem.”Nsimbisaidtohispartneras

theywerepackingNandiphaatthebackofthe

van.

“Weshouldriskourlivesnow,shouldwe?”he

askedafterthey’veputNandiphainsideandtold

herliedown.“Thereisamoonandtheskyis

beautifullycloudy.Shouldthesecloudsgatherit

willpourandbedarker.Let’srun!”hetriedto

convincehim.

Nsimbi:“Fool!Thisisthewifeoftheprincedo

youknowwhatsavinghermeans?”heasked

takinghisgunhisfrombackwithoutshading

anycareabouttheweatherhewastalking

about.“Anddoyouknowwhatkillingthepeople

who’dabductedherwouldmeanforus?That’s

beingdoubleheroes!”

“Thatmeansmoremoneyforus.Let’skillthem



mthaka!”Heencouragedhispartnerandthey

crawledforwardwiththeirheadsforceddown

butnotlookingatthegrass,lookingforward...

Nsimbi:“Fool!Moneyforwhat!Itmeans

hectorsoflandandlivestockthatwilllastusfor

years.Notjustmoney!Thinkforthefuture,

fool.”

“WATCHOUT!”Hewarnedashe’dseentwo

peoplerunningonthesmallroadlikeidiots…

Nsimbiconcludedthatthesetwoknewnothing

aboutrunningaftertheirtargetswithguns.

Theywerenotevenduckingbuttheywere

runninglikeretardswhodidn’tknowwhatthey

weredoing…

Nsimbi:“Fire!They’recloser!”hecommanded

andthebeganfiringastheywerehidingbythe

closesttrees…

Nandiphashiveredinsidethevanandshedrew

herhandstogethertopray.“Lord!Please,



protectthosemenoutthere.Don’tletthemdie

dearGod.IwanttogettomyfamilysafebutI

don’twantthemtodieforme.Idon’twantto

dieeither.Iwanttoseemyhusbandandmy

beautifulbabies.Mymomandmybrother,my–

please-”Shepleadedandshecriedwithout

finishingherprayerasthegunshotswent

harderandtheywereterrifyingherbecauseshe

didn’tknowwhatwashappening.Shewas

scaredtoeventakeasinglelookofwhowas

fallingandwhowasn’tfalling…Shecould

imaginebeingdraggedoutofthevehicleand

sentbacktothatcreepyhut.Andtheywould

butcherher…Sheplacedherhandonherbelly

asshefelttheslowmovementsofherbabies.

Shewonderedhowstrongherchildrenwerein

here,she’dbeenunderalotofstressandfear

thathadbeenherbreathsinceSunday.She

hadn’teatensinceSunday.Herbabies…She

gaspedassheheardthequietnessasthegun

shotshadstoppedandwhatfollowedthat



quietnessweretheheavyfootsteps

accompaniedbythesoundoftherainthat

beganpouring.Thefootstepsthatcreepedher

evenfurtherbecausetheyweregoingtodecide

herfate…

“Poor,thing!She’sshivering!Goddoesn’tdie

nkosazanaandwe’vejustplayedGod.Weare

theLazarusofthisage.”Thevoicethat

Nandiphahadheardjustearlierpenetrated

throughherearsandshesighed.

Nandipha:“Wherearethey?Didyoukillthem?”

sheaskedsittingupasshewasfeelingthe

pleasingreliefnowthatitwasn’tthatmanand

woman!

Nsimbi:“Yes,we’vekilledthembutwedon’t

knowwhattodowiththeirbodies.Wewould

haveburntthemifitwasn’training.”

Nandipha:“Iwanttoseetheirdeadbodies!”she

saidquicklyandshenoddedsupportingherself



thatitwouldbebestevidencetoseetheir

bodiesbecauseshewasstillnottrustingthese

twofully…Thetwomenhadnoproblemwith

that.Theytookheroutoftheirvanandthey

tookhertothetwodeadbodiesthatthey’veput

onthesideoftheroadwithgrasshidingthem.

Theyalsowenttotheirbodiesaftertheshoot

becausetheyhadtoensuretheyweredead.

Nsimbi:“You’resatisfied,now,Nkosazana?”he

askedandheshootthemtwiceagainjustfor

thefunofitandNandiphascreamedcausing

Nsimbi’spartnertolaughasNandiphawas

screaming.“Manners,fool!”

“Womenarejustcowards!Whatdowedowith

thesebodies,nkosazana?”heaskedlookingat

Nandiphawho’drelaxedhershouldersnow.

Nandipha:“Leavethemthereandplease,take

mehome!Iambeggingyou.Youmightbe

goingsomewhere-”sherepliedandturnedaway.



“Wehaveajobtocarryoutnkosazana!AndI

amafraid,thisjobwillmeanweareplaying

devilnow.”Nsimbi’spartnersaidfastbefore

Nandiphacouldevenfinishwhatshewastrying

tosay.Theyploddedtothevan.

Nsimbi:“Fool!Doyouhavetotalkthismuch?”

heaskedhittingthebackofhisheadplayfully

andhispartnerraisedhishandsinsurrender.

“Don’tworry,Nkosazana,wewilltakeyouhome

totheprince.Wheredoyoulive?”

Nandipha:“IliveEnyokeni.”

Nsimbi:“Wewillgetyouhome.Comefool!”he

pulledhispartnerawayfromthevanandthey

headedtothefront.“Doyouwantto

compromiseuswithtalkingthismuch?”He

askedhispartner.

“She’sterrifiedandshedoesn’tknowwhat’s

happening.Iwouldn’tmindhelpingmyselfget

warmwithherinthiscoldrain.Westoppedfor



herandwesavedherlife,mthaka.”Hesaidas

Nsimbidroveaway.

Nsimbi:“That’sadeadwishslima.Doyouwant

thelandandlivestockoryouwanttodie?Which

isit,youwant?”

“Awu,Iwasjustjoking!Myeyesareontheprice.

Wewillbeimportantmenofthesocietynow.

Wewillownlandandlivestock.Ey,sihamba

nedlozielihleman!”HesaidtoNsimbiand

Nsimbilaughedgivinghimhisfist.Theyfist

bumpedandtheywhistleinunison…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE35

“Youcan’ttellmethatyou’llsleepinthe

guestroomandIwillsleepalone.That’soutof

question.”DalingcebosaidtoPalesaasthey



wereleavingQhawe’sroomafterPalesahad

puthimdown.They’vebeenseateddown

havingdinnerjustthetwoofthemwithPalesa

holdingthecute,Qhawe.

Palesa:“Icantellyoubecausethere’sanold

ladyhere.”

Dalingcebo:“Andso,ifshe’shere?Ididn’tput

yourbagsintheguestroomandIthinkitwould

bebestthatyoucometakethebags.”Hesaid

holdingherhandandhepulledhertohis

bedroomjusttotraphertherebecausehe

wasn’tgoingtohavehersleepinginthe

guestroom.Hedidn’theararesponseandthat

silencewassomethingheappreciatedbecause

adebatewasn’tsomethingthathewaslooking

forwardto.Hehadplansforherandthatwas

just,sharingabedwithherbecausehewashis

girlfriend…Dalingcebopushedherforward

softlyandwhenshewasmarchingtoherbags

thatwereontopofthebed.Hegotthechance



tolockthedoorandremovedthekey.

Dalingcebo:“WewillsleeptogetherPalesa.You

don’thavetobeashamedthatyou’resharinga

bedroomwithme.”

Palesa:“Butthatoldwoman.”

Dalingcebo:“Shelooksaftermysonshe

doesn’thaveasaywhocomesheretovisitme

andwhosharesabedwithme.”

Palesa:“Ow!Doesthatmeanyouhavegirls

comingoverhereandtheyjustcomebecause

Qhawe’snannydoesn’thaveasay?”sheasked

lettinggoofherluggagethatwasalreadyinher

handasshewasstandingbythebed.

Dalingcebo:“No,itdoesn’tmeanthatbutIam

justtryingtomakeyouseethatshe’sjusta

nannyshe’snotsomeonewhohasasayin

whatIdo.”

Palesa:“It’sjustthatIdon’twantadultsto

questionme.”



Dalingcebo:“Palesa,youareapartofmylife

notbecauseIwanttopasstimewithyoubut

becauseIwanttobuildafuturewithyouandI

loveyou.Ilovethiseffortless,free-spirited

womanthatyouare.Youdon’thavetotrytoo

hardwithanythingbutyou’rejustPalesaand

that’senoughforme.”Hetoldherhowhesaw

her,standingtallbeforeher.Helookedather

withasmileonhisfacenotbecauseshe’dsaid

somethingbutshejustgavehimthatsmilethat

workedthoughhisheart.Shewassmiling

becausesheappreciatedbeingdescribedby

herpartnerlikethat.

Palesa:“Iwantthattooandit’sokay,other

thingswillsortthemselvesout.Iftheydon’t

wantto,wewilljustworkonthem.”she

acceptedthat,thismanmightjustbearealone

forherandshedidn’thavetoputworriesbefore

herbutappreciatehowtheirrelationshipgo.

Shestaredintohiseyesashewaslooking



downather.“YoumakemefeelshortbutIam

noteven.”Sheadded.

Dalingcebochuckled.“Andit’sverylovely

lookingatyoufromthisangle.Ilovehowyour

lipsmovewhenyoutalk.”Heconfessed.

Palesa:“That’smainlybecauseyouwanttokiss

them.”

Dalingcebolaughedfeelingnakedasshe’d

maskedwhathewantedtodo.Heheldherneck

looselyandhekissedherlipslikehe’dwished.

Heheldherclosertohim,herslimwaistcloser

tohishardpack…Palesa’shandsclungon

Dalingcebo’sbroadarmsandshefelthis

arousedorganlingeringonherthigh.Just

feelingitgavehergoosebumpsandshe

throbbedinanticipation.

Dalingcebo’shandstookajourneybeneaththe

vestthatshewaswearingandhepulledit,

withoutanystruggle,theirclothesflewacross



theroomastheybothworkedoneachother.

DalingceboremovedPalesa’stwobagsonhis

bedandsheturnedtoher,beforeanythinghe

satisfiedhiseyewithherperfectnakedness.He

smiledandPalesadidn’tremovehiseyesonhis

face.

Palesa:“You’lljuststareatme?”

Dalingcebo:“Ilikehowyoujustrequestthings.I

don’thavecondomsthoughbutIwilltakeyou

totheclinictomorrow.”

Palesa:“SuchamanyouareMrZulu!”she

commentedlookingathimandshefelther

openingsthudding.Sheheldhiswaistand

kissedhimwithoutwaitingforhimtofinish

whateverpurposehewasservingwith

screeningherbody.

DalingcebolaidPalesadownandhishandson

herbreastsherubbedthemsoftlywhilehewas

kissingthesensitivefleshofherneck.His



buttocksfeltPalesa’sleftfootlingeronhimand

hefeltlikepushingin,buthewasn’taboutto

givehersomethingsimpleontheirfirstnight.

Sheneededtogetsomethingthatshewas

goingtoremember.Hesupportedhimselfby

kissinghiswaydowntoherbellyuntilhe

reachedhercleanshavedorgan.Heliftedher

legsandburiedhisfaceonher.Hisearsheard

hergaspashelickedherteasingly…Hewenton

withtheharderlicksashertoesweredeepened

onhisback.Heremovedhisrighthandbeneath

herbumsandherubbedherclitwiththeback

ofhisthumbwhilehekeptgoingwithhis

tongue.

“A!Ah!Ah!”PressuredPalesamoanedlouder

asshefeltherwallsshuttingandtheextreme

pressurethatshewasfeelingmadeherrelease

anexplosion…

“Argha!Palesa!”Dalingcebogroanedas

Palesa’ssquirtsplashedonhisface.Hejumped



fromherandheclickedhistongueasPalesa

laughed.“There’snothingfunnyaboutthisyou

know.”Hestressedandheadedtohiswardrobe

withhiseyesclosedbuthisminddirectinghim

tothespacewithtowels.

Palesa:“Youcan’tblamemeforanything.”

Dalingcebo:“Butyou’renotevenstandingupto

helpme.”

Palesa:“MylegsaretremblingbutIwillreturn

thefavour.”

“No,IwillfinishwhatIhavestarted.”Hesaid

movingbacktoherandwhenhereachedher,

hisstronghandsheldontoherthighsandhe

spreadherlegsfurtherapart.Hepositioned

himselfathertipandlookedatherasshe

moanedwithherclosedhereyesinwaitingfor

him…Slowly,sharply,hegaveittoherandshe

wasaccommodatinghimunderneathwith

whateverpacehewasleadingherto…



Dalingcebofeltherwallsclosingaroundhim

sharplyandhegroaneddeeplyburyinghisbody

onherbody…

Dalingcebo:“Ngiyakuthanda.”Hetoldher

lookingintohergleamingeyes.

Palesa:“Keagoratalenna.”Shesaidpolitely

andDalingcebolaidbackonher.

Dalingcebo:“Whenyousmileyoumakefeellike

Icancallyouputsununu.”

Palesalaughed.“Thatpetnamesoundslikeit’s

giventosomeonewho’ssmall.Orsomeone

wholooksyoungerthanherage.”Shesaid.

Dalingcebo:“Yousmilesoinnocentlyandthat’s

whyIwillcallyoulikethat.”

Palesa:“Aslongasyouwon’tcallmelikethatin

thepresenceofmygirl.Imockherverymuch

whenNgcebocallshermyfohloza.”

Dalingcebolaughed.“Iwilldoitjusttospite



you.”hepromisedandtheylaughed…Palesa

placedherhandsaroundhisbacktoembrace

him…

~~~~~~~~

Theladies,daughters’in-law,theclosest

marriedwomenwhowerefamilyfriendstothe

royalfamily,theywereabouttenintotal.They

wereseatedonthespongesinsideaoneroom

houselocatedinNkosazana’spalace.They

werehavingsomesnacksanddrinkswhileon

theirpyjamas.Therewasnothingthattheywere

nottalkingaboutasmarriedwomen.

Danielle:“Whydoesitseemlikeyou’rescared

nownewlywed?”SheaskedCandicewhohada

surprisefacialexpressionasshewashearing

thingsthatsheneverknewthattheywere

throughwiththeirin-lawsandhusbands.She

knewthatmarriagehaditsowntrailsand

happinessbutthiswasdifferent.



Woman1:“Fornow,she’snotanewlywed

becauseshehasn’tdonethetraditional

wedding.”ShecorrectedDanielle.

Candice:“Iamanewlywedaccordingtomy

traditionbecauseawhiteweddingisour

traditionnotyours.”Shetoldhersmittenthat

theywerefinallymarriedwithBaneleafterlong

yearsofdating,theyweremarried.

Ladies:“Yeah!”

Nkosazana:“Well,you’veblendedwellwithusI

havetosay.”

Happiness:“Yeah!Ihaveseenyoudoingthings

clearly.”

Candice:“Ihavemysecrets.Ijustwantedto

charmmyin-lawsandmyhusbandincluded.”

Shesaidandwinked,theylaughed.

“Excuseme.”Happinessexcusedherselfasher

phonewasringing.Shepulledhergownandput

itonherbody.Shelefttheladies…



Happiness:“Hello?”

Luvuyo:“Hey,Happinesshowareyou?”

Happiness:“Luvuyo!Iamfineandhoware

you?”

Luvuyo:“Iamfine,look,IamSouthAfricafor

somefamilymatter.Canyouandthechildren

comevisitthisweekend?Imissthemespecially

Nonjabulo.IwillbeleavingonMondayandIjust

wanttospendtimewithmybrother’sdaughter.

Ihavemissedthem,both.Please!”

Happiness:“Eh!Iamactuallynotaroundwith

them.”

Luvuyo:“Whereareyou?Icanevencometo

JohannesburgwhenIamdoneherethat’sifyou

wouldn’twanttocomethisside.Iknowthatthe

memoriesofmybrothermaystillbefreshand

beinginhishousecanstiremotionsforyouand

evenforthechildrenbutIjustwanttosee

them.”



Happinessclosedhereyesandplacedherhand

onherforehead.“Ihavetakenthemona

vacationtheywantedtogotoSwazilandandI

thoughtitwouldn’tbeabadideaifwego.”She

lied,shewasn’treadytotellherthetruth

becausesheknewthatLuvuyowasgoingto

makeabigdealoutofeverything.Andshe

wasn’tgoingtounderstandthatshehasmoved

onwithherlife.

Luvuyo:“Ah!They’resleepingnow,aren’tthey?

Andwhyistherenoiseoverthere?”Sheasked

andHappinesslookedaround,thepalacewas

busy.

Happiness:“It’sDecembertime,Luvuyo.”

Luvuyo:“Yes,yes,lookatmebeingold!How

haveyoubeenthough?Ihavebeentryingand

takingeverysingledayandmonthonestepata

time.ButattimesIjustmisshim.Ican’t

imaginehowithavebeenforyoubecausethat

manwasjusteverythingtoyou.”



Happiness:“Thechildrenmakeiteasierforme

tolive.Andhow’syourboyfriend?”Shereplied

andshefelttheawkwardnessofspeakingwith

herbecauseshewasbringingthingsthatshe’d

buriedandforgotten.

Luvuyo:“Ah!He’sbeeneverythingthat

completedmeandIamprettysurethatour

relationshipisworkingoutbecausemybrother

didn’twantit.”Shesaidconfidentlyandthey

laughed.“Andyou,anychanceatlovebutwhat

amIasking?Iambeingsilly.”Shesaid.

Happiness:“No,youarenot.”

Luvuyo:“Iwillcalltomorrowandtalktothe

children,okay?”

Happiness:“Okay,goodnightandthankyoufor

thecall.”

Luvuyo:“Alright.Goodnight.”Shesaidandhung

upthecall…Happinessremovedthephone

fromherearandshesighed…



~~~~~~~

“You’rebackhome,”Thembelihlecommented

aboutMntwanawhowasfollowedbyBanele.

Theyweresteppinginsidetheloungeoftheir

mother’spalacecomingfromNkosazana’s

palaceonaThursdaynight.Thetwobrothers

weretalkingandlaughingwitheachother.

Mntwana:“Yes,Iamback.Sanibona.”They

greetedtheirparentsalongwithBaneleasthey

satdownonthecouch.

Parents:“Yebo!”

Dalisu:“Whyareyouhere,Banele?Who’swith

yourwife?”

Banele:“ShesaidshewillsleepinNkosazana’s

palacetoday.Idon’tknowwhathappeningbut

there’ssomethingthey’veplannedasladies.”

Dalisu:“Okay.”

Thembelihle:“Thatmeansyou’llsleepherewith



us?”

Banele:“Yes,tomorrowit’sgettingdown.Ican’t

wait.”

Theylaughed.“Traditionalweddingsarebest

andthere’snonelikethem.”Mntwana

commentedtakinghisringingphoneoffhis

pocket.Hewidenedhiseyesashewasn’t

expectingthisphonecallbuthedidn’ttakeit.

Thembelihle:“You’rerightaboutthat.Where’s

Ngcebo?He’snotbackfromRichards’bayeven

now?Iwenttohishouseduringthedaybutit

wasempty.”

Mntwana:“Theyweregoingtobebusytoday

withLangalibalelesincehe’sbackfrom

Mhlabuyalingana.”

Dalisu:“He’sback?Whendidhecomeback

becauseIwasonlytoldbyhismotherthathe

leftonaquestandhedidn’tsaywhenhewas

goingtoreturn.Iwantedtospeakwithhim.”



Mntwana:“Hecamebacktoday.”

Dalisu:“Andhedidn’ttellmeaboutthis.His

motherdidn’t.”helookedathiswifeashewas

surprisedthattheydidn’ttellhimLangalibalele

wasback.

Thembelihle:“Takethephoneandcallhim,

Ndabezitha,maybehe’sbusy.”Shesuggested

andDalisutookhisphoneout…

Mntwana:“Let’sgoeat,ntwana.”Hesaidtohis

brotherstandingupwithhisringingphone.He’d

decidedthathetakingthecall.Heswipedgreen

andplacedthephoneonhisear.“Hello.”He

answeredthecall.

Simthande:“Howareyou?”

Mntwana:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”he

askedandhesatdown.Banelemarchedtothe

potstodishfoodforthem.

Simthande:“Iamfine.Ihavebeencallingyou

andyouareignoringmycalls.”



Mntwana:“Ihavebeenbusyandit’snotlikeyou

takemycallsanyway.”

Simthande:“You’reholdinggrudgesandpaying

back?”

Mntwana:“Idon’thavetimeforthat.Areyou

sickyousoundabitdown?”

Simthande:“Yes,IamsickbutIdon’tknow

what’sbotheringme.”

Mntwana:“Youdon’tknow.Didn’tyougotothe

clinicortheDoctor?”

Simthande:“IwenttotheDoctorbutit’snot

clearwhat’swrongwithme.”

Mntwana:“Sorry,butwhydon’tyoutry

traditionalmethods?”

“IwillthinkaboutitbutbesideIjustwantedto

callandaskhowareyourholidays?”Sheasked

movingfromthetopicabouther.

Mntwana:“They’regoingsmoothly.Andhow



areyours?”

Simthande:“They’rejustdifferentthistime

becausemysisterishere.”

Mntwana:“Iamhappyforyou.”

Simthande:“Thankyou,bye,then.”

Mntwana:“Bye.”Heremovedthephonefrom

hisearandheshookhishead,hepulledhis

plateclosertohim.Banelewasseatedopposite

himwithhisplate.“Myfoodlookssmaller

comparedtoyours.”Hecommented.

Banele:“Iamamarriedmanyoucan’teatlikeI

do.”

Mntwanalaughed.“Ididn’tknowIwillbe

discriminatedforbeingunmarriedbutIamnot

alonenow.Dalingceboisunmarried.”

Banele:“Youdon’twanttobemarriedandyou’ll

alwayshaveasmallamountoffood.Andwho

wasthereyouweresocoldtowards?”



Mntwana:“Mykindofagirlfriendthatleftme

forhersisterbecauseshewasmadetobelieve

thatIwanthersister.”

Banelechuckled.“That’ssomestressfulshit,

hey!”HeexclaimedandMntwanasupported

himwithadisbelieflaughter.

Mntwana:“Yeah,IloveherbutIhaveaprincess

ontheside.”

Banele:“Aprincess?”

Mntwana:“Yes,ntwana.Iamrollingwithavery

fineZuluprincessandshe’ssobeautiful,classy

andsmartbutwe’renot-”

“You’redatingaprincess?”Thembelihleasked

Mntwanaasshesteppedinsidethekitchento

theirconversationthatinterestedher.

Mntwana:“Mama,please,don’tdothat.”

Thembelihle:“IamjustaskingbecauseIwant

toknow.”Shesaidandmovedtothekettle.She



wasinsidethekitchentomakeacupofteafor

herhusband.

Mntwana:“Idon’tliketotellyou.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,butwewouldlovetosee

theprincess.Iwilltellyourfatherthatyou’re

datingaprincess.”

Mntwana:“Mama,Iamnotdatingher.”

Banele:“Lethimbe,mama.”Hesaidtoher

becausehedidn’twanthertopushMntwana.

Hehadaninteresttoknowaboutthisprincess.

Thembelihle:“What’swrongifIaskbecauseI

wanttoknow?”

Mntwana:“Idon’twanttotellyou,MaStholeand

don’ttelldad.”

Thembelihleshookherheadandsheleftthem

withtheteathatshe’dfinishedmakingfor

Dalisu…Banelelookedathisbrotherforhimto

continue.



Mntwana:“IhavechangedmymindIwon’ttell

you.”hedecidedrememberingthatNeliswa

washidingheridentity.Baneletriedgettinghim

tospeakabouttheprincessbutMntwanadidn’t

shareathing…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE39

“Didshehavethenightmares?”Ngceboasked

thenursethatwaswatchingoverNandipha.

ThenursewastakinghimtoNandipha’sroom

afterhe’ddonealotofconvincingthathejust

neededtoseeherandhewasgoingtoleave.

Nurse:“Yes,Ithinkaround1ambutitwasn’t

extremeasherfriendhadexplainittome.I

shookheraboutthreetimesandshewokeup.”



Ngcebo:“Okay,that’sagoodsignandthe

babies.Ididn’tevenaskaboutthat.”

Nurse:“TheDoctoraskedthatyoucomebyin

themorningandshe’llpersonallybriefyou

aboutherconditionandthebabies’condition.”

Sherepliedwithouttellinghimthatthey’velost

ababy.

Ngcebo:“Alright.”

Nurse:“Justaminute,PrinceTee.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,mama.”Hesaidandhemarched

tothebed,hesatdownlookingatherfaceand

hesighed.Hesenthishandtohermouththat

wasslightlyopenedandheclosedhermouth.

Hehissedlookingathersleepingpeacefully

andheadmittedtohimselfthatthefirst

pregnancywaswaybetter.Shewouldirritate

him,makehimangrybuthedidn’thaveto

stressandworryaboutherhealthbecauseshe

washealthier.Buthecouldn’tsaymuchabout



thisone.Shewasn’treallyirritatinghimandtoo

demandingbutthepregnancywasrather

stressfulnow.Hehadtoworryaboutherand

thebabies.

Ngcebo:“Iwillcomebackinthemorning.I

shouldgetupbeforethenursecomesby.I

thinkyou’resleepingasyourmother.”Hespoke

totheunborn‘baby’,hishandswereon

Nandipha’sbellyashe’dhopehewouldfeel

themmoveorkick...Hestoodupfromhischair

andheplacedhislipsonNandipha’slipsthat

wereslightlyopenedonceagain.Heheadedout

oftheroomandsearchedforthenursebefore

takinganUbertohishouse…

Whenhegottothehouse,itwasquiet,food

wasn’tinsidehismindbutwhatwasinsidehis

mindwashisbed.Heclimbedthestairswith

hisbagwhiletypingatextmessagetohis

brother,MlamuliandMntwanawhomhe’d

spokentobeforeleavingNongoma…After



takingoffhissneakershethrewhisbodyonhis

bedandheclosedhisheavyeyes…

“What’swrong?Areyoucrying?”Ngceboasked

Palesawhowasseatedonthehighstoolofthe

kitchenislandearlyinthemorning.

Palesaraisedherhead.“You’rehere.Iamnot

crying.”Sherepliedandwidenedhereyesto

stopthetearsthatwerefallingoffhereyes.

Ngcebo:“Iamnotblind,you’recrying.You’re

cryingforyourfriend,isn’t?ButIamaskingthe

obviousunlessifyou’remissingyour

boyfriend.”Hecommentedandmovedtothe

fridge.Hewokeupearlybecausehehadaplan

thathewasgoingtoleaveearlierbeforethe

girlscouldwakeupandseethathewashome.

Hedidn’twanttogotothehospitalwiththemin

themorning.Hewantedtoseetheirmother

withouttheirpresencecrowdingthem.

Palesachuckledweakly.“Didyoupassbythe



hospital?Theydidbriefyou,right?Andwasshe

awakeorsleeping?”Sheaskedlookingathis

backasNgcebowasstillstandingbythefridge.

Ngcebo:“Ididpassbyandshewassleeping.

ThenursetoldmethattheDoctorsaidIshould

comeforabriefbutIknowshetoldyouwhat’s

wrong.ButIwanttoknowwhathappenedfor

hertolandinthehospital.”Herepliedandhe

closedthefridgewithhislefthandwhilethe

righthandhadthemilkjug.Hemarchedtothe

cupboardforthebowl.

Palesasteppedoffthestool,she’dtakena

showerandwasdressedupinbluejeansanda

whiteloosevestwithsleepers.Shemoved

aroundnowtobeginmakingbreakfastforthe

sleepingchildrenwhilesheopenedhermouth

totellNgcebowhathappened.“Iwasseatedon

theloungewithherphoneandshe’dofferedto

preparelightsupperforus.Anunsavednumber

calledandIdidn’tanswerit,Ijustsendit



straighttoher.Sheansweredthephonecall

whileIattendedtoherpot.”Shenarratedand

sheplacedtheemptypotonthestovetocook

porridgeforthechildren.

Ngcebo:“Shefaintedbecauseofthatphone

call?Didyouhearwhatshesaidtothatperson

becauseobviouslyyouwouldn’thaveheard

whowasthat?”

Palesa:“Ididn’thearmuchbecausesheonly

spokeaboutnotblockinghernumberandshe

wasquietafterthatIheardherfallonthefloor.

Iturnedtoherandthenumbercalledonce

again.Iansweredit.”

Ngcebo:“Didyouhearwhowascallingher?I

haveblockedafewpeopleonherphonebutI

don’tknowifyoudidrecognisewhowas

calling.”Hemarchedtotheislandwithabowl

ofcerealonhishand.

Palesa:“Ididandit’syourmotherwhocalled



her.”sherepliedshortlywithoutlookingathim

butpouringwateronthepot.Shedidn’twantto

lookathimbecauseshedidn’tevenknowthat

shewasdoingtherightthingbytellinghim.But

she’ddecidedonherwaytothehospitalwithan

unconsciousNandipha.Shedecidedthatshe

wasn’tgoingtohidethatNgcebo’smotherwas

theonewhocalledNandipha.She’ddecided

thatshewasn’tgoingtocheckwithNandipha

firstifitwasrightorwrongforhertotell

Ngcebothetruthbecausesomethinginher

didn’ttrustthatNandiphawouldtellNgcebothe

truth…

Ngcebotauntedhisjawandneglectedthebowl

ontheislandandthemilkwassplitoutofthe

bowl.Heclickedhistongueashefelttheanger

buildingupinside.He’dclearlyaskedthemnot

tocallherandhismotherhadtocallher,and

shesurelydidn’tsaysomethingnicetoher.

Howwasshegoingtofaintifshehad



somethingniceandpositivetosaytoNandipha?

Why!

Ngcebo:“DidyouspeaktoNandiphaandask

whatdidshesay?”

Palesa:“No,Ididn’tevenwanttobringitup

becauseIdidn’tknowhowitwasgoingtomake

herfeel.IamsorrythatIwasn’tcarefulbutifI

knewthatyourmotherwascallingIwasn’t

goingtoletheranswerbecauseIknowyour

motherhasaproblemthatwedon’tknowwith

Nandipha-”

Ngcebo:“Wait,whatdoyoumeanbythat?”

Palesasighedandreplied.“Idon’treallyknow

butsincebeginningoftheyearifIamnot

mistakenwhenBuhlewassickandNandipha

calledyourfamilyaboutwhereyourbrother’s

wifewas.IwashereandNandiphacametoher

roomcryingbecauseyourmotherhadshouted

atherforcallingaboutyoursisterin-law’s



whereabouts.Sheslappedherfor-”

Ngcebo:“SHEDIDWHAT?”

Palesa:“Uhm-”

Ngcebo:“ANDYOURFRIENDDIDN’TTELLME

ABOUTTHIS!”

Palesa:“Ngcebo-”

Ngcebo:“HHAYI,MAN!TSK!”Hepushedthe

bowloutofangeranditslippedacrossthe

islanddowntothefloorwhereitbrokeinto

piecesandNgcebofeltthekitchen…Palesa

placedherhandsonforeheadandsheclosed

hereyes.Shecouldn’tevengetachancetotell

himthattheylostachild.TheDoctorwasgoing

totellhimbutitwasn’tgoingtobeagoodidea

ifshedidn’ttellhimfirstbecauseshewasthe

onewhowasunderNandipha’scare.And

hearingsuchshockingnewsfromtheDoctor

firstwasn’tagoodidea.Shehadtotellhim

whatwashappeningitwastherightthingto



do…

“Ngcebo!”Sheshoutedhisnameandshe

rushedtohimasshehadheardhisfootsteps

andhersuspicionswere,hewasleaving…She

reachedhimbythefrontexit.“Ngcebo,Ineedto

tellyousomethingbeforeyouleave.”

Ngcebo:“Ineedtogettothehospital.”

Palesa:“You’reupsetrightnow.Areyougoing

tothehospitaltoshoutathernowbecauseshe

didn’ttellyouaboutyourmother?Shedidn’t

wantanyfightsbetweenyouandyourmother

that’sthereasonshedidn’ttellyoubutIjust

didn’twanttokeepthistomyselfnow.”

Ngcebo:“You’remakingexcusesforhernow,

right?”

Palesa:“No!AndtheDoctorstrictlyinstructed

thatshemustn’tbestressedandthere’s

somethingthatyouneedtoknowaboutthe

babies.”



“Whataboutthem?”Heaskedcalmlyandhe

closedthedoorthathehadbeenholdingas

Palesawasspeakingtohim.

Palesa:“Ithinkyouneedtositdown.”

Ngcebo:“Palesa!Please,Idon’thavetimeon

myside.”

Palesa:“Eh!TheDoctordiscoveredthat

Nandipha,Imeanthatwhenshegottothe

hospitaloneofyourbabies’heartbeathad

stopped.”

Ngcebo:“Hadstopped?”hecheckedonalow

tone.

Palesa:“Yes,youtwo,lostoneofthetwins.”

ShetoldhimandhesawNgcebo’schestrising

anditstoodstillbeforehereleasedaheavy

breath.“Iamsosorry,NgceboandNandipha

doesn’tknow,theDoctoradvisedthatwedon’t

tellherbecauseanynews-”

Ngcebo:“Please,takethechildrenwhenthey’re



awakeandgoseeher.”hesaidwithoutlooking

atherandhewalkedbackinsidedecidingthat

hecouldn’tgotothehospitalandseehernow.

Hecouldn’t!

“BABA!”Thethreegirlschanteddelightedlyas

theysawtheirfatherclimbingupthestairsthat

theywereclimbingdowntogettothekitchen.

Phemeloandtheothertwogirlswerestill

sleeping.Thulawasbehindthechildren.

Thula:“Iseverythingalright,Nkosana?The

childrenaregreetingyou.”shemadeNgcebo

awareashewaspassingthegirlswithout

sayingathingtothemandhedidn’tevenlook

atthem…Ngcebodidn’tanswerThulabuthe

ranuptogettohisbedroomandwhenhegot

there,heslammedthedoorshut…

Buhle:“Sis,ubabauyagula?”(Isdad,alright?)

shelookedatThula.

Thula:“Yes,yourfatherisfinebutIthinkhe’s



rushingtohisroomtomakeaveryimportant

phonecall.Andhewilltalktoyouwhenhe’s

done.”

Similo:“Soyakumama?”(Willwegotomama?)

Thuladidn’tanswerherbutshelookedat

Palesawhowasleaningonthesinkstaringon

theirdirection.“Palesa,willtheygoseetheir

mother?”sheasked.

Palesa:“Yes,girls.Wewillallgoseeyour

motherbutnow,youhavetoeatyourfoodand

you’llbaththenwewillgo.”

Thando:“Wewillgowithdad,willwe?”

Palesa:“No,yourfatherwillbebusy.”She

repliedandshelookedatThulaasthechildren

lookedatoneanotherwithafrowns…

“Ihavebeenwaitingforyoutocallmeback.”

DalingcebotoldNgceboonthephone…Ngcebo

washoldingtherailofthebalconyoftheir

bedroom.



Ngcebo:“Iwon’tgettoholdmytwoboysand

watchthemgrowlikeIhavebeenmadeto

believewhenIwastoldmywifewaspregnant.”

Dalingcebo:“Ngcebo,Palesawasonthephone

withmewhentheDoctortoldheraboutthisand

Ihavebeentryingtocallyou.”

Ngcebo:“Yourmotherhascostedmemyson’s

lifewithjustonecallthatIsaidclearlythatthey

mustn’tdo–IdideverythingIcouldtoprotect

themevenafterherreturnIshieldedthemaway

andevenblockedhernumber-”

Dalingcebo:“Ngcebo,don’tdothattoyourself.

Don’tblameyourself.Thissituationwasbeyond

yourcontrolandyouneedtofastenyourbelt

forNandipha.Shedoesn’tknowaboutthis.”

Ngcebo:“Ihavetogo.Please,tellbhutiMlamuli

andtheothers.Idon’twanttotalktoanyonefor

now.Iwanttothink.”

Dalingcebo:“Don’tdrownyourselfinyour



sorrow,Ngcebo.”

Ngcebodidn’tbreatheawordbutheremoved

hisphonefromhisear.Heswitchedoffthe

phoneandstampedhisforeheadontherail.He

remainedinthatpositionandheallowedpainto

consumehim…

~~~~~~~

“Unfortunately,mybrotherandhiswifehadto

leaveforJohannesburgbutheleftmehereto

ensurethatwhenyoucomehereyoufind

someone.”MntwanatoldNsimbiandhis

partnerashewaslockingthedoorbehindhim…

Mntwanawasaloneinthehouse,duringtheday

whentheyknockedonthedoor.

Nsimbi:“Doesthatmeanwecameherefor

nothing?”heaskedandlookedathispartner,

Mbutho.Mbuthobitehistongueandheshook

hisheadashefeltthatthey’vewastedtheir

timebycomingtoNgcebo’shouse.



Mntwana:“No,hesaidIshouldtakeyoutoour

kingandIwilltakeyoutherenowbecausehe

can’tcomebackforthismatter.”

“THEKING!”Thetwomencheckedandlooked

ateachotherastheywerenotexpectingthat

theyweregoingtobepassedovertotheking.

Mntwana:“Yes,IhavecalledhimandhesaidI

shouldcomewiththetwoofyou.Iwillleadand

you’llfollowbehindwithyourvan.”Hetoldthe

two,advancingawayfromthefrontdoorand

theyfollowedhimbehind.

Nsimbi:“Wedon’thavetobothertheking.”

Mbutho:“Yes,wecancomebackwhenPrince

NgcebohasgottenbackfromGauteng.There’s

ChristmascomingupandIamsurehe’llbe

home.”

Mntwana:“No,don’tworryyourselfbecausethe

kingwillgiveyouwhatyoudesireasmybrother

wasgoingtodobecausehe’sgratefulforwhat



youhavedoneforhim.”hetoldthempushing

thegateopenedandhelookedbackatthetwo

menwhowerenotsureaboutmeetingtheking,

notbecausetherewassomethingbutitwas

justnotwhattheywereexpecting.

“Ningaphumakemadoda.Iwillrushtomycar.”

Heshowedthemtotheircarandtheynodded

onceandmovedtotheircar…Mntwanajogged

tohiscar…

“WewilltalkanddecidewhenIcallyouback

herebutyoudon’thavetoworrybecauseyou’ll

getthelivestockandtheland.Whatyou’ve

doneishonourableandwewillforeverbe

grateful.”Mlamulipromisedthetwomen

walkingwiththemaroundtheyardofhiswife’s

palace.He’ddinedwiththemandhefreedthem

torequestwhatevertheywanted.

Nsimbi:“Hhayi,Ndabezitha.Wewillcomeback

andwe’rehonouredtohavegottenthe

opportunitytodinewithyou.”



Mbutho:“Yes,itwasanhonour,Ndabezitha.”

Mlamulichuckled.“Idon’tknowwho’sreally

honoured,it’smeoryou.”hecommentedand

theylaughed…MlamuliandMntwanawalked

themtotheirvehicleafterthey’vefinished

conversing…

Mntwana:“Ican’treachNgcebo,bhuti.His

phoneisoff.Iwastryingtocallhimandinform

himaboutthesemen.”

Mlamuli:“Ey,Mntwana,let’sgo.Dalingcebowas

herebeforeyoucalled.Hetoldmethathewas

drivingtoJohannesburgbecauseNgcebois

drowninghimselfinself-blameforsomething

thatwasbeyondhiscontrol.”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout,Ndabezitha?”He

askedwalkingbyhisbrother’ssidetogetto

theircars.Mntwanahadn’tbeeninformed…

Mlamuli:“Dalingcebodidn’ttellyouthatNgcebo

andNandiphalosttheirbaby?Shefaintedafter



ourmothercalledher.”hefilledclueless

MntwanainandMntwanawasfoundwithout

anycommentbecausehewasshockedbythis.

Mlamulilookedathimandhesawthathewas

shockedashewaswhenDalingcebotoldhim

aboutthis.Hecouldn’tbelievetheirmotherhad

donethis!Hecouldn’tbelievethatafterNgcebo

hadpleadedwiththem…“Wewilldrivehome

andtellthemaboutthisbecauseDalingcebo

saidhewon’tpassbythepalace.Iheardabout

Banele’sstrokeaswell.Iwanttoseehim.”he

lookedathimasthey’vereachedthecarsand

Mntwananoddedhishead…

“Hello?”MntwanaansweredSimthande’sphone

call.Hewasaloneinsidehiscardrivingbehind

Mlamuli’scar.Hewascompletelyemotionless.

Simthande:“Areyoualright?Yousounddown.”

Mntwana:“Iamgoodandhowareyou?”

Simthande:“IamnotreallyfineandIdon’teven



lookfine.IreallythinkthatIhavebeen

bewitched.”Shetoldhimwithashakyvoice.

Mntwana:“Bewitched?Whatdoyoumean?”

Simthande:“Ikeepdreaminghorriblethings

thatshows‘bangifakeleischitho’andIdon’t

evenknowwhocouldsuchathingtome.My

facelookshorrible.Idon’tknowwhattodo,

Mntwana.”

Mntwanasighed.“Look,calmdown.Iknow

someonewhocanhelpyouthissidebutfor

now,Ican’tsaycometoKZNbecausethings

areupsidedown.Butwheneverythingissorted

Iwillcallyouandyou’llcomedownhere.”

Simthande:“Wouldyoureallydothatforme?”

Mntwana:“Didn’tyoucallmebecauseyou’re

lookingforhelp?”

Simthande:“IdidbutIdidn’texpectyou’llhelp

me.”



Mntwana:“You’llhearfromme.”hesaid

stoppinghiscarinsidehisparents’palace.His

brother,Mlamulihadalreadygotoffthecar.

Simthande:“AreyoutryingtosayIshouldn’tcall

you?”

“That’snotwhatIamsaying.Ihavean

incomingcallandIhavereachedhome.”He

informedherandopenedthedoorofhiscar…

Simthandedroppedthecallwithoutsaying

goodbyeandthatgaveMntwanathe

opportunitytoanswertheincomingcall.

“Princess,canyoucallthePrincelaterbecause

rightnowhe’sverybusyandhecan’ttalk.”He

answeredthephonecallpolitely.

Neliswagiggled.“Sharpthen,Prince,butyou’ll

betheonetocalltheprincesswhenyou’re

donewithwhateveryou’redoingbecauseshe

won’tknow.”

Mntwanachuckled.“Yes,sillyhim!Iwillbethe



onetocallyou.”hepromisedandhedropped

thecallafterNeliswahadsaidgoodbye…

Mntwanasatdownafterhe’dgreetedeveryone

insidethelounge.Thembelihle’sdaughters’in-

lawwereseatedwithherhavingsnacksand

drinkswhiletalking.

Thembelihle:“Ihavebeentryingtocallyour

brother,Ngcebobuthisphoneisoff.Whenlast

didyoucallhim?”sheaskedMntwana…

MlamulihadleftthemtocallDalisuwhowas

aroundthepremisesofthepalacewithBanele

andMnotho.

Mntwana:“Lastnightwhenhewasleaving.”

Thembelihle:“Hewasleaving?”

Mntwana:“Yes.”

Thembelihle:“ShouldIaskwherehewent?”

Mntwana:“Isn’tobviousthathewentto

Johannesburg?”



Nkosazana:“Hawu!Mntwana,whyareyou

speakinglikethatwithmama?”shelookedat

himaftershe’dseenthesurpriselookon

Thembelihle’sface.ButMntwanadidn’tanswer

her,heinsteadconcentratedonhisphone.

Danielle:“Hawu,Mntwana?”shecalledhis

nameoutbutheignoredher.

“ItseemslikeMntwanahasforgottenthatIam

hismother,Ndabezitha.”Thembelihleinformed

Dalisuwhowassteppinginsidethelounge

followedbytheirthreesonswithMnotho

pushingBanele’swheelchair…

Dalisu:“Whatdidhedoforyoutosaythat?”he

askedsittingnexttoThembelihleandhelooked

atMntwana.

Thembelihle:“IamaskinghimaboutNgcebo

andhe’srespondingtomeasifhe’stalkingto

hismatenothismother.”

Dalisu:“WhydidyoudothatMntwana?”



Mntwana:“MamaaskedaquestionandI

responded.Bhuti,Mlamuli,canyoupleasesay

whathasbroughtushere?”

Dalisu:“Iamstilltalkingtoyou!”

Mlamuli:“Ngcebolosthisbabyandthat

happenedaftermamacalledNandipha.She

calledherandwedon’tknowwhatshesaidto

herbutNgcebo’swifefaintedandshewas

admittedtothehospitalwheretheDoctor

declaredtheothertwindead.That’sthereason

Mntwanaisupset.”Heinformedbrieflyandthe

roomwasfilledwithtotal,still,coldsilence.

Mlamulilookedathismotherandshehadher

eyesclosedwithherhandonherchest,tears

floodingdownhercheeks.Andhisfatherwas

staringblanklyatthecoffeetable.“Tsk!”

Mlamuliclickedhistongueandhestoodonhis

feettoleavethemandthelastbornfollowed

him,stillleavingthesilenceintheroom…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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ThembelihlelookedatthephoneafterPalesa

haddroppedthecallonher.Shechuckledin

disbeliefandshookherhead.Sheleftthe

kitchenforherbedroom.Herhusbandwas

alreadyinthebed…

“Hhe!Ndabezitha,youwon’tbelievewhatjust

happened.”ThembelihlesaidtoDalisuandshe

joinedhiminbed…Dalisuwaslaidbackonthe

bedwithhiseyesclosedandhewasthinking

deeplyaboutthemeetingthattheyhadwith

Ngceboandhowthemeetingended.Inhis

headhewasreplayingeverythingthatwassaid

andhewastryingtoreviewthingsalone.He

wasalonewithhisthoughtsquestioning

himselfasafatherandsome,thingssaidby

Ngcebostillmaddenedhimandothers,made



himthinkhowHEasasontohislatefatherhad

disrespectedhisorder.Buthewasinterrupted

fromhisthoughtstheminuteheheard

Thembelihlespeak.

Dalisu:“Whathappened?”helookedather.

Thembelihle:“Iwasinthekitchenclearingup

andIthoughtIshouldcallNgcebo’swifebefore

Isleep.”

Dalisu:“Whydidyoudothatbecausehesaid

shemustn’tbecalled?”

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!Baba,Ihadtospeakto

heraftereverythingthatwassaidinthat

meeting.Ngcebohashurtmeandhe’sdoing

thisforhiswife.Ididn’tevenfinishspeakingto

herbecauseshedroppedthecall.Iwasn’t

callingherwithmynumberbutthemaid’s

numberbecauseitseemslikeshehasblocked

mynumberandeventhatspeaksvolumes.”

Dalisu:“MaSthole!Youwerenotsupposedto



callher!”

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tcallhertoaskquestions

butIcalledhertotellherhowIfeelandaddress

thismatterthathappenedinthemeeting.And

shedroppedthecallbeforeIcouldfinishand

thatfriendofhers,Irecogniseherbyhervoice

becauseshespeaksIsiZuludifferently.She

shoutedatmeandtoldmetoleaveNandipha

alone.Nandiphagavethephonetoherfriendto

shouldatme,whatdoyoucallthat,baba,huh?”

Dalisu:“Youwerenotsupposedtocallher!

That’swhatIcallitbecauseNgcebostatedit

clearlythatshemustn’tbecalledinsecrets.

Whatifsomethinghappenedtoherasher

friendwasshoutingatyou?”

Thembelihle:“Oh!You’regoingtostandwith

Nandiphanow,areyou?Weren’tyouagreeing

withusthatsheneededtocomebacktobe

questioned?”



Dalisu:“We’vegottenalltheanswersMaSthole

andwhatwillyousayifsomethinghappensto

her?She’lltellNgceboyoumadeherupset.”

Thembelihle:“Ihadeveryrightto-”

Dalisu:“STOPIT!MASTHOLE!Iwaswrongnot

tolistentomyfather’sorderIwaswrongand

thatledtodanger.Yes,Iamstillangrywith

Ngcebo’sbehaviourbutme,asasonIdidn’t

listentomyfather.”

Thembelihle:“Butwedidn’tknow-”

Dalisu:“Idon’twanttoarguewithyouabout

thisbutdon’tactlikeyou’veneverbeen

pregnantandstressed,youevenhadtogive

birthtoNdabezinhleearlyafterPrecioushad

comeheretospeaktoyou.Idon’twantto

argueaboutthisanymore.”

Thembelihle:“You’retryingtotellmeyou’re

happythatoursonjustleftlikehedid,areyou

happywiththat?”



Dalisu:“Iamnothappybuttheancestorswill

bringNgcebobackhere.He’llsufferthe

consequencesthesamethathisolderbrother

did.Iamdonespeakingaboutthis.”hesaid

lastlyandheneglectedhisheaddown,andhe

thenresumedhisthoughtsashiswifewas

quietnow…

~~~~~~~~

Ngceboreachedhishousewiththegreatest

angerstillcloudinghisheart.Hewasdriven

fromNkosazana’spalacebytheservantand

now,whatwasinsidehismindwashavinga

drinkbutheneededtocallNandiphafirst.

Maybehewasgoingtobecalmafterthatbut

whenheliftedthephone,hesawthatitwaslate

andshe’dsentamessagetohimthatshewas

goingtogotobedearlyaftersupperbecause

theyhadalongday.

“Ishouldn’tdisturbhersleep.She’sdefinitely

sleepingnow,it’s10pm.”Hesupportedhimself



andwenttothekitchentogethimselfaglass

andabottleofwhiskey.Hemarchedbackto

theloungebutrememberedthathewas

supposedtolockthegatebeforehecouldeven

getdrunk…

“IamherebecauseIwantedtolockthegate.”

Hesaidtohisbrotherwhowaswalkingupto

thefrontdoorofthehousewithhishands

insidethebrownpantsthathewaswearing

withayellowandblackAfricanprintedshirt.

Mlamuli:“Youweregoingtoopenitagainfor

me.Weneedtotalk.”Hesaidshowinghim

backinsidethehouseandNgceboledhim

inside.

Ngcebo:“Didn’twetalkenough?”

Mlamuli:“Youdidwiththembutnowwithme

andnow,Iamtellingyouthatyoucannotturn

yourbackonyourfamily.”

Ngcebo:“They’retheoneswhodidfirstandI



amnotturningmybackonthembutIamjust

leaving.Iwillcomebackifanyofyouneedme

becausewearebrothersweweretaughtto

haveeachother’sbackandwe’veseenyoudoit

forusallourlivesbutIwon’tcomehereforno

reason.”

Mlamuli:“IunderstandNgcebothatyou’reangry

andyouhaveeveryrighttobeangrybutcoming

toyourfamilyonlywhentheyneedyou,is

isolatingyourselffromthem.”

Ngcebo:“Ican’tstandbeingtreatedlikethis

andplease,letmedowhatIthinkisbestfor

myselfandmyfamily.”Hesaidandtookhis

phonethatwasonthecoffeetable.Itwas

ringing,hewasn’tplanningonansweringit

whilespeakingwithhisolderbrotherbuthe

neededtoseewhowascalling.“Iamsorry

bhutiIhavetotakethiscall.Youcanusemy

glassifyou’recravingmyalcoholasyouhave

youreyeslookingatit.”Hesaidstandingup



withhisphoneandMlamulilaughedathis

funnycomment.

“Justgoanswerthephone!”Heexclaimedand

tooktheglassashefeltthatheneededthis

glass,allthiswastoomuch…

Ngcebo:“MamakaBuhle?”

Palesa:“Sorry,Ngcebo,it’sme.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!Palesa,iseverythingalrightover

there?WhyareyouusingNandipha’sphoneto

callme?Where’sshe?”

Palesa:“Ngcebo,Iamsorry-”

Ngcebo:“WHERE’SSHEDAMMIT?WHERE’S

SHE?”heraisedhisvoiceashecouldhear

throughthesoundofhervoicethatshewasn’t

herself.Shesoundedshakenandthatcould

onlymeansomething…

Palesa:“NandiphaisinthehospitalIhavejust

beentoldthey’readmittingherbuttheyhaven’t



briefme.Shefainted–Ngcebo,pleaseget

here.”

Withoutaskingwhathappened,Ngcebo

droppedthecallandherushedbacktothe

loungewherehisbrotherwaslaidbackand

havingadrink.“Bhuti,IhavetogotoGauteng

nowbecausemywifehasbeenadmittedtothe

hospital.Herfriendtellsmethatshefainted.”

NgcebotoldMlamulifastwhilehewasbusy

tappingonhisphonesearchingforMntwana’s

number.

Mlamuli:“Hhaybo!Whathappenednow?”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tevenask.Iwillcomeback.”

Mlamuli:“You’lldrive,right?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’thavethevehiclewithme.”

Mlamuli:“Wewilldrivetothepalacetogether

andtheservantwilldriveyoutotheairport,that

willbefast.”Hesuggested.



Ngcebo:“Thankyou,bhuti,thatwillbehelpful.”

Hesaidplacinghisphoneonhisearandhe

walkedawayfromhisbrother.“Ntwana,where

areyou?”

Mntwana:“Iamontheroaddrivinghome.”

Ngcebo:“CanyoupleasemakeaU-turn

becauseIneedyouhere.”

Mntwana:“What’shappening?”

Ngcebo:“IneedtogettoJohannesburgbutI

wasn’tsupposedtoleavethishousewithout

seeingtheguyswhorescuedNandipha.Idon’t

wantthemtocomebackhereandfindthe

houseempty,so,Iaskthatyoucomeand

spendtherestoftheholidays,Imeansleep

hereuntiltheygethere.Nandiphaisinthe

hospitalnow.”

Mntwana:“Hawu!Okay,there’snoproblem.”

Ngcebo:“Wait,Ihaverememberedsomething.I

mightgetinthewayofyourholidaysIthinkI



shouldaskDalingceboandQhawe’snanny

becauseevenifDalingceboleavesfortheday,

MaNxongowillbehere.Doyousee?Justin

casetheycomehereduringthedayandyou’ll

beoutandabout.”

Mntwana:“YouhaveapointbutIwanttosleep

theretooandhavesomefreshair.Iwillgoto

Dalingcebo’shousetomorrowbecausehesaid

he’sgoingstraighttobedthetimewe

separated.”

Ngcebo:“Alright,youcanstayifyouwish.Iwill

leavethenIwillcallDalingcebointhemorning

andwhenthesemencomehere,callme.”

Mntwana:“Alright,you’llcallmeandinformme

aboutNandipha’sprogress.Anddon’tstress

they’llbefine.”

Ngcebo:“Thankyou.”hesaidandremovedthe

phonefromhisearafterthey’vesaidgoodbye.

Ngcebodoublecheckedifhehadeverything



withhiminhisbagandwhenhe’dconfirmed,he

tookhisbagandheadedout…Mlamulistoodon

hisfeetandtheymarchedtothefrontdoor.

Mlamuli:“You’renotswitchingoffthelights?”

Ngcebo:“Mntwanawillcomehere.Iwon’teven

lockthegate.Idon’tknowwhenthesemenwho

rescuedNandiphawillcomeback.Butthey

promisedtocomebackandIwanttothank

themwithwhatevertheywant.Iaskedthat

Mntwanacallsmeiftheycomehere.”

Mlamuli:“Icanmanagethatforyoubecause

whatcantheywantbeside,money,land,

livestockoracar,orproperty?”heaskeddriving

hiscaroutandthecarofhisguardsthatwas

packedoutsidethegatemovedforward.

Ngcebo:“Youcannevercrammen,bhuti.”

Mlamuli:“Ay,thesemenfromherearetoo

predictable.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Iwilltrustyouonthatone.”



Hesaidandtheyhadtherestoftheirdrivewith

MlamulitryingtogetNgcebotocooldownbut

hehadhismindmadeandhedidn’twanttogo

backonhisdecision…

MlamuligaveNgcebohishandasthey’ve

reachedthepalaceandhewasleavinghimin

thecarthatwasgoingtodrivehimtothe

airport.“Callusaboutherprogressandsenta

textifyouarrivesafe.”Hetoldhisbrotherand

theysharedatightheartfeltbrotherlyhug.

Ngcebo:“Iwilldothat,thankyou.”hesaidand

steppedinsidethecar…

~~~~~~~

“Howdoyoufeelnowthateverythinghasbeen

done?Weareofficiallymarried,traditionallyand

legally?”Baneleaskedhiswifewhowasseated

onthepassengerseatofhiscar,theywere

drivingthroughtheroadthatwastakingthem

totheirhouseafterthemeeting.



Candicesmiledandlookedatherhusband

shortly.“Iamhappyandfromnow,onwewill

followourdreams.Wehavealotofthings

aheadofus,theworldiswaitingforusto

exploreit.Iammorethanhappy.”Shetoldhim

delightedly.

Banele:“WhowouldhavethoughtthatyouandI

wouldgetmarried?YougavemehellwhenI

wasaskingyouout.Damn!Youdidn’twant

me.”

Candicelaughed.“Ididn’tevenpicturea

relationshipwithyouandsomegirlslikedyou.

Thatboywithcutebigeyesandacleanface

withacharmingsmile.”

Banele:“Whydoesitseemlikeyoudidsome

researchaboutme?Howwouldyouhave

knownthatbecauseyoudidn’thavefriendsin

class.”

Candicelaughed.“No,Ididn’tbutIjust



listened.”ShedenieditandBanelelaughed,

they’vereachedtheirhouse.Theysteppedoff

thecarthatBanelehadjustparkedinsidethe

garagenexttohiswife’scar.

Banele:“Okay,Iwillletthatgobutletmedothis

then.”Hesaidstandingbeforeherandhelifted

offthefloortowalkinsidethehousewithher,

insidehisarms.Candicescreamedlaughingly,

sheheldthebackofhisneck.

Candice:“Iwon’taskwhat’stheoccasion.”

Banele:“Whywouldevenaskthat?Ihopeyou

haveplansforournightotherwiseifyoudon’tI

willdivorceyou,tomorrow.”Hethreatenedher

ashewastakingherinsidetheirbedroom.

Candice:“Youknowthatyouwouldn’tdothatto

yourwifeandIwouldn’tbeyourCandiceifI

didn’tplananything.”ShesaidasBanele

enteredthebeautifuldecoratedbedroom,red

andwhitewithcandleslightingtheroomand



petals.

Banele:“Andyourcandlessmelldivine.”He

admittedandlaidherontopofthebedcarefully.

“Iknowyoulovetowearlingeriebuttonight,I

wanttotakeoffthisbeautifultraditionalattire

thatlookslikeitwastailoredonyou.”

Candice:“Iwantyoutodowhatyouwant,

anythingandhoweveryouwant.”Shesaid

holdinghisfaceandBanelekissedher…Laying

ontheirsideswiththeirlegstwirledandtheir

handsontheirnakedbodies,theywerekissing

lovinglyappreciatingeveryinchoftheirwarm

skinwiththeirhands.

“What’swrong?”CandiceaskedBanelewho

wasbackontopofherbutnow,hisbodyhad

stiffenedandhehadhisbigeyeswidenedwhile

hewastryingtogaspforairthatseemedfarfor

himtoreach.CandicescreamedasBanele’s

bodycollapsedonher.Shetriednottopanic,

tellinghernervestokeepcalmassheremoved



Baneleawayfromher.

Candice:“No!God!”sheplacedherhandson

hermouthandtearsvoluntarilycameoutofher

eyesasBanele’sleftsideofhisbodylooked

paralysed.Shetouchedhistwistedhandandit

wasstiff.“Canyouhearme,babe?”Sheasked

touchinghisfacebuthewashavingadifficulty

talkingwithhistwistedlips.

Candicejumpedoffthebedandsherantoher

phonetocallThembelihle.Shewaited,pacing

upanddownasnakedasshewas,tears

pouringdownhercheekslikeawaterfall.

Thembelihledidn’tanswerandshetriedagain…

Thembelihle:“Candice?”Thembelihle’ssleepy

voiceansweredthephone.

Candice:“Mama,please,comeherenow.

BanelehasbeenhitbystrokeandIdon’tknow

whattodo,please!”

Thembelihle:“Stroke!How?”shesurprised.



Candice:“Ireallydon’tknowwhathappened–I

amclueless.”Sherepliedandturnedtolookat

herhusband,hisconditionwasstillthesame.

Thembelihle:“Iamcoming!”shepromisedand

droppedthecall…Candicethrewherphoneon

thebedandshepickedupherclothes.She

quicklydressedupandwhenshewasdone,she

dressedherchallengedhusband.

Candice:“Icalledyourmotherandshe’s

coming.”Shepromisedhimputtinghisshirt

backonhisbody,theothersideofhisbodywas

normalandhewasevenabletoholdherwith

therighthand.“Youcan’tevenspeak!Areyou

feelinganypain?”sheaskedfasteninghispants.

Banele:“Ca…Ca…Ca…”

Candice:“It’sokay,don’ttrytospeak.”She

freedhimandsherushedtoswitchonthe

lightsofthebedroom.Shethenmarchedtothe

candlestoblewtheirlightsoffbecausehis



motherwascomingandshedidn’twanttofeel

awkward.Itcouldn’tbetheirsexbecausethey

werenotdoinganyextremepositionsandthey

haven’tevenbeguntheintercourse!She

screamedwithinherselfasshetriedtofigure

outwhatcouldhavetriggerthis.Butthe

Doctorsweregoingtotellthemwhatwas

wrongwithhim…

“Howdidthishappen?”DalisuaskedCandice

astheywereinsideBanele’sbedroomalong

withThembelihle…Candicehadcleanedthe

roomcompletelyremovingallthedecorations

thatwerearoundtheroom.

Candice:“Idon’tknowwhathappenedbecause

wewerelayinghere–and–ehandhejust

collapsedonme.”shetoldthemwithoutgoing

intodetails.ShehadherhandholdingBanele’s

righthandsittingonthebednexttohim.

Dalisu:“Banele?Canyouhearme?Areyou

feelingpains?”heaskedtouchinghisparalysed



lefthandandBaneletriedtospeakbuthefailed

tobringoutwordsthathisparentsandwife

couldhear.

Thembelihle:“Oh!Jesu!Myson,Ndabezitha,I

willcalltheguardsandtheywillcarryhimtothe

car.”ShesaidtoDalisuandshewipedhertears

astheconditionthathersonwasin,itwas

breakingherheart.

Dalisu:“Banelehadnosickness,nobrain

damageorwhatsoever.Whathappened?”he

askedhiswifeastheyfollowedeachotherto

thedoor.

Thembelihle:“WecanneverknowNdabezitha

buttheDoctorwilltellus.”

Dalisu:“You’reright.”Hesupportedandhe

calledtheguardswhowereparkingoutsidethe

premises…Hegavetheminstructionstotake

Banele…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE



S6==EPISODE36

“Ihavenothingtoworryaboutnow,mkhulu?”

NandiphaaskedLangalibaleleleavingthehut

withhimandNgceboinsideNgcebo’spremises.

Langalibalelewaswiththemastheyweredoing

thefinalritualthatwasofthanksasNandipha

wasbackandsafe…Thursday,allday,they’ve

beenwithLangalibalelewhorequestedthey

meetatNandipha’sbirthhomeandfrom

Richards’bay,Ngceboandhisfamilydroveto

MzingaziwhereLangalibalelewasalreadythere

waitingforthem.HisquesttofindNandipha

hadbegunthereinNandipha’smaternalhome

onTuesdayandthat’swherehefollowed

throughandonlyfoundtheSangomaand

MaKhumalo’sdeadbodieslateonWednesday.

Hewaswithhisbrotherwhowasdrivingthecar

forhim.Andsoonwhenhefoundtheirdead



bodiesbytheforest,hecalledNgceboandhe

madethingsclearforhimthatNandiphawas

safe.Langalibalelethendidaproperritualto

puttheSangoma’sspiritatrestforitnothaunt

them.ButwithMaKhumalowho’sspiritwasno

harm,theytransportedherbodyuptothehutof

theSangomaandtheyleftherhopingsomeone

wasgoingtofindher.Maybesomeonewho’d

beenaclienttotheSangomaeventhoughthe

Sangomadidn’tseeclientswithoutknowing

theywerecoming…Langalibalelethencleansed

Nandiphaontheriverclosertohermaternal

home.Andtheylaterslaughteragoatforher

ancestors.MaNtombelawaspresentand

Nandipha’sauntswithhercousins,Ngceboand

herchildren.TheyheadedbacktoNongomain

theeveningandhewaswiththemnowintheir

premises.

Langalibalele:“No,nkosazana.Lookafter

yourself,yourhusbandandthechildren.The



dangerthatwasfollowingyoushouldn’tworry

younow.”

Nandipha:“Thokoza,mkhulu!”sheclappedher

hands.

Langalibalelenoddedhisheadonce.“Iwould

liketohaveabrieftalkwithyourhusbandnow.”

HeinformedherandNandiphaleftthemafter

she’dwishedhimasafejourneybacktohis

home.

Ngcebo:“IstheresomethingIshouldworry

about?”

Langalibalele:“Don’tthinkthatjustbecause

yourwifeisnolongerindangerwithyour

childrenthatmeansyoushouldforgetaboutthe

wedding.”

Ngcebosighed.“Butnow,it’snoturgentasit

wasbefore.”Heasked.

Langalibalele:“Accordingtomyunderstanding

andthoughtsit’snolongerurgentunlessifyou



seethedreamagainthatwillmeanit’surgent.

Butafteryourwifehasgivenbirthand

recoveredfromthat,theweddingshould

happenrightawaybecauseyourancestors

wanttheweddingtohappenanditshouldbeas

allroyalweddings,grandwiththewhole

Zululandtowitnessit.”

NgcebofeltthereliefafterLangalibalelehad

saidthatbecausenow,theyweregoingtobe

abletobreatheandNandiphawasgoingto

havethechancetoplanherweddingtheway

shewanted.“That’sarelieftomeandIreally

hopethatitshouldhappenaftershehasgiven

birthbecauseIwanttodancewithherthatday

foreveryonetowitness.”hesaidwithaproud

smileandtheylaughedcoollywith

Langalibalele.

Langalibalele:“We’rehopingitwillhappenas

youwishandnow,youcantellheraboutthe

weddingthatithasbeenrequested.Buttelling



heryourparentsrefuseditmaynotbeawise

decisionbutIdon’tknowit’suptoyou.”

Ngcebo:“Iwon’ttellherthat,mkhulu.”

Langalibalele:“Hhayi,Nkosanakuhlekelokho.I

willleavenowandIwillseeyouwhenyouhave

totalktoyourfamily.You’llbealone,isn’t?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,mywifeisleavingtogetherwith

thechildrenbecauseIthinkthat’sbetterforher

andIhaveallthepossibleanswersmyfamily

needs.”

Langalibalele:“Iwillbetheretoo.”Hepromised.

Ngcebo:“SobonanakhonamkhuluandIwillsee

youbeforeIleavedon’tworryaboutthat.Iwill

stillhavetowaitforthesemenwhorescued

her.”Hetoldhimandhewalkedhimtohiscar

thatwasdrivenbyhisbrother.

Langalibalele:“Theydidanhonourablething.”

Ngcebo:“Yes.”Hesupportedandwishedthem



goodbyeasLangalibalele’sbrotherdrovethe

caroffNgcebo’spremises.Hedidn’tmarchto

closethegatebecausePalesawasstillcoming

by.

“Callmewhenyougetthereanddon’tforgetto

burnthatmuthibeforeyousleepbecauseitwill

helpyouwiththenightmares.Iwantthemto

stopbecauseyoualwayslookfrightened.”

Ngcebolecturedhiswifewhowasstanding

beforehimontheporchoftheirhouse.

Nandipha:“Yes,Iwon’tforgetandIwillcall

you.”shepromisedhimandsheacceptedthe

hugthatNgcebowasoffering.Nandiphaclosed

hereyesinsidehisarms.“Iloveyousomuch

andIwilltryhardnottostressmyself.”

Ngcebo:“Iloveyoutoo,nana.”Hesaidandhe

kissedherbriefly,theysighedinunisonastheir

foreheadswerenowdoingthekissing.“Iwill

comehomewhenIamdonewitheverything

herebutnow,letmeseethosefivesothatyou’ll



beontheroad.”Hesaidtoherandtheyheaded

totheviano…

Ngcebo:“Similo,whyareyouquietbecauseI

amsayinggoodbye?”heaskedhisdaughter

whowasquietwithherlipspouted.Shewasn’t

sayinganythingastheirfatherhadjustwished

themasafedriveandgoodbye…Palesawas

seatedonthedriverseatandhercarwasgoing

tobedrivenbyaroyalservantwithThulainside

thecar...

Nandipha:“Yourfatherisspeakingtoyou,

Mimi.”

Similo:“Mama,nekeminanimkhulumise.Uthe

ubabaasiyiebhishi.”

NandiphalaughedandlookedatNgcebowho

waslookingattheirdaughter.“Iwillnotbring

somesweetsforyouwhenIcomeback.”He

threatened.

Similo:“Iwillaskmama.”



Nandipha:“Iwon’tbuythemforyou.”

Ntokomalo:“Thanibyebye.”

Similo:“E.eh!Zocelakugogominauzobuyano

malume.”

Ngcebo:“Lenganeyakhonamehloamakhulu.”

HecommentedlookingatNandiphabutshe

wasn’tlookingathimbutSimilo.Heclosedthe

dooroftheviano.“Youdidn’ttellmeifyour

mothersaidshewillcomebackornot.I

couldn’tevenfinishspeakingwithher,shewas

tooangry.”HeremindedNandiphastandingby

hersideofthevehicle.

Nandipha:“Itoldhershemustnotcomeback

anddon’tworryshewillgetoverthefactthat

youdidn’ttellherbecauseItriedtomakeher

understand.Anddon’tforgettosendmy

apologytoyourfamilyforscaringthemfor

takingthechildren.YouknowwhyIdidit.It

mightbeforwardbutplaythatshortclip.”



Ngcebo:“Alright,Palesa.Peace.”

Palesa:“Peace,Rasta.”Shesaidandthey

laughed…Ngcebotookastepbackandlooked

atthevehicleasitdroveout…

===

“It’sapitythatwedidn’tgetachancetobe

drunklikeliterally!”Banelecommented

amongsthisthreebrotherswhowerewithhim

insideDalingcebo’sHilux,Saturdaynightthey

weredrivingtoNkosazana’spalaceforthe

meeting.Theywerelaughingand“reminiscing”

onthepasteventsofthetraditionalwedding,

thefunnymoments,thedisastermomentsand

theycommonlyavoidedallthesweetheart-

warmingmoments.Itwasn’tforthem.

Thethreebrotherslaughed.“Whatkindofa

groomareyoubecauseyou’resupposedto

thinkaboutwaysofpleasingyourwifeafterthis

meeting.”DalingceboaskedBanele.Hewas



seatedonthedriverseatandBanelewas

seatedonthepassengerseatwithhim.

Theotherscracked.“Idon’thavetothink.”He

commented.

Ngcebo:“Ey,wena!Youhavetothinkand

strategies,you’reahusbandnow.”

Dalingcebo:“Yes!Tellhim,bafo.”

Mntwana:“Youmustbringdynamics,

Dalingceboknowshe’sbeenwithawhite

woman,yousee!”hemockedhimandthey

laughed.

Dalingcebo:“Gowani,wena!”hesworeand

stoppedthecarastheyhavereached

Nkosazana’spalace.Theyallsteppedoutofthe

car.

Banele:“Iwillstrategizeonthemeetingthen.”

Mntwana:“Hawu!Whileeldersarediscussing

seriousthingsyou’llbethinkingaboutsex.



What’sthat?”heaskedlookingathim.

Banele:“Letmebe!Ididn’tsaythemeeting

shouldbetodayIsaidaftermyweddingbut

theyjustthoughtImeantodayIguess.”He

defendedhimselfandtheywalkedaround

checkingthevenueofthemeeting…

“Ngcebo,where’syourwifenow?”Dalisuasked

astheywereallseateddownasafamilywith

Langalibalelepresentamongstthem.

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tevenseeheronthe

weddingfields.”

Ngcebo:“Isentherhomewiththegirls.”

Elders:“HAWU!”

Mnotho:“What’sthepointofthismeetingthen

ifyourwifeisnothere?”

Thembelihle:“She’stheonewhotookthe

childrenhereandshe’stheonewhoshould

answerourquestions.Andshe’stheonewho’s



supposedtotelluswhereweretheykeeping

herandwhy.”

Ngcebo:“Iwillanswerallthosequestions.”

Uncleelder:“Whyshouldyoubetheoneto

answerquestionsmeantforher?Don’tyou

thinkweshouldknoweverythingfromthe

horse’smouth?’

Ngcebo:“Mkhulu,IdidexplainthatNandiphais

notfittobehoundedwithquestionsofthat

stressfuleventandheractionsbythewhole

family.BecauseatthisstageIwantabsolutely

nothingthatwillupsether.”

Uncleelder:“Howwillquestionsupsether?”

Ngcebo:“She’sbeenthroughatraumatic

experienceandthepersonwhocantalktoher

aboutthat,issomeonewhomustunderstand

thestateshe’sin.Anditdoesn’tseemlikeany

ofyouunderstandthat.Ifyoudid,youwere

goingtorespectmyrequest.”



Auntelder:“It’sbeendayssincesheleftthe

hospitalandthis,whatyouaredoingnowis

disrespect.Yousentyourwifeoffknowingthat

she’sneededhereandwhatwasgoingtobe

wrongifsheattendedyourbrother’swedding?”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’twantherinthismeetingthat’s

whyIsaidshemustleaveandBaneleknows

aboutthat.Ifyoureallydon’twanttoask

questionstome,you’llhavetowaituntilthe

Doctorconfirmsshe’shealthy.”Hesaidit

clearlyandtheelderssighedindisbelief,they

mumbledamongstthemselves.

Happiness:“Iwanttoknowwhyyourwifetook

ourchildrenwithoutinformingus?Howcanshe

justgetinhereandtakechildrenthatarenot

herswithoutinformingus?”sheaskedthe

questionaseveryonewasquiet.

Langalibalele:“Thatwasaresponsibilityfacing

heraftershe’drevealedthattheremightbe

dangerfollowingthechildrenandnobodytook



ituponthemselvestobebotheredasshewas

bythis.Nobodycametomeexceptherandher

husbandtoaskandconsultaboutthisafter

she’dsaidit.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Howwerewesupposedtobe

botheredifwedidn’tknowaboutthis?Didall

themothersknowaboutthis?”shelookedat

thethreeofthem,Nkosazana,Happinessand

Danielleandthelasttwosaid‘NO’

Ngcebo:“Nandiphatoldthequeenaboutthis,

whichwastherightchanneltogothroughwhen

shewantedthistobeknown.Thequeentold

mamaaboutthiswhichwastherightchannel

becausethequeenlooksuptothequeen

motherifthingsareabovehershouldersbut

whatdidmamasay?MamasaidLangalibalele

willwarnthem.Asmothers,didyoustopand

askthegrandmotherofthechildrenthatwhy

didshekeepquietanddidnothingaboutthis

messagethatwaspassedout?Didyoudothat



MaMthimkhuluandMaNkosi?”helookedat

themwithseriouseyesbecauseheneededto

know.

Happiness:“She’snottheonewhotookour

children.”

Ngcebo:“Iaskedifdidyouaskthegrandmother

ofyourchildren.Whydidshekeepquietanddid

nothingafterbeingtoldchildrenmustbe

protectedbecausethemessagesignalledthere

wasdangerlurking?Didyouaskherthat

question?”

“No,wedidn’t.”DanielleandHappinessreplied

briefly.

Ngcebo:“Ndlunkulu?”

Nkosazana:“Ngcebo,mother’sresponsewas

weweregoingtobewarned.”

Ngcebo:“Andyousatonthatbecausea

warningcomingfrommymouthinmysleepis

totallyuseless-”



Mlamuli:“Don’tdirectitlikethat,Mageba.”

Ngcebo:“No,Ishouldbhuti,becauseitseems

thingscomingthroughmearenottakenserious.

Howcantwoleaderssitonthisandwhenmy

pregnantwifetriedtoactanddosomethingshe

thoughtwasright,youwanttothrowquestions

atherwhileshe’snotontherightshape?Who

inthisroomquestionedmamaabouther

actions?Didyouquestionher,baba?Ormaybe

youalsoknew?Mothersofthechildrenwho

weretakendidn’tquestionher.Butdidyou?”he

lookedathisfatherwhowasquiet.

Dalisu:“Yourgreatauntquestionedherandyou

heardtheresponsethatLangalibalelewas

goingtowarnus.”

Mlamuli:“Butauntquestionedwhyshedidn’t

tellusandthatwasbeforewelearntchildren

weremissing.ThatwasafterLangalibaleleleft

thisroomafterlearningthechildrenwere

missingtherewasnoangerandquestionsthat



weredirectedtomywifeandmotherwhoknew

aboutthis.Andmywifeknowsthatshewas

wrongtositonthisItoldher.Let’sbehonestin

this.Mama,asagrandmothertothesechildren

shewaswrongtodonothing.Shewas

supposedtobringthemallmothersandthey

weresupposedtoplanthatthey’retaking

childrentoasafetyhousefortherestofthe

DecemberholidaysandNgceboandhiswife

weregoingtodecideifNandiphaisgoingalong

withthembecauseshe’spregnantbutno,we

werenotgivenachancetoevenvoiceanything

becauseourmotherkeptquiet.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Hmm!Ndabezithaisright,

daughters’in-lawshouldcomeatyourfeetwith

things,MaStholeandyoushouldact.”

Ngcebo:“Mywifetookyourchildrenbecause

shewastoldtotrustherinstinctsandshedidn’t

trustyouweregoingtolistentoherasshe’s

neverbeenlistenedtointhepastandinthatI



includemyself.Whatshewassupposedtodo

wastoruntoLangalibalele’shousewiththem

ortoanyneighbourshecouldtrust.Buthow

wasshesupposedtodothatshewasalone

andscared,pregnantwithavanfullofchildren

inarainyday.Blameherifyouwant,beangry,

it’syourrightbutnotevenoneofyoushould

curseatherbecauseshewasdoingwhatshe

wastoldandyourchildren,now,they’resafe

andalive.AndIaskthatnobodycallsherin

secrettoaskwhatIhaveexplainedhere

becausethere’snobetterexplanationyou’llget

fromher.She’lltellyouwhatLangalibaleletold

youandwhatItoldyou.”hesaidlastly,calmly

becausehe’dpromisedhimselfhewasgoingto

handlethismeetingcalmbecausehedidn’t

wanttolosehisgriponthem.They’vedonehim

enoughnow.

Uncleelder:“Wehearyou,NgceboandIthink

onthismatterlinesofcommunicationwere



shortened.”

Mnotho:“Andifshesawtheywerenotdoing

anythingshewassupposedtotellsomeone

elseinthefamily.”

Ngcebo:“Startbysayingthattoourmother

bhutiandwecantalkafterthat.Idon’twant

peopleseeingwronginmywife’sactionswhile

theydon’tseewrongsinthemselvesfirst.Iam

reallynothereforthat.Andshesentherwords

ofanapology.”Headdedandplayedtheshort

clipthatNandipharecordedwhensheshortly

toldthemshewassorryshetookthechildren.

Shewasjusttryingtoprotectthemthebest

wayshesawthattime…

Langalibaleletightenedonhisseatashe’d

thoughtthathewasgoingtobetheonetohave

toanswertheirquestionsaboutthesemessage

aboutthechildrenofthekingdombutPrince

Ngcebohaditbetterthanhecouldever.



Dalisu:“MaSthole,youhavenothingtosay.”

Thembelihle:“It’snotthatIdidn’ttrusta

messagefromyou,NgcebobutIthought

Langalibalelewasgoingtoseethedangerif

therewas.ButIunderstandmywrongIwas

supposedtoconsultwithhimandpassthe

messagetotheeldersofthefamily.Iwillask

youforgivemeonthat.”

Theeldersmumbledamongstthemselvesand

acceptedherapology.“PrinceNgcebo’swife

wastakenbecauseoftheoldfeudMaKhumalo

hadwiththefamily…”Langalibalelenarratedthe

reasonsNandiphawastakenandhewouldstop

inbetweenasthiswasshockingthattheywere

livingwiththiswomanwhileshehadagrudge

withthemthatonlytheelderssawithappen

andDalisu,hisbrothersandothersweretold

aboutitashistoryoftheirfather’srulingand

howhe’dcutill-mannered,ruthlesspeoplein

thekingdom.Butthroughallthisnarrationof



whatNandiphawastakenforhedidn’tinclude

thatwhy‘her.’ItwasnotonNgcebo’srequest

thathewashidingthisbutitwashisdutythat

hehadtohideitbecausehewastheonlyone

andthedeadSangomawhoknew.

Uncleelder:“Butwhydidtheytakeher?She

knowsnothingaboutthisandiftheywanted

revengetheyweregoingtocomeafterusorour

king.”

Others:“YEAH!”

Langalibalele:“Ihavetriedtolookforananswer

tothatquestionbecauseIhadmyselfbutI

didn’tfindtheanswernothingshowed.”

Mntwana:“Ithinkit’sbecauseshe’spregnant.If

wethinkaboutit,thismessageaboutchildren

issaidforherearswithnodreamattachedtoit

forNgcebotoseebutjustwords.Andwhatcan

aSangomadowithapregnantwomanwho’s

carryingroyalchildren,freshbloodwhohaveno



scars?Iteithermuthitofightagainstusor

makethemselveswealth,weallknowhowthey

think.Theytargetedherbecauseshe’spregnant

andit’sonlyherwho’spregnantatthistime.”

“OOOH!”Theyallchantedinrealisationaswhat

Mntwanawassayingtothemmadesenseand

Langalibalelenoddedeventhoughheknewit

wasn’tbecauseofthat.Buthenoddedto

convincethemandtheycouldmovefromthis.

Dalisu:“Ayi,thatisoutofthewayandweare

gratefulthatnobodyisharmed.ButNgcebo,I

don’tknowsinceyourwifeisnothereandthat

wasalsowrongthatyoujustsentheraway.

Thisalsolinkstotheconcernsofhowmuch

you’vebecomedisrespectfulandyoujustallow

yourwifetodoasshepleases.Andthat’snot

howthingsaredonehere.”

Ngcebo:“Hawu,whatareyoutalkingabout,

baba?”



Mnotho:“You’vebeendisrespectingtheelders

justbecauseyourwifewasmissing.We’veall

beenthroughalotofthingsandhurtfulthings

butthatdoesn’tgiveusrighttodisrespect

elders.Ingicasulilekeminaleyontoandingakho

ngingakazengizihlanganisenayoyonkelento

ebiyenzekangobauveleweyisawashintsha

wakhohlwaukuthisingabanemizikodwa

siyizinganekubantuabadalaakukho

okoshintshalokho.”(Whatyoudidangeredme

andthat’swhyIdidn’tinvolvemyselfinyour

dilemmabecauseyouweredisrespectfuland

youforgotwecanbemenofourownbutwe

arestillchildreninthepresenceoftheadults.)

hevoicedoutlookingstraightinNgcebo’seyes,

Ngcebowhowaslookingathim…Afterhe’d

saidthatalltheelderssupportedMnotho’s

statementandhisparents.

Thembelihle:“You’vecompletelychanged.You

don’tknowwhowearetoyouandthiswifeof



yoursdoesn’teventellyouwhenyouarewrong.

Idoubtyouevendothatwhenshe’swrong.”

Ngcebochuckledindisbeliefandtheelders

lookedatoneanotherafterthat.“Andeventhat

chuckleshowshowmuchdisrespectyouhave.

Yet,youexpectustodothingsforyou,marry

youwiththiswife.”DalisusaidtoNgcebo.

Ngcebo:“You’veneverbeeninmyshoesbhuti

Mnothoandineverythingyoudo,you’vebeen

supported.Whenhaveyoueverrequestedan

urgentneedandbetoldthatyou’llwait,ina

matteroflifeanddeath?When?”

Mnotho:“Thatdoesn’tmeanloserespect.”

Ngcebo:“Iaskedyouwhen!Youcan’tanswer

me,right!”heraisedhisvoicefeelingthat

Mnothowascrossingthelinewithhimnow.He

hadthenervetotalkasifheknewwhathewas

facedwithandhe’dneverbeeninhissituation.

Mnotho:“Don’tspeakwithmelikethat!”



Ngcebo:“Whynot?Everyonewantsrespect?

WasIsupposedtoactthesameafteryou’ve

refusedmyweddingwhileItoldourparents

thattheancestorsrequesteditbecausethey

neededtoprotectmywife-”

Thembelihle:“Don’tevenbringthatupbecause

therewasnodangerthatwassaidanddon’t

evenjustifyyouractions.Ungangicasuliwena!

You’vebeenatitfortoolongandIhavebeen

toolenientwithyou!”

Ngcebo:“Lenientwithmebyrefusingtoprotect

mywife?Whowasgoingtoclaphandsand

smilewhilehisparentsshowedtheydon’tcare

aboutthesafetyofhiswifeandchildren.”

Dalisu:“Weneversaidthat!”

Ngcebo:“Youdidn’thavetosayitdirectly,baba.

Youdidn’t!AndIknowthatifIcamewiththe

messagethatmaybeyourweddingwithmama

hadtoberenewedsothatshecanbeprotected



byancestors.Youweregoingtojumponitand

Banelewasn’tgoingtobeaskedtowaitbuthe

wasgoingtobetoldtowait!Butno,because

it’sNgcebo’swife,whatisshetothem?She’s

nothing,theyonlywantherwhentheymust

havemeetings.”

Dalisu:“Don’tspeaklikethatwithus!”

Ngcebo:“Iwillnotkeepquietatyourcalltoday

becauseIhavebeenquietfortoolong.You

takeprideinyourtraditionsandancestorsbut

no,youdon’tactually,youtakethatpridewhen

traditionsandancestorsareinyourfavour.

Traditionsandancestorsmatterwhenitsuits

youandthishavebeenprovenbyyourefusing

myweddingwhichwasanorderfromancestors.

Whoknowswhatwasgoingtohappento

NandiphaifDalingcebodidn’ttellmetogoand

doaritualintoamaternalhome?Werethose

twomengoingtofindherafterthevoiceofour

childhadwokenherup?Iftheydiedwhatwere



yougoingtosaytome,babanomama?‘Sorry,

wedidn’tknowtherewasdanger’‘You’llget

throughit,lifewillcarryon’Youweregoingto

saythatright?”heshouteduncontrollably

becauseoftheangerthathehadwithinhim

andwhenhewasquiettherewasnoresponse

fromhisparents.“Nandiphaismywifeandif

youhaven’tmadepeacewiththatyoubetterdo

itsoonerbecauseIamnotgoingtoleaveher

becauseyouhaveaproblemwithher.Iamnot

goingtoleaveherbecauseyouseeherasanon

-factorinthisfamily.Youdidn’tevencareifmy

childrenliveordie,right?”

Dalisu:“YOU’REOUTOFLINENOW!YOU’RE

RAISINGYOURVOICEINTHEELDERS’

PRESENCE!YOU’REOUTOFLINE!”

Mnotho:“Andheseesnothingwrongwiththat.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Lethimexpresshimself

becauseclearlyhe’sangry.”



Dalisu:“Notlikethis!”

Thembelihle:“We’reyourparentsandyou’re

tellingwedon’tcareaboutyourchildren?Where

areyoutakingthat?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,youdon’tcareIwillrepeatthat,

mama.Ifyoucaredyouweregoingtoensure

theirmotherwasprotectedbutIknow,Ihave

seenyoudon’tcare.Itwasn’tyouwhowas

supposedtobeprotectedandthatdidn’tmove

younotevenalittlebitthatchildrenwere

involved.”

Dalisu:“Yey,wena,mfana!That’syourmother

you’retalkingtoandyou’llspeaktoherwith

respectifyoustillwanttobepartofthis

family.”

Mlamuli:“Don’tevengothere,bababecause

youwantedameetingwithNgcebo.Whatdid

youexpectwasgoingtohappen?Youwere

goingtosayeverythingyouwanttosaywithout



thinkingabouthisfeelingsandheshouldnot

speakabouthowfeels?Whatwasthepointof

thismeeting?”

Dalisu:“Hemustnotspeaklikehiswithus.

Haveyoueverdonethis?”

Mlamuli:“He’sangryandwedon’tbecome

angrythesame.”

Dalisu:“Ifhethinksafterhehasspokenlikethis

withusashisparentswillleadhiswedding

nuptials.Hemustthinkagain!Uyangizwa

ngithiniwena!”

Ngcebo:“Ngiyakuzwa!”hesaidandhepushed

hischair,hestoodonhisfeet.

Thembelihle:“Wheredoyouthinkyou’regoing?”

Dalisu:“Hemustleaveifhewantstoleave!”

Langalibalele:“Don’tlethimleaveNdabezitha.It

willnotbegoodifheleavesandhiswedding

musthappen,it’sanorderfromtheancestors.



Yes,hiswifeisoutofdangernowbutit’san

order.”

Dalisu:“He’llsuffertheconsequencesif

somethinghappens.Hemustaskhisbrother,

heleftlikethisandhislivestockdiedlikeflies.”

Langalibalele:“Thisisdifferent;thekingwas

refusingyourcalltolead.Hewasrefusinghis

rightfulplacethatwasthethroneandasa

resultyouweregoingtoputtheothersoninhis

placewhilehewaschosenbyyouandthe

ancestorswereforhimtorule.Don’tletPrince

Ngceboleave.”

Dalisu:“He’sstilldisobeyingmyordersandhe

willsufferthoseconsequences.Tsk!”he

clickedhistongue,“Let’sgo,MaSthole!”andhe

leftthem…

Langalibalele:“Eldersyoumustspeaktohim.”

Uncleelder:“We’veneverbeensodisrespected

byachild.”hecommentedandtheothermen



supported…MlamuligotuptofollowNgcebo…

~~~~~~

“Isaidifit’smymotherin-lawdon’tbringitto

mesister-friend.”NandiphasaidtoPalesawho

wasgivingher,herringingphone.Nandipha

wasonhertwofeetcookinglightsupperfor

them,Saturdaynight.They’vebeenout.The

childrenwerewatchingTVandPalesawaswith

thembecauseThulahadgonetosleep…She

leftherphonewithPalesawhowasusingitand

shetoldhernottobringthephonetoherif

Thembelihlecalls.Shehadsuspectedshewas

goingtoherifthemeetingdidn’tgowell…

Palesa:“It’snotherbutit’sanunsavednumber

shedidn’tevencallyouasIwasseatedwiththe

phone.Shedidn’t.”

“Oh!”Shetookthephonefromherandgaveher

thespoon.Nandiphaplacedthephoneonher

earandshestoodbythestoolofthekitchen



island.“Hello?”Nandiphaansweredthephone

call.

Thembelihle:“Ihavebeentryingtocallyouand

itseemsyou’veblockedmynumber.Whydid

youdothat?”

Nandiphaclosedhereyesshortly.“Ididn’tblock

yournumber.”Shetoldhertruthfullyasshe

didn’tbutherhusbandwastheonewhodid

withouttellingherthathehasblockedthe

number.

Thembelihle:“Iamtoooldthatyoucantryand

foolme.Oh!That’swhatyou’vebeentellingmy

sonthathemustberebelliousagainstus

becausenow,he’smarriedtoyou.Ngcebohas

neverbeendisrespectfultousbuteversince

you’veinhislifehestarteddisrespectingus.

You’retryingtodestroymysonbyturninghim

againstus-”

Nandipha’sheart,mindandbodydidn’twaitto



registereverythingbutitshutdowncompletely

andshefellonthefloorfollowingherphone

thatfellfirstafterherfingersautomatically

droppedthecallbeforeitfell...

Palesa’sheadturnedwithinablinkofaneyeas

herearsheardthesoundofherfallingdown.

“NANDIPHA!”Shescreamedandwentdownto

herlevel.Asshewasfeelingherpulse

Nandipha’sphonerangagain.Palesatookit

andsheansweredthephoneasherbrains

recalledthenumberwasthatone.Shewanted

tohearwhowasthatperson.

Thembelihle:“Iamtalkingtoyouandyou’re

droppingthecall-”

Palesa:“CanyoupleaseleaveNandiphaalone!

Please!Leaveher!Agha!”sheshoutedonceand

droppedthephonecallquickly…Sherushedout

usingthekitchenexittocallThulawhowas

goingtohelpherputNandiphainhercar

becauseshedidn’twanttowaitforan



ambulance…

Palesa:“DearGod,Ifailed!”shestressedasshe

wasrunning…
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Shekepttappingherrightsneakeredfooton

thefloorasshesatinwaiting,waitingfora

nurse,aDoctorwhoeverwhowasgoingto

comeandbriefheraboutwhatwasgoingon

withherfriend.She’dbeenwaitingfortoolong…

ShesighedandopenedherbagasNandipha’s

phonewasringing.

“What’swrong?Arethechildrenawake,still?”

PalesaaskedThulawhowastheonecallingon

Nandipha’sphone…Palesawasseatedonthe

waitingarea.



Thula:“Yes,they’recrying,allsixofthemand

MaZunguandI,arecluelessnow.What’s

happening,isthereprogress?”

Palesa:“Ihaven’tseenanyone.Havethey

eaten?”

Thula:“Theydon’twanttoeat.”

Palesa:“Please,forcethemtoeat.Iknowmy

sonwilleatiftheothersareeating.Youcan

takethemtothegardenforfreshairfeedthem

thereandtellthemthatIamcomingback.I

don’tknow,convincethembecausetheir

motherwon’tbecomingback.She’llbe

admitted.”

Thula:“Alright,Iwilltrymybest.”

Palesa:“Okay.”Sheremovedthephonefrom

herearandplaceditbackinsideherbag.She

placedherhandsonherfaceandallowedher

thoughtstorunevenwilder.Shewasn’tpraying,

theminuteshehadtodriveherfriendtothe



hospitalshewasangrywithGod.Nandiphahad

beeninthehospitaljustafewdaysagoandshe

wasbackthereonceagain,whatwasGod

saying?Sheliterallyclickedhertonguethinking

aboutwhatwassheactuallythinkingaboutGod?

Alotofbadthingshadbeenhappeningand

whatwashissay?Shewasscaredandallthese

thoughtsweren’tmakingthingsbetter.

“Hello?”Dalingcebo’ssleepyvoiceanswered

Palesa’sphonecall.

Palesa:“Iwant–someonetokeep–me

occupied.Canyoudothat?”

Dalingcebo:“Hey,hey,sthandwasami.What’s

wrong?Whyareyoucrying?”hisvoiceasked

soundingmoreconcerningthansleepier.

Palesa:“Iaminthehospitalwaitingonthe

newsaboutNandipha.Yourbrotherdidn’ttell

youthatshe’sbeenadmitted?”

Dalingcebo:“No,hedidn’ttellme.What



happened?”

Palesa:“Shereceivedacallfromyourmother

andnextminuteshewasonthefloor.Ihadto

rushhertothehospitalandIhavetotellyou

thatyourmothercalledagainandIanswered

thephone,raisedmyvoiceoutofanger.Itold

hertoleaveheralone.Iknowthatshe’ll

obviouslysaythatIshoutedather.”

Dalingcebohissed.“Mybrother.Hesaidhe’s

comingthatsidewhenyoucalledhim?”He

askedtherelevantquestion.

Palesa:“Yes.Ishouldhavebeenmorecareful

andanswerthephonefirst-”

Dalingcebo:“Hey,don’tblameyourself,okay?”

Palesa:“Yourbrotheraskedmetolookafter

her.”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,hedidbutyoucouldn’thave-”

hewascutoffbyavoice,thatheheardcalling

outPalesabyherlastname.



Palesa:“Babe,Ihavetogonow.”

Dalingcebo:“KeepmeonthephoneIwantto

hearthefeedback.”

Palesa:“Iwilldothat.”Shepromisedand

removedherphonefromherear,sheplacedit

onloudspeakerandstoodonherfeet.“Yes,

mam.”

Doctor:“Icanseethatyou’restillalone,where’s

MrsZulu’shusband?”

Palesa:“He’scomingbutIdon’tthinkhe’llbe

hereanytimesoonbecausehewasinKZN

whenIcalledhimabouthiswife.How’sshe,

Doctor?CanIseeher?Ijustwanttoknow

how’ssheandthebabies.”

Doctor:“Alright,Icantellyouabouther

conditionbutpleaseensurethatherhusband

getstothehospitalinthemorning.Myshiftis

endingnowbutIwillbriefhimindetailsandwe

willmakeadecisionaboutwhattodo.”



Palesa:“Alright,Iwilldothatbut-”sheplaced

herhandsbeforehermouthwithoutfinishing

hersentencebecauseshewasimpatientand

theDoctorwastellingherthingsthatsheknew

shehadtodo.Ofcourse!Sheknewthatshe

hadtotellNgcebocometothehospital!

Ngceboknewthat,himself!

Doctor:“Unfortunately,onetwin’shearthas

stoppedbeatingwhenshegotheremeaning

shehaslostthebabybutatthisstage–”She

stoppedtalkingasPalesasatbackonthechair

andshecried…Shefeltthepainasifshewas

theonewho’dlostthebabyandshecouldn’t

evenimaginewhatthiswasgoingtodoto

Nandipha.Andherhusband?Whydid…“…Iam

sorryforherlossbutIurgethatyoukeepin

mindthatit’snotsafetomentionthattoher

now.Icangiveyouafewminuteswithherbut

you’llhavetopullyourselftogether.Igavehera

lightsedativeifwecangotohernowyoucan



speaktoherbeforeshefallsasleep.Shereally

needstorest.Pullyourselftogetherandbe

strongforher.”Sheaddedthewords,nowshe’d

wentdowntoreachPalesa’slevelandshewas

brushingherback.

Palesalookedatherphoneandshedropped

thecallwithoutsayinganythingtoDalingcebo.

Sheheldinherbreathe,tightlytostopthetears

andsheinhaleddeeply.Shewipedhertearsand

stoodupwithastonedheartthatwasonly

goingtohelpherfaceNandiphawithout

breakingapart.

“Here’syourfriend,mam.”TheDoctor

announcedherarrivalwithPalesatoNandipha

whowaslayingonthehospitalbedofher

privateroom.Shehadhereyesclosedandher

handtappingonherbelly.TheDoctorgrabbeda

glass.

NandiphaopenedhereyesandlookedatPalesa,

shesmiledfaintly.“Haveyoubeencrying



becauseIfainted?”Sheaskedgivingherhand

overtoher.

Palesa:“Youscaredme,youlittlecrazybitch.”

Shesaidwithaforcedsmileandshelaughed

whenshesawNandiphalaughing.

Doctor:“Havethis.Iwillcomebackaftertwo

minutes.That’senough.”Shegavetheglassto

Nandiphaandshetookitwith‘thankyou’The

Doctorleftthemaftershe’dkepthereyewith

Palesaasareminderonwhattodoandwhat

not.Palesanoddedherheadonceforheras

Nandiphawashavingwater.

Nandipha:“IthinkIscaredmyselftooandthe

doctortoldmethatIshouldn’tstressmyself

evenfurtherbecausemyBPlevelisnotsogood.

Iamactuallyindanger.Canyoubelievethat?

Theytoldyou,right?”

Palesa:“Yes,youknowthatisamustthatyou

don’tstressyourself!Don’tbedrowsysoearly.”



SheencouragedholdingNandipha’shand

tightlyasshesawhereyesbecomingdrowsy

andshejustwantedtomakeherlaughalittleor

smileeventhoughshedidn’thavethestrength

todothatandNandiphawastheonewhowas

goodatthat.

Nandipha:“IfIsleepIwon’tstress.Youknow

there’snopainandstressindeathandsleepis

equatedtodeathinaway.”

Palesa:“No,silly!Sleepingisequatedto

resting.”

Nandipha:“MyRastaman?”

Palesa:“Icalledhimandyouknowthathe’llbe

herebeforeyouevenknowit.Canyoubelieve

thatmanofyoursshoutedatme?”sheraised

hervoice.

Nandiphalaughed.“Whydidheshout?”She

asked.

Palesa:“Iwastryingtotellhimthatyoufainted



andheroared‘WHERE’SSHE?’Lord!Ididn’t

knowhecouldshoutthatmuch.”

NandiphalaughedfurtherandPalesalaughed

withher.“Iamsorry,babes,andyes,hecan

shoutagreatdeal.Hedidn’thurtyourear,

right?”

Palesalaughed.“Ithinkthathedidandhemust

pay!”shesaidtouchingherearandthey

laughedwithherfriend.“Buthe’llcome.”She

addedpolitely.

Nandipha:“Tell…himto…comesee…us-”she

saidlayingherachingcheekstorest,theywere

achingfromthelaughterandshewasfeeling

sleepy…

Palesa:“Idon’thavetotellthatmananything

Nandiphabecauseyouknowthathe’llcome

herestraightandIamprettysurehewon’teven

passbythehouse…”shetoldherwhatwas

knowntobeobviousandshedidn’theara



responsefromNandiphabecauseshewas

deadsleeping.“She’ssleeping.”Shewhispered

totheDoctorwho’dshownherheadthrough

thedoor.ShemovedawayfromNandiphaand

shefollowedtheDoctorout…Shelefttheroom

aftershe’dinformedthenursesthattheyhadto

watchoverNandiphaaroundthemiddleofthe

nightoraround3ambecauseshestillhadthe

nightmares.

Shestampedherforeheadonthesteeringof

thecarandsherememberedwhocouldbe

Nandipha’sstrengthnowbecauseshedidn’t

trustherself.Sheopenedherbagandshecame

backwithhercellphone.Sheboughtmore

airtimethroughthebank.Shelookedatthe

timeandcheckedontheworldclock,whattime

wasitinLondon.Shewassleepingnow!The

differencewasonlyafewhours.Shehadtocall

her.Shemadeaninternationalcall…Shetried

thethirdtimeasFaithwasn’tansweringher



call…

“Palesa?”Faith’ssleepyvoiceansweredthecall.

Palesa:“Mama,I-”

Faith:“What’swrong?Yousoundtroubled?Is

everythingalright?”

Palesa:“Please,comeback.”

Faith:“Why?Didsomethinghappento

Nandipha?”

Palesa:“Yes.She’llneedyou.”

Faith:“Whathappened?”

Palesa:“Mama,Ithinkthatit’sbetterthatItell

youinperson.”

Faith:“Palesa!IamnotachildandNandiphais

mydaughter,justtellmewhathappenedtoher.

Please!”

Palesa:“ShefaintedandIrushedhertothe

hospital.IhavejustbeentoldbytheDoctorthat



shelostonetwin.”

“Oh!Jesu!”ThosewereFaith’swordsthat

Palesaheardfromthelineandtheywere

followedbymutesignallingthatshe’ddropped

thecall.Palesaplacedherphonebackonthe

bagandshelaidherhandsonthesteering…

Shelookedatthebabieswhoweresleeping

peacefullyonthesixcots.Phemelo’scothad

beenaddedbecausetheydidn’tknowhowlong

theyweregoingtospendtogetherandthem,

sleepingonthespongesformoredayswas

goingtoresultinconflictsofwhosteppedon

whoandwhosleptbad…PalesafixedSimilo’s

blanketsasshewasn’tfullycoveredandshe

fixedhersonlast.Shethenleftthechildrenfor

bed,theyweresleepingintheguestroomwith

Nandipha.Shethrewherbodyonthebedthat

sheoccupied.Sheclosedherheavyeyes

withouttakingoffhersneakersandshefelt

asleep….



~~~~~~~~

“Theycouldn’tkeephiminthehospitalbecause

theysaidhejustneedstorestandtheydidn’t

giveuswhatmighthavecausedthisstrokebut

theyexplainedwhatwasn’tfoundinhisresults.

Thatonlymeansweneedtoconsult.”Dalisu

convincedThembelihleonaSundaymorning.

Theywereinsidetheirbedroomdressingupfor

theday…TheyhadtodrivebackwithBanele

fromthehospitalbecausetheDoctorsdidn’t

admithim.ThembelihletoldCandicethatshe

didn’tneedtobealonewithBaneleintheir

house.ShesuggestedthatBaneleandher

moveinwiththemuntiltheyfindwhatwas

wrongwithhim.

Thembelihle:“Maybewejustneedaspecialist.”

Dalisu:“Wewillfindthatspecialistif

Langalibaleletellsusnothingiswrongwithhim.

Andwewillneedtogonow,MaSthole.Goand

tellhiswifethatwe’redrivingdownto



Langalibalelewithhim.”

Thembelihle:“Yebo,Ndabezitha.”Shesaidand

shemovedoutoftheirbedroomaftershe’d

finisheddressingup…ShefoundCandice

playingwithherfoodinsteadofeatingherfood.

Shecouldseethatshewassmilesaway.

Banelewasinsidethebedroomthatbelonged

tohimbeforehewasmarried.Hismotherhad

madesoupforhimandshegaveittoCandice

tofeedhim.“Candice?”Thembelihlecalledher

nameoutpolitelyandplacedherhandonher

shoulder.Shewaslookingdownatherwitha

relaxedface.

Candice:“Mama?”

Thembelihle:“Wearegoingtodrivedowntothe

royalhealerwithBaneleandyou’llhavetocome

withus.Pleaseeatyourfood.”

Candice:“Doyouthinkhe’llhelpus?Whatifthe

Doctorsmadeamistake?Maybethelabtests



didn’tshowtheresultsaccurately.Idon’t

understand.”

Thembelihle:“Mychild,wehavetotry

everythingthatwecanandifhedoesn’thelpus.

Wewilldefinitelylookforaspecialistortake

himtoahospitalinDurban.Butdon’tstress

yourselfbecausehe’llbealright.”Shesaidwhat

sheknewshe,couldn’tdo.She’dbeenworried

sincethepreviousnightandshe’sbeenpraying

forhersontogetbetter.

Candice:“Wewillgodownwithhim,willwe?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,itwillbeeasierbecausethey

gaveusawheelchair.”

Candice:“Alright.”Shesaidandgotupfromthe

chairwithherplateoffoodonherhandbut

Thembelihleheldhershouldertostopher.She

lookedather.

Thembelihle:“Youcan’tjustbeginyourdaywith

anemptystomach.YouneedtoeatCandice,



evenyoursickhusbandhadhissoupand

bread.”

Candice:“Ijust-”

Thembelihle:“Sitwonandeat.”Sheinsisted

andCandicesatdownbecauseshedidn’twant

tokeepturningherdown…Thembelihlelefther

eating…

“Candy,you’rehere!Shouldn’tyoubeinyour

house?”MntwanaaskedCandicewhowas

standingbeforethesinkwashingherplate.

Mntwanahadjustenteredthehousethrough

thekitchenentrance.

“CANDICELET’SGO!”Thembelihle’svoice

comingfromthehallwayreachedMntwanaand

Candicewhoweretheonlyonesinsidethe

kitchen.

Candice:“Weweresupposedtobutyour

brotherwashitbystrokelastnight.Ihaveto

go.”Shesaidleavingeverythingonthesinkand



leavingMntwana’sjawdroppedashewasn’t

expectingsuchnews…

LangalibaleletouchedBanele’shandandhe

flippedhisfingersbeforehiseyes,theeyes

moved...Thefourofthemwereinside

Langalibalele’shutwithBaneleseatedonhis

wheelchair…Langalibalelesighedandshookhis

head,hedidn’tneedtocrackhisheadabout

thisorevenconsultaboutitbecausehecould

clearlyseewhatwashappeningbutitwas

procedure!

Langalibalele:“Sincelastnighthe’sbeenlike

this?”heaskedlookingatCandice,askingina

languagethatCandicecouldunderstandashe

satbackonhispositionthatwasbeforethe

fourofthem.

Candice:“Yes.”

Langalibaleletookthebagofhisbonesandhe

requestedtheusual,‘blowinsidethebag’He



begandoingwhatwasneededforhimtodo…

“Hheyi!Hheyi!Hheyi!”Hegroanedlouderashe

readthebones…CandicelookedatThembelihle

asshefeltalittlefreakedoutandoverwhelmed

byjustbeinginsidethishutthathadthingsshe

didn’teventhinkshecouldknow.Thembelihle

heldCandice’shandasshesawherlookingat

herwithfear…

Dalisu:“Whatareyouseeing,mkhulu?”

Langalibalele:“Deepdowninyourheart

Ndabezithayouknowwhat’shappening.”He

lookedathimwithasharpeyeandDalisudidn’t

breakthecontact.Langalibalelewaitedforhim

tospeak…

Dalisu:“Iwouldn’tbehereifIknow.”

Thembelihle:“Ifyouseesomething,please,tell

us.”

“UntilPrinceNgcebowedshiswifeasyour

fatherhadrequestedandasyourmotherhad



appearedtome,PrinceBanele’sconditionwill

remainthesame.”Langalibaleleannounced

whathethoughtwouldbeclearasdaylightto

thembutitseemeditwasn’tevenclosetothe

daylighttheywereinthedark…

Thembelihle:“Butwasn’tthewedding

requestedbecausethere-”

Langalibalele:“Noquestionsshouldbeasked

mam’ndlunkulu.Youweregivenachanceto

askquestionsregardingthisrequestandfollow

itbutyoudidn’tdothat.Thisisnotagame,

Ndabezitha,youknowthisisnotagamebut

you’veturnedablindeye.You’vedefiedyour

father!”

Dalisu:“Wedidn’tthink-”

Langalibalele:“Thisisn’tatimetoraiseexcuses.

Nkosana’Baneleisinthatconditionbecauseof

theexcusesyoumadeandexcusesyouknew

youweren’tevensupposedtomakeinthefirst



butyouweresupposedtojumponthis.”

Dalisu:“Wewillensurethatthewedding

happensassoonaspossible.”Heinformedhim

curtlywithaboldvoice.

Thembelihle:“Butfornow,isn’ttheresomething

thatyoucangivetohim?”

Langalibalele:“No,he’llremainthesameuntil

hisbrothergetsmarried.”Hemadeitclearand

shookhisheadalongwithhisshouldersseeing

thedarkhourthathadbefallenNgcebo.“Ineed

tobealone.”Heannouncedandgroanedloudly

hisbodyautomaticallycavingdeepintothe

spiritworld…

CandicepushedBanele’swheelchairwhileshe

listenedtoThembelihletranslatewhat

Langalibalelewassayingtothemafterhe’d

readhisbones.

Candice:“Thismean,he’llremainlikethisfor

months.Nandiphaispregnantandshecan’t



performalltheweddingprocedures.”

Dalisu:“Shewasgoingtohaveaweddingafter

youaspregnantassheisnowandthatmeans

shecangetmarried.”

Thembelihle:“Ngcebowoulddoanythingto

ensurehisbrotherisfineandiftheymustcome

backandhavethiswedding,hewilldothat.

Don’tworryyourselftoomuchbecausemyson

won’tallowhisyoungerbrothertosufferwhile

heknowswhathecandotogivebackhis

physicalability.”

Dalisu:“Wewillspeaktohimandyoutwowill

havetoremainwithussothatyoucanlook

afteryourhusbandwithyourmotherin-law’s

help.”

Thembelihle:Yes,you’llhavetostaywithus.”

Candice:“Alright,thankyou.”

Thembelihle:“Don’tsaythat.”Shesaidlooking

atherandCandicenoddedoncewithashort



smileonherface…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE40

“Ngcebo!Ngcebo!Openthedoor.”Faithbanged

thedoorofNgcebo’sbedroom.She’djust

landedbackinSouthAfricaafewhoursago,

shewaswithRandallwhodidn’twanttostay

behindforawhilebecauseithadn’tbeenlong

sincetheyburiedhisgrandmother.Hisfamily

understoodthatheneededtogobecauseofhis

sisterandtheydidn’tseethereasonforhimto

staybehindbecausehewasn’tgoingtoenjoy

holidayswhileworriedabouthissister…Faith

hadcalledPalesafirstbeforeshethoughtof

drivingtothehospitalandPalesatoldherthat

Ngcebowashomeandhehadtoseethe

Doctor.



Randall:“Butmum,weshouldbewithLauren

maybeTeewantstobealone.”

Faith:“Itoldyou,heneedstoseeyoursister’s

doctorandmakeadecisionaboutwhatwill

happen.Ican’tseeyoursisterwhileIdon’t

knowwhatwillhappen.Ngcebocan’tlock

himselfinherenow.”

Randall:“He’salsohumanandhefeelspainthe

samewayyouwomen,do.”

Faith:“Iwillgiveatightbackslap.”Sheraised

herhandatRandallandhetookafewquick

stepsbacktohideawayfromtheslapthathis

motherwaspromisinghimnow.“DidIsay

anythingabouthispainbeingdifferenttoours?

Huh?DidIsayanything?”sheaskedseriously.

Randall:“No,butmum,you’reangrynow.”

Faith:“WENEEDTOKNOWWHATTODO!

DAMMIT!DON’TYOUGETIT?”

Randall:“Mum-”



Faith:“Run,Randall,runawayfrommyface.”

Sheshoutedathimbendingdowntotakeoff

thelightbrownheelthatshehadonwith,peach

highwaistpantsandawhitelongsleeveshirt…

Randalldidn’tevensayanotherwordbutheran

awayfromhismothertoavoidhavingtheheel

onhisbody…Faithclickedhertongueandshe

threwtheheelthatshe’dtakenoffherfoot

downtothefloorandsheworeit.Asshewas

abouttoknockonthedooragain,Ngcebo

openedthedoorforher.Faithsighed.

Ngcebo:“Palesa,calledyou.”

Faith:“Yes,youweren’tgoingtocallme.Ithink

weknowaboutthat.Lookatyou!”She

exclaimedthrowingherwhitehandbagonthe

floorandsheopenedherarmsforNgcebo.

Ngceboneglectedhistroubledself,inside

Faith’sarms.

Ngcebo:“Iamsosorry.”



Faith:“Hey!Whatareyousorryfor?You’velost

yourbabyandashardasitis,wehavetogo

andseetheDoctor.Iknowhowpainfulitisto

loseachild,Ihadtopassthroughtwo

miscarriagestohaveRandallandhisfather

evensuggestedthatIgobackhometo

Nandipha.Heunderstoodmycultureandhow

thingsworkedandhethoughtmaybeIwas

losingbabiesbecauseIhaveleftNandipha

backhomebutitwasn’tthat.It’sjustwasn’tour

timetoholdababyintoourarmsandthink

aboutthis,you’llholdthisbabyeventhoughit

wouldbeforthefirstandthelasttimebutyou’ll

holdhimandhe’llleavebuthewon’tleaveyou

alone.He’llleaveyouwithhisbrother.”

Ngcebo:“Ineverwantedtoloseanyofthem.”

Faith:“Iknow!Noparentwho’dacceptedand

rejoicedaboutthepregnancy,everwishesto

losethatbaby,whetheradadormother.But

now,don’tbreakdownNgcebo,remembermy



babydoesn’tknowaboutthisandIhavebeen

tellingRandallthatallweneedtodoisputona

bravestfaceforheruntilthetimeisrightforus

tothroughthisgriefwithher.Ifyoubreakdown

nowanddon’tevengoseeher,whatreasonwill

yougivetoher?”sheaskedbackingawayfrom

himandhelookedathimashewipedhistears.

Heexhaled.

Ngcebo:“Idon’thaveone.ButItriedallmybest

toprotectthemIevenblockedmymother’s

numberbutshemanagedtocallherandshe

sentmywifestraighttothedeep-”

Faith:“Yourmother?”shecheckedbecauseshe

didn’tknowthereasonNandiphalandedinthe

hospital.Shedidn’tgettimetoaskPalesa.

Ngcebonodded.“Didyouknow,shehada

problemwithNandiphaandsheeven-”hedidn’t

finishhissentencebuthelookedaside.He’d

neverimaginedthathewouldonedayfeelso

muchpainbecauseofhismother.Helookedat



Faithwhowasn’tspeakingbutshehadhereyes

closed.“Isthatthereasonyouwanted

NandiphaandItogetourmarriageannulled,

thesamedaywegotmarried?”Heaskedashe

wastryingtomakesenseofthings.

Faith:“Weneedtogotothehospital.”

Ngcebo:“Mama,please,answerme.Didyou

know?”

Faith:“Yes,IknewandIdon’twanttotalkabout

this,becauseitwasNandipha’sdecisionnotto

tellyou.Idon’twanttospeakaboutyour

mother.”Sherepliedandpressedherteeth

together.Nandiphawasherprioritynowand

thiswomanwasgoingtobethelastpersonshe

neededtotalkto.She’dkeptquietandignored

herinthepastbecauseshedidn’twanttokeep

wastingherbreathonherbutnow,shecouldn’t

keepquiet.She’dgonetoofarandthathusband

ofhersneededtohearwhatshehadtosay!



Ngcebo:“Iamnotreadytofaceher-”

Faith:“Wearegoingtothehospital,Ngcebo.

Youcan’tstayherewhileyoudon’tknowwhat’s

happeningwithyourwifeandthechildren

insideher.Iamnottheonetosayhowmenand

womenshouldreacttopainandwhich

reactionsarenotformen.Butnow,asa

husband,it’snotyourdutytosithereanddrown

inpainwhileyoudon’tknowwhat’shappening.

Youstillhaveresponsibilitiestowardsyour

childrenandwife.Let’sgo,now!”shesaid

clearly.

Ngcebo:“Iwillbebehindyou.”hesaidasher

wordshadpenetratedthroughhismind,hewas

feelingpainandmostlyhewasangrybuthe

couldn’tlettheseemotionscontrolhim

entirely…

====

“MAMA!”Thegirlscalledouttheirsleeping



motherinunison.Theyhaveeagerlywaitedfor

thismomenttocomeseeher,wheretheywere

goingtospeaktoher.They’veplannedonthe

thingstheyweregoingtotellher.

Palesa:“Hey,slowdown,girls.Yourmotheris

sleepingandwemustwakeherverynicely

becauseshe’sresting,okay?”Shelookedat

them.

“YEBO!”Theychantedandstoodbackwiththeir

handsbeforetheirbelliesandtheothers,their

handsstraightenedonthesides.Phemelowas

standingnexttohismotherholdingabagof

food.PalesashookNandiphaawake.

Palesa:“Wearehereandyourratsare

impatient.”SheinformedNandiphawithasmile

onherfaceasshewasrubbinghereyes.She

yawned.

“MAMA!”Theyscreamedandgiggledasshe

wassittingup.



Nandipha:“Sanibona,sawubona,Melo.”

Children:“YEBO!”

Similo:“Mama,yehlaphelanjengakucala,

siyacela.”(Please,getoffthebedlikeyoudid

before.Webegyou.)sheaskedwithherhead

lookingupattheirmotherastheywereshort

standingonthatfloor.

Nandipha:“Mimi,yourfatherisnotheretohelp

me.Where’she,anyway?”shelookedatPalesa

becauseshewaslookingforwardtoseeinghim.

Palesa:“He’llcome.”

Nandipha:“Hedoesn’twanttocomeandsee

me,Palesa?Thenursetoldmeinthemorning

thathecameherewhenIwassleeping…Did

youseeyourfathergirls?Isyourfatherhome?”

shelookedatherchildren.

Girls:“YEBO!”

Buhle:“Ubaba,yenasimbingelelilekodwa



wangavuma.”(Wegreeteddadbuthedidn’t

greetusback)shetoldhermothersadly.

Similo:“Ehe,mama,usidlulilethinawangasho

luthosimbingelela.”

Thando:“Shishi,nayewamkhulumisakodwa

wathula.”(Thula,alsospoketohimbuthekept

quiet.)shetestifiedafterthetwosisters.

NandiphalookedatPalesa.“What’sgoingon

Lisa?Please,don’tlietome.Whyisn’thehere?

Whyisheignoringthechildren?”Sheasked.

Palesa:“Ithinkthathe’sstillangrywithhis

mother.”

Nandipha:“Iamnothismother.Thisisnothis

motherbutme,hiswife.Whyisn’thehere?

Please,givemeyourphone.”sherequested

givingoutherhandbecauseshecouldn’t

understandwhyNgcebowouldchoosenotto

comeseeher.Hisangerwasimportantthan

her!SheclickedhertongueandgavePalesaher



phonebackbecauseNgcebo’sphonewason

voicemail.

Palesa:“Youdon’thavetobeangrylikethis.

Didn’tyoulisten?”

Nandipha:“Didn’theheardthatIshouldn’tbe

angryandheknowsthiswoulddefinitelymake

meangry.Tsk!It’sfine,though.It’sfine!”

Palesa:“Calmdown,wegotchildrenhereand

theywerelookingforwardtoseeingyoubut

now,you’reangryattheirfather.”

Nandiphadidn’tsayanythingbutshelookedat

herchildrenwhowerelookingatherwith

relaxedfaces.Shesighed.“Ifyougethometell

yourfatherthathe’supsettingmeandthe

babies.Tellhimthatwe’reupset,okay?”she

instructedherchildrenseriouslyandthey

nodded.

Similo:“Somtshelakakhulumama.”(Wewilltell

himloudly.)



Ntokomalo:“Shomemezashonke,no,Melo

futhi,anithi?”(WewillallscreamandMelo

included,right?)shelookedathersisterand

Phemelo.

Children:“EHE!”

NandiphaopenedtheplasticbagthatPalesa

hadbroughtforher.“Howcanhebeangrywith

hismotherandforgetaboutme?”Sheasked

andlookedatherfriendwhileshewasgiving

thepacketofchipstothechildren.Sheneeded

toaskthisquestiononceagainbecauseshe

didn’tunderstandNgcebo’sactions.

Palesa:“Ihappenedtotellhimeverythingthat

hasbeenhappening.”

Nandipha:“Whatdoyoumean?”

Palesa:“Itoldhimeverythingabouthismother,

Itoldhimshe’sthereasonyou’reinthis

hospitalbedandIeventoldhimabouttheslap.”

Nandipha:“WHAT!”



Palesa:“Yes,Ihadtotellhimeverythingsothat

hecanknow.”

Nandipha:“Andwhatwillhappenifheknows,

Palesa?He’llfightwithhismothernowandthey

willbeonmycaseabouthowIwantNgcebo

andhismothertofight.Idon’tneedanystress

fromthosepeople.She’llcomeherewiththe

olderwomenofthefamilyandtheywillshout

aboutthiswithoutevenaskinghowamI?

Withoutevenaskingaboutmybabiesbecause

noneofthemreallycareaboutme.They

showedmethatwhenNgcebowas

unconscious.Idon’twanttoloseanyofmy

babiesbecauseofthosepeopleespeciallynot

becauseofNgcebo’smother.Shedidn’teven

askhowamIdoingwhenshecalledme,Palesa

butshejust-”

Palesa:“Hey!Please,calmdownbecauseyou’re

tooangrynowandIunderstandwhyyou’re

angrybutthishadtostop!Ngcebohadtoknow



everythingabouthismotherbecauseIdidn’t

wantthistoreachthestagewhereshewas

goingtocomebetweenthetwoofyou.We

don’tunderstandwhat’sherproblemandher

sonshouldknowshehasaproblem.”

Nandiphadidn’tcommentfurtherbutshe

lookedatherbabies.“Didyoumissyourmother

lastnight?Imissedyou.”Shetoldthemtrying

tokeepcalm.

Girls:“Ehe!”

Phemelo:“Thandowantedtosleeponyourbed,

auntandshecriedevenafterwe’vekeptquiet

becausemamasaidshe’scomingback.”

Nandipha:“Hawu,whatdidyoudo,Phemelo?”

shesmiledplacingherhandonThando’shead

whileshewaslookingatPhemelo.

Phemelo:“ItoldhertoKEEPQUIETNOW!”He

repliedandtheylaughed.

Nandipha:“Youdidagoodthingandwhatdid



mygirlsbringformamaandtheirlittlebrothers?

Whatdidyoubring?”

Buhle:“Mama,sikuphatheleukudla.”(We

broughtfood)

Nongcebo:“Iminafuthenitheashithenge

amashiphshishithengeleobhuti.”(Iamtheone

whosaidweshouldbuychipsforourbrothers)

Nandipha:“Ah!Really?Letmeopenthemand

wewilleatthemtogether.”shetookthepacket

ofchipsandsheopenedit.Shelookedather

friend.

Nandipha:“Where’syourmind?Iamnolonger

angrywithyou.”

Palesalookedatherquickly.“Iknowyou

wouldn’tbeangrywithmefortoolong.ButIam

justquietlisteningtothechildrenspeak.”She

replied.

Nandiphanoddedbutshewasn’tconvinced

withthatresponsebecauseherfacial



expressiondidn’tsupportit…Shethenshared

thepacketofchipswiththechildrenwhile

havingaconversationwiththem…

~~~~~~~

“Mama?”NkosazanacalledoutThembelihle,

shewasthefirstpersontotalkafterthelong

stillsilencewithThembelihlecrying.

Happiness:“Idon’tthinkshecantalkright

now.”sherepliedlookingatNkosazanawho

wasseatednexttoher…Daniellestoodupand

sheleftthem,feelingaheavyheartasthiswas

openingupoldwoundsforher.

“Iwillgocheckonher.”Mnothostoodupand

hewalkeduptothedoor,helookedaroundfor

Danielleandhefoundherleaningbythewallof

themainhouse.“Hey,whyareyoucrying?”He

askedpullingherbyherhand.

Danielle:“Irememberasifitwasyesterday

whenwelostourbabyandIcan’tevenimagine



whatNandiphamightbefeelingrightnow.”she

criedinsideMnotho’sarms.Hewasholdingher

tightly.“Andhowtryingtomoveisdifficult,we

almostbrokeupandhowdifficultwoulditbe

forthemknowingthatNgcebo’smotherhada

handin-”

Mnotho:“Don’tdothistoyourselfanditsGod

whohasthepoweroverahumanbeing’slife.

Ngceboandhiswifewillgetthroughthis.”

Danielle:“How?”shelookedathimwithtears

flowingdownhercheeksandMnothowipedthe

tearswithhishands.Shelaidbackinsidehis

arms.

Mnotho:“Idon’tknowbuttheywill.”

“Iseverythingalright?”Happinessasked

appearingontheirsight.She’dleftthehouseto

checkonthem.Thembelihlehadgottenupfrom

thechairandsheleftthemforherbedroom.

“She’shavinga-”shedidn’tfinishhersentence



asMnothonoddedhisheadtoconfirmwhat

shewasgoingtoask.

Happiness:“Iwillgobackinside.”Shesaid

lookingatMnothoasDaniellewastalkingbut

shewascryinginsidetheirhusband’sarms.

Mnotho:“Wewillcomewhenshe’scalm.”He

assuredandHappinessturnedtoleavethem…

“Whatisitthatwillmakeyoufeelbetter?Do

youthinkcallingherandspeakingwithherwill

makeyoufeelbetter?”heasked.

Danielle:“Idon’tthinkspeakingonthephone

willbegood.”

Mnotho:“Iamprettysuresomeofthefamily

memberswillgotoJohannesburg.Whydon’t

yougowiththemandmaybeyou’llfeelbetterif

youcantalktoherandshareyourexperience?”

Danielle:“Okay,Iwillgowhenthefamilyis

goingoverthere.”sheagreedtoitandshe

backedawayfromhim.Shewipedhertears.



“Let’sgobackandthankyou.”Shesaidtohim

withashortsmile.

Mnotho:“Thanksforwhat?”

Danielle:“Forbeinghere.”

Mnotho:“Iwillslapyourlongnoseforbeingtoo

forward.Thankyouforwhat!”Hesaidpulling

herandDaniellegiggled…

“Hasanythingbeendecided?”Danielleasked

lookingatNkosazanawhowastheonlyone

seatedontheloungewithHappinessand

Candice.

Nkosazana:“No,nothinghasbeendecidedthey

justleftwithoutsayinganything.ButIthinkthat

weshouldcomebackintheafternoon.”

Happiness:“Yes,that’sbetterbecausenow

doesn’tseemgood.”

Danielle:“Alrightbutdoyouthinkwe’llhaveto

gotoJohannesburgortheywillcomebackhere.



Ithinktherewouldbeaburialshewasseven

monthsifIamnotmistaken,right?”shelooked

atNkosazana.

Nkosazana:“Yes,wewillsurelyhavetogoto

themandeverythingwillbedecidedthereif

they’recomingbackornot.”

Mnotho:“Theywillhavetocomeback.They

can’tburyachildinaforeigncitybutthechild

mustbewithhisancestors.It’showthingsare

done.”

Happiness:“Andit’soutofquestionforusnot

togo.”

Nkosazana:“You’reright.Let’sgofornowand

wewillcomeback.”shesaidandlookedat

Candice,shenoddedherheadonce.Theygot

upandleft…

“You’vebeenquietsincewelearntthatNgcebo

haslosthisson.You’renotsayingathingto

me.”ThembelihlesaidtoDalisuwhowas



seatedonhischairinsidethediningroomhe

washavinghiscoffeealongwithbreakfastona

Mondaymorning…Noneofthemhadsaidmuch

toeachothersincetheylearntthatNgcebohad

losthischildbutintheafternoontheydecided

theywereleaving…

Dalisu:“Whatdoyouwantmetosay?Thank

you?”

Thembelihle:“Ididn’tknowthiswouldhappen,

Ndabezitha-”

Dalisu:“IfIwanttospeaktoyouIwillspeakto

youbutnow,Idon’thaveathingtosaytoyou.”

Thembelihle:“HowwillIgotoJohannesburg

whileyou’renotspeakingtome?IfIknewthis

wouldhappenIwasn’tgoingtomakethat-”

Dalisu:“MASTHOLE!”heshoutedandbanged

thetableasshewasmakinghimfurtherangry.

He’dstatedclearlyhedidn’twanttotalkbutshe

waspushing.“Youdon’tlistennow!IsaidIwant



tohavemybreakfastaloneandnow,amsaying

Idon’twanttotalktoyouandyou’retalkingand

you’rehereafterIhavesaidIdon’twantanyone

here.Getoutofmyface,man!”Heshoutedhis

rageoutandhiswifedidn’tsayanotherword

butshelefthimalone.Dalisuhissedandhe

proceededwithhavinghiscoffeelisteningto

hismind…

Nkosazana:“Baba,weareleavingnow.Idon’t

knowifyouhavesomethingyouwouldlikeus

totellNgcebooryou’llcallhim.”shetoldDalisu

whowasstandingbehindthemainhouse

lookingfaronthemountains.

Dalisu:“WhywouldItellyouwhatIwanttosay

toNgcebo?Whosentyouheretoaskthat?”he

askedwithoutlookingbackatNkosazanawho

wasstandingjustbehindhim.

Nkosazana:“AuntNomkhosiandmamasawit

bestIcomeandtellyouthatwe’releavingnow.

And-”



Dalisu:“Youcanleave.”

Nkosazana:“Ndabezitha!”sheexclaimedand

sheturnedleavinghimstandingoverthere.She

marchedbacktothefront…Shesteppedinside

hercarthatshewasdrivingwithHappinessand

Danielle.Candicewasstayingbehindwith

Banele.TheyweredrivingtoJohannesburgas

womenofthefamily,themasdaughters’in-law,

twoauntsandThembelihle.

Happiness:“Ididn’tthinkthatbabawasgoing

toagreethatwedon’ttellthewhofamilywhat

reallyhappened.”Shecommentedandturned

onthemusic.Shewasseatedonthepassenger

seatwhileNkosazanawasdrivingandDanielle

seatedonthebackseat.Theyfollowingthe

guards’carandThembelihle’scarwasbehind

them.

Danielle:“Whatwaswrongifhetoldthemthe

truth?”



Nkosazana:“Wemightbeafamilybutthe

eldersandotherfamilymembersdon’thaveto

knoweverythingthathappensinourfatherin-

law’shousejustlikewedon’tknoweverything

thathappensinbaba’uSbani’shouseandthe

others.Theeldersandotherfamilymembers

areinformedofimportantandmeasurethings.”

SherepliedtoDanielle’squestion.

Happiness:“AndNkosazanaandIdidn’tseeit

wasgoingtobeagoodideaforthewhole

familytoknowhowtheotherchilddied.They

weregoingtocrucifyherandsayallsortof

thingstoher.”shereplied,she’dspokento

NkosazanathattheyaskDalisunottotellthe

familythatThembelihlewastheonewhocalled

Nandiphaandthatledhertolosingherbaby.

TheythoughtitthroughwithNkosazanaand

sawitwasn’tgoingtoturnoutgoodifthewhole

familywouldbetold.Theydecidedtoask

DalisuintheafternoonmeetingandDalisu



supportedthemthattheywerenotgoingtotell

therestofthefamily.

Danielle:“Iunderstand,especiallyhersisterin-

lawNomalanga.”

Nkosazana:“Itwasgoingtocreatemore

problemsthantheoneswehavenow.Andthe

eldersaretoojudgemental.”

Happiness:“Onecouldswearthey’resaints.”

Shesaidonalowtoneandthetwoothersisters

laughed.Sheshookherheadthinkingabout

howmuchthey’vejudgedherinthepast.

Danielle:“ButdoyouthinkNgcebowillagreeto

comeback?”

Nkosazana:“Whywouldn’the?”

Danielle:“Ihaveneverseenhimthatangry.”

Nkosazana:“Thisisforhischildnotfor

himself.”

Happiness:“Candicewastooquietanditmust



bestressfulforhernowbecauseIdon’tthink

there’llbeaweddingsoon.”

Danielle:“Hhayi!Shame,thingshappen!”she

saidandtheyagreedstressfully…

“Iamsorry,mambutnobodyisallowedtosee

herexpectforherhusband,mother,friendand

brother.”ThenursetoldNkosazanawhowas

withtheirmotherin-lawandothersisters’in-

law…AuntNomkhosihadsuggested

Thembelihleandherdaughters’in-lawdriveto

Nandiphafirstandtheyweregoingtodrive

straighttoNgcebo’shouse.

Thembelihle:“Why?Whogavethoseorders?”

Nurse:“Idon’tknowIhavejustbegunmyshift

butit’sclearlywrittenherethatnobodybesides

thesepeoplewrittenhereshouldseeher.”

Them:“HAWU!”

Danielle:“Wemeannoharmwejustwantto

seeher.”



Nurse:“IcanlosemyjobifIcanletyouseeher

whileitwasclearlystatedthatnobodyshould

seeher.Iamsorrybutyoucan’tseeher.”

Thembelihle:“Let’sgoseeNgcebothen.”She

saidindefeatandsheturned,theyallleftthe

hospital…Nobodyamongstthemsaidaword…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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“Please,sit.”TheDoctorshowedNgceboand

Faiththeseatsthatwerebeforeherdesk.She’d

managedtofinisheverythingshewasdoing

becauseshe’dbeentoldtheyhavearrived…“I

expectedyouearlier.”Shetoldthembutlooking

atNgceboastheyweresittingdown.



Ngcebo:“Iwasn’treadytocomeafterIhave

beentoldIlostachild.”

Doctor:“Iamverysorryforyourloss.”Shesaid

politelyandshelookedatthembothwithaface

showingconcern.

FaithandNgcebo:“Thankyou.”

Ngcebo:“Ithinkwecanbegin.Thisismywife’s

motherandIamherhusband.”

Doctor:“Ofcourse,Iknowhermotherandon

thatnote,wecanbegin,”shesaidwithashort

smileandshepagedthroughNandipha’sfileto

beginbriefingthem.“WhenNandiphawas

broughthereandPalesahadfilledusinquickly

aboutwhathappened.Ibeganworkingonher

andIdidthefetalheartratemonitoringandit

seemsshe’sstrainedandherBPistoohigh,

she’sunderalotofstressandthat’snotgood

andfainting!”

Ngcebo:“She’sbeenkidnappedandshe’sbeen



goingthroughpost-traumaticstressandthe

nightmares,ithasn’tevenbeenaweeksince

shewasfound.”

Doctor:“IamsorryforthatbutMrsButterworth

whydidn’tyousuggestsheseesapsychiatrist

oraprofessional?”sheaskedlookingatFaith.

Faith:“Doctor,IhavejustlandedinSouthAfrica

todayandIdidn’tknowaboutthekidnapuntil

shewasfoundandherhusbandhadensuredto

gothroughthiswithher.Shewasgettingbetter

andthatphonecallchangedeverything.Ireally

didn’tsuggestaprofessionalbecauseItrusted

himhewouldhelpher.”

Doctor:“Alright.Ididanon-stresstesttocount

thenumberoftimesthebabies’heartbeatafter

adobblerhadpickeduptheheartrates.Andthe

heartbeatsweren’t110–160timesaminute

asmostbabies,andastherecordofher

pregnancyonthepreviousmonth.Thelackofa

normalheartbeatdoesn’talwaysmean



somethingiswrongwiththebabybutinthis

caseitmeanstheremainingbabyisindanger

whichiswhyIadvisedthatthemothermustnot

beinformedshehaslosttheotherbabyfor

now.”

Ngcebo:“Whatwillhappenwiththedeadbaby?

You’llremovehimandleavetheotherbabyor

you’llremovethemboth?”

Doctor:“AtthisstageperformingaC-section

foryourwifeisnotwisebutifyoufeelwe

shoulddoit.Wecandoitbutitcanberisky.”

Faith:“Whatisyourhonestadvice?Andifthey

don’twanttodoit?”

Doctor:“Myadviceisthat,whenIdischargeher,

youtakeherhomeorafamilyholidayandmake

herashappyaspossiblebecausethatwill

increasethehealthofthebabybecauseit’snot

thenutrientsthatarelackingbut

psychologically,themothermustbestableand



healthfortheremainingbabytobestableand

healthy,fully.”

Ngcebo:“Wouldn’tthatbeaproblemforthe

survivingtwintohavealosttwininsidethe

wombwithhim?”

Doctor:“Therisksareminimalbecausethey’re

notidenticaltwinsbutthemotherwillneed

carefulmonitoringfromtheDoctorandevenif

youdecidetotakeheronaholidaywhichwill

obviouslybearoundSouthAfrica,you’llneedto

findaDoctoraroundthatareaandinformhim

ofthissituation.TheDoctorwillmonitorher

whileyoukeepontryingyourbesttomakeher

happytouplifttheheartbeatoftheremaining

twin.You’llthencomebackandwewilldoaC-

sectionaftertellinghershelostthebabyorwe

cantellheraftertheC-section.Idon’tknowbut

thechoicewillbeyours.”

Ngcebosighed.“Wecan’tsendhertotheC-

sectionandtakeoutthedeadbabythenleave



thesurvivingbaby?She’llhavetogivebirthtoa

premature?”

Doctor:“Wecan’tdothat,Prince,becausethat

willmeanweshouldtellherandshe’llaskifwe

justtakehertosurgeryasanemergencyshe

willaskwhyshehasstitcheswhileherbabies

arenotbeforeheranditwillbedifficultto-”

Ngcebo:“Iunderstand.”

Doctor:“Iknowitmaybedifficultthatyou

shouldbegrievingbutherontheotherhand

she’llbetalkingabouttwobabieswhileyou

knowthere’sonealive.Butyouhavenochoice,

youjusthavetogoalongwithherandliveasif

therearetwobabiesandwewillhelpyoubothif

youneedsupportafterwe’vebrokenthenews

toher.”

Faith:“Ijustcan’timaginethequestionthatthe

girlswillhave.They’reexpectingtwolittle

brothersandhowwillweexplainthat-”she



closedhereyeswithherheadforceddownand

shecried.Ngcebolookeddownandhedidn’t

sayanythingasFaithwascrying…TheDoctor

stoodupfromherseatandshemovedtotheir

side,shepulledFaithupbyherhandand

huggedher…

Doctor:“Thisisadifficulttimeforthefamilybut

Ihaveseenonyourblogyearsagowhereyou

talkaboutthelossofachild.Whenthattime

comes,you’llsharethatwithyourdaughter

eventhoughIdon’tknowwhatwillyouand

NandiphaandPrincesaytothegirls.”

Faith:“Thankyou.”shesaidandwipingher

tearsafterbackingawayfromtheDoctor.She

resolvedbacktoherseatandshelookedat

Ngcebo.“YouneedtomakeadecisionandIwill

supportitifIfeelit’srightandwecanget

anotheroptionifwefeelwe’renotsatisfied.”

Shesaidtohimsoftly.

Ngcebo:“Wewilljusthavetopretendthe



babiesarebothaliveandwewilldoeverything

forthesurvivingbabyandmywifetobestable.”

Faith:“Ithinkthat’sthebestoptionfornow.”

Doctor:“Alright,Iwillkeepherhereforafew

daysandplease,whenshe’sout,lookafterher

andshemustgetsomerest.You’llinformmeif

yougotoaholidayornotsothatIcanknowif

she’llbecominginformonitoring.Oncethey’re

bothstable,wewilltakeitfromthere.”

Ngcebo:“That’sall,right?”

Doctor:“Andjusttoadviceyouthatdon’tbe

stresseduntilshefeelsthatyou’restressedout

butfight,that’sallyoucandonowforyour

family.”SheadvisedNgcebolookingathim…

AndFaithwasalsolookingathimwithherhead

noddingasshewassupportingtheDoctor.

Ngcebo:“Iwilldothat.”

Doctor:“They’llneedsupport,MrsButterworth

andplease,provideitforthemuntilwedeliver



thebabysafelybecausewedon’twanttolose

themboth.”

Faith:“Don’tworry,Iwillbewiththemuntilwe

deliverthebabies.”

Doctor:“That’sall.Ithinkyoucangoseeher

nowandIwillkeep,keepingyouinformeduntil

she’sreadytobedischarged.”Shesaid

standingupgivingherhandovertoFaithfirstly

andtheyshookhands.Shethengaveitto

Ngcebo…

“Mama,canyougoandseeher?”Ngcebo

requestedtoFaith,hehadhisphoneonhis

handrespondingtoDalingcebo’stext,he’d

switchediton.

Faith:“Areyougoingtorunawayfrommy

daughternow?”

Ngcebo:“No,butIjustneedtime.”

Faith:“Andwhatmustshedowhileyou’restill

‘needingtime?’Huh?WhatmustNandiphathink



exactly?”sheaskedandlookedathimclosely

withherfistsplacedonherwaist.Shewasno

longermoving.

Ngcebo:“Iwillcomeandseeher.”

Faithdidn’tsayanythingbutshewalkedaway

fromhimtogettoNandipha’sroom…She

exhaleddeeplyandshesmiledfromthedoor,

shecouldhearNandipha’slaughterandher

brotherlaughingwithher…

“MAMA!”Nandiphaexclaimedwithdelightas

Faithenteredthedoor.

Randall:“Mm!Onecouldswearthatyou’rea

three-year-oldseeingyourmotherwithcandy

thewayyou’vejustcalledheroutnow.”he

commented.

NandiphaandFaithlaughed.“Canyouplease

shutup,boy!MyratsarenothereandIwantto

beachild.”Shetoldherbrotherandshehugged

hermotherwithherheartandsheclosedher



eyesfeelingatease.

Faith:“Mybabygirl!”

Nandipha:“Iscreamedwhenthisonegothere

becausemysisterfrienddidn’ttellmethat

you’llbecomingback.”

Faithlookedatherwithasmileonherfaceand

sheplacedherhandsonherchubbycheeks,

Nandiphagiggled.“Youthinkweweregoingto

stayinLondonwhileyouarelayinginhere?We

weren’tgoingtodoandyouknow,howyour

brother’skinddothings.It’sunlikeus.”Shetold

her.

Randall:“Mum,didyoujustsay‘yourbrother’s

kind?’”heaskedloudlyandwidenedhiseyes

lookingathismotherbutFaithfoldedherlips

whileNandiphawaslaughingherpregnant

lungsout.“There’snothingfunny!”

Faith:“Yes!Whatkindareyou,Randall?”

Randall:“Iammixedraceandnobodyismixed



frommyfamily.”

Nandipha:“Comeon!Youknowwhatmama

meansaboutyourkind.”Shemockedhim

furtherandtheylaughedwithFaith.

Faith:“Okay,mybaby,ifthatwasoffensive.I

amsorry.”

Randall:“SHE’SSORRY!Didyouhearthat?”

Nandipha:“Ah!Don’tbeatit,mamadoessay

sorry.”

Randall:“Shedidn’tsayifforattemptingto

pasteherheelonmybody.”Herevealedand

thatgotNandiphalaughinglouderuntilher

cheekshadturnedred.“Canyoutellhertostop

laughing,mum?”Herequested.

Faith:“Stoplaughingatyourbrother!”

Nandipha:“No,thischild,heneverceasesto

amazeme.Whatdidyoudo?”

Randall:“Nothingoffensive.”



Faith:“Howareyou,Nandipha?”sheasked

whenNandiphawascalm.

Nandipha:“Iamheremama.Howdidthe

funeralgo?”

Randall:“Youaskedusaboutthatwhenyou

called.Howareyou?”

Nandipha:“IaminthehospitalIamnotreally

finebutmybabiesarestillaliveandthat’swhat

matterseventhoughtheirfatherclearlydoesn’t

wantmenow.”sherepliedandlookedather

palms.

Faith:“That’snonsense!Whywouldyousay

that?”

Nandipha:“Hehasn’tcometoseeme,mama.

Whatdoyoucallthat?”

Faith:“Hewillcomeseeyouandyouknow

that.”

Nandipha:“Mxm!Who’shispriorityrightnow



becauseIknowthathe’sinJohannesburg?

Who’shispriority,mama?”

Faith:“Stopthinkinglikethat.”

Nandipha:“Morningpassed,middaypassed,

andweareheadingtoeveningnowandthe

husbandhasn’tcometoseemebuthe’sin

Johannesburg.That’sveryniceofhimandit’s

good,Iguess.”Faithsighedandhelookedat

Randallbecausenowshedidn’tknowwhatshe

wasgoingtosaytoNandiphawhowas

complaining.“Didyoubringanygiftsforus?”

Sheaskedandlookedatthemboth,asthey

werequietnow.

Faith:“Weleftinahurry.Wedidn’tgettimeto

buygifts.”

Nandipha:“Okay.”

Randall:“She’sspeakingforherselfthough.”He

saidoutloudbutheclearlyknewthathedidn’t

buyanygiftsbuthewassayingtocheerherup



andhehadaplanonhowhewasgoingtogive

ittoher.

Nandipha:“Really?”

Randall:“Yes,butIdidn’tmanagetobuyforthe

girlsandtheboys.”

Nandipha:“Iwon’tthemathing.”Shesaidto

herbrotherwithawinkandtheylaughed

sharingafistbump…Faithlookedatthem

laughandhermindwaswithNgcebonowwho

hadn’tcometoseeherdaughteranditdidn’t

looklikehewasgoingtocomeseeheranytime

soon…

~~~~~~~

“Where’severyone?”ThembelihleaskedThula

whowasbusypackingtheclothesofthegirls

ontheirdrawers…They’vejustreached

Ngcebo’shouseandthehouseonlyhadThula

andMaZungu.

Thula:“Mama’ndlunkulu,PrinceNgceboleft



withNandipha’smotherandbrother,hehasn’t

comebackhomeandPalesaleftinthe

afternoonwiththegirlsandherson.Ididn’t

knowifthey’regoingtothehospital.Ididn’t

ask.”

Thembelihle:“Youdidn’task!Ain’tyou

supposedtobelookingafterthechildrenand

whentheyleavethehouseyoudon’task.”

Thula:“Ithoughtthey’regoingtothehospital.”

Thembelihle:“Thisfriendisstayingherenow?”

Thula:“She’sbeenheresincePrinceNgcebo

wasn’there.”

Thembelihle:“Callherandtellhertocomeback

withmygrandchildren.Idon’tknowwhywould

shebeoutthislatewiththechildren.”

Thula:“Andifthey’reinthehospital?”

Thembelihle:“It’sfine,youwon’ttellthemto

comeback.”shesaidandshelefttheThula



insidetheroomtappingonherphone…She

climbeddownthestairsandbeforeshecould

headtothelounge,Dalingceboappearedfrom

thefrontdoor’sdirection,hehadthetwogirls

insidehisarmsandNgcebowasfollowinghim

withtheothertwo…

Thembelihle:“Sanibona,wherehaveyoubeen?”

sheaskedlookingatthemapproachingher

closertoher.Dalingcebowaslookingather

withcleareyesandNgcebowaslookingat

wherehewasheading.

Dalingcebo:“Yebo.Wearecomingfrom

Midrandtotakethegirls.”Herepliedwithout

stoppingforhismotherwhowaslookingat

Ngcebo,Ngcebowasn’tevenlookingathis

motherbuthewaspassingherby…

“IwillgotakeBuhle.”Dalingceboinformed

Ngceboafterthey’veplacedthechildreninside

theircots.TheyleftThulafixingthem…



Ngcebo:“AndIdon’twantanyoftheminmy

house.”

Dalingcebo:“Areyousureaboutthat?”heasked

lookingathertakingtheturntothelounge

withoutansweringhimifhewassureornot.

DalingceboonlycametoJohannesburg

becausehewasstubbornaboutitbutNgcebo

didn’twantthemtocome.HetoldMntwana

clearlythathewantedtobealoneespecially

becauseNandiphadidn’tknowandhelistened

butDalingcebodidn’ttakeanyofthat.Hedrove

toGautenganyway…

“Hawu,sawubona,Ngcebo.”Thetwoaunts

greetedNgcebowhowassteppinginsidethe

loungewheretheywereallseateddown

watchingTVandeating.

Ngcebo:“Yebo,aunty,ninjani?”

Aunts:“Siyaphilangobasiyahamba.Howare

you?”



Ngcebo:“IamnotfineandIamheretorequest

something.”Heinformedlookingatthemallto

checkwhowasinsidethelounge…

Aunts:“Whatisit?”

Ngcebo:“Mywifedoesn’tknowshelostababy

andwithrespectIaskthatyougobackhome

becausethere’snoneedforyoutobehere.”He

brokeitdowntothemformallybecauseofthe

twoauntswhowerewiththem.

“HAWU!”Theyallchantedinsurprise.

Thembelihle:“Weareheretosupportyouuntil

it’stimetotakethechildbackhomeforburial.

Andyou’retellingusthere’snoneedforusto

behere?”

Ngcebo:“You’reheretosupportmefromwhat?

Ididn’tsayIneedyoursupport.Youjustcame

heretoseehowmuchdamageyou’vedoneand

evendomoredamageandyoucallthat

support?”



Aunts:“HHAYBO!NGCEBO!”

Nkosazana:“Ngcebo,don’tspeaklikethat.

Ngcebo:“Idon’twantyouinmyhouse,andIwill

saythisonceagainbecausewhenIsaiditthe

lasttimeyoudidn’thearit.Please,stopcalling

mywife,stopcallingNandiphabecausethere’s

nothingvaluableyousaytoher.Idon’twantto

havearestrainingorderagainstyoubecause

yougavebirthtomebutyoudidn’tgivebirthto

Nandipha,stopcallingher.”hesaidclearly

lookingathismotherwhowaslookingathim

withawhiteface.Hedidn’tevenwanttolookat

herandhewastryinghisbesttokeepcalm.He

didn’twanttosaybighostilewordstoherbut

hewantedtomakethingsclearlastly.

Happiness:“Ngcebo,don’tdothistoyour

mother.”

Ngcebo:“Whyareyoustillsittingdownbecause

Iamtellingyoualltoleavemyhouse?Idon’t



wantyouherebecausethere’snoneedforyou

tobehere.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Ngcebo,thingsarenotdone

likethis.”

Ngcebo:“Icanlistentosomeoneelseifthey

cantellmethatbutamongstthesefacesIsee

here.There’snotevenasinglepersonwhohas

arighttotellmehowthingsaredone.”

Thembelihle:“Iamyourmother,Ngcebo.”

Ngcebo:Youweresupposedtorememberthat

whenIwasbeggingatyourfeetbutyouforgot

thatyou’remymother.Thatdidn’tworkand

now,youaremymother?Whenyouwere

supposedtodowhatwasrightformeyou

didn’tsayyou’lldoitbecauseyou’remymother.

Youhaven’tbeenactinglikemymotherlately

andsoplease,go.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Achildmustnottreathis

motherlikethisbecauseyou’llneedheroneday,



Ngcebo.She’llalwaysbeyourmother.”

Ngcebo:“Yeah,Ihaveneededherandshedid

nothingtohelpme.Please,leavebecauseI

don’twantyouhere.”

Dalingcebo:“Ngcebo,ourgreatauntsarehere

andwhydon’tyouletthemstaythenightand

they’llgotomorrowmorning.”

Ngcebo:“They’renotdrivingalone,twocarsare

outsideandso,Iwanteveryoneinthisroomto

leave.Ndlunkulu,pleasemakethingseasyfor

mejustleadeveryoneoutofmyhouseasa

leader.”

Nkosazana:“Ngcebo,Iunderstandthatyou’re

angry-”

Ngcebo:“Youunderstandnothing,don’tevenlie

becauseyou’veneverbeenthroughwhatIam

goingthroughnow.Idon’twantanyofyourlies

tellingmeyouunderstand,youunderstand

nothing!AndbhutiMlamuliknowsthatIdidn’t



wantanyonecominghereIdidn’tevenwant

MntwanaandDalingcebo,himself.Buthecame

forcefully.”

Nkosazana:“Yourfather-”

Ngcebo:“He’sequaltohiswifetheydon’tgivea

damnaboutmeandso,please,Idon’twantto

carryyourbagsoutofthehousejustleave.”

AuntNomkhosi:“You’llburythischildalone,

Ngcebo?Now,you’retalkingasifyoudon’t

needyourfamily.Willyouburythischildalone?

Iamasking!”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowauntybutIcansee

you’vecomeheretotalkaboutburialsand

you’restillaskingmeaboutburialsafterIhave

toldyouthatNandiphadoesn’tknowherchildis

dead.”

“HowcanyouhurtmelikethisforamistakeI

didtogetBanelemarriedfirstbeforeyou?How

canyouthrowmeoutofyourhouseatnight?”



ThembelihleaskedNgcebocryingaseaof

tearsbecauseofthehurtshewasfeeling,the

painthathersonwascausinginsideheralready

painfulheart.

Aunt:“Achildshouldnotmakehismothercry,

Ngcebothat’snotablessing.Yourmothermust

nothavetearsbecauseofyouthosetearswill

turnintosorrowforyouandyourfamily.”

Ngcebo:“Ishouldhavetearsbecauseofmy

mother?Whataboutmytears?OryouthinkI

don’thavetearsbecauseIamaman?Mytears

willturnintowhat?Dust?”heaskedlookingat

herbutshedidn’tanswerhim…Ngcebodidn’t

speakfurtherbutheleftthem…

Happiness:“Dalingcebocanyoupleasespeak

tohimbecausethisisnotright.”Shesaid

lookingatThembelihlewhowascryinginside

AuntNomkhosi’sarms.

Aunt:“Speaktoyourbrother,Dalingcebo.”



Dalingcebo:“Ngcebowillnotlistentomebuthe

willjusttellmetoleaveaswellifIcaneventry

totalkhimoutofhisdecision.Andleavinghim

rightnow,isnotsomethingthatIamprepared

todo.”

Danielle:“Ithinkthatweneedtorespecthis

decision.”

Thembelihle:“He’smysonandIwanttobehere

forhim!”sheshoutedandmovedawayfrom

Nomkhosi’sarmsfeelingfurtherhurt…

“Hereareyourbags,youcangonow.Youhave

arelativehere,Mthimkhuluisyourrelative,you

cangosleepinhishouseifyoudon’twantto

drivebackhome.”Ngcebosaidtotheladies

andheplacedthebagshefoundinthe

guestroomupstairsandThulawalkedinwith

otherbags.

AuntNomkhosi:“Hhayi,let’sgo.IamtiredandI

wanttorestIdon’tthinkIcanbeabletohandle



thedrivebackhome.Wewillhavetobook

somewhere.”

Happiness:“It’sokay,wewillgotomyfather’s

house.”

Aunt:“Wedon’twanttobotherhimatthis

hour.”

Happiness:“Hewon’thaveaproblem.”Shesaid

encouragingthembutshedidn’tstandupfirst

becauseshewantedtoleavelast…Nkosazana

heldThembelihle’sarmsasshewaswailing

now,asshecouldn’tbelievethatNgcebowas

chasingheroutofhishouse…

“Ngcebo,Iknowthatmamadidyouwrongbut

we’vespokentobabathatthisshouldbe

betweenourfamilythatmamacalledNandipha

andthatledtoherlosingthebabybecausethe

wholefamilywillcrashherandcrucifyher-”

Happinesswascutofffromsayingwhatshe

wastryingtosaytoNgcebo.Shewasleft



behindbecauseshewantedtotellNgcebo

aboutwhatwasdecidedandleavehimwith

wordsthatweregoingtomakehimreconsider

hisdecisionabouthismotherbecauseevery

person,whetheroldoryoung,neededtheir

mother.Butshecouldn’tevenfinishherwords.

Ngcebo:“Youshouldbesearchingforashield

tocoveryourselfforwhateverthat’scoming

yourwayandstoptryingtocoverotherpeople.I

don’thavetolistentowhateveryouhaveto

say.”

Happiness:“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

Ngcebo:“Leavemyhouse,there’sthedoor.”he

pointedthedirectionofthedoorwithout

answeringHappiness.Andwhenshewastrying

toopenhermouthandtalkagain,Ngcebo

stoppedher.“Isaidleave,everyonehasleft.”He

insistedandHappinesswasforcedtoleave.

Dalingcebo:“Whatwasthatabout?”



Ngcebo:“Notnow,Dalingcebo.”Heturnedto

leave.

Dalingcebo:“Nandipha’smothercalledtotell

methatNandiphaiscomplainingaboutyounot

comingtoseeherandshe’supset.Doyouthink

whatyou’redoingisagoodthing?”heasked

followinghimtothekitchen.

Ngcebo:“HowcanIfaceherandpretend,

Dalingcebo?”

Dalingcebo:“Idon’tknowbutyou’llhavetodoit.

Howdoyouthinkshefeelswhenshe’saloneas

you’renotgoingovertheretoseeher?”he

askedandNgcebofailedtoanswerthe

questionbecausehedidn’tknow...

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE42



“Here’stea,what’swrong?Youlookmiles

away.”Daniellegavethecupofteato

Happinesswhowasseatedquietlyonthe

couchofhisfather’slounge.Theotherladies

wereinthebathroomsupstairshavingtheir

bath.Mthimkhuluwasn’thome,themaidwas

theonlyoneintheyard.

Happiness:“Iamjustthinkingaboutwhat

Ngcebosaidtome.”

DaniellesatnexttoHappinessonthecouch

withhercupoftea,they’veallhadsupperthat

theyboughtinarestaurant.

Danielle:“Whatdidhesaytoyou?”

Happiness:“Iwastryingtospeaktohimabout

mamaandhejusttoldmethatIshouldsearch

forashieldforwhateverthat’scomingmyway

andstopprotectingmyself.”Sherevealedand

shelookedatDanielle…

Danielle:“Huh?Whatdidhesaythatmeansand



whywouldhesaythattoyou?Didn’tyouask

himasyou’retryingtocrackyourheadnow?”

Happiness:“Ididaskhimbuthedidn’ttellme

whatdoesthatsupposedtomeanandnow,I

amworriedbecauseIdon’tknowwhyhesaid

that.”

Danielle:“Maybethere’ssomethingthathesaw

andifhesawsomethinghemusttellyouorour

husbandthathesawsomething.Hecan’tkeep

thistohimself.Hedefinitelysawsomething.”

Happiness:“Ifhesawsomething,whenwashe

goingtosayit?Whydidn’thesaythatearlier

becauseit’shisresponsibilitytospeakaboutif

heseessomething?Whydidhekeepquietand

sayitwhenIambeforehim?”

Danielle:“Ithinkweneedtotellmamaaboutit

andshewillknowwhattodobecauseyoucan’t

justrelaxwiththis.”

Happiness:“ButrightnowIdon’tthinkit’sthe



righttimetotalktoheraboutthisbecause

she’sheartbrokenbywhathappened.”

Danielle:“Yes,she’sheartbrokenbutIamjust

gratefulthatwedidn’tgettoseeNandipha

becauseimaginewhatwasgoingtohappenif

wedid?”

Happiness:“You’rerightaboutthat.”

“IamgoingtobednowgirlsIwillsleepwith

mama.”Nkosazanainformedthetwosister

wives.Shewasstandingbehindtheempty

couchholdingabottleofwarmwaterand

dressedupinhernightwear.

Happiness:“Alright,butwedidn’teventalkif

we’llbegoingstraighthomeorwhatwill

happennext.”

Nkosazana:“Ithinkwewillalltalkaboutthat

tomorrow.Goodnight.”

Ladies:“Goodnight.”



Danielle:“IthinkIwillalsoneedtoheadtobed

now.”shesaidstandingupandHappiness

stoodupafterher,theyfollowedeachotherup

thestairs…

“IamsoshutteredbhutiandIdon’tevenknow

whatIwilldofixthis.”Thembelihletoldher

brotherthatshewastalkingtoonthephone.

Shewasdressedupinhernightdressandwas

seatedonthebed.

Thokozani:“Whydidyoucallher?Idon’teven

knowwhattosay.Whatisyourhusbandsaying

aboutthis?”

Thembelihle:“He’snotsayingmuchandhe’s

nottakingmycalls.Idon’tknowwhattodoand

Idon’tknowwhatisitthathe’llsaytome.”

Thokozani:“There’snothingyoucandofornow

Ithinkyouhavetogobackhomeandtalk

thingsthroughwithhimbecauseNgcebois

angryfornow.”



Thembelihle:“Alright,Iwilldothat.”

Thokozani:“IthoughtyouandNgcebo’swife

hadagoodstrongrelationship.”

Thembelihle:“Shehashurtmealot,bhutiit’s

clearthatshedoesn’tseethat.”

Thokozani:“Youweresupposedtotellherifit

didn’tlooklikesheknows.”

Thembelihlesighed.“Ihavealwayssaiditand

sheneverlistenedtome.Iwanttorestnow,

please,sendmyregardstomysisterin-law.”

Shesaid.

Thokozani:“Alright,goodnight.”

Thembelihleexhaledtheworryandsheplaced

herphonedown.Shethenlaidherstrainedbody

downandsheclosedhereyestorest…

~~~~~~~~~

16thofDecember,whichwasaTuesday

morning,apublicholiday.Sheputonherbrown



sandalsthatcomplementedherkneelength

whitelightdress.Shegotuptofixherlong

Brazilianweaveandshetookheryellow

handbag.Sheheadedoutofherbedroom.She

wasdressedupforthehospitaltosee

Nandiphaandshewasgoingtodrivetohome

becauseshewasneededbyherfatherathome.

Phemelowasstillsleeping…

“You!”Sheexclaimedanddroppedherbagon

thewoodenfloorofherstairsandsheclimbed

thestairsdowntohim.Shewaslaughingas

Dalingcebowasstandingbytheendofthe

staircase,he’dbeenlookingatherasshewas

climbingdownthestairscheckingherselfup.

Dalingcebochuckledashewaslookingather

rundowntoreachhim.Palesa’smaidhadbeen

theonewhoopenedupthegateforhim.

“Hmm!”HegroanedboldlyasPalesawas

throwingherbodyonhisarmsandherlegs

hookinguparoundhiswaist.Dalingcebo



laughedandheldher,itpleasedhisheartdeeply

toreceivesuchareactionfromher,areaction

thathewasn’texpecting.Hewasn’ttooclose

thepreviousnightwhenNgceboinformedhim

hewasbeingdriventoPalesa’shousetoget

thechildren.

Dalingcebo:“It’slikeyouhaven’tseenmein

weeksbutit’sbeendays.”

Palesa:“Thethreedayshadbeendifficultand

it’sstillisdifficulttogothereandtalkabout

somethingthatyouknowisnolongerthere.I

amhappytoseeyoubecauseitwillbelighter

forme.”shetoldhimholdinghisfaceandshe

kissedhimwithoutlettinghimspeakanother

word,withoutthinkingaboutthemaidthatwas

aroundthehouseandhersonwhocouldwake

upanytime.Shewasseeinghimandthatwas

allthatmeanteverythingtohernow.Shewas

appreciatinghispresenceandfleshasshewas

kissinghimwithheremotionsclingingonhim



asherbodyyearnedformoreofhimwithinthe

minutesofthatkiss.She’sbeenstressedand

here,now,shewasresting.

“Let’snotgetcarriedawaybecauseIdon’twant

totakeyouonhereandnotnowbecauseyou’re

surelygoingout.”Dalingcebosaidonalowtone

thatsoundedseductiveinPalesa’sears.He

lookedatherstillholdingherasshewasstillon

him.“Yousmellverynice.Wherearegoing?”He

complimentedandkissedherbareshoulder

thatwasshowingonthethinstrapsdress.

Palesa:“IamgoingtothehospitalbecauseI

havetodrivehome.”

Dalingceboputherdownandhehuggedher.

“DoesthatmeanIwon’tgetthechancetosee

youasyou’regoinghome?”Heaskedand

pulledawayfromthehug.Hemovedawayfrom

hertogetherbagthatshe’ddropped.

Palesa:“Iamgoingforonenight.”



Dalingcebo:“Icameheretobringyousome

breakfastIwasn’tgoingtostaybecauseyou

havePhemelohere.Ngcebotoldmehe’swith

you.”

Palesasmiledfeelingspecial.“Yes,he’s

sleepingandwhere’sthatbreakfast.Ihaven’t

hadmybreakfast.”Sheaskedandfollowed

Dalingcebowhowasheadingtothekitchen

wherehe’dleftherbreakfast…“Thankyou.Can

youdrivemetothehospitalthenbecauseI

won’tgettospendtimewithyoutodayandIwill

havethisbreakfastwhileyoudrive?How’s

that?”Sherequestedplacingthetakeaways

insidethemicrowavetowarmthefood.

Dalingcebo:“Okay,Iwilldriveyoumy

putsununu.”HesaidandhesmiledasPalesa

wasgigglingatthesoundofthat.

Palesa:“Yourbrotherwenttoseeheryesterday?

He’snotinthehospitalnow,right?Idon’twant

todisturbthemifhe’sthere.”Sheaskedtaking



thefoodoffthemicrowaveandshegaveitto

Dalingcebowhileshetookherbag.

Dalingcebo:“No,he’sinthehousewiththe

girls.”

Palesa:“Ao!Isheevenplanningongoingthere

toseeher?Howcanhedothisnowbecause

Nandiphahasbeenwaitingforhimsince

Sunday.”

Dalingcebo:“Hekeepssayinghe’llgoseeher.”

herepliedleavingthehouseforhiscarand

Palesawasfollowingbehindhim.“How’sthe

bigguy?”

Palesa:“He’sexcitedthathe’llbegoingto

Botswanawithhisgrandfatheranduncles.

That’stheonlythinghespeaksabout.”She

repliedandsteppedinsidethecarand

Dalingcebogaveher,herfood.

Dalingcebo:“Andyou’renotgoingwiththem?”

Palesa:“No,Iwillstayaround.”Shereplied



closingthedoorandDalingcebotookhisseat…

Hedrovethecartogethertothehospital…

~~~~~~~~~

“Idon’tevenknowwhatweshoulddoabout

thisbutIthinkthefamilyshouldmeetup

tomorrowandtalkaboutthis.”AuntNomkhosi

saidtothefacesthatwereseatedaroundthe

diningtableofThembelihle’shouse.They’ve

justgottenbackhomeabouttwohoursagoand

theyhaveinformed,Dalisu,Mlamuli,Mnotho,

Banele,MntwanaandCandicewithoutthe

extendedfamilymembersabouttheirtripto

Ngcebo’shousethatturnedoutotherwise.

Dalisudidn’treacttowhattheytoldhimNgcebo

did,chasingthemout…

Mlamuli:“Whatshouldthefamilytalkabout,

greataunt?”

Nomkhosi:“Aboutthissituationwe’refacing

withNgcebo.Wewereinhishousetosupport



himandhechasedusout,hismotherlefthis

housecrying.”

Danielle:“Ireallythinkthatnowisnotthetime

thatwecanpushNgcebobecausethisisstill

newtohimandhiswifedoesn’tknowaboutthe

babythey’velost.Wecan’tbetalkingand

gettinghimtounderstandhewaswrongwhile

he’shurtandangry,whilehiswifedoesn’tknow

aboutthis.Wehavetoberealisticthatyes,

mamadidn’tmeanforababytobelostwhen

shecalledNandiphabutIdon’tthinkthere’snot

evenasinglepersonamongstuswhowouldn’t

beangryiftheylostachildthroughtheir

parents’actions.Weexpecthurtfromour

partners,weleaveroomfordisappointmentfor

ourpartnersbutweexpectlittleornohurtfrom

ourparents.”Shetoldthemandsaidit

deliberatelyinthepresenceofthetwoaunts…

HappinessandNkosazanalookedatherwith

surpriseasshewassayingwhatshewasn’t



supposedto.

Mlamuli:“MaNkosiisabsolutelyrightandI

thinkshe’stheonlypersonherewho

understandthedepthofthepainNgcebois

drowninginrightnow.Youcan’tbedoingthis

rightnow,holdingmeetingsforhim.Givehim

space.”

Aunt:“Idon’tunderstandwhatshe’stalking

aboutnow.MaStholecalledNgcebo’swife?

That’snotwhatweknow.”

Dalisu:“ShecalledhiswifebecauseIwantedto

talktoherandthecallwascutthat’swhenshe

faintedandlostthebaby.”hecameintothe

rescuebecausehedidn’twantanydisorderand

hedidn’twantthemonhiswife’scase.

Thembelihle:“ButIamtheonewhomadethe

call.”Shesaidasshewassurprisedthather

husbandwascoveringupforher.Shewasn’t

expectingthisfromhimbecausehe’dbeen



quiet.

Dalisu:“Butwedon’twantthefamilytoknow

aboutthis.”

Danielle:“IamsorryIjustblurted-”

Thembelihle:“Nobodyisthinkingstraightatthis

point.”

Mnotho:“Andweaskthatyoudon’ttellthe

familybecausethiswillcausemoretrouble

thanthetroublewe’redrowninginnow.”

Aunt:“Ay,youwerewrong,Dalisu.”

Dalisu:“Iknowandnow,let’sputthistorest

becauseNgcebo’swifedoesn’tknowaboutthe

babytheyhavelost.”

Mnotho:“Ithinkit’sagoodthingthat

Dalingceboistherewithhimandhe’llbethe

onetoinformusabouttheirprogress.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Hhayi,Ididn’texpectthisthen

andifIknewaboutthis,Iwasn’tgoingtodrive



allthewaytoJohannesburgtomakeoffoolof

myself.YousentustoJohannesburgbutyou

didn’ttellusthatyouhadahandinthisDalisu.

Howcanyoudothis?”Sheraisedhervoice

becauseshewasupsetthatDalisudidn’ttell

themwhatreallyhappenedbeforesending

themtoNgcebo.

Dalisu:“Reasonshavebeenstatedaunty.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Youwereatleastsupposedto

tellthetwoofus.Ngceboistalkingabouttears

causedbyhisparentsIwasthere,thinkinghe’s

talkingaboutyourefusinghisweddingbuthe’s

talkingaboutyoupurposefullylandinghiswife

inthehospital!Youpurposefullykilledhis

child.”

Dalisu:“No-”

AuntNomkhosi:“Yes!Itwasonpurpose

becauseitwassaidtousafterwewantedto

speaktohiswife,itwassaidthatwemustnot



callher.Andonpurpose,knowingwhatyou’re

doingyoucalledherandsaidwhateverthat

landedherinthehospital!Ayi!Ayi!Asambe.

MaZulu.”shesaidshakingherheadandshe

stoodonherfeet,hersisterstoodupafterher

andevenafterDalisuhadaskedthemnotto

leave.Theydidn’tlisten,theyleftthehouse…

“Ididn’texpectthatyouwillhidethatIamthe

onewhomadethecall.”Thembelihlesaidto

Dalisuwhowasgettinginsidethebedatnight.

Thembelihlewasalreadyseatedonhersideof

thebedthinking.“Ndabezitha,canweplease,

talk?Don’tshutmeoutlikethis.”Shepressed.

Dalisu:“WhatisyourproblemwithNgcebo’s

wife?”

Thembelihlelookeddown.“Nobodyseemsto

understandthehurtthatNandiphahascaused

me.”ShesaidtoDalisuwithoutlookingather.

Dalisu:“Whatpain?”



Thembelihle:“IlovedNandipha,likeshewasmy

ownchildfromtheminuteIsawherandhow

theygotalongwithmysonandNgcebowho

hasneverbeenseriousaboutawoman.Hehad

aseriousinterestinherbutthat’snotthe

reasonIlikedher.Inaturallylikedher

personalityandinnocence,wewereclosebut

thatchangedwhenshelostherfather.”She

pausedandplacedherhandonherhot

forehead.She’dheldthisinfortoolongand

maybeshewasgoingtofeelbetterafter

speakingwithherhusband.“Itriedtobethere

forherandgothertospeakupbutshedidn’t.

Knowinghowmuchshevaluedhersister,Itried

togetthemtogothroughlosstogetherandI

wasrightthatshejustneededher.Butthat

didn’thappen,shegrewdistantfrommebitby

bitandIwastryingbesttoreachoutbutshe

didn’topenuptome.”

Dalisu:“Areyoublamingyourselfnow?”



Thembelihle:“No,that’snotwhatIamsaying

butshekeptthingsfromme,likeherbeing

pregnantandevenwhenNgcebo’snamewas

onthenewspapersItriedspeakingtoherbut

shedidn’topenuptome.Shedidn’ttellmeshe

waspregnant,angrywithNgceboandgoing

througheverythingthatshewasgoingthrough.

Sheliedtomeandtoldmeshewasfine.AndI

toldhershewasdistant,shetoldmeshewas

goingtochangebutshedidn’t.Iwashurtthat

sheabortedthebabybutIwasmoreshuttered

thatshedidn’ttrustmeandcrytomeasa

mother.Iwasshutteredbythatandcouldn’t

eventalktoherbecauseIreallydidn’tknow

howIwasgoingtoexpressmyangerandhurt.”

Dalisu:“MaSthole,shedidn’teventellher

motheraboutthisandyouwereshutteredthat

shedidn’ttellyou?Youwerehermotherin-law.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’texpectyoutounderstand,

Ndabezitha.Butthingschangedalotfromthere,



shedidn’ttellmethey’vebrokenupwith

Ngceboandwhenshewasdisownedand

struggling.SheliedtomewhenIaskedwhyshe

wasworkingwhilestudying,shekeptthata

secretfrommeandsheonlytoldmebecause

she’dfoundherrealmother.Nandiphahashurt

meandshehastakenalotfromme,her

actionsresultingtomygranddaughtersnot

visitingmeasmuchasIwant.Idon’thavea

solidrelationshipwiththemlikehermotherhas

becausetheyvisitherwhenevershewants

them.EventhroughallthatIhaveforgivenand

triedtokeeptherelationshipbutIhavealways

feltthedifferenceanddistancecomparedto

howthingswere.AndIfeltlikeshedidn’tcare

aboutourrelationshiplikeshedidbefore.”She

wipedhertearsasshewasreflectingbacknow,

shewasfeelinggreatpain.Dalisupulledher

intohisarmsandheheldhertightasshewas

crying.



Thembelihle:“Shedidn’tcareandshedidn’t

evencallasmuchassheusedto.AndNgcebo

neversawherwrongsbuthekeptprotecting

her.SheneverpushedNgcebotoohardthatthe

childrenshouldcomehereandthatshowedme

thatshe’dchanged.Shehashurtmebutthat’s

nottakenintoconsiderationandnobodysees

howmuchNandiphahastakenfromme.Yes,

Buhlewassickbutshedidn’tevenshownot

evenaslightestcompassionforHappiness

whowasrunningawayfromMnothoandthat

wasthelastnailformebecausesheshowed

mehowselfishshewas.Thingsweresupposed

togowellforherandshewassupposedto

keepeverythingwhileotherpeoplesuffer.She

didn’tevenwaitadaybutsheactedwithout

thinkingoftheotherpersonwhohasbeen

abused.ButevenafterthatItriedtellinghershe

wasdistantbecauseIdidn’twantustohate

eachother,shedidn’tseemtocare.Nobody

caresabouthowshe’shurtmenoteven



Ngcebo.”

Dalisu:“Youneversaidanythingandyoumade

amistakeoftakingherasyourdaughter.Sheis

yourdaughterin-lawnotdaughteranditcanbe

closetoimpossibletotreatherasyourchild.

It’sokay,youlovedher,thatwasnotforcedbut

itcamenaturalandshewastheyoungestof

themallandshe’sstilltheyoungestdaughterin

-lawevennow.Butyouweresupposedtoleave

aroomfordisappointmentandnow,doyou

thinkyoursonwillunderstandwhatyoufeltand

forgiveyou?”heaskedlookingatherand

Thembelihledidn’tanswerhimbutsheinstead

cried.“Youweresupposedtospeakandspeak

nottobottlethingsup.You’reanadultand

whensomethingisinyourchest,daughters’in-

lawshouldknowthey’rehurtingyou.Look,now,

keepingquietdidn’thelpyou,MaSthole.”He

added.

Thembelihle:“Butwhydidn’tshedoanything



aboutNgcebo’sbehaviour?Whatkindofawife

isshetomysonifheletshimbehavetheway

hedoesanddon’tevenshowhimtherightway?

That’sbecauseshedoesn’tcareifNgcebohas

arelationshipwithusornotandthat’swhatI

wastryingtogetoffmychestwhenIcalledher.

IfNgceboiswithher,allisgoodandshe

doesn’tcareaboutwhathedoesforhisfamily.”

Dalisuexhaledandhedidn’tsayanything

further,heonlywonderediftherewasachance

forthemtofixthis…Alotofthingshavebeen

messedup…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE45

“Alright,Ihavelistenedtothecomplaintsfrom

bothhusbandandwifeandIwilldischargethe

dearwifetoday.”TheDoctorannouncedto



husbandandwifewhowerelookingatherwith

hopefuleyes.

Nandiphasmileddearlyandshelookedather

husbandwhowasstandingnexttoher.She

wasoverwhelmedbythefactthatshewas

finallygoinghome.Ithadn’tbeennice,sleeping

andwakinguponthebed,unabletogooutand

seethebeautifulsunandfeelitwarm,itheat

embracingherskin.

Ngcebo:“Thosearethemostwonderfulnews

wehavereceivedsofar.”Hecommentedand

lookeddownatNandiphawhowasstillsmiling.

Doctor:“Yes,yes,Icanseethatsomeonewas

tiredofseeingmyfaceandsinceit’sFriday,

niyogroovaneh?”shejokedgivingthe

dischargepaperstoNandipha…Ngceboand

Nandiphalaughedatherstatementhilariously.

Nandipha:“Isitpossibleformetogo

‘ngiyogroova’?”



Ngcebo:“No,babe,whyareyouevenasking?

It’snotpossible.”

Doctor:“PrinceTee,youaretheDoctornow,

huh?”sheaskedlookingatNgcebowhohadhis

eyesonhiswifebuthelookedattheDoctoras

soonasheheardtheDoctorcallhisname.

Ngcebochuckled.“IamnottheDoctorbutIam

theDoctorofherheart.”Hesaidwitha

charmingsmiledirectedtotheDoctor.

TheDoctorshookherhead.“Ithinkyourwife

hasbeencryingmorethanyou’vebeencrying

forhertogobackhome.Ifshewastogo

‘ayogroova’letthewomangoandhavefun.I

willbringthenursetohelpremovethedripand

you’llbeabletogoandhavefun.”Sheadvised

Ngceboheadingoutoftheroomandshe

giggledbeforeclosingthedoor…

Nandipha:“YouheardwhattheDoctorsaid?It’s

yourwifethathasbeencomplainingandcrying



tocomehomebutnotyou!Sies!Youdidn’t

missme!”ShetoldNgceboandmovedherfeet

fromthebedwhileNgcebowasbusyfillingin

thedischargeformsonherbehalf.

Ngcebochuckled.“Shewouldn’thavelistened

toyouifIdidn’ttellherfirstthatyoushould

comehometoyourbed.”Hesaid.

Nandipha:“Oh!Ngcebo,youjustmissmeinbed

njewena.”Shelookedathimwithacautious

eyeasshewaitedtohearhisresponsebuthe

laughed.“There’snothingfunnyhere,youmust

answermyquestion.”Sheadded.

Ngcebo:“No,butthat’swhereyouareheading

becauseyouwon’tbeworkingyourselfwith

anythingnotevenbathingthegirls.”

Nandipha:“Thatcan’thappenIwillbathmy

babiesandIwon’tsitonyourbedallday.

You’veshownyourtruecolours.Ci.Ci.”

Ngcebolaughedandlookedatherasshe



removedherpyjamas.“BeforeIevensay

anythingaboutwhatyou’vesaid.Howcanyou

takeoffyoursleepwearwithoutknowingwhich

nurseiscominginhere?Whatifamalenurse

willbetheonewho’llbecomingoverhere?”He

askedlookingatherbellyandhenoticedthat

thebellywaslopsideddowntotheleft…That

madehimwonderhowtheotherbabywas

survivinginthere.Didhenoticehewasjumping

alonenow?Didheseethathisbrotherwasno

longermoving?

Nandipha:“It’salright,Rasta,hecantakea

closelookIdon’tmind.”

Ngcebo:“That’sabsurd!Wearyourgownuntila

nursecomesinhereNandipha.It’senough

thosemensawyouhalfnakedandnowyou

wanttoaddathirdmanonthatlist.Wearyour

gown.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Lord!You’resodramatic!

Andyouhavegrudges,youstillrememberthat



twomensawmehalfnaked?Mm.Mm.”She

saidandshegrabbedthegownthathewas

tellinghertowear.

Ngcebo:“Yes,thatagoodthing.Let’swaitfor

thatnurseandyou’llbeabletochangeintoyour

orangedress.Andwhattruecoloursareyou

talkingabout?”

Nandipha:“You’veshownmeyourtruecolours

andIwon’twearthatdress.Usile.”Shesaidand

turnedherheadtolookatthedoor’swayand

indeedamalenursewalkedinsidethedoor.

Shedidn’tturntolookatNgcebobutshelooked

atthenursewithherlipsfolded.

Ngcebo:“Whydon’tyoulookatmenow?You

canseewhat’shappening.”

Nandipha:“It’sjustacoincidentRasta.”She

saidlookingathimnowandthenursegreeted

themboth,afterthey’vegreetedback.He

movedtoNandiphaandhedidwhathe’dcome



insidetheroomtodo.

Nurse:“It’snotpainful,isit?”

Nandipha:“Itisbut,youhavesofthands,hey.

Whatdoyouuseonthem?”sheaskedtouching

thenurse’shandthatwasn’tholdingherwrist.

Thenursechuckled.“Iusenothing,mam.”He

repliedandbandagedNandiphaafterhe’d

removedthedriponher…

Nandipha:“It’slikeyousoakthemonafabric

softener.”

Thenurselaughed.“Idon’tevenusethe

softeneronmyclothes.You’llhavetotakeit

easywiththishandthenuntilyou’rehealed.”He

instructedwhenhewasdonewithherhand.He

clearedthedirtycottonwools.

Nandipha:“Iwillrememberthat.IthoughtIwill

knowyoursecretsothatIcanuseonthe

husbandoverthere.”shesaidtothenurseand

helaughedatNgceboonhiswayoutofthe



room.

Ngcebo:“Wereyouflirtingwiththenurse?I

didn’tevennotice.”

Nandiphagiggledandtookoffhergown.“Why

wouldyouthinkIwasflirtingwithhimbecauseI

wasonlytryingtohelpyouhavesofthands.

You’lltouchmewhenwegethome,right?”she

loweringhertoneturningittoasoothing

cynicalandhereyesrelaxedonhim.

Ngcebo:“You’reflirtingwithmenowandyou’re

showingmeyourtruecoloursthatyouwere

tellingmeIamshowingyou.”

Nandiphalaughed.“IamdownnowRastalami.

Let’sgohome.Wewon’tgogetthegirlsbutwe

willseethemtomorrow.How’sthat?”she

asked,dressedupontheorangedressthat

Ngcebohadsuggestedshewore.

Ngcebo:“That’sabrilliantideabecauseyou

can’tbaththemasyetwiththathand.”He



repliedandtookthetwobagsofhiswives.

Nandiphatooktheirphones,Ngcebo’swallet

andcarkeys.Theyfollowedeachotherout…

“You’redoingbetternowandIamprettysure

thatsoon,she’llbegoodthatwecantellher

whathappened.Justkeepbeingthehusband

sheknows.”TheDoctorencouragedNgceboas

Nandiphawasstandingbythereceptiondesk.

Ngcebo:“It’snoteasyasyouseeit.”

Doctor:“Iknowbutyouhavetodoit.Forthe

pastthreedayssinceyou’vebeencominghere

toseeher.Ihaveseenprogressinhercondition

andIhopethatwon’tchangeathome.Itshould

remainthesame.”

Ngcebo:“Myworryisthatifourgirlscomeback,

she’llhaveherfocusonthemandthatwillgive

memoretimebymyselfandIwon’tbeableto

block-”

Doctor:“She’scomingthiswaynow.Butyou’ll



needtodoyourbest.”Shesaidandthey

stoppedtalkingasNandiphahadreached

them…Theysaidgoodbyesandthecoupleleft

thehospital…

“Ithoughtyourbrotherishome.”Nandipha

commentedastheywereslowlyclimbingthe

stairsoftheirquiethouse.

Ngcebo:“Yes,hewashereinthemorningbut

hehasagirlfriendaroundhere.Doyou

rememberthat?”heaskedholdingherhand

tightly.“Ungangilingiminauwela.Don’trush

thestairsbutwalkslowlyasIam.”He

encouraged.

Nandipha:“Yes,Iamwalkingslowly.Ijustwant

mybed.”

Ngcebo:“No,youjustwanttohavesexwithme

that’sallthat’sinyourmind.”

Nandipha:“Ngcebo!Howcanyousaythat

becauseIamnoteventhinkingthatbutIjust



wanttorest?”

Ngcebo:“Resthowbecauseyou’vebeenresting

inthehospital?”hecheckedandopenedthe

doorofthebedroom.HeletgoofNandipha’s

handnow.

Nandipha:“It’snotthesame.”Shesaidsitting

onthebedandshediscardedthedressoffher

bodywhileNgceboheadedinsidethecloset

withherbags.Shelaidonthebedandshe

releasedaheavysigh,searchinghermother’s

phoneonNgcebo’sphone.Sheplacedthe

phoneonherear.

Faith:“Ngcebo?”

Nandipha:“Mama,Iamhomenow.Iamno

longerinthehospital.”

Faith:“That’swonderfulnews,Ishouldtell

Randallthatyou’reoutbecausehe’spreparing

himselfforthevisit.”

Nandipha:“No,IamoutandIhopethegirlsare



nothopingtocometothehospitalwithhim

becauseIjustwanttorestfortodayand

tomorrowwithoutthemhereandrequestingfor

myattention.”

Faith:“It’salright,nana.”

Nandipha:“WewilltalklaterandIwilltalkto

them.”shepromisedandhungupthecallafter

saying‘goodbye’tohermother.Sheclosedher

eyesandallowedthefreshsmellofthebed’s

blankettointoxicateher…Ngcebolookedather

tocheckifshewasreallysleeping,shewas

asleep,helefttheroom…

“Sobuyaniniphoekhayamama?”(Whencanwe

comeback)BuhleaskedNandiphaonthe

phone…She’dwokenuptoahousethatdidn’t

haveNgceboorDalingcebo,shewashedher

bodyandmadefoodforherself.MaZunguwas

theonlyonearoundasThulahadgonewiththe

childrentoFaith’shouse…Nandiphawasnow

readytosleepbutherhusbandwasn’tback



home.

Nandipha:“Mamadoesn’tknow,Buhlezi.Why

areyoutwostillawake?”

Similo:“Asizelithinasihlelinogogo.”(We’renot

sleepy)

Nandipha:“Yourmotherissleepynowandshe’ll

cometogranny’shousetomorrow.Iwillsee

youall.Wouldyoulikethat?”

Girls:“YEBO!”

Nandipha:“Okay,goodnight,mybabies.”

Girls:“Goodnight.”

Similo:“Uphiubaba?Sothigoodnightnakuye!”

(Where’sdad?)

Nandipha:“Yourfatherissleepingnow.He’s

snoringlikeThandoandNongcebo,Ithinkthat

youshoulddothesame.”Shesaidandthegirls

giggledatthesoundofthat…Nandipha

droppedthecallafterwishinghermother



‘goodnight’ShetookNgcebo’sphoneand

wonderedwherehewentwithouthisphone.

Sheplacedbothphonesawaybecausehis

brotherwasn’tansweringhisphonewhenshe

calledandPalesawasn’tansweringtoo.That

madeherbelievethattheyweretogether.And

shedidn’tknowwhereNgcebowas…

Sheexhaledandlaidherbodydown.“He’swith

hisfriends.”Shestampedandsheclosedher

eyestogetsomesleepforthenight.Butshe

couldn’tsleep,shefeltherbloodgetting

warmerandsheheldherarms.Sheexhaled

tryingtokeepupwithherbreathingthatwas

quickeningbutshewasgettingwarmer.She

pressedherthighstogetherandcrossedher

legsaftershe’dturnedonthebed.Itdidn’tease

uphowshewasfeeling.Shehadthegreatest

longinganditwasirritatingthatwasn’tgoingto

befulfillednow.Sheturnedontheothersideof

thebedandopenedthefirstdrawer,shetook



thekeyandunlockedtheseconddrawer.She

pulledtheboxoftheirsextoysoutofthe

drawerandplaceditontop.Sheneglectedher

bodybackonthebedandthistimeherhands

removedhernightdressandthrewitonthe

floor,sheallowedherhandsontoherbreasts.

Shemassagedthenipplesthathadswelled

becauseofthedesire.Shewasyearningtobe

touchedbuttherewasnooneheretotouchher.

Shewasyearningtofeelthewarmthandstrong

gripofherhusband’shandsbuthewasn’there

todothat.Shehadherself.Shefeltthather

lonelinesswasgreaterthanthesexualdesire

thatshewasfeelingnowaloneinthisbed…She

moanedlightlysendingherhandonthesideof

herbellytoreachherthuddingwetflesh.But

beforeshecouldeventouchherwetbody

entrance,sheheardthetwovoicesofthetwo

brothersandtheheavyfootstepsrushing

towardsthedirectionofthebedroomthatshe

wasin.



“Fuck!”Shesworeandrosehersexuallyhungry

bodyoffthebedtoquicklyplacebackthe

boxesbackthedrawerbutNgcebowastoo

close…

“Hawu!”Hedisappointedlookingathisnaked

pregnantwifelayingonthebedbutshewas

busyonthedrawers.Hecouldn’tseeherface

buthesawhernightdressonthefloor,he

marchedtoitandtookit.

Nandiphaplacedthekeybackwhereitwasand

shelookedaroundfornightdresswithout

lookingatNgcebo.

Ngcebo:“It’sherewithme.Couldn’tyouhave

waitedforme?”

Nandipha:“BringitbacktomeIwanttowear

it.”

Ngcebo:“WhybecauseIfounditonthefloor?”

heaskedandthewifedidn’tanswerhimbut

shepulledthecoversofthebedandcovered



herbody.“Eish.”Hecomplainedandmarched

tothebathroomwithhernightdress…

“YouweresleepinghereandIdidn’twantto

wakeyoujusttotellyouIamgoingout,Ihave

spentsometimeinthehouseandyouweren’t

awake.”NgcebosaidtoNandiphalayinghis

nakedwashedbodyatthebackofhernaked

body.Heinvitedhiskneeinbetweenherthighs.

“MasturbationishealthybutIamherenow,

there’snoneedforitunlessifIwantedtolook

atyoudoit.It’spleasingtolookatyoubutnot

now,Iamhere.”hespoketoherpolitelywhile

hishandmassagedherbreastsandheheard

herbreathingrising.

Nandipha:“Don’t-”herbreathebrokeasher

vulnerabilitywasheightenedbyhispresence

andhishandstouchingher,fulfilledthedesire

andtheneedofhimthatshehadwhenhe

wasn’twithher.

Ngcebo:“Ishouldn’twhat?”



Nandipha:“Ihavewaitedforyoufortoolong.”

Ngcebo:“Yes,andIwanttogiveyoueverybitof

pleasurethatyouwant.”

Nandipha:“No,don’ttorturemewithforeplay

Ngcebo.”

“Kissmethen,youdon’tevenwanttokissme?”

Herequestedrisinghisupperbodyandhe

lookedatthesideofherface,hesmiledasshe

wasfacinghimnow.“Ididsayyou’reshowing

yourtruecoloursnow.”hecommented.

Nandiphagiggledwholeheartedlyashis

presencewashedawaythelonelinessthatshe

hadfeltwithouthim.Shepulledhimbyhisneck

andkissedhimintensely…Hepulledherbyher

thighs,hewaskneelingjustdownbytheedge

ofthebed,Ngcebodidn’tlistentowhatshe’d

toldhimshewantedbutheactedonboththeir

needstomakeupforthefactthathe’dlefther

withsexualdesirealone…



Nandipha:“Youdon’tlistenNgcebo,doyou?”

“Thisbedhasbeenlonelywithoutyou.You

don’twantthis,huh?”Heaskedhersoftlyand

heplacedherbumsonhisthighswhilelooking

athergleamingfaceandheplacedherlegson

thesidesofhisshoulders…

Nandipha:“Iwantit.”

Ngcebo:“Closeyoureyesthen.”Hetoldher

withoutacting,sheclosedhereyes…Nandipha

gaspedashistonguesweptheroutersensitive

fleshandtheroughnessofthetonguemade

hermoanthepleasureshewasfeeling…

Now,standingonhisfeetaftershe’dachieved

herfirstcum,hepulledhertotheedgeofthe

bedandstampedherlegsonhischest.He

invadedher,givingherwhatsheactually

wantedearlierandhisthrustsbeganslowly…

“Ngcebo…Ngcebo…”Sherepeatedlycriedout

hisnameasthelevelofecstasywashittingher



likehard,consumingherandshelovedeverybit

ofit.

Ngcebo:“Hmm?”herespondedtothecalland

hewentonharderfeelinghisclimaxbuildingup,

herememberednottorushitbecausesurely

hiswomanwasgoingtocollapseafterthisand

wakeupthefollowingmorning…Hethrusted

slowlyandincircularmotionsnow,hittingthe

rightcorners,hiddenspotsofherwallsanda

smilewaswhathewasseeing.

Nandipha:“Iloveyou.”shetoldhimfroma

happy,fulfilledheart.

“Iloveyou,too,nana,let’sjogforthelasttime.”

Hesaidandheldherthighstightly,heincreased

thepaceofhistrustsuntiltheirsharpest

climax…Ngcebogroanedlouderandpressed

tightonherthighs…

Nandiphacaughtherbreatheandshesmiled

lookinghimwitheyesfullofnothingbutlove



thatherheartfeltforhim.“Whydidyoukeep

mewaiting?”

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tkeepyouwaitingsthandwasa

Ngcebo.Youweresleepingandthatactually

meansyou’retheonewhokeptmewaiting.”

Nandipha:“Comecuddlemeassweatyas

you’re.”

Ngcebo:“LetNgcebofinishbreathinginhere

andIwillcuddleyou.”hepromisedherand

gracedherwithalazysmile.“You’llsleepnow.I

know.”

Nandipha:“No,youknowyouhavetoputmeto

sleep.Wewerejustjogging,right?”shereplied

toconfirmandNgcebolaughed.

Heremovedhimselffromherandlookedather

asshelaidonhersideofthebed.Ngcebo

movedtohissideandheslippedhisbodyonto

herback.“Iwillsaygoodnightbeforeanything

then,goodnightmyfohloza.”Hesaidsoftly.



Nandiphasmiled.“Goodnight,Rastalami.”She

saidandallowedhiminsideherforasleeping

soothingdrug…

~~~~~~~

“Isthereanythingthatyou’reseeing,mkhulu?”

MnothoaskedLangalibalele,hewasseated

beforeLangalibalelewithHappinessnextto

him.Langalibalelehadjustthrowntheboneson

theanimalskinandhewasreadingthem,he

wouldgroanhereandtherewithhisshoulders

convulsing.

Langalibalele:“Nkosana,IseePrinceNjabulo

aloneandcrying…”herevealedtothemandhe

groanedlouderrespondingtothespirits.

HappinessandMnotholookedatoneanother

astheycouldn’tunderstandwasthatmeaning.

HappinessplacedherhandinMnotho’shand

andheheldherhandtightly.“Whyishealone

andcrying,mkhulu?”Mnothoasked.



Langalibalele:“HHEYI!He’salone,alonewithout

hissisterbutIdon’tseehismotherasyou’ve

describedPrinceNgcebohadseenher.”

Mnotho:“Whatdoesthatmean?”

Langalibalele:“Let’slookatNonjabuloand

Njabulo,whateverhitsthechildrenhitsharder

ontheirmotherandmyexplanationsaysthat

maybewhatPrinceNgcebohadbeenshown.”

Happinesscriedinstantly.“DoesthismeanIwill

losemydaughter?Whyisherbrotherstanding

alonewithoutherbecausethey’rebothmy

children?”HappinessaskedLangalibalele

emotionally.

Langalibalele:“Let’shopetheancestorswill

revealittousbutitcanalsohappenthatwe

seeNjabuloalonebecausenonecessaryrituals

weredoneforNonjabulotobeyoursfullyby

tradition,PrinceMnotho.”

Mnotho:“Butshe’smydaughter,hermother



wasmarriedtomewhenshehadher.Isn’tshe

automaticallymydaughter?”

Langalibalele:“There’snoautomaticintradition,

Nkosana.”

Happiness:“Whatcanwedonow?”

Langalibalele:“Thisshouldbeenoughtohelp

youandshouldtheancestorsrevealsomething

tome.Iwillinformyou.”hepromisedthem,

HappinessandMnothoclappedtheirhands…

Langalibalelethenfreedthem…

“IthinkIwillhavetocallmyfatherandtellhim

aboutthisbecauseIreallydon’tknowwhat’s

happening.”HappinesssaidtoMnothoasthey

walkeduptoMnotho’scarthathaddriventhem

down.

Mnotho:“Yes,youmusttellhimandwewill

takeitfromthere.”hesupportedherandhe

lookedatherand,worrywaswrittenonher

face…



AsHappinessandMnothoweredrivingupfrom

Langalibalele,MntwanaandSimthandewere

drivingdowntoconsultwithhim.

Simthande:“Thisplaceissogreenandquiet.

Doyouenjoybeinghere?”

Mntwanachuckled.“Didn’tyouenjoybeingin

yourhome?”

Simthande:“Ididn’thaveahomeandyouknow

that.”

Mntwana:“Beforeyourmotherrevealedthat

youwerenotthedaughterofherhusband.

Didn’tyouenjoyit?”helookedathershortlyand

headmittedthatshelookeddisgusting,her

facehadthepimplesshe’dneverhadbefore

andthedarkmarksweremakingitunbearable

forMntwanatolookather.ShearrivedinKZN

thepreviousnightandhewasn’tfeelinggood

withbeingaroundher.Andthatconfirmedit,

thatshewasreallybewitched.Theydidn’teven



shareabedeventhoughitwaswithinhis

wishesbeforehesawher…

Simthandesmiledshortly.“Ienjoyedit.Ihave

reallymissedyouasyouwerenotaroundthe

city.”Shetoldhim.

Mntwana:“Canwetalkafteryou’vegotten

help?”helookedatherashewasn’tgettinga

response,Simthandewaslookingdown

massagingherhands.Mntwanadidn’tsay

anythingasshewasn’tresponding…

“So,now,youwon’tsayanythingafter

everythingthathasbeensaidoverthere?”

MntwanalookedatSimthandewhohadher

headleaningonthewindowastheywere

drivingbacktoNgcebo’shouse…Hecouldsee

thatshewascrying,she’sbeencryingthe

minuteLangalibalelerevealedtoherthather

sisterwastheonewhobewitchedherbecause

ofenvy,envyofherpeaceandenvyofthe

relationshipshehadwithMntwana.



Simthande:“Youdidn’tpayhimtosayallthat?”

Mntwana:“WOW!JUSTWOW!”

Simthande:“Iamsorry,it’sjustthat,she’smy

sisterandhowcanshedothistome?Howcan

sheenjoyeverymomentofhurtingme?Why?”

Mntwana:“Shedoesn’tcareaboutnobodybut

herselfandyoudidn’tbelievemebutyou

believeherbecauseshe’syourblood.Doyou

evenknowthatIamtheonewhopaysyourrent

andfoodasyoulivetogether?Shedidn’twant

tolookafteryoubutyoudidn’tbelieveanything

Isaidagainsther.Iwasthebadguyandyour

sisterwastheangel.”Heshoutedoutofanger

nowthatthetruthhadbeenbroughttoher

eyes…Simthandedidn’tsayanythingbutallshe

coulddowascryinshameandhurtasher

sisterhadhurtheragain…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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“Idon’tknowifIshouldcallNgceboandask

himaboutthisorIshouldgotoLangalibalele.

Happinessisworriedsick.”Mnothowondered

outloudafterhe’dtoldMlamulithatNgcebo

hadsaidafewwordsaboutHappinessbeingin

danger.Mlamulihaven’tsaidacommentbuthe

wasquietandthinking…Theyweredriving

togetheronThursdaymorningwhichwasthe

18thofDecember.TheywereinsideMlamuli’s

cartotheirmother’spalace.“Whatareyou

thinking?”Heaskedandlookedathim.

Mlamuli:“Youcan’tcallNgceboatthisstagehe

hasenoughproblemsalready.Ihavejusttold

himlastnightthatBanelehasstrokeandthat’s

becausetheygothimmarriedfirstwhilehewas

theonewhowassupposedtogetmarried.”

Mnotho:“Iwillbeaskingwhathesaw.What



harmcanthatdo?”

Mlamuli:“Ifhehastotellyou,hewilltellyou

andwhatmorecanhesaybecausehehastold

Happinessthatshe’sindanger.Rightnow,we

shouldstoppullinghimsidewaysforhimto

helpus.EvenwithBanele’ssituation,Itoldhim

clearlythatBaneleisnotdyingandso,he

shouldfocusonhiswife,thewifethatdoesn’t

knowshe’scarryingadeadchild.That’swhere

hisfocusshouldbenownotanyoneelse.Even

Candicegetsthat.Ifthere’saneedforhimto

callHappinessandinformherofsomething,he

will.”

Mnotho:“Butwhenwashegoingtodothatif

Happinesswasn’tinhishousewiththerestof

ladies?Whenwashegoingtosaywhathe

said?”

Mlamuli:“Idon’tknowbutlethimbeandgosee

Langalibalelewithyourwife.”Hegavethe

instructionandadviceandhestoppedthecar



insidetheirmother’sparking.Theybothgotoff

thecarandtheymarcheduptothehouse

whereMntwanawasbytheflowersofthe

housepacingupanddownwhilehewastalking

towhomeverthatwasonthephonewithhim.

“Who’sthatmakingyoupaceupanddownlike

that?”MlamuliaskedMntwana,lookingathim

shortlyashewaswalkingstraighttothedoor.

Mntwanachuckled.“Sanibona.”Hegreetedhis

brothersanddidn’tanswertothequestionthat

Mlamuliwasasking…MnothoandMlamuli

greetedhimbackandtheyheadedinsidethe

house.

“Who’sthat?”SimthandeaskedMntwanaonthe

phone.

Mntwana:“It’smyolderbrother.Ihavetoldthe

familyhealerthatyou’llbecomingandwhat

typeofproblemdoyouhaveandhesaidhe’ll

helpyou.So,please,beontheplaneby1pm



andIwillbewaitingforyouinDurban.”

Simthande:“Alright,Iambusypackingnowbut

wherewillIbestaying?Youstaywithyour

parentsinthepalace,right?”

Mntwana:“Yes,butIaminmyotherbrother’s

housefornow.”

Simthande:“Okay,Iwillproceedwithmy

packingthen.IwillcallyoubeforeIgetonthe

plane.”Shepromised.

Mntwana:“Sharp!”heremovedthephonefrom

hisearandhehungupthecall.Hemarched

backtothehousewonderingifhercominghere

wasgoingtobemorethanhelpingherorthey

weregoingtogettheirrelationshipinorder.He

didn’taskathingabouthersisterbecausehe

knewthatwasgoingtocauseproblemsonce

againandwhathedidwasignoreNikhona’s

callswhenshecalledhim.Sheevensenta

messagetellinghim‘hersisterwassickandhe



hadn’tevencometoseeher’thatmessageleft

Mntwanaconfusedbuteveninthatconfusion,

hedidn’tcallNikhona…

“Theeldershaven’tsaidanythingaboutcoming

overforameeting?”Mlamuliaskedhisfather

whowasseatedontheloungereadinga

newspaper.HehasbeenseatedwithMntwana

beforehelefttoanswerhisphone.

Dalisu:“No,theyhaven’tandthemainreason

theyhaven’t,it’sbecausetheythinkit’smewho

actuallyspoketoNgcebo’swife.”

Mlamuli:“You’reunderestimatingthemnowdad.

Didn’tyouseehowauntNomkhosiwentall

angryonyou?”

Dalisu:“Ey,Mnotho,yourwife,shemustknow

whentotalkandwhennottotalkbecauseshe’s

theonewhocouldn’tkeepquietaboutthis.”

Mnotho:“Awu,baba,anyonecouldhavesaid

thatinthemistofeverythingthathappened.



Shedidn’tmeanit.Anditshowsthatsheisn’t

theonewhocameupwiththisidea.Idon’t

thinkshewasgoingtoforgetsomethingthat

camefromher.”

Dalisu:“Hhayi!Shemustpayattention.”

Mlamulichuckledandstoodup.“Whydoesit

seemlikeyouaregettingscaredofyourelders

now?AuntNomkhosiwasonyourneck.”He

remindedhimashesawthathewasonly

gettingthegripnowthathe’dremindedhim

howNomkhosiwasangrywithhim.

Dalisu:“LeavemewithmypeaceMlamuli,

you’redisturbingme.”hesaidtohimand

Mlamulilaughed,heshowedMnothothey

shouldheadtoBaneleastheywereinthe

palacetocheckonBanele.“Hhayi,don’tsithere

now,gowithyourotherbrothers.They’rehere

tocheckonBanele.”HesaidtoMntwanawho

wassittingbackonthecouchwhileDalisuwas

searchingforNgcebo’snumberwithmeansto



callhim.

Mntwana:“Hawu,IhaveseenBanele,baba.And

wewerestilltalking.”

Dalisu:“Gonow.”heencouragedandhelooked

athim,Mntwanagotupfromthecouchandhe

lefttheroommumblingwordstohimself…

Dalisuplacedhisphoneonhisearandhe

waitedasthephonerang.

“Hello?”Ngceboansweredthephonecall.

Dalisu:“Howareyou,Ngcebo?”

Ngcebo:“Iamfineandyou?”

Dalisu:“IamnotfineandIdon’tthinkthat

you’refine.Iamyourfatherandyoucan’tlieto

mewhileIamasking‘howareyou?”

Ngcebo:“Iamfine.”

Dalisusighed.“Isaddenedbythelossofmy

grandson’slifebeforehecouldevenlandinto

thisworldforustoseehimandholdhim.AndI



amdeeplysorryson,thatyourmotherhadtobe

onetohaveapushinhisdeath.”Hesaidto

Ngceboandhepausedhopinghewasgoingto

hearhimbreatheawordbuttherewassilence

onNgcebo’sside.Hecouldhearhimbreathe

signallingthathewasstillontheline.“What

yourmotherdidwaswrongandthere’snothing

thatcanchangeandmakeitrightandIhope

you’llfinditinyourhearttoforgiveherbecause

sheregretsheractions.You’reoursonNgcebo

andweloveyouthere’snothingthatcan

changethat.Iknowyourwifedoesn’tknowyou

lostthechildbutIdon’tthinkthere’llbeharmifI

callher.”

Ngcebo:“Don’tcallher.”

Dalisu:“It’sonlyrightthatIcallherandaskhow

sheis.Whatpossiblycanthatdo?AndIwill

havetoapologiseonyourmother’sbehalf.How

doyouthinkshefeelsthatasyourparent,I

didn’tcall?”



Ngcebo:“Don’tcallher.”hesaidlastlyandthere

wastotalsilenceafterthatsignallingthat

Ngcebohaddroppedthephonecall.

“Hedoesn’twantyoutocallher?”Thembelihle

askedDalisuafterheremovedthephonefrom

hisear.Hewaslookingatit.Shewasstanding

bytheentranceofthehousewithatrayoffood

forDalisu.Shestoodtherewhensherealised

thatDalisuwasonthephonewithNgcebo.

Dalisu:“Whyareyoueavesdropping?Howlong

haveyoubeenstandingoverthere?”heasked

lookingatherasshekneeledtoputthetrayof

foodonthecoffeetable.Andshesatonher

seatafterthat.

Thembelihle:“Ithasn’tbeenlong.Please,

answerme.”

Dalisu:“Hedoesn’twantit.”

Thembelihle:“Hhayi!”sheshookherheadand

keptquiet.ShelookedatDalisuandhewas



alsoquiet.“IforgottotellyouthatNgcebosaid

somethingtoHappinesswhenwewereinhis

house.”Shesaid.

Dalisu:“Hesaidsomething?”

Thembelihle:“Yes,hesaidHappinessshould

lookforashieldtocoverherselfbecause

there’ssomethingcomingherwaybuthedidn’t

tellherwhatwasthat.Ithinkthathemighthave

hadadreamabouther.”

Dalisu:“Whydidn’tsheaskwhenshehada

chancetoask?”

Thembelihle:“ShedidaskbutNgcebotellher.”

Dalisu:“ShemustcallDalingceboandaskhim

toaskNgcebo.HewilltellDalingceboifheasks

buthemustn’ttellhimhe’saskingonanyone’s

behalf.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,letmegoandtellher.I

don’tthinkwewillhaveanyChristmas

celebrationsthisyearbecauseofwhathas



happened.”

Dalisu:“Idon’tknow.You’lldecidewithyour

daughters’in-law.”

Shenodded,shestoodupandshemarchedto

thekitchenwhereherdaughters’in-lawwere.

Thechildrenwereplayingaroundtheyardof

thepalace…Thembelihlesatdownonthechair

andshetoldHappinesswhatDalisuhad

suggestedshemustdo.

Happiness:“Hha!Mama,Iamscaredtocall

Dalingcebo.”

Thembelihle:“Whyareyouscared?What’s

wrongifyoucallhim?”

Danielle:“Hhayi,Ialsowouldn’twanttocall

Dalingcebo.”Shemumbledlookingat

HappinessandNkosazanalaughed.

Nkosazana:“What’swrongwithDalingcebo?”

Candice:“He’sunpredictable.Ithinkthat’swhy



she’sscaredtocallhimbutyoushouldn’tbe

scaredbecausethisisyourlifewearetalking

about.”

Thembelihle:“Yes,getupandcallhim.”she

encouragedandHappinessnoddedherhead.

Shestoodonherfeetandshewalkedoutofthe

house.

“Hello?”Dalingceboansweredhisphonecall.

Happiness:“Yebo,Dalingcebo,it’sHappiness

speaking.”

Dalingcebo:“Hmm?Hmm?”

Happiness:“Howareyou?”

Dalingcebo:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Happiness:“IamfineIamcallingbecauseI

needyourhelp.”

Dalingcebo:“With?”

Happiness:“IthinkyourememberwhatNgcebo

saidtomewhenIwasinhishouseandIasked



himtoclarifybuthedidn’t.Iamaskingthatyou

askhimifhe’dseensomethingforhimtosay

whathesaidandwhatisitthathesaw.Iam

reallyworriedaboutwhathesaidtome.”

Dalingcebo:“Whydidn’tyoucallhimandask

him?”

Happiness:“Eh,Idon’tthinkthathe’lltellme

becausehedidn’ttellmewhenIaskedhimthat

night.”

Dalingcebo:“Hewasangry,callhimnow.”

Happiness:“Idon’twanttobeinsensitive,

Dalingcebo.Please,Iknowthathe’lltellyouif

youaskbecauseyou’rehisbrother.”

Dalingcebo:“Hewasgiventhegiftforareason

andifyouaskhewilltellyouwhatyouwantto

know.There’snoneedforyoutoaskme.Call

Ngcebo.”

Happiness:“Okay,thankyou.”shesaidand

removedthephonefromherearbutshedidn’t



callNgcebo.Shemovedbackinsidethehouse.

Thembelihle:“Whatdidhesay?”

Happiness:“HesaidImustcallNgcebo.”

Danielle:“Yousaidit,Candice!”

Thembelihle:“Hawu!What’swrongifheasks

him?”

Happiness:“He’ssaidthere’snoneedformeto

askhimtotalktoNgcebobutIshouldcallhim.

AndhesaidhewilltellmeifIask.Idon’tthinkI

cancallNgcebo.Iwon’t.”

Thembelihlesighed.Nkosazanatookouther

phonefromtheapron’spocketandshecalled

Ngcebo.Shewaitedasthephonerang.

“Ngcebo’sphonehello.”Nandiphaansweredthe

phone.

Nkosazana:“Hawu,Nandipha,howareyou?”

Nandipha:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”



Nkosazana:“Iamfine.Haveyoubeen

discharged?Wecametothehospitaltovisit

youbutwewerenotallowedtogoinside.”

Nandipha:“No,Iamstillinthehospital.Ngcebo

isout.Doyouhaveamessage?Icanpassitor

you’llcallhimback.”

Nkosazana:“No,it’s-”

“He’shere.Rasta,thequeenisonthephone.”

NkosazanaheardNandiphainformNgceboand

therewereshufflingsounds.

Ngcebo:“Hello.”

Nkosazana:“Yebo,Ngcebo,howareyou?”

Ngcebo:“Iamgoodandyou?”

Nkosazana:“Iamfine.IamcallingbecauseI

haveseenHappinesshasbeenstressedthe

pastfewdays,mainlysincewegotbackfrom

yourhouse.”

Ngcebo:“And?”



Nkosazana:“Shetoldmethatyousaid

somethingtoheraboutprotectingherselfandI

amaskingonherbehalfifthere’ssomething

thatyousaw?”

Ngcebo:“She’srunningwithbloodflooding

downherfaceandshekeepslookingbackfor

someoneorsomething,Idon’tknow.That’sallI

saw.”

Nkosazana:“YohJesu!Doyouperhapsknow

whatdoesthatmean?”

Ngcebo:“No.”

Nkosazana:“Okay,thankyouandhowarethe

girls?Wecouldn’tseethemthatnight?Howare

theycopingwithouttheirmother’spresence?”

Ngcebo:“They’rewiththeirgrandmother.Ihave

togonow.”

Nkosazana:“Thankyou.”sheremovedthe

phonefromherearandshelookedattheeyes

thatwerealreadylookingather.



Thembelihle:“Hesaidhowarethegirls?”

Nkosazana:“Hesaidthey’rewiththeir

grandmother.”

Thembelihle:“AndNandipha,she’sbeen

discharged?”

Nkosazana:“No.”

Happiness:“Didhetellyouaboutwhathesaw?”

shelookedatherandNkosazanatoldherwhat

Ngcebohadjusttoldher.Andtherewastotal

silenceintheroom.Happinessclosedhereyes

andcried.

Thembelihle:“Hhayi,don’tcry.Wewillgoto

Langalibaleleandaskwhatisthatweneedto

doforyoutobesafe.”Shecomfortedherwhile

Nkosazanastoodupfromherseat.Andshe

heldHappinessbyherhandtohugher…

“Iwilldrivehomenowandwhatyouneedtodo

isgotoHappinessbecausesheseemed

disturbedaftershelearntwhatNgcebosaw.”



DaniellesaidtoMnothowhowasstanding

beforeherbyhercar.

Mnothosighed.“Alright,Iwilldothat.It’sbetter

becausePearlisasleepbecauseIhave

promisedhertodrivehertoDurban.Andplease,

don’tstayinyourmother’shouseforweeks.”

Hesaid.

Danielle:“Comeon,IwillstayuntilChristmas.”

Mnotho:“That’saverylongtime.Youshould

comebackbeforethat.”

Danielle:“Iwanttorest.”Shesaidpullinghim

intoahugandMnothogaveheranintimate

goodbyekiss…Heheldthedoorforher.“Ilove

you.”

Mnotho:“Iloveyoutoo.”Heclosedthedoorfor

herandhelookedatthecarasitwasdriving

outofthepremises…Hethenjoggedback

insidethehouse…

~~~~~~



“Ididn’texpecttoseeyou.”Mthimkhulusaidto

Luvuyoandheshowedherthecouch.He’d

beeninsidehisofficelookingandanalysis

casesthatwerestillopenforhimtosolvewhen

theholidaysend.Themaidcalledhimfor

Luvuyo.

Luvuyo:“Isupposewebothdidn’texpect

somethingfromeachotherbecauseIdidn’t

expectwhatyoudid.”Shesaidandlookedat

himashesatonthesinglecouch…Shehadto

flybacktoSouthAfricaaftersheheardfrom

Lonwabo’sfriendthatactuallyHappinesswas

backwithMnotho.Luvuyodidn’tfind

Happiness’smoodrightwhenshecalledher

andsheaskedLonwabo’sgangsterfriendto

findoutwhathadbeenhappeningwithherand

Nonjabulobecauseshecouldfeelthat

somethingwasn’taddingupwithHappiness.

Shedidn’tevensoundhappytospeaktoherbut

shehadawkwardvibesthatshe’dnevergiven



herbefore.Andshenevercalledheragainto

allowhertospeakwiththechildren.Thatwas

enoughforhertofeelsomethingwasn’tright...

Lonwabo’sfriendthendidtheresearchandhe

confessedeverythingthatactuallyhappened,

fromthePIconfrontinghimandhim,tellinghim

thetruthaboutLonwabo.Andhepromisedto

fixhiswrongs…

Mthimkhulu:“Whatdoyoumeanbythat?”

Luvuyo:“YouaskedtospeaktomeandIcame

here,youaskedforforgivenessforeverything

youdidtomybrother.Itoldyouhecanforgive

youonlyifyoucanensurethatHappinessand

herchildrenarehappyandprotected.Iasked

thatyouensureshedoesn’tgobacktothathell

-”

Mthimkhulu:“Yes,Iknowbutitwasn’tbyforce

thatshewentback.Itwasherchoicetogo

backtohimandIhaverefuseditbutit’swhat



shewanted.”

Luvuyo:“Really?It’swhatshewanted?Yousent

herbackthere,youweresupposedtostand

yourgroundbecauseyoupromisedme.How

canyoutrustthatman?Howcanyou?It’sus,

whomsheusedtocryto,notyou.Iknowwhat

thatmandidtoher.There’snokindofabuse

shedidn’texperienceinhishandandyoukindly

sentherbackwithMYBROTHER’SDAUGHTER!

It’sfinethenifyouwantedyourdaughtertogo

backtherebutmybrother’sdaughter?”

Mthimkhulu:“Younglady,Iunderstandyour

frustrationsbutIwasgoingtoloseherifI

refusedtogivehermyblessings.Iwasn’thappy

andIstilldon’ttrustherhusbandbutIjust

didn’twanttostandinherway.”

Luvuyo:“Okay,fine,yougambledwithyour

daughterbutIwon’tgamblewithmybrother’s

daughter.IamsorrybutIamnotastootrusting

asyouareandmybrothertaughtmenotto



trustpeople.Imadeamistakebytrustingyou

andtrustingHappiness.”

Mthimkhulu:“There’snothingIcando.”

Luvuyo:“Yes,there’ssomethingyoucando.I

wantthebestLawyerintownbecauseIwant

myniece’scustody-”

Mthimkhulu:“What!Thatwillhurtmydaughter.

Youcan’ttakeherchildHappinesslovesher

daughter-”

Luvuyo:“Iknowbutmybrother’sdaughterwill

notstaywithhermother’sabuser,arapistanda

manwhokilledherfather-”

Mthimkhulu:“WHAT!”

Luvuyo:“Yes,yourdaughterhidthatfromme.I

wanttotakemybrother’schild.DoIhavea

caseandwillyouhelpme?”

Mthimkhulu:“Iwillhelpyouinonecondition.”

Luvuyo:“Thatis?”



Mthimkhulu:“LetconvinceHappinesstoleave

herhusband.”

Luvuyo:“No,youfailedtodothat.”

Mthimkhulu:“Okay,ifHappinessdecidesto

leaveherhusbandifyouwantcustody,ifshe

leavesherhusbandyou’llletherhaveher

daughterunlessifyouhaveproofthatMnotho

killedyourbrother.Hecangotojail.”

Luvuyo:“Idon’tthinkIhaveenoughprooffor

thatandevenwithtakinghercustody,Idon’t

thinkmytestimonyandthepictureswhereshe

wasbeatenwouldbeenoughtoprovehewas

anabuser.”

Mthimkhulu:“There’ssomeonewhohasasolid

evidenceofthatbutdoyouagreethatifshe

willinglyleaveMnotho,you’llletherraiseher

daughter?”

Luvuyo:“Yes,Ijustdon’twanthernexttothat

man.Butyouhaven’tansweredmyquestion.Do



Ihaveacase?CanIapplyforcustody?”

Mthimkhulu:“Yes,youhaveacaseandyoucan

applyforcustody.”

Luvuyosighedinreliefandsheclosedher

eyes…Shedidn’twanttotellMthimkhulu

everythingbecauseshedidn’ttrusthim…She

wantedherbrother’sdaughterawayfrom

Happinessandhersocalledhusband…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE
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“Don’tyouthinkyouneedtogohomenow?”

NgceboaskedDalingcebowasseatednextto

him,theywerehavingtheirsuppersilently

insidethediningroom.Dalingcebohadbeenin

thehousealonewiththegirls,Ngcebowasn’t

home.WhenDalingcebogotbackfromPalesa,



hefoundThulaandthegirlsalone,Ngcebo

wasn’thomeandhedidn’tsaywherehewas

going…FaithandRandallcamebyinthe

afternoonandFaithtookthechildren.

Dalingcebo:“WhyshouldIgohome?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tgetwhyyou’reherebecauseI

amdoingfineandwhataboutQhawe?Howdo

youthinkhefeelsasyouarenothome?”

Dalingcebo:“Iamnotleavinghereuntilyour

wifecomesbackhereandforyoursakeIhope

shecomesbackhere.”

Ngcebo:“Whydoyousaythat?Didhermother

saysomething?”

Dalingcebo:“Nc.Nc.Lookatyou!Wherehave

youbeenalldaybecauseyouclearlydidn’tgo

tothehospitaltoseeNandipha?”

Ngcebo:“Please,Dalingcebodon’taskme

questions.”



Dalingcebo:“She’llnotcomebackhereifyou

actlikethis.Idon’tknowwhointheirrightmind

canignorehiswifewho’sinthehospital.Or

maybeyouwanttheremainingchildtodieas

you’reshowingheryoudon’tcare.”

Ngcebo:“Howcanyousaythat?”heshoutedat

himoutofrageandhisredblazingeyesgazed

athimasDalingcebowastalkingcraptohim

now.“WhatshouldIgoandsaytoNandipha,

huh?Ishouldsmileonherfaceandtellherthat

everythingisgoingtobealrightwhilenothingis

alright.”

Dalingcebo:“Whoreallycaresaboutthefact

thatyouhavetopretendthateverythingis

alrightwhileit’snot?”heasked,deliberately

beingmeantohimbecausehewaspissinghim

offbyactingthisway.Hesawnovalidreason

forNgcebotobehavelikethis.Andallhecould

donowwastopushhimtotheedgeandleave

himwithguiltbecausehewasn’tbeingfair.



“We’llbetalkingadifferentkindofgrieveifyour

wifedecidestoleaveyouforbeinginsensitive

andnegligentofthembecausewhatcanyou

saytoher?What’syourexcusefornotgoingto

thehospitaltoseeher?”heasked.

Ngcebo:“Itoldyoubutyou’reactingasifyou

don’tknow.”

Dalingcebo:“Well,shedoesn’tknowthatyou

can’tfaceherbecauseit’syourmotherwhohas

ahandinthedeathofyourchild.Andthat’snot

somethingyou’lltellher.Iwilltellyouthis,Iwill

leaveherewhenyourwifeisbeingdischarged

fromthehospitalwhethershecomeshereor

not.Andforyoursake,Ihopeshecomesback

here,ifshedoesn’tIwillleaveyouherealone

still.”Hethreatenedhimhopingthatwasgoing

toforcehimtogotothehospitalbecausehe

knewonething,losingNandiphawasthelast

thinghewouldwishfor.Thatwasn’tsomething

heneededtoconfirm,heknewit.“Iwillhave



thisfoodwiththeTV.Iwasaloneallday,

anyway.”Headdedandhestoodup,heleft

Ngcebowithouthearingwhathehadtosay…

Ngcebostoodupfromthechairhetookhis

plateandmarchedtothemicrowave,heshoved

theplateinsidethemicrowave.Hemarchedto

thekeyholdersandhetookthekeysofhis

Porscheandhegrabbedhiswalletthatwason

thedinnertablewithhisphone…

===

Sheforkedherfoodwiththe‘spoon’andshe

sighed,shewasboredandallshewantednow

wastoatleastsleepcomfortablywithoutany

driponher.Shewaslookingatthefoodthather

motherhadleftforherwhenshewasinthe

hospitaltovisitherwiththechildrenafew

hoursago.Shewaslisteningtodeephouse

tryingtodistractherself.Shewasmovingher

headwiththemusicandshebeganhittingthe

dishwiththespoonthatwasonherhand.She



stoppedonlywhenthemusicstoppedbecause

oftheincomingcall.

“Sawubona,mama?”Nandiphaanswered

MaNtombela’scall.

MaNtombela:“Howareyou,Nandipha?”

Nandipha:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

MaNtombela:“Iamworriedaboutyouandmy

kneescan’tevenallowmetotraveljusttocome

thatsideandseeyou.Youwerekidnappedand

nowyouareinthehospitalbutIcan’tseeyou.”

Nandiphasmiled.“Mamabakithi.You’regetting

old,no,you’renotevengettingold,you’reold

nowandthere’snoneedforyoutotravellong

distancesjusttoseeme.IamdoingfineandI

willbedischargedsoon.AndIwillkeepyou

informed,ofmyprogress.”Shefreedher

becauseshedidn’twanthertravellingjustto

seeher.Itwasbetterthatshewaseven

thinkingofseeingherunlikesomeonewhowas



justadriveaway.

MaNtombela:“It’snotthesameonthephone

aswhenIamthere.”

Nandipha:“Oh!Bakithi,myoldwoman,havefun

withQalokuhletherebeforesheleavesyouto

goseetheTableMountain.Lastnightshe

couldn’tstoptalkingabouthowmuchfunshe

wasgoingtohavewithhermotherandshe

askedifIdidn’twanttocomeandbringthe

girls.”Shesaidandshelaughedalongwith

MaNtombelawhowaslaughing,sheraisedher

eyesasthedoorwasopenedandNgcebo

walkedinsidetheroom.Nandiphasenthereyes

backonthelunchboxoffoodthatwasbefore

her.

MaNtombela:“Idon’tknowhowshe’llbetalking

whenshecomesbackfromthatTable

Mountain.Hheyi!Shetalksalotandshe

remindsmeofyouwhenyouwereachildjust

likeSimilo,thesechildrentalk.”



NandiphamovedherfaceawayfromNgcebo

ashewastryingtokisshercheek.Shedidn’t

lookathimbutsheheardhimpullthechair.“I

thinkSimiloisextramama.Ididn’ttalkthat

muchIwaswaybetter.”Shedefendedherself.

MaNtombela:“You’veneveradmittedthat.Child,

youshouldgetsomerest,sleepasmuchasyou

canbecausesoonyourhandswillbefull.”

Nandiphasmiled.“Iwillgetsomerest,mama,

thankyou.Andgoodnightntombiendala.”She

saidpolitely.

MaNtombela:“Goodnight,mntanami.”

Nandipharemovedherphonefromherearand

sheplacedthephonenexttothelunchbox

withoutstoppingthemusicthatwasresuming.

Shepickedupthespoonthatwasbeforeher

andsheproceeded‘forking’herfood.

Ngcebo:“Sawubona,Rastalady.”Hegreeted

hercalmlyandheplacedhishandon



Nandipha’swristthatwasplayingfood.“Why

areyounoteatingbecauseyou’resupposedto

beeating?”Heaskedtalkingthedishfromthe

overbedtraytable.Heplacedthedishonhis

lefthandandhelookedatNandiphawhowas

wasn’tlookingathimbutshe’dtakenherphone.

Ngcebo:“Nandipha,Iamhere.Canyoutake

noteofthat?”

Nandipha:“Oh!Ishouldtakenoteofyoubeing

herebecausenow,you’vefeltlike,Ishouldgo

seehernowandshe’llhavetotakenoteofme.”

Ngcebo:“No,buthaveyourfoodplease.”

Nandipha:“Whyareyouherenow?Yougothere

onSundayandyou’reheretonight.Wherehave

youbeenallthistime?Youwantedtodo

whateveryouweredoingsothatyourwifecan

complainbecauseit’sfunifshedoes.”

Ngceboclosedhiseyesshortlyandhedidn’t

answerherforawhile,hejustdrovetothe



hospitalwithoutknowingwhathewasgoingto

saytoheraboutnotcomingtothehospitalto

seeher.Hewassupposedtogettoherwitha

straightreasontowhyhewasn’tcomingtovisit

her.“Babe,wewilltalkbutcanyoueatthisfood

thatyou’veturnedintoamash.Ican’teventell

whatwashereandwasnothereonthisdish.”

HesaidlookingatherbutNandiphapushedthe

overbedtraytableandshefixedtheblankets

thatwerecoveringher.Shelaidbodydownon

theleftside,thatgaveNgceboherback.

Nandiphaclosedhereyes…AndNgceboonthe

othersidepulledtheleadofthelunchboxand

hecoveredthefood,heputthefoodaway.He

gotupwiththechairandhemovedfromthe

sidethechairwassuited.Heplacedthechair

onthesideshewasfacingbecauseheknew

shewasn’tgoingtoturn.Helookedather

tummyandwhatheknewthatNandiphadidn’t

knowhithim.Ithithimhardthatonlyonebaby

wasaliveinthereandhewonderedifshe’d



realisedthatorshewasn’ttakingnoteofthe

moves.Ngcebotauntedhisjawandherealised

thatthiswasdifficultforhimtodo.

NgcebopulledNandipha’shandthatwasvisible

tohiseyes.“Itwasn’teasyformetocomehere

andtalktoyoubecauseIhavebeenupsetwith

mymotherandIdidn’tknowhowIwasgoingto

faceyou.”HesaidtoNandipha.

Nandiphaopenedhereyesandlookedathis

face,she’dheardhimmovebutshedidn’tturn

becausehe’dmovedtofaceher.“Youdidn’t

knowhowyouweregoingtofaceme?That’san

excuse.”Shesaid.

Ngcebo:“Don’tyoudaretellmethatit’san

excuseandforgetthatyou’retheonewhokept

whatwasreallygoingonbetweenmamaand

you.”

Nandipha:“Oh!So,that’swhyyouhaven’tbeen

comingheretoseeme?Isthatreallyyour



excuse?ThefactthatIdidn’ttellyouwhatyour

motherhasbeensayingtome?Iamhere

becauseofyourmotherandyoudidn’tcometo

seeuswhileIamrootedheredoingnothing

becauseofyourmother.”

Ngcebo:“Idon’twantustofight.”

Nandipha:“No,you’retheonewhostartedthis

andit’sclearthatyouwantedtofightwithme

becauseIwasn’tgoingtokeepquietwhileyou

showedmethatyoudon’tevencareaboutus.”

Ngcebo:“That’soutoflinenow!Becauseyou

knowthatIcareaboutyouandourchildrenbut

youjustdon’twanttounderstandme.”

Nandipha:“UnderstandwhatNgcebo?Didyou

evengivemeachancetounderstand?No,you

didn’tbutyoudidn’tshowyourfacehereand

youhadyourphoneswitchedoffuntillastnight,

andyoustilldidn’ttakemycalls.Whydon’tyou

tellmethatIdon’twantyouanymore?”



Ngcebo:“Hheyi,fuckyou,manwena!Why

wouldyoujustthinklikethat?Iamtellingyou

howIfeltbutyoudon’twanttounderstanda

thingaboutthat.You’retellingmecrapnowI

don’twantyou?”heshoutedatheroutofrage

thathehadburningrageinsidehimbecause

shedidn’twanttounderstandlittlethathewas

tellingher.“Whyareyouquietnow?”

Nandipha:“WhyshouldItalkbecauseyou’ve

justswore‘fuckyou’atme?”

Ngcebohissedandplacedhishandonhisface

feelingdeepthathewasn’tinarightmindtobe

talkingtoNandipharightnowbutwhatother

optiondidhehave?Hecouldn’tkeephiding

fromher…Heheldherhandtightlyandlooked

ather.Shewaslookingdownwithtearscoming

outofhereyes.Ngcebostoodonhisfeetand

hepulledNandiphaintoahug.“Iamsorry,I

didn’tmeantohurtyoubutIwasstillangryand

allIwasavoiding,wasthis,fightingwithyou



becauseIamangry.Please,forgiveme.Iam

herenowandIwon’tmissaday.”Hepromised

holdingherfacenowforcinghertolookathim

ashewastalking.He’dwipedthetearsonher

face.

Nandipha:“YouweresupposedtoaskmewhyI

didwhatIdid.”

Ngcebo:“Yourfriendtoldmeandeventhat

reasonmademeangrybecauseIwaslaughing

withmymotherwhileshehadaproblemwith

you.It’slikeshewasmakingafoolofme.I

neverstoppedlaughingwithmyfathereven

thoughIknewhehadaproblemwithyou.He

madesureIknewitandthatwashonestyeven

thoughitmademeangrythathewasholding

grudges,Istillappreciatedthathewasn’t

pretending.Withmymother,it’slikeshewas

busystabbingmeinthebackwhilelaughingon

myface.You’remybackboneNandiphaandyou

knowhowimportantthatboneisinahuman’s



bone.Ifitcanbedamagedahumanbeing

spendshisentirelifesittingdown.Andwhoever

hurtsyou,theystabbingmyback,theymust

haveaproblemwithyouandensurethatIknow

it.NottolaughwithmeandwhenIhaveturned

mybackthey’rehurtingyoubecauseIcan’tsee

nowandyoujustkeepquiet.Doyouunderstand

that?”

Nandipha:“Yes,Ido.Ijustdidn’twantyouto

fightwithyourmotherbecauseofme.Ididn’t

wantthat,Ngcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Whatdidshesaytoyouwhenshe

calledyou?Anddon’tthinkoflyingtome,

Nandipha.”HeaskedwhileNandipha’sface

wasstillonhishands.Shewasnolongercrying

now.

Nandipha:“Shewasblamingmeofyour

behaviour.ShesaidIhavetaughtyouto

disrespectthem.Ididn’ttakeitwellandwhenI

wakeupIwasscaredthatIwasgoingtobe



toldthatIlostmybabies.”Shewaslookinginto

hiseyesasshereplied.Ngcebotauntedhisjaw

andhedidn’tbreatheaword.

Ngcebo:“Didshereallyslapyou?”heasked

caressinghercheeksandNandiphanodded.He

didn’tsayanythingbuthekissedherlips

movinghishandatthebackofherneckand

Nandiphatriedtopullhimdownbecauseshe

wantedhimtobeclosertoher.Ngcebosaton

thespaceofthebedandtheysharedtheirkiss

intensely.

“We’reinthehospital,remember?”Nandipha

saidtoNgceboinbetweenthekissesandhe

wassendinghishandbeneaththeblankets.

Ngcebo:“So?”heaskedandtouchedhersoft

thighsasNandiphawaswearingashortpyjama.

HechuckleddeeplyasNandiphawasfastening

hisbeltwhiletheirlipswerestilllockedintoa

kiss.“ShouldIremoveithalfway?”heasked

kissingherneckandhefeltthatNandipha’s



handwastrappedinsidehispants.

Nandipha:“Someonewillcomeinhere.”

Ngcebo:“Nobodywillcomeinhere.Westill

havetimeandIcanstayasmuchasIwant.

They’retoobusy.”Hesaidremovinghispants

leavingthemhalfwayhislegsandhesatback

onthebed.Nandiphashiftedalittletogivehim

morespacetositandtheyresumedbykissing

eachotherwhileNgcebopulledherpyjamas

shortdownwithhisrighthandmassagingher

breasts.

Nandipha:“Ngcebo…Iwantyou…forreal…”she

criedwhileherleftfistwasfullofNgcebo’s

penisthatwaswarmanderected,shebusy

caressinghimslowlyandreachinguptothe

sensitivepartofhim.

Ngcebo:“Wecan’thavesexinhere,Nandipha.”

Herepliedinshortbreathashewasfeelingthe

pleasurebutthatwasnotstoppinghimfrom



questingheropeningswithhismiddlefinger

andhelistenedasshemoanedonalowtone.

Heexploredherslowlynotharduntilhefound

thesmallhardnubofpleasureinsideher,and

hefocusedonitcreatingcirclesthatmadeher

facelookevenmorebeautifulashewas

lookingatitwhilehisemotionswerepaying

attentiontowhatshewasdoingherself.This

wasmultitaskinganditwashighlypleasurable…

Nandiphawasfeelinggreatwavesofpleasure

becausethismanwastouchingherwherehe

knewthatpleasurewaskept.Andshekept

movingcloserandcloserbecauseshewas

lovingeverything…Ngcebosuspectedthather

cumwascloserashewouldfeelhertightening

aroundhisfinger.Hefastenedhislipsonher

lipstohushher,shehardlyembracedhercum

quietlywhenshe’dbeenwithouthimforalong

whileandhedidn’twanthertobepossibly

heardbyanyonecloser…Heinvadedhermouth

withhistongueandtheybothtriumphedinside



eachother’smouthsastheycum…Theysighed

andNandipha’sheadfellbackonthepillow

Ngcebofollowingher,helaidhisheadonher

chest.Theylistenedtoeachother’sheartbeats

andtheirheavybreathingwithoutspeaking.

Nandipha:“Thisisnotfair!Iwanttogohome!”

shecomplainedandpushedNgceboawayfrom

herchest.Sheopenedthedrawerfordrytowel.

Ngcebo:“Whatisnotfairnow?”heaskedtaking

thetowelfromherhandandhecleanedhimself

carefullywhilewaitingforaresponse.“Iam

asking.”

Nandipha:“IthinkyouneedtogonowandIwill

befine.”

Ngcebo:“Ican’thavesexwithyouinhere,

Nandipha.”

Nandipha:“Isaidnothingaboutthat.”

Ngcebo:“Iknowthat’swhatyou’recomplaining

aboutandyoushouldatleastbegratefulthatI



tried.”Hesaidremovingtheblanketsfromher.

“Liftyourlegsphelaunlessifyoudon’twantme

tocleanyou.”herequestedandNandiphalifted

herlegswithoutsayinganything…Ngcebo

lookedatherstandingonhisfeetnowwithhis

handsinsidehispocket.

Ngcebo:“Whatdoyouwant?”

Nandipha:“Iwanttogohomeandsleepwith

youinmybednothere.”

Ngcebo:“Iamnotsleepingwithyouhere

though.”

Nandipha:“Mxm!”

Hefoldedhislipstoavoidlaughingatherand

hegrabbedthechair.“Iwilllaymyheadonyour

thighsandwewilltalkuntilyoufallasleep,then

Iwillleaveyou.How’sthat?”Heaskedlooking

atherbelly.

Nandipha:“That’snotwhatIwant.”



Ngcebo:“It’swhatyou’llgetthough.”

Nandipha:“Mxm!”

Ngcebo:“IwilltalktotheDoctortomorrowand

askwhenshe’sdischargingyou.Givemea

pillow.”HerequestedasNandiphawaslaying

onthesidethatshewasonbefore.Ngcebo

placedthepillowwherehe’dbeenseatedand

helaidhisheaddown…Theyhadtheir

conversationonthatposition…

“Ngcebo!Ngcebo!Wakeup!”Nandiphashook

Ngceboasshewascertainthathewashaving

adreambecausehisheadandshoulderswere

convulsingwhilehisfacewasheavily

sweating…Sheshookhimuntilhewasawake.

Ngceboinhaleddeeply.“Canyougiveme

water?”herequestedtakingthetowelthat

they’veusedbeforeandhewipedhisfacewith

theotherside.

Nandipha:“Here.Whatwereyoudreaming



about?”sheaskedgivinghimtheglassofwater

andNgcebotooktheglass.

Ngcebo:“It’sHappiness.”

Nandipha:“Whatabouther?”

Ngcebo:“She’srunningaloneonthegravelroad

andshehasbloodrushingdownherface

showingshehasaheadinjury.She’scryingand

keepslookingbackasifsomeoneisrunning

afterher.That’sallIamseeingandit’sthe

secondtimethatIamhavingthisdream.”He

lookedather.

Nandipha:“Oh!”sheexclaimedandlookedat

himasheplacedtheglassdownandlookedat

hisphone.“Whydon’tyougohomeandyou’ll

restinyourbed?”

Ngcebosighed.“Yeah!Ishouldgonowandyou,

yourheadinjury–Tsk!Argh!Imeanthe

nightmares.Areyoustillhavingthem?”he

asked.



Nandipha:“Yes.”

Ngcebo:“Eish.Iwillbringthatmuthi

Langalibalelegaveyouandwe’llburnitinhere

becausewhatotherchoicedowehave?”he

suggestedstandingup.Nandiphanodded,

Ngcebothenbenthisheadtokissher

goodbye…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE47

“Thismesscouldhavebeenavoidedbutnow,

weareheresufferingandwhenIcalculate.How

longwillittakeforyouandNandiphatoget

married?”Dalingceboaskedhisbrotherwho

wasseatedonthepassengerseatof

Dalingcebo’svehicle.Theyweretakingthe



routesendingthemtotheirparents’palaceon

the20thofDecemberwhichwasaSunday,a

sunnySunday.

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknow,she’llgivebirthtoa

prematurebaby,she’llhavetostayinthe

hospital,wewillhavetoburytheotherchildand

wewillhavetomournthechildandonlyafter

thatcanwegetmarried.”

Dalingcebo:“That’slikefourmonthsfromnow

becauseIthinkthreemonthsforalittlebaby

unlessifshewantstodothewholesix

months.”

Ngcebo:“Yeah,it’sthreemonthsandBanele

willbeseatedonthatbedorwheelchairdoing

absolutelynothing.”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,whatcanbedone,seriously?

There’snothingthatwecandotospeedup

thingsnowsincethere’sachildthathasleft

us.”



Ngcebosighedandheshookhisheadthinking

ofthedifficulttimethatwaslyingahead.He

wonderedhowNandiphawasgoingtotakethis

andhecouldn’tevenguessbutallhehopedfor,

wasgrievenotconsumingherlikeithaddone

withherfather’sdeath.Hedidn’twanttogo

throughthattimewithheronceagainbecause

it’dbeenmoredifficultforhimtowatchhergo

throughthat.Butmaybethistimewasgoingto

bedifferentbecausethislosswascuttingon

themboth.“Iamonlyhopingthatshe’llnotlose

herself.”Ngcebosaidtohisbrotheroutloud.

Dalingcebo:“No,countyourselfinthere

becauseyouhaven’tgrievedNgceboandwhen

Nandiphabeginsherstagesofgrieveyourswill

bereactivated.Now,youhaven’tbutyou’veonly

burieditforhersake.”

Ngcebo:“Dalingcebo,Iambetter.Nandiphais

justworst.Shejustkeepsquietandwalk

aroundlikeashellwithnoemotions.”



Dalingcebo:“Butshemanagestobounceback

tothepersonsheis.You’llhavetobegrateful

forthatandthispartrighthereiswhereyoulive

throughthickandthin.”Hesaidandlookedat

him,Ngcebowasnoddinginsupport.

Ngcebo:“WithmyfirstchildIwasamessbutI

acceptedwhyshediditeventhoughitwas

difficult.IpartlytooktheblamebecauseIknew

howshewaswhenIleftandIhadtobe

insensitive.Butthistimearound,itjustcuts

deeperandharderbecauseit’smymother.”

Dalingcebo:“Andyou’llseeNgcebo,you’llcall

meandtellme‘Yousaidit’you’llbeexpectedto

forgivemombecauseyouforgaveNandipha.

Andtheywillsaythattoyourface.They’llforget

thatwhengettingintorelationshipsan

expectationtobehurtorbebrokenisalways

there,bafoandthatexpectationevenstopother

peoplefromdatingbutwhocanexpecttheir

mothertodowhatsheknowsexactlythatcould



endangeryourchild’slife?Whocanexpectthat,

Ngcebo?”helookedathim.

Ngcebo:“Idon’tthinkthere’ssomeonewhocan

expectthateveniftheirmotherhatestheirwife

butwhenitcomestoyourchild,that’sa

differentstory.It’saverydifferentstory.”He

supportedandhedrovethroughthepalace

afterthey’veopenedthegateforthem.

Dalingcebo:“Ey,let’sjusthopeallthiswill

pass.”HesaidandNgcebosupportedhim,they

steppedoutofthecar.Dalingcebomarchedup

tothemaindoorwhileNgcebowastakingout

hisphonefromhispockettocallNandipha

beforehecouldevenforgetaboutit.

“Ihavebeenexpectingyourcall.”Nandipha

answeredthecall.

Ngcebochuckled.“IfIcalledatnightyouwould

havebeenreadytoscream,isn’t?”heaskedand

senthisfreehandinsidehispocket.



Nandipha:“Yes,youknowthiswomanyou

chosetomakeyourwife.”

Ngcebolaughed.“Iknowherverywelland

that’sthereasonIdecidedtocallherearly

beforeIforgetandtellherthatwetravelledsafe.

We’vereachedourdestinationnowwithevery

partofourbodiesintact.”

Nandiphagiggled.“That’sagoodthingbecause

Ican’tevenimaginehowitcouldbeifwecan

losesomeofyourbodyparts,youknowthose

criticalones.”

Ngcebochuckled.“Likemyfeetandlegs?”he

guessedotherwiseashecouldhearbythe

soundofherlazyvoicewherehermindwas

playingat.

Nandipha:“Well,yesbecauseyoucan’trun

aroundthegirlswithoutthosetwo.”She

supportedindefeatandsheheardNgcebo

laughwithoutraisingacomment.“Whyareyou



laughing?”sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Whydon’tyoucountyourselfbecause

IknowyoulikeitwhenIrunafteryou?Don’tI

runafteryouwithmyfeetandlegs?”

Nandipha:“Youusedto.RunalongNgceboI

canhearchickensmakingnoisethere.”she

saidtoNgceboquicklywithasuddenrelaxed

voice.

Ngcebo:“Hey,areyouchasingmeawaynow?

What’swrongwithchickens?AndIcan’teven

hearchickensaroundhere.”

Nandipha:“IhavetogoRasta,thankyoufor

calling.”

Ngcebo:“Who’sinthehousenow?”

Nandipha:“Nobody.Whyareyouasking?”

Ngcebo:“Iwillcallyoulater.”Hepromisedand

removedthephonefromhisearafterhe’d

heardacommentfromNandipha.Ngcebo



placedhisphoneinsidehispocketandhe

marchedtothefrontdoorwithafrownasthe

sundidnojusticeonhisskin.Hesighedashis

feetsteppedinsidetheloungewhere

DalingcebowasseateddownwithBanele,

CandiceandNkosazana…Dalingcebowas

holdingaconversationwiththetwoladies

askingabouthisbrother’sprogress.He’dfound

themseatedalonewithoutBanele…

“Sanibona!”NgcebogreetedlookingatBanele

andhesatnexttoDalingceboasCandicewas

alreadyseatednexttoBanele’swheelchair.

LookingattheconditionthatBanelewasforced

toremainin,hecouldn’thelpbutfeelhelpless.

Therewasabsolutelynothingthathecoulddo

tohelpBaneleatthisstage.Therewasn’tgoing

tobeanyweddingforhishealingwithout

Nandipha’spresenceandshewasinnostateto

haveaweddingthathewastolditneededtobe

grandlikeeveryroyalwedding…Ngcebosmiled



ashesawalittlesmileforcedonBanele’s

strokedmouthandhetriedtospeakbuthe

couldn’tformclearwordsashe’dbeen

struggling.Candicelookedatherhusbandas

hewastryingtospeaktohisbrothers.She

listenedtohimclosely.

Dalingcebo:“Canyouhearhim,Candice?”

Nkosazana:“Youcanalsohearhimifyoucan

listentohimclosely.”

Candicenoddedherheadaftershe’dpickedup

whatBanelewastryingtosaytohisbrothers.

“He’stryingtoaskhowareyou?”

Ngcebo:“Oh!Iamfine,bafo.Ihadtocomeand

seeyou.Howareyoufeeling?Doyoufeelany

pain?”heaskedandBaneleshookhishead

answeringthathewasn’tfeelingpain…Ngcebo

lookedatDalingceboandhethenlookedat

Candice.“How’she?”heasked.

Candice:“He’sthesame,everyday.”Shereplied



andlookeddown,shecouldn’tdenyhowher

heartjumpedwhenshesawNgcebowalking

insidethehouse.Shefeltthehopethatshe

didn’thavebutitgottoher…Howcouldshefeel

hopefulaboutsomethingthatsheknewwasn’t

evenclosefromhappening?She’dbeen

burdenedbylookingatherhusbandlikethis

andthethoughtofthem,them,thefactthat

‘they’weresupposedtobeontheirhoneymoon

bynow.Itkilledherslowly…

Ngcebo:“Ey,thisisbeyondmycontrol.”Hesaid

andsighed,hehatedbeingthebarrierofbad

newsbuthecouldn’tjuststayinGauteng

withoutcomingbytocheckonhisbrother.Even

thoughhedidn’tcomewithhopeforBaneleand

hiswife,heneededtoseehim.Heneededto

seehowhisbrotherwas.“Howareyoucoping,

Candice?”Heasked.

Candiceshookherheadthatwasforceddown,

sheshookitrepeatedlyandshecriedher



feelingswithoutbreathingthemouttoNgcebo.

NkosazanapulledCandiceintoherarmsand

shehuggedherdearly.

Ngcebo:“IwishIcanfastforwardthingsbutI

can’t.Nandiphaisstillstuckinsideabubbleof

happinessthatshe’sfineandourbabiesare

fineandIknowthetruthwillbreakher.And

she’llhavetogrieve,aweddingissomething

thatwillcomelast.Iamreallysorry,bafo.”He

lookedatBaneleandheraisedhisunaffected

hand,hewavedforhimtostopworrying.

Candice:“Iunderstand,Ngcebo.Iwillwait,we

willwait.”ShepromisedlookingafterNgcebo

whileshewipedhertearsandshelookeddown

asshefeltahandholdingherfreehand,itwas

herhusband’shandthatwasholdinghertightly.

Shesmiledandlookedathim.Baneleclosed

hiseyesshortly.

Dalingcebo:“Timewillpassandsoon,Nandipha

willknowwhat’sgoingonandwewillalltakeit



fromthere.”

Nkosazana:“We’rehopefulandhow’sshe?”

Ngcebohissedandshookhishead.“Like,Isaid

she’sstuckinabubble.”

Candice:“She’snotstrugglingwithwhat

happenedtoher.Iamtalkingaboutthe

kidnapping.She’snotstrugglingwiththat,is

she?”

Ngcebo:“Thenightmaresbotherherbutduring

theday,she’sfine,she’swiththechildrenand

it’sallgood.We’rejustwaitingforthesecond

babytoimprove.”Herepliedandtookouthis

phonefromhispocketasitkeptbeepingnone

stopandhecouldn’tignoreit.

Nkosazana:“That’sbetter.Mamanobaba,

they’renothome,theywillcomebacklate.They

allwenttoQueenNomalanga’spalacewithyour

otherbrothersandHappinessforaritualtaking

placethere.”



Dalingcebo:“Okay.”

“We’llgopreparesomethingforyou.”

Nkosazanasaidtothetwobrothersandshe

pulledCandicewithher.

Candice:“Banelecantypeonthephonewithhis

freehandifyouwanttoholdaconversation

withhim.Butthephonemustn’tbetoobright

becausethathasaneffectonhiseyes.”She

toldthetwobrothers,specificallyDalingcebo

whowaslookingatherandNgcebowas

concentratedonhisphone.

Dalingcebo:“Okay.”Hesaidandsupportedwith

aheadnod…Theladiesleft…Dalingcebostood

upfromthecouch.“What’spoppingonthat

phonenow?”heaskedmarchingtothecouch

nexttoBaneleandNgcebostoodupafterhim.

Ngceboclickedhistongue.“Thesechildren

havemessedwithmyclothesandthey’retotally

ruined.”HerepliedsittingnexttoDalingceboon



thecouchthatwasnexttoBanele,hewasstill

respondingtoNandipha,sendingshotsather

ashewasblamingherforhisclothesthatwere

ruined.

Dalingcebo:“Theyruinedtheclothes,how?”

Ngcebo:“Nandiphaleftthebasketonthe

bedroomdoor,shewastakingthemforawash

andthegirlsdraggedtheclothesinsidetheir

room.Look,theyremademyclotheswith

paint.”HegavethephonetoDalingcebo

showinghimthepicturesandDalingcebo

laughed,hepassedthephonetoBaneleas

Ngcebowastryingtotakethephonefromhim…

Banele’sfacegleamedhilariouslywithoutthe

soundoflaughtercomingoutofhismouth.

Dalingcebo:“Youmustwhipthem.”

Ngcebo:“They’retroubleandIalwaystiethem

onthecouchwhenIwillbebusyandtellthem

nottotelltheirmotherbecauseyouputthem



onthecouchforthemtowatchcartoonsand

you’llfindNtokomaloaloneonthecouch.The

otherswouldbemessingsomething

somewhere.”Hesaidangrilywhilehewasbusy

replyingtoNandipha’stext.

Dalingcebo:“Banele,saysthat’schildabuse.”

HeinformedNgceboreadingonthephonethat

Banelehadpassedtohim.He’dwrittena

comment.

Ngcebo:“Theyforcemyhandandnow,Ican’t

tellthiswomanImarriedtodothesame

becauseshe’llbedramaticaboutit.Ghha!”he

groanedandputhisphoneonsilenttoignore

theupcomingtexts.

Dalingcebo:“You’retryingtosay,shehasnever

caughtyou?”

Ngcebo:“No,IonlydoitwhenIambusy…How

didthishappen?”heaskedBanelemovingfrom

thetopicabouthischildren…Theywaitedas



Banelewastypingareplynarratingtothemhow

thishappen…Dalingcebotookthephonefirst

andhereadwhatBanelehadwritten.He

pressedhisfaceandpassedittoNgcebo,they

allcouldn’tholditasBanelehadnotedthey

wouldlaugh…Theybombedoutthelaughteras

theycouldn’tpossiblyimagine…

“Ay,Ladies,wewill–Iwillleavenow.Idon’t

knowaboutDalingcebo.”Ngcebosaidtothe

ladies,timehavepassedanditwasgetting

darkeroutside.They’vestayedwithBanele

havingtheconversationwithhim.

Dalingcebo:“Iamleavingaswell.”

Nkosazana:“Won’tyouwaitformamaand

baba?”

Ngcebo:“Ey,Ihavetogoandrest,Banele.Iwill

comeseeyoubeforeIdrivebackhome.Ithink

tomorrow,Iwillbeheadingup.”Hepromised

lookingathisbrotherandhesawanod.They



sharedafistbumpwithhisfreehandand

Ngcebohuggedhim…Theythenleftthehouse…

Ngcebotookouthisphoneandopenedthe

passengerseatofDalingcebo’scar.

Ngcebo:“IwanttogoandseeQhawebefore

youdrivemehome.”heinformedDalingcebo

andplacedhisphoneonhiseardialling

Nandipha’snumberinresponseoftheten

missedcallsfromher.

Dalingcebo:“Alright,myboy!Ihavemissed

him.”

Ngcebo:“Itoldyoutocomebackhome.”he

saidandremovedthephonefromhisear,he

dialledthenumberonceagain.

Dalingcebo:“WewouldbetalkingdivorceifI

didn’tcomeback.”

Ngcebo:“Hheyi,wena!Divorcefromwho,huh?”

hegavehimthesurprisedeyeandDalingcebo

laughedwithoutansweringhim.Heremoved



thephonefromhisearandclickedhistongue

beforediallingforthelasttime.

Nandipha:“Iambusy.”

Ngcebo:“Whatareyoubusydoingthatyoucan

ignoremycalls?”

Nandipha:“Iambusy.Icalledyouandyou

didn’tanswerafteryoureadmytextsandyou

didn’tevenreply.”

Ngcebo:“Ihadtogivemyattentiontomy

brotherandanywaywhatyoushowedme

pissedmeoff.Howcanyouletthishappen?”

Nandipha:“Ididn’tknowthegirlswerearoundI

toldyouthat.”

Ngcebo:“That’sanexcuse.Iwantthoseclothes

Nandipha.DoyouknowhowmuchIspenton

thosejeans?Whatarescissorsfor?Isn’t

dangerousforachildtocarryapairofscissors?

Andunderyourwatchchildrenarecarryinga

pairofscissorscuttingmyshirts.”hehearda



sighfromNandiphanotananswerthathewas

expecting.“Youdon’tsoundbotheredeven.

You’llbuytheseclothesNandipha,isn’t?”he

asked.

Nandipha:“No,thechildrenweren’tundermy

watch.You’llhavetotalktotheirnannybecause

Iwastohaveyourclotheswashed.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!It’sherwholeftthebasket

neglected,isn’t?”

Nandipha:“No,butatleastIdon’thaveclothes

towashandironnow.”

Ngceboremovedthephonefromhisearandhe

lookedatthephoneafterhearingthatresponse

fromNandipha…Dalingcebolaughedathimas

heplacedthephonebackonhisearonlyto

clickhistongueandremoveitonceagain.He

droppedthecallandrammedthephoneback

onhispocket.

Ngcebo:“There’snothingfunnyaboutthis.”



Dalingcebo:“It’sjustclothesandpaint,

children’spaint.”

Ngcebo:“Yeah,Ifiguredyouwon’tgetit.”

“Youneedtochill.It’sjustfabric.”Dalingcebo

saidasheparkedhiscarbeforehishouseand

hegotoffthecarafterNgcebo.

“Suchchubbycheeks,ntwana.Whatis

MaNxongofeedingyou?”Ngceboasked

Dalingcebo’ssevenmonths’babyQhawewho’d

grownchubby.

Dalingcebo:“Tellhimhe’sfeedingmeamasi.”

Ngcebolaughed.“He’sgettingdarkernowand

soon,he’llbeasdarkasyouare.Buthe’snot

shyingawayfromresemblinghisrealfather.”

Dalingcebolaughed.“Areyoutryingtotellme

thatyou’vechowedhismotherandngibambe

ijaziminanjengamanje?”Heaskedgivinghim

thebaby’sfaceclothtowipethedrippingsaliva.



Ngcebo:“That’sexactlywhatIamsayingand

akulonaijaziifit’smychild.”hejokedandthey

laughedalongwithDalingcebo,thebaby

screamed.“Yes,yourmotherbutumjitadoesn’t

screamlikethis.”

Dalingcebo:“Ey,voetsekNgcebo,don’tplant

ideasinhishead.”

Ngcebochuckled.“We’retomorrow,right?I

don’twanttostaylonghereIhavetoseethose

childrenwhoruinedme.”Helookedathis

brother.

Dalingcebo:“Yeah,sure,butwon’tyougosee

theparents?”

Ngcebo:“Ey,kwahle.Iamgoingtohavemyrest

now.Let’stakeQhaweforadrivetomyhouse

beforeMaNxongocomesbackhereandIwill

havetorejectherdrinkbecauseIamfull.”He

informedhisbrothergettingup.

Dalingcebo:“HeadtothecarIwillgotakethe



carseatandinformherIamdrivingoutwiththe

baby.”hesaidgivingNgcebohiscarkeys,he

tookthemandheheadedoutofthehouse

talkingtobabyQhawe…

“Hmm!Hmm!Sawubona.”Ngcebogreeted

Simthandewhostandingbeforethestove

cooking.Ngcebohadjustarrivedinhishouse.

Simthandelookedback.“Ngcebo,hey,howare

you?”sheaskedwithapuresmilethathidher

surpriseandsheturnedbacktoclosethepot.

Ngcebo:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”he

openedthefridgeforwater.

Simthande:“Iamfine.Ididn’tknowyouwere

comingbutwhere’sthenoise?”

Ngcebochuckled.“Thenoise?Whatdoyou

mean?”heasked.

Simthande:“Imeanthechildren.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!They’rebackhomewiththeir



motherIcamebacktocheckonBanele.

Where’syourboyfriend?”heaskedandlooked

aroundasifhewassearchingforMntwanawho

wasclearnotwiththem.

Simthande:“Heleftthismorning,hetoldmehe

wasgoingwithhisparentsandbrotherstoyour

aunt’spalace.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!I’llbeinmyroomthen.”Hesaid

andleftSimthandeaftershe’dreplied…He

dumpedhisbodyonthecouchandhephone

laidonhispalmsashebeganchatting,replying

totextsonWhatsAppignoringtextsfromhis

wife…

“You’reawakehere.Isawthelights!”Mntwana

confirmedshowinghisheadonNgcebo

bedroomdoorandhesteppedinsidethe

bedroomafterhe’dseenNgcebostanding

behindthewardrobeslippingavestonhisbody.

Ngcebo:“Yeah.Iamawake.You’rebackearly



so.”

Mntwana:“Iwasn’twiththefamilyIwasin

Durban.”Hetoldhimandthrewworriedbodyon

topofthemessybed.

Ngcebo:“Huh?What’sinDurban?”

Mntwana:“TheprincessisinDurbanwithher

friendsandsheaskedtoseeme.Idrovethere

toseeherbutcouldn’tspendthenightandlet

SimthandesleepaloneinherebutifIknewyou

werecoming,Iwasn’tgoingtocomeback.”

Ngcebochuckledandshookhishead.“So,now,

shejustcomestoDurban.Shedoesn’tfearthat

somepeoplemightseeshe’stheprincess?”he

asked,MntwanahadtoldhimwhoNeliswawas.

Mntwana:“Shewasyoungwhensheleftand

that’sgoodenoughforhertobelievethatthey

won’tseeher.”

Ngcebo:“You’reunbelievableMntwana.Youleft

yourgirlheretoattendtheothergirl,whoinfact



isn’tyourgirlfriend.”

Mntwana:“Haa!Don’tlookatmelikeyou’ve

neverdonethatbecauseIknowthatyou’ve

donethataseveraltimesandmaybeworse.”

Ngcebo:“YouwereakidwhenIwasyourage.”

Mntwana:“Justadmityou’vedoneit.”

Ngcebo:“Iwon’tadmitshit.”

Mntwana:“Let’sgoandhavedinner,mygirl

cooked.”

Ngcebo:“IwilleatlaterIwanttoseeifIcan

communicatewithancestorsmaybetryto

explainthesituation.Baneledoesn’tdeserve

this.”

Mntwanagotupfromthebedlookingat

Ngcebo’sphonethatwasringing.Hepassed

thephonetohimbutNgcebodidn’tanswerit.

Hethrewitbackonthebed.“Let’sgo.Iwilleat

laternotnow.Ihavetodothis.”hetoldhis



brotherleavingthebedroomwithhim.

Mntwana:“Eish,youcansaythatagain.He’s

supposedtobecruisingwithhiswifenotsitting

onthewheelchairlikethat.”

Ngcebo:“Yeah,goandeatwiththemadam.

Don’twaitupforme.”

Mntwana:“Ithinkwewillgotothelodgewith

herinthemorning.”

Ngcebo:“Forbreakfast?”

Mntwana:“No,justincasethefamilycomes

here.Don’tyouthinktheywillcomehere?I

wouldn’twantthemtofindherhere.”

Ngcebo:“No,don’tleavebecauseIamleaving

tomorrow.”HewalkedawayafterMntwanahad

breatheacommenttowhatheassaying…

“Ithoughtyou’llnevercomeback.”Mntwana

commentedseeingNgcebopassingbytheexit

oftheloungeandhestoppedwalking,Mntwana



gotupfromthecouch.Hemarcheduptohis

brotherseeinghewasn’tcominginsidethe

lounge.“You’recompletelydamp.”He

commented.

Ngcebotookoffhisvest.“Isaiddon’twaitup

formebecauseIwasn’tsurewhenIwasgoing

tocomeback.”hesaidwipinghisfacewiththe

vestthatwascoveredinasmokesmellofthe

incensehe’dburnt.

Mntwana:“Ididn’tlisten.Ishegoingtobe

alright?”

Ngcebo:“NothingwillbealrightMntwanaand

it’sunfair.”

Mntwana:“Theancestorsareangry,aren’t

they?”

Ngcebo:“Angryisnotasuitableword.Letme

goshower,justgotobed,wewilltalktomorrow

morning.”

Mntwana:“Alright,ugidlegrand.”



Ngcebo:“Sho,ntwana.Nawenomamlapho.”

Hesaidproceedingtohisroomforatowelhe

wasgoingtoneedinthebathroom.Hewas

angryathowmuchtheancestorswerenever

understanding!Itwasjustridiculousandhe

hatedwhatwashappeningtoBanele!He

headedtothebathroomswearingalltheway

untilhereachedthebathroom…

~~~~~~~~~~

“Hisbrotherswereheretoday.”Candicetold

DalisuandThembelihlewhowereseatedwith

heronthelounge,theywerehavingteathat

she’dpreparedforthem…They’vejustgotten

back…

Dalisu:“Whichbrothers,Dalingceboand

Ngcebo?”helookedather.

Candice:“Yes,theyspendalotoftheirtime

withhimhere,communicatingthroughthe

phone.Heseemedabitrelaxed.Hehasn’tbeen



tellingmethathewasworriedaboutNgcebo.”

Thembelihle:“Myson!Hecan’tevenexpress

himselfnow.”

Dalisu:“Don’tworryaboutBanele,MaSthole.It’s

agoodthingthatNgceboishere.Weshould

seehim.”helookedatThembelihle.

ThembelihlelookedatDalisuasshefelthis

eyesonher.“Howcanyousaythatbecause

youknowthatNgcebodoesn’twanttosee

me?”Sheaskedandsherecognisedthat,just

sayingthatwithhermouthwasbreakingher

beyond.Sheneverthoughttherewouldeverbe

adaywhereshewouldsaythisaboutherson,a

childshecarriedinsideherwomb,nurturedand

lovedwithherwholebeing,todaythatchild

didn’twanttoseeher.Thatchildhadthrown

heroutofhishouseatthedarkesthourofthe

day…

Dalisu:“Areyougoingtoavoid,Ngcebonow?”



Thembelihledidn’tanswerherhusbandbutshe

placedthecupofteaonthecoffeetableand

shegotuptoleavethembecauseofthefresh

tearscomingoutofhereyescausedbypain

thatshewasfeeling…

Dalisu:“DidNgcebosaywhenhewasgoingto

leave?”

Candice:“Hesaidhe’sleavingtomorrow.”

Dalisunoddedandheplacedthecoffeethathe

wasdrinkingonthetableandheleftCandice,

hefollowedhiswife…

“Ithasbeendaysnowandwehaven’tspoken

aboutNgceboandhiswife.Ithinkthatnowis

thetimethatwespeakaboutthismatter.”

Uncleeldersaidamongsttheeldersofthe

familywhowerehavingbreakfastwithDalisu

andhiswife.They’vecometothehousetohave

awordwiththem.

Dalisu:“Hiswifedoesn’tknowaboutthechild,



yet.”

Auntelder:“Whatcameoveryou,Dalisu,huh?

Whatshouldwedonowasyou’vehadahandin

yourgrandson’sdeath?”sheaskedlookingat

Dalisu.

AuntNomkhosi:“Andyousentustohishouse

withouttellingusthewholetruth.Idon’t

understandwhatmadeyoudothis.”

Dalisu:“It’swrongnowthatIhavecalledherbut

itwasn’twrongwhenshewassupposedtobe

questionedinthatmeetingwewantedwith

her?”

Aunts:“HHAYBO!”

Uncleelder:“Areyoutryingtojustifywhatyou

didbycomparingittothemeetingthatwe

wanted?Isthatwhatyou’retryingtodo?”

Dalisu:“No-”

Uncleelder:“Whatarewesupposedtodonow?



MaSthole,whyareyouquietnow?Weweretold

yousaidthecallwasmadebyyouandyour

husbanddidthetalking.Whyareyouquiet

now?”

Thembelihle:“Idon’thavemuchtosay.”She

repliedandlookeddown,shedidn’tknowwhat

tosaybecauseitdidn’tsitwellwithherthat

Dalisudecidedtotakethisblamealonewithout

evencheckingwithher,first.

AuntNomkhosiclappedhandsonce.“She

doesn’thavemuchtosay!Whatshouldbedone

now?Wehaven’tevenheardfromMaZondi’s

mother.Didshecallyou,MaSthole?”sheasked

andlookedatThembelihle.

Thembelihle:“No,shedidn’tcallmebut

MaNtombeladidcallme.”

Uncleelder:“Hhayi,hhayi,weshouldbestuck

betweentwowomennow?Whobetweenthem

issupposedtobeincontactwithusconcerning



Ngcebo’swife?Thathasneverbeenclarified.”

Auntelder:“Ngcebopaidtheilobolocowsto

MaNtombelaandherhusband.They’retheones

whoraisedNgcebo’swifeandthatmeans

everythingshouldbecommunicatedwithher.

Wedon’tevenknowmuchofthisother

woman.”

Sbani:“Butshe’shermotherandisn’tshethe

oneshe’scloseto?”

Dalisusighedasthistalkmadeherrealisethat

howlittledidthefamilyknowaboutNgcebo’s

wife.Whatwasdifficultforthemtofigureout

whotheyneededtocommunicatewithbetween

MaNtombelaandNandipha’sbiologicalmother?

Howcouldtherebesomuchdistancebetween

them?Buttherehaven’tbeensituationsthat

forcedthemtotalkaboutthisandNgcebo’s

wifehaven’tbeentooclosetothem.Thatwas

theexplanationDalisugotonhisownoutof

thissituationdiscussedonthetable…



AuntNomkhosi:“Itlookslikethere’snoanswer

tothatandthatmeansweneedtogoto

Ngcebo’shouse.Wecan’tjustsitbackasif

nothinghappened.”

Uncleelder:“Sisiisright.Wecan’tproceedasif

nothinghappenedbutit’sbestthatwegoto

Ngcebo’shouseandspeakwithhimaboutthis.

Idon’tknowifthere’ssomeonewithabetter

suggestion.”Helookedamongstthemembers

buttherewasnobodywhohadasuggestion…

“You’renotcomingwithus,areyou?”Dalisu

askedThembelihlewhowasseatedonthebed

insidetheirbedroom.Thefamilywasreadyto

leavethepalaceforNgcebo’shouseafter

they’veconfirmedwithDalingcebothatNgcebo

hadn’tleftthevillage…

Thembelihle:“HowcanIgo?”

Dalisu:“Standupandlet’sgo,Ngcebowillnot

tellyoutoleavehishouseinmypresence.AndI



willtellhimhewaswrong.Ihavecalled

Mlamuli.”HeheldThembelihle’shandandhe

forcedhertostandup…Theylefttheroom…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE46

“Whenareyouactuallycomingbackhome?You

liveinNgcebo’shousenow?”Thembelihle

askedMntwanaonthephone…Mntwanawas

seatedonthehighstoolofthekitchencounter

whilewatchingoverSimthande’spotsasshe

wasbathingusingthemuthithatLangalibalele

hadgivenher.

Mntwana:“IamwatchingoverherebecauseI

wasaskedtodoso.”Hereplied,hedidn’twant

togobackhomeasyet,hewasstillenjoying

thepeaceandquietoflivingalone.Thepalace

wasalwaysbusyandBanelewhocouldatleast



entertainhimasNgcebowasnotaround,he

wasunabletodoathingandhecouldn’teven

talk.Theonlythinghedidwasgotothepalace

tocheckonhimandhewoulddrivebackto

Ngcebo’shouse.

Thembelihle:“Watchingoverthehouse?

Ngcebo’shouseisalwaysemptyuntilhecomes

home.Whatdoyoumeanbywatchingover?”

Mntwana:“Mama,IwasaskedbyNgcebotobe

here.Whydoyouwantmetocomebackhome

becausethere’snothinghappeningthere?It’s

notlikewehaveeventscomingupandwewill

bebusy.”

Thembelihle:“There’syourbrotherhereand

he’ssick,youarenotherenowbecauseBanele

issickbutifhewasfine,youwouldbefollowing

eachother.”

Mntwanaclosedhiseyes.“Mama,youcan’ttell

methatIshouldstaywithBanele24hours.I



cometothepalacetoseehimdailyandhiswife

istherewithhim.Whydoyouexpectmetobe

home?”

Thembelihle:“It’slikethatnow,huh?Just

becauseyourbrotherissickyoucan’tbehere

withhimbutyou’realwaysaftereachother

whenhe’sfine.”

Mntwana:“Icomedaily,mama.WhatshouldI

donow?”Heaskedtryingtohidetheirritationin

hisvoicebecausehecouldn’tunderstandwhy

hismotherwascomplainingaboutthisnow.He

didn’tunderstand!

Thembelihle:“Idon’tseewhyareyoustaying

therealone.”

Mntwana:“Iwasaskedtoandmama,Iamnot

comingbackhomeanytimesoon.There’s

nothingmajorhappening,please,letmebe.”

Thembelihleclickedhertongueandshe

droppedthecall.Mntwanasighedandlookedat



thephone,hewonderedwhywasshetryingto

forcehimtocomehomewhilehedidn’twantto

comebackhome.Heproceededwithchatting

onhisphone.

“IamdonenowIcantakeoverfromherejustin

caseyouwanttogoandshower.”Simthande

saidtoMntwanaasshewalkedinsidethe

kitchencleanedupanddressedinalongpink

lightdress.

Mntwana:“It’sfine.Iwon’tmove.Didyoucall

yoursister?”

Simthande:“No,Idon’tevenknowwhatwillI

saytoher.Ican’tbelievethatallalongshehas

beenfoolingme.Iwashappywhenour

relationshipseemedtobeworkingbutshejust

-”

Mntwana:“Don’tkeepwastingyourtearsonher

now.”

Simthande:“WhatshouldIdobecauseIamhurt?



IhavebeenafoolandIhavehurtyouinthat

processofbeingafool.Andlook,you’restill

herehelpingme.Idon’tknowifyou’refeeling

pityforme-”

Mntwana:“Stopit!Iloveyouandyou’llbebetter

afteryou’vewashedyourselftheway

LangalibaleleadvisedandIthinkit’sbetterthat

youremainhereuntilIamreadytogobackto

CapeTownbecausewhatwillshedothen?”

Simthande:“ButIcan’tstayhereuntilthen,your

familywillstillhaveafuneral,right?Ican’tstay

herebutIalsodon’twanttogobackthere

withoutyou.”

Mntwana:“You’reright,you’llstayinmy

apartmentuntilIreturn.Howisthat?It’snotlike

she’llbeingseeingyouaroundifyouarethere

andyou’reprotectednowevenifshecansee

youaround.”

Simthande:“Iamsorry,Mntwana.Ihave



messedupourrelationshipthatwascoming

outbeautifullyeventhoughIhadissuesbutwe

weregoodtogetheruntilIallowedmysisterto

comebetweenus.”

MntwanapulledSimthandebyherhandcloser

tohimandhelookedatherfacethatwas

bearabletolookat,now.“Iamtheonewho

encouragedyoutofixarelationshipwithher

andthat’sbecauseIjustwantedyoutohave

yourfamily.That’swhyIsaidweshouldlookfor

yourfatherbutyoudidn’twantthat.Iknowthat

you’vebeenalonefortoolongbutmaybewe

canfindhimandmaybehealsodoesn’tknow

thathehasadaughter.Weallneedfamily,

Simthande.”Hesaidtoherwhileplayingwith

herfingers.

Simthande:“WhatifIfindhimandhealsohurt

melikemysister?”

Mntwana:“You’llbehurtbutyou’llbeableto

moveon.Findinghimwon’tbedifficultbecause



wewilljustlookamongstthecircleofyour

stepfather’sfriendandwewillapproachthem

onebyoneifthey’restillalive.”

Simthandeinhaledhardandshefeltthiswas

makingherscared.“Canyougivemetimeto

thinkaboutthisandmakeadecision?”She

asked.

Mntwana:“Yes,ofcourse.”

Simthande:“Andcanyouforgivemefor

doubtingyouandbeingafool,foreverything

thatIsaidtohurtyouwhileyouweretryingto

showmethetruth.Iwasjustblindedbylove

andhappinessoffindingmysister.”

Mntwanasmiledandhemovedhisfacetoher

lips,hegaveherabriefkiss.Hedidn’twantto

saymuchbecausehestilldidn’ttrust

Simthandewithherinsecuritiesandissuesbut

hestronglydidn’twanttobreakupwithher.He

justdidn’twanttolethergobecauseheknew



therewasabeautifulwomanjustburiedinall

theissuesthatshehad.“Mymotherjustcalled

meandcomplainedthatIamnotcominghome.

Doyouwanttomeether?”heasked.

Simthandelaughedlookingintohiseyes.“No!

Howcanyouaskmethat?Canyouseehow

horriblemyfacelooks?”Sheasked.

Mntwanachuckled.“Ey,itlookshorriblebabe

butdon’tworrybecausewestillgottimehere

andwewillgoandvisither.”Hetoldher.

Simthandemovedtothestove.“Andwhatifshe

doesn’tlikeme?Thelastguywhotookmeto

meethismother,hismotherdidn’tlikemebut

hissisterdidlikemeandyoudon’tevenhavea

sister.”Sheaskedopeningthepot.

Mntwanachuckled.“Don’tworrybecauseshe

willlikeyouandevenifshedoesn’tlikeyouthat

won’tchangethatyou’remygirlfriend.”Hesaid

andopenedNeliswa’sWhatsApptextmessage.



>>“IamdrivingdowntoKZN,Durbanfor

Christmaswithmyfriends.CanIseeyou?”<<

Hereadthetext.

Simthande:“Ifthat’sthecasethenIwouldlove

tomeetyourmother.Thewomanwho’d

groomedsuchamanforme.”shesaidholding

Mntwanafrombehind…Mntwanachuckledand

hepressedthepowerbuttononhisphone

beforehecouldevenrespondtoNeliswa’stext

message…

~~~~~~~~~

“What’swrong?”FaithaskedNandiphawho

wasmeetingupwithheronthehallwayofher

house.NandiphawasinthehousewithNgcebo

Sundaynight,theywerehometotakethegirls

backtotheirhouse…Nandiphahadstopped

walkingandshewastouchingherbellyasshe

couldfeelherbabykicking.

Nandipha:“Idon’tknowifIambeingawkward



orwhat.Butitdoesn’tfeellikemyotherbabyis

kicking.Ihavebeenpayingattentionthatallthe

movementsandkicksarecomingfromtheright

butthislopsidedleftisjustkindofquiet.”

Faithsmiledbutherheartwasbeatingatight

harder.“You’rebeingsillynow.Thebabiesare

kickingjustfineandit’sfairthatyouwon’tfeel

themthesame.”

Nandipha:“No,mama,Ihavehadfivebabiesin

hereandthey’vekickedandmoved.Iwouldfeel

themmoveandkickIcan’tbeconfusedwith

justtwobabies.”

Faith:“Yes,youcanbeconfused!You’vebeen

underalotofstressandplease,stopworrying

yourselfaboutsuchthingsbecausetheDoctor

wasgoingtotellyouorusifsomethingwas

wrong.Justgotothegirls.”Sheencouraged

brushingNandiphaoff,shedidn’tmoveuntil

Nandiphamovedawayfromher.Faithexhaled

andshemarchedtotheloungewhereNgcebo



waswithRandall.

“She’sstartingtohavequestionsnowaboutthe

babies’movements.WhatdidtheDoctorsay

yesterday,Ngcebo?Idon’twanttokeepthisfor

toolongnow.Mydaughtershouldknowabout

thisandgrieveherbaby.”Faithinformedhim

andaskedNgceboaboutNandipha,talkingona

lowtoneasshesatnexttoRandall.

Ngcebo:“Shedidn’taskanyquestionstome.”

Faith:“Shejustaskedmenow.”

Ngcebo:“TheDoctorsaidit’sstillnothealthy

becausethebaby’sheartbeathasn’treached

thenormalheartbeatbutshe’simproving.”

Randall:“Sheisimprovingslowly.”

Ngcebo:“Itjusthasbeendays.”

Faith:“Yes,buttimeisagainstus.”

Randall:“Whydon’tyougotoaholidayfortwo?

CapeTown,Kimberly,Idon’tknowwherever



she’llberelaxingandhavingeveryfunpossible.

DoyourememberwhenItookhertoaholiday,

shecamebackrejuvenated.Oryoucanevengo

aroundGauteng,dothingsyouhaven’tdone

before.”

Faith:“Yes,thatmightbeagoodidea,Ngcebo.”

Ngcebo:“Andthegirls?”

Faith:“Youdon’thavetoworryaboutthosefive.

Theydon’tevenwanttogonow,theyknowreal

funlieswithgrandmabuttheyalwaysasktheir

mother‘sibuyaniniekhayamama’”she

mimickedthegirls’voiceslastandtheyhada

goodlaughaboutit.“Andyou’llskypethem.I

don’twantyoutotakethemwith,butIwantyou

twotogoanddistress,you’llalsoneedit

Ngcebobecausedifficulttimesarestilltocome

whenyou’llhavetogrievetogether.Andwe

don’tknowhowNandiphawilltakeit.”

Randall:“Yeah,whatdoyousay,bro?Iamalso



herewiththegirlsandtheyrollwiththeiruncle.

There’snothingtoworryabout.”

Ngcebosighed.“Alright,Iwilltalktoheraboutit

tonightandwewillmakepreparationsbutif

she’sstablebeforewecouldleave.Wewillhave

tobreakthenewsdowntoherbecausethisis

difficultforme.”

Faith:“Iunderstand.Iwilljustholdthetwoof

youinprayerbecauseyou’llneedit-”theyall

lookedatthebacksideastheyheardthenoise

ofthegirls,laughingandtheirfootsteps

running…

“BABA!”Theygiggledandrushedtotheirfather

eventhoughtheirmotherhadstoppedrunning

afterthem.Theywerealldresseduptoleave.

Ngcebo:“Hey,littlerats.Areyouallfine?”

Girls:“YEBO!”

Nongcebo:“Umamakadeeshihlekisha

kakhulu.”Shetoldherfatherandshelookedat



hermother,shelaughedalongwithhersister.

Nandiphawasstandingatthebackofthe

couchwhereNgcebowasseatedlookingat

them.

Similo:“Ehe,ha!”

Ngcebo:“Oh!Doesthatmeanyouarereadyto

gohome?”

Girls:“CHA!ASIHAMBI/ASHIHAMBI!”(No,we’re

notleaving)

Nandipha:“Now,that’soutofline.You’reall

goinghomewithusorelseifyoudon’twantto

gohome,you’llnevervisitgrandma.”

Similolookedbackathergrandma.“Gogo?”

Shecalledherout.

Faith:“Yourmotherisjokingbutyou’llhaveto

gohomewithyourparentsandtheywillbring

youbacksoon.Ifyoucomebackgrannywill

takeyouout.”



Ntokomalo:“Withuncle?”

Faith:“Yes,withhim.”

Thando:“Ashambeoutmanjenobaumamano

babaabashiyshiout!”

Theadultslaughed.“That’snottrue.”Ngcebo

saidtoThandoandhepulledherbyherears

forcinghertogiggleandhersistersalongwith

her.Ngcebostoodonhisfeetandhelifted

Nongcebooffthefloor.“Mama,wewillleave

now.”

Faith:“Let’swalkmyminionsoutandwhenyou

comeback,wewillgooutandwewillgosleep

inhotelbeds.Doyouwantthat?”

Similo:“Ha!NjengasePitoligogo,khathi

sihambenobabanomama?”

Faithlaughed.“Yes,justlikeinPretoria,Mimi.”

Sheagreedpushingthemoutofthehousewith

theirmotherfollowingbehindwithRandalland

Thula.



Similo:“Ha!Nizwile,yini?”sheaskedhersisters

onalowtoneandtheyallagreedthatthey’ve

heardwhattheirgrannypromisedthem…

RandallhelpedNgcebobuckledthegirlsinside

theviano…

“Lookafteryourselfmychild.”Faithsaidto

Nandiphaandshehuggedher.

Nandipha:“IwilldothateventhoughIdon’t

knowwhyIwasn’tincludedthatIwillalsobe

sleepinginhotelbeds.”

Faithlaughed.“Justletmygirlshavetheirtime

yourswillcome.”Shesaid.

Nandipha:“Iwonder!”sheturnedtoherbrother

andshehuggedhim…Shethensteppedinside

thevianoandNgcebodroveout…

“They’rebusytalkingabouthotelbeds.Lookat

them.”ShesaidtoNgceboasshelookedback

atherchildrenwhoweremakingnoiseinside

thecartalkingaboutgoingoutandhotelsbeds



notleavingwhattheyweregoingtowear.

Ngcebo:“Don’tworrybecauseIwilltakeyouto

yourownhotelbedwhiletheygowiththeir

grandmother.”

Nandipha:“Areyouseriousaboutthat?”

Ngcebo:“Yes,don’tyouwanttorelaxunderthe

suninCapetownbeacheswhileyousipsome

nicedrinksandhavesomeCapeTownfish?”

Nandiphagiggled.“Iwouldreallylovethat,babe

butIhaveleftthegirlsfortoolong.Iwas

kidnappedandwhenIgotbackIwas

hospitalised.Ishouldspendtimewiththem.”

Shesaidwhatwasinsideherheart.

Ngcebo:“Iknowbutwewillbegoingforafew

daysjusttopamperyouandthosetwoinside

you.Andyou’llcomebacktothisfivechaos.”

Nandipha:“Okay!Okay!IwouldlovethatCape

Townholiday.”Sheagreedtoitdelightedlyand

shekissedhischeekquickly.Ngcebolaughed...



Nandiphathenbegangoingonandonabout

whatsheneededtobring…

“Ntwana,Ihavedecidedwithhermotherand

brotherthatIamtakingherontheholiday.And

Iwasthinking.”Ngcebointroducedto

Dalingceboandhethrewhisbodyontheempty

bedoftheguestroom.Dalingcebowasbusy

packinghisclothesashewasleavingthe

followingday.

Dalingcebo:“Youwerethinking,about?”

Ngcebo:“Canweallgo?Likeyouandherfriend.

Likedoacollectiveholidaything.Ithinkthatwill

upliftherevenhigher.Whatdoyouthink?I

reallyneedtogetherinshapesothatshecan

knowsoonerwhat’shappening.”

Dalingcebo:“Holiday?Yeah,now,Icanuse

someholidayconsideringhowhecticthisyear

havebeen.Hey!”

Ngcebo:“Yeah,youlostyourtwoloversinone



year.”Hemockedhimandhelaughedfirst

beforeDalingcebocouldevenlaugh.

Dalingcebo:“Hheyi!Gwaniwena!Voetsek!”

Ngcebo:“Ivarimos,whyareyouangry?”

Dalingcebo:“Iwillchangethisshitandletyou

leavealone.”

Ngcebo:“IwillstillaskPalesatocomealong

andmaybeshecanfindanewmaninCape

Town.”HethreatenedandDalingcebothrowhis

sneakeronhim.Ngcebogroanedloudlyasthe

sneakerhithim.“Mgodoyi!”

Dalingcebo:“Mgodoyi,amasendeakho!”

Ngcebo:“Ukubeushayewonakeubuzothini?”

Dalingcebo:“Ngekeusawasebenzisavele

usuzelekwanelemanje.”Hesaidandtheyboth

laughedhilariously…

“Hhaybo!What’swrong?”Nandiphaasked

appearingonthedoorwithherhead…Shewas



insidethegirls’roomwhensheheardNgcebo’s

groan.

Dalingcebo:“Nothingiswrong,makoti.”

Nandipha:“E.eh!Whywashegroaningthen?”

sheaskedlookingatNgceboshortlyandshe

madethelongpauseonDalingcebo.

Dalingcebo:“Howdoyouknowit’shimwho

wasgroaningmaybeitwasme.”

Nandipha:“Iknowitwashim.Ngcebo?”

Ngcebo:“He’shittingme,wifebecauseIama

child.”

Nandiphawidenedhereyesandlookedat

Dalingcebo.“Dalingcebo?Whyareyouhitting

himnow?Doyouwantmetotakehim?Iwill

takehim.”Sheaskedseriouslyandthetwo

brotherslaughed.

Dalingcebo:“Don’ttakehim.Iwasputtinghim

onthelaneforyou.”



Nandiphasighedandshookherhead.“Please,

nogroaning.Youfrightenedme.Ithoughtyou

werefallingorsomething.”Shesaidlastly

lookingatNgcebo.

Ngcebo:“Yes,mam,nogroaning.”Hesaidand

Nandiphaclosedthedoor.

Dalingcebo:“Ey,dramathisone!”

Ngcebo:“Tellmeaboutit!Butonthatholiday,I

willhavetodrivedowntomorrowfirsttovisit

BanelebecauseIhaven’tseenhimsincethe

stroke.Myassistantwillplanwiththeladies.”

Dalingcebo:“Yeah,that’sagoodidea.Iwillgo

downwithyou.”

Ngcebo:“Okay,sure,letmegotomydrama

queensthen!Iwillhavetotellthebiggerone

thatIamleavingtomorrow.”hegotupandleft

hisbrother…

~~~~~~~~~



Happinesssteppedinsidehercarandshedrove

outofherhouse’spremises.Shewasdrivingup

toThembelihle’spalace.Sheconnectedher

phonetothespeakersandshedialledher

father’snumber.

“MaMthimkhulu?”Herfatheransweredthe

phonecall.

Happiness:“Mthimkhulu,howareyou?”

Mthimkhulu:“Iamfinechildandhowareyou?”

Happiness:“Iamnotfine-”

Mthimkhulu:“Whathashappened?Didyour

husbanddosomething?”

Happiness:“Dad,calmdown!Myhusbanddid

nothing.Youstilldon’ttrusthim,baba.Doyou?”

Mthimkhulu:“Yes,Idon’ttrusthimandyou’ve

liedtomeabouthimHappiness.Youmademe

giveyouandmygranddaughterouttohimwhile

hehadahand,nowhilehewasthewhokilled



Lonwabo!”

Happiness:“WHAT!”Shescreamedandshe

brakedhercarinstantly,shedisconnectedthe

phoneandplaceditonherear.“Wheredidyou

hearthat?”

Mthimkhulu:“Whydidyoulietome?”

Happiness:“Hedidn’tkillhimbuttheuncleof

hiswifeistheonewhokilledhim.Mnothodidn’t

killNonjabulo’sfather.”

Mthimkhulu:“Thatmeanstheywereinthis

togetherandwherewereyou?”

Happiness:“Dad,haveyoubeendiggingthings

onme?”

Mthimkhulu:“No,youdidwellbycallingme.

Youshouldcomehomeandweneedtotalk.”

Happiness:“Baba,Ican’tcomehome.Ishould

beherebecauseIthinkthatmychildren’slives

areindanger…”shetoldhimeverythingabout



Ngcebo’sdreamandaboutwhatLangalibalele

toldthem.

Mthimkhulusighed.“Yousee,thatmeansyou

shouldcomebackhomeandstopthat

nonsenseyoucallmarriageifyoudon’twantto

loseNonjabulo.Ihadheraunthere,shewas

hereangrythatIhaveallowedyoutogobackto

MnothowhileIpromisedthatIwillprotectyou

andyourchildrenfromhimasthatwaswhat

herbrotherwouldhavewanted.”

Happinessheldherchestandshebegan

pantingandsheswallowedhard.“Whatdidshe

want?AndwhotoldherthatIambackwith

Mnotho?It’sherwhotoldyouMnothowas

involved,howdidsheknow?Baba,whenwas

shethereandwhydidn’ttellme!”sheshouted.

Mthimkhulu:“Iamyourfather!”

Happiness:“Iamsorry.”

Mthimkhulu:“Shewantsherbrother’schildbutI



managedtomakeadealwithherthatifyoucan

leaveMnotho.Shewillnotfightyouforcustody

ofthechild.Andsheagreedtothatcondition

becauseshedoesn’twanttotakeNonjabulo

fromyoubutshewantsherawayfromMnotho.

Howcanyouletyourchildberaisedbytheman

whowasanaccompliceinherfather’smurder?”

Happiness:“No!Shecan’tdothat,baba!Ilove

myhusbandIwon’tleavehimandLuvuyocan’t

havemydaughter.Igavebirthtothatchild,

she’smychild!”

Mthimkhulu:“Yes,shecanhaveNonjabulo.

Remember,firstly,sheraisedNonjabulofrom

birthandyouwerelikeaparttimemothertoher.

Now,you’relivingwithanabuserthatisnotthe

biologicalfatherofNonjabulo.Shehasacase

againstyoumychildandIstronglyadviseyou

leaveMnothoandbewithyourchildren.”

Happiness:“Thiswasyourplan,right!Youdid

this,baba?You’retheonewhocalledLuvuyo



andyoutoldheraboutMnothoandIbecause

youhaveissueswithMnotho?Howcanyoudo

thistome?Iamyourdaughter?”

Mthimkhulu:“Iamnottheonewhotoldher

anythingbutshecameherewithinformation

andshe’sangrywithyou.Butbecauseyou’re

mychildIbeggedhernottotakethechild

providedyouleaveMnothoandsheagreedto

that.”

Happiness:“Shewillnottakemychild!Her

brotherwasagangsterandwhichcourtcan

allowachildtobetakenbyher?Mychildis

happyhere!”sheshoutedatherfatheroutof

frustrationandfear,shecriedinstantly.

Mthimkhulu:“You’llhavetohaveproofthatand

herbrotherbeinggangsterdoesn’tproveherto

beone.Idon’twantyoutogotocourtandthe

bestthingyoushoulddoisleaveMnotho

becausemychildyou’velostthiscasewhile

youhaven’tevenbeenserved.Ifshedoesn’tget



thecustody,thechildmaystillnotremainwith

you.Icanbethefirstpersontobereviewed

beforeshe’stakentosocialservices.Thebest

wayistoleaveMnotho.”

Happinessdroppedthecallandsheburiedher

faceonthesteering.Shecriedasshecouldfeel

thatnowherworldwasturning.Shecouldn’t

believethatLuvuyowoulddothistoher…

Nonjabulowasherdaughter!Whatdidshehave

againstLuvuyotofighther?

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE48

“Umcabangilekodwaubabawakhongenkathi

uganganosisbakho?”(Didyouthinkofyour

fatherwhenyouwerebeingnaughty?)Ngcebo

askedNongceboonthephone,Ngcebowas

seatedbackonthecouchwithhisheadlaid



backandhiseyesclosed.Hehadhisfeet

placedonthecoffeetable…Hewashavinga

conversationwithhisdaughteronthephonein

themorning.MntwanaandSimthandehadlong

goneforRichards’baynotthelodge…

Nongcebo:“Ehe,baba.Nishilominaukuthi

bayagangaakazebelalele.”(Yes,daddy.Itold

themthey’rebeingnaughtybuttheydidn’t

listen.)

Ngcebo:“Unamangaakazeukusholokhonawe

uvesewapendaizingubozami.Ngizokushaya

futhiumangifikaekhaya.Ngizoqalangawe.”

(You’relyingyoudidn’tsaybutyoualsoruined

myclothes.IwillwhipyouwhenIgethome.I

willstartwithyou.)hepromisedherandhe

waitedforaresponsefromhisdaughter,a

responseheknewwasgoingtobeadefence...

Nongcebo:“Howu!CalanoBuhlezi,mina

nizocashakumama.Thinashimcelileugogo

ukuthiathengefuthiizingubozakho.Wathi



akanayoimalikumeleshishebenze.”(No,begin

withBuhle.Iwillhidetobehindmom.Weasked

grannytobuyyourclothesbutgrannysaidthat

shedoesn’thavemoney.)

Ngcebolaughed.“Ukuphiugogowakho?

Umbonenini?”(Where’syourgrandma?Where

didyouseeher?)Heasked.

Nongcebo:“Shiyekagogonjeebushukuno

mama.Shikagogomanjenomabesalele

oBuhlezi,noMimi,noThando,noNtoko.Mina

anilelekodwanikhulumanobabawethusonke.”

(Wewenttogranny’shouseatnightwithmom.

Weareatgranny’shousenowandmysisters

arestillsleepingbutIamnotsleeping.Iam

talkingtoourfather)

Ngcebochuckled.“Oh!Phela,umamawakho

akangitshelangaukuthiniyekagogonaweusho

manjengobasengikubuza.Ubungashongani?

Iminafuthiofinileangithiwenaawakazeutshele

umamawakhoukuthiufunaukukhulumanami.



Awungikhumbuliyini,Nongcebo?”(Oh!Your

motherdidn’ttellmethatyou’regoingto

granny’shouseandyoudidn’ttellmetoo.Why

didn’tyoutellme?AndIamtheonewhocalled

you,youdidn’ttellyourmotheryouwanttotalk

tome.Don’tyoumissme,Nongcebo?)

Nongcebogiggleddelightedly.“Baba,

niyakukhumbulamina.Minakodwabenizocela

kumamaukuthinicelaukukhulumanaweuma

shenidlilekodwa,hawu!Mamayenawanika

minaifoniwathi‘Nanguubabawakho.”(Daddy,

Imissyou.AndIwasgoingtoaskmomthatI

wanttotalktoyouafterIhaveeatenbut

surprisinglymomgavemethephoneandsaid

‘Here’syourfather)

Ngcebolaughed.“Andwhere’syourmothernow,

princess?”heasked.Nandiphagavethephone

totheirdaughterwithoutspeakingtohimas

he’dcalledherinthemorning…Heunderstood

thereasonbehindheractions.



Ngcebo:“Ushekhishiniyenababa,nogogo

bayapheka.Nimnikeifoni?Baba,uzobuyanini,

pho?Unashishayiphelathina.”(She’sinthe

kitchenwithgranny,they’recooking.ShouldI

giveherthephone?Whenwillyoucomeback?)

Ngcebo:“Iamcomingbacktoday,getupand

gogivethephonetoyourmother.Iwillcallyou

againwhenyoursistershavewokenup.”

Nongcebo:“Yebo,baba.Nizogijima!”she

promisedand…WhatNgceboheardwere

footstepsofhisdaughterrunning…“Mama,

nanguubaba.”(he’sdad,mom)shetoldher

motherontheothersideoftheline.

Nandipha:“Okay,Iwillcomewithyourporridge

soonandyou’lleatyourotherbreakfastwith

yoursisters.Doyouwanttositherewithus?”

Nongcebo:“Ubaba!Mama,uyafona!”sheraised

hervoice.

Nandipha:“No,yourfatherwantedtospeakto



you.”

Nongcebo:“E.e!Uthenikunikeifoninje!”

Ngceboremovedthephonefromhisearashe

couldn’thearanywordsexchangebetween

NongceboandNandipha.Heclickedhistongue

andgotupfromthecouchrealisingthat

Nandiphahaddroppedthecall.Hemarchedto

thefrontofthehousetoattendtheknockon

thedoor.

Ngcebo:“ShouldIpaytospeaktoyounow?”

Nandipha:“ShouldIspeakwithyouonlywhen

youwanttospeakwithme?Icallyou,youdon’t

answerthephone.Itextyou,youreadanddon’t

respond.ButifyoucallIshouldjumponthe

phone.”

Ngceboopenedthedoorandhiseyeslanded

onhisfatherwhowaswithhisbrothers,

MlamuliandDalingcebo.Hestoodasideand

theyenteredthehouse.Ngcebofollowed



behind.“Iwillspeaktoyouafterafewminutes-”

Dalisu:“Wewillhaveameetinghere.Idon’t

thinkitwilllastminutes.”Hesaidtohissonas

he’dheardhimpromisewhatheknewwasn’t

goingtohappen.

Ngcebo:“Iwillspeaktoyou-”

Nandipha:“Iheardthat.”

Ngceboclickedhistongueonceagainandhe

movedoutofthehousewhilehewasredialling

Nandipha’snumberaftershe’ddroppedthecall

onceagain.“Iamtryingtotalktoyouandyou’re

beingcheekyfornoreasonatall.”Hedidn’t

waitforNandiphatospeak.

Nandipha:“WhatwasIsupposedtodobecause

there’sameeting?”

Ngcebo:“IcalledyouandIshouldbetheoneto

dropthecallnottheotherwayaround.And

don’tforgetthatyou’rewronghere.”



Nandipha:“Whatwereyoucallingmefor?How

areyouspeakingtomenowwhilethere’sa

meetingoverthere?Ishouldreceiveanother

callwhereIwillbetoldthatyouare

disrespectfulbecauseofme?”

Ngcebo:“WhoknowswhoIamtalkingto,huh?”

“Ngcebo,dadwantstospeaktoyoubeforethe

eldersgethere.”DalingcebotoldNgcebowho

wasstandingbytheentranceporchofthe

house.

Ngcebo:“Iamcoming.”Hesaidlookingbackat

Dalingceboshortlywithoutdroppingthecall

withNandipha.Dalingcebolefthim…“Iwilltalk

toyouafterthemeeting.Iamcomingback

todayandyouandthegirlsshouldbehome.I

won’thavetimetodrivetoyourmother’s

house.”

Nandipha:“Iwillfollowtheorder.”

Ngceboremovedthephonefromhisearandhe



hungupthecall,hemarchedbacktothehouse

withthatsuddenangerthathereallycouldn’t

tellwhereitwascomingfrom!Hewasn’treally

angrywithhiswifeeventhoughhewasangry

butthisonewasn’tentirelygeneratedbyher.

Butmaybeitwasjusthowthingswere,how,

everythingwas!

“Sanibona.”Ngcebogreetedhisfatherand

brothers,hesatonthecouchafterplacinghis

phoneonthecoffeetable…Theygreetedhim

back…

Dalisu:“Wewillhaveameetingwiththeelders

butIthoughtIshouldcomebyfirstbeforethey

allgethere.Howareyou?”

Ngcebo:“Iamfineandhowareyou?”

Dalisu:“Nobodyisfine,Ngceboanditwouldbe

bestifyoudon’tliebecauseIthinknobody

amongstusheredoesn’tknowwhatyou’re

goingthrough.”HelookedatNgceboandhe



wasn’tlookingathim…Ngcebowasseatedon

thesinglecouch,hewaswaypassthestageof

sharinghisfeelingswithhisfatherorhis

mother.Hewasn’tgoingtobeginnowbecause

he’dlostachild…

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowwhatyouexpectmeto

saybaba.Igotnothingtosay.”

Dalisu:“YourmotherwaswrongNgcebobutI

thinkyouneedtohearheroutandhearwhere

she’scomingfrom.Andwhatreallyhappened

betweenherandNandipha,Iamnotmaking

excusesforyourmotherbutshe’syourmother.

Youknowthatshelovesallofyou.”

Ngcebo:“Isthemeetinggoingtobeabout

mama?”

Mlamuli:“No.”

Dalisu:“No,butIwantedyoutoknowthatI

haveseenitfitthatthefamilydoesn’tknowthat

yourmothermadethatcalltoNandipha



because-”

Ngcebo:“Youcanprotectyourownbaba,Idon’t

mind.Ididn’texpectthatyou’lltellthetruth

anywaybecauseanythingandeverythingis

donetoprotectyourwifebutnothingisdone

forothers.Iwon’tsayanything.”

Dalisu:“Ngcebo!Don’ttakethislikethatand

don’tforgetthatthisisyourmotherandwhat

youdid,throwingheroutofyourhouse.That

waswrong!MymotherandIwouldquarrel

aboutyourmotherbutIhaveneverthrownmy

motheroutofmyhousebecauseofa

disagreement.”

Dalingcebochuckledandshookhishead.“A

disagreement,baba?Youcallwhathappened

betweenmama,NgceboandNandipha,

disagreement?”

Dalisu:“There’snoreasonthatcanforceachild

todowhatyourbrotherdidtoyourmother.It’s



notright,Dalingcebo.Me,asmonarch,Ididn’t

haveafriendandit’smymotherwhoIconfided

in.Andweneversaweyetoeyeeverytimebut

nothingchangedthefactthatshewasmy

mother.Andyoumustn’tbeangryfortoolong

withherbecauseyou’llalwaysneedher.”

Ngcebolookedathisolderbrotherthenhis

father.“Iam31yearsofageandtillthisday,I

don’tknowaslapfrommymother.Ihaveonly

gottenahidingfromyou,babaasachildand

teenagerbutmy25yearsoldwifehadto

slappedbymymotheronlybecauseshecalled

bhutiMnothotosaveourdaughter.Mychildis

deadbecauseofmymotherandit’senough

thatyou’retellingmeIhavetohidethatshedid

this.Andnow,you’recomparingyour

argumentswithgrandmatowhatmamahas

donetome?Hhayi,Ithinkweshouldwaitfor

themeetingifallyouwantedtotalkaboutis

mom.Youjustifytheactionsofpeoplecloserto



yourheartbutotherpeople.It’sadifferentstory

forthem.Weshouldjustwaitforthemeeting

becauseit’sclearitwon’tbeaboutmamasince

theyknownothingaboutthetruth-”hesaid

clearlyandstoppedhimselffromtalking

becauseitwasn’tgoingtohelp…

Dalisu:“Ididn’tknowaboutthatandIamnot

tryingtomakeanyjustification-”

Mlamuli:“Ndabezitha,pleaseholdit,baba.”

Dalisu:“Iamtryingtotalktomyson!”heraised

hisvoicelookingatMlamuli,hedidn’tcomment

tohisfatherbutheroseupfromthechouchto

leavethembutluckilytheelderswerealready

walkinginsidethehouse.Thembelihlehad

drivenwiththemasDalisuwantedtospeakto

Ngcebofirstbeforethemeetingcouldeven

begin…Afterthey’regreetedeachother,they

dissolveddown.

“Where’sMnothoandMntwana?”Uncleelder



askedlookingatthebrotherswhowerepresent

insidetheroom.

Mlamuli:“Mnothocouldn’tcomebecauseofhis

wife.”

Dalisu:“AndMntwana?Wasn’thehere

Ngcebo?”

Ngcebo:“Hewasherebuthehadtogoto

Richards’bay.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Awu,Ngcebo,wedon’teven

havewordstodescribethepainwefeelfor

whathashappenedinthefamily,forwhathas

happenedtoyouandyourwife.AndIdidn’t

evenknowwhathadhappenedwhenwegotin

Johannesburg.Thewholefamilyishurt.”

Uncleelder:“Ey,impela,whathappenedopened

awoundtousallandit’sanexcruciatingwound.

We’vejustendedamourningperiodforyour

botherandnow,wehavelostagrandchild.”

Auntelder:“Yes,andweunderstandthatyour



wifedoesn’tknowabouttheotherchildbutwe

areworriedwedon’tknowwhobetweenher

mothershouldwecommunicatewith?”

Ngcebo:“Communicate?”

Auntelder:“Yes,yourmothertellsusthat

MaNtombelaistheonewhocalledherbutyour

wife’sbiologicalmotherhasn’tcalledher.”

Mlamuli:“Whyishermotherexpectedtocall?I

don’tunderstand.”

Uncleelder:“We’refamily,Mageba.”

Thembelihle:“That’snotevenaquestionyou

canask,Mlamuli.MaNtombelamanagedtocall

andthatsaysalotabouther.”

Mlamuli:“What’swrongifoneofthefamily

memberscallNandipha’smother?Idon’tget

thisbutmaybeIknownothing.”

AuntNomkhosi:“Ngcebo,whatdoyousay?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’twanttotalkaboutanything



whileNandiphaknowsnothingaboutourdead

child.Idon’tseethepointofanydiscussions.”

Hesaidabruptlyandtherewastotalsilence

thatfollowedasighoftwoelders.

AuntNomkhosi:“Ithinkthatmakessensebut

knowingwhobetweentheirmothersshould

communicatewithusisimportant.”

Ngcebo:“TheybothsupportNandipha.”

Auntelder:“Doesthatmeansthey’llbothcome

hereforthefuneral.”

Dalingcebo:“TheywereherewhenNgcebowas

unconscious.Whatcanstopthemfromcoming

now?”heaskedandtheysupported…

AuntNomkhosi:“Ithinkweshouldjoinhands

andpraybecausethere’snothingtodiscuss.

It’stheLordwhocanhealourbleedinghearts.”

Shesuggestedandtheyjoinedhandstopray…

Dalisu:“Beforeweleave.Iwouldliketosayit

clearlythatIhavemadeadecisionthatIwas



goingtoannouncetothewholefamilyabout

Ngcebo’swife.”Hesaidtothefamilyafterthe

prayerandtheyallgavehimattention.“Ihave

reachedadecisionthatitwastimeformeto

takemywordbackaboutNgcebo’swife.We

didn’tgettohavethemeetingbecauseshewas

notamongstusbutIwillsaythisnow,thatIam

takingmywordbackandIamopeningmy

gatesforherbecauseithasbeenlong.The

time-”

“HHAWU!”Theelderssurprisedinunisonand

theylookedatoneanotherwithpleasingsmiles

astheydidn’texpectthatDalisuwould

announcethis…EvenThembelihlewasn’ttold

aboutthisandshewassurprised.Shelookedat

Ngceboandhewasn’tshowinganyemotions

buthiseyesweregazingathishandsthatwere

onthetable.

AuntNomkhosi:“That’sagoodthing,

Ndabezithaandthiswillclosethegapand



distancebetweenthefamilyandNgcebo’s

wife.”

Elders:“Yes,that’sagoodthing.”

Auntelder:“Aproperritualwillhavetobedone

andthefamilywillhavetoworkonrestoringthe

peacethatwe’velost.”shesaidandthefamily

supportedherstatement.

Mlamuli:“Noneofuswereexpectingthis,

baba.”

Dalisu:“Ifigureditwastimetomoveon.”

“SIYABONGA!”Thefamilychantedinsupportof

whatDalisuhadsaid.

Thembelihle:“You’renotsayinganythingabout

whatyourfatherhadsaid,Ngcebo.Don’tyou

haveanythingtosay?”

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowwhattosay.”

AuntNomkhosi:“It’sunderstandableandthisis

somethingthatshouldbediscussedafterthe



funeralbutit’sgoodthatyourfatherhassaidit

tous.”

Uncleelder:“Yes,andit’sbestthatweletyou

preparefortheroad.”

Ngcebo:“Thankyouforcoming.”

“Where’sthisyoungboy,Mntwana?”Dalingcebo

askedNgcebowhowaslockingthedoorofhis

houseastheywereheadingoutnow.

Ngcebo:“HecheckinginandoutinRichards’

baywithhisgirlfriend.”

Dalingcebolaughedandopenedthedoorofhis

car.“Thisboy,Ihopeit’sawomanhisage.Do

yourememberhowhecosteduswhenhegot

lost?”

Ngcebolaughed.“Don’tevenremindmeofthat

shittyNewyear’s.”hesaidandtheylaughed,

theyspendtherestofthedrivereminiscingas

theydrovetotheirmother’spalacetocheckon

Banelebeforeleaving…



~~~~~~~~~~~

“Mama,dadwillcomehometonight?”Njabulo

askedhismotherwhowasdressinghimupfor

bed.Happinesswasaloneinthehousewiththe

children.Nonjabulowasalreadysleeping…

They’vehadalongdayatthepalaceandshe

didn’tgetthechancetotellThembelihlewhat

wasreallygoingon.Shewasstillindisbelief

thatLuvuyowantedtotakeherdaughteraway

fromher.

Happiness:“Yes,hewillcomebackhome.He’ll

becomingwithSiphosamibecausetheir

motherisnothome.Shewenttovisither

mother.”

Njabulo:“Whydidn’tSiphosamileavewith

them?”

Happiness:“Hesaidhewantstostaybehind

andhe’llbestayingwithusuntilPearlandtheir

mothercomesbackfromDurban.”



Njabulo:“Wewon’tgotovisitgrandpa?Imiss

himnow.”

Happiness:“Wewillgobutwewon’tgoanytime

soon.Andnow,youshouldsleepyoungman.I

wanttogoandtakeashowertoo.”Shesaid

placingNjabuloinsidehiscotandshecovered

him.“You’regettingoldernowforthisbed.We

shouldgetyouanotherbed.Yousee?”she

smiledathim.

Njabulo:“Yes,mamabutNonjanjaisnotoldfor

herbed.”

Happinesslaughed.“Yes,she’sshorterlikeher

father.”Shesaidlookingathersonwithasmile

andshehopedthatshewasgoingtofinda

strongdefenceteam.Shecouldn’taffordtobe

separatedfromherdaughterandforher

childrentobeseparatedfromeachother.

Njabulogiggled.“Mama?”Hecalledouthis

mother.



Happiness:“Yes,Njiva?”

Njabulo:“Nonjanja’sdadiswatchingusfrom

heaven?”heaskedandpointedwhereheaven

was.Happinesssmiledandshenoddedher

head,shethenplayedwithherson’searsandit

didn’ttakelongforNjabulotofallasleep.

Happinessplacedthephoneonherear,she’d

justfinisheddressingupforbedandnow,she

thoughtitwasagoodideathatshecalls

Luvuyo.Maybeifshecanrequesttomeetwith

her,shewasgoingtohearherout.

“Whatdoyouwant?”Luvuyoansweredthe

phonecallwithoutgreetingher.

Happiness:“Luvuyo,howareyou?”

Luvuyo:“No,justtellmewhatdoyouwant?

Whyareyoucallingme?”

Happiness:“Canwemeet?”

Luvuyo:“Meet?Whyshouldwemeetnow



becauseyou’reinSwazilandwiththechildren?

Whyshouldwemeet?”

Happinessturnedherheadtolookatthedoor

asitwasbeingopened.Mnothowalkedthrough

thedoorlookingtired.“IamsorrythatIliedto

you.”

Luvuyo:“Okay,Ihavenothingtosaytoyoubut

justknowthatyoucanstaywithyourabuser

butmybrother’sdaughterwillnotberaisedby

hiskillerthatyou’vebeenhidingawayfromme.

Iwon’tletthatmanraisemyniece.Andevenif

hedidn’tkillmybrotherIwasn’tgoingtoallow

Nonjabulotoberaisedbythatfilthyman.You

mayhaveforgottenwhathedidtoyoubutIwill

neverforgetthatandIwillmakesurethecourt

knowsit.”

Happiness:“Luvuyo,Ididn’tjusthidehimbut

he’salsohidingthefactthatLonwaboordered

theshoot-”shewascutoffbythesound

signallingthatLuvuyohaddroppedthecallon



her.Happinessplacedthephoneasideandshe

closedhereyesfeelingthepainbeforeshe

couldevenfacethecourt.

“Hey,what’shappening?”Mnothoasked

Happinessandhepulledherintohisarmsas

Happinesswascryingthetearsofpainthatshe

wasfeeling.

Happiness:“Luvuyo,wantstotakeNonjabulo

frommebecauseIambackwithyounowand

sheknowsnowthatyouandDanielle’suncle

killedNonjabulo’sfather.Iwastoldbymyfather

thatshecametohishousetotalkabout

servingmeanddadbargainedthatifIcanleave

you,shewon’ttakeNonjabulo.”

Mnotho:“That’sbullshit!WhatdoesshethinkI

willdotoNonjabulo?Itakeherasmydaughter.

She’sinfactmydaughterandhowdidshelearn

thatThabaniandIwereinvolvedinLonwabo’s

death?”



Happiness:“Idon’tknow!Ican’tlosemy

daughter,MnothoandIdon’twanttoloseyou

either.We’reafamilyandwearehappy

together.”

Mnothoclickedhistongueashewasangered

bythis.Hedidn’tlikethefactthatHappiness

wascryingnowandinhismind,hedidn’tknow

whatisitthathecoulddotohelpher.“Don’t

worry,mkami,wewillfindthebestdefence

teamwhenitcomestochildren’scustodies.I

won’tlethertakeourdaughterandthere’s

nobodythatwillcomebetweenus.Our

ancestorsbroughtustogetherandwewilldie

together,becausewe’remadeforeachother.”

Happiness:“Andifthedefenceteamdoesn’t

winthecaseforus?Whatwillhappen,Mnotho?

Iwilllosemydaughter?Ihardlyraised

Nonjabuloandithasn’tevenbeenafullyear

sinceIhavebeenwithherandnow,she’llbe

takenfromme.Whyisthishappeningtome?



Andwhatwillhappentothefamilyifthetruth

cancomeoutthatyouandDanielle’suncle

killingLonwabobecausehekilledthefamily

memberandshottwomembersforme.AndI

knewaboutthat!Thatwillruinmyrelationship

withthefamily.”

Mnotho:“Don’tstressyourselfbecausenothing

likethatwillhappen.”Hecomfortedherandhe

moveduponthebedwithherstillinsidehis

armsandinsidehisheadhewasthinkingabout

this.Hecouldn’thelpbutworrythatshould

everythingcomeoutthingsweregoingtobad

andrelationshipsweregoingtoberuined.He

fearedthetruthcomingoutwasnotgoodfor

anyofthem.Buthedidn’tknowwhathecould

topreventthiscourtcase…

“Iwillgohaveaquickshowerandcomeback.I

haveputSiphosamionthebed.”Heinformed

Happinesswho’dcalmdownandhecovered

herbodywiththelightbedcovertheywere



usingforthesummerandheleftherafter

Happinesshadgivenhimagoaheadtoleave…

Mnothochuckledasheliftedthebedcover.“I

leftyoudressedupinyournightdressandIam

comingbacktoyournakedbody.”He

commentedseeingHappinesswasnaked

underthecovers.

Happiness:“YouknowIdon’tlikeussleeping

withclothes.What’stheuseofthem?Because

weshouldsleep,skinclosertooneanother’s

skin.”Sheremindedhimplacingherhandonhis

chestandsheroseupfromthebed…Mnotho

smiledlookingathersmallbeautifulbreasts.

Mnotho:“Didthesebreastshavemilkthough?”

heaskedtouchingthemasHappinesswas

sittingonhimaftershe’dremovedhispyjama

pants.

“Theydidhavemilk.”Sherepliedmovingher

handssoftlyonhishardbumpylowerabsand



shelaidherbodydownonhistokisshim

passionatelyslow.Happinessbreathedhis

strongmasculinebodywashandshemoaned

deeponherthroatasMnothowasmassaging

herhardnipples…Shefelthisstrongpenis

leapingagainstherbumsinresponseofthe

nipplekissesHappinesswasgivingintenselyto

Mnotho…HappinessheldMnotho’shand,her

handtravellingfromthebackasMnothowas

tryingincreephimselfinsideher.

Happiness:“WhyareyourushingmebecauseI

amnotdone?”sheaskedsoftlyandlookedat

him.Shewashopingthattonight,shecould

showhimhowshelovedpatiencewhenmaking

love.Howshelovedforhimtotakehistime

beforegivinghertheactualintercourse.It

wasn’teasyforhertospeaktohimaboutsuch

things,shehadn’treachthatlevelintheir

relationshipbutshewashopingthattonight,

shecouldshowhim…



Mnotho:“IcanfeelthatyouarereadyandIam

ready.”

Happiness:“Yes,butIjustwanttohavefunwith

you.”

Mnothosmiledcalmly.“Alright,havefun,

MaMthimkhulu.”HeallowedherandHappiness

didn’thesitatebutshetooktheleadcompletely

nowforcingMnothotofollowtoeverytouch

andcaressuntilshewasreadyforhim…She

rammedherbodyontohimandMnotho

groaned,excitingthewifeontop.Andshe

beganmovingupanddownslowly,lookingat

hisfacethatshowedhowmuchheappreciated

thepleasurethathiswifewasgivingout…

“Thatwasprettyawesome!Areyousleeping

now?”MnothoaskedHappinessashecuddled

heraftertheirpleasingencounter.

Happiness:“Yes,Iamexhaustednow.”she

repliedandshesmiledasherhusbandkissed



hercheekbeforewishingher‘goodnight.’

“Ididsayyoumustnotcomebackafter

Christmas.”MnothosaidtoDanielleonthe

phone.Hewasspeakingtoherinthemorning

ashewasstandingbeforethestovepreparing

breakfastforhisfamilythatwassleeping,still.

Danielle:“Ihaven’tbeenwithmymother.How

doyouexpectmetocomebackbefore

Christmas?Iwanttobehome,Mnotho.”

Mnotho:“Iamnotallowingyouandthatmeans

youshouldcomeback.”

Danielle:“IamafraidIamnotgoingtolistento

that.”

Mnotho:“Excuseme!Areyoudefyingmenow,

huh?”

Danielle:“WhyshouldIcomebackhome?”

Mnotho:“Happinessneedsyouhere,she’ssad

thatNonjabulowillbetakenawayfromherby



herauntandshecouldusesomeofyour

support.Butit’sclearthatyou’renotwillingto

giveherthat,right?”

Danielle:“Whydidn’tyoujusttellmethatfrom

thebeginningbecauseIdidn’tknowthat

Happinessissadaboutthat?Shedidn’ttell

me!”sheshouted.

Mnotho:“Mindyourtonenow!You’renot

speakingtoachild.HowmanytimesmustI

remindyouthatyoumustmindyourtonewhen

speakingtome?”

Danielle:“Iamsorry.”

Mnotho:“Areyougoingtocomebackhomeor

not?”

Danielle:“Iwillcomebackit’snotlikeIhavea

choice,anyway.”Shesaidandhungupthecall

withoutwaitingforMnothotocomment…

Mnotholookedathisphoneandhechuckledin

disbelief.Hecalledheragain.



Danielle:“Hello?”

Mnotho:“Whyareyoubeinglikethis?”

Danielle:“IsaidIwillcomeback.”

Mnotho:“It’snotlikeyouhaveachoice,anyway.

Sayitagain.”HecommandedandDanielle

didn’tsayitonceagain.Shekeptquiet…

Mnothoclickedhistongueandhedroppedthe

call…Hethenfinishedupthecooking…

“Ihavebeenthinkingthat,isthereawaythatwe

canproveLuvuyoasinvolvedingangster

activitiesalongwithherbrother?”Mnotho

askedHappinessgivingherabowloficecream

andhesatnexttoheroutsidethehouseonthe

gardenchairs.Thechildrenwereplayingonthe

yard…

Happiness:“Thankyou.Andhowcanweprove

that?CanweevenprovethatLonwabowasa

gangster?Idon’tthinkwecandothatbecause

hewasn’tdoingpettycrimesbuthewasintoIT,



somethingthat’sclosetoimpossibletoprove

andIdon’tevenwanttomentionhissister.”

Mnotho:“Wecan’tbackdownwithouttrying.Do

youknowanyofhisenemieswhocanactually

helpusprovehewasagangsterandhissister,

along?”

Happiness:“IdobutIdon’tknowifthey’llhelp

us.”

Mnotho:“Ey,yabonakodwanawe-”

Happiness:“Please,don’tevenstart!”she

stoppedhimbeforehecouldevenbeginto

proceedwithwhatshe’dguessedhewantedto

saytohernow…Mnothosighedandhestopped

talkingashe’dbeenstopped…

Mnotho:“Provinghersisterandhimwere

gangstersistheonlythingthatcanhelpusat

thisstage.Andmaybefindinginformation

aboutherboyfriend.”Heinsistedandhelooked

ather.Shedidn’tsayanythingbutshenodded



herheadinsupportofwhathewassaying…

Happiness:“Cantheyallowhertotakethechild

toBotswana.”

Mnotho:“Idon’tknowbutweshoulddo

everythingandanythingtowin.”Helookedat

herandshegavehimanod…Theysatin

silencewhilethethreechildrenwereplaying…

THEIRLIVESBEFORETHETHRONE

S6==EPISODE49

“Areyoucallingmebecauseyou’redrunk?”

MntwanaaskedNeliswaonthephone,hewas

seatedinsidehiscarthatwasparkedonthe

parkinglotoftheInkwazimall.Hewaswaiting

onSimthande.

Neliswagiggled.“IamnotdrunkbutIamjust

tipsy.Idon’tknowifyouknowthemeaningof



thewordtipsy.”

Mntwanalaughedandshookhisheadbut

immediatelytookacloselookattheladyhe

suspectedtobeSimthandebut…hefigured

quicklythatitwasnother.“Okay,Princess

you’renotdrunkbutyou’retipsy.Whatareyou

doing?”Heaskedrubbinghisworriedeyes,he

wassleepybutheremovedhisfingersfromhis

eyestoseeSimthandecomingby.

Neliswa:“IamlaidbackonmyhotelbedandI

thoughtofcallingyou.Iwillbegoingbackto

CapeTowninafewdaysandIfeelthese

holidayswouldbeabore.Ican’tevenpicture

them.”

Mntwana:“Don’tyouthinkthatyouneedtogo

homethisyear?Justthisyear!Youcannever

beboredathome.Justgohome.”

Neliswa:“Areyououtofyourfuckinmymind!”

sheraisedhervoice.



Mntwana:“What’swiththeshoutingthisdays?

Youreallyneedtogetyourmoodandhormones

checkedyoucan’tbesnappinganyhow.”

Neliswahissed.“It’sjustworkstressnothing

much.”Sherepliedcalmly.

Mntwana:“IamnotconvincedbythatandIam

reallyseriousaboutgoinghometoseeyour

family.Youcanneverknow,Neliswa.”

Neliswa:“Imissyouthough,there’snowayI

canseeyouonceagain.Ifeellikewedidn’tget

enoughtimeyesterday.”

Mntwana:“Iambusynowandthere’snowayI

cancometoDurbantoseeyoubutIwillcome

backinafewweeks.”

Neliswa:“That’sjustnotenough.”

Mntwana:“Ifyoucangohomeandtryreconcile

withyourparentsIcandefinitelyseeyouonce

again.ButifyougobacktoCapeTownwewill

seeeachotherafterweeksandmaybemid-



January.”

Neliswa:“It’sagoodthingyou’renottheonly

manaroundthen.Bye.”

Mntwana:“Oh!Bye.”Hesaidwithoutstopping

herfromdoingwhatshe’djusttoldhim.He

didn’tevenknowifshewassayingthattomake

himfeelanykindofjealousyorshewastalking

thiswaybecauseshewastipsy.Buteitherway

hedidn’tfeelgoodaboutwhatshe’djustsaid

eventhoughatthebackofhismindhewas

remindedthattheywerenotinaromantic

relationship,itwasjustsex!

Heclickedhistongueandliftedhisphoneto

callSimthandewhowasn’tcomingbackstill,

buthedidn’thavetocallher.He’dspotted

Simthandewalkingtowardsthecarconversing

withawoman.

“Areyoualreadymakingfriendsnow?”

MntwanaaskedSimthandewhowastakingthe



passengerseatandclickedthekeyofthecar.

Simthande:“No,howcanImakefriends

becauseIamleavingsoon?”

Mntwana:“Icanneverknowhowwomenthink,

babe.”

“Sorry.”Shesaidtohimandshetookher

ringingphonefromherbag.Sheclickedher

tongueandtauntedherjawbeforeanswering

thephone.“Whatdoyouwantfromme?Why

areyoucallingme?”Sheaskedwithoutgreeting.

Nikhona:“Isthathowyougreetmenow,sis?

You’vegonefortoolongandyouhaven’teven

calledtotellmehowarethingsoverthereand

youhaven’tbeenrespondingtomytexts.”

Simthandechuckled.“Whyareyoupretending

asifyoucareaboutmebecausewebothknow

thatyoudon’tgiveafuckaboutwhathappens

tome.”

Nikhona:“Whatareyoutryingtosay?Icare



aboutyou.”

Simthande:“No!AllalongyouwantedMntwana

andyou’vebeenseducinghimbehindmyback.

Ican’tbelievehowmuchofahypocriteyou’re

Nikhona.”

Nikhonalaughedinbelievabledisbelief.“That’s

whathetoldyou?Wow!Thisboyfriendofyours.

Idon’tevenfindhimattractive.”Shesaidin

defence.

Simthande:“Oh,that’swhyyousawitfitto

bewitchme?Forwhatreasonsdidyoudothat,

Nikhona?WhatdidIdotoyou?Huh?”

Nikhona:“Ididwhat!Idon’tevenbelieveinthat

shitbutyourfuckinboyfriendtoldmetheonly

waytogetridofyouisonlyifIfollowhisorders

-”

Simthande:“Juststopitwithyourlies!Andyou

knowwhat?Iwantyoutogetthehelloutofthat

flatandgobackwhereyoucomingfrom.Idon’t



everwanttoseeyouagainbecauseyouare

poisoninmylife.Tsk!”sheremovedthephone

fromherearandshedroppedthecall.

Mntwana:“Iam-”

Simthande:“Notnowplease.”Shepleadedand

closedhereyes,sheallowedhertearstobreak

free.She’dprisonedthemfortoolongandshe

didn’twanttomakeamistakeofsuppressing

thispain,thisbetrayalfromherownsister.A

sisterwho’dhurtheronceagainhadmadea

returntohurtherevenfurther…

Mntwana:“Don’tcrylikethisforNikhona.She’s

notworthit.”

Simthande:“She’smysister!AndIdon’texpect

youtounderstandbecauseyoudon’teven

knowhowitfeelstobeme.”

Mntwana:“Andthat’swhyIsaidweshouldfind

yourfather.Ifwecanfindyourhimmaybe,

you’llfeelthewholenessinyourlife-”



Simthande:“Justdropit,Mntwana!Dropit!”she

shoutedlookingathimwithherwetfaceand

shedidn’twaitforhimtoevenutteraresponse

butsheclosedhereyeslayingherheadbackon

thecarseat…Theyhadtherestoftheirdrivein

silence…AndMntwanawasthinkingabout,

whatifhecouldjustgetSimthandetomeethis

mothermaybeshewasgoingtofeelbetter.He

didn’tseeabetterwaytoupliftherspiritthan

introducinghertohismotherandforher,to

meettheotherladiesinthefamily.Andmore

importantlyheneededtoensurethathefinds

herfatherbecausesheneededrealfamily…

~~~~~~~~

22ndofDecember,Happinesswasdrivingfrom

Danielle’shousestraighttoThembelihle’s

palace.It’dbeenawhilesinceshe’dbeentothe

palaceasshe’dbeenbusytryingtofindwaysto

gettoanyone,oneofLonwabo’senemiesand

allianceswhocouldhelpherwithdefeating



Luvuyobutshewasn’tgettinglucky.But

Mnothohadencouragedthattheydon’tstop…

Shedrovethroughthepalaceshewasalone

insidehercar.She’dleftherchildrenat

Danielle’shouseasthey’verequestedtostay

behindandsheallowedthemwithan

agreementthatshewasgoingtofetchthem

later…

“Hello,Candice.Where’smama?”Happiness

askedCandicewhowasseatedontheporch

chairsreadingahistorybookonasunny

Tuesday.

Candice:“Hey,Happiness.Wherehaveyou

been?”

Happiness:“Ihavebeenbusy,sistertryingto

getthingstogetherandIthoughtIshouldcome

checkonmamaandhowthingsareoverhere.”

Candice:“Shetoldmethatshe’sgoingtoher

sewingroom.”



Happiness:“Okay,howarethings?How’s

Banele?”

Candice:“It’sstillthesame,hisbrother,Ngcebo

andDalingcebowerehereafewdaysago.And

thingsoverherearestillthesame.”

Happinesssighedstressfully.“It’slikethere’s

thisdarkcloudfollowingeveryoneofus.Idon’t

evenknowwhatcanbedone.”Shesaid.

Candice:“Maybethingswilleaseupafterthe

wedding.”

Happiness:“Doyouthinkso?Thatweddingwill

takemonthstocome.”

Candice:“There’snothingwecando.Your

weddingisawhiteweddingandthatis

somethingunrecognised.You’llalsohaveto

postponeyours,right?”

Happiness:“Yes,that’swhatwillhappen.Iwill

comebacktoyouafterIhavespokentomama,

okay?”



Candice:“Alright.”

Happinessnoddedwithasmileandsheleft

Candice.Sheproceededinsidetheawfullyquiet

house.Nochildwasaround!Qalokuhlewas

withhermotherandNhlakaniphowaswith

Nkosazana’ssonsinthepalace…

Sheopenedthedooroftheroomandshe

closeditquicklyasshesawThembelihle

seatedbeforethechairofthesewingmachine,

crying.Shewascryingwoefullywithherhead

forceddownandhershouldersandbody

convulsingreflectingthepainthatshewas

feelingdeepinsideherheart.She’dcomefar,

she’dneverhaditeasyinlifeandDalisuand

marriagewasn’tsomethingshe’ddreamedof

butsheembracedit.Shefoundamanamongst

othermenandsheembracedhim,sheallowed

himintoherlifeandtheybuiltahome.She’d

foughtandprayedfortheirhappiness.They

wereblessedwithchildrenandthey’vedone



everythingintheirpowertoraisethemright.

Theirfatherwasn’talwaystherebecauseofhis

responsibilitytothethronebutsheheldher

housetogetherandshecouldn’tpossibly

imaginehowitcouldhavebeenifDalisuhad

otherwives…Itwasbeautiful,theirhomewas

warmfilledwithloveandhappinessuntiltheir

sonsgrewupandchosepartners…Now,

everythingwasfallingapart,whatwasa

beautifulwarmhomewasnotevencloseto

thatnow.They’velostagrandchildbecauseof

herangerandtheirsonwasjustacabbage,

Ngcebowasn’teventalkingtoher,hehatedher

andtherewasnothingshecoulddotofixthis.

Therewasnohappinessbetweenherandher

husbandbutjustdullness.Hewasangrywith

herstillandshehadtolivewiththattriplepain

eachday…

“Mama,what’swrong?”Happinessasked

Thembelihleandshewentdowntoherlevelto



hughertightly…Thembelihledidn’tanswer

Happinessbutshejustletitalloutas

Happinessheldhertightly.“Iamsorryfor

everything.”Shesaidfeelingthepaintimestwo

nowandherinnerbrokenwomanscreamedfor

helpandstrengththatshedidn’tevenknowifit

wasthere,there,somewhere.

Thembelihle:“Ngcebohatesme,Happiness.My

ownsonhatesmeandIdon’tevenknowif

there’sawaytofixthis.HowcanI?”

Happiness:“Godwillalwaysprovideawayifwe

gotohimhonestly.”

Thembelihle:“Ihaveprayedandconfessedall

mywrongstohim.Ihavepouredmyheartand

mypainbuthedoesn’thearme,Happiness.

Ngcebodoesn’tevenwanttoseeme.And

Banele,hecan’tevenfunctiononhisown.I

don’tevenwanttomentionthegrandsonthat

wewillbury-”



Happiness:“Don’tbehardonyourselfmama.

There’snobodywho’sperfectinthisworldand

youmadeamistake.Youwereangrywhenyou

madethatphonecallandthatmessed

everythingout.Beingamotherdoesn’tmean

thatyou’reperfectandyou’lldoperfectthings.

Ngceboneedstounderstandthat.”

Thembelihle:“Howcanheunderstandthat

whilehedoesn’twanttotalktome?Whocan

makehimunderstandthatIamnotperfect?”

shelookedatherandtooktheclotheonthe

tabletowipeherface.Happinessgrabbeda

chairandshesatdownfacingThembelihlewho

wascleaningherself.

Happiness:“There’snobodywhocanmakehim

understandbesidehiswife.”

Thembelihle:“Idon’tevenwanttocallNandipha

becauseIdon’twanttocauseanydamage.And

shewouldn’tevenwanttolistentome.”



Happiness:“Iwilltalktoher.Iwon’tsay

anythingaboutthebabybutIwilltalktoherand

makeherunderstandwhereyou’recomingfrom

asamother.She’llbeamothertoaboysoon

andshe’llgothroughthisoneday.”

Thembelihle:“Youwouldn’thaveunderstood

yourself.”

Happiness:“IwouldhaveandNandiphamight

understandaswellandIbelieveshe’stheonly

personwhocanmakeherhusbandunderstand

whereyoucomefrom.Youdidn’tmeanany

harmyoucouldnevermeanharmtoanyofyour

familymembersmama.Everyoneknowsthat.

Andinthatwomen’sevent,Nandiphaspoke

boldlyaboutforgiveness.Idon’tthinkshecan

holdagrudgeofwhathappened.Iwilltalkto

herasasister.”

Thembelihledrewalongsighasshefeltalittle

hopeful.SheheldHappiness’shandstightly

withhereyesclosed.“Thankyou.Mnothotold



mewhathasbeenbotheringyouabout

Nonjabuloandwhatyourfathersaid.”

Happiness:“Yes,andIamsostressed.”

Thembelihle:“Mychildyoucanloveandleada

relationshipwithMnothowhilelivinginyour

father’shouseorwhileyoulivesomewherein

Durban.”

Happiness:“MAMA!”Sheexclaimedand

widenedhereyesasshecouldn’tbelievewhat

Thembelihlewasactuallysayingtoher.

Thembelihle:“Areyoupreparedtoloseyour

childandstaywithyourhusbandandNjabulo

withoutyourchild,Happiness?”

Happiness:“IamnotpreparedbutMnothoandI

willfight.”

Thembelihle:“Doyourememberthosepictures

andwhatifNonjabulo’saunthavemore

evidenceagainstyou?Whatcanbedifficultin

stayingwithyourchildrenandhaving



relationshipwithMnothowithoutlivingwithhim

andallowingNonjabuloclosetohim?”

Happiness:“He’smyhusbandandwewere

broughttogetherforareason.Iwillnotlet

Luvuyodestroymyhappinessandmyhome.I

can’tspendtherestofmylifeinmyfather’s

houseandIcan’tdancetoLuvuyo’stune.”

“Igetyoubutifyoulosethiscasethatmeans

you’llloseyourdaughter.Andit’swaybetterto

loseyourhusbandthanyourchild.”Sheadvised

andHappinesslookeddownwithoutbreathing

aword.Thembelihlerealisedshewasinno

positiontogivethisadvicebecauseshe,herself

shewaslivingwithherhusbandandmaybe

Happinesswasn’tgoingtoseethissituationthe

wayshewasviewingit.Itwasn’tinherwishes

forHappinessandMnothotobeapartbecause

theyweremadeforeachother.Butthe

ancestorsneversaiditwasaforceforthemto

betogether.Shewasadiamondbroughtfor



Mnotho’shappinessandpeace,shewasa

diamondbroughtforthefamily’shappinessand

peacebutshedidn’twishforhertobe

separatedfromherchildrenwhileshewasn’t

forcedtostaywithMnotho.Whileshecould

chooselongdistancemarriagejusttokeepher

children.Butshewasn’tgoingtoforceanything

downonher.Itwasherchoice...“Canwepray

shortly?”Sherequestedandtheybeganpraying

together.Theypouredouttheirheartstothe

Lord…

Happiness:“Please,don’tworry.Itrustmy

husbandandwedohaveaplan.”Shesaidto

Thembelihlewhowasjuststaringatherafter

theirprayer.

Thembelihle:“Okay,Iwilltrustthat.Now,let’s

gopreparelunchbecauseNkosazanaand

MaNkosiwillbecominghere.Weneedtotalk

aboutChristmas.”Sheinformedherandshe

stoodupfromthechair.



Happiness:“Alright,IwillgocallCandice.”

Thembelihle:“No,letherhavehertimewithher

book.Sheneedsit.”Sheencouragedand

Happinesslistenedtothat…Theyheadedtothe

kitchen…

“…Idon’tknowwhatareyourthoughtsbutyour

fatherin-lawsaidwecandecidetogether.”

Thembelihletoldherdaughters’in-lawabout

whatDalisusaidtoher,thattheyweregoingto

havetodecideaboutwhatwasgoingtohappen

onaChristmasday…Shewasseateddownwith

themhavingtheirlunchandDalisuwasinthe

loungewithBanele,MnothoandMlamuli.

Candice:“Ireallydon’tknowwhat’stheright

thingtodoaboutChristmas.”

Happiness:“Don’tyouthinkwecouldusesome

goodChristmasspiritwiththepeoplearound

thefamily?”shelookedatthemasshe

suggested.



Danielle:“No,itwouldn’tberight.”

Happiness:“Whynot?”

Danielle:“WemustjusthaveafamilyChristmas

lunch.”

Nkosazana:“IgetyourpointHappinessandit’s

agoodpointbutthere’sdeathinthefamilyand

ahardtimeforusandthekingdomknowsthat

alleventsstopsiftheroyalfamilyisgrievingor

goingthroughadarkcloud.”

Happiness:“Iunderstand.”

Danielle:“AndtakingfromyourpointHappiness.

WecanjustplanabigChristmasservice,call

uponwomentoprayandhaveafeastafter

that.”

Thembelihle:“IlikethatideaMaNkosi.We

couldusethat.”

Nkosazana:“Yes,andwecaninviteboth

Nandipha’smothers.”



Happiness:“Andher,don’tleaveheroutalong

withthekidsandNgcebo.”

Nkosazana:“Yes.”

Thembelihle:“Okay,wehavelittletimetoplan

this.Let’sgetonit.Candicegoandtakeapen

andpaperforus.Wewillneedtoplan.”

Candice:“Yes.”Sheneglectedtheforkandgot

uptodowhatshe’dbeenasked…Thembelihle

andherdaughters’in-lawbeganplanning…

~~~~~~

“Youshouldnevergiveawomanfreedom!”

Dalingceboexclaimedloudlyandhegroaned

pressinghardonthejoystickthatwasonhis

hands,hisfeetwerestampedonthekneeofthe

singlecouchandhiseyesconcentratedonthe

TVscreenwhilehismouthwasspeakingtohis

brotherastheywereplayingFIFAinsidethe

guesthousetheywererentingbythebeachin

CapeTown.



Ngcebolaughed,hisbodywaslaidbackonthe

doubleseatcouchwhilepressingharderonthe

joystick.It’dbeenfewdayssincethey’vebeen

inCapeTownandit’dbeenrelaxingforhimand

hiswife,shewasfloatinginecstasy.

Ngcebo:“We’replayingoverhereandallyou’re

thinkingaboutisawoman!”

Dalingcebo:“Ey,thiswomandoesn’tlivenear

meandIshouldmakeeverymomentIspend

withhercount.Butnow,she’soutthere

partyingmaybe.”

Ngcebo:“That’sridiculouswhichpartycanthey

attend?Mywifeispregnantforgoodnesssake

andyou,motherfucker!Youpretendedlikeyou

understandwhentheywantedtogooutand

havefun.”

Dalingcebo:“Yes,IunderstoodbecauseI

thoughttheyweregoingtocomebacksooner

sinceNandiphaispregnant.Howdoesshedoit,



vele?It’s11pmnowandshe’soutthere,

somewhereandyou’renotbothered.”

Ngcebo:“She’shavingfun,letherbe!You’re

justhorny,Iamprettysure.”

Dalingcebo:“Voetsek,mgodoyi!”

Ngcebolaughedandpausedthegameashis

wife’sphonerangfromthecoffeetable.She

didn’ttakeherphonewithher,shetoldhim

straighttohisfacethat‘shewasleavingthe

phonebecauseofhim’“Yousee,Iam

answeringhercallsnow.Who’scallingherthis

late?”Heaskedtakingthephone.

Ngcebo:“Wife’sphone,hello?”

Happiness:“Eh,Ngcebo?Howareyou?”

Ngcebo:“Goodandhowareyou?”

Happiness:“Iamfine.Iamsorryforcallingthis

latebutIhavebeenbusy.IsNandiphasleeping?

Iwouldliketospeaktoher.”



Ngcebo:“She’sunavailable.Youcanleavea

message.”

Happiness:“No,Ijustwantedustotalkwoman

towoman,assisters-”

Ngcebo:“Whatisitthatyouwanttotalktoher

about?Ihaveneverheardyoucalledhertotalk

before.What’shappening?”

Happiness:“Hawu!”

Ngcebo:“Ican’ttrustanyonethesedaysandit’s

agoodthingIansweredthephone.What’s

theretotalkabout?”

Happiness:“Ican’treallydiscussthiswithyou

butIhopeyou’llbeheretomorrowwithherand

thechildrenforChristmasservice.”

Ngcebo:“Itoldthequeenwewon’tbecoming.”

Happiness:“Oh!Eh,now,thatIamonthephone

withyou.Ithinkit’sbetterIinformyouthatI

thinkthedreamyou’veseenofme,isabout



Nonjabulo’sauntwantingcustodyof

Nonjabulo.”

Ngcebo:“How’sthatrelatedtobloodand

runningaway?”

Happiness:“Ithinkit’sjustreflectsthepain

she’sbringinginmylifenowasshewantsto

takemychildfrommeandshewantsmeto

leaveMnotho.”

Ngcebo:“Doyouthinkyoumadeawise

decisionbygoingbacktoMnothoand

concerningallthesecretsyoutwohave?Will

thiscasedoyougood?”

Happiness:“Hawu,whatkindofquestionisthat?

WherewillIgetmyhappinessbecausemylife

isdestinedwithhis?Andeverycouplehave

theirownsecretsthateveryoneelsedoesn’t

havetoknow.”

Ngcebo:“Oh.Itwasanhonestquestion.Good

luckwiththecustodyIsuppose.”Hesaidlaying



backonthecouchwiththephonestillonhis

ear.

Happiness:“ThankyoubutIhaven’tbeen

served.”

Ngcebo:“Oh!”

Happiness:“Goodnight.”

Ngcebo:“Goodnightanddon’tcallNandipha.I

honestlydon’ttrustyou.”

Happiness:“Hawu,thatdidn’tsitwell.”

Ngcebo:“Idon’thavetolie.”

Happiness:“Okay.Iwon’t.”

Ngcebo:“Sho!”heremovedthephonefromhis

earandheplaceditonhisstomach.“Youknow

Ithinkthey’veoverstayedtheirwelcome

wherevertheyare.”Hecommentedtohis

brotherandtheyproceededwiththegame.

Dalingcebochuckled.“It’syouwhoissaying

thatnow?”Hesurprised.



Ngcebo:“Ey,bra,callyourwoman.Shehasher

phone-”

Dalingcebo:“That’sdefinitelyyourengine.”He

commentedhearingthecarpullingoverandhe

wascertainitwasthem…

Ngcebo:“Itbetterbe…Whocanlaughsoloud

besidetheoneImademywife?”heshookhis

headhearingNandipha’sloudlaughterandhis

brotherlaughedalong.“Areyoupausingthe

gamenow?”heaskedlookingathim.

Dalingcebo:“Idon’tknowwanthertothinkI

waitedupforher.”

Ngcebolaughed.“That’sbitchyandboyishat

thesametime!”Hesaidloudlyandlaughed

hilariouslyashisbrotherwasrunningaway.He

shookhisheadandcomfortablyplayedalone…

“Ah!Rastastayedupforhiswife.”Nandipha

saidwithasmirkandshemovedoverto

Ngcebo’scouch.Sherestedherbumsonhis



thighs.

Ngcebo:“Ididn’tstayupforyoubutmybrother

stayedupforhisgirlfriend.”

Palesa:“That’sajokeright,where’shenow?

You’reoutherealone.”

Ngcebo:“Lookatthatcouch.”Hepointeditand

lookedupathershortly,hesawasmile

creepingfromherface.

Palesa:“Goodnightguys.”

Nandipha:“Iamfollowingyou-”

Ngcebo:“No,Ididn’tsayyoucanleave.”

Nandipha:“Ah!Youdidn’tstayupformeandso,

Iamleavingyou.”

“Ey,Iwasjustjoking.YouthinkIcanstayup

staringatanotherman?”Hesaidlettinggoof

thejoystickandhepulledherfacetohim.

Nandiphalaughed.“You’resuchaliar!Youdo

thatandyou’replayingFIFAhere,isn’t?”She



saidpushingherawayforhimnottokissher.

Ngcebochuckled.“Iwantedtimetopassbybut

nowIdon’tmindwecangotobedandplayjust

thethree–Imeanfourofus.Givememy

deservingbenefitsofbeingyourhusbandnow

comeon.”Hesaidrubbingherearsandthatgot

himakissthathewastryingtoscore…
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“They’realreadytalkingaboutuscomingback

hometothembutIreallythinkthatwe’vebeen

awayfromthemfortoolong.”Nandiphasaidto

Ngcebotyingherlocksupinacleanbunny.She

wasstandingnakedbeforethemirrorofthe

guesthouse.AndNgcebowasstandingbythe

wardrobedressingupfortheirChristmaslunch

thatthey’vewokenupinthemorningtoprepare.



Allfourofthem…Theywereexpectingguests…

Ngcebo:“No,wehaven’tgonefromthemfor

toolongandyouheardyourmothersupporting

thatit’snotwrongforustobehere.”

Nandipha:“Yes,Ididn’tsaythatit’swrongbutI

missourdaughters.”

Ngcebo:“Really?Let’snotforgetthatyouand

Palesawentoutyesterdayandcamebackat

nightwhenweweresleepy.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Yougaveusagoaheadto

haveallthefunthatwewantedbutnow,you’re

complaining.Iamprettysurethatyourbrother

didn’tcomplain.Andweplayedonthatbedlast

night.Whyareyoucomplaining?”Sheasked

andturnedtotheolivesilkyshirtwithlong

baggysleevesandafullneck.Sheturnedtothe

mirrorandsheslippedtheshirtontoherbody.

Ngcebochuckledandhewentdowntofasten

thelacesofhisblackshoes.“Ifonlyyouknew



howmuchhecomplainedandIamprettysure

thathedidthattoyourfriendlastnight.”He

informedherandheroseupfromthebed.

Nandipha:“Pleasehelpmewiththebuttonsof

myshirt.”Shetoldrequestedbendingherhead

downtogivehimclearaccessoftheback

buttonsoftheshirt.Ngcebowasalready

standingbehindher.

Ngcebo:“Andtonight,itmustbeyouandI

who’llhidebybeachatnight.”

Nandiphalaughed.“Thankyou,myRastaman

butdon’tmovebecauseIwillstillneedhelp

withthezipoftheskirt.”Shetoldhimtakingthe

muddybrownstraightcuthighwaistskirtand

sheeyedNgcebowhowaslookingattheskirt

withafrown.“Whyareyoulookingatmyskirt

likethat?”sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Willthatskirtfityou?”

“NGCEBO!NGCEBO!”Shescreamedwhileshe



repeatedlyslammedtheskirtonNgcebo’sbody

andhewasjustlaughingwhiletryingtostop

her.

Ngcebo:“Don’tgetthisawrongwaybecauseI

wasjustasking,babe.”

Nandipha:“No!Igetwhatyou’retryingtosay

andwhatyou’retryingtosaytomeisjustpure

evil!It’sevil!”

Ngcebochuckledandheldherfullwaist.“Babe,

Iamjustworriedthattheskirtmightbetoo

tightandthatcanhinderourbabiesfrom

breathingfreely.”

Nandipha:“Liar!That’snotwhatyousaywhenI

amonthattightorangedressbutyoulustover

me,you,sillyman!Getawayfromme.”she

pushedhimlightlyandshesulkedasNgcebo

waslaughing.

Ngcebo:“It’snotthesameandwon’tyouneed

myhelp?”



Nandipha:“Howcanyouevenask?Whocan

helpmeifyoudon’t?”

Ngcebo:“Nobody,babe.”Herepliedandhe

lookedatherassheslippedherlowerbodyinto

theskirtandhebreathedseeingthatitwasa

littlestretchy.“ShouldIziptheskirt,now?”he

askedscreeningherbehind.

Nandipha:“Iamstilltuckingtheshirtinside.I

wanttolooksmarteventhoughIampregnant

becauseit’sChristmasandthatcouplelooks

smarter.”Shesaidtuckingtheshirtproperlyas

theskirtreachedthelowerpartofherbelly.She

didn’theararesponsefromNgcebo.“AmI

speakingalonenow?”sheasked.

Ngcebo:“Iamhere,sthandwa.”Herepliedand

heldthezipoftheskirt,hezippedtheskirtand

pulledNandiphaclosertohimwithhishands

caressinghervoluptuouscurves.“Nopartof

yourskinisshowingonthisshirt.”



Nandipha:“Yes,andthatwillhelpyougetyour

handsoffme.”

Ngcebo:“IcanhelpyougetdressedifIremove

theclothes.”

Nandipha:“No,Ngcebo!”

Ngcebo:“Wecanjustremovetheskirtonlyand

youcanholdthedressingtableandIpromise

youthatwewillhaveasuperbChristmas

lunch.”

Nandipha:“It’sstillaNO!Holdyourselfplease.I

needmyshoes.”Sheremovedherbodyfrom

Ngcebo’slustfulholdandshecatwalkedtoher

shoes.Shesmiledproudlyhearingawhistle

fromNgcebo.“You’resuchadirtyman!Jesus

wasbornonthisday,hewasn’tmade.”Shesaid.

Ngcebochuckled.“It’snotlikethebiblesayshe

wasmadethewayIwanttogiveoursonssome

nutrientsnow.”Hecommentedmovingcloser

toher.



Nandiphalaughedwearingthelightbrown

fringedplatformheels.“Youneedtostopthis

Ngcebobecauseyou’llbothermeonthattable.

Let’sgonowbuttellmehowdoIlook?”She

smiledandcheckherselfout.

Ngcebo:“MakeaturnforRasta.”Herequested

andhesmiledasthegiggleofhiswifewas

followedbytheturnthathe’drequested.“Ilove

you,okay?”

Nandipha:“Iloveyoutoo,myhornyman.Let

mekissyou.”sheheldhimbythecollarofhis

whiteshirtandtheysharedateasingkiss…

“Whydidyouwearsuchatightskirt?Youwere

supposedtowearsomethingthatlightand

somethingthatwouldhavefreedyourthighs.”

Ngcebowhisperedintohiswife’searwithhis

handonherthighsasshewasseatednextto

himonthedinnertableofthebalconyofthe

house,theseabreezewasbracingthem.



Nandipha:“Canyoulookatthesethreeguyson

thetableandyoubrotherincluded?Lookat

themandseealltheirhandstheyweregivenby

Godareonthetablebutyours,onlyonehandis

onthetable.”Ngcebolaughedhilariouslyand

heremovedhishandfromNandipha’sthighs.

“Please,don’tmindhimguysjusthaveyour

food.”Nandiphasaidtothefacesthatwere

disturbedbyNgcebo’slaughter,theywere

havingtheirlunchwithaneutralconversation

floatingonthetablepackedofmouth-watering

cuisines.

“He’sstutteringusbecausehe’ssurelynot

laughingattheconversationathand.”The

colouredblondeseatednexttoherboyfriend

commentedandtherestofthetablesupported

herstatement.

Ngcebo:“Iamsorry,forgivetheguy.”He

pleadedandhesenthisrighthandtotheglass

ofgrapejuicethatwasbeforehimand****the



darknessfilledhiseyes,hisbodyfeltthe

suddenexcruciatingcoldandhisspiritualeyes

travelledbacktoNongoma,themainroad

nearbyNkosazana’spalaceisdark,theheavy

rainispouringandhisbrotherandwifeare

arguinginsidetheRangeRover,bothvoices

highpitchedaseachofthemfoughttobeheard.

Ngcebowasn’tmadetodwellonthequarrelbut

thecarelessnessoftheKingandQueenwho

werearguingwithoutpayingattentiontothe

darkwetroad.Mlamuli’shandsareonthe

steeringbuthisfocusisfullyonhisangrywife

asifhewasn’tangryenough.Theygoonuntil

terriblepotholeontheroaddisturbsMlamuli’s

drivingandhelosesthecontrolofthecar…

PHAM!Downthetrees…***

“Ngcebo!”NandiphatriestobringNgcebo’sstill

butshiveringbodybacktothetablewithher,

backwiththembuthe’sspeakingin

complicatedriddles.Everyoneonthetableis



shockedatthesuddenchangeofevents.

“Dalingcebo!”ShecriedtoDalingcebowith

tearsflowingoffhereyesandDalingcebo

quicklyjumpedoffhischair.Herushedtohis

brotherandpulledhimupfromhisseat.

Nandiphastoodupafterhimaspanickingas

shewas,shefollowedDalingcebowhowas

takingNgcebobackinsidetheguesthouse.

Ngcebowasn’twalkingbuthisbrotherwas

literallydragginghim…

“Iwillbewithhimhereyoucangobacktothe

guests.”NandiphasaidtoDalingcebosittingon

thebedwhereDalingcebohadjustlaidher

husband.

Dalingcebo:“Areyousure?Hehasdonethis

before?”

Nandipha:“No,butIwillbehereuntilhe’sback

tohisnormalstate.”

Dalingcebo:“Youdon’tlookgoodyourself.Is



leavingyouwithhimwise?”

Nandipha:“Ihavebeenwithhimthroughthe

worstDalingcebo,whenhewashalfdead.I

havegotthis,maybehe’svisitingsomewhere.”

Dalingcebosighedandnodded,heleft

NandiphawithNgceboeventhoughhewasn’t

sureifthatwasthewisestchoicetomake…

NandiphaheldNgcebo’sshakingrighthand

tightlyandshekeptwipinghisfacewithher

otherhand.

“NGCEBO!”Sheexclaimedashisbodyrested

normallyandhiseyesrelaxednotaswidened

astheywerebeforeandtheshiveringstopped.

Ngcebo:“Babe?”hecalledhersoftlyrealising

theroomhewasin.

Nandipha:“Youfrightenedme.Whatwas

happening?Wait,letmegotellyourbrotherand

theothersthatyou’refineunlessifyouwantto

gobacktothetablenow.”shestoppedherself



andlookedathim.

Ngcebo:“No,butgotellthemandcomeback.”

Nandiphanoddedsoftlyandshemovedoutof

theroomfeelingthatshewasinstantlyfeeling

thetotalityofreliefasNgcebowasbackon

track…Shesmiledalittleaseveryonewasno

longerseatedoutsidethetablebuttheywereall

gatheredinsidetheloungeseatedinstill

quietness.“Sorryaboutthatguys,myhusband

iskindofaspiritualpersonbuthe’sfinenow.

Youdon’thavetoworryaboutanything,please,

goandproceedwiththelunch.Wewilljoinyou

whenhe’sreadytocometothetable.”

Nandiphainformedtheguestsallalongwith

DalingceboandPalesawhowerewiththem

seatedoneachother…Theworriedfaces

relaxedandtheywerefollowedbysighsof

relief.

“Iwasscaredforamoment.”TheMinister’s

daughtercommentedandlookedather



husbandholdinghishandtightly…Theymetthe

twocouplesonaneventthey’veattendedon

theirseconddayinCapeTown.Theysharedthe

tablewiththemandtheyweresurprisingly,

neighboursasthetwocoupleswererentingthe

houseclosertothemfortheholidays.They’ve

hookeduponmostofthefunand

entertainment…untilnow…

Dalingcebo:“That’sgoodthen,gobacktohim

now.Please.”Hepleadedandtheothers

supportedDalingcebo.Nandiphanoddedand

sheturnedtoleave…

“You’rechangingyourclotheswon’tyoube

goingbacktothetable?”Nandiphaasked

Ngcebowhowaschangingintoacasualwear.

Ngcebo:“We’llbechangingclothessoonforthe

beachandso,it’sbetterIdoitnowbecausemy

shirtwaswet.Changeyourstoo.”

Nandipha:“MyclothesarenotwetandIamstill



goingtoeatmyfood.”Sheinformedhimand

satonthebedwhileshestaredathimchange.

Ngcebo:“Iknowyou’renotwetbutchange

becauseIamchanging.”

Nandiphachuckled.“No,Ifeelwaysexyonthis

outfitandplease,comeandtellmeaboutwhat

justhappenedtoyounow.”Sheencouraged

takingoffherheelsandshemoveduptothe

endofthebed.

“Ijustsawourkingandhiswifeonaveryfatal

caraccidentbythemainroadoftheirvillage.

Theywerearguingonaheavyrainandboom,

mybrotherlostcontrolofthecarthatsent

themdowntoacarexplosion.”Ngcebo

narratedtoNandiphaseatednexttoheronthe

bednow.HelookedatNandiphaandshewas

justquietwithawhitefacestaringblanklyat

him.“Idon’tknowifIshouldcallthemandtell

themaboutthisorIshouldcallLangalibalele.”



Nandipha:“Youcan’tjustcallthemtoscare

themoffNgcebobutyoumustcallthemwitha

solutionorsuggestionprovided.”

Ngcebo:“Solution?Whatsolution?”

Nandipha:“Rememberyoudreamtmybrother

beinginvolvedinanaccidentandithappened

exactlylikeyousawitbutluckilyhewasn’t

harmed.Ifyoutoldusaboutit,wewouldhave

toldhimnottogetonthattaxi.”

Ngcebo:“Andwhatcanpossiblybethesolution

forthem,theydriveonthatroaddaily,Nandipha.

Whatcanwesuggest?”heaskedstaringinto

hereyesandshesighed,scratchingherhead.

Theysatinsilence…

Nandipha:“Theycanopenalanefromwhere

you’veseentheaccident,waysandmeanscan

bemadeforthemnottousethemainroadbut,

Idon’tknow!Butwhatevershouldbedoneto

keepthemsafe.Idon’tknow!”sheshoutedin



unreasonablefrustrationandNgceboheldher

hands.

Helookedatherwithaconfusedeyeashe

couldn’tgetwherethefrustrationwascoming

frombecausethiswasn’tabouther.“What’s

wrongnow?Whyareyoushoutingbecausethis

doesn’taffectyouorthebabies?”heasked.

Nandiphasighedandlookedathim,shekissed

himinsteadofansweringhim,stillconfused,

Ngceboacceptedherkissandhehookedhis

legonhers.“Andwhatwasthatfornow?”He

askedonceagain.

Nandipha:“Iwantedtocalmdown.Canyoucall

themnow?”shepleadedandNgcebojumped

offthebedtogettohisphone.

Ngcebo:“Idon’tknowifhe’llanswerbecause

theyhaveaservice,right?”

Nandipha:“Maybehe’llanswerifyouinsiston

calling.”SheguessedandNgcebocalled,called,



called,andcalleduntilheanswered.

Mlamuli:“Iamprayingyouknow.”

Ngcebochuckled.“IknowbutIcan’tdelay

tellingyouthisbecauseIwillbebusyandforget

tomakethecallrightaway.”

Mlamuli:“Okay,whatisit?”

“Bhuti,Ijustsaw…”NgcebonarratedtoMlamuli

thevisionthathe’djustseenonthebroad

daylightandhedidn’tleaveanydetailout,with

thenarrationheattachedthesuggestionthat

hiswifehadraised.Andwhenhewasdone,

therewastotalsilencefromhisbrother.

“Bhuti?”hecalledhimoutandlookedathiswife

whowaslookingathimwithworriedeyesand

hefrownedatherworry.

Ngcebo:“Don’tpanicbutensurethatyouavoid

themainroad.”Hesaidtohisbrotherwhowas

stillquietandherelaxedwhenheheardhim

sigh…



Mlamuli:“WherewillIevenbegin?”

Ngcebo:“You’reamanyou’llknowandyour

wifewillknow.Youdon’thavetopanicabout

thisbuttalktothefamilytooanditwillbe

alright.”

Mlamuli:“Alright,Ndabezitha,Iwilldothat.

Thankyou.”

Ngcebo:“Ididnothing.Gobackandpray.”He

saidandtheysharedlaughterbeforehanging

upthephonecall.Ngcebolookedathiswife.

“He’lltalktothefamily,youdon’thavetoworry

aboutanything.”Hesaidpullingherneck.

Nandipha:“Okay,whatareyouactuallydoing

now?”

Ngcebo:“IwantsomehealingIwasparalysed

justafewminutesago.”

Nandiphalaughed.“DalingceboandPalesa

can’thandletheguestsalone.Weshouldjoin

thembackonthetable.”Shesaidmovingher



faceback.

Ngcebo:“Youshouldhealmeandtheyare

eating,please,babe.”Hesaidinvadinghishand

beneaththeskirtsendingchillsonherandit

didn’teventakenotevenlongforNandiphato

haveherclothesdiscardedfromherbody…

~~~~~~

“Wearedrivinghome,Bongani!Ishouldn’trun

afteryou!”Nkosazanashoutedathersonwho

wasrunningawayfromherbecausehedidn’t

wanttoleavehisgrandmother’spalace.Itwas

lateatnightoftheChristmasday.

Bongani:“ANGIHAMBIMINA!”

Nkosazana:“Alright,let’sseeifyou’lltellyour

fatherthesamething!”sheexclaimedand

walkedawaywithoutlookingbackandshe

smiledrealisingthatBonganiwasrunningafter

hernownotfromher…

“Whatwereyoudoing,Bongani?Youkeptus



waiting.”Mlamuliaskedhissonwho’dgottenat

thebackseatofhiscarwherehisbrotherwas

sleeping.

Bongani:“Baba,Iwassayinggoodbyeto

grandma.”

Nkosazana:“Really?”Shelookedbackand

Bonganilaughedhidinghisfaceonhishands

ashismotherdidn’tremovehergazeonhim.

Mlamuli:“How’sthatpossiblebecauseyour

grandmotherwashere.”

Bongani:“Yes,Iwaslookingforher.”

Nkosazana:“Whotaughtyoutolielikethis

Bongani?”

Bongani:“Mama!”

Nkosazana:“Don’tcallmeIamherecloserto

you.”Bonganididn’tanswerhismotherbuthe

kepthisfacehiddenonhishands.

Mlamuli:“Wehavetotalkwhenwegethome.



Ngcebocalled.”

Nkosazana:“Whatisit,didNandiphamade

someprogress?”

Mlamuli:“No,it’snotaboutthatbutit’saboutus.

Wewilltalkwhenwegethome.IamtiredandI

justwanttorest.”

Nkosazana:“YouarenottiredasIamandIam

surethatIwillberewardedwithaverymuch

deservingmassage.”Shetestedthewatersand

gaveherhandtoMlamuli.Hetookherhandas

hechuckledatherstatement.

Mlamuli:“WewillseewhenwegethomeandI

wouldappreciateabackrub.”

Nkosazana:“Anythingfortheking.”She

promisedwithasmileforhim…

Hesmiledandwipedhertears,hewassmiling

forhernotbecausehewantedtosmile.“Don’t

worrybecausewewillavoidthisanditwouldbe

betterifeveryonejustchangestheroutewhen



comingtoourpalacebecauserememberhow

Mnotho’sweddingwasadisasterbutit

appearedasNgcebo’swedding?”heasked

holdingherhandandhegotupfromthe

couch…Theygothomeandwhentheyfinished

withtheirbathing,theyhadLangalibalelewho

hadbeenseatedontheloungewaitingforthem

tofinish.Langalibalelecamebearingthesame

newsasNgcebohadbutitwasrevealedtohim

differently,heonlysawtherewasdangeronthe

mainroadforthekingandqueen.Hedidn’t

specificallyseethecaraccident…When

Langalibaleleleftthem,Mlamulithenfilled

NkosazanainaboutNgcebo’sphonecall.She’d

beencryingforthelastfewminutesasshewas

scaredandherhusbandwascomfortingher

tellinghernottopanic…

Nkosazana:“Yes,Iremember,Ndabezitha.”

“Iwillgiveyouthismassageandwewilltalkto

thefamilytomorrow.”Hepromisedliftingher



offthefloorandNkosazanalaughedloudly.He

lookedatherbeautyproudlyashecarriedher

intohisarmswalkingstraighttotheirbedroom...

Helaidheronthebedandsatnexttoher

lookingdownather.

Nkosazana:“Iamthewifeyouknow,yazi.”

Hechuckled.“Whyareyousayingthat?”He

askedunbuttoninghershirtthatshewore

becausetheyhadtoattendtoLangalibalele.

Nkosazana:“You’relookingatmelikeIam

different.”

Mlamuli:“There’sthissongofmybrother,he

says‘whenIlookatyou,Ialwaysseeyour

beautydifferently’”hequotedandNkosazana

laughed.

Nkosazana:“Doesheevenknowyoulistento

hismusic?”

Mlamulilaughedandhedidn’tanswerbuthe

gotupandwenttogetthebiooil.Hetoddled



backtobedwhereshewaslyingflatonher

tummycoveredontheblacklacepantieswith

herrightlegcrossedontheotherloosely.She’d

removedherclothescompletelybecauseshe

wantedafullmassage…

Hestraightenedherlegsashereachedthebed.

“ShouldIsitonyou?”Heaskedpouringtheoil

onhispalm.

Nkosana:“Youknowthatyou’reheavy

sthandwasami.Ican’thaveyousittingonmy

back.”Sherepliedandclosedhereyesashe

beganonhershoulders.

“Don’tmoan,we’renothavingsex.”Hestopped

herandNkosazanalaughedwithoutsupplyinga

comment.Hestoppedtheshouldermassage

andhegotonthebedkneeledhiskneesonher

eithersides.

Nkosazana:“Whyhaveyoustop-”shedidn’t

fullyaskthequestionbutshesmiledashis



tongueworkedontheknobsofherbackbone.

Shemoanedsoftlyasthemassageofhis

tonguetickledherandmadehercompletely

weak.Sheheldontightlytothebedsheetsas

thethuddinggrewlarger.Shebitherlowerlip

nowasherhusbandrubbedhisfingersonher

wetentrancewithoutstoppingwiththetongue

massagethatwasmakingherheadspin…

Mlamuli:“Doyouwantmetostop?”heasked

softlyandhecrepthisbodyup.Hegrabbedthe

pillowwhileplantingkissesonherneck…

Nkosazana:“No,whywould…youjustleave…

mehanging?”

Hepackedthepillowonherbellyandhe

removedhispantsandshirt.Helaidbackdown

onhertolookatherfaceandNkosazana

showedittohimasitwaslaiddownonthe

pillow.Theysharedanuncomfortablekissas

Mlamulimassagedhishardmanhoodonher

forcinghertomoanbetweentheuncomfortably



lipsthatwerelockedtogether.

Shecriedout.“Ah!”asherhusbandinvadedher

privacyandshesmiledlookingathisfacethat

wasstillclosertohers.

Mlamuli:“WhatifIdon’tmove?”

Nkosazanagiggled.“Iwillmovefromhere.”She

replied.

Mlamuli:“You’relyingonyourtummy.Howcan

youpossiblymovetosatisfyyourselffromthis

position?”heaskedthrustingslowlyandhis

wifedidn’tanswerhimbutsheclosedhereyes.

Hestopped.“Answerme,love.”

Nkosazana:“Awomanmakesaway,myking.”

Mlamulismiledproudlyandheproceededwith

thrustingonheratightstronger.Helovedhow

shehadnocontroltotheresponseofthe

pleasure.Mlamuliheldontightonherwaistand

movedfasterwiththeneedofgettingherthis

waynottheotherway.Anditwashighly



pleasing.Theyracedtotheclimax,groaning

andmoaningthepleasure…Hecollapsedonher,

andhekissedhercheek.Hesawapleased

smiled.

“IloveyouandIwilldoanythingandeverything

toprotectyou.”Mlamulisaidtohiswifeturning

herbody,heheldherintohisarms.

Nkosazana:“Iloveyoutoomylove.”Shesaid

andclosedhereyes,itdidn’ttakeherlongto

fallasleep.Shewassatisfied…

~~~~~~~~~~

“Iamleavingtomorrowandyouwon’tkeepme

hereanylonger.”SimthandetoldMntwanaas

theyweredrivinginhiscarstraightto

Thembelihle’spalaceonthe27thofDecember…

Mntwanawasquietthinkingabouttheprogress

he’dmadewiththePIthatwassearchingfor

Simthande’sfather.Itwasn’tmuchbuthehad

hopethathemightfindherfather.Hehadn’t



toldheraboutthisbecauseSimthandedidn’t

wanttolookforherfatherbutMntwanaknew

thatwasthebigpartofherlifethatsheneeded

inherlife…Simthandewasbusyonherphone

andshe’djustfinishedupandrosethetalk…

Mntwana:“Ithoughtweagreedthatyou’llleave

whenmybrothercomesbackwithhisfamilyfor

theburialofthechild.”

Simthande:“No,Ishouldgoandseeitthrough

thatmysisterhasleft.”

Mntwana:“That’sanexcuseandyouknowit.”

“Who’sPrincessNelly?”Sheaskedtaking

Mntwana’sphonethatwasringingbut

Mntwanadidn’tallowhertoanswerthephone.

Hetookit…

Mntwana:“It’saPrincessofachieftaincyin

Empangeni.Wearefriends,shewasn’tpresent

ontheChristmasserviceIamsureshe’scalling

aboutthat.We’realreadyhome.Iwillcallher



later.”

Simthande:“Okay.”Shesaidbelievingwhat

Mntwanawastellingherandshesighedas

Mntwanaparkedhiscarinsidethepremisesof

thepalace.“Iamquitenervousnow,meeting

yourmotherisnotasmallthing.”

Mntwana:“There’snogoingbacknowbecause

she’sexpectingyou.”hetoldherandstepped

outofthecar…Simthandesteppedoutafter

her…

Thembelihlewasseatedonherchairwatching

TVwithDalisuwhowasreadingthenewspaper.

Theywerebothwaitingforthearrivalof

Mntwana’sgirlfriend.

Thembelihle:“Ndabezitha,Ithinkthey’rehere.”

ShelookedathimandDalisunoddedhishead.

Thembelihleheldherhusband’shand.“Idon’t

knowforhowlongIhavetoaskfor

forgiveness.”



Dalisu:“Ihaveheardyouanditwouldbebestif

youstoppesteringme.”Hesaidabruptlyandhe

senthisheadtothedoor.

“Sanibona!”MntwanaandSimthandegreeted

theparents…Theparentswhohadtheirjaws

droppedtotheirsuddenlycoldfeet…Simthande

lookedatMntwanaasshefeltawkwardthatthe

parentsweren’tsayingawordbuttheywere

lookingatherasiftheywereseeingtheghost

oftheirpast.

Mntwana:“Mamanobaba.”

Thembelihle:“Youmustbeoutofyourmindif

youthinkthisgirlisagirlthatyoucanplana

futurewith.You’reintroducinghertousforthat,

right?”sheshoutedathersonwithouteven

greetingthem.Shecouldn’t!Shecouldn’t

possiblyopenherdoorforthiswomanofher

past.Itwasher!Justher!Shedidn’tevenhave

toguessthat,this,thiswasPrecious’s

daughter…Shefeltherheartracingasanger



consumedherandbeadsofsweatformedon

herpalms.Shewastakenbackandshe

wonderedwhyhersonwoulddothis!

Mntwana:“Mama,whatdoyoumean?”

Dalisu:“WheredidyoumeetthisgirlMntwana

andwhere’shermother?”

Thembelihle:“Doyouevenhavetoask

Ndabezitha?Iamprettysurethathermother

sentherheretodestroymyhousesinceshe

failedthefirsttime.Idon’tevenwanttoaskyou

questionslittlegirlgetupandleave!”

MntwanaheldSimthande’shandstoppingher

fromleaving,hecouldseethatSimthandewas

confusedandfrightened.“Mama,youcan’tjust

throwheroutwithouttellinguswhy.And

Simthande’smotherislongdead.Doyouknow

hermothermaybe?”Heasked.

Thembelihle:“Hhaybo!”

Dalisu:“Howcanyoudatesomeonewithout



knowingwhotheirmotheris?Huh?”heshouted

lookingathimandhedidn’tgettheresponse.

“TakeyourgirlfriendMntwanaandcomeback

alone.”

Mntwana:“No,ifthere’saproblemsayittoher,

tobothofus.”

Thembelihle:“Ihavenothingtoexplaintothis

girlshemustleavemyhouse.MNTWANA!”She

shoutedstandingonherfeetandDalisustood

upquicklytoholdherasshewasextremely

angryandhedidn’twanthertoloseagripon

herhealth.Alothasbeenhappeningandshe

hasbeenstressed…

Dalisu:“Youneedtocalmdown.Mntwana!”he

lookedathimtighteninghiseyesonhisson

andMntwanagotupwithSimthande…Heleft

thehouse…

Thembelihle:“Howcanhedothis?”shelooked

atDalisuandhepulledherintoawarmhug.



Thembelihleclosedhereyesandtriedtorest

herlungs.

Dalisu:“It’sclearthathedidn’tknowaboutthis

andwewillhavetotellheraboutthemotherof

thisgirl.”

Thembelihle:“Didyouseeher?She’sjusther

motherandhowcanIevenacceptherasa

daughterin-law?IwillseePreciouseverytimeI

lookather.”

Dalisu:“Iamsurewhenhecanlearnthe

backgroundthatwehavewiththegirl’smother.

Hewillwantabsolutelynothingtodowithher.”

hecomfortedhiswifeandheclosedhiseyes

hopingthiswouldn’tbeanothertroublewitha

daughterin-law.They’vehadenoughofthat…

They’vehadenough…

ENDOFSEASON6!


